
THE STORY TO REMEMBER 

nd Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of 

Nazareth, into Judaea, unto the city of David, which is called Bethlehem; 

(because he was of the house and lineage of David:) To be taxed with Mary his 

espoused wife, being great with child. And so it was, that, while they were 

there, the days were accomplished that she should be delivered. And she 

brought forth her first-born son, and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and 

laid him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the inn. 

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping 

watch over their flock by night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon 

them, and the glory of the Lord shone round about them: and they were sore 

afraid. And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good 

tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you is born this 

day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. And this shall 

be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying 

in a manger. And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heav- 

enly host praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 

peace, good will toward men. 

Luke II: 4-14 

King James Version 

SEHVICE. In a certain European 
country, “Important Persons” can 
get a permit that allows them to buy 
railroad tickets without standing in 
line. One lucky man with a permit 
pushed his way to a ticket window, 
and when the others in line yelled at 
him he said, “Sorry, I have a permit.” 

“So have we,” called someone. 
“This is the line for persons who have 
permits to buy tickets without stand- 
ing in line.” 
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TOO TRUE. At a recent luncheon, 
General Mark Clark came up with a 
definition that we like. “Nagging,” he 
said, “is the constant reiteration of 
the unhappy truth.” 
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OBDEAL. A middle-aged New York 
man we know joined his local YMCA 
so he could play badminton. He de- 
cided to get himself in shape first, and 
asked if there was a calisthenics class. 
A “Y” clerk said he thought a Mr. 
Kelly was holding some sort of calis- 
thenics class down in Room 412. So 
our friend reported to Mr. Kelly and 
was immediately set to climbing lad- 
ders, lifting weights, jumping hurdles. 
He was told to come back the next 
night and the next and the next. 
After a couple of weeks he was ex- 

hausted and told Mr. Kelly, “Say, I 
can’t see why I need all this — all I 
want to do is play badminton.” 

Mr. Kelly broke out laughing. 
“You know, Mac," he said, “ever 
since you showed up I been telling 
myself, ‘That guy’s too old to be 
training for the police department.’ 
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