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WHO WAS I, AND WHAT WAS I THERE FOR? 

I came dashing out of the Great Northern Station in Chi
cago, and jumped into a waiting cab with more speed than I had 
shown for some time. 

"Go!" I said to the driver, as I slammed the doo:r. 
He started up, and we went rolling down the street at about 

thirty miles an hour. I was too interested in the narrow e3cape 
I had just made to pay any attention either to foe speed or direc
tion of our course. 

"I have the forger spotted, but whose cats-paw is he?" My 
thoughts were as usual, at that time, on a forgery case which I 
was solving for my father. 

It was very natural for me to be startled when the car 
stopped, and the door was opened by a stately footman. No sooner 
had he opened the door, than a group of young men and women 
ushered me out. 

"What under the sun!" I exclaimed. 
"Oh! Never mind, old man, you'll be 0. K. if you do as you're 

told and don't spill the beans," said one man, who, I later learned, 
was Mr. Van Twiller. 

"We got your letter, and Jack thought it would be great 
fun to surprise Mag! She has been too excited for words, over 
the wedding." This came from a young lady whose name I never 
learned. 

"For the love of Mike! You look just like Wallie Reid! Why 
didn't you send Mag a picture?" asked a small red-headed 
youngster. 

My looks have always been a tender point, and having them 
brought up in this unceremonious way by a person whom I had 
never seen before, and who was seemingly helping to kidnap me, 
didn't appeal to my already over-angered mind. 
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"Will you please tell me what I am here for, and who you 
are?" I asked a rather good-looking and good-natured fellow, 
who had hold of my right arm. 

"Oh, you know well enough," he laughed. "I'm Margaret's 
brother, Jack; it'll be a swell surprise; Mag thought you would 
be quite old and crabby, but you'll give her fits when she sees 
you. Why didn't you send your picture?" As an upstairs win
dow opened he yelled to me, "Here, get behind me quick, or she'll 
see you." 

"Well, who am I, and what am I here for? What picture was I 
supposed to send Margaret? Who is Margaret? Jack's sister. 
Then who is Jack?" These were the questions which rushed to 
my mind as I sat in the cozy library just as Jack had left me. To 
get out then was impossible. I might as well stay where it was 
comfortable as to move on. One thing I was sure of, no one in 
the group I had just been talking to, knew who I was; in fact, I 
was beginning to doubt if I knew myself. I had, upon .~etting 
into the car, suddenly changed from John A. Archibald, Junior, 
of Los Angeles, who was on a business trip to find the forger 
who had been causing his fai,ther so much trouble, to Mr.-, of 
-, visiting-, for- reason. 

My meditations were interrupted by the appearance of a but
ler, who carried a tray filled with very delicious food. He set 
the tray down; after removing the books and papers from the 
table before me, he took the food from the tray and placed it 
on the table; then handing me a letter, he withdrew. The but
ler was an exact copy of the English servant so often seen on 
the stage. As soon as he left I opened the note and read : 

"It is all right, Pendergast, Mag doesn't suspect a thing. If 
you want anything-ring for Jen kins ; he looks bad, but he has 
a kind heart. Sorry we can't entertain you better; though, as 
you said we've got to keep Margaret strung or the thing will 
lose its taste.-Jack." 

Because I was very hungry, I decided to eat what the kind 
Jenkins had put before me, while meditating on my letter and 
my next move. 

"Well, I am Pendergast, and Margaret (who was usually 
called "Mag") is Miss Fritzington. Jack must be a Fritzington, 
too, as the letter paper has the family coat of arms in the upper 
corner." 

From the time Jenkins cleared off my little table until the 
arrival of my next visitor was, by the grandfather clock in the 
corner of the room, two hours and thirty minutes. 

I have among my characteristics a strong desire for adven
ture. It was this which led me to follow up the forger. as Dad 
wanted me to. Mother wanted me to stay at home, pleading that 
I had been away from home for four years during my course 
at Harvard. Dad insisted it would be good for me to have some 
practical experience in a business line; he finally, with my wishes 
in the bargain, won out. Dad had made his own way in the 
world, and he wanted me to do the same. This same spirit of 
adventure was keeping me in this book-lined library, with my 
eyes staring at a fireplace, above which was a picture of some 
colonial soldier. I was curious to know what was going to hap
pen ; so I remained there waiting. 

( 
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"Hello! Jenkins has your trunk unpacked; go up and get 
on your best togs, or you'll be late to the party; it begins at 8 :30,'' 
Jack said, putting his head in through the door. 

J enkiris came in and escorted me to a room · on the second 
floor. It was the typical guest room so often found in the houses 
of wealthy families. The valet, who was standing beside an 
open trunk (the trunk was not mine, but I had to borrow some 
of the gentleman's clothes, as it was an evening party) when 'I 
entered, made me hurry if I showed any signs of lagging;· At 
last, dressed to the valet's satisfaction, I sat down to wait for 
Jack. 

"Come on, it's time for the party to start,'' Jack called. 
"Say, my naine is Archibald; who do you think I am?" I 

asked him. •;1 r • 

"Why, Archie Pendergast, of course, you idiot." · 
He rushed me into the drawing room without giving me { 

chance to say another word. 

That night I talked to the most wonderful girl in the world; 
I was willing to be Pendergast and marry her. Many thoughts 
of waylaying the old scientist she was to marry came to my mind. 
At last I gave up all hope of winning her; she was in love with 
a man whom she could never have seen before. 

"Hello,'" Jack's voice sounded in my ear. "Say, aren't you 
in luck? Mag wanted to know who the good.:.looking man was. 
She hoped Mr. Pendergast would be as presentable. She gave 
up all hope of having you a likable sort, ages ago. You have a 
long head on your shoulders." 

He went off again before I had time to tell him that I was 
not Mr. Pendergast. 

It was Mag who next spoke to me. "I beg your pardon; 
Jack hasn't introduced us, but I am sure you would like to meet 
some of the other guests." I knew it was she the minute she 
spoke. I introduced myself, but she did not introduce me to 
any other guests. We talked on various matters of common 
interest. How strange we should have the same tastes! 

"Oh, Mr. Archibald! I am so sorry I have kept you talk
ing here, and have not introduced you to our friends; I am so 
thoughtless sometimes,'' she said. Could the most wonderful mo
ments of my life be broken so quickly? It seemed that they 
could, for they were. 

A few minutes after I had left her, Jack made a sudden 
appearance. "Good grief, I'm in a pickle; beg pardon for tak
ing you for Pendergast. That's he over there!" He pointed to a 
man about our own age, though very different from us in appear
ance. He wore a straw colored suit which exactly matched his 
hair; his light blue eyes were d~plicate in shade with his tie. 

"No wonder he didn't send Mag a picture I She was enough 
opposed to him as it was. She'll never marry that." Jack 
looked straight at me for a moment. "Say, I see by your pin 
you belong to my fraternity. Would you be willing to be a 
fraternity brother of mine visiting me? The fellows would never 
get over it if they thought I had made a captive of a man I didn't 
know. 

"I'll help you all I can. You do seem in a 'pickle.' " 
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"Here is a letter that may explain a few of my queer ac
tions. You better read it; I can't stop to explain now." 

This is the letter he handed me : 
"Dear Brother John: I believe I should add "to-be" to 

this salutation but that our parents have arranged it so well 
for me. That our fathers were the greatest of chums will sure
ly make us the best of friends. Upon marriage to Margaret, 
who I am sure is the most wonderful girl I might hope to win, 
we will become brothers. 

In your letter you said Margaret was opposed to me. She 
wished to find her own husband, and not have her father do 
it for her. I am sure she is young, and that she cannot under
stand why a rich girl should have a steady husband. If this 
were not the ease, your father and hers, would not have 
chosen me. 

It is surely sad that my fiancee should be in America while 
I am studying in Germany. She would have been less opposed 
to me if she had known me, I feel sure. I have made a little 
plot, which, if you carry it out, will make everything all right. 
Have your chauffeur meet me at the Great Northern Station 
Tuesday afternoon. I will drive to your home; upon arriving 
there, I shall be hidden by you in some comfortable place. I 
will remain in hiding until time for a party which you will ar
range ; then I will go to the party as a friend of yours. In this 
way my lady-love will be made to love me. It would be queer 
if two people so well suited for each other should not marry. 
Please co-operate with me, and plan the wedding as soon as 
possible. 

* 

Yours most sincerely, 
ARCHIBALD PENDERGAST. 

* * • 
A few months after I jumped into the cab, Mag was mar

ried, but not to Pendergast. Jack makes a fine brother-in-law, 
and at last I have forgiven the red-headed kid for saying I 
looked like Wallie Reid. 

JULIA PARTINGTON. 
, 
r 



THE CAMPUS BREEZE 

MODERN CHEMISTRY 

In chemistry, 
as 
told to me, 
they give each thing a name, 
and so although 
water's "H20,'' 
it's water just the same. 

The last time you made 
some 
lemonade 
you took some lemons first. 
This may sound strange 
but think for a change, 
"Citric acid" quenched your thirst! 

When a man's engaged, 
and 
is thoroly caged, 
to his girl a diamond he'll bring, 
but in Chemistry 
a diamond would be 
pure "carbon" set in a ring. 

An egg that's rotten 
is 
not soon forgotten, 
It sure is a terrible mess, 
but when eggs are old, 
and they knock you cold, 
why, they're chemically "H2S." 

Do you ever think, 
when 
you take a drink, 
of water from a glass, 
that glass's rate 
is "silicate,'' 
in Dvorack's Chemistry Cla$s? 

You've heard it said 
that 
pencil lead, 
is lead, but that's not so. 
You'll only be right 
if you say "Graphite." 
For Dvorack ought to know. 

7 

..... 
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It's no one's fault, 
that 
table salt's 
bad name on it befell, 
when you order today, 
to the grocer say, 
"send out some 'Nacl'." 

And worst of all, 
plain 
alcohol 
that's 'stilled in cave and cache, 
in Chemistry's light 
if you'll name it right, 
is "C2H50H." 

YE GHOSTS OF YESTERDAY 

J 

C.H. L. 

"Goodbye, kids!" "--yes, Monday!" "Peachy class 
party--!" "Night !" 

I slammed the door shut and immediately my heart stopped 
beating. I'd wake the whole household if I wasn't careful and 
then they'd find out that I was home about an hour after I was 
supposed to be, while otherwise I needn't look .at the clock at all, 
so if I was questioned in the morning as to what time I had ar
rived home, I could answer in all truth that I didn't know! 

Thus hoping that all were sleeping soundly I crept up stairs, 
but suddenly a horrible thought struck me. 

"My John!" I ejaculated, "I left the Mater's pin up in the 
history room! It'll be gone in the morning! I'll simply have to 
go -get it !" 

Accordingly I suited my words to action and, having secured 
my mother's keys to the school, started out. I arrived safely at 
school, unlocked the door, and ran upstairs. Just as I got to 
the first floor, the clock struck the midnight hour. Immediately 
I heard strange sounds coming from the direction of the math 
room. What on earth. I finally· decided, though somewhat 
frightened, that I must see what it was, so I bravely opened the 
door. There was an agitation of water and shouts of "Eureka! 
Eureka!" and who should loom up, big, bare, and dripping, but 
the historical Archimedes! The other mathematical creatures 
around including Euclid, Pythagorus, and Newton, led him in 
great embarrassment into a corner, trying to cover him with their 
coats. Then Pythagorus began to mumble "As I was saying the 
square of the hypoteneuse is aqual to "Eureka! Eureka!" Young 
Archimedes was not to be stilled. 

I ran out into the hall and leaned, gasping with laughter, 
against the study hall door. A queer sort of buzzing came to my 
ears-yet how familiar it sounded! Cautiously I opened the door. 

( 

, 
I 
( 
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Here I saw all the little whispers and all the notes, also all the 
day dreams of which most were a deep, dark, blue. Then an idea 
struck me. Assuming the dignified air of Mr. Johnson, I said 
in a deep voice, "There's entirely too much talking in here." Im
mediately there was a strange rippling giggle. "You go to the 
office,'' I said to one offensive little whisper .. Another general 
giggle. I went out in despair. Poor Mr. Johnson! 

I then went to the French room, but came out quickly; It 
was really too pathetic. All the little murdered vowels and con
sonants lay strewn ruthlessly around. All the little verbs limped 
painfully. Poor creatures! I resolved that I would help them all 
I could after this. 

Next came the Latin room. What if Caesar were there! I 
must see ! I opened the door and then stood petrified ! There in 
one corner lurked the conspirators with sinister, dark, expres
sions on their countenances. And oh, amazing spectacles! There 
sat my old friend Dido bouncing the boy Ascenis on her knee 
to the tune of "ride a cock horse to Banbury cross !" Then there 
was a deep voice at my elbow, "Why fear you? Is not Caesar 
here?" And also a thin nasal voice declaimed, "And I am the 
pious Aeneas." 

Reassured by these familiar words, I advanced a step or two 
and then my confidence was won COJJ1pletely, for who should 
waddle up to me, a happy grin covering his kindly countenance, 
but my old friend Cassius! I couldn't stay, however, for I wanted 
to see what was in the other rooms before the midnight hour was 
over. 

I was filled with the highest expectations as to what would 
be in the English room and I must say, I wasn't disappointed. 
There sat all the old familiar poets, Shakespeare, Wordsworth, 
Shelley, Byron and Keats. They were vigorously complaining 
about the way they were picked to pieces. 

"It's an outrage!" the handsome Byron expostulated. "We 
have no privacy in the least!" 

"Well, you have nothing to complain about. You know how 
that Senior with the hair, I think her name's Imogene, raves 
about your mustache and your collar. You know you like it," 
said the worthy Keats. 

"Nobody appreciates me," sobbed Wordsworth. 
"Never mind, sweet Billy,'' comforted the sympathetic Shel

ley, "I shall always love you." 
So engrossed was I by this pathetic little dialogue that it 

wasn't until the midnight hour was almost over that I suddenly 
remembered the history room. I must see what was there! But 
just as I entered, the figures were fading away. I barely dis
cerned Washington, Patrick Henry and Nero. But what? Yes, 
it was true! Patrick Henry and Nero were jazzing "She's a mean 
job!" And Washington, his shoulders shaking queerly, was danc
ing with Marie Antoinette! 

I rescued my pin and hurried out, almost bursting with 
laughter. 

"They were human, after all!" I gasped. 

FRANCES HICKEY. 
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THE MUSIC OF INDUSTRY 

It's a powerful thing, don't you think? 
I mean that modern music that pours in through 
The windows, filling the building with Song. 
Song that screams of the energy of pulleys-
A ruthless prophecy of a magnificent edifice to arise 
And fills you with such joy that you have an 
Insane desire to run away forever or 
Perhaps to kill some one. 

( 
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Many of us no doubt have read those startling novels of 
French women with the invariable dark past, and doubtless, also, 
we have taken these unfailing best-forgotten pasts with a grain 
of salt. But, curses, the Breeze has actually found some ma
terial that verifies this attitude of the novelist. 

There have been five new teachers in "U" High this year. 
Three of this number have had short summaries of their lives 
published in this magazine at different times throughout the 
year. The first one tackled, an eminent physicist, after giving 
the reporter and editor a merry chase for their money, finally 
gave a limited number of bare facts concerning his life-but 
what good were they? Then the clever wits of the reporter 
thought up the idea of writing these facts down as the data of 
a physics experiment, which was duly carried out. One issue 
saved from a facultyless publication, as well as one past saved 
from the terrible imagination of the students. 

The next member tackled was a real relief, and quite ex
traordinary. She was asked but once, handed it in on time, and 
was so conscientious that part of her life had to be exterminated 
for lack of space. Another issue and life saved! 

But the next! She made up for the other good fortune. 
For two solid months the reporter and editor made daily trips 
to the math room to take the life (no, it wasn't really as bloody 
as it sounds) of the instructoress. Finally, one day the editor 
found the reporter in a dead faint besides Miss Inglis' desk in 
the English office and Miss Inglis herself gasping for breath. 
There on the table was the mathematicianess's life. 

Then came the two new teachers in the French department. 
In spite of pleadings, remindings and warnings of over a month's 
duration, we fear that Miss Bourgoin and Miss Keefe must go 
on without the student body knowing either of their pasts. One 
said each night she'd have it done the next morning-a tiresome 
method but successful. The other balked absolutely twice and 
almost exploded when approached the third time. This also 
proved to be successful to her purpose, but looks more suspicious 
than the first. Imaginations of high school students know no 
bounds when directed along a certain eourse, but the "Breeze" 
feels it can rest with a clear conscience as it has certainly done 
its best to prevent any such contingency. 
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THE END 

Now that the school year is at its close, the Campus Breeze 
can look back upon a most successful ·year. We have tried to 
keep the magazine up to a high standard of ·quality, one which 
we could maintain on the same level throughout the seven issues. 
We have not put out a wonderful, thick, ·mustrated number one 
month, and then finding ourselves bankrupt, put out a ·six page 
number the next. We have tried to have our issues in season 
with the time of publication, such as the Football number in 
November, Christmas number in December, and Foolish num
ber in April. We also published a very successful Alumni num
ber. It is true that we had hoped for a few new headings and 

, 
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a new cover design, but owing to the inability to secure satis
factory designs, these are still lacking. The success of this year 
has been largely due to the spirit shown by a large number of 
the students themselves in contributing to the magazine, although 
contributions have not been as voluntary and frequent as they 
should have been. We only hope that next year's staff will be 
able to put out a larger, even better magazine, and we wish 
them the best of luck in their undertaking. 

"A" STUDENTS AND OTHERS 

There are certainly many differences between "A" stu
dents and others. First take the way an "A" student receives 
his monthly marks as compared with one of a different grade. An 
"A" student is not satisfied with one "A", but sets his heart on 
"A's" in all subjects. If he falls down.. in one subject a sense 
of .anger overtakes him-not at the instructor or course, but at 
himself, and he immediately .decides to make the instructor real-' 
ize his mistake in giving him a lower mark by "plugging'" harder 
than ever at that subject. Another student is content to have 
"C's" or "B's", and receives. lower marks with a calm indiffer
ence or as a thing to be bragged about in the locker room. 

Then take an "A" student in recitation periods. He is the 
one who not only knows his lesson but has usually taken enough 
interest in it outside, to find out a little more beyond the limita
tionlil of the assignment. He comes to class prepared to give as 
well as to receive-and to give freely. He does not just recite 
correctly when called upon, but goes one step farther by con
tributing voluntarily to the recitation. He does not necessarily 
have to monopolize the conversation, nor to correct other peopte 
in a superior air. The best "A" student does not in his eager
ness to recite, steal the chance of a slower student to answer a 
question by popping out the answer before the slower student 
has had time to think about it. 

Then take the "A" student in study hall and outside of school. 
It is said that the character is built up the most in the leisure 
hours; these are the leisure hours of the average student. At 
these times the "A" student develops his sense of discrimina
tion, will power, and hence character, by choosing and· forcing· 
himself to settle down to the duties of his school work, instead 
of giving it to the many wonderful temptations causing him to 
let his work slide or go completely. This developed sense of con
centration is a valuable asset throughout the rest of life. The 
"A" student realizes this as well as what a good education will 
mean to him in the future. He realizes that he will have to com
pete against men with good educations when he goes out into 
the world and that he owes it to his parents to do his best at 
school. He therefore sets himself to get the most he possibly 
can out of his high school education, and as one can get no more 
out of anything than one puts into it, the "A" student does the 
very best he can throughout this education. 
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ALLSPICE 
Undoubtedly, wrangling is one of the spices of life, and 

judging by its prevalence, one would suppose that Life is a highly 
seasoned affair around "U" High at present. In what church will 
the Baccalaureate be given? Who is to give the commencement 
address? Some one mentions the "awf'ly nice man and funny, 
too-giving all kinds of speeches and things. We know him real 
well and I think I could get him." Another has strong leanings 
toward a man as desirable and fully as unattainable as President 
Harding. In such wise, to and fro, does a Senior class meeting 
wear itself, ~nd its president away. Nor is this the only field of 
dispute. Would 'twere thus! The girls hold daily discussions 
that put the machines just outside the window to shame. Of 
course; it is a matter of gripping importance and infinitely vital 
to each girl individually; therefore, each girl individually, is 
bound to have things her way. What to wear for graduation! It 
is an endless tug of war-the silks and crepe de chines equally 
matched against the simple voile and linen factions. Who knows 
how it will tum out? Who can say? And again, who cares? 

OUR NEW LIBRARY 

In the past, when students came to the "cage" with a con
tinual plea for "something good to read," they were almost in
variably obliged to seek elsewhere for anything other than "dry" 
stuff. The few good ones were always out. The supply of essays, 
biographies and dramas was also very limited. 

Now everything is changed. The heretofore half empty 
shelves are filled with spotless new novels, biographies, dramas, 
essays and poetry. Such well-known books as "Kidnapped," 
"Innocents Abroad," . "Penrod," and "The Crisis" are at the 
students' command. Almost all the books named on the reading 
lists may now be found on the shelves. Remember this when the 
time for book reports rolls around. You won't have to make an 
extra trip downtown to the Public Library. Just stop in at the 
"cage" after school some night. 

Patronize Our Library! 

-·~ · 
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ASSEMBLIES 

If everybody doesn't indulge in the pleasure of a Bisbila 
it won't be the fault of the assembly. The assembly did its best 
to arouse pep, and it surely deserves credit for it. Speeches, 
songs, d-, we almost said dancing (it seems so natural to say 
it), but the assembly does not approve of dancing, although it 
must be admitted that "The Sheik" played (or rather was 
played) a popular part. 

Lawrence Anderson has a real sense of humor, hasn't he? 
And Helen Barlow-dumb-bell! She always amuses her audi
ence no matter what she does. But she was made that way
can't help it. Dana Bailey is skilful, both in cartoon-drawing and 
in paying subtle compliments, while Frank Shaw showed himself 
expert at collecting promises, if not dollars. All together the 
Assembly revealed a good deal of hidden talent. Too bad we 
can't have two Bisbilas this year, so we can have another one 
like it. 

Another assembly seems hardly worth writing up, so we 
shall have to write it down. While the songs started splendidly, 
the main topic of the day was "Skipping School," while "tardi
ness" was included, so let's draw the curtain. 

' 
The assembly of April 27th is something of a mystery. The 

girls are utterly in the dark as to what happened to the boys, 
and the boys, while they know what happened to themselves and 
the girls don't, although they remember what happened to them, 
nevertheless, although they-oh well, you know what we are 
trying to say. But rumors have been abroad that the girls learned 
first how to sing, then how to keep well, and finally how to be
come quite ideal young ladies. And the girls have admitted that 
Miss Morehouse and Miss Browning deserve a Master's degree in 
making learning fun. 

The boys, it seemed, listened to a talk on South America by 
a real Porto Rican and heard all about the need for the bringing 
in of some North American modern improvements and religion 
into our southern sister continent. A talk telling how the boys 
of "U" High could help the boys in that country by giving money 
through the F. 0. B. (For Other Boys), was given by a law 
student interested in the Y. M. C. A. Each boy pledged about 
$1 to be paid in weekly installments of about 20 cents each. 
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SENIORS 

As a matter of fact, the Seniors are so busy getting ready 
to do things that nothing really note-worthy has been accom
plished. However, perhaps the crisis of the high school course 
has been reached; the greatest of all momentous questions has 
been decided. After many a broken friendship and wild dis
cussion, the girls have agreed upon that delicate, yet all-impor
tant essential of the ' ideal graduation-the raiment. 

"Ah" you whisper, "how sweet they will look, all in white!" 
White·? Can you be ins~ne? How can a thinking person 
imagine a twentieth century graduation in white? No, white 
is unquestionably old-fashioned, print, uninteresting, and alto
gether impossible. Colors are the thing-; delicate pastel shades 
of "organdy?" Heavens! Why organdy-don't you understand 
-is absolutely out of date. It is not distinctive in any way
why everyone is so siek of organdy graduations they can hardly 
see straight. Helen Christenson actu~lly waxed poetic in her 
ravishing descriptions of the tableau the Seniors would make 
in simple, flowing lines and light, ~linging materials-crepe de 
ehenes, perhaps, or the softest vQiles. Oh, you will be over
whelmed, we are sure, surely by the final effect of this truly 
"Burne-Jones'" creation. 

The elass play-we are sure the class play can be called 
the best in "U" High's }listo.ry. It is making tremendous strides 
already. The Bisbila is to be a triumph of art. All sorts of 
talent have combined toward the perfection of this master-piece, 
and the editor-in-chief is too sweet to be true, for in the past 
few weeks he has so successfully lost his temper that he has 
even forgotten that he ever had one. 

As for the Seniors, we may as well announce here, and 
save Mr. Reeve the trouble, that this is the finest class which 
has ever left the University High School. (We.'re not all quite 
sure, of course, yet, but we hope it is right when we say "left.") 
We feel that we have been unequaled in disciplining the under
classmen, in putting on vaudevilles, and in drawing "F's." We 
feel secure as to the future of all of you children, if you will 
only hitch your little wagons to a bunch of stars, and try to fol
low in our footsteps. 

' I 
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THE SHIP "JUNIOR CLASS" 

September 20-The good ship "JUNIOR" left the port of 
Vacation this morning at 8 :40. The ship was manned by Cap
tain Smith and first mate Thorshov with the rest of the crew 
from the ship SOPHOMORE, some of which were very good sail
ors, and others merely passengers. We were informed that this 
trip was in a way a pirate cruise, because we were out to wreck 
three ships that were the terror of everyone who sailed the sea 
of Education. Many a noble sailor had gone down to Davy 
Jones' Locker, and if we got past the terrible D-an' F rocks, we 
could surely do away with these ships. 

• • • 
December 23-We sighted the ship ExAM I today. We ran 

up signals, but the only answer was a mighty roar from her 
cannon, which frightened some of our crew so much that they 
nearly fell overboard. We then sailed full ahead and rammed 
the ship. She sank fast and nearly pulled some of us with her, 
but we were saved by someone throwing a line of books, erasers, 
ponies, et cetera, to us. 

• • • 
March 18-The good ship SENIOR was reported in this vicin

ity today so we steamed ahead and spent a most delightful eve
ning with them. The captain warned us of the D-an' F rocks 
ahead, so a careful watch is being kept. 

• • • 
March 23-At last the ship ExAM II is sighted off our star

board. This promises to -be a great sea battle. She looks as 
if she will go down fighting. 

• • * 
May 1-Hurrah ! We sank the ship without much injury 

to ourselves, but some of us are just recovering now. It is get.;. 
ting rather tiresome now. One more ship and then for home 
sweet home. Our pirate cruise has succeeded welt This sea 
voyage has done us all a lot of good. It hasn't been all clear sail
ing; there has been plenty of stormy weather, and once when 
we were sailing in the A-B ocean, a couple of sailors fell over
board and were lost at sea. Some of the rest of us who have 
fallen in have been buoyed up by the fact that in six more weeks 
we will enter the port of Vacation to play for three long months, 
and then we will be ready to embark on the cruise of the good 
ship SENIOR next year. 

SOPHOMORES 

Now that May has at last arrived, the numerous Sophomores 
have adorned their gay clothing and may be seen strutting around 
as sedately as any Senior. Some wear red, some green, and 
some are already wearing white. As for "Spring Fever," why, 

· if you were to look into any of the Cresar, Math., or History · 
classes, you would find all the Sophomores dreamily gazing out 
of the window, or down at their feet, instead of paying strict 
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attention as they do when their pulses are normal ( '!). The 
fever has eve!l affected some of us to the extent of ID.3king us 
leave school on account of the "weather." 

As for activities, the Sophomores haven't done anything ex
cept i:Iay tennis and baseball. The boys aren't the only good 
baseball players. Why, you should see those Sophomore girls. 
Talk about "pep," they've got it. They can beat the Juniors 
any day. They're getting pretty big nowadays. Just take notice 
en the tulletin board, that most of the tennis matches are be
tween Sop:i1omores. 

FRESHMAN NOTES 
Woe unto the "Breeze" reporter! 
The Freshies haven't been busy with class parties, picnic3, 

etc. On the contrary we have been very studious ( ?) . Now that 
the "Breeze" must go to press we are going to have a party to 
celebrate the event, very soon. For on the boards are various 
signs announcing to the startled world "Freshmen Social and 
Refreshment Committees meet in Study Hall this noon." 

The Fourth Period Science Class visited the unknown re
gions in the vicinity of Minneapolis, namely, Minnehaha and Fort 
Snelling to study the rock formations. This picnic was held 
Wednesday, May 3. 

"U" CLUB 
During the last month or so, the "U" club has again started 

selling ice cream sandwiches and despite strenuous opposition 
from the seniors "Eskimo Pies" and "Klondike Slices" have made 
a success. The Seniors (some of them) don't like to have the 
"U" club sell anything and can't see why we should need any 
money. If they were in on the "inside dope" they might know, 
and now we're going to let everyone in on the news. 

The "U" club this year had a little more pep than usual and 
the boys have decided to throw a party. This party is an at
tempt to do something different from what is done at every 
dance. If the dance this spring is a success, it is planned to make 
it an annual affair, and as far as social events in the school year 
go, it is going to be a worthy rival to the much looked for Junior
Senior. 

This "U" club affair is going to be held at one of the leading 
hotels in St. Paul, about the last of May. If arrangements go 
through there is to be a buffet supper served after the dance. 
The number of couples !s limited to thirty, of which some will be 
alumni, so it will not be a "mob" affair. As at the J. S. we may 
again have·a chance to see "Nibs" Clure, "Litz",and several oth
ers in their dads' tuxedos. 

So for that good reason; girls, buy a lot of ice cream sand
wiches and start "shining up" to some particular boy, who you 
think might ask you. 

DRAMATIC CLUB 
It would be rather deceitful to say that the Dramatic Club 

has held various meetings this month when, to tell the truth, 
there· have been absolutely none! Oh yes, the ·dues were duti
fully collected (at least they were supposed to be paid at once). 
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- -The members of the organization are, ho.wever, as busy ias 

ever-with other thinp, there are ever so many lessons. 

"The Rivals, .. a play whieh is now being rehearsed under 
the direction of Miss Huhman and Mr. Reynold, is to be put on 
May 15. This will be the last club production of the school 
year, and every one should be sure,to see it. 

A full account of the activities of the Dramatic Club wiJI 
appear in the SENIOR ANNUAL. 

HI-Y NEWS 

The Hi-Y club has done several things since the school was 
last notified of its aetions. The club has had a good time at a 
joint Hi-Y mzeting of all the city Hi-Y clubs. Our club has also 
staged an assembly to which all the boys of the high school were 
invited. Our i;;art of the meeting was given over to launching an 
F. 0. B. campaign. Mr. MacLean of the University Y. M. C. A., 
asked the boys to subscribe to this campaign. A young Porto 
Rican, who is studying law in the University, was also at the 
meeting and gave a fine talk. For those who don't know, I may 
add that the F. 0. B. Campaign is a method by which the Y. M. 
C. A. is trying to raise money "For Other Boys" who live in South 
America, Central America and the adjacent islands. At the joint 
meeting, May 2, Mr. Chapman announced that the u: H. S. had 
pledged $78.48 for the campaign. He thought that we were a 
pretty "peppy" bunch. Don't you? 

The new officers of the Hi-Y who will preside during the 
rest of this quarter and next year are: Roy Thorshov, president; 
Dick Balcome, vice president; Frank Keeler, secretary, and Ev
erett Comstock, treasurer. The officers going out extend their 
hands in congratulation to the new offieers. 

ACME 

Since the beginning of this last quarter of the year, Acme 
has found itself in a much more relieved state-for the danger 
that it might "die out" for a year has been entirely removed. 
Helen Feuling and Helen Minty, members of the present Junior 
class, have been elected to the society and are soon to be initiated. 
The election of these girls has brought unlimited relief to the 
members of the organization and to the members of the faculty 
-for a lowering of the entrance qualifications of Acme in order 
to obtain members would mean a lowering of the standard of the 
school. The Acme girls welcome the two new pledges with an 
anticipation for great pleasures to be obtained from their con
tact with them. 

The individuals of Acme were well repaid for their efforts 
on the night of the Gymnasium Exhibition when eighteen girls 
received their "U's." It is the duty of the organization to assist 
the girls of the school in obtaining their letters, and the fact that 
so many were able to earn the required points gives new hope for 
the girls of the school. 
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Charles (Wally) Reid has been doing some very admirable 
work in baseball lately. So admirable, in fact, that Coach Smith 
had to pull him out of the game for fear of the neighborhood's 
windows. 

Katherine Kelley, the Lady of the Lavender Sox, told Mary 
White that the reason she wears sport oxfords is to attract atten
tion to her small feet. 

All we want to know is: Where did Julian Murray get that 
black eye? We always thought that he was too fast a runner to 
get into a fight. 

Everett Comstock leads McConnell, McQuillan, Miller and 
Dilber in the race for "who can wear his hat on the back of his 
head without its falling off." 

It looks as though the cheap hat shops had been doing good 
business lately. 

Have you seen the exchange paper that accuses the Breeze 
of having kiddish personals? How can we help being kiddish 
when we ·write "stuff" on Dave Wing, Lowell Gilmore and 
"Sleepy" Helgedick? 

If you wander down Fourteenth and think you smell a build
ing burning, don't get excited. Clure's breaking in a new pipe. 

The latest thing in literature is a book entitled "How to 
'lamril' school, or three times and out," by Ed McQuillenberg and 
Leo Silberstein. 

Cece Hanson claims that the reason he never has to have 
his shoes shined is because his bell bottom trousers hide them. 

All girls who want to send Chauncey Stuhr to Camp Ahite, 
.Put their names on slips, and drop in box 203 before 3 :30. 
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YOU'VE PROBABLY HEARD THEM SAY IT 

Shaw: "Got a dollar for your annual?'' 

Moulton: "Ya." 

N. Clure: "All right, squad." 

21 

Perkins: "C'mon people, get your stuff written on time for 
a change." 

Letz: "Got an extra sandwich, Moulton?'' 

Ladd: "Shoot the half!" 

Fredricka: "Don't you know." 

Marj. Cheney: "Oh, it was so funny,'' (giggle, giggle). 

Ida Levine: "x+y n/2+7xyz+2 B.V.D." 

Mr. Dvorak: "All :right, this lower hall is ~o gymnasiupi.n 

D. Jackson: "Oh, please." 

E. Clure: J"Oh, please pay your Dramatic Club dues." 

Idress: "Oh, yes, ah thlnk he's just too cute!" (meaning 
Shaw On Clure). 

Mr. Reeve: "Let's turn. to page 53." 

Mr. Johnson: ''Let's have it quiet in here now." 

Mrs. Hickey: "You'll have to report for study class at 2 :45." 

Fanny: "Can I borrow your gym bloomers, Helen?" 

Mr. Smith: "The assignment for tomorrow will be the next 
2,367 problems on pages 44-137 inc." 

Miss Smith: "Rowland, if you must chew gum--" 

E. Bullis : "Aw, get hard, will yuh !" 
George Smith' - "Anyone $een Pat?" 
R. Gregory : ~·Anyone seen George?" 
Gilmor: "Well, I'll do this, and this and this, etc., etc., etc.'' 
Gene Young : "Come on, Hbrsey ." 
Monty Freeman : "How are you?" 
Gordie Murray: "No, I can't go to the J. S., I might catch 

cold dancing." 
Colonel Comstock: "Got your Feb; dues, Reed?" 
Muggs Morris: "I can't get this darn math, can you, Imo

gene?" 
Ed. McQuillan: "Anyone want to match pennies?" 
Lawrence Anderson: "Gee, my marks were rotten. I only 

got three 'A's' and a 'B'." 
Jim McConnell : "C'mon you upperclassmen, lay off of that 

stuff, before I sock you one." 
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Practice Teacher in Chemistry: "It's the carbon in iron 
that makes it steel." 

Dvorack in General Science: "Yes, you see it's this way. 
The bacteria multiply by division." 

Miss Smith asked one of the little Freshmen boys "where 
the swallow went when it went South" and the little fellow said 
"To the stummick." Think it was Bill Haggerty, he's always 
hungry. 

Lawrence Anderson went into the barber shop and asked 
the barber how long he'd have to wait for a shave and the barber 
said about three years-Ha Ha. 

One of the boys on the team got the most beautiful eye from 
playing in the Blake game. We always knew our boys would win 
something in athletics, didn't we? 

I bet this year's Senior class will all subscribe to the Campus 
Breeze next year, just for the "Personal Column." Oh, well! 
they might-if they had money to waste. 

When the sky is blue and the trees green is it any wonder 
that a "young man's fancy lightly turns from school?" 

Poor Helen Barlow-no one liked her in the class play (I 
mean the part she took), but she's an old peach even if she did 
bother the quite irresistible Marmaduke. 

Poor Jimmie's morals will be sadly corrupted after the class 
play. He has to kiss two girls, get drunk, swear, smoke, and do 
even worse things. 

Fanny Drake beat G. Ladd up in tennis, 6 to 1-but then
Fannie's pretty good for a girl. 

As soon as the scrimmage games start-everyone beware-· 
for Bessie and Elizabeth with their "lightning rights." I've seen 
more than one girl knocked out. 

No wonder we get poor marks. Can anyone study with that 
howling, squeaking, shrieking noise just out the window? I 
ask you-can they? 

I rose with great alacrity 
To give to her my seat, 
'Twas a question whether she or I 
Should stand upon my feet. 

Have you been out during noon and watched Dameron tell 
the men how to excavate for the new mine building? 
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BASKET BALL SQUAD BANQUETS 

Afte~ the most successful basketball season in recent years 
:at "U ' High, "Swede" Blomberg, our starriest basketballer 
:Fame around and said his mother wanted to do something for 
the boys and proposed to feed us. 'f 

This may sound funny when you read it, but the gang decid
ed to have .. ~ sl~igh-ride after t}le feed, but ·as.this took plac~ long 
enough ago so that there was lots of snow on the ground. We 
all reached Blomberg's after the S. P. A. game, and sat d1>Wn 
to a big dinner, rather a banquet. Oh! I forgot to tell you that 
we all had girls-we couldn't get along without the dear girls, 
and they &at down· with us on either hand-I didn't really mean 
that either, I mean they sat down beside us. Well, anyway, we 
all sat down to a wonderful meal. We started out with cocktails 
and empty stomachs (did you ever see a guy with a cocktail?) 
and ate steadily for about an hour and a half getting away with 
three or four courses of finely prepared food. The girls had lots 
of fun shooting salted peanuts around and doing~ either kinder
garten tricks. Finally everyone announced that they had had 
an "ample sufficiency and that more would be an ambiguous 
superfluity.", . '!.• 

The sleigh was then announced to be waiting outside so 
everyone went out and piled in. Everything .was quiet for a 
while because our dinner was resting heavily-the amount we 
ate was enough to make the sleigh drag-but after a while things 
livened up and. about. ten-thirty they ended up at Canfield's to 
dance a while. In. this way the evening was spent and everyone 
is extremely grateful to Mrs. Blomberg for the splendid way 
she fed us and the basketball boys are especially obliged to her 
for her generosity in offering to banquet them. 

''U'' HIGH DOWNS NORTH 

.. In a practice game with North High, the boys pulled a sur
prise by beating them 8-7. North got only. three hits, errors 
accounting for most of the seven runs. "U" High connected 
for fourt~en safeties. Reed led the batting with a single and 
two triples in four trips to the rubber . 

.,;:1" "' 

CENTRAL- WINS BY NARROW MARGIN 

In the second' practice game our boys played Central High 
Of Minneapolis. It was a seven in affair in whfoh our team was 
nosed out for a 13-12 win. In the last inning "U" High ,started 
a rally that netted nine runs, the team batted around and three 
over. Curtis played a prominent "'\:jart in this rally. In two 
times up he landed on the pill for a triple and a hoine run. The 
first should have been a four-baser but Curtis tripped on first 
base. Ed. McQuillan connected for a double. 
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EAST HIGH SLAUGHTERS OUR BOYS 
East High led by Peter Guzy, last year's all-city pitcher, 

held our boys to a low score while East hit and combined with 
"U" High errors, ran up thirteen markers. In the four inniap 
that Guzy pit.ched he struck out eleven of the thirteen men that 
faced him. "U" High played poorly in the field and seemed to 
have an off-day all around. 

"U'' HIGH AGAIN DOWNS NORTH 
Playing North for the second time, our boys chalked up a 

5-4 victory. While ·Canfield connected for the only " U" High 
hit, the wildness of Shettel, pitching for North put men on bases 
and with clever base running r.etted over five runs. Canfield 
played third base in the absence of Capt. Flannigan and made 
seven assists and three put-outs. 

TEAM PLAYS OUT OF TOWN 
On Saturday, April 22, our boys went to Faribault, where 

they played Shattuck Military Academy. Through the generos
ity of several people the boys were able to go down in cars, and 
at the same time . more reoters than ever before made the trip. 
Although we were beatten by a nine to six score, the game was 
interesting, and, as a whole, well played. Curtis started on the 
mound for "U" High and went well until the fourth when his 
suppQrt was ragged. Two bases on balls, two or three errors, 
and misjudged flies accounted for five runs. Canfield, who had 
been playing first base, then took the mound and finished the 
game with only.two more runs being marked against him. 

McQuillan made a brilliant one-handed stab of a liner in 
the seventh, when danger threatened, that retir.ed the side. Sev! 
en of the "U" High boys connected for hits .off Meader, Reed 
getting two singles. This game was a better game than our te1uri 
has put up at Shattuck since 1916. The line up: 

"U" High AB R H Shattuck AB R It 
Hilgedick, lf ........ 1 0 0 Siebold, cf .......... 2 1 2 
Canfield, lb-p ...... 4 1 1 McMillan, lb ........ 3 2 0 
Reed, cf ................ 4 2 2 Hapgood, 2b ...... 5 0 1 
Curtis, p-rf .......... 2 0 1 Stewart, c -.... ~:...... 3 1 1 
Blomberg, ss ····--·· 4 0 1 Wieland, 3b .......... 4 1 1 
Flannigan, 3b ...... 4 0 0 Garrett, rf ·····-----·- 4 1 1 
McQuillan, 2b ...... 4 2 .1 Gold, 3b ··-···-········· 4 0 0 
Miller, rf ·······----- 2 0 0 Craven, lf ··--·-····-· 4 · 2 2 
Moulton, c -···----··-- 4 0 1 Meader, p .... ........ 3 1 0 
Borglin, lb ·---·--·- 1 1 1 Cardry, cf ............ 3 . 0 0 

30 6 8 35 9 8 
Struck out by Curtis 4, Meader 7, Canfield 8. 
Hits off Curtis 4, Canfield 4, Meader 8. 
Bases on Balls-Meader 3, Curtis 3. 
Sacrifice Hits-Hilgedick 2, Canfield, Borglin. 

ALUMNI DOWNED, 9-7 
As many of the Alumni as could got together one day and 

played a session with our boys. The Alumni got beaten 9-7. Sam 
Flannigan and Dan Johnson were the battery for the old-timers, 
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and Tom Canfield and Lloyd Vye a.lso .took. a position on the 
diamond. 

'l'he game was a light hitting affair with the exception of 
Tom Canfield's triple in the eighth. The Alumni got only four 
hits and t~1e regulars six. 

LOSE CLOSE ONE TO BLAKE 

On Friday, April 28, Blake made a trip over to Northrop 
field, and downed the High team 12-11 in ten innings. Canfield 
started on the mound for " U" High and kept it up till the sev
enth inning, but did not seem to go as well as he should have. 
In the seventh inning after Owens, the first Blake man up, had 
nicked him for a three-baser, Canfield retired in favor of Cur
tis. ~Curtis let them down with only one run in that inning and 
held them scoreless in the next. At the end of the ninth inning 
the score was nine up. In the first half of the tenth Blake put 
three runs across the rubber. In our half of the tenth Borg
lin started a rally by getting on first; stealing second and third 
where hits by Blomberg and Flannagan nett~d . two runs; but 
there the rally ended--one run short. Blomberg and Miller 
both made spectacular catches at different points hi the game. 

Ford, pitching for Blake went well and seemed to improve 
as the game wore on, but our boys feel that if he pitches next 
time we play them, they can get to him for enough . runs 
to bring a yictory. 

"U" High AB R H 
Hilgedick, If ........ 3 1 2 
Borglin, lb .... !! •• l. 5 2 2 
Reed, cf ........ ........ 4 1 1 
Blomberg, ss ...... ii 2 3 
Flannagan, 3b ...... · 6 1 2 
McQuillan, 2b ...... 5 1 1 
Nutter, cf ............ 4 1 2 
Moulton, c ............ 2 ·1 0 
Canfield, p.cf ...... 4 ·O 2 
Clure, c ................ 3 1 1 
Curtis, cf-p .......... 2 · 0 0 

Blake 
Owen, e . ............. . 
Giles, cf ........•..... 
Hastings, ss ......... . 
Butler, 2b ........... . 
McCaul, lf ......... . 
Nash, lb ............. . 
Ford, p ............... . 
Sudduth, 3b ......... . 
Clifford, rf ........... . 
Schermer, rf ....... . 

AB 
6 
5 
5 
5 
4 
5 
5 
5 
2 
3 

R H 
4 3 
3 1 
1 2 
0 0 
1 1 
0 0 
2 2 
1 1 
0 1 
0 0 

45 12 11 
44 11 16 

Two-base hit- Hilgedick, Borglin. -; 
Three-base hit-Owen. 
Sacrifice hits-Miller, Canfield, Giles. 
Struck Out-Ford 13, Canfield 11, Curtis 3. 
Base on Balls-Ford 3, Canfield 2. 
Score by innings: 
Blake .............. 1 0 0 0 2 3 2 1 0 3-12 
"U" High ··-·· O 1 0 3 2 1 O 2 O 2-11 

"U" HIGH DEFEATS MINNESOTA COLLEGE, 9-2 
Showing the best form they have had at any time this year 

the boys won the first game of the new Academic League, when 
they defeated Minnesota College 9-2. Curtis went the entire 
route on the mound and' displayed a good brand of ball, while 
the rest of the team gave ·him good support. Flannigan and 
Curtis each connected for two hits. 

I 

f 
I 

I 
l 

' 

I 

I 



THE CAMPUS BREEZE 

Score by innings :· 
"U" High .... ........ 1 1 0 0 1 2 0 0 4-9 
M. C. ···········-········ O O O O O 1 O O 1-2 

Batteries-Curtis and Moulton; Peterson and Hilmond. 

BATTING AVERAGES 
-,. 

27 

The batting averages as compiled .by "Colonel" Comstock 
are shown below for players who have been in three or more 
games. So far nine games have been played and the schedule 
is not half gone: 

{j AB R H 2B 3B HR Pct. 
-Dteber .... ::: ... ::.:".. 3 2 2 1 0 0 0 .500 
Curtis .................. -............... 9 21 7 8 1 2 1 .381 
Clure ... ,.,u;.:o..-." .< •• 3 3 2 1 0 0 0 .333 
Reed .............. : ..... 8 29 5 9 1 1 0 .310 
Blomberg •••;tT•:-:: 9 33 10 9 1 0 2 .273 
Canfield .............. 8 23 5 6 0 0 0 .261 
Hilgedick ............ 9 . 26 6 6 1 0 0 .231 
McQuillan .......... 9 32 5 7 2 0 0 .219 
Borglhi ............................ 6 20 4 4 1 0 0 .200 
Flannagan .......... 8 31 5 6 ·o 0 0 .194 
Miller .................. 9 26 5 5 0 0 0 .192 
Boss .................... 5 6 2 1 1 0 0 .167 
Moulton .............. 9 27 5 4 0 0 0 .148 

Team ··-········-·····-·-··-· 292 64 69 9 3 3 .236 

GIRLS' ATHLETICS 

Girls who have come out for sports this quarter have gotten 
a variety of strenuous exercise. The wonderful work, and we 
leave it to you to decide whether it was wonderful or not, done 
by the apparatus teams at the exhibition was due to extensive 
training every Tuesday and Thursday. after school. As for the 
exhibition, it came off better than was expected with victory for 
the Seniors, who did some very complicated marching without 
getting mixed up very often. 

After the long anticipated exhibition was ended, with a 
sigh of relief everyone turned to "indoor." The Juniors and Sen
iors found that they were to be given opportunity to play basket
ball for a while. It's rather hot for much strenuous playing, but 
a large number come and so.far no one has suffered bad effects. 

The Freshmen .\\nd Sophomores are getting a head start in 
"indoor," as they are having practices while upperclassmen are 
playing basketball. One experience they· haven't had is fielding 
when Dorothy Sauter or "Liz" Erickson is up to bat. They gen
erally break a window or two in the dentistry building or the 
postoffice. During regular class periods the Juniors and Seniors 
have been playing baseball. Margaret Morris and Ruth Hicks 
are learning to bat and some of the heavy hitters will have to 
look out for their laurels. 
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.. . . 

Alumni Notes 
n. 'lr . 

Aaron Rosenbleet, '20, who is doing very remarkable set
tlement work, made a visit to "U" High several weeks ago. He 
is much interested in the development of the school. 

. We are very glad to announce that the graduates · of "U'p 
High who are attending the University made much better marks 
this last quarter than they did during: the fall quarter. · 

Lazelle Alway, '19, and Erma Schurr, '20, were official dele
gates to a Y. W. C. A. convention which was recently held at 
Hot Springs, Arkansas. 

Rachel Perkins, '21, has been initiated into the Alpha Gam
ma Delta sorority. 

Gladys Kuehne, '20, has been initiated into Kappa Delta, and 
Louise Hortvet, '20, has been pledged to the same sorority. 

Betty White, '21, has been initiated into the Kappa Kappa 
Gamma sorority. · 

.We are indeed sorry to. hear of the death of Phyllis Kraus's 
mother. We would like to offer our most sincerest sympathy 
in this sad bereavement. 

Erma Schurr, 120, and Leonore Alway, '19, have been elect
ed as official delegates to attend aw. A. ,A. convention 'at Boul
der, Colorado. Miss Alway will stop to visit friends on the way. 

Lillian Borreson, '20, is going to attend the University of 
Minnesota next fair. ·· · · 

Three "U" High graduates are members of the Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet. Lazelle Alway, '18, is president, Rachel Perkins; '21 
secretary, and Elizabeth Young, '19, chairman of the social com.:.· 
mittee. · 
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&XCHt\NCG 
Scandal! Scandal! There was found recently in the "Cam

pus Breeze" mail box a queer little orange newspaper with blood 
red printing on it. With a sigh over some people's tastes and : 
their lack of consideration for the eyes of others, the exchange 
editor started to squint over it. A-ha-light dawned-it was 
the Scandal edition of the Brookings School News-hence the 
gorgeous colors. The paper proved to be quite as interesting as 
it sounds. Yes, it's a clever little paper with some good, original 
jokes in it. 

"The Academy," published every quarter by St. Joseph's 
Academy, St. Paul (a girls' school), is without doubt one of the 
prize magazines on our list. It is evidently the result of much 
hard, conscientious work on the part of the staff. The essays 
and the poems in "Ye Verse Shop" are especially good. The 
pageant, "The Red Man's Abode," is not only an original piece 
but an educational one. The art and photograph editors must be 
ambitious persons, for the magazine is blessed with a frontispiece 
(very unusual) , several appropriate cuts, and think, five pages 
of snaps! 

"Something Different" must be the motto of the "Arrow" 
staff of Ridgwood High School, Ridgwood, New Jersey. Well, 
we don't mind the difference at all, it being this: There are no 
separate departments at all in the "Arrow." It contains only 
stories, articles, and interviews-the stories are actually illus
trated. It is a great de~l like the "American." We hope to re
ceive more and more editions. 

"The Netap" (Turner Falls, Massachusetts) is famous for 
its short stories. They are all easy to read and scme of them are 
quite exciting. If only there were some poetry in the "Netap" 
and a few personals. it would be "some" magazine. 
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AS OTHERS SEE US 

"The Campus Breeze,'' Minneapolis, Minn.-
)'. our personals are intetesting, Miss Barefact Column 

especially. Your cuts a1e good. The page by your advertising 
manager is especially good.-"The Monitor," New Castle, .Pa. 
"The Campus Breeze," Minneapolis Mi!ln.-

We are pleased to have the privilege of commenting on your 
magazine. l'.our January number snows us that we have added 
a good m:igazine to our list of exchanges. "Psycholo6Y in So- . 
ciety'' is a cJever piece. "i. our stories and departments are un
usually well completed by good headings. Your Exchange Head
ing should be an example in artistic work for other · schools.
"The Academy," St. Joseph's Academy, St. Paul. 
"The Campus Breeze, Minneapolis, Minn.-

Your Alumni Number was very interesting.-"Fairmont 
High Echo," Fairmont. 

NEWS FROM OTHER SCHOOLS 

Central High, Minneapolis, gave "Captain Jinks of the Horse 
Marines," a farce in three acts by Clyde Fitch, as their class 
play. Janet Van Stone and De Witt O'Kieffe had the leads. It 
was a costume play of 1870. 

Another play by Clyde Fitch will be given on May 25 and 
26 by the graduating class of South High. "Beau Brummel" is 
the name of the play and the leading parts will be taken by Mar
garet Ackerman and Earl Johnson. 

Two more of the graduating classes' plays were "Monsieur 
Beaucaire" at East High and "Rollo's Wild Oat," presented by the 
graduating class of West. 

A Courtesy Club was formed at West High-after a "dis
graceful auditorium period" (to quote tile "Weekly"). Any mem
ber found disrespectful to a teacher, talking in auditorium, or 
acting in any impolite way, must give up his badge. 

One of the girls in Noble High School, Noble, Arkansas, was 
dismissed from school because she violated the rules against the 
use of cosmetics, thin shirt waists, and short skirts, by putting 
talcum pow~er on her nose. 

Miss Bourgoin, French teacher, to Robert Tyrell: "Stop 
your talking. If you can't be still come and sit up in the front 
row." 

Greta Clark turning around to Bob: "And then you think 
teacher likes you." · 

Cuvt:-"Ain't it remarkable about a cat having nine lives?" 

Dave--"Yah, but didja ever know a frog croaks· every 
night?" 



I 
I 

I 

THE CAMPUS BREEZE 31 

A composito-r in setting up the toast, ''Woman, without her, 
man would be a savage," got the punctuation in the wrong place, 
which made it read, · "Woman, without her man, would be a 
savage." 

Mother-"! had some of the best 'veal birds' for lunch 
today." 

Son-"Veal birds? Probably they were cow-birds." 

A shorthand teacher was telling a new class the advantages 
of shorthand. He said: "We are told that it took Gray, the 
wonderful poet, seven years to write his celebrated poem 'The 
Elegy Written in a Country Church Yard,' Now, if he had been 
adept in shorthand, he could have written that celebrated piece 
in seven, nay, in six minutes. We have students in this college 
who have done it in even less time.'' 

Teacher-"Johnnie, your hands are very dirty. What would 
you say if I came to school with dirty hands?" 

Johnnie--"l'd be too polite to m~ntion it/' 

Todd came into the locker room looking terribly excit~ 
the other day. He said he'd neal"ly been run over by a train, but 
luckily it went over the bridge just before he went under it. 

Mother (to little Chauncey, sent home due to the illness of 
his teacher) : "But I hope you were sorry your poor teacher 
was ill." 

Chauncey: "Oh I was, Mother, but I couldn't help clapping 
my hands under my breath." 
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P_of-"What is inco:isister.cy? . Give aa example?" 
... tu-. .. mt-" ""' he.1 a ve.;eta_ ian mar i ies the 1:: u~cher's daugh

te_ ." 

"C.eJrge ! ' exclaimed Mrs. Fangle. 
"D.Jn't bo'.:.1e!' me I ' replied Fangle, "I'm reading a very 

absorbbg article." 
"\'v h.::t is it about?" 
"Sp on,,. cs.'' 

Ross Lee (at piano recital) : "Now what is that charming 
thing he is playing?" 

.Reed: "A piano, y'dud.'' 

The story is told of an old farmer, who before Volstead 
became famous, used to come to town and get drunk every day. 
He tied his old white horse about a block from the saloon, and 
when he went to get it he said to himself in unsteady tones, 
"John, you're drunk; you're d- drunk; now when you come 
to two white horses, you take the first one-the other ain't there.'' 

Y oungster-"Our teacher says we are here to do good unto 
others.'' 

Father-"Very true, my son!' 
Youngster-"Well what are the others here for?" 

F1Nl5 
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