
THE 

CAMPUS -~ 

BREEZE 
U NIVERSITY HIGH SCHOOL 

.......... ,.. .. ····-::····· ...... . 

. .. .•.. . .. 
···::. •• ::::·. !. .... _ •••• 

• ..... ;o1:·-.,,. 
... ...~·· ... 
~ I •. . ............. . 

-· ···..-•. . .. .... : ..... . .... ······ ....... . 

"'The Wind Blou·s Words Along the Sky" 

MARCH, 1928 

~~ 
L-~~~~~~~~~~~~~-'~ 



Table of Contents 

I. OUR 0PERETT A _ --------------- ___ --------- --- I 

2. THE LEADING LADY ------· ------------------- 2 
3. DAILY D OZEN ------------------------- __ Ruth McMahon 3 

4. TR:AFFIC------------------------Andrea Kiefer 3 
.5. EVILS OF COFFEE._ _____________________ Lynn Beyer 4 

6. To THE ROBIN ·--- ____________ June Sheridan 5 
7. ON BEING IRISH __________________ ---~---R. A. M. 6 

8. EYES FOR THE SUBMARINE __________ M a/colm M anue[ 6 

9. LUNCH PERIOD___ _ ____ Margaret Tallmadge 7 

IO. ON THE VALUE OF PARENT AND TEACHERS' 

MEETINGS ----------· ___ Bessie Levine 8 
I I. To A FORD___ William Herrold 9 
I 2. TRAVELING TO FOREIGN LANDS _________ Gertrude Lawton I 0 

I 3. THE GOOD SAMARITAN----- __ Lillian Bissell I I 
I 4. ONOMATOPOEIA ------------- I 2 
15. AN INCIDENT OF INTEREST ------------------------ I 3 

I 6. FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE --------------------- I 4 

I 7. STATION RAM --------· -------· I 5 
I 8. EDITORIALS ----

I 9. HONOR ROLL 

20. BOOK R EVIEWS ---

21. FACULTY-

------- I7 
I9 
20 

ST. PATRICK AND HIS DAy_ __________ Louis A. Tohill 22 
WHAT SHALL WE EAT? _____ Miss H. M. Diamond 23 

22. ORGANIZATIONS -------------- 25 
23. ATHLETICS ---- 28 
24. JOKES _ ---~--- 32 



THE 
VoLUMEX 

CAMPUS BREEZE 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. , MARCH, 1928 No. 6 

.... ~ •u~ . ...,.,, 

-,:"-··· --· 11 L-llLJ, I 

l:ITERATURE 
Our Operetta 

Tpe first act of "In Old Vienna" opened in the picturesque 
garden of an old Viennese inn with the linzering music of carnival 
songs, heard as if sung from a distance. Delightful tremors of ex
pectancy thrilled the audience as they awaited the appearance of the 
singers. Then-with a burst of song. laughter and confusion the 
quaintly-dressed chorus entered. 

And this was only the beginning-the beginning of. what 
proved to be the most elaborate, the most beautiful. and the most 
finished operetta ever staged by a U High Glee Club. 

Captain Kinski, himself being very suspicious, caused the audi
ence no little anxiety. He was truly a diplomat and played his 
part well. Bumski and Rumski were the idols of the crowd. 
Whenever they appeared a ripple of amusement surged over the audi
ence. Their restealing in the roles of de:ectives was very delightful. 
Their artistic mustaches surely should share-with Jigo's-the honor 
of being the most outstanding features of the production. Louisa's 
nose was also in the same category. 

"Hold it. Thank you"-spells only one name-Jimmie. Clif
ford Menz indeed seemed made for the part, and his flippant, airy 
manner could not have been improved upon. A camera and a 
ready wit-valuable assets it seems. Jimmie besides being a suc
cessful pickle salesman was an expert in the osculatory art. 

Minerva Pepinsky was charming. By her beautiful voice and 
vivacious acting, she succeeded aptly in her portrayal of Ilona-a 
sweet, unfortunate, humble and finally a very happy gypsy girl. 

William Lesher was suited to his part better than a mere stranger 
could guess. A singer and an artist-both in his role of Arthur 
Crefront and in his real life as William Lesher. 

lngabor Husby as the dainty American heiress was adorable. 
Her voice is wonderfully sweet, and the duets-one especially-which 
she sang with William Lesher were very, very lovely. 

Gray hair and a distinguished-looking mustache transformed 
Bert Sherman into a millionaire. " What about the money?" you 
ask? No, no, we're still talking about the operetta. Mr. Penning
ton, you know, the Pickle Prince. 
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Betty Gove dressed in appropriate black was stunning as the 
unhappy widow, Lady Vivian. She and Bert contributed several 
very pretty songs. 

The minor but indispensable characters all did justice to their 
respective parts. The fierce, scarlet-clad Jigo indeed was the un
scrupulous, dominant personage his role demanded. The innkeeper 
showed proper indignation in marshaling his wide-awake assistants. 

The chorus at all times made a very fitting background in both 
costumes and singing. It was great fun to match one's wits with 
one's neighbors in discovering identity. And when notes were com
pared it was found that two girls were actually masquerading as 
boys ! State secrets? 

Whom have I left for the last? The screaming star or the 
star scream, Louisa. Several remarks were made that the character
ization might be considered exaggerated, but this fault only made 
her funnier. The leap into space, like Niagara, was so amusing as 
to produce not merely laughter and chuckles but downright roars of 
mirth. Being caught outside of the curtain was a clever bit of 
by-play. 

As far as the acts go--the first act which was the longest laid 
the foundation both for the plot of the story and the expectation of 
the audience. Many characters were introduced and their connection 
with the plot determined. The second act was the most unusual 
and beautiful of the three. The romantic gloom, the mysticism of 
the pool lent a marvelously supernatural atmosphere. The most 
outstanding occurrence was the singing of a gypsy song by one 
unlisted as a follower of Romany. The song was very eloquent ; 
the voice of the singer had both strength and a remarkable quality of 
clearness and beauty. This gypsy was Durand Maher, and we wish 
to congratulate him on his wonderful voice, and the promise it holds 
for the future. The third act brought the audience again back to 
reality-noise, confusion and gaiety. A skillfully-executed Spanish 
dance by Romola Criswold and Bert Sherman fitted appropriately 
into the scene. The act and the operetta ended very happily, as 
-according to a remark made near me-the maids were very easily 
won. 

Miss Schwend and Miss Ramm are heartily congratulated on the 
success of the operetta. The smoothness and timeliness with which 
"In Old Vienna" functioned stand as evidence of the splendid coach
ing. Mr. Pepinsky and his orchestra should also be congratulated 
on the appropriate music they provided both for the operetta and for 
the intermission between acts. 

The Leading Lady 
Now that the operetta is over, in case you weren't acquainted 

with her before, we think you know Minerva Pepinsky. Minerva has 
had many interesting experiences that most of us have not had, having 
been born in Germany. She is a generally all-around girl. and skateS' 
and swims, as well as rides. 

Having more ambition than a lot of us have, Minerva plans 
to be a physician. However, she will go to the University, at 
least for a while. She thinks a co-educational school is superior 
to a women's college, because the relationships are easy and natural. 
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On being asked whether she liked the boys, she assured us 
she did ; and gave as her excuse that she has three brothers. 

Minerva prefers to play the piano to any other instrument, 
and we all know she is capable of playing many. "Music which 
more gently on the spirit lies than tired eyelids on the tired eyes." 
We think this is a sufficient reason for her preference of music over 
other forms of relaxation. 

Minerva likes "U" High, and couldn't think of a way in which 
it could be improved, unless each one of us makes a personal effort 
to be happy without looking for faults. 

Daily Dozen 
Fleshy business men faithfully do their daily dozen each morn

ing in shirt sleeves before the radio, waving their arms frantically to 
some nerve racking tune, fruitlessly attempting to caress the floor 
with their hands, and generally resembling an over-anxious steam 
engine. Lanky college "dudes" exercise their limbs and vocabularies 
while making a last spurt in the hope of catching a street car. How
ever. the girls of "U" High have innovated a subsi:itute for the 
monotonous bending and stretching-the fad of rolling downstairs. 
This sounds neither possible nor probable, but it is both. 

The stairs in question are so tedious and so often traversed that 
the new sport was created to break the monotony. The sport con
sists of dropping everything (including dignity and books) and 
later awakening from a sweet oblivion of dreams or. perchance, find
ing oneself in some gallant's arms en route to the club room (or to 
get doused in the drinking fountain ) . Ah. "The thrill that comes 
once in a life time." 

I. as the seventh victim of the said stairs, made a valuable dis
covery which will tend to simplify the new fad. I hereby dedicate 
the formula to the founders of the aforementioned fad. First, care
fully engage your right heel in the steel plating of the top step of 
the first landing on the main staircase ; second, make a perfect swan 
dive completely over the six steps so much in evidence there ; third, 
land absolutely flat on the cement floor beneath. The one precaution 
is : do not, in the course of your dive, drag a leg for an anchor-it 
might hurt your feelings. Contrary to the rolling exercise, this new 
discovery I STUMBLED upon doesn't necessitate falling (or roll
ing) into a faint. One merely becomes sublimely unconscious (pro
viding nature doesn' t create him in that form) . 

No, people. I was not trying a modern version of " Darius 
Green." As I said, I merely stumbled upon this famous discovery 
which, unless the faculty decrees it as one of the "Daily Doesn' ts," 
will take the place of the so long wished-for fireman's pole or ele· 
vator. 

RUTH McMAHON. 

Traffic 
A star was arrested for speeding 
On the white-pebbled Milky Way, 
And thrust behind bars of sunlight 
'Til the eve of another day. 

ANDREA KIEFER. 
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The Evils of Coffee 
The other day I stopped at one of our chief coffee houses to 

take a few sips of coffee. hear the latest news, and observe whatever 
of the eccentric there might happen to l:e. I was sittin~ alone, listen
ing to the conversations being carried on about Lady D 's last 
ball, or the ordinance passed by the House of Commons on Tuesday 
lzst, wl:en I felt a light tap on the shoulder. Looking up. I found 
beside me a rather weazened old man with shifty g:-ey eyes and 
twitching, nervous hands. I recognized in him a constant fre
quenter of the coffee houses. whom I had often had o:casion to notice 
as he sat apart drir.king great quantities of the rich. black liquid. 
This man was formerly a very popular fellow, who would call a 
merry company into a tavern and organize a wine-drinking contest 
at his own expense. But some ~reat misfortune must have come inl:o 
his life. for he suddenly dropped his iovial, carefree ways. and be:ame 
a sour, unsocial sort of man. At the same time he abandoned all 
wines, but took up the drinking of coffee in great quantities. 

Though coffee is by nature a social drink. one which draws 
men to mingle in polite and pleasant conversation, it seems quite 
the opposite with this man. He spends whole days in some of the 
most fashionable coffee houses without so much as speaking to a 
single person. He watches the gaily-chatting gentlemen" as if he, 
too, were a spe:tator, or rather a specter, for his sharp, ominous fea
tures are those of an evil fate taking count of the petty absurdities 
of humanity. It is the opinion of many that this gentleman's mind 
is becoming unbalanced, and indeed, I am of the belief that the · 
enormous quantities of coffee he h::.>s consumed have filled his mind 
with wild. distorted images. Coffee. as is well known, clears the 
brain, but with this intemoerate addict it has both provided the 
strangest dreams and cleared his head enough to enable him to observe 
and remember his visions to the most minute details. 

On this occasion he seemed to be anxious to take someone into 
his confidence. and I readily acceded, being rather curious as to what 
I would hear. He then proceeded to tell me the following wild illu
sion be had had. which he believed, for some reason he was unable 
to explain, to be a real scene enacted somewhere. 

He was (so he dreamed) visiting one of our London schools. 
and he was waiting in a classroom for the scholars to come in. Sud
denly he was startled by a loud shouting, comparable only to the 
terrific war-whoops of the American savages. The door opened, and 
an outlandish figure rushed in. It appeared to be a young gentleman, 
though from what part of his appearance this conclusion was reached 
I am unable to say. The legs of this creature were encased in long 
cylindrical bags, with wide openings at the bottom for the feet. which 
were enclosed in broad. flat shoes, the color of a daffodil. The arms 
were dressed in a fashion similar to the legs. and this same gar
ment was a sort of train . .flapping behind as the creature ran into 
the room. This strange human being was evidently not fully dressed, 
for he wore only his own hair, which was very short and contra
dictory. Immediately after him came another dressed in the same 
fashion. When these two began to throw every object in reach at 
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each other, it appeared fairly certain that this was indeed America, 
and these battling youths artless sons of nature. Their faces were 
white. but perhaps the stories that the native Americans are copper
colored is a mere fiction. 

But my friend was completely baffled by what next appeared. 
Something within him whispered that it was a member of the fair 
sex, but his pessimism and cynicism had evidently not gone to the 
extreme, for he manfully struggled against this opinion. This crea
ture was walking on stilts. It also made use of the cylindrical form 
of clothes, with this difference, that both legs were in the same cylin
der, which W?S cut off at the knees. From the knees to the ankles it 
was dressed like our present-day cavaliers. This scantiness of cloth
in~ and the abundance of war paint added the finishing touch to my 
friend's belief that he had indeed found some primitive tribe in the 
middle of America, thousands of miles from the se::1. More specimens 
of both species entered the room, and a perfect Babel ensued. At 
times it appeared that some of them were speaking a sort of bro\en 
English, but the dreamer was not quite certain on this point. They 
had a number of books. which were written in our language, and 
some of them co~ld evidently understand a little. These were ex-
plaining what they had found out to the others. , 

Presently a loud gong sounded, after which came a silence of 
two or three seconds, after which the talking began again. A mem
ber of the second species I have described was standing in front of 
the others trying strenuously to be heard, which indeed all the- others 
we·re al~o doing, except one, who was asl~ep. A few minutes passed, 
in which my friend could detect about half a dozen words of Eng
lish. Then there was a momentary pause, and one lone voice broke 
the silence with, "Addison's the bunk." 

All of this goes to show that a little coffee may be all right, 
but that to indulge in it to t~e .e~tent to which mY poor old friend 
has done, is a sure way of bringing on dementia and such outlandish 
and impossible proofs of brain fever as the one I have just described. 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 
(LYNN BEYER.) 

To the Robin 
Thou heralder o( Spring: 
I greet thee. 
Welcome as the Spring itself 
Art thou. oh cheery fellow! 
From the balmy southland come 
Winging your way into the hearts of men; 
A waken joy with song 
Before the air is pregnant with the hope of Spring. 
The tawny breast has kindled life anew, 
Reviving strength in weary or disheartened souls, 
Drawing back with hope renewed, 
Those drifting toward the danger shoals. 
Thou canst not know what joy is mine, 
Nor how I welcome thee and thine. 

JUNE SHERIDAN. 
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On Being Irish 
It might be preferable to give first a short account of St. Patrick. 

the patron saint of the Irish whose feast day is celebrated on March 
seventeenth each year by Irishmen all over the world. 

St. Patrick was born in Scotland in 3 73 and was named Succath 
(War-like). When sixteen years old, he was captured by some 
Irish pirates and carried off to their island where he served in bond
age six years, tending flocks. During this time he became a devoted 
Christian and later entered monastic life. 

Directed by a vision, he returned to Ireland and spent the rest 
of his life converting people. ''He found Ireland all heathen and 
left it all Christian." 

You may have noticed that all Irishmen are proud of their 
heritage. There's some sort of a fighting spirit that makes them 
defend their race (whether it be in Soc. Science class or in the 
" ring") . 

"Pat and Mike" seem to have fought their way into history 
along with the absent-minded professors and tight Scotchmen. Even 
the founder of Dutch Cleanser is Irish. Doesn't he want to "clean 
up" everything? 

Some people think the Irish are a little offish, stuck-up--so to 
speak-but they interpret them wrongly. The Irish may stick like 
glue to every task they undertake without getting stuck up. They 
are merely rightfully proud of the fact that they had the good 
fortune to be born with Irish blood in their veins. For assurance. 
ask Mr. Tohill or the writer of this article. 

R.A.M. 

Eyes for the Submarine 
As the submarine S-1 lifted its deck above the surface of the 

calm. blue waters of Long Island Sound, near New London, Conn., 
in the early part of November in 1926, a strange appearing cylinder 
might be observed resting directly behind the conning tower. Imme
diately following its ascent to the surface. the hatch opened and the 
entire crew of the S-1 issued forth upon the deck. Anxious hands 
removed the aft end of this unusually placed tank. The fusilage of 
a tiny airplane was drawn out into view. Follow:ing the fusilage 
came pontoons. wings, tail surfaces, struts, and finally an all steel 
propeller. The submarine submerged until the first submarine air
plane pilot, Lieut. Adolph C. Allen, was cast adrift. With his tiny 
60 horsepower, three cylinder motor roaring joyously, he darted 
away skimming the tops of the waves. then climbing into the sky. 
as a bird, hatched from an egg. grows, then spreads its wings and flies 
away. singing some merry tune. 

This midget plane. designed to add "eyes" to the ships that 
scout beneath the seas, weighs only 1,000 pounds, and can be taken 
out of its shell and assembled, ready to fly, in nine minutes. It will 
go as fast as 103 miles an hour. 

Returning from its flight, it floats back to the deck of the sub
marine. Wings. tail section. propeller and landing gear are dis
mantled and packed neatly away again in the waterproof tank, ready 
for another journey under the water. 

MALCOLM MANUEL. 
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Lunch Period 
After determining to write an article for the Breeze on What 

Is Wrong With U High. I began to wonder what really is wrong 
with our school. After thinking the matter over with due delibera
tion, I decided that I would have to magnify my points to such an 
extent to make them sound wrong, that I would be much better for 
the reputation of all concerned if I should write an appraisal of one 
small detail. I have chosen the lunch period. 

University High School has the ideal lunch period. No school 
in either Minneapolis or St. Paul has a better system. We have 
thirty-five minutes that give us ample time for all necessary duties, 
that is. if you budget your time correctly. I have found that by 
the time one gets to be a high and mighty senior he knows how to 
time himself correctly and gets along very well. For the benefit of 
the underclassmen, however, who may not have learned how to 
waste time between 12 : 10 and 12:45, I will give them an advantage 
by publishing my budget. 

Notice to all who attempt to waste time by this method : This 
is a budget but don' t budge it, because if you do you will not be 
able to use up all the spare time and lunch hour will become a bore. 

When the bell rings at 12: 10. dash from your classroom wheth
er your teacher excuses you or not. Note : Of course this hurry in
creases the length of the period, but it is the fashion so do it anyway. 

Be sure that your books are not in your locker before 12:13 
even if" you have to talk to all the friends you meet. 

See that you wedge your way into the washroom by 12: 14. If 
you are not able to see yourself in the mirror or to near the wash
bowl before 12: 24, you may call yourself lucky. 

At 12:25 don your wraps and set out for " Shev." Shove your 
way to the "eats" by 12:27 and be passing the "checker" at, and not 
sooner, than 12 :31. Be certain that you waste enough time deciding 
which dessert to eat or the extra time will be a nuisance. 

If you time yourself correctly, you will have seven minutes 
between 12: 3 2 and 12:39 to eat your food. I realize that at first 
find it difficult to use all this time but remember to Fletcherize, and 
it will soon be easy. Pay the cashier at l 2 : 40. 

Enter the door at school at 12 :41. and immediately rush for the 
ice cream counter. Don't ever forget to buy this nourishment, the 
Seniors need the money. 

Powder your nose or straighten your tie at 12 :42. With. a 
little practice you will be able to get your books out with one hand 
while eating your Eskimo pie with the other. All this should occur 
at 12 :43. 

At 12 : 44 start up the stairs, only two at a time allowed. You 
probably will get to class in time to learn your lesson before the 
teacher arrives. 

The bell will ring at 12 :45 promptly if it is working right. 
You may have to revise this slightly to suit your own needs, 

but I think you will soon find this the best solution to the question 
of how to waste the lunch hour. 

MARGARET TALLMADGE. 

The farmers' troubles can now be all settled in the new "field" 
house. 
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On the V ~lue of Parent and Teacherst Meetings 
"Surely, Mrs. Brown, I shall be there tonight·. It's beyond me 

to understand how Johnny could ever have got such disgraceful 
grades. Absolutely spoiled the family reputation!' Why Martha, 
Mary, and Arthur were so good!" 

"Well, Harold wasn't anythin~ to boast about either. I just 
must see the chemistry teacher." This from Mrs. Brown. 

8:30 o'clo:k. 
"Mr. Boardman, I am Harold's mother." 
"How d'do, Mrs. Brown. I certainly am glad to meet you. It 

pleases me to see the number of parents that have come out this eve
ning. Oh, Mr. --. this is Mrs. Brown, Johnny's mo:her." 

','ph. Mr. --. I am so glad to have got a chance to talk to 
you: .I do want to inauire about my Johnny's grade. He works 
so dreadfully hard. Why. he spends at least twenty-five minu•es 
every night on chemistry, and that's more than he spends on all of his 
other studies put together. Although he doesn't get 'A's' or even 
'B'.s' in his other courses. I really hate to push him too far, because 
I don't want him to strain his mind." 

"Well, really. Mrs. Brown, I haven't anything to complain 
about in Johnny. He is a hard-working student, very attentive, 
and quick to grasp the subject matter, and I can assure you that 
he is the type that will make his mark in the world. But <is to his 
mark in chemistry, I would think that spendin~ at least forty-five 
minutes on his chemistry would probably be able to raise his grade 
to 'C.' But, of course. I don't want you to misunderstand me. 
He is a very good student. It is character rather than grades that 
count in this world." 

"Oh, thank you. I always knew he was very industrious, and 
I appreciate · your good opinion of him. When we mothers think 
well of our children, the world calls it sentiment, but when a teacher 
has a good opinion of his pupil the world knows it's the truth. 
Good bye, Mr. --. I hope to see yQu again soon." 

(Enter Mrs. Harris.) 
" Oh. Mr. --. I am so glad to see you. I do want to inquire 

about Harold's grade. He works so dreadfully hard. Why, he 
spends at least twenty-five minutes every night on chemistry, and 
that is more than he spends on all of his other studies put together. 
Although he doesn't get 'A's' or even 'B's' in his other courses, 
I really hate to push him too far, because I don't want to strain his 
mind." 

" Well, really, Mrs. Harris, I haven't anything to complain 
about in Harold. He is a hard-working student, very attentive, and 
quick to grasp the subject matter, and I can assure you that he is 
the type that will make his mark in the world. But as to his mark 
in chemistry. Mrs. Harris, I would think that spending at least forty
five minutes on chemistry would probably be able to raise his grade 
to a 'C.' But, of course, I don't want you to misunderstand me. 
He is a very good student. It is character rather than grades that 
count in this world." 

"Oh, thank you. I always knew Harold was very industrious, 
and I appreciate your good opinion of him. When we mothers 
think well of our children the world calls it affection, but when a 
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teacher thinks the world of his pupil. people know it's the truth. 
Good bye, Mr.--, I hope to see you again soon." 

(10:00 o'clo:k on the way home.) 
"Mrs. Harris. don't you think Mr. -- is a wonderful teacher. 

He doesn't pay any attention to the externals of a child. He reads 
deep into his character." 

"Why, yes, he is the first teacher to really appredate my Har
old. The other teachers think Harold's poor grades are due to lazi
ness, but Mr. -- realized immediately that it was not that. He 
certainly has revived my hopes for Harold." 

"Mine. too. I think he is the most original man I have ever 
seen and not at all insincere. Good bye, Mrs. Harris, I will see you 
at the next meeting." 

BESSIE LEVINE. 

' ;,; 

To a Ford 
\: 

There were fifteen of us sitting and hangin~ all over a dilapi
dated and- panting Ford, which was so besmeared with vari-colored 
paint that one couldn't differentiate between ii: and faturi'Stic picture. 
We were in that endless Lindbergh parade, which with its stately cars 
and coUegiate· Fords rolled magnificently down University Avenue 
one sunny day last summer. • '· 

We had fin-ally gained the coveted place in line, right behind 
Lindy's car (by much maneuvering-to say - nothing of avoiding 
other cars by hair-splitting margins). and we meaitt to stay there in 
spite of the- -fact that a motor-cycle cop kept pestering us. In our 
joy we were also immune to the fact that the o~cupants of the official 
car behind usr who had unluckily forfeited their position, were blas
pheming our audacity until the driver of said car be'.'.ame so frenzied 
t;hat he literally climbed up the back of our "open air' buggy" when 
we happened to stop all of a sudden. 

To this day I couldn't tell you how the "can" stood all the 
gaff. Not mentioning the fact that it was overloaded with- a bunch 
of wild kids, it was nursing a leaky radiator. So we had to have 
someone sit out on the ' hood with a pail of water to keep pouring 
water down its throat. Also because of rhe irregularity in the speed 
of the first car in line, I was constantly using the break pedal: and 
at extreme emei:gencies was forced to use the reverse in order to stop 
without bumping ou1'. predecessors. · 

Well, that is the way we rode the whole trip; stopping, starting, 
dodging, tangling. andJuhtangling with ·other cars, amid the scream
ing and yelling of the almost hysterical· feminine o::cupants of the car. 

At last we arrived at the Saint · Paul airport, and either by 
providence or a large helping of good luck we were the only private 
car able to squeeze through the gate without being caught. But 
that was not the end of a perfect day, for alas, when turned home
ward our gallant steed would not even "kick" with repeated cr.anking. 
It had performed its final duty grandly, and had percolated for the 
last time. 

WILLIAM HERROLD. 

Billy Sunday says, "Hell's a place of torment." " There'll be a 
nearer place than that," said a Senior today. 
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Traveling to Foreign Lands 
Venice in the fourteen hundreds with all the glamoring ro

mance it is credited with --! Wouldn't you like to travel there 
now and gaze upon all the strange and fanciful people, to visit the 
little shops tucked into cozy hidden corners on the Grand Canal, 
and to travel with a gondolier in his beautifully decorated gondola 
through the city on a sight-seeing tour? 

What a shame you have missed out on just such a wonderful 
visit !· But the Freshmen of the second English period did have the 
good fortunte to wander over the city of canals. 

We started out in our Five Plays of Shakespeare on February 
sixth, and traveled in a direct line to Venice. Of course, we set our 
watches back about five hundred years, but that's all in the day's fun. 
We then made an astonishing discovery! All the characters of 
The Merchant of Ven ice were seen in the streets and in the shops 
of Antonio and Shylock. You can imagine our excitement and 
pleasure when our special reporters and correspondents conversed 
with them and secured the latest up-to-the-minute news about the 
great Shylock-Antonio Case, the information of the magnificent 
wedding of Portia and Bassanio, and the rumors of the eloping of 
Jessica and Lorenzo. 

When we returned to the University, we decided that the best 
way to bring our adventures to the eyes of the poor, unfortunate 
public, who could not take the journey with us, would be to pub
lish a paper. Now as all people have very different ideas---t>specially 
girls and boys, the best thing was to make two papers in order 
that everyone might have an unbiased account of the news. 

These two papers were to represent the rival publishing houses 
of Venice. Editors were chosen, and Gertrude Lawton upheld the 
girls' house, and Willis Gortner did the same for the boys. 

The contest became very intense as the end drew near. Even 
though the papers were dated two hundred years apart ( 1496 and 
1290) they arrived at the school on the same day. 

Both of them came out very well in everything they attempted. 
The girls seemed a bit more energetic than the boys and had eight 
pages of half the regular newspaper size, folded the same as our 
dailies, while the boys brought forth four pages of nine by eleven 
inches. 

The boys' edition is The Venetian Times, price two cents, and 
the girls' is The Venetia Newsio, price one lire. 

Of course, I know you are very anxious to find out what the 
contents of the papers are, so I will very briefly go over them for 
you. I will choose the boys' first be:ause they have first chance 
all the time this year. These are the headliners: 

First Page : 
Bassanio Wins Portia! 
Princes Fail in Trial! 
Shylock Holds Bond Against Antonio! 

Second Page : 
Jokes. 
Portia Admits Disguise! 

Third Page: 
Jessica Elopes With Lorenzo! 
Staff of the Independent paper with all right reserved. 
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Fourth Page : 
Marriages of Portia and Bassanio, Gratiano and Nerissa, 

and Lorenzo and Jessica. 
Society I terns. 

The girls' edition is longer and contains the following articles : 
First Page : 

Antonio Awarded Life in Exciting Court Scene! 
Christian Elopes With Jew! 

Second Page: 
Staff of the Venetia Newsio (the names of the girls have 

been changed to Pego Milo, Bernica Petro, Jeneta Evano, and 
others). 

The Mailo Bago. 
Editorials (one of which was The Stupidity of the Theory 

of Columbus). 
Third Page : 

News Items. 
Advertisements. 
(A subscription blank was enclosed for all those who 

might wish to take the paper.) 
Fourth Page: 

Society Items. 
The Magnificent Wedding of Portia and Bassanio at Saint 

Mark's! (A picture of the bride in all her wedding finery was 
on the sheet.) 
Fifth Page : 

Column of Music and Art. 
Items of Murders, Robberies, and Mysterious singers on 

the canals after dark. 
Sixth Page: 

Devoted to the interview of Portia by a special correspon
dent on the account of the failure of the two Princes, and the 
success of Bassanio. 

Advertisements--Rugs, Railroads, and Cough Medicines. 
Seventh Page: 

Lost and Found Column. 
Rich Heiress Revealed as Lawyer in Case! 

Eighth Page : 
Antonio Loses Argosies! 
Dramatic Meeting of Father and Son! 

Now don't you wish that you were a Freshman again so that 
you could travel with us to such vivid and romantic places? 

GERTRUDE LAWTON. 

The Good Samaritan 
The room seemed filled with a musty air when Lansing first 

entered it. He opened the window wide and sat gingerly on the 
edge of his newly-acquired, dilapidated bed to consider his situation. 
He had supposed it easy to dash out and get a million dollar job. 
Here he was trying to overcome the loneliness and the musty odor in 
this fifteen-dollar-a-month room. He was fortunate enough to get 
a place on the ground floor, to say nothing of one so cheap. There 
was some sort of an emotional literary person next door to him who 
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attended night school part of the time. His landlord had blithely 
informed him of that. It didn't help the situation at all because he 
wanted companionship, and what he knew of emotional literary 
persons wasn't very encouraging. They were fearfully hard to be-
come acquainted with in the first place. <Tb 

What was that ? Lansing left his contemplations long enough 
to listen attentively. What he heard was a torrent of sobs issuing 
from the neighboring room. He listened a moment, then rose, left 
his room, and went to the door next to his. He hesitated and then 
turned away. 

"It's a woman !"' .. This in much surprise. "Maybe she's old and 
homely. However, I'd better investigate. " 

He went out the street door and walked around the corr.er of 
the building to where his windows were, . noticing that the shades 
of the neighboring windows weren't drawn. He strolled by and 
was back in an instant peering carelessly within. Her back had a 
young look to it. Suddenly, he wzs startled to see her "throw herself 
down upon her bed s9bbing faster and harder than eyer. Getting 
enough of a glimpsi of her profile to determine him on the " Good 
Samaritan" act, he resolutely returned to the building and kno:ked 
boldly on her door. The sobs s:opped, and he heard her rushing 
wildly about the room for a minute before she opened the door. She 
stood there politely cold. His courag~ ebbed, yet her eyes were red 
and partly brimming. 

"Pardon me," he stammered. 'Tm your next door neighbor 
and heard you crying. I thought maybe I might-" 

He stopped in amazement and embarr2ssment, for she had burst 
into lusty laughter.' She stopped abruptly when she noticed he was 
so hurt. 

'Tm sorry I disturbed you," she said. "I didn't realize I was 
making such a racket. You see, I was reading this. and it affected 
me greatly." 

She designated a little. green book labeled, Tennyson's "Enoch 
Arden." They both laughed then, and he suddenly felt that he 
m'ight not be so lonely there after all. .. 
" I • LILLIAN BISSELL: 

I, 

Onomatopoeia 
. ,. . " Whoooooooh !" blew th.e whistle above the factory. and an 
indefinite number of creatures clad in white caps and black rubber 
aprons hurried from all directions into the big red wooden building 
and took their places by their machines. The engines started, and 
soon there was such a tintinabulation of noise that one had to yell 
in order to be heard above the whrrrrrrrh of the numerous belts 
overhead. There were big, broad, black belts, little thin red ones, 
and medium-sized ones crossing each other and winding in and out 
like a great web. 

" Thump, thump, thump," growled the big belt. 
" Splish, splash, splush," replied the great cylindrical washer at 

its left. 
" Cliquety, cluquety, claquety," chanted the cutters while they 

diligently acted according to .the wishes of their attractive mistresses. 
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"Plunk, plunk, plunk," monotonously answered the huskers 
across the room. 

"Swish, swish, swish," sighed the mixer in its great effort to 
season its contents. 

"Grrrrrrrrrrrr," grumbled the filler, its next door neighbor. 
"Buuuuuuuuuuu-mp!" exclaimed the corn ears as they fell into 

the bins, and the cans chattered back in their never ceasing clatter, 
" Klink. klink, klink, klink, klink--" 

"Wheeeeeeeeeee ! " cried one of the big boilers as it let out the 
steam which it had been collecting for the last hour or so. 

Of course, the machinery wasn't the only thing that made a 
racket. The operators themselves had to compete with the general 
noise for things to harmonize. Such as the following could be heard 
as one walked around among the workers : 

"Hey, Bill. come here !" 
"No more cans!" 
"Get to work now, boys!" this from the boss. 
"She's simply gorgeous--la, la, la," sang a young lad as he 

worked. 
"Belt's busted!" 
"No more corn!" 
"Ten more loads--" 
"Did you hear about Mrs. Nelson?" from the old ladies' group. 
"Well, what do you know about that !" 
"Got some gum?" from a cutter damself to a husker chewing 

vigorously at his machine. 
"Hello, there, ----" 
"Relief! Hurrah!" 
The machines rumbled on, the voices rose and lowered, and the 

deafening clamor of every unpleasant sound under the sun could be 
heard. · 

''Whirrrruhumpakyupa--" and so on, far into the night. 
ANONYMOUS. 

He Wished to Be Certain 
During his vacation in the United States our illustrious 

alumnus, and past editor of the Breeze, Frank Bissell. experienced a 
great deal of difficulty in receiving letters from his friends in Vienna, 
where Frank is attending school. Several of the said letters finally 
arrived marked " Insufficient Address." His family was greatly amused 
to receive, some time ago, a letter from Frank bearing the following 
address : 

Mrs. F. S. Bissell , 
Como Station, R. F. D. 3, 

Lake Josephine, 
(North of Ramsey County Road "C"), 

Hamline Avenue, 

Postmaster : Is the above 
address sufficient ? 

St. Paul (near Minneapolis) , 
Minnesota, 

United States of America. 

Needless to say, it was, though no doubt the sarcasm was lost 
on some wondering official. 



14 THE CAMPUS BREEZE 

A Letter From "Over There" 
Haute Rampe. 

Ave. des Cerisiers, 
Lausanne. 

Dear "Breeze" : 
I have just received three copies of " The Campus Breeze" and 

have spent all afternoon reading and re-reading them. It is so good 
to get something from " U" High and to know of all the things that 
are happening there. 

I hope to make this letter one of interest by using the one really 
interesting subject Switzerland has to afford-"Winter Sports." The 
most talked of and planned-for thing at this moment. 

The three main winter sports are. skiing. skating and "lug
ing"--the word used here for sliding. You all know what skiing 
is but until you have been in Switzerland you haven't seen or done 
real skiing. In the Alps the snow is perfect for skiing. It falls, and 
lies crisp and powdery. The big :flakes cannot melt or freeze-the 
snow just lies. deep and soft. 

For the beginners there are the "Nursery Slopes," where one starts 
at the top of the slope-begins-falls half way down-gets up-
goes on to the bottom and trudges up again, determined to "make 
the hill without a fall." When one is able to ski fairly well there 
are special teachers to teach one the " tricks of the trade. " Then there 
are skiing parties. Groups of people who go on long ski-tramps 
across the mountains-· and last but not least, are the ski-jumpers. 
Seeing a man jump well really takes one's breath away. 

After skiing comes skating. The most graceful of sports. The 
trick skater finds the ice and rinks of Switzerland just suited to his 
purpose. The hockey player can revel in his favorite sport, played 
at lightning speed on skates. The dancer is at his best on the ice 
and is always sure of a large audience when pirouetting or waltzing. 

For others. luging has great attractions. ( In America we call 
the luge a sled.) There is a great fascination in the long, swift rush 
down the glass-like run-tlashing round hairpin bends and up 
banked corners that. though nearly fool-proof, require considerable 
skill at high speed. More thrilling, but dangerous, are " tailing par
ties," when a number of luges are roped together, started down a 
Luge Piste and go at a terrific speed. The more luges the faster. 

" Si vous voulez experiencer une des joies les plus vives de la vie, 
ii faut venir en Suisse pour les Sports d 'hiver ! " 

Yours, 
EDITH ANN REULER, 

Foreign Correspondent. 

DAD'S KNOWLEDGE TEST 

Son : Gee. Dad. teacher gave me some hard words today. What 
is " efficient" ? 

Dad : Herbert Hoover and the " U " High. 
Son: Well , what's "superlative"? 
Dad : Mother's cooking. 
Son : Then what's the universal language? 
Dad : The American dollar. 

-Passed. 
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Station RAM 
Good morning everybody. This is station RAM broldcast

ing the regularly monthly program. The first selection will be a 
talk on : 

" COLLECTIONS" 

Now, folks, this subject is as broad as a horse. There are 
types of collections ranging from the junk " Abie" collects with his 
ramshackle wagon to the part of the church service where they "pass 
the hat." Many a "buggy" professor runs about America with his 
butterfly-net . seeking rare specimens of all the unearthly, horrible 
insects he can find to add to his COLLECTIONS. Of course. no 
one bothers to put a bug in the dumb bunny's ear as to the use
lessness of his expeditions. 

Then there are men who wear a beaten path from country to 
country collecting antiques. Why, they' re great! They excavate 
everything from Henry XIV's favorite toothpick to the ape-like re
mains of our ancestors. Someone once said to one of them in dis
gust, "So's your antique !" 

Then there is the mining process, coal digging and gold dig
ging-the latter being quite popular with the fairer sex but not 
very profitable. This pro::ess of gold digging is collecting a " show" 
here-a dance there. 

Last but not least, we have art collecting. Everything from 
Rembrandts to posters are being COLLECTED nowadays. It is 
an occupation especially enjoyed by male members of the younger 
generation. Someone once said, "Consider the source, " and ever 
since we've been making a research as to the source of our dear boys' 
sudden appreciation of ART. I'll relate to you the sad story of 
one of the many of this type. 

Lon E. Vroo had collected every type of sign from jaunty 
poses of Gilda Gray to advertised cures for sprained tonsils. H is 
wall was plastered thick as flies in summer with daring, splashy 
posters. One night Lon "awoke from a deep dream of peace" and 
beheld Gilda doing a frenzied Hula Hula dance on his table accom
panied by weird, piercing cries so often uttered by an epileptic. 
Hanging from the candelabra, was a lithe acrobat who, at the same 
time, clapped his feet in self-appreciation. Somewhere in mid
air. the " Pot Boilers" were shooting furiously. one shot just miss
ing Lon's nose. Nerve wracking, to be sure! But when, from the 
corner , a bunch of frenzied gypsies surrounded him shrieking, 
"Pickles!-PICKLES!" and attempted to force one the size of a 
cucumber down his throat, he made a mad leap, leaving his room 
to seek refuge from the hundred apparitions. 

The· next night Lon entered his room whose walls boasted 
not even a calendar and, as he stumbled into bed, he exclaimed with 
a sigh·. " No more COLLECTING for me!" 

Now, folks, in signing off this month, I'll give you three 
guesses as to the moral of this story, the first two don' t count. 

The program was announced to you this morning by: 
RUTH McMAHON. 

"If they have a ballet at our vaudeville, I hope they will have 
the music hall stage enlarged," said a Freshman girl today. 
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What One May Obtain from His Four Years m 
High School 

6. An Insight Into Friendship 
Hardly a purpose of our high school education, but an almost 

inevitable result is this insight and knowledge of friendship. True, 
it is only a beginning--or rather a step farther-in those associa
tions whch throughout our life are a source of joy and thanksgiving. 
Friendship is one of the most wonderful privileges granted to man
kind, or..e of the most indispensable. 

During the course of our four years we choose our friends by 
mutual agreement, and very often we find ourselves at the end of 
this time with different and dearer asso::iates. proof that we have 
learned to study and evaluate character. Then, too, these changes 
are evidence of the fact that, although we ourselves may have altered, 
we have learned to better know our own feelings. our tastes, our
selves. 

We have said that we have chosen our friends . and yet there 
arises a doubt as to the veracity of this statement. How true is the 
alternative? Do people of like temperament instinctively group to
gether? Does the leaning towards cliques in high school affect the 
choice of friends or is it a result of this choice ? Perhaps one-per
haps both. What do you think ? 

Friendship is the greatest teacher of character, the sincerest re
former, the truest pleasure. Friendship, even in high school, can 
teach one sympathy and appreciation, not only of itself but of all 
mankind. These companions with whom we share our good times 
-and often our secrets-give us a varied knowledge of human nature 
which cannot be ignored: they frankly tell us our faults and ack
nowledge theirs: and above all they are the influence which teaches 
us that the happiest part of our life is that spent in the service of 
others. So much could be said on this last statement-so much that 
is vaguely incomprehensible to us who are yet of high school age. 
But we do know that upon leaving this, our school. when we are 
obliged to branch off--each on his chosen path-we will never for
get these asso:iations which have been so dear to us-nor the last 
handclasps, nor the last glances of farewell. 

Reputations 
One of the greatest battles the individual wages against society 

is that of discountenancing reputation. Well-founded protests will 
be made against this assertion. As in everything else, there are two 
types of reputation-the good type, aiding and fostering achieve
ment, and the narrow type, the prejudiced, unrelenting opinion of 
the majority. The first is won most often by hard conscientious 
labor- by enduring fortitude. The second is gained ofttimes by a 
word, an action, a malicious insinuation. It is against the latter 
type that the individual is continually struggling. Only the most 
exceptional find themselves free from some encumbrance of opinion. 

It is seemingly impossible to throw over an imbedded belief
a conviction no matter how unjust. Often such a reputation is the 
result of a slow process of compromising acts-unwittingly com-



18 THE CAMPUS BREEZE 

mitted. Reputations can be gained in so many ways. Suddenly 
the individual realizes that he is being unfairly judged-that his 
earnest efforts have won for him a reputation in a direction he had not 
before considered. He tries to retrace his steps and finds the back
ward stride too difficult, the footprints vague and leading but to an 
immovable wall. How many times does this unequal battle result 
in indescribable bitterness, in discouragement, even in revolt. How 
often can an undeserved or unrealized reputation-trivial perhaps
affect a person's happiness. 

And in school life? 

Loyalty to Whom? 
A judge in Washington the other day 'complimented a man on 

trial before him for his loyalty to a friend, but he rebuked him because 
the man was permitting his loyalty to his friend to surpass his loyalty 
to our country, and he was concealing facts necessary to bringing into 
court certain men who had injured this country. Loyalty to a friend 
which causes a man to conceal such information verges upon treason 
to our country. Indirectly it injures each one of us. 

Everyone owes loyalty to his friends. But in maintaining our 
loyalty to our friends we must never forget that there are institutions 
to which we owe greater loyalty. Our country, our homes, and our 
school are three such institutions. The pupil who places loyalty to a 
friend before his loyalty to his school is injuring the school vitally. 
A member of an athletic team or a club who forgets the welfare of 
the whole group in his desire to help or support a friend is disloyal to 
his team or club and to his high school. Through his failure to make 
the welfare of the group paramount he injures the whole school. In 
some schools this type of disloyal conduct is so great as to destroy 
the spirit of the school. 

It is a source of keenest satisfaction to us that every member of 
our high school puts loyalty to our school first. But the problem 
of maintaining a proper perspective, of seeing things in the large, 
and of maintaining a proper balance between the loyalties we owe 
different individuals or groups or institutions goes with us through 
life. Now is the time for us to determine sound principles by which 
to determine our actions when a conflict of interests makes it necessary 
for us to decide what group or institution has the first claim on our 
loyalty. 

CHARLES W. BOARDMAN. 

Attention! ! 
If we should the teacher be 
And see the things we do, 
I can very plainly see 
That soon we'd all be thru. 

After a disciplinary interview, I have arisen from a sea of dark
ness into the light of revelation. I ask you : how much would you 
enjoy life were you each day to attempt teaching disrespectful stu
dents? If you were willing to be fair but were not met by good 
sports. could you use good-natured methods on the students, or 
would you resort to "putting your foot down" and using military 
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discipline? After thinking these questions over, I'm certain that the 
latter method would not be so popular with you, as teacher, or with 
the students, as culprits. Also, without co-operation and respect 
from the students, you could not treat them good-naturedly. 

Can not we, the students, see teaching from both sides? Can 
we not conduct classes that are at the same time sociable and respect
ful? Can we not draw a line between " smartness" and cleverness? 
If any remarks are worthy of appreciation, has not the teacher also 
the right to enjoy them? 

Other things in " U" High are worthy of merit-our school 
spirit on the gridiron and on the sidelines, alike. We ought to make 
our class conduct live up to the standards expected of " U" High. 

" OUGHT" MEANS MUST! 
R. A. M. 

Honor Roll 
Mm-QUARTER 

WINTER QUARTER, 1927-1928 

Lois Finger 

Anne Armstrong 
Elizabeth Armstrong 
Jane Armstrong 
Barbara Bailey 
Thomas Lynn Beyer 
John Boehrer 
Marquerite Erickson 
Eleanor Heck 
Martha Hynes 
Vivian Johnson 
Caroline Kittoe 
Gertrude Lawton 

Thelma Brown 
Eleneta Carpenter 
Eleanor Evenson 
Fern Fisk 
Thomas Ford 
Flora Gilmore 
Florence Gleckman 
Elizabeth Goetz 

A AVERAGE 
Andrea Kiefer 

ALL A'S~ B's 
Bessie Levine 
George Mann 
Marjorie Myers 
James Nelson 
Minerva Pepinsky 
Raymond Pepinsky 
Hazel Purdy 
Elizabeth Ramsdell 
Albert Savage 
Margaret Tallmadge 
Helen Webster 
Miriam Weil 

B AVERAGE 
Charles Jones 
Abigail Kittleson 
Lorna Larson 
Clifford Menz 
Allyn Miller 
Everett Myers 
Elizabeth Shippee 
Evelyn Smith 
Fred Thomas 

THE POINT OF VIEW 
Manager : Well, Thump, I'll have to lay you off. We are not 

very busy. 
Thump: You don't have to do that. It doesn't take much to 

keep me busy. 



zo THE CAMPUS BRE£ZE 

A Revival Meeting 
History tells us that young Abraham Lincoln used to read by 

the flickering firelight, a certain biography of George Washington, 
but we have never learned Lincoln's opinion of the volume. How
ever, the usual implication is that he took it quite seriously, and 
even found it a source of inspiration. If he did, youth has his only 
defense ; if not, his sense of humor has been grossly exaggerated. 
The fact is, he should have laughed himse,lf into a state bordering 
hysterics, for the biography is none other than Parson Weem's "A 
History of the Life and Death, Virtues and Exploits of George Wash
ington," one of the most entertainingly absurd compositions ever 
placed between two covers. 

If you suspect exaggeration in this statement examine the book 
yourself, for thanks to Mark Van Doren, editor of " An American 
Bookshelf" series, it has just been republished. 

For an example of the author's nonsense, try the famous "Cherry 
Tree" legend. 

" 'George,' said the father, 'do you know who killed the beauti
ful little cherry tree in the garden?' 

"This was a tough question and George staggered under it a 
moment, but quickly recovering himself, and looking at his father 
with the sweet face of youth brightening with the inexpressible charm 
of all conquering truth , he bravely cried out, 'I can ' t tell a lie, pa, 
you know I can' t tell a lie. I did cut it with my hatchet'-

" 'Run to my arms you dearest boy.' cried his father in trans
ports, 'run to my arms ; glad am I. George, that you killed my darling 
tree, for you have paid me for it a thousand fold. Such an act of 
heroism in itself a thousand fold greater than a cherry tree, though 
it blossomed with silver and had fruit of purest gold' ." 

That is a good example of Weems in one of his gentler moods, 
but give him a battle scene if you wish him at his best. Here is the 
end of one, if you wish-

" Many the widows and many the orphans that were made 
that day. Long did the daughters of Columbia mourn their fallen 
brothers and often did the lovely maids of Caledonia roll their soft 
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blue eyes of sorrow along the sky-bound sea, to meet the sails of 
their returning lovers. 

"But alas! their lovers shall ret.urn no . more! For distant, on 
the b;mks of ·the. ro~ring Hudson they lie, pale and helpless on the 
fields of death.1 , G~assy , now and rdim are those 1 eyes which once 
beam1;d with frie~dship or which fJamed in war. Their last thoughts 
are toward the maids of their love and the big tear glistens in their 
eyes, as •they-heave the parting groan." 

Enough, quite enough! The big tear glistens in our eyes. 
we, too, heave a parting groan and put down the book remembering 
that it passed through no kss than seventy editions and was long 
cherished in the hearts of our countrymen. 

Ask Me Another 
' Ans we.rs ~n Page 3 3 

.. •i ,,. •i 

l. Who wrote a novel of society life in England of. which 
••Becky Sharp" is the main character,' and wh~t is its title? r• 

2. Give the title and author of a book of pirates, ships and 
a hunt for treasure? n 

3. Who wrote what book before the Civil War giving an 
insight into the troubles of the hegro? w • , ., , 

4. Who was the author of the Leather Stocking series 'of scout 
and Indian stories? ' · • 1 

5. ·Who was an essayist and humdrist who 1wrote under a 
pseudonym? 

6. Who was a thoughtful, •realistic American novelist who 
w;;s one of tile first to use the subject qf so::ial wrongs? He wrote 
"The Rise of Silas Lapham." 

7. Who made the name of a cathedral in Patis famous? 
8. Who wrote "The House of Seven Gables"? 
9. ~ho first brought the region around the Hudson River to 

prominence in literature ? " 
l 0. Who immortalized "Little Nell"? 
l l. What is the most famous book by Alexander Dumas? 
12. Who wrote the •Russian novel, "Anna Karenina"'? ' · 
13. Who was the a'Uthor of a satirical Spanish story of a 

knight? 
14. Who is the author of all out troubles? 

AT THE OPERETTA 
Naomi- "Why is everybody so comfortable ?" 
Doug-"They removed the tax from the seats." 

* * * * 
Gil-"Someone must have tagged John Boehrer." 
Lonie-" Why?" 
Gil-" He thinks he is 'it'." 

* * * * 
Betty Gove-"What are you going to write your theme on ?" 
Marg. Briggs-"The Rhine River." 

* * * * 
Steve- -"What do you come to school for?" 
Geo. E-"A rest and. a good sleep." 
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St. Patrick and His Day 
St. Patrick, like many Irishmen, was not an Irishman at all, 

but a Briton. His father was a well-to-do landlord in some un
known village on the southwestern coast of England. We do not 
know the year, to say nothing of the day of his birth, but it was near 
the close of the fourth century, probably 389 ; and as far as the day 
is concerned, March 17th is as good as any of the other 364 or 365 
days, so let it stand. 

Britain was subject at this time to devastating attacks by the 
Anglo-Saxons, who later conquered it, by the Picts of Caledonia, 
now Scotland, and by the Scots who lived in Ireland. These ene
mies could be restrained from pillaging its rich valleys only by the 
Roman garrisons stationed throughout the country. Unfortunately, 
Rome soon began to withdraw her legions to meet invaders nearer 
home and left this distant part of the empire defenseless. The Scots 
were quick to take advantage of this weakness to fall in quick, 
hurrying raids on the coast towns. In one of their marauding expedi
tions they seized St. Patrick, then only a half-grown boy and, of 
course. not yet a saint, together with many of his father's servants 
and carried them away into northern Ireland to slavery. 

It is very difficult to separate the true from the mythical in 
St. Patrick's life. So many legends have grown up around him and 
so much of Irish tradition is based upon his life that it is almost 
impossible to winnow the grain of truth from the chaff of folk-lore 
impregnated as it is with superstition and magic. At any rate his 
term of servititude in Ireland seems to have lasted six years, after 
which, miraculously it seemed to him, he escaped to France. After 
a visit to his father's home, having consecrated his life to the con
version of Ireland to the Christian faith, he spent twenty years in 
the monasteries of France preparing for that work. 

St. Patrick is best known, perhaps, by the miracles attributed 
to him through the imagination of early Irish storytellers. He met 
the magic of the heathen with magic of his own. That is prob
ably the reason for his great success in converting the people of Ire
land for he merely turned their beliefs in another direction, from the 
supernatural powers of evil to the supernatural powers of good. He 
seems to have believed implicitly in sorcery ; so at least the stories 
indicate. A neighbor had seized his yoke of oxen. St. Patrick 
cursed the man's land, whereupon the sea covered it so that it be
came a salt marsh. He entered a room to confront some disbelievers. 
though the door was closed. He engaged in a trial of magical 
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strength with a Druid priest, in which he dispersed a waist-high 
snow which the priest had caused to fall but could not drive away : 
likewise, a great darkness which the priest had brought down over 
the plain but could not remove, St. Patrick dissipated. His conver
sions, according to legend, were miraculous. When as an o~d man he 
died there was no night for twelve days, and for a whole year after
ward the nights were noticeably less dark. 

Perhaps, after all. there is in these old tales more of symbolism 
and allegory than of myth and superstition. It may be that these 
old raconteurs were merely trying to say in a vivid way that St. 
Patrick had removed the obstacles in the way of Irish cultural ad
vancement, had lightened somewhat the darkness of superstitious 
belief, and had shown the power of the Christian religion over pagan
ism. For he had done just that. Following his work and th~t of 
his successors Ireland became a seat of learni11g in western Europe at 
a time when Scotland, England. France and Germany were enveloped 
in barbarism. 

LOUIS A. TOHILL 

What Shall We Eat? 
"We eat to live,"-but some of us, it seems, "live to eat"

d~sserts. If you do not believe me, watch a line of men in a cafe
teria. A typical school cafeteria where about two hundred men ate 
each day, was checked over a period of time by a nutrition class. 
They found that invariably the men (sometimes the women, too) 
ordered two desserts. Not long ago when the University High 
School boys ate at Shevlin Hall, they proved no exception to the 
rule. It was no uncommon sight to see a boy eat cake, from his 
lunch box, buy a dessert at the counter, and return to school to eat 
an Eskimo Pie or some ice cream which was being sold in the lower 
corridor. 

A well balanced meal may legitimately end with a sweet, but 
it should contain energy giving food in the form of a bread, pota
toes or other starchy vegetable, and a little fat; tissue building food 
in the form of meat, fish, eggs, cheese, milk or these in combination: 
regulating foods in the form of coarse breads, green or other vege
tables, or fruit; and last of all a sweet for those who desire it. Too 
many desserts, too much candy, both tend to weaken the appetite 
for the foods which the body really needs, and a large amount of 
sugar keeps the blood thin, causing skin eruptions and a loss of 
energy. 

The dieting mania which has swept over the country. has 
and is doing untold harm. High School girls and boys need reserve 
energy, and a few extra pounds of weight will not harm them any. 
On no account should any one diet without a physician's advice. 
So many of the diets advocated in newspapers and magazines. leave 
out the ingredients most essential to health, and loss of weight results, 
yes, but also a loss of health. 

A sensible diet would consist of omitting lunches between meals, 
eating no candy except at the close of a meal. omitting rich desserts 
or eating no desserts at all. meat once a day, drinking plenty of water, 
eating lots of vegetables and green salads, and breads made with 
coarse flour. This kind of a diet with p!enty of exercise will supply 
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the growing girl or boy with the kinds of foods needed and will not 
increase the weight abnormally. 

Consider sweets such as candy, from another angle. A normal 
dietary for one day totals about 2. 000 to 2, 200 calories on the 
average. Never mind what a calorie is-you do not need to know 
to understand the connection between the previous and following 
statements. One piece of fudge an inch square furnishes 100 calories 
alone. What part of your day's rations did you consume in candy 
the last time you made fudge or attended a candy sale? What hap
pened to your appetite as a result? 

Again I plead to those who know better and don't, and to 
those who could know better if they would, watch your own selec
tion of meals, and don't lay up for yourselves a dyspeptic old age. 

t •' (MISS) HELEN M. DIAMOND. 

STOP! LOOK! LISTEN! 
MUCH EXCITEMENT! 

MUCH ANTICIPATION ! 
CAMPUS BREEZE CONTEST! . 

GOLD PRIZES!, 
REWARDS FOR: 

A. Serious Articles 
(One Two Dollar and a Half Gold Piece.) 

l , School doings. 
2. Essays . 
3. Editorials. 
4. Feature articles. 
5. Spores. 

B. Humorous Articles _ , 
(One Two Dollar and a Half Gold Piece.) 

1. School happenings. 
2. Class witticisms. _ 

.. 3. ,Satires. 
.• 4. ,Parodies. ,; 

C. Stories u 

(One Two Dollar and a Half Gold Piece.) 
• 1. Fanciful. , · 

2. Mysterious. 
3. Adventure. 
4. Humorous. 

WRITE RIGHT NOW!!! 
CONDITIONS : > 

l. , ~fo department Editors eligible., . 
2. No work to exceed 500 words. • 
3. Material must .Pe in by March ~I 6th. 

Cum on, "U " High ! 
LET'S GO !!! 

.. , 

. , 
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Senior Sentiments 
We're seen and not heard lately, so busy are our wise minds in 

the preparation of the Bisbila. The bright little sayi~gs and extra
curricular duties are being collected. Yes, even the· artists are at 
work now, and of course you have visited Gordon Andre and re~. 
ceived your receipt. 

Did I say not heard? It seems to me that a lofty senior ad
dressed the junior-senior class meeting on February third and also 
the assembly on the subject.of our precious ice crea'm sales. We need 
them so much! 

·Eyeryone of our class is excited over the opportunity to chooi:e 
th kind of English we want next quarter. Privileges for the 
mighty! 

· Thre were seniors in the operetta, seniors on the basketball 
team, seniors on the swimming squad, seniors EVERYWHERE. 

Wonder if the J. S.-but no, we can' t think about that now 
when we' re so near the end of our second race track. 

Junior Jingles . 
We are in the midst of a busy season. Any junior who 

doesn't recognize this fact is here and now cordially invited to join 
the janitor service. 

Having come to the conclusion that almost all of us are envel
oped in extra-curriculars just now, I have reasoned that there are 
more activities to be filled than last year. There- are the debating 
team, the operetta, and the library board, which we did not ' have 
last year; also. the book store and lost and found department which 
we didn' t have two years ago. Besides these, there are a few minor 
things like Mother's Teas and all-school sunlights re:ently added to 
our ·curriculum. Most of these functions and others of equal mo
ment are carried on, especially in the winter quarter. The J . S. is 
our largest class duty, and since that will be April fourteenth, the 
committees are already,,at work. 

So it is inevitable that you who aren't working your hands off 
(or brains out-or lungs out) are the ones who must patrol our 
halls in search of empty ice cream cups. 

Sophomore Scribblings 
The sophomores held a class meeting February 14th, and decided 

to give a costume party some evening in the spring quarter. An 
admission charge of fifty cents has already been passed on. 
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The sophomore girls' basketball team has been chosen and the 
members of the team are working hard to win the tournament, and 
with it the hundred points toward the winning of the cup which 
is always given to the class piling up the most scores. The deck ten
nis teams are all set and waiting for the word "go." The follow
ing four girls have bee·n chosen to represent the Sophs: Elaine Sears, 
Dolly Goetz, Fern Fisk and Mary Giblin, manager. They're also 
doing their best toward earning the fifty points which is offered 
for the winners in this tournament. Swimming is also coming along 
swimmingly, with an aim toward making the swimming meet a 
great success. 

Our whole class regrets the loss of one of its members, Edith 
Mannel. who left school about the middle of February for Detroit, 
where she and her parents are making their home. 

Freshman Foolishness 
Well, here we are again ! We haven't done anything striking 

this month, except have a party. However, that made up for the 
lack of other things. We danced from three-thirty to about five
fifteen , and then were served punch and cake. We are pleased to 
find that a much larger number of people danced than did at our 
last party, probably due to the number attending the dancing class 
under the supervision of Miss Rothfuss. 

We are also proud of the fact that a good many freshmen got 
on the Honor Roll. Of course, none of us have received all A's yet, 
but you never can tell. 

The Girls' "U" Club 
We had a very interesting supper meetinll; at the Yellow Lan

tern Inn on February I 6th. After the task (?) of eating was com
pleted, our president. Naomi Fredrickson, took charge. Mary Field. 
social chairman, in her report announced that the club would hold 
at least one house-party a year. Yeah, Bo! She also said that the 
sleighride would be postponed indefinitely because of the tempera
ment of the weatherman and some of the members. 

Lois Finger, chairman of the song committee, announced a 
song writing contest in order to obtain a good son~ for the U Club. 
This contest is open to all members, and closed March first. Miss 
Bockstruck, Miss Prothers, and Naomi are the iudges. Two lovely 
prizes are offered and the winners will certainly find their work worth 
while. 

It was voted that the monogram be done away with, and a 
lar~e U be given to those girls who have already won their U , H, 
and S individually. Also, each girl who has been on an all-star 
team will have a star on her letter. 

It's worth working for, isn't it ? 

Acme 
Acme has grown from a club of five girls to thirteen in num

ber which is both lucky and more representative. The "Wings of 
Aspiration" have lately enfolded four senior girls and four juniors. 
The new members who were pledged at the all-school assembly on 
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Wednesday, February 15th, were: Seniors-Lois Finger, Mar
garet Briggs. Marion Finney. Jane Armstrong ; Juniors-Patty 
Hynes. Delphine Brooks. Ann Armstrong. Marjorie Myers. 

The active members drew up radical plans for the formal 
initiation which was held Monday evening. February 27th. at the 
home of the president, Margaret Williams. They had evidently in
tended to enjoy themselves regardless of the feelings of the poor 
abused pledges. and they most certainly did. They have also ar
ranged less radical plans which include a program of speakers and 
proposed topics for the meetings of the next quarter and the deci
sion for each member to bring a guest to meetings. The object is 
to increase the interest of the girls in Acme, its affairs. and its ideals. 

Girls' Club 
Since the beginning of this quarter, there have been several prob

lems arising among the girls. So it is with new life and vigor that 
the Girls' Club is taking up its work. 

On February 6th a business meeting was called by the president. 
but due to the fact that so many of the girls were busy with the 
operetta. no business was taken up. Those girls who were present 
entered into an informal discussion. talking about school problems 
and also deciding that, after this time. discussions of this type should 
always he included in our monthly meetings. Accordingly. on Feb
ruary 20th. another meeting was held which proved to be both 
interesting and worth while. Eleanor Evenson led the discussion 
at this meeting by presenting to the girls "ourselves as others see us." 

The Girls' Club Cabinet was very happy to have the faculty 
as their guests for lunch on Valentine's Day. 

One of the most successful candy sales ever put on in U High 
was staged on February 16th-so the Girls' Club treasurer thinks. 

Read this--then think of what YOU can do to make this 
creed live! 

We. the members of the Girls' club of the University High 
School. will earnestly endeavor to carry out the purpose of our or
ganization by: 

Fostering a democratic spirit of good fellowship among the girls. 
Promoting wholesome and friendly relations among all the 

students of the school. 
Furthering a mutual understanding and good feeling among 

students and faculty. 
Maintaining among ourselves a high standard of conduct in 

study and recreation. 

The Girls' "U" Club Constitution 
The revised constitution of the Girls' "U" Club will appear in 

next month's "Breeze." This one is different in many ways from the 
one published in the handbook, so girls are advised to keep that 
"Breeze" and the one containing the point system on hand for refer
ence. 

Freshman: 
Big Boy: 
Freshman : 

"Spring is coming." 
"How do you know?" 

"See all the green things." 
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ATHLETICS 
Jordan Flounders to Win 

The University High School of Minneapolis. Minnesota. had 
the honor of giving the Jordan High School their first win of tl:e 
season and consequently dropped their third game of the year and 
also their third in a row. However, do not think that we are with
out an alibi for we were playing the game without the services of 
Spud Tucker and Mutt Manuel. The s::ore was pretty lopsided at 
the half ; the country school leading by a score of 13 to 5. The next 
half saw a rejuvenated team take ·the· lead from Jordan, only to lose 
it in the final moments of the game. Fred Ramer was our star in 
the Jordan game ; be seemed to be everywhere on the floor at once, 
and he proved himself invaluable to the team. The final s~ore was 
14 to 18 in Jordan's favor. The " U " boys came home quite light
hearted as they felt that they had performed a good turn in supply
ing Jordan with her first victory. The only thing that pulled the 
Jordan boys through was their luck in sinking hopeless shots; it cer
tainly wasn' t skill. ' 

Wayzata ·T akes "U" High into Camp 
A fast Wayzata team whistled through the slow-moving ' 'U" 

High quint to the merry tune of 3 2 to 9, and consequently h;mded 
die Campus boys' their fourth loss. which only goes to prove that 
this year's ·ream is no better than the team of last year. the difference 
being that last year's team won games from two different teams. 
Theoretically " U " High was all right but otherwise they were not so 
good for they took just as many shots at the basket as the other 
teams did but the'ir percentage was not as good. 

We will have to hand it to those Wayzata boys because they 
certainly were all over the floor at one time, and they were never too 
near or never loo far · away to take a shot' at the basket. They usu~ 
ally ran up a very attractive looking score. Stirnhilde, the Wayzata 
center, was the whole team, scoring most of the points and certainly 
led the team on their scoring rampage. 

The Wayzata teams certainly have the jinx going strong as it 
seems almost impossible for the "U" High teams to ever beat Way
zata. This fall the only team in the district that took the measure 9f 
the football team, was the weak Wayzata team, and they were just 
lucky then, but luck doesn' t win ba$ketb;ill _games the way that they 
play them. 

"U" High Loses Slow Game to Mound 
For the third successive year an inferior Mound Quint has taken 

a stronger University High team into camp, this year .by a score of 15 
to 8. The score was more impressive ; the playing of both teams 
was not particularly good but Mound showed a decided edge in their 
passing game. " U " High seemed to be either over-confident or ex
tremely forgetful for it wasn't till the game time was almost up that 
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they decided to do anything about winning this basketball game. 
Then they made a spurt which netted them 6 points and almost put 
the Maroon and Gold in a position where they could overcome the 
early lead that the Lake school had piled up. 

We must admit that it was the brilliant playing of Spud Tucker 
that gave the zest to the game. He made three goals from the middle 
of the floor and was the high point man of the game. If the " U " 
High boys had only sunk some of their gift shots, the score would 
not have been so lopsided and doubtless if the " U " High boys had 
made all of their shots we would have won on them alone. 

While the team play of both i:eams was bad, the play of the 
Mound aggregation overshadowed that of the Campus school boys. 
However, the "U" High boys were a little more clever, and if the 
"U" High boys had only been a little more enthusiastic at the be
ginning, the game would have been a mark in the win column for 
"U" High. "U" High isn't so bad off as it may seem for they have 
won two and lost two games. 

At North St. Paul 
"U" High journeyed to North St. Paul and was taken into 

camp to the tune of 24 to 6. "U" High cage team could not seem 
to get started and as a result the North St. Paul lads scored almost 
at will. The Home team was clever. fast, and they knew how to shoot 
baskets for they flopped the oval in from many precarious positions. 
The score would not have been so lopsided if the Maroon and Gold 
cagers had only made their comparatively easy shots count. The 
North St. Paulites outplayed. outgeneraled and outguarded their 
diminutive adversaries and as "U" High encounters the same team on 
the home floor we are sure that there will be a great improvement 
as the Campus school lads are not used to playing in such small gyms. 

The "U" High boys played a fairly steady game although they 
found it very difficult to penetrate the airtight defense of the North 
St. Paul team. The Campus lads seem to lack confidence, therefore, 
the other team seemed to be all set and waiting when the "U" High 
boys were only getting started. 

"U" High Downs West 
The "U" High swimming team, led by Captain Steve Barlow, 

copped the first meet of the year from West High by a score of 39 
to 30. The Campus team splashed their way to first place in every 
event except the diving. The team showed fine possibilities and they 
will undoubtedly make a strong bid for the Twin City champion
ship. The summary: 

l. 160 :.Yard Relay-"lI'' High (Grates, Poucher, Ford, Bar
low) . Time: l : 2 7. 

2. 100 Yard Breaststroke-Won by Andre (U); Moose 
(W), 2nd; Rush (W). 3rd. Time: l : 16. 

3. 40 Yard Dash-Won by Barlow (U) ; Hall (W) , 2nd ; 
Von Wold (W). 3rd. Time : 21 : I. 

4. 220 Yard Swim-Won by Grates (U); Healy (W) . 2nd. 
Time: 2:48. 

5. 100 Yard Backstroke-Won by Oas (U); Talem (W) , 
2nd; Gleason (W), 3rd. 
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6. 100 Yard Dash-Won by Barlow (U) ; Kelly (W), 2nd; 
Ford (U), 3rd. 

7. Diving-Won by Blaisdell (W); Rhinghold (W), 2nd; 
Sherman (U), 3rd. 

8. Medley-Won by "U" High (Oas, Andre, Grates). 
Time: 3:44. 

"Utt High Beats Rochester 
The "U" High swimmers went down to Rochester and de

cisively defeated the Rochester team by a score of 45 to 22. The 
Campus team took first in every event except the diving. The only 
events which were closely contested were the relay and the 40 yard 
dash. However. Barlow was able to distance the Rochester man in 
the 40, and best their anchor man in the relay. Steve was high point 
man by virtue of copping both the 40 and l 00 and swimming on 
the relay team. Peewee Grates coasted in to an easy victory in the 
220, and Oas did likewise in the backstroke. 

An amusing incident happened in the 100 yard breaststroke 
event. Gordy Andre was leading by about a half a length or more 
when he finished the fourth lap of the race, and to everyone's amaze
ment, started to climb out of the pool instead of swimming the fina1 
lap. Everyone on the "U" High squad roared at Andre and then 
he remembered he had another lap to swim. By this time the other 
swimmers had reached the end of the pool and they all started off 
evenly but fortunately Gordy was able to spurt ahead and win after 
all. The team will make a determined bid for the Twin City cham
pionship in a few weeks. 

The summary: 
1. Relay-Won by "U" High (Grates, Poucher, Ford, Bar

low). Time: 1:28. 
. 2. 100 Yard Breaststroke-Won by Andre (U) ; Charlton 

(U), 2nd; Morrison (R). 3rd. Time: l :24. 
3. 40 Yard Dash-Won by Barlow (U); Ferguson (R). 

2nd; Poucher (U), 3rd. Time: :21. 
4. 220 Yard Swim-Won by Grates (U); Mills (R), 2nd. 

Time: 2:51. 
5. 100 Yard Backstroke-Won by Oas (U) ; Lynn (R), 

2nd; Paalos (R). 3rd. Time: l :25. 
6. 100 Yard Free Style-Won by Barlow (U); Ferguson 

(R), 2nd ; Ford (U), 3rd. Time: 1:05. 
7. Fancy Diving-Won by Peterson (R); Sherman (U). 

2nd. 
8. Medley Relay-Won by "U" High (Oas, Andre, Grates). 

Time: 3:50. 

Shattuck Beats "U" High 
The powerful Shattuck tank team continued their winning 

streak at "U" High's expense, by taking every first place in the meet, 
and scoring 52 points to "U" High's 17. 

Mr. Tohill-"Does your wife select your clothes?" 
Pete-"No, she just picks the pockets." 
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Girls' Athletics 
The thrilling basketball tournament is now holding the atten

tion of all the girls out for play hour. The teams are exceedingly 
well matched. Every girl is displaying her skill to help win the 
much needed points for the cherished cup. The following girls 
have made the teams: 

First Team 
Lillian Bissell 
Andrn Kiefer 
Lo'.s Finger (captain) 
Elizabeth Ann Couper 
Ruth McMahon 
Naomi Fredrickson 

First Team 
Helen Metcalfe 
Albertine Arth 
Patty Hynes 

SENIORS 
Second Team 

Eleanor Evenson 
Mary Luehring 
Margaret Tallmadge 
Jane Armstrong 
Margaret Briggs 
Lorna Larson (captain) 

JUNIORS 
Second Team 

Evelyn Smith 
Lucetta ·Alden 

Marjorie Myers (captain) 
Rosalind McBean 

Anne Armstrong 
Helen McGrath 

Mary Field 
Peggy Ebert 

First Team 
Ruth Bengston 
Helen Manuel 
Muriel Bassett 
Betty Ramsdell 
Agnes Adair 
Adelhide Rowley 
Marguerite Erickson 

Marian Gold 
Jane Shellman (captain) 

SOPHOMORES 
Second Team 

Marlys Robertson 
Abigail Kittleson 
Betty Hanson 
Lucile Berry (captain) 
Marguerite Brunche 

(captain) Mary Lou Wold 
FRESHMEN 

First Team 
Marian Carlson (captain) 
lantha Powerie 

Second Team 
Bess Palmer (captain) 
Hekn Stinnette 
Margaret Zeiner 
Dorothy Jane Gould 
Peggy Jane Mills 
Dorothy Overom 

Jane Williams 
Jean Tucker 
Jane Dicks 
Bernice Peterson 

Delphine Brooks 
Katherine Molzahn 

Elaine Sears 
Mary Giblin 

Jeanette Evens 
Betty Armstrong 

JUNIORS 
Adelaide Meiners 
Caroline Kittoe 

SOPHOMORES 
Fem Fisk 
Elizabeth Gotz 

FRESHMEN 
Miriam Weil 
Hazel Purdy 

"I enjoyed 'Heidelberg' all right, but I didn't have enough 
handkerchiefs with me," says Elizabeth Ann. 
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JOKES 

John B.: "And Apollo be3an to play the harp." 
Miss Prothers: "Lyre." 

* * * 
Mr. Hurd: "What are you going to be?" 
Bill Helmes : "A concrete engineer." 
Mr. Hurd: "Well, you've J!Ot the head for it." 

* * * 
How do you play hoo~<y from a rorrespondence school? 

* * * 
Miss: "Name a great artist." 
Helen: " Irving." 
Miss: "What did he paint?" 
Helen: "The Sketch Book." 

* * * 
Mrs. Nethercott: "Learn one of Wordsworth's sonnets for to-

morrow." 
Spud: 'Tm going to learn the shortest one." 

* * * 
Hod: "What's that awful smell coming from the Library?" 
Chuck: "Oh, that's the odor from the dead silence they keep 

in there." 

Frosh: 
Allyn: 

* * * 
Hush, little Senior 

Don't be so bold 
You're only a Freshman 

Four years old. 
* * * 

"Will you please run up that curtain?" 
"We11, I'm not in very szood training, but I'll try." 

* * * 
The Irish have two days a year: St. Pat's and April Fool's. 

* * * 
Naomi: "What did you do to get so fat?" 
Evelyn S.: "Nothing." 

Sonny: 
Lucetta: 
Sonny: 

* * * 
"Do you know how the mice get in here?'' 
HNaw."' 

"How did you guess it?" 
* * * 

"Take back your Christmas jewelry, my neck is turning green." 
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Mr. Tohill : "Name some product in which the supply exceeds 
the demand." 

Ruth: '"Trouble." 
• • • 

Mary: "I didn't know she was an athlete." 
"She isn't." Patty: 

Mary: "Some one told me that she won a loving cup." 
"Yes, at a party." Patty : 

• • • 
Gil : " What do you say to a tramp in the park?" 
Bobbie: "Why. I never speak to them." 
Miss Prothers---"Conjugate the verb ' to swim'." 
Hugo---"Swim, swam, swum." 
M. P.-"Now, conjugate the verb 'to dim'." 
Hugo---"Say. are you trying to kid me?" 

• • • • 

Well! Well? Well 
Where can a girl find a cap for her knee? 
Or a key for her lock of hair ? 
Can her eyes be called an academy 
Because there are pupils there ? 
In the crown of her hair what jewels are found? 
Who travels the bridge of her nose ? 
Could she use in shingling the roof of her mouth 
The nails on the end of her toes? 
Could the crook in her elbow be sent to jail? 
If so, what did he do? 
And where can she sharpen her shoulder blades? 
Durned if I know. do you? 
Can she sit in the shade of her hand, 
And drink half of one per cent beer? 
If the calf on her leg ate the corn on her toe 
Why couldn't she grow corn on the ear? 

PURPLE AND GRAY. 

1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
7. 
8. 
9. 
10. 
11. 

Answers to "Ask Me Another" 
Wm. Makepeace Thackeray, "Vanity Fair." 
"Treasure Island," Robert Louis Stevenson. 
Harriet Beecher Stowe, "Uncle Tom's Cabin." 
James Fenimore Cooper. 
Samuel S. Clemens (Mark Twain) . 
Wm. Dean Howells. 
Victor Hugo, "The Hunchback of Notre Dame." 
Nathaniel Hawthorne. 
Washington Irving. 

Charles Dickens. 
"The Count of Monte Cristo" or "The Three Muske-

teers." 
12. 
13. 
14. 

Leo Tolstoy. 
Cervantes " Don Quixote. 
All the teachers. 



JOSTEN'S CLASS RINGS 
ASSURANCE 

, Judge a ring by reputation, not appearance. , Appearances are 
oftimes deceiving. In Josten's Rings you have absolute assurance of 
quality, beauty, and continuous satisfaction. 

The JOSTEN MANUFACTURING CO. 
80 I to 803 Andrus Building 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 

Ye Fireside Hall 
AND 

Tamarack Lodge 

FOR PRIVATE PARTIES 

For Reservations Call 

MIDWAY 7730 

FOR BOOKS AND SUPPLIES 

Come to 

The Perine Book Co. 
1411 University Ave. S. E. 

OH, YEs! That good ice cream 
that the seniors sell 

every noon is 

Steel -- De Soto 
Ice Cream 

"THE CREAM OF THEM ALL .. 

LET'S EAT 

WHERE'! 

At 

STUMBLE INN 
BEST MALTEDS 
on The Ca~pus 

Kusterman Bros. 
Tlie Commuruty Drug Store 

Student's Headquarters 

Visit O~ Mechanicold Fountain 

NESTOR 1612 

COOPERATION 

We are here to cooperate. Your 
every interest large or small will 
interest us. Your confidence is an 
asset. 

University State Bank 
Across from the Stadium 

on Washington Avenue 



Saxitively Yours, 

GEORGE BAR TON 
and His MUSIC 

SA VE MONEY ON YOUR 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
AND PRINTING 

Midway 0854 

St. Anthony Park 
State Bank 

I 
Note-Book&-Pillers· Stationery 

Free Scratch Pads with 
Eve!')' Purchue 

ACME PRINTING & 
STATIONERY CO. 

COMO at CARTER I 
421 Hth Ave. S. E. 

ST. PAUL MINNESOT~ 

Dick Long 
And His 

Curtis Hotel Orchestra 
During the dinner hour each week day evening from 6 to 8 :30 

Dinner One Dollar including Dancing 
Also a la carte menu 

Supper dancing every Saturday niitht from nine c·clock on. 
NO COVER CHARGE 

A la carte menu with one dollar minimum charge. This is Santa's sack item. 

THE CURTIS HOTEL 
Tenth Street at Third MINNEAPOLIS 

BARBER SHOP - PERCY T. ROSS 
FIRST CLASS BARBER WORK 

Kronick·s Laundry--24 Hour Service 2236 Carter Avenue 

Let Finla.,son Do Your l)ry Cleaning and 'Tailoring 

CAMPUS DYERS & DRY CLEANERS 
2234 Carter Avenue Midway 3103-5683 
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