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'Faith Series' Is 
Begun By KDPi 
'Inter-faith Understanding' Theme 

of Activities of Honor Group; 
Visits Synagogue In Trenton 
Last Week 

Starting Date For 
League Announced 

Nineteenth Yearly Carillons, Caroling, 
Christmas Concert • • • « ry . tt u u o j Usher In Christmas Held Here Sunday 

C h  o i r  P r o g r a m  
Season At State 
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Ralph! 
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<2hrtF"/P\esented pAjgrar^Osgr 
WTTM Last Saturday; Pro^s^^ 

Administrator gram Divided Into Four Sec-

The first in a series of "Inter-Faith 
Understanding" studies was conducted 
by the members of Kappa Delta Pi 
Society on December 15 at the Adath 
Israel Synagogue in Trenton. 

The study was started with a lec
ture by Rabbi Dr. S. Joshua Kohn. 
This was followed by a general dis
cussion which brought in the history, 
culture, beliefs, practices and con
temporary problems of Judaism. 

Rabbi Kohn led the group in a tour 
of th e synagogue explaining the order 
of wo rship and the role played by the 
rabbi. 

In January the Society will cover 
the Roman Catholic practices and be
liefs and in February the same will be 
done with the Protestant religion. 

By visiting the places of worship 
of the three major religions in Amer
ica, and by talking with the clergy, 
the society hopes to broaden its knowl
edge of the motivating force of faith 
and religion in the world. It also ex
pects to further its own understanding 
of t he difference and sameness of the 
religions with reference to beliefs, 
practices and aims. 
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American Christmas Is The 
Of Various Customs And Traditi&ds / 

By MARION MATTHEWS. 
Americans have many Christmas 

customs. Why? Because Americans 
are a mixture of all nationalities, 
races, and religions. It is interesting 
to see just where our various ideas 
about Christmas originated. 

First of all, Christmas lies just after 
the shortest day in the year and gets 
its name from old English Christ's 
Mass or Christes Masse. More than 
one-half the nations over the world 
celebrate Christmas as the birthday 
of Christ. No other holiday is so 
widely observed. The various coun
tries have their own names for this 
season, among them the Spanish "Na-
tividad," the Italian "Natale," and the 
German "Weihnacten," or holy nights. 

Our customs and ceremonies are 
connected with pre-Christian times. 
Mistletoe and holly were thought, by 
Northern Europeans, to have some 
magic powers. The use of evergreens 
also comes from pagan religions. The 
Christmas tree, however, is com
paratively recent. It is said to have 

to 
been an idea of Martin Luther's, 
put candles on a tree to represei 
his children the brightness of the s\ars 
on Christmas Eve. 

Giving presents at Christmas was 
instituted when the Wise Men brought 
their gifts to the Christ Child. \ The 
American innovation is the givii 
the poor and needy at Christmastl 
Almost every American commui 
makes some provision for the less 
tunate. 11 

Our Santa Claus originated asl a 
bishop in the fourth century nanred' 
St. Nicholas. He was a special friend 
and protector of children. Our "St. 
Nick" was brought over by the Dutch 
in New York. They called him "San 
Nicholaas." Later it was changed to 
"Sankt Klaus" and then to Santa 
Klaus. 

So you see, our Christmas traditions 
and customs, such as exchanging gifts 
on Christmas morn, are old In usage 
and will be loved for a long time to 
come. 
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Christmas Events Held 
By Allen House Unit 
Throughout Past Week 

Carols, Christmas Hymns, Come To 
Us From Thirteenth Century Italy 

By JIM MONTGOMERY. 
Each year the Christmas season is 

ushered in by the singing of Christmas 
carols and hymns, and we hear again 
the familiar and ever beautiful songs 
of C hristmas which have been handed 
down through the centuries. 

An ancient and lovely custom is the 
singing of Christmas carols, and it 
harkens back to the days of old when 
carols were sung in the streets by 
waifs and minstrels; when the Yule 
log burned on the hearth; holly and 
mistletoe gleamed among the Christ
mas candles and wassail songs made 
glad the festive and joyful Christmas-
tide. 

We like to think that the first carol 
ever sung was by the Angel Chorus 
on that first Christmas Eve, nearly 
two thousand years ago. But it was 
not until the thirteenth century that 
we find the beginning of the true 
Christmas carol, and Italy is its birth
place. From Italy the carol spread 
to Spain, France, England and other 
European countries where it retained 
its folk-song qualities of legendary 
[Continued on Page 3] 

The Allen House unit held its 
Christmas Story Hour on Friday, De
cember 17, at 9:30. This is the an
nual event at which Miss Decker en
tertains the students of the Allen unit 
with one of her many Christmas 
stories. Sunday, December 19th, Allen 
held open house for the parents of 
the girls who came for the Christmas 
Concert. That evening also marked 
Date Night for the Allen Plouse girls. 

Wednesday, December 22, a party 
for the children of the Orthopedic 
Hospital was held. Ruth Richard told 
a story, a quartet sang carols, and 
Santa came with gifts donated by the 
girls of the house. 

The Ely House girls entertained the 
Caro'llers on Monday evening. A con
test was held for the nicest wrapped 
gift for the Orthopedic Hospital. 

Brewster Choir entertained the Al
len Unit with carols this week. The 
girls also entertained the Carollers on 
Wednesday evening. Gifts were sent 
by Brewster House girls for the chil
dren of the Orthopedic Hospital. 

Christmas Assembly Features 
Choir, Dean Wicks, Dedication 

f Bells 

One orN^. T. C.'s long awaited as
semblies, Christmas Assembly 
held annually, >|as ushered in Tues
day/ December ^1 hv the choir ren
dering "Hosanna ir\the Highest," by 
August Sod<;rman. Th^s selection was 
folio wed-'oy "FromTlSaven Above," 
Christiansen; ajyl "OIW Po' Little 
Jesus," a Negfospiritual \rranged by 
Willm«i* James. 

The entire assembly thin joined 
the cljpir'in the two well known 
Christmas carols—"O ConmoAlI Ye 
Faithful" and--* Silent Night\ The 

^Christians Scripture reading wal given 
President West, after vJ^fch he 

introduced the guest speaker, DIV Rob -
,'icks, -©can Emgritus of lirince-
Jniversity Chapel. | 

ligh nninf nf the assembly was the 
lication of the t*H*gawaitedl Caril-

Bells. The bellshave b^bn in-
in thsj^rwer of Green^/ll and 

grenade th&\ampus with hymns, 
and songs. NThe servijee was 
hv Dr. Effie Kuhii\a/d dedi-

lach\^f the bells thriVgh a re-
re readjng. As the /students 

issembl\hall the bans caroled 
glad tidings VhAhe coming 

i season. J 
CeremonA H/ ld  Tuesday  
annual Ytjn Log Ceremony 

2esday evening, of-
College Christmas 

1/nny Callas, acting presi-
'hilo, welcomed the group, 
followed by Joyce Collins' 

: the story of the traditional 
Yule Eogland its superstitions. 

Dulling the reading other members 
of the sor/rity illustrated some of the 
aspects ok the ceremony, which in-
clilded c s corating the mantle with 
holly, p esenting the log, and the 
blessing if the Log by the Friar. They 
also san the traditional "Kneel Al
ways WI en You Light a Fire." 

, Follow ig the ceremony the guests 
inv ted to join in singing carols, 
wh ch refreshments were served. 

Ef i  j B row i  D i r ec t s  C a ro l e r s  
Tpe t|venty-two cheerful voices who 

have been bringing you good cheer 
for the past few evenings were not 
angels, but they were the men music 
students under the direction of Ed 
Brown. This group carried on the 
wonderful tradition of S. T. C. in 
praising the birth of Christ, through 
joyous song. The fine musical talent 
and cheerful spirit are certainly not 
to be soon forgotten by the hundreds 
of State students they have inspired. 
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Brewster Responsible 
For Inn Decorations 

Carillonic Bells Installed In Tower, 
Adding To Beauty of Campus 

Through the wholehearted co-opera
tion of the Brewster House girls, and 
the expert advice of Miss Madge Bur-
gard, the Inn has been completely 
decorated. "The best in years!" has 
been the opinion of many. 

Brewster House made the wreaths, 
bells and bows. Saturday evening and 
Sunday morning many aided in the 
actual decorating of the porch, dining 
room and cafeteria. The heavier work 
and higher heights were apprecia
tively done by four of the freshmen 
men: Bill Shrader, John Sarkos, Le-
roy Johnson and Louis Brecia. 

Trenton State students owe much 
thanks to Miss Burgard and the girls 
of Brewster for the Christmas beau-
tification of our Inn, which aided us 
in acquiring the Christmas spirit and 
made our meals much more enjoyable 
throughout Christmas week. 

At last S. T. C. has its Carillonic 
Bells. These beautiful bells dedicated 
at the Christmas Assembly were do
nated by the students of the college. 
The inscription to be placed in Green 
will bear these words: 

The Carillonic Tower Bells pre
sented by Classes of 

August 1943, January 1944, 
August 1945, June 1947, 
The Student Co-operative 

Association 
And through many contributions 
of students and faculty under the 

leadership of Gamma Sigma 
Sorority. 

December 1948 

The Carillonic Tower Bells have 
been a great advancement in construc
tion and use of bells all over the 
world. The first bells were of any 
kind of object—metal, wood, stone, 
and even bone. The tones were heard 
for only a very short distance. With 
the coming of Christianity, the monks 
used these small bells in their services 
and also as signals to folks living just 
outside the monastery walls to call 
them inside in case of fire, flood, or 
invasion. 

As communities grew so did the 
bells increase in size. Some have ob
tained the height of six or seven feet 
or more, and can be heard for many 
miles. In the Schulmerich 25 note 
"Carillonic Bells" the ideal series of 
harmonics suitable to a chime has 
brought the Old English Chime Bells 
to perfection. The Old English Chime 
is a series of 8, 10 and sometimes 12 
bells. These were used to play tunes 
of a simple nature in the American 
belfries before the Revolutionary War. 

The Schulmerich Carillonic Bells 
are played on a keyboard and covers 
two whole octaves—comparable to two 
octaves of both black and white keys 
on a paino. Now almost any song of 
any slow or moderated speed can be 
played. Hymns, plain song, folk song, 
chiming and pealing, and clock strik
ing are the types of music we can 
expect to hear ringing out over this 
campus from now on. 

In dedicating the bells a responsive 
reading was read. Each octave of the 
group was dedicated. The first bell 
was dedicated to "Joy," the second to 
"Courage," the third to the "Power to 
Comfort," the fourth to "Truth," the 
fifth to "Beauty," the sixth to "Inspira
tion for Work," the seventh to "De
sire for Spiritual Uplift," and the last 
bell in the octave to "Harmony on 
Earth and to Peace and Good Will 
To All Mankind." 

Now that we have our Carillonic 
Bells and have dedicated them to the 
many qualities that must be found in 
a teacher and in the world, let us all 
strive to live up to our dedications 
and rejoice in the wonderful peace 
and joy that rings out with each 
chime of the S. T. C. Carillonic Bells. 
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Land Mines On The Road To Peace 
The Arabs and the Jews have a 

shaky truce in Palestine; but the road 
to Bethlehem is mined, and there is 
artillery pointing at the manger where 
the Prince of Peace was born. The 
United Nations voted itself home for 
the Christmas holidays. The airlift 
pilots will make the supply run into 
Berlin as usual on Christmas Eve. 

The above statements are news 
items taken from daily papers today. 
It seems strange that, at Christmas 
time, the newspapers should be relat
ing the facts of war, strife and hun
ger in the world when they should 
be heralding "Peace, good will toward 
men." But what more can be ex
pected when men must pass Christmas 
time in their own individual ways? 

The Arabs have no Christmas; 
neither do the Jews—their truce is a 
necessary step because of the pres
ence of determined pilgrims on their 
way to the Little Town. The belliger
ents cannot risk the removal of war 
necessities from the area. So the 
path to the Manger of Peace is mined. 

The Communists do not have Christ
mas; they do not believe in "opium 
for the people." To them, "good will 
toward men" is a fantasy caused by 
smoking a larger pipe around Christ
mas. So they continue the blockade 
of hungry Berlin. 

The Soviets could not veto Christ
mas so the U. N. went home. There 
they can become lost in the spiritual 
dream of good will on earth and rest 
themselves from the arduous task of 
obtaining real good will on earth. 
Thus we see the Christian nations re
flecting their idea of Christmas—-
Peace in the home, oblivious to the 
world; good will means enjoyment 
and a full stomach. 

The sooner the Christian nations 
return to the real meaning of peace 
on earth, good will toward all men 
and work for that rather than a 
Christmas holiday for themselves the 
sooner we'll see a star over Bethlehem 
rather than a 37 mm. gun and the 
sooner we'll be able to take the mines 
from the road to peace. 

Latin's Celebration 
^Christmas' Feeling 

Differs—But 
Is Not Lost 

Do you believe in Santa Claus? The 
people of Middle America have never 
heard of old Saint Nick, but though 
they miss the childhood joy of hang
ing up their stockings on Christmas 
Eve, their holiday celebration com
pares happily and merrily to our own. 

Picnics and outdoor trips are the 
traditional events of the season, for 
Christmas is greeted by mid-summer 
weather there. It's a time for all the 
women to don their brightest cotton 
dresses and carry images through the 
warm streets of Guatamala, Costa 
Rica and Cuba. And weeks before the 
holiday, families in other of the coun
tries prepare tiny clay or wooden fig
ures for the creche which is displayed 
in most of the homes. 

Of course the customs vary in that 
region as they do in our own country. 
Masked dancers form a part of the 
ritual in one section, ancient Indian 
songs in another. Fireworks climax 

A Shopping Fantasy In The Bustling, 
Holiday Crowds —An Experience 

By THELMA DUBOIS. 
To date my motto has been "Never 
i today what you can put off until 
imorrow." But I have learned the 
ird way that procrastination never 

TboUujA. 
Monday, December 13— 

8:00. Wrote to mother for money to 
buy father and brother a Christmas 
present. 

8:01. Wrote to father for money to 
buy mother and sister a Christmas 
present. 
Friday, December 17— 

2:00. Went to Trenton to do some 
Christmas shopping; looked at prices 
in windows; heart felt heavy, but wal
let felt light. 
Saturday, December 18— 

2:00. Went to Industrial Arts build
ing to make some Christmas presents; 
Mr. Johnson asked why I painted 
everything red; held up what re
mained of fingers to show that it 
wasn't intentional. 

12:00. Went to bed; radio said, 
"Slight snow flurries for tonight and 
tomorrow." 
Sunday, December 19— 

8:00. Got up, dressed and dug way 
out of Bliss Hall; took dog sled to 
church. 

10:00. Weather forecast, "Snow will 
stop falling any moment now." 

2:00. Weather forecast, "Snow will 
stop falling any moment now." 

6:00. Weather forecast, "Snow will 
stop falling any moment now." 

10:00. Weather forecast, "Snow will 
stop falling any moment now." 

12:00. Snow stopped falling. 
Monday, December 20— 

8:30. Looked through tie rack; 
picked out two old ties to be cleaned 
and given to father for Christmas. 
Tuesday, December 21— 

8:00. Went to mail box and found 
eight Christmas cards—from eight 
people to whom I forgot to send cards. 
Wednesday, December 22— 

8:50. Went to English; instructor 
said, "It won't take too long and be
sides you have a long vacation in 
which to do it." 

9:50. Went to mathematics; in
structor said, "It won't be too much 
to do, you have all vacation to do 
it in." 

10:50. Went to history; instructor 
said, "I'll expect a good job consider
ing I'm giving you all the vacation in 
which to do it." 

4:00. Packed clothes and books to 
go home next day on Christmas "vaca
tion." 

? Inquiring Reporter ? 

the festival in most of the republics, 
while bands play and whole families 
trek from one village to another to 
join in the fun. In Mexico, the home-
makers string their patios with col
ored lanterns and hang the pinata, a 
large clay jar shaped like a bird or 
animal and filled with nuts, fruits and 
candies. This custom is for the bene
fit of the children who, blindfolded 
and armed with long sticks, reach for 
the container until one child breaks 
it and the candy tumbles out to be 
scrambled for. On January 6, the last 
day of the holiday, the hoys and girls 
receive toys and gifts from their 
favorite friends, the Three Magi. 

Yet, though the customs vary as the 
borders are crossed, the true part of 
the celebration is never changed. It 
is the same Christ who is worshiped 
by His followers of every color around 
His world. 

Then And Now—Christmas Cards 
First Used By Englishmen In 1846 

pays. I was one who waited for the 
first snowfall to lure me to the mys
teries of Woolworth's, Grant's and 
Kresge's. So, when this beautiful 
[Continued on Page 4] 

By JOYCE WILLITS. 
Question—Has the true meaning of 

Christmas been lost today? 
Responses— 
Jean  Ch and l e r :  "No. By the way 

people celebrate it today they make 
more of its original meaning. The 
celebrating makes people think about 
it more." 

An g e l a  De  Pa lma :  "Generally it has 
lost its true meaning—it is over
shadowed by the attitude in which 
gifts are given." 

Mary  Ha mi l t on :  "Yes. It is too 
commercialized by advertisements and 
parades. I like the meaning of Santa 
Claus but it is really overdone." 

Georg e  Roney :  "I regret to say that 
the commercial aspect of Christmas 
is almost over-shadowing the spiritual 
significance of our Lord's birth." 

C la i r e  Hofman :  "Department stores 
are always filled at Christmas but are 
the churches?" 

M rs .  Lo i s  B ray :  "When the de
tails of preparation are past, the 
Christmas spirit is realized within the 
family group." 

A n n  Michna :  "As teachers we find 
that most students in school think 
that Christmas is just the time that 
Santa Claus makes his visit and think 
no further." 

Mi l e s  R ig g in :  "Yes. For fifty-two 
weeks in the year, we lead a rushing, 
hectic life. At Christmastime many 
of us don't even take time to write 
Christ's name, but merely write 
Xmas." 

Mi l ena  P r i b r om s ka :  "In our coun
try, Czechoslovakia, Christmas is not 
as commercialized as in this country. 
Religion and going to church are con
sidered more than anything else." 

Be t t y  J ane  Coope r :  "Christmas has 
become commercialized in the U. S. 
Gifts, trees, lights, new clothes, all 
these seem much more important than 
the true spirit of Christmas. The in
dividual determines the spirit of 
Christmas for himself." 

Be it the five cent or the dollar 
brand, a Christmas card is one of the 
most faithful carriers of Chritsmas 
cheer. In spite of the avalanche of 
cards that sweeps across the world 
each December, each single fold of 
paper has some magical power which 
seems to find a warm spot in the heart 
of the receiver. Admittedly, there are 
the "I'll send them a card because 
they sent me one" type of people, but 
they are the folks who miss the real 
joy of Christmas anyway. 

Just about 102 years ago, a friendly 
soul named Sir Henry Cole decided 
to send his holiday greetings by some 
special method. And to do it well, 
he hired a designer from the Royal 
Academy. These first cards were 
decorated "with a trellis of rustic 
work in Germanesque style, which 
was divided into a center and two 
side panels." Painting on the outer 
portions represented the acts of char
ity, "Feeding the Hungry" and "Cloth
ing the Naked," while the center panel 
portrayed a gay three generations 
gathering. The card was lithographed, 
printed by hand and sent 1,000 copies 
strong. 

About that time, a London store 
with modern ideas heard about the 
new fad and put it to use. They of
fered illuminated greetings as a sub
stitute for expensive gifts that only 

Handel's Messiah 
Appeals to All People 

If ever you happen to be in the 
British Isles in the month of Decem
ber you cannot be far either in days 
or miles from a performance of Han
del's "Messiah." No other musical 
work has had such long, continuous 
and enduring popularity as this, and 
there are literally thousands of per
formances of it every year. 

Handel wrote the whole oratorio in 
twenty-four days in 1741. Twenty-
eight days later Mozart wrote addi
tional accompaniments for it and this 
is the version which is almost invari
ably used in England. Its libretto is a 
selection from the Bible made by 
Charles Jennens. 

Many conventions surround the per
formance of the "Messiah." Audi
ences always stand, for instance, dur
ing the singing of the famous Halle
lujah Chorus; but the explanation 
has nothing to do with the exalted 
character of words or music, although 
Handel himself said, concerning the 
composition of it, "I did see all Heaven 
open before me." The fact is, at one 
of the earliest performances in Lon
don, the King entered the theatre at 
the opening of the chorus. The audi
ence rose, in obedience to the loyal 
tradition, and the audiences have 
stood for the singing of that selection 
ever since. 

In America also the work has be
come so popular that many local 
choirs and glee clubs produce it in 
churches, schools and other buildings 
during the Christmas season. It is a 
tribute to the composition that the 
commonest folk always have the urge 
to see it over and over again right 
along with the most educated music 
lovers. 

Letter to the Editor 

burdened the recipients. Not Aunt 
Hannah's tie of course, but some 
equally upsetting atrocity. 

Throughout the years there has 
been no end to the variety of ideas 
for greeting cards. Evidently holly 
and evergreens were not thought s6 
strictly suitable in the older days as 
they are now, for the old-fashioned 
cards presented an indiscriminate, 
rioting nosegay of everything from 
mignonette to the fanciest lilies and 
roses. 

There was a day too when small 
French prints and elegantly glazed 
ivory cards with gold and silk tassels 
were the thing. No doubt the send
ers of those missives would have 
raised many a sophisticated eyebrow 
at the fat jolly Santas and the numer
ous modern designs which prevail to
day. One needs only to stop at a 
card counter though, to discover that 
there are many folks that cherish a 
nostalgic desire for cards whose 
covers are decorated with pictures of 
the old mill after the first snow and 
the farm on Christmas Day. 

Like the decorations, the sentiments 
within the folders have come a long 
way from the carefully prepared and 
somewhat austere verses which used 
to be considered proper. Perhaps it 
is a criticism of our can-opener civili
zation that our sentiments have be
come so very stereotyped, and worse 
still that they have been reduced to 
the simple "Merry Christmas and a 
Happy New Year" type. But we're 
fast becoming used to things mechani
cal and it's still the thought behind 
the sending that counts. 

OUR YULETIDE TRADITIONS 
Chuckling Santas, clanging Salva

tion Army bells, holiday shopping 
crowds, red noses, and shining faces— 
yes, indeed, with these symbols in 
evidence once more, the holiday sea
son is here again. Under the roof 
covered with soft flurries of snow, can 
be seen and heard the youthful laugh
ter mixed with the contrasting silent 
solemnity of the occasion. 

Amidst all the laughter jumbled 
with tears, can be felt the solemnity 
of everyone who is happy to be able 
to thank God in his own way for a 
New Year of Peace and Good Will 
Toward All. 

Dear Mr. Genzanto: 
When I sat down to read today's 

issue of the Signal, I was attracted 
first to the article "Ratings Show 
Trenton . . ." Imagine my pleasure 
to note that the library is credited 
with being responsible, partly, for the 
good standing of the college, but my 
chagrin to note that we are credited 
with having only 35,000 volumes. My 
report to Mr. West for the year 1947-
48 states that our collection numbers 
55,720 volumes, or 43,024 titles. I am 
sure the report of the AACT must 
have been based on a figure of 55,000 
volumes and I would be glad for you 
to correct this error. 

Yours truly, 
MARY V. GAVER, 

Librarian. 

". . . Let's dance and sing and 
make good cheer, 

For Christmas comes but once 
a year." 

G. MacFarren. 
Through the bleak December the 

thought of the coming festival is pleas
ant—like the reflection of a fire on 
our faces. Christmas Day is the pleas-
antest day in the whole year. On 
that day we think tenderly of distant 
friends; we strive to forgive injuries 
—to begin the New Year with a clean 
slate, and to trust that the chapter of 
life about to be written will contain 
more notable entries, a fairer sprink
ling of good actions, and fewer ugly 
blots than some of the earlier ones. 
And to make Christmas perfect, the 
ground should be covered and the 
trees draped with snow; the bleak 
world outside should make us enjoy 
all the more keenly the comforts we 
possess; and, above all, it should 
make us remember the poor and the 
needy; for a charitable deed is the 
best closing of any chapter of the year, 
and the best promise, too, for the 
record about to begin. 

ANONYMOUS GRIPES 
I think that there will never be 
A place as dear as S. T. C. 

At S. T. C. where seniors shout 
"After June we'll all he out." 

A college where the juniors say 
"Lanning floored us yesterday." 

Where playing sophomores have no 
fears, 

"We're in the easiest of years." 

At State where wand'ring freshmen 
moan 

"It's our first big trip from home." 

(Ed. Note: Blushingly, we stand 
corrected—to the tune of 20,000 vol
umes.) 

Teachers are made at a place like 
State, 

Where records and frat pins decide 
our fate. 
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£ THE CHRISTMAS STORY STC Recollections 
By NEIL ONOFRIETTO. 

In the long twilight of evening the 
now fell in a soft monotony. The 
akes, silently beautiful, destroyed 
hemselves gently on touching the 
arth. The sky, from which these 
ivine patterns of beauty came, was 
deep blue, and the stars in it seemed 

uch a distant panoramic remoteness, 
ill the night seemed a remoteness— 
lushed, yet it would make the eyes 
remble at the sight of it. 
He was standing on the corner, 

huffling his feet in the sticky snow, 
catching all this and trembling as his 
nind trembled to see it. Under his 
irm he held a package. In both 
lis coat pockets, packages protruded 
ike loaves of bread. His coat was 
tattered-like, his trouser cuffs were 
trayed and it just did not give him the 
ippearance of a golfer. We call men 
like this one "travelers," the rich or 
the poor. The rich sometimes go 
'home" during times like Christmas, 
but this type . . . hardly ever. This 
was on his mind ... to go home be
cause the heart wanted to, home that 
isn't there ... or keep on traveling 
and leave this longing behind some
where. Home and a family ... he had 
them once! 

With his free hand he reached out 
to feel the snow falling and he won
dered whether it really came down 
moving or whether it was as still from 
watching it constantly as it appeared 
to be. He wondered too whether it 
was because a holiness dwelt with 
this day that all was silent. How still 
and beautiful, this Christmas Eve, 
like a picture on a greeting card, he 
thought. 

And then the sound of crunching 
Eeet of passers-by distracted him, and 
be turned to watch the rubber boots 
crushing the snow to slush, and near 
:he curb on the piled-up drift he saw 
:he letter . . . wet, opened and 
smudged. He waited a moment, 
walked to the spot, watched to see 
who might be looking, and then 
juickly picked it up, walking briskly 
iway. He glanced at it—no stamps! 
rhe address is there but it's opened. 
[Return it—it's not far, the street— 
t's the thing to do. Of course, and 
:onight especially. Sure, for once it 
will be all right.) So he went like the 
Angel did long ago, to bring a mes
sage. He almost ran to get there. 
Each time he stopped for breath he 
took the letter out having a great urge 
to read it. It made him run oftener 
and faster. He looked at it again 
and smiled. (I should be going home; 
they'll be waiting. And then again 
there is time for everything and to
night, to spoil this . . . chance . . . 
for something good?) And this was 
on his mind ... to go, to do it. 

There were still some blocks to 
walk before he got away from the 
residential district where people still 
trudged with gifts and bundles in 
arms. But when he saw the little boy 
dragging the fir tree with difficulty he 
felt he had to stop to help him . . . 
on this night . . . anything! He 
helped the youngster to place it on 
his shoulder and told him about his 
own little boy . . . (like any man's 
little boy you leave behind with no 

father . . . but I'm go
ing home now . . . my 
home . . . they're wait
ing for me to bring 
gifts to them . . . yes, 
it's true). 

Then off again, to 
get there. The letter 
was like lead in his 
hand. He caught up 
to a woman and 
stopped, walking be
hind her. He watched 
her legs and how they 
walked in the nice 
boots in the snow. 
(Reminds me of the 
missus . . . she walks 
that way ... I know 
she does. I watched 
sometimes when she 
served the family dur
ing dinner. Dinner! 

Dinner with hot biscuits, wine and 
devil-fruit cake, hot coffee, and may
be a cigar. Hurry, hurry . . . not far 
to go . . . and then home, the family 
. . . a fireplace . . . there'll be a tree 
and gifts under it like warm clothes 
and slippers and tobacco with a pipe.) 

Almost out of the main street of the 
business quarter, he crossed the street 
and walked toward a store window 
filled with electrical appliances, mo
tors and heavy steel tools. But what 
caught his eye was this other world, 
simply displayed in one corner of the 
window. A light in a star-shaped 
bulb hung over the scene at a slight 
angle due to the heavy wire that led 
to it, and in the manger around the 
Child imitation grass was stuffed in 
a corner with toy sheep around it and 
on each side of Mary and Joseph long 
Stilson wrenches crowded this other 
world into its own little corner. And 
men came to the window and looked 
at the motor and tools, and some 
noticed the pastoral scene apathet
ically. As he approached, his eyes 
watered from the dry, cold wind blow
ing snow in them, and he looked up 
at the sky and saw stars aberrated in 
his vision. They appeared like crosses 
with long pointed stems and he re
membered his boyhood, his mother 
showing him pictures of the Three 
Wise Men following stars of this kind. 
Then he leveled his head to look in 
the window. He saw the two worlds 
thrown together, one almost like a 
forgotten thought, existing next to 
other vivid thoughts in a present-
thinking mind. He fingered the letter 
and in his deluded mind desires 
brought a new realization—real, now, 
today, factual . . . (because after to
morrow it would be different again. 
It won't be a holiday anymore. People 
won't greet heartily either, because in 
their faces the glow of what they felt 
for one night and a day won't be there, 
and the world will be normal again. 
After tomorrow comes when the holi
ness is gone out of the land. You in 
there! . . . kind of crowded out, aren't 
you? . . . me too ... do you care to
n i g h t  t h a t  I  am  t h i s  w a y ?  . . .  d o  I  
care that you . . .?). 

Carolers came up from the south 
district where the poor lived and came 
singing up the street toward the north 
district where the rich lived. They 
were the only link—and only once a 
year—that somehow brought the two 
classes together. He followed behind, 
listening to the sweetness of the 
young voices. He was going that way, 
but it seemed it wasn't any use to go 
further. It was getting late. They'd 
be waiting, he'd be late and on a holi
day, too. (Well just this once, it 
won't hurt for me to do it. Follow 
t h e  c a r o l e r s  u p  t h e  s t e e p  h i l l  . . .  i t  
won't hurt to accept this duty . . . 
for Him . . . then home, to my own.) 

It wasn't far before he left the carol-
lers and turned into a side street that 
seemed too quiet for anyone to live 
there. (There it is! It must be it.) 
He walked slowly to the big door and 
pushed on the button, and listened to 
the ring and in his hand the letter was 
almost wrinkled to a ball. It opened 
and in a dark suit stood a man with 
a kind face, smiling at him. "Come 
in," he said quietly, "have you your 
'Charity Letter'? There's a big din
ner waiting, others are here to . . . 
like you. There's a tree near a fire
place with gifts under it . . . and may
be a cigar, too!" He turned, wanting 
to go from there and looked over his 
shoulder overhead above the door and 
in neon lights two words read "Christ 
Gives." He turned again and looked 
straight ahead and said, "I'll take the 
meal." He realized where he was and 
who he was ... a wandering outsider 
. . . always . . . except maybe on nights 
like these . . . and after tomorrow 
everything will be fine again. And 
he went in and the big, thick door 
separated the outside from the inside, 
for one night. 

THE END. 

By BEY BYER. 
Ah! At long last Christmas vaca

tion has arrived! Home sweet home 
—here I come. Even though I sound 
as if I'm anxious to get away from 
college, I can't rightly say I am. I 
love the Christmas season and each 
year carry away with me many happy 
memories. 

How can I help but remember the 
beautiful Christmas caroling each 
evening? Though I must confess it 
was a little drafty in an open window, 
I loved each moment of it. Thanks so 
much, fellows. 

And not second in importance this 
year was the Christmas assembly. I 
really didn't think I would still be 
here when we all finally donated our 
40 cents and the Carillonic Bells be
came a reality and not just a dream. 
These are the main memories I will 
carry home with me, but there are 
many more . . . Miss Decker's Christ
mas story, the beautiful Christmas 
concert, that wonderful Christmas din
ner (wish holidays would come more 
often) and those never-to-be-forgotten 
last minute trips into the city of Tren
ton. It certainly wasn't a city of 
Brotherly Love this week. Does any
one have an extra pair of football 
pads? 

And speaking of shopping, I am go
ing to dash now for those last minute 
gifts. Any resemblance to a late 
Christmas shopper and yours truly is 
purely—intentional. 

So long for a while—Merry Christ
mas and I'll see you all next year. 

Happy New Year 
I awoke one morning cold and numb— 
The day after New Year's eve had 

come. 
A wintry blast rushed through the 

door; 
I returned to Nod until half-past four. 
All night long the snow had heaped 
In piles with rain and hail and sleet. 
A perfect end to holiday cheer? 
A bleak and cold "Happy New Year." 
The house was a wreck from the night 

before, 
From the back to the side to the 

front-most door. 
Some party clutterings, a few remains 
Of pickles, drinks and coffee stains. 
The holiday tree was looking forlorn, 
Its tinsel and baubles were broken 

and torn. 
The needles had fallen all over the 

floor, 
The branches were drooping more and 

more. 
Piano music strewn about, 
Its notes and rhythms all sung out. 
Silence echoed from room to room, 
Contrasting hours before, was this 

morning gloom. 
Again I waked and faced the light 
Of the afternoon's glare so grey, yet 

bright. 
The family was downing the Christ

mas spruce, 
And cleaning the house from cellar 

to roof. 
I crawled from my bed and paced the 

the floor, 
Christmas and holiday celebrations 

were o'er. 
Shall I or can't I? Can I wait? 
In three more days I'll be back at 

State. 

TOURF ALL I WANT FCfUMAS? 
TWO NIGHTS BEFORE XMAS CHRISTMAS LAMENT 

By IRIS KURNER. 
T'was two eves before Christmas and 

all through the dorm, 
Every student was sleeping—the calm 

before the storm. 
The suitcases stood in the hallways 

packed well, 
All ready to go at the sound of the 

bell. 
My roommate was snoring as loud 

as she could; 
It sounded as though she were sawing 

some wood. 
I tossed and I trembled—I twisted and 

turned, 
For a few hours sleep was all that 

I yearned. 
The rest of the house lay in unheard-

of-quiet, 
Then suddenly started a turbulant 

riot. 
Into the hallway I flew like a flash-
Hoping it was the girl who owes me 

some cash. 
The noise in the hallway brought tears 

to my eyes, 
The kids were all bidding farewells 

and good-byes. 
Thus my very sad tale ends—• 
"Merry Christmas" dear friends. 

THE TOY DEPT. BLUES— 
Or, Poppa's Christmastime 

Lament 

By PETE VROOM. 

it? Thanksgiving? Near 

Carols From Italy 

[Continued from Page 1] 
lore and childlike simplicity with a 
strange mingling of reverence and 
genial mirthfulness. 

The beginning of the eighteenth 
century marks the transition from the 
true carol to the more dignified and 
solemn Christmas hymn. The nine
teenth century brought the beautiful 
"Silent Night, Holy Night," and also 
"O Little Town of Bethlehem," writ
ten by our Phillips Brooks and in
spired by a Christmas Eve spent by 
him in Bethlehem. 

Thus, Christmas carols have lived 
through the centuries, and will live 
many centuries after "All I want for 
Christmas" is forgotten. 

The following letter to Santa was 
found in the college mail: 
My Christmas list is very short, 
But the things I want just can't be 

bought. 
In the stores I've looked both high 

and low, 
But I just can't seem to buy a beau. 
My requirements are not too hard to 

meet, 
He needn't be over six feet; 
His hair can be curly, long or straight, 
Just so long as for me he'll wait; 
He needn't be a football star, 
Nor must he own a brand new car, 
(Any old flivver will do) 
Just as long as he'll be true. 
But if you can't find me a male, 
Help me in college so I won't fail. 
I want to be a teacher, yes, 
But I'd also love an M-R-S. 
I know you're overworked this year, 
But Santa, please be a dear. 
Please help me make my wish come 

true, 
So someday I can say, "I Do." 

Sincerely, 
A FRESHMAN. 

HOMEWARD BOUND 

When is 
then? 

That kids become holiday conscious 
again ? 

Pleading with Pop, "Please, let's go 
to the stores." 

To see the new toys, and Santa of 
course. 

Can't try to put off this annual tour, 
For Mama pipes up, "Take them out 

to the store!" 
Tho 'tis four weeks 'til Christmas 

there now may be seen 
Much hustle and bustle and decor of 

green. 

"Up to floor seven, Pa!" (That's 
where the toys 

Are shown amid pushing and shoving 
and noise.) 

"Hey! Look at the speed boat—isn't 
she nifty!" 

(Imported from England, cost twenty-
four fifty). 

"See, Pa? A toy lion with nice yellow 
ears!" 

(Seventeen bucks—that's a lot of 
beers.) 

"Here fellows, teddy bears, and a mon
key that hollers." 

(Good gosh, is there nothing priced 
under five dollars?) 

Ten gallon felt hats fit for parlor cow
boys, 

Thirteen ninety-five! "Come over here 
boys, 

See all the colorful alphabet blocks! 
(They're more sensibly tagged at one-

fifty a box.) 

By GERALDINE MOFFA. 
'Twas the day before Christmas 
And all through the college, 
There was hardly a soul 
Desirous for knowledge. 
My luggage was packed 
And all stacked with care, 
In hope that the cab soon would be 

here. 
I wandered to class and myself tried 

to settle, 
But visions of Santa refused not to 

meddle. 
And I heard sweet carollers in the dis

tance sing, 
As I anxiously waited for the bell to 

ring. 
Then all of the sudden the moment 

had come, 
And I rushed with glee to my rende-

vouz with home. 
And once on the train, peaceful and 

at rest, 
Heaven and earth seemed at its best, 
For the snow had fallen, soft and 

clean, 
Causing the world to be white, with 

a beautiful sheen. 
And all the way home, the message 

that the train whistle blew, 
Was a Merry, Merry Christmas to 

you! 

G,€,£,G,€,G,,,£,G,€.€,G,€,€,£,€,S.G.€^,€, 

I A VERY HAPPY HOLIDA Y TO ONE AND ALL f 
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SigmaTau Downed By Bill Swain Paces Trenton Scoring As 
49-48; Drubs Tech State Teachers Bows To Rutgers 77*49 

MARY LEAMING RECEIVES 
NATIONAL SERVICE AWARD 

'21 Miss Mary Learning has been 
selected as New Jersey's outstanding 
extension service home agent of the 
year and as such was awarded "dis
tinguished Service Award" by the Na
tional Home Agents Association at a 
luncheon at the Blackstone Hotel, 
Chicago, on December 1, 1948. Miss 
Learning has been associated with the 
New Jersey Extension Service for 
nearly twenty-two years, with service 
in Camden and Gloucester counties. 

Miss Learning is a columnist for the 
Camden Courier Post, an associate 
editor of New Jersey Farm and Gar
den, and has recently launched two 
weekly programs over Camden's radio 
station. She has written a 490-page 
book, "How to Feed, Clothe and House 
Your Family." 

Woolley At Lock Haven 
'33 Mr. Spencer C. Woolley is teach

ing physical education and coaching 
soccer, track and cross-country and 
assisting with swimming at State 
Teachers College, Lock Haven, Pa. 

'34 Mr. Anthony J. Konde is profes
sor of chemistry and chairman of the 
Chemistry Department in the Univer
sity College at St. John's University, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Mr. and Mrs. Konde have a son, 
Peter, five years old. 

'40 Mrs. Lucretia Smith, nee Brown, 
is now head of the Commercial De
partment in Clayton High School, 
Clayton, N. J. 

Transferred To M. S. T. 
'43 Mr. Bernard Siegel, formerly 

business manager at Paterson State 
Teachers College, has been trans
ferred to Montclair State Teachers 
College as business manager. Mr. 
Siegel was a graduate of the Business 
Education Department. 

Sings At Trenton Church 
'45 Miss Peggy Dowdell is the vo

calist in a series of Christmas recitals 
at the First Presbyterian Church, 
Trenton, sponsored by the Central 
New Jersey Chapter of the American 
Guild of Organists, designed for the 
enjoyment of Christmas shoppers dur
ing the period when downtown stores 
will be open evenings before Christ
mas. 

Miss Dowdell studied voice with 
Mrs. Susan Seton in New York and 
is now aspiring to a Broadway career. 
At one time she had a half hour vocal 
program over the radio in Ecuador. 

'50 Miss Maude Pope, violinist, a 
junior at State Teachers, will also 
take part in the Christmas programs. 
She was a member of the All-State 
Orchestra in 1945 and has studied the 
violin for twelve years. She was 
guest artist at many concerts in West-
field. 

Rings 
'45 Mr. and Mrs. George B. Doyle, 

of Griggstown, N. J., announce the 
engagement of their daughter, Miriam, 
to Mr. Donald C. Thiel, class of '50. 

'46 December 29, 1948, is the date 
set for the wedding of Grayce G. Ro
senthal to Dr. Merrill D. Chesler, of 
Minneapolis, Minn. Miss Rosenthal 
has been teaching in the Trenton pub
lic schools since graduation. Dr. 
Chesler received his M.D. from the 
University of Minnesota in 1943. He 
is a member of the Phi Delta Epsilon 
and Alpha Omega Alpha fraternities. 
At present he is on fellowship in sur
gery at the Minneapolis Veterans' 
Hospital. 

The wedding will take place in Min
neapolis. 

'48 Miss Dorothea Eppinger, of Cliff-
side Park, and Mr. Joseph Reitz, of 
Dunellen, have announced their en
gagement. Miss Eppinger is now 
teaching in the Cliffside Park School 
system. Mr. Reitz is employed by the 
Art Color Printing Company. 

Diana Luncheonette 
19 WARREN STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Mr. and Mrs. L. M. Hachenberg, of 
438 Innes Road, Wood Ridge, an
nounce the engagement of their daugh
ter, Doris, to Mr. Alfred L. Genton, of 
Wood Ridge. While a student at State 
Teachers, Miss Hachenberg was a 
member of the Social Board, choir, 
and president of Gamma Sigma So
rority. She is at present health and 
physical education instructor in the 
Leonia Elementary School. 

Mr. Genton, a navy veteran, is a 
senior at Rutgers University, major
ing in business administration. He 
is a preceptor and past president of 
the Georgian Society. 

Bells 
'45 Miss Virginia H. Henny and Mr. 

Lea E. Terry, both of Trenton, were 
married on November 20 at the Cove
nant Presbyterian Church. Mrs. Terry 
is a health and physical education in
structor at Junior High School No. 
Three in Trenton. Mr. Terry is a 
physical education major at Rutgers 
University and is at present practice 
teaching at Trenton High School. He 
served three years with the Army En
gineers. 

'46 On June 20 Miss Rita Molinari 
was married to Mr. Daniel J. Bene
detto. Mrs. Benedetto is teaching at 
Egg Harbor High School. 

'47 Miss Norma E. Schneider, of 
Newark, was married to Mr. Robert 
P. Kalter, also of Newark, on August 
28, 1948, at the Newark Essex House. 
Mrs. Kalter was graduated from the 
Elementary Education Department. 
She is a member of the faculty of 
Hawthorne Avenue School, Newark. 

Mr. Kalter was graduated from New 
York University College of Arts and 
Sciences in June, 1948. He is on the 
reportorial staff of the Newark Star 
Ledger. 

They are residing at 91 Lehigh Ave
nue, Newark. 

'48 Mr. and Mrs. Henry Yater, of 
Cranford, announce the marriage of 
their daughter, Hazel Ruth, to Mr. 
Robert L. Oxee, also of Cranford, on 
Otcober 2, 1948. 

Mrs. Oxee is a member of the fac
ulty of Lavallette School, Lavallette, 
N. J. Mr. Oxee is employed in the 
PX photographic laboratory at Fort 
Monmouth, Little Silver, N. J., and 
served in England during the war. 

They are living in Osbornville, N. J. 

Wails 
'33 Mr. and Mrs. Wilfred C. Hand, 

nee Bessie Berkowitz, of Westfield, 
N. J., announce the birth of a daugh
ter, Sally, on September 25, 1948. 

'40 Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Plasket, of 
Moorestown, N. J., announce the ar
rival of their first child, Betsy, on 
August 29, 1948. Mrs. Plasket is the 
former Mary E. Wilde. 

'45 Mr. and Mrs. Amiel Boyan, nee 
Dorothy Temple, announce the birth 
of their second child, Susan Mae, on 
November 21, 194S. Susan joins a 
brother, Billy. 

'45 Mr. and Mrs. George E. Froehlig, 
nee Ellen E. Whaley, are the proud 
parents of a little girl, Elizabeth El
len, who was born on May 27, 1948. 
They are residing at 20 Meadowbrook 
Road, West Hartford, Conn. 
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After dropping a hard-fought game 
to the powerful Deaf School quintet 
by a score of 49-48, Sigma Tau Chi 
went on to face Trenton Technical 
School at Jefferson School, Trenton, 
on December 16. This formidable 
team, coached by Roy Van Ness, had 
previously edged out Theta Nu Sig-
ma's five. 

The Sigma Tau team, coached by 
Ray Kuzava, had a fairly easy time 
of it, leading throughout the game. 
The score was 25-10 at the end of the 
first quarter and 45-18 at the half. 
The final score was 69-29. The game 
was bitterly contested but clean with 
few personal fouls. High scorers were 
"Art" Krinke with 18 and Bill Steffen 
with 13. By every indication Sigma 
Tau Chi will be a formidable conten
der in the Inter-Fraternity League 
which begins operations after the holi
days. 

Those who played for Sigma Tau 
Chi were Ray Kuzava, Jim Aikens, 
Victor Montesano, Toby Pontani, 
"Lou" Angebrandt, George Roney, 
Bill Steffen, "Art" Krinke and Roy 
Berenatto. 

W. A. A. News 
. By MIDGE PFUND. 

On December 12 the final game of 
this year's hockey tournament was 
played between Theta Phi Sorority 
and a non-sorority team. Theta Phi 
played with only seven players which 
was one reason they lost the game. 
The non-sorority team was well or
ganized and came through on top. 
The final score was 6-0. H. Burditt, 
C. Buckmaster, J. Clark, G. Gutowski, 
J. Hoffman, L. Kidd, R. Kupber, N. 
La Bonte, D. Palmer, A. Pesh, H. Po
land, R. Rupp, J. Scovill, D. Shaffer, 
D. Turner, J. Walsh played on the non-
sorority team. 

The first Rec. Night of the year was 
held on Friday, December 17, from 
7:30 to 10:30. Lee Stringham, a Soph. 
Phys. Ed., was in charge of the pro
gram. 

The people in the gym played ping 
pong, shuflleboard, badminton, volley 
ball and darts. Everyone also enjoyed 
the co-ed swimming. Our first Rec. 
Night was very successful—watch for 
the notice of the next one! 

All'American Grid Choices Published; 
Students Comment On Team Selection 

On December 11, Collier's magazine 
published its fifty-ninth traditional 
All-American football team. This se
lection represents what eight of the 
nation's top flight coaches believe to 
be America's eleven best grid stars. 
This year the selections were made 
by Tuss McLaughry of Dartmouth, 
Matty Bell of Southern Methodist, 
Bernie Bierman of Minnesota, Wally 
Butts of Georgia, Frank Leahy of 
Notre Dame, Jeff Cravath of Southern 
California, Lou Little of Columbia, 
and Harvey Harman of Rutgers. This 
jury of distinguished coaches used a 
new principle to decide to whom the 
honors would go this year. This prin
ciple was the use of the emotionless 
and errorless motion picture. These 
mentors worked, argued and pondered 
for three days and finally came up 

fytiatensiitiek . . 
THETA NU SIGM A 

The fall upperclassmen pledge 
period is well under way with four 
sophomores and one junior pledging 
for the fraternity. They are John 
Giammetta, Dick Strucker, Robert 
Escott, Dick Escott and Bert Mott. 

The fraternity chorus has already 
had four rehearsals, and the music 
for the amateur night is shaping up 
very well under the competent direc
tion of Brother Bill Carlson. 

Brother Kuhlthau represented the 
fraternity at the intramural basketball 
meeting last Saturday which formu
lated the rules and schedule for the 
league which will begin to function 
after the Christmas recess. 

Over 200 ardent jazz fans enjoyed 
the concert given by the fraternity and 
the pledgees on December 15. Brother 
Pettinelli was in charge of the band 
and deserves a great deal of credit 
for making the affair as successful as 
it was. 

The fraternity would appreciate the 
alumni to write to the corresponding 
secretary informing us of your present 
addresses and some suggestions as to 
how the alumni could work with the 
active chapter. Address all letters to: 
Edward Bambach, Corresponding Sec
retary, Theta Nu Sigma Fraternity, 
State Teachers College, Trenton, N. J. 

Telephone 2-9308 

Ewing Service Station 
Tydol and Veedol Products 

2091 Pennington Road 

Height A Factor In Loss On 
New Brunswick Court 

with a team that surprised many foot
ball fans. 

Their choices were: Ends, Sam 
Tamburo of Penn State and George 
Brodnax of Georgia Teach. Tackles, 
A1 Wistert of Michigan and Leo No-
mellini. Guards, Paul Burris of Okla
homa and Marty Wendell of Notre 
Dame. Center, Chuck Bednarik of 
Penn. Quarterback, Doak Walker of 
S. M. U. Halfbacks, Charlie Justice 
of North Carolina and Clyde Scott of 
Arkansas. Fullback, Jackie Jensen of 
California. 

You can see why many fans were 
surprised. How do you feel about it? 
Well, several of your fellow S. T. C. 
students were asked this question, 
"What is your opinion of the 1948 
Collier's All-America." Here are their 
answers: 

Pa t  Pa r en ty :  "It seems to me that 
once a school gets a player on All-
America the publicity carries over to 
the following years. The same schools 
always get their players chosen. It's 
all publicity." 

Roy  Be reno t t o :  "I think it's a very 
good selection, especially the back-
field. A1 Wistert might have been 
picked because of his brother's fame." 

Al  Dye r :  " I  think it's pretty good." 
Andy  Ka s k iw :  "Fisher of Notre 

Dame should replace Wendell at 
guard." 

Ed  Ma nn :  " I  was looking for Bed
narik of Penn; he's a good choice. 
On the whole it looks as if they were 
picked on their looks and writeups." 

Al  Snyde r :  " I  think they left out 
a  good  man—Ray  Doo ney  o f  Penn .  I  
think he was one of the best linemen 
around this year." 

Ch ick  Sou tha rd :  " I  think there are 
more outstanding men who weren't 
picked." 

State moved out of its class last 
Saturday night against a powerful, 
fast moving Rutgers University five 
and were soundly trounced, 77-49. The 
Blue and Gold were no match for the 
sky-scraping quintet of the Scarlet, 
who averaged over six feet, two 
inches; their control of the backboard 
against the diminutive Lions was the 
deciding factor of the game with 
Hatchett and Parsons dominating the i 
boards. 

The game opened slowly with the 
Blue and Gold holding their own and 
the crowd began to sense a great up
set. For the first five minutes, there 
was no score,, both teams making bad 
passes and costly fumbles. But the 
Scarletmen began to roll and they 
really rolled with Hatchett and Par
sons the whole show. Displaying a 
masterful passing attack and an air 
tight defense Rutgers moved out, 
leaving State floundering in their 
wake, to a commanding 43-11 half time 
score. 

Sca r l e t  Changes  S quads  
Rutgers gave its starting five a rest 

in the second half. The Lions still 
faced a team of superior height but 
lacking the finesse and polish of the 
starting five. State outscored the 
New Brunswick in the last half but 
not sufficiently to overcome the tre
mendous lead of the first half. Lead 
by Captain Swain and Andy Kaskiw 
the Lions displayed the type of ball 
they are capable of with nice passing 
and team play, settling down to a con
sistent attack and stellar defensive 
play. 

Shopping Fantasy 

[Continued from Page 2] 
slushy weather came, I finally hiked 
myself into town, confident that I; 
could do my shopping in nothing flat. 
Much to my surprise, I found that at 
least three-quarters of the population 
of Trenton had the same idea in mind. 

In a jubilant mood I stepped into 
this seething mass of humanity, and 
was swept all the way back to the | 
State House. Undaunted, I started 
back toward State and Broad, past 
the Stacy-Trent, the Hildebrecht, the 
bank, a hat store, three shoe stores, 
two jewelers, and Nedicks. Once 
again I tried to thread my way up 
State Street, and again I was pushed 
back past Nedicks, two jewelers, three 
shoe stores, a hat store, the bank, the 
Hildebrecht, the Stacy-Trent, and the 
State House. 

This time I decided to fool them, so 
I steathily sneaked around and ap
proached from another direction. Jin 
as I reached the corner, an onslaug 
of late shoppers pushed ahead of n 
and I wound up at the Monument. 
Broken in body and spirit, I hailed the 
bus and returned to a hot shower, 
peace and quiet. 

Mayham & Silvers 
INC. 

SPALDING SPORT S H O P  
Eve ry th ing  fo r  Spo r t s  

15 N. WARREN ST. 
TRENTON,  N .  J .  

Sandford's Luncheonette 
2112 Pennington Road 

PLATTERS SERVED 
SANDWICHES 

• 
Dolly Madison Ice Cream 

8:00—12:00 daily 

Tel. Tr. 4-7557 
Delivery Service 

PHONE 2-9426 

FREQUENT 

Barber's Blue and Gold Room 
. . .  D A N C I N G  

DELICIOUS SANDWICHES 

DELICIOUS SUNDAES 

2100 PENNINGTON ROAD 


