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To the Graduat es : 

You, the graduating classes 0£ 1925 are fortunate in that 
you have had your last high school yea;- in our new building in 
which you have had increased opportunities for study, for rec rea­
tion and for self express ion. You have show n you,- appreciation 
of your good fortune and your g ratitude t o your school by 
almost uniformly setting a hi g h standa , d of conduct and prov­
ing yourselves worthy of leadership; thus helping the school 
administration to establish new and hig he r idea ls in the school. 
To show your gratitude in a materia l way, you have placed in 
the Library Court of the school a fish pond with shrubs and 
walks to make the court beautiful. 

'vVe, the faculty, have enj oyed your three years w ith us . 
vVe have been, of course, teachers a nd pupils, but we have been 
also friends. Although we do not lik e to see you go, we recog­
nize that you mu st pass on to your place in life, and we stay to 
prepare the next classes for the ir life work. So we say good­
bye and we wi sh you success and happin ess. 

JOHN F. DALE, Principal. 
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The Big Sister Plan 

At the beginning of the fall semester this year, a plan was proposed to 
the senior girls, called the Big Sister plan, by which each senior girl helps 
some sophomore girl plan her program, acquaint her with the building and 
its rules and help her over the rough places during the semester. 

There "·ould !Jc no limit to th e possibilities of thi s plan were it to be put 
into practi ce . One can hardly estimate the amount of heart breaking, di s­
couragement. hostile feeling, and wasted strength that w ould be saved. There 
are no difficulties because our high school training not only teaches us les­
sons from boo ks, but it also teaches us how to min g le with others and give 
help, instead of constantly receiving it. 

Let us hoµe that the incoming seniors will look with more favo:· on this 
plan than the outgoing ones have don e ; and that not only the girls hut a lso 
the boy s will realize that wh en treated in this fri endl y \\'ay , a sophomore is 
an asset to a school and not merely a person to he teased , criticized, laugh ed 
at. and tormented. 

MYH.T-LE LUGG. 

School Gifts 

As each year draws to a close, th e graduating class begins to think and 
plan ,vhat it will leave as its gift to the school. After thinking over the 
different things that would be appropriate, they suddenly realize that th e ir 
gift would have meant more to them if they were going to remain in th e 
school to enjoy it . If the gift had been made two o; three years before . it 
would not then be merely something talked of by th e class, but it would be 
so mething that had grown dear by association. 

As the classes become large r and the associations more num e rous. would 
it not be well to give the school your present before you leave the lrnilding? 
Why wait until you are ready to leave before thinking of your gift to th e 
school? \t\fhy not give some token o f your appreciation now while _you may 
still enjoy it? The1·e arc always places where pictures, benches or oth er 
works of art ca n be put. 

\t\fhen tim e for graduation comes, you tell by words and deeds that you 
apjlreciate \\·hat the sc hool has done for you. But would it not be well now 
to give some token of your appreciation? 

ARNELL GILLETT. 

7 
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Organizations 

During the year the organizations have ac complished much in th e way 
of promoting among th e s tudent s a highe r standard o f schola rs hip. and hav e 
consequently created greater interest in the various school activities. The 
older organizati ons ha ve grown in numbers and importance, ·while ma ny 
new ones hav e been fo nned. The outstanding su ccess of the Carnival, the 
music prog,am s, th e debates, and the plays, was made possible by their 
exc ellent co-operation . In all in sta nces the school spirit they have shown 
is far above reproach. 

The foundati o n for life is la id in school and year by year students are 
co min g to reali ze th a t the organization offers th em a splendid opportunity 
for getting th e right kind of a sta:-t in li fe. Life is filled to th e brim with 
things as int e restin g a nd a s important as text-boo ks , and it is the purpose 
oi organizations to give the student a broader outlook upon the con dition s 
of life. as well a s to create int e res t in sc hool work. 

\\"h en a student takes an active part in th e wo rk with a g roup o f 
students his school life ceases to be a monoton ous sch edule, for he has 
something defi nite for whi ch to st rive. something to accomplish . vVo,·k is 
not compul so ry, but each member comes to rea lize tha t it is his duty to 
do his share o f th e work that is to be clone; th er e fore. he sets about doing it 
because he is interes ted in it, not because it is a school requirement. 

Today the w orld wants citizens who tak e an active interes t in the affa irs 
of the world and th ere is per haps no bett er place to obtain a good training 
for thi s than in the work of the o rga nizations. 

RUTH CURL. 

A Word of Thanks 

The Review staff wi she s t o express it s app1-eciation o f the helpful 
se rvice s g iven by the t eachers of th e E ng li sh and Art depar tm ent s, of the 
Drama and Typing cl asses. and o f all those who so kindly aided us and helped 
to mak e the 1925 Revi ew a success. 
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Just Us 

About thi s time every year the thought s a nd interes t o f the Great General 
Publi c of the H ig h School are cente ring a round Commencement and th e 
Graduates. Everyone, from the loftiest dweller o f the inner san ctum clown 
to the lo wliest soph is trying to think o f something to do for the senio rs, try-

. ing to im p re ss on bis memory the images of those dear, soon-to-be-departed. 
One result of these fo nd efforts is the Revie,v, that g reat and glorious pro­
du ction, consisting primarily of tributes to the seniors. Over half of th e book 
is taken up w ith their photographs, but th ese pictures of the mere physiog­
nomy do not sat isfy that deeper longi ng to reme mber these fri ends as th ey 
arc. The outward se mbla nce is too ofte n dec eiving to serve a s a memo rial of 
pe rsonal ity. Ther efore to meet thi s grea t dema nd, it was decided to estab­
lish as a permanent department of the Review, th e "Just Us," that proved 
so successful before. This depa rtment need not always be interpreted in 
the same way, but it is to consist of a personal. intimate portrait o f the grad­
uating classes by which they may be remembered in the ir natura l m ood and 
not "on pose" for a camera. 

Speaking of cameras, we a ll know that the best picture, the tru est like­
i1ess , is caught when the subject is off gua rd. That is why (and we ·wish to 
he rein apologize for the deceit, howeve r pleasant it may have been) there 
was introduced throughout th e school. and part icularly among the graduates, 
certain see min gly inoffens ive little art icles, which however. acted as cameras, 
, va itin g to catch them unaware-need the character hooks be referred to 
further? 

The success of their efforts you may judge fo r yourself, as we here 
present th em as a m cnioria l to the true natures of the g raduates- "J ust Us" 
-the .classe s of '25. 



Name 

Willard Sperry 

Florence -Mill s 
Sam Gottfried 
Mary N icolaus 
Dwight Miller 
Laura Boswor th 
Bertram Gordon 
Elsen Glide 
Wilbert Wong 
Ray Lyons 
Dorothy Franks 
Jack Fingado 

Marvi n Beskeen 
Rober t Triplett 

Jack Radonich 
Mode lia Thomas 

Anna Wells 

Dorothy Ripley 

Daisy K in g 

Forres t Hill 
Walter Schrot 
Stephen Paxton 

J erauld Fritz 
Wallace Alexander 

Beatrice Darrow 
Frances Sullivan 

Margaret Feudner 

Nickname 

B'i ll 

F lo 
Sammy 

Mary Nie 
Pinkie 

Skeezix 
Bert 

Shucks 
Bi ll 
Slim 
Dot 

F inn 

Buck 
Bob 

Fat 
Delia 

Ann ie 

Dot 

Dais 

Hil l 
Walt 

Steve 

Jerry 
Wally 

Bee 
Pat 

Maggie 

Appearance 

Chubby 

Old -maidish 
Da rk and bea utiful 

Tubby 
J o lly 
Short 

Lik e a p rofesso r -
Swedi sh 
Ju st so 
Lanky 

Jd eal for a nurse 
Cu rly locks 

Chunky 
Perfection 

Friendlv 
Swee t -

Blo nde 

Homey 

As good as cou ld be 
expec ted 
Man ly 

Attractive 
Tubby 

S loppy 
Good 

Attract ive 
Ta ll and lan ky 

Cute 

Worst Fault 

Ea tin g 

Not studying 
Nec kti es 

Absent-mi nded 
Gi rl s 

Love for the gym. 
Cadets 
Bashful 

Dreaming 
Knowi ng it all 

Blinking 
Saying "ain't" 

Going out 
\,Vorking too late 

Flirting 
Be in g late to schoo l 

Slang 

Not getting hom e on 
time 

Forgetting to· study 

Afriid of gi rl s 
Fondness for girls 

Proc:rast in at ion 

Laziness 
Stay in g out late 

Absent minded 
Chewing g um 

Always in wrong 

Ambition 

To be a tennis 
champion 

To be a sc hool teacher 
To be an ed itor 
To be a n a rtis t 

To be a naval off icer 
To .be a t each er 

To go to West Point 
To be a cow-boy 
To be an art ist 

To be a reporter 
To be a nur se 

To become President of 
the U nited States 

To travel 
To be a United States 

chemist 
To be a warden 

To do socia l sett le­
ment work 

To ha ve a tw enty-s ix 
room mansion 

To loaf 

To struggle through 
co llege 

To be a lawyer 
To attain success 

To be a chamber of 
comme rce secretary 
To be an old man 

To make his Ford go 
faster 

To be a great arti st 
To be as short as 
Marian Frankland 

To be a kind erga rt en 
teacher 

Favorite Occupation 

Playing tenni s 

Reading 
Dancing 
Dra wing 
Sleeping 

Gymnastics 
Digging ditch es 

Riding 
Schoo l 

Bluffing 
Folding bandages 

Eat in g 

Do in g nothi ng 
Studying 

Beggi ng 
Reading 

Trying to be dign ified 

Studying 

Finding nothi ng to do 

Overcoming shyness 
Not working 
Matador 

Sleeping 
Trave lin g sa les man 

Swimming 
Doing nothin g 

Pract ic in g the p iano 



Name 

Mary Wr ight 

Martha \ ,\/ right 
Olive Reyn o lds 
Dorothy Bradley 
Norma Pierce 
E lwood Ross i 

Kenneth Han-i s 
Haze l Warren 

H elen Bullard 

A lm ont a Kitchen 
H e len H owe 

E leanor Katzenst e in 

Mary Dentino 
Charle s 1v[ e rri ck 

Barto lomeo Dan e ri 
L eo Harding 
Th elma Baron 
H aze l Duffus 
Be rnard Ga ll agher 

De nt on Reese 
Glenn Young 
Elmerpa Bush 

B'abette Bai ley 

Ruth Sk ee ls 
Dorothy B row n 
Clovys Court 

Nickname 

Tw inn y 

Twinny 
Curlv 
Dot" 

Norm 
Steam-boat 

Kenny 
Haze 

Ha s none 

Monty 
D ixi e 

E l 

i\.far 
Char li e 

Barto 
Lee 

Barna 
Hae 

Barney 

Cheese 
Bird 

Me rna 

Babs 

Red-h ead 
Do t 

Red 

Appearance 

P lain 

P lain 
Co rr ect 
De mure 

A typical "red heacl" 
Int e re sting 

Attract ive 
Ta ll and lanky 

Charmin g 

Peculiar 
Coy 

U nu sual 

Pr im 
F ai1· 

Striking 
Sheiky 

P leasant 
A lways the same 

Wicle-awa k<: 

A b1·ight lad 
S li ppery 

Ru st y 

Adorabl y tiny 

Sa ucy 
Classy 

Bas hful 

Worst Fault 

Sl ee ping too late 

Sleeping too lat e 
Lack of st ud yi ng 
Too inqui s itive 
Quick t emp er 

Fa llin g· in love 

Sarcasm 
Eating 

Thinking of Stockton 

S leeping late 
Clumsiness 

Tempera menta l 

Sh vness 
Forgetting chore 

duties 
Pa cing the fl oo r 

Girls 
Talking w ith hands 

Sarcasm 
Eati ng 

Big feet 
Shop li ft in g 

Talking at t he \\"ro ng 
tim e 

Too many 

Pr~varica tin g 
Disposition 

Laziness 

Ambition 

To be a kindergart en 
teach er 

To be a nurse 
To be a stenograph e r 
To be a school teac h er 
To be a pipe -organist 

To be a traveling 
sale sman 

To be a dentist 
To he a second H elen 

Bullard 
To be as happy-go­

lucky a s Hazel Warren 
To be a civil engin eer 
To become a millio n-
aire's wife a nd tra vel 

abroa d 
To be a lit e rary 

success 
To be a farmer's wife 

To be a farmer 

To be an engineer 
To be in lov e 

To be an art ist 
To get ma rri ed 
To be King of 

Englan d 
To be a champ golfer 
To be a cow pun che r 

To mak e other people 
behave 

To be a second 
Paderewski 

To be a soc ial work er 
To be successfu I 

To ge t a drawing in 
The Review 

Favorite Occupation 

B'eing Mart ha 

Bei ng Mary 
Reading 
Slee ping 
Danci ng 

Sitti ng in front of the 
store 

Fishing 
\\'riting letters to 

Stanford 
Eating 

Football 
\\"asting time at 

mov ies 

\Vriting stories 

Horseback riding 
Harves ting 

\\'riting about It aly 
Bumming 
Loafing 

J oy-ricling 
Scouting 

Playing golf 
Singing 

A mateur sculpturing 

Loafing 

Loafing 
Dancing 
Drawing 



Name 

Barbara Beach 

Margaret Meyer 

Ma rjory Farre ll 
Ma rion Dutton 

Dick Lawrence 

Margaret Hunn 

Ma rgare t Lyo n 

Dorothy Moskovitz 

Florence Tonzi 
Loui se Boquet 
H ertha Jensen 
Genevieve Vleiss-

Tanquary 

Lloyd Buckler 
Virginia Baugh 

Dorothea Little 
Lawrenc e \h/i lbur 

Lawrence V-Tess ing 
Genevieve Thoma s 
Eugene Milligan 

Loui se Grant 
Jack Varcoe 

Earle Baker 

Ethel Stewart 

Nickname 

Barb 

Ma rg 

:Ma rj 
Dutch 

Andy 

P eggy 

Marg 

Do t 

F lossie 
Porky 
Herdie 

Ce;, 

Buck 
Jimmy 

Dort 
Laura 

\/\Tes s 
Gen 

Gene 

Lou 
Vaucoe 

Snake 

Eth 

Appearance 

Jus t swe ll . 

Shy 

Short and cut e 
Flirtati ous 

Harmless 

So sweet a nd pretty 

Pleasantly plump 

Thin 

P lun;p 
Da rk and att ract ive 

Sweet 

P ret t y 

Tall and st ra ight 
Quiet 

Plain 
Dubious 

Sk impy 
Dem ur e 

Quiet 

Tiny 
Alert 

Snaky 

Refined 

Worst Fault 

Drawing in sc hoo l 
books 

Ta lking about people 

B'eing saucy 
Fallin g in love with 

Sophs 
Sli c ing 

Ambition 

To be a comme rcial 
a rti st 

.To go to a military ball 
havin g Pa ul \ ,V hit e­

man's band 
To be a s inger 

To be like Tilli e th e 
T o il er 

To beat How.arc! a t 
tennis 

To be thin willowy 
a nd cut e 

T o grow thin 

Fa lling in lo ve w ith 
so me-o ne I can 't have 

\/\Tear ing my hair 
strai g ht 

One is as bad as th e I To get a littl e fatter 
ot her 

Cuttin g reg. 
Talking too mu ch 

Hating myse lf 

Be ing sa rca st ic 

Sleeping 
The way I drive a car 

D ieting 
Neve r doing things on 

time 
Car eless talking 

Too prim and proper 
vVorking over tim e 

Getting home late 
Going to movies 

Acq uiring second-hand 
automobiles 

Brea kin g dishe s 

To get out of Hi 
To get married 

To get out of high 
schoo l 

T o be a journali st 

T o be a lawyer 
To ma ke good in news­

pa per work 
To be a ste nograp her 
To be a prize fi ght e r 

To get an easy job 
To be independent 

To burn o ut vac uum 
tubes 

To be a sc ho ol marm 
To be a ha nd so me 

fo rest ranger 
To own a better 
machin e th an the 
one I hav e now 

To marry 

Favorite Occupation 

Drawing 

Horse back ridin g 

S in ging 
Dancing 

Helping the street 
cars 

Loafing 

Acting s illy 

Doing not hin g 

F lirtin g 
To be a musician 

Get ting dinn e r 

Trave lin g in China 

Loafing 
Swimming 

Doing nothing 
Go lfing 

\,Vashing th e car 
Dancing 

\,Vo rking a rad io 

Dan cin g 
F ishin g 

Cl imbing roof s 

\,\!ashing di shes 



-Name 

Edw in Berry 

Tyrus Chan 
lchiro Hamatake 
Yos hiak i Matsuda 

Ruth Gerber 

H~ rri so'.1 Slawson 
r:· adys Laufman 

Erlward Templeman 
Shi rley Abramson 
Eve lyn Comp ton_ 

Hazel Bishop 
U nd ena Cottre ll 
Robe rt J erau ld 
Cla ucle P ee ler 

Samuel Schwab 

Soko Shi ba 

Ze lda v\Tarren 
Bea tric e Beckley 
Be rnice Calloway 
l..eora Chase 
James Davis 
Margaret Hooper 

H e len Robinson 
Evelyn Steinkam p 
Lucille \,\/e ber 
Wilma Decke r 
Rosalie Dallman 
Ford Mo nro e 

Nickname 

Ed 

Ty 
Ich 

Yos h 

Billi e 

Tin 
Glad 

Ed 
Little Abe 

Peggy 

Cr icket 
Brick 
Bud 
Pee l 

Sam 

Socko 

Ze ld 
Bee 

Bern 
Lee 

Jimmy 
Maggie 

S lats 
Shrimp 
D icky 
W ill 

Sho rty 
Sprouts 

Appearance 

Wholesome 

A li ve 
Respectable 

Distinguished 

Scrumgol io us 

Heroic 
D umb 

S lim 
Sawed-o ff 

Perfect "36" 

Bashful 
F if ty -fifty 

Stiff 
Lanky 

Sparing 

At hletic 

Cha r ming 
Fasci natin g 

Sta id 
L ig ht a nd smal l 

Jovial 
Drawn-out 

Ro ly-poly 
Unde r-fed • 

Fi ry 
Vampish 
Wide ish 

Spaghett i sh 

Worst Fault 

Sli ppi ng on skates 

Ta lkin g too much 
Too smart 
Too quiet 

Giving Helen Howe 
nervous prostration 

over this sketch 
My perfect dancing 

Chewing g um 

Le ng th 
Bu mmin g around 

Dreaming 

Studying th e dictionary 
Giggling 

Quietness 
Se ri ousness 

Too studious 

Play in g 

T a lking 
Talking 
Giggli ng 

Not studying 
La ug h ing 

Cur ly hair 
I 

Diet in g 
Vamping eyes 

Do ing Math 
Flunking 

Eating 
Courting M ildred 

Goard 

Ambition 

To beco me a 
millionaire 

To return to Ch ina 
To get through college 

To be a sword 
swallower 
To travel 

To se ll jazzy t ies 
To be a high schoo l 

teac her 
To shrink 

To be a zoo keeper 
To be a detective 

To be a turtle tra iner 
To own a co lli e 

To be a be ll hop 
To be a clown in a 

circus 
Travel aro und the 

wor ld 
To be a baseba ll 

rnanager 
To be a singe r 

To ge t a "I" in gym 
To be a painter 

To graduate 
To be an author 

To be a ba1·e-back 
rider 

To be a cha uffeur 
To dance the horn-pipe 

To be a motorman 
To have a good tim e 
To be a prima donn a 

I To be a radio broad­
caster 

Favo,.-ite Occupation 

Skating 

Studying 
Working 

Practicing how 

K illing tim e 

Smoking a pipe 
Queening 

Blu ffing the teacher 
Playing so litaire 
Readi ng adver­

tisements 
\Nriting 

Eat in g sa lt ed peanuts 
But lering 
Bluff ing 

St udy in g 

Ju mp in g rope 

Sin g ing 
Dancing 

Dreaming 
Being good 

Sleeping 
Gym 

Sneezing 
Gossipi ng 

Verbal ba ttl es 
Cutting 

Fancy di vin g 
Outrun ning speed cops 



Name 

Viola Gill 

Elain e Polglase 
Florence Henderson 
Minnie Meredith 
Minerva Inman 
Edwina Rice 
Erda Kromer 

Eleanor Sherburn 

Adelia Maisch 

Olive Opdy lk e 

Marcella Mill s 
May Peacock 

Lucy V incent 

\Vesley Ba ker 

Dorothy Batema n 
\ ,Vilbur Breeding 

Helen Cole 
Eleanor Do sch 
Ivan Gerardy 
Matthew Jabl ons ki 

Alice Mayeda 

Ve rnon Muse 

Kenneth Howard 
Ida Lern er 
Loma Ke ll ogg 
Richard Long 

_Helen McColli ster 

Nickname 

keel 

Lleen 
Flossie 
O'Min 

Min 
Ed 
Erd 

Pete 

Dee 

Slat s 

Ma rs 
Tin y 

Lo u 

Wes 

Dot 
Will 

Helli e 
E l 

J van hoe 
Ma tt 

A l 

Vern 

Ke nn y 
Snoo ks 

Pete 
Dick 
Mac 

Appearance 

Interesting 

Fascinating 
The ballad type 

Funny 
Comfortable 

Punk 
Small and dark 

Five feet and five 
inch es and dark 

Slender 

Ask anyone who know s 

Fair and mediu m sized 
Small 

B lue-eyed brun ett e 

Marcell ed 

U na ssuming 
Dark 

Clever 
Quiet 
Dutch 

)J°eat 

Knee-high to a 
g rass- hopp er 

Tall and blonde 

Ta ll a nd handsome 
Happy 
Saucy 

Athletic 
Blond e 

Worst Fault 

No t ha vin g my hair 
bobbed 

Talking in reg. 
Vamping 

Keeping quiet 
U nd ecided 

Keeping quiet 
Too shy 

Saucy 

Pla yi ng net ball 

Ta lking o n telephone 

Afraid to speak up 
Too shor t 

One's a s ba d as the 
other 

Curly la shes 

Too quiet 
Tennis 

Cutting gy m 
Too good 

Carelessn ess 
A liki11g fo r Mat h. 

Be ing quiet 

E ngli sh 

Argu ing 
T enni s 

Fo rgetti ng 
Blushing 

Slang 

Ambition 

To get the moon 

To g raduate 
To be a movie actress 

To slee p 
To swim He llespont 
To graduate from Hi 

To be a bl e to do 
French 

To be a good wife 

To graduate 

To be superintendent 
of hosp ital ward 

To get ove r shy ne ss 
To ge t bigger 

T o g ra du a te 

To escape a ll fina ls 

To pass chemi stry 
To be a tennis 

champion 
To graduate 
To grad uate 

To do nothing 
To be best dre ssed man 

in town 
To graduate 

To be a lawyer 

To beat Tilden 
To be a s in ge r 

To be a musician 
To be a cow-boy 
To be a n arti st 

Favorite Occupation 

Trying to reach th e 
moon 

Chewing g um 
Doing English 

vVorrying about s tudie s 
Driving a car 

Reading 
Stu<lvi,ig 

DanC'.ine 

Doing anything 
intere sting 

Hiking 

Reading 
Doing s tretching up 

exe rci ses 
Reciting in English 8 

Keeping up 
appea rances 
Being good 

Doing physics 

Dancing 
Doing chemistry 

Ac ting 
Doing Mat h. 

Talking to Mary in reg. 

Rec lining in th e arm s 
of Morp heus 

P lay in g t ennis 
Reading 
Dancing 

Ridin g horses 
Swimming 



Name 

Dorothy 11fcKcc 

Kay Miyakawa 
Ylarvina Ly nn 

Beverly Gibson 

Ruth Legat e 

Char les Van Alstine 
).,J ilclrecl Brown 

Floyd Anderson 

Ceorgia Ef1rhardt 
Robert Ennis 

Virginia Sellon 

Lawrence \Vait 
Maxine Ehrman 
Robe rt S taffo rd 

:\{ argaret Low 
Alice Basler 
Annalee Brown 

Elizabeth Bee1nan 

Helen Goodwin 
Gertrude Clark 
Marcella Lyons 

La Ve rne Cloud 

Cecilia Hall 
Marcile Evans 
Mabel Fong 

Nickname 

Dot 

Pea11ut 
Sal Iv 

Bc\'o 

Legate 

Charlv 111,- ho,· 
\[ii • 

Peewee 

Geo rgie 
Bob 

Polka Dot 

S ho1·tie 
Maxie 

Bob 

Mag 
Al 

Bobbie 

Betty 

Tom111y 
Gertie 
Marc 

Ve rn 

Diz 
"tvfa rs 

Dumbell 

Appearance 

Cut e but quiet 

Striking 
Ca n't he bea t 

Elclllgated 

Cut e 

Fin e 
Wild 

Tiny 

fntriguing 
Discouraging 

Dumb 

Handso111e 
Dainty 

Attractive 

Clever 
Perfect 

F lirtati ous 

Peppery 

Demure 
Slender 

Ten pounds too much 

Small and dark 

Trish 
Mild 

Lilly Like 

Worst Fault 

Too shy 

Forgetting to study 
Silliness 

S ize 

Talking 

Gi rls 
Me 

Bashfulness 

M y ·1:ese n·e 
Not studying 

Eatin_g 

Laughing 
Gent leness 

Self-conscious 

Failing to do lesso 1i s 
Too peaceful 

Study in g 

Ge tting so re when I'm 
ca ll ed Red 

vVriting not es 
Too modest 

Study ing 

Too fo11d of dancing 

Flirting 
Being ticklish 
Trying to talk 

Ambition 

To learn how to flirt 

To be a lawyer 
To marry a jeweler's 

so n 
To outsheik the Sheik 

To be a pri,·at e 
secretary 

To be a writer 
To ove r-come my 

worst fault 
To be a sheik 

To graduate 
T o be a baseball 

player 
To hav e a hen-pec ked 

husband 
To be a hobo 

To be a cave -woman 
No t to be se lf­

co nscious 
To be an o ld maid 

T o graduate 
To get out of .high 

sc hoo l 
To set fire to th e town 

To be a teacher 
To be a school teacher 

To be a private 
secretary 

To be the star of a 
mu sica l 

To marry a fruit man 
To get married 
To be a dancer 

Favorite Occupation 

Looking for someone 
to teach me 

Eating and s le ep ing 
Having a good tim e 

Practicing my chose n 
art 

Reading 

Automobil e riding 
Doing gym. work 

Study ing a famous 
sheik's method 
Keeping quiet 

Playing baseball 

Athletics 

Sw imming 
Reading 

Getting in wrong 

Gabbing 
Saying nothing 

T1·ying to 

Raising the dickens 

Teaching 
Playing hop-scotc h 

Cutting 

Dancing 

Being bossy 
Learning how to cook 

Reading 



Name 

Effie Poo le 
Din o Pucci 
Dorothy Reese 

Chri s topher Lorrain e 
Swett 

El s ie Ca mpbell 

Elder Cecc hettini 
Doris Kinser 
Hugh Stracha n 
Roberta Me iss 

J ea nn et te Larkin 

Le o Gran ucc i 

Ro se Sa lve tti 

P hil Bradford 
Virginia St urda va n t 
Burn ett Polhemus 
Verna Mill e r 
Ed Pilz 

Be rn ard Drescher 

Frank King 

Don Davis 
George O'B ri en 

Brant Chapli n 
F ranc is Moore 
Ra y mond Schreima n 
Ec ho Willi 
Lawrence Ha hn 

Appearance Nickname J ___ _ 

Ef 
Dean 
Dot 

Chri s 

Ham 

Chi ck 
Shy locks 

Bud 
Bobb ie 

Tiny 

Lee 

Giggles 

Brad 
Ginger 
Polly 

Sis 
Pi ll s 

Bernie 

Rosie 

Don 
Gob 

Bus 
Mo re or Less 

Ray , 
Echi W illo 

Goo d-looking 

Neat and tid y 
.Husky 
Saintly 

Ha nds ome 

Good -looking 

Mild 
Cru el and sha rp 

Dignified 
Demure 

The right size 

Keen 

Fa t and jo lly 

Nea t. tidy, etc. 
Sho rt and cute 

Very good lookin g 
Petite 

Int ellectual 

Tall a nd hand so me 

Grouc hy 

Tall 
Intelligent 

P lain 
Angelic 
In viting 

·wi shy-Wash y 
Tal l an d handsome 

Worst Fault 

Chew gum too hard 
Loafing 

Not keep in g up my 
appeara nce 
Bashfulness 

Cry ing 

Driving a Ford 
Chumming with Soph s 

My dignity 
Giggli ng 

Too shy 

Coming to schoo l 

Eat in g candy 

Singing 
Too stud ious 
Eating pencils 

Talking too much 
Stud ying 

Braggi ng 

Studying 

Dumbness 
Proving appearances 

dece itful 
Falling in love 

Flat pocket book 
Eati ng 

Quick temper 
Too attractive to other 

fell ow's g irl 

Ambition 

To be a nur se 
To be a baker 

To be a gym, tea che r 

To be a banclitto 

To keep fr om falling in 
love 

To go to Atlanric City 
To be a champ golfer 

To be a se na tor 
Try in g to ma ke honor 

roll 
To grow ta ll 

To take Rudolph 
Vale ntin o's place 
To be a pri vat e 

sec ret ary 
To be a politi ca l boss 
To be an opera si ng~ r 

To fini sh schoo l 
To be an artist 

To become President 
of U. S. 

To be a second Julian 
El tin ge 

To be admiral of Swiss 
na vy 

To be bright 
To be able to ride a 

saw hor se 
To be a lawyer 
To eat oyste rs 
To be a hob o 

To 11;racluate from Hi 
To find anoth er 
slee ping Bea uty 

Favorite Occupation 

Eating 
Maki ng dough 

Making resolutions 

Eating jelly bean s 

Falling in lo ve 

Playing marbles 
Driving a Dodge 

S leepi ng 
Comb ing hair 

Being a studious 
st udent 

Keeping mys elf look in g 
keen 

Tryi ng to make th e 
hono r roll 

P layi ng jacks 
Reading 
Talking 
Reading 
Working 

Bragging 

l\tiatchi ng pennies 

Loafing 
Sleeping 

Ta lking 
Going to movies 

Sleeping 
Playing bridge 

Looking for her 



Name 

Ll oyd Da ll ma n 
Jess ie Clay to n 
Kathrin e Bull oc k 

Les te r Gra nge r 
Ve ra Sher man 
Ne tti e H aw k s 

Cla rk H un ger 

Ma rjori e S<; hult z 

Ne lli e Va nce 

My r t le L ugg 

F lo rence Nee ll ey 

J ea n de la Bourdon ie 
Ce li a Gro ff 
As h ley R usse ll 
V irg inia R ice 
Cha rl es O'B ri en 
Ed na Ma e Bun ch· 
Edwa rd \,V iid e -

H elen Stange land 
F ran c is \,V a1d o Spear-

man 
E mil y Barn es 

Howa rd Baxte r 

Leo la Ba ker 
Boyd Fi sher 

E ls ie H os kin 
f homas Y e rhy 

Nickname 

P ug 
R ed dy 
Cody 

Swee t-one 
Re d 

Bab e 

H un g ry 

l\1[a rg 

Bill 

Pickles 

Ted 

Co ld Mo lasses 
Ce le 

R us ty 
Virg 

Exce ll encv 
Ed 
E d 

Vi m 
B row ni e 

E m 

James O li,·e r 

Sm iles 
Bud 

Sa ll y 
To m 

Appearance 

O h, g irl s! 
R ust y 

P leasa nt 

Ta ll 
B ri gh t as a do ll a r 

Not t oo bad 

T oo _good fo r wo r ds 

Pe rox ide b lo n de wit h 
fr eck les 

S ma ll but im por tan t 

Unce rta in 

Just ord ina ry 

In nocent as a la mb 
• O r d in a ry · 

D um b 
Swe ll 
Grand 

Coqu e tti sh 
Slim-Ji m ish 

Soa rkli ng 
Har ml ess 

In vit ing 

Ve ry t a ll bu t n ot ve ry 
wi de 

Dum plin g 
Jus t a ni ce little boy 

Dark and wis t fu l 
Lon _,;_· a nd la nky 

Worst Fault 

H un t ing clu cks 
Hunting t ro uble 

Teas in g 

I ndus tri o us 
Wo rry in g ove r trifl es 

S ho r t d resses 

St ay in g cn1t la t e 

Chew in g g um 

Bashfuln es s 

Ta lk ing fas t e r t ha n I 
think 

Forget ting peop le's 
nam es 

Be ing ali ve 
Fo rge tting 

Ow ning a Ford bug 
Boys 

Stud yin g too hard 
Be ing myse lf 

No t stud y in g en ou gh 
fo r ex's 

B rea ki ng engag ement s 
Powdering nose 

Contr adi ct ing 

Foo li shn ess 

Too easy go in g 
Teas in g 

Hot -tem per ed 
H ig h sc hoo l stud ent 

Ambition 

To be a she ik 
T o be an aut ho ress 

T o g rad ua t e 

To g ra dua t e 
To ge t r id o f frec kl es 

To g rad ua t e fro m 
S.H .S. 

To be a garbage 
co ll ecto r 

T o be a sc hool- ma rm 

To be a seco nd Edn a 
Wa ll ace H oppe r 

To w in a love set a t 
t enni s 

To be .w ife of a 
P r es ide nt 

A bso lut e ly none 
Auth o r 

To bas k in th e sun shi ne 
To be in love 
To eat fo r eve r 

To be a court r epo r te r 
To be a hobo 

To be a lawye r 
To swi m bac kwards 

To be a pr ivate 
sec reta ry 

To he a cow boy 

To be a missio na ry 
To he a n o r ga n g r inde r 

To be a La tin t eac he r 
T o be a bride-groo m 

Favorite Occupation 

B reaking hearts 
K illi ng tim e 

Go in g to foo t ba il 
g ames 

M inclin' my business 
Day dr eam in g 

Ke epin g o ut o f wo rk 

Slee pin g 

Dan cin g 

Lookin ' fo r "Sa ll y" 

Play in g t enni s 

Sw imming 

Doing no thing 
T enni s 

Helping a r e tir ed fa th e r 
B reaking reso luti on s 

E ating 
Dancin g 
Cam ping 

Che w in g gum 
P earl-di ving 

Da nc in g 

R eportin g 

Grinni ng 
Learning how to fulfill 

m y ambition 
·Reading 

St udying ·to fulfill 
ambition 



Name 

Ruth Curl 
Leo Ratto 
John Robinson 
Margaret Godard 
Robert Hague 
Et helwynn Harmson 
France s Hunt 

Elsie Kasper 
Leonard Landuk 
Viola Lorenz 
Marce ll a Mills 
George Harding 

Nila n Norris 
Hartwell Porch 

Fred Robinson 
Art bur SeymOtff 
Jack Welsh 

Richard vVort h 
Harry \,\T rinkl e 
Rober t Zarick 
Benjamin Frantz 
\,\f i!l iam F lanaga n 
Lyda M ix 
Julius Motroni 

Irene T epper 

Lois Mi lligan 

Wiley Cornelison 
Helen \1\/ah la nder 
Ruth Johnso n 
T ed Slauso n 

\ ,Va nda Truman 

Nickname 

Cur ly 
Sheik 
Jack 
Bi llie 
Bob 

Ethie 
Fra n 

E l 
Le11 
Vi 

Marc 
Hard 

Pud 
Porc h 

Freddie 
Tack 
Jack 

Dick 
Bobbie 
Robbi e 

Ben 
Bil l 

Spuddie 
Juli e 

Shanty 

Louie 

Pug 
Wally 
Roosie 

Reel 

Hay 

Appearance 

Odd 
Sawed -off 
Pugilistic 
Charmi ng 

Qu iet 
. \,\Tise 
Sweet 

Medi um 
Always t he same 

Blo nd e 
Fair 

Tall a nd s lender 

Porcupinish 
Just been sc rubb ed 

Bashfu l 
Promising 
Intelligent 

Curl y headed 
Good loo '.,ing 

La tin type 
Stu rd v 

Dignified 
Foolish 

Small and dar k 

Short but swee t 

Tiny dizzy blonde 

Dark 
Lanky 

Tall. stout . dark 
U nu sual 

Shor t . thin , light 

Worst Fault 

Nose 
Playing cards 

Laziness 
Talking in Reg. 

Shyness 
Powdering nose 

Talking 

Chewing gum 
Sleep ing 
Too quiet 

Noisy 
Hitting homers 

Quiet 
Shy ness 

Be in g track capta in 
Always late 

Arguing 

Over exert ion 
Keeping quiet 

A th le tics 
Walk 

Talking 
I won't t e ll 

S how in g· up Va lentin o 

Flirting 

Gossiping 

Laziness 
Forgetting 

Being small 
Don't know whe n to 

stop 
Slowness 

Ambition 

To be brilliant 
To be a millionaire 
To see the sunrise 

To go to Cal. 
To be a la wye r 

To gra duat e 
To be a nur se 

To be a sc hool-marm 
To be a policeman 

To be a teac her 
To grad uate 

To be a seco nd Babe 
Ruth 

To be a 100 ya rd man 
To be second Michael 

Ange lo 
To run a mile in 4 :25 
·To enter West Point 

To be a man of th e 
world 

No one knows 
To be a n edi to r 

To be a quarter-back 
T o be an acto r 

To gradua te 
I da wanna tell 

To shine as a movie 
star 

To be somebody's 
st enog. 

To be a champion 
hot-cl og ea ter 
To graduate 

To be an ar tist 
To be a singer 

To be a pitcher 

To be a t ax i driver 

Favorite Occupation 

P layi ng tag 
Rolling eyes 

Sleeping 
Studying 
Study ing 
Tai king 

Being sec retary of 
<.,rganizations 

Giggling 
Ea ting 

Gym 
Doing chem. 

Playing baseball 

Chas ing ads 
Drawing 

Bei ng c lass president 
Teaching rookies how 

Running the X-Ra y 

Cutting class 
Orating 

r.ifanufacturing hot a ir 
Growing mustaches 

Studying chem. 
Dancing 

Neglecting to ove rcome 
worst fault 

Hitting th e keys 

Dancing 

Asking questio ns 
Drawing 
Dancing 
Sleeping 

Dancing 



Name 

Mary Oyama 

Edward P hipp s 

Fern Stead 
Yasatuka Miyaoka 
Schun iche Yabe 
Richard Arbogast 
Lois Beskeen 
Robert Black 
F red Brunner 

Francis Bur ke 
E ll sworth Burt 
Raymond Howard 
Pau l Ke ll er 
Owe n Orr · 
Arne ll Gi ll et t 
Preston Greene 

Thelma de Fie ld 
Margaret O'Neill 

Harold Schaden 
Viretta Hoskins 

Claire Johnson 

Richard Nor ton 
Helen Blackwe ll 
Gene La Clair 
Rober ta \,\Talker 

Nickname 

Mar 

Eel 

Fern ie 
Tuka 

Snookie 
Dick 
Louie 
Bob 

Butch 

Rank 
lpp 
Ray 

Po lly 
Fa rmer 

Arnje 
Pres 

Sis 
Peggy 

Hal 
Vee 

,Skinny 

Dick 
Black ie 

Clair 
Robbie -

Appearance 

Petite 

Oh, Boy! 

Curly-headed brunette 
Dark 

Dignified 
Sleek 

Demure . 
Brilliant 

Dark 

Light 
Healthy 
Athletic 
Bright 

Reddish 
Str iki ng 
Modes t 

Studious 
Cran ky 

Blonde 
Dain ty 

Tall and thin 

Studious 
Short 

Fre nch 
Tal l a nd li ght 

Worst Fault Ambition 

Too littl e To grow up 

You pick out the worst I To become an alumnus 
one 

Dancing 
Study ing too hard 

Being· quiet 
Looking in a mirror 

Talking 
Too much energy 

Too quiet 

Studying too hard 
Ignorance 

Cu ttin g· 
Tennis 

Growi ng weecl·s 
Reciting poetry 

Soberness 

Arguing 
Slowness 

\,\fe aring garters 
Too quiet 

Flirting 

Shyness 
Teas in g 

Cur ly ha ir 
Being too li ve ly 

To . be able to cook 
To be a dentist 

To be a poet 
To be a movie sta r 

To be a school teacher 
To ge t out Rev iew 
To be president of 

Swans ton's Packing Co. 
To grow stout 

To be an en tomologist 
Hooky-cop • 

To go to college 
To be a n agriculturi st 
To get to Stanford 

, To be a motorcycle 
racer 

To be a snake charmer 
To own an o ld maid's 

boarding sc hool 
To be a human fly 

To be an actress 

To be a second 
Barbara La Marr 
To be ab le to flirt 

To marry a movie star 
To s top being shy 
To be a dancer 

Favorite Occupation 

Memor izing th e Civi c's 
book 

Kiddi ng Mr. Kelso 

Reading · 
Studying teeth 
Writing poetry 
Chewing gum 

Smiling sweet ly 
Slicking up 

Go ing o n fi e ld trips 
wit h Aggies 

Eating 
Hunting bugs 

Football 
Studying 
Hoeing 

Being Editor 
Art 

•Aesthetic dancing 
Bosisng my brother 

Joshing Mr. Fishback 
Belonging to tht. 

G. A. A. 
Not overcoming my 

worst fault 
Learning how 

Readi ng 
Farming 
Teasing 



Name 

Thelma Azevedo 
Dorothy Seibel 

M. Albert Yost 
Kathryne Garner 
Frances James 

Allvin Wood 
Beryal Mendenhall 
Hattie Haas 
Merle Walther 
Margarette Peacock 
Ethel Middleton 
Ruby Cole 
Alma Bradovich 
Muriel Feller 

Thelma Maxwell 
Lois Little 
Bernice Garoutte 
Doris Shaw 

Atha' Shepherd 
Alice Renner 
Eva Pearson 

Carolyn Hansen 

Elizabeth Read 
Lola McKenzie 
Raymond Ren wick 

Hazel McFall 
Geraldine Latham 
Theodore Labhard 

Thelma Derr 

Hazel Tatham 

Nickname 

Grandma 
Dot 

Jim 
Kate 
Fran 

Pug 
Babe 
Hat 
Fat 

Babe 
Chick 
Coal 

Al 
Buzz 

Tommy 
Loly 
Bea 

Pegs 

Little Girf 
Jack 
Eve 

Sister Sue 

Betty 
Red 
Ray 

Raz 
Jerry 

Angel Face 

Beans 

Baby Breath 

Appearance 

Dumb and old-maidish 
Light and tiny 

Speedy 
Tall and thin 

Nice 

Light complexioned 
Lean, long, lanky 

Fat 
Fair 

Pleasingly plump 
Attractive 

Pleasingly plump 
Blue eyes and light hair 

Literary 

Natural 
Green-eyed and tall 

Husky 
Tall and skinny 

Medium all 'round 
Good looking 

:Medium, tall, dark 

Tall young thing 

Clinging vine 
One of our red-heads 

Musty 

Sleepy 
Not verv tall 

Small, high, fat, skinny 
guy 

Just so 

Tiny, little creampuff 

Worst Fault 

Slowness 
Talking 

Fooling myself 
Wiggling around 

Taking part in mock 
weddings 

Making outlines 
Writing plays 
Eat too much 

Untidiness 
Like too many sweets 

Lazy 
Being good 

Talking in class 
Talking without 

thinking 
Giggling 
Talking 

Talking in class 
Talking over phone 

Vamping 
Eating candy 

Drawing 

Cramming for ex's 

Hanging around Rose 
Hesitating 

Happy disposition 

Drawling 
Too many to mention 

Too handsome 

Flirting with boys 

Dimples 

Ambition 

To be a school marm 
To be a high school 

teacher 
To find a girl like me 
To be like Miss Jones 
To be a stenographer 

To take life easy 
To love and be loved 

To be a fancy dancer 
To be a bun 

To be an actress 
To be an old maid 

To be a lady of leisure 
To be a school teacher 

To be a novelist 

To be a court reporter 
To be a millionaire 

Swim the Golden Gate 
To graduate in June 

To get married 
To be popular 

To be a gum-chewing 
stenographer 

To be an interior 
decorator 

To get out of school 
To be a school teacher 

To solve mystery of 
,~omen's minds 
To be a nurse 

To be a school teacher 
To be a movie star 

To make my husband a 
good wife 

To be a dish-washer 

Favorite Occupation 

Doing chemistry 
Fording 

Talking 
Eating 
Acting 

Playing ball 
Loafing 
Reading 
Eating 

Reading 
Dancing 

Swimming 
Dancing 

Wasting time 

Reading 
Being a school-girl 

Dancing 
Struggling through 

High School • 
Dancing 
Acting 

Having a good time 

Drawing 

Trying to pass in Latin 
Walking in the rain 

Cake-eating 

Hiking 
Fencing 

Matching pennies 

Running around the 
track 

Loafing 



Ne.me Nickname Appearance Worst Fault Ambition Favorite Occupation 

John McKenna Dusty Pleasing Conceited To reach college Waiting 
Margaret Angwin Honey Dark raving beauty Being mean To find someone I Going places 

really like 
Tom Wardlaw Pinky Not so good Playing ticlclly win ks To win once in awhile Playing "S. S." 
Genevieve Brown Jen Fat and sassy Drinking (water) To be a tight rope vValking a chalk line 

walker 
Henry Heisch Spike T.all and lanky Girls To find the right one Vlondering ~f what sh, 

says is true 
Earl Van Tassel Van- You never can tell Dancing To be a heart breaker Kidding 
Helen Coilins Mickey Plump Not having cl ean gym To graduate Telling yarns 

middies 
Dorothy M-eKain Dotty Child-like Seldom punctual To go to the Philip- Eating 

pine s 
Robert Lung Bob • Well-fed Bashful To be an electrical Base ball 

engineer 
Edith Gordon Edie One of many Selling tick ets To be an editor Journalism 
Victor Radonich Hank Too fat "Get the rebound" To he an athlete Coaching the "C" team 
Flora Stock Billie Short and sweet Talking back School teacher Swimming 
Nee Chang Chock Chicken Short Grinning To be an old-maid Studying 

school teacher 
Dorothy Gorman Dot Tall and beautiful Gum To graduate Eating 
Gwyneth Cox Coxy A speck-wearer Cutting up To he a school marm Acting crazy 
Marie Landgrebe Violet Blonde petite(?) Oh! Harold To be a nurse Trying to learn 
Mildred Goard Mil A tall one Dropping things To quit worrying Leading a Ford 
Meta Rae Fowler Barney Unusual Talking back To be a stenographer Stepping out 
Ruth Biddall Ruthie Short and dark Talking To pass in geometry Reading stories 
Maude Hoe Jimmy Athletic Teasing To be a nurse Taking gym. 
Lillian Syufy Lill Blonde Too fat To get by Dieting 
Pauline Knott Paul Blonde Getting my lessons To graduate Carrying books home 
Eleanor Irvine Irvie Pleasing Eating candy To be in the Secret Being lazy 

Service 
Alice \,Vurster Ollie Short and fat Eating candy To be a nurse Dancing 
Garold Curo Doc La tin type Loafing To win a pie-eating Playing Tiddly-winks 

contest 
Florence Richards Flo Forbidding Laughing To find a perfect boy Riding 
Tom Meckfessel Tiny Small Loafing To be a star Kidding 
Lucile Joslin Joke Not ve't-y tiny Lazy To play a harp Trying to remember 
Jack Driver Dong Deceiving Playing with machinery To run a locomotive Hunting 
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Don't Be Tardy 

In behind the tardy place 
Sits the judge of your strange case. 
"Have I had the three o~ more?" 
"Other office. You've had four." 

Oh, cruel and heartless Yiiss Frazee, 
\Vhv couldn't vou be kind to me? 
No,~ I must g~ to anothe,r one, 
Probably ruthless Miss Ferguson. 

Your case is over and you have lost; 
You must pay, with terrific cost. 
For five long evenings you must stay, 
\Vhile other fellows are on their way. 

The moral is obvious. Don't be late, 
Because these folks will seal your fate. 
So if you don't like to stay after school, 
Have "Keep on Tirne" for a golden rule. 

HOW ARD BAXTER, '25 . 
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Q.tluss J\diuitirs 
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Class Officers 

Sophomore B 

Adviso rs-Mr. Be nder. Mrs. Lillard , lVfrs. Thomsen 

President ......... ...... ... ........ .. ...... .... ... . . .... ... Edgar Boyles 
Vice-pre sident ..... .. ....... .. ... ......... .. .... .... ....... .. ... .... .. .. ....... . ...... Ruth Nickles 
Secretary ...... ...... ... ...... .......... ....... .................. ... . ... Marjorie McLennan 
Treasurer .. .... ........... ............ ..... .... .... .... .... . . .... Harvey Johnson 

Sophomore A 

Advisors-Mrs. Hermitage, Mrs. Hall , i\,1 r. Pook, Mrs. Sim. Miss Riggs 

President.... .... .... .. ..... .. ... .. .... .... ........ ..... .... ... .......... ... . ... ...... .... :kobert Stevens 
Vice-president .... .. ... ... ..... .. ........... .... .. .......... .. . .... ...... ... .... . Ralph Giffen 
Secretary-treasure r .. .. ... ..... ... .. ........ ... ......... .......... . ....................... ... Evel yn R oss 
Sergeant-at-arms .... .. .......... .......... .... ... ... .... . . ..... . ...................... Ralph Mo<1re 

Junior B 

Advisors-Miss Crowley, lVliss Seitz, .:VI r. :-:;hadwick 

President. .. ....... ..... ... ..... .. ... .. ...... .. ... .... .... .. ... ....... . .... Francis Adam ,; 
Vice-president .. ....... ... .. ..... ... ... ......... ... ... ........ ..... .. . .... . Alice P enner 
Secretary-treasurer .... .... ..... ..... ... .... ............... .... ...... ..... .. ...... ... ...... Maeola Eastburn 
Sergeant-at-arms .... .... ..... ..... .. ...... ... .... .... .............. . ..... Russell Braddock 

Junior A 

:\dvi so rs-Miss Godbolt. Miss Bell , Mr. Broeckcr 

President .... ..... ....... .............. ... ... ... ....... .. ..... ............................................... Franci s Pope 
Vice-p1·esident .... .. .... .. .... ..... ...... ...... ..... ....... . .. ..... . .. . .. Catherine Brown 
Secreta1·y-t1·ca surc r ..... ..... ..... ......... ..... ... .. . . ..... ... ... Naomi Ratt 
Sergeant-at-arms ...... ........... ..... .. .. . . ... Sumner P erkin s 

Senior B 

:\dvi sors-Miss Jones, Miss Rible. Mr. Everett 
President .... .... ....... .......... .. .. . ........ .. ... ... . .. .. .. ...... ... ...James Quick 
Vice-president ....... .... .. ........ ......... ................... ............. ... ... .. . ....... Margaret Gould 
Secretary-treasurer....... ........ ....... .. ........... . ... .......... .. .. .... Ina Boy d 
Sergeant-at-arms .... .. .......... .. ... .. ... .. .. .. .. ... ...... ... .... ........... . .. . Henry Rodergerdt s 

Senior A 

Advisors-Mr. \Villiam son, iVIiss Ashby, Miss .:Vlacdonald 

President ........ .. .. ... .................. ... .. ............ .. ... ...... ................ .......... .. .. ... Fred Robinson 
Vice-president .... .. .................. .. ... .... .... ... ............................... ..... .. Beryal M endenhall 
Secretary-treasurer ...... .............. .... .. .............. .. .. .. .... ..... .......... . .... Elsie Hoskin s 
Sergeant-at-arms ... ....... .... ...... .. ........... .. ........... ...... .. ...... ..... .. ..... .......... \11/esl ey Baker 
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February Class History 1925 

The hi s tory of the cla ss of February, 1925, is a varied one and its un­
related happenings have kept us alert and tremendously busy. \iVe have 
always been told that our class was the m os t insignificant one to pass through 
th e high school in many years; we have been criticized ove r and over again 
by both teachers and schoolmates alike, because our record was so eventless. 

As we look back, are we proud of that reco rd which, during our time in 
high school, has been held constantly before our minds until we hated the 
thought of it? Yes! In our loyal hearts we cherish it, we honor it, and we 
do take pride in it, because we made it. 

Entering Harkness, Stanford, and Vl/atson as freshmen , ·we were the 
usual flock of inexperienced, unsophisticated grammar school graduates, 
having fond memories of graduation ribbons ·a nd childish games. vVhen w e 
first wandered bewildered dow n the hall s, stared and laughed at by the 
upper fr es hm en , we wondered if we would ever regain our lost senses. But 
we did; and we entered into the new spirit of an organized class with great 
rapidity . 

At Harkness , the principal event of our low freshman year was our 
contribution to the pageant given at the .State Fair grounds by the Parent­
Teachers Association. Together with the always dominating upper fresh­
men. we carried out the nationality of Mexico in our booth. It was deco­
rated to represent a Mexican hut, with palms and bamboo for a background, 
and oranges and bananas to give a tropic-al e ffect. 

The most pretentious affair of the first six month s at Stanford was a 
playlet, entitled, "Almost a Mormon." This was followed by a dance. 

The record of our high fr eshman year contains m ore events, showing 
that our shyness had worn off. At Harkness, two one-act plays were given, 
entitled, "Three Pills in a Bottle," and "The vVonder Hat." An item of equal 
interest in the eyes of the students was the small circus which was g iven 
when word was rece ived from the :Main High that the big "S" circus had 
been postponed until the following semester. It was not, however, a circus, 
as that word is commonly unders tood, being m ore precisely an entertainment. 

In our sophomore year, we came together for the first time as a unified 
cla ss, ready to· contribute our interest, our spirit, and our finances to the 
benefit o f the school. But whether due to in efficient training in the Junior 
High schools o r to the general indifference o f the member s of the class, our 
interest which we had hoped would be appreciated by the upper classmen 
lagged , and our school spirit, chilled by the di sregard , refused to make its 
appea rance. The reins of government ·were placed, late in the semester, 
in the hands of \,Vally Alexander and Bill Howe. One extremely stirring 
event which aroused the school and brought our existence into the limelight 
happened during the '_fir st half of our second year, the election of our candi­
date for Queen of the May Festival after an exciting race between the 
senior choice and Dorothea Todd, our entrant. vVhen the votes were finally 
counted and it was found that the representative of the lowl y sophomore 
class had surpassed the senior maiden in popularity, the school ·was greatly 
astonished. 

In our junior year, there ·was only one major event in which our class 
participated. Thts was the Hi-Jinx, and was held in the last half of the 
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year. Our stun t was entitled, "The Fashion Show." The boys took the 
part of the mannequins and were dressed in the latest fashion. lt was due 
to their cleve rness that the stunt was such a success. 

Our sen,ior year ,vas naturally the most eventful of all. The first ha lf 
was taken up principally with the purchasing of the class pins through 
President M a rga ret Meyer. In the second half, under the leadership of 
Forrest Hill, a nd with the splendid conditions o f the new building to en­
courage us, we led the other classes in nearly all major events . At the 
carnival given last . Decembe r, we had a booth containing such weird ap­
pa6tions that our fame spread throughout the halls and attracted mobs of 
visitors. A tag sale, held in January, between our class and the low seniors, 
proved our membership to consist of better salesmen. The climax of our 
busy last six months together was the senior dance held January 31st, in 
conjunction with the senior B's. The funds raised from this concentration 
of our efforts went toward making the 1925 Review a worthy rep rese ntative 
o f our high school. 

So we have left , the largest mid-season class that has ever been gradu­
ated from the Sacramento High School. 

Helen Howe, '25 

The February Class Memorial 

As a token of the appreciation felt by the February graduates for the 
honor of being the first class to be graduated from the new High School, it 
was thought fitting that a suitable memorial , a .more elaborate one than in 
former years, should be given to the school. Varied were the suggestions 
made, yet always with the idea of usefulness and beautification in mind. A 
fish pool to be placed in the inner court of the building was finally decided 
upon, but not in time to allow its construct'ion and proffer before the date of 
graduation. Pond lilies, water grass, and the many active gold fish will al­
ways claim the interest of the entire student body and will heighten the at­
tractiveness of the court itself. The plan, from its inception, had received 
the enthusiastic commendation of Mr. Dale and the teachers alike, and this 
enthusiasm ensures- the proper care of the pool and its finny tribe. 

The gift is a silent tribute of the respect and admiration held by the en­
tire class for the patience and sympathy so often extended by the various 
teachers to those of us who had overstepped the bounds of discipline, incited 
by the thoughtlessness of youth. It is hoped that the pool's appealing beauty 
will tend to quiet any flurry that may result from similar acts of restlessness 
on the part of future graduates~to-be. • 

HELEN HOWE, '25. 
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STEVE PA XTON 

Commencement Exercises 

February Class 1925 

The commencement exerci ses of the winter class of 1925, held February 
5th, were the most thrilling, th e most awe-inspiring, and t-he most successful 
of all past years in the eyes of the excited graduates and their proud parents. 

The notable number of the evening was the address of Honorable \i\,'ill 
C. ·wood, State Superintendent of Public Instruction in California, whom Mr. 
Dale had been endeavoring to secure for se veral years to speak before a grad­
uating class. In his counsel t o the students, he emphasized the necess ity for 
the continuation of a course in the highe r school s of learning, since competi­
tion is keen in all profess ion a l and trade lin es and only the man or woman 
with a well-trained mind can hope for ultimate success under such condition s. 

Forrest Hill, as class pres ident . presented to the school the g ift that the 
class had left behind as a s mall remembrance of its existence and activities. 
The g ift was accepted fo1- the school by Mr. \Villiam A. ;\feyer, th e President 
of the Sacramento Board of Education. 

The fon11al oration representing the g raduating class was given by S t e­
phen Paxton and was entitled "Our Heritage ." The speaker traced the in­
num erabl e influences upon the present younger generation from the founding 
of our na tion by Europeans, through the se ttl ement of the Pilgrims, throug h 
the settlement of the western territo ri es by their clescenclents, down to our 
present democratic ·government. T he most vital and most important in­
flu ences wer e shown to be felt through the immigTation of for eig ners in our 
o,vn present clay. Excellent examples were cited, one being that of a me mber 
of our very community, David Lubin. The key-no te of the entire oration is 
found in th e speaker's last paragraph quoted: 

"The pilgrim, the pioneer, and the immigrant have built the A merica we 
love; a ll three represent the spirit of adventure, courage, and faith in the fu­
ture. VJe , th e ir sons and daughter s, shou ld deve lop these qualiti es which 
our fathers so splendidly clernonstratecl , and build upon this -heritage the 
greater.America o f the future-that new Ameri ca in which the new will not 
rul e th e o ld , and the old will not rul e the new, hut justice and fraternity shall 
rul e th em both." 

HELEN HOWE. 25 . 
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Glass History - June 1925 

The class o f June, 1925, has not spent an uneventful fou r years. Ln ou r 
freshman year, those of t1s who were a t Harkness gave a play, "The Knave 
of Hearts," a nd took part in a small circt1s, t oget her with th e t1pper freshmen. 
Those who went to Stanford wo n fir s t prize in th e big "S" circus a nd a lso 
\\' e re represented in th e May clay festival. 

\i\/e first met a ltogether as sophomores. As practically every class does 
who come s from the Junior llig h school .. we found cons idera ble diffi culty in 
getting started, and se veral addresses by Mr. Da le \Ver e necessary before 
we fina lly elec ted officers. 

During our entire sophomore year we did very littl e a nd it was not unti l 
we were junio rs th at we reall y began to tak e part in th e social · life of th e 
school. The inco min g officers found th e treasu ry ve ry low and one o f th ei;· 
fi r s t acts was to o rig inate a system whe reby each member of the cla ss was 
to pay five cen t s a month . This plan was put into effect and one of its first 
fruits was a barn dance. During that se mest e r , o ur stunt , "Desperate Des­
mond," took fir s t pri ze in the Hi-Jinx. The sketch was given twice again­
once at th e Scotti sh R ite Temple and once at the extemporaneous speaking 
co ntest, held at Mod.esto . The next semester we competed in the inter-cla ss 
track meet . W e also gave a dance, more forma l tha n th e unc of th e pre­
ceding semest e r. 

In 911r senior year. in common with those sen io r class es who have gone 
before, we faced the problem of financing the Review. A lthoug h we had 
supported our class wel l. up to this point , ,ve fell clown on thi s and for a time 
things look ed very black. The first m ethod we used of ra ising mon ey was 
a competitive tag sale . th e compe titi on be ing between our class a nd th e 
senior A's. The contest was won by the la tte r. Vie st ill were considerably 
short of funds , so we gave a dance, again. in conjunction with the hi gh 
seniors. The dance ended our first semester as seniors. 

Our second se mester began with a vaudeville show in wh ich our class 
alone took part. Each registrati on put on a s tunt a nd t\venty-five cents acl­
mis~ion wa s charged. T he success of this last was much grea ter th an th a t 
o f th e tag sa le and dance , but we were s till doubtful of our prospect s for a 
Rev iew . All o ur hopes turn ed toward the annua l senior play as a mea ns o f 
succor. Th e play was produced under the able d irection of M iss J ones and 
at last success came t o us. \Ve took in eight hundred and thirty -three dol­
la rs. clearing approxim a t ely five hundred cloll a:·s. which is a record for a 
sen io r play. 

There is left no w a dance whi ch is to be held ea rl y in June a nd th e 
Commencement exercises. Then at the close of these. on June 18, 1925 , 
most of us \\'ill turn our backs fnrcvei- on hig h school clays and they w ill 
li ve again on ly in ou r memories. 

Myrtle Lugg. '2 j 



SACRAMENTO H. S. 79 

HUGH STRACHAN 

Commencement June 1925 

The commencement exercises will be held on Jun e 18, 1925. On the foot­
ball fie ld , in the soft glow from the setting sun, the graduates wil l leave for­
ever their J1igh school clays and will pass into a larger sphere of li fe. 

The program will be simple, hut its very simplicity wil l be impressive. 
The graduates will be seated on the bleachers on the west, and their friends 
on the east. Here, a lso, simplicity \\-'ill be the key-n ote , the decorations being 
flags and greens. 

Two o ration s will be given by our own members. One wi ll be given 
by Arthur Seymour, who has been very active in school li fe. He has been 
president of the Agora, ha s won a league debate, and is now president of 
the :Fon11n and captain of cadets. The theme o f his speech will be: "The 
dr ea mers are the builders a nd th e s tru ctures th ey build \-viii endure through­
out the ages, making them immortal." 

The other oration will be delivered hy the Student Body president, Hugh 
St:·achan. He , too, has clon e much in school act ivities. Last semester he 
,vas boys' v ice-president; he has been ac tive in public speaking and debating 
and he has also been vice-president of the Agora. The theme he will de­
ve lop is: "The world is no,v one neighborh ood, with one mind regarding the 
va lu e of peace, hon or and industry, but it is too lit tle contro ll ed by its intell ect 
and int ernational understanding." 

So we will graduate and will go out into the world. And \-d1 cthcr we 
succeed or whether we fail \vill depend on th e way we grasp the oppo;·tun iti es 
Fortune offers us. 

MYRTLE LUGC. '25 . 
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KENNETH i;owARD, Pres ident 
AR:\ELL GILLETT, Girls Vice Pres id ent 

HUGH STRACHAN, Boys Vice P resident 
HELEN COLE, Secre tary 

The Student Council 

83 

T he student body council during the fall t e rm 1924-1925, whi ch was o r­
ganized unde;· the new constitution, providing fo r a repre se ntative from each 
registrat ion 1:00111 , made a group of 85 coun cilm en. \!\forking togethe r , w ith 
the co-ope ration o f th e students a t large, much was accomplished. 

The school's financial problem was solved by a huge ca rniva l, w hi ch was 
the first of it s kind to be held at the new high school. T he proceeds went 
towa rd th e. X -Ray a nd the football expenses. 

Enthusiastic rallies and assemblies were held at int erval s, w hi ch kep t 
up th e int eres t of th e school activities . 

Ma ny speakers we:·e heard by th e stude'nt·s and also the privilege was 
given th em of hea rin g ,veil-known pianists. • 

Much tim e an d thoug ht were spe nt on amending the by-laws of th e new 
student body constitution. 

The honor point a nd se rvice point sys tems we re put before the s tudent s 
at the close of the se mes t e r and the se rvice point system met their approval , 
but was t o have mor e tih1e spent on it before going into eff ect. 

Taking all in all, the sem es te r was most successful for the student body 
council. 

Helen Cole, '25, Secretary. 
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HUGH STRACHAN, Pres ident 
FLORE1'CE l\EELLEY, Gir ls Vice President 

EDMUND PILZ, l3oys Vice Pr~sident 
VJRl:Ii'\JA SELLO:-1, Sec re tary 

Student B9dy 
T he mid-year coun ci l sta:-ted out w ith one big worry. nam ely, a debt of 

about five hund1-ecl dollars clue on the X -Ray. The o ld co uncil had already 
found a way to cancel this, so it wa s our duty to finish it; and we did. Afte r 
di scttssing plan afte r plan, it was decided to have studen t body cards ,,vhich 
would se ll for one dollar ($1.00) a piece. These would en title the holder to 
th e X -Ray, . a discount on all athletic games and debates , and a small book 
which conta in ed almost everything anyone would want to kn ow about, from 
the year's calendar to th e rules and regulation s of th e school. \ 1\!ith the help 
of these cards, we a re glad to say, we paid our debt. 

About every five years the hig h schoo ls of northern California ha ve a 
large C. I. F. track meet for the purpos·e of deciding the no;-thern Cali fo rnia 
championship. and, thi s year it was held in Sacramento. Twenty-on e schools 
were represented and a very large crowd a'ttended. Meda ls we re provided 
for th e winners by the Sacramento Chambe r of Commerce and cups were 
awarded to the winning team s. As this me et was backed by th e student 
body, it proved very successfu l. It all helped to build up a wonderful reputa­
tion for good old S. H: S. both in the p resent and future. 

All that the outgo ing coun cil representatives, student body officers, and 
seniors ask is that the student body keep up this wonderful enthusiasm and 
spirit, a nd make us a high school that is imposs ibl e to surpass next year. 

VIRGINIA SELLON, '25, Secretary. 
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The Carnival 

Late last fall the student body found itself confronted with a depleted 
treasury-in fact, actually found itself in debt. A plan was needed by which 
sufficient means could be raised to clear up the debt and to carry on the 
activities of the ensuing year. A committee of Mr. \Naish, chairman, Arnell 
Gillett, Dolly Keenright, Florence Neelley, Nlilton Thomas, Orval Shreck, and 
Katherine Gurnett was appointed by the student body president to arrange 
for some plan of entertainment that would raise the needed money. 

Many plans were suggested and f;-om these was chosen the idea of a real, 
riotous carnival. Mr. Dale agreed to do his best to put the thing over. The 
students were pleased at the thought, when they thought about it, but the 
date set, December 5, was a long way off. \,Vhy bother about it so soon? 

Many worked late and laboriously but not everyone realized just what 
an event if was until December 4, and then the students caught the spirit of 
the affair. The date had been postponed until December 13, and now that 
they had another ·week in which to redeem themselves they didn't mean to 
waste a minute of that time. All one could hear around school was talk of 
the carnival. Everyone wanted to do something to help; everyone talked of 
what he was doing or might do. Best of all , everyone got together and did 
his best to make the affair a huge success, everyone from a timid sophomore, 
who sold tickets to his family and neighbors. to Ivlr. \Valsh who lost many a 
night of sleep and was often late to dinner because he was working for the 
carnival"." Mr. Dale was caught up by the tide of enthusiasm and was 
delighted to find so.much true school spirit and energetic cooperabon. 

Then carne the task of attracting to our immense tindertaking the inter­
est of those outside of school. Most parents were too occupied with their 
own business to bother about what made their children so excited at school. 
It was but childish pleasure. However, when the parade marched up Kay 
st~eet, almost thsc whole student body in full force with weird and colorful 
decorations. the sidewalks were crowded with curious people. \Vhat was the 
carnival? \Nhere was it and when? vVhy, of course they would go if it was 
half as good as the parade. 

The memorable affair ·was staged in the new Sacramento high school, 
but it ··would have been impossible to recognize that stately building on the 
night of December 13. The halls, a maze of color, lights, sawdust, confetti, 
and serpentine, crovvded with merry-ma kei·s and joy seekers, made a good 
representation of the streets of a Spanish town at carnival time. The audi­
torium was transformed into a gorgeoi.1s French cabaret. Tables surrounded 
the sides where those who wanted a quiet time sat. ,,vere served with dainty 
cookies, and sipped soda-pop served under a fancy name. They could dance 
or watch others dance to entrancing music. 

Helen Cole, the senior A candidate. was elected and crowned Queen of 
the Carnival. Everyone had voted as they first came into the building, by 
dropping their ticket into the box of their favorite candidate. The stage of 
the auditorium represented a royal throne room and, after an elaborate 
crowning, the Queen presented the winners of the point contest with their 
prizes. Thus ended the carnival. 

Long ·will that gay carnival live in the memories of those who had an 
active part in it , and in the memories of those whose privilege it was to 
attend. 
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BATE 
First Semester 1924- '25 

The 1924-25 deba ting sea son has been one o f the mo st successful ones 
for some years. This was largely due to a new system o f choosing the 
debating tea ms which wa s put into effect by M r. Eve rett , the debating 
coach. U nde r the new syste m a squad of s ix is chose n at th e fi :-st tryout. 
After th e m embers of thi s sq uad have worked on th e _question for two 
weeks, a second trial is held and the four deba ters that will represent the 
school in the final debate are se lected. This sys tem ha s resulted in k ee n 
compe titi on for places and ha s improved the t ea ms considerably. 

During th e season only one debat e ,vas lost, a fact that demonstra ted 
the worth of th e ne,v sys t em. 

Gladys Staa t s, Velma Eva ns, \ Villiam Ha r r, Catharine Br0\u1 , F rances 
Adams a nd F rances H unt composed th e squad chosen at the tryout for the 
debate on th e subj ect: "Resolved, that the Un it ed S tates should recogni ze 
th e present governm ent of Rus sia without de lay ." The deba te was held 
on November 13. Gladys Staats and Velma Evans, Sac ramento's affirmative 
t ea m, def ea ted F resno by a 3 t o O decision. Catha rin e B row n a nd F rances 
Adam s, th e negat iv e team, los t t o San Jose by a 2 to 1 decis ion. 

The seco nd league debate was held on February 20, the subj ect being: 
"Resolved, that the land and aerial forces of th e U nit ed S tates should be 
doubled." T he first squad chose n was composed of Arthu r Sey mour , Victo r 
Burns. \r\i illiam Harr, Glady s Staats, Velm a Evans and P atri cia Stanton. 
Sacra m ento's aff irmat ive t eam A rthur Sey mour and Victor Burn s. won 
from Madera Fl ig h School by a 2 to 1 decis ion. The negative t ea m. Gladys 
Staats and Velma E va ns, won from lVIodes to High School by a 2 to 1 decision. 

The first sop homore debate was a dual one with P lace rvill e High School 
on the subject: "Resolved, that the death penalty should be aboli shed in 
California." Victor Burns a nd Mary Colem a n, Carl He ni ge, Ra lph Giffen, 
Ruth vVoodard and Eugene McGeorge composed the first squad chosen. 
Victo r Burn s a nd Mary Colem a n won a dec is ion of 3 to O from P lacerv ille 's 
affirmative team and Ralph Giffen a nd Ruth \Noodard won th e negativ e 
decis ion by a 2 to 1 vote. 

STEPHEN PAXTON, '25. 
Debating lVIanager 
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Second Semester 1924-'25 

The second se m este r of debating ·was as successful as the first. Tht 
third league debate, whi ch was held on March 27 was the most interesting 
one of the season. The squad chosen for the debate consisted of \Villiam 
Harr, Ruth \Vooda rd, H.alph Giffen. Frances Adams, Clarence Glacken and 
Eleanor Rodgerson. The subj ect was: "Resolved, that all bonds owned in 
the state of California unl ess excepted by federal statute, should be taxed." 
William Harr and Ruth vVoodard, the affirmative team, won a 3 to O deci sion 
from Turlock High School, while Frances Adams and Clarence Glacken won 
a 2 to 1 decision from Placerville High School. 

Victor Burns, Clari ce Harber; Thomas Stanton, lVIilton \i\Thite , Orval 
Schreck and Agnes Haug w ere chosen as the fir s t squad to debate on the 
subject: "Resolved, that three-fourths of a jury should bri ng in a verdict 
in all crimina l cases in California." Victor Burn s and Clarice Harber, the 
affirmative team ,won a decision of 3 to O from Escalon High School, while 
Milton \i\/hite and Agnes Haug defeated Modesto High School by a 2 to 1 
decision. 

This year, at the annual extemporaneous speaking contest, Sacramento 
High School was represe nted hy Ca tharine Brown who dese r ves much credit 
for her fine work. 

Catharine Brown was se lected at th e tryout to represent Sacramento at 
the annual oratorical preliminary contest at Stockton where she tied for 
first place with Stockton. At Manteca, May 8, Edward Fong from Stockton 
took first place in the finals. 

BRANT CHAPLIN. '25, 
Debating Manager 
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Forum Debating Society 

In this, the eighth year since the organization of the Forum Debating 
Society, we have had th e usual success, being represented in all but one 
league debate, a ll sophomor e debate s, and the Ext empo ra neous and Oratori­
cal contests, the honor of th e latte r two even t s go ing t o Catharine Brown, 
one of the ab les t speake rs o f the school. 

Forum has, however, retained he r reputat ion as sen ior debating society 
of th e school, particularly through th e efforts o f Geo rgia Fi nn erty and 
Ben F ran t z who met a veteran l{ostra team, nam ely, Stephen Paxton and 
Kenne th Howard, on the question: "Resolved, that Congress should have 
the power to ann ul the decisions of th e Supreme Court by a two-thirds 
vote," w innin g by a two to on e dec isio n. This was the climax of com­
petition between the two societ ies, which, it is hoped, w ill becom e an 
annual event . 

Forum has initiated a new plan of enterta inm ent du1-ing th e past 
term. T he meet ings we re divided into senio r, junior and sop homore pro­
grams. T hen the club as a whole voted on the best program. The sophe,­
mores carr ied away the fi r s t prize, having a most successful meeting, unde r 
Mary Co leman as cha irman. • 

T he Fo rum will cl ose the school yea r w ith the usual annual banquet 
at which off ice rs will be in s tall ed for the corn in g yea r. 

Am ici all these successes and accomp li shm ents, Forum look s forward 
to a st ill more successful season next yea r , a nd w ith such talent ed under 
classmen, and the w illing and 11ntiring gu idance of :Miss Ashby, our adviser, 
we may well expect such. 

OFFICERS FIRST SEMESTER. OFFICERS SECOND SEMESTER. 

Preside nt John McKenna President .... Arthur Seymour 
Vice-p1·esident .. Ge nevieve T homas ·v ice-p res id ent .. .... .. . . . ...... A rn el l Gi ll e tt 
;'_ecreta ry ............. Ka.t her in e Gurnett 
lrea surcr ......... ... ... .. .... ...... \t\la lt e r La idlaw 

Secre tary 
Trea surer .. .... . 

Scrgeattt-at-arm s ........... . \ t\layne Jen sen Sergea nt-at -a rm s . 

Do ll y K ee nri g ht 
\t\la lter La idlaw 

.... Edgar S lauson 

Howard Baxte r 
Alic e Be ll mer 
Rob ert B la ck 
Betty Bradford 
Frank Brett 
Cat har in e Brow n 
Brant Cha plin 
Mary Co leman 
Thelma DeField 
Geo rg ia Fin nerty 
ffoyd F isher 
Ben Frantz 
Ra lph Giffi n 
Arnell Gillett 
Be nit a Gillett 
C larence Gou la rd 

MEMBERS . 

Celia Groff 
Kath er in e Gurnett 
Clarice Harber 
Ed it h Harb er 
Agnes Haug 
\t\lay n e Jen se n 
Glt> netta Jon es 
D o lly Keenrigh t 
E dmund Kelso 
Theodo r e Labhard 
\ ,\fa lter Laidlaw 
Jack Luce 
He len Lyons 
Eugene McGeorge 
John McKen na 
Beryal Mendenhall 

\ ,\li lfr ed Mever 
Aud rey P hilli ps 
F ranci s Pope 
Elea no r Rod ge rso n 
E lea nor Ryan 
Arthur Seymour 
\;\lilliam S havv 
O rval Shreck 
Edgar S lauson 
Patr icia Stanton 
Tom Stanton 
Gladys Staats 
Katherine U hl 
Milton White 
Harri e t Woolett 

DOLLY KEENRIGHT, '26. 
• Secretary. 
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The Rostra Debating Society 

No one needs a n int roduction to the Rostra, which, although not th e 
oldest, is one of th e best soc ieties in the school. The Rost ra, having rece nt ly 
passed its third birt hday, looks back with pardonable pride upon it s past 
record. Under the able sponsorsh;p of Mr. R. \1\/. Everett the soc iety has 
prod uced some o f 1he best o rato:-s th at have ever represented th e Sacra­
mento H igh school. Du rin g the year, under th e administrations of Ph il 
Bradford and Arundel I(eane respect iv ely, the Rostra has, as always before, 
been ve ry active in s tudent affairs. This is shown by the fact that approxi­
mately seventy - five pe rce nt of the active membersh ip a re mernbe;-s of th e 
s tudent council and seve ra l a re on th e board of control. P robably no year 
ha s been more product ive than the two sernes~e rs jus t passed . Not on ly 
at the birthday party, initi at ion, in stallations of office rs and other special 
occas ions. but at a ll the regular meeting~ have p:·oiu~ms of exceptional merit 
been enjoyed. So considering a ll these thin gs it is no w o nder that members 
of th e Rostra look back ,,·ith sa ti sfact ion upon the past year and look for ­
,vard with pleasurable anticipat ion to the coming year. 

FIRST TERM OFFICERS. SECOND TERM OFFICERS. 

Pres id ent ...... ........... Phil ffradfo rd Pre s id e nt ..... ......... . 
Vice-pres id e nt ..... Hugh Strac han V ice-president 
Sec retary Frances H unt Sec reta ry ..... . 
T reas ur e r . .... Clarence Glac k e n Trea sur e r 

Sgt.-at-arm s .... Sgt .-a t-ar ms ...... .. ........... .. R ichard L illard 

E leanor Nyrop 
Helena Eastburn 
Jack B urke 
Hugh Strachan 
Phil B radford 
Ray Schre im an 
Fe li x \N'ahrhaftig 
Vic tor Burns 
E lsie Carmody 
Car l Hcnige 
F rances Adams 
Josep hin e Burke 
A li ce Aske 
Lorna F in ch 
Ma ry How e 
:\1 ayna rd ·Ma le 

MEMBERS. 

Lewis Bennett 
'Neils Harmo n 
Mir iam Carden 
Dorset Phillips 
Arunde l Keane 
Erion P e rkin s 
Helen Var rasso 
Marjorie Nlc Len nan 
F ranc es Hunt 
\Vi lli am Harr 
Florence Nee ll ey 
Dorothy McKa in 
Va han Egho ia n 
Dornt hy Kimberlin 
Tho ra Shaver 
Kathryn K r e bs 

A run de l Keane 
H ug h Strachan 

Lorna F in ch 
R ichard Li ll ard 

.... .. Ray Schr eima11 

Ve lma Evans 
Richard Sm ith 
Robert Stev ens 
John Stog 
John No rton 
Ra lph Moore 
i"vl argaret Vegors 
Ruth vVoodarcl 
Howard Smit h 
Charl es O'Brien 
George O'B ,·i en 
Richard L illard 
Clarence Gla ck en 
Jclella iVIcNamara 
Curti s Kennedy 
Doris Rowe 

LORNA FINCH, 26, Secreta ry. 
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Mathematics Honor Society 

Th e M ath emati cs Hono1- Societ y in the pas t year has indeed lived up t o 
the p urpo se fo r whi ch it w as fo rm ed, tha t of ra is ing the s t anda rd of wo rk 
done in th e mathema tics d epa rtm ent by furni shin g an incentive for the s tu­
dents t o try to make recomm endin g g rades. Th a t thi s purpose . has been 
ca rried out is shown by t he large number o f members t a k en in a t bo th th e 
fa ll and th e sp rin g initia tions. O f course, be in g s tri ctl y an honor societ y, 
our a cti viti es ha ve bee n limited t o th e purely socia l, and our m eetin gs, w ith 
their in te resting programs, have been extrem ely enj oyab le. During th e fir s t 
se mes t e r w e we re ve ry busy prepa:-ing our s tu nt fo r th e carniva l. Our shoot­
in g ga ll e ry was a huge success . T he o ffi ce r s fo r th e present t erm a re: 

Pres id ent 
Vi ce- pres id ent 

Sec r e tary·· · ······· ~····· ········ 
Treasur e r .... . . 
Se rgeant -a t -arms. 
Ma st e r o f Ce r emonies 

The m embers a re: 

E dith Anderson 
Marga ret An giw in 
Fra nc is Bidda ll 
R o bert Bla ck 
Bert Coble ig h 
F ay Erwin 
Jack Fingado 
Georg ia Fi nnerty 
Alv erna Givan 
Marga r e t Gould 
Vernon G.-ah a m 
Celia Gro ff 
Ruby Harri s 

Ray Schr e im a n 
... ........... ...... .. Doro th y McKai n 

Me lv a Offenbach 
.... ..... .. .. Lu c ille "We be r 

. .... . Ro be rt B lack 
.. lVIc rl e Pe t e rson 

Ross H olme s 
rl La omars ino 

Doro t 1y 1 c an e 
Fl o rence Mills 
Vess Mine r 
Kay Miyakawa 
F rances Moore 
Mario n Moore 
M elva Offenbac h 
Cla r ence Ough 
Rich a rd Payne 
S umner P e rkins 
Me rl e P e ter so n 

E dmund Pil z 
B urn ett P o lhemus 
T heodore · de Polo 
F r a nci s P o pe 
E lean o r R odge 1-s0 11 
Raymo nd Sch re im a n 
Patricia Stanto n 
Fran ces Thompso n 
Ro bert T ripl e tt 
M e rle Walth e r 
L uci ll e Vle be r 
Ed,vard \ V ild c 

CELIA GROFF, '25 . 
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The Block S Society 

The student s o f S. H. S. who have won the covet ed Block S for winning 
a position on one or more of th e following t ea m s: football, baseball, or 
baske tball , o r placing in the interschool track meet s, met in the gymnasium 
on Friday, Ma rch 6, 1925, and o rganized the Block S Society af ter several 
un success ful a tt empt s at o rgani za tion had bee n made in the past yea rs . P hil 
Bradfo:·d, who was elect ed temporary chairman , appointed Kay Ivi iyakawa 
and N ick B ican temporary secretary and sergeant-at -a rm s r espec tively . The 
following committees were a lso appointed: the co mmittee on new ye ll s and 
songs, Milton Thoma s (chairman), Francis Pope, Tom \Va rdlaw , and Glenn 
Young; th e committ ee on constituti on, F ay E rwin (chairman ), J ohn Mc­
Kenna, Robert Zarick, Tom Ivieckfessel, and Victor Radoni ch . 

The constitution and th e by-lavvs were adopt ed a t th e second meeting held 
on Ma:·ch 20, 11 925. At th e specia l meeting held on F riday, Ivia rch 27, the 
regul a r officers were elected a nd in stalled. l\!I uch enthu sia sm ha s been show n 
by the B lock S wea re rs from th e first meeting o f th e o rgani zat io n. The 
soc iety, thoug h o f recent ori g in , is one of th e mos t promising organi zations 
in the school. It has already made ma ny new ye ll s, school hy mn s, and war 
songs. and is helpin g coach P arket put out a w innin g football t ean1 tl1is 
comin g fall by urg ing th e s tudents to go out for the spr in g football practice. 
This honora ry society with th e set of abl e officers and th e most ac tive stu­
dents of Sacra mento H igh School as it s members can a nd will fulfill its 
purpose. T he objec t s o f the o rga ni zat ion are: t o promote school spirit, to 
uphold the honor of the B lock S, and t o promote th e gene ra l athletic wel­
fare o f th e school. 

The stud ents eligibl e to m embership a re those who have rece ived a b"lock 
S. The athletes who will rece iv e a block S in Jun e, 1925, will be initia ted 
into th e society early in th e fall t e rm. 

The officers fo r th e sp rin g semeste r are: 

Pres id en t ... ....... .. .. . . 
Vice-pres id e nt 
Secre tary 
Treasure r . 
Sgt.-at-a rm s 
X -Ray Repo rt e r 

The cha rte r-m embe rs a re: 

Howard Bax te r 
Nic k B ican 
Phil Bradford 
Ed Clements 
Geo rge H ardin g 
To hn McKe nn a 
i(ay :M iyakawa 
Paul Pease 
Ke n Pollock 
Jack Radon ich 

Ted Slau so n 
Ea rl Van Tassel 
Tom \Vardl aw 
Robert Za ri ck 
·wes ley Baker 
Leo na rd Backe r 
Louis Benn e ts 
Sta nl ey Ca lver t 
Vahan Eghoia n 
Berna rd Let tun ich 

P hil B radford 
. ...... .. .. John McKenna 

........... .. Kay i\iliyakawa 
.. ... ... .... .. .. Tom Mec kf essel 

.... ....... ....... N ick Bica n 
... .. .... ........ Howard B'axte r 

Tom Meckfess e l 
Clarence Me in eke 
Ed N ico laus 
F r a nc is Pope 
Victor Rad oni ch 
Ceo rge Roo ney 
F ra ncis Spearman 
.\ililton Thomas 
Glen n Young 

KAY IvIIYA KA WA , '25, 
Sec reta ry. 
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Girl's Athletic Association 

Officers-First Term Officers-Second Term 

Pres ide nt .... .. ..... . F lo r ence Ri cha rd s Pres ide n t ...... V irg ini a Se llo n 
Vi ce -pres id en t ........ ... .. .. .. ....... Hazel McFall V ice-p r es ide n t ... ........... .. . V ire tt a Hos kin s 
Secre tary ...... .. ... . Flore nce Neel ley Sec r et a r y ... ............. . ........ . Oli ve Opdy lk e 
T reas urer ........ .......... ......... . Th e lma Azevedo T reas ur e r .... E li za be th S hoe ma k e r 

T his yea r has bee n success ful , 
Fo r us in our new Gy m. 

'N ith merry hearts, we nea r our goa l 
O f spor t smans hip w ith vim. 

O rig ina l stunts a nd progra m s, 
P lays and ga mes galore, 

Good tim es fo r a ll , re fr es hm ents, t oo, 
Our parti es have in store. 

A t pa rties, ga mes, a t wo rk or play 
\ ,Ve have good competition. 

V ikings, Danes, and Saxons, a ll 
V ie fo r good pos ition. 

Socce r, a nd hock y, and baske tba ll , 
Tenni s, and swimming , t oo, 

A nd oth er spor ts com pri se a li st 
O f things we pl ay a nd do . 

\ ,V ith J unior Coll ege we ha ve ga mes. 
May Fetes w e help , each one. 

\ i\! ith ·woodla nd G. A. A. each year 
\ ,Ve m eet for sport s and fun. 

M iss Bo tt sford , and M iss ·wiley, 
A nd Mrs. F isk advi se; 

M iss Hos mer is th e head o f a ll , 
T heir leade1·ship we prize. 

vVe helped t o mak e the Carnival 
A boo ming b ig success ; 

W ith fest ive booth a nd pa ntomine 
O f sty les of sports in dress . 

A thlet es a re w e, our hi g her a im , 
The goal which now we near 

I s to deve lop a ll 'around g irl s 
Happy a nd since re. 

O ur fri endships made, our spirit show n, 
Our loyalty, a nd pep, 

Our pe rse verance, a nd good luck, 
Are growing step by st ep. 

OLIVE OPDYLKE , '25. 
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Double S Society 

Ea rly in th e fa ll se mes ter a specia l mee tin g o f th e lVIode:-n Literature 
cl ass was ca ll ed. and th e Doubl e S Society was reo rgani zed w ith six old m em­
be rs and our advi sor , lVIi ss La w son. T he purpose of th e o rgani zation is to pro­
mot e school spirit and t o improve th e ·writin g a nd speakin g ability o f it s 
members. 

Th e Doubl e S under th e compe tent lea c!-e rship of it s offic er s held a bu:y 
but enj oyabl e fa ll sess ion. T he w eekly progra m , unde r th e d irec tion of Bob 
B lack we re int e res ting , a mu sin g and va ri ed, ran °· in g from debates to we inie 
roas t s. A lw ays ac ti ve ly interes ted in student body affairs, th e m ember par­
ti cul;,_rly enj oyed di scuss ions on school spirit a nd ways a nd means of better­
in g it. A n illustra ti on of thi s is the lette r publi shed in th e X -Ray in w hich 
th e club o ffered sugges tions about th e proper conduct of ra lli es . 

The Society condu cted a tag sa le in com pe t iti on with t he Vocators to 
rai se money t o regist er the Football t eam in th e C. I. F. \ i\Te a lso ente red 
a stunt in th e Ca rniva l. Thi s was a p icture ga ll e ry conta inin g th e pi ctures o f 
all th e school celebriti es w hen th ey w er e youn g . T he concessi on wa s very 
popula r a nd a g rea t success fin a ncia lly. 

T he cro\\'nin o- socia l event of th e t erm was a Chri stm as party held at 
the Community Club House . T he progra m incl udecl a Chri stm as tree a nd 
joke presents. St eve Paxton made a jolly and buxom Santa Cl a us. 
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This term's class go t a good start by holding an entertainment 111 honor 
of Ruth Co mfort Mitchell, the famous Ca liforni a novelist, at the home of 
Preston Greene. Mrs. Mitchell provided a good part of th e program w ith 
her games and r ead in gs from her books. In return the membe1-s composed 
lim eri cks , some good and so me not so good. 

P lans are now under way for an a ll day picnic to be held a t Crys tal 
Springs. It is also th e intenti on of the society t o close the year by present­
in g a gift to the school. 

Officers for the Fall Term: Officers for the Spring Term: 

P reside nt .... Margaret Mey e r Pres ident ... .. .... P r esto n Greene 
1st. Vice-p r esi dent ........ Marga r e t Feud ner 1st. Vice-president... . ..... .. Elme rna B ush 

2nd. Vice-president ................ .. ..... Bob B la ck 2nd . Vice -preside nt.. .. ..... ... Lawrence Ha hn 
Secre t a ry -treas ur er . . .... Bo b Stafford Secretary-treas urer Edward vVilde 

Se rgeant -at -Arm s Jack Driver 

Richard Payne 
Lillian Syufy 
Bob Black 
E lmerna B ush 
Margaret Feudn e r 
T erau ld Fritz 
Knowles Howe 
Ma rgare t Meye r 
Flo ren ce Mills 
Merle Peterson 
Elizabeth Read 
Bob Stafford 

Members 

Tom vVardlaw 
Edward Wilde 
V irg inia Ca n fie ld 
Don Dav is 
Pres t o n Green e 
Alfred Labhard 
E leano r Nyrop 
\lv'inifred S tra chan 
\ ,Vallace Al exa nder 
Helen B lackwell 
Tack Driver 
Willi a m F la nagan 
Lawrence Hahn 

Da isy Ki ng 
Ma r ce ll a M ill s 
Steph en Pax ton 
Dino P uc ci . 
Den ton Reese 
Eve lyn Steinkamp 
Ruth vVilbur 
E lsie Campbe ll 
Bi il Ca non 
Beverly Gibson 
Ea rlin e Henderson 
Sta nley Nagler 

ROBERT ST AFFORD, '25. 
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Le Cercle Francais 

Le Cercle _Francais is a club organized to give French students an oppor­
tunity t o obtain fluency in speaking French and to promote interes t in the 
French language. The club was organized in the Sacramento high school 
two years ago. Since then the interest, enthusiasm and membership have 
increased greatly. 

The meetings are held the first Monday evening of each month at the 
Sutter High School or at the home of one of the members. The president 
calls the meetings to order and all business, discussions, or elections which 
follow are carried on in French. The minutes are then read in French by 
the secretary-treasurer. \iVhen all business is completed an enjoyable 
evening is spent listening to French programs, playing French games, and 
singing French songs. 

The French Club helped in the High School carnival by selling dainty 
. little boutonieres. Ten of the girls dres sed in the colorful costume of a 
French flower girl promenaded the halls with trays of these small bouquets. 
The crowd evidently liked them for long before the evening was over every 
one of the 700 bouquets had been sold. 

Through the untiring efforts of Miss Andriot, the club's sponsor, the 
club has always been a success. 

OFFICERS 
President ................... ......................................... .. ..... . ...... Rozan McDougal 
Vice-president . .................. .......... .... ................................ .... .. Erda Kromer 
Sect.-treas . .................. .................................. ....................................... Helen Dobson 
X-Ray Reporter . .......................... ................ ............... . Vera Traganza 
Sponsor .................. .................... .............................................. Miss And riot 



SACRAMENTO H. S. 103 

The Spanish Club 

El Circulo Castellano 

The Spanish Club began its activities this year with a large membership 
composed of students who were members last year and others who were ad­
mitted after having complied ·with certain requirements. 

Our president, Jean de la Bourdonier, has worked hard and faith fully. It 
is due to his hard work, with the help of other members, that the part which 
the Spanish Club played in the Carnival was such a success. 

At the meetings held at school, interesting programs were planned by 
the proper committees and topics were assigned to certain students to discuss 
at the meetings. At one meeting Miss Arnot gave a very entertaining talk 
on her trip through Spain. 

Two initiations have been held which extended membership to a number 
of students interested in the study of Spanish. The club has been fortunate 
this year in having capable officers who have made a most successful year for 
"El Circulo Castellano." 

Officers-First Term Officers-Second Term 

Pres ....... ........ ... ......... Jean de la Bourdonier 
Sec.-treas . .. ......................... .. ... .. Gene Huston 

Pres ... ... ..... ... .............. ...... : .... ... ... Gene Huston 
Sec .... ... ...... Estelle Ca haw and Effie Poole 

X-Ray Reporter . . ... . Amy Slawson Treasurer ......... .. .. ... ...... .......... ] essie Clayton 
X-Ray Reporter .......... ..... ... .. Amy Slawson 
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Der Deutsche Klub 

Der cleutsche Klub wurde in let z ten Semes t er unter der F uhrung von 
Frau Hutchinson 01-ganiziert. Der Zweck des Vereins is t Interesse fur die 
Kunst , Mu sik, Litera tur , und Sprache D eutschlands zu er wecken, so,vohl 
wie freundliche Beziehungen unte r alien Studenten cl er deutschen Sprache 
zu befordern. 

Die Beamten des letzt en Semesters waren: 

Pras i<len t 
Vice-pra siden t .... 

..... Theodore Labhard 
... ..... Charles O'Bri·en 

Se kretar- schat zmc ister .. Jos eph Lembock 

Die Bea m ten dieses Semesters sind: 

Pra s ident 
Vice -pras ident. 

George O'Brien 
.... Marguerite B runner 

Sekre t a r-sc hatzmeis ter .. Cl1arles O'Brie:i 

Die Mitglieder s ind: 

Max Bogner 
Marguerite B"runner 
Ruth Mary Casey 
Robert Enn is 
Alma F lo rian 
Ad o lph Hager 

George Jen sen 
Pa ul Keller 
Katherin e Kre bs 
Theodo r e Lab hard 
Claren ce M e inecke 
Charles O'B rien 

George O'Brien 
Melva Offenb ac h 
Gladys Staats 
Jack Simper 
Gertrude Winkleman 
Gerda Dros dow 

CHARLES O'BRIEN, '25. 
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Societas Honoris 
Societas Honoris ·was one year old on the sixth of March. During this 

brief time it has done much to acquaint its members with the customs and 
ways of the ancient Romans. It has also taken an active part in school affairs, 
having run the "Beans Bo Bo" booth in the Carnival. It also sold lais in the 
halls at the same event . 

. The requirements for membership are two years of recommended Latin. 
Even with these strict requirements there are thirty-eight active members. 

The officers of Societas Honoris are: 
Praesidens ________ _______________ _____________ ____________________________ Doris Bugbey 
Pro-praesidens ________________________________________ __ ____ ______ Patricia Stan ton 
Scriptor-Quaestor ------------ --------- ------- ----- --- ----------------1 ulia Hayden 
Censor ------------------------------------------------------------------------Andrew Yuke 

The Sponsors are Miss E velyn Macdonald and Miss May Seitz. 

The members are: 

Ruth Ashen 
Edith Anderson 
Jean de la Bourdonier 
Roberta Brayton 
Alice B'ellmer 
Elizabeth Burckhardt 
Doris Bugbey 
Susan Cole • , 
Clair Kate 
Thelma Chappell 
Eleanor Dosch 
Katharine Geary 
Edith Harber 

Clarice Harber 
Elsie Hoskins 
Elizabeth Huston 
Sophia H10rnstien 
Julia Hayden 
Esther Miwa 
Hazel Orelli 
Wilda Orr 
Eleanor Rodgerson 
Ruth Rickard 
Marian Grubbs 
Helen Schreiner 
Thora Shaver 

May Taketa 
Katharine Uhl 
Alice Schmidt 
Patricia Stanton 
Andrew Yuke 
Daniel Yuke 
Melba Cechettini 
Dorothy Christianson 
Charlotte Baughn 
Victor Burns 
Muriel Feller 
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The Music Club 

\iVith a membership of ove r five hundred students, the M usic Associa­
tion, one of the oldest organizations of the Sacramento Hig h School, has 
evet=y reason to be proud of the splendid things accomplished this year. 
The outstanding conce rt s were g iven by Guy Maier and J eoffrey O'Hara . 

Two former students of th e Sacramento High School, Mr. Arthur Rus­
se ll, tenor , a nd Miss l\ilildred Cason, violini s t , have al so given us concerts. 
Among our own students who have ent erta in ed us are: Elizabeth Schaum­
loeffel, Norman \i\Talters, Jack Schuper, Gladys Buell .. and E st elle Caen. 

Thi s organization has had the si ncere co-operation of th e Saturday 
Club .. one of the foremost musical o rgan izations in Sacramento, a nd of Sher­
m an, Clay and Company. Mis s Ellen Hughes, h ead of the mu sical depar t­
m ent. has taken a g reat interest in the club and its und erta k ings. 

This association is also main taining a scholarship for the cello. The 
fortunate st1,1den t will study with Miss Mary Lewis. 

Thi s year's officers are : 

President .... ...... .......... . . ............ ....... . 
Vice-president ..... ...... .......... .. . . 
Secretary ..... ...... ... . .......... ......... .... . 
Trea sure r .. .... . 
X-Ra y reporter ..... . 

Estell e Caen 
. ...... . Dorothy Landsborough 

Claire J ohnson 
Suzanne Cole 

. .................. Melba ·wei<la 

-CLAI RE JOHNSON, '25. 
Secr.etary. 
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Jrngram of OOrigiual :!lunir 

Piano: 
The \,\Taltz 
May Dance 

Voice: (three 
Lullaby (from 
Sno\\dlakes 
Swinging 

Piano: 
Little Study 

Vi.olin: 
Melody 111 A .. 

Piano: 
First Waltz 

Voice: 
Norse Lullaby 

(\,\Tritten by the Harmony Classes) 
"Wiley B. Allen Hall 

:May 22, 1925 

................. .. .............................. .... ...................... i\iiargaret Low 
Frances Laugenbach 

11Iargaret Low 

little songs for children) 
given bass) 

Mrs. Landsborough 

Alice Mayeda 

................... Melba Weida 
Alice Basler 

Dorothy Landsborough 

.... .. ....................... Alice Mayeda 

.. ........ ...... ................... Frances Laugenbach 
Norman Walters 

................. Margaret O'Neil 
Margaret O'Ne il 

Elizabeth Schameloeffel 
A Minor Poet ............... .. .. .. ..... Patricia Stanton 
My Mother's Dress .................... .. ... . .. ......... Doris Bugby 
Sunshine ................................................................................. .. .. .. .... Helen Enos 

Piano: 
March of Spring 

Flute: 
Melody 

Piano: 

Mrs. Faustman 

.. . Eleanor Rodgerson 
Eleanor Rodgerson 

............... Dorothy Landsborough 
.Enid Bates 

Two-voice fugue from theme by John Sebastian Bach.. .. ................... . 
Eleanor Campbell 

Eleanor Campbell 

Hobgoblins March ... 
Viretta Hoskins 

Violin: 

...... Viretta Hoskins 

Nocturne (from given gass) ............. ...... .. Mildred Cason 

Voice: 
Cradle Song ........ .. 
At Dawning ............ . 

Mildred Cason 

.Mrs. Faustman 

................... B'. Faustman 
..B. Faustman 
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Nana Moma 

Nana Moma, the Natural History Club, \Vas formed a year ago by stu­
dents of the biological sciences to create m o re interest in natural history. 

The members of the club may exchang e notes, observations, and speci­
mens with other chapters of the International Association, of which this club 
is a membei-. The work of th e organization is under the supervision of Miss 
Guthrie and Miss \/Vilkins. • 

One semester of recommended w ork is required for membership in the 
club. At our meetings inte resting entertainment is provided. Usually a sci­
ence man or woman speaks. 

"All wo , k and no play makes Jack a dull boy." so we manage to have a 
bit of fun on our field trips while gathering material for our work. 

At present the members are busy collecting museum material for the 
school. 

Officers 

President ... .......... ......... .. ..... .... .. . .. ....... .... .... Lawrence :Martinelli 
Vice-president .. ..... ...... ............ .... ....... .. .. .. ... : .... .... Carolyn Hansen 
Secretary ....... ...... ........ ... ...... ..... ... .. ..... .. ....... .... ...... Helen Harding 
Treasurer ....... ......... .. ..... ....... .. ............ ... ... .. ............ Harold Simms 
Curator Secretary ... ....... .... .. .................... .... .. .................. Ina Boyd 
Geographer ... ................... .......... .... .................. Christopher Swett 
X-Ray Reporter ............... .... .. ..... .. ................... ....... Doris Wright 



SACRAMENTO H. S. 109 

Circle S Society 

The Circle S was organi zed durin g the spring se mes te r , 1925 , by the 
memb ers o f the second football t ea m wh o rece ived th e Circle S. This is the 
first tim e thi s emblem has eve r bee n a warded to students o f th e Sacramento 
Hig h Schoo l. 

T he purpose o f th e Ci:·cle S Society is to promote athl eti cs, sports, all 
school ac tiviti es , and cem ent st ronge r th e bonds of fri end shi p a nd ha rm ony 
a mong its memb ers. O ur membe rship consist s o f holde rs o f th e Circl e S. 
\ i\f hen a m t; rnber is awa rded a Block S, he then becomes a member of the 
Block S Society. All ma nage rs a nd coaches o f t ea ms rece ivin g th e Circle S 
are honorary membe rs. 

Thi s society promi ses to beco me one of th e liveli es t o rga nizati ons in 
th e sch ool. Since it is so r ece ntl y o rganized it is too soo n to record any 
special contributions to our sc hool li fe , but th e future hold · a good promise . 
The cha rt e r members are : 

Anmdel K ean e ............. ....... .. ...... .. ... ...... .... ... ... ... ... . P~es id ent 
M elvin lVIo rse ..... ............ ..... .. ....... .. .. .... ......... Vice pres ident 
Conl y J ohn son ... .... ......... ... ... .... .... ........ .. ............ ec ty. -trea s. 

Hartwell Po rch Pa ul Davi d 
Robe1·t S taffo rd P hil Wa rd er 

Richard \i\/es ton ....... .... .. ... ..... .. ... ..... ..... .... X -Ray R epo rt er 
Clarence Goulard L eo L a ne 
Vfallace \1\T iegand 

Jack Radonich ... ........ ...... ............... .. ... .. ...... ... .... ....... ... .. Coa ch 
Francis Spearma n .... ..... .... ... ...... ..... ... ....... .... .. ............. Coach 
E. N . Shadwick .................... .. ...... .... .. .......... ... ..... .. .... .... Sponso r 
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The Agora 
The Agora Public Speaking Societ y ha s been one of the foremost 

school clubs th roughout a very eventful yea r. 
Among th e many inte resting programs ·which t ook place, was a m ock 

tri a l. Much professional ability was shown by th e members who took part. 
T he Agora Society played a very important part in the carni va l. It 

undertook a most difficult task in order to give the patrons somethi ng inter­
es ting and ye t different from the usual routine of a carnival. T his was 
successfully accomplished by creating "Slippery Gulch Jr." A doubt still 
r ema in s as to w h ich concession reaped the greatest harvest-"Slippery 
Gulch" or the "Country Grocery Store." 

The competitive ta g sa le between th e Forensic and the Agora societies 
was another event in whi ch th e Agora rose to the spirit of th e time, 
although los ing by a slight margi n. At any rate , the Agora can cla im as 
one of its members the lead ing salesman of th e contes t , Ted Labh a rd , who 
sold 101 tags. 

Th e Forensi c a nd Agora societi es were the foremost se ll e rs of th e 
tickets fo r th e sen ior pl ay . Both soc ieti es worked diligentl y and throug h 
their concentrated efforts succeeded in esta blishing a record for the sale 
of sen io r play ticket s. The combined sales receipts were $833 .00, th e Agora 
winning th e contest by an overw helming ma jority. 

T he Ago :-a and Forensic ha ve planned a debate by ,vhich th e Agora 
hopes t o es tabli sh it s supremacy beyond a doubt. The subject is: "Resolved, 
that the United Stat es should join th e ·world Cou rt." The Agora has put 
all confide nce in Arthur Sey mou r and Hugh Strachan to uphold the 
affirmative of th e question against the Forens ic team. 

T he success of th e Agora durine: the past year could not have been 
hoped for without Miss Ashby' s careful spo nsorship. 
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Forensic 

• The Forensic Society was reorganized early in February of this year by 
the members of Miss Ashby's Public Speaking Class. It is a continuance of 
the society of the same name that was first organized several years ago, and 
it has the same purpose as its predecessors; that of bettering and furthering 
public speaking. 

A new constituti o n was framed and the first set of officers was Henrv 
Hei sch. President; Robert Stafford, Vice-president; Eel Slauson, Secretary­
treasurer , and Jack \t'l elsh, X-Ray Reporter. These officers served a term of 
eight weeks very successfully. Th e la st set of officers was Robert Sta fford , 
President; Dorothy Kimberlin , Vice-president; Ed Slauson, Secretary-treas­
urer; and Frank Brett, X-Ray Reporter. They, too , served a very successful 
te :· m. Miss Ashby advised this group throughout th e semester. • 

The society has enjoyed a very successful year. It has entertained itself 
with se veral debate s, a mock trial , and talks of various kinds. The Forensic 
and the Agora contested th e ir se lling ability in two ticket sales and the 
honors w ere even, each society ,vinning once. 

• The climax of the year was the annual debate between the Forensic and 
th e Agora. The Forensic team was composed of Vernon Muse and Jack 
·welsh who debated the negative side of the question: "Resolved, that the 
United States should enter the \Vorld Court." This debate closed the year's 
work and it is expected that next year the Forensic Society will be even more 
successful than it has been in the past. 

Ina Boyd 
Frank Brett 
Norman Cruikshanks 
Beverly Gibson 

Members 
Arnell Gillett 
Henry R e isc h 
Robert Ennis 
Dorothy Kimberlin 

Vernon Muse 
Eel Slauson 
Robert Stafford 
Jack V/e lsh 
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Drama 

T he most act ive year in th e his tory of D ra ma in the Sacramento H igh 
Sc hool, ha s just en ded. Our g ood record was s t a rt ed by th e Feb rua ry senior 
drama cl ass es w ho gave several o ne act plays. Fi rs t of these vvas "The Rob­
bery," a cleve r com edy. T he ca st has eve ry rea son to be proud of this pro­
duction. 

The cast : 
John Upton ... ......... .. ..... ..... ............ .... ... ..... ..... ... La w rence \ ,V ilbur 
Margaret Upto n ..... .... .... ... .... ..... ..... ........... .. ... ... .... ..... Hazel D uffu s 
Ed ie .... ... ....... .. ........ ... ..... ... .... .... ................ ....... .. .... .... .. .. Anna \i\1ell s 
Robert Flarnilton ........... ....................... ... ............. .. .. .. Glenn Young 
F ieldin g ........... .... .......... ... .......... .. .... ........ ..... ...... .. .. . Me rl e P reston 

" \ \/ he re but in Ameri ca," wa s given on the same clay by thi s cla ss . T he 
play dealt with th e modern servant problem. 

The cast: 
:Mr. E spenha ne .. .. ....... .. ....... .. .... ... .... .. ........ ........ . A nd rews F rench 
M rs. E spenhane ... ..... ....... ......... .. ..... ........... ..... . l\!Iarga ret Fe udn er 
l-Jilcla ... ... ...... .. ... .......... .... .... ................ .... ..... ........ .. .. Glenetta J ones 

Booth Tark ington' s play, "The Tryst in g P lace ," scored a hu g e success 
with the student body. Jean de la Bourdonier, a lthoug h not a member of the 
class . was a sked to take one of th e leadin g par t s, \\·hich A ndrews French was 
forced to g ive up because of illn es s. J ean' s act in g wa s large ly responsibl e for. 
th e success of the play. 

T he cast included : 
M rs. Curti s ..... .... ........ ........ .... .. ..... .. ............. .... .. . Dorothy Ra nl ett 
Lancelot B riggs .... .... ....... ... ... .. ... ...... .. ...... } ean de la Bou rdon ie r 
Mrs. Bri ggs ...... ...... ..... ..... .. .... .... ..... ... .............. ....... . E thel Stewart 
J essie B riggs ................................ ... ... .. .... ............... .. .1--Iazel Bishop 
R upe rt Srn ith .......... .. .. ............ .. .. ... ...... ....... ..... ... Lawrence 'vVi lbur 
M r . Ingoldsby ... ....... .. ..... ... .. .......... .. ......... ....... ..... ... M e rle Pres ton 
Mys t e ri ous Vo ice .... ..... ... .. .. ...... .. .. .... .... .. ..... ....... ...... Glenn Youn g 

'I'he June se ni or class gave t wo plays during the f irst semeste r , " \ iVho 
Defeated Doogan? " and "Trial of Fi r e." 

At present five of the member s are r ehears ing, "The 'G host H unt ers." 
This is a play written a yea r ago by And rews French, a member of M iss 
Ashby's Construct iv e Compos ition class. 

A t the Memo ri a l Day exe rcises o th er me mbers of th e class w ill present 
sce nes from "The Di t ch ," by :Mary R. S . Andrews . 

It was through t he effor t s of th e drama classes t hat Sac ra m entans had 
the pleas ure of hear in g, last November , the well know n writer and dramatic 
reader, .l\farion Craig \ iVentw orth , g ive a reading o f her play, ":I'he Singing 
Globe." 

GLEN ETTA JONES, '26. 
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Gladiators 

T he Gladia to rs w as o rganized las t term by Pe t er Ough w ith th e help o f 
M r. \ ,V illiamson. The a im o f thi s o rgani zati on is t o pro mote school activities 
and encourage att enda nce a t all cont es t s and gam es in w hich the school 
parti cipates . The mem bershi p is limited to thirty; ha lf boys and half gi rl s . 

S ince the Gladiat01-s we re m embers o f o th er o rga niza ti ons, they could 
not g ive all the ir t ime t o thi s club. For thi s r eason th e club has no t fun c­
t ioned as w ell as had been hoped . 

. T he m embers have a ttended a ll th e g am es thi s t erm and m any o f the 
debat es . T he Gladia to rs w as pa rti cul a rl y well rep resented at th e O ra to ri cal 
cont es t a t Ma nteca, w here the m embers m ade up near ly ha lf th e number in 
the Sac ra m ento sectio n. 

A t th e ga m es t he g irl s wea r w hite dresses with purple ti es . T he boys 
wear w hit e cords and wh it e sw eate rs . 

T he off ice r s a re: 

P res ident --···· -- ---- --- ------ ----------- -- --- --- -- ------------- - V irg inia Sellon 
V ice p res iden t --- --- -- ----- -------- -------- ----- -- ------ --- --- Do ro thy R eese 
Sec'y-treas . ·· --···--- --- ---------- ----------- ------ -- --- --- -- '0/ a nda Truman 

T he cha rt er m embers are: 

Pet er Oug h 
Tack Welsh 
J ulia Hayden 

A rnell Gill ett 
Law rence vVess in g 
D ick La \v ren ce 
Be rna rd Gallag her 

W illa rd Sperry 
Virg inia Sell on 
vVancla T ruman 
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Sons of Thor 

The Sons o f Thor is composed entirely o f electrical students. The club 
was organized at the beginning of the 1924 fall term by the members of the 
electrical classes. Officers were chosen, who saw the club throagh a very 
success ful half year. The officers selected w ere : 

President .. ..... ................ vVilbur Cleveland Vice-president .. E lm er Hanrahan 
Secretary .. .. .... .... . ..... Morris Shulman Trea surer ........... ... ... ..... .. . Conrad \,\Tegner 
Drill -captain ................. . Raymond Murphy Parliamentarian .............. Winfr ed Baker 
Historian ........ .. .. ... ... Josep h Fitzhenry 

On the thirteenth o f November a "Dads' Night" was given. On this 
night each member brought hi s father as his guest. A des ign rep resenting 
the club pin was worked out, and th en each father spliced the wire that 
formed th e circuit t o light th e design. The res t o f the evening was taken 
up with singing, radio, and refreshments . Everyone had an enj oyable time. 

The carnival offered a splendid opportunity for the club to prove its 
worth. All the hall deco1·ating and lighting was done by this o rganization. 
A s our s hare in the concessions we gave a "Gingham Gids' Revue." This 
was one of the main attractions and d;-ew a large crowd. The lighting of the 
stage for the different plays was also le ft to this club, and with the aid of 
our instructor, l\tir. Springall, the e ffects produced were all that could be 
desired. 

At the beginning of the new semester the president and vice-president 
handed in their resignations , and at th e next meeting, Lambert Sewell and 
Russell Thompson were chosen to fi 11 these vacancies . 

March 13th ,vas cha rt er night , and th e tw enty-five members signed th e 
constitution , after subscribing to the oath. which was admini s tered by Mr. 
Lundl ee, pre sident of the Sacramento Valley Electri cal Soci ety. Speeches 
were given by Mr. Curran of the P. G. & E .. Mr. Cannon of the contractors. 
and Mr. Osmus of the el ectri cal union. On May 13th we held our first initia­
tion and nin e candidates were admitt ed to th e club. 

The Sons of Th or was well represented on the track by Ray Gullian and 
Albert Culver. vVe ti ed for fourth pla ce in the interclass me et ·with nine 
points. 

A baseball team was form ed in the spring, and vv e joined the Vocational 
Department League. Some very good talent ,,·as found and we expect to 
win the cup. 

JOSEPH FITZHENRY, '26. 
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Cadets 

There has been no secretary of the cadets s ince I have been here as Com­
mandant , so I will have to act in that capacity myself. 

At the beginning of las t year's term Sept. 10, 1924, the cadets were 
organized into six separate companies, known as the 3rd, 4th, 5th, 6th, 7th, 
and 16th companies. These organizations were then officered by cadets who 
won their commissions by competitive examination; excepting that a few of 
the old officers in commission prior to Sept. 10, 1924, were placed where 
the ir commissions graded them in the new organizations. Similarly the 
noncommissioned officers were assigned to companies. This has been and 
vvill be, the policy of this corps-promotion by competitive examination for 
those who can pass the test. 

It would not be of much interest to the readers of the Review. to be bored 
with a schedule showing the meth od of instruction in the corps of cadets. 
Suffice it to say that the scheme is progressive as far as it goes. I mean by 
this that instruction is given to the squad, the platoon, and the company in 
the order named. This scheme fits in with the 7 periods per clay in which 
the 7 companies drill, a seventh organization (17th Co.) having been added to 
the original six at the beginning of the present semester. 

For the reason that no larger unit than a company can be turned out for 
drill under the present school schedule no officers above the rank of captain 
have been appointed. It is hoped that next term two battalions may be organ­
ized with a regimental formation once each month. This will provide for 
positions in the field grades (Colonel, Lieut. Colonel, and Majors) with the 
necessa ry staff officers for deserving cadets; and the instruction in general 
would be far better than at pr.esent. 

The corps has been turned out as regiment two or three tim es in the 
eight months I have bee n Commandant, once Armistice Day, to parade in 
the city. At this parade the boys brought forth many complimentary com­
ments on their marching and good appearance. 

In the social activities of the school the cadet corps does its part as the 
ta1·get range and the Hawaiian dancing booth demonstrated at the Carnival 
recently held. \iVhen the corps has been called upon to aid the school in 
any way it has always responded cheerfully, and you can count upon them to 
continue to do so. 

This spring the cadets attended the conference of the Legion of Cadets 
at Fresno, returning much elated over the prospects for betterment of all 
cadet high school organizations in the state of .California. This Legion 
works for cadet improvement in the entire state, and does not confine its 
activities to any one particular organization. It meets annually and discusses 
cadet affairs. Our ten cadets at Fresno represented the largest number of 
visiting cadets in attendance at the Legion meeting. 

C. C. SMITH, ·commanclant'-

COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 
CAPTAINS: 1ST LIEUTENANTS: 

I. Greene ........ ... .. ... 4th Co. I. Payne ...... .. ......... 6th Co. 
2. Frantz ...... ........... 16th Co. 
3. Seymour .... . . .17th Co. 

2. Peterson ............. 4th Co. 
3. Perez ...... .. 3rd Co.· 

4. Roy . . .. 3rd Co. 4. Monroe .. ............. 16th Co. 
5. Thompson ... ....... 5th Co. 5. Kaiser ....... . 7th Co. 
6. Crawford ........... 7th Co. 6. Gates ....... .......... .. 5th Co. 
7. Vacancy . .. .. ... 6th Co. 7. Fallman .. ........... 17th Co. 
8. Murph y ............. attached 8. Fingado ...... ... .. .. attached 

2ND LIEUTENANTS 

I. Riley .. 
2. Pope .. . 
3. Black ......... ... . 

.. 16th Co. 
. ... 4th Go. 

3rd Co. 
... 7th Co. 4. Reisch 

5. Swett ..... 
6. Eberwine 
7. Sowle s 

. ... ..... 17th Co. 
5th Co. 

. ... 6th Co. 
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The Seventh Annual Sacramento Valley 
Typewriting Contest 

119 

On April 18, 1925, one hundred fifty-seven typists, representing twenty­
one high schools situated in the Sacramento Valley, competed for champion­
ship honors . This annual typewriting classic was staged in the auditorium of 
the Sacramento High School. 

Six loving cups, each of which must be won for the third time to become 
the property of any school, were offered as school trophies; and twenty-nine 
medals, each carrying the design of Iviercury, the ,vingfoot, delivering a type­
written letter, were given to pupils m3.king the highest speed and accuracy 
records in the different classifications. 

In the contest for pupils of first year typewriting standing, Ruth Smith 
of ·willows won the hi g he st hon ors for speed, writing a net o f sixty words 
per minute for the fifteen minute period. Second, third, fourth and fifth 
places were taken by Marysville, San Andreas, Sacram ento, and Reel Bluff. 
Sophia Hornstein was the Sacramento typi st winning· fourth honor s. The 
first five accuracy places in thi s sect ion were taken by Marysville, \tVillows, 
Turlock, Marysville, and \ ,Vi llows . The one minute was won by Turlock 
in this classification. 

In the second year section of the contest, Rosa Huffington and Florence 
Richards won first and third speed places for Sacramento. Miss Huffing­
ton's record was seventy-four net words per minute. Second, fourth, and 
fifth places were taken by Roseville , Sutter Creek , and Turlock. Second, 
third and fifth accuracy places in the second year section were tak en by 
Louise Turpen, Celia McKey, and Hattie Haas of Sacramento. First and 
fourth places were won by \,Vill ows, and :Marysville . The one minute was 
won by Roseville. 

The unlimited classification, w hich allows a four-year training period, 
was won by Florence Abegglen of Sacramento; second place by Ruth Legate 
of Sacramento and third place by Ruth Thompson of Sutter Creek. ,The first 
three accuracy places in this section were won by the same pupils and schools 
in the order named above. The one minute was taken by Fairfield. 

The only trophy to become the permanent property of any school was 
the speed cup for second year pupils which was ,,.,·on by the Sacramento High 
School for the third consecutive time. 

Sacramento High School won three of the six cups and ten of the 
twenty-nine medals. 
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The Sixth Annual California State School 
Typewriting Contest 

For the first time, the State Typewriting Contest was held in the audi­
torium of the Sacramento High School. There were 159 typists competing 
in the northern section of this event. There were 56 operators in the South­
ern Section at Santa Barbara. This event was open to both public and pri­
vate school s. As a comparison of the interest manifested, two hundred and 
one of the competitors were high school students; fourteen w ere products of 
private institutions. In the sections open to high schools, four beautiful lov­
ing cups, each of vvhich must be won for the third time to become the prop­
erty of any school, were placed in jeopardy; sixteen medals were also offered 
to high school students. 

The Sacramento High School was not fortunate in the winning of the 
section open to first year typewriting pupils, not being able to place in the 
winnings for either speed or accuracy. The fi,·st three places for speed in 
this class were won by Elk Grove, Berkeley, and \i\fillows, the winning rate 
being sixty-five net words per minute . Berkeley High School also won first 
accuracy place in this division, writing for the fifteen minut es with only one 
error at th e rate of fifty-six net words per minute. 

The second year high school contest was a team event for speed; but an 
individual competition for accuracy. Sacramento High School won highest 
team honors with an average for the thr ee writers of sixty- seve n net words 
per minute. The members of the winning team were Rosa Buffington, 
Louise Turpen, and_ Edith Tarr. The Polytechnic High School of Los Angeles 
and the Elk Grove High School ranked second and third for team average, 
each writing with an average net of sixty-four words per minute. 

The State Championship for accuracy in the second year classification 
vvas taken by Louise Turpen of the Sacramento High School, writing for the 
fifteen minutes at the rate of sixty-four net words per minute with only one 
error. Second and third accuracy honors were also taken by Sacramento 
students, Edith Tarr and I·Iattie Haas earning these places. 

Of the four high school cups and the sixteen high school medals, the 
Sacramento High School won two cups and five medals. 

J. N. Kimball of New York, International Manager of (I'ypewriting Con­
tests, stated that the California records were extremely high. This can be 
seen by a comparison of results covering a period of the last five years. Dur­
ing the first two state contests-four and five years ago respectively-it was 
unusual for any student to net as much as sixty words per minute. In this 
contest, in the second year, there were tw enty-,six writers who netted sixty 
,vords per minute 01· more and th e high est record was eighty-one net words 
per minute, which rate breaks all p1·evious records for a second year student 
in the State of California. In the fi,·st year high school section, there were six 

. ·writer~ with more than sixty words per minute, whereas the first State High 
School championship was taken only five years ago at fifty-two net ·words 
per minute. Not only have the speed standards been raised but accuracy as 
well is on the incline. In our first contest for state honors an error per min­
ute was considered good average work. Now one-third that number is con­
sidered a great many errors to make in the fifteen minute writing. This in­
crease is directly traceable to the typewriting contest movement. 
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The Art Club 

The art club is one of our newest organizations, having been formed at 
the beginning of the first semester of this year with the idea of promoting 
the appreciation of art and nature. At the first meeting approximately fifty 
members were enrolled. An election took place at which Preston Greene 
and Margaret Meyer became the president and vice-president, respectively. 
:Miss Patten, because of her deep interest in the progress of art among the 
students, became the sponsor of the club. 

The enthusiasm of the members was so great that they immediately 
arranged for programs to be given at the club meetings which were expected 
to be held regularly every two weeks. But due to the lack of time for the 
usual second registrations, the programs were unable to be held, as planned, 
much to the disappointment of the club members. The term closed with a 
firm desire of every member to make the corning semester of the art club a 
most illustrious one. 

In the second semester, the club progressed rapidly under the guidance 
of Lewis Newbauer, preside nt , and Charles Marshall, vice-president , and 
due to the recent death of John Sargent, one of America's foremost modern 
artists, the club has concentrated its efforts on adequately honoring this 
great man by a meeting dedicated especially to hi s life and works. Arnell 
Gillett spoke on Sargent's life. The subject which Glenetta Jones chose was 
"The Unveiling of the Mural Decorations" of the Boston Museum of Fine 
Arts. 

During the middle of May, Miss Patten's room was hung with a col­
lection of Graphic Art pictures by Pedro J. Lemos from the Stanford 
University. These prints have been arranged especially for schools and 
colleges with demonstration cards. This large collection of· some of Lemos' 
works is now on a tour of the ·west and our Art Club is extremely fortunate 
in having these pictures to offer to our membe1-s. 

It is hoped that with the splendid start of the club during this last year, 
it will progress rapidly in the future and become one of the leading or­
ganizations of the school. 

Lewis Newbauer, 
President. 
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Cast of ((Clarence" 
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Senior Play 

The success of the 1925 senior play, "Clarence," was made poss ible by the 
fin e coaching of Miss Maud Jones, the drama teacher , and a talented , hard­
working cast. 

Glenn Young, the star actor of th e play, took the title role of Clarence. 
All were delighted with his interpretation o f the poor, friendless soldier, who 
turned out to be an entomologist. 

Kathryn Garner as Cora, the flighty and unmanageable young sister, was 
a real treat and called forth the high es t praise. Her quarrels with Bobby 
seemed extremely real. 

Bobby \Vheeler was a scream with his ca ne and cream-colored spats. The 
acting of Harry vVrinkle in this part was so natural that the audience, at 
time s, forgot they were attending an amatnir production. 

Ben Frantz's heavy, fatherly voice made the part of Mr. \Vheeler s tand 
out in the minds of the audience. 

The pa1·t of Mrs. vVheeler was excell ently portrnyed by Florence Rich­
ards. A t times green-dragons just filled the air. 

The role of Mrs. Martyn, Mr. \Vheel er' s confidential secretary, ,vas clone 
by Helen Stangelancl in a very busines s- like manne , . 

Everybody agreed that Marie Landgrebe, as Miss Pinney , made a wm­
som~ governess, even though she couldn't quite manage Cora. 

John McKenna, as Hubert Stern, made a typ ical grass w idower. 
Cecilia Hall, in a delightful style, played the part of Della, the maid. "Ah, 

·he's such an angel." she exclaimed in heart-rending tones. 
Robert Jerauld played Dinwiddie, the butler, in a very natural and pol­

ished m ~rnner. 
"Clarence" left nothing to be desired. .lt was the outstanding social suc­

cess of the year. lt financially outclassed all previous senior plays and made 
the Review possibk. It ,vas the pinnacle of success of the drama classes. 

To an actor, the highest praise he can rece ive is that he " lives his part." 
Thi s was the most frequently heard phrase at school after "Clan:nce." 

l'hc cast , who lived their parts, is as follows: 

Clarence ..................................... .. ..... ... .. .... ............. Glenn Young 
Violet Pinney... ... .. ........ . ......... .. .. .... .... ... .... Marie Landgrebe 
Corn vVheeler.. ... .. .. .... ........................... .... ............ Kathryn Garner 
Bobby \\!heel e r.. ......... ................. ..... ..... .. ........ . ..Harry Wrinkle 
Hubert Stem ... ... .... .... ...................... ..... ... .... ............ J ohn McKenna 
Mrs. \Vheeler.. .... ..................... ................... . .. Florence Richards 
Mr. \Vheeler .................................... ... ... ........ ................ Ben Frantz 
Mrs. l\ilarty11.. .... .... ... ...................... ... .. .............. Helen Stangeland 
Della ................ ...... ....... .......... ....... .. .... .......................... Cecilia Hall 
Dinwiddie .............................................................. Robert J e rauld 

This play was produced by special arrangement with Samuel French of 
New York. 
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Home Nursing 

In an s w er to the urge nt reques t of many student s fo r adva nced w ork 
in nursing a nd health subject s a course in thi s w o rk was o tte red in F eb­
ruary of thi s year, and the response was mos t g ratify in g . 

The cour se includes a s tudy of F irs t A id, which is cons idered va luable ; 
for with such kno wl edge a g irl is able to a id the ill a nd injured in emerg enci es 
wh en profess iona l aid is la cking. T he purpose o f th e course is t o give th e 
elem entary nurs ing procedure, t o lay a fo unda tion o f ge ne ra l kno wledge 
for th e maint enan ce of hi g h health sta nda rds, and to arouse in the g irl a 
sen se o f r esponsibility for th e welfa re o f th e community . A study is being 
made of the m ethods th a t may be utili ze d for successfu l child ma nagement , 
for the development of des irab le habit s, and sugges ti on s fo r overcoming 
undes irable ha bits ; fo r it is rea li zed tha t th e health , happ in ess, and effici ency 
of m en a nd w omen depend largely upon t he t ype of hab it s they acquire from 
early t ra ining. 

Vi sit s w ere ma de t o several hosp ital s a nd hea lth clinics. T he senio r 
Hom e N ursin g cl ass, a lso o rga ni zed in February by M rs. A da ms, has proved 
a very bene fi cia l ha lf-year subj ect fo r se ni o r g irl s. A g rea t dea l has been 
accom pli shed in th e study of F ir st A id, pe rsonal hygiene, an d ho me care 
of th e s ick . 

Two tri ps w ere made to th e S ist er' s Hospita l w her e th e class wa s shown 
th ro ug h th e entire buildin g· by th e nurses . A vi sit t o th e Health Ce nter 
was a lso made a nd both trips ,ve re interes tin g as we ll as educati ona l. 
Anoth e r trip is be ing planned to th e Sac ram ento 1-Iospi ta l. 

lVI embe;-s o f th e advanced cl ass a re : 

Ve ra A vena 
E mily Ba rn es 
Alma B radovi ch 
Ann a lee B rown 
Ka th erin e Bullock 
Es te ll e Cae n 
Rosa lie Da llm a n 
Th e lm a D err 
M arj o ri e D e M ill e 
M ir ia m Ga rde n 

Ka thry n Ga rn er 
H elen Goodwin 
Ruth Grell 
M ildred H a nford 
M a rga ret H ooper 
F ra nces J a mes 
Doro th y Kauf er 
Ma ri e ·La ndgr ebe 
Lo is L it t le 
Do ro th y ;lVIa s t e r s 

Those o f th e Senior N urs in g class a re : 

Th elma Azeve do 
Do rothy Boll es 
La Ve rn e Cloud 
Eve lyn Compt on 
Ruth Curl 
Ann a beli e Elliot 
Doro th y Gorman 

Ne ttie H a wk s 
Fra nces Hunt 
L ucil e Jos lin 
Do1·is K in se r 
Fra nces La nge nba ch 
H aze l McFall 
E th el M idd leto n 

E lea no r McCarthy 
Doro th y McKee 
Ve ld a Me tz 
\;l,l ild a Purlee 
A li ce Re nn er 
E dwina Ri ce 
Marj or ie Schultz 
L uc il e Se ll ese th 
Wa nda Truman 
Ha rri ett e vVo ollctt 

Ve rna M ill e r 
Lvd ia M ix 
E lea no r Nyr op 
Me lva Offe nbach 
E lvira Pe te 1·so n 
E ffi e P oole 
Ali ce Wurste r 
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Agriculture 

The agricultural depa rtm en t of th e Sacrament o High School ha s g rown 
to such an extent that three new courses have been added thi s year. ·The 
department now offe rs six courses. 

The fit st year clas s and th e cla sses in poultry and la ndscape gardening 
are under the dire ction o f Mr. Jenkin s. An ornamental tree and shrubbery 
identifica tion team composed of Arundel Keane, Howard Smith, Sam David, 
and Maynard l\!Ia le represented th e high schoo l a t Davi s Picnic thi s year 
and received third place in th e cont est . 

The second yea1·, the animal husbandry class. under the di1·ection of 
Mr. B revv er . A livestock judg ing tea m composed of Giltner Small , F loyd 
Gregg, and John Mehren, was organized from thi s group and took fifth 
place at the Davis Picnic thi s year , with fifty-five other schools entered. 
T hi s team made second place in the dairy conte st and third place in the 
sheep judgi ng conte st at the sa me picnic, and they were the hig h tea m in 
the Sacramento County judging meet . 

The third year, the horticulture class, is under th e directi on of Mr. 
Brewer. A fruit judging team , consisting of Ed mund Pilz, Irvin Davi s, 
and Ralph Hudson. wa s chosen from this group to represent the high 
school in th e fruit judging contest held this year at Berkeley. 

The fourth yea r , the farm management class , was organized thi s year 
under the direction of ::VIr. Brewer. An orchard judging team , composed 
of Ell s1vorth Burt, Torn Yerby , and Gene La Clair, was chosen from this 
class to represent the high school in a t ~ee judging contest held at Davis 
this year. This t ea m received a cup for second high team, with twenty­
eight other schools entered in the contest. 

GE.NE LA CLAW, '25. 
Secretary. 
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Commercial Club 

Just before the iall term was over a club of the commercial students of 
the Sacramento High School was formed. The purpose of the club is to pro­
mote interest in the business world, to encourage a social spirit among com­
mercial students and to become conversant with modern, progressive business 
methods and systems. 

At the first meeting so many students were interested that it ,vas deemed 
advisable to form the club into t,vo sections or bureaus, each bureau meeting 
separately once a month, and both bureaus meeting on the third Friday of 
each month for a general business meeting. The officers of the two bureaus 
preside alternately at the general meetings. 

The officers of the accounting bureau are: 

President ............ . ............ ... .................... .. ...... Christopher Swett 
Vice-president ................ .. .... .... ..... ............ ...... .. .. ..... Louise Brant 
Senetarv ... ..... .... ............. ..... .. ........ . ....... .. ... ..... .J , illian Loveless 
Treasur;r ... ....... .. ........... ... ..... ... ........... ........... .. ... . ...... Rose Rico 
Sgt.-at-arm s .. ..... .......... .. ..... .................. ....... .. ...... John Stewart 
Sponsor ... ...... .. ..... ........ .... .. .... ............... ....... ... ......... Mr. Goldberg 

The officers of th e secretarial bureau are: 

President .. ... , ............. ....... .... ... .. .. .. ............. .... ... . Rosa Buffington 
Vice-president ............... ....... ................. ............ ......... Edna Bundy 
Secretary .... .... ................. ... ....... .................. .... .. .. . Gladys Mayfield 
Treasurer ............. ................... ... .................. ..... .. .. Undena Cottrell 
Sgt.-at-arrns ................ .... .. ............................ ...... Louise Turpin 
Sponsor ........ .... ..................... .. .. .. ... ................ ..... ........ Ivir. Shadwick 

The club was organized so late that it has not had time to do much to pro­
mote commercial activities. However, we hope and expect it to become one 
of the most important ones in the school. 
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Spring 

Spring, the time wh en a ll is gay, 
Flowers blooming by th e way; 
Birds a r e singing in th e ir nes t s; 
Spring's th e season we love bes t. 

Spring t o mother means st ill more; 
She mu st house clean as of yore. 
She must wash and sweep and cl ea n, 
Till not a speck of du st is seen. 

To father spring means no t the same, 
For w ith sp ring comes th e baseba ll game. 
He must witness every day 
The games in which hi s home team play. 

To sist e r spring mean s s ty les and clo thes; 
She must have the latest modes. 
Sister does not want just dresses; 
She wants outf its; they a re precious. 

To brother spring m eans one good time; 
Fishing and s,vi mming suit him fin e. 
Frogs and turtles are hi s fancy, 
To him more beautiful than "Nancy." 

Thus comes spr ing in a ll its splendors, 
vVhich to us she g lad ly r enders , 
Dost thou wond er now, m y dear, 
\ i\/ hy spring's the best of all the yea r? 

IN EZ NICHOLLS, '26. 
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The Keeper of the Drawbridge 
(Senior-First Prize Story) 

" And so the Grea t Ma n sa id , 'A nd greater love ha th no man tha n thi s, 
that he lay down hi s life for a friend.'" 

As he fi ni shed th e s to ry, th e o ld ma n lov in g ly fondled the gold en curls 
on th e littl e head lying against hi s shoulder. They made a curious pair, s it­
ting in the cloo :-way of th e littl e cabin o n the drawbridge, the colorl ess littl e 
o ld man and th e dull s tructure of th e bridge forming a neutral background 
against whi ch the brig ht , sunlit hair of th e littl e boy s tood out in s tartling 
contrast. T he ch ild w as a crippl e, \\·ith a sweet, se rious face, th e look of 
patient suffering making him seem oddly o ld and ·wi se. The large dark eyes 
were gaz ing far clown th e rive :- and the littl e forehead was puckered with 
thoug ht a s he pondered over th e tal e hi s g rand fa th e r had just told, and he 
had visions of noble men, filled with hi g h resolve. lay ing down their liv es in 
iarge bundles upon a co unt e r, behind which stood their friends. As the o ld 
ma n watched "him with loving intentn ess, he too was thinkin g of the past 
and hi s own life, which he had la id do,,· n, no t once, but ma ny times in unsel­
fi sh subordinati on of hi s own ,viii and inte res t s to those o f others. Be had 
no t always been the drab, mono tonous figure of th e p rese nt. He had had a 
personality, once colorful and strikin g, but the long yea rs of suppress ion had 
dulled and g reyed it , as they had hi s hair. until now he was just a colorless 
littl e o ld man, th e keepe r o f a drawbridge. Perhaps it was this very color­
lessness which dre w him so forcibly to hi s little grandson. He loved the lad 's 
bright, sunny di spos ition a nd quaint, 01-ig in a l ideas, but most of all he loved 
his ha ir, g lo riou sly golden and curlin g in ring·l ets all over hi s head . It ·was a 
symbol, r eprese nting a ll the brightness fo r w hich hi s so ul had s tarved so 
long. He treas ured it and gloated over it as a mi se r over hi s hoard. 

The mu sin g o f the two was inte rrupted by three blas t s of th e whi s tle, 
deep a nd sono rous , of an approachin o· s t ea mer . The old man ra ised hi s star­
-tl ed eyes, bewildere·d by the ha sty transiti on back to the present. 

"Law , sonny, here Gra ndpop's gone a nd fo :-go t a ll about that ext ra boat 
that was comii1g throug h thi s mornin'. You stay ri g ht he re, hon ey, \\·hile 
Granclpop opens the bridge and th en we'll have another s to ry ." 

He m ade the child comfortable a nd scuni ed out to hi s post. As the boat. 
a large river steam er haulin g loaded barges, appea red around th e bend of 
th e river , the drawbridge swun g out w ith ponderous di g i1ity to let it pass. 
The old man stood waving t o the crew. He was st ill a bit drea my from hi s 
mu sing, but he performed hi s duties w ith th e automatic precision of long 
prac tic e. The boat passed and it s engin es were st ill pulsing through th e air 
when a light tap-tap b ehind him startled the old man. He sw ung about, his 
arm still s tret ched out to grasp th e leve rs, and it ca me in contact ·w ith a soft 
body. There was a startled excl a mati on, th e clatter of a falling crutch, and 
th e o ld man whirled just in time to see a tiny form disappearing ove r th e 
end of the open bridge. He had a s ick enin g sense of a sma ll body hurling 
th roug h space, and th en a dull spl ash. For a s ing le breathing space he stood 
transfix ed, with staring eyes and ga ppin g mouth. Then as the ho rror o f it 
dawned upon him he began clutching with frantic hands to t ea r off hi s coa t 
preparatory to plunging in after the boy. He could not imagin e what had 
brought the child out on th e bridge after hi s warning to stay in the cabin. 
It neve r occurred t o him t o doubt hi s ab ilfty to withstand th e icy shock of 
th e wat er 0£ his s trength t o sw im with th e added burden o f . the child, t o 
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safety. His whole mind was intent upon one thing, to get in after the boy 
and pull him out of that cold water. 

But even as he stood with his arms half out of his coat there came 
the shrill scream of a locornot_ive. Number ten, passenger, on time! It was 
a through train, traveling· at a high speed, and the unsuspecting engineer 
would round that last curve and, approaching the bridge una,vare of the 
clanger, would carry himself and the whole trainload of humanity to des­
truction. Again the old man stood immovable, frozen with horror. But 
again it was only for a fraction of a second, then, succeeding in freeing his 
arms of his coat he sprang instinctively back to his station. He would fix 
the gears and then plunge in after his boy, letting the bridge swing to by 
itself. It was the automatic response of the bridge keeper to place first the 
safety of those ,vho trusted him to be on the job. He placed his hands on 
the levers, then stopped suddenly and groaned. That last switch that must 
be thrown after the bridge · had closed! How could he manage to wait and 
close that and save his boy, too. At this thought he again ran to the side 
of the bridge and looking down saw a small blot of gold bob for a moment 
on the dark surface of the river, and then disappear. His sense reeled 
between the awful millstones that were crushing out his ve ry life. His con­
science, the call of duty on one hand and his love for his grandson on the 
other. \t'ihich ever way he turned lay a tragedy. \tVhy was he p_ermitted to 
live and endure such terrible agonies of choice? Choice, how he loathed the 
word., He glanced up at the mid-summer sky, but there was no relief there. 
The sun glaring in noon clay fierceness, cast a hard metallic wave of heat 
over all creation. The old man groaned. Another signal from the approach­
ing train set his mind in a frenzy. Be felt an insane desire to run back and 
forth , back and forth, from one side of the bridge to the other, from his levers 
to the encl from which his grandson had fallen. He felt desperate, like a 
caged animal, bound from ac.tion by the bars of his own indecision. He 
endured aeons of torture in those few seconds. 

At the third whistle from the train he started, and then covered his 
face with hands that trembled violently. He could not shut out of his mind 
the picture of that little golden head on the dark surface of the river, but 
side by side with this rose another and equally horrible scene, the river filled 
with' mai1y heads, struggling·, drowning. Into his ears came beating the 
refrain, one head or many, one head or many, one head or many. He was 
trembling all over. His panic rose as he realized with a start that the sing­
ing in his ears was coming from the rails, humming with the approach of the 
train. He was threatened again with that insanity, but looking clown at 
the wate1· he grew strangely calm. It was so quiet and peaceful down there. 
\iVhy not throw himself clown there with Sonny, away from all this agony of 
choice? There would still be that comfort, if he did, it would be with Sonny, 
Sonnv who was life itself to him. 

'I'he pallor of death itself seemed to smite him as this last thought came 
to his mind. A voice echoed, through the singular calm that possessed him 
the last words of his story to Sonny. "And greater love hath no man than 
this, that he lay down his life for a friend." Sonny, his life; those passengers, 
his friends. \tVhat could be plainer? The old man turned with great weari­
ness and, plodded over to the levers. Quickly, with the automatic precision 
of long practice, he went through his duties, of long practice, even to the 
last switch, which was thrown just as the first of the train, with a triumphant 
shriek, thundered on to the bridge. 

CELIA GROFF, '25. 
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Joy of the Woods 
(Sophomore-First Prize Poem) 

I scorn the great cities, their toil and their care! 
I'm a thing of the woods and as free as the air; 
I live in the light of my Creator's smile. 
I rejoice. Yes, rejoice and I sing all the while. 
Yes, as free as the winds that go whistling by. 
I dance and I sing on the mountain peak high; 
I sing till sweet echo sings back in reply; 
I dance on the hill and I dance in the dale; 
I dance by the lake where the pond lilies sail; 
I'm as free as the eagle that soars upon high; 
I dance by the streamlet that f!O\,vs through the vale; 
I dance through the mist of the mountain's ·white veil. 
I run and I leap and I laugh as I run, 
For my laugh is of joy and sweet happiness spun. 
Oh! it echoes and echoes ancl echoes afar, 
And it comes back to me like a bright falling star; 
It enters my breast where it echoes and sings, 
And I laugh and I shout till the wood 'round me rings; 
I play ·with the wild deer and they without fear 
Follow my voice when I sing as I pass, 
And race with me over the sv,·eet smelling grass. 
Oh! I sing with the thrush and I shout with the jay; 
Oh! I join with the sparrows in chatter and play; 
I run with the wolf pack, I thrill with the chase, 
As the pack and the caribou join in life's race. 
I ride on the tops of the white crested waves, 
Or explore the dark regions of salt smelling caves. 
I sit on the beach, I sit all alone, 
And icily I watch the froth and the foam 
Of the sea as it washes the white, sandy beach, 
And the waves from as far as the lone eyes can reach. 
I sit and I smile, for there's joy in the sea, 
But Oh, for the mountains where joy is most free. 

The sun sinks to rest in an ocean of gold , 
And back to the mountains I turn as of old, 
For I'm old as the ages yet young as the day, 
And all God's creation doth laugh 'neath my sway. 

Men think they know Joy as they sip the red wine, 
But I reign supreme in the hemlock and pine . 
Men think they know Joy when money's their god, 
But the man who'd know Joy must know too the true God. 
Oh. let men come back to the haunts of the wild; 
I'll welcome them back as a mother her child. 
I'll sing from the brook, the green trees and the grass; 
I'll dance and I'll sing and I'll laugh when they pass; 
I'll give them the gifts for which they all long, 
For I am their dreams; I am sweet happiness; 
I am Joy, laughing Joy, dancing Joy, I am Joy. 

VIRGINIA HUGHES, '27. 
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The Enchantment of Distance 
(Senior-First Prize Essay) 

The lure of distance led Columbus, Cortez, Drake, and many other 
famous explorers to set out in their frail crafts to see for themselves what 
was beyond that great stretch of sea, to test, in defiance of death, the great 
unknown waters. 

\tVhat is it that beckons to men? \tVhat unseen force is there that urges 
and propells them to go forward; to see? Is it the adventure in man, human 
curiosity, or is it the soft haze that spreads over the landscape? • 

I myself believe it is the bluish haze that spreads itself like veiling over 
the sharp outline of cliffs and rocks. It softens the clear cut of the sky behind 
the trees. It gives enchantment to the white ·winding highway that crawls 
ever steadily on to the top of the hills, brushing out the cruelty of man's 
work in his blasting of the hillsides; letting the ever reaching step of civiliza­
tion pour over each hill and valley, each rock and stone. It strikes at the 
very being of the tourist as he rounds a sudden curve in the great highway 
and sees the great cliffs and chasms. Far below, down thousands of feet of 
sharp, jagged stone, rises the soft purplish foliage of the pines, so luring, so 
beautiful through the veil that covers the landscape. The great wonders of 
the Grand Canyon, of Yellowstone Park, are all covered with this enchant­
ment. 

Who has not gone flower hunting in a field of poppies, buttercups, or 
bluebells? And who has not seen, a few yards ahead, a much p;-ettier flower, 
or a much larger patch? And who has not been drawn on, only to find that 
the distance has but lent enchantment to the bobbing flower heads? And in 
the same way, we have climbed over thorns and rocks to reach the distant 
point, only to find that the picture is but an illusion. The veil is ripped aside, 
the cliffs and rocks are seen as they are, the trees as broken and dust covered. 
Is it not better to view the scene from afar, to let the veil remain? \Vas not 
Columbus's reward but a repetition of the torn haze in his finding of the 
wild unbroken shore? Was not the Pilgrim's reward hard work, cold, and 
starvation? 

But the hardships of life must ever be faced to gain advancement, the 
veil must be torn. We who strive for position, wealth, fame , or education 
must face the difficulties. Y./e must let the haze of our golden star be torn 
away, we must see the path, narrow, rocky, with many twists and turns, with 
many snags to catch and hurl us back. \Ale must know and realize so that we 
can cope with our problems. If Columbus had been content to gaze across 
the sea, seeing only a beautiful picture, his name never would have gone 
down in history as the discoverer of America. To stand still, to never move 
forward, is to have the enchantment of distance ever before us. ·what shall 
we do? Shall we take enchantment or reality? Both are extremes: enchant­
ment typifies the man who looks ahead but stands still, dreaming, gazing 
upon his golden star; reality tpyifies the man who hurls himself over hill 
and · stone, forgetting friends, forgetting self, bent only upon grasping his 
golden star. What shall we do? Must we face either reality or enchant­
ment? Or is there some way out, some way by which we may be safe? Is 
this not the only way, the only chance left, to take an equal amount of both, 
of dreaming and doing? 

EDNA BISHOP, '26. 
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"The Maiden's Prayer" 
(Junior-First Prize Story) 

Nelli e May Go rdon stood on th e porch a nd smil ed as resolut ely as she 
w aved, until the wagon-loa d of g rain with her fathe r a nd moth er on the hig h 
sp rin g -seat rattled around th e turn of th e road. T hen she w ent slowly into 
th e pa rlo r. The parlor drew he r because th e blinds were drawn . It was da rk 
a nd sil ent a nd she w as sufferin g . 

Crys t a l t ea rs dew·ed th e rose-pink of he r cheeks as she d ropped on th e 
purple plush so fa . They g ushed fo rth in a fl ood as she slid from the sofa to 
th e floor , buri ed he r face in a sofa-pillow and gave a way to such a pass ion 
o f weepin g as she had not indul ged in since she w as seven, wh en she broke 
her bes t doll. 

"Oh, oh ," she sobbed a loud, "they don't understand , n either P a no r iVIa, 
and th ere isn't any ,vay I can make them. It's th e fir s t thing I ever asked 
for a nd th ey act as if I had committed th e unpardonable s in. Maybe I'm 
w icked , but I w ant a new dress more than I ever wanted anythin g before or 
ever w ill aga in , I do beli eve." 

S ta tin g he r grievance out loud seem ed to help so she droned on bet wee n 
catches of he r breath . 

"Pa a nd Ma don't know it is a wonderful th ing fo r Dorothy Harri s to as k 
m e to he r party . They don' t know a thing about eve ning gowns a nd that 
every g irl has on e nowadays. lVIa thinks I could w ea r my blue serge. It isn't 
just th e good time but if I could only go to that pa rty with a dress like o th er 
girl s wear it w ould be my ma king in H arrisburg . It would mean all the di f­
fe rence in th e world in my senio r y ear at Hi. I wouldn ' t be just a littl e country 
freak tha t everyone passes by. I'd be on e o f D orothy H a rri s' fri end s who 
had a good dress-. Oh , it's t oo cruel." 

Nelli e M ay was ri g ht. The cloth es she had wo rn all of her s ix tee n yea rs 
had been se rviceable but ce rta inly not st ylish . To Mrs. Go rdon wa istlines 
a nd hem s we re as fi xed as th e bo undari es o f the s ta t e. L ike the equa to r, 
wa istlin es g irdl ed the cente r, and skirts w ere gathered very full th e reon, 
hems wer e supposed t o edge th e ankl es of th e young, th e exceedin g youn g 
lik e Nelli e :May, and sleeves w ere fo r the purpose of covering up th e arms. 

Nelli e :May was not overly va in, but sh e could not help her g rowi ng r e­
belli on . 1-Ie r mirror told he r th a t not a girl at Ha rri sburg Hi had a fi g ure 
mo re li ssom nor a fac e more fair ; if only he r cl o thes w ere not a laug hing 
s tock. Many a n invitation had she either declin ed or a voided because she had 
nothin g to wea r that w as suitabl e. But thi s was the climax. 

T hi s, her J unior year a t hi g h school had been a ve ry successful one. She 
had carri ed off prizes in severa l school contes ts and her na me headed the mid­
yea r hono r ro ll ; but more thrillin g tha n thi s, Dorothy Harris, th e Judge's 
daug ht er and th e bell e of H arri sburg , had fa vor ed her several tim es with 
ma rk ed a ttention. 

Nelli e lVIay fe lt th e crowning mom ent of her life had come w hen she 
opened th e da inty delicately scented enve lope and fo und the invitation t o 
Dorothy's May-day party. I n a burst of enthu siasm a nd det ermination she 
a ccept ed. 

T hi s was such a ve ry specia l occasio tJ that she could have a pa rty dress. 
She mu st have a dress . Surely th ey could affo1-d just one nice dress for he r , 
if P a a nd Ma could only be ma de to see the necess ity. For once she would 
burst into eloquence a nd convin ce th em , or she would appeal t o Orvilla. Or­
villa, her elder s ist er, w a s now attendin g Junior Co ll ege in th e city. She w ent 
back a nd fo rth each day on th e elec tri c a nd tutored in H a rri sburg ev enin gs 
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and Satu ,·days. Orvilla had always known the lack of modish clothes. She 
wonld be sy mpathetic. 

On the way home from school on the evening before, Nellie May had 
seen her dress in Golden's window. lt see med a di spensation of Providence 
that Golden's should be having a sa le of party dresses at this particular time. 
Sixte en dolla rs and seventy-five cents, even in experienced Nelli e May knew 
tha t wa s dirt cheap, and as she gazed lon g ingly in th e window she spied the 
one tha t twirl ed its ribbons around her heartstrings. It was black taffeta. 
Even thoug h she struggl ed again st th e s in of vanity Nellie ·May could not 
help seeing he r own flo wer-like face and golden curls rising from the low 
rounded neck. The sleeves were adorable shirred puffs. The waistline was 
low, and the perky littl e skirt ,,vas modi shly short . The only dash of color 
was in the pockets, wide shirred pockets that ran halfway around on either 
side of the skirt, a nd heavily embroidered in gold, silver a nd green. From 
th em floated the ensnaring ribbons, narrow streamers of silve r. "\iVould any 
other dress ever seem so completely hers, she wondered. "\!\T ith silver slippers 
it would b@ simply irresi stible. 

Filled with a des ire t o explain the s ituation and secure the dress before 
som eo ne else did, Nellie May ru shed home, but once in th e familiar repressed 
home atmosphere, her courage suddenly ebbed . Dresses, especially fan cy 
ones , foolish ones, her moth er would say, seemed to fall in value. 

She bolted her supper struggling for words to begin, but words did not 
come. "\i\!hen the di shes w ere done she saw with relief Orvilla beckoning he1 
to her room . She would p resent her case to Orvilla first; but in Orvilla's 
room it was she and not Ne lli e l\!Iay who did th e talking. Nellie listened in 
dumb astonishment while Orvilla unfolded a tale exactly like her own. 

Orvilla had been invited to a party on May-day night by an influential 
college fri end. It meant a lo t t o Orvilla. There was a young man in th e 
ca se, a dignity to which Nellie :May had not attained, but Orvilla ·wa s afraid 
Pa and Ma would object. Since their main objec tion, she felt sure, w ould be 
clothes she had for es talled them by using the la st cent of he r own money to 
bring home material for an evening gown. She brought out the goods, cha r­
men se o f the softest brightest shimrn eri es t blue. 

For th e second time that day Ne lli e May succumbed to vanity. She saw 
her o,vn bright head bobbing above those gleaming folds. She shook herself. 
"\Vhat was she coming to? 

"Of course I haven't anything to wear with it , not even shoes, but maybe 
I can furbish my old white slippers," Orvilla was saying. 

Nellie l\!Iay w ent to he r roo m withont having sa id a word about her 
own predicament. A ll night her dream s revolved in cycl es of black and blue. 
This, the following mo rning, was Saturday. Ne lli e May moved about the 
work in a daze of desperation. She did not lash her courage to the talking 
point nntil Pa had driven th e load o f grain, left from the spring sowing, up to 
th e house and Ma was caJTying out the lard pails of eggs. Then her words 
fairly spouted forth, hurling them se lves at the two su rprised, disapproving 
faces. She had a miserable sense that she was jumbling the importance of 
Do rothy's party and the des i,ability of the dre ss in Golden's ,vindow in a con­
fu sed ma ss and when she paused for breath he r mother spoke te rsely: 

"I'm surpri sed at you, Nellie May, lettin' yourself get all worked up over 
furbelows. The clothes you got are plenty good enough, and if they ain't then 
you better stay home." 

Pa said not a w01·d. And now Nellie May lay a sobbing heap by th e sofa, 
her hopes shattered about her. • 

There was one resource left to her, a resource she had availed herself of 
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since earliest childhood . 1n common with the res t of humanity when over­
taxed, she laid her burden on th e mighty breast of the Infinite. 

"Dear Lord," she prayed, "Send me a new dress. I beg of Thee, dear 
L ord , help me to get one. It is not wicked that I should des ire one, clear 
Lord, for I have nothing nice to wear. Soften my mother's heart , oh Lord, 
or my father's or cause my aunt Nellie to se nd me one as she has clone in the 
past. Or better s till , oh Lord, I be seech Thee, help me to find a way to get 
one 'myself. Dear Lord, I than k Thee. A men." 

So absorbed was Nellie May in the fervor of her prayer that she failed 
to hear a light s tep in the ha ll or to see Orvilla pause in the door way. \ 1Vhen 
she arose , Orvilla was sa fely locked in her own room staring with un see ing 
eyes at a heap of luminous blue goods. 

The younger girl, much refreshed and con soled, set out on her regular 
Saturday morning trip to old :Mrs. H inton' s with a pound of butter and a 
pail of eggs . Granny Hinton, who was a semi-invalid, loo ked forward to 
th ese visits with th e eagerness of a child. 

It was a lovely late April morning. The willow buds were bursting out 
and the orchards showed powdery white and rose pink . As Nellie May came 
around the turn in th e road she s topped sho rt. Ju st ahead of her a big car 
s lowed to the side of the grade, whirred impotently while a big man mutte red 
and wrenched at the wheel. As Nel li e drew near he stopped th e racing engine. 

"Hey, littl e girl!" he called. "Is there a hou se around he re where I can get 
a car to pu ll m e out?" '-.. 

Ne lli e :May shook he r head. "No sir , but we live just around the tu:n and 
I will bring old H ero." 

"VVhat. one horse? He can't do it." 
"Oh, yes, I think so. I-l'e's a terrific pull er." 
"fl e'cl have to be, but I can't waste tim e. I have to reach town before the 

10 :15 goes through." 
"Then I think we'd better try," Ncliie May was firm. There aren't so 

many cars around he re and eve,·yone goes to town on Saturday's. ]'II run and 
get Hero and if anyone comes a long while I'm gone you can call on them ." 

No one came. It was only a matter of minutes until Nellie's practised 
hands had harnessed Hero and were driving him back clown the road. The big 
man knotted the ends of the rope she tossed him to the car and climbed in 
shaking his head in der ision. Nellie May chirruped to Hero; Hero "scratched 
gravel," and th e car rolled up onto the grade. 

Nellie's cheeks were pink and her eyes shining. "I told you he was a 
puller." she called as the man climbed out and untied the rope. } le crossed 
the road and loo ked at her with admiration. 

"You're all right," he sc1.id. " It does a person good these days to see a 
girl who isn ' t afraid to soil her hands with ;·cal labor. Take this and buy 
yourself a gew-gaw." 

He was gone. 
Nellie May unfolded the crinkling bill he had put in her hand. Ten dol­

lars! That wasn't enough to buy th~ dress in Gold en's window but it proved 
tlut Providence was with her and might ;;end the other six t,,·enty-five at any 
minute. She put old Hero back in the corral, rescued her bucket from th e 
fence corner where sh e had stowed it and proceeded to Granny's. 

She told the ,vhol e story as soon as she was seater! in a big rocker oppo­
site Granny. Th e little old lady was all excitement. 

"You pull that old trunk out of the closet ," she directed. " Now lay out 
the things until you come to a packet wrapped in tissue paper. Hand that to 
1ne." 
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Granny unfolded th e pape r and sprea d out t o Nellie May's view a dress. 
It was an old, old fashioned dress of th e period just following hoop skirts, of 
the so ftest grey-brown changeable s ilk th a t radi ated g leams of s ilver a nd 
gold, purple and gree n as g ranny turn ed it in the su n-li g ht. The lace at the 
bodice was like cobweb. 

"T hey don't make s ilk lik e thi s nowadays," sa id granny, "and that is rea l 
lace. T hi s ·was my Infair dress. I m ade it my se lf and it was m y favorite 
dress in my trousseau. I neve r wore it mo re than half a dozen times. I was 
a lways sav in g it for some thing be tte r till it was clear out of s ty le and then 
I hated to rip it. Now it' s goin g t o mak e you a pa:-ty dres s. You brin g me 
an up-to-dat e pattern from Harrisburg and I'll wager my fingers haven't lost 
the ir cunning ." 

Nelli e May felt her enthu sia sm ri s in g when th e foll sk i: t was ripped off 
and pressed a nd she held it shimm er in g in th e sun , and w hen th e trunk had 
yie ld ed up s lippe rs that fit he r perfectly: Granny' s wedding slippe rs, sof t 
white kid w ith imm ense buckles o f cut s teel. 

The happy g d danced hom e. It was a ll arranged. S he was to go t o 
Granny 's tomorrow eve nin g and eve ry evening tha t week on th e pretense o f 
reading to her. T he ho m e folks were no t to kn ow o f the cl;·ess until she 
fla shed it on th e ir dazzled eyes . And she w as t o get a ll accesso ri es in Ha rri s­
burg on Granny's account. The old lady insi sted thi s was to be her treat and 
on no account w'.as Nellie t o break her ten do ll ars . 

That was why she was happy . The Lo:d had a nsw er ed h er prayer and 
had also prov ided he r with th e m ea ns to atone fo r he r s in s o f vanity. \;\Then 
th e ca t was out of the bag she m ean t t o hand over th e t en do ll a rs, entire, to 
Orvilla to get what she needed to complet e he r party cost um e. 

Suppe r that ni g ht at Go rdon's was a s il ent a ffair. Each m ember of the 
famil y was so occupied w ith hi s own thoughts that h e fa il ed to note the pre­
occupation of th e o the rs. To Ne lli e May's deli g ht no object ion was offe red 
to her plan o f going to Granny's. Indeed, he;- mot he r seemed t o be g lad to be 
rid of her. 

T he following Saturday dawned, a day for blooming fl owers, s in g ing 
birds a nd g irl s ge tting ready for parties. Ne llie May broug ht the dress h om e 
from Granny's, fini shed to th e last fas t ene r. She slipped in the front way a nd 
spread it over the purple sofa . It see m ed th e fitting thing t o do. Then she 
went t o ca ll he r m other and O rvilla . They were lookin g out th e dining room 
window. • 

"The mail's come ." a nnoun ced l\il rs . Gordon. "Your Pa's ge ttin' it and 
there 's a package." 

The three o f them watched Pa co m e up th e tra il. He handed th e pack­
age a nd a letter to Nellie May. 

"It's from Aunt Nellie," sh e breathed as she to :e off the wrappings. She 
se t th e box on the table , lifted th e lid and spread back the enfoldin g ti ssue. 
It lay revealed , a r ea l eve ning gow n of so ft rose sa tin , s lippe r s and st ockin gs 
a nd a black plumey fan. 

Nelli e May opened the lette r. 
"Dear Namesa ke," she r ead. "It has just occurred to m e that you are 

reachin g th e age when a g irl values he r party dresses above a ll else and as I 
chanced upon a bargain I a m sending you one----" 

Nellie May looked up . she was a lone. The res t had di sappeared as if by 
mag ic. Awesom ely she lifted the dress. As sh e held it in front of her she 
saw tha t h er fir s t suspicion ha d be en correct, it was far too large for her. The 
slipper s a lso looked la rge . Evidently Au nt Nellie had over-estimated her pe­
tit e niece. She turn ed as Orvilla entered th e doo r holding befo re her a da inty 

.. 
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little dress o f blue charmeuse with fl ecks of gold at the throat and shoulders, 
and an intricate gold o rnam ent wrought by he r own patient finger s. 

"I made it for you, Nelli e May," she sa id. " I heard you crying that clay 
and I dec ided your party meant m ore to you tha n min e did t o me, so I made 
it for you." 

The sa tin dress s lith ered t o the fl oo r. Nelli e Iviay crushed th e blue one 
between O rvilla and he rse lf. 

"Oh, you darling!" she cried. "You mad e it for me, and it's such a beauty ! 
Of course I'll w ea r it and you'll wear thi s one from Aunt Nelli e. Now no t a 
wo rd out of you. It 's miles too big for m e. It's yours forever, shoes and all. 
\ ,\! e'l\ both go and be so happy w ea ring each othe r's dresses. Granny H inton 
will neve 1- need t o know. \ 1Vait till I show you." 

She da shed fro m th e room t o reappi::a r· in a mom ent with the dress that 
had once , in a different fo rm, graced Granny's Infair. Their circle had been 
augmented. In th e door to he r roo m stood Ma and she was holding a dre ss 
before her . It was a very simple littl e dress of fl ow ered dimity, but it repre­
sented g reat concess ion s from Ma. The neck ,vas deli ca tely rounded, the 
s leeves above the elbow, th e waistline was long and th e skirt modestly c: hort, 
vvhile knot s o f black 1-ibbon lent it a fes tive touch. 

Granny's ·dre ss jo ined Aunt Nellie' s on the fl oor as Nelli e :May folded he r 
moth er, dimity and all, in her s trong young arms. 

"You se em ed so set on a dress," murmured Ivla embarrassedly, "that I 
jus t took my egg m oney and got th e makin's of one y ou could wear a ll 
sp ring." _ 

Nellie :May's eyes besee ched Orvilla over Ma's shoulde r. 
"It was clear of you , Ivia, " she sa id brave ly; "just so dear. And I am go­

ing t o wear it t o th e party . It's such a sweet sp ringlike dress." 
Heavy s teps crossed the porch . Pa clumped in th e door and deposited a 

box on th e tabl e. He glanced sheepishly around at hi s w om en folk s. 
"Sin ce you wuz so cut up about th at dr ess bu s in ess , Nellie May," he said 

gruffly. "I jus t got to figgerin' maybe Ma a nd m e wuz a mite o ld fashioned 
with you, so s ince I go t a ve ry good figger for my grain I brung you som e­
thin'." 

For the second time that mo rning Ne lli e May fumbl ed with string and 
pape r. She gave a gasp of joy and astonishment when sh e lifted the las t 
wrapping and beheld the dre ss of Golden's window just as perky h ere as it 
had been th ere with it s s ilver stream ers and gay embroider ed pocket s . The 
s ilver s lippe rs were the re too, and s tockin gs as s ilve ry as moonli ght on the 
wate r. 

"I reckon they'll fit," sa id Pa. "That g irl at Golden' s 'lowed she knowed 
your size and she said that wu z the dress you wuz hank er in' afte1- ." 

Nellie :May sank to th e floor amid he r finery sobbing with sheer happi­
ness . 

"\r\Tell, well," laug hed Orvilla, "it's good you are young, Nelli e, a nd have 
a lifetime to dress up in . You're ce rtainly dress poor ri g ht now. vVhich 
one are you going to wear to th e party?" 

"I think," g urgl ed Nelli e May, "if it's all the sa me to the re st o f you, I'll 
·wear Pa's." 

FRANCESE. AD AMS, '27. 
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The Carnival 

Music and dancing and joy eve rywhere, 
Colo r and noise and froli c to spare; 
Figures from comic st rips glide through th e ha ll s; 
vVeird painted signs a re hung on the ,vall s. 

Gay little French girls offe r you flowers; 
Cabaret dancers wile a ,vay hours. 
Music of every kind welcomes yon there, 
Spanish and minstre l and jazz band's loud blare. 

Boys en tertain in a g in gham revue. 
Double S Rogue's gallery ha s us on view . 
Those who forgot to eat dinner find ha ndy 
Pop-corn and soda-pop, ice-cream and candy . 

Slippery Gulch Junior pru\'ides us a thrill. 
vVith games all for chance. and games all for skill. 
Canned goods and dry good s and cicle:· galore, 
P:izes for ' all at that old cou ntry sto r e. 

Speaking of fun and of joy eve rywhere, 
Evervone knows to ,,·ha t I refer: 
A lth ough the ca rn iva l long s in ce is gon e, 
Long in our mem o ri es will it live on. 

GLENET:I'A JONES. '2t'i. 

Sometimes 
(Third Prize-Junicr Poem) 

Sometimes it's only th e liit o f a song 
That brings you back to me; 
Sometimes down in the heart of a flower 
It is your face l sec. 
Sometimes the smile of th e lifting morn 
Is all your smiling too. 
Everything glad in the ,vhol e wide world, 
Seems ju st a touch of you. 

DOROTHY WIGHTMA '.\" . '26. 
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Yes or No? 
( Junior-First Prize Essay) 

Ardently as they may desire it, neither parents nor teachers can give a 
boy his education. It is a treasure he must dig out for himself, and the 
task is long and hard. 

The same old school, the same old teachers and textbooks, the never­
ending grind clay after day, month after month, year after year, with his 
boy-nature longing all the time for freedom and adventure, for the oµen 
sky and great outdoors, make the student grow ti1·ed of the work at school 
and urge his perplexed and distressed parents to let him leave school and go 
into business. 

Besides, never before had the boy such a chance to make money. H e 
,vill say to himself, "\i\Thy should l keep on grinding over dry textbooks, shut 
up in school every clay like a convict in a penitentiary, when Jack, Tom, and 
Jimmy, no older than I am have left Greek and Chemistry, and the school­
room tyranny behind them and are out in the world leading a man's life and 
getting a man's pay?" 

If the other fell ows keep on leaving school, and the chances to make 
money keep on calling; if he quits studying and keeps on begging, his 
parents will probably give ,vay and permit him to leave school. So the 
decision is really up to him. It is probably the most important decision he 
will ever be called upon to make. T here are two roads, one of which he 
must take. The fi1·st mile o r two of the untrained, uneducated road is very 
attractive at the present time , offering liberty, novelty, and ready money; 
the first stages of the education road are the same old grind: tedious, rocky, 
uphill, and unattractive. _ 

Yet he must remember that it is the whole long road, through forty, 
fifty, or even sixty years he is now choosing, not the first few miles alone. 
H is boyhood's choice decides his manhood's de stiny. Therefore, he should 
decide the question like a man, not lik e a boy. T he child looks to the present, 
the man studies the future also. \t\fith the child, present gratification is 
always the controlling motive; the now and the here, however shallow and 
short-lived, always prevail with him over the long future. Before exchang­
ing trained brains and educated manhood for a brief boyhood period of 
money -making, he should ponder over these facts. 

If he leaves school and enters business now, it is almost certain that his 
high school work will never be resumed or completed. 

\i\Tith this decision he loses his opportunity of college training and of 
entering any of the great professions. ·without a high school training he 
cannot enter any college or university. The doors of these great schools 
are sw ung shut in his face. 

He practically thr0vvs away his chance of gaining influence , prominence, 
and leadership in the fierce competition of twenti eth century American life, 
which is too complex for the untrained to understand, far less to lead. 

He will also serve his country best by trainin g himself for the great work 
of the next generation. In that era of fennent and reconstruction it will 
need trained men far more than it nmv needs the services of unt~ained boys. 
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The President, the secretaries. of the army and navy, great educators, and 
busi ness leaders urge boys to· ca rry on th e ir school and coll ege work for the 
sake of their count ry 's future. 

These are a few of the many reasons why he should resolutely say "No" 
to the call of t emporary money-making and make a man's choice for a man's 
future. As the soldier endures the monotonous drudge ry of trench-train­
in g for the sake of future vi cto ry , he should be enough of a soldier to undergo 
th e drudge 1-y of school studi es for th e sake o f his o,vn future success a nd 
leade rship , fired by the certainty that neve r befo re in th e world's hi s tory 
has education been so sure to pay rich dividends as during hi s lifetime. 

ANDREW YUKE, '26. 

Common Procedure 

"A,-v, let th e darn ed o ld s tudy go ! 
It's me for a moving picture show." 

So o ff l went with a ri g ht good will 
W ith Fred t o see a n "All Comedy B ill." 

That nig ht I lay \vith wakeful eye 
A nd saw my t eachers troopin g by; 

Mrs. Mudge with rep rov ing g lan ce , 
And l\!Irs. S im with an ey e a skance . 

Miss Arnot with one a wful stare. 
"Ud no puede _aprencler ?" 

And Mr. Anderson, sa ints alive ! 
I th ought I saw him writ e a f ive. 

So bright and early in the mo rn . 
'Twixt sleep and apprehension to:-n . 

I pulled myse lf from bed and dressed, 
T hen got m y lessons with a zes t. 

GEORGIA PATTERSON, '26. 
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The Pool of The Spirit 
(Sophomore-First Prize Story) 

Late in th e Sp,ing of 18-, the United States Government sent Inspector 
Rutherford to China , to fill out some reports . His wife and little daughter, 
Patricia, accompanied him on th e long journey to the Orient. 

In the same year occurred the terrible Chee-Lee famine, so it happened 
that just about eight months after the fri ends of the Rutherfords had bade 
them farewell, they read thi s notice in a New York daily: 

"Hanchow, Nove mber 17-Yeste rday afternoon, Mr. Victor R uth erford 
died from an attack of th e plague, caused by the famine. About two hours 
later hi s wife, M r s. Barbara H.uth erford succu mbed to the sam e disease. 
This ha s proved to be a very sad case, especially as th e ir littl e daughter, 
Patricia, disappeared ea rl y this morning afte r being admitted t o the room 
in which her beloved father and mother were lyin g . The child probably 
became so frightened that she ran from the house and became los t. The 
search has been car:-ied on a ll day, but without r es ult. There a re absolutely 
no clues to a id th e sear che rs in their work." 

The pale, s ick ly g leams of the moon g limm ered faintly upon the dark 
waters of the Pool of the Sp ir it. deep, iso lated spot of China's Gra nd Ca nal. 
This \\·as the mystic body of water in ,,-hich so many innocent baby girls 
had lost their liv es in th e vain attempt to save th e country from the r~vages 
of famin e. 

T he nearly abandoned pat h that ·wound a long the bank of the canal was 
st r iped here and there "·ith long. narrow plots of clew-covered g ra ss, which 
gleamed and g li s t ened lik e some shiny-sca led sna ke. 

A ll this had a very terrifying effect on poor littl e Patr icia as her tiny, 
tired feet carr ied her along. He r baby bra in was numbed with sor row , 
caused by the things she colild not comprehend. Sudden ly her foot caught 
on a branch, and she fell, not in the path , but into the ca nal! 

"Oh, Daddy, Daddy! Save me!" cr ied the poo r baby. Daddy probably 
heard, but he could not answer. Instead, a t e rrible crashing \\·a s hea rd in 
the bushes. and some object fina ll y broke its way to th e cana l and plunged in . 
The drenched littl e one was soo n s tandin g safe a nd sound on the ground 
once more. She looked up and saw what see med to be a very terrible 
look in g person, but "·hich was in rea lity on ly a kindh earted Chin ese fisher­
man. Chop Lee, as the fisherman was ca ll ed, smiled down at the child, who 
stopped ey in g almost in sta ntly. Her bright eyes r ema in ed fixed upon the 
lon g black cue ,.vhich hun g ove r his shou lde r. She reached upward and 
clasped hi s \\Tinkled hand , and Chop Lee, immensely pleased, stooped and 
picked Pat ricia up in hi s arrns. 

Chop Lee carried the little girl home to hi s wife, who immediat ely fell 
in love with Patricia, a nd decided to keep her and bring he r up as her own 
daughter if no one appeared to claim her. Days passed and as no one came 
fo;· l1er. the kindl y o ld coupl e changed he r name to Hope Lee. She soon 
forg·ot all about he:· past life, and adopted the customs and language of her 
Chin ese playmates. 

Years passed. Hope was now a tall slender g-irl of eighteen. whose fair 
cornolexi on contrasted w ith hf'r curly brown hair dressed in straight Oriental 
fashion; but curly locks would escape now and th en . Her feet, which had 
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suffered long yea,s in wooden casts, were as tiny as any of her playmates, 
and these with her Oriental dress gave her the quaint Onental look that her 
eyes and skin belied. Such things as s illy love affairs were unknown to her. 
However, one cannot escape forever. One clay an American boat sailed down 
that old canal, which had always seemed to have such a terrifying effect on 
Hope. The boat stopped not far from Hope's house , and one o f the younger 
officers came on shore t o find how far it ·was to Han chow. 

"Sir, you are nea rl y there," Hope court eously replied to his question. 
"Only continue a little farther , past the Pool of the Spirit, and you can see 
Hanchow's ·walls." 

"The Pool o f the Spirit!" mused Emerson Scott. "How interesting." 
Hope obligingly t old him a ll she knew about the pool, but she did not 

t e ll him o f he r connection with it , for she had forgotten it long ago. Now 
she ,vas merely Hope Lee, the Chin ese fisherman's da ughter . 

They soon became quite well acquainted, for captain Scott could speak 
Chinese fairly well. The captain, who was, by the way , a tall , blond young 
man , handso me enou g h to be the hero of a ny n ovel, became quite interested 
in Hope Lee. He cam e seve ral tim es t o see her , w hich di splea sed the Lee 
famil y g rea tl y, for th ey had planned that she was to marry the Hon. Hop 
Sop. Therefore, they told th e captain as soon as possible, that they could 
ge t a long all rig ht without th e pleasure of hi s p,e sence quite so often. 

Emerson Scott wrote to Hope once, but rece iving no reply t o hi s letter, 
gave up writing. Neverth eless , th e ne ighbors notic ed a certain handsome 
young man, who fairly haunted th e region surroundin g the Lee hom e, try­
ing to catch a g limp se o f Hope. She . o f course, a lm os t fo rgo t all about 
him , o:· thought she did , fo r th e next clay h e r mother fell s ick, a nd in a few 
clays died. Ju st before dying she gave a lett e r t o Hope, telling h er not to 
read it until the wane of the next full moon. 

After th e dea th of h er mothe r, poor Hope became very discontented and 
oh. ho \\" she longed fo r th e sympa thi zing vo ice of E m erson Scott. 

"Ai-ah, a i-ah ," moaned poor Hope. "I can't s ta nd the lon elin ess any 
. longer. I shall go fo r a wa lk al ong th e o ld ca na l, a nd th a t may sooth e me . 
Ai-ah , a i-ah ! How I mi ss m y cl ea r mothe r a nd good captain Sco tt. " 

The moonlight wa s refl ected on th e da rk g loomy waters of th e P ool of 
the Sp irit. T he nearly abandon ed path that w oun d along· th e bank o f the 
ca nal. \\"a s st riped h ere and th ere w ith long, narro w st rips of dew-covered 
g rass which g leam ed and g- li s t ened lik e so me s hin y-sca led sna k e. 

Dow n th e path came Hope L ee, h er tiny, tired fe et car ryi ng her , oh, so 
slowly. She pa used and gazed into the dark depths of the Pool of the 
Spi:· it. H ow heavy he r hea r t fe lt ! Alas! what w as the use o f con tinuing 
thi s life of lon elin ess and so rrow. T he pool loo ked dark, but res tful. How 
nice it would be t o go to sleep fo reve r , and fo rge t her sudden change from 
extrem e happin ess t o sorrow. l-l ope crept nea re r to th e pool until she w as 
on the very edge, and th e ba nk "·as crumblin g beneath h e r fee t. She put 
h e~ hand s to her breas t to u tter a dy ing prayer t o he r heathen god. U nder 
h er hands she felt the fo lds of he1· moth er' s la st lette r to he r. Surely sh e 
should read it before sh e plunged into the pool , so she s tepped fa rth er away 
from th e edge of the bank. into the brighter beams of th e moon. and r ead: 

"Dearest Daughter-Alas! I have no ri g ht to call you daug hte r, for 
wh en you ,vere a tiny girl, my husband found you near th e pool and I 
rai sed you a s my own. but. clear , w e found a beautiful necklace clasped 
around vour neck with th e na m e. "Patricia Rutherford ," engraved on it. 
A g irl o f that nam e had di sappeared from Hanchow not long before , and you 
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are tha t girl. Your rea l parent s were w ell-to-do A merica n people. You 
may find out m ore a t Hanchow. 

Now, dear H ope, good-bye fo rever. F rom your Us ed-to-be M other." 
H er da rk ey es fi ll ed with t ea rs o f happiness a s she dropped down upon 

th e so ft bank. H ow g lad , a nd s till , how sorry, was Patricia, as w e must call 
her now. So rry , because the w oman she had loved so ,ve il wa s not her 
mother, and g lad becau se she w as as good a pe rson as any oth er A meri can . 
Now no American fa mily would be ashamed t o r ece ive her into th eir hom e. 
Then she wonder ed w hat made her think of such thin gs . The r eaction of 
her tim e of wo r ry , sorrow and lonelin ess came back upon her in full for ce, 
and her tired body r elaxed a nd she fell fas t as leep. Her sleep was drea ml ess, 
except for some picture tha t appeared in her dream s, smilin g clown a t he r 
with out-stret ched a rms-the pi cture o f E m erson Scott. A s she ga zed once 
on hi s fair youn g fa ce, he r r ed . lips curl ed so ftl y in a smil e, r evealing a 
dimpl e in each smooth cheek. She awo ke w ith a st ai- t as hi s fa ce fad ed 
from her vi s ion, but her thoug·ht s s till clun g to he r rece i1t dream o f E merson 
Scott. Needless to say, drea m s som etim es com e true. 

E LI ZA BETH K EEHNER, '27. 

Anything But Spring 

\;\/ hy can't the pes ky poet 
\tV hen he has to t ak e a flin g , 
Try to writ e hi s ve rses bra vely 
About anything but sp ring? 

\tV hy not writ e about the autumn, 
O r th e cold tha t winte rs bring, 
And forget th e fa ult of sig hing 
A bout th e happ iness o f sprin g ? 

He could sing his song o f courtship , 
The w edding, bride, a nd ring 
\ i\l ithout ravin g throug h the stanzas 
A bout spooning in th e sprin g . 

H e could write a lovely poem 
\ i\i ithout menti o ning a thin g 
O f the hopelessness o f rh ymin g, 
A bout any thing but sp ring. 

MURI E L H UNT , '26. 
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Three's a Crowd 
(Senior-First Prize Play) 

Place : Any ho me. 
Time : E ig ht o 'clock 111 th e evening. 

CHARACT ERS. 

Claire B lossom .... ....... .. .... .. .. ... ... .... .. ....... ... ... .... ... .. A modern young g irl o f nineteen. 
M rs . B lossom .... ......... ... ..... .... .. .. ........ .. ... ... .... ... .. ... ..... ..... .... ..... .. ... .... .. .. Claire's moth er. 
Suitors r Ray Stewa rt ...... ... .. ....... .... ... .... ... Da rk , hand som e fellow of tw enty-one. 

t o t Cliff? 1·d Hum .. ... .. .. .. . N ice appea rin?· chap, t wenty a nd full o f flatt e ry. 
Cl . Daniel Ga tes ...... ... ..... ... ... ... .... .... .. ... .. 1 wenty -one, extrem ely thoug htful. 

a,re M ax F ield ..... ... .. .. Tall fe llow at tw enty -three and a multi-milliona ire. 
(I nterior o f li vin g room modera te ly, bt1t com forta bly furni shed. A 

piano on the right back. A libra ry t able on th e lef t w ith t abl e la mp a nd 
numerous magazin es scatte red ove r th e t op. A pair o f shoes are under the 
table. T wo chairs are a rra nged around th e t abl e. A door a t back leading to 
street , anoth er at left leadin g t o bedroom adj oining . A davenport w ith 
ma ny pill ows to right front with a piano lamp be hind it. P ictu.r es a re hung 
a rti s ti ca lly on the wa ll. T he la m ps a re lit. Bedroom door is open a nd 
sounds of rapid opening a nd clos ing of dresse r dra wer s a re hea rd. M rs . 
B lossom, a woman o f fort y years with snow ·white ha ir, is seated on daven­
port r eading evening paper. ) 

M r s. Blossom- I se e w he1·e Ge rry Albrig ht is ma r r ied. 
Cla ire-(from bedroom ) Oh, I' m not a t a ll surp ri sed. She's been g oing 

w ith Bob fo r ages. Good nig ht! \ ,V hen I ge t ma rried it'll be quick a nd 
short! No fo ur year engage ment for me ! 

M r s. Blossom-( lookin g up from paper) B ut you ca n't talk ye t , mi ss ! 
He re's Ray , Max , and Clifford, to say nothin g of Dani el, wh o ha ve been ready 
fo r your an swe r for ove r a year. T hey'll ha ng on fo r et en1iti es. You kn ow 
tha t! \ ,\T hat' s fo ur yea rs to those boys in a case lik e yours ? 

Cla ire- (appearin g at the door in s tocking fee t a nd t y in g he r sash. She 
is a tall b runett e) \ ,Ve il , I k no w, but w hen you' re crazy about three and a re 
un certa in about th e fo urth , w hat a re you going to do ? (Goes to libra ry 
t abl e. get s shoes a nd goes over to davenport.) 

lVIrs. Blossom-It 's not a ques tion of infatuation. You must love him. 
\ ,V hich one of the four do y ot1 love ? 

Cla ire- ( thoug ht full y) A ll o f th em. (She sit s clown a nd puts on shoes.) 
M r s. B-lossom-Nonsense ! You can ' t love mo1·e t han one. 
Claire-(struggling with shoes) In this case it' s different, though. I 

couldn't live without M ax's lovin g eyes , Ray 's good nature, Cl iff 's sweet 
ki sses, (she cast s her eyes upwa rd in ecs tasy) and D an's thoug htfulness. 

Mrs. B lossom-(intently study ing her daug ht er) If you had to see one 
eve ry clay for the r est o f your life , w hi ch one would you choose? 

Claire- (turning and fa cing her mother ) Cliff would be th e nices t t o 
look at ac ross the breakfast t able every morning. (Medita tively ) Ray w ould 
be the gentl est to th e children-

• Mrs. Blossom-(shock ecl ) Cla ire ! 
Claire-Tha t 's all right , mother. I've thought thi s out a hundred tim es 

before . I'm aw full y anxious to have a b ig weddin g and a ll the thrill a nd 
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entertainment that goes with it! (Continuing her thoughts) I'm not at all 
sure about Max's coming home every night, but he'd be sure to send me 
flowers or bring me a box of candy tl1e next day-and oh! he's so adorable 
when he apologizes. (Hesitates) 

Mrs . Blossom - (nods her head) You're so vivacious yourself, you 
wouldn't want a jazz instrument around you all the time-. 

Claire-(rising) H ow do you like my new shoes? (displaying them) 
Mrs. Bfossom-Very nice. v\/hat did you pay for them? 
Claire-Only sixteen. They were on sale. (She goes to library table and 

hunts for magazine) Have you seen the last installment of the story we were 
reading? 

Mrs. B lossom-Yes, it's right there. I can't understand your ideas about 
these boy s. (She picks up knitting that is on the othe1- side of her and starts 
knitting) Maybe you're not in love with any of them. 

'Claire-(glancing through magazine) I don't know exactly what I'm 
going to do. All of them are coming tonight for a little while and they are 
com111g at different times. I tried not to get them mixed too much. 1 sup­
pose each one will want me to go out, too; just my luck. (Sits clown in a 
chair by table and prepares to read.) 

Mrs. Blossom-I've a scheme , Claire. You can't go on like this. You'd 
bette r find out which one love s you the most and how much you care for 
him. 

Claire-(turning quickly) \ ,V hy , what a s illy question! They all do. 
They've told me so dozens of tnnes. 

Mrs. Blossom-Yes, I know, but th e idea is to put them to the test. 
Tonight ,,,,hen they come, look your worst and say that you have decided 
not to go out for a single week; just going to s tay home for a change. :rind 
out which ones are ·willing to spend a quiet evening with you alone, or which 
ones a re taking you out because you are such a good sport and a good dancer . 

Claire- Mother, how ridiculou s! 
iVIrs. Blossom-( shruggin g her should ers) It's the only way that I can 

see. You'll go on ind efi nit ely this "·ay. 
Cla ire-(after brief meditation) \,Veil, it would be fun at that. I'd like 

to kn o,,· my se lf which one would stay here and talk without another couple 
m to play ca rds or dance. 

'i\!Jrs. Blossom-(delighted that Claire ha s at la st found something dif­
ferent to try) Fine! Let's begin right away. Go in and co mb your hair 
the othe r way and change your dress. 

Claire-(prot est ing ) But, Mother, 1 look like a sca re-crow that way. 
It's avvful ! 

Mrs. Blossom-(laughing) I kn ow . It's just what we want! ( he 
hurri es Claire into the bedroom. As she reaches bed:00111 door th e doorbell 
rings . She opens door and Max F ield bounds in with box of ca ndy under 
hi s arm. He is tall and ext ravagantl y drc s ·ed . H e carries gloves and ca ne.) 

Max-(removing hi s hat and han din g M rs. Blossom box of candy) Hello, 
folks! v\/here's Claire? (looking around the room) Getting a ll primped 
up. heh? (seeing bedroom door closed, he goes out to it and knock s) Hurry, 
hon ey ! Got just fifte en minutes before the eight twenty boat leaves. 

Claii-e-( from bedroom) Hello. 1\ifax. I'm not dancing to-night. Don't 
feel a bit like stepping out. 

(Mrs. Blossom takes Max's hat. cane and gloves. and lays them on the 
chair near door. She puts candy on the table , goes to davenport, gets paper 
and goes to chair by table and resumes her reading.) 
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Max-(astonished) \,\/hat! Don't you want to dance? Everybody's 
going. I've got Edith and Jim out in the car now. 

Claire-Awful sorry, Max, but really I don't feel a speck like going out. 
Can't you st~y here? 

Max-(pauses) Well, no not to-night . You see Edith and Jim are wait­
ing and we were to meet the rest of the party there. 'vVe've reserv ed a 
table for eight already. 

Claire-( opens the door and stands before him. She is a changed girl. 
Her hai, is severely combed straight back from her face. Her dress is a 
last year's model.) You had better get Rhoda then. Don't let me spoil the 
party. 

Max-( very much surprised at Claire's appearance) You're not feeling 
well? (Sympathetically) I'm so sorry. How about tomorrow night then? 

Claire-(going to davenport and lying down) Maybe. (Max starts 
toward door) I'm awfully sorry I can't go to-night . 

lVIax-(sweetly) All right ; see you tomorrow. (Puts on · things and 
goes out) Good night. 

Mrs. Blossom-(gives candy to Claire who puts it behind one of the 
pillows) · That's one off the list. Now for the next. (She take s chair and 
resumes knitting.) 

Claire-(with a sigh) And hi s eyes are gone forever! (A knock on the 
door and before either one can move Ray comes into the room with a box 
under hi s arm.) 

Ray-( closing door and com ing ove r to Claire) How's the g irl to-night? 
(Hands he r the box) See? Your Ray didn't forget his baby; was passing 
\Vilson 's and saw the se boxes of glace-fruit in the window. Re minded me 
of your favorite di-sh. (Not icing Mrs. B lossom ) Good evening, M rs . Blos­
som. My, it' s a glorious night out! 

Mrs. Blossom-Good evenin g, Ray. Yes, it is a glorious night out. 
Claire-.-(taking- box) Thanks so much. I do love it so . \ 1\/on' t )iou 

s it down? (J\!Jakes 1:00111 fo~ him on the couch) 
Ray-(declining the invitat ion and con sulting his watch.) I borrowed 

Harry's ca r to run over here. Thought you might lik e to take a drive. It's 
a g reat night. 

Claire-(shak ing her head) Not to-night, Ray . I don't feel lik e moving. 
I'm go in g to be all alone to-night. \Von't you stay and talk? 

(Th e door bell rin gs a s hort code and Cliff ent ers, carry in g a bouquet. 
He starts slightly as he sees Ray. Goes to Clai!·e. ) 

Cliff-(handing her bouquet) Hello, Claire. What's the trouble? Don't 
you feel well? (Regards her attire) 

Ray-I must take the ca r back and see if Harry wa nts it. As long as 
you're not going to be a lone-(Looks straight at Clifford) 

Claire-( ri sing) I'm so sorry, Ray. You'll come back won't you? 
Ray-(takes hat and opens door. Looks at Cliffo ~d) Pe rhaps! Good­

i1ight. (He goes) 
Claire-(unwraps bouquet and buries her face in it ) . They're beau-

tiful, Cliff. I love roses, too! (She goes to piano and puts them in vase) 
I'm so glad you came to-night. I'm all alone. 

Cliff-(looking at door where Ray disappeared) All a lone? Thank you! 
Maybe I'd better leave before Ray returns. (Starts t o go.) 

Claire-(holding him back) No, no, Cliff! You silly! Of course I didn't 
mean it that ·way. I want you to stay and talk to me. Ray ·won't be back 
very likely. 
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Cliff-( scrutinizing her ha ir) I don't like your hair fixed tha t way a t 
all. Of course it' s beautiful any way, but-

Claire-\;\!e l!, can't you stand it for one night? I don't like it myself. 
Cliff-You're not going to be busy to-nig ht , are you? 
Claire- No. I just stayed home to see you. 
Cliff-I had arranged to go out. Can't you come wi th me? 
Cla ire-No, I can 't. I'd much rather stay here a nd talk. 
Cliff-( doubtfully) H um-Maybe waiting for Ray? 
Cla ire-Oh, no, Cliff! I'm not waiting for Ray. I don't fee l well enoug h 

to go out ; that's all. 
Cliff- (rising to go) I must go and-(the t elephone rings in other roo m.) 
(M rs. B lossom goes to answer it)-see Ralph. (Ivlrs. Blossom comes to 

door) Ray wants t o speak to you, Claire. 
Cliff- (suspectin g Cla ire of hiding something) He'll be over and you won't 

be all a lone. Good evening. (He ex its) 
Cla ire-(going to bed room) Good night. 
(M rs. Blossom goes to doo r w ith Cliff.) 
M r s. B lossom-Come aga in won' t you, Cliff? 
Cliff-(fro m outside) Yes, thank you. Good night. 
(Mrs. Blosso m takes bouquet from t op of piano and ar ranges it a rtis-

ti cally on table under la mp. ) 
Claire-( entering) Ray' s com ing back, Mother! I sn't that wonderful? 
Mrs . Blossom-W hat about Daniel? 
Cla ire-(thinking) vVhy Daniel, the poor dear, o f course ! (Doorbell 

rin gs) Mother! Dear Dan. I hope he stays ! 
M rs. Blossom-(going t o door) Sit quiet. Things w ill be a ll rig ht . 
(Daniel stands without. He is t a ll and fa ir ) 
Daniel-( entering) Good eveni ng, Mrs. Blossom. 
Mrs. B lossom-How do you do, Dani el. Come right in! 
Daniel-(removing his overcoa t. He sees Claire lyi ng on the davenport) 

\t\fhy Claire, what's happen ed? (Rushin g over to her) 
Claire- ( ri s ing up) Oh, nothing much. I didn 't care to dress up. 
Daniel-(worried) Is there anything I can do? 
Claire-(making room for him on th e davenport beside her) \ ,Von' t you 

sit down ? (M rs. B lossom leaves the room , leav ing the bedroom door a jar.) 
Daniel-Do you feel able to go out to-ni ght? 
Claire-(very anxiou sly) Oh, you're not going away, are you? 
Daniel-If you would rather stay hom e, no. 
Cla ire-(very anxiou s a nd concerned) Don't stay on my account . I'm 

all right alone. 
Daniel-(pulling a small white enve lope out of hi s pocket. He takes 

two tick ets out of it) I just stopped in and bought two ti ckets for th e play 
t o-night, but if you'd rather stay home vve'll talk. (He tears th e ti cke t s in 
half and lets them slip to the floor. Claire cat ches her breath.) You don't 
mind, do you? 

Claire-No, of course not! Oh, Dan! (She turns her head away.) 
D an iel-(putting hi s arm around her) Claire ! Please give me your 

answer. I can't wait a mom ent longe r . 
(A .knock on the front door. Both Daniel and Cla ire jump sl ightly apart. 

Ray en t er s.) 
Ray-(putting hat on chair) Back ag-a in ! (He notices Daniel in. par­

ticular) Good evening, Dan.. (To Ch.ire) I thought as you were g-o ing to 
be all a lone (pauses and look s a t Dani el) I would come back and we'd spend 
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the evening here a t home. (Turns in pretense of taking his hat) As you 
have company I \\'On't bother you further. 

Claire-(jurnping up) Oh, please stay, Ray. \Ve can play ca rds . You 
were awful thoughtful to come back . 

Ray-(goes to davenport without further coaxing) \,Veil, I'll stay for a 
few minutes. (Daniel eyes him uneasily.) 

Claire-You boys just wait here. I'm going to change my dress. I feel 
like a beggar. (She goes to bedroom and closes the door.) 

Ray-(to Daniel) I hope she makes a lightning change. (He tak es out a 
cigarette, lights it, and settles himself comfortably.) 

CURTAIN 

Scene II - One Hour Later 
(Curtain rises on same scene. Daniel is seated comfortably at on e encl of 

the davenport reading a book. Ray is sitting up impatiently at the extreme 
end from Daniel. He is smoking a cigarette. There are magazines a ncl the 
evening paper scattered untidily around his feet. He smokes nervously, then 
consults his watch.) 

Ray-(wiping hi s forehead) \ ,\T hew! 1'111 not going to ,Yait here all 
night. (Gets up and paces the floor) 

Daniel-(lowe,ing his book) Don't be impati ent . She'll be here in a 
minute nuw. Perhaps her mother had a dress to fit. (He continues reading) 

Ray-(lighting another cigarette) That's what you have said for the last 
thirty minutes. Here it is nine-thirty and I have to get that car ba ck. 
Listen, Dan. You can entertain her for to-night, can't you? 

Dan-(sits up in snrprise, delighted) Oh, yes! (calmly) 1'11 wait. You 
go on and take th e car back. 

Ray-(takes hat) Tell her I'm terribly sorry and will see her tomorrovv. 
So long ol' chap. (Goes out) 

Claire-( entering in same clothes) Has he really gone? 
Daniel-(jumping up in surprise) Claire! \i\fhat' s been keeping you? 

(Looking at her dress) and you didn't change your dress? 
Claire-(sitting clown on Davenport) No. You see when Ray came 

back to spend a quiet evening, I thought right then that two's company, 
three's a crovvd. And knowing how Ray hate s to wait for anyone­

Daniel-(getting excited) You don't mean-
Claire-(assuringly) That one more would be one too many. 
Daniel-And to think I would have been fifteen minutes later if I'd 

stopped to eat supper. 
Claire-(pulling both boxes of candy fro m behind the pillows and un­

wrapping them) Here! (She sticks a cream into his mouth and she goes 
to the bouquet, picks a rose and puts it in his buttonhole and pats it tenderly). 
There! \,Ve're all set for the wedding. (Feeds him another cream). 

Daniel-( chewing and gulping) But-where did you get all this , and 
these? (Points to the roses). • 

Claire-(sitting down beside him again and putting another cream in 
his mouth) \i\fhy-they're all for you, dear. (She leans over and gives him 
a kiss). 

-CURTAIN-
-Elmerna Bush, '25 
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The Ruined Temple 

Bamboos swayi ng softly 
'Neat h a su mmer moon ; 

Still and ca lm and quiet, 
Peaceful n ight in J une. 

Lone ly t e mple lying, 
Kissed by ivo ry bea ms; 

Cold and mystic, s ilent., 
Seen as if in dreams. 

R uin ed co urtyards empty, 
Ruined Buddha s sit 

Starin g clown from altars 
Marked ,vith holy writ. 

Tearfu l 'mid the si lence. 
A thing of other years; 

Awful , yet ma jestic 
Filled \\·ith unn amed fears. 

Sy mbol of the years gone by, 
vVrapt in silence deep; 

Open to the moonbeams 
Your lone ly vigils keep. 

RUTH GERALD I NE ASHEN, '27. 

The Breeze 

(Second Prize--Junior Poem) 
Over a s11rnllle r ga rden . 
. \ littl e breeze one dav 
Came lifting the ros; leaf petals, 
And bending the g rass in play. 

It swept over noddin g lili es, 
And down the garden way 
The holly hocks swayed as with laug hter, 
\\Then it touched their faces gay . 

i\nd then as th e shadows gathered, 
•And the sta rs came out overhead, 
The litt le breeze, tired o f playing, 
\Vent s leepi ly home to bed. 

DOROTHY CHRISfl'IANSEN, '26. 
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Ear Wiggling as an Indoor Sport 
( Junior-Second Prize Essay) 

I am a confirmed ea~ wiggler. 1 wiggle my ears at meals, at parties, at 
school, and evervwhere. l wiggle them all dav long and mv brother main­
tains that I wiggle them in my sleep. My fa1;1ily }~as given· me up as hope­
less, and my friends are tir ed of trying to cure me of the habit . 

Some people consider ear wiggling a silly, useless thing, but it is not. 
One of its many uses is to amuse children. My friends know that 1 have 
some strange power over children, and this power is based on my ear wig­
gling. \tVhen I enter a roomful of s trange children I sit clown quietly until 
they get used to rne. l th en wiggl e (Jlle ear and start them snickering-. Thi s 
breaks the ice and l can start ,,viggling both ears and make them appear to 
be turning cartwheels. This establishes me in their minds as a funny fellow, 
and in s ide of ten minutes th ey are all sho\\·ing off their o wn Licks and having 
a grand time. 

Ear wiggling is very useful as a means ui passing away the time. vVhilc 
1 was at the hospital last year I used to drum on the head of 1ny bed until 
my room mate would threa ten to crown me with a pillo,v. Finaily, in my 
desperation, l hi.ton th e idea of drumming silently by wiggling my ears. This 
solved the problem, and afterwards I would li e for hours drumming to my­
self. I really think that this discovery was all that kept me from going crazy. 

Another of ear wiggling's many good points is the ease with which one 
can amuse the class without the teacher knowing it. I can be lea ning over 
my book apparently studying very hard, but, in reality, be wiggling the ear on 
the s ide away from the teacher. Even those magnificent, lordly creatures, 
th e se niors, have enough of the child in them to be amused by it, especially 
since the t eacher can no t figure out ,vhat the matter is. 

Ear wiggling is also usefu l as a defense against in sects in the summ e i-. 
If a fly lights on my ear o: in its immedia te vicinity, I ca n shake it off with­
out us ing my hands. All I have to do is to g ive my ea r a twitch and th e fly 
is catap ulted into space . This is very u seful when one's hand s are full of 
bundl es. My ears are so \\·e ll trained that th ey perform this office even when 
I a m asleep, thus protecting my slumbers from being rudely broken. 

If everyone is taught to keep time to mus ic by wiggling hi s ea rs anothe: 
great blessing will descend on the people. Is there anyone who ha s not been 
irritated by the person in the sea t behind him at the concert w ho kept time 
t o the music by drumming on his sea t or by tapping the floo r? 1f my plan is 
followed, all this ·will be clone away with and th e people who feel that th ey 
simply must drum can do it s ilently. 

My years of ear wiggling have not been entirely happy for I hav e had 
to endure many persecutions and trial s. I have been se nt fro m th e table for 
wiggling my ears at my father while he scolded me. He thought me imper­
tinent when I was merely showing that I agreed with him. I have been sent 
out of the room for wiggling· my ea rs while reciting. I was doing it uncon­
sciously but the teacher would not believe me . These things hurt my feel­
ings, but the crowning insult that almost made me waver in my devotion to 
ear ,..viggling came only a week ago while I was attending a meeting at 
church . The speaker was dull, and I was enjoying myself wiggling my ears 
at the girls across the aisle. Suddenly the speaker stopped, fixed me with 
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an angry stare, and said, "If that boy in the third row will stop advertising 
the fact that he looks like a donkey, I will continue my talk." That was bad 
enough, but it was pleasant compared to what happened ·when I got home 
that night. 

Despite all these persecutions I will never give up the practice. \i\Tho 
knows but what some day others beside myself will recognize it as the 
greatest indoor sport of all time and will hold ear wiggling contests? Any­
one can sec how much my years of training would give me. I can almost see 
the headlines in the papers when I win the championship, Old Man of Ninety­
eight Years \i\Tins Ear-Wiggling Contest. Takes All Honors for Speed, Ert:" 
durance, and Graceful Style. And yet some people consider my ear-wiggling 
a waste of time. 

Sunrise 

All is swathed in darkness; 
Then comes a tinge of gray; 

A bird moves in the brush 
To announce the coming day. 

Softly a ruby col01-
Has appeared beyond the blue, 

And the snow upon the mountain 
Takes on a crimson hue. 

Then qui etly and softly 
The sun peeps o'er its height, 

Turning the snow on the mountain 
To daz zling diamonds bright. 

The colors interwoven. 
The ruby and the blt1c, 

Turn all this world to st1nshine 
\i\Tith their rainbow tinted hue . 

GENEVIEVE CARR, '26. 

' 
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You Never Can Tell 
(Junior-Second Prize Story) 

Jack Manning, the star pitcher of the Sacramento High School Baseball 
Team, first saw the girl after the first half of the eighth inning of the game 
with Lodi, for the sectional championship. After his first g lance, and while 
he was putting on his sweater, he continued to stare, as though, fo r the 
first time in all his life, he had come face to face with Beauty. 

The girl was sitting in the grandstand and seemed to be very much in­
t e rested in the progress of the game. \Vhile the players were coming in 
from the field for their turn at the bat, she was still gazing at the clia­
mond, but presently she turned her head and spoke to the boy at her side. 
Jack recognized the boy. lt was Robert Day, his pal. The sight of Bob 
comforted him, and as the g irl looked up and met his eyes, Jack's thoughts 
of the business in hand were replaced by an intense desire to make her ac­
quaintance. 

After hi s side was retired. the score s tood three to nothing in his 
favor. Jack was so much gladdened by the fact that this gir l was there to 
see- him pitch that he retired the opposing batters with great ease by the 
strike-out route, thus ending the game. 

Paying little heed to th e cheering, he dashed for the clubhouse. 
"Say, coach," said Jack, when he and the coach were alone, "who's that 

girl with Bob Day?" 
"Girl! Holy Smoke! \;\Thy ask me? I don ' t know a tenth as many 

girls as you do. \ 1Vhy, I was just wondering--" 
He stopped as a tall, handsome figure entered, follO\-ved by a gi.-1. Jack 

sprang to his feet and stared. 
"Speed," shouted Bob, "that was the best exhibition of pitching I've 

eve r seen . Striking out twenty batters! \,\Thew! Some record! You've 
surely got a lot of st uff in that arm of yours." He g lanced back over his 
shou lder. "Lo is , come over here and meet the best pitcher in the world! 
She's my cousin, 'Speed,' and a darned good girl at that." 

Jack, mumbling incoherencies, stood fervently clutchi ng a small hand 
and gazing clown into a piquant , Rowerlike face. . 

"I'm glad to know you, Jack," said Lois. "You have pl entr of 'stuff' 
and good control, but I think you let the batters know what kind of ball 
you intend to throw." 

"Lis ten to her!" roared Bob proudly. "Bette r li sten. 'Speed'; there's 
not mu ch she doesn't know about the game." 

"I'm listen ing," smiled Jack. 
"Sorry to stop the fun,'' sa id the coach, "but Ja ck' s due for a rub-down 

thi s minute. Time later for all the talk you'll need." 
"Let's beat it, then," chuckled Bob. "Come over and see us some time , 

Jack." 
"I will,'' sa id he. 
No one observed that upon th e rugged brow of Da n Moors, the coach, 

there had been born a faint but obstinate frown 
The frown was there a month later when c~ach Dan. icily lookirw over 

h_is t ea m on the cliamoncl, held Tom Martin, the first str.ing catcher, "in se­
riou s converse. 

"Twelv e yea rs I've been coach ing high school boys in athle tics,'' said 
Dan. "and I've never seen any good out of a fe ll ow mixing base-ball with a 
girl." 
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"This girl's certainly got him stepping lively; but it won't hurt him, 
coach. She's a very nice girl and I hope to kiss a pig if he isn't a better 
pitcher now than before." 

"Oh, now! But you can't tell about girls. One minute butter won't 
melt in their mouths, and the next, they're up in the air about nothing. Tom, 
I'm scared about Jack. He has a temper, as you well know , and if I'm a 
judge, the little lady's got hers, too . lf they were to quarrel--" 

"Coach, you've been crossed in love or something. You leave him a lone. 
That girl's a good thing for him . Bakersfield won't get a run off him when 
,ve play her for th e champion ship of no rth e rn California." 

"\Nell , you mind what I say ," grunted Dan. "Our chances at the cham­
pionship hang on the gi r l. I know 'Speed ' Manning." 

To te ll the truth , coach Moors did have lots to worry about. The past 
f ew weeks had made a great change in Jack. F ormerly a taciturn, un­
smiling youth, he had of iate all th e symptom s of one who has just discov­
ered all the jo lliness of life. From the date of hi s victo ry ove r L odi to the 
day o f his m ee ting w ith Bak ers fi eld, th e home o f Bob Day had kno wn him 
a a constant vis ito r . L o is had him go in g . He had never me t a nyone lik e 
he r be fore. She was one in a million . Fle ente red upon hi s pe :iod o f train­
in g with a whol e-:oul ed enthus ias m that rejo iced ev en coach Moors' stony 
heart . The fact that L ois bad not bee n blinded by hi s a chi evements and 
pe rsist ed in pointin g out hi s fault s only se rv ed to spur him to g reate r effo rt s. 

E ven the coach wa s w ell content , wh en two ''" eeks late r he acco mpani ed 
J ack to th e di a mond to p itch a gain st Ba ke rsfie ld. 

Before he went up to th e mound th e re ho ve into v iew th e t a ll figure 
o f .Bob Day . 

"}fo w's th e o ld a rm t oda y . o ld top ?" as ked Bob. 
"Sa me a s usua l." repli ed .J ack. " \\'he re's L o is ?" 
"She'll be he :·e a fte r wards . Said she couldn't stand the sig ht o f see ing 

you slamm ed to a ll co rn e rs ol: th e lo t." 
"S la mm ed to all co rn ers of th e lo t !" the o th e r sno rted. " I'll sho w he r 

ho w I ge t slamm ed! I hope she' ll come , th oug h ," he added less buoyantly. 
Ju st a s he \\"as about to go to th e pitche r' s mound, a batboy approached 

him and s lipped so meth ing in to hi s hand. 
"A g irl se nt it ," said th e boy . 
T he youthful p itcher' s face lit up ,Yith a great s mil e and he looked a t 

coach Moors. 
" \Vhat is it ," a sked th e latter . pee rin g suspici ously, "a four-l eaf clover?" 
"For luck ," re pli ed Jack , and then he s lip ped it into his glove. "\Vatch 

me, coach, and pray for Bakers field." 
O ne hour and thirty -five minutes la t e r, Bak ers fi eld , on the sho rt encl of 

th e score, fiv e to no thin o·, p :·ovecl th e fo recas t o f thi s truth. 
Near the clubhouse Jack found Loi s. 
"Oh , Jack, did you win ?" she cried a s he approach ed her. 
"Yes, we won , Lois," he replied. "Thanks to this ," he added, a s the 

four-l eaf clover fell to th e floor . There wa s that look in his eyes a s he 
glanced at her , before which even coach Moors, who had com e up, felt 
vaguely abashed. 

\,\!hen the two had left , Tom Martin came up to the coach with a beam-
mg countenance. 

"\iVhat do you think o f it , eh? Thi s is that girl's do ings, beli eve me." 
"Maybe," said coach M oors gruffly . _ 
"\,Ve're going to play Los Angeles for the state's championship and I'll 

bet we'll win ." 
About five days after , while Tom was watching so me of the boys prac-
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ticmg on the diamond, a faintly astonished frown came over his face. He 
walked over to the coach. 

"Coach," he asked, "what's wrong with 'Speed'?" 
"So you've finally noticed it?" asked the coach. 
""\t\fhat is it," inquired Tom anxi ously, "indigestion?" 
"Indigestion, my eyesight!" snapped back coach Moors. "It's the girl!" 
"Lois? ·what happened?" 
"It's just as I feared," said the coach, in gloomy triumph. "You can't 

tell a thing about a woman. Every clay after the seventh period she would 
come ove r and watch him practice. She came yesterday, as you know. After 
she had gone, I noticed that he look ed as if he had the blues. I asked him 
what the trot1ble was , but he didn't say anything, except that he didn 't want 
me t o m ention the girl's name to him again. They qt1arrelled, I guess." 

""\1\!hat did they quarrel about?" asked Torn. 
"How in the devil do I know? I wasn't there at the time. You can't 

be sure what a girl will quarrel about. You can only be sure they'll quarrel 
about something." 

As time ·wore on Jack continued to follow his training rules , but a 
blind man could see that his heart ·wasn't in it. He became more silent and 
gloomy than ever. He developed a habit of staring into space and seemed 
to have lost all interest in baseball. His pitching was as good or even better 
than before, but there was no life in hi s actions. His eyes were cl eai- with 
health , but there ·was no keenness in them. Coach Nloors was vi sibly wor­
ried and spent his spare time cursing all womankind. 

Tom Nlartin grew worried, a !so. 
"I'm sca red stiff, coach," he declared. "Here's the big game only a few 

clays off, and look at him." 
"Yot1 said a mouthful. He has as much chance of fanning out those 

Los Angeles' batters as I have. Heck, to think that a fellow could be so 
set upon a girl!" 

Tbey sat silently for a while. Sudd enly Tom slapped his knees. 
"By George, I'll try it." 
" vVhat ?" asked the coach eagerly. 
"I'm going- to see Lois and mak e her see reason. At least I ca n't ma kc 

things ,vorse." 
As Torn ·was in the same regi strat ion section as Bob. h e had an oppor-

tunity t o talk it over with hi111. 
"It's 110 use ." said Bob. " l 've tried, but she won't list en." 
""\i\!hat did they quarre l over, anyway, Bob?" 
A faint bt1t t1ndeniablc grin dawned on Bob's handsome face. 
"Red necktie. " 
"Quit your kidding, Bob. This is serious. " 
"I said red necktie and I m ea n red necktie. " She wanted him to w ea r 

a red one and he refused. One thing led to another and away th ey \\·cnt , 
w o rds flying faster than bats in th e world series." 

"\i\!e ll, I'll speak to her,'' said '1'0 111. "vVhere can I find h er?" 
"She usually eats her lun ch in room 12: you might l1nd her there." 
After registration he went to room 12 and there he found her. S he 

li stened to his plea. but ca me out frankly and said she wasn't the leas t bit 
interested in Jack Manning's affairs. 

"Lois," said Torn , as he was about to leave her, "be sensible. Can't I 
carry back a kind word for Jack?" 

"Not from me ," she said emphatically. 
That ended it. 
Saturday a ftcrnoon sa w a g:·ea t crowd packing- th e grandstands of 
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Moreing Field for the game between Sacramento Hi and Los Angeles Hi. 
"A Homeric Encounter," the sports editor of "The Bee" called it. 

The last few days had seen no change in Jack's condition. He was as 
gloomy as ever. 

While the coach was directing the practice, his thoughts turned to 
Jack. He looked over the diamond but could not find him. Finally he dis­
covered him in the rear of the dugout. 

"For the love of Mike, Jack, get out and warm up. Try and forget 
your troubles till you've done the job. Remember, this is for your school's 
sake. Brace up, will you, and--" 

"All right, all right," interrupted Jack, testily, and started to practice 
with one of the catchers. 

After he had warmed up about ten minutes, the umpire's voice rang out: 
"Play ball!" 
Tom, the catcher, signaled for an outdrop. Placing his foot on the box, 

Jack delivered the ball. 
The batter swung and the bat met the ball. Away it sailed toward left 

field for a single. 
The next batter duplicated this feat. 
"Darn it," said coach Moors, watching him . "This is certainly bad. To 

think that this was brought about by a gir)-- !" 
He started violently, spun around and poked the batboy in the ribs. 
"I've got it, by George! You skip over there and find me a four-leaf 

clover. If you can't find one, get a three-leaf one. He won't know the 
difference. I'll tear one in half. Hurry!" 

The boy departed. When he returned the bags were full. But by some 
unknown luck, the next three batters were retired by some snappy work in 
the infield. 

As Jack sat in the dugout, coach Moors approached and gave to him the 
four-leaf clover. 

"Now," said the coach. "let's see you do better work next inning." 
"Lois-Lois sent it?" asked the victim of Cupid. 
"I'll tell the cock-eyed world she did," replied the coach. "You're going 

to try to do better ,vork after this , aren't you?" 
"Guess I'll have to," was all he said. 
After the first inning, not a single opportunity had the other players to 

show what they could do. Every batter who faced Jack was turned back by 
the strike-out route. Never before had Sacramento witness ed such a re­
markable feat . But if Jack was in good form, so was the pitcher from Los 
Angeles. Although he did not fan many batters and the Sacramento boys 
managed to hit the ball, he did keep the hits scattered, so that in th e last 
half of the ninth inning the score remained nothing to nothing. 

It was after two outs that Jack walked up to the plate. One could per­
ceive from his eyes that he was determined to do something. What it was, 
he himself did not know. He knew, however, that if he did not do any­
thing then and there, they would have to play extra innings to decide the 
contest. 

As he stood firmly on the ground, about one-and-one-half feet away 
from the home plate, facing the pitcher, his hands tightly gripping- the small 
end of ,the bat on his shoulder, his thoughts were on something deeper than 
that of a four-leaf clover. 

The pitcher threw the ball. 
Jack struck with all his might. 
Crack! He hit it! 
"Run!" Thousands of voices roared the word. 
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Jack obeyed. Running as fast as he was able, he reached first. 
"Keep on going," screamed the coach . 
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. On to second charged Jack, while the ball was bounding away out into 
left field with two men pursuing it. As he went over second, Jack's legs 
became entangled, and he fell down, sending up a perfect cloud of dust. He 
was up in a second, and, with legs and arms working furiously, eyes bulging, 
teeth set, and hair standing, he tore along to third. 

The coach at third saw one of the fielders pick up the ball, but as he 
knew the man would not be able to throw it home, he urged him to go home. 

The fielder sent the ball whistling to short; the short-stop caught it, 
whirled, sent it shooting home. The catcher was waiting for it, and it was 
plain enough that Jack stood little show of scoring. The shortstop's throw 
was high, causing the catcher to stand erect. Had it been a low throw, Jack 
would not have stood a chance, unless the catcher had muffed it. Now 
there was a chance in a hundred. 

"Slide, Jack, slide!" shouted Tom, and Jack made a headlong plunge for 
the plate. 

He got there! There was no doubt of it, for the catcher was unable to 
get the ball and get down in time to tag him out. 

"Safe home!" declared the umpire. 
There was a roar. Then the crowd came charging from the grandstand 

and bleachers into the diamond and cheered with delight. 
Although his protest was great, Jack was not able to stop the happy 

crowd from carrying him around the field . 
The face of coach Moors, hurrying away from the diamond, wore an 

expression curiously compounded with delirious joy and grave apprehension. 
As he reached the clubhouse, the batboy spoke to him. 

"VI/ ell, we won." 
"Yes," said the coach, "we won, but it was your four-leaf clover that 

did the trick." He sighed. "But I'm afraid we'll have a rough time when 
Jack hears of it." 

"My four-leaf clover?" The batboy's jaw dropped. "\tVhat do you 
mean. coach? I didn't~-" 

There was a brief. tense silence . Then coach Moors gripped him by the 
shoulders. "Didn't- ·didn't that four-leaf clover come from you?" 

"Sure, I gave it to you, but a girl gave it to me to give to him. You 
didn't expect me to find a four-leaf clover in a minute, did you?" 

But the coach had turned away and flung open the door of the club­
house. On the threshold he halted. The room held tvvo figures. One was 
Lois; the other wore a base-ball uniform. Their attitude suggested a some­
what touching belief that they were the only two people in the whole wide 
world. 

For a brief period coach Moors stood and gazed. Then Tom arrived. 
The coach carefully backed into the passage, closed the door and took Torn 
by the arm. 

"Come away," he whispered; "that's no place for us. Keep the boys 
out, too. Darned if that doesn't beat everything! You can't tell about a 
woman, and that's the truth!" 

ANDREW YUKE, '26. 
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Recollections of Childhood Days 
( Senior-Second Prize Essay) 

As an elderly ,voman of sev enty years you can often tell your grandchil­
dren what a nice little girl you w ere. You t ell them that you went to Sunday 
School every Sunday, retired at eight o'clock every night, cleaned your teeth 
four times a day, got up at five o'clock every morning and helped your mother 
in every way possible . Yo u forget, however, to add several interesting inci­
dents that amuse yo u when eve r you think o f them. 

Your eyes begin to twinkle with merriment as you think of the time you 
ran away with your aunt's fal se teeth. You remember how you ran up a hill, 
when your aunt was following right after you, reasoning that she couldn't see 
the teeth because your hands were behind you. 

You do not feel quite so gay when you remember the time when you slid 
under the bed instead of responding to your mothe r 's call. You decide that a 
sainted devil must have taken possess ion o f you. You remember how your 
mother thought that );OU w ere los t a nd sent word to all of your other rela­
tions, who gathered in a g reat mourning ring and searched the hillsides for 
miles about. All of this time, although ve ry uncomfortable, you remained un­
der the bee!, laughing at the unfortuna te people. 

You remember how, on another occa sion, your uncle told you not to play 
with your pet chicken because it mig ht have ge rms o n it. It didn't take you 
long to think of a ,vay to dispose of the germs a ft er your uncle had explained 
that germs were dirt. You ru shed into the kitchen when no one else was 
about, placed the chicken und er the fau ce t , and proceeded to alternate be­
tween showers of Dutch cleanser and showers of water. You remember how 
funny the chicken looked afterwards running around featherless. 

You laugh when you think of th e fi g ht s that you and your cousin used to 
have. You remember how, on one occa sion, aft er you had slapped her face 
until it was quite red and she had pulled out your hair until she couldn't find 
any more to pull out, you both decided it w as time to stop. You saved the re­
mains of your hair and showed it t o yo ur m oth er wh en she returned, and you 
and your cousin decided tha t thi s w as a n ew g round for war; so the battle was 
renewed. 

You remember how on one hot day you put your doll to bed and decided 
to take a walk. \i\i hen you re turn ed and ran to see if she was still asleep, you 
were horrified when you looked at her becau se she had grovvn a black mu s­
tache. Your uncle, when he saw yo ur amaze m ent , laug·he<l ancl concealed with 
diffi culty the paint brush in hi s hand . 

On anoth er occa s ion you took your doll to the doctor and asked him if 
he could replace her eye. You remember how he said in a comforting- voice 
that thi s would not be a serio us operation. You hated to have th e clo ll taken 
from y our sight , hut he soon return ed a nd handed it to you with a bean placed 
where the eye once was. 

You are ma de to think o f the present in stead of the pas t wh en your 
grandson asks you if you ever skipped school. Your sympathy for childhood 
clays compels you t o co n fe ss th a t you had stayed a,vay one afternoon to go to 
a party. You continue t o tell a few of th e tricks that you used to play on other 
folks. You discov er tha t the children love you all the more , and consider you 
one of them. 

FLORA STOCK, '25. 
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Dreams 
(First Prize-Junior Poem) 

vVithout dreams we are on ly mortals, 
Treading a barren earth, 

And leaving behind us just sadness 
Instead of gladness and mirth. 

V\Ti th dreams we're a people enchanted, 
Leading a wondrous life, 

Helping and healing and guiding, 
Triumphant in every strife. 

Through dreams we reach those portals, 
·where Heaven and earth divide; 

Through the streams of life ,ve have struggled 
\i\Tith the hand of love as our guide. 

For the dreamer is also a worker, 
For he makes his dream s come true; 

No matter how rough the path is 
His will, his work, will do. 

GENEVIEVE CARR, 26. 
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The Long and Short of It 

It all started on the football field at Johnstown. Johnstown's team av­
eraged one hundred and forty-five pounds to the man. This was before the 
day of our present brilliant flashy open forward passing game, and the hea v­
ier team usually won-won by sheer strength, pushing the ball down the 
field for touchdown after touchdown. However, Johnstown, though just a 
one-horse town, was blessed by a young football coach who, after serving his 
apprenticeship in Johnstown, later cut himself a wide niche in the Hall of 
Football Fame. • 

Now this coach realized that we had no chance if he tried to make his 
team play straight football. Bei.ng a wise coach he took one man, Dinky 
Roberts by name, and built a team around him. Dink was surely Dinky. In 
his uniform he had to jump to make the needle on the scale go up to a bun~ 
dred and thirty. His specialty was receiving forward passes and running 
broken fields. He was a nine and three-fifths man and his change of pace 
had fooled many an opposing tackler. His remarkable runs from the five, 
ten, and fifteen yard lines had won more games for Johnstown than you 
could count on the fingers of both hands. 

Then one bright June day, Dink graduated. His loss was mourned all over 
the high school. The day of his graduation, Dink was called to his coach's 
office. He knocked at the door and a voice answered, "Come in." Dink went 
in and took the chair the coach nodded at. "Dink," said the coach, "have you 
made up your mind what you are going to do now?" 

"No, sir, I haven't," Dink replied. 
"I thought as much," said the coach . "Are you going to college?" 
"Yes sir, I am." 
"Which college?" 
"I haven't quite decided," said Dink, "but I think I'll go to California." 
"Fine," cried the coach delightedly . "That is just what I wanted you to 

do. Smith, the coach there, is a personal friend of mine. You know he taught 
me all I know. He ,vrote me the other day and ask ed me if I was going to 
send him any football material. I wrote back and said I was going to try to 
send you. Now if you go, I will give you a letter of introduction before you 
leave. You needn't feel funny about accepting it for Smith is a square man 
and besides he knows a football player when he sees one. I am just giving 
you this letter so that he will give you a chance at the beginning of the 
season. Remember your specialty is running broken fields and if you never 
get into a game you might never get a chance to show your stuff." 

Dink thanked him as best he could and went away more determined than 
ever to go to California. He talked it over with his folks that evening and, 
after the exercises , asked the coach for the letter. 

The next fall he bought his ticket and boarded the train. All ready for 
college! All ready for California! All ready for football! Upon arriving at 
the college he went first to register and as soon as this was done he hunted 
up coach Smith and presented hi s letter. Dink was not used to reading on 
trains and besides he had eaten too 1nuch fruit and candy and cookies. This, 
combined with the closeness and motion of the train, made him rather bilious 
and pale faced. Smith, when he heard that a boy with a letter was outside, 
called him in. He took the letter and read it. He leaned back in his chair 
and looked at Dink. "So you're what Joe built a team around. It must have 
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been some team. \Vhy, you little sallow faced runt, who ever told you you 
could play foot-ball?" 

Dink went away with his chin on his chest. He was not a quitter, but 
his rebuff by Smith had been a terrible blow. \Vhen he arrived at California 
he had wanted to rush up to everyone he saw and yell, "I'm Dinky Roberts, 
the wonderful player. I've got a letter to coach Smith!" Everything had 
been bright and sunshiny as only a Berkeley day can be. Now the fog 
seemed to be drifting in. The sun had hidden itself behind one of those fl eecy 
white clouds that a little while before Dink had thought so beautiful. Now 
even the cloud was grey. Dink wanted to crawl under the nearest bush 
and cry. 

Not being, as I said , a quitter, he did nothing of the kind. Instead he 
·went to his rooms and laid out his plans for the semester. These plans in­
cluded foot-ball. Every day he went out for practice. Now in a college the 
size of California, everyone who goes out for foot-ball makes a team. Maybe 
not the first, nor the second, nor the third, nor even the seventh or eighth, 
but nevertheless everyone makes some team. Dinky landed on the sixth. 
On the sixth squad with him was another no-good, John Davis. He was 
everything Dink was not. He stood six feet-three. He weighed two hun­
dred and thirty-five pounds. Judging by appearance alone he should have 
been the best player in college. But, he was so slow he could hardly move 
out of his own way. Add this to the fact that he had no foot-ball brains 
whatever and you have a fir s t-class foot-ball dub, John Davis. 

A strange friendship sprang up between these two. They roomed to­
gether. They arranged their classes so that they could be together. Other 
students laughed at them as they walked on the campus. They were called 
Mutt and Jeff. However, no one sa id anything to their faces, for slow as 
were hi s feet, there was no slowness about Joh n's hands. They were as 
large as hams, but they could a lmost catch a bird on the wing. As for a foot­
ball, he never fumbled one in his life. vVhen the center saw those hands 
stretched out it was like snapping the ball into a wash-tub. And when John 
caught the ball, he held it. This, though, was all he could do. He had no 
foot-ball head at all. Therefore, he stayed on the sixth team. Dinky's story 
was different. He early demonstrated that he had the best foot-ball head of 
any man on the ,vhole squad. His running was remarkable and early in his. 
college career he made the place he deserved. That was quarterback on the 
first team. Coach Smith, after every game that California played. came to 
Dink and apologized for that first day . Dink laughed, for he now knew 
Smith as one of the fine st men and th e best coach in the west. Smith had 
often explained how it happened. "Dink," he would begin, "I can't tell you 
how sorry I am. I was just plain onery that clay. I had just finished read­
ing a letter saying that I had made a mistake in my income tax, my son was 
sick, I had quarreled with my wife, and you were about the fifteenth green 
freshman who was going to clo me the honor of playing on my team." 

As usual Dink only laughed and said, "That's all right, coach, I've for­
gotten all about it." 

However, although to the casual observer everything- seemed all right, 
the coaching staff of California was mightily worried. The next year most 
of the tea m would graduate. It was true that most of the other colleges 
were in the same fix. There was but one exception and that was Stanford. 
California had beaten them for four consecutive years but it looked now as 
though ;3tanford was going to stage the "come back" that she had three 
times unsuccessfully tried to make. California had no chance. All of the 
leading critics agreed on this point and even Smith shook his head when 
questioned as to their chances the next season . 
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It required Dink to conceive the idea. Perhaps it was his love for Jack, 
or perhaps it was his foot-ball sen se that inspired it, but that is neither here 
nor there! The fact remains that he had the idea. He came rushing to the 
coach one afternoon and told him all about it. Smith was inclined to be 
skeptical at first but at last he consented to look into the plans. He called 
one of his assistant coaches into the office. 

"Joe," he said, "what do you know about Jack Davis?" 
"Nothing, except that he has the largest hands on th e biggest club I ever 

saw." replied J oe . 
"Can he ha ng onto a ball?" 
"\Vell, as I rem embe r, I have never seen him fumbl e." 
"Just send him to me, will you?" 
John came running over to the coach. 
"Take that foot-ball clown about thirty yards and throw it to me," 

directed Smith. 
John trott ed clown the field and then passed the ball. It came straight 

as an arrovv and as swift as a locomotive, but it wobbled in st ead of sailing 
with the true spiral flight tha t denotes the practiced passer. 

"Try that over again," said Smith and threw back the ball. John tried 
it over, not once but for the 1·est of the evening. 

"V,.Then you dress," sa id Smith that night after practice, "come to my 
office, I want to see you." 

The interview that night was brief but to the point. The next after­
noon Jack did not report to his squad as usual, though he had dr essed with 
the other boys and was in the shower room with them after practice. His 
absence was not noti ced until this began to happen regularly. Nevertheless 
he would answer no questions and an air of mystery that no one could 
penetrate hung about him. 

Foot-ball ended in a week or so and spring practi ce bega n in a couple 
of months. Jack acted as mysteriously as ever. People began to talk, but 
no one seemed able to get any reliable information. Things kept up this 
way until June when foot-ball and spring practice were forgotten with the 
coming summer vacation. Next fall, however, Jack Davis was placed on 
the first squad! \i\Then news of this first came out nobody would believe it. 
:-Iis past record was hunted up. He was besieged by curious people seeking 
information. He answered no questions, but referred everyone to Smith. 
Smith was as uncommunicative as he was, however, for he referred every­
one to Jack. People wondered and wondered but could see no reason for 
Jack Davis, dub, being on the first squad. In practice he showed no bril­
liancy. As a foot-ball player he was nil. Then coach Smith started secret 
practice. Even at that he let only two teams in on the secret. These were 
sworn to secrecy and the plot thickened. 

Secret practice went on. Game after game was won by California. 
Game after game was won by Stanford. It became more and more evident 
that Stanford had the edge, for though both had won all games, Stanford 
had won hers with ease while California had had to fight and fight hard. 

Through it all Jack sat on the side lines. The newspapers got hold of 
the story and he got big Sunday write-ups. He began to be known as 
Smith's ace-in-the-hole. Nobody seemed to know just what he could do. 
Some writers were scornful, some dubious, some enthusiastic. Secret prac­
tice went on. 

Toward the end of the season, everyone but the members of the team 
had forgotten all about it. At last the day of the game dawned. Excite­
ment was in the air. People were betting wild on the results of the game. 
Ticket scalping ,vas going on right and left. Two-thirty arrived and the 
great California stadium was packed. Bleachers had been built to accom-
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modate the overflow but Tight-wad Hill was black with people. The open­
ing whistle blew. The game started. Spectators sat on the edge of their 
seats, tense with excitement. 

Neither side seemed able to score. The heavier Cardinals time after 
tin1c were within scoring distance but were always held for downs. Califor­
nia: would take the ball and Dixon would punt it out of clanger. Time after 
time Dixon did this and time after time he was cheered by the stands. The 
third quarter enclccl with a nothing to nothing score. Then it happened. 
Dixon was pulled from under a tangled mass of players ·with a twisted right 
ankle. The captain called for time out. Smith sent in another man. The 
stands groaned. But ,vho was this new man? The spectators stared. \;yho 
,vas it but Jack! Jack, the dub! Jack the Giant! Jack the bonehead was 
going to take Dixon's place. Their Jimmy Dixon! \iVhat could Smith be 
thinking of? 

All eyes ,vere on Davis. They failed to notice Dink, ·who was apparently 
assisting Dixon from the field. Suddenly the whistle blew, time was called, 
and without any signal the ball was snapped into the huge paws of Jack 
Davis. Jack dropped back about ten yards, he seemed to be waiting for 
something. Then they saw Dink with his head clown racing for the Stan­
ford goal! Jack drew back his arm and the ball shot in a beautiful, perfect, 
sixty yard arc straight into the waiting arms of Dink Roberts, who by this 
time was behind the Cardinal lines. 

It was the only touch-down of the game and Jack Davis and Dink Rob­
erts went down in history as two of the greatest foot-ball heroes of Cali­
fornia. 

ARTHUR SEY:MOUR, '25. 

The Same Old Story 

The sky was black. 
The thunder roared 
The rain came clown 
Right in my Ford. 

The rain has stopped; 
But all is wet. 
And my old Ford 
I'm cranking yet. 

EMILY RAY. '26. 
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This Cruel World 
(Junior-Third Prize Essay) 

You come in the door of the class-room sprightly enough. It is a fine 
morning. You have just had a fine breakfast. Everything is fine; nothing 
to worry about. And to make your good humor all the more complete, just 
as you cross th e threshold, the tardy bell rings. You close the door with a 
joyful laugh, and turn to grin at your classmates for having outwitted the 
bell. But there is no respons e. A heavy silence reigns in the room, like the 
one that mu st hang in an undertak er's establishment. \Vhat can be the mean­
in g of everybody's se t and mournful fac e, turned straight and unwinkingly 
ahead? \Vhy are those scowls and pouts? Then you look at the center of 
interest-the teacher. She is writing slowly on the board. You do not com­
prehend the awful fact for a moment, until your eye encounters a column 
of quest ion-marks. An examination! Great Heavens! You haven't prepared 
for it . v\!hy didn't the teacher tell you about it? Oh, that's right, she had 
said something about a t es t las t ,veek, but it had completely slipped y our 
mind. 

The teacher's voice awakes you from your reverie .. "Take your seat, Rob­
ert. You hacl better start right away. You ' ll need all the time you have." 
You take your seat which is situated incon veniently near the front of the 
room. The standard questions are th en asked: The importance of thi s test 
as concerns your mark; whether you can use pencil ; wh ether you can use 
both sides of the paper, et cetera. 

Your face, which had fall en as soon as you discovered that there was to 
be a t es t , becomes more and more elon gated as the questions unroll them­
selves on the board in all their glorious unanswerableness. Heaving a sigh 
of resignation, you begin. You write your heading at the top of th e paper 
with great care and not spa ring any space. Then you look up at the first 
question. You seem to have some trouble for you read it over twice, par tly 
aloud. \Veil, that one looks easy, but no harm in seeing how your neighbor 
has started his . You crane your head to the left, but see only a blank sheet 
save for a heading neatly and roomily written at the top. Above the paper 
is a pair of mutely appealing eyes with the same question in them as in yours. 
Oh, that's rig ht; you had forgotten that your n eighbor on the left was pretty 
dumb and a lways looking for help. You turn to the seat at your right, which 
is occupied by a member of the more studious sex. You get a g limpse of her 
paper and see that it is almost full, but finding that you can mak e neith er 
head nor tail of it, you turn disgustedly away. Her answers are probably a ll 
wrong, anyway. 

vVell , you think, let's go on to the second one. This does not seem to 
please you, for your gaze travels on down the formidable line. \Vhen you 
have come about midvv"ay. you slump dmvn in your seat and give up. How­
ever, seeing that no one seems to be watching you, you straighten up. You 
will mak e a stab a t the abomination , any how. Noticing the teacher's ey e on 
you, you hurriedly write down the numbers from on e to ten, leaving a plenti­
ful space after ea<ih one. Apparently you figure that your answe rs will be 
lengthy, for you get up and secure an extra piece of paper. You write clown 
a few words · for the first question, but then pass on to the next and the next. 
You flit to and fro, dropping a sentence here and a paragraph there. You 
then view your handiwork a t arm's length , and deci de that there is too .little 
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writing and too much blank space. You knit your brows and concentrate in­
tently on what this or that is. You write a few more sentences, and mutter 
aloud your surmise as to what must be the matter with the bell. IThis pro­
cess is r epeated about eleven times, and seemingly is a good system, as your 
paper finally appears to be covered with hieroglyphics . The period slowly 
draws to a close , as periods will , and you have not quite finished. Of course 
the bell rings just as you have an inspiration, and this you mournfully com­
municate to the teacher as you hand her the paper. 

'Whew! Some test! But such is life. 

My Vacation 

I read about the mountains, 
Scenery sublime and great, 
Of purling streams and fountains, 
Trout with greed insatiate. 
I read of long vacations 
Spent in shadows of the peak, 
But I'll make no preparation, 
For I'll only have a we ek. 

I read about the ocean, 

MAX BOGNER, '26. 

Wavelets breaking bright and blue; 
Read of s torm kin g 's ,.vild commotion, 
Cliffs and crags of rugged view. 
But I only read and ponder, 
For I'll only have a week, 
So I'll dig some worms and wander 
Along our good old creek. 

LOIS RITCHEY, '27. 
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YELL LEADERS 



EDWARD 1'..&,'L lUi-r> 

GEORGE 
JOHN M 
VAHA N 
EAR SSEL 
JA 

BERT HANDSACKE 
LBY EMIGH 
HN McKENNA 
OMAS MECKFESSEL 
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BLOCKS 
Football 

EDWARD CLEMENTS 
CLARE CE MEINEKE 

ICK BICA 
VICTOR RADONICH 
STANLEY CALVERT 

Basketball 
SHADED S 

LOUIS BE 
EDGAR SLA 
BERNARD LE 

ORMAN TUFT 
FRANCIS POPE 

FRANCIS SPEARMAN 
:A'. N Si---

Track 
SHADED S 

JACK ARMST 
PLAIN S 

CLARENCE SKINNER 
ALFRED OLMSTEAD 
RVIN WAGNER 

S ADED S 

G (M) 

MILTON THOMAS (M) 
PLAIN S 

KAY MIYAKAWA 
THOMAS WARDLAW 
GEORGE HARDING 

CIRCLE S 
Footb::111 

SHADED S 
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FRANCIS SPEARMAN and JACK RADONICH (Coach s 1 

ClaH B 
IFFORD THEBAUT 
BERG GOLDSMITH ( , 

ELVIN RATTO 
STER LARSEN 
GIN JACKSON 

RT MECKFESSEL 
LL RICHARDSO 

FRANK BR 
GEORGE GII.: 
V AHAN EGOHIAN 

Pl:AIN S,--...,. 
1\ · CJRCH 

ALDEN GARCIA 
LEO LANE 
CONLY JOHNSON 
DICK "WESTON 

Basketball 
SHADED S 

PEARSON KELLOGG 
ALLACE WEIGA D 
UL DAVID 
LLIAM BUSH 

C 
ICH (Coach) 
(C) 

EARL BOWKER CLARENCE JOHNSON 
GEORGE FLAHIVE JACK LOVELL 
RAY SILVA JACK ARMSTRONG 
LESLIE BALALA FRANCIS WILSON 
OSCAR OSWALD 

Cla.. A Second Team 
SHADED S 

JACK RADO 
PLAIN S 

Debating and Public Speaking Pins 
PIN AND PEARL 

VICTOR BURNS WM. HAR R RUTH WOODAR D 
CLARENCE GLACKEN ARTHUR SEYMOUR 

PIN AND TWO PEARLS 
FRANCES ADAMS VELMA EVANS GLADYS STAATS 

PEARL AND TWO RUBIES 
CATHARINE BROWN 



FOOTBALL TEAM 1924 
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The football seaso n o f 1924, und e r Cap t. Za:·ick, was a success ful one. 
Our victory over Vioodland was, alone, enoug h t o m a ke our season a success . 
The spirit shovvn in thi s game was th e type that should be shown in all our 
athletic ga m es, for it was the o ld-tim e Sacram ento High spiri t oE good 
spo rt smanship. 

The prospects looked rather desolate at th e Jirst oE the season. T he 
squad dwindled continually a nd the fellows did no t seem abl e t o get into 
th e ir regular str ide. H ow eve r, af t er th e Sa n Mat eo ga m e, in which we re­
ceived an overwh elmin g defeat t o the tune o f 32 to 0. th e team began to 
wak e up a nd to rea li ze what it was all about. Perhap s one reason for the 
trimming vve rece iv ed was th a t our team , \\·hi ch was p ract ica lly a g reen one, 
had to their credit only two weeks of practice. \vhile Sa n l\!Ia t eo had a veteran 
team which had practi ced s ix \\'eek s . 

F rom th en on th e foo tba ll prospe cts look ed bri g hte r. The next two 
ga m es, one of which was played with our o ld tim e ri va l, \V ill ows, and the 
othe r with Richmond. were bot h victories that put our team into fir st class 
co ndition for our fir st league gam e. T hi s first leag ue ga m e wa s at Turlock, 
and th e Sac ram ento team hun g up a 13 t o 12 victo,y . The ga m e was a tight 
one and ha rd fighting throug hout made it exc itin g . 

In our nex t ga m e th e loss o f a few of our best main stays and the idio­
syn cra sies of Da me Luck chalk ed up a de feat fo r Sacram ento. This second 
game o f th e leagu e, which \\·a s vvith Stockton, was a see-sa w affa ir until 
S tockton recove red a blocked punt on our 10-ya rd lin e. T hen, w ith a fa k e 
cri ss-cross , which caught our team napp in g, they put the ball over the lin e 
fo~ th eir lone t ouchdm,vn of th e game. ln the fourth quart er Sacramento 
t ook the ball from the ce nt er o f th e field to th e 3-yard lin e in a se ri es of 
lin e bucks, durin g which our best backfield nnn, Van Tassel, was subj ected 
to a pile-up in which he r ece ived a broken collar bone. The game was de­
layed fo r five minutes, during whi ch tim e S tockton ra lli ed her t eam so that 
wh en the ga m e recomm enced Sacramento, who had los t her best player, was 
unable t o put th e ball ove, th e lin e and th e ga m e ended shortl y afte rwards. 

G rass Valley w as the next t ea m on our schedule and w e chalked up a 
vi ctory of 47 to 0. The game was one-sided fro m th e sta rt and se rved a s a 
good practice game for Sacram ento. 

The next game, which was with Lodi, and in w hi ch we received a 13 to 
6 defea t, was a lop- s id ed affair throug hout th e fir st half , Lodi scoring 6 po ints 
t o our none. In the third qua rter Sacramento woke up a nd played real 
football, which r esulted in our lone t ouchdown. V/ith th e score 6 t o 6 and 
only two minutes t o go, Lodi's first ba ckfi eld m an broke throug h th e line 
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on a delayed criss-cross and ran 16 yard s for a touchdown. They tried for 
go:d and after a few unexciting plays, the game ended . 

The next ga me, vvhich was with Modesto, s tarted out very doubtfully 
Ln- Sacramento. Modesto, on receiving the ball on her 5-yarcl line, ran it 
9ack to the 45-yard lin e. On the next play a delayed pass to the end made 
the first score of the game. Shortly afterwards Sacramento made th eir first 
t ouchdown, followed in the second quarte r with two more, making the score 
21 to 6. \\Tith the beginning of the second ha lf , Sacramento started a passing 
game. which resulted in two more touchdowns. 

Our last league game, with our rival. vVoodland, was one-sided, and 
Sacramento chalked up a victory of 26 to 0. The yellow and white boys 
sprung a trick formation in the last quarter which looked as if it mig ht 
enable them to score, hut the boys in purple and white proved themselves 
equal to this emergency a nd \Vooclland found he rse lf without a sco re. 

Coach Parker was a ss isted by Glenn Young, who was a very able man­
age1· and helped the t ea m in every ·way poss ible. 

Sacramento 
Sacramento 
Sacramento 
Sacramento 

Sac ramento 
Sacramen to 
Sacramento 
Sacra mento 
Sac ramento 
Sacramento 
Turlock ... 

First Team Schedule 

Practice Games 

0 
12 
13 
32 

San Mateo 
Willows .... . . 
Richm o nrl ... . 
Brothers College 

League Games 

13 
() 

47 
6 

. 34 
26 
12 

Stockto n 
Gra ss Va ll ey 
L od i ....... 
Modes to 
Woodland . 

Total-Sacramento. 
Total-Opponents 

............. 32 
6 
6 
0 

6 
........... .. ... 0 
. .. .. . .. 13 

. .. 6 
··· ··· ···--· 0 

....... 183 

......... 81 

John McKenna, '25 
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Second Team 

This year there was sufficient material for a second team, something 
this school has not had for two years. The failure at the start of the season 
was probably due to lack of experience, but gradually the team began to 
work as a unit, with each player giving all he could toward making the 
team a success. The first three games were lost, but the team won the 
remainder of the games on the schedule. 

In some cases this "Class B," or second team , had to face the best team 
the towns had, while they themselves were too small or inexperienced to 
play on Sacramento's first team. But the boys put up a good fight and 
captured a good percentage of victories for the season. 

The season was finished up ·with a victory from the Brother's College, 
which was in itself a commendable feat. The first t ea m beat them by a 
sco re of 34 to O and the "B" team defeated them 24 to 7. Thus one may 
see that the once green and inexperienced bunch of seconds had developed 
into a real football team. 

These facts speak well for the student coaches, Jack Radonich and 
Francis Spearman, since they made up the signals and coached the team. It 
was because of these two and Captain "Koke" Keane, who was the backbone 
of the team, that the season was so successful. Captain Keane helped to 
keep the squad togeth er and also offered suggestions rega.rcling plays and 
players. 
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Class A Basketball 

Prospects for a ,-vinning combination were lirst visualized when fifty 
boys, among them five letter men, reported for the initial work ou t on 
January fifth. There was, with the exception of three players, the 
same team that held Stockton to a 15-20 score and Galt to a 15-1 6 score 
the previous year. 

Because of the fin e teams in the league and in o rder to play at home, 
Sacramento dropped out and played the winner of the four other schools. 
This game was playecl on February 28th. 

Coach Parker und ertook the task of creating a 
material. He did thi s with considerable success. 
appointed manager for 1925 ; and Jack Radonich 
coach Pa rker by coaching th e second team. 

team ,vith the available 
Francis Spearman was 
was selected tu help 

George Rooney, the only forward from last year's team, was one of 
the outstanding pl aye rs and it is due largel y to his co ns istent shooting 
that we turned in the victories we did. 

Louis Peixoto, g uard from la st year's team, was a l\\·ays reliable m 
keeping our opponents from sco ring on short shots. -He could also be 
depended upon to tally any foul thro ws he was given. 

John },1IcKenna, captain ancl running guard of last year's team , filled 
in at both positions aga in this yea r . McKenna was a good defen sive 
player_. hut was weak on the offensive. 

Knowles Howe, a class B player last year, made the first team this 
season. Howe was a dead eye, at times , on long· shots and account ecl fo r 
quite a number of points. 

Giltner Small, a sophomore, was an addition to the team. Small 
proved himself ve ry capable of filling in at ce nt er u;· forward. It was clue 
to Small's s tella r shooti ng in the Stockton game that we were able t o make 
the score we clid. 

Edgar Slauson was also a new player. Slauson deve loped from a g reen 
candidate to a well-polished basketball player; and when the first game of 
the season was ove r it could be seen that "Red" was going to be one of 
the high ligh t s of the team. Slauson accounted for several points and 
ab ly defended the center position. 

Owing- to our having on ly one leag ue game, we compiled a practice 
schedul e and were playing from two to three games a week. This heavy 
schedule taxed our men but helped put them in condition for the Stockton 
game. Out of approxi mately fifteen games we won ten, a creditable 
average. 

After the Stock ton game ·wh ich we lost 34-19 our season was off ic ia lly 
over, but the faculty desired a game. This game was a n excellent exhibi­
tion of s ta r playing and the spectators were constantly in an uproar ove r 
the antics o f the faculty men. The game was won by ~he students , 28 to 16. 

This season has seen the addition of one more year towards estab­
li shing a feeling of co-operation between th e student body and th e basket­
ball teams. Next year should see Sacramento on top ·when the season ends. 

JOHN McKENNA, '25. 
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Class B Basketball 

Cl ifford Thebaut _. lett e rman and veteran o f four years . was placed in 
cha rge o f the class B tea m. Due bot h to th e boys he coached a nd hi s own 
hard work Thebaut turned out a w ell-ba la nced team. By winning two out 
of three games from V/ oodland, the " B's" won this section o f the C. I. F. 

Lincoln who had won the championship in the P lacer-Nevada league 
defea t ed Sac ramento, thereby winning the ce ntra l section and elimina ting 
Sacra m ento from further C. I. F . competition. 

Captain Egberg Gold smith was th e pivot o f the team, all th e pl ays cen­
t e ring around him. H e was also high point man of the se ason a nd did his 
share of defensive playing. 

L. Larsen and E. Jackson were the regular forwards with Bowkar to 
fill in when needed. These thre e men chalked up a creditable number o f 
points for the season. 

M . Ratto and R. M eckfessel were the g ua rds with Richardson as a sub­
stitute. Ratto's shooting was sensational and more than once pulled the 
tea m out of th e hole. Meckfessel and Ri cha rdson ,1vere excepti ona ll y good 
standing guards for cla ss B players and it was due to th e ir w ork that the 
score of their opponents was so low. 
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Basket ball Class C 

Victor Radonich was re-elected coach for th e class "C" team for this 
season. Vic was practically green in regard to basketball technique, but, due 
to hard work and an indomitable spirit , he succeeded in turning out a splendid 
"C" team. Sacramento's Midgets defea ted th e vVoodl and Midgets in two 
out of three games and, by virtue of these victori es, won the cha mpion ship 
of this section. Placer-Union of Auburn, having won in the Placer-Nevada 
section, came to Sacramento to play the "C" t eam for the championship of 
the central section of California. This game proved to be one of the most 
exciting of the season and two extra periods of five minutes each were needed 
to decide the game. Placer-Union's running guard took a long shot at the 
basket , and, while the ball was in mid-air, the whistle blew, ending the second 
period; also the game. The long shot proved to be an accurate one and 
secured two points for Auburn, which won the game. This was the Midgets' 
first defeat, having won _twelve straight games. 

The team's victories were due largely to Captain M. Silva and George 
Flahive, the flashy forward. Roy Silva, Oscar Oswald, Clarence Johnson, 
Leslie Balala, Jack Lovell, Jack Armstrong, and Francis vVilson ·were the 
remainder of the squad who provided the opportuniti es for the two stars and 
also prevented their opponents from scoring, which is always necessary to 
win a game. The squad was a large one and not every member secured a 
chance to play. The other players who were not brilliant, but good, a re Carl 
Jester, Aaron Forman, Frank Didion, Tom Kane, and Ku tty McBride. The 
nucleus of this year's "C" team will probably be excellent material for the 
larger teams next year. 





SACRAMENTO H. S. 185 

SEBA 
At the start of the baseball season the Purple and \ ,Vhite nine was an 

unknown quantity. lt is true that we had a veteran infield and two veterans 
in the outfield, but the pitchers had t o be developed and a team can't win a 
great many games without them. Handsacker was the fi r?t man to show 
ability and soon after two others were discovered, Smith and Slauson. \ ,V ith 
practically a veteran team behind th em they soon developed into good hurlers. 

The practice season was very successful, the team winning from the 
"Aggies" once and taking many local clubs <lo,vn the line, notab ly the 
"Brothers' College" t eam. 

The Purple and 'White played their first league game on April 14 at Oak 
Park in Stockton where they handed the "Tarzens" a 14-2 beating. 

Lefty Handsacker, pitching for the local nine, let the Stockton aggrega­
tion do,vn with four bingles while his t ea mmates were gathering eighteen 
safeties. 

In the first few innings it looked like anybody's ball game. In the sec­
ond inning Stockton scored two runs but in the third Sacramento began to 
hit and they scored four runs. From then on it wa s more o r less a field 
clay for the boys. 

Harding with four fo r six was the star s lug ger 
Backer and \Vardlaw clos e seconds with three fo r six. 
thing behind the bat in big leag·u e s tyl e. 

The box score: 
1 2 :l 4 5 6 7 

Sacramento ··--·····-·····-- 0 0 4 5 2 0 1 
Stockton 0 2 0 0 0 0 0 

of the clay "·ith Capt. 
Envin hancllecl every-

8 9 R. H. E . 
1 1-14 18 3 
0 0- 2 4 5 

Batteries : Sacramento; Handsacker and Erwin; Stock ton ; Lamasney 
and Berg; Umpire, v\/cath e rby. 

The Lodi "F lames" were the next victims of th e Purple and \Vhite ball 
tosse rs. On April 25 at Lodi th ey defea ted the "Fla mes" to the tune of 13 
to 6. For the first four innings it was a swee t game, fir s t one team leading 
and then the other. 

Handsacker started but it was soon evident that he wasn't right so 
Smith went in and he held them, bl an king them from the fourth. Sargenti, 
for L odi, went the entire distance but was hit pretty hard. The hitting was 
on pretty even terms but th e errors made by the "Flames" cost them the 
game. 
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Capt. Backer and Tommy \Nardlaw were th e sluggers, each getting three 
for five. "Peanut" Miyakawa looked nice in the field. 

The box score : 
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 R. H. E . 

Sacramento ... .. . 1 3 (I l 4 .) 0 1 0-13 13 3 
Lodi ···· · · ·· () 3 l 2 0 l) 0 0 0- 6 12 8 

Batteries: Sacram e nto; Hanclsacker, Smith and Erw in ; Lodi; Sargenti 
and Martin , vVakdi e ld ; U mpire, \i\Teath erby. 

The ltrst game at home was celebrated -by licking Stockton 6-o. and 
incidently we copped the sect ional honor s \Yi th it. It all happened at :.\'.ippon 
field on May 2. 

Smith was coach Parker's selection and he certainly pitched nice bal l. 
Handsackcr went in in the fifth but got in a tight hole in the seventh and 
Smith was called back and finished the game , working himself out o f this 
hol e with ease. 

Sacramen to did all their scoring in the first fou r innings off th e slants 
of Lamasney. Poggozzi went in in th e fifth and he had the local batters 
helpless. Smith and \ Va rdlaw we1·e the hitting sta rs for the day, each get­
ting three fo ;· four while the entire team looked ti ne in the field. 

The box ~co re: 
I 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 R. H. E 

Stockton {) () () 0 0 0 () 0 0- 0 8 1 
Sacram e nto. ... . I 2 1 2 0 0 0 0 0- 6 14 l 

Batteries: Stockton; Lamasney, Poggozzi a nd Berg; Sacram e nto; 
Sm ith. Handsackcr and Erwin; Umpire, \i\/cathcrb y. 
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RIFLE TEAM 
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This year's track team was the fir s t we hav e had in two years that really 
achieved something in th e a thletic field. Captain Freel Robinson and Thomas· 
l\!Ieckfesse l were th e chi ef point m en a nd th ey succeeded in qualifying for 
the state track m eet a t Stanford U niver sity. 

The first C. I. F. me et was at Davis. This was for th e central sec tion 
and th e winners o f the first tw o places of each event qualifi ed for the no rthern 
California meet at Sacramento. Sacramento came in third a t Davis and cap­
tured fourth pl ace in th e mee t here. Ta kin g fourth was quite rema rkable, 
as Sacramento had o nly three m en ent ered, as compared t o the other schools' 
five or more entri es . The hv o men who qualifi ed in thi s meet were sent to 
Stanford t o compete in th e s ta te m eet , and although we did not sco re any 
points, we made a re mark able showing. Robinson took fif th place in the 
mile, which was won in fo ur minut es and thirty- five seconds, and he ran it 
in four minut es and thirty-eight, showing that he has a bright futur e. Rob­
inson also placed fifth in th e 880 ya rds, thi s tim e being two minutes and two­
fifths of a second , while the officia l time was o ne minute and fi f ty-nine 
second s. Meckfessel took seventh in both the shot-put and discus, in which 
he bettered hi s previous ma rk s, although he could not place in the fir st four. 

All in all, our season was very success ful and coach \IVa lsh is looking 
forward to a winning team next yea r . The members of th e team who com­
peted in the different events a re as follows: 

100 ya rd s-I. \IVagner, C. E mi g h, A. Olmstead. 
220 ya rds-C. E migh , A. Olmstead. 
440 yards-Robert Hanclsacker. 
880 yards-Fred Robinson (c), C. Halstead. 
Mile-Freel Robinson ( c). C. Halstead. 
220 yards L. H.-Ray Gulli on. Culver. 
High jump-C. Skinn er , J. McKenn a, \ i\Ta lk er . 
Broad jump-T. Bacchi, Culver, J. McKenna . 
Pole vault-T. Bacchi. 
S ho t -put-T. Meckfessel. J. McKenna. R. Meckfesse l. 
Discus-T. l\!Ieckfesse l, R. Meckfesse l. 
880 yds. relay-A. Olm stead, \,Vagner. C. E mi gh, Hanclsacke r. 
Jack Arm strong was a very capable manage r and assisted th e coach in 

every way poss ibl e. • 
This season coac h \ ,Val sh reaped th e benefits of concentrated hard work 

put forth la st year in buildin g up a t eam . Now he has a g roup of fellow s 
who uphold Sacramento with credit and who will probably place in the state 
meet next yea r. 
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~ • ii 
NOW . NELLIE -

·THE DUTCH RM H£RE 

.THE GINGHAM GIRLS 

" YIMNAST5" 

Country Cousin - (after pro­
longed in spection of building op­
erations) "I don't see the sense of 
putting statues on the tops of your 
buildings." 

City Ditto - "Statues! Those 
aren't s tatues, they're brick-lay-
ers." * * * 

"You say you come from De­
troit," said the doctor to a fellow 
passenger. "That's where they 
make automobiles, isn't it?" 

"Sure," replied the American 
with some resentment, "but we 
make other things in Detroit, 
too." 

"Yes, I know," retorted the doc­
to r, "I've ridden in 'em." 

* * * 
The lion and the lamb had just 

lain clown together. 
"As for m e," remarked the lion, 

"I should like to be called at 
seven-thirty in the morning." 

"Don't bother to call me," said 
th e lamb, "I shall probably get up 
when the lion does ." 

* * * 
As Advertised 

Big Meckfessel-( on vacation) 
"Look here, the rain is simply 
pouring through the roof in my 
bedroom." 

Summer hotel proprietor-"Ab­
solutely according to our prospec­
tus, sir. Running water in every 
room." 

Hugh Strachan wa s trying to 
make a speech at a luncheon club, 
but was continually disturbed un­
til at la st he said, "Mr. Chairman, 
I have been on my fee t nearly ten 
minut es, but there is so much 
noise and interruption I can hard­
ly hea r myself speak." 

"Cheer up, my boy," called a 
voice from the back of the room, 
"you're not miss ing much." 
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Do rothy R.-"I wonder ho w old 
M rs. J ones is?" 

Virg inia R.- " Quite old , I im­
agin e. T hey say she used t o t each 
Caesa r ." 

* * * 
Met His Match 

George - " I hea r yo u've lost 
your parrot th a t used t o svvear so 
t erribly ." 

Ma rvina-"Yes, poor thin g-, we 
fo und him dead on th e golf li nks." 

* * * 
L avv rence 'vV. w a s go 1 n g 

th ro ug h a n asy lum fo r th e fir s t 
t ime. See ing a ma n fishing over 
a flowe r bed a nd wishin g- t o be a f­
fab le he as ked, "How many ha ve 
you caug ht ?" 

"You'r e the ninth ," w as th e 
reply. 

* * * 
P rof.-"Now t a ke the a nt fo r 

in stance . It work s day and nig hts . 
Th en, w ha t is it s rewa rd?" 

Celia G.-"It ge t s st epped o n." 
* * * 

Ma rvin B. - " Don't you think 
tha t 's a good looking pin I gave 
Mel vie ?" 

Dot C. - "Yes, it 's one of th e 
ha nd somes t ones she has ." 

* * * 
E . Nyrop - "Oooh, those hot 

clogs sm ell good." 
E . Cleca k-"Just a minute a nd 

I' ll d ri ve you close r t o t he s ta nd ." 
* * * 

J ohn NicKenna- (haug htily) "I 
can go wi t h any g irl I please. " 

Dot Reese- "Too bad you can' t 
please a ny of _the_m. ' '. 

z- z- ? 

L il a Rita - "They t ook V irg il 
out of th e gam e fo r unnecessary 
rough ness." 

Virg inia ~ "How li ke V irg il. 
Ma ny's th e tim e I've sent him 
hom e fo r the sam e reason. " 

CASH? 

T 

-F"RRNCIS- _SPANl~H? 

WHA1''s 1'Hl5 r 

\./HERE'S TH£ BUG:S ? 

TH£ L.ICHT f'RNTASTIC MLCHTY? 

~i 
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w'ELL- 'w'EL.l- WELL ! 

JEAN STRIK_£ ONE: ! 
; ~ 

I .a\~ _,,.. 
'>':/ . l "Q\ ii 

- . •• --
( ---~ 

• 
SOUPY? 

BILL HOW'S TH£ WATER 

" "CHAMPS" 

Alice Dalton-"Is this the Bu­
reau of Information?" 

Clerk - "Yes, what do you 
want?" 

Alice-"Is my hat on straight?" 

* * 
Virginia C. - (accused of flirt­

ing) "You have nothing on me." 
Bi\! J.-"You forget my pin." 

* * 
Miss Hughes, (to shrieking cho­

rus class) "Come, come! You are 
singing an invitation to summer­
begging it to come-not daring 
it ." 

* * * 
Virginia Sellon- "Have you no­

ticed the latest thing in men's 
clothes?" 

Boyd Fisher-"Yes, wo1i1en." 
* * * 

Miss J ones-"Give me a good 
example of 'coincidence.'" 

Christopher Swett-"Iviy father 
and mother were married on the 
same day.'' 

* * * 
Mi ss Smyser - "\i\fhat 1s the 

penalty for bigamy?" 
Ford Monroe - "Two mothers­

in-law." 
* * * 

Mr. Dale - "Laura, I fear you 
are ignoring our efficiency sys­
te in.' ' 

Laura Cartwright-"Maybe so, 
Mr. Dale, but somebody has to get 
the work clone." 

* * * 
Melba \i\feicla - "They tell me 

you love music." 
Leo Ra lto - "Yes, but never 

mind; keep on playing." 

* * * 
Iviargaret Low-"I think Teel L. 

has a kind face." 
Roberta \i\f. - "Yes, a funny 

k incl.'' 



"THAT OLD GANG OF' !1/NE" 

. 
"S011EB0DY LOVE !1£" "THE fLfiPPfRWJf£" 

"ALL ALON[" 

" TEA POR TWO" 

"JAZZMHNlfi" "TH£ SHl£K" 
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THE DUTCHMAN BIG MUNN.! 

FIRST AND-

HOW NATURAL , ? 

SENIORS! ?•? . . . 

SO THIS IS ART 

"My honey a lways s ti cks to 
me," said the bee as he wo rked 
a way in th e hive. 

* * * 
He re's t o th e flag o f Ma rcell e­

long may it wa ve! 

* * * " 
Groce r ( try ing to get house 

manage r ) "Hello, who is spea k­
ing ?" 

S weet Young Thing - "Oh, 
don't t ell m e ; let me g uess." 

* * * 
Ben F rantz-" \Vhat do you do 

in drama?" 

Ha rry Wrinkl e- " I'm th e stage 
coach. vVha t do you do ?" 

B. F .-"I am the fa st nial e." 

* * * 
M r. Broeck er-"Ray , w ho sits 

in back of you?" 

" I do," sa id l'-ay R., as he pi cked 
up hi s books a nd calmly took the 
nex t seat back. 

* * * 
V irg inia R ice-"Dorothy slipped 

on he r ve randa las t ni g ht. " 
V irg il Schn eicler-"W ell , did it 

fit he r ?" 

* * * 
lVIr. F ishback - " Eel, your fi g­

ures are t e rribl e . L ook at tha t 
e ig ht . an y one would t ake it fo r a 
three. " 

E el Wilde-" But it 1s a three, 
• " S ir. 

M r. F.-"A three ? I could have 
swo rn it was an e ig ht ." 

* * * 
Ray Howa rd - " I 'll bring my 

cla rin et next tim e I ca ll , you like 
mu sic don't you, E li zabe th? " 

E li zabe th Shoerna ker-"Yes : I 
do. But com e just th e same." 



FACULTY -0 

"OBIE" 

ANY OF' TH£M 

MR. flND MRS. ~=- V 

WATCHR .DOfN? 

GYM? 
LOOK W01'5 HERE! POSING? 
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ONE" LESS ! 

TE:RBONE 

HIS ONLY RIVAL ! 

SO BIG!? 
THE: ARMY! 

T HE WOODLAND GAME 

Nloth er-"How do you know he 
was fo ll ow ing you?" 

Ne tti e H a wk s - "B ecause he 
kept loo kin g bac k to see if I was 
comin g." 

* * * 
M r. Stoner ( in chem ) "When 

two bodi es come t ogether vi olent­
ly th ey genera te heat. " 

J oe Ha rbin son -"Not always; 
I hit a fell o w once and he knocked 
m e cold. " 

* * * 

Be rni ce Ca ll oway-"I fo und a 
but ton in my salad ." 

Helen Sta nge land - "Cam e o ff 
the d ress ing, I suppose." 

* * * 
Dorothy Go rm an-"Captain. it 

sounds as if th e ship w ere sink­
in g ." 

E ng li h Capta in - " 'Ave no 
fea r , mada m. It is only th e crew 
ta king th eir aft ernoo n t ea." 

* * * 

M r. Bender - "Do you know 
why I flunked you ?" 

F ra ncis Spea rman-" I ha ve no 
idea ." 

M r. Bender-"That's why, my 
lad." tu4 

* * * 
Be n F rantz - "I am try in g t o 

g row a must ache, and I am won­
deri ng w ha t color it will be w hen 
it com es out ." 

U ndena Cottrell-"At the ra t e 
it is grow ing, I should say it will 
be g ray." 

" I beg yotir pa rdon," said the 
convict as the gove rno r passed th e 
cell. 
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Red Slauson - "vVhat ! going 
fishing ·with a mouse for bait?" 

John McKenna-"Yeh, I'm go­
ing after catfish." 

* * * 
Say Evelyn, I don 't like your 

hair s traight. 
vVell, you needn't think you can 

rule th e waves around here. 

* * * 
vVhy are the western pra1nes 

flat? 
Because the sun sets on them. 

* * * 
His hands in his jeans, 

His gaze afar; 
His best girl fell 

For his rival's car. 

* * * 
Butcher - "Here, get a hustl e 

on, Jimmy. Break th e bones in 
lVIr. vVilliamson's chops, and put 
Mr. Everett's ribs in the basket." 

"All right, as soon as I finish 
sawing off Mr. Dale's leg." 

* * * 
Curtis Kennedy- "\iVhat gives 

more milk than a cow?" 
Milton Thom as - "I don't 

know." 
Curtis Kennedy - "A dairy of 

course, sap." 

* * * 
Glenn Young-"vVhat's the def­

inition for an apricot?" 
Clarence M e i n e k e - "Don't 

kno,~r." 
Glenn Young-"A sport model 

prune." 

* * * 
Lady-"Are you the great a111-

mal painter?" 
Artist-"Yes, did you wish to 

sit for a portrait?" 

" OH-HENRY! 

NRTURRL 

THE BENEDICT 

BEDTIME OR SCHOOL.TIM£ i' 
• ~-£fa.-· 
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WATCHR DOIN? 

CAKE: EATER! 

DON'T! TONGUE - Tl fD ? 

COOD ID£'A ! 
,,/. 

HOW COME ? NO F£RTHERS J 

.,,, 
THE: MYSTE:RY ?! OH JOHN-

"How did you get tha t wonder­
ful hair, Milo?" 

"Sleeping in a waffl e iron when 
I w as a kid." 

* * * 
Mari e Landg rebe - "Whew! 

Tha t was a long exam." 

H arold Schaclen-"F ini sh ?" 

Marie Landg rebe - "No, Span­
ish." 

* * * 
\ i\! hat 's the use of lea rning . 

A n ancient hi s tory da te, 

\ i\f hen you can make a modern one 
\i\l ith he r at half-pas t eight? 

* * * 
M iss S myse r - "Wha t do you 

kn ow about th e May flow er com­
pact?" 

Marga ret Goda rd- " Nothing, I 
use Dj e r Ki ss ." 

* * * 
J ac k Radoni ch - " Pearl s come 

fr o111 oyste rs." 

E lea no r Ny r o p - "Yes, dia ­
mond s com e from fi sh." 

* * * 
B rant Cha plin (befor e dinn er)­

"! understand that I a m t o sit on 
your r ight ha nd. " 

\i\fini fr ed Strach an-"Rea ll y ? • I 
was hop ing t o ea t w ith it. T1·y a 
cha ir inst ea d." 

* * * 
M r. S to ner-"Ca n any pe rson in 

thi s clas . tell m e what s tee l wool 
• ?" JS . 

H a rtwell Porch-"Sure. S t ee l 
w ool is shearin gs from hy draulic 
ram s." 
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"Shall I brain him?" cried the 
hazer, 

And the victim's courage fled. 
"You can't; it is a freshman; 

Just hit him on the head." 

* * * 
Earl Van Tassel - "I see that 

lVIoses was a toreador." 

Lambert Sewell-"How do you 
figure?" 

Earl Van Tassel-vVell, ·wasn't 
he in the bulrushes?" 

* * * 

Everyone has a small bump of 
curiosity. 

And ,vhat does it lead to? 

'J';\;}[A 

-;}-a dlJ+ JO UMOp;,p!sdn _gll!ll,111+ 
;,ql Ol spe;,1 l! ;,s1D S!L[l u1 '11;,J\I\ 

* * * 
Senior - "Look here; thi s pic­

ture makes me look like a mon­
key." 

At Hartsook's - "You should 
have thought about that before 
you had the picture taken." 

* * * 

Henry Heisch-"Do you know 
our new minister is simply won­
derful. He brings home to you 
things that you never saw be­
fore." 

Jack vVclsh - "That's nothing. 
\Ve have a laundryman that does 
the same thing." 

-TOMMY- GOLD DUST TWINS 

CHECKS! BRTTERIE::i ! 

TH£ GRR5S VALLEY CAME 

OH CLARE:NCE ~ 
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-BRSHF'ULL P l.EGGOI? 

.'f 

""" HA-HA-HR-HR!? 

DAYS - OF' - '49 

A'CTION !? 

-TOM-

So beautiful she seemed to me I 
wished that we might wed; 

Her neck a pillar of ivory - but 
alas ! so was her head . 

* * * 

Harold Schaden - "I'd like a 
dozen eggs." 

Boyd Fisher-"! haven't a doz­
en. I have only ten. " 

I-fa rolcl Schaclen - "Well, a re 
they fresh?" 

Boyd Fisher-"They're so fr esh 
the hen didn't have time to finish 
the dozen." 

* * * 

F lo rence Nee 11 e y-"Are you 
taking good care of your cold?" 

Arn ell Gi ll ett-"You bet I am; 
I've hacl it s ix weeks, and it 's as 
good as new." 

* * * 

Ni r. vVilliamson- "How many 
wa rs has E ngland fought ·with 
Spain?" 

Kathryn Garner-"Six." 
Mr. \i\!illia mson - "Enumerate 

them." 
Ka thryn Garner- "One, two, 

three, four, five, six." . 

* * * 

Miss Ashby-"What is your aim 
in writing?" 

Myrtle Lugg - "The bottom of 
th e page." -

* * * 
E lsie Campbell-"My cheeks 

are on fir e." 
Ray Renwick - "I thought I 

smelt paint burning;" 
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Thelma D. - "B rant, you 
mu stn' t drive so fast!" 

Brant C.-" \i\T hy not?" 
T. D.-"The moto r cop who ha s 

been fo ll ow in g us won't like it." 

* * * 
J ack S. ( tenderly) - "H o w 

sweet it would be t o live alone 
with you in yonder lighthouse." 

Dorothy B. (abstrac tedly) -
"Yes and do lighthousekeepin g ." 

* * * 
B ill Collec tor-"Is your mother 

at hom e, young man?" 
Boyd F isher-"Nobody's hom e 

but th e gold fish and they're trav­
eling around the g lobe ." 

* * * 
To prove: That a p iece of pa­

per equals a lazy clog. 
Proof: Piece of pape r equals · 

ink-lin ed plane. Inclined plane 
equa ls a slope up. Slow pup 
equals a lazy clog. 

* * * 
Celia Groff-"Tecl, " ·hat did 

Mi lton ,nite after his wi fe's 
dea th ?" 

Teel Slauson - "Pa;·aclise Re-
ga ined." 

* * * 
1fr. Stoner "\\'hat 1s an 

icicle?" 
Bob Stafforcl-"A stiff piece of 

water ." 

F arm er B row n -"How's ver 
son, Josh, rna kin' out a t colleg~ ?" 

Ne ighbor Green - "Tolerable 
well , thank ye. Reckon he must 
be wo rkin' in some furrin ex­
change bank or other in his spare 
time." 

Farmer Brown-"That so?" 
Neighbor Green - "Yes, h e 

write hum he was puttin' in a lot 
of time a t the Pole vault. " 

ON OUR \JAY? Tt-lE MILER? 

. LET'S co GRNa ! 

ONE-T\./0 -THREE 

WRONCS-IDE UP 

203 
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SICHT~E:EING? \-J~Y THE LRUG H? 

-VAN-

LOTS OP SUPPQRT ! 

? 

Physics. 
\,Vat er is the mos t useful thing 

in the world, for without it no­
body could learn to sw im, and 
therefore eve ry b o cl y w o u 1 d 
drown. 

* * * 

Celia Groff-"vVhy do you si t 
clown onevery joke I hand in?" 

Ray Schreiman-"I wouldn't if 
they had a point." 

* * * 
Miss Hughes - "v\T here was 

Caruso born ? " 
l\!Ia1-garet L ow-"On the high 

"C's ." 
* * * 

Jack \,Velsh-"I have an idea." 
J ohn McKenna-"V/ e ll , treat it 

gently, as its in a stran ge place." 

* * * 
lVIrs . Beck-"v\T ha t is the prm­

cipal part of speech?" 
Bob Bruener-"The t ong ue. " 

* * * 
:Miss Godbolt-"\,Vhat a re th e 

diffe rent ages in his tory?" 
Howard Baxte r - "The stone 

ages, bronze age, and iron age." 
M iss Godbolt-"\ Vhat age are 

we living in?" 
Howard Baxt er - "Th e hard­

boiled age." 
* * * 

"It 's good o f you t o ask me t o 
dance." 

"Don't ment ion it. its a charity 
dance." • 

* * * 
Miss Guthrie (i n biology ) -

"I-low would you fee l if you 
should accidently drink a g lass of 
gold paint?" 

Chri stopher - "Guilty, Ma'm, 
guilty, 
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