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I t’s Institooter time S i t ’s Institooter time, so gang let’s cheer 
’cause Institooter’s here (sung to the tune of you know what).

Since Thanksgiving is almost here I have taken the liberty to present 
a story for your reading enjoyment.

THANKSGIVING

Once upon a time there lived— 
but not for long, a great big hand
some duck. Now this duck would 
proudly walk around the barnyard 
with his head held high in the air 
as if he were the king of ducks.

One brisk, autumn afternoon, the 
farmer came out of the house and 
looked at the duck very oddly, for 
he was hiding something behind his 
back. With one leap, the farmer 
grabbed the poor duck by the neck 
and — well, anyway the farmer and 
his family had a very fine duck for 
Thanksgiving dinner the next day.

There could be a moral to this 
story, and there is: “Never stick 
your neck out or you may find your
self a dead duck.”

Now my article becomes a double 
header. Here is a recount of the 
latest big game on television.

It’s a beautiful day for the races 
E-Whoops! Wrong channel for a 
school paper. Let’s try again.

There goes Joe Di Maggio, drib
bling down the court for a touch
down. Will he make it? Use Ajax, 
that new foaming, etc. Back to the 
game after a 15 minute commercial. 
Joe has just slammed the birdie 
through the wicket and has gotten 
a hole in one. Confused? You 
ghould be. Now for a serious note.

The main idea of this issue is to 
arouse your interest in sports . . . 
so get out to the games—our play
ers need your cheering to lead them 
on to victory.

Historical fact number 345 . . . 
The old narrow roads .where two 
cars could barely pass are being re
placed by wide highways on which 
six or eight cars can collide at once.

If you were a little bird flying 
over B.S.T.I. would you be sur
prised! You would see boys drag
ging little carts and wagons thru 
the halls. Some have dolls in them. 
You also would notice boys and 
girls bowing, following orders, run
ning errands, and you would ob
serve a certain selective few wear
ing their pencils down making fun
ny X’s on cards. If you flew in 
close enough you could hear some 
girls muttering: “A pledge is the 
lowest form of an animal.” Believe 
the voice of experience, they are! 
Their only salvation is that next 
year the lowly pledge of today will 
be the pledge master of tomorrow.

I’m sure the girls of D-2 appre
ciated the animated antics of one 
Sue Vogtli, just ask her to give you 
a demonstration of procedure at 
the Dental chair. Then prepare for 
an onslaught!

Well, until we meet again, I ’ll 
sign off . . .

Your Institooter

Jtt ilmurtam

MR. W. FRED EDEN
An original member of the Buf

falo Institute’s Board of Trustees, 
appointed by Governor Thomas E. 
Dewey in 1948, Industrialist W. 
Fred Eden died at Dunkirk, N. Y., 
Tuesday, November 13, 1951. Mr. 
Eden was an enthusiastic and loyal 
supporter of the State University 
Institute of Applied Arts and 
Sciences in Buffalo. He was keenly 
interested in the welfare of the In
stitute, its Faculty and students. 
He- will be deeply missed.

A civic leader and plant official, 
Mr. Eden’s many accomplishments 
shall not be forgotten. He has lived 
in Dunkirk for the past 28 years, 
moving there from Plattsburg 
where he managed a Van Raalte 
Silk Company Plant. In August, 
1950, ..he was promoted to glove- 
plant manager, in Dunkirk, for the 
same Company. During World War 
two, Mr. Eden acted as chairman 
of the selective service board in 
Dunkirk. He was also active from 
the religious standpoint for he was 
a member of the Methodist Church 
and served on its official board.

Mr. Eden was survived by his 
wife and four sons. For those who 
wish to express their sympathy, his 
home address was, 715 Washing
ton Avenue, Fredonia, New York. 
Funeral services will be held at 2 
o’clock Friday in the Blood and 
Larson Funeral Home, Fredonia.

^ettené fo Ocn ^ecuCeié
To My Fellow Students:

Thanksgiving will soon be here. We in America have much to be 
thankful for. Turkey, cranberries and stuffing are to be the order of the 
day. We won’t have to find our dinner in a garbage can or maybe eat a 
cold can of C rations in a muddy foxhole. Thank God that you don’t 
have to do that. Remember many throughout the world are doing just that.

Tau Sigma Honor Society will undertake sponsorship of two drives 
in which everyone in this institute may do deeds of thanksgiving. In 
the first drive you can give some of your health. We will have an appeal 
for the donation of blood. This drive will take place in the middle of 
January.

The other drive will be an appeal for monetary support of the 
World Student Fund. This fund is used to rebuild the Universities 
throughout the world that were destroyed during the last World War. 
When you give: to this fund, give in the spirit of reparation and not 
through pity. It was American bombers, American pilots and American 
bombs that were used in the destruction of many institutions of learning 
in Europe and Asia.

You must realize the importance of both of these drives. Give them 
your wholehearted support. There will be great thanks in the receivers 
of these gifts and there will be a feeling of satisfaction in your heart.

Sincerely,
JAMES GEARY 

President of Tau Sigma

To the Sportsminded:
Some count on long underwear 

to keep life’s feelings warm. Others 
bath their insides with designed, 
aged, concoctions for that certain 
tingling warmth and worldly es
cape. Still others find a combina
tion of all the different feelings, 
mentioned above, with a constantly 
rising fervor that could be com
pared to a mild form of group hys
teria, all wrapped up and labeled 
“BASKETBALL GAME.”

Excitement ? There will be no 
end of it. Frenzied girls, all 
screeching and screaming at around 
an ear splitting 110 decibles, will be 
jumping up and down with shout
ing, half crazed boys; while con
stant action and ball players swirl 
before them. Oldsters will look on 
the surging mass with memory fil
tered eyes.

There will be expectations of vic
tory without any thought of defeat. 
The bedlam of cheers and the de
spair of groans. The easing smiles

of confidence and the wash boarded 
brows of wondering doubt and 
hope. Then the elation of victory 
and the agony of defeat. Finally, 
all glorying in our prowess, or 
laughing at our defeat, there will 
come to everyone of us . . .  a cer
tain note of pride . . . you were 
there body and soul. You can slap 
the b a ll players on their backs, 
congratulate them, for they are the 
heroes and this is their night; and 
if we lose you can still look them 
in the eye and say, “You played a 
great game . . . you’ll get them 
the next time.” If you weren’t 
there . . . you just weren’t  there 
. . . you won’t  deserve a thing; the 
elation of victory or the expression 
that comes with defeat will be un
known to you. The spirit of the 
occasion will be foreign to you . . . 
and you shall become an outsider. 
School spirit is a wonderful thing 
to find out what I mean is by expe
riencing it. Come on to that game.

. See you tonite,
B. N.


