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@ur‘gur;utura' will make
useful. sensible presents.

Dear Mary:

Your mama would be overjoyed if she got an easy chair
for Xmas—and she’s not expecting ene.  Your sister Judith
would be “tickled pink™ with a new dressing table. The
one we saw at DeShon & Self’s I know will delight her.

I think it is so nice to receive presents you really want;
and what woman would not like to get a new chair, a dress-
ing table, a book ease or some new rugs for Christmas?

Always al your service—HELEN.

P. S.—Weren't there lots of attractive, novel present

things at reasonable prices al

DeShon and Self

Furniture and Carpets

8§22 Frederick Ave. We Will Make You Special Prices




During the “Wire Your Home” period, we
will wire any 5 room cottage complete, including fixtures
and lamps—all ready to turn on the current for $27.77.
A small payment down and $1.00 per week until paid for.

This arrangement places at your disposal all the modern
electrical appliances that can be used in the house wired for
electricity, such as electric ranges, electric washing machines,
L']('(‘Hh‘\'ill’[\c( sweepers, electric pcr\'nl:llnl's. etc. In fact, there

are about one thousand different applications for electricity.

Our nexw electric rate applied to electric ranges for cooking purposes
offers you a fuel commodity more ecomomical, safer and more healthful

than any other you could use.  For further particulars call Main 2240.

St. Joseph Railway, Light, Heat
and Power Company

Hood and Puritan Tires

Absolutely the most for your money

We Recommena and Guarantee Puritan Tubes

FFull line

Monomobile Oils and Greases

A handy place to trade
GET THE HABIT

Central Oil and Gasoline Co.

ON FREDERICK AVENUE AT NINTH

Phone, Main 3042
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The Last Touchdown

By Sheridan Logan—Prize Story

IG BOB™ Baker, son of the idle rich, had
undeniably been a failure. He had done
well for a time in college, but when the

moment came lo prove himself, he had failed
miscrably. He had gone into business, and had
failed to make good. Then, too, there was The
Girl. She, too, had said, *You didn’t make your
touchdown.”

There scemed to be nothing for him in America, so he embarked for
France, with the last resort in mind, the Foreign Legion. He arrived in
Paris in April of 1916, and immediately enlisted in the Legion. He knew
none, and none knew him; it was best. After a few months of hard train-
ing, he was sent to the front, with the Legion. Their station was in north-
ern Belgium, where the opposing forces were almost at a deadlock. At
last, after days of ceaseless anxiely and anticipation, the Legion was
ordered to the trenches.

The life was, on the whole, a quiet one.  Every evening, however, both
sides opened a brisk fire and the casualties were numerous. The men
began lo grow impatient; they were sullen and morose; they wanted 2
charge. Vague rumors were afloal everywhere, bul none could be con-
firmed. so the tension was increased. Al lasl, signs of greal activily could
be seen at the German trench, and it was apparent that some offensive
movemenl was under way.

Baker had been placed in charge of a machine gun, with a Frenchman
for assistant, with whom he conversed in a mixture of English and French.
On the morning following the noted activity, the German artillery began
to shell the Legion’s trench. The men sought shelter in the little dugouls,
from the raging storm of fire above them. Then, suddenly, the Germans
scrambled out of their trenches, like demons and. howling, screaming,
they charged. Baker's and the other machine guns began to speak their
incessant drone, like the buzzing of a monster bee. The effect was most
remarkable. One had only to turn the belcher of death from side to side.
while the assistant fed in the long bells of cartridges. It was so simpie!
The gray line of men melted away before that awful fire, and what was lefl
of it streamed back into the trench, but *nol the six hundred.” The men
had seen blood, they wanted to fight; they begged for a charge. At last the
colonel came down the trench and enceuraged each man to do his best.

“We are going to charge.,” he said. “Fix bayonets, aim low, and
remember, the Legion never gives up.”

The French artillery now began a terrific bombardment. Inferno
secemed to have been transported to that Belgian soil. At last the word
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came, “Here we go, boys.” Baker serambled out of the trench with the
rest, whispering to himself, *Make your touchdown, Bob, old boy, don’t be
a failure.” He remembered the days of the gridiron; he was carrying the
ball down the field for a touchdown. That trench yonder was the goal. Of
a sudden the German machine guns gol into aclion, the men on both sides
of him were killed; he could feel the bullets whistle by; the shells burst
near, but he was never scathed. On, over those lumps of putrifying flesh
which were once men; on, on, over that wire there; on, on, for France— (o
forget; on, through that inferno of fire and glare! He was near the treneh
now. He fell something at his shoulder; it seemed weak—well, that was
no matter; on, on. There were the Germans at last, ready to die like pigs
al a slaughter.  One, a big Bavarian, leveled a gun at him, and fired.
Baker was blinded for an instant by the powder burn, but thalt German
paid dearly; Baker, become a demon, plunged his bayonet into the soft,
viclding flesh and into the bealing heart.  Blood, warm, red blood, spurted
oul over him, just as he fell, for a shrapnel fragment had buried itself in
the white flesh of his breast. “My God,” he shricked, “why hast thou for-
saken me?” and lay still. But he had reached the goal.

The field hospital was located in what had ence been a little Belgian
cathedral, but nothing beside the altar, two walls and a portion of the roof
remained standing. A lantern on the floor cast fanlastic shadows on the
walls and roof, and with a pallid glare faintly illuminated the crucifix
above the altar. The pain-racked, sorrowful, vet compassionale fealures
of the Man of Sorrows gazed down upon the suffering below. The men,
poor, torn and bloody beasts, lay about the floor, in rows. while a surgeon,
nurse and an old French priest did what they could to alleviate their suffer-
ing. Most were quiel, very quiet, and did nol groan. Others moaned and
writhed in their agony. One, a little English boy, about seventeen years
old, had lost his nerve, and in his desperation he called upon God, his
mother and father, the surgeon, the nurse, and the priesl, to stop his suffer-
ing. His screams and entreaties died down from his utter exhaustion, only
lo starl anew. '

An ambulance corps brings in a fresh number of wounded.

“A new charge upon the Germans,” explained a stretcher bearer. “This
bey here,” indicaling a still, bloody figure, “reached the trench first of all.
He did his part.”

The nurse smoothed away the matted hair from his brow, and uttered
a cry of fright, as if she were hurt.

“Doctor, see if we can’t save this man; quick, doctor. I I knew him
once.”

The surgeon glanced at the man’s wound. shaking his head, slowly.
“He’s only a few more minules to live.”

A mighty sigh escaped from the man’s lips. “Tell them— tell her
that ‘Big Beb™ —made his— touchdown.”

The eyelids lifted and the eyes gazed for an instant into the nurse's
white face. A faint smile wreathed the man’s lips, and his face shower
recognition of the one before him. He smiled a moment, and fell back,
dead.

And in the Legion’s official report was one small line:
“Private Robert Baker, killed in action, September 18, 1916.
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The Prize Story

By Beulah Holton
ILLICENT Harris was at her wit’s end one bright November day as
she came slowly up the walk to her beautiful home in Wyndale
from her club meeting. This was a very unusual thing for Milli-
cent, whose brain had always contrived some way out of every difficulty.

The girls of the club had pledged themselves to earn one dollar. be-
tween this and the January meeting by doing some extra work. Each girl
was to tell the story of how her dollar had been earned as she gave it to the
lreasurer.

Millicent appealed to her parents for suggestions that evening. Her
little brother Johnnie, thinking it all a Joke, said she could rake leaves or
shovel snow. Mrs. Harris suggested that she might take care of children
evenings, until she had earned the required sum; but Mr. Harris. who
thought Millicent ought to help herself out of the difficulty, said, “Millie
why can’t you find your own way? [I'll make you this proposition: For
every dollar you earn before that time I will give you one on the condition
that you keep up vour lessons, music, do your part of the housework and
at the same time keep your health in good condition. Will you accept this
proposition ?”

Millicent promised to answer him next morning and went to her room.
She slept very little that night, while debating the question pro and con.
Christmas was coming and she needed money. Beside this, the Junior
girls in the Wyndale High School had promised to earn as much money as
they could for their school expenses; then there was that awful dollar to be
carned.  Of course, there were plenty of reasons why she should accept her
father’s offer, but if she worked on Saturday the house would be neglected;
if she stayed evenings with anyone her hours would be too long, as she
arose at 6:30 every morning; and if she worked after school her music
would be neglected.  Still, something seemed to say, “They don’t expect it
of you. Surprise them by showing what you can do.”

When morning came, Millicent’s face wore the look of one determined
lo take the last leap. She told her father she would accept the conditions
and show him something worth while.

All day at school she looked worried and was not at all her gay, light-
hearted self. The girls were concerned about her, and not a fow of the
boys remarked, “What’s up with Mill?” She evaded all their questions
till in desperation the girls appealed to Miss Carver, their English teacher,
for aid. She promised to do her best to find out the trouble. but re-
quested them to say no more to Millicent on the subject.

Miss Garver was a new teacher in the school, but her brown eyes, sweet
smile and kind, sympathetic understanding of Millicent's moods had com-
pletely won her heart. Millicent had English the last hour in the day and
was not surprised when Miss Garver asked her to wait for her after school.
as she wanted to ask her something.

As they left the building for their favorite walk, Miss Garver turned




to her and said, “Millie, what is the matter? You are worried over some-
thing.”

Millicent told her of her father’s plan, and how impossible it seemed.
Miss Garver laughed as she said, “Well, Millie, did il ever occur to you that
you wrile splendid stories? 1 know you are not the ‘workingest’ girl in the
world—if there is such a word—but you are about the ‘talkingest’ one in
this school. I mean this kindly, but seriously. Why don’t you try for the
prize? The High School News offers a dollar for the best story. I'll read
vours over for you and correct it.”

Before they parted Millicent promised to make the attempt. She
worked furiously the rest of the week, but was careful to keep within her
father’s conditions. Never had a title for a story been so hard to choose or
the characters so difficult to find. This was to be her masterpiece, written
at the age of sixteen. After days of thinking and working she had her story
ready for Miss Garver to read. The title was “The Haunted House.” One
of the most thrilling love stories she had ever read had a “haunted” house
in it, and hers was to be equally thrilling.

Such pride as she felt the day she took her story to Miss Garver is felt
only by the faithful worker who believes his task well done. Miss Garver
took the story, glanced at the title, the opening and closing paragraphs and
then with an amused smile at Millicent. She read the story through. The
farther she read the deeper grew her dismay until finally she called Milli-
cent to her.

Poor, unsuspecting Millicent came with a light heart, expecting the
praise Miss Garver gave to work well done. Her surprise was unbounded
when she heard Miss Garver say, “Millie, I'm sorry you wasted your time
on that. It really isn’t worth the paper it is written on. I know you can
do better, but don’t attempt another love story.”

A little incensed at her teacher’s words, Millicent asked, “What shall 1
write about? I don’t know any other subject.”

Miss Garver thought a little and replied, “Take something about the
school: for instance, the football team. I'm sure you can write a good
story about them. Choose fictitious names and write up one of the games,

say the Thanksgiving game.”

“Very well, Miss Garver, I'll bring my story tomorrow,” answered
Millicent with a ring of determination in her voice.

Very few high school students work as hard on a lesson as she did on
that last story. She had chosen for her subject “The Thanksgiving Game,”
using the Wyndale team for one of the contestants. She called them the
“Central Eleven,” and a nearby team, who was to play Wyndale on Thanks-
giving, she called the “Lion Hearts.” Such a game of football as was
played in that story has never been duplicated on any field since. As a
mascot for the Wyndale team she had a real live turkey. Of course, the
Central Eleven won the day by a small score.

The next morning she took her story to Miss Garver, who read it over
carefully, making a few corrections. When she had finished she laid the
paper down and said, “Millie, I knew you could do it if you were once
aroused. I am sure you will win the prize. Present it at once. Millicent
took it immediately to the “News™ office, room No. 54. She spent many




anxious days before the “News™ was published. On the cover was the pic-
ture of the Turkey Mascot she had described and at the bottom the words.
“See You Later.”

She opened the paper with a few misgivings which fled when she saw
in black type, “The Thanksgiving Game,” written by Millicent Harris.
Prize Story.

The “News” editor espied her in the hall and came over to give her the
dollar, saying, “Mill, that is the best boost old Wyndale’s team has ever had.
I wish the prize were five dollars instead of one.”

It was a different Millicent who came up the walk from her dear old
Wyndale school that afternoon in December. Her November gloom had
disappeared.

That night, after her father had finished the story and given her the
dollar he said, “Millie, my daughter, have you gained anything from this
experience ?”

“Yes, father,” she answered, “I know enough to never, never try to
write another love story. Just telling tales about the Central, alias Wyn-
dale Eleven will be enough for me for a while. 1 have also learned to
depend on myself a little more than before.”

Her story at the club meeling, where she presented her dollar, was
“The Thanksgiving Game.” as published in the High School News.

Win
By Roberta Chambers

ESTLED in the midst of luxurious autumnal surroundings, was the
neal, comfortable home of a ranchman. It was a squarely built
structure of rough planks, but one felt drawn to it by its durable

and home-like appearance. About the house was a large vard separated
from the other land by a barb-wire fence. Everything about the house
seemed to breathe excitement and expectancy. Happiness seemed to char-
acterize Joseph and his old wife, Elizabeth, who were hurrying about the
roomy Kkitchen and preparing for the event, for had not Winn written for
them to meet him that evening, for he would come on the “six-forty”?

Life on a ranch out West is rough and hard and a voung chap has a
poor show, so, although it grieved the old couple to part with Winford, they
had sent him away that he might have a better chance in life. He had not
been out at the ranch since Christmas holidays. Now, the four years’ work
were completed and he was returning West for good. No one realized how
he was missed when away.

Could it be possible that there was no blood relation between the boy
and these who loved him so dearly?

Yes; Winford’s parents had been neighbors—good neighbors, too—to
Joseph Sprowel since Win was a tiny lad. When the boy was fifteen years
old his father and mother had left him in the care of Joseph and Elizabeth
Sprowel while they went on a journey to the East. For two vears no word
was received of their whereabouts. One day a notice from a newspaper
came out to the cattle market, telling of a big railroad accident. Among
the list of those killed were the names of Win’s father and mother. From
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that day, Win had heen cared for and yearned over as if an own child to
those kind parents.

Although his presence cheered those old hearts, still there was a va-
cancy in that home which neither father nor mother ever hoped to see
filled. Their only child, a baby girl, had been the sunshine and life of the
home for four happy years—just before Win’s parents had moved to thal
settlement. Betty had wandered away one day, and it was supposed,
picked up by a band of immigrants and carried away. Never had a word
been heard of that little girl. This was one reason why Win was so cher-
ished in that home.

It was a long, long ride to Sketown and father, as Elizabeth loved to
call Joseph, had to start before noon in order to reach town for the *‘six-
forty.”

The team was already hitched and the generous lunch of fried chicken
and ham. and bread with freshly churned butter, was stored away under
the seat. “Well, good-bye, mother, I'll bring him home tonight, no matter
how late; just keep the coffee hot. Good-bye. Yes, I'll bring those ribbons
and that yarn.”

Had Pat and Tom ever taken so long to get to the ridge? “Surely the
train would be on time. No; Win wouldn’t mind that he hadn’t brought
the best laprobe. Surely it wouldn’t rain. Noj; the train whistle couldn’t
be heard that far away! besides it was just two-thirty.”

With such thoughts as these for companions, the distance between the
waiting ranch house and the town of Sketown was covered more quickly
than usual.

There at the corner grocery were all the town sports, but Joseph did
not even see them, but drove directly to the station. “How much time
before she comes in?”

“She’s an hour and er half late. Got somethin’ ter send out? Bring er
in and you won’t haf ter wait fer the slow-poke.”

“Nope; nothin’ like that. The boy’s comin’ home tonight. I say, are
vou sure it’s comin’ late?”

“Yep !By hec! it's a shame.” b 2 e

Never did time pass more slowly. Joseph did not leave the station
until the train could be seen in the distance; then he stood by the track,
waiting —every nerve tense. Closer and closer the train came. Joseph's
arms began to ache to clasp the boy. ‘At last the impossible happened, the
train stopped. What joy surged in the heart of the old gray-haired man—
No. no! it could not be! The train had not started again! Yes; it was true.
The rumbling wheels carried the car far off from sight, but still the old
man stood unmoved.

“Here's er letter fer ve, what come on that ther train.”

Joseph grabbed the letter and with dimmed eyes read the few lines.
The shadow lifted from his brow, but did not clear away entirely. “Well,
bovs, he couldn’t come tonight, but he’ll be here tomorrow, so 1 guess I'll
get a horse and leave the team. I'd like to stay, but I can’t keep Elizabeth
waiting.”

The next afternoon the team was fairly skimming over the ground to
reach the old ranch home. Nevertheless it was dusk before they drove in.

(Continued on Page Forty-One)
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A gentleman wise but a gentleman unassuming; a
gentleman kindly tolerant of us, and not always of the
unimportance of our ideas presuming; a gentleman un-
aggressive, yet firm in his authority; a gentleman gentle,
inspiring confidence in all, and with all dealing justly.
This is a teacher whose popularity is universal in Central.
This a teacher who is liked by all—This is Mr. Denning.

Who in our Central High, although being possessed
of a mathematically inclined mind, leaves planes and
angles far behind, and soars to our delight and strained
and listening, ignorant ears, among the stars—quite I[re-
quently? Who introduces into our narrow line of vision
the Fourth Dimension? Who understands our need of
general knowledge and sometimes diversion, and who by
this helps us to “think,” and teaches us to appreciate the
| silent wonders of our world—Miss Ferguson.

In a Neapolic attitude, “you fancy how” we often
find a Central Hero. He is a statesman in our world, as
well as a practical philosopher, who helps us to charita-
bly understand ourselves and one another. He is wizard-
like, being able always to find good in the presumably
weak statements of nervous declaimers. He penetrates a
subterfuge, thus helping us to be our true selves with no
fear of being misunderstood. And this hero, whom Cen-
tral is so proud of, and blessed beeause of his being here,
is—Mr. Livers.

.
|




Athletic Editor

Joke Editor

VOL. XIX NOVEMBER, 1916 NO. 2

St Joseph,

0.. Under the Act

Office of Publication. Room 54, Central High Scho
Evtered as Second Class Matter at the Postoffice of St Joseph

Bv Mall $1.00 Reaular Subseription 75¢ Per Year Single Copies (0c

The High School Paper of St. Joseph

Published Monthly by
The Alpha Nu Pi Literary Society of Central High
Under the Management of

Erwin F. McEwen

Editor-in-Chief

Elliot Belden

Assoclate Editor

Paul McGill

Business Manager

STAFF
Asst. Business Mgr.
Asst. Business Mgr.
Circulation Mgr.
Asst. Circulation Mgr.
Exchange Editor
Taney Beaumont
Marvin Rapp
Oliver Goerman
Mildred Crawford

Francis Wyeth
George Polk
Charles Chase
Louls Cobaugh
Morgan Paschal
Alumni Editor
Faculty Editor
News Page FEditor
Junior College Editor

Cora Connett
Phillipa Coleman
David Raffelock

William Colt

Art Editor
Assemblies Editor

DEPARTMENT EDITORS
English Mamie Strop
History Mary Houck
Music ; Isabel Nelson
Mathematics Adolphus Berger

LITERARY DEPARTMENT
Freeman Scott, "17 Roberta Chambers, '17
Jeanne White, '18

Marjorie Hansen
Roland Stuebner

John Pilgram
Gretchen Kintner

LLanguage

Science

Commercial

Domestic Art and Science

CLASS REPORTERS
Senior Anna Fairfield
Junior Blanche McCauley

Literary Critic Miss Blanche Sutherland Sophomore




1

3

EDITORIALS

Keep Up the Good Work

With this second issue of The Forum we wish to thank not only those
who have subscribed, but also the people that purchased single copies.
Five hundred Forums were disposed of within a week after they were first
put on sale. However, there are still a few students that have pledged
their subseription to The Forum who have not, as yet, paid. Please see to
this at once. It is your support that makes this publication what it is.
Furthermore, we earnestly hope that you will continue to express your
appreciation of our efforts by buying a Forum each month.

What's in a Story’s Name?

[t is surprising how few stories are really well named. Frequently,
the title not only does not give an idea of the story, but often is misleading.
Here is a title of a story, “The Derby.” Is it the story of a haberdasher or
does it concern the origin of a hat? Neither.  The story deals with a for-
tune won at the race track. But what does the title tell of the story? There
is none of the spirit of the tale in its caption. On the other hand, let us take
“The Slash of the Bokhara Rug.” Immediately, we think of Oriental dra-
peries, of burning incense, of Bagdad, and all the mystery of the East.
The story bears out our imaginations. It is a typical Eastern tale, full of
weirdness. This engages our attention at once, by its title. Another, per-
haps not so vivid, is “20-17.” We see an athletic contest, perhaps in foot-
ball, close and exciting, the last touchdown made in the final two minutes
of play. The title interests us, and we turn to the story with pleasant
anticipation. Sure enough, it depicts a mighty struggle for the possession
of the pigskin. Suppose we let The Forum stand as a model for all other
school papers in respect to the titles of its articles. Let us connect our
titles and stories in thought so that each gives an idea of the other. Try il
on your next contribution.

An Important Factor

The primary object of the Forum is to interest the Central High
School in itself. If we can help make the students and teachers take an
active interest in school affairs, we shall consider that our paper has
achieved its highest aim.

A system of departments has been found most satisfactory in present-
ing school occurrences to the students. The News Page, Assemblies, and
Athletics take care of the majority of activities. Socicties and Cartoons
give a social and at the same time a humorous touch to the publications.
The literary department is, perhaps, the most important of all, for it has a
two-fold purpose. It must not only be interesting, but must also be repre-
sentative of what the students consider to be their best literary ability.
[ustrations add much to the appearance of the magazine. besides dis-
playing an artistic talent. A school paper should be an organization to
connect all branches of student activity. It should strive to weld them
together into a compact working unit. It is this unity of all student organ-
zation that is called School Spirit. That is what The Forum is trying to do

to break down factions, to unite every student and teacher, that all may
accomplish that object for which our school stands. And when this is
attained, then will Central truly be able to claim superiority over its com-
petitors.
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HE STUDENTS assembled in the auditorium at the usual time on
October 11, and after the morning exercises, heard David Raffe-
lock speak about the college football game. The Seniors had been

greatly excited the day before because of their class election, but at thal
time their minds were relieved of the suspense, for the returns were
announced. After that they were dismissed.

On October 13th the pupils were greatly pleased to hear of the arrival
of some lovely new song books. They had been looking forward to that
event for some time. After a fine talk by the principal the orchestra
played. Before being excused Taney Beaumont led the scholars in some
rousing yells.

The next Wednesday the students learned exactly how much they
gained in dollars and cents by going to school, for Mr. Prunty spoke at
length on that subject. Otto Modeer then discussed the parade to be given
before the game with Hiawatha. The Senate was planning it, and he, as
president of that organization, urged the support of everyone. The prin-
cipal then gave the results of the Junior election and the meeting ended.

Following the usual Bible reading on Friday, the students sang from
the new song books. Then Mr. Prunty reviewed “The Dream of Toka-
toma,” written by an eminent literary man in Japan. It was most interest-
ing and the main thought of it was that however small and insignificant
one’s work seems to be, never be discouraged, for the world has need of it.
Before the meeting was over the students manifested their school spirit by
velling. One really might have thought that some Indians had strayed into
the building.

On October 25th the subject of the parade was again brought to the
pupils’ notice. This time it was eloquently urged by Miss Roberta Cham-
bers and Adolphus Berger. The students were then reminded of their sub-
scriptions for a cheer book, which was to be out soon. After a few further
remarks by the principal, the meeting was dismissed.

Two new banners greeted the students on the morning of October 27th.
One was a great blue and white Central banner, and the other bore the
inscription, “Beat Hiawatha.” These were evidently approved of, judging
from the applause. After some talks about the game, Miss Sanford led
the students in some songs from their cheer books. The climax of the
“greatest of pep meetings” was reached when the students gave their rous-
ing good yells.

The month of November was splendidly begun, as far as the audi-
torium meetings were concerned, for as the students passed into the room,
the cheering strains of the orchestra were heard. After the Bible reading
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everyone joined in singing a beautiful hymn from the new song books.
Following that Mr. Prunty spoke about “America’s New Ideal.” He first
explained that an ideal is a person’s conceplion of perfection. He said that
America’s answer to the charge that the lure of gold had turned her from
her real purpose was that an eclipse is never permanent, and that her hope
lay in the changing ideals of her young people. At the conclusion of that
interesting talk an announcement of Dr. Grigg’s lectures, to be given this
winter, was made and season tickets were offered to the students for the
small sum of one dollar. The orchestra played again before dismissal.

Great excitement was manifested before the meeting on November 3,
for it had been noised abroad that there was to be something special, and
special it was. When the students assembled they learned that the presi-
dential candidates, their wives and some of their followers, were present
and were going to make speeches. The leaders of the parties were cleverly
impersonated by the students, being costumed to suit their parts, and some
were, indeed, wonderful to behold. The stage was decorated with party
banners and slogans, and flags. The persons introduced and the students
taking their.parts were: Dr. Geiger, Eugene Baum, Judge Lamm, George
Quentin, Senator Borah, Oliver Goerman, Charles Fairbanks. Roland
Stuebner, Governor Johnson, Laurence Bode, Ira B. Landrith, Carl Kibbey,
Mrs. J. F. Hanley, Miss Elaine Hurst, J. F. Hanley, Jason Bealls, Mrs. O. H.
P. Belmont, Miss Cora Connett, Mrs. Roosevelt, Miss Mildred Owens, Col-
onel Roosevelt, Walter Hillyard, Mrs. Charles E. Hughes, Miss Blanche
McCauley, Justice Hughes, George Trapp, Gordon Jones, Frank Baldwin,
Senator Stone, Sheridan Logan, Speaker Clark, Richard Nelson, Mr. Dan-
icls, Lester Dickson, Vice-President Marshall, Jack Culver, Mrs. Wilson,
Miss Margaret Wing, President Wilson, Freeman Scott. They all made
fitting remarks and before the dismissal the students voted upon the presi-
dent. The result was that Wilson received five hundred ten votes and
Hughes two hundred four.

The orchestra played a beautiful march while the students made their
way to the auditorium on November 8. After the Bible reading, Mr.
Prunty introduced the Honorable Lafe Young, of Des Moines. Having
been war correspondent during the Spanish-American war and in this pres-
ent war, he was ably fitted to tell the students of some of the conditions in
Europe. He described the dreadful conditions prevailing in the Balkan
states, and gave a vivid picture of life in the trenches. He also praised the
Americans for their work in Belgium. At the close of his talk, the students
sang “America” and certainly it was with a different feeling than ever
before. Mr. Prunty then gave some facts relative to the football game with
Topeka, and the meeting was dismissed.

Just Meat
When Adam scolded Eve, it was (rib roast).
When the tramp stole the steak out of the ice box it was (purloin
steak).
When a fellow puts two lumps of sugar in her tea and she only wanted
one, it was (T-bone).




USTING HIM INTO HRT 'V =
i / 8 T:ER_NALDM}_‘.NNS'}QL poiN’ Tof g
HOW'D YOU SQUEFIES /==y A - W HERE THERE AND o \H IM?,
=2 PIN
S AN RS =] Gereerniiats, oo
7 TEETH,

Z

Fouk 0 DORSY), % ’& Zi

{7

e et
I & WHICH mk\k q e
I'LLBET TWEY /\ki )’ TAKE THE (HUN.Y P
ALL LOOKIN G- - K 3K o 3% 3
AT ME ‘, > - 4
% ’ -
3

\‘

(oehr 0¥ T)

- You EAY &
7 Ret”’ ‘
,\k’” e IJ 1A

AR K- -
; : — PICKING OUT THE LARGEST
DONT PARADE AROUND IN THE STUDY LA Mo w“u‘l AOER!
HALL JUST BECAUSE YOU HAYE A DISH OF ICEC
NEW DRESS N - &

=

: —_— —— | ( FLOUR, WATER \
SIT POWN SPIKE ] - GIVE THE PRINCIPAL ] \b\n anp YEAST ’
AND I'L HEAR 7 SEZY\ Y\ PARTS OF 'DJ” ¢

YOUR LATIN J - 3 -

STVDYING cw
WAY TO ScHooL




“

Departments

Science

The interest in results obtained in the work of chemistry is obviously
increasing with the time it has taken. Step by step, our careful instructor,
Miss Knowles, has led us on, applying the knowledge which she has so care-
fully drilled into us, to more complex experiments, to substances more
dangerous and to one substance, especially, a deadly gas, chlorine. The
students have gained a thorough knowledge of how to prepare this gas, of
its ability to combine with another gas and with a metal and of dissolving
in water. This gas is peculiar in many ways. One can be ascertained by
inhaling a few molecles of it. It is very deadly and it can hardly be real-
ized how such a gas when combined with sodium, forms our ordinary table
salt. This gas has been treated in many more just as interesting ways.

The eagerness of all the students of Botany and Zoology is due to nolh-
ing more than Mr. Utterback’s “full of the subject’” spirit, of which we all
envy him, especially when we, who do not take these subjects, hear the
names which accompany them. In both the botany text and laboratory,
the study has been devoted to the germination of seeds and also the strue-
tures, functions and life relations of roots and stems. The way the plants
absorb the water with food in solution, into the root-hairs and carry it
through the fiber- (vascular) bundles to all parts of the plant, is certainly a
thing of interest.

The study of coelenterates, (i. e., study of - Hydrae, Hydroids) and
worms was taken up in zoology. Out of these, Hydae was closely exam-
ined in the laboratory and was found to possess organs of defense, called
nettling cells. They also have a simple digestive system.

The Physiography class, under Mr. Foster's careful explanation and
advice, has, in general, studied plateaus, mountains and the formation of
plains, their influence on civilization and occupation and on the people
living on them.

A new and most interesting, and probably more definite phase of sci-
ence has been taken up by an organization of, first boys, and then boys and
girls, known as the Zeta Gamma Scientific Society which was organized
October 2, 1916. Out of the subjects, “Evolution,” “Inventions During the
War,” “Wireless™ and “Astronomy,” Wireless was chosen to be studied in
every detail. Later on, they wish to establish a station in the school. All
students interested are welcome to visit the meetings, which are held Tues-
day of every week, and partake of the benefit derived from the programs.

Music

There is much progress being made by the musie classes, especially
the Opera Class, which is working faithfully on the cantata, “The Mound
Builders,” by Paul Bliss, which will be put on December 1st. Rehearsals
will begin very soon in the auditorium. We hope that this will be a suc-
cess, as we owe it to the teachers and pupils of Central who had to listen
for one solid hour every other day for a few weeks to the harmonious (?)

(Continued on Page Thirty-Two)




ROSPECTS never looked brighter than at present. Up to date we
have gone through a very victorious season, having come out on the
short end of the score twice. But never have we been beaten at play-

ing straight football. After every defeat, Y& Central’s new spiril
increased in P
quantity. - \ ¢ e
The event " o

-

of the past
few weeks
that should
remain in
every per-
son’s mind
for a long
time is the

monster cel- Lo =

ebration Coach Moyer’s Squad of Huskies
pulled off before the Hiawatha game. The appearance of the band evoked
much favorable comment, and thanks is due every
man, woman, child and auto that made this parade a
success. The monster crowd made such an impres-
sion on our players that they defeated these wonders
from the West 27 to 0.

In the past three or four weeks Central made the
first trip away from home and came home from
Atchison wearing a smile that did not come off. This
smile was occasioned by the 44 to 7 score. Nearly
fifty rooters begged, borrowed or stole their way to
Atchison, which woke up to the fact that some real
sports were lavishly spending their money. We re-
gret to mention that the rootresses did not go with
the team as they should have. There weren't enough
girls to go around. ‘

CAPT. “BUD MYERS" 3 . S SR
Snapped whife in action. At this point, we refrain from mentioning the
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score at Topeka. But we want to say this: CENTRAL HAS THE BEST
HIGH SCHOOL TEAM IN THE WORLD, and every true Centralite
thinks likewise. If you are skeptical, just get up in a “pep” meeting and
say it isn’t, If you live
two hours, you've gof
some constitution, be-
lieve us.

Some more sob stuff:
I wrote up all my news
just as if we had beaten
Kansas City, Kansas;
when I received the sad
news, I had to write al-
most all these notes over,
so have patience, “gentle
reader.” “Central went
to Kansas City, Kansas,
with eight eripples and
regenerated flunkers,
and then had the crust to hold Kansas City, Kansas, to three touchdowns.
They scored two themselves.

Five of the Blue and White Warriors

When we heard we had been beaten twice in succession, the “gang”
felt pretty much like a Republican, and that life was not worth living. But
as time wore on and everybody became sane once more, we became recon-
ciled. Considering the circumstances, namely: we played away from home,
that the backbone of the team was weakened in several ways, that the eight
men were not able to play-the football that they were capable of playing;
considering all these circumstances, the old pep returned, and now it can
never wane, no matter what the trouble may be.

We cannot refrain from giving a few stalistics at this time; so here
goes: The blue and white cohorts have amassed a total of 206 points to ‘
their opponents’ measly 47. Three of }
the games resulted in goose-eggs for ‘
Central’s compelitors, while Moyer’s
proteges have not been white-washed
once during the
entire season.

This goes to
show that the
Central team has \
secured about six '
times as many \
points as its op- |
On the firing line. Signals! ponents. '

——
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In closing, let us say to and urge everybody to yell always as they did
on November 10th. It is the biggest, broadest and best noise that I ever

heard a school put out, and if the students back the ﬁ
team, it cannot lose, no matter what the score. :
lq‘
PUNTS AND GRUNTS ‘ &
Bob Journavez is wearing a beautiful shanty g .
on one of his peepers. It was not put there by a - -

union carpenter. The color scheme is black and
blue.

[t's an easy job to criticize a team and any fool
can do it.

Two intra-school games of note were: The Col-
lege team 7, Subs 0; C. S. ruffnecks 12, A. N. P,
Wampus Cats 0.

The backfield that Central has whipped into
shape could tear a hole through the famous M. S.
U. line, and thal’s going some.

And the line—say, bo, did you ever try to fig-
ure on the weight of the line in proportion to
ability. Well, here it is 20,000 1bs. to the man.

We regret that Bud Myers and Sellers and
Light have not been seen in the line-up lately as
much as in the dim past. But a man’s health
comes f[irst.

A wise man has always a sign on him, saying,
“Pep on tap.”

“Kenny” Slater has been trying to out-Job Job
on the boil proposition.

These Friday after-school gang meetings have
been attracting much attention and seem to be
quite the rage.

: : ALLISON CASH
Now let’s all go out for basket ball and put oul centrar's big full back, who

a team to be proud of. disp:;nr?;"qi:héﬂyhl?asr?;;sat

Q.: Why are sailors called “tars™?

A.: Because the rolling of the ship makes them pitch.

A soft snap: The bite of a toothless dog.

“But are you sure that I shall recover?” the patient asked, anxiously.
“I heard that sometimes you have given a wrong diagnosis, and treated a
patient for pneumonia who afterward died of typhoid fever.”

“You have been scandalously misinformed,” said the doctor., indig-
nantly. “If I treat a man for pneumonia, he dies of pneumonia,”

Chem. Exp.—Subject: To make ice water last. Process Prepare
everything else first.
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HE SECOND year students of the Junior College entertained the
first year students, and the faculty, with a party given in the gym-
nasium on the evening of October 21st. The gymnasium was

appropriately decorated in gold and black, the college colors, and a scheme
of yellow and white was carried out in the refreshments. In the receiving
line were Misses Donnie Cotteral and Reuby Moore, Mr. Francis McGrath
and Miss Calla Varner, a member of the faculty.

The Leavenworth Trip

The sociology class did take that Leavenworth trip, and you may be
sure, it was a grand one. Saturday morning, after impatiently waiting for
Miss Varner and Mr. Crossland, we were on our way in our special car.
We arrived in Leavenworth, 9:27 A. M.

After waiting thirty minutes on Delaware street, our car ambled along
and in another half hour, we were at the Federal prison. ‘A jolly guide
showed us through the prison, the mess hall, and the theater. The latter
attracted our attention, especially. The prisoners get all they wish to eat,
and have music with their meals; the shows are staged by the prisoners.
The curtain, painted by a Russian counterfeiter, is a wonderful affair.

After receiving copies of the “New Era,” printed and edited by pris-
oners, we left in time to miss the 11:20 for Lansing.

Several of the fellows visited the Old Soldiers’ Home before going to
Lansing, but managed to get to Lansing prison with the rest of the class.
We arrived at Lansing at 1 o’clock, and had our first meal in a prison. The
guards and waiters helped make us feel perfectly, at home.

After lunch, we were shown through the twine factory, and the store
room; heard the prison band play, watched a baseball game, and were told
of the agricultural extension from K. U.

Every one of us had a thoroughly enjoyable and profitable time, and
are anticipating more trips of the kind before the term is over.

Observations of the Leavenworth Trip

Hale cannot stand much cold weather. When we left Weston he put
on his overcoat and did not take it off until after he had seen a tailor in
Leavenworth.

Audrey Linn says she would not mind a term in Lansing if they would
have those exquisite onions every meal. However, George Melninch and
Sher still prefer home cooking.

Too bad Origne Gabbert was not along. He might have furnished
some small amount of excitement when the guard at the U. S. penitentiary
“frisked™ us for firecarms.

Kenney, Thomas and Pinger did not have to worry about flashlights
on the way home. They sure did get some brilliant ties in Leavenworth.
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ST. JOSEPH, Mlssol"u,

CENTRAL TO ELECT
A POET LAUREATE

Candidates Selected From Authors
of Poems on High School
Building

ALL STUDENTS ELIGIBLE

(‘ontributionéiAreitio Be Made This

Month and Election Will Be
Conducted After Three
Best Are Chosen

That
student at Central High School as a tribute
to the bullding, its location and spirit, Is to
some teachers at the school a lamentable
fact. The Forum, the school paper, has been
published for nineteen years, but no poem
concerning the building has been written for
it or at any rate has survived. Speakers at
Central have often commented upon the ex-
cellent location of the school and some
teachers believe this ought to prove a stimu-

lus to the students to write a poem on the
subject,

Miss Blanche Sutherland, literary critic
of The Forum and a teacher of English at
the high school said to a reporter for The
News: “It has always seemed singular to
me, with the talent found in the classes, that
no one has ever written a poem to the Cen-

tral High School building and the situation.,”

Other teachers at the school have ex-
pressed their desire to see a poem written
about the building and feel that with the
inspiration one should be forthcoming.

Location of Central Is Ideal

Central High School is ideally situated.
Built on a high hill, it faces the city. . Be-
low can be seen the main part of town: the
factories, vast industries, rvluil and whole-
sale districts. Farther out the “Muddy,’” the
Missouri river, winds along separating the
two states. In the distance are faint hills,
fertile plains and golden crops. Built upon a
pedestal, worthy of its high posgition, held
up to the view of all, stands Central High

School. No stranger entering St. Joseph can
fail to see it; no man can fall to appreciate
its fdeal situation. It ought to be easy for
the students of the school to write a poem
of real literary merit on this subject.

The News will gladly receive contribu-
tiong, A set of judges will be chosen and
the authors of the three most meritorious
poems will be candidates for the poet laur-
eate of Central. The campaign will be con-

ducted by The News and the results of the
election as well as the winning poem will
be printed in (Iu- next issues .-t The News.

DRAMA (‘LA@S STUDIES FARCE

“Three Romancers,” a Lively French
Comedy, is Excruciatingly Funny

The advanced class of dramatics has been
practicing Rostand’s ‘““The Romances” for
the past month. Voice culture has also been
studied. Eight members of this class are in
the all-school play, Dec. 15,

An exceedingly funny scene in ‘“The Ro-
mancers,” is where the fathers of two love
embrace In so strenuous a fashion that their
children have to separate them to
bodily injury. These parts are taken by
Margaret Wing and Roland Steubner, lovers,
and Adolphus Berger and Billy Barrow, the
fathers.

no poem has ever been written by a |

prevent |

NEW PLAY RULING

CONDITIONS DO NOT APPLY TO COL-
LEGE OR CLASS PLAYS
Teachers Express Their Approval of the
Regulation—Ciceronians Presented
First Dramatic Production of the
Season Friday

The
given
to the
production,
cipal. It was

recent ruling made concerning plays
at Central High School does not apply
Christmas play or the class night
according to M. C. Prun
decided that no play was
be of more than one and a half hour’s dura-
tion and admission was not to exceed 15
cents. This, however, applies only to the
literary societies,

The conditions imposed upon an evening
performance of a literary society are: A play
may be given every other yvear; all plays are
to be acceptable to the principal and society
directe they shall be under the immediate
superv n of the faculty sponsor; duration
shall be one hour and a half at most, this
does not include time taken for intermissions,
and a play one hour long is most desirable;
all expenses should not exceed $20; admis-
slon to be 15 cents and no reserved seats;
setting and costuming to be simple and ine
pensive. Only students who are making pa
ing grades or who do not have too much out-
side work are permitted to be in the cast,
Those societies who do not give an evening
performance may give a thirty minute pro-
gram at an assembly meeting, The cost in
this case shall not exceed $5.00.

Teachers Favor Regulations

Many teachers at Central have expressed
thelr approval of this new ruling. Miss
Roberta Sheets, dramatic supervisor, said to
a rv;n--xtn-x for the New

‘I am pleased with Hn ruling for it makes
the all-school and class night plays stand out
as they should, Society plays ought to be
less .un wetive and  gorgeous than the
former.'

Miss IXdith Moss Rhoades, head of the
Iinglish department and directress of the

has always favored short,
and has endeavored to pro-

Dianthian Society
inexpensive plays

duce her plays in that manner. The Dian-
thian girls have always made their own cos-
tumes and many times their scenery. “I
favor short plays,” Miss Rhoade aid, “‘be-

cause they are in Ihw with the pre¢
of the drama, and because it gives a larger
number chance to take part in school
dramatic

There
some of the students concerning the partici-
pation in plays. No student can be in more
than one play at once, according to the prin-
cipal, but after that pmdu«unn iIs over he
may compete for a part in another.

Central this year is to feature
more than ever before. The Ciceronian So-
ciety presented '‘Strongheart” Friday night;
the all-school play, “The Merchant Gentle-
man.” will be given Dec. 15; *“The Mound
Bullders,”" a cantata, will be produced Dec. 8.
The Agathian Society has not chosen their
play, but one will be presented by them, The
Dolad Nun and Alpha Nu Pi socleties will
each give an assembly program. The Junior
College is planning the presentation of a
powerful modern drama to be given in the
early spring, probably near Easter.

a

Central Beats Rockhurst

The ( 0nnal High School football team de-
feated Rockhurst Academy of Kansas City,
21 to 0 Nov. 18, at League Park. Rockhurst

is claimant of the Missouri prep school cham-
' pionship.

148 been a misunderstanding among ‘

dramatics |
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RECEIVES GIFTS

UTTERBACK GIVES BOOK THAT
WON MASTERS DEGREE AT M. U.

Teachers at Central High School Donate
Several Books From Their Private

Literature,

Domestic Art classes,
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Collections—3,000 Volumes in Sunny
Library Now.

The

The library at Central High School has };:.‘,"',l‘l]‘
more volumes and is in every way better nuiwiu
equipped than it has been at any time dur- two p1
ing the threée years that Miss Jean Trow- ton."
bridge has been librarian. There are now o
3,000 volumes, comprising books for the Gige
Junior College as well as the high school. g{“"lf
Many new periodicals have been added this :_ﬂ:‘“_m-
year. e

Last month many new books were received I ll”“ :
for the college and high school. Among the 1"' low
attractive volumes giving the origin of our ('"f L
national holidays and selections for their cel- | cessfu
vlvmlmn are; Patten, “The Year's Festl- Origin:

A “The Book of Christmas,” *“‘Our Holi- Séen

Stevenson, “Days and Deeds,’ David
“The Little Book of Christmas ‘"‘L’ll‘l
Oleott, “Good Stories for Great Holidays. fxlndil

The library has received gifts from two The
members of the faculty. Miss Calla Varner cembe
presented some books from her private the w
library, and W. 1. Utterback gave an auto- In *“Th
graph copy of ‘“The Nailades of Missouri,"\J ture ¢
of which he is the author un«l by which thesis }in Dic!
he obtained his master's degree from Mis- dthe ab
souri University.

The latest edition of the New International =
Encyclopedia has been purchased. Several “‘.”"‘
periodicals have been added this year and 1';:‘( 1
the list now includes: Atlantic Monthly,$ )tfh
Current Opinion, Independent, Literary Di- {‘”“
gest, National Georgraphic, Outlook, Popuiar | O par
Mechanics, Review of Reviews, Scientific have p
American, Scientific American \upplpnwnl - of des
World's Work, Reader's Guide to Periodical | progra

and Delineator and Vogue for the, cuit a

aried &
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o theater-goers of St, Joseph.

AT THE THEATRES

TOOTLE
The holds some pleasant surprises
The
sky Stock Company announces for the week
of November 16 the sparkling “Forty-Five-
Minutes From Broadway,” and a gripping
drama, "“The Lost Paradise,” for the week of
December 8. And following, week Decem-
10th, the charming play, *“Rebecca of
Sunny Brook Farm.”

ORPHEUM

The Orpheum will present to the St. Joseph
public this winter some motion picture
dramas that are considered classics of the
movie art. Marguerite Clark will be seen in
two productions soon, **‘Miss George Washing-
ton," Nov 26-29, a four-day run for this ex-
cellent attraction, and a few weeks later
"Snow White" will be her vehicle. Mae Mur-

future

ray is a co-star with America’'s greatest
c¢haracter actor, Theodore Roberts, in ‘“The
Plow Girl,”” here Nov, 24 This will be

followed s'hurtl.\- by a return of "“The Trail of

the Lonesome Pine,” one of the most suc-

cessful plays of the year, with the famous

original ce Clara Kimball Young will be

seen soon in “The Price She Paid,” by
w

David Graham Phillips, and in ‘he Foolish
Virgin,"" by Thomas Dixon. Wallace Reid
and Cleo Ridgely are featured in a new play,
"“The Yellow Pawn,” shown early in De-
cember, and Cleo Ridgely is a co-star with
the wonderful Lou Tellegen a few days later
in “The Vietoria Cross.” Succeeding this pic-
ture comes Marie Doro and an all-star cast
In Dickens' famous *“‘Oliver Twist.” Most of
the above are Lasky productions.

CRYSTAL

Some of the classiest acts of vaudeville

nd jseen In St. Joseph are being given at Crystal

y, » Theater.

-
ar
e

Each week, no matter what the
show, there is always some outstanding act
of particular merit. The road shows, which
have proven so popular, is a feature that is
of deserving merit, Many numbers on the
program come direct from the Orpheum eir-
cult and comprise some of the highest sal-
arled actors in vaudeville.

Dubin-,

FASHIONS SCORED |LIVERS ONPROGRAM

||[MiSS ETHEL RANZON| TELLS GIRLS
MODERN DRESS IS UNHEALTHFUL
Recommends Standard Simple Russian
Blouse and Skirt—“Tie Pink Sash
Around It for Party,”

[ She Says

A splendid lecture was delivered before
the girls of Central High School, Oect, 26,
‘h_\‘ Miss Fthel Ranzoni, a lecturer in the
extension department of domestic art at the
University of Missouri, on the subject “Stand-

helieves that
through more
In the course

ardized Dress.’ Miss Ranzoni
the way 1o better health is
sensible dress for school girls.
of her lecture she said:

The feet should not be squeezed into
pointed, high-heeled shoes, but Kept in their
natural shape by shoes with broad toes and
low heels.

Miss Ranzoni recommended that the girls
wear two-pieced dresses, simply made, and
of a dark color, in the Russian blouse style.
This kind.of dress is similar to the apparel
that small grammar school girls wear and
is composed of a simple skirt with a sus-
pender-like attachment, which fastens over
the wulders and a plain blouse waist, *This
dre argued the speaker, ‘“‘would be easy
to wash and would be very healthy. Thin,
fluffy, light dresses made in the latest fash-
lon should be replaced by a standard dress
such as I have described. The same dres
should be worn at parties, execept that a pink
sash could be tied around it."”

Many girls at Central dres

in the height

of fashion to attend the ordinary routine
class work and their party dresses are as
exquisite and stylish as the most elaborate
gowns of society wonmen.

“Plenty of good fresh air," concluded Miss
tanzonl, “sufficient sleep and sensible dress,

within the reach of all, would save many
doctor bills and wmake happier, healthier
young girls and women,”

OWL DIES MYSTERIOUSLY
Probably Died of Injury or Fright—Did It

Commit Suicide?
A screechowl, -belonging to W. T Utter-
back, professor of biology at Central High

School, died mysteriously last Monday night.
The owl was brought to class Monday by Mr.
Utterback to show the students in connection
with the work. It was boxed in a cage h.'.u'—
ing a wire front and a single perch. During
the day the owl was disturbed and attempted
to get out. When Mr, Utterback came to
school the next morning he found it dead in
the cage. It is not known wlmth_m- it was
frightened or starved to death. It is thought
however, that it was injured, getting tangled
in the wire or caught in the ;mr('h: A stu-
dent suggested that the bird committed sui-
cide.

CANDY DEALERS COMPLAIN

Confectionery Stores Near Central High
Say School Cafeteria Hurts Trade

Dealers in candy and other confectioneries
near Central High School have complained
that the lunch room at the school has been
injuring their trade. This is especially true,
they say, since candy has been added to the
r at the cafeteria, "My trade in candy

menu 2 % ] :
and at the soda fountain has t‘:\!lcn off
greatly,” said a drug dealer on Fifteenth
street. ““My sales are almost nothing now,

compared to what it was before candy was
sold at the high scnool.

LEADS HISTORY DISCUSSION AT
STATE TEACHERS CONVENTION

Instructors From All Over the State At
tended, Including College Professors
and Various Branches of Educa-
tion Were Discussed

The annual State Teachers Convention,
held at St. Louis, Nov. 16-18, was attended
by ten instructors from Central High School,

W. H. Livers of Central appeared on the
program. Merle C. Prunty, principal, had
Intended to attend, but was unable to be-
cause of the sickness of his father-in-law.

The ecity superintendent, Vernon G. Mays,
went to St. Louis. The convention will be
held in Kansas City next yvear,

The purpose of the gathering is to discuss
matters relating to school affairs, Teachers
from the grammar schools, high schools and
colleges attend. Most of the first two days
Is given over to general discussions. Friday
evening and Saturday were devoted to special
sessions of the various departments. Mr.
Livers conducted the meetings of the history
1va;1‘r(nwnt and also the round table dis-
russions.

M. B. Wallace Meets His Brother

W. A. Wallace, an authority on Shakes-
peare, who has spent several vears in Eng-
land making researches concerning the fa-

mous bard and who is now touring the
U'nited States lecturing on the subject, is a
brother of M. B. Wallace, commer in-

structor at Central. Mr. W, A, Wallace lec-
tured about Shakespeare at the convention
and there met his brother for the first time
in two years.

Mr. Livers' lecture was on the subject,
“"How to Improve the History Courses and
Hold the Interest of the Pupils,” Much data
for this talk was taken from answers to
questions from students at Central. The
questions asked were: How many terms of
history have you had? Are you interested
in the subject and why? How could the
teacher make the course more Interesting
and hold the attention of the students? What
do you expect to get from the study?

Mr. Livers was able to draw some valuable
conclusions from this set of answers, as such
material was never before collected.

JUNIORS PLAN SOCIAL EVENTS

Will Give a Party After Christmas Holi-
days—Other Affairs to Follow

The Junior of Central
held several ings last
time a pin was chosen. The new pins will
probably be received next week. The class
has given no social affairs vet, but when the
president, Francis Wyeth, was asked about
the matter, he said:

‘“The executive committee and officers
have been thinking along this line and ex-
pect to have plans ready for one, immedi-
ately after the Christmas holidays, if not
before. Other social events will follow."

The treasurer, Morgan Paschal, requests
that the dues, 50 cents, be paid as soon as
possible. He may be found In Room 10 be-
fore school.

High School
month at which

Next Semester Holidays

The first semester ends Jan. 26. Holi-
days during the spring term will be: Wash-
ington’'s Birthday, Feb, 22 and Decoration
Day, May 30.
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HE EXCHANGE department has not many exchanges as yel. This

is principally because we were so late in getting oul “The Forum.”

Fifty-five copies of “The Forum” were mailed, and we hope o
receive a full quota of exchanges before our next issue.

Several persons have asked the exchange editor concerning the way in
which exchanges were written up. For the benefit of the new patrons of
“The Forum,” I will endeavor to explain. The comments appearing under
the heading of other schools are what the exchange editor of “The Forum”
thinks of other papers. If at any time the exchange editor finds a comment
on “The Forum” he will publish it under a column headed, “What Others
Think of Us.” He will then put at the close of the comment the name of
the school.

High School World, Topeka, Kansas

You put out a very interesting and attractive semi-monthly edition.
You have a good quality of paper and a very neat arrangement. You are
to be complimented especially on your literary department. You have
some unusually good stories. We thank you for coming so regularly and
hope you will continue to so favor us.

The Student, Oklahoma City, Oklahoma

From your culs, we would judge that you have a good art editor. Your
society write-ups are unusually complete and interesting. However, your
book would look much better if the paper were of good quality. Come
again.

The Budget, Lawrence, Kansas

You have a good cover design, but we object strenuously to the adver-
tisement on the front cover. It spoils the whole design. You have some-
what eramped your locals and exchanges; otherwise, it is a very neat paper.
Come again.

High School Buzz, Hutchinson, Kansas

You seem to be a live paper. You certainly back up the athletic activ-
ities. It took only one look at your edition for October to realize that you
wanted to “Wallop Wichita.” Keep it up! If you succeed in stirring up a
good school spirit, you will be eminently worth while. Come again.

High School Shelbinan, Shelbina, Missouri

You are an excellent news imparter. In one issue, you had five cuts
in two others you did not have any. Would it not be better to equalize
them more? Come again.

The Green and White Courier, Maryville, Mo.

You have been a very faithful exchange. The editorials are especially
good. However, you would improve your paper by a cut or two. Where
are your exchange notes? Come again.

-
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The Yale Alumni Weekly, New Haven, Conn.
Your twenty-four page weekly is a very welecome member of our ex-
change list. Your write-ups and editorials are especially good. Your cuts
are unusual and interesting. You are easily the best weekly that we have.

WHAT OTHERS THINK OF US
Your first edition, we are glad to see, is an improvement over last
year, a step toward perfection. The cover design is very artistic. The
contents page is a good addition. We believe the frontispiece should dis-
play home talent. Copying is never a good plan. Your stories are nol top
notch. We are sure you can improve them. Your cut of the school and
principal are excellent.. Your write-ups are neat, clear and to the point.
Your “NEWS” is novel and promises to be a great thing. Do nol forget

us in the future.—*“El Diario de la Escuela, En Esta.”

EXHANGE JOKES

Whatever troubles Adam had, “Little jabs and pushes,
No one could make him sore Little drops of gore,

By saying, when he told a joke, Bring to our attention
I have heard that one before. The football game once more,”
“What lessons do we learn from the attack on the Dardanelles?”
“That a strait beats three kings.”

Overheard at the dance: The Cuff—*“Wilt thou?” The Collar—*“I
wilt.”

When some people finally get a thing through their heads, they have
the whole thing in a nutshell.

Fond Memories

Why did you get up and give that lady your seat?

Well, man, every since I was a boy, it scares me to see a woman with
a strap in her hand.

Mutt—What’s the matter with your eye?

Shut—Bill planted a blow there and it grew up and blossomed.

Don’t you know that thunder can’t hurt anybody ?

You are mistaken, Harry—I was thunderstruck once.

Mirandy, fo' de Lawd’s sake, don’t let dem chickens outer dis here
vard. Shut dat gate.

What fer, Aleck; de’ll come home, won't dey?

Not so'ze you kin see it. Dey’ll go home.

Teacher—How’s your brother, Tommy?

Tommy—Sick in bed, Miss. He hurt himself.

Teacher—How did he do that?

Tommy-—Why, he was playing at who could lean out of the window
farthest, and he won.

.
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ALPHA NU PI

Forum Reporter .............cceeeeen.. Roland N. Stuebner

The Alpha Nu Pi has just experienced a most interesting and enjoyable
month, both in the meetings and social affairs. Everyone who has had
the opportunity of being on the programs, has certainly shown his society
spirit by the entertaining and beneficial discussion on the capital leading
questions of the day which they have rendered with such commanding
interest and which have set a high standard for the programs of the future.
Those who have recently joined us in sharing the merits of the society are
Julius Schmeckel, Jack Culver and Ray Norris. All the enjoyment, how-
ever, was not derived from the meetings only. The time spent in the cafe-
teria after the meetings has merits which can only be realized through the
taking part of them. A hike was given October 27th, to Corby Chapel,
some of the experiences of which will never be forgotien by our boys. ‘A
very successful skating party was given November 10th, at the Auditorium,
after which the joyful crowd partook of refreshments at Bell’'s. A very
promising plan has been completed for the social affairs of the year.

CLIO

Forum Reporter ... ... ... eeriveenn. Helen Bernard

This month has been one of great profit and incidentally pleasure, to
all the Clio girls. The following authors and their books have been dis-
cussed: Eleanor Porler and her book, “Pollyanna,” was the subject for
the first meeting of the month. Helen Bernard was leader of this meeting
and Caroline Hartwig was her assistant. Winston Churchill and “The
Inside of the Cup,” was the subject for one of our most interesting meet-
ings. Elizabeth Brown, as leader, told the story of the novel and Marjorie
Browne and Vernia Hankins gave his life and ecriticisms. ‘A delightful
change was enjoyed at one meeting: Elizabeth Hughes discussed the artist,
Chase, and some of his paintings. Her assistant took Sargent and his
paintings for her subject. Hallowe’en we had a delightful program, sug-
gestive of the day, which was followed by a long-to-be-remembered spread
in the lunch room. We are now making plans for a Thanksgiving dance,
to be given at the home of Martha Griffin.

*
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DOLAD NUN
Forum Reporter I T paserve Nathan Fine

The second month’s work of the Dolad Nun Literary Society showed a
great improvement over the first month’s work. The older members are
doing good work, as they have always done, while the new members are
displaying a greater knowledge of literary ability than they did.

The programs of the past month consisted of all kinds of speaking
having a literary value with extemporaneous speaking prevailing.
Speeches were made by Messrs. L. Fine, Raffelock, H. Fine, Hellwitz, Gold-
man, Mund, Wienshienk, Besnick and Meshevsky. A very interesting chalk
talk was given by Mr. Goldman. Resolved, That “The Labor Unions Are
Advantageous to the Working Man,” was discussed by Meshevsky and
Weinshienk, on the affirmative, who defeated Liebling on the negative.
Mr. Liebling received best speech and Mr. Meshevsky honorable mention.
“Resolved, That a Republican Victory at the Coming Election Will Be for
the Best Interest of the United States,” was upheld by Kaufman and Gold-
man, on the affirmative, who defeated Liebling and Saferstein on the
negative. Mr. Goldman received best speech and Mr. Kaufman was awarded
honorable mention.

Forum Reporter e, Helen Marechal

On October 13th, two former Dianthians talked to us. Miss Hazel
Vaughn reminded us of the high standards that have always been kept by
our society, and Miss Emily Stauber told us of the different kinds of fun.
Our first regular program was on October 20th. The meeting was led by
Nina Bigham, who told us of the Progressiveness of Detroit. She was
assisted by Eva Byron, who spoke on the United States Health Service, and
by Ruth Bell, who told us of the life and death of James Whitcomb Riley.
Mildred Crawford discussed the life and service of Lafayette. October 27
was “Magazine Day™ in Dianthian. Ruth Spangbury, leader, spoke on Maga-
zines in General. Her assistants were Mildred Long, who told us of Maga-
zines for Children; Marion Hunt, who spoke on Magazines as Time Savers,
and Esther Hund, who told us of Boys' and Girls’ Magazines. November
3rd the progran was on Missouri. Helen Marechal as leader spoke on the
Great Men of Missouri. The progressive party, which was given on Octo-
ber 28th, was a great success.





























































