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Know ye not that ye are the temple
of God, and that the Soirit of God
dwelleth in you?

If any man defile the temple of
J0d, him shall cod destroy; for the
temnle af God is holy, which temple
ye are, ——~=-1 Qorin, 3:°16,17

"0 ¢o2d,ma2st holy,wise and power-
ful Preserver and Governor of all
Thy creatures and all thelr escti ..
ions; keep us in health »f bocy and
sHoundness of wind,in ovurity of
heart and cheerfulness af gpirit,
in contentment with our lot end
charity with our neich»ér; and fur-
ther »11 our lawful undertakings
with ™hy blessing. In our lator
strengthen us: in our nleasure=pur.
ify us: 1 our difficulties direct
us: in our perils defend us; in our
trovbles comfort us: and supply
211 our needs,sc~ording to the
riches of Thy grace in Jesus our
Saviour and Lord. Amen," '

(Van Dyke)

The monthly meeting of the Aid
Society will bte held next Tuesday
¢ P,i, sharp, at the home of \rs,
Charles vux,

Miss Mary E, Rush

liiss Maxyy E,Rush passed away last
Thursday in Trenton,i,J, at the
age of 82. She was torn at don-
tanne on January 2th,1859., Her par-
ents diec many years ago, At an
early sce she united with the Pres-
byterisn Church 2t Stewartsville,
tut was transfered to the Oxford
Second Jhurch on March 1a:, 1907,

She however came to Oxford in the
18808 and made her home with the
late Mr,and Mrs.Oscar Johnson,
whose children always rezarded
her as a second mother,so deeply
was she attached to them in love
and service, Her whole 1life was
one of unsgselfish service for the
family who zave her a home.

She was a dev>ted Jhristisn and
faithful churchwoman.

The Funeral was from the DeVoe
Home in Washington,and the Turial
in the Stewartsville Cemetery,on
Sat, 'Fer,1s8%t,12%41,at 3 P, M,



.' vld Oxiord Days -~ A Winter Idyl
£y elinton £, Weston

This is Stetion SJu,located @n e
cuvola of a tarn at a farm near where
the tranquil water of the Delaware

fiver flows serenely on its way south-

ward, Your Conferencier - or Master
of Ceremonies -~ after remaining in-
cognitdy for many tlue moonsj;iearing
to erasn the spell that has teen

woven oy certein intrepild writers,who‘

recularly grace the pages nf the bul-
letin,3o that even now under their

critiocal eyes I approach their cits- *

del with anxious palpitations, out T
have cle=rec wy throat and am on the
air like g fire-slsarm on a starry
midnight clear,

My svonsors ere the two glue broth-
ers,summy e#né Sticky,now operatihz m
kennel for the manufaecture of hot
dogs and hanlurgers, v orders areto
elucidate the suiject of courtship -
a romange tiat was hatched in Oxtord
many semesters ago,.ut all richts @s
to identity are with-held, I will t1y
snd sketch ir the characters,addin-~
a it of color here and there,squeez-
ing every ource of suspension out »f
the developnents =no waking a dive
into the climex 1like a tenk Ytrigzede
rushing headlong into a modern Grill,

Por a prologue,let me say that our
hero and heroine arrived in Oxford
via the stork route,charges collect,
and their childhood aays were spent
there,even to adulthood,snd with a

yearning desire to spend their reméain-

ing days there, tut when the wire
nail tegtoweda the death kiss on the
cut nail ancd & migration enidemic set
in throughout the town,our hero was

caught in the suction and in its mad ?

whirl was carried to fields anew,

Eut I am way ahead of my story, So }

lets gtart all over so as to make a
short story longer. The young man
in guestion hed arrived st the stage
where he was seriously afflicted with
skirt fever,end,as might te imagined
Yy all the experienced, he was in a
condition Teyond the requirement ofe
cliniec, On s teautiful moonlizht
night,waich happened t» te Christmas
Eve, we iina our gay beau all togged
out in a style that would remind you
of a birth-cey cake hot-footing it in
the direction of high Y1lo0d pressure,
Upon arrivel he tapped zently on
the doo>r, ut es he did so a nervous

soell csme over him that had hie
Adam®as enple shiummying anc hisheart
went up in hts mouth, tut he haad the
good sense to swalloew it, Then the
d9or aopened anc there stHrod the
malden fair registering an animated

and expanded smile, With & well
disguised suvnrise she exclaimed,
Oh! Is it you?' Of ocourse she knew
it was he,for she had been peeking
through a lace curtain for the test
vart 2f an hour, And she was alone
for she had chased Pop and Mom to
the confines of the kitchen to fig-
ure up the cost of a wedding reoep:
tion. (Act 2). We find the twain
seated on a sit-down love seet lo-
cated in the shade of a dimly 1it.
Christmas tree,looking through an
0ld femily album and talking of the
days when cabts wore horseg, At the
first opening when there was & 1lull
she firmly decided her opportunity
nhed errived(heving in mind that 01¢
kan Ooportunity knocks at your doorx
Lut once,end she did not want to
trke any risk of not hearing the
knock) s» she coyly murmured,ss she
moved away oloser, 'I heard the
cutest riddle today. /ould you like
to hear it?? He replied,'It meems
to have & ring in it,' 3he ceme
right back with,'There are possi-
Ltilities,but when will the alpharet
te made shorter?'

The same o0ld moon cast a flick-af-
warning through the freshly meni-
cured lace curtains,and as h: gheec
un. 2t the anparently friendly moon
he thought he detected the Man init
giving a sly wink, A sudcen case
of mal-de-mere set in,His heed was
going around like a summer merry-
gi-round,and he felt something 1like
a ot of nicnic left-overs,

And then something happened. A
8till,small voice whisvered in left
g00d ear, 'Courage,my lad, come on!

Without realizing it, he said,

'Give me the answer dear', '4h!!
ghe unconsciously cried, 'it is
when U amnd I are ONE,'

The ice was troken,and as he was

going down for the third time he
suadenly gratbted hold of himself
and said, 'Will you accept me for
a Christmas nresent?' Quickly she
replied, 'Yes,if you will hang
yourself on the tree with the othe:
presents, ' (over)



( Act.3) He continued to hang
around there for several days until.
one evening there was a large gath-
ering t2 hear the Minister pronounce
the verdiot. And thus was launched
unon the teautifuvl stream of 1life =a
hanpy oouple who are to» this day en-
joying 3 prolonged honey-moon,

And now,folks,my time is up.and
I. must hie we Yack to the farm to
cultivate the Yuck-oats and the test
alfalfa that ever :-raced the chin
of an ancient patriarch., Gd0d night
snd may od tless youl

Mrs, Hahn's noemn,"A Treasured
Memory" in the issue of Jen,19th,
has attracted vnusual sttention,Mr,
Weston wrote in praise of it,saying
it was delightful, NMr, Pa2kins .ex-
pressed his judcment in these words:

"I want to0 exprese my comvliments
and annreciation to Minnie Badrow
Hahn fsr her fine poem so teautifully
worked oJut, It fairly ooozes the
0ld Oxford 1ife which I revere so
much, she apperently was a keen obt-
server,absorted much of the esrly
life,and now depicte it with zreat
accuragy and tesuty, We want more
>f her 3torec memories,"

A .number of other persons have
spoken %o the Editor in glowing
terms o2f the poem. The Editor's
own estimation of the high merits
of it was shown in the manner of
printing 1it,

Mr, Perkins article,"The unfold-
ing Years,in the issue of Dec, €9th,
has also been wsrmly oraised by very
judieinus critics,  He writes hownmuch
he aopreciates theilr favorable
opinions, '

In fast the Eulletin is fortunate
in-having meny contributores who
have the true literary gift of writ-
ing, We are sure our readers all
rejoice with us ‘an this account,

The latest conations to the
Bulletin Fund are.

$12.72 Yty Charles S,Aitkin, and
$2.00 each ty Cortland F,Cook and
Miss Florence Eennett,the latter
Yy favor of Mrs, Lizzie Hummer,
Mr,Aitkin wrote & very kind letter
aevloring the lack of financial
support of the Eulletin,
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