Choice Christmas Selections
FOR HIM

FOR HER

Fancy Pipes in Cases

Eversharps
Ivory Sets
Manicure Sets
Fountain Pens
Stationery
Kodaks

$2.75 to $7.50
Boxes of Cigars
90c to $5.00
Thermos Bottles
$2.50 to $10.00
Flashlights
$1.00 to $4.50
Tobacco, in liz, 1 lb. tins and 1 lb.
glass humidors 75c, $1.25, $1.50

65c to $6.00
$10.00 to $30.00
$2.50 to $17.00
$2.50 to $7.50
SOc to $3.50
$2.50 to $25.00

Large Selection of Christmas Cards and Booklets, Tags, Seals, Ribbons,
Tissue Paper, Etc.

The Cole Pharmacy
4419 LAKE AVE.

CHARLOTTE, N.Y.

C!tQrintmun

~rrrtiugn

FROM

A. ferguson Hardware Co.
417 River Street

Electrical Contractors
IN

Wiring and Fixtures
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If It's Jewelry-We Have ltl

1

MERRY XMAS

If It's Phonographs-

We have a First-Class Line of

We Have The

Victrola and
Victor Records

XMAS

CANDIES
and

CIGARS
What More Do You Want?.

Wm. H. Jackson
Jewelry

Victrolas

F. G. PANG
4002 LAKE AVE.

Will Your Home Be Warm On
Christmas Day ?
WE ARE EXPERTS TN HEATING EFFICIENCY

VVM. P. HAMLIN
Plumbing and Tinsmithing
4379 Lake Ave.

Phone 132-W

THE
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Open Evenings

Phone Main 4360

Phone Stone 3109

I. B. LAZARUS
16 W. Main St.

POWERS ARCADE

19 State St.

Wholesale Confectioner

Exclusive Local Distributing Agent for

SATURDAY EVENING POST
LADIES HOME JOURNAL
THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN

Subscriptions Taken fo r Any Magazine Published
I
Phone Charlotte 79

4133 Lake Ave.

PROMPT SERVICE

Irving L. Vick
JOB PRINTER

J. O'Brien & Sons
WE HAVE A SELECT LINE
OF GROCERIES FOR YOUR
CHRISTMAS DINNER.

WE ARE AT YOUR SERVICE WITH A RAPID DELIVERY.

Groceries and Vegetables
Especially for Xmas.

SATISFACTORY WORK

RIVER ST.

PHONE

THE
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HOW DO YOU STAND?

Business is just a school after all and your
bank statement is the report card. An "A"
bank statement is a sure sign of a successful
man.
Get the bulge on the rest of the bunch and
start now on the road to ' 'A'' bank balance.
You will find our Thrift Club, our Daily
Dime Savers and our Interest Department ideal
answers to the great question
"HOW SHALL I BEGIN?"

THE

Traders National Bank
of Rochester, N.Y.
41-43-45 STATE ST.
Since '52

THE
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"This Little Pig Went To Market"
in delicious tid-bits for your
table these cold mornings in
sausages, fresh and smoked
hams and bacon, spare ribs,
and in pork products of al
kinds.
Our high grade country
pork, prime beef, mutton,
and lamb, veal and poultry
are the choicest that are
raised, and we cut and trim
them for the tables of the
fastidious.

G. E. Meyerhoff's Market
1

XMAS BASKETS XMAS IS HERE!
WE I NVITE YOU TO INSPECT THERE. IS NO NEED OF GOING
OUR LARGE ASSORTMENT OF TO THE CITY FOR THE KIDDIES'
BASKETS OF EVERLASTING TOYS.
FLOWERS- PRICED AT 50 CENTS
AND UPWARD.

CUT FLOWERS
PLANTS
FLORAL DESIGNS

STEP IN AND INSPET
OUR MODERN TOYLAND

We have a select line of
GROCERIES, DRY GOODS, ETC.

J. W. VICK
Phone Charlotte 79

4133 Lake Ave.

"SAY IT WITH FLOWERS"

A. T. FANG
2 River St.

Phone Char. 258

TH E
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Bake Shop
WISHING YOU ALL A

MERRY CHRISTMAS
and

A HAPPY NEW YEAR

NUT
CRUST

BREAD
Lawrence's

NOT FACTORY MADE

4379 Lake Ave.

J. H. MATHEWS
4390 Lake Ave.

W. H. ROLLETT
FULL SUPPLY OF

XMAS GROCERIES
AN D

VEGETABLES
4428 Lake Ave.

P hone 207

AN UNUSUAL OPPORTUNITY

Phone 157

SAM IMPICCINI
Wishes All
A MERRY CHRISTMAS
and
A HAPPY NEW YEAR
SHOE REP AIR SHOP
4002 Lake Ave.

JOE THOMAS

The American Boy-$2.00
( For merly $2.50)
Twelve big numbers, containing. stories by Clarence B. Kelland, E llis Parker Butler, Ralph Henry Barbour, J ohn
Fleming Wilson and William Heyliger
for $2.00, is indeed a bargain not to
be overlooked.

R. P. BUTTERFIELD, Agt.

MERRY XMAS
GET YOUR GIFTS HERE
Lake Ave.
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DENISE BROTHERS Christmas and
GENERAL STORE

Bell Phone 73
4363 Lake Ave.
Rochester, N. Y.

OUR SUCCESS
Honest Dealings

Pure Foods
Prompt Service

New Year's
Greetings

If there are any Groceries

and Delicatessen Supplies
you need for your Christmas
and New Year's dinner, we
have them waiting for your
selection.

Best Goods Always

Chas. B. McGuire
We Are Constantly on the Alert to 4449 LAKE AVE.

PHONE 299

Please You.

Rapid Motor Delivery at Your Service

One fine thing about a HUPMOBILE
is that the qualities for which it is
most noted do not grow less with long
use.

IF IT'S

For instance, unusually smooth, eager
pickup when new-exactly the same
thing when it's old.

Lumber, Coal,
OR

Again- nothing ever seems to diminish the flood of power it pours out for
a long, hard pull.

Feed

The reason- HUPMOBILE engineer- A visit to
ing is not only sound and sane, but vince you
construction of the car is so rugged ,
and thorough that its uncommon qual- i you well.
ities are bound oo endure.
TELL DAD ABOUT T HIS, TOO

vVALTER

-w. WYMAN

255 River Street
with

Bettys-Williams Co., Inc.
190 Monroe Avenue
DISTRIBUTORS

our yard will conthat we can serve

People's Coal Yard
4585 Lake Ave.

ICharlotte Station

Rochester, N. Y.
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QTf1ristmas ~rtttings
Service
An individual's conception of the meaning of the Christmas
season grows as his years increase. To the infant of pre-school
age the idea suggested is that of a holiday which always means
gustatory satisfaction, . in this case with the added significance
of profiting immensely at the hands of a well-beloved and philanthropic old elf. To the elementary school pupil it means further, a vacation, an occasion never lightly to be regarded. But
as we acquire age, insight, and wisdom, we find in it a particular
opportunity 'to make those about us happy.
Now, if we are to believe those who should know, in this idea
of service is to be found the germ of a new era which is to come
in this old world-an era which will rescue our hardly won civilization from present dangers. This. is an appropriate Christmas theme applying, however formal and artificial our observance of Christmas may be, and following the precept and example of Him who gave a name 'to the day.
As the successive New Years with increasing rapidity confront
us, let us resolve to regard the talents we possess as a trust, to
be neither buried nor abused, but to be cultivated through 'the
opportunities opened to us and then to be used unsparingly in
making more satisfactory and complete the lives of those whom
we affect.
R. L. BUTTERFIELD
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Literary Department
What Happened m the Night
The night of December first was clear and chilly.
There were occasional flurries of snow, but the latter melted as soon as it touched the ground.
An atmosphere of quietness prevailed.
About half-past eight an automobile entered the garage of one of the
wealthiest citizens of the village. A man stepped out, gathered some innocent looking parcels into his anns and ascended the steps of a house as
though he was carrying eggs or explosives.
He rang the bell and, after
glancing quickly around him, entered.
Two more automobiles arrived and
went throught the same procedure.
As nine o'clock approached the four men might have been seen in conference in the library of that home.
Before them was spread a map of the
village. Around them were several innocent looking bundles.
Grim looks
were on the faces of the men as though they were contemplating some awful
deed.
One man pointed out various places on the map and as he did so, he
The people
said, "I think that these are about the hest places for them.
there need it most."
"They need it all right," laughed another man, "and they'll get it, too."
The other three laughed. After a few more things had been said, the
men left, cautiously, one by one.
What was the meaning of this meeting?
What was the object of this
conference of the moneyed powers of the village?
Time alone could tell.
Time-the revealer of all secrts, good and bad.
The next day an air of subdued activity descended upon the village,
mysterious, questioning and inquiring.
It grew and grew.
Maybe it bore
fruit.
Who could tell?
The four men met again, December third, and into their midst came a
fifth man. This man was shown the impressions of a number of keys in wax
and was told to make duplicates of the originals. Then he left and the others
took plans of houses from their pockets and examined them. They sat there
planning for over an hour and just before they left one of the men said,.
"Well, it won't be long before some people of the village receive the surprise
of their lives!"
Then one day the men went to. the city and the day following their return a large number of carefully wrapped packages arrived at the station.
Came the night of December twenty-fourth.
The chill night air was
everywhere.
The sky was brightly lighted by the shining moon.
An ocAs the hour of ten apcasional flurry of snow descended onto the earth.
proached the streets were vacant of people and the children went to bed. By
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twelve the village was quiet. Only the rustling of the trees, the wind, and
the now gently falling snow could be heard.
It was exactly a quarter after twelve when two automobiles rolled silently down the main street. There were three men in the first and two in the
se: orud. Quietly they went through the night. An air of mystery over them
The gods watched-and wondered. What was the purpose of these five men
who rode so silently and stealthily through the night?
Surely no good!
The automobile came to a quiet stop before a certain house on the outskirts of the village. A man stepped out of the first automobile and, taking
a key from his pocket, calmly unlocked the front door of the residence. Then
the other men got out of the automobiles and entered the house.
Five
minutes later they came out again and the first man relocked the door.
"There," remarked one of the other men, "that's fixed alright."
For two hours the men went from house to house going through the same
pro ~edure .
Then the two automobiles disappeared into the night.
What had these men done ?
Their actions closely resembled those of
anarchists.
Had they gone from house to house placing bombs?
It appeared so.
Christmas morning dawned clear and sunny.
The ground was overlaid
with a carpet of solt, velvety snow. The trees were naked, still "they seemed
to blend and harmonize with the rest of the landscape. Here and there a
bird sang cheerily.
The world at large seemed happy.
In one of the many homes of the poor, Mr. and Mrs. Atkins, the paren't s,
arose early and prepared to tell their children that Santa had forgotten them.
The latter were awakened and received the announcement very disappointedly,
but insis.t ed on verifying the bad news. They were led to the kitchen where,
on a towel rack, the stockings had been hung.
But when they entered the room, Mr. and Mrs. Atkins stopped in amazement and ~he children cried out in delight, for there were the stockings, as
f ull as poss:ble, and, in . one corner of the :r;oom, was a small tree beautifully
decorated and covered w~th toys and gifts.
Mr. A tkin.s looked at his wife and plainly s~owed that he thought it
must have been she who had created the seeming miracle.
Mrs. Atkins. looked at her husband and woooered how he had done it.
They silently advanced toward the . tree and examined their respective
gifts.
Mrs. Atkins found the numerous household aids she had wished for
and her husband found the various things he had been wanting for over a
year.
At the same time practically the sa:me thing was taking place in the
homes of other poor people of the village. It was indeed a happy Christmas . .
In their respective homes five men were laughing to themselves concernin:g the adventures of the night before when they had gone from house to
house, leaving their message of cheer.
CORNELIUS LAWRENCE '24.
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'Tis More Blessed to Give Than to Receive
"Why, you're not as disgusted as that, are you, Hilmar?" exclaimed
Olive, as Hilmar dropped his suitcase, containing his basketball suit, beside
the drinking fountain.
"I'm surprised," she added.
"Oh, you needn't be surprised!" burst forth Hilmar. "Yes, I'm disgusted,
disgusted with myself mostly, and then with everyone in general. Here I've
practiced every single practice night and all I receive in return is 'Little more
practice, you get out of wind too quickly.' You know Oily, the game with
Albion is tomorrow night and Oh! I want to play. Holmes always says that
either Parks or I play and it's been Parks every single game.''
"But Parks ____ ," interrupted Olive.
"There's no 'buts' about it, if I can't do better than Parks I'm no good.
He makes foolish plays and more foolish blunders.
I'm not conceited, but I
think if they would give me a chance I'd outshine Parks. Everyone has bee~
praising him for that play he made two weeks ago and he's so puffed up.
Wish I could show 'em."
" 'Tis more blessed to give praises than to receive them," mischievously
murmured Olive.
"There you go a,gain! Well goodbye, see you at the game tomorrow
night and then pretty little Parks can show you some of h!s fancy plays,"
Hilmar sarcastically retorted as he left the school building.
The following evening, the 21st of December, the Assembly hall of the
High School, where the game was to be held, was filling fast.
Many high
school students were making their way to the stage where even then one could
hear snatches of school songs and cheers. Some of the Alumni who had returned for the Christmas holidays were talking gaily and happily to former
classmates, while some, intermingled with older people, were anxiously awaiting the opening of the game in which they would perhaps see their younger
brothers distinguish themselves as they had of yore.
Olive followed the example of the other high school students and made
her way through the crowd, sometimes by saying, "Pardon me," more often
by using her elbows to make people move.
When she reached the stage she
helped to make noise in cheering until the game begun.
A whistle at last shrilled forth and from two different doors the players
issued. As soon as they took their places Olive saw that Hilmar wasn't in.
"There's still the second half," she murmured hopefully.
It was altogether likely that Hilmar hoped so too, for as Olive gazed
around she saw Hilmar among a group of boys cheering loudly for Johnson.
The Albion team and the . home team were about equally matched, so
throughout the first half it was a neck and neck contest. If Albion scored
once, it wasn't long before Charlotte scored likewise. The excitement of the
students was at its height when the whistle sounded for intermission. The
score was 18-16 in favor of Albion. But that wasn't the reason for the disheartened looks. By some queer act Parks had three personal fowls. So if
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he had one more, he would be put out and poor Charlotte would surely lose.
Again the whistle sounded its rallying call and again the players took
their places. In vain Olive looked f9r Hilmar anrl as before she found him
on the side lines.
The game went on, each team scoring. On to victory with Albion just
two points ahead. Thus it kept up until five minutes before the end.
"Personal foul on this man!" pointing to Parks, "put another man in!"
shouted the referee.
It was only a second before Hilmar was in Parks' place with a look of
determination and fight on his face. Rather dim1y he could hear the cheer
of 'Yea.__bo Ross!' for something louder kept shouting within him, "Now I'.ve
got the chance. Let's show 'em."
Was it by good play or by luck that the ball fell into his hands, after
hard playing for three minutes?
Was it by good play or by luck that he
was near the basket?
Was it by good play or luck that the .ball went true
to its shot and made a clean sweep through .the .basket?
It may have been
luck but the cheering body of people attributed it to good play and ability.
"Two more minu'tes ·and we are a tie." Almost blindly Hilmar rushed
forward. He blocked a pass, grabbed and dribbled the .ball, one leap-the
ball .shot upwards and down it .swept through the basket.
The whistle for
the close was almost inaudible midst the cheers of the people. "28-26 favor
of Char__________ ."
"C. H. S. Rah, rah-Ross! Ross! Ross!" interrupted the body of cheering
st~;~dents.

About ten minutes later Hilmar was back on the floor with people on
every side of him praising him for his .good work. Olive was there trying
in her quiet way to congratulate him aJ.so, but it almost seemed useless.
The music for dancing commenced and Hilmar, looking down at . Olive,
winked his eye and said, "You are right, Olly dear, it's more blessed and
much more comfortable to give than to receive. Come! I, of course, can have
the first dance."
ALMA BASTIAN '22.

Reflections of a Senior
You will, no doubt, gentle ·reader, at the close of this wonderful and thrilling example of literature want to know who the author is, so I shall enlighten
you on the subject.
My name is ---------- no, on second thought I shall keep my name in
the dark, but then I don't like to be nameless so I will adopt the name of
John Dum. I am a Senior and very good looking. I am that Cluett Peabody's sort of a looking chap that is busy dodging Miss Newman around the
halls about 8:45 A. M. But let us continue with my simple but nevertheless
interesting story.
Edgar Allen Longfellow, I think, was the gent who said that "all the
world's a stage and all men and women merely players." Edgar may have
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been right about that but then he went on to say that there were seven acts.
Surely, he was mistaken, as I hope to show you, because there are only three
acts in life and they take place when you are a freshman, sophomore-junior
and when a Senior. The rest of the time\ you do not live-you merely exist.
Are you following me ?
Let me describe to you this show with its three acts. First, what are
the frosh ? They are simply people that think the Kentucky Derby is a hat
and that gold dust is used only for cleaning. At this period in life they have
about as many brains as a banana has bones.
They come to school in the morning with ned:s so black that a piece of
charcoal rubbed on them would leave a white mark. That's the boys. The
girls are just the opposite, all powdered EP so that a piece of ermine around
their neck would look like a black cat fur. " 'Nuff sed" on this subject.
When in school, which is seldom, they take up four subjects-Biology,
Latin, Algebra and English. Biology, that wonderful subject, teaches them
that corn grows on the ears as well as the toes, and they have a roof in the:r
mouths as well as one on their houses. Then they journey on to their Latin
class where they learn about Caesars battle at Waterloo and recite over and
over again fe, fi, fo, fum and etc.
During the noon hour they watch the Honorable Seniors dance the college
walk, brick walk, turkey trot, horse trot, Latin trot, one step, high step and
door step. Many are the times you hear a sigh from one of the frosh wallflowers when she sees all the good-looking Seniors flitting around while she
can only sit, watch and wonder.
After dinner comes the Algebra class where they let x equal the kitten
and 2x equal the cat and learn that 3 and 1 is something besides shoe polish.
Then to English, with plenty of noise on the way, where they are taught
how to speak and conduct themselves when in better company, such as that
of the highly dignified, cultured and cultivated Seniors.
The next act in life is the Sophomore-Junior. They are so much alike
that we cannot form two distinct classes, but then they know slightly more
Their names range
than the frosh and consider themselves much better.
from Pye to Zielinski, ages from ten to twenty. (See Herman and Howe for
the former and Johnson for the lattel'.)
When out of this class, the highest elevation of all is reached.
The
Senior stands on the top rung of the ladder. Here he is refined and cultured
and knows how tq conduct himself when in company \Vith the girls and how
to handle them. Ah, gentle reader, YOU don't know what happiness and
bliss lies in store for you until you are a Senior. You have the feeling of
knowing everything and the appearance of knowing nothing.
There is at
present only one thing or problem that bothers the Seniors and that is, where
will the high standard which they have created go? It will go down, down,
Pretty
down.
I repeat, we are not the best, but we are among the best.
clever.
Eh, what?
Boy, the waste paper basket!
WILBUR ROLLY '22.
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Bashful Bobby
Bobby Jones was carelessly plowing her way through the soft snow
which had fallen the night before, as if sent from above to make the world
more fair for Christmas, but two days distant.
Bobby was a typical high
school girl.
Her pretty brows were contracted in deep furrows of thought.
The furrows became deeper as Guy Richards, a tall, alert, manly, young
chap turned into the street a few feet ahead of her.
Then Miss Bobby
slackened her pace for fear she might have to walk with this monster and she
just simply couldn't talk to a boy of her own age.
How thankful poor Bobby
was to reach the gate and end the suspense.
That evening, after cheerfully helping her Mother with the dishes, Bol:;by
took her beloved "Caesar" and started to translate.
Soon she had br:dges
crossing horses and river flowing up mountains.
In despair she put it aside
and took up her knitting.
As her hands made the needles fly, her mind was active.
How horr:d
Guy must think her.
Even though she sat right across from him in nearly
all of her classes she just couldn't be very nice to him.
Now her thoughts turned into other channels, busily planning novel and
She would invite Helen, her country
good times for the girls of her crowd.
chum, to stay in town at her home on the night of the game.
Lessons all learned and a pleasant evening spent, she bade good-night to
ihe family and went off to bed.
Meanwhile over another table well filled with books, Guy sat with hands
propping up his head. He had just put aside his English in d:sgust and taken
up his Latin when the sound of Bill's whistle and the merry j:ngle of skates
came to his ears.
From the end of the walk came the call, "Come on Guy! Let lessons go
for once and come skat:ng. The ice won't last forever."
In a few minutes the boys were swaying to the rythm oi the skates
across the gleaming ice.
They skated to Ross Point, two miles down the
river.
When they arrived home all the lights were out.
Of course, there
was not time to get that old Latin lesson.

* * * * * * *
"Guy, it(s twenty minutes past eight," mother called from the kitchen.
A late rising meant a hurriedly swallowed breakfast, a hunt for his cap and
a run down the street.
Arrived at school, Guy started to get the tormenting Latin lesson. After
a few minutes of unsuccessful labor he gave it up as a poor job and sat with
bowed head.
A gentle pat on his shoulder and a low voice, "May I help you?" caused
him to look up. To his astonishment there stood Bobby Jones, the girl who
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hated boys worse than poison.
Fearing the Latin teacher more and Bobby
the less, he welcomed the help.
Having read the translation. and helped ·w rite his prose, Bobby smiled
and hurried to her seat as the bell rang, giving him no time to thank her.
On Christmas Eve Guy rang the Jones' doorbell and thrust a package on
the step. Quickly he stepped behind a tree. Bobby ran out and, after peering about some time, stumbled on the package.
In her haste to see what
was in it she left the door ajar.
From behind a tree Guy had the satisfaction of seeing a smile of pleasure
on Bobby's face as she opened her Christmas gift.
VIVA BLACKBURN '22.

Girl Reserves
"To face life squarely," is the ~>logan of the Girl Reserves. "To find and
While pressgive the best," is their purpose. Worthy ideals, aren't they?
ing onward and upward to those goals we have an opportunity for giving
vent to our excessive energy and in the meantime we receive wholesome suggest:ons which inspire us, fill us wlth knowledge and broaden our views.
Our activities cover a broad field.
Athletic work of all sorts is carried
on.
We swlm, play basket ball, and hike.
We try hard to smve others.
Thanksgiving we sent two baskets to deserving families. At Christmas time
we are planning to lighten the hearts of patients at various hosp:tals by visiting them in a body and singing, rec:t :ng and doing whatever else we think
might help them to feel the irres~ st:b le hot:day spirit.
We are such social lion s ! Our social activities have afforded us many
good times.
Before this wintery weather began, the outdoors claimed us.
A long hike, finished by a crackling fire entirely circled wlth exhaustj!d but
happy girls, who eagerly devoured all eatable substances within their grasp,
was a gratifying occurrence.
But now it is necessary for us to hold our
events indoors.
At our last event the unfortunate new members were initiated with heartless cruelty.
A lively farce, illustrating a phase of our
school life, proved a b~g hit.
Refreshments consisted of sweet cider and
doughnuts.
We have every reason for expecting many such joyous events
during the ensuing year.
Besides all this we are becoming more and more
acquainted with each other and with the people at 't he "Y."
What does all this cost us?
Just a trifle-only one afternoon a week
besides our slight dues.
The officers of the Girl Reserves are: Viva Blackburn, president; Clarice
Justice, vice-president; Helen Steinle, treasurer; Lillian Lambert, secretary.
HILDEGARDE MENTLEY '22.
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Boys'

Conference

In the Baptist Temple, from November 25-27, there was held a conference for older boys, a band of fifteen hundred, the cream of young manhoorl
in Western New York.
At the first meeting, Reverend Clinton .Wunder welcomed us and pointed
out the dangers before every young man today, laying particular stress on
the fact that he had been saved to Christianity by just such a conference as
ours.
When we met that evening, we had the extreme pleasure, after a short
song service, of hearing Reverend A. Ray Petty of New York City. The boys
will never forget his clear illustrations of the condition of the world, the necessity for leadership and the methods by which we could best serve our
fellowmen.
The following morning, Mr. Lester Haworth, a Y. M. C. A. worker, spoke
to us.
His topic was "My Responsibilities to the Boys of the World."
He
clearly pictured the need of Christianity and a higher civilization in India
and China, which countries would seriously menace the world if they were
long left in their present unenlighte111ed state.
He said that he had substituted for a man who had suddenly been called away.
The boys remarked
that he was a "real" substitute.
The afternoon and evening were set aside for recreation and entertainment especially, for the out-of-town delegates.
1< rom all reports they enjoyed themselves greatly.
Sunday afternoon, the crowning eve'nts took place. After our last song
service together, Miss Margaret Slattery, one of the country's outstanding
speakers to young people, addressed us.
She illustrated very vividly the
position of girlhood in the world today, and said that only through the coo·p eration of boyhood and girlhood could we prosper in the future.
Miss Slattery was followed by Reverend A. W. Beaven, who made an
earnest appeal for us, or at least some of us, to study for the mill'istry. We
then had a farewell service which was chiefly prayer.
It is to be hoped that the good from this conference will be absorbed and
put into practice by every boy who took part in the conference, so that the
communities of Western New York will prosper spiritually as well as materially.
WALLACE WARE '22.
1

The New Year
When the old year goes out, and the new one comes in,
And the minute hand points to twelve,
The bells ring out an<! the whistles blow
To salute the new year with a welcome "Hello!"
HARRY HICKMAN '24.
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Editorials

Christmas
Nineteen hundred and twenty-one years have passed since the wise men
of the desert came, bringing gifts of myrrh and sweet incense to the little
Child in the manger.
And yet the spirit of that day remains, and today we
use our time and money in order that we may give happ:ness to our friends
and relations. Let us hope that the spirit of Christmas may be forever
preserved and that the season of sparkling snow, crackling holly and evergreens may always come again to bless the weary world.
And so we repeat the old, old greeting, which is so suggestive of good
times and joy, "Merry Christmas and a Happy New Y'ear."

What Our School Expects Of Us
A realization of what our s~hool expects of us, as stt:dents, w:Jl help us
greatly to assist and appreciate our owR Alma Mater.
A few of the main
points, with some ex!)lanation, are given in this article.
First, our school expects our loyalty. It expe8cs us to defend it, to cheer
f or it, never to deride it, and always to love and respect it.
For it is here
that: we receive an education, embodying, as it does, the results of many
patient years of toil by ancient and modern investigators and writers, who
worked that the world might know the things which they had learned in the
hard school of Experience. Thi~ education, especially if further developed in
some of our higher in stitutions of learning, gives us a better and more respected position in life and a broader concept:on of the life work of others.
~P,.nndly, our school expects our support, which is really the evidence
and proof of our loyalty. It asks our support of school games, dramatics,
orchestra and other student activities. But most of all it expects us t<) support it in our lessons, by studying and working at them until we have thoroughly mastered t hem.
Also, proper conduct is expected of us at all times, both in and out of the
building.
In the school, proper conduct aids in the ordinary routine, and
gives visitors a favorable impression of our institution.
Outside of school,
proper conduct on t he part of our students gives everyone a good opinion of
C. H . S. and encourages them to support us in all our activities. .
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Lastly, we are expected to appreciate what our school is doing for us.
Although our instructors are thoroughly versed in their subjects, it is difficult for them to teach us properly except with the whole-hearted co-operation
and response of the students.
We are expetced to appreciate the fact that
reprimands are administered entirely for our own good and on no other account.
By fulfilling these duties, which are rightly expected of us, we may come
to a better understanding, more thorough cooperation and better appreciation
of the Alma Mater which is so highly entitled to our love, honor and respect.

~
School Notes

A Health Campaign, which was carried on in the Grammar School, was
started off by two health plays, "The Carpenters' Union" and "The Health
Piper." These little plays were repeated successfully at a recent assembly.
Again we have been fortunate in having notable and interesting speakers in assembly. Mr. Wilkes, state specialist in commercial education, spoke
a few words and introduced Miss Bacon of the Federal Board, who gave an
interest :ng talk on the opportunities in the field of retail business and the
efforts being made to train the young people of today to take advantage of
them.
The course in Retail Selling, which is being planned in Charlotte High
School, is open to Academic as well as Commercial students and will doubtless
be taught by a graduate of the Prince Graduate School of Harvard University.
At another recent assembly we discovered a new genius in our midst,
Miss Madeline Rhodes, elocutionist, presented a reading entitled "Who's
Afraid," which showed a very marked ability in this line of performance.
By request, Mr. Reinisch, our orchestra director, composed a school march,
"Good Old C. H. S.," which \\-ill be played ·at the Christmas assembly.
Mr. E. P. Smith, state specialist in the History department, visited the
American History class Wednesday, November 30.
The schedule for the use of the Assembly Hall at noon is: Monday,
dancing; Tuesday, Girls' Day; Wednesday, Boys' Day; Thursday, Dancing;
Friday, Cheer Practice.
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The Students' Council held its first meeting on December 8, 1921. The
meeting was called to order by Mr. R. L. Butterfield.
The Student's Council decided to collect material for Christmas baskets.
Miss Blackburn was chosen chairman of committee to look up families in
Regular
need and Mr. Lott as chairman of the distributing committee.
meetings of the Council are to be held on the second Monday of every month.
A motion was made, seconded, and. carried that Harris Lowden be Manager
of track. The meeting was then adjourned by Mr. Butterfield.

Greetings
C
H
A
R
L
0
T
T
E
S

hri stmas kindness
elps the soul,
nd gifts bring
ighteous joy to friend and giver.
ights on the evergreen,
pen doors .for kindness to the poor,
hankfulness for plenty,
hese should be
ver and ever, the
pirit of this season.

W e extend to you,
I n all sincerity, greetings,
T hat this season inspires.
A nd in closing voice a prayer for other
N ations in despair's black pits.
DON A. LANDON '24.

The day before Thanksgiving vacation, Algebra I-2 class were working
on an example, the object being to get an "A."
Lucille Cross: (suddenly) "What will you give me, Mr. True, if I work two?"
Mr. True: (considering) "Well, I'll give you A2."
The bell for silence rang as Eddie Halbleib came lagging up the aisle.
"You're pretty slow, Edward," Miss Goff called.
"Ma'am?" he questioned.
"You're pretty slow," she repeated.
"Oh, yes, ma'am," he agreeably replied.
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Athletics
B
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L
MR. CARL CHAMBERLAIN

MR. WILLIAM WEGMAN
B&~ketball

Spol'ts Director

Manager

The Basketball season of Charlotte High School opened Thanksgiving
night with a defeat at the hands of Webster High School.
This was the
first chance this year the fellows had to exhibit their skill. Every fellow on
the squad was given a chance in this game to show what he could ·do in a
real game, and in that way earn a place on "the team.
The game was hard
fought and the score was close until about the last five · minutes, and then
Webster sifted through a shot from the end of the court which by luck went
through.
A foul on one of our players brought the score 15-12.
The
whistle then blew for the end of the game.
It was hard luck to lose our
first game, but then we tried our best, which is all one can do.
In spite of the defeat our fellows received from Webster, they went to
Lima full of fight a111d "pep." Everybody enjoyed the ride down there in the
bus and was in fine spirit for the game. The big husky farmer lads were
able to put it over our fellows. But not very easily, for ·each one ha d to fight
hard, which made the game interesting.
The score was close for the first
half, being 9-11 in favor of Lima. But in the second half the Lima fellows
came back heavy and managed to score a number more goals than our fellows could. This brought the final score up to 34-22 in favor of Lima.
Let's support the team, even if they are defeated.
It will do wonders.
Don't be a quitter. Life in not always a path of roses-there are .always a
few hardships. The fellow that quits is dead, but he doesn't know it.

Swimming
On December 5th, the C. H. S. swimm!ng team lost a meet with West
High, 35-19. There were seven Sophs, two Juniors and two Seniors.
The
following reported for this meet : Acting Captain Harding, Sherman, Landon,
West
Halbleib, Karl, Foote, Rife, Wallace, Wignall, Erbach and Wegman.
(Continued on Page 25)

THE

21

WITAN

Who's Who at Charlotte High School
Students' Association
OFFICERS
President------------------ -------------------------------Wallace Wa1·e
Vice-president_ __________ __ ________________________________ Dorothy Holly
SecretarY--------------------------------------~----------Isabel Herman
Treasurer__________________________________________________ Harmon Lott

COUNCIL
Of!icer$-Ex-Officio

Viva Blackburn .

1922
Lola Galentine

Bruce Suter

Howard Whelehan

1923
Virginia Sampson

Miriam Cleary

Donald Davison

1924
Harry Hickman

Astrid Anderson

1925
Lois Speares
Faculty
Mr. Hamilton-Finance
Miss Sharer-Publicity

Mr. Chamberlain-Athletics
Miss Spaulding-Music
Miss Conley-Book Exchange
COMMITTEES
Publicity

Roger Butterfield

William W egma~

Beulah Trapp

Mary Castle

AthletiC$

Herbert Erbach
Miriam Cleary

Howard Justice

Alma Bastian
Robert Dutton

Mu$ic

Eugene Morgan

Emma Denise

Berenice· Milner

Harmer Davis

Boo/e Exchange

Hildegarde Mentley

Marian Strickland

Harris Lowden

MANAGERS
Swimming _______ stewart Harding
BasketbalL ______ William Wegman
Track _____________ Harris Lowden
Soccer________ ____ Harmon Lott
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Madelyn
Who says the members of the Frosh ClasR haven't talent?
Rhodes, a noted member of this class, was very successful, recently, in an
elocutionist's recital.
"We'll show 'em yet '25"
The Frosh Class asks to be pardoned for their seeming lack of material
for this edition. If one were to investigate the reason, he would soon notice'
that the class is now deep in study, as the mid-year exams are coming
The class is ever remembering that the Christmas
speedily on their way.
holidays are also on their way, and they wish to spend them without a
thought of study.
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The Charlotte High School Soccer team celebrated the end of the season
by a banquet at the home of Carl Johnson on Fetzner Road.
The table was set for eighteen and everyone was on hand except "Fat"
Wegman, our able-bodied halfback, who had to see that Cole's store did not
walk away, Tom Izzo, our star center, who had to go to see his mother in
the hospital, Slim Herman, our All-Rochester player, and Leary. Promptly
at six o'clock, everyone was seated and the chicken dinner was served. (And
oh, how we did eat!)
Mr. Hamilton acted as toastmaster and filled that position very well.
Although the speakers did not have much time, their topics were very interesting. Mr. Butterfield, our principal, made his speech short as he had another engagement. He was excused by a rousing yell from the team. Mr.
Lott, our manager, was the next speaker. He told us about the financial
Captain Quackenbush spoke a few words about his
standing of the team.
term of office. The last speaker of the evening was Mr. Chamberlain, our
coach, who spoke on the subject, "The Team as a Whole." This banquet was
the first of its kind ever held by a Charlotte High School team.
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When the dishes were washed and everything cleaned up, the fellows returned later, each escorting a girl. The party which followed was enjoyed by
everyone that was present.
One day in the latter part of November, the Freshmen and Sophomores
met in what was meant to be a soccer game, but proved to be somewhat like a
swimming meet, as several of the players succeeded in having a bath in a
large puddle of water, formed in the center of the field. During the game the
Sophs managed to score three goals.
At a meeting "of the Swimming Team on December 6, 1921, in Room 5,
Stewart Harding of the Sophomore Class was elected captain.
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It is natural that one should put the inouiry, "What is the noble ~enior
Class doing?"
It is certainly hard to answer that in one simple sentence
f or though we are very quiet we liken ourselves unto that old proverb, "Still
water runs deep."
It has often been stated that when a person becomes :::. Senior he know~
that he doesn't' know much, whereas a Frosh thinks he knows everything.
We do not wish to verify the above statement because quite a few of our
Seniors know considerable and are Roaring far above the heads of the younger students. To know this much, we have, in a word, been studying.
There must be play after all work and so with us.
We, of course, have
been at the head of a few school activities.
There is always someone who must bear the praise of successfully carrying out a project. Then to William Wegman, a fellow classmate, we give our
congratulations for the success of the first basketball game on Thanksgiving
night. Although we didn't ·quite enjoy the defeat, we certainly did enjoy the
dancing afterward.
Then apart from the usual humdrum of lessons and the pleasure of play,
several members of our class have been working on the staff of the Witan.
We are sure that our noble efforts and our sturdy support of the Witan have
strengthened the appeal to the students of C. H. S. Who could write up the
games in such an interesting manner as our illustrious Senior pal, Harmon J.
Lott?
You may not believe us, but let this be your password, "If you want anything done, let a Senior do it."
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Alumni Notes
We here publish a partial list of the graduates of C. H. S., who are attending college:
At U. of R.-George Janes '17, Ruth Fisher '18, Bessie L. Shempp '18,
M. Ira Wilder '19, Arthur B. Wignall '19, John Donald Whelehan '19, Helen Regensburger '19, Newell Ferris '19, Joseph
McShea '19, Earle Maynard '19, Lloyd Patchin '19, Doris
Barnes '20, Elliot Ursprung '20, Edward Vick '20, Dorothy Allen '21, Elliott Maynard '21.
Eastman School of Music-Aria Van Houten '20, Ethel Justice '21.
Philadelphia School of Osteopathy-Merritt C. Vaughan '18.
Massachusetts Institute of Technology-Frederick E. Bastian '18.
University of Michigan-Ralph R. Tarrant '21.
University of Syracuse-Helen Jones '19.
University of Buffalo-Baldwin Martin '19.
Plattsburg-Hazel M. Stowell '20.
Colgate-John L. Tozier '20.
Cornell-Robert H. Wendt '20.
Albany Law School-William Zielinski '20.
Ohio Northern Universit y-Ford J. Decker '20.
The Rosenburg Prize this year was awarded to M. Ira Wilder.
This
prize is given to the pupil showing the greatest improvement during the first
two years of college.
Mrs. Beatrice Hackett Ware '20 is now residing in Pembroke, Kentucky.
Miss Marcella Spindler '18 and Mr. James Pickworth were united in
marriage on Wednesday evening, November 23rd.
Miss Gertrude R. Augenstein '17 and Mr. Claude G. Horton of Forest City
were united in marriage on Wednesday afternoon, November 16th.

Mr. Joseph McShea '19 and Mr. Edward Vick '20 made the U. of R. football team, McShea as a regular and Vick as a substitute.

C. H. S. always welcomes her old students back when they find the opportunity to pay her a visit.
Among those who have visited us during the
past three weeks are Gladys Fleming, Ellitt Maynard, Helen Ward, Elliot
Ursprung, Savery Coneybear and Dorothy Allen.
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Swimming
(Continued from Page 20)
High won the relay.
In the diving, Stewart Harding of Charlotte received
1st, West High 2nd, and Wegman of Charlotte received 3rd. In the 40-yard
back stroke West High was 1st, Wallace of Charlotte 2nd and West High 3rd.
In the 20-yard dash West High was 1st, Harding of Charlotte 2nd, Sherman
of Charlotte 3rd.
In the 40-yard dash West High 1st and 2nd, Harding of
Charlotte 3rd. In the plunge West High 1st and 2nd, Erbach of Charlotte
3rd.
RESULTS
Stewart Harding-1924 _____________ _____________________________ 9 points
Raymond Sherrnan--1924---------------------------------------Francis Wallace--1923-----------------------------------------Don Landon-1924--------------------------------------------Herbert Erbach--1922--------------- ---------------------------William W egman--1922---------------------------- -------------

4
3
1
1
1

"
"
"
"

Exchanges
We acknowledge the receipt of the following exchanges
"The Vindex," Elmira, New York.
"Hobart Herald," Geneva, New York.
"Panorama," Binghamton, New York.
''The Vindex:" Your jokes predominate.
Your cuts are good,
"Hobart Herald:" You have a good mixture of news.
"Panorama:" We thoroughly enjoyed your Football and Thanksgiving numbers.

A Little Nonsense
(Returning from Frosh Party in Studebaker)
Bruce:--"Gee, my clutch is weak tonight."
Lillian:-''Oh, so I've noticed."

Smile, smile, if it kills you.

You will at least die with a grin on your

face.

Miss Goff:-''What was the difference between the Hellenic and the Hellenistic age ?"
Carl Johnson:--"20 years!"
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just What I'll Do
I know it is snowing hard, but I must go to Mary's today,
For I've promised I would come, and I must, come what may;
It's the twenty-fourth of December, and unless I go today
A cheerless Christmas they will have in that little cottage gray.
I'll take a dress for Mary and a pair of stockings too;
For her mother a warm kimona and a shawl that is wooly and new,
A set of blocks for baby and a book for little Phil,
Who lies there by the window so very pale and still.
I'll take a doctor to see him, for I'm sure he's very ill;
And I'll take a big warm comforter to drive away the chill.
But that's not all; a ton of coal will certainly do its part
To keep cold winter winds and blasts from getting much of a start.
But now, 0 Boy, for their dinner, I've my whole year's savings to spend ;
And a good turn done in time is much better in the end.
I'll hasten to the butcher's and order a good~sized turk
To be sent with the other groceries to the widow who's out of work.
Now I'll hasten and fill my basket full of candies and nuts and cake,
'Cause I know that for all good children there should be a surprise when they
wake.
And when first the sun peeps o'er the hill on the Merry Christmas day,
I know of some little faces that'll be all lit up and gay.
But how am I going to carry all that, I tell you what I'll do!
I'll get Peter to load a big cart, then off in the flurries of snowflakes we'll
start!
First to the doctor's, then for the coal,
Then to the butcher's; the cottage last of all.
But, 0, on Christmas morning, won't we be repaid
By the happy smiling mother and Mary no longer sad,
By the excited, happy children with their toys and dollies dear,
And the dreary, little, gray cottage, just bubbling over with cheer?
MARJORIE SIDAM '21.
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Miss Goff:-"Hildegarde, who was the second President?"
Hildegarde:-"John Jay."
Miss Goff :-(to Alton who had raised his hand) "Well, Alton."
Alton:-"Samuel Adams!"
Miss Sharer:-"Mention an abstract noun."
Siddons :-"Bookcase."
Miss Sharer:-"That is concrete and therefore incorrect."
Sherman:-(aside) "No, it isn't, it's wood."
(In Charlotte Public Library)
Lucille Bailey :-"Did you ever read "Till the Clock Stops?"
Lucille Cross:-"No, mother always makes me go to bed before ten o'clock."

On mules we find two legs behind.
And two we find before;
We stand behind before we find
What those behind be for.

A MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR

IF THERE COULD BE

BETTER COAL
WE WOULD HAVE IT.

ALSO

FEEDS

HAY

QUALITY

CEMENT

FERTILIZER
SERVICE

Charlotte Coal & Supply Co.
J. H. Newman, President
LATTA ROAD

L. A. Sandie, Sec. and Treas.
H. Newman, Vice Pres.
PHONE 40
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MERRY XMAS

ROBERT HEDDITCH
Our Advertisers are support-

DEALER IN

ing the Witan.
Show your appreciation of
their cooperation.

Fresh, Salt and Smoked
MEATS

Do your Christmas shopping
with the firms whose names
appear in this issue.

Chickens, Turkeys, Ducks
for Xmas
4392 Lake Ave.

Phone 97

HAPPY NEW YEAR
CAN YOU IMAGINE
Richard Wendt 6 feet tall?
Alton Frisbee weighing 300 pounds ?
Lawrence Richens skipping classes?
Alina Bastian not being reprimanded once a day?
Helen Pye bashful ?
Miriam Cleary quietly studying?
Stewy Harding not talking to Helen P ye?
Mary Castle with a perfect Latin lesson ?
Frisbee: "Have you heard the latest?"
Lott: (innocently) "No, what is it?"
Frisbee: "Helen Ward has had her hair bobbed."
Lott : (surprised) "What for ?"
Frisbee: "For nothing; they did it free of charge, because she looked so cute
when they were through."
N. B.
Infants Landon and Ursprung! Keep off the girls' laps going
home on the cars hereafter, as it doesn't look well and others are jealous besides.

TELL THE FOLKS AT HOME
That they are overlooking a good thing if they
do not read

THE CHARLOTTE NEWS
as you are reading the Witan.

J. E. COOPER & CO.
QUALITY PRINTING

4379 Lake Ave.

Phone Char. 296

QUALITY and SERVICE
PASTEURIZED "B" MILK IN QUARTS
PASTEURIZED "B" MILK IN PINTS
LIGHT CREAM IN HALF PINTS
HEAVY CREAM IN HALF PINTS

MacKenzie Bros.
39 STUTSON ST.

BELL PHONE 215-R

"A College Education Doubles Your Efficiency"

$100-0ne Hundred Dollars-$100
Toward Your Higher Education

To the graduate of Charlotte, or any other Rochester High
School, public or private, Class of 1922, geting the largest number of votes, we will give $100.00-"0ne Hundred Dollars."
A vote for every penny spent in this store between December
1st and April 15th inclusive.
Help some one of the contestants to win this One Hundred
Dollar prize.
Money must be used for higher education:
This One Hundred Dollar check will be given the winner at the
graduation exercises.
The followin~ names have been entered in the contest to date:
HARMON LOTT
FRED CULLEY
BERENICE MILNER
HILDEGARDE M. MENTLEY
EVA WATSON
EUNICE N. LAUSTER
LAWRENCE HERMAN
ALMA BILLINGS
LESTER HOGAN

The Frank M. Decker Store
4415 Lake Ave.

Telephone 93

Men's, Women's and Children's Wear
Yours for higher education,
FRANK M. DECKER

