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A Profitable Vocation for Young Women

Due to constantly increasing requirements of the
service, permanent positions are now open in the operating
department.

Telephone operators earn approximately $800.00
during the first year of employment. During the first
month, while learning to operate, they earn $52.00, and
by the end of seven months from $63.00 to $72.00 a
month. Thereafter periodical increases are given until
an operator will earn from $85.50 to $94.50 a month.
Supervising operators will earn from $88.00 to $106.00
a month. The opportunities for promotion to still higher-
salaried positions are excellent.

Previous experience not required.

A good salary paid immediately upon employment.

Increases regularly given to all employees.

Excellent opportunities for promotion.

Annual vacation with pay.

Permanent and continuous employment.

Large, cheerful operating rooms.

Attractive, comfortable recreation rooms.

Lunch rooms, where meals are served at cost.

Plan for sickness, pension and death benefits
without cost to employees.

The Pacific Telephone and Telegraph Company

SAN FRANCISCO
Arrry AT 333 GRANT AVENUE  Telephone Garfield 12000
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Compliments

0

Ray Brouillet

SCRIPPS-BOOTH

THE ROUGH ROAD OF THE AUTOIST
“Doesn’t it give you a terrible feeling when you run over a man?” they

asked him.

“Well, if he’s a large man,” replied the automobilist, “it does give one

a pretty rough jolt.”

Automobile

INSURANCE A NECESSITY

Every owner of an automobile should carry
insurance, for in case of an accident the peace of
mind brought about by the knowledge that he is
fully protected against loss is worth considerably
more than the amount of cost.

SERVICE

We make a specialty of Automobile Insurance,
and believe that by so doing we can take care of
your interests to the best advantage and give you
service that is surpassed by none.

ADJUSTMENTS

All claims for loss are promptly adjusted and
upon receint of satisfactory proofs are paid by us
without delay.

FIRE, THEFT and TRANSPORTATION
Standard Policy, Covering Anywhere in United States or Canada.

Fire, Theft, Transportation, Collision,
Property Damage and Liability

Insurance

PU LIC LIATILITY

Protects you in case you are legally liable for
damages on account of bodily injuries, fatal or non-
fatal, accidentally suffered by any person or per-
sons by reason of the ownership, maintenance or
use of your automobile, also defending you in case
suit is brought, even though groundless.

PROPERTY DAMAGE

In case of collision with any other automobile,
vehicle or object, whether moving or stationary,
you are insured against damage done by your car
to the property of others.

COLLISION

In case of collision with any other automobile,
vehicle or object, you are insured against the dam-
age done to your own car.

COMPLIMENTS

THOMAS R. LAMB CO., Inc.

902-4-6 TrusT AND SavINGS BuiLpiNG
215 WesT SixTH STREET
Los ANGELEs

General Agents
Our Service the Best
LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID

11 Insurance Excuance BuiLping
433 CALIFORNIA STREET
San Fraxcisco
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Swimming Pool

Y Club Rooms

W Gymnasium
Cafeteria

C | Library

A Clubs

The best big Sister
in the world All at

620 SUTTER STREET ProspecT 6500

A young girl, unsophisticated in the ways of young men, was accosted
by a young man just as the guests were leaving—Have you company home
this evening?

Marian M.—Why, I don’t know. There was no one there when I left.

Puckett’s College
of
Dancing

The Highest Achievement in Ballroom Dancing

Tue Stanparp Towarp WaicH
ALL OTHERs STRIVE

Classes Monday and Friday Evenings — Socials Wednesday and Saturday Evenings — Socials for
High School Students and Friends Friday Evenings at 8:45
Private LEssons

1268 SutTER STREET at Van Ness Avenue

PuoNe Prospect 8025 San Francicsco
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B. PASQUALE CO.

115-117 Post Street, San Francisco

Manufacturers of

ARMY, NAVY AND SOCIETY GOODS
FLAGS : BANNERS : BADGES GOLD and SILVER TRIMMINGS

CHAS. BROWN & SONS

CROCKERY, GLASSWARE, SILVERWARE AND CUTLERY
STOVES AND KITCHEN UTENSILS

871-873 MARKET ST.

MAKE YOUR XMAS GIFTS
Electrical

CommuniTty ELEcTRIC SHOP Phone Kearny 98 439 Sutter Street

The Best of All Outdoor Exercise 1s Cycling

and for a high-grade wheel ride an

— Biecyele
s

IVER JOHNSON
AND EXCELSIOR
BICYCLES

INDIAN
MOTOCYCLES AND
BICYCLES

Known the World Over as the BEST

PACIFIC MOTOR SUPPLY CO.

A. FREED, President
1440 MARKET STREET PHONE MARKET 4901 SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.

Girls Bigh School Fournal
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Prone KEARNY 3446 Hours 9 A. M. TO 6 P. M.

Cut Rates Girls

Come in for a
PERMANENT WAVE

McPI1kKE DRUG Co. =

MANICURE
at Reasonable Prices
DennisCollegeorHairdressing

908 MARKET STREET, SAN FRraNcIscO
162 SixTH STREET 187 FourTH STREET Sxconn. FLOOR Orp, Have's

201 SixTH STREET

JAMES A. MORGAN

MAKES

Jewelry and Class Pins
K“%vagan’f G.H.S.PINS G.H.S.RINGS CLUB PINS Mail }";urOrd"

dress 10 Morgan

GRADUATION PREBENTS TO ORDER

Room 659 PueLan BuiLping SixtH FLroor

Compliments of

OCEAN MARKET

Weisheimer &5 Coolidge

BUTCHERS

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Com p/t(men ts
0

Ferrary Bros.

@Gitls binh bthnnl Fournal
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TeLeprONE WEST 6516 TeLepHONE PARK 1593

Mrs. C. C. Patterson Dr. D. A. Ostrom

FineE CANDIES, STATIONERY

DeENTIST
AND Fancy Goobs

301-302 SaN CHrisTINA BLpa.
1787 McALLISTER ST. 1026 MARKET STREET
Between Broderick and Baker San Francisco At Golden Gate Avenue San Francisco

She—I heard a noise very late when you came in.
He—Was it night falling?
She (sternly)—No, it was day breaking.

Stylish High School Shoes—

High School and College demands distinct
and original footwear—sensible shoes with lots
of snap and style.

Our shops make a specialty in this kind of
footwear and we can gratify the student’s desire
with our many styles and color combinations.

Sommer & Kaufmann

119 GRANT AVENUE 838 MARKET STREET

Senior to a Freshman—Are you taking math?
Freshman—No, I'm taking algebra.

Tevepnone WesT 4773

e i EAT
i (’;E)C;}:EEETCA 0. J. Fladmark

GROCER
©

Opposite the Girls High Schoo 401 Bakrs StResET
2101 GEARY STREET SaN Francisco Corner Fultcn San Francisco
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W. R. Johnston Presidio Heights
Optical Co. Market

MANUFACTURING OPTICIANS First Quality American Beef, Veal,
Wholesale and Retail Mutton, Lamb, Et_ci Corned Beef
a Specialty

31 Geary STREET, Near Kearny 3661 SACRAMENTO ST., Near Spruce

PrHone KEARNY 2983  San Francisco, CaL. J. MaTHEwWs, Pror.

OH, THOSE WHITE HOUSE DEPARTMENTS
Milla—Ye gods! Ann, they put me in the cash register.
Annabel—Did you feel like a nickel?

CLEAN WAREROOMS———-PERFECT VENTILATION

AL

STRINGER STORAGE CO.

STORAGE MOVING PACKING SHIPPING

Warehouses: w
SUTTER n~ear FILLMORE RING DF 9 9 9
STEINER ~ear SUTTER WEST
L ——————"

“AN INSTITUTION OF HIGH GRADE SERVICE”

HEARD IN ALGEBRA
Miss McK.—If “n” represents any number, what will represent the next
consecutive number? Answer—O.

French Laundry BIEDERMAN’S

e v Stationery and Notions
FineWashing, Laces and Lace Curtains
a Specialty
All Flannels Washed Without Shrinkage

w 517
LRNRIDER: T ol 3701 SACRAMENTO STREET

Orrice: 3654 SACRAMENTO STREET PronEe Paciric 1712 San Francisco

Kopak Work

Canpies  Ice Cream

Gitls Bigh btbnnl Fournal
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Puone WesT 7956 R. J. Byingron, Prop.

Byington Electric Co.

2384 CALIFORNIA STREET Telephone West 4337

- THE SIGN Estimates Gladly MZIJ L- Ro LZlC€
We install and Giren i .
Repair 66 B 5 73 B Modern Ballroom and Classic Dancing
Ecery:hing A 5
Elstirical Lare 4J:rn”m”h Classes Monday, Wedncsday and Friday
OF SERVICE oy, beiturer
ELecTrRICIANS AND LOCKSM!THS CHILDREN PrivaTe LEssons
(REGISTERED) Saturday afternoons 2 to 4 BY APPOINTMENT

1809 FiLLmorE STREET  Above Sutter St.  San Francisco

E. LomBarDI GEORGE VENTURA ProNe WEsT 1643

Fillmore Flower Shop C. A. Bowman

HARDWARE
FLoORISTS and DECORATORS PAINTS, GLASS, ELECTRIC SUPPLIES
- HOUSEHOLD UTENSILS

AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES

2001 SUTTER STREET
Flowers for Cor. Fillmore
All Occasions TeLEPHONE WEsT 3464 SuTTER AND Di1visapEro StTs. SaN Francisco, Cavrr.

Ter. DoucLas 1453

Hawaiian Orchestra = Phoenix
TEEL Guitar, Ukulele, Mandolin, Tenor Fga f}l er DYEING

Ban o, Guitar, Hula-Hula Dancing, all and
stringel musical instruments taught by W k
note, ear or easy Hawaiian method Only or _f CLEANING

Hawaiian teachers in the city. A full I'ne of
Hawaiian merchandise and Hula-Hul i dresses AL KiNps oF FEATHERS RE-MODELED
Dye Black a Spec’alty

HAWAI“_\N Stupio Music & QURIO & ) ey m—— Near Sutter SAN FrRaNcIsco
1812 Fillmore St. Phone West 1124 Brancu Store: 1843 Fillmore nzar Sutier PHONE WEST 6708

WHOLESALE REeTAIL PuoneE MaRrkeT 3623 Opzn Sundays a!l day

Monterey Dairy " tC{_I?VnkS Girschick .
11 Hitwas, Prop. ut Popular Prices PR OO Studio

BUTTER, EGGS and 120714 GoLpEN GATE AVENUE
CHEESE Near Fillmore S.reet
San Francisco, CAL.

. We guarantee all our work to be finished in the highest style.
241 SixTH STREET 1531 GRANT AVENUE Before you have your Picture taken come and examine it.

Gitls Bigh School Fournal
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Robertson’s
A Book Store
3y

T
UNION SQUARE

222 Stockton Street San Francisco

VeraJosephi Limbeau

Artist - Teacher - Lecturer
HiGH SCHOOLS OF THE STATE

Learn to paint your Christmas gifts. Trays,
baskets, wooden objects, cards, etc. Hand-
painted gifts carry individuality.

Studio Telephone
1454 CALIFORNIA ST. FrankLIN 8351

Aimee D.—What do you think of my new dancing pumps?
Florence R.—My dear, they’re immense.

701 SEVENTH AVENUE

Do You Realize That

Correct riding is an important part of
your education and that the Seventh
Avenue Riding School is the best insti-
tution of its kind west of New York.

Pacrric 8222

TELEPHONES
Paciric 8239

THE REASON
“Pa, why do they say in the market reports that wheat is nervous?”
“I guess, son, it is because it expects to be threshed.”

Sander Supply Co.

Dealers in
Hiking Supplies, Sporting
Goods, Kodaks,
Etc.

93-95 MARKET STREET
TELEPHONE Southern Pacific Building
GARFIELD 2561 SaAaNn FrRaNcisco

A.J. CARLSON

Bootmaker

2975 WASHINGTON STREET
SAN FRANCISCO

Shoes Dyed and Cleaned
Arch Supports Fitted
Tennis and

Rubber Shoes Repaired

FIRST CLASS REPAIRING
HaND AND MacHINE WoORK
Suit Cases, Valises &c.Repaired
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Visit our new
VICTROLA DEPARTMENT

HIS MASTER'S VOICE

BUY USEFUL FURNITURE GIFTS NOW

Pey I»‘ACH MAN??
S BROS .-

COLORING MATTER
Fred—Don’t you think that dancing heightens a girl’s color?
Mary—Noj; it is what is said between the dances.

Compliments

of

The Mark of Quality

on All Articles
Py Dannemark Bros.
GROCERS
COMPLETE

Athletic Equipment
for MEN and WOMEN
798 HAIGHT STREET

A. G. SPALDING & BROS. s Tl

156 Geary St., San Francisco connecting all departments San Francisco

@Gitlg Bigh School Fournal
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Compliments
of the
Low Seniors
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THE PORTRAITS IN THIS JOURNAL
WERE MADE BY

Special rates to 1142 MARKET STREET

Students ProNE MARKET 4189

A POOR FINANCIER
He—We’ll have to give up our intended trip. My account at the bank is
already overdrawn.
She—Oh, John, you are such a wretched financier. Why don’t you keep
your account in a bank that has plenty of money.

MaiL OrpErR DEPARTMENT OAKLAND STORE Prone WesTt 7098

1127 Broapway

8 Hamilton Square

S p 1 ro Book Store

Compan
g Books
i Stationery
307-309-311 MARKET STREET g
San Francisco School Books
School Supplies
Phone Kearny 531 Candy
Etc.
Purveyors to the lovers of the Outdoor Life 2105 GEARY ST., near Scott St.

TenTs- Camp SuppLies - HikinG OuTtriTs - SPorTING GoODs

San Francisco

Gitls bigh School Fournal
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TeLerHONE ProspecT 3725

Mme. Blars

Corsetiere

1100 SUTTER ST. San Francisco

Podesta and Baldocchi
Florists

224-226 Grant Avenue San Francisco

For GOOD PRINTING

Phone
E. ROSENBERG, Manager

Procress Printing Co.
516 MISSION STREET
Phones

SUTTER 5633 DoucLas 514

MORNING
Hours< AFTERNOON

Evening
L
15

KeLLY’s BEauTy SHoP

ProNE FrANKLIN 2428 1713 Povrk St., Near Clay

ArTHUR KaNzIE, Manager

Lofstadt and Evans

FUrrIERS

251 POST ST. Telephone Kearny 4359

Drink Hires, Coca-Cora, WHISTLE AND CHERRY
Brossoms—IN BoTTLES

Majestic Bottling Co.
Licensed Bottlers

Fone WEesT 373 aN Francisco, CALIF.

HATS TRIMMED FREE OF CHARGE

Hersh’s Millinery

971 MARKET STREET
NEXT TO STRAND THEATRE

Phone Kearny 4552
2584-90 MISSION ST. 1637-39 FILLMORE ST
NEAR 22ND STREET BET. GEARY & POST
Phone Mission 4709 Phone West 6282
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.

HicuesT QuALITY LowesTt RaTEs EFrFICIENT SERVICE

B. HERMANN SONS

MEATS AND GROCERIES
FRUITS, FISH AND POULTRY

Private Exchange

Phone Franklin 9300 Busu AT FRANKLIN

Gitls High School Fournal
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JoosT BRrROS., INC.

Hardware

If you would secure the things for holiday gifts on which you have set your heart, decide early, choose
early, buy early; for there will be a greater shortage of holiday goods this year than ever before.

We offer a few suggestions from our well assorted stock:

TeNNIs RacKET SaFeTy Razor SET  ELecTrIC TOASTER Gas RanGe
BaseBaLL GLOVE SMOKING SET ELEcTRIC SWEEPER FireLEss COOKER
ROLLER SKATES SHOTGUN ELectric WASHING MACHINE REFRIGERATOR
Pocker KNIFE RiFLE Evrecrric IroON BicycLe

A small deposit now will hold any
1053 MARKET ST. article till Xmas. Telephone 891
bet. 6th and 7th MARKET

FORCE OF HABIT
“Something I can do for you, sir?” said the floorwalker to a man anx-
iously looking up and down every aisle.
“Well, yes,” answered the man; “I seem to have lost my wife.”
“Third floor, third aisle,” said the floorwalker; “you’ll find a full line of
mourning goods there.”

Compliments

of

A Friend

Gitls Bigh Srchool Fournal
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= the Kitchen Cabinet that saves miles of steps

Saves Labor
Saves Time
Saves Foods

o’n ' 5 —
;@' V ﬁ'T‘i!.

e —

Now in a
Million and a
Half Homes

YA o 1\ 1 :
(NN IR O Y
Used and Endorsed by more than Five Hundred Domestic Science Schools and Universities.

821 Market Street THE HOOSIER STORE San Francisco, Cal.

Two girls late to class were discussing a tactful entrance:
K. Balcom—How shall we go in?
C. Jones—Oh, just walk in unconscious.

. California Cafes, Inc.
Compliments Tl B

of SAN FRANCISCO
Store No. 1.—47-49 Powell St.

MILLER & LUX Svore No, 2—1515 Fillmors St.

SAN FRANCISCO StorE No. 3.—12-18 Sacramento St.
StorE No. 6.—53 Powcll St.
OAKLAND

STorE No. 4.—1122 Broadway
StorE No. 5.—14th and Broadway

PHONE MISSION 65C0

Gitls Bigh School Fournal
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JOS. PONTACQ

Fine StarL Fep

MEATS

2244 FiLLMORE STREET Phone WEsT 432

Puone Kearny 2607

BLOCH’S HAIR STORE

Manicuring, Shampooing, Hair Dyeing
All kinds of Hair Goods

170 GEARY STREET

0p». City of Paris San Francisco

3

“Mama,

“In school, mama.”

LOCATING THE TROUBLE
complained little Elsie, “I don’t feel well.”
“That’s too bad, dear,” said her mother. “Where do you feel the worst?”

Pbhones: Pacific 7200, 7201, 7202

The Clement Market

C. C. Graeber & Son
CHOICE MEATS

Louis Soprano

POULTRY anp FISH

CLEMENT and FOURTH AVENUE

AnixTeR & Sons, Inc.
Proprietors

Riverdale Creamery

Established 1890

Wholesale and Retail Distribulors of
PURE PASTEURIZED AND CLARIFIED
MILK AND CREAM

“SLeepy HorLow” CerTIFIED MiLk

1412-1428 Divisadero St. Telephone West 3006

A SMALL AND EARLY ONE
“What is your husband’s income?” said one woman to another.
“Oh, I hardly know; usually about three A. m.”

Wedding and Birthday Cakes
Qur Specialty

Artistic Cakes for All

Occasions

YCRE'S

WuoLESALE FRENCH BAKERY and
REetaiL Pastry SHopr

1923-25 FILLMORE ST.

near Pine

Phone Fillmore 3535

Puone Pacrric 846

Exposition Grocery
H. DURELS, Mgr.

501 SECOND AVENUE

CORNER ANZA San FRANCISCO, CaL.

Page-Eighty
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TeLepaoNE Doucras 426

PELICANO, ROSSI & CO.

“Say It With Flowers”

123 KEARNY STREET

BETWEEN POST AND SUTTER STREETS

Phone FRANKLIN 625 aAND 626

SWAN OYSTER DEPOT

1517 POLK STREET Near California

ALL KINDS of SHELL FISH

Ice For SaLe Open Sundays and Holidays

FAR DOWN
“Some girls still claim to like poetry.”
“With most it comes at the end of a long line, including lobster,
jazz music and bridge.”—Kansas City Journal.

bonbons,

Santhier f Mlatlern (&

QUALITY KNIT GOODS

Grant Avenue at Geary St.

Knit
Christmas
Gifts

SWEATER
COATS

HOSIERY
SCARFS |
SPORT COATS |

Popular Ripple

Sweater

G. N. Shingleberger, Prop.
Esiablished 1807

Coulter’s Rattan Works

Manufacturers of

Reed and Willow Furniture, Baby Carriages

Phrone Franklin 2405

I141-1151 Sutter Street

Between Polk and Larkin San Francisco, Cal.

SCHOOL SUPPLIES

Developing and Printing

LATHAM'’S

STATIONERY and BOOK STORE
1515 POLK STREET

NEAR CALIFORNIA

Phone FRANKLIN 7544 Periodicals and Magazines

‘EVERVWHEREIN CAIJFORNM‘

San Francicco
LarAngeler-
Cls/{[ and =
Jaeramenlo
e Do
Ferno_ o

S Toohtor

JSan Jore_=

RICH AND LEE-A-VER
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RENT A KODAK
Levin’s Flower Shop for v 25¢

- end
1803 Fillmere St., near Sutter

San Francisco

Developing Printing Enlarging

Herman LeviN, Proprietor
HENRY G. pe ROOS

88 THIRD STREET

Phone West 4615 Phone West 6257

FURNITURE

Terms if You Wish
FILLMORE STREET

between Sutter and Bush Streets

ReiNerT & RiLEY

LUCKY & WOOSTER
OPTICIANS

236 STOCKTON STREET FACING UNION SQUARE

AN IMPORTANT FACT
“Mr. Sorrell proposed to me, mother.”
“And you accepted him, I hope.”
“No, mother. I could never love a man with red hair.”
“But, my dear girl, you should consider the fact that he has very
little of it.”—Boston Transcript.

ALFRED SERVEAU EMILE SERVEAU

EMILE SERVEAU
Florist

PHONE WEST 586

2112 FILLMORE STREET

F. C. KAUFMANN

Quavrity GROCERS

Phone West 3856

S. W. Cor. Fulton and Lyon Sts.

West 2721

Monahan Furniture Co.

FurniTure PoLrisHING
RerairiNG, RENovaTING, UPHOLSTERING
and EnaMELING

2469 Sacramento St. San Francisco, Cal.

Page Seventy-eight

PLEASE PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS

Gitls Bigh School FJournal

DECEMBER, 1919



We have moved, and now occupy the entire new building
at

55 STOCKTON STREET

(Between Market and O’Farrell)

Pianos PHONOGRAPHS Praver RoLrLs
and
PLAYERS REcorps SHEET MUusic

CLARK WISE & COMPANY

55 StockToN STREET, SAN FrRANCISCO

HEARD IN CIVICS
Mrs. Prag—What two kinds of property are there?
Grace Mc.—Improved property and unimproved property.
Mrs. Prag—To which do you belong?

KIMONOS BASKETS

Visit the
Japanese Art Store

1423 POLK STREET

Between Pine and California
Streets

VASES ORIENTAL NOVELTIES

Sunday school teacher—Can you tell me why the Israelites made a
golden calf?

Small boy—Because they hadn’t enough gold to make a cow.

TeLeEPpHONE FrRANKLIN 3125

Compliments of
HOME MEAT MARKET

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

FrancHINT & GALATOIRE SUTTER STREET ~NEar poLk
Proprietors San Francisco

Gitlg Bigh School FJournal
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BRING YOUR COPYING AND ENLARGING TO

Prices

Copying and .Enlargmg ‘ Q
a Specialty HDTDGRAPHS A Most Reasonable
MBI B¥M\ A0 )RRt
SACRAMENTO \\\\\\\ SANTA ROSA
422 K Street AN 23 Fourth St.
SAN JOSE We copy, reduce or enlarge any photograph, tintype, daguerreotype or pictures of any FRESNO
265 S. First St. process, in sepia, black and white, oil, pastel, India ink, air brush work in black and 1228 J Street
white or tints. § A4 complete line of picture frames at aitractive prices. JOne of our
STOCKTON operating rooms devoted exclusively to high grade copying and enlarging. Bring VISALIA
531 E. Main St. your original pictures for estimates. 104 W. Main St.
BAKERSFIELD POMON A LONG BEACH PASADENA SAN DIEGO
1923 I Strezt 257 W. Second St. 111 E. Occan Avenue 33 W. Colorado St. Cabrillo Theater Bldg.
SAN FRANCISCO, 41 Grant Avenue LOS ANGELES, 636 South Broadway OAKLAND, 408 Fourteenth Street
Heard in Gym after the hanging exercise

“Gee, I'm just dead from hanging.”

PHONE FRANKLIN 1054

AYNES

HAYNES AUTO SALES CO., Inc.

Direct Factory Branch
San Francisco

Turk at Polk Street

Father (viewing the fight between his son, Jakie, and his playmate)—

Don’t let that boy get the best of you, Jakie
Jakie—I can’t help it, father; I'm standing on a nickle

Compliments
of
Your Friend

Mr. KUTNER
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We manufacture glasses on oculists’
prescriptions. We put brains into our
work, honesty into our materials, and
keep faith with our customers.

HirscH & KaYE

218 Post STREET OPTOMETRISTS

INVENTIONS
“I see they’ve invented another machine that takes the place of a man,”
remarked Miss Peppery. ‘“But they’ll never invent a machine that could

take the place of a woman.
“Oh, I don’t know, replied Knox, “there’s the phonograph.”

STEINWAY

is the Standard by which
all Pianos are judged.
To have a Steinway is to
have the Best.

Sherman, |

Kearny and Sutter Streets

l EVERYTHING IN MUSIC

@Girls Bigh bthnol Journal
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Frances Floral

Flowers

CorNer POWELL anp SUTTER

The

Economy Pleating Co.

We Do

Hemstitching, Picot Edging, Embroidery
Button Holes, Etc.

Buttons Covered to Ordcr

1802 Polk Street Phone Franklin 1983

Use

POND’S

CoLp CREAM AND
VaNisHING CREAM

Phone FRANKLIN 753 Our Mortro 15 “Quality and Service”

Western Produce Market

(INCORPORATED)
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

DOMESTIC AND IMPORTED GROCERIES
ALL KINDS OF FRUIT AND VEGETABLES
POULTRY AND DAIRY PRODUCE

SUTTER anp POLK San Francisco

Telephone West 1125

We Call for Orders and Deliver
Them On Time

RELIABLE
Meat & Fruit Market

A NOLTHENIUS, Proprietor

Dealer Only in
StarLL FEp MEATS

Home Made Sausage

1248 Devisadero St.

AT ELLIS San Francisco

OrpERS DELIVERED FREE

Fillmore Free Market

Dealers in

Cuoice Frurrs, VEGETABLES
AND PouLTRry

Restaurant, Hotel and Boarding House Trad+ a Specialty

2028 FILLMORE STREET

NEAR CALIFORNIA

Puone WEsT 387
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San Francisco Gymnastic Club

2450 SUTTER STREET

Gymnasium for Men, Wemen and Children Athletic and Aesthetic Dancing for Ladies

For further information enquire of

JOSEPH C. GASPER, Physical Instructor

Hours: between 3 and 5——=8 and 10 o’clock P. M. at the Gymnasium

WHICH?
“Fair woman was made to bewitch—
A companion, a nurse,
A blessing or worse.
Fair woman was made to be which?”

Compliments of

BAY CITY MARKET

968-970 Market Street

Gym teacher—Let’s play dodge ball. Now divide yourselves into halves.

FLYNN & COLLINS
Authorized Ford Agents
500 GOLDEN GATE AVENUE

ProNE ProspecT §06-7 San Francisco
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HUMBOLDT SAVINGS BANK

783 MARKET STREET, SAN FraNncisco, CALIFORNIA

CAPITAL SURPLUS . . . . $1,252,000.00
ASSETS OVER. . . . . . $13,500,000.00

Savings Accounts opened from One Dollar up.

Armor Plate Safe Deposit Vaults. -:-  Boxes for rent $4.00 a year and up.

Miss A. (to class discussing Milton’s poems)—Poets used to write sonnets
to milady’s eyebrow. Nowadays they wouldn’t have much to write.

Tj/pe‘wrll?rs Guaranteed Factory Rebuilt

ALL MAKES  p ENTED UL THReE sovtss &30 u
PAPER AND )
SUPPLIES S O LD $20.00 to $85.00 %I(’)E?{}IIJ‘DREAbT’E;

AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE Co.

506 MARKET STREET SAN FRANCISCO PuonNe DoucLras 649

HEARD IN A BASKETBALL HIKE
“If T get drowned on this hike my mother says she’ll never let me go on
another.”

If you are looking for Quality and Service in dairy products, you
should call up the

Dairy Delivery Co.

3550-70 19tH STREET, SAN Francisco, CaL.
Phone Market 2716

Our specialties are pasteurized milk and cream,certified milk and FER-M1L-LAC,the great health drink
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T. A. MEREDITH, Manager

634 STANYAN STREET

Superior Saddle Horses for Hire
Internationally Known Instructors

New Large Covered and
Enclosed Ring

4

San Francisco Riding School

Another man—I am.

A man (rising at meeting) —Is anyone here a Christian Scientist?

First man—Will you oblige me by changing seats? I’'m in a draft.

BROKERS
STOCKS anp BONDS INSURANCE
420 MONTGOMERY STREET

RiNG ur SuTTER

2045

MANHEIM-DIBBERN & CO.
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TeLEPHONE SUTTER 5019

The Bootery

C. H. WorrerLt Co.

Smart Shoes for Women

152 GEARY STREET San Francisco

POOR SENIORS!!
“I'm so glad I have this dance with you. I hate to dance with good

dancers.”
B. KANTNER
FINE FURS
476 GEARY STREET Telephone Franklin 1352
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Copyright, 1018, by H. Liebes € Co.

“The First Gift”’

’]FHIS symbolic tablet was executed for H. Liebes & Co.
by the California sculptor, Ralph Stackpole. It de-
picts a primitive man throwing around the nude form of
his mate the fur of a cougar killed in the chase. Her up-
raised hands and whole attitude are expressive of delight
at the warmth and silky softness of the pelt.
Thus was born in woman’s heart that love of furs which
has become greater through all the centuries and has cul-
minated in such fur modes as are today presented in the

salons of H. Liebes & Co.

Never have H. Liebes & Co. styles in furs been so
diverse, so distinctive, so luxurious as they are this
season, and the exquisite quality of pelts and workman-
ship is such as has distinguished the furs of this house
for fifty-five years.

“THE FIRST GIFT, A FUR”

A Jiebes s 6o
FURS
Grant Avenue at Post Street
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Coro @) €
OUR YELL LEHDER IN AX-SH UB-A

WE WANT TO KNOW, TOO!

Freshman (innocently)—What does Anita Hildebrecht wear under her hair
to keep it up?

TO MY LADY’S EYEBROW

Here’s to my lady’s eyebrow,
In olden days ’twas so fair;

But, alas! it grows smaller and smaller;
"Tis now only one little hair.

SOME CHOICE DEFINITIONS FROM THE ROYCROFT DICTIONARY

Brain: A commodity as scarce as radium; used to fertilize ideas.
Enemy: Anyone who tells the truth about you.

Giveth: The lisping tense of give.

Ignoramus: Any man who flatters himself that he is educated.
Liar: One who tells the truth about something that never happened.

THE SAME, ONLY DIFFERENT

Yes, words may sound alike, yet have
Dissimilar meanings maybe;

How different is a weak old man
From just a week-old baby!

A small girl, aged five, was studying intently a picture of the Garden of Eden.
At last she said, in a perplexed voice, “But, mother, where is the carriage?”

“Carriage!” exclaimed the mother in surprise. “What can you mean, dear?
There was no carriage in the Garden of Eden.”

“But,” remonstrated the child, “you told me that the Lord drove Adam and
Eve out of the Garden.”

A woman was discussing the English language with a famous novelist.

“Don’t you think it strange,” said the woman with a superior wisdom, “that
sugar is the only word in the English language where an ‘s’ and a ‘u’ come to-
gether and are pronounced ‘sh’?”

“Sure,” answered the novelist, as his eyes twinkled.
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APPROPRIATE TITLE
“Edgar!”
“Yes, Mother.”
“What are you children doing?”
“Playing royalty. I am the Knight of the Garter, and Ed is Saturday.”
“That’s an odd name for royalty.”
“Oh, it’s just a nickname on account of his title.”
“What is his title?”
“Night of the Bath.”

“This bell,” said the sexton, when showing the belfry of the village church
to a party of visitors, “rings only in case of a visit from the Lord Bishop, a fire,
a flood, or some other such calamity.”

A COBWEBBY TALE

A gallant named Cobb met a maiden named Webb,
And straightway he sat down beside her,

And quickly proposed in a manner so glib
That he caught her as soon as he spider.

SOME DEATH-PROOF SONGS

“There are some songs that will never die,” said the musical enthusiast.
“I guess that’s right,” said his friend. ‘“My daughter sits down at the piano
and tries to kill a few of them every evening, but it’s no use.”

Miss F. (to Dr. Scott)—I think we shall have to make a change here. I have
36 pupils in this class, and I can’t remember how many in the other, but anyway
they’re a little unbalanced.

ENGLISH AS SHE IS SPOKE

“You’ll get run in,” said a pedestrian to a driver without a light.

“You’ll get run into,” savagely responded the autoist as he knocked the pe-
destrian down.

“You’ll get run in, too!” said a policeman, stepping from behind a tree.

And just then another machine came along without a light, so the policeman
ran in two.

’

BETWEEN RENT COLLECTOR AND TENANT

“I have come to collect last month’s rent.”

“Take the elevator, please, to the next floor.”

“Why, vou rent these rooms.”

“Yes, I have retained these rooms, but my last information from your oilice
was that the rent had gone up.”

They say ‘“there’s nothing new under the sun.” We present these jokes (?)
as proof of that statement.—Eb.
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AN HONEST LABEL

A cynical-minded gentleman was standing in front of an exhibition of local
art talent labeled “Art Objects.”

“Well,” he announced to the attendant in charge, “I should think Art would
object, and I can’t see that I blame her.”

If money talks,

As some folks tell,
To most of us

It says “Farewell.”

Miss R.—Now charge with the right foot forward.
R. Boole—What do we do with the uncharged foot?
Voice from rear—Send it C. O. D.

During a young man’s visit home his younger brother made fun of his short
stature.

On his mother’s telling him to be kinder to his half-brother, the urchin’s eyes
brightened as he replied, “Oh, then it’s because he’s my half-brother that he is
so short.”

Mrs. P.—Miss Heuer, what play of Shakespeare’s was it in which Rosalind
walked in Sherwood Forest?

Voice (prompting)—“As You Like It.”

Helen—How Do You Like It?

Mrs. P. (absently)—Very good.

Who said Girls High was No Man’s Land? What about the Freshmen?

The street car gave a jolt and a man standing in the aisle fell into a lady’s
lap. She very indignantly asked, “What are you, anyway?”

“When I got on this car I was an Irishman, but now I seem to be a Lap-
lander,” he replied.
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Dramatic Club

T A meeting held at the beginning of the term, Lillian
Schwerin was elected president and Frances Friend secre-
tary of the Dramatic Club, which is about to confirm the
statement, “The play’s the thing,” by presenting “A Thou-
sand Years Ago.”

The play, written by Mr. Percy McKaye, has been one of
the dramatic successes of recent years; and under the direc-
tion of Mrs. Tharp, and with such able and talented girls as
Ruth Bransten, Aileen Emanuel, Georgia Colombat, and
Emma Brune in the cast, we feel confident that this per-

; : formance will be the super-production of the Dramatic Club.
The play has an Oriental atmosphere that makes it distinctly different from

anything the school has ever given at a public performance.

Everyone knows that wonderful effects can be obtained with Oriental cos-
tumes and illusive lighting effects. Add to this a well-written play, presented by
Girls High artists, and you may have some idea of what the production of “A
Thousand Years Ago” is to be.

“Sidelights On Our Friends’’

NAME DUBBED FAVORITE SAYING CHARACTERISTICS
Miss Armer. .. .. Eda, Aunt Ev... “Don’t forget to return
: my pens—dried!” Her “Eversharp” pencil.
Mr. Centner..... Martin A........ “Do you see the point?” Talking.
Mr. Dupuy...... FDIDDY? ¢ sv s s “Keep quiet, there!” Popularity.
Miss Fitz-Gerald .“Fitzy”........ “Now—uw, girls!” Buick.
Miss Flynn. .. .. Helen. . vsws st “We’ll look in the dict.” Color scheme.
Miss Hobe. ..... SOphIa. ¢ o5 e “I excuse no one.” Her bulletin board.
Miss Jones. ..... Marion . « coe v “Isn’t it great?” Smocks.
Mrs. MeGlade. ... Mary. ....cou0 s “Now, young ladies—"  Good looks.
Mr. McGlynni. ... POPs w50 s o s m “Let’s get to work!” His good disposition.
Miss Rosenberg. Rosie.......... “Attention!” Her figure.
Miss Roth....... Netties o sanss “When I was in Europe.” Auburn locks.
Dr. Seott. co w5 Scottie......... “Come later; I'm busy.” A Prince.
Miss Stark...... Claribus; ;... “Hurry up! Hurry up!” Sitting in the window.
Miss Sullivan. .. Genevieve. . .... “Quiet, girls! quiet!” Style.
Mrs. Tharp..... Pavlowa. . .s. .. “Where is Miss 2?7 Soft voice.
Miss Walker. ...Emmy Lou..... “Buenos dias, sefioritas.” Her patience.
Mrs. Prag.:.: .« Grandma....... “What would your
mother say?”’ Knowing our relatives.
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The Reading Club

“I certainly did not realize what I had missed all these years until I came to
the Reading Club today,” were the words of one of the girls, who expressed the
sentiments of many others who could have, but did not, avail themselves of the
opportunity until this term. You can’t possibly know what the Reading Club is
like unless you have been there once and have seen for yourself. We promise
you that if you do come once you will come all the time. Every Tuesday after-
noon we meet in Room 101, where we enjoy an hour or sometimes more (if we
beg real hard) of interpretative reading of plays by Miss Armer. We take this
opportunity to express our sincerest thanks and grateful appreciation to her for
the pleasure she so unselfishly affords us.

Our club is really an honor society, for only those who have not more than
one IIT as a passing mark for the previous term are eligible. Absences are re-
stricted to three times. Only girls in their Junior or Senior year are admitted,
but the pleasure is well worth waiting for, we assure you, Sophomores and Fresh-
men.

Beginning with Stephen Phillips’ “Ulysses,” Miss Armer has entertained us
this term with “Alice, Sit-by-the-Fire,” a delightfully humorous play, effervescing
with “Barrie” charm; Shaw’s iconoclastic “Devil’s Disciple”; “Quality Street,”
another of Barrie’s; Galworthy’s “Mob” and “Strife,” and many other pleasing
dramas, both new and old.

Although the Reading Club at present comprises about thirty members, wel-
come is cordially extended to any girls who are able to qualify. Certainly no
girl should waste this wonderful opportunity. Watch your report cards this
term!

The officer for the present term is Julie White, president.

The French Club

The French Club has not taken an active part in school affairs lately, but has
been planning to give a rally. Meetings have been held to arrange for the adop-
tion of a new name and pin for the club. At the last meeting the following
officers were elected:

President, Ruth Bransten; first vice-president, Elinor Raas; second vice-
president, Aileen Emanuel; secretary, Edith Solomons; directress, Therese Kut-
ner; treasurer, Lillian Schwerin.

The Orchestra

The Girls High School Orchestra, under the conscientious direction of Mrs.
Mary F. McGlade, is gradually becoming one of the foremost organizations of the
school.

This year the orchestra has been augmented by the addition of several new
instruments. It is composed of eight first violinists, ten second violinists, one
flutist, one ’cellist, one organist, and one pianist.

The enthusiasm with which the girls respond is shown by the fact that they
meet at the school auditorium at eight o’clock every school morning for practice.
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The Debating Society

The history of the Girls High School Debating Society is peculiarly parallel
to that of Minerva, who sprang, full witted and armed, from the brain of Jupiter.
Like this mythical goddess, the Debating Club has not endured years of tedious
and strenuous strife until the age of success has been attained. After an exist-
ence of six months, it has already achieved one glory through its unequalled
team—namely, Miriam Asher, Elise Meyer, Marion Harron, and Sybil Graves—
when those girls defeated Commerce High on October 29, 1919.

The club has been of inestimable value to its members in cultivating the art
of public speaking. No doubt, the improvement in speech will be noticed through-
out the school.

The officers of this society are: Henriette Soznick, president; Eleanor Bent-
zen, secretary; Dorothy Morgenthau, vice-president.
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Births

Mrs. Edward Bullard (Esther Bull, June ’17), is the happy mother of twins.

Mrs. Ralph Spiegel (Claire Eppinger) has been made the proud possessor of
a baby boy.

Mrs. Mirvin Cowan, who was Miriam Morris (Dec. ’16), has a baby girl.

Engagements and Marriages

Miss Elizabeth Armer has announced her engagement to John Warren Bis-
singer. The bride-to-be was a member of the class of Dec. ’16.

Dorothy Johnson is now Mrs. William Moore.

Irma Harris, of Dec. ’15, was recently married to Mr. Angus Vogt.

Miscellaneous

Ruth Armer, a former pupil of Girls High School, is studying art in New
York. Through her great ability she has won considerable success in contribut-
ing art work to magazines.

Anita Berendsen, Roberta Hauxhurst, Kathryn Morris, of June ’19, are at-
tending Stanford University.

Gladys Marx, Helen Perkins, Grace Euler, Vera McKnew, Elizabeth Bury, and
A. di Nola are now at University of California.

Edith Worsmer is taking a domestic science course at Lux.

Alice Ronstadt is taking an art course at Hopkins.

Rosa Isaacs is studying engineering at University of California. She is to
be complimented, as she is holding her own in a class of boys.

Helene Vosper and Emily Heilmann are now at State Normal.
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Basketball

Basketball, although a minor sport, was enthusiastically received, and many
new girls turned out.

Captain and manager were, respectively, Ethel Valencia and Georgia Colom-
bat. The day chosen for practice was Tuesday afternoon, and the girls heartily
enjoyed their games under the instruction of Miss Wheaton.

BASKETBALL SONGS

1,

(To the tune: “Stars and Stripes.”)
Cheer the team as it comes on the field,
'Tis the team that to you ne’er will yield;
The “guards” get the ball every time,
And they pass it along the line,
Oh, those ‘“centers,” they pass it with vim,
To the “homes,” who will put it in.
To Girls High we’ll always be true,
To our players and our dashing captain, too.

2.
(To the tune: “There’ll be a Hot Time in the Old Town Tonight.”)
When Girls High comes out on the field,
We’ll show every team that we will never yield,
And when we place the ball in the goal of Victory,
There’ll be a hot time in the old town that night.
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Swimming

Last term Miss Sheffield instructed the advanced swimmers, and Miss Wheaton
the beginners, at Sutro Baths, on Thursday afternoons. The girls were under the
supervision of Mrs. Tharp and were managed by Marianne Friend.

The Second Annual Interscholastic Swimming Meet was held at the North
Beach Swimming Tank on Thursday, June 21, 1919.

THE ORDER OF EVENTS

Twenty-five-yard side stroke, 25-yard back stroke, 25-yard breast stroke,
relay, and 75-yard free stroke.

Twenty-five-yard side stroke, 25-yard free stroke.

Girls High School finished first in all but the 25-yard side stroke, in which
she finished a close second. The result was Girls High School, 47 points; Mission,
18 points.

The girls prominent in the meet were: E. Lyser, H. Stringer, and K. Dorn.

For faithful practice, good sportsmanship, and keeping training rules, Mari-
anne Friend, Eleanor Lyser, and Helen Stringer were awarded circle “G’s.”
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Tennis

Many girls, both beginners and advanced players, reported for coaching
under the supervision of Miss Rosenberg.

Tournaments were run off for places on the class teams, the six finishing
highest forming the teams. They, in turn, tried for places on the school team,
which were as follows:

Helen Harper, captain; Ethel Valencia; Helen Stringer, manager; Ruth Bran-
sten, Doris Black, Wanda Plincz, and Elizabeth Geen.

The school teams played four matches:

Girls High vs. Polytechnic.
Girls High vs. Lowell.
Girls High second team vs. Mission.
Girls High second team vs. Commerce.
The interclass tournament was won by the 1920 team.

CLASS TEAMS

1919 1920 1921 1922
Y. Pasquale H. Harper D. Black A. Von Husen
V. Allison E. Valencia W. Plincz A. Feusier
A. Cherry H. Stringer E. Geen E. Im Obersteg
S. Perry R. Bransten G. Vorrath M. Spreckles
M. Rothstein D. Gerrie
G. Colombat F. Buttgenbach

Numerals were awarded to all on class teams, and circle “G’s” to H. Harper,
E. Valencia, H. Stringer, R. Bransten, D. Black, and W. Plincz.
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Baseball

Baseball, the major sport last term, was well supported by all the classes—
especially the Senior class.

Regular practice took place on Monday and Wednesday afternoons, under
the coaching of Miss Rosenberg.

The results of the interclass games were as follows:

1921 vs. 1922, won by 1921.
1919 vs. 1920, won by 1920.
1920 vs. 1921, won by 1921.

The 1921 team, which won the championship, challenged the 1921 team of
Commerce, winning by a score of 9-8.

The school team was composed of the following girls:

Wanda Plincz, catcher; Patricia Elizabeth Geen, pitcher; Georgia Junier
Colombat, first base; Augusta Rude, second base; Marcella Lamey, third base;
Dorothy Knowlton, left shortstop; Christine Monferratos, right shortstop; Ethel
Valencia, left field; Eleanor Lyser, right field; Anita Von Husen, center field;
Madeline Rothstein, Cecile Feusier, Marianne Friend, utility.

CLASS TEAMS

1919 1920 1921 1922
Catclier: .x .o M. Lamey E. Valencia W. Plincz C. Feusier
Pitcher. ....... D. Knowlton M. Rothstein E. Geen A. Von Husen
First Baseé. .. .- C. Monferratos G. Colombat G. Vorrath F. White
Second Base...T.Chaix M. Davis M. Friend E. Im Obersteg
Third Base. .. .. V. Allison A. Rude F. Buttgenbach C. Throndson
Short Stop...:: R. Wolfe E. Weinshenk M. Allison F. Barron
Left Field...... S. Perry S. Block L. Jewett D. Bello
Center Field. .. E. Cavaglia H. Sosnick G. de Back D. Friend
Right Field. ... A.Delsuc D. Marsh E. Lyser A. Parkhill
ULtlity s o s 55 A. Barron L. Dollard D. Morgenthau L. Webb
Utility:civinsws L. Gorden H. Selling E. Rass M. Roberts
Utility . ........ L. Schwerin F. McDougall S. Schwarz H. Schwerdt

Numerals were awarded to the girls who not only made class teams but who
also had good sportsmanship and kept training rules.

Those who made the school team, who were good sportsmen, and kept the
training rules, were awarded the circle “G.”
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V. Allisew r1aa.

Introduction

It was decided at a meeting of the San Francisco Instructors in Physical
Education for Girls, that all school teams shall be abolished, and henceforth only
class teams will be allowed to play one friendly game a term with corresponding
teams in other schools. The object of this action is to encourage girls to par-
ticipate in sports for the joy of it, rather than for interschool contests.

The prescribed training rules are:

(a) Those who participate in competitive athletics are expected to take a total
of at least twenty-four hours of sleep on the days of Sunday, Monday and Tuesday,
and a total of at least thirty-two hours of sleep on the days of Wednesday, Thurs-
day, Friday and Saturday. Girls are advised to sleep regularly nine hours each
night.

(b) Those in training are forbidden to eat anything except fruit within one
hour before meals. Soda water, sundaes, and rich pastry between meals are
forbidden; candy (with the exception of chocolate without filling taken on a
hike as a substitute for food) is not to be partaken of. Vigorous exercise should
not be taken until one hour after eating a full meal.

(c) Those who compose the various athletic squads must respond to the
required number of call-outs.

(d) No girl shall be eligible for membership in her class team unless she
signed up for that particular sport at least two weeks before the interclass games.

(e) A girl who breaks these training rules shall not be allowed to play on a
class team.

(f) These training rules go into effect two weeks before the first interclass
games.

QUALIFICATIONS FOR BLOCK LETTERS

To be awarded block letters:

1. A girl shall have previously received numerals.

2. She shall keep training rules.

3. The girl’s scholarship shall be satisfactory to the principal of her school.

4. She shall have satisfactory posture.

5. The girl’s appearance shall be neat at all times, and she shall wear accepted
costume on the class floor and on the athletic field.

6. The girl’s sportsmanship shall be acceptable to the team and to the in-
structor in Physical Education.

Gitls binh School Fournal

Page Fifty-six DECEMBER, 1919



Gitls Bigh School FJournal

DECEMBER, 1919 . Page Fifty-five



DECEMBER, 1919

Girls BHigh School FJournal

Page Fifty-four



“ 14—JournNaL goes to press. Thank “ 12—Dramatic Club Play. “A

Fortune! Thousand Years Ago.” Open
“ 28—G. H. S. greets boys from House. ‘“Welcome, AlL”
Letterman and gives them a Senior Day—Good-by, every-
good time. body.
Dec. 5—Debate with Mission. We Graduation. Another good
have high aspirations. class gone.

Lost---Found---Want Column

WANTED—A new posture, by K. Dorn. Previous ones are worn out.

FOUND—Lucille Bergerot and Elena Borillas in school on Friday afternoon.

POSITION of school chauffeur vacated by Eaton. - Freed, Emanuel, Summerfield
and Myrol Rosenthal please apply.

WANTED—By Miss Castlehun, someone to take Therese Kutner’s enviable place.
Helen Bissinger or Elise Philipps please apply.

WANTED—Chorus girls to take places of D. Hubsch and A. Delsuc. R. Bram-
stedt, Marion Meyers, Mary Hamilton please apply.

LOST—A piece of gum by Irma Bley. Found by Marion Schoenfeld.

FOUND—A chord by G. Heney. Please return to Frances Gordon.

WANTED—Assistant water carrier for Mrs. Prag. Therese Joseph please apply
to Doris Knust.

FOUND—Two debaters in 4B class, namely: Elise Meyer and Margaret Johnson.
M. Harron, S. Graves, M. Asher, please apply for the position.

WANTED—By Dr. Scott, a name for prevailing style of hairdress. Apply to Claire
Stringer.

LOST—-School pep in person of D. Knowlton and V. Allison. Ruth Bransten and
Elizabeth Geen please apply.

FLORENCE ROBERTS laments the fact that she has lost 21 lbs. but hopes that
Anna Petersen or Else Barth may find them.

GRACE McGLYNN says that if Helen Stringer is in need of more freckles she
may have hers. '

WANTED—By Dixie Kennedy, a substitute for Azalene Eaton.

FOUND together, Marion Brownstone and Virginia Cumming.

LOST—Sound sense, by Plesance Monk. If Dorothy Morgenthau will return it
no questions will be asked.

LOST—A period. Don’t bother returning.

LOST—By G. H. S., through the Hildebrechts and Quarré, new dancing steps.
Anne Mattingly please succeed to the position.

WANTED—By Miss Armer, two worthy substitutes from the 4A class for Julie
and Mary. Erna Schraubstadter and Henriette Selling please apply.

T. KUTNER.
C. STRINGER.
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Aug. 18—School opens. Drudgery be-
gins.

20—4B class meeting. Election of
officers.

21—Freshman luncheon; 220
bashful (?), excitable scrubs.

29—Best Student Body meeting,
ever. Who says G. H. S. isn’t
full of “peppy” and original
girls?

Sept. 1—Vacation.

quit work.

Labor Day. We

2—Why doesn’t the fleet come
more often?

4—Pigtail (la‘y. Miss Armer! Did

you see her?

Freshman Reception. Ou-la-

la! Those eats and music!

5—Election. Hip! for Azalene
Eaton.

5

- 9—'Nother vacation. California’s

Birthday.

10—Seniors air voices. Disturb
tranquillity of G. H. S.

10—Lecture by Prof. Johnson of
Vassar—*“The Lost Art of
Swearing.” Ding bust it! It
was good.

17—Welcome Pres. Wilson. Three
cheers for our caps.

18—Seniors’ hair stands on ends
in physics (electric shocks).
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22— Lecture by Mr. Gleeson on
= “National Parks.” “Isn’t Na-
ture grand?”
—Report Cards. “Tell me not in
mournful numbers, life is
but an empty dream.”
Oct. 1—We see Kellerd in Shakes-
peare. ‘“Hail, Caesar!”
7—“Look pleasant, please.” Fac-
ulty has its picture taken.
Oct. 10—Lecture by Cora Kessler.
“Sure, we’ll help the blind.”

Oct. 12-17—A week vacation for hard-
working girls.

“ 23—2B and 3A Rally. “Mor-
pheum” as good as Orpheum.

“  24—4B JourNAL Rally. Remember
the Oriental costumes.

“  20—Poor Commerce Hi! G. H. S.
wins both debates.

“  30—Hurrah for Debaters!

block “G.”

4A give 4B one grand Hal-

loween party.

Nov. 5—Candy sale fer JourNAL. Made

$92 in 15 minutes.

Mrs. Farrington speaks on

speech improvement. What

a pleasing personality will

do.

11—Armistice Day. Vacation

again.

They

“ 30

5
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the girls on the team for the debate with Commerce, which turned out so suc-
cessfully, and is working just as earnestly and untiringly in the coming one
with Mission.

A sincere welcome is extended to Miss Lahaney, our new sewing teacher.

To Miss Armer are due our sincerest thanks for the unselfish aid and excel-
lent criticisms she has given us. The task of Literary Adviser is a very tedious one,
and surely no one could have been more helpful and patient than was Miss Armer.
We are indeed very grateful to her.

To Miss Jones and Mr. McGlynn we also owe a debt of gratitude. Their
advice and aid on the artistic side of the JourNAL in regard to the cuts and
photographs have been inestimable. To these three teachers the success of our
JournAL is largely ascribable.

Because of the consequent rise in prices on account of the conditions of
the country at large, the expenses of the JourNAL have been more than heavy
this term. Hitherto, the JourNAL has been dependent upon its advertisements
and subscriptions for its necessary finances; but, because the costs of printing
and engraving have soared so high this term, and we have not increased our
source of income by raising the price of the JoumrnNAL, the price being only
50 cents, Dr. Scott allowed us to hold a candy sale to meet the deficit. This
candy sale was a remarkable success. The girls were unstinting in their gen-
erosity, not only in buying but in contributing candy. Ninety-two dollars was
made, which will amply cover all the needs. The fact that the JourRNAL is a
school institution has been shown by the splendid support given by the school
at large, and we feel sure that it will continue to give its loyal support to the
JourNAL in the future.

To all the girls who campaigned so successfully for advertisements and
subscriptions, the Business Manager is duly grateful.

As time goes on, the task of wheedling girls into putting their bright ideas
on paper becomes more and more difficult. Modesty concerning one’s accom-
plishments is certainly a laudable thing, but when it comes to supporting your
school paper we prefer you to allow your light to shine forth instead of con-
cealing it. Here’s hoping that the next Editor (who little suspects the trials and
tribulations she is doomed to undergo!) will receive a little sympathy from the
hard-hearted shining lights, and may she emerge triumphant from all her diffi-
culties.

It is hard for us, the Class of December, 1919, to realize that it is but a short
time before we shall no longer be together as a class in the Girls High School,
but will go out into the world as individuals, each pursuing her own ideal. The
daily round of duties so skillfully intermingled with pleasures will soon be at
an end, and the happy, carefree life at school, where we have been helped and
advised by Dr. Scott and the teachers, will all be over. But we do trust that the
ties of friendship which bind us to our principal and the members of the Fac-
ulty will not be severed at our leaving. And so let us now say “Au Revoir but
not Good-By,” knowing that our hearts and minds will ever turn back to Girls
High, with a wistful appreciation for our happy days there.

Gitls Digh bcbonl Foutnal
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This term Girls High was overwhelmed by an avalanche of incoming Fresh-
men. The largest class in the history of the school was enrolled in August—205
girls. And what caused it all so suddenly? Was it the charming little afternoon
we gave to the eighth grade girls of the city at the end of last term, or was it
just our inherent charm and reputation that won them over? At any rate, we
heartily welcome them, for we all agree that they are “some” Freshmen when
it comes to “pep” and school spirit.

The last month of this term we are planning to have an Open Night, that is,
an evening devoted to displaying the best efforts that have been made in every
line of work included in the school curriculum. To this affair we have invited
our parents and friends, including girls who are ready to enter the High School.
The purpose of this night will be to show to these friends and parents, and to
other High Schools, just what we are doing. Dr. Scott has long been in favor
of a night of this kind, and we hope to have his plans materialize. To that end
we are endeavoring to make the evening a thorough success.

The close of last term saw a great loss suffered, not only by the faculty of
the Girls High School, but more especially by its pupils—that of Miss Noonan’s
departure for Columbia University. Miss Noonan was of inestimable value to
the school, not only as a teacher of mathematics, but as a true friend of the
girls. She gave good, sound advice to those girls who were undecided as to
their vocations, and always lent a willing and helping hand to better the girls’
welfare. She had for many years been a guiding factor in all our activities, and
always worked unceasingly to promote democratic interests in the school.

We miss her greatly, but are trying to be unselfish in the knowledge that,
upon her return, the school will be greatly benefited by her advanced study.

Mr. Zeidler, formerly of Mission High School, was sent here this term to
fill the place in the Science Department made vacant by the transfer of Mr.
Johnson. Though he has been here for scarcely six months, we have already
found Mr. Zeidler to be a man of varied interests. He not only is at home in
the Science Department, but he takes a great interest in the Debating Club, which
has come to such good repute this term. He unselfishly gave his time in coaching
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Student Body Organization

Ruth Bransten Eleanor Lyser
First Vice-President Second Vice-President
Madeline Rothstein Azalene Eaton Elise Phillips
Yell Leader President Secretary
Elinor Raas Dorothy Lowney
Third Vice-President Fourth Vice-President
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One of the Noisiest Corners of the Building

| T THE beginning of this term, one of the few remaining
4] wishes of Dr. Scott in regard to the improvement of our
school curriculum was satisfied. The installing of some
thirty Underwood typewriters in the former upstairs Study
Hall has made Dr. Scott a happy man. The room has been
partitioned so as to enable shorthand to be taught in one
half while typewriting is going on in the other. The work
is open to third- and fourth-year girls, who have taken to
it with remarkable zeal. This unusual interest in the work
is made possible only by our able instructor, Miss Meehan,
TGN, who enters into the spirit of the work so earnestly herself
that she sets a shining example to the girls.

Both the Commercial rooms are perfectly equipped—a match for any other
shorthand or typing department in the country. A filing system, a phonograph
for rhythm, and an excellent set of typewriters compose the details of this very
efficient department.

The girls work not only during school hours, but after school, for they are
permitted to stay two or three nights a week and enjoy themselves.

At 3:00 o’clock on the nights Miss Meehan stays, there is always a wild rush
and scramble for Room 213, to see who is to be the lucky one to get a typewriter,
for in this room the girls combine business with pleasure, and work enthusi-
astically to accomplish their end.

Gitls Digh School FJournal
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Aileen Emanuel Claire E. Jones
Therese Kutner Lillian Schwerin
Georgia Colombat
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Doris Knust
Vera Allison
Henriette Selling
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JuLilE WHITE
RurH BROUILLET
THERESE KUTNER .
AILEEN EMANUEL .
Doris KNusT
VERA ALLISON .
LILLIAN SCHWERIN
CrAIRE E. JONES
GEORGIA COLOMBAT

HENRIETTE SELLING
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Journal Staff

Editor-in-Chief
Business Manager
. Associate Editor

Literary Editor

Alumnae

Joke Editor

Sport Editor

. Art Editor

Low Senior Editor

. Low Senior Business Manager
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After All

~E HAD perfect faith, this soldier boy. He felt that everything
+M| would turn out all right and the feeling helped him to bear
up well and to keep the others going too. He had had
troubles—troubles galore—troubles enough to break four
men, and he had borne them unflinchingly. He had always
felt that things would be all right after the worst was over.
At times his family had seemed despondent, but the boy
always bade them keep smiling. There had been financial
worries. There had been sickness. There had been deaths.
There had been long periods of unemployment. And
: - h~-d] through it all this boy had kept faith. He felt that at the
end of the storm, was to be a beautiful calm. He felt that although the night was
dark and the situation desperate, the day that was to come would seem all the
brighter for it. He felt that the day was approaching when a rainbow would
shine through the torrents, and at its end would nestle his pot of gold. He would
“carry on” until that day, thank God for His present blessing, and open the pot.
What it might not contain! 1

Then came the war—the clarion that sounded and called forth strong men.
It bid them go and fight for God and country and give and sacrifice till the very
end. Homes opened their doors and the flower of the country poured forth.
They went willingly—willingly to sacrifice their young lives on the altar of
Freedom—willingly to give their all. Among them was the boy who kept smiling.

He knew then, when all other hearts were sad, why he had suffered so in-
tensely in previous days. The Lord was good after all, and the boy had his faith
renewed at the moment when he realized it. He knew that God had seen fit to
make him have his share of suffering in this world, long before the war, so that
when trials came he might be spared. When his family deplored their fate in
losing him he told them of his discovery and braced them up. He smiled through
leave-taking, he smiled all the way over, and he smiled after France was reached
and hardships commenced. He was not the grinning type but the smiling type
and the kind that believes in the ineffable goodness of our Creator. He trusted,
and what more could be wanted?

He wrote letters home that cheered his terror-stricken family, for with each
of them he sent a bit of his own remedy. In each letter was a small part of that
wonderful trait that characterized him. He was so sure that nothing could happen
to him, so sure that his heavy burden had been lightened—so pitifully sure.

Then one day the blow fell. He was horribly wounded and torn and mutil-
ated. His poor body was broken in a thousand places, so that only Life remained
—Life and Faith. When the boy finally pulled through and was returned home—
a useless wreck—he still smiled, for he felt that no matter how hard his lot he
must grin and bear it. That is how he lives, that boy with the faith. After hav-
ing troubles unrelatable, and then being fed to the merciless cannon of war, he
lives on, waiting for the day of his dreams—the day when that rainbow is
destined to shine for him and lead the way to the pot of gold in which lies the
luck that is coming to him. He sits in his chair, surrounded by the halo that is
Faith and he smiles.

DoroTHY MORGENTHAU ’21.
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overcome by the Thots of five dollars a minute, a Garnet Brooch, and a gold-plated
Toothbrush, and condescended to give the “Joshingby Studios” the Once Over.

Josh, now fully in command of the situation, had the newly Discovered Star
sign her Label to the Contract, and Daisy Dooligan automatically became ‘“Mme.
Graba Graba Coyn, the brilliant and famous Hoodoo Princess, who succumbs to
the lure of the Camera while visiting Newport.” Josh had all the instincts of the
Press Agent and saw that several Magazines and Sunday Editions received beau-
tiful Photos of the beautifully bedecked, beautifully jeweled, brilliantined
Buddhist, with glimpses of her previous Life beneath, in Josh’s most fantastic
syllables, such as: “Mme. Graba Graba Coyn,
who has been educated and expanded in the
Famous and Royal Academy of Knowledge,
Fulla Bulla College of India, is fond of subdued
colors such as Hyena Blue”; or “The beautiful
Star loves the Romance Language and takes no
greater joy than singing, with the soothing
notes of ‘Clair de La Lune’”; or “Madame is
fond of Shakespeare and during the intermis-
sion between scenes delights in quoting pas-
sages from the Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam!”
(The fact is that Daisy’s favorite Author is
Medbury and “Nobody” is the guy she quotes).

However, Daisy, with all her impedimenta,
dragged languishly thru several thousand feet
of Films whilst the adoring Public read and
marveled over her eventful life. All the Cash
Maidens immediately purchased Graba Graba
Hats, which turned alluringly up in the front
and made the wearer look like a small-town
Vamp in a Christie Comedy. Mrs. Lots A. Mun,
the would-be society Leader, and her coterie of
friends (so They say) swamped the General
Merchandise for a week with orders of “Hyena Blue.” They had everything H. B.
from shoe polish to ear muffs. And all the dapper young male Flappers had
Graba’s pictures strewn all over the mirrors of their 2x4 dressers so that they
could look into those dreamy eyes every morning while they fastened their
Heads on to their pale green suits with their bright pink neckties.

Daisy, for several months, blossomed forth in all the splendor of a newly
labeled Tomato Can. She had a pink plush-lined Limousine and a set of Sables.
She was marceled and manicured until she rivaled the Moon for its reflected
brilliancy. She ate Tutti-Frutti and Pickles and sold her Autograph to the Cab-
bage Rose Face Powder Co. She owned a flock of Peruvian Bark Hounds that
took the Booby Prize in the Free-For-All Dog Show. But finally after weeks of
gastoning and promenading thru all the prominent hotel lobbies, Daisy broke
down under the strain of living up to such a Name and welcomed Joe, Her
Chauffeur Beau, with outstretched arms, and then flinging her Haughty Air out
of the window she sank into a plush-lined chair and quaffed off two pails of Bevo.

Moral: Wise up to the Art.

C. E. J.
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Getting By

Josh Jennings, of the Joshingby Studios, as he stood in
the doorway chewing a “Camel,” had but one Thot: “How
in the Sam Hill can we shoot ‘In the Calloused Count’s
Clutches’ without a Vamp?” (If you give that sentence suffi-
cient consideration you might easily imagine Josh was a
Movie Director, which Supposition would be exactly correct.)
Standing in the doorway, Blocking the Traffic, he decided
would not solve his Problem, and so he started out in search
of a second Theda Bara.

For many hours Josh paced the Hard Pavements, scruti-
nizing every Feminine Face for the much Aped Type. Once
he Thot his hunt had ended as he Peered thru the highly
artistic window of an Exclusive (accent on the Exclusive)
Millinery Shoppe and beheld a damsel with apparently all
the Attributes of a Man-Eating Vamp. But, alas! she turned
her head and displayed a Profile with a nose that had a
decided slant Heaven-ward, and would have looked no more
at home in a Vamp Lead than would the Crown Prince at a
Butchers’ Picnic. About noon by his Dollar Ingersol, with a
mantle of deep despair about his drooping shoulders, Josh
obeyed that Impulse and Pushed into a much Coffee’d and
much Beanified Place with “Chop House” cleverly engraved
in White Enamel over the Swinging Fly-Proof door, and sat
Himself down.

Josh, let me say, was in no jocular mood and his face betrayed no signs of a
Tooth-Paste Grin as he growled: “Cupa-coffee-an’-a Ham Sandwich, quick. 1
say quick.” And he emphasized the statement by jerking his arms Out and In and
resting them on the near-marble counter in position for immediate Action.

“That guy” (and Josh became conscious that he was the Object referred to)
“has evidently got a Non-Controllable, Ingrown Grouch, Running on one Cylinder.”

“Shove him a cupa mud and a slice of hog between two Slabs,” said a feminine
Voice with an unpleasant twang.

Ah! yes, Josh was looking for a leading Lady. He glanced up and would have
fallen off his Perch had not Providence endowed him with a lengthy pair of
Limbs which at the Psychological Moment were skillfully draped around the legs
of the stool.

“Oh, goody!” (these were not his exact words, but they will serve the Pur-
pose) “you’ll do,” cried Josh, with notes of Gladness ringing in his voice. (At
such incidents they always Cry and have Notes of Joy issuing forth.)

A tall, exceedingly Willowy, exceedingly black-haired, exceedingly purple
and Dreamy-eyed Individual gave him the Double-O and said in Cold-Storage
Tones, “Of all the kookoo Birds that ever blew into this Feed Emporium you take
the Brown Derby. What’s the large-sized Idea?”

Aware that his advance attack lacked Caution and Strategy, Josh Maneuvered
in another direction and produced his card. But it took more than a slip of paste-
board to conxince Daisy, the Doubtful Doubter, of his sincerity. No Life Insur-
ance Agent ever talked more earnestly, more forcibly, than did Josh. He threat-
ened, begged, entreated, and finally after a two-hour Gas Attack Daisy flopped,
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“scoop” of the year, and the hero of the hour was heartily congratulated by the
city editor, who exclaimed, “I knew when I engaged you, you’d make good!”

Now Bobby is a special reporter and the pride of the staff. His ambition at
this time is to become an editor, and everyone working for the Standard knows
that he will eventually succeed.

BueLL CAREY, June ’23.

The Most Beautiful Thing In The W orld

What is the most beautiful thing in the world?

The young man tells his sweetheart that she is, above all doubt, the most
beautiful being of God’s creation.

The dreamer gazes into the infinite blue of the midnight sky, with its myriads
of stars peeping slyly at their own dancing images in the water below, and is
convinced that no other sight so lovely could be found on the earth.

The nightingale, who loves in vain, breaks the warm stillness of the night
with his song—a song that forever dwells on the beauty of the haughty queen of
the flowers, the rose.

But if you are still in doubt as to what is the most beautiful thing in the
world you have only to ask a little child, who will prove himself wiser than
Solomon in his answer. And perhaps you may inquire of someone who has
grown old in life’s battle, and who will agree with the little child.

“Why, can’t you guess?” he will ask. “I can tell you. The most beautiful
thing in the world is a mother.”

CLAIRE STRINGER '19.
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With a joyful grin, Bobby bounded out of the door almost before Mr. Andrew
had finished speaking. A reporter! He was going to be a reporter!

* * * * * * * * *

One Saturday morning, several weeks later, Bobby was seated at his desk in
the news room of the great daily—prouder of that wobbly desk and decrepit
typewriter than of anything else in the world. Thus far he had written up a
football game, a launching, a dog show, a prize fight and a few other minor
events. He was not satisfied. His ambition now was to make a ‘“scoop,” and
“scoops” were few and far between.

Bobby lived at Greenhaven, a suburb of the metropolis, and had to take a
trolley to and from the office each day. Saturday was always very busy, and
Bobby worked late, doing his part in helping with the big Sunday edition. It
was nearly midnight when he finished and left the building. The car was de-
serted, and, huddling in a corner, with his cap over his eyes and his overcoat
collar turned up, he prepared to take a nap.

After he had ridden a couple of blocks, two men boarded the car and sat in
the opposite corner. Bobby eyed them indifferently at first, because it was all
he could do to keep from falling asleep. Pretty soon an unexpected jar caused
him to open his eyes. He was looking directly at the two men in the opposite
corner. Did he—yes, surely he could not be mistaken—did he see something
projecting from the hip pocket of the man nearest him? Bobby was very alert
now.

“But surely,” he reasoned to himself, “it is perfectly all right for this man
to carry a gun. For protection, I suppose.”

Then he scrutinized the two men further. He looked into the face of the
taller, the one with the pistol in his pocket—and jumped. Where had he seen
that face before? In the office? On the street? He couldn’t place it, but he had
a vague idea that something unpleasant was associated with it. Bobby resolved
to follow these men, for something, he didn’t know what, told him that every-
thing was not all right.

The men got off at Greenhaven, and of course Bobby did the same. Without
their noticing him in the least, he followed them as they made their way toward
the old Crawford home, the “haunted house” of Greenhaven.

“Very suspicious,” thought Bobby.

Hiding behind a bush, he saw them enter the place by what seemed to be a
door under the steps. Then Bobby knew something was up. A tiny streak of
light could be seen evidently coming from between two boards near the door.
Creeping closer and listening intently, Bobby could make out a few words, such
as “Matt,” “papers,” “murder,” and such things.

Then all at once he knew! The tall man was Matthew Crawford, who, it
was rumored, had been seen in the vicinity recently, and whose picture had
appeared in the Standard not long ago. Matt Crawford, who had murdered his
brother and escaped with the family jewels three years ago! He, Bobby Warren
of the Standard, discovering the hiding place of this fugitive! All he could see
was ‘“scoop” written in capital letters, a rise in his salary, and congratulations
from the chief. It nearly staggered him. But he must work quickly so the news
would be ready for the final edition soon to go to press.

After securing all the information necessary, he rushed to the nearest drug
store and phoned the news to his chief.

The enterprise of its “cub” reporter gained for the Standard the biggest
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The “Cub’ Reporter

oBBY WARREN’S one ambition was to be a newspaper reporter.
Although his father wanted him to become a lawyer, while
his uncle advised him to enter Annapolis, the boy was firm
in his resolve, and in the end he won out.

Now Bobby was not a boy to be easily discouraged, and
knew that he would probably have to go to several news-
paper offices before he would be given a tryout, but, as the
proverb says, he “hitched his wagon to a star,” and “at-
tacked” the Evening Herald first.

“Well?” gruffly demanded the city editor.

“Sir, I have ambitions to become a reporter—’’ Bobby

bravely commenced.

“Reporter, eh? Can’t do anything for you. Too many reporters already.”

“But, sir—

“Sorry. George,” calling to the office boy, “show this gentleman out and take
this copy to Jones.”

The next thing Bobby knew he was walking out of the building in a daze.

“Whew! Quick work!” thought he. “But nothing like trying again.” So he
crossed the street and entered the office of the Morning Standard. This time he
had more success with the city editor, Mr. Andrew.

“What can I do for you?” he asked.

“Well, sir, I want to become a reporter,” Bobby replied.

“You seem to be in earnest. As I am not very busy at present suppose we
have a chat. Please be seated.” He motioned to a chair.

“Now, my lad,” he resumed, “do you know that you are the sixth boy who
has come to me with that same appeal today, and I couldn’t engage one of them?”

Bobby shifted uneasily.

“Yes, that does sound discouraging,” the editor continued; “but let me say
this: of those six boys, I must admit that you are the most promising of the lot.
That’s why I am giving you this interview.”

“Thank you, sir,” Bobby said. “I surely appreciate what you have told me.
Do you mean that there is a possible chance of my becoming a reporter?” he
asked eagerly.

“Well, in a way. Yes,” replied Mr. Andrew. “What is your name?”

“Robert Warren.”

“Have you a high school education?”

“Yes, sir; Greenhaven High, June ’19.”

“What standing?”

“Valedictorian, sir.”

“Did you make ’em weep?”’ asked the editor, remembering his college days.

“Spread it on pretty thick,” replied Bobby, with a grin.

“That’s good! Ever had any experience in journalism?”

“Well, I was editor of our school paper, and contributed to the success of
the annual,” he replied.

“Good practice. I guess we can give you a try-out, at least. Report to Mr.
Wilson, my assistant, with this note, and he’ll tell you what to do. Can’t have
too many reporters, you know—especially if they make good,” he added.
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The Girls High Serial

Probucep By “THE Facurry, Inc.”

Synopsis of Preceding Episodes
The heroine suddenly finds that into her heretofore peaceful life there has
entered a gang of creatures whose aim seems to be merely to torment her. Ever
since the first appearance of her tormentors the heroine’s life has been one
round of efforts to defeat their plans. Her only friend proves to be the “Bearded
Marvel,” who more than once has interposed in her behalf.

Episode XI. In Six Parts

Part 1. The heroine studies the day’s lesson very diligently in order that
she may escape any trap which the “party of the second part” (an alleged and
dangerous member of the gang) may have laid for her; but—in the midst of the
calm, the bell for fire drill is heard and the heroine is forced to leave her work.

Part II. The heroine thinks that the “party of the second part” is going to
have the regular daily work; but—that cold-hearted person springs a review
on the unsuspecting girl and flunks her for not having studied the review.

Part I1I. The gang has made plans to be carried out by a very able execu-
tive whom they have installed in the third part; but—the heroine renders their
plans useless by making a model recitation.

Part 1V. This part being known in the language of the enemies of the
heroine as X period, she makes further arrangement for fathoming their dark
schemes; but—there having been a meeting of the gang immediately after lunch,
a portion of this part is deducted, leaving our heroine in cruel suspense the
remainder of the day.

Part V. The heroine has just been chosen to be the victim of one of the
villainesses; but—the “Bearded Marvel” saves the situation by calling the black-
hearted woman to his office.

Part VI. The heroine might have ended the day without further mishap;
but—in her eagerness to impart this news to some person conveniently near, she
is detected by the eagle-eyed gangster who reigned supreme and is forced to
remain in the detention class. It is ever thus.

Tob ti d.
Cloibe contimed,) RurH SCHEELINE ’22.

The Value of Algebra

Take the saying:

“All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy.”

From this we derive the equation:

(a) +work—play=dull boy.

But a dull boy=a—bright boy.
Substituting in equation (a) we have:

(b) +work—play=—bright boy.

Multiplying both members of this equation by —1, we change
its form but do not alter its value, and have:
(¢)—work+play=bright boy.

Hence, no work and all play makes Jack a bright boy.
Why go to school? AL H
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help from the mainland. Shouting words of encouragement to the people, he
turned on the power and was gone, quickly disappearing from sight.

For a few seconds the crowd remained motionless, unable to comprehend
that this boy, with his new-born courage, had been the cowardly Landis Wynd-
ham of but a few days before.

Then the reaction came, and with it thanksgiving and the realization that
through the bravery of this boy, whom they had all shunned, it was now pos-
sible to save their husbands and homes.

The fire-fighters, after Landis’ departure, had fought their way to the coast
just in time, for a few minutes after, their refuge had been completely demol-
ished by the flames.

Watching it burn, the men drew a breath of thankfulness, and nerved them-
selves to the task of sliding down the sheer, rocky mountain sides which led to
the water.

But fortune was kinder to Landis. He reached the ferry boat but a few
moments before it was ready to start on its trip to Patterson, and hastily board-
ing it, he ran towards the captain’s cabin, “hurry—fire—Patterson—men—
trapped—houses—danger—"" and then his voice trailed into an indistinct murmur
as he sank senseless into the arms of his amazed father, who was just returning
from an Eastern business trip.

In half an hour the boat arrived at Patterson after having rescued the fire-
fighters at the other end of the island. The day was saved. Reunited families
rejoiced as the newcomers finally extinguished the flames which had come peril-
ously close to the homes.

That evening Mr. Wyndham smoked his pipe with more satisfaction than
he had ever known before, and his fireplace reflected the supreme happiness that
a person knows but once in a lifetime—his son had proven himself a man to
the core—Landis Wyndham was no longer a coward.

EMMA BRUNE, Dec. ’20.
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The Redemption of Landis Wyndham

ERROR reigned on the island of Patterson, for the news had
spread through the town that the men who had gone to
fight the forest fire, which had menaced their homes for
two days, were trapped by the flames due to a change in
the direction of the wind.

To obtain hetp was 1mpossible, for the ferry boat,
which made but one trip daily between Patterson and the
mainland, was not due for three hours yet. With the
realization that all efforts to check the oncoming flames
were futile, the tense feeling of excitement gave place to
a dull sense of apathy, and heartbroken mothers gathered
their uncomprehendmg little children around them and—waited.

Among the hills, the fire-fighters, absorbed in their battle, had not become
aware of the veering of the wind until too late, when they realized that the
town was endangered by the onrushing flames. Then a hurried consultation
took place to decide how they might save their loved ones. Only one did not
join the group of men and that one was a good-looking, well-built young man of
about twenty-three years, who intermittently shot nervous glances at the excited
men. This boy was Landis Wyndham, the only son of Aaron Wyndham.

Aaron Wyndham had the distinction of being the wealthiest and best-loved
man in Patterson who had but one main interest in life—his son. As his small
son grew into manhood, he became the idol of his father, but he had one bad
trait which caused him, in the prime of his youth, to be shunned by people
with whom he should have been popular. He hid a cowardly heart under the
refined exterior of the college-bred boy.

In this emergency he had only joined the fighters from a sense of duty, since
he would have been the only able-bodied man left in town. Suddenly Landis’
face paled beneath his tan, for he heard the men say that the only means to
save Patterson was for some one to run the gauntlet of flames and reach the
town and the one motor boat it boasted—the property of Landis Wyndham.

To swim around the end of the island was impossible, due to the precipitous
nature of the shore and the strong current. The only hope lay in skirting the
flames near the water for about half a mile, as the fire now encircled the entire
island.

“Yes,” said one of the men, “the fair way is to draw straws to see who
saves our people or dies in the attempt.” Noticing Landis’ horror-stricken face
he added, “and you don’t have to be afraid, you dirty coward. We won't ask
a skunk like you to draw with men.”

And then the unexpected happened.

Shaking with rage, Landis leaped at the man, knocked him to the ground
and then turned on the amazed group, shouting, “I’ll show you there is still an
ounce of manhood in me.” The next instant he was sprinting towards the
shore where he tore off his outer clothing, saturated it in water and then dis-
appeared, beating his way through the flames.

About fifteen minutes later Landis, scorched and blistered, with bloodshot
eyes which were now filled with a new expression of courage, wakened the
apparently dead town with a sharp cry. While the startled townspeople were
running towards the wharf, he sprang in wild haste into his motor boat, to get
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The Scarlet Letter

After reading Hawthorne’s Novel.

It burns and sears her aching flesh,—

That lurid flame that gleams upon her breast,

The scarlet letter, “A,” the badge of endless shame.
Embroidered in its graceful lines,

Brilliant on a field of dreary gray,

It leaps out to the eye, but darts within, to stab

A heart once blameless, pure and good,

But now a restless thing, a tortured thing,

That thumps its leaden weight ’gainst gloomy prison walls.

And, like a ghost, she creeps about

The bedsides of the needy, wretched sick,

And tends their many wants, unasked, unthanked, unloved.
Yet warm within her bosom lies

A sympathy with other erring hearts,

An understanding of the somber rules of life,

That draws her to the mocking world

Which, while it scorns, reviling, hating her,

Helps her wear the burning symbol on her breast.

The years but fan the smouldering flame,

And when by man’s decree the letter, “A,”

Has lost its potence, lost its sinister design,

Her Father takes the scarlet brand

And stamps it on her sear and barren soul

Lest she forget the mighty law she has transgressed.
But when that heart shall cease to beat

And when those weary limbs shall fall inert,

His Hand shall pluck the scarlet letter from her breast,

And she shall rise serene and pure

To where no curse, no shadow of the past,

Can dim the glory of her resurrected soul.

ERNA SCHRAUBSTADTER, June ’20.

Gitls Vigh School FJournal

Page Thirty-four DECEMBER, 1919



The days passed one by one and every few weeks brought news of Ben.
But one day a letter came saying that Ben had been taken by the Red Cross
where he would be much more useful than as a mascot. Billy, of course, was
delighted to think that such honors had been conferred upon his pet. After this
the letters came less and less frequently but always they gave glowing accounts
of Ben’s bravery, and sometimes Billy received letters from soldiers whose lives
Ben had saved. But as the weeks passed Billy became more and more lonesome
for his dog.

One evening Billy entered the house and found his mother and father talk-
ing very earnestly together.

“I do hate the thought of telling him,” said his mother. “I see him coming,
so I'll go out and give him the letter. He can read it for himself. Poor Ben!
I know Billy will feel very bad about it.”

Billy’s father went into the hall and handed Billy the letter. “I guess it is
some more news of our hero,” he suggested, and although his manner was gay
his voice was not.

Billy opened the letter carefully and read it as he slowly mounted the stairs
to his room. The letter was short. What Billy read was that Ben, who was one
of the bravest of the Red Cross dogs, had crawled back to the Red Cross station
with his burden, a dying French soldier. As the dog landed at headquarters he
dropped dead. A piece of shrapnel had pierced his lungs.

Much to the amazement of his parents, Billy came into the living room
fifteen minutes later with nothing but satisfaction registered on his face. He
merely said, “Here’s the letter if you haven’t read it already. It says that Ben
has done his bit—and so have I,” he added, as he walked quickly out of the
room.

ANNE DE GRUCHY, June ’22.
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Billy’s Bt

i,y and Ben were pals. They had been pals from the
start when Ben, who was a Scotch sheep-dog, had come
all the way across the continent to be Billy’s pet on his
fifth birthday. Billy knew nothing of Ben’s history. He
only knew that Ben was the best dog in the world and
that he was a better playmate than any of the boys on
Billy’s block. Wherever Billy was, Ben was sure to be
close behind him, and so, for five delightful years the two
were almost constantly together. But shortly after Billy’s
tenth birthday America entered the war, and Billy and his
i 2| pet were destined to a long separation. Billy, like any
natural Amerlcan boy, longed for some opportunity to show his patriotism, and
although his father assured him that in time he would find a way, the oppor-
tunity seemed very slow in coming.

One evening a soldier cousin of Billy’s came to say good-by as he was leav-
ing soon for France. To entertain Billy, his cousin told him all about his life
at camp, and many other things that would interest a small boy, but all the time
his cousin was talking, Billy longed to ask him if there was anything he could do
to help his country. After dinner Cousin John was talking to Billy’s father and
in the course of conversation he mentioned something that immediately aroused
Billy’s interest. What Cousin John had said was that the most important thing in
army life was to keep up the morale of the men. To accomplish this they must
be kept happy and cheerful. One of the things done to keep up morale was to
have a mascot for each regiment. It seemed that mascots were hard to procure.
People were unwilling to give up their pets even for the men who were fighting
to protect them. Billy spent a sleepless night trying to make up his mind as to
whether he should send Ben. It really seemed very selfish of him to want to
keep the dog when he might do a whole regiment a great deal of good. Undoubt-
edly Ben would make an excellent mascot. Therefore what right had he to
keep him? None, certainly! As far as he was concerned Ben should go and do
his duty in France.

The next morning Billy hurried out of doors to have a talk with Ben.

“How would you like to go to war, Ben? How would you, old fellow? I've
got a fine chance for you if you want to go.” For just one minute Billy hoped
that Ben would say he didn’t want to go at all, but the next minute Billy said,
resolutely, “Sure you want to go. You don’t want to be a slacker! I should
have known right away you’d jump at the chance. Just think, old boy, that
way we’ll both be helping our country. Of course I'll miss you a lot. But soldiers
have to do lots of things they don’t like, so I guess we can, for just a little while.
It won’t be long now before we’ve got the Boches all beaten up and then you’ll
come back again and we’ll forget all about your ever having gone away.”

As Billy paused for breath, Ben’s soft brown eyes searched his face keenly,
and his tail wagged harder and harder at the thought of a new adventure. “Then
it’s all settled,” said Billy as he hurried into the house.

Cousin John was delighted when he heard of the conversation that had just
taken place. “Let me take him right along with me,” he pleaded, and at last
Billy consented.

That afternoon was a hard one for Billy, but he tried to go through it like
a soldier, and in a measure he succeeded.
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The Hills

1 can feel the delight of the chattering brook,

I can answer the throb of the bird’s gladsome trill,
I can feel the cool breath of each shadowy nook—

For tomorrow I go to the hills!

The voice of the mountains is calling tonight,

And the throb of its lure through the mystery thrills;
My soul’s with the soul of the white peaks tonight—

For tomorrow I go to the hills!

At the edge of the wastes, where the mountain lands start,
Where blue mists lie clinging, and night winds grow still,
To the beat of their solitudes answers my heart—
For tomorrow I’ll be in the hills!
I am back in the grind and the moil of the streets,
Back in the city, where greed has her will,
But the joy that is clean, in my heart throbs and beats,
For this morning I walked in the hills!

From the silver cascades and the shivering falls,

Where their crystal light tumbles and breaks into rills,
I have answered the might of the streets’ garish calls,

But this morning I walked in the hills!

Beneath the gay glitter and sham of this life,
My heart with fresh rapture and happiness thrills.
‘What matters the heat, and the murk, and the strife?
For this morning I walked in the hills!
H. FAuLKNER 21

“Tools”

The artist took his pencil. It was “stubby” as could be,

Yet it traced a lovely picture that the world rejoiced to see.
The poet dipped his pen-nib—’twas a cheap, corroded thing,
Yet it scratched a charming lyric that the world rejoiced to sing.
The builder plied his trowel. It was far from being new,

But it laid the bricks and mortar till a lordly mansion grew.

Ah, pencil, pen, and trowel! You have frequently displayed

How will can win achievement with exceeding little aid.

Yet daily in Life’s markets, in its playrooms and its schools,
Folk grumble: “I could prosper if I had some better tools.”

Je A We 719
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The ‘“Comedy” of Julius Caesar

—=jAIL Caesar—we have seen you. We paid our good money
4] plus war tax and found grammar school children occupy-
ing our seats! O, base indignity of having to sit on the
cold, gray stones! This was the most unkindest cut of all!

Oh Art, what crimes are committed in thy name!
Mark Antony wore a lean and famished look, more pitiful
than that of Cassius, where famine was portrayed only by
the brevity of his costume. Brutus, whose petticoat began
to show in the third act, displayed also his Irish brogue
throughout the entire performance. Judge, oh ye gods,

: = =] how dearly Caesar loved him, but if it were so, ’twere a
grievous fault and grievously did Caesar answer it. Caesar burst his mighty
heart in a manner which proved to the audience that originality was his strong
point, for he recited his lines in a manner never heard before or after.

Evidently the company was of the opinion that Shakespeare, hundreds of
years old, is considered obsolete, for in the efforts to correct this fault and to
improve the play in general, a few acts were omitted, a few lines forgotten, and,
here and there an entirely new paragraph inserted. We heartily thank all those
concerned in this play for supplying this long-felt need.

One of the most inspiring things was the work of the mob. They looked
like a class in interpretative dancing but they yelled as one man, and, considering
that the days of their infancy had not long passed, we congratulate them on their
remarkable team work.

Great Caesar fell even at the base of Pompey’s statue, the existence of which
must be left to the imagination, but it was not necessary to fancy that the con-
spirators were approaching. An awful sound breaks the stillness of the night.
The clock has stricken three. The conspirators depart. How is it that if they
are sworn to secrecy their comings and goings are heralded by such tumult? Or
do they wish to throw their ancient enemies off the track by their absolute inno-
cence? The more you think of it, the more you are convinced of their insanity.

Nevertheless we must bear these few infirmities, for we saw a good comedy,
laughed until we cried, and in this we bury all unkindness.

IsABEL CARTER, Dec. *20.
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ABC

is for Amy, a wee little folk,

is for Balcolm, always there with a joke.

is for Collischonn, stately and tall,

is for Drossel well known 'mongst us all.

is for Eaton, who gets all the news,

is for Freed, always after class dues.

is for Grace, just brimful of pep,

for the Hildebrechts who know all the steps.
is for Irma, who got very thin,

is for Judge, she can draw anything.

is for Kutner, our class president,

is for Ludwig, always after a gent.

for Meyer who likes to debate,

is for Newell who seldom is late.

is for Olsen, who studies quite hard,

is for Pooler with “one’s” on her card.

is for Quarré, who doesn’t have to take gym,
is for Roberts, who is just rather slim.

is for Selwood, so dainty and sweet,

for Teresa who is always so neat,

’s for Uyeda with her gorgeous black hair,
’s for Virginia with a face that’s so fair,

’s for Wirtner, our debutante she’ll be,

you see, for unknown quantity.

Y is for Yvonne of whom we’ll say nothing this time.
And Z is for everything that just wouldn’t rhyme.
YvoNNE PASQUALE.

~
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Have You Been Informed That---

ELISE MEYER is an equestrienne?

EL1zABETH PooLER does “Salome” dances?
KAaTHRYN BaLcoM’s middle name is “Cleopatra”?
MARION SCHOENFELD occasionally bluffs?
AZALENE EATON corresponds with W. S. Hart?
CrceLy WINDELE is the 7th of 7 sisters?

EVELYN JUDGE comes from Virginia?

GrApYs QUARRE wants a millionaire?

RurH HILbEBRECHT draws Arrow Collar men?
NeweLL BuLL has twin nieces?

FeLicE MITcHELL is full of electricity?

THERESE KUTNER has twin brothers?

Jurie WHITE has made hundreds of sea voyages?
GraceE McGLYNN has a sense of humor?
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The Miracle

ORDON ROBERTS was a very handsome young man. Yes,
girls, you would all agree that he was a very handsome
young man, and his eyes—when they looked at you sent
queer little thrills up and down your spine. But then,
eyes play varied parts, not the least of which is that of
appearing blind.

You see, being a perfectly stylish young fellow, he
carried a cane and one bright afternoon, while walking
down a lonely side street, gaily twirling this cane, he
perceived a pretty girl, happily tripping down the steps
of a nearby house. Gordon was literally brimming
over with new and utterly astonishing ideas, and, at that moment, he was shocked
into one of his most outrageous ones. Hastily retracing his steps, he turned the
corner.

The next minute, as she walked down the street, little Jane Anderson saw a
pathetic sight. A most good-looking, appealing chap, slowly tapping his way
toward the curbing. Her big little heart went out to this sad sight and seeing no
one else in the neighborhood she generously decided to help the young gentleman
across the street. Poor thing!

Going up to him, timidly, she said, “Can I help you?”

“Thank you, yes. You are very kind.”

Without more ado Jane took his arm and gently led him across. On arriving
at the opposite corner, she said gaily, “Now, I'm sure you can get along.”

“Yes, and had I my eyes, sweet voice, you should never lack a grateful
friend.”

The thought of that fine young face lingered with her.

Blind! What a pity!

It was a very beautiful dance. Gordon was having the time of his life. His
sister had invited some of her college girl friends and they were the nicest girls!
All had arrived but one. She came presently and Gordon stared. That trim
little lady—if she wasn’t the victim of his shameless subterfuge! Smiling and
debonair he approached, and was properly introduced. Poor Jane Anderson!
How she felt. But she accepted the proffered arm, for a handsome face plus a
pair of grey eyes were absolutely irresistible to her. In the garden Gordon re-
marked conversationally, “Miracles occur every day. Don’t they?”

“Yes,” was the somewhat doubtful reply. “And they say love is blind.”

M. R. HagAN, June °21.
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my hair. Then I went down the road a way to meet him, resolving as I walked,
to be very cordial but not over enthusiastic.

Alas for my resolutions! While I stood watching the little brook that bubbled
by the side of the road, a pair of hands covered my eyes and a dearly-loved voice
said, “Guess?”’

“Bob,” I answered promptly, removing his hands, and turned around to see—
Bob, tanned and burned by a year’s engineering work in Arizona—and by his side
the prettiest girl I have ever seen. It would have taken a heart of stone to with-
stand her charm, and I capitulated to her at once, raising her next to Bob in my
estimation.

She and Bob went on to the “Wood Cottage,” but I stayed by the brook for a
while, dreaming a foolish little day dream about the time when my real knight
would come riding up the old Wood Road and

Frances Frienp ’20.

The Condemned

Lo, I’ve fought long, and wearied unto death
I seek the night, in whose dim, sheltering space
From out the tired yearnings of my heart

I shall find grace.

Not satisfied, perhaps—but reconciled.

I ran the race, I never reached the goal,

Perhaps my recompense lies in the peace
Within my soul.

The soul that even now is taking flight
Condemned of all mankind. No human sword
Can ever quench the glory in the thought
“Not guilty—Lord!”
HELEN FAULKNER ’21.
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The Wood Road

= JHERE is a long, dusty road that winds through the trees until

8| it reaches “The Wood Cottage” near the foot of Old Hill.
The quaint, vine-covered cottage with its old-fashioned
shuttered windows would, in itself, repay you for the long,
hot walk, but when you meet the dear old couple who live
there, you are always glad that luck, or maybe it was fate,
brought you to the cottage door.

It sounds a great deal like bragging to speak so of
one’s relations, but if you could see Auntie Faith through
my eyes, and realize what a beautiful soul is concealed by
her homely face and old-fashioned manners, you couldn’t
help lovmg her and pledging your loyalty on the spot like the gallant knights of
old. Uncle David is a rather queer old gentleman, but when you are used to his
brusque ways you find out that he is really only a very kind-hearted lamb in
wolf’s clothing.

I was walking down the wood road one day on my way from school in hope
of finding Aunt Faith and Uncle David at home, for there was to be a party that
evening in the village and I couldn’t go unless I received Aunt Faith’s permission,
as mother and father were away and I was staying with her.

The old road was very beautiful in its autumn dress, and the light that filtered
through the trees that arched the road was so very dim that I could imagine all
sorts of queer things happening there. Each turn in the road brought new beau-
ties to the eye and the wood seemed peopled with all the inhabitants of fairyland.
I let my imagination wander idly, and in the half-light of the dusky wood I saw
some of the forest folk who came out of their hiding place to stare curiously as
I went by. They seemed very indifferent, yet I knew that a sudden unexpected
movement would send them scampering wildly to shelter. I smiled at my thought,
idly kicked a dead branch from the road, and was brought back to reality as,
suddenly I rounded a turn in the road and perceived my aunt and uncle walking
slowly toward me. Their faces were lit up as if by an inward fire, and Aunt Faith
looked so happy that for the moment she seemed almost beautiful.

“Ruth, dear,” Uncle David said, as he peered at me under his bushy, white
eyebrows, “we have received the most wonderful news.”

“News? What news?”

Aunt Faith broke in eagerly, “From Bob, our own dear son, Bob.”

“Is he coming home, Auntie, coming home soon?” I asked, for Bob, who was
several years older than I, had been, and still was, a sort of enchanted knight
to me.

Aunt Faith smiled at my impetuosity and answered, “Yes, dear, Bob will be
home today. He was married yesterday and he’s bringing his wife with him.”

I stood there like one stunned. All my pretty dreams of the forest folk ban-
ished before those awful words, “Bob is married.”

“Why, child, you look ill,” said Uncle David, “the walk has been too much
for you.” I went to the cottage with them and Auntie made me lie down in a
darkened bedroom.

“Bob is married, Bob is married.” The words dully reiterated in my brain
until I thought I couldn’t bear it. No more jolly times on the Wood Road! No
more blackberry hunts! No more picnics! And most of all, no more Cousin Bob!
I finally came to my senses after a good cry and bathed my eyes and tidied
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June ’20

VIRGINIA CUMMING . . . . . . . . . . . . President
IRENE SUMMERFIELD . . . . .+ . . « . . Vice-President
PAUuLA WATERMAN . . . =« « « =« =« « « = =+ « Secretary
MARION HARRON s @ e ow w o ow® B o & e w w  XelbLeader

This has certainly been a “peppy” organization and the class here wishes to
thank these girls for the successful term it has had. It also wishes to publish
the following letter in hopes of its reaching its destination through this Christ-
mas JOURNAL. .

Rooms 107 and 109, Girls High School.
December, 1919.

Dear Saint Nicholas:

This letter is to thank you for the vacations you have given us at Christmas
in the past three years and to remind you that these few individual gifts would
be gratefully received:

For MARION HARRON ............4 A supply of new jokes.
“ BERNICE MUNTER ........... Some small change.
“  MADELINE ROTHSTEIN ........ A modern muffler.
5 LOIS: MERWIN o500 5 05w s mie 6% Some height.
= BESE BARTE, snenstais oshslids Comprehension of Miss Hobe’s humor.
“  VIRGINIA CUMMING .......... Some “Armer-ous” love.
. MyREEE KIMBALL: . .o i0s a0 One 4 .
¢ ANY OF US .isssvnssnsssssme Four 1’s for variety.
¢ DorTS MARSH . .00 00 smeesaes Her old reputation.
* CAROLINE HOPKINS ....v:uuust Another language course.
“ RUTH BRANSTEN ............/ A place on the Orpheum Circuit.
“ HENRIETTE SELLING ......... JOURNAL Ads.

Mr. Dupuy would like Profound Silence, and Mrs. Prag some doorsprings
for 107.
Please don’t forget the good report cards, and the vacation.
We thank you, Merry Christmas!
Signed,
JuNE ’20.
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Mary UvEpA
“Much-Adored Mary”

JuLiE WHITE
“Jabbering Julie”

CeciLYy WINDELE
“Cunning Cecily”

MARION WIRTNhR

“Marry, Ma
(She Wll’& \

‘N PRETTY
L cmL s
&\ Likgga

Nupby

VERNA WISE
“Virtuous Verna”

GooD-BYL GIRLS
I'M THROUGH)
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LILLIAN SCHWERIN
“Lovely Lillian” i
¢ (1 & SMILES,

GLADYS SELWOOD
“Bashful Billy”

ALBA SIMONETTA
“Aiding Alba”
(Journal)

CLAIRE STRINGER
“Conscientious Claire”

| WANT
A LONELY
TOMEQD;
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HELEN RICHARDS
“Helpful Helen”
(Art)

GRACE RILEY
“Gracious Grace”

FLORENCE ROBERTS AT e

“Frolicking Florence” ‘%?ymﬁw‘
ou.

MARION SCHOENFELD
“Merry Marion”
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EpitH PATTON
“Energetic Edith”

SoPHIE PERRY
“Sunny Sophie”

EL1ZABETH POOLER
“Lovely Elizabeth”

‘MY QuUAKER
MaiD.”

GLADYS QUARRE
“Gorgeous Gladys”
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PLESANCE MONK
“Pleasing Pleasance”
ﬁ C00D MAN'S
HARD TO
FiIND" l

FLORENCE MULLEN @r/
“Fond Florence”

"Pack
JOUR

MYRTLE OLSEN TaouBLES
“Mirthful Myrtle” av M
Bae AnD

Smi ke

YVONNE PASQUALE ;.\
“Youthful Yvonne”
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*THE LOST CHoRD”

MARION MELLARS
“Merciful Marion”

"HaPriness
I'VE .
FOUND vou.
ELISE MEYER \
“Enviable Elise”

(Hard Subjects)

GooD-Byr.
TVER
BOJ" "

ESTHER MILLER
“Easy Esther”
(Good Nature)

FELICE MITCHELL
“Funny Felice”

"LvERY " MORNING
SHE MAKES

ME
Lare!
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Doris KNusT
“Dignified Doris” (?)

THERESE KUTNER
“Teasing Therese”

MaxiNE Lubpwia

“Much absent Maxine”

GRACE McGLYNN
“Giggling Grace”

COLLEGL

“TE WORST
i3 )'F_T
To COME"

‘WheRe  :

Do WE !
coorﬂorg:_,.....‘._,,' /L//}
HERE-, ez 2
i
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EVELYN JUDGE
“Easy-going Evelyn”
(In Art)

VIRGINIA JURS

Vimful Virginia Vearn ing

"IF I'M NoT
ON THE TOLb,
Caun”
T
FELICE KAHN
“Fussy.Felice”

“Don'T cRry, wiTTLE

DoroTHY KNOWLTON
“Doting Dot” ?)
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Doris HusscH
“Dancing Doris”

"NoBoDy EvER — CAN TarE.

\slcuﬂ TLAC
WiTH
Me”
L
HazeL HurcHINS
“Helpful Hazel”
(Mrs. Prag) -
«vics B —!

MARGARET JOHNSON
“Mind-full Margaret”
(Studies)

CLAIRE EVERETTE JONES
“Cut-up Claire”
(Class-Meeting)
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ELVERA HEwWALD
“Elfish Elvera”
(In Choral)

ANITA HILDEBRECHT
“Ambitious Anita”

i
,3!/

7 / ]
)

RurH HILDEBRECHT

“Royal Ruth” g,

"I WOULDNT
GIvE 'THAT ToR
A MAN THAT
COULDN'T

Dance”

SopHIE HILL
“Studious Sophie”

&'
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AZALENE EATON
“Able Azalene”

AILEEN EMANUEL
“Anxious Aileen”
(Over Civics)

FLORENCE FREED
“Finnicky Florence”
(Over Dues)

MARY HARDIMAN
“Memorizing Mary”

GET OuT AND
GET UNDER."
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KATHYRN COLLISCHONN '5Low

“Keen Kathyrn” AND
Basy~

i

FLORENCE CONNOLLY /\U

“Frisky Florence”

Cne, T )
THREE, Tour,

AIMEE DELSUC
“Adorable Aimee”

“ficKLe o m

“VT's a LONG GONGTRAL”

FrRANCES DROSSEL
“Fretting Frances”
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RuTH BROUILLET
“Rushing Ruth”

NeEwELL BuLL
“Nifty Newell”

ALEEN CHERRY
“A-lean Aleen”

TeRESA CHAIX
“Talkative Teresa”

‘/ou,'

“rm woRRItD,
To DEATH
QOven

=
]

Tor SHE'S b i
A JoOLLY

Gooo |

FELLOW

o
‘| KNow 1 GoT
MoRE
THAN MY,
SHARL”

AND
wq."
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CHARLOTTE ABRAMS
“Capricious Charlotte”

"WaITinG'

VERA ALLISON
“Vivacious Vera”

JazziN' THE
Buoes |
AWAY

KATHRYN BALcom
“Kicking Kathryn”

IrMA BLEY
“Interesting Irma”

“I'lk Be Back
THERE SeME
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Class Organization

THERESE KUTNER « « « « & w = & & % 3 President
MARION SCHOENFELD . . . . . . . .« .« . Vzce-Preszdent
FLORENCE FrReep . . . . . . . . Secretary and Treasurer
VERA AELISON =« o « & = =« = « = « = =« = Xell Leader
ATTEEN CHERRY « + » ¢ & % 3 = 3 3 Sergeant-at-Arms
CLASS COLORS CLASS YELL CLASS FLOWERS
Blue and Gold. Some pep—Some steam. Violets and
Some class—December ’19. Chrysanthemums.
MOTTO

Animus omnia vincit.
(Courage conquers everything.)

These next few words are meant to amuse,
So don’t feel hurt as some may choose.
Some are silly—some are true,

Scme may hurt—nbut these are few,

But whatever you are—whatever your lot,
Be a First Class Sport—and censure us not.
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Faculty

DB B W SOOTD - i .5 s itios s 5 5 Wb 5 s B0 9HR 8 8 w0 38 BB R) S Sal s 518 Principal
MES. M. PRAG. « «oahsnmsswnnensass Vice-Principal and Head of History Department
*MiSs ADELINE. B. CROYEAND ¢ o i 016 945 5605 w06 v o055 9558 78 Head of English Department
Miss EVELYN D, ARMER. «v; 5 6 5 o5 s ws oo am s ia Acting Head of English Department
Miss LAURA DANIBL. o s ossis 655 00 s 0000 Head of Mathematics Department
ME. EDWARD Js DURBGN . 0 5005 s wimias s o 505 0 9% o siaise 65 Head of French Department
Mi. MARTIR A GENENERE oot s s o & 55 56 we 5 wse s Head of Latin Department
MiSS) ELEA (GASTRIITUN @ o5 56 e S mls & om0 s a1, 50 aane History of Art-Mathematics
MiSS HELEN DOUGHERTY & s v wa o v a5 v s v s sm o s 986 58 9956 8 Chemistry-Cooking
MiSS Miv ETnZaGERAID sn ool o s 80 & (o o st s s b i o s iliranh's smise History
MISS HELEN: BIERN i s oo ot e e s 65 5 6 0 o8 gm s 0 genaa s s English
MiSE SOPITR FIOBE: v sha e s esne i (s ettt Uen sk 3o AA B & e s Civics-History
MISS) MARION TONES 2 ssicvie 5 5o olsion oo sl 5 oh G508 b 609 @76 445 9508 S5 Drawing-Designing
MIsS! Sk Eoinin KNG oo so s s i@ ane e Bt St i ust et spie o o Tig a@is Science
Miss KATHERINE LATANER « 05 v 36 wie 0 55 000 50 5708 55 %5 5556 5555 8850 54 fn Sewing
MiSs! BEANGHE TDEVIRRE 400 ¢ wise oo et @ B esat s 32 et et ool sy v French
NES. NMARTY M GTAD x84 bk ikt i s M s s e 45 shas o S e S G 1 Music
MR, THOMAS A, MEGEYNN « s wio e o am smamad s § 66 0 57 56 56 06 S8 2 e 5 Drawing
MISS INARY: MEBEIIR o § 20 ol a6 efd em s iki b8 Lome G A5 St wadeyey us Commercial Work
“MISS EMMA. NOONAN : ¢ 05550 5 55 905005 908 05 2, 6 e m o 18560005615 916 9806 4% 916 0100508 @ Mathematics
NS5 BRI PAPENG w5 (e its 6 0005002 6 0 4 e S e S 41 ot S B e o Spanish
MiSS EDNA BEEVES o660 i o im0 6 006 e 5 0 806 050 % 5 5060 605 58 90 9800 50 5 Science
MiSS: HECEN ROSENBERG: v s ins mame B o s mide 5emh @5 e 9 e o Physical Culture
MISS NATHATIE B, ROTE : & 65 b0 550 e 005 56 s st si o185 s w84 w6t 505 8 0 s s 0p s English
MiISS CLARA M. STRREK o o0 m o mie 55w 58 05 56w ams 5 8 6w 8 809 46 46 5 Latin-History-English
MISS GENEVIEVE SULLIVAN « ¢ « 55 s s o8 06 s 815 1 s 56 85 s sm 85 67858 10 01680850 6701 8 Sewing
MESS HARRIBE TABORL « 60 6o o iors 0¥ s 555 58 8000080 6105 968 500015 8 5908 8 6ok b 08wl il S0 Sewing
MES. LAURA TEIARP & 5255 v 50 s vw 8 w5 60555 885 0em 0 6 0 6 w5 9a @08 Aesthetic Dancing
MiSs ABMR ROBIN : oo 6 s s 608 28 SEHS BB & 5 S sl Run sl Betr b ses s History-English
MisS EMMELINADE TH. WALKER. . . .0ttt ttttntneneneeeneeanenas Spanish-Italian
MR. RICHARD ZETDLER s 5.5 sis s v afei s 318 6608 080 v o5 s Bv w5 85 0ame s i dewan *...Science
MISS ALK EASTING 505 <15 5150 505 500 50 58 8 e 6 aB 8 66 S S G o A0 5 SN S (Substitute) English

*Absent on leave.
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DEDICATION

¢ As a small measure of our ap-
preciation and loving gratitude
to
MISS SOPHIA ¢ A. HOBE,
for the untiring energy and
earnest efforts with which she
has devoted herself to the good
of the school, and for" the high
standard which she upholds, we,
the class of December, 1919,
dedicate this, our Journal, to her.
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