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THE TRICKS OF FATE

“The boast of heraldy, the pomp of power,

And all that beauty, all that wealth ere gave,
Await alike the inevitable hour.

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. e

—Thomas Gray.

valhalla is the airmen’s heaven. Some get there through their own reckless-
nesg; some get there through the carelessness of others; some by well directed anti-
aireraft fire; some by faulty machines; and quite a large number due to thqlhmk-
ing up in mid-air of the fiimsy Nieuports.

It was due mainly to this last reason that our officers decided to get us new
machines to replace the flimsy Nieuports, and of course they must be Spads—Spads,
tihe supreme one seated plane. So when our commander announced at dinner that
we were to have new Spads that very afternoon we were suddenly turned into a
hitarious mob. We cheered the fiigiht commander, our squadron commander, the
“uid Man', as we affectionately dubbed him, our new machines, and our benevolent
officers who had so graciously procured the new machines for us. Although enough
of our good fliers had gone west Lo make it very urgent and necessary that we
shouid have new machines it seemed to be too good to be true that at last, we
were to have Spads,

We loafed around after our noon feed, patiently waiting for the time to pass
until our new machines shouid arrive. About three o’clock we heard the approach
of the maghines. Down on the landing field they swept, one after the other. At
last our squadron was equipped with Spads! The French pilots crawled out and
went to headquarters; we immediately ook possession. Oh, those Spads, sturdy,
strong, well built, shining and new! ‘What a contrast they offered to the flimsy,
shell battered Nieuports. We had examined them thoroughly when the "Old Man™
came out and yelled, “Fall in."

We tumbled out and lined up; he gave us our machine numbers and told us
we could stay at the aerodrome the rest of the afternoon and make trial flights with
our machines. We felt mighty good after we made our trial flights. The Spads
in comparison to the Nieuports were—well, all there was to it, there wasn't any
comparison. We felt so confident in ourselves and our new machines that we felt
we could lick the whole German alir force by ourselves,

Just about three days after we had received our new machines, Eddie Berken-
heart arrived. We thought our cup of joy was full before and now it certainly was
running over, Berkenheart was a stunt flier of the old school, although young in
years. In the States he had been considered the most daring of daring. Nothing was
too great a risk and nothing was too dangerous for him to try. He seemed to have
never known of the term fear. We thought that when he was assigned to our
squadron we had it all over the rest of the squadrons. It is true he had never
been under fire, but nevertheless we expected great things of him.

It was several days before Berkenheart was sent out. We left about three o'clock
in the afternoon and in a short time we were well ahove the German lines. The
Archie anti-aireraft gunners were doing fine that day and shells were bursting all
around us. Only one of our planes was hit, we were certainly lucky that we escaped
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go easily. Suddenly one of the machines dropped from the formation and flew
straight for the aerodrome. It was Berkenheart's machine. We felt sorry for him—
his first time out and he was foreed to return home, for we feit sure he had engine
trouble or something had happened to his machine. But when we returned to
lhieadquarters we heard the startling news that Berkenheart had returned home
with his maechine all 0. K. Suspicion entered our minds.

The next time he was out, which was a week later, we had crossed over the
lines and were scouting, when suddenly a formation of machines swept out from
behind a cloud and in no time we were hotly engaged. Berkenheart seemed to be
trying to redeem himself, for he was [ighting gamely. Some accurate German gun-
ner, however, clipped his belt strap and that cured him. He dived down out of
the melee and beat it for headquarters. We were disgusted with him and when
we returned we showed it by our actions, which certainly spoke far more eloquently
than words could ever have done

The unwritten law of our squadron, the 126th, the most famous American
fiving squadron in the world war, demanded that a man be given three chances
to redeem himself if any reflection was cast on his integrity or bravery. So we did
not say much and we all waited for his next trial, secretely hoping and praying
that he might redeem himself. We had been given hints that a big movement of
German forces was on foot and we were sent out to seout. Berkenheart was along.
We had successfully accomplished our mission and were returning home when we
met a party of German Fokkers who had been over our lines. We engaged them
and were having a pretty hot time of it. Lieut. O'Dowell was having his hands
full with the enemy—the only one not engaged was Berkenheart. He swept by,
ahsolutely refusing to fire on the Cerman plane. Our luck was with us and we gant
three of them to earth in flames and the others took to their heels. We returned
and Lieut. 'Dowell, as fine an officer as ever strode this earth, marched up to the
“3ld Man's" desk, saluted and said, “Sir, 1 report Berkenheart for refusing to fire
on the enemy."”

The “0ld Man® turned color and said. “Berkenhaari, what have you to say to
this charge?™

“My machine gun was jammed, Sir,” he replied. Examination proved his answer
to be correct.

“Probably jammed it himself,” was the audible comment.

“Why didn't you fight?”" inguired our commander,

“My arm was wonded, Sir; making it impossible for me to engage with the
enemy, Sir!"" answered Berkenheart.

One of our fliers was a doctor before the war and under the commander's orders
he examined the wound. In a seornful tone he said, “It certainly is a bad wound,
kut he probably made it himself."

This was too much; Berkenheart stiffened, grew a livid red and then turned a
deadly white; befors anyone could stop him he turned. ran to the machine which
was gtill running, and flew off. We really felt sorry for the poor fellow, partly
lecause of his record in the States, and partly because of the magnificent manner
in which he had borne our abuses., But now he was gone. Two days later we found
a wrecked machine with an airman’s helmei bearing the initials E. B. Poor Berken-
Leart, “Suicide,” we decided,

We went through our regular routine; for weeks nothing unusual occurred,
then one day "it'" happened. We had heen out and were returning when we met
a party of German planes. They flew from behind a clowd and took us by surprise,




all that an airman could ask, We were getting the worst of it, when a lone airplane
came up [rom below us and engaged in the fight. It was a one seated plane painted
black with white skulls adornihg the sides; a ghastiy gpectacle to say the least.
The strange airman flew close to me. His face was covered by a black mask adorn-
ed with the same gfmatl}' skull, Some poor Tanatic whose mind has been deranged,
was my verdict, But such movements! He dived inte the fight with a wonderful
bird-like swoop, raked the German planes with a deadly fire, the ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta
of hiz machine gun sounding with perfcet precision. He sent two to the earth
end hit another in a vital spot. The rest of the machines turned and flew for home.
When we turned around our savior was disappearing behind a cloud. He came and
went like a strange avenging Nemesis.

It was the talk of the squadron. “Who was heZ” “Where did he come from?™
“Where does he stay?'’ Those and many more unanswerable gquestions were asked.
@ueh conduct, such wonderful maneuvers, such wonderful flying and such wonderful
fignting were some of the few remarks made about this strange and mysterious
airman.

The next day he appeared again and gaved a squadron of ours from defeat and
added another victory to his credit, With the same wonderful bird-like movements,
the perfect firing of his machine gun eusily enabled him to dispose of our enemy.
And in the same way he made his strange and mysterious departure. The ghastly
gpectacle presented by the mysteripus machine gave our fliers the creeps and cer-
tainly put fear in the hearts of the German fiers.

In & short six weeks he had been in more than a score of engagements and
had more enemy machines to his credit than most of the most noted fliers. He
always appeared when our [liers were being worsted and always entered the fight
with that same bird-like dart. And above all he seemed to bear a charmed life. He
had cloge calls, narrow shaves and was in some pretty big holes, but he always
ianaged to squeeze out and he had never been hit.

One dull day the mysterious plane came from hehind a cloud right in the
midst of three German planes. No one rose Lo gid him. We all knew his far
veached fame and all knew the ultimate end of the contest. His fame which had
reached from the front line trenches back to even the drawing rooms of fashionable
Lomes in Paris and London was known Lo us and we decided to wateh him worst the
(iermans from terra firma.

But human judgment is oft erring and Fate plays strange tricks. A German
plane flew head into the black plane, breaking it into two pieces. Like rocks they
fell right in the center ofjour landing field.

Like a frenzied throng we rushed to the spot. At last the identity of the far
fumed airman was to be known! We were cragy with excitement. Our commander
stooped and picked up a piece of paper from the airman’s pocket, 1t read:—

“This will be read only when 1 am in valhalla—I have tried to repay the debt
to the squadron whose honor 1 once defamed. If vour conscience decrees I have
fulfilled this, then my soul shall rest in peace."”

It bore no signature, name, nor address, yet it sounded strangely familiar.
We were all throbbing with excitement. Men who were used to the sights and
horrors of war seemed strangely affected., Our commander slowly dropped on one
knee and removed the black mask. It was Berkenheart—Our Hero.

—Theodore Beck, '24,
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LU SIN

It was well toward evening when our packet drew up along the bank of a dirty
little yellow stream; that spewed whole cargoes of vellow mud into the bay. There
was practically ne wind, 20 we hove to for the night and dropped anchor near the
mouth of the little creek.

Mr. Brunner, the captain of this coastwise vessel on whieh I had taken passage,
came aft and with & boatswain's whistle called the crew. They eame tumbling
from nowhere and stood before us, as dejected a looking bunch of cut-throats as
ever shipped before the mast. They waited with sullen attention while Capt. Brun-
ner informed them in & mixed jargon of Dutch and Chinese that they would be
given shore leave for the night Wiith a wave of the hund he dismissed them and
they tumbled over the side into the dingy and started shoreward singing like a
Lunch of American college, boys on vacation.

Capt. Brunner smiled grimly and came over to where I sat on a sort of deck
chair, He drew an ancient pipe and a pouch of tobacco from his numerous pockets.
Why and how he ever came to be g leader of such a motley bunch of Chinks as had
Just left us I never found out. However, Brunner is known from Batavia to Singa-
pore.

As we sat thus, each engrossed in his own thoughts,—I1 admit mine were far
removed from that miserable little packet,—a terriffic racket started on the shore.
1t startled me terribly, but Brunner sat there immovable as Buddha himself. The
noise increased and finally I saw through the failing light, dueks, hundreds of them.
They tumbled from the heavy foliage along the banks and set up such a racket as I
never have heard before nor afterwards. [t had never occurred to me that there
were so many ducks in one place in the world. The little ereek, so lately vellow,
was white with them, and the edge of the bay itself had a liberal sprinkling of
dneks of all sizes, squawking and splashing until the noize became almost unbearable.

To top this off, from up forward came a heavy volley of celestial oaths accom-
panied with the slamming of pans and kettles. I turned in time to see old Lu Sin,
our cook, plunge from the gallery and with one dive go down the hatchway calling
down upon the ducks and the world in general, the vengeance of his ancestors clear
back to Adam or somebody, who, I suppose, meant the same thing to Lu Sin.

I looked at Brunner, he chuckled heartily, and as the racket on the shore had
somewhat subsided by this time le motioned me back -to my chair which I had left
al the sudden appearance of the ducks.

“Santee,” he began, his voice coming slowly to me through the deepening night,
“1 expect you think old Lu Sin crazy, well, I guess he is abount ducks. Ducks have
always been Lu Sin's weakness since he was an incubator. You know,” he said
by way of explanation, “in this God-forsaken country they hatch their duc,k: BEES
by human incubators. It's this way. A duek, as you Know, is not what you would
call a setting bird. They lay their eggs in the hot sand, similar to what the
sed turtles do, you know. Wellthe nights along the river are chilly, so men take
goft logs and hollow them out mueh the same as vour American Indians made
their dugouts. In|these they place the eggs in a sort of semi-cirele and leave the
center bare of eggs for the heater.” Brunner laughed outright at this and I admit
1 wag deeply interested. *This heater usually consists of an old man or a boy who
for a few cash a year spend their nights with the eggs. They set the man or boy,
as the case may be, among the eggs and cover him all but his head. His heat
in this way keeps the eggs warm. Oh yes, I forgot they have a rope at either
end of the boat dagout, and they heist it =even or eight feet off the floor to
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prevent, I suf.-nuse. the men from leaving their post. So here the egg men, as
they are called, pass their nights. Such a one was old Lu Sin until he came to me
one morning a few years back, spitting like a madeat and using a string of
heathen paths that fairly made my ears burn.

3 “Well, I gave him a job in the galley, as our former cook had suddenly dis-
appeared, after he had put salt in the rice instead of sugar. I gathered the following
facts from Lu Sin, after he had exhausted hiz vocabulary and himself trying to
impress me forecibly with his plight.

“From boyhood up Lu Sin had been a hard working heathen. He worked in
the rice flelds during the day and at night slept on duck eggs. His folks had
in some way neglected to find him a young lady in his younger daye, so Lu Sin
figured it was high time such a one was found. He set about getting the interest
of the buxom daughter of the old man who owned this ‘duckery' or whatever it
was, There were worse looking Chinks than Lu Sing, when he first came to me,
gp from what I gather this heavy set, almond-eyed damszel began Lo think that Lu
fin eould hateh better ducks than anvone around the place.

“8he used to come in the evenings and sit and wateh Lu Sin hatech eggs.”
Erunner fairly choked, but went on. “On this particular night Lu Sin's lady
friend came to see him as usual, and sat on a chair almost under tha boat he and
the eggs were in. She must have looked unusually good to him that night, for
1 suppose she wore her best suit of pajamas, or that is what I call them. Any-
how, Lu Sin waﬁn'tr sitting in sueh a way as to see her as well as he wanted to, so
he tried to turn around. It isn't the easiesi thing to do; turn areund in & clumsy
dugout hanging by a rope seven or eight feet off the floor. So when he thought
e had reached the position of his desires the old boat was swinging quite a bit,
Lu 8in tried to steady it but to no avail. Finally the rope on the end of the dug-
out slipped off and Lu Sin, eggs and all, plunged right into hizs lady love's lap.

“Well, when oid Lu woke up he found himself mixed up in a chair, with a
bump on his head so iarge that he wondered which one he was really seeing out
Lf. Half hatched ducklings were all over the place, together with the aroma of
antignated duck eggs. Lu Sin's friend had gone. He went down to the river
and bathed his battered head until dawn, then he began his wanderings which
foally brought him to my ship. Ever since ducks have been his weakness. He
Lever returned to his native home until now, for out there,” Brunner indiecated the
mouth of the creek, "is where Lu Sin baptized his dearly beloved with ducks and
duck eggs.’

Now I saw the reason why the old cook had gome wild at the sound and
the sight of his former home.

“Ho hum!" yawned Brunner, as he arose, “Let's swing our hammocks, 'cause
I've got to pull out of here as soon as that crew gets back. Old Lu Zin won't
leave the hold until we do, and we've got to eat.

—Harry Lewis, "24.

“MARRYING-OFF” MARTHA

Bob*fung his coat and hat in the big Morris chair and took several strides
toward his younger sister, who reclined on the massive davenport.

“1 say, Dot, what's up Did you get a spanking?"

“Indeed, I did not, Robert Winehester! How dare you say such a thing
to me? No, it's only Martha, She's been meddling in my affairs again. I wish,
oh, 1 wish she'd get married.””
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“You'red not alone, sis. But really, wouldn't you pity the man? I don’t doubt
ghe'd been married years ago if she'd found a man.™

Dorothy suddenly jumped from, the davenport and grabbed Bob by the shoulder,
“Bob,"” she exclaimed, “I've got a whale of an idea! What do you =ay, Bob,
that we marry her off?*"

“What?" guestioned the perplexed boy. “l don't gei you."

Oh, marry her off like—oh weil, I don't quite recollect but you know. Get
some man to fall in love with her, oh—say, Warren Willis for example.”

“But supposing he don’t fall, which is very sure to happen. Then she'd get
wise and, massa! wouldn't we cateh it.””

“0Oh, pooh, scared of your sister. I might know I couldn't count on a boy
for planning. They're no good at it. Shucks, Bob, I bet I can do it alone. You
nesdn’t help me, old smarty.”

“Yes, sis, you know I'd be glad to, but I don't know how."

“All right. I'll start the thing off."

Stepping to tha phone she began, “774M, please. Yes, quickly. Bob, if Martha
comes you nudge me, guick."

“Hello, is this you, Warren?—It {3?—This is Martha.—How are yvou?—Fine?
--What are you doing?—>Nothing, how dull—Can't you come over this evening?—
No—-0h, that will be fine and say, those were simply wonderful chocolates you
brought last time—Oh, thanks, yes.—Goodbye."

“*Bis, what are you up to anvhow?"

“Well, if that don't get him to thinking! Why, he’ll imagine that Martha
iz trying to land him—"

“And undoubtedly, like most fish, he won't be willing to be landed, either,”
broke in Bob.

“0h, yes, but we'll make him want to be.”

That evening at seven the doorbell rang and both Bob and Dot made a dive
for the door, but to their amazement it was Percival Perkins. Bob howled and
Dorothy gasped as she led the bashful suitor into the living room and seated him
on the davenport.

“Why did ‘you seat Sir Percival on the davenport, Sis?”

“There's room for two there, Mr. Robert.” .

“8is, you're awful. You've sure muddled things up in great shape. Better
call up Warren and tell him not to come. You surely don't want three or you'll
Lreak the charm.”

“1 guess not. It's going to be grand, so much better. Rivalry will eaunse
competition.”

“What?" ~»

“Well, when Warren sees Percival and Percival sees Warren they'll both de-
cide it's time to act. They'll propose and we’ll he done. Martha will be married off.”

“But supposing she doesn’t aceept, Dot?™

“8illy, of course she'll accept. She’'ll he s0 glad to get a man she'll surely
take the first one. Wonder which?" guestioned Dot glancing at Bob with eyes
dancings

“I'll answer,” said Bob as the bell rang,

“You shall mot,” said Dot, who arrived at the door first. This time it wasg
Warren that she conduected to the living room and seated right opposite the amazed
Fercival. Warren seemed to say, *What you doing here?"” and Percival seemed
to answer between blinks, “That's just what I was wondering abouy you.” Dot went
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to call Martha, trying to keep back the giggles. “"Martha, Mr. Perkins is here.”

“I'm not ready yet. Amuse him until I come."

Dorothy's brain whirled, but suddenly she walked right in, seated herself at
lh? piano and asked sweetly, Do vou wish to sing?"

Percival sulked but Warren readily consented. “What?™ he asked.

Dorothy was ready, “Let’s try, ‘I'll Be Happy When the Preacher Makes You
Mine.,” ™

“Good. all ready.”

Poor Percival! He lowered hiz head and hegan to look more dejected as War-
ren sang, Warren noticed and the worse he got the louder Warren sang.

“What's going on here?” demanded a voice in the doorway. “Dorothy Win-
chester, leave this room. Warren, what are yvou doing here?””

“You called me, didn't vou?" guestioned Warren in self-defense,

“I did mot. It's a trick. I can bet Dorothy did it. Now, Miss Dorothy, take
him out and entertain him."

“Mother said I couldn’'t have heaux,’” defended Dorothy.

“Dip as I say., Mother's not here. Maybe it will be a lesson to yvou.'

_Bob stood in the hall meanwhile bursting his sides with laughter. Martha
pushed Dorothy out after Warren and closed the door. Dorothy looked at Warren
and Warren looked at Dorothy,

“Do you like taffv-palls?” she asked.

“Do I?" he exclaimed. “You bet I do.”

“Bob, we're going to have a taffy-pull. Do you want to help?'

Bob popped up from somewhere and burst out, “Well T guess I do. Lead
the way.”

Dorothy led the way and led everything that evening until amidst shouts of
laughter Martha announced, “Dorothy, it's your bed-time. As for you, Mr. Willis,
you should be manly enough to go home at this time."

“It's none of your affairs, Miss. 1 suggest that you send Percival home too.
Dot, I ean’t go home. [I'm stuck fast.’’

Sure enough, his hands clung together around a sticky mass of taffy. Dorothy
endeavored to help him and soon had him freed from the entangling delicaey. War-
ren suddenly turned to Dorothy and said, “Dorotky, I wish we could always stick
tugether like this candy. Do you think we ean.”

‘“Warren, you mustn’t. I beg vou not to talk so foolishly."

“But, Dorothy, I m it. Really.”
"Oh, Warren, be careful. Martha'll hear us. Foolish. 1 was only fooling
with you."

“But, Dorothy, I love vou.”
“Tell Martha that, Warren."'
“No. I mean it for you, Derothy, say yes."

“1 ean't. Mother would not let me. Why, Warren, I'm but sixteen.'
“Fine, we'll wait.”

“Yes, Warren." And he kissed her.

A burst from the doorway concluded, “Sweet sixteen and has been kissed.'
It was Rob, ¥

“Robert, do be careful. What will Martha say?"

"Bay, sis, arﬂ:.t're & punk failure in trying to marry Martha off. 1 believe it will
be you that will be married off.”

It will,"” agreed Warren smiling. —Mary Lowry, '22.
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WATCH AND WAIT

I, Mary Ann Marshall, was in the kitchen the other day getting some things
ready for lunch. You see, I was all alone or 1 probably wouldn't have been doing
it. As I worked I was thinking up a plan for a story. I often write stories and 1
ulways have the most beautiful heroines in them. They are always happy and
simniling, even in trouble. Dorothy, that's my little sister, says 1 would look much
hetter if ['d do that too. And they have pretty, curly golden hair, mine's straight
and brown. And there is alway a villain,—a big rovgh man who carries the hero-
ine off. Just as I had gotten to the part where he was going to grab her, someone
knocked on the door. My heart just went clear down to my toes, I was so scared, 1
thought of how people were snatched away when they opened the door but I got
up courage and opened it, and it was only the gmcef}r boy. After he left I had
to go down town.

I was going past a vacant lot when a car came along and a man just grabbed
me right off my feet and into that car. 1T started to scream but he put his hand
over my mouth., Then I started to fight. I got free and gave him a push to the
other side of the car. Then, oh horrors! the door came open and he rolled out on
the pavement. When the man in the front seat saw what I had done he pointed
8 gun at me and made me sit quietly. We drove for a long way till we at last
turned in at a little tumble down cottage. 1

The man jerked me out of the car and carried me into the house and shut me up
in & room lit only by a skylight. He put me on the bed, tied my hands and feet
and left me. :

Then I began to think. What would father and mother do when I did not re-
turn? Of eourse my picture would be gn the front page and there would be a big
writeup about me and all the girls would be jealous, but I didn't care about that
now, all I wanted was to be at home.

I wes left alone all night and in the morning the man came in with my
breakfast. He untied me and went off, locking the door after him. He did not
come back again so I began to devise a way to escape. The door was locked so
that way was cut off. I wondered if I conld reach the skylight. Dy pulling the
bed under it and putting the little table on top of the bed I managed to grasp
the edge of the skylight. I was just ready to pull myself up when the door burst
cpen and my jailer came in. This frightened me so that I let go and tumbled to
the floor. 1 pretended to be hurt. When he saw I did not move he muttered
something to himself and picking me up carried me outside to a waiting car. He
drove to another house. I was all right now so he told me to walk along and be-
Liave. As we entered the house, who do you suppose I saw? A minister! Then
I knew what was going to happen. I ran for the door but it was blocked. Then
I began to fight and seream. In a few minutes a nice looking young man came
dashing in. He saw that I was in trouble and seizing me he ran out of the house.
The villain must have been a very cowardly thing;for he did not follow.

My rescuer paused in his mad dash te ask what my name was and where I
lived. He was just about to tell me his name, when oh, girls, you can't guess
what happened, I awoke!

Oh! what a relief to know that this was|but a dream. But, I do wish I hal
learned his name. I shall always watch for some one who looks like him, for 1
know he would have made an ideal husbhand.

Della Reed, '23
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STUDENT COUNCIL

Fall Semester Spring Semester
Pres.—Jane Rhoads Pres.—-Eskil Randolph
V. Pres.—Myers Lockard y V. Pres.—Mary Goodykoontz
See.—Dorothy Driseall Sec.—Jane Rhoads
MEMBERS

Eskil Randolph Harry Lewis

Mary Goodyvkoontz Clyde Paxton

Clarence Paxton Linn Mathews

Lols Standley Jane Rhoads

Pearl Blaess Herbert Anderson

Wesley Shaler
Mr. Umbreit—Advisor

The Student Council has now been organized Llwo years. During this time
it has done much toward the fortherance of a better all around school, by at-
tempting to arouse interest and enthusiasm. not only for athleties, but for Debate,
“Declam”™ and Extemporaneous speaking.

The Counecil consists of the president of each class and one representative
at large. The Editor of Bumble “B,” Yell Leader and the Captain of Basketball,
Football, Track, during its season, are members by virtue of their offices.

The President appoints committess which plan a stunt or get a speaker for a
FPep meeling bhefore any game or contest. He also presides over FPep meetings.
which helps the yell leader considerably in conducting it.

Th purpose of the Council iz to help bring the school up to higher standards
and ideals, also to bring about a feeling of co-operation between the Faculty and
Student Body.
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EUTROPHIAN LITERARY SOCIETY
OFFICERS
First Semester Second Semester
Pres., Harald Mowrey Pres.. Marvin Johnson
Viece Pres., JEskil Randolph Viee Pres., Margaret Esmond
Sec. & Treas., Hazel Dodge See. & Treas., Mildred Lidell
Reporter, Wesley. Shaler
CRITICS
Miss Rolston, Miss Melhaus
MEMBERS
Elizabeth Baldus Adelaine Johnson Christine Ohge
Susie Beckett Marvin Johnson Clarenes Paxton
Luella Behrens Irene Kemmerer Foster Pendarvis
Vera Caldwaell Harris Lamb Egkil Randolph
Benjamin Clark Willis Lamh Vera Reid
Charles Cunninglam Svbil Lamb Myra Reid
Hazel Dodge Mary Landon Jane Rhoads
e Frank Duby Mae Lathrop Katherine Runyan
Helen Elliott Mildred Lidell Harold Sandelius
Edwarl Foes Myers Lockard Wesley Shaler
Ralph Grant Thomas Lynch Harry Sehrocder
Franeces Hiles Arnold Manny Lisle Shrader
George Howe Marr MeDermort Kathervn Steele
Mabel Hoyer Edinamae Moser Gertrude Switzer
Ronald Hughes Harold Mowrey Clarence Wearth
Thirza Hull tuth Nelson Margaret HEsmond
John Herman Albert Deering Beatrice Young

The Eutrephians did not start out very early this year but it did not take
them long to make up for lost time. They bave had many good programs, two of
which have been given before the assembly. Their minstrel program demonstrated
Their ability as comedians wonderfully. The Eutrophiang expect to do even more
next year, as their membership will probably be more limited.
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UOFFICERS

First Semester

Pres.,

Isabel MeColloum

Vice Pres., Gladys Peterson
See., Louise Houghton
Treas., Cra Holt

Elizabeth Ahel
Herbert Anderson
Edward Anderson
Eva Barger
Gladys Bennett
John Benson
Irene Bowman
Opal Bowman
Sara Canfield

Iva Cohhb

Harold Cross
Harold Davis
Dorothy Driscoll
Albert Deering

This has not been a year of great achievement for the Moores.

Second Semester

FPres,,

Lorenzo Silliman

Vice Pres., Mary Duckworth
Sec , Louise Houghton

Tress., Ora Holt

CRITICS

Miss Blanche Maytag, Miss Ruth Wilzon

MEMBERS

Mary Duckworth
Fannie Ericson
Errol Fitzgerald
Dexter Free
Lueille Goltry
Mary Goodvkoontz
Ethel Haleen
Kenneth Higbee
James Hindorf
Marval Holt

Ora Holt

John Herman
Louise Houghton
Lenora Hover

Kenneth Jones
Lytle Jones
Hesley Johnson
Huth Johnson
Anna Mae Keenan
Marie Lidell
Helen Livingston
Isabel MeCleod
Isabel MeColloum
James McMechan
Lueille Melntosh
Clara Nelson
Opal Nosth
Mary McDermott

Gladys Peterson
Della Reed

Jay Sayre
Lorenzo Silliman
Lois Standley
Willis Standley
Bernice Taylor
Daisy Webb
Julia Wiley
Harlene Williams
Judith Williams
Rosalind Swmith
Evelyn Shaw
Emil Holst

They started

out to follow a definite plan in their programs, that of studying Stuart Walker's

plays.

the line of social activities.
wihen we realize how many Moores were

plays,

They completed this work

but did

represented

little else and practically nothing in
The effect of their literary training surely shows up
in our debating team and
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JOURNALISM CLASS

THE BUMBLE “B”

By the high school paper shall your school be known., Truly Boone High
should be well known for the Bumble “B' bugzzes far and wide over the United
States from Maine to California. During the yvear 1921 zeventy-eight exchange num-
bers were sent to twenty-three states while in comparison this year one hundred and
thirty-six copies were sent to thirty-five states.

The Bumble “B" has progressed in more ways than in ite exchange depart-
ment. This past year a new form has been adopted in the type of school paper, that
of a newspaper. All of the leading zchools follow this idea, and Boone Hi, to keep
up, changed. In December and in May a literary magazine is published which
reprezents the best efforts of the staff and voluntary contributions.

In order to make the paper more of an all school affair contests were held in
which evervone was given an equal chance. New ideas in stories and art were
gladly accepted and prizes were given if the work was found to be worthy of them.

The c¢lass in Journalism has been the outgrowth of the desire for a more
efficient and better equipped staff. Classes have been beld twice a week, on Tues-
days and Thursdays. It has been here that the members have groped for inspira-
tions, zometimes finding them, many times not

Heretofore it has been the custom of the outgolng staff to elect the staff for
the coming vear. A new plan was tried this year when the forty-one members
were recommended by members of the various classes and organizations. A com-
mittee from the faculty had the final say as to whom the staff should consgist of
for they knew of the individual work in classes. It has been very successful and
will probably be followed in the years to come.

An account of the Bumble “B" would ba incomplete without mentioning Miss
Mary Cruikshank, its founder and eritic. It would be hard te express in words what
ghe has done to further the intereste of the school through her work with the
school paper.

May the Bumble B continue its records as the best high school paper in
Inwa. Long life to fit.

| BORNE|
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NORMAL TRAINING CLUB

Eve Hargap ..o ccanasidese USRS =/ .| 1 ] 1} 1
Judith Williams ... ... e D, TR Vice President
Irene Bowman . Pesssssesemeseei e, BeCretary and Treasurer

Miss Irvine ... R o M Critic

Two years of successful work have proven that the Normal Training Club is to
I'e a permanent organization of Boone High School. The girls have done their
work with the aim of more efficient teaching uppermost in their minds.

Once a week during a vacant period the girls have done handwork, such as
the cutting and dressing of paper dolls, the making of paper-hox furniture, posters
and weaving, articles which are practical for handwerk in rural schools,

The best part of all has been the dinners prepared and served by the girls
once a month fn the Home Economics Hoom. The girls have received valuable
and instructive hints from the speakers they have enjoyed at these dinners, Miss
Grace Norton, Miss Ruth Wilson and Miss Florence Nelson.

Too much eredit cannot he given to Lhe girls" best friend and eritic, Miss
Irvine, who is ready to help them at all times and in every possible ‘way,

It will be with a feeling of satisfaction and contentment that the Senfor girls
of the Club will finish their work, knowing that they will be better teachers because
of this preparation.




DEBATE

This vear Boone entered a Triangular Debate with Marshalltown and Ames,
The teamsz were picked three weeks hefore the contest and intensive training was
started during spring vacation. On Marech 31 our affirmative team, Lyle Quinn,
Thesdore HBeck and Hazel Ick, Captain, with Lisle Shrader az alternate went to
Ames where they were defeated 2-1. Lorenzo Silliman, Eskil Randolph and Eliza-
beth Abel, Captain, comprised the negative team which went down to defeat at the
hands of Marshalltown affirmative trio, by a 2-1 decision.

The teams were coached by Miss Ashton and Mr. Umbreit. With three mem-
bers of this team back and with the memory of Boone's former sucecess in this line
of work, we may anticipate sweel revenge in 1823,




Vera Caldwell, Lorenzo Silliman, Pauline Quinn

S. L. MOORE DECLAMATORY CONTEST

The awards of the annual 8. L. Moore Contest, formerly given by Mr. Moore,

were continued this year by the Officers of the First National Bank.

Three medals were awarded Vera Caldwell, winning first over all, received the

gold medal. Lorenzo Silliman winning second over all, received the silver medal,
Pauline Quinn winning third over all, received the bronze medal,

o R

e b

1.
2.
3.

Oratorica! Class

Capture of Major Andre' ... .00 0 o . Elizabeth Abel
Give Me Liberty or Give Me Death..... ... = """ Hazel Ick
March of the Flag ... ... .. Marvin Johnson
Napoleon, the Little e e o S Lirle Quinn
B R R e e T A e e R e Silliman
' Dramatie Class
e e et Vera Caldwell
Ly 1 T e S e Ora Holt
Counell Assigned ... ... e Isabel MeColloumn
LR el e e ey Wearth
! Humorous Class
TR 8 GHFIR:.. ..o e s e i ca i et e T . Behirens
A Case of Pita ... w... Adeline Johnson
A Gulet AtternoBm e T P e Quinn

Vera Caldwell as winner over all represented Boone in the Distriet contest

held at Jefferson, Iowa.

The three winners of the first contest represented Boone in the triangular

ccotest held in Boone March 17. Lorenzo Silliman was winner in Oratorieal class
and Pauline Quinn, second in Humorous.

The winning of these two places wa: the means of securing second place

for Boone.
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This is the second wear of our Extempor-
aneons Speaking Contest and each year brings
added enthusiasm to the studemts who enter.
The Contests wre under the auspices of the
Iowa Patriotie League and are held annually in
all the larger schools of the state. The League
gends ont a list of twenty subjects, on topies of
current interest, to each school.

This year the contestants were limited to
those of Junior and Senior standing and the
under classmen who wished to compete. Thirty
students were chozen from classes and these
students prepared for the second preliminary
contest, From this group ten were chosen to
speak in the Assembly Room on April 7. Those
who ecompeted in the contest drew from a list
of twenty for their subjects. The speaches were
limited to four minutes, Mary Goodykoontz won
first place, Theodore Beck second, and Marie
Lidell third place,

Mary Goodykoontz, winner of first place, en-
tered the district contest held at Fort Dodge,
April 21,

SENIOR CLASS PLAY

EXTEMPORANEOUS SPEAKING

“Clarence’’

A Comedy in Four Acts, By Booth Tarkington

Cast of Characters

Mrs. Martyn Violet Pinney
Mr. Wheeler Clarence

Mrs. Wheeler Deila

Bobby Wheealer Dinwiddle
Cora Wheeler Hubert Stem

At this time the parts for the play have not been given out.

Mrs. Gray, the

cnach, wiil arrive the last of May and intensive work will start at onee.
The play for this year is expected to be the very best that has ever been given

in Boone High School.

| BOBE
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JHTRE SS50en

ALL-SCHOOL PLAY

““‘Penrod’’

A Comedy in Four Acts
Directed by Della Sayvers Gray

Seene—The Schofield Side-Yard
Act I.—A June Afternoon
Act 1I.—A Few Days Later
Act III.—On a June Evening
Act IV.—The Same Night

Cast of Characters

o e L et Clarence Wearth
Delia, the Schofleld CoOoK ... e i Ora Holt
Mrn SeholIall i o snsame s fass poiemasem s as St sy s it Opal Bowman

% W RN 21 2| P et B e e s ai e oA ... Herbert Anderson

TR BB o memiessseamtasas naanaassas sreeaan neoE e TR R R s e Ralph Grant
a7 e VR 1 Fo ] Rt S 155 et Harold Cross
§ 1B EE n b T o e e ol S A Luella Behrens
Henry P. Schofield ..o cocieeciniiees eeeaeeenoe. Miyars: Lockard
Margaret Schofield ........ ... cociiiencineinn.. 158061 McColloum
Herbert Hamilton Dade ... ... N Wesley Shaler
Penrod Behofleld e scornmnasasians: one Collingwood Duroe
PR | | s e e AL SRR RO e SR e James Clapp
Marjorie Jones Lenora Hoyer
Gaorgie Passeth ....c.ccocoeeoise i sasmssmmmnm s e s s e n s ennares Eugene Slater
Rev, Mr. Kinosling ........ccccecococemvrmsssssssmmsresnseaneee. MAPYID Johngon
HEETIAIL - - imsesssrszasssnsmmmmnnmmenensrstiavess messrasassi sdsassass Quiney Southers
RPRLAN e e el Daniel Goodykoontz
Mr. Coombs, Chief of Police ... Cecil Barrett

Stage and Properties
Charles Cunningham, James McMechan

Boone High has known no better coach than Mrs. Gray to direct its plays.
Her ability to direct and her co-operation with the students is wonderful.

(Classes in Public Speaking were instructed by her for six weeks and her work
with the Declamatory people is always successful. She wins high respeet from
al! the students and especially the ones who have had special work under her.




GIRL RESERVES

The Girl Reserves were organized in 1919. They were organized to learn
how to “face life squarely” and for the purpose of finding and giving the bhest,
With a good leader like Miss Fisher this has been easily and interestingly taught.

The club has grown so within the last year that it was divided into two clubs,
Junior and Senior members calling themselves the “Hi-y-Ettes” and the Sophomore
and Freshmen members calling themselves “Junior Club."

Junior Club Hi-y-Etie Officers
Scout Chairman .............. Helen Highes President ...__.............. Dorothy Driscoll
Innings and Outings ........ Clara Crouse Viee President ......... Mary Duckworth
Service Chairman ........ Helen Hannum Sec. and Treas. ... Isabel MeColloum
Reporter ... ? ey Lois Standley

These two clubs, under leadership of Maty Jane Fisher, are fast becoming a
part of Boone High life.

The two clubs, although organized for religious teachings, have social activities
as well,

The most important of the religions activities was the Vesper Serviece which
was under the auspices of both the Hi-Y and Girl Reserves. Judge Utterback from
Des Moines was the principal speaker.

Next in importance in social activities was the mother and daughter banquet
held in the Y. W. C. A. at which about eighty mothers were entertained. Miss
Angeline McKinley of Ames was the speaker for the evening.

Since the clubs have divided they have each had individual parties.

The Junior Club had a colonial tea which was well attended and the old
fashioned dresses added much to the enjoyment.

The Hi-y-Ettes' 8t. Patrick's party was also much enjoyed by those attending.

These activities along with several hikes by both clubs constitute the vear's
zocial calendar.

But, along the lines of self-betterment more lasting improvements have been
secured. A degree of Democracy has been acquired among the girls which ecould
ba reached in no other elub, since there is absolutely no soeial restriction. The
girls in every station in school have worked and played together. And)this demo-
aratie feeling alone is worth worlds zinece it not only helps the individual but the
spirit of Boone High.

1928/
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HI Y CABINET

““To ereate, maintain, and extend throughout the school and
community standards of Christian character.”

The Hi-Y Club has had a suceessfui year. The Club now has fifty members
with the same leader as before, Glen K. Turner, boyvs' secretary of the Y. M. . A,
P'arties and feeds were on the soclal program of the vear. In November, John Her-
man entertained the club. A regular feed was enjoyved and Al Nicolet of the MNarth
Des Moines Hi-Y Club talked to the bhoys. At this time the initiation ceremony
written especially for the club wasz gone through for the first time. Later in the
year a special program was given for the fathers and mothers at which time several
more boye were initiated into full membership.

Groups of fellows camped at Riveria for a couple of days at various times,
while four took advantage of the state camp at Okoboji.

The biggest thing put on by the Club was the difficult play "“The Story of
Joseph" on May 14, at a union service of the churches. The success of this play
wag due largely to the efforts of Mr, Turner.

Indiecations point to & very active and suecessful year with the new officers
in charge. They are:

President ek : sevrm i emeninr e ILGITIA LAprh
LA LT T e e s e e George Herman
T o SRR r i | b |
Treasurer o - cvmvanseesecoe FIATPY Sehroeder
T R I e e e B e e e : Martin Meshan
B L e e Walter Chapman
Mae b o e i e it ke rseeees AT [ e R TR
Membership and Finance : ceeeeeee Olarence Paxton
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GIRLS' “A” GLEE CLUB

Leader, Miss Elsa Foster. Pianist, Margaret Esmond

Sopranc Alto
Luella Behrens Frances Hile Vera Caldwell Opal North
Ruth Brown Anna Mae Keanan Ethel Haleen Christine Ohge
Ebba Haleen Edith King Frances Hiles Frances Rulledge
Ruth Hauge Veora Reid Svhil Lamhb Ftosalind Smith
Bernice Farnsworth Mae Lathrop Louise Snider

1zsabel McLeod

A Chinese Operetta was given by the entire Glee Club under the direction
af Misgs Foster, The clever scenes and costumes were very symbolic of China,
oo much credit eannot be given to Mr. Glen E. Turner, who was responsible for
the beautiful scenery used.

THE' FEAST OF LITTLE LANTERNS

Characters
Princess Chon. & Chinese HeITess ... ¥ora Reld
Mai Kio, a Japanese Juggler Maid.. i i mmeae e RO T A
Wee Ling, Maid to Princess evieriiermeeeemeeames Frances Rutledge
Ou Ling, Governess to Princess ... Miss Foster
Chorus of Chinese Girls ... oy i Gl Club

Duet Dances Between and During Acts ..o ciinicinnne.
_____ Mary Louize Foster and Mina Moxley

The story deals with little Princess Chon. who, having lest her brother and
gigter in the mountains, will also lose her beautiful home, as it is being held in
trust and must only be given over to any two gurviving children. However, the
Princess learns, through a Juggler maid, that her sister is still alive and later by
eomparison of a half coin that each holds, it is discovered that the juggler maid is

the lost sister. Their home, therefore, is saved and everyone iz happy.
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BOYS' GLEE CLUB

Leader, Miss Elsa Foster. Pianist, Eskil Randolph.
Tenor
Charles Cunningham George Howe
Lyman Fiske Ronald Hughes
Errol Fitzgerald James MceMechan
Edward TFoes Harold Mowrey

Willis Standley
Joln Dunecan—=Second Tenor

Baritona
Lytle Jones Jay Sayre
Lisle Ehrader

Wesley Shaler—Bass




GIRLS' “B"” GLEE CLUB

Mizs Chesnut,

Director.

Sopprano
Marie Anderson
Adalene Bean
luth Boyvey
Genrgia Brown
Marie Burklund
Lois Cobb
Maurine Zimmerman
Audres Duby
Lucille Glaspy
Marie Hansen

Mildred Meyerman,

Pianist.

Avenelle Heaps
Alice Hiatt
lona Keenan
Gladys Nutt
Maxine Percy
izladys Rushton
[.eone Schall
Esther Stillson
Inex Wingo

Second Soprano

Alma Bricker
(Clara Crouse
Thelma Edwards
Nona Phelan
Linn Mathews

Alto
Pearl Blaess
Helen Douglass
Marietta Holmes
Opal Hinman
Minnie Kemmerer
Mary Merrick

The “B"” Glee Club joined with the “A"
on the night of April 28. The “B'" Glee Club
The girls were very attractive in

Isadora Thrasher, Marie Burklund

\1928/

Fmma Martens
Suzanne Morrow
Sarah Russell
Ferne Stout
1sadora Thrasher

Velda Otis
Anna Mae Stark
Nancy Walker
Laueille Wright
Ethel Wester

(Glee Club in putting on a program
gave a very charming Quaker stunt.

their Quaker costumes.
and Esther Stillson were the goloists.
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BOONE HIGH ORCHESTRA

Director, R. A. Wilder.
First Violing

Marguerite Clotfelter Marcella Myers Linn Mathews
Ture Gustafson Audres Duby Lydia Schroeder
Catherine Jones Kenneth Highee
Second Violins
John Donaldzon Ralph Hewitt
Saxaphones

Edwin Ohge, C Melody John Jones, Soprano
Wesley Shull, C Melpdy Harry Mann, Bass

Cornets
Juslin Gustafson William Pestotnik
Cello
Ambrose Donaldson
Drum
Clarence Green
Plano
Vera McCracken Florence Warner, Assistant
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