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Friar Tuck Preacheth Ye Sermon 
Robin Hood and his merry men lay sprawled out under the 

greenwood tree. The setting sun shed its rosy light through the 
overhanging boughs. A little breeze stirred the leaves, and wafted 
to the outlaws the evening carol of the birds. 

A sudden sound of footsteps caused every man to sit bolt up
right, each one fitting a shaft to his bow and pointing it in the di
rection from whence the sound came. The footsteps became louder. 
and soon the jolly face of Friar Tuck peered at them from behind 
a neighboring trunk. -

"Merry/ ' quoth he, with a sly twinkli: in his eye, "and ye aim 
yon pointed shafts at me, I shall be forced to take refuge in my small 
chapel, though in sooth, l came to pray for your souls this Sunday 
evening." · 

Every bow was lowered instantly. Robin Hood stepped for
ward. and conducting Friar Tuck to the center of the group, said 
laughingly, " Merry, and thy cons:ience troubleth thee so much, 
thou must needs be with us, and offer up some 'paters' and some 
'credoes' for our souls." 

Friar Tuck, having adjusted his cowl. gravely twiddled his 
thumbs. and assuming an air of dignity, began thus : 

"Mine own merry men, last night as I lay on my couch, I be
thought me of the ten comm;indments Moses received on Mount 
Sinai, and (this with a ro~uish twinkle in his eyes) I seemed to 
remember one better than the otbers. it being the one which reads. 
'Thou shalt not steal!' Now, to lighten o:casionally the purse of 
some fat abbot, a greedy Prior, or a well-to-do monk is not a great 
sin, but, my merry men, I love not greediness, and I would wish 
that you, when you were looking in his purse, would not take all of 
his gold, but would leave a little--" 

Here the sermon was interrupted by the merry jingle of bells 
and the sound of voices. The yeomen nudged each other, and then 
with one accord they arose, picked up their trusty bows, and dashed 
into the forest. 
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So quickly was it done, that the good Friar hardly had time 
to think of the cause, but gradually a grin spread over his jovial fea
tures, and slipping off his cowl, putting a feather in his cap, and 
picking up his bow, he slipped away in the direction of his com
panions, and was soon lost in the depths of the forest. 

PRISCILLA HOWE. 

The Assembling of a Collegiate Ford 
Harvey Ross sauntered with a very grown-up air and collegiate 

swagger into the graveyard of automobiles on Hennepin avenue. 
"Got any old frames of Fords pretty far gone ?" he inquired of 

the manager, who sat perched on an old, rusty fender leisurely 
smoking his pipe in one corner. 

"Waal," he drawled, "I chest got un old rattle trap this 
mawrnin' that wuz busted up quite a bit. What do ya want it fer?" 

"Collegiate Ford !" exclaimed Harvey, straightening himself up 
and throwing out his chest. 

"Waal." he drawled on again in his same lazy manner, "I 
reckon ya kin fix this un up purty good fer that." 

"Let's see it !" Harvey was getting enthusiastic about this rattle 
trap. 

The old man led him aro~nd the corner of one of the sheds and 
in and out among fenders, tires, radiators, wheels, seats, tops, and 
hoods, until he suddenly stopped in front of something that re
sembled a heap of iron ore dust. 

"Here it is," he announced w1di a more proprietary manner 
than he had exhibited before. 

" Gee, that's swell !" exclaimed Harvey after he had come to his 
senses. The object of attention had a rusty, raggedy, and quite 
dilapidated-looking body without a windshield, top, seats, hood, 
fenders, or tires. · ·It was', indeed, a frame. 

" Waal, I suppose you'll ' need some fixin's fer ut. Come on 
over here by this pile: I got a purty good ·1ookin' top somewhere 
among the junk." 

' "Don' t bother about a good looking top. I want a half of a 
top that I can hitch on behind," Harvey explained. 

They spent an hour searching for the absolute necessities in the 
junk pile, after which Harvey spent the rest of the day putting them 
together. Towards sunset, he came around into the shop and asked 
the old manager, who was still smoking his pipe and sitting on a 
fender, if he would come out and " give her a look." The old man 
sauntered out and stood a few minutes looking at the frame which 
Harvey had somewhat changed. 

" W aal, that looks purty good. Will she turn over?'' 
Harvey jumped in and the old man started to crank. After a 

few strenuous moments, the engine began to go. Harvey felt as 
proud as if it were a Lincoln. 

"By the way, do you happen to have any colored paint around 
so that I can get it right away quick ?" Harvey asked. 

"No. but you can get it next door." 
Harvey leaped out of the car and rushed into the other store. 

He returned a little while later with some paint, and after an hour 
or so, the car was launched in the street covered with such expressions 
as these : · 
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"I do not choose to run in 1928." 
"U. of M." 
"No Smoking." 
" For Sail (ing)-See Owner." 
" T raffic Terror. " 
"No loafin' allowed." 
" Laggering Lizzy," etc. 
Thus Harvey entered the University. 

ELIZABETH ANN COUPER. 

Further Misadventures of a T ypesetter 
"O woe !" he cried, 

"How I have tried
But short, sweet bliss 

It's come to this-
1 don't deserve 

This sudden swerve ; 
I might have known 

My stars have shown. 
My castles fall, 

I've Jost my all ; 
By one brief word 

My life was blurred. 
My slate is marred 

And hope is jarred. 
I've done my part 

And had my start ; 
I've played my role, 

But, oh, my soul ! 
I'm in a hole! 

I've struck a shoal ! 
Yes. it is hard, 

My future's scarred. 
But I'll pro:eed-

And do take heed, 
Don't try this trick, 

It's not so slick. 
It happened thus, 

This hectic muss : 
I made it gin 

Instead of tin 
Which he dealt in. 

So now I seek 
The briny deep, 

A pistol ball 
Or dagger small, 

A gas to breathe, 
A knife to cleave, 

A rope to bind. 
A grave to find. . . . " 

PATTY HYNES. 

3 
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Lady's Friend 
Far back upon the shelf I found a volume covered with black 

imitation leather and figured composition paper, which bore upon 
its scarred back, " Lady's Friend," and the date. 1865. That was 
all. There was no mark of the publisher until I opened the heavy, 
flakey paper leaves. yellowed with age, and found in an unde::ipher
able handwriting the name of an ancestor. Then to my great amaze
ment, I saw on the next facing pages two beautiful steel engravings 
and here worked in again the title of the volume ard the date. After 
this rare beauty a ~orgeously colored " Godey Print" bearing the 
modern title, " Les Modes Parisiennes," presented itself, and then 
from a gasp of amazement I fell into peals of laughter! 

The next page bore the front and back views of a doll, appar
ently having pin-cushion head, thread around her waist, needles in 
her pockets, scissors in her apron, and a thimble on her hand. She 
was entitled the "Work Table Companion." 

It was the next p:tge which held the valuable information of the 
editor as being Mrs. Henry Peterson, that this w2s volume number 
II continuing from January to December, 1865, and the place 
of publication, Philadelphia. A lengthy table of contents and 
fashion plates in dull grey printing followed. 

The book seemed to be filled with variety. A few more pages 
brought me to "I Stood Within Our Cottage Hall,' ' music and 
words to a popular melody, no doubt. Then the literature, short 
stories and poems bearing queer titles such as "Cupid At The Gate" 
and "Dead! My Love Is Dead." 

Here I came to novelties for J anuarv. One seems to be a new 
girdle of velvet, " Very pretty with a white muslin party dress." A 
lovely net coiffure, various designs for trimming skirts, crowns for 
gentlemen's caps, the newest style'> of dresses with their short, high, 
tight basque waist and long, trailing skirts, and even suggestions for 
embroidering your pen-wiper are included! 

The Editor's Department is extremely interesting. There is a 
very elegant discussion on the wearing of fur and suggestions as to 
the amusements of girls where the astounding idea of out-of-doors 
activities for girls is brought in. The editor has also listed some of 
the new publicatiol}.s. One familiar one is Hawthorne's "Twice 
Told Tales," with a short resume of its contents. Certainly a 
magazine of this type would be extremely valuable for recipes. Here 
is one for pumpkin soup using the definite amount of " three pounds 
of ripe pumpkin" ( the large sort ) , but college beef dumplings sound 
equally amusing. 

It would take a volume in itself to describe the contents of this 
much used book, and, of course, the general makeup of each is the 
same. The literature is light, frivolous, disgustingly sentimental. 
showing great similarity in each piece. However, the main fac
tor of this magazine is its fashions, which are indeed well pictured 
and described by the engravings and Godey' s. 

Some of the fashion ideas are so very quaint ! The crossed 
fichu for the ladies' dresses and the ribbon band for tying up letters 
amused me. I could just visualize a modern girl embroidering a 
piece of ribbon-covered elastic with the initials of a sweetheart to put 
around his notes. 
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I spent most of my time on the engravings. They tell tales in 
themselves, while their rareness and exquisite delicacy make their 
appearance in a magazine seem inconsistent. 

The Godey's from this volume are valuable today, though they 
are creased, stained and torn. Their colorings are vivid, but the 
lines and facial expressions zre remarkable. 

Might I add that we who believe our hair a trial need only to 
open the "Lady's Friend" and see "the latest mode in hairdressing 
(front view)" to feel comforted. They drew their hair tight back. 
hung it in curls on their "swan-like necks," put a pug of enormous 
size on the back, tied it with a ribbon, and threw a trailing piece of 
lace on top of all that. 

In the December issue is a poem entitled " Fragment" which 
seems to fit what this whole book ·is of an age past : 

"Our memory rules an ancient fane. 
And through each dim lit aisle 

Paces a dark and shadowy train, 
Like some old Gothic pile, 

Where shrouded figures through the gloom 
Flit silent o'er each hidden tomb." 

The Rape of a Modern Lock 
Lillums lolled languidly before her cosmetic-loaded dressing 

table. Listlessly she applied the Belladonna to her dreamy eyes, and 
the Mascara to the thin curve of her brows and the sooty fringe of 
her lashes. Pensively she gazed at the bewitching, flower-like face 
that peered coyly up at her from the mirror. T.his-this was the 
lovely image that had set a s:ore of men,-youths, bachelors, hus
bands, and grandfathers,-to dreaming of June and orange blossoms: 
that had disturbed the sleep of the women with visions of bodkins 
and revenge ; and that---0h crowning glory !-had captured the fickle 
heart of the dashing young aristocrat, Lord Teen, the Prince Charm
ing of the younger ladies, and the object of their fond mother's 
matrimonial designs. True, Helen of Troy launched a thousand 
ships; but what are a thousand wooden triremes compared with a 
score or more of handsome, adoring suitors? 

. . . . . . . 
The little ivory clock chimes nine. The spell is broken ! Down 

goes the mirror, and Lillums, folding a shimmering evening wrap 
about her, trips lightly down the marble steps of the great paternal 
mansion to the luxurious palace-on-wreels that awaits her in the 
porte-cochere. The car rolls out of the drive and onto the highway. 
The lights from the mansion flicker more and more faintly. The 
flash and glare of headlights is less and less frequent. There is left 
only the moon and the stars riding a race in the sky. 

. . . . . 
As the car pulled up before Hampton Court, Lillums descri~d 

Lord Teen emerging from his flashy roadster. Whatever the state 
of her heart . Lillums retained her outward composure, and greeted 
the youthful Lord with a cool condescension that was the envy of all 
female witnesses, and that quite staggered the erstwhile elated Lord. 

As the young couple entered the Court, conversation ceased, and 
all eyes were directed their way. Before the ladies had time to think, 
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they found themselves abandoned, husbands and sons snatched from 
their sides by this twentieth-century Cleopatra. The maidens turned 
green with envy, and their mammas made strange, gurgling noises in 
their throats. 

The day was saved by the announcement of dinner, and the 
gentlemen, for a moment or two, transferred their attentions from 
the dictations of their hearts to their inner pangs. 

. . . . . . 
Lillums, rash maid. bid four no-trump. The last hand, and 

she holds-alas !-one little black deuce. Breathing a last praver 
to the Fates. she resignedly lays down the offensive two-spot. But 
the sylphs that watch over all beauteous maidens did not forsake 
Lillums in her hour of despair. The deuce W<>s the only spade in 
evidence; and Lillums emerged from the fray victorious, and many 
pennies richer. 

But take care. fair maid, for behind you a young, aristocratic 
gentleman is making deep and dangerous designs. Lackaday! Little 
did you think that the shining lock that curls so wistfully on your 
rosy cheek could be the object of such ruthless and terrorizing de
signs. Alas! Intent on her glittering spoils she sees not the villain 
gliding nearer and nearer, his eyes intent on that golden curl, and in 
his hands,-oh horror of liorrors !-snarp steel shears! 

There is a dre;:idful stillnes-:. The very air seems tense. A sharp 
snap, a victorious "Ah"-a shrill scream,-and it is over. 

Forth into the night fled the beauteous Lillums, shorn of a 
glorious lock,-lopsided for life. . . . 

And the mammas?-are enlarging their matrimonial designs. 
And the daughters?-are laughing with wicked glee. Aha! my 
ladies. she laughs best who laughs last, for listen--

In the cold, grey dawn of the morning after, the youthful Lord 
was found dead on the doorstep of LiIIum's paternal mansion, with 
the shining lock clasped tightly in his two cold hands. 

PRISCILLA HOWE. 

The Ena of the Rainbow 
She was clever, pretty, twenty-one, and bored. What did the 

little town of Fairville hold for her? Life was monotonous enough 
without the added tedium of the schoolroom. She wanterl to break 
away. Go anywhere-east, perhaps. to the big cities. She would 
enjoy the excitement of trying to hold her job, the thrill of compet
ing for a better one. meeting the peppy young people of the city. 
There she would be happy. 

Just two years before, Elizabeth Baker, "Bets," had graduated 
well toward the head of her class from a teacher's college. She had 
left her friends there immediately to fill a vacancy in the grade school 
of her home town, Fairville. Dad had been ill. and the family 
finances were low. The first year she gave some of her small salary 
to help keep the home goin~. But this }:>st vear slie had been able 
to save a little-enough, at least, to reach Boston. One of the girls 
from her coilege had a position there, and Bets could room with her. 

Bets worked out a plan which she kept a secret from her family. 
Another of her friends agreed to take the spring quarter at the 
school. and Bets packed her few smart clothes and left on the early 

.. 
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morning train, leaving only a note saying she was going east. She 
had studied shorthand, and had kept in practice on her typewriter 
at home, so she answered an "ad" for an assistant stenographer. Her 
heart was hammering as she entered the office and singing when she 
left. Everything was moving perfectly. The pay was small, but 
there was always room for advancement ; and Bets was advanced. She 
worked hard, allowing herself only an o:casional entertainment with 
her roommate and a couple of boy friends . At first it was very 
stimulating and exciting, but she soon discovered that something was 
lacking. It was not long before life there too seemed only a round 
of duties. disheartening drudgery. 

As Bets wearily left her desk one night, her serviceable new coat 
buttoned up to her pretty chin, a sentence from a letter the "boss" 
had dictated came back to her. "The happiest people are those who 
have happy thoughts.' ' She wondered whv this immediately sug
gested her mother. Perhaps it was because Mother was such a happy 
person; always a smile ready, alwavs a sympathetic tear, too, but 
always a comforting word afterwards. Suddenly Bets thought she 
just had to see "dear old Mother." On an impulse she went back 
and requested a week's leave of her jovial employer. When he had 
heard her reason, he consented, and she purchased a ticket with her 
"hat fund." 

When Bets was once more in her dainty little room which her 
mother had keot ready for her from the time she had left, she fell to 
thinking. and her thoughts were not all happy thouRhts. How al
most pathetically glad her parents had been to see her. Dad had 
looked a little bent. and Mother had added some anxious wrinkles 
in the short six months of her absence. And Jack had come over to 
see her as soon as he heard that she was back. He looked so fresh 
and eager in comparison to the city boys-and happy--everyone 
here seemed happy. How peculiar, when· no~ of them had money, 
talent. excitement. any of the things she had yearned for. 

Then a glorious thought came to her. During her sojourn in 
the city, she had not been happy. There was no use in returning 
there. Here the school position was again open to her. She could 
live simply, bringing ease and joy into the lives of her dear, loving 
parents, and enjoying the friendly companionship of the village peo
ple. She had learned that happine.;s comes from within, and not 
from environment, and her eyes radiantly reflected her new joy and 
contentment as she descended the stairs to her delighted parents. 

Fantasy 
A seed lay in my hand ; 
I clothed it with thought ; 
I wished for it beauty-

Stars 
Snow 

Streams 
Sun 

Shadow 
Songs 

MARJORIE MYERS. 

Lo! a flower was wrought! 
--STOVER. 
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Red-Hot Henry (His Colyum) 
Dear Friends and Benefactors: 

Since this is the last time that I will have the privilege of ad
dressing you, I wish to extend my thanks to those who have mate
rially expressed their appreciation of my efforts during the past year. 
I wish to thank in particular, Ruth McMahon for her kind thought
fulness in sending me a set of brass knuckles, and Robert Tucker for 
his advice and encouragement. And, in passing, let me add that 
there is still plenty of time for anyone to add to this list. Might I 
suggest the red and green roadster in the H upmohile show window? 

Yours sincerely, 
RED-HOT HENRY. 

And now to business. 
Perhaps those of you who have noticed the pale, uneasy faces 

of the more popular of the Freshmen and Sophomore girls lately 
may have wondered at such a strange phenomena. It is explained 
by the fact that a dozen or so eligible males have banded themselves 
together into an organization known as the Ancient and Honorable 
Order of Bachelors, who:e purpose is to suppress the so-called 
"weaker sex" by leaving them severely alone. However, the girls 
may take hope from the fact that the organization has languished 
somewhat following my obtaining of their constitution. (Never 
mind how!) Anyone wishing to peruse this masterpiece may do so 
for the small charge of one dime, payable in advance. 

I wonder how the J. S. will be this year. It was like betting 
on a horse race last year. "You pays your money and you takes 
your choice." (You can take that any way you want to.) 

It seems that a number of Senior girls have joined the Boys' U 
Club. Or perhaps the boys just lost their jewelry and the girls found 
it. (Now. don't everybody contradict me at once !) Oh, well, let 
them have their innocent fun. However, if I were one of the for
tunate young men, I would require a small cash deposit. (Red-Hot, 
you great big cynic. I'm ashamed of you!) 

You know, I had a very touching thing happen to me the other 
day. Peewee Grates came up to me and said, "Oh, dear Mr. Red-Hot, 
I can never thank you enough for all you've done for me. Me and 
my wife is all 0. K. now, thanks to you." And with that he gave 
me a five-dollar bill. That's the kind of thing that repays me for all 
my work. "Happiness is a perfume that you can't spill on others 
without getting a few drops on yourself." Tra-la-la-tra-la-la. 

And with that little ray of sunshine, RED-HOT HENRY bids 
you-Goodbye, forever. (To the tune of "Over the Hill to the 
Poorhouse." ) 

Tearfully yours. 
RED-HOT HENRY. 

Philosophy 
The smoke curls up in dusky waves 
And taints the sky with grey, 
But like most other sombre things, 
Thins and drifts away. 

-STOVER. 

, 

.. 
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Stamp Collecting 
Stamp collecting or philately, its more scientific name, is one of 

the most popular hobbies. All ages and all nationalities indulge in 
this "king of hobbies' ' and "hobby of kings. " Philately is truly a 
"hobby of kings, " since almost all of Europe's kings and outstand
ing men indulge in stamp collecting. Among these are King Ed
ward of England, whose collection o [ British colonies stamps is world 
famous, King Emmanuel of Italy, and the King of Denmark. 

Almost every boy and girl has at some time had an interest in 
this great pastime. For those who continue to collect there is sure 
to come a reward, for stamp collecting is invaluable, and its educa
tional value also is profitable from a financial point of view. In col
lecting stamps from all the stamp-issuing countries in the world, the 
collector learns the names, locations, industries and customs of hun
dreds of countries which would remain unknown to him without 
this interest and profitable pastime. France is one of the countries 
that has recognized the educational advantages of stamp collecting, 
and now boys and girls in French schools are required to make col · 
lections. In Paris stamps may be bought on the streets as one might 
buy fruit here. 

Philately is materially profitable also. One often hears of a 
collector who has spent little money in forming a collection, but 
twenty-five years later sells his collection, realizing immense sums of 
money. Also there is money to be made in commemorative stamps 
and speculative issues. Examples of these are the United States 
Norse-American stamps of 1925, and the 1928 Lindbergh stamp of 
Costa Rica. Due to the small number of these issued, they steadily 
increase in value. 

As there are about three million postage stamp collectors in the 
world, it is easy to see how dealers make money. In the Twin 
Cities there are close to one thousand collectors. Right here in U 
High we have several excellent collections which are owned by some 
of our ambitious boys. 

Norbert Sullivan, a Junior, has a reputable collection which he 
confines to United States stamps. Norbert volunteered to the rather 
uninformed reporter tht> preceding information on stamp collections. 
Norbert fou!"d that co!le~tir:g foreign stamps was not so profitable 
as simply taking United St<:tes stamps, and now he has a collection 
of three hundred stamps. 

Harry Stearns and Tom Fifield, Sophomores, are also engaged 
in stamp collecting, but they have widened their field and now are 
really buying, selling and tr;:i ding stamps. They do business with 
collectors in Europe and the United States. Tom has a remarkable 
collection in that he has never spent any money on it, but has made 
up his collection from his own stamps and from trades. Fred Russel 
has a distinctive collection of both European and American stamps. 
and he takes advantage of the stamps that pass through his hands and 
singles out the especially good ones for his collection. The boys buy 
great sheets of stamps and sell them at a profit in groups of fifteen 
or twenty. This is certainly a profitable pastime, and one might 
say that those boys ambitious enough to do this are "stamped." 

We'd like to know how people stayed on the earth before the 
law of gravitation was passed. 
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After a Trial of Six Months 
When asked the question of which study I enjoy the most, I 

was confronted with one of my most difficult problems. At times 
I like them all, and then there are other times when I would like to 
chuck one or two of them in the waste basket as bad evils. In some 
phases, English, French, Science. and math. all have their good 
points. But I am inclined to believe that Science really takes first 
place, although I don't like to show preference to any one. 

As I started Science this year, I knew I was entering into an 
entirely new field of work ; one that I had never really touched on 
before in any detail. Energy, matter, heat, lights, soil. rocks, plants, 
and animals were practically unknown to me, although I did have 
a vague idea that heat was used to cook food, that lights were to 
show us where to find things in dark closets, and that rocks were 
used to make gravel. but the thought, where all these wonders came 
from, never entered my head. I did know one thing, and that was 
the little astronomy which came under our course. This field of the 
·sciences had always interested me, but I found, that as I progressed 
along the line of the subjects taken up, each was as interesting as the 
one just passed. 

I hope to study further in the course of General Science, which 
links all the different and widely varying sciences together. I feel 
that it will be more beneficial to me, than if I took each science 
separately. 

GERTRUDE LAWTON. 

* * * 
Editor's Note: All upper classmen who would have made a 

like choice of science as favorite subject as freshmen, hold up your 
right glove. Goodness! You must all be in the same position as 
the "little kittens." 

The Undiscovered Prophet 
"Yes, I am blind. totally blind, and crippled for life. I shall 

never walk again. Blind and helpless at twenty-one! But I still 
have my mind. I can still think and express my thoughts. And 
uppermost in my reflections is the realization that I myself prophesied 
this catastrophe in all its terribleness, foretold it, but did not imagine 
that it would occur. Queer as it may seem, it is the truth." 

"I have always had a love and talent for writing. In high school 
every issue of our school magazine contained at least one of my 
stories. When a short story contest was staged among the state high 
schools, everyone looked to me to maintain the ho1or of the school. 
And I determined to justify the faith of my classmates by writing a 
story which would win recognition in the competition." 

" I meditated a great deal before I found an idea which I con
sidered acceptable for the story. Finally I constructed a plot, and in 
order to obtain coordination of the plot and the characters and make 
it appear realistic. I made myself the 'hero.' As I remember it, the 
narrative was this : 

A daredevil young college chap in search of a thrill 
goes up with an aviator friend for a ride in his airplane. 
Above the city a drop in an air pocket destroys the con
trols of the ship, and it is dashed on the ground in front 

J 
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of the boy's home, where he is maimed for life before the 
eyes of his parents. 

11 

I lived this story in my own mind over and over again. I put 
into it every bit of literary talent that I possessed. The result was 
that I won the first prize for my school." 

"That was four years ago. 
"How little did I suspect then that I should enact the tale in 

my own life. But fate must play its pranks! 
"It was Herb Williams who offered me the airplane ride. Herb 

was my best pal, and he had just completed his course in the aviation 
school to become a licensed pilot. He took me up to 'celebrate.' We 
had been in the air for about a half hour, and were circling a few 
hundred feet above the city to land on the flying field. Suddenly 
something seemed to be wrong with the controls. The plane swerved 
and tipped, and the right half of the front wing completely col
lapsed. We had struck a large air pocket, and the strain on the wing 
had been too much. I clearly remember the earth seeming to spin 
up to meet us at a terrific speed. I kept my consciousness long enough 
to recollect the impact and the look of the shattered, splintered de
bris. I heard a woman scream, above the chaos of noise; I knew it 
was my mother. Great God, we had fallen in my own front yard! 
The gasoline exploded, and I lost consciousness. 

"Herb was killed instantly. How or why I survived, I don't 
know. My eyes were burnt out by the explosion. Now I must lie 
here helpless. eternally groping for light, groping for light I shall 
never see. But I can think and I can write. I thank heaven for 
that!" 

INK SPILLER. 

Translation of V ergil 
(11.522-532) 

'Twas night, and sleep held sway o'er all the land. 
The forests and the restless waters hushed 
Watched the still stars, as silent in their course 
They sparkled in the murky arch of heaven. 
The savage beasts and brilliant-plumaged birds, 
Whatever dwelt in water or on land-' 
By the dark night were locked in slumber deep, 
All cares forgotten, and all hearts at rest.
Save only Pheonissa, Carthage's queen, 
Who--tortured by the rising flame of love, 
Closed not her eyes in sleep, nor did her heart 
Receive the quiet calm that slumber brings. 

-PRISCILLA HOWE. 

Like a verdant oasis in the midst of the parched desert are such 
notes of genuine appreciation for the Breeze as the following, coming 
from the principal of a school on U High's exchange list: 

"The March issue of the Breeze contained some very splendid 
articles, among them one of especial interest to my English I class. 
It was entitled, 'Traveling to Foreign Lands,' and was written by 
Gertrude Lawton .... 

''Best wishes to the Breeze. Your paper is excellent. 
"Sincerely yours, 

"Marion A. Vailer." 
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Station R-A-M 
Good morning, everybody. This is the last of the monthly 

programs broadcast to you from station RAM before we turn the 
works over to next year's staff. We have first on the program an 
informal talk : 

"The Old Change th Yielding Place to New." 
As freshmen, we, the notorious class of '28, walked demurely 

about " U" High on tiptoes for fear we'd disturb our principal's 
sleep. We were awe-stricken to see Mrs. Patterson run down tee 
hall each day to class. Why, we were so inno:ent that we never 
even ,I,istened into the gossip. It seems 'Frosh are " to see and not to 
hear. 

Gradually we became Sophs and a little more bold. We had a 
few sunlights to benefit our health (or was it our so:ial instincts?) . 
Toward the end of the year we were allowed to invade 204 a few 
memorable nights. By this time we were able to dope it out that 
"Rally" had a violent case on "Maggie" -anyway, he coyly pur
sued her up and down stairs- his wrist alarm clock trying vainly 
to equal the beats of his heart. And how! 

As Juniors-hot dawg! Yep, we had a lot of the latter for 
sale many a noon. About this time we had advanced enough in our 
nerve-wracking technique to cause several faculty breakdowns. For
sooth, we got our heads together and bumped off one of the best 
"brawls" in history. We invited the unholy Seniors-the ones that 
.uttered such ungodly noises from the recesses of their locker room 
that Sophie remonstrated like-well she knew how! Although it 
was after nightfall. we danced to "Blue Skies." It was hot ! (The 
room of course. -Who said the music?) The music was devine. 

As SENIORS ! We could beat Mr. Boardman any day run
ning down the hall-and talk! We could say more while traversing 
the length of the hall than any standardized Frosh could speak in a 
year. But why walk? If one has good lung power, let it expand 
and save the gossips their research work. 

WeII, we held the guiding reins firmly and justly in spite of all 
our " accomplishments" and, Juniors 

"To you frail} graduating hands we throw the reins 
Be they yours to hold tight." 

Now, comrades, lest you think I spoke ne'er a serious word, I 
say that though "The old order changeth yielding place to new," I. 
as a member of the "old," do sorely grieve the change and look back 
on my high sc~ool days and regret that they are so soon over. 

Station RAM signing off for good ( your good) . 
PLEASE ST AND BY. 
The program was announced to you by-

R UTH M c MAHON. 

An Alumna Achieves 
A very pleasant surprise came in the form of a letter from the 

president of Milwaukee Downer College which stated that Jane Ford 
had attained a place on the honor roll. This means that she received 
no marks below eighty in the first semester. This kind of news 
about U Highites who are getting along so well is most gratifying 
for the school to receive. · · 
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Home 
I am weary with years of wandering, 
And I long for my western home, 
For the plains th::it are vast and silent, 
The plains where I used to roam. 

I am weary of throbbing cities 
And I long for the ranch again, 
That I left without misgiving 
For the towns of busy men. 

I am weary of painted women, 
I've found them far and r.ear; 
And I yearn for my aged mother, 
And the girl I hold most dear. 

I long with a passionate longing 
Unquenched in the soul divine, 
For the plains and the peace and comfort 
Of the home I left behind. 

-JUNE SHERIDAN. 

D iane 

13 

This narrative is about one of these FLAPPERETTES. DIANE 
searcelv ever remained within the FOUR WALLS of her RICKETY 
RACKETY SHACK, but rather loitered beneath A SHADY TREE 
on the edge of the BLUE RIVER. Now OLD McDONALD HAD 
A FARM with COBBLE STONES for a walk and as HIGHWAYS 
ARE HAPPY WAYS, Diane often wandered down on THE OLD 
GRAY MARE in hopes of seeing young Mac. If she failed to see 
him she sang JUST ANOTHER DAY WASTED AWAY, but 
on this day while she was SHAKING THE BLUES AWAY. Mac 
came along in a LOW-BACKED CAR and they soon found that 
they were LUCKY IN LOVE. He said. "MY ONE AND ONLY. 
we must always be TOGETHER." Tben turning to her he said, 
"GIMMIE A LITTLE KrSS." B11t while she had a mental SO
LILOQUY he thouS!ht. "SH~ DON'T WANT A." However. she 
sweetly said. "TOMORROW we will mPet DOWl"J' BY THE OLD 
MILL STREAM when-WHEN MORNING GLORIES WAKE 
UP." Mac turned homeward singing, I FELL HEAD OVER 
HEELS IN LOVE. 

Diane went to her mother and said, "Mac MY MAN-in 
fact, he's THE MAN I LOVE. MY HEA.RT STOOD STILL 
when he said, "You BABY YOUR MOTHER and she babies you. 
but I AIN'T GOT NOBODY to love me-love is JUST A MEM
ORY." Of cour~e her mother was BROKEN HEAR TED at losing 
her BEAUTIFUL daughter, but she finallv ~ave in. 

Next morning DIANE made a FUNNY FACE in the mirror 
and did a DOLL DANCE down the stairs. Mac met her down by the 
mill and expounded, "GIRL OF DREAMS, I'VE BEEN LONG
ING FOR A GIRL LIKE YOU all mv life. Tell me-will you be 
MINE, ALL MINm" As they stood SIDE BY SIDE she confessed. 
her city life. "Mac, I was the SWEETHEART OF SIGMA CHI 
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and have many SWEETHEART MEMORIES behind me. Soon 
I became SO TIRED of that life that I decided THERE MUST BE 
SOMEBODY ELSE. Of course, anyone knows YOU CAN'T 
RIDE HOME FROM AN AEROPLANE RIDE and such logic, 
so I took to the country. You see, Mac, I was LONELY IN A 
CROWD even with MISS ANNABELLE LEE to cheer me up. She 
said, 'WHA T'LL YOU DO when you come down with the 
SWAMP BLUES out there ~· I said, TH warble off the INDIAN 
LOVE CALL and pull Clara's stunt in 'Get Your Man.'" 

HENRY MADE A LADY OUT OF LIZZIE and Mac made 
a housewife out of Diane. His main advice was, " WHETHER IT 
RAINS OR WHETHER IT SHINES, LET A SMILE BE YOUR 
UMBRELLA." No that's not damp foolishness (oh. oh) it's mere
ly " all wet." 

BENEATH VENETIAN SKIES, after they'd wandered 
DOWN THE OLD CHURCH AISLE. they indulged in DREAM 
KISSES. Were they happy? You bet! Everybody except that 
hot dawg with the BOW BOW BLUES. 

The Glorious Adventure 
One of the latest additions to our ever-growin~ library is 

Richard Halburton's immensely popular book, " The Glorious Ad
venture." This is a narrative of travel. but oh, so different from the 
usual cut and dried routine of most of our travel books! It is the 
tale of Halburton's own experience, and is written in an appealingly 
spontaneous and pleasant style. 

Halburton in his adventures followed the trail of Ulysses. He 
scaled the heights of the Acropolis at night, a thinR which was for
bidden by law. He swam the Hellespont, although without Lean
der's reason. He ran three times around the walls of Trov. but he 
wasn't chasing anyone. as the original runner was. The book 
teems with humor. romance, and adventure. As an example, Hal
burton started to run the original Marathon. He was hot and 
thirsty, but water was not available. He took wine as a substitute
a great deal too much of it. He finished the marathon in a taxi, and 
staggered into the Hotel at Athens shouting. "Hurrah! Shiviliza
shon ish shaved!" 

Halburton truly had a " glorious adventure" and a glorious 
time. He met a modern siren, and the two journeyed part of the 
way together. (That's where some of the romance comes in !) 

Although the book is written in a bubbling manner, one learns 
a great deal about Greeks and Greek classics in the most entertaining 
manner possible. One acquires a great deal of culture by reading 
this book, as well as deriving pleasure and entertainment. "The 
Glorious Adventure" is a book we all should read. 

More nonsense taken from an exchange in the Radiograph, 
Winona High School. Grammar classes, please note : 

A cautious look around be stole. 
His bags of c.hink be chunk, 

And many a wicked smile be smole, 
And many a wink he wunk ! 
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A Daughter of the Samurai 
Etsu Inagaki Sugimoto 

15 

This intensely interesting and educational autobiography of a 
Japanese noblewoman is valuable for several reasons : first, it gives 
the life and customs of the upper class, or samuri, in Japan in a very 
original and intriguing manner. Every action is governed by for
mula; no emotion or feeling is expressed except in stilted bows; men 
have no control over the management of the house ; women are 
in everything else subservient to Honorable Master ; children sit on 
reed mats when in the presence of superiors and on cushions other
wise. 

Second, it gives us a new way of looking at our own country. 
When Etsu-bo Sama was of high school age, she came to America to 
marry a Japanese man. She had never seen him ; the match was ar
ranged by the parents of the couple. Her queer impressions about 
such things as chewing gum are highly amusing. Many things were 
hard to understand : our loud speech seemed undignified ; our free 
manner, discourteous; the bigness of everything. bewildering. 

Also this book makes us realize that the bond between the two 
countries is steadily growing stronger. After returning again to 
Japan, following the death of her husband, Madam Sugimoto felt 
cramped. Finally she brought her children here where they could 
have a broadening education, for she realized that the Americans were 
looking forward to a glorious future. 

The Woodcutter's House 
Robert Nathan 

This short, quaint novel is almost a fairy story on the surface. 
Roads appear and disappear, and an elf man taunts and advises. Even 
the animals have an unusual power: they talk. The dogs have an 
exciting and passionate romance. The horse philosophizes and remi
nisces. The setting of the story is a tiny, secluded farm not far from 
a tiny, unprogressive village. The characters of the story are deliber
ate, contented, and loving. The style of the author is extremely 
simple and delicate. His pictures are not vivid, but rather changing 
and misty. The book as a whole is idyllic and poetic. 
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What One May Obtain from His Four Years in 
High School 

· 7. Conclusion and Comment 

When one pauses to consider, it is amazing to realize how rap
idly our high school days are p c:ssing. We are astounded in suddenly 
becoming aware of the fact that the things we were so gaily planning 
or so awesomely dreading a few days, even weeks ago, have taken 
place-gone irrevocably. While we are pausing, wondering, it is 
not strange if we quickly scan the events of our past school life in 
the desire to separate, to determine those occurrances which have most 
influenced us. We discover that in the passage of time many have 
lost a degree of their previous importance and that others have gained 
new signficance. Can, we wonder, this conglomeration of work, 
frolic, disappointment and triumph represent to any extent our lives 
in the broader worlds of the university and of life? We are children 
no longer, and there is not one of us, I am sure, who has not pondered 
upon what he may expect to encounter after his education is com
pleted, for youth is an age of speculation. Yet we cannot be certain 
-we cannot say that such or such a thing will happen to us, nor 
would we care to have a path made for us without consultation with 
our own inclinations. But to return to the fundameri.tal question
how close a resemblance does this, our high s::hool life, bear to that 
longer and more vital existence in the business world ? Those who 
profess to know, who have experienced, judged, and compared, aEsure 
us there is indeed a great similarity. We shall labor, play, sorrow, 
and overcome, but more intently, more seriously, mo:e appreciatively, 
because, they say, of this preliminary preparation in high school. 
Knowing no evidence with which to contradict these statements, we 
accept them-not wholly perhaps, but at least willingly , and we 
chuckle when our elders contradict themselves by declaiming in evi
dent regret upon the joys of their school days--the best of their 
lives they say. Yet we assume to be wise enough to say that we 
think they are sufficiently enjoying the present, and that age is fond 
of reminiscences which grow dearer at each recollection, and that the 
greatest p leasure of youth. in their day 2s well <:s in ours, w2s in look
ing forward to, in planning for the years and experiences which they, 
our elders, have but recently k1wwn. 

So we say to ourselves, "Let us work, let us enjoy ourselves to 
the best of our ability. If we mean sincerely to achieve happiness 
and success in the real thing, let us not ignore the sample. If we 
must fight, then let us learn to strive now-for experience teaches 
and common sens<.> will not allow our ears to be indifferent." 

So, at the end of our foµr years-gloriously happy, wonder
fully helpful-for who can deny it ?-we prepare ourselves to face 
outward and, firm in the profits of experience, of knowledge of self. 
to step forward. For after all, it is a question of the individual-it 
depends upon him alone how more intently, how more seriously, bow 
more appreciatively he will play the greater game of life. 

A SENIOR. 
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Democracy 
On Friday, February I 0, 1928, the two upper classes of this 

school held a joint meeting. The classes were reminded, by the 
principal. of a certain onerous condition which existed, and told that 
all remedial action was up to them. The meeting was then turned 
over to the president of the senior class who, after punctiliously put
ting the perfunctory query, "Has anyone anything to say about it?" 
announced that the-powers-that-be (officially announced from the 
chair as " we") had decided that a committee should be appointed 
and that " we" would appoint the committee later. 

Following this, the junior class convened. At this meeting, 
after a few timorous suggestions from the floor had met with an 
official rebuke from the chair of, "Oh, no, we don't want to do 
that," it was divulged that " we" had decided that certain committees 
should be appointed, whereupon a list was read of those appointed 
(presumably by " we"). Adjournment followed. 

Democratic? Not very ! Then where does the fault lie ? Cer
tainly a public school should be above all things democratic. Who is 
to blame if this is not? 

It is very difficult to lay the blame entirely in any one place, 
and yet it is safe to say that the student body could, if it would, 
eliminate the oligarchical features of our school government. When 
the students stop electing their class officers on the basis of athletic 
prowess and social prestige. when an intelligent girl has the same 
political chance as a good looking girl, when a boy with a strong 
mind stands equal to the boy with a strong back. when the students 
realize that the physical is at best but a supplement to the psychical. 
then, but not before then, will this school begin to have true democ-
racy. 

THE IGNORAMUS. 

Which? 
One can almost tell the type of literature contained in a book 

by the manner in which the reader opens and closes the volume. If 
it is compulsory reading- the dry, uninteresting factor is taken for 
granted-the cover is raised slowly and reluctantly and suddenly 
slammed down with an impatient twitch as it nears the level of the 
desk. After a sufficient interval of reading the book is closed in noisy 
relief and with unconcealed alacrity. The mood is merely reversed 
in the treatment of a novel or a book chosen for pleasure reading. 
The cover is thrown back joyously, quickly. The reader scans the 
first paragraph anxiously and with eager interest and then throws 
himself back in his chair for an hour or so of adventurous enjoyment. 
The last page is read very slowly-the back cover lifted meditatively, 
and let drop regretfully. 

So youth flings back the cover-all lies before him. With rapid 
scrutiny he surveys his surroundings and then settles back to fit him
self into his environment or to change this environment to suit him. 
And-age, who has recently permitted the back cover to slip linger
ingly into place, is content. in its knowledge of the complete narra
tive, to remember and to thrill again in remembering. 

This inevitable allegory is the reason, too, why freshmen are 
heard earnestly, mirthfully declaring, "Wait until we're juniors and 
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seniors and watch what we will do." It is the explanation also of 
the fact that seniors aJe often known to exclaim, " Do you remember 
how we made things stir when we were sophomores?" or "How 
funny we must have looked as freshmen." 

The joy of anticipation or the charm of reminiscences--which 
is the more delightful? 

Speech 
Speech was developed by man for the purpose of transmitting 

ideas from one individual to another. Throughout the whole course 
of its development and even today. speech has in nowise deviated 
from its original reason for existence. Speech is legitimate only when 
u~ed as a means of communicating thought from person to person. 
Once a message has been completely communicated, further speech is 
superfluous. However. aside from the mere fact of legitimacy. the 
world would be a vastly improved and more enjoyable place to live 
in were everyone to obey the admonition, think before you speak. 
speak only when you have something to say, and. when you have 
said what you have to say. be quiet. 

THE IGNORAMUS. 

Honor Roll for Winter Quarter 
1927-28 

ALL A's 
Finger, Lois Kiefer, Andrea 

ALL A's AND B's 
Armstrong, Anne 
Armstrong, Jane 
Bailey, Barbara 
Beyer, T homas Lynn 
Boehrer, John 
Brown, Thelma 
Couper. Elizabeth Ann 
Goetz, Elizabeth 

Hynes. Patty 
Lawton. Gertrude 
Mann. George 
Myers, Marjorie 
Pepinsky, Raymond 
Pepinsky. Minerva 
Savage. Albert 
Williams, Margaret 

B AVERAGE 
Armstrong, Elizabeth 
Carpenter. Eleneta 
Erickson, Marguerite 
Evenson, Eleanor 
Ford, Thomas 
Gleckman, Florence 
Gold, Marion 
Gortner, Aiken 
Jones, Charles 
Kirkpatrick. Elizabeth 
Kittleson. Abigail 
Kittoe, Caroline 
Larson, Lorna 
Levine, Bessie 

Weil. 

Linsley, Scott 
Loevinger, Lee 
MacBean, Rosalind 
Miller, Allyn 
Mueller, Arnold 
Nelson, James 
Peterson, Bernice 
Purdy, Hazel 
Rosendahl. Fred 
Shippee, Elizabeth 
Smith, Evelyn 
Tallmadge, Margaret 
Thomas, Fred 
Webster, Helen 

Miriam 
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&XCHt\NCG 
The exchange editor should certainly be called "the gleaner, " 

so many school papers come in to be "gleaned" and stored away. 
The extra large pile of publications is encouraging-in one way-but 
hopeless to look over. 

Two new exchanges have been noted so far this month. Our 
exchange circle is certainly widening. The Echo of the St. Louis 
Park public schools is one ; The Cherry and White of the Williams
port High School of- Williamsport, Pennsylvania, our first exchange 
from that state, is the other. The Echo has a March poem on its 
cover, which is ce:.:tainly a "new one on us. " The Cherry and White, 
a magazine, is very inclusive and well organized with its special news 
department, just like a newspaper ; its poetry and story departments 
are very good. 

Please don't take this· as Williamsport poetry, but this is such 
a nonsensical verse , it must be printed: 

The rain though raining every day 
·Upon the just and unjust fellow, 
Falls chiefly on the just, because 
The unjust has the just's umbrella ! 

The ·Central High Times of St. Paul Central must like our 
jokes, for we counted five of them in a row in their paper. 

"Patches," in the Hamline Orade of Hamline University , St. 
Paul. is much like The Quipping Post of the Minnesota Daily 
though perhaps not so elaborately done. We liked the comments 
and jo'.<es in this column. 

Pro!nbly Excelsior won' t be printing its school paper for some 
time again. for re::ently the high school burned down, and class?s 
must be held in churches, grade school, and so forth. Better luck 
next time, Excelsior ! 

The Echo (we have two "Echoes" now ) of Luverne High has 
conducted a contest for the most popular boy and moc;t popular girl 
in s::hool. and the winners' names and pictures were published recent
ly in that paper. We no:ed the girl winner was captain of the dis
trict championship basketball team, too. 

* * * * 
Miss Holmberg- Your recitation reminds me of Quebec. 
Cliff M.-How so? 
Miss Holmberg- Built on a bluff. 
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Freshman Foolishness 
"And don't forget 

Your Breeze report," 
Said Patty Hynes. 

I thought a while, 
And finally wrote 

Down several lines. 

"Alas," I sisi:hed, 
"If only Patty 

Knew 

"The things we've done 
To write about are 

Few. 

" A Sunlight we've 
Attended with great 

Glee, 

"Although a Moonlight 
It turned out to 

Be. 
"Our final 'zams 

Are oassed. and glory 
Won, 

"And that is just 
About all we have 

Done." 

Sophomore Sayings 

21 

Well, here we are, upperclassmen and Freshmen. We're just 
coming to after our qqarter finals. It seems that those finals are 
always more or less of an ordeal for us Sophomores. 

Now we're all set for our spring quarter. After our vacation . 
we are ready to take up our studies with renewed :vigor and interest. 
Probably you have forgotten about the party we're planning for this 
quarter. It's going to be the peppiest affair ever given in .the history 
of the school. which, by the way, is quite an old establishment. 
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The Sophomore girls all participated in the Gym Exhibition, 
which was a huge success from all standpoints. The SoPb.omore 
points ran rather low, but you'll find us cheerful losers as ~ell as 
good winners. 

At the boys' athletic banquet, a member of our class. Bert Sher
man, was awarded letters in basketball and swimming. 

Junior Jingles 
People are more apt to read ;:hings 
When they're printed in poetry form. 
Class reports are nP.ver read anyway. 
But I'd just like you to know 
That Dan Grates and Hod Oas 
Swam in the State Meet, and Keith 
Is ed.-in-chief of the handbook, 
And the J. S. committee is at work 
(I don't w.ant to tell any secrets) 
And the Junior Mothers' tea is coming, 
And Lee has had the mumps-of all things! 

Senior Sense 
The last third of the mile has begun, and we have passed the 

judges' stand still in good condition at the second time around. 
All you hear of us lately is Class Play. Watch for the date! 

Wait till you see Naomi Frederickson as hard-hearted Grace Tyler, 
and Daniel Carroll as love-sick Budd. You' II all get sick in order 
to have Miss Xelva, Margaret Williams, nurse you back to health. 
guided by Dr. Sumner, John Boehrer. Eleanor Evenson delivers 
strict sisterly lectures as Marian Sumner. Gordon Andre is a Preston 
DeWitt to win you all; Barbara Francis as Gertrude, and Allyn 
Miller as Emile, the French valet-well, we Seniors will show you 
all about it!! 

The young ladies in our company have had and settled their 
dispute over graduation clothes, and even the gentlemen have been 
informed as to what to wear. 

We girls were, of course, the thrill of. the gym demonstration in 
our airy, fairy interpretive dancing costumes. How we do trip the 
light fantastic! 

Robert Tucker has made his class proud of him again by being 
elected baseball captain for the coming season. 

The great Bisbila will be out soon. 
Yes, the Juniors claim they are giving us a perfect "J. S." 

Note inverted order of classes-Chinese influence. 

Senate 
This year the Senate is working to get the handbook out at the 

end of the school year in June instead of waiting until fall. and the 
committee has been chosen to nominate the various members of the 
handbook staff. 

Come to English class with good ideas for a school code! In
stead of having a code worked out by only the Senate or a chosen 
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committee, the ideas and thoughts of the entire student body may be 
used if the code is made through the English classes. 

In the code we want stated the ideals of the school in such sub
jects as: faculty relations, interstudent relations, study hall conduct, 
assembly conduct, etc. Mrs. Patterson and Miss Condon are both 
working on it and obtaining ideas from other schools, so if you all 
contribute something, U High will have a code, stating ideals that 
we will always be proud of. 

Girls' U Club 
The last meeting of the Girls' U Club was held in the gym on 

Thursday, March 8. This was two days previous to the Exhibi
tion, and so the main object of the meeting was to vote in those new 
members who were to receive their U' s on Saturday night. 

Here is the list of the new members, whom we were glad to re
ceive into U Club: 

FRESHMEN 
Betty Armstrong, Jean Tucker, Jane Dicks, lantha Powrie. 

Jane Williams. 
SOPHOMORES 

Betty Hanson, Marguerite Erickson, Agnes Adair, Marguerite 
Brunche. 

JUNIORS 
Margaret Reinardy, Delphine Brooks, Laurice Russell, Lucetta 

Alden, Thelma Brown. 
SENIORS 

Eleneta Carpenter. 
Another m::itter accomplished (rather do•1btful) was the learn

ing of the new U Club song, by Andrea Kiefer. 

Most of the articles of the constitution of the girls "U" Club 
have not undergone any radical change. Most of the vital alterations 
occur in the part of the constitution here published. The purpose 
and other articles of importance are reprinted for emphasis. 

Article II. (Purpose) The purpose of this organization shall 
be to unite all girls of superior physical ability, to create good sports
manship, to further good health, and to develop more interest in 
athletics. 

Article VIII. (Black List) No member of the Girls' "U'' 
Club may maintain her membership in this organization if she has 
:fiftv or more of the following accumulative points against her re::ord 
or if she violates the purpose or ideals of the club and is unanimously 
voted out. Any one thus dropped may be reinstated after again 
earning the points for the "U" and receiving a three-fourths affirma
tive vote of all the active members. 

Points above referred to: 
1. two consecutive abse11ces from business meeting with-

out an excuse accepted by the adviser _ _ _ ~-- . __ 10 
2. fifty per cent absence from play-hour without an excuse 

accepted bv the adviser _____ _ _____ _ ___ _____ ______ 1 0 
3. below a "C" average in scholarship for the quarter _____ 15 
4. below a "B" average in gymnasium for the quarter _ _ 15 
5. failure to pay the quarterly dues before the end of the 

second week of the following quarter ------------=---------- 15 
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Article X. (Source of Points) The points for any award 
shall be taken from the class point system. 

Article Xl. Awards. 
Section 1. There shall be one award for every year, the first 

of which shall be the small " U" which may be won in the first year 
or any year thereafter and makes a girl eligible to membership in " U " 
Club. 

Section 2. The second letter shall be an " H," which may be 
won in the second year or any year following the winning of the " U ." 

Section 3. The third letter shall be an "S," which may be 
won in the third year or any year following the winning of the 
" U" and "H." 

Section 4. The fourth and last award shall be the large " U," 
which may be won after the receiving of the "U," "H" and "S." 

Article XII. Winning of A wards. 
Section 1. To win any award, a girl must have during the 

quarter previous to the winning of the letter, a "C" average in 
scholarship, a "B" average in gymnasium, and have had 75 per cent 
attendance at play-hour in addition to 180 points earned from the 
class point system. These points must be earned according to re
quirements set forth in Section 2 of this article. 

Section 2. Requirements for use of class point system toward 
winning of any award. 

a. Points may be won from Groups I. II, III. V , VI. 
VII. and VIII of the class point system with reservations as 
outlined in b and c of this section. 

b. Points from required groups: 
1. At least 45 points must be earned from Group I. in 

addition to 10 points for cleanliness and neatness in 
the gymnasium. 

2. At least 30 points must be earned from Group V. 
c. Restrictions : 
I. No more than 60 points from any one group shall 

count toward the winning of a letter. 
Section 3 . . Additional requirements for winning of the "S" 

and large "U." 
a. The "S." In addition to the required number of 

points. the c:'.ndid::: tes :or the winning of the "S" shall demon
strate the following life-saving events. 

1. Tired swimmers carry in the water. 
2. One life saving break in the water, or as a substitute. 

demonstrate the break on land and in addition, dem
onstrate resuscitation. 
She shall teach successfully to her class an original 
exercise and shall have earned at least I 0 points in 
leadership at some time during her course in physical 
education. 

b. The Large " U." In addition to the required num
ber of points the candidate for the winning of a large "U" 
shall pass the Red Cross Junior Life-Saving test or a first aid 
test. shall present and carry out an original hygiene project, 
and shall have earned at least twenty ( 20 ) points in leadership. 
to have been earned at any time during her course in physical 
education. 
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"U " High Wins Third Place in Northwestern 
University High School took third place in the Northwestern 

Swimming Meet, due largely to the fact that Capt. Steve Barlow took 
first in the forty and the hundred yard dashes. Barlow was the out
standiq~ performer of the meet as he captured the individual high 
scoring honors and won the two fastest events. Gordie Andre also 
helped the "U" Hi~h cause and took second in the 100-yard breast
stroke, giving us 1 3 points which enabled us to nose out our closest 
rival. St. Paul Cencral. In the swimming of the 100-yard breast
stroke the state record was bro!{en, it was broken by so very much 
that it is highly probable that Gordie swam it in record time also. 
The state record was broken by his brother. 

"U " High Downs St. Paul Central 
Had "U" H igh been in the Twin City swimming league we 

would have virtually clinched the Twin City title. having beat the 
strong St. Paul Central team in the Macalester pool by a score of 
37 to 32. 

Every event was very closely contested, and the campus splash
ers were forced to the limit in every event ; however. they managed to 
nose out a win as the first places went mostly to the "U" High boys. 

U niversity High took first in the 160-yard relay. 40-yard dash. 
220-yard swim. and the 100-yard free style. Central. on the other 
hand. m:maged to co1 le~t fi. :::-st in the medley relay, 100-yard back
stroke. diving. 100-yard breast stroke. 

The summary : 
160-yard Relay-"U" High : Grates, Ford. Andre, Barlow. 

Time, 1 :27. 
100-yard Breast Stroke- Won by Andre (C) , Andre (U) 

2nd ; Charleton (U ) 3rd. Time, 1 : 14 :5. 
440-yard Dash-Won by Barlow (U). Erickson (C) 2nd : 

Simmons (C ) 3rd. Time, 21. 
220-yard Swim- Won by Grates (U ); Hohn (C) 2nd ; 

Poucher (U ) 3rd. Time, 2 :49 . 
100-yard Backstroke-Won by Holter (C ); Oas (U ) 2nd : 

Houle (C) 3rd. Time, 1 : 17. 
100-yard Free Style-Won by Barlow (U ).; Fitzsimmons 

(C) 2nd : Erickson (C) 3rd. Time, 1 :02. 
Diving-Won by Andre (C ): Sherman (U) 2nd ; Grates (U) 

3rd. 
Medley Relay-Won by Central (Holter, Andre, Ernst. ) 
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"U'' High Swamps Mechanics and Johnson High Schools 
"U" High' s splashing artists took two swimming teams into 

camp in less than three days and succeeded in defacing the scores quite 
beyond recognition. Neither of the St. Paul teams offered much 
opposition and consequently the time was nothing to brag about. 
The only first that the team dropped · was to the Johnson High 
School. There was little of noteworthy interest ; however, lopsided 
scores are not so hard on the eyes especially if they are in our favor. 
The scores were 54 to 15 and 56 to 13. These meets marked th~ 
advent of Captain-elect Grates as a diver. 

Log of Girls' Gym 
SATURDAY. MARCH l 0, 1928 

Middies in dress uniform today for exhibition on deck. 
Room crowded to capacity with parents. 
Excitement high. 
This notice appeared in bulletin for the Apparatus Pentathlon: 
" Representative groups from all classes competed.- Events on 

each piece of apparatus were arranged in order of difficulty, showing 
a progression from Freshman through Senior year. Each middie was 
scored at each event and the class with the highest number of points 
won. 

Scoring for Apparatus Pentathlon: 
First place-Juniors with 393.5 points 
Second place--Sophomores with 364.5 points 
Third place--Seniors with 3 61 points 
Fourth place-Freshmen with 356.5 points 

Scoring for Obstacle Relay : 
First place-Juniors with 100 points 
Second place-Seniors with 75 points 
Third place-Freshmen with 50 points 
Fourth place--Sophomores with 25 points 

Results of exhibition : 
First place-Juniors with 493.5 points 
Second place--Seniors with 436 points 
Third place-Freshmen with 406.5 points 
Fourth place-Sophomores with 389.5 points 

TUESDAY, MARCH 27, 1928 

Attendance good. 
Final games of first teams and most of second teams on board 

ship today. 
Results: 

Junior first team champions. 
Undecided between Junior and Senior second team. 

Scoring : 
First Team : 

Seniors 31 ; Freshmen 9 
Juniors 24 ; Sophomores 2 

Second Team : 
Juniors 7 ; Sophomores 4 
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The championship team is: 
Forwards 

Marjorie Myus (capt.) -
Rosalind McBean 
Mary Field 
Peggy Ebert 

Guards 
Helen Metcalfe 
Patty Hynes 
Albertine Arth 

WEDNESDAY, MARCH 28, 1928 
Much excitement. 
All Star Team chosen. 
Team is as follows: 

Forwards 
Lois Finger 
Andrea Kiefer 
Rosalind McBean 
Honorable Mention 
Peggy Ebert · 

Guard~ 
Agnes Adair 
Helen Metcalfe 
Elizabeth Ann Couper 

Marguerite Erickson 
(Signed) FIRST MATE. 

Staggering Statistics 
If all the people who knock the 

"Breeze" would be put in a 
straight line. it would 

reach five hundred and 
ninety times around 

the library. 

If all the people who praise 
the "Breeze" were put 

in a new Ford roadster, 
there would still be 

several good seats left. 

Al K.: "Shall we sit this dance out?" 
Mary Lou: "Ob, I'm so tired. Let's dance." 

* * * 
Papa: "Isn't that young man rather fast?" 
Eleanor : .. Yes, but he won't get away from me." 

* * * 
Daughter : "What is that statue, mamma~''.. 
Mother: "Minerva, my dear." 
Daughter : "Was she married ?" 
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.l';-'Iother: "No, my child. Minerva was the Goddess of Wis
dom. 

* * * 
Soup Drinker (looking up) : "Well. anything the matter?" 
Ph. L. B.: "No. I just thought you had fallen in. " 

* * . * 
Judge : "Where were you hit?" 
Sweet Young Thing : "Well, if I had been wearing a license 

plate it would have been badly damaged. " 
* * * 

Bill C.: "Is that hair tonic in that green bottle?" 
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JOKES 

Bertha: "Eveleth has very small hands." 
Betty B.: "Yes, but thev get a sho::king amount of squeezing." 

* * * 
Bess P.: "Say, did you know that this school is haunted?" 
Dorothy 0.: "Who told you?" 
Bess: "Well, haven't you heard the Seniors talking about the 

Sc:hool spirit?" 
* * * 

Spud: "I want a little time off to get a hair cut." 
Foreman: "What! Get your hair cut on company time?" 
Spud: "Sure. It grew on company time." 

* * * 
A BUSY LINE IN CHINA 

"Will the honorable person graciously fo•~ive the inadequacy 
of the insignificant service and permit the humbled slave of the wire 
to inform him that the never-to-be-sufficiently-censuted line is busy?" 

* * * 
Soph.: "I want the Life of Caesar." 
Miss Condon: "Sorry, but Brutus got ahead of you." 

* * * 
Lardner: "The bed is too short." 
Mrs. Coffey: "Then don't sleep so long." 

* * * . 
Ruth: "Is it dangerous to drive with one hand?" 
Fred: "You bet! More than o:Je fellow has run into the church 

doing it." 
* * * 

Helen Fritz thinks that dumb-bells call deaf mutes to dinner. 
* * * 

Doug wanted a profile pict.ure, so when he went to Lee's he only 
pressed his trousers on one side. 

* * * 
Harry: "No, that's mucilage." 
Bill: "No wonder I can't get my hat off." 

* * * 
B. F.: "How old are y"ou?·" 
G.F.: "lsaidlwasl8." 
B. F.: "Yes, but how old are you now?" 

* * * 
Lute: "Th;:it's a pretty burnt oran!!e tie you've got." 
Bob W.: "Well, I bought it at a fire sale." 
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Daugh~~r: "Dad: I'm en~a~~d." 
Dad: You don t mean it! 
D~ughter: "Certainly not: but it's a lot of fun." 

* * * 
"Failed in Latin; 

Flunked in Math.," 
They heard him softly hiss. 

'T d like to catch the one who said, 
Ignorance is bliss." 

* * * 
Lo.,nie: ''I didn't understand that theorem." 
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Stokes: "Pay close attention to the board and I'll go through 

* * * 
Noah coul~:h.l't s~oke much because he only had two Camels on 

the Ark. 
* * * 

Unsuspecting Visitor: "Goodness, Priscilla. why are you sitting 
so still?" 

Pussy: "Mother says the ·colors you wear swear at each other 
and I wanted to see if I could pick up some new words." 

* * * 
He ran a junk shop until two years ago, when it became a 

second hand store. Now he's a dealer in antiques. 

* * * 
Officer (picking up Perry, who had been run over) : "You say 

you didn't see the license, but could you swear to the driver?" 
Perry: "I did, but he didn't hear me." 

* * * 
Eleneta: "Have you read Ivanhoe?" 
Eveleth: "No, those Russian novels bore me." 

* * * 
Kind Stranger-So your brother made the football team this 

last fall. 
Jean Tucker-Oh, I wouldn't say that, but then he helped. 

* * * 
Mr. Herd-Can anyone tell me what passed through Newton's 

head when the apple fell on him? 
Lonnie-Glad it wasn't a brick. 

* * * 
Mrs. Nethercott-I'll give you just one day to hand m that 

paper. 
Dan-How about the Fourth of July? 

* * * 
The wi~e girl that knows her onions never breathes a word of 

it to any of her boy friends. 
* * * 

Lonnie: "I spent nine hours over my 'trig book last night." 
Voice from the rear: '"'Yah, you had it under your pillow." 

* * * 
Cliff {at the Dugout) : 

pants." 
"I haven't a cent. I changed my 

Patty (looking in her purse)': 
tion." 

"Golly, I'm in the same posi-



JOSTEN'S CLASS RINGS 
ASSURANCE 

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

The JOSTEN MANUFACTURING CO. 
801 to 803 Andrus Building 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 

Ye Fireside Hall 
AND 

Tamarack Lodge 

FOR PRIVATE PARTIES 

For Reservations Call 

MIDWAY "30 

FOR BOOKS AND ~UPPUES 

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 

'"TI-IE CREAM OF THEM ALL"' 

LET'S EAT 

WHERE'! 

At 

STUMBLE INN · 
BEST MALTEDS 
on The Campus 

Kusterman Bros. 
The Community Drug Store 

Student's Headquarters 

Visit Our MeChanicold Fountilin 

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 

I 
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