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'TWAS BRILLIG. 

'Twas brillig-the golden moon did radiate a silv'ry radi
ance, the ghostly leaves did flutter past the open window-for it 
was open-and the spectre-like trees did cast their spar-like 
shadows against the side of the house. All was still except for 
the faint echo of the call of the nightingale and the rasp of a file 
on an ax-for the men truly were sharpening an ax. 

She leaned out of the window and blushed almost audibly 
as she breathed these words, "Oh, come to me, come to me!" 
Suddenly she withdrew her fair mug from the window, fearing 
that she might be seen-for indeed the light made it as light as 
it was light. But this did not stop her heart from breathing, nor 
did her temples cease beating, for she still thought as she hov
ered near the window, "Will he come, will he come?" She said 
this because way back in her brain she wondered it. 

That was the question, would he come? She could not tell 
as yet. She waited furtively near the window as was her wont 
(she wanted to) and waxed more and more uneasy until, at the 
sound of a tiny twittering just as the day was dawning, she 
sprang into action, moved toward the window, looked out, gave 
a glad cry, and indeed, then and there, fell into a swoon. 

Her pet canary had come back. 
MORAL: YOU CAN FIND IT FOR YOURSELF. 

PETEY'S POP PARLEYS 

"Lookit, pop, lookit ! See the funny people!" 
"Yes, my son." 
"Who are they? Huh, pop?" 
"These, my son, are the Toilers of the Night. It is they who, 

unbeknownst to the sleeping world, work far into the night." 
"But lookit, pop. Why are they so funny looking?" 
"They are editors, my boy. All editors are funny looking. 

Some are born that way; others, through their constant work 
and worry, either achieve it or have it thrust upon them." 

"Well, what are they doing, pop?" 
"Fanning a little Breeze, Petey, that it may one day become 

a regular Gale." 
"See the lady, pop. She is reading. What is she reading, 

pop?" 
"Material, son, material. She is the faculty adviser. Hour 

in and hour out she is bound to read it over; that is why she has 
tired eyes and a worn and haggard look. That is the editor-in
chief, who sits across from her. He, too, has that look. It will 
not be long now, boy. All editors land either in an asylum or 
the grave. It is that material that does it." 

"But pop, the editor person isn't reading, he's pasting
pasting things in a book." 

"Yes, that sends 'em too; Petey. See what has happened to 
the other two-the associate editors-they have pasted and read, 
and pasted and cut, until now, behold, they will go on through 
life afflicted with that lost expression; for their minds are crowd
ed with visions of paste pots and scissors-snipping, snipping
and stacks of that fatal material piled high on every side of 
them." 
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"The lady is looking at her watch again. Why does she do 
that, pop? Why does she-huh?" 

"The best friends must part, my son. In other words, she 
believes that this is the point where the Editorial Staff of the 
Campus Breeze should fade-fade-but they do not understand. 
Their power of comprehension does not go past those inevitable 
paste pots and stacks of material." 

"When will they go, pop?" 
"Not until the stack has dwindled to nothingness, and the 

paste has gone dry, lad-not until then. We must go, my boy." 
"Yea, verily, pop-even unto the utmost. And do I long 

to be an honored editor? I should hope to run into a flock of 
June bugs-I don't!" 

SHAKESPEARE'S IMPRESSION OF A 

MODERN THEATRE 

Liberated Verse 

~hakesreare hiid a dream one night, 
'Twas very odd and ·spooky? Quite. 
For centuries after he was dead, 
Ben stirred him from his "grave and said, 
"'Tis I your old friend, Jonson, 
Come arise, you will behold 
'The Merchant of Vei:iice' again retold." 
Shakespeare did as he was bidden 
Though of his doublet he was ridden 
Atid given modern clothes. 
"Wby, by my troth!" he does declare, 
"What is that most preposterous glare?" 
"Your language, Bill, is very grim; 
Performances now are shown by a glim. 
Thev if~n't use a flag as they did then, 
Dil'lapp:>inted in it, old kid?" says Ben. 
Cries Bill, " 'Tis dreadful! I do hate to say it. 
But do you think three thousand ducats would pay it? 
I've been so long dead. oh I'm terribly rude, 
But could we partake of some kind of food?" 
The two buy some cherries and four bags of candy. 
Then enter the playhouse, their seats are just dandy. 
"Ben ! Do they let the women in? 
They used to stay at home, and if I'm not misled 
The place for a lady is not here but bed!" 
"Cheer up, old dear, for that's all the bunk. 
What thev did then was terrible junk!" 
"Forsooth. my dear Ben, what words you do say, 
And this playhouse is awful; I don't think I'll stay." 
But he does all the same and looks all around, 
But nary a sign of the pit can be found. 
He asks Ben where it is; Ben's irlance is uncertain, 
As he hands him a cherry pit. Up goes the curtain. 
A street !lcene in Venice. There are houses galore. 
Butcher shop, bakery, mansion, and store. 
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Shakespeare's eyes roll around in dismay. 
"How much money is spent for one play? 
The costumes-preposterous! How cheaply they're made; 
They don't look a bit like silk or brocade." 
Act two begins. Young Lancelot enters, 
On a large pail and apple his attention he centers. 
"What are those?" cries Shakespeare. 
"Forsooth I do say 
I never mentioned those things in my play. 
The fiend and the conscience, I do declare ! 
If a pail's like a conscience, I give up in despair." 
Intermission begins. Remarks Bill, "Gracious me, 
The interest is lax, some pep would I see, 
A fight would I start as we fain would have then." 
"Come back here P. D. Q." cries Ben. 
The trial scene begins, it is terribly tense, 
But Ben doesn't like it, he thinks it is dense. 
Portia foils Shylock, that crafty old Jew, 
With a wit that she had, as everyone knew. 
"That's the bee's knees," Ben says in a voice hoarse and 

deep, 
And turns to find Bill by his side fast asleep. 
Bill then awoke from his dream and said, 
"Why did I eat before going to bed?" 

VIRGINIA CHERRY. 

SUPERIORITY OF MAN TO WOMAN 

9 

Times may come and times may go, but this ·question goes 
on forever. ·Yes, it has been thought that this had been settled 
three thousand years ago, but again it has come to notice. Miss 
Wilva Davis at a meeting of the Women's Weakly Broadcast So
ciety said in a speech that the old thought was that man is su
perior to woman, the present thought is that woman is equal to 
man, but that the new thought is that woman is superior to man. 
To counteract the possibility of any great Women's Rights Cam
paign it is necessary to disprove the above mentioned hypo
thesis. 

To prove that man is superior to woman we must bring it 
down to a scientific basis. The first thing to consider is the brain 
power. Consulting the encyclopedia, it is found that the aver
age weight of a man's brain is 49-50 ounces while that of a 
woman is 43-45 ounces. To make the comparison plainer to 
you of the weaker (?? ?) sex we will take a simple simile. You 
have undoubtedly seen a Fordson tractor struggling manfully 
to plow up a few acres of hilly land while half a mile off a big 
Twin City tractor does a similar piece of work in an easy man
ner. 

Now you of the fairer sex might say that a woman uses her 
brains more than a man. To prove this supposition is wrong 
let us take a concrete example. Through the generosity of some 
great medical men ·we are able to do this. When Crivier, Aber
crombie, and Goodsir, all eminent medical men, died, they gave 
their brains to science. Crivier's weighed 64 ounces, Goodsir's 
weighed 57 ounces. and Abercrombie's weighed 63 ounces. Now 
most all of the girls in U. H. S. have taken two years of mathe-
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matics and without a doubt remember this axiom. If the first 
of three things is greater than the second, and the second greater 
than the third, then the first is greater than the third. Using 
this axiom and the different brain weights, it can be readily seen 
that man is superior to woman. 

The question of brain power leads to mentality. It has been 
said girls average higher in mental tests than boys, but what 
kind of mental tests were these? They were the type containing 
foolish questions anyone with common sense could answer. The 
girls fell for it and answered, but the boys, disgusted with such 
mockery, wasted no time. The tests referred to are those which 
contained questions similar to this, "If two and two equals five, 
underline equals." Last spring one of the most sensible and prac
tical mental tests yet devised was given to ten thousand pupils 
in Minnesota. It had sensible questions such as, "If a dynamo 
has a carburetor, underline carburetor." Anyone can see that 
questions like this can be answered only by a very intelligent 
person, which makes it needless to say that the boys made the 
best grades. 

Who have been the world's greatest people. men or women? 
The men say men, and the women say women. Practically speak
ing, there are grounds for both arguments. But coming down 
to absolute facts, it seems that it is somewhat lop-sided to com
pare Poli Negri, Mrs. Pankhurst, Mrs. Jar, Amy Lowell, and 
Minerva Gump to Theodore Roosevelt, Lloyd George, Napoleon, 
Senator Borah. and Andy Gumo. Why, at the present time one 
village in the U. S. changed all its officers to women. In less than 
a year the men had to take the reins away from them. Why? 
They insisted on putting doilies on all the desks and making the 
rolice use nowder puffs so their faces wouldn't get shiny while 
directing the traffic. 

The question of who have been the greatest painters is a 
hard one to decide on account of two different phases which 
would have to be considered. I think, though, that it is gener
ally acknowledged that men paint best on canvas while women 
rank best at the art of camouflage of themselves. 

What jq left for the women to really show their superiority 
in? There is only one thing and that is something in which men 
may hope in vain to excel. It is TALKING. 

OLE 0LEBERG. 

VERSE, ADVERSE, AND REVERSE 

"0 Woman! Lovely woman ! Nature made thee 
To temper man. We had been brutes without you. 
Angels are painted fair to look like you. 
There's in you all that we believe in heaven: 
Amazing brightness, purity and truth, 
Eternal joy, and everlasting love." 

What argument can man advance after the above admis
sion? When one , of the most r.enowned of men makes this as
sertion·, what ca·ri further evidence avail ·1 

When human beings ·first developed from lesser animals. 
the labor was divided so that the men did the more vigorous 
work such as hunting, warrinJ?. and stealing, while the women 
stayed at home and cared for the fire, the family, and the cave. 
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In this way, the male of the species developed a stronger, a more 
burly constitution. Later. he took advantage of this to keep the 
woman in subjection, intimating his superiority with a club. 

Woman accustomed herself to this subjection and learned 
to take whatever man saw fit to give her and say, "I'm greatly 
honored." Because of this very thing, woman has become very 
adaptable, and more and more. her harsher qualities have been 
softened till she embodies, as the great poet said, 

"Amazing brightness. purity and truth, 
Eternal joy, and everlasting love." 

We might also quote, "Men are but children of a larger 
growth." (Note that this was a snecific reference to men, and 
nothin~ was said about women.) Men love to patronize women, 
or as they say, "be chivalrous." They firmly believe that, having 
clasped a woman's overshoes, they have performed all the sacred 
rites of chivalry. They want to substitute chivalry for justice 
because the former implies superiority. 

A man never sees how funny he is. A woman not only sees 
how funny he is, but she also sees how funny it is that he doesn't 
see how funny he is. The greatest evidence of a woman's brain 
power is that she has the sense to keep silent about it. Further
more, a woman's practical mind outruns a man's abstract rea
soning, which he has been pleased to call logic. A man's brain 
is full of lengthy roads of thought, this so-called logic, while a 
woman's brain is full of shortcuts. Man loves to call woman's 
quick thinking "intuition." 

It is said by scientists that men's brains weigh more than 
women's. We are glad this has been explained to uc; because we 
always wondered what made some of them so top-heavy. This 
also accounts for some of their ridiculous actions because psycho
pathic experts have proved that idiots' heads are larger than 
the normal size. The scientists dealt with only one class· of 
men, the Heavy-brains. The Want-wits, the other class, they 
have not considered. Pope, in his great discrimination, after 
studying the subject from all angles, especially triangles. 
weighed the brains of a Want-wit against a woman's curl, and 
announced the following result: 

"Now Jove suspends his golden scales in air 
Weighs the man's wits against the lady's hair; 
The doubtful beam long nods from side to side 
At length the wits mount up, the hairs subside." 

Man's assertion of pre-eminence over woman reached its 
highest point during the 18th century. Then man's ideal of 
woman was a shrinking, unobtrusive, clinging, trusting, obedi
ent, dependent little person of moral perfection and intellectual 
defi-ciency. - She should have no education, as that would make 
her man's equal, and it was her duty to throw herself at the feet 
of the first man who asked her to marry him and love him faith
fully. This was a most generous, chivalrous stand for man to 
take. _ 

Towards the end of the century, a .few women who ;managed 
surreptitiously to gain some learning and who usually were un
married began to agitate that educat~on, suffrage, ·and the right 
to make up her mind as well as her face be opened to woman. 
Now, woman, the impudent hussy, has gained all three of these 
rights, and man unable to stand the strain must refer again and 
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again to the "good old days" when the sole sphere of the woman 
was the home. Since education has been opened to the fair sex, 
woman has advanced remarkably, nor has she fulfilled man's 
prophecy that as soon as she got the vote, she would tie pink 
ribbons on the polls. Moreover, it has been found that in certain 
positions she is more capable and proficient than man. Although 
the number of women lawyers, women judges, women teachers, 
women surgeons, women stenographers, and women leaders is 
increasing every day, withal, they have not lost their charms. 
In fact, their indulgence in "charms" has put the candy manu
facturers in the millionaire class. 

A man's restless nature often leads him into a mood where 
he doesn't know what he wants. It takes a woman to set him 
right, to choose for him, to help him make up his mind. Most 
great men have been married, and it is not difficult to divine that 
much of their fame has been due to the stimulation, the prac
tical help, and the encouragement of their wives. 

Devils are always made to.look like men, and angels to look 
like women, but this doesn't mean that there are no men in 
heaven, rather that the men all get in by such a close shave. 

As a great philosopher remarked, it took thousands of years 
to make a man out of a monkey, but it takes a woman about an 
hour to make a monkey out of a man. 

HULDA HANSON. 

WHAT MR. AABERG THINKS OF THE PRESENT WORLD 

"Brr-r-r-r," said the liberty bell, and I rughed down to keep 
that appointment of interviewing Mr. Aaberg. I found him 
surrounded by every boy in school, but finally each one's desires 
had been satisfied and I got a chance to tell him what I was there 
for. He sighed. 

"Oh, yes," he said, "life's just one bloomin' thing after an
other. First came man, and then woman and she's been after 
him ever since." 

I hoped there were no insinuations, but I had my doubts. 
I hurriedly changed the subject. 
"Do you believe in optimism?" I said. 
Enter "Frenchy" Mathieson. 
Telephone rings. 
"Will you please answei: that, Don?" 

. "Sure. Hello, hello, yes--just a minute--it's for you, Mr. l 
Aaberg." · 

"Hello, hello, what? I haven't made out my income tax 
right? Oh gee, yes, yes, I'll see to it right away, good-bye. What 
do you want, Frenchy ?" 

"Le' see, what did I want? Oh, yes! Curtis sprained his 
ankle and won't be able to play for the rest of th~ season and 
McQuillan's ineligible on account of history, 'n'--oh, yes r Janes-
ville said they'd be down Saturday. That'~ all.'~ . 

Mr. Aaberg groaned. -
"Oh, yes," he said, continuing our conversation, "I believe 

in optimism.'' 
I tried another field. 
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"Well, what do you think of the world in general?" I said. 
"It's jazz crazy! The constituents are forgetting the basky 

psbanchietunchie of the stopolauskyofduence which the cadishy
skiejlk-" 

I gasped. 
" I'm sorry, Mr. Aaberg," I said, "but I don't know what 

that means." 
"Why it simply means this-that if lsckyinskuthopathy is 

entirely gthapohhnk the world would be hksclabdfe." 
"Oh, I see," I fibbed cheerfully. "Now what do you think 

of politics?" 
"That brings us back to woman again. What shall we do 

with the suffergettes? I say-let 'em suffer! But as to politics, 
I've kept far, far away. There is too much party feeling. I be
lieve in keeping on good terms with every man. Why once when 
I was young and thoughtless, I attended a sort of political prayer 
meeting. 

" 'Oh Lord,' prayed an old Republican, 'may the Republican 
party hang together !' 

" 'Amen,' said the Democrat. 
" 'Oh Lord,' replied the Republican, 'I did not mean it in 

that way, but may we hang of one accord.' 
' 'Oh Lord,' said the Democrat, 'Any cord'll do, any cord'll 

do!' 
"Therefore, as I have stayed out of politics, I know nothing 

about them and care to know less. Now, as I must go, my ad
vice to the world is be optimistic, stay out of politics, and never 
get marr ied-I thank you." 

FRANCES E. HICKEY. 

SHAKESPEARE OUT-SHAKESPEARED 

The following scenes in imitation of Shakespeare were 
written by "U" High Students during their first year. Who 
says that all the great poets are dead? 

Jess. 

Lor. 

Jess. 

Lor. 

Act II, Scene IX 

Genoa, a Tavern or refreshment house 
Enter Jessica and Lorenzo 

Know I not, nor care I not, just now, 
What measures my father hath ta'en 
To bring me back to his domain and care. 

Ye speak it well, keeping in mind the fact 
That he cannot reach us 'fore tomorrow. 

Be that as it may, we are f!afe for the present; 
And so, with all our money here on hand, 
Why should we not be men·y on our honeymoon? 

(Jessica walks to the window) 

Even so. 
And now that thou hast suggested it
Why thou dost blanche with fear ! 
What aileth thee? 
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Jess. 

Lor. 

Jess. 

Lor. 

Gra. 

Ner. 

Gra. 

Ner. 

Gra. 

Ner. 

Gra. 

Ner. 
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My childish weakness makes itself so plain. 
'Twas naught but Tubal, my father's friend, 
Whom I saw in the street, 'pon gazing 
Out the window. 

Why, 'twere plain as though 'twere set before 
Mine eyes in print, that he was seeking us. 
And so, with your agreement, also help, 
We'll fly from hence at once. 

We'll fly to Belmont, 
'Tis the surest way to make escape. 

Aye, that we'll do. Come along. 
But do not forget the money. 

(Exeunt) 
D. CLIFFE WING. 

Act IV, Scene III 

Venice-A street 
Enter Nerissa and Gratiano 

Your reverend master is indeed a learned judge; 
He hath most surely saved Antonio from the Jew, 
A deed for which Antonio is doubly bound 
To him in gratitude. 

I pray you sir, 
Think thou not the clerk has work to do, 
That he deserves some credit of the .i udge? 
What learned judge is there that hath not clerk 
To dig up dusty volumes of the law, 
And documents and scrolls, to prove his part? 
Dost thou not think that I, the clerk, deserve 
Some token of remembrance from Antonio? 

'Tis true, good sir, that you should ha".e a tribute, 
And Antonio, who has a friend in me, 
Would surely thankful be to have me give it you 
Instead. 

I pray you then, give me that ring. 

This ring ! Ask of ine all else but this ! 

Before you gave, you would that I refuse thee naught, 
But now it seems that you are not so liberal. 

Fair Sir, this ring was given me by my wife, 
Who in the givi11Q' made me promise her 
Never to part with it. 

You are Antonio's friend; vour wife is too; 
Therefore being a friend of Antonio, 
She will approve the giving. 

r 
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Take then the ring, but take it as a token 
Of our friendship of Antonio--
But here we come unto the Jew's house. 
Fare you well. 

(Exeunt) s. BROWNE KIRKWOODE. 

OUR MONTHLY TRAVELOGUE 
Innocents Abroad 

With apologies to Mark Twain 

15 

Let your imagination stray from its dominion and wander 
a moment with me in the City of Travel. This city has so 
many places of interest, all of which absorb so much time, that 
I think we had better devote our time to not more than one of 
these sights to-day. Let us choose one which will hold our in
terest from the moment we start on the expedition. 

We are told to start at a certain street by the name of 
Eustis, where we find a yellow street car waiting for us. We 
rush around to the front of it and examine the white sign at the 
top to see if it is surely the "Inter-Campus" car we were in
structed to take. We then hurry to the rear end just in time 
to gain entrance. There is a scramble until finally all are in the 
car and seated. 

We look around and find that among our fellow passengers 
are Dave Wing and his baby brother, Margie and Dorothy Mer
ritt dragging their mascot, Bud. A modern flapper catches our 
eye (as well as ear) and we find that we have our famous friend 
Katherine Kelley with us. There is Starr and his pest of a 
brother trying to tease Fritz Alway with little success. But 
we regret to say that the life is almost taken out of the party 
by the omission of a certain red-haired Sophomore. 

We become so interested in our fellow passengers that we 
almost forget to look at the sights while on our ride and before 
we realize it we find that we are passing what our guide points 
out to be a land mark for the natives of the city, known as the 
Co-op. Soon after, we are told that we have arrived at our des
tination, and there is a scramble for the door. 

We run a foot race around some of the less important build
ings on the grounds to a certain red brick building which adver
tises in" front that it is the "University High School" and "The 
College of Education." 

"Well," think we, "we are going to get two in one to-day 
evidently!" 

We pause for a moment outside the building in order to 
catch the breath we have lost while racing. Finally, having 
caught our breath, we stroll nonchalantly into the building, 
where we hear peculiar noises drifting about. 

We puff up the stairs and scuffle into one of the rooms. Here 
we find various figures drawn all over the walls, and interesting 
(but apparently useless) articles lying and hanging about the 
room. 

The room is filled with a number of desks at which people 
are sitting. We notice that these people are particularly ab
sorbed in the performance being presented in front of the room. 

One of the unusually enthusiastic persons seems to have 
taken it upon himself to explain. one of the artistic figures on 
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the wall. With pointer in hand and chewing gum in jaw, he 
stares at the figure, blurting out at intervals senseless explana
tions in rather jerky monotone. Try as we may, we can't seem 
to make out what he is endeavoring to say and finally conclude 
that he is talking Egyptian and explaining some relics from King 
Tut's tomb. 

While puzzling over this explanation a bell rings and there 
is great confusion in the building. The room being emptied of 
its occupants, we turn to visit another. 

We shuffle into another room in which we find some more 
of those studious creatures who are trying to pronounce (with 
little success) some strange words, sometimes translating them 
-actually TRANSLATING those unintelligible sounds into our 
own sensible tongue! 

They mix what seem to be nursery rhymes with notes of 
the scale and household articles. For instanee, we are positive 
they are reciting "Wee Willie Winkie" when they begin "Veni, 
vidi, vici" but are surprised when they translate it into some
thing altogether different. Then they begin to talk about the 
"Tres duci" but, much to our astonishment, they claim they are 
not mixing "trays" with the nobility but are simply telling of 
three leaders ( ?) ** 

They mention "Do Remi" and we begin to wonder what 
they are trying to sing, but find out someone is merely giving 
a way some people. 

We are just beginning to understand a little bit when the 
bell rings, and we move again. This time we are conducted to 
a large room with many interesting but ancient pictures decor
ating the walls. It looks as if it might satisfy our thirst for ad
venture; so we make ourself comfortable. 

Our friends commence discussing the American Revolution 
and other things which we never dreamed could have taken 
place in that admired land. We are astounded and amazed at 
their vast knowledge, and our attention is held until that mis
erable bell distracts us, and we are dragged into another room. 

Here at last we think is something intelligible ! The owls 
(for they must be that, being so informed and having such 
knowledge) discuss an interesting story about "Two Cities." We 
listen attentively and (By Jove) we truly hate to leave the place 
we are so taken with the story. 

"That fellow Dickens, whoever he is, sure must be some 
man!" 

"Why his stories are almost as good if not better than those 
in the 'Red Book!' " 

"I wonder what his latest book is?" 
. These and similar remarks pass between us as we reluc

tantly take our leave. 
BY INNOCENTS (IN NO SENSE). 

**Meaning "How come?" 

THE COMIC INTERLUDE 
Miss Smith, Miss Inglis, and Mr. Busch tired out the Seniors 

on two separate occasions. They were tiring them out for the 
Senior Class Play. They sat with folded arms and sinister ex
pressiOns-while the victims came and went, one or more at a 
time. Elbridge Curtis, because of his strong, manly proportions, 

( 
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was given the part of the best left-handed pitcher in the world. 
Dorothy Jackson screamed until they gave her the part of the 
big sister, sweetheart of the pitcher. Fredrica was not allowed 
to have the lead for fear all the boys would fight to play opposite 
her. It is said on good authority that Rosalia was given the lead 
because Coach Busch is very partial to dark hair. Frances Her
man walked off with the maid's part because of her ability in 
the way of navigation. Almost every Senior girl had remarked, 
"Well, I'll be satisfied with being the maid. Anything to get 
in, my dear." After demonstrating her talent as Mops, out of 
charity Wilva was given the part of the grandmother. Gladys 
Ladd copped the part of Mops because of her ability in hysterics. 
They gave Dorothy Every the part of the Countess because of 
her "medium" height. (Incidentally, the Countess is a char
acter part that takes clever acting.) There are twelve boys in 
the cast, and six girls. The girls all thought that was "mar
velous." Gordon Murray is to be Bunker Bean because he can 
do the sailor dance so well. Everett Comstock is the footman, 
of course, on account of his feet. Dick Balcome received the 
part of Pops out of habit. Roy Thorshov was .l!'iven the role of 
the Janitor because of his activity in the Kum Klean Kampaign. 
Frank Keeler, famous for posing, is the minister. The con
sensus of opinion seems to be that he will be just "rare." Mon
roe Freeman just naturally took the part of the fiance of the 
Big Sister. He didn't realize at the time that she "gives him 
the gate" in the end. Emery is the elderly millionaire. Larra
bee, although his talents seem to lie in the direction of the min
istry or the ring. Stanford Bissel acts the part of the waster1 
He is practicing hard. Bulger, the office boy and an important 
role, was given to Carl Litzenberg because of his ability in roll
ing the bones. Mason, to be portrayed by Jay Nicol, is a clerk 
in Pop's office. Jay does almost everything well; so we are sure 
of having a good clerk anyway. The judges unanimously voted 
to give the part of Balthazer, a con man, to Rowland Moulton. 
We think this was a wise decision, as Rowland has had experi
ence in selling _gold bricks. 
. . The six girls' parts and twelve men's parts are all good roles, 

and with Mr. Busch's talent and enthusiasm as coach, and -Miss 
Smith and Miss Inglis to back us up, we are certain of a howling, 
screaming success. 

3-ASSEMBLIES-3 

Rattle 
Between silver-tongued Seniors and judicative . ~uniors on 

the perplexing problem: Shall we affiliate the f:r:enzied for
eigner?, 

Purple and gold won! 
Better 

Speech Week Play, with histroini~ hysterics and linguistic 
lapses. · 

Phil Barlow starred! 
Bisbila 

Curt's nightmare proved ·a lively steed and gave him a 
bad fall. 

We all signed up ! 
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TREATISE ON LATESLEEPING 

~here are many pastimes-one might call them indulgences 
-which are present in the world of today. Among the younger ~ 
genen~tion some of the most prevalent ones. are chewing gum, j 
f?Ilowi:r1' the course of the silver sheet, readmg Walt and Skee-
z~x t o the ignoring of Secretary Hughes and the League of Na- 1 
t1?ns, and patronizing the tardy class. By way of contrast we 
:ight lllt:;ntion the more intellectual pas~imes of our eld~rs; s~ch 

knocking a glorified pill over ten miles of grass, d1scussmg 
dhat the President should have done, and the like. But to co~e 

0 'Y11 to our own, personal favorite pastime we would. unheSI-
rtmgly say none of these, but sleeping late in the mornm~. Un- • 0

11una.tely, on five days of the week school rudely butts m ~~ I 
ma S es it necessary for us to arise between 7 :15 and 7 :~O. u 
~hy ~thu:rday and Sunday mornings t~ere . is ~he opportumtyf ;t~~ 

0 Uld we not avail ourselves of it, provided the hum 0 



THE CAMPUS BREEZE 19 

vacuum cleanei: and a maternal voice at the foot of the stairs 
will allow it? 

First, fifth, last, and secondly we present the argument that 
there is a necessity for it. Every day for five days at a stretch 
we must submit to the grind of getting up just when we are be
ginning to enjoy our sleep, walking a half mile or so, if we are 
so unfortunate as to live that distance from the car line, and ar
riving at school just in time to hear the bell ring. This in itself 
is a severe tax on our systems and should be conclusive proof, 
but to strengthen our proof we may add another fact, i. e., to 
wit., viz., e. g., the bad effect of poor mastication of cereal nutri
ment on the metabolism of the aforesaid same is most detrimen
tal to one's well-being. Therefore, let us sleep! 

WHAT OTHER PEOPLE THINK 

Sug-gested solutions by our Freshmen of the burning question: 

Should the Tardy Class Be Abolished? 

I 

The tardy class should be abolished first because the grown 
child needs more air, and that he or she does not come to school 
late because he or she wants to--it is because they have to. Sec
ond, the high school boy or girl ought to know enough to be on 
time. "Better late than never," so some go to school with that 
in their minds ; for example, my mother was sick. Not very, 
but sick any way, when she got up, and just as I left, or was 
about to leave she got so week she couldn't stand up, and I had 
to stay with her until my father, or someone, came. I knew 
I would be late but I would rather have been late than have 
missed one period, or maybe two. 

Oso GREENE. 

II 

It Should Not Be Abolished 

1. It makes a difference in the position you receive and 
the length of time you hold your job. 

2. The habit. It is very bad on the form. 

IMA CHILD. 

III 

The Ta.rty Class Should Be Abosished 

1. Does not give the children or students enough recrea
tion, as one has to stay there to late. Some1 students are not 
allowed out at night, and in this way deprives them of outdoor 
exercise, which every student or adult needs. 

2. In ·many cases the student is not responsible for the 
latness such as sickness, car held up, Enter Campus car stopped, 
or change in shedual. Here are many reasons why a student 
can't always be on time. 

A. FROSH. 
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HIS MAJESTY BUNKER BEAN 

Requests the pleasure of "U" High's oresence 
a Court Ball in the Royal Audience Chamber 
of the Music Building, Saturday evening, 

May the twelfth. 
Admission by card only (50 cents please.) 

THE COMEDY OF SENIORS 

(Reviewed by W. E. Nockem) 

This was a delightful little skit stap-ed at University High 
in four acts. each act reoresenting a week. There was a large, 
well-selected cast, and Miss Dora V. Smith was stage manager. 

In one scene of the first act a violent argument about immi
gration took place between four of the cast, Elbridge Curtis 
and Ell\'ery Linsley · against Donald Van Koughnet and Ger
trude Husby. This scene was in an imposing hall with a large 
mob in the background. The stage designer outdid himself, for 
it was a riot of color. The vocal power was exquisite. 

The most interesting scene in the second act was put on in 
a corridor and centered around Helen Feuling and Rosalia Du 
Fresne in the characters of candy venders. A very lovely scene 
was the Bisbila Assembly. The principal characters in this 
scene were the Bisbila board members. Miss Smith appeared 
on the sta!Z'e in person. · 

In a later scene a lovely f ete was enacted with the help of 
the Junior cast. This dancing scene was staged in an enchant
ing ballroom, and rivaled the production of Sothern and Mar
low in effect. The comic interlude "Try-outs" which followed 
deserves a whole chapter in itself. (See page-- if you can 
find it.) 

Lest the audience become too hilarious, a tragic entr-act 
portraying horrible two-day tortures in cell 117 was staged. 

The climax took place in Miss Smith's home at a dinner 
party. The Bisbila board had the leading roles. Everett Com
stock and Dick Balcome gave notable interpretations of clowns. 
Carl and Rowland astonished the audience with their parlor 
tricks. At the end of the play the curtain dropped amid thun
derous applause. 

THE.JUNIORS VISIT AN ORACLE 

Delphi. The Oracle of Apollo 
(Enter the Junior Class) 

The Class President: We come here, Oracle, to ask you 
many questions which concern us as a class and as individuals. 
Won't you please answer them all? My question is what my 
motto as class president should be. 

The Oracle: I shall answer all of your questions. Your 
motto should be "A word on the tol').gue is worth two in the 
mouth." . 

The Class Secretary : I haven't been to the last three meet
ings. What shall I write in the class notes? 

I 

f 

( 
~ 

f 

l 
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The Oracle (consolingly) : That's all right. There will be 
another meeting pretty soon. Then you will have something to 
write. 

The Class Treasurer: How shall I get the bill paid after the 
J. S.? 

The Oracle: Charge the expenses to the dust and let the rain 
settle them . 

. The Youngest Member: Will Mike Howe ever go to " U" 
High? 

The Oracle: No, it's not a stock yard. 
The Romantic One: What makes a man give a woman a 

diamond engagement ring? 
The Oracle: The woman. 
The Flirt: Why didn't I enjoy the auto-ride I took last 

night? 
The Oracle: There was something the matter with his 

clutch. Who comes there? 
The Teacher: A teacher and two friends. 
The Oracle: Don't lie to me. There aren't any such. 
The One Taking Agriculture: What is the best way to raise 

cabbage? 
The Oracle: Use a fork for all vegetables. 
The Philanthropist: What happened to the poor, blind man 

who used to sell pencils on Fourteenth? 
The Oracle: He is a lame man now. His eyes are all right. 

You see he got too many bad pennies passed off on him. 
The Athletic Girl: Lots of girls use dumbbells to get color

in their cheeks. Is this plan generally followed? 
The Oracle : A great many use color in their cheeks to get 

dumbbells. 
The Tired, Worn-out Breeze Reporter: What shall I write 

this month? 
The Oracle: Wake up and write this dream. 

(Curtain) 

SOPHOMORES 

Whew! The humble reporter, staring at the memoranda 
before her, is startled into an unusual state of consciousness. 
The Sophomores have held three class meetings during the past 
~~! . 

The first one, held on February 19, was called to order by 
the president, although our dainty vice-president had been 
"scared to death" lest she should have to conduct the meet ing. 
After much excitement, coupled with our customary order and 
auiet, we decided to hold a sleigh-ride party on March 2. Un
fortunately the weather cannot always be relied upon, so our 
spirits were sadly disappointed and ruffled when no prospects 
of snow seemed visible for the gala night. So, putting our brains 
together, as we always do, we determined upon a Sophomore
Freshman affair-dutch treat, of course. Consequently, the 
two classes met together on March 1, and after some rebuking 
remarks to the Freshie girls by our esteemed classmate Earleen 
Palph, the aforementioned girls decided to come even though 
their partners did dance with the graceful Sophomore damozels. 
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The humble reporter was unable to attend the dance, but 
talks with all indicate that everything went off ".i ust peachy!" 
She understands that some of the Freshie bovs actually danced 
with their own classmates; and so, that burning question being 
settled, everyone enjoyed himself to his utmost capacity. It has 
come to our ears that Mr. Reeve thought we were most polite, 
and he considered our leave-taking to be better than that of the 
upper classmen. Ahem! 

The meeting on March 12 was a false alarm. After elect
ing "Van" to write a very grand and elegant account of us for 
the Bisbila, we discovered that Ruth Lampland had already been 
appointed to that important office; so we ended just where we 
had begun. 

There is one question that puzzles us all. Why is it that 
the secretary absents herself from the meetings? Any light on 
the matter will be gratefully received. 

FRESHMEN 

The Freshman Class has had a vartu! (The Sophomores 
were there too. but everything.went off well in spite of the draw
back.) The Freshman Cfass has had two meetinns the past 
month! (The Sonhomores were at one of the meetings, also.) 
One of these was to talk abrmt the coming party. The other was 
about our picture in the Bisbila and where in the world the 
money to pay for it would come from. 

The party was a lot of fun. There was dancing, and then 
refreshments. (Something quite unique, you see, in the wa:v of 
parties.) In accordance with the new law, we signed off at ten
thirty and went home. Ever since the party a question of great 
weight has been bothering us. We al'e glad it is settled now. 
The question was why Chuck Burback did not come. The answer 
was, of course, because Pat was also absent. 

The little Freshies have a right to be proud. Bud Merritt, 
the star of the Freshie basket ball team, played some in the 
Blake game. Oh, we're green, but. as. Mr. Aaberg says, "It takes 
green things to flourish. 

UNIVERSITY HIGH VERSUS THE DRAMATIC CLUB 

Scene: Court Room 202. 
Time: At 3 :10 on Tuesday, March 6. 
Ch!lracters: Judge, Mr. Reeve. 

Counsel for the Defense, Miss Kuehne. 
Prosecutin~ Attorney, Any Student. 
Witnesses; Teachers and Students. 
Clerk of Court. 
Jury. 

ACT I (As it might have been.) 

Clerk of Court-The case of University High School versus 
The Dramatic Club. The club is hereby charged with high 
crimes and misdemeanors, to wit. that they are guilty of the 
crime of neglect of duty; namely, that, during the past four 
months they have done absolutely nothing in the way of holding 
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meetings or of collecting the wherewithal to sustain themselves 
in any action. Moreover, they have shown no signs of taking 
action and, by so doing, remedying the grievous wrong herein 
stated. This crime is, according to the laws of the school, pun
ishable by hard labor. 

(Prosecuting attorney is called, and the trial begins. The 
witnesses for the school testify that during the past four months 
they have seen absolutely no signs of life or activity on the part 
of the Dramatic Club. The counsel for the defense is then 
called. He puts his witness on the stand and begins the exam
ination.) 

Counsel-How long has it been since the last meeting of 
this club? 

Witness-Four months and three days. 
Counsel-Have you seen any notice of further meetings? 
Witness-Yes, on March 3 a notice was put on after school, 

but it had been erased by the following morning. 
Counsel-Are you sure? 
Witness-Absolutely! My math. assip:nment was erased in 

order to put the notice on. Believe me, I'll not forget that day 
very soon. I had to go to class without mv lesson. 

Counsel-Thank you. That's all, I think. 
(Both take seats.) . 

Judge-The jury will now withdraw to deliberate on the 
verdict. In doing so they will do well to keep . in mind that 
testimony given by this last witness, especially as it concerns 
that portion of the charge which states that the club has shown 
no shms of taking action in the future. 

ProsecuUng Attorney-Your Honor, I object. This last 
witness has given no proof. 

Judge--Young man, I fear you have never attended Mr. 
Smith's class withcut your lesson. Objection waived. 

(Exit Jury) 

ACT II (As it will be.) 

(Enter Jury) 
Judge--The jury after due deliberation present the verdict 

of not guilty of the second clause of the verdict, to wit. that they 
have shown no signs of taking action in the future. But, in 
view of the fact that no defense was even attempted against the 
charge of inactivity for the past four months, the penalty, ac
cording to the laws of the school, shall be at least twenty-five 
hours' work to be done every night after school hours. This 
work shall go in preparing for three one-act plays to be put on 
in April. 

ENTITIES 

The Entities met once again for a· Chinese dinner at their 
reJrular hanP,'-out on February 29. This meeting was very im
portant, and we were sorry that more of the alumnae were not 
there. We decided that this year we would choose our "sister 
Entities" early so that we could have some good times together. 

After weeks of worry and a few sleepless nights our deci
izions were made. The Entities for next year will be Lorna Scott, 
Margaret Hummel, Peggy Partington, and Dorothy Merritt. 
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Your Bani\ Connection 
Ir you have no bank account at thl' preft<'nt timP, or PJpect 
to make a changl' in your prl'sent connt'ction. WP <'Orrli11lly 
invitl' you to inveMtigate the Facilities anrl s•·rvicl' or this 
strong friendly bank. 
Both studr.nls and their aC'counts will be welcomed hl're. 

St. Anthony Falls Office 
First National Bank 

Capital and Surplus Ten Million Dollars 
East Hennepin and Fourth Street 

PERSONALS 

When asked in English class about the rank of the Cosmo
politan in comparison with other magazines, Lorna Scott niped 
up from the depths of Captain Billy's Book, "Yes, I think it's 
:rank." 

Lucille Jacobson says the judges of the class play contest
ants were just dving to have her try out, but you know she's so 
busy she couldn't be in the play, and she hated to disappoint the 
judges by trying out and getting the lead and then not being 
in it. No, she just couldn't. 

DOPE COLYUM 
Spasm VI 

Outburst VI 
I will now crack 
wise 
two times. 
Crack number 
one: 
Why buy an 
umbrella 
when 
you 
have holes in your 
rubbers? 
Crack number 
two: 
The wedding cake 
was heavy, 
but 
the candles made it 
light. 
And I will add 
one 
more for your 
pleasure. 

I 

I 

l 
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Crack number 
three: 
She couldn't marry 
the horse who 
won, 
so 
she married the 
groom. 

THAT OLD SWEETHEART OF MINE 

Apologies to J. W. Riley 

I met her forty years ago ; 
She sure as heck looked fine, 
And then and there · I claimed her, 
That old sweetheart of mine. 
She surely was a pal to me; 
We were bound to each and other; 
We lived together thirty years; 
She treated me like a brother 
And then one day she left me-
1 don't know where she went-
1 know one thing she didn't do, 
And that was pay the rent. 
I saw her just the other day 
Upon a big main street; 
She was blind and deaf and everythin'g ; 
She sure as heck looked neat. 
I forgot to tell you, gentle one, 
That my sweetheart so fine 
Was an old grey horse that pulled so hard 
On that meat cart of mine. 

Sam B. 
Kirkwood, who is 
the editor-in-
cheese of the Breeze said 
to me did 
I know 
what 
was the matter with 
Litz? 
I said I did 
not 
and he said, 
"So do 
I." 
As Al Jolson 
would say, 
"Who knows?" 
and 
as Ted Lewis would 
answer, 
"Who cares ?" 

P.D.Q. 

25 
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FAMILIAR SA YIN GS BY FAMILIAR PEOPLE 

Miss Denneen: 1. "Just jot this down." 2. "Or some phrase 
of tha sort." 

Miss Inglis: "Wei-I-I-I but-" 
Mr. Dvorak: "Well, I don't know, but it's this way." 
Mr. Tohill: 1. "Do you wish to ask.-" 2. "It's not necessary 

to go into this deeply." 
Mr. Smith: "Uh-h~oiltinue." 
Mr. Stockwell: "Who left the glue-pot burning?" f 
Miss Penrose: "Please do not move from your own -seats 

until the roll has been taken." 
Miss McGuire: "Well, now, I don't think-" 
Miss Smith : "The idea being-" 

UNIVERSITY HIGH 17-HOPKINS HIGH 26 

"U" High invaded Hopkins February 21 and returned on 
the short end of a 26-17 count. The team played a good game 
but was unable to play with its usual effectiveness on a short, 
badly lighted floor. The half ended 11-all but Hopkins came 
back in the final period and piled up 9 more points than their 
visitors. McQuillan played the best game for "U" High, while 
Olson was by far the most outstanding player on the Hopkins 
quint. 

University High 
FG FT PF 

McQuillan, F ______ 3 0 2 
Miller, F ---·-·-------- 1 0 0 
Dieber, C ---------·-- 3 1 1 
Freeman, C __________ 0 0 0 
Boss, C ---·------------ 0 0 0 
Curtis, G. ------------ 1 0 0 
Pierce, G ----·--------- 0 0 0 

8 1 3 

Hopkins High 
FG 

Olson, F ............ 8 
Miller, F ------···--- 2 Decker, C ____ ______ 1 
W. Beckman, G .. 1 
S. Beckman, G .... 0 

12 

Free throws missed : Dieber 9, Olson 1. 

FT PF 
2 0 
0 3 
0 0 
0 3 
0 1 

2 7 

Sco!"e by quarters: U. H. S. ·--------------------- 4 7 2 4-17 
Hopkins --······---------------· 5 6 8 7-26 

UNIVERSITY HIGH 32-HOPKINS HIGH 10 

( 

r 
I 

r 

l 
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The return game with Hopkins High was played February 
27 on the Farm School floor and resulted in an overwhelming 
32-10 win for the Maroon and Gold. The result was never in 
doubt at any time and "U" High scored almost at will. There !' 
was no outstanding star on the U. H. S. as everyone played bril- I 
liantly. Ward Beckman was the only visitor to cage two baskets. 
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University High 
FG FT PF 

McQuillan, F ------ 5 0 0 
Merritt, F ------------ 0 0 0 
Miller, F ---------- ---- 3 0 0 
McConnell, F ------ 0 0 0 
Dieber, C --------·----- 5 2 0 
Boss, C ---------------- 0 0 0 
Curtis, C -------------- 2 0 0 
Blomquist, G -------- 0 0 0 
Pierce, G ------------·- 0 0 0 
Hathaway, G ------ 0 0 0 

15 2 0 

Hopkins High 
FG FT PF 

Miller, F ---------·-- 0 0 0 
Olson, F ------------ 1 0 0 
Decker, C ·-·-···--- 1 0 1 
Stodola, C ---------- 1 0 0 
S. Beckman, G __ 0 0 0 
Williams, G ...... 0 0 0 
W. Beckman, G .. 2 0 1 
Hawkins, G ·--· __ 0 0 0 

5 0 2 

Free throws missed: Dieber 2. 
Score by quarters: U. H. S. _____ :__________________ 6 7 11 8-32 

Hopkins ---------------------- 4 2 0 4-10 

BLOOMINGTON VANQUISHED TWICE 
Bloomington was defeated, 32-16, in its first game with 

"U" High March 2. "U" High at all times had a substantial lead 
and outplayed the suburbanites in all but the last quarter. Mc
Quillan with 13 points, Miller with 12, and Dieber with 7 ac
counted for every "U" High score. Keller with five field goals 
was high scorer for Bloomington. 

In the second game with Bloomington, March 5, "U" High 
won, 37-18, despite the fact that Captain McQuillan was on the 
sidelines. The first half ended 16-10, but the Maroon and Gold 
got busy in the final period and scored ·at will. Dieber was the 
outstanding star, caging 10 baskets and sinking 3 free throws. 
Boss, Pierce, and Curtis also figured in the scoring. 

UNIVERSITY IJJGH 12-BLAKE SCHOOL 8 
"U" High finished up the season by defeating Blake in a 

slow game on the Farm School floor, March 9. The half ended 
6-3 in favor of the Brown and White but our boys gained mo
mentum in the last period and won the decision, 12-8. "U" High 
played with Captain MeQuillan and Dick Miller on the sidelines. 
Dieber, Curtis, and Hathaway starred for the Maroon and Gold, 
while Giles scintillated for the losers. 

University H. S. Blake School 
FG FT PF FG FT PF 

Dieber, F ------------ 2 4 0 Best, F ______________ 1 O o 
Merritt, F ------------ 0 0 0 Norton, F __________ 0 0 2 
Pierce, F -------------- 0 0 1 Langworthy, C __ 0 0 1 
Boss, C ---------------- 0 0 0 McCaull, G ________ 1 0 0 
Freeman, C -------- 0 0 0 Giles, G ---·---------- 2 0 1 
Curtis, G -------------- 1 0 1 Mills, G ·------------- 0 0 1 
Hathaway, G -------- 1 0 0 

4 0 5 
4 4 2 

Free throws missed: Dieber 7, Norton 2. 
Score by quarters: U. H. S ------------------------ 2 1 7 2-12 

Blake ------------------------------4 2 0 2- 8 
Referee, Naylor. 
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SOPHOMORES COP HAGGERTY CUP 

The Sophomores won the Haggerty Cup, emblematic of the 
championship of the first annual int.erclass basketball tourna
ment. The Seniors finished second followed closely by the Jun
iors. The Frosh brought up the rear. Each class was repre
sent.ed by a first and second team. A three round schedule was 
played and brought to a successful conclusion March 21. 

Final Standings : 1st Teams 
w. 

Sophomores ............................•..................... 6 
Seniors ····························--··-······················ 5 
Juniors ·················-·····--··········-····-···--···--··· 5 
Freshmen ...................................................... 2 

2nd Teams 
Sophomores .................................................. 6 
Seniors· .......................................................... 6 
Juniors ··········-···········--············-·····-·············· 6 
Freshmen --············-·-···--·······--··········-·-····- 0 

Final Standings (by _points) 

L. 
3 
4 
4 
7 

3 
3 
3 
9 

Points 
30 
25 
25 
10 

13 
12 
11 
0 

Sophomores, '25 ................... .48 Juniors, '24 ..................... , .... 36 
Seniors, '23 ······-··········--·-······37 Freshqien, '26 .................... 10 

THE ALL-CLASS TEAMS 

The selection was made by the "U" High basketball lett.er 
man. The teams are as follows : 

First team : Forwards, Merritt, '26 
Miller, '25 

Cent.er, McConnell, '25 
Guards, C. Reed, '23 

Frederickson, '25 
Second team: Forwards, D. Nelson, '23 

Woolerey, '24 
Center, Keeler, '23 
Guards, Rollins, '24 '· 

Shandrew, '24 

GIRLS' ATHLETICS 

The fifteenth of the month came entirely too soon, for noth
ing much had been done at the gymnasium. 

Trere is one thing which is rumored, and that is that there 
are two new t.eachers for "U" High at the gymnasium. Miss E. 
Bullis is teaching the Seniors in preparation for the exhibition, 
and Miss J. Hildebrandt the Juniors. They seem to be vecy cap
able instructors. At the rate the girls are progressing, there is 
no doubt that the exhibition will be superfine as far as the Jun
iors and Seniors are concerned. 

Squad points have been counted up, although the competi
tion will not stop. There have been a great many points made; 
one squad has made over 500 points. 

Class captains in apparatus have been chosen, and it is ex
pected that these captains and their teams will make close com
petition, as each class seems to have some experts. 
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Juniors ,and Seniors who wish to take dancing may take it 
instead of Wednesday work next quarter. If there are not enough 
S!'irls interested. there can be no class. It is hoped that many of 
the girls will take advantage of this chance to become graceful ! 

ALUMNI 

Daniel Finklestein, '21, is attending the State University 
of Pennsylvania. He is a member of Z B I fraternity, and has 
made the crew. He intends to spend his Easter vacation in the 
Bermuda Islands with his brother. 

Ruth Balcome, '19. who is a Senior at Mac~lester College, 
has been elected to the Quill Club, a national honorary organiza-
ti~ . 

Helen Evenson, '22, has been pledged to Kappa Delta 
sorority. 

Marjory Cheney, '22, made the basket ball team and was 
manager of the Freshman class team. · 

Clarence Olson, '18. and Kenneth Terry, '17, are taking 
medicine at the University. 

Cora Miles. '22, was properly manager of "The White 
Headed Boy," the play that "Punchinello," the Agricultural 
Dramatic Club, put on March 9- and 10. 

Norbert Clure. · '22, worked at the Twin City coke plant 
during the winter quarter and will be back in the University the 
spring quarter. 

Charles Burns. '21. of Weslyan University. Connecticut, 
~pent a week-end visiting Alice Hickey. at Wellesley a few 
weeks ago. 

Charles Shephard, '21. is going to Seattle and plans to work 
through the spring and summer quarters. 

Richard Hayes, '21, is studying the organ. 
Douglas McHenry, '21. was on the committee of arrange

ments for the Sophomore Frolic given March 17 by the Sopho
more Class. 

Erma Schurr, '20, is going to attend a convention at Menom
inee, Wisconsin, during the first part of April. 

Gladys Kuehne, '20, has returned to "U" High in the capac
ity of coach for the Dramatic Club. 

SENIOR-ALUMNI DANCE 

The Senior-Alumni Dance, which was held at Shevlin Hall, 
March 3. truly pr9ved to be a success as you might well expect, 
considering who had charge of it, Huiw Miller and Frank Moul
ton. And to see all those familiar old faces--no not so old, for 
one of the "alums" said she was looking for some present day 
University High people, and the only ones she could see really 
looked older than the "alums" themselves! She may have been 
riS!'ht, but we shall keep in the safety zone by mentioning no 
names. 
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The music was very good, Norvie Mulligan at the piano, 
and good men playing the saxophone and the banjo. The 1Jl.Usic 
was obtained by Frank-Moulton. We know what sort of taste 
Frank has, and you can· be sure of his getting good music. He 
seems to be helping the Juniors to get a good orchestra for the 
Junior-Senior, and he has other business around school seeing 
about music, that is, we think that it is business. 

It was rather disappointing to see how few Seniors were 
there. Of course there were some Senior boys stagging, and one 
Senior girl. and several more Junior girls who helped to keep up 
the reputation of the school. 

Our faculty had ·a good showing, in fact, there were as many 
faculty as Seniors. · Miss Inglis ·was attempting to remember 
all names that had not been mentioned in the B1·eeze and to in
quire as to what these various individuals were doing, or intended 
to do. She advised the alumni .reporter to do the same thing, 
even suggested attaching a note-book to her arm so as to be able 
to jot down any information old, new, or otherwise, as all alumni 
news is gratefully accepted and used, without a doubt. 

An alwnni dance is an affair to be looked forward to and 
if one is had next year, we hope that many more of our school 
people, especially Seniors, who will then be alumni, will turn 
out in good numbers and support their school, at the same time 
having a very enjoyable time. 

EXCHANGE 

One bright, sunny day it occurred to me that it might please 
the school at large to get some new exchanges on for the Campus 
Breeze just for a little variety. Of course, it was my first duty 
to ask the Chief what he would like to have; so straightway I 
proceeded to "hunt him down," as. it were, and finally landed 
him, after racing all over the campus in search of Mr. Kirkwood, 
in the English off ice, seated at a most graceful angle on the 
table, engaged in earnest conversation with Miss Inglis. I in
formed him of my plan and asked him what magazine he would 
like to have on the list. 

"It is my greatest desire," he said in his slow, dignified 
way, "that you present a magazine to the school and show them 
all what good literature really is. Such is Child Life. It sur
passeth all in its pathos, its quaintness, its beauty!" 

His eyes glistened, his voice trembled in his deep feeling. 
For fear he would have pit-a-patation of the heart from this ex
treme eMotion I made note of his wishes and hurriedly changed 
the subject. 

"Have you any suggestions, Miss Inglis?" I asked. 
"I think what we need is the Whiz Bang," she said. "Show 

the school something with a little life and pep. Oh, and by the 
way, Miss Smith wants to see the Saturday Evening Post on the 
list." 

I thanked her and went in search of Mr. Wing; our asso
ciate editor. On my way down stairs I encountered Dick Miller, 
who said before I had even addressed him, "I have a suggestion 
for your exchange list. I have been thinking of what I could 
do for the school and have decided that what we need is a 
knowledge of history. I have tried to impart some of my own 
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knowledge on that subject to my fellow students by giving- lec
tures at noon hour; but after being the reciniP.nt. nf .,.,.,,.,~ng 
from soft-boiled eggs to lettuce sandwiches I discontinued, as 
this treatment was detrimental to my hair wave, for which I 
paid seventy-five cents. However, if bits of history were printed 
in the Breeze they might be read. Consequently I wish to sug
gest it." 

I was rather doubtful, but I put it down and continued my 
search for Mr. Wing. 

I found him in tardy class, and I was at once greeted with 
that familiar phrase, "Won't you cut yourself a piece of cake?" 
This was followed by a simultaneous movement of his ears, eye
brows, and Adam's apple. As I was in a hurry, I ignored these 
preliminaries and presented my plan. 

"Ah!" he said, "I have it! I have been thinking I 'The Life 
of Plutarch!' The very thing! Write to him .immediately and 
get it!" But reflecting further I said "I don't know Plutarch's 
address, and besides, this is a book and we take only magazines." 

"Oh, all right then,'' said the disappointed Mr. Wing, "the 
Red Book or Snappy Stories will have to do I suppose. Won't 
you cut yourself another piece of cake?" 

Taking this as a sign for departure, I left him and pro
ceeded to write my various letters. 

As Othem See Us 

The Campus Breeze, University High-This magazine 
seems to be rather speedy for a high school publication. Your 
personals are quite wild and your editorials too cynical. Why 
not have a few bedtime stories ?-Twin City Reporter. 

The Campus Breeze, University High-You show unusual 
intelligence for high school children. ( !) Even the jokes are ab-: 
struse. Please blow again.-Atlantic Monthly. · 

The Reciprocal of Heaven 

Sunday School Teacher: "Now, boys, our lesson teaches 
us that if we are good while we live, when we die, we will go 
to a place of everlasting bliss. If we are bad, then where will 
we go?" 

Pupil : "To a place of everlasting blister." 

"How come Miss Smith is so hoarse today?" 
"Better Speech play yesterday." 
"Was she in it?" 
"No, she was prompting.'' 

We've Heard It 

Mac: "Carl is in business-now." 
Chuck R. : "What line?" · 
Mac: "Gas dispenser at a filling station." 
Chuck: "Yah, same line as he uses in social-science." 
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"Naw-she's not two-faced." 
.. 'Zat so?" . 

'-"She wouldn't wear that one if she were.'' 

Righteous Indignation 

;" "Let me see," said the minister, who was filling out the mar
riage ·certifit!ate arrd had forgotten · the date, "this is the fifth, 
is it not?" 

"No, sir," said· the bride, "this is only tny third." 
Pelican. 

Mac: D'ja hear the one about th' Irishman that--" 
Mack; "Ha-Ha, yah; that was a good one.'' 

He: "The tunnel we just passed through cost a million 
dollars." 

She: "It was an absolute waste of tnoney, as far as you 
are concerned." 

Mule iil the barn yard, sleepy and slick. 
Boy with a cackle burr on a stick. 

Creeps up behind him quick as a mouse, 
Crepe on the door of the little boy's house. 

De Molay Councilor. 

Bon Voyage 

After long hours and not much success at conversation he 
said, "I wish I had money, dear; I would travel." 

She slipped her hand into his, then ran into the house. When 
he opened · his hand, six cents lay in his palm. He traveled
home. 

One day as I chanced to pass, a beaver was damming a river, 
and a man who had run out of gas was doing the same to his 
:fl.ivver. 

Great Minds Separate 
"What do you immediately think of when you hear the 

word mint?" ,asked the psychologist. . 
"Money!" exclaimed the New Yorker. 
"Julep," murmured the old southerner. 

Page Miss Denneen 
"Quite a unique town," said the traveler as they passed 

through Podunk Centre. 
"How come, unique?" asked his-companion. 
"Why in Latin 'un.o' means 'one' and 'equus~ means 'horse,' 

h~nce the derivation 'unique' means 'one horse.' " 

Judge: "Have you anything to offer the court before sen
tence is passed?" 

Judged: "Nope, I had $10, but my lawyer took that.'' 
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