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@n the Freshmen

O thee, oh humble specks of dust,
Whose acts obey our every ‘‘must’’

Of course, you’re insignificant, f]uile.
But even then we feel it’s right
To say you’re not a total loss, for
SOME DAY you may be a Soph’more!
Then work on, and later or sooner
You’ll become a Jolly Junior.
Struggling daily, you’ll get lean-ier
Then evolve:---a Solemn Senior!

We, then, your worries to abate

This Freshman Number dedicate.

ARRANARRAAAAdAR

Josephine Choate, *27

CAARBIINANAARRINA
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Doctor Daniel Upton

“1 expect to puss through this world but ance, Any good thie theretors
that 1 éan do or any kindness I can show to any fellow hum:%n.ng, Tet me
do it now. Let me not defer it nor negleet i, for 1 shall ng 5 1his wiy
again.” = N

Doctor Daniel Upton did not pass thtouzh, thigzworld but onee.  Hi§ worky,
remaing as oa constnt reminder of vlw\,u\'ﬂt Batd he aecomplished while he
wax with ug. 1is name is perpetuate@\il=tio splendid monuments erected
thirough his efforts Technical High Schopl and our own Alma Mater,

With these monnments other monmungnis have been established, Iy 2
nical Tligh Schogl, September 291h, at the Upton Memorial Exercises, a portrait
ofgthe late 1)rim{£p;1l and a tahlet enlozizing him, were nnvelled andl dedicated
Both portrait afd tablet were the gift of the Techni Almmni.  These Meni-
orial loxer es were attended by mamy former tes of Dr. Upton from
the Bn o Normal, Among the Buffalo Normal teachers who attended were
1 Engelbrecht, Mr. Philippi. M Root, Mj
duated from the Normal during ! Upton's
one of the prineipal speakers of the occa-
of his predecessor.

Dr.
sion, uxul highly pr;
At the e . Dr. Roekwell announced the winner of the 7T Sigma
Upton Schalars Thig scholarship makes it possible for Dr, Upton to “pa
v each ar in spirit” in the institution for which he did so mueh
ard goe “some worthy second or third year student ™ This year
(]m;, student is William Hrinkerhoff, a second year General Norma) man,

Rn( kwell
ed the wor

2 Photographer’s Luck

“How very difficult it7was to get them!™ Dr. Rockwell exclaimed as he
presented (lnmou new faenlty memhers to Buffalo Normal!

The Record has succeeded in securing pictures ®f eleven of the thirteen.
pprint them with careless ahandon, surely. with triumph!

Pictur taken: at four! Six members of ;the faculty are free at that
hour!  As‘the He(-_m"ﬂ phatographe kes her place on one of the stone steps.
the ‘curtain_of the office window is parted!=* Oue gentleman appears, and,
finding himself.among. the fitst of arvival,’ goes off 1o phone! Another gentie-
and, soon atter, the -irst reappewrs. They go in search for the

masn
rest!
s oA: familiar contour i an upper window
two flighfs” of :
find no photos 2
The -professor of famil
le comes. however, cou
rest arvive in a dody!

What luck! A wild race up
se if the gentlemen return’ and
leave without a thought of waiting!
t leaving™ and so forth, and so forth!
geously, he waits alone until the

gladly
contgur
1geous man and, cour:

Two pictures of that group; tlie oé is splendid.

Picturés taken at twelvé? Three members appear. among them the pro-
who spoke so very chfiiphatically to us of “courageous snu]s"/aud

Thig, gentleman has a “cqurageous soul” himself! His class waited
five minutes while the Record photographer tried to “find the center.”

After that)” two ether members and the finis!

Tho\(- lhen,mo omr new faculty members, “difficult to get
them in trinmph!.

but we present

N. B—%the Editor regret® that we could not reach the Misses Land and
\ndull and Alr. Gorham at the time the pictures were taken.
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The New Faculty Members
Upper.. left to right—Dr. Venmann, Mr. Steel, Mr. Morrice, Dr. Daniels,
and Mr. Wilson.
Lower. left to right—>r. Messner, Miss Allen, Mr. DeMoud, Miss Northrup,
Mrs. Lausdale.

In case the Freshmeu have been negligent in the reading of the Handhook.
we feel required to acquaint them with the names of the new Faculty Members
oI the General N?rmul and Homemaking Departmeuts. They are:

¥sh. . e st e S R
Clark [mv&'l\n\
Harvard Universit

R, ) . English
AR, (cum .m(ler University - Chicago, AM.;
L AML PhD.

Rohert 0. DeMond. i o e
J University, A.B.. A M. Member of the honors
Phi Kappa Phi and Phi Delta Kappa.

. History
3 fmlermlws.

Wilbur Clark Gorham P s i R T .Science
University of Hlllmh A.B.. Teachers College, Columb ADM. Mr.
Gorham has completed his residence work for his Ph.D. at Columbia
University. His fraternity memberships include honorary medical
society, Ptolemy, aud Phi Delta Kappa.

8 Arthilr Messnersp@ii-z2s Biais o ..Latin and French
Wabash College. 3 University of Chicago, A.M. (Latin); Harvard
University. A M. (Romance Languages); residence. work for Doctor’s
degree completed at Harvard. Mr. Messner is a member of Phi Beta
Kappa. -

George Bradford Neumann. .. ... Sociology and Economics
Wesleyan University, A.B. (cum I‘nule)‘ Harvard Theological Seminary.
B.D.; Teachers Collegé, Columbia University. A.M.; residence and dis-
sertation for Doctor's degree (Ph.D.) completed at Columbia.

Frank T. Wilson..... i e, g T .Psychology
Univer: of \\as{lmglon, A B.. TGAC)IEIN College. Columbm. AM.;
residence \}011\ completed for Ph.D.

Harry J. Steel.. A .. .....Administration aud Director of Training
Graduate of State Teachers-€olteger~Mankato, Minn.; College of Edu-
cation, University of Minnesota, ‘h-\——re&lence work for Doc-
tor's degree completed. s

Pll":nd L. Morrice. - . . Machine Shop
Buffalo State \mnml Arlmnce(l \\'mk at Oswego vmal and Uni-
versity of Rochestér.

Arla Zoe Kendall. R T e Liiiin . . MRTHOAS
\a. :use Univer:
Mrs. Xancye X Lansdale: o5t aisn i, e Vocational Dressmaking

Graduate of Prafi Insu(\ute) Extension work, Columbia University.

Helen Frinces. Northrup..™ 4 ...Assistant Librarian
Cornell University, B.A_; \ew \olk State lemly School.
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A Sermon

“When 1 was a child 1 spake as a child, 1 understood as child, 1 thought
.5 a child: but when 1 became a man | put a ¢ childish things.”

George . A.Dorsey. in his immensely popular. and very interesting book.
“Why We Behave Like Human Beings I gnml-lum\()red)y admi that Paul
may have told the truth about himselt in those words, but adds that it Paul
did put away childish things, he was an exception.

These “childish things are not toys which we put away when our child-
hood years are over; they are habits of behavior and thouzht. conditioned
or trained responses which we carry over into our mature life. Large among
childish things pla; A childhood without play is a growing time without
<unlight. producing a: stunted man or woman. Play includes those sports
wherein we learn ta strive with all our muscle. brain and will to win, and-
«herein we learn to lose graciously. We learn to fit into a group where each
acts his part; our efforts become soci lized. This has all been id many
times before and everyone recognizes the value of competitive sports Such
childish habits should not be put away

But there are childish things which, if we are e, we will push away by
forming mature habits Let us for a momznt substitute. for ~childish habit
the term “high chool habits™ and it will be evident that high-school habits
are only slightly altered gramn\al'-schun) habits and so on down to kinder-
garten. Those are our infancy habits. since intancy really includes all the
vears we spend in our homes as dependent beinzs. with little or no responsi-
bility. Responsibility put upon children depends upon homé conditions which
vary so much that our home years may give us anvthing from no sense of
responsibility at oue extreme to old men in boys’ bodies at the other. with
{lie average showing a half-hearted sense of respon: bility—a dormant power to
he awakened and put in command.

And so, among our childish things we have habits of irresponsibility.
we can ill afford to let them remain. We should realize that we are college
men and women with a protession awaiting us. To our freshmen is granted a
four-year period during which habits of respor ibility must be formed which
will enable them to answer entirely for themselves and to a great extent for
the children they will teach. The time is not too ample.  That ultimate
responsibi is the larger consideration in dezree of importance, vet there
is an immediate consideration which is more real to us because it is with us
new, affecting our college life and forming the nucleus of our college spirit.
1t is our attitude toward our Alma Mater.

As we come here we see classrooms and teachers and hear about courses
of study. The classrooms are place where the teachers may try to ‘pu_uml
erough knowledge of the courses of study into our heads to enable us to p:
the examinations. That always has been our attitude toward school and it
-has become habitual. Our res ponsibility is that of securing a passing grade:
we want to “get by.”

Such an attitude is sadly out of place in any school where attendance is
hot compulsory. Children who do not want to go to school may be forgiven
an attitude, but what have passing and getting by to do with us? 1f we

sucl

come here because we want this training, we surely do not want short measure.’

We should challenge any fi culty member who “holds out” on us to ‘“‘come
clean.” Suppose we were to ask for more than is given us; if the faculty sur-
vived the shock another revival of education would be in progres Then it
would not be necessary for any instructor to waste time on discipline, The
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hour would be all too short for the business of getting what we came here to
gel.  We would no longer be unwilling children, driven by the teachers, but
eager, adventurous men and women, led, by others who know the way, into
new flelds. We should discover that faculty members are men and women with
nothing “on™ us save a few years and the sort of activity which we ought
10 be engaged in. Most of us know them to be human enough outside the
classroom and if they are not “human” in the clagsroom, Ruppose we
them why.

Need we ask them why? Our own reason will tell us.  Teaching is their
life work as it will be ours. Presumably they entered the profession because
they wanted to and remained for the same reason. They see what this article
is being written to set forth, that men and women in professional college
<hould be there to get z\ll! that college can give them, and if some private mat-
ter is of more lﬂ]mrtang’e to a member of any class than the subject befng

presented for the\ benefit”of the growm: member should take his private
.oncern outside thg ¢lassroom whereN

v more properly belong.. We will
have an nppm‘muitkm sec that truth from\the teacher’s viewpoint one of these
. and we will, no doubt, become more Angry with less reason, for it is not
probable that we shall leap from lem-her‘s«lmllege to college professorship.

The larger consideration of our puppose swallows up the smaller one of
our attitude at all points, yet it would be interesting to picture this Teachers
College of Buffalo should the forming of. responsible habits become popular.
1t does not seem that long faces and dull days should result. It is doubtful
ir a serious, responsible. mature attitude in the classrooms would cause anyone
to forget how to play when the business was over. It does seem that an
habitual attitude of responsibility for the many things we came here to do,
would, like every evidence of purpose. induce others to think of us as men
and women rather than as boys and girls. But habits cannot be formed by
reading an article any more than college spirit can be born of cheering in
Both must be builded into the very body of our life here, into our
When they are so builded in. they will show through the
decoration of our social activities and those activities will fake on an added
worth.

. W. L. RI}II\'KERHOFF‘. 128,

Building Within a Building

There is the Dean's beautiful office with its/“homey"” atmosphere. tasteful
furnishings, qnminrmble davenport.—just the 'place for a confidential chat
over ‘an afternoon cup of tea in those lovely new cups! Where is Miss
Fishex's office? Just across the hall in Miss Cassety's old quarters. M
(W] ty has packed her belongings and has gone to room with Miss Crawford,
Miss Harris, Miss Allen, Miss Roach in the small Third Grade room. Are you
looking for Doctor Daniels, Doctor Neuman. Mr. Messner, or Mr. DeMond?
You might tind them in their office in the room next to the Sixth Grade. Do
you wish to see the Kditor of the Record? ‘Don't ‘go up to the old Record
and Klms office in the third floor, because that has become the property of
r. Steel, Mr. Bruce and Mr. Wilson. but leave a note in the Record Box on the
s ccondfloor. Room 218A° Walk down the hall to the Junior Assembly and
you will find that the object of your quest js a part of that room. a sort of
‘two-in-one” affair now the partition is up.

Doctor Ruckwe.ll went to Minnesota, October second. to address the Central
<ion of the Minnesota Educationdl Association.
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GREETINGS

To the Students,
. Buffalo State Normal,

My dear Student Friends
And incidentally the Faculty it you will permit them to be included):

Without hesitation, I accept the invitation of one of your Editors, for I
have something concerning yourselves [ very much wish to say to you.

Perhaps you do not kndw-it; but you people have a great faculty for giving
jo; 1 can prove it by documents that date back years and evidences gathered
during these months of absence. Your messages and your unexpected gifts are
counted among my treasures.

Among the: most precious of remembrances were letters. They: came in
great profusion. many are comiing now. I open each one eagerly and wonder
how so many people can find it in their hearts to write such lovely words.
There are lovely flower stories, too. Some of your flowers went on missions.

_And here 1 must confess to you my regret and my confusion that T
cannot answer these letters. They number into the hundreds. At the hospital
T could not ask my nurse to do it, there was too much else; and now.I am not
allowed to spend too much time at the desk. Fresh air and relaxation are the
preseription. i

1 have begun to walk and am so rejoiced over that, | fear I boast unduly.
The getting well and strong is assured, but it is a slower process.

Let me tell you what you can do. I have a wee house set in the midst
Gi' a flower garden. Come to see me. then 1 n tell you my appreciation.

Wishing for you all a very happy year,
Your friend,
SUSAN FRANCES CHASE.
Orchard Park, N. Y.
September thi;

To my Normal Friends, Greetings:

To those who are asking what I am doing, now that 1 am not in school, 1
would say, I am building a mountain. ' One of the old, philosophers said, “If T
am-building a mountain, and stop before the last basketful of earth is placed on
the summit, T have failed of my work. But if I have placed but one basketful
on the plain, and go on, I am really building a mounta; The last basketful
was carried to the summit of but one spur ot my mountain, last June; and so.
.1 say, I am still building a mountain. Up here where I am.}now, the view is
wide and unobstructed. X

ERNINA S: SMITH.

-afford considerable relief when I assured her that we were stilléto adhere to
n
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really like to know a little bit more about that Oriental Course that we
supposed to take.” t

Evidently the new term had a very strange sound to her. It seemed to

American ideas and American ways even in a Freshman o:lgnta
Iven then she continued-to look perpléxed umtil I explained to her t
purpose of such a course was the dlsulsslon of various problems of adjust-
ment—adjustment to new school wa’¥s and tasks, adjustments to new groups
and activities, adjustments to ue\g!:mls and level§ of achievemeut

All of these ark especially -nftessary for first year people, but there are
ovrientations even for people w!‘lo have been with us longer.

Our-sghool ways must necessarily change as our “curriculum L'levelqp by
leaps and bounds. Cert tam‘\bns we have formed in the past are quite ont-
grown in our present ‘life. Then there are other habits that we wish to
build more securely-=the habits of professional attitude, of sincere eourtesy,
and of intelligent loyalt; - B Tt .

The year of 1926-7 oftérs a world of opportunities for putting these into
practice.  Of eourse, we are full of interest and enthusiasm—with all the
possibilities that have opened before us. New attitudes and new understand-
ings are contintially evolving. Not only do these affect the Fourth ¥ear Class
which is already in sight of its degree hut also the underclassmen reeognize
the change and respond gallantly.

With so favorable a Start, the year should build nlccesstnllrwlthhl our
institution an atmoesphere that is truly collegiate. From Freshman Week in
the fall to \lovmglp Day:in the spring there promises to be a series of
Aactivities that will promole this spirit. Do inn the Big Parade aml mau
our efforts just that much more snccess{nl

: CA’PHERT\EE REED,
Dean of Women.

¥ s i
1925 1926
Brockport .. 19 227
Buffalo ........., .. 1103 o AL
Cortland ., 695 - 860
Fredonia . 385 466

Geneseo ...,
New Platz

Oneonta ...
Qswego*..: -
Plattsburgh .
Potsdam-




THE RECORD

HOOL NEW

The Faculty Reception
s a huge sucew
four year

10

‘he Faculty Reception for the Freshmen w We ought
shmen for the § This
shall remain seevet. assumed
aited onrselves o her. There
ordeal

1o know, because we lave attended as Fr
yerone, whose ideutity

time we selected our ¢
a naive and fnnocent’ eXpréssion and timidly pre
e fonnd five Preshmen. all excited about the approaching

chall we say when were introduced?
T OOk T Wi s we? YO goplds st Ty

Wha
We don’t
cher ! X
P ot P T T O L " Ml o A Jdown on the Gym-
feps 1o rest, we were none-too-gantly prodded from the rear. When
A1 the presents wust have heen given ont.
They only shook lands and looked at ns @
ing nx before

1o the

ium

i
onr group got to the receiving line

e wo didn't receive auything
cospicionsly,  Maybe they vemeinber

hecans
little

Next were refreshments. which we cived by standing at each of the
v, We got aromnd only four, tables once hefore

1ables. in turn. and looking hung
arted 1o play
Oh, whaf a thrill we g ont of dancing @ stately minuney

the orchestra s
Then we dineed.

with Mr. Quackenbush!
Mr. Bemnen didn't danee. Pt watlked about looking for men for his five

sirls, who followed him at @ distnee.  Now and then he would ten and
Heckon 10 them, Finally the orehestra played the “iue Danmbe™ wallz, 5o we

went home.

awd Conterence

. '.\ l\'f!llll'lt:vl\'&' of General Normal Teachers for the parpose of revising the

||le‘> \;n llll\‘l‘\l’lll\\n\, W held in Cortland, October 11 and 12 l\n\: W

realize why the Frosh are so hap They ' % Y
H appy.  They probably have all th

Sl il Gyl i ;i ave ose hack notes

]1 on ;mm.m copied and all that reference reading done,  Never mind, they'll

iy L (0 SR 55 (L1 FRm Sy I, e f s (v (g, Steckn

Our Student Assemblies
cembly of the year ou September Z1was an out-
sembly the different organizations of the school

The tivst Student A
At
were presented hy the pres dents of the organizations That it w QSUCCEeSS
was proved hy the number who turned out at the first meetings,  Dean Reed
most ably filled Mr. Clement's place by presiding over the cmbly.  This
AAssembly established @ precedent for us to live up to at our Student Assemblics
ditring the year.

On September 28 the A:
w which time Mr. Bradley acted as cl
cud Mavion Slaven, who spoke on the work of the Couneil at Normal.  Their
Lalks were of value to the student hody, ‘especially the Froshmen.

standing SHCCess.

sembly was turned over to the Central Couneil
jrman.  The speakers were M MeRee
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Some of ng joined the v RHETS N e
o 0w ctoug el rauks of the Business Wobld, some of us absorlied

pu j in Summer School, and some of us traveled.

Perhap the, most Inteveting trip Uis e was enlpsed by Di and
95 "lv:{:":(~:‘|‘.“l": h:\":'vvue\\'ml their acquaintance with France, iy, craiAed
SRy Do G ke, Sy, Rhotles, ] Constantizople, From
e, (g, g ureranh iU ahmiie i RS RS (L
Danfascus, Jerusalem, Bethlehem, and Nazareth. La
i importanee, was the journey into Cairo,
trip i the renowned Sahara.

Other summer travelers who en
and Al and Mrs. hedlond. ) We sincerely hope to by
very interesting vacations atfa, later date.

Some friends recreated fn their own conntr
Alps™ of Colorado,  Miss Small ene

. . hut by no means least
cgypt, and the overnight camping

oved Buropean scenes were Miss Bacon

1 more ahout these

Miss Groves climbed the
\ I the heanty of the California
Tl lorado. . vy of the California const.
L a~<”m.,:u recuperated from the year's work i her new Connecticut hnm‘
e \un and Miss CRapman combined husiness and pleasure—the former %
tattshurg Normal; the latter in the Palmer School at Bonlder, Colorado

= An Honor
e International Typographical Union has retained Mr. Hucking to pre-
pare twenty correspondence teacher-training lessons in printing. Tt
tinet honoy which comes to Mr: Huckins in being c¢he

sen from amoung thr
TROUSIN i s ol | i i i fotin
wsand teachers of printing in this conntry for the preparation of this work

‘The Saphomor 1 -
ing with pleasure Dean Reed’s Thursdiy
e Do oflice i source-of delight to all who isit there and the
Sophomores are looking forward 1o spending rming afternoon.  Miss
ol 1% Taving @ small gronp cach week from the different Suphomore sections.
< may hecome acquainted with%one Dean.as

The Sophomores are ant

I this arrangement the studen
well as with the other memhers of their ¢l

Fonrth Year Ele -
tion of the Fonrth Year Class took place October 1. We wish
atnlations to our Seuior officers.

The organiz
1o extend onr hear
Ruth Schnatz—President
Dorothy Pagel Vice-President.
Betty Scott—Secre!
William Lanahan—Treasurer.
Carl Kumph—Facnlty. Stndent Council.

Cradle Roll
Buffalo State Teachers College has (wo very young aud very new faculty
members,  One, @ yonung gentleman, by the name of John Frederick Philippi,
de over the Mathematics department w hen hjs sire retives; the other,
omng woma, is to he Professor of History at some remote date.

but wait. lét me guote from her father's letter to

This young lady’s name
M. Root:

et a Tine to say | am the swelled-np papa of a child. Tt is a little eight-
ponnd girl which came last Friday (Augnst 13). We sort of wanted a boy.
e (hgorien suid-it would he o gifl, and ithwas. IShetiaispRiica that we
feel Tuclined to forgive hor for being a—girl. Her name is “Agnes Virginia”

ngh).

CAncham
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EDITORIAL COMMENT

The Freshman Number

The Freshman Class has 10 be welcomed; custom demands But there
are welcomes and welcomes. The Record, not to be ontdone, mikes its nicest
bow to the entering class and seéks its approval ‘his is the Freshman,
Number for more reasons than meet the ever Not only is it to honor tids
worthy new class, but also to prove the mettle of this Freshman Stail. We
of the above classification ask indulgence for any breaches of editorial eonduct
apparent to our fellow Freshmen. ¥

Joining

The unknown is inevitably the source of inferest and investigation. These
strangers who have come to us as Freshmen are the major unknown quantity
", ¥ at Normal, Collectively, they Jook congenial enough and umlnub!m[gy they
T “ire well worth becoming acquainted with. The hubit of making friends is not
so much a habit as it is a both-way blessing. The Freshman who desires-to
break the ice for a subsequent plunge into school
sider what he can, or thinks he can, do.

The very effort to become a member of sonte school organization is of
lasting benefit to the beginner, if only from the aspect of acquaintances made.
“Phe organizations are largely {dependent upon new members tor life and
growth. .

activities should wisely con-

The Upton M rinl Scholarship

The Record wishes to congratulate the first student; awarded the Upton

Al Memorial Scholarship—William L. Brinkerhoff. We ean only second ihe wise'

" choice of-the awarding jury. .

THE RECORD
OUR DEAN i e et

Since the beginning of the term, ‘Miss Reed hat ably officiated as Dean lﬁﬂ,
Women, All the problems which formerly went uneared tﬁ"i@w Sl
especial care of “oir” Dean. The mere masculine element gan only magine
the thrill of “having tea with the Deangi~—the reality exists *for the fortur
women of Normal who have acquired an advisor and friend. 7 :

Freshman Activities - . A==

During the first few weeks our Fr were ol
“The first large event of the year was the Sophomore-Freshmau d
body came and the, gynmasi:E‘lwas filled t6 ovexflowing. From all repprts, it

was evident thfat everybody a good time. .
A delightful plan for be ming acquainted was started Ly the: section par- .
tieg... The Sophomores are giving parties to the Freshmen who now occupy-
seetioh avhich, was tl ea h
pleasure whichewill surdly b

Contributions =
e wish to thank the contributors to this number. While it is unfortunate
could mnot be ‘used. there’ is the indication that Normal
{ literary ability. We sincerely hope that the
utions for this issue is an indication for the

that all material
contains pany individuals of
general excellence of contrib
remainder of the year. £ % =)

There still remain seven perfectly incomplete issues of the ‘Record hlv
produced, and we earnestly ask the aid of all interested. New members of Th
Staff are to be chosen [rom among our: vegular contributors and 1l B
appointed later iy the year. Tne opportunity is open to all: ~

“Freshmen, Shake!”

Say, have you ever tancied a Junior who is green? r
for you to see, I weern; and yet, my Yellow -students, within
walls. b student, newer, greener; than Freshmen walks the hal
the “stranger Junior” ‘from other Normal climes who's joined o
pany to share our jolly times. - =

First day he entered classes I'm sure he'll not forget. because in memor
passes & host of ‘Blundering steps. To him the halls were mazes that ve
turing caused to grow still longer and more puzaling wherever he mmf
Then when he found his.bearings (by Seniors led aright)} hie made anof
Dlunder and missed a class—sad plight! e

“My, kingdom for a nall’mayp to guide me on my way!
stranger lament and tearfully say. Then arew. he put his schedulé all market
remarked and checked. 1 could not help but wonder-what more cof “he
expect? With such a jumbled program nio Senior e'en could find this
about the bnilding unless the halls weré lined! Wi Zhhhes

5 ﬁext. then, this gentle straiger still further made mistal
world of chaos around him, in his wake. From off a shelt 0
a needed book, but left it on a chair in the famed co:
the blunders that foolish Fresimén make. Stay,
Say, “Brotligr Freshmen. shake!™ (=

1" 1 héard the pu
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The Species Freshman—A Seientitic Indictment
(Report of an invi
of Philology, Oriel College, Oxford University.)

tigation condneted by Prof. G. L. Bury. Department

Jarly in October, 1926, Prof. Weismuller of Heidelberg, Mr. Josef Pauffner
of the University of Prague, Dr. Guino Saffoli, the famous criminologist, and
o1 completed an iuvestigation of the special Freshman (Greeno Fresh-
‘manus sapiens). Our investigation was conducted in the true scientific spirit.
Iu the past the word Freshman has been cov trued to mean boob, dumbell
greenie, frosh. babyface and whatnot. To discover some scientific basis for
Miese epithets was our purpose.  Our laboratory for jentific research was the
Buftalo State Normal School.

The Buffalo Novmal Freshman. fwe learned, belongs v a race of hybrids.
‘I his vace is especially noted for ity high 1. Q.. low mentality and voracious
appetite (Turkish Journal of Sociology, vol. X) 1t has high ideals concerning
deals which second v when prac-

m King is its inferiority complex. for the
equal, oftentimes conc ding the Senior @
{v of the species is its beautitul phy
val chard which absolutely diseredit Haeckel's theory that the Fresh-
man descended from apelike forebea (Darwin's “Descent from Heaven”
From these facts we have concluded that the Freshman's anpopu-
s caused by the envy of the upperclassmen.

Still mioge st

the Seuior
Another pecul

Iu the first paragraph of this treatise the reader observed our reference to
he Fres jons appellations.  We encountered real difficulties in
endeavoring to dis the word Freshman has se many ill-mannered
nonyms.  The Freshmen didn’t know why and their tormentors wouldn’t tell.

paiustaking experiment and ceaseless observation we obtained the following
information

e Freshman, invariably makes himself at home i all places. He does
wil the reading igned by his teache he eats in the cafeteria. comes to
o hool on time, joins every organization which atlows. him to break in: in fact.
e dows eversthing whichl he is not supposed to do. He hears upperclassmen
culogize him in Assembly and veally Jelieves, that they mean it. Tese things.
e ehserved, and accordingly drew our conclusions.

We men of science think that the tamiug of Freshmen is justifiable; we
believe, for above, that there is more than an emotional eause
tor his nicknames.. H jentious efforts give the upper-
ssmen too mueh competition. ther does his beauty and “wit® become

The upperclassman must show the Fr shman his true place in the
ccheme of things. He must show the Freshman how ignoble he is in his
elavior. He must—beckon seience and history to his aid in raising the
henighted Freshinan race to Upperel standards of civilization.

Shoes to Fill
Who's going to put on our radio programs this year. preside at Stunt Nite.
and fill the school year with good times? Our goodfriend, Mr. Clement, has
year. He has gone to give other people the pleasure of his
genial society and to spend the year in study at Columbia. We are surely
him and are couceited enough to Dbelieve that the feeling is
mutual. . —

deserted ns thi

going to miss
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SPORTS

Girls® Athletie Awards

The question concerning the aware

to Freshmen.  Let this serve in the we
[he last Assembly of cach year
time gi wre rewarded tor their

|‘n.r girls” athleties often presents itself
of enlightenment,
s known as General Award bay. At this
ticipation in athletics Awards ave i
g h i ¢ il S ) il 8 oare given
for 1)4l..~l\sll\x.]|. swimming and tennis. A givl receives only the highest award
te which she s entitled i any o tranch of short : =0
Faithiul attendance to practice. i -

B i e, in baskethall particularly, is a v

e particularly, is a v

v impor-

.I\Ill m:\n[\s \\'Iu-!h(-v: winners or losers, arve given sonte form of recognition
: you do wot participate in athleties, prove yomr school spirit and loyvaliy
to your section by “showing up™ for the i

games and cheering your team on 1o

Girls* Baskethall

aimed a Freshman breathlessly, Do the givls actually play
basketball at Normal!  Oh! 1 just love it!” o,

“,0 are glad to hear it littte Freshman. and hope that many others in your
illustrious class possess the sante enthusiasm and spirvit.  Last year’s Fresh-
man class produced some sgmizhrofessional Plaver
wuirds and “sweat” jerseys
first year class utterly
“bring them down a pe;

The basketball season will open very soon. By hook or by ¢rook. rouse it
hasketball from its summer” hibernation™ and start practicing.  Yow'll need
n. F’nl:elzshmeu! ' There fire three last year's championship teams back :
il h" km:lml]v;ut spivij, ability and good sportsmanship of last year's Fresh
u askethall tygrnoit were astounding rratitying. WY AT i
P g and gratitying.  Freshmen, it is up 1o
- N B Aftgr gazing wonderingly at several species of Fr
light of possible basketball material several Upperclussmen &
asked If the age of giants was returning,
w S
P Splash! !

From observation, one would j i

0 E i 4 Judge that swimming is a most enjoya E

Peneficial sport.  Hpwever, there iy o

©X¢

| ¢, those wearing knee-
And just think. children, a team picked from the
ated the haughty Senior team.  That surely did

imen in the
re sald to have

! s o very pronounced “if” in connecti vi
un sport, Hpweve . ry on witlt
‘l and that is, *“H"™ one’s mental faculties are capable of conmanding one’s
appendages to move simultaneously. )
I‘”“I:'lf:hme‘n, if you have hitherto swam with your feet on the bottonr, come to
.afayette High School on Mondas and learn the art of bei E ‘mai
Lhfaiet e HlEndSbLioL) ng a mermaid.
; 3 , glorious Milton here may rest.” said Thomas (Grayv. A more
;‘ele:nul \]m on of th ame idea might be, "Some weak and fearful “Trudy”
re may P Vel mic e o ¢ i :
m.-(.,m,l" he. 1\({|| are ‘:>s|||e¢l of good protection, good instruction, and most
f : a good time. For all of the above mentioned things vou are required
1 pay only one dollar. Surely the latter. 3
Chorus: Bring your suit and join us

alone, is worth many times that sunr.
at Lafayvette next Momday afternoon.
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Basketball

.This year our basketball team will enter upon its first season in collegiate
competition. During the past, Buffalo’s teams have played various high
schools in this part of the State in addition to the normal schools and several
business colleges.

Last year an advance was made and the high schools were dropped from
our schedule. while Albany State College was added. This year we have not
scheduled any preparatory schools, but instead we have added the University
of Buffalo, Canisius College and Albany State College. Besides these schools.
we have home and home games with Brockport, Geneseo and Fredonia Nor-
mals. Mechanics Institute of Rochester, Bryant and Stratton’s Business Col-
lege and an all-star Alumni team. The precedent established last year of
opening and closing the season against the Buffalo State Normal School
Alumni team will be continued this season.

As in former years, our home contests will be played in the school gym-
nasium and the student blanket tax tickets may be used for the admittance
oi students. A small admission fee will be charged for friends, and dancing
will again follow the games.

Prospects for another championship team are extremely brilliant. There
wre three regulars and several additional squad men back from last year.
With these and several new players, we should boast of a team that will be
as strong as any that has ever represented the school. Raymond Fick, a
regular guard of last year, will captain this years squad, while Roy Bell and
Frank Smith are the other two regulars that will again don B. S. N. S. uni-
forms. Richard Thiel, who competed in nearly as many contests as the regu-
last year, has returned to school, as well as Walter and James Oring.
v Page, Joseph Crotty and Albert DiCesero. all of whom were members
of last year's squad. Mr. Andrew Grabau will coach the teachers for his second
m, while Byron Schottin will again guide the managerial reins of the team.
addition to these members from last yvear's squad, lh‘ere are many prospects
i the entering cla Among these are players from various high schools.
othier Normal schools and independent teams.

With prospects, such as these, Buffalo Normal should entertain a banner
vear in basketball. As every one knows, this is only possible with the co-
operation of every member of the Faculty and student body. Let’s have every-
one strive for: A BETTER BACKED BASKETBALL TEAM AT BUFFALO
STATE NORMAL.

Unfortunately, as soon as the tennis tournament was announced, “Old
Sol” immediately frowned his displeasure.

Problem—If one inch of rain falls regularly every day for one week in
the location of a tennis court, what will be the result?

Answer—An outdoor swimming pool (perhaps a skating pond).

Still, there is the possibility of playing off \!I!e matches while “0ld Sol”
isu't looking. We shall hope for the best. T

Many of the Upperclassmen lu\v'e actually lost weight getting in trim for
the school tennis tournament this fall. Freshmen, don't let that scare, you.
Things aren’t really as bad as they seém.

Some of the matches have already been played; others are waiting the
pleasure of the weather. The.matches should prove very sensational, since
many of the contestants are players uq no little repute. 2

S

|
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ORGANIZATIONS

Orchestra

Whiz! Bang! The orchestra is off
with a great start with a promise of
an even bigger vear than last.

The first practice was held Septem-
ver 16. The cello which has lain dor-
mant for over a year has been resur-
rected and’-taken possession of by
Robert Ormsby (last part sounds
ramiliar, doesnt it?). In addition, we
have something new in the form of
w “big bass horn” and a mellophone,

Already both new and old recruits
are being whipped into shape by our
local Konssevitsky. Miss Hurd, who
promises to turn out a stellar aggre-
gation.

The orchestra bids fair to make this
a gala year. socially. as well as musi-
cally. As a starter, there is a pros-
pective corn roast looming which will
take the form of a “get-together and
become acquainted™ party. There is
promise of many more such good times
throughout the vear.

P. S—We sincerely appreciate the
rousing welcome given our “green”
members by our ever appreciative
aundience.

The men’s smoker, given jointly by
psi Phi and Tri Kappa Fraternities.
was one of the first social events of
the school calendar.

The men gathered en masse in the
junior assembly where each one made
known his name. The male portion
of the faculty. however. being largely
represented. were asked to spread a
few words of wisdom. which they
agreeably did.

Among all our previous smokers and
also at our most recent one. there is
alwayvs an element of spirit aroused

among those who attend. This ele
ment is the beginning of a school
spirit which should exist and grow in
every one of us. For this purpose the
men's club e The intermingling
of upper and lower classmen, with a
most congenial group of faculty men.
creates a feeling of ease and under-
standing which is a real element of co-
operation and sehool spirit.

Debating Club

The Debating Club was organized
for the purpose of interesting the stu-
dents in the art of debating and devel-
oping an organiz tion that will be
relatively important to college organ-
izations. Its f vear of existence
showed a great deal of progress toward
that end.

The Debating Club now bas thirty
active members—members who are
anxious to achieve success in the aims
of the club. Their enthusiasm alone
is sufficient guarantee of its ultimate
achievement.

The schedule for the year includes
programs which will be open to all.
These debates will be held in Room
208 on Wednesday, at four. o’clock.
The success of the programs neces
sarily depends on the attendance. Will
vou he there?

Art Krait Klub
Are vou interested in skerching. i
making art novelties; do you enjoy
working with reed, leather or parch-
ment? If so, come to our udio in
the Tower Room Thursdays at four
o’clock and enjoy an hour with the Art
Kraft Klub. We have planned an in-
teresting program for this year. Fresh-
men and Upper Classmen, the ATt

Kraft Klnbh welcomes yvou.
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The One-Year Group

We. the members of the vocational one-year group. found ourselves in
new and strange surroundings when we first came to Normal School this fall.

Most of us had not attended school for many years and it seemed rather
strange after working trom early morning until late afternoon in the Shops
and mills,

This year the voc: tional class contains twenty-seven members.

There are but two women in the group. Miss Cohen, who comes from
New York. was awarded a scholarship in trade dress making, and Miss Piscopa,
also from New York. holds a scholarship in garment machine operating.

The other trades represented are, seven automobile repairmen, tour
electricians, four palternmakers, one carpenter, one moulder, three printers.
one weaver, one cahinet maker. one baker, one plumber, and one sheet metal
worker.

School activities are beginning to show form in the school lite of the
vocational group. For a few years back the school spirit has merely been
smouldering in us, but now it has burst out in flame, s0 watch our smoke.

Letter irom a Freshman
Dear Editor:

T heard you tell us in Assembly that you wanted some coutributions for
Ihe “Freshman Number.”

1 have nothing to contribute, but 1 think 1 can give you some good advice
on how to run your paper. 1 have had considerable experienc in journalism.
a1 took ads for our high school paper for two years.

1t would be a fine idea to print all kinds of jokes and cartoons, as every-
body reads them. Whatever you do, don’t print articles on Shakespeare. high
ideals, etc.. as the Faculty members are the only ones who read them and they
nsually knock them after they finish reading them.

1 think it would be a good idea to include a picture of the whole Freshman
cla because it will make us proud of ourselves. 1f you want any more
advice please send a notice to next Tuesday’s AsSembly and 1 will gladly help
you profit by my past experience.

A SPIRITED FRESHMAN.

Erie Canal Essay Contest

The Centennial of the opening of the Erie Canal is the oceasion for a prize’
<ay contest to be conducted in this city. Five very liberal prizes. ranging
rom five hundred to one hundred dollars, will be awarded to the five college
students writing the best essay on various subjects dealing with the develop-
ment, progress. and value of the Erie Canal.

Come! carry our trays, dears,
And show some speed.

Such service we relish
And surely need.

Now scrub all the halls—
And that will do.

Three cheers for the freshmen—
We're proud of you!

'he dear little freshmen—
So small and green,
Come, play with your rattles
And bags of bean.
The seniors just love it—
To see you s0—
You make ys so happy
Where'er you go.
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Home Economics News

The .upper classmen of the Home
Economics Club met for the first time
this year o Thursday. September 23,
The business considered at this meet-
ing consisted of a discussion of the
program for the coming year. Present
membership in our department totals
i i Sopho-

mores and 50 Freshmeit.

The Freshmen have alw heen
considered the special wards of the
Juniors, but «this r the idea was
carried out to a greater extent. The
Frosh received welcoming letters dur-
ing the vacation from ‘their Junior
si.;ler.\. Despite the fact that snap-
shots were exchanged. it was much
fun discovering each other for the
first time.

The Sophomores were entertained as
much as the Freshmen at the party
given by them in honor of the new
cla September 7. The luncheon
served was a splendid example of the
skill the Sophomores expect the

Freshmen to acquire this year. But
there was a penalty attached. The
Freshmen were seen next day, green
capped and weighed down with f‘
heavy bag as a symbol of their servi-
tude and humbleness.

addition to our
neyve Lansdale

We have a welcome
department in Mrs. Ni
who comes to us from Pratt Institu-
tion. Brooklvn. to take Mrs. Taylor's
place in “Ye Garment Shoppe.”  We
all wish Mrs. Lansdale success and
pleasure in her new position

Anyone who visited the building
after school hou Wednesda Sep-
tember . might have seen our weary
Freshmen and Faculty members climb-
ing ling railings. overcoming
many stacles in their attempts to
unr their clews in the Juniors’
Treasure Hunt. Dolls, ducks and
other treasures were awaiting discov-
ery and each finder gave an exhibition
of her gift at the dinner table. Songs
were exchanged between the Faculty.
Juniors and Freshmen which did a
zreat deal to help as to get acquainted
and to promoate our friendship.

Yoland
She is free as nature’'s wildness,
In her hair the fragrant pine,
In her eves the depths of canyons
Spirits nothing can confine.
All the vastness of the mountains.
All the fury of a storm,
All the music of the river,
Are within her slender form.
JULIE BINDEMAN.

Rendezvous

The only person in the whole school
that we are really familiar with is
George Washington poor George!
Many and varied are his uses, but the
most important is as a meeting plae
The trouble is that the old famil
cry, “See you at George.” is used by
so many that there’s no parking room
and so the erowd sifts into the Social
Center. We'll probably he calling that
the “George \

hington Annex ’ soon.

A freshman stood at the Record hox.
She said, beginning to doubt:
“Just now 1 put a penny in,
But  where do the peanuts N
OTIERE

Funny little freshman
Trying hard to learn
Needn’t practice fire drill;
You're too green to burn.
YRGS

LUNCH ROOM
R. L. Cooley, Proprietor
Hot and Cold
LUNCHES

Served to Normal
Students, 11 to 2
CANDIES and
SCHOOL SUPPLIES
Corner of Normal Avenue
and Connecticut Street
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C. H. Lorish

129 Fourteenth St.

Corner of York St.

We Carry a Full Line of

School Supplies

Stationery,
Notions and
Magazines

Confectionery and
Ice Cream

Geo. F. Francis

Tupper 0326
376 Connecticut Street

.
Patronize Our Advertise

§ Adon Rice

Pharmacist

School Supplies

We have all the

latest books in

our circulating
library.

Corner Porter and Normal
Avenues

Buffalo, N. Y.

r Unterecker’s

INCORPORATED

“Retailers of our own
manufactured

CANDY
PASTRIES
ICE CREAM

STORES:
245 Allen 545 Elmwood
1375 Delaware 40 Grant
2586 Main 1795 Hertel

S v{nd Mention “The Record”
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Prayer for Teachers

O Lordf of Learning and Learners,
we are at best but blunder in this
godlike business of teachir

Our shortecomings shame us. for we
are not alone in | ng the penalty
for them: they have a sorry immor-
tality in the maimed minds of those
whom we, in our blunderings. mislead

We have “heen- content to he mer-
chants of dead yesterdays., when we
should have been guides into unborn
tomorrows.

We have put conformity to old cus-
toms above curiosity about new ideas

We have thought more about our
subject than about our object

We have been peddlers of petty
accuracies, when we should have been
priests and prophets of abundant
living.

We have schooled our students to be
clever competitors in the world as it
is, when we should have heen helping
them to hecome creative co-operators
in the making of the world as it is to
be.

We have regarded our schools as
training camps for an existing society
to the exclusion of making them Wwork-
ing-models of an evolving society.

We have counted knowledge more
precious than wisdom.

We have tried to teach our students
what to think instead of how to think.

We have thought it our business to
furnish the minds of our students,
when we should have been laboring to
free their minds.

And we confess that we have fallen
into these sins of the schoolroom he-
cause it has been the easiest way. Tt
has heen easier to tell our students
about the mationless past that we can

learn once for all than to join with
them in trying to understand the
moving present that must he studied
afresh each morning.

From these sins of sloth may we be
freed.

May we realize that it is important
to know the past only that we may
live wisely in the present

Help us to be more interested in
stimulating the builders of modern
cathedrals than in retailing to stu-
dents the glories of ancient temples.

Give us to see that a student’s mem-
ory should be a tool as well as a
treasure-chest.

Help us to say “do" oftener than
we say “don’t.”

May we so awaken interest that dis-
cipline will be less necess:

Help us to realize that. in the deep-
est seuse, we can not teach anybody
anything: that the best.ave can do is to
help them to learn for themselves.

Save us from the blight of special-
ism:; give us reverence for eur ma-
terials, that we may master the facts
of our particular fields. but help us to
see that all facts are dead until they
are related to the rest of knowledge
and to the rest of life.

May we know how to ‘“relate the
coal scuttle to the universe.”

Help us to see that education
after all. but the adventure of trying
to make ourselves at home in the
modern world.

May we he shepherds of the spirit
as well as masters of the mind.

Give us, O Lord of Learners, a sense
of the divinity of our undertaking

—Glenn Frank.

Delicious Milk and Cream of
the highest purity--protected
by double hood-seal cap.

DODDS

Tupper 9885

— =
|| FRED’S

Dealer in

247 Allen St.

FINE PIPES
I Smoke Shoppe |

Cigars, Stationery l
' Magazines and |
| l School Supplies

Phone Tupper 9618
(Next Door to Unterecker’s) l

|

Buffalo ,

George Kramer

& Son

Jhotographers

Studio, 856 Main St.

Tupper 1113

11 MAY’S

, LIBRARY

| PICTURE FRAMING ;
l
|

|
l
;

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

HAIR STORE AND DOLL HOSPITAL

OLDEST AND MOST COMPLETE HAIR STORE IN BUFFALO

All Styles of Hair Cutting for Ladies and Children
Hair Shampooing - Dressing - Dyeing - Bleaching

Marcel and Water Waving - Facial Massaging and Manicuring ) l

Designer and Manufacturer

FINE HAIR GOODS IN ALL STYLES

446-448 MAIN STREET

ALBERT M. ZIPP

Telephone: SENECA 0126

Elevator Service

WIGS AND TOUPEES MADE-TO-ORDER

Patronize Our Advertisers and Mention “The Record”
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Casual Impressions of the Near East

Marjorie D. Rockwell

On the morning of July seventh, before sunrise, as we were entering
the Dardanelles, I was on the alert to catch my first glimpse of Asiatic shores.
| arose and went on deck. Here on the northwestern shore we saw the
Turkish fortification dimly outlined against the fields of grain. Not content
with this, I crossed to the other side of the deck, and in the eastern skY,
the crescent moon and morning star hung like a symbolic omen of moslem
countries. It was a strange feeling we experienced!

Long after sunrise we continued to watch the ever changing shoreline.
Along this part of the Dardanelles the waterway is very narrow but as we
sailed on the strait broadened. There are many small fishing villages along
its shores with their houses of white, box-like in shape, with red tiled roofs.
\We saw at least one minaret and the dome of a mosque in each village. Be-
tween the towns, extending back over the gently sloping hills, were the wheat
tields, yellow and ready for the harvest.

As we traveled from place to place we saw interesting things; the people
and their dress; their homes; their means of travel; and their shops and
bazaars. Some of these are quite European but the native shops and market
places have great similarity. .In nearly all the’cities and towns we visited,
we were taken through these districts. We were led through winding streets,
with a turn at every corner so narrow that three people walking abreast could
just comfortably walk together. On either side of these streets were the shops
like tiny holes in a wall. Here the storekeeper heaped his counters and
tables with his wares, whether it be a brass shop, a shoe shop, a merchandise
shop or a vendor of fruit and vegetables. They were all crowded together
in great display. All fruits and vegetables were exposed to sun and dust
alike—this included meat in some shops. In some places mosquito netting
was used for protection but the precaution was unusual. The fruits, however,
were attractively arranged. There were red seedless grapes, yellow fresh apri-
cots, brownish-purple ripe figs, round viyid green melons (not oval as we have)
all arranged to please the prospective purchaser.

These shops seemed a meeting place:for all. The women with babies
astride their shoulders chattered with their friends and cast curious glances
as we passed. We saw many women carrying on their head large flat baskets,
somewhat resembling a hat, and filled with fruit. The men were busy at the
market place, although we saw many smoking the ever ready water-pipe.

While these narrow streets were crowded with people, one had to step
quickly to ayoid being run down by a donkey heavily laden with his burdens.
The donkey boy walked ahead warning people of the approaching animal.
Camels also were led through these styeets. They passed one by one in pro-
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cession, each tied to the other by means of a rope fastened to the head gear.
A camel bell, and a string of light blue beads added to the effect of this Oriental
manner of transportation. The camels carried huge net bags filled with
melons and vegetables. We saw as many as nine camels tied together, one
after the other, constituting a “camel train,” and led by a man riding a donkey.

Not an uncommon sight was a goat herd, or a flock of sheep passing
through the streets well guarded and obeying the call of the shepherd. On
the hillsides of Bethlehem and the district of the Dead Sea, we saw many fine
fiocks of white sheep. The goats and sheep were not always divided. The
shepherds wore the ancient costume—Iittle changed since the time of Christ.
They were colored brown, blue or black and were used for the dress part
which is long and held in place by a colored girdle or belt. The coat is worn
over, this, loosely caught over the shoulder and hangs to the hem of the dress.
The head covering is a triangle of silk—like material held in place by colored
cerds which are wound around the head in a most picturesque manner. There
are many costumes, and they differ from each other according to the tribe,
and occupation of the wearer. In the smaller towns and cities of Syria, the
fez was still being worn by the men as was the veil by the women.

The roads are poor. Over the Lebanones we drove up the unprotected
mountain side, going around sharp turns, and winding through small mountain
villages. Our Moslem drivers were careless because they were anxious to
show us how fast they could drive. After we left Mt. Carmel where Moslem
and Christian were celebrating the Fast Day of Elijah, we skirted the ever-blue
Mediterranean shores, passing through Tyre and Sidon to Acre. From here we
drove on the sand across the Bay of Acre to Haifa. This was one of the most
interesting of drives. The route was unusual and beautiful, and as each
wave receded, the sand became hardened, making a good foundation for
a road.

Here on the sand we saw our first Mohammedan at prayer. With his face
turned toward Mecca, the East, and swaying back and forth on his branded
kuees oblivious of his surroundings, he offered his devotion as though he were
in a mosque.

And just a word about the mosques, especially those we saw in larger cities
of greater importance. The general characteristics are the dome and minarets.
St. Sophia, once a Christian church, has four minarets; the mosque of Ahmed I
has six. These needle-like structures are of great importance, for to the
very top of these the muezzin climbs up from within and through a small
door enters a balcony extending around the minaret. From here he calls the
people to praver. This call of the muezzin is a strange minor chant, unlike
anything we had ever heard. He walks around the balcony several times,
stopping to chant at intervals. This is a signal for all Moslems to come to the
Fountain of Oblution to prepare for prayer. Every man, woman and child must
bathe his face, arms, hands and feet before entering a mosque. These Foun-
tains are circular in structure, containing many faucets and a drain for the
disposal of water. They are built in the center of a large stone court yard.
When the Oblution has been completed, the shoes are carried to the mosque.
GOn entering, leather overslippers were tightly strapped over our shoes. We
then went to observe the service.

‘We noticed beauty everywhere. The rugs were oriental, rare, and rich
in color and design, being mostly prayer rugs; the interior was decorated with
gold, mother of pearl, beautiful glass, wrought iron balconies and lattice work
of fine wood. As the services began, we noticed the men assembled in one
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place directly beneath the dome.and the women and children apart in an
adjoining wing. Each knelt, and as the mollah or priest began chanting, the
people re-echoed his chant. During this chant- the worshippers prostrated
themselves till their foreheads touched the floor, then ralsed themselves upright
again on their knees. This was repeated a number of times in unison, while
parts of the Koran were read. It was indeed a most impressive religious
ceremony. The privilege of attending this service was one of the many fascin-
ating experiences which we enjoyed.

Psendo—Orient

On Tuesday, the twenty-sixth of October, the Junior Class of the Home
Making Department spent the afternoon in the Orient. At the store of Mr.
Gullian we reveled in the beautiful products of the Far East.

We were shown the characteristic rugs of the four main weavers. Under
the Persian weave we saw the Hamadan Rug with its rich reds and floral
patterns. The weave is coarse and wears well. Because of the coarseness of
the weave the pattern is not as lovely as some of the other Persian weaves
but the colorings make up for that. Also there were the Kurdistan’s which
were very similar but a finer texture.

In the Turkoman weave we saw a magnificent rug over 500 years old
and valued highly. The number of knots to the inch fairly took our breath
away, there being 1,200! We were all so thrilled to touch and handle such an
exquisite piece of fabric.

The Caucasian Weave is a much coarser and more primitive rug. There
is a combination of the geometrical and floral design which is not always
pleasing.

The Turkish weaves are indeed lovely with their entirety of the geometric
design such as the eight-pointed star inside an octagon. The tree of life
with wine-glass designs in the border was also the motive for designs.

Indeed, we spent a most charming afternoon and one to be long re-
membered.

“East of Siam” by -Harry A. Frank, The Century Company, New York.

I have never been exactly sure of the location of Siam, or even “East
of Siam”, but I have always had delightfully vague ideas about them, including
visions of tigers, tinkling bells, huge white elephants, and an ocasionally
royal retinue. So it was with great expectations that I turned to “East of
Siam”.

Mr. Frank wandered for almost two years through eastern and south-
eastern Asia, mostly afoot, living with, talking with, and observing the people.
He writes mastly about the ‘“‘five teeming provinces” of French Indo-China,
which is the “East of Siam”. He met not only the common folk, but also
the royalty, and was honored by» many of the brown kings. He was decorated
by the truly elegant-sounding King Luang, he was permitted to witness that
ancient pageant—the celebration of the Lunar Year at the court of the Em-
peror of Annann.

There must be something of the poet in Mr. Frank, for he writes with
the keenest appreciation. With eager enthusiasm he enjoys the stately
pageants and the formal awarding of decorations, the lively native scenes at
Prabang, the life of the natives, at worship, or in the fields with the buffalo.

One is filled with the wish “For to admire, and for to see” the people
and the country which is midway between Kim'’s country and the land of the
Arabian Nights—“East of Siam’.
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The Choicest Bit of London
Gertrude M. Bacon

A passenger on our boat, who crosses yearly on a business trip to London,
said of this great city that it was simply inexhaustible in interest, and that one
could find something new every day to see at least five years. But it was
William Dean Howell who said that Chelsea was “The Choicest Bit of London."”
1 did not know Howell’s opinion when I took a bus one afternoon intent upon
finding Cheyne Walk in Chelsea. The London bus, by the way, is like the
pictures you have seen of it in the movies. It is an immense double deck sort
of a schooner plastered on the outside from stem to stern with gaily colored
advertisements ‘of’ all kinds. The busses are quite unlike the genteel, green-
painted ones that float down Delaware Avenue in our own city. DBut they get
you there for a pence, or a tuppence, or a thruppence, and there seem to be
thousands of them coming and going in a never-ending stream.

1 wished to go out to Cheyne Walk because a former Normal School man
has his home there. He is known in the London directory as Curtis Brown
of the Curtis Brown London Publishing Co., Ltd. We knew him, though, as
plain Bert Brown. His interests were literary and journalistic, but I was
somewhat surprised to find him living in this most aristocratic street in Chel-
sea. Its stately houses front upon the river Thames, and between the embank-
ment and the homes is a small park. Cheyne Walk owes its name to Charles,
Viscount Cheyne who was lord of the Manor of Chelsea towards the end of the
seventeenth century. It has been said that there is more soul in this one
short street than you will find in the whole mass of Oxford Street and Picca-
dilly. Lloyd George now has his home here. But it is the homes that carry
with them the suggestion of men and women who have lived in them in days
long ago. As you walk along Cheyne Walk you realize that the artists dis-
covered the charm of this spot. And for all time people will come here because
Whistler, Turner, Burne-Jones, Rossetti and Edwin Abbey lived and painted
here. Others beside artists will come in fancy to your mind as you pass along.
George Meredith, Swinburne, Holman Hunt, William Morris, and George Eliot
all add a subtle something to this suburb.

A hundred yards or so from Cheyne Walk is Cheyne Row. In this narrow
street you will find the house that was once the home of Thomas Carlyle. It
is a simple four-story rectangular structure set up on end. You go from
floor to floor and the simple, plain furnishing of it suggests that which we
always associate with Carlyle—a life of hard living and high thinking. The
fourth story has the room that was so well-padded that sounds of the outside
world-never were heard by the nervous and erratic author of Sartor Resartus.
Jane WWelsh Carlyle. better known as Jane. had & personality too. It gives
one a humorous thrill to go down to that hasement kitchen and see the two
hizh-backed kitchen rocking chairs on eith~r side of the fire-place where she
sent the “two of them”, Alfred Tennyson ar omas Carlyle to smoke. After
they had spent the evening there, smokinz, and never speaking a word,-we
recalled how they bade one another *“good-night” and expressed their mutual
pleasure in the delightful evening thus spent. When in London, go down to
Chelsea, but go when you are in a fanciful, pensive mood, so that the spell of
Cheyne Walk and Cheyne Row will mean a never to be forgotten charm -for
you.
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A Night on the Mountains of Thibet

George B. Neumann

It was during the summer of 1920 that a group of us white folks who
were living in Western China decided to go on an exploratory trip into the
border region between China and Thibet, a region which is left blank on the
maps of Asia because so very little is known regarding it. Our trip was
to be made largely on foot, so we provided ourselves with the heavy socks
and straw sandals which the Chinese travellers have found so effective on the
mountain passes over which our trail led. It was necessary to carry with
us our own supply of food and bedding because this sparsely settled region
provides no accommodations for the traveller, especially the traveller with a
white man’s notions. With the exception of our guide, a New Zealander of
wide local experience, we were all tenderfeet, and the rare atmosphere of the
high mountain passes offered a real obstacle to our progress. One afternoon
as we were climbing upward, we met a man bringing his Thibetan horses
down the mountain to put them out to pasture. We bargained with him for
the use of his horses that we might relieve our weary feet by taking turns on
the backs of the sturdy pack horses, whose saddles were blankets and whose
stirrups were for the most part strips of soft leather. The combination of
the soft leather stirrup and rough straw sandal nearly cost me my life, but
that is another story. A few days later we hired .an additional animal, a
Thibetan yak, a long-haired animal somewhat like our cow in appearance but
with the combined disposition of an angry bull and a Texas mule. It was
necessary to mount the yak with a running high jump for when he saw
any of us coming he tried his best to gore us with his horns and at the same
time kick us with his hind leg, leaving a very limited space for our gymnastic
efforts.

With the aid of these animals we were able to make much better speed
than the men who were carrying our supplies of food and bedding, an ad-
vantage which allowed us to stop and make the investigations which were
the prime object of our trip. One afternoon when we had thus travelled a
considerable distance in advance of our loads we saw a bad storm approaching.
To be caught out in such a storm on the mountdin trails was serious indeed
for every day we were passing unpleaant evidences of the disastrous land-
slides which come without warning and sweep all life before them.

The lonely, isolated houses which serve as the only excuse for hotels
along these mountain roads were usually cramped, excessively dirty and offered
little in the way of attractions to guide a traveller in his choice. We were
near to one such house on this afternoon and should have been glad to enter
to escape the storm. We found, however, a most inhospitable welcome from
the inmates and a strong aversion on the part of our guide to spend the
night in this particular dwelling where he had had a rather gruesome experi-
ence a few years previous. It seemed necessary because of the strong feeling
of both parties that we should push on to the 'next house, a considerable dis-
tance, and had just reached its shelter when the storm broke. We were dressed
in the lightest possible summer garments for the exertion of climbing and
felt the chill of the high altitude, the storm and the late hour as soon as we
stopped walking. But our extra gar‘ments and the food for which we were so
huugry were far behind us, and we knew our mountain trained men would
not try to come on while the fury of the storm lasted. The canteens which
we carried on our backs were empty long before this. There was no hope
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of food from the lonely old woman who kept the house, for she had only
her own small measure of corn meal. We did hope, however, that we might
get a cup of hot tea for one can always find the requisites for tea making
in an Asiatic home. Our disappointment was truly tragic when we found
that the tiny residue of water in the old woman's kettle had been flavored
so strongly by the garlic which had been cooked in that same water for her
supper that it refused to give way in any degree to the strongest tea tlavor
we could secure by use of our compressed tea tablets from my pocket. We
were hungry and thought with longing of the supply of corn meal in our
baskets back somewhere on the trail in the keeping of our carriers. We were
exceedingly thirsty and the house afforded only a cup or two of dirty, garlic-
tainted water. We were cold and looked with fear at the dwindling fire which
was putting forth much smoke into the chimneyless room, for when that
should fail we should be cheerless indeed.

Darkness had now descended and we groped about the hut, dark except
for the flickéring embers of the fire, and tried to scrape up what chips of
wood and pieces of straw we might to prolong the weak fire as far into the
night as we could. We had given up all hope of seeing our carriers, extra
clothing or food until the next day, and settled down to make the best we
could out of a trying situation. I was so sleepy with my hard cli;nbing that
it seemed I-might sleep anywhere. One of my fellow travellers and I found a
few old boards in a corner, dragged them over to the fire and propped them
up with one end on a wooden stool, and then laid ourselves down on the
boards close together in an effort to warm each other by our nearness and
snatch some sleep. It felt fine for about five minutes—and then we roused
to realize that all the evil spirits of all the generations who had lived in
that house had come to take vengeance on the foreign intruders and had roused
all the vermin from all the corners and cracks of every inch of the room
to torture us. There was nothing for us to do but to acknowledge defeat,
and we bent once more over the scanty fire with our other companions and
watched the night out with as good grace as we could muster.

The minutes of that night were like days and the hours like weeks, but
at last morning came. The mountains and the mountain air had been washed
gloriously clean, the sun shone brighter than it had for days, and when our
carriers shortly came up with our food and we had a warm drink the world
looked better and we decided that it was wonderful to be alive, even, or rather
especially, on the mountain tops in Thibet.

Convocation of the University of the State of New York

Doctor Rockwell, Dean Reed, Miss Caudell, Mrs. Gemmill, and Miss Sipp
attended the annual convocation of the Board of Regents in Albany on October
28 and 29. Harry Emerson Fosdick gave an address on the inspiring power
of the teacher, which was one of the most remarkable of its kind ever heard
in Chanceler’s Hall. Following this address. Doctor F. S. Fosdick, former
principal of Masten Park High School, was given an honorary Doctor of
Letters degree. The same honor was conferred upon Miss Emily Howland. a
former teacher in New York State. During the afternoon of the following
day the Attorney General of the United States, the Honorable John G. Sargent
presided. Honorary degree of Doctor of Laws was conferred upon Mr. Hiscock,
Chief Justice of the Court of Appeals, and upon William H. Taft, Chief Justice
of the Supreme Court. Mr. Taft was unable to he present and the degree
was conferred inabsentia and received by his brother, Charles P. Taft.
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A Visit to the Valley of the Kings

Robert 0. DeMond

Perhaps the most interesting one-day excursion to be made from the
upper Nile River is the trip to the “Valley of the Kings.” The very start is
interesting, especially if it is one’s first venture into the desert. Many tourists
come by train from Cairo to Luxor for this one inland excursion, and the
donkey boys of Luxor have long been adepts at taking advantage of the inex-
perienced ones. Each tourist chooses his own steed, but his hesitation to
mount the poor little animal is increased by the din of countless lusty boys,
each one -determined that you shall ride his particular donkey. The guide's
insistence that each tourist shall choose his own mount saves much trouble to
himself later.on when each rider is sure that he has selected the laziest animal
that ever walked on four legs. Perhaps some former rider has in derision
called him “Lightning” and the Egyptian, not fully understanding, insists on
retaining the name. It is customary for one boy to lead the animal and for
another to follow and beat him with a stick. If you insist on doing your own
beating, you immediately lose caste with the whole crowd. If one happens to
be encumbered with a camera, a third boy is always at hand to carry it, and
he does not do this for the exercise. Thus the innocent traveler rides grandly
and expensively with many attendants, and he must not be dismayed if he lms
to pay four or five boys that evening in Luxor.

‘The reader must not think, however, that this is at all a pleasure trip.
It is merely the best method of reaching the tombs. If the boy with the stick
is industrious, he strikes the poor beast and causes him to jump, at frequent
though irregular intervals, often unseating the rider. Many of the ladies
vowed this was to be their last trip, and wanted to get off and walk. It was of
no use to scold the boys, as they gently answered “Yes-maam” to everything.
These boys ask for “baksheesh” at each stop. both for themselves and for the
donkeys. In spite of the requests of the Egyptian Government to discourage
begging, the traveller is inclined to listen to their pleas, unless he has just
come from the large cities like Cairo and Alexandria, where even greater
poverty exists. There are many very rich Egyptians, and many very poor ones.
Especially in the cities one feels the marked contrast between the magnificent
homes, mosques and private schools of the wealthy sections, and the dirt, and
poverty indescribable, of the poor sections. One sees a bundle of rags on the
street at midnight, and it is actually a person sleeping—man, woman or child.

Many Egyptians of the upper Nile are black as Negroes, and live in a
most primitive fashion. Some are seen with rings in their noses and ears like
the Abyssinians, and not unlike some of the ladies to be observed on Cook’s
luxurious Nile steamers, whose earrings really outshine those of the natives.

Finally when we were all mounted on the sturdy little donkeys, the party
started off across the desert. It was January, but the heat was intense. The
road lay beside that gigantic Colossi, which in themselves are well worth the
trouble of the entire journey, although the vocal Memnon was not singing.
Passing the ruined Temple of Amenhotep IV, we stopped at a well preserved
temple, dedicated to Seti I, full of interesting sculptures and inscriptions,

Arriving at the famous “Valley of the Kings,” hot, tired and dusty, we left
the donkeys at the entrance, and walked a half mile through the sand to the
tombs. There is no blade of grass, nor living thing of any kind in this deserted
rccky valley.

.
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HOME ECONOMICS NEWS

While the general Normal students enjoyed a vacation October 11, we
of the H. E. Department kept vigil over a lonely and almost deserted huilding.
At first no one thought anything of the unusual silence but around noon
we were startled by the sudden appearance of an excited Sophomore who
had found the library closed. Then it dawned upon us, we were alone. With
doubtful hearts we descended to the basement, but we were overjoyed to
find the cafeteria was functioning as usual. It seemed great to have it all
to ourselves, and many grateful remarks to the effect that there was plenty
of room were heard.

The H. E. Alumnae took over the management of the Elmwood Theater,
October 26, for the benefit of the scholarship fund. The sale of tickets took
form of a contest between two teams, the Seniors and Sophs uniting against
the Juniors and Freshmen.

The H. E. Club held a supper party in honor of the Freshmen, October
20. The Seniors were hostesses, the Juniors cooks, and the Sophomores in
charge of the entertainment. After supper everyone adjourned to the Gym
for impromptu stunts. They were very clever and original and we agreed
that the Sgphs couldn’t have found a better way to amuse evervbody.

The Junior Class held a Hallowe’en party at the home of Miss Fanny
(ireenburg, October 28. Everyone came in costume, some grotesque. some
fancy, all very clever. Everyone enjoyed themselves and the party broke
up with admonitions not to forget Assembly the next morning.

SCHOLARSHIP NEWS

1t is rumored that this group has a basketball team, but from the effect
produced in the lone game played there is some doubt as to the truth of
the statement. The class represented by “gteen” players and “has-beens”
went down to a defeat before the January Class, the score being 24 to T
Fut we still maintain that we have the brightest team in school—every man
that played has a scholarship.

This is the class that never says “Gogd Morning.” The usual greeting
riven each onme is “The- checks have come.” Which means just about as
much as “‘good morning”, since checks are fully as scarce as good mornings
in Buffalo.

The group is taking a strong interest in athletics. There is always a
good representation at the Tuesday evening swimming classes at Hutch, and
the Monday night gym. classes at the school are also off to a good start.

A movement is under way to start a bowling team, which should later
furnish some good news. No challenges have been issued as yet, but they
will be forthcoming as soon as two or three men can be found who know
a little about the alley sport. It would be an easy matter to select “alley
sports” but they would hardly ﬁ\l.the bill here.

A New Name

IHave you been confused, when you were confronted with the terms
“Faculty Student Council” and “Central Council”? To avoid this confusion
in the future, and to distinguish between the Central Council (a board relating
to Student Government in the School) and the Faculty Student Council, the
name of the latter is being changed. This organization, therefore, will con-
tinue to function concerning the social program, but under an entirely new
name.
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EDITORIAL COMMENT

Travelogue
Following in the famous footsteps of Gulliver, Burton 4Ho‘1mes. al\\d tl:z
i Travel Number. Accordingly. we Deg
est, the Record has conceived a b
:)resent the hitherto unpublished experiences and accounts of our traveled
associates. ) "
The large gized thrill to be derived from being stranger in a strange \alil\(}
can be experienced by the stay-at-home through a ;ec:;nd-lhaniop;oaizssse(::‘ a
host of individuals W
We are fortunate to have with us such a L 1 ML e
i i i f ours. It is always interesting to
fair portion of this globular area o SR
i ho not only know that foreig
fact or fiction of those fortunate people W ¢ 2
hy. Our contributors have been
xist, but have actually verified the geograp: v L e
Z;;ecially kind and generous in.their co-operation for the manufacture of this.
the Travel Number.

Seniors
The graduating class is of a most diversified and unusual compositllon.
1t includes students who will have completed from one to four years ofv co} egel
work. Students are planning to graduate in June who gradu?ted l::lst year al}(l
undo;xhtedly there are some intending to receive a diploma this spring who wil
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return for a degree and another graduation next year. The eventual instal-

lation of a four-year course in all departments will abolis! e present jumble
1 dep: 11 abolish th 2 bl
)

Thanksglving

The Record is guilty of forsaking Thanks;
giving for travel. Nevertheless,
the festive holiday retai ‘
e % y ins its importance and significance despite our apparent
4 The things for which we should be grateful are far too numerous to men-
ion, but the pres.ent is a far cry from the original time of Thanksgiving when
the barest essenu_als of life were considered worthy of thanks and appreciation
Today the essentials are taken for granted and only the extras counted worth’
consideration. In our so-called modern times we are unduly prone to overlook

the principal theme and look upon Thanksgiving Day y an
giving in terms of turke; d

Our New Staff Members
The Staff proudly announces the ado
1 ption of three new profeges, latel
hecon::e_ assPciiatfe editors. We have kept a kindly but critical ey:fpon thesi
promising mz?lvxduals for some time past and their appointment is the just
reward of their sterling ability and ambition.
Messrs. Bentz and Czerniewicz have beco! i
me our linoleum block experts
and form a brace of valuable additions to our art department; Mr. Guodr,;mn—

son is wondrously skillful in the pursuit of the elusi i
ive advertisem
become a real asset to the business staff. BT

The Council

Our brand new Central Council has become one of the vitally constructive
agencies of the school. Beginning last year as an experiment, it has rapidly
develoved into an entirely practical organization and the logical instrument of
scholastic government. It has given students the Coveted voice in their own
discipline and has proven expedient and efficient in the treatment and disposal
of student problems.

The outstanding figure in the actual construction and development of thig
body has been Mr. Bradley. It was altogether inevitable that Mr. Bradley
should be so unanimously re-elected chairman of the Council for this year.
With such a capable and interested official at its head, the Central Council is in
a position to render jmmeasurable assistance for the growth of Buffalo Normal.

Fraternity

The student body may Soon expect i i
. Th C gratis entertainment by way of public
initiation ceremonies gealur‘mg pledges in the title role. It is appalling tg con-
template the utter childishness of some of our hangover preparatory ideals.
tT‘Pee se‘fir‘ninglyl r;;cognized mode of brotherly expression of that era is through

medium o e ridiculously absurd costume
R s O 4 and the lavish application of

How absurd is the vision of alle

ged higher intellects resorting to the

h?ckneyed methflds of puberty as %the mode of ushering new members down the
::nsle of fraternity! Organizations having the avowed purpose of social and
intellectual b_ettermem might profitably adopt a more mature viewpoint with
a correspf)ndm.g growth in dignity and worth. May the fickle God of Greek
letters gul;le his patrons to a saner solution of initiation ritual.
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At the Trail’s End
A blue rag of cloud floats
Above the orange sky—
O, fairy godmother, touch the cloud
And make for me a Spanish galleon
Sailing on a moonlight sea:
Then I would sail as a pirate bold
And when I came to the rainbow’s end
My pot of gold I'd find.

—Wendy.

The Fairy Train
Commutors cold and weary
Mount the trains each day,
For a bit of travel
On their homeward way.

As they leave the city

In their thoughts they weave
Pictures far from Normal
Lands of Make-Believe.

Darkness dims the landscape,
And the lights come out,
Peeping in the distance
Along the fairy route.

Tiny cities spring up
On the distant plain.
Far across the country—
Then a town again.

Stop for just a moment
By a dim-lit lane, '

Other weary travelers
Mount the fairy train.

On until a dragon,

Grinning; full of mirth

Breaks the charm that holds and
Brings one back to earth.

—Julia Forsyth.

Autumn Diy
I saw scarlet groves,
And dull, green grass;
A grey warm fence,
And a woody pass,
Soft, purple hills,
Smoke, curling higher.
They'll reappear,
In my winter’s fire.

Ballad of the Stay-at-Home
Now that the breeze of autumn nips,
My gloating friends most kindlky
deign
To re-enact vacation trips
By motor, steamer, yacht. or train
It sing you must the trite refrain
Ot sights that left you mute and
awed,
If still my friendship you'd retain,
Don’t tell me what you saw avroad.

1 know by heart what stylishsships
Plow ’'cross the transatlantic lane;
I know that stewards stalk for tips.
I know about those nights in Spain.
And effervescing old champagne
Whose mellow magic travelers laud.
I ask you ere I wax proftane—
Don't tell me what you saw abroad.

Ad nauseam, from countless lips
Each fall T hear the same inane
And hoary anecdotal quips
From those who crossed the foaming
main.
I'm sick of hearinz folks arraign
America. 11l not applaud
Returning tourist’s smug disdain—
Don't tell me what you saw abroad.

I've listened wéll, despite the strain;

Politely I have hemmed and hawed;

But now, good Lawd, I'm talkin’ plain:

Don’t tell me what you saw abroad.
—Arthur L. Lippmann.

Tapestry

Proud and still

The Spanish bride stands waiting =

For the groom who never comes.

Perhaps, some day, a toreador

Will escape from the silver screen

And rescue that lady fair—

\With one sway of his hand.

He will snatch the Spanish shawl,

Wrap up the bride, and carry her off

To his castle in the clouds.

Still the Spanish bride stands wait-

ing—

Will that bridegroom never come?

—Wendy.
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A Hike In Yellowstone

It ¥as the first time I was ever called upon to plan a mountain climb.
Often I had tried to visualize a mountainous country, but never with the fervor
that fired me now. I was actually going to get a bird's eye view of one of the

* most beautiful, if not the most beautiful spot in America.

A very extraordinary chain of circumstances started me on a coast to coast
hike and guided my steps to Yellowstone Park. There I met a very fine young
man by the name of Earl Count who was to become one of my most cherished
friends. The manner of our meeting was unique. He was Canyon Camp’s
woodchopper and had an appetite to fit the job. I had arrived in a starved
condition and as a consequence we found ourselves the last two through
eating at every meal. The only thing to do was to sit together and share our
shame.

Many afternoons I would climb the low hill to the woodpile and swap
stories-with my friend. The most notable object from this viewpoint was Mt.
‘Washburn. Every clear day we would look towards it and wish we could be
on that high place. Some times snow would appear at the top; more often
clouds. Its very aloofness was tempting. Its call was clear and so we decided
to answer it.

We started from Canyon Camp on a Sunday. Days may be dull in Yellow-
stone, but they are never depressing. So despite a threatening rain, we were
full of high spirits. Once I noticed that the peak of the mountain was hidden
from view in a cloud and expressed the desire that there might be a cloud there
when we arrived. How unaware I was of the incidents to transpire! For the
first hour or so it rained, but when it finally ceased the sun came out, our
clothing quickly dried in the rarified atmosphere and we were more eager than
ever to press on.

For the most part the road lay along the base of a mountain range of
which Mt. Washburn is a part. We had crossed the Yellowstone River at
Chittenden Bridge, passed the Canyon Hotel, a massive structure of logs, and
were nearing Dunraven Pass, where the real climb was to begin.

The country through which we were passing had not changed since the
days when Lewis and Clark fought their way through a few miles to the north.
Soon we reached Dunraven Pass. Here the road divided, one section leading
through the Pass and on to Mammoth Hot Springs, the other up Mt. Wash-
burn, the highest accessible peak in Yellowstone.

Joyfully we began the three miles’ climb. Talking almost ceased due to
the high altitude. Each of us was entranced by the splendor and enormity
of the panorama spreading below us. I was especially interested in the canyon.
It stood out boldly in the sunlight, a yellow and crimson gash in the pine
forest. Several times we saw the steam from a hot spring hidden in the
forest. This spring reminded me of the fact that Mt. Washburn is an extinct
volcano, or to be more exact, a part of the rim of one which was responsible
for the present physical appearance of that section of the country. We had
reached an observation point and were resting when I heard Earl say, “There's
tbe lake, Dud.” I turned and was amazed at what I saw. Approximately forty
miles away was Yellowstone Lake. Much larger than I had expected; blue
water bounded by forests and mountains. What a thing of beauty!

It was hard to realize that we had been in a rain a few hours earlier.
Everything was so bright; the forest and canyon and lake appeared 8o tranquil.
In the light of later events, it seems aa though the elements had conspired to
lull us into a sense of false security. We could not know what was brewing
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on the other side of that mountain range. We did not know until a few
moments later we topped a sort of causeway or rather a razorback ridge which
lea to the summit itself. What contrast! Sunshine on one side; black as night
on the other. The wind tugged and tore at us and made us lean and strain
against it. There was no time to dally now. We raced to the summit and the
cue room, stone ranger hut which had been built there.

The sight roundabout us was the most thrilling 1 have ever seen. Out of the
northwest sped the siorm. We saw its billowy battlefront rolling and
tumbling its way over the valleys and peaks below us. Peak after peak was
obscured, Mt. Washburn was the last in line. It struck near the base of the
mountain and quickly worked its way to the top. We stayed outside until the
storm struck. Hail and snow! If I remember correctly, it was the thirty-first
day of August. 1 ran to the leeward side of the hut and looked toward the can-
yon. The snow clouds which had divided at the base of the mountain were
about to close with those which had come up to and over the top. For an instant
an opening was left through which 1 could see the canyon, thirteen miles
away, still serene and beautiful in the sunlight.

Then 1 went inside and found Earl shivering before an open fireplace. We
were never able to find out who left the fire, but decided that forest rangers
must have been there sometime before us. Anyway, it was mighty welcome.
We found more wood and soon had it blazing in a merry fashion. A ladder
led to a loft in which we found a phone. We cranked and cranked, but never
# response. After fifteen minutes or so much to our chagrin we noticed that
tlie fuses were pulled out. We found nails on the window sill and tried these.
Static was the result. I don’t know whether a nail should be used in place of
u fuse or not, but from the result obtained I think not.

The cold drove us down again. A makeshift table was built around a
center post and on this we found a register. We both signed it and also wrote
two or three lines explaining the incident. I scratched my initials on the stone
wall and with them the page in the register. One of my ambitions is to go
back some day and with this index turn back the pages of that register till
T come to the very short story of that hike. =

Two hours later the storm let up as quickly as it had begun. Even the
wind ceased its fury. I saw a picture then that time will not dim; no pen nor
brush can fully describe it. - Clouds filled the lowlands; the peaks jutted above
them like islands of snow. Thousands of square miles lay within our view.
In the west and north were ‘the Gallatin Mountains. On the east lay the
Absaroka range, its southern end forming the eastern shore of Yellowstone
Lake. West of the lake we saw several geysers in eruption, They must have
heen at least thirty-five or forty miles away, yet we could see them very clearly
rising out of the forest like columns of liquid alabaster. South of the park,
in the notorious Jackson Hole country lay Grand Teton, over 14,000 feet above
sea level. The Teton range extended on south, fading from view nearly two
hundred miles away.

The sun was sinking low over the snowy mountains. Every cloud below
us shone like gold. Shadows looked blue or purple. The snow sparkled;
everything was brilliant with color; the canyon seemed even more red than
before.

With regret we began the long hike back. The road was muddy and hard
to travel over. Often we entered depressions where clouds had not risen, then
it was very cold. As we crossed Dunraven Pass, we saw a cloud moving down
the valley toward it. As we walked we would occasionally turn about and
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watch the progress of the cloud. It reminded us of a huge serpent as it
crawled along. ¥

Soon the base of Mt. Washburn was obscured from view, but the peak rose
above the cloud, still bathed in sunlight. We could see the hut on top, its
flag’ frozen out straight from the pole. A fairy mountain and a castle in the
air; it was like a beautiful symphony. .

During the two or three hours while we trudged back through the dark,
we talked almost incessantly of food and of especially noteworthy dinners we
had had in the past. My mind seemed to run to a thick juicy tenderloin steak
with mushrooms and French fried potatoes. I tried to explain my thoughts
to Earl for the sympathy I might get, but he heeded not. He was very quiet
for awhile, only muttering such words as “chicken” and *“dumplings” and
“biscuit,” yes, and lots of “biscuit.”

Conversation picked up the last mile or so. Both of us realized that’our
experiences of the afternoon were worth the hardships. The latter would wear
off; our memories of the grandeur of the storm and mountains, never.

Excitement reigned at Canyon Camp when we finally arrived. Eight cabins
and scores of trees had been blown down. Questions were shot from all sides
as we hurried to the kitchen. We were the hungry heroes of the hour. Dinner
was served. At that time I did not notice that it consisted mainly of left
overs, neither did Earl. To us it was a banquet.

My bed was as welcome as the food. I lay there wide-eyed, too excited
to sleep, listening to the wind murmuring in the pines above.

—Dudley Miller.

Teachers’ College Committee

At the last meeting of the American Association of Teachers’ Colleges.
a committee was appointed for accrediting and classification of teachers’
colleges. The committee includes the following—for one year, President
Charles McKenney, Michigan State Teachers’ College; for two years, President
J. C. Brown, St. Cloud Teachers’ College; for three years, President E. M.
Shackelford, Teachers’ College, Troy, Alabama; for four years, President
Thomas Butcher, State Teachers’ College, Emporia, Kansas; for five years,
Principal Harry Rockwell, State Teachers’ College, Buffalo. Principal Rockwell
is now chairman of this committee.

A Tribute to Mrs. Sprague

Few of us, in our busy lives, stop to realize that many of the rights
and privileges that are ours today have come to us through the untiring
efforts of such women as Mrs. Sprague, mother of our own Miss Sprague.

Mrs. Sprague began her teaching work in Cincinnati at the age of sixteen
and from that time until her death on Oectober 21, was an earnest, forceful
woman with advanced ideas for the betterment of womanhood. She was a
graduate physician at a time when it was not an accepted idea that women
should enjoy the same education as men did in that profession.

Mrs. Sprague was a club woman, being a member of many clubs of
civic interest. She was a pioneer worker for Suffrage and because of her
leadership and work for the cause, was one of the two women chosen to
head the procession when suffrage was granted in her state.

In her later years it must have given her great satisfaction to see so

many of the ideas realized, the hopes she had dreamed, and worked for come
true.
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SPORTS

Girls’ Basketball

The season has opened with a grand flourish. Again the “gym” rang
with the childish shouts of the Freshmen and the dignifled “screams” of the
TUpperclassmen. “Play today and tomerrow you suffer” is an excellent meotto
for basketball players, especially after the first practice of the season. Un-
doubtedly you ma)g_h.ave noticed and wondered why several hitherto ;'peppy”
students affected sq much sedateness and dignity one day last week. It wasa
case of necessity. =

FRESHMEN TAKE PARTICULAR NOTICE -

1. Each Freshman section ought to have its own basketball team, if
possible.

9. In order to “make” the team you must attend fifty per cent. of the
practices. ‘If you attend less, you sub and receive no award.

3. Any student failing in four or more hours of schoolwor]: cannot play
on a team.

4. You do not have to be an experienced player to attend practice. Come
Jut and learn! We want and need you!!

Swimming

The first Monday afternoon swimming class at Lafayette has, thus far,
been a great success. Thirty pairs of arms and legs heroically and resolutely
defied the monster “Bottom of the pool”.

After the last mermaid had left the pool, some obsaervant person remarked
surprisedly, “How low the pool is! = I-am quite sure that it was at least'two
feet higher before those Normal students came!” Never mind, girls.. Water
is cheap!! = e - rs

Keep up the good gttehdance and induce your friends to come with you.

Men’s Basketball
- In the first rourid of the inter-class .basketball tournament, the Third
and Fourth Year General Normal team was eliminated by Second Year General
Industrial, the Scholarship men were defeated by the General Industrial 1927
Group, and in another well played game the General Normal First and Second
Year team effected the elimination of First Year General Industrial.

For the secord round of the series, the January men drew bye, while the
First and Second Year Generals bested Second.Year Industrial. The defeated
team was winner of the tournament held last year.

The Industrial January !27 unit boasts 'the school championship by merit
of their victory in the final game. 3

This preliminary competition has aroused the usual ‘interest in our major
sport and on the basis of individual performance, should aid in the se]ectienl
of varsity material. ; -

_, Our initial and entirely unprecedented effort at football ‘was the Tri
Ka{ppa—i‘reshman game. A 12=0 victory fo; the Fraternity team is the first
ntry for our Football records.

o T ¥ L ] e e e
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Sentimental Journey

My nerves tingled response to the stuffiness of the tent and the grime
of knotty fingers. I feverishly attended the squatty stolidness of the gypsy's
figure, heard her speak and met her questioning eye. Illiterate speech, untidy
hair; they were repulsive, were they not? 1 must think so. I must net
feel so much, I must think! She traced the lines of my trembling palm, with
a pointed stick.

“A good hand but a nervous hand,” she weighed the words. The rest
was gone and my hand shook with uncontrollable tremors. 1 must think,
1 must think only of the indolence of this woman. But, no, the woman was
indolent but she had something which T wanted!

«Tom. Tom,” it surged to my lips! I knew that I had questioned aloud!
Again the stupid eyes regarded me.

«A" journey, soon,” she drawled, “a letter.” T hardened my lips against
the utterance of his name. My fingers stiffened with the tension of the moment
and T blindly thrust her a coin.

Stumbling into the cool. bracing air I unwittingly. traced and retraced
my steps. Tom—a letter—a journey. Why had he not written? Tommy!
Why had I ‘not seen him? Would he come?

1 felt the grip of fingers on my arm. “Trudy, you 100k ill'” 1 heard, and
turned my gaze on the expressionless face of «Pincher’”’, forward of our basket-
ball team.

“It's nothing, only a headache,” 1 laughed.

“Sorry, Trudy,” she sympathized.

“Stupid of her to sympathize.” 1 thought. “I don’t need sympathy.”

«Guess what"Trudy.” she challenged.

«Couldn’t guess.” was my lifeless answer.

“Big game on Friday! Trip to North Adams! They have one of the best
small town teams in the country We're going in a wagon, regular twenty
dollar affair! Oh, woman'!—Trudy! aren’t you glad we're going? You're ill,
Trudy!” -
= “So that's the journey.” I thought. “a darned basketball game and, soon—
Friday.” I bitterly laughed and retracing no more steps, found my way home.

“Letter for you, Trudy!” I heard my mother call, wher: T had slammed
the front door.

“All right,” T grumbled.

It was Tom's writing; I read and reread—

Tuesday.
Gertrude—

Work is coming along fine. Guess I'll stick to this line
somehow. Boss told me today, that if T continue as I've been,
1 may expect a promotion. Will probably be in town Friday.
on business.

Hope you find your studies as enjoyable as ever.

Truly,
TOM.

1 read the letter the third time and only wondered why he had written
at all! . 3

With the passage of blank,_expressiénless time, Friday came! In the
twenty-dollar car, we chugged our way to North Adams and, having played our
game, we rattled back again! For all I know, Tom had been home and left!

THE RECORD 21

That he had written and had not asked to see me—it troubled my whole
being. I know that I must go to the gypsy again, must meet her expression-
less face and find what this dull woman had that I was wanting. < 1

I started for her home. ‘“The home of such a wompn,” 1 questioned,
«what could it be like?” No definite imagery answered my thoughts; indeed, ]
there could be none. The number, the address showed me the place. I picked !
my way up lifeless, decaying steps and rang the bell. A girl, an old woman,
or was it a girlish old woman, pulled aside the putrid framework of a door.

“Come in. The mistress will soon be ready,” she explained in a gush b
of words.

1 chose the support of a black, unpolished chair, and waited. Ten minutes
clapsed! I heard the shuffle of chairs in the next room. The gypsy Stood
before me, but it was not she whom I saw; it was the person behind her!

“Tom,” I-jbyously cried! * -

“Trudy.”

The gypsy turned sharply. «1 see happiness and a journey—a journey,”
she drawled.

«Curse’the woman, Tommy,” 1 whispered.

“Not at all!” he grinned.

1986—What Will You Be Doing?

Nine years from now! Where will you be and what will you be doing?
Will you be covering yourself with glory in the educational field and be
sending home a wreath of laurel to your Alma Mater; or will you be among
the multitude who meander along aimlessly because they lack, or do not -
wish to exercise the necessary initiative and energy for advarcement?

The coming years should be significant of progress. ‘Buffalo State Normal
School anxiously watches the progress of her children after they leave her
care, and ever rejoices in their good fortunes. She was filled with pride to
learn that Julia Sheehan, & graduate of the Class of ’17, is now Principal of
the Hunnewell School at Wellesley, Massachusetés. At the 78th Annual
Convention of the Norfolk County:Teachers’ Association, held in Boston October
29 at-the Tremont Theater, Miss Sheehan presided as President -of the or-
ganization. = ¢

While a student in this institution, Miss Sheehan was an active participant
in school life. She not only received, but she gave. During her Senior year
she was the Editor-in-Chief of’ the Elms.

An “At Home”

No longer is it necessary to apologize to the assembled guests because
the hot water for tea does not arrive from the third floor in time for everybody
to be served. No longer is the atmosphere in which tea is served somewhat
drab and cheerless.

The social center is again open sa.that all may enjoy its recently acquired
decorations and furnishings. Two things have happened to the Center which
will make future afternoons “at home” remembered events. First and fore-
most, the renovation of every nook and cranny. Next, we have electric hot
plates and running water! *

To Dr. Rockwell we are indebted fof the redecoration. To certain organi-
zations of the school we owe gratitude for the installation of the new enter-
tainment facilities.

The Social Center has been made a place for student gatherings. It is a
student re8ponsibility that - continue to look as dt&acuve as at present. .

B
i
]
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The Electric City
Dear Travel Editor—

When I heard you were to issue a Travel Number of the Record I im-
mediately decided to tell of a certain trip of October 22.

The clothing section of the Sophomore Class H. E., went to Niagara Falls
to observe several factories.

As usual, I awoke that morning to find it cold and dark and cloudy. I
dressed in the warmest clothes I had, and miserable in rubbers, and carrying
an umbrella, I set out. We were to meet at the Old Power Plant at the Falls,
most of us going by auto. My party made the trip in record time despite
wind, rain and cold and arrived first at our destination. In a few minutes
other sufferers arrived and after that the rest, all except one car full, had
come.

Our first visit was to the model falls which covers less than an dcre of
ground-&nd: is exactly like the real falls, built to scale. Several men began
to wade about in the icy water, placing islands in the river to demonstrate
how the flow of water could be controlled. It rather cheered us to see some-
one damper and colder than ourselves.

Our guide who evidently understood Niagara Falls traffic better than did
we, led us from there to the New Power Plant. We were ushered into a warm,
comfortable room and allowed to dry out while Mr. Bradbury, our conductor.
gave us a most interesting explanation of what we had just seen and what
we were about to see.

I'm afraid we would have noticed more details of the plant had the guides
not been young, Very attractive men. However. a few of the more practical
minded girls, like myself, found the electrical’ workings most absorbing. The
roar of the water as it revolves the huge turbines made it necessary for Mr.
Bradbury to broadcast his remarks over radios placed at convenient places
along the way.

None of us were sorry to find “luncheon” next on the program, and after
wandering about located the “Y” and proceeded to eat everything eatable in
sight.

That afternoon we visited the cleanest place in the wofid, the “Home of
Shredded Wheat”. We agreed that a finer, cleaner building we had never seen.
We enjoyed our sample of the shredded product served in 2 most attractive
dining room, in a most attractive way. .,

1 believe we also visited the dirtiest place in the world—the home of
Carhorundum. Besides the lumps of the glistening carborundum which we
pocketed as souvenirs, we also brought away quite a bit on our faces and
hands. By this time the sun had come out and most of us were carrying our
rubbers and sweaters and were tired, warm and cross. The noise of the
factory was astounding and several times we were nearly run down by little
electric wagons used to convey materials. They approach with deadly speed
and extreme silence, and the operator shouts just before the wagon begins
to hit your heels. It's leap or die and I believe I lost several pounds due to
fright and unaccustomed exercise.

At last we were again in the open air, and dragging ourselves to the
autos, we bid Niagara Falls adieu and collapsed in relief upon the com-
fortable cushions of our car.

. —R. D.
Flowers

A suggestion has been made that we brighten the Social Center. with
flowers. How are we going to do thisj and who is going to take charge
of the matter? This is something to think about. If you have any suggestions,
please report them to the Dean;'

THE RECORD 23

A Call to’Service

The dogs of war had growled their last. Haggard hands, numbed by war's
horror, fumbled at recomstruction. : A people, broken in body and spirit
came out from the hell to do again what war's outrage had undone. War
torn states groped blindly in the darkness of debt and despair. The ravage
had seemingly spared mone. All mankind réalized that’a heinous crime had
been perpetuated against them; that a hurt had been infiicted upon‘ souls
which only generations could soften.

From this chaotic struggle there came a cry directed especially to the
students in American colleges, “Fellow students, we are starving, do not
fail us.” American students could not but heed the appeal. There was
established in the United States, with headquarters at New York City, an
organization known as the European Student Relief Bureau. With the finan-
cial a_id_ of the several sympathetic schools, the organization‘provided food
and shelter the student refugees—thousands in number. :

Unfortunately, even when actual necessities were supplied and shared.
the situation did not brighten perceptibly. But rather as the need for necessi-
ties lessened, a ghastly panorama of hate and fear was revealed. Older
Europe looked to the students; the young intelligents; the prospective leaders. -
Youth, conscious of its demand, struggled for its life. They had to learn
1o live together—to rebuild a system of society.

What was to be the objective of this new era? Were they to rebuild
structures of dizzy height upon false foundations of international treachery
and deceit or were they to turn steadfastly toward the light of lasting peace?
American students again directed their energies to aid them. Despite reac-
tionary nationalistic tendencies, there was created a permanent organization
known as, “The International Student Relief Movement”. ad

Initial suspicion of ulterior motives was gradually replaced by increased
confidence in the sincere spirit actuating the work. Fellowship grew and the
interchange of student thought tended to forge bonds ef inestimable strength.
Impartiality of service with diserimination toward none, regardless of race,
nationality, creed, or political affiliation has characterized the work from the
Peginning. i

But the work is not over. The need. for information about the world
in which we live, is more keenly felt than ever before. - The students of
all nations.are awakenihg to their responsibility, organizing themselves,
seeking channels for self expression, participating in national and interna-
tional politics; are, in fact, bending every effort to the avoidance of another
false structure.

The work of the International Fri hip Or; jon is not for

" a year or five, or ten, but is everlasting. Students must look ahead to -the

Utopia of international good will. The realization of such a dream can only
result from universal support—ethical and financial. The call has come to
Buffalo State Normal School.

_ROBERT H. BLACK.

Faculty Dinner

A dinner was given for the new Faculty members at’tbe Hote Lenox
on November 11. This occasion was in celebration of the fact that’ Normal
School is well on its way towards becoming a Teachers’ College. Never
before has it been possible to entertain fourteen new Faculty members in any
one year. The entire program was plannéd for the edification and entertain-
ment for these and other notable guests of honor.

. =
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Wise Hannah; of the Loving Heart

IRMA W. MASON

Ch»QStmas Eve is always the best night to tell the Christ stories and one
Christmas when we were assembled around the great open fire the Story-
teller began:—

“I've often thought when we hear of the Thrée Shepherds and even The
Other Wise Man, why it is we have not heard the story of Hannah, the
Helper, the kind woman with the loving heart. Women had loving hearts
in those days as they do now and just because the chroniclers of the life
of Christ were men, and men who knew little of family life, they have so
far neglected to write of Hannah of the Loving Heart.

“It was at the time of the Feast of the Lighted Candles that Hannah's little
son, just seven days old, had breathed his last, little guivery sigh, and died in
his mother's arms, arms that were to ache again and again for that little
baby form. Night after night would Hannah waken thinking she heard the
baby move, only to find his little cradle empty and cold and her sorrow would
again overwhelm her. For had not Hannah afid her husband, Benjamin,
counted much on this their little son who now was no more. Stepping to
the outer door Hannah would gaze with tear-dimmed eyed at the stars that
seemed to swarm in.such myriad numbers; and gradually, as she felt the
swing of stars through space, a breath seemed to whisper to her: ‘Blessed
are they who mourn for they shall be comforted’—and her heart would
lighten within her and she would return to her couch more at peace and then
would gently fall asleep. But in the daytime, the sight of the little baby clothes

“that she had eémbroidered and sewed .with such infinite skill and patience,

weaving such dreams into the tiny garments that they seemed to glow and
shimmer as though with the soft, sweet radiance of the pearls of the Orient;
her heart would cry out within her and her blood turn to water and life
seem but -a little incident and only trial and tribulation; yet, as she sank
weeping onfo her knees at the side of her treasure chest, a soft breath would
whisper unto her: ‘But a little while and the Comforter will come’. Again
would her heart lighten within her and she would rise and go once more
about her work, of doing good. : 3

“It was good work-that Hannah of the Loving Heart did in those days,
for a great crowd had come upon the little city of David. It was the time
of the great Emperor Augustus, and he, being a man of great pride and
arrogance, had sent out from Rome the edict that all of his vassals must
send in the numbering of the peoples in their kingdoms. Herod, the Great,
King ofs Palestine, had set.the wh land in motion; for, in accordance with

oy 4,
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the ancient custom of the Jews, the census was taken, not at the place where
the people then dwelt but at the places to which they belonged as members
of the original twelve tribes of Israel. Many people were flocking back-to
“ the little city of David and Hannah of the Loving Heart would hold many a
tired little one to her breast and comfort it. And when the nights turned
cold ever and anon would somebody’s baby be warmed by one of the beautiful
garments that Hannah had made for her own beloved little son. So gradually
her treasure chest became nearly empty and she was appalled when looking
within, there remained only one long, most exquisitely made slumber robe,
her baby boat, as she called it. This she must keep for memory’s sake and
she hugged it to her heart, covering it with kisses. Again the whisper came
to her: ‘Give and it shall be given unto you'—and her heart would lighten
within her and she would be up and about her work.

iéﬁt fell and Hannah's house became crowded with kinsfolk who had
travelled hundreds of miles and were footsore and weary, so that they might
register their names to the King's scroll. At last they had all eaten and
Hannah had prepared places for them to sleep, even giving up her own bed
so that they might rest more comfortably. Worn and heartsick, thinking
that her'little son’s name would never be upon the register Hannah stepped to
the outer door to gaze once more at the Stars that had comforted her in prev-
ious times. As she gazed skyward, a most beautiful star attracted her attention.
Larger and more perfect in every way; it seemed first as a radiant fire, an
opal of irridiscence, that seemed to quiver with ecstasy, a star that seemed
glad and as though it rejoiced and exulted. Wondering, Hannah watched
with a heart that almost worshipped this glorious beauty. ‘It almost seems
like the star one hears of from olden times, when the Savior of Mankind will
be so foretold,’ she thought with reverent awe stealing over her. Gazing
upward, she had not seen the man limping toward her but when a hurried call
of ‘Help, Kind Woman, my wife is in dire distress’ she ran forward and fol-
lowed the limping figure to_her neighbor's stable. There upon the hay in the
manger lay a little new born babe, wrapped in swaddling clothes, his mother
lying beside the manger pale and nearly swooning. Quickly, Hannah went
about helping with all the _tenderness and love that she had shown to those
in need and soon had the Mother Mary smiling up at her wanly as she
said: ‘Blessed are they that minister unto the needy, my sister. How is my
Little One?

“Hannah leaned over the manger and beheld the baby wrapped just in
swaddling clothes, and said: ‘Dear One, I will go, but I will return’. She
hastened over to her home and quietly slipping into her room, opened the
treasure chest and lifted out her last exquisite baby garment and several
blankets and returned to the stable. All that I have I give, for this is He,
born King of the World,—the Savior of Mankind,’ she whispered as she
wrapped the babe tenderly in the garment of her dreams.”—Copyright.

Educational Week Assembly

Since it is customary for thé€ schools of the United States to observe an
Educational Week, it seemed especially fitting that the Senior .Class should
deliver before the Assembly such addresses and selections as were in keeping
with the occasion. The program'was nnder the direction of Mr. Root. Robert
Black, who presided, gave an especially pertinent speech on *“The Necessity
for an Efficient School System".
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Amateur Santa
CATHERINE O'BRIEN.

Rodney stood irresolutely on the running board of his car. Large flakes
of snow were falling in a continuous and unswerving path on the already deeply
covered ground. It would probably be a hard task to start his car later, but
at present there were weightier matters resting on the mind of Rodney Frentris,
the young lawyer, whose reputation as a good sport and a friend in need was
known throughout Carson. At a word from his companion in the car he
chuckled.

“To thlnﬁthat I should play, Santa for Dick’s kid is a bit thick, isn’t it,
Bill, old chap?”

Bill, thus addressed, put a restraining hand on his friend’s arm.

“§Ei* ger than fiction, isn’t it? But say, are you sure this is the right
house?” and as Rodney nodded, “it doesn’t seem exactly right to.me. Well,
run along now, but don’t be longer than ten minutes.”

With a cheery farewell, Rod slung his bag over his shoulder and started
to plow his way through the deepening snow toward the house. When he
reached the side porch, there was a moment of hesitation and then with a shrug
he turned and gently let himself in the low window. His first glance around
the living room was a revelation. Faintly lit by the flickering gleam of one
lone Christmas candle, the room showed meager, bare and strange. The few
pieces of furniture seemed crude and disorganized. Perhaps Dick had not
settled, having so recently moved. Ah, that was it! But then, the oval gilt
mirror on the wall did not seem like Dick’s. However, the reflection it gave
back of a good looking Santa entirely satisfied him.

“The kid is scheduled to appear at this time,” he mused, but as he glanced
about the room he discovered not one, but four surprised little tots staring
questionably at him. What was it all about? Had he really blundered into
the wrong house? Thoughts ran with lightening rapidity through his confused

head. What if he were arrested-on Christmas Eve for housebreaking! Im- -

possible!’ He would bé ruined. First of all he would have to hush the awed
whisperings of the children.

“Well, well! boys and gifls, I'm Santa,” and then to himself, “Too high,
T'll make it gruffer next time.” He started again, and as he received no re-
sponse, he realized with a shock that the children did not understand English.

Filled with apprehension, yet trylx{g to keep cool and collected, -he cast
around for a means of escape before the parents of the kiddies should appear
upon the scene.

“I’ll have to get out mighty soon, but in the meantime, I'll have to keep
them quiet,” he muttered to himself. .

He began to hop lightly around”in what he considered a good imitation of
a jolly old man. The children began to clap. No time for noise here. He
would have to try again.- Just then he bethought himself of his role ag Santa.
‘Why, of course, give them toys., Extracting a large talking doll from/shis bag
he handed it to the smallest tot. On examination it emitted a whining noise.
The startled child dropped the doll and promptly burst into tears. Rod longed
to suppress the sobs by means of more drastic measures, but then—he was old
Santa, wasn’t he?

Heeicked up the sobbing child and began to soothe her. Wrong move
again. She clutched and after a wjld jerk, withdrew her hand fllled with t




& THE RECORD

of Rod's white beard. As he pulled his fur collar higher to shield his face he
decided that his patience was fast wearing out. He would have to leave before
he forgot that he was no longer Rodney Frentris, but Santa—that jolly old
{riend of all children.

‘Ah ha—his old trick. It never failed to brin‘g a response. Squatting down
he_bez to waddle toward the window-—a perfect imitation of a duck. O woe
Ehe day! He felt himself smartly slapped from behind as one of the youngsters,
jumping on his shoulders gave evidence of wanting a horse back ride. Immedi-
ately the other tots were clawing and straining to mount his back. A crash!
parn that lamp! He'd have to make a jump for it! He vaulted over the sill
and gave a sigh of relief as he landed on the soft.snow below.

Then as fast as his boots would permit, he hurried to his waiting car.
Gaining it, he rudely shook the dozing Bill.

“Man, they're after us,” he cried as he fell into his seat.

“Who's -after.us? What's up?”

“Wrong house,” Rod gasped; and then as the house faded in the distance,
he started to explain.

“1 must admit that 1 wasn't a half bad Santa, but never again!* hi -
cluded_with a sigh. : S

“Yes! your face bears mute testimony that your first attempt was an over-
whelming success—almost.”"

That Freshman Letter Home

Py December.

Well, I thought I'd sit down and write you a letter to let you know I'll be
home soon. Please excuse the terrible writing; the teacher's talking disturbs
fmel

I've got several things to te]l'you and I'll let you know nlé

re when 1 get
home. First 1 want to tell you not to pay much attention to those three blue
slips which were mailed home. Almost everybody here gets them and they're
only used to scare the students and make them get their homework in on time.
1 also want to say that the extra $2.50 which you sent'me to buy wintef under-
wear has been extorted from me for some kind of blanket tacks. I have joined
Fhe Glee Club and the Debating Society and have taken an active part eating
in the socials which they run every once in a while. I haven’t been elected to
any office as yet, but you know Napoleon wasn’t made commander-in-chief the
first day.

I find the gym work interesting but fall down on the fancy dancing stunts.
1t tlz;kes vplenty of time to learn a combination Charleston and Japanese cake-
wal

Of course, daddy, all these activities require, er, a—funds. Most of the

1ads here write to their daddies only when the, i
y need money,
last thing I think of when I write. mey AN

All the young ladies here are going to teach the;

¥: —they know the value of
money and absolutely won't let a fellow spend an thin, S
cash for useful purposes only. & 5 SRENU L Lb

Tell mother, dear, that I am well and wear my rubbers to school every day.
—GEORGIB.
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BOOKS

Gulahad. Enough of his life to ex-
plain his reputation, by John Erskine.

(1t would be so much easier to re-
view a book were' it not for its enthus-
iastically worded paper jacket. I can-
not agree with the back flap especially,
which claims that the book is “Scin-
mlau?g, Brilliant, rovoking, Droll,
Exquisite.”] =

After so successfully rescuing Helen
of Troy from the dusty, legendary past
and making Har as yivid as Peggy
Hopkins Joyce, Mr. Erskine has tried
also to rescue Galahad and the knights
and ladies of King Arthur’s court. As
the title promises, enough is told to
inake Galahad plausible—not a prig.
but a man brave enough to keep his
ideal without retiring from life. Gala-
had is the son of Lancelot and Elaine
__not “the lily maid of Astolat,” but
another Elaine, daughter of King
Pelles, and Guinevere’s “Masterpiece:”
Lancelot is the most vividly drawn
character, and the real hero. For
young Galahad one feels admiration
and respect, but for'Lancelot, sympa-
thy and a pomiurtiug kinship.

As someone says, “An amazing vi- -
tality is imparfed to every word and
gesture of these dim, romantic, far-off
immortals—Guinevere and the two
Elaines, Arthur and Lancelot and Gal-
ahad,.-. who, somehow, become our
contemporaries.”

Mr. Erskine uses conversation, most-
ly dialogue, to gain . this effect of
reality.

King Arthur is ‘rather interesting.

- “Soon after. their wedding he found.

out that she (Guinevere) had married
him to reform him. He would not
have minded,” he said, “If he had had
more leisure, but with the Kingdom on®
his hands he was too busy to be re-
tormed.” Lancelot went further, un-
der Guinevere’s inspiration. “But then
he fell into a routine and ceased to
imagine.” -—

"

Gui e, next to .Lancelot, inter-
ested me most. A woman of high am-
bition, she tried to achieve vicarious
success through three meil in her lite,
Arthur, Lancelot, then*Galahad. We
can consider Guinevere, as Mr. Ers-
kine sees her, as a famous educator.

“Choose one dream, Galahad, and
be faithful to that, but don't say the
things you decided not to do were
pecessarily bad; don’t make your
choice easier by pretending yours was
the only good life possible.” i

Candaule’s Wife, by Emily James
Putnam, who does not seem to be re-
lated to the famous Nina Wilcox. Told
in the modern way, these are fine
stories from Herodotus, and belong to
the Atlantic Monthly rather than to
the Satevepost style of literature.

The Charlot of Fire, by Bernard de
‘Voto. This second book of Mr. de
Voto’s is a more powerful story than
The Crooked Mlle, dealing, as it does,
with the religious havoc created in a
pioneer country. T3

The Poems of Emily Dickinson. To
the general reader, a complete collec-
tion of any author is usually rather
overwhelming. But Emily Dickinson’s
work is so finely thought out, so con-
cisely worded, that a complete collec-
tion is not boring. .

You Cam’t Win, by Jack Black. This
is the stery you have heard of—about
crime, by a real criminal; For the
sociology student it is of great value;
to the small boy it is thrilling. And
Carl sandburg says it is good.

Benjamin Franklin, the First Civil-
ized American. For anyone who has
an especial Interest in PFranklin, the
many revealing documents and the
hitherto unpublished letters tell many
things about him which he did not
include in his aumblqgraphy.

The China Cow, by Gladys Peto. A
charming' collection of : stories ard
verses for children.

The Soul of Spain, by Havelock BEllis.

A colorful and wise account of Spain,
its women, its art, its religion, by a
famous thinker.
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A December Crime Stery

“You mean to say you're going to let her stay?” came the demand in a
volce shaking with emotion.
- “I certainly am,” came the reply in a near shout.
“Qhrow her out!” iasued the order in another, more decisive voice.
“I'll do nothing of the kind.”
“She has no business here.”
“I know what I'm doing.”
“Perhaps you're not feeling well.”
“I tell you she’s one of the best girls we can possibly get.”

The voices were rising. It was clear that trouble might ensue. Then the
argument continued:

“Heé's 4’blg bum.”

“He knows his business. This lad can do everything that could be ex-
pected of him and I'm sticking to him at this great moment.”

“Think of his reputation!”

“That’s all right about his reputation. He and I'll take care of that.”

“Do you know what they are going to say if you pick this one?”

“Never mind about that.”

“They’ll say we're getting somsething out of it.”

“That's straight. Throw him out!”

At this point there was a sound of falling chairs and then a groan. The
voices increased in volume:

“I tell you she’s a flirt with no brains.”

“If you weren’t a dunce you wouldn’t say such a thing.”

“Be yourself. If you don’t throw her out we’ll be the joke of the day.”

“She stays, understand? And no more argument.” -

“You're off your noodle, that’s all. Plain crazy.”

“You can’t talk like that and get away with it.”

“Gwan —— ——!”

“Take that — ——!”

Several shots rang out.
There was the sound of falling bodies and then a relfeved silence.

(Editor’s Note: The coroner’s jury, basing its deductions on the conversa-
tion, filed a totally erroneous verdict. The truth of the matter is that the well-
known and extremely popular victims comprised the Council of the Senior
Class and foolishly tried to agree on a nomination for the chairman of the
Senior What-Not Committee.)

While the Seniors are gradually tuning up and paying up for their grand

" symphony—Commencement—their worthy leaders have made an auspicious
beginning in choosing such very capable committees.

This, then, is the personnel:

e,
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COMMITTEE FOR COMMENCEMENT

Finance Committee—Harry Kabel, Chairman; Agnes Parry, Willlam Lana-
han, Walden Cofran, Hubertha Faxlanger, Anastasia Brundage.

Ways and Means Committee—Dorothy Pagel, Chairman; Adolphine Binde-
man, Kathleen Gunn, Arthur Schuster, Julius Braun, Ralph Palmer.

Class Day Committee—Julie Bindeman, Chairman; Frederica Wasmer,
Rosalie Chapman, Ella Coleman, Thomas Cary, David Meade, Catherine Becker,
Lydia Nelson.

Prom Committee—Margaret Kinzley, Chairman; Byron Schottin, Myrtle
Tout, Martha Simmons, Lynn Bachmann, Gertrude Vincent, Esther Boyd, Mary
Caulfigld, Alma Tobef, Antoinette Dee. L

Invitation Commiittee—Evelyn Bell, Chairman; Alice Weinheimer, ‘Ruth
Vawter, Dorothy Dundon, Katherine Daw.

Gift Committee—Cynthia Reed, Chairman; Mary Winter, Harold Vogt,
Marion Slaven:™

Ring and Pin Committee—Dorothy Parks, Chairman; Dorothy Potter, Rilph
Fraser, Ella Harriet Sherman, Ruth Burket, Amy Neuman.

Picture Committee—Lewis McKee, Chairman; Maurice Rovner, Betty Scott,
Mildred Weber.

Cap and Gown Committee—Mary Elizabeth Houghton, Chairman; Nellie
Casten, David O’Connell, Lanora Glasby, Annie Rhee Kirby.

Color Committee—Doris Cowen, Chairman; Evelyn Muir, Walter Oring.

Flower Committee—Daisy Weinmar, Chairman; Emily Trachsell, Beatrice
Prenevau. Py

Song Committee—Josephine Choate, Chairman ; Marion Hurst, Janice
Laing, Ray Burke.

Motto Committee—Helen Busch, Chairman; Margaret Owens, Doris Hug-
gins, Louise Wolf.

The Family Group

#

At the suggestion of the President of the Fourth Year Class, arrange~
‘ments have been made for a merging of the two divisions on Assembly morn+
ings. Now when one walks into the Auditorium on Tuesdays and Fridays,
the General Normal and Home Economics Seniors of the Fourth Year Class
may-.be, observed chatting confidentially together instead of gazing blankly

at each other from two sections of the Auditorium. At last the long-looked-for:

days have arrived,—"“H. E.” knows “General Normal” and “General Normal”
knows “H. E.”

1l
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Looking Backward

Looking backward twenty-five years js a long time to most of the students,
be‘nuae that covers more than the period of their years. Looking back to
twenty-five years for one whose span of life extends more than double that
number of years, does not seem so very long.

It was in November 1901, that my service as janitor of the Buffalo State
Normal School began. Dr. James Cassety was Principal of the school at that
time. His deeds are not recorded in bronze or marble, but truly live in the
hearts and minds of thousands of students and friends whose lives are still
largely influenced by his wise and friendly counsel and his fatherly interest.

The sun dial on the campus marks the exact center of the ol@d building.
Thé building was in the form of a capital letter I extending 160 feet in length
from Normal Avenue to 14th Street and 60 to 80 feet wide facing Jersey. It
was three stories in height, the same as the present building. The science
department was in the rear, standing in the court of the present building, con-
nected to the old building by two covered bridges, one from the second and
one frem the third floor. The present building was built around this science
building on three sides with wings of -the new building approaching the oid
structure within thirty feet. It was about half the size of the present building.

Coat rooms in the basement, no lockers, and therefore the teacher of
mathematics and the janitor were not importuned several times during the
day to unlock lockers. A bank of five wash basins in a circle in one of the
coat rooms was all the cleansing facilities for the girl students. Two mirrors
only were provided. It was not the custom to renew complexions as often in
that day as in the present age and so two mirrors sufficed.

The gymnasium, ballroom and auditorium were on the third floor. Six
dances a year were about the limit and as a result of being on the third floor,
the audience which is present at the windows of our gymnasium on pleasant
evenings was necessarily absent. -

There was about the same number of trees on the front campus as at
present, but as one of the teachers said at the time that.the new building was
constructed, it seemed to her that when the old building was standing there
was a small forest in front of it,-but from the new building”the same trees.
seemed like a narrow fringe along Jersey Street. The campus in the rear,
of course, was much larger than at present affording. ample room for all out-
door activities at that time.

There was no electricity in the old building,, lighting was all with gas.
The building was closed at 5 p. m. and as the apparatus for lighting the gas
was in charge of the janitor, there was no trouble in getting teachers and
students out at that time—especially on short winter days.

There were no Industrial or Homemaking Departments in the old building.
Even with the lack of some of the present facilities which are considered neces-
sary, who shall say that the tree of knowledge planted and nourished by the
pioneers of the Buffalo Normal was not well done?

We believe that the work which was done then is still being ably carried
on and that under the wise leadership of the present Principal and Faculty the
growth of the school for the next twenty-five years will fully equal that of the
past twenty-five. At the end of the. first half of the twentieth century some
of you who will be living at that time can say with us of the first quarter of
the century, of the work and results accomplished, “it is well.”

—Franklin H. Smith
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A Model Chem Lah

The beakers and flasks

Are clear rock candy,

Filled with a white precipitate
Of ice cream,

Red and Orange solutions,
Thick and sweet,

Are sauces;

Filter paper pies

Are delicious and tender;

Hot frinks or cold,

All Belors and flavors.

Thefe is no assignment,
Experiment—what you please.

—Wendy-

Sister Susie

Susie Liza Meadowgrass just came up
from the farm,

(Her paw sent her to Normal School,
he thought would do no harm).

She found a room and registered, and
many nites did toil,

Susie studied very hard and burned
the midnight oil.

Her hair was gold, her eyes were blue,
as pretty as can be—

The girls then cornered Shsie and she
pledged sorority.

Now lessons neyer .bother her—all
wasted time, 'twould seem.

And Susie burns her midnight oil in
someone’s limousine.

IL

Susie Liza’ Meadowgrass became " a
humble pledge;

She loved and honored and obeyed
*till' nerves were all on edge;

She washed = million dishes and she
had bler first blind date;

Was . paddled fore and after;.was a
scared initiate.

She then.was caught up in a whirl of
dances, sales and sings;

She made dramatics, Record, and 2
dozen other things.

She joined the Glee and Art Kraft
Clubs, enough to make you moan;

Susie never has a bit of time to call
ntr own. i

11

Pirate of My Pantry Store

Pirate of my pantry store,

jYou're a tetror o'er and o'er.

You have worn my youth ‘away,
You have made my hair turn gray
With ‘the daring stunts you do.

I am quite discouraged with you.

1f you raid my cookie pail
All my anger seems to fail
‘When you look at me and grin,
1 must laugh and#then give in.
Pirate of my pantry store,
You have eaten sweets galore.

Christmas goodies on the shelf

Are your favorite 1oof and pelf.

Nuts that I have tried to hide *

You Have strewn both far and wide.

Window panes are white with mist,

Gray prints from your dirt-smudged
fist.

Ah, they tell me you've discovered
Candy that I thoughf ‘was covered,
Apples, pears and juicy grapes,
Raisins, figs or sticky dates,

None escape your.watchful eye,
The topmost shelf is not too high.

-
And, oh, there my pumpkin pie
For your handg explored a bit.
# Makes me heave a doleful sigh;
Each finger had a taste of it.
Oh; my pantry and its plunder
Fill your baby heart with wonder. ¢

Pirate of my ‘Spanish Main,

Seeking sweetmeats, I would.fain

Let you have your hours of- pleasure

Plundering shelves of wondrous
treasure.

If: Christmas means such jolly fun

Searching shelves when baking’s
done.

Little lad, I'll fiot deny, |

None enjoy it more than I,

For 1love to hear your shout
As new treasures you draw out:
Oh, T love you more and more,
Pirate of my pantry store.

—Helen Margaret Bunclark.
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The Fraternity Attitude

A T December 3, 1926,

In view of the lack of space in The Record, we wish to

d, 1 suggest that such

narrow-minded comment, as appeared in the article entitled “‘Fraternity,” be
left unprinted. We Tealize that such sentiment is a result of ignorance con-
cerning the venerable customs which govern the treatment of “Pledges™ in all
i'x;;ti:n:;m of Collegiate rank. Until these adopt a different course we shall

0 e program of past years. Please be kind eno:
next issue of The Record. ey o praRE e ]

8incerely,

PSI PHI FRATERNITY,

Editor-in-Chief of Record, PR

Dear Sir:

We note w‘ith great displeasure the editorial “Fraf "
" ternities’
in the “Travel Issue” of The Reeord. . T CRL T

It seems to us an unnecessary waste of s
pace in view of the amount of
excellent material which has been rejected because of lack of that very feature.
We deem it unnecessary to defend a cust )
8 om which is venerable in all
colleges. We shall continue to do in the future as we have done in the past

We would appreciate very mugh th i
et 'y (v e printing of this letter in the next issue

Sincerely yours,
KAPPA KAPPA KAPPA FRATERNITY.

In Rebuttal

We commend the excellent  collaboratio ’
n of Psi Phi and Kappa

;{:é)pa lll?ra.telrnmes in answering for their “venerable” custom. Tthanfi(::a;

collegiate popularity of such a method would seem t :
for its vogue in Buffalo Normal. re e A

The insistence of a few to foist u jo

pon an overwhelming majority the fruit:
of pledge discipline is altogether out of proportion. The use otythe sc}‘n‘c‘oosl
g;e;!;::t? tolr undeszll“;d and distasteful initiation practices is a eolossal parade
rnal ego. e student >

b ent body does not eare for the pledge brand of

The mere fact that students are slow in assi :

erting their right to

a doubtful practice is no indication that the right is obsolete. The E?d‘;::xt-m;
The Record entirely sponsors the protest against the use of the student bod:
as an audience for Fraternity initiations. ! A

We have a very efficient Central Council to d

8 ecide student matt

the fraternal minority cannot interpret the word to the wise, the 123&1535&
is formally to present the matter to the Council for a decision which can bp
nothing but the expression of student opinion. 7

S —

i
|
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Experlence o

1 was summoned to the telephone and offered a position as clothing teacher
at a Community House on Saturdays. After accepting the offer and fortifying
myself with'a revival of all my past, present and future knowledge, I set forth
on Saturday—the latest addition to the honorable ranks. Since to my surprise
and chagrin I discovered that I had arrived three minutes too early, 1 sat down
to compose my opening speech, fervently hoping that none of the children
would show up.

+ However, my hopes were in vain, for when I sauntered into my class-
room I met the inquiring stare of ten more girls than 1 had expected and two
tiny additions who had accompanied their big sisters to school. The first
remark 1 heard whispered, “Ain’t we got a funny teacher, this year?” did little
to put me at my ease. 1 stood nervously behind a table as between gasps 1
gave my opening address{ In it I had informed them of my name but it was
with dismay that I found T“the end of the hour that it had lost its first syllabfe
and had consequently 108! its respectable Irish nature. L

= Following this I gave out samples to each girl only to be informed that
about half of them were not of as good & grade of. material as the rest. The
next thing was to supply each with a thimble, and needle and thread, which «
sounds easy on paper. _The children’s fingers were of different sizes while the
thimbles were of uniform size. At this point one of the thimbles disappeared,
to be;later traced to the mouth of one of the little totd. When it had been__

3

bent back into its original shape I took up the class again.

In the midst of my explanation of the hemming stitch, one of the kiddies
considered the time opportune for a prank. All unmindful of my presence,
she playfully jostled a stout little girl from her chair to the floor, where she
sat in a distorted position and emitted lusty squeals. Upon seeing her rightly
seated in her chair, T warily pulled my own under me, and assuming as digni-
fied an expression as the situation warranted, I resumed my discussion.

The clang of the bell put a timely end to my miseries, as with beating
pulse and fluttering heart I concluded my day as 8 teacher.

-

The Chimes f

‘There is an indefinable something present in all schools and colleges which
is known as «School Spirit.” Have you gver thought of the factors of which
it is composed? They are the little familiar things about the school which
endear themselves to us as the charming qualities of the personality of a
tEefid. g

1t is the end of the hour. Through the quiet of the day, peal the chimes,
penetrating with clear, ringing tones into the noisiest and most absorbed of
classrooms. Another hour of work has been accomplished and another mile-
stone passed on the road to success. Clear and beautiful the chimes ring out
with a singularly sweet tone, calling us to_v{oﬂ; or to play. They are one of
Normal’s greatest charms, and yet. how many ‘studenits have learned really to
know -and love them? How many actually know they exist? You know per-
fectly the loving qualities of your ‘friend, why not those of your Alma Mater?
Like many of us, Normal has charming "gualities which she reveals only to
those who seek them. From the tower comes the voige of Buffalo Normal
speaking to her students and sending to the world her message of cheer and
enlightment—the chimes. .
—D: G.

4
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Organizations

Dramatic Club

b, with the excellent help of Miss Keeler, has made a
Adele Nagel, President; Lee Doll,
Florence Nevins, Treasurer. Olga

The Diamatic Clu
good start this ycar. The new officers are:
Vice-President; Julia Forsyth, Secretary;
Craigin is in charge of play productions.

The Christmas play is progressing rapidly under the direction of Miss
Keeler. The cast is as follows: 0ld Irish Women, Dorothy Macoomb, Vera
Gotischalk; Three Kings, Carl Minich, Robert Black, G. Alvis Thorn; Shep-
herds, Lee Doll, Humphrey Sgroi, Harry ‘Kabel; Mary, “Hazel Gilbert; Joseph,
Howard Simons; First Angel, Julia Forsyth. This gift to the school is an out-
standing feature in the Christmas program.

The Debating Club

Discussions of questions, serious and otherwise.‘is one of the purposes of
this organization. Such questions as—"Resolved: That the 1. R. C. is justified
in raising the fare to ten cents” and “Resolved: That preparation for war is
a guarantee of peace” have been debated with great success.

The last debate was held on Wednesday, December 15. The question was:
“Resolved: That man is superior to woman in intelligence.” Miss Wendel and
Messrs. Sgroi ‘and Braun defended the question, and Miss Gast and Messrs.
punclan and Fried attacked it. The Faculty and Student Body, especially
those interested in sociology and psychology, are at all times invited.

New’s Glee Club

The initial assembly appearance of the Men's Glee Club took place Friday
morning and plans for the radio concert are now being made.

A large delegation trekked down to the Central Y for the semester supper.
Speakers included John Coughlin. first president, and James A. Smealie, 3
prominent publicity man.

Mr. Wilbur Gorham, who recently consented to act as faculty advisor, was
introduced, and received an enthusiastic reception. After miscellaneous busi-
ness was disposed of, the members abandoned themselves to an OTBY of indi-
vidual and collective harmony.

Junior Glee Club
A very eager and interested organization is manifested in the Junior Glee
Club under the direction of Miss McMann. Rehearsals are held regularly and
faithfully attended on Tuesday afternoons at four o'clock.
For the comparatively, short period of our existence we have accomplished
a great deal. On November tenth a supper party was held for the purpose of
getting acquainted, inasmuch as the fifty members represent at least the eight
_freshmen sections. 1n co-operation with the Senior and Men’s Glee Clubs we
are broadcasting our wares to the appreciative ears of the people attending
chapel on Tuesday and Friday mornings.
We are looking forward to enjoying even better
we have in the past. With such a spirit it can! rea
have a most successful organization.

times in the future than
dily be seen that we will

|
1

contributiohs. Thru the ¢
supply many fam!
i

activity. The membership consisf
aroup, First an
faculty in the Industr

programs,!two lectures gor members only, €
work for members only Niagara Falls and one in Buffglo,

=~ We have 2 members

=
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Y. W. C. A

The Y. W, girls take this opportunity to thahk
o-operation of the entir
ilies with baskets which were muc

you for your Thanksgiving
e school, we were able
h appreciated.

f———

Normal Industrial Soclety
ol Industrial Society is entering on 1ts third year of
ts of every person in the One Year Industrial

d Second Year's 1ndustrial students &nd all members of the

ja]l Department.
lete for the coming Y

The Normal Schof

ear and consists of twWo assembly

The program is comP
ight sets of’ films on Industrial

two trips, one to

of schools and the results obtained in each.

hip of sixty-two members through the efforts of Mr.
qd:a nundred percent score; Mr.

d Mr. Thiele jn thé: first vyear

to study, the types

Peck in the Sch‘ola{ship group who secur
McKee in the second. year. Industrial group-an
group, both of which have a hundred percent score.

e
Men’s Club

Due to certain difficulties, it was thought advisable to postpone any Men's -

Club activities. Howeveri a committee is working oD a plan for a banquet - -

before Christmas. Every man should be looking forward to a great evening 5 '-'1

of tellowship. i |

L . iy =

Nu Lambda Sigma ; ==

o in our school. A number :

s founded two years ag
literature decided to extend their study beyond the

of persons interested in
classroom, and the literary club Nu Lambda Sigma resulted. Our social meet-
ings have always been open to the entire school and the xesponse has beep
very delightful. Although our membership is limited, we are glad to welcome
anyone who shows a sufficient interest in.li'.eramre. z 1 75

= Fhe; subject of our meetings 80 far this year has been Cont.'emporary Drama.
At our first meeting Dr. Daniels gave an interesting talk 0B Ibsen. At the
following meeting members took parts and read “A Doll's House,” by 1bsen. 4
Other programs presented Oscar Wilde and Pinero. Qur future program will 4
include.such well known dramatists as Barrie, Galsworthy, Shaw, Yeats, Synge

and Eugene O'Neil.

This organization wa

e
The School Choir =

The old order changeth! Dignified Seniors occubPy _the balcony in
Assembly, and joyods Frosh proudly sit on the ground floor. The reason
for all this upheaval ig that the combinefl, Glee Clubs of the school have
formed a choir to assist in the Assembly singing.

Is there a new SODE to be lcarned? The choir will make short work
of it. Does everyone seem to be hall asleep, and loath to sing? The chqlrvf
will put pep and vitality into the drCwsiest song.

In other words, the choir is endeavoring to M
one of the most inspiring Phases of our scheol life. ‘

Phe Glee clubs are algo hard at work preparing Christmas ‘music for

the many holiday activities. —

ake Assembly singing

#
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EDITORIAL EOMMENT

The New Year =

The birth of another, altogether unused yea:
a time opportune for reflection, for evaluation, £
of the past and for the future. Itisa time especially suited to be honest with
ones self. Has the past year peen one of real effort, -of genuine, accomplish-
ment? Do the coming twelve months hold forth promise for greater attain-
ment? Or has there been no real growth? We are s0 often guilty of having
drifted. The sin is universal. It is rather easy to follow the herd, to agree
with everything lest the label of oddity be applied. But §t is not the best way.
We have the lofty aims.. Our experiences, our learning, should tend to enrich
our future teaching that we may better guide those many ‘minds to be met
jater. The first requirement of progress is realization of the need of progress,
and the incentive towards better things.

e

Padded

The Christmas Record has been _turned from the press and it leaves a
‘handful of staff members recuperating from overwork. Official staff members,
who are nothing more than official «padders,” have been obliged to fill a tre-
mendous gap- ' .

When our student clientele plays hotiday “in the production of colorful
material, the Staff is confronted with the inevitable task of filling pages. This
time, as previously, it has been rO mean task. Chewing an editorial pencil and’

r is rapidly approaching. 1t is
or a comparison of conditions

--*“Training career; be treated as
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thinking of the numbe:

subtle elusiveness. F i

Once more we solicit the interest of students who possess literary ambi-
{ions. We attempt to be very liberal in our policy towards potential assoclates.
There are no requirements of hack writing, no {sordid rourmds of reportjl_lg.'_t.be'
utmost freedom for individual expression and effort. We hope to attain origin-
ality in the treatment of articles from the simplest news matter to the fetching
editorial. To all who are interested we assure assignments worthy of their
pen and consideration of their work on the basis of merit.

-

The Lyric Line
When we ‘?ear wisps of favorable comment on an article or item we imme-

-
r of articles yet to be written changes joking hunpx; gd -

fiiately seek .tHesreason. The process of investigation reveals the,horrible fact
dents have dared

(hat some fewlfree-minded and altogether uncenventional stuf
Lo say they like our new poet’s corner.
uumg’.unately, the reading or writing of poetry is mot deemed sufficiently:
virile to. Warrant its being populari Contributions show that individuals exist’
who not only think it worth-while, but are actually clever in using the metered
medium. We sincerely hope that our poets will not abate their efforts, but
rather make this feature of The Record a permanent source of interest.

-

Are We Ready? a
A distracted instructor opens 2 door and begs us to “refrain from talking.”

It is impossible for her to teach above the racket we are making. We think A
of an assignment that is due mext hour and make our way toward the Library.
\we seldom arrive. Instead, we join a group of merrymakers who are enroute
to the Social Center. The assignment is forgotten, is not ready for next hour,

and probably never will be.

A series of de up and mi
against which we will eventually bump. But wjy worry about such trifles
until we have to? We go on- living from day to day, making the halls re-echo
with our childish joys and sOrrows; confidentially disc\issiqg our. own affairs
in Assembly when we cannot hear or are borgd with the speaker. We are only

voung once, and since the period of infancy is longer than it used to be, we

are making the most of it.
Can we abandon-our childish ways and grow up sufficiently to merit the /
privilege of taking care of ourselves; or shall we, until the end of our Teacher
nursery children, under the necessarily strict

assig] form a stout wall

supervision of vigilant nurses? It's up fo us.
—

Fraternity (continued)

Our fraternities have replied to the mild jibe in the previous issue of The
Record. Unfortunately. they miss the point entirely. Apparently, they cannot
T s ir hitherto unmolested course of initia-
here and how they obtained their ex-

conceive of anyone rising to disputérthe
tion procedure. We can only wonder W!

clusive rights to the school. )
Our criticism of thi§ annual demonstration is not the outgrowth ‘l-lgnor
ance or bias. Rather, is it the expression of a too full knowledge of fraternity
values. The glamor of a pearHrimmed pin is a very difficult opponan..
Organizations owing their very existence to the school are not n a positio:
to place their interests above its interests. Since Psi Phi and Tri Kappa art
secret fraternities, suppgse they make their initiations likewise secret. i
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The Part the Erie Canal
Played in Building Up
the Empire State

JULIE BINDEMAN

Since the Erie Canal as we know it today is not a gift to the World of
one man or one century but the gradual development of an idea conceiyed
by many men through many years, we must date the beginning of any study
of it back ih thé latter part of the 17th Century when the Mohawk River,
Wood Creek and Oneida Lake were the accepted route between the Hudson
River and Lake Ontario. Even the Indians in their primitive trading felt
the need of connecting the Hudson River with the Great Lakes. The reason
for this is obvious after a brief topographical survey of the eastern part of
our country. ‘There were at that time four possible passes throngh the chain
of Appalachian Mountains, the easiest, because of more level ground, being
that one which led through the waterways of what is now New York State.
It was.evident, if civilization were to flourish west of the range of eastern
mountains, that the most expeditious way to establish communication was
by means of an improved waterway through New York State. So early was
the general course of the future Erie Canal marked out.

It was not, however, until at the time of the Revolutionary War, Gou-
veneur Morris predicted that “at no very distant day the waters of the greal
western seas will by the aid of man break their barriers and mingle with
those of the Hudson” that we have a definite expression of the possibility
of a future artificial waterway. This prediction was followed*up by gradual
improvements in the existing route until in 1814 definite agitation for a
Canal from the Hudson River to.Lake Erie was begun, with DeWitt Clinton,
then Mayor of New York City, as leader. At that time he wrote a treatise
called “New York Memorial” which is' now considered the Eoundation of
the present system of internal navigation. It is a ‘tribute to-this man's
genius- and determination that actual work on a canal was -begun only three
years later.

Although not the greatest, the most immediate influence of the Canal, after
completion in 1825, was felt in connection with '‘State politics. People at
large and public men were divided into two factions, those for the main-
tainance and improvement of the Canal and those against it. Far-sighted
men like DeWitt Clinton, Gouveneur Morris, Robert Livingston, Stephan Van
Rensselaer and many others who at that time had a vision of future possi-
bilities and benefits, were strong in its support. No other question ever had
such able and ardent supporters. DeWitt Clinton, after being removed from
the Board of Canal Commissioners, was elected Governor of New York State
on the Canal issue. From this time on more attention was given to internal
improvements and the question of canal improvements became one on which
was concentrated all the best statesmanship? for many years. A partial victory
for the cause was achieved when in 1862 the first enlargement of the Erie
Canal was completed. Later at the height of its remunerativeness, when
Governor Tilden was ‘“‘cleaning up” state politics, he made an example of the
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Canal, exposed the fraud in its management. abolished the office of Canal
Commissioners, substituting that of Superintendent of Public Works, and
in consequence decreased expenditure fifty per cent. The ﬁrge for improve-
ment did not stop there. The battle was taken up by Senator Henry Wayland
Hill, who at one time took a lone stand in refusing to support the Republican
program unless his party satisfled the desires of the people, for further im-
provement in the Canal. It was a tribute to this man’s faith and determina-
tion when work on the New Barge Canal was begun in 1905. As it stands
today .the Barge Canal is the largest single .investment. of the State of New
York and as such has wielded a continuous influence over the political history
of the state ever since its inception.

Another influence readily determined by a statistical study of the period
followi 1825, is that on the population of the state. The census for the
Hext ten {years discloses the fact that some internal factor caused an increase
in the population of New York State way bevond the rate of incredse in any
other state. The fact that the greatest rate of increase was along the canal
afid. that the valuation of property increased even more rapidly than the
population, supports the contention that this added population was directly
due to the new Erie Canal. A change in the nature of the population is also
disclosed. The western counties increased 53% in population, most of this
increase heing due to the flocking of alien immigration to this area, contrary
to natural tendencies. This was a desirable location for the foreign element
because later it proved a source of supply for skilled and unskilled labor

in- the industrial development of this section. New York City also serves

as an excellent study in the trend of distribution of population after 1825.
Before the completion of the canal. or in 1820, New York Cit% contained less
than ten per cent. of the state population and was by no means an important
port. Now New York City contains fifty per eent. of the state population and
has become the American Metropolis; besides being the second largest city
in the world. As far as population is concerned, then, we find that New York °
leads the Nation ever since 1830, =

In order to appreciate the cause of this great influx of population it is
necessary to consider the*industrial possibilities opened up by the building
of such a canal. Not only an enormous¢amount of grain is shipped over the”
Erie Canal but also toal, iron ore, and building material: It needed only
cheap transportation of these products to make this state the most favored
spot in the world for assembling raw materials and converting them int
manufactured products. In this light the effect of the canal on industry is
readily appreciated.

It was only a natural consequence of such industrial growth that Buffalo
should become a large milling center and that other industrial citiés should
grow along a water-way providing every advantage for such development.
One signal industrial vietory, directly due to the advantage of nearness to
the Erie’ Canal, was the removal of the Lackawanna Steel Company from
Pennsylvania to Buffalo. As. people tend to Concentrate where such indus-
tries offer the greater possibilities of employment, the Erie Canal in past
vears has created a chain of industrial cities and fowns of wealth net to be
found in any other state in the Union. g

Inasmuch as we have® attributed industrial growth to the commercial
influence of the canal we must finally the entire cial aspect
of the canal. The canal piiiyéd its greatest relative role in a commercial
way before the advent of railroads. It gave the' first decisive impulse to
comgnerce to move across the country instead of down the Ohio and Mississippi

i
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Rivers. Such an impulse prevented the disastrous effect a union of South and
Northwest would have had on the outcome of the Civil War. Also it procured
for New York State the carrying trade both of raw products from the West
and of manufactured products to'the West. As a direct result of this cheap
transpoytation, made possible by the canal, the cost of living was reduced
throughout the commercial world. In this way the West was made more
attractive to. settlers and grain poured into the Buffalo port so fast that it
could not have been handled except for the timely invention by Joseph Dart
of the commercial grain elevator. Tolls from this commerce mounted until
in 1847 the annual tolls amounted to $3,000,000.00. At that time Governor
Young said that the revenue from the canal would provide for the ultimate
extinction of the state debt.

In her struggle for commercial supremacy, New York had rivals within
the Union-and-without. Canada would have been enriched commercially and
strategically at our expense il the tide of commerce had not been diverted
from the 'St. Lawrence River by the convenience of our canal.” Rivalry was
even more keen within the Union. In 1811 Massachusetts and New York
were on a par commercially but in 1841 New York exported three times as
much as Massachusetts. Then too, Pennsylvania would have taken up the
matter of water transportation if New York had not done so first. Her chief
city, Philadelphia, was for a time a formidable rival of New York City. In
1796 she exported forty per cent. more than New York City and after 1825—
forty per cent. less. A Philadelphia historian admitted, “Be the cause what-
ever it may, the fact stands out prominent that from the completion of the
Erie Canal, New York has become what Philadeli)l\ia had previously been—
the commercial emporium of the United States.”

The greatest contribution of the canal in its commercial aspect is its
service as a regulator of railroad rates. All of the northeastern railroad
rates are regulated by the through rate from Chicago to New York City.
These roads are forced to lower their rates in order to chllele with the
canal freight rate which is very cheap since the abolition of tolls. Although
the Barge Canal probably has passed its greatest carrying days, it must
‘still remain the only governmental check on the combined power and capital
of the railroads.

Used primarily as a check on autocratic power, the canal is fundamentally
.a democratic institution. At the same time, we see it as the foundation of all
those things which together make us the Empire State (i. e., population,
industry and commerce). Besides thus designating us as a leader, it has given
us the prestige of being the sole donor of a gift which through its commercial
services has united in harmony and interdependence the greatest country in
the world today, the United States of America. We may beé proud, then, to
claim as the foundation of our wealth and prosperity such a worthy monu-
ment to patriotism and constructive genius as the Erie Canal.

Looking Forward

The Christmas program for the sthool is something to look forward to.
Coming as it qoes. just before the Christmas recess, it sends us home with
a feeling of great pleasure that comes from participating in community
activities. To some of us it will be entirely new. To the others it will mean
another delightful Christmas tide. Surely, it is one of the outstanding pleasures
at Buffalo Normal.
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SCHOOL NEWS |

How Will They Rank!

The Division of Educational Measurements of the State Department of
Education is making a study of the organization and classification of the
pupils in the Schools of Practice in all Normal Schools. This study is being
based upon the Otis Classification Test,

The Tests were given in our own School of Practice and School No. 38
during the latter part of October by Messrs. Root, Steel, and Wilson. .

Classes in Jeducational Measurements have been scoring these papers and
lielping to ‘¢ompile the necessary data for the State Department.

It will be very interesting to see just how the children of the largest
State Normal’s School of Practice compare with those of the other schools.

In addition to these Tests, other Tests of mentality and achievement
were given in Grades 2 to § (inclusive) in common with all the city schools.
It is to be hoped that the rating will be as high as in previous years.

Report of Convention of League of Wonien Voters in Syracuse
December 1 and 2, 1926

At first she was a mere household ornament. Then she became a
creature of fine impulses and of many and varied emotions which were
partially recognized. Then the schools and colleges opened to her and in
a few years she was standing on a mental level with men, though the latter
were still a controlling element. Now she is in every profession and making
an impressive success in whatever she undertakes. 1 refer to the modern
woman at her best.

Politics now claim a great part of her attention. On December 1 and 2
the New York League of Women Voters held their Seventh Annual Con-
vention. The absorbing interest of these women in the political questions
of the day was a complete revelation to me. I never before so forcibly
realized how much they will be able to do with an institutiod that has
been the monopoly of men for so long. They bring to their work not only
a fresh interest but an overwhelming desire to put idealism- in politics
if such a thing can be done.

The purpose of the organization is to promote education in citizenship.
efficiency in government, needed legislation and intérnational co-operation
to prevent war. As Miss Belle Sherwin, National President of the League.
said:—“Our organization should endeavor to interest women in politics and
in much needed improvements. In order that this may be done with suecess,
we must be educated. Consequently political education is our important
aim.”

One of the most interesting features of the conference was a talk given
by the ex-Governor of Wyoming, Mrs. Nellie T. Ross. Extremely feminine
and charming, she is also’ an aggressive speaker and a clear thinker. One
may readily understand why the State of Wyoming chose her to finish the
unexpired term of her husband. By her reception into office, the cause
of women in politics was given a gregt impetus. She will certainly be
heard from again.

The legislative program for the next year includes such measures as,
Water Power in the United States and in the State of New York. the Shepard-

THE RECORD 23

*

Towner Act, the State's child labor and school laws, child marriage as well
as many others. The counties will discuss these points in their own
organizations and thus legislation will be endorsed by a special committee in
Albany.

What may we do about these things?, The girls of Oswego Normal
have a working organization of the League of Women Voters. They discuss
such civic and state questions that are of especial interest to them. Rochester,
too, has a group of this kind. Let us not eliminate Buffalo State Normal
from this forward-l6oking movement: Let us interest ourselves in discussions
of this kind so that when we have reachéd the voting age we may do it with
intelligence. >
—Marion E. Slavin.

—_

The Michigan Conierence

A'il stucents should appreciate the encouraging interest of the Faculty

in student affairs. Again the name of the Buffalo State Normal School was

filed ds a delegate in a conference of the American Federation of Students!

held at the University of Michigan on December 3 and 4. Of course we,

shall anticipate hearing the reports of the representatives yxth regard .to

the conference activities, but better than that, it should give us a certain

pleasurable pride in our school to know that” we are in touch with other
students in all part of the United States.

”

—R. H..B.

- —

An Oversight B

To whom it may concern: Be it known that a humble apology is hereby
tendered a certain trio of Faculty members, who, by some oversight, did
not have their pre-Summer School Tour published in the Travel Number.

Therefore, we NOW take the opportunity to acquaint all with the details
of that trip. Messrs. Philippi, Root, and Bruce, accompanied by Mr. Root's
trusty “gasoline coach” betook themselves to Philadelphia for a brief respite
before the Summer Session. As may have been surmised, this vacation was
strictly educational. The trio attended th{ Meeting of the ional
Bducational Association; visited points O historical intérest in and about
Philadelphia, and of course—the Sesdui Centennial, at least what there was
of it at the time. :

The number of punctures, breakdowns, and detours enjoyed on the return
journey is not on record, but the “.}rlppers" must have arrived in Buffalo in
fairly ‘good condition, because they immediately embarked upon careers as
Summer School Instructors,—as many of you Know. ey

e

Soclal Program Committee

Students of Buffalo State Teachers’' College! Take notice of the new
name which has been adopted by"an organization which® for many years has
been extremely active and influential in school affairs,—the Faculty Student
Council. y i . . n{

Due to the. formation of the Central Council, which took over any of its
duties, and to the confusion resulting from the similarity of these two names,
the Faculty Student Council has adopted the name of Social Program Com-
mittee. The duties of this orgnniznuon.'which are extra curricular in nature,
in themselves suggested this new name, and include class elections, ‘student
assenfblies, the Freshman hand book, appointment of Editor-in-Chiet of the
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Elms, the enforcement of the point system, the blanket tax, and anything
concerned with the social program of the school.

The membership of this organization consists.of five Faculty members and
ten students. The Faculty Committee includes the Dean, representing the
entire school, two from General Normal, and one from each of the Vocational
and Home Maﬂng Departments. The Student Committee-includes the presi-
dent and faculty student council representative from each of the Home
Making and Vocational Departments at large.

This organization has held four meetings this semester, Dean Reed acting
as temporary chairman in the absence of Mr. Clement. However, at the
last meeting the permanent officers were elected, Dr. Neumann as chairman
and Gladys Weir as secretary.

The Social Program Committee shows great promise. As the successor
of the Faculty Student Council, it will without a doubt continue to be a
“live-wire” organization and a great asset to our school life.

Thanksgiving Assembly

The sketch “Thanksgiving, Yesterday and Today,” presented in Assembly
by the Third-Year Class, helped to bring home to us-some of the real signifi-
cance of Thanksgiving. Although the colonial children droned their psalms
and catechisms while the Twentieth Century pupils joyously sang and recited,
both rejoiced and gave thanks, each in his own way. This program, the
third in the Student Assemblies, was suitably closed by a short talk on
“Student Friendship” by the Dean of Women.

HOME ECONOMICS NEWS

Miss Marian Van Lien, accompanied by Miss Treva Kaufmann, spent
Thursday, November 30, in the H. E. Department. Miss Van Lien is. Super-
visor of the Board of Home Economics of the State of New York. *°

The H. E. Seniors entertained the entire Fourth Year Class and the
Faculty, Thursday, December 2. Open House was held at the Practice House,
and tea was served from three to five o’clock. -

Friday, Di 3, was the of the observance of the birthday
of Mrs. Ellen H. Richards. Mrs. Richards was the founder and earnest pro-
moter of Home Economics in school. She was active in these interests all
her life. Mrs. Richards has spent her entire lifetime in practical careful
study, and to her we owe the evolution of the great subjects of Home
Economics.

The December meeting of the H. E. Club, held December 13, was in
charge of the Seniors. The ] I i was a 1 success, pro-
viding music, an interesting talk by Dr. Rockwell and finally tea in the Social
Center.

Phi Upsilon Omicron

" The professional Home-making Sorority is‘having a series of teas every
Tuesday afternoon in the Social Center from three to five o’clock. These teas
are for the purpose of encouraging a suglal ’spirit bﬁtween the Home-making
students and those of the General Normal. The faculty are also urged t~
attend and enter into this spirit of sociability.

{
|
|
|
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Editorial

Dear Mr. Editor:

'm in the what-does-it-matter stage.
pumbers of people to write fi
asked others who were espec

Woe
1 have personally asked really huge

or the dear old sheet, from Freshmen up, |nd‘:l'to.
ially recommended and almost everyone:

(a) “Must have inspiration’’—alas, we, too!

(b) “Haven'’t a single minute.”
(c) “Oh, I forgot it.”

H. ﬁn ot Hate Numb
Reot ciore Bepein an h:|,juat reached me that all we have to do is find

Magazine.” The suggestio

er” or a “Depressing Moments

out what’'s wrong with The Record—and then correct it.

d dedicate it to contr! 1 think

Suppose we run a ‘‘Blank
it would start something.
inferiorating.

{
Addenda:

Please tear this up violently. While I do nothing,

on and on—like Columbus.

" an
So runs my tale of woe.

All T need i8 a little de-

Morbidly yours, 7 J. C.

our other scribes work

Christmas As 0f 01d
Across the cold, still winter night
The landscape seemed to me
As if it were a desert great
Stretched off to Gallilee.

The figures that passed by my side
Were forms that might have been

The Shepherds searching in the night
For wonders to be seen.

Beside the road a dwelling was;
And there for all to see,
Stood framed beside the lowly door

A wondrous Christmas tree.
It very simply grew alone C =
With branches bowed in prayer—
And at the top, as if of old, . -
A glorious star shone there.
And as I paused, there stood besjde,
An old man from afar,
Who might have ben a wise man too,
“-'*Sti1l searching for the star.
—Julia Forsyth.
e

The Dance
Fluttering st'r‘aa{élzired, yellow,
black;
The smiling Tecéiving line,
The crash of traps, 8 trumpet’s blast
and the plaintive saxophone’s whine.
“My Sweetheart — & slithering , of

feet—
«How that man can Rits! Such danc-

ing's & treat—" \
Shining eyes and soft, flushed cheeks,
% .

’

Low masculine murmurs, little femin-
ine squeaks;

A head as blond as yellow wheat,

A scarlet dress, a perfumed heat.

_—
Frater Nouns
The winter winds blow cold and
chill,
He rambles gaily down the Hil,
His coat spread to the breezes.
With fortitude he bares his breast,
Protected only by a vest;
He cares not if he freezes.

What causes- him thus to defy
Pneumonia as he passes by?

What spartan test: demands it?
The sufi, slow-sinking in the west,
Reflects a glitter from his vest,

‘And then—you understand it.

A Wish
It we still believed in fairies,
_ And magic wands and things
Like gnomes and fays and pixies, -
And Genii of the rings—
1f we'd be. given just one wish
‘We wouldn’t ask for much;
i~ We'd not demand a limousine,
Or gold or jewels or such—
There’s just one thing for wmﬁh
we'd pray
To help the human cause:
That we could find a come-back
For the feminine “Because.”
. =—a. B
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SPORTS

Girlsy’ Basketball

Do we have fun at basketball practice? You bet we do! It's “more tfun
than a circus.” -

The following are a few of the incidents which serve to make basketball
practice of exceptional enjoyment.

One of our centers, Alice Wilmot by name, blissfully took it upon herself
during the progress of a game, to guard a forward. One of the many evidences
of “boys’ rules.”

Alice Weinheimer exhibited unusual skill in meeting the tioor gracefully.

Guard after guard, utterly exhausted, graced the benches. Why? *Dottie”
Parks played forward.

At some future time one might see—"Corky” Corcoran, professional basket-
hall “basketer”"—baskets made from any angle.

“Gracefully she swayed like unto a willow tree.” That's "“Scotty” Duly
waiting to get the ball before it leaves the net.

“Dot"” Schmidt has instituted a new method of signaling which seems to
have some magnetic effect upon the ball. 1

We had great fun trying to find Daisy Weinmar. Our conversation was
something like “There she is! No she isn’t! She's over there.”

Caroline Goldstein gets so excited.

It would be impossible to “Record” all the funny incidents since we are
mere human beings and are capable of focusing our attention om only one
at a time. However, it might be mentioned that among others whé added much
to our enjoyment were such celebrities as Mary “Fitz,” Alice Holden, Margaret
Miller and other stars of lesser magnitude, e. g.. Freshmen.

Basketball Attendance

. The attendance at practice, thus far, has been very gratifying. We are
glad to see the many Freshmen who are interested in learning to play. The
Seniors and Juniors will have to look to their laurels nntf only in regard to
attendance but also to playing.

Don't forget that faithful attendance to practice V-l“ add -five points to
vour health mark. You might need it!

_ Athletic Assoclatlon
At a recent election of the Athletic Association the following members were
elected: President, Roy Bell; Vice-President, Dorothy Parks; Treasurer.
Walter Chavel; Secretary, Arlene Dobmeier.
. As yet the program of events has not been completed for this year, but
hope is held out for a wider range of sports and activities. Only with the
moral support of the students can this be accomplished.

Can we share the bounty'_with which we, as American citizens, have been
blessed?
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Normal Has Strenuous Schedule

Yes. we have finally placed ourselves on a strictly collegiate basis. Almost
1wo years ago the bill was passed which made us a college and this last Sep-
tember it went into effect. Now our basketball team has.a schedule that in-
cludes some of the lesdmg colleges from the western part of New York State.

Up to the 1925-26 season, Normal had always included preparatory schools
and Normal schools but this year only ad d insti are on
the schedule. The Athlefic Association has plans laid whereby at least one
college will be added each year until the schedufe is equal in size and quality
to any college in this paft.of the state. This year much credit is due to the
ream for the splendid gam against the University of Buffalo which was the
most imporlan‘z' in Normal's sh‘(l%on’
¢

-
x

The schedyl& for the 1926-27 seasolYis as follows:

Saturday, December 4—Alumni at Normal.

Friday, December 10—University of:Buffalo at Music Hall.
Satm‘dey, December 18--Canisius College at Buffalo Normal.
Saturday, January 8—Brockport Normal at Brockport.
Saturday, January 15—Geneseo Normal at Buffalo Normali.
Saturday, February 5—Fredonia Normal at Fredonia.
Wednesday, February 9—Canisius College at Music Hall.
Friday. February 18—Mechanics Institute at Buffalo Normal.
Saturday, February 25—Geneseo Normal at Buffalo Normal.
Friday, March 4—Fredonia Normal at Buffalo Normal (pendiug),
Friday, March 11—Mechanics Institute at Rochester. 2
Saturday, March 12—Albany State College at Albany,

Friday, March 18—Brockport Normal at Buffalo ;\‘urmnl.
Saturday, March 26—Alumni at Buffalo Normal.

-
Normal Easily Defeats Alumn}

The first game of the season brought our bays face to face with nn Alumni
team that harbored four ex-captdins, namely, Abate, Cleary, McMahan and
Stark. Other members of the team were Coughlin, Harsh and Shea.

Undaunted by this, our boys entered the game with a determination that
was bound to win and at the end of the first half had established a twelve to
eight lead. The second half showed a new spirit and from the first whistle
the undergrads had things their own way. Smith’s all-around play featured,
while Murphy played a marvelous defensive game, breaking up many plays and
blocking numerous shots. Abate was a tower of strength for the Alumni,
fLineups:

VARSITY (30) (13) ALUMNI
Whittington, rf. (4).. (8) rf., Stark .
Smith, 1f. (13) +(4) 1., McMahon, (0) Harsh

Bell, e (0 SRR g (3) ¢, Coughlin, (0) Shea
Murphy (7), Oring. rg. (0). (0) rg., Cleary
) oy U)o A (o e A A B A Ao =l L L2zt o s g o BBty .(4) 1g., Abate

Referee—Burt (Canisius).

In a preliminary game, the Normal ResServes defeated El.m Voqnlopl
School sixteen to fifteen.
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Our Canine Visitors

“Mary had a little lamb” has nothing on the students at Normal. Nearly
every day we have a dog or two roaming around in search of his master. But,
perhaps we shisjudge, and it is really an intelligent dog in search of knowledge.
Nevertheless, there have been several of them traversing the corridors, seem-
ingly quite at home. One even entered a gym class and joined the march
around the gymnasium.

Perhaps we could gain some valuable aid in practicing our teaching
methods upon these seemingly intelligent animals. - But we are afraid that
such would bring upon us the wrath of the S. P. C. A. So the only thing to
do is to callously thrust the ambitious canines out of doors.

Christmas On Foreign Strands

We hardly ever stop to consider how natives of foreign countries celebrate
their Christmas. Here are presented a few cases which will illustrate the
observances of other ‘lands:

The Wazi-Waziri of Central Africa generally do their Xmas shopping
pefore June first. They are busy fighting the Somililand apes from June to
December, and it is almost impossible to do Yiiletide shopping and combat
gorillas at the same time. B

On the precipitous heights of Thibet the Ung Wang Chuai people have a
Santa Claus (called Wong.Wang). He drives six fleet-footed Ovus Poli. His
presents for children consist of animal crackers, spelling books, air guns and
clubs—signs that the western civilization is fast encroaching on their customs.

In Siam there are two Santa Clauses—twins.

In Madagascar the Sohori tribes dance around the bamboo tree brandish-
ing wild boar’s tails. Since cranberries are scarce they use cocoanut sauce
for the Christmas Eve supper.

The Esquimaux of the Arctic circle sing carols during the 1o_n'g northern
Christmas Eve which lasts six months.

.In Northwestern Australia the Kamorites have passed an anti-smoking
amendment to their constitution. On Christmas, however, everyone is allowed
to indulge. The chief smokes El Dorado while his wife- puffs Old Gold. .They
also play dominoes under the mistletoe.

State Normal School, Buffalo, N.Y.

Vor. XV January Issue, 1927 No. 4

[f.Pennsylvania Dutch Idyll .

JOSEPHINE CHOATE

Martin Ensinger, fat and swarthy as Kim’s Babu, sat on the front porch
and sighed. He looked about, rather guiltily, to see if papa hadnoticed. For
why should he be uneasy? Was this not the evening of a happi birthday?
Even as he sat on the porch smoking a huge and very black cigar, like most
good husbands of Sititztown, “he could Hear his wife clattering the supper
dishes, like most good wives of Sititztown. Beside him sat papa-in-law, pink
and placid; in one corner was little Emma, his only daughter. Martin was
certainly a power in the community. He had his family and his friends; his
post office—for he was Postmaster General of Sititztown, and his Band: ‘Was
not his band the Sititztown city Band, Martin P. Enginger, Conductor—
famous and popular throughout southeastern Pennsylvania?

Martin was especially proud of his band. He had organized, and still
conducted it, and every member was dear to him. Again he sighed. Yes, that
was the trouble. From his own band—his boys—hé* had received nothing.
For the first time there had been Hot even a greeting card. It was sad.

Mabel came out, and they all talked calmly;, =

Suddenly; around the corner, a band struck up, playing a horrible discord.
Martin shuddered? Then, as the band approached, and, swinging around the
corner in perfect formatiom, chahged harmoniously to his favorite march,
finally stopping in front of the house, he jumped to his feet, and sobbed with
Joy.

The boys! Friendly neighbors gathered around to see the fun. The boys
presented Mart with a huge bouquet, and began to serenade him with his
favorite ,piecesf But as they continued, Martin’s joy again was clouded. After
such an ovation, what could he do but invite them all in for some refresh-
ments? And there was nothing réa{gy’tay a rgal Pennsylvania Dutch party.

Visions of ‘what they should have passed through his mind like the mem-
ories before a drowning man. He ceased to hear the music. A real Penn-
sylvania Dutch party must have food—milch food lent, ¢l dded
hams, stacks of salty ‘pretzels, loaveés of pumpernickel. There must be bowls
of potato salad and of schmiercase.. There must be luscious deep apple. pies,
paper thin apiece cookies, pungent Moravian mints, and plenty of cigars. AS
the serenade seemed to be over, Martin’s hospitable soul was in despair.

«Mabel! swhat should we do? There is nothing for the boys!” Mabel gave

apa-in-law a knowing look.
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But papa-in-law nudged her jovially in the ribs:
ifely unconcern, brushed
the Band with a hearty:

“You tell him, father.” i
2 Mabel, with W

“No, yeu gif it to him, Mabel! So .

Martin ;.m:e. and followed his embarassed thanks to 0
“Come all in, boys! Make your way right through the house. -
The boys trouped in. Mabel and Martin followed. They. found the‘nb::w

joyously seated, ready t© begin to eat. in the mzf)rtn}:ngg}gt:l;z\__ 2?1?‘1 1;::;—; 1
little Emma had had the cars moved out o e ga H

:]:vedt A‘:. On the table was enough food to make any party 2 sluccsesss, ws,;i

in one corner, & keg of Mabel’s famous home brewed mead. Glasse

filled.

“A toast, Mart!”
Martin gulped; sought eloquent W
«Boys, to Mabel!”

ords. Then, simply:

————

The Elms
Graduation seems Very pear to us when we hegr of the :D;ZES::T: ?1511?:;
an,
_in-Chief for the 1927 Elms. In Miss Amy Newman, & f
];:'2:1? rszgtiune(}rammer 11, we have an unusuaily capable editor tpr ;\;1; yr:.::;
book. Miss Newman was selected for this position by the Social g
Committee and Miss Kempke.
ey LS

Conscience

Who is there who has not some time or other,
Witnessed the misfortune of his brother,

And felt a pang of conscience at the thought

Of what the Lord above to him hath brought.

And how the bliss of health and all the rest

Hath chosen him alone—Wwith that same zest, -
An eagle hovering above its nest,

With some unseen emotion oft possessed,

ose her prey.
P p —Mary Ann McCarthy.

Home Economics News
s looking forward to the end of January

ics Department i
The Hotle Beonem . Miss Hanson is forsaking us to attend

with many regrets, for it is then that
Columbia for a semester.

1 Normal, Miss Hanson has made 2
During her three and 2 half years at al,

place in ufe school which will be hard to fill during her absence. 1)/](;11)'1;11!32
think we will be lost without Miss Hansen; but, then, we vgﬂ al
more delighted to see _her when she returns to us again in the o

i the
b newly decorated. The handiwork of
The Rracce B e mnia b house in the problems which

i eable throughout the
-::;0:;;11;(11 ii:‘?; s!{i:n:leogzc?ra:ois ;;:]:;Z ;m:;‘:v:::::;ted e —
in h(l: ';:)‘:;:ry Szl;eB :]e)zei.‘;lt‘ie ?:ua:;i' delightful gifts and showed her appre-
°1ﬂﬁ:\: i&:r‘;)ee:::;:: S:Ii::e Economics meeting thehgli; s{: t::d ?:::;:\3;;
R Rk AL hﬁl’.ﬁi’Zifﬁi’e‘éeiﬁ"?};v‘é‘r;ﬁay Lﬂe.'? by Phi U. The
;’i:f tgr::s:i?: tl‘:iisn;t:gy was']j:rlith Hl’lheler‘ Ruth Topping received honorable

ment:lnn. ¥
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The Beggar on Market Street

IRMA W. MASON

1 was all set for a holiday, for this was the first trip to town 1 had had for
six weeks and six weeks of daily toil without any change makes one teel rather
gay and joyful when he does get his little .vacation. I had one hour to do
what I pleased before the Carrie Chapman Catt lecture on “Peace or War—
Which? would begin. Market Street was one festive row of gayly decorated
stores and banks and theatres. Beautiful furs, exquisite gifts of all kinds
were being dlsplayed in the shop windows to lure the passer-by.

As I passed the corner by the Post Office, a recruiting officer flashed &
lordly look at me as though, he like Alexander the Great, was sighing for
more worlds to c&mu’er. 1 gave him a cold stare, for to tell the ghe truth,
the World War hafd nearly put my best beloved on the blink @nd 1t has taken
the courage of both of us to pull through the lean days after the war was
over—and ;someway, I don't believe in recrum& officers.

My heart\was singing within me and I could hardly keep my feet from
dancing a little bit, although, no one to look at me could tell I was feeling so
springy, even though the air was keen and cold and penetrating, but-one does
certainly feel glorious when they are having something a little out of the
ordinary. I was swinging down towards the Library to look over the latest
books when from the corner of my eye'T beheld a sight fhat shook me thru and
thru. Sitting on the bare pavement with his back against the door by Cary’s
restaurant was a soldier boy, one foot gone and the other leg éntirely off; two
crutches lay beside him; in one hand he held out his cap, begging. 1 glanced
at him, then away, my heart contracting painfully, for I had no money’ to put
in his extended cap. With a queer little crooked smile he said: “Hello” half
under his breath, and I did not have the courage to answer him, but looked
away as though I had not heard him.—So like the boys that would stagger in
to my little chocolate shop in the parlor of the Mill House on the Marne and
with that same old little grin would say: “Hello, any,sweets today?’ Weary,
half-blinded by the flares, some nursing fresh wounds, yet able to greet one with
a smile. .

I passed him b, hamed to step and help him or talk with him. I was
by before I could make up y mind what to do and glanced quickly across the
street, away so that T’ would not see the hurt in his eyes, and mockery of
mockeries was the sign hanging over one of the large banks, “Savings Club.
Join Now.” How the little gods of coincidence must have laughed and danced
in jmpish glee at such a sign and such a beggar across the way.

Someway my happy feeling was gone and I found myself trying to justify
what I had done. If it had been “over there” and one of my doughboys had
asked or even dooked as though he needed help it would have been given as
his right but now what a difference there was—only in me, however, for he
had given more than life and I would give nothing, not even a smile or a
cheery word. He would have been. better off dead than to live like that in
such a way. And one after another such accusations came tumbling through
my mind that I could not enjoy any more the gladsome winter appearance of
things but life seemed futile and mean and sad. When I became awargf of
my surroundings I had doubléd arownd the block'and was coming back toward
the Post Office, saying over to myself: “No coins in his cap, what if he were
hungry.—I1 had, at least, enough money in my purse to pay for a bite to eat.
Think how forlorn and dispairing one would feel if hungry and cold and alone
—uncared for.”

[
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His Royal Highness, the recruiting officer, was at hand. I approached
him and said: ‘“‘Come with me, you believe in war, do you not?”

He laughed and shook his head: “Not so fast, Sister, I didn't say so,
did F? “But,” I answered, “you are trying to get other boys to join, so you
must beligve in it.”

“Oh, no, one has to eat, this is a job like any other,” he said.

“But I want you to come and take the beggar soldier boy’s place while
he eats his supper. You could beg so much better than he for people like
your pretty uniform and polished shoes, and your clothes are new and warm.”
He looked at me as I argued with him and as though he were afraid I were
going crazy.

“Say, Girlie,” he said, “go on, git, or I'll have you arrested for molesting
an officer in the discharge of his duty. What da you think I am, sit down and
beg on the street! Not me.”

“Yes,” 1 said, “but what about the boys you are recruiting—they may
have to beg some day.”

“Well, I should worry,” he sneered, and with a salute turned on his heel,
and walked away.

I went on-to where the beggar, soldier-boy was sitting. As 1 came, his
eyes lit up with recognition. I walked up to him and said: ‘“What are you
doing here? A soldier boy?” K

He smiled and said: “What would you do if you were me?”

“Doesn’t Uncle Sammy take care of boys like you? Have you had your
supper?”

He grinned and said: “Not so you can notice it.”

“Well, then, come and we’ll go in here and see what a little supper will
do for you. Can you get up by yourself?”

He laughed and answered: “Sure, you get the table and I'll be there.”

The waiter quickly came at my call and arranged a table for us over in
the corner and I told him to have some hot soup ready for a lrungry soldier
laddy was coming. That seemed to hit the mark for he said: “Oh, Boy, they
were hungry, too,” and he hustled around getting a big bowl of crackers and
other fillers.

The few men who still were eating their late supper looked uﬁ when
the beggar slung along on his crutches and dropped into the chair I pulled
out for him. Dinner was ordered and between mouthfuls of. food, my guest
told me of the battles he had been in and how he had known nothing but
hospital life for three years. We compared experiences al_ld could appreciate
each other’s story for we both knew what it had been like; that wild, hectic
excitement of battle line; that deadly inertia of the wait between; that deathly
coldness that seemed to tug at one's very backbone when in the trenches; and
so on.

“But why aren’t you taken care of, now?” 1 asked.

“It is just one of the many cases that the American Legion are working
on—and so far, mine has had nothing done,” he said, “and I'm just supposed
to live on some way until the red tape finally adjusts itself around me.”

The lecture on “Peace or War—Which?” was most thrilling and -made
one want to get to working for Peace with all the force at his command.

‘While eating my breakfast the next morning, an article in the Dpaper
caught my eye: “Unknown soldier commits suicide. Officer McGranahan “found

e
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two crutches and a cap on the bridge over Wheeling Creek this morning. In-
serted in the head band of the cap was the following terse note: “I did my part
then and will do it now. Begging didn’t use to be my profession afid #'s too
late in life to begin. When the girls even don’t say ‘Hello’ 1 go—perhaps to
prepare a place for them.”—and so on— §

I have never forgotten the Beggar on Market Street.

Seven Stages of Subjects
(Shakespeare was too much for the inexperienced Frosh.)

All the school’s a stage; N,
And all the studes and teachers merely players.
Theyjhave their flunking and their passing marks,
And oife stude in his course plays many tricks
In work of seven subjects. At first is Histery,
Warring and fighting to a bloody C.

Then Int tion with its

And deadly, hourly bore, creeping like a snail, »
Unwillingly to B. And then the English,
Sighing like tragedy with woeful ballads

Made for Miss Keeler's B. Then the Music
Full of strange sounds and singing like the bird,
Jealous of head tones—sudden and quick on Do—
Seeking the highest reputation

Even in the sight of A. And then the Drawing £
‘With fair round letters and good balance made, de

‘With lines severe and plan of formal cut,

Full of wild flowers and common flower pots—

And so he gets his B. The sixth one shifts

Into the Health and Floorwork in the Gym,

With bloomers backside fore and tie not there;

His black silk hose well saved, and blous® too :-wide

For his reduced shape, And her fine Teaching voice

Turning again toward childish, gleeful crows, i

Over a fat and bulky Cif Last one of all,

That _ends this strange examination week,

Is just Arithmetic—oh, mere oblivion— 2
Not E—not D—but d—Cs everything!

—Janice Dixon.

Normal School ‘Prlnclpals' Conference - -

On January 13 and 14 the Normal Schoul principals of this State held a
conference at Buffalo.. Among the pri 8 at-the ‘were
Dr. Dearborn, head of the Teacher Trainmg Department, and Principal Bru-
bacher of the State Teachers Training College at Albany.

The Debating Club : 1
The Debating Club held its fifst annual banquet in the Normal School
Cafeteria January 12, 1927. A short debate on the topic, “Resolved, That the
shape of the pretzel should be changed,” entertained the club. The impor-
tance of this issue was cleverly brought out by the debaters. Indeed, so vital
was the point of discussion, that the Sgroi Pretzel Company had a repremm-
tive present fo consider the proposition, 3

#
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CINDERELLA

A Freudian Falry Tale for.
Sophisticated Infants

Chapter 1
Now there was once 2 beautiful motherless girl whose father had foolishly
acquired another wife with two hardboiled daughters. They would rag the
poor child something awful. They took all her pretty clothes away and gave
her an old wrapper and a pair of shoes that had been through two Charleston
contests. The poor child's real name was pot Cinderella, but they called her
that for short. She worked all the time and never had any fun, so naturally,
she was inhibited, with acute inferiority complex.
Chapter 1I
Now one day the Prince gave 2 great ball and the wicked step-mother
and her daughters rushed to the festival like perishable goods. But Cinderella
had to stay home and mind the Kkitten. So the unhappy girl, who ‘liked her fun
as well as the next one, gracefully reclined in her cinder seat by the fireplace
and sobbed and sobbed and sobbed. Suddenly, .her Fairy Godmother came
out from behind the piano with the jazziest ball gown of the season and a pair
of those new, no-strap, glass slippers.
Chapter 111
“Now the trouble with you, my dear,” said the Fairy Godmother, “is your
repressions. The repression of emotions has made of you a psychopanﬂc intro-
vert. Have you ever been psychoanalyzed?”
«Mother and sisters get psychoanal_\'zed all the time, but 1 never get psycho-
analyzed at all!” sobbed Cinderella.
«Just as I thought. What you need is to liberate your inhibitions.” And
the Fairy Godmother waved her wand in the conventional manner; and what
do you think! The niftiest, pumpkin-colored Rolls-Royce you ever jmagined
rolled up to the door with an escort of ushers from Shea’s Buffalo!
Chapter IV
Now when the Prince saw Cinderella, he put on his lavender and -green
Christmas tie and went across the floor like lubricated lightning.
“Look what I've found!” he cried and danced with her again and again.
h the clock at midrtight, so when the bell in the

But Cinderella had to punc
tower tolled twelve she dashed away, but in her haste lost one of her boots on

the stair.
Chapter V

o mean Freudian himself, so he took the slipper to
the local psychoanalyst and told him all his dreams, childhood terrors, slips
of speech, and phobias in order to find the relation of Cinderella to his sub-
consciousness. The local psychonnalyst sat up all night studying his Thorn-
dyke and finally came to the conclusion that the glass slipper was too big for
its wearer or it wouldn’t have come off. So the Prince searched high and low
for that wonderful girl whose foot was too small for the slipper, and when
eventually he discovered Cinderella he was Very much beside himself with
glee and immediately compromised himself to the extent of saying, “Will you

be my Princess?”
Chapter VI

Now Cinderella would not say “yes,” owing to her inferiority complex.
But the Prince was no dumb-benny and so he said, “I know how it is. You

Now the Prince was D
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don’t like me. I don't wonder. I'm a pretty pﬁnk Prince anyhow, and rather

stupid, too.”
“Oh, you have an inferiority complex, too!” cried Cinderella.

«Yes, indeed,” said the Prince. “Dear Cinderella, be my clinker and we
will sublimate our complexes together.” I
So they were wed and sublimated happily ever after, but the wicked step-
mother and sisters were S0 jealous that they became pronounced psycho-
pathological neurotics with every kind of psychosis and neurosis and acidosis
and metempsychosis.
el

Sounds at Normal

The things I overhear in the halls at Normal are Very, very mysterious.
Not long ago 1 hdard someone exclaim, “That’s the berr!es!" 1_looked
eagerly around, but-no one seemed to have any berries. Just ysst‘rd;y, a
girl. called to & group of us, “Come here, I want to show you gomething.
<. They're the cat's pajamas!’ We all rushed over, and they were no such thing!
No indeed! \'m‘ley were only. Christmas cards: Frequently I hear students
shouting “Applesauce!” “Bologna!” ‘Banana oil!” When I was & freshman,
1 thought someone sold these things, but it is mot so. Again I hear such
sage advice as, “Fan your feet!” “Beat it!” “Don’t be a seed!” OF a delicate
compliment like, “You crazy egg!” “Dumb Dora!” or «John Apple!”
The table conversations in the cafeteria are almost as puzzling as those
in the halls. Last Friday at luncheon, I very carefully explainedsto a friend, .
my views on prohibition—to which she replied thoughttully, “Se's your old
man!” As I couldn’t think of a suitable response to his clever speech, I
hastily began to discuss the food we were eating. “This jelly is thecat’s
whiskers,” answered my friend. 1 didn’t finish mine.
As soon as possible, T went to the penmanship room to study, hopinig

to escape these queer remarks, but they were there. Someone began to fill

inkwells, and a girl cried out, “I filled those inkwells yesterday‘."

«That’s a lot of oil!” _gcuﬂed another. »

«1 don’t want any oil in'my ink;¥ 1 protested. They all laughed, and said
1 was clever. I know it. But what has that to do with oil in ‘my ink?-

Neither oil nor ink disturbed the” girl who saﬁ opposite me, for she con-
tinued to study, without looking up. -

o
+
e
i
i
i
i
|

T “What are you studying?” 1 inquired.

“Economics,” she told me.
- “Do:you like it?” T asked.

«Jy’s the bunk!” she replied. I didn’
Jooked up “bunk” in the dictionary. It is a wooden case
didn’t seem like a courteous answer to my question.

Feeling rather, discouraged, I went out in the hall and stood near & radiator

lunch, for I heard him

with a young couple. They geemed to be planning a
say, “Sweet sugar! You take the cake!! Before 1 could find out, ‘however,

my chum came along, and dragged me aw:
“Don’t you know any better than to

2 =) e
't want to show my ignorance, 80 1
for a bed. That-

ay. .
‘listen in on & iove scene?” she

i demanded.
«That wasn’t a love scene. They were talking about things to eat,
replied.
Maybe .1 am, for I have not yet dis

“Gee, but you're dumb!” said she.
cqgered the meaning of it all.

bl e

_Neva M. Croll.
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The Linebook ions from R. H.

BOOKS

Our/Christmas Present Books

Fairy Tales from Indla, collected
and illustrated by Katherine Pyle.
These are for those of us who still
enjoy the Arabian Nights, and the
Just So Stories—tales of pink cities,
langorous princesses, and magic
clouds of smoke. Katherine Pyle’s
illustrat s are as magic as the
stories, orful and full of mystery.

My Mortal Enemy, by Willa Cather.
Willa Cather’s style seems to be crys-
tallized in the slim volume of My
Mortal Enemy. Both manner and plot
are clear, sensitive, not so beautiful,
as vivid. Outwardly an account of a
great love, it really traces, in a few
brief chapters, the development of a
strangely emotional, tempestuous soul,
and of her mortal enemy. It was
the neatness of technique rather than
the story itself, which appealed so
strongly.

Benjamin Franklin: The First Civil-
ized American, by .Philips Russell.
This story of an unknown candle-
maker's son who died the greatest
man of his time, is really thrilling.
‘Benjamin Franklin, who was .lucky
enough to be born at just the right
time to use best his liberal ideas for
the growth and progress of his nation,
taught himself seven languages, and
kept his own secrets. It hardly seems
sporting of the author to divulge those
secrets, as he does in this book.

This Charming Green Hat Fair, by
Barry Pain, is a rather clever and
very amusing parody on, of course,
Michael Arlen’s The Green Hat, with
the insertion of several Mayfair
stories. Since, as the preface says,
“Parody is an acknowledgment of the
personality in the parodied,” Arlen’s
.books offer delicious opportunity, even
for amateurs.” The 98 pages are espe-
cially good reading also because the
author evidently had such a very good
time in writing them.

L’s famous “colyum” in the Chicago
Tribune. Imagine Around the Town,
in° one of our evening newspapers,
improved several hundred per cent, to
picture A Line o’Type or Two, as it is
called; and consider its motto:

“Hew to the Line, let the quips

fall where they may.”

Each December, from the files of
the entire year, the best contributions
are selected and printed in a little
book, a “column” wide and 64 pages
through. The Line is, I think, .typi-
cally American, with the typical Am-
erican forms of humor, exaggeration
and good-natured satire. There are
comments on current news; para-
graphs, mostly by R. H.-L., on all
sorts of subjects; and occasionally,
as it should be, a really good poem,
all signed mysteriously enuf, only by
secret nom de plumes.

Winter Moon

The moon is a shut-in boy

Bent over a book.

From tales of chivalry and romance

He looks wistfully

At his lusty hrother‘ wind,

Who can race with clouds.
—Wendy.

On Hearing Jeritza in “La Tosca”

My soul wears two dresses—
One, dull and grey
For sober everyday.
But glints of g’old show
In its everyday dress.
With a lovely smile
Or with the far-away roundness
Of mellow church bells.
But suddenly it changes
From drab to glory bright
When a sound of heavenly beauty
Pours from the throat of a goddess,
Like liquid gold. £
And then it becomes as glitteringly
golden
As that voice.
—Marion Bebee.
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Report of the Second Annual Congress of the
ti Student .F' of Ameriea

The second annual Congress of the ; National Student Federation of
America was held at the University of Michigan the first week in December.

The delegates were welcomed by Thomas Cavanaugh 'un behalf of the
University of Michigan Students’ Council and by Dean Alfred Lloyd of the
graduate School on behalf of the University.

The opening address was made by Lewis Fox, the president, who grouped
the outstanding needs which face us as students under three heads. The
first was the need of recognizing intellectual attainment as the unifying tactor
in our cougge life. He presented four types of students. Ome was the type
who was idterested in neither scholarship or acivities. The. next was a
leader in activities only. The brilliant scholar, who is a recluse and is! essen-
tiallx selfish, was the third. The last was the scholar combined with the
leader "of activities. This is a minority group which is gradually increasing
and is the type which we must develop in our colleges. The sefond was the
need of more “intimate relations and closer co-operation between teachers and
undergraduates.” Third we must recognize that a college’s greatness can
only be determined by the contributions of its members to the intellectual,
political and social life of the country. He said further that we were con-
fining our Conference discussions to the “Student’s Part in Edueation”
because we realized that before we could discuss national or international
questions we must know anﬂ understand our own problems.

Dr. Duggan, of the Institute of International Education, spoke on the
European and American Universities. He told of the work in the French
lycee and the German gymnasium where their general education is completed
preparatory to entering a graduate or professional school. This work is
equivalent to the work at the conclusion of the sophomore year. The
European school is a place of intellectual discipline and hard work with none
of the extra-curricula act!vity which is typical of our colleges. He regrets
that so few students are interested in the political, social- and economic
problems of the country. He believes thit the country may Justly look to
its college graduates for at least help in solving these problems and that
so far we have not kept that faith. The lesson he draws from the comparison
ot European and American “Universities is the’ Junior College as the possible

solution of our problem.

Dr. Meiklejohn, of the University 6f Wisconsin, defines a liberal .education
as “the process of so informing and training and inciting the mind that you
can count on it that that mind will travel, will go a certain way, will keep
on going that way as long as it lives”. He cites our large body of stagnant
alumnae as the “prize exhibit” against the belief that our students are getting
a liberal education. He criticizes both faculty and students as being responsible
for this:. He condemns the Studénts as having a general inability to stand
on their own feet.

Many other interesting as well as important matters were:discusgsed. The
Constitution was ratified. Seyeral committees met and after much @discussion
on various pertinent questions compiled and presented the results of their
findings. The findings, with a copy of the Constitution, a copy of the princ&pa]
speeches and a full report of the' Congress are avnilnble in the Dean's
office to any one who is interested.

- —Ada Bindeman.
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The Villun Still Pursood Her

A Mellerdramer

in the village opera house. The

l :
Ladies and gentlemen, We are nOw QEh e

orchestra is playing sweetly, the footlights gleam, and
gee mobility. ~ The curtains 80 up for
Act 1
Hero: “What! half-past nine and my love has not yef‘ arrived!
111 down to the corner and get a glass of ice cream sunﬂa;. =l
Heroine: “Harold! Harold! Oh where can my lover be!
Enter Papa

1 think

. “§ood morning, my child!” -
f-lael:)ine: «Why, what is the matter, papa? =
Papa: “Oh, my child, it is a cruel, cruel w'orld. 5 -
Heroine: ‘Why, papa, what is the matter: See ;w =t
golden rays o'er the little cabbage plants in yonder garden:
Papa:

he sun casts its
«Oh: my child; but the mortgage is due tomorrow and we cannot

Heroine: ‘Never mind, papa, 1 wm‘ find a vfay."
papa: “I hope you can, my child.” >
Exit Papa—Enter Villain.
Villain: “Woman!”

Heroine: “Sir!” - e
Villain: “At last 1 have you in my power!

Heroine: ‘“‘Sir! don’t you dare to touch me!”
Enter Hero
Hero: “What's this!”
Heroine: ‘“Harold!”
And the hero, with 0
blooey and the heroine faints in
the first act.

right arm knock's' the villain

e thrust “ot his trusty
& as the curtain goes down on

the hero’s arms

Act 1

we are again in
but the mobi
Enter Villain

villain: “Oh it is night! Here is my chancf!
and her papa will be burned, but 1 shall save her.

Exit Villain
Enter Heroine

i the theatre—the ‘music is still
Ladice a0 R lity seems to be more ‘evident.

sweet, the footlights still gleam,

1 will fire the house

Heroine: ‘Harold! Harold!”
Enter Hero

«What is the matter, my love?’

house is on fire and papa is asleep on the

Hero:
Heroine: “Oh, Harold! the
pilliard table!”

" Hero: “Oh, never mind, my love, I will fix it”’ And With one blow :;
his trusty lungs he puts out the fire. As he.A i;: hescaphgo:itglt thh; 1::;:::218_“
the villain lurking in the bushes, and with one 7 :

::‘: he knocks the villain kerplunk and the heroine faints in her lover’s arms
as the curtain goes down on- the second act.
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-
Act I '
Again, ladies and gentlemen, the theater. is the same. The weary orchestra
plays_sad, sad music. The hero is in a Russian prison owned by the villain.
Hero; “Fourteen years in this awful hole and nothing to eat! And
tomorrow: I am to be hanged!” ] 5
Enter Heroine .
Heroine: “At last, after many years of wandering, I have come to my
lover’s prison!”
Enter Villain
Villain: “Woman!”
Heroine: “Oh, Harold!”
Villain: “Woman! Again you are in me power!”

eroine: “H d, save me!” *
illain: ‘Will|you have me? If you do I shall free your lover!”
Heroine: “Never!”
Hero: "‘Whnt! Hark! Methinks I hear my lover’s sweet voice. I will
escape with‘ﬁyv trusty. parachute!” -
A -
And the hero draws his trusty revolver and puts an end to the 'vi’llam.
The heroine faints in the hero’s arms as the curtain goes down on the
third and last act. 5

Phi Upsilon Omicron

Phi Upsilon Omicron, the pr 8 1 Home i i ity,
recently initiated into honorary membership, Miss Martha Van Rensselaer,
Director of the New York State College of Home Economics at Cornell. Miss
Van Rensselaer is a noted pioneer and leader in the field of Home Econoinics.

In honor of Ellen H, Richards, the founder of Home Economics, Phi Upsilon
Omicron has instituted the Ellen H. Richards Award, to be given to a Home

e d of high scholarship, leadership, and
professional attitude. This year the award was presented to Miss Edith
Hubeler. Miss Ruth Topping received honorable mention. E

~What? No Checks!

This head I found on ene of the stories in a magazine I was reading a
few days ago. One of the fond mlembers of our class, I think, edited this !
article. It was very interesting and educational, starting from Albany it
ran, the: gauntlet of emotions, the arrival, the bread line, the cashing and the
parting; fond memories. A few of the fellows being electricians, are studying
hard on that subject, II i Others are figuring the dis- -
posal of ink wells. We also have a few mathematical sharks in our midst.

But going from the-r to the ; is that The
scholarship class i8 an energetic and scholarly group. They are studious and
best of all they are good scouts, every single one of them.

No one can say the One Year Vocational class is not doing its share in
the social activities of the school. There is at least one representative in "::g 2
organization. We are still doing our daily dozen in the Gym. How we I
football. 2

Do we love our school and its goal, which is to assist in the perfection
of an education? YII say we do! iy

This, the school year, is going to be altogether too short in the ‘estimation
of every one. =S |
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EDITORIAL COMMENT .

Examinitis

The climax of the scholastic term has approached with unerring swiftness
and we have visions of long and highly enlightening seances with friend text-
book. The put-it-off complex, like most student failings, probably has a psy-
chological explanation, but the fact remains that it is essentially a most human
trait and commonly—very commonly, the blight of student ’careers.

Examinations are no respectors of persons, particularly those individuals
who neglected to do their preparing early. The crar{l syslem,_whereby one
tempts fate and sanity in a momentary Oray of application, is but confession of
a listless student attitude during the term proper. It .would‘ seem that terms,
as they are now, contain altogether too many weeks ln.Whl.ch to master the
details of the ordinary course. We refer to those master-m_u‘lded people. who
consider a flying start and an imposing finish the sole requisites to credit .tor
a course. The in-between portion of the semiester is to them merely a I.Jnrmg
formality—an unpleasantly necessary routine of just enough preparation to
evade the wrath of instructors. L

This delayed rush to the front of learning is so Yery clearly recognized
that .ample provision is made for the facilityjand guidance of the crammer
in his last minute gulps. The usual distractions are removed when social
. functions taper off to nothingness. Instructors issue outlines and. digestg that
classes may have before them the scope of the course as a, tangible guide in
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their twentieth-week endeavors. Then, too, those deliciously 'vaguo, and
religiously followed hints as to what the well-informed student will know
for examination purposes are inevitable. -Our guides of learning are. so kindly

considerate when they ultimately relent and stress the ease with which classes

may work wonders in the ordeal of finals. -

Doubtless, e: A are unave ble. Sﬁlce they form such a neces-
sary pertion of the term’s work, it would be well to accept them at their true
worth. Adequate preparation, based on the principle of an honest term’s work
for full credit in a course is the best insurance for the successful handling of
examinations. There is abundant talk of an -honer system in examinatiens.
Tt requires no seer to observe the possibilities of an honor system of
preparation. =

¥ : t., Ambitton “

We question the wisdom of a basketball schedule which calls for three
strenuous games within a week. The fact would not be so extremely evident
were it not.for the class of opponents scheduled for those three fortunate
enga tsX Buffalo,: Ni: , and nisius invariably produce::basketball
combinations of a rank admittedly superior to that of Buffalo Normal. It {2
«uite impossible to find the sporting element in an encounter between teams so
varied in excellence. Normal’s team Ny b a thing upon
which the opponent may experiment .and test the respective merits of sub-
stitutes. -

Our comment is not based on the loss of three games in a row. It should
be immaterial whether we lose every game on the schedule, provided there has
been a real chance to play the game in each contest. We have only the-utmost
regard and appreciation for the efforts of our team. The factors of difficulty
in organizing and training the squad are too obvious to reguire mention and
only serve to disclose the need for modifying and fempering the ambition' of the
basketball schedule. Why not clearly recognize the limitations and confine
our efforts to opponents of our own class and character? Athletically we are
the very antithesis of Peter Pan. We are altogetheF too eager to grow up
into “big company.”

E ’
Bill-board

As a natural sequel to examination week, we inevitably foresee those class
Jists on which individuals are labelled very trankly—A, B, C, D, or; unhappily,
E. We contend that the grade a student may receive in a ‘course is entirely
his-own business rather than a public indication of his class standing. The

student with a private knowledge of his grade is entirely able to detemiln_e :

his relative standing if merely the respective numbers of A’s, B's, etc., earned
by the class be" posted.

Perhaps the public-posting scheme has back of it the idea of incentive.
Comparisons can be only odious when applied to class-mates’ marks. The
grade-A student has no need. for further advertisement of his worth; the
lesser individual cannot but suffer from the condescending attitude born in
others by knowledge of their -posted superiority. - : §

Should, by any chance, the idea of private property in term marks become
universally student desire, the means to the end would seem to be expression
of opinion—and lots of it. The Faculty is always graciously eager to see the
student viewpoint, but the convincing influence of the bally-hoo is no mean
agent of persuasion. Acknowledged students of the first quartile have nothing
t6lose shoulg they take up the matter as a boon to their fellows.

A
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!.W.C.A.

Clamp! Clump! Swish! On they go, darting here and there, avoldlug one
another by a fraction of an inch. We hear of

of song, whispered bits of Normal gossip. What is this IIPDY confusion?
Another Y. W. C. A. skating party at Scott’s roller skating rink on Main Street,
near Burton. When? Thursday night, February third. Do you remember the
good time you had last year? That was the first time in five weeks you had a
long chat with Grace. That was the night you saw Lucy’s diamond.

This party promises to be even more gnjoyable. When Dot asks you what
you are going to do Thursday night after exams, tell her about the skating
party. Iknow she will want to go. And I am sure you will ve the best time
in your life. Do not tell this to everyone—but I have heard it is a wonderful
way to rednt

Heir Apparent

To us, the heirs of all the ages,

Heirs to all that men have known;

To everything they’ve found or learned,
And left us for our own; i L
Accessible to all alike— X
To us Old Time is speaking;
This legacy of priceless worth
Is your’s but for the seeking.

—Olga Cragin.

Alumni News

Howard W. Schwenk, 1926, is teaching mechanical drawing at Technical High
School, Buffalo.

Laura Rischman, 1916, holds the position of Home Economist at the Buffalo
General Electric Company.

Clarence Young, 1926, is instructor of electrlcal work' in the High School at
Woodlawn, Penna.

Harriet Cook, 1926, has a position at the Buffalo Home B\u‘eau

‘Wendell Applebee, 1921, is Director of Vocational Education at Olean, N. Y.

Helen Olmstead, 1907, is Pr{ncipal of Grammar School No. 36, and she also

has charge of special work in Schools 10 and 46. S i =
Merlin Finch, 1923, is teaching manual arts subjects in the High School at )
‘. West Orange, New Jersey.
Helen Lewis, 1922, is Instructor in the Art Department at Cortland Normal
School.
Elmer A. Barrett, 1914, is Boy Scout Executive at.Lockport, N. Y.

Fred Schultz, 1916, is Instructor of Psychology and Education at Cortland
Normal School. F

George Biddlecombe, 1926, is Critic Teacher in Manual Arts Department at
Geneseo Normal School.

Harold Engdahl, 1926, is teaching printing and related book work in Erie
Academy, Erie, Penna.

Paul Green, 1921, is Instructor of Printing and Woodworking at Cortland
Normal School. 3

Phillip Repert, 1926, is teaching manual arts subjects in the Home for Boys
at Jamesburg, N. J. ..
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EXCHANGE

Co-education

Whether co-education shall prevail
is the debate question in eastern col-
leges this winter. In all the various
strongholds of segregated learning de-
baters are arguing the question, “Re-
solved. that a system of co-education
similar to that in state universities
<héuld’bé introduced in Eastern col-
leges.” Harvard, Brown, Dartmouth.
Yale and Weslevan are some of the
colleges participa ting. There are also
debates between men's and women's
collegés.

In the Yale-Wellesley debate (Yale
was the winner) the Yale team de-
clared that non-co-educational ~col-
leges do not hamper women in search
of education. since nine-tenths of the
American colleges are co-educational
and one-half of the rest admit women
only. The Yale men denied the com-
mon statement that relationship be-
tween men and women in learning is
intellectually fruitful.

In the West, where co-education is
a tradition the women are beginning
to demand more equality. They want
responsibic jobs on the student gov-
ernment. As elsewhere the tradition
at the University of Kansas has been
for a man to be elccted to Senior class
presidency. And when the Men’s Stu-
dent Council recently called a meeting
of the entire class to vote on nomi-
nees elected in secret caucus the wo-
men objected.. The Women's Student
Government Association demanded
that the nomination be made in a
mass meeting open to all.

One Dean Crawford of the University
of Southern California is quoted in
the Trojan as saying that the time is
past when women should be the Vice-
President of things. “That,” says the
Trojan, “is just a little beyond popu-
lar thinking, but she says it ought not
to be Dbeyond Southern. California

thinking and she goes a step further
and proposes a system of government
whereby the men and women alter-
nate, having the president serve auto-
matically as president every ot‘her
vear.”—"'The New Student,” Intercol-
legiate Paper.

Dry Point
Sometimes I think I loathe
Small souls like mine,
Intensifying fine
To superfine;

Which treasure tiny things,
Mere trivialities,
Then try to weave the Dbits
To rhymes like these.
Weaklings weep,

But worse

Areé poets’ memories

In verse.

—Grace Woodford, '28, State
College Quarterly.

Moulds tor the Unprotessional

~The salvation of public schools lies
in keeping each an individual school,
differing from all others,” said Prof.
C. J. Anderson, of the University of
\isconsin, at a meeting of the School-
masters’ Club. He warned the school-
men against models, such as the Gary
tem, the Winnetka plan, and the
platoon school. Standardization, he
thought, is one of the evils of our
times.

Prof. Anderson’s warning is a
timely one. Student teachers that
lack initintive and originality, are
exposed to these systems, and arc
liable to accept them religiously.

The mere acceptance would be
harmless in itself, but rather a pity.
The great evil would lie, however, in
these young teachers attempting to
20 out into schools and cast the child
into the iron mould of the system.
These particular teachers will not be
clever enough to utilize the system by
malking it over to suit local conditions.

As long as there are such ready-
educational models, there will exist
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those would-be teachers who will wel-
come the ready-made systems think-
ing they are teaching, when in reality,
they are mere couveyors-——machlnes.

There would be a far more pro-
fessional set of teachers turned out if
there were fewer ready-made moulds
into which they cast their pupils.
Poor, unprofessional teaching would
be reduced to mno small degree if
teachers would do the teaching them-
selves,

Teaching is not being a medium for
systems which usually work out far
better in theory than in practice, at
least in their original form.—"The
Echo,” Milwaukee State Normal
School.

Don’t

Dr. Albert Marion Hyde, whose ten
~don'ts for women” have been spread
broadcast, celebrated Christmas by
formulating ten “don’t for young
men.” His product, just as it came
from the typewriter, is as follows:

“Do not speak of the ‘old gent’ and
ihe ‘old woman.' Fathers and mothers
are a necessary evil in the present
system of things. They have spoken
respectfully of you when outsiders
could not see anything on which they
could hang even a small compliment.

«po not give all your attention to
education of the brains on the outside
of your head. Football” hair and a
letter on your jersey are not a suffi-
cient training for life. The young
tellow who is u[d-fasl\ioned enough to
go to school for study still has a place
in the world.

“Do not invest your nickel in a
glass of beer, then afterward criticise
the other fellow who has invested his
nickel in a savings bank. Beer checks
and saving bank checks as invest-
ments are not in the same class.

“Do not put the mone'y of your
tailor and your washwoman in $5
opera seats and $2 theatre tickets.
They may prefer to spend their earn-
inge in some other way.

“Do not measurg your job entirely
by the size of the pay envelope and
the length of the vacation. Highway
robbery i8 an ideal vocation measured
in these ways.

“Do not try to get rich quick;
smarter men than you, who have come
to town without a cent, have tried it
and lost all they had.

“Do not wrong a woman. Every
woman is some mother’s daughter.
The white life you ask from your
mother’s daughter you have no right
to take from the daughter of another.

“Do not defile your tongue with pro-
fane and vulgar speech, revealing
ignorance and showing the coarseness
in your soul.

“Do not think you have sounded all
the ocean of truth when you have let
out all your little line. The ocean
on whose shore Newton had gathered
only a few pebbles can never be all
in your tin cup.

“Do not be a stranger to the church
of your father. The old pew looks
lonesome without you. Your father
went to his honor and his prosperity
straight from the church door. The
path is still there. You need the
Cl\urfh and the Church needs you.”—

~The Ypsilanti Normal College News.”

The Girl Friend Says—

Because great minds flow along the
same lines it is one of the penalties
of greatness that all of one’s best
thoughts have been expressed before.

When envying each other: folks sel-
dom consider the attendant, but often
unknown, woe that each apparent
blessing brings.

There is but one crime—inconsid-
eration; under that fall all the rest,
both those of commission and omis-
sion.

Open-mindedness is like the latest
scandal; people like to talk about it.
__«Green Stone,” West Chester Nor-
mal,
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Who's the Chaufeur of My Car?
Who's the chauffeur of my car?
Little lad, 1 guess you are.
Where's a greater childhood bliss
Than to wreck a car like this?

Every time I choose to drive
You endanger all our lives
Refusing to sit safely still
As we're travelling up a hill.

Just because I won't give in

To your selfish, childish whim.
You muist use the foremost seat
Where your wishes you can speak.

Even from the very start

You tried to take it all apart.

The horn is just the thing for play.
You keep it blareing all the day.

The lights are great to manage, too.
Their sparkle quite amuses you.
Let me warn you, little lad,

That's what makes the battery bad.

The fender is a dandy place

For you to, at a lightning pace,
Slide upon its surface smooth

And rob my life of peace, forsooth,

Left them close within your grasp

And gave me one more puzzling task

Of sorting nuts and Dbolts and screws

Which you have found you could not
use.

The window-shield, too, has not failed

To show where sticky hands have
trailed.

While every cushion bears a mar.

The carpet’s thickly daubed with tar.

Peppermints once white, now black,
Meet one’s neatly tailored back
As he leans back with a sigh

Wondering what new prank youwll try.

But he need not ponder long
Nor is he very far from wrong
1f he guesses you have tried
To plan diversion for our ride.

You can run this car of mine,

But 1've watched, and so I find
\When there’s trouble, off you run.
Mending mischief is no fun.

You can take this car apart.

That is just a glorious lark,

But, who's the owner of this car?

1 give in—1I guess you are.
__Helen Margaret Bunclark.

The Cathedral
Like a veiled nun you stand.
Aloof, and coldly chaste,
Below, the endless traffic streams,
Relentless in its haste.

Your towers ever search the sky,
The velvet of the night,
To find a fleeting, sparkling star,
To crown you with its light.
—Marion Bebee.

It Snowed on New Year’s Eve

Jupiter, high god, had a party

To celebrate the New Year’s birth.

All the beauties of Olympus came,

With all the gracious gods and lesser
gods.

Orpheus played.

Under the lanterns of the Aurora
Borealis.

lsvery goddess, every god

Joined in a stately measure.

Cupid, son of Venus, laughed with
glee,

And he danced, too.

As the clock of the moon struck mid-
night,

Juno raised her hand

For silence.

Then to her guests she said,

“My friends,

Let us amuse ourselves by watching

How mortals on the earth are making
merry.”

With clamorous jest, they all leaned
over

From Jupiter’s high balcony.

Cupid, little rascal, with his bow
Knocked down a great Carrara marble
vase
0f silverish confetti.
—Amy Marie Newman.
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Introducing Mr. Morris

George W. Morris, an instructor in Nature Study and Introduction to
Teaching, has been recently added to our taculty. Mr. Morris comes well
prepared to take up his work at Buffalo Normal. He took his AB. degree at
the University of Cincinnati. Mr. Morris attended Harvard for two years,
taking his master’s degree, and at that time had a university scholarship and

was an instructor at Radcliffe College.

During his second year at college he

was an Austin Teachers Fellow in meteorology and palaeontology. Last year
he had a fellowship at Clark University and worked oft his residence require-
ment for a doctorate. The faculty take pleasure in welcoming Mr. and Mrs.

Morris to their faculty circle.

—_

The Orchestra

We doug})ty players who sat sere:

ne way up on the platform for show,

now fear we Wwill not all be seen in the orchestra pit below.
We were away up in the air, a hundred feet or more, it seems. You could
pick out each performer there in the colorful footlight beams.

But there the story ends, 'tis true.

Yet how can we help being content—

You march in while we play for you and sing to our accompaniment.

And when each number is ended, the applause we receive is rare; the
plaster from the walls is rended and a great tumult fills the air.

But we have one consolation,—If you are tired enough to drop, 'twould be
an act of desecration to sit before we choose to stop.

Moods
1 like to be alone
With the fierce, impulsive waves,
For 1 feel that they can understand
The storms and torments
Of my mind.

1 like to be alone
With the gentle sunset:
To feel its soft, deep beauty
All around me,
And be content.
—Wendy.

sunset in a New York Street
1 looked
Down a long, narrow street
In New York.
A soft, pink glamour
Softened the stark ugliness
of office buildings,
Making them ethereal.
Below
In the street
The hard brightness
Of .city lights
Stared
Like cat's eyes
In the dark.

—Marion Bebee.

Spring
The spring of the year
Is a little child
Just awakened from his nap.
There is wonder in his eyes,
And his damp curls glisten;
But even the wisest fairies
Cannot tell whether he will
Laugh, Sr cry. —Wendy.

—_

Ode to Mr. Bennett

(Tune: Left All Alone Again Blues)
We've got the Blues—

Those silly Economic-al Blues.
We've got the longest ever,

Over never,

Indigo, ten to four Blues!

— e -

Greedy Fate

Fate is a greedy, fat bandit

With a little black mustache.

He has a habit of stealing

The most precious

Of jewels.

I have watched his unscrupulous ways

Fascinated—

For 1 wonder what

He is going to take from me.
—Wendy.
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"BASKET BALL

Normal Bows to U. B.

When Normal took the court in the first college game of the season,
it faced a team far superior to any opponent previously played by a Normal
School team. The University of Buffalo has always produced a team which
ranked well up in collegiate basketball circles. This year is no exception.

During the first half of the game, our boys appeared a bit frightened at
being ig big company and were entirely outscored by the Blue and White.
Between halves they seemed to pull together and showed positive sigus of
improvement, holding their rivals to three field goals.

Lineups:

NORMAL (9) (35) U. of B.
Smith (1). Page (2) o (e ) Harrington (16)
Whittington (2) =k Bass (4), Purple (1)

Bell (1) C. Brizdle (5), Gabbe (2)
Fick TGy Stroesser (2), Dunn
Murphy (3. Oring L. G. Potter (4), Israel (1)

The Niagara Game

Traveling to the Falls, Normal lost its second regular game of the season
to the Niagara University team. The Orange and Black. however, showed
splendid improvement over the form displayed in the U. of B. game.

Field goals were scored alternately by Buffalo and Niagara until the
latter part of the half, when the Purple scored out of tarn and concluded
the half leading 12 to 8. The second half of the game showed the decided
advantage of frequent practice and consequently, closer teamwork. The Uni-
versity boys enjoyed a 34—16 victory.

Lineups:

NORMAL (16) (34) NIAGARA

Whittington (5) IRAES Curran (53), Lamb

Smith (4) Tl 1105 Dever (9)

Bell (3) C. Page (10), Curtin

Fick (1), Page, Murphy R. G Cadzow (8)

Oring (4) [l 134 Mason (2), Demore, Gibney
Canisius

Playing its third college game in seven days, Normal emerged at the
short end of a 33—23 score. Canisius College boasts one of the strongest
local quintets in years. This game was the first that Normal has lost at home
in over two years.

The first half, as in the Niagara game, was 2 see-saw until the final
minutes, when Canisius rallied and led by several points. During the second
half, Canisius played errorless ball and when the final whistle blew, they had
tallied 39 points to Normal’s 23. The Canisius five-man defense was a feature
of the game.
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Lineups:
NOKMAL  (23) (39) CANISIUS
Smith (8), Page (2) R. F. Conners (3), Morgan ()
Whittington (3) LR Ferraro (8), Allen (4)

Stahl (0), Murphy (0)
321l (8) C. McNally (6), Molynarczk (0)
Fick (0) RG) Shanahan (5), Gallagher (0)
Oring (0), Murphy (2) L. G. Guarnieri (3)

—_
Normal Defeats Brockport

With a strong determination to re-enter the win column, Buffhlo
Normal journeyed to Brockport and defeated that Normal quintet seventeen
to thirteen. fBrockport secored a foul goal at the beginning of the contest
but a field basket by Buffalo soon followed and we were never headed through-
out the contest. Our lineup was changed considerably and showed to ad-
vantage. Roy Bell, at guard, was easily the star for Buffalo, scoring eleven
points and holding his man to one basket. Eddie Whittington also played
well for us.

Lineups:

BUFFALO (17) (13) BROCKPORT

Whittington (2) R A Kuppinger (0), Chapman (0)
Hoffman (3)

Smith (2) Pi=s Iveson (8)

Murphy (2) C. Hoffman (0)

Fick (0), Oring (0) RL.G. Hill (2)

Bell (11) AR Hogan (0)

Referee—Brice.

Scorer—Schottin.

Girls’ Basket Ball—An Incentive

Freshman—don’t you think that orange is 2 pretty color? It is. You
must say so to be a truly loyal Normalite. How would you like to wear 2
gorgeous orange N? Yes? Then practice hard, for each year a basketball
tournament is conducted between the various sections of the Freshman class.
By the process of elimination does the victor emerge and each member of
that worthy team is duly honored with the aforesaid N. 1t is really worth
trying for. =
“Exams”

What is this dark spectre which stalks so forebodingly about the halls
of our hitherto cheerful school; which sends a shiver to our spines, a.shake
to our knees, a tremor to our hearts and our eyes to our books? Of course
you know? My! how bright you are!

This spectre and examinations are Synonymous. He has peered into every
“pook and corner” of the building,’including the gym. Even our happy basket-
ball enthusiasts succumbed to his indomitable will. One precious practice
period was spent in an attempt to satisfy his insatiable curiosity. The fol-
lowing are the causes and results:

Ques.—What is “holding?"%

Ans.—Hol&ing is very similar to “necking.” You gracefully and adeptly
drape your arms around that particular portion of your opponent which best
suits your jmmediate purpose and grab the ball.

The above is a sample of the unusual amount of valuable knowledge
which ®our basketeers have absorbed from their strenuous course— The
Technique of Basketball.”
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Vacation Actlvity

During the Christmas vacation a number of our Faculty attended special
meetings in connection with their work. They were as follows:
*  Dr. Daniels—The Modern Language Association meeting at Boston.

Dr. DeMond—The American Historical Association meeting at Rochester.

Mr. Gorham—The State Science Teachers Association meeting at Syracuse.

Miss Thomas and Mr. Gorham—The meeting of the American Association
for the Advancement of Science at Philadelphia.

The Four of Us

Melinda was old and gray and keen,
Be%iufla was old and gray and lean,
Priscilla was young and good to be seen

Mellinda liked warmth and cookies and tea
Be'lm.da liked warmth and some company,
Priscilla was young and she liked me.

)Iel}x\da was cook and cleaner and head,
Be!mf]a spent most of her time in bed,
Priscilla was young and always wore red.

l\l'el.inda has gone to a well-earned rest.
Bepuda has gone and it’s for the best,
Priscilla’s still young, but she’s moved west.

And now I'm most grown as you can see,
But sometimes I'd like it again to be—
Just Melinda, Belinda, Priscilla, and me.
—:Julia Forsyth.

Dr. Rockwell—Trustee

Principal Rockwell was recently elected a member of the Board of Trustees

of the new Museum which is being built by the city for e accommodation of
the Buffalo Society of Natural Sciences.

Impressions—The Student Federation

A thrilling and exciting week—a dream come true — delegate to the
National Student Federation of America—the hustle and bustle of packing—off
on one’s first long tunnel under the St. Clair river—Detroit—6:30—Ann Arbor
__the University Campus early in the morning—a wild rush of students at 8:00
o'clock—the Union, and registering—the first meeting—Dr. Little, President of
Michigan—presentation of the constitution—Helen Newberry residence, our
temporary home—dinner—afternoon meeting—a small group of interesting
papers—the red-headed man from the University of Virginia, a real Southern
type; strong for the honor system—a walk around a college town at dusk—
group meetings——bed-constimtional discussion officers—dinner at Union—last
session of conference—capable Lewis Fox, retiring president—the end—another
college dance—Sunday in a college town-—another night on a “sleeper’’—home
—it all seems a dream.

—Ada Bindeman.
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Sandbagged at Sea

Really, I cannot explain how I came to find myself adrift in the broad
nd-bounding-Atlantic im-a wooden bath-tub; but-I-recall-the.events .leading. ..
up to that predicament with perfect clearness. We had just cleared Sandy
Hook and I was amusing the passengers with the well-known story of the
man who could not resist a light love affair and consequently married an
Albino. I was recounting this charming little anecdote to the skipper for the
third or fourth time, when suddenly I felt a severe blow on the back of my
head and at the same time I was plunged into utter darkmess. When I
regained consciousness, I was in the circumstances already mentioned, with

“the blie sKy 0’erhead and half un inch of Northern mutwood underfoot.

There could be but one possible explanation; the ship must have struck
a rock and I had probably been thrown against a bulkhead. In taking to the
boats, my friend, the captain, had probably favored me with a tub to myself,
because of my unfortunate injury. Reasoning thus, the keel of my frail craft
grated on a sandy bottom and I arose to confront ‘the deserted shore of an
unknown land. - =

In my younger days I had been a Boy Scout—quite a good one, too, for I
used to do at least one good turn every day before I got out of bed—so being
stranded on the shore of a-strange land was for me mere pastime. To con-
struct a rude camp, a rude fireplace, a rude bed, and several rude chairs to
match, was but play for a former. Vocational man like myself.

Unraveling five cents worth of my left sock, I contrived a stout fishline,
to_which I attached a bent pin as a hook, and in a few minutes I had as
prett& a mess of horse mackerel as one could wish. Then I built a roaring
fire and over this prepared a most delicious breakfast bf scrambled mackerel,
garnished with baked seaweed.

After breakfast I went prospecting for water, and my search was soon
rewarded with the discovery of a well of pure, sweet water, though I must
complain the pump was a rickety old wqoﬂen affair, such as one might expect
to find on a desert island. On my return from this expedition, I made my
first startling discovery—you guessed it, gentle reader—a footprint in the
sand!

It was a dainty, refined foot; a woman’s beyond a doubt. Surely there is
no justice. A man can’t even be a Crusoe without having some Crusoess butt
into the privacy-of his desert island. What was my surprise when next
morning I was awakened by a rustling outside my shelter. As I peeped, in
alarm, from beneath my covering of leaves and branches, the first object that
met my vision was a foot—the.Foot!
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“My dear madam!” I cried, leaping to my feet in confusion, *“Pardon my—"

“Say, mister,” interrupted the female appended to the foot, “Paw says to
tell .you he’s gonna let the cows loose in his here field, and you’d better move
your camp if you don’t wanta get stepped on.”

“What! Is this desert spot inhabited?” I asked. “How many thousand
miles are we from civilization?"

“Half a mile from the Joisey Central, and then forty minutes from N'York,”
replied the freckled gingham girl, striding off toward the prehistoric fence
which I had discovered the day before.

Famous Words of Famous People
The class room door was shut at last,
The teacher stood before her class
And said through lips locked hard and fast
“Sing up in your noses.”

“Try not your fingers,” the teacher said,

**Sit up straight, don’t bow your head.”

But still the class wrote on half-dead,
“Everybody happy?”

*“Come, try to keep up taking notes;

Ask me, and not your neighbor.”

But still the class wrote on'like mad;
“Ja get it?”

The door had slammed, the class had aimed,

To give a five-minute talk on “Famed.”

From the back of the room, a voice proclaimed,
“It’s quite aw-right.”

The class sat gazing out the window

Watching the dead leaves and whirling snow,

‘When to their consciousness came the blow,
“Come, come, girls!”

The boy stood before his class

Trying his best so he would pass,

Waiting for the words that came, alas,
“Deadly uninteresting.”

My Experience as a Chorine

1 smiled up into the eyes of my escort, as we swayed to the refrains of
“Thinking of You.” ‘Around us were whispered comments such as “What a
handsome couple, that’s Jack Filbert of the movies, and Louise Hooks, the most
beautiful chorus girl of the ‘Great White Way”; and, “Can’t they dance!” or
“1 hope they will give us an exhibition.” So much admiration made me warm
with exultation. Why had I spent so many years of my life doing such a
humdrum thing as teaching school? -This was life! Suddenly the music
stopped with an abruptness that warned us of something unusual. A whisper
went around the dancers, “A raid.” 1 stood paralyzed, my thoughts running in
one trend: “What will the friends at home say?” A bluecoat with a pad stood
before me requesting my name, and then “You better get up now, Sis: Pop’s
going to burn that pile of theatrical books if you're late for school "again.”

B. R. K. S.
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Benny came to Normal School on an extensive scale,
With an eye for entertainment and a crate or so of kale.
To help the doleful hours along he bought a little car
With silver-plated gear-shift and a double bumper bar.

. He took in dances liberally, and every show in town,

Lest by some chance a good one come and find he’d not gone down.

II
Now these things kept him busy, as you’ll easy understand,
And left no time to monkey with the other things on hand.
He planned to spend some fifteen minutes at his desk each day,
But found he couldn’t spare-them, so he threw his Books away.
'Twas quite the same old story—we’ve seen it all before,
But Benny couldn’t grasp it till they offered him the door.
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Leterally Speaking

.The proverb which declares that a man is known by the company he keeps
may, or may not, be true. But the most exacting test of character is to be
found in the love letters which the smitten compose, receive, and ultimately
tie with a red ribbon. Each type of heart artist has his or her own individual
differences as concerned with the fond missives calculated to kindle the elusive
passion.

But mere statement of fact is no proof. In witness, let there be submitted
for judgment this carefully selected set of typical love letters. 1t is needless
to say that they are authentic. for each of them is actually a sample carefully
abstracted from the most respectable trunks and shoe boxes. Such examples
happen in even the best of regulated romances.

Ye Olde-Fashioned Style

Love letter of the vintage of 1827 delivered by currier from Mr. Ardent
Heartful to Miss Angela Blushingham, begging her acceptance of a fish:
“Respected Miss Angela:

“With the consent of your honored father and esteemed mother, 1 dare the
venture of sending to you by the messenger who brings you this, a fish. It has,
my respected Miss Angela, for some time been my ardent desire that 1 might
have the good fortune to present to you as a fruit of my own endeavors, a fish.
It was. this very morning my good fortune to land while angling in the brook
that traverses your property, with the consent of your ponored-father,.a fish..

“In presenting for your consumption, with your parent’s consent, respected
Miss Angela, this fish, may 1 say that the fate of this fish which will thus
have the inestimable privilege of languishing upon your table conveys nothing
but envy to one who, while what he feels cannot be spoken, still feels as deeply
as should feel, it it does feel, this fish.

“With the expression of perfect regard for your honored father and
csteemed mother, truly believe me,

“Your devoted,
«Ardent Heartful.”

And Ye Olde-Fashioned Replie

Received by Mr. Ardent Heartful; delivered by a servant of the honored
House of Blushingham:

«gir Joshua and Lady Blushingham present their compliments to Mr.
Ardent Heartful and desire to thank him for the fish which he had the kindness
to forward to their daughter, Angela, and which they have greatly enjoyed.
Sir Joshua and Lady Blushingham will be pleased if Mr. Ardent Heartful will
present himself in person for such further conversation in regard to this fish
as connects it with his future intentions.”

The Truly Rural

Being a passionate love billet from Mr. Ezekial Cloverseed of Cowlick
Crossing to Miss Anastasia Peabody, late of ditto, who has gone to the big
city to become one of Woolworth's nickel snatchers:

“Dear Anastasia:

«There was a sharp frost last night which may do heaps of harm to the
spring wheat. Till last Tuesday there had not been no frost that you wouldn’t
have noticed some. Paw thinks we are goin to have a late spring but some
think if we have a warm spell between now and ground-hog day it may not be,
but some don’t. I seen a couple of crows in the south pasture the other day
but you can’t bank on that. Gertrude, our prize heifer, had a calf last week.
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We are going to name it Matilda. I've been troubl
5 ed again with my toe, b

rheumatism seems a whole lot better from that stuff the snake—’t’)il n;a:tsl;;fl
me. My left leg has been pretty stiff again but the Peppo Liniment has done
my right arm good. Well, I will now close.” 3

Anastasia t h Bt L
o must have immediately dashed off this charming little note in
“Dear Ezekial:

“I was glad to get your letter. 1 was sorr
b y to hear there have been so
much frost. I we_xs glad to hear about Gertrude and Matilda. I was sorry
:oall;lear your loel|s still bad. I was glad to hear your rheumatism is better.
SOTTY yOu; i i i .
ety y your leg is stiff again. I am glad your arm is nicely. I must now
“Anastasia.”
Technical Love
Letter from Mr. John Q. Smith, h;
Mr. 1 , hydraulic engineer, writing from Sage-
brush Delta, Saskatchewan, to Miss Gwendol i 5 b
ez, 3 yn Quincy. Ever:
Jack is just crazy about Wendy. ? s
“Dear Gwendolyn:
“We got in here through the brush i
yesterday and it certainly is a heck of
a place to run needle-checked azimuth. The rock is mostly basaltic trap, but
there are faults here and there that have been filled with alluvial deposit.‘ We
_,hja,,‘? d_lﬂ‘lculty }ateyy because of an error in our ¢alculation of converging
meriiians; bif everythtng (s going Ticely since-we re=established our co-ord:
nates. Tomorrow I am to start an isogonic survey of thig gtrata. Isn’t that
great? Well, Gwendolyn, I must now close.

. . “John.”
There is no record of Miss Quincy’s having answered this love note.

The Present Vogue

Love letter revealing the intense emotion of Prof
2 essor Albert Dingleberr:

ser:}or xl)lroffessor of rhetoric and diction a;t Schmidt University, and an intex}‘,:
nationally famous essayist and critic, to Miss Maisie Mu; ¢
the Fiji Frivolities. o s
“Pet

“Cuckoo! my little peafcherino and how is sh ?
= B e now? I wish she was
right here, yum! yum! I got her tootsie wootsie little letter this morning’—
afld so m.x for‘ eighteen pages. After which, the professor got back to work on
his treatise—“A Specific Analysis of Metabolism in the Bronze Age.”

What the Professor Got
“My dear Professor:

“It was with the most agreeable feelings of gratification that I received
your letter this morning. The sentiments which you express and the ver;
e)’ident manifestation thus conveyed of your affection towards myself fill mg
sir, with the most enduring satisfaction »  After which Masie tired ui
Eop:intg‘wurd after word of the Complete Letter-Writer and so just added her

wn style, ‘3

“Aint you the kidder though?”

“Masie.”
Query
Will the reader ponder just a moment? Which of th
. ' ? ese various couples
.v\ere 1E{arned first and which stayied put longest? Quite right—you guesselz‘l A
immediately. There’s no doubt abfut it to persons of judgment in such matters.
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No Wonder We Need Follies

The load on Bunyan's Christian could certainly not be heavier than the
one on the back of any student just before examinations. The fact that it
is only a figurative one doesn’t make it any lighter. Each subject which has
an examination attached increases the weight of his load until the mere
thought of examinations crushes him. The shuddering anticipation increases
as the instructors cast sly allusions to the approaching ordeal and even the
thought of past conquests doesn’t seem to have any bearing at this particular
time.

The day of the first examination relentlessly approaches and dawns. The
student awakens with the sense of some dire impending event, which the
uncomfortable. projections of his history book under his pillow recall. After
cramming until nothing mattered any more, he had decided to try the efficacy
of his sub-conscious mind. Nothing seems to help, though; his mind is a
blank. He tries weakly to scoff at the idea of the examination, because
theoretically he had never believed in them. But as he gets to school and
meets his fellow-sufferers, his theoretical convictions fail him and the appelling
practical exigency embraces him.

As he walks into the room he realizes it is an issue of life or death—the
instructors all look it, anyway. At last, after impressive ceremonies, he gets
the examination, face-down. He furns it over and readsit, remembering
hazily previous instructions. He reads it once, slowly, trying to get into an
historical mood. He reads it again, this time forgetting the desired mood in
his attempt to find a question which he can answer. In despair, he lays it
down. His mind seems like “a vast, uncharted area,” with an isolated
unattached factor or two wandering about. He tries vainly to think, saying
to himself, “I must organize my knowledge.” But how can he organize a
negative quantity? He looks around to see if anybody else feels the same.
Yes, they all do. He looks at the clock and seizes his pen when he sees how
much of his precious time is gome. But what an overwhelming paucity of
ideas! His sub-conscious mind must have ceased functioning, let alone his
active mind.

Desperately he writes something—anything. Suddenly his sub-conscious
mind begins to work. A vague shadow of some dimly remembered facts come
10 him. He pursues them energetically, and wrests them from chaotic confu-
sion, and victoriously elaborates upon them. He always was good at elaborat-
ing. Just then he hears an ominous voice, “Half an hour more.” And he has
only two questions done! Somehow or other the other half hour passes and
he marshals up his scanty array of facts for inspection. He tries to look
sorry that it’s over for the instructor’s sake, but realizes how difficult it is
to be a hypocrite.

He gathers up his few papers hastily and thankfully puts them forever
out of his sight in the instructor’s hands. He walks weakly back to his
seat. only to.hear the instructor say, “You've forgotten your declaration!”

—DMarion Bebee.

.The next page is a mute monument solemnly
dedicated to the 99% of our pedagogic population
who did NOT contribute to the Follies Number.
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If It Only Happened This Way
PRISCILLA TURGEON

The Princess strode angrily across the room, kicked vigorously at a
tasseled satin cushion, and felt much better when it toppled over & slender
gilded chair. She flung open the French doors to the little balcony, and the
morning sun streamed into the room, touching her shining hair with a new
radiance. But for all its cheery splendor it could not prighten her face nor
change her mood. Behind her in the luxurious rooni, the bed was tumbled
and rumpled. and the many little embroidered pillows were scattered on the
floor around it And the cause of it all, the handsome Prince!

At the ball the night before, he had danced with her, of course, but he
rad been_ sO haughty and aloof. The Princess flung her proud little head
higher. and wrinkled her nose disdainfully as she remembered. She had
thrilled to his touch, as to no other mran's, and during the dance she had looked
up into his eves and.smiled, an appealing little smile which asked, “Don’t you
like me? A little?” And he had smiled back, with his lips, but his eyes had
heen cold and repelling, Such a rebuff she had never met with before! Indeed
the tables had always been turned! Many a man had smiled appealingly at
her, to be coolly snubbed. How had he-dared? He must pay for it, somehow!
She turned with a grim little smile on her face, closing the doors behind her.

A fetehing little fisure in_knickers, a soft silk blouse turned in at the
throat. a small green hat pulled over her golden head; she climbed the. side

the hill, straight into the path of the morning sun, as it peeped over the crest. 1

«And straight was the path of gold ‘to’ him,” for there he stood, looking down
at her. and so much handsomer than he'd seemed the night before. She longed
{o shoot. to stab, t0 strangle. to hurt him! But, instead, she said. “Oh, good
morning! Isn't it a Jovely morning?” He was looking at her in such a sur-
prised way, as though he couldn’t look enough. “It surely is Jovely,” he said,
meaningly, and strode eagerly toward her, cap in hand.

Everything was beginning just wonderfully. She wondered if he knew
her. and to test him, asked, “Are you staying in town?” For a moment he

seemed puzzled, then answered, “For a few days. Let’s walk on down the
hill. if you don’t mind.” .

“1d love it.” said the Princess. She was no longer sure-footed, as when
she had climbed the hill, but stumbled frequently so that the Prince must take
her arm to aid her

“Are you, too, staying in town?” he inquired rather eagerly, and the
Princess hugged herself with delight. (He didn’t recognize her, then.)

“For today only,” she sighed.

“Then we must enjoy every moment of it,” said the Prince. They wandered
on. arm in arm, in lovely warm sunlight and leafy shade, until the Prince dis-
covered that he was beginning to feel hungry. “I do believe there’s 2 little
inn over here to the right,” he said delightedly. “Do you know, I'm frightfully
hungry, and 1 know you must be.” -

Now the Princess could have walked on forever, without eating, but she
thought it would be heavenly to sit at one of the darling little sheltered tables
with him and she had been guiding him goward the inn for an hour. So they
Junched sumptuously, at Jeast the Prince did. The Princess really only looked
at the Prince, though she seemed to be eating! When the old servitor, who
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ha@ known her from babyhood, bowed and_scraped and said, “Your Majesty.”
the Prince thought he was speaking to him, so that was

The shadows were lengthening when they rose and
toward her favorite spot, a secluded little nook, where she came often alone.

that.
walked on, this time

She knew Very wel 1the way affairs were shaping themselves, and when, a8

they sat on the mossy pank by the little spring, the Prince put his arm back
seemingly for su port, she merely looked at the
o p e turned and looked at him, reprovingly, so that he

sat ever so much closer, sh

spring. But when he

blushed, and removed his arm. «Remember your wife and family,” sald the

Princess, rebukingly.

«But, I have 1o wife,”
must be betrothed to the Princess in

“Qh, then YO

“Never,” cried

the Prince, starting up in dis

cried the Prince, indignantly.

yonder castle.”

£
may. “Sheisa most heartless

creature, and takes the greatest delight in enslaving men, only to laugh at

them. She tried he
heart has ever been free,
golden sunpath. Tell me,

pleadingly, weould you learn

rest of my life in trying to teach you?"

r wiles on me last evening as W€ danced. Ab, no! My
until this morning, when I behel

d YOU, coming up the
to care it I spent the

Then the Princess rose to her feet, and held out both hands to the Prince.
shone in her eyes. Gone were all thoughts of vengeance.
1 hated you sO. this morning,” she cried, but hatred must come only when we

A beautiful light

love greatly. Let’

closely together, arm in arm.

In the Auditorium

s go and tell Father.” And SO they went, walking very

The center of the school building of Normal is the auditorium, sO is it
ia] life. Walk into the assembly some day during

also the center of
a vacant hour and

her so¢

judge for yourself. There are groups of studeut.s scattered
preoccupied in her own particular activity. 1t you

over the entire room, each

should investigate

Over near the windoWws,

each group you, would no doubt find a variety of activities.

women trying to prepare their work for the next class.
plished very rapidly, how
little bits of private conversation drift in. We pass on to another group of

- (It fair sex who ar
tion. Over ina far corne

ever,

perhaps for protection. Their deep yoices discussing
male mind, .and. no doubt.
hass tone to the soprano ©

music pupils who

with widely differi

to say the least.

the peculiarities of feminine

N
- perhaps we would find six or seven earnest young

1t is not being accom-

.for every new topic has to be discussed and

e busily engaged in amusing themselves by light conversa:
T are a few of our men, gathered in a single group

the mysteries of the
minds, add a pleasant

f the girls’ voices. And then we have the ambitious
are a source Of agony to the groups around them. Five
earnest students trying to sing the same sODg but all in 2 different key and

ng opinions as to the syllables. The effect is unharmonious,

Here and there We find a studious individual sitting alone

and actually studying in 2l

Even romance enters
unconscious of the social

conversation.

There are mal

n;

11 the hubbub.

in, for over in a far corner sit a lad and lass,
life around them and interested only in their own

rite, work, friendship, play. It is here we find the true S

ing over the pleas:

ant hum

of voiceq in the assembly.

y more groups, each symbolic of some phase of the school

pirit of Normal, hover-
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“MORE TO BE PITIED THAN CENSORED’

One Sent

LoveNest
Exposed!

Before Chief Justice Mogul of the
Soupreme Court today was unfolded
the grim tragedy of Harriet (Cutie)
Skandel, pretty demure Buffalo Nor-
mal girl. It was alleged that the
young lady had eaten fudge made by
sorority girls. This confectionate
concoction had been named “Love
Nest” by the manufacturing artists of
the sore-ority. .

In a private interview, the Dean of
AMen at the local pedagogical factory
declared that these vicious candy
merchants will be handled with dras-
tic measurements. The Dean’s motto
is “An eye for an eye and a sweet
tooth for a sweet tooth.”

Heah and Theah
Donald D. Drone, '26, has busted his
contract with the State of Nova Scotia.
Instead of teaching, D. D. Drone has

aiaad dba stoop  OF conree after

alumnus, has refused to accept her
. pension, due to her forthcoming
plunge into the matrimonial whirl-
pool. John Oldbuoy is the lucky lad.
Johnny and Altruria B. were child-
hood sweathearts down in the same
old alleyway back in 60,

When asked for a statement,
future Mrs. Oldbury charmingly
plied, “Girls will be girls.”

the
re-

- —=

Norman A. Nuisance, a student
teacher, threw a monkey wrench at
Philip Bosser, his critic, early yester-
day afternoon. Professor Bosser, in
retaliation, heaved a tool ‘post and a
half-dozen assorted lathe dogs at the
rebel student teacher.

Shocked students from the electrical
department forced the combatants
apart.

A check up served to show that the
situation arose from a dispute about
the respective merit§ of left handed
curry combs,

The principals of the encounter
parted apparently the best of friends,
although it is rumored that Norman's
A in Practice Teaching is all shot to
pieces.

Foreign Nooze |

Flashes

Jrockport—Two cheerleaders col-
lide in mid-air. There was only a
slight degree of ahrasion.

Albany—Washington’s birthday cele-
brated with appropriate cherry tree
ceremonies.

New Platz—All students pass Psy-
chology. Teachers pass out.

Cortland — New course in Tree
Climbing instituted for apple pickers,
tomboys, and phone-pole acrobats.

CGienesco—New supply of midnight
wicks for the librarians.

Heart Murmers

Albert Clarence Navarrow, our scin-
tillating collegiate Romeo, was re-
cently seen conversing earnestly with
the same girl twice in one day. Albert
Clarence has heen sent to the City
Hospital for examination.

Room—"What does this mean, ‘They
were in sackcloth and ashes’?”
) Mate—'‘Probably meant that
wore Oxford bags to a
smoker.”

they
Fraternity

Evolution ot the Epithet
(By Irwin Anger Bitts)

Here is the hook the cussing public
has long been waiting for. The
author’s motto has seemingly been,
“Bigger and better epithets,” and his
ambition to present an unexcelled
selection of choice ejaculations for
every occasion has been limited only
by his vocabulary. One may find the
proper things to say under any cir-
cumstance from a one-cent sale to a
faculty reception.—Adv.

No More Exams!

| Get™your eyeglasses fitted for you
at Doctor Ocular’s studio. No exam-
| ination necgssary.—Adv.

Exclusive View - Someone’s Ship Coming In! ;

WAR?

(Nosy News Service) — Diplomatic
circles in Boloney, Pretzelgrad, and
Hamburg-on-the-Lake are buzzing
with excitement today. Brilliant stu-
dents of the Buffalo State Normal
School have predicted that this glo-
r-ious country will soon declare war
against any other nation willing to go
ten rounds to a decision.

“These students having studied
European History for one semester
undoubtedly know what they are talk-
ing about,” are the very words
Premier Baldwin is said to have
uttered to his barber last Saturday
night. Noozepaper correspondents ex-
pect that “Cal” and “Kel,” who are
balled up on their foreign policy, will
call on these students for the low
down on what to do.

Become Popular Overnite!

How often have you not envied your
accomplished friends—You sit dumb
while they entertain a whole roomful
ol people—statesmen, ambassadors, Il

Travators, girls. Try this wonderful
new discovery. Find eight (8) faces
in the above picture and then mail"

this coupon. Free. Do it now.

Astonish your friends. Be sought

after. Free.

I'll Bite.

Signed . A s b
Personal

It has come to our attention that
one of thesgirls in this school uses
lipstick and rouge. Her name will be
printed in our next issue if she per-
sists in this unladylike practice,

Ne}'erihe-

Il the reader consider the idio(t)syncracies of this is§ue a

te that they have no knowledge of what it’s all about.

pe ‘ase wi

reflection on their typo"mll~

of this issue of the RECORD are cor™
Staff, and ho;

Printers o

great deal of regret that the
less they have done their best to faithfully represent the ideas of the

It 13 with a
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Nite o’ the Dance

A Tragedy o' the
Light Fantastic

Chapter 1
Bruno Hopscotch was happy. Why was he happy? well, why shouldn’t
he be happy? It's none of yvour pusiness why he was happy; but as a matter
of fact Bruno was happy because it was the nite o’ the dance—and his one,
his own, his only Cynthia Cinnamon was at his side. And she was not only
at his side—she was in front.of him, she was around him, she was draped all
over him; in fact, they were dancing! The aristocratic ears of Bruno Hop-
acotch throbbed to the sensuous beat of the rhythmic music; his eyes shone
prightly, magnified beautifully through his bi-focals. Thoughts of the dance,
thoughts of Cynthia, thoughts of romance were running through his head;
his nose—but never mind his nose; suffice it to say that our hero had a
had cold.
Chapter II
On—on’ into the night they danced—it was already ninedhirty——iorget[ul
of the morrow, forgetful of the day after,’ [ox‘getf\ll——m\d then, right then.
the inevitable occurred! Bruno had feared it. yet he hadn’t thought of gt
he had expected it. vet he hadn’t looked for it—yet here it was: he had been
bumped! He—RBruno Hopscotch——l\ad been bumped! A torrent of rage ran
through his brain, up and down his spine. back apd forth across his toe-nails.
A shot rang out. accompanied by a pullet. Bruno rolled the body aside
and danced on. Seven heavenly steps he stepped—-agaiu it happened! And
not only again, but again!
Chapter IIT
Hours passed; the bodies lay stacked around the orchestra; the sky was
growing light, and so was Bruno's cartridge belt; but pBruno Hopscotch danced
on—alone, unhindered. unbumped, he and Cynthia Cinnamon ‘danced on and on.
But short was our hero’s hard-earned pliss. A shrill whistle sounded
suddenly; the footsteps of the arm of the law resounded on the floor—the
Police! In three and five-tenths seconds our Bruno was bound. gagged, and
tied to the window stick. 4
Chapter IV
Then came torture. Before his very eyes, the eyes of Bruno Hopscotch,
right in front of him, they danced—danced with Cynthia Cinnamon! First
the Sheriff, then the Deputy Sheriff, then the Sub-Deputy Sheriff—in turn, each
danced with the beautiful Cynthia Cinnamon! Bruno squirmed savagely
within his bonds . . . hours, it seemed . . - till finally his fingers grasped
his double-barreled shooting iron one cartridge still remained
Really, this is too sad. Let time be granted to wipe the
salty brine of tears from the typewriter keys. Now—once
more to resume the thread of our yarn.
Chapter V
‘Well, do you think he shot himself? No, he didn’t, either; he shot the
orchestra leader (they're such bores anyhow). And so the music had to
stop, and the police went home to bed—and Bruno Hopscotch, thoughtful lad
that he was, hailed a passing street car and let Cynthia pay the fare.

Finis
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Loony Loomatiks

Dear Feklty:
S e

Ve, de 10jj mijority
. x "

0f de nummal school stoodnts

Riquaast dat ven de mooks
. o+

Dey comming Out’ dees sizzil
« o+ *

vill you plizz rewoissing
De mooks so det hinstad

Of it should being
.« 8 @

A means haxillent

B means Wery goot
. «

C means hevridge
. v

D means bessing
FIRE)

Und E means failure
& W

De mooks dey should be
P S

A means awful
x = ®

B means bad
s o+ @

C means commendable
. o

D means dendy
- - *

Und E means excellent
- *

Dees vill be 2 hedventidge

P

Bicorz den de keptil latters
FEE

Vould halping you himmansly
. * *

Und you vould safing tiyim
PR

Und tiyim, you know. iss money.
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. s =
But above ull, dear titchers.
. =

Eeaf you hiccommidating 0ss
. x *

Plizz dunt fergatting dees:
. .
You shouldn’t tell anything
. s =
To de rejistrer.
.

| taynking you.
PR

——"The Echo,” Milwaukee State Nor-
mal School.
Mush-tache
Goofey—"I'm raising a mustache.
What color do you think it will be?”
Shattuck—"Gray, at the rate it is
growing.”

A Crool Tale

The Sunday school teacher Wwas
talking to the children about cruelty
to animals: ‘I once know a little
boy who cut a cat's tail right off.
Think of it children; took a knife and
cnt the tail right off. Can anyone
tell me a verse in the Bible that would
have taught the little boy that this
was cruelty.” -

A moment of silence. then a small
boy Wwith 2 happy thought expression
held up his hand. “What is it, my
hoy?" asked the teacher hopefully.

{\hat God has joined ‘together let
no man put asunder,” responded the
small boy—"The Lamron,” Geneseo
State Normal.

A Crammer’s Lament
Time, Oh time—
Go back in thy crawl
And give me the free hours
1 squandered last fall.
My books I let lie in my locker each
night.
\Where my mind was not burdened
And, Oh, felt so light!
But now it's exam time
And skating time, too.
Where's time for study?
1 don’t know; do you?

e
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RBomance In Short

Adoration
Contemplation

Gallant thinks her great.
Preparation
Decoration

Off to learn his fate.
Palpitation
Trepidation

On the lover’s side.
Desparation
Osculation

Now she is his bride:

1 Buya Da Ford

1 wanta da Ford. I have no money.
1 no know what to do. My wife Marie,
she wanta da Ford too. ‘What we
gonna do—no Ford, no money? We
can go no place this summer when
it is too warm. T so-as worried, we
no can do nothing. Marie, she wanta
go see her mamma, 1 wanta see my
papa, we no can BoO- We have no
money.

Ah, how I getta da idea. I get
washings for Marie. She maka lots of
money. 1 keepa da house, she can do
da work. 1 maka da sign. I putit
up. It bring her lotsa da work. We
maka money, money, money. We buys
da Ford. Not new, but da man he
tella me she is made justa like Dew.

Marie she is so happy. 1 am too.
We make out we go see her mamma
first. Just like that alla ways—she
first. Sunday he come. We start.
We go along, oh, so nice. Gee, it is
nice to have da Ford. Then Bang,
| heara da noise, da bump. ‘What is
it? I wonder. Istop. I get off. One
tire is flat. 1 get mad. Darna da
Ford, she maka me tired. Poor Tony,
ve hafta fix. I get warm. I no can
get dat tire off. I no can put him on.
One nica man, he come along. He
fix it. We go along. I guess da Ford,
she’s all right. Da tresh air, she feel
so good.

We came to da big hill say, “Come
on now, Lizzie, showa da stuff!” We
goup . - . UP halfway

up, then we slida back. It is that I
am scared. I no know what to do.
I can do nothing. I leave her go. We
get to da bottom alla right.

1 tella Marie to get out‘. 1 tella
Marie to push. We get up halfway.
Den woosh, we g0 gack. Marie she
is knock down. Me and Lizzie 80
boomp into da fireplug. It smisha da
Ford. I taka Marie to da hospital.

1 no have da Ford now. 1 paya da
hospital. I paya da city fora damage.
1 have no money. Taka da washings
to paya da bills. Bymbye Marie may-
be she come home. Then she wash.
If we getta more money, I buya da
bicycle. Marie, she can walk.—"The
~Normal Times,” Central State Normal
School, Lock Haven, Pa.

A Mean Look

Woman was made long before mir-
rors and she has kept in front of
them ever since.

Poses
I am so sophisticated
When 1 am with Fritz.
He sends expensive orchids
And he takes me to the Ritz.

1 am the athletic girl
When Jimmie is with me,

.We play six sets of tennis,

We swim, we golf, we ski.

When George Or Harold come to call,
We don another pose,

It’s tea and cakes before the fire,
New poetry and prose.

The scene is once more shifted
When Archibald is here,

He looks so soulful, holds my hand,
And calls me “Honey dear!”

But when my hero really comes
T'Il be myself—oh joy!
He’ll love me for what 1 am,
One of the hoi polloi.
__uGreen Stone,” West Chester
Normal.
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Light Literature and Hash

The Record, like every worth while periodical, has become a subject for
critfcism. Students recognize its redeeming literary qualities in terms of
dullness, and they frankly demand a paper that is more humorous and more
slapstick. 1, for one, have this critical viewpoint and prefer slap-dash bumor
to general educational remarks. Indeed, 1 find the conversation of Irishman
pat and his friend, Mike, more stimulating than the speech of some educational
leader at some educational convention. 1 see little brilliance in sober book
reviews, and I would more readily turn to “funny-bone” cartoons. On the
cther hand, 1 have read Judge and College Humor consistently for two con-
secutive hours, and 1 have been impressed by lack of variety and wearisome
lightness. In a sentence, I realize that the Record may need humor or it may
not; it may be dull and significant, or it may be light and trivial.

As one who appreciates criticism, T shall write on a light subject, namely
“hash-houses,” and not treat it trivially. If my reader finds humor, it will
be entirely of his own whimsical construing. 1 shall attempt not to write
humoronsly but, rather, to aim at definite organization and to write for
literary effectiveness.. Of course, I shall find “hash-houses” an irresistible
subject, and “hash” will not yield very definitely to organization, but 1 recog-
nize my difficulties, and 1 shall proceed to overcome them.

To reach my locker, in the morning, 1 must edge my way thru rows of
Freshmen with paper-bag lunches. 1 am not surprised when 1 find these
same Freshmen nibbling at these same lunches, at any hour of the day. Indeed,
{ encounter this same situation, from nine until four, and my only interest
is that there should be such a simple solution to the intense problem. This
problem, of where and how to spend one’s lunch hour, is a complex one. 1f
you doubt my statement, then study vour neighbor. Monday, she may sponge
her lunch, two bites of sandwich and one of cake; Tuesday, you may find her
devouring a banana in the assembly; Wednesday, it may be a lunch from
home; Thursday. no lunch at all; and. Friday, she may eat “Glorified Rice”
in the cafeteria.

Such a concoctive regime should not be encouraged, and I offer as a solu-
tion, my original classification of all available “hash-houses.” There are three
bases for classification, size. distance from school, and menu. However, hos-
pitable roominess and scorcbed corn are often coexistent; distance is only
enchanting when one has an aversion to study; and menu requires the com-
plicated subdivisions of nationality, intrinsic worth and economic diversity.
Consequently, 1 disregard these inadequate classifications, and group “hash-
houses” according to their eccencricities. In this respect, I class the “Hand
Over” as a distinctive cafeteria. Here, one subjects his sensibilities to 2
hodge podge of democratic lunch line and receives at the end, his compensation
__a free dish of lemon jce. I class the “Normal” as a type of cafeteria and
the “Push Across’” as a specialist in the effective use of heavy spoons with
light soup.

1 group restaurants as either regular “Greasy Spoons” or “converted
jce cream parlors.” 1 mark “Greasy Speons” as essentially quick lunches,
and 1 am certain that if an individual asks for sliced bananas, he waits ten
minutes. At the end of this time, the “pancake lady” tells him, banteringly,
that the fruit had to ripen, which leads him to believe that bananas are not
quick Junch and, perhaps, he shouldn’t order them again.

The “progressive" lunch, 1 frankly admit, to be unwieldly. It may mean
a “lucky strike” and a corned beef sandwich at a men’s hotel, or it may

s ant
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mean the hasty consumption of a mild cheese sandwich at the corner of Four-
teenth and Connecticut streets. It could mean a whipped cream-puff and a
number of Luden’s cough drops. It might be a transparently frosted cupcake
and a pie. Too often, it is a granular bit of fudge and a practfice teacher on the
roundel seat of a Hoyt car.

These are the various types, however, and the individual may suit bis
personality. The *‘poetic” temperament,” who broods on eternal mysteries
and peers deeply into the darkness, to find the darkness still beyond, requires
solitude, and it can be found only in a Greek chocolate shop, where at an
early morning hour, he loses himself in conglomerate sundaes. The person
of rare duality may picturesquely shrink into the chocolate shop on Mondays,
and, on Tuesdays, he may find an encompassing wild recklessness in pan-
cakes, syrup and coffee for thirty cents at the “Greasy Spoon.” Indeed, the
“preasy Spoon’} is the last word in Bohemian 1ife. One is compelled to knock
over a step-ladder to get in, and once in, the flapjacks are cértain to be
heavy. The fortunate student, enrolled in Health Education V, should try
the Normal Cafeteria for a balanced ration, because what he doesn’t get one
day, he will be certain to get the next. If the pie has no cocoanut on it,
he has but to wait a day or so, and its surface will be duly sprinkled with the
cocoanut.

1 shall finish my attempt at a satisfying editorial. Here, then, is my
subject’ “hash™ in all its literary excellence. My classifications are capricious;
my words choice but not over-choice, and the grouping of food and personality
hardly subtle.

Woman Is Like
A book—Usnually bound to please,
A train—Often gets on the wrong track,
A magazine—Lots of fiction beneath the cover,
A program——Subjec( to change without notice,
An automobile—Often runs people down,
A banjo—Is picked on by her friends,
A thermometer—Often of a high degre’e,
A cigar—Inclined to be puffed up at times,
A church—Men make sacrifices for her,
A stove—often needs a new lid,
Rut still the average man admits that there is nothing like her.

Seholarship Froth

Labor ended: Jordan passed. Weren't our folks proud of us? Referring
10 examinations, be it ever so jumbled there’s nothing like Trade Analysis.
Somehow we shall always be able to associate the letter «p” with Buffalénian
Atmosphere. Some are more plest with it than others; others aren’t so blest.

Many of the group are out on location at the present time, but park benches
are few, and as the squirrel are still hibernating, a half day is the limit.

Speaking of financial difficultiés, wouldn’t it be grand and glorious if
“Abide with Me” could only find its place on the United States Dollar? The
auto mechanics are the real financial monitors of the class in-as much as they
are able to raise a little “jack’, when necessity demands. The baker is the
man who really “needs the dough,” due principally to the “crummy” nature
of his job.

Taken all around, the Scholarship Men are the best group of fellows that
ever jerk.ed a wire, wiped a joint, or slung ink.
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Natoral Selection
(A Fairy Tale by Mr. Bruce)

Once upon a time there lived a beautiful, young spider in the deepest,
darkest corner of a spacious attic. She spun an alluring web in the middle
of which she awaited her suitors—for this dear lady was looking, strange as it
may seem, for a husband. Far and wide they came to win the coveted prize,
but the test was a mortal combat with two alternatives, to be killed and eaten
by the object of their affections or to secure her as a mate. One after another
the invincible maiden calmly ate until at last came Prince Charming in the
guise of a real Beau Brummel spider! There was nothing of the sheik about
him as he, boldly advancing, rendered his Beloved unconscious in a truly
admirable, honest-to-goodness cave-man style. As she was fast leaving this
world of consciousness she murmured fondly, “This is so sudden!” Needless
to say that the two lovers were married and lived happily ever after.

Men’s Faculty Clab

The men of the Faculty have increased to the number of twenty-two so
that they have found it necessary and worthwhile to form an organization
of their own. They think they have been outdone long enough by the other
sex. This organization meets once a month to have dinner and a friendly
discussion of some interesting subject by a member.

At the first meeting, Dr. Rockwell read a paper on the general develop-
ment of Normal Schools, finally taking Buffalo particularly, after which open
forum was held. February 7, a second meeting was held, at which Mr. Du Mond
entertained his listeners with a most delightful account of his experiences in
Egypt and on the Nile.

Michigan Conference Continued

“Give us a Pullman berth,” sayeth me.

“Upper or lower?’ asketh the agent.

“What's the difference?” I

“A difference of 50 cents in this case,” sayeth he politely. “The lower is
higher than the upper. The higher price is for the lower. If you want to go
lower you’ll have to go higher. We sell the upper lower than the lower;
in other words, the higher the lower. Most people don’'t like the.upper,
although it is lower on account of being higher. When you occupy an upper
you have to get up to go to bed and get down when you get up. You can have
the lower if you pay the higher. The upper is lower than the lower because
it is higher. If you are willing to go higher it will be lower.”

“I don’t believe you, but say it again.”
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TYPEWRITERS
Of All Makes
SOLD & RENTED

Special Rates to Students

Distributors for Woodstock Stan-
dard, Corona & Remington
Portables

Buffalo Typewriter
Exchange, Inc.

Phone Seneca 3489 128 Franklin St.

| Paul’s Gift Shop

has a distinct appeal for
those seeking gifts out
of the ordinary

Playing cards monogrammed
for delivery

@reeting @ards for
Fraternitics and Bocieties

Peter Paul & Son
256 Delaware Ave.

Brunswick’s

New
MUSICAL INSTRUMENT

A Masterpiece in
Modern Musical Production

HEAR IT!

Denton, Cottier
& Daniels, Inc. |

Court and Pearl Sts.

C. H. Lorish

129 Fourteenth St.
Carner of York St.

We Carry a Full Line of
School Supplies
Stationery,

Notions,
Magazines

Confectionery and
Ice Cream

Patronize Our Advertisers and Mention “The Record”
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Species

Another interesting, in fact, fascinating subject is the variety of girlish
types to be seen flitting about the corridors, standing staunchly before sorority
boxes. or ardently embracing a luke-warm radiator. But the sort of co-ed who
is first in the hearis of her countrymen is the girl with the Queeu-ofvthe-May
complex—the kind who leads them off into dark corners of the “institootion”
and talks to them as if she were a composite of Cleopatra, Helen of Troy, and
the siren sisters. The kind who says, “1 am not the sort of girl who unfolds
herself to anyone interested enough to endure the revelation—some call me
proud.”

Of course, in life, as in all good literature, such a female is usually left—

1. In the lurch, or—

2. Waiting at tlie church—

(or must be killed off like Mercutio in order to save the plot).

Then. too, we have the «touch-me-not” young thing who knows that
Columbus discovered America and what kind of cold cream to use, and lets it
zo at that.

Last., and (leciﬂeﬂl_\" not least, there is the contrary species. Every reverse
lever sends her forward. She is the living representative of vice versa, and no
matter what she is expected to don't, she does. She giggles in church and
cries at the movies and maybe it is right to talk about her, for masculine
counterparts like to tell about things they know nothing about.

Attention! ! Miss Thomas

wWe have informed and notified all automobile agencies, as well as owners
of live-stock. that Miss Thomas would appreciate a visit from them. There-
fore. some day when you see the geography room overflowing with men, you
will not think they are signing up for a course in geography. but on the con-
trary, are trying to urge her to buy their special type of car or livestock.
Does not this combination of automobiles and livestock seem ludicrous? It is
all too true, nevertheless, for has not the said member of our Faculty had on
her desk for weeks a miniature cow and automobile? Drop in some day to seer

Senior—“What do you expect to do, =~ ]
in your old age?”
Freshman—"Guess I'll graduate.” | Berneice Mearl |

i Wesel Fagan
He—*1 certainly enjoyed that |

dance.” Normal |
She—“T'm so glad. Now I feel that l_ Beauty Studio !
|

1 lost my slippers in a good cause.”
336 Connecticut Street |

Professor (dismissing class)—"*May | Hours: 9 to 5:30 |
1 hold you for a moment after class, Tuesdays and Saturday
Miss Plant?” Evenings till 9 o’clock. |

Phone : Tupper 7833 |

«My, how absorbing,” remarked the
student after he had blotted his notes. | —

i P

Morning!

The word {)m'ngs thoughts

Of tangy grapefruit,

Bacon sizzling in the pan,

Aromatic coffee in which to gedunck
Crisp cinnamon buns---

Far more alluring to me, these,
Than empty dreams of love.

--- Wendy.
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What Every Woman Knows *.
ERVA PERKINS

A secret society whose motto is “Equal Rights for Men” has been recently
organized in Chicago to prevent the male species from becoming completely
submerged.

“Man has become SO completely domesticated that not only is he tame
but he is almost useless,” says one of the members. “The league feels that
the world is going to the dogs when all that men have left for their own are
whiskers and chewing tobacco. Where is there a sport or task men undertake
that women do not assume?”

However, it isn’t that which frightens them, it is because they feel their
own sense of superiority shaking in its shoes, as they observe the much-ex-
ploited accomplishments of women today. Nature gave women the advantage—
a sense of humor. Man can laugh, of course, loudly enough; but what man
possesses the gift and grace to see himself as a joke? What man wants is
the spiritual exaltation of protecting something which is too frail to care for
itself. His energy cannot survive the strain of thinking his brain inferior or
even equal to 2 woman'’s,

Men who take themselves as seriously s children, thoroushly enjoy pro-
tecting women and rescuing them from perils. A woman need not be in
danger; a man need not feel’that she is in danger; but he must think that
<he thinks she is, for it more firmly establishes the sense of superiority SO
¢ital to him. And the most profound joy of being feminine, is woman's joy of
conscious supremacy. Truthfully, women are not really afraid of anything,
but they are intellectually cognizant of how much splendid incentive would
be lost to this world, if they did not pretend to be. S

The modern Stand of we inferiors to the male mind suggests not alone
commercial, professional, and political careers for women, but something less
tangible, more terrible—the entrance of the “New woman”. It is a sturdy
argument for woman’s own superiority, that nothing frightens a man so much
as a woman's threatening to become like him.

The Men's Defense League-is simply a big noise—a childish means to assure
themselves that they are yet legitimate lords of the household. We work to
nourish man’s fear of losing his prestige, as the best way of making him
appreciate it and so preserving it for him—and for ourselves. What man can
help envying 2 woman'’s self-control which allows man to seem superior at
her expense?
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The Bronté Lecture

Mr. Herbert Hitchen, on Tuesday, March 8, gave us an illuminating lecture
on the Bronté sisters. Born, himself, a few miles from Haworth, the home
of these authors, he was well-fitted to give us an idea of this environment.
Not only did he show his intimate knowledge of the lives and background of
the family, but also he enabled us to interpret their familiar books with new
insight.

Most of us, of course, have been brought up upon Jane Eyre and those
of us who have read Wathering Heights will not easily forget that weird tale.
Very few of us, however, have realized to what a great extent the writings
of these sisters were influenced by their lives. Mr. Hitchen, with the aid of
appropriate slides, gave us a vivid picture of the drab and uneventful lives of
the Brontés, spent, as it was, in a tiny village in Yorkshire, with only the
strait-laced. Reverend Patrick Bronté and a dissolute brother for companions.
Caught up in such a life and saturated with the loneliness of the surrounding
moors, it is only natural that these girls should escape into the land of ro-
mance and imagination afforded them by their writing.

It is even more natural that their writings should be highly colored by
the wildness and desolation of those moors, which formed such an integral part
of their lives. Only with an understanding of the life of Charlotte Bronté
can we understand why Jane Eyre is the exciting romance it is. Clearly this
book is an escape through imagination from a life of unmitigated monotony.
More important still is the new light thrown upon Wuthering Heights by an
understanding of Emily Bronté's life. Now we can conceive of a place like
“Wuthering Heights,” standing bleakly alone on the moor, with the wind
«wuthering” about it; perhaps now we can understand the unnatural figures
and happenings—products of a mind distorted by its surroundings.

Exception might be taken, however. to Mr. Hitchen’s statement that
Wuthering Heights is the most impassioned novel ever written by a woman.
Although Wuthering Heights is certainly a novel of great passion, it is a
question whether a novel pitched in an unnatural, strained tone, and concerned
almost entirely with unbridled, animal passions, is a truly great novel.

_MARION BEBEE.

Strata

There are two big divisions of society prevalent in Buffalo Normal School
today. These are the “highbrows” and the “lowbrows.” To be perfectly
frank I do not know what a highbrow actually is, but I certainly know what
he represents. As for the Jowbrow, I am somewhat more familiar with this
genus of the socially undesirable, although I am not certain what he means
to the world.

The “highbrow” gathers about him his own ilk, sublimely unconscious of
external disturbances in the form of his underbrother; is completely satisfied,
finding all in his world adequate for a comfortable existence.

The “lowbrow” is left to his own devices, to join arms with other “low-
brows,” or plod on alone, always made to feel his inferiority, never seen or
heard; a bit biased in his theories of social progress.

. The “House of Lords” may well sit elevated in their self-appointed places
and bask in smiles of approval, for it is the “House of Commons” who have
made it possible for their smiles to continue to beam. Were it not for the
commoners, where would the upper strata find nourishment for their superi-
ority? F
—MARION MILLER.

siasian s —
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Defense of Modern Art

MARGRETHE OVERBECK

Visitors at the Albright Art Gallery were shocked, daily, from February
28 to March 20. During that time there has hung on the walls the only truly
representative exhibition of Modern Art that ever made its way in Buffalo.
And most of the visitors decided that it “wasn't Art”!

Why? Because, they found such a radical change, such a sudden newness
to this art that their minds could not grasp it. Here was something so pro-
found that it required study—not the mere “looking over” that the sordinary
visitor of galleries:would give. Yet, these people condemned the modern work
as.“not art” after such a superficial looking over.

We all_know that fully to enjoy the abstract profundity of Bach’s music,
the listener must have had many previous contacts with such music. The
treasures of that music are never gathered by the casual listener. We all admit
that Milton’s sublime poetry is not obvious and understandable to the casual
reader. Then, why do we expect to understand great painting or sculpture
as we casaally take it in for the first time? Why do we turn up our noses at
Modern Art which does not spealk to us before we have studied it or had
previous contacts with it? Before we pass judgment on it, let us hear its
_argument. let us understand its principles.

The Modern Artist, seeing the great number of beautiful things created
in the past, says, "I shall not paint after the manner of Michael Angelo or
Rembrandt; they have perfected their type of art; 1 cannot surpass them in
their way. [ must have a new way. They lived in the Renaissance; I live in
the Machine Age. I will not paint the shepherds of the field or the “white-
winged sea.” for these things are not in my world. 1 will paint the things of
my age or I will prophesy the things of the next, for I Jive in the present and
hope in the future. The past is my background only. My world has in it
new sciences, new forces and I will use all this new knowledge in my painting.

1 leave the copying of Nature to the camera, which is more accurate
than the copying-artist. 1 will venture into introspective or abstract meta-
physical fields, new fields untouched by the Old Masters.

1 will paint, not Nature, but my reactions to Nature. 1f the boy is running,
T will paint the feeling of the movement of a boy running. This is the essence
of - nature, not her outward appearance.

Or I will paint my emotions as 1 ook at nature. If the fact that New York
City is full of skyscrapers depresses me, [ will paint cruel heavy stone arching;
descending over me and shutting out the joyful sky. But if the sight of the
{all buildings upliits me, I paint rushing walls of soaring expanding colors.

And my composition shall be simple yet comprehensive; brief yet eloquent.
Purposeful, not aimless and impractical. «

Ay compositions shall have the ethereal qualities of Shelley’s Poetry; the
completeness of Bach’s Music, the profound emotion of Wagner's Opera, and
the simple, humanitarianism of Lincoln’s philosophy expressed in line and
color.” 3

These are only a few of Modern Art’'s many justifications.

Do not join with the enemies of Modern Art too quickly. Do you know
who these enemies are? They are the tradition-bound whose minds are worm-
eaten and whgse vision is bliglﬁ_ed with the mould of yesterday. They live in
he darkness of the past, and they blink gnd cover their eyes before the sudden

light. of the present. They do not unde! stand, therefore they fear. And they
y
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cloak their. fear in the ignorant derision that is SO commonly manifest against
Modern Art today.

How futile are their protests! For as surely as the new year follows the
old year in the endless undulations of time, so does the New Art now succeed
the worn-out old.

Spring
There is joy in all the sunbeams on the hill,
In every drop of silv'ry April rain,
In after-shower blue skies come again,
And in the gay, gold, smiling daffodill
The-robin pipes his joy in song SO shrill;
His mate the echo trills in soft refrain.
New grass is showing green where snow has lain
And Springtime is the joytime by God’s will
Then He refreshes. mortals bowed with toil,
With- Heav'n’s treasures wafted down to earth;
A song of birds a flow'r’s awakening—
An impulse and a movement in the soil—
Black trees budded in green have a rebirth.
Contagious joy abounds. We call it Spring.

—EVELINA MEDLICOTT.

Those Phi U Teas

Are vou looking for a place to have that committee meeting? Perchance
vou want a place to meet that friend in another section whom you seldom see?
Maybe you wish yvou could meet some other girls in the school and are wonder-
ing how such a thing would be possible. Perhaps you are Jooking for a place
to rest after a long day filled with innumerable lessons and tasks. Or you
may be a weary faculty member looking for a place to recuperate after your
struggles with your many classes.

TFor all these needs we offer a splendid solution—we suggest that you
come to Phi U’'s Silver Teas. «“Where are they held?” you ask. In the Sotial
Center Room every Thursday afternoon from three-thirty to five-thirty. For
our part we will serve you tea and cookies or sandwiches and we hope vou
will go away refreshed and happy. determined to come back again the next
week.

What Is It$
Five minutes to twelve—it won't be long now. as the little dog said as the
groom bit off his tail. Books are packed, notebooks closed. fountain pens put
away, all in readiness to leave on the stroke of twelve. Tick-tock—two min-
utes to go. Not a great football game, nor 2 burning fuse. One minute—
pupils dangling on seat edges—Thorndyke’s law of readiness. The bell—a wild
dash to the locker room. A bite of sandwich. a bite of pickle. a bite of cake—
repeat four times—a long drink at the fountain to wash it all down—a mad
race to the corner. hat in one hand. books in the other; overshoes flapping,
scarfs streaming, coats flying open. Passers-by wildly wonder if Normal’s on
fire. Along comes a Hoyt; we board it, breathless. excited. terrified, suffering
from anticipation and indigestion. No, it isn’t a fire; it isn’t a big sale; it
isn’t the Prince of Wales or Ramon Navarro in town—it’s only Practice

teachers, getting to outside schools on time.

Cc. M. D.
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Spring Fashions

Do you know that Ye Garment Shoppe under the direction of Nancye
Landsdale is a real style center? It receives daily and weekly fashion forcasts
from both New York and Paris. Some of the latest fashion hints are as
follows:

The outstanding idea is the compose effect, produced by combining several
shades of the same color in one costume. This is especially interesting when
carried out in shades of blue where the new purple and sky blues may be
used. Ensembles still hold sway among the fashionably dressed. Smart New
Yorkers are sponsoring black usually touched with white, salmon or yellow
in Spring costumes.

There is a strong fashion tendency to use little all over designs——geometric
or floral—in daytime dresses, and larger more dashing effects for dinner and
dance frocks. Checks and plaids are meeting with marked approval in both
printed and woven patterns done in chiffons, silk voiles and georgettes—a
style trend which cannot be overlooked. The vitality of summer silk fashions
are based on the vogue for transparent weaves.

Plain rathen than novelty linens attain chief importance; ‘White and
pastel shades in handkerchief weight are emphasizeﬁ in new sports costume
types.

The arresting note in suits is the tendency to mark the normal waist,
frequently by the use of a stitched down belt at this line or by fitting the hip
length jacket to outline the normal waist. The jacket is accompanied by a
brief skirt, wrap around but made of a contrasting fabric. The small check
effect is used in skirts and costume cloths which comes into play for the coats.

The revival ot,old—(ashioned crisp cottons represents one of the newest
fashion notes of the season, their quaint appeal, emphasized through demure
designs, distinctly mid-Victorian in feeling. Dimities, piques and dotted
swisses are highly approved. Cottons are particularly adaptable to the com-
pose mode and interpret well smart jacket‘ costumes for sports wear, some-
times in combination with a silk or flannel.

1n hats there is a tendency for more feminine styles and the use of flower
trimmings. Variety is gained by having.the flowers in different amounts, uses
and applications. Small hats are still considered correct. Hats, gloves, shoes
and bags are in the same color as the rest of the outfit or in a contrasting
color. Blue shoes and patent shoes trimmed with red are new. Snake and
lizzard are also used as shoe trimmings.

Flowers are’extremely large and fluffy. Those made of feathers are of
especial interest. Bows are not only worh on the dresses, but toward the
back of the coat collar, in the same or 2 c‘mtrasﬁng color.
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COMMENT

i
Maurice B. Rovoer

In this issue we take our first
chance at column writing. In our
estimation Heywood Brown is Ameri-
ca's best columnist, while Frank
Crane is the most atrocious. We must
strike some medium. 1f any reader
thinks that our comment is “destruc-
tive criticism,” he should remember
that ours is but a young and unad-
justed soul.

- - = .

The March “English Journal” con-
tains an article by H. W. James on
«The Effect of Handwriting Upon
Grades.” He states that in many
cases, handwriting in compositions has
been considered even more important
than the composition itself. He also
says that influence of writing upon
grades is too much. We have held
this opinion for the past eight years,
and hold to it today. Perhaps it may
change when we have a composition
class of our own.

. . . .

The last Junior Prom at the Uni-
versity of Colorado cost about $8,000.
We at Buffalo Normal must wait un-
til we move to the new site before
we spend that much on a prom.

We have heard considerable fool-
ishness recently, regarding student
suicides. Most of the men who gave
opinions maintained that the causes
were irreligion, unconventionality, ma-
terialism, and what not. These men
have their tailor-made opinions at
hand to explain all and any cases for
which youth goes astray. They think,
but not with their heads. As yet we
have read only a single, sane view-
point that of Doctor C. A. Bennett,

professor of philosophy at Yale, who
said, “I firmly believe each of the
cases was an individual case . . . . -
I certainly do not believe there is any
general attitude among young Ameri-
can students that would account for a
number of deaths such as these.”

The ‘anti-evolution bug has now
spread to Arkansas. Small wonder
that Brother Mencken never runs out
of jokes, when there is so much ma-
terial to laugh at in this country.

* * . .

We are happy to observe that the
magazine room in our school library
is generally well filled. We venture
to say that, for its size, it is one of
the best magazine rooms in the world.
The Yale Revicw. The North Ameri-
can Review. Harper’s. The Survey, The
Manchester Guardian. The Nation. and
many other good things to read should
make the magazine department im-
portant in school life. If we were
asked to find the poorest students in
the school we could do it easily. We
would simply point out the students
who have never looked at those pub-
lications.

= * * .

Almost every speaker who ever ad-
dressed a Normal assembly has not
failed to remind his auditors that
theirs was “the noblest profession” in
the world. “In your hands.” say the
speakers, “lies the destiny of man-
kind.” To the Freshman these are
words of wonder and splendor, but
for one who has already heard them
countless times the words are bore-
some, to say the least. Telling a
teacher that hers is the noblest pro-
fession is like informing Henry Ford
that he puts out a popular vehicle.

* * = »

Says George Bernard Shaw in a re-
cent student publication, “If the stu-
dents of America do not organize their
own education they will not get any.”

i
i
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In that case we will never get any ed-
ucation in this country. We can't ex-
pect much from students who need
coaches to show them how to play
their games.

. . * -

The Stanford University library
safeguards the student morals by keep-
ing under lock and key Havelock El-
1is’ “Studies in the Psychology of Sex™
and Barton’s translation of “The
Arabian Nights.” The librarians are
headed straight for, heaven. When
they . die they will become official 1i-
brarians to the angels.

® . - -

One hundred and eighty-one years
have passed since the birth of Pesta-
lozzi. This educator used to frighten
strangers because he looked and act-
ed like a monkey. Their miztrust
turned to love. however, when he be-
gan to speak. Very suitable to these
iroublous times are the words which
he uttered so long ago: “It is only
hy ennobling men that we can put an
end to the misery and ferment of the
people. and also to the abuses of des-
potism, whether it be of princes or
of mobs.” Monarehs, philosophers and
revolutionists, by turns, either praised
or reviled him. He was 2 poor man
during his entire life. At death his
only possession was a tombstone upon
which was inscribed. «Everything for
others. nothing for himself.”

+ . » »

1t will be rather difficult for us as
future teachers to instill patriotism in
onr pupils when we come to explain
American policy in China, Nicaragua
and the Philippines. Which reminds
us that the Ohio State Bar Associa-
tion is trying to force passage of a
bill “making it an offense to libel the
dead.” Violation of this law would call
tor a fine of §500 or a six months jail
term. This bill. obviously, is aimed
at our hero smashers: men like Rupert
Hughes and \n:oodworth‘ who in their

recent books tried to remove the halo
from Washington's head. If this law
passes, does it not indicate that peo-
ple who libel Benedict Arnold and
Aaron Burr will also be convicted?
The heavily endowed Duke Univer-
sity s attracting great scholars from
our older colleges. This time they
canght Doctor William McDougall,
the famous Harvard psychologist.
Some professors are not so absent-
minded when it comes to pay chfcks.

- . . .

The Orthophonic Electrola

At the Sophomore dance the new
orthophonic electrola was introduced
to the school. Of course, there was
much discussion today, both for and
against its purchase. The negative
side has the majority at present. The
main objections to its use, especially
for dancing, is that it echoes in the
gymnasium and the melody is not
heard past the middle of the room.
Also the music had to be magnified to
such an extent that the main theme
was lost. It was mentioned that the
main purpose for its purchase was to
further the musical education and ap-
preciation of the school, but it seems
to me that a regular orthophonic vie-
trola would accomplish this aim just
as well.—Ethel. Knowlden.

. . . »

Our creation of a brand new com-
ment department is but one more at-
'tempt at an outlet for opinion. We
feel that to express individual senti-
ment on scholastic matters, whether
constructive. on-the-fence, or “morbid-
1y destructive.” is a better policy than
a’ continuance of the present don’t-
give-a-damn attitude of the student
body:

This attempt at an ciring of opinion
is decidedly an experiment. The op-
portunity is cordially extended to both
the Students and the Faculty. May
the most be made of it.
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Qur Screenic Fame

About two years ago the Spencer Lens Co. filmed four reels of life at
the Practice House. At the Federal Conference for the North Atlantic States,
held recently, Miss Caudell showed these pictures. That they were a great
success was evidenced when Dr. John Tigert, United States Commissioner of
Education negotiated for the use of these pictures in Home Economics classes
throughout the country. Imagine the thrill we will receive when seeing our
¢riends or even ourselves flashed upon the screen!

Will He Come Today?

We have waited for you,

Wanting, yet half afraid.

Coming today? Ah! the suspense
Of not knowing! Not today.

But tomorrow? You do not Know.
Tell us, do not make us wait.

- He came to you today? What did
He say? -You're good? That's great.

He came today. It was not

Half so bad. He just sat,

And looked, and went away.

Why fear the coming of Mr. Steeél?

Congratulations

It is a strange fact that a person may feel very happy and at the same
time very sad. This is the way a great number of the student‘s and faculty
feel when they learn that Miss Helen C. Smith will not be with us next year.
Miss Smith has been offered a Laura Spellman Rockerfellow Fellowship for
graduate study and research work along the lines of Child Welfare. This is
a signal honor for not only Miss Smith but for our Normal School. We extend
our heartiest congratulations and best wishes to Miss Smith for a successful
vear in the work in which she is so interested.

Shall the Radio and the Outline Relgn in the Home?

Typical of, this modern age are the radio and outlines, which cover every-
thing from science to philosophy. Both of these foster American love of
effortless achievement. It is so much easier for the average business man
to lounge in his easy chair, smoking his cigar, while the radio shrieks into
his ear, than to go to a concert. It is so much simpler for him to skim
through an outline of literature than laboriously to dig out knowledge.

But, shall these aids to mental softness rule in the average home? If we
want a race of intellectual weaklings, Yes. If, on the other hand, we are
still old-fashioned enough to admire mental alertness and virility and to think
that nothing can be substituted for these, No.

Such mental traits will never be assured until the idea of getting apprecia-
tion for music through the radio and a knowledge of literature through an
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outline, is displaced. in truth, there is no “Royal Road to Learning” and
appreciation, such as the radio and outlines alluringly promise. Such a
promise ignores the unescapable principle of give and take. The business
man cannot expect to obtain gratis such priceless things as @ real appreciation
and true knowledge, for life is not that easy. He may buy the most expensive
radio on the market and a complete set of outlines, but until he gives of him-
self, he has gained nothing.
—MARION BEBEE.

Industrinl Society

The following officers have been elected for next year:
President .....o--e0 Rreaets o W ......ErnestBishop
Vice-President . = .John McGrath
Secretary . ...Edward Velia
Treasurer ... ..+.......Allan Stevenson

The annual banquet o.(- the society will be held in the near future.
—HARRY PAGE (President).

Industrial Murnmurs

It may be that the General Industrial department has been more or less
associated with the lower regions of our institution, but it has in no way
been confined there. Our men may be found in almost every extra curricular
activity.

Speaking of extra curricular activity, we would like to know what took
Goldberg and Caruana so long to repair the window over at the practice house.

Sol Gilman still thinks that he has a chance of making the Men's Glee
Club. Now and then, while busily engaged at his bench in the wood working
shop, his melodious voice can be heard over the hum of the surfacer. Only
those who have heard this machine in operation can realize what a powerful
voice Sol must have. - —

To the rear of the electrical shop «Dada” conducts the sheet metal class.
He is a representative of the Schplarship clas;. In speaking' of the progress
of the class he said that some of the fellows swing a nasty soldering iron.
Just what he means by that word nasty, I do not know. Perhaps our able
instructor has come in close contact with that instrument while someone Was
in the act of swinging it.

. Not so long ago the Scholarship group played the Reserves in what they
called a game of basketball. Being a close observer, I have my doubts as to
whether or not that was the proper name for that particular game. The
Scholarship boys surely are handy with their feet. Nevertheless, the game
was worth the price of the admission, and we admire the pep that this group
has shown this year.

Midget would like to get a scholarship for next year. Upon thinking it
over he is rather small and perhaps’ school would be the best place for him
after all.

Ed Mead, one of our electricians, is credited with having «that pedagogical
look,” so we think that he has earned his marks.

Big Murphy has produced Sufficient evidence to convince us that he is
a basketball star, but if reports from McKinley are authentic, he would make
a better teacher.

Touring, is Harry Kabel’s favorite pastime.

~
.

H. F. L.
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EDITORIAL COMMENT

Fosdick
In the Spring Number of last year there appeared a tribute to Dr. Frank

Sheldon Fosdick on the occasion of his retirement from active service:
“Would that everyone in the teaching profession were like
Frank Sheldon Fosdick of Masten Park High School! Himsels
a great man. he successfully guided the footsteps of future great
men. Last month his students gave him a testimonial of their
true regard at a banquet in honor of his years of service.
Wherever his influence was exerted there achievement hlossomed.
He had a chance for more ‘adventurous’ pursuits in life, yet the
greatest adventure for him was to guide his girls and hoys. All
hail to the grand old man of Education—salute him whose spirit
can never die, for it dwells deeply imbedded in others’ hearts to

remain enkindled there forever.”

No further expression could be as fitting to the occasion of the death of
Dr. Fosdick as the reprinting of such a comment upon his-lifetime achievement.

. thrill and wor

THE RECORD 13

WHAT OTHERS THINK

Knowing that our High School Principals are always interested in any-
thing that pertains to the furthering of educational opportunities of our city,
we have asked for their opinions on the proposed moving of the Normal
School. Here are their replies:

March 15, 1927.

Believing as I do that every possible step should be taken not only to
prepare for teaching all those who feel the call of that great work, but that
the call itself should be made most attractive by having adequate and attractive
places both to recite and to live, I most heartily rejoice in the prospects for
moving the Normal School and College from its present inadequate quarters
to such as would be the pride of the city and the state. - L wish you every
cess in attaining your highest ambition and I shall rejoice with you when
u do attain it.

CHARLES ELBERT RHODES,
Bennett High School,
Buffalo, N. Y.

March 17, 1927,

In reply to your letter of March 14th. I would say that I would consider
the proposed moving of the Normal School from its present site to the State
IHospital grounds to be a very excellent proposition. An unusual opportunity
for growth is assured through the immense tract of land that will surround
the new building.

Ruffalo State Normal has a remarkable history. Its influence has been
of the highest type and I firmly believe that this institution with its wonderful
record should be allowed the fallest opportunity for zrowth and advancement.
This transfer from the present site io the new site will adequately provide for
a Dbrilliant future.

Very truly fours,
CALVIN K. MELLEN,
Lafayette High School.

Spring—Clothes—Dad

When rubbers are worn on dry walks, felts begin to droop; and the
winter coat feels exceptionally heavy, it’s high time for thoughts of the annual
getting the Easter outfit! What feminine heart does not
flutter at the prospect of a new chapeau, a pair of those French heeled beauties
and, possibly, a lovely corded silk coat? And neither are the boys immune.
They contemplate trig gray suits, new cravats and speculate as to the prevalent
mode in panamas.

Hewever. across the happy horizen of these day dreams, comes a cloud—
how to approach Dad? How to convince him that the new outfit is essential?
How to prove that we are in tatters? It demands all of our powers of argu-
ment to refute the inevitable and lusty assertions of the Pater to the con-
trary. Whoever heard of Easter and nothing new to wear? Somehow Dads
just can't understand. They ,obstinately insist that last year’s coat is per-
fectly all right and as good as new. There’s where the difficulty comes in.
That is the time when one must say the right thing at just the right time.

People may speak of the beauty of Spring, but to us every sunshiny day
is clouded with doubts, until at last—Easter Sunday is here, and we ‘“step out”
chic and lovely in our new spring togs.

—ESTHER NERENBERG.
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The Urge of Spring

Ethelbert awoke that morning to see the sun boldly streaming through
the window. Outside a bird was haughtily warbling a tune which poignantly
reminded him of Valencia. He was incensed with the new things about him.
A lump came to his throat but he quickly washed it down.' with Listerijne.
“Goody! Goody!” he ejaculated, * 'Tis spring!”

As he brushed his teeth humming a happy tune, a feeling of enchantment
enveloped him. There was something tugging within him, something which
had to be released. Passionate thoughts flashed through his mind—of the
Sirens “Gay Paree” and— Again he thought *'Tis spring!”

As he waited for his car dreamily watching the muddy water run along
the trolley track he saw signs of Spring all about him.

‘When he arrived for his ten o'clock class he saw the Nature Study class
observing bits of grass here and there on the campus. Seniors were sitting
about the fountain smoking and undoubtedly talking about the home-work
for next class.

“I wish I had studied my History,” he thought as he heard a Soph ask,
“Have you heard the one about Cleopatra?”’

K. P. students had discarded their fur coats and were walking about in
all their glory. As Ethelbert gazed he felt his heart go pitter-patter. In his
next off hour he sat in assembly reading poetry. He was very glad he had
that appointment with Clemmie on the shelf that noon hour. “We can discuss
that new problem in Methods,” he thought to himself.

Clemmie was still chewing an apple core as he came to sit with her. Her
straw colored hair hung' listlessly over the side of her tortoise rimmed glasses.
Her sensibly shod feet were crossed on the ledge.

“One of the Gods' own women,” he thought as he sank into the chair
beside her. Gazing at her sitting there so enticingly, thoughts surged through
his mind—thoughts which he had never had beiorg. Lethargy seized him—
he was unconscious of the piano below.

“Shall we do our Methods?”’ asked Clemmie.

Their eyes met.

“Clemmie,” he said firmly, “it is Spring. Let's not do our methods—let’s
talk of something—er—more in the keeping of nature.”

He gazed again into her eyes and saw reflected there something of his
own compassionate mood. Clemmie suddenly looked down fingering her books

-seemingly nervous: She suddenly looked upward, a new light in her eyes,

something Ethelbert had not seen before.

“You are right,” she said deliberately. *“Methods is too laborious onf a
day like this: Suppose—suppose we do our Math?”

Ethelbert sighed heavily, then with one rﬁbtion pushed her off the shelf.

Then he slipped across the aisle where a girl in a red dress was keeping
time to the piano below.

—A. G.
Looking Ahead

Although we like to come to school and enjoy our studies immensely, it
is rather a delightful idea to look forward to things which will lighten the
general routine of school work.

Easter vacation starts Wednesday, April 13, at 12 o’clock.

Studieg are resumed Monday, April 25, at 9 o’clock.
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EXCHANGE

Assembly

Despite the desire of some that the
weekly assembly be classed as an
elective, the fact remains that it is
compulsory for all students. Perhaps
the flagrant violation of law that is
seen and deplored in recent attend-
ance records might be reduced by
more active efforts on the part of
those -wlo, pian the programs to con-
sult student taste. At any rate.
whether it's good or bad. whether we
want it or not, there's no conscien-
tious way of getting around the re-
quiremen_L./"The Campus,’ Univer-
gity of Rochester.

Who Losest

There is a ruling in almost all col-
leges that if the teacher fails 1o
appear ten minutes arter the besin-
ning of the hour, the class is auto-
matically dismissed

It would seem that normal college
<tudents would take offense at such a
Ty in that it is litile less than an
insult to their abili to conduct a
class without a teacher. Neverthe-
less. many students apparently think
that when the teacher is not there a
class recitation is impossible. TheY
should remember that such an atti-
tude puts them on a level with kin-
dergarvieners. as far as class rules are
concerned.

College people should be able to
gpe that when a class is dismissed,
no one loses but themselves. Instead
of looking upon such a situation as
an unexpected holiday, they should
lpok upon it as an opportunity to
clear up misunderstood points for
which they would be held respon-
sible if the teacher were there with
the class cards and a pencil in his
hand.

Some years a30. while the instruc-
tors of the Music School attended a
conference. the school was conducted

entirely by students for a period of
two weeks. A general supervisor was
appointed, as was a student teacher
in each class. An accurate record
of all that was done was kept by these
student teachers. The record was
given to the instructors when they
returned from the conference. As a
result of this student supervision.
nothing was lost. Quite the opposite
was found to be true. The students
gained more knowledge and experi-
ence in those two weeks when they
worked without a teacher than they
did at any other time in the semester.

Now, if students can conduct a
whole department for a period of two
weeks, a class under student super-
vision for one period would certainly
he pussi\)le.»—“The Tcho.” Milwaukee
State Normal.

Cheating

What to do to prevent cheatin
The State College Times. San Jose.
California offers these solutions:

1. Students will march to.examina-
tion in column of squads and halt at
the doorway of the clagsroom. -wiere
they will be segrehed, for ('4)11{!';\l)ax1(l
notes.

5. Refore entering classroom, each
student will submit to psyx-lgnlogiml
test to determine whether or ot he
has any idea of cheating.

2. Classrooms will “be decorated
with mottos suci as, “Honesty the
Best Policy” and “Think Before You
Cheat.”

1. Iach student will be required to.
wear blinders.

5. If student has suspicious 100k,
he will be gagged to prevent com-
munication.

. Students and professors will en-
ter together. and the doors will be
locked,  barred. and hermetically
sealed.

7. Students will sit two seats apart.
with a professor slanllipg\})etween
each two students. /Br(\fessorkwil
be armed with blackiacks: to inspir
additional respect.
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8. Additional professors, on the
outside, will watch through peepholes
in the wall.

9. Highly tuned dictaphones will
be attached behind the pictures to
catch the slightest whisper.

10. When the student has finished

his examination, a lie detector will "

be brought out and he will be asked
it he has cheated.

11. In marking the papers, profes-
sors will discount ten points from
each paper, on the possibility that the
student has cheated—“The New Stu-
dent,” Intercollegiate Paper.

Students In All Ages

Students in all ages have struggled
with problems as knotty as any by
which we are beset. It is no less true
that our attitudes toward life are es-
sentially as healthy and normal as
were those of our fathers. Each gen-
eration, as it passes into the discard,
spreads the alarm that youth is head-
ing for hell. A more unbiased and
sane analysis always shows that the
vouth of the past was no less radical
than the youth of the present.

Our era is said to be one of un-
precedented changes. It is said that
we have given up the old before we
have grasped the. new, and that we
are hanging in the void, “waiting for
something to happen.” These are the
alarms of the generation preceding us,
the generation that pales at the men-

. tion of Red. The last generation can

no more understand us than will we
be able to understand the next gen-
eration. The alarms of our elders are
not to be taken seriously.

Many young men, as a result of un-
justified conclusions drawn from stu-
dent suicides this year, are losing
heir heads, yielding to the tempta-
tio'n to believe that perhaps the elders
are right in their progndstications,
a’d that there is something wrong.
The following statement attributed to
Dr. Charles A. Bennett, professor of
philgsophy at Yale l_!l_liversity, puts
the matter of the recent suicifes in

its proper light: “I firmly pelieve

each of the cases was an individual
case, the outcome of personal troubles
or infirmities of which persons re-
moved from the case cannot possibly
be aware. I certainly do not believe
there is any general attitude among
young American students that would
account for a number of deaths such
as these.”—"The Campus,” University
of Rochester.

Honor System

Like an approaching storm, the
question of West Chester Normal and
the honor system has gathered force
until the first squall of discussion is
upon us. Student government in this
school is working toward education
for and inauguration of the honor sys-
tem in the future. The objective may
be far removed, but we believe a step
in the pathway of accomplishment
has been built this year.

All of us do not favor the honor
system. We know reasons why it
wouldn’t work. But all of this is in
theory. We are gathering view points,
exchanging ideas, all with the idea
of reaching a conclusion which will
most=benefit student government or-
ganization at West Chester.—"Green
'Smne," West Chester State Normal.

Getting Warmer

Each morning Jo Normal found it &
great difficulty to arise at 7:30 be-
cause his room was so very cold and
Miss Seger insisted that he must al-
ways keep his window open. at night.

One morning at about 7:30 there
came a knock at Jo’s door. “Come
in,” he cried. The door opened and a
messenger boy entered and handed
him a special delivery letter.

As the boy started to Teave the
room Jo called -him back and asked
him if he would mind closing the win-
dow and turning on the radiator. As
the room became warmer, so also did
Jo's idea. So every morning Jo sent
himself a special delivery letter, and
each morning the messenger boy
closed the window and turned on the
heater.
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"BASKET BALL |

Normal Takes Another from Geneseo

Normal duplicated by another game over Geneseo Normal on the latter's
court. At no time during the encounter was there any doubt as to the result
of the game.

The first half Geneseo had not been able to find themselves, score 26—9.
The next quarter was the hardest fought of the entire game, cach team scoring
little. In the final period Normal opened the bombardment and kept it up to
a victory of 41—23.

NORMAL (41) (23) GENESEO NORMAL
Page, Right Forward Right Forward, Schrader
Smith, Left Forward Left Forward, Bryant
Murphy, Center Center, Osborne
Bell, Right Guard Right Guard, Collister
Fick—Oring, Left Guard Left Guard, Twinning—Hart

Another Vietory

The following night found Normal facing the flashy Mechanics of Roches-
ter. A few weeks previous Normal had won a hard fought battle by 26—25.

The whistle at the half found Normal on the small end of the score, 8—6.
This had been a game of fouls. Following the intermission the baskets rolled
in. The final score, Normal 26, Rochester Mechanics 20.

NORMAL (26) (20) ROCHESTER MECHANICS
Page, Right Forward Right Forward, Baltzel—Saule -
Smith, Left Forward Left Forward, Murray
Murphy, Center Center, Proctor
Bell, Right Guard Right Guard, Marshall
Fick—Oring, Left Guard Left Guard, Punnett

A State Championship Lost

The next night Normal camped at Albany State Teachers’' College. Last
vear, Normal had been on the short end of the tally and had come back for
revenge.

The score at the half showed near accomplishment of the goal, 10—9, but
“mith had injured his knee.. Albany outscored Normal the rest of the game
and the whistle proclaimed Albany’s victory, 27—14.

NORMAL (14) (27) ALBANY STATE COLLEGE
Page, Right Forward Right Forward, Griffin—Thanson
Smith—Oring, Left Forward Left Forward, Kuezynski—Carr
Murphy, Center Center, Nephew—Goff
Bell, Right Guard Right Guard, Klein—Whiston
Fick—Smith, Left Guard Left Guard, Herney—Allan

A Successful Finish
Six Varsity men played their last game for Normal against Brockport..
Normal had played Brockport earlier in'the season and had won.
Normal started off, with a rush and kept Brockport on the short end of the
score all through the game, due to gplendid team-work, guarding and to the
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shooting ability of Bell and Murphy. The final whistle, score 44—24, ended
a very successful season—a season which the team and the school can feel
proud of. )

NORMAL (44) (24) BROCKPORT NORMAL
Page, Right Forward Right Forward, Erison—Fults
Smith—Oring, Left Forward Left Forward, Hogan—Chapman
Murphy, Center Center, Hoffman
Bell, Right Guard Right Guard, Hill—Huppinger
Fick, Left Guard Left Guard, Higgins

GIRLS’ BASKET BALL

Freshman Baskethall Tournament

Sections Five and Seven opened the Freshman basketball tournament. The
teams were quite evenly matched, and the game was very close and exciting.
The cooperation and spirit of Section Seven and the cheering squad on the
sidelines was very noticeable. The final score was 9—8 in favor of Section
Seven.

The second game of the afternoon was between the Freshman Home-
making Section and Section Six. The Homemakers took their opponents by
surprise. Grace Hahn with her long arms and legs never failed to put the
hall into the basket. The Homemaking team won by a score of 25—11.

The next week, Section Six redeemed itself by defeating Section Five by a
score of 19—6. It was evident that Section Six had become warmed up. Cap-
tain Mickey Munn could hardly be kept tract of, and she certainly displayed
her ability as a star forward.

Section Six came out victorious over Section Three by a score of 17—6.
Mickey Munn scared the little Freshman Section Three.

Another exciting game took place between the HomemaKing Section and
Section Seven. The latter looked with awe at that fast Homemaking Section.
It looked as though the Homemaking Section would walk off with the game.
But Section Seven put up such a good fight that the final score in favor of the
Homemakers was only 14—7.

The last game that has been played sg far was between Section Three and
Section-Seven. Section Seven had a streak of bad luck that day. It evidently
was too warm a day for them to show their usual work. The pluck, hard
work and’ cooperation of Section Three, however, is worthy of mention. They
won a deserving game from Section Seven by a score of 18—8.

This leaves Sections Three, Six and Freshman Homemaking still in the
tournament. The remaining games will certainly be exciting and worth
seeing.

Third Year Vs. Second Year-Grammar I

You certainly missed “the thrill of a life time” if you didn’t see the
basketball controversy between the Third Year and Second Year Grammar I.
Tt was a fight to the finish. The first quarfer ended with a score of 14—1 in
favor of Third year.

And then what clenching of fists and gnashing of teeth! Hooray! the
fight is on! The score after much “hardship and toil” is 22—20, Third Year
leading. What’s this? The Senior guards are getting rather rough in these
last two minutes. The Sophomores have two free throws. The first one is
netted. (Don’t breathe, anyone.) The second one....missed. Oh well! at
teast it wasn’t a 90—1 game as the quaking Sqphs had pictured. Final score
22214 .

/
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- Adventure

Early in the fall, you might have been surprised to see one of the faculty,
struggling to gain admittance to an over-crowded elevator bound for the second
floor of “Hutch.” Had you followed her to 2-D, you might have witnessed
her efforts to cope with such phrases as, “Une tasse de thé et des gateaux
s'il vous plait,” or in minor cadence, *Oh! J'ai perdu ma bourse.”

All this. because 1 expect to sail on the “S.S. Colombo” for Naples and
have been told that French is the universal language.

To paraphrase. 1 might say that “Abroad Thoughts From [Home” have been

seething in my head for six months and I have longed to be in Italy when
April is there.

Now that April has really come at last, allow me to introduce my brave
companion, Aiss Helen Thomson, who is to venture with me into the wilds
of continental Europe.

Ve start forth on Part I of our jouruey, with such alluring visions as:
Glorious days on the Bay of Naples. Motor trips over the lovely Italian hills
to some of the famovs hill towns. Easter in Rome. The Italian lak wi th
sunrise seen from the top of Monte Motterone. The International hibition
of Music at Genoa. including such supreme offerings as the Paris Opéra
Comique, a German Opera Festival. celebrated orchestras, ete., ete, The
French Riviera. from which we shall try to escape with enough money to
continue on our way. Paris, with trips to Mr. Bradley’s Chartres, to Fountain-
hleau, ete. Holland. with an air trip to London. T hope.

Right here comes the intermission.

Part II begins at Plvmouth where we stand on the wharf awaiting “The
Carmania.”

Dean Reed and Miss Weis will he-enthusiastically greeted and gscorted to
a 7.5 Citroén.

Being optimistic. we are counting on no difficulty in complying with the
British traftic laws and expect to start off gaily for the quaint high-ways and
by-ways of Devonshire and the Cornwall Coast. .

Next, to Ireland! We will visit the Killarney Lakes in a jaunting car,
to lend local color or perhaps frem lack of petrol or perhaps from a healthy
respect of the Irish traffic cop.

The Scottish Lakes,
don, all these we hope to

lish Lakes. Wales, Shakespeare country and Lon-
rclide in our eight weeks in the British Isles.

Motoring, jaunting, bieyeling, punting, char-a-bancing and hiking—on these
will hang our adventures of ay enchanted journey.

RUTH E. SPEIR,
Sororities at Normal

Perhaps you have observed the worried countenances of various sorority
‘members these past few wecks. National examinations were upon them and
they studied as never before. Sorority life is not all play and social life,-as

one must suppose. neither is it all work, but a happy combination of both.
The aims of the sorority are many. They continually foster high scholar-
ship within their own group and the school as a whole. This is not an ideal,
but a reality. A reality. indeed, when failure to acquire a C average in fhe
term’s grades caused the automatic dropping of several girls from the sorority
rush lists. Not only is it a requisite for membership, but all members who
fail to keep a C grade throughout the year lose their privilege of voting and
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i Sigma Upton
their offices, if they hold any. The Tri

Fund and the Bishop Honor Award, given respectively
and Delta Sigma Epsilon each year, do much to pro

scholarship, leadership and sportsmans!
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Memorial Scholarship
by Tri Sigma Sorority
mote and reward high

hip throughout the entire student body.

Sororities also take an active part in welfare work and endeavor to give

hearty co-operation to their Alma

Mater in any charitable undertaking. Last

Thanksgiving and Christmas these organizations working individually and

together through Panhellenic were a

food and clothing. This year they undertook to foster
the Social Center Room with the necessary equipme

ments.

This was accomplished through the co:

various school organizations. Since then the Social

important factor in developing soc!

The many business activities of the sorority develo!

ciation of many values and a sense O

The various social events promote a fine regard
Such wholesome good times make school life immeas

Sometimes students thin k
is desired for membership. But the girl whi

who is co-operative and dependable, who seeks high

__that is the type of girl our s
In general, the sororities, t!

ities, endeavor to develop leaders among women an

initiative and personality among their memberiMARION T

Chairman, Pan!

ble to supply many needy families with

a movement to furnish
nt for serving refresh-

-operation of the sororities and

Center has become an

ial spirit and good times.

p good judgment, &ppre-

f real leadership and responsibility.

for social observances.
urably brighter.

1 who
t it is the physically attractive gir
e o is friendly and understanding,

er education and ideals

ororities desire to add to their ranks.
hrough their duties, activities and responsibil-

d promote self-reliance,

hellenic Association.
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- BOOKS

Some Books for Spring Reading

The Royal Road to Romance, by
Richard Halliburton. This is a de-
lightful book, but a dangerous one,
for spring reading, as the author
found his royla road by running away
from school: -~“He writes informally of
his many adventures all over the
world, one of which was climbing the
fence of the Taj Mahal and spending
o night in the sacred gardens. Mr.
Halliburton .speaks at Hutchinson
Hizh School. April 1. on The Royal
Road to Romance,

The Story of My Life, by Carl Chris-
tian Jensen. As a boy in Denmark,
Carl Christian Jensen heard the sea
calling. Finally he went to sea, then
came to the United States, learned a
trade. and to read and write English,
and found himseli an American wife.
They had many adventures; became
prophets of Doomsday; finally at-
tended the University of Minnesota.
Mr. Jensen has a fresh, sensitive
style; he has selected his most signi-
ficant style and the result is a
delightful story of personality and
adventure.

An old book which will help to
survive the warm Spring days is The
story of My 1 by Richard Jefferies.
Christopher Morley said of it:

“If your mind needs a whiff of
strong air, blue and cleansing from
hilltops and primrose valleys, try ‘The
Story of My Heart, by Richard Jef-
feries.”

The Doctor Looks at Love and Life,
by Joseph Collins. This latest collec-
tion of essays on psvchology is well
written and more absorbing than
many novels. Two especially inter-
esting chapters are Yoices Crying in

the Wilderness, and Why We Behave
Like Human Beings, which refer to
many books and authors.

J. E. C.

Ode
Sapphire sky with cotton clouds—
Graceful, finc-etched elms
Swayed by the wind on high.
Of you I sing.
Teflected in a puddle of slush,
You are the city's spring!

Texthook Tea

A few weeks ago the Second Year
Intermediate Section IT held a Text-
book Tea in the Social Center. Guests
examined the many old textbooks
which the girls had found by rummag-
ing through trunks and attics, and to
which were added hooks from Hiss
Kempke's and Mr. Root’s collections
of old texts. There was a duplicate
of an old horn book, a square piece
of wood with a handle, printed with
the alphabet and the Lord’s Prayer,
and covered with a thin layer of horn,
to keep the lettering clear. Then
there were old primers. with the al-
phabet and sums told in doggerel, with
nsatechisms and very moral stories for
practice reading.

A hook dated 1799 presenlgd an odd
system for “Strengthening the Mind
and Memory.” By a complicated pro-
cess of translating: the letters of the
alphabet into numbers, and then re-
membering the numbers. one can ac-
complish wonders, it seems, with one's
find.

A very eloquently written History
of the United States, of a hundred
vears ago, was signed, simply, A Pa-
triot. Mr. Bennett would surely
doubt its authenticity, as a reference
book.

Perhaps the choicest text—certainly
the only one so carefully planned to
suit the students’ mentality—was the
Arithmetie for the Female Sex, with
detailed explanation everywhere, and
the correct answer stated -alongside
every problem!
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CONTRIBUTORS TO THIS NUMBER

COVER DESIGN.,..

FREDERICK AMBELLAN
MARION BEBEE

MARY BENZINGER
MARTIN BERNARD
MARY CANTOR

EDNA CLARK

C. MARJORIE DULY
ARTHUR M. ERNST
ROSE A. FRUCELLA

“veiiiis...MILDRED ELLIOTT

EDGAR WILLIAMS
ROSE GORNBEIN
ETHEL KNOWLDEN
KATHRYN LANEY
EVELINA MEDLICOTT
ESTHER NERENBRG
ERVA PERKINS ¥
ANGELINE RICE
EVELYN SLOCUM
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Our Second Team
Very little has been heard of the Second Team which has played eight
games during the season with varied success.

A brief summary follows:

This shows that we have some goo

d material for next year’s team. The

sen who played on the Reserve Team are: Mundy, Caruana, Arcara, Bach-
man, May, Black, DiCesaro, Noble, and Stewart. These players were under
ihe leadership of Mr. Grabau, coach, and Williams, manager.

Normal Reserves 16
Normal Reserves 32
Normal Reserves 24

Elm Vocational 15
Elm Vocational 21
Seneca Vocational 20
McKinley Vocational 11
Nichols Prep. 46
Central Continuation 24
Scholarship Group 9
Night Schol No. 70 14

Opponent’s Total 160

ormal Reserves 23
Normal Reserves 19
Normal Reserves 21
Normal Reserves 28
Normal Reserves 21

Total 184
APPRECIATION

Very evidentlv this has become the
Spring Number. The overwhelming
dominance - of contributions dealing
with the ephemeral season is a pleas-
ing sign of our annual emancipation
from the frigid toils of winter. .

At this same time we have a very
kindly feeling towards our contribut-
ing associates. The fine spirit of en-
deavor shown by these writers for the
Record is one of the things that make
its production worth-while. Would

~ TYPEWRITERS |
Of All Makes ¥ |

| SOLD & RENTED
Special Rates to Students |
Distributors for Woodstock Stan-

dard, Corona & Remington
Portables

Buffalo Typewriter
Exchange, Inc.

‘Phone Seneca 3489 128 Franklin St.

that such’ spirit were more ¢
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There is a memory stays upon old ships,
A weightless rargo in the musty hold—
®f bright lagoons and prom raressing lips,
®f stormy midnights, —and & tale untold.

— David Morton

The Record

State Normal School, Buffalo, N.Y.

May Issue, 1927 No. 17

Statistically Speaking

Marie L. Bullock

“Mary, let it grow. You'll be perfectly stunning with long hair. Comb it
high in the back in a fan—perfectly gorgeous!”

“But Kay, it will have to look so horrid before I can do it up. You know—
that ugly length.”

“You make me tired! When it gets long you can get sidepieces or wear a
hairnet or something.”

So Mary proceeds to let her hair grow to the stage where “something”
must be donme. After much deliberation, she decides on sidepieces as her
only salvation; and Papa pays!

Blithely on her way, she goes again until that eventful day when she can
do it up without outside aid. Then she, in turn, preaches the doctrine, “You'd
be perfectly stunning with long hair, So-and-So. Let it grow!”

It’s quite surprising how many young women abbut Buffalo Normal have
succumbed to this disease. And do you know that most of them, once started
on the path, never give up until they, too, come tp that most thrilling moment,
«] ecan do it up without them!?!” e

But alas, there are a few backsliders, traitors—oh, where is a word bad
enough—who start bravely but never achieve a woman’s crown of glory. They

“have dozens of excuses but the favorite is—"I just had to have sidepieces and

—well, Dad isn’t very susceptible to argument or flattery.” As if to give up
personal appearance for awhile were not a fitting sacrifice for the final Day of,
Achievement. .

In the first year class, six per cent. of the fair sex are resplendent with
long hair, twenty-five_per cent. are in the agonizing process, a wonderful start
for a successful second year.

The Sophomores claim thirty-four per cent. of their number in the “entirely
grown-out” group and twenty-five per cent in the terrible stages between.

Keep on. Perseverance counts. Look:at the Third Year gi}‘ls: forty per
cent of them have long hair and fifteen per cent are enduring the hardships
of letting it grow. Victory for the’ cause!

Unfortunately I can not report concerning the Fourth Year girls. They
were so busy rushing from class to class, I could not obtain interviews with
any of them.

Neverthgless, we can see _that Normal has laid her sacrifices on the altar
of Fashion or Beauty or whatever it that gives the girls the impulse.
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Noctural Humor

“The author hns used the recently accepted site for the new Normal College as 2
gotting for this story.)

A wall separated the Normal College and State hospital, looming darkly in
the moonlight, and distorting the lucid brightness. In the spotted drab of the
shadow, two girls were bent in friendly attitude.

“Cap,” the one explained, “why under the sun did you bring this brut
She touched a hound cautiously with her foot.

“Who? Jiggs?” Cap heartily thumped the dog in the ribs, “wWe'll need
him, Tommy, Aon't you think?”

“«You mean to say that when we go over that wall,” Tommy used both
hands to point to the exact wall, “that we will take the dog with us to help
pick Primroses, in the garden of the insane?”’

“No, I don’t! I mean that you can pick the roses, and I'll hold Jiggs.”

Was Cap laughing at her? Tommy studied the stitching of her shoe.
Great projecting canine jaws touched her ankle; she started violently! ‘What
power there was in her clenched fists! What a tussle it would be to shake
the life from the beast! She set her teeth into her lip. Her face became
eloquent in a variety of muscular contortions. “Cap,” she cried, “hold the
thing, will you? T'd pick a dozen roses to be rid of it!”

- - = -

e?

For unspeakably long minutes, Cap leaned across the brick surface of
{he wall Irregular lines of underbrush stretched before her in a tantalizing
design and, nearby, two willows drooped gracefully while rows of poplars
stood tall. A rustling swish of leaves attracted her; she thought she breathed
an odor of roses. Then Jiggs yawned dog-like, and she laughed aloud at his
commonness. A brick crumbled beneath her fingers, and pebbles fell away
into the darkness. «Cap!” she heard Tommy’s voice break, “I cant find any
roses.” “Back!” she called to Tommy, “Go back farther!”

Cap wondered what Tommy could possibly find back there. in the Blackness.
Would there be smooth boulders, and snakes under the boulders? What if
weird characters, from the hospital, were gliding in and out.of filmy shadows?
She imagined she saw Tommy lighting her fair face to the gentle features
of some “Prince”; she fancied Tommy lending an intelligent ear to picturesque
and flighty phrases. Then—a scream pulled her nerves taut! She saw some-
one running—Tommy! A beast-like creature seemed to start away from the
shadowy trees! Her throat felt tight, parched; she tried to call, and a low,
tremulous groan shook her. Jiggs stirred in his sleep and whimpered, or was
it a canine sneer? She laughed into the face of her own terror. What a fool
she had been! Tommy had been frightened by the grinding of a motor washer
at the hospital. The rest was jmagination! But, Tommy was down there in
the dark; she had let the flashlight slip among the briars. Could Tommy find
the rope ladder? Yes! Wait, though—they needed 2 relic. She called to
Tommy to grab anything, and waited.

The ladder quivered; and Tommy came up with the whites of her eyes de-
cidedly out of proportion. “Oh!” she labored for breath. Her lips moved trem-
ulously without forming words, and she put a Jimp hand against the duskiness
of a tree’s trunk.

«Human bones,” she gasped.

“Where, Tommy?"’
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“At—at the foot of the ladder.”
“I must have them!” Cap swung clear of the brick
s; her dark features a
expr:zsslve as those of a freckled lad in a cowboy hat. At the ledge, she turneds
’II\;ommy,” she asked, “you aren’t afraid of Jiggs?” » 7
“No, not afraid of Jiggs!” Tommy put two fin,; i
gers on the big animal’s
templ.e and“dr_ew them away quickly, when Jiggs exposed canine teeth without
yawning. “Nice puppy,” she simpered, trying to secure his collar. Jiggs
g‘x;:v;led,tan.dtg;z}?d with mild brown eyes, made ugly by overhanging wrinkles.
" wiste 1 i i ” 3
l)ered-y s er mouth into a smile. “There, there, old man,” she whis-
Cap grinned and left her. Then above the creak
3 . of the ladder, Caj
g;a‘:é:ht fragments of sweet and simple words that were addressed to the grealz
e.

Two minutes later, Cap dropped an armful of b
1 - ones onto the campus.
Pa_rts of the bf)ny tissue had been eaten away by age or some other blundexl')ing
afnd; and against a ghastly yellow, there stood out dirty, jaged crevices. Cap
picked one of the bones from the grass.
‘Don’t come near me with that!” Tomm
et ! y warned, her rou -
fening to a straight line. s
ZS)\ th?gh bones,” Cap grumbled to the milkweeds.
S{x thigh bones, Cap?”’ Tommy asked from a few trees’ distance,
“Didn’t I say so?” "
“I know,” Tommy patted Jigg’'s head mechanis | i
T n cally, “but that makes things
“Well?”
“IVhat do you think happened to the arm and skull b s
| ones?” Tommy asked,
comxﬂng closer. Then—“Cap,” she stated, “I've seen them, before!” E
uTom’my, the perverse, you tounched them five minutes ago, in the dark.”
llii)‘:n tlfool, Cap.—I tell you, the bones look familiar!”
«Familiar bones, en?’ Cap chewed at a blade ot = idn”
5 c grass. “You didn't
vour family tree in this garden?” - e
‘Cap, hold that bone up! It lo_oks like the pone of the old Spanish seaman,
from the morgue. Cap, it's-tagged!” She righted the printed slip that was
attached, and together they read the words inscribed: —
“Mickey, ete. =
This is what happened to the last person who looked for Primr
S oses in the
Fall. Hoping you get back safe.
—Cousin Bill.”
. . * »
The hands of the clock moved into the eternity of a cycle. In the spotted
drab of a wall’s' shadow, two girls bent in hysterical -attitudes, and a burly
astiff parted his wrinkled lips, and chewed at a human thigh bone.

Curiosity’s. Quest

R-r-um-h! R-r-um-h! What could it be? It was nearl it ’
P L X y five o’clock and

Curiosity reigned supreme. A hasty journey to the gym only to have the
door slammed.in my face, with a harsh “No admittance,” served to spur it on.

Investigations began. A comrade or two and a trip down those convenient
back stairs to the door of the gym.

Wl?at atsight!_ Would you believe it? There were two of.our fair teachers
being instructed in the art of roller /skating by one of the faculty men. A
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graceful bend; an awkward turn; ooh! almost a tumble; but perseverance is
winning out.

First the instructor rolls with one fair pupil and then the other. Both
begin to show improvement,—the Law ot Exercise, probably.

A sudden hugh. Someone is coming. A hurried getaway; a lost pencil;
a bruised shin; but, never mind, curiosity is satisfied and a deep, dark secret
has been discovered.

Oh, ye party givers, a word to the wise is sufficient. There are some in
our school who need practice in roller skating.

—Eleanor Smith.

The Apple Tree Next Door

, All winter standing

Like a shy, young girl

Drooping bare arms.

In spring

Awakening into radiant life

With green lace

And a bridal veil.

—DMarion Bebee.

Imagine It!

“I wonder what they’ll feed us tonight?” came in a hushed chorus from the
mouths of our worthy Faculty.

“If the cook is good-looking I shall help wash the dishes,” was the illogi-
cal statement of a small begoggled scientific looking individual.

“We have to serve the dinner ourselves tonight, because the Home-making
girls have refused to serve us,” was Mr. Phillippi’s bland announcement.

A shuffle of chairs, after three of our “Drs.” were chosen as the only
perfect, excellent, etc. waiters in the world. Bang, bang from the kitchen.

“Throw them out the window, there are some more back here.”

“No, we had better do them up in paper first.”

“Phillippi, you should know how to do this better than we can.”

“You, too, Perkins. You need the practice.”

“Where’'s the butter, anyway? You'd think they’d keep it in the refrig-
erator. Guess you’ll have to eat your rolls without butter.”

“No, here it is, already on the rolls. If you would only observe more
closelyi=’ ...ca cas 2

Clash! Bang!

“Only dropped the glasses. Didn’t break.”

In disgust, one of the happy though married members of the Faculty sug-
gested the use of trays upon which to carry the food.

“We’re going to have pie a l1a mode,” was the stage whisperish announce-
ment of the now rather bedraggled and worn out waiters, “and first come, first
served. We resign.”

A rush to the kitchen with one of our most bashful men, parading gal-
lantly to the table. Yes, and with two dishes.

“We will now adjourn to the Social Center where the speech for the eve-
ning will be—How to Serve the Public.”

But the announcement was lost because of the unusual condition of
drowsiness that had taken possession of all.

This, ladies, was the Men’s Faculty Club at one of its pleasant gatherings.
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Normal DeLuxe

“I am going to give the youth of the vicinity the finest teacher training
establishment the world has ever seen,” declared our favorite architect and
vegetarian, Mr. Alcibiades Foozle.

“Splendid,” agreed the reporter from The Record.

“It won’t be merely a school,” continued the archie, his eyes gleaming.
“It will be a great, cathedral-like monument to pedagogy! /1t will occupy a
space the size of five and one-quarter entire city blocks and no expense will
be spared to make it 2 magnificent work of art.”

“What do they plan to spend?” asked the awed reporter.

“Fifty million dollars, maybe sixty,” replied the designer of our institu-
tional future. ‘“What do we care? Money is nothing where beauty and per-
fection and service is concerned. It will have three of the most commodious
social centers ever seen in any building in history,” he raved on, pacing the
floor in his enthusiasm and now and then scaling a radiator or leaping over a
desk. “Each center will be filled with works of art and will hold 8,462
students upright or 5,692,001 stacked in layers 19 deep. The floors will be of
mother-of-pearl over lapis lazuli.”

“You don’t say so!”

“Absolutely! There will be a gentlemen’s lounge larger than ever de-
signed before, and four smoking rooms with pool tables, bowling alleys, swim-
ming pools, indoor golf courses and free 50-cent cigars. There will also be an
art gallery with paintings by all the old masters and the originals of Record
covers. Priceless Chinese, Turkish and Syrian rugs will be spread four deep
all over the place and we will have domestic rugs for the Homemakers to
take home as souvenirs.”

“Oh golly!” was all our listener could execlaim.

“The President’s suite of offices will be done in robin’s egg blue. . It’ll just
about knock his eye out. He likes something swagger.”

‘Do tell about the Dean’s study.”

“Cherry blossom pink with an orange stripe and a cardinal red waste-paper
basket. Very smart.”

“Jeepers!” exclaimed our associate.

“The- assembly will contain 11,492 seats, each twice as large as any ever
designed. Beside each seat there will be a radio set, a luncheonette and a
dressing table. Each seat will be convertible into a Murphy bed by the press-
ing of an electric push button.”

“No.”

“Yes! The orchestra will occupy a pit 1519 feet long by 728 feet wide and
will hold 3574 musicians, each of whom will rise from the basement on an
individual elevator of old gold and ........ M

“But just a minute,” interrupted the Record reporter. “What about the
class rooms?”

“What class rooms?’ gasped the puzzled architect.

“The rooms in which the bright, intelligent young men and women will
lap up learning. After all, you know, our palace of pedagogy is to be a school.”

“Oh, yes,” confessed Alcibiades frowning. “I'd forgotten. Well, we con-
sider class rooms a minor detail. Relatively unimportant.”

“The more tdrrible the better,”~suggested our Record disciple.

“‘Exactly,” concluded the architect.
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~ COMMENT

| Mm‘rlce B. Rovner

Dean Lord of Boston University is
now carrying on a nation-wide sur-
vey in order to discover how much a
college education is worth in *“cold
cash.” After he gets through Amer-
ica will no doubt found fifty more
Siwash Alma Maters to prepare young
hopefuls for the BUSINESS of life.

On April 24, John Dewey of Colum-
bia, Doctor Albert Barnes and others,
spoke at a mass nieeting in denunci-
ation of “the meddlesome tactics of
the American Legion in our schools
and colleges.” This meeting was
called as a result of the recent ex-
pulsion of two professors from the
\West Chester (Pa.) State Normal
School. Professor Kerlin and Kin-
neman were discharged - upon the
ground of 2 ‘reorganization  of
courses.” Their records, however,
are so admirable that this ‘“‘organiza-
tion” alibi proves itself to be a de-
liberate perversion of fact.

Doctor Kerlin, advisor of the Nor-
mal Liberal Club, was accused of en-
couraging the club in criticizing Pres-
ident Coolidge’s Nicaraguan policy.
The American Legion, getting wind of
this horrible red radicalism, used its
nfluence in having Professor Kerlin
ousted. Professor Kinneman of the
School Social Science Department
protested the dismissal in a letter to
the Local News. School officials de-
cided that he, also, was too radical,
and he was discharged forthwith.

These two liberal teachers were
within their constitutional rights.
They used their rights of free speech
and a free press for what, in their
opinion, was a just cause. The Amer-
ican college student exists in @ state
of inertia and contentment. These

professors were trying their best to
make them think—an opening wedge,
perhaps, in a campaign to awaken the
somnolent American student. Sing
praises to such men; they are hard
to find. 1f the American Legion has
its own way in this case it will not
be long before our American citizen
is muzzled, and ready to shake hands
with the compatriots of Stalin and
Mussolini.

= x .

Today, in one university, the idea of
a Utopian college has become a real-
ity. At the Rochester Medical School
there is no attendance schedule, no
formal quizzes, no lectures, and no
examination. The students, it is said,
work harder than most students in
other more particular educational in-
stitutions. Explain the paradox.

e =

In some of our courses at Normal
we studied about the latest develop-
ments in education. We learned about
a number of theories, and thought
that certain of these theories were
put of recent origin. Now we have
changed our viewpoint, having read a
certain statement in Plato’s Republic.
It was a genuine surprise to discover
that his idea, which we had’ thought
was a recent one, was so many cen-
turies old. This is the startler which
Plato uttered: «Knowledge which is
acquired under compulsion has no
hold on the mind. Therefore do not
use compulsion, but let early educa-
tion be rather a sort of amusement;
this will better enable you to find out
the natural bent of the child.”

College years are a time when
youth begins to doubt some of the
teachings which have been forced
upon him. The question of religion,
especially, causes sleepless nights. At
this period youth should not be dis-
maved: it is youth’s prerogative to
wonder. After a period of mental
roaming youth will return to the fold
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the better for it. George Bernard
Shaw once said that a young man who
is conservative is not worth his salt.
In the conservative youth, as a rule,
sociological ideas never get beyond
the unconscious.

[

A few weeks ago the Reverend Mr.
Perkins spoke upon the significance
and power of words. Before one can
claim to be the master of a word he
should know. its structure, history and
meaning. Look at these words: Cow-
ard, gentleman, radical, Ku Kluxer,
“old fogy”, Babbitt. Such words are
used hundreds of times by people who
know little or nothing about them.
The foregoing sentence ought never
apply to a person who considers him-
self educated.

* & =

Three cheers and a hallelujah! The
fight for a virtuous world is gaining
ground. A girls’ college in Germany
has abolished biology from its cur-
riculum, because that science is “in-
compatible with maidenly modesty.”

= % =

A group of students in this school
have started a “Current Events
Club.” Our enthusiasm for.this note-
worthy undertaking was somewhat
dampened when we discovered that
this club was formed so that its mem-
bers might prepare for the Buffalo
teachers’ examination. One does not
have to join a club to pass the simple
current events examination that the
city gives; reading a good newspaper
or magazine is sufficient. We shall
regard this organization with more
respect when it assumes better pur-
poses than mere preparation for ex-
aminations.

o2 ® -

Movie officials representing “First
National Pictures, Inc.”, have made
trips to many American colleges.
They have selgcted a number of_young
men and women as prospects for fu-
}ure movie stardom. For some rea-

sons the movie officials did not come
to Buffalo Normal. Of course, they
knew there is plenty of movie mater-
jal here, but they correctly decided
not to come. They knew that no
prospective teacher in Buffalo would
consent to become a movie star.

We have been somewhat ot a biblio-
maniac ever since we can remember.
We recommend the following five
books because they are thought-pro-
voking and are also a constant joy.
The books: The History of Civiliza-
tion in Burope—Guizot; History of
the Conflict Between Religion and Sci-
ence—White; The Dance of Life—El-
lis; Story of An African Farm—
Schreiner; Looking Backward—Bel-
lamy.

The sex war is becoming more and
more furious at Oxford. The men re-
sent the harboring of females in a
place which has been made sacred by
masculine tradition. The women de-
clare that the true reason for the
men’s discomfiture is jealousy, be-
cause every woman at Oxford is an
honor student. Before a girl can en-
ter Oxford she must pass a rigid ex-
amination. In commenting upon this
sex struggle the New Student quotes
Tennyson’s opinion:

_.....Pretty were the sight

If our halls would change their sex,
and flaunt .

With prudes for proctors, dowagers
for deans,

And sweet girl-graduates in their
golden hair.

For a moment we will join the fra-
ternity of the curricular axe-grinders.
We believe that all of the courses on
the fourth year curriculum are worth-
while. We think, however, that one
more good subject is necessary: That
is, a good survey course in philoso-

hy. Surely, a Normal school of all
laces ought to have such a course.
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To Catherine Becker

A late lark twitters from the quiet skies:
And from the west

Where the sun, his day’s work ended,
Lingers as in content,

There falls on the old, gray city

An influence luminous and serene,

A shining peace.

The smoke ascends

In a rosy-and-golden haze. The spires
Shine and are changed. In the valley
Shadows rise. The lark sings on. The sun,
Closing his benediction

Sinks, and the darkening air

Thrills with a sense of the triumphing night—
Night with her train of stars

And her great gift of sleep.

So be my passing!
My task accomplished and the long day done,
My wages taken, and in my heart
Some late dark singing,
Let me be gathered to the quiet west,
The sundown splendid and serene.
Death.
—William Ernest Henley.

To Catherine Becker the Senior Class lovingly dedicates these lines. We
cannot feel that the promise of so young a life has been fulfilled, or that the
“long day” is done; but we have in our hearts the assurance that she leaves
an influence “splendid and serene”. Thus, the poet Henley must say for us
what we would say but cannot.

A Durant Book

Professor Will Durant’s “Story of Philosophy” has been one of the much-
discussed books of this year. The fact of its large sales shows its great popu-
larity, but does not necessarily indicate its merit. Many books achieve the
distinction of being “best sellers”, -to be practically non-existent in a few
vears. I am reasonably sure that such will not be the case with this book,
however. It is obviously the work of a scholar, with its careful organization
and specific proof for each point. Written in an interesting, but not “popular”
manner, it contains much food for thought, and real information about the
leading philosophers. Starting with Socrates, it comes up through such phil-
osophers as Santyana and William James.- Each philosopher is dealt with
in the same way; his particular section containing a general background of
the times; his life and principal theories.

One of the book’s principal merits is that it pretends to be nothing more
than an introduction to a real study of philosophy. In the vast field of such
a dangerous study, it is difficult to know where to begin, and for the average
person a book like this offers an-excellent starting point, being not only inter-
esting, but exact.
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Waning Interest

One thing we have heard very little about lately is our Central Council.
The previcus rush to organize some form of Student Government is in distinct
contrast with the present show of student interest in the matter.

A student form of government in any school is a decided step towards the
scholastic democracy of that institution. Our Central Council has displaced
the former absolute form of Faculty supervision. It has given the student
that coveted voice in his own discipline. It has tendered the reins of discip-
linary authority into the hands of the undergraduate himself and in so doing
has provided the opportumty for a student government by the students.

. N

It should be distinctly recognized that student democracy is an idealistic
sort of thing. There can be a maximum of efficiency only in an ideal setting,
and with ideal characters to play the parts. When we attempt to establish
such a democracy in a non-ideal environment, there must of necessity be
some hitch.

The most trying obstacle with which the Council has yet had to contend
is the passive, unresponsive, and totally indifferent attitude of the layman
student. The very organization of the Council has presented no problem to
be compared with the one of prodding the dormant student mind to an exhibi-
tion of intelligent interest for mutual benefit. The occasions when the Council
must consider the prescribing of unusual disciplinary measures in unusual
cases is the only time when some smattering of interest is shown.

Nor is the rank and file of students entirely at fault. Representatives are
not at all adept in reporting Council news back to their sections. The usual
report is a hum-drum, parrot-like formality which does very little to kindle
an immediate interest and nothing to arouse a permanent, conscious enthusi-
asm. The subject matter of these verbal reports is usually of such a fossilized
nature that a Representative must be super-endowed to give it any semblance
of interest. Since the Representative is the connecting link between forum
and section the continuity of that relation should of necessity' be observed
and, if possible, enlarged upon.

Council members are singularly lacking in another respect. The great
majority have none of that divine.spark of self-assertion which distinguishes
the individualistic from the complacent. At meetings the average Represent-
ative, may be considered as just one more present—a necessary unit of a
quorum. There are indeed exceptions. The Central Council does contain
individuals who in no small degree have made possible the fine, constructive
measures the Council has accomplished. But at all times the quorum is in-
fluenced too largely and too easily by the opinions and efforts of its more
aggressive members.

There should be more of an effort d}}rected towards having people elected
to the Council who are something more than merely popular. Representatives
to the Central Council, like most other student officials, are elected to executive
position because they happen to be in the public eye, in some cases the election
hinging upon membership in the right organization. ‘When we adopt a more
judicious method of selection perhaps the Council will have a more select
membership.

Sifting down to the basic essentials, our Student Government can be no
stronger than the sum of i#s constituents and no more necessary than it is
vital in the destiny of those it exists to serve.
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EDITORIAL COMMENT

«Policy”

We have frequently heard the editorial efforts of The Record termed as
cynical, unduly caustic, and destructively critical. We have been asked whether
our policy embraces a program of criticism. And in reply we can only state
that our *“policy” is entirely an elastic quantity; that at all times we endeavor
to fit our statements to the facts at hand.

We have considered it our essential duty to direct interest towards and
obtain action on scholastic matters which seemingly have needed it. Where
the situation has induced nothing but neutrality, there have we attempted to
arouse an intelligent interest. Where the situation has produced pleasure and
satisfaction, there have we discreetly and Sparingly praised. Where the ele-
ments of a situation have offended our sense of good taste, there have we
endeavored to unlease the criticism warranted. We have tried consistently
to secure definite reactions for what we consider the welfare of the school.
Whether our measures have been constructive or destructive has depended
largely upon our agreeing or disagreeing with the factions involved.
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Central Councfl

The matter of student government has long been before us and is still a
decidedly live issue. Throughout the organization period of our Central
Council, the subject was a popular one—a topic which aroused both discussion
and comment. ,

Now that we have a representative, governmental body fully organized
and firmly established, all elements of interest have seemingly vanished. The
student body is no longer concerned as to Council progress; the central body
itself can apparently find nothing more pertinent to consider than the compara-
tive merits of alien honor systems.

The schedule for Central Council meetings is decidedly against efficient
work. Four o’cloék in the afternoon is a time scarcely conductive to ‘original
thinking and decisive action. A Council meeting is not a particularly joyous
occasion for students or teachers who have directed the efforts of the day
towards class room work. If a radiantly fresh and vigorous attitude is to be
demanded of Representatives they might well be allowed to convene at an
earlier hour.

We suggest that the Central Council hold its next regular meeting during
an assembly period. It is not necessary to devise a special program. Only
the usual business need be considered. Allow the student body to observe
the work of its Representatives. Let the Council members feel that they are
truly representative. We feel that such an assembly meeting of the Central
Council would foster that quality of interest which is at present on the ebb.

The Masculine Malady

The oft discussed question of man’s declining status is justified locally
by the decline and fall of what was once our Men’s Club. There was a time
when good fellows could assemble—that is to say—get together for a strictly
stag party with all that goes with such.

There was indeed a timie when the masculine element gathered about the
festive board, harked to those charming, after-dinner, heart-to-heart talks by
good men and true, and thereby was lulled to a jovial and complacent mood.
On such occasion was even the mellow aroma of the Havana Special to be
detected in our otherwise cloistered halls. And the joy of pugilistic enterprise!
GCh! Combat, where is thy champion? .

No more. Curfew has rung down the asbestos on the scene of Men’s Club
activities and there will be no more.

For no apparent reason the program of events at such banquets has come
under the taboo of censorship. But each curtailment is unnecessary restric-
tion. The arrangement of a program could well be left to the good judgment
of the Club’s officers and the gentlemen of the faculty who in the past have
bheen liberal with their patronage. 9

Tea is by no means a substitute for the comparative luxuries of former
Men’s Club banquets. Boiled water and polite conversation is all very well for
those so inclined but a more virile activity is necessary for the entertainment
of the alleged baser creatures.

The school year has seen .but one social occasion especially for the men.

;hange the present conditions.

It is not likely that there will be anoth;r until the Men’s Club finds a way to
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The Extra-Curricular Survey

The extra-curricular data as compiled by the Social Program Committee
affords an interesting study of student participation in such activities. Neither
The Record nor the Social Program Committee desires to draw a moral or
shape an issne from the facts presented. Our entire purpose {s to acquaint
the student body with the amount aand distribution of such participation in
non-academic pursuits.

The gathering of such information is a vast undertaking and a decided
accomplishment. The Social Program Committee is to be commended both
on the nature and the excellence of its work.

Sectioin Representatfon in Extra-Curricular Activities

First Year

Number Number Per Cent.
Section Active Non-Active Active
Section 1 A 38%
Section II ehmi 10 32%
Section' 1L siiwiwiy: 21 60%
Section IV 13 39%
Section V _.. e 55%
Section VI &% 16 47%
Segtion | VI viis o= 21 66%
SectionW VT lIT i, . S 10 34%
Second Year
Vg S By s 8 e B e pa 23 48%
b Y ctal 21 16 51%
3 {0 T S e R A ) 36 25%
Int. IT i 3 < Thed - - 25 = - 22%
Granm aTh sl innt 28 o S 23 L 55%
Grammar II B2 = e et e I5 e e 47%
Third Year .
KB T e TOR i Meowg., M N R 61%
KuPsT1 19 19 50%
BV ) CH LR MO 21 32%
IRRIT e et et 116 23 41% °
Grammar I ...,.. 30 T 64%
Grammar II ....... 29 LGRS s st 6 €70
Fourth Year
Fourth Year ,..... L0 e s 8 e 00 70
Vocational
(Erma Tayh L S e M [ B e n
Gen. Indus. Yr. II . 25 7 8%
Scholarship ........ 14 12 54%
Homemaking
Freshman .. 45%
Sophomore 38%
Junior 63%
Senior 79%
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Signing Up the Senior

Superintendent: You would consider the position?

Senior:/ Yes, sir.

Superintendent: Are you quite sure you are worthy of it?

Senior (with humility): I can only hope so.

Superintendent (putting his feet on the desk): Have you searched your
innermost life to make certain that there has been no act or thought that would
cause me, as a school superintendent, to hide my head in shame?

Senjor: Yes.

Superintendent: We've gotta be careful. Jim Schuzzlefest signed up a
young woman the other day to teach Arabian out in Kenmore and then found
that she had once-been seen with her feet on the balcony railing. It broke
him all up.

Senior: Oh, sir! I would never think of doing such a thing. My life has
been very sheltered.

Superintendent: Have you ever had any love affairs?

Senior: What are love affairs?

Superintendent: I mean, have you ever had suitors, ever been engaged?

Senior: There was a hoy named Maxie Muddle who used to like me. He
used to buy sorority fudge for me. Poor Maxie! They say he quibbled in
Organization class. Once he wrote “0Oh You Kiddo” on the black board.

Superintendent: Sh-h-h! On the blackboard, you say!

Senjor: Yes.

Superintendent: Did anybody see it?

Senior: I think so.

Superintendent (rising and pacing the floor): This is most distressing.
Suppose some of your schoolmates should ever come torward and tell about
it! An incident like that might be all right in Normal School but we would
never stand for it out in Dunkirk! *

Senjor: I'm so sorry. -

'Superintendent: You should be. Now then. about your mode of living
What are vour habits? How do you spend your time? .

Senior: I'm always in bed by 8:30 and up about 6. I rise early so that
1 can take a nice long walk and commune with nature in the beautiful morning
hours. I love the birds and bees.

Superintendent: Tut! Tut! It isn’t nice!

Senior: What isn’t nice?

Superintendent: Loving birds and bees. At least it isn't nice to admit
it. What if the taxpayers should find out.

Senior: I never thought of that.

Superintendent: You must be more discreet. Now then, do you ever
smoke?

Senior: Oh! No sir!

Superintendent: Talk back Lv your folks?

Senio No. -

Superintendent: Use the wrong fork?

Senior: No, sir.

Superintendent: Forget to say your prayers at night?

Senjor: Never.

Superintendent: Well, you might possibly do. I'll talk it over with the
Board of Education and see if you are the type of girl it would be prudent
for us to employ.
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The Girl of 27

Mildred McNall

Some of us pronounce her the “flapper”. More of us designate her the
modern girl. Some of us speak of her with amused tolerance. More of us
condemn her with uncharitable rancor. However, neither attitude is fair to
her. For, indeed, she is not a plaything to be lightly tossed about by the
careless throng, nor is she an evil influence to be feared and shunned. I
am not contradigting that she has her many faults, vices, and follies, yet I
a0’ claim they age but the errors of youth. For. it is easily provsd that her
grandmother possessed the same type of weaknesses as our modern girl pos-
sesses.

I am quite aware that grandmother would without doubt give vent to a
statement of shocked protest at this thought. But perhaps she will bear with
me while I try to answer some of her earnest remonstrances. I know what
will be the first conflicting idea.

It is concerning the modern girl's type of dress. Let us then look at the
rashion plates in some colonial book of our grandmother’s day and justly
compare it with a modern fashion plate. Yes, the modern girl bobs her hair.
Grandmother did not. But indeed, she piled her hair high with ‘‘rats”—
cushions of coarse horse hair, or some other such ridiculous unhygienic ma-
terial, and then combed and frizzed her locks over that. On top of all this
were pinned artificial puffs. At the back artificial curls hung down over one
shoulder and occasionally over both. I ask you which is more sensible and
hygienic? At any rate there is no danger of bobbed hair coming off even
during the most strenuous. of exercise.

The next charge which grandmother may wish to’bring against the flapper,
is the immodesty of her dress. Perhaps it is immodest to some extent. But
is it as much wanting in the restraint requiredtby decency as that of grand-
mother’s was? Look at any ancient family portrait and note how perilously
low some of the bodices were cut. The stay of that day was a high-busted
affair, drawn in closely about the middle. When grandmother hurried she was
all out of breath. She did not run, of course, because long skirts and hoops
made such exercise impossible. Behold our old time young lady on a rainy
day: In seeking to Save her voluminous skirt from utter ruination, she lifted it,
on one side at least far above the point that is now considered modest, thus
revealing to the over-curious male population a knee! This was much more
provocative of curious comment than the one of today, for now the gentlemen
are used to it and thus not over-curious. The modern girl’s dress I admit is
a bit shorter than is necessary some times, but yet, is not such a loose gown,
more sensible than the yards and yards in grandmother’s dress?

Now, let us turn to the foot wear. Grandmother’s shoes were very nar-
row in the toe and very high in the heel. Exercise was not pessible in this
shoe. But grandmother was not giv‘en to exercise. The flapper has high heeled
shoes for the proper occasion. Our modern girl wears comfortable shoes with
broad, low heels—shoes in which she can walk for miles, play tennis and
take such exercise as nature means young creatures to take. Let us not
forget that fashions in the days of yore differed very considerably from the
fashions of ,27, just as the fashions differed in the days of the first Isaiah.

One might imagine that in the coyrse of time it would occur to the men
and women who relieve their feelings|of disappointments and disillusions by
attacking the girl of the period, that there was a time when they were young
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and when their generation was vigorously assaulted by their own elders. The
girls of their period were held responsible for the evil of the world, just as
they themselves are now holding responsible the girls of '27. Yet they sur-
vived disapproval and the girls grew up to be the women of the present day—
the elde{'ly women—who are now held up as examples of what girls ought
to be.

However, the characteristics of the girl of today have changed, not neces-
sarily for the worse, but have modified to meet the other changing activities
and conditions of this progressive world. Grandmother, when young, could
nurse the sick and be a ministering angel. So can the modern girl. But
added to-that she can do innumerable other things, the mere mention of which
would have left grandmother fainting and helpless. She is as useful as a
boy in driving a nail—or a car.

Professor Johnson of Vassar defends her thus, “The worldly wisdom which
the college girl attains is more of an advantage than disadvantage and does
not raise a blush of pretended youth and innocence. The girl of today is a
marrying girl as much as she ever was but she postpones it. During her four
vears at coliege, she acquires poise, culture, and practical knowledge that
enables her to meet situations intelligently. -~ The college girl is not forced
to marry merely for a meal ticket, because she is qualified to make a living
for herself. Furthermore, man has made a new discovery. He is no longer
seeking a butterfly for a wife. He has discovered that an educated girl can
be a business partner as well as a charming wife. In other words she is
financially independent.”

Even grandmother says that the physical exercise of which the modern
girl is capable would have killed her. No doubt it would. But it does not
kill the flapper. The very activity at which elderly people shake their heads,
the training that is like a boy’s in its freedom, the exercise, the camp life,
ves, even the help of short skirts-and loose clothing, are making of our modern
girl a specimen capable of becoming a mother of such a rice of men and
women and a promoter of such political and righteous problems as this old
world needs.

With the consideration of this defense of our modern girl, let us leave the
flapper alone until she passes the flapper age; stop flattering her by waving
attention to her eccentricities. Then see into what a splendid’ woman she
will develop. TUntil then, let us forbear to judge her. for ‘she can be young
but once and for such a little while!

The Prospective Orthophonic Electrola

An article in last month’s Record about the new orthophonic electrola
led to a desire to defend such a worthy project. Opportunities for musical
education of any sort are always welcome, for a developed musical apprecia-
tion certainly leads to a more enriched life. Such an instrument would de-
cidedly further our musical education and would lead to many delightful pos-
sibilities for its use. We could have spécial music assemblies in which the sym-
phonies could be studied, the operas explained, or special kinds of music
played. The trouble with most of us is that we know too little about music,
and going to concerts and operas would mean a thousand times more if we
knew more about what we were hearing. A chance to be a more intelligent
audience at concerts, however, is only one of the advantages of owning an
electrola. We could use it in the assembly room hours and even at dances

S—

THE RECORD 19

where, if it were placed in the center of the room, it could be heard with
facility. It is not, though, primarily an instrument for dances, and this use
was only suggested as a means of purchasing one. Surely having one, and a
good one, for our new school, is worth considering seriously. The possibility
of everyone adding fifty cents to the blanket tax toward buying one for the
school would be one way of getting an instrument, and would show in a small
way our appreciation for the school. It would also show that we appreciate
something which great artists are praising.
—DMarion Bebee.

Cake Class
When I do sit and watch the clock
That tells the time that I must wait
Before the hour ends and I can go
And eat my lunch in happier state;
When between gulping bites I fear
That Dr. Stoke will call on me
And in a splutter of cake I hear
Me say, “I'm unprepared today.”
Then of his mercy do I question make
That he'll forgive the spluttered cake;
Deep down in me I have a hunch
He'd say, “Take ten minutes to eat your lunch.”
Then of that eleven o’clock class we'd make
A picnic and would all eat cake.

—C. M. D.

Spirit

Now we are being asked to produce from the material at hand, a suitable
annex to our ‘‘school spirit”, and obligingly label it “college spirit”. Ob-
viously, the author of that sugestion is an incurable optimist, or is it merely .a
yuse to arouse 2 bit of interest concerning student and faculty relationship?

Ostensibly the relationship is ideal: the students and faculty members
have joined hands,-promoting school spirit and student responsibility. Yet
the pull is not sO much one of good fellowship, as the attraction of the lesser
force to the greater force—a simple<law of gravitation. To the faculty, we
are a means to a certain standard in scholastic efficiency; to us, the faculty
are the omnipotent powers in our own little universe. Thus we are advancing
along the road to deeper understanding, always together, but ever apart.

This institution is not so much for the production of excellently equipped
workmen, turned from an identical mold, as for the growth of individual initia-
tive guided by the demands of society. This can only Dbe effected through a
thorough and tolerant bond of understanding between the students and their
faculty. When such a bond-is firmly established “college spirit” is founded
without the asking.

—Erva Perkins.
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EXCHANGE

Lit

Students in English lit classes read
Shelley, but ke's only words to most
of them. Compare their reaction
with that of George Moore, as he
describes it in his “Confessions of
Young Man,” “Slielley's atheism had
led me to read Kant . Spinoza, Godwin,
Darwin, and Mill, and these, again, in
their turn, introduced me to many
writers and various literature.” Why
don’t students in cotlege follow ideas
through in this way? Is it lack of
interest? Or is it that they are labor-
ing under an artificial system of edu-
cation which leaves no time for
thoughtful intellectual pursuits ?—
“The Campus.’ Rochester Unive

Let's Be—

Collegiate, collegiate, collegiate!
One hears it everywhere one goes.
Every foolish style, every indiscretion,
every usgless, frivolous action is ex-
cused on the ground of collegiatism.
It's the accepted thing you know.
“They do that sort of thing in col-
leges.” Such is the maxim of the
public, supported by the press, por-
trayed on the screen, and counten-
anced by the student. College men
and women allow themselves to be
classed as a curious hreed of hybrids,
half fools, half intellectuals. - And the
curious part about it is that most of
the crazy publicity given the collegian
is cooked up by men and women who
have no “dear old Alma Mater” for
which to cheer when Thanksgiving
day rolls around.

Collegiate humor magazines braz-
enly advertise college life as a cease-
tess round of drinks, petting parties,
and cut classes. The motion pictures
teem with films of so-called college

life, presented in a preposterous man-
ner by actors who do not know a
Greek-letter fraternity from the Odd
Fellows. The general public accepts
it all as gospel truth and speaks of
the perils of higher education. High
school youngsters swallow it like a
robin does a fat, juicy grub-worm.
and come to school with misfit ready-
made ideas about college life. Those
ideas must be broken and eliminated
before college can do the student any
sort of lasting good.

The fanciful tales of heetic college
days must be stopped. Naturally,
when one accused of indiscretion finds
that nothing he may say or do will
prove him different in the eyes of his
fellow men, there is a strong tendency
to live up to one's reputation. The
untruths must be refuted.—The Bul-
letin, Kansas State Teachers' College.

The Oral Ordeal
at Northwestern

Twenty of the thirty-one best stu-
dents in Economics A last semester
came through the oral examination
successfully, and, in consequence, re-
ceived an A grade in economi}:s with-
out taking the final written examina-
tion.

The plan used is to give the best
students the privilege of not taking
the written examinations, and giving
them instead an oral examination. It
they pass this exam successfully they
have earned an A in the course. The
oral examination is given before the
faculty of economics.

Prof. Ernest Hahne, of the eco-
nomics department, reports that the
plan, which is original with North-
western university, is receiving much
favorable comment, both in the
papers_and from other universities.

Although the economics department
of Northwestern university has em-
ployed this scheme of determining A
students for several years, it is the
only school in which oral examina-.
tions are used. Other universities are
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in favor of the plan in spite of the
fact that many of the candidates may
fail to pass the oral examination.
Sophomores are not given the priv-
ijlege of oral examinations in any
other university.

Not only the faculty, but also the
students themselves, are endorsing
the oral examination plan. At a re-
cent student meeting the scheme was
declared to be successful.

The tyenty successl}:) economists at
Northwestern consider the plan a
good one, whether anyone else does
or not.

To A Little House

Small house, I hurry back to you.

Help me forget

The rapture and delight

0Of roads;

Lock out my dreams;

Dreams are not safe, small house.

1 am afraid.

Help me to be content with simple
things,

Blue hyacinths and fragrant, pe‘ce-
ful rooms.

__Dorothy L. Wardell, '27; State Col-

lege Quarterly.

Values of a
Cut System

In the Geneseo Normal School, the
faculty.are still considering the ques-
tion of unexcused absences there.
The first recommendation, that the
grade of the student be lowered one
letter, has been abandoned, as it is
thought that this is not the most
appropriate penalty——observing, as
it does ,the actual scholastic attain-
ment of the student. It has also
been suggested that the penalty of 2
zero standing for the first unexcused
absence be given. The Lamron
says, “Apparer{tly there is common
agreement on the recommendation
that three unexcused absences consti-
tute failure in, %and immediate with-
drawal from, any course. The at-

’

tendance at Geneseo for last semester
was roughly 94 per cent. perfect; the
percentage of absence from all causes
was only about six.

It was not so long ago that here
in the Cortland Normal School this
same problem was being discussed.
Perhaps the cut system in Geneseo
would answer the question there as
it did here.—"The Co-No Press,” Cort-
land Normal School.

P—

Heard At The Arbor

“I'll be loving you always—z-2-2."
The needle caught in a groove and
for a moment, .“With a love that’s
true” wavered and didn’t know
whether to go on or not.

«Qh, 1 guess I'll have a chocolate
roll—no, what else have you got
that's good? Are the honey rolls
fresh? Well, I'll have two of them
and——"

And T said, “Well, Art McKane, if
you can’t arrange to come to this
dance, you’ll never, never get another
bid from me. And he got here.
Didn’t you—"  _

“So, she said, Miss Larkin, your
notebook wasn’t among these,” and
Jane! 1 was petrified; and 1 said,
“But I passed it in and she looked all
over the place, and no sign of it, and
all of a sudden—""

«1 got a letter from my man to-
day, kids, and he sent you all his
regards, but you should see what he:
said at the end for me. Girls, he’s
the most wonderful lover I ever—"

“Well, I've got my two notebooks
to do, and that thesis and those read-
ings. Gee, I'm a busy woman.”

“Catherine, may I have more
honey rolls! Those are good.”

“P'11 be loving you always.” For the
seventy-eighth time that afternoon
the needle caught in the groove and
«With a love that’s true,” waited un-
certainly as to whether to go on or
not.—"The Normal Times”, Central
Stdte Normal School, Lock Haven, Pa.
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Honor Students First Term, 1926
In Order of Rank

(Average Credit Points per Semester Hour)

Schnatz, Ruth Traub, Eleanor

Aderman, Price g Day, Frank ««----
Gardiner, Charlotte - v.....-2.70  Casten, Kathryn
Bebee, Marion ...--: ._,---.-2.66 Backus, Elanore

Braun, Julius
Healy, Mabel Bullett
Erickson, Alice
Rodgers, Alice -
Schlei, Mildred
Stephenson, Lucy
DeMarchi, Linda -
Hanser, Dorothea
Robertson, Marion
Coleman, Ella
Merrill, Neva
Busch, Helen R.
Davis, Carol ::---«+
Desmon, Dolores
Miller, Alice

Ormsby, Linn
Paine, Mildred
Fisher, Wesley
Meade, David

Emerson, Estelle .-
Gulick, Adaline
Hubeler, Edith
Keller, Mildred
Murray, Marjorie
Bullock, Marie .
Burton, Doris G.
Eckhardt, Ruth
Vannis, Ernestine -
Adams, Rose ....
Fontana, John -
Hillery, Mary
Levin, Edith ..
Moser, Katherine
Rodgers, Gertrude .
Shurgot, Stella
Smith, Frank .
Thomas, Katherine
Wendel, Marguerite
Winter, Mary

Palmer, Rilph .
Sexton, Ethel ...
McKee, Lewis
Hicks, Lillian J. -.
Dautch, Charlotte --.
Bachmam{, Lynn
Dingler, Juanita
Huber, George
Newton, Helen
Turpell, Gladys
0O’Connell, David
Bindeman, Julie
Glunz, Doris
Goldstein, Bessie .
Medlicott, Evalina
Newman, Amy
Webster, Marion
Bilodeau, Emil -.
Frisbee, Eunice s
Choate, Josephine ..:-:
Ernst, Arthur ....
Pagel, Dorothy
Agle, Amelia .....
Paltzik, Gertrude
Riefler, Lois
Elliott, Mildred
Moest, Marion
Persons, Evelyn
Mason, Kenneth
Peak, Harry ..
Nerenberg, Esther .
Dorsett, Frances
Cooper, Letha
Cantor, Mary
Cleary, Grace ..-
Dobmeier, Arlene
Foltz, Antoinette -.-
Joseph, Alice
Tober, Alma
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Scholarship News

There never has been a time in the history of this old universe when
danger has not lain in wait for some unfortunate man just around the corner
of life. Eve took the initiative in the Garden of Eden and Adam was the goat.
Samson slept; and the crafty Delilah, jealous of a power which she could not
attain, clipped him for the count.

Strange, but you just can't win.

It is a far cry from then ’til now and much could be said in the passing
but, we will draw from antiquity only .the comparisons which we need to
balance our present situation.

According to all reports, a new menace has beset the Scholarship Men in
Normal Halls. It lurks for us on the Campus; it lies in wait for us outside
the rear dopr of Room 210; we are made aware of its presence in the bosky
corridors of ‘the third floor and even our gymnasi that most tic
of all meeting places, is not to be freed from its presence.

Many is the fond mother who has kissed her offspring goodbye and sent
him out to meet the unknown and to battle in the strength of his own might.
How many tearful wives watched their “meal tickets” depart last September
and be swallowed up in the Maelstrom of what we are pleased to call our
Curricular Life? Still they wonder, and even their best friends won't tell
them.
We have been taught since infancy that every cloud has a silver lining and
at present there appears to be succor for the oppressed. A champion has
appeared and, if signs do not deceive us, mere man at Normal, will soon be
protected from the wiles of calamity. We rejoice in the fact that there are
enly two short months to go and then we shall return to the protection of our
own—glad, but wiser for the experience. C. G J
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Priscilla Turgeon

Jane pressed the accelerator a little harder and the car flew on. She
stretched her neck to see, in the mirror over the windshield, a charming
piquant face, glowing cheeks framed in a new close fitting little hat. Her
coat collar of soft, white fur, felt warm and sleek about her throat, and the
tip of a new patent leather shoe gleamed on the throttle. A girl must have
been happy in such circumstances, even though the day itself were not so
perfect.

As far as she could see over the countryside, Spring flaunted itself in the

aving fringes of the willows, and the white masses of wild cherry trees in
the fence corners. Jane slowed down a little for the houses were appearing
closer together now, each framed in its setting of soft green grass. Tulips
were aflame among clumps of shrubbery and magnolias dropped creamy leaves
on the green carpet. She drew a deep breath of complete happiness and lifted
iiining eyes to the blue sky above.

“Oh, You, up there, You do take care of us all in this beautiful, wonderful
world of Yours! How can anyone doubt it?”

Through the park, no less beautiful in its ordered beds of tulips, its ef-
fective grouping of trees and shrubs against the background of the lake, the
car sped on. Happy, smiling children, accompanied by equally cheerful nurse-
maids, thronged the drives and parkways. Servants gossiped at back doors
and mistresses from front porches.

Traffic was growing thicker, and the sidewalk crowds more dense. Shop
windows were attractive and the throng stopped its ceaseless parade to collect
‘n little groups about the ones which appealed to them. Taxis darted through
he traffic, keeping a driver constantly on the alert. Only one more block
to the garage where Jane's father was waiting with the matinee tickets.

A light flamed red overhead and Jane stopped and shifted to second, hold-
ing the clutch down with one foot as she”watched the traffic stream by. It
all happened so suddenly that no one had time to interfere. A big car was hurry-
ing to cross; a happy, laughing baby ran directly in its path. There came a
shriek of brakes and a woman’s scream! Jane cried out, ‘Oh, God. No!” and flung
the back of one hand against trembling lips. Her knees went limp and the
clutch slipped, sem‘ﬂng the car ahead into a clear traffic lane. She caught a
.glimpse in the mirror, of a man on his knees o1 the pavement, something white
and broken dangling from his arms. The crowd was surging out into the street.

/
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She drew up to the curb, sick and dizzy, to see her father's face at the window,
and to hear his agonized, “Jane, girl. What is it? What has happened?”

Her emotion was too great to allow for speech, she could only move over
and motion him to drive. She sat stiffly erect as the car rolled quietly on, out
of the city, fingering the rough tweed of his coat sleeve and seeing before
her, only that white little face with the ominous dark stain; thinking, won-

ng, questioning.

“Snow White and the Seven Dwaris”
Jesse Braham White's play as presented by the Dramatic Club:

Snow White—Ann Rothschild.

Prince Florimond—Fred Ambellan.

Queen Brangomar—Julia Forsythe.

Berthold—Robert H. Black.

Maids of honor—Margaret Sider, Evelina Medlicott, Charlotte Dautch,
Mary Mulroy, Margaret Poole, Kathryn Kranichfeld, Eileen Bourk, Helen King.

The Dwarfs—Roberts Grile, William Rose, Jacob Chasen, Lawrence Manno,
Frank Bondanzo, Rosemary McBride, Helen Meade.

Witch Hex—Olga Cragin.

Sir Dandiprat—Lee Doll.

The Cats—Aurelia Brown, Marjorie Leininger.

The Duchesses—Marjorie Moore, Mildred Keller.

The Dukes—Allan Jeffe, Richard Thiele.

Play directed by Miss Keeler.

Dances taught by Miss Salom.

Scenery designed and painted by Sheldon K. Viele,

Songs by Miss McMahon.

Costumes designed by Mr. Velie and Mrs. Urquhart Wilcox and executed
hy the Homemaking Classes in Play Production.

Lighting arranged by Mr. Weber.

Freshman Musings

‘Moving Up Day” and election of Second Year officers! Delight, indeed,
and surprise also, to us snails upon earth who view our wildest dreams
coming to possible fruition. Do such occurrences indicate that we have, after
a long period of subordination, at last risen to the wondrous level of Sopho-
mores? Judging from some of the treatment we received at the hands of our
“superiors,” we have not as yet risen to Parnassus. However, there is a slight
minority which makes us feel that we are fast “growing up.” Just the other
day a Junior actually said she was sorry for keeping me waiting longer than
fifteen minutes for the use of the telephone! Such incidents encourage us
and cause speculation as to the advisability of withdrawing from our shells.
Then again, the cold disdain of an older sister extinguishes all anticipation.
What causes mental torment, however, is the fact that we are spoken of as
Freshmen and then told to elect second years officers in the same breath. 1t
puts us in a position that is extremely difficult. We are forever cither soaring
in air, or falling into dejection, within such an alarming short period that
we fear our emotional systems are endangered. Nevertheless, we find consola-
tion in the thought that in four weeks comes the supreme moment, when our
status no longer depends upon others. It is then that will shall automatically
move up or—

—Esther Nerenberg.
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Relocation

‘When one looks closely, inevitably there is more to be seen than any super-
ficial glance might indicate. So, when we peer beneath the sugar-coated surface
of the rosy dreams for a new normal school there are decidedly inescapable
issues of a sort other than rosy.

‘While the transplanting of anything involves toil, the relocation of a school
is a project calling for rolled-up sleeves and an abundance of vitamins in the
diet. There is nothing at all facile in the prospect of starting anew. To what
extent will an unfamiliarly new building and a raw, muddy, elmless campus
help to kindle that scholastic warmth that is so desirable? The true pioneer
student will welcome the opportunity for a healthy migration to’ an untram-
meled and unlimited future. But the aggregate of virile, honest-to-god, pioneer
students is anything but overwhelming.

While the plans for a new building go forward, it would be well to plan
just as earnestly for new ideals and new attitudes—modern ideals and atti-
tudes in every sense of the word modern. Let there be as little as possible
carry-over of our present pettiness and selfishness. The things which are so
worth while in our present condition will evolve into our existence of the
future because they are worth while. There must be a wholesale weeding out
of those insidious prejudices which tend to blemish our immediate school life.
They are in no measure worth while; but thpy will transplant along with the
desirable unless carefully and deliberately eliminated.

There is one mistaken notion which has needed correction for a long time.
Our tendency to ape the college of popular fiction and imagination is altogether
our most ridiculous ambition. We eagerly seek to imitate the traditions and
pet functions of the colleges without knowing very much about the status
to which we aspire. May we never attain the tradition-bound and utterly
precedent ruled condition of the college of today.

It should be clearly realized that ours is a teashers’ college. We have an
organization, a purpose, a future just as distinctly our own as could be de-
sired. Plans for our growth should be designed about’ the particular and
individual needs of this sort of institution. ‘Recognize that teacher training
methods are incompatible with the methods employed by the colleges to pro-
duce their super-commercialized professionals. Let it be understood that the
same type of student who goes ‘to college does not come to teachers’ college.

The basis for planning is to be found in our present condition. The future
must be more than mere enlargement upon the present. Elimination and re-
construction are the essential operations. See not how much bigger we are
to hecome, but how much better. Let there be no planning for model elass
rooms without a corresponding consideration for improved class room work
and effort. Have no auditorium at all unless it is to be used for some pur-
pose other than compulsory chapel attendance. If there are to be ample ath-
letic facilities, make participation in them popular rather than selective. If
there are to be societies, at least convert them to democracy. Assist student
government in changing from its present doubtful standing in the community
to a repreSentative guardian and administrator. By fair means or foul jog
the student multitude from its present half-scared-to-death attitude. If there
is to be a new school, let there most decidedly be a new school life.

Our Scajaquada residence will quickly enough assume a character other
than that of architectural effect in brick or Indiana limestone. Let there be
more than casual provision made for the formation of that character,

.

—The Editor
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COMMENT

Maurice B. Rovner

The student -who does not take part
in extra-curricular activities will re-
gret it most after he graduates. He
will realize that he missed much that
would have made life richer for him.
His Alma Mater will seem to be a
stranger rather than a friend. At
class reunions people think in terms
of organizations and “clubs, rather
than in terms of individuals. This
person, they remember, played on a
certain team, this one took part in a
school debate, that one played in the
orchestra, and so on. All students
coming back next year should return
resolved to share in the school life.

« s % 4

“Masters of Pedagogy,” the leading
article in the May *“American Mer-
cury,” is a muckraking attack upon
education in America today. To T. N.
Gillespie, the author, master peda-
gogs like Judd, Betts, and Horne, are
men who create much noise about
nothing. They are but leaders in an
era of educational faddism. In like
manner he considers teachers’ col-
leges and normal schools as diploma
mills turning out a pinkish product,
and granting to their graduates the
worst baccalaureate degree on earth—
the B. S. in Ed.

Gillespie also derides the new psy-
chology of education, educational
measurement tests, systems of educa-
tion like the Winnetka plan, and-es-
pecially bewails the tons of rubbish
dashed off annually from the peda-
gogic presses which are swallowed by
"a ‘“voracious market”. Everything
modern education considers sacred re-
ceives a Sinclair Lewis deathblow.

The young student comes to such
an article with perplexity; he needs
a Maimmonides to act as his steering
gear. The student feels that some-

thing is wrong and when he takes his
examinations in the education courses
he “parrots” what he has been taught,
not what he actually believes. Still,
the educational mills will grind, and
millions of these students will, as the
gullible pedagogs of the future, suc-
cumb to all the new theories. If such
be the case perhaps Gillespie is right
in ending his article thus: “If Pes-
talozzi has any just claims to the
fatherhood of modern pedagogy, then
his offspring in America has degen-
erated into a dull and dangerous
cripple with nothing save oblivion for
its future.”

This school has had committees and
student boards of various kinds. Not
one of these bodies has ever worked
out as well as has the Student Pro-
gram Committee. The success of the
committee is due to the fact that Dr.
Neumann, as its excellent leader, has
capable, enterprising students work-
ing with him. Those who have faith
in student government are going to
watch the workings of this committee
rather carefully. We hope that in
time the most optimistic hopes of
these well-wishers may be fulfilled.

D

A New York Daily recently ran a
prize contest on the definition of the
word ‘“‘education”. One contestant
wrote, “Man is like marble in the
quarry. Education polishes the sur-
face of the marble and revals all its
inherent beauties.” Another said that
education is “a mental vaccine in-
jected in time to prevent the develop-
ment of that pernicious ailment—
originality of ideas.” A third defini-
tion was this: “Education is the
knowledge that gives us the skill to
lead a full and harmonious life.”

Education is a most difficult word to
define, and probably few people would
agree with each other on the meaning
of this term. We would like to raise
one question which was not brought
out in the various definitions. Why is
it that supposedly well educated men
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like Hilaire Belloc and Lothrop Stod-
dard display such an unscientific and
intolerant attitude in their treatment
of modern human relations? Despite
the best educational background a
man who displays such a mind-set is
not educated.

R

Some of our Fourth Year students
have signed up with teachers’ employ-
ment agencies. One of the most am-
bitious men in the class has received
an offer to teach sewing and cooking
to maidens in a rural metropolis. An-
other student has received an offer to
teach athletics, biology, mathematics,
English, history and related subjects.
He replied that he would take the po-
sition if they would double the salary
and give him ten assistants. A Fourth
Year girl was offered one thousand
dollars a year as principal of a one-
room school. She flatly refused the
job without a tremor. Such being the
situation, the class has decided to open
up a high school of its own.

= 4% % =

Perhaps the best thing that the
Third Year Graduate can do is to re-
turn for the Fourth Year. Against
any one reason for leaving there are
a thousand for staying.

ok e e

The National Society of Scabbard
and Blade, an organization of 1009
Americans, has published a list of
lifty-six dangerous Un-American peo-
ple. Included in tlis list of the con-
demned are: Miss Jane Addams, Rabbi
Stephen S. Wise, Senator William E.
Borah, Senator Robert M. La Follette,
Mrs. Carrie Chapman Catt, Zona Gale,
John Dewey, Sherwood Eddy, Rev. C.
‘W. Gilkey, Prof. Francis B. Sayre
(son-in-law of Woodrow Wilson), Ex-
Governor William E. Sweet of Colo-
rado and Oswald Garrison Villard. If
such people are on the list of “dan-
gerous un-American personages,” then
it is our highest &mbition to workGp
to that status.

“The New Student,” an intercolle-
giate paper, has recently been running
articles on an American kicked-out-of-
college list. This is a list of famous
people who were expelled from col-
lege in their student days. In Eng-
land the list includes Shelly, John
Locke, Edward Gibbon and William
Penn. In America we have Stephen
Crane, Theadore Dreiser, Eugene O’-
Neill and Edna St. Vincent Millay (al-
most kicked out). Such lists are in-
teresting to read—that is the only
moral we have to offer.

I T

In last month’s issue we recom-
mended five books which were inter-
esting classics in their respective
fields. In reply to several requests
we submit five more: “News From
Nowhere,” by William Morris; “His-
tory of the Intellectual Development
of Europe,” by John W. Draper;
“What I Believe,” by Bertrand Rus-
sell; “The Honorable Peter Stirling,”
by Paul Leicester Ford; “Heroes and
Hero Worship,” by Thomas Carlyle.

= % ox =

We have a friend who is an au-
thority on the flunking of subjects.
He gave us advice which we in turn
give the reader: Never take difficult
subjects in summer school!

* x = oa

As we write these last words a
hurdy-gurdy is playing a merry tune.
The joy of that song strangely brings
on a mood of sadness.

“Goodby, joyful friends of our
school life,” it seems to say, “Fare-
well.”

To those who had the patience to
wade through our comments we give
thanks, and assure them that what we
wrote was meant in all sincerity.
Thanks again to our readers, in this
last issue. Perhaps we shall meet

iy
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Arla Zoe Kendall
Died May 8, 1927

God has seen fit to endow certain personalities with a fortitude that sur-
passes' the average share of endurance. Such an endowment was Miss Ken-
dall’s. She came into our busy school with a bodily handicap far more serious
than any of us realized. Yet such was her smiling courage that she clung

i ly to the ompli ent of her smallest task.

Teaching had been her constant inspiration and her goal. To her, there-
fore, a wealth of opportunity was opened when she became part of a faculty
with teacher-training interests. Here she devoted without stint the precious
store of strength which she possessed. She remained with us for only a
brief teaching period, but she has left for us all the enduring impressions of
devotion to the higher motives of existence.

The Credit Point System

In a recent issue of The Record a list of honor students was printed. Much
discussion has been heard about the school as to what it all means. What
are these credit points, anyway?

A committee has been at work since last fall on the subject of scholarship
standards. Various suggestions were proposed as means for improvement of
the standard and ideals of scholarship in B. S. N. S One such suggestion,
seemingly very easy and simple of administration, is known as the “credit
point” system. For each semester hour of credit a number of credit points
is allotted or deducted according to the scholastic grade.

Briefly the system is as follows:

Each hour of A— 3 credit points.
Each hour of B— 2 credit points.
Each hour of C— 1 credit point.
Bach hour of D— 0 credit points.
Each hour of ‘E—— —1 credit point.

A requirement, adopted by the Faculty, for those graduating from the
three-year course and for admission to the fourth year, is the prescribed 120
semester hours and 120 credit points. This means a “C” average. This will
be effective beginning after this year, and will not be retroactive. That is,
those having now finished two years will have to maintain a “C” average for
the remaining year or two years, with no reference to the former two years’
average.

Joint Charities

The report of Mr. Root on our own Joint Charities drive shows an inter-
esting and significant fact. A 1009 co-operation on the part of students and
faculty to contribute to this very worthy project is an indication that we can
unite in a common cause. While we did not approximate last year’s efforts in
amount, this factor overshadows any such deficit. The report shows that
indeed we have attained a complete participation in an activity that is-more
than extra-curricular.
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The Guilty Day-Dreamer

(On glancing at the oil painting ofEdward H. Butlér in the school
library, after a moment of day-dreaming.)

Eh, what! you smile? Mayhap you knew
How could you know The artist’s brush
The many thoughts Would catch and hold

That come and go It there for us
Within my mind? To see and heed?
Your gray eyes gleam. For in such place
Your lips, too, mock 'Tis studies’ turn
The day-dreams that To claim our minds,
So swiftly flock And we must learn.
To comfort me. No time for dreaming!
But there—I'm through. 1f 'twas not, then,
1 say, I'm done. Your real intent
Your scornful smile To keep our thoughts
At last has won. On studies bent,
To work again! What could it be?
Yo, stay. I still 1 still am left
Desire to know To wonder why;
What caused that smile. And others far
What pleased you so? More wise than I
1 ask in vain. May wonder, too,
Malloney’s touch While gou in state
Swift must have been The secret hold
To catch the smile And smiling gaze
That I have seen On scenes of old—
Upon this canvas. The student dreamer!

_Helen M. Bunclark.

WE Sophomores

Which class has shown the most “get-up and git” during this past'ygar?
This question is easily answered by any Second Year student. Of course, it
was the SophomoreVClass! This opinion is not merely the impression of some
few persons but of many, including the lowly Freshman and lofty Seniors.
So! You are skeptical!! You say you want proof! That can be furnished
easily enough. Do you not recall thé lovely party and dance given in honor
of the Freshman? Yes, wasn’t it a great party? We heartily agree with ‘you
in that respect. Then there is the matter of hazing. Who formulated those
dignified, yet becoming, Freshman “regulations”? Why, the Sophs, of course!
The Freshmen may not be so enthusiastic over that point, but we know that
they would not have missed that epoch in their school life for worlds.

It was at a Sophomore dance that you first heard the new Orthophoaic
Electrola. Saint Patrick’s Day was duly honored and celebrated by 2 most
colorful dance, the color being furnighed by green paper hats (made by loyal
classmates) and lollypops. Everyonee had a good time that day, but that is
to be expected under the circumstanges.
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As a final triumph to an unusually successful year, our intellects were
sharpened and our information storehouses greatly increased through a lec-
turer sponsored by the Second Year Class. This was our very own Assembly
period. Now, there cannot possibly be any doubt in your minds as to the
superjority of the Second Year Class.

On the Banks of the Seajaquada

Oh Doctor Rockwell, oh Doctor Rockwell,

Do you think we’'ll get the college that we seek?
Do you think we’ll have to say,
Come around some other day,

When our friends would like to see us at the creek.

My fellow mates, each fellow mate,
If ‘our-buildings are not built before too late,
I'll establish a new rule,
And conduct a Fresh-Air School!
Absolutely, Doctor Rockwell! Positively, my dear mate!

Oh Doctor Rockwell. Ah, yes, Miss Smith?
I've a ‘plan for a new kind of Practice House:
We can build a Noah's Ark,
On the river we can park,
And the baby in Scajaquada we’ll souse!

Oh yes, Miss Smith; why, Helen C.,
That's a plan that certainly appeals to me,
And ‘twill surely start a whim
For Vocational men to swim.
Absolutely, Doctor Rockwell! Positively, Helen C!

Oh, Doctor Rockwell. Yes, Mister Root?
I've a plan that surely will appeal to you:
Let us lease the Elmwood bridge,
Board it up with roof and ridge,
Then when Chapel bores us, still we’ll have the view!
Oh, Doctor Rockwell. Yes, Wilbur G?
Let us build a big balloon, and then, you see;
The hot air from all the classes
Would supply the needed gases,
Absolutely, Doctor Rockwell! Positively, Wilbur G!

Noon

Two minutes to go. Messages flashed from one corner of the room to the
other. Audible whispers of “Greasy Spoon” or cafeteria, win over the instruc-
tor’s vain attempt to assign a chapter from such and such a book. At length
he retires to the backfield, feeling he is a martyr to a lost cause.

One minute to go. The books which were collected from various sources
during the previous minute, are clasped to the student’s heart. Silence reigns.
All eyes are glued to the clock. Every muscle is tense. Everyone is sitting
on seat edge, straining forward.

Slowly, solemnly the clock peals twelve. A rush, a dash, innnmerable
voices raised high, a last scramble and push through the door—the instructor
wipes his brow, and silence reigns again in the class room.
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History of the New School Project

Martin B. Fried

On March 23, 1926, an Albany dispatch to the Buffalo press announced
that State Architect, Sullivan Jones, Frank P. Graves, state education com-
missioner, and Dr. C. Floyd Haviland, president of the State Hospital Com-
mission, were considering the removal of the Buffalo State Hospital to Go-
wanda and, subsequently, the housing of the Buffalo State Normal School in
the vacated hospital. Consequently, under the auspices of the City Planning

omniission, a three-day hearing was held in Buffalo, beginning on April 12.
At the cldse of the session, Chauncy J. Hamlin, chairman of the Niagara fron-
tier planning board, was quoted as saying that the State Hospital could not
be moved in the near future, but that this did not “necessarily foreclose the
possibility of the use of a portion that site for the expansion of the Normal
School.”

Notwithstanding this, it appeared that the project would not go through.
ilowever, at a meeting of the city council on October 20, 1926, the communica-
tion of Commissioner Frank C. Perkins was adopted, requesting the State of
New York to convey back to the city for Normal School purposes a portion of
the State Hospital property on Elmwood avenue opposite the Albright Art
Gallery. On this same date, the council directed that a bill be prepared for
introduction at the next session of the legislature authorizing the conveyance
by the State of New York of fifteen acres at the northwest corner of the Hos-
pital grounds, such property to be used for school and park purposes. Shortly
after, however, the city papers published a plan under the caption: “Buf-
tulo's New Educational Center Recommended by Frank C. Perkins, Commis-
sioner of Public Affairs.” As developed by Mr. Perkins, the plan called for
cutting through the present hospital grounds a wide boulevard and several
streets. The boulevard would separate 130 acres 4o the north of the traet,
which, according to the hospital authorities, would never be used. On this
area, the commissioner suggested that the State Normal School, the Black
Rock High School, an elementary school, a physical training school, a voca-
ional school, and a huge stadium be erected.

Early in December, therefore, Mayor Frank X. Schwab called a hearing
in the city council chambers, where such vigorous opposition was expressed
to the plan by the Board of Education that the possibility of locating the
iverside High School and the Bissell Vocational School on this tract was
bandoned. The essential feature of the segregation of this property and its
ise by the city and state jointly as an educational center made such a strong
appeal to the Mayor, however, that at this time he took charge of the project,
and with unremitting persistence and unflagging interest secured the first
hearing with the Governor on December 28, heading a delegation of city offi-
cials, legislators, and other men, representative of Normal School interests.
Let it be said in passing that the Governor, at this time, left a sickbed to
meet the Buffalo delegation. Governor Smith was, moreover, entirely familiar
with the situation, having visited the present Normal School property and
he State Hospital grounds on August 21, 1926.

On the occasion of this hearing, Governor Smith indicated that nothing
could be done until the legislature convened. He recommended, however, that
the same delegation confer with the legislative leaders soon after the beginning
of the session. Such a hearing was subsequently arranged on January 11,
1927, but fio decisive result was attained. The leaders listened respectfully,
but without special interest, and advised Mayor Schwab and others in the
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group that the whole subject would be taken up at an executive se
members of the State Land Board. After waiting some days, however
no announcement was made, practically the same group again pressed the
Governor in his private office for a decision. Senator Hewitt, Speaker Mc-
Ginnies. Senator Knight, Assemblyman Hutchinson, all the Senators and As-
semblymen from Erie County, together with all others interested, were present.
Strong opposition, however, was expressed by Dr. Frederick W. Parsons, head

State Department of Mental Hygiene. At this crisis, it seemed as though
the conference had reached an impasse and that further efforts in this direction
were absolutely futile.

At this time, however, Mayor Schwab. always keen to sense the psycho-
logical moment, came forward with an interesting proposal, which indicated
1hat the city would remove the large reception building of the State Hospital

ground available near the corner of Forest and Elmwood avenues. This
would relieve a fine frontage of 624 fect on Elmwood avenue O0ppos ite the
Art Gallery, which could be used by the new Normal School. The Governor
immediately assumed a new interest in the project. There was a hurried.
whispered conference between Governor Smith and Senator McGinnies. Short
afterwards. the Governor presented to Mayor Schwab this clean cut and rather
startling proposal:

1. That the State of New York cede to the City of Buffalo 85 acres com-

ricing approximately the northern half of the State Hospital grounds.

2 That the State of New York deed over to the City of Buffalo the present
ormal School property and grounds.

3. That the City of Buffalo move the reception building from its present
lncation to another to be determined later.

4. That the City of Buffalo. under the direction, of the State Department
of FEducation, erect a new Normal School building on this tract. facing Elm-
wood avenue, at a cost not to exceed one and onc-half million dollars.

Mayor Schwab sensed the feasibility of this proposal and said that he
would refer it at once to the city council. Consequently. a public hearing
on the entire proposal was called for Tuesday afternoon, March 1, Lok
Afeanwhile, a vigorous campaign of publicity was undertaken and the assistance
of- many civic and educational organizations was enlisted so that when the
hearing was held, no less than forty-three such groups were represented in
tavor of the proposal. Among these were:

The Chamber of Commerce
The Board of Education
The Central Labor Council
The City Federation of Women’s Clubs
The Buffalo Federation of Business Organizations
The Rotary Club
The Greater Buffalo Ad Club
_—————and others.

For a ti ibility

o x":xm:n:r;ec(:tl:\le I)f[)s:{lhlll(} of a referendum threatened, but it was voted

y S h o enry F. Jerge, a member of th

c 1 e Board of Ed ti

) ; 0 . ucation.

h.oi‘esy{\ie\vcg;\l}}l noteworthy on this occasion. Moreover, opposition had loome“(l

AR Q‘ht:;‘let';\‘x;;l ‘Iglzmk Rm‘,l&1 groups, but this disappeared when Mayor

S sta e proposed agreement included Y

Black Rock-Riverside hi i o

gh school on this site. Ther:

i . efore, after those advo-

I’)Clglgnz;cci{]tance of the plan, led by Edward H. Butler, President of‘:l?e

({iscussim?l 1’111;“' spoken, tl}e Council consequently moved to discontinue the
and voted unanimously for the proposal. Corporation Counsel

FRANK X. SCHWAB
Mayor of Bugfalo



HarRrRY W. ROCKWELL
Epwarp H. BUTLER
President, Local Boavd, State Teacher. s'College at Butfalo



~ MAP OF NEW NORMAL SCHOOL |
LOCATION AND VICINITY

REFE .

BY

WAL= TAES

T =

SCHOOL \

MES KINLEY  VOCATIO

PROPERTY

ACQUIRED
S | OF THE
FROM lo BUFFALO

n
USERAE

PROPERTY

NEW LOCATION
OF THE

RECEPTION BUILDING

BUFFALO
HISTORICAL
BUILDING

BUFFALO |
SOCIETY O
MNATURAL
SCIENCES

ELMWOOD

THE RECORD 13

Gregory U. Harmon was then authorized by Mayor Schwab to prepare a legis-
lative bill; he was given invaluable assistance in this by Ex-Senator Henry
W. Hill.

The bill was finally introduced in the Senate by Senator William J. Hickey
and in the Assembly by Assemblyman Henry Hutt on March 8, 1927. Sharp
objections, however, were raised by Sullivan W. Jones, state architect, to
certain provisions of the measure. A new bill was therefore framed which
threatened to nullify some of the original proposals and kill the entire propo-
sition. Dut these disheartening factors tended only to arouse the representa-
tives of Buffalo, especially Mayor Schwab., who immediately sought a confer-
ence with Governor Smith. At this conference, the original proposals were
discussed with such characteristic frankness that every hostile objection
raised by state department officials was overcome and success was finally
achieved. The original bill, with slight modifications, was subsequently intro-
duced into the Senate by Senator William J. Hickey on March 21, and into the
Assembly by Assemblyman Henry Hutt on March 23, and was passed unani-
niously in both houses. In both these cases, moreover, passage was facilitated by
cmergency measures obtained by Assistant Corporation Counsel Harmon from
the Governor. who put his signature to the bill on March 31, 1927. Thus the
bill became a law.

According to the terms of the law, the State will have ninety days in
which to vacate the reception building, and ninety days for the preparation
of plans for the new reception building. The state architect who will prepare
the plans for the new state normal school must begin, according to law, on
July 1, 1927, and must complete the same on or before February 1, 1928;
these plans will be subject to the approval of the State Department of Educa-
tion.

The city contemplates the construction of a boulevard 106 feet wide and
cver one-half mile in length which will separate the hospital property from
the newly acquired 91 acres; on this land the city will doubtless erect, in time,
a new athletic stadium seating approximately” 60,000 people. The Normal
School tract will have a depth of 1,016 feet along a line drawn at right angles
to ElImwood Avenue; the rear line of this property will be 1,428.5 feet in length
and will intercept Scajaquada Drive at a point just east of the little promon-
tory projecting into the creek. This tract will be ample to provide for a
rootball gridiron, a baseball diamond, tennis courts, and several new buildings
as needed for future years. The pressing requirements of the present dictate
a necessity for a girls’ dormitory in the near future. The proximity of Dela-

<ware Lake will provide for boating and for such winter sports as skating

and hockey. -

It is the general consensus of opinion that nowhere in the city could a
more advantageous location have been found. It combines beauty of unusual
park and landscape effects with an atmosphere of cultural and educational
achievement already assured by the'_preseg\ce in the neighborhood of the classic
Albright Art Gallery, the McKinley Vocational School, a branch of the Buffalo
Society of Natural Sciences, a prospective open air theatre and the beautiful
Historical Building. A co-operative plan will be worked out whereby Normal
School students may avail themselves of the educational opportunities offered
by these institutions.

(The details in this survey were supplied by Dr. Harry W. Rockwell,
principa.l of the Buffalo State Normal School.)
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EDITORIAL COMMENT

Class

We feel that the Senior Class of this year is a disappointment. As-
suredly, it compares favorably enough with previous graduating classes, a
statement which in itself is no flattery. The outstanding criticism we have
to make is the clearly divided nature of the Class and the incompatibility of
those divisions.

There are definite reasons for this semi-separation of what should be a
unit. We have a Fourth Year Class, pushed to the fore and overly arrogant
in its new-found importance. There is the Third Year Class, apparently rele-
gated to second place honors and evincing an ill-concealed wrath at such
(lisplacement. Another cause of dissention is the vocational element which
realizes that it is considered a necessary evil and accordingly thumbs its nose
at the others. The situation is quite interesting.

There is no patent remedy for the situation. The responsibility lies in
the avoidance of similar conditions in those graduating classes of what we
are pleased to call our future.
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TEACHERS COLLEGE

The moment might well be called psychological when first we heard of
our change in scholastic name. No longer does “Normal School” figure as
the prime motive in our literature. Herein and hereniter will “Teachers’ Col-
lege” grace the printed page as an indication of our rank.

The new name Is one not only to be assumed, but to be used. Accord-
ingly, The Record is very happy to coneclude its year by Incorporating this
brand new title in its final number. As we have mentloned, the change of
name arrived just in time to become a part of this number. Appropriate is It
indeed that in our issue dedicated to the new school, there should be the first
use of our new name.

The Future

Our editorial efforts of this year have been to build The Record into a
virile and individual publication. Consistently have we tried to break away
from the die-cast conventional of the past. Persistently we have endeavored
to obtain a literary excellence rather than a mere popular appeal, a character
of our own in place of the usual adherence to precedent.

The very criticisms made of The Record have been an encouraging in-
fluence, for in some measure we have accomplished our end. Our purpose is
fulfilled if only we wake somebody up to view, weigh, and consider the things
that have been S0 lazily accepted. Virtually, we have had to shock into con-
sciousness. There are far pleasanter forms of awaking than being jolted.
we agree, but some of us have needed the jolts.

1t is entirely strange and perhaps discouraging ;hat in such a vast populace
there should be so few with the individualistic viewpoint. While we do not
advocate a wholesale output of cymics, we do advise a questioning attitude
instead of a lamblike acceptance of what's ;what just because other people
behave that way.

What The Record of succeeding years will be is a matter of how success-
fully we have established a pa'ttern to be improved upon. The degree of that
improvement will depend altogether on the particular makeup of subsequent
Record Staffs. The future popularity of The Record seemingly will depend
upon the degree of coincidence of what the student body wants in the way

of literature and what the Staff of the future thinks is good for it. -

—_

PDedication

1t is with a distinct sense of the fitting and proper that we attempt to
feature the movement for a new normal school. We are very sincere in our
efforts to present the historic and legal facts bearing upon that successful
campaign.

Our purpose is something other than one of triumphal advertisement.
Nor do we endeavor merely to laud those whose efforts have secured the
wherewighal for this desirable expansion. Rather is our motive one of deserved
recognition for the services of those farsighted gentlemen whose interests have
been so unselfish in our behalf.
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Cassie at the Belleview
Priscilla Turgeon

I had dropped into a little restaurant on Elmwood, before going down to
the Grosvenor to study and was looking over the Evening News to see what
had happened to Ella Cinders and Ben Hardy, as I waited to he served. Inter-
ested in the comic sheet, I scarcely noticed when two people took the chairs
»“nosite me, until, out of the corner of my-eye 1 saw that one had disappeared.

looked up to find that the girl opposite me was almost standing on her head
in the aisle between the tables, and just as I was about to imitate her out of
sheer curiosity, she bobbed up, nudging her companion who was intent on
the menu.

“Say. Fan, didya see that woman twent out? She had on one pointex heel
aad one square one. Canya beat it, Fan? What yva gonta have?” Here the
waitress brought my dinner and greeted my neighbor warmly. “Hello, Cassie.
sav. that boy friend of yours was in last night, and wants ta know why ya
don’t speak ta him.’

“Yea, I know, Mame! The one that took me to Jamestown the other night!
e knows why, the fresh thing! Let'm try ta speak to me again! Say, Mame.
I'tl have an omelette. What's yvours, Fan? Sure, I'll have coffee with my
dinner; don’t high hat me, Mame.”

As Mame departed, Cassie opened her bag, took out the indispensible com-
pact, and twisting and craning her neck, touched up her cheeks and whitened
her nose. She was slender, clad in a black suit with a checkered vest of black
and white, and she wore a bright green hat pulled over her golden hair, which,
if the waves which curled on her cheeks were evidence, had been treated to
4 henna rinse. Cassie now surveyed the room, discovering that a convenient
mirror gave a good view of three young men who were talking and eating,
holly unconscious of her presence. This would never do so, pitching her
cice a little higher, she began.

“Say, Fan, I got a new pair of knickers and lumber jacket today at Hens
and Kellys. I asked the clerk to show me something snappy, and what dya
think she brought out? Bright yellow! I says, ‘Good Lord, girl, I didn’t ask
for no clown suit’.”

By this time the men had glanced surreptitiously around, and Cassie had
smiled sweetly and invitingly. She even pulled a lock of hair a little over
one cheek.

“I waited all the afternoon for my bootlegger to call me, Fan. Gee, he's
got a swell new Willys-Knight. Here’'s Mame. Oh! some more of that fancy
salad! Here, Fan, you eat mine, too. What's that omlette got in it? Liver!
1 never heard of such a thing! Djou, Fan? Whatd'ya get? Lamb chops?
Ya won't like 'm. Pass the pepper. Ya know Bill Peterson, Mame? Say that
guy don't know the war’s over!

“Pass that salad back, Fan. Guess I'll try it, anyway. Say, I gotta go
home, and do some washing, or I'll be wearin’ a barrel around. Say, Mame,
if ya see me walkin’ around in a barrel, don’t be surprised!!'!”

This was too much. I left suddenly and abruptly, without as much as a
backward look!
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MISS MARY WILKINS
Josephine Choate

‘With her individuality, singleness of
impression, and delicate and exquisite
workmanship, Miss Mary Wilkins has
tried many types of short stories. One
form of story in which she is very
expert is the vignette of personality
or character study, like those in A
New England Nun, The Copy Cat, and
Edgewater People. In the stories in
these books, the plot is simple, and
subordinate to the character study.
In A New England Nun for example,
childhood sweethearts are planning to
marry after fifteen years of separa-
tion,?in which time Louisa has be-
come a prim old maid, but Joe has
changed little. The whole emphasis
of the story lies in describing Louisa,
rather than in developing any plot.
In A Gala Dress the action itself is
subordinate to the study of the proud
old sisters and their inquisitive neigh-
bors.

In stories like A Wayiaring Couple
and Louisa, Miss Wilkins describes
courageous character; in The Copy
(Cat, the simplicity of childhood. Her
stories of rebellious characters are
especially enjoyable. The Revolt of
Mother, The Balking of Cliristopher,
an Dear Annie are very satisfying to

- read, because the hero of dad receives

his just reward.

In Edgewater People Miss Wilkins
characterizes not people, but a village.
The village itself is the personality to
which details are subordinated. Each
story, concerning a single character
or group, outlines a characteristic of
the village as clearly as each action
describes an individual.

Miss Wilkins does well with an-
other type of story besides the per-
sonality study. This type is the jour-
nalistic, condensed history type. An
example is A New England Prophet,
in the volume Silence. Each char-

acter—the idiot son, the skeptical
brother, the credulous people—
strenghthens the story, in which the
fanatical New Englander inspires a
group of villagers to prepare for the
end of the world. All sell their goods,
settle their affairs, dress in white
robes, and wait, praying, on the hill
top. The last scene is that of the dis-
illusioned people moving away from
the heart-broken prophet, alone on the
hillside.

It does not seem, after reading Miss
Wilkins’ stories of character study and
action, that the same author is re-
sponsible for such childishly imagined
and studiously picturesque stories as
'The Fair Lavinia, Amarina’s Roses,
Eglantina. They are the kind of stor-
ies that are printed in women’s maga-
zines, or adapted for scenarios. They
are artificial, stilted, too-obvious in
plot. In her ghost stories Miss Wil-
kins is a little more successful, be-
cause, although she imagines the
plots, she uses setting and characters
of the village type she does best. In
The Wind in the Rosebush the aunt
sees a rosebush blowing when there is
no wind, and later learns that her
niece hagd died. In The Twelith Guest
Christine, a little waif taken in on
Christmas day. secures the papers,
unites the lovers, and disappears for-
ever. The stories are not effective,
Dbecause they produce only a mild mys-
tification rather than the pleasant
horror one expects from a ghost story.

In writing her novels, Miss Wilkins
has not let her fine sense for short
story writing influence her énough.
If she could give to her novels a dom-
inant, though perhaps complex, idea
of content and form, she could make
them as successful as her short stor-
ies. To the reader it seems that after
deciding upon a plot, and carefully
dividing it into different phases, Miss
Wilkins has then started in to write,
finishing each chapter before going on
to another. Each chapter, almost per-
fect in itself, is so distracting in its
completeness that the action is pain-
fully slow. The chapters of a novel,
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‘The Debtor, are not as clearly con-
nected to form a single impression as
are the separate short stories of
Edwewater People.

In The Debtor, Miss Wilkins has de-
veloped her characters thoroughly but
at the expense of the plot. The ac-
tion- is retarded and the hero pushed
into the background by many chap-
ters of pure description. If Miss
Wilkins had omitted or subordinated
descriptions of the village ladies, the
devotees of the barber shop and soda
fountain, John Anderson’s past career
and present grocery store business,
she would have had a more strongly
constructed story.

By. the Light of the Soul has neither
gaod characterization nor a good plot.
The hervine is so very beautiful and

noble (her name is Maria), the hero so-

handsome and worthy, the step-
mother so heartless, the rich old lady
so bizarre, that the whole effect is
saved from dime novel style only by
bits of description of a New England
village. The plot, which is not taken
up before page 209, hinges on the fear
of a boy and girl that their marriage
will be discovered. Even though they
bad been tricked into the marriage,
they and Miss Wilkins seemed to have

abnormal fear of divorce. After
years of mental suffering, Maria dis-

appears, leaving the hero tree to mar-
ry Maria's beautiful half-sister.

Even if Miss Wilkins should bring
to her novels the individuality and
singleness of impression—for she has
already brought the delicate work-
manship—which she puts in her short
stories, she would still lack the ele-
ments of novel-writing. She would
need to grasp some larger and more
stable ideas for plots than she has
used in her preceding novels. Miss
Wilkins’ plots are weak because they
are based on tfalse, weak standards
which she evidently accepts. In The
Debtor, Arthur Carroll prefers to run
his whole family into hopeless debt,
rather than earn a living for them (in
the only way he could) by pertorming
in a music hall. In By the Light of
the Soul, the heroine ruins her life
to avoid divorce. Miss Wilkins is very
impersonal, and makes no comment
on the action in her stories. It does
seem that when presenting such false
standards, that an honest author
should show some lack of respect for
them

T should say, therefore, that Miss
Wilkins’ special talent is that of short
story writing; that her art is not broad
enough and not deep enough success-
fully to include novel writing.

Kindergarten-Primary Department Day

The annual program of the K.-P. department is to be presented June 10th
to the student body. If the past programs are any criterion of future programs

we are assured of excellent entertainment. The program is to be presented in
Assembly, while exhibits of handwork will be held in Room 211 during the day.

The program is of an unusual type this year. The main theme is to be
that of the development of the months from spring to summer, each grade
representing the different months with most appropriate costumes. March
will be represented by a wind program, dances, solos and choruses expres-
sive of wind. April will be ushered in by raindrops and cunning youngsters
clad in slickers, raincoats and umbrellas. The May queen will reign over
birds and flowers and the most lifelike frog you have ever seen. The final
culmination of the work of the former three raonths is reached in June, in a
most remarkable flower garden. No artificial flowers grow in this garden but
most lively sweet peas, violets. roses, and summer flowers. Sl
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The Validity of Pie

Dorothy Pagel

The Bernhardt home for all its need of paint, might have rested com-
fortably among the maples, if the maples hadn’t taken to mingling on the
outskirts of the lawn, but there it stood, with its blistered clapboards scorching
in the relentless sunlight. Fragrance, from the petaled flowers of some nearby
garden, oppressed the air with richness, and, occasionally, golden wings flashed
through the foliage, leaving behind a calm, similar to that of placid country
life without the presence of cows. .

In one shady corner of the véraxida, Jacob Bernhardt dropped his foot
from the railing, and upset ashes from his pipe on to the curled figure of a cat.

Jacob Bernhardt had a skin of bronze, but he also had a figure built on
flabby lines so that one suspected him of dabbling in a garden rather than in
manual labor. Inches of mud had dried on the favored side of his run-over
heels, and his stodgy wrists were not to be concealed by tattered remains of
cuff. Folds of his suit hung shapelessly about the immense extent of his shoul-
“ars. With an over large collar, he wore a tie that combined all of the brighter
colors in its broad stripe—one of the variety called “neckties for the spring-
wear.”

Having helped the cat to regain her sleepy peace of mind, Bernhardt
packed more Old Velvet into his pipe, and turned to his friend, Smith. But
for a veil of smoke, or rather because of it, one would hardly fail to notice
the presence of Smith. He had only a precocious ability to smoke, and yellow
features to distinguish him from the rest of the Smith multitude.

Addressing his friend, then, but still paying the politest of attention to
a portion of the veranda railing, Bernhardt remarked, "I just hired a teacher
for thirty-five a week.” 3

A puff of smoke from Smith’s blackened cob took on the-curves of a ques-
tion mark, “Yeah?’ he queried, “what did the trustees say?’

“What could they say?- They didn’t know about it.”

“You hired her on your own?”’

y “Sure. I couldn’t see any reason why I shouldn’t. I'm as big a trustee as
the rest.” Bernhardt changed the position of his flabby hand. “You remem-

<" he questioned slowly, “the woman we had teachin’ here about nine
vears ago?”’

CAYes i

“She was around today. Said she had fifteen years’ experience, and wanted
forty-five a week I asked why she wasn’t around the day of the meeting, if
she wanted forty-five, an’ she said she took the children to the woods—she
should a’ stayed away from the woods. I'told her it cost her dear—it cost her
forty-five dollars a week to go to the woods. I guess I'd look around 'fore I
gave her the job, anyway. She knows enough, that’s not the point, but she
flies off her hook too quick. She’s too much of an old nag. I coulda given
the place to my wife, but—"

“But what?” questioned Smith. “Do you call your wife an old nag, too?”

Bernhardt tread deep water with rapidity. “Not that exactly, but she has
a lot to do.” By way of further comment, he pulled at his pipe.

Someone &vas mixing batter in the kitchen; there was no other sound
above the chorus of crickets. Bernhardi stared through the pickets of the
5ailing. The fatty tissues about his eyles appeared to lose their heaviness,

{
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aud puffs of smoke rose and fell from his pipe with the motion of a laboring
vugine. Bernhardt puffed to a point of ultimate consumption, and, then chose
a cigar from an inner pocket.

Suddenly, bringing his hand into violent proximity with the chair's frail
arm, he exclaimed, “Smith, I want to tell you how I met my wife!”

He studied his overlapping ankle a minute, but no longer. “l was jest
two years old,” he began, “when my folks died. They tell me my father was
a ‘good-for-nothin’, and my mother—'good for nothin’ but worry.” 1 don't
remember about them, you understand, except they left no money. At tender
veéars, I was sent east to New York to live on a tarm, under the eye and hand
of Uncle John. My Uncle John believed in work. 1 was sent to school, and

sides that I was told to take care of chickens, pigs and bees. At fourteen
years of age, I was the sole guardian ot everything, including the cattle.
‘Chores’ “was a long word in those days; longer than it is now. I guess I
learned to work from my Uncle John, and I've worked ever since.”

Bernhardt drew himself up to the rull extent of his immensity, revelling
in the dignity of work.

“I musta been about sixteen when I took to horses. Drove to market every
day, and rode ’em for pleasure on Sunday. They say that when a man gets
interested in horses, he gets so ‘dippy’ about horse flesh that he can’t see
women. 'Twasn’t so, in my case. But I'm getting ahead of my story.

“I was a thin fella, at that time. I've changed a little since then. One
gets away from such things, you understand. Women shoulda’ liked me, at
first sight, but they never got th’ first sight. I was buried alive in Uncle John's
bee hives and chores. I shouldn’t say it is exactly that way, though, because
often I hitched ‘Silver Spot’ and ‘Happy Thought’ to the old wagon, and went
to market. Just the same, you understand. it wusn’t much of an adventure
for a healthy lad to ride in a rig, that remained standin’ only because it wasn't
certain on which side to fall

“I remember one day, I couldn’t take the one horse, and there were hives
to go to market. I hitched ‘Happy Thought' with a single harness, and got
in a good sleep for the first few miles. After that, I began to feel uneasy, and
I woke up to see Ida (of course, 1 didn’t know my wife by that name, then)
a few paces behind, ridin’ like an Amazon. I thought her a peach of a rosy
color, all right.” Dernhardt repeated the expression, softly. - His thick lips
had parted. and his eves followed a circle of smoke, dreamily. Unexpectedly,
a sharp rattle of kitchen utensils distorted his brows. Dropping pans was
lii¢ wife’s especial warning. Of all times for her to stage one of her fits—!

“Jacob!” he heard her shrill voice carry well from the kitchen, “when
do you intend to cut the grass?”

When would he cut the grass? She knew darn well that he would never
cut the grass! Bernhardt passed the square ends of his fingers across his
brow as though to straighten the knotted folds. He listened to Smith. Smith
had stopped smoking long enough to say that he, too, had experienced “some-
thing like that.”

“Was it?” Bernhardt asked coldly. “Humph!” He plunged back into the
story. “Ida drew up rein beside my wagon,” he continued. ‘“and she dared me
to race! I can’t see how she looked, you understand, but she could handle
a horse. My wife and I haven’t ridden for a long time. One gets away from
those things, but I always remember that she could ride.”

“Damn!”—Bernhardt swore under his breath. Hadn’t his wife stopped
scolding, yet? It was hard to concentrate when she went on harpin’ in the
kitchen. What had he said last? Oh, yes, he was talking about the race.

“Ida challenged me to race. you understand, and I took her up on it. In
1" = heginning, she blistered her hand holdin’ her horse in, and I broke a whip
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teachin’ ‘Happy Thought’ to canter. ‘Happy Thought’ had never cantered
before. I'm almost positive of that. I taught her two new gaits, that day. She
changed from a gallop to a limp in twenty-four minutes. I'll tell you how
it was! Ida was half a mile ahead, and I thought she might ride off without
saying ‘good-bye’, so I gave ‘Happy Thought’ the remains of the whip, and we
took the stones as they came. Half of the bees was killed by jolts. Yes sir,
half were killed by jolts, and the other half escaped and planted their sting
in the back of my neck. Golly! my neck was swollen to a size, twice the
ordinary.” Bernhardt put his hand on the back of his neck, unconsciously
illustrating the point. “Two rear wheels were torn from the wagon, and we
left a shaft along the road somewhere. My wife told me later that she was
riding away when she noticed that ‘Happy Thought’ had gone lame. When
she got back, she said T needed more care than the lame horse. There I was,
according to her description, with my lithe form bent across the front of the
wagon, and my eyes flashing; thoroughly unconscious of the fact that ‘Happy
Thought’ was walkin’ slowly on three, and painfully dragging the fourth.”

Bernhardt disclosed a set of teeth en masse, and continued in tones that
had lost some of their original stupidity.

“lda was more concerned about the horse, at any rate. She told me how
‘o take care of it, and then she left. Every day after that, I had an attack of
something or other—call it ‘love’ if you want to. I'd feel so badly that I'd
have to harness ‘Happy Thought’ and go for a limp along Pokeweed Lane,
und back through the Mertin forest. 1 never met Ida again on that road,
but I was sure to meet ‘thunder’ when 1 got home. Tt was either too late for
chores, or else, the chances were that I had fed rotten apples to the chickens,
and dried corn to the pigs. The pigs, at any rate, got thin. I never saw pigs
look less like swine, in all my life. I got thin, too, and not only thin but
groggy— Smith! do you smell something burning? Something like feathers?”

“There’s been something burning for the last two minutes.”

“Oh, ho!” Bernhardt exclaimed, bending over a round hole in the knee
of his trouser leg. “I forgot about my cigar, and it burnt clean through.
Do you think I could sew the hole, or something

Smith grinned.

Well, there was no use in being weak; Bernhardt shrugged his shoulders
and grinned, too. “Where did I leave off?” he asked, and he wondered what
his wife would find to say about his carelessness, this time.

“You were ‘groggy’,” Smith stated dryly.

“I was groggy,” repeated Bernhardt, “almost unconscious, you under-
stand—’

“Jacob!” a voice wanting in richness. but not in volume, called from the
kitchen, “do you meed a special invitation for supper?”

Bernhardt stirred lazily, and tried kicking ashes into the corner.

A woman, with a mop of oily hair strung about her face, appeared in the
doorway, taking up all of the space it afforded.

Bernhardt looked at her from under heavy eyelids. What was the mat-
ter, anyway? He thought her shoes had lost their heels, somehow. What had
she done to her hair? It looked like a dirty duster—like the one she switched
around the kitchen every morning. Maybe—maybe it would be better if it
was combed. She shoulda put a pin in her shoulder to keep th’ sleeve up.
He would buy a new dress for her. No, he didn’t want to say that. She would
nag about it being “all right because she never had anything, anyway.” An old
nag? Good God, she was worse!

Bernhardt yawned broadly without trying to cover the width of his open

mbuth.
There was Smith! Damnrﬁon, what would Smith say? What had he told

/
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Smith, before? A peach of a rosy color? 'O God! Just that oue expression.
though. The rest wasn't so bad, because Ida wasn't fixed up now. You had

make allowances. What did Ida say now? They were gonna have pie for
supper? Pie meant real crust, and tart Baldwins cooked to juiciness. He
cauld see the pie, already. Pie meant a chunk of steak and baked potatoes.
Smith would get a good meal, for once! 1Ida was all right, too. She'd been
working, that was'all!

Bernhardt put stodgy fingers on the ordinary arm of Smith. “You have
to stay and eat with us, old fella,” he smirked. "My wife is famous for her
pies!”

The Social Prozram Committee

Active and successful, always working together, ever attempting to pro-
mote among the students a democratic participation in school interests; such
an organization is the Social Program Committee.

This organization, the successor of the Faculty Student Council, has
developed rapidly the past year, under the able leadership of Dr. Neumann.
Recognizing the cultural 'and developmental value of extra curricular activities,
and believing that successful participation in such pursuits is a professional
asset to the teacher, the Social Program Committee has done much toward
building and administering a program of such activities.

An important part of their work during the past year has been the
development and enforcement of the Point System regulating two extra
curricular activities. Such a system not only gives more students opportunity
to participate, and develop their abilities along these lines, but also prevents
students from allowing outside interests to interfere with their scholastic
achievement. The sub-committee in charge of this part of the work is Miss
Backus, chairman; Miss Salom and Miss Sumner.

Class elections this year have been in charge of a sub-committee of the
Social Program Committee which has worked together very efficiently. This
committee includes Miss Lipp, chairman; Mr. Kumpf, Miss Biddlecombe and
Miss Weir.

A personnel sub-committee has also played an important part in acting
in an advisory capacity when organizations have referred to them in such
matters as awarding scholarships and making appointments to the school
vublications. Dean Reed is chairman of this committee, which includes Mr.
Grabau, Miss Croll, Miss Barcellona and Miss Sumner.

New organizations come to this body for admittance and advice—and not
only does this fact hold true with the new organizations—but any one which
is in need of help. This extension sub-committee is composed of Dr. Neumann,
chairman; Dean Reed, Miss Schnatz, Miss McFarlane and Mr. Bachman.

The Social Program Committee also appoints the Editor of the Student
Handbook. Gladys Weir was appointed the editor of the 1927-'28 Handbook,
and her committee includes Miss Williams, Miss Merrell, Miss Biddlecombe,
Mr. Lidstrom and Mr. Aderman.

The Social Program Committee is well started as one of the foremost
organizations of the school, and its plans for the future show great promise.
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Statement of Blanket Tax
1926-1927

Hand Books . .. $146.00

Athletics .... 850.00
Music Clubs . 217.46
Record ...i.. 1136.00
Central Council dinner . 24.25
Conference delegates .... 3 83.62
Magazines for Social Center....... 20.00
Dramatics ...... 2 156.60
Christmas Party . R 19.06
Social Program Committee.:«... 5.00 ©
Total disbursements ..... .. $2657.99
Balance, 1925-26 $ 425.85
Receipts, 1926-27 2889.00
Total «.:%saeauiss $3314.85
Disbursements, 1926-27 . . 2657.99
Balance, May 20, 1927 saciaipeied- § 656.86

—J. F. PHILLIPPI, Treas.

¥rosh

June 8th is the last chance the green and grassy Frosh will have to prove
to the upper classmen that they aren’t as green as they look and act. Fresh-
men may wonder or rage at this statement.

You have been preparing, dear youngsters, in the Gym for an annual event,
which even your class can’t escape. Alas, you have guessed it—The Fresh-
man Tournament. The campus is entirely given up‘for your use, and upper
classmen’s voices are raised in cheering you and your efforts.

The Orange and Black teams will fight to the end for honors and we all
hope you can attain at least half the honors upper classmen have attained
in the past.

CONTRIBUTORS =
MARY CANTOR
C. MARJORIE DULY George Kramer
MARTIN FRIED & Son

DOROTHEA HANSER
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| Cover All Subjects
| Invaluable for Drill Work. An Aid to Teaching.
Smith’s Regents Review Books contain actual questions asked in New
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A Word to the Wise

Lear “Frosh”,
They say that advice given ftreely is worth every cent that it costs. !
trust you will evaluate this lecture for exactly what it is worth.

You know that word “orientation.” It is derived from =
or some other foreign foothall language. It simply means
That's important: make a note of it
The other half is Keepiug up the bl

jin-jitsn.” I think,
etting in right”
“Getting in right is half the fight.”

Now, in order to get in right at college you must nnderstand the game
that's being played. But it's even more important that yon have a workinz
krowledge of your teammates, your ophonenis. and the officers who referee
the match.  About these—lend me yonr ear:

The Sophomores are yonr special friends. the_enemy. Not having erased
all traces of “green” in themselves. they like to see thi iine forth
resplendent in all Freshmeun. I is zenerally good poli nor them
("Sophomore”, by the way, is a Greek derivative. The f part of the word
means “wise”; the last may be translzted “acre™” or “cracker” according to cir-
cumstance and personality.)

A ‘junior”, Mr. Webster ‘informs me, is anyone who is younger than
somebody else. My hoy of four called “Junior™. 1 also know a boy of 82
who signs himself “A. Helms, Jr. There seems to be some latitude in the
interpretation of yvouth. However. it well to remember that many Jnniors
carry a hangover from Sophomor seacreage”.  Also they may grow uj
some day, and be a great help to their seniors. Always be kind to your
juniors!

Yon can recognize a Senior. I'm sure. He is that long-faced. melan-
cholie individual, whom the weight-of yea and of learning.seems to how
down in sorrow toward the grave of graduation. You cannot help him: he is
too far gone. Iang a “Don’t disturd™ sign on him, and clear his path, Let
his few remaining hours be passed in dignity and peace.

Of course, there are other Freshmen. And some of these are green! 1
know a “Frosh” so ignorant he gambled on Gene Tunney to retain his boxing
crown! (He bet with me: 1 paid! Moral: don’t zamble on a tellow-ireshman's
ereenness!)

The 4final test of orientation is this: Can you smile at your professor
in snch a way as to convince him/[that yon understand his langnage? Can
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von jolly him into believing yon were sick when they extracted yonr 1. Q.
That's fmportant: make a note of it? 1f you let that L Q. stand unchallenged.
vonr “Prof” will “have your number™! Take no chang Invoke the gods
of “Behaviorism™ to prove Dr. Terman a ninny!  Then cudgel your incipient
brain, and fignre out why Mary Ann pulled Susie’s haie. though both theis
fathers were Irish!  Always remember: it's easier to work a provessor thuie
to solve edueational problems!

it was reputed to e “Hot so dumh” e bezan his “Critique

Immanuel K
of Pure Reason™ with the statement: T think—therefore 1 oane”  Sounds
reasonable, doesn't it? But - Kant didw't hknow whe he . or what he was.
why he was living. or whether he had existed betare he bezau to think! 1le
didn't know anything.  And vecently a certain Dr. Finstein has made oven
‘relative” donbt!

ignoralice a matter of

S0 don’t be discouraged if yon've “green’”. Yon know i few thinis now
IKeep plugging along; and there will come a time when all your present knowl-
cdge will dissolve.slraving the truth-sheet of your mind a blank.  You will
!h«‘-n be a Freshman no longer: you will be a solemn senior. a gradnate. or =
vour freshman vear of lite.  When that time comes.

professor- just entering
remember:
‘he tirst thirty ye

rsare the harde

Paternally yours,
“Iather Frank™

{Freshman-at-large in the University of Life!

Class Officers, 1927-28

Fourth Year

aymond €. Burke

Geraldine Heerd{
il Janette
. Wahlther
Lo lvelyn Gast

dent. .

Secreta 2l
Treasnrer. . gy diiee e sose e
Social Program Committee Repr

Ruth  Williams
..Gladys Wier

Vice-President. . .
Secretar; A s & 5 e duciui ..Alice  Braems
Treasurer..... . AR e A ....Frederick Wunch
Social Program Committee Representative.............. ...Frances Lehman

Second Year
Preniltent) o inama. o iisn it it e i,
Vice-Pre!
retary
Treasurer. i %
Social Program Committee

.. .Sally Ot

....... Verna Barcellona
.Fred Ambellan
Stella Shurgot
.. Kathryn Laney

Se

Repre

Serome wilker
¥ george shuliz
..... oleanor hickey
Cbertram miller

c.carlton beek

pre
vice-president.

social program committee repres
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Freshman News

Freshmen Daze
In 1930 or 1931 the present Frosh can look hack and feel rather honored
by the faet that their famons ¢l was the firsg ot be given special reshmen
Days”. Surely it is something extraordinary and a custom worth maintainin»
in fture years.

IFreshmen were both snrprised and pleased at the way they were royall:
treated Sept. 12-13. The rest of the week has not been spoken of with such
sraise, thongh, and we are wondering why. Varions representatives of the
sophomore clas social program committee and seunior cla did their hest
to help the freshmen [feel right at home, Mr, Steele amnd Mr. Messener con-
tributed hy most interesting talks on studying and taking notes. The sopho-
more class directed the frosh on a tour around the building to save the cost
ol having policemen around to direct lost, strayed or stolen yoimgsters.
The third year—cl then allowed the frosh to trolie on the campu
t they might relieve themselves of any excess energy that might inter
r oprogress in the tests of the ensning days.  OF course whuat appealed
m. To the chagrin of oxe of omr
well known upper ¢ smen, the broadest grin contest was woun by that very
person’s sister. She said she received quite a bit of practice at home with
her siste

the
fo them most was the tree candy and ice-¢

When, at 6 o’clock the Almic Mater rang out over the campus. everyoue
telt the Freshmen to be a real part of onr school and all went home rathe.
invous and proud to have suceessfully snrvived “Freshman Week™

PRi U Teas
For the benetit of the I[freshmen. also tor the henelit of npper
classmen. we would like to explain to cach and everyore ol you the real
meaning of the Phi U Teas.
One doesn't have to be formally invited, one doesn't have to be fearful
ol not doing the socially right thing—all that i :'(’quired is a desire to
ble and join in pleasani conversation and cup of tea.

he  socii

So. when, on Thursday afternoon. yon are sirolling past the Social Center.
wondering just what those friendly looking people arve doing in there. just

oursell. hring in some friends and en]
<0, Phi U welcomes everyhody!!!

fop in
lour or

yoursell for a sociahle halr

New York State Teachers' Associat ion Meeting

The eighty-second Annual Mecting of the New York State Teachers
Association, Western rict, will be held in Buffalo. at the Statler Hotel,
~ovember 4 and 5, 192 Jecause of the objection on the of Boards of
Fducation to closing school for two days, the session is stricted (o one
school and to one-hall of :aturday. One general session will be held
this year in contrast to two which were formerly scheduled. The single
neral  session at  the DBroadwa:  Auditorium will epen the convention.
< \ddressesby Honorable J. J. Tizert. U. 8. Commissioner of Education. Wash-
iugton, D, C., and Dr. S. Parkes wdman. Central Congregational Church.
Brooklyn; President of the Federal Council of the Churches of Christ in
America and author of the “Daily Counsel”. are especially noteworthy. Dr.
Rockwell, President of the Western-Distriet o thi S| tion. will preside

%
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Athletics

Baskethall
Carrying for the first time the colors of a full fledged college, our
basketball team will enter upon its second season of collegiate competition.
Having graduated from competition with local preparatory schools into bigger

company, our team is scheduled to play colleges and normal schools of this
section,

We again include the University of Buffalo, Canisius Colleg
University in our schedule. We have home and home games a
vyckport, Fredonia, and Geneseo Normal
Rochester. In addition to these school

and Niagara
ranged with
and  Mechanics Institute at
\J we have games pending with Cort-

G land Normal, Oswego Normal, and Indianapolis State Normal Following the
w I 5 E D UMB M E K precedent of the last few years we will again open and close the seasou against

an alumni aggregation.

A 1S 17 - As in former years, home games will be played in the gymnasium, and
bt JBLE ? jollowed by dancing. Blanket tax tickets will serve as the admission for
P0OSS ¢ % N o = " .
tudents, and a small admission fee will be charged for friends.

Although only two letter men have returned to
another championship team are ptionally  brilliant.  With these and
several new players, a team as strong as any that has ever
represented the school. Frank Smith. regular forward of last year. and
IMarry Abate, captain of the team in are the two regulars who will don
] i Edward Whittington, who held a regular berth 't of last
s returned to school, as well as William Stuart, John Arcara, Frank
I\n Bachman, Robert Ma Franeis Mundy, and Vincent Carunana. all members
of last year's squad.  Mr. Andrew Grabaun will again coach the teache while
Fred Ambellan will manage the team. In addition to these members of last
quad there are many prospects in the entering cla; Among these

hool, prospects  for

are players who have made brilliunt records in high schools and on inde-
pendent teams.

Such prospects should promise a banner year in this sport.  Our basketball
success, however, depends mainly upon the co-operation of every member
of the faculty and student body. Let's stdnd unanimously behind our basket-
ball team at State Teachers College.

Girls® Baskethall
arts the first week in November, practices to be held
Tuesday and Thursday afternoons. There will be a freshmen and an upper-
el men tournament. Regularity of attendance, playing ability, and scholar-

i
"7% ship are the basis of choosing the teams. Remember, you do not have to
3M 5 5&9 SM Sg ﬁ S be an experienced player; if you have never playved before. come and learn

amd make your team.

Girls—Basketball

I'VE stPr‘ P'VESLEPT | IVESLEPT||vE ReposED |BUT NONE i S
IIN IN IN HAMPBINE oae paany | COMPARE Mo R
BEDsS BERTHS |oM A SHIR COUCHESWITH wiTH SLEEP § 4 X Dyirunng . g . .
AT oN | LIKE THEM|B L ANKETS T0 | FROM C.L ASS- Don't Iorp:el |}|u S\\'.HII]IHIIF class, Qu ”le.“rs‘. day fifty ‘gn'ls rvglsle.red.
HomE There were big gir little girls, fat girls, thin girls, tall girls hort girls,
LJ | TRRINS [ALLTHESAMEICOVERMY FEET |ROOM SE ATS, girls blonde and brunectte. There were good swimmers, there were poor

swimmers, and there were would-be swimmers who couldn’t swim at all.
Surely you fit into one of those groups. Come and join us at the Lafayette
High bSchool pool, on Mondays at five-thirty o'clock.
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ORGANIZATIONS

P
The  Panhellenic .\

nhellenic Association

tion,

inter-sorovity  council  representing

the sowrities of the State Teachers
College, welcomes the freshmen. Pan-
helleniv is composed of three dele-

zates from each sorority, who work

toaether 1o formalate “rushi

ments, 0 settle any sorority ditdicul-

which may arise and to plan
intersorority parties.  Panhellenic up-
holds ~ehool Jaws, and checks care-

fully on the schok

iship of sorority

members. This ¥ear @ new sorority

Phi Delta Be

1. brings the total of

oul sororities o seven

Yo W, AL

Alter our first snpper party of the
vear. there was a wild rash to join
LG g and at the end ot the first
weck of the membership campaign
there were 150 paid members.  Mem-
bership open 1o every givl in the
college. I you have not yet joined
and wis

I 1o, see one ol us.

he stern student Conference at
Silver Bay should be of interest to
ihe entire scheol. as well s 1o the

Ao AL Girls who  work  dili-
gently in “the Y7 arve sent hy that

organization. their expenses paid in
part or in full, but every zirl who is

interested in the confercnce may o
The conference is a rvich experience

and never ro be forgotien

Clah

The Dramatic Glub inauguorated
al promises to be a very successtul
on September 16. hen it held
tryoufs. The society contemplales a
very ambitions program tor the en-
sining months.  Some of the plan e

Bramatic

i ascombly programs. bringing

ECORD

artists to the school, o1 to club meet-
ings. presenting  several plays To
these  ends  members  are  being
selected.

Miss  Goossen, the new  drameatic
teacher, s very enthusiastic hout
the work for the year.  With her sup-
port and the eo-operation of the stu-
dents aud faenlty, the Dramatic Club

hopes to make great strides.

Home Economies-Club

The llome  Economics Cluh was
toimed to encour: i
standards. o stimlate
cach member to he of service and to
Ity and rellowship mnong
its members. cAny girl in the Home
Economics Departiment is eligibie 1o
become a member it she so desires.

fessional
ol

promote loy:

With the opening of the new school
vear. the club h (

alveady begun its

activities,  On Monday.  September
I9th it held a_supper party 1o wel-

coine the entering rreshmen. ch of
honored guests was designated hy
ring a wreen bandeau and by car-
ryviny a doll dressed o the appro-
privte freshnmn color.  Games and
school singing at the tables added 1o
the merriment and made*the fresh-
men feel that they were really part of

the department.

The fivst regular mecting of | the
year was hell on Monday, October
foth. At this time, in addition to the
meeting, a play,
w given hy

re2ular

membars of the Junior Class. also a
piano solo by Elizabeth  Me

arteoof the freshmen,

arlane

Girls' Glee Club

The Girls” Glee Clnh has begnn (s
work for the coming yvear with many
additions to its persomel.  We wel-
come . the former  members  of  the
Junior Glee Club., who were our “little

sisters

last vear, our new  singers
from other college and Normal school
alee clubs. and some of our last year's
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rls who have returned for the fourth |

year.

Our first get-together party was a
supper preceding Dr. Spaith's lecture
on October I8, We are looking for-
ward to a season of combined social

aetiy ad musical wor

Men'’s (lee (lub
Now that allf of owr applicants have

sun:z the scales and our old members

have answered the mobilization call,
we are at work on the year's program.
It

s0 many of our old members are back

is. indeed. gratitying to know that
with us and also that a few ol the
new men have had previous experi-
ence in choral work.

Onr first rehearsal was very prom-

ising.  Miss Spier. our director. and
the oflicers of the Club. have sufli-
cient evidence on which to base the
clainm that this yemr shall be a very
snecesstul one for the organization.

[NV
Once  more.  we  see L'Alliance

ee Francaise

Frimeaise  busy.  The  members  of

this organization met on  Tuesday.

September 20, 1o dist

uss plans for the
year.  With the opening of our mem-

bers

hip. there came a fine response

from the students

L'Allianes” reaise  invites  all

students and  faculty  members who

are interesied in French to attend the.

meetings o1 Thursd w at four o'clock.
Orehestra Notes

The baton is in position., the mus

cians have their eyes upon the direc-
tor, four strokes of the assembly gong
and YOUReorchestra hreaks-forth with

lively strains of a mavch. That |

what one student witnessed as he
looked through the auditorium doors
at nine o'clock con the morning of
September 30, That is what is going
Frid
throuzhout the school year

to  hapnen eve

Our congratulations go out to the

reshmen class for the recruits that
it has sent us.

ssip

Congratulations are open for Dr.
Rockwell. e was elected president
of the Western Distriet ol the New
York State T
year. He has prepared a most inter-

Lehers ssociation this

esting and extensive program for the

convention.

Mr. Bruce in Principles of Kdue

tion was heard advising certain stu-

dents never to go to Pittsburgh. Of

course, it you would like o know the

reason. he surely will tell you upon

request,

Report is rampant that Miss Kempke

ited two or

s heard to she v

three strong men. Due to fear of
I¢
investigated and found the reason for

ing a capable English teacher, we

so odd a demand to be—she wants
some pictures hung,
ssmen were certainly

The upper ¢

ceuzht down a few pegs the first two
weeks of school. especially when they
wore trying to he so dignified. Assign-
ment 1o the correcting of freshmen
tests was the cause of all thi;

em-

sment.  Remarks have heen fly-
ing about as to the lack of edueation
some freshmen possess —not school
edncation, but literary, such as read-
ing of advertisements in magazines
and finding out the difference between
halitosis and a Greek philosopher.
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CONTRIBUTOR’S COLUMN

Curiosity: s Exeit

tion and Appeasment
Curiosity : susceptible of increase by cultivation.  Why
anyone should want e the force of un instinet already quite
heyond our control is an unsolved mystery. But it is true that modern
science and education are deliberately and intensively cultivating our natura
proclivity for “snooping™. And most of us have learned the lesson well.

We have hecome past masters in the art of pushing our noses

into every
conceivable cre

.e.  We can smell out a rodent anywhere, or a colored
gentleman concealed in a pile of wood But sometimes our probosces get
pinched.

Pr. Ralph MacDargh, otherwise “Mace”, is my window cleaning foreman
A few week

go. while plying his trade unobtrusively at a house on Norwood
avenue. he w

interrupted by the overstuffed mistr

s of an adjacent house
who stuck her head out of a window aud inquired: “Do you use any cleanin®
fluid on the window;

“Absolutely.” “Mac” replied. “The oldest and best

known: pure unadulterated 1120."  “Oh, thank you,” ejaculated the woman.

her curi

temporarily

3 appeased. 1 suppose you can get it at any hard-
ware store.”

Rut “Mac” is sometimes enrious himsell Last week he was working for
an old customer on

Ashland avenue.  The daunghter ot the house, aged five.
is a great admirer of “Mac”: he

in her opinion, a human enc

§ clopedia.
This time he had answered a score or two of her questions when she thought
of this: “Oh, Mr. Mac. can you tell me what's the difference between white
onions and green onionsg?”  Now it isn't ed
time he had to conf

c to stump” our

ac”, but this
his ignorance. He almost fell off his ladder when the
little girl smiled sweetly and remarked: “Yon don’t know your onions, do
you?”"

Cleaning windows is a very instrue

ive occupation. 1f you are curious,
to learn how people live. come. join my force. You will meet snobbish
washerwomen and democratic “queens”. refined and generous women in cheap
apartments, and vulgarians on “Nob Hill", You will be called upon to console
self-pitying wives, to sample Christma
You will be

cigar
‘ment in home-brew, Airdale pups,

. to mind babies, to play bridge.

sked to accept pa

or dental
gervice. In fine, you will satisfy a great many bumps of curiosity that have
been hothering you.

Finally, as a window cleaner you will have an opportunity to test out
a number of scientific theor

that you have heretofore merely accepted
on the authority of Darwin, Newton, or Kinstein. A little slip when you are
standing in a third story window, and vou discover you are not related to the
monkey: Darwin was mistaken. You observe that you fall down instead of up:
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Newton was right.  The earth comes up to meet you. that nice soft earth yon
and vou find it has growu hard and unyielding:
And then you get a nice long, glorious acation.

trod on so lightly befor

ISinstein *'s

aid a mouthful

while nurses give you hots in the arm”. and doctors tear you to pieces.
They put you back together and life becomes sweet again. Evervone treats you
kindly. You fiud that even the income tax collector has decided not to bother

vou next year. But when you get back in that third floor window you wateh

your step more closely. for you will no longer have auny doubt about the

merits of various scientists and their theories. Your ¢ iriosity in their regard

will have been completely satisfied.

Exeuns
laxcuses play a leading part in our ev

vday life. Kveryone uses them.
from the small school boy. who hasn't prepared his lesson. to the industrial

magnate, who doesn’t wish to attend a conference. Most excuses are time-

worn from being constantly used. One can hardly tolerate the person who

centinnally blames his tardiness on “Big Ben's’

stopping or on the late

arrival of his street car. Why doesn’t someone collect and publish a book

of clever and original excuse [ am sure that it would be a great help to

humanity

to lift the burden of making excuses from the shoulders of amateur
excuse-makers o those of the professional.
—Goldine Finkelstein.

The article below seems ta have heen intended for The Atlantic Monthl

Contributors’ Column but to have been sent by mistake to the Kditor of The

lecord.  Possibly the article written for our column will be seen iu the

: - . - X q
Atlantic during the winter.  As this article concerns us we take the liberty

o printing it e
—The Editor.

Pear Atlantic:—

I have been extremely interested in “The 1te

colt of a Middle-aged Father”
1 the comments which it drew forth-—some of them

wur May issue and @

are extremely witty—as william H. Lloyd's in the July number. in which he
AR (A Boy) and (9
(irl) and thus prevent the struggle to get @ degrec.

suggests that we award at birth the degrees

yet, 1 don't believe that the college youth of today is quite so workless

or as love looney as Dr. Rubinow seems to think—certainly not in the colleges
1 have attended. one in West Virginia and one in New York. Some foolish-
ness
but after all isn't that part of (hm‘

there may be and a little strolling: hand in hand in the gloaming.
training?

At present 1 am going back again to college after an interval of sixteen
years of bringing up a family and 1 see things from a more mature stand-
point. Tt seems to me that many of those very same youths that appear
to he just steolling around having a good time are really working intensely
pard and are putting up with frightfnll odds to secure that degree which. at
/
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el meh out in the world without a handicap.

st, will give them a chance to

There are men in our college who ave working eight hours after school is
There are women who are cooking dinner every

s at housewc etting

over to help pay their wa
night, and working Saturd

wide li}m of experience. 1 grant you these students who are wor
setting their practical experience right along with their school work will
the road to fame than those who

Is in stores,

'k or as salesg

ing ar

amount to more and will go farther alo
have that school of experience ahead of them after their four yvears of colle ¢
are over.

Somehow 1 feel that Dr. Rubinow's article— althongh he said that b
Delieved in the youth of today and Al thar —did not lay the Dlame where i

helongs on the shoulders of the fathors and mothers of those college youths

The parents of volleze studewrs should instill into these voungsters® minds
1he idea that they have to work their own salvation) be it zood or bad
Sincerely yours,
(AR

Puitalo. New Yor
Dear Record:— ”

You're positively wicked!

You expect us poor little Freshies” o arrive. he put, he scored. 10
survive and think that we aresmart cnouzh o W vite for this. your worthy
paper. all in one lone month  Althouneh we may be quite  literary—and
we hope some of us are—we could hardly have the gumntion to hecome

s it sounds in the song, for you

Jimated to this dear T C. at Buif-al-000

see we hardly know what kind o mas gpicees son want  Of conr

can turn out any kind you wigh = we will show you laten on, W ATCH
OUR PRINT! No, I didn't say SPRINT nog il all
. stories we are going to write for von some day gome where, some tme

.1 said print meanin

Pop says 1 Dbetter stop this Toolishness atd 20 10 bed 1 juste wanie:d
youn to know I was here. : :
Sigued. "Not an auwthor yer”

GREEN BUT GROWING,

Registration

Oxfords, shoes, pumps, ties.and even goloshes treading their way, some
nipus. 1 counted

My job

s the ¢

fast, some slow, through the corridors and -acrc

and 1 counted—one hundred thirty-nine. one. hundred fort

cub reporter was no easy one-—1o find out the registration of the four ¢
at college. Another new pair of shoes sped by —vellow ones with bull dog
toe just another Freshman. Would-1 never finished? And then a
thought, an inspiration, all of my own. Why not just count the students, let-
ting the number of books they ca ied be their characterizing point. It \\jnu]d
be so much easier than counting feet and deciding on the ages of shoes and
besides dividing by two was .

always so confusing to me.

|
f
|

ot State Ted
we try to b
ix withdrawun from our midst:

Tonger as ted

which she uow takes leave.
cipal of Buifalo State Nor

Lrom 1886 Lo 1804, For v

THE RECORD I

Miss Cassety Resigns

ssety from the faculty
npleusant fact:

gnation of Louise M.

when we record the v
‘hers College at Buitalo, we try {o aceept a very u
1 intense, dy wmic personality
crous friend is with us no

ccome aceustomed to the idea that au
that a gracious. gen

“her and administrator.

lite has heen inexwicahly hound to the institution from
Her father, Doctor James M. Cu soty, was prin-
‘s of the school's history. serving

ht of Normal as

Miss Cassety

in the ed
Cassety must have thous
on, not ouly as her own Alma Mater,
vears hie built and saw his
it would scem. almost.
¢ must have heen transferred to his daughter's
that her contribution, for many
added gloriously to her
invested over forty years
an unusual record of

L most intimate and per
‘s life work. lFor over tweuty

Lt as her fathe
“hen. when his labor finally ceased.

wo koiner

of creative interd
rate, we know

1hat the spark
vivid personslity. AU any

the Head of the Kindergarten Department.

T

coars ol service. For one family {0 have

rather’s
1o the development of education
voted loyalty.  To
1o compute the sum Wi

in one institution
ay the investment paid is to
ould he as futile
knowledgement

singleness of purpose and de
resulls inadegnately.  To 11
the words of appreciativ

Capress
1n o add the smiles of gratitude.

1har students have repeated year alter year,
-
giver than Miss Cu

her treasures from foreign

ssety.  Our

For _tliere arever was i more  generons

o adorned with her pictures. her pp!u-
ion lavishly as her material 1mssossiuns.

project which most hsorbed
shariug fier famom or presenting
iding over the children’s Christmas party. or e couraging
She had the rare

ruons i
She bestowed her

alfec
unreservedly into the
< collection of Madom

travel.

Body and soul she threw

hor. whether it wil
Spring program. pres
©oyouns teacher who
of cntering imaginatively
zed

needed  suggestion and guidance.
into the lives of others: students. friends on
her understanding sympathy. Tt was not
Cassety: it was any child, no

power
B0
merely school children who

culty. children. all rea

interested M

atter how poor and frail.
.
it may scetn. however. we like to feel that Miss Cassety

Paradoxical

has not gone at all,

‘e hoping she will soon return; that she
t and affection; and that as often

Though the door has closwd, we
coase to contribute her int
she will smile into our midst again.

will never

as she can,

Y

AN

J —u‘.‘\

affis
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EDITORIAL COMMENT

Joining

The freshmen who have so far submitted rather strenuously

vigorous “Freshman Week™ program —who has been registered. tested. a
enrolled, explained to, advised, and welcomed with a thorouzhue

and speed
that must have been bhewildering —at last have an opportunity to take the ini-
tiative. At an early as: embly the extra-curvicular activities of the school

were described and the 1

eshmen  especially jnvited to try out for whichever

ounes they found most interesting.  Since there will be no further invitatious

10 join av

group. it is for each student himself to decide whethier he wishes
to do anything in school hesides

study.
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1t is true that every organization is dependent unon recruits from the
entering students. 1t

h true that almost every student can profit by

joining in some extra-curricnlar activit Besides making many conzeuial

acquaintances

and (perhaps) a few friends. the club member finds pleasurs
in working with others for a common end, and of doinz it under his own
leadership. There is a pleasant security

in belouging to a group) of any
kind.

One mistake that the I

shmen may make is that of joining only to have
ined. Unless he is interested and iutends to work, the freshman had better

ot join any group. Another classmate may be

so interested in the activities
tha: he joins too, many of them aud so has time for none. Another m

follow the example of many busy seniors and let activities monopolize his
time. slighting hi

(ndies as he does so. A reputation @ 1 efficient chairman

is no recompense for a I3 that might have heen an A, or a C reduced from &

13. becanse of time spent managing an initintion bauquet or class party. The
new point system and the dropping of D students may impress upon the

sroshmen the essential part of school life—good work,

Back Slage
Students who have enjoyed working with Miss Keeler before she left onr
college to establish her own school, The Studio School of the Theatve. would
especially enjoy i visit to the studio on

nwood avenue. A small office. a

fow dressing rooms. i large. very light studio comprise the school.  Bach room

ix made distinetive by shelves of books. tiny porceltin fizures. odd bowls and

pitchers. Miss Keeler

fhe Studio School of the Theatre has been established to give opportunity

for training in the arts of the theatre and to dgvelop in potent

1 actors and

aundiences an appres tion of dramatic literature.”
Althongh Mi

we are not tom

s Keeler is

s0- definitely

plished away from our school,

the charming plays which she directs so W

1l. The Studio
School of the Theatre each year will give a series of public performances
for which a yea i

s ASK0!

te membership (admitting 1Wo persons) may De-
seenred at ten dollars Y

yne who has seen any of Miss Keeler

s

pl
at our s hool will be glad of the opporiunity to see more of them this year.
1t has been suggoslo‘nl that, as with the concert series. several students buy
The pla
be given are: the modern comedy. You aud 17, by Philip Barry; a Christmas
Fwelfth Night™;

s o

one ticket together, so that each may 1I.llt‘llll a few of the play

he Duenna™. by Sheridan. and a modern drama
to be aunounced later.

sociate members who wis

W to take part in any of the prodnctions or
age. may

opportunities for participation in acting or production. This oppor-

st with the work bac

apply o Miss Keeler and will be

tunity alone should he a gret inducement!



TR SR E OSRED:

Susan Frauces Chase

the Triemds who oyed the distinet

Chase is dewld.  To

Dr. Susan
15 i disheartening blow For

privilege of knowing her personally, this comes
despite the fact that her dociors held very little hope for her life after
ar unn\n{x,\hlv accident just previous to the daie of her proposcd retire-

facully ol transfering her optim

ment, Dr, Chase possessed he
those about her. Indeed. we understamd that it was this very optimism which
accident which broke her hip and

kept her alive for over a year after 1h

the vacation she so well deserved

wept her from enjoying
We can only hope that the spirit which shé so haply imbued in us still
lives as a heritage and a ift from most eapable teacher and admirable

test philosopher this sehool Jiis

surrounded by the simples

s without a douht

friend. She

ever Known.  In those last days at Orehard K.
manifested by the spirit in which

cleristic gifts wer

. her char

cuvironmer
ate. not with hwpeless abandonment. bute with lovely. dis-

she accepted her f

optimism,  She decvived us woshe bad many

all into believin
future betore her. That

arming

was stll o

yeurs to live, that ther
, whom we all loved

was Dr. Chas

THE RECORD
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Our \ew F

ulty Members
Five teachers. Dr. Reynolds, Dr. Bethel, Miss Cook, Mrs, Glunz, and Miss

culty.  Dr. Reynolds comes to teach

Goossen, have been added o onr college ©

syehology.  She took her AB. at Vi ar. her MLAL at Columbia, her PhD. at

whers' College at Columbia,  During her two years as a gradnate studaut

was recipient of the Laura Spellman Rockereller tellowship. She was in

we with the Young Women's Christian .\ sociation in 1919, amd has since

made Kuropean tours for t el or for stndy.  Dr Reynolds specializes m the

s en that snbject.  For two years

school child and her thesi

study of 1 pr

Sducation at

before coming here she was peyehologist with the Board of

Roehester.

Dr. Bethel comes to the English departm.nt as an instrueior inconi-
position.  He took his A1 at Magill University and his master and doctor’s
degrees at Harvard,

At Magill. he receivec the Rerord prize in nglish and philosophy and
tirst honors in® English and pszeholezy. Al Harvard he was recipient of the
Townsend Shattnck scholarship. tlis teaching éxperience has been in Queens
College. . the Bahamas. The snbject of his di ertation was “The In-
fluence of Dante on Chaucer's Thouzht and kxpression.” Ile has written
for the American Journal of Psychology.

Mi Mary Cook. who is in charge ol the S actice House. has had wide
and varied experience Arter receiving the B.s. Gezree from eachers’ College
at Colnmbia. she was instructor in the Garland Seisol of Home Mang
in Boston.  Her next position was that ol house ani in the Santa
bara Girlss School in Calitornia. rom ther st Saban Gi
School in Los Angeles. m addition W this Miss Cook traveied in Emope in
1914. just before the World War

place for the winter.  Miss Gooss

Mrs. Glunz is taking Miss Honston®
has been appointed instraetor in expression and draomati in the English
department.  She has the degree of Bachelor of Oral English from Syracuse
University, and has taken special work at the summer sessions of the Leland
Powers School of the Spoken wWord. She is a member of several honorary
fraternities in her field of work. Miss Goossen  will also have charge ot
coaching dramatic inclnding the Chrisuinus play and the anmnal  college
play.

ravelocue

Miss Ruth Houston. Head of our Physical Department, is on leave ol
ence, traveling through Norway. Sweden. France and England. We under-
nd that she will take short courses in physical education at various uni-
versities in these conntries for the purpose of improving her technique. it
such a thing is possible.

A number of onr women facnlty spent the sumnier in European iravel:
\liss Reed, Miss Weiss. and Miss Speir motored through England, Scotland
and Wales; Miss Small spent about five months in Switzerland; M Honek
took a general tour down through ISurope: Miss Stella O'Reilly spent the
summer in the British Isles and  France.

(Apropos of travel Dr. tieorge B. Nenmann. spent the swmmer traveling
through European and American government. up in Room 316.)
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COMMENT

Maurice B. Rovner

A friend has asked us how the
Freshmen are hazed at Dr. Meikle-
johu's new experimental college. Our
supposition is that they are given
about_one month in which to read the
complete works of Herodotus, Spinoza.

Swadenhorg, Carlyle and Wordsworth.
Upon becoming Sophomores next year.
they will probably spend one month
in reading back numbers of “College
Humo

e

In “School and Society,” Katherine
1. Pollak writes that \
influenced mainly by *
subject and the amount of work ex-
pected  or Necessary. with scuse of
futnre value and murks next, but of
congiderably less importance. She
was, no doubt. thinking of the new
courses in matrimony when she made
that statement.

rest in the

s

a4 ®

Another fight has been added to
Creasy's collection of the -world's de-
cisive battles. This was the Tunne)
Dempsey combat conducted in. Chicago
a short time ago. Not belonging to
any humane or anti-vivisection so-
viéty, we do not cure whether or mot
the fight was brutal. Neither are we
tracted because SO much  money
as spent foolishly.

‘The day before the fight, Damon
Runyon. famous sports writer. Ele-
clared that in lieu of the oncoming
carnival, he failed to understand why
we had so many colleges and schools
in this country. We believe with him
that something is rotten when two
mosquitoes glaring at each other can
rock a nation. Some statistician
ought to compare the amount of com-
ment of the controversy. over naval
expenditures with the talk concerning
the two pugilists. That would hr a

fine thing to demonstrate America’s
estimate of social values.

The other day we e across an
interesting piece of college poetry by
Herbert Drennon which was published
in the “Carolina Magazine.” It re-
gnires no comment, but is so good
that we do not want our readers to
miss it. He calls the poem A Study
in Pragmatism.”

Philosoplrers mays addle their wits
To find the All in Oue. the One
in All}
Jargonize the universe to bits,
Stalking the metaphy ical.

They may prove that Time is. or is
not,
And that Space is @ categorical
notion.
Dame Truth a hybrid polyglot,
And Love a Freudian emotion.

But 1 shall wind my wateh at nights,

. morning race to catch  the
street cars,

Vote foralemocratic rights.
And smoke Republican cigars!
% =

The covers of the new Woolworth
five cent writing tablets are now
decorated with the portraits of Nita
Naldi. John Gilbert, Colleen Moore
and the like. Such “nickel pads”
should be excluded from the class-
room: we see too much Hollywood
junk as it is.

P

Thinking students will tind much
mental pabulum (fancy way of saying
food for thought) in Professor De
Voto's article in the September “Har-
per's.” His case for the supremacy
of the co-ed in the college classroom
is convincing enough to disconcert the
most confident college man.

We, however, were more interested
in another section of his article which
confirms a statement we made in our
columns last year when we complained
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of the college student's inertin. Says
Professor DeVoto:  “Tdeally  colleze
students should charge destructively
against all ghe institutions ot a fanlty
world and all the conventions of a
silly one. 1 need not say that they do
not, A caucus o' the Repub-
lican Ol Guard is
in compari

stinctly radical
con with the men of a nor-

mal American college.”  The colleges
certainly are conventional and  dead
S there ever s to be arens mee
we expeer it come from the ladies

Those who are p bout Am-
erican  education  were  vindicated @
few  weeks ago when the
Lvening New varried the following
statement attributed to Dean - Marsh
of the University of Buitalo: =1t is
inevitable that the time is coming

ssimists

1wen the real esiate conrse will tuke
it place with other courses in the
collere cwrriculum.™ It is too bad that
PoT. Barnum is des

the real estate
course would he the ideal subject Tor
him 1o handle

For 1w semesters we were a sti-
dent of the late Doctor Snsan
Chase. tln we fully agree with
tribute  which the president ol our
college  tendered  her at a recent
assembly. We have uever heard a
truer message 0 honor the memory
of a departed one Her contacts were

indeed wide and
remember the man
in which
Quiney. M

ried: well do we
conliding  chats
she told us of her days at
sachusetts, days when her
delight was in the reading of
Dickens. We remember  also  thai
sweel smile of hers when

he became
reminiseent of her experiences at the
nouniversities, awl of
wowd as o visiting edn-

arions Ame
her journc

We recall that wintry day when she
oW o man grasping a shovel in his
frozen hands as he cleared away the
snow from the school sidewalk.  She
insisted that he permit her to buy
him «a roof gloves, and he had 1o

ECORD

work hard in talking her out ol it
Many a time she puf hersell 1o much
inconvenience to help out a troubled
ident. Now wo think of the day on
which she left; the day when we had
our, talk with her. She told us
that she was going to do the things
which she hoped to do for so long
We recited the lines of Ben
Zerly

17 to her as she listened

Grow old along with me!

The best is yet to be,

The last of lite for which the first is
made.

Then came the terrible new It
was not destined that Doctor Chase
should complete her lite work as she
had wished, but so far as her students
are concerned, > trebled an ordi-
nary life work in the service which
she rendered.  She auzht individual
not subjects. 1er charaeter showed
© sindents that there
souls living on this earth

still were some

heavenly

Vusings o1 a Voeational Stndent
(hedicated to the One Year Group

Once 1 owas a laboring man.
Working in unison minds and hand.
Now all is chunged:

A new era is here;
Instead of working each day.
sms Fme Iving round for a sear
"hey say 1'm collegiate

Aud supposed to be smart,

But it's hard 1o consider

Studying as an art

Then there's the subjects,

So unigque and diverse;

'mosatistiod with them

They could he mueh worse.

There’s psyehology—so hard o define;

I cam make ont
+of ihe mind
They seem casy to learn,
And to some it's all bunk,
But it’s best to be carerul
Because you nright fhank.
sut all things considered.
I'm glad to be here.

The State College needs me.
And s s at teacher,

'l be without i pee

1y
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What I Saw With My Eyes Closed
G. Frank Glaser

Struck blind!  Some called it a curse of God. for 1 belonged to the wrong
church in Mitchell. 1T had even dared to aceent the challenge of an itinerant
evangeli who had branded my eiates and my { "a pack of cowards,
who cram this damnable theory (of Evolufion) down the throats of children
too young to defend themselves™. | had answered the revivalist so effectively
that he had cuncelled his engagements in our town,

Worse still, T had published a paper. For two years “Wildiire” had been
Searing its way into the minds of Omaha teachers. No “soft-sodp” periodical
was this “Wildlire™, hut a virile insi protest agaiust maladministra-
tion of politics. education. and rellzion. thousand copies of this journal
had been sent zzling throunout the st v month.  And so far no back-
fire had been -availing,

Then—1 went blind. 1t happened one arcernoon in the course of a history
discussion.  One of my clever disciples had emitted a conceit that made ns
all laugh till we cried. At least | was crying. for my t interpret:tion of
the darkne was that my tears were blinding me. But, after | had blinked.
brushed away the tears. and rubbed my eves several times. 1 began to realize
the tateful trath. 1 fonnd my chair and gned woirk to the
ten, fifteen minutes p: d. and still 1 conld not see. The bell rang for dis
The class tiled noisily out into the corrvidor. I was alone, and hlind,

1 rose and walked over to a window. The hot sun burned my skin, but
it gave no light. Groping turther my fingers enconntered a small hand.  From
heside me. not from the direction in which I guickly turned my smile. came
a small reproving voice: “Why don't you look at me. Mr. Palmer?”

Loraine! Dear little Loraine! My “pet’’; and™ conldn’t see her! Tears
rang irrepressibly into my eye They coursed down my cheeks. and fell
on her hands and mine. T can’t sce you. Loraine,” | managed at last to
tell her, =1 am blind."

The news of my afflication spread qu cor two years 1 had been the
storm center of Mitchell, and JFather Contessor™ (o hall its population.  But
ouly now did 1 begin to realize how inextricably this community had entwined
itsell in my heart.  During the few remaining weeks of the school y
thesouls of men and of children I1id open before me. A\ thousand eyes watched
over me and smiled when they saw me smile.  I<ven my wife began to take a
kindly interest in me.

Then came vacation, an operation. and added we of darkne while
bandages covered my eves, | watched the mad rush of life all around me as it
1aced toward the maelstrom of eternity. 1 smiled with Lite. and thanked
God Tor the spite e had given mé. 1 cfime 1o realize more fully than ever
before the truth of a guotation 1 had chosen to hox in the heading of =~ Wild-
TivBa

“He has achieved success who has lived well, laughed often. and loved
much; who has gained the trust of pure women and the love of little children;
who has tilled his niche and accomplished his task: who has left the world
a little better than he found it; who has never ed appreciation of earth's
beauties, nor failed to expr it: who I always looked for the best in
others amd given the bhest~he huad; whose life was an inspiration, whose
memory a benediction.”
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BOOKS

The Educabilia

Bernard De Voto, iu his article on
co-education in the September
“Harper's Monthly.” sayvs. "By and
large. the American school is a train-
ng school. Iu the ma young men
come 1o college to learn how to sell.
In the ma they are not intere
in the Kind 81 education that is

sue of

5.

geu-
erally called liberal—or humanistic

or cultural or intellectual.—The wo-
men, these scaiter-hrained co-vds. are
another matter Iu the mass

they see
no need to prepare themselves for law
or dentistry, and feel no eall to he-
come expert at selling.  Their lives
still have room ror the gnalities the
education once dealt with. They have
time for wisdom aud knowledge—and
truth and beauty and cultural devel-
opment and individuality That is
why they are so signiticant for the
future if society has any use for lib-
eral education.”

Ve are continually tacing the un-
founded charge that college for girls
i= little more than a  matrimonial
ageney: that it is an old delusion,
that you cannot educate women -
dition—or fact. gives men a mental
superiority  which they accept, but
which modern women s

msly ques-
tion.  So far as their work in colleac

is concerned, there is small basal dif-
ference between men and women, be-
youd a certain level of intelligence.
The co-ed has a geuuine adnri ion
for the masculine mind, but she does
not respect his mental “powers.”

AMr. De Voto claims, “The liberally
educated man is snpposed 10 pos
an intelligently diseriminating mind.”
Yet the average college man is faith-
ful 1o his conviction that whatever is
is right. It can’t be wrong if you're
payiug money to be told so. While
the glorions privilege of youth is to

dubiously
iustitutions

mine the deeply rooted
of life in hopes of uncov-
ering astounding flaws, to expound
against marriage. religion, govern-
ment. they are becoming tragically
reactiona It is when youth attac
custon, we are assured that the
intelligence of the nation still pro-
gresses.

But the co-eds as a elass are more
liberal. They maintain a bit of the
revolutionary musings shat evolve a
fuller growth of the intelligence. are
less territied by the prospects of so-

I or intellectual upheaval and less
suspicious of novelty. They are will-
ing to examine, while the men merely
shut their eyes and howl Tor safety.
The excitements and ccstacies of life
for the higher ceuters of the mind,
are not for them. They haven't the
longing for the impractical, danger-
ons. exhilarating wisdoms that build
and broaden  the soul. A\ woman's
curios:

leads her to the hegiuning
of knowleige: her dominant ohsting

carries her on into new adventures
The college men are becoming @
1ype

sure salosmen; a pro-
11 20 on.  But there ix
a counter-force that surges with this
one.  The co-eds in eommron. hecome
individuals, Theyi= at-_-lea can
analyvse and appraise withont precon-
ceptiont.

duction that

ERVA PERKINS.

Kramer Studio

fhotographers

Studio, 856 Main St.

Tupper 1113
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C. H. Lorish

129 Fourteenth St.

Corner of York St.

We Carry a Full Line of
School Supplies
Stationery,

Notions,
Magazines

Confectionery and
Ice Cream

You'll be right in style ina |

College Shop
SUIT

(with extra knickers)

35

Four-piece, all-wool suit
(university coat, vest,
long trousers, plus-four
knickers) for the fellows
at State Teachers Col-
lege who follow college
fashions.

KLEINHAN’S
College Shop

Geo. F. Francis

ft“‘I>OO

Tupper 0326

376 Connecticut StreetJ'

Paul’s Gift Shop

has a distinct appeal for
those seeking gifts out
of the ordinary

Playing cards monogrammed
for delivery

Grreting Cards for
Fraternitics and Surirtics

Peter Paul & Son

256 Delaware Ave.

Patronize Our Advertisers and Mention “The Record”
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Honor Students, Second Semester
1926 - 1927

Edith Huebeler
*Lewis McKbe
Evelyn Persons
Lanora Glashy
*Kenneth Mason
“Marguerite Wendel
*Amy Newman
*David O'Connell
*Marion RBebee
*Marie Bullock
Mildred Elliott ..
Estelle Emerson ..
Carl Kumpf
*Dorothy Pagel
Doris Cowen
*Delores Desmon
Dorix Huggins &
*Ruth Schuatz
Flora Overtield
*Josephine Choate
Mildred Sharick

*Funice Frisbee .

lenrietta Fraleig
*Doris Glunz

#ladith Levin
Mildred Paine
Ward Satterlee

Adaline Gulick

Lucy phenson ..
irnest Kliemann
Beatrice Beuerman

Rosalie Chapman
Mildred Keller
#Letha Cooper
#Price Adernan
Kathryn Casten
Raymond Fick
Walter Oring
*Eleanore Backus
Robert Black
“Julius Braun
#\lary Cantor
Antoinette Foltz .

*Charlotte Gardiner ..

*Marion Robertson
Harold Vogt
a, Coleman
Arline Grefe
Sarah Ham
“Lillian Hicks .
Helene Schulman

3.00
3.00
L300
)

o 1 toie

Mildred G
Herbert Lind
Grace Olief
jorie Leininge
v Oito
sGrace Cleary

Eleanor Traub
Margaret Katsmayer
Olive Williams
“*Charlotte Dauteh
#Hessie Goldstein
James Oring R
Alice.Sheehan’: =
Katherine Thon
Alma Tober
Marion Webster
Agnes Weigand
Daisy Weinmar
“Julie Bindeman
Edna Clark
Rose Frucella
Amy Harder
*Stella Shurgot
Edna Cornell
Wesley Fisher ..
Helen Block
Mary Caufield .
Arlene Dobmeier
Alics:
Ruth-Fief ...
Evelyn Gast
JenniesKatz oo o :
Hildagard Launspach .....
June Miller
izabeth Schwartzott
F G, Smith. .

‘kson

. Smith
Audrey ewart
Mildred Weber
Ruth Williams

*0n Honor Roll Tor 1wo seniesters,

Overheard in Assembly

Freshman =1 don’t know about this
class—Orientation.” 1 looked it up in
the dictionary. bt couldn’t find mugh.™

Another Frosh—“Let’s sce; how do
yoir spell it?  Oh. that must be the
study of the I The Ovient is the
. . you know.

UHSE!
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Seneca 2551

51-53 Genesee Street

EQUIPMENT FOR BASEBALL, TENNIS, GOLF,
FOOTBALL. BASKETBALL

Edward J. Rose

ATHLETIC GOODS
DICK FISCHER

General Manager

Fraternity Pins
Fraternity Banners
Fraternity Pennants

Buffalo, New York

Where Psi Phi Frat
Purchased Their
Sweaters and Emblems

Next to Electric Bldg.

HARRY LEFF

Custom Tailor

We xpecialize in Ladies’ and
Gentlemen's cleaning, press-
ing, repairing and remodeling

We Aim To Please!

Tupper {282 106 York St.

Florist Tel. Del, Tel, Fil. 155t

KRAMER
Florist

JOHN L. KRAMER

1201 JefferSon Avenue Buffalo. N. ¥

Normal Students’
Lunch Room

Cor. Normal and Conn. Sts.

SPECIAL LUNCHES
SERVED TO STUDENTS

Dealer in
Ice Cream, Candy, Confections
and School Supplies

R. L. COOLEY, Prop.

Adon Rice

Pharmacist
School Supplies

We have all the

latest books in

our circulating
library.

Corner Porter and Normal
Avenues
Buffalo, N. Y.

® Patronize Our Adrertisers and Mention “The Record”
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“Owed” «What Doth It Profit---?”

Under his stern and watcehtnl eve Dear “Soph”:
His admirving students si o ==
£ ; dmiring students sit Your name seems to indicate that you are a seeker of wisdom. ‘Whether
ey do not note the lapse of time this pursuit be wise or foolish is a question not so frivolous as it sounds. For
- Nor hear the seconds flit. “wisdom” is nothing more than “knowledge” and “xnowledge”, presumably, is

“truth”, but so far no philosopher has peen able to concoct a satisfactory
answer to the question: “What is Truth?”

]“‘T;\I:,‘;,-“mv“‘”,k.h (?u cloc l\‘. oh. nol) They say that knowledge is power. So is faith. So is hope. So is love.
.. ) minutes are not timed Are you ready to sacrifice, it truth demands them, your dreams, your re-
They simply sit enthralled to-hear ligion, your friends on the altar of knowledge? Are you ready to follow the
Him say they have no mind great god Science, wherever he leads you?
After all, we know very little of life. Most of our study concerns theories.
e el . What we learn is not the absolute truth, but truth as it is seen through the
aps iU's so. but then | ask eves of our instructors and contemporaries. Scientists disagree among them-
What is inside this “dome”? selves. Educators contradict one another. Churches condemn other churches,
What made me take this pen in hand or preach atoleration” as a dogmal ‘And nations fight against war!
And write this little “pome™? Does it make any difference to you whether your opinions will stand the
test of scientific investigation so long as they satisly you? Does it matter
—-C. M. Duly whether you are infallibly right in your views, so long as you conform with

the beliefs and prejudices of the group to which you belong? Isn’t it a deal
more comfortable to say, “A}ll these, my friends, believe as I do,” than to
know that your friends are in error?

For myself, I confess a great yearning for the faith of my childhood and
youth. Its beauty, its power, its harmony, its warmth—all these attract and
hold me. I would gladly sacrifice the little “knowledge” 1 have gained 0 be
one with niy old friends again. But who can resist the force of his own deep
convictions? Who can withstand the weight of accumulating facts? Like an
avalanche my destiny overtook me, crushing out every vestige of my old
heliefs. There followed months of.- darkness—almost of despair. Then new
vistas opened before me, and hope began to revive.

rfoday T am sound, sure, contented, happy. 1 have discovered another
wrruth.” But 1 would not willingly subject any person to such a baptism of
spiritual abandonment as I went thru to gain this coveted “knowledge.” I try
to be open-m‘mded. But 1 confess it would distinctly hurt if any scientist or
professor should knock the props of my present “knowledge” from under my
castle of dreams, and crash the beautiful structure of my newest faith.

“Edl’lcation” is a spoiler of dregms. It is forever casting doubts upon our
creeds, demanding proofs, destroying idols. It is aiming to «reform the world!
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—God made the world—and made it right. Reformers cannot “improve” it.
We cannot stop “sin,” or war, or death. But we can laugh, and love, and
dream.
—And that, my child, is Wisdom.
“FATHER FRANK.”

The Teachers’ Convention

Every year it is our privilege, as prospective teachers, to attend the meet-
ings of the teachers’ convention. The 82nd annual meeting of the New York
State Teachers’ Association, Western District, which met in Buffalo, November
4-5, was unusually (or shall I say as usual) successful. Dr. Harry Westcott
Rockwell, as president of the district, presided at the general meeting. The
Hon. J. J. Tigert,.U. S. Commissioner of Education, was the principal speaker.
The following members of our college faculty took part in the various sec-
tional meetings: Mr. Messner, Mr. Perkins, Miss Viele, Mr. Steele and Miss
Thomas. We are looking forward to the time when we shall attend these
meetings as real members.

Theater Guild Repertory Company

The students of the State Teachers College will have an opportunity to
attend several unusual performances of the Theater Guild Repertory Com-
pany. This touring company is sent out by the New York Theater Guild to
organize audiences for their plays outside of New York City. The players
are being presented at the Consistor. November 14, November 21, November
28 and December 5, in a series of the Guild's best known plays, including.
«Arms and the Man”, “The Guardsman”, “Mr. Pim Passes By" and “The Silver
Cord”. Although the company produces few plays these are real achieve-
ments in the dramatic art.

Z

School of Practice News

Miss Grace Allen, who has taken Miss Cassety’s place as instructor in
methods in the Kindergarten-Primary Department, is well-cquipped for her
new position. She came here in September, 1926, from Mt. Vernon, where
she was the Primary Supervisor. She is a graduate of the Oswego Normal
School and for two summers has been a teacher at the Onconta State Normal
school. We feel that though Miss Cassety’s resignation is a great loss to
the school, that Miss Allen, in her new work, will be a great addition to the
teaching staff.

Miss Edith H. Metz is now First Grade critic teacher in the Practice
School. Miss Metz is not new to our school, having been for several
years a critic teacher at School 38. At School 38 Miss Metz’s room
was distinguished by its informal type of instruction, seating arrange-
ment and discipline, as advanced development, which requires special knowl-
edge of the teacher. Miss Metz is a graduate of the Normal School and has
studied at Teachers College.
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ORGANIZATIONS

Social Program Committee

The Social Program Committee has
renewed its effort in developing and
encouraging the participation in extra
curricular activities with its usual
vigor.

Aside from its regular meetings,
during which many plans for the com-
ing year have been in progress, the
Social Program Committee gave a tea
for the Section Captains. This was
not only successful as a social gath-
ering, but also gave many valuable
suggestions for encouraging college
spirit and participation in extra cur-
ricular activities.

The officers for the coming year
as elected at a recent meeting are:
Chairman, Dr. Neumann; Vice-Chair-
man. Gladys Weir; Secretary, Ruth
\Williams; Treasurer, Carlton Beck.

The Social Program Committee will
be very glad to receive any sugges-
tions from the Faculty or Student
Body which will make our extra cur-
ricular life more valuable to all.

G L W.

Home Economics Club

The November meeting of the Home
Economics Club was an Old Fashioned
Sewing Bee. At this time we all
helped to make new couch covers and
curtains for ‘our dressing room. A
program was also given to entertain
the girls as they sewed. It was a
very successful meeting since it com-
bined both sociability and real service
to the department.

ANGELINE RICE,

Y. W. C. A
At a recent conference in Elmira
to which we sent delegates, we were
led and inspired by such leaders as
K. Ashworth and Leslie Blanchard.
The delegates were guests of Elmira
College and were treated royally. They

brought back with them many new
ideas which we intend to carry out
during the year.

C. MARJORIE DULY.

1’Alliance Franeaise

Except pity is felt for our readers,
this account would be rendered in
French. A regular meeting of
L’Alliance Francaise was held on
Thursday, November 3. Members of
committees reported on individual
work. The sale of college stationery
was discussed and samples were
shown to the members. ‘We hope
that the sale of this stationery will be
a precedent for members of L'Alliance
Francaise in future years. After a
discussion, in French, of parliamen-
tary procedure, the meeting was ad-
journed with hopes of a French pro-
gram next time.

MARY CANTOR.

Orchestra Notes

At a special election of the or-
chestra Frederick Wunsch was elected
president of that organization. This
election was necessary because of the
fact that Herbert Lidstrom, the presi-
dent elected last semester, was carry-
ing too many extra-curricular credits.
For our new president we wish noth-
ing but ihe best. We are sure that
through his leadership we are to en-
joy a fruitful year.

HERBERT LIDSTROM.

Current Events Club

The Current Events Club has beeu
newly organized. At a recent meet-
ing the following officers and faculty
advisor were elected: President, Ida
Gabriel; Vice-President, Frank Metz-
ger; Corresponding Secretary, Linda
De Marchi; Recording Secretary, An-
geline Faso; Treasurer,” C. Marjorie
Duly; Faculty Advisor, Mr. De Mond.

The club meets every two weeks
on Thursday at 4 o’clock. It plans to
keep the members in contact with af-
fairs of the world. Membership is
open to all.

C. MARJORIE DULY.
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Freshman Week

Freshman week was a trying one for the Frosh, who had to perform all
the duties which the upper classmen did not want to do. They were real
sports, however, and did everything with great zest and willingness. To
start them on the right road toward the gates of our Alma Mater, the Sopho-
mores gave them ten commandments to follow:

1. We are your eternal superiors, the Sophomores.

2. Thou shalt have no other thoughts than of us,

3. Thou shalt not take the advice of the Sophomores in vain.

4. Remember your school days to keep them busy—seven days and nights
shall thou labor and do all thy work—for in five days thou canst not do it all—
cleaning lockers of all Sophomores, all dishes in the Sophomore kitchen, and
all floors on which -the Sophomores tread.

5. Honor thy sisters—the Sophomores—that thy days may be long suffer-
ing in the halls which they have allowed you to have.

6. Thou shalt not kill time.

7. Thou shalt not commit adulteration of foods nor compacts.

S. Thou shalt not steal each other's chemistry notes nor gym bloomers.

9. Thou shalt not covet the Sophomores’ good looks nor brains for unto
these ye cannot attain.

10. Thou shalt not bear false hair into classes and ye shall dwell in the
house of horrors forever.

Then for fear that the Freshies would go astray there were large posters
in all the halls. The girls were all to wear white middies, green ties, and
dunce caps. Since our. Sophomore weather prophets saw approaching cold
weather, they deemed it necessary for the Freshies to wear gloves. It has
sometimes been noted that Freshies have the habit of losing their books. There-
fore all books were to be carried in pillow cases. The Sophs have not altogether
grown up, for we saw several of them eating the Freshmen’s lollypops!

A big event of the week was the Campus Frolic, conducted by the Fourth
Year Class. Each Freshman section put on a stunt for the upper classmen.

There was a circus, a fashion show, a singing school, a football game, and

other clever acts,

On Friday morning the Third Year class rewarded the Freshmen’s good-
natured obedience by inviting them to be honor guests at the Junior Vaude-
ville. The Freshmen had the very front seats, and are now dreaming of
the days when they as upperclassmen, may occupy those seats again, and
he able to see and hear everything that goes on in assembly.

Freshman Week was a great success, for the Freshmen feel now that they
are a part of the school, and that they want to show the upperclassmen that
they can work as well as play.

ALICE BAGG.

Reaction
Specialized Psychology is a very funny class
Where one tries to analyze the adolescent mass
All their queer behavior as it’s acted through the day,
Don’t you think the subject a strange one anyway?
SALLY BEARD.
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Section Party
Cran mar sections I and 1I joined forces to have a party last month—soma
party! Confiicting Toastmasters Jeffe and Stewart, assisted by Mr. Gorham
and,“the end of tije table” made the dinner a bLig succéss. Miss Hazgl Barber
ur de: took the rolg of dancing instructor and initiated Messrs. Sleeﬁfer Griffin

nd Schultz into the mysteries of Terpsichore. Observers were inclined to
h 1esiion the sincerity ot the professed neophytes.

The pregram got off to a fghting start, November 2nd
when President Ray RBurke, aided and abetted by Jake Chazin, undertook
to establish that debating in scliool is all, “phooey”. Ray’s eloguenee was
no match for the logic of Al Dunklin, who, with Joe McMahon, defended the
debating institution. The diplomacy of Acting Chairman Bill Adermanzn pre-
vented any fistic encounter.

who were hosts at the first meeting of
! Hats off to some 200 men of our raculty,
stu whode spirited cd- -operation made this smoker
a yiu-roam‘l’ giorious catastrophe! @irls, you missed the hottest show in
Teachers College history! And educalien? What you might have learned
-abhout yourselves from Harold Thoxn ! Or of history in the cross-examination
of Barbara (Callahan) Freitchie. and in the battle of Waterloo, wherein big
f Wellington everth Mi. (Parker) Napoleon! Elmer Trew out-
Pudxe\vsh -ed Rachmaninoff, while the Charleston-ations of the dancing Daniel-
sons brought down the house. And if you think the Dempsey-Tunney fight
was brutal you should have seea tlie honest-to-sure- enough mauling the Maul
brothers handed each” other! Ten sandwiches after the show the Teachers
College base quartet opened up: the wider it opened the baser iE got till
finally the whole. gang was yvelling inedi ion under the' h th no-
orions conductor, Herr “Duich” Pfaffenbach. All in all, it was the best
calamity we ever enjoyed. Thanks, Scholarship Men! We'll try to make it as
hot for you next time!

Hats off to the Schal

New Central Council Chairman

Mr. Mesener has been elected chairman of the Central Council to succeed
\Ir. Bradley.
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COMMENT

Maurice B. Rovner |

For a long time we have been
searching the columns of college edi-
torials in quest ot *“the great edi-
torial”, but it was not until last
month that we found one which de-
serves to win the celluloid frying pan.
The editorial “Clean Minds—Clean
Feet” was published in the “Orange
and Blue”, student publication of Car-
son-Newman college.

The writer dashes off a list of
things which he is thankful for: the
passing away of the “red” element
from Carson-Newman; the increase
of those who are willing to co-operate
in building a greater college; the fact
that “we have a Senior Class who
have in their hearts love. mercy and
pity for the Freshmen”. But last and
most important of all the writer is
grateful because ‘“Everyone has an
opportunity to take a bath three times
a week, therefore there is no reason
anyone should go to class with his
feet offensive to them who have to be
present.”

Congratulations are in order for
this original editorial writer. His
knowledge of the English language.
his hatred for the thinking student
and his desire for “a greater Carson-
Newman” will make him an expert
bond salesman upon graduation.

* s =

In the last issue of “The Record”
we said that we expected the Ameri-
can cultural Renaissance to come from
the ladies. If it were the polite thing
;0 do we would now say “We told
vou so”, and you would agree with us
upon reading “Volume Two of the
Vassar Journal of Undergraduate
Studies”. The scholarship of the
debs reaches its apogee in articles
entitled: ‘“Studies Touching Moot
Questions in Wordsworth Criticism”,
“Conditions Underlying the Spread of

Religion™, and *“The Application to
Bacteriology of the Determination of
Hydrogen lons”. Ponderous footnotes,
long bibliographies and abundant data
accempany the articles.

Can any fellow imagine himself
under the moon on a June night with
the girl who wrote the article on
Wordsworth criticism?  But why
waste the time on idle suppositions?
Most fellows haven’t learned to think,
and under the moon is not the best
place for the first lesson.

. x x

Dr. W. R. Atkinson, instructor of
psychology at Southwestern College.
veports that the average intelligence
of the Freshman class is equal to that
of a United States army major. You,
the reader, must decide which of the
two is being flattered.

* & %

We have met with a bit of inter-
esting writing lately in the form of
a letter which a young lady wrote
to “The Spectator” in the early part
of the eighteenth century. She com-
plains to Addison and Steele of the
immorality of the following passage
from the play “Funeral,” when a
young lover speaking of his beloved
cries out: “Oh that Harriott! to fold
these arms about the waist of that
beauteous, struggling, and at last
vielding fair!” “The Spectator” agrees
that this is a most obscene and
smutty statement for a young man to
make. It is enough to make the most
callous American shudder when he
thinks of England’s moral corruption
back in those evil days.

- %

Several weeks ago some members of
our Faculty in an Assembly report
told of the great international educa-
tional convention at Toronto. Thev
spoke in glowing terms of the senti-
ment which prevailed at that meeting,
as the students listened eager to
learn of the growing international
good will. As the meeting adjourned,
our blood quickened when Dr. Neu-
mann told of the Japanese who leaped

THE RECORD 7

up to echo a cry of friendship. But
at the same time reason held our emo-
tion in check, for we wondered just
how much lasting good such a demon-
stration could accomplish.

An article in the November “New
Student” by Professor Oscar Jaszi
has somewhat clarified our perplexity.
Protessor Jaszi of Oberlin, formerly
Minister of Education in Hungary,
says that English and American
statesmen “make a cold lip service to
the goddess of Peace, but simultane-
ously they prepare for the new biolo-
gical and chemical warfare compared
with which the World War will ap-
pear as the skirmishes of savages”.
He likewise believes that ‘reiterated
expressions of good will and amity”
are insufficient because “there can be
no real good will and amity as long
as the causes of conflict and distrust
still continue.” He declares that “a
real policy of peace must be dynamic
and not static. On the basis of the
status quo there cannot be a real
peace”.

Before the World War we had gran-
diloquent speeches for international
friendship. Monarchs and potentates
made triumphal visits to country
after country. The Hague Tribunal
stood as a symbol of peace and right-
eousness. A few shots at Sarajevo
showed the superficiality of it all.
These were the thoughts which
checked our emotion as we heard of
our Japanese brother. Teachers can-
not sit back and smile in indolent
self-satistaction contented merely
with expressions of tolerance. Wars
will return despite discussions at en-
thusiastic meetings. Not until this
World Educational Federation aggres-
sively approaches the problen_]s of
overpopulation, of economic inequal-
ity, of the domination over minori-
ties and backward races, of the rid-
ding of wretched conditions, can it
hope to .acccmplish its ajm. Text-
book cleansing is one healthful sigp,
but the thing to remember is that the

i

bulwarks of modern society may re-
quire some shifting and it will take
more than friendly speeches to do
this. :

Mayor Thompson of Chicago has
proved himself to be the best enter-
tainer in the country, not excepting
Will Rogers. He speaks ‘“American”,
not English, and believes that John
Bull is waiting to sieze us at first
opportunity. He is carrying the joke
too far, however. Let us hope that
he will soon be squelched.

Some of us may still be worried
about the ending of Frank R. Stock-
ton’s “The Lady or the Tiger”. Mr.
H. G. Clarke writing in the London
“Daily Herald” has attempted this
conclusion:

“Taking in the situation at a glance.
he promptly snatched a sword from
a soldier, rushed up to the king, de-
capitated him with one sweep of the
sword, took the princess by the hand.
led her to the officiating priest, and
compelled him, under threat of in-
stant death, to perform thc marriage
ceremony ¥’

Boy, page John Barrymore!

. x

NOT IN THE LESSON PLAN
(Note to the Editor: I can vouch
ior the originality of these gems, for
they all happened in my own exper:-
ence.)

Used to Be
Teacher (getting acquainted with
pupil after class): “Are you rzlated
to Mrs, Nichols, Elsie?”
Elsie: “Yes, she’s my aunt. She
used to be my father’s sister before
she got married.”

Should Have Been Shot
(From a seventh grade essay on
Lincoln): “While sitting on his wife
in a Ford at the theatre, an agtor
slipped up behind Lincoln and shot
him in the balcony.”



Fi
pil-star Industrial '28 outfit.
elimination of the Third Year Industrial team. th

General Normals scoring 13 points to their opponent’

Inter-Class Raskell

The initial game in the first round of interc
the Second Year General Industrial team, the S
tong end of a 10—11 score. In ano
st and Second Year team emerged
The last game in the

In the second round of the series th
while the First and Second Year Ge

21—9.

First and S

battle royal.

* Stuart, c. (6).

Lineups for first round:
Scholarship (11)

Maul, r. £, (2)
Dick, L f. (
Jersen, c. (4).
Diebold, r. g. (3), OW
Thomae, 1. 8 (0), Whi

n (D).
te (0)

General Normal Iand IX (22)

Abate, c. (7)..
Saterlee, 1.
Jenor, 1 g.

Lineups for the second roun

Gereral Normal I and i1 (21)
Baeliman, & £ KT)..\s
May, 1. £ (0)...:

Amtellan (0), Gitin (2). .+
re p do 8y ( .

man (4)...

jted game the Gene
having defl

(i5) First 1.

. g, Holser
. 8., Koehler

...(1) Parker, (2) r. f, Dick

..«{4) c, Jensen
e R {0} 2 g Diebold
_:+4(0) Owen, (0) 1. g, Thoriae
FRED AMBELLAN

inated
1g the
Normal

the
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Swimming
The sw:um}ning class at Lafayetté High School pool is still going strong.
An enth|{51asuc crowd turns out, or rather, jumps in, every Monday at 4:30.
Max:ked improvement in the ability of the members is very evident. The
beginners are beginning to float; the floaters are beginning to swim; and
the swimmers are beginning to feel like “Trudy”. :
C. MARJORIE DULY.

Faculty Team
Our college recently branched off into another sport when our men
faculty members organized a bowling team. Mr. Perkins is i:aptam of the
team, which includes Mr. Perkins, Mr. Root, Mr. De Mond and Mr. Clement,
and comprises a part of the Buffalo Schoolmasters’ Bowling League. We’
are expecting much from this group.

e

Varsity Basketball Practice
November 2nd witnessed one of the largest turnouts of basketball candi-
dates in the school’s history. We know that a large squad may soon dwindle
if its candidates are too easily discouraged, but the squad upon which State
Teachers College’s success in 1927-28 depends seems to be made of finer

stuff.
FRED AMBELLAN.

Model Vaundeville

On October 21, for the purpose of setting up a standard by which the
Freshmen might judge and select the very best vaudeville, the Third Year
class presented in assembly a “Variegated Programme of Unprecedented
Scintillation”. Helen Block and Dr. Daniels directed the cast which was
selected for its exceptional beauty and talent.

Ruth Horton and Alice Brems appeared in “Grass Skirts”, an act of
Hawaiian music. The outstanding properties of this act were the grass
skirts and a palm tree, both of which were very lifelike.

For the James Whitcomb Riley act, an original black mammy was im-
ported from the south. Sally Beard coupled her talent with that of Marion
Senecal, for a rollicking, dignified “Scallyhoop”. Sally wore her grandmdther’s
really and truly own wedding dress, while Marion appeared in a red challie
of the Spirit of ‘76. Lee Doll and Bob Grile, “Just Two Good Boys Gone
Wrong”, sang lustily of “Wiolets”. Florence Nevins, champion puppeteer,
pulled the strings that brought the-audience to “Cinderella’s” feet.

There were other extremely good features on the bill, but the “wow”
of the performance was “Song and 'Mirth” by Udie and . Welive. Aurelia
Brown starred in this act, playing opposite Homer Bruce. The interesting
part of the whole thing was that the hero was unaware of his part until
the heroine suddenly turned to him and with soulful eyes and gesture bade
him to meet her “Under the Moon”.

Due to popular demand, the bill will be reinforced with added attractions
and pregented to the general public on the evening of December 1, 1927.

ALICE BREMS.
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f EXCHANGE j

Teach Them To Think
Not what to think, but how to think,
says President Lowell of Harvard, is
the task of the American college for
the youth of this country.
Here, then, is ‘an ingenious intelli-
gence test of the college man. How

__mature is he? What are his hobbies

Ta@nd amusements? How easily is he
led around by fads and fancies? What
are his prejudices? How easily can
he be stampeded in this direction or
that? In the answers to these and
other similar cuestions we may find
the mental age of the student.

By this test also ‘we may discover
whether he is being taught to think
for himself, or merely to sit placidly
taking notes on the thoughts of others.

President Lowell has hit the nail
on the head. He says, politically men
are born free and equal. But intel-
lectually they are neither free nor
equal. And hence to teach men how
to think and what to exercise their
thoughts upon as cultivated individ-
uals, is the object of the college that
is not primarily vocational.

One barrier stands in the way of
the ‘realization of President Lowell’s
ideal. The present crowded condition
of the colleges; the necessary size of
the classes; and the pressure thus ex-
erted on the instructor to generalize
his teaching, makes the business of

teaching the youthful mind how to ..

think a serious one. In present cir-
cumstances it is so much easier to
teach them what to think.—Campus,
Rochester.

Berkeley, Calif. (IP).—College wom-
en’are becoming smaller and college
n.en larger,’according to unofficial in-
vestigation made by the department
of physical education at the University

of Californla. According to the de-
partment the average size of swim-
ming suits given out to co-eds has
decreased from the “Perfect 36” to
24, Men are becoming larger, how-
ever, as indicated by actual measure-
ment8 during the past few years.

Mere man has found a defender in
Indiana University. Prof. T. E. Ni-
cholson, a member of the department
of psychology there, says, “I think
girls are quicker to see a point than
men, but they do not think as pro-
foundly.”—Campus, Rochester.

Colgate has abolished practically
all freshman regulations this year,
apparently in the hope that by doing
so freshmen will find their proper
place in college life sooner than they
would when regulated by strict rul-
ings.

The establishment of a co-opera-
tive book exchange at Colgate this
year has proved a successful venture,
and students_are now demanding that
the exchange handle new books as
well as second-hand ones.—Campus,
Rochester.

C y Chapel Aboli

Rochester, N. Y. (IP).—Compulsory
chapel has been abolished at the Uni-
versity of Rochester by action of the
board of trustees of that institution.
In place of the required chapel serv-
ices there will be held two weekly
meetings of the students, both volun-
tary. One will be of a religious pur-
pose; and the other for the transacting
of student government business.

Same Thing
(From a sixth grade composition):
“My little brother had been out with
daddy in the car when they ran over
a porcupine. When brother came
home he said to Mama: ‘We were out
for a ride and daddy killed a box of

toothpicks’.
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EDITORIAL COMMENT

Loud Speakers

It is not only trying to the audience, but embarrassing to the speaker,
when the person talking in assembly cannot be heard throughout the audi-
torium. Nothing is so discouraging as, when one is giving a carefully prepared
talk, to see heads bobbing and turning and to imagine the buzz of conversation
in the sections to which his voice hardly carries. Often even a good speaker
cannot be heard unless one gives very close attention. Some sort of amplifier
should be provided for the platform. If it is not advisable to spend a large
sum on this building, perhaps the Vocational men could set up a temporary
form of loud speaker.

Whether they can hear or not, however, is no excuse for the downright
rudeness of students who talk together when they cannot very well hear the
speaker. They forget entirely that others around them may have keener ears
or more constant attention. They forget, too, any responsibility toward the
school itself, and to the speaker. Under almost any conditions, the students
of a teacher training college ought to have enough self-control to sit quietly
and politely through an assembly period.
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Contribations

We are proud of the long list of contributors to this number of our
magazine. The work of thirty-two students and the staff members ought to
create a very representative record of our school life, and does bring us nearer
to our ideal of a school magazine, which, in the confusion of many extra-
curricular activities, reaches, interests, and, in a way, unites all the students.

Pink Slips

One of our faculty members has said that no one should have more than a
day’s notice for an assignment. Now that mid-semester éxaminations are so
near, we find that the statement applies, perhaps, to us. It is a natural and
doubtless permanent habit of students to “put off”” doing their work, to do just
cnough to get through each day, and to “cram” for each test as it is announced.
The best students, however—we have heard this so many times, yet still seem
to learn only by experience—are those who do consistently good, steady work.
The only royal road to mastery of a subject is the one of application and
interest that makes one do a little more than is assigned.

The student who excuses his “putting off” habit by telling of the number
ol school parties that he has had to attend must find another reason, for the
parties, dances, assembly programs last all through the year. He who thinks
that the year is just beginning must realize that the school year is one-quarter
over. If every one who receives a “pink slip” regards it as a warning instead
ol a threat, he still has time to get on the honor roll in January.

Christmas Play

The Christmas play to be given this year under the direction of Miss
Goossen is “The Shepherd’'s Pipe” by Adelaide Nichols. The play is, in a
sense, a miracle play, not because it follows the form of the old Miracles, but
because it deals with ‘‘mortals who find themselves on the edge of a world
beyond reality.” It is a simple story, almost legendary in quality, of a group
of peasants in twelfth century France. The scenes are lovely, including a
cathedral square and the cathedral. A spirit of mysticism pervades the play.

There is a cast of about thirty-five, including three children from the
School of Practice. The leading parts are:

Pierre, a shepherd boy...
Marie, a peasant girl.

.Dorothy Purdy
...... Fay Leidy
..Tom Finsterback
.Dorothy Marley
...Carl Minnick

The Countess. ..,

-Julia Forsythe
An interesting feature about the play is that scenery, costumes, lighting,
music, all will be the work of students. With the aid of Mr. Bradley, Miss
Hanson, Miss Keever, Mr., Weber and Miss Speir, students will plan and
execute many of the details of play production. Student Chairmen are: Cos-
tume design, Eleanor Peacey; costume execution, Amelia Age; scenery,
Wa!'mlther Chavel; lighting, Humphrey Sgroi; properties, Francis Moulton.
The play as presented will be an example of loyal student co-operation.
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e ALUMNI NEWS

The Alumni Association

The Alumni Association of the Buffalo State Normal School celebrated
its fiftieth jubilee as an organization more than four years ago. Both as an
:anization and in the achievements of its individual members, it has to its
credit a record of high ideals and worthy accomplishment. During this half
century and more, over six thousand, five hundred students have been recip-
ients of the earnest, painstaking instruction which the state so generously
furnishes in ‘its "desire to open wide the doors of opportunity to the youth
within its borders, and to meet to the full its obligations to the Common-
wealth.

Of those who have been partakers of the benefits so freely bestowed, a
goodly number have manifested their appreciation by permanently allying
themselves, as members of the Alumni Association, with the institution which
contributed so freely to their development. The response of these loyal mem-
bers is most gratifying to all who have the best interests of Old Normal at
heart. As we move onward under the new name which gives verbal expression
to the enlarged opportunity for service our Alma Mater now enjoys, it is
hoped that many more of those who are entitled to the privilege will likewise
manifest their continued interest by becoming active members of the Alumni
Association of the State Teachers College at Buffalo.

For several years the annual gathering of the Association has taken the
form of a banquet with some speaker of note to address the members. Those
responsible for the next meeting have under consideration plans for a reunion
within the walls of Old Normal. To those who are actively interested in the
welfare and advancement of both School and Association, the "presence of
former graduates at the yearly gathering is a great source of inspiration and
encouragement. Be assured the welcome to all will be most cordial and
sincere.

New Officers

At the last meeting of the Alumni Association, the tollowing officers and
directors were elected for the current year

.. Mr. Andrew W. Grabau
A E et e e D Tt e P Mrs. Ella K. Sporr
Secretary. .. i " ..Miss Evelyn E. Russell
Treasurer and Registrar......., +r.....Miss Annie E. Davies
Directors—Miss Henrietta K. Straub, Miss Rubie B. Donaldson, Miss
Eleanor L. Murray, Mr. James P. Smyth, Miss Alice dMcKay, Miss Theresa
Roehsler.

Alumni Doings
Miss Margaret Wylie, '10, is working for her Ph.D. at the University of
Michigan. She attended Cornell University for two yvears, after a few years of
teaching. Her work in psychology is well known in this section of the State.

S S
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Miss Winifred Naylor, '08, is at present Head of the English Department
of the Niagara Falls High School. Miss Naylor and Dr. Brubancer are writing
an English book for Junior High School work.

Ruth Fedder, Alice Hitchcock, Marion Bebee, Anna Klaus and Catherine
Daw, all of the class of ‘27, are teaching in the schools of Niagara Falls.

Eleanore Backus, '27, is at the University of Buffalo, working for her
degree. Eleanore hopes to go to Africa as a missionary, after graduating from
U. B.

Harry Abate, ‘25, after teaching two years, has returned to our college for
the fourth year course.

Marriages

Mildred Weiss, '24, to Edward Magee, on September 24, 1927.
Mary Alice Dwyer, '26, to Donald Stark, on July 2, 1927.
Florence Stinson, '27, to John Denlin, on June 24, 1927.
Mildred Shank, 27, to Charles Hansen, on May 8, 1927.

Mary Elizabeth Houghton, 27, to James Wells, Jr.

Alumni Letters

Uniontown, Penna.

The school paper, of which I now find myself the proud advisor, was left
in deplorable shape by whoever handled it last year. I have had to enlist a
new staff and to date I have about forty youngsters under my authoritative
wing.

To familiarize this green staff with writing methods, I have organized a
class in what I call “Junior Journalism.” The leaders in local educational
circles have become quite enthusiastic over the novelty and I am enjoying their
support and commendation,

I think that this is the first attempt to give scholastic credit for what is
actually extra-curricular work. You see, I plan to use the class periods for
writing up articles for the school paper—The Junior Ally.

Of course, I would not have been satisfied unless I could change the
paper all around. I have made it over almost entirely—enlarged the size,
changed the name, instituted a new system of gathering subscriptions, and in
other words, been my natural self.

KENNETH J. MASON.

Dream or Reality?

1 had always dreamed that such a place existed. But, to find it in
actuality, no—that was too much to expect in this life. And, incompre-
hensibly enough, Sorrento was real; very real, indeed, to a travel-worn body.
After Naples, the paradox, with its glorious bay and unspeakable filth; the
decayed grandeur of Pompeii, and the brilliance of the Amalfi Drive, blurred
by a veil of dust; I came to Sorrento as to a long sought haven. Sorrento,
with its wisteria; its quiet; and peace. Standing on my balcony, I was
suspended in space—between the soft tropical sky and the pellucid Mediter-
ranean, with Vesuvius and its eternal spiral of smoke standing sentinal in
the distance. When I descended countless stone steps, presently to plunge
into t.he smooth velvet of the sea, and to swim on forever into the horizon,
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time was negligible. As I swam on and on, nothing intercepted me except an
occasional slow moving sailboat; its sail orange against sapphire sky. Then—
dinner on the terrace overlooking the water, with the sun sinking slowly
into a lavender horizon, and the curl of smoke over Mt. Vesuvius drifting
across the sky like a streak of sunset cloud. As the lavender became black.
a string of brilliants were flung over the black hulk of Vesuvius—the lights
of the Finicula. Stars trembled in the soft plackness—time flowed by, each
moment an eternity. The water lapped monotonously on the shore. No, it
could not be real, idyllic as it was—but, incomprehensibly enough, it was.
MARION BEBEE.

- Educational Opportunities

Musical Assemblies
If the musical assemblies, which have entertained us so far, ar
dence of those which are coming, we m
At the first of these, we were introduce

e an evi-
ay expect some very fine programs.
d to the Ampico reproducing piano,
offering Anton Rubinstein’s Kamenoi Ostrow, played by Josef Lhevinne. Since
then. the student body has enjoyed many other selective programs Monday and
Friday, at noon, under the direction of Rosamond Olief and Price Aderman.
At the second assembly, the student body as a whole took part, practicing
school songs and learning a new four part song, “Barcarolle,” from “Tales of
Hoffman.” The rehabilitated orchestra, too,
success.

helped make these assemblies &

MARTIN FRIED.

The Blumenschein Exhibit "

On Thursday, October 26, instead of holding its regular meeting, the Art
Kraft Klub visited the Albright Art Galleries, to see the special exhibit. Miss
Hanson gave a very interesting review of the life and work of the artis'

t, Ernest
L. Blumenschein.

Mr. Blumenschein first visited Taos, New Mexico, in 1898, before any other
artist. He finally settled permanently at Taos, and began an extensive study
of the Indian and his customs. Upon his observances are based the majority
of his pictures, as “Superstition”, which was awarded the first Altman prize,
and “Sangre de Christo Mountains”, which won the second Altman prize at

the National Academy of Design in New York (it ¢

Originally, Blumenschein was a poster painter, a fact which accounts for
the vividness and almost impressionistic quality of his pictures. ‘Only an
artist of greatability could blend the intense colors, as he did, to obtain such
interesting results.

MARY BENZINGER.
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A Trip to the Moon

Far, far below me was the earth. Just above me was the rim of the
moon, and in a very few minutes I hed reached it. I wos just Getaching my
wings, when there came into sight the queerest groud of creatures that
had ever seen. Their skin was a prilliant green, their hair stood up straight
on theirlheads, and in the center of the forehead of each wias one aye, whieh
tooked more like an automebile headlight than an optic. #

At last you have come. ‘We have beenl expecting you for 80 lunrjn Wa
will go to the Queen’s palace smmediately, and feast on cream pufiy and
chicken salad,” said one of the groub, grinning as he &pproache.d me.

Hurrying me forward he assisted me to mount & steed, wlur:h'I saw to
my astonishment, was a roclkzing horse. As soon, howe‘f’z} vas 1 was seated
upon it, the horse began its gallop backward at a terrifying. rgte of speed.
L.ooking over my shoulder, 1 saw that he wds s¥ iftly approaching tl’:.e edge
of the moOR. Then I Was falling, ralling {hrough space for miltions of

.ne?-oh, 1 wish I had my wings,” I said aloud, “or {hat I were baclk on earth
in

agau;‘.t that moment I awoke! I had aot -been to the moon. It was all &

e EVELYN T. RICH.

—_—

Personal Rezetion

The class began. Roll call ¥ talrepsand then everyone sat. in strained
silence. I remember serfectly that Mary Wwas biting her finger na:ls and Ru}hf
was aiternately flushing and Daling. 1 found out later that ray hangkerchie
\\'[;\' torn in shyeds. & word waf My throat Was p.arched and By
1‘1’&1{7» s. Finally, after five lorg minuies the tension was erkEl.l.
o c t‘cacher said, “We will Jiave nc stories 10:d today, giris. You may use Jtlus
hour in any way that you wish.” /

KATHRYN KRANICHFELD.
_————
e “E? That Wasn's an “y .

Yhen I had satisfied myseli that my eves were 70t deceiving me But lhat. 1
had real!y'recewcd an “B on my first t};eme; 1 gave mysel_f up to the pra:;e
ang exultation 1 considered myself worthy of. ’F\'\e realization that I‘wasd g
only oue in the class who had been honored With _the coveted gr]a.ue_ al :]e
immensely to m¥y pleasure. Lacking in even the sllgl\test sympa%wgc enu-
tions I literally peamed on the glum countenances of those surrl?itnla lgg] lel.
These Poor unfortunates were not gifted, thz}t was &ll. Yet l_x\ igh ;:_:;)o“,
-1 had never received over seventy-ilve or eighty percent on a composition.

When the first wave of emotion had receded, I detected a lona;.tn fﬁr'fmt:l
passiol in my neighbor’s ¢rpression as she glafxced at my ';hem(:.l ':t 1:5
me extremely but finally T satisfied mysell with _the so}u”lonG 15(111: ;“ who;-
Jook of envy Tather than Dity, for she had 01?1)' received a‘ Cs A radu yéa o
ever, I found myself quest ning this soiution and my discomiiture incr sing
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as I became aware of similar expressions from those around me. Imagine the
rude awakening due me when I heard the girl beside me comforting me and
explaining that in college “E” does not stand for excellence, but is, on the
other hand, the lowest mark obtainable.

MARIE MARTIN.

I have noticed that education is not so much having something, as con-
quering something. If in some way our memory could be trained to store all
the things we learn in school, while we did nothing but accept them, it would
Dbe worth very little. The most valuable thing is not so much what we learn
but the hard work it takes to learn it.

ARLEIN KEEN.

Faculty News

Faculty Men's Club
The Faculty Men’s Club is an active and industrious organization. The
first meeting this year was held October 14 at Mr. Phillipi’'s summer home
near Angola-on-the-Lake. Mr. Perkins presided over a New England clam
bake and Mr. Gorham was the speaker of the evening.
On November 11 the second meeting was held at the home of Mr. De Mond.
AMr. Perkins spoke on vocational education.

New Development in Extension Work

This school year marks a new development in the extension work under
the direction of Mr. Clement. In addition to the regular Saturday morning
classes, the extension work now includes groups at various centers at Niagara
Falls, Tonawanda, Jamestown and Hamburg.

Faculty Meeting

At the Faculty meeting, held October 31, several important questions were
discussed.

The Faculty voted on whether they should pay the blanket tax and they
decided that they would. Of. course, they have been paying their blanket tax
up to this date, but the question had not been discussed at a meeting before.

Dean Reed gave a report of the Convocation which she attended with Miss
Caudell and Mrs. Gemmil.

Mr. Root was elected our representative to the General Assembly, State
Teachers Associations. He will attend the meeting at Troy over Thanksgiving
week. We feel that we will be well represented by Mr. Root’s presence and
are looking forward to hearing about it when he returns.

CATHERINE O’BRIEN.
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ALL MAKES

| 117 Franklin Street

PORTABLES

TYPEWRITERS

The Ideal Gift

ALL PRICES

Time Payments Conveniently Arranged
Special Rental Rates to Students

American Writing Machine Co., Inc.

SENeca 7199

| Frank B. Hoole
Office Supplies {

Stationery
Note Books ‘
Fountain Pens
Eversharp Pencils
Dennison Goods
Greeting Cards

950 Main Street .‘
at Allen ‘

Men of the
State Teachers College
at Buffalo

Come in and see our new
and complete stock of

Men’s Furnishings

including hats and caps,
gloves, mufflers, shirts, ties,
silk and wool hosiery, under-
wear, etc., at the

The Bell Haberdashery
389 Connecticut at 14th St.
One block from the college

‘ Open Evenings
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| When it’s dress-up
time for men!

C. H. Lorish

| Kleinhan’s | ‘ 129 Fourteenth St.
| T U X | Corner of York St.
$ | ( We Carry a Full Line of
33 - )
| (coat and trousers) i I School Supp lies
Silk-lined dinner coat and | Stationery,
fion.” : e | trousers. Styled in accord | 5
e with the university man’s Notions,
siate, . : . — | preference.

| Splendid value, $33. ,
KLEINHAN’S l Confectionery and

Ice Cream

secondary schools, nor now to or-

|

I, Magazines
Formal Shop ’
|

I

2 |
v | Geo. F. Francis | ; Paul’s Gift Shop
{ >

7 R e ( has a distinct appeal for

| those seeking gifts out
of the ordinary

Playing cards monogrammed

C |
0 |
A . J r for delivery
i

Greeting Cards for
J Fraternities and Sorieties

it
; l Tupper 0326 Peter Paul & Son
«r system, i . 256 Delaware Ave.
Mr. Hol , will be a success Sl e i | 376 Connecticut Street

hen school mast

1 C

ary schools work in hand

it 1and
with colle,

1321 Jefferson Avenue Buffalo, N. ¥

uthorities.
PAUL D. GRIFFIN.
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Impressions at Lunch:
? 4
A jogging line, a lagging line,
Waiting at the door.
25 A long line, a hungry line,
Yet always gaining more. -
A lean girl, a fat girl,
Deciding on her diet. "
e ‘sad girl, a glad girl;
Are they never quiet?
A homely face, a pretty face,
Glad to have been fed. . Hi:v&%ot:::ﬂ:e‘?yszolsu hu’
A big check,-a little check; 0 v A tiny smile was him
‘What more can be said? . At some wi _e H_ ggh;
DOROTHY MARLEY A woman turned F:e rolﬂ— bend,
‘With a bitter hei 5hem
“True Christmas, lmﬁ
Contributors To This Number
-Jover design b; Dorothy A. Marley
Harry J. Bg\':nti Joan Sullivan . Strove so m“dr! > arm
Fred Ambellan . Elsie Peterson - % prayen rzplaiad Ha‘ﬂ'x
Alice Bagg Marie Martin
Alice Beard Kenneth Mason =
Marion Bebee Dorothy McKee 4 2 “Blew away the 'ﬂgﬂe wt,
Mary Benzinger Jean Moulten He ]Iughed. “A wast
" Alice Brems Ruth M. Rosey =
Helen Bruce Mary Redanz
Helen M. Bunclark Ruth Reiman |
Eileen Bourke Angeline Rice
Camille Freidman Evelyn T. Rich
G. Frank Glaser - M. Kay Ryan
Paul D. Griffin Emma Schmidt
Arlein Keen Gladys M. Slater

Kathryn Kranichfeld
Herbert Lidstrom
Catherine J. Lum

Gladys S. Smith
E. Pauline Striker

" Gladys Weir
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State Teachers Co]lége at Buffalo

VoL. XVI Christmas Issue, 1927 No. 3

; Greetings From “Hather Hrank”

I like to think that everyone means just ds well as"I;
1 hope we’ll learn to understand each other by and by.
I pray that Life may be as kind to others as to me—
That all may find Contentment in the arms of Destlny!

Dear Editor:

This being a season of amnesty, I am forgetting the blue pencil that
stands between us and the perversity of your proof-reader who insists on
correcting my spelling. To you and to your staff, and to all my other
acquaintances at Teachers’ College—many friends! happy days! indigestion!
1 hope Santa Claus will be good to all of you, and bring you fur coats and
sport roadsters. I hope you will be good to Santa Claus, not choosing his
neckwear for him nor giving him the wrong brand of cigars. “I' trust the
New Year will find us all full of turkey, nuts, candy, and good resolutions.
\lay the nuts not go to our heads, nor the good resolutions to our stomachs!

For me, Christmas time is a season of fond recollections. These are the
vlessings of age—of which youth is so frankly impatient. Ah, welll I used
o think hair onjthe top of my lead was becomingy but now i feel wiser, with-
sut it. I usedsto write ver 8. to..a dozen sweéthearts: but’ now < can only
remember.

I've been speeding along L}fes race- cuurse
In a.madly gay career—

Leaving behind in a dust-cloud
My friends, of yester-year.

But the course turns back each Christmas—
T I flash past the grandstand of Love.
I wave to my friends, hear them answer—
Then off across country I shove.

Now the gears of my speed-ca_r are slipping,
The wheels of my youth have slowed down.
Will they carry me back, at the finish
To the “pits” of my old home town?

T wonder if any will greet me y #
‘When the last lap of life has been run?

Will God give me one final Christmas
Back home—when my work is done?

T doubt it. But it's pleasant to dream!
Adiog, everybody! A Merry Christmas to you!
1 “Father Frank.”
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[Note to the Editor: I am well aware that I'm handing you trash; but
the “Muse” has been terribly mulish! 1 guess the trouble I8 age. I no longer
look forward to merriment, but rather to peace. I hope you have plenty of
good material. Merry Christmas!
% “Father F.”]

FNote by the Editor: Next to “Father Frank,” Mr. Ellsworth seems but a
babe in arms.]

Man and Destiny

“I am the master of my fate,
I am the captain of my soul”

Life is a problem, not a mystery. Because we have not solved the
problenr of “life is no reason for believing that it cannot be solved. Most
people today discount the theory of man’s saltatory origin. They accept
modern phenomenal discoveries and inventions as natural solutions of physical
problems. But the stone which rolls down hill still arouses the fear of God
in_man.

The fate of man has not been predestined. The power of environment
over heredity and of heredity over environment discounts the psychial control
of human action. Despite Hardy and "Father Frank,” man s still capable of
controlling his own affairs, limited, not by destiny, but by heredity and
environment.

But, - some may ask, why believe in a materialistic, metaphysical world
when one can be so much happier in a world of spiritual values? To these I
grant that it is a much happier view to accept some consolation in psychical
fervor, in psychological prayer, but I must insist that it is not necessary, in
doing this, to take for granted and axiomate products of the human imagina-
tion, such as concrete descriptions of abstract characters. To those who ask
this question I present these two advantages of my point of view:" first, that
it is logical and its proofs are more evident to the human eye and brain, and,
second, that it is the more optimistic and philosophic point of view, in that
it teaches that each individual, by self-education, may control his own life and
get the very best things out of it aceording to his own values, limited only by
his heredity and environment.

Martin B, Fried.

Ambition

An ogre deep within my soul have I, 3
Dissatisfaction’s son, his sire my Wounded Pride.
From ‘whose monopolizing wants I fly.

‘With appetite enormous, jaws open wide,

He gulps his food and sends me out for more.

I bred this demon who consumes my time.

I bound myself to satisfy his yawning maw
When he a weakling was. Now must I climb,
And strive and sweat to ward away his mangling claws
Lest maddened with hunger, he me devour.
Achievement is the meat I n}ust supply

Till he be satiated or I die.

Hazel M. Barber.

i
|
i
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A New Ghristmas Story

Christmas- stories which cram the
Anyone who is bored in advance by
Decenl]]g’er magazines may find a fresh joy in one of the earliest E‘;‘tl::ah m
A miracle play, “The Shepherds,” written in the latter part o AT
century, has charm, vigor of action, and a simple reverence that y
tories lack. » g
= The play devotes ten of its twelve pages to a ro\;h:klntg i:(;i:;:z lgnt ::t:
day of the three shepherds, and needs only two for a e&cn :nclent i
Nativity and the visit of the shepherds. The scene and eEnglish ey
delightfudly incongruous. The three shepherds, Who m: :i' i
Hardy's [Wessex characters, complain of the icy Wweat! el-;ds et
Weders ére cold!”-rail at their heartless English landlo R
Christ before they know of His birth. Then Mak, the incorrigible L l'i CHe
alopg, assures them that he will be honest now, as £ tr;;l at:kayit' home;
Bs ;m as they are all asleep, steals their fattest sheep. ie e
:; his wife, Gyll, a perfect match for him, and they u:tns%lrehems ceme’ D
shepherds. > They tuck it into a cradle, and when the sTip AN
search the cottage, Mak tells them that he has 2 fine stm.th gnb e
o sheep and leave, but the third one returns to bless the Y-
” . . let me gyf youre barne
Bot sex pence.
Mak. Nay, do way! He slepys.
Shep. Me thynk he Depys. 3
Mak. When he wakens he wep'ys.
1 pray you go hence.”
i kissing the baby, and discovers
timental shepherd insists upon
thatnirtisn:: sshe:e:;m The three shepherds seize the sheep, give Mak a vigorous
¥ st.
ing in 2 blanket, and go back to re - .
tOSSlAni tlll)ey fall asleep, they hear the angel sing “Gloria in exelsis,” then
bade them “at Bedlem 80 see” the Babe Who lie's
“In a cryb ‘vtull poorely
- Betwyx t®o bestys.”
: h t
.and arrive at the stable to presen
ling at the lovely song, they go, -an P2
thei:ﬁ :;t‘: !“‘5 bob of cherys,” “a byrd,” and a ball; Mary greets them, ‘nd
out:singing. = .
they’l‘g):n)e play may be found in & book edited by John Quincy Adams: Chief Pre.
Shakespearian Dramas, in our library. e 0

—

LEAVES FROM FRESHMAN NOTEBOOKS S
Néte: The following sketches were written by mﬁx;xvl::{]: ?‘tl’:t by
Freshmax.x Composition, after, certain ?‘oems- by Amy e P ek
he “Lacquer Prints” like *“The Fisherman’s / R
8 fe:v o;etar Passes”—had been read aloud to the class. They are clsin
;nge ?wt ag: finished products, but rather as a few tentative %wers
q:es'uoz_x,f «What does poetry mean to me?”

»
My Reaction to “Patterns’ ‘
The reading of “Patterns” left me with a feeling of grettslxlmy l_or the
oor, deesomte lady of the stiff brm‘:’ad:jl 1 et;avlst ;e; ;o:::::; sa; nt; sl
d rden walk, stunned by the n 8 22
:’;g %‘::;ntl?; f:membering at they were t?_; have been married in a mont!
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I understood her bitter rebellion at the pattern life had made of her; a pattern
of whale-bone and brocade that formed a barrier from which she could not

ibly escape to h i As the elaborately gowneq figure in pink and
silver envied the gay, free, fluttering daffodils and squills, I knew that gladly
would she have exchanged her pattern for theirs. Drearily, however, she
looked intojthe future and saw herself, in the years to come, lonely, and
destined forever to pace the garden walk, dreaming of what might have been.
My pity deepened as with the climax of her thoughts came the cry, “Christ,
what are patterns for?”

A Poem Reflected on a Passive Mind

The poem ‘““Patterns” affected me in a manner similar to a tragi-comedy.
My immediate impulse, for some unaccountable reason, was to laugh at the
distress of the unfortunate maiden; yet, at the same instant, I pitie‘d and
admired her.” 16’ me, this young creature, dressed in her tightly fitting and
cumbersome gown, who doomed herself to tread the same old-fashioned garden
path for countless seasons, presented a picture of utter foolishness. I felt
that I wanted to give her some of my own loose, comfortable clbthing.
together with some advice about brooding over lost lovers. This sad person,
in her stiff brocaded gowns, seemed weighted down with unnecessary burdens;
yet, all this was fashion, a pattern from which the convention of style would
not permit her to depart. She realized her weakness, and longed to escape
from the imprisonment. She wished that she might sob forth her grief to
the garden flowers, which, themselves, were arranged in a hateful fixed pattern.
Nevertheless, she resolved to carry herself upright, to do as fashion dictated.
‘While I pitied her sorrow, I admired this moral courage. The reminder of it
has made me ashamed of my first impression.

Patterns Are for Those Who Can See

“Christ, what are patterns for?” Certainly they must have some reason
for being. James Truslow Adams, in his much-discussed “Home Thoughts
from, Abroad,” maintains that their object is to simplify manufacturing. He
believes that we Americans are being made to conform to a pattern of standard-
ized thoughts and desires. Mr,_Adams, of course, considers the guestion 'from
only one point of view. Other writers have said much the same thing.- Robert
Benchley tells of being unable to say anything but “Coca-Cola,” when suddenly
asked for his order.  He says that this may be one of the objects of high-
pressure advertising, to so impress the reader with the name of the advertised
article that in an emergency he can think of nothing else. Logan Pearsall
Smith is a little more subtle. All through his delightful little book, Trivia,
he expresses a protest against patterns. He calls the _following miniature
“Drawbacks.”

“I should be all right . . if it weren't for these sudden visitations of
Happiness, the down-pourings of Heaven’s blue, little invasions of Paradise,
or waftings to the Happy islands, or whatever you may call these disconcert-

_ing Moments, I should be like everybody else, and as blameless a rate-payer

as any in our Row.”

But it seems to me that patterns are made for people like him, who refuse
to conform to them. Only one who is not a part of the pattern can get a

:ie‘vtv of the whole thing; only he can appreciate the advantage of not belonging
o it.
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The Fisherman’s Wife t
1 tiently for the return of
The picture was that of an old lady waiting pa .
‘her husbzl:nd, who had gorle out early in the morning on a fishifig Imn;..n %;
appeared to be a very happy and contented type of person as she sat lne e.ln!t
before the fireplace in an old rocking-chair. Her grey beid lay gent : n;::! .
the back of the chair, and her small, sparkling eyes shone. with a L
as she gazed at the various types of mounted fish about the roamil ok
lap was curled a small kitten which she was sog}}]y c‘;u;len::nv;l‘t: . oe!r_ ::I-v .
hands. The time passed slowly on. e fisher!

2:? txl’xzngld woman, undoubtedly accustomed to the late arrival of her hus:wa::g,
did not show any signs of as she inually rocked back and forth.

y.f A Cape Cod Seene . —
cho; vk sea splashed over the rocks at the edge of a white cll' " n‘
old :shin;pdory tossed and creaked upon the waves. A ﬂs;,erm;::n:swti;:
pacing across the sand, shaded her eyes and glanced worriel 1:} e
water. "A raw wind whipped-a faded, grey shawl about her angil:;r -saﬂev.i
White cotton stockings showed below her woolen' skirt. Asal :q oneth el
fishing skiff appeared on the bay she clambered down the Simthy aaa qa
halloo-ed to the boat. As the craft neared land,’the fisherman ;e 2
line ashore. Seizing the rope, the woman pulled” the boat lg!‘m:n ti‘llll e
it fast to a tiny dock. The two unloaded several wicker baskets fu

and hung the wet nets between two posts. g

A Lover
«I¢ T could catch the green lantern of the firefly,
I could see to write you a letter.”” ; &
have never experience
1 wonder if love is so sensitive as that? I :
feeling that I could not Jater write about, or talk about, it 1 wished toé x:ox;
have I found anyone among my friends ‘with the same loss of power. |; ik
have played the part of an awe-struck lover, and so have m;n:ys:pmtyh:cg:’: :us
t, a man le
ces. Somewhere, in the centuries long pgs ,
::la'tement, «I cannot express my love of );9;. va;m:n :: :Ioa:ndh;:d:;r:::’ ':n"l::st
. Ever since that time, ore generatl n o h:
Ziz:;t phrase to the next, and each found it su,ccetshsmhl »'l.“:x:esk, t(;iz;y,s::ils g:
; ! ted more than I
the only masculine secret to have las T
inent gentlemen express the
useful. Poets, Romeos and ‘we less prominen 5 eme
: but in various manners and tongues,
feeling that that ancestor uttered, B ane
- gaine! elen by
: with the same idea of joking with woman, a 1
::::ds. 1'Anthmw fooled Cleopatra, Raleigh gained riches from Elizabeth, .and
you and I gain woman's captivating smile. =

A Painting of Faney 5 o
imagi inspired by the poem
1y imagination has painted a Iovely» scene,
Lovg{ ln is twilight, and the moon has no; ygt ;ise:fow:l::i':n:mg:z::’
: ish light of the firefly ;
through the grey dusk, the green y I b
£ jes with it the perfume of lilacs
then fades away. The gentle breeze carri er gty
hts from the windows in the/distar
full bloom. Through the treef, tiny lig i S R
I the garden, where the shadows ai
gleam dimly. In a corner of e e
1 . The lazy wind rustles her s
lady is seated oxn a low bench. AT el AT
f her absent lover, to whom she
et e tant to enter, the house. If she
den is so charming that she is reluctan u
Zs:ldgz‘:n catch the green lantern of the firefly, she could see to write him
P :

a letter.

-
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SCHOOL

NEWS

FOURTIf YEAR CLASS MEETS

Supper Served, Business Discussed
and Committees Announced

On Thursday, November 3, the
Senior Class of the State Teachers
College held its first real meeting, at
which it discussed class business for
the remainder of the year. Supper
was served~in -the cafeteria and im-
promptu speeches were made by mem-
bers of the class.

President Ray Burke says: “Vio-
lating all precedent, those invisible
barriers between the Home Economics
and General College groups were
eliminated, resulting in a general good
time.” Mr. Burke announced the
personnel of several of the Senior
Committees, and stated that the com-
plete list was not ready. Those given
out are:

P r o — Helen Block, chairman;
Eleanor Teeple, Marion Senecal, Moire
Kerr, Ann Luther, Ella Rose Wil-
loughby, Joseph Howlin, John Me-
Grath, Harry Abate, Winifred Ma-
honey, Anna Duffy.

Cap® and Gown—Mildred Johnson,
chairman; Herman Porter, Helen Bun-
clarke, Price Aderman, Catherine
Weber, Thelma Sherwood, Marjory
Murray, Anna Warren, Juanita Ding-
ler, Alton Dunklin, Evelyn Slocum.

¥inance—Paul Thomae, chairman;
Wesley Leech, Mildred Purplow, Verna
Corcoran, Dorothy Parks, Eleanor
Radder.

Ways and Means—Walden Cofran,
chairman; Neva Merrill, Ernest
Bishop, William Sisler, Dolores Des-
mon, Aurelia Brown.

Ring and Pin—Sylvia Wagner, chair-
man; Esther Sergel, Mary Lalle,
Thomas O'Toole, Elmer Trew, Ger-
trude Vincent, Myra Sumner.

Picture—Frances Dorsett, chair-

man; ‘Pa\.llu Eiseman, Evelyn Gast,
Arthur Eranst, Alice Weinheimer, Alice
Beard.

CROWDED HOUSE GREETS STARS

Junior Vaude-Villians Give Return
Engagement

On the evening of December 1, the
Third Year Class presented a “special
return engagement” of “The Junior
vaude-Villians” in the college audi-
torium. Many of the feature numbers
of the former Assembly performance
were repeated, and several new ones
added.

Groups of late arrivals had to stand
in the rear of the hall. There were
many calls for encores.

The program was given under the
supervision of Dr. Daniels. The com-
mittee in charge consisted of Helen
Block, chairman; Dorothy Hyde, C.
Alarjorie Duly, Lee Doll, Alice Beard,
william Rose and Grace Lichtenstein..

Nou-Resident Association Org
i by Girls

The Non-Residents Association, the
newest organization at State Teachers
College, has been formed to meet the
needs of the two hundred non-resident
girls of the college. Trips have been
planned for Saturday afternoons to
points of interest in “Buffalo, as well
as church attendance in a body for as
many as wish to ‘go.

Officers of the Non-Residents Asso-
ciation are: Letha Cooper, president;
Caroline Lum, yice-president; Neva
Merrill, secretary; and Cora Hunt,
treasurer. A committee chosen from
girls who are student helpers, who
are rooming, or who are doing light
_housekeeping makes the executive
board a representative one. Faculty
advisors are: Dean Reed, Miss Chap-
man, Miss Robson and Miss Keever.

Neva Merrill.

ized

|
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FREE U. B. LECTURES

Diversity of Subjects Offered by
University Faculty at Grosvenor
Library

Nine lectures remain of the annual
series of Faculty Lectures scheduled
by the University of Buffalo for the
school year of 1927-28. These talks
are given by members of the teaching
staff of ‘Qhe University, and cover
many subjfiets. They are free to the
public. The lectures will be given in
the Grosvemor Library auditorium
from 4:30 to 5:30 o'clock on the
Tuesdays of the schedule given below.
Questions and discussions will follow
many of the lectures.

Jan. 10—Leslie A. White, Instructor
in Sociology and Anthropology, “In-
dians of the Southwest.”

Jan. 17—Francis H. Baugs, Assistant
Professor of English, “John Ken-
drick Bangs, Humorist and Editor
of the ’90s.”

Jan. 24—Charles D. Abbott, Instructor
in English, “Some Contemporary.
British Poets.”

Jan. 31—John T. Horton, Imstructor
in History and Government, “John
Adams -and the ~British Common-
wealth of Nations.”

Feb. 7—Ballard L. Bowen, Assistant
Professor of Psychology, “The Prob-
lem Child.”

Feb. 14—Reginald H. Pegrum, Instruc-
tor in Geology, “The Oldest Rocks
Known.”

Feb. 21—65car A. Silverman, Instruc-

tor in English, “Thomas Hardy: and -

the Epic.”

Feb. 28—BEdmund D. McGarry, Assist-
ant Professor of Economics, “The
Use of Science in Business Adminis-
tration.”

March 6—Richard H. Templeton, Pro-
fessor of the Law gf.Corporations,
«Has Democracy Failed in Am ca?’

_Tuesday, Nov. 29, Dr. Reed brought

Tarks No Worse Than Other People

“Even the Turks cén teach us some
lessons,” says Dr. Reed. Dr. Reed is
a professor in ‘the University of Servia.

“Very few people have ever looked .

upon Turkey as anything except the
sick man of Europe.” In his talk on

out the points of Turkey’s greatness.

For many years the Turks were the

leading civilization in Asia Minor.
Their history has been the same as

that ot other countfies. They have .

had a long struggle for national unity.
They have been trying to introduce
modern science,.and invention into
Turkey within recent years.

The war of 1914 forced the subject
peoples mout. of Turkey so that Turkey
today -i8 nearer national unity than
ever before.

Dr. Reed appealed to the future
teachers, “Teach peace and to do away
with hatred and war.”

Helen I. Bruce.

MRS. MOTT TALKS ON BUDGETING

Home" Economics @irls Hear New
Methods ,of Budgeting

"‘The ‘American women spend 85 per
cent of the 66 million dollar annual
pay roll in America,” says Mrs. Bessigy
Mott, “Therefore it is necessary for
women to have a definite plan for
spending.” E

It is always difficult for @ person
to live within his income, because so
often it . curtails personal desires.
Howevel, by using a budget one can
put first the things he desires most.
He thereby satisfles his own desires
and at the same time lives within his
income, - o

Many times it is hard ’u‘ keep a
budget because there are trivial things
that one does not like to put down in
a budget. Mrs. Mott has wotked out
a budget that allows a certain amount
of petty cash to be spent for minor
daily expenses. This is not accounted

~
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for item by item, but is budgeted as
a regular weekly expense.
“Spending is an art and budgeting
makes this art practical for everyday
plite,“ says Mrs. Mptt. “A budget is
a definite plan for spending, not a
keeping of records.”
Helen Bruce.

K.-P’s Hold Theatre Party

On Monday, November-13, the Kin-
dergarten Primary Section I saw- Rob-
ert Mantell and his company play
“The Merchant of " Vetiice,” at the
Erlanger Theatre. This was the first
section party of the year, but plans
are being made for a Christmas party
which is to include a dinner, followed
by caroling at the Children’s Hospital

and later in the evening attendance at-

the Christmas play.
Grace Harry.

Seniors and Critics Banquet

Ninety students and critic teachers
of the Third Year Grammar II sec-
tions held a banquet on November 22
at Reickert’s Tea Room. Frances
Lehman, section captain, made the
welcoming speech. Mr. Steele and
Price Aderman were other speakers.
Miss Weis, Evelvn Westphal and
Valma Wells were in charge of games.

Debating Club

In an infomral debate on November
16, Irene Curley and G. Frank Glaser
almost convinced the other members
of the Debating Club that the United
States should not have uniform di-
vorce laws. It had been decided the
previous Wednesday, by the victory of
Harold Owen and Cora Hunt over
Price Aderman and Eleanor Pierce,
that the movies are an unmitigated
social evil. At its present rate of dis-
patch, the Debating Club will soon
have solved-all the vital problems of
political and social life, and Congress
may at once adjourn, or devote itself
(as it will, anyhow) to the issue of
the 1928 elections.

G. Frank Glaser.

“FROSH” SECTION III HAS PARTY

First Event- of the Year a Great
Success

Song and laughter issuing from the
Junior Assembly on Nov. 23 made it
evident ‘that Section III Freshmen
were having a good,time. The Charles-
ton and the Black Bottom were done
by some of the girls. Also, there were
a number of solos.

“It seems that these talented mem-
bers of our section have chosen the
wrong vocation,” says one member.

Supper was served in the cafeteria.
After supper there was dancing in 218
and at 7:45 “Home, Sweet Home” was
played.

Helen I. Bruce.

Exchanges
We are a college—so they tell us.
But after searching for evidences we
are still wondering just how a College
differs from a_ Normal. From what we
know of colleges, it seems that stu-
dents are allowed to cut class several
times a semester. We are a college—
vet we can cut no class without g spe-
cial permission. Why is this? We fail
to see why we should not live up to
the standards of colleges all about us.
—*“The Green Stone,”. West Chester

State Teachers College.

Los Angeles, Cal. (IP)—Students at
the University of California, S. Br.,
have numerous ways of earning their
way through college, according to a
report of the secretary of the alumni
employment bureau, but the most
novel, for men students at least, is
that of two men who earn money by
caring for babies while the parents
are visiting away.

Three Students are motormen on
street cars, while several operate
taxis in their spare time.

Two more }tudents act as inter-
preters to German motion picture
celebrities living in Hollywood.—“The
Bee,” University of Buffalo.

iy
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EDITORIAL COMMENT

The Perfect Edltorlal
As we sat pondering the ideal Christmas number editorial we thought ot
* many things. Perhaps the best would be the story of the first Chrlstmas,
simply told—but Matthew and Luke had written that, perfectly. Perhaps a
jolly or poignant story of another Christmas—but Dickens and O. Henry had
done those too well. Perhaps, since New Year’s is so near, a few wise, terse,
pointed reflections on Truth, or Riches, or Adversity—but Bacon, in his essays
had shown a depth of wisdom far greater.than mine. Or a tender appreciation
of Friendship—but Montaigne: had already told many lovely fruits of friend-
ship. Since we are all to become school teachers, how about a sound descrip-
tion of a Good Schoolmaster?—but -Sir Thomas: Browne, long ago, had analyzed
him so shrewdly that his essay needs only a few bits of jargon to equal any
modern text.

‘We can say little that is of value about most of these subjects; we can
add nothing about them better than Matthew, and Dickeas, and Bacon, and
Montaigne have said. There is just a little advice that we can sincerely give.
And some of it—this will do for both Christmas and New Year’s—is, “Buy a
book or so,” and the rest, of course, is “and read it.”

_ neither analysis nor comment. Factors of a good journalistic -style are that

" in advance.- Of course, we realize that, 4s a general plan, Tuesdays are set

= RSB
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Professlonal Generostty

Anyone reading the announcement and list of lectures of the Unlveul!y
of Buffalo’s Faculty Lectures for this year, must feel mrpl‘isb both at ﬁ-
variety of interesting topics offered, and at the generosity of a University
which offers those lectures to the public, free of any fee or restriction. Not
only the general public, but students in every department of our college,
interested in subjects as far apart as “The Prob]em Child” or ‘”Bdme Contm-
porary British Poets” and “The Use of Sci atior
may take advantage of the splendid offer of a slsier school: The qnest!onx
discussions which follow the lectures give students an opportunity to supple-
ment or improve upon their work at our Teachers’ College.

P 2 —_—— E *

{ anlc Bedpe

A change in news reporting adopted by The Record should need no
editorial to_call attention to it. However, analysis of the journalistic style
sought for there may help the reader to criticize the new news nection ]

Journalistic style differs from literary style in that it is essentially objec- e L
tive, “trying always,” as Dix Harwood says, in Getting and Writing News,
“to reproduce a photographic impression of the events.[it] covers.” There is

‘it be brief, accurate and consistent. Except for variety, paragraphs, sentences
and words should be short.

Details like these sound too familiar to the Freshman or to others who s
are struggling with a composition course. Perhaps that familiarity e);pl,iinu iy
the fundamental quality of journalistic style—that is, as the Home Economics
Department would say, a basic recipe, which may be varied at will, but which
represents the essential requirements for a good product.

- Belated Thanks = -

The speech which Mr. Du Mond gave in Assembly on Friday, November
11, was too late to go into the Thanksgiving number of The Record. We are
thankful, however, for his speech—for the spirit gf reverence which filled the -
Assembly at the close of -his-talk: In a quiet, reserved manner which
expressed more strongly than any oratorical gestures, Mr. Du Mond told us -
of the horrors of war; made us thankful that we were not in the horrible i
battles, and then filled us each with a wish to stop war, even at heayy costs.
The desire so strongly in everyone’s mind created an almost tangible atmos- —
phére‘that surely would have convinced the most hardened “behaviorist” }hat 5
we are creatures not only of heredity and environment, but of the spirit_
as well.

= What Price Absence} &
‘We think that'the program of our bi-weekly assembly should be announced

aside for outside speakers, and Fridays for student singing or program, but,
we have learned, to our disappointment, that often this infermal rule
disregarded. Surely the Faculty or Assembly Committee know the week he
what the programs are to be for tie mext two Assembly periods. A
notice could be read in Assembly, and later posted on the buﬂetin b ard,
along with other school news.

The Assembly programs have been so uniformly interesting, -_.ﬂ, !ue
speukers, espgeially, so good, that there is a real price for absence from any
assembly.

’
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ATHLETICS

J State Teachers College Basketball Schedule

Saturday, Dec. 3....ccuaraiiarnreinanaianes Alumni at State Teachers College

Friday, Dec. 9 > _University of Buffalo at Music Hall

Saturday, Dec. R e T ek . Canisius at State Teachers College

Friday, Dec. 23.... . .Buffalo players on }ndianapolis Normal College at
State Teachers College (pending)

.Brockport Normal at State Teachers College

Tuesday, Jan. 10.
Friday, Jan. 20..
Friday, Jan 27
Friday, Feb. 3...
Saturday, Feb. 11.
Tuesday, Feb. 14..
Saturday, Feb. 18.
Friday, Feb. 24..
Friday, March 3.
Saturday, March
Friday, March 9

. .Cortland Normal at State Teachers College
Geneseo Normal at State Teachers College
..Brockport Normal at Brockport
_Canisius College at Music Hall
» . .Fredonia Normal at Fredonia
lechanics Institute at State Teachers College
...Fredonia Normal at State Teachers College

- ......Mechanics Institute at Rochester
......Geneseo Normal at Geneseo
Alumni at State Teachers College

State Defeats Poweriul Alumni
The opening game of the season brought our varsity against one of the
strongest Alumni combinations in the school's history. Bell, Stark, McMahon,
Cleary, Baldwin and Swannie were on hand to battle for the Alumni.
The game was close in {he first half, the varsity holding the long end of
a 13 to 10 score. The second half found the Alumni unable to cope with the
superior teamwork of the varsity, baskets by Abate, Smith and Jackson proving
too great a handicap for the Alumnpi. Bell and Cleary, featured on the
Alumni five.
STATE TEACHERS (25) (17) ALUMNI
Wojnowski (1), Caruama, Tf. (0)......cpmrmo-oce (o) rf.,, Stark
Smith, 1. (8)......:- ....(0) 1f, Baldwin, (0) McMahon
Wilker, €. (1)...oeeisis A ....(6) c., Cleary
Jackson, rg. (3), Genor (2) .(3) rg., Swannie
Abate, 1g. (10)
Referee, Russell Burt, Canisius College.
= Fred Ambellan.

Baseball

With the advent of our institution into collegiate circles we have extended
the scope of our athletic activities by including baseball as a major sport for
the first time in the history of the school.

Thanks to the enthusiasm .and spirited work shown by the inen of last
year's group, an increase of $2.50 in the blanket tax was voted by the student
body which made possible an appropriation for baseball.

So far as can be determined so early in the season, prospects for a good

_team are excellent. There are many former high school baseball players

enrolled in our college who will no doubt form a strong nucleus for a
formidable team. -

Mr. Grabau, who has won the deep rgspect of the student body in athletic
circles by the splendid work he has done in the development of athletics at

Niagara University at Niagara Falls -

|
S‘

B

S. T. C., will assume the responsibility of training this promising m*thl
into a fighting combination.

Although the

games with Fredonia, Geneseo, Brockport and others are being made.

In addition to

which has made a baseball team possible, we need also the moral assistance
of our student body in order to have a successful season.

Inter-class and inter-section games begin after Christmas. The tdarnout
at practice has been very large. Nearly: every section has a team, so the
Freshmen and. Upper Classmen tournaments will prove both ,{ntellestin; and =

exciting.
It's fortunate

are taboo, because some of the oft-repeated expressions heard during basket-

ball p?actice are,
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1928 baseball season i8 several months qﬂ..n’egqtiatlmh_tn

the increased tax which has been pald by the students, and

Ercole Liberatore.

E———

Girls’ Baskethall

that we do not live’ in ‘Turkey, where revolutionary remarks

«Guard your man!” and “Shoot! shoot!”
C. Marjorie Duly.

e
A Toast ; -
Here's to school, which is so tough, i -
We never will get all its stuff. | :
Our books we rustle home at night,
And sometimes hit -with lots of fight. N g s
We've learned our A’s, and B's and C's
But learn again when we get E's.
So keep good hours, stay home at night, -
§ u're bright.
You'll be rewarded, if yo g L ks :’
3

-

Commnters Cumme;ts
We who travel, travel daily,
Travel to acquire cultur®,
Travel too in search of learning,
Often find that daily journey
Tends to make us rather weary
Even though we sometimes gather
Several winks of ‘needed slumber
While we ride the rambling trolley.
Seems to me you resident students
Have a life both free and easy,
Rising late, you eat with leisure
Breakfast that we grab and swallow
While we run {0 catch the trolley.
Kind of tough We seem to find it,
Chasing learning in & trolley . g
Losing sleep and bolting ‘breakfast
All to catch an education,
‘While you poor downtrodden locals
Rise at eight and amble slowly

T,
t education. S
Toward that goal of educal e Ko s

A‘-a‘kew,,‘,\,ii' i Ll v:
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COMMENT

Maurice B. Rovner

Thef preacher who déclared that
America’s youth was corrupt was not
entirely correct. Only a few weeks
ago a University of Nebraska student
complained Dbecause the “Prairie
Schooner,” the university literary
magazine, had discussed Carl Sand-
burg's poetry. This student thought
that it was most improper for a col-
lege journal to discuss such an im-
moral monstrosity as Carl Sandburg.
When we discover what the name of
that student is, we shall mail him a
letter of thanks for his pioneer work
of raising the American youth above
the sordiduess and evil of modern
poetry. Three hallelujahs for a purer
world!

. o

“The New Student” reports that
student leaders in the University of
Rochester have had several nervous
bireakdowns. This wholesale prostra-
tion was caused by the results shown
in a survey made by Professor Charles
E. Watkeys, director of statistics.
From a large number of Rochester
alumni, both men and women, Doctor

" Watkeys learned that participation in

student activities was considered the
least valuable factor in college life.
The gaining of a liberal education, on
the other hand, was considered the
most valuable thing.

We were indeed glad to see that the
results of Doctor Watkey's survey
came out in just that way. Too often
does a student imagine that he is par-
taking of the cream of college life
because he happens to.be active in
some extra-curricular activity; for
such unfortunates this report should
be an eye opener. The prime objec--
tive in any institution of higher learn-
ing must be for the advancement of
its students in liberal education.
These ideas can be well applied to our

own Alma Mater, and will furnish
much material upon which the think-
ing student may ponder.

+ .

One of the tests of a great speech
is its thought-provoking proclivities.
Judged by such a standard Doctor
Reed's address in our auditorium
ranked very high. With clenched
hands and a trembling body he spoke
of “the unspeakable Turk,” and proved
after "all the Turk is but a human
being “even -as you and L” As he
spoke we saw unfolded before us the
tragedy of human ignoranée and
prejudice; we felt with him as we
considered the injustice of it all. Yet
we though of something else which is
far more tragic, more hopeless, more
to be bewailed. That was the fact
that our “educated” people are them-
selves guilty of prejudice.

As the speaker told of the prejudice
of the Turkish and Greek peoples, we
thought of those post-war dark days
when university professors and stu-
dents’ in Austria shouted, “Away
with the Jews, invoke the ‘numerus
clausus’!” We reminded ourself of
the Indiana-Michigan State football
game when a colored player on the
Michigan team was jeered by Indiana
students; and of Italy, too, where
only a few weeks ago Fascist students
velled, “Down with the Croats,” and
we thought also of Gary, Indiana,
where another scene of shame was
cnacted. “Can it -be true?’ we re-
flected. Enlightened pebple? Ah, no,
we had to face the biting truth. Far,
far, must the human race travel be-
fore it reaches even the road to the
good life, and woe betide us all if we
allow such people to be in the van-
guard.

e

‘We hear that the discussions of the
Debating Society are not as well
attended as they might be, but we
believe we have a solution to offer.
One way to get a packed house is to
try a debate on Judge Lindsey’s com-
panionate marriage scheme. We guar-
antee excitement.

1L |'||".'_1|' .
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Every Buffalonian interested in edua:
cation will profit by reading Doctor
Dean’s daily articles in the Buffalo
Evening News. His writing is some-
times very dull and commonplace, but
most often his message is both inter-
esting and sensible. We were espe-
cially glad to read his article, “A Very
Pretty Web,” which was published on
Saturday, December 4. He comments
on a question raised by a prominent
member t;_.the National Association
of Manutfcturers’ Convention. “Why
can’t you,” asks the manufacturer,
«“work with us on the construction of
curricula, define the conditions of a
progressive training which entitles
employers fo use the labor of children,
and carry this mass of people forward
with a creative ideal of accomplish=
ment in place of the ideas of idleness
that you are instilling today?’ We
congratulate Doctor Dean on the dar-
ing way in which he *“roasted” and
exposed this crafty manufacturer.
The schools are run for the benefit
and welfare of individual, community
and nation; not to fill the- pockets of
some bloated exploiter of child labor.
If educators desire. to do ‘théir calling
full justice they should assert their
ideas just as bravely as. did Doctor
Dean in that splendid article.

* % %

Any teacher can enjoy a merry
Christ{nas if she reads the same para-
graphs which we did in t):_Ae Reverend
Doctor* _Alexxinder Lyons’ magazine,
“The Supplement.” The New York
divine says: “In my latest -visit to
Europe I was again impressed with a
large number of .female American
teachers everywhere in evidence.
Bright, lively, venturous maldens, they
work ten months, save and g0 abroad

for culture, inspiration and recrea-.

tion. God bless them, I admire them
profoundly and intensely. It is good

that I am not a disciple of Brigham
Young. 1 could take every ome of
them to my heart . . . they are not
appreciated at home . . . taken too
much as a matter of course.”

Such a master on the art of com-
plimenting should not go unrewarded.
Will the teachers of America rise to
the occasion?

LR I

Early this month Buffalo newspa-
pers carried dispatches regarding the
E of Frank L , a Buf-
falo boy,.from the*Rensselaer Poly-
technic Institute, because he wrote
editorials which were o[jpol@d to the
faculty ruling on student hazing. We
had read Mr. Learman’s article some
weeks before we saw .the newsgpaper
report, and had decided that it was
very mediocre and silly.

It seems to us, however, that the
administrators at R. P. I. would have
done far more nobly and wisely. had
they allowed the young man to con- -
tinue his vaporings. .. The editorials
would have died a natural death, and
the engineering school would have
gained in the eyes of its sons.

P

Thereciprocal flattery of young men
and women of today is very weak, if
not inane. At the expense of appear-
#Ang reactionary, we will again refer
our readers to the dim past, as we did
in cour comment in the last issue of
The' Record:~ Young lovers who wi
to flatter each other would do well to
take lessons from Mitford’s charac-
ters, Miss Seward and Mr: Hayley:

Miss Seward— E

Pride of Sussex, England’s glory,
_ Mr. Hayley, that is you.
Mr. Hayley—
Ma’am you carry all before you,
Trust me, Lichfield swan, you do.
Miss Seward— &
Ode, dramatic, epic, sonnet,
Mr. Hayley, you're divine.
Mr. Hayley—

Ma’am, I'll give my word upon ft. w

You yourself are—all the nine, ete.

P LR . e T W SR R
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ALUMNI NEWS

1927 Graduates Teaching n Buffalo
School Address:

Mr. Karl Kumpf.....
Mr. William Lanahan .
Miss Dorothy Pagel ..
Miss Leonora Glasby ...

.Elm Vocational School
..School No. 18
.School No. 68
..School No. 32

1927 Graduates Teaching Out ef Town

School Address:
QRLiRs A N AR e e S S Kenmore,
Miss Lois S. Riefler.. = ¢
Miss Doris Peard .
Miss Marian Kappe .
Miss Zillah E. Jackson
Miss Kathleen Gunn .
Miss Marguerite Wendel .
Miss Margaret Ensminger .
Miss Hubertha Faxlanger
Migs Margaret Miller. .
Miss Emily Trachsel
Mr. Richard Thiele . Rochester,
Mr. Wesley Fisher .. agara Falls,
Mr. Robert Black is principal of the elz.mentaxy school at Irondequoit,

.Kenmore,

I
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Letters From the Alumni

“Government Employees”

If such a thing as “Home Bureau” appeared in the dictionary the probable

meaning would read: ‘“A government organization teaching extension courses
in home economics subjects to organized groups of women.” So it is that we;
in the work, are kept busy, busy every minute of the day, five and a half days
a week.

Although the Buffalo Home Bureau teaches all imaginable subjects from
“how to reduce” to “how to block men’s felts into women's chic Parisian
models,” my work, with a very few exceptions, deals with foods! You could
easily realize, were you to see our “meeting places” which include churches,
schools and community houses, that the work given must be taught through
demonstration methods, and so it is.

Each day brings a new problem. Today the subject may be “cakes”;
tomorrow, “desserts’”; the next day, “casserole cookery,” and so on through
the days of the week and the year—the topic varying with the season and
the group. |

With the day's dishes decided upon and the marketing done, one sets
about making and packing a collection of utensils, tqr generally it is neces-
sary for us to carry everything, even to teaspoons and matches. (A car comes
with the job, though.) When salt is forgotten one quickly suggests the reason
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for omitting salt from the diet, when an egg beater i8 missing it may be neces- b
sary to,ransack the neighborhood, hoping to beg, borrow, or if worse comes -
to worse, steal one. (Sometimes it does almost amount to the “worst.”)

The days when the topics are simple, reading perhaps, “Filteen minute
meals,” “Candies,” “Cheese dishes,” “Pastries,” all is well but it isn't so
funny when the program reads, “slip covers for furniture,” “dress forms,”
“dyeing,” or even “the making of fireless cookers” and one's name appears

“ after it. It is on those days that one feels like “dying” in the true sense of
the word.

The contact with people {8 one of the nicest parts of the work. There
are all the famous people: Mary Barber, Arnold Surcliffe, the salad book man;

Miss Van, and all the others at the college; Ina Lindman, the canning expert;
Robert iMcLean, the fxcellent bread demonstrator; and besides these#indi-
viduals one has the choicest—the groups as a whole and their individuals.
The negro groups are such enthusiastic folk that they inspire; the Italians,

.. s0o quick and eager that one reddens with shame at impatience with them;
and along withhese the other groups whose individuals unload their burdens
on you—all of which makes one thrill at the reward for some of the lon:. but
varied, days in Home Bureau work.

Harriet Cooke, 28.

“Following graduation from Buffalo Normal School, I taught for several 1
years in the schools of Niagara Falls. I received my A. B. in 1918, from the
University of Mi where I iali: in i and psy and
acted as assistant in the Psychology Laboratory during my Senior year.
In 1918-19 I served as psychologist in the United States Public Health
Service in Detroit. From 1919-25 I was associated with the Wayne County
Psychopathic Clinic of the Juvenile Court, in Detroit.
In 1924 I took my M. A. at the University of Michigan, and at this time 1§
received the Butzel Fellowship in applied sociology. .
In 1925 I visited nursery schools and children’s clinics in England and
Scotland. From 1925-27 I was Assistant Professor of Chil@*Training at Cornell
University. I have resigned my position to continue work on my doctorate
thesis. I hope to get my degree of Doctor of Philosophy in June, 1928. g
I am a member of Pi Lambda Theta {National Hdhborary Frater-
nity), Pi Gamma Mu" [National-Honorary Social Science F‘rntermty], Phi Beta
Kappa; Michigan Academy of Science, American A for
of Science.”

Margaret Wylie, *10.

To My Professor

I love to go to English
To hear him rave and shout,
But, I often wish I had the brains
To know what it’s about.

I sit so stupid for the hour;
Don’t move a foot or hand,

And listen to him jabber ~

Should this be “as”“or “and”?

I think he knows an awful lot

Although I'm not so sure
o . Cause he gives the other kids an A,
But says my paper’

_ Elsfe Gisel,
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CONTRIBUTOR’S COLUMN

A Complaint
Decembe:
Dear Editor: 0

I have a complaint to make against someone—I don’t know whom—and I
thought it quite reasonable to address it to you. I have not signed my full
pame because if it got out I am afraid the result might be bad for me.

You see, I am a member of the School Orchestra, which practices every
Tuesday morning—while you are enjoying those assemblies for which I sub-
scribed in my increased blanket tax fee, and last Tuesday, rather than miss
Alr. Ellsworth’s address, I cut orchestra practide. That’s why I can’t give my
full name. You see, I wouldn't be popular, even if I did hear a wonderful
speaker. -

Well, anyway, I went to hear Mr. Ellsworth. I'm not quite sure as’'to
what magazine he was editor of, but I understood that he was an officer of
the Century Publishing Company—you know—the Quality Group.

Mr. Ellsworth impressed me as being a successful man. He did say that
in his youth somebody discouraged his writing, and that a great writer was
lost. I am inclined to believe that more great writers should have been lost
the same way. Anyway, his thesis was that if anyone wanted to develop into
a writer, he should read of the best and write some little.bit every day. Tenny-
son followed the first piece of advice and Horatio Q. Alger the second. Draw
your own conclusions.

T wouldn’t have missed any of the personal views of great writers as pre-
sented by Mr. Ellsworth, however, for any number of orchestra rehearsals.
They did more to reveal the character and genius of these writers than even
their own works have done.” But,-I'd almost forgotten! 1 started out to
complain, not to explain. No doubt you've already guessed that 1 wanted to
gat out of orchestra practice every Tuesday in order to go to Assembly.
Perhaps it can be managed by having orchestra practice Friday morning.
1 could miss those assemblies very nicély. Can you do anything about it?
MIF-B.-—=

Warning?!

Little groups of students collected in the halls, comparing notes, voicing
their protests. This teacher is unfair; that one has his favorites. No teacher
seems to escape some form of criticism. Everywhere one hears, “I didn’t
deserve this. Why should I get a warning?”

There is something wrong with a situation like this. If we can discover
the causes, perhaps we may suggest some possible remedy which may be
adopted practically to the situation.

I do not believe all warnings are giveh fairly. The basis for grading
students may be too narrow. One teacher I know gave out warnings on the
basis of a simple examination; another graded his students according to class
recitations. As a student, I should not heed either of these warnings.

Personally, however, I believe most students know when they are doing
poor work. The purpose of the warning, then, is i make sure of this. It is
entirely possible that some students may believe tha# their work is satisfactory
when it is not. In such cases alone are warnings successful.

J
t&
A

THE RECORD

The teacher and the pupil may disagree in this. Mr. Blank may say that \
my work is not satisfactory, while I beliéve it is. Mr. Blank's judgment in 2l
the matter is to be respected. I may g0 along, working in the sim"iyly as
1 did before, sure of myself, retaining my attitude, but Mr. Blank has relieved
himself of his responsibility; he has revealed to %eth of us the factors in
the situation. If I cannot come up to Mr. Blank’s standard after that, it 18 "
my own fault and I must accept the consequences. -

When the warning is unfair, however, the student ought to be able to
present his case to some sympathetic, able judge, other than the teacher. We
cannot say dogmatically that the teacher is always ‘gufficiently prepared to
treat all cases impartially. The presentation. of the student’s viewpoint, and
perhaps the heifs, also, if y, to an d advisor may help to
put a’'student on th&ight path. I understand that this system has bebn used -
in the case of the underclassmen. But, in my opinion, it is still more neces-
sary and vital a matter in the cases of upper sinee a -
standing at-any time during the Senior year may result in a failure, which
would be fatal 1o the student’s graduation. If a consultation with a Faculty -
Advisor can avert any such catastrophe, let us, by all means, have a conBulta- T
tion. r
We realize, however, the individuality of each particular case. ‘We know
that no single cause can be aftached to a number of cases. For this very
reason, we believe that no particular single remedy should be attached to all
cases. That is exactly what is being done.

Every student should be made to understand the true significance of the
warning: it should never be a death blow behind the neck, but always; an
encouraging piece of advice. Failing to be this, the warning ‘becomes a
superfluous means of antagonizing the students.

Warning! Warning! Who heeds the warning? Not so many, 1 am sure,
as should, in a school for teachers.

Martin B. Fried.

- P

The Appreclation of Musie

can be appre€iated only through cultiva-

Music, as well as any other_art,
1 shall confine myself to the

tion of one’s self for that art. In my discussion,
appreciation of instrumeéntal music.
To untrained or uneducated péople, such music as is produced by mili-
tary bands, self—playei' pianos, or dance and popular orchestras, is perhaps
most satisfactory, for that is what they can understand. The beauty of expres- =
sion of a musical composition, however, can be produced more readily through -
chamber music and large concert orchestras. Chamber music, represented by-
the violin’s brilliant voice, the viola’s richness of tone, the ‘cello, and the
patriarchal double bass that provides the foundation for the harmonic struc-
ture of the musics is perhaps the best repr i of pure hit, lofty
imagination and deep learning. The large concert orchestra consisting of a
number of these string instruments, with the addition of wood-winds. ‘brass,
drums, and other instruments, can produce a stirring-up of pleasurable emo-
tions, and can strike like a thunderbolt, or murmur like a zephyr n‘é‘
To find an unique intellectual ‘enjoyment and a thousand beauties 1
musical composition, one must be able to distinguis]
of the various musical instruments. Indeed, one 0
from a concert much if he is prepared and ready to receive ‘what is-e_ﬂereﬂ
tozhim through the artists’ performance and the composers’ _c_r'eu.ﬁse_h_ggﬁflty.
. - Lillian Zdarsky.

’
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. BOOKS

. i Margaret Kennedy¥'s l:ed sk) at .\lornlng is vividly real, startling in wit
and brlliance that grips you strangely while you wait for “blood to tell
She leaves you feeling naked and a little sick.

-3
0. E. Riilv ag, a professor in an American College, wrote Giants In the

Earth in Norwegian, and first published it in Norway. A book loses a little
of its bloom in translation, yet this Saza of the Prairie has vast power.
Written of Norwegian immigrants to this land, it is American to the cure, a
valuable account of & great movement-in American -life- -

The Glorious Adventure, by Richard Halliburton, is the most intriguing
book of travel of the month. Freshly written, it is the exhilerating account ot
life in the Near-East, made fascinating by a boundless enthusiasm and charm.

James Boyd's Marching On glows with warmth and humanness. His love
affair is as charming as an ivory miniature—a truly quaint, living story of the
Civil War.

The Ho‘n. Evan Charteris, K. C., has written a biography so distinctive
and real that you forget to ask whether John Sargent was a truly great artist.
You know that if he was not, he should have been.

0 Rare Ben Johnson lives and creates, in Byron Steel::'s biography, more
really than he has even been told before. -The most powertul writer of
Llizabeth’s era, Johnson becomes real agam in a book which reads as
fascinatingly as fiction.

C. E. Montague is a satirist. His successful novel, Right O the Map, is
brilliant satire against war. But Montague is not a moralist with “ideals”—
he does not preach. ‘Here is one who can divide vileness and nobility among
both heroes and villains—quite -amazing for all its irony. i

E. Perkins.

Books Purchased for the ]:il}l'ilr)’ in: September £

Benson, C.
Bennett.
Anderson,
Terence.

oy B e Psychology ‘for Teachers
.Psychology and Self development -
................... The Hobo
.Comedies (ed. by Ashmore)
..Science of Socnet) (in 2 vol.)

- Garzeft ... i ’ Gurolioros
Lee, Vernon Proteus
Jennings ..Prometheus
MCCAIVIE Tt arie o v s R el Be T LI Dol | =i 1 Euterpe
Patten..... Passing of the Phantom
Goodenough Measurement by Drawings

Tests in High School Instruction

-Self-direction and Adjustment
Vethods of Handling Test Scores
ST .Abnormal Psychology

Armentrout ..Cund\lct of Student Teaching

ner, November 17)"’_“1 no!h:_e-.n‘u_u

~ verged around and ‘covered’ it,
‘in spite of its mrmuunt im ormnce.

in sustaining the physical str ngth o

our literati, the Iast Record dinner di

not get into The Relcord!"'

Cartooni

5 You're all wet, Frank!
’l'he last Record dinner did get lnto

/The"-ggcord' You snmed e nm my
- copy while you were zrutogrnp}ﬂng
s Bavcy's' i _'

G. Frank Glaser.

Mem. Florist Tel. Del. _ Tel. Fil. 2881

John L. Kramer

I Sl
1921 Jefterson Avenue  Buffalo. N. ¥




-t SHEIPLLLE S . T T

24 THE RECORD

American Educational Directory
.Century Readings in Classical Literature
..Readings from the Literature of Ancient Rome
. o0 vxs GlUbS—Making and Management

Patterson, H. L.
Showerman.
Pym, Dora.

o

Burt.... Lo ..The Young Delinquent

Ellis, W. T. -.Bible-lands Today

Gleason .f.... Spelling Games
y of El 'y School

...... Growth of Teachers in- Service

Brubacher. .Teaching: Profession and Practice

..The Practical Teacher
Edncatlon and the Individual
..The. Junior High School
-State School Administration
Randall .Making of the Modern Mind
Hansen: . .Early Educational Lesdership in the Ohio Valley
T P ey e e e e e 2 o Public Education in Detroit

Cubberkey.

Whitney Predicuon of Teaching Success

o Gesell .The Retarded Child
e Baker .Characteristic Difference in Bright and Dull Pupils
¥ Osburn % ..Are We Making Good at Teaching History? .
Liibke ..Outlines of History of Art (in 2 vol.)

MR Diel HIEWE o e e e e e e e Norse Stories

Van Wagenen.. Edncatmnal Diagnosis

La Rue..,.... ..Mental Hygiene

Frank, Turney. VirgiI—A Biography

Huges. . . ..Mothers in Industry

De Lima. .The Child, the Clinic, the Court

Van Waters. .. Youth in Conflict

Slaughter.. Roman Portraits

Abererombie | i liulinissiviai i i L L R s s i e Romanticism

owd. . .... o ..The Negro ln American Life

Fairchild. i e e Melting-pot Mistake

Bode. .. Fundamentals of Education

Elmer. . ..Social Statistics

Cooper (Lant ed.). ..Theories of Style

Hart. . . Psychology of, Insanity

Bogardus. -Introduction to Sociology

Prescott. . Y T Development of Virgil
Laidler, Thomas.
Herrington .
Cicero ....

..New Tactics-in Social Conflict
Catullus and His Influence
J‘Ofﬁces"—vaeryman‘s Library

Books Transferred to Library

.How to Study Architecture
..History of Sculpture
History of Architecture

Chase & Post.
Kimball & Edgell...

Plum. ...} .Short History of Art (ed. by Tattock)
Dienlafoy .Art in Spain and Portugal
Ricci. .. ..Art in Northern Italy

- HANDEICq: ot L e e S e S ST Art in- France
Armstrong. Art in Great Britain
Rooses ST Art in Flanders

E. Perkins.
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