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[ Tf E HAS listened to us in
l silence and judged im-
partially. He has been fair
and just and has given us an
ideal of justice. He has
worked diligently to give us
every educational advantage.
He has fostered our school
activities and recreations.
Therefore, in sincere appre-
ciation of all his work for
Girls High, we dedicate this
1\1)()1\’, “The [ OURNAL
ber, 1928.” to
Charles C. Danforth

of Decem

our principal.

P 2 o

SZ IR




N // //// ///,; 2 Vs SN,

DEDILECATION
' WO L DR S
AP P RE CGlAGE 1IN
CLASSES
PUBLICATIGONS
L LUBRS
LI ER AKREY:
A\LUMN Al
S EQRTIES

HUMOR

s T




n,uﬂw-.ﬁé ~)é7fﬁ/77vw”nu“

MR. CHARLES C. DANFORTH, P

K. NI
/ 15/
VELYN D. ARMI MISS EDITH F. BROWNINC(
MISS HELEN FLYNDN MISS | [Tl |ACOBS MISS MA vE K NED
MISS ESTELLE MALONEY MISS HELEN O'BRIEN MISS NATALIE ROTH
MISS LENAMAE WILLIAMS
Vathen §
MISS LAURA DANIEI ) MISS HELEN BOVARD
MISS ELLA CASTELHUN MISS _ESTHEBALEL MISS MARIE McKINLEY
Social Studies ) i
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MISS ALICE pE BERNARDI MISS AILEEN KISSANI MISS ISABEL SANDY

Science

MISS MARGARET DOUGHERTY MR. LORENZO OFFIELD MISS MURIEI sumwelh&{
MISS EDNA REEVES PAULA

MISS PAULA SWARM MISS SHIRLEY WARD
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Latin
MR. MARTIN CENTNER, Head ) MISS CLARA STARK
Modern Languages
EDW ]. DUPUY, H I I {ISS HELENE REVOY ° )
§TO SALZMANN MRS. ALICE WILSON MRS. MILDRED BICKEL#4ZZ. & olee( /< )
MISS EMMELINA WALKER MISS LYDIA WALKER MISS HELEN PAPEN
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MRS. MARY McGLADI
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Commercial

MRS. MINNETTE HIGGINS MISS MA

MARY

MISS MARGARET SCHROEDER
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Houwusehold Science and Arts
MRS. ELIZABETH HOW] MISS KATHRINE LAHANEY MISS FLORENCE MORGAN
MISS GENEVIEVE SULLIVAN

Physical Education ,ZD / 1
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MISS LENORA CLARK  MISS RUTH OAKES  MRS. THARP A
MRS. JOANNE B. HOFFMAN, Sec
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PTTRNHE JOURNAL STAFI
[ wishes to EXPIress its
gratitude to all the teachers
who have been so kind in
helping to compile tk.is book
Miss Flynn, Miss McDer
mott, Miss chsdl)cl';;. Miss
Rosenberg, Miss Browning,
and Mr. McGlynn.
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Frances Coyne Betty Lummis Joy Stuart Frances Peabody
Secretary President Vice President Treasurer
Patricia Williams Louise Comollo Mary Buchanan
Mirror Reporter Cheer Leader Cheer Leader

.

Hail, High Seniors! |

I HE High Seniors’ term is literally crammed full of fun, worry, excitement, and
positions.

Having cleverly led up to the purpose of the paragraph, we shall continue with the
business of the day. We elected—who else but the ever-charming Betty Lummis for
class president, supported by the able—unusually able—vice president, Joy Stuart.
Frances Coyne is the secretary; Frances Peabody, treasurer; Patricia Williams, Mirror
Reporter. “Sandy” Buchanan and Louise Comollo, cheer leaders, led the Class of -
December, ‘28, to final perfection.
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Dorothy Abraham
Ruth Helen Abrams
Hope Adams
Ruth Anderson

Edith Anderson
Velma Anderson
Jeanne Berryessa

Catherine Booker
Patricia Boreham
Emma Brauer

Katherine Brocato
Blanche Brough
Eloise Brown
Esther Brown
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Mary Buchanan Frances Coyne Ruth Dabhl Florence Duckworth
Sadie Campbell Viola Cunningham Jane Deremer Octavia Durie
Louise Comollo Doris Currie Louise Drees Marie Eckels

Willaine Copinus Sallee Ellinwood
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Marion English Viola Giesen Jeanette Gormley Eleanor Hertz
Marion Fitzgerald Mildred Goericke Elinor Haas Maybell Herrington
Anne Mary Gallagher Curtess Goldstein Kitty Hart Celia Heskes

Vermell Giacobbi Ellen Heueisen
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Elinor Hoffman
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Gladys Howland

Ida Lane
Katherine Lawson
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Anita Matthiesen
Ernestine Montani
Marion Morton
Mae O'Connell

Frances Lieberman
Dorothy Lindner
Elizabeth Lippitt

Ethel Livingston
Betty Lummis
Marion Malcolm
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Frances Peabody
Isabel Pierson
Miriam Polidori
Alberta Pope

Julia Relat
Katherine Saadallah
Marjorie Sachs

Rose Salabert
Celia Schefsky
Bernice Schmitt

Marguerite Siem
Agnes Silver

Aleida Smitt

Frances Simpson
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Joy Stuart
Inez Swanson
Emily Sweetser
Genevieve Tamblin

Helen Tuttle Emma Wagner Barbara Webster
Winifred Vance Edna Wales Marie Wilkerson
Josephine Vint Gertrude Walsh Patricia Williams

Ruth Windsor
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Peggy Buckley
Dorothy Zelich

Mildred Woloski Reeva Zelinsky

Edna Burmister
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Bernice Durham Juel Young Margaret Effey

‘The Low Four Class

HE history of the Low Four Varsity Team has been full of great activity and inter-

p esting scrimmages. From the kick-off to the final pistol-shot the players have
commanded the attention of the whole Alma Mater by their new tackles and brilliant
plays, their first victory being the choosing of the Big Debating Team in which Nora
Siegal, Cecille Kaufman, and Mary McGinn are the eminent stars; and, as they are in
fine condition due to much strenuous training, their victories will continually accumulate
during the forth-coming season.

The half-back and quarter-back, Jane McFarland and Blanche Kubicek, respectively,
are together doing their share in the executive offices of vice-president and secretary of
the Student Body. As their positions are of utmost importance to the Varsity, they have
been elected to their posts on the grounds of faithfulness and cool initiative.

All competitors were fearlessly overcome by the wILuJ in a >—? victory over the

high seniors on S. P. A. l)‘l\.

A new type of “play” was inaugurated in the form of a movie presented in Novem-
ber which was greatly enjoyed by a packed stadium and enthusiastic rooters. These
tactics had never heretofore been tried by any former low senior team

Some of the outstanding members of the “first string'” were:

JUEL YOUNG, Prestdent
BERNICE DURHAM, Vice-Pre
MARGARET EFFEY, Secreta
RELDA LEVY, Cheer Leade

[t is very evident from this list of victories that the .\«pmxl has had little or no
interference from any opposing teams, and the season has been loaded with repeated

brilliant “plays.’

1G»e
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Sigrid Drange Mildred Rignel Alice Holtz

High Three (lass

OFEICERS
MILDRED RIGNEL President
SIGRID DRANGI Vice-President
ALICE HOLTZ )
ETHEL LUM
MARION PAUSON Yell
ANITA CAVANAGH Sergeant

( )}L most honorable and noble institution, sheltering and fostering the flower-like
N/ nrf»prm; of the extremely elevated citizens of our benign and I'L‘\[\‘L[Cd city of
San Francisco, bend your increasingly respectable ears in my most humble direction
while I relate to them the unbelievably wonderous activities of the High Junior Class.

“Confucius hath said that ;;00«] is rewarded; so this highly deserving group of
elevated scholars is now the most discussed class in this admirable institution, for it
has produced a marvelous production- whose most worthy foundation has been the
benign, so-called ‘funny paper.’

‘Tts well-deserved success was instantaneous. The following glorified girls have been
the most worthy recipients of the extremely delectable honors of the day: Anna Trueb,
Rhoda Horn, Virginia Duley, Mary McGinn, Margaret Friedman, Sylvia Avanzato,
Frances Morgenthau, Dorothy Blum, Janet Dozier, Marion Pauson, Melfaun Pinkney,
Henriette Verbarg, Ursula Douglas, Norma Harrison, and Ethel Lum.

“Your most dignified presence may now withdraw its ears and acknowledge the
extremely apparent fact that the High Juniors are the noble daughters of the most
illustrious personages of the land.”

So spake Ching Chow—and he knows!
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Miriam Gutstadt Ethel Goss Elizabeth Muller

Low Three Class

HIs is Station F-U-N broadcasting from the Low Three studio, Scott and Geary

streets. The first number on this evening’s program will be an address by President
Goss on "How to Keep Order Without Denting Miss Kennedy's Desk.” This will be
followed by a piano solo entitled "Girls! Will the Meeting Please Come to Order!”

with an encore by the Vice President, Miriam Gutstadt.

This program is bcing brought to you through the courtesy of the Low Three Class.
For knowledge and sportsmanship, see us first. Our pro«imrs are absolutely guaranteed.
We are represented in all the activities in Girls High. Need we any better advertise-
ment? Continuing with this evening’s program, Dorothy Kain, Class rep., will sing
“Ah, Sweet Mystery of Council Meetings,” to be followed by Ana Santa Cruz, Cafeteria
Commissioner, rendering “C-C-C-Caf, Beautiful Caf.”

F-U:-N
You will next receive “time’ signals from the Low Three cheer leader, Eva Bailey,
assisted by Dorothy Moss, and Eilzabeth Muller, secretary, who will dispense with the
“minutes.”’
The class as a whole will now sing "“Why We All Get Straight A’s,” to be followed
by the Low Three dance orchestra offering “We've Got It” and "“You've No Idea How
Precious We Are.”
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Olga Bloesch Florence Johnson AML Silver |

/
\/
High Two Class
EVERY GIRL
TiME: Fall term, nineteen hundred and twenty-eight.
PLAcE: Girls’ High School.
FLORENCE JOHNSON Manager
OLGA BLOESCH Assistant Manager
ANNIE SILVER Reporter
ROBIN ALBERTI Treasurer
ANNIE SILVER . : Secretary
CHARACTERS:
Hero......... DOROTHY BERINI
Heroine EILEEN RENNER
Villain ELLEN McFARLAND
Queen Tennis : -.ALICE COOPER
Pep 4 LUCILLE LONGEY
Enthusiasm . FLORENCE JOHNSON
Alex Smart FLORENCE STONE
Princess Volley Ball MARGARET ROBINSON
Jester.._.. RN Y LOIS LEES
The Vamp LUELLA McGOVERN
Industrious : JANE PAUSON
King Basket Ball ~BESSY BROUGH
Mobs : . Remainder of High Twos

Efficiency, enthusiasm, and enlightment, our aims, were successfully attained. This

was quite evident from our hearty co-operation in all school events.
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Marion Goldberg Isabel Draesmer Mildred Cambiano

Low Tawo Class

the country of Girlsi there are eight provinces. One of the best of these is Losof-

moreland. There are many reasons for this prominence, among which are the
following:

The wise choice of county officials by the people of Her Royal Highness, Princess
[sabell of the Draesemer dynasty; Lord Chancellor, Hizzoner Marion Goldberg ; Wielder
of the Royal Plume, Sir Mildred Cambiano: Keeper of the Royal Money-bags, Sir
Carlotte Chapman; Leader of the Patriotic Songs, Sir "Rusty” Keiss; and Representative
to the Legislature, Sir Blanche Norton.

On the day called "Esspeeaidai,” the province distinguished itself by coming in first
in one of the marathons and displayed much lung-skill during the whole performance.

In the semi-annual drama, a native daughter, Lady Zona Kistler, had a leading role,
and the aforesaid Sir Norton was also in the cast.

Native Daughters of Losofmoreland also received Orator’'s Medals on Orators-
Rallee Day.

Having such a fine record, the province of Losofmoreland is voted one of the best
in the land.
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Margaret Wheeler Gertrude Kruse Valerie Arnold
High One Class
i, 2

Girls’ High School.

Dy '}7
We're the best of them all.

5.6

Our teachers are strict (?)
-71 8\
We're in many a debate.

9,10

This is the end.

Well. we're no good at writing poems, we know. But we are good at lots of other
¢ ¢ I b

things.

Just to show you our skill at Algebra, look at this problem we have solved all by
ourselves:

GERTRUDE KRUSE—Peppy, charming, capable president
MARGARET WHEELER—Smiling,
VALERIE ARNOLD—Sweet

MARTHA STEWART—(

cheerful, admirable vice-president
striving, competent Secretary.
onsiderate, unassuming, efficient treasurer.

Now, adding all the right hand figures—Gertrude Kruse plus Margaret Wheeler

plus Valerie Arnold plus Martha Stewart equals x (left hand columns reduced to lowest

terms) capable president, admirable vice-president, competent secretary, and efficient
treasurer, respectively.

So, now let no other than the best, the famous, inspiring cheer leader Edith Hurtgen,
give six big rahs ! ! for the speedy class of December '31.

JANET BIRNBAUM
MARJORIE CAHN




D)

GIRLS HIGH SCHOOL] [

N
\N

Barbara O'Connell Helen Hampton Dolores Duckworth

Low Freshmen
Politics

VH ‘IH low freshmen of Girls High have been very active in politics during the Fall

semester of 1928, having elected the following officers: President, Helen Hampton;
vice-president, Barbara O’Connell ; secretary, Dolores Duckworth ; treasurer, Helen Hoff-
man; yell leader, Marjorie Ryan; representative, Eileen Reilley. The above statement has
been endorsed by President Coolidge.

Sports
Helen Wills says, “The Low Freshmen class of '28 showed spirit and co-operation
in sports.”” The tennis class met every Tuesday afternoon in the yard and under Miss
Oakes as director, its members will soon be champions. Some of the active sportswomen
are: Barbara O'Connel, Marjorie Susman, Barbara Taylor, Gertrude Glickman, Claire
Lavenson, Mary Coughlan.

Drama
The Freshman play is on its way to success under the supervision of Velma Anderson.
Barbara Vickroy, Helen Hampton, Shirley Wright, Dorothy Lagomarsino are some of
the actresses working their way to success.

The above has been endorsed by Henry Duffy, prominent producer of plays.

Written /)) a FRESHMAN.

Lo
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Jane McFarland Jeanette Gormley Joy Stuart
Fournal Staff
JEANETTE GORMLEY, Editor
JANE McFARLAND, At Edito
JOY STUART, Business Manager
Editorial Staff
MARIAN PHILLIPS ELIZABETH MULLER LORRAINE GORFINKLI
BARBARA CUMMINGS ERNESTINE RAAS
Art Staff
MIGNON HILL EDITH HURTGEN ROSE CHINN
CHIZA NAKAGAWA BLANCHE BROUGH DOLORES HAYES

SHIRLEY STASCHEN, FRANCES LIEBERMAN, Cartoons

Business Staff
FRANCES COYNI DOROTHY MOSS

THE JoURNAL Staff wished to express its appreciation to Antoinette Zellerbach,

Consuelo Bley, and Bernice Abrams, for their work in typing this book.
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Marian Phillips Elizabeth Muller Lorraine Gorfinkle Barbara Cummings
Ernestine Raas Mignon Hill Blanche Brough Edith Hurtgen
Dolores Hayes Chiza Nakagawa Shirley Staschen Frances Lieberman

Rose Chinn Frances Coyne Dorothy Moss
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Barbara Prince
IRLS HIGH has a publication entirely her own and distinctly individual. It is the
“Mirror,” founded seven years ago, by Miss Evelyn Armer and henceforth
sponsored by her. The “Mirror” is published by the Journalism classes. It is an

accurate recording of all the happenings in Girls" High School. Its columns are full
of news and humor, and it has yearly grown and }\rmlwru] until it is an excellent
school paper. The school has reason to be proud of itself in its paper, which is supported
only by subscription with no advertisements. Very few schools can boast of that feature.

The Staff of the "Mirror” this term has worked together L‘\\;'}‘(i()l].l”_\' well. Barbara
Prince was Editor, and Eleanor Morris, Associate Editor, while Marion Phillips attended
to the financial end of the publication.

The “Mirrors” this term have not only reflected the doings of the school, but also
the good will and hard work of the staff and reporters. If the future “Mirrors™ are as

good as these have been, the girls editing them will have done well.

Lo
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Jane McFarland Elizabeth Lippitt Blanche Kubicek

Executive Council

ELIZABETH LIPPITT President
JANE McFARLAND Vice-President
BLANCHE KUBICEK Secretary

HELEN TUTTLE Assistant Treasurer
ANA SANTA CRUZ Cafeterta Commissioner
JEAN GRUNSKY Assistant Cafeteria Commissioner
MARIAN PHILLIPS Club Commaissioner
DOROTHY MATURIN Assistant Club Commissioner
AGNES SILVER Historian
NORMA HARRISON First Represe
DOROTHY KAIN Second Repre
FLORENCE JOHANSON Third Represe
BLANCHE NORTON Fourth Represe
EDITH HURTGEN Fifth Represe
EILEEN REILLY Sixth Represen:
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Helen Tuttle
Marian Phillips
Dorothy Kain

Dorothy Maturin
Florence Johanson

Anna Santa Cruz

Agnes Silver
Blanche Norton
Eileen Reilly

Jean Grunsky
Norma Harrison
Edith Hurtgen

?
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Joy Stuart Margherita Cesano Velma Anderson

The California Scholarship Federation

JJT I[.-\\'I.\'(, been enrolled last term as Chapter Number 170 of the California Scholar-

ship Federation, Girls High urges all students who are eligible to join this
organization. Membership in the society is to be prized as an outstanding honor because
of the strict qualifications required. In order to remain in the federation a student
must earn ten points each term through achievement of high final marks and participa-
tion in school activities. Those whose membership lasts six terms out of eight auto-
matically become life members and are rewarded with gold seals on their diplomas and
with gold pins. Life membership is of the greatest benefit to students, especially in
college, obtaining for them many special privileges. Our branch of the federation has
become well organized this term under the faculty advisor, Miss O'Brien, assisted by
Joy Stuart, president; Bernie Durham, \'i(c»}*rcsidcn(: Marie Schmidt, secretary; and
Hanaye Yoshimura, treasurer. The members are now looking forward to many pleasant
social functions that the future has in store for them.

[talian Club

Organized only this term, the Italian Club has already taken an important place
among the language clubs of the school and has filled a long felt need in bringing closer
together girls of Italian extraction and girls studying Italian. Part was taken in the
semi-annual club entertainment. Miss Lydia Walker is the advisor, and the officers are:
Margherita Cesano, prcsidcnt: Vivian Davies, vice-president; Ernestine Montani, secre-
tary-treasufer.

Dramatic Club

The senior play, "The Neighbors,” was successfully given as one of the two tradi-
tional plays prcscntcd each term by the Dramatic Club. Promising beginners who have
been coached by Miss Armer, have given their time in order that they might present
the freshman play, “The Birds’ Christmas Carol,” to the school. During the absence
of Mrs. Tharp, Miss Williams has willingly worked to make these plays successful.
Leading the club as president is Velma Anderson.
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Marie Wilkerson Virginia Fowler Jane Knight

Glee Club

“Breathes there a Girls High girl with soul so dead
Who never to herself hath said,

‘The Glee Club deserves its envied name;

It has risen rightly to its fame.”

The Glee Club, so popular that it has become necessary to limit the number of
members, has gained many compliments for Girls’ High. The very capable director,
Mrs. McGlade, is responsible for the winning of the many singing contests. The officers
are: President, Marie Wilkerson; vice-president, Virginia Duley; secretary, Consuelo
Schnier; librarian, Doris Weinstrom

Dancing Club

A member of the Dancing Club acquires all the pep of the chorus of “Good News”
and all the accomplishments of an aesthetic dancer. The object of the club is to en-
courage ease and grace through the interpretation of music. The members choose a piece
and interpret the mood of the music. Each girl exhibits her combination of steps before
the group and the steps chosen by popular acclaim are learned by the ardent followers
of the dance. Miss Tray, substituting for Mrs. Tharp, has proven herself a most

enthusiastic and efficient supervisor. The president for the term is Virginia Fowler.

Girl Reserves
Girl Reserves is a fellowship of teen-age girls sponsored by the Y. W. C. A. all
around the world. The program, planned by the girls, led by the following officers:
President, Jane Knight; vice-president, Josephine Hicks; secretary, Helen Pistey, has
included "weenie roasts,” hikes, banquets, and many other get-together socials which
afford good times for the members. The semi-annual edition of “Spunk” has been edited

by Jane Worley. Miss Rosenberg is the faculty advisor.
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Mildred Woloski Jorna Mabhler Gladys Guinaw

Debating Club

“That woman's greatest gift is her tongue,” men have concluded after several of
them have been beaten by Girls’ High in a debate. Debating is Girls' High's
only interscholastic activity. By the victories she has won and by the spirit she has
shown, Girls' High has attained a high standard in the debating world. Leading this
society as president is Mildred Woloski, Ernestine Raas is secretary, and Mr. Dupuy
is the advisor. Although Girls’ High is not victorious in all debates, there is the gain
of material things from knowing when, where, and how to use our tongues.

Latin Clubs

The Latin Clubs, formerly called the Classical Club, has two distinct sections, one
for the lower-classmen, and one for the upper-classmen.

With Mr. Centner as advisor and Jorna Mahler, president; Gertrude Kraus, vice-
prcsidcnt; and Inez Swanson, secretary, the Senior group plans its program.

The Junior Club, directed by Miss Stark, has chosen Dorothy Fisher as president;
Charlotte Chapman, first vice-president; Marjorie Ledyard, second vice-president; Edna
Rhea, secretary; and Mary Haran, treasurer.

Tumbling Club

In the days of our grandmothers, the accomplished young lady who could knit,
sing and play the pianoforte was exceedingly popular. Today, the demure debutante
swims, dances, plays tennis, yes- -and tumbles; but, of course, she must have the proper
instruction to become proficient in the last-named branch of athletics. Consequently the
membership of the Tumbling Club has expanded to 50 girls during the club’s three
months existence. Its members learn to tumble easily and gracefully, which exercise, it is
rumored, keeps their bodies supple and their waistlines small. The club is instructed and
coached by Miss Oakes. Gladys Guinaw is the president.
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Marian Phillips Ruth Anderson Edna Burmister

Journal Club

The main difference between the Journal Club and other school organizations is
that in the majority of clubs, the members play together and in the Journal Club the
members work together. The only qualification for membership is to be interested in
the semi-annual publication, THE GirLS' HIGH JOURNAL. There are three separate
sections which co-operate for work on the JOURNAL., The art section, under Miss Mc-
Dermott’s supervision, provides the book with introductory cuts, caricatures, and cover-
designs. Members of the business section have opportunity to learn fundamentals of
book-keeping, budget systems, and the art of rolling pennies. Miss Hesselberg heads
the financial department. The literary section is comprised of contributors, amateur
critics, and hopeful individuals who write and write. In a word the literary section
wrote this book. Miss Flynn is the club advisor, and Marian Phillips is president.

Orchestra
The orchestra, with Mrs. McGlade as director and Ruth Anderson as president, has
become an orchestra of note in San Francisco. This is because it is the largest girls’
orchestra in the city. It has contributed to many school programs, especially graduation,
and this term an outstanding event occurred when it played over the radio. It is a
recognized subject for credit in the Girls’ High curriculum.

German Club

The German Club, under the sponsorship of Mrs. Bickel, and with the aid of the
officers: Edna Burmister, president; Dorothy Abrahams, vice-president; and Frieda
Mueller, secretary, has had another very successful term. The members have started a
circulating library of German Books in 103W. The club participated in the entertain-
ment given by the language clubs, with much success. Because of the lack of time, a
bulletin which was edited by Marie Schmidt and Edith Hurtgen, took the place of the
paper, "Sinn und Unsinn,” of the term prior to this one.
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Helen Tuttle Theresa Wilcox Genevieve Schnier

S panish Club

Helen Tuttle is the president; Gladys Guinaw, vice-president and chairman of the
program committee; Josephine Hicks, secretary; Annie Silver, treasurer; Alma Davies,
Mirror reporter; and Miss L. Walker, advisor of “Las Amiguitas,” the Spanish Club.
The co-operation of the officers and members is making the Spanish Club one of the
most outstanding of the language clubs. This term pins were awarded to girls whose
attendance and activity during the last several terms have proved worthy of note. The
club took part in the semi-annual language clubs entertainment.

Bank

Benjamin Franklin taught thrift to the housewives of “ye olden dayes,” and today
the banks teach it to the modern housewife. The Bank Club was formed in Girls’ High
to teach thrift to the housewives of tomorrow.

This club is composed of captains and lieutenants to take care of depositors; the
regular officers are: President, Theresa Wilcox; vice-president, Lillian Woodside; and
secretary, Alice Cooper. Miss Flynn is the faculty advisor and she has planned, with
the girls, many enterprises.

Naturalist Club
Birds, flowers, trees
Who doth not delight in these?

So many girls were interested in nature that a club was formed three terms ago
under the direction and assistance of Miss Pettit. Nature is studied first hand during long
walks in the country and knowledge is gained under instruction. This club brought
to the student body, Captain Hancock's famous Golapagas Reels, which he so courteously
loaned. Under the guidance of the Audubon Association of the Pacific Coast, the
campaign for selection of state bird is being carried on in our school. The president
and able leader of many good times is Genevieve Schnier. Helen Vickroy is our
competent secretary.
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Joy Stuart Betty Lummis Geneva Parkhill

French Club

Grand slam! That's how the French Club ended the game for the term. The
club held all the trump cards dealt.

The first trick taken was the election of officers for the term: Joy Stuart, president;
Claire Bush, \i(c»prcsidcm; Marian Phillips, secretary. That was an easy trick to take.

The second trick was the co-operation of the girls and the interest they have taken
in the club.

The third trick was the excellent advice and assistance of Miss Revoy, the faculty
advisor of the club.

There were many other tricks that went to make up the grand slam, but the whole
school knows them so well that they require no repetition,

But we must mention the last one: The French Club was one of the reasons that

the semi-annual Language Club entertainment was so successful.

Camp Fire League
“In union there is strength,” hence the Camp Fire League of Girls High Camp Fire
Girls was formed. The League is composed of seven active Girls' High groups: Kleka
Tasni, Sinwapakia, Nalohe, Toheha, Wokida, Naswakee, Tamiwasni, and Yantockett.
The first officers of the League are: President, Betty Lummis; vice-president, Gladys
Guinaw; activities chairman, Winifred Noland, and yell leader, Edith Hurtgen.

Jazz Band
Yes, sir, "That's My Weakness Now." After traveling up and down the "Blue
Danube” and going all the way to "Constantinople” to try and find the ideal jazz band,
I arrived at dear old Girls’ High, all worn out and hopeless. I wandered down to the
“Rec” hall, and there I heard the liveliest, peppiest music that I'd heard in years. 1t
was the Girls' High Jazz Band, and I must say that the president, Geneva Parkhill,
knows how to get toots and fiddles out of her girls at the right moment.
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Helen Oppenheim

International Club

The main features of the activities of the International Club this fall term were
the annual Christmas party for the poor children and the celebration of the fourth
anniversary of the club. At a gathering of a large number of schools from all parts of
the state, plans for greater co-operation among the International Clubs of California
schools was discussed.

“Cosette,” a scene from ““Les Miserables,” ""The Match Girl”" of Hans Anderson, and
Dickens’ famous "'Pickwick at Dingoley Dells” were given by the members of the club.
The International Club tea, held in the library after the entertainment, was a social
function which members and their guests enjoyed immensely. Their excellent sponsor
and leader, Mrs. Alice Wilson, has ably supported the club in all of its undertakings
and is director of the World's League of International Educational Associations, of
which Dr. Ray Lyman Wilbur is honorary prcsnlcn[A The officers for this term are
Helen Oppenheim, president; Joy Stuart, vice-president; Barbara Conly, secretary; and
Frances Peabody, treasurer.

—6n
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The “Robot’s “Ussion
t’s “Ulst

SN
[ y hand is old, and the pen trembles as I write this: for life is falling from me
AV JU a5 the leaves fall from the trees in autumn. But I have a work to do—a record to
write for future generations

Way back in 1928 I traveled through England. Sir David Bruce, the inventor of
the robot that was startling the world, invited me to see it. As I entered the room, Sir
Bruce said, “Rise and come forward.” The robot slowly rose and solemnly shook hands

with me. I laughed and chatted about the marvel, but a cold horror wrapped itself
around me. A mechanical man capable of sustained effort and movement—but no soul!

Sir Bruce left me presently. He had not been gone a minute when from the steel
lips of the robot issued a laugh—dry, awful. Behind it was something in(omprc}wn.»ihly.
[ could hear a thumping—was it the mechanical heart of the robot, or my own? He
crossed his legs, and suddenly began a story in a queer, hollow voice.

“I'm made of steel, of springs, of batteries. They say I have no mind, but who
can tell? I see through you. You have a horror of me. You don’t know my possibilities,
but how can you? He who made me did not know that I can think. I can’t, only now.
[ have a message for you; therefore I have been given speech. By whom? Who can
tell? I'm only roughly put together in comparison with you. But fifty years from
now there’ll be a different story. I'll have brethren then who will be like me. But they
will. be beautifully made, and they will have supreme power—as far as it goes. They
will always be automatons, lacking initiative. My future brethren will run by stimula-
tion of their electrical anatomies. They will do things because they can be told them,
and a vear’s training will suffice to make }\;rfut servants of them.

There will be war; for they will fight your wars. Your diplomatic staffs will be
strained to the utmost to prevent war, and perhaps some day you will succeed. I hope
so, because I am told by this unseen power that is forcing me to speak that war
is cruel and unnecessary.

“Your horror of me is ungrounded. Mechanical men cannot and never will rule
the world. They will be dangerous in the hands of-evil men, but they will be blessings
in the hands of those who want the world to progress. They will do away with the
low social order of slave-workmen, and make the world prosperous. Sir Bruce comes.
Keep your silence unto death about this that I have told you, but mark you well
my words.”

So saying he lapsed forever into silence. And I thoughtfully went on my way.

But let me astound you, the readers, with these last words. The robot’s vision was
concrete and well-founded. Even now my mechanical servant comes with tea for me.
The world is prosperous and happy. There are no human workmen tending blast
furnaces or sweeping streets in the year of 1980. The robot told me the truth, and
now that I am about to die, I have told you of my interview with the first mechanical
man fifty-two years ago. Let all this teach you that nothing is impossible and every-
thing is possihlc in the world of intelligent men.

Written by J. MARISTOVAL,
On May 2, 1980 A. D.

1Gn
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Gold!

( .~ OLD, GoLD, GOLD! The Argonauts searched for it; the ;\}\llll\ll Main fought for

 it; sturdy frontiersmen treked west for it; maddened beasts of men staked in
the Klondike for it. Men were ruined and men were made; a nation was ruined and
a state was made—all for gold.

Early in the twentieth century I read about another one of those gold rushes, this
time in Topeka, California. I scoffed at the senseless men and women who left their
businesses and homes to dig for a few petty dollars’ worth of gold. But that night
I dreamed—a dream of gold, wherein were golden waters, shores, and towers.

When I awoke my eyes were staring, my lips cracked, my throat parched, and my
mind gone. I was gold crazy! Laughing wildly like a maniac, and tossing on my clothes,
I rushed to the wharf and shipped aboard the good bark *‘Jaggernaut,” a fishing
schooner. Where was I going? God only knows.

After three weeks at sea, a storm hit the ship. The lightning played, the wind
whistled through the rigging, and the ship swayed until her very masthead touched
the crests of angry waves. Suddenly there was an explosion, the mast snapped, and I
found myself in the midst of the raging waters. My hand clutched the side of the small
dory that had trailed along behind. I climbed in, and things grew black

The sky was clear, the sea smooth, as I looked about me. How long I had been
afloat T knew not. I turned my heavy head to the south, and lo! before my eyes was
gold. My city of dreams! The water was gold and the sands were gold. The city was
gold, and sparkled in the sun. Inspired, I rowed swiftly. When I reached the shore,
[ found that the dazzling water and shining sand was only the result of reflection
from the golden city. My intense disappointment was allayed by the appearance of
one who was evidently a guard, for he pointed his pistol at me and was about to
shoot, when I dashed at him and after a struggle succeeded in throwing him and
knocking the pistol from his hand.

After clothing myself in his garments and putting on his signet ring, I bound and
gagged him and threw him in the boat. Then I approached the massive walls and
entéred the golden gate. Instantly I was met by many people, who bowed and scraped
in an obsequious manner. They talked a jargon of Japanese and Arabian, both of
which I understood. Evidently I was someone important.

Before me, at the end of a long street, was a tall building made of dark stone,
the only thing in sight that was not made of gold. On it was inscribed, “The Royal
Gold Plant.” Gold! My heart hammered in my chest and my blood surged through
my veins in hot waves.

[ sprang into the building and found myself on a balcony. Below me, a little
to the left, was a vat made of the dark stone. It was wide and deep. The resounding
mellow tones of a bell arrested my attention, and I saw to the right of me a pompous
man, swathed in resplendent garments, with a roll of parchment in his hand.

The light grew dim and then a ghastly green. He shouted a command. Instantly
the vat began to fill with water—ocean water. It became hot—and hotter. The water
boiled, steam arose and was drawn out by a vacuum. There was a grumble, a roar,

and a sheet of white light blinded me for a moment. When I could see again, the
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f gold shone from the vat. Gold! And the dervish knew

the parchment. I must get it. I leaped at him and grabbe
pa hmen Lik I down the treet to sea [ ched the i n ¢
1Way
ontentment burst fros my lips as [ heard the ineffectual shouts ¢
( had the secret of gold

1d nights passed. Weak and exhausted I looked vainly around for

of the waves lulled me to insensibility, and sobbing, I sank to
oblivion.

T'here, there, now he’s better,” I heard a soft voice say. I looked around. A swe
faced woman in white was bending over some vials, pouring }:xil.‘ul Where was the
: . : 11 ' : ‘ y ;
gold? I heard her say that I had been picked up by a passing freighter, and had been

recorded as the only survivor of the wreck of the

rernaut A ;‘-.H\}m‘.\m Oh,

yes, a wrinkled piece of peculiar paper had been found, but had been thrown away

As I sit around my cozy fire, only the strange, weird ring of the hapless guard assures

BARBARA CUMMINGS, June '30

e
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[ ran to my love and I cried,
What 1s life?
And he replied,

But I could not understand

[ ran to the sea and I cried,
what 1s life?
And the waves replied,

But I could not understand

[ ran to the woods and I cried,
“What is life?”
And the trees 1'('i‘!lwl\

But I could not understand.

[ looked up at the night and I cried,
What i1s life?
And a breeze replied,

But I could not understand.

I looked into the eyes of the Reaper and cried,
What 1s life?’
And Death replied,

But I could not understand

MARIAN PHILLIPS, December 29,
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Friends
AT

HE first grade lay on gayly colored mats listening to languid lullabies, after an

AU exuberant half hour of recess. One curly head could not keep still. The patient
teacher was continually calling, ° Marjorie,” when an unruly fist reached out to tap its
neighbor. Marjorie’s eyes roved aimlessly about the class room seeking new interests.
The picture of the cow, the sand box. the doll’s house, the live rabbit—she smiled as
she looked at the bunch of fur that was the spark of life in this kingdom of boredom.
Finally, her gaze reached the window, and she found herself wondering about the house
next door. It was a very [\l;nn house lwmtul a white that caught the glaring sun. Mar-
jorie looked in the room

At the window was seated a small boy idly turning the pages of a book and gazing
vacantly into space. "I wonder if he’s learning to read,” thought Marjorie, sympathy
immediately filling her young heart. The boy caught her eye; she smiled and he
immediately became absorbed in his book. Again their glances met. This time
Marjorie reached for the rabbit and held it to the window. The boy’s lips parted and
his eyes were round with astonishment. Just then the music ceased and the children
commenced the hated task of reading. Marjorie, who abhorred the very sight of a
book, was continually glancing out the window. Her newly found friend seemed to
have lost all his embarrassment and was as ready for laughter as the mischievous girl.

Each day Marjorie would see the boy at the window, and often when the class
went out to play she would open the window and talk to her friend. Until one day
she asked him if she might come to his home and see the entrancing toys which he
showed her. At this the boy returned to his former embarrassed attitude, and for several
days Marjorie found the opposite window empty.

At the end of each school day the boy would sit looking at the school, and tears
would run slowly down his pale cheeks. and so his mother found him one day. Jerry
unburdened his sad young heart to his mother. He told her of the happy hours spent
talking to Marjorie and he ended between sobs, “You see, Mother, I couldn’t let her
see me. She doesn't know why I can’t play like other boys; why I can’t go to school.
If she knew that I can’t walk she wouldn’t like me any more—no one does.”” The
mother comforted him as best she could, but not even the deepest love could replace
his first friendship. Finally, he could stay away no longer. He wheeled himself to the
window and found Marjorie there awaiting him. They talked of many things, till sud-
denly Marjorie asked, "Why have you stayed away so long?’

Jerry gulped, honestly struggling with his desire for friendship. "Marjorie,” he said,
“I have to tell you something terrible. You'll never, never l-like me again.”

Marjorie just waited, anxiety painted on her eager face.

“I—I'm not like other boys. I can't play with you, ‘cause [ can’t walk.”

“Oh,” said Marjorie, greatly relieved, "I thought you were going to say you
could read.”

ERNESTINE RAAS, June '30.
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And seek wisdom

et men cross Eternity

And question wandering

Let men do all these thing
Before they say
This is right;
This 1s wrong
I'hen they will say
We cannot tell

We \1(? not know.

G.,

December,
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Goin to bed 1aW
Risi the maw
dtretchi y

Tryin’ to fir

Bein’ late

Detention class
dayin you don t care,
Watchin® Teacher glare

In dutch this time for fa

Bein’ late from gym

Uncombed and out of trim

I'he teacher lookin’ grim

['ryin’ not to laugh
Not winning out by half,

Assigned to the “caf

Cuttin’ into line,

[n order soon to din

['his deed you'll fast repi

Loafin" round in study,
Readin stories bloody,

Feelin” awful muddy

Homework never right,
Want to [WL. a1

Stay out late at night

Goin’ to bed at dawnin

Aw, whatsa use?

nec

FLORENCH

STONE.
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“Dogs !

( )1 ALL the useless and at the same time aggravating creations of which I can
/' con the canine species captures the p without the shadow of a doubt

celve, ’!'1/\

What medieval torture could possibly out-do the annoyance of suffering a huge,
scrawny raw-boned, and ill-smelling creature to pounce on your shoulders, lapping
| Pl

his rough, scratchy tongue in your eyes and nose, and so totally upsetting your

equilibrium

[ have in mind no other than Mother’s black, tan and red airdale, "'Prince [ must
admit the name is most appropriate, for no flesh and blood prince could demand more
attention nor sustain a higher standing of living than that dog. Prince’'s menu consists

of sirloin steaks, fowls, and roast beef sandwiches, and he picks at that sort of com

feed only after diplomatic coaxing in the company of at least three people. W
a blink and a toss of his homely head, he absolutely refuses a morsel of the roast duck-
ling without the accompaniment of an ample audience

As a suitable sleeping quarter, "Prince” has chosen no other than Mother’s pink

taffeta chaise lounge for a really peaceful and restful slumber. He lies back ecstatically
on the satin cushions, and a derrick couldn’t move him. Well, we all like our comfort
while reclining. Is it not so?

Having even gone so far as to detach Prince’s license and to tell him to take a
stroll in the park, only to find him returned next day with the compliments of the

}mun\l_ [ have at last given up hope of ever removing the fourth member of our family.

>

ELizABETH LIPPITT, December '28.

v&x%\n

Sonnet to a q)og

When you arouse me from my slumber sweet,
Baying Majestic moans in accents deep,
[ hail the coming of the wondrous day,
Looking to God, and inwardly rejoice,
When Science shall have found that wonder way,

To make you mute, to rob you of your voice

Yet when I am returning home at night,
Afoot or in the crowded trolley car,

I'll miss hark’ning to that bellow of delight,
That welcomes and greets me from near or far
That welcomes and greets me from near or far

So, although I am often Lx-p[ awake,

While at the Lady Moon you bay,

Believe me, darling pup, they shall not take

Your loud but honest, whining bark away.




LEANOR Al |
HELEN A\RKINSON
LR

~ |

VIOLA GRIFFIN, June 25
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Marguerite Siem

3. P. cA.

VI‘HI‘ Sports and Pastimes Association, formed in 1920, has grown steadily until

it is the largest club in the school. With many girls out for every sport, it has
enjoyed a prosperous term. Diverse interests called girls to basketball, baseball, tennis,
crew, and swimming. A good time was had by all, the girls not only learning the rules
of the game, but also the secret of good sportsmanship.

Besides regular practice, some of the sports gave picnics or outings, where the girls
learned to know each other better. A banquet Was held at the end of the term, at which
those girls who had best lived up to the pg tribed rules received their awards.

The board this term included Marguerfde Siem, president; Alice Dudack, vice-presi-
dent and tennis manager; Mary Haran{)/'secretary; Barbara Conly, archery; Mildred
Rignell, baseball; Gladys GUI'D.IWI.,‘ lkctbal]l; Pauline Hontalas, crew: Catherine

Stanton, swimming; Josephine l—s;fka olleyball.

L0 4]
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Low 4 Teams
Largest Turnout for B asketball
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Upper clzss Baskelbal7 CopFriy

Lrower class Baske?bs77 C&/'O}J/FJ‘
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Rab! Rah!

(A ion Picture Scenario)

SCENE 1. (On the campus of Chocmalt College. The hero and the heroine are con
versing seriously.) “Yes, Sophronia, if you will not marry me unless I win
the game from Vanillashake College, 1 guess I'll have to join the football

team.” sorrowfully sobs Marmaduke, our hero.

SCENE 2. (In front of the Ad. building. (Abbreviation for “ Administration” helps
to convey college J[lHl)\}‘hL[‘L’,) A prof. and Marmaduke are conversing.)
‘Well, Marmaduke, I wish you luck in the game tomorrow. Work hard
for old Chocmalt! By the way, you've handed in your term report? You
know the regulations; if you don't hand it in, you can't play.”
“Oh, yes, Professor Jones, [ put it on your desk!”

(Prof. and hero shake hands and leave.)

»

SCENI (Shots of campus college life showing some collegians playing ball with a
frosh’s hat, some campus sheiks running around in Fords and sweaters
decorated with signs, sayings, and signatures, and college widows vamping

the innocent freshmen. Ford nearly runs over Dean. Laughter.)

SCENE 4. (Same as Scene 2. Villain (hiss! hiss!) sneaks furtively up the stairs of
the building and enters the door. Five minutes later he emerges with a
sheet of paper in his hand.)

“Ah, hah!” le10(]1 he, “Sophronia will be mine!”

SCENE 5. (Marmaduke’s dormitory. Signs plastered all over the room, such as “No
Parking,” “Please Do Not lf\pm'm:ua*' and "Exit.” Also pennants for
Chocmalt College. Marmaduke seated before Sophronia’s picture, sighing.
Prof. 'l()nc\ enters. )
“Marmaduke, I'm sorry, my boy, but you can’t play tomorrow; [ can't
find your report.”’
“But I put it on your desk,” our hero cries desperately.

(Prof. exits.)

SCENE 6. (Same as Scene 5. Marmaduke clenching his fists.)
“It’s that snake of a Cuthbert!” he cries.

(Fade-out with Marmaduke vowing to avenge himself.)

SCENE 7. (Football field. Cuthbert playing quarter instead of Marmaduke. Our hero
sits on the bench disconsolate. Sophronia is wearing Cuthbert’s frat pin.)

“Oh, woe i1s me,’’ mutters our hero.
(Scoreboard: Vanillashake, 6; Chocmalt, 0.)

(All of a sudden our hero jumps up and disappears. Game proceeds
as usual. (Introduce comic element: Boy with glasses catches helmet and
runs toward goal thinking he has made a touchdown. The stands cheer
and laugh.)




(Her S 1 S ) )
Y S¢ Y 5€ ( OK 1
1S | [ ca ¢ t 1 ) S
( typewt ) S ¢ Y n
1€ ( 1 Che
(Coa 1lls O Cuthb A ( S o A S S )
the new player 1s. Hero joyf um wcclaims o rowd. But
1e stumbles and breaks his e ind fracture 5 arm ) ssion  of
br too. But do ¢ lier - W
S { 1€8 DS
DO} g | to go to game gair 1 win S(
\[ 1 , !\ A 'H n to IL'I I g0 !\\ W
[i\( ‘ ywval He n [ i\\ € l i 1S
down the 1 10 1 Ol OWINn ¢ that Va lashake nnds 10
opportunity to stop hin He then converts just as vhist lows, and
Ill( \(U{‘(}Nnil‘\{ shows Vanillas ‘l‘:\.\, 6: Chocmalt, 7 Cr( n onto neld
at he 1s acclaimed hero.)
Marmaduke’s muddy )

(\H:.]Hw' 1a k ssing Marn

[ just knew you'd win,” sighs Soj

MARIAN PHILLIPS, December, '29
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Five little school girls
Were dancing on the floor
One .L‘I\'.k.mi het artner

there were rout

One cut detention

And then there were three

I'hree little school girls
all they knew
]

One forgot to study

And then there were two.




‘Rbhymes for the Young (con’t)

A was a front seat in the Auditorium

E emigrated to

F fought for it

G got 1t
H had 1t
I wquired for it

R :.m for
S stole i1t
1 THU:‘\ 1t
U used it

V viewed

W wanted it

Z zigzagged after 1t

And so a teacher came and sat down 1n it
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Ten Years From Today
Curtess Goldstein will be an English Countess.
Ethel Livingston will be somebody’s leading lady.
Sallee Ellinwood will be a languid I,ul} of licsure with long hair.
Joy Stuart will be the big bug and flea woman of Australia
Emily Sweetser will be efficiency expert in a huge corporation.
Willaine Copinus will make her debut in the Chicago Opera Company
Marjorie Sachs will be teaching the kiddies "Every good boy does finely,” and

the scales.
Jeanne Berryessa will be taking tea with the Queen of Roumania
Katherine Brocato will still have “that skin you love to touch.
Peggy Buckley will still giggle at the drop of a hat.
Jane Deremer will have a handsome husband.
Ruth Dahl will be a private secretary.
Anita Matthieson will be an architect of dog houses
Frances Peabody will be elected president of an intellectual society.

Florence Duckworth will teach algebra

Octavia Durie will be all starched up like a full fledged nairsie.

Rose Salabert will be making a four-day tour of Europe in her Ford airplane.

Viola Cunningham will speak Esperanza fluently. (Those who have visited Oakland
will know Esperanza is the international language).

Ruth Abrams will have revised the little red hen story in the first grade reader and
thus gained a literary reputation.

Betty Lummis will either be a private detective or what have you.

Doris Currie will be a famous doggie doctor and pat all her patients on the head
with her long fingers.

have all her "Chem” experiments.

Eloise Brown will still

Patricia Boreham will “lisp™ when she gets excited

Ruth Anderson will do her bit on the drum in Sousa’s Band.

Velma Anderson will be a second Cecil de Mille.

Blanche Brough will still wear high heels and have a baby stare.

Louise Drees will be known far and wide as the easiest person to get along with
in the world.

Frances Lieberman will \u”‘i.mr John Held, Jr., in the comic sheet.

Jeanette Gormley will publish her first volume of free verse entitled "Flights into
the Ozone.

Frances Simpson will be an eminent journalist.

Agnes Silver will be gleefully aiding in the extraction of tonsils, .l]‘}\lh“\. etc.

Celia Schefsky will be a buyer and travel twice a year across the continent to pick
up the last word in baby socks

Josephine Vint will be a director in a bank

Mae O'Connell will be the understudy of Clara Bow in “Red Hair.’

Ernestine Montani will still have the same kind considerate loving nature.

Barbara Webster will be a music critic.

1@
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Mildred Woloski will represent the Eskimos in Congress

Marie Wilkerson will be giving those withe ring looks under which everyone COwers.
“Pat” Williams will be a famous actress

Dorothy Zelich will open the premier engagement of her first author-producer-

actress }\M sentation

Gladys Howland will be a wonderful tennis player
Alberta i’r);\ will be a par ichute jumper
Katherine Saadallah will be the mother of three bouncing baby boys

Aleda Smitt will be a half-back on the All-American Team

Bernice Schmitt didn't do good work in commercial

Genevieve Tamblin will be an advertising manager for a New York magazine
Emma Wagner will be a business woman

Gertrude Walsh will still be demure

Eleanor Hertz will be Mme. Hertz, the parisienne creator of distinctive frocks
Reeva Zelinski will still say, “Yes, but

cAn Old Timer is One Who Can “Remember When . . ..

Hope Adams didn't ply a speedy oar in Crew.

[da Lane couldn’t solve physics problems

Pete” Hoffmann didn't know who belonged to what fraternity
Elizabeth Lippitt wore a black comb in her golden locks.

Tut” was familiarly known as “"Helen

Viola Giesen acquired her first harmonica

Celia Heskes couldn’t ]\i.w. Prince of Pilsen” on her violin.
Eleanor Hass wasn't i‘u‘{ull} }\r‘.\u{

e little friends across the

Mildred Goericke didn’t help promot friendship with "l
sea’’ through the International Club.

Maybelle Herrington didn’t pass in the alloted two minutes.

Ann Mary Gall:

Katherine Lawson couldn’t sing

er couldn’t translate Latin

Edna Wales didn't have adorable blue eyes
Isabel Pierson and Louise Comollo will be Harmony Hobos of B. U. M

An old timer—Miriam Polidoi couldn't catch a grounder.
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And Oh! How she could play that part

FRANCES COYNI
A sweet faced nurse
And a red hot poulti
She slaps it on
And takes no notice
I'he patient says, "'Ouch! Tis hot!

Frances smiles and says Tis not

MARIAN MORTON
Business-like Marian, that hardworkir

Always L,\}‘I things out of a whirl

MARIAN FITZGERALD and INEZ SWANSON
Marian and Inez—inseparable pair

If you ever saw one, the other was there

EDNA BURMISTER
Oh, here’s to »l.uul\ Hogenbeets,
Whose elbows with great ""Cats’’ did rub
But who had more of a right
[han the president of the German ( lub
MARY BUCHANAN
Peppy, snappy Mary was

Out for sports to take her sh

MARIAN MALCOLM
Who was always a star in the
Who was always the one to agree’

[s it necessary to give the name

Why Marian, of course. Who else could it be:

RUTH WINDSOR
Ruth’s perfections numbered three

Mathematics, lunch, and glee

CATHERINE BOOKER
Here was a girl we liked very much

She certainly danced like the typical Dutch.

MARIE ECKELS

First in the relays—as swift as she could be,

[t was hard to keep in step with peppy 1i'l Marie.
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The Editor Criticizes a “Poem
The Original Poem

|

The brook was frolicking in the sun,
The daisies blinking one by one;
For all the flowers and the trees
And all the birdies and the bees

Knew that day was done.

[1
The sunflower turned its golden head,
The sun was sinking, large and red;
The birdies nestled in their nest,
All of nature went to rest,

And the brooklet slumbered in its bed.

The Editor's Criticism

Now, the poem shows a great depth of imagination; it is truly beautiful. It reveals
a sensitive soul and a sense of beauty that has been surpassed only by Katherine Mayo.
But it seems to me that if you took the word "flower” and built a Thought about it
that could somehow convey to the reader a spirit of peace and plenty, it might be more
effective. But then, the first word of the fourth line in the second stanza is so
exhilerating, so poetic! It shows that all of nature, and not just part of it, found con-

tentment and peace in rest. A beautiful thought, that!

But then, I consider “birdies” a trifle childish. If you could use “whip-poor-wills”
instead it might be a bit better. Even if it doesn’t rhyme, and the meter is all off, it
is the right touch. The reader will be able to hear the mournful call of the bird, and
it will complete his impression of the world going to sleep.

[ think that “sunflower” is a great deal over-used. Couldn’t you say “street car’’?
And then, “slumber” seems to convey the impression of snoring, and I'm sure the
brooklet didn’t snore. Maybe you could bring in something about a piece of bacon

lying on the edge, realism! Then, you might use a little personification, “the sun was

lowering itself. Tree home”’ is more picturesque than “nest.”” Try that. “Bees”
and "“trees” is rather trite. Try “lampshades” and “electric signs it's more modern,
vou know. Shakespeare might have used "bees” and “‘trees,” but he didn't have

e would have used them. Also

lampshades and electric signs; otherwise I'm sure
and so on, far, far, into the period

And then
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