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Newspaper Editor 
hlext I.R.C. Speaker 

James Kerney, Jr., editor of the 
Trenton Times, will be the guest 
speaker at the January 18 I. R. C. 
meeting. Mr. Kerney will lecture on 
those conditions existing in present 
jay Germany. Considered of some
what an authority on the subject, Mr. 
Kerney has recently returned from 
Germany. 

As representatives of the I. R. C., 
Coerte Hutchinson, Deborah Snyder 
and P resident Doris Fauver, attended 
the Vassar Mid-Atlantic Conference at 
Poughkeepsie. Divided into four pan
els concerning the affairs of the Near 
East, Western Hemisphere, Far East 
and E urope, each delegate attended 
his individual discussion group for 
two days. During the proceedings 
Coerte Hutchinson had the honor of 
delivering a paper pertaining to the 
Far Ea st. 

Aiter returning to dear ol' STC, "the 
conquering heroes" professed to the 
unusual beauties of the Vassar cam
pus (female and otherwise—including 
tie scenery). Doris Fauver, however, 
reaffirmed through personal observa
tion the many rumors (life, com
panion, etc.) concerning the fads and 
eccentricities prevalent on the Vassar 

I "st amping ground." 
Busy as a bee, I. R. C. (corny) is 

also sponsoring an hour dance on 
January 8, 1947. Come one, come all 
—perhaps you may win the door 
prize—what?—A big, fat, tender, juicy 
roasted chicken! 

Treasure Island' Film 
In Large Aud. Jan. 10 

Follows Theme of Book Presen
tations of Country Life Club 
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State Celebrates Christmas Season 
With All Its R everence And Gaiety 
Choir Concert, Christmas Stories, 

Parties and Singing All Inspire 
Yule Spirit 

'•Glory to God on High; and on Earth Peace."—ST. LUKE. 

Why Not Books For 
Your Friends on Xmas 

In connection with its theme for the 
year, "Unity Through Children's 
Books," the Country Life Club will 
present the film "Treasure Island" on 
January 10 in the large auditorium. 
Students of the college and of Lan-
Ding School are invited to attend. 

This year the club has been pre
senting programs on books to the 
High Valley School, a one-room school 
in Hunterdon County. To date, the 
books presented discuss animals and 
Christmas stories; in January "Treas
ure Island" will inaugurate the topic 
of biographies. 
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Still some last minute shopping to 
do? Why not make it easy by buying 
books this time? The fact that this 
year there is a great variety of books 
at just about any price you may want 
to pay, is encouraging. Care in selec
tion is the important thing. Your own 
college library can help you in this. 
There are displays to get you in the 
mood and give you ideas. Your li
brarian can probably make some ex
cellent suggestions. A more scientific 
method involves the subject, title, and 
author indexes in the "Book Review 
Digest." Make a list of your pros
pect's favorite authors, hobbies, and 
other subjects of interest. Then take 
ten minutes for some index examina
tion. 

If a book is listed in the index, a 
writeup of it, along with excerpts from 
reviews of it, the purchasing price and 
other information can be found else
where in that volume of the "Digest." 

When you've found what you think 
you want—why not see if our library 
has it and take a pre-purchase look 
at it, just to make sure. 

A trip to a bookstore completes the 
job. 

Doesn't it sound easy? No lines to 
stand in, little contact with the Christ
mas crowds, and, oh yes, books are 
easy to wrap too. 

Phys. Eds. Guests At 
Elizabeth Convention 

Thirty junior physical education 
majors and ten of the senior practice 
teachers were guests at the twenty-
eighth convention of the New Jersey 
Health and Physical Education on De
cember 6 at Elizabeth. The Thomas 
Edison Vocational and Technical 
served as headquarters for the meet
ing; all the city schools were in
cluded on the visiting list. 

A basketball interpretation meeting 
was followed by an illustration of vis
ual aids. Miss Marjorie Fish presided 
over this student section meeting dur
ing which the film "Soccer for 
Women" as filmed on campus last fall 
was presented by Olga Lew. The 
afternoon section of the convention 
was concluded with discussion and 
illustration of dance and rhythms. 

Hughes, Poet, Charms 
Audience In Kendall 
In Informal Reading 

Our regular Tuesday lecture of De
cember 9, 1946, was conducted by 
Langston Hughes, an internationally 
known negro poet and playwright. 
Poet laureate of his race, Mr. Hughes 
related his first introduction to poetry. 
Very tactfully, Mr. Hughes touched 
the racial problem in this country and 
recited a few of his poems: "Dressed 
Up," "When Sue Wears Red," "Brass 
Spittoon," "Water Front Streets," 
"Negro Dancers," "Mother to Son," 
"Negro Speaks of Rivers," and "I 
Dream a World." 

A year after his graduation from 
Cleveland High School, his poem, "Ne
gro Speaks of Rivers," appeared in 
the "Crises." His poem, "The Weary 
Blues," won the first prize for poetry 
from the magazine "Opportunity," and 
gave the title to his first book of 
poems published in 1925. In 1927 he 
was granted the Palms Intercollegiate 
Poetry Award and two years later he 
was given the Harmon Gold Award for 
literature. 

Since 1926 Hughes has published 
eight books among which are "The 
Dream Keeper," "Shakespeare in Har
lem," "The Ways of the White Folks," 
and "The Big Sea," and an auto
biography. He has written many ar
ticles, poems, and stories for many 
leading magazines. Translations into 
French, Spanish, Russian, German, 
and other languages have been made 
of many poems written by Mr. Hughes. 

Because of his many contacts with 
various situations, he has gained 
necessary knowledge and depth that 
goes far beyond racial confines. Mr. 
Hughes ended his talk by saying that 
poetry can be used socially in order 
to better our world. 

'CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP' 
WELCOMES ALL STUDENTS 

There is a new organization on cam
pus—The Christian Youth Fellowship. 
The fellowship welcomes everyone, re
gardless of race, color, or creed. Ser
vices are held every Friday night 
from 7:00 to 7:30 P. M. in the 
Norsworthy Recreation Room, under 
student leadership. Special speakers 
address the group every month. Mr. 
Rounds, head of the English depart
ment, is the faculty advisor. A cor
dial welcome is extended to all. 

Color Guard Suggested 
At Frosh Class Meeting 

A movement for the inauguration of 
a color guard for the band despite the 
five hundred dollar cost of flags was 
made by the freshman class at its 
second meeting last Friday. The class 
also voted upon a committee to inves
tigate the possibility of holding bas
ketball games on Friday and Saturday 
nights. An investigation of the dis
continuation of Saturday classes was 
requested by the newest group on 
campus. 

The junior class has requested Sat
urday, May 24, as the date for a 
closed formal in honor of the seniors. 
In order to finance the affair, an in
formal party during early spring is 
being planned. 

Though it seemed more like May 
than December, the atmosphere of 
Christmas on campus was as poignant 
this year as it has been in past years 
when we've had to plow through 
inches of snow to enjoy the festivities. 

The first and most outstanding part 
of the college Christmas program took 
place at four o'clock in Kendall Hall 
on Sunday, December 15, when the 
choir under the direction of Mrs. Pitts 
gave their annual Christmas concert. 
This beautiful program which was 
sung to a fine audience of Trentonians, 
college students and guests included: 

I 
Hodie, Christus Natus Est, 

Healey Willan 
Lo. How a Rose, 

F. Melius Christiansen 
How Far Is It to Bethlehem, 

Geoffrey Shaw 
II 

Two Kings Joseph Clokey 
George Krauss, Trumpet 
Wm. Carlson, Trombone 

Christmas Night Dorothy James 
The Shepherd's Story, 

Clarence Dickinson 
III 

Three Kings Peter Cornelius 
Arthur Wake, Baritone 

Lullay, Lullay Melville Smith 
Sweet Little Jesus Boy, 

Robert McGimsey 
Women's Choir 

IV 
Wasn't That A Mighty Day? 

Arr. by Nathaniel Dett 
Kolyada—Christmas Carol, 

Arr. by Eugene Gnotor 
The Sleigh Richard Kountz 

V 
Choral Benediction Lutkin 

The Christmas mood set by the 
choir was further enhanced by the 
traditional Philo Yule-Log ceremony 
held at the Inn Sunday night. Led 
by Acting President Eileen Skyberg 
and Drew Whitney the whole sorority 
participated in the half-hour program 
which was concluded with the plac
ing of the log on the fire. As this log 
took life among the sparkling flames, 
it kindled the hope of a year of peace 
and unity to come. Group singing 
and refreshments ended this pleasant 
evening. 
Story-Telling Features of Women's 
Dorm Parties 

On Monday, Tuesday and Wednes
day nights, Miss Decker paid her an
nual visits to the girls' dorms to tell 
them Christmas stories and join them 
in their Christmas parties. Like so 
many homes at Christmas time the 
sitting rooms are decorated with trees 
and the fires in the fireplaces added 
to the atmosphere. Only the Band-
Box was without a fire, but the warm 
glow of friendship which surrounded 
their activities proved that a fire 
wasn't needed to provide warmth in 
the newest campus dormitory. 

Tuesday morning assembly with 
Dean Wicks' inspiring message and 
the choir's beautifully sung hymns 
made the setting for the rest of the 
week complete. On Wednesday and 

NEW WAYS OF SAYING 
"MERRY CHRISTMAS" 

Thursday evenings many brightly 
shining candles could be seen in the 
windows of the girls' dorms lighting 
the path for the men carolers. This 
is one of the Christmas on campus 
activities to which we really look 
forward. 

Kilroy Hero of Christmas Dinner Skit 
Thursday night found us winding 

up a wonderful week with the Christ
mas dinner at the Inn. Not only was 
the dinner itself excellent, but the 
entertainment won't be forgotten for 
a long time. We will all remember 
Bernard Johnson's solo, the instru
mental trio consisting of William 
Griggs, Richard Exley and Robt. Eich-
er. This was followed by the dreamers 
quintet which consisted of Warren 
Amerman, Richard Exley, Bernard 
Johnson, Ed Brown and Adele Mar-
koff. The participants of the clever 
"no home yet for Veteran Kilroy" 
skit were Mildred Guerra, Art Krinke, 
Marilyn Metzger, James Kenny, Flor
ence Cherris, Barbara Feldman and 
Alice Ann Wagner. Santa Claus 
played by Mr. Shoemaker and Mrs. 
Santa played by Miss Clark both came 
down from the North Pole this year 
to distribute gifts. Of course we all 
enjoyed the group singing led by Miss 
Ingalls. The entire program and din
ner was under the chairmanship of 
Drew Whitney. Rette Adams had 
charge of the entertainment program; 
Virginia Hurff of the seating and 
Frances O'Keefe of the gift purchases. 

Bliss Hall Party Closes Festivities 
Following the dinner, Bliss Hall 

held its annual Christmas party for 
the men and their guests. Those at
tending certainly enjoyed the games, 
the dancing and the refreshments. 

Tired but happy after a grand week 
we spent last night packing and to
day we're off for that long-awaited 
vacation. 

MERRY CHRISTMAS AND HAPPY 
NEW YEAR TO YOU ALL!! 

SOPHOMORE CLASS MEETS 
The meeting of the Sophomore Class 

was called to order in the East Gym 
on Friday, December 13, 1946. After 
the Secretary's, Treasurer's, and Ex
ecutive Board's Reports were given, 
Norma D'Angelo reported on the prog
ress of the Sophomore Dance. 

Glaedelig jul—Norwegian. 
Joyeux Noel—French. 
Um feliz Natal—Portuguese. 
Een prettige Kerstmis—Holland. 
Felices Pascuas—Spanish. . 
Buon Natale—(Italy) Italian. 
Frohliche Weihnachten—German. 
Kayei Xpiolovjewa—Greek. 

Botts and Dean Are 
Officers of N.J.G.A. 

Two faculty members of State have 
been elected officers of the New Jer
sey Council of Geography Teachers 
for the year 1946-47. 

Dr. Adelbert K. Botts, professor of 
geography at the college, was elected 
president of the council as well as be
ing appointed National Director for 
New Jersey by the National Council 
of Geography Teachers. 

Miss Veva K. Dean, instructor in 
geography at the college, was elected 
secretary for the Council. 

All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 

Good-will henceforth, from Heaven to 
men, 

Begin and never cease. 
Nahum Tate, "While Shepherds 

Watched." 
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Well! It Ain't Beer On Tap 
Dear Mom; 

Being extremely sensitive to the value of 
physical training I decided to enroll in a tap 
class. In the very first lesson we were told 
steps should be practiced with the movement 
beginning right as well as left. Which is ex
actly what I did. That's the first time I've ever 
been able to do a split without any effort at 
all. 

When we were told, "Step ou the ball of the 
foot with change of weight, one .sound is made. 
Well, at first that didn't work out, because 
every time I stepped 011 the ball of Jane's foot 
to change my weight, much more than one 
sound was made. Now, we just glare and take 
the whole thing calmly till we get over to the 
community room where we can fight it out. 

I'm not quite used to the terms yet. First 
we're told to brush foot forward, brush foot 
back—now don't get me wrong, I don't mind 
being told I don't know how to brush my own 
shoes, but when I'm tcfld to fall off a log and 
give the body a good hitch on the third count, 
that's carrying things just a little too far. 

One thing I must admit, this is one class 
where it pays to get near someone you don't 
care too much for, because the teacher dis
tinctly told us on the third count we should 
slap. However, she said, "the slap should be 
taken in a forward direction followed by a 
quick, short step." I guess that is just in case 
we aren't able to defend ourselves. 

There is so much I didn't know about this-— 
for instance our book says "In eccentric rou
tines, the Irish is taken with the knees out
ward," Now that sounds eccentric to me even 
if it weren't Irish. 

As I wrote you last week we were supposed 
to put a coin under that little metal plate on 
the toes of our shoes. Well, I needed my dime 
to go to town and now I can't put my shoes 
back together. 

Your ever loving daughter, 
"WINKIE." 

SIGN ALITE. 

Christmas the World Over 
Christmas, the birthday of the King of Kings, 

is one of the few occasions of the year which 
is celebrated in the four corners of the earth. 
Yes, though many nations are confronted with 
famine and political unrest, the spirit of Christ
mas now tends to wave its magic wand over 
the earth and penetrate the hearts and minds 
of the people with rays of optimism and glad
ness. In the birth of Christ was seen the com
ing of a saviour; today it symbolizes the 
victory of the forces of good over the van
guards of evil. To those who have the spirit 
of Christmas, Christ may be seen coming again 
as a saviour, this time to save the world from 
temporal destruction rather than spiritual. To 
all Christian children of the world, no matter 
where they be or what their state of life (for 
you see, "kids" are "kids" the world over), 
Christmas will be a jovial day, a day of merri
ment, and one of greeting. They will greet 
that little boy who was born to Mary and Jo
seph in a stable at Bethlehem over 1900 years 
ago. Yes, they have the spirit. It would be 
well for us not only to remember our child
hood thoughts with concern to Christmas, but 
to recapture them and enthrone them in our 
hearts. The easiest way to do this is to recall 
to mind the story of the First Christmas. 

Many, many years ago, in the far off land of 
Judea, a child was born to Mary and Joseph 
of Nazareth. The babe was wrapped in swad
dling clothes and placed in a manger. The 
night was cold but clear, and the stars shone 
brightly. The stable in which they were shel
tered offered little protection and warmth. The 
only source of heat were the animals clustered 
around the holy family. A short distance from 
that holy place, shepherds were watching their 
flocks. Suddenly, they heard angelic voices 
telling them of the birth of the Saviour of the 
World, and bid the shepherds go and worship 
Him. These humble men followed the instruc
tions and found the infant Jesus as they had 
been told they would. They, at the divine 
sight, fell on their knees and adored their 
newly-born Lord. And in the far east, Three 
Wise Men had begun their journey to behold 
the '"light of the world." Around this glorious, 
humble yet serene setting, an array of angels 
were heard praising God and singing, "Glory 
to God in the highest, and on earth peace to 
men of good will." 

Is your heart opened to welcome the spirit of 
Christmas? 

EDWARD J. DELATE. 

A charming idea, Sir, but even teachers are
n't that hard up for friends. 

* * * 

With Christmas coming anybody want a 
spare cockroach for their pet tarantula? 

* * * 

Glad our charming "charmers" found their 
new friends so compatible. 

* * * 

Latest fad—adopt a pet—anything from 
a snake to a monkey. 

* * * 

Poetry as part of life. 

* * * 

On stage everybody. 

# * * 

A grand performance, orchestra. 

* * * 

You don't need a calendar to know 
Christmas is definitely inn. 

* * * 

A red and green Signalite on the wonderful 
Christmas concert—congratulations. 

# * * 

Congratulations a lso to our favorite caro
lers, that's something we all look forward 
to. 

# * * 

In winter it's wonder (to) land at the pleas 
ant end of the reception line. 

# * * 

I'm not a very good dancer, 
Rather clumsey, don't you know, 
Pardon me was that your foot, 
I really meant to mistletoe. 

• # * 

' Merry Christmas to all and to all a hot-
toddy. 

* * * 

I h eard the Bells on Christmas Day... 

* * * 

But the nof course that's nothing compared 
to New Year's Day. 

* * * 

Latest tooth to an old saw— 

# » * 

What's black and white and red all over— 

* * * 
The Januarfy back statement. 

* * * 

Good night, good night, 
Parting be such sweet sorrow; 
I'll see you exam week, 
To our mutual horror! 

Letter To: 
Dear Santa: 

As oldest of a family of five, it was thought 
that we'd save you a lot of time and trouble 
by writing all our requests in one letter. 

Tad thinks that since he's nearly six now 
he should get at least one thing he asks for. 
Last year he thought that book——- now don't 
get me wrong, he likes books, but why'd you 
have to leave him one that starts out "Ride a 
Cock-Horse." Yah! you try ridin' a cock
horse and see how far you get. Specially when 
you'd asked for a Heliocopter. 

Janie doesn't want a doll that says "ma-ma." 
She wants one of those electronic numbers 
that repeats the Gettysburg address so she 
won't have to memorize it when and if she 
gets to seventh grade next year. 

Fran wants an electric phonograph player, as 
Dad got rather excited when she tried to bend 
her new plastic records to fit on his dictaphone. 
From what he said at the dinner table I imagine 
you can put Dad down for a new dictaphone, 
too. 

Wynn would like a copy of Zucker's "Philos
ophy of Prehistoric Paleontology." However, 
if this is out of print, Vol. II of "The Green 
Hornet's Winged Victory" will be accepted. 

As for myself I don't want those golf clubs, 
as Dad say.s they're too difficult to get. In
stead I'd like a Shetland pony. I don't care 
about the style of the saddle, although I prefer 
the western because my green riding breeches 
won't look so good on the English. 

That's all I can think of for now Santa and 
I will close now so Dad can mail this on the 
way out. 

All our regards, 
"THE THORTONS" 

via BERNICE CONNOLLY. 

PEACE ON EARTH 
The last week has seen a series of joyous, 

successful holiday events. State's buildings 
have been enlivened with bright decorations, 
the halls have rung with carols, and the spirits 
of everyone have taken a noticeable uplift. 
Back of this is one of the greatest philosophies 
of all time . . . "Peace on earth, good will to
ward men." 

"Peace on earth, good will toward men," a 
challenging thought regardless of race, color or 
creed; it transcends them all. If this were 
followed by all men, how much more wonder
ful a place this world could become; if it had 
not been followed by some men, what a hor
rible place this world would be. Through the 
ages since first these words were uttered, this 
planet has suffered many catastrophies: wars, 
plagues, and famines, but through it all sur
vived, and after each hardship became just a 
little better place in which to live. 

Today many people would have us believe 
that the world is nearing its end; that forces 
beyond our control will be loosed on the earth, 
smashing it into nothingness. "Peace on earth" 
will do away with all need for recklessly un
leashing atomic and cosmic powers. "Good 
will toward men" will lead to the sharing of 
the uses of these powers and channel their 
forces along peaceful paths, to work for man 
and not destroy him. 

Yes, it is another Christmas, followed by a 
New Year that can be one of the most enlight
ening mankind has ever seen. Let us hope 
that the world leaders in times of mental con
flict will remember the few words, "Peace on 
earth, good will toward men" and be guided 
accordingly. 

WILLIAM BOOZ. 

Christmas A La Cupid 
On Christmas Eve there always seems to 

fall ppon the house a most delightful secrecy 
that quickly captivates the whole family. 
Everyone is excited from papa who fumes 
about the tree lights which no longer light, to 
mama who's ever so busy, right down to the 
small fry who scuttle underfoot being so afraid 
that they'll miss something. Soon bedtime 
comes, bringing that wonderful time when the 
stockings are placed on their hooks, each hang 
ing in its place with inviting emptiness. Did 
you know that this practice dates back from 
an old Italian method used by girls seaking 
husbands? According to this custom, unmar
ried girls hung a stocking at their door in 
hopes that St. Nick might happen to have a 
few nice bachelors tied up in his pack. Inci
dentally, the jolly old gent was then regarded 
as a peculiar saint of the spinster and a pro
vider of husbands. One story tells of students 
in old Italian convents who included a note 
in their stocking recommending themselves to 
the good St. Nicholas. The next day they 
would gather together quite downheartedly to 
comapre the kind consolations they had receii-
ed in the form of candy. Now, most stockings 
are hung for the sole purpose of receiving the 
sweetmeats and the petition for a mate is for
gotten. Or is it? 

Another romantic aspect of this joyous sea
son is found in that lowly sprig of leaves other
wise known as the mistletoe. We know very 
little about the supernatural powers ascribed 
to the plant, but no one will deny that this 
weapon of Dan Cupid does have its charms. 
Ancient peoples believed that the mistletoe had 
many uses other than decorating the house and 
encouraging frivolity. The poor plant has been 
called, at various times, a remedy against 
poisons, a charm against evils, and a cure for 
any number of ills. Another queer supposition 
was that mistletoe would extinguish any fire 
(though it would probably have a very different 
effect upon that "flame in your heart"). Per
haps the most peculiar belief of all existed in 
Austria, where they thought it a key to open 
all locks. So, fellows, the very next time you 
find your favorite lady standing quite "unsus
pectingly" under the little green leaves (as 
all girls do), don't forget that this plan can 
do almost anything. Even in 1946 it is still 
full of magic. 

JANE HARTMAN. 

I heard the bells on Christmas Day 
Their old familiar carls play, 
And wild and sweet the words repeat 
Of peace on earth, good-will to men! 

Longfellow, "Christmas Bells" 

England was merry England, when 
Old Christmas brought his sports again. 
'Twa.s Christmas broached the mightiest ale. 
'Twas Christmas told the merriest tale; 
A Christmas gambol oft could cheer 
The poor man's heart throughout the year. 

Scott, "Marmion" 
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THE INNKEEPER 

,jjgy told me afterward there was a 
light 

glione all night long above my 
Kahn's low roof 

entering above the stable, radiant, 
white. 

They tell me now it was a heavenly 
proof 

...,t the Christ whom we had waited 
for so long 

-fas there; that I had turned Him 
from my door; 

Tdey say above the field there was a 
song 

Such as men had never heard before. 

w could I know—how could I hear 
or see 

Other th an the clamor of the crowd, 
The bleating sheep, the bartering 

i cries, the queer 
And s harp demands upon me that 

were loud? 
• theyhad only told me! If they had, 

I would have turned the other 
guests away. 

1 b elieve that everyone would have 
been glad 

For the stables shelter and a bed 
of hay 

h give the Christ Child room .. .Oh, 
surely I 

Shall not be known forever as the 
one 

fho shut his ears to a woman's 
needy cry, 

Who closed his door upon God's 
holy s on. 

GRACE NOLL CROWELL. 

CHRISTMAS IS 
FOR REMEMBERING 

By MARY ALICE McNIERNEY 
The year I decided that Santa Claus 

was n on-existent had been preceded 
by several v iolent arguments with the 
all-knowing little girl who lived next 
door. Dorothy contended that Santa 
was just a myth while my sister and 
I staunchl y held our ground until we 
bad rea ssurance from home. 

When questioned, my father coun
tered by inquiring whether Dorothy, 
whose famil y are of the Jewish faith 
and do not celebrate Christmas in our 
fashion, b elieved in Santa Claus. Re
ceiving a negative reply, Dad dealt 
bis master stroke which he now ad
mits was rather unfair, "Does she re
ceive any gifts from 'Santy' on Christ
mas morning?" That was proof 
enough for us! 

As the big day approached, how
ever, once again I began to wonder 
about the good saint's identity. My 
imagination was waging a losing bat
tle against m y reason. Tree-trimming, 
sift-wrapping, and the family reading 
of Dickens' "Christmas Carol" kept 
o youthful mind and a pair of hands 
busy unti l December twenty-fifth. 
Considering the problem from all 

angles, the day after Christmas seem
ed to be the best time to verify my 
suspicions. I approached my mother 
confidentially for if I were right my 
younger sister was to he spared the 
Imowledge. Mother didn't dodge the 
issue and gave me a direct answer. 

Forewarned Is forearmed, according 
to an old proverb. But in my case, 
*hen my worst expectations were ful
filled, a vital part of my world gave 
"'ay beneath me. Temporarily deaf 
'o mother's explanation that the spirit 
°f Ch ristmas is personified by Santa 
' inus, I grasped at a last straw as 
»!' thoughts whirled. I had only 
®ie pl eading question to ask, "But 
'iere i s an Easter rabbit, Isn't there, 
mother?" 

The Christmas Story; 1946 
By BEN GENZANTO 

It was Christmas Eve, 1946. Joseph 
Smith and his wife Mary were huddled 
in the center of their makeshift shel
ter, partaking of their pre-holiday 
supper. 

They had arrived at Betham a week 
earlier from Nestown, a larger city in 
the southern part of the state. Un
employed and a veteran, Joe had 
heard of a new automobile plant that 
was to open on the 17th. They had 
hurriedly packed their meager belong
ings into Joe's old jalopy and left their 
shabby two-room apartment. They 
had received notice to vacate long be
fore and were only too glad to leave, 
for now they had hope; hope of se
curity and happiness in Betham. 

But they found only greater despair 
when they arrived in the small ham
let which was rapidly becoming a 
boom town. The completion of the 
plant was held up by a shortage of 
building materials. Thousands of 
eager unemployed had staked their re
cent positions and had descended upon 
the placid little country town; all in 
search of the same elusive security. 
The hotels, boarding houses and inns 
were far too crowded. Joe searched 
vainly, cursing the housing shortage, 
the war, politics and everything else 
he thought in any way had brought 
about his dilemma. He knew he must 
obtain rooms by next month because 
Mary was expecting their first child. 
In the meantime, he had located a 
trailer camp on the outskirts of town 
where he pitched a luckily-acquired 
surplus army tent. In it, Mary had 
arranged their belongings as best she 
could in an effort to make the drab 
interior a hit cozier. 

For light, one kerosene lamp and 
three candles had to suffice because 
the area was hard-pressed for elec
tricity. The recent strike had de
pleted the coal piles, and they had 
not been fully replenished yet, so that 
strict rationing on electricity was in 
effect. For the same reason, the little 
pot stove radiated a scant amount of 
heat from logs and wood gathered 
from a nearby grove. 

Joe was badly discouraged and 
morose as he finished his meal. Mary 
was more calm and resigned, as if 
she had the answer to all things in
side her. Repeatedly, she tried to 
cheer Joe up, but to no avail. They 
went to bed early as usual, to con
serve fuel, Joe tossing fitfully and 
Mary lying awake, seeing the close, 
bright stars in the cold, clear blue, 
through the slit made by the opening 
of the tent. She lay awake, in the 
hushed stillness, expectantly, as 
though some great thing were ap
proaching out of nowhere. 

About one o'clock, Mary awakened 
Joe and told him to get a doctor, that 
she thought it was her time, though 
it was almost a month early. Resum
ing his cursing with renewed vigor 
at his plight and this new worry, Joe 
hurriedly staked the fire and rushed 
out, hoping the car would start. The 
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Not believe in Santa Claus! You 
might as well not believe in fairies .. 
Nobody sees Santa Claus, But that 
is no sign that there is no Santa 
Claus. The most real things in the 
world are those which neither chil
dren nor men can see. No Santa 
Claus! Thank God! he lives and he 
lives forever. 

Frank Church—"Is There a 
Santa Claus?" 

(N. Y. Sun, Sept. 21, 1897) 

racket of the car brought Mrs. Malof-
sky from the trailer across the way. 
She knew at once what the trouble 
was and assured Joe she would stay 
with Mary until he came with the 
doctor. 

The car didn't go far. The motor 
stopped on a downgrade about a mile 
out of camp. Joe knew it was use
less after the third attempt at re
starting. Badly frightened, and no 
longer cursing, he ran the remaining 
three miles to town along the cold, 
hard road. Tears from the cold air 
stung his eyes and as he ran he sud
denly realized that this was the im
portant thing. Birth and life are far 
more important than any material 
things, any discomfort, any shortage, 
any strike or any dimming of personal 
hope. With each step, his fear 
mounted until he finally prayed. He 
called up all the prayers he remem
bered and prayed some he never 
knew existed. They seemed to well 
out of him from deep in his heart and 
from the roots of his soul. He wanted 
nothing for himself; not a job; not 
a home; not even security. He just 
prayed for Mary, plain, beautiful Mary 
who was his whole life. He would 
live in poverty and labor all his life 
only please, please God, help Mary. 

Exhausted after his run and search, 
Joe slumped against the door of the 
doctor's car. He stared ahead with 
wide unseeing eyes, not hearing the 
stacatto slapping of the tires on the 
rough roadway as they ate up the 
miles back to the camp. To be calm 
was impossible, so Joe still silently, 
feverishly prayed; prayed that they 
would be in time though it was al
most five o'clock. 

Arriving at his shelter, not even 
noticing the people standing in the 
cold outside, he bolted through the 
opening, the doctor following close he-
hind. The light, unusually bright, 
blinded him for a second and he no
ticed it was warm and almost cozy. 
He found, later, that a hasty, auxiliary 
wire had been installed from the Ma-
lofsky generator and each family had 
donated some coal for use in the stove. 
As soon as his sight returned his eyes 
focused on Mary. She lay pale and 
wan in the bed with a white bundle at 
her side. Joe's son was lost in Mr. 
Malofsky's long flannel night shirt, the 
only available covering to be found, 
for Mary had not gathered a complete 
wardrobe for the unexpected arrival. 
Joe's eyes blurred and tears of hap
piness streamed down his cheeks as 
he knelt beside his wife and child. 
He buried his face in Mary's shoulder 
and clutched his family to him in com
plete humbleness, humility and grati
tude. The Malofsky's, their work 
done, and the doctor stood in reverent 
silence as they witnessed the heart
rending scene of a man who found 
himself; found hope and found the 
answer to life through a loved one's 
suffering and his own anguish of soul. 

Mrs. Malofsky, looking adoringly at 
the tiny figure, broke the silence say
ing in heavy, foreign tones, "A child 
born as he has a destiny. I'm sure 
he'll he President someday." Joe 
heard the people singing carols out
side as his wet eyes looked into 
Mary's smiling, tired ones. Then he 
looked down at his son, who was to
tally uninterested in everything, but, 
to Joe, seemed to have a halo of light 
around his small, red, wizened face. 

"Yet in thy dark street shineth 
The everlasting light; 
The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee tonight." 

Requestfully Yours . . . 
By JANE HARTMAN 

Dear Santa Claus: 
While looking through your great 

big record book, didn't you discover 
that all of us at Hillwood have be
haved pretty well this year? Of 
course, there have been times when 
our halos slipped just a little, but you 
didn't mind too much, did you? Hope 
you haven't forgotten to mark down 
all the good test marks we've been 
receiving, and please notice that no 
one takes any cuts this year. You 
see, we really study hard, so now we'd 
like to ask a few favors of you. First 
of all, you must he very busy, so we 
won't even mention the escalator for 
Green Hall. Besides that, you prob
ably won't be able to carry that shut
tle car we need to .use on the way to 
the Inn. But Santa, there are some 
little things that we just have to ask 
for. No doubt one of your helpers 
has told you all about the transporta
tion problem we're having. We mean 
that one bus that comes at ten to 
three and leave a while later packed 
with sardines oops, we mean stu
dents! Of course, we're not complain
ing about the morning bus rides. All 
of the commuters just love the driver 
who looks just like a movie star. 
However, a shiny new air liner would 
just come in handy. If you happen 
to have any room in the pack, Santa, 
could you bring us a lock for the rat 
cage? Those girls sure looked funny 
last week—running around the biology 
room with a butterfly net. And then, 
there's something that might not have 
been invented yet, but if you see one, 
and it doesn't cost too much, we'd 
like to have something to heat the 
cement on the steps so that we can 
sit there. 

Say, Santa, do you have any nice 
men's hats in your workshop? The 
fellows around here has been display
ing some dreadful excuses for head
gear lately. Well, this list could 
really go on and on, but just to show 
you how kind and unselfish we can 
be, we'll stop with one more request. 
Really Santa, It's pretty hard to sing 
in assembly when only two people in 
each row manage to find a book. 
We'd really appreciate a few dozen 
new ones. 

Now, we'll be waiting so-o patiently 
for Christmas Eve to come and we'll 
all be to bed by eight o'clock (in the 
morning). Don't work too hard now, 
and put the anti-freeze in your auto
gyro 'cause we just heard that four of 
your reindeer went off with that expe
dition to the Anarctic. A very Merry 
Christmas from each of us. 

Love and icicles, 
The Students at State. 

The Christmas Gospel 
According to Saint Luke 

And it came to pass in those days, 
that there went out a decree from 
Caesar Augustus, that all the world 
should be taxed. And all went to he 
taxed, everyone to his own city. And 
Joseph also went up from Galilee, 
out of the city of Nazareth, into 
Judea, into the city of David which 
is called Bethlehem; to he taxed with 
Mary his espoused wife, being great 
with child. And so it was that while 
they were there, the days were ac
complished that she should be deliv
ered. And she brought forth her first
born son and wrapped Him in swad
dling clothes and laid Him in a 
manger; because there was no room 
for them in the inn. 

And there were in the same country 
shepherds abiding in the field, keep
ing watch over their flock by night. 
And, lo, the angel of the Lord came 
upon them and the glory of the Lord 
shone round about them: and they 
were sore afraid. And the angel said 
unto them, "Fear not: for, behold, I 
bring tidings of great joy, which shall 
be to all people. For unto you is 
born this day in the city of David a 
Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. 
And this shall be a sign unto you; 
Ye shall find the Babe wrapped in 
swaddling clothes, lying in a manger." 

And suddenly there was with the 
angel a multitude of the heavenly host 
praising God, and saying, "Glory to 
God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men." 

And it came to pass, as the angels 
were gone away from them into 
heaven, the shepherds said one to an
other, "Let us go even unto Bethlehem 

Twas The Night 
Before Vacation 

By JO OLEARO 
(With apology to Clement Moore) 

'Twas the night before vacation, when 
all through the dorm, 

Not a creature was sleeping, not even 
one form; 

Though 'twas way after midnight, the 
house was not quiet, 

The girls were a'feasting—I cannot 
deny it. 

The cookies and cake, the cider 
(slightly soured) 

Were heaped on the floor, all ready 
to be devoured; 

And I in my P. J.'s and Jane in her 
slacks, 

Had just settled down, with twelve 
others, for snacks, 

When out on the lawn there arose 
such a clatter, 

We sprang to the window to see what 
was the matter. 

The moon on the lawn soon showed 
us our quest, 

Four men from Bliss, all singing their 
best; 

The lantern light glowed on the faces 
below, 

There were Eddie and Jimmy and 
Artie and Joe. 

They were dressed in their mufflers, 
their hats pulled down low, 

But they shivered and shook as they 
trudged through the snow. 

They paused 'neath our window, sing
ing carols of old 

Of our Saviour's birth, a story oft 
told; 

Then they departed, these gallant 
young men, 

And we knew that next year we would 
hear them again. 

Now back to our gaiety and feasting 
we went, 

And looked at the presents that Santa 
had sent; 

We laughed and we shouted, and call
ed out each name, 

We sang and we danced, and then 
started a game, 

But as we so merrily "Murdered" each 
other, 

We heard warning footsteps of an 
angry housemother; 

Now into the closets, now under the 
bed, 

Before very long we all had fled. 
The footsteps approached, then stop

ped before our door, 
Our housemother called, "This noise— 

no more!" 
The footsteps receded, out of hiding 

we came, 
But soon all the noise had started 

again; 
We ate all the food and, weary from 

Play, 
We returned to our rooms to greet 

the new day; 
As we stealthily crept down the hall 

out of sight, 
We cried, "Merry Christmas, and to 

all a Good Night!" 

MEDIEVAL HOLIDAY RECIPE 

Sir Henry Gray once had a pie 
baked which was nine feet in circum
ference and weighed 165 lbs. This 
Christmas delicacy contained: 20 
pounds of butter, 2 bushels flour, 2 
neat'.s tongues, 2 woodcocks, 4 wild 
ducks, 6 snipes, 2 curlews, 7 black
birds, 2 rabbits, 4 geese. 

(If you're interested in testing this 
recipe, please reserve a room in your 
local hospital beforehand.) 

"What means this glory round our 
feet," 

The Magi mused, "More bright than 
morn?" 

And the voices chanted clear and 
sweet, 

"Today the Prince of Peace is 
horn." 

J. R. Lowell, "A Christmas Carol." 

and see this thing which is come to 
pass, which the Lord hath made 
known to us." And they came with-
haste, and found Mary, and Joseph, 
and the Babe lying in a manger. And 
when they had seen it, they made 
known abroad the saying which was 
told them concerning the Child. And 
all they that heard it wondered a"t 
those things which were told them by 
the shepherds. But Mary kept all 
these things, and pondered them in 
her heart. And the shepherds re
turned, glorifying and praising God for 
all the things that they had heard and 
seen, as it was told unto them. 



Page Four S T A T E  S I G N A L  

M'16—Miss Victoria Frederick, for
mer assistant to the dean of women 
at STC, has become assistant coun
selor of women at Cornell University. 
She has gone to Cornell from Stevens 
College, Columbia, Mo., where she was 
associated with the merchandising 
department. 

The social planning and vocational 
guidance office is under her direction. 
Her function is not to direct activities 
for students, Miss Frederick says, but 
to take part in a cooperative endeavor 
with students, her office serving as a 
clearing house for their plans. 

'25—Miss Caroline Hammond, ac
companied by Miss Blanche E. O. 
Graham, will attend the Women's Na
tional Aquatic Forum to be held in 
Hollywood, Florida, from December 24 
through January 1. She will be chair
man of the round table discussion on 
"Swimming in Universities and Col
leges." 

'36—Lt. Col. George P. Warner, of 
the Western Base Area, European 
Army of Occupation, has been awarded 
the Legion of Honor by the French 
government and the Military Cross by 
the Belgian government. Mrs. War
ner, nee Christine Knight, with their 
little 2% year old daughter, sailed on 
December 6 to join her husband in 
Paris. 

'40—Lt. and Mrs. Ralph N. Sutton, 
nee Jean Reid, '39, are now addressed 
at 915 Boiling Avenue, Norfolk, Va. 
Lt. Sutton, for the past year, has been 
Armament and Ordnance Officer on 
the staff of Commander Air Force, 
Atlantic Fleet. 

'39 and '41—Mr. and Mrs. John A. 
Seitz, nee Gloria Valdisseri, are living 
at 102 Moore Street, Princeton. Mr. 
Seitz was discharged from the Army 
Air Forces in December, 1945, and im
mediately began work on his Master's 
degree at the University of Pennsyl
vania where he will receive it in Feb
ruary, 1947. In September, 1946, he 
returned to Princeton High School as 
an instructor in the Industrial Arts 
Department. Mrs. Seitz received her 
Master's degree in Business Educa
tion from the University of Pennsyl
vania in August, 1946. In November 
she began teaching Accounting and 
Shorthand at Rider College in Tren
ton. 

Negrins Sail For England 
A.'43—Mr. and Mrs. Romulo Negrin, 

nee Jeanne-Frances Fetter, who have 
been living in Hopewell, sailed on 
Thanksgiving Day on the Queen Eliza
beth for residence in England. They 
will occupy Dr. Juan Negrin's estate 
in Hertfordshire. 

M.'45—Mrs. Jacques Haas, the for
mer Barbara "Honey" Schuyler, is liv
ing at 60 Avenue Foch, Paris, France. 
Her husband is completing his course 
in engineering. 

of United Air Lines, Erna Hoppin is 
a secretary in the Fifth Avenue Pub
lic Library, New York City, while 
working on her Master's, and Eva 
Abramson is a secretary to the Adver
tising Manager of U. S. Camera, Inc. 
Margaret Fallon McCuiston has her 
clothing packed and the baby ready 
for an ocean voyage to Germany 
where they will be reunited with Cap
tain McCuiston. 

Toasts were in order for marriages, 
births and the occasion itself. At the 
conclusion of the evening plans were 
made for another get together in 1947. 

Staubs Announce Heir 
Ex. '43—Mr. and Mrs. William Staub 

announce the birth of a daughter, 
Anne Marie, on December 7. Mr. 
Staub left STC for service in the 
Armed Forces and returned in the fall 
of 1945 to resume his studies. He is 
now a member of the class of January, 
1948. 

Ex. '45—Mr. and Mrs. Donald J. 
Tome of Trenton announce the birth 
of a daughter, Marlyn Elizabeth, on 
November 27. 

Your College News Service— 
New York Times, Herald-Tribune 

Latest Magazines Every Friday 
Time — Life — Newsweek 

Look — Colliers — The American 

Hoffman's  Music  Shop 
LUCILE FRITZ 

SHEET MUSIC—RECORDS 
137 East Front Street 

Tel. 3-3519 TRENTON 9, N. J. 

Business Education Group Meet 
At six o'clock on Saturday evening, 

November 2, eleven members of the 
Business Education class of January, 
1945, strolled into the grill room of 
Hotel Hildebrecht, Trenton, and re
newed old acquaintances. During the 
excellent dinner comments, remarks 
and inquiries into the whereabouts of 
class members were the main topics 
of conversation. 

During the evening it was learned 
that Pauline Di Felice is teaching in 
Dunellen, Hilda Ratet is working on 
her master's in the field of psychology, 
and Roberta Farr Bernath may be 
found in the classrooms of Hamilton 
High School. Dave Goodman and Roy 
Cook are back at STC, while Walter 
Bayen has transferred to Paterson 
State. Mildred Nachbar has a posi
tion with the Education Department 

B A R B E R ' S  
Extends Their 

BEST WISHES 

for a 

Merry Christmas 

and a 

Happy New Year 

STC Lions Drop Early 
Game By 52-50 Score 
To Kutztown Teachers 

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 

Deaths 
June, 1914—Mrs. Clinton W. Carvell, 

nee Helen L. Scobey, was struck and 
killed by a car while walking along 
the street in North Andover, Massa
chusetts, early in November, accord
ing to word just received in the Alum
ni Office. Mrs. Carvell will be re
membered as the daughter of Profes
sor Frank H. Scobey, former professor 
of mathematics in Trenton Normal 
School. Mrs. Scobey died at Mrs. Car-
veil's home about a year ago. Mrs. 
Carvell leaves, in addition to her hus
band, four children. 

June, 1917—Word has just been re
ceived of the death of Mrs. Elwood 
J. Wilson, nee Nellie Batten, of Black
wood. on Sunday, September 1, 1946. 
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Smith High Scorer of 
Adelphia College Game 

The basketeers of dear old S. T. C. 
traveled to Kutztown, Pa., on Decem
ber 7 to play Kutztown State Teachers 
College. It was a long trip home for 
the Blue and Gold as they dropped a 
close one by a 52-50 count. 

It was bad right from the beginning 
as Kutztown started the scoring and 
got away to an early fast lead. Bill 
Staub, who can always be depended 
upon to get his share of points, started 
the scoring for S. T. C. With the 
eagle-eye of Deppen, Kutztown for
ward, they pulled away to a substan
tial 14-7 lead at the end of the quarter. 

The second quarter found things a 
little different as Jack Smith and co-
captains Nick Kuchova and Bill Staub 
found the range and brought the score 
to 26-24 at halftime. In the third quar
ter State kept going and Andy More-
land chipped in with two nice field 
goals and a foul to lift the Blue and 
Gold into the lead by a 39-37 count. 
The last period found the boys weak
ening and they couldn't keep up their 
torrid pace and the Maroons emerged 
victorious 52-50. The gun sounded 
when Frank West's longest shot of the 
evening for either team was rolling 
around the rim but just wouldn't drop 
in. 

The Junior Varsity squad, led by 
the sparkling offensive play of Jack 
Eisenstein and Joe Yurcisin, and the 
fine defensive play of Jim Dever, 
emerged victorious in the preliminary 
by a 47-35 count. 

The Blouse Shops 

3 East State St. 

Trenton's Exclusive Blouse 
Shop 

Swain Scores 14 P oint 
In 42-39 Upsala Gam 

With all indications pointing to a 
successful season, State's highly 
daunted basketball squad opened the 
current basketball season with a 59-
57 victory over a tough and deter
mined Adelphia College five from Long 
Island. Mr. Ackerman used the same 
starting line-up that led them to a 
very successful season last year and 
this combination proved its starting 
assignment. The coach used substi
tutes freely and they played a domi
nant part in the victory, all turning in 
notable performances. 

Both teams got off to a slow start, 
which was expected under first game 
conditions. Co-captain Staub opened 
the scoring with a nice push-up shot 
from the corner. The game slowly 
began to liven after this and at the 
end of the first quarter, State was on 
the long end of a 12 to 6 count. There 
was great confusion during this period 
due to our mercury fast electric clock. 

The tempo increased in the second 
quarter, both teams finding their 
"eye." State's lead was slowly dimin
ished when Adelphia climbed to with
in two points before the half ended. 
Adelphia, although bigger, was unable 
to cope with the sizzling fast break 
displayed by State but managed to 
hang on grimly. At the intermission 
the Trenton Lions led by a 25-23 score. 

The third quarter found both teams 
fighting for the lead. The game grew 
more exciting, the lead, never more 
than three points, changed hands con
sistently, and naturally grew rougher; 
penalty shots were numerous. Only 
by superior team play and defensive 
tactics was State able to lead by a 
41-37 count before the final quarter. 

C O L L E G E  
Luncheonette 
"Formerly The Shell" 

1939 PENNINGTON RD. 

SOUP 

SANDWICHES 

SODAS 

SUNDEAS 

"Consistently Good" 

Hours 10 A. M. to II P. M. 

Phone 3-9480 
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The State cagers downed a h 
fighting I psala team in East Oral 
High School gymnasium by a clo 
42-39 count. It seems that the bin 
and gold like to keep the fans thrills 
with close ones and so they mar-
this one no exception. ^ 

In the early seconds of the gam*. q 
Bill Staub again broke the ice as iLs 
scored with a neat pivot shot froi 
the foul circle and then Andy Monf/ 
land followed up with two quick by 
kets to set our boys ahead 6-0. Ttulfc 
Browne of Upsala came to life an » 
scored with a set shot from the sidi /< 
Seconds later Jack Smith toed th 
foul line and dropped in a one point; 
to make it 7-2. Upsala's Nilsen scoi 
as did Staub in quick retaliation 
Upsala dropped in two fouls and tlE. 
score stood at 9-6. Then Swain pa \ 
in a neat one-hander from the sii 
and Staub dropped in a foul to en -
our scoring for the first period whij ^ 
Upsala also picked up three more an 
the first quarter .saw the score staa ^ 
at 12-9. it 

As the second quarter got uniiek 
way, the "Swedes" made two quid st 
baskets to put them in the lead fa4 
the first time by a 13-12 count. 
Swain found the mark and a foul 
Smith put us on top again 15-13. Thi 
Browne from Upsala tied it at 15-: 
Moreland's foul and Smith's shot fn 
the floor made it 18-15, a field gi 
and foul by Upsala tied the sci 
again, Swain dropped in two ft 
goals with a single foul by Upsala 
between, and as the half ended, 
score stood State 22, Upsala 19. 

Upsala Picks Up 7 Points At Close: 
Intermission 

In the final stanza the Blue and 
Gold, by driving cuts under the basket 
and some beautiful set-shots by Swain 
and Smith, opened up their lead to 
57-48 and coasted in, not comfortably, 
but with something to spare. Adel
phia staged a late rally to enliven the 
contest but were too far behind for 
their Garrison finish to sway the is
sue. Co-captain Kuchova insured vic
tory by immediately informing his 
teammates to "freeze the ball" for the 
duration of the game. 

Jack Smith, leading scorer of last 
year, amassed 18 points to achieve top 
honors in that department. He was 
closely followed by Swain and Staub 
with 10 points each. Opmois was the 
standout player from Adelphia, swish
ing the nets for a total of 14 points. 

When the long intermission va 
over and play again resumed, thing 
looked dark, for Upsala garners 
seven straight points to hold a 26-5 
lead. Swain again found the man 
and a foul by Staub made the sew 
26-25. Dunbar and Kuchova trade 
baskets, then Browne and Morelai 
traded baskets and the score read 1 
sala 30, Trenton 29. Bill Swain cai 
through and found the mark twice 
end the third period at Trenton S 
Upsala 30. 

The last quarter started with Swi 
again hitting the mark, Upsala con 
tered with a foul, Frank Girard thi 
scored three fast points and Upsat 
countered with three points. Stai 
got two, Upsala got three successii 
fouls, Moreland got a foul and th< 
Upsala scored a goal to make ti 
count 41-39 in favor of the Lions. Tl 
seconds started ticking off and posse 
sion of the ball was the main obje 
tive of both teams. With but eigi 
seconds to go Andy Moreland dre 
a foul and amidst much noise froi 
the stands, stood up to the mark cool 
and scored one more point to insur 
Mr. Ackerman's charges of the be. 
game. The gun sounded shortly afle 
this and the score stood Trenton t 
Upsala 39. 

Bill "Swooner" Swain played a bit 
liant game on offense and defens 
aided by co-captains Staub and K1 
chova and aggressive Andy Morelai:! 
Swain garnered 14 hard-earned poind 
and Staub received 8. 

The Junior Varsity team, which th 
students haven't had the opportune 
to see in action as yet, dropped the; 
first game in two starts by a 484 
count. Joe Yurcisin and Charlie Del-
mar led the lasers with twelve poinfi 
each. Jack Eisenstein and Jim Deri 
shone on defense for the minors. 

The box scores: 

Christmas Formal 

Hillwood Lakes Gym was the scei 
of a "Winter Wonderland" on Sau 
day evening, December 14, 1946, wh; 

the Sophomore Class held their i 
nual dance there. 

Amid Christmas trees and snc 
men, couples danced to the music 
Benny Snyder and his orchestra. 

Decorations were in silver and bk 
with a huge sled as a center-piece. 

Norma D'Angelo and Pete Kozu^ 
were co-chairmen, and had as th; 
committee Milton Leber, Vera Zi-
merman, Jim Dever, Andrew Mc 
land, Doris Bonnet, Antoinette N' 
taro, and Frances Nevola. 


