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ITERATURE 
Dead Men Tell No Tales 

Jonathan Haynes was a prince of men. A born leader, he earned 
the esteem of everyone he met by his frank, sensible, friendly manner. 
He was a friend to all, and truly was it said that everyone was a David 
to Jonathan Haynes. 

Jonathan was the only surviving member of the long line of Haynes 
who had come to the little city of Oreville from "way down South" 
during the Cvil War because they sympathized with the Unionist cause. 
They had built a mansion on a high hill overlooking the entire city, and 
there they lived for almost sixty years. The Haynes had always been 
of importance in the administration of Oreville, and Jonathan's social 
position. coupled with his great personal popularity, had three times 
given him the mayorship, in which office he was acting at present. 

Early on the morning after he had spoken at a great New Year's 
celebration in the city hall, Jonathan went out for a short walk. An 
out-door-lover, he was attracted by the fine weather , so long detained 
by the numerous cold spells and heavy snows attending that part of the 
country. 

His first intention was to make an inspection of the house and 
grounds. wh:ch had been rather " snowed in" for three months. The ex
terior appearance of the house was exceedingly beautiful. Naturally 
attractive, it was made doubly so by the massive melting icicles which 
fringed the eaves. They were monstrous pendants , shining and 
sparkling in the morning sun. He made an inspection of the house · 
first. and, quite satisfied, he turned to walk away. 

As he started away. he heard a fa :nt "cheep" from in the ground 
near the house. Immediately he turned around to see what it was. A 
slight mo,·ement in the wet grass caught his eye, and he saw, directly 
under the eaves, a small bird, a sparrow. numb with the cold and wet. 
Haynes stooped to pick up the tiny creature, when suddenly there was 
a violent crackling from overhead. He was aware of a flash from 
above, but had no time to move. just -- oblivion ! The bright sun 
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had melted the base of an icicle so that its own immense we:ght had 
broken it off, and it had dropped directly upon the head of the unfortu
nate Jonathan, killing him almost instantly. 

He lay where he first fell, heside the instrument of destruction, 
which melted within a few hours, leaving no trace of the murderer. 
There he was found that afternoon, his head bashed in, yet no clew but 
a long taper '.ng imprint of something in the soft earth l>eside him. There 
were footmarks on the grass around him, but they proved to be his own. 
Detectives from all over the country were called in, but they were able to 
come to no conclusion-haffled. One Person only knew. and He would 
never tell! 

-RAYMOND PEPINSKY. "29. 

Confessions of An Amateur Bridge Fiend 
I have received full compensation for my trouble in making a very 

extensive research on the "Trip-ups in Bridge P laying." I have delved 
into the very depths of the game, and although I have been known to 
trump my partner"s ace occasionally, on the whole, I believe my toil 
has not heen entirelv in vain. 

It is unbelieval)le what one mav unearth in such a case. One of 
the pet ways I have found to catch up the "trip-ups" is to watch a game 
he"ng played, casually suggesting at times to the players what card would 
he best to play. From this close observation I have formed a few very 
definite rules which I believe, if followed, would make us all champions. 

I am directly opposed to the system of "thinking before playing." 
Pure intention is the thing to rely upon. To have a comrade who is 
play:ng a hand with you, think first what has heen played, and then what 
yet might he played. He is the type who lays down his handful of 
cards after four or five tricks have been disposed of. and declares 
"the rest are all mine." Expostulating is seldom helpful, for 
one is duly chagrined when, after having remonstrated, the fact is 
proved in a serene manner that the major cards of the remaining tricks 
are in the aforesaicl's hand. 

Another very important rule I have found advisable to follow is 
that one should never protest that he isn't "at all a good player; :n fact 
I'm quite rotten." He will only be dragged into the game any way, and 
then it will be discovered. only too late. that he spoke the truth. 

There is one rudiment of bridge I have not yet acquired, heing too 
busv with the essentials to notice the trivials. This is the art of score
keep: ng. I am sometimes accused (in a rather low voice) by a fellow 
competitor of having an "underlying motive." But, I assure you, this 
is only due to the fact that I have not had time to read up on this part 
of the game, as yet, thus being forced to form a system of counting for 
myself. The result is that I usually finish up an evening's bridge with a 
•:core averaging around fifteen thousand points, thus winning first pr"ze. 

-DORIS ROCKWELL. 
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The Wrong Number 
On that most eventful of eventful days, I awoke to the tune of 

"tap, tap, tap," on my window pane. "Ah," I cried, "It's snowing!'' 
However, on looking out. I found I "had the wrong number." It wasn't 
snow, but rain, massive, sulky drops of rain. ·with a shudder I crawled 
hack into bed, thinking joyfully that I didn't have to go to school, with 
the idea it was Saturday. I glanced at the calendar to reassure myself, 
hut horrors of horrors, again I "had the wrong number.'' It was 
Frida)•, and what was more, it was the day of the math midquarter ! 

\Vith a groan I dragged myself downstairs. The rest of the family 
had long since finished breakfast, so I made for the pantry in search of 
something to eat. There, on the very top shelf, was a chocolate candy 
bar. I grabbed for it, and took one delicious bite-but--00000£--candy 
nothing-Tar soap! I had the wrong number! 

Thoroughly disgusted, I snatched my cap up and banging the door 
I set out for school. While I was going up the walk, I met Miss Inglis. 
In the most approved manner, I tipped my cap--but it felt unusually 
large and soft. Then it dawned upon me. In my hurry I had taken 
~fot~er's dusting cap, which was hanging next to it! I had the wrong-
number! 

At third hour, when I received my mark in the English Minimum 
Essential, a 99 met my fond gaze. I stared at this in amazement for 
fully ten minutes. Then another glance showed me my error. This 
wasn't my paper, but the class star's. I had the wrong number! 

"Aw, what's the use?" I yelled, as I started home. ·There I found 
a balm for my wounded spirits. We had lemon pie for dinner. All in 
all, I ate exactly eleven pieces. An hour later I began to suffer the 
effects. I had eaten-the wrong number ! 

It seemed as if fate was against me. As a last resort to find rest 
for my troubled soul, I decided to call up my affinity. I did not wait 
for her silvery voice to float over the wire, but as soon as I heard the 
click of the receiver, I embarked on my tale of woe. After I had talked 
no less than one hour, a rather deep, quiet voice asked casually, "Are 
you sure it was the University High School you were calling?" 

"Ye God's," I shrieked, "Mr. Turney!" I had the wrong number! 

I decided to end it all. I went down town to the public drug com
pany to get some strycknine. Then in the privacy of my own room I 
opened the package. They had given me "Tanalac !" In sheer despair 
I sank to the floor, never to rise again. 

But, you see, I h~d the wrong number! 
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Ah ! would that 
triumph were mine! 

Just One Thing 

could do one thing well ! 
Would that- but it is not. 

Would that such a 

Long have I studied music and many hours have I practiced. I 
have concentrated upon such totally meaningless words as "allegretto,'" 
"Sulfeggio," and ''con spirito." I ha\•e diligently learned "do re mi." 
All this have I done and more-vet I am not a music:an. Celebrated 
artists frankly admit, now cum laude, that even as an amateur. I am 
rather a douhtful case. No, I am not a musician. 

l\l y efforts at Bridge, that world famous game, have been just as 
futile. I have hid conservatively and have been accused of being afraid; 
then have I bid three and four, and it is said I am rash. My mind is a 
tangled maze of hearts, diamonds, clubs and spades-an ind'stinguish
able mass of red and black. I have led aces! I have led deuces!
hut of no avail. Still do I persist in leading trump, and still--crown
ing humility for me to say it, but I must be straightforward in all things 
- still do I trump my partner's ace. No, neither am I, I must avow it,. 
:a bridge player. 

I have always enjoyed and partaken in sports of var·ous nature. 
Among my favorites are tennis, golf, and swimming, and I must mod
estly admit I excel in all of them--with a beginner. My feet have Jong 
been hlistered from the tennis court. Countless times have I madly 
dashed after an elusive ball, only to come in violent contact with thin 
air. Countless times have I served low, swift balls, skimming practic
ally over the top of the net- but only about an inch or so too low. I 
have worn out rackets and balls, innumerable tennis shoes, and the better 
part of my physic more than once. My shoulder is swollen and dis
located- in fact I am in great fear I may become a hunchback. Yet 
do I do all these things! No. as Helen Wills, or even my small sister 
will admit, I am not a tennis player. 

With golf and swimming it is practically the same. I have a vague 
idea what it is all about and nothing more. True, I can manage to hit 
a golf hall, but. odd as it may seem, its inclinat'ons, and incidently 
itself. ne\•er seem to run in the same direction as mine. Va'nlv have I 
hunted for hundreds of small, white "pills," only to he thwarted in all 
attempts. Golf is not my line. 

I can swim, if one might call it such. Really it is merely a paddling 
means of keeping one's self above water. I have oft made attempts at 
form. but they remain only-attempts. I fear I am not an aspirant for 
the Olympic. 

Much as I bewail my fate, it remains an unalterable fact. I can 
do nothing well. Perhaps, in the course of human events, my great 
moment will arrive-the realization that I excel in one thing. But it 
has not yet come and I fear I can only live in the future regarding my 
great ambition. 

-VIRGINIA FEHR. 
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In a Little One Horse Town 
In a certain small college, there were two chums, Stu and Art. In 

explaining their lives to each other Art said, "\Vhen I was but four 
years old, I was left an orphan." 

''\\'ell, for heayen's sake," exclaimed Stu, "\Vhat did you do with 
it?" Needless to sav. Art felt it was hopeless to try to"explain'" 
further. · 

The boys both sang :n "the" Church Choir. One Sunday Stu was: 
seen in the congregat:on instead of the choir. After church Art rushed 
over and asked him why he'd quit singing. "\Vell," replied Stu huskily, 
"one night I didn't come to practice and someone asked if the organ had 
been prepared so---," but here Art went off into peals of laughter
not "Manslaughter" as Holmes expresses it, but a good hearty "hoarse'" 
laugh. 

Art was so stupid that for years he had thought a hemlock was a· 
sewing machine attachment. He puzzled many long hours over the 
subject of love. He did not ;ndulge in the latter for he didn't see how 
he and any girl could he on the square with each other if love were a 
triangle. Art wasn't very ambitious. In fact, all he needed to start 
him on his way to higher things was a charge of dynamite (provided he 
had someone to charge it to). 

Stu was a boxer, but Art said he was more of an artist because he· 
drew his punches so beautifully. It is true, Stu was an artist. hut there 
was one thing he over drew, and that was his bank account. "Henry,"· 
his Ford, was the cause of this. \Vhen Art asked him how much be
got out of Henry, he replied, "Oh, about nine times a block!" 

The boys desired to enter a secret organization, a very secret organ
ization, but were disappointed for they found women are now admitted 
to membership in the K. K. K. As the later is "supposed" to be the
most secret organizat:on in existence, they gave up that hope. 

But lo! The boys were too energetic for this school-in fact, they 
were fired with enthusiasm. Now each boy is going his own way. 

Art is trying to figure out a method to stop the frequency of
Niagara's Falls while Stu is earnestly dodging the sheriff who wants him 
on a charge of murder, for the poor fellow did persist in k'.lling his. 
engine. 

RuTH McMAHON. 

Rushing the Gallery 
The finest of Fine Arts is undoubtably that of Rushing the Gallery. 
Preliminary preparations are: gird on the plainest, severest, and 

most comfortable article of apparel in your wardrobe; then tuck all the . 
necessities (such as opera glasses, handkerchiefs, for it is to be a sad· 
play; a large powder-puff to dust the gloss off from a super-shiny nose;
a few sandwiches in case you become too hungry, and all other such 
articles) in your large pockets and then pin them securely with the 
largest pins in the house. Pull on the oldest hat which you own ; be · 
sure it is one you wouldn't mind hav:ng stepped on. Take your pennies . 
and start out. 
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It is always best to start out for your destination at least two hours 
before the beginning of the performance. When you arrive at the 
playhouse, glare at the assembled women who have the same motive as 
you have, and boldly walk up to the gallery ticket-window and take your 
place there. Of course there will be many disparaging and sarcastic 
remarks made around you, but do not pay any attention to them-they 
really mean nothing. 

After you have waited an hour or so ~he moil and stampede will 
begin. If you find yourself losing ground, lower your head, set your 
jaw and charge the line for ten yards. If this avails you nothing, as 
it usually will, grab your nearest opponent by the hair, set your teeth 
in the shoulder of the one on the other side, place your feet determinedly 
on the pet corn of the person behind you and scream your loudest. This 
method will certainly work miracles on your neighbors. 

Probably by the fme you have completed all this you will be at 
the window in time to buy your ticket. Place your money quickly in 
front of the girls and firmly grasp your precious slip of cardboard. Then 
the next step is to madly dash for the half-packed staircase where the 
mauling hundreds are stamping restlessly and impatiently awaiting ad
mittance. 

After you have gained the top of the seemingly never-end:ng stairs, 
and have entered the door, half fly and half jump down to the rows 
near the front that are not yet crowded. Lift your neighbors' feet ancl 
elbows from your indignant person. settle yourself on the .stiff, hard 
boards, and resign yourself to the play. 

-HELEN WILDES. 

Our Seniors and Their Plans 
In keep:ng with its reputation as a preparatory school for the 

University. U High will send ninety per cent of its Seniors to the Uni
versity of Minnesota in the fall. The others are divided between Mil
waukee Downer. University of California, Carleton and Hamline. 

Evidentlv our Seniors are an adventurous crowd to judge from 
some of their. summer plans, which include bumming trips to California, 
jobs in Glacier and Yellowstone Parks, waitresses in summer resorts. 
and travell:ng, both the European and the American kind. Almost to 
a man, the Senior boys declare that they will earn their bread by the 
sweat of their brow this summer. and the girls are almost unanimous 
in their determination to spend at least a part of their summer at a 
cam!). 

·Har Gieseke, in company with Dan Carroll, will undertake the 
~finnesota-California bumm=ng excursion. With charming nonchalance, 
they also include Alaska in their itinerary. The two Bobs, De Vinny and 
Gould, are headed for Glacier anrl Yellowstone, while "Oscar" Lamp
land will spend a well-earned leisure-time in travelling. Alice Kelm 
insists that she is going to be a wholesome American girl and astound the 
relatives, and Rhoda is going to bewitch the inhabitants of Greenwich, 
Conn., and Canada with her charming personality. Mary Wildes, in 
defiance of hurricanes. will venture to Florida, there to ;mpart por
tions of her knowledge to the coming younger generations. Luree Chey
ney will do the hash-slinging at a summer resort at Lutsen. Minne
f.ota. And the others fully intend to harvest a crop of rom:mce this 
summ('r, too. 
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On Decorating Our Windows With the Proper 
Summer Attire 

9 

Some balmy spring day, when marbles are about two weeks out 
of fashion, our mothers are apt to suggest that the weather is getting 
sufficiently mild to enable little Johnie (Johnie plays football) to take off 
the storm windows. wash the windows, and put on the screens without 
marring his health. This is only a pass ng remark that passes with 
extreme difficulty into Johnie's right e:ir, but with remarkable ease out 
of his left. 

A month slips hy. By this time neighbor Jones has ch:inged the 
attire of his windows. The previously mentioned remark is aga·n made .. 
and the fact is mentioned that Mr. Jones has put on his screens. 

Next Saturday mother asks Johnie to at least take off the storm 
windows. Johnie sets about it. The windows on the ground floor come 
off without a bit of vocal persuasion, but the ones on the second floor
! wouldn't dare say it for fear I might get an "F" below the line. 
John'e gets the "old oaken" ladder out of the garage. The ladder lacks 
a scant two inches of being long enough to re~t on the eaves, making it 
very awkward to try and remove the storm windows. Johnie finally 
gives up and goes inside the house to remoYe them from the inside. His 
attempt is successful. The storm windows are removed, but the screens. 
aren't on yet. 

N'ow it's Thursday. the twelfth. Johnie's mother has suggested 
that he wash the windows tomorrow. All windows must have a bath 
at least twice a year. Also he must wash the screens and put them on. 
Don't we always put on a clean change of clothes once in a wh]e, at 
least I hope so? No, - - Johnie has forgotten that tomorrow is Fri
day, the thirteenth. An unlucky day. Can't -- mustn't do it tomor
row. A screen might fall ancl injure little Johnie. (Johnie plays 
hockey too.) 

Mothers are still worrying. The "changing season" is getting late. 
but the flies haven't come. 

-LARDNER CoFFEY. 

From Our Foreign Correspondent 
in Rome 

Rome, April 30, 1927. 
Dear Arthur: 

The University of Vienna has been having a month and a half 
spring vacation, and l have been using some of it in "touring" some of 
the Italian cities. Remembering what hard work it was to get enough 
material to fill the Breeze last year, I thought that perhaps you m'ght 
be able to use some or all of the following "copy" ahout the three main · 
cities which I have visited so far. 

Venice is a more or less medieval appearing city of which its citi
zens have spoiled a great part by the filth and squalor in which they live. 
As everyone who has ever read a travelogue knows, the city is built upon 
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an island which is criss-crossed by thousands of canals, large and smallr 
which canals serve as the chief avenues of traffic. Of course, be
sides the 'canals, there are "streets" but these streets are mere winding 
footpaths, not wide enough for the passage of wheeled vehicles. It is 
\'ery difficult for one not knowing the language to find his way about 
on these "streets," as only the most important ones are named and on the 
others, one is as likely to end up "blind" on a canal as not. The people 
of Ven'.ce seem to live almost entirely from catering to thl. tourists 
who are very numerous in the city most of the time. Anybody who 
isn't connected with a hotel or restaurant in some way seems to be 
either a "guide" or a gondolier. Most of them are very lazy, especially 
the gondoliers. I th'nk there must be three times as many gondolas on 
the canals than are used by the tourists, the only class of people using 
them. As a result, the sides of the main canal are lined with gondolas 
which appear empty hut which upon closer observation can be seen t(} 
contain their owners, seated comfortably in the bottom of the boat, 
either smoking their pipes and telling the latest story, or snoring peace
fully. It seems that the gondoI:ers would rather work an hour and 
sleep the rest, than work the entire day for a little less per hour and 
make a much better living. 

Florence is a very beautiful city, and for an artist I should think 
it would be a paradise. Aside from two or three large art galleries 
with huge rollections of medieval and modern art, one can find a church 
around every corner which has its own stock of pictures and frescoes. 
Besides this many of the buildings were designed and built by master 
architects of the middle ages and in every square one sees statues famous 
all over the world. Through the center of the city flows a very beautiful 
river, which is crossed by very antique-looking bridges, giving the city 
a medieval atmosphere. Around the city is a ring of mounta:ns, which 
add exceedingly to its beauty. 

Rome is a queer mixture of the ages. The old Roman Empire is 
represented as far back as 400 B. C. by ancient ruins that one comes 
across in all parts of the city. On top of many of the ruins, as well as 
separately, is another set of ruins from the early middle ages. The later 
m:ddle ages are represented by the host of churches in and about Rome. 
One also gets the medieval atmosphere from the large number of priests 
parading around the streets in exactly the same outfits as their forebears 
hundreds of years ago, that is, in a long, flowing black or brown robe 
tied up with a rope girdle. and many with only sandals on their feet. 
The Pope lends his share of "atmosphere" by having men standing 
around the Vatican in brilliantly colored uniforms such as have been 
worn by the Pope's guards for centuries back. 

Sincerely. 

FRANK BISSELL. 
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A Review of "The Youngest" 

Again a play has been wisely chosen and well given by a senior 
class of tTniversity H'gh. "The Youngest," by Philip Barry, was pro
duced Friday, April the twenty-ninth. 

The theme of the play is something of the reformation done by a 
little "social celebrity," Nancy Blake, upon Richard, the youngest 
of his family, who is possessed of an extreme inferiority complex. 
His family. s·nce he can remember, has dominated him in every way, 
kicking his own desires aside to make him "average" like the rest of 
them. Nancy, by clever scheming, helps him to defeat them, making 
Richard's great belief in life to he "A man's greatest victory is over 
his own family." 

The fam:Iy is quite priceless and the characters were very we!! 
played. Ellen Oren as the mother, gave a sympathetic portrayal. This, 
the latest of Ellen's achievements, proves the versatility of her act
ing. Arthur Lampland was the "pompous old dowager" of an Oliver. 
the head of the family. The memory of his commanding voice still 
makes one quake in one's hoots. The very sophisticated. bored sister 
was Josephine Ulrich, who did more than justice to the part. Her 
lines were exceed:ngly clever, hut they needed Jo to give them just the 
right twang. Her husband, Allan, was played by Everett Drake, a 
very handsome (make up does improve one so!) and capable lawyer_ 
Roger Hayes was the eternally nagging brother, Mark (as Roger says. 
"so true to life!"). Rog was successfully hateful-he would be a 
very able candidate for the role of some wicked villain-absolutely per
fect. Muff, the younger sister, was played by Alice Kelm with vivacity 
and a keen sense for the satirical touches in her lines. 

Now for the mighty leads. Miss Madge fulfilled the prophec!es that 
have been made concerning her acting ability. Without doubt Madge 
has talent, and we all wish she could show it to us in something more 
forceful than the role of Nancy Blake. Ho~ver, she was the sweet, 
rather simpering young lady her part called for. In the last act, the 
Katherine Cornell touch (you know, the broken voice, etc.?) proved 
Madge was made for "bigger and better" performances. Madge's dra
matic ability is dec:dedly evident and very gripping, and some day 
soon we will be saying. "we knew her when-- " 

The fear of becoming sentimental over Bob De Vinny rather hin
ders writing about his acting. Bob has succeeded in a personal appeal 
felt acro!'s the footlights, which is comparable only to Glenn Hunter. 
Bob is a born actor, his boyishness is his "best seller." The part of 
Richard was especially suited to Bob, and he put a great deal into the 
part. He was absolutely the star of the show, and we all bow in will
ing submission. Bob is decidedly one of the hest actors ever produced 
by this school, and we've had some fine ones! 

-And so you have the cast. Possibly this account is a bit too 
effusive, but we did like that play! 
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Junior-Senior Prom 

Although skies were grey w:thout, the Juniors and Seniors fro
licked gaily to "Blue Skies" in Shevlin Hall on Saturday evening, May 
seventh, amidst many cherry blossoms. It might well be said. "A slip
pery time was had by all," for the floors were so thoroughly waxed 
that it was no effort at all to "make corners." 

At the last minute the Union, where the Prom was to have been 
held, was found to be unavailable so, as if by the touch of a fairy 
Godmother's wand, Shevlin Cafeteria was transformed into a charm
ing scene, George Barton's Orchestra and the well-waxed floor adding 
greatly to the gayety. 

The Grand .March, led by Harlow Gieseke and Jo Ulrich, Seniors, 
and .Malcolm Manuel and Anna Mills, Juniors, wound :n and out among 
the gaily decked columns, am! was a sight very pleasing to the eyes of the 
spectators. 

The Juniors are to be congratulated on the fact that their J. S. 
was attended by the largest number of couples in the history of the 
school. 

Those on the program and invitation committee were: Dorothybelle 
McCree, Chairman. Eleanor Evenson and Margaret Williams; Decora
tion Committee, Jane Armstrong, Chairman, Eleneta Carpenter, Mar
garet Briggs, Louis Nash and Miles Hubbard; Orchestra and Refresh
ment committee, Ruth McMahon, Chairman, Seward Spencer and 
Lloyd Kemp. 

The chaperons were: l\lr. and Mrs. ]. A. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sundeen, and Mr. and Mrs. \\'alter Patterson. 

Patrons and patronesses were: Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Gieseke, Dr. 
and Mrs. H. L. Ulrich, Mr. and Mrs. R. N. Manuel, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
F. Williams and l\Ir. and Mrs. H. S. Lamberton. 
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THE CHEMISTRY DEPARTMENT 

at home 

TO MEMBERS OF THE FACULTY 

Thursday, April 21, at four-thirty o'clock. 
Tea Chinensis consisfng of 

Tri-Menthyl-Xanthine 
and 

Hydrogen Oxide 
will be served. 

The Faculty Tea 
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\Vow! That Faculty Tea was sure some "hot" party. All the 
guests had burned tongues the next day. What's all this about? Well, 
it goes something like this: On April 21, the faculty had a tea (a little 
pr:vate affair, ya 'nderstand)-just before their meeting. Some one 
(wish they'd speak up whoever they are. It's awful trying to write 
something when you don't know who you're talking about), anyway. 
SOMEONE made the tea-guess it was pretty good, too-and poured it 
into the large beaker up in the chemistry laboratory. (Imagine a tea 
party there!) Mr. Smith and Mr. Turney acted as hosts for the occa
sion. The tea was syphoned out of the large beaker into smaller ones. 
which served as cups. Mr. Tohill calls them "Florence Flasks" (pretty 
fancy name, n'est-ce pas?). By dint of vigorous sucking through glass 
tubes, the tea was extracted from the lonk necks of the bottles. Mr. Noll 
passed the cookies and the nutbread sandwiches; for the latter they 
were indebted to Mrs. Smith (Mr. Smith's wife, you know-they say 
she makes wonderful nut bread). The party continued amid many ex
clamations and witticisms; and everybody came away from that faculty 
meeting with a burned tongue and a hearty laugh-quite an unusual 
occurrence. 
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Changes in the Faculty 
Many prominent faculty members who have figured _in school af

fairs will be on the roster of the missing <luring the term ,1927-8 . 
.i\fr. Austin H. Turney. who has guided the school so well during 

the absence of l\[r. Boardm<>n, w:11 be greatly missed. At the present 
time, he does not know where his work next year will be located. 

Miss Inglis, whose term of service extends over a period of twelve 
years, will be on sabbatical leave. She will, however, continue to be in 
Minneapolis. 

Miss Smith will go to Columbia, there to be connected with the 
L"ncoln School of Teacher's College, after ten years at U High. 

Miss McGuire, after five years of teaching U High students, is also 
leaving for Columbia University, New York City, to work in the affil
iated Horace Mann School of Teacher's College. 

Mr. Smith. who has been at U High for four years, is leaving to 
assume the posit:on of Supervisor of Science at the North Carolina 
College for \Vomen. 

Miss O'Brien, who has been a member of the U High faculty for 
three years, has resigned her position because she is now Mrs. McCarn 
and wi11 make her home in Chicago. 

Miss Amidon ends her service as Home Economics teacher here 
to accept a position as Home Management Instructor at the University 
of Missouri. 

Mr. Noll, who has assisted Mr. Smith for one year, is leaving. 
He is uncertain as to his whereahouts. 

Miss Tiley is leaving, and will return to Knox College. Galesburg, 
Ill. 

Miss Short :s uncertain as to her position next year. 
Miss Fenton, after two years, is leaving to continue school at the 

University of Minnesota. 
A11 other faculty members of this term will be back next year to 

take up their work. 
To those of you who are leaving us, we, the students of University 

High School, offer our sincere regrets at your departure and hest wishes 
for your future prosperity. 

U High Studenti; are sorry to hear that Mi"s Ruth Tiley of the 
French department iR feriously ill at the Fairdew Hospital, !'Uffering 
from a nervous hrea kdown . She will not be able to f nish out the 
year as teacher here. 
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Au Revoir 

The publication of this issue of Tlze Campus Breeze rounds out a 
decade of its existence. True, you may observe Vol. IX in its mast
head, but remember that before our printed magazine there was a 
mimeographed monthly for a year, .;o that we can justly claim thr 
decade to our credit. During these ten years I have watched the I"ttle 
plant sprout, leaf out, climb and flower. It has been great fun to use 
the watering pot and train the tendrills to reach out in the right direc
tion. Only occasionally have the pruning shears been needed and only 
a few weeds have required uprooting. 

As I am not to be here next year, I wish to say to you all before 
I go, some of the things that I have many times thought to myself. 
How could one ask for a finer spirit of co-operation and responsibility 
than is to be found in the Breeze staff? Here, as much as in any ath
letic sport, is team work necessary, for the Breeze is like a mosaic pic
ture with many small stones fitted together by different workmen to 
form the whole picture. Here, too, faithfulness to duty is required. 
How much less exhilarating is the pounding of a typewriter or the 
reading of proof than--say the running for bases under a blue sky. 
Hard work, grinding work, has gone into the making of the Breeze, 
and the staff have met it manfully. That their efforts have brought 
worthy results has been proved by the high standing the Breeze has 
in the State Association. Do you realize that we are the only small 
school in Minnesota printing a monthly magazine of this size? Our 
only rival among the schools approximating our enrollment, publishes 
a monthly about half as large as ours with no illustrations. This shows 
that our staff is doing an outstanding piece of work. 

The last thing that I wish to speak of is the sane judgment, sense 
of fairness, and desire to promote the best interests of the school which 
I have found among the staff members. There have been schools in 
which the staff was at odds with the faculty, tried to side-step any super
vision, or insisted on printing cheap, undesirable matter. Never in our 
school. In the last few years especially, there has been a growing ma
turity of judgment as to what the magazine owes to the school. I should 
like to have a roll-call of all those who have contributed faithfully and 
vitally to the paper this year, but that is impossible. I cannot refrain. 
however. from mentioning Arthur Lampland by name, for he has been 
one of the most efficient editors in my ten years of experience, and I 
cannot recall a year in which the work has run so smoothly. promptly, 
and without anxiety to the adviser. 

Next year's staff have a h=gh standard to maintain. From the evi
dence of this issue. which was put out by the new staff, I am sure that 
that standard will be maintained. For Miss Holmberg, the new adviser, 
I bespeak the same consideration which has always been shown ·to me. 

To all of you, a happy year-"the best year yet"-as each succes
sJVe year should be. 

REWEY BELLE lNGLJS. 
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Maud Hart Lovelace, a Minnesota woman and a graduate of our 
own University, has recently written a novel called "The Black Angels." 
Don't be frightened. children, it is not a story of dwellers in the lower 
world, but of a family by the name of Angel. They all had black, 
curly hair and dary, gypsy-like complexions and were every one en
dowed with remarkable mus.cal talent. They toured the country, as 
did many another troupe giving concerts of which the most popular 
was always "Pinafore." 

Don't you love a large family-in a hook? \¥hen you have fol
lowed beautiful, selfish Jinny, sweet Fanny, capable Joe. impulsive 
Steve, handsome Aleck, the twins, and clear little Angel of the second 
generation, as they tour the country singing and playing, and helping 
the whole world to sing "P:nafore," you will adore every one of them 
and feel like organizing a troupe of your own, to go gypsyiug and sing
ing "'·hereever people will listen. 

The charm of the store lies not in plot or problem, but in the sim
ple narration of the varied and interesting lives of theo;;e unusual and 
rather temperamental people. 

· U High students have had some of the"r work perpetuated 
in the book recently.°tlvr:tten hy Miss Dora V. Smith entitled Teaching 
English in the Junior High School. vVhile this hook is intended for 
.teachers rather than pupils. students of this school would enjoy it. for 
many of the illustrative compositions an<l sample lessons come frcm 
our present sophomore and junior classes, and the book is written 
throughout in a delightfully readable style. 

t 
f 

' f 
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Honor Roll- First Half of Spring Quarter 

Finger, Lois 
Kiefer, Andrea 
Lampland, Arthur 0. 

Armstrong, Anne 
Armstrong, Jane 
Beyer, Lynn 
Brown, Thelma 
Canfield, Margaret 
Clark, Henry B., Jr. 
Ericksdh, Marguerite 
Fehr, Virginia 
Fisk, Fem 
Gold, Marion 
Hynes, Martha 
Johnson, Wendell 

Boehrer, John 
Burkhard, Ruth 
Carpenter, Eleneta 
Couper, Elizabeth Ann 
De Vinny, Robert 
Ebert, Margaret 
Francis, Barbara 
F.nney, Marion 
Gleckman, Florence 
Goetz; Elizabeth 
Gartner, R. Aitkin 

ALL A's 

Ramsdell, Elizabeth 
Wildes, Helen 

ALL A's AND B's 

Larson, Lorna 
Levine, Bessie 
Miller, Carr Neel 
Mull, Margaret 
Myers, Marjorie 
Pepinsky, Raymond 
Robertson, Marlys 
Staples, Nancy 
Swendson, Lyman 
Tallmadge, Margaret 
\l\/ebster, Helen 

B AVERAGE 

Heck, Eleanor 
Miller, George 
Page, Marjorie Lou 
Pepinsky, Minerva 
Rasmussen, Theodore 
Riley, Alice L. 
Rowley, Adelaide 
Shippee, Elizabeth 
Thorshov, Ruth 
\\'ashhum, Winnifred 
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Several U H:gh students have been represented recently in col
lege activities. Ruth Thorshov and Arthur Lampland played the part 
of dwarfs in the two performances of "Snow White and the Seven 
Dwarfs," given by the University Play Producing class on May 19 
and 21 at the Music Auditorium. Jane Armstrong has a full page of 
illustrations in the first issue of The Minnesota Men tor, a magazine pub
J:shed by students of the College of Education. The illustrations repre
sent in silhouette the history of the industries of mankind, and were 
made originally for the history class in this school. There also appears 
in the same issue a photograph of the soap models made by Miss Gold's 
history classes. 
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Speed 

The great goal of modern civilization is to reach a desired end in the 
least possible time and effort. This theory has found its way into our 
every-day life. No matter how economically speed has aided the world, 
some say it can be detrimental. They take our school life as an example. 
From eight-thirty in the morning to three-twenty in the afternoon we 
rush through our classes trying to take care of ten things when there 
is only time to do one thoroughly. \Ve are always pressed for time. 
Our most frequent excuse is "Oh, I'd like to do it very much, but I 
just haven't time." 

We live three lives-our school life, our semi-school life, and our 
private life. By school life is meant the routine of classes, study, recita
tion, education of the mind. Semi-school life represents its athletics, 
its music, its dramatics, its clubs--all that which is concerned in a school 
without being vitally connected with it. Private life is of course, the 
life in the home-its own intimate duties and social affairs. Thus we 
divide our day between these three lives, eating and sleeping during 
intervals of quiet. 

The afore-mentioned crifa stands at a vantage point and survey:; 
ciur labor. He takes note of our hurry and excitement---commlttee 
meetings, club duties, games, play practices, home work, parties, and 
pleasure trips. He then pronounces his verdict-"They are attempting 
too much; they are working too hard." We, the condemned, agree. 
We are being worked too hard-what of it? 

The critic considers. He cannot enter the private life nor does he 
w:sh to. He cannot enter the school life for its principles are the 
essential cause of our going to school. There is the other alternative 
the semi-school life. To those .among us who have failed in another 
of their lives because of this one, we accept its restrictions, but to those 
who have held their own. we protest to the critic. 

We argue-perhaps not so strongly--discuss let us say, his objec
tions. The moment we start to think about it, we realize why he does 
not seem to understand. We try to tell him of that indescribable emo
tion of doing many things, or rushing through a day's work crowded 
with responsibility. We try to tell him that we like it- honestly likr 
to be overworked, like to he rushed, like to take part in a great many 
things_:_cnjoy being in a hurry, enjoy activity, enjo:y that feeling of 
satisfaction at having completed a busy day. We try to convince him 
that we laugh louder and sing more often when we are racing with 
speed. Hardest of all it is to tell him that we welcome that tingling 
sensation of fear, that we can't possibly do it all that makes us hurry 
faster and work harder. It's the truth. Perhaps we have never stopped 
to think of it in that light, and the critic-? Who the critic is cannot 
be said- sometimes he is a mere observer, but more often the truth 
is that he is ourself, or rather one of our "selves." 
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The Lea vetaking 
For most of us, and particularly for the Seniors, the joy at being 

released from school will be tempered by a tinge of sadness, sadness at 
the departure of old comrades, perhaps never to be seen again. At 
graduation time, the mind seems automatically released, to float back 
over the four happy years that have passed, years of joy. Perhaps 
there was a tear now and then, but they are forgotten in the memory 
of laughter. Half a hundred of the flower of our manhood and woman
hood, leaving us, scattering, taking with them only memories, and even 
these become fainter after the passage of the scythe of Time. And 
watching them, as they str:de forward so valiantly into the world, are 
their teachers. those so oft-forgotten men and women, who have sacri
ficed countless hours of their time to the betterment of their charges. 
That is the Leavetaking. with its joy and sadness and its laughter and 
tears. 

And to the Seniors: We who follow in your footsteps are ready to 
take up the fallen torch, and we turn to you with outstretched hand and 
say. "Goodbye and good luck," for our hearts are too full to say more. 

To the Faculty Who Are Leaving Us 
It is at the time of parting that we most realize the worth of those 

who leave us. It is not that we have lacked appreciation of their work 
and their kindness towards us but rather it is a further indication of how 
greatly we have relied upon their help. It is then that we look back 
on the sympathy and generous understanding that have aided us to do 
our best both in our work and play. 

If words are able to convey such a heartfelt message. then let these 
express the sincere affection and regretful farewell of the students of 
the University High School to those of our faculty who are leaving this 
school this spring. Their memory and influence have meant much t(l) 
those who have known them. 

''The Campus Breeze," representing all its readers. wishes to ex
press its gratitude to the retiring staff that has covered itself with so 
much glory during the past season. The great success attained by the 
Breeze in its seven issues this year was largely due to the efforts of 
the Seniors who constituted two-thirds of the staff. The Breeze this 
year was issued oftener and more-regularly than ever before; a large 
number of contributions were received, and the material was ·of very 
high quality. 

But this succe~s is not wholly due to Seniors on the staff. Far from 
it. Miss Inglis has given ten years of constant effort in advising the 
editorial staff and Mr. Tohill has guided the business staff in untiring 
service for the past six years. Both are leaving this year and the loss 
of these faithful advisers will be keenly felt. Next year Miss Mabel 
Holmherg will direct the destinies of the editorial staff. The ad~h;er 
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of the business staff has not yet been appointed. We heartily welcome 
Miss Holmberg into our "Breezy" circle. 

All of these things ppint to the progress the University High School 
is making, with each succeeding class doing its share in adding to the 
achievements of the high school. The new staff feels that they will best 
be able to show their appreciation of the accomplishments of those leav
ing by striving to maintain the standards of The "Campus Breeze" and 
the University High School with even greater honor than has been done 
before. 

There is another public announcement of appreciation that we of 
the Breeze would like to make. It is in acknowledgment of the gen
erosity of the Dramatic Club who have donated thirty dollars, which 
was a part of the returns from their "Footlight Fancies," to the Breeze. 
Th'.s money will be used for new cuts and other features in the maga
zine that are too expensive for the Breeze to attempt on its own funds. 
As a result, new cuts for the cover and illustrations of stories have been 
added to this issue. 

We should also like to assure any other organ:zations which have a 
few odd dollars to spare that we would equally appreciate their help 
and use their pecuniary assistance to further our aim of improvement 
in th'.s publication. 

Annual Publications Banquet 
·Wednesday, May twenty-fifth, was set for the Annual PubJ:ca

tions Banquet of our school at the Minnesota Union. It has been a 
tradition of U High to bring together the present and future Breeze 
staffs and the present Bisbila staff at the end of the year. It is a fare
well for the last year's Breeze staff, a hail to the next year's Breeze 
staff, and a praise to the Bisbila staff. The committees who had charge 
of the banquet were as follows: 

General Chairman : Eli7.abeth Ann Couper; Program: Margaret 
Williams, chairman, John Boehrer, Josephine Ulrich, Arthur Lamp
land; Invitations and Posters: Lilliam Bissell, Jane Armstrong; Tick
ets: Lynn Byer; Menu: Ruth McMahon. 

John Boehrer was toastmaster for the evening, and members of 
the faculty spoke. It was a get-together to have a good time, and every
body did. 



22 THE CAMPUS B REEZE 

Seniors 
Listen, my children, and you shall hear 
The grand old tale of your Seniors dear, 
'Tis the spring of the year and commencement time, 
And all the gay Seniors are feeling fine. 

We've pulled off our play and our colors are flying, 
The victory's won but the time was trying. 
\Ve were entertained by the Juniors proud, 
'Twas a gorgeous prom, with the grand old crowd. 

We'll ne'er forget the paper sale, 
And how we towed them off to bale ; 
But now the time is drawing near 
\Vhen we must part from you-so dear. 

\Ve're contemplating what to leave 
You children, so you will not grieve 
At our parting, as is the general rule. 
But best of all we'll leave the school. 

Junior Jottings 
Malcolm Manuel, President 
Margaret Williams, Vice-President 
Jane Armstrong~ Secretary 
Doug Erskine, Treasurer 

The above officers have guided us successfully through our Junior 
year and will soon turn their dut:es over to next year's officers-to be 
elected soon. 

Regretfully we list the following as members lost during the year: 
Ruth McClintock, St. Paul, Central High. 
Ross Shaw and George Barton, St. Thomas Academy. 
Phil Lowrey (noted trombone player) 
Isabelle Sweet, Danbury, Wis. (By the way, Isabelle would like 

to hear from all of you.) 
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In spite of our losses we feel that we have gained leadership, de
veloped athletics and secured literary genius. We hope that we are 
still showing our good sportsmanship, pep, ambition, and school spirit. 

On this year's baseball team. four Juniors stand out- Doug Ers
kine. Spud Tucker, Dan Carroll, and, last hut not least, Fred Ramer. 

The girls are practicing baseball faithfully, also, and hope to be 
rewarded for their efforts when the championship is played off. 

\Veil, we're almost Seniors- just on the verge (we hope). We 
will try to guide the school wisely, intelligently, and justly, as this year's 
Seniors have done. 

We, the Junior Class, formally hid Farewell to the Seniors and 
we wish them luck in their new undertakings. We also extend our good 
wishes to the members of the faculty. who are departing, and who 
have done so much for us. 

A pleasant summer to all ! 

Sophomore Class Report 
"All's well that ends well." 
Another school year .behind us-another page of that great book, 

"Life," written, and a handsome page it is. It has been difficult to write, 
hut now that it is finished, we may look back upon it with a feeling 
of satisfaction. 

The members of the class of '29 have shown, this vear, what is 
in them, to make them worthy of being students of U ·High. They 
have made the honor roll look more like the roll call of their class. 
They firmly establ:shed the tradition of a night party for underclassmen 
through the marvelously successful masquerade, held in early April. 
and heartily entered into by almost the entire class. They won the 
Bisbila subscription contest. They gave many athletes for the various 
varsity teams. They made up the majority in both the band and or
chestra. 

These things. besides many others, all show that the class of '29 
is up and doing. This is not only due to the fine class sp:rit we have 
always tried to build up, but by the "government" also. We cannot 
thank the valiant George Miller enough for the way in which he has 
struggled for us, as class president. We commend also our secretary 
and treasurer for their efficiency. But above all, we render unending 
thanks to our adviser and friend, our advocate in all our trials and 
tribulat:ons, Miss McGuire. 

Next year we will be upper classmen, and the class of 1929 will 
be a real class, if there is anything in the proverb, "Beginning right is 
half the battle." 

The Last of the Term 
\Vhat have we here ? A long vacation? 
\Vhat rousing thoughts; oh, what elation ! 
'Tis nearly here. but when we think 
Of what comes before, we always shrink. 
The awful dread of final blues, 
That empty feeling on paying class dues. 

The finals are over and Soph'mores hum 
Of leading the school in years to come. 
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Freshmen 
During the last month the Freshman class has passed one of their 

most important events of the year, the Freshman party for the incom
ing students. We all assembled in room 204 and had a general good 
time. \Ve sang songs, played games, saw lantern slides, and had re
freshments which everyone seemed to enjoy. Miss Gold, the new 
Freshman class advisor, was introduced to her new proteges. We all 
gave vent to our groans when we heard that we were to lose Miss Smith 
forever, and we endeavored to tell our successors what they and the 
rest of the school were losing. However, we are certain that Miss Gold 
will fill her place most successfully. 

The Girls' U Club 
The Girls' U Club has been quite busy this quarter finishing up 

the basketball season and starting baseball and tennis. A large number 
of girls have signed up for the tenn:s tournament and it is well under 
way now. Every entry made by a class counts toward the cup, as SO 
points are given for the greatest number of entries. ·So far the Seniors 
are well in the lead in the tennis entries as well as in the total number 
of points. The underclassmen had better watch out for their laurels! 

The U Club will have another feather in its cap after their house
party on the fourteenth and fifteenth of May. Mary Field has invited 
the club to her cottage at Lake M:nnetonka and everything promises that 
it will be a perfect success. The girls who received their U's at the 
demonstration will be informally initiated, so there will be no dish
washing or bed-making for the rest of us. It will be so much fun 
watching them do all the work. 

Letters will be awarded again this spring at the Meet. We hope 
to get many new members. The cup will also be given, so everybody pull 
hard for your class. 

Senate 
The Senate is now putting forth all its efforts toward Field Day. 

which will be on June 3. Anyone who remembers last year's steaks 
and coffee down on the River Flats, knows that the Senate has a job 
on its hands to make this Field Day live up to fbe standards set by the 
one la!'t year. Margaret Canfield has charge of. the general arrange
ments and we're sure that we will have the biggest and best Field Day 
in the history of such things. 

SENATE OFFICERS FOR 1927-28 
President ....................................................................................................................... Robert Tucker 
Vice-President ...................................................................... ·--·-····---------Donald Rieck 
Secretary ............................. -·······---·---------·--·-.:_ _________ . ___ Mary Ella Brackett 
Treasurer ....... --·-··---·--------------------··-···-----·---·-·-····--·····--···Margaret Williams 
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U High Wins Opener 
In a game ~arked by ragged fielding, U High defeated Hopkins 

10 to 9 in the first game of the season on the River Flats. U High took 
the lead in the first inning, scoring four runs, but Hopkins came back 
and scored six runs in the second when the left side of our infield 
crumpled. The game see-sawed hack and forth till the last inning when 
Hopkins tied the score by a s!ngle and a long triple to right. In U 
High's half of the inning. Fred Ramer got up and got a walk, was 
sacr:ficed to second, stole third and then home to win the game for U 
High. 

The team hits fairly well hut the fielding is poor. The Tuckers are 
back at the!r old positions and are about the two best hitters on the 
squad. Gieseke and Carroll, the other veterans, are in the outfield. 
Sherman and Fuller are doing the pitching, and Clark, a freshman, 
ought to be good next year. Grates is play:ng second base and is lead
off man Doug Erskine at third and Ramer on short, except for one 
inning. put up a good game. Barwise played outfield in the game, but 
Kingery. Nelson, and Van De Water are pressing him closely. It looks 
as though the team could hit and has some good pitching, and if the 
fielding holds up the team will win most of their games. The line-ups 
were: 

U HIGH HOPKINS 
1. Grates, 2h I. Hamilton, 1 b 
2. A. Tucker. 1 b 2 . Kelloy, c 
. l Carroll, If 3. Smeidel, ss 
4. R. Tucker, c 4. Winter, p-2b 
5. Ramer, ss 5. Kroon, rf 
6. Erskine, 3b 6. Swatosch, If 
7. Barw:se, rf 7. Hawlish, cf 
8. Fuller, p 8. Shenka, 3h 
9. Gieseke, cf 9. Shenck, 2b 

10. Nelson, cf 10. Voss, p 
Score by innings : 

I 2 3 4 5 6 7 Total 
Hopkins ···-·········-···-·····-···-········· 0 6 0 I 0 0 2- 9 
U High ...................... ·-············· 4 2 0 3 0 0 1- 10 
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U High Loses to Excelsior 
U High went down to defeat on Friday the thirteenth, for the first 

time in two years. Excelsior took advantage of several U High errors 
an<l Sherman's momentary wildness to put across five runs in the third 
inning and then sewed the game up with four more in the fourth inn
ing. The U High sluggers failed to hit the offerings of either Excel
sior hurlers and it takes hits to win ball games, especially high school 
ones. The U High hunch still showed a need of practice and they 
ought to get a lot of it. The line-ups: 

U HIGH 
Grates, 2b 
A. Tucker, I b 
Carroll, If 
R. Tucker, c 
Ramer. ss 
Erskine, 3b 
Fuller, rf 
Sherman, p 
Gieseke, cf 

Score by Innings: 

2 3 
Excelsior -·-················-··-·······-······· 0 0 5 
u High 0-00000•-•-000•0000H••••-ooooooouo•ooooo 0 0 0 

Track 

EXCELSIOR 
L. Eddy, SS 

Straka, c 
S. Eddy, 3b-p 
Troendal, 1 b 
Hanson, If 
Maynard, cf 
Barnett, rf 
Hohl, 2b 
Cutburn, p 
Johnson, 3b 

4 5 6 7 Total 
4 0 0 0-9 
I 0 2 0-3 

The U High track team has not yet opened its season but is look
ing forward to a very successful one. Spencer is a sure point-getter 
in the dashes, and Jurgenson and Captain Rasmussen can take care 
of the quarter and half-mile very capably. Ev Drake runs the high 
hurdles and also does the jumping. Ford and Williams are both jump
ers. Don Perry, a sophomore, runs the low hurdles, taking the place 
of Gullander, last year's captain. The discus, hammer and javelin are 
taken care of by Rieck and Swendson. Altogether, U High has a bright 
outlook in track this spring. 
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G-Olf 
A golf tournament is something new at U High and it went over 

pretty well. There were about twenty or thirty entered and it has 
progressed to the semi-finals. Manuel, the golf-bug of the Junior class, 
is a favorite to cop the first golf title at U High. 

Tennis 
After a lapse of a year, a tennis tournament for the boys has been 

arranged. There are a large number of entrants, but not many of them 
seem to be in a hurry to play their matches. As it looks now, Gil King
ery, the "Flaming Youth," seems to be on his way to victory unless 
he stumbles over some freshman. 

Girls' Athletics 
The managers have been chosen for the baseball and track teams 

and everything is ready for the choosing of the squads which will take 
place on May 13. The schedule for the baseball games is May 17, 19. 
24 and 26. The track meet will be entier May 26 or on May 31. 

The managers elected by the different classes are as follows: 

The Track Team 

Fresh-Mary Lou Wold 
Sophomore-Delphine Brooks 
Junior-Elizabeth Ann Couper 
Senior-Winifred Washburn 

The Baseball Team 

Freshman-Marguerite Erickson 
Sophomore-Margaret Reinardy 
Junior-Lillian Bissell 
Senior-Luree Cheyney 

It is hard to make any prophecies concerning the outcomes of the 
tournaments, as all the classes have very promising teams. 

The swimming meet will take place on May 20, at 3 :30. The meet 
will be a source of interest to all the girls. 



28 THE CAMPUS BREEZE 

I "~ 

&XCHl\NC& 
The Austin Srntinrl of Ausi:n, Minn., had an editorial on school 

spirit worth reading: 

It l sn't Your School, lt' s Y 011 ! 
You're the one who makes your school, 
You're · the one to be true; 
Remember Freshies, Sophomores, Juniors. Seniors. 
It isn't your school, it's you! 

The name of your school is as clay in your hands, 
You have only the moulding to do. 
Mould it and make it good and firm, 
For it isn't your school, it's you! 

The Hutch-Hi of Hutchinson, had a rec:pe in their last issue tell
ing how much of unselfishness, cheerfulness, charity, common-sense. 
and other virtues to use for genuin~ly good manners. 

The Saint's Reporter of St. James High School, found a good illus
tration of the law of physics, which they printed in the humor column: 

"The deportment of a person varies inversely as the ~uare of 
the distance from the teacher's desk." 

A tip to the underclassmen on graduating was found in the Polaris 
ir erkly of North High: 

Hurry leads to worry. 
Don't hurry to school, 
Don't hurry to hand in work, 
Don't hurry to obey, 

And you don't need to worry about graduating-you just won't. 

Found in the Judge of Marshall High: 
~fath teacher: I call my algebra class the Pullman class-three 

~~leepers and an ohservation section. 
Latin teacher : Very apt; I call my Latin class the Pony .Express.. 

I· 
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Alumni 
Of the new officers in the Sigma Delta Chi fraternity who as

sumed their offices a short time ago are: Carl Litzenberg, '23, presi
dent. and David Canfield, '22, correspondent. 

Dorothy Jackson, '23, is assisting with the Kappa Alpha Theta 
sorority benefit which is to be given soon at the Strand Theater. 

Katherine Keily, '24, is one of the executive group of the Y. W. 
C. A. of the University of Minnesota. 

Jane \Vest, '24, assisted at a Green Tea for Engineers' Day on the 
campus. 

U High is proud of the honors received by our alumni and faculty 
on Cap and Gown day. 

Elizabeth West, '23, Donald \Vest, '23, and Rogers Robinson, '23, 
made Phi Beta Kappa, honorary scholastic society. 

Katherine Hummel, '23, made Sigma Xi, honorary society for scien
tific study and orig'.nal investigation. 

Mabel Holmberg, Edna Amidon, Mary Gold and Mary Elvene 
Hoag, were elected to Pi Lambda Theta, honorary education society. 
Miss Amidon was also elected to Omicron Nu, honorary society in home 
economics. 

Lambda Alpha Psi society, to further foreign l .. nguages, elected 
Ruth Tiley, of our faculty, ancl Imogene Foster, '22, and Elizabeth 
West. '23. 

Lawrence Anderson, '23, won first pr:ze of the Minnesota Chapter 
of American Institute of Architects and also their medal. He also won 
the second place and prize of ten dollars in Magney and Tusler Prize in 
Architecture. 

Roy Thorshov received honors in the College of Engineering. 

Dorothy Merritt, '24, was elected to l\fortar Board, the most cov
eted honor among Senior women. At the annual banquet of the or
ganization, Rewey Belle Inglis was elected president of the alumnae of 
Mortar Board. 
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These students have received a "B" average for the year at the 
un·versity of l\linnesota, and appear on the official honor roll. 

Margaret Larawa, '26 Elizabeth \\'est, '23 

John Hynes, '26 l{uth Lampland, '25 

Leslie Lieb, '26 

Irene Cooper, '25 

Donald Van Koughnel, '24 

Cail Nesom, '25 

Grela Clark, '23 

Imogen Foster, '23 

Ross Lee Finney, '24, was recently honored by having a poem. 

written while here at the high school, published in "Singing Youth," an 

authology of student verse. 

Namalogue 

One day the village SMITH and CARPENTER were walking 

through a FIELD. They saw so many cans of HYNES 57 varieties 

that they named it a CANFIELD. While they paused to MULL 

through a book by a BURCH tree, they heard a noise behind them, and 

TURNEYing around, they saw a BOEHRER (bear). They let out a 

PIERCEing scream, and ran until they saw a MILLER CUMMING 

toward them. He led them to his MILLS and showed them his 

MANUEL labor. 

Meanwhile some children, instead of trying to sing Christmas 

CARROLLs were holding a FIELD meet. They couldn't put the 

BARLOW enough for them to jump, so they attempted it BARWISE. 

At the same time, in the WILDES of North Africa, a fur BEYER 

was JOESTING (jesting) with the BROWN and WHITE racers who 

had run for a small sum of GOLD. After they had put on their bibs 

and TUCKERS, they refreshed themselves with COFFEY. They 

heard a RUSSEL around the roller RINK. This was in the middle 

of LAMPLAND. There they saw a lady's WASHBURN while they 

were speeding past in a FORD. They could not raise a FINGER to 

stop it, but they watched her GRATES at it until the mist and HA YES 

(haze) became so dense that nothing more could be seen and they rode 

into some MEYERS (mires). 
PEGGY EBERT, '29. 
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Delphine: "What is that queer bump on your head?" 
Geo. Miller: "Well, I had water on the brain and I guess it must 

have come to a boil." 
* * * 

Elinor E.: "\Vhere in the world do all the pins go?" 
Margaret W.: "\Veil, it's hard to tell because they are pointed 

in one direction and headed in another." 

* * * 
Arnold: "What did you say?" 
Cliff: "Nothing." 
Arnold: "Yes, but how did you express it this time?" 

* * * 
Madge: "Why do all the Scotchmen go to bed early?" 
Ev: "I'll bite." 
Madge: "Because they hate to spend the evening." 

Mr. Smith says, "Talk in class all you want to-it makes an ex
ceptionally good impression on the practice teachers." 

* * * 
Pete: (W;th bases full and two out) : "He who hesitates is lost.'' 
Glen (at bat): "Yes, but she who hesitates is won." 

* * * 
Sue: "A man drove into a house coming down hill and killed a 

woman." 
Helen: "Wasn't any one else kiiled ?" 
Sue: "Oh yes, his engine." 

* * * 
Miss Marlowe: "Use the word lion in a sentence, Mildred." 
Mildred Joesting: "When spring comes I love to lion the river 

bank." 
* * * 

The most low minded person ;s he who stands on his head. 
* * * 

Steve: ""Who is the best looking boy in school and why am I?" 

* * * 
Marv Ella Brackett: "What is a Stag?" 
Mary Lou Wold: "Why, a stag is a deer without any doe." 
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Jack likes an argument so well that he won't even eat things that 
agree with him. 

* * * 
Rhoda: "She and I are not on speaking terms." 
Boh : "Well, don't worry, you can both stand a rest." 

* * * 
Steve: "What did you mean by telling her I'm a fool?" 
Dan: "I'm sorry. I didn't know it was a secret." 

* * * 
Most of the girls can't wait till the:r hair is long enough to cut. 

* * * 
Har: "Gordy, Albertine sent you her love." 
Gordv : Really?" 
Har:· "Yes, here I am." 

* * * 
Spud: 

women." 
"Men have always been regarded as more important than 

Margaret W. : "They certainly have not." 
Spud: " Well, look at the corn popper; you never 

mommer, did you ?" 
saw a corn 

* * * 
Seniors : "Do you find it hard meeting expenses?" 
Juniors: "No, we meet them everywhere." 

* * * 
Collector : "Have you paid your water hill yet?" 
Mr. Noll : "No, and it's sure H 20." 

* * * 
Mr. Garlough : "What is a parasite ?" 
Ravmond P.: "Me ?" 
M;. G. : "Yes, now name another." 

* * * 
Andy : "Wither away?" 
Lois : "Aw, dry up yourself." 

* * * 
Mr. Smith: "\Vhen two bodies come together with great force 

is heat generated?" 
Allyn : "Not always. I hit a guy once, and he knocked me cold." 

Ye Fireside Hall 
AND 

Tam~rack Lodge 

For Private Parties 
For Reservation s Call 

Midway 7730 

COOPERATION 
We are here to cooperate. Your 
every intereat larse or email will 
interest ua. Your con fiden c e ia 
an aaaet. 

University State 
Bank 

Acroaa from the Stadium 
on Waabington Avenue 



Midway 
Printing Co. 

NestoT 2398 

Kustermann Bros. 
"The Community Drug Store" 

The Best In Drugs 
and Sundries 

COMO AT CARTER 

Nestor 161% We Deliver Free 

St. Anthony Park 
State Bank 

Cemo at Carter 

St. Paul Minnesota 

Save money on your 
School Supplies 
and Printing 

Note Books-Fillers-Stationery 
FREE SCRATCH PADS WITH 

EVERY PURCHASE. 

Acme Printing and 
Stationery Co. 

411-14th A.,.,e., S. E. 
THRU SIMM'S HOWE. 

Everything 
For Stud en ts 

at the 

CO-OP 
Across from Folwell 

LET'S EAT 

WHERE? 

At 

STUMBLE INN 
BEST MALTEDS 

on 
The Campus 

JOSTEN'S 
Master Jewelers 

Now located at 
801-803 Andrus Bldg. 

with a larger and more complete 
line of 

CLASS PINS, RINGS, MEDALS, 
TROPHIES, FAVORS 

Ham-Burger-Ham 

Men's Eating Place 

Fine Food - Fast Service 

Fair Prices 
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