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THE NEW SCHOOL
DIRECTORY

A new school directory made

its appearance shortly after the

Faster vacation to replace the

one issued a year ago which had
=

['he

in the school population and the

become obselete. changes
many changes in the students’
residences necessitated the new

1ssue.

[1 you have ever lost your

notebook and in  consequence
didn’t know what to do for that
Kinglish course—whether it was
two hundred pages in one book
or three hundred in another
and yvou didn't want to read
them both, vou then and there
realized the 'in(lis(-pcns:lh]c value
of a directory.

In addition to the students’
names the directory publishes
the school songs, the vells, the
constitution, class of ficers, hon-
or plan, and many other useful
items. A l)ig‘ dime’s worth!

"PEGGY AND THE
PIRATE”

With the production “Peggy
and the Pirate,” the music de-
partment again proved its abil-
ity to make a success of this an-
nual event.

In spite of the rain the per-

Formance was well attended. It
was given in both the afternoon

and the evening.

Money gained from the af-
fair will be used to buy a new

stereopticon and slides.

The operetta is of great value
to the school. It gives the stu-
dents of the music department
a chance to use their knowledge
to practical advantage, gives
the audience the enjoyment of
having such a performance, and
earns, for the department, much
needed equipment.
JOURNALISM CONTEST

Recognition has again crown-
ed the efforts of University
high. This time the journalism
pupils have brought home the
honors with a tie for first place
in both the best editorial and the
best feature story. This achieve-
ment was scored in a contest held

between the six Oakland high
schools.
“Happy Wildflowers,” an

editorial written by Amy Body,
and an economics feature writ-
ten by Don Doran were the win-
ning contributions to the contest.

The decisions rendered on the
work were given by men active-
Iy engaged in the field of jour-
nalism, and experts themselves.
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These men were: Mr. R. H.
Danforth, assistant managing
editor of the Tribune, Mr. A .L.
Clark, managing editor of The
IFairway, and Mr. A. E. Ander-
son, feature writer of the Post-
Knquirer.

CHANGES IN THE
CONSTITUTION
Because of the confusion that
arose at the last election over the
qualifications of the president,
the student council has revised

that part of the constitution
which deals with the eligibility
of candidates. Other minor

changes which have needed re-
also
made in an effort to bring the
constitution up to date.

vision for some time were

Hereaf'ter, candidate

must have the required

any
number
of credits before he may even
run for office. Another change
brings the activities of the boys
into

closer with

g el a
I'he commissioner of

relationship
athleties.
boys™ sports is commissioner of
boys” affairs and ex-officio
Boys’ league president. To fix
responsibility for a much need-
ed work the clerk of the council
is responsible for the keeping of
school records.
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SENIORS

Ever since our freshman

days, we have planned on re-
garding our senior year as 'noth-
ing extraordinary. No sentimen-
tality for us, we decided. We
would go out with dry eyes and
free spirits. But now that the
time has come, and we are about
to leave the school that has seen
so many of our cherished
dreams come true and has been
so kind to us in our failures, we
are hard put to it to swallow the
lumps in our throats. We don’t
want to. We are proud to be
graduating, but regretful to
leave behind those dearest as-
sociations that meant so much in
our high school life. We revel in
that tearful feeling that recurs
to us ever so often as we think
of the ties that are so soon to be
severed.

Of one thing we are certain.
Never in all our lives will we
have such true and loyal friends
as those we leave behind us in
high school, both in the faculty
and student body. Never will
we have such kindly critics, nor
such inspiring admiration. Ac-
cordingly we hope to carry on,
as other classes have done be-
fore us so that University high
school may be really proud of
us. both as individuals and as a
class.

DANCE DRAMA

The beauty of nature is in-
terpreted by the girls of the
school who enter into the spirit
of the Dance drama, given each
spring at Mosswood park.

This ocecasion is the work and
expression of both students and
teachers, and is one of the most
beautiful and picturesque
events on the whole school cal-
endar.

VOCATIONAL
University
third
history on the afternoon of
Wednesday, March 28. While
the immediate results are not so

DAY

held the
Vocational day of its

high

value
obtains

inevitable

student

makes the day of great benefit.
It is detrimental to the pro-

obvious, the
which the

fession and the individual if a
person enters the field for
which he eventually finds he is
ill-suited.  Vocational day af-
fords an opportunity for the
student to meet those men who
are prominent in their field,
who have seen and met the ob-
stacles in the pathway of suc-
cess, and who know about what
they are talking. If a student
finds that he has had a desire to
enter a field for which he is

absolutely unfitted, there is
nothing easier than to change

his course while in high school.

For this reason alone, Voca-
tional day should be a part of
every school semester.
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CUB TRACKS BOOK
SHELF
One of the best examples of
good literature written in the
I he
Bridge of San Luis Rey,” by
Wilder.

sweeping statement made by an

twentieth century 1is

Thornton This is no
amateur, but the deliberate opin-

ion of some of the greatest

critics who have read the book.

[t is realistically written, and
reads like some particularly fas-
cinating page of history, replete
with incredibly interesting per-
sonages. Indeed, all through it
one feels the convincing germ
of truth that makes a good book
great.

The setting is in Peru near a
suspension foot bridge of woven
rushes, over which thousands
cross. Then one day the bridge
breaks with five people on it,
and a watching priest deter-
mines that there is a reason for
the death of these widely differ-
ent human beings. With much
care and trouble he amasses the
material he seeks, the complete
story of each person’s life. He
proves his point—that each life
was a finished whole, each per-
son had nothing more for which
to live. 'The lives of these peo-
ple make up the story.

FAREWELIL

With the publication of this
issue, we of the Cub 'Tracks
staf'f have concluded our duties
for the semester. We have en-
Joved our work and have pro-
fited by the experience. With
cach edition our endeavor has
been to please you. Sincerely
wishing for the incoming staff
the same pleasure and benefits,
we take a reluctant departure.




, shivered
again as another
icy stream of wa-
ter trickled off
an awning into
his already sod-
den collar, then pulled his hat
farther down over his eyes,
hunched his shoulders a fraction
of an inch higher, and walked
briskly on. He had no destina-
tion in mind; he was walking
fast to keep warm. Ile re-
flected miserably that a park
bench would be none too com-
fortable tonight—sometimes he
was almost tempted to—Gee, it

was wet!
Crash! IIe had run headon
into an umbrella-laden, stoutish

man stepping from a lighted
doorway. With a muttered

apology Phil stepped aside, then
caught his breath as he saw who
“Sutton! And he didn’t
Can’t really blame
him, though.” He glanced at
the doorway. “He must have
just left the club—Gee, I won-
der how they all are in there.
Not worrying about me, I'll
bet!”

Six months. It wasn’t really
the age it seemed—but so much
had happened during that time.
Why, he had even been in jail

for vagrancy! IHe laughed,
barshly, and splashed on.

IHe couldn’t get his mind off
that night. It had been raining
then, too—light, April rain, con-
trasting ridiculously  with  this
downpour! Unecle Joe, at the
cnd of his patience, standing by
the heavy black table and “light-
ing into them”—Larry and him-
self.  Good old uncle had al-
ways been more or less strict

1t was.
know me!

'/ O/Lf (I/l[/ f/l(? /1/[[1//
By Pauline Schuster

about the way they overran their
allowances, but this time he had
been really angry. “It's gone
far enough!” Phil could hear
again the odd quiver in his voice,
and see the high color in his
cheeks. “I'm disappointed in
vou both. I thought you were a
man, Phillip, and you Lawrence

but it seems that I was mis-
taken.” I’hil and his cousin had
suddenly felt ashamed; they had
strong lately.
Their uncle had gone on, “I'm
going to give vou both a chance
to prove I'm wrong. I'll pay
whatever debts you NnoOw,
then you can clear out and dq
what you want. You dont
have to the toss of the head
was a challenge, “but you have
the chance. I want you to shift
for yourselves, show what’s in
vou. I've taken care of you
since you were boys, and now
you can pay me back, if you
want it put that way.”

It had been sudden and un-
expected from mild Uncle Joe,
But the next day he and Larry
had “cleared out” to find work
and to “stop fooling around.”
I[Te hadn’t seen Larry sinee, but

been going it

owe

he was probably successful
somewhere. He had always
been lucky-—and good-natured.

’hil’s first job had not been
a success. Sympathetic friends
had, of course, offered him po-
sitions—many of them obvious-
ly manufactured for him—but
in his defiant mood he had re-
fused all of them. He had se-
cured a taxi-job, and had en-
Joyed himself immensely, living
in a cheap boarding house. But
one day he had had to taxi two
of his former girl-friends to a
tea, and hadn’t liked being paid
by them. He hal optimistically
begun searching for something
else, and finally had decided to
“begin at the bottom” and be-
came a factory hand during cat-
sup season. Unfortunately his
ambitions for the presidency of
the  firm had been arly
smothered up in catsup fumes,
and he had quit just before chili
SCasorn.

Los Angeles is a large city.
Jobs, Phil had found, were
scarce, but men were plentiful.
After several weeks of hunting
he had become accustomed to a
park-bench-and-want-ad  exist-
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ence,and had finally struck his
He was to have spent
that for coffee, but unfortu-
nately he had lost it. The
restaurant owner, with a warm,
“I know your kind!” had turned
him over to a cop—and a night
in jail. It had been an un-
pleasant experience, because he
hadn’t wanted to use his name
to out of it, so he had
changed his name temporarily.

last dime.

get

I1is next and last work had

been—Phil uttered a sound re-

sembling a growl, and turned
into a steamy lunch room.
Seated before a cup of black
coffee and a ham sandwich, he
resumed his none too encourag-

ing reflections. The incessant
rain outside and the gloomy

atmosphere within served only
to increase his depression.

It had been pure luck that had
landed him that last job. He
had been witness to an accident,
and a World reporter had com-
plimented him on his accuracy i
recounting the details for the
press. The next morning had
found him, full of hope, await-
ing the pleasure of Nate Mec-
Affee, employment desk of the
World. Of course he had been
refused at first, but persistence
and reiteration of his merits as
a sports critic (hadn’t he played
on the third string football
squad at college?) had won him
a place as unsalaried sports
writer.

Six weeks of remuneration by
the inch and he had been put
on the payroll. He had done
well, and was proud of himself.
Perhaps too proud—Phil
frowned yet more deeply into his
cup—and that was probably the
trouble. He had been late with
an assignment, had made a care-
less fact mistake, and then con-
tradicted his superiors. Now he

s O
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was back at the beginning again,

\sie/

with no job, and prospects of a
wet winter. Also he had exactly
twenty-three cents in his pocket.

Phil

pushed aside his cup,

carefully selected a dime from
his change, paid his check, and

[

started for the door. A neatly
uniformed chauffeur pushed
past him, turned, and suddenly
held out his hand.

“Why ' Phil,” he eried, -1
hardly knew you—thought you
went away—where've you—"

With a glad ery Phil grasped
his cousin’s hand. “Gee whiz
Larry! I didn't know you
either. As good looking as
ever— ~ Laughing and ex-
cited they found a table and set-
tled down for a long talk.

Larry soon monopolized the
conversation. It seemed that
immediately after his eviction
from the Turner household, he
had been offered a position as
private chauffeur for an old
friend—Sutton, no less. “A
cinch,” he explained. “ Of course
he doesn’t treat me as a
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vant, and the pay’s fine.
really insisted on paying me
Phil felt suddenly surprised
little disgusted. “You
really like it?” he asked slowly.
You look satisfied—Dbut are you

He
and a

do you

“Of course,” blandly, “under
the circumstances, you see, |
sort of figured that what Uncle
Joe really meant was to sort of
dig under, you know, take the
rubs, and

“Yes, I know.”

“So I've kept in touch with
him, and I guess he knows what
a hard time I've had with this
Job. T've such a thing as pride,
you know.”

Phil pondered. Ile hadn't
thought of it in just that way.
Of course this business was more
than just a stiff’ punishment, but

well, making a man of one-
self was a complicated matter.
It was clear he hadn’t got any-
where
“—And of course I couldn’t
be a quitter, so I stayed. I had
a chance for a better position— "
Larry’s voice went on and on.
Phil thought of his deserted fac-

tory job, the park bench, thie
night in jail.
“Then another thing, I've

paid back nearly everything I
owe him, you know what he said,
and he’s sure to soften a little.
This was a lark at first, but I'd
Just as soon get back in the ring
again. Say!” he turned to Phil,
“You've probably got me beat a
mile—you shouldn’t let
all the talking.”

me do

Phil started. “Sorry,” he mur-
mered hurriedly, “Haven't time

have to go now. See you to-
morrow " and  walked swiftly
out of the door. Larry, unable
to understand the change of
mood in his cousin, set down his
lack of cordiality to the weather.




When he reached the sidewallk,
Phil wondered at his own Dbe-
havior. Was he ashamed to tell
Larry of—the night in jail, for

instance!  And why had he had

that feeling of disgust, when,
obviously, l.arry’s six months
had been more profitable than

his own?

“I couldn’t be a quitter, so I
Phil
other man’s way of putting it.
Quitter! Ugly word. *1
quitter,” he growled to himself,
here 1 am.” He
walked on faster. “A fine sort
[ am, to talk. Quitter! Why
if I wanted to, 1 could go back
to the taxi job—or have a good
sleep at the club—my dues are
paid until  January. Quitter!
Quit

ITe had unconsciously follow-
ed a familiar street to the World
office.  As his feet automatically
halted before the steps, he
frowned. 'Then, acting on a
sudden impulse, he hurried to
the side door. Even as he turned
the knob, the door was wrenched
open, and Kent, the night editor,
stood before him, dishevelled
and excited.

staved.” remembered the

was a

“so 1, well

ITeat—crimson, choking heat,
smothering him, filling his lungs,
head,—sudden jets of
scalding steam—pain—a  burst
of white light, then darkness.

When he awoke Phil found
himself in a neat, white room,
and a comfortable bed. ¥is
arms and shoulders were band-

eyes,

o0
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aged, and his right leg was
strapped in some kind of a con-
traption that made it uncomfort-
able to move. How steepy he
was! He remembered vaguely
being carried—and this didn’t
smell like a hospital

Srbhuster

Phil Turner, still bandaged,
but able to sit up, was telling his
uncle of the events of the last
half-year. And after I left
Larry that night four weeks
ago,” he was saying, “I found
myself in front of the World
office. I went in, and Kent, the

oh, you know him?—caught
my arm and told me to rush to
Park boulevard, that there was
a fire. I didn’t stop to argue.
I don’t see yet where the night
men were, but grabbed a note-
book and ran. 1 was sure re-

deal of exeitement.

1)
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lieved to find it wasn’t our

house!”

“But how did you happen to
be—"

“'m to that. - You
see, the fire was centered at the
back of the house and no one
was allowed there. 1 sneaked
in the back yard, seeing a chance
for a good story, and a good
I was writ-
ing, after it had calmed down a
bit, and I guess a piece of that

coming

old wooden veranda fell on me.

I don’t see yet how. I was too
far away, I thought. I lay there
ages, it seemed. Say, how did
[ get here?”

His uncle smiled. “When
they found you,” he said, “one
of the men indentified you as a
World reporter—and = found
Kent. Kent telephoned me, and
[ had you brought

“But how did Kent know mv
name?”

“Boy,” Uncle Joe was ob-
viously enjoying himself’, “boy,
did you ever think of anyone
but yourself when you were on
the World’s salary? Did you
ever think once who the editor
might be—or the owner? T’lI
bet you don’t even know where
the owner’s office is!”

It's across
laughing
Joe! Do  you

“Of course T do!
from—what are vou
at—UTnecle
mean—?"

“Just  that. ['ve owned
nearly all the stock in the World
for fifteen years—and once in
a while T visit my office.”




Do vou remember our prize
last The

hula girl, the

contest in the 1ssue’
one about the
monkey, and all that other para-
phernalia? Well, after wading
through countless manuscripts,
and nearly giving ourselves eye-
ritis, we finally came to the con-
clusion that Virginia Slaugh-
ter's play was most deserving of
the prize. It was unanimously
agreed upon, and after you've
read it you'll know why. All
our efforts at planning a stiff
prize contest were put to naught.
Virginia got the specifications
all in—even the kyack, and went

Place—the
Antartic ocean.

Time
ing.

Setting—a cake of ice [loat-
ing in the ocean. Omn it is ai-d
toy boa car with Great Northern
railway printed in white letters
on the side and numbered
257098, and a bean shooter, gas
operated, water cooled, and

belted.
C'haracters

middle u/' the

6 H'('/’)('lla' j)/ //’(' maormn-

Nola, a hula dancer.

Winkums, her pet monkey.

Ugloo, an intrepd young es-
Limo dressed in a kyack.

Archie, the villain.

Jasper, the hero.

C'eal.

Nola (Unthinkingly braiding
her grass skirt)—A pretty mess
vou got. us into!  (Gathering
Winkuens in her arms) — Is

Prize Contest Results

us one better, since she wrote it
up in play form.

In case _\nllA\(' forgotten the
were one of the vast
minority who did not compete,
we'll refresh your memory with

contest, or

a set of the rules. 'The story
had to include:

1. A hula dancer with a pet
monkev.

o \

2. An intrepid voung Kski-
mo, dressed in a kyack or what-
ever they call those koverall
things that Kskimo’s wear.

3. A box car, perferably one
nf the Great Northern Railway

company's, painted red. The

s :
Ugh, and How!
By Virginia Slaughter

Mama’'s honey baby tired and
('()l(l.’

Here, play with your ittie

number of the car is 257098.

k. A bean shooter capable of

delivering 592 rounds per min-
R . . )

ute. 'T'his bean shooter 1s gas-

operated, water cooled, and

belted.

5. All of this must take place
on a cake of ice floating some-
where in the Antartic Ocean.

S0 now

with what

Virginia had to contend. We
are printing the winning effort
below. And, by the way, lest
vou forget the nature of this
far-famed prize, we will add
that it is a year’s subscription to
Cub Tracks.

VOu See

bittie box car. (Gives lam the

car., )

U gloo—Ugh!

Jasper (Struggling manfully
with the bean-shooter) It

Not a bean will it
shoot. The water 1 i1t is frozen
and the belt’s come of'f. Oh
dear! (He continues working
on it.)

Ugloo—Ugh!

Archie (Peering around)
What ho! Jolly good cruise.
(Thoughtfully gazes at the en-
tire growp which is now showing
signs of utter despair.) Has
something gone—ah—haywire
so to speak?

Ugloo—Ugh!

C'earl (Wath ferocious look in
Jus eye)-—Shut up. Can’t you
see I'm thinking? Do you real-
1ze where we are?

Archie (Grinning broadly)—

won't work.
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______ EINE Schuliz
was big; not only
ll)i;_f. but husky.

There was also a
eertain
Yness in the way he
‘ecarried  his 200
p(mmls of muscle that 11|;1(Alc me
bless Providence for sending a
born shot-putter in my time of
need.
This
track coach at the University of
IHalford, and I had yet to win
Always, it

graceful-

was my third vear as

a conference title.
was the lack of capable discus-
throwers and shot-putters that
had kept me from getting bet-
ter than a second place, but in

Heine I saw a prospect who
might bring in those much

needed points.

The first day of practice |
took him in hand in order to find
out if my dreams were destined
to come true.

“Heine,” 1 questioned, “have
you ever put the shot before?”

“No sir.” he answered, “but 1
have always wanted to try
throwing one of those little iron
balls.”

Now a sixteen pound shot may
not be so big, but it is no marble,
as Heine soon found out. How-
ever. the 35 feet, 6 inches he
tossed it was not so bad for a
first day’s performance. I went
to bed that night dreaming of
silver cups and a higher salary.

But my luck was too good to
continue. After three weeks
of practice, for the life of him
Heine could not put the shot
more than 39 feet. 1 kept at
him day in and day out, teaching
him form, and showing him how

When Left is Right
By Clarence Schrader

to get all of his body weight be-

hind his arm. But it was of no

avail. There was a certain awk-
wardness in the way his right
arm went away from his shoul-
der, which we could not remedy.
I had given up all hope of ever
Heine
when. a week before the confer-
ence meet, he showed some im-
provement by bringing his dis-
tance up to 42 feet, 9 inches. A
heave of that length will not
take first place in a meet where
the record is 48 feet, 10 inches.
But it will take a third or even
a second place if the competi-
tion isn't too strong. There were
but two other shot-putters in the
conference who I figured would
beat IHeine's work. They were
I1anson, a big Swede from Nor-
wood. our traditional rival, and
Mason from Coffin, both of
whom could do from 47 to 48
feet consistently.

doing anything with

There were eight colleges in
our conference. 1 estimated
that if we could get 35 points,
we could just win, as Norwood
was good for 30 points. I had a
sure winner in both the 100 and
220, as well as the record holder
in the low hurdle event. A good
high jumper and several second
and third place men gave me a
well rounded squad in every-
thing except my old nemesis
the shot-put. However, 1 fig-
ured if Heine could just come
through with a third place, barr-
ing any startling upsets, we
would win.

The day of the meet dawned
clear and bright. It was just
warm enough to loosen muscles.
but not too hot to make a person
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lazy. 1 was as nervous as a hen

with her first chicks at feeding
time, and kept running back and
forth taping rubbing
legs, and keeping my men from

ankles,

oetting lost.

At last the meet started. 1
won't give you a detailed ac-

count of it except to say, with a
few exceptions, it ran true to
dope.

My hurdler knocked over too
many hurdles and was disauali-
fied, but I got a first place in
the mile which I hadn’t counted
on. when Norwood's star miler
pulled up with a strained liga-
ment, and one of my boys beat a
Coftin man to the tape by a scant
two feet.

When the shot-put was finally

called, Norwood was pressing
close, with vours truly two

points to the good. Barring ac-
cidents, a third place would
cinch the meet for us.
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Hanson putted first with a
magnificent heave of 48 feet.
Poor Heine was next, but as he
threw the iron ball it twisted his
wrist and, with a ery of pain, he
dropped the shot, just missing
his toes.

Inwardly I was cussing the
fates as I saw my third place as
well as the meet flying away. I
took Heine over to one side and
began to tape his hand, when I
heard a voice behind me say,
“Mister Coach, I

I was too busy to be bothered,
so I chased him away without
listening to what he had to say.
e was little, fat, and stubby;
an old German uncle if there
ever was one.

Just then a wild heave from
the ring came sailing over my
way, nearly taking my foot off.
Heine reached down, picked up

My garden of the Springtime is
here again this year

All filled to overflowing with
its friendliness and
cheer.

The faces of the daffodils lean
primly gold, and grin,

The hungry tulips open wide to
let the sunshine in,

And  militant the hollyhocks
stand etched against

the sky

To guard the realms of fancy
when dull logic passes
by.

The violets in purple hues wear
peace upon their face

[ hear them whisper to them-

GARDEN OF
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the shot in his good left hand,
took a short step and heaved.
Afterward I measured that

selves, “Oh, what a

lovely place!”

The wide-eyed daisies poke
about across the stretch
of lawn

And from their casements to-

east, like
the

ward the

Moslems, greet
dawn.

The rose upon the trellis hangs
so pensive and serene

modest lashes

And

drops her
like a fair unchosen

queen.

treasured

daffodil,

[ call them all by
names, my
my rose

And they have just been telling
me—oh, what do you
suppose?

“Though separate we in color
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never  mind.
on. To my utter en-
the ball flew out a good
past the circle. It was
Heine's turn again, so I march-
ed him up to the ring, put a
shot in his hand and told him to
go to it. And how he went!
ITis sccond heave with his left
hand went 48 feet 6 inches and
his last throw tied the record.

little toss—but
[.et’s £0
Joyment

distance

As every one was congrat-
ulating Heinie, and I couldn’t
get within ten feet of the hero,
the same little
fellow whom I had chased away.
) | < ’ -
He was Heine’s unele.

“Dummkopf,” he said. I
vas telling you ven you send me

I turned to see

avay. It was schust like I told
Fritz (Heine’s father). You
should nefer make der right

hand of der left hand boy.”

and space here on the
ground,
We love each other; in our
hearts full happiness
is found.
And even if we fade away when
sunny days are gone,
We know that we shall
somewhere; and
piness live on;

meet
hap-

We know we’ll come again next
year with
our eyes,”’

And knowing this my heart is
full and glad in
surprise.

Virginia Slaughter

wonder in

new
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SENIORS

As another commencement
day approaches, one more class
passes out into the world, leav-
ing behind certain names and
certain accomplishments made
noteworthy by the part of these
students in the shaping of school
history.

The class of June 1928 has
produced many fine persons.
Among them are those who have
held student body, club, Boys’
league, Girls’ league, and senior
class offices; worked on publi-
cations; won contests; partici-
pated in athletics; been honor
students; been stage managers;
or served on the honor board.

The members of the class who
have acted as student body offi-
cers are the following: Robert
Elliott and Lester Jacobs, presi-
dents; Corinne Baptista and

Otis Miller
Treasurer

Esther Hunt
Vice-President

Marian Bullock, commissioners
of girls’ affairs; Richard Bolt
and Joshua Holland, commis-
sioners of  publicity; Les-
cobs; yell leader; Clarence Schra-
der and Bill Layne, commis-
sioners of special events; Rose
Truxell, commissioner of social
affairs; Douglas Sinclair, com-
missioner of boys’ sports; Jack
Leutzinger, chief justice; and
Marian Bullock, Helen Jackson,
and June Raycraft, clerks.

The seniors have been well
represented in the clubs. Those
who have served as presidents
are Melvin Anderson and Jack
Hammer, Rifle and Saber; Kd
Atkinson, Radio; Agnes Bis-
choff and Elsie Cain, Service;
Virginia Bland and Virginia
Slaughter, Senior ILatin;
Miriam Schwantes, Spanish;
Richard Bolt, Stamp; Kathryn
Brock and Raul Magana,

Douglas Sinclair
President
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Virginia Slaughter
Secretary

French; Nan Body and Kath-
ryn Brock, Senior Rainbow;
IKkmil Fischer and Jack Stein-
bach, Senior Boys’ Glee; Edith
Gene Gaines, Senior G.A.A.;
Clarence Gordon, Dramatic;
Jack IHowatt, Junior Chamber
of Commerce; lLiester Jacobs,
Block “U” society; Ancil John-
son, Mechanical Drawing;
Frank Louderback, W. B.; and

Virginia Slaughter, Press.

The following students have
held staff
Tracks: Rose Truxell, editor;
Jack Leutzinger, sport editor;
and Ina Hayes and Virginia
Slaughter, business managers.
On the U-N-I staff is found
Virginia Bland, Fred Gatter,

offices on Cub

Joshua Holland, Dave Lyon,
Douglas Manke, Otis Miller,

Pauline Schuster, Virginia
Slaughter, and Rose Truxell,
editors; Jack ILeutzinger and

Lester Jacobs
Yell Leader

/48
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Dorothy Abrams Melvin Anderson  Zelma Atkins Ed Atkinson Corinne Baptista
Gladys Bastin Dorothea Batham Agnes Bischoff Joanna Binneweg Virginia Bland
Nan Body Richard Bolt Alice Bone Joan Boulton Hildegard Brandt
Michael Brogliatti Marian Bullock Edith Bunker Elsie Cain Mildred Carter
Edith Christensen Roger Coffee James Cummings Dudley Deane Fred Dietz

Barnes

Elmore
Fred Blankenship
Brock
Charlton
Dressler

Kathryn
Willetta
Milton
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Elizabeth Drury Robert Elliott Emil Fischer Meredyth Fleming Irene Franklin Edith Gene Gaines
Fred Gatter Agnes Gee Ruth Giacobbi Clarence Gordon Miriam Gregory Ruth Griffiths

Jack Hammer Clarence Hansen Garn Haycock Ina Hayes Eleanor Heisner Joshua Holland
Jack Howatt Oliver Howland Helen Jackson Ancil Johnson Julia Joy Evelyn Kahrs
Myrle Kelleher Albert Kelly 3ill Layne Jane Lee Jack Leutzinger Frank Louderback
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Alice Lucas Mary Frances Lutz Dave Lyon Lois McHenry Florence McManus Raul Magana
Bill Maher Evelyn Major Austin Mallett Frank Mancebo Douglas Manke Betty Martin
Mary Janet Martin Julia Mason Erwin Mayer Frank Michels Margaret Miller Marian Mailler
Myrtle Murphy Lenis Netherland Bill O’Hare Margaret O’Reilly Mary Ellen Price Pauline Prouty
Laura Ranta June Raycraft Henry Reed Murray Richards Helen Richardson Doris Ricker

134




Y \[V/\’:' Ty 1 'l’ = ‘k G0 9
& @ @ Cublracks @ ¢

Bruce Roberts Florence Schmitz Clarence Schrader Pauline Schuster Miriam Schwantes Frances Scott

Ed Scudder Mildred Shadoan Jack Steinbach l.eroy Stevens Winifred Stibbens Malcolm Storm

Elaine Sulliger Elizabeth Swartz Beatrice Thompson Marion Truckey Rose Truxell Pauline Turner

Jean Van Ness [Ltta Vanselus Walton Van Winkle Ed Waring Hubert Waterhouse Naomi Watson
William Wilson Eleanor Wright Barbara Wyse
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Dave Lyon, sport editors; and
Esther Hunt, business manager
Of the above who have w('cnul
Quill and Seroll emblems are:
Pauline  Schuster, Meredyth
Fleming, Rose Truxell, Vir-
ginia Slaughter, Esther Hunt,
Dave Lyon, Joshua Holland,
and Otis Miller. Fred Gatter
was the editor of the University
high  school diree tory, and
\l(l((l\lh Fleming was his as-
sistant.

In the field of athleties the
class of June 1928 lms had many

stars.  Among these are Elmore
Barnes, lunn] 10 l.s(hcr. [ester
Jacobs, Bill Maher, William

O’'Hare, Clarence Schrader,
Douglas Sinclair, Ed Scudder,
and William Wilson, football;
Jack Howatt, Bill Mabher.,
Douglas Sinclair, and Ed Scud-
der, baseball; Oliver Howland.
Bill Maher, Clarence Schrader,
Douglas Sinclair, Malcolm
Storm, and Kd Scudder, basket-
ball; Jack Steinbach, Fred
Blankenship, Milton Dressler,
Kmil Fischer, Dave Lyon, Jack
Leutzinger, Malcolm Storm,
and Kd Waring, track; Dudley
Deane and ]‘,(l Scudder, ;wim-
ming; and Jack Stcml).uh and
Clarence Schrader, tennis.

The honor students are
Marian Bullock, Vi Irginia
Bland, l red Dietz, Joshua IInl-
land, IFred Gatter, Esther
Hunt, Nan Body, Bill Layne,
Pauline Schuster, Helen Jack-
son, Ancil Johnson, Evelyn Ma-
Jor, Kathryn Brock, Douglas
Manke, Doris Ricker, Virginia
Slaughter, Winifred Stibbens,
Jack Hammer, Robert Elliott,
and Rose Truxell. On the honor
board are Rose Truxell, chair-
man; and Jack Hammer and
Robert Ellicti, members.

In the Shakespeare contest
the successful thespians were

Ina Hayes, 1926, and
Magana, 1928.

The stage man: weers the class
has pm(h.(('(l are I‘\n,\ Stevens
and Robert Elliott.

Those who have held offices
in the Boys’ league are Jack
Steinbach, president; and Jack
Leutzinger, secretary-treasurer.

Girls’ league offices have
been held by Marian Bullock
and Corinne Bd])tl\l’(l })ILSI-
dents; Evelyn Major, vice-presi-
dent; l\dt]ll\ll Broek and
Ksther Hunt, secretaries; and
June Rayeraft and TPauline
Schuster, treasurervs.

The low senior class officers
were Jack [Leutzinger, 1)1(‘\1-
dent; June Raycraft, vice-presi-
dent; Kd Scudder, secretary ;
and Jack Steinbach, treasurer.

High senior class officers are

Douglas Sinclair, president;
Esther Hunt, vice-president;

Virginia Slaughter, secretary ;
and Otis Miller, treasurer.

No class has ever left and
taken in it so many leaders as
are found in this class of June
1928. Of the 125 who are grad-
uating, 45 are known to lm\c
held important offices or ren-
dered some nntc\\()lth\ service
to the school in spite of the fact
that the list is not yet complete.

P Rlubll)luN'l"S ’\HuhSz\( I

As the summer vacation ap-
proaches, the members of the
class of June, 1928, realize that
their days at University high
are  numbered. Only a hwh
senior can appreciate what thls
means—the breaking off of
fnendships with students and
teachers, the anticipation of a
college career or a job, and the
nearing of the realization of
long made plans.

We as a class have been fairly
prominent in school affairs, and
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are proud of the things we have
done, or tried to (]t). things
which, though they may be for-
gotten mn a few vyears, are sat-
isfying and unpmt int to us now.
We l\nm\ that we, too, shall be
forgotten, that other classes and
other personalities will take our
places; but we shall never forget

these activities, these “little fri-
umphs,” and the partic ipation in
school affairs that make us

proud to be members of this
compact, genuine, and mspnmn
community that is University
high school. .
Douglas Sinclair
PRINCIPAL'’S MESSAGE
TO HIGH SENIORS

To those of us who are to re-
main in the University high
school after you are gone, the
year 1927-1928 has been Jjust
another year. Of course it has
had its high spots and its low
spots, (ulch with its influence on
our lives. To you, however, it
has been a vear of outstanding
importance. It has marked for
vou the completion of your high
school course, and the l(d(]lll]”‘
of the goal toward which you
have been striving.

Some of you will go to insti-
tutions of higher learning, there
to begin a new eduecational ex-
perience. Others will undertake
at once the more practical labors
of a vocation or a home. In
cither case we hope that the
work which vou have done here
will be of material benefit to you
in vour new field. Remember
that your eduecation is not com-
plete and that if you are to gel
the best from life. you must d]-
ways continue to arow,

We who are left behind wish
you “Good-bye and good luck.”

—F .H Boren




SPRING SPORTS

The sport calendar for the
spring 1s the busiest time of the
vear for athletes, coaches, and
fans. Five sports, four ma_jor
and one minor, make up the list
for Cub participants. Basket-
ball is over and, although not a
success from the standpoint of
games won, Coach McKenzie
developed a fine team. The
other sports in the order of their
appearance are track, baseball,
tennis, and golf.

Track and baseball at the time
of this writing, each under a dif-
ferent coach, have fair pros-
pects. Baseball was welcomed
with a wealth of material, some
of which have several years more
of play. Track was somewhat
lost as to c_\'p('l'ivm'ul men, but

did better than was first ex-
pcctcd.
Tennis and golf followed

baseball and track on the cal-
endar, and both after extensive
play-oft tournaments  found
their ranking men. Tennis,
through the ineligibility of its
-aptain and number one man,
had to elect a new leader. The
foursome, which survived the
golfing tournament in the
school, is made up of green ma-
terial. but in a few seasons
should develop  some real
players.

TENNIS

An elimination tournament.

rovering three weeks' time, suf-

ficed to eliminate the lesser
lights of the tennis squad to
such a degree that the first

eight men were selected by

Coach IHarry Hindman.

Al Ashman succeeded in de-
feating his veteran rival, Jack
Steinbach, for the
position, foreing his opponent
into the second place. Charles
Pretti at number 3, and with
Don Doran as number 4 make
up the first doubles team, while
Murray Richards and Milt
Berry, number 5 and 6 respec-
tively, will be the second doubles
pair. Bill Shadoan and Clarence
Schrader have the position of
utility men.

number 1

CUBS TIE ISLANDERS

The season’s first set of
matches were })lil)’(‘(l with
Alameda, resulting in a split.

Steinbach won his singles match
with ease, 6-3, 6-3, but Ashman
lost his singles contest, and was
ansuccessful with Steinbach in
the doubles. . Pretti and Sha-
doan, second doubles team that
day, were victorious, def ating
their Islander opponents, 7-5,

6-2.
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CUBS WIN THREE
FROM TIGERS

Starting O.A.L. tennis

with
the proverbial rush, University
took three out of four matches
from their first opponents, the
Fremont Tigers. Al Ashman
was the only Cub netman to
lose his match, but Steinbach,
came through in his singles,
while Pretti and Doran, Shad-
oan and Berry won their dou-
bles. The scores of Steinbach’s
encounter were 6-4 and 6-2,
which shows that his adversary
did not give him much trouble.
“Bud” Pretti and Don Doran
beat the first Tiger double
team by the count of 6-3, 6-1.
The Cub second pair won after
a hard fight by the scores of 1-6,
6-0, 8-6.

UNIVERSITY TAKES

ONE

Piedmont high followed Ala-
meda on the tennis shed with
three victories to one defeat
against the Cubs. “Moose”
Steinbach was the only Blue and
Gold player to win his matches.
A hard fought set resulted in
him winning by the scores of
10-8, 7-5 from his Highland ad-
versary. Al Ashman took a
drubbing in the other single
match as did the two double
teams.
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" niversity 1—California

I'rosh 7

[n the opening baseball game
of the 1928 season, the Cubs
took on the University of' Cali-
foinia freshmen and were beat-
en by the score of 7 to' 1 in seven
mnings of play. Karl Kinna
and Joe Jadrich were the only
Blue and Gold men able to con-
nect for safties, Kinna with two

singles and Jadrich with a tri-
ple.

“Little Joe” Arata did the
twirling for University with

Kinna behind the bat. The pair
worked well and looked to be the
coming first string battery men.

University 4—DBerkeley 3

The first victory of the sea-
son for the national pastimers,

although a rather hollow one,
came when the Cubs beat the

Yellow jackets’ second team by
the score of 4 to 3. The Bees
used a first string pitcher but
he was unable to turn in a win.

Poor fielding was the only
blemish in the Cubs’ perform-
ance, but the beantiful tossing
of Powles overcame this fault.
Scudder and Bareilles did most
of the stick work for the Blue
and Gold.

University 5—=San Leandro 5

In a game that was post-
poned from the previous week,
University was held to a 5 to 5

tie score by the San IL.eandro
Cherry-pickers.  Kd Scudder
and Joe Arata were on the

mound for the Blue and Gold.
Scudder started the game but
was later relieved by Arata who
went the rest of the route.

The only time when the San
[Leandrans became dangerous
was when they scored four runs

& @ Cub'lracks @

in the fifth stanza of f K.d Scud-
der. Willie Muzio and Walt
Bradbury were the big guns of
the Cubs’ offense with three hits
each. Errors again nearly
brought University’s downfall.

University 2—Richmond 1

With Joe Arata pitching air-
tight ball and the infield work-
ing like a well oiled machine,
[University continued its winning
streak by defeating the Rich-
mond Oilers to the tune of 2 to
I. Weido Lancione, the pocket
sized center fielder, as well as
playing a fine game in the out-
field, collected two of the Cubs’
three hits.

The game was rather late in
starting, as both teams went to
the opponent’s field, although
the game was scheduled at Rich-
mond. “Mac” finally did get his
team back to Bushrod in time
to win another contest.

University 5—Concordia 1

With

“Lefty” Powles’ float-

ers working to perfection, the:

Cubs breezed through to their
third win of' the season over the
Concordia college lads by the
score of 5 to 1. With two dou-
ble plays and the hitting of
Doug Sinclair featuring the

game, the Blue and Gold dis-
played the best form of the
present season.

It looks as though Coach

McKenzie will not find it hard
when he wants a pitcher for the
games, as Scudder, Arata, and
Powles have all proved that
they are ready for fast and
heavy work. Another pleasant
feature of this victory was the
fact that Concordia had won
straight games before
meeting the Cubs.
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University 3—Berkeley 10

Showing their poorest form
of the season so far, University
practically defeated themselves
in a game with the Berkeley
high Yellowjackets, by the score
of 10 to 3.

The twirlers of both teams
pitched good ball, since none of
the runs scored were earned.
Kirrors, bone-head plays, and
wild throws were the cause of
every run scored, and marred an
otherwise  good ball game.
Powles and Bareilles did the
battery work for University,
while Peacock hurled for the

Red and Yellow.

University 1—Qakland 4

Disappointing defeat marked
the opening of the Cubs’ O.A.L.
baseball season, when they fell
before the onslaught of the Qak-
land high Wildcats at Bay View
park. Fine pitching on the part
of Birchland, Oakland twirler,
plus an  unfortunate tendency
toward sloppy play afield were
the main factors which made up
the Cub defeat.

Captain George Powles pitch-
ed a gamé every bit as good as
Birchland’s, allowing five hits,
as against six for his oppon-
ent, and collected two for him-
self.  Muzio, Jadrich, Brad-
bury, and Sinclair were the other
Blue and Gold men to break into
the league batting averages dur-
ing the initial contest.

University 5—Alumni 6

Taking on a picked alumni
ball team for practice between
the first and second O.A.L.
games, the University nine lost
by the score of 6 to 5 to the old
timers. The game was featured
by the work of some of the for-
mer stars, including Al Read,
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Walt Bradbury, (upper center) flashy third-sacker on Coach McKenzie's ball team.

second base Ed Scudder, (top right) fast ball artist. Captain Powles (lower left) connects for a base-hit.
I !

hits one with Lurie behind the bat.
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Joe Jadrich,

(top

left) nips Joe Arata at
Jarielles (lower right)
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Coach Lyman (upper left) with his first track squad. Al Sabatte, (upper right) star 100 and 200 man gets set. Jack Steinbach
(center left) number one man on the 1928 tennis team. Muzio, (center) University’s strong man. Varsity tennis team on lower left.
Vaughn, (lower center) who placed third in the O.A.L. low hurdle race. Kermit Thompson, (lower right) who equaled the league 440

record to place second in the O.A.L. meet. His time was 52.5 seconds.
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(0),
flat.
120 low hurdles—Gibson (U),
Armasong (O), Vaughn (U),
Jackson (R). Time, 15.8.

Borne (U). Time, 11

I'remont 49, University 44,

Oakland 33, Mission 23

For the first time during the
present track Cub
cinder squad showed that they

season, the

had the scoring power which is
the main factor in winning
meets.  Times and distances of
the Blue and Gold performers
were rather disappointing al-
though a few pleasant surprises
were sprung in  some events.
University chalked up five first
places in the meet; namely, those
of Muzio in the shot, Thompson
in the 440 yard dash, Vaughn in
the 120 vard low sticks, Gibson
in the 80 vard high barriers, and
the relay.

The summary for the meet is
as follows:

Shot put—Muzio (U), Shal-
er (O), Briley (F), and Clark

(M). Distance, 41 feet, 4
inches.
Pole vault Loyko (I),

Bear (U), Heath (0O), and
Ryder (O). Height, 10 feet.

Broad jump—MecCown (),
Foss (F), Henry (M), and
Spencer (0). Distance. 21
feet, 6 3-4 inches.

High jump—Wisner (F),
Brown (U), Lambert (M),
Murdock (U), and Driggs
(O), tied for third. Height, 6
feet.

Discus  throw—Foss (F ),
Dodson (U), Lyon (U), and
Bastaini  (O). Distance, 88

feet, 8 inches.

100 yard dash — MeCown
(F), Sabatte (U), Pringle

(O), and
Time, 10:5.

Fitzgerald

(M).

dash — McCown
(F'), Pringle (O), Fitzgerald
(M), and White (O). Time
13

7.

220 yard

440 yard dash—Thompson

(U), Gibson (U), Henry
(M), and Vaughan (M).

Time 55:0.

880 yard run — Donoghue
(F), Erkklla (M), Frazer
(M), and Vollmer (U ). Time,

2:14.0.

Mile run—Frazer (M), Me-
Dougal (O), Erkklla (M ), and
Soares (I'). Time, 4.54:2.

80 yard high hurdles—Gibson
U), Ewart (F), and Driggs
I'). Time, 11:38.

(U
(
120 vard low hurdles -
Vaughn (U), Armstrong (0),
Demaichi (M), and Ewart (F).

Time 14:3.

Relay—Won by University.

Sports Review

Down at Oakland high, they
consider one victory to be a win-
ning streak. '

Hubert Caldwell, a former
student at this school, has made
a name for himself in the Uni-
versity of California sport
world, of which University can
be proud. Caldwell is rowing
number seven on the varsity
crew for the Blue and Gold.

The honor of captaining the
California frosh baseball team
went to Harry Butler, last
vear’s short stop at this school.
Butler had played a great game
in the infield as well as being
one of the leading sluggers.

Maybe the G.A.A. is taking
up archery so that the girls may
become more expert in aiming
at people’s hearts.
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CLASSIFICATION
TRACK
By virtue of winning only a
few places in the finals of the
annual classification track meet,
University took a last position
final score was
Coach Harry Hind-
man, in charge of the
weight Cubs, picked his teams

when the
counted.
light-

from the gym classes, so no
extra practice was enjoyed by
the athletes. McClymonds high,
with a hord of young perform-
ers competing, took first place
over the other schools. The
score of the meet was as follows:
McClymonds, 775 1-2; Fremont,
706; Roosevelt, 610; Oakland,

575; Technical, 470; and Uni-
versity, 431 1-2.
A good many of the Cubs

won their first heats, but could
not get going in the finals. Cor-
nell, Borne, Wood, Skilling, G.
Leutzinger, Bunyard, and
Cleary were a few of the Blue
and Gold men to take places in
their heats and to fail to place
high in the finals.

Next spring when the new St.
Marys college is completed.
track fans may hear from Eld-
ridge “Speed” Bold, former
Cub hurdler and sprinter. Al-
though there is no facilities for
track practice at the old institu-
tion, plans call for a good cinder
track at Moraga. At this time
Bold will be a sophomore.

Another former Cub athlete
who has been making a name for
himself in college track is Jim
Allen, greatest athlete ever to
graduate from this school. Al-
len is confining his efforts to
the broad jump this spring and
has a third place against the
U.C.LL.A. to his credit.




DRAMATIC NIGHT

For the first time there were
four one-act plays presented on
Dramatic night, Friday, May 4.

The first play on the pro-
gram was “‘Dust of the Road.”
The cast of characters consisted
of the tramp, Raul Magana;
Peter Steele, Walton Bradbury;
Prudence, Mildred Carter; an
old woman, Flora Berman. This
play wound around the thirty
pieces of gold, similar to those
given to Judas Iscariot.

The second play to be pre-
sented was the “Rational Prin-
cess.” 'This play was based upon
a fairy story. 'The following
made up the list of characters:
the king, Elaine Sulliger; the
queen, Mary Allerton Iour-
nier; the duchess, Alpha Can-
tua; Bettina, Florence Barce-
lon; Alladine, Mary Bradbury;
Peplo, Jane Meclntyre; Tim-
onel, Julia Joy; a page, Hilda
Lsles.

“The Diabolical Cirele” was
the third production. This play
depicted a great deal of mys-
tery and superstition. The char-
acters were: Betty, Miriam
Gregory; Charles, Jack Ham-
mer; Cotton, Russell ILang;
Adonijah, Vladimer Aronovici.

The concluding play of the
evening was the “Hand of
Siva.”  The scene of this play

was in an Anglo Indian army.
The whole atmosphere of the
play was one of mystery. Those
taking part were: Major Wel-
lington, Lester Jacobs; Captain
Ashby, Bill Maher; Captain
Durst. Andrew Walstrom;
Orderly, Bill O’Hare; Kodah,
Kahn, Kenneth Tibbitts.

OPEN HOUSE NIGHT

Parents were welcomed to the
school on Open  House night
Friday, March 2.

They assembled in the audi-
torium at 8:00 p. m., where Mur.
Frank Boren, principal, gave
the general directions for reach-
ing the different departments
and exhibits. All parts of the
building were open for inspec-
tion.

The language department of-
fered illustrations and costumes
of foreign countries. The
printing department put out a
copy of Monday's U-N-I to
show the parents the process of
printing the daily paper.

“U” DANCE

To the tune of good music, a
large crowd with high spirits
made merry in the gymnasium

at the semi-annual Block “U”
dance held on Friday, March 2.

BILLOCK

This was the first dance spon-
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sored by the club for four years.
This was due to the lack of or-
ganization among the Block
“U” wearers.

About two hundred couples
attended the entertainment:
They all agreed that it was due
to Lester Jacobs, club president.
and his committee, that the af-
fair was such a success. The
boys decided that they would
give another dance toward the
end of the term, for Block “U’
members only. They adopted
the following verse in reference
to their success:

Regardless of the weather,

When a few of the boys get

together

With half of a boost and a

chance

They succeed with a Block

“U” dance.
STUDENT TEACHERS’
ASSEMBLY

With an original program the
student teachers entertained the
student body, at this semi-
annual affair, which was given
during activities period, on
Thursday, April 12.

Musical selections, by an eight
piece orchestra, opened the pro-
gram. This number proved to
be one of the most popular. This
was followed by a piano duet.
“Maggie McCarty,” a reading,

.




Elmore Barnes, Joanna Binneweg (upper left), June Fitzgerald, Dorothy Keary, Louise Teass (upper right), Helen McCormick
Dick Bolt (center), leading characters (lower left)—from cast of the operetta “Peggy and the Pirate.”

representing the U-N-I in the Kite day contest.
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was given by Miss Keany. Two
of the men from the physical
education department presented
a tumbling act. Miss Liberman
of the junior high English de-
partment sang two solos. The
program was concluded with an
original selection played by the
orchestra. Mr. Raleigh Borrell,
who was introduced by Bob El-
liot, presided over the assembly.

THE MUTTON BAKE

With an atmosphere of

laughter and song, the semi-
annual Mutton bake of the

G.A.A. took place at John Hin-
kle park, on Wednesday, April
18.

A big game hunt proved to
be the most interesting event on

the program. This took the
place of the previous treasure

hunts.

For the small sum of thirty-
five cents, the girls feasted on
mutton chops, fruit salad, ice-

cream, buns, goblin, and other
picnic dainties. An unexpected
surprise came, for when the girls
were assembled and ready to eat,
it was found that there were no
knives, forks, nor spoons. How-
ever, the girls quickly made sub-
stitutes and went on with the
the feast.

For the past few years the
Mutton bake has been given at
Montclair. This year the girls
were all in favor of giving it at
John Hinkle park, and will
probably do so in the future.

PEGGY AND THE
PIRATE

With an afternoon and an

evening performance, the music

department again entertained
a large audience at their annual
operetta, this year entitled
“Peggy and the Pirate.”
Colorful costumes, good

music, and a large cast combined
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to make it one of the most popu-
lar operettas ever given. Fun
and frolic prevailed through-
out the two acts.

A hotel lobby was the scene
of the The
wore sport and the
songs and music contributed to-
ward a modern effect. The
second act took place on a desert
isle. The boys were garbed in
pirate costumes and the girls
dressed as gypsies.

first act. chorus

costumes

The following
up the cast: Peggy Mayfield,
Helen McCormick; Winnie
Woodland, Barbara Pomroy;
Bill Woodland, Dick Bolt; Don
IHastings, Fred Blankenship;:
Jane Fisher, Virginia Bland;
Mr. Mayfield, Wayne Finn;
Mrs. Mayfield, Louise Gossler;
G. W. Gassaway, Fred Dietz;
J. P. McGinnis, Fulton Tooker;
and Bingo Jones, Karl Sweet-
wyne.

people made

The Faculty
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R.O.T.C. officers (upper left). Cast of “Dickon,” a play given by the Junior Dramatic club (upper right and lower left.)

Shakespeare contestants (lower right.)
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What Do Activities Mean to the Co//cgc Freshman

An interview with Miss Margaret Beattie, assistant dean of women at the University of Californa.

he question which
drew me to the
assistant dean of
women at the
University of
California is one
which is uppermost in the mind
of almost every high school
student. Should a college fresh-
man enter activities?

On the second floor of Calif-
Hall, the administrative
I found the office
marked  “Dean of Women.”
About twenty minutes elapsed
before 1 was introduced to Miss
Margaret Beattie, the dean’s as-
sistant and also assistant profes-
sor of Public Health for three
years at the University of Calif-
ornia.

As I waited for Miss Beattie
[ was nervous, but when I came
face to face with her, I found
her to be young, and a person
who would make anyone feel at
ease. She seemed the type in
whom any girl could confide.

ornia
building,

Miss Beattie, being assistant
adviser to women, is in a posi-
tion which keeps her in constant,
close touch with the young wo-
men of the University, and so is
thoroughly conversant with this
question of activities.

“I am very much in favor of
having college freshmen, es-
pecially the girls, start in their
activities as soon as they start
college, provided they are tem-
perate in their choice and do not
take either more or less than
thev are capable of handling. In
the first place, this offers a

By Doris Ricker

colden opportunity to make
many acquaintances, and sev-
eral friends, and to gain good
social experience. I believe this
a distinet result of college, while
gaining cultural and technical
knowledge is neatly folded
within this result. Secondly, the
freshman who says, ‘I'll get ac-
customed to university studying
these first six months, and then
o in for some activity,” is usu-
ally the one who does not become
associated with any form of ex-
tracurricular activity. And this
is simply because her rules for
study in those first six months
have become fixed and she is un-
able to change them. A student
may best prepare herself for
college activities by trying to
follow in high school the activ-
ities which she thinks she may
follow at the university. The
method of allowing a student to
concentrate on only one activity,
as is employed at University
high school, is an excellent idea
to promote and centralize the
high school students’ activities in
preparation for college group

work. By this process she
chooses the thing which inter-
ests her most, and which she 1s
most likely to follow in college.”
Miss Beattie picked up a pen-
cil and drew little “‘nothings”
over the large orange blotter in
front of her as she expressed her
ideas on the best types of activ-
ities for a freshman. “Well, of
course, that depends on the stu-
dent. She should try to go into
some activity that centers about
subjects In which her interests
lie. I think that a group or club
in which athletics are a part of
the work is the easiest one for
making friends, for our friends
are those with whom we play.
“And for those who do not
like athletics there are numerous
other group interests. Ior ex-
ample, there is what is known as
the ‘Group System.” In this or-
ganization each student joins a
group which interests her. The
groups are organized by leaders,
but the group as a whole decides
what it will do. Kach week the
group has some sort of meeting,
such as a luncheon, where the

s
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business is carried on. A new
plan has been originated and is
being tried at present. It is
that of choosing a leader really
interested in the group, and
training her, so that she may
better lead the students. Such
interests as languages, mathe-
maties, science, and dramatics
are represented in this group.
I'or other students interested in
Journalism there is the ‘Daily
Californian,” the college paper,
which offers a wide field of ac-
tivities and an opportunity for
friendly contacts. And for
those whose interests lie in po-
litically social life, there are a
great many Associated Students
committees.  This committee
work 1s a great benefit to one
who would attain a higher stu-
dent body office, for she can-
not blossom out overnight as a
college leader, but must grow to
it gradually.”

This time the buzz of the
telephone interrupted us. 1 was
about at the end of my resour-
ces for questions which might
prolong a while longer this in-

teresting conversation with a
most interesting person. Ah, 1

got an inspiration. When Miss
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Beattie turned from the tele-
phone, I asked, “Is it easier for
the boy freshman to make
friends than the girl?”

As for every other question
the delightful lady had an an-
swer, so did she for this inquiry.

“We find it to be so. A boy
takes the attitude of ‘Hail fel-
low! Well met!” with his class-
mates, while a girl 1s not so
likely to push herself forward

to friendship. It was in view
of this fact that the Senior Ad-
visory system for girls was
started. It is the duty of this
adviser to acquaint her freshman
with the campus and to help her
make contacts which will lead to
friendly associations. Thus far
we think this system has been a
success, although some new girls
do not like the idea. They think
because they have reached col-
lege they are far enough along
to need no further advice. These
girls do not realize the oppor-
tunities for friendship they are
missing by “turning down” the
invitations of their senior ad-
viser. My advice to every
freshman girl is to accept the
invitations of her senior adviser,
and by so doing she will enjoy
college a great deal more than
she otherwise would.”

I had marveled at the attitude
of a woman, whose personality
was such that she could gain the
confidence of so many young
women, so I said, “Your posi-
tion must be a great responsi-
bility.”

“Ah yes, but the pleasure it
gives is much greater than the
responsibility.”
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OR nearly ten
vears, Al and 1
had worked the
summer vacation
arrangement to-

gether.

senior year at

During our
college, Al had noticed a story
in the paper about the govern-

a tract
home-

ment’s throwing open
in the high Sierra to
steaders, and since anything free
was especially acceptable, we
went up and staked out eighty
acres for ourselves on the shores
of Gold Lake. We were told at
the time that there were no mos-
quitoes, but that is something
else again.

Since Al was an experienced
fisherman of no mean ability,
he always went up to our sum-
mer estate during July fishing
season, while I, being a hunter,
always went later in the season
and roamed the woods for deer.

Thus it was one Saturday
morning about a week after the
fourth, that among my regular

mail T found a letter canceled
with a crosscut cork. My reg-

ular letter wasn't due for three
or four davs vet, so I fully ex-
pected to find that Al had brok-
en a leg, or his neck. No such
luck. however: in fact he had
only seen a fish. “But,” he
wrote, “‘this was no ordinary
fish.” T remembered having
heard that somewhere before.
But to continue, this fish was at
least three feet long (I became
skeptical) and to date had got-
ten away with four hooks and
two two double duty, heavy ser-
vice leaders. Would T please
get some number one hooks,

The Big Fish
By Otis Miller

half a dozen would be enough,
and some special stranded gut-
leaders, tested with tweunty-five
pounds.

[ got them and started them
of f to Gold Lake that night and
awaited results. 1 got them

also. 'They came in the form of

a telegram, which arrived
Thursday night. “Dear Bill:
Send Robbins and Hicks

brothers’ super grade AN silk
fish line, specially varnished.
Al.”

Well, I got that too and be-
gan to wonder if this wasn't a
pretty good fish after all. It
wasn't the first time Al had
picked on one fish. In fact he
usually found a new and bigger
one each year, but never before
had one fish mangled his equip-
ment the way this one had.

Since for a week or more |
had received no further plea for

supplies, I surmised that the big
fish episode for this year was
closed. As usual 1 was wrong,
for the next letter brought the
startling news that the beauti-
ful three-foot rainbow had lost
its appetite! Well, with four
hooks and two leaders to chew
on, I hardly blamed it.  Ac-
companying the letter was a list
of favorite fish delicacies to be
tried on the eccentric trout.

[ got these, as 1 had previous
supplies, by asking for what I
wanted and taking what I was
given—I can’t argue because |
donmt know anything about the
intricacies of  fish  groceries.
Anyway, I finally decided that
no business of mine was more
important than this tempera-
mental fish, and 1 was going to
be on deck when he was landed.

I arrived with the supplies,
much the worse for wear, and as
on - previous occasions was en-
tertained half the night by a
raving lunatic who expounded
the wonders and superior quali-
ties of the newer, bigger, and
better fish. Finally becoming
sleepy, I told him to shut up,
that no fish alive could keep me
awake any longer. However, in
the morning we both felt better
and started off bright and early
for the sacred pool.

We crept stealthily through
a small clump of serub pine at
the lower end of the lake and
stopped behind some bushes,
which formed a sereen at  the
edge of the water.

“Now jJust Inok through
there.” said Al, all excited, pull-
ing the branches away a little,
“and tell me what vou see.”

“Great jumpin’ Jehosaphat!”
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I eried, “I've seen fish, but this
1s a fresh-water whale!”

“Ain’t he a beaut’!”

There basking in the sunlight,
idled the prettiest specimen of
trout I had ever seen. He was
at least three feet long, as Al

had said, and just floated as
though he owned the pool.
Maybe he did. At any rate, he
had about five dollars worth of
Al's tackle, and possession is
is nine points of' the law.

“Now watch,” said my com-
panion, as he gently but firmly
cast a fuzzy fly over our pro-
tecting ledge. The line whis-
tled, made a long easy curve, a
little loop over, and the man-

“made insect lit gently on the
water, but all in vain. It lit right

in the middle of a circle of rip-
ples, which, when cleared away,
showed a fly, and nothing more,

“Now,” said Al, “vou know
what I mean, I haven’t fed him
for two weeks. He'll starve to
death pretty soon.”

“Well,’

" said I, “you're right.
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This is no ordinary fish. Did
yvou ever read Macbeth?”

“Talking to me about
fool novel at a time like this!
You're a great help, all right!”

some

‘Keep your shirt on,” I re-
plied, “and don’t get in a heat.
There was a guy in it who
moved a forest and hid behind it.
Get me?”’

“Do 1! Say boy, you got an
idea!”

That afternoon we
around again, cleverly concealed
by shrubbery tied to our clothes.
But, alas, Al held his pole stick-
ing straight up, and the old boy
got wise.

“Brother,” says I, “we've
to think of a better idea.”

moseyed

‘L"“[

“Yeh?” says Al, and sits down
disgusted. “Well, go to it. You

haven’t been doin’ that as long
as I have. If there’s any bait I
haven't used on him, lead me to
|

“Quite so,” remembering the
many and varied varieties of
pickled and carbonated min-
nows I had bought. “But this is
not an ordinary hsh We've got
to try a different system. Do
vou see that limb?” Pointing
out a slender aspen branch \\ln(h
hung out over the pool.

“Yes, but it won’t hold me,
nor you either.”
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“No, but listen, the idea is, we
saw off that limb, put reins on it,
and string your strongest line
through them, bait it, and tie the
limb back on the tree. Then
when the fish bites, we untie the
limb and pull the whole shoot-
ing match ashore.”

“Bill, you're a genius! We'll
rig it tonight and catch that fish
tomorrow.”

We stood behind the clump of
bushes and waited for the sun to
come up. Hanging beside us
was the line which went up along
the limb, and would drop down
into the pool as soon as it was
light enough to see the fish
were there.

There was evidence that the
sun was coming up, as usual. It
got pink in the east. It got
pinker in the east, and pwtt\
soon got red. For a fact, though,
it was the slowest sunrise I ever
watched: but finally, the first
beams shot over the mountain
and—there was the fish, right in
his regular spot.

Take it easy Al” I warned.
“We don’t want to scare him.”

“You just look to that net,
and use it when the time comes,”
he replied solemnly, but at the
same time nuu)usl\‘ untying the
line.

(continued on page 155)
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Characters: Felicia—niece o f
the late Miss Alice Jordan.

Robin ) nephews of the late
George ) Miss Alice Jordan.

Mr. Trimball—DMiss Alice Jor-
dan’s lawyer.

Scene: Parlor of Miss Jor-
dan’s home in New England. A
stormy November afternoon.

Felicia—Robin, do stop fid-

geting. That doesn’t do any
good. :
Robin—Yes, 1 know. This

old place gives me the creeps.

Felicia (glancing about)
Auntie certainly had horrible
taste in furniture! I hope 1
don’t get the house.

George (pompously)— A
very fine old place. Real
Georgian, the mantel piece.

Robin—And like all things
Georgian, tiresome and dull.

Felicia—Robin!!  (She sees
George has not noticed the play
on words.) 1t’s true, though. 1
wish Mr. Trimball would come.

George—Really, you know,
Aunt should have had this place
fixed up. It creaks most inop-
portunely. (At this moment a
flash of lightning, followed by
peals of thunder, illumines the
dusky room.

Felicia—Oh, 1 hate a storm!
Robin, I'm scared!

Robin (nervously)—Nothing
to be scared of. (IHe jumps at
a loud crack.)

Felicia—Oh, Robin!
are not afraid!

(Unnoticed, Mr. Trimball has
entered. He steps forward.)

George—What—OHh, it's Mr.

No, vou

Trimball. Excuse me, you
rather startled me.
Robin (accusingly) We've

T real Money
By Elaine Sulliger

been waiting over an hour, Mr.
Trimball.

Mr. Trimball (fussily)—Y es.
ves, I know. (He fumbles with
his eyeglasses)—A—most—pe-
culiar old lady, your late Aunt!

Felicia—I'm sure Auntie was
always reasonable enough, al-
though a bit sharp.
Sharp?
(The

Robin
call 1t!
shocked.)

Mr. Trimball—Very peculiar,
very strange. Now if you want
to hear the will— (The three are
galvanized into attention.)

George—Oh, ves indeed, the
will. (He tries to look as
were an

Crabby, I'd

other two are

though reading wills
ordinary af far.)
Mr. Trimball—Of
it is too late-
Robin—No, please do read it.
We've been waiting so long.

Felicia—Really, Robin,

course, if

one

would think you were down to
vour last penny.

Robin—You'd be
old girl—I nearly am!

George (severely)—Are we
going to hear the will, or are
vou going to talk?

Robin (meekly)—Just as you
Anything to

surprised,

say, dear cousin.
oblige.

Mr. Trimball. (looking from
one to the other)—She has made
a very unusual arrangement!
(I ¢ picks up a sheaf of papers
and sorts it slowly. IHe selects
the topmost and, clearing his
throat, reads—) “1, Alice Jor-
dan, being of sound mind and
body—"

George (pompously)
Might as well skip that, Mr.
"T'rimball.

Felicia—1 suppose she was of
sound mind, although it’s hard
to believe.

Mr. Trimball (hastily)—Oh
ves, ves.  Alert up to the very
last. A very remarkable
person, vour late Aunt.  Very
remarkable.

Robin—TI'll tell you, just give
us ~the results. Who gets

which, you know.

F'elicia—1 do believe that'’s all
vou're interested in!

Robin (looking her squarely
in the eyes)—I1  suppose your
motives are of the highest.

George—C ome, come, no
quarreling. It doesn’t look well
so soon after, vou know.

Mr. Trimball—Well, if you
wish the results only (Ile
thumbs the pages.) I can give
vou a part of the will.  You are
not to inherit completely, any of
vou, for a vear.

I'elicia—Oh!  And 1

needed
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the money so badly!

Robin—This means a year
more of starvation diet! An
artist’s life is no go!

George (anwiously) — Are

vou sure there’s no way of con-
testing the will? I rather count-
ed on the cash for a few specu-
lations.

Mr. Trimball—Positively no.
However, you each do get some-
thing now.

I'elicia—Iow much?
go abroad on it?

Robin—1 do hope it’s enough
to keep me till I land on my
feet.  No art without food, you
know.

Can 1

George—DPerhaps it will tide
me over. How much is it?

Mr. Trimball—You each get
$10,000. In a year you must
spend all of it, every cent, and
the person who returns to me by
letter the most satisfactory
account of his expenditures re-
ceives the bulk of vour Aunt’s
fortune.

Robin—By the
much did she have? We never
knew. T shouldn’t think it was
so much; she didn’t spend a pen-
ny over $4000 a vear.

Mr. Trimball—Young man,
vou ask me a question I cannot
answer for another year. T be-
lieve you will be rather surprised
at the result.

George (gloomily) — After
all, T'll bet the $10,000 apiece is
all we'll ever see. T don’t fancy
. there is much more. Anyway,
if there is, Aunt probably left
it to the Society for Starving
Starfish, and is taking the
casiest way to let us down.

Trimball—No, I assure you
that one of you will receive the
entire  fortune, including this
house (Felicia grimaces) at the
end of the year, providing you

way, how

live up to the conditions of the
will.

George — But suppose we
spend the money and then don’t
inherit?

Trimball—Y our Aunt’s will

I might say, is a gamble. Take
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George (condescendingly)—
Yes, at least you'll each have
$10,000.

(They all gaze at him in as-
tonishment as the curtain falls.)
Scene 2

(When it rises again Felicia

it or leave it. You may withdraw
from the contest, as I might
name it, if you so desire, in
which you will receive
nothing.

Robin  (hastily)—I'm sure
noe of us want to do that, eh
Felicia?

Felicia—Decidedly no.
game for a chance.

Trimball—I feel certain you
would agree that the will is most
peculiar.

Felicia (with feeling)—And
how!

George—Oh, T don't know.
It really is a most effective way
of telling the worthy from the—
ah—unworthy.

Robin—I daresay we—Fel-
icia and I-— constitute the un-
worthies. Still, yvou're no benevo-
lent society vyourself. Number
one usually gets the breaks when
yvou're around.

Trimball—1 take it, then,
that you are agreed to conform
to the conditions of the will?

Felicia—Yes—I guess so—
(slowly)

Robin—'S all right here!
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and George are seated opposite
cach other, talking. The scene is

the same and it is ome year
later.)
George—1 hear Robin has

been hitting the pace lately.
Well, he’s had his fling. True
worth always wins.

Felicia—Y ou're mighty sure
yvou've got it. It’s true about
Robin. Did you know he’d gone
to Paris? I got a letter in which
he declared that he’d just about
;pent every cent of the $10,000!

George—What 1 disapprove
of is his going to the Latin
quarter—helping all those un-
deserving artists!

Felicia—Personally, I am
surprised at Robin! He actually
seemed proud of the fact that
he’d gone to all those wild art-
ist’s balls!

George—Of all the silliness,

taking all those freak art
courses. I'll bet he hasn't a
penny left to show for his

troubles.

Felicia—Yes, but we weren’t
supposed to have. (Suspicious-
ly) George, T'll bet you man-
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aged to hold on to some!

George (mysteriously)
You'd be surprised!

Enter Robin

Ielicia—Well, Robin! What's
happened to you this year?! L've
heard all manner of wild tales!

Robin—Yes, 1 guess Yyou
have. Oh, boy, but I've had a
gorgeous time! Gee, 1"licl.<. did
vou know that I had a picture
hung last week? Yes, in t‘hc
Pennsylvania Art gallery! I've
got commissions for a year to
come!

George—Y es, but what about
Aunt’s money? You seem to
have forgotten that!

Robin (laughing)—A unt’s
money! Say 1 had forgotten
all about it! The only reason I
turned up today was to con-
gratulate the lucky man.
(George bows.) But 1 do owe
a lot to Aunt Alice. Without
that money I'd never have got-
ten a start.

I'elicia (disapprovingly)—
Well, I'm glad you've succeeded
so well!

Robin—Thanks. Now give
an account of vourself, Flick.
What did vou squander the
sheckels on?

Felicia—Well, you know, 1
thought it over, and it seemed
to me that Auntie would think
best of some sort of philan-
thropic work, so (distastefully)
for a whole year I've done
nothing but social service work
on the Kast side. It was ter-
rible at first, but I've rather got-
ten innured to it. I've a steady
job now, but it's all of f if 1 mn-
herit Aunty’s “millyuns.” 1 1
ever have to wipe another dirty
nose I'll go crazy!

Geor ge—Yes, but—surely
vou derived some personal bene-
fit from the money.

Felicia—Not I. Not that I
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didn’'t want to, but—oh well, I
thought that Auntie would have
considered the other more
deserving, frankly speaking.
Don’t worry. I'm not that big
hearted. What was left of the
10,000 I distributed among her

way
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pet charities. That’s my record.
(To George) What's yours?

George  (high-handedly)-
While I reasoned somewhat as
vou did, Felicia, I remembered
Aunt’s acute business acumen
(the others wince) and by safe
and modest speculations 1 a-
massed quite a fortune. I have
“spent” it however, for it is not
now in my possession. It lies in
trust  (with single pride in his
voice) for my first born!

Felicia—Good heavens. Dear
old George. I knew you would-
n't let it get away from you.

Robin—Well, of all the im-
maculate gall!

George (defensively) Well.
may T ask if what you did with
vours is any better, Robin? At
least my idea is sensible and
practical.
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I'elicia—And just like you.

(As before, a year ago, Mr.
Trimball has entered silently.
lic stands a moment regarding
them, then steps forward.)

Mr. Trimball—1 see you are
all here. (He thumbs the pap-
ers in his hand.) 1 have in my
hand the three letters you wrote
me at the close of the year, tell-
ing me of the way in which you
spent your money. They were
interesting, very interesting.

I'elicia—TIardly a work ~ of
art, mine. 1 was too busy to
write a real letter.

George—I1 trust I made my
motives clear? Such ideas are
often confusing and a little ob-

seure on paper.

Mr. Trimball (wryly)—Y es,
quite clear, I think. Three very
interesting  human  documents.
F.xceptional, I might say. Quite
a psychological revelation.

Felicia (to Robin, aside)—1
do wish he'd stop talking like we
were insects under a microscope!

ITe needn’t be so high hat. Ile
gets a big fee as trustee. Lok

at George, bursting with curios-
ity.

Robin—Ssh—1 want to find
out just how much I lost out by.

Felicia—Well, all 1 can say
is that I hope George doesn't
get it. He's too overstuffed with
cgo to live.

Mr. Trimball—1 am sure you
will all agree with me when 1
say that vour Aunt was a woman
who wished. . (he coughs deli-
cately)

Robin—Who wished to get
the most out of her money. Yes,
we'll agree.

Felicia— I rankness is an un-
certain virtue, Robin.  What the
other fellow doesn’t know never
hurts him. (T'rimball glances
at her sharply.)

Mr. Trimball—While I would
not have said it in just that way,




6]

you are right in some part. Yonr
aunt wished the most worthy of
her relatives to receive her es-
tate. When she appointed me
executor, I realized the storm of
protest my decision mi_gl'll. pro-
voke, and the responsibility 1
was incuring.

George (impatiently)—
What did you decide? Which
one—*

Mr. Trimball (interrupting)

Just a minute. There is a word
of explanation due you first.
Your aunt, as you may have
known, grew up with her father,
already a middle-aged man when
when she was born. Her child-
hood was repressed, her girlhood
a dreary one. She had no friends;
her father disliked young peo-
ple. When he did finally die, she
was too set, too old—

Felicia—Really, 1
what this has to do—

Mr. Trimball (not paying any
attention)—She had lost the
habit of being young, the abil-
ity to play. Consequently she
was never kindly in her attitude
toward your generation. She
could not understand them. But
in her will she made a final and
brave effort. She tried to put
herself in the place of each of
vou. What would she have done,
she thought, had she been given
$10,000 at your age? She found
but one answer. (During his
speech the others have been lis-

an't  see

tening in  amazement.  Their
faces have wundergone swift

changes of surprise, hope, and
disappointment.)

George—Why, we never
dreamed—
Mr. Trimball—Then y our

and made
I promised

Aunt came to me
known her wishes.

solemnly to carry them out.
ITere arve the results. (He holds
out the letters.) In them I find

U T Cublracks @ &

the reactions she hoped to get
from each of you. George, I
find, has been characteristically
prudent, Felicia unusually intui-
tive, and Robin rather reckless.
From vou I make my
choice.

must

George—Yes, but who?

Felicia—Y es, who!

Robin—So she wasn't really
so bad after all! I never thought
it of the old girl! Actually
human underneath.

Mr. Trimball—I have decid-
ed, although little was left for
me after reading your letters.

Felicia—Here’s to the lucky
man. May he be a she!

Greorge—A most peculiar at-
titude for Aunt to take! Still,
[ believe her to have had some
sense.

Robin—TI'm relieved to find
that she had less than I thought.

Mr. Trimball- -Your aunt
found that with $10,000 at her
disposal she would have chosen
to do exactly what one of you
did!  You may be rather sur-
prised, by the way, at the size of
the estate she left. It is valued
at something like eleven hun-
dred thousand dollars!

Robin—Bully for Aunt! That
would keep the whole Latin
quarter in charcoals until the
millenium.

Mr. Trimball

154

(smiling) —

I daresay. I suppose you would
like to furnish them! At any
rate, your Aunt came to the con-
clusion that (He breaks off and
wipes  his  spectacles  slowly,
rather enjoying the suspense he
creates.) that at one time in her
life she longed most of all for
a good time! That at your age
she would have given anything
for a “Fling.” And so

All—And so
Mr. Trimball—The

goes to the one who
have most enjoyed his trial
money— to Robin, who not only
had a good time, but made a
success of himself' in so doing.

money
seems  to

Curtain

GIRLS CELEBRATION
Breakfasting on coffee, but-
ter-horns, and fruit, and danc-
ing between bites to the tune of
Jim  Belding’s orchestra, the
student body began the celebra-
tion sponsored by the Girls
April 26 at 7:45

The students who had

league on
o’clock.
purchased their twenty-five cent
tickets admitted to the
south court where they were of-
fered a choice of either coffee

were

or chocolate, peaches or pineap-
v'e, and butterhorns  for their

breakfast.

“A Sisterly Scheme,” a com-
edy adapted by Miss Caroline
Power from the short story, was
presented during activities
period in the auditorium.

For the price of a pemny a
person for each dance, a penny
“Jig” was held after school in
the library. For two cents more
the dancers quenched their thirst
with the punch served in the
court.
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SENIOR KIDS PARTY

Hair ribbons and pig tails,
rompers and short socks were

entertainingly in evidence at the
senior kids" party which was held
in the gymnasium on February
18. Balloons popped in the air,
and jacks rattled on the floor.

Later, a program was offered in
the form of a junior high school
assembly. After some rollick-
ing dances, animal cookies, ice
cream, and punch refreshed the
weary fun-makers.

MAY DAY DANCE

To clear up the debt of the
class and to raise money to add
to the sum alloted for the senior
gift, the high seniors gave a
May day dance in the gym-
nasium. An admission of ten
cents was charged, and from the
large turnout of the student
body sufficient money was re-
ceived to enlarge the treasury by
an unexpected amount.

SENIOR MOTHERS' TEA

Windmills and tulips provided
the atmosphere for the senior
Mothers’ tea which was held in
the library after school on May
9. A musical program was given,
carrying out the Dutch idea.
Evelyn Major had charge of the
tea and was aided by various
committees appointed under her.
This tea is given each semester
by the graduating class for the
mothers of the members. This
is to provide a time and place
for the mothers to meet each
other.

SENIOR LUNCHEON

Although following the es-
tablished traditions marked for
the senior luncheon, some origi-
nal turns in the matter of theme,

~

' _Jtr )
\ar/

favors, and stunts have been
planned for the one which will
be given June 1 by the graduat-
ing class. As this is the last so-
cial gathering of the high sen-
iors before the formal meeting

at the commencement exercises

in the evening, it will not be sad,
but will furnish happy memories
for the class.

FORUM MEETINGS

Two forums were held by the
social studies department dur-
ing March and April, and both
were interesting in their results

At the first one, held March
7. Herbert Hoover was elected
president after his qualifica-
tions had been discussed. Others
nominated were Borah, Cool-
idge, Hughes, Longworth,
Smith, Lowden, Willis,
Dawes. Douglas Sinclair pre-

and

sided over the meeting.

The second forum was held
on April 25, and the general
subject was “Crime.”  Pauline

Turner acted as chairman, and
the talks were limited to
minutes in length. Informal
meetings were held during the

two

preceding week to further stu-
dent knowledge of the question.
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(continued from page 150)

A wiggling caterpillar slowly
progressed from the limb to the
It landed
about eight inches in front of the

surface of the water.

mighty rainbow’s nose and sank
gently to his level.

We and our caterpillar might
just as well have been in Tim-
buctoo for all the notice he gave
it. We waited for at'least five
minutes, then looked at
other.

]
cach

There was a whistling and a
crackling of the made to order
limb, and I looked up just in
time to see the end of our une,
which Al had forgotten to tie,
disappear into the wave chopped
waters.

We went every day for the
rest of the week but the old boy
didn’t show up. Al thought he
was just scared; I thought he
had indigestion. Who wouldn't
with fifty feet of fish line and
a number one hook in him?

Saturday pulled around, and
[ was elected to go to town for
mail and newspapers, an all day
trip.

As 1 arrived in the village be-
fore the mail train, I decided to
waste the time getting a much
needed shave. While in the bar-
ber shop, 1 picked up a copy of
the local paper.

On the front page was the
the picture of a small boy and a
large fish. Accompanying it was
the following article:

“T'he largest rainbow  trout
caught in this region for three
seasons was brought in Monday
by Johnnie Williams of - Mo-
hawk. The fish measured thirty
and one-half inches from tip to
tail and weighed twenty pounds.
When caught, the fish was trail-
ing fifty feet of fish line.”




A HE-MAN'S PRAYER

Dear Lord, please let her be a
blond ;

May she of no one else be fond.

May she be clinging, very thin,

And have a dimple in her chin.

No gold-digger, but such a
sport

As street cars holds 1n good
report;

A quiet girl who sayeth naught

In chatterings of serambled
thought.

I'or such a one my heart doth
pine.

L.et no one take her, Lord, she’s

mine.

Yes I No Her
Llovd: Do you know Phyl-
lis, too?

Kivon: Yea, we used to be
the same age.

Another Case of Too Bad

Amn’t it aggravatin’

Don't it get your goal

When the teacher doesn’t call
for

The assignment that you wrote?
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CUB CRACKS

Oh! My Eyes
Otis: What’s the matter with
a near-sighted man?
Jack: He

enough.

H. SHOLMES DISCOVERS
A GARBAGE CAN ?

can't see far

When Mama Was a Girl

When mama was a little girl,
['m sure you couldnt find
Another child for miles about
Who was so quick to mind.
She always did what she was told
loxactly when she should.
[Ter mama never said to her,
“Now daughter do be good.”

She never let her studies go,
Nor ever sat up late.
She always ate her vegetables,
And always cleaned her plate.
[Ter hands were never dirty;
[Ler hair was full of curl.
Surely mama was a perfect
child,
When mama was a girl.

[ often try to be like her,
And act as good as she.

But such an angel child I know
That I could never be!

With trying always to do right
My head is in a whirl.

IFor doing right has grown so

dull

Since Mama was a girl.

—Marian Bullock
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A MAIDEN’S PRAYER

Dear Lord, please let him be a
M()IH]Z

May he of no one else be fond;

A handsome lad and very tall,

A star in base and basketball,

May he have coin and love to
sport

In clothes and ears, vou know
the sort: -

And, Lord, when him I give the
gate

May others quickly compensate.

[Togan: Why does a  small

cavity feel so large to my
tongue?

Doctor: Just the

tendeney of yvour tongue to ex-

natural

ageerate, 1 guess.

Lo e

INowle Bawls
The Untruthful one begs to
suggest that the Daily U-N-I
run a ¢olumn on fish and game.
The eolumn, of course, will be
edited by Bass and Fowle.

Laugh-House Fables
Miss IHarford: No, don't

made

blame the reporter. [
the mistake myself'.
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