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The Value of School Spirit 

Little docs one realize that when he i going to school he is 
qaving ~orne of the be t times he will eYer enjoy along with all the 
Rtudying which is fitting him for his place in the world, and which hE' 
generally looks upon as a necessary e\•il. 

Of cour~e I'm not sa.•ing that everything runs along as smoothly 
as we could wi:h sometimes, but most of us will agree. after grad
~ating, that \Ve did not take our school day._ seriously enough. We 
~tudy, if our studies arc interesting, without having to be driven to it; 
hut if the . tudie~ ar' hard or uninteresting, we let them slide until 
we wake up and find that we arc uehind. Then we put on an added 
n)Urt and attempt to ratch U}>. This is generally sufficient to get us by, 
but lost opportunities never return. 

llany of us arc inter . fed in sports and other :-;chool activities and 
try to make a good sho..-:ing for our school. .l. Tot eYeryone is capable 
of practicing basketball and ha~eball; but, on the other hand, every
one, who is able to, got's out : :1d s}wnds a lot of time in practicing. He 
may not play regular. and he may not even make the team; but when 
the home team win. he i · generally as enthusiastic about it as the play
ers themselves. 

This shows a pil'it which is essential in all walks of life and which, 
if absent, would makt- living dull and uninteresting. 

Our school spirit has improved a great deal in the last few year. 
and while it isn't exactly as high a. we could wish, we have hopes that 
in the near future it will rise to a higher standard. 

-R. W. B., '36 

Sportsmanship 

Sport."manship i: something which applies not only to sports but 
1 o every thing else in life. If one wins by fair means, he has something 
to be proud of; but if he wins by being unsportsmanlike, it were bet
ter that he had lost, Everyone likes to win, but it is po sible to take a 



beating and still hold one's head up. l\Iany a winner ha. been booed 
for too much show of enthu ia m in a victory over a \Veake1· team. 

If the other team win and you have given them your be t, you 
have nothing to be ashamed of. Perhap it will do you good to lo e. 
1any good team. after they have been beaten improve a great deal. 

\Vh re b nfore they \vere a little ".well head d" and thought they 
Cl)uld beat any team, they now settle down to making theiJ· team as 
u a1· p l'fe<'t as po~ ible. 

\Vithout a cooperative ·pirit, members of a team are likely to 
JUaJT"l among them elve , and thi does not improve their fighting 

f.pirit . 
• ~portsmanship, one of the nece a1 y c .. entia! of clean sporu, 

should b • cultivated by all. 
-R. w. B.,'36 

Looking on the Sunny Side 

Thcr •'s omething magnetic in a mile. :omething in.~p1rmg in a 
smiling face, and something worth while in a pleasant spirit. If one 
goe. through school without the sense of humor, he has mis::;ed some
thing in life. Take advantage of the L'unshine about you and look for 
the best in other·. 

K'owhere have we the chance to be as congenial a' we have in 
::>chool. \Vhy carry a long face around, inflicting it upon our cia ·
mates wh •n it's twice as ea:sy to smile and help someone else along who 
is downcast and angry with the world'! If you get a "bawling out." 
take it; it' probably the truth anyway, and if it isn't, it need not worry 
you. \Vhen everything goe:-. wrong, if~ worth a lot to catch a glimpse 
of a sunny spirit shinging in the eye~ of a :;choolmate or teacher. 

If you can't be g1·eat, you ~an at least be cheerful; and if you 
can't b • the sun, remember you can be a sunbeam. 

-D. N. M., '36 

Cooperation 

Although cooperation takes place in everyday life at home, at 
. chool. in local matters, and in national aff, irs, we ·eldom stop to real
ize the importance and meaning of thi · word. 

In our horne every member of the family mu t work together in 
order fo1· there to be happine.:: · and content. The dutie given to each 
one must be performed for the benefit of all. If the act of cooperation 
:s not carried on properly, the home i. often broken up. 

Every :chool wi:hing to achieve any importance in the educational 
fie ld must work for the good of all and not itself alone. 
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If a pupil who participates in athletics desires success and fame, 
must not the other members of the team cooperate for the interest of 
this individual'! An ideal of a championship in athletic' cannot be ob
tained if a single person fails to play his part succe ··fully. 

Students should also cooperate with their instructors. How can 
• teacher carry on ·chool activities and his re ·ponsibilities if he doesn't 

have excellent cooperation from his student.."'! 
At la ·tit is time for graduation. Everyone in the class has written 

and learned his part. Ushers have been appointed for this occa ·ion. 
1'he committee for ice cream is chosen. The night arrives. Someone 
ha · forgotten the ice cream cones. One of the usher· has seated one of 
the relatives in the wrong row. The graduation ends in an absolute 
:failure, all because of the lack of cooperation among those who should 
have been re pon ·ible. 

The act of working together is also essential in local matters. If 
the people holding town offices do not hand in excellent reports, the 
eitizens lose faith in their ability and hone ·ty. To carry on town bus
ine s ·atisfactorily every person mu ·t look out for the good of the 
other fellow as well a· himself. 

ooperaiion is necessary in national affairs. If a nation has pros
perity, its worker~ in industry and business mu:t act and work col
lectively for the common well-being. \Vars between different countries 
often occur because people refuse to work with one another. 

More examples could be shown in regard to the value of coopera
tion, but I have tried to give you an idea of what it means to us and 
those near us. 

To the Seniors 

You've come a wondrous journey, 
Seniors of Besse High. 

Each day brings forth a dawning; 
The roads before you lie. 

-L. E. L., '36 

And now you meet at crossroads 
Where as students you must choose; 

One road will be successful; 
The other mean· to lose. 

Decide, and do it carefully, 
Success is at its crest. 

Lead on and we will follow, 
But Seniors do your best. 

-H. B., '37 
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LEO~E E. TELLE LIBBY 
.. ,Joe" 

Bu y: Washing di hcs. 
Always: Plea ant. 

BE • ._E BREEZE 

Takes IJelig-ht In: The dawn <"Don"). 
Hopes to be: A nurse. 
Activities: Vice Pr sldent of Cln s (1, 4): 

Athletic Play (2, 3); Ba ketbnll (1, 2); E: 
chnn.JC Editor of 'Br eze" (3); Senior 
Play (4); Student Council (1, 2, 3, 4); Sec
retary and Treasu1 er of Clas (2); Assist
ant Editor of "Brcrz " (4); Val dictory. 

WIN~IE ).IAE HALL 
" \\'in" 

.Li .. sy: \ 71 iting letter . 
1 .. wnys. Laughing. 
! akc DeUglll in: .A ce1 taln sophomore . 
• ope tu be: A Farmington • 'ormal stud-

CllL. 

Al:t.vlties: J .. thlctlc Play <3J; Sec. and 
1 rca . o1 Class (3); Senior Play (4); Llt
eiaiy Euitor of ''Breeze" (4); E ay. 

CLAil{ SA:\1UEL BRAD "1 REET 
"(luck" 

Busy: Fooling. 
Alway : Talking. 
'1 ake,.; lJehgh in: Rowe (ing). 
liopes to bt>: A bu inc s nwn. 
Activitie : Ba ketball (2, 3, 4); • tud •nt 
Councll \3); :cnior D1ama (4); Clas Will. 

VI~CE.:--;'T CORNELIUd .:\1ASO. • 

Busy: Thinking-. 
Alway:s: Plea:ant. 

.. \ 'in" 

Tnkc Delight In: .. 'oise. (. "oyes) 
Hope to be: A man of l >I ure. 
Activities: Baseball (1, 2, 3, 4); Cia Vice 
President <1); Clas Pre,ident (2); :5tudent 
Council 12); Ba ketball <4); Senior Play 
(4); Presentation of Gifts. 

RA~DALL WILLARD BAKER 

Bu,y: Drawing. 
Always: Blushing. 
Takes Delight in: Goin; to Unity. 
Hope to be: An aviator. 
Activities: Ba cball <1, 2, 3); Bn ketball 
(2, 3, 4); Co-Captain (4); Vice-President 
<2, 3); Athletic Play (1); Senior Play (4); 
Art Edito1· of "Breeze" (3); Editor-In-Chief 

of "Breeze" (4); Salutatory. 



HESSE BREEZE 

BEHNICE ~1A'I"flE DOW 

Busy: Studying. 
Always: Quiet. 

"Burnt~" 

Takes Delight in: Receiving telegrams. 
Hopes to be: A housewife. 
Activities: Athletic Play (3), Senior P.ay 
(4); Class Sec. and 'lreas. 0); Senior .E:d1 

tor of "Breeze" (4); Hi tory. 

DORIS .... ETTIE .1J.TC,HELL 

"D ot" 
Bu y: Talking. 
Always: Making wl ecra::k 
Takes Delight in: G<!ometry (?). 

Hopes to be: A schoolteacher. 
Activities: Ba ketball (4); .nletic .t->l.t~· 

<3); Class Secretary and '11 ca ure1 11); 

.'tudcnt Council (4); s~cr·etary of Student 
Council (·1); Assl tant Editor oi · Uu~ez~ 

(4); Presentation of Gifts. 

FRANCIS GARDII'.Il:R JO •E,:, 
''P rof(•..,.,or' 

Bu y: Tea ing someone. 
Always: At the Doctor' . 
Takes Deligh. In: Going to the movies. 
Hopes to be: A succeSllful bu Inc~ m n. 
Activities: Ba eball (:!, 3, 4); ulgr. ot •• se
ball <2); Basketball (2, 3, 4); Co-Cupwm U• 

Bnsketb,tll (4); Cia s re !dent C~, 3, 4); 

Student Council <3, 4); President uf Stud
ent Council (4); Senior Play (4); Busm~s 

Mgr. of "Br·eeze" <3); Adv. Mgr. of 
"Breeze" (4); P£ophecy. 

FRA. 'K ALOE.' LEE 

Bu y: Gazing mound the school room. 
Always: Out of school. 
1ukes Delight in: Blondes. 
Hopes to be: A succe.:.sful 111ed1 tllic. 

Activitie : Vice-Presidl•nt of ClnJs I 1, 2); 

Sec. and T1eas. of Class 13); Hasketball 
<2, 3, 4, 5); Captain of Basketball team \4); 
Baseba1l <1, 2, 3, 4); :\lanager of Ba c:,au 
(4); Athletic Play <2, 3>; Senior Pay <1, 5>; 

Student Council (2, 3, 4, 5); Pre ill~n o 

Circula ion manager o! ''B1 cezc" (4 >; E..

Student Council (4); Pt ize speakmg 13); 

say. 

EARLE :\HLLARD HA:\1:\10. D 

Busy: Collecting stumps. 
Always: At the postottlce. 
Takes Delight in: A certain junior. 
Hope to be: A po,tmaster. 

Activities: Bu iness mnnager of "Breeze· 
(4); Senior Play (4); TreaS'Urer of 
Bzeeze (3>; Treasurer of Student Council 
C4); Address to Undergraduates. 
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A Bit of Holly 

"Look at this letter I received from Uncle John, Dick. He'd like 
1.,1 have us come up to dinner Christmas Eve. He says he has a sur
prise. \Yonder what he mean · by that?" Ruth looked inquiringly af 
he1' brother. 

"Oh, it's probably one of his queer ideas," Dick said carele sly. 
"By the way, I heard that Uncle had let Jack come back home. Gee, 
there are not many father· who would let their 'On come back home to 
stay, if the ·on had been put into prison for trying to kill his father, 
are there?" Dick referred to their cousin, the son of their Uncle John, 
who had been put into pri 'On for attempted murder of his father 
)n ordet i.o inherit his father's million . 

". o, there are not," agreed Ruth. 
Uncle John Hargreaves had also sent a ::;imilar letter to the other 

of hi ~ niece~. Dorothy. Since he had been told by his doctor tha~ he 
would not live long, owing to a bad heart, he wanted to . ee his young 
relatives before he died and divide his millions to his own satisfaction. 
He had not made a will because he had a queer idea that it might not 
be carried out as he would want it; so he had written to his only sur
\'iving relatives, two nieces, Ruth and Dorothy, and a nephew, Dick. 

When the two nieces and the nephew arrived on the appointed 
evening, they immediately felt a cold, disagreeable attitude between 
their uncle and cousin. They themselves had been greeted cordially 
enough, but looks of hate pa. ed continually bet\veen the other two. 

After they had talked for a short time, Hargreave · suddenly 
changed the subject by saying, "And now, I suppose you'd like to 
know what the surpri e i ." Before anyone could answer, he continued, 
''Well, come with me, and you'll soon know." They followed him eag
E'J ly to another room, each trying to guess what the surprise would be. 
As they entered the room, their glances fell on four boxes lying on the 
table. The largest was wrapped in gold with a bunch of holly at the 
knot; the second largest, in silver, also with holly at the knot; the 
next in size, in blue; and the last and smallest, in browning wrapping 
paper. 

"I have here four boxes which I wi h to give to you," the old man 
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paused; then resumed, "I have tried to divide my money as each of 
you de erves." As he said this, he glanced queerly at his son. "You 
may choo e now." 

Jack started to grab the largest one, but Dick pushed him away, 
~aying, "Ladies first." Dorothy, al o seeing that the gold one was the 
largest, ~ eized it eagerly and sat down. Ruth shyly took the one wrap
ped in brown wrapping paper, since it was the one nearest to her. She 
was always bashful in the presence of her uncle. Jack then pu, hed 
Dick out of his way and said childishly, "It's my turn now." He grab
bed the ilver one, which ·was second in size, and looked at it closely. 
Dick took the blue one, the only one remaining, and sat down. 

"Now you may open your boxes," said Hargreaves, who had been 
\vatching the choosing of the gifts rather closely. 

Dorothy eagerly broke the ribbon on hers and threw it with the 
holly onto the floor. She opened the box and . eeing a gold coin, picked 
it up eagerly and after looking at it carefully, said disappointedly, 
"What, only 100 !" 

"Read the paper." ordered her uncle. 
She eized the paper in the box, which she had not noticed until 

then, and read, "To my greedy and selfish young relative, I give my 
$100 gold piece. It is too much for you, but I must remember you bear 
the Hargreave name." Evidently the piece of paper had been a sur
prise to her, for she looked at her uncle wonderingly and then sneered, 
"So you think I'm greedy, do you? I might have known you couldn't 
1 art with your preciou old money." \Vith this . he disagreeably turn
ed away. 

By now Ruth had opened her box and found a small key. She 
looked at it curiously and then glanced at her uncle. He was watch
ing her rather queerly, . he thought. At last he spoke, "That, my dear, 
is the key to my safety deposit box in the ... '~'ewport National Bank. The 
box contains all the valuable" I posse:s. These and the money from the 
insurance when I die will be given to you at the time of my death." 

"Oh, thank you, uncle," gasped Ruth. She evidently had not ex
pected this. Hargreaves nodded and then motioned to his on to open 
his gift. Encouraged by his cousin's "luck," Jack eagerly broke the 
~->tring and threw it with the holly onto the floor. Upon opening the 
box, he found a piece of paper similar to that of his cou ·in'. upon which 
he read, "My son, I thought I knew the box you would choo. e, and, as 
it happens, you draw a blank. Do you think I would give money to a 
person who had tried to kill me?" 

After reading thi , Jack turned hatefully toward hi. father to 
:find his father's gaze intent upon him. "Well," snarled Jack, ""1hat 
do you think I care about that old piece of paper? You're too stingy 
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to give anybody any money. But then, I don't want any of your old 
money anyway," he added. 

Hargrea,•e;;: smil d grimly at his on's words and th n nodded 
to Dick, "I gne~s it's your turn now, Dick." Hi~ nephew unwrapped 
his box and also found a pap r upon which was written, "To you of 
the less greedy natur . I give this e~tate and the money \Vhich does 
not go to Ruth.'' Dick raised hi: eye:s and said respectfully to his 
uncle. "Thank you ve1·y much." 

Hargreaves aro:0;e and .said, "I hope all of you have been pleased 
with your gifts." As he .snid this he glanc d at his :on and Dorothy. 
Then he continued, "Two of you got more than you deserve, but life 
is short." 

"\Yonder what h • meant b~· that," mused Dick. "That sounded 
queer." 

Hargreaves went on. ''After we pick up the holly and paper on 
the floor, we'll have dinner." Turning to Dorothy, "\Vhy don't you 
wear that bit of holly in your pin'?" As Dick stooped to pick it up, his 
uncle cried sharply, "Let that along. She'~ able to pick it up." Dick 
looked with wonde1· at his uncle hut let Dorothy pick up the holly. 

As Dorothy did so, she suddenly cried, "Ouch, those prickers hurt." 
Hargreaves nodded ~lowly and then suggested, "Jack, why don't you 
wear the bit of holly from your gift? I think holly L· very pretty in 
one's pin 01· button-hole." he added. 

Jack picked it up sulkily and grumblf:'d, "Anything to please you." 
He aL o pricked him..:elf and throwing the holly down said, "J don't 
want to wear it. It's mad th' blood run . o quickly," he added child
ishly. 

"Pick that holly up and put it into your button-hole!" ordered his 
father sharply. All turned to look at Hargreaves, who seemed very 
much interested in th holly. 

Jack obeyed, grumbling as he did so, "Gee, you seem awfully 
fussed up about that piece of holly. I don't wonder people call you 
a crank." 

HargreaYes, after seeing that his son had obeyed his command, 
immediately changed the subject by saying briefly, "\V e'll eat now." 
.Tack complained of a headache and wished to go to his room. Doro
thy al o wished to go to her room and wa h up. But Ruth and Dick 
followed their uncle to the dining-room, and a: they sat down, Dick 
noticed that Hm·greave.'' eyes ~hone with a strange light. Dick made 
no comment but wondered at his uncle's ~trange attitude. After a few 
minutes had pa::ed, Dick remarked. "\Vonder what'. keeping Jack 
and Dorothy?" 

ttOh, they'll probably be right down," said hi· uncle briefly. 
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After another interval Dick became more disturbed. He arose 

and said, "I'll go up and get them, shall I'?" .. )1nce no word· of op
po ·ition were given, he \vent upstairs and rapped on his cousin's door. 
As he received no am;wer, he opened the door and loked in. His glance 
n.sted on a still form stretched on the floor. Quicklv he walked over 
to Ute body and gazed upon the upturned face. T e noticed that Jack's 
coat was thrown open and that the bit of holly lay on the floor. After 
taking another glance at the upturned face, he went down stair·. As 
he entered the dining room, he announced briefly, '',Jack is dead." 

"Dead!'' gasped Ruth, "Oh, no!'' 
"Yes, he is," asserted Dick. "You better come upstair· and see 

f1>r your. elf, Uncle John." Turning to Ruth, ''1Iadn't you bettet· stay 
dO\\'n here, Si. '?" 

"0. K.," agreed Ruth. "I'll call a doctor, shall I'!" 
"Yes, go ahead," said Dick. \Vhen he and his uncle had reach

Pel the top of the stairs, Dick said, " I'm going to e what's happened 
Lo Dorothy. "~Iaybe she's dead, too," he thought grimly. He rapped 
un her door and receiving no answer, opened the door and entered. 
A silent, huddled figure met hi· eyes. He picked up her hand and feel
ing no pulse, knew she was dead. After a brief inspection of the body, 
he went into the other room and viewed Jack's body. As he went down 
::,tait"', his face wore a grim smile. Ruth and her uncle looked up ex
pectantly When he entered the room. He answered their silent question 
by saying, ''Yes, Dorothy is dead." Ruth gasped. "And to make mat
ten; worse they've both been murdered. Yes," he aserted, as he saw 
their ·urprised looks. 

The doctor's arrival terminated all other talk. He was immediate
ly taken upstairs and after viewing the bodies briefly, said, "I can see 
no cause for death." 

".My nephew thinks it's murder," said Hargreaves. "But I think 
he's mistaken." 

"Oh, ye', of course he's mistaken," affirmed the doctor. 
"Oh, no, I'm not," contradicted Dick. "I've been a detective too 

10ng and seen too many deaths not to know murder. There have been 
two murders in thi~ house, and I know the murderer, but I don't know 
the motive " Gasps of surprise followed this announcement. Dick 
continued, '' uspicion points to only one per ·on. Ruth or I didn't do 
it since we had no reason and, since Jack didn't do it and then com
mit suicide or vice versa, there i · only one person left. One ... per~on 
... left." As he slowly repeated this, he looked significantly at his 
uncle. 

"You needn't try to pin this dastardly deed on me, because you 
t:an't," shouted Hargreaves. "\Vhat reason would I have to kill them?" 



"One Yery good reason," ~aid Dick lowly. ''You hated your on 
bitt rly, didn't you"! And so you killed him. But why did you kill 
Dorothy'!" Receiving no answer, he said shortly, '' all the police, 
Ruth." 

"Oh, no, you don't-you won't g ·t me!" \Vith this Hargreaves 
't\ renched from his pocket a ( olt r v lver, which had been unnoticed 
until then by Dick, and placed the muzzle to hb head. Dick hurled 
him •If upon his uncle': figure and grabbed the 1 evolver, flinging it to 
the other side of the room. 

" o you admit it, do you"!" asked Dick. 
"Yes, I killed them," said his un ·1' weakly; "but how did you 

know'?" 
"\Y dl,'' explained Dk k. " uspieion pointed to the holl ' from the 

tin•t. You didn't want me to pick up Dorothy':, and th 'n you forced 
.Jack to \\ear it. I looked at the holly closely when I was examining 
the bodies and noticed it had a queer ~ mell. I immediately thought of 
poison and looked to . ee how it had enter •d the body. I found . mall 
red punctures in the finger~ and knew this was the way. But why did 
you do it?" 

"\Veil, you see." his uncle's answer was weak. "I hated Jack bit-
terly, as you said. I didn't want him to seek revenge on von and Ruth 
for getting the money and property. And Dorothy ... well ... I've 
<.lways hated Dorothy's mother ever ,'ince ~he killed my broth r for 
his money after tJhey were married. and Dorothy wa: just like her 
mothet·-greedy and selfish. And so I put deadly poison on the holly, 
l•ut I still don't see how you guessed it. \Vell. that' all. Take me to 
the jail." 

Dick was moved to pity by his uncle': 
fympathetically, "\Veil, I'm . orry, old man. 
turn out like this; but murder is murder!" 

The Moonflower 

hagganl face. and said 
It's too bad it had to 

E. A. H .. '37 

As twilight fell in the iberian hills, two men trudged toward the 
mountains. As they walked. they encountered an old pl"iest who greet
ed them amiably and asked them if they were going into tJhe hills. 

"Yes, father," said one, the noted English scienti:t, Sir \Vilfred 
Hastings, "\Ve are going into the hills tonight in search of a flower 
said to cure werewolfery. It blooms only in the full of the moon." 

"Many men haYe never returned from tho ·e hills," cautioned the 

old priest. 
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"Come, father, you aren't superstitious?'' The old man shook his 
grnying locks and moved on. 

II a. ting. and hi~ a sistant pau. eel and looked at their map. 
"[t i: th time and place, if legend ha it right." 
"Hard tnwelling in the. hills, almo~t :eems a. if unseen forces 

pull one Lack,'' commented the a sistant. He :tumbled and fell. 
Ila tings went on, unhet>ding. Reeling through a narrow gulch, 

h • came upon the moonflower in full blo. om, a ... bright and ethereal 
a. the orb from which it derived it-; nam . 

\Vhile he bent over the plant to examine it more closely, a hid
eous form peered over the ridge, and a ghastly howl rent the moon 
light plac . In a moment th, bea.:-t wa upon th cienti. t. i\tan and 
animal struggl d in the moonlight by the moon tlowet·. Hasting: won, 
but not before he had received a long scat· on hi:; wrbt from the poi ·on
ed <:laws of this half-human wretch. 

Some time later Sir \Vilfred Hastings returned to his London 
Iab01·atory with the moon 1lower. .A I though every known method was 
v •d, the flow "r r •fu •d to blo. om. Finally a ''moon ray" wa. devi -
ed by the scientist, which had all the power of moonlight. This method 
proved succe ful, and the plant gradually opened its snow \\·hite petaL. 
Slowly Sir \\ ilfr d rc~arded the flower and then the car on hi. wri. t 
-the . car which he had reeeived in the hill: of • iberia. Th y were 
alike to the . mallcst detail. 

·when Ha 'tings wa. about to leave his laboratory, a foreign look
ing person detained him. 

".Jir \Vilfred Hasti11gs, I belie\'C '?" A. the :cientist . howed no 
·igns of recognitiQn, the "trangcr introduced him.'elf. 

"I am Dr. Karl Vonsburg. \Ve have met, somtime ago, and under 
peculiar circum:tnnce.s in the ..Jiberian Hills " He pau 'ed, it 

.::: emed. to giv • the scienti ·t time to remember, then went on. 
"T come to you in regard to an experiment on which you arc work

ing. The moon 1lower, I belie\·e. I wish to buy from you a blo: ·om." 
Hastings was amazed at this strange request. "I am afraid, Dr. 

Vonsburg, that it would be impossible to sell you one." 
Dt·. Vonsburg argued and pleaded in vain. At last he ro.'e to 

go, "Oh, \\' 11. you will find it in your heart to regret this act many, 
many times ," again he paused, "The moon is full tonight." 

"\Vilfred, won't you come with us'?" pleaded Lady Ha. tings, en
tel"ing her husband's study . 

.~.ro, my dea1·, I am rather tired-that experiment you know. Run 
along with Roger." As ..;he went out, he turned his haggard face 
toward th, :ky, where the rising moon eould be ..;een. "And tonight 
th, moon is full," he muttered to him~clf. He ~ettled himself in hi 
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study, took a book, and prepared to reacl. 
uddenly the big-, black cat hunched her back and ~lipped out of 

the door. spitting and hissing Hastings looked at his hand~-the fin 
white hands of a scientist. :-..ow the nails curled and the backs of his 
hands were cover'd with ha.J, resembling th' paws of a wolf. His jaw 
jutted out, and two fangs sprang up in place of his e\'en teeth; the 
hair on his forehead gr w down, and his face became a hairy rna k. 
!Ii~; shoulders were hunched. and he walked with the slinking grace of 
a wolf. 

rouching along. he hurried to his laboratory, crashed through 
the heavy door with fiendish strength, hrrahhed the moon flower, and 
rubbed it on his hairy paws lowly they took their natural form. He 
straig-ht ned; he was no longer a hideous creature. The moon flower 
had saved him, but he had used his only blossom. The bud, alone, re
mained. If he could but make it blossom before the ne.·t night-He 
shook hb head. He knew he wouldn't be able to do this. aved tonight 
hut tommTow night and nights after, what then? He buried his head 
in his haking hand . He feared also the in tinct of the bea t ahvays 
to pursue and harm the best JoYed of his life. 

Before dawn the next day ir Wilfred was in his laboratory cen
tering all hi. ~trength and kno" ledge on the one . mall bud of the moon 
t'ower. All day he worked tirele. ~ly, but night crept on. Hastings 
watched the moon ri:e. Hastily he grabbed an old hat and coat, pulled 
the hat low over his eyes, and hurried away. He fled to the poorest 
·ection of London SN ing a room for rent, h took it and a. ked his 
landlady to lock him in. This . he did, wonderingly. Sir \Vilfred 
watched the moon become full and felt himself become a werewolf. 

As the beast took po:session of him, he burst through the win
dow and slunk along the nearly de:etied L treet ·. \Vhen he heard foot 
~·tep approaching, he crept into a doorway. A gaudily dre. sed girl 
~trolled by. cream after scream rent the night air. The howl of a 
\volf followed the last one. 

Scotland yard was baffled. Two murders in two nights. The 
marks on the bodies were the same. The only clue seemed to be the 
unearthlv howl of a wulf following each crime. 

Worn and haggard after his harrowing experience ir \Vilfred 
worked cea:eles:ly on the one small bud of the moon flo\\ er. 

One night he jumped into his automobile and started for his coun
try place. On arriving, he greeted his caretaker. 

"Hello, Hobb:. You needn't bother to make a room ready for 
me; I am going to . ta\ at the old watch tower tonight." 

"It's rather dirty, ir." 
Ha:tings did not add that he intended to sleep there becau ·e of 
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the heavy doors and iron bars over the windows. God alone knew 
how he suffered from those ghastly killing::;. 

Sir Wilfred took the key, locked the heavy door, and threw the 
key through the barred windows. As he watched the moon rise, he 
became the monster he had been on previou · nights. 

Suddenly peering through the grilled window: of the tO\\'er, he 
sav.· his wife and Sir Roger Warren. Using his extraordinary strength, 
he ripped the bars out of the stone casing and leaped to the ground. 
His wife was the first to see the terrible figure. he ·creamed. A 
hand to hand battle followed. As '"·Roger looked down on thi. being, 
the werewolf's features ·oftened, and Sir Roger recognized hi, friend, 
Hastings. However, he :aid nothing. 

The next day the papers carried the story of another murder
that of a chambet· maid in the apartment of Dr. Karl Von ·burg. The 
killing had been followed by the howl of a wolf. 

Hastings was, as usual, in his laboratory. He worked all day, 
trying fruitlessly to coax the bud of the moon flower to bloom. Worn 
out with sleeples'ne.ss and worry, he was resting when his assistant 
called to him excited!}. Rushing to the flower, he perceived it open, 
slowly but surely. Suddenly he felt as if there was someone else in 
the room. He turned to find Dr. Karl Vonsburg, who gave him an 
oily smile. 

"Ah, you have made the little bud blossom'! But it won't do you 
~ny good. Tonight you are to be repaid the kindness you did me." 
With those words he cut the blossom and rubbed it on hi hands. 
Hastings and Vonsburg, the latter fast becoming a beast, truggled in 
the laboratory. Hastings straightened and looked at the form on the 
floor which had been Dr. Karl Vonsburg. 

The moon was full now, and the mark of the beast was on Ha tings. 
'rouc'hing, he ran out of the laboratory and acros · the yard to his 

house. A howl wailed through the night. The servant...:; saw the beast
like figure approaching and closed the doors, barring them. Always 
before he had managed to get a way before the beast took po. ~e sion 
of his soul. Nothing stood in his way. His wife, whom he so dearly 
loved, stood on the tairs transfixed by horror. 

"Wilfred, Wilfred," she breathed, recognizing him. But the 
bea t knew no name, only the lust to kill. 

Breathing heavily, he came forward until he tood on the first 
stair, his wife on the fourth. 

Suddenly the police entered through the shattered door. A re
volver spoke once, sharply. 

The werewolf dropped back, staggered, and fell. While he lay 
dying, his features softened and again he became Sir Wilfred Hastings. 
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"It was all for the best," h • ga:p d. then lay till. 
Lady Hastings looked on hon·ifit d. unabl' to compr •h •nd hm· 

husband'~ fate. 
ir Guy of Scotland Yard hesitated; then . poke softly, "I shall 

ay iu my report: hot d •f nding him )f. 

-B. B. K., ';~7 

Cam p Fires 

There i · something about cam}) fir s which stir~ the urg • to spend 
:rom· time camping- in some distant and little known wildeme:s. Kip
ling say·. "Fo1· the red God calls us out and we mu t go." Per hap~ 
those aren't the exact word:, but anyone who has . een a camp fire 
!-'"learning through the tr es on the edge of a lak will und '!"stand what 
is meant. 

To a weary hunter returning after a hard day, th • camp fire means 
food, warmth. companionship, and r :4. To a TJ"oup of young folk 
on a picnic, it means weenies, marshmellows, and a general good time 
for all. But to me the cam}> fh·e i, more than tha~it is something with 
• hich to recapture ·cenes and memories. 

Si•tillg there and gazing into the ever ·hifting coals I see old 
rampmg grounds on lake::; and river::; in the for ·~ts of l\laine and an
ada. Then come~ the Hood of memorie~. I see the happy carefree 
faces of pals and friend:, and then I think of some of the camping 
trip: taken when all the gaug was together. Now it has split. A 
eouple have already made Vheir last camp flres, and the rest are scat
tered to the four wind:. I remember the night Bill staggered into 
camp with his first buck and th' feasting on venison which followed. 
I can ~till feel the elation at ·eeing th • moose with the head of heads 
fall at the crack of my rifle. That trophy along with many others adorns 
the fireplace of my room. 

Thus I sit 'till the glowing coals h:we long since turned gray and 
th chill night lJl"ecze brings me out of my reveries with a staJt. My 
guide has retired hour:; ago; and I realize that if I make a try for a 
prize ram in the morning, I mu ·t get some sleep; ~o with a sigh of 
loneliness, I enter my tent to tos: in restle:s ·Jeep 'till dawn. 

-R. \V. B., '36 
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A Bit of Glass 

As darkne.·s closed in on the busy courtroom, it found the New 
York police :quad till probing the murd r my~tery of Mr . Joan Har
ri on, wife of a retired millionaire. ~ ~o clu" had yet been found. Joe 
Rogers, the Chief of Police was getting worried. ~.,.ow he paced the 
floors, firing a <1ucstion here. and ·napping an an wer there. 

"Did you search her room, Bennett·;'' the chief asked one of his 
men. 

"Yes, Sit." 

"Find anything'!" 

"~othing at all." 

"In what state, \Vallaee. wa. the body when you found it'!" 

" he had been stabbed in the heart with an en\'elope opener. 
Her clothes and hair were in bad condition. causing us to believe 
that she fought hard for her life. The crystal in her wrist watch was 
,:;rna hed. The en\'elop' opene1· had only he1· own finger prinu·. \Ve 
found small fabric threads on the weapon. which makes us belie\'e 
that the murderer wore glo\•es. I que-..tioned all the servant...;;, chief, 
but none of them seems to betray anything. , he was killed about two
thirty in th • afternoon. All the sCITants declared they were away at 
that time. Mr. Harrison was at his office. lie came home about four
thirty and found his wife. That's all we ha\'e found concerning this 
crime." 

"You know. boys." Rogers said, ''that this is big money, and 
we'\ e got to solve this case if it's the last thing we do." Who had 
killed this wealthy society woman'! There must be orne clue hy 
which to sol\'e this case. These thoughts and a thousand others erowd
t•d into the chief': mind. 

"Bennett, go g-et :\Irs. Harrison's maid. and bring her into my 
private office." 

"0. K.. hief." 
Bennett returned in a few minutes with the maid. he was quite 

beautiful-maybe too much so for a maid. Her fla ·hy clothes and coal 
black hail', togeth ,,. with a Grecian noi'e and dark. deep<et eye::; seem
(·d to give the girl a foreign look. 

As she came into the room. the chief motioned for her to have 
a chair. Then came the cro':; questioning. 

"\Vhat': the name'!" 
''Lucy l\1 urray." 
"How long have you been working i~l the Harrison household?'' 
"About three weeks." 



20 .. RF.SSE RREF.ZE 

"Did Mr. and 1\lr:. Harri on have any trouble the day before her 
death?" 

"Some. Mr. Han·i!'on came in late one morning after being out 
~ ll night. They quarreled about it that morning. I don't know what 
they aid becau:e I left the room." 

"What were your wages'?" 
"I got ten dollars a week." 
"Ho\v can you dress :o well on that amount'?" 
"I manage to get along by saving." 
" an you in any way give us any information which we don't 

already know?" 

"You know everything about this mystery that I rlo." 
"That' all, l\1i. s Murray. Bennett, send Mr. Harrison in." 
The millionaire entered the room. He . eemed to be quite upset 

about the ·udden death of his wife. Hi. well tailored suit \Va. now 
wrinkled and , habby. Twitching muscles could be . een in hi pale 
haggard face. His graceful, military walk was now ungainly. 

"Have a chair, Mr. Harrison." 
"Thanks." 
"Will you answer a few question. ? " 
"Certainly." 
"Why did you quarrel with your wife the morning before . he 

was killed?" 
"I had to go out of town on business. My car broke down. and I 

didn't get home until morning. My wife had a very jealous disposition. 
~he wouldn't believe me when I told her what had happened." 

"Where did you go then'!" 
"To my office at Forty-second Sheet and Broadway." 
"Did your wife have any enemies?" 
"None that I know of." 
"Mr. Han·i. on, I have a very dear friend in California. He is the 

be t detective in the \Vest. I have . ent for him to come here for thL 
case. His name is Morgan. I'm sure that he can find out what we 
·want to know. That will be all for today, Mr. Harrison." 

Three days later Joe 1\forgan arrived in New York. He had keen, 
piercing eyes, a sharp nose, and a refined noice. Everything about 
him seemed to indicate that he was the type that always got what he 
went after. Roger met him at the station. 

"Hello, old pal, I never was . o glad to ~ee anyone in my whole 
life as I am you," the chief exclaimed, , haking hands with his friend. 

"}low's th~ world using you, chief?" 



"Just the ame. I\ly car b out here, .Joe. You can :stay at my 
hou e while you're on thi job.'' The two men ~auntered off together, 
both talking at the ame time like two . mall chou! children. 

The next day detective i\Iorgan was on the job bright and early. 
Eve1·ybody had given up all hope of finding any valuable information. 
About noon Joe Morgan telephoned headquarter:. 

"II ~llo, hlef Roger '!" 
"Yes." 

"This is Morgan. I think I've got . omething. I ave everybody 
1 hat lived or worked in the Hanison household at the <.:ourtroom as 
::,oon as possible." 

At one-thil·ty .Joe l\lorgan wa · cro s exan.ining a nen'ou group. 

"Everybody take ofl' his right shoe," l'Ommanded the detective. 
"\Vi1at in th • world are you going to do, Joe'?" a ·ked his puzzled 

friend. 

''You will ee,'' replied his we tern pal a· he went into an ad
joining room with an armful of hoes. 

Two hour: late1 he ,·etUlned with a satisfied grin on his pleasant 
face. 

"Everybody may go cxe •pt .:\I i:s i.\1 urray, whom I should like to 
:s<'e in the private oflicc. Right this way." 

This time I'm afraid that you will have to clo _' ome explaining. 
Fir.·t, let m •. On the bottom of your hoe I found a ·mall piece of gla.·s 
ground into the sole. 1'hut gla:s:. compares exactly with the crystal 
I rom i\lr:. llani:on's watch. • Tow, will you plea ·e go on with the 
.-tory'!" 

"I didn't kill her! I didn't!" ... creamed the maid hysterically. 

"\Vho did'?" 

"I don't know." 

"Why did you do it'!" 

"I didn't intend to." 
"Then you admit that you did kill her'! 'orne on now and <.:on-

fess." 
The maid had now lost her last thread of self-control. 
"Yes, I did! I killed her! Do you hear'? I killed her, and I'm 

glad of it! he made my brother love her, and then she left him to 
pine hi .. · life away." Now I'm going with him." 

Before anyone tould stop he1·, she had drawn a small revolver from 
her bag and fired a bullet into her breast. 

-l\1. M. ., '37 
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Revenge 

To the ea. ual ey John mith wa ju t a bum a he dropp d otr 
the freight, when it pull 'd into yardg of Gol<t Du·t, an all but vacant 
mining town in north rn Canada. H • wore a we k' growth of ·tub-
1 leon his ~e1·awHy chin; his cloth w re dirty and hung in tatter about 
his undernourish "d body. 

As he sidled into the ·aloon, he ~eem d to be looking for om one. 
J\fter :surveying the motley cr wd, h b gan • an~hing hi. pock t for 
l hange with whicn to pur ·has a m·ink. H" seemed to ha\ e been 
successful. fo1· he plaeed him elf before the bar and ordered a gla of 
whi key. Coqghing and strangling a if unu d to such a potent drink, 
he soon left the saloon. 

Had anyone from Lincoln, a bu y litt1 town in J entucky, e n him. 
he would never h:n " r cognized the man for 'cott John on. mith 
as we :--hall now call him. had b en a we11-to-do lawyer of an old fam
ily, with a beautiful ' •ife and a lively boy of five year . He had be-

nme mL·ed up in a d a] with a friend of hi to make orne ea y pick
ings from a very wealthy old codger. All had gone we]} until the old 
1 ell ow began to . u p ·t . omething. Smith'. friend wa tipped off by 
ti1e old man's s cretary, who was doing th • in ·ide work. Smith's 
~o-called friend w"nt at once to the old fellow and offered to divulge 
information concerning th deal if he would agre not to pro ecutt 
him. His offer wa accept d, and mith wa. at once arr . t d on 
charge" to deft aud. He wa..:; convicted and entenced to ten year at 
~\tla11ta. 

IIi friend, whom I hall call Clare Black for the ake of identity, 
at once left for parts unknown. Smith's wife wa horror trick ~n at 
thi · un 'Xpeeted turn of events. She became ill and died ·hortly after 
~mith wa..: convicted. The child was given into the care of an aunt . 

.. )mith, who still had money, hired detective to search for Bla<'k. 
They were unsuce ~ssful fm· five years. orne time in the b:th year 
•• mith r ceived a letter from one of hi: detective that he had located 
Black in the town of old Du:::t in no1-thern t anada. 

In the ninth yeat· "mith was pardon d on good be'ha,·ior. Aft 'r 
he had settled his afl"air:, which had bel'n handled during his ab en<·e 
by hi~ lawyer:. he aid adieu to the town of hL birth, visited the grave 
of his wife, and headed north. 

He didn't go by train~ as one would have su pected, since he 
wa: the owner of a considerable fortune, hut bummed hi way from 
town to town. Be wanted time to think of the revenge which he 
would mete out to his former f!'iend. At la t he a1 rived in Gold Du:t. 
He had changed from a good-looking confident man of the world. to 
a thin, under-nouri ·hed, elu ive-eyed bum of the road. 



Th fir:t night in Gold Du t he pent in an abandoned .~hack just 
outside of town. On the second day he began to a k que:tion. con
e rning a fellow by the name of Perkins, a Black had thought it be t 
that he change hi. nam . Smith found that Perkin:, a we . hall now 
call him, owned a placer claim about one hundred mile from Gold 
IJu. t and that during the wint r he trapped. A friend of Perkin· told 
mith, on in tuil·y, that Perkin. would be in town hortly after the 

fir. t now. 
It wa now nearly fall, o mith got a job for room and board 

[·· the a loon. He th n ettled down to nur e hi· hate and wait for 
P •rkinL to appear. 

At la t hi enemy came. On the fir t ni ~"ht he got wildly drunk, 
and mith carried him to his 1·oom abO\' the bar. They e med to take 
a liking to each other. P rkin offered mith one fourth of hi.~ win
ter' catch if he would go hack with him and :pend the winter trap
ping furs. mith accepted, and after they had tocked up, the two 
• tarted for J> rkin' camp. 

On their arrival they ettled down to the ta k of operating two 
ivrty mile trap line . Smith soon learned the trick of " tting traps, 
.:nm·e:, and deadfall \"ith all the cunning nece. a1·y to lure the wild 
cienizt•n~ of the fore. ts to his . ets. By mid-winter they estimated they 
had a catch of between two and three thou. and dollar stored in their 
fm· cellar. Perkins . aid he had never een animals as plentiful nor 
furs a~ thick a they were that sea: on. 

mith had changed from the poor bum who had an·ived in Gold 
Dn. t. to a . t.rong-mu. cled, out of door man. He eldom poke unle: · 
poken to. and on hi. beat over the trap line h would often mutter 

to him.,elf and eemed undecided on something. 
At ]at he . eemed to have made up hi mind. The next mornin(T 

he tart d out on hi. regular beat on one of the trap lines. He traveled 
about a mile from camp. Then, hooking hi dog team, he wiftly made 
a circle back to a curve in the trail of the other trap line and ettled 
down to wait for his enemy. 

The laUe1· wa~h d the dishe~, and about half an hour after mith 
had gone, took the tmil over hi: t1 ap line. \Vh •n Perkin. wa: about 
forty yard from where Smith wa hidden, ,)mith's 1ifle swiftly came 
to hi::; shoulder. and he drew a bead on the heart of hL former friend. 

Several times he seemed about to press the trigg-er. but Perkins 
J)H. sed out of sight. leaving Smith standing the1·e with his rifle aimed 
nt the . pot where he had last seen hi~ enemy. 

On the second morning and still the third this was repeated, but 
still Smith couldn't fon.:e him ·elf to pull the trigg-er which would send 
a bullet through the heart of his former friend. 



That evening h aJTiv •d at camp befor" Perkin and placed a 
week' ~upply of food on hi sl '(l. During the ,. •ning he ~e •m d more 
1 alkative than usual. lie told Perkins he had found what he though1 
to hl• gold a snort distanec from the further 'll<l of hi~ r~gular line. 
ll' :aid h' would camp there and make his tri1>s in the oppo ite di
r ction. lie would look ovct· f e :-;trike in any :-;pare time h • had. 

At th' end of a week and a half :mith had not r •tumed. and 
P 'rkin..: lpcame won ied. Th" next day he made th' trip over mith's 
l'' gular route. \Vhen he an·ived at the eabin. hl• found a not, which 
1 >ad: "Black, I trailed you ov •t· three thou and miles ju. t to kill you. 
\Vhen I mrived in God's country, as I call this wilderne"'s. I had only 
one tn ought, and that wa;~ revenge. Afll't' lh·ing in this fot'Pst where 
1; ne s •em: s:> <:lose to God, I couldn't go through with my plan .. You 
will n ver know how clo: • you cam • to dying :e,·eral time.:. 1 ~otl1ing 

lut th hand of God aved you, :o thank Him." 
'cott .John. on 

And Perkins, for the tin.-t time in his lift>. did offer thanks to Him, 
who watches over all. 

-R. \V. B., '36 

Slipping the Leash 

The individual who ha: not felt the urge to br·eak all tie· and tart 
on a trail of adventur·e is not quite human. 'l'hi dreaming of ad\•cn
turc in foreig-n ror·ners of the earth is som •thing which nl'al·ly- I say 
nearly because there are a few who lack that important, but in most 
case~· utterly imposgible hahi~every r d blooded person indulges in, 
but wouldn't have his fri •nels know about, bei g afraid of app aring 
ridiculous in their eyes. 

Oft '11 he dreams of hunting big gam in Africa, of :ailing the 
. even sea,' in :eareh of lmried treasur ~ which long forgotten pirate. 
~uch as aptain Kid and Bluebeard are supposed to have hidden on 
lone!~· i:lands to which they faile d to r etum before being hung from 
the yardarm of some fast ship; or he may feel inclined to roam the 
frozen wasteland~· of the ~ Torth in search of that fabulou<> gold mine 
' •hich is :upposed to exist somewhere in the north central part of 
l 'anada. Again, after l'eading a book on eastern Asia, such as Theo
dore Roo:evelt's, "Ea:t of the Sun and \Vest of the l\Ioon," h • may 
1hink that life can nevet he complete until he has lain half frozen on 
the drift while the pl"ize trophy is feeding just out of range. 

But-there is a "but"-the bigg '· t part of the fellows, if they 
followed the path of their dreams, would be very dissatisfied with their 
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lot in life. Of course there are a few hardy fellows who would de
light in pitting their ·trength aganst nature, but the general run of 
them would be shown up for the weaklings which they are. Anyone, 
if the breaks come right and he tries hard enough can . ucceed in mak
ing his dreams come true, to a certain extent, but after he has made a 
few of hi long dreamed of trips, he will either be afflicted with wander
ing fever in his feet or he will rush back to civilization and resolve to 
dream no more. 

-R. w. B., '36 

Silent Sam 

For three years Sam .Kent had followed the straight and narrow 
path and had earned an honest living. It had been hard at first to 
deny himself the luxuries he had enjoyed when he was a safe cracker 
in the city of hicago. If he hadn't met the girl wno was now his 
wife, he would never have given up his life of ease lo earn the humble 
forty dollars a month which he now received at Lowell'· Real Estate 
·ompany, in the little town of Bethel, Illinois. 

Although he had moved to a town one hundred miles away from 
Chicago, for the fir ·t year he had dreaded to meet a cop on the street 
for fear of being recognized a "Silent .._am," the burglar. As time 
:ped along and no que ·tion · \vere a ked about his former life, Sam 
could walk by an officer without fear of being recognized. He knew 
that if his real idenity were revealed, he would be discharged from 
his position and perhaps be run out of town. He wouldn't have cared 
for himself, but he knew his wife would be heart broken to leave the 
little home which Jam had bought. 

One night after a hard day's work when Sam was stretched out 
in his easy chair reading a newspaper, he heard a sharp rap on the 
door. He laid down his paper, turned on the porch light, and open
ed the door, expecting to see one of his neighbors who occasionally 
eame over to spend evenings with him. He was very much surprised 
and equally dismayed to see one of his old pals from the city standing 
there. 

"Kind of surprised to see me, aren't you Sam?" asked the shabbily 
dres ·ed individual. 

"Come in," said Sam quickly, fearing that somebody passing by 
would see him talking to this man. 

After they had entered the house and Sam had pulled down the 
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shades, he introduced the man to hi wife a , "Joe i\lurry, a pal of 
mine from hicago." 

"\Vhat in the world are you doing in thi little town?'' inquired 
Sam. 

''Oh. I :found out you were living here; so I thought it would be 
a good place to stay until the excitement caused by my la. t job blow~ 
0\'el'," relied Joe. 

"But I can't let you stay here," am cried. ''\Vhat do you suppo~e 
my bos.~ and fri 'nd · would think 11 I kept a thief in my house'!" 

"If you keep still about it, nobody will eve1· find it out. \Vho 
\Vould look for me in a place like this'? If you won't let me stay, I 
will get out, but don't be ·urpri ·ed if people find out what you wer 
hefore you came here," threatened Joe. 

Aftet Sam had thought the situation over, he decided to run the 
1 isk of 1 'U.ng Joe stay at his house, rather than lo~e what he had 
worked for so long to obtain. 

Everything went along :smoothly for three weeks, but Joe was 
getting restless. One night he asked Sam if h's boss did much bu -
ine&;. 

"He usually takes in about five or six thousand dollars a week," 
replied am. 

"Let's you and I rob hi· :afe, divide the money, and then I'll beat 
it. ~obody will suspect you," suggested Joe. 

"~o. I couldn't do it, Joe," Sam replied firmly. "I promised my 
wife that I would give up that sort of life. I couldn't do it and neither 
t'Ould I let you rob the man who has fed and clothed my wife and I 
for the past three years." 

"Well, if you can't let me do it, you know what I will do," threaten
ed Joe. 

"I can't help that, Joe," aid Sam grimly. "I'm going to tell the 
boss anyway. I'm going over to his hou:e now, and if you're here 
when I get back, you will be taking your own chances. I'm not going 
to let you hold that over me any longer. 

am went at once to hi· employer'· hou ·e and rapped on the door. 
Lowell came out to the door and after recognizing Sam, asked him to 
come in. 

\Vhen they were seated, am could think of no way to break the 
new· to l\1r. Lowell. He merely sat on the edge of hi chair and 
twirled his cap on one finger. Finally he mustered his courage and 
blurted out, "I came over here tonight, Mr. Lowell, to make a con
fession. Three year· ago I wa · living in Chicago, and I g-ot my living 
Ly robbing safes. I met a girl who made me give up that life and earn 
an hone. t living. We came to this town, and I was lucky enough to 
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get a job with you. Everything went well until a few week ago when 
one of my former friends from Chicago came to my how~e, and threaten
t•d to expose me if I didn't let him stay with me for a time. Tonight he 
wanted me to help him rob you. I refu. ed; so he told me that he'd tell 
you all about my former life. I came over here tonight, and I am 
telling you about it, rather than let him rob the man who has . upport
l!d my wife and I for the la. t three year.. • Tow you can do \\·hat you 
see fit." 

Sam felt much relieved now that he had told the story, even 
though it did mean . tarting all over again in some new town. 

"I've got a confession to make to you, Sam," said lVIr. Lowell." 
I knew who you were a week after I had hired you. A man came 
in one day and recognized you, and told me who you were. It made 
no difference to me what you had been as long as you did your work 
well and were honest. Now you can go home satisfied and tell Joe 
to get out of town before the police arc notified." 

Sam humbly thanked Mr. Lowell and went home. Hi.~ wife 
met him at the door and told him, that Joe had taken the eleven-thirty 
train out of town. 

Sam was now free from all cares and worries of having hi. pa. t 
revealed. 

-V .. M., '36 

Found ! A Mother 

Rat-a-tat-tat! came the demanding knock on the cabin door. A. 
it was a knock . he had been expecting, Ma Steward bustled to open 
the door. She was glad Pa and Dickey \Veren't there, as she wanted 
a chance to talk to her vi. itor alone. The lady who walked in was 
tall and very well dressed. Her features were delicately molded, and 
he would have been handsome but for a look of sorrow in her deep 

blue eyes. 
That night when Richard Steward came home to the little cabin 

in the mountains, he found in hL mother's . potless kitchen a very 
aristocratic looking lady, whom his mother introduced as Mrs. Lh·
ingston. \Vhen Dickey questioned l\1a teward about their gu st, she 
gave him no explanation except that 1\trs. Livingston, who. e health 
was very poor, hoped that the mountain air in the spring would help 
her. 

"Gee," said Dickey, \Vho longed to go to college, "I wish I had 
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her money. Maybe I'd spend it trying to regain my health in the 
mountains." This last was said scornfully. 

Six miles down the mountain :-:ide, there was a small village, who e 
pride and joy was it..q little high school. This wa. the fourth and la. t 
year Dickey was to trudge down the mountain every day to receive hi. 
education. 

Richard's favorite study was geometry. i\Iany a night after the 
re t of the household had retired, and while the spring rains were 
pattering down ouL"'ide, Dickey would .sit by the flickering lamp light 
and figure out originals-original' t:1at even his geometry teacher 
couldn't solve. 

When at last he did go to bed, he would lie awake and chuckle, 
thinking how he would keep his college professors in hot water trying 
to olve his originaL -if he could only go to college. Then his mind 
would come back to his surroundings, to Ma and Pa Steward, who had 
adopted him when he was two weeks old, how they had always been 
so good to him, and how they would send him to college if there were 
any pos ible way. Sometimes, but not often, he wondered about his 
real mother. He knew she was still living, but never asked about her 
for fear of hurting the feelings of his foster parent..c;. More often he 
wondered about Mrs. Livingston. Why should a woman of her posi
tion choose to stay at their poor little cabin, and why was she always 
·watching and inquiring into his affairs so closely? 

"She makes me nervous," he would grumble, and then he would 
fall off to sleep. 

One sunny afternoon after the spring thaw had wel] set in, Mr . 
Livingston told Ma Steward that, as it was such a beautiful day, she 
was going for a walk. Black clouds hung over the top of the moun
tains, but these she didn't see. 

Under some unknown influence, Mrs. Livingston was happier 
lately. The haunted look had gone from her eyes, and he walked 
with a quick, brisk step. 

So, \\'ith her heart singing, i\1rs. Livingston followed the trail to 
the north, which wound among the towering pines. Here was a wilder
lie s in all its austere grandeur-the last frontier in every touch. The 
mile-high hills rose up in bold, sweeping lants. The great trees upon 
their skirts roared and sang two hundred feet up in the mi t filled air. 

At four o'clock that afternoon the black clouds that had been 
hanging over the mountain top rose up and let forth their torrent of 
rain. At six o'clock when Dickey arrh·ed home, Ma Steward with a 
white face and trembling hands opened the door to let him in. 

"What's the matter'?" a ked Dickey, seeing how excited she 
was. "You weren't worried over me, were you? I've been out in 
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lot..;; worse storm than this." 

"('"o," . aid M a, "but i\lrs. Living:ton i up in the mountain: :ome 
where, and I'm worded for fear she is hurt ot· omething. She has 
had plenty of time to get back." 

"\Veil, I don't think I'd care much if she never got back." 

Dick 'Y really had learned to care a lot fot· l\1 rs. Livingston, but 
uecau e of h 'r abundanc' of money and his lack of it there was a 
barrier betwe •n them that couldn't be broken. 

"Oh! please don't talk that way." 

"\Veil, I don't." Dickey was inclined to lw ·tuhbot·n. 

"But, b-but-Oh. Dickey, dear, he': y ur moth "r !'' 

"Mother! \Vhat d' you mean'?" h' demandt'd angrily. His 
face flushed, then blanched. Then as he realized \\nat she meant, he 
:ank back into hi. chair· with a groan. 

A long moment passed while he sat with hi. tou:lcd head in hi: 
hands, pondering what t do. • he wa. his mother. He couldn't let 
her perish out in this storm. 

"But," he thought, "what has she ever done for me'!" 
Ile pond •red only a ·hort time; then he jumped up, snatched his 

hat and coat, and stumbled out into the storm. ~I a thought she hea1 d 
him mumble ·omething- that s"'unde:l like, " an't stand thi:-probably 
on the very top." 

Rushing along through t'he pelting rain, with all his boyish :trength 
Dickey stat·ted up the mountain. calling at frequent intervals. \Vhen 
he wa: half \ a~ up the rocky slope he !'topped, called, listened, and 
ealled again. Ul •ly he had heard something! There mu:t have been 
an atL·wer! Or \ as it th' thunder of the river in the ravine'! \Vas it 
the echo of his own anxiety'! If he didn't find her He must 
i1nd her! She would peri:h in thi::- storm! ~ ·1ght was approaching; 
it had approached. The heavy, dusky, black, a sinister hackground 
for the raging river, had clo:ed down around him. He called once 
more. Ah! Over to the left there had been a very faint answer. 

On a coueh in the cabin living room a few hours later, .Mrs. Liv
ing 'ton was still fighting the 'torm. 

"I can't faint. I must get back and give my Dickey money. He's 
got to go to college." 

Dickey, who had sunk into a chait· in a dark corner, jumped up. 

"I am going!" he cried, ''she i: my mother! he does care!" 

-P. . F., '37 
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• • • Poetrg • • • 

J<'hhing 

On a hazy day 'bout the time of :\lay, 
\\'hen the un' in a shroudy mist 
To a babbling brook In a hady nook 
Let m" go where I c n't resist. 

\Vhcre you hear the dron of the lazy flie:i 
See a fi h v hen he com for bait 
.And with heart that pounds and with joy 

that bounds 
You pull up your line too late. 

.A round the bend where the hadows blend 
You conrc on to your heart' tlcsir c 

A Wb.h 

Have you expr d th wi h that you wcr 
dead 

\ 'h n everything eemed wrong In tead of 
light? 

You mu t forget your troubl on and all, 
.And start anew with courage, che r, and 

strength 
To carcy out a wish sincen• and tru . 
'I he thing to do is sing a ong for luck, 
An end of blues l made by inging ong . 
1t won't be long before you'll find a change; 
1 he life which eemed o blue will di ap-

A washed-out bank where the water's dank pear, 
With no trace of mud and mire. And In Its pl ce will be a pleasant one, 

\Vith a look that eems not a bit ser enc 
You ca t out your· line ag in; 
With a fre h new bait you He in wait 
For· r ward of your· toil unseen. 

Soon you fe •1 b low on the end of your line 
There's a nlblle your thought intrude. 
Then he's gone again, and the line is :;lack, 
And you're left In a cursing mood. 

You da1 e not tir or· make a noise, 
For agam he's approaching the bait 
Then he strike the hook and out of the 

brook 
Come a trout of mo t two pounds' weight. 

As he ftop and twl ts and attempts to re-
s! t, 

He's a prize of which you are proud; 
And you're ure to fre. til he' In the net 
And you've shown him to the crowd. 

• 'ow you can take ull you're Sunday trip 
But to me grve a day like this. 
In a shady nook by a babbling brook 
Let me try my skill on the 11 h. 

H . .It'. B. '37 

•ot on' of griet, di tr' s, and sadnes , too. 
If thing around your home s m out of 

tuue, 
The one to put them back in place i YOU. 
If you're the one who ha not made a wish, 
Wl h • 'OW, and put the whole world into 

tune. 
D.~. M. '36 

'llw Jo:aglf.' 

Th eagle chcled o'er the v.aters blue, 
\\'Jth shar·p black ey • upon the rolling 

wav , 
\Vhen suddenly a fl h he aw below. 
A silver flash, the eagle rose aloft 
On mighty pinion far above the clouds 
To 1 ach his nest, the young were waiting 

there 
\Vith open mouth . Un atisfied they wait 
For uddcnly, while through the mists he 

soared 
A tartling 

broke, 
hot the mor nlng stillness 

And this majPstic bird, all Jifele s, dropped 
A prey to what some people tCJm as port. 

E. :\1:. H. '36 
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•• , ht 

The blu tery wind moaned through the 
rain-drenched bough , 

And autumn lt>aV<> fell adly down to 
ear·th. 

ThN W!'re no tar to light the gloomy 
sky, 

The moon was but a distant spectre wan, 
And I l dream d before th dying coni . 
1 nw Et figure clothed in v stUie whit 
Steal oftly through the door and kne£"1 be-

ide 
The nncwnt chair wh re Grandpa used to 

It 
So long ago. And there I heard h r croon 
The old, zsweet word of song he knew and 

loved. 
And then, her fac in smile of rapture 

wreathed, 
She 1 o e; and as a log moved on the llre, 
I 'woke and saw an eerie figure glide 
Into the night. 

\V. ~!. H. '36 

I>awn 

\Vhen dawn breaking o'er the hills of 

grc n, 

And unny morns bring cloudle 

joy, 

day of 

I often think of m n who lo th thrill 

Of hun mg dN'I' nd lordly moose in fall, 

And whrpping brook and lak for trout 

in prlng. 

Who ne'er have f 1t the urge to follow 

gee, 

When th<') nJ flying high and honking 

loud 

On wca1-y trip to • Torth and . outh each 

year; 

And wonder why th y feel no urge to roam 

The fore ts green where God him elf I 

near. 

R. W. B. '36 

Don't F~- t)('(!t 

Though you've worked for years in strife, Though you've tood for day in rain, 

And you've cazl'ied on a life 

'I'hat would quickly brenk the ablest of 

them all; 

Don't expect a rainbow's end 

\\'hen you've turned 'round life's In t bend, 

'Cause your shar·e in tht• for·tune will be 

small. 

Though you've helped out every neighbor, 

And you've wielded wot·d and saber 

In n way that ough to win the war alone 

Don't think when you get back 

That you'll find a poke of Jack, 

'Cnuse you're lucky if you even find a 

home. 

And endured the cold and pain 

\\'ith a pal who has been frozen by your 

side, 

\\'hen your dU)' po t you've left 

Of your honor you're bereft 

And you'r c lucky that you didn't lo"e your 

hide. 

Dt there's one thing w • can think 

\\'hen wtl've ero,.. ed o'er life's last brink, 

And our name in long forgotten on the roll 

fhcre's n place 'way up above 

\\'here they have n word of love 

'!hat's put there ju:-<t to sooth our weary 

soul. 

H. F. B. '37 



E XIOR CI .A • 

Randall Baker 
Clair Brad treet 
Bernice Dow 
W innie Hall 
Earle Hammond 
.B'ranci Jones-President 
Frank Lee 
Leone Libby-Vice President 
Vincent Mason 
Doris ::\.iitchell-Secretary and Treasurer 

JLNIOR I.ASS 

Althea Baker 
Marguerite Be:<i"ey-Secretary and Treasurer 
Alberta Bradstreet 
Donald Bradstreet 
Harland Brown 
Luona Cookson 
Eva Cro:-;by 
Phyllis Faulkner 
Kenneth Foster 
Elizabeth Hammond 
Mandel Harding 
Lillian Hunt 
Betty Knowlton 
Louise Libby-Vice Pre:;ldent 
Harold Littlefield-President 

:\larjorie Stearns 
Imogene Young 
Donald :\lark 

-.,QI'HOMORE CI.AS. 

Dot is Belden 
Richard Bickmore 
John Cookson 
Lnwrenc' Glidden 
::\.lelvin Ireland 
Hemy :\lard n-Sectetary and Treasurer 
Carlton Parkhurst 
Ruth Perkins 
Virginia Rowe-Pre ident 
Juanita ::>cates 
Archie • ennett 
l\Iildred Willoughby-Vice Pre idcnt 

FHESHl\IAX CI. ASS 

Edward Bagley 
Opal Baket-S cr tnry and Treasuret· 
Chri tine Be ey 
Cecil Brad,;treet-Pre=-ident 
Hatold Cro,.;by 
Kathryn Noyes-Vice Pt·esident 
\Vin ton Ross 
Ber ha Ru::;sell 
Romaine Sennett 



a:~ 

==============================================~~ 
BESSE BBJ<.EZE 

The drama, "I• rom Shoat Gap to Ilan·anl,'' was pre ented by the 

~eniors at the Grange Hall on 1\Iarch 20. It was coached by l\1r. her

man. ThP cast was a::: follows: 

Emmy Hammctt ............................................ Doris Mitchell 
Julia Hammctt ................................................ Bernice Dow 
Ed Hammett ...................................................... Frank Lee 
Mack Ewers .................................................. Randall Baker 
Lum Martin ................................................ Earle Hammond 
Sammy ... .,mith............................................ lair Bradstreet 
Charlene Clark........................................ . Virginia Rowe 
Sonny Burch............................................. Vincent Ma. on 
Audrey Sa.} les ................................................ Winnie Hall 
MhB Palmer .................................................... Ruth Perkins 
Brunhilda Hellmann ........................................ Lcone Libby 
Mrs. Oaks .............................................. Alberta Bradstreet 
Archie Thornhill. ........................................... Francis .Jones 
Mis · Durkc ............................................ A 1 bcrta Bradstreet 

Prize Speaking 

The semi-finals of Junior Prize peaking were held at the school 
house in the fall. All the members of the junior class took part. Of 
them were chosen to speak at the finals: Elizabeth Hammond, Mar
jorie Stearns, Lillian Hunt, Phyllis Faulkner, Alberta Bradstreet, and 
Louise Libby. At the finals, held at the I. 0. 0. F. Hall in December, 
J 935, the prizes were awarded as follow:: First. Lillian Hunt; Sec
ond, Elizabeth Hammond; Third. Alberta Brad ·tt·eet; Honorable Men
tion, Louise Libby. 

The winner of this contest. Lillian Hunt, will participate in the 
Spear County ontest at Gardiner, April 29, 1936. 
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Junior Play 

The drama, "Out of the A1·k Cam 1 ~oah," coached by Mr. ·:uonroe, 

will be pre ented by the junior at the ( range Hall dudn r Commenc -

ment week. The ca 't will he as follows: 

Toah Bennctt.. .......................................... Harland Brown 
Mr. George i\lcElwane .......................... Donald Bradstreet 
Franz Arnold .......................................... IIarold Littlefield 
Terry i\Ialone ............................................ .Mandel Harding 
Da\\·son .......................................................... Donald ~larks 
Julia McElwane ................................................ Loui:e Libby 
Billy Bob Vanee ................................ Elizabeth Hammond 
Mrs. O'Leary ........................................ Alberta B1·ad. treet 
Lenor ... laitland ................................................ Eva Crosby 
Martha Lee ................................................ Betty Knowlton 
lladelle Lebow .......................................... Imogene Young 
1\laggie .......................................................... Luona 'ookson 
Basca .............................................................. Althea Baker 

Freshman Reception 

The sophomore entertained the freshmen in the early fall at 
the Grange Hall. 1 he c\"ening started off with stunt by the fre::;h
men. 

After the refreshments of cake and ice cream, a social was en
joyed during the rest of the c\·ening. 

Socials 

The se:hool held one social in the early fall with the student· of 
Unity High School and Freedom Academy as guests. Dancing and 
games were enjoyed. 

Our ·chool also attended socials at Unity and Freedom. 
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Ten name. have appeared on the honm· roll this year. They have 
had an average of B ( ot· above) con i tently. They are as follows: 

Lillian Hunt 

gli:r.abeth Hammond 

Harland Brown 

l\1 arguerite Be sey 

Opal Baker 

Virginia Row • 

Kathryn Noyes 

Henry Marden 

Loui ·e Libby 

Leone Libby 

Stude nt Council 

This year the Student ouncll consisted of twelve members-four 
.._eniors, fom· juniors, two SOJ)homores, and two freshmen. They are 
as follows: 

F'rancis J one ......................................................... President 
Leone Libby .................................................. Vice-President 
Doris :1\litchcll. ...................................................... Secretary 
Frank Lee 
Louise Libby 
Betty Knowlton 
Eva rosby 
Marjorie Stearns 

Mildred Willoughby 
Henry 1\iarden 
Kathryn Noyes 

Ed\\ard Bagley 

Earle Hammond ha · acted as Treasurer this year. 
The 'l.udent ouncil planned the two drama· and social All 

o the athlt:tic business wa · in their hand·. 
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a tball 

Ba ketball Season (Girl ) 

Due to the fact that three of our best players gntduated last year. 
we \Vere unable to become the chamionship team this season. How
(;Yer, we won thirteen of the eighteen games scheduled. Further proof 
of the team's ability is shown by the fact that we had to play the tie 
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off with Unity for the T orthern division of \Val do ounty. Thi!l- game 
gave u. the privilege to play with \Vinterport, the champions of the 
:outhe1·n divi ion. 

~Tot only within our league ha~ our team'. ability been recognized, 
but even beyond its limit ; for this year Be .. e was again cho en for the 
fourth eonsccutive time to eompete in t'h Lawrence tournament at Fair
field. 

\Vith thi: year' experience, our team, made up of , orne player: 
\'ho have had at least one year and other·. with three year·'. of training, 

:hould look forward to the pleasing prospects of a . ucee .'ful :cason 
next year. 

Girls making letter~ this year are as follows: aptain Libby, ro~

by, \Villoughby, l\Ianag •r t 'arns, Br·ad tre •t, eat s, Rowe, l\litchell, 
Young, and Toyes. 

Here are the summaries of our games played thi · sea. on: 

Liberty (the1·e) 

Freedom (there) 

Fairfield (there) 

Brooks (there) 

Fairfield (here) 

Norridgewock (there) 
Brooks (here) 

Erskine (ther ) 

Winslow (there) 
Monroe (there) 
Unity (here) 

Unity (there) 
En;kine (here) 

Unity (at Oakland) 
\Vinterport (ther ') 

\Vinterport (there) 
\Villiams (Fairfield tournament) 
.:\orridgewock (here) 

Besse Opponent..c; 

23 8 
25 31 
Forfeited to Besge 

24 12 
46 23 
15 11 

19 17 
26 13 

33 24 
20 35 
40 20 
25 17 
10 18 
26 24 
13 11 
26 34 
21 31 

10 32 
16 13 
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Ba ketball ea on (Boys) 

tarting om· bask •tball s •ason the last of O<:toher with eight let-

tt>r men, we were in hopes of developing a championship team. By 

the sudden deaths of Raymond \Villett and \Valter rommett our hopes 

were :omewhat lowered. lair Brad. treet, another strong member of 

the team, became in >ligihle to play, giving us another setback. More 

hard luck followed; we had to forfeit two of our games. Because of 

this we lost our chance of winning the chamion ·hip of this end of the 

league. 

Although some of our players are graduating, we hope to huild a 

.'trong team ne.·t sea ·on. 
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A summary of our ea on's victorie and defeat follows: 

Be e Opponent 

Liberty (there) 56 19 

Ji'orfeited to Libet·ty 

Freedom (there) 26 15 

1• orfeited to FrePdom 

I• air11eld (there) 26 28 

Brooks (there) 52 42 

Fairfield (here) 30 16 

• ~otTidg •wock (there) 26 ao 

Brook (here) 48 1 

Erskine (there) 31 22 

\Vinslow (ther") 21 56 

... lom·oe (there) :n a2 

Unity (here) ;~ 1 16 

Unity (thet·e) 26 15 

\Yinslow (here) 36 30 

Erskine (here) :n 21 

NOiridgewock (here) 30 29 
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Ba eball ea on '35 

The baseball boys of 1935 romped through a successful :ea~on. 
"inning eight of the nine games played. Unity gave us tne most op
po ·itic,n, tieing us for the champion~hip of the nor thern division of the 
league. Choosing Freedom's diamond for the play-off, we came home 
\ictoriou · by a narrow margin. This win gave us the chance to play 
Stockton for the cup. \Ve beat them at Belfa t, our victory making u: 
\Valdo 'ounty League 'hampion ·. 

\Ve were succe:sful in our fall games also, winning them all. 



HESSE BREEZE 41 

Here is our regular line up: Pitcher, \Villett; Catcher, Lee; Fir ·t 
base, Jones; Second base, Reynolds; Third base, Mason; Shortstop, 
Brown, Left field, Baker; enter field, Coffin; Right field, Ireland. 

Subs were: Marks, Crommett, and Littlefield. 

Here is the summary of our 1935 games: 

Be:'e Opponents 
Erskine (here) 10 6 
Brooks (there) 15 9 
.F'reedom (here) 13 1 
Unity (here) 1 4 
Unity (there) 9 3 
Brooks (here) 11 0 
Freedom (there) 13 5 
Unity (at Freedom) 12 10 
Stockton (at Belfast) 21 11 

Fall Games: 
Freedom (here) 8 7 
:Freedom (there) 12 6 

Erskine (there) 4 1 
Erskine (here) 14 5 

Baseball Sea on '36 

With so much of the strength of our baseball team depending on 
the effective pitching of Raymond Willett, we felt hopeful of win
ning the championship in baseball again thi · season. Then came the 
shock of his sudden death a few weeks after school started la t fall. 
This follo\ved as it was by the death of \Valter Crommett, another 
strong member of our team, was our first misfortune. Our hard luck 
!"treak was not yet ended, however. Two of the players from last year's 
championship team are ineligible for competition this season. 

This means that we must start at the bottom again and build a 
team from underclassmen. Although we will not have much time to 
build an effective team this year, judging from the quality of those 
working out, we ought to provide strong opposition next season. 
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l\lr. Monroe-" How many make a dozen?" 
Henry-"T,velve." 
Mr. Monroe-"How many make a million?" 
Henry-"Very few." 

Millie-"! ju:t got taken in one of those clip joints." 
Young-" How much did they get out of you'!" 
Millie-"Se\ enty-five cents for a hair cut." 

hri tine-"Do you belie\ e in capital punishment'!" 
Winston-" 'an't say. You know I don't follow these labor prob

lems." 

Romaine-"! heard something nice about you today." 
Phyllis-"Yes?" 
Romaine-"Yes, a friend of mine said you resembled me." 

Bernice-"What's the most common impediment in the speech 
of the American people?" 

Ruth-" hewing gum." 

Elizabeth-"What do you think of my argument?" 
~1r. herman-"lt was sound, very ound-in fact, there wa noth

ing but sound to it." 

Opal-"I could have listened to that opera forever." 
Belden-"You'd have had to if you wanted to understand what 

they were singing about." 

Principal-"This theme surely is poor. \Vhere did you get your 
!:iubject matter?" 

Vincent--"From your lectures." 

lair-"1 write a poem in ten minutes and think nothing of it." 
Dori ·-"Probably everyone else thinks the same." 
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Harold Littlefield-"! had whiskers like yours once, and when I 
realized how it made me look, I cut them off b'gosh." 

Francis-"Wal-I hed a face like yours once, and when I real
ized that I couldn't cut it off, I grew these whisker., by heck." 

'hri. tine Bessey-"Won't you kLs me, dear?" 
Vincent-"No, No!" 
Chrh.;tine Bessey-"Goody-Goody. Two negatives make an af

firmative." 

Mi:s Longfellow-"Give the definition of a vacant look. For in
stance, when a girl has a vacant look." 

Harland-"\Vhen a ~irl has a vacant look, it means that some man 
is occupying het mind." 

1\liss Longfellow-"What is a synonym?" 
hristine-"A word you use when you can't spell the other one." 

Lonnie-"What are you thinking about'!" 
Archie-"Thanks for the compliment." 

Lillian-" How did you get 'O round shouldered?" 
Althea-"Winding up the phonograph for my daily dozen rec

ords." 

Winnie-"Shall we waltz?" 
Frank-"It'. all the same to me." 
\Vinnie-"Yes, I've noticed that.'' 

Mr. Monroe-"You all know that heat causes an object to ex
l)and and cold causes it to contract. Now I want someone to give me 
a good example." 

Luona, hesitatingly-"Well, in the summer the day i long, and 
in the winter it i hort." 

Foster-"Docs your dog chase cow. ? " 
Earl-"No, he's a bull dog." 

Carlton-"Hey, you dropped something." 
Mandel-"Yeah?" 
Carlton-"Well, I'll swear I heard your footfall," 



44 BESSE BREEZE 
~==============~~~~~~~-=====================~~ 

Willoughby-"\Vhat is the matter with you tonight anyway?" 
Marden-"! got an awful stomach ache." 
\Villoughby-"How did you get it?" 
Marden-"Trying to put too many square meals into a round 

stomach." 

Virginia-"You're like the Mis..o..;i:sippi River." 
Clair-"How'~· that'!" 
Virginia-"You 're narrow at the head and wide at the mouth." 

Cecil-"What i. it that every young girl wants to know?" 
Noye -"Tell me, I give up." 
Cecil-"More." 

Marjorie-"Say Eva, there's a plinter in the cottage cheese." 
Eva-"What do you want for a dime, the whole cottage?" 

Louise--(discussing a basket ball game)-"What did you say they 
were doing with the ball?" 

Alberta-"Jungling," (juggling). 

Miss Longfellow-"Mr. Ireland, you may stay 2 hours after 
chool." 

Mr. Ireland- (Turning around and writing on the black board)
"I got a feelin' you're foolin'." 

Mr. Brown-(earnestly)-"You know if you had two more brains 
you'd be a " 

Miss (eagerly) "A what?" 
Mr. Brown-"A half wit." 

Mr. Sherman-"Donald Bradstreet, what are the four elements 
always found in Dicken's stories'!" 

Donald-"Unfortunate child, horrible character, some characters 
that fit in anywhere and a melody (medley) of good characters." 

Mr. Sherman-"This is the fifth time this week I've had to keep 
you after chool for being tardy. What have you got to ay?" 

Harold Crosby-"I'm glad it's Friday." 

Mr. Sherman-"Why were the early days called the Dark ages?" 
Bickmore-"Becau e of all of the Knights." 
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l\1iss Longfellow-"What i the moon made of'!" 
Bertha-"Green cheese." 
Miss Longfellow-"It must be petrified chee~e. then.'' 
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Mr. Sherman-(History class-"Didn't you know that hristopher 
'olumbus came over 2,000 miles on a gallon. (galleon-meaning a 

~hip). 

John Cookson-"Sure, but I don't believe all the ·c stories about 
these European automobiles." 

Littleficld-(being kept after . chool)-was given the task of 
writing four lines of dramatic poetry. II e \Vrote: 

"A boy was walking down the track, 
The train was coming fast. 

The boy stepped oft' the railroad traek 
To let the train go past." 

T he cff01 t was returned with the com ment tha w t he ·c w . ..> no 
rh·ama; it wa too commonplace. Aftel' long conccntralio L 'tt efbl 
l-Ubmitted the following: 

''A boy wa walking down the track, 
The t:·ain was coming fa:t. 

The train jumped off the railroad track, 
To let the boy go past." 

R . enn tt-"I. it eorrect t > ::my that you 'water a h >rJc ' ·when he 
iJ thii :;ty '! .. 

• Hs L'>n!:,rfellow-"Sure." 
R. .J2nnett- "\Vell t'hen, I'm going to milk the cat when I get 

home." 

Mr. I\Ionroe-(in chemistry-"Littlefield, what clo you do to fin 1 
the percentage ( o 1 position of K C L 03 '?" 

Littlefield- ''You take K , and-" 
l\11. Monroe-"\Vhat's K ? " 
Littlefield-"Knights of Columbus, I guess." 

l\11. Sherman-"1\li:~ Knowlton, what was the mo . ..;t notable of Dr 
Johnson's writings?" 

Miss Knowlton- (blu ·hing)-"Letter to Lord hesterfield." 

.Johnny studied chemi ·try 
But he studies it no more 
For what he took for H20 
Was H2S04. 
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cen my hat?" 
your head, you nut:' 

Bal!ley-"Has any on 
1\Ir. Sherman-"It's on 
Bagley-"Thanks fo1· telling me. If you hadn't, I would have 

gone home without it." 

Favorite Songs of Besse's Own 

"\Vho \valks in when I walk Out" .................... Frank Lee 

"I'm Looking for an Angel'' .................... :\Iarjoric tcarn 

"If I should Lose You" ........................ Donald Brad treet 
"\Valking my Bauy Back Home" .................... \Vinnie Hall 

"You got me Iligh" .................................... Virginia Rowe 
•· arry me Back to old Virginia" ............ 'lair Bradstreet 

"When l\Iy 'hip com's In" ............................ Bernice Dow 

"Oh \Vhere is :\Iy \Vandering Boy Tonight'!" Eva rosuy 
"I've got Plenty of • othing" ....................... John ookson 
" 'hina Town, i\Iy hma Town" ................ Doris i\Iitchell 
''Alone'' ........................................................ Harold rosby 
"Katy'' .......................................................... \ 7 incent .i\Iason 
"I'm the Guy" ................................................ Donald .i\Iarks 
" moke gets in Your Eyes" ........................ Betty Knowlton 
"I'm Popeye the ailor .i\Ian'' ................ Alberta Bradstreet 
"Life i ·jut a Bowl of 'herries" .................. Francis Jone · 
"Pop goe, Your Heart" .......................... ceil Bradstreet 
"Down on the Old Back Road" .................... Doris Belden 
"Neighbors" ...................................................... Leone Libby 
"Amour, Toujour L'amour." ........................ Bertha Russell 
"I've Gotta Feelin' You're Foolin" ............ l\Ielvin Ireland 
"I'm in the l\Iood tor Love'' .................... Romaine . ennett 
"\Vhen the l\Ioon 'omes over the 1Ionntain" 

Harland Brown 
"Saddle Your Blues to a \Vilcl 1Iustang" ...... Lillian Hunt 
"Let Yourself Go" ................................ Mildred \Villoughby 
"Dancing Cheek to h 'ek" .................... Harold Littlefield 
"Going, Going, Gone" ...................................... The seniors 
"Along Tobacco Road" ........................... d Iandel Harding 
"I Feel Like a Feather in the Breeze" .... Luona ookson 
"A Little Bit Independent" ................. ... Earle Hammond 



WI'~ W O."DE R 

If Stearns ever w ars sto:::klngs. 

If Belden i as shy as when she enter d B . 

H S. 

If J{nowlton ever u e Che t rtl Ids. 

Tf Loui t' Libby us s cosme Jcs. 

If 1. Harding ever chews tobacco. 

If I ee evPr gPts tired of chool. 

II H. Crosby cve1 whl pers 

If Em lc Hammond will ever bn Pre idcnt. 

If E. Bagley ever wore hair 1 I bon 

If Young I quiet down to Go .. ld's. 

If Brown and Ireland can make up their 

minds to go to Unity or I• reedom. 

H e w long it take Lillian to com to school 

on ~ 'npoleon. 

\Vho covie most in chemi try class. 

If R. S nn tt likt publicity. 

If Be sc will miss the seni01s. 

_f Hall needs to wear gins 

If Harold Crosby will t'Ver provo e. 

\ 'hy J. Cook.:on is so slow. 

Why .\1r. ;\lonroe ,;ays ':\e', whf"n asked if 

our papers are conccted. 

\\'hat D. Bradstreet would do in a school 

for boys alone. 

\Vho \Vinnie's next boy friend will be. 

Why Romaine Sennett giggles so. 

\\'hy the fre~hmen are :;o green. 

\\'hat ;\lr. Monroe would do if everybody 

had his chemistry le ~on. 

1f Leone Libby ever diet:-. 

If Richard Bickmore will ever weigh 200. 

lf V. Howe will ever be an old maid. 
lt R. Sennett could ·it till 2 minutes. 

If ;\li s Longfellow can really talk French. 

If l\laJguerite Be,;,..ey will ever be the 

champion heavyweight. 

If Lillian Hunt eve1 flirted. 

lf Ea1·lc Hammond ever called on Louise. 

If Doris l\litchell ever knows he1· geometry. 

If Loui e Libby ever put a tack in l\Ht-

chell' seat. 
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What Would Happen If: 

A. Baker should write a letter in school. 

R. Baker should write two letters to the same girl. 

Belden should become somebody's girl-friend . 

. Bessey should become a piani:t. 

l\1. Bes. ey should go to a dance. 

Bickmore should study his lesson. 

A. Bradstreet should gro·w fat. 

'ecil Brad:treet should sit still 5 minutes. 

Clair Bradstreet ~hould lose his speech. 

Jo1m ookson Rhould forget his playthings. 

Harold Crosby should come to . chool on time. 

Faulkner should get an "A" on a theme. 

Hall should snicker in geometry class. 

Earle Hammond should pay .03 postage on a letter. 

Hunt should win a race with Napoleon. 

Ireland should play baseball. 

Jones should call on the doctor. 

Knowlton should reduce. 

Leone Libby . hould get mad at "Don" Bradstreet. 

Littlefield should not go to the Taylor's" on Saturday night. 

Marks hould stay home on Saturday night. 

Mason should keep his temper for a whole day. 

Mitchell hould talk as fast as C. Bessey. 

Perkins hould mis a barn dance. 

Ro s hould talk loud. 

Rowe should keep as quiet as l\L Bessey. 

Russell hould become "French." 

Elizabeth Hammond hould tay after school. 

R. Sennett . hould forget to talk. 

Scates should be seen on the ·treet with Harold Crosby. 

Stearns . hould stay in night . 

\Villoughby ·hould be seen alone. 
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Refined 
Original 
Timid 

Louise Libby 
Vincent :\fa on 
H rold Cro by 

Humomu . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .\telvin Ireland 
Pollte . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . l<'rnncis Jone 
Optimi tic . . . V. Rowe and A. Bradstreet 
CapablP . . . . . . . . Leone Libby 
Brilli nt . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Opal Bnk r 
Stu<liou · . . . . . . . . . . . Bemlce Dow 
Friendly . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kathryn • ·oye 
Agrneab: • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . \\'in ton Ross 
.Mu ician . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Eva Cro by 
Talker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Romaine Sennett 
Singer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Betty Knowlton 
\\'orker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ruth P rkin 
HclJWI' . . . . . . . . . . . . . Elizabeth Hammond 
Orator . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . !Harland Brown 
Smat t Girl . . . . . . . . . . . .\larguerite Bessey 

To tht' Flapper 

Ble sing or. thee, little dame, 
Bareback girl w ith knee the arne, 
With thy 1 olleti down silken ho_e 
And thy short, transparent clothes 
\Vith thy red lips, reddened more, 
Smeared with lipstick from the store; 
\Vith thy make-up on thy face, 
And thy bobbed hair''" jaunty grace, 
From my hea1 t I give thee joy, 
Glad that I was born a boy. 

(The Pathfinder) 

To the Shiek 

Ble ing on thee, grown up boy, 
\Vhom to parents seem most coy 
With thy waved and stn-combed hair 
And thy million dollar a1r 
\Vhen thou art at all the dances, 
Slip the flappers cunnmg glances; 
\Vhen we look thee in thy face, 
And behold thy jaunty grace. 
Fl'Om my heart I tell the world 
I'm glad I was born a girl. 

(The Pathfinder) 

... 



A is for Alberta, 
Althea and Ar·chie 

They're very good friends, 
But oh! how touchy. 

B i for Betty, 
So wide and so hort, 

For· Bernice and Bertha, 
·who study a lot. 

C i for Christine, 
C c, Carlton, and Clair; 

Tht>y'rc such good companions, 
'!'hat their friendship is wr·e. 

D is for the Donald , 
Who their right assert; 

And al o the DorLes, 
\\'ho ar·e always alert. 

E I for Elizabeth, 
Eva, Edward, and Eal'le; 

Eddie's such a si sy, 
You'd thmk him a girl! 

F i for Fr·ancis, 
And al o for Frank, 

;-;either of whom 
You could call any crank. 

G Is for Great, 
1hat's what we all are; 

Of other school in games, 
We knock out the tar! 

H Is for the Harold , 
There nrc two, you know; 

And Henry and Hur·lund, 
\Vho work about so. 

I i for one girl, 
Her name' Imogene, 

A quiet a miss 
A evc1 you've een. 

J' for Juanita, 
Who play,; ba ketball; 

And ulso for Johnny, 
Who never'll be tnll. 

K i for Kenneth 
And Kathryn, too; 

The way she and :.\las act 
Make one feel blue! 

BBSSE BREEZE 

L Is for Luona, 
Lillian, and Louise, 

For L one and Lawrence, 
Oh, boy, can they tea e! 

M I for Mel, :.\1arj, 
!.lillie and M.arg'rite, 

With Mandel they make 
A good crowd as you'd meet. 

:;-.; I for • •ois , 
.Mo l inconceivable; 

The amoun . we make 
I unbeli vable! 

0 is for Opal, 
A marl Latin student; 

'he's a very good friend, 
So nice and o prudent. 

P i fur Phyllis, 
So tall and o lanky; 

But, despite all this, 
She I very wanky. 

Q is for· Quizzes, 
The thmgs we de,pi:;e; 
'hen the teachers announce them, 
They hear groan and sighs. 

R is for Handall, 
Richard, Ruth, and Romaine; 

The latter acts so, 
\ r wonder if • he's sane! 

S i for Studying, 
Which we 11 do o hard; 

1 hP teachers who doubt this 
Ought to b feathered and tarred! 

r is for· the Threats, 
Which the teachers all u:;e; 

lf you ruok my opinion, 
I call it abu e! 

U Is for U 
Oh, boy, are we great! 

\Ve ar·c the best school, 
\\'e think, in the state! 

V i fot Vincent, 
And Vrrglnln, too; 

Those who Ul'pa s the,;e 
Are only a few. 
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\V is for Winston 
So exceedingly tall; 

And also for Winnie, 
\Vho e Ia ~ name is Hall. 

X, Y, and Z 
Bother me a lot; 

To start a name with, 
They're not the right sort. 

E. A. H. '37 

Thi:; world I full of mii·acl s, 
But ·trange t of the.;e all, 
I:s what makes "Ham" so very ,hort 
And Clair so very tall. 

* * * 
He who know:; and knows he know , i::; a 

:;enior. 
He who know:; and know:; not that he 

knows, i:; a junior. 
He who know:; naught and knows he 

knows naught, i:; a ophomore. 
He who knows naught and know, not that 

he knows naught, is a freshman. 

* * * 
This wodd i full of funny things 
That young folks may enjoy; 
So why impose on us a task 
And try to make u:; poet.o:;. 

The English teacher in our school 
Looked at us all and said, 

"Tomorrow we will write a poem." 
If looks could kill, he'd be dead. 

I sat and puzzled what I'd write 
To make the poem have sense; 

I could not think of a single thing, 
I wa:; truly on the fence. 

Then in piration came to me, 
And this is what I wrote: 

"Of all the things that tire me, 
The teacher:; get my goat. 
Our Englllih teacher :;aid to write 

A poem five lines or more; 
I'm wdtmg lx, 'spo:;e that will do? 

Gee! teachers make me sore." 

C. A. H. '37 
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Bickmore, Robie; janitor, Albion 
Hall, Harvey; at home, Albion 
Marks, Bruce; farmer, Albion 
Skillin, Clyde; working for .McLellan 

Stores, ~.Iontpelier, Vermont 

1930 
Emerson, Margaret Stanley; housewife, 

Albion 
Greeley, Theresa Nelson; teaching, Wind-

or 
Karcher, Gertrude; at home, Albion 
Knight, Phillip; working, Belfast 
Rowe, Stephen; farmer, Albion 
Worthing, Winnifred Bradstreet; house

wife, China 
Wentworth, George; working, Andover 

1931 
Crommett, Geraldine; bookkeeping, Wood

stock, New Brunswick 
Dickey, Mildred Denaco; housewife, Clin-

ton 
Fowler, Meta Rowe; housewife, Albion 
Knight, Alice Haskell ; housewife, Albion 
Littlefield, George; milk tester, Kennebec 

County 
Nelson, Madeline; teaching, Palermo 
Robinson, Kelsey; farmer, Benton 
Scribner, Harvey; teaching, Benton 
Worthing, Walter; at home, China 

1932 
Bradstreet, Frederick; at home, Albion 
Champlin, Helen; working, Clinton 
Cro~by, Sherwin; farmer, Albion 
Denaco, Katherine Mason; housewife, Al-

bion 
Dow, Ervin; working, Albion 
Mason, Leona; housewife, Albion 
Meader Carrol; at home, Albion 
Meader, Delmon~; working, Fairfield 
Russell, Warren; at home, Albion 

• 
nt 

J93:J 
Ames, \Vilmer; at home, Matinicus 
Brown, I abelle; training m E. _f,~. Gen. 

Ho pita!, Bangor 
Coombs, Ilaz::l; a. ho:ne, China 
Gramm, Olive; at home, Burlington, Vt. 
Harding, Carroll; working, Albion 
Knight, Edward; wotklng, Appleton 
Leeman, Archie; at home, Palermo 
Plu:;1::-ter, Leis; student at Univ. of Ala-

bama 
Perkins, Fred; at home, Albion 
Steams, Merle ; working, Sebec 
Waugh, Roger; at home, Mt. Vernon 
Plummer. Christine: at home, Albion 

1934 
Belden, Arthur; at home, Palermo 
Crommett, Velma; training at E . Me. Gen. 

Hospital, Bangor 
Meader, Edna Bailey; housewife, China 
Reynolds, Berdina; at home, Jefferson 
Ro~s, Maxine; student at Oak Grove, Vas
salboro 
Rowe, Priscilla; at home, Albion 
Wiggiru, Eric; at home, Albion 
Willoughby, Freelan; at home, Palermo 

1935 
Brann, Leon; at home, China 
Brann, Sylvia; at home, China 
Champlin, Mary; working, Clinton 
Coffin, Forrest; at home, Albion 
Cooper, Mary; student at \Vestbrook Jun-

ior College, Portland 
Drake, Freeland; working, Albion 
Dyer, Julia; working, Augusta 
Fuller, Pauline; at home, Albion 
Reed, Norma; working, Albion 
Reynolds, Mervyn; at home, Jefferson 
Taylor, Thelma, student at Thomas Bus-

iness College, \Vaterville 
Thurston, Catherine; student at Thomas 

Business College, Waterville 
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The ::\I. C. I. Pittsfield, i\1aine 
Yom· paper 1. •xc •!lent in it \an ty of :tori· and its plea:ing 

jokes. 

The u oil Charleston, Main 
The SJH>I'b writ • up of ~·our paper is ·.·trPnwly tine. A few more 

poem-· would improve your paper. 

The l\Iicrophone Hermon. Maine 
Your paper d •mon. trates t amwork on th ~ part of you1· editorial 

l,oard. \V e think that more jokes would be ad vi: able. 

The l\Tessalonskee Ripple 
\Ve think your paper is an engaging one 

interesting literature. 

Oakland, Maine 
with its lively jokes and 

THI A~ rn THAT FOR THE E~'" IIANGE 

Pick Up Your Feet 

Pick up you1· fc •t. don't shuffle along; 
Raise Ul> your head and sing- a ~ weet . ong; 
Look up and smile at the people you meet, 
Lift up your head and pick up your feet. 

"The ::\1 es ·alonskce Ripple" 

* * * * 

l\Iiss Randall- On American Hi~tory la:;:-)-"You may use thi. 
period to work on your outline.·.'' 

After a few minutes of silence. 
l\1i:s Randall: "Booker, what are you doin r?" 
Booker: "Li::stening to class discussion." 

"The Microphone" 
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Herrick: "How do you say 'I do' in French'!'' 
l\Ii s Macintyre: "You can't. ay it unlc s you put it with orne other 
word." 
'ulley: "What do Frenchmen say when they get married'!" 

H. C. I. "'croll" 

• • • • 
The m Mountaineers 

orne, rouse a tunc for mountaineer .. 
A hardy clan they be 
They dip their bread in molt 'n lead 
And boil red ants for tea. 
Tow mountaiu er: are husky lad: 

They pull up t1 ee by hand 
They use th •it· toe::, for garden hoes, 
And brusn th •ir t"eth with sand. 
I've often . •n th m mountaineers 
Grab lions by the tail, 
And with one twi t of a mountain wrist 
They hang 'em on a nail. 
Now all in all them mountain folks 
To adventure they're born, 
They know th • :-;tuft' to make men tough, 
Is good old mountain corn. 

"The 1\I. . I." 

\Ve will gladly exchange papers with any high ·chool that would 
like to do this. 
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BUY YOUR CLOTHES AT 

Wm. Levine & ons 

Waterville, Maine 

Body and Fender Shop 

Auto Dents Removed 

and Painted 

Arnold L. Weeks Prop. 

Tel. 331 12 Charles St. 

Waterville, Maine 

Compliments of 

FARWELL'S 

Temple Stre~t 

Waterville, Maine 

Compliments of 

Ware Brother 

18 Main Street 

Waterville, Maine 

The Music Center 

of Central Maine 

Lewis Mu ic Company 

154 Main St. 

"\Vaten·ille, .. Iaine 

For Ser vice Call 72-W 
We ta ke th€' dent:, out of 

Accid€'nts 

Albert . Jo e 
AUTO REP AIR SHOP 

G€'neral Auto R<• J>ai ring, E XJJil"rt 
on Bra h: t.>s a nd Electrical 

E quipment 
In ternational T ruck 

ervic€' 

Sanger Ave., Waterville 

Dakin 
Sporting Good Co. 

Supplies for 
Hunters, Campers, Athlete, 

Fisherman, Autoist 

58 Temple St., Waterville 
25 Central St., Bangor 

\\'HOLES H E - RETAI L 
Special Discounts to 

Students 

H GER' 

CONFECTIONERY 

ICE CREAM 

113 Main St. 

Waterville, Maine 
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CARLTON D. BROW 
PHOTOGRAPHER 

Portraits of True Distinction 

• mart 
• t) le 

Main Street Phone 370 

\Vaterville, laine 
Artistic Individual 
Portraiture ..\ttE.'ntion 

Check Up on these All Over the House Needs of Now 

FIRST ~\IDS DE\lA. 'D-Cotton, bandage ... , pi trr , typtics, antist•ptics 

.\lhi)I('J~E.~-insuJ>Cr <1uality: Cough·, rulds, aoup, tonics, sorE.' throat, 
lax<•tin, indige. tion. 

TOILE1 RIE5-pro\ id~S and pre erw for al the famil): Creams\ 
t><,wdtrs lcrtins, soap, t.nlcs, pcrfumE.'s, t r nth pastt•s, 

HCHH. '\lED, for HEAL1 11-IIomt c'eancrs, di infe::tants, polishes, 
hug killer .. 

H \BY (;OOD. happin ss to tiny tots: Foods, rcmrdi<.>s, nursery needs. 

~1( K ROOM Sl'PPLIES Sl'RGICAL _ EEDS and PRESCRIPTIO~ 

CAREFPLLY C0:\1 POL N DEI> 

ALLEN' DRU l" TORE 
"Prescriptions our business" Tel. 58 

118 Main Street, Maine 

ELM CITY TOB CCO 

& 

CONFECTIO ERY CO. 

Distributors of Schrafft's Chocolates 

20 Common Street 

Waterville, Maine 
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Pooler's Men hop 

49 Main St. 

Waterville, Maine 

This shop is the Style Shop 

for Men and Young Men 

Sport clothes that are 

different 

GEORGE P. POOLER 

PROP. 

Boothby & Bartlett 

Co. 

(Since 1859) 

INSURANCE 

of every description 

185 Main St., Waterville 

Phone 420 

SAFETY 

Yo u· saving:, deposited in this mutual .:aving:- bank 

~ re protected by the large reserve fund of the bank and by 

the entr al F und of th ~Iai ne avings Bank A. ~ociation. 

Put your savings in a mutual Savings Bank 

WATERILLE VI GS B K 

175 Main Street Waterville, Maine 



COLE'S DINING ROOM A D CABI 

China Lake China, Maine 

An ideal place at which to have your 

annual banquet 

Coomb' Garage 

Welding 
Brazing 

Electric 
Greasing 

Gas, Oils, Tires 

Trucking and Wrecking 

Service 

CHI A. 1\lAil,.E 

timp on & Jone 

Shell One Stop 

Service 

South China, Maine 

T. W. Wa hburn 

INSURANCE 

REAL ESTATE 

China, Maine 

Martin' tudio 

GRADUATION 

INVITATIONS 

NAME CARDS 

China, Maine 

W. B. B ILEY'S STORE 

GENERAL 

MERCHANDISE 

China, Maine 
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HARRI BAKI G COMPA Y 

Waterville, Maine 

HARRIS BETTER PRODUCTS FOR SALE BY 

LEADING GROCERS 

Albion, Maine 

M. W LTER TOBEY 

LOWE BROTHER'S PAINTS AND VARNISHES 

Lumber and Building Material 

Homasote Building Board and Cement 

Tel. 340 

Bay Street, Winslow, Maine 

Dinsmore & te\vart 

Sale 

CHEVROLET 

OLDSMOBILE 

SERVICE 

Teleph one 705 

Waterville, Maine 

W. . Pill bury & Son 

Complete Farm Equipment 

DeLaval Separators 

and Milkers 

John Deere Implements 

Star Barn Equipment 

218 ollege Ave. 

WATERVILLE, 

MAINE 

-
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CARTER 

YOUR FLORIST 

"Say it with Flowers" 

Cor. Main and Temple St..-;. 

Phone 1061 -Res. 1229-M 

Waterville, Maine 

Compliments of 

Dr. C. F. Baxter 

DENTIST 

173 Main Street 

Waterville, Tel. 51 

oJby 
Shoe Shining Parlor 

133% Main, Waterville 

Cleaning and Pressing 
Old Hat Made To Look Like 

New 

One Hour Service 
If Necessary 

L. 0. Tibbet o. 

INSURANCE 

Agency established 1875 

Representing 1 7 leading 
companies 

105 Main Street 
"\Vaterville, Maine 

BUY YOUR SHOES AT 

THE 
GALLERT SHOE STORE 

51 Main Street 

Waterville, Maine 

DU H M'S 

Waterville, Maine 

Home of Young Men's Clothing 

This Store Does More Young Men' s Business Than Any 

Other Store in This Section of the State 
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STYLE and QUALITY 

FIRST 

That has been the aim of this store for the past 24 year& 

a nd the growth of this business is evidence that this policy 

1- a ! been approved by its customers. 

Quality merchandise is always cheapest in the end. 

El\IERY BRO\V co. 

Waterville, Maine 

Compliments of 

PROCTOR & BO,VIE 

"JUST ACROSS THE BRIDGE" 

Waterville, Maine 

Telephone 456-457 
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eal & Mitchell J. E. McCormick 

And Son 
The Rexall Dru6 Store 

Augu t.:'l and \Vatetville 

Have been in the 

Drug Business In F<tirfie ld 

over F ifty Year· 

Agricultural Implements 

Local and Transfer 

Agent Grey Line Bus 

Agents for International 

Harvester Co. 

New York San Francisco 
.__•ang- r venue Tel. 3 6 

\Vaterville 
Anywhere in the U. S. A . 

Oak Street, A ugu.'ta 

Nough Said P hone 533 

The Brand 

FORT WESTERN 

Includes a Wide Variety of 

Fancy Food Products 

Specify 

"FORT WESTERN" 

And You will Always Be Sure 

of 

Finest Quality 

HOLlVIES-SWIFT CO. 

Wholesale Distributors 

Augusta - Waterville, Maine 
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"THE SPORTING GOODS STORE" 

Headquarters for School Athletic 

Supplies and Sport Wear 

THE J ME BAILEY COMP_ Y 

264-266 Middle Street 

Portland, Maine 

Fine Watches For 
Graduation 

Blanchard & Tardiff 

JEWELERS 

Haines Theatre 
Building 

Waterville, Maine 
We buy old gold 

Flowers For All 
Occasions 

Telegraph Delivery 
Service 

Rose's Flower Shop 
Rose A. Bragg 

90 Main Store Tel. 212-R 
Over McLellans 

' e invite you to drop in after 
your shopping and be made beau
tiful. Our price· are within your 
budget. 

Permanent wave · any tyle re
quired priced at .)--$6 & 7. 

All your end in perfect ringlets 
3 

THE GRACE BEAUTY 
SHOP 

Profe sional Building 
WATERVILLE, :\L\1 E 

Tel. 399 

Compliments of 

Central Maine Motor 
Inc. 

Pontiac Sales and Service 

198 ollege Avenue 
Waterville. Maine 

Tel. 650-W 

ATHERTO 'S 

FUR ITURE 

21 Main St. 

WATERVILLE, MAINE 

Schloss Manfg. Co. 
~lnnufacturer· of 

WOOL FELT .\~D 

'HE:\ILLE PRODL(VJ ' 

ward Letter , Pennants 

Banner , Emblems 

Headware, Etc. 

Athens, Ohio 
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Dr. E. M. Soule 

DENTIST 

Unity, Maine 

The Nearest Drug Store 

John D. Reed 

Registered Druggist 

Unity, Maine 

Harding's Garage 

American Gas and Oils 

General Repair 

Work 

Unity, Maine 

C. . Adams 

RESTAURANT 

AND 

GAS STATION 

Unity, Maine 

Compliments of 

BE E BROTHERS, I 

Clinton, Maine 

VALVOLINE 
DISTRIBUTORS 

There is more power and Compliments of 
more miles in Val\'oline Gas-
olin e and Motor Oils. Try 
a tank fu ll for over the hoi- Stone and Cooper 
iday and have the surprise 
of motor age. C I 
Repairs, Tires, Tubes And oa 0. 

Accessories is Our 
Specialty Augusta Tel. 21 

Neck Road Benton, Me. 



66 RES. E RREEZE 
_..====--=-====--=-==:-te--

News When 
It Is News 

THE 

SENTINEL 
ALWAYS GIVES 

YOU THE NEWS 
FIRST 

By Mail $5. per year 
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F IRFIELD GRAI OMPA Y 

BUILDING MATERIAL 

Mason's Supplies, Paint and Builder's Hardware 

Coal, Fertilizer and Seed 

If it's lumber call our number. 

Now at our new Location 

New Rancourt Block 

1 Silver • treet 

W atcrville, Maine 

Red Cro Pharmacy 

Breard' 

Barber & Beauty hop 

P hone 692 

93 Main Street, Waterville 

Next to the Electric \Vaiting 

Room 

Compliments of 

Jone' 
Barber & Beauty 

Shop 

Tel. 1069 

111 Main St., Waterville 

Fairfield 56 

Bangor Office upply 

Co. 

F. J. HERLIHY 

Tel. 4526 

18 P. 0. Square 

Bangor, Maine 

--------- - - -

Maddock's 

Confectionery 

Everything Home Made 

Waterville, Maine 

T el. 410 

Expert Beauticians 

Evangeline Beauty 
Salon 

Specialists in Permanent 
Waving 

"Let us help you look your 
Best." 

58 Main St., W at erville 
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THE AUGUSTA SAVI GS B4 NK 

Was organized in 1 4 as a mutual 

Savings institution. There are no 

Stockholders. 

All the income received from the investments after 
the payment of taxes and expem;es, is held for the benefit 
of the depositors, and you are cordially im ited to join us. 
Deposit your "Savings in YOUR 0\V ... .,. BA~K." 

One Dollar Will Start A Bank Book 

Banking by Mail 

Please remember that Interest b egins the day you 

Deposit your Money. 

Federal Deposit Insurance 

THE MERRILL TRU T CO. 

BELFAST, MAINE 

SMITH & ROGER 

FORD 

Sales - Service 

Texaco Products 

123-125 High St. 

Telephone 86 

Belfa t, Maine 

Compliments of 

Dr. H. C. Witham 

Fairfield, Maine 
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Compliments of 

FRIE D 

Hardware-Sporting Goods 

Automobile Equipment - Radio 

Bangor, 

Compliments of 

Dr. M. mall 

Waterville, Maine 

Quality Service 

W. A. Bean and ons 

~'Ianufacturers of 

Frankforts, Cooked Meats, 
Pork Products 

45-4 7 Pickering q. 
Bangor, Maine 

• Maine 

Sterns Dept. Store 
Water\'ille - kowhegan 
Hart-Schaffner & Marx 

Clothes 

W. L. Douglas Shoes 
For 

Men and Women 
Arrow Shirts 

A good p lace to trade 

Lawry Brothers Co. 
Complete House 

Furnishers, Crawford 
Ranges, Perfection 

Oil Cook Stove, Hoosier 
Kitchen Cabinets 

Radios 
Get Our PriceR 
Fairfield, Maine 

Phone 33-4 
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IRST 

ATIO AL 

BANK 

of W A TERVILL , MAINE 

Offers Every Facility 

Consistent With 

Sound Banking 

Deposits Insured Under United States 
Government In urance Plan 
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Compliments of 

\V TERVILLE FRUIT & PROD CE 0., Inc. 

Sanger Ave., 

Waterville, 

Fraternity, College 
And 

Class Jewelry 
'omm 'ncement Announce

ments, Invitations, Diplomas 
Jeweler to the s•ophomore 

lass of Besse High 
School 

L. G. Balfour Co. 

Tel. 138 

Maine 

Glidden' Garage 

Horseshoeing and Jobbing 

Essolene Products 

Manufacturing Jewelers & 
Stationers 

Attleboro, Mass. 
ALBION, MAINE 

COOPER- MARDE 

Dealers In 

Flour, Feed, Groceries, Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, 

Hardware, Paints and Oils 

Pulp Wood 

ALBION, MAINE 

Tel. 2-18 
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Compliments of 

LIBBY BROTHERS 

GENERAL MERCHANDISE 

Tel. 2-11 

Albion, Maine 

Compliments of 

HAROLD L. KEA Y 

QUALITY MERCHANDISE 

Tel. 2-3 

Albion, Maine 
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THOMAS BUSINESS COLLEGE 

A achool diatincuiahed 
by the re<ord of ita crad· 
uatea in buaineaa--a d1a. 
tinct ion ita undercrad· 
uatea atrive to maantaln. 
5ti••latea a•M •tude nh 
to tlteir l.e•t e•tlea•on 
aa4 ••c••r•c•• or.li.._..,. 
••••••h to llialler ••4 
... tter ac.l.ie•••••IL 

Compliments of 

T he T. B C. craduate 
romeo out mentally alert, 
a nd ao well trained to 
habit& of atudy and work 
that b ia aueceu In buai· 
ne and later life ia prac
tically cuaranteed. Our 
Employment Department 
ia very aucceuful u1 plac· 
InC craduates. 

Otrera complete t rain· 
Inc for a ll brnnrhea of 
b u a i neu.. Dookkeop~nc, 

Stenocrapby, Norm a I 
CourseA, and allied oub
Jecta. Granta b('autlful 
diploma to craduatu. 

Day and Eveninc Sn
• •onL 

For cataloc addreu 

Hoffse 

Modern chool of Super leaners 

Music 

Main Studio 

165 Main Street 

Waterville, Maine 

52 High St., Belfast, Me 

Clothing Cleaned, Pressed 
Repaired 

Three Hour Service, if 
Required 

MAJ E PEOPLE EVERYWHERE 

Should subscribe for the Republican Journal 

Its specialties are the local news of Belfast and of 

Waldo County and Vicinity 

Only $2.00 a Year 

Belfast, Maine 
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Compliments of 

DO TOR A. C. RO 

FOLKS IN ALBION 

SHOULD CONSIDER THIS BANK 

THEIR HOME BANK 

FEDER L TRUST COMP Y 

WATERVILLE, MAINE 

Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 

Compliments 

Patronize 
of 

Knowlton's Garage 
Our 

Adverti ers 
Albion, Maine 
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Helen A. Simp on 

BEAUTY SHOPPE 

All branches of Beauty 
Culture 

F. E. Toulouse Jr. 

DENTIST 

Tel. 71-J 

50 Main St., Waterville 50 Main St. Waterville 

H. B. Knights piaries OWEN'S 

BABY CHICKS & PULLETS 
Specialist in 

For Sale 
Bees, Queens and Pure 

Maine Honey Lee Owen 

Albion, Maine Albion, Me. 

CHINCHILLA RABBITS Compliments of 

Stalls, Stock, without 

papers Dirigo Oil Company 

Prices Reasonable S. H. Bradstreet 

M. S. Harding Local Dealer 

Albion, Maine Albion, Maine 

Be photographed at-

THE PREBLE STUDIO 

High grade portraitis for every member of 
the family 

Frames metal and hand carved 
Coloring in oils 

Copying and Restoring old pictures 

THE PREBLE STUDIO 
0. K. Bradbury 

68 Main Street, Waterville 



W. F. Fuller 

Independent 

o-operativ , Store 

General Merchandise 

Gas, Oil, Accessories 

Albion, ~Iaine 

Earl G. Clark 

ATWATER-KENT 

RADIO 

Sales and 

Tel. 2-11 

Albion, l\1aine 

Service 

Wanted: Poultry. Highest 

Prices paid. Eggs and 

Poultry for Sale 

Henry Taylor 

Tel. 13-30 Albion 

W. . Archer 

JEWELER 

Cash Paid for Old Gold 

Fairfield, Maine 

c . . CH LMER 

LUMBER & MILLWORK 

Telephone 2-13 Albion 

TOZIER'S BARBER HOP 

AND POOL PARLOR 

Albion, Maine 
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Creators of 

FINE PRINTING-COMMERCIAL and SOCIAL 

CITY JOB PRINT 

We Specialize in School Year Books 

THIS BOOK WAS PUBLISHED BY US 

57 Church St., -:- -:- -:- Belfast, Maine 
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