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For a Cough 
Try our White Pine Mentholated 

with Tar Cough Syrup 

L. F. BROWN, Druggist 
600 WASHINGTON A VE. S. E. 

A DEPENDABLE BANK 

Conveniently Located 

UNIVERSITY STATE BANK 
Washington Ave. and Oak St. S. E. 

SPECIAL 
25 FOTOS 25c 

at 

The University 
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NOW $5.00 

Perine Book Co. 

RADIOTRON TUBES 
RADIO SETS CONSOLE SPEAKERS 

tF 
You Want the llest in Radio 

BUY 
A Radio Coi'potatioh "RADIOLA" 

FROM 

C. M. BURBACH 
5111 4-0th Ave. So., Minneapolis 

COMPLETE SETS AT ALL PRICES 
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High Grade Invitations, Programs, etc. 
See Us First 

Acme Printing & Stationery Co. 
411-413 Fourteenth Avenue 5. E. 

Over Simms Hdw. 

A. A. Manke & Co. 

GROCERIES & 

BAKERY 

COMO at CARTER 

St. Paul 

Dinsmore 8189 

STEEL-DeSOTO 

ICE CREAM 

''The Cream of Them All" 

We cordially invite you ~o bring your 

banking problems to this bank. 

EAST HENNEPIN STATE BANK 

East Hennepin Ave.-5th Street-Central Ave. 

MYRON B. HUTCHINSON District Sales Manager 
The Osborne Company, 501 Pioneer Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 

Phone Garfield 3353 
ART CALENDARS, DeLUXE HOLIDAY GREETINGS, BLOTTERS, 

DIRECT-BY-MAIL ADVERTISING CAMPAIGNS 
Largest Calendar Sales in the World 

There is a school day remembrance in a Photograph 
taken at the 

GOLLING-HESSE STUDIO 
622 Nicollet A venue 
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SPEAKING OF NATIONAL BIRTHDAYS-

Minne-Paul, the great metropolis of the . northwest, extending 
.several miles on either side of the .Mississippi, was all in a flutter 
of excitement July 17, 1975, for was not the next day the great 
\Valdo Stewart's birthday? Who had not heard of Waldo Stewart, 
the great revolutionist leader, the man who sav.ed America .from 
destruction in 1957-1961, and was then assassinated. only because 
of the jealousy of his rival? 

The Vernon's house was especially busy this day. for Rob~rt 
Vernon, the famous inventor, was planning to display his latest 
invention July 18th. The two maids, Polly and Rachel respective
ly, were wrestling with a lemon pie, the recipe for which they dis
covered in an old cook book. Of course. it did i>ee~ very odd 
for Mrs. Vernon to be making a pie in her own home, for she usual
ly had all her pastry sent from the municipal bakery throi1gh the 
dessert. chute; but, as this was a very special .occasion, the poor 
maids worked some time just getting the old-fashioned electric 
stove to run at all. 

Next morning dawned bright and sunny with the Vernons all 
prepared for the exhibition of Father Vernon's "electrospect," (a 
most original electrical devi<;e). Soon they all rushed up to the roof 
balcony and awaited the airship, which was to take them to the 
old University Stadium, a crumbling, old structure, but the largest 
place availab le for the vast multitude which would be there. Of 
course, there was no school-there had been none for almost a week 
-so Junior and Betty Vernon, sixteen and thirteen years of age, 
were also coming excitedly along. Soon the airship arrived, with 
its huge "Pay Enter" sign, and the conductor yelling at the top of 
his voice, "Fares, please! Have your fares ready, please!" In 
about fifteen minutes a large crowd was assembled at the stadium, 
laughing and talking mostly of the probable events of the day. 
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First a little girl came out with an American flag, and after 
a very pretty bow, recited an original poem on the life of the gr~at 
emancipator. Then Thomas Vale, an elderly gentleman and per
sonal tnend of Waldo Stewart, gave a .most mteresting account of 
Stewart's life. 

'"H.e was born in St. Paul,· July 18, 190.3, this, of course, before 
the Twin Cities were combined. .tlis mother was French, and his 
father's nationality, though unknown, was believed to be Scotch. 
When only a little chap his mother died; so, being brought up 
among men all his life, he was a very "mannish" man. His tavorite 
subject in school was History, the French Revolution always re
maining most interesting to him. At the age of nineteen he showed 
considerable talent as an author, but after the publication of his 
two books, "The Inevitable'' and "America's 1-.iext Revolution," 
which were received with a storm of approbation by t\le people, he 
became deeply engrossed in the study of engineering. ln this he 
was very successtul, putting through four world-known canals-
one from the Great Lakes to the Ocean vil;l th_e St. Lawrence River, 
one from the Great Lakes to the Ocean via the Hudson River, an
other from the Great Lakes to the Gulf of Mexico via the Mississip
pi River, and the fourth and greatest, from the Great Lakes to t11e 
.Pacific Ocean via the Columoia River. From these great enter
prises he received remuneration sufficient to last him a lifetime, 
but he was not yet through serving his country. In 1957 trouble 
long smouldering betweeri the cap1taJjsts and workers came to a 
crisis, and Stewart, whose heart had alwa,ys been with the laboring 
class, promptly rushed to the aid of the oppressed and became the 
leader of their party. This struggle for uberty by the people of 
the working classes lasted for four long years, but March, 1961, 
found them the victors, and Big Business dethroned. 

"Waldo Stewart was a man of simple habits, generous and lov
able. He did not seem to realize his own greatness, and was ever 
sympathetic and helpful to those in distress. He gladly gave his 
all to bring about better conditions of livins:, and especially was 
he considerate of the upbringing and schooling of the children. 
In appearance he was a man oi rpedium height, partially bald, with 
a strong chin, nose slightly tilted upward. a large mouth, and 
sparkling, humorous brown eyes. Of vices be had none, and it 
seemed a pity, after the accomplishment of so much good in the 
world, that he should be taken away from the joy of life by his 
enemy, Arthur Conway, a dethroned capitalist." 

After this address, came several other numbers, and finally 
Robert Vernon's invention. It promised to be a big seller, and all 
the Vernons were elated to see the tumultuous applause it received, 
for each of them had given a little advice or help on it. The affair 
ended up by every one singing heartily several of the new revolu
tionary songs, and then the crowd happily dispersed for their noon
day meal. 

The V ernons were given a luncheon in honor of Mr. Vernon. 
After all the guests had arrived and had been served with the most 
delicious, expensive foods on the market, the inventor gave a de
tailed explanation of his machine, the "electrospect," which was to 
enable anyone to see events which would happen in the future. 
This, everyone said, would revolutionize the world. Of course, 
this took some time, and after the last interested guest had taken 
his departure, and the household \•;as beginning to settle down to 
quiet and calmness, Junior and Betty were off to the masquerade. 

. 
. l 

_J_ 
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Old fashioned clothes were to be worn, representing the styles of 
1925. Junior went as President Calvin Coolidge, while Betty was 
decked out as the famous Gloria Swanson. AH the young people 
acted their parts well, and departed for their homes that night 
talking of their great idealist and his very inspiring life. 

Virginia Fehr, '26. 

FOR FEBRUARY FOURTEENTH 

T O A PRAC 

Sympathy for you, little prac, 
Full of wisdom and of tact, 
Still we see you shake and tremble 
When your pupils all assemble. 
In the heart of every student 
Is a little space for rent. 
You can have it, for they pine 
For you to be their valentine. 

TO MRS. SCOREY 

I'm a pirate bold, 
But instead of gold 
I want your heart for mine. 
So here's my ship's hold 
With luxury untold, 
If you'll be my valentine. 

-Ole. 

TO MR. DAHL 

Oh Mr. Dahl, we're fond of you, 
But we'd be fonder still, 
If you'd give us an A or two
Our hearts with love would fill. 
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SWIMMING IN A BORROWED SUIT 

"Guthrie! Guthrie! Next stop!" the conductor of the train 
rang out. Such glad tidings I hadn't heard on all my trip to the 
lake. I'd been riding all day on the bumpity and dirty old train, 
and I was pretty tired. It was about three-thirty. Guthrie was 
only twelve miles from Bemidji, my destination. That's wh3 I 
was so happy to hear the Con sing out Guthrie; it was truly music 
to my ears. I had yearned from the day school let out to be back 
in old Bemidji swimming-just think, swimming-wouldn't th:tt 
be just the thing! Here I w;i.s tired and dirty-a S\Vim would fix 
me up in fine shape. Right there I started to become anxiot:s to 
be in the water. The twelve miles that followed \Vere the longest I 
have ever ridden. I began to think that the engineer was trying 
to see how slow he could go without stopping. I was all ready to 
get out six miles from Bemidji; and when the train fimll.y did stop. 
I was weary from waiting so long. I hopped down from the top 
step and rushed across the platform, where my sister wa~ waiting 
for me. I didn't even stop to kiss her; all I said was. "Come on, 
I want to go swimming!" Like all sisters she didn't see it that 
way, but at last I persuaded her to "come along." 

\\-'hen we got home, I threw the old suit-case on the floor and 
started to go through it to find my bathing-suit. I rawe'T ··wer 
everything, and still there was no suit. Unfortunately, it had been 
laid aside when the bag was being packed. Being desperate to 
go swimming, I called Bill Nelson. a friend (I really thought he 
was a friend-but now, No!) to see if he had an extra suit. He 
answered enthusiastically that his sister was about my size; and 
as she had gone to Europe the year before, I was perfectly welcome 
to her suit. He said that it ought to. fit me like paper on a wall. 

I hurried over to his house, all the time thinking how nice the 
water would feel after riding on that train all day Ion<:{. V\'he'.1 
I got there, he was just hanging up the receiver on the 'phone. 
It was the first t'.me I'd seen him in a vear. \Ve shook Innds. The 
first thing he said was, "Boy_:_how you've grown!" I agreed I'd 
grown a little taller. "Say, old timer. I just called Mary and the 
rest of the fellows and girls." (Mary w~s more than just a friend 
to me; in fact, I really admired her. Xaturally. ] was pretty well 
worked up see.ing that I was going to see her and the gang.) 
"They're. all anxious to see you, 'specially Mary (same old line. I 
says to myself) and they're all coming swimming." Not knowing 
what was ahead of me. I said, "Fine! You're a re'.ll friend, arrang
iug parties right off!" Then I remembered the suit. 

"Where's the suit?" I asked. 
"I'm just going down to get it." he answered. Just as he W'lS 

coming back up stairs, the door-bell rang. and in came all the 
gang. In the midst of greeting them all I didn't take a look at the 
suit, but stuck it under my arm and started toward the lake. 0-
how I yearned to splash in that water again! \Ve walked about 
half a mile down to the bath-house; I me'ln the "would be" hith
hm•se. This one would not quite compare with those at Miami, 
but it served its purpose. There was a large ro0m. and <it the ·<:>ncl 
of the room was a mirror. I couldn't quite see whv there :;hcu1rl 
be a mirror in a bath-house. For the first time (leaked at the 
suit I had been carrying under my arm. I don't know what I 
said or the color my face turned. I cn~y knew that the suit h'ldn't 
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been in that ~e'.lar alone. It was very obvious that the mice-the 
cute little things-in order to keep from starving, had helped them
selves rather liberally to the suit's none-too-·strong fabric. From 
the holes in the suit it wasn't diffic.1lt to see that the. party h1.d 
been a merry one and hadn't broken up till a late hour. .The 
suit was never planned for a per~on of my general architecture. 
The suit had been made for a smallish person. I remember~d then 
that Bill (my friend?) had said, "Boy-how you've grown I" I 
never realized till then that his sister's figure was so small. The 
waist would have been tight for a doll, while the trunks looked like 
a pair of pulse-warmers. Well, I didn't know what to do. I 
couldn't throw in the sponge and call quits. No. the bunch had 
come, and I, the host, couldn't back out. 'Be~ides, how could I 
get out and tell them? Here I was undressed; they'd be don~ swim
ming by the time I got my clothes on. .Then again, I'd planned so 
long for this swim-I'll be frank: it wasn't ~o appetizing now. 
After kicking my!'elf here and there, I rlecided to take a chance- · 
Colombo did. Then, too, maybe the hol.es weren't so big-and 
anyway, I could run fast and plunge in before anyone could see me. 

I tried to find a place to get into the suit, but it stuck together 
like a wet paper bag. At last I got part way in, to find th~t my 
arms were sticking thrqugh where a couple of mice had polished 
off a meal. Finally satisfied that I had it on, I drew back and looked 
into the mirror at the end of the room. \Vhat I saw made me stag
ger. There were two marks on my body- one I recognized as 
my newly acquired vax (vaccination) and the other was larger. 
It was a large black splotch; I thought it was some black and blue 
mark, but upon closer examination I found it to be my bathing
suit. Right there I decided to do a real sprint" to the lake once I 
g-ot started. I shrunk over to the door and peered through the key
hcle; I quivered at the sight I saw- here came the gang 11p to get 
me. What would they say if they saw me in such a thing? I 
shuddered at the thought. Oiu, oiu, oiu-what should I do? All 
at once it came to me. I shot out the door like a flash. I passed the 
kids going full speed. I hollered "Come on!" to make them think 
I was anxious to get in the water. I took about two more strides, 
and "snap!" went one of the yarns that held the thing on my back. 
Another stride, and I heard another "snap!" I was almost sure 
that this was the fatal snap, but still it hung on. My only ambi
tion now was to reach the water. Ten more yards and I'd be there. 
One, two, finally nine, and then ten yards passed under my flying 
hoofs. One more yard, and I plunged into the H20. But I plunged 
too hard; my suit was then past the plunging stage. When I came 
up there was little on me besides the pollen from the weeds and a 
spirit of jollity. The latter was feigned. I looked around jusl 
long enough to see the bunch cotning. Something told me to keep 
to the deep. They all called to me, "Wait!" For some reason I 
became affectionate with' the lake; I answered that I loved deep 
water and wanted its sheltering arms around me; I had to have 
something around me. When I got far enough away, I started to 
swim, and boy- I swam as Fd never swum before. I worked my 
way down the beach until I was out of sight. Then I ran for the 
bath-house. A big dog that I hadn't seen before came pouncing 
after me. I ran faster and faster-so did the dog. I looked around 
for a rock; but some one must have known I was coming, for all 
the desirable ones were removed. To make matters worse, the dog 
began to bark. I didn't dare look around. I didn't need to; I could 
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feel hot breath on my bare legs. When would he Junge? Thinking 
of the consequences (lock-jaw and rabies) I gave one desperate leap 
for the door of the bath-house. I landed on the floor inside, dead 
from exhaustion. After what seemed about a year, some one pulled 
on my shoulder. In my dreams I thought it was that awful dog 
chewing me up. Then I heard someone say, "Get some water
quick !': That awakened me. "Water?" says I, "I've had enough 
water, swimming, and dogs for a long time to come." 

Now I get all the bathing I want with a sponge. 

An Anonymous Junior. 

PINK SOUP 

"Yes, Madame, I shall serve your guests something which has 
never before been served in the Twin Cities." 

"Wonderful!" I exclaimed, looking at Madame Sevrier ex
pectantly. Madame Sevrier .was _my caterer, and in her original 
and brilliant schemes I had implicit confident and trust. We were 
sitting in her receiving room, where I had come to engage her 
servi'ces for my luncheon. This luncheon was to be the most 
finished one I had ever given; everything was to be perfect, flaw
less, and-unusual. I was submitting my plans to Madame Sev
rier, who, I knew, would perfect them and carry them out. \Ye 
had just decided on a pink color-scheme for decorations and food. 
'vhen Madame Sevrier said slowly and thoughtfully. "Yes, Mad
ame, I shall serve your ~uests something which has never before 
been served in the Twin cities-Pink Soup!" 

I was delighted. Admiration for my caterer grew. I knew that 
pink soup would create a sensation and fulfill my hopes of hav
ing a truly unusual and original luncheon, and I lost no time in 
falling in with the proposed idea. Ah-who shall know the hours
even days--of anxiety spent in the brewing of my pink soup? vVho 
shall ever again taste· the wonderful flavor of pink rnup? I know 
not, for Madame Sevrier, the maker, is dead-and I have lost the 
recipe. 

On the day of my luncheon everything-thanks to Madame 
Sevrier-was prepared and in readiness. The house was decorated 
with pink flowers, pink candles, pink ribbon-no time nor trouble 
had been spared to make everything look as attractive as possible. 
The guests arrived-many were the exclamations over the novel 
appearance of the house. I was elated and supremely happy
everything was proceeding without a hitch or flaw. "Luncheon is 
served." The curtains were drawn aside, allowing us to enter the 
dining room and find our respective · places. At each place was a 
dainty bowl of some pink fluid, of pink soup. The ladies exchanged 
astonished glances, and no wonder! The pink soup exceeded even 
my expectations; it was of a delicate shade, and, oh, the delicious 
odor whh:h arose from every cup! I dipped my bouillon spoon in 
my cup-lifted it to my mouth-gracious! ·what was the m:itter? 
I closed my eyes, held my breath-it was terrible! There was no 
way of disposing of my mouthful of pink soup except by swallow
ing, but my muscles contracted when I even thought of having to 
swallow that horrible solution. l gazed about me cautiously. Ev
eryone was eating her soup with evident enjoyment and ease. 
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Something must be the matter with me, I thought; so holding my 
breath, I gulped down my first taste of pink soup. I shuddered, 
orank some water; the taste of that awful pink soup would not be 
drowned. All about me was pleasant conversation and jollity-the 
pink soup appeared to affect no one but me. Merely for the sake 
of appearances I forced myself to down several more spoonfuls of 
that pink mixture, and I was infinitely relieved when I could ring 
for the maid to serve the next course. But I was also perplexed 
and discouraged. It was not like Madame Sevrier to make a failure 
of anything, and the very item on which I had counted so much 
had had an almost nauseating effect upon me. Already it seemed 
to me that my luncheon was doomed. But the following courses 
were excellent; my spirits revived; I forgot the pink soup mo
mentarily. 

As the guests left, they were profuse in expressions of enjoy
ment and in praises of the pink soup. They seemed sincere. but 
the soup had made such an awful impression on me. Were they 
sincere? When the la~t guest had departed, I went into the kitch
en. "Rose," I said to the m.aid, "what was the matter with that 
pink soup? It was perfectly terrible!" 

· Rose and the cook laughed until the tears ran down their cheeks 
and their breath came in short gasps. '"Nothing, ma'am. The 
soup was wonderful-all except yours. When we dished the soup 
out, we found we didn't have enough to go around; ~o we filled your 
cup with beet-juice diluted with salt-water." 

And I've never yet had a taste of the real pink soup! 

Eleanor M. King, '25. 

A LONG TIME AGO 

The day certainly had been an exciting one as I look back 
upon it-- now. The .very sun seemed to hold mystery, and the air 
was full of little sighs and whispers. 

I had awakened very early and had gone out to take a stroll 
before I began breakfast. It was a beautiful September day, and 
as I_ looked, before me I saw the fields of waning grain, with the 
Mohawk River slipping peacefully down the valley, and further 
still the walls of the fort at St. Johnsville. 

I had taken a path that led to the top of a rolling bit of ground, 
and as I looked back at the farm with its back buildings and 
kitchen gardens, I wondered I had never before appreciated its 
beauty. It was an old, low, rambling building set upon a double 
terrace. The house was covered with ivy and woodbine, now 
many different hues. In the early summer roses had covered the 
front of the house, but they had faded and fallen , leaving the vines 
still clinging in their last grasp. The flowers that covered the 
terraces were exquisite. Lower down on the hill, the golden rod 
and daisy had mingled so as to look like a field of gold and silver. 

I descended to the road that ran around the foot of the hill and 
climbed the stony path that led up to the lower gardens. I could 
hear the cattle lowing and the cocks cro:wing and from the house 
came the call, "Marie, Oh M-a-r-i-e," . 

"Here," I answered, as I at last reached the upper garden. 
I went into the kitchen to find mother busy with the breakfast 

I had intended to get. But a sleepy cry from upstairs brought me 



10 THE CAMPUS BREEZE 

to the realization that there was work for me to do; I ran upstairs 
to the room from which the cry came. It was "Sonny-boy," who 
wanted to be up and dressed. 

After the spring plowing had been done and the sewing fin
ished, there came a call for Daddy and the other men of our village 
to join in the war, which had begun in earnest. They were now 
under Gen. Herkimer at Oriskany. The women were left to do 
the· harvesting, which had to be done, for the Mohawk valley was 
Gen. Washington's chief source of grain supply. 

Mother, having the .largest farm and thus being the best able 
to care for the children, had been appointed by the other women 
to take care of the children while the rest of them were in the fields. 
So there they were, eighteen of them, to be dressed, fed. and 
over. Sometimes it was a bit trying, but it was the least we could 
do for those who were giving their lives for our freedom. 

I was still upstairs, when a clatter of hoofs attracted my at
tention. I stepped to the window just in time to see a horse and 
rider dash ino the yard. 

"The Tories! The Indians! They're coming! They're com
ing! To the fort! Warn the women! I must warn the town 
To the fort with all haste!" 

I was struck with terror! \iVhat to do with al1. these little 
folks and their mothers in the fields! I sat on the bed and tried 
to gather together all my scattered senses and self-control. Per
sonal safety must be forgotten. 

It was Mother who hit upon a plan, Mother who d:d tpe quick 
thinking in time of peril. 

"Get Spot and ride, Marie. Ride as you never did before; warn 
these women in the fields. Their lives are in your hands." 

"And you, Mother?" I had asked, afraid for her safety. 
"What will you do? Can you reach safety?" 

"Yes, dear child, I have a plan, but you must not delay longer; 
for your place is not with me, but on old Spot. Co; and God be 
with you." 

After warning the women and seeing them safely started for 
the fort, I rode with all haste back to the house to see if Mother 
h·ad gotten away safely, and arrived just in time to see the result 
of her carefully laid plan. Sixteen little chil.dren were standinq on 
the opposite shore of the river, while Mother was about halfway 
over with the remaining two children, one under each arm. Sh.e 
had waded the 'ford in the cold water because she didn't trust horses 
to·walk that narrow strip of land. 

· We no rnoner had crossed the river than we he'lrd the wild 
whooping of Indians, and as we turned, we saw a spiral of flame 

·and smoke. Tears blind my eyes, even as I write, for that home 
that once stood so grandl.y on the top of the hill far up the valley. 
But I am thankful for that vision I had of it in the flood of sun

·Hght on an early morning in September. 
You can ima!!ine the rejoicing and thanksgiving that followed 

the reuniting of the mothers and their children e\"en though their 
homes were being destroyed. 

This may sound like fiction. but this little mother was a true 
character, one of the. many heroines of those perilous times, and 
was my great-great-great-grandmother. 

June Sheridan, '28. 
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WHY A STUDENT ORGANIZATION 

Last quarter I was visiting a class when a disctffsion arosre as 
to why Law and Government exist, and whether or rwt high sthool 
students had any part in or influence upon government. Some held 
that students. did have a .part in government, that living in a. com
munity as citizens was participation in government. Others held 
that students were governed, but had no part in government; that 
real participation could not come until they reachtd tfie legal age 
giving them the privi.lege of voting, holding office, and perform ing 
similar duties of ci'tizenship. 

The discussion waxed hot. and before decision was reached the 
bell rang; so I do not know what was th.e final agreement. But 
I have often thought about the arguments offered and wished 
to present my own views. In these brief paragraphs I am endeavor
ing to do so. 

One of the most basic facts of life is the .existence of T .<i.w. 
\Vhether we wish it or not we are all governed .l?X-JJaw. The Law 
says, "Strength is maintained only by exercis~/ • .J'}fold your arm 
still-violate the law-and it will lose its .strength. The Law says 
one must eat proper food. Violate the hw and one becomes ill. 
\iVnatever may be our wish, the fact is that Law does· exist and 
dbes govern each one of us. · 

But Law is not tyrannical; it is really beneficer:it. \Vhat a 
strange world it would be without Law. Under Law we plant 
beans .and beans grow. vVhat would a world he in which rme 
planted corn and instead of corn grew dandelions? · Under law. 
when we shake an apple tree, the fruit falls. Supposing that instead 
of falling it flew off into space? Law is essential to our well being 
and to a well ordered living. 

When people gather together in groups to live in families. 
villages, cities, etc., then Law is necessary to govern human actions. 
Each one can not do just as he pleases. far other people are living 
in the group who have their rights and privileges. To do as one 
pleased would mean conflict, brawls, fights. and chaos; so the 
group-or society-establishes Law for the best interests of all. 
Law takes from one the privilege cf doing absolutely as he pleases. 
l::ut in return it guarantees to him the enjoyment of all rights and 
privileges common to the group. A good citizen in a group is one 
"·ho sees the need for Law, who realizes that obeying the Law 
works to his advanta!le, and who makes all his actions conform to 
the best interests of the Society in which he lives. 

Schools are one part of Society. In school we form a commun
ity just as a city forms a community. \\'ithin the £chool we must 
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live under Law in the same way that one does any.where else, other
wise school could not exist-just as a community could not exist 
if its citizens refused to obey the Law. 

Schools are established by Society for the purpose of giving 
young people an opportunity to gain an educrltion. A good school 
is one in wh:ch ali its. cit:zens are WC'l'king together for this pur
pose. Since Society establishes schools for this purpose, it makes 
the Law under which the school and its citizens must live. Rut 
in any school there are many things which exist for which Society 
has not established . regulations. These things the citizens of the 
school can .either undertake for themselves, making their own 
laws, or th@y can leave them to the school authorities to settle 
arbitrarily. 

It is my belief that in a good school the student body, the citi
zens of the school community. with the Faculty and the Principal 
c:i.n form an organization which will govern such student matters 
much better an<l with niore profit to themselves than in any other 
way. In so doing they are also answering the problem which was 
raised in the class where I visited last quarter, for they are partici
patitig· in real goyernmen t. 

In the University Higp School I know that the students can 
and will form a Student Organization to establish regulations 
touching on Student Affairs; that the citizens of this school will 
loyally support the regulations approved by thei-r elected representa
tives. In so doing we shall take one more step which will place us 
farther forward in the ranks of progressive American high schools. 

MR. J. AARON SMITH 

Mr. Smith, who is spending his second year as a teacher of 
Chemistry in U High, holds a B. Ed. degree from the University of 
111inois-:;-where he was also a member of Phi Delta Kappa, an edu
cational fraternity. 

Since his college days Mr. Smith has had a rather unusual ana 
varied life. The reporter is not certain of the sequence of events; 
but since obtaining his degree Mr. Smith has circled the globe, 
has taught three years in the Philippine Islands, has sent up bal
loons during his service in the army; and has taught at the Illinois 
University High School and the Minnesota University High School. 
0 yes, he found time to go a-courting and win a lass, too. Most 
of us do not know of Mr. Smith's extensive travels, and we wish 
he would tell us about them sometime. 

Mr. Smith's favorite sport is football, although tennis nms 
a close second. He refused to divulge his hobby, although some 
people in this school have a firm conviction that it is making un
?ffending whisperers stay hours after school as penance for their 
innocent wrong-doing. But whatever his hobby, his favorite joke, 
his make of watch, or his anything else, we're glad to have Mr. J. 
(take your choice of Jehosephat, Jerome, Julius, Joseph, Tame"s, 
Jules, or John) Aaron Smith with us, and we hope we'll be able 
to keep him longer. 
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TIME 

What is time? Why do we differentiate between time and eter
nity? Is there really any difference between them? 

Well, time is definite, while eternity is not. Time is almost 
tangible, while eternity is the es:"ence of the intangible. Some one 
once evolved a definition of eternity to the effect that if a bird came 
once in a thousand years to sharpen its bill on a stone of tremen
dous proportions. by the time the 11Jtone should have been worn 
clown to neglig-ible size, one moment of eternity would have elap~ed. 
Yet even in this there is the time factor-a thousand years. 

Nearly everything seems to depend more or less upon time. 
The compound interest on three cents. at four per cent, would even
tually include all the money in .the world-if allowed to pile up. 
The working-s of nature-erosion, decay. and life-are all depen
dent on the time factor. 

l 
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A thing as important as this surely should not be ignored. by 
human beings. Think of the measureless stretch of human life 
compared with the inconceivable length of time since history be
gan to be recorded . . . which in itself is merely a dot in the 
iength of time pass~d away between the present and the flash that 
occurred when our little planet separated from the sun and sought 
an orbit of its own. W-e .begin to realize how little time we have 
to accomplish anything. And yet we waste time immeasurably. 

True, our time sense has much to do with this. \\"nile we 
are still very young, t11e days seem to go very slowly. A day at 
four is as long as a week at twelve. A week at twelve, in turn, is as 
long as a month at twenty-and so on. Time in this sense is 
merely relative. 

To look ahead through a year, and cogitate on the possibilities 
and probabilities contained therein, is a common mental exercise. 
Plans are made. Anticipations are indulged in. It seems like a 
wealth of time, both for leisu~,e and for work. But if we review 
that same year at its close, we see immediately that, although 
many consequential events may have taken place, the speed ·with 
which that year has gone resembles that of a new Lincoln roadster 
with the throttle held tQ the floor. 

The sense of time which leads us to believe that it goes slowly 
is the more dangerous of the twp. It leads to procrastination. \Ve 
lose valuable earning time and earning hours. 

When we lose time we are in reality losing future enjoyment 
and pleasure. 

Think it over. 

THE CAMPUS BREEZE SIX YEARS AGO 

On February 15, six years ago, the Junior-Senior dance 
was given at Shevlin Hall. (We have grown since then.) 

In Febru.ary an inter-class basketball contest was held. 

Parties weren't to be left out either. An all-school party 
was held in honor of Washington's birthday. 

Here is something that will interest the Acme girls. 
The first meeti-ng of the Acme Club was held February 18, 

1919. 

Mr. Reeve, the principal of University High, and Miss 
R. B. Inglis left Feb. 25. 1919. for Chicago to attend the 
meeting of the National Education Association. 
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SENIOR CLASS NOTES 

VODVIL f VODVIL ! VODVIL ! 

Yes, members of University High, you are roon to discover (if 
you haven't done so already) that you have a very illustric'tls and 
ambitious-mostl~· ambitjous~Senior class. Of course, you prob
ably know that at the present time the object e:f our great amb:
tions is the Vaudevil1e. The committee has been working hard for 
several weeks and as a rernlt everybody. is bu~y; and so if you 
hear weird and dub:6us sounds of music issuing from the upper 
floor mingled with shouts and declamations from a room on the 
lower with here and there some childish prattle, don't he alarmed. 
It's just the Seniors practicing for the "Vodivil." 

On January-L.Sth, we held a.meeting in 205 after the assembly. 
Miss O'Brien gave us some important instructions concerning the 
Vaudeville and rehearsals. She stressed the fact that it was up to 
us to make the Va udevifle a success and that it was our job to do 
what was ~sked of us, and do it as well as we could. 

On the subject 'of a novel name for the Vaudevifle, there was 
a good deal of hot discussion; from among the suggestions, such 
as "The Passing Show," "Debute Follies," "The Senior Frolic," 
etc., we finally chose the name "Kampus Kapers." 

Next came the subject of photographs and where we should 
have them taken. Samples of pictures from ,-arious concerns were 
distributed; but as most of us had alread'Y picked out our favorite, 
it didn't take long to decide upon Zintsmaster's four-dollar-a-dozen 
size. Ask any Senior girl why she voted for that particular one. 
She knows, even if she won't tell. 

On February fourth will be the first formal announcement of 
the Kampus Kapers, whe-n we shall present a most enticing as
sembly program. From then until Febrnary seventh, the night of 
the great event, we shall undertake a most intensive £elling cam
paign. We want the Kampus Kapers to be a big success, and we 
are going to do our part; but we must han the co-operation of 
the student body. So, stop! l<?ok ! listen! and come!! to see 'I.he 
Senior class of University High School in the most sensational 
feature of the year, the Kampus Kapers ! 
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THE JUNIOR CLASS 

Yes! There is in existence at our High School a Junior dass. 
In spite of what anyone may tell you, we are a reality-~ not an 
abstract term. We all realize that socially we have not been 
blatant, but don't forget the old saying, "Still waters run deep." 

It has been requested that we remind a certain fair damsel 
of the Junior class that while one may chew gum in the halls with
out Mr. Boardman's knowledge, accidents happen in the best of 
regulated affairs. 

. . The Juniors just must keep up to the styles. Now its CROSS 
WORD PUZZLES. Ain't we got fun? . 

We have been racking our few bra1ns trying to figure out a 
way to raise money for the J. S. At last'4re've hit on a gr-eat idea
a PAPER SALE. The Senior's motto lis "Buy Candy"; ours is 
"Save Your Papers and_ Magazines." ·we'll let it go at that now, 
as you'll hear plenty about it later. 

It seems to be the habit now to wi;ite .poetry (Yes, .it's original
ly supposed to be poetry) s.o .w~i:.~tryi"ng "to follow the'feader. If 
you thought the other stuff was terrible, read the ·tallowing and 
find out what the word means. 

Every Junior and each J unfor. "class ·,. · 
Has a single ambition, it's nof~t9 pas~:ln every course, 

-~or to be able to trace to. the v~ry sovrce 
· ' Each algebraic equation. · . ..~ 

But our wish, like the others, has a different strain; 
Our efforts are all, pointed with anotlier aim: 
If we accomplish nauglit Cls~·iri this yl!;tr to come
""."e know we'll put. over a real JUNIOk PROM. 

SOPHOMORES 

The Sophomores have been unusually amhitious this month. 
On January fourteenth we held a class meeting at which was dis
cussed the usual subj.~ct, money. Everett Lesher, our class presi
dent, spoke of the necessity of paying our class dues. The dues, 
as previously decided, would be fifteen' cents a month ot• forty-five 
cents a quarter; and they are to be paid. by the tenth of the month. 
There will be a fine of five cents a day if the dues are not paid on 
or before the given. date. Poor Sophomores! 

We wanted a party;and we were discussing the differ~nt kinds. 
Then Miss McGuire told us, "Oh! What fun it is to have. a sleigh
ride party." Of course, we all went wild over the idea, especially 
when she told us that when last year's class were Sophomores, 
they had a sleigh-ride party and "some of the most noted cases 
started then." · 

After making a moderate amount of noise, we adjourned the 
meeting and went home. 

Here's hoping for some "pecuniam" and a party. 
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FRESHMAN REPORT 

The Freshman paper-in-the-making has had a novel experience 
-a very odd one for a paper! It has been quarantined for scarlet 
fever. It is sure to be a colorful page by the time it reaches you ; 
then the Green-Go-Getter will be "black and white and re(a)d all 
over." (Don't throw anything at the poor reporter! ·She's desper
ate for news.) The truth is, most of the material was in the pos
session of George Barton, who was quarantined shortly before the 
holidays. 

Our first experience of final exams is over. The most sur· 
prising thing is that they were not half as hard as we thought they 
would be. You can't blame us for feeling shaky, for every time 
we turned around during the last week or two, some wise Soph
omore would say, "Just wait until the exams come." 

Wednesday, December 14, a class meeting was held to decide 
on the amount we should pay for our class dues and other par
ticulars concerning them and our uses for them. Mr. Boardman 
explained to us the new school organizat_ion which will probabJy 
be explained in other pages of the Breeze. Our class president, 
Douglas Young, and June Sheridan were appointed to represent us 
in the interests of this proposed new organization. 

ACME 

For quite a while Acme has. felt that there was something 
wrong with its constitution. and it has finally decided that it does 
not require enough athletic ability for membership to justify its 
being primarily an athletic organization; so a new constitution has 
been drawn up and adopted, in which Acme is an a-II-around hon
orary society, with the same ideals as it had before, but giving 
its former authority in athletics to the Girls U Club, where it 
more rightfully belongs. 

We are planning a· series of monthly evening meetings de
signed to be interesting and helpful to the girls as well as in
structive. They will be along varied lines taking up all four points 
of our p ledge, spiritual, social, mental, and physical. 

But most important of all, girls, remember that new members 
will be elected soon, and we are eager to have Acme grow larger; 
so count up your points. 

THE GIRLS' U CLUB 

After much palaver and pow-wow the U Club constitution com
mittee has drawn up a new constitution. Several changes have been 
made, as might be expected- same radical, others minor. One of the 
radical ones is to put the awarding of U's in the hands of U Club 
instead of Acme, where it had formerly been. This means that 
U Club has all the say in athletics which Acme hitherto possessed. 
Also, since it has been found that tnany of our members are slack· 
ing up in athletics and scholarship, a Black List has been made 
to check UI" the members on these things. The constitution also 
provides for regular meetings at set times. Continued absence from 
these meetings will count on the Black List. We intend also to 
have a record of each individual girl's points as well as the points 
of the class. We sincerely hope that these and other minor altera
tions will tend to make U Club a better and more powerful or· 
ganization. 
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U HIGH GOES DOWN FIGHTING BEFORE JOHNSON 

FIVE 

Before a mediocre crowd U High battled evenly the first three 
quarters to fall down before a Johnson rally in the last quarter. 
The game was played on the Jack Marshall floor. Jn the first four 
minutes of play the team completey outclassed the down-river five: 
Fredrickson dropped in a pretty basket from mid-floor, and Pierce 
followed with two in-shots. Johnson picked up as time progressed. 
The score at the end of the first quarter was 8-6 in Johnson's favor. 
The second quarter started with Johnson making three baskets 
before the team had scored. Pierce went on a tear and dropped in 
four baskets in a row. When the half ended the score was 16-14 
for the team. The third quarter the teams battled back and forth; 
the period ending 24 24. From then on the team lost its snap, and 
Johnson ran up a big score. The final score was 42-28. 

U High-28 J ohnson---42 
Merritt -·---····-···-··· ··-·-- -·-··· ~--····-F ····-···-.. ··--·········--,----···- F lorin (Capt.) 
Pierce --~~----..:..,_.,.._:.._, _____ ~ _ _._,..,...,F ... _______ ... - ... ·--·-··· . ---···--·-----··-·· Lather 
Fredrickson (Capt.) ... ····---~--C·······-·····----·-----------------·-····-- W alli nes 
Mathieson --·--··-·---·-· ... ------·····-G ······-------------'--·-----·-···-- ___ Brindley 
McConnell ···-···· ········--···- ··-· ··-···-·· .. G-----···--·-·--·--·--·-·····-·····--·---····-··· Ahl 

Substitutions: U High-Rice for Merritt, Merritt for Fredrick
son, Blomquist for Mathieson, A. Todd for Blomquist. 

Scoring: U H igh-Field goals, Merritt, 1 ; Pierce, 7; Fred
rickson, 5 ; Todd, 1. Referee, Pesek. 

~.,,,*; 

1925 CLASS OlJT·°'1'oR CUP . 
' For the last two vears the dass of 1925 basket-ball team has 

captured the Haggert3': Gup for inter-class basketball. This year 
the team expects to . do the same under the leadership of Capt. 
Elect Frank "Rag" · Rarig. Rag was the demon center on last 
year's championship .crunbination. The Senior squad is composed 
of the following players: Haggerty, Brown, Bassett, Ramsdell, 
Smith, Manuel, Burbach, and Capt. Rarig. 

U HIGH MARINERS DROWN JOHNSON NAVIGATORS 

4~ TO 11 

The JJ. _High swit1Jmin'g team defeated the St. Paul Johnson 
agg_i;egation 48 to 11 on the· night of January S at the Armory pool 
.J -~ _ _The U High men had all their own way. and won every first 
and all seconds except ~the diving and 100-yard free-style. 

Captain Lyman I\anspn of Johnson, last year's third place 
winner 'in the diving bf the- Northwestern Championship meet; 
failed 00- come up to expectation and win the dives, placing only 
third, while our own Captain Woolery took first, with Kelly of 
Johtrson second. Gieseke wa~ nosed out of second in the 100 by 
inches in a thrilling finish. Woolery took this event. 

TIU! summary: 
160-Yard -relay-Won by lJ High ; Woolery, Gieseke, Wing 

and Barlow. Time-No time given. 
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Diving-First, \V.oolery, U; second, KeHy, John.son; third, 
son, Johnson. 40-yard free style-Barlow, U, first; \Ving, U, sec
ond; Johnson, third. f>O-yard breast stroke-Bayers, U, fi_rst; 
Ericksen, U, second; Hanson, Johnson, third. Plunge-Staffilrd, 
U, first, 47 ft.; Cofffl,y, U, second; Johnson third. 40-yard back 
stroke~Wing, U, first; Barlow, U, second; Hanson, Johnson, ' 
third. 100-yard free style-Woolery, U, first; Johnson, second; 
Gieseke, U, third. 

U HIGH DEFEATED BY WEST 45-23 

The U High swimmers met defeat at the hands of West, losing 
45 to 23. It was a fast meet throughout and the pace. proved too 
stiff for the U High men, who were handicapped by th'e sudden and 
unexpected absence of Wing and Barlow, who were out on account 
of illness and scholastic difficulty. 

Summary: Relay-Won by West, Wilkinson, 'Vi'itt, 'Vi'eiss, 
Crocker. Time-1 minute, 28% seconds. Diving-"Vi'oolery, U, 
first; Struch, W, second; Close, W, third. 40-yard free style-
Crocker, W, first; Gieseke, U, second; Smith, W. third. 60-yard 
breast stroke-Weiss, W, first; Bayers, U. second;: Close, W, 
third. 120-yard-Wilkinson, W., first; Strong. W., second; Erskine, 
third. Plunge, 47 ft.-Burgess, W., first; Stafford, U., second; 
Cfose, W., third. 60 yd. Back Stroke-Weiss, W., first; Erickson, 
U., second; Gieseke, U., third. 100 yd. Crocker, W., first; Wool
ery, U., second; Erskine, U., third. 

(Editor's Note: The Sport Edi-tor has a new and capable as
sistant in Jack Brown. It has long been necessary for such a per
son to help with the writing up of the Sports. Jack started out in 
this month's issue by taking notes on the swimming meet and on 
the Johnson game.) 
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IF YOU CAN'T READ THIS, READ "THE GOLD BUG" 
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ASSEMBLIES 
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}~ w 

The new quarter has begun, and we are gradually ~ettling 
down to work again and are studying so hard that on January 1:: 
we actually didn't h:ive time for an assembly held in the usual way, 
but instead, the upper classes met for a short meeting in room 204. 
(There wasn't room for the FreEhmen.) . 

George Smith gave an important announcement concerning 
the ·Northfield game and Mr. Boardman then presented us with 
~ proposition by which the student body, as an organization, should 
take upon itself improvements and undertakings which could not 
otherwise be as well accompl ished. He suggested that we have 
what would resemble a council at the head of the organiz:i.t"on 
and that it be composed of the four presidents of the classes, who 
are all boys, and a girl representative from each class whom he 
should appoint. The plan foun d approval with the students, and it 
was voted that it should be tried out. 

John Stellwagen was eloquently orating the other day. 
"Donald, my boy, name five senses." 
And Donny Burch replied, right off the bat, "A nickel." Smart 

boy, isn't he? 

M. M. Todd-What fre you walking on my feet for-we're 
not dancing. 

Wally Hughes-That's what feet are for, isn't it? 
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&XCHl\NCG 
In the West High W eekly we read of our old friend, Chauncey 

Stuhr. It seems that he and three others have resolved to abstain 
from reading magazines during the coming year-except Life and 
Judge. Keep up your old rept~tation and keep the school laughing, 
Chauncey! 

The Maroon News, a bi-weekly from Menominee, Michigan, 
has an interesting column entitled ''Advice to the Puzzled" in 
which the editor gives sage wisdom to the students in answer to 
their many (and sometimes very amusing) questions on school 
social life. 

In the Or;:nge and Bhck from Gilbert, l\firtne!Oota, we read 
that the students in the French classes are trying their hands at cor
responding with some French students who are studying English. 
I wonder how we-who know so much about French !-'-would suc
ceed? 

The Torch, which comes from our famous athletic rival, 
Blake, is different from most of the high school magazines in that 
it cont:tins some articles each month by people who are nationally 
known. In the December number we find "The Spirit of Youth," 
py Joe Mitchell Chapple, which tells the story of his own rise 
from being an office boy in a third:rate printing office to being a 
prominent, successful editor and author. His concluding para
graph was, "He (the mature man) knows that tomorrow is the 
result of today." and only as we work now will we profit by it in 
the future. That is a worth-while spirit. Blake; congratulations! 
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At last the hectic period of rushing for fraternities is over, and 
the U has once more settled down to business. Naturally, U High 
boys were chosen by the frats who know the real 1 bing when they 
see it. Following is the list of the alumni who ple.dge<l: 

David Wing-Beta Theta Pi. 
Simeon Rollins-Beta Theta Pi. 
James McConnell-Phi Delta Theta. 
Edward McQuillan-Phi Kappa Sigma. 
John F. Flannagan-Phi Kappa 'Sigma. 
Emory B. Linsley ('23)-Phi Kappa Sigma. 
William Pettijohn-Sigma Alpha Epsilon. 
Starr Pierce-Theta Delta Chi. 
Ray Nels·on-Tau Kappa Epsilon. 

* * * 
The Minnesota Union was the scene of the Military Ball of 

1925 on January 16th. From all reports it was a wonderful party, 
and why shouldn't it be? For what girl isn't thrilled by the mere 
sight of a handsome uniform? And what man doesn't glorify in 
the wearing of said garment? But best of all is the fact that two 
girls, ex-inmates of U High, led the grand march. Helen Baldwin, 
as the guest of Mr. Clarence Tormoen, was second in line; and 
Wilva Davis, who was accompanied by Lieutenant Colonel Waldo 
Hardell, third. Over 200 couples attended the ball. 

* * * 
In the University Production of Kismet on January 30 and 31, 

we recognize many familiar names in the list of the cast and pro
duction staff. Sam Kepperly, Jim Perkins, and Dana llailey, ap
pear under such highly fantastic titles as Zayd and Goaler Kutayt. 
Wilva Davis is rehearsal director; and Laura Elder, costume direc
tor, assisted, among others, by Cora Miles. 

* * * 
Ross Lee Finney is to be represented in a new anthology of stu

dent verse called "Dawn," which will soon be published in Middle
boro, Mass. His poem, "Spring,'' was printed last year in "The 
Gleam," a national magazine of high school verse. 
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THE RA VIN GS OF AN UNCONTROLLE D MIND 

The fountain 
Bubbled. 
A girl 
With 
A grin 
And a 
Pink and white 
Skin 
Met 
A boy 
With a 
Bored air 
And dark, 
Wavy 
Hair. 
'Twas 
Just before 
6th 
And 
The bell 
Planned 
To ring. 
The Girl 
Talked; 
The boy 
Held 
His noi;e 
In a sling. 
Now if 
One should 
Wonder 
The names 
Of these two-
Her name 
Is Clarice; 
His, Stephen, 
Age two. 
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BRIGHT SA YIN GS OF CHILDRE N 

"Don't worry. I mvn the place."-Stub R:ihn. 
"Begorry."-Helen Reilly. 
"J'm so tough I chew rags 1_Lnd Epit carpets."-Abn Tedd. 
"What's it to ya ?"-Middy Borne. 
"Tough guy, me !"-Mer. 
"She's no bargaia."-Fred Berry. 
"Never mind him. He just works here."-Juclcl M:muel. 
"Darn New Year's Resolutions !"-Heinie. 
"How many more minutes before the bell."-Tiny Stafford, 

just before noon. 

Charlotte: "Did you see that wheezy look:ng conduc~or loo!<
ing at you as if you hadn't paid our fare?" 

Mer: "Yes-and did you see me looking at him as if I h·id !" 

Clarice: "Evy Lesher can !l"O straight to - !" 
Johnny: "Where-Heaven?" 
Clarice: "Y ah !" 
Johnny: "Oh. he'll never go to Heaven." 
Clarice: "You can get any place with a pull and his papa's :i 

minister." 

Bunny: "ls H einie lazy?" 
Van: "I'll s<w so. He rides in a Ford so he won't have to 

~hake the ashes off his cigarette." 

Lucy: "Give me a word with eight letters meaning, 'a flower 
from our history department'." 

Mer: "Marigold." 

Miss O'Brien (during punctuation drill): "Janet. what would 
you do with the two youths in this case, 'The two youths walking· 
down the street were handsome'?" 

Johnny: "Well, I'd make a dash after the two youths." (\''e 
wonder if they were Evy Lesher, Steve B.) 

Cl::irice: "\Vhat are you thinking.about, Heinie ?" 
Heinie: "Same thing you are!" 
Clarice: "If you do, I'll scream !" 

Miss Gold (to Ronald \Voolery, who has, it seems. been quite 
naughty): "Ronald, .,\·hat is the matter with you lately? Some
thing- seems to have g-one to your head." 

Judd Manuel: "\Veil, there's plenty of room for it." 

We iust re::ilized how bright Carl Lewis is. He got 100 in his 
exams-SO in Chemistry and 50 in History. 
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FAVORITE HANGOUTS 

~ayety-The M, B. C's. 
Second floor landing-Van and John. 
Office-Carl Lewis. 
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Library (Till the small wee hours of the night)---,-Katherine 
Wash burn and Jack Stellwagen. 

Science and Math. Room-Mr. Rollefson and Miss McGuire. 
Girls' Club Room-Mer and Judd during first act- vaudeville 

practice. 

SEEN IN CHORUS 

Virginia Bollinger-
"Who are wanting maidens able 
To keep house and wait at table." 

Van Nary-
"Tell us if you think us dear." 

Page Fred Berry 

Calling John McConnell 
"Ahd drink not the smallest beer." 

Ask Mer, Judd and Carl 

Among those who diet on sweet pickles are: (N. B., To diet 
on sweet pickles shows that romance has at last come into your 
life.) 

Ruth, George Baxter S. (Ruth said that she had a rough chap 
on her cheek to·day. We know she had one by her side going home 
from the party.) 

Heinie, Bud, Clarice (the eternal ti:i~ngle). 
Edith, Allan (true love never runs smooth). . 
Katherine W., John S. (birds of a feather flock together). 
Van N. and followers (the star and her comet). 

First flea: "Been on a vacation.?" 
Second flea : "No, been on a tramp." 

Q. E. D.-Quick Education Dangerous. 
R. S. V. P.-Real Sweet Violet Perfume. 
S. W. A. K.-So Would a Kow. 
P. O~-Punk Oratory. 
P. D. Q.-Please D~n't Quit. 

Central World 

John Bates: "When I stumbled on those steps, I guess a 
splinter got in my eye" 

Jack Barwise : "Too bad-must have been knocked off your 
head." 
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Time Worn Topics. 

Miss Deneen: "Really, this is a very short assignment." 
Miss Penrose: "And that means Y-0-U." 
Miss Lundeen: "I can't admit you. You'll have to see Mr. 

Boardman. 
Any Senior before the "Vodvil": "Have you promised to buy 

your ticket yet ?"-Etc. 
Miss Huhman: "A proper dancing position is to stand two 

feet from your partner with the tips of your fingers, etc." 
Anyone just recounting the night before's heart thmbs-

"And then he looked at me and said--=" 

By these ye shall know them: 
Checkered Soxs (er, hosiery)-Josephine Ulrich. 
Green Jackets-Carl and Judd. 
Dutch .Bob-Johnny Lieb. 
The Wicked Lisp-Prue. 
Them "wed dwesses"-Mary M. Todd and Marion Miller. 
The Indian's footgear-frank Rarig, Jr. 

F AVORITE SONGS 

"Don't Blame It All on Me."-Stub Rahn. 
"Me and My Boy Friend."-Edith Zimmer. 
"Tea for Two."-Bunpy Scott-she's got a good appetite and 

doesn't need help. 
"I Can't Get the One I Want."-Clarice apd Johnny. 
"What'll I Do."-,.Steve Barlow. 
"She's Everybody's Sweetheart-But Nobody's Gal."-Clarice. 
"J ealous."-Heinie. 
"Charley, My Boy."-Chuck Burbach. 
"Dreamer of Dreams."-Jean King during 6th study. 
"Wait'll You See My Gal."-Jim Tyler before his party. 
"Linger Awhile."..:_Van and John just before John goes to 

basket-ball practice. 
"A New Kind of Man with a New Kind of Love."-Frank 

Rari!f. 
'There's Yes, Yes, in Your Eyes."-Heinie thinks so, but 

remember New Year's Resolutions. 
"A Girl That Men Forget."-Clarice (according to her). 

Roger Hayes (On the telephone): Hello, what 'cha doin'? 
Rhoda: Thinking about you. 
Roger: What were you thinking? 
Rhoda: Well, it's three words. 
Roger (after thinking a minute): Oh, I'm so thrilled. ls the 

first one "I"? 
Rhoda: Ye gods-no! The first is "Go." 
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PEANUT BARS 

The kind you'll 

cotne back /or~ 
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THE OAK TREE 

PHOTOGRAPHS OF THE CLASS 

OF 1925 

Zintsmaster Studios 

Eat with Your Friends 

MARTIN'S CAFE 
Como and Doswell Ave. 

Our Home Cooking is 
Just as Good a.r Ever 

Ask Your Friends 

SANITARY 

BARBER SHOP 
Your Patf'onage Solicited 

Ladies and Children's 
Bobbing 

Kronick Laundry Agency 
24 hour service 

Percy T. Ross, Profl. 
2236 CARTER AVE. 

Patronize Our 

Advertisers 



SEE. THE. LA TEST 

KAMPUS 
KAP E.R S 

In one Big Bill 

of High Vaudeville 

10 Big Acts 10 

Only one performance 

Saturday February seventh, 1925 

Music Auditorium 

8:15 50c 
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