THE JNRNAL
.

N

/e
“4

i

O

oY N,
b §

.1

9y



















Journal Class of tl

THE
POLY TECHNIC
JOURNAL

DECEMBER - 1

e
)
.i

PUBLISHED SEMI

i€ P((

SAN FRAN(

NNUALLY BY T}

technic wa School

JISCO vy CALIFORNIA

Vor. xvir, No. 2 |




In Memoriam

LOIS WOODARD
A BELOVED POLYTECHNIC STUDENT
DIED JUNE, 1925

MRS. ELIZABETH EHAT
WHO IN HER FEW WEEKS IN POLYTECHNIC
ENDEARED HERSELF TO PUPILS AND
TO FELLOW TEACHERS




CONTENTS




6

PrincipaL James Enwin Apbpicorr

THE JOURNAE




S
B Bzl s 1
W ‘ G I

3. S. Greenls
Miss E. M. R
M Sand

3 .

( H
Miss R. | I
M M. ON
M F.E. R

M ATHEMATICS
Paul J. Mohr, Head
Miss C. G. Belly
A. D. King
Miss E. McGrath
C. L. Markley

Music
Chas. J. Lamp, Head

Miss H. L. Morn
Mrs. R. G. Rob

Miss M. Reston
Miss E. M. Strange
Miss L. J. Warmoth

Miss A. H. Rother




\H
Mrs. E. M. Bushnell
Miss K. B. Bi Miss E. S. G
M E.M.D Miss M. E. H
Miss R. Mu
H D A
M I h McN
M 3 gl Miss L. I. McD
M H Miss[. A M
MEcH A
. Mc'1 H
C. W. Bi |.E. May
I'. B. He P.F. M
S. H W. Plow
MECHANI( D A
C. €. Walker, H
F. K. Blue H. E. Harni
W. J.[[GGrahay . H. Loy
/| \ .
/A ho ) A A
/‘. X AN PrysicaL Ept
N. P. Neilsen, H
oA J. R. Kinne
[ 0 P. Kittredg
M E. Tai M

[ H XA
Miss M. Wile
Miss F. B. W

Miss M. W
L. S. Prior
Mrs. A. H. R
A. R. Suther]
E. H. Ludla




THE JOURNAL 9

EDITORIAL

We have chosen two topics for editorial comment this year: the
convention of the California Scholastic Press Association, and the
foundation of the Student Body Scholarship Fund.

The editor of the JourNAL had the privilege of attending the third
annual convention of the California Scholastic Press Association, held
at Stanford University on November 13 and 14 under the auspices of
the Journalism Division of the university and the Sigma Delta Chi, the
honorary journalistic fraternity. Some sixty-odd high schools in all
parts of the state were represented by about three hundred student
and faculty delegates, who were all entertained on the campus.

The purpose of the convention was to stimulate interest in high-
school journalism and, through discussion of the problems arising, to
improve the quality of it and broaden its influence.

For discussion purposes the delegates were divided into six groups,
each group attending six round-table discussions. The round tables
were led by Professors E. W. Smith and B. O. Brown, of the Stanford
Journalism Department, and by students who are and have been for
some time active participants in journalistic work at Stanford.

The problems were presented by the delegates; then the group, by
general discussion backed by individual experience, tried to solve

them, or, at least, to present ideas that would make the problems

Epitor ArRTHUR PingEox

less difficult in the future.

Such subijects were brought up as the functions of high-school publications, editing and
financing, advertising, news writing, make-up, selection and organization of the staff, and
many minor questions of method and content.

The association has also established an official organ, “The Bulletin,” to be published
quarterly. This is designed to keep the members in touch with one another during the time
that intervenes between the general meetings.

The second matter, the establishment of a scholarship fund, is an achievement of which
the whole school may be proud. We have long felt the need of some sort of recognition of
the distinguished student. Now we have put into operation a plan by which good scholar-
ship combined with active and intelligent participation in school activities may receive
substantial recognition.

The larger portion of this fund is to be raised by an entertainment given semi-annually
by the Student Body. The sum thus realized may be added to from time to time in any way
deemed desirable.

The award of the prize will be in the hands of a committee composed of members of the
executive body of the association and faculty advisers. The award is to be based not only
upon academic standing but also upon natural ability, personality, qualities of leadership,
and participation in school activities. In short, the recipient of the Student Body Scholar-
ship prize must be a student of wide interests and all-round development.
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THE SENIOR CLASS

Pep! Enthusiasm! Cooperation! These dynamic words have char-
acterized the actions of the class of December, 1925, from the very first
meeting when Terrell Lewis, a prominent worker around school and
past president of the class as Low Fours, was chosen class executive.
Other officers elected to serve with President Lewis were Edith
Trickler, vice-president; Harold Hocking, Secretary; Theodor Kaplan-
is, treasurer; Halwen Dunker, athletic manager; Sidney Johnston, yell
leader: William Power, sergeant-at-arms; Raymond Boege, representa-
tive.

Lewis then appointed his various committees. Harold Hocking be-
came chairman of the Freshman Reception Committee, Arthur
Pidgeon of the Dance Committee, Joseph Allendorf of the Graduation
Committee, and Theodor Kaplanis of the Senior Jynx Committee.

The first event was the Freshman Reception. After weeks of effort
the workers of the committee in charge, put on an entertainment for
the little folks that said little ones will cherish until they become big

mes and can do the same thing for the little folks of their school genera-
tion. The program had its hero, its villain, its heroine, and the poor old

father: but, best of all to the rosy-cheeked lads and lassies who have

Presipent TerrerL Lewt

recently entered this in-sti-too-tion of learnin’, there were nice, big,red,
all-day suckers. When " Tess of the Storm Country ™ arrived, the frosh shouted warningly to
the sweet, unsuspecting heroine that the villain was about to kidnap her,and when the brave
hero entered and started to dismember the villain, the youngsters howled with glee, waved
their suckers in the air, and mischievously pulled the pigtails of the little girls in the front
row. The hit of the whole show, however, was a chorus composed of the talent of the
graduating class grinding out that popular tune “Why Do They All Pick on Freshie?”

[t has long been the custom for the seniors to wear distinctive hats as insignia of their
superior intelligence. At a meeting given over to a discussion of this matter, suggestions
were varied; but it seems that the popular melodrama *“The Sheik,” still sways the imagina-
tions of our younger set, for the choice was soon fixed upon the Turkish fez. These hats
proved so popular with all members of the class, including the girls, who, for the first time
were permitted to wear the distinguishing badge, that Poly has been transformed into a
junior oasis.

The later events on the senior calendar—the Luncheon, the Jynx, and the Dance—will
no doubt equal or surpass the earlier ones, but as the JourNAL goes to press before
their presentation we can only tell about the plans.

To celebrate Senior Day, December 11, the members of the class have planned a lunch-
eon to be held during the noon hour. On this day they will cast aside their mantles of
dignity and deign to romp as they did when they were freshmen. They will then attend the
Jynx, which, according to Ted Kaplanis and his aides, promises to eclipse all previous

attempts in this line.
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The Dance Committee
composed of Art Pidgeon,
Malcolm Scott, Frieda
Kuhl, Millah Mullen,
Gwendolyn LangenBaker,
Art Silven, and Harold
Hocking, announces that
a “best ever” dance will
be held at one of the
downtown hotels on
January 9, 1926.

During the last few
weeks of the term even a
casual observer is con-
scious of a tension in the
air, a tension produced by
the thoughts and effortsdi-
rected toward thecommon

goal, graduation. It has been said many times that graduation is an occasion of mingled joy
and sadness, and the fact is just as true now as ever before. For, though graduation means
the realization of a dream, it also means the breaking of many of friendship’s bonds. Saying
good-by is not a pleasant experience. We shall all make new friends and develop new
interests, but, no matter where we are, our thoughts will often hark back to our high-

school days with a tinge of regret for those happy times.

Sentor Jynx Commrrres
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THE ELF
JOURNAL PRIZE STORY
Robert Mc(

[ WAS closing time. True, the great wheels still showed no signs of diminishing their
speed, nor did the huge hammers slacken in their pounding, but the long line of workers
kept glancing at the burly foreman, whose pudgy fingers \\‘(\\.11\1 soon ring the bell that

1

marked the end of the long day. For this was a paper mill, the largest in Moscow. Daily,

normous piles of rags entered the gloomy building and there, by the magic of machinery

and the toil of many hands, they were transformed into paper.
At the end of a long corridor, sorting rags as they came down an endless chain, was a
boy. And such a boy! Two brown eyes set in a face remarkable for the perfection of its oval

form, and almost hidden by a great mass of brown hair that fell about his shoulders. The

workers called him “The EIf.” An indefinable sense of deformity hovered about him, but it
was not until he moved that one noticed that he was a hunchback.

Daily, for three years he had sat there, his tiny hands sorting the rags as they came,
noticing no one, seemingly as devoid of feeling as his partner in labor, the chain. Today, had
one listened, a remarkable change would lu\’c been apparent. The hunchback was humming,
a tuneless hum that kept time with the rhythm of the chain. His eyes, usually dull, were
dancing with pure happiness, and the little hands were trembling with excitement. He was
very happy, for he had a brother, and the brother, after six years’ absence, was coming back
to him.

Thoughts of the past came pulsing through his brain. He could just remember the
brother, a big blond fellow, who used to toss him in the air and catch him. Then there had

been a father, a silent, brooding father, who held secret meetings in their home with other

ier had hated these meetings! The Elf, sensing this, had

, especially when they drank and, becoming careless, raved of aristocracy

and tyranny and revolution.
I'he meetings had continued for a long time. Then like a flash of lightning came the

> door had been smashed open and uniformed soldiers of the Tsar

\chx(f.rr I
had rushed in. The mother had screamed; so had the dark, wild men. There had been oaths
and dull thuds and shots. Some one had thrown a cfll}\ and the Elf’s back had received it.

Then there was a lapse of time during which his only remembrances had been those of
pain and fever and calling for a mother who never came.

Weeks later he had awakened on a neighbor’s cot, a hunchback. His mother had been
killed num\'ht' his father, less fortunate, had lived long enough to feel the vengeance of the
Tsar’s off The brother, because of his youth, had been sent to Siberia for six years
That was now six years ago. Only the Elf knew the sorrows of those years. But why think
of that? The time was up, and, if the bulletin outside the courthouse was correct, his
brother was coming home tonight.

The Elf’s reveries ceased abruptly. Would the bell never ring? The minutes seemed
weighted with lead; the foreman seemed oblivious of time. Then, when further waiting

seemed unendurable, the bell rang.
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With flying fingers the Elf sorted the last rag in his box, grabbed his hat, and scurried
out past the towering walls. Through alley, down street, over lot, the little fellow ran to-
ward home. So happy was he that the driving wind, the biting cold had no effect upon him.
He arrived, panting, at a tiny alley down which he plunged. “Home™ was the former stable
of a deceased butcher’s horse. The horse had gone the way of all butcher’s horses, but the
stable had remained; and the Elf, through divine right of possession and a soft spot in the
heart of the butcher’s widow, had taken it as his abode.

Entering, he dived beneath his bed, a little bunk made from boxes, and withdrew a small
cake destined for the welcoming dinner. Giving the table, likewise made from boxes, a few
finishing touches, and placing his precious cake on his brother’s plate, he departed for the
station.

It was dark when he arrived at the station,which was crowded with a variety of

the haughty rich impatiently waiting for friends, officers of the Imperial Guards th
welcome some high official. At the very end of the station was a different group, for the

1
1

most part ragged and pale. They were watching with painful eagerness the long line of

prison arrivals. Every now and then one would rush forward and, after searching the face
of some wan arrival, would claim him as kin or friend.

Off to one side a number of officials stood in a group.The object of their attention was a
great tall fellow, wasted to the point of emaciation and evidently blind. They were ques-
tioning him, and the guard was making out the dismissal report.

“Blind from a fall,” the man read on the card the prisoner held out to him.

There was a moment’s hesitation. “Yes," said the prisoner, “blind from a fall—the fall
of a club in the hands of a drunken guard.™

The questioner reddened and hastened on.

“Have you any relatives? If so—"" He looked up, his question answered, for the two
relatives were locked in an embrace that shut out the world.

Down the wind-swept street walked the two brothers. The elder asked the Elf countless
questions about himself but carefully avoided any reference to his own experiences in Siberia.

The Elf was busily thinking, thinking as he had never done before. The shock of seeing
his brother thus had not stunned him too much to ask the prison doctor at the station if the
blindness was curable, and the words of the physician were ringing in his ears: “His eyes
may be saved by an operation if it is performed within the year. It will cost four hundred
kopeks.” And then the doctor had gone, little realizing how large a sum four hundred
kopeks seemed to a rag-picker whose yearly wages totaled barely half that amount.

The Elf, gently guiding his companion, reached their humble home. Together they sat
down at the little feast, in very different mood from what the boy had planned. But the
brother was so cheerful that the Elf held back the sobs that kept choking him.

Late that evening when Ivan had gone to bed and the Elf had said his prayers, he
chanced to burn himself on an oil-soaked rag that served as a candle. He gasped and, clutch-
ing the hot rag, stared into the darkness. An idea was coming to him. Rags! Right where
he worked they bought rags!

Running to the table, he noiselessly relit the candle, and sat down with a board and a
piece of charcoal. For an hour he laboriously ciphered and calculated, and then he went to
bed. The darkness concealed the despair in the little fellow’s eyes.




W
1
N1 y
1S
Su
rut s he

‘you

put

d clutched him; it

undre ut es 1€ h ut t et the , that 11
['here wi n Moscow some three | ht yat
viul for1 ( 1 tri A rathe
gge( e browr Nere wi st
n tl f led sacl
u y inequ ['h | ¢ ttle b
S N } er. If ¢
Wi I h S t

()
spite of
) S spirit soat for he had won the unequ t
e paper n 1d sell tl 10 then there w
t vould see ag S would n to t )
Vs thev w 1 [ e. and y White at th h
1 1 t,al ew suit with pe butt t
. I I ed to glan sky. It was
\ ¢ th | I down the strect tows b %
great ging. A n y yelling “Fire! he str S
ple. As the Elf ran, a hot ember stung him in the face. Firemen wer
I great crowd stood watching his warehouse and his rags bur
in wildly toward the nent,where the flames were most violen

1
ni1 precious I

ily rags in the warehouse, and




O [he thing, but gently strol he boy s tang 1a
him. Then the Elf told of the t nd how rs had cau hat they w
for him t st him. Ivan grew tense, his face pals Art > Why, ari
He tured the Elf t1 ing the great was he brutal guards, the lash

Nev uld t take him there!

He goroped for [ r | that lay on the

ind. Gasping, he pointed a shaking finger at the Elf

Little fool, didn’t you know the warehouse w




(&)

THE JOURNAL

o)

WHAT PRICE THE GUARDS?
LL’UN HIL\’.\‘UH, IDL’LZ ‘Ji

IS Imperial Majesty, William the Second, King of Prussia and Emperor of Germany!™

Thus was a herald pleased to call at the court of George of England in the days of

the Kaiser's visit to Windsor before the Great War. Hence the crack! crack! crack!
of white gloves on white rifle slings as a platoon of His Majesty's Second Grenadier Guards
came to the royal salute.

What price the Grenadiers in their patent-leather ankle-boots; their blue-black trousers
with the red-piped seams; their scarlet tunics with the royal blue collars, shoulder straps,
cuffs, and skirt flaps; with their solid gold buttons evenly spaced down the tunic’s front;
with their snow-white brass-trimmed belts and rifle slings; with their great plumed bear-
skins and gilt chin-straps: what price, I say, this regiment of song and story when the men
march past to the “British Grenadiers?”

“What price the Guards at Hyde Park on parade?” did I ask? Let me ask now, “What
price the Guards under fire?”

Nineteen fourteen and all the world gone mad! France mobilizing, Russia up in arms,
Serbia with Austria at her throat, heroic little Belgium vainly trying to stem proud Prussia’s
hordes!

And the Lion wakes. At his roar, hearty sons of a mighty Empire leap to their ranks by
hundred thousands.

“But of all the world’s great heroes, there's none that can compare,
With a tow, row, row, row, row, row for the British Grenadiers.”

The Second Grenadier Guards are gaily marching to face—but wait and see.

Now no pomp of parade; now only the prosaic work of war—war with the scarlet and
brass and gilt torn off, and sharkee and bronze in their places—war devastating, blasting,
maiming. Who are these fools who sing of the “glory of the field of honor?™

The great six-footers dug in right before the whole show. They were there to “win the
blinkin’ war before Chris'mus, by damn!” Some were new to the game, and, when the
hellishly accurate Krupps began to thunder, many of these cowered on the fire step. The
older and cooler heads tried to comfort them. “Cheer up, me bowld lad, ye'll never 'ear the
one whut gits yuh,” bluntly admonished an old Boer veteran.

The Saxon batteries had been well informed by the impudent, low-flying Taubes.
Suddenly, in the early morning, a terrific six-gun salvo burst in advance of the Grenadiers’
trench. Then another and another, as battery after battery belched flame and death.
Gradually the intense bombardment drew closer, shrapnel now. Company sergeants-major
screamed, “Stand to! Fixed bayonets!” to the thoroughly aroused Guards. A boy next the
old South African campaigner suddenly dropped his Enfield with a gesture as of clapping
his hand to his face. He fell, dead without a groan. Then, at last, his bullet with his name
engraved on it, hit the old veteran. *“Ye’ll never 'ear the one whut gits yuh.”

When the baptism of fire was over, the Linseed Lancers came to clear the trench of
wounded. Two of them with their stretcher came to the boy who had been struck down so
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ignominiously. He had fallen face downward and lay in a pool of his own blood. One of

Medical Corps men gently turned him over and then gasped wildly and fainted dead away.

That boy’s face and half his skull had been torn away by a jagged piece of shrapnel, which

was now lodged in the trench parados.
One of the battalion “brass hats (staff officers), under orders from the lieutenant

colonel commanding, twirled the handle of a field telephone and yelled for “One hundred

fifty-ninth battery, Royal Field Artillery; Third Woolwich Siege Train, Royal Artillery.
Send up double *A’ and double "V batteries, Royal Horse Artillery. For God’s sake, hurry!

They're coming over!”

“All in position, sir,”’ came an artillery ofhcer’s voice over the line.

“Good. Range from battery positions; four thousand; deflection, two, right; salvo, fire!™
barked the “‘brass hat.™

Salvo, fire!” faintly came the commander’s voice over the phone.

And then the right of the line, the terror of the world, and the pride of the British Army
hurled back the gauntlet of the insolent Saxons. A blue-clad horde of Bavarians rose up from
the ground in front of the Grenadiers. On they came over the five hundred yards of disputed
territory. It seemed as though the fire order to the English batteries had been held until the
light-blue host could form that insane mass used so extensively in the first year of the war.
A cordite cloud burst in the midst of the mob. Another followed, then a limber-ful all at
once. The Germans fell in great heaps before the consuming blast. But more came, and yet
more of those fearless Bavarians until the astounded sharkee-clad men saw before them a
whole brigade lying slaughtered.

The first few weeks of horror lengthened into years. Many had left the ranks of the
Second Grenadiers, but they had not gone home for Christmas that first winter. It was not
until a strange band singing a strange tune appeared in the rear of the Guards that home
going time was near. These newcomers were clad like the Guards but bore no regimental
initials on their shoulder straps.

“Where do we go from here, boys, where d'we go from here?"’ sang our Marines as they
filed in to relieve what was left of the war-weary Grenadiers.

“You'll jolly well find out, you ruddy jokin™ idiots, and the best o luck to you, damn
you!” screamed a shell-shocked Guard, who had lost both legs when a heavily bombarded
trench had caved in on him.

At last the Show was over and the Foot Guards stood at the salute once more while the
battered line battalions filed past in full dress before the king.

The Guards of my story were there. They, too, had left many a beloved comrade, rotting
forgotten, in a caved-in sap during the big push near the close of the war. And as the line
officers passed them, wearing the black of “severe losses™ intertwined in their gold-laced
belts, many a manly tear coursed down Guardsmen'’s cheeks for dozens of “Privates,un-
identified, His Majesty’s Grenadier Guards, died for King and Country ™ in the vast French
cemeteries.

And once again I ask you, “What price the Guards under fire? What price the sense of

war, anyhow?
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he crossed to the opposite corner of the room and took from the wall the old gun, the grim
partner of the feud. Without a word he strode through the door. This, to the proud mother
was an action as worthy and courageous as that of fighting for the nation’s honor

Miles quickly covered the distance to the Hawkins farm. Being wary of Noel, he hid a
while and watched. Seeing no one about, he cautiously advanced to the house. He was no

coward, but his nerves were tense. A squirrel, frightened at his approach, darted through

the branches of a near-by tree, and he trembled at the sound, for imagination is activ
such a time. Finally he reached the door, only to find that all his caution and all his tremors
were wasted, for the place was deserted. However, something was pinned to the door—a
soiled scrap of paper with writing on it. Slowly he spelled out the words. It was dated six
days past.

“To them as knows the Stoneses. Please somebody see thet they git this. ‘Stead o’ keep-
in" up this fightin’ 'tween us we reckon we’ll clear out o’ these parts. Hit ain’t doin” none of
us any good fightin’ so we're movin on. Our fambly’s been here nigh one hondred years,
an’ hits worser'n dyin’ to go, but hit don’t seem there’s nothin’ else to do.™

The paper’s crumpled appearance was mute evidence of how hard the writer had
labored over the sentences.

Miles stood transfixed. For some moments he stared blankly at the writing. Did he only
imagine that tear stains marked the page? He recalled the date—sure evidence that they
were innocent of the robbery.

Then a light seemed to break in his mind and he realized what a sad, pathetic thing had
come to pass. For the first time in his life Miles Stone felt sorry for his thoughts and his
actions in regard to the Hawkinses. He began to look at the matter from a different angle
now, and a new feeling came upon him, a feeling of shame.

He turned and retraced his steps, but it was the shortest and most direct way he took
this time. It was a different Miles who stepped inside his own door to find his mother
anxiously waiting him.

Sensing something wrong, she rose from her chair and exclaimed: “Oh, Miles boy, you
ain't hurted, be ye? God, I was a fool to let ye go, Miles! Tell me, what's wrong? What ails
ye, boy?”

For some moments he did not speak; then he slowly answered: “"Ma, you ast me am I
hurted. Yes'm, I'm hurted an’ hit’s all wrong. See this h'ar,” and he handed her the letter
which he had found upon the door of the deserted home.

Once, twice, she spelled it out; she tried to speak, but words failed her, and she
crumpled up in her chair and wept. They were hard tears that racked her body, for women
of her kind do not weep easily. Noel watched her, feeling as she did, but, being a man,
denied the solace of tears.

Presently she lifted her eyes, still filled with tears, and said, “Oh, Miles, we been all
wrong, all wrong. Let’s us pray to God now so’s we be forgiven.”

They knelt; she tried to pray, but could not ind the words. Presently in desperation,
she repeated the Lord’s Prayer, and the Father in Heaven surely heard the plea of an humble

soul seeking forgiveness.
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Gray was left alone. For three everlasting hours he waited.

dinner; forty-five minutes later he left his cabin. The upper deck was deserted. A fierce wind

over the sea. Gray leaned for a moment against the rail and

looked down. He could not see the water, only depths of blackness. He shivered and

was blowir

1 thick fog spr

yassed

1
I
one hand over his eyes. Then he looked up; through the fog he saw a small, pale star shining

1bove, and it seemed to smile at him. Before his eyes it seemed to change slowly into the

n hair. The vision

semblance of a girl's face, a girl's sweet, oval face, crowned with pale gol
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faded into the mist, and only the small, pale star smiled at him from the sky. He turned, and

with resolute step, walked toward 213
He looked around; no one was in sight. He tried the door and it opened under his touch

Gray thanked the Archibalds of the world.) He locked the door behind him and turned the

spotlight on the cabin. It was identical with his own. Clothes were thrown around in care
ler. On the chair—Gray's heart gave a great throb—on the chair stood a yellow
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Feeling like a thief, the man took out several keys and tried them, but in vain.

The only thing to do was to break the lock. but with what? He took the bag, resolutely

walked to the door, unlocked it, and entered his own cabin. Once there he breathed freel

hly he worked at the
e |

nervous hands he

the floor: a little notebook,

S1eNnce 1S 1T life 1t nhad cease ]v Only for
screaming, men shouting, ch ) crying. the

rrors of a disaster at sea when the ship is sinking fast.

*

“.\1“1\\'&‘\1" 1s better now? [ j')«’ vVOI1Ce was L.f!‘.\i .(It\;! L'L‘T‘H«Z 4 woman s voice

“Monsieur has been ver seeck, but maintenant Monsieur is better, oui? Mon Jean, he

carry Monsieur in, ver ver seeck, almos’ drowned, when the beeg ship went down. Le bon
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better now, oui’
The kind voice went on gently, soothingly, and the man lay still, with his eyes closed.
Presently he opened them. He looked at the speaker and saw a kindly, sympathetic face.

“Monsieur is better, oui?’’ He smiled at her. That was the beginning of his convales

vs he was able to go down to the beach. He sat on the warm sand and

tl | and the girl waiting for him to fulfill his cath. Before him lay the blue,
blue sea, striking against the blue-gray line of the sky, the waves gently kissing the white

rocks and the fine white sand. The man stood there looking way out ut toward England

Slowly his eyes came back, followed the little curling waves that left a line of foam along the
sand. Suddenly his eyes rested on a small object, a little piece of wood that might have been
1l sr o ¢

washed ashore. As he walked toward it, his heart gave a great leap; for it was a small,

o Iden letters, " Aline.”

eu who smiles on France
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MY MOTHER’S GARDEN

IHHH Keenan, Dec. 25

Y MOTHER'S garden—even the name seems to excite emotion, and yet it is only

a simple back-yard garden. No attention has ever been paid to principles of land

scape design; my mother has planted things just for her own pleasure. As a result
there are plants and bushes of every description, all mingling together the greens of their
foliage and the masses of their bloom.

There is not a naked spot of earth in the entire garden. Even the fences are covered with
varicolored geraniums and honeysuckle, and sweet peas work their way up through them,
hlling the air with their rich perfume. The rest of the garden is mostly roses, but between
the bushes there are a thousand smaller plants, each one of which adds its small part to the
attractiveness of the whole.

Each hour seems to change the scene. The morning sees everything fresh with early
dew, motionless in the quiet air. The rising sun throws its cool light over the still sleeping
flowers. Soon the breeze comes up, making each leaf softly vibrate and each blossom gently
sway. As the sun grows ever warmer, leaves and flowers assume their brightest hues. All
day long the breeze plays lazily over the garden, and warm scents rise from every direction,

" 1

until the sun, slowly sinking, leaves the garden in the luminous pink of the sunset and, at

last, in the clear, white light of the moon.
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THE STUDENT BODY

Today is Monday, the day for Student Body meeting. If you are
very quiet, you may journey with us up to Room 420, the Student
Body headquarters. We observe Poly pennants, a new flag, and pic-
tures of former officers upon the walls. Evidently this term’s execu-
tives have been active interior decorators.

Well, well, there is Arthur Silven presiding at the meeting. He
needs no introduction. for everyone knows Art, president of Poly’s
Student Body. (Those who do not, report to the shooting squad at
sunrise.)

We see Ivy Hansen next to our worthy president. Our 100 per
cent pep first vice-president likewise needs no introduction. Ask any-
one around school what she has accomplished. She’s all there when it
comes to managing a difhcult task.

The demure miss sitting near [vy is Jeanette Ahrens, second vice-
president. Jeanette has taken care of the dances and the hospital pro-
grams with great efhiciency.

That bashful person in the corner is Lou Mulloy, treasurer, known
as the record-breaking lad (no references to phonographs). Fred Keil
assists him in cornering and distributing the silver eagles.

Next in line is Jimmie Wickersham, official pen-pusher. We are in-
formed by ocular evidence that the minutes are up to par.

Our Red and Black athletic manager is none other than Johnny

Hunkin. He is the one who put the base in baseball, don't you know.

The custodian this term is “"Moco™~ Roberson, and he proved as popular as ever in this

]\()\".TIUH.
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Tue Stupent Bopy Orricers

Last, but certainly not least, in line is Bill Power, our flashy yell-leader. He has been the
sponsor for the organized rooting section this term.

This set of “ossifers™ has accomplished many things for the benefit of the school. First,
they have displayed an unusually keen interest in scholarship. To promote this they pre-
sented to eligible students those “torches of learning,” the California Scholarship Federa-
tion pins which adorn the lapels of the highly intellectual.

They have also started a scholarship fund from which a sum will be awarded each term
to our most distinguished graduate. On November 2,a successful show was presented and a
tidy sum was realized.

For the first time, student managers have been installed in the “Lost and Found™ de-
partment in Room 10o. This innovation has proved very satisfactory.

Clippings of school news from the daily papers are posted on the bulletin board between
the second and third floors. Poly has many such clippings.

Committees have been very active. The clean-up committee is the original busy bee
when it comes to keeping Poly free from all undesirable litter. A flower committee furnishes
the pick of the florists for rallies; while the publicity committee cooperates with the Poster
Club in the novel announcements of school events.

The Student Body officers are self-appointed gardeners and tenderly cherish the lawn,
operating on it with rake and hose, even crooning lullabies to the sprouting grass as they
work.

We cannot answer any further questions now, for a most interesting football game is
due to absorb our attention. Let’s see you there, rooting.




52

THE JOURNAL

GIRLS’ STUDENT BODY

The Girls' Student Body is another one of the fundamental organi-
zations of a large high school, for there are so many affairs and interests
that pertain to girls alone. This organization, then, provides the gov-
ernment by which they are guided.

The first vice-president of the large Student Body is ex officio
president of the smaller organization, but all the other officers are
elected separately and voted for by the girls only.

This term Ivy Hanson has served as president; Helen Bishop, vice-
president; Frances Bishop, secretary; Florence Ross, treasurer; Irene
Matlack, athletic manager. Mrs. Murphy is dean of girls and super-
vises all girls’ activities.

To raise funds to purchase some more football blankets, the girls
gave a candy sale early in the term. Florence Ross was chairman of the
committee in charge, and their efforts and the cooperation of other
girls in school raised quite a tidy sum.

The semiannual Girls’ Jynx was held on October 30. It was a cos-

tume party this year and was a great success. Helen Bishop was chair-

Presioext Ivy Hansox man of the committee which managed this event.

Tur Giris' Stupent Bopy OrFricers
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THE POLYTECHNIC

Our bi-weekly paper was just as successful an enterprise this term as it has been in the
past. Miss Edith M. Bell resumed her place as faculty adviser after a trip to Europe, and,
besides directing the regular reporters, she has trained many cubs for next year's staff.

The editor-in-chief was Edith Trickler, prominent high senior. The rotating editor
system was again followed, and each edition was a feature in itself.

The first paper featured the freshmen and was edited by Alberta Nagel, who is in line
for the position of editor-in-chief for the next term. The lowly scrubs were given much good
advice in this number; we trust that they profited by it.

The second issue was a result of Sue Aikins’ handiwork and was devoted to the second-
year students especially. The third, the junior edition, was planned by Dorothy McKenna
and Virginia Plough. It was here that our third year prodigies were formally christened
“purcies.”

The second paper of October was the girls' edition and featured the c mparatively few,
but nevertheless important, girls. Lois Smith and Frances Todd were responsible for the
success of this paper. Mary West and Lou Mulloy got out the hilarous Hallowe'en number,
which, as usual, razzed many Polyites.

Equally welcomed by the whole student body was the athletic edition. product of the
hard work of Max Hirsch, assisted by Sidney Johnston and Leslie Ryan.

The Thanksgiving number was the next, followed by the senior edition. The former was
sponsored by Ted Kaplanis and the latter by Edith Trickler.

In January, the staff will resume its activities after the Christmas holidays, and will
produce two papers, the last one being the program edition.

The personnel of this semester’s staff follows:

STAFF

BUSINESS STAFI

Witiiaa Brocr, Lasrer Wane, Pass DeB

REPORTERS




2t
21

THE JOURNAL

Br-weekLy Starr

THE PRESS CLUB

The Press Club was first established in the early part of 1922, and it was through this
organization that the large press was secured which now does most of the printing matter
of the various school activities. The members consist of those that have finished six months
of work in journalism.

Various members of the staff are representing the school on the city papers, and these
students are doing their best to give Polytechnic all the publicity that they can. These
representatives are: Mary West, Ted Kaplanis, Lou Mulloy, Sophie Blumberg, Hubert
Gagos, Jack Rohan and Frances Todd.

Though they all hope to be the Carl Van Vechhtens, Joseph Conrads, Michael Arlens,

and Sherwood Andersons of tomorrow, they somewhat enjoy a good time. This term they
|

held a banquet at a down-town hotel, to which a few members of the faculty were invited

The president of the Press Club this term is Ted Kaplanis, whose informal and intimate
manner of conducting the meetings of the organization has put a new interest into the mem-
bers for the club. The other officers are vice-president, Dorothy McKenna; secretary

treasurer, Al Jacobsmeyer; club representative to the student body, William Magner.
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With a membership of over one hundred and seventy, Chapter 71 of the California
Scholarship Federation has added to its records another successful semester.

Headed by Lou Mulloy as president, the executives, Helen Bishop, vice-president,
Raymond Boege, secretary-treasurer, and Frieda Kuhl, representative, have planned many
interesting features. g

The first activity was a walk through the park to the beach to watch the sunset.
Chaperoned by Miss Fisher, Miss Murdoch and Miss Prioleau, about twenty members
enjoyed wienies to the accompaniment of the roar of the ocean.

Following the precedent set last term, a breakfast is being planned for some day in the
near future, and it is expected that a large number will attend.

At an early date Dr. Aurelia Reinhardt of Mills College will address the upper class-
men and will also formally award the chapter pins.

Started only two years ago, this organization is now one of the most important in the
school. Its aim is to raise the scholarship standards in Polytechnic: the rapidly increasing
membership would seem to indicate that its aim is being realized.

THE LANTERN BEARERS’ CLUB

The Lantern Bearers’ Club, a
literary society, was organized in
the closing weeks of last term.
To belong to this club is quite an
honor as its membership is limited
to fifteen students of senior stand-
ing. Candidates for membership
must be recommended by the
English Department, and the final

decision as to who comes in rests
with the members of the club.
The object of this club is to foster an interest in and appreciation of good
books. Last term Mr. Harris, of the Mechanical Drawing Department, spoke to the club
on Bret Harte; Mr. Perham, head of the English Department, spoke about books
in general and what to read; and Miss Fisher, also of the English Department, spoke on
Robert Louis Stevenson. This term the members are devoting their time to modern poetry
and so far they have read and discussed Rupert Brooke, Robert Frost, Joyce Kilmer, Edna
St. Vincent Millay, and Amy Lowell. On November 5, Mr. Ernest Bare, of the University
of California, spoke to the members on “Problems of the Little Theatre.”
The largest banquet of the term was given by this organization, to which various mem-
bers of the faculty and Senior Class were invited. The club meets every other Thursday and




THE JOURNAL 57

has Miss Hazel M. Fisher for its faculty representative. Mr. F. E. Perham is the organiza-
tion’s honorary member. The officers of this term are President, Theodor Kaplanis, founder
of the society; vice-president, Alice Jernberg; secretary-treasurer, Doris Flynn; and club
representative, Betty Wale.

The charter members are Peter Victor, Betty King, Joseph Lucus, Cornelia Schell, Earl
Petterson, Hubert Gagos, Irma Wuori, Kenneth Waegner, Doris Flynn, Ruth Schram
Harold Castberg, Katherine Hudspeth, Russel Chatham, Geraldine Tiernan, Theodor
Kaplanis, Mr. F. E. Perham, and Miss Hazel M. Fisher.

ENGINEERING SOCIETY

The Polytechnic Students’ En-
gineering Society 1s rounding out
the third year of its existence.
Each year has contributed much
to the pleasure and profit of its
members, for it satisfies both these
ends at one and the same time.

The club has been fortunate in
having a capable and enthusiastic
set of officers each term, and the
present group is no exception
They are Raymond Boege, presi-
dent; Richard Sinnott, vice-presi
dent; Richard Miles, secretary
treasurer; Howard Roof, business
manager; Akira Horikoshi, repre
sentative.

Visits to industrial plants
about the city were made each
month, and two all-day trips out-
side the city were planned. At
the time of this writing, one of
the latter, a trip to the Portland
Cement Company s plant at Red-

wood City, has been carried out with great success.
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POSTER CLUB

Perhaps you wonder whence come the posters and signs which adorn the bulletin
boards and stairways of our institution. Up on the fourth floor in Room 414, there are paint
pots, brushes, paper, and other paraphernalia, and it is here that our artists work under the
supérvision of Miss Goeller. They are organized into a club, which meets every Thursday.
The officers are Sam Smith, president; Frank Broderson, vice-president; Millah Mullen,
secretary-treasurer; Grace Giles, representative.

The club had a party on October 2, and their semiannual dance on November 7.

“There are several seniors who will be missed, but just the same,” Miss Goeller says,

“it’s the best little poster club in school.™

THE ART CLUB

The Polytechnic Art Club held its first meeting in the middle of September for the
purpose of electing new officers and discussing plans for the term. The officers elected were
president, Dolores Ayoob; vice-president, Leslie Hyams; secretary, James Ziegler; treasurer,
Evelyn Wilds, and Ted Kaplanis as the student body representative of the club and its all-
round publicity agent. Miss K. B. Bishop is the faculty representative.

The club has been supplying the main office and various art rooms with fresh flowers,
and the members also have visited various art galleries and have “taken in” some of the
more noted plays in order that they may gain some knowledge of stage setting design. The
membership is open to all students that are interested in art and its applications.
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MUSIC

If, as the immortal bard has suggested, “music be the food of love,” then the most
voracious appetite of the most lovelorn should find ample satisfaction in the varied supply
that is offered here. Any one interested in music—no matter what the motive may be—can
surely find a place in orchestra, glee club, or ensemble group where he can join those of like
interest to himself to the advantage of all concerned.

The orchestra, under the able direction of Mr. Lamp, is a most valuable adjunct to
school life; in fact, it has made itself indispensable. Both members and leader are ever
striving to make it the best organization of the kind in the city.

Singing is pursued as an avocation by two organizations, the Boys' Glee Club and the
Girls’ Glee Club. Their aim is to raise the standard of high-school glee classes and to provide
associations in which the social element is combined with the technical side of learning.

The two have combined their efforts this term for the production of the Gilbert and
Sullivan comic opera, “The Sorcerer,” which will be directed by Miss Robinson.

At the time of writing, the date for the production has not been set. However, as this
is the first opera to be given at Polytechnic for several terms, it will doubtless draw a large
and interested crowd, all of whom will be well repaid for attending.

Sue Aikins served as president of the girls’ organization during the fall term, and William
Brock acted in the double capacity of president and representative for the boys’ group.
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THE JAZZ BAND

The Jazz Band was organized in 1921 under the leadership of Gene Knotts, and it has
since enjoyed tremendous success under its successive leaders, Cowell, Dein, Jerry Shapro,
and Otto Clare.

It plays at the school dances and entertainments; no senior jynx or freshman reception
is complete sans a few toe-teasing numbers by the band.

At present the band is composed of Otto Clare, piano; Carvel Craig, saxophone; Ezra
Jacobs, saxophone; Hubert Gagos, cornet; George Stohl, tuba; Frank Taforo, drums.

| W

In order that a clcser contact might be made and maintained between the school and
the home, tke Parent-Teachers Association came into existence. In our school this
organization has served the purpose most admirably and always is ready to give generously
of time, effort, and money for anything that will be beneficial to the boys and girls.
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The Forum Club has com-
pleted another term, this time
under the guidance of Mr.
Cooper. The routine instituted
by him differed somewhat from
that of former years. Voice cul-
ture and gesture were studied
two days a. week, while the re-
mainder of the weekw as devoted
to speeches, humorous recitations,
and the like. The class is prepar-
ing the chapel scene from “Much
Ado About Nothing™ with the
hope of presenting it at the

Shakespearean festival in the spring. Those who have parts in it are: Edith Trickler as
Beatrice; Lucile Miller as Hero. Jack Rohan as Leonato, George Johns as Claudius.

The semiannual banquet was held early in the term at the Bellevue Hotel, with Miss
Tabrett as the guest of honor. This event is always looked forward to with anticipation by
members of the club; when it is past. it is held in pleasant remembrance.

The officers elected this term were Edith Trickler, president; Jack Rohan, vice-
president; Ivy Hanson, secretary-treasurer; Gladys Tilton-Steele, chairman program com-
mittee; George Johns, chairman banquet committee: Dorothy Fox, representative.

DEBATING

At the beginning of
the fall term it seemed
that Poly would have no
debating since the entire
class enrollment totaled
only four. However, in-
terested students formed
a debating club, which
meets every Thursday
after school. Two credits
are given for the work,
and considerable interest

has been maintained.
Under the direction of Mr. Cooper, class work has consisted of exercises for voice de-
velopment and training in oral expression.

The first debate was held with Girls" High on October 16. The question, ~Resolved,
That California should abolish its free-textbook system in all secondary schools,” was up-
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held by Frances Todd and Virginia Mulloy, who were defeated by a 2-1 decision. Our
negative team, composed of Robert McClelland and Erna Schmidt, was victorious by
unanimous decision of the judges. Our representatives were also adjudged first and second
best speaker in the order named above.

Neither the time nor the question for the second debate has been chosen at the time
the JouRNAL goes to press.

The club’s social affair was in the form of a luncheon held on October 28. Hallowe'en

decorations lent color and charm to the affair and helped to make it a great success.

THE BANK

Do you want to be like Diog-
enes and live in a tub? Spend all
your money and the tub is yours,
but save some of your money and
the Spanish-type bungalow can
be yours. The Polytechnic bank
is the institution that will assist
you to be a landed proprietor, or
a bondholder, if you prefer that
investment.

The executive personnel in
charge of the bank consists of a
faculty committee composed of
Miss Kelly, Miss Roddy, Mr.

Dixon, and Mr. Gannon; repre-

sentatives from the Anglo-Cali-

fornia Trust Company, Mr. Wilson and Mr. McNew; a student banker, Adrain O'Con-
nor; his assistants, Douglas Nesbitt, Joseph Barringer, Daniel Penkoff and Edward Moore.
Paul Husson attends to the making of posters, and Frances Bishop looks out for the publicity

end of the business.
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DRAMA

The study of dramatics at Polytechnic is in the hands of two organizations known,

respectively, as the advanced group or the Drama Club and the Low Three group or the
Playcrafters.

The Drama Club of the fall term 1925, chose to produce Shakespeare’s delightful
“Twelfth Night.”” The presentation of this comedy served as a revival of the great William's
works at Polytechnic, for it is now three years since the last one, A Midsummer Night's
Dream,” was given.

1

1 }H’ \if\".\}k“:. reminine lu'\‘uh Ilik' parts o1 Olivia and Viola, were irably

“rieda Kuhl, and

these three depend the success of the comedy, and each one did his full

end. Gladys Tilton-Steele as the saucy Maria and Gordon Sollman as the amusing Sir Toby,

ire also to be commended for their work.

The entire cast was as follows

dith Trickler

Olivia, a rich countess I rick

Viola Frieda Kuhl

Maria, Olivia's woman Gladys Tilton-Steele
Servant to Olivia Lenore Carrasco
Malvolio, steward to Olivia Jack Rohan

Sir Toby Belch, uncle of Olivia Gordon Sollman
Sir Andrew f\ﬂll\‘ cheek Gustave Peterson
Orsino, Duke of Illyria Jack Gianelli
Sebastian, brother to Viola Richard Barrett
Antonio, a sea captain George Johns

Justice Young
tendant on the Duke Henry Miller
Henry Miller

i Benjamin Baizef
Valentine, an attendant on the Duke Frederick Keil

Priest

; Thomas Anderson
Fabian, a servant to Olivia . I'heodore Nasser

Attendants, sailors, etc.

The club is also preparing a modern comedy, “Rollo’s Wild Oat,”” by Clare Kummer,
which it will present during the latter part of the term. No definite decision as to the exact
cast has been made, but it will be selected from the following: George Johns, Edith Mc
Clelland, Beatrice Shubert, Frederick Keil, Carol Waddintgon, Marjorie Kahl, Eleanor
Webb, Henry Miller, Mary West, Ethel Roland, Rosalie Scott, Helen Casey, Edith Vogel,
and Edith Ordway.

The executives of the Drama Club for this semester were the following: George Johns,
president; Edith Trickler, vice-president; Gladys Tilton-Steele, secretary; Gus Peterson,
treasurer; Jack Rohan, representative; Frieda Kuhl, mistress of the robes; Jack Gianelli,

property man; Jack Rohan, publicity secretary.
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SCENE FROM DRAMA CLUB PLAY “TWELFTH NIGHT"

SCENE FROM PLAYCRAFTERS' PLAY “CLARENCE




Whe

K
, M

B
Miss R

THE PLAYCRAFTERS

AH G
M
B o D
WISHES
WwWoul ¢
ird in the highest
[f I had a wist X
That T we X
Growing, blo o, f t
['hen resting
Ah, M
G vs T OTI




THE JOURNAL 67

TG0 & AR W

The Reserve Officers’ Training Corps Unit in Polytechnic has been
striving toward one goal, and that is the distinction of being the best
unit in the regiment. The Polytechnic Battalion has rated very high
among San Franciscans ever since the days of the High School Cadets
when they were in charge of Major James Reade Watson, who organ-
ized the unit immediately after such a thing was made possible by an
act of the Legislature in 1911.

In 1919, the United States Government took over all high-school
cadet companies and formed what has since been called the Reserve
Officers’ Training Corps.

Following the precedent set in former years, each company has this
term specialized in some one phase of military activity.

“I"" Company has specialized in guard mount; “K" Company in
athletic games; “L" Company, in close order drill; “M™ Company, in
extended-order drill and battlefield tactics, in the pursuit of which they
have fought many battles on the green near the tennis courts in Golden
Gate Park. Headquarters Company was composed almost entirely of
recruits, so the officers of that company had the responsibility of
training their men in the fundamentals of military life. The Band is a

hard-working organization and an important one in the battalion. It has
done its share in adding laurels to Poly’s R. O. T. C.

Major Haroro Hocking

The officers of the Battalion are as follows:

Harorp Hocking e e e L R
James BRown, Major Instructor . . . . . Adjutant

STAFF OFFICERS

Leon Husson AL Ly oyl First Lieutenant

Burns PHiLLies . s R . o Second Lieutenant
Se

TaEODORIC PRYOR econd Lieutenant

“I" COMPANY

DAN MARTIN T s Captain

Harorp STEIN, JouN Stnnort . . . . . . Lieutenants

LESTER SVEADR - & o b p - ie 5 e wre e e s DTYSE SEYEEGHL
“K” COMPANY

Laroy OSBORME = & v v e in ko e i Captam

Ruporpa Wicks, Freperick Kei . . . . . Lieutenants

YOUNG BICES v & & e 8a F e o s PR SEUSeTpEANt
“L” COMPANY

HARRY SYVERTSEN e s Captain

Joun Wiesner, Lestie GorpoN oA s SR el entenants
JACRCROVER . . i e v et d s SR Cergrant
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ALUMNI ASSOCIATION

Join the Alumni Association! This to the members of the present graduating class, for if
the association is to become the institution that it deserves to become, it is necessary that
every succeeding graduating class of our Alma Mater give it their full support.

The organization has-passed an.altogether successful-half year. Theinttiat-event was the
publication of a six-page paper filled with interesting items pertaining to former Polyites
The plan is to make this paper a quarterly affair and to send it to all active members of the
association.

The Alumni Informal was held at the Palace Hotel on October 3. It was, as usual, well
attended, and brought together graduates of many years. This event is one that is looked
forward to by all alumni. Keep the date free for the next one, which will be the annual
Valentine dance.

[t is interesting to note how many of our recent graduates are completing their studies
in the two universities or professional and technical schools. It is impossible to give a
complete list, but we can mention a few.

At Stanford are Bernice Windt, Ruth Jordan, Gaetan Zucco, Cranston Holman, Bob
Vermilya, Dave Painter, Phil Rainey, Ted Bulotti, Sidney Robbins, and Russell Chatham.
Bernice spent her summer vacation in Europe and reports a wr nderful time. Ruth had an
important part in the Stanford Sophomore play, “Dulcy,” last winter. Cranston Holman 1s
still wielding a wicked racket on the tennis court, and spent most of the summer in the East
playing in the various tournaments. Bob Vermilya has been playing center on the Varsity
football team.

Among those at California are Bertha Gardiner, Jane Corbett, Mildred Nogren, May
Kishi, Mary Morgan, Margaret Geldert, Louis Elliott, Luke Gericke, LaVerne Moller,
Harry Goldberg, Carol Higgins, Arnold Lieb, William Wainwright, Ralph Scott, Fred
Lindgren, Lee Wise, and Alvin Crow.

Former Polyites who recently graduated from California are Melvin Bleadon, dentistry;
Edward Vandevere, dentistry; Philip Code, commerce; Stanley Hudd, mechanics; Robert
Schram, pharmacy; Ben Sosnick, chemistry; Bernard Witkin, jurisprudence; Harry Witt,
commerce: Leonard Geldert, engineering. Graduates from Stanford this year are Roland
Mulchay, Christian Niemann and Roland Tognazzini.

Polytechnic is well represented at the San Francisco State Teachers’ College. Marion
Brune, Frances Bepler, June Speck, and Frances Olson represent the December 22 class;
Betty Rohan, Anita Judson and Alice Archer the class of June "23; Edith Boege, Helen
Growney, Constance Wisewell, Angela Butterworth and Elva LaRue that of December 24.

At the San Mateo Junior College are Mervyn Alexander, Fred Brown, David Caro,
Milton Axt.

At various business colleges are Laura Gresham, Loretta Magnani, Astrid Sjogren,
Victoria Ebert, Marion Titlow, Louise Stetson, Marjorie Howell, Gwendolyn Holladay,
Frank Lotz, Gerald Shapro.

Martha Trockey, affectionately known as “Mique” and a member of the class of
June '23 is now Mrs. S. Y. Reynolds of El Centro, California.
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Grace Winter VanAllstyne is the mother of a baby son, Byron, Jr.; Betty King Snead

1as a daughter, and Helen Eels Vandevere has a son.

Ann Catching is helping her mother run an apartment house somewhere in San Fran
cisco. Her sister Margaret is with the National Harvester Co.

Clayton Horn, December '22, is with the Standard Oil.

Myra Debont is in training at the San Francisco Hospital, Ruth Painton is at St.
Winifred McKellar at Mt. Zion, and Jean Robb at U. C.

Bert Roach will spend the next year in Los Angeles as a representative of his firm.

Alvin Weinberger won the last U. C. Medal Debate. Phoebe Bannister recently won

nent, the oldest women's debating organization on the

the honor of being elected to Pa
campus.
Ray Gorman, 23, is with the Shell Oil Co. and is playing with an orchestra in the

evening.

Mignonne Townley is a model at

Margaret Simpson, 23, has a splendid stenographic position.

Loretta Street is now assistant executive secretary of the Women's City Club, formerly
the National League for Women's Service.

~

James Smith is the assistant manager of the U. C. Glee Club. Louis Elliott also sings

with them.
James Hyde is designing the stage sets for the Eastman Theater in Rochester, N. Y. He
says the job is all right but he likes California.
Phyllis Plevin has graduated from U. C. and is now working in an insurance office.
Marjorie Morrish, 22, is now Mrs. Charles Hancock. The marriage took place in
November.
Audrey Freed has completed her course at Munson's and is now in a local music store.
Jack Raisin, 21, was recently married to Miss Maude Neighbor, in Seattle, the home of

I}l\‘ ?“f'}\}\‘,
Helen Chartrand, 21, is now Mrs. Thomas Hartland. Aurelia Smith,’ 23, remembered
for her “Tweenie’ of “The Admirable Crichton,” is now living somewhere in Qakland and

name of Mrs. Richter. Laura Strickland is now Mrs. William Middlekauff

answers to the
She was married in September.

Gretchen Dean, 23, is with Hale Bros.

Dellorice Johnston is to be a star in one of Natacha Rambova’s forthcoming productions.
This former Polyite recently appeared in one of Pola Negri's current releases, and from al]
reports a great future is in store for Dellorice. James P. Sexton, known here as “Jazz,” is
writing continuities for one of the large producers.

Lloyd Gilmore is with a large lighographing company.

Lee Eisan is playing quarter on the Olympic Club football team. His generalship and his
playing had much to do with the defeat of the Bears by his team. “"Moose™” Fawke also is a
member of the Olympic team.

Edwin Imhaus recently signed a contract with the Chicago Grand Opera Company.
Edwin is possessed of a fine tenor voice and was well known in musical circles at Poly
several years ago. Mildred Mattice, under the name of Mildred Carol, is on the Orpheum

circuit with Ernest Ball, the world-famous composer of “Mother Machree.™




Armistice Day, an inquiring rej

| more than an eve full. We doubtless did not see nearly all ¢

n, Dan and Alfred Tapson, Harry Garcia, Walter




Good Eats! This is the thing that the cafeteria strives to vive to the students. It ¥
organization that gets little recognition in the school, but it has earned a foremost place in
the | f ex Poly student who gets his lunch in the

I'l ifeteria is a branch of the Household Arts Department. and is under the supet

Aheeta, Poly’s Girl Reserve Club, has completed one of the most successful terms in it
tory. This club is composed entirely of Poly girls, its membership totaling about thirty

he girls meet every Tuesday at the Y. W. C. A. on Sutter Street in the Girl Reserve

onsisting of Lois Smith, president; Mae Mezger, vice
lizabeth Mattson, treasurer: Alberta Helms. s ng
rman; Kathryn Dion, social chairman: Ethel Wale. ring

airman; and Frances Todd, publicity chairman, Aheeta

the first of the term the Poly G. R.’s enjoved a roller

skatir s, house parties, health

ind worlc ind a senior farewell

Danquet were some of the form 1 Dusiness and commuittee

meeting was held once a month. About twelve new nembers were initiated this term




e

l7 (ASEKALL

il K AiC K
, I?O\MIH(',

S Bin
Jaln
" FooTRAL

—

L-»

VASKETRALL
SWIMTING

el N RS
GT/ [ %]




o THE JOURNAL

Football in the San Francisco high schools is rapidly gaining the enthusiasm of all the

sport fans, and this year promises to be one of the largest and best seasons seen in San Fran-
cisco for a long time.

Due to the fact that this journal goes to press before the San Francisco Athletic League
is completed, the championship team cannot be named, but from the results of the games
that have been played so far, there will be much competition.

Polytechnic has a well-trained and fighting bunch, with very few veterans, most of the
players coming up from the Goof and Freshman teams of the last year.

Coach Cox is well known as one of the best football coaches in San Francisco high
schools. It is through his efforts that Poly is able to put out a team each year that makes a
name for itself.

Assistant Coach Wilkins, who coaches the backfield men, is another coach we can well
be proud of, and it is because of him that Poly puts out such fast, hard-hitting backs. Cap-
tain Ward is one of the best safety men in the S. F. A. L. and should easily make the “All
Star Team™ this term.

PRACTICE GAMES
POLY 6 — ANTLERS 12

Poly opened the football season against the Antlers, who have many former Poly stars
on their team.

The Antlers defeated us a 12-to-6 score after a somewhat slow game due to the many
substitutions made by Coach Cox to try out new material. This defeat should not be con-
sidered, as it was only a try-out of the many players for the first-team suits.
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POLY ¢ McCLYMOND 6
[' '\\E.:i was Consli l:"\‘;‘l Y many t be one o1 't' }‘.u.? in'\'\ "'Ilj“"‘\“ evel f"‘ll,’:";[ O1 T:’w

McClymond field, Poly and McClymond fought a 6-to-6 tie

The game was full of thrills and

24

was snappy throughout. Poly's touchdown came in the

first few minutes of play when Berglund intercepted a pass and ran twenty-five yards to a

vert was “‘1"\ ‘ ‘ \\1\ Clymor ‘ scored 1;)1"' 0] 8 [ ’\‘ W 11 ',\z' f" ‘lli'f]r quarter

POLY 12 OAKLAND TECH 7

> third game O1 the

ut victorious with a 12-7 count

ouchdown on a |

As in the previous game

he Poly warriors came right back and carried the ball the length of the field on two

ccasions for the same number of touchdowns. The Poly team played for the first time this

season as a championship aggregation

PO ¢ McCLYMOND 0

turn game wit | McCl the P
score. This tit st ¢ y t

stronger offense and defense, but not able to buck it over. Ward broke the so-far scoreless

game by a sixty-yard run through the whole McClymond team for our only touchdown.

['he convert was a failure.

S. F. A. L. GAMES

POLY ¢ COMMERCE 6

Poly started
Kezar Stadium or

touchdowns in the second quarter

ge score.

['his game was quite an upset in the league, as Poly was favored to win by a I
Poly’s chance to score in the first quarter was spoiled when a Poly runner was thrown for a
seven-yard loss after having the ball on the Bulldog's ten-yard line.

In the second quarter, Poly had the ball on Commerce’s thirty-yard line when War

threw a forward pass; the pass was intercepted by a Comn
to a touchdown. The try for point failed.

>I'Ce man, who ran seventy vyards

In this same quarter, Poly started a drive down the field for forty yar

touchdown when a Poly half plunged over the line from the four-yard line. The convert was

blocked, and this ended the scoring for the game.

POLY 13 —POTTER O
Poly played Potter in their second S. F. A. L. game at Ewing Field on October 21 before
a good-sized crowd. It was a ragged game up to the fourth quarter, both teams losing the
ball on many fumbles.
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Poly's chance to score early in the game was lost by a fumble after Poly had the ball on
the five-yard line. Potter never endangered the Poly goal during the game, but was very
strong on defense.

When everything looked like a scoreless the, making two for Poly's first two games,
Ernie Ward broke the ice by returning a Potter punt fifty yards for a score. This was a

wonderful run, as the captain of the team ran for thirty yards, within one yard of the side

the whole Potter team. Guerra ran around for the extra point. On the next

v\ oft, P ly returned tiu‘ ball for twenty \'.U]i\'. and ”‘.a'l‘\ Ward and McGuirk, i“h‘l'.“.‘.{?’i;'_

carried the ball for another touchdown.

POLY O — LICK 7

1 g " ke o slaven
and most exciting games in the league this year, Poly's eleven

14

was defeated by Lick-Wi

¢ >rding by the score of 7-0. The game was played at Ewing Fie
on October 28 before a record crowd.

] e Feilt . i %
> and, after brilliant runs and line bucks,

ame started with Poly takin

g the ball to Lick's seven-yar >re that one of the breaks came; the Poly
center made a bad pass which a Lick man recovered. Lick then kicked to the center of the
1eld and the ball remained here during the rest of the quarter.

In the second quarter, Poly had another chance to score after putting the ball on Lick's

ten-yard line; but another bad pass with Lick recovering lost this chance. The third quarter

1

>d with Poly on the defensive. Time after time, Lick would carry the ball into Poly

D&

territory, only to lose it when the Poly line held.

When the fourth quarter began, the game looked like a scoreless tie, but another break
took place and this gave Lick the game and probably the championship. Poly started a drive
from her own ten-yard line and carried the ball to the center of the field, where a pass, inte:

11
{

cepted by Lick, paved the way for a Lick score. The game ended a few minutes later.

POLY 6 — COGSWELL 0

Poly’s football team defeated the light but fast Cogswell eleven 6-0 at Kezar Stadium on
November 4. Cogswell kicked off, the ball going past the goal line, and Poly took the ball on
her own twenty-yard line. Guerra made four yards on the next play, Ward added eight
yards more, making first down. From then on until a touchdown was made, Poly never lost
possession of the ball.

In the same quarter, when Cogswell again kicked off, Farina ran the ball back to Cogs
well’s forty-yard line. The team was on the way to another touchdown, but a fifteen-yard
penalty lost the ball for Poly, and Cogswell kicked out of danger. The rest of the game was
devoid of thrills. The Poly team frequently endangered the Cogswell goal but could not
put it over.

POLY O—LOWELL 6

On November 11, at the Kezar Memorial Stadium, a crowd of 12,000 spectators, which
is a record attendance in the history of the S. S. A. L., saw Lowell defeat Polytechnic by a
6-0 score. This is the first time that Poly has been defeated by Lowell since the revival of
American football in the city schools.
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ANTLER GAME — WARD PUNTING “MOCQO "
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THE GOOFS

The Goofs have so far gone through a successful season. The Goofs originated last year
when players who were ineligible for one reason or another and other second string men
united to form a separate team. They went through their first season with but one defeat,
that by Commerce’s first team.

This year the Goofs started on another rampage, and from the way they are playing, it is
safe to say they will keep their name at the top. Only three games have been played so far,
and two of these have been against first-class teams. In the first game, our team defeated the
Tamalpais second team 6-0. They handed the same treatment and the same score to the
St. Ignatius second team, and then defeated the Sacred Heart Goofs 13-6.

Some of the shining lights on the team are Fowler, Weaverling, Conrad, Larson,
Gianelli, and Graves.

In the Goofs’ big game of the season, played at Kezar Stadium with the second team,
they came out victorious with the score of 6-0. Although the game was cut short because
Coach Cox wanted the players out for regular practice, it was a thrilling, hard-fought game.
The Goofs had the ball nearly the whole time in the second team'’s territory and more than
once threatened to score.
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130-POUND FOOTBALL

Poly’s 130-pound football team has, so far, gone through a very successful season, win-
ning four out of seven games, tying one, and losing the other two by one point each. Two of
the games were return games with teams which defeated them in their first meetings, and
the 30’s were victorious.

Coach Kittredge has a bunch of fighters on his team who will continue to fight no
matter what the score may be. R. Rintala at fullback seems to be one of the best men on the
team and nearly always makes good in the pinches. Quisling at half is another good man and
will, no doubt, make good next year on the varsity. McDonald, who calls the signals, is a
snappy quarterback and makes the men fight harder. Kemp is going great at end and gets
under the punts in first-rate fashion. Hughes is about the only center on the team, but he
holds down the position in good fashion. The remaining men on the squad are Gomph,
Hourquet, Scott, Brown, Fewer, Shehadey, A. Rintala, Craig, Mitchell, Bogandorff,
Schubert, Ichyaso, Cleveland, Eckland, Blanford, Wysinger, Stern and Moody.

Scores of the games:

Poly . s G NISSION 0 - oT R
Poly . 19— Galileo 14
Poly 6 — Tamalpais . 7
Poly 6 Galileo ST LS -
Poly 6 — San Mateo o6
Poly : 6 — Mission . Sl

Poly 13 — Tamalpais AT gt
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FRESHMEN

Freshman football started at Polytechnic in the 1921 season with only a few men on the
squad, but now the turnout is so large that cuts have to be made in order to keep the squad
down to a reasonable number

The purpose of freshman football is to develop the muscles and minds of the boys so as
to fit them for the very strenuous practice which they have to go through as candidates for
the varsity team.

The freshmen this year have not played many outside games but have been scrimmaging
with the 130-pound team quite regularly. Coach Telfer has been drilling his boys every
afternoon, rain or shine, and should develop some good material for next year’s first team.

The members of the freshman squad are Beede (G), Brown (E), Vivaldi (C), Ray (T),
Lewkowitz (H), Horseman (G), Howich (E), Hinman (Q), Gordon (E), Goff (C), Williams
(E), Schroll (G), Wise (E), Malaney (H), Siden (G), McKim (H), Combs (T), Simmonds (T),
Frates (G), Smith (Q), DeMaria (F).
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130-POUND SOCCER
Poly’s 130-pound soccer team went through a hard season, losing to Lowell and Galile
winning from Commerce and Mission. Ca

e £ 41 | " 1
as the individual stars of the season due to their

POLY O LOWELL 1

POLY 0 — GALILEO 4

1

The second game with Galileo was another d

X y :
with a score of 4-0 in a fast game. The large score may be accounted for by the fact that
ral [}‘ bl ) '\\
Yoler 35 1 ¢} P ! 1 ]
Poly turned the tables in her 1 g DY th T th

they lost to Galileo. This was a fast ar

POLY 2 COMMERCE 1

s 1 \ 1 1
['he last game was quite a surprise when Commerce, the tit

1 1 1 1 {
score of 2-1. Poly was not conceded a chance, but the old Poly fig

C u top
NI S
110-POUND SGCCER
Poly’s 110-pound soccer team won the city championship by defeating our ancient rival
Lowell, by the score of 4-1. Captain Tischburn led his team through the season without a
single defeat. Tischburn, Schwartz, and Scholdsack were the outstanding individual stars

POLY 2 COMMERCE 0
Poly’s first game in the league with the Commerce Bulldogs was an easy victory, due t
the splendid playing of the Poly team.
POLY 1 MISSION 1
The second game resulted in a tie. Both teams did some spectacular playing, although

the ball was in Mission’s territory during most of the game.

POLY 4 LOWELL 0

The big game of the season was a walkaway for Poly. Our team was out

to even up ol

scores, and they did. Captain Tischburn did some wonderful playing on the defense, and

Scholdsack and Powers also went strong. The team cannot be given too much credit for thi

victory.
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GIRLS’ ATHLETICS

Due to the untiring efforts of Miss Thompson, Miss Tait, and Miss Petterson, and the
splendid cooperation of Poly girls, the term of Fall "25 has been a successful one in girls’
athletics. The keeping of training rules on the part of the girls and able coaching on the part
of the teachers produced basketball, crew, and tennis teams worthy of upholding the Red
and Black.

Early in the term about fifty girls took part in the Girls’ Field Day at Kezar Stadium as
part of the Diamond Jubilee celebration. Not only the girls out for sports but all Poly girls
were permitted to take part in the dances and gymnastic drill.

This term the girls have been able to use the stadium and so have received instruction
in running and jumping. Although no track team has been organized. several of the girls
have proved themselves junior Atalantas.

Polytechnic girls have enjoyed something new this semester in the introduction of
clogging. Once a week the gym classes received instruction from Miss Thompson, and they

have learned many forms of this popular dance.

Giris- Crew

There was no swimming this term due to a ruling by the Board of Education.

The girls’ crew was organized this term under the supervision of Miss Tait. Beth
Clement resumed her position as coxswain. The crew practiced faithfully every Monday at
Yacht Harbor. With several of last year’s veterans, it is probable that Poly will place near
the top in the regatta. This is now an S. F. A. L. activity.
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BASKETBALL

Urper Crass
The inner court has been the scene of many a hard-fought and exciting basketball game
every Monday and Wednesday afternoons when the upper-class girls have practiced. As
only six seniors turned out regularly, it was not possible to have a full senior team, so an
upper-class squad was chosen by Miss Petterson, who has coached them. Almost all the
girls have played on teams previous to this term. With this as a starting point the inter-
school games should be close and interesting. The schedule for the games has not been com-
pleted at the time of this writing, but it is probable that the team will play most of the city
high schools.
Lower Crass
Miss Thompson has shaped a promising squad of basketball players out of about fifteen
freshmen and five sophomores. This group has practiced the technique of the game regu-
larly every Tuesday and Thursday. About half of the freshmen have played on grammar-
school teams, but the rest have had little or no experience. They have a fine start, however,
and will put up a hard fight.
TENNIS

Miss Petterson has organized two sections of tennis, one for the beginners and the
other for the more advanced. Twice a week the girls have practiced in the stadium courts,
learning the various strokes, rules, and other points about the game.

At the beginning of the term they watched the national champion, Helen Wills, in
action, thus learning some of the fine points of the game. The more advanced girls gave
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exhibition games for the benefit of the beginners, and thus about twenty new tennis players
have been developed.
Among the advanced players, Dorothea Swartz, national junior head-court champion,
and Sarah Paley, Golden Gate Park Tennis Club title holder, deserve special mention.
From the results of the practice games, it is safe to say that Poly’s tennis prospects look

bright.
DANCING

Dancing, the newest activity, although not classified as a sport, has met with great
success in its initial term. About twenty girls signed up, and with this number, Miss
Thompson has organized an enthusiastic class. The girls learned the fundamentals of
aesthetic dancing, and a few simple dances. As yet the class has made no public appearance,
but it hopes to in the not too distant future.

GIRLS' ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION

The Girls’ Athletic Association was started last term by Miss McDonald, but too late
for extensive activities. The organization was in working order, however, and was ready to
begin on its ambitious program at the opening of the new term. The ofhicers, already elected,
were retained and an advisory board appointed by Miss Thompson to assist them. The
executive group consists of Mae Mezger, president; Ethel Wale, vice-president; Irene
Matlack, secretary-treasurer; Mary Lauritzen, Frances Todd, Estelle Wells, Eleanor Webb,
Grace Jackson, advisory board.

A system of making awards according to the point system has been adopted—G. A. A,
150 points; Poly, 650; Block, 1000; Pin, 1,500.

Upon entering school each girl automatically becomes a member of the association.
Each one has a chance to obtain the awards because points are given not only for making
teams but also for out-of-school activities, such as rowing and sailing.
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Telephone Operating is a
Desirable Vocation for

High School Girls

GOOD PAY WHILE LEARNING

INTERESTING EMPLOYMENT
OPPORTUNITY FOR ADVANCEMENT

Complete information may be obtained 8 A. M. to 5 . M.

THE EMPLOYMENT DEPARTMENT

3434 17TH ST., NEAR VALENCIA

PACIFIC TELEPHONE and TELEGRAPH COMPANY
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WuaeEN YOU TEerLepHONE AN ORrRDER TO A FirmM You Descrisr
Exactry WHAT You WANT.

When Business MenN telephone to HeaLp’s EMpLOYMENT DEPART
MENT they, too, have very definite ideas about your qualifications

as a prospective employee.

You are successful when you graduate from HeaLp’s
because your training here includes just what the Busi-
ness Man asks for. The new HeaLp Cataroc “Busr-
Ness tells you what you should know. Send for

“Business’ now.

A. L. LESSEMAN, GENERAL M ANAGER

HEALDS

1215 VAN NEess AVENUE

TeLepHONE PROSPECT 1540

San Francisco




Know Ellery Arms

and you know a safe buying name
for “Sport Goods and Outing

TR

Apparel "—Specialties that are 24 EllisSt. 24 Turk St. 168 O'Farrell St.
the“last word™ in practical equip- San Francisco
ment—give a dollar wear for a

dollar cost—economy merchan-
dise selected by experts and gen-
erally endorsed “by those who
know.™

Seasonable catalogues that tell the

story, iree on request.

Something New

Special Luncheon or Dinner, including

Salad, Soup, Roast or Entrée,

with Dessert or Ice Cream

‘Ghe Ellery Arms (Pompany
585 MARKET STREET

San Francisco

Coftee, Tea, Milk or Bottle of Beer

California j-() CENLS

There was a fine principal head of a school,
Who had too many children to follow the rule;

He secured them an annex, two blocks down the street,

And another next door, which was quiet a neat

feat.

‘THE SAN FRANCISCO BANK?:

SAVINGS
| INCORPORATED FEBRUARY 16th, 1868.

One of the Oldest Banks in California,
the Assets of which have never been increased

by mergers or consolidations with other Banks.
| —

JUNE 30th, 1925

|

!. Assets R Rl R e AN $102,232,604.33

‘ Capital, Reserve and Contingent Funds. ... ... 4,100,000.00
Employees’ Pension Fund - e e 479,081.25 ‘
MISSION BRANCH. .........convuunn. 7“_ ....Mission and 21st Streets

PARK-PRESIDIO BRANCH . . .
HAIGHT STREET BRANCH
WEST PORTAL BRANCH

Interest paid on Deposits at the rate of
‘ FOUR AND ONE-QUARTER (414) per cent per

AND MAY BE WITHDRAWN QUARTERLY

| Member Associated Savings Banks of San Francisco

526 California Street, San Francisco, Cal.

B A aet s .Clement St.
.......... a o Haight and Belvedere Streets
................. West Portal Ave.

COMPUTED MONTHLY and COMPOUNDED QUARTERLY,

COMMERCIAL

and 7th Ave.

and Ulloa St.

annum,




WE WANT TOU~

O'Brien's

CANDY I[CE CREAM

To Put Your Savings Account
With Us. We Believe You Will
Like to Do Your Banking With
Us if You Get Acquainted
LicaT LUNCHEON, to 2 DALy ;
With Our Tellers and
Ofhcers.

T he French-American Bank

HaiGHT STRi Hemrock 998 racp Trinn §

H. L. HOLSTON, Pr«

When report cards are issued, thy standing will

W ) I
W I

Dessel’'s Pharmacy

N A | \ S
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National
Packaged

Ice Cream
in Solid Flavors

:xf,«"’“"-"" =

NATIONAL wants every housewife to know that the
nicest, daintiest and most economical food-des

ssert
is ice-cream, served in the form of individual slices.
You may now buy from your National dealer Packaged Ice
Cream in solid flavors, just as you have heretofore been able
to buy Brick Ice Cream in the several flavor-combinations.

National Packaged Ice Cream is carried by most National ‘
dealers in the following solid flavors:

I

2

o)

3. Strawberry-Vanilla Ice Cream { half and half ].

. Genuine Vanilla Ice Cream.
. Fresh Strawberry Ice Cream.

That the purity and rare delicacy of flavor of this super-
quality product may be safeguarded and preserved under all
conditions, it is automatically wrapped and packed in pure
parchment paper, and sealed at the factory, in the air-tight,
o-dor-proof, sanitary National package, untouched by human
hands from the freezer to you!

For your protection, always demand National Ice Cream in the

sealed package, bearing the familiar
National trademark. It pays to insist/
NATIONAL ICE CREAM CO.

366 GUERRERO ST Hemlock 6000
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We know what college mer
COLLEGE SPECIALTIES
Rough Rider Corduroys

with 25-inch bottoms
Snap Brim Mallory Hats with the
\'““-',‘L‘ 11 g

College Sweaters, Blazers, etc

ind Rooting Hats.

Johnson & Nordquist

740 CLEMENT STREET

Opposite Coliseum Theatre

!

dock, the janitor fixed the clock:

The bells rang too soon, we had an hour for noon,

dock.

La Verne Beauty Shop
6 IRVING STREET

SunsE

BOYS!—LEer’s EAT AT THE

POLY LUNCH

A SQUARE MEAL

AND
A SQUARE DEAL

ICK STREET

520 FREDI




Johnson's

Don 't forget to come in and see our
line of Christmas and
Graduation Gifts
e
Polytechnic Rings, Fobs, Cuff Links,
Chains, Belts, Etc., for
Girls and Boys

LIGHT LUNCHES

Atwater Kent Radios

Installed in your home on trial
/ ISV /Y rms
775 /In’L/L'J"\/\ l\‘[lk‘l."{

POLY HIGH STORE

COMPLIMENTS O

Dairy Delivery Company

3550 IA)[}\ Street

TRADE MARK REGISTERED
Phone Mission 196

[he Milk With More Cream

THE SHEIK

Miss S. (in 8° Journal): Anybody here know George Hector ?

Girls (in chorus): I do!

COMPLIMENTS O
MILES THE SHOEMAN
1046 Irving Street
Near 12th Avenue

San Francisco

COMPLIMENTS Ol

VAN ARSDALE-HARRIS
LUMBER COMPANY

Fifth and Brannan Streets

J. E. SHOEMAKER CO.

ag
BRAND
FOOD PRODUCTS
San Francisco Oakland

00




1 avoid all tha L proven to lead to failure.

[ime has shown that the person who can answer “YES” to the
question, ~ARE YOU ABLI IU\ AVE MONEY?" need have no
about the outcome and the success which he will make of his life
ANGLO-CALIFORNIA TRUST COMPANY especially desires t
encourage students in l\mlxirm l“ tln'} savings, and through the co

f student "\u%”\ nk Day ce a week is held at Poly
High School for your convenience

1% INTEREST ON ALL SAVINGS DEPOSITS

-+

ANGLO-CALIF()RNU\TP\UST Co.

COMMERCIAL SAVINGS TRUST BOND SAFE DEPOSIT DEPARTMENTS

Branch Banks q.ile Clil HM‘{E B‘l’lk Yi’r.(mch “Banks

Market and Jones Mission and 16th
Market and FEllis \’Inll']\(‘t {) Sansome Sll(‘(‘lS Fillmore and Gearv

101 Market San Francisco Third and 20th

GOOD Eeis




PROF. L. A. deGRACA

St € [ LTNe
% |
S Guitar. 'S
[
(
I“' ¢ X
Came late w
My s

COMPTON’S
SHOE REPAIRING SERVICE

617 IRVING STREET
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Fashion Art School
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What Profession Shall
[ Choose

y

L 2

MT. ZION SCHOOL OF NURSING

NURSE

SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES

P STRT San |
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i Caris' LuncH Room

ON SCHOOIL. O

PELICANO, ROSSI & CO.

23 KEARNY STREET

[273

Telephone Douglas 426

We arranged the graduation flowers

S~

this term




The Pictures in this Book

Were Taken by

BUSHNELL
5T 1D ECS
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SIMPSON’S CANDIES, ICES.
The Newart Refinishing Co. SANDWICHES

ANESE AND 1 s SED L4 ORDERS PROMPTLY DELIVERED
Work. | NITURE RENEWT

(3 MENT S

302 HYDE STREE1

NORMAN'S
|

THE CASTRO THEATRI S RoLa. 8 LA

ASTRO AT MARKET

M

We Make Your Class Pins
{

(ranat ‘Broc:

2244 MIESIO T & 160 GEARY




WE FURNISHED THE POLY “SENIOR [

College Clothes

T'he style for College men set by the leaders
in the foremost Eastern ( H” oes decree the
following: Coats shall be single or double
!\run:r\{ with full back and decidely English
in character. Pants shall be wide, straight
and large bottoms, vests blunt cut or semi-
Mlm ()\klk()it longer, no belt and prefera-
bly doub le breas fk\ We }]’\L [ 1€ I'es 1] ( ‘,HHC\\‘\'
I\lx in all the preferred fabrics.

Priced at

| W(@(@lLWEfAR_{ $25 and up to $35.
| sl JOHNSON’S

2554-56 Mission Street, next to New Mission Theatre

100 Students Trained and Placed
In 10 Months

From January 1 to October 31, 1925, this school has trained

ind placed one hundred students in good office positions.
|| T'he average beginning salary was about $9o per month.
The maximum training time was only four months. The cost
I to the student was only $100, including necessary books and
' supplies. Every student we have ever trained has been

placed in a good position!

Why not let us train and place you, too—quickly?

Call, write or telephone for further particulars.

[essman’s Practical Business School

‘ 'R ADERS BUILDING, 417 MARKET STREET,
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA
Homer C. LessMaN, M ANAGER TEeL.: DoucLas 8565
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cA Message to Editors and Managers of
C C
School Annuals

OURS is T}
i your first and your last. You can’t

You can t correct your mistakes. Yet you want ai

What's the answ
We s 5 1 y 1 ¢ ?

We h

Whether vou

H. SRR KER L) hve

SCHOOL cANNUAL ‘DEPARTMEN'T
565 Market St. Phone Douglas 5800
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA
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