











GIRLS HIGH SCHOOL
JOURNAL - San Francisco

California - DECEMBER, 1920

PUBLISHED by the SENIOR: CLASS
OF THE GIRLS HIGH SCHOOL




GGoodbye from the Senior Class

WE STAND TONIGHT AT THE END OF THE TRAIL

'HE GOLDEN TRAIL THAT WE'VE CLIMBED SO LONG

I'HE FOUR BRIGHT YEARS HAVE DROPPED THEIR VEII

'HE VEIL OF A PAST THAT IS GONI

AND WE NEVER AGAIN CAN PIERCE ITS HEART

OR LIVE THRO" THE LONG SWEET DAYS

FOR WE'VE COME TO THE TIME WHEN WE ALL MUST PAR’]
AND TONIGHT MARKS THE TURNING OF WAYS

FOUR BEAUTIFUL YEARS, WHILE SIDE BY SIDE

'’HRO® THE RADIANCE OF SUNSHINI AND SADNESS OF NIGH']
WE'VE BUILDED SUCH FRIENDSHIPS AS ALWAYS ABIDI

AND ARE BORN OF THE GLORY OF LIGHT

AND WE'VE LOVED YOU, GIRL'S HIGH, WITH A WONDERFUL LOVI
I'HAT WILL MAKE OUR HEARTS TENDER AND GLAD

WITH A JOY THAT 1S STRONG AS THE HEAVENS ABOVE

BUT OH! CAN YOU WONDER WE'RE SAD?

FOR THE END OF THE TRAIL IS REACHED AT LAST
AND THE SAFE, BRIGHT ROADS ARE SPENT.

WE MUST SAY “GOOD-BYE"” TO THE LOVELY PASI
AND ALL THAT THE PAST HAS MEAN'I

GOOD-BYE, GOOD-BYE, FOR THE FUTURE SPEAKS
AND WE ALL MUST ANSWER AND GO

I'0 SEEK THE DISTANCE OF PURPLE PEAKS

WITH THE WONDER OF ENDLESS SNOWS

OR THE CITY STREETS WITH THEIR HARD, STERN CREED
OR THE ROLLING BRIGHTNESS OF WIND-SWEPT PLAIN,
FOR GO WE MUST WHERE THE CALL MAY LEAD

THOUGH THE PARTING BRINGS US PAIN

BUT DEEP IN OUR HEARTS BURNS A FLAME LIKE A STAR
AND A LOVE THAT CAN NEVER DIl

’HOUGH THE FUTURE BE LONG AND THE WAY BE FAR
GOOD-BYE, AND GOD BLESS YOU GIRLS HIGH
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Faculty

BBt A W SO0 2 s o e o6y s o0 o SRl s W e s el b Principal
Miss LAUuRA DANIEL. ..... Vice-Principal and Head of Mathematics Dept. B~
MisS ADELINE B. CROYIAND . .:i:v0p g+ .Head of English Department
Miss SorHia A. Hosr a-' MC" .Head of History Department
MR. EDWARD J. DOPUN. I % o s e ar 0% feianints Head of French Department At
MR. MARTIN A. CENTNER.GD «« cx v o s v s o - - »Head of Latin Department
Miss EVELYN D. ARMER 7. B v S v i les a English
Miss ELra (I\\n-;uly%/ - 1 ni \rt Mathematics
Miss MARGARET Dot .mm\/ : Cooking
Miss May Firz-GERALD .g.7% ! iy, Vide, - Gpnadd.. ... ... ... History
Miss HELEN FLYNN ./Z.(H~€A_¢ .English
MisS MARGUERITE GOMBERT ......cc.o0codinsoanonns French
MISS T. HESSELBEREG 5o ws abiainss s asoias s e s oo History
MiSs HATTIE H. JACORE o oiwih e o sialsimeio e s sk ot E Il“li\h History
Miss MARION A. JONES : Designing
Miss S. EpiTH KING ..55 528 cORAINRAAN et ¢ oo v o0 v - Science
MisS OTTILIE KOHLBERG ....ccvosvvonovacccedaceesNeylonann History
Miss KATHERINE L \u\\)W w ............. Sewing
Miss BLANCHE LEVIELE a—.‘v£~ ............. French W
MRS. MARY MCGLADE ©. ..o oo cuinoion msionet®aioosfoonvessss .Music 77«“1\97' W
Mr. THOMAS A. MCGLYNN . : TR R I)m\\mg
Miss MariE McCKINLEY. .Mathematics
Miss MARY MEEHAN ....cccvonnssd UG SO SRy Cothmercial Work
Miss EMMA L, NOOMANY .+ < o s 5o S eralin e o @ n Qs s iunis .oe Mathematics
MiSS HELRN PAPEN % 5« o v v s & 6.5 6abefe ot ols 8 a5 05 arais ines Smceis Spanish
MISS EDNA M. BEBVES. . oo oo oot v o sms 6o s agt s s atebin s e s Science
Miss HELEN E. ROSENBERG ‘}’ .Phy sical GultareA /qufm 7
Miss NatHALIE E. RoTH W{ ........... English
MISS CIARA M, STARK . c.coyscasnsnannessns History; English
MISS GENEVIEVE SULLIVAN . /% ;o0 ococqyesosssnssooasesnesesss Sewing
Miss HARriETT S. TABOR T v SO R Sewing
MRS, LAUEA H. THARE oo oo s vis s dlonmsomin Sims = o5 wa sl Aesthetic Dancing
Miss EMMELINA DE TH/WALKER: « . e+ oo cnceansaasnsns Spanish; Italian
MISS LLYDIA B. WARBERR ' «.'v: tnsns s ageseanorsssioss French; Spanish
MR. RICHARD ZEIDLER .j. ... .- 6 ...... lz ................... Science
Miss Lora PLUMB/. ...~ M’/ g o | B it SR M Principal’s Clerk
)
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Farewell from the Seniors
Dedication
Faculty

Classes:

Senior Class Organizaton
Senior Class Pictures
Low Senior Class
Junior Class
Sophomore Class
Freshman Class
Literary:
Gold
The Sea Gull
The Desert
One Day
The Pilgrims
Parodies
A Christmas Story
You Have to Thank Prince for It
Castles of Dreams
The Class Meeting
The Modern Journal
The \uphulllnl'\' Book Review
School Notes
Journal Organization
Editorials
Student Body Organization
Alumnae
Activities:
Sports and Pastimes Association
Basketball
Volleyball and Swimming
Tennis and Baseball
Choral Club
Art Club
Debating Team
Dramatic Club Play
Snapshots
.I(il\l‘\
Owed to the Business Man
Advertisements
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CLASS ORGANIZATION

ELTZABETIE WILBUR | dusnc s 0 o i aranglall s 3 v, 0w 22 sti 4 b allsrnd President
HELEN] STRINOERY . & ik e o et n st ol b s o mite 3 Vice-President
AVICE LBE HATL . .=« i s hs s st olis seiae slatote drosl s Tarers st alon Secretary
HELEN] FIARBER . . o o v -0 s st s st b o g s e b o Treasurer
BRERTHA GRETHEN .- vssnatassnssuesn .....S5ergeant-at-Arms
ESTELEE WEINSHENE . .« o5 o e o5 alsare s ss ax e smmmsas ey Yell Leader

MOTTO :
Per aspera ad astra.
(To the stars through difficulties.)
Crass CoLors Crass FLOWER
Green and Gold Marigold
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For Julia we

fbout

JULIA ANTIPA

locker

have

keys

some advice:

pyou are

precise.

But don't grow

insane,

And

gel

locks

on

the

brain,

For

the lock-up would never be nice.

EDNA BALDACCI

Four years of struggle are done,
And your diploma is now well nigh won.
We know pou deserve it,
And are sure you’ll preserve it,
Tho' it be at the point of a gun!

3

'y

M.\'l‘ll.l)lXLH()I;HNS()N T
To Girls High Matilda w1 ),/,l/,.-,,;,.‘ be A[Hf‘f‘,s/

true,

Now thal lessons and civics are “n‘mmh.

A I:'llt'hln'r s career y;

Is calling, so hear!
Make your Alma Mater proud of you. N
4

EMMA BRUNE

Her acting has taken such flights
That she's winning her fame over night.
But gelting *“‘ads" is a pest,
So we’'d like lo suggeslt,
“Get a hound; he will find them all
right.”

h\
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ISABEL. CARTER : |
What a wonderful miss is Miss Izz! /
{dding pep to the peppers her bizz. 3 — \\
In our most demure class ( )
She’s the most subdued lass (? \'.\‘,' ’
Effervescing with ginger and fizz. | |
L {
AR ey
\ g
‘\_‘ ,\
\ -~

BEATRICE CHICKIZOLA

We want to tell you now, Bealrice, dear,
That all of our good wishes are sincere;
You've stayed with us to the end,
And you've proved yourself a friend.
And you’ve added to our joy throughout

the gears!

ELAINE CLARKE

Have you heard the pianist Miss Clarke?
Then pause for a moment and hark!
For when lovely Elaine
Gels a song on the brain,
She trills on the keys like a lark.

BESSIE CROWHURST
Now here is Miss Bessie Crowhursl,
Altractive and very well versed.
If we had half her learning
Our heads would be turning,
{nd we’d not be surprised if they burst!
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LLAURA DE MARTINI

Laura, it's a shame, but I declare,
You make stupid girls with envy
their hair;

And we’ve come to the decision,
That your dandy disposition,
Will win for you a “rep” beyond

pare.

BLANCHE J)RKYFUS
One morming e .\' lm[h ddlight
That Blanche Bad $ ];[u\ ver
fA¥she cameNn /q \I(ul

Why: uu w unt
That wedre that she %
/Iiuhl\ ““'\\

ESTHER ESPARZA

In tardiness Esther excels,
And each morning Miss Daniels’
swells
When Esther comes in
With an innocent grin
And says she did not hear the b

HELEN FALKNER

When Helen gels up to relate
Some ryhme in a rythm sedate
She can’t be compellin’,
Because of her spellin’,
Which keeps her from
straight!

reading

tear

com-

»

}hl

n her

voice

ells.

(?2),

quite
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GLADYS FEILING

The very first part of her name
Will enlighten you as to her fame,
For she never is mad
And she couldn’t be sad,
She beats Pollyanna’s Glad Game.

B . ELEANOR FLEISHACKER

- o
IMve &‘& heard what is going to strike

87
,év‘h awe” the whole college it stills.

r: when Eleanor fair

lrwﬂ.d over there

They u'll"ﬁuzlu have plenty of thrills.

fost
i S

4

PAULA FRANKLIN

Now, Pautay, when in a machine,
Is the fdpjg#t thal ever was seen.
flee in dismay

en she happens their way.
wat a “‘rep” for a girl of 17!

YOSHINO FORD

Yoshino, dear girl of Japan,
We think you are just ichiban.
With four languages learned,
If you still are concerned,
{nd want to learn more—uwell, you can.

Girls High School Fournal
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ALICE GIBSON

Llice had made up her mind

That her fortune in business she'll find.
If her future we read
Well, she’s sure lo succeed.

Failure never was known by her kind.

MARIE GBHIS

(
Said Miss Fitz 2 Ingg® fell us,
Marie,
Wha, . 's Ralie Jmay be.”

Al ) af it

“Oh, Teacher, Oh,

BERTHA GRETHEN

That she's sweel you can see at a glance,
And she leads all the “middies” a dance.
If you look in her eyes
' You will feel no surprise
‘) That they love her from China lo
rance.

o,

ALICE LEE HALL

I'm sure you know Alice Lee,

| talented artist is she. \ /
Whoever she knows, s
ind wherever she goes. (‘
They will love her there jus! as have /
we!
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ALICE HANSEN
we're trying to string’er

Now don’t think
r she’ll be a greal singer.

When we tell he
Her warbling so fine

Is simply divine,
{nd all sorts of wealth it will bring her.

HELEN HARPER

Helen Harper’'s a cute little mile,
{bout seven feel two inches in height

She’s surely some sporl

On the yard tennis court.
wateh her, you'll
right.

If you say that I'm

J
Wy

Page Sixleen

There is a young
IS and HAS one,

She

EUNICE

As a number one

You can

Her head, though brown,

NATALIE

Send the news on
That they're soon

F

Let them know
With a great

or \Iu s \u'§ 1 , and witly, U. C.

lady named Head.

just bet a dollar

l'wm' of luck,

HEAD
tis said.
scholar

is well read.

HEALEY

te . €.
to receive Natalie.
that they're struck

Girls Dinh School Journal
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It is

said that

N
N,
\
EMELIEs HE GG MAV™ 4
[ 7% |
Now I'm’v-* 4'7}Juylm / /u things 7 ‘ i
”’WW s and [Or%a (rait that ‘: \
clings. \ 7 -
Llice G’s the sturdy pine { f
To which she

proves ithe

'\
Y ™~

clinging LI ™\ l
vine,
With a devotion to be envied by some = Nk

' 7
kings ¥ )
>/

IRENE HERTZMANN

she so loves Girls High

Thal she simply cannot say
If you seek

“good-bye.”

her next year ,j =
You'll not find her near here, S B
Though you lry, and try, and lry.

et
may T

pot

DOROTHY JELINSKI

Her name is “Dot"” Jelinski,

And now that she’s through school—ah,
me!

Well, she never was slow,
And we’d all like to know
Pray who will the lucky man be!

A O
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/(i/ (Nt
ALTA KENNEDY e
Another dear classmate you see, //1& \

Is more highly favored than we!
Her father’s a colonel! - '—‘7 \
The position’s eternal!

She’'s as proud as a daughter can be. \

ETTA KENYON
Oh, Etla, the Queen of the Keys,
You punch them with greateslt of ease.
If we followed your system
We'd hit or we'd miss 'em,
\nd be “Somebody’s Slenog,” if you

please!

Gty /EZ,7 i

JUANITA LABHARD

Said Juanita, “My only delight
Is my thought by day and by night
Of Econ. and Chem.,
And such things as ‘them. ™
Don't believe me, and you will be right.

MIRIAM LEVY

She surely is artistic on her loes.
How she holds you with a gay and
lovely pose.
Were she like a cenlipede
'T would be hard luck, indeed,
How .vhr':[l keep all those feel busy
goodness knows!
S

@Girls Vigh School FJournal
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VESTA LEVY

In her we find a literary star.

The door of fame is standing just ajar.
In her celestial constellation
We find a close relation

Of stellar talents noted near and far,

MARJORIE McCALLUM

We know an adorable lass

Who has what the boys call class.
She’s as cute as can be,
That she thrills every “he"”

She can tell if she looks in the glass.

FRANCES McDOUGALL

Once said a young lady named Frances,
With one of her most charming glances,
“I take riding, of course,
To help the poor horse,
He surely is taking great chances.”

LORRAINE MEYER

For years you have helped us, Lorraine,
When aid was sought elsewhere in vain.
School days will soon pass,
But you’re one of our class,
To be thought of again and again.

’Cl Givl Witk « Pomern
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JOSEPHINE NEGRO

Now *“Josephine,’ ‘“Josie’’ or “Joe,”’
Came from Lowell lo Girls High, ygou
know.

Imagine Lowell, Oh, my!
As compared with Girls High!
Well. she just had to pack up and go.

PHYLLIS NEWMAN

Phyllis is sweel as she’s fair, Y
And she has truly wonderful hair. 5 \
It’s both curly and brown, s
And when it hangs down, //"v N
It’s so lovely you just want to stare! T )
S

N EDNA OPPENHEIM

In plays she inlerprets her part,
With a skill that is proof of her arl.
She is known by repule
To be awfully cule,
And, ye gods, this is only her start!

GWEN PARKS

Now from Gwen we expecl to gain fame,
For she puls other golfers to shame.
When she starts in to play,
Then the mobs yell “Hooray!”
For no one can rival her game.

Girls Vigh School FJournal
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LORRAINE PIERCE o
+
You would teach the young American __,7/ | S
dear Lorraine. g . |
We've heard you make this statement il I
" /
now and again. N N

i
When we see those muffled ears - x
We all r = <

rejoice with cheers. < j |
is Q

Oh! the fun those kids will have
more than plain.

HELEN PON

To have you go makes us all sad,
But for your sake we're awfully glad!
Still, when traveling far,
Don’t forget where we are.
That we'll miss you—we don’t need to
add!

ARLINE ROSENBLATT

She yearns for the tropical isles
Where the distance to school will be
miles.

Her choice is Hawaii,
Where she’'ll say **“How-ah-you,”
And greel you as ever, with smiles.

JOSEPHINE SCHWARTZ

Josephine usually is gay,

But I viewed her upon one sad day.
When an English Ex. stunned her,
And, fearing a blunder,

The poor darling 'most passed away.

Girls Vigh Srchool Journal

DECEMBER, 1920 Page Twenly-one




JEANETTE SCOLA
Jeannette Scola may be
"Twas in G. H. S. that

But now u

ltaly’s daughler,
they taught her;
e all guess

She’ll make her home in U. S

And everyone thinks that she

oughter.

SEVILLE SMITI ¥ & /
\ career we see for Seville, A / 1
And heed its call we hope she will. R

In Congress she'll debale

As Senator from our Slate,
In efforts to

et
\

pass her pet bill.

o4

HELEN ELIZABETH STRINGER

Helen Stringer’s other name is just Liz.

You may think it is not, but it is.
She swims when she wishes,
Just like other fishes,

As a mermaid she’s surely a wiz.

BLLANCHE SILVA

Tho' Blanche is a girl graduate,

This we predict as her fate:
With her sweet sprightly air,
And her soft curly hair,

As a debutante she will be greal.

Page Twenty-two
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CLAIRE THOM-WHORDEN

I'm known, as a rule, as just “Claire.”
“Tom Boy” or “Tom Girl” is not fair.
My last name, “thom-Whorden.”

For spelling’s a burden,
Quile soon I shall change il—so there!

0 ’L) DOROTHY TONN

Ve who must look like frights,
By putting our hair up at nighis,

WWant _torask of you girls,
iose hair NATURALLY whirls, T G i
gel ( 8 ; \

Oh, HOW W, HOW, do you 1 Y
/J l .\'mll‘l.wi' A ( - K =
/

N
F—
e
J
—

\ Fevrvry

MILLIE TRESKOW

Millie Treskow lives over the bdy.

Commuting by boat every _day.
As she just loves, Gigls High,
And she can’t \{u?ﬂi r fly, )’

She finds q /':"rru th@ ¢dsigst way.
4 - \ \‘ sl

ETHEL VALENCIA
For four years Ethel has been formed
by fame, - \
And the school loves the sound of her ; /

name.
She’s Prex of Girls High, \ .\"
And for it she'd die,

N\ &Y {
Heve
Without her school won’t be the same. &

LicY
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ESTELLE WEINSHENK

Whenever you hear a greal noise E ‘T
That sounds like a pack of small boys, '
In the midst of the yell (
You’ll find Leader Estelle, '
For our senior yells are her joys.

ELIZABETH WILBUR

Betty Wilbur at golf is firsl rate (?) | -
tnd oh! how she can equilate (! P i ./J/
She’s a humorist, too, S —/‘\
'Mongst the things she can do l

Anyhow, Belly, you're greal. ‘

WILLIS

g 1 her in a cap and a gown?
cap’s brim on top of the
crown?

e cerlainly never

Expected lo ever

See Julia wear caps up side down.

HENRIETTA WITT N
. /
Her motto’s that blue eyes show Will, NG ] 'ﬁ
Which surely in her case is [il. \/
Now, dear Henriella, QU
If you think of one bettah, T
We’ll surely not mind il a bit. // \
\
I
Q:\\
MARIAN HIRSCH ( \\
g Ak ' /
Now Marian’s just come back from o S
Paree, X
And she has crossed the deep and dark 4 \
blue sea; /’\\
Bul for all its queer sensalion, I

And we’re surely very glad thal this
could be!

She got back for graduation, (‘ i T

A\

Girls High School FJournal

DECEMBER, 1920




The Fortunes of Four A’s

THE TROUBLES OF TWENTY-ONE

A Scenario in Four Parts
1
’ N X :
Enter infants—fresh—commotion,
Register “jeuwnesse.”
Time elapses; comes promotion,
Register distress.

9 -

Former youngsters :".I‘H\\'I} forsooth!
Register conceit. cd

Think they’re mighty; learn the truth,
Register defeat.

3

Junior Birthday—candles three,
Register some action.

Three A Rally—novelty
Registers attraction.

!
Aging Seniors, hold a dance,
Register elation.
Planning great things in advance,
Awaiting graduation!
MiLLa ZENovicH, June, 21,

CLASS OFFICERS

DRERIBEITT o s Slon dsisikn o oA o G5 oot ool s sl Milla Zenovich
VICE-PRESIDEIRT . . s« ons cs s damsm e wahassssse Georgia Cochran
R R OB MARE e, ) 5 ook 0 ca s 5 6% s iy aiin, mitngoneka v, (N 18 15, Gk 3 e 1 35 Emilie Bloch
NELE DIBEBER 5L ccn oo i o s et i s s a0 SR A Sl oS w5 Mabel McNesby

S ERGEANT-AT-ARMS = 5 o oo s s s o6 s s a5 & smawisis > ) ‘””,d"ll{'," Levy
) Alice Gibson
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3B Q!
Edith Solomons, Yell C¥ade Med Allison, President

Cherill ‘t\\ ham, Secretal§
\lzn‘gu«‘ril(‘ Brown, Vice-Presider t I"i&l \\ ) Kri(-n(l. Sergeant-At-Arms

ANLAN Y

D 54 CLASS
Mildred Sharrer, Sergednisd-Arms Cecile Feusier, Second Yell Leader
Helen Atzeroth, First Yell Leader
Dorothy Kriss, Secretary Anne de Gruchy, President Beatrice Lawton, Treasurer
Girls Bigh School Fournal
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, l?lml,;rss?;\—-. N\
Aileen Parkhill Avis Nelgon <« ) Elizabeth Gavigan
Yell Leader Sergeant-al-Arwgg | —ATreasurer
Eleanor Rossi Catherine Dollard; “Edith-Behrens
Vice-President President ) ‘-dgecf'lur‘v

2A CLASS

Katherine Peache Alice Bluhm Barbara Probasco Florence Baker
Vice-President Secretary President Yell Leader
Gitls Vigh School FJournal
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Marian Solomons
Yell Ieader

Winifred Heller

Seerelary President

Pl

Adele Harris

Vice-President

Adalene Loeb

1B CLASS

B. Miller

Seeretary-Treasurer

Page Twenly-eight

1A CLASS
M. Durbrow

Vice-President President

M. Johnson
Yell I eader

(x. Hirsch
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Gold

VER the great white Northland, twilight was softly spread-
ing her purple dust, and the north wind tore savagely at
the branches of the huge pine trees unheeding her gentle
call. Somewhere out in the vast, white desert a wolf
\‘ howled mournfully, and now and then a bright-eyed
| squirrel scampered up the snow-laden branches of the
/ trees. Near the banks of a frozen stream, Bob Galloway
/|| called the weary dog team to a halt and prepared camp

/|| for the night. After gathering some brush and building
411 a fire, he fed the dogs their dinner of frozen fish, and then
= prepared his own meal.

When he had packed again, he wrapped himself in a blanket and sat before
the fire to dream the world-old dream of what might have been. The flickering
light of the flames played upon his face showing the firm set of his chin, the
gray eyes that at one time might have been laughing, and the dark hair under the
fur cap. For two years now he had been one of the band of gold seekers in the
great Northland, always seeking—yet so pitifully few ever finding—the pot of
gold at the foot of the rainbow—who at first, filled with enthusiastic dreams of
fortunes made in a day, learn that the God of Gold is not a kind God.

Two days ago, word had reached Galloway that a rich strike of gold had been
found in the vicinity of Lone Mountain, and, with one of the fastest dog teams
in the north, he had started out in a mad race to reach the new diggings, and
stake a claim before the rush of the thousands of others reached there. That is
why he drove the team on and on through the blinding snow, until, at twilight,
they were too exhausted to go any further, because he was determined not to be
cheated out of this chance of a rich strike, and with a good day’s start every
minute counted, and every mile gained was a mile nearer the goal.

Now, as he dreamed of the girl with blue eyes and sunny smile who was
waiting somewhere back in the States, of the smell of honeysuckle, and of the
humming of many bees—the sudden stillness of the northern night was broken
by the howl of one of the dogs. Arousing himself from his dreaming, Galloway
walked over to where the dogs were tied, and spoke to the great wolf-dog who
was the leader of the pack, and who was now walking about uneasily on his
leash, and, instead of becoming quiet at the sound of Galloway’s voice, turned
his head toward the blackness of the woods. Suddenly from out of the darkness,
the figure of a man staggered and fell unconscious at his feet. For a moment
Galloway was too stunned to move, and, then gathering himself together, he
quickly carried the stranger into his tent, and forced some steaming coffee
through the purple lips. In spite of all he did the stranger did not gain con-
sciousness, but was soon burning with fever and crying out in delirium. Gallo-
way knew that the man was stricken with the dread disease of the Northland
pneumonia.

At last the stranger ceased his mad ravings and fell into a heavy slumber, and
Galloway kept his vigil all during the night, and thought bitterly of the ecruel
turn fate had taken in his affairs. In the morning, he would have to turn back
again to the town from where he had two days ago set forth filled with hope of
a lucky strike, and now, instead of a mad rush for gold, it would be turning back
to the old trail in a mad dash for the village with a stranger—just a stranger—
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nothing more—and he must lose his chance for that which he had been seeking
so long, because the life of a human being hung in the balance. Bob Galloway
knew just what the girl with the blue eyes and sunny smile would tell him to do.
The next morning he started back again, and the God of Chance laughed.

That night he stopped and made camp, and still the stranger had not regained
consciousness—who was he and where had he come from Galloway did not
know. But that night as he sat watching, the stranger opened his eves and looked
at Galloway, and tried to speak—Galloway bent closer to catch the words which
were hardly above a whisper.

“Where are we goin’?”

Galloway told him that they were on their way to the village.

“Headin’ for the big strike and had to turn back for me—lost all your chances
now. Why didn’t you go on? Most bein’s would.”

But Galloway only laughed cheerfully and tried to make the stranger take
some of the steaming broth made from a partridge killed earlier in the day.
After taking a few mouthfuls, the stranger began to speak again.

"Tain’t no use, I can’t last it back .7 and, fumbling in the pocket of his
coat, he drew out something hard and cold and looked at it.

“Gold!” Galloway gasped, as he stared in amazement at the precious metal.

“Just struck it rich,” the stranger said. “Was on my way to stake a claim, and
got sick—my team left me—and then I saw your fire—and tried to reach you.
Now ’tain’t no use—UI've struck it rich too late. Ain’t got no folks—so it's yours,
Pard, cause you're turning down your chance for me—map of claim is in the
bag. Good luck, Pard, and get out of this cursed place " and the stranger
sank back gasping for breath.

All night long Galloway kept his vigil beside the man, but morning came
and the stranger who had “struck it rich too late” would never hear the call of
gold again.

And Galloway had found gold, not through the frenzied rush over frozen
trails, but in the warm light of human kindness, and in his dreams of what might
have been—the girl with blue eyes and sunny smile who had waited somewhere
back in the States, the smell of honeysuckle, and the humming of many bees.

BErTHA GRETHEN, Dec., "20.
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The Sea-Gull

A wing of silver, changed to burning gold,
A tinge of copper, and a sunset’s light

That seemed a heart of erimson to enfold;
A dip, a curve; a sea-gull in its flight.

A flash of white—pure wings of snow on high,
A soul reflected in the emerald tide.

The likeness of an angel passing by,
A dove; the sea-gull’s soul thrice glorified.

BARBARA PERKINS, June, ’23.

Dawn

Black night lay like a shroud on the vast, awe-inspiring stillness of the Sierra
Nevadas. "T'was a night that seemed born of the passions of hate, and the weird,
fitful gleams of moonlight through the clouds revealed only the shimmering
silver of a lake, and the moaning wind called forth only a shivering whisper
from the firs. A tomb-like silence reigned supreme—but no—a pale gleam of
light showed a man, roughly clad, with disheveled hair, and with wild staring
eyes, feverishly carving wood.

Blackness again—only the faint sound of the hermit’s knife as he shaped the
mocking wooden figures that seemed but the offspring of his own bitter thoughts.
Utter night—and for hours nothing is heard but the laboring of a man, battling
like the elements around him, with the horror born of his own soul.

Suddenly the moon saw him hurl the pieces from him, with a gesture as if
to fling off the hideous thoughts and doubts that were torturing and racking his
soul. A calm settled over his writhing features and a stillness crep into his soul,
like the hush of the darkest hour of night that comes before dawn. His spent
passions gave way to this strange peace within him, and so he started afresh on a
creation formed for the glory of light that only the morning could reveal.

* * * - - * » * *

Rose-tinted, fragrant dawn, heralded by the soft twiltering of birds, was
greeted by a half-smothered cry from the hermit, who had toiled unceasingly
throughout the night, unconscious of what he was forming. The light had dis-
closed the head of a beautiful woman. It seemed to smile at him, and whisper,
“Dear one, forgive! For I, too, have suffered!” A sob broke from his overladen
heart, and with it the cry, “At last! It has come! My soul has seen the light”—
and he went to the land of the redeemed.

EMMA Brung, Dec., ’20.
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The Desert

lfm'. choking, relentless, the desert lay under the noonday
sun. Alluring, challenging, unfathomable, hiding and
Imldm‘f in its golden sands the secrets and souls of men.
\" ‘ar out, the distant horizon was lost in delicate lavender
“\huln\\x shadows that suggested something far more
%

.g wonderful and infinite.

'y . - .

A No breeze broke the oppressive heat. Faintly came
| . .

[s 11!1(- strange cry of a camel adding that last touch to a
51

3

‘l

i3l land of mystery that holds enthralled those who love it.

Silhouetted against the cloudless blue of the sky, a
“single blackbird hovered, motionless, like an omen of
impending evil. The whole desert seemed to wait—wait for something.

The sands rolled on and on in gentle slopes—ever changing, ever shifting
sands. Through the long centuries with imperturbable spirit the desert has
watched the onward march of humanity, their struggles, their hopes, hates, loves,
and ambitions.

* * * * * * * * »

The soft firelight played over the dim richness of the great room, on the
stolid figure of the servant from India, and on the strong features of a man as
he sat gazing into the dancing flames. Everywhere around him were evidences
of unlimited wealth, leisure, and perfect taste. The walls were hung with price-
less embroideries gathered from all corners of the Orient. Portraits of a long
line of ancestors gazed down haughtily or approvingly from their posts of
honor. Carved teakwood tables and chairs blazoned with the emblematic Chinese
dragon gave to that somewhat staid and respectable English library a decided
Oriental atmosphere, which was intensified by the strange, fascinating East India
incense.

The man by the fire was the distinguished Sir Malin Kent, a far-famed scholar
and a collector of antiques. In his hand he held the famous ring of a Pasha of
India, a ring known throughout Europe for its peculiar power of bringing mis-
fortune and disaster to those who owned it. Strange lore indeed to have grown
up around the flashing jewel, set in the heavy gold, but the story ran that a blind
man had laid a beggar’s curse upon it. Now, as Sir Malin gazed at the gem, he
seemed to see in the green and gold lights blending together, the head of a
woman, crowned with waves of heavy black hair, the limpid eyes, seemingly so
true and the beautiful mouth that had been so hard and cruel on that last night.
In that woman had rested all his ideals, his illusions, his dreams of happiness.
He had thought he had fathomed the soul behind those lovely eves—but now—
and a sob, partly repressed, came like the first warning of a storm at sea

The servant stirred. “Sahib. Sahib.” The storm raged. “The prophecy has
come true. What do all my riches mean? Love and honor are gone. Nothing
remains—nothing—nothing——" *“Sahib. Sahib.” His eyes were misty with
sympathy and devotion. Suddenly Sir Malin rose and impulsively, with a look
of agony in his eyes, tossed the jewel to the floor. He laughed. ‘“Pack my bag.
We leave for Paris tonight. I am going to forget.” And he left the room. Hes-
itatingly the servant went toward the gem, flashing, shining, gleaming with a
thousand lights. A few moments of silence were ticked away and then, Namigyr
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stooped, slowly lifted the ring and holding it far from him, his dark eves wide with
superstition and fear, moved to the window, and with a sudden motion flung il
far out into the night and the darkness and the storm. And, one by one, the

dying embers faded out. The room was silent and cold.

Across the great horizon stretched a marvelous blending of color, gold, crim-
son. softer rose tints, brilliant blues and purples, gray, greens.

The scene was one of incomparable beauty but with a touch of something
far more potent and appealing than mere beauty. To a man who stood looking
out on that space, there came a great peace, a cessation of that endless heartache
that had pursued him in all corners of the world.

From the east came the sound of a temple bell summoning the natives to
their devotions. The deep sweet tones reawakened the memories of the years
long past. Feverish, anxious years they had been—full of longing and yearning
and then trying to forget. His mind wandered idly back over the summers on

the Riviera, the winters in Paris. There was solace in the thought that there
were little children who would perhaps be happier. But he could not forget.

Forget! The whole world seemed to mock him. He turned to the man beside
him. The latter straightened his shoulders as he saw the bitter lines about his
Sahib’s mouth. Through all those long, lonely years, he had stood by his mastel
in the battle where pride struggled with love and neither had won.

And now the colors on the horizon faded to the duller shades as the sun sank

lower and lower. A great black bird flapped his wings rythmically, and then
with a graceful dip turned and flew swiftly on toward the desert. The man

watched its onward flight. Suddenly he turned to Namigyr. “Look.” Before
their eyes they saw, in the distance, the spires, domes, and minarets which
caught the reflected glory of the sun. The colors were those of a gem flung oul
into the night and the storm of long ago.

“I'm going out there—maybe I can forget or—find her,” and he started for-
ward with quick, eager footsteps. “Ah, Sahib, ’tis nothing but a mirage.”

But the man did not hear. He was hurrying on to the beautiful city, his
heart beating furiously and in his eyes the gleam of faith.

Slowly Namigyr turned and with a last lingering look at the world he was
leaving behind, followed his Sahib.

On and on. The sands rolled on, restless, drifting, greedy sands.

GWEN PARkS, Dec., "20.
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One Day

Upon a certain day, a day in spring,

A\ man sunk deep in thoughts of hate, looked up,

And while he meditated in the world.

Allowed his gaze to wander round about.

The earth that day was teeming o’er with life.

And smiled, ayve, laughed into his very face.

Above his head the birds trilled songs of love:

Bright flowers swayved and murmured at his feet.
They seemed to mock the state his soul was in.

And so a sense of bitterness arose,

Enveloping in mist his heart of stone.

For he who once had hoped, and dreamed, and found
'he luck the road called Life unfolds to some,
Remembered hopes that crashed, and now were gone,
Remembered dreams whose ends were best forgot,

The sunbeams danced, and shed warm rays of gold,

But not the warmest ray can penetrate
The fortress of a locked-up human soul.
He sat alone between his past and future like,
Alone, afraid, and inspirationless.
And then a hand slipped quietly in his,
It neither urged, nor held him back, but lay
Quite still, as though expectant of the best.
The bonds that held him rigid, snapt. He rose
To tackle Life anew,
Beside him was a friend.

DororHY MORGENTHAU, June, *21.

Gitls Vigh School FJournal

DECEMBER, 1920 Page Thirty-five




o1 0B

THEST X

THES

Do

%)

The Tercentenary of the Landing
of the Pilgrims

In this year 1920, there is being celebrated the three-hundredth anniversary
of the landing of the Pilgrim Fathers in America. These Pilgrims, who later
settled at Plymouth, originally belonged to a little Independent Congregation at
Scrooby, in Nottinghamshire. They met for worship at the manor-house in
Scrooby occupied by William Brewster. Others in the church were the well-
known John Robinson and William Bradford, the latter who lived to write the
history of the Pilgrim emigration to America.

When James I assumed the crown (1603), it was soon evident that the sever-
ities of the last reign against the members of the church were not to be dimin-
ished, so that after a short time, they left for Holland, and in 1608 found them-
selves safe in Amsterdam. By patient industry they managed to earn a livelihood,
but they were Englishmen, and felt themselves strangers in a strange land. They
arrived at the conclusion that it was best for them to cross the ocean and found
a colony on English territory.

They entered into negotiations with the London Company, and, after many
disappointments were finally given a grant of land in America.

During the preparations for the departure, they realized that only a minority
of the church could go at one time. Early in July, 1620, those who were to go
bade farewell to their brethren in Holland, and in August, 1620, went to South-
ampton, and set out in the Speedwell and the Mayflower. Twice the vessels put
back because the captain of the Speedwell gave them false reports as to the
seaworthiness of his boat. Finally, on September 16, 1620, the Mayflower, alone,
left the harbor of Plymouth.
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On November nineteenth, 1620, the Pilgrims came in sight of Cape Cod, and,
after much cruising to find a landing, they disembarked on the shore of what is
now Plymouth, and there made a settlement.

On November twenty-first, while still abroad, they formed a constitution of
their own. Thus the first political community in America began with a written
constitution.

Grievous were the sufferings of the Plymouth settlers during the first winter,
but not too great for their courage and patience, so that, after a time, the colony
extended along the coast and by 1641, included eight towns. A half century
later, there were fifty towns and 8000 people, and now, three hundred years later,
the people of the whole United States, stretching from coast to coast, and includ-
ing over 100,000,000 inhabitants, are celebrating the tercentenary of the landing
of that dauntless little band of heroes.

It may be of interest to Americans to note that the British port last touched
by the Pilgrims—Plymouth—is now represented in the l{n};{li\h Parliament by
an American woman, Lady Astor.

The three-hundredth anniversary is being celebrated by three countries,
England, Holland, and the United States. The formal commemoration began in
July with pageants at Southampton, England, from which the Mayflower members
originally came. Then Holland’s celebration began, and, in September, a party
of distinguished Englshmen, repeating the voyage of the Mayflower, landed in
New England. On November eleventh, there was observed the tercentenary of
the signing of the compact in the cabin of the Mayflower while it stood outside
the harbor.

Church services throughout the English speaking world commenced on the
“Pilgrim’s Sabbath,” November twenty-first, which President Wilson declared
was to be observed throughout the nation.

The interest of the whole occasion will center at Plymouth, Massachusetts,
where representatives of all foreign governments accredited to the United States
will meet with delegations from every State in the Union. They all will be
addressed by United States Senator Henry Cabot Lodge of Massachusetts, who
is the chairman.

For the first time in the history of our country, that which has long been held
sacred in New England will have national recognition. The fact should not be
overlooked that the whole country is equally concerned as it has never been
before, perhaps as a consequence of the late war.

For 1921, several pageants have been planned at Plymouth and other cities.
Exercises will continue through the summer and into the autumn. Gifts of
historic value will be given by many patriotic societies, and many improvements
will be made in and about Plymouth. The famous Plymouth Rock will again be
placed on the sea front.

Thus a little band of people, in preparing, signing, and agreeing to live under
a written constitution, unwittingly helped in forming one of the greatest republics
the world has ever known, the United States of America.

VEstTA LEVY, Dec., '20.
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COMMUNICATION ESTABLISHED

WITH THE OTHER WORLD

Discovery of Wonderful Medium Whose Identity Will,
At Present, Remain a Secret

THE FoLLowING MARVELOUS MESSAGES WIiLI
NEW ScCIENCI

VALUE OF THI

PROVE THE AMAZING AND ASTOUNDING

SOULOLOGY

Dear Byron: We are heart-broken
as we flunked in an ex! Did you ever
flunk 2—Dot and Milla.

“My hair is gray, but not with years,
For it grew white
In a single night,
I too have hoped and flunked, my
dears.
They sat us each in a separate seat,
And we were many—yet could not
cheat;
We could not move a single inch,
We stood indeed in an awful pinch,
And ’neath those stern and burning
looks,
We meekly put away our books;
And thus together—yet apart,
Pen in hand and sore of heart,
We hoped, we wrote, our spirits
sunked (ed),
Next day I learned that I had flunked.”

Dear Shakespeare: I have no idea
how to get really thin. Can you help
me ?—R. B.

“To eat, or not to eat
tion,

Whether ’tis nobler to let the stomach
suffer

that is the ques-

The pangs of outrageous hunger,
Or to close the eyes to superfluous
pounds,

And by eating add to them.
To eat, or else

To diet, and by a diet brag, I shed

The stoutness, the extra pounds

My flesh was heir to. "Tis a blessing

Devoutly to be wished for.
To eat,

To starve -

Page Thirty-eight

Dear Macauly:
absent, whom can I use for substitutes?
Dr. Scott.

When teachers are

“Seek Emma Brune and Dixie
With all the speed you may,
And they will surely help you
To hold the school at bay.
In your school a thousand,
May well be taugh by three,
And these shall stand on either hand,
And teach the school with thee.”

Dear Burns: I am very small, and
am hardly able to hold my own in the
rush for lunch in the cafeteria at noon.
What would you advise me to do?
Helen Harper.

“Girl wha hae for hot dogs plead,

Girl wham cones has often fed,

Now this place of turmoil tread
On to victory!

Now’s the day and now’s the hour,

See the hunt of lunch time lower,

Hear approach the shrieks of power,
Feign a bravery!

LLay them proud usurpers low,

Grab the food before the foe,

And the cones before they go,
You shall eat or die!

Dear Browning: Before experiment-
ing with anything unusual I would like
to know whether studying is apt to
prove harmful to the constitution?
Elizabeth Lange.

Dear E. Lange: You never can tell
what effect studying may have on you;
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often, when it has no effect on vou it
proves most disastrous to those around
vou.—Browning.

You know vou girls are Bolsheviks,
So listen to my lay,

Bv a mound of books dear little 1zz,
Stood on this startling day.

With tongue out-thrust, vou fancy how,
Legs wide, locks wild behind

\ fitting shelter for her brow,
And for her tired mind.

The child’s eye flashed unpleasantly,
Then darted like a spear,
While one and all, with bated breath
Her classmates did give ear.
“You studied!” *“Nay,” sweet Izzie's
pride,
Touched to the quick, she said,
“I've crammed!” And then the whole
room wide,
With one accord fell dead!

Dear Kipling: Supposing I don’t get
my recs! Was anyone ever so afflicted
as I? Anxious.

A girl there was, and she needed recs,
(Even as you and I)
So she studied one day, then took an ex,
(Like all the rest of the female sex)
And the girl she flunked and ne’er got
her recs

(Even as you and 1I).

Dear Tennyson: I am utterly with-
out money, having spent the last of my
allowance. Will you please write a
song expressive of my pitiful condi-
tion. Sorrowful.

Broke, broke, broke!
Is the dirge that I sing, you see;
And I would I had never to utter
The thoughts that arise in me.
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Broke, broke, broke!

Is the state that I now am in.
And vet, today, I am no worse

No worse than I've always been.

Dear Coleridge: 1 have not had
time to study for an ex. Would you
advise me to take it? Worried.

He doeth best who shirkest best
All ex’s, great and small,

For once his paper has gone in,
He has no chance at all.

Dear Tennyson: I have curly hair,
but it doesn’t compare with the best
permanent waves. I have a nice color,
but it fades into nothing beside the
other girls who buy their color at fifty
cents a box. I have dark eyebrows, but
they are pale beside the latest manu-
factured ones. What’s the use of being
natural? VESTA LEVY.
The splendor falls on each and all,
And cheek and eyebrow tell their
story.
The rouge stick fakes and pretty
makes,
With red and artificial glory.
Wail. sweet girl, wail! Set thy tragic
cry flying,
And answer nature, from a past
dyeing, dyeing, dyeing!

But love, girls’ wrath when each
night's bath
Their lovely lips and eyebrows
sever,
Is sad. but true; while as for you,
YOUR color lingers on forever!
Laugh, sweet girl, laugh!
Set the rouge and lipstick flying!
[.augh the other girls to scorn—you
don’t depend on dyeing!
D. M., June, *21.
H. S. F., Dec., ’20.
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A Christmas Story

B o oo e Hearp my Uncle Don tell this story one evening in

f

)

[/ : lﬁ December while a number of us were discussing plans
f il \} ‘ A J| for the coming holidays.
) (‘ S 1\ Uncle Don is a traveling salesman, and it was on
4 | . . . . .
& tZ| one of his trips that the following took place. I use
P i . ‘[S his own language as nearly as I can remember:
5| 55 2Rl d AL Wy £ . .
14 g;‘{.i 2 You all recall the time the Overland Limited was
P = ij held up and robbed five years ago this December. The
|5 1 v .

\ v4| robbery took place in the eastern part of Nevada shortly
P ‘ ; p : . .
| L. ———— LS Q after we had crossed the Harriman cut-off over the
L, AL S ,m..oﬁ.-,i;l

— - Great Salt Lake. The train was west-bound, having left
Ogden about five o'clock in the afternoon. I was a passenger, and, dinner being
over, had seated myself in the observation coach.

“I remember that after paying for my meal and leaving some odd change
with the grinning waiter, my funds consisted of exactly two silver dollars. My
expense check, which should have been received at Ogden, was waiting for
me in Reno, and I was reading a telegram from my firm informing me of this
fact, when things began to happen.

“Hearing the cry, ‘Hands up—everybody!” I, in company with about half
a dozen other passengers, complied with the order, for we were all gazing, in
various degrees of fear and astonishment, at a clean-cut young man dressed as
a cowboy who held a six-shooter in a manner which stamped him as a typical
gunman. Before him marched a trembling brakeman, holding the cowboy’s
sombrero as a collection plate. At the rear end of the coach stood another
cowboy, also with a gun. 1 was the last one approached in that car and I
remember how foolish I felt, both hands held high, while in the fingers of my
right hand was clutched the telegram I had been reading.

“When the bandit reached me, I thought possibly he might not believe that
[ possessed but two dollars, and so, whilé reaching into my pocket for the coins,
[ asked him in my best manner to please not beat me up for making so small a
contribution, and offered him the telegram to prove my poverty. With the
muzzle of that dangerous six-shooter pressed against my chest, the highwayman
actually read the message, and then looked into my face with a grin, while I
tossed the money into the hat extended by the white-faced brakeman.

“Leaving us under guard of the cowboy at the rear door, the robber entered
the coach ahead and levied tribute on about two dozen other passengers. I saw
him returning, and noting the good-natured grin on his face, offered a foolish
grin in return. As he passed by, the Elk button in the lapel of my coat seemed
to attract his attention. Pausing a moment, he reached down into the hat he
was now carrying, fished for a couple of coins, and dropped them into the
upper pocket of my coat, pointing to the Elk button, and saying as he did so,
‘One of you fellows did me a good turn once, so I'll pass you by this time.’
He and his murderous-looking companion then left the train, and were soon
swallowed up in the darkness of the desert.

“This does not close the incident so far as I am concerned, for at breakfast
in Reno the next morning, I thought of the money in my pocket and took it out.
Imagine my surprise to find, not two silver dollars, but two twenty-dollar gold
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pieces. This problem then presented itself: What was I to do with the thirty-eight
dollars that did not belong to me?

“lI worried over the question during my stay in Reno, and the matter haunted
me all the following week, when my road trip ended at San Francisco. It was
two days before Christmas, and the first sight that struck my eye solved the
problem. On nearly every street corner, and in front of stores, stood a Salvation
Army man dressed as a Santa Claus and standing by a tripod from which was
suspended a pot used for the reception of funds contributed by the public for
the purpose of feeding the thousands of hungry people cared for by the Army
every Christmas season. [ changed the gold pieces into silver and dropped a
dollar in every pot between the ferry and Fifth Street, at which time I felt the
stolen loot was in the best hands possible.”

Uncle Don paused and lighted a fresh cigar.

“That isn’t the end,” said Aunt Martha. “Tell the rest of it, Donald—the
best part.”

Uncle Don thought a moment, and then continued:

“Well, that was five years ago, and every Christmas I have made it a point
to contribute as much as possible to the inviting pots on Market Street when
[ arrive in town for my holiday vacation. Last Christmas, with ammunition
about exhausted, I still had enough to add to another pot, and noticing one across
the street, walked over to make my final donation.

“Something about the attitude of the Santa Claus standing guard attracted
my attention, and in a moment I realized that I was gazing into the steel-blue
eyes of the daredevil cowboy with whom I had come in contact on the train.
What is more. he recognized me, and we exchanged grins, but this time the

sheepish grin was his.

““Well met, friend,” said I. ‘Making another collection?

“‘Yes, Bill, he said, looking at my Elk button. ‘I did two years for the fool
stunt I pulled off that night, and when I got out of jail, I earned the eight hun-
dred dollars I took from vou fellows and sent it to the railroad company. I

don’t know what they did with it, but I do know that I am living straight now
and will continue to do so.

“We shook hands.

“‘Merry Christmas, Bill,” he said.

“‘Merry Christmas, Buddie,” said L.”

BueLL CARey, June, ’23.
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You Have to Thank Prince for It

~JsOoLATED in a shabby arm chair, his feet on the window
sill, in his hand a picture clipped from a newspaper and

]
| . e . s
| showing a young and beautiful girl, gowned evidently

for theatricals, Don gloomily surveyed the outside world
and wondered at the harshness of fate which denied him

that which he most desired.

“All I know’s her name. I don’t know a soul who will
introduce us, and I can’t seem to scrape up an acquaint-
ance,” and he moodily regarded the picture. An un-
usually handsome collie trotted down the street.

“Her’s!”

;

Don sprang up, his former listlessness changing to intense excitement. but,
on gazing out of the window, he saw he was doomed to disappointment, for alas,
the dog was alone. Immediately .a series of pictures appeared before the boy.
He saw himself saving the dog from danger and winning a smile from its grateful
mistress, or perhaps the animal would save him or—or—something.

* * * . * * * * *

Margaret regarded the portrait of the football star longingly.

“I know I'd like him,” she said, “if I could only meet him.”

A scratch at the door interrupted her musings, and she rose to admit her
collie.

“Prince,” she said, “can’t you do something? I've got to meet him.”

* . . » * * * * *

The great game is about to be played. Margaret with Prince beside her is
seated in the grandstand gazing adoringly at Don—a heroic looking figure in his
football regalia as he stands on the side lines waiting for the captain’s signal.
Suddenly without a bit of warning, black clouds appear overhead, a strong gust
of wind springs up, and snatching Don’s cap from his head, sends it spinning
across the field.

The collie spies it, plunges into the field, and. after a hard chase in which he
is pursued by the entire team, eludes his pursuers and drops his spoils proudly
at the feet of his mistress.

She is all blushes and confusion as the owner comes to claim his property.
In the midst of her apologies for her pet and his escapade and Don’s thanks for
the return of the cap, big drops of rain begin to fall, thunder is heard in the
distance, and, before they can escape to shelter, the storm breaks and they are
in the midst of the deluge.

He puts his coat around her, and they run to a place of shelter. She is afraid
of the storm—he must stay and protect her.

At last they

y have met—each seems all that the other thought he and she would
be, and they confide their long desire to meet.
“I'm awfully glad we've done it at last,” said Don.

Margaret smoothed Prince’s curly head and smiled.

SABEL CARTER, Dec., '20.
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Castles of Dreams

Have vou ever held a great desire
That burned then smouldered but did not die;
That mounted and flamed to the realms of the sky,

dising in sheets of fire?

That searched your soul with its blast of flame,
And searching it, widened and glorified
A\ glory to which the heavens replied

In a wonder that knew no name.

I once had a vision, wide and sweet,
With the height of the skies and the depth of the sea,
A vision that rose and swelled and beat

And burned and longed in the heart of me.

Ah, I nourished my vision thro’ dream laden hours
When the sun burned hot, or the wind swept cold,
In the passion of sunset I builded its towers,

In the shimmer of morning I saw it unfold.

And under the wings of celestial delight

Its walls became crimson, its turrets of fire;

And I watched in the dawn, and the dusk, and the night,
My beautiful castle of heart’s desire.

A castle so fair with its glamour of love,
So glowing, so pure, with the stars’ wonder rife
That it seemed but a part of the heavens above
Immortal, resplendent, the life of my life.

Then, one day they took my vision from me,
My beautiful vision—my castle of flame
It vanished, all gold, in the depth of the sea,
And the night shut down black on my pain.

Have you ever held a great desire
That burned and smouldered and could not die;
That mounted and flamed to the realms of the sky;
Rising in sheets of fire?
That searched your soul with its blast of flame,
And searching it, widened and glorified
A glory to which the heavens replied
In a wonder that knew no name.

HeELEN S. FALKNER, Dec., ’20.
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Class Meeting

The motto of a class meeting should be “Let us have peace.”

One girl who thinks she knows more than the rest takes charge.

She shows her executive knowledge by asking the advice of the others. This
is given freely.

She asks for original ideas. She gets some without an origin and doesn’t
know which one to take; so she compromises and uses her own.

The president calls the meeting to order, then she calls them down. She
should do that first and conserve her linguistic powers.

The meeting is held to carry out business. The business is never carried
out! It is carried on (to the next meeting).

The sergeant-at-arms stands on duty and tells everyone to keep quiet so
that the president can be heard; and so does everyone else.

Every once in a while some one is fined for being late. They change the
time on purpose. That’s the way they get funds. Downright profiteering.

A class meeting should be heralded thusly: Battle, Monday 3rd Period
bring your ideas and keep quiet—bring your own ammunition and a mirror.

A casualty list should be called instead of a roll.

EpNa OppENHEIM, Dec., '20.

Form 1207

Recelver's No.

See=l WESTERN UNION

Day Letter
Check
Night Mns;laan

____ Night Letter | > -
Patrons should mark an X oppo-
site the class of scevice desired;

OTHERWISE THE MESSAGE

WILL BE TRANSMITTED AS A o T " o c '
[ FULL-RATE TELEGRAM NEWCOMB CARLTON, PRESIDENT GEORGE W. E. ATKINS FIRST VICK-PRESIDENT

Time Flied |

Send the following message, subject to the terms

on back hereof, which are hereby agreed to __ State Asylu m, Dee. 20,
To___Girle High Sahael > .. . - . =5 HEp& Co., gelie- n s

Street and No._Scott 5 L A T e R TS e R e e Y R

Place _ San Frsnecisco, i =S L e L

Editor and Business Maneger arrived eafely though violently--

Repairs on special car now in order--Are raving constantiy

for more poems and adg--Will wire flowers if necessary.

— Matron of Viglent Ward "

R'S ADDR SBENDER'S TELE-
D:tns' PHONE NUMBER
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The Modern Journal

Editor Art Editor
3ombski Daubovitch
Boobovitchski Cubestski

The Era of
3olshevism Cubism Modernism

My Lady Love

Red! Red! Red!

led Rouge

Rouge red

Circles

Splotches and Streaks
Streaks and Sploches
louge! Rouge! Rouge!
led Rouge

Very Red Indeed
Infinitude

Eyebrows! Eyebrows!
Fast disappearing Eyebrows
Shaved

Partly so

My Lady Love

Very partly so
Gone
Nothingness
Bought Eyebrows
Fashionable
Paint—very black
R T e i

The Last Lamet of a Class Treasurer

There are many girls, big girls, little girls, girls with hair, noses, faces.
There are many girls, they are used to being girls, they are used to being ver)
many girls. There are class dues, not many, not great. There are class dues.
The girls are used to paying class dues; there are many girls, there are few dues,
yet the girls do not pay the dues. There are class dues. Why should the girls
wear red dresses, blue, green? 1 have seen red, orange, and purple. There are
class dues. Did you ever see a pink oyster at sunset? A large, fat oyster, quite
pink, quite fat? There are class dues. The oyster was sitting in a daisy bed.

Pink daisies, blue, red. He was singing, singing. Shadows, flakes of light
The oyster was singing . . . There are class dues.
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The Sophomore Book Review

For the lovers of deep, unfathomable mystery, “The Visits of Nancy Haynes,”
by Miss E. Gavigan will afford unwonted pleasure. The Heroine of the plot is
an auburn-haired beauty, whose visits to a house of mystery cause much con-
sternation in the small country town of Facultyville. Miss Gavigan, the detective
authoress, solves the mystery by catching the villains Iva Headache and Ihada
Cold, who were compelling Miss Haynes to do their bidding. The story ends
happily, and satisfactorily answers any questions arising in the minds of the
readers whether Miss Haynes belongs to or merely visits the house of mystery,
which turns out to be the old reformatory of the Girls’ Elevated Skule.

The Myerfeld Co., Inc., has just published a new allegorical play, which they

suggest be given by our class, with the following cast. Miss E. Clayburg, a
prominent member of their staff, feels that she has largely contributed to its
success.

......................... e ames e saes o o l01SE Clayburg
................................. Dixie Kennedy (?)

i 1o Y T T e R N SO SIS Marian Myerfeld
The OVer-FIgRLeoUS . . . i iv s b s s ss e men e aenaa Helen Myerfeld
The Wrongful .................cnoiiveuvennssns.s...Marian Deremer
The Heavenly T wWaTIS & .« s ae vicomimaisoesans onie M. Phillips, M. Brown
Choras: . o P e o o N e G. Hill, A. Bluhm, etc.

...................................... The Rest of Us
Cosmetics will be supplied by A. Gray, and the costumes by
M. Brownstone

“Once On, Always On.” This book, written by Miss Electa Thomas, pertains
to life of the tennis courts. Repeated demands from her friends have finally
induced her to tell the general public the secret of this peculiar tenacity to the
courts. Miss F. Baker recommends the book highly to those of our class who

‘£:!I'ti('i]lzl|(‘ in the sport Tuesday afternoons.

“A Poet Hidden,” by Barbara Perkins.
‘iew the authoress.

leria

The next editor is advised to inter-
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An associate member of our class, Miss C. Eschen, writes on “The Intimate
Lives of Famous Seniors.”

2\

She has long been interested in this subject, and
feels herself capable of writing on it now. She mentions one or
less exalted members of the Student Body, 3B’s, 4A’s, etc. We
book to the Freshmen.

two of the
recommend this

75"
N

LORETTE CULLINAN, Dec., *22.
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YE DIARY OF ABIGAIL ADAMS

Being an intimate account of all that hath occurred among ye Friends during

this my last term in this institution formed for ye education of ignorant young

ladies.

AvugusrT 2.

T is with much sadness in our
hearts that we leave ye paths of friv-
olity to enter into the higher educa-
tion of our souls and minds. 'T is to
be feared that the Friends are growing
most lax in these matters, their spirits
yvearning towards worldly things.

AvgusTt 12.

PiGg-TaiL Day—This day hath been
the cause of much anxiety to me. We
have arrived seemingly at years of
discretion, and yet we did appear most
publicly and shamelessly in the sight
of our elders, making a most unblush-
ing display of our pedal extremities as
far up as (I blush to say it) those parts
of our anatomy known to the vulgar as
knees; and glorying in ye vain show
of flowing locks. Prithee, think’st thou
that this dreadful exhibit detracts from
our maidenly virtue? Methinks, how-
ever, that we did penance for ye gaiety
of the morn, for in the afternoon we
were summoned to the auditorium,
there to learn of astronomical beings.
I have not yet fully portrayed the
events of this truly exciting day, for
our learned and much-honored peda-
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gogues did bestow upon us our greatly
desired text-books. But here again a
serious doubt assails my mind as to
the spirit of thankfulness with which
they were received, for unless my ears
mistook me I did hear Friend Bertha
groan aloud from the agony of her
harried soul.
Avcgust 13.

At a most glorious reception given
this thirteenth day of the month, by ye
almost - fully - educated High Senior
Class, we did welcome our youthful,
inexperienced sisters into the fold, and
did commence their instruction in the
ways of wisdom and virtue.

AuvagusT 20.
Our fellow sisters did gather today
in ye Student Body, and did present
unto us all the means by which we can
improve our bodies and become adept
in higher sportsmanship. Does it not
seem unfair to thee that this Girls High
should so monopolize all the brilliant
champions of today?
AveGusT 23.
Mistress Hobe hath delivered unto

her class an examination, its purpose
being to test their merits and their
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knowledge of Civies. Ye wonders!
Friend Vesta hath received a “1”!
AvgusTt 30.
Ye aforesaid hath been repeated in
all its details. Surely it is a curious
thing.
SEPTEMBER 6.
LAaBor Day—Ah, that the labor of
others should earn for us a rest!

SEPTEMBER 9.
ApMmissioN Day—I fear me that the
day of union of our State to her sisters
is best impressed upon the minds of
the vouth of the country by the vaca-
tion that it yields.
SEPTEMBER 10.
Our gentle damsels did compete in
talking before a curious throng. Me-
thinks my grandsire would be most
shocked could he have seen these mod-
ern maidens so arrogantly displaying
their powers of speech. Truly, 't is ye
day of woman’s rights, and in what
could she more fully display her nat-
ural talent than in ye art of debating?

SEPTEMBER 22.

SENIOR SINGING—Ye muse Terpsi-
chore hath been put to flight by dread
sounds coming from the domain of
Mistress McGlade. Fear not! °T is not
a calling from ye underworld, but the
shrieks of those in torment on this
present sphere,

SEPTEMBER 24,

Ye horrors! This day our inferior
sisters did entertain in our favor ye
members of ye male sex. Never before
have the sacred precincts of our school
been thus violated! I did feel most
sinful all afternoon, and yet (I must
confess it) a strange thrill of happi-
ness did prevail within me. I wonder,
can this be wicked? Our brothers
proved most fascinating, and for-
tunately yve 4A’s did provide most lav-
ishly for their entertainment, for
it seems ye punch bowl was most
popular.
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SEPTEMBER 29.

We are living in an age of wonders.
This day were we shown figures mov-
ing on a screen. There were men and
women who did make most violent
gestures, yet who did not speak. I am
uneasy concerning these things, as it
seemeth to me that naught save Satan
himself could cause them to come to
pass.

OCTOBER 5.

JourNaL RaLLy—It grieves me to
record the doings of this day. Before
our horrified gaze there did appear
our sisters, quite forsaken by ye ways
of virtue, for they were garbed most
indecently in trousers, being a most
masculine fashion. Friends Emma and
Helen did disport themselves in the
aforesaid atrocities in a most sur-
prising manner. Friends Harper and
Rosenblatt did make most soldierly
guards, but they did confide in me
that their suffering was most in-
tense, for thou knowest that they are
possessed of an overwhelming bash-
fulness. Thou must not think me gush-
ing when I say that Friend Ethel did
her part most creditably. This thought
comes to me: Can our JourNaL, which
must express the sweet innocence of
our unworldly minds, be aided by this
ungodly affair?

OCTOBER 7.

CANDY SALE—ASs I sit here suffering
from ye pangs of the innerman, I feel
prone to protest against this wholesale
slaughter of the innocents. We did eat
of the candy that was so temptingly
displayed before us. Ah, tragic results!
I myself am an example of ye degra-
dation which may come upon one
through love of eating! I must close
now and seek comfort in my bed.

OCTOBER 8.

[ have solemnly pledged myself to
hereafter desist from playing with
matches, which it seems from the
speech of Friend Bowden has hereto-
fore been a favorite indoor sport
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On the seventeenth of December, we, like the many classes who have gone
before, must leave the Girls High School. Just what this means to each one of
us, individually, it is impossible to state here—impossible to express at all. Each
girl knows as she passes for the last time through the doors of the school that
she has come to a definite turning point in her existence. The steady, unde-
viating routine which has so far filled her days with healthy, regular activities
is broken; and she must plan her course for a totally different life. To the
average young girl of today, many doors are open to a new field in education,
business, music, art, etc., and the planning of this course should not be difficult.
All that she requires is her youth, her strength of character, and good will, and
the world will be only too glad to receive her. Money, beauty, so called “pull,”
while they may be said to help in a measure, need be no factors at all in the life
of the girl who is willing to start bravely at the bottom of the ladder, but who
refuses to see anything before her save her ultimate destination—the top of the
ladder. But one thing counts at the start, however, and that is, that she be “fit”
in mind and body, and whether this condition may be ascribed to her depends
upon what her environment has been prior to that time. We who are graduating
from the Girls High School know ourselves to be particularly fortunate. All that
education and athletics may do for a girl has been ours in abundance. All that
splendid guidance through the past four years of our lives can do for our future,
has been given us. What we may do in that future depends on ourselves, but
the foundation has been laid for us—and for this we thank you, Girls High!

The school has been made very happy this term by the return of Miss Croy-
land, Miss Noonan, and Miss Roth. We want them to know how very glad we all
are to have them back with us.

We also wish to extend a warm welcome to Miss Lydia Walker, Mlle. Gombert,
Miss Jacobs, and Miss Kohlberg.

The staff wishes to take this opportunity to thank Miss Croyland for all she
has done to help us with the JournaL. She has been so patient and kind, and
her criticisms and suggestions have meant so much to us in our work, that we
feel that we can never sufficiently assure her of our gratitude and appreciation.

Two girls who have contributed to the JournaL this term are particularly
worthy of praise. Bertha Grethen, whose story, “Gold,” is published in this
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number, has taken the prize for the best story. Barbara Perkins we have already
heard from among the lower classmen as fourth vice-president, and now she
again comes before the public eye as winner of the prize for the best poem.

The Editor especially wishes to extend her thanks to Emma Brune for her
untiring efforts to make the JOURNAL a success. As Business Manager she has
given the JournaL splendid backing, and, in addition to this, she has devoted
many hours of her time to further the progress of this edition. Her work has
won our warmest appreciation.

This term the Senior class gave a JourNaL Rally that aroused so much enthu-
siasm that we were able to follow it with the largest candy sale ever given in the
school. The cost of printing the JourNaAL was so much greater than ever before,
that to meet the increased price, Dr. Scott kindly permitted us to have this sale
which was so successfully carried out.

We are indebted to Alice Lee Hall for the cover design and many beautiful
cuts in this edition. The clever cartoons, opposite the graduation pictures, were
drawn by Francis McDougall.

This term the JourNaL staff has been forced to meet the pinnacle of high
prices in printing and art work, and the task has been a very hard one. Also, the
tremendous ircrease in the size of the school has made necessary a larger organ-
ization of the business staff. An experiment tried by the business staff this term
has proven very successful, and has demonstrated the fact that co-operative or-
ganization is the keynote to financial success. Two girls were chosen from the
1A, 3B, 3A, 2B, 2A and 1B classes, one girl to be the advertising manager of her
class, and the other girl to arouse enthusiasm and take charge of the sale of
Jour~naLs. These girls worked under the directions of the Business Manager,
and their efforts were so successful that more JourNaLs were sold this term than
ever before. To Milla Zenovich and Elizabeth Geen of the 4A class, Meral Arkush
and Edith Solomons of the 3B class, Isabel Bluhm and Mildred Sharrer of the
3A class, Naomi Clouse and Pauline Davis of the 2B class, Mary Falkner and
Carolyn Eschen of the 2A class, and Marian Solomons of the 1B class, the JourNaL
stafl extends their sincere appreciation for their untiring efforts in promoting
the welfare of the JournNaL. A special note of appreciation is due Dorothy
Gerrie, the Low Senior Business Manager, for the aid she has given by acquiring
advertisements and arousing enthusiasm for the JournNAL in the Low Senior
Class. To all the girls who sold JourNaLs, and those who brought advertisements,
the Business Manager is duly grateful.

The Business Manager wishes to give special mention to Meral Arkush and
Ruth Mann for their inestimable aid to the JourNaL. These two girls have won
the two prizes for getting the most “ads.” They have worked very hard, and
their efforts are greatly appreciated by all of us who have the interest of the
Jour~aAL at heart.
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Isabel Bluhm, 34 Represenlalive

Elizabeth Geene, Vice-President Meral Arkush, 3B Representalive
Dorothy Morgenthau, Yell Leader Ethel Valencia, President y Elinor Raas, Secrelary
Marian Deremer, 2A Representative Ruth Clouse, 1B Representalive

Marion Victor, 2B Representalive
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ENGAGEMENTS AND MARRIAGES

Mrs. Horace Bloch (Therese Kutner) is now residing in New York.

Miss Marion Dick, June,’17, was recently married to Frederic Rohrer, and
is now residing in Baltimore.

Miss Eleanor Dyer of the class of December, 18, recently became the bride of
Walter Ansel, U. S. N. She will make her future home in San Diego.

Miss Julie Simmons, June, '17, is now Mrs. Alfred Langevin.

The marriage of Bernice Peiser, December, '18, to Marco Wolfe was an event
of the spring.

Sybil Price, June,’17, is now Mrs. James W. Kelly.

Marie Pope has written the delightful news of her engagement to Noel Hart
of Pomona.

Elaine Mosebach, June, ’17, has recently announced her engagement to Roy
Elmore.

Anita Kohn, of June,’17, has announced her engagement to Ernest Lindenau.

MISCELLANEOUS

Virginia Jurs and Yvonne Pasquale, Dec., 19, are now attending Stanford.

Augusta Rude, June, ’20 class, is now at the Affiliated Colleges studying dentistry.

Ruth Bransten of June,’20, is attending Vassar, and Merle Lemaire is vice-
president of her class at the University of Nevada.

Newell Bull is spending the winter in New York.

Elise Phillips, Esther Caukin, Helen Bissinger, all of June, 20, are attending
Mills College.

Sybil Graves, June, '20, is studying art at the San Francisco Intitute of Art.
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ACTIVITIES
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The Sports and Pastimes Association

Once upon a time a number of healthy, husky athletes decided to consolidate
their interests. Armed with tennis racquets, baseball bats, basketballs, and swim-
ming suits, they congregated in the ‘“Athletics Sanctuary,” the gymnasium, and
prociaimed to the world their existence. The baptismal rites followed, and
G. H. S. added to its list of active organizations that of the “Sports and Pastimes.”
These robust individuals then proceeded to round up a large assortment of
“wienies,” and the Association was invited to a never-to-be-forgotten wienie
roast and hare-and-hound chase.

The Sports and Pastimes Society is continuing to flourish under Elizabeth
Geen, its president, and a group of efficient officers. consisting of Katherine
Spencer, vice-president; Cecile Feusier. secretary; Felita Lee, basketball man-
ager; Eleanor Raas, tennis manager; Marianne Friend, swimming manager: and
Miss Rosenberg, adviser.

The audience on that grand and glorious Field Day, Oct. 7, 1920, became one
excited throng as each girl in it velled herself hoarse cheering for the success of
her class. The girls in the class of Dec., 23, were the victors, winning 17 out of
a possible 67 points. The class of Dec.,’22, was a close second with 16.5 points,

We sincerely hope there may be many such occasions, for we feel that they
encourage good sportsmanship and a fine spirit of fellowship. We have been
aided in playing our sports skillfully and fairly by our sincere and competent
coach, Miss Rosenberg, to whom we express our appreciation and gratitude.
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Basketball

Team work! This is surely the byword for basketball, for it inevitably ends
in a snappy and successful game. Did you ever consider what team work means?
It is working with others; hence forgetfulness of self. All play with one aim,
and therefore we derive the fun that comes from the competition of working
toward a common goal. To be an eflicient forward one must have an accurate
aim. How well Ethel Valencia has served in this position. An efficient guard
must have perfection of balance to keep from touching her opponent. You know
what that means if you can picture Wanda Plincz guarding “Tookie” Wale, a
second “Mutt and Jeff.”

Alertness, prompt action, quick and clear thought—team work, indeed! This
result of our major sport is entirely worth while.

But—only four girls in the school have had the moral stamina and bravery to
face, undaunted, the terrible training rules and win Block “G’s.” Through the
field of basketball did the coveted and scarce Block “G’s” descend as an honor
upon these courageous individuals, who are Ethel Valencia, Dec., '20; Estelle Wein-
shenk, Dec., ’20; Janet Edler, June, ’21, and Felita Lee, June, 21.

Our Senior team, with its three long years of experience, will undoubtedly
bring victory to our school in its interscholastic games. The girls of the Junior
team, who now feel so proud at being upper classmen, are confident of running
away with every glory. The Sophomores, just out of last year’s Freshman team, feel
sure that the whole world is theirs, and are ready to show the school that “they
know how.” With the large Freshman enrollment, we feel confident of a very
promising team for future games.

The girls of the basketball club wish to take this opportunity to thank Miss
Rosenberg, upper division coach, and Miss McGowan and Miss McNeely, both
lower division coaches, for their kind help and encouragement.
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Swimming

“Come on in; the water’s fine!” This cry came from the swimming enthu-
siasts, and was answered by a large number of girls, both beginners and advanced
swimmers. Miss Raleigh and Miss Crimm are our new instructors and they
certainly are swamped with girls clamoring for instruction. Sand drill and life-
saving have aroused many who are not usually actively interested in swimming,
while diving is causing its usual turnout.

Sutro Baths is again the scene of action on Tuesday afternoons. Although
swimming is not a major sport this term, practice is kept up in anticipation of
next term’s meet, which we hope will spell victory for the swimmers of Girls
High.

Volley Ball

With the increased population of G. H. S., from some 600 girls in 1916 to
nearly 1200 students in 1920, we have witnessed an influx of athletic girls desir-
ing a new source for the outlet of their energy and school spirit. As a result, we
have introduced volley ball, a game which is arousing enthusiasm in all San
Francisco High Schools. The question at first was, what is it like and shall we
enjoy it? That feeling of doubt was soon changed to a keen interest and a desire
to play the game skillfully.

With Miss McNeely as a coach, we may confidently give this toast to our new
activity:

“Long life and success to our game!
May it bring G. H. S. lots of fame!”
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Tennts

This term, the wielders of the tennis racquet have been busy with a round
robin tournament. Each class plays separate tournaments and these have been
joined by all advanced players. Tuesday afternoon has been set aside for the
coaching of beginners and there is no doubt but that Miss Rosenberg, their coach,
is turning out future tennis champions.

Baseball

Every dog has his day! And so baseball, after an eventful six months’ career,
must content itself to retire into the background. Those interested in the sport
welcome this opportunity to create new stars, to practice with new vigor, and
to produce next spring an unequalled and invincible baseball nine.

At the bottom of this page may be seen the picture of last term’s upper division
team, the best in the school. Baseball practice continues under the able super-
vision of Miss Rosenberg. '
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Orchestra

INATAEIE TIATLINAN o i cdin s s suncad v os oo v 5 Saesssse President
BATHIYN WOODE . & v vt viiwn s tindswasssees v ew s s ne s wecTelary
ATTER LT REAEINGS, 55 ¢ o 5506 0ach o'% o0 SE0s e d e B QB ok o Business Manager

Music, one of the noblest of arts, finds adequate expression in the G. H. S.
orchestra. This orchestra consists of twenty-two violinists, a pianist, organist,
flutist, cellist, and harpist. By reporting for practice every morning before school
in the auditorium, this little band of instrumental musicians has shown its appre-
ciation of the efforts put forth by Mrs. McGlade. They show their great enthu-
siasm and interest by concentrating all their efforts in order to perfect several
difficult selections which have been undertaken this term.

With the power to give expression to joy, sorrow, humor, and all of one’s
emotions, by means of its ever increasing technique, the orchestra has undeniably
become one of the leading factors in school life.

Choral Club

..................................... Directress
.................................. President
........................ Secretary and Treasurer
....... Business Manager
..................... Choral Club Accompanist

Mgrs. McGLADE

GERTRUDE HiLL

:— Glee Club Accompanists
The Choral Club consists of over one hundred and fifteen members who meel
at the fourth period in the auditorium, under the careful supervision of Mrs.
McGlade.
The Glee Club, an outgrowth of the Choral Club, is an honor society, and has
been formed of the girls who sing well, and whose scholarship is satisfactory.
A joint concert is to be presented soon.

Dramatiec Club

EREBANOR BENTDIRN “ ' it o cas arne s ettt et s o s e President
MARION IDEREMEBR .0 vk oo s ohis dn sl abis S e ] Secretary
MUSE STARIC o 4605 0 i o B0 s w0 b e eola e A h a1 Treasurer

The Dramatic Club was formed for the purpose of bringing into prominence
those girls especially talented along these lines: and of presenting the best dramas
obtainable. These hopes developed into a reality when the Dramatic Club pre-
sented J. M. Barrie’s “Quality Street.” The society can never fully express its
gratitude to Mrs. Tharp for her untiring efforts and to Mr. McGlynn for his interest
in the Club’s activities.
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Debating Club

The Debating Club, the youngest and one of the most active organizations in
the school, has embarked on a sea of prosperity for the term of December, 1920,
and to this fact its members can testify. The club gathers every Monday morning,
first period, and whether the ensuing scenes be calm or stormy, they are inev-
itably refreshing. Supported by a precious copy of Roberts’ “Rules of Order,”
the president, Dorothy Morgenthau, conducts the meetings, the minutes are read
by capable Pauline Davis, and the vice-president, Anne de Gruchy, is ever ready
with an interesting program for the day. These three, with Milla Zenovich and
Naomi Clause, who, together with the president are our delegates to the Debating
LLeague of San Francisco, constitute the student officers of the society. Ever-
lasting gratitude for the success of the club is laid at the feet of Miss Hobe, Miss
Noonan, Mr. Dupuy, and Mr. Zeidler, the able faculty advisers who lend their
support from beginning to end.

Art Club

Many real objects of art have been created by the talented members of the
Art Club. “A thing of beauty is a joy forever,” and these girls are surrounded
by articles beautiful in their simplicity, and of their own making. One of the
fundamental aims of woman is to be a homemaker, and happy the woman who
can beautify her own home with objects of her own creation. This, girls, is what
is being accomplished by the Art Club, under the inspiration and guidance of
Mr. McGlynn.

The club extends its warm hand to all the lovers of art, asking them to come
and share the enjoyment of designing rugs, furniture, and upholstery, on Monday
afternoon, room 218. Even the allotted time has proved greatly insufficient for
these artists, and so they work until five o’clock when the shades of evening are
all that can quench their great enthusiasm.

Reading Club

We have been made very happy by the fact that the Reading Club has been
resumed this fall. Due to the fact that, on account of many school duties, Miss
Armer could not spare her Tuesday afternoons last spring, we were compelled to
give up the club for that term. Thus you may gather that the Reading Club
without Miss Armer would be like “Hamlet” without Hamlet.

The Reading Club meets on Tuesday afternoons in room 108, and it is then
that Miss Armer reads the plays written by the best modern dramatists.

We fully appreciate this opportunity that very few people are fortunate enough
to have, and for the benefit of all Juniors and Seniors, and all those girls who
will become upper-classmen, we wish to state that they will be losing one of the
finest things the school has to offer if they do not join the club.

Girls Vigh School Fournal

DECEMBER, 1920 Page Sixty-three




Debating Team

In case you should see at the beach, some morning, a creature shrieking to the
sea at the top of her lungs and munching pebbles all the while, you will know
that the Girls High School is about to win another debate and that this revival
of the Demosthenean practise is only another nail in the coffins of other San
Francisco High Schools.

Since taking an active part in the Debating League, Girls High has won some
eleven, or all but one, of their contests. Last vear we defeated Commerce in two
debates, Mission in one, and Lowell in two, thus winning the city championship
for 1919. Just for good measure we captured first and second places in the
Individual Speaking Contest and first and fourth places in the Declamation Con-
test. This term we won, by default, the two debates scheduled with Lick, and
in November, by the sheer merits of our team, we defeated Lowell twice. In
December, we battle Humboldt for the championship for 1920. Victory is the
only goal we have thus far known and it is hoped that we will once more be
favored by the fair lady. Very likely we shall, because we have a team that boasts
of Dorothy Morgenthau as captain, Milla Zenovich with her argumentative rep-
utation, Madeline Lackmann, famed for her composure, and Maxine Marshall,
who is capable of “tall” thinking. D. M., June, "20.
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J. M. Barrie’s “Quality Street,” the play produced by the Dramatic Club, scored
a decided success. This success was largely due to the time and help which
Mrs. Tharp, the coach, gave to it; by the lovely costumes designed by Miss Sul-
livan; by the music, directed by Mrs. McGlade; and by the beautiful stage setting,
for which we have to thank Mr. McGlynn. The cast follows:

i Ty NI et S e T Al OO, i Emma Brune CBOPTOIEE % v cxonsis o5 asledd ossios vicds libia King

Valentine Brown ............... Isabel Bluhm Ensign Blades.......... ceasesasC, Merriman

MESS SEBUN. 6 o5 0565 sy ssamae Meral Arkush ENBBERT S 5. . 5% 8 e o P B B0 G Ruth Scheeline

Miss Willoughby.:c.cvvcssesseeie E. Solomons D e s tatanets = 0 lene 30 & = 5 X Sxie's SARSINNE H. Schwerdt

AR T ) g U e e R R SR R D. Gerrie {0 o - e N B F. Dowdell

MIEE AT ke, o550 55 Rw R 1F o M. Deremer Arthar ......: L ehels-ont aad ol ehd .....Violet Oliver
Falty R Tt ST «...Elizabeth Wilbur

: B y e
Patty and the Sergeant Phoebe and Valentine Brown
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Pat Geen—I could have gotten an advertisement from an undertaker but 1

didn’t want to.
Business Manager—Why not?
Pat—Well, you see we always put “Patronize our advertisers” under our ads.

Helen—I don’t think I should get zero on this paper.
Miss F.—I don'l either, but it was the lowest I could give you.

The saddest words,
The words I hate,

Are these: “Get up,
"Tis nearly eight.”

Isabel—Don’t ever read that book; it’s too deep for you.

Vesta—What is it?
Isabel—“Twenty Thousand l.eagues Under the Sea.”

/'\ /x Alice Lee Hall—I don’t know what to say to the girls about
/—\ * . | the Art Club.
o5 -

¥ 5 ) ; : -
# ~ Ethel Valencia—Oh, tell them that all girls have to be artists
AN nowadays; they do so much painting themselves.
A 0,
o ;
\/E:: G. H. S. directions for Fire Drill: “Keep still and move fast.”
,/" The Juniors proud saw something green,
“\ They thought it was the Freshman Class.

On drawing nearer to the scene
a8 They found it was a looking glass.—Ex.
Mz‘a\\s e A Tuny
A G. H. S. girl wearing a very abbreviated skirt, and openwork hose, sym-
pathetically remarked to a small boy on a chilly day:
“Are your leggies cold, dear?”
“Nope. Are yours?” was the prompt reply.
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NEW LATIN VERBS DISCOVERED BY A STUDEN'

Dogo, dogere, pupsi, bitum.
Slido, slidere, slipsi, fallum.
Skato, skatere, fallsi, bumpun Eax

ASK THE MERCHANT OF VENICI

English Student—If Ivanhoe costs sixty cents at the bookstore, how much is

Kenilworth*
I'eacher—Great Scott! What a novel question!—Ex.

NOTICE: Next tern babyv bottles will be & s & A b s & b
sold in the cafeteria for the benefit of the L
Freshmen. ¥ :\ o, O A
4 s
[
He—OLN, UROK. 9—"|
She—OIB, BI? ST
He—URDVIN. T e, L
She—N UR N G.—Ez. . P AN’
/) S E /
— ~E
= M N
She Mv cheeks are on fire. \ /
He—I thought I smelled burning paint. pt J\\
Uncle—Ignorant people ask more questions than wise people can answer.

Muriel-—No wonder so many of us flunk in exams.

G. H. S. Girl, at station—Good-bve dad, and don’t fail to write, even if it's

only a check.

People work awfully cheap in this town. I saw a sign in a store window that
said: “Dickens’ Works All Week for £1.50.”

< \LGEBRA?

P, Miss Daniels—Eleanor, a woman has 9 chil-
1\ G N dren and 13 apples. How can she divide the
J [ W \/\ &/ ;|[>1)I.mv ‘t't|l1:|l|>\ among her «-Inhil'rn"ﬁ
/ vﬁn \ /\. }{ N}z: E. Thronson—Make apple sauce!
S b i /~\
| R( w/ ! English is beautiful;
1 J g English is great.
a . f\ The language I love,
(,;”n The study I hate.
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— TAKE THE HINT
Y -‘b‘] \ St. Peter—Where from?
() (\ / Student—Girls High School.

s il | \?\ St. Peter—Did you xul)\(-r-ilw_ for the Jour-

( ‘ / i NAL and then pay your subscription?

L | /ﬂ C { Student (hanging head) \'—A\’u..

fi i \/‘ (et St. Peter—Too bad; basement for yours.
/_\< \\ | \\\
p / \
‘ \\ | ; \ E. V. (on hike)—Oh, there’s a grasshopper
\—-/“" i Q\ '8 - in the well I just drank from!

(Now, Ethel! Don’t you know you shouldn’t

drink anything with hop or kick in it these
AQ S W Pyt lill\ \‘.‘)
Chaperon—Why did you tell him you had to go to the dressing room for

cold cream?

Co-Ed—I had to do something to get the chap off my hands.
Miss J. (in Art Class)—What is the differ-

ence between that table and me?

Millie—I don’t know.

Miss J.—Why, we’re different in size, shape,
and everything.

Millie—But you've both got legs.

Lots of little 5’
Here and there a 4,
Will not let the Freshie

Be a Sophomore.

S,

Mrs. McGlade’s advice

f ML wqatt

B Natural, girls.

AN EXPERIMENT IN CHEMISTRY

Mr. Zeidler
turn to rubber.

To a laboratory full of girls, add one boy.

Result: the girls all

A G. H.
into Bloch’s.

S. Senior took her small brother
While she was making her pur-

~~\ _\\<fﬁ>§;f~, chases Billy surveyed the Beauty Parlor.
[e OB L et “Is that the thing they give gas with when
\\/‘\ ‘,’?\\ fo s R you have your hair marceled?” he asked, in a
f(f;/ R e \ loud whisper.
\1 i - “Why, Billy! That’s the hair dryer.”
SR, X ) “Oh! Say!” in a still louder whisper, “what’s
}:& L w\v g that lady getting her hands sharpened for?”
= N ’\[ 1 “Sh! She’s having them manicured.”
‘\l;{‘f‘{ i / X l\ﬂ “Oh, and lookit, Sis! It says ‘Hair Dyeing.’
K <) g \\ \ Did grandpa come here to be made bald-
F MDeuga M headed ?”
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SOME STARTLING ANSWERS TO EXAMINATION QUESTIONS
THESE ARE AUTHENTIC

Climate is caused by the emotion of the earth around the sun.

Geometry teaches us how to bisect angels.

The skeleton is what is left after the insides have been taken out and the
outsides have been taken off.

A blizzard is the inside of a hen.

A circle is a round straight line with a hole in the middle.

A mountain pass is a pass given by the railroad to their employees so they
can spend their vacations in the mountains.

A mountain range is a large cook stove.

Gender shows whether a man is feminine, masculine, or neuter.

Gravitation is that if there were none we should fly away.

The first governor of Massachusetts was Mr. Salem Witcheraft.

Typhoid fever is prevented by fascination.

There were no Christians among the early Gauls. They were mostly Lawyers.

Sixty gallons make one hedgehog.

An impulse is what the doctor takes hold of to see if you are sick.

The vowels ain’t got no name. They are under the stumick.

The duties of a good citizen are to leave his seat when the “Star Spangled
Banner” is played, and to hold his banana peels till he meets an ash can.

The races of mankind are bicycle race, horse race, potato race, automobile
race, and other kinds.

IS IT POSSIBLE?

BAIH BBINTID - o« o b i s om0 8 o v % 6 4k ble sarb aeaes o B 0 0 lyed S Going out for Athlelics
Anita Von FSOR . %45 48 0 v visd an 5 bt aieioratoieiis fators aiiiodsts Using a powder puff
Ruthl ‘BrasbSledl « v < o b o i ve oo raerarolait e Ao o Taking Gym. willingly
Lanirotie COMIIBN. .o e 5 oo o odn e irie s e e ok Ak ORI ars s, 34 1o Jaeid Not talking
VIoTothy LOWIeN: s 5k vl s s wos's @ Telaiats Hitetats Lo ..Coming to school regularly
PHE GRBI "o oc a0 o i ma Sobdodn o S oS e e I, UL 2R e e Lacking PEP
HElenw BOMEREE . v o v e srionte sTalbl ot s o Eos e st ol s ivire=s s e gy ve v s s aciveceiving a 8§
ESADEl CATRAE =L & v o s Caan e S T I e L NN e of v 3%a, 0§10 o m e 2 Quiet
LACIHE BEFEEEOE & 0\ 400 5 dle b arw omie B0 ate 008 A S tataitsyat o oot ga11s m et o TSI Reaching six feet
RUIHIBOOLE & . - < ote o5 et oisla o i s e s e rass srates’s, Sl Pl 00 e toees 94 Weighing 65 pounds
W S G %
¥ N\ A ;
[~ ~)
\ o/
oy, o Oy
| : _——y

D@@,\'\
D/ Vﬁem@m[‘w\\
' 9

/ ]‘i\ai\&x\ A&Qéﬁ amd Stags$

P Domg”
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“Owed’” to the Business Man

[t seems to us only right and faii
I'hat a word of appreciation is due
['o all that is done by the Business Man,

In putting our Jour~NAL through

Without his aid, our endeavor and toil
Would have been to no avail,

t

Our JourNAL would not have beer

And we would not have told this tale

We want to show vou, Business Man,
That we know what is fair;
\HlH' |\li}1|!2k‘\‘~ |l(‘\j)(‘(| us pav our \er

And now we’ll do our share.

So we make this appeal to our readers
As o’er our pages they scan,

To bear in mind our advertisers,
And help that Business Man

7/

Eyya Bri
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A Fitting Gift for a Memorable Occasion

An H. Liebes & Co.

FUrR

Mothers and fathers, the graduation gift that will
make daughter happiest will be a fur.

And let it bear the famous H. Liebes & Co. label
because of the assurance of quality that this name
gives—and because of the added pride and joy
everyone has in a fur from this house.

Youthful Furs

S]\Hl( coats, \\[;lp!r(T(.\. :md T}h‘ new cape-wraps (}('\i:nmi
('\'N'\'ili”»\ to accent the L‘ILIL't'f‘lll lines of youth. In Siberian
St;llilll'l. Fitch Mole, Nutria, Hudson Seal and other furs used
singly or in combination.

NECK PIECES, one and two skin effects in Hudson Bay
Sable, Stone Marten, Japanese and Baum Marten.

AUSTRALIAN OPOSSUM neckpieces and collar and cuff

sets are very smart, )tlllf]]f.(ll and moderate 1n |‘Iik‘(.

S Jtebes 8 Go

s FURS S
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Rooo Broa,

THE HOUSE OF COURTESY
Outfitters for Men, Women and Childrer

For Winter
Sports Wear

The high school miss who does not
spend much of her time out-o’-doors
1s rare indeed. Windy weather calls
for warmer clothing, though, and
wisdom suggests frcquent visits to
the Sport Section of our Women'’s

Shop.

Silk Sweaters Dainty Blouses

Wool Sweaters  Sports Hosiery

Woolen Skirts Angora Shawls

Jersey Coats Woolen Scarfs
Sports Millinery

Marketat Stockton St., San Francisco
QOakland Berkeley Fresno Palo Alto

Page Seventy-four

®Girls Vigh School Fournal

DECEMBER, 1920




L

O I Bl

JONES-THIERBACH CO.

H. Falkner—When is a jest not a jest?
E. Brune—When it’s Literary Digest.

JOOST BROS. 1~c.

Hardware Tools

Sporting Goods

Tennis Rackets Bathings Suits Golf Goods

Basketball Football Baseball

Sax Francisco DisTriBUTORS

Tros. E. WiLsoN Co. High grade Athletic Good

1053 MARKET STREET I'eELepHONE MARKET 891

E
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Compliments

of

ARCHITECT

Direct Home
Furnishers

302 CLEM

ENT STREET
Phone Pacific 196/

, Near 4th Ave
W

17t STREET AT VERMONT

Phone Park 5122

SAN FRANCISCO

B.G. McDOUGALL

/ o San Francisco, Ca
A. L. H—"Do vou know that they are to have golf at the Woman’s Athletic
Club?”
F. McD.—“Oh, so that's whv they are enlarging the building.

Baldacci & Gaddini |
/’,/) 0ra

Wa ‘
Hai

1730 FILBERT STREET

Chatterton
Bakery

FIRST CLASS
BREAD anp CAKE
SHOP

144 CLEMENT STREET
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The Candy with
a
Personality

Harry
Hoefler’s
Chocolates

Made in San Franci

Compliments of
JOHNSON-LOCKE MERCANTILE CO.

1 Drumm Street, San Francisco

Wanda Plincz—*“11-3.1416.”

Doris Black (overhearing)—“Who said periods were changed !’

LerHONE Paciric 3715 SERVICE Prone West 1643

S = Compliments
. B. Jackson & Sons e

Mo, B, Howsckld: | G, 5. BOWMAN
e HARDWARE

Su D "‘.‘i!/ S

I

-

852 CLEMENT STREET

Cor. 10th Ave. RANCISCO CORNER SUTTER a~p DIVISADERO STREETS
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McGEENEY BROS.

San Francisco Dairy Co. :
GROCERY

GRANAT BROS.
Mission’s Largest Jewelers
[112 R_OJ(I JEWELRY MANUFACTURERS
Expert Cleaners and Dyers Watch and Jewelry Repairing.

A. CARNEVALE & CO., Pr Cut

0242-2248 MissioN S1
ProNg Frankrin 7537 )58 HYDE ST ar PraoNE MarkeT 98 SAN FRANCISCO

Miss J. calling roll—"“Miss H.—"" then observing that she is not present, “Does
any one know anything about Miss H?”
Anita—*“She’s absent.”

Resipence PaoNe Pacrric 36

Orrice aANp Works, Two Direct Prons

I'vpewriters Rented e el
ALL MAKES WALTER’S

SPECIAL RATES TO STUDENTS . . e : -
Parisian Dying and Cleaning Works

L. & M. Alexander it
Upstair Phone Sutter

+44 MARKET ST 306 GLOVES CLEANED MONTHLY CONTRACTS

Frankrix 7544

The Smart Shop

’
SO Latham’s
JEYET anc p-to-Date . ‘
MILLINERY Stationery and Book Store
At Popular Price 1515 POLK STREET

: . STORE CHOOL SUPPLIES All the Latest Books,
22 GEARY STREF 284 O’FARRELL STREET Developing and Printir Periodicals and Magazines

ting
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Compliments
of
HIRSCH MOTOR CO.

o
}

Lifee _ _:252:

Madeline—“I’m taking beauty exercises at the W. A. Club.”
Maxine—"“You haven’t been taking them long, have you?”

HUMBOLDT SAVINGS BANK

783 MARKET STREET NEAR FOURTH STREET

Established 50 Years Ago

SAVINGS COMMERCIAL SAFE DEerosit VauLTs
Savings Accounts Opened With $1.00 or More

Capital and Surplus’ ' oo sale e Sl ER $1,370,000.00

Assets OVer . .5 T v a e e e e e STEORGO00.00

Open Saturday Evenings between 6 and 8§ P. M.

Typeﬂvﬂfﬁ’S Guaranteed Factory Rebuilt
ALL MAKES ~RENTED Wb a8
oy SOLD $20.00 0 $85.00 $ S

SUPPLIES

AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE Co.

506 MARKET STREET SAN FRANCISCO PuoNE DoucrLass 649
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STEINWAY |

1s the Standard by which
all Pianos are judged.
To have a Steinway i1s to
have the best.

Sherman,églay & Oo.

A (i 7 1 Sut S

EVERYTHING IN MUSI(

['he wife of a sick workman wrote to his employer—‘Please send my hus-
band’s money. We have a little baby and knead it every day.”

Compliments of

Howell & [.esser
551 A\rm' S/)'t'u‘
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HE Marmon has added more vital

discoveries to the lore of motor car

construction than any other car of the

past decade.

Observed 1n a rural weekly—"“Owing to the lack of space and the rush of this
paper’s prize contest, several births and deaths will be postponed until next
week, or until a later date.”

Louis GASSNER, President. TeLepaoNE Doucras 4553
RoBERT BEHLOW, Fice-President.

Louis Gassner, [nc.

Manufacturing Furriers

IMPORTERS OF EXCLUSIVE MODELS
and NOVELTIES IN FUR GARMENTS

112-114 GEARY STREET SAN Francisco, CAL.
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Compliments of

vl Btk “The Ultra’
VIrs. Fredericks

Polk Street Florists Mrs. A. M. Sheldon
{rt Shop - Tea Rooi

SPECIALTIES FOR GIFTS

DECORATORS AND DESIGNERS

S J Cut [ /)

As the alarm clock went off in Bertha’s room the other morning, she was
heard to call: “Yes, Mother, I hear you. I'll get up right away.”

7T () er 1 101 Ty e 77
*S“allxl%/‘ft\ )tp [ I/IL’ /’///N//)/'t' /))/)///t’)'/'t'

|\:>‘|]\|xl\'(\\. ‘ EHOES
Q / / .‘/ J

CE
p

[‘)\\;\\ITVHI\!I\P)\’ ?i\ i\{}F\)l}[}‘ ]}\’ l (;()Ll)s’l<l‘l‘\ &' (‘()'

i Gerica : COSTUMERS
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BELLEVUE HOTEL
San Francisco

GEARY AT TAYLOR

Caters

Lo

S(" /I 00 /
Luncheons
Dinners
and

Dances

)

¥

A. T. LUNDBORY ERNEST DRURY
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J. Gapa A. MOELLER
The Venetian Art Shop

REAL LACES anp EMBROIDERY
INFANT'S AND CHILDREN's WEAI
A\V‘Jf' 'A .:"., <I’u" /)\‘

PosT AT STOCKTON STREET

S1

g aopecia )

PHONE GARFIELD 557

Compliment s

Miller & Lux

Teacher—*“If Shakespeare were alive today, wouldn’t he be looked upon as
a remarkable man?”’

Bright Boy—"“He sure would; he’d be 300 years old.”

First Federal

Trust Thumler Bros.
Company

ey as SILVERSMITHS and

PosT AND MONTGOMERY ENGRAVERS DIE

S CUTTINGCHASING

706 MARKET STREET,fJopp. Third 101
g

!

150 PosTt STREET, Room 708
Savings - Commercial - Trust JEwELERs BuiLpine San Francisco
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Mail’s Shoe Store

YOUNG WOMEN'’S SHOES
Dress, School, Sport Models

.l/’lz’/‘:‘)'u'f/'.""“" /)/‘!-"""({

1701 FILLMORE STREET CorNER PosT STREET

“Have vou any invisible h;lirpilh?”
“Certainly, miss.”
“Could I see them?”

Compliments of

CHAS. BACH CO.

SAN FRANCISCO,
CALLY.
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\\vi]li;m] Sprccn S(“/I/'(‘ ]*‘/())‘(7/ (,'().
: EFLORIST
Groceries, Provisions, Etc.

D Fy F ( ‘ f L

{3 CLEMEN REET h A 8 CLEMENT STREET Ps El

N e A. Hillebrandt
sﬁ},\ b o el
F.W.Wolfe ek

BLUEHILL CHEESE

| DIVISADERC( REET
8 GOLDEN GATE AVENUI San Francisco, ( (

First Freshman—"“Whyv do they call the graduating class the 4B’s?”’
Second Freshman—*1 guess 1t’s because 1t comes just B4 graduation.”

CLEMENT MARKET
W atenpaugh

Paciric 7200 Pacrric 7201 Pacrrr

Irs. W. J. W NFPA -KeLLey, Prog Fourta Ave. anD (

~

ie Rossi Drug Co., e MOTTER

0 the Ferro Quina BirTes 1881 DIVISADERO STREET
) UNION STREET {8 COLUMBUS AVI SANRRANGI6C

ne West 422 Pac. Phone Kearny 424( We ( etk

A G. B. Lagomarsino
illimery & Sons

VIENT ST

M

4 Cl

CHoice Fruits AND VEGETABLES

LEMENT aN Francisco, Ca

CLEANER AND DYER

» 1249 GRANT AVI
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EVER GO ON A HIKE?Y

mething vou need, | ind 1t 1n

)
HIKING SUITS BOOTS
LEGGINS axp PUTTEES
TENTS axp CAMP EQUIPMEN]

BLANKETS
BATHING SUITS, CAPS, SHOES
W. DAVIS & SONS

333 MARKET ST.

[WEEN BEALE anp FREMON [REETS

1 ’9
I a human XYHAIH-‘.

thing he has on 1s charged

E

With Best Wishes

Schwabacher-Frey Stationery Co.
/)//{/-/)1/ All(/)’;‘\’i i ‘S"’-f el
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S. R. EpPERSON W. F. FEILING

FEILING & INGRAM

QuaLiTy GROCERS AND BAKERS
CALIFORNIA STREET PaonNEe Paciric 7400

(

PuoNE GARFIELD 2500

FOSTER & OREAR
CANDIES

137 GRANT AVENUI FeErry BuiLping

Teacher—“And what was there about George Washington that we all wish
we had?”’
Bright Girl—“His little hatchet.”

E. I. Camozzi L. J. Camozzi [ELerHONE Paciric 9041

The University Market
New California Market Rt Sanorti

FRUITS ano VEGETABLES

QUALITY MEATS A SPECIALTY

Hawm, Bacon, Larp, Ec FRESH FISH, POULTRY
aND GAMEF
Polite Ser Free D

2284 UnioN STREET
San Francisco 15 CLEMENT STREET San Francisco, Car.
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Rathjens & Kupfer

PORK PACKERS

Compliments

of

KINI

SAUSAGES Building Supplies Co.

1331-1345 PACIFIC STREE']
B, [ AN FRANCISCO

“That quiet little senior over there is the most remarkable girl I ever met.”
“What 1s remarkable about her?”’
“I just told you; she is a quiet senior.”

Exclusive Agents ELMA HINTON
INDESTRUCTO TRUNKS

A.J. LEVIN Hinton Art Shop

LEATHER GOODS PICTURES, PICTURE FRAMING
nd TRUNKS {RTISTS MATERIALS
8 MARKET S1 884 MARKET S1 1565 FiLumore St IBiLEPHONT 1142 VALENCIA STREET
D 15 4003 Garfield 1132 West 346 Va 3 688 Near 7 S d

Adrienne Compliments of
Importer of Millinery JO }l nson B ros.

noNE Frankrin 8877 1305 POLK STREET, Near B
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E. E. Walley
Compliments FURRIER
of e
J. W. Vance ¥ el
Co.

Conductor (as young lady passes coin box without dropping in her nickel
“Your fare, Miss?”
Young lady—*"“Oh, do vou think so?”

Lo~ J. HENROTTE, Prop. PuonNE Pacrric 9041

THE UNIVERSITY MARKET
HIGH GRADE MEATS
HAM, BACON, LARD and SAUSAGES

15 CLEMENT STREET SAN Francisco

D. ZELINSKY & SONS

/).r neers and /):\ orarors

Painters of Quals SAN Francisco - Los ANGELES, CALIF.
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Compliments of

J. H. McCallum

“Say, George, do you know my brother has a wooden leg:”
“That’s nothing. My sister has a cedar chest.”

Manheim-Dibbern & Co.
I)))‘/)/\'L‘)’.V

Stocks and Bonds [nsurance
120 MONTGOMERY STREET
/\) .'/ ¢ .\.." 1o

2045
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£l

Compliments of
ELLMANYN BRO

Betalilieh
astablisk

Faul R, A. Wessel, Sole Owner

1904

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
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Miss Marion Belle W hite

o HIGH SCHOOIL CLASSES
Vi o, ) . m. for be nner ;
| it : Fhiirsd frernn {
Wednesd evening, Class for Ladies, 8:1
CHILDREN’S CLASSES
Friday, 4 p. m., Ad ! ( I
M } Aesthe B
Wed { Begint

Compliments of

A. C. Miller

[nquiring parent—“What kind of students do you turn out of this school
Dr. Scott—*“Those who can’t pass their examinations.

Official Photographer f
Girls’ High Journal

Mount Zion Hospital

San Francisco, Ca

NURSING

I'’he most womanly
Our Nurses’ Course offers special
Advant:

Theresa Dickes
1 Nurses’ A

Uniforms, board and tuition

Monthly

of professions

185 beds. Pupils live
Home.

25 STOCKTON STREE1
mcome w'-’\!]« !(."
ing; two weeks’ annual vacation

{ddre

SUPERINTENDEN']

OF NURSES
2200 Post

I STREET San Francisco, Cai ’HONE SUTTER 6699 SaN Francisco
Girls High School Journal
DECEMBER, 1920
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Podesta and Baldocchi Meyer Cloak & Suit C
FLORISTS Ji
COATS, SUITS, DRESSES, SKIR']

The  Lorraine’’ W aist Shop FRENCH (

EXCLUSIVE STYLES
AT POPULAR PRICES

sROCERY

GE( HEOPHA

School lecturer—*‘I want educational reform, I want civic reform, I want
church reform, I want—"

Weary pupil—“Chloroform.”

7//1( Candies Robertson’s
and ICE CREAM, ICES, { Book Store
LUNCHES, ETC. ‘ e

NION SQUARI

GREEN PARROT

TOCKTON REET

Pacific Avenue Tailor BOUDIN BROS.
RN - SUDEL FRENCH BAKERS

PACIFIC AV}

Page Ninety-four

Girls Vigh School Fournal

DECEMBER, 1920




VIONO

A. Isaacs
Japanese Art Store [EWELER

1423 PoLK STREET

VASES ORIENTAL NOVELTIES

LEPHONE KEAR?

Science Teacher “What 1s space
H. Zellerbach—*“I can’t explain it, but I have it in my head.”

PHONE K}

CEARNY 164(
The J. E. Shoemaker Company
MANUFACTURERS - IMPORTERS - WHOLESALERS
PoraTo CHirs - HORSE RADISH - SAUCE
On -0OLiveEs - CHEESE - R1c.

320 DAaYis STREET OAKLAND BRANCH
Puone Laxs N
SANFRANCISCO 541-545 FRANKLIN STREET

MARINE INSURANCE

GREAT AMERICAN INSURANCE CO., SKANDINAVIA INSURANCE CO., L1p.,

NEw YORrk F COPENHAGEN, DENMA
PHOENIX INSURANCE COMPANY EQUITABLE FIRE & MARINE INS. CO.,

¥ Harrrorp, CONN of ProvipeEnce, R. |
THE HOME INSURANCE CO AMERICAN ALLIANCE INSURANCE CO.,

NEew YORK New York
MARINE DEPARTMENT
CHAS. A. HULME, Mar B W

220 SansoME St., SAN Francisco, CaAL.

Prnone Kearny 4290
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Blake Studios =
PHOTOGRAPHS T'he Bouguet Shop
Decorating a St

Style and Quality at Popular P
L. DEesigns, ( Frow

Pl D 2 P La 1C 1646 DivisapEro S1

SimeAn WAKELEE’S
San Francisco PRI

Shoe Repairing Co. oo 189

+

201 CLEMEN RE Ricumonn Dis 623 CLEMENT STREET aN Francis

Freshman, anxiously poring over the map of Greece—“I've looked all over
this map, and I can’t find Iliad or Odyssey.”

Lourts Lutce Caspr. MuLLER PronE Paciric 5432

Richmond Furniture Co. Clement Hair Store
EA N Estal od ( y

ALERS IN nt Sty r S Year
Furniture, Cart ind St MARINELLO TOILET ARTICLES
’ IR FINE SHELL ORNAMENTS AND HAIR WORK OF
: ALL KINDS
545 CLEMENT STREE 108 CLEMENT STREET
Oth and 7 { Puong PacrrFic 64 B, sth and 6th A SaN Francisce

Rothermel’s The Community
R ’( . ~ i
ecord Shop Fruit Stores Co.

W hopping, let this be r r r DEALERS IN
FALKING MACHINES, RECORDS and

PLAYER PIANO MUSIC Fancy Fresh Fruits and Vegetables

and other Food Pr duct

1609 POLK STREET 417 CLEMENT STREET Prong Pacrric 213
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Compliments

of
Stringer
Storage
Co.
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Chocolate

\] ‘
GLOVES s
15 \Tlll FEN All Championships won on
PIERCI
TELEPHONE
DOUGLAS 1524
[HE BEAN SON CO.

149-151 SEcoND STREET San FraNncisco Coast Agents 660 Howard Street

. . ¥ .
\. A. Ga vA Go

{ruffles

10097, Puri

Gardiner &
Goldsmith

Generous pieces of “whipped

a solid chocalate

I \!r'\.‘ at sweetness
i
; AGENTS FOR
& ; ’ LADIES DUNLAP HAT
I
Y1
A F: Bo A ‘./J
aler for TrufHes
) ) .
BeErG BROTHERS
38 CrLAYy STREET SAN Francisco 780 MARKET STRI
I ale Distril r I'erLepone K N San |

“Hang it all, daughter,” exploded old Jenkins. “You can’t marry Dobbings.
He only makes eighteen dollars a week.”

“I know, father,” replied the sweet young thing, “but a week passes so
quickly when you’re fond of each other.”

H.& L. Block | spiEREEs

PACIE Bicycles

GLOVE WORKS

onr TRIED and TRUE

1

day

Je

A\

Girls Vigh School Fournal
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Presidio Heights Market

H. C. GOLCHER CO.

1

(

You

Richmond Floral Co.

A. BACKER

JOHN F. BLOCK

F'ABLE LUZX

Hays’

“Send that five pound box of choco-

ng man, rushing into candy shop
lates to this address, and charge it to me.”
(.ILIL\ \ €S, Sit. \llnl i]\\ name
Young man—"“Oh, never mind. She’ll know.”

B. McDONALD & SON

P ERXREY

Laa l'a
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PuoNe Paciric 7028

Ed’s Togs

THE EXCLUSIVE MEN’S SHOP
/ Store for /)Alu‘. urm[ the Bo
Ep. CHRISTENSEN

sl
Od

111 CLEMENT STREET

“Now, little girl, why do you fret?”
“I took off my hat and tore my net.”

THE SAN FRANCISCO SAVINGS AND LOAN SOCIETY

(THE SAN FRANCISCO BANK )
SAVINGS COMMERCIAL
526 California Street, San Francisco, Cal.
Member of the F. Reserve Svstem
Member of the Associated Savings Banks of San Frar
MISSION BRANCH, Mission and 2lst Streets
PARK-PRESIDIO DISTRICT BRANCH, Clement and 7th Ave
HAIGHT STREET BRANCH, Haight and Belvedere Streets
JUNE 30th, 1920

Derosit
Caritar Actuarry Paip Up
REseErVE AND CoNTINGENT FuNDs
Emrrovees’ Pension Fusp

1.000,000.00
- 2.488.107.78
330,951
OFFICERS
Joun A. Buck, Preside
i Manager A. H. R. ScamioT, Vice-Pres. and Cash
id A. H. MuLLER, Secretar
Wwm. D. Newnouse, Assistant Secretary

Assistant Cashiers

GEO. ScCHAMMET R. A. LAUENSTEIN WiLLiam HERRMANN, G. A. BELcHER
C. W. Hever, Manager Mission Branch W. C. Hever, Manager Park-Presidio District Bra
O. F. PauLseN, Manager Haight Street Branch
BOARD OF DIRECTORS

JOHN A. BUCK A. H. R. SCHMID1 A. HAAS
GEO. TOURNY I. N. WALTER . N. VAN BERGEN
E. T. KRUSE HUGH GOODFELLOW ROBERT DOLLAR

E. A. CHRISTENSON L. S. SHERMAN

& ORRICK,

GOODFELLOW, EELLS

General Attorne

Page One Hundred
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Buy

G ) Famous Centennial
ross Chocolates

LADIES : .
// a ¢ \ 0 /: ’/Y U da

TAILORING

EXCLUSIVELY

QJ

Hoefler
A/“'V'I.cl
{CCEPT NO SUBSTITUTL

TOCKTON A1
O’FARREI REET

(;/(1)‘(:)‘ 13"(}3‘. ’ /)[.,‘f)"’-///j/f/})' )y
Sale in C ria

Or Caf

“All I had to eat for two davs was a bowl of .\l)ll[\u
“That’s nothing. I lived on water for a week when I was crossing the ocean.”

Compliments BilllCl‘ BI‘OS. & CO.

of

Moss Glove & Hosiery

Imbort

L.aces, Embroideries
SAN FRANCISCO

NEW YORK and Veilings
SACRAMENTO

OAKLAND

STOCKTON

FRESNO

LOS ANGELES

49-51-53-55 SANSOME STREET

San Francisco

Girls Digh School Fournal
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50,000 FRIENDS

['his bank, through i1ts various departments,

serves more than 50,000 customers, who hav

learned to know and appreciate the service

fV!l\ill(\I ]."\ IIH "l l\],\()\ \\| .\‘| i\)\ ]\l
.l" \\ }\ \\\ \\«lt'HHI( VOu TO OUr ever-2rowing

list of customers.

One splendid way to become associated with

gs account. >av-

this bank, 1s to open a savin
ings Accounts may be started with $1.00 or
more, and the same helpful service will b

given to \I]].IH 01 |«II:L \](I\{l\i["l\.

\ friendly helpful banking service awaits

you at our main l"ll]L. or any of Y}IL I\IJH\ 1€S.

ANGLO-CALIFORNIA TRUST
COMPANY BANK

COMMERCIAI SAVINGS I'RUST
“The Personal S Bank”

MARKET AND SANSOME STREETS, SAN FrRANCISCO

Girls Digh School Fournal
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Bloch’s Harr Store SPREEN'S

’/‘}Y/‘ /"/‘“’1‘1 §7 _'/)V" \/}’/'
In America
EMILE SERVEAU g e

FLORIS']

S. & G. GUMP CO.
246-268 PosT STRI

[ stole a kiss the other night,

My conscience hurt, alack.
[ think I'll go this very night

And give the darn thing back.

Royal '/’/zf‘f*sz‘(’ CLEANETERI

: / Cla ( 11 D

1

POLK STREET AT CALIFORNIA

Parisian Star

The Economy Pleating Co. re
N ew
( 17 53, g a

@Gitls Dinh School FJournal
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The BOQTERY

P ”ﬁ M T[’r“ﬂ America’s
IT’ | & |‘ Smartest
| '- ’ Shoe House

When we consider the unusual style ---
the rare attractiveness o]c Bootery
Shoes -~ their ever increasing popularity
among young women in school is
very logical.

C. He S OLEELT. CO.

The BOOTERY

REG U. S, PAT OFF, (672)

Smart Shoes for Women
152 GEARY STREET

San Francisco Pasadena Los Angeles

Girls Bigh School Fournal
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ympic |

IDEAL FOOTWEAR

FOR HIGH SCHOOL GIRLS

Footwear idea”y adapted to school wear, and embody-
ing originality and distinction of style, is our specialty.
Take the “Olympic” pictured above for instance. Call
and see this model.

SOMMER & KAUFMANN

“Where’d you go on your vacation?”’
“Broke.”

Ex.

Compliments of
Farnsworth @ Ruggles

Draying
108 Davis Street

Girls Digh School Journal
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2 | |
o ) |
{ 3 Q !
Rk 5 ‘

TG !

From New York and Paris

Fashionable Apparel : _ '
for Girls Pelicano, Ross: & Co. |
“Say It With I &
Suits Hats
Coats Frocks
Evening Gowns
Accessories

( 7‘,7.{ . ?
_Jwengslon Jos. EARNY STREET
- hoot 123 K \4 D \§ i

Grant Avenue at Geary Street Bi A N POST AND SUTTER STREETS

\]I \Il”i(m.\ i:\ VEery liln !;l] to I]](’ poor, l |‘|t .H'.”
“Pifle. He wouldn’t even bestow his daughter’s hand on me.”

RICH AND LEE-A-VER

[ELepHONE PaciFic 1196

Miss Gladys Shoemaker

/(’L’//’/]:'«',)' ’[" /)u‘]’r ')«“L

351 FirsT AVENUI

Girls Digh School Fournal
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UDAH

FRE!

[[TON

INFORMA

BUREAT

ourneys

REPUTABLE

A. L. HOLLING

FREE']
{ AN Francrsc

Miss Armer (to class taking an Ex.)

Compliments
of
Pacific Sanitary
Manufacturing
Company

.. SIMPSON
Ice Cre n Parlor

am ana I‘ UNCneo

G Pheacant Cand

Spe

CLEMENT STREET a~xp 2xp AVENUE

SUMMER

or, better still, to some friend of _\nlll'\.“

YOSEMITE VALLEY, LAKE TAHOE REGION, YELLOWSTONE PARK
ALI

RESORTS IN CALIFORNIA

Crescent Candy Store
COMPLETELY REMODELED

Unper SAME MANAGEMENT

“Now all write a social letter to me;

McLeod Mercantile Co., Inc.

House of Ribbon

RIBBONS, NOTIONS, KNIT GOODS, FANCY
GOODS axp NOVELTIES

28-30 BATTERY 51 v Frax

Compliments

of
F. BAYLANZ
/"-' 'Av’v/‘: /4.’[ ( ;“(I.IA

@Girls Vinh School Fournal
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WILLIAM A
ROBERT AARON

Compliments of Coliseum Market
M. M. I. Meyers Best Quality Meat
- For Dinner Part
]’H)':i.:.“ 12¢ CLEMENT REET
Paciric 1 Vear C

INCORPORATE

The Print Rooms E. B. JORGENSEN

OLD ENGRAVINGS - FINE ETCHINGS

DRUGS, PRESCRIPTIONS FRENCH MEDICINAL SPE
PAINTINGS - BRONZES TOILET ARTICLES EASTMAN KODAKS
TRUSSES a d
ELASTIC STOCKINGS PHOTO SUPPLIES
540 SUTTER STREE] SAN Francisco 625 KEARNY STREE' San Francisco

He—*Did any idiot ever propose to you before our marriage ?”’
She—"“Certainly.”

He—“Well, why didn’t you marry him?”

She—*I did.”

| BEAUTIFUL CLOTHES
Beautiful Girls Are
Beautifully Washed

Compliments by the
of Butterfly Electric Washer
Collins-Hencke
Candy Co. =

Any
]‘;[('CH'I\‘

Dealer

25 BEALE STREET San Francisco Iron?

Girls Vigh School Fournal

Page One Hundred Eight DECEMBER, 1920




Groz-1t Brand
PULVERIZED SHEEP MANURE
For Your Garden and Lawns
Highly Concentrated

DRY -- ODORLESS -=- PACKED IN BAGS

WE WILL DELIVER A SACK TO A CARLOAD

Call or write

PACIFIC MANURE & FERTILIZER CO.

429 DAvis STREET TeLEpHONE KEARNY 1542

Grateful Student—*I am indebted to you for all I know.”
[eacher—‘“Pray, don’t mention such a trifle.”

DISTINCTIVENESS

To dance well 1s Social Art.
Social Art carries Distinctiveness.

Distinctiveness marks the pupils of

PUCKETT’S COLLEGE
of DANCING

1268 Sutter St., near Van Ness Ave.

CLASSES: MoNDAY AND SATURDAY
AFTERNOONS

SOCIALS: WEDNEsDAYS, FRIDAYS AND SATURDAYS

Girls Vigh School Fournal
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Lennons for Blouses LEVIN’S

YW

Reel Brand Canned Goods

(

e Granada Hotel
R. .l. \\'()['kn]un ’ )JRIES OF SOLID ¢

Company
WEBSTER RI
Mr. C.—*Stop. You are murdering that Latin.”
E. B.—*“I thought you told us Latin was a dead language.”
Mr. C.—"No wonder; so many of you are killing it every dav.”

Seattle Fur Store Red Poppy

Polk St. Trunk Factory

'RUNK UIT CASI s BAG

Cosgrave Cloak & Suit Co.

Girls Digh School Fournal
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Comoplimer
[. BENJAMIN
1429 Polk S

Fillmore Flower Shop

Florists and Decorators

“Because the tale comes out

Don’t Worry About
That Christmas Gift

W hen VOouU can eet the
SOCIAL STATIONERY Ty,
XMAS CARDS s
DESK SETS

BOOK ENDS
FRAMED PICTURES
OIL COLOR OUTFITS
WATER COLOR BOXES
PASTEL SETS
CANDLE STICKS

d

Sanborn, Vail & Co.
557-563 MARKET STREET ‘

San Francisco, CavLir

“Why 1s an author the queerest animal in the
of his head

JOHN HOWELI

BOOKS

Chas. Brown & Sons

[LVERWAR} CUTLERY
MARKET STREF

world 7"’

/. RICIH

Persian Rug Cleaning
Company

Nati
Rug
Experts

Girls Digh School FJournal
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After Graduation
What?

The wise girl does not wait until she leaves
school to decide what work she will under-
take in the business world. She makes
inquiries and chooses beforehand the occu-
pation that offers the most and the best
opportunities.

Telephone Operating offers young women
great advantages financially and it is also
very desirable employment from the stand-
point of health, interest and general envi-
ronment.

Telephone operators earn $60.00 the first
o B st i month, $900.00 the first year, with rapid ad-

Call at Any the Fol- F o
lowing Offices: vancement and regular increases thereafter.

333 GRANT AVENUE,
8a.m.to5p.m.

3434 SEVENTEENTH ST.
8 a.m. to 5 p.m.

THE PACIFIC TELEPHONE AND
TELEGRAPH COMPANY

@Girls Vigh School Journal
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