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THE CAMPUS BREEZE 

GIRLS' PLAY HOUR. 

Between last recitation and home-time, 
When faces begin to look sour, 
Comes a pause in the day's tribulation 
That is known as the Girls' Play Hour. 

I hear in the class room.s around me 
The scamper of hurrying feet, 
The sound of books slammed in lockers 
And voices shrill but not sweet. 

A sudden rush through the doorway, 
A mad tear over to gym, 
A quick change from skirts into bloomer :> 
And base ball begins with a vim. 

The "outs" run out to their bases, 
The "ins" grab the bat and begin, 
Miss Schill stands pat as the umpire' 
And shouts, "Batter up! Bat' er in!" 

Who's that in the box by the umpire 
That pitches her ball swift and true? 
Two fouls, a strike, and a man out! 
Yes, Mildred, we all know it's you. 

Oh! hang it, can't somebody help us? 
There's Gladys fumbling a ball, 
And Winnie sleeping on second: 
She might's well not be there at all. 

"One ball," cries the umpire quite calri1ly, 
"It's a strike," growls Dot from the field. 
"Next up!" "Fly caught!" "He's out, there on third!" 
And the fate of the Seniors is seciled. 

"First up!" and Helen's a homer. 
Then Mildred a three bagger runs, 
And so on from Captain to fielder 
The game ends- The Juniors have won! 

GLADYS Kl.JEI-I~E. 
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Volume 1 Jun~, 1919 
---------- - - -

PSALM OF BASE BALL 

Tell me not in mournful numbers , 
Baseball is an empty dream ; 

For the young recruit that slumbers 
On the field, won't make the team. 

Baseball 's real, baseball's earnest, 
And it is a mortal cinch : 

To. the sidelines he returneth 
Who can't hit 'em in a pinch. 

Lives of great men all remind us 
We can win out in the race, 

If, like them, we leave behind us 
Footprints on somebody's face. 

Let us then be up and doing 
Everybody that we can; 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Get the knocker, he's the man. 

SNAPPY SIDELIGHTS 

Number 7 

Coach Smith-"W. R. Smith ta!king?- So you want to arrange a 
game with the 'U' High city champions?" 
And so it might be if the "U" High were one hundred per cent 

"U" H igh. We give Mr. Smith more credit for making another 
team, this time baseball, out of a bunch of "doubtfuls but hopefuls." 
"Cap" Tom Canfield-3rd base. 

Although we regret that Sam Flannagan isn't here as 1919 cap
tain, we are equally glad to see Tom successfully holding down the 
job. Tom sometimes thinks he is playing football and falls on the 
ball instead of catching it, but he always gets it. 
Ed. Hunter-Catcher. · 

At last we've got Ophelia caged so he can't bite anybody. A 
great change has come over his speed though, even with a fast 
pitcher in the box, Ed. gets so impatient waiting for the ball to reach 
him, that he strolls out halfway to the pitcher's box, to meet, or at 
least almost meet, the ball. 
"Strick" Strickler-Pitcher. 

When "Strick" was a Navy man, he became a crack shot, curv
ing depth bombs at submarines. Now he can hit the opponents' 
bat so that the ball often bounces away over his head. "The more 
he misses the better we like it," say we. 
J. Russell Gow-1st base. 

We think Gow conceals his vanity from the rest of the school 
but,-don't tell anyone !-we saw him standing in a show window 
in Faribault, all day and night, At least Hines saw him all night. 



4 THE CAMPUS BREEZE 

Jack Eaton-2nd base (when he isn't in hist.ory study class). 
"Fielders, back up," and so the opposing fielders turn about 

and back up towards home plate. At first we saw Jack in a cage 
too, but he says he "catches enough" without catching baseballs. 

Heinie Brock-Stop (unnecessary to say he is short). 
Heinie is especially clistinguished, because of the graceful way 

he moves his left foot when a curve comes at his head and "breaks" 
right over the plate. He is more especially noted as the brother of 
Sis Brock, the best rooter ''U" High has. 
Andy Hislop-Right field. 

(Of course it's the right field or Andy wouldn't play there.) 
The team owes Andy plenty of credit for his "homer" out at Dun
woody even if Posey only gave him credit for a scratch hit. That's 
about all we can think of for Andy, except that he just loves pine
apple. Ask Hunter if you don't believe us. 
Jim Bohan-Center field. 

Yes! Jim plays baseball too, even if he does spend some of his 
time at batting practice, banging the drum for the orchestra. Jim 
is a star and where he shines is at bat. If Venus de Milo had arms, 
she couldn't beat that pose of Jim's. 
Earl Rice-Left field. 

Rice must get some batting practice at home, swatting flies. 
Whether this is true or not we know he can hit them, and when he 
does, whew! he just naturally moves so fast we don't see him 'tili 
he passes homeplate. 
Dave Canfield-Left field (or is it pitch?). 

Who says the Freshmen can't play baseball? When Dave 
stepped into the box at S. P. A. he scared them so that they let us 
run up twenty-five runs. 
Morris Peacock-Pitch (when "Strick" isn't). 

Percy has a weak heart; we don't know who she is, but any
way we sympathize with him. 
Chesley Posey-Scorekeeper, et cetera. 

It's a tough job, but Posey manages it despite his frequent 
gout. 

OPINIONS OF OUR BASEBALL TEAM 

The Coach: 
They are a fine bunch of boys and I enjoy working with 

them very much. If Strickler would only watch himself when 
pitching, I feel sure we would beat any team around. Now if I could 
only play we'd .......................... ( ?) 
The Boy who didn't make the team: 

Aw, gee, would you just look at 'em. It's all pull. They're 
nothing but a bunch of gum chewing goops who can get their 
Math., and that's all. 
The Pessimist: 

The only thing they can do is yell and holler and tramp up my 
field. What they represent to me is a bunch of bow-legged, knock
kneed, smart-aleck boys. I can't imagine why a man of Mr. 
Reeve's intelligence allows that game to be played in his school. 

I 
• 
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The Giggly Girls : 

Oh, my dear, did you see him? I think he's just lovely. Oh, 
girls, I've a new crush, but I won't tell who it is for anything. Oh, 
doesn't he look mar-vel-ous in his suit ? (Long breath of ecstasy.) 
Oh! ! Did he hurt himself? How awful. Oh, I think a boy who 
can play baseball is just right, don't you? (Giggles.) 
The Mother: 

Oh, yes, I guess it's a nice little game only terribly rough. 
Why did you know our doctor bill for Willie's nose cost us forty 
dollars, and I never saw such a cross child. He was fully as cross 
as his father was when he had the "ftu." 
The Father: 

It's all very well to play for an hour or so, but I draw the 
line on this three hour stuff. Why that boy is getting to be abso
lutely no good, talks baseball, baseball, baseball. It gets to be too 
m uch of a good thing when you have it for every meal. Well just 
mind. I'll baseball him if he doesn't mow the lawn today. 
The Opposing Team: 

Note (They use various sorts of language and talk about what 
t hey'll do next time.) 

Dearest Bettie:-
You should have come to the baseball game with East, W ednes

day ! It was positively wonderful! I have never seen a baseball 
game before, because I haven't cared anything about it, since John 
didn't play on the team. 

T he boys all looked so cute in their suits. And do you know, 
Jack actually chews his gum even harder when he's playing 
than he does in class ! 

When the game began all the boys ran out and stood around 
the lawn. Then Strickler wound his arm around and around 'til I 
actually was afraid it would come off, and all of a sudden he 
threw the ball, right straight at me! It scared me so, and I just 
knew it was going to hit me, so I shut my eyes tight, and tried 
hard not to screa.m. I heard an awful noise, as if something were 
breaking, and when I opened my eyes again everyone was cheer
ing at the top of his lungs, and someone said that Wilfred had 
caught an insect- a mosquito, I guess. I don't know why they 
were all cheering so, but I yelled too, of course. Anyway I decid
ed to watch next time. 

There was a funny man behind Strickler, and he did a lot of 
yelling, and pretty soon he called out "Strike Three!" That made 
the East boy mad, and he threw down the bat, and wouldn't try 
to hit the ball any more. 

The next boy hit a ball away up into the air, and nobody caught 
it. He ran down to where Russ Gow was standing, and for a 
while he and Russ danced up and down around a little square. It 
was awfully funny, and I couldn't help laughing. Suddenly Strick
ler threw the ball to Russ Gow, and Russ ran after the boy and 
tagged him. Everybody yelled a lot again, and I got so excited 
that I ate shells instead of peanuts. 

Then our boys all ran over to a bench, and the East boys went 
out on the lawn where they had been, 
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I don't know what Ed. Hunter is on the team, but I guess 
he's the batter, because he took the bat and hit a ball in the air. 

Some of the East boys came over where we were sitting, and 
I didn't watch the game any more, because you know one simply 
can't watch a game when there are boys around. We had a good 
time talking. 

Finally everyone on our side cheered and clapped, and they said 
we had won, 4 to 2, whatever that may mean. 

I'm going to all the games now. Really, Bettie, they' re awfuly 
interesting, and I had such a good time with those East kids! 

Your devoted chum, 
MAE B. SILLEY. 

HOW IT FEELS TO BE A PITCHER. 
(a la the Saturday Evening Post) 

" Once to every man and nation comes the moment to decide" 
may be a proper adage for nations and for men in some respects, 
but if ever a boy lived who did not dream of the day when he could 
get out before the howling multitudes and "knock 'em dead" by a 
no-hit, no run game with seventeen glorious strikeouts,-! say if 
ever such a one lived he'd lend an affirmative answer to the immor
tal query that starts out: "Breathes there a man with soul so dead." 

Nor does the ambition die with his graduation from boyhood to 
maturity. To him who is proficient there is a certain satisfaction, 
but it is of small consequence as compared with his desire to be 
some day the "one and only." And he who knows that he will ever 
receive the plaudits of an adoring mob on the home lot, is ever 
known to spend long hours dreaming of what might have been. 

It must be understood that while I do not pretend to pose as 
one who has seen the curtain rise and fall on all that could be desired 
by way of fame in the great national game, yet I have mingled with 
the great ones. I have played pool with Christy Mathewson, have 
sat next to George Sisler at a movie, have '·'shot crap" once with Ty 
Cobb, and have been chummy with the great Walter Johnson. 

My early training cost my father lots of money, spent for the 
most part in paying for broken windows. At the age of ten I was 
chosen to pitch a game ag-ainst a team, the average age of whose 
players exceeded that of our team by about thirty years. We beat 
them by the ne'er-to-be-forgotten score of 63 to 31 and then and 
there was born the concrete ambition to be a great pitcher some day 
-to hear the multitude roar with delight as I calmly struck out each 
man who dared advance to the plate. 

Practice has always been a pleasure. Pitching at a circle on the 
board fence in the back yard took up much more of my time than 
did geography, errand running, or Sunday school lessons. 

I pitched for each grade team in turn and was thus prepared for 
phenomenal success in my freshman and sophomore years in high 
school. 

The entrance of the United States into the war brought with it 
a desire, on my part, to enter the Navy. In this I was successful, 
and during the eighteen months that I spent pitching on the sea I 
managed to have enough time on land to pitch in many games with 
the big professionals. 
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My purpose in reciting this phase of my life is not simply to give 
an autobiography, but rather to let the world know that I have 
always been a part of the game, and the game has always been a 
part of me. I can truthfully say that I don't know what it feels likt 
not to be a pitcher. 

The berth of a pitcher is not always a bed of roses. There are 
bound to be "off days" when your arm is sore or stiff, when the 
weather is against you, when your team does not support you, when 
the bleachers seem unresponsive, or when the opposing team seems 
to take delight in batting the ball over the ff!nce in the farthest 
corner, two or three miles away. Then there is that other personal
ity, known as the umpire, who has to be reckoned with. I imagine 
the home life of most umpires is a yery unhappy one. The downfall 
of Kaiserism ought to be a lesson to them, but I sometimes think 
nothing can make them see the light. I have known fair umpires, 
but they were young at the game. 

If I were asked to convey a message to the outer world that 
would be of value to them in helping tv build up a team that might 
be a credit to their institution or community I would build my argu
ment about the idea that their actual presence in the stand, together 
with as much pleasing noise as they can produce, is of as much value 
in the winning of games as an extra hour of practice daily would be 
to the team. One has to have the proper mental attitude to play the 
games, and the proper mental attitude is not to be had when the 
bleachers take on the air of a multitude who are watching the silent 
passing of one who has been beloved on earth, but is no more. Ou 
strange diamonds the cheers of the supporters of the opponent.; 
have a stimulating effect when we know those at home are thinking 
of us, but a silent home crowd on the home diamond has the same 
exhilarating effect that rotten oranges and vegetables in general 
have on the morale of the interpreters of "Uncle Tom's Cabin," "St. 
Elmo," and "Ten Nights in a Bar Room.' A pitcher depends on as 
much support from the rooters as he does from his team and happy 
is ho who gets it. 

I trust that these few remarks may satisfy some of my young 
admirers who have ambitions in baseball and from whom I receivf 
many letters daily requesting my photograph and asking how i ~ 
feels to be a pitcher. 

Monroe Strickler. 
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GIRLS' ATHLE TICS. 

Can girls play baseball? Ask Charles and Frank. If you had 
come to the game between the "U" High Girls and the Freshmen 
"U" Girls on May 7th, as they did, you wouldn't ask such igno
rant questions. 

Strickler has positively no standing beside our E lizabeth Erick
son. He would turn green with envy if he could watch her pitch 
one of her swift ones! And our catcher-! Helen Barlow and 
Elizabeth Erickson, running from opposite directions, were both so 
anxious to catch a fly that they affectionately embraced each other 
with a knock that was audible miles away. However, they caught 
the fly. 

Out in the field, in the intervals between fly-catching, Dot 
Bowen became well-practised in the art of gum-chewing. In fact 
she is seriously considering challenging Jack in a race to see who 
can chew the most scientifically, that is, fastest and loudest! 

We are not lacking in batters. Helen Baldwin knocked the 
timid little shortstop over with a swift ball. Someone remarked 
that it was fortunate for the "U" Girls that the Pathology build
ing served as a back-stop, when Mildred Jaynes was batting. 

Katrina Hummel slides for bases in a professional manner. 
Elizabeth Erickson has cultivated the convenient habit of diving 
for the baseman's legs, and pulling her over, thus preventing her 
from catching the ball. 

Nevertheless, I suppose you think we were defeated ? Never! 
Before the game was very far along we were so much ahead of the 
"U" Girls that the "U" High Girls decided to bat "Lefty," and 
they really batted as well left as right! This eventful game ended 
with a score 38-11 in our favor. 

Next the girls intend to challenge the Sophomore girls, and 
when they have beaten all the "U" classes, they intend to challenge 
the whole "U" team! 

BASE BALL SPIRIT. 

"Cum Grano Salis." 

We help the "Better Minnesota Movement ," 
We keep our class rooms neat, 

Great spirit to our singing is lent, 
This school just can't be beat. 

We attend each baseball game "en masse," 
Boys, girls and teachers too, 

And every one from every class 
To Maroon and Gold is true. 

All this please take with a grain of salt, 
But let's make it true if we can. 

Don't miss a game just by default, 
Let's be loyal to a man! 

I 1 
1 I t· l 
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AN INTERVIEW WITH THK LEADING LADY OF THE 

CLASS PLAY, "GREEN STOCKINGS." 

She stood in the locker room on tip-toe trying to see ove-r the 
heads of two dozen odd girls all scrambling 1for a place near the 
~irror-for the leading lady of the class play was powder}ng.---iidah
brng powder on a face which needed no powde·r~iit1 Wfl~ of··lmoh 
lily-white exquisiteness. 1 :~. 1 

'"Why, Miss Young," I gasped, "Do you .powder?", 1a 
She favored me with one of her bright smiles___.,.g,· sunqy, .. 11~di:. 

ant smile, which displayed white, firm little teeth, anel ;sh.er·n.Qtided 
her head vigorously. 

"Oh, not as a general thing, only now and then. Bµt· I ;<,mly 
use Mennen's Talcum powder, which is absolutely harmless to 
the skin." Upon being asked, "'Does powder ruin a girl's complex
ion?" she answered emphatically, "No." Then, thinking for a 
moment, she continued, "No. I woulden't say just that. If used 
wisely, talcum powder is beneficial to the skin," and she turned 
one creamy cheek for me to view, "but if used unwisely," and her 
gray-brown eyes frowned on a group of Fresh.i.1ts .. who had appar
ently just been shaken up in a flour barrel, "it is very bad. But 
then, all Freshmen are unreasonable in everything they do. Only 
the Seniors use prudence." . • ; h •! 

I looked at her shining, blonde hair, which she wears coiled 
up in a single knot, at her beautiful light brown,.laughing· eyes, 
fringed by long, curly, dark eyelashes, and her creamy skin, and 
thought "My, how exquisite and fragile she is; like ~piece of rare 
China." 

Frankly, I asked the young woman what her favorite hobby 
was. She favored me with a sweet, sober look and answered 
sweetly, "Studying Social Science. I just adore Social Science." 
And tucking her powder puff into a dress pocket, she walked into 
the locker-room. Opening her locker, she .began throwing her 
books onto the floor, as if in anger. But the smile she gave me 
was whimsical. "Social Science is my hobby. I think I have fif
teefl; pages of the delightful stuff to study before the last bell rings. 
Let's see that leaves-" glancing at her wrist watch-"ten minutes. 
I can make it, I think. I never spend longer than twenty minutes 
on Social Science but I love it so," and she smiled again. "Perhaps 
I had better go," I ventured, rising. 

"Oh, no! No use!" and she waved me to my seat. "I simply 
can't study unless there's a hubbub around. That is one of my 
eccentricities. Actresses must have them, you know. Why, if 
there aren't at least five people talking, playing.othe piano or s,inw-· 
ing, while I'm studying, I simply can't concentrate." 

"What plays have you appeared in so far this eason ?" I asked. 
"'Teacher's Pet.'-1 was starred in that." 
"'Oh! Girlie,' in which I was leading lady. (I just adored 

that play.) ·~:r:~"'' '.":~ 
"Then there was 'What the Zis ! Boom ! Bah !' a cle·~~r 1H'"tt~ 

musical comedy. Miss Morehouse directed. me." t ·'-'": :, 
"Perhaps I am taking up too much of your time;" I ventured. 
"Oh, no! I love to come out in print. Eccentricity ·ro..umber 
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two, if you please. But I do love to be interviewed. Besides Miss 
Fleming won't care if I don't know my lesson. She's a regular 
dear" and Elizabeth threw out her arms in a truly dramatic ges
ture. Perhaps you thought I meant it when I said I loved Social 
Science. As Rebecca once said, 'It's dearer than life to me, but it's 
an awful bore.'" 

The play in which Miss Young is now appearing is "Green 
Stockings." In it she appears as an old maid. "I love the play and 
my leading man, Mr. Hines, is wonderful, but I do hate to make 
myself look old-majdish," and Miss Young pouted. 

''But if I can do the play justice, who should care? Vi/ oops! 
There goes the bell!" 

Down the ~ail ran Miss Young, dropping first one book and 
then another. It certainly is a treat to interview a girl as simple, 
outspoken, and a ltogether charming as Miss Young. 

MAYTIME. 

Maytime is playtime, 
So say I, . 
No need of school then 
Feeling too fly. 

Spring is the lovliest 
Time of the year-

-FREDDIE SHOES 

Means that happy summer days 
Soon will be here. 

It's cruel to keep a fellah in 
When the skys are blue; 
Honest, he can't study then 
N' matter what you do. 

When the green mist spreading 
Veils the barren trees, 
And sunny meadows cap you 
With every warmer breeze, 

You hear the robin's chirping 
The blackbird's pipe 
And down in grassy places 
The timid snipe. 

You wouldn't keep a fellah in 
From the great out-doors, 
You wouldn't have him miss all that 
Just <loin' his chores-

But-you know he never looks at nature, 
Watches mother earth, 
J ust stuffs himself on ice cream sodas. 
And sleeps for all he's worth. 
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ALUMNI 

The material for the Alumni Number was insufficient for a 
separate issue, and consequently has been combined with the Base
baU Number. 

In Memoriam. 

CHARLIE JOHNSON 

Killed in Belgium, August, 1918. 

His Memory Is Preserved in the Only Gold Star on the 
Service Flag of the University High School. 

CHARLIE JOHNSON AS I KNEW HIM. 

It was in the U. H. S. at the beginning of the fall term in 1914, 
that I first met Charlie Johnson. Every one came ta like asd 
admire him from the very first meeting. .We liked him for his 
modesty and cheerfulness; we admi.red ·him for his coolness and 
calmness, qualities most necessary to an aviator. Neat aHd trim 
in appearance, he walked with a grace and erectness that any soldier 
would envy. Looking at him, one could not help noticing his 
eyes, which were of a very clear blue, a blue whkh spoke of 
loyalty, trustwotthness, self-reliance, and conviction. These eyes 
made all feel confidence in him. They knew that before thi!m 
stood a young man on whom they could rely in the greatest of 
dang.ers. 

In the fall of 1915 Charlie entered PiUsbury Academy, from 
which he graduated a year later. On graduation he registered at 
the University of Minnesota but later cancelled it to become sales
manager for the Shotwell-Johnson Company of Minneapolis. 

FOi' a while I lost trace of Charlie. MeanwhiJ.e ·war was._ 
declared on Germany·. After many attempts to get into the service, 
I landed in Toronto, Canada. There another difficuhy confronted 
m~my name. It was too German-sounding, and so it seemed that 
at that time my chances of entering the Royal Flying Corps were 
:rather slim. While I was waiting dejectedly at the· do<>r of the 
Commanding OfficeT of the Schwl of Military Acronaiiti~•, at the 
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Unive~~itf ;£f f..Qr~nto, ~ome one v_ery f~miliar lo_oking walk~d up 
the ~taifi;~·'':'+:·:.iPQked aga1.n .and agam while the tnm af!d sold1erly
lookmg _ et ·tc.ept exammmg me as he approached. Suddenly he 
exclaime ; - .'~Wb;y, what are you doing here!" Then I knew that 
he was Char1ie Johnson. I told him under what suspicion I was 
and related the details of my attempts to enter the ftying service. 
He said: that 'be would vouch for me and see that I would be 
accepter,L ~ was accepted. 

Ab~t;t~o ~10nths lat.er, I_ found myself on Lak~ Down A~ro
drome..:-~e-:t:r Salisbury, Wiltshire, on the famous Salisbury Plams. 
While• making a flight one day, my engine began to miss and I 
was= "1iced to land. at Old Sarum Aerodrome, about five miles 
disi~_rit from mine. Near one of the hangars I noticed a group of 
officers. -~list as I was CJ.bout to ask one ot them to send a mechanic 
fo repa·~r my engine, he turned around and who should it be but 
Charli'e Johnson once more. Again he helped me out of a difficulty. 
As soon <).S my machine was fixed, he got out his aeroplane and off 
we went to my aerodrome. After landing we looked up Lee Sage 
and there we were all three from U. H. S. of Minneapolis, 
reunited at Lake Down Aerodrome on Salisbury Plain. Until John: 
son left for. France. we. made nearly daily visits to each other's aero· 
&ome. · . : ' i.aiai 

One morning, about August 21, I noticed Lee Sage walking 
i:J,roopingly, sad and depressed. "I received a cable," he answered. 
to my inquiry as to the cause, "from Charlie's father asking me to 
inquire about Charlie's being reported as missing." Now, quite 
oft~~ it happened that men were reported missing, and then, to 
the surprise and j.oy of all, turned up hale and healthy. We con
soled ourselves with that hope. 

Not till the middle of October, when I went back to France 
and there by.chance ran across a former squadron "pal" of Charlie's, 
did I know fhe truth. He told me that he had accompanied Charlie 
in the ''.s.\low" they did on the morning of August 13, and he was 
also wit:h J-iim in the afternoon. On the latter trip they were to 
~ake a, b_oµibing raid on a "pin point" near Seegsteert in Belgium. 
~harli_e being the deputy leader in the flight was to photograph 
~tie "pin point" after the bombing raid. Everything was going 
smoothly un~il they turned back to the lines. Suddenly an ava
lanche of Hun planes hurled themselves on the six English planes. 
Whi~e Cha,rlie was helping out one of the fellows in the flight, 
seve.ral planes .attacked him from the rear. His observer was shot 
and a little later the machine was shot out of control. Charlie 
went d()wq fighting to the very last. 

In a Jetter to Mr. and Mrs. Johnson, which was published in 
a Minneapolis paper March 30, Captain Burns, Charlie's Flight 
C9mma~d~r, said: "Your son came to our squadron and was imme
diately posted to my flight. Due to his good work he was soon 
made. deputy leader; in fact, every one considered him to be a 
leading ace. In one incident, in our own phraseology on one 
''.show,': he attacked a whole flight of triplanes to get the flight com
mander out of a nasty position and altho the flight commander was 
shot down Lieutenant Johnson came back, his machine riddled by 
the Boches, but he accounted two in the argument." 

That was just like Charlie Johnson, ready to help out a friend 
itt the rislc 9; his .. own life. Charlie is gone-gone to a higher alti• 
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tude than he was ever in when flying. Rut he is still with us who 
knew him. vVe cannot forget the blue-eyed, smiling, cheerful, and 
staunch friend in need and in deed. Yes, Charlie is no more, but 
his memory will always live among his comrades in arms, and 
some day when we gather round and talk of the boys gone West, 
of their deeds and noble sacrifice, many and many a name will be 
mentioned, but one name will lead all the rest, the name Of Charlie 
Johnson. 

AARON ROSENBLEET, 1917. 
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ON THE WAR TRADE BOARD IN WASHINGTON, D. C. 

When I consider how my time was spent, 
With all my days and half my nights beside, 
Pounding out letters to control the tide 
Of ships which food and men to Eurbpe sent, 

To serve therewith my country and present 
Sufficient tonnage, lest our soldiers bide 
At home, our Allies' urgent call denied, 
In spite of self fish clamors to prevent. 

The loss occasioned .by its just decrees, 
The Board kept firm its purpose, more and more 
To starve the Huns and check their boasted might. 

Then all its workers laborers for peace, 
And therefore fighters in the nation's war:-
They also serve who only 11it and write. ~sther Hill, 'lo. 
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A NIGHT IN THE S. A. T. C. 

Time-9 :35 P. M. 
Place-,-Fourth floor, Maxwell barracks. 
Enter, via fire-escape, Co. I. Mad rush for mail boxes. 
''Any A.'s? Hey, who's got the A.'s?" Also similar questions 

for every letter from A. to L. 
"lss der any X.'s ?" 
"Good night, who's name begins with X ?'' 
"That's Sergeant Xygndz-Bolsheviki for short-served four 

years in the Russian army-knows as much about infantry drill as a 
rat knows about Christmas." 

''Hey, Mac, where you goin'?" 
"T' take a shower." 

"Y' ain't goin' to take a showe~ with your socks on, are ya?" 
"Sure, they're dirty, too." 
''How d' ya know?" 
"I threw 'em against the wall and they stuck." 
"Get anything to eat in your package, cootie?" 
"Naw, I wouldn't be tellin' you if I did. You'd inhale the whole 

box without even gulping.'' 
"A-ten-tshone !" 
"**? !~ ! I just got in bed." 
"Stand up there, you birds; do you think you're company 

around this joint?" 
"Ge.neral orders, number 216764 (this with great solemnity). 

Tomorrow, Nov. 20, there will be an inspection of bunks. Any man 
who is found having dust or lint or other filth or dirt in or around 
his bunk, or in aisle adjacent thereto, or on or under artides of 
baggage belonging to said man, shall lose his pass for the week. By 
ordet' of Lieutenant , Adjutant.-Rest." 

"Say, that Lieut~nant couldn't sleep if he didn't send 
up some· fool order like that." 

Sergeant passes a bed upon which six or seven are sprawled. 
· "Get off that bunk Not more than two on the same bunk at 

the same time." · 
"Aw, go to grass." 
"What!" 
"I said. I have an ~arly class." 
"Lights out, Co. I." 
"* ! ?* ?* !* ?** (from everyone in the room.) 
"Squad seven! get that light out!" (Mumblings from every 

part of barracks.) 
"Shut up there, you birds-you must think you live here." 
Mumblings gradually quiet down and snoring begins. 
Voice from distant corner: 
"Make that nose-trnmbOfle arttst quit sawing wood t" 
Wood cutter suddenly wakes up. · 
"S,.matter, Miky, did ya strike a knot?" 
Miky-"Who put this shoe on my face?" 
Gradual silence again and Co. I is quiet for rest of the night. 

John Adams, '18. 
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UNIVERSITY HIGH SCHOOL. 

The University High School of the University of Minnesota is 
a school to be proud of and a school worth attending. There art' 
at least three reasons why an alumnus or a student should be proud 
of "U" High and why others should like to attend: First, the sthool 
is directly connected with the University; second, the teachers ar~ 
specialists in their own branch of education; third, every effort i:o 
made to protnote athletics. 

The University of Minnesota has the reputation of being one of 
the great educational centers of the world. The University of 
Minnesota holds up ideals and standards before its students that 
take the right kind o{ manhood and womanhood to follow and to 
live up to. The teaching staff of the University is composed of 
some of the finest men and women that have ever been collected 
together under the auspices of an institution in the Northwest . 
University life either develops or ruins the student's character. But 
if the student wants to get the proper development he can get it, 
because he has every chance for a better and a cleaner life. He has 
the right to pick his environment. For these reasons; I say this 
connection with the University is very fortunate for the University 
High School, because the students have a chance. to become 
acquainted with the ideals and standards of the University and ~ 
chance to become accustomed to life on the campus; and ·SO upon 
entering the University they nave a place to go to, to get consulta
tion and advice. 

The second reason why it is of great advantage to attend "U'~ 
High is that the teachers are specialists in their subjects. There has 
been many changes in the teaching- staff for the better, in the last 
five years. Some teachers h:i.ve left because of better openings in 
other schools and, too, some have left because conditions here were 
not suited to their ideas. New teachers were induced to come to 
Minnesota and to "U" High to take the places left v~cant. This 
process of elimination which has been for the betterment of the 
school, has probably ceased for a time. H any doubt should arise, 
in the mind of any student, about the knowledge of any teacher, let 
the doubter stop to remember that nearly every teacher is a presi·
dent or at least an officer of some educational society and is con·· 
sidered by members of his prt)fession as an authority. A student 
who has a teacher who undetstands conditions at the U~iversity 
will be better prepared for the trials and troubles of University life. 
Also, if the teacher has been specially trained for his work, he can 
pret:iare the student so that the student can look forward to greatet 
advantages and g reater advancement than can a student whose 
teacher Has had less special training in his profession. The teachers 
at "U" H igh have a better conception than most teachers hav-e, of 
the University reqaiir.ements, because they make personal investi~a
tions into all departments. Combine'd with these advantages they 
have the benefit of any discoyeries made in edcational pursuits 
because such discoveries ate p.resented at frequent conferences by 
some man of marked abi lity in the field in which the dis.covery was 
m~~ . . 

The third point deals with the promotion of athletlcs, its value 
and its place in a student's career at "'U" High. I am quite certain 
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that athletics has played a great part in the progress of "U" High. 
Origi.nally conditions were not very favorable. At one time nu 
team could enter into competition in a regularly scheduled game 
unless tw.enty-five dollars was in the treasury of the athletic board. 
At another time all athletic activities were stopped, and still another 
time there were not enough players up in their studies to be able to 
play a regularly scheduled game. Through the efforts of certain· 
members of the faculty and of certain members of the student body, 
many ·changes have been started and successfully carried out, so 
that now. the athletic situation has a firm foundation. One of the 
most vahiable points is that the small enrollment of th,e school 
enables each student to take part in some form of athletics. U 
students view athletics in the right manner and take care not to 
carry it to the extreme, it can give that push and drive that a person 
with promise of greater capacity needs. Athletics should put a new 
intereM into the class room studies even if it isn't any more than to 
make a student keep above passing so that he can play on the team. 
The success of our teams in past years is something to be proud of ; 
the future may give even greater cause for pride. 

I am 1froud of the school and its succe~s. I am glad that I had 
the privilege of attending such an institut ion. To the stu~nts that 
are there now I would like to say this: remember that you are a 
part of a great institution, the University of Minnesota, and what 
you do -Gr- say either reflects on or upholds the tradition of the 
University and of your school. What you do or say either lowers or 
raises yt>u· in the estimation of the alumni and of the prospective 
stttdents. You have greater opportunities than any alumnus ever 
had, you are now reaping the profits of our labors for the school ; 
therefore, do your best to accomplish as much as you can before: 
leaving the dear old halls of "U" High. 

An Alumnus. 

ALUMNI NEWS. 

A number of Alumni from the University High School have 
been pledged, and some initiated into fraternities and sororities. 

Grogdon Bachman, Claude Bachman, Donald Shoup, Griffith 
Salisbury, Tau Kappa Epsilon. 

Evan Saltzman, Zeta Psi. 
Maurice Martin, Willard Schmid, Lawrence Pontius, Phi Kap· 

pa Psi. 
Field Eaton, Delta Tau Delta. 
Melvina Forsythe, Alpha Xi Delta. 
Ruth Graham, Alpha Omicron Pi. 
Lenore Alway, Pi Beta Phi. 

Lazelle Alway is studying book~eeping at the Minneapolis 
School of Business. She intend~ to return to the "U" next quarter. 

Theodosia Burton has returned to the "U," after a period of 
illness. 

Claude Bachmar. is working with the Thompson Lumber Com
pany, but expect-. to return to the "U" next quarter. 

Charles Deal sailed for France Thursday, May 5. He is to bt 
engage<! ·a reconstruction work around the Verdun sector, under 
the F: ;end's Unit of the Red Cross. He volunteered last fall, and 
h., _, just been called for six months' active service. 
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BETTER MINNESOTA. 

The campaign is on. Better Minnesota is our standard. "U" 
High has voted to get behind President Burton in his appeal to the 
students. We are all at war against a common enemy. 

There is more than one aspect to the Better Minnesota move
ment, and they are each of vital importance. The first is the one 
that naturally occurs to our minds, that of cleanliness. Do you 
want to see the campus covered with rubbish and marred by 
unsightly barriers? Wouldn't you feel proud of a campus that 
was truly beautiful, where no one need be reminded by an unsightly 
"Keep Off the Grass"? Of course you would. There is only one 
way. Watch yourself and watch your neighbor. 

Then there is the side of personal improvement. An honest, 
pure, straighl!forward university is one aim of the battle. To do 
right toward the faculty and students of the university is part of 
our obligation. To show them that we aren't the bunch of rough
necks they think we are and that we can act like a well-bred person 
should- that's part of our duty. 

And then there is the aspect of duty to the world. No man is 
really of importance in the course of the world's progress. It is 
whole nations concentrated behind a high principle that is putting 
civilization on the map. It is by putting our shoulders to the wheel, 
by working together, by concentrating our energies to the task, 
that we can fulfill our obligations to Better Minnesota. 

Are we behind President Burton? Is "U" High going to take 
up the standard of the movement for a Better Minnesota? Let's 
go. 
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JUST THINK A MINUTE. 

"Oh, what a pleasant place to study!" This is the remark many 
of our visitors have made while stepping into our study hall. But 
alas! their faces fall when they get inside the door, for a second 
glance shows a decided lack of tidiness. I was going to say clean
liness, but that is not the word. The janitress more than does her 
part in keeping it clean, but we do not do our part in keeping it tidy. 

But what can we do to keep it tidy? In the first place, we could 
look after our library. I heard a teacher say that fifty per cent of 
the students could go to their lockers and get a book which belongs 
on the shelf in the study hall. Let's all have a locker house-clean
ing. We have few enough books as it is, without having so many 
gone. Then, while we're putting that book back in its place, sup
pose we straighten the book up,-help them to hold each other up. 
While we are passing by there any time, we might do that. 

Of course we all understand about paper on the floor, and Mr. 
Reeve explained to us about the blackboard notices. One thing 
more. Remember, upper classmen, you do not help to adorn the 
study hall by leaving bits of your lunches scattered about, nor do 
you help our beautiful fern by standing under it, talking, and pinch
ing the buds of its leaves. 

Let's try to help Miss H ubman in her goodly efforts for the 
study hall. Now if you can think of any other way to assist in 
this, do it yourself and tell the rest of us so we can do it too. 

CONTRAST 

There is a great contrast between the student's willingness to 
contract a bill and his willingness tb pay it. When the paper come:; 
out, there is a rush, a crush, and a jam to see who can be the first 
to get the "Breeze." He reads the paper and gets what he wants, 
but after that he forgets that he owes money for his copy. The bus
iness manager comes to him and wants the money for the subscrip
tion, but he will tell the collector to wait a while. The collector 
comes again, and again, but in vain. Such a situation leads to 
bankruptcy and failure and a loss of a newspaper for the scho.ol. 
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Of\GANI 

For Senior News see the Annual 

JUNIOR NOTES. 

Some time ago the Junior Class held a meeting in room 206 to 
bring up the business of a class party, and to discuss the class pin.s. 

Donna Rosin, chairman of the pin committee, had brought 
several samples f~r the class ,to choose from . They were ~11 v~ry 
pretty and the pnce of each was $2. We voted on the pms and 
number 4, a very pretty pin, was chosen. At the time this goes to 
print the list is still on the bulletin board. Some of the Juniors have 
not yet signed up for pins. 

Although we voted to have a class party, to have it an outdoor 
party, and committees were appointed to set the date, nothing fur
ther has been said about it. If we were Seniors, we could say we 
had too much to do for the Annual, the class play, etc. But as we 
are only Juniors we can blame our slowness onto "studying too 
hard for finals." Are we? Anyhow, we expect to have a party very 
soon, for the weather is fine, and school will soon be out. 

SOPHOMORE CLASS NOTES. 

The Sophomore Class certainly is progressive. We have a con
stitution. The classes generally wait until their junior or senior 
year. But such progress is only to be expected of a class like the 
class of 1921. 

Morris Peacock was elected captain of the Sophomore baseball 
team by the boys and Mary Howe was elected captain for the 
girls' baseball team by the girls. 

A committee of four was appointed by the president to plan a 
party. We all hope to have better luck this time with our party, 
as each party before this was postponed two or three times before 
we had it. 

Boys, try to get up your courage to dance before time to depart 
for home. You are inclined to form a fringe around the room. 
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THE SOPHOMORE DEBATI NG CLUB. 
A very interesting meeting was had iJ:l' the Sophomore Debat

ing Club April 28. Richard Hayes gave a very good four-minute 
speech ooosring the Fifth Liberty Loan. Mr. Reeve talked upon 
debating clubs in general and gave us some excellent advice. Four 
people then debated upon the ,proposition, "Movies Do More Harm 
Than Good." Emma Lou Graham and Ada Hanson were on the 
affirmative and Avis Litzenberg and Charles Shepherd were on the 
negative. The debate was very lively but the affirmative put up a 
better rebuttal, thereby winning the votes of the judges. 

The club had another meeting May 12. There was a debate 
upon : "The Country Is a l1etter Place to Live in Than the City." 
Elizabeth West took the affirmative and Edward Cless the negative. 
A vote of the members resulted in a tie. After that we cracked 
jokes and riddles. 

The meetings of the Debating Club are always interesting and 
helpful. The Somphomores who do not belong are missing the 
opportunity of a lifeti~e. 

THE ORCHESTRA. 

Upon the resignation of our former director, Mr. Stockwell, 
Mr. Reeve was very fortunate in securing an efficient violinist who 
led us two years ago before he enlisted in the navy. Under his 
able direction we have made such rapid progress that there is small 
hope of keeping the orchestra intact, for over half the players have 
been requested by the Symphony Orchestra to assist it next year. 
There now! One of our secrets is out! But no one is going to tell 
the other one until-

There is one sad event in our otherwise happy life, and that is 
that the baseball practice and orchestra practice both come at the 
same hour on Monday. If the "powers that be" will kindly change 
the baseball practice to some other day we shall certainly show 
remarkable improvement. 

ACME. 

Have you noticed? Acme has been doing things. Of cours~ 
all the while there have been the general hikes for points, but now 
there are some new e"vents. First, on the night of the gymnasium 
demonstration, five girls were presented with their letters. They 
were Elizabeth Young, the president of Acme; Marguerite Robin
son, its secretary; and Helen Jackson, also a member of Acme; 
Mildred Jaynes, and Dorothy Bowen. These girls. are to be con
gratulated because it is mighty hard to earn one of these letters. 

Then there have been two big hikes. On Saturday, April 26, 
just the Acme girls (minus Helen Jackson), and Miss Schill hiked 
to the Balcome cottage at Turtle Lake. It was a good long hike but 
not too long. The pedometer registered fifteen miles when we 
got there. Several exciting things happened along the way-a 
snake, a scrumptious lunch, getting lost, and the gaining of nick
names (very appropriate ones). You will be hearing them around 
school now, 
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While we were examining blisters and cleaning up, Professor 
and Mrs. Young and Miss Morehouse arrived with the bedding. 
We all had supper together after Professor Young had "scram
bled" the wood and hunted the eggs. Mmm-it tasted good. After 
our guestes had departed, we read (don't be shocked, Miss Inglis) 
"Dere Mable," and then went to bed, but not to sleep-for a 
while. 

Next morning it rained, but that made little difference. We 
hiked part way around the lake to buy sugar to make fudge (awfully 
good fudge), and we borrowed a canoe and went canoeing, and we 
climbed trees and read more "Dere Mable." 

Now Acme has a song, a call, a pass-word and some real en
thusiasm for trips. Somehow among all this we had managed to 
write a Civics theme and do the Monday's Math. problems, so the 
three mathematicians met Mr. Smith with clear consciences 
when we drove out with the Youngs that afternoon. We all rode 
back in automobiles and that ended that hike. 

Then the next Wednesday the girls entertained the "U" Club 
boys on a hike and picnic. They went out into the country and 
found a nice, marshy place and played ball and had a good camp
fire supper. Then they came to the real business. Nothing definite 
had been done in our school to show our Better Minnesota spirit and 
something needed to be done. Since Acine is the only strictly 
"U" High girls' organization and the "U" Club is the boys' organ
ization corresponding to it, Acme thought it would be wise if they 
could work together. During the picnic, they agreed to co-operate 
and they elected Charles Burns as president of this movement. 
Beware of walking on the grass now! They also decided to write a 
note to Mr. Burton assuring him of our desire to help in bettering 
Minnesota. 

GIRL SCOUTS. 

When the l Slst came home the Girl Scouts were lucky to get 
a good place to watch the parade. All of the Girl Scouts from Min
neapolis met at the Scout office. From there we marched to Tenth 
Street between Nicollet and Mary Place where we lined up on 
either side of the street, next to the curbing. It was our business 
to keep order and hold the crowd back. After the patade was 
over, all the Girl Scouts marched out to Loring Park where the 
memorial was placed, to put our offerings of flowers on the 
memorial. 

Ever since last summer we have been planning about our camp 
this summer, but we did not know where it would be, or when. 
Now we do know. After spending two or three solid hours of 
telephoning for a cottage on Minnetonka, Captain Inglis gave up 
the job as hopeless; but Lieutenant Smith called up and said that 
she knew of a camp where we could go. And the rest is a bout 
Prescott Lodge, the place where we are going camping the first 
two weeks after school is out. 

Prescott Lodge is a larg-e farm house .• a short distance from 
the little town of Prescott, Wisconsin, on the St. Croix river. The 
scenery around Prescott is beautiful (those who have been there 
say so). 
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The lodge is usually rented to groups of girls during the sum
mer and the prices are very reasonable. We won't have to cook 
for ourselves as we did last year, for we now have a cook and a 
matron. 

We shall have enough to keep us busy though, for we have 
tennis courts, croquet grounds, a whole river to swim in, three 
boats, a place to try our skill at archery, and a piano. 

And then this year we won't have to sleep on the hard porch 
floor, as we did last year, for we have a large sleeping porch with 
plenty of beds. 

We were glad to hear that Leonore Alway has charge of the 
recreation at Prescott for the whole summer. We are looking 
forward to a wonderful time, in fact we can hardly wait until school 
lets out. Instead of having only eleven girls, now we will have 
twenty or more, and our motto is "the more the merrier." You'll 
hear all about what we did at camp next fall when the October 
"Campus Breeze" comes out. 

What certain students. and teachers would take with them if 
U. H. S. should catch on fire. 

Mugs ·Sweet-Mugs Morris. 
Mugs Morris-Mugs Sweet. 
Lawrence Smitlon-His favorite practice teacher. 
Lois Wilde-What her aunt brought her from New York. 
Earl Rice-His bail receipt. 
Elizabeth Young.,_Her new gray cape. 
Marguerite Robinson-Her last note. 

Russell Gow-His winning way. 
Wilfred Hines-His excuses. 
George Burns-Which one would he take? 
Cathryn Haisley-My little boy. 
Agnes Pierce-Her crushes. 
Dana Durand-His pale yellow ti~. 
Mr. Smith-His joke book. 
Eleanor Staples-Her beauty spot. 
Norris Johnson- His giggle. 
Cathryn Barnes- Her tongue. 
Miss Morehouse- Her little . note book and str ing. 
Paul Burton-His English book. 
Miss Dennien-Her Vergil class. 
Alice Dyer-An anthology of American Poetry. 
Jane Sedgwick- Her photographs of the Senior boys. 
Ruth Balcome- Her grade cards. 
The Orchestra- Their new leader. 
The Senior Class- Their pep. 
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ABC BOOK. 

(Unearthed in the ruins of "U" High School in the year 2019.) 

A is for Assembly which we gleefully pass, 
Because we're aware we're missing a class. 

B is for Baseball, the sport of the spring, 
Which to us 1'oth pleasure and. glory dot h bring. 

C is for Caesar o'er whose works many mourn, 
And 0 how we wish he had never been born. 

D is for Dana whose last name's Durand, 
He usually carries a camera in hand. 

E stands for Editor, Bohan by name, 
Who by means of The Breeze has now risen to fame. 

F is for Freshies, who try to be wise, 
But who seem very green to all others' eyes. 

G is for Gym which is taught by Miss Schill, 
Who teaches us how to perform feats of skill. 

H is for Horseplay, our principal's peeve, 
If he catches us at it, 0 then how we grieve! 

I is for Idleness, in which we delight, 
If we idle by day, we must study at night. 

J is for Jason, a very small Bass, 
"Who is always the leader of michief in class. 

K is for Kicks that are given by Rice 
Which make our football score look very nice. 

L is for Lessons-we wish there were none, 
Because they most always deprive us of fun. 

M is for Marks, which we get on a card, 
And if they are low, we are forced to work hard. 

N is for Nothing which we all like to do, 
In which we're proficient, it is very true. 

O's for the Orchestra, composed mostly of boys, 
Is that the reason it makes so much noise? 

Pis for Principal, by name Mr. Reeve, 
Whose many fish stories we try to believe. 

Q is for Quiet, never found in the hall, 
Though the teachers are constantly scolding us all. 
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R is for Rest, which isn't the rule, 
As long as we go to the U High School. 

S is for Slips, sent out every week, 
Which cause our poor parents to bitterly speak. 

T's for the Tooth Mr. Reeve misses sadly, 
The lack of which causes him to lisp very badly. 

U is for Ulster, once owned by R. White, 
The loss of which put him in a very sad plight. 

V's for Vacation, the best time of all, 
Because we are free until next fall. 

W's for William, better known as Bill, 
Who leads our yells with a right good will. 

Xis for 'Xams which we have twice a year, 
To which we look forward with shiverings of fear. 

Y is for Youth which we cannot have long, 
If we stay in this school where for study t hey're strong. 

Z is for Zeal which nobody feels, 
E~cept when the finals are close at his heels. 

OUR FRESHMAN SPRING POETS. 

Spring Violets. 

Violets, violets, violets! 
Blue as the summer 's sky. 
When we see you peeping up 
We know that spring is nigh. 

Violets, violets, violets! 
Peeping through the grass 
Down by the silent lily pond 
Looking in its glass. 

May. 

The sunny May is here at last! 

Alice Hickey. 

With flowers and birds and busy bees. 
The streams are running very fast 

And little leaves adorn the trees. 
The Prettiest Spot I Know. 

The prettiest spot I know 
Is where the four-leaved clovers grow; 

Where the grass is green 
And the cowslips are seen 

Bending o'er the streams so low. 
Florence E. Pierce. 
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