
Burnet Woods in winter 

The Cincinnatian 

Old Man Winter enters with December, 
bringing along the first snow fall of the 
year, and transforming Burnet Woods to a 
place of swirling drifts and winds that 
howl across the lake. On the breast of sum­
mer, sleeping autumn lies, and paths in the 
woods lately trod by strolling couples, now 
assume an atmosphere of frozen beauty 
and frozen emotion. 

The Delts at home 

But the Delts are utterly oblivious of the 
wind that rages around McMicken's stately 
doines. Safely tucked in their trundle beds 
they await the appearance of Old Saint 
Nick, with his promise of Theta bids and 
bowling trophies. 

The young winter sees the advent of bas­
ketball gaines with scores like Butler 36— 
Cincinnati 12, Michigan State 22—Cincin­
nati 8, and Detroit 34.—U. C. 25. However 
one can't expect a good football team and 
a winning basketball squad all in one sea­
son. Not here. 

Basketball begins 
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