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Befoirattmt 

We dedicate this book to Gerald C. Hallett, 
who, during his eight gears of faithful service 

to the school, has won the respect, love, and 
admiration of every student. 
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THE VALUE OF EDUCATION 

Many people, more especially of the 
younger generation, do not realize or ap¬ 
preciate the opportunities that they have 
freely opened to them here, as in no other 
country. In their anxiety to procure work, 
they do not stop to consider that if they ad¬ 
vance themselves further in school, they 
can secure better jobs, higher wages, and 
professional work. If these points were 
carefully considered, less students would 
make the foolish statements of “I'm old 
enough to work. I don't want to go to 
school any more.” 

Of what value then is education ? It is 
the opening of the doors of opportunity for 
old and young alike. It is the basis upon 
which successful business, profession, so¬ 
ciety, fine arts, and science exist. Educa¬ 
tion is truly a stepping stone to the future. 

Let us apply education to successful 
business. Could this success come through 
other than education and specialization? 
Xo! Each year scores of people go into 
the business world to fail or succeed, ac¬ 
cording to the amount of education and 
business training they have received. To 
the most poorly equipped even an opening 
is denied, for no one wishes to do business 
with an uneducated, ill-fitted person. 

Xow consider the professions through 
the eyes of education. For example, when 
we employ a doctor or a lawyer to aid us, 
we desire someone who understands his 
business. This would be impossible in the 
case of a poorly trained, partially educated 
person. A person in the latter class would 
be of no advantage to us. 

Going from professional to social life, 
what do we see? Here we find that eduea- 
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tion often brings to light great leaders in 
community life who, if not educated, 
might remain in the background indefi¬ 
nitely. Then, again, society is affected by 
the way a person conducts himself in 
actions, manners, method of self-expres¬ 
sion, and topics for conversation. 

We have seen the effect of education on 
a person's social life; now let us glimpse 
its effect on his advanced cultural life. By 
this is meant an appreciation of, or talent 
for painting, languages, music, and writ¬ 
ing. Without education a master painter 
could not have acquired his beauty of 
touch, tone, or finesse. Iiis work would be 
roughly finished, would lack expression and 
proper blending of color. But education 
has taken these paintings and polished 
them so that today there has been passed 
down to us through the ages, priceless per¬ 
fections of art. 

This self-same example could be applied 
to every phase of culture known to man. 
Education is the rule of perfection. 

Again I repeat that we little appreciate 
the vast opportunities at our command in 
the form of high schools, academies, col¬ 
leges, and universities. One cannot place 
too high a value on education. 

E. L. Lamb, ’88. 

HOW A SCHOOL PAPER BENEFITS 
A SCHOOL 

The school paper informs those who 
have been to school of what is going on in 
the school and the changes that have taken 
place in the last few years. 

It is a good way of advertising the 
school and its activities, such as prize 
speaking, 4-tI clubs, sports and organiza¬ 
tions. If someone were thinking about go¬ 
ing to your school, they would have some 
idea of what it is like and what is done 
there. 

7 

It gives the pupils who have to work and 
who do not take part in the various activi¬ 
ties a chance to read about their school and 
its doings. Many of the stories of the pu¬ 
pils are published, also poems and coming 
events of the year. 

I believe that there should be more ef¬ 
fort put into publishing a school paper. 
It should be published at least every three 
or four months in the year and one copy 
sent to each of the alumni, and also one 
given to each of the pupils in the school at 
the present time. 

K. Dolloff, ’40. 

EARNING SCHOOL CREDITS 

Usually the easiest way to get the re¬ 
quired “Sixteen” credits necessary for 
graduation is to merely pass four subjects 
each year. Although most of us merely 
get by, there are some who would like to 
get more credit than is necessary to grad¬ 
uate. 

There are several ways of obtaining 
extra credits. One way is by public 
speaking contests, another way is by 
physical education and 4-H clubs. 

Some of us however may not be adapted 
for these activities, or we may not like 
these three ways of earning extra credits. 

In public speaking the person who 
works for two or three weeks preparing 
for his speech or oration gets a quarter of 
a credit for his work. 

In basketball we work all winter; three 
days a week and sometimes more and what 
do we get? We get only the honor and 
nothing more. 

I personally think that the fellow who 
practices hard all winter is entitled to as 
much credit, if not more than the one who 
speaks only a short piece, possibly ten 
minutes long, before an audience. 
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I challenge anyone of you to tell me any 
one subject in the school that we work any 
harder in, and still we receive no credits 
for all our time and work. 

My personal opinion is that we should 
receive credit for any sport in which we 
put in the necessary amount of time and 
work. 

Borman Harmon, *3S. 

SPORTSMANSHIP 

How early in our lives this characteris¬ 
tic becomes a very necessary asset. We all 
probably recall our first lesson on being a 
good sport. That first time when we had 
to give up a cherished toy to a visiting 
cousin, or learned that a next door play¬ 
mate was better in checkers or dominoes. 

A tumble on the skating pond or a fum¬ 
ble while participating in a school game 

soon teaches us that we must be able to 
“take it” to be a “good sport”. 

Sports in the high schools and colleges 
have reached a high peak, as evidenced by 
their popularity. Participation in these 
various activities create a strong character 
and personality which in themselves help 
to make friends. Friends, good friends, 
are essential to our happiness. 

Good sportsmanship stays with one 
longer than just through the school days. 
It follows one into his business career as 
well as into his home and to his family. 

The girl or boy who shows outstanding 
sportsmanship helps to reflect the integrity 
of his parents. This one quality shows the 
good bringing up, the character, as well as 
the developed personality of the indi¬ 
vidual. 

Everyone should play the game—win or 
lose—and try to be a better sport than the 
other fellow. 

Jeanette Johnson, *38. 



SENIOR PERISCOPE 

William James Fielding, Jr. “Billy" 

Born November 23, 1920. Hobby; Stamps. 
Basketball Manager, I, Swimming, 3; Rifle, 3. 

I; Indoor 'track, 3. 1; 4-H Club, 3. 3, I, llobby 
Club. 1 ; Debating. 3 ; Senior Drama. Stage Man¬ 
ager; Assembly Plays, 2. 3, I; Boy Scouts, 1. 2. 3, 
•1 ; Four Cohn Bits, Assistant Business Manager. 

Holding hands might be till right. 
Hut a different girl most every night 
Is much too much for any man. 
You’re just a boy, don't think you can. 

Helene Mae Ho watt “Howie" 

Born November G, 1919. Hobby; Horses. 
Basketball, 1, 2, 3. 4; Swimming. 1. 3. 4; Out¬ 

door Track, 2, 3, I ; Athletic Association, 1, 2. 3, 4 ; 
4-H Club, 1, 2; 4-H Cheer Leader. 1. 2; Senior 
Drama, 4 ; Assembly Plays, 3, 4 ; Four Corners, 

Assistant Jokes Editor, 3. 

In basketball Helene’s a star; 
She swims just like a fish ; 

But to ride a bucking broncho 
Is this maiden’s dearest wish. 

Niels Sovus Johnson, Jr. “Junior” 

Born February 13, 1922. 
Hobby: Stamps and Astronomy. 

Rifle. 3. 4 ; Orchestra, 1.2; Glee Club. 1 ; Athletic 
Association. 3, 4 ; 4-H, 1. 2, 3. 4 : President, 1 ; 
Vice-President, 2. 3; Secretary. 4; Debating Club, 
3 ; Senior Drama. 4 ; Assembly Plays, 3 ; Four 
Corners, Bus'ness Manager. 4 ; Class President, 4 ; 
Boy Scouts. 2, 3. 4. 

So shy and quiet. I’ll be bound 
You’d never know that he’s around. 
But should you want a favor done, 
Then Niels is just the very one. 

Ruth Ella Thompson 

Eorn February 27, 1918. Hobby: Walking. 
Home Economics Club, 1, 2, 3 ; Junior Red Cross, 

1. 2. 3, 4 ; 4-H Club, 1, 2. 3, 

From over the hills and far away, 
Ruth comes hiking at break of day. 
And if the weather be gray or fair. 
Her school most always will find her there. 



William Edward Burnell Billy 
Born September 2S. 1920. Hobby: Baseball. 

Indoor Track 3. 4. 5; Outdoor Track. 3. I 5; 
Athletic Association. 1. 2, 3. :>. 

Tlio Billy can (he records smash 
In any sort of speedy dash. 
At Sno .1. M.. when duty hails. 
His speed jes' nacherally fails. 

Jeanette John son "J el tic" 

Born November 7, 1920. Hobby: Scrapbooks. 
Basketball. 2. 3. 4 : Outdoor Track. 3 ; Glee Club. 

1 Athletic Association. 1. 3. I 4-H V 11 . *• ' 
treasurer, 1 ; Secretary and Assistant Loader. .! . 
State Camp. 4. County Style Dress ly v tie (. ham- 
r>jon 4; State Style Dress Revue Champion. 4; 
Delegate from State to Chicago. 4 ; Senior Drama, 
t Assemblv Plays. 1. 2. 3. I ; Graduation Pageants. 
1 ' o 3 four Corners, 3, 4 . Literary Editor. 4 . 
Business Manager. 3. Assistant Jokes Editor. 3 ; 
Class Treasurer. 1. 2; Secretary. 2: \ ice-Presi¬ 

dent. 4. 
Here is our champion .’,-H lass. 
An honor (o our school and class. 
In prophecy ire see her soon 
Adorning a cheerful, happy home. 

)oxald Xelson Sewell “Don' 

orn December 31. 1919. Hobby: Machines. 
Athletic Association. 1. 2. 3. 4 : Senior Drama, 
age Manager: Assembly Plays. 2. 3; I1 OUR 
mixers. Senior Periscope: Boy Scouts. 2. 3. 4. 

Don Sciccll, for a six-iceeks spell, 
Kept telling the nui-scs. 
‘‘I don't want to get iccll.” 

Harriett Alice Snow "Hattie’ 

Born December IS, 1920. Hobby: Souvenirs. 
Basketball. 1. 2, 3. 4 ; Swimming. 1 ; Outdoor 

rrack. 1; Banking. 1. 2; Glee Club. 1; Student 
’ouncil. 4 ; Secretary. 4 ; Athletic Association. 1. 2, 

5, -i ; Debating Club. 3 ; Local Speaking Contest. 1, 
2 4 ; Senior Drama. 4 ; Assembly Plays. 1. 2, 3. 4 : 
Graduation Pageant. 1. 2. 3: Four CORNERS. As¬ 
sistant Literary Editor. 3 ; School Notes, 4 ; Co- 
Valedictorian. 

When Hattie sits so still in school, 
She isn't melancholy. 

She's building castles in the air 
To be carried out by Polly. 



Percy Leonard Knight “Doc" 

Bom June 10. 1021. Hobby: Photography. 
n-iHicotlvill 12 3. 4 ; Baseball. 3, 1 ; Rifle, 3, 1 . 

nibat nKAT;C Local Slicaking Contest 2. 3.^ 

« ’ftWin. Butfnewt 
Manager. 3; Co-Valedictorian. 

Student, athlete, actor, friend, 
Of his achievements there s no end. 
Reader, debater, popular man. 
.lust try to beat that, tf you can. 

Elizabeth Louise Lamb Lizzie 
Born April 29, 1920. Hobby: Reading. 

Senior Drama. 1 ; Librarian 1 : Assistant Editor. 
3 ; Editor-In-Chief. 1 ; Assembly Plays. 2. i. i. 

Lizzie Lamb is a student 
Who studies night and day; 

She works and worries, 
Fusses and hurries 

Her entire life away. 

Norman Dennison Harmon "Norm 

Born August 11, 1920. 
Hobby : Hunting and Fishing. 

Basketball 1. 2, 3, 4; Baseball. 1, 2 ; Rifle. 2 ; 
cj.miVnt Council. 3. 4 ; Vice-President of Student 

lar Speaking Contest, 4. 

Norm’s unassuming modesty 

'jVc'TaMar ‘in ^In, sveaK; 
And. would you believe it, quite a sheik. 

Geraldine Edna Moulton ' Gerry 
Born February 13, 1920. Hobby: Drawing. 

Assistant Girls’ Basketball aPanager 3; Senior 

Drama. 4 ; Four Corners. Art Editor. 4. 

Gerrv’s mind is so lull of art. 
From life's dull trifles she lives 
And she seems to get her shat e of joy, 
Without the help of any boy. 



"Dick" Richard Hudson Woodward 

Born December 27. 1921 

Hobby: Model Airplanes. 
Rifle. 3. Orchestra. 1. 2. 3: Glee Club. 1 .Bank¬ 

ing: 12; Athletic Association. 1. 2, 3, I. I-It. 1 
;v 1; Secretary, 1. 2; Sweet Corn Champion. 3; 
State Camp. 4 : Stamp Club. 1 : Hobby Club. I ; 
Debating, 3; Local Prize Speaking;. 2. 3. 4. Trian- 
trular Contest Championship Team, 2. 3 ; Senior 
Drama. 4 . Triangular Contest. 4. 

The dromedary's well-known hum}) 
Can't rival Pick's debating bum}). 
But tell us. Pick, and tell us true. 
Docs what you cat agree with youf 

Marian Louise Wood “Woodsie” 
Born November 23. 1920. 

Hobby: Skating and Swimming. 
Girls' Basketball Manager. 4 ; Swimming. 1 ; 

Senior Drama. 4 ; One-Act Plays. 2: Assembly 
Plays, 1. 2; Graduation Pageant, 2. 3 , Four 
Corners. Exchange Editor. 4. 

TUfto ran tell the thots that lie 
Behind that twinkle in her eye. 
Perhaps she thinks of school life gay. 
Or muses on her loved Xomcay. 

Eugene Woodbury Allen “Gene” 
Born October 30, 1920. Hobby: Boats. 

4-H. 1. 2. 3. 4 ; State Camp. 2 ; County Judging 
Champion. 2 ; State Judging Champion. 2 ; Debat¬ 
ing. 3; Senior Drama. 4: Four Corners. 2. 3. 4 ; 
Assistant Jokes Editor. 2 ; Assistant Literary Edi¬ 
tor. 3; Senior Periscope. 4 ; Naval Reserves. 4. 

TT/jcn down upon your hands and knees, 
Snubbing the decks in the ocean breeze. 
Lonesome for home and friends of yore, 
IVc know you'll think of us once more. 

Geneva Estelle Plowman “Geva” 
Born August 20, 1921. Hobby: Sports. 

Basketball. 1. 2. 3. 4; Outdoor Track. 1. 2. 3. 4 ; 
Athletic Association. 1, 2, 3,4; A. A. Secretary, 4 ; 
4-H. 1. 2, 3 ; Class President. 1 : Secretary. 2: 
Treasurer. 3: Senior Drama, 4; Assembly Plays, 1. 
2. 3. 4 ; Graduation Pageants. 1, 2 ; Four Corners. 

Athletic Editor. 4 ; American Legion Athletic 
Medal, 3. 

In basketball, a star that gleams; 
In track, a winning one-man team; 
Yet not averse to the social whirl. 
But a jolly, friendly, all-round girl. 



George Clifford South worth “Cliff ' 

Born October 27, 1021. Hobby: Sports. 

Basketball, 2, 3, 1 ; Baseball, 3 , Cross Country, 
■1 ; Swimming, 3, 1 ; Outdoor 'i racn. 2. 3. 1 : Indoor 
Track, 3. I; Varsity Club. I. Atm. tic Association. 
1, 2, 3, I ; 4-IL Club, 2, 3, 1 , Debating Club, o ; 
Senior Drama, I ; Assembly l'lays, -1 

Cliff South worth is a jolly Inti; 
With face just wreathed in smiles. 
lV'c lioyc this spirit stays with him 
Adown life’s weary miles. 

Ellen Mary Jensen “Nell” 

Born July 10, 1020. Hobby: Dancing. 

Basketball, 2, 3. 1 ; Manager Outdoor Track, 3 , 
Glee Club. 1; Banking. 1. 2 ; Student Council, 2; 
Athletic Association, 1. 2, 3, 1 : 4-11 Club, 1, 3 , 
Treasurer, 1 ; President, 3 ; Debating Club, 3 ; Local 
Speaking Contest, 1, 2. 3, 1 . Winner, L ; Triangular 
Contest, Second Place, 1 ; Senior Drama, 4 . Assem¬ 
bly Plays, 1, 2. 3. 4 ; Graduation Pageants, 1. 2, 3 ; 
Third Honor Student. 

We’ve chewed our nails, we’ve torn our hair, 
And given up in blank despair. 
For such a versatile maid is Fell 
That ice can't hope the talc to tell. 

Maynard Morse Mesekve “Maynic” 
Born December 11, 1921. Hobby: Airplanes. 

Athletic Association, 2, 3 ; 4-H Club. 3. 

When with his cheerful morning grin 
Maynie Meserve comes rolling in. 
The echoes can be heard all day 
From his rattling good old Chevrolet. 

Elva Margaret Pooler 

Born June 18, 1919. 

Basketball, 1, 2, 3, 4; Outdoor Track. 1, 2, 3, 4 ; 
Home Economics Club, 1, 2, 3 ; Summer Project. 1, 
3 ; Student Council, 3 ; Class Treasurer, 4 ; 4-H 
Club, 1, 2, 3, 4 ; Leader, 3, 4 ; Stale Camp. 3 ; One- 
Act Play, 2 ; Senior Drama, I ; Assembly Plays, 2, 
4 : Graduation Pageant. 3 : Assistant Business 
Manager of Four Corners, 4. 

If ever things are quiet 
And dragging dull and slow, 

Just get this lassie started. 
She’ll put things on the go. 

I 



John Alijex Verrill “Johnny' 

Born June 12. 1920. Hobby: Music. 

Orchestra, 1, 2 : Student Council, 4: 4-11 Club. 1. 
2. 3. 4 , Senior Drama. 4 ; Four Corners. Assistant 
Business Manager. 

Tlio John's lleau Hritmmcll of our class. 
He can plan and dance and work. 

And when it comes to collecting femmes. 
He can beat most any Turk. 

Letitia Axzoxetta Leary “Tisha” 

Botn August 15. 1920. Hobby: Photography. 

Basketball. 2. 3. 4; Swimming. 1; Glee Club, 1 ; 

Operetta. 1 : Student Council. 3. 4 , Secretary. 3 ; 
Treasurer. 4 : Athletic Association. 1. 2. 3. 4 ; A. A 
Fecretarv-Trensurtr. 3: A. A. Treasurer. 4; Prize 
Speaking. I-ocal Contest. 3. 4 , Class Secretary. 1 . 
Treasurer. 2 : Senior Drama, 4 : Assembly Plays, l. 
:\ 3. •! . Graduation Pageants. 1. 2 ; Four Corners. 

,v cs>cf' nt Business Manager. 3. 4. Triangular 
Speaking Contest. 4. 

For three long pears this blue-epcd maid 
Has been living in a Huff, 

lint nt late her life has seemed to be 
Harmon-ions enough. 

ft 
IM 



IIkAKI) AT M KKTIXO OF 1 )OF<! II HOYS 

K. I’.. '40: “Did you make enough dough 

for three loaves of bread 

K. I).,’40: “No, 1 only made fifteen 

cents.*' 

Mr. S.: “What do you do with a lyre?” 

Bright Senior: “Put pepper on his 

tongue. *’ 

Air. IT. (in science class): “First I’ll 

take some sulphuric acid, and then PH 

take some chloroform.” 

Fresh Senior: “That’s a good idea.” 

Soph: “There are several things I can 

always count on.” 

Frosh: “And what are they?” 

Soph: “My fingers.” 

G. P., ’40: “This is mv dance, you 

know.” 

E. J., ’38: “Oh, really; I thought it was 

the Senior Dance.” 

H. II.,’38: “I went, to see ‘The Good 

Earth’ six times.” 

G. M., ’38: “You must have liked it.” 

II.II.,’38: “No, I liked the usher!” 

MissM.: “Kenneth, spell weather. 

K. 1)., *40 : “W-i-e-t-h-e-r.” 

MissM.: “Sit down, Kenneth. That’s 

the worst spell of weather we’ve had this 

Mr. IT.: “Some fish travel long dis¬ 

tances. Can anyone give me an instance?” 
IT. P.,’30: “Yes, sir, a goldfish. It 

travels around the globe every day.” 

13. C.,’40: “Do you use tooth paste?” 

W. E.,’40: “What for? None of my 

teeth are loose.’’ 

The Toss-Up 

M. W., ’38: “The horse I was riding 

wanted to go one way and I wanted to go 

the other.” 

E. J.,’3S: “Who won?” 

M. W., ’38: “He tossed me for it.” 

"A sultan at odds with his harem 
Thought of a way he could scare ’em. 

He caught him a mouse— 
Let it loose in the house. 

Thus starting the first liarem-scarem.” 

Mr. S.: “Why is a beehive like a po¬ 

tato ?” 

R. W.,’38: “That’s easy! A beehive is 

a bee holder; a beholder is a spectator; 
and a spect-tater is a had potato.” 
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A Senior’s Dream Come True 

I gazed at her blue and shining eyes. 

Her lips were saying those three wonder¬ 

ful words I had waited so long to hear. I 

eonld not believe it, yet it was true. Again 
she said, fulfilling the dream of mv life, 

“Xo history assignment.” 

The Seven Wonders of the 

Sophomores 

1. I wonder if that is right. 

2. I wonder what the assignment is. 

3. I wonder if the teacher will call for it 

tomorrow. 

4. I wonder if I can bluff it. 
5. I wonder what I’m supposed to do next. 

0. T wonder if 1 can drop it and take some¬ 
thing else. 

7. I wonder who invented this stuff, any 

way. 

W. H.,’39: “I’ve been trying to think 

of a word for two weeks.” 

R. W., ’38: “How about fortnight V’ 

II. II.,'*-38 (tending filling station): 

“Check your oil ?” 
R. S., ’39: “Xo. thanks, I’m taking it 

with me.” 

Clean Dirt 

Some Juniors find that the Lab door 
isn't large enough for three to pass through 

together, but, anyhow, it takes more time 

—after school. 
Everyone is wondering what became of 

the Teddy Bear mascot of the girls* basket¬ 
ball team. 

There is a school rule which says that 

boys and girls may not sit together, but a 
certain junior boy and senior girl find it 

just as easy to stand and talk. 

Well, now that spring has come, ro¬ 

mances seem to spring up with the grass. 

First, it's a certain blond sophomore and 

a cute little junior. Hut when the curly- 

haired drummer and his little red-headed 

drum major get together, look out! 

And speaking of fashion news—the boys 

are painting their nails this year. If you 

don't believe it, take a look at the mani¬ 

cures of a good-looking junior and a curly- 

haired sophomore boy. 

The saucy little redhead 

Is feeling all alone. 
The nice, attractive senior 

Took a certain brunette home. 

M. M., 40 (through Lab door to P. K., 

who was looking intently through the mi¬ 

croscope) : “Anybody in there ?" 
P. K.,'38: “Yes. Ur. Higgins is.” 

Police Officer: “Why is your car painted 

red on one side and blue on the other ?” 
R. W.. '3S: “It's a bright idea of mine. 

I like to hear the witnesses contradict one 

another.” 

MissM. (in junior business): “What 
does proxy mean ?” 

T. G., ’40: “Is that when they speak of 
a proxy blonde ?” 

Mrs. L. (in European history) : “What's 

a Grecian urn?” 

D. C., ’30: “Depends on what he does.” 

Miss H. (serving lima beans to Mr. S.) : 

“These are some beans I canned myself.” 

Mr. S.: “Is that so ? They’re good just 
the same.” 
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Editor: “This line? is devoted to Phillip.” 

Reader: “To Phillip who?” 

Editor: “To Phillip Space.” 

School- 1 )a y I .a m k n tat ions 
Third period now is ended. 

The bell has just been rung, 
It’s time to settle down, because 

Fourth period has begun. 

Two fingers flash into the air, 
Their owner looks confused; 

Guess he forgot to listen 
When the lesson was reviewed. 

He hastens to his classmate, 
Who knows his lesson well, 

To ask, “Where did the Pilgrims go, 
And who was William Tell?” 

Around the room the girls all sit, 
A-chewing cn their gum; 

Studying just can’t be endured 
Without this bit of fun. 

Don't scold us, please, dear teacher, 
It really does no harm; 

And as a check on whispering, 
Gum surely is a charm. 

Up goes someone’s desk cover, 
That lunch sure does look good; 

I’m starved, thinks this poor Junior, 
Now if I only could— 

And from his lunch box he extracts 
An apple, round and ripe; 

The teacher isn’t looking now. 
So why not take a bite? 

Now what’s that noise behind me? 
This apple tastes all sour. 

The teacher!—now I’m in for it; 
“Detention, half an hour!” 

Again the room seems quiet, 
This French seems clear as mud. 

Why doesn’t something happen? 
Golly! what’s that thud? 

A note for me I bet ya; 
Now who can that be from? 

Maybe—but no, it’s not for me. 
I’ll pass it right along. 

What next, I wonder in despair. 
When suddenly I hear 

My name in a loud whisper 
Prom somewhere in the rear. 

“I say,” the voice is calling, 
“Are you going out tonight?” 

E ut no, I can't go out, because 
I’ve got a “pome” to write. 

My pencil’s getting duller, 
Guess I’ll go sharpen it; 

I’ll throw this hunk of paper first 
And see what I can hit. 

Whiz-bang—it hit her—she would yell! 
The teacher’s good and sore; 

He comes up to my desk and roars, 
"Detention, one hour more!” 

I’d better start to settle down, 
And study for awhile, 

An hour and a half detention 
Can hardly make me smile. 

So what’s a feller gonna do? 
It seems he’s gotta be 

The teacher’s pet, or he won’t pass. 
The bell—Ah, woe is me! 

Miss Hutchins (showing picture “The 

Frieze of the Prophets”) : “What is the 

name of this picture V* 

Freshman H. E. girl: “The Frozen 

Prophet.” 

The difference between a girl chewing 

her gum and a cow chewing her cud is that 

the cow generally looks thoughtful. 

S. If. S. Senior (on Washington trip): 

“Why are we late ?” 
Porter on R. R. train: “Well, sub, do 

train in front is behind, and we was be¬ 

hind before besides.” 

Mr. II. (in biology class): “Quite a 
number of plants and flowers have the pre¬ 

fix dog. For instance, the dog rose and the 

dog violet are well known. Can you name 
another ?” 

Bright Junior: “Collie-flowers.” 
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Miss M.: “What did your father say 
when you told him you had won first prize 

for dictation V' 
Shorthand Student: “He said. ‘Well, 

well, you are getting more like your mother 

every day7." 
Mr. S.: “Warren, who is the famous 

woman commentator on the radio ?v 
W. E.,‘4-0: “Er—er—Until Thompson/' 

Ideal Scaruoro Girl 

Take the: 
Hair of Gertrude Perry. 

Eyes of Gertrude Leary. 
Complexion of Janice Buxton, 

Smile of Jeanette Johnson. 
Intellectual capacity of Harriet Snow, 

Dancing: ability of Elva Pooler, 

Athletic ability of Geneva Plowman. 

Pep of Glenna Storey, 

Poise of Letitia Leary, 
Disposition of Wary Newcomb, 

Put them all together and you have the 

Ideal Scarhoro Girl. 

Ideal Scarhoro Boy 

Take the: 

Hair of Billy Cott. 

Eyes of El wood Mitchell, 
Complexion of Teddy Glover, 

Smile of John Yen-ill. 
Intellectual capacity of Percy Knight, 

Dancing ability of George Pooler, 

Athletic ability of Kenneth Dolloff, 
Pep of Donald Clark, 
Physique of Bob Seamman, 

Disposition of Xeils Johnson. 
Put them all together and you have the 

Ideal Searboro Boy. 

Mr. 8.: “Use the word ‘miscellaneous’ 

correctly in a sentence." 

Bright Frosli: "Franklin D. Koosevclt 

is the head man in this country and mis¬ 

cellaneous the head man in Italy." 

D. S., *39 (reading and pondering over 

a recipe for fruit cake which said, “Put 
in three whole eggs.**): “Oh, Miss Hutch¬ 

ins, what shall 1 do with the shells { Should 

1 grind them up with the nuts '** 

Mr. H.: “15(d). what is the abbreviation 

for two sides and the included angle ?" 
B. S.. *;’,!>: “S. 0. S." 

Mrs. L.: “Miss Alley, what was the Bill 

of Bights V' 
Y. A., ‘41 : “The first two command¬ 

ments/'* 

Who's Wiro ix the Freshman Class 

Theresa Doyle is small and cute. 
Elmer Colburn is our class brute. 
Stephen Higgins is a woman hater. 

Carleton Richardson is a great dater, 
Philip Bailey is a riot, 

Harold Huntley is sliy and quiet, 
Viola Jordan is our class dancer. 
Caiol Pooler is a romancer, 

Glenna Storey’s face gets red, 
Virgie Alley is far from dead, 
Isabelle Harmon is a charmer, 
Warren Plowman may be a farmer, 
Janet Jordan is rather slow, 
Richard Sterling has teeth like snow, 
William Clement :s very neat, 
Ethel Christensen is rather sweet. 
C ara Hersey is far from haughty, 
Clayton Skillings is sometimes naughty. 
Eighteen students full of fun. 
This ends the class of Forty-one. 
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F iiiniy 

Restless 

Evergreen 

Shy ^ 

Helpless 

Modest 

Energetic 

Noisy 

Say It With Songs 

Eugene Allen—Every Day’s a Holiday. 

Hilly Fielding—Little Alan, You’ve 

Had a Busy Day. 

Norm Hannon — I’ve Got My Heart 

Set on You. 

Geneva Plowman—Thanks for the Mem¬ 

ory. 

Elva Pooler—Life’s a Dance. 

Harriet Snow — Let’s Sit Out This 

Waltz. 
John Verrill—I*d Rather Lead a Band. 

Marian Wood—1 Double Dare You. 

Mr. Higgins—Everybody Sing. 

El wood Mitchell — I’m Hatin’ This 

Waitin' Around. 
Elizabeth Lamb—I’m Dependable. 

Jeanette Johnson — It Happened in 

Chicago. 
Miss Marr—You Can’t Pull the Wool 

Over My Eyes. 

Mr. Bcsscy—Row, Row, Row Your Boat. 

Mr. Stoddard—Rosalie. 

Miss Hutchins — Hot Dogs and Sarsa¬ 

parilla. 
Mr. Hallctt—It’s Easier Said Than 

Done. 
Mrs. Libbey — There’s No Substitute 

for You. 

Kenny Doll off—I Ain’t Lazy, I’m Just 

Dreaming. 

Eleanor Harmon—Pardon My South¬ 

ern Accent. 

Bill (’ott—Just One More Dance, 

Madame. 

Don Clark—Goody, Goody. 
Trip to Washington—Thrill of a Life- 

lime. 

S. H. S. Pupils—I’m All Ready for 

the Summer Time. 

“The Boss” 

“ I won’t” is a tramp. 

“I can’t” is a quitter. 

“1 don’t know” is too lazy. 

“I wish I could” is a wisher. 

“I might” is waking up. 

“I will try” is on his feet. 
“I can” is on his way. 

“I will” is at work. 

“I did” is now the boss. 
—A non. 

Wiiat Would Happen If: 

Percy were Day instead of Knight ? 

Neils were Jack’s son instead of John¬ 

son ? 
Elva were River instead of Pool-er? 

Harriet were Rain instead of Snow ? 

Marian were Coal instead of Wood? 

Janice were Gorham instead of Buxton? 

Winslow were Room instead of Hall? 

Donald were Old Nick instead of 

Hcrs(h)ey ? 
Hilda were Fish instead of Hunt? 

Franklin were Amos instead of Moses? 

Barbara were Ache instead of Paine? 
Harold were Robin instead of Peacock? 

Elizabeth were Sheep instead of Lamb ? 
Glenna were Poem instead of Storey ? 

Virgic were Street instead of Alley? 

Nancy were Wheat instead of Rice? 
Richard were Shilling instead of Pence ? 

Edith were Dimes instead of Nichols? 
Eleanor were Brown instead of Greene? 



20 THE FOUR CORNERS 

William wore Big Ben instead of .Little¬ 

john i 
Kathryn were Heat instead of Frost i 
Dana were Carpenter instead of Plum¬ 

mer ? 
Margaret were Essex instead of Hud¬ 

son l 
Our French teacher were Parr instead 

of Marr i 
Warren were Reaper instead of Plow¬ 

man ? 
Our principal were Rosie instead of 

Bessey { 

Mr. B. (after explaining a problem for 

some time) : “Did you follow me T 

T. D.j '41: “Yes, sir, except when you 

were between me and the blackboard." 
Mr. B.: “I try to make myself clear, 

but I can't make myself transparent." 

G. P., ’38: “Captain, will you please 

lied]) me find my stateroom ?" 

Captain: “Why certainly, madam, what 

number was it V’ 
G. P., ’38: “IYe forgotten the number, 

but I'll know it if I see it again: there was 

a lighthouse just outside my window.” 

Mr. S.: “Woodward, take this sentence 
—‘I led the cow to the pasture.’ Now tell 

me. what mood g” 
E.W., \3S: “The cow” 

Poleless Vaulting 

B. S.. ’39, took his girl friend to a track 

meet. She didn't say much until the pole 

vaulting started. Then, turning to him, 
she remarked : “Isn't that just wonderful 1 

But think how much higher those boys 
could go if they didn’t have to carry that 
heavy pole.” 

Mr. II.: “What are the four seasons?” 
Smart Doughboy: “Salt, pepper, gin¬ 

ger and spice.” 

Mrs. L.: “What famous speech bad a 

profound effect on the relationship be¬ 

tween England and the American colo¬ 

nies ?” 
R. T., '38: “The Cancellation of Amer¬ 

ica." 

My Cak 
I own a car all rattles and dirty. 
The year of this car is nineteen-thirty; 
The make of this car is a Chevrolet; 
When I stop for the girls they look the other 

way. 
I very o.ten have flat tires 
Though this old car, she always fires. 
The brakes on this ear are far from good: 
The things she is missing are a window and 

hood. 
So you can see 1 don’t dare to go far. 
Eecause there isn’t much left of my car. 

Mr. S.: “Now we have Sabrina, the 

goddess of the stream, rising up on page 

44.'' 

Mr. II. (after demonstrating the use of 

the microscope to the class): “Now, would 
anyone like to look at Billy Bradford 

through the microscope ?*’ 

Graduating With tiie Seniors 

Skilled gum chewers. 
A teddy bear mascot. 
A yodeler. 

A librarian. 

A famous colored actress. 

A well-trained English butler. 
A popular band leader. 
A filling station attendant. 

A handsome chauffeur. 

A telephone operator. 
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A (rack star. 

A dressmakor and modal. 

A pretty waitress. 

A dancer. 

The Shadow. 

A talented artist. 

An old stage hand. 

A. violin and piano player. 

A debater. 

A faithful 4-11 Club member. 

An amateur Phil Baker. 

A souvenir collector. 

The mechanical man. 

A silent partner. 

Mr. S. (in English class') : “How is the 

word ‘amateur’ used ?” 
W. L., ’40: “In the Fitch radio pro¬ 

gram thev tell how to cure amateur bnkl- 

F< iioks from Examination Papers 

One of Shakespear’s greatest plays was 

“The Merchant of Benus.” 

Heat, is transferred by radiation, deduc¬ 

tion and convention. 

Salt is what makes potatoes taste not so 

good if you don’t put any on them. 

A compound is a mixture of two or more 

elephants. 

“Please send the following articles C. 0. 

D. I. am enclosing a check for the full 

Even As You and I 

When Noah sailed the waters blue 

He had his troubles same as you. 

For forty days lie drove the ark 
Before he found a place to park. 
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"THE LITTLE RED SCHOOLHOUSE” 

Sept. 14. Back to school once more. Same 

teachers, eighth grade here, too, aim 

recess! Why, Mr. Bessey, where's 

that mustache? (What shall I take? 

If I take five subjects, how many 

study periods will I have?) Kew re¬ 

quired subject for the Seniors! 

‘•'Problems in Democracy.” Sounds 

had! ! 

Sept. IT. Class elections. Results: 

Seniors 

President, Neils Johnson. 

Vice-President, Jeanette Johnson. 

Secretary, Geneva Plowman. 

Treasurer, Elva Pooler. 

■Juniors 

President, Robert Scannnaii. 

Vice-President. Donald Clark. 

Secretary, Gertrude Leary. 

Treasurer, Merton Leary. 

Sophomores 

President, Kenneth Libby. 

Vice-President, Marian Stanford. 

Secretary, Gertrude Perry. 

Treasurer, George Pooler. 

Freshmen 

President, Warren Plowman. 

Vice-President, Philip Baylev. 

Secretary, Isabelle Harmon. 

Treasurer, Viola Jordan. 



STUDENT COUNCIL 
Standing, Lei t to Right: Clark, ’39; Verrill, ’38; Cohen,’40; Nelson,’39; Mitchell, ’39; 

Cott, ’40; Skillings, ’41. 
Heated, Left to Right: Leary, ’3S; Harmon, '3S; Snow, ’38. 

Seniors 

President, Norman Harmon. 

Secretary, Harriett Snow. 

Treasurer, Letitia Leary. 
John Verrill. 

Juniors 

Vice-President, Elwood Mitchell. 

Ida Nelson 

Donald Clark 

Sophomores 

Bill Cott 

Selma Cohen 

Freshmen 

Clayton Skillings 

Sept. 22. Scarboro Fair—half day off. 
Sept. 29. Dancing lessons started again. 

Oct. 1. First assembly of year — sang 

songs. 
Oct. 4. Curtis Publishing Co. drive starts. 

Goal, a radio. 
Oct. 8. Assembly — speaker on Safety 

Driving. (Can you drive 230 yards 
backwards without looking?) 

Oct. 8. 4-II county contest at the town 

hall. 
Oct. 14. Our first cross-country team in 

six years beat the Normal J. V.’s. 
Home safe and sound—maybe a lit¬ 

tle out of breath—but with a fifteen- 

point victory. 

I 
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“HAZY DAZE" 

Oet. 15. Freshman Day. The Freshman 

girls suddenly change into a combina¬ 

tion of squaws and hula-hula girls, 
while the boys looked domestic in 

fancy aprons and headbands. Xote: 

There must have been a sale of per¬ 

fume somewhere. 

Oct. 19. Assembly with pictures by the 
courtesy of the telephone company. 

Oct. 22. Assembly with Dr. Vincent Feale 

as speaker. 
Oct. 27. Cross-country run at Bates. We 

won. 
Oct. 27. Senior Hallowe’en Dance. 

Oet. 2S-29. Recess for teachers’ conven¬ 

tion. 
Xov. 3. Girls’ swimming meet. 

Xov. 5. Assembly with a pilot from 
Xortheastern Airways as speaker. 

Xov. 12. Senior Fair and Drama, "The 

THE “GAY DECEPTIONISTS" 

Gav Deception.” Cast of characters: 

Mrs. Candler Stoll .. Letitia Leary 
Candler Stoll .   Percy Knight 
Virginia Stoll . Harriett Snow 

Lucy, the cook . Marian V ood 
Mrs. Winston Moffatt .   Ellen Jensen 
Gerald Moffatt . Norman Harmon 
Ralph Hammond . Richard Woodward 

Maxine Densmore . Elva Pooler 
Ciaire Colbert .   Helene Howatt 
Elsa Terry . Jeanette Johnson 
Giggles Gaylord . Geneva Plowman 
Lert Evans . Neils Johnson 

Chubby Swan . Clifford Soutlnvorth 
Ellis Atkins . Donald Sullivan 

Pat O’Flynn . Eugene Allen 

Stage Managers .   William Fielding. 
Donald Sewell 

Business Manager . John Verrill 
Posters . Geraldine Moulton 

Mistress of the Wardrobe. Elizabeth Lamb 
Coach . Mr. Stoddard 

Scene: A living room of the Candler Stoll’s 
home on Long Island. 

Act I. An afternoon in August. 
Act II. Same evening at eight. 
Act III. Following morning at ten. 

Xov. 19. Motion picture assembly. Pic¬ 

tures on snow sports, skiing, etc. 

Xov. 24. Pep assembly for Greely game, 

with a pantomime of the game to be. 

Orchids to Mr. Bessey for a swell 

performance as the agitated spectator. 

Worthy of Broadway—no less. 

Xov. 25. Thanksgiving recess. Jeanette 

Johnson leaves Chicago as a 4-H win¬ 

ner. 

Xov. 29. Pictures and a talk on Washing¬ 

ton. 

Dec. 3. “Make Magic” pep assembly with 

sidewalk interviews in which we 

learned things which we never knew 

before. Also try-outs for cheer leaders. 



“THE IMMORTAL BARD” 

T1IF FOUR 

'AND NOW—THE LOCOMOTIVE!' 

10. Assembly. Now we know what 

goes on behind the scenes when noon 

lunch is being’ prepared. 

17. Xmas assembly, played games 
and danced. Xmas tree with presents 

for all. And so vacation starts. 
27. black to school. 

28. Received notice that. Scarboro 

High won second in the Champion¬ 

ship Cup Contest conducted in con¬ 

nection with the Curtis Vocational 

Plan. 

7. Xo school. 

13-14. Prize speaking try-outs. 

CORNFRF 2.7 

Jan. 17-21. Review week. What for? 

.MID-YEARS!!! 

Jan. 22. Junior Dance. 

Jan. 27 20. Mid-year exams. Oh, dear, 
I didn't know I didn't know so much! 

rlan. 27. Assembly, cartoonist. 

Jan. 2S. Xo school, teachers’ convention. 

Jan. 31. What ? Mr. II i gg ins? T h c 

WHOOPING COUGH? And Mrs. 

Libby in the hospital! 

Feb. 4. Assembly, talk on photography. 

Feb. 1 1. Pep assembly for the Falmouth 

game. And Mr. Stoddard read his 

promised ballad on the Gorham game. 

A work of art, Mr. Stoddard. 

Feb. IS. Doughboys served noon lunch to 

a record crowd. 

Feb. IS. Assembly, basketball game be¬ 

tween the girls and the boys. 

Feb. IS. Sophomore Hop. 

Feb. 20. Vacation starts. 
Feb. 25. Lewiston tourney. 

Feb. 2S. Back to school once more. 

iMar. 4. Assembly, shadow silhouettes. 

Did you guess them correctly? 

Alar. 4. Gorham Normal tourney. 
Alar. 11. Assembly, mock town meeting 

at which the school decided to raise 
money for various things needet 

THE "QUINTS’ 
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“WASHINGTON, HERE WE COME!” 

a round school, such as some spinach 

for Stevie Higgins. 

Mar. 14. Washington Chib formed at a 
luncheon in the library with Mr. 

Bcssey. Officers: President, Percy 
Knight: Secretary-Treasurer, Ellen 

Jensen. 
Mar. IS. Assembly, sang songs. 

Mar. 23. Senior honor ranks announced. 
Seven in the class with an honor aver- 

“PHI BETES” 

age above 85. 1 hey wore: Percy 

Knight, Harriett Snow. Ellen den- 
sen. Richard Woodward. Elizabeth 

.Lamb, Jeanette Johnson, and Xeils 

J ohnson. 
Mar. 25. Assembly, sped ling bee for the 

championship of the school. The 

Senior came in first. Juniors second, 

Sophs third. Frosh fourth. 

Mar. 25. Senior Dance. 
April 1. Twentieth Annual Prize Speak¬ 

ing Contest at Searhoro High Audi¬ 

torium at 8.00 P. M. Program: 
Selection—Trio Moderne 

The Soul of the Violin .. Merrill 
Margaret Richardson 

Pillars of Fire . Davenport 
Richard Woodward 

The Un-Wedding .. Donnell 
Harriett Snow 

Selection—Trio Moderne 
The Chariot Race . Wallace 

Clayton Skillings 
The Swimmin' Hole in the Church .... Partridge 

Nancy Rice 
The Death of Charles the Ninth . Moore 

Norman Harmon 
Selection—Trio Moderne 

The River of Stars . Noyes 
Ellen Jensen 

The Mysterious Pup . Kimball 
John Snow 

The D;ama of the Rose Garden. Laic 
Letitia Leary 

Selections—Trio Moderne 

Announcement of decision of judges: 

First prizes were won by Margaret 

Richardson and Xorman Harmon, 

while second prizes went to Letitia 

Leary and Richard Woodward. 

Honor Roll for Year 

Seniors—Ellen Jensen, Percy Knight, 
Harriett Snow. Elizabeth Lamb, Richard 

Woodward, Xeils Johnson, Geneva Plow¬ 
man. 

-Juniors—Ida Xelson. Margaret Rich¬ 

ardson. Helena Jensen, Dorothea Skil¬ 

lings, Beulah Pooler, Xaney Rice, Eileen 
Moulton. 



DOUGH BOYS 
Left to Riyht: Pence, Cott, Ewing, Glover, Libby, Dolloff, Hicks. 

Sophomores—William Cott, Jeanette 

Douglas, Mary Watson, Florence Alilquist, 

Kathryn Frost, Lucv Hall, Selma Cohen, 

Kenneth Libby, Victor Larson. 

Freshmen—Theresa Doyle, Glcnna 

Storey, Vergie Alley. 
Post Graduate—Geraldine Sullivan. 

Clutjs 

In the 4-H clubs this year there are a 

total of sixty members. These members 
are enrolled in sixty-five different projects. 

Some of these are cooking, sewing, poul¬ 

try, gardens, and pig raising. We have 
four student leaders in the clubs. A dough¬ 

boys’ club has again been formed under 

the leadership of Richard Pence. We are 

very proud of Jeanette Johnson, who, as 

state dressmaking champion, was a dele¬ 

gate to the National 4-H Congress in 

Chicago. 

An “X” club was formed here on Decem¬ 

ber 1, 1937. Officers were elected as 

follows: President, Norman Hannon; 
Vice-President, Elwood Mitchell; Secre¬ 

tary-Treasurer, Percy Knight; Faculty 

Advisor, Mr. Higgins. All boys who have 

won a letter may become members. There 

are nine charter members and several more 
yet to be voted in. 

Recently a Stamp Club was started un¬ 

der the leadership of Mr. Hallett. Moot¬ 

ings are held every two weeks. There are 

ten members in all, with the following as 

officers: President, Richard Woodward; 
Vice-President, Neils Johnson ; Secretary- 

Treasurer, Kenneth Libby. This club has 

many purposes. Among them are: (1) To 
promote the hobby of stamp collecting and 

to build up the individual albums in the 
club; (2) To learn about some of the tech¬ 

nical processes connected with stamps and 



how to take proper care of the stamps; 

(3) To learn the monetary value of 

stamps and also how to get the most edu¬ 
cationally out of stamp collecting. 

Thk Home Economics Dkuautment 

The following is an account of the year s 

activities of the Home Economics Depart¬ 
ment under the leadership of Doris E. 

I hitch ins: 

Throughout the first few weeks of school 

this department canned over six hundred 

jars of the various kinds of fruit, vege¬ 
tables. pickles, and jellies. Then, too, the 

Sophomore and Junior girls, who are en¬ 
gaged in this course, entertained the Fresh¬ 

man girls at a picnic at Winnocks Neck. 

Also, in this brief period, curtains were 
made for the eighth grade room, which is 

now in the high school building. 

During the month of November the 

girls aided in the production of the Senior 

Drama by making curtains for the stage 

and by tying programs. Just, before 

Thanksgiving the girls packed and do¬ 

nated Thanksgiving baskets for the poor. 

To complete the month the Freshman 
girls, one evening served supper to the 

Sophomores and Juniors, after which they 

gathered and elected officers for their 

Home Economies Club. 

To start the new month of December, 

the department served dinner to the school 
board and the teachers. There were forty- 

seven present. In about the middle of the 

month the c’r's sponsored an assembly 

composed of music and short sketches. 
Shortly after th’s, tea was served to the 

Civic League. By this time the round of 

Christmas activities was put in motion. 

Christmas cards which were made by the 

manual training class were sold, under¬ 

clothing was made, dolls were dressed, mit¬ 

tens for the poor were purchased, and 

baskets packed. All this to lx* contributed 
toward making some poor children a little 

happier. Closely following these activities, 
the Freshman, Sophomore, and Junior 

girls gave a mother's and daughter s party. 

At the close of a most eventful month 

dinner was served to the Cumberland 

County -4-11 leaders. There were approxi¬ 

mately forty-five present. 

January was a short month, starttnl by 

the giving of a beano and whist party and 

brought to a close by a speech from the 

leader. Miss Hutchins, at tin* teachers’ 

convention. 

In February the girls served lunch to 

tin* school board and to Mr. Heald. Also 

during this month a child's party was 

given, in which all came dressed as chil¬ 

dren. A good time was enjoyed by every¬ 
one. 

Now coming to the current month of 

March, the department in cooperation with 

tin' doughboys served a public dinner to 

over one hundred people. Next an assem¬ 
bly in the form of a “Mock Town Meet¬ 

ing" was given. Lastly the girls all joined 
in to further the spring cleaning of the 

Home Economics rooms. 

Much has been done to improve the con¬ 

ditions of this very essential department. 

There has been purchased for the lunch 
slide, plates, glasses, and sherbet dishes 

enough to serve fifty people. The hard 
walls and ceiling of the kitchen have been 

painted and the floor refinished. Also dish 

closets have been redecorated and fur- 
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ntailed with hooks for cups. In all there 

has been earned and spent about $100.00. 

In addition to all of this, the Freshman 

girls have taken entire charge of the serv¬ 

ing of noon lunches to the students. 

This concludes the Home Economics 

activities up until the present date. Many 

plans have been laid for spring and sum¬ 

mer, and as we look forward we endeavor 

to see success for them all. 



THE MESSAGE OF THE VIOLIN 

The lights from the large house on the 
avenue shone forth cheerily. It was 
Christmas Eve, and every house was dec¬ 
orated for the occasion. That is, every 
house but one. M r. .1 acques never dec¬ 
orated for Christmas. Mr. Jacques never 
did any of the things that other folks did. 
There were many stories as to what made 
Mr. Jacques so bitter, but nobody knew 
the true reason. 

Pierre and Margot were wondering 
about Mr. Jacques as they hurried along 
the avenue. Ordinarily they would have 
been afraid to be out alone in the dark, 
especially on the avenue, where so many 
things happened. But tonight was Christ¬ 
mas Eve. and the avenue was well lighted. 
Then, too, Pierre and Margot were on a 
special mission tonight. Pierre was on his 
way to play the Christmas carols beneath 
Mr. Jacques* window. Every year Pierre 
serenaded Mr. Jacques, and Margot ac¬ 
companied him. Their mother had said 
that he was a very lonely mail and would 
probably enjoy the music. Mr. Jacques 
had never said “Thank you.*' had never 
even let them know that he had heard tlu* 
carols, yet somehow Pierre felt that his 
music was appreciated. 

All too soon Pierre and Margot found 
themselves turning into the driveway 
which led to the big white house. As 
always, the house was in total darkness 

except for a solitary candle which shone 
from a lower window. 

Beneath this window Pierre and Mar¬ 
got stopped. Pierre laid down liis violin 
case and took out his violin. It was an old 
violin—one which had seen much use— 
but Pierre loved it because it was the only 
violin he had ever used. His mother had 
given it to him on his sixth birthday. It 
had been his father's, she had told him, 
and she would like to have him learn to 
play it. This had been no task for Pierre, 
and he had practised every day for four 
years. When the money could possibly be 
spared, he had been allowed to go to the 
master in the village for a few lessons. In 
this way Pierre had learned to play. 

Pierre was eleven now and Margot was 
nine. Their mother worked hard to keep 
them fed and clothed. The village school 
was too far away for them to attend, but 
she had taught them to read and write, and 
to understand something of figures. She 
tried to make her children happy at home, 
and her one desire was for Pierre to be¬ 
come a great violinist. 

Margot loved to hear Pierre play. To¬ 
night she seated herself on the violin case 
and watched as Pierre raised the violin 
to his chin. A lump rose in her throat as 
he started to play. The music was so beau¬ 
tiful ! Why didn’t Mr. Jacques at least 
show Pierre in some way that lie enjoyed 
the music? “Silent night, holy night . . . 39 
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she hummed softly, as she watched the 
candle in the window flicker. Was it her 
imagination, or— Xo, the window actu¬ 
ally was being’ raised, and with the breeze, 
the candle flickered and went out. 

But Pierre played on, oblivious of the 
raised window, of Margot and of the utter 
darkness about him. II is soul was in his 
music. 

As the last notes of the Christmas carol 
were carried away on the breeze, Pierre 
was brought to his senses by a voice from 
somewhere behind hint. It was a deep 
voice but a kind one. As Pierre turned 
he saw a man standing in the doorway. 

“Come inside, my boy, and get warm. I 
want to have a talk with you.” 

Pierre and -Margot followed the man 
into the house, through a hall, and into a 
large room, which, to their surprise, was 
well furnished and cheerful. A fire burned 
brightly in the large fireplace, and a low 
chair was drawn up before the fire. 

Mr. Jacques seated himself in the chair 
and motioned to the children to sit down 
beside him. Pierre still held his violin in 
his hand, while Margot carried the empty 
case. She laid it down upon the floor and 
seated herself on it. 

“Tell me, where did you learn to play 
a violin like that?” Mr. Jacques said to 
Pierre. 

Pierre told him how he had learned to 
play and of the few lessons lie had taken. 
Mr. Jacques looked thoughtfully into the 
fire and then said, “Why did you come 
here to play for me tonight ?” 

“Because Mother said you were lone¬ 
some, and I thought that a little music 
might cheer you up. Besides, everyone 
should be happy on Christmas Eve.” 

“You remind me so much of my own 
boy Karl. He played the violin, too. If I 
had not been so selfish, my boy might have 
been a great musician today. Ah—but that 
is a long story.” 

“Oh, tell us the story!” burst, forth Afar- 
got. “Tell us about Karl!" 

Mr. Jacques’ eyes searched the eager 
little faces turned to his. What sweet 
honest little faces they were! They would 
never tell his secret. 

“You must never repeat this story,” lie 
said, and after the children had nodded, 
lie continued, “Karl was an only child, and 
his mother and I both adored him. He was 
always very musical, and when he was old 
enough, lie studied the violin. Karl didn’t 
like school, but his mother insisted that 
lie attend college. So lie started college, 
but every week a letter came from him say¬ 
ing that he was tired of school and wanted 
to come home to study music. 

But somehow his mother’s letters seemed 
to make him feel ashamed and he always 
stayed. 

In the middle of his first year in col¬ 
lege, his mother died, and after the funeral 
he would not go back to school. Instead lie 
went to the city to study with Professor 
Franco. While he was there, he met a girl 
whom he wished to marry, but she was a 
peasant girl with no social standing. I told 
him that if he married her L would stop 
his allowance. However, he married her 
just the same and went to live with her 
family. But the work on a farm was too 
hard for him, and four years later he died. 
Since then I have tried to find his wife and 
children, but I have been unsuccessful.” 

His eyes were misty when lie had fin¬ 
ished, and both children sat very still, 
watching him. Finally Pierre spoke. 

“Where did Karl learn to play, Air. 
J acques ?” 

There was silence for some time, then 
Air. Jacques said softly, “I taught him 
. . . . until he grew up, then he felt that 
he knew more about it than I did, so I 
let. him study with Professor Franco. You 
see, when I was younger, 1 taught violin 
lessons, but I never could play well, be- 
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cause 1 lacked the soul of a true musi¬ 
cian. But my boy was born with that 
which L lacked, and he threw it all away.” 

“But. Pierre has the soul! Pierre has 
it! Oh, Mr. Jacques, he'll be famous some 
day, won't he?” Little Margot could be 
still no longer. Her brother must have his 
chance. 

“Yes, dear, Pierre has the soul." 

******** 

Five years passed away . . . live wonder¬ 
ful years for Pierre, during which he has 
spent most of his time with Mr. Jacques. 
The old man seemed happy once more, 
and Pierre knew that he had been living- 
in the past, treating Pierre as he would 
like to have treated his own son. One 
night when Mother and Margot had come 
to the big white house to dinner, Mother 
and Mr. Jacques had had a long talk to¬ 
gether, and the next day Mother, Margot, 
and Pierre came to live with Mr. Jacques. 
Then Pierre and Margot had nice clothes, 
and went to school like other children. 

But the years had fairly flown, and next 
week Pierre would be sixteen. On this day 
Pierre was going to be a very happy boy. 
for he was to play before an audience for 
the first time. Professor Franco, now a 
very old man, was giving his last perform¬ 
ance at the beautiful Lafayette Theater, 
and Pierre was to be a guest performer. 
Pierre had a new suit for the occasion, a 
dark blue suit with long trousers—his first 
long trousers. 

On the morning of his birthday. Mother, 
Margot, Pierre, and Mr. Jacques were 
gathered in the living room. Mr. Jacques 
left the room a moment, and returned with 
a shiny new violin case in his hand, which 
he passed to Pierre. 

“Before you open it,” he said, “I must 
tell you this. I bought this violin for 
Karl, and I was going to give it to him 

when he made his first public appearance. 
But that time never came, so today 1 am 
going to give it to the son of mv son.' 

Pierre and Margot looked at him 
blankly, and he continued. “os, Pierre, 
your father was my son, and you are my 
grandson. I discovered this when 1 first 
saw your mother at dinner that night. But 
we decided not to tell you until now, lest 
you would refuse help from your grand¬ 
father.” 

It was with a happy heart that Pierre 
went to the tneater that night. The theater 
was tilled to overflowing with people who 
came to see and hear the last performance 
of Professor Franco, little dreaming that 
they were also attending the first perform¬ 
ance of one who would carry on where 
the great Professor was leaving off. 

When the curtain rose and Pierre came 
upon the stage, he felt very small indeed. 
How disappointed Mr. Jacques would be 
if he failed. Blit as he raised his \iolin to 
play, all thoughts of fear vanished. 

The last strains of music died and the 
curtain fell. For some minutes there was 
silence — breathless silence. Then the 
theater resounded with heartfelt applause. 

Pierre knew that he had touched the 
souls of his audience. 

Ellex Jexsex, ’38. 

BOOKS 

Eooks are keys to wisdom’s treasure. 
Books are gates to lands of pleasure, 
Books are paths that upward lead, 
Eooks are Friends. Come, let us read. 

Books unlock the gates through which 

we pass onto the paths that lead to wisdom, 
romance, and adventure. We read of voy¬ 

ages, travels, histories of wars, and victori¬ 

ous fightings. They feed the hungry soul 
and teach the art of being kind; link today 

and yesterday, and chase away with a 
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smile the sighs of care. Books are (lie food 

of youth, the pleasure of old age, and a de¬ 

light at home and abroad. Some books are 

our servants; they run errands for us; 
they bring us information, tell us news, 

and keep us up to date; they equip us for 

trade. But the Great Books are not our 

slaves, they are our masters; we sit at 

their feet and learn. “Look." they say, 
and looking, we snatch new significance. 

“Consider," they say, and considering, we 

are captured by a new truth and our spir¬ 

itual power is multiplied. Life is made by 

ideas and ideals. Except from living per¬ 

sons there is no better way of acquiring 

these than from books. Charles Kingsley 

once said, “Save a living man there is 

nothing so wonderful as a book.” Books 

are like the windows of a great tower. 

They let in light. Every life is a growing 

tower, put up stone by stone. The higher 

it grows the darker it gets, unless we put 

windows here and there to let in the light. 

That is what a book does to a life. Tt lets 

a wonderful light into a dark place. We 

must read. . . . We must urge others to 

read .... not read to contradict and con¬ 

fute, nor to believe or take for granted, 

but to weigh and consider. A hook is fre¬ 
quently a turning point in the life of a hoy 

or girl. A hook will awaken a soul as will 

nothing .else. To divert yourself from a 

trouble — some fancy — turn to books — 

they always receive you with the same 

kindness. 
Ida 0. Nelson*, ’30. 

A DAY IN THE LIFE OF A WAITRESS 

Betty Jane Carr sat up in bed, reached 

for the lever of the alarm clock, shut it off, 

then snuggled back under the blanket. 

“Betty Jane, Betty Jane,” called her 

mother, “this is your early morning and 

it's already 0.30.” 

“Yup,” came the sleepy reply, but 
Betty Jane still slept on. Her mother 

shook her, and after another try, Betty 

climbed out of bed though still in the 

depths of slumberland. When she stepped 

under the shower she suddenly awoke, 

‘ Bit, wasn’t that water cold!” 

After the shower she took one look in 

the mirror (one was enough). Three of 

her curlers had come out. in the night, and 

her hair was hanging in strings. “Well, 
she’d have to curl it on the iron even if the 

hair dresser did say it wasn’t good.” Next 
was her uniform. She slipped it carefully 

over her head so as not. to rumple the curls. 

“What! a button gone???” Finally her 
mother got it, sewed on, and Betty started. 

“Your shoes aren’t tied,” called her 

mother. She stooped to tie them and in 

her haste tugged too hard and the lacing 

broke. “Curses, first thing in the morn¬ 

ing, too.” 
She arrived at work just three-quarters 

of an hour late. The dining room was sup¬ 

posed to open at seven o’cdock. The other 

morning girls were late, too, so the oranges 
hadn’t been juiced. Betty Jane got out (be 

juicer and turned to the refrigerator for 

the oranges. There weren’t any ! 
“Oranges up,” she veiled at the kitchen 

boy, but lie was too busy reading the morn¬ 
ing paper, so she had to got them herself. 

By the time she got back, the bead wait¬ 

ress said, “Two in a room.” Betty got the 

“set. ups” and started. “Someone else 

would have to juice the oranges! What a 
break! Two women! They never eat 

much.” 
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‘‘Prunes, toast, and coffee.” 

“Y es’rn.” 

After die bad tbem served, s!ie weni 

l ack lo the orange juice, but anollur girl 

had started so she decided to sweep tlu* 

floor of the main dining room, but on her 

arrived at the broom closet she found that 

the chamber maids bad borrowed them. 

Dreading to start tilling the sugar bowls 

and the salt and pepper shakers, i »t*t: v 

went back to clear off the table tl at the two 
women bad just left. Yes. J ’st as slu* bad 

imagined! Tiro nickeU ! The cheap ska ft s! 

hut what could one expcc from a woman !! 

The next party that earn? was a party of 

two. ‘‘hook like newiv-weds.” thought 

Petty. ‘‘Yes. One number one and one 

special with the eggs fried so"t and 
turned!” repeated Betty Jane. She gave 

the order to the clief and he repeated it dis¬ 

gustedly. Everything went smoothly until 
she took in the eggs. “Huh.” growled the 

handsome gentlemen. * these are just op¬ 

posite from what 1 ordered 1 Do you call 
these soft and turned V9 Betty meekly 

replied, * Pm sorry/’ and proceeded to the* 

kitchen. After taking the eggs twice more, 

the man was satisfied and his bride very 

much embarrassed! 

A party of five came in which was also 

Betty’s. They all ordered orange juice 
and toast. “Gee, that will be easy,” thought 

Betty. But when she got to the refriger¬ 

ator, the orange jirce was all gone so she 
started to squeeze some more oranges. She 

was on the last when the kitchen boy, while 

making coffee, hit the tray, and over went 
the four glasses!!! “Would those doors 

ever close V9 

When the noon girls came oil, the morn¬ 

ing girls were still working. One of them 

stopped by Betty who was counting dirty 

linen. “How much did you make this 

morning. Bett i" 
“Ninety cents,*' she glumly replied. 

“Oh, I've lost my count!” 
Finally the morning was over, and 

Petty was on her way home. Slu* phuuicd 

to go straight to bed, hut before she goi 

into the house some of her friends called 

and wanted her to go swimming. “Oh. 

wouldn't the water feel good today! she 

thought. “Yes, I'll go,” she said enthusi¬ 

astically. 
The lake was about sixty miles away 

and could easily he reached in an hour and 

a half. They swam, took some pictures 

and went for a boat ride. “Gosh, if only 

Betty didn't have to go to work, we could 

stay up and cook our supper on the rocks!” 

suggested someone. “Yes,” said Betty, 

“and that reminds me it's three thirty, 

and I have to he at work at six thirty.” 

They were about half way home, and 

they ran out of gas! The nearest station 

was two miles. 

Betty got home at just six thirty. Her 

mother had sensed what had happened and 

so had her things all ready. When she got 

to work, the head waitress had just seated 
two parties in her station ! 

Around seven thirty (the busiest hour 

of the day) Betty Jane was carrying out 
a tray loaded with dirty dishes. The cap 

to a bottle of A-l sauce hadn't been put on 

securely. As she picked up the tray, the 
cap fell off. the bottle tipped over, and A-l 

sauce went the whole length of Betty’s 
uniform and all over her shoes! Her first 

thought was “What will I do?” but her 

second was, “Since this happened, per¬ 
haps 1*11 have to go home!” No such luck! 

The head waitress found her a clean uni- 
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form and cleaned her shoes. So Betty 

Jane started out again. 

It was terrib y busy, as the races were 
on at a nearby race track. Betty fairly ran 

all the evening. Of course, it was her late 

night! That was the only thing wrong 
with having an afternoon oil’. 

“Four in the corner,” someone said. 

Betty hurried to get the “set ups.” Before 

she got their order, they sat another four 

down for her. What a rush ! 

“Two," whispered the assistant head 

waitress, so sweetly that Betty fairly 

boiled. Then she turned back to her first 

party. 

“Gingerale? Yes, sir.” 

The other party was ready for dessert! 

Hurrying down the dining room between 

rows of tables, a man in someone else’s 

party cried, “Hey, little girl, get me a 

package of cigarettes, Luckies!” When she 

came back lie said, “Thanks, keep the 

change.” Betty’s eyes almost popped out. 

“Did he mean it?” lie had given her 
eighty cents just for getting him a package 

of cigarettes! “Some people were nice, 

weren’t they?” With new courage she 

started off again for the dessert. 

When she started to pour the cream, she 

found the pitcher was empty! So she be¬ 

gan to pour the coffee. “The coffee is out!” 

she cried to the chef. “Would nine o’clock 

never come ?” 

She didn’t get another party for awhile, 

but she was pretty busy still. “Oh. yes, 

she forgot to make out that man’s check.” 
“Here you are, sir. Thank you, come 

again.” 

She started to clear off the table. Well, 
of all the nerve 1 Fifteen cents for four 

people! People like that hadn’t ought to 

cat! 

Just live minutes of nine and only one 

party to go and one table to clear! “I 
ought to get out early tonight,” she 

thought. She decided to go out into the 

kitchen. As she went through the door, 

she turned just in time to see a party of 

eight come through the door!! “I can’t 

stand that,” she thought to herself, and 

ran into one of the private rooms and hid 

behind the buffet. But in a minute she 
heard the soft footfalls of the head wait¬ 

ress, so she stood up trying to look non¬ 

chalant. 

“Eight in 1) room,” she said, “sor- 

ryyyyyyyy” and her voice trailed off. 
“Why do people want to eat at this time 

of night ? I should think they’d never get 

to sleep,” she thought disgustedly. She 

got the “set ups,” but didn’t hurry, and 

was taking their order inside of fifteen 

minutes. 
“Yes. Eight specials. Steamers and 

broiled live lobsters,” she gave the order 
to the chef. He was disgusted, too. 

“Veil, vous lief to vait for de steamers.” 

So she waited! 
After about a thousand catastrophies, 

the party finally filed out and Betty 

started to clean off the table, so tired she 

could hardly move. Then she saw some¬ 

thing which made her eyes almost pop out 

of her head! “Five dollars!!!” she said 

out loud. She steadied herself by the table 
and sat down gently in a chair. She cer¬ 

tainly did like the chances that a waitress 

had to take, hut wliat a day today had 

been. 
TOMORROW SHE COULD SLEEP 

TILL NOON!!!!!! 
Letitia Leary, ’38. 
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THE STRANGER 

With a shrill whistle that echoed and 
re-echoed through the hare hills, the north¬ 

bound train pulled into the tiny station o: 

( Icinvood and stopped. A single stranger 

alighted and received his suitcase from 

the waiting porter. The locomotive, like 

an impatient steed, shrilled its disapproval 

and snorted itself swiftly out of sight. 

The newcomer slowly gazed on the land 

about him. The town itself was common 

enough, lying in a hollow, hemmed in on 

all sides by the grim mountains. It had 

one main street, boasting of a grocery 

store, a combined barber shop and gam¬ 

bling room, a bank, a church and several 

residences. At length the stranger, aroused 
from his silent inspection by a last ghostly 

echo of tlu* train whistle, heaved a heavy 

sigh and entered the station. 

To the casual glance the room was empty 

hut a closer observance disclosed a pair of 
well worn shoes resting on an equally well 

worn desk. The stranger addressed the 

shoes thus: ‘‘Good afternoon.'* The sound 

of. deep breathing was the only response. 

“Ahem, 1 say. good afternoon.** This 

time a grizzled head slowly appeared 

above tin* desk and gazed at the intruder. 

“Could you tell me where the old Mar¬ 

tin house is ?” asked the stranger. 

The old man blinked his eyes in disbe¬ 

lief. “Not old Ned Martin's househe 

gasped, “the haunted house ?” 

T believe that's the one, although I was 

not aware that spirits were residing there," 
returned the other. 

“Wal. there he," declared the old man. 
“an" if ve know what's best, ye'll he stay¬ 

ing away like.” 

s I’m afraid that's impossible, for L am 

here on a — or — business," returned the 

stranger. 

**\Val. don't say nobody warned ye," 

said the other. “There it be up there. 

The stranger's gaze followed the direction 

of the pointing finger until it rested on a 

distant house half way up a nearby moun¬ 

tain. Even from this distance the house 

sent back a look of warning. After a long 

time the stranger turned and said, “It is 

too great a distance to travel tonight. Is 

there some place where I might stay? 

“Oh* Miss Peters takes roomers in the 

summer oft times. Mebbe she'll let ya in for 

tlu* night. She lives in that white house, 

the second from the store, ya can't miss 

it," supplied the old mail. 

The stranger thanked him and suitcase 

in hand followed the directions. 

Mrs. Peters proved to be glad to have a 

boarder so late in the season, but not only 

was it a source of extra money, but also a 
chance of bearing some “ever wanted 

news.” She showed him to her nicest room 

(his lie'll' such a likely looking sort), and 

informed him supper would be ready 
shortly. 

The stranger freshened himself then 

strode to the mirror and stood regarding 

his reflection. What he saw there was a 

tall, slim, youthful man in his late twen¬ 

ties. An honest face that was framed in 
masses of dark, wavy hair and a pair of 

steady brown eyes that told the story of 

truth. Suddenly, as if dissatisfied with 

the reflection, he turned briskly away and 

drew from bis pocket a gold watch. He 
opened it and stared for a long time, not 

at the hour hands, but at the face of a 

young and beautiful girl. Then encouraged 
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by the bright smiling countenance, be 

lmsied himself with an old hook train the 

bedroom shell. 
Meanwhile in the little station another 

was deep in earnest thought. It was the 

station master and his thoughts rested on 

the stranger and the haunted house. 

About forty years before this story, a 

dark haired man with his lovely golden 

haired bride had come to the village of 

Glenwood and built a home on the moun¬ 

tain side. They were Ned and Lucy .Mar¬ 

tin. This happy couple tilled I lie hearts ol 

the country folks with joy. No one knew 

from whence they came, and somehow no 

one managed to ask them. A year passed, 

two years, three years, then one cold winter 

night a crazed Ned Martin ran into town 

for help. He returned home with a doctor 

and a volunteer nurse, but too late, the 

fair Lucy had gone to a fairer land carry¬ 

ing in loving arms her baby daughter. 

From this time on, Ned was a different 

man. He shut himself into his home and 

neither spoke nor mingled with the world. 

Then one morning he left on the early 

train and was never seen nor heard from 

again. 

As years passed stories had been told by 

hunters of seeing Lucy, babe in arms, 
wandering from room to room in search of 

her husband. Children were made to mind 

by this story and—. But the old station 

agent was asleep. 
. * * * * * * *- 

The stranger was aroused from his hook 

by a. call for-supper. It proved to be a 

tempting meal, and the conversation was 

equally pleasing. At last .Mary Peters 

asked the question that had puzzled her 

since the youth had entered her home. 

“What’s your name, .Mister{ I'd like 

very much to call you something.” 

The young man hesitated, then answered. 

“I’ll tell you first tiling in the morning.1'1 

With this answer he retired to his room 

and drawing forth the watch he spoke to 

the picture, “Until darling, please trv to 

understand that I did not wish to leave you 

without an explanation, l:mt that 1 did not 
know myself until I was on my journey. 

Dad called me.to. his office this morning 
and told me lie had some business in an¬ 

other town lie would like me to attend to. 

1 did not refuse so he gave me this letter 
and said, “Son, 1 cannot tell you in spoken 

words what your mission is. All directions 

will he in this letter, to be read by none 

hut you, and not until you are on the train. 

Here is the money for your journey. Buy 
u ticket, for Glenwood, perform your duty 

and God's blessing he on you.5 55 

“IIis letter puzzles me. It says, ‘Find 

the old Martin place. Go there. Kilter 

with the inclosed key and be sure that no 

one is following.1 The first door at my 

right will be the library. I am to enter 

here and find on the wall the picture of a 
young woman. Behind this will he a crack 

in the plastering. I am to push on this and 
then to follow my own judgment in every¬ 

thing. That is all I know, my love, so 

please try to understand." The face in the 

watch seemed to smile a promise, the 
young mail shut the case and that night it 

lay tightly clasped in his hand. 

He rose early the next morning eager to 

accomplish his duties and leave. After 

breakfast he tramped out, forgetting his 

promise to his landlady. The s'.v was grey 

and the first snow of the season was fall¬ 
ing. He headed in the direction of the 
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Martin house, and the higher he climbed 

the lower his courage ran. At length lie 

stopped to rest and look hack toward the 

town. But before his startled eyes stood 

two gliostiv iigures. lie stood stiff with 

fright, then laughing at his fears, he ad¬ 

vanced and read these words from their 

faces: 
Here lies 

Lucy Elinor Carpenter 
wife of 

Edward Lucian Martin 
Oct. S, 1S70—Feb. 1, 1900 

and 

Here lies 
Mary Lucy Martin 

daughter of 
Lucy E. and Edward L. Martin 

Feb. 1, 1900—Feb. 1, 1900 

Before these stones the young man stood 
motionless. He was beginning to under¬ 

stand. At last he turned and continued up 

the mountain. The wind had risen and 
whined disagreeably down the mountain 

side. The youth raised his eyes to find 

himself in front of the house. “Xot a had 

place when it was new,” he said. He 
groped in his pocket and drew out his key, 

but while his stiff fingers fumbled with the 

latch, the door flew open as if given a tre¬ 

mendous yank, and the youth fell to the 
floor. 

At first he was too out of breath and 

startled to move, but at last lie gained his 
feet and thanked the wind for its help. 

He now stood in the hallway from which 
several doors led into the various rooms of 
the house. Directly in front of him stood 

the stairs covered with the dust of many 
years, which his adventuresome spirit told 

him to explore. But instead he opened the 

door at his right and entered. True to his 

directions it was the library. At first the 

darkness hindered his seeing, but li.* 

opened the blinds and the light of unex¬ 

pected sunshine filled the room. Shelve* 

and books lined the walls and on the dess 
in the corner lay a letter discolored with 

age and half eaten by the mice. On it was 

written one word, “Farewell.' and under¬ 

neath was the signature “Ned.” 

The youth's eyes now rested on !he p ■ 
ture of a voting girl and he recognized if 

to be the mentioned picture. He removed 

it carefully and pushed the plaster. Im¬ 

mediately it crumbled and there lay a tiny 

jeweled box. He drew it out and opened 

it. The bright sunlight shone oil pearls—a 

whole box of them and in their m.ds. 

rested a tiny prayer book. He turned the 

leaves reverently and found a small slip 

of paper, on which was written: “These 

pearls are mine. Even though disinherited 
by my father for the love of you, dear Ned, 

the traditional pearls are in my hands. To 

your daughter or your son’s bride may 

they be given. Lucy.” 

The stranger left the house, locked the 

door and arrived at the ghostly figures once 

again. Before the taller he bent his knee 

and whispered a promise. It was: “Your 

wish shall be granted.” Then getting to his 

feet he descended the mountain. 

******* 

The noon train south was due in a few 

minutes. In the doorway stood a young 

man with his suitcase. “Thank you very 
much for your kind hospitality, Mrs. 

Peters, perhaps we shall meet again some¬ 
time.” 

“I sincerely hope we shall,” she replied. 

“Before I go may I ask a favor of you ? 

Please tell anyone who asks, that the Mar- 



THE FOUR. CORNERS 39 

tin place is for sale, the money to go to 

the town of (ilemvood. Here is the writ¬ 

ten promise tlial 1 have signed ; I am in¬ 

trusting’ it to you. vlood-hve and good 

luck.” 

Mrs. Peters gazed at the departing 

figure and then at the paper, which she 
held in her hand. Truly it was a written 

promise and it was signed hv the stranger, 

“Edward Martin, Jr.” 

Makuaukt Riciiakdsox, ’39. 

HAPPY ENDING 

Our story opens in the handsomely fur¬ 

nished drawing room of the Rancho Mor- 

los. We see an elderly lady talking to a 

young man. She is Senora Morelos and 

tin* young man is Philipe, her son. As we 

listen, we hear her sav, “It is the custom 

of our people, so please try to understand, 

my son, why you are to marry this girl, 

.Maria Bonito.” 

“But, Mother, I’ve never seen the girl. 

I don’t even know what she looks like,” 

exclaimed Philipe. 

“Enough,” said the senora, “it was ar¬ 
ranged at her birth that she was to be your 

bride on her twenty-first birthday, which 

is tomorrow. And Philipe,” added liis 

mother, as he was turning away, “I have 

heard that she is very pretty and very 

rich.” 
An hour later we see Philipe driving 

along the dusty road to San Jose, which is 

situated twenty miles from his home. 
Speeding around a turn in the road, he sees 

an attractive young girl bent over the 

motor of an auto. Pulling up alongside, 

he asks if he could be of assistance. She 

looks up and agrees that lie might if he 
knows anything about an automobile. 

Young Philipe poked an obliging head 

under the hood. Her carburetor valve was 

stuck. One slight push and it would be 

fixed. ‘ This,” lie assured her, ‘ looks 
serious, I flunk that I can adjust it, 

though. Arc you in a hurry?” 

"A0-00,” said the girl, as she sat down 
on the running board, “I’m going to San 

Jose for the night. How far from civiliza¬ 

tion is this, anyway?” 

‘ Scnorita, you are in the midst of civi¬ 

lization, for am I not here ?” 
‘ Stop it,” her t nkling laughter was as 

toit and sweet as her face and very lovely 

to hear. 

For a little while Philipe worked stead¬ 

ily, disconnecting and reconnecting spark 

plugs. He got out the tool kit and used ns 

many tools as possible in a workmanlike 

way. They talked of everything, of music, 
dancing, and of magic in the desert. 

Purple shadows were gathering around 

the mountains north of them. The sky was 

handsome in the radiant glory of a western 

sunset. A brush lizard scurried for home, 
and the air was still as if time itself was 

waiting. 

“Look,” said Philipe at last, “there’s 
a wonderful little inn a small distance 

from here. A lady from San Francisco 

started it. She is trying to recapture the 

atmosphere of early California and Mex¬ 

ico. She has gathered together some Mexi¬ 
can people and they run the place, from 

waiting on table to singing and dancing. I 

know that you would enjoy it. Let’s have 

dinner there. You can be in San Jose by 

nine at the latest.” 

“It is a large temptation,” acknowledged 

the girl, “I really think I will.” 

In a surprisingly short time young 

Senor Philipe had a certain engine run- 
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ning, and, I may add, running very 

smoothly. 

“But what about your car?" questioned 

the girl. “You can’t leave it here." 
“I'll tell you what,” explained Bliihpe. 

“I'll go ahead in my car and you follow in 

yours. How’s that ?” 
The inn was gay with flowers and 

candles. Bright black-eyed girls in color¬ 

ful costumes greeted them. Together the 
two young people watched Bosnia at the 

hand looms in one of the small shops 

bordering the patio. They also watched 
Jose making gay colored pottery which 

could be purchased for a small amount of 

money. 
“It’s so fascinating,” breathed the girl, 

“don’t you think so ?” 
“Beautiful," agreed Philipe, and as one 

might have guessed he was not looking at 

the surroundings. Then, very softly, lie be¬ 
gan to sing an old Mexican love song 

which the orchestra was playing. 
“But you have a wonderful voice.” cried 

the girl. 

“Si, Senorita, for yodeling.” 
“Oh, but I’m serious.” 

“I don't want you to know me as a 

singer but as a great writer. Seriously, 
though, I am looking for an answer to a 

story which I have sent to the publisher.” 

For an instant her hand lay on his arm, 
“You will be famous, I know it, and I 

shall be, oh, so proud of knowing you.” 
At dinner they sat on a balcony over¬ 

looking a hazy, mesquite-liung canyon. 

From somewhere in the depths was heard 
the whistle of a mocking bird. A slice of 

pale moon slid into the skv, grew bolder, 

and spread a thin light over them. 
“Everything seems so peaceful and 

quiet up here,” murmured the girl. “One 

might have stepped into the past. Ami to 

think that there are places near here where 
people are hurrying their life away with¬ 

out thinking how short it really is and 
how quickly it will go without us hurry¬ 

ing.” 
Philipe leaned forward, "You are go¬ 

ing to stay in San Jose for awhile, area t 

you? You are not leaving in the morn¬ 

ing 
“L don't know where, but 1 11 probably 

be around somewhere, you see—well, never 

mind.” 
Their eyes met and held across the table. 

Suddenly, for Philipe. the future was 

brighter. He might he married to Maria, 

the girl that lie had never seen, but lie 

could not be expected to stay at home all 
the time. Once in awhile he could see this 

girl, maybe,—maybe some day lie would 

be free to ask her to marry him. A\ ho 

knows what the world lias in store for one ? 

The evening passed on swift wings. 

They laughed much and were happy. At 

last, however, she said, “It’s good-bye, 

please read this note when you reach your 
home, and not before.” 

“It's good-bye for a short time. You 

have my address, you'll write ?” She hesi¬ 
tated, then: “I'll write,” she promised, 

and she was off into the night. 

“But wait!” cried Philipe. “Your name, 
you didn’t tell me what it was.” 

Disappointed, Philipe returned to his 
car and drove slowly homeward, not think¬ 

ing of anything except the beautiful girl 

and of his marriage to this unknown Maria 
which was to take place on the morrow. 

On reaching home he put up his car and 

went -to his room. Upon entering lie re¬ 
membered the note which had been given 
him. 
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“She must have written it while I was 
talking to Jose,” he mused, as he unfolded 

it. The room seemed to grow cold. lie 

didn't know why, until he read. . . . 

There was no signature. Only— “I'm so 

terribly sorry, Philipe, sorrier than you'll 

ever know. My name—well, it doesn’t 

matter. But last night did. Will it mean 

anything to you if 1 say that l shall re¬ 

member it always, that l shall be watching 

you grow famous, that 1 shall read every 
story which you write, and shall probably 

cut out your photograph from some maga¬ 

zine or book and treasure it. thinking of 

you often, too often, maybe ? You probably 

will not see me again. I am to be married. 

It seems funny that the man I am engaged 

to is named Philipe, the same as you. For¬ 

give me, I couldn’t tell you last, night be¬ 
cause I wanted nothing to spoil the mem¬ 

ory of it.” 

“Adios, mi amingo.” 

For the second time this night Philipe 

was disappointed. As ho slowly prepared 

for bed, he heard from somewhere through 

the open window the mournful, half fin¬ 

ished note of a mocking bird. 

The next morning Philipe was awak¬ 

ened early by the Senora, who told him to 

get up aiul prepare for breakfast. He 

obeyed slowly, not exactly looking forward 

to the things that the day had in store for 

him. As he entered the dining room, a 

servant passed him his morning mail. He 

was about to put it into his pocket when 

he noticed that one was from the pub¬ 
lisher to whom he had sent his story. 

Quickly tearing it open, he read the joy¬ 

ous news that his story had been accepted 
and was to be published if satisfactory 

arrangements could be made with him. 

They would be glad to look over any other 
novels which he would write and send to 

them. 

“Philipe, please come here,” called the 

Senora, “J received a message from your 

bride-to-be, Maria. She was late in reach¬ 

ing San Jose last night, but she will be 

here this afternoon. Her father and 

mother should be here now, as they were 
coming directly from Rosario. I don’t 

understand why they should let her come 

alone a day ahead of time.” 

The day passed swiftly aiul it was late 

afternoon when a car drove into the yard 
and a knock sounded at the door. Philipe, 

who was then going by the door, opened 

it, to stare into the eyes of the girl In had 

met. a day before. 

“You!” cried Philipe. 
“You!” echoed the girl. “What are you 

doing here ? I was told that Senora 

Alamos lived here at this Rancho. Oh, 

you are visiting her ?” 

“Why,” exclaimed Philipe, “that was 

my mother’s name before she was mar¬ 

ried.” 

“Your mother? Then you are the one 
that I am to marry; yon are Philipe 

Alamos.” 

“And you,” he returned excitedly, “are 
my unknown Maria. To think that I have 

dreaded this day. Come in and meet your 

future mother-in-law. ” 
Again the shadows of ni giit were closing 

in, but this time Pliilipe aiul Maria were 
united forever. 

As he turned to look into the happy eyes 

of his bride, the joyous whistle of a mock¬ 
ing bird floated by on the wings of the 

evening breeze. 

R. Scam max, ’39. 
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MAY I SPEAK? 

May I speak? Two fingers raised lan¬ 

guidly, hurriedly, or indifferently, rush¬ 

ing, waving frantically through the air, 

or propped up hv the oilier arm in untold 

fatigue. Turning and twisting, jiggling 

and sighing, feet scuffling, finger snapping, 

and then a nod, “You may speak.” 

Why, oh why all this fervid furor 

Well, that all depends. 

First comes Willie Watson, the studious 

lad who is the teacher's pride and joy. II * 

speaks only when necessary and then very 

briefly and straight to the point. Then 

there is Jimmie Jump-Up. who runs con¬ 

tinually. His arm must be run by perpet¬ 

ual motion—it is in the air all the time. 

At “the nod” up he jumps and scoots to 

his victim, who must listen to his silly run 

of chatter until he is told to return to his 

seat. He remains still for fully five min¬ 

utes—perhaps—and then the urge is upon 

him. Up it goes. What ? Why, the hand. 

His is the frantically waving type. And 

so on through the day for Jimmie. He 

never does his lessons himself; he bothers 

others, but still expects others to do his 

work as well as their own. 

Of course, Persistent Pest is always 

around. He is the creature who likes to 

annoy the person in charge. He just asks 

to speak in order to tease, lie has no 

definite purpose other than that. 

Silly Sally fits in here somewhere. She 

likes to go have a talk with her best friend 

about what she did last night, and what she 

intends to do tonight and tomorrow night, 

and so on ad infinitum, until her time is 

up. If she has more than one girl friend, 

needs must be that slu* go to each one and 

repeat her tale. 

Gertie Gossip delights to tell a story or 

some luscious tid-bit of news that just can't 

wait until recess. She entertains everyone 

within hearing distance with these morsels 

of scandal. Her whisper carries over a 

radius of several seats, and she is willing 

to make it a little louder if possible, with 

the result that half the room is agog listen¬ 

ing to her “News of the Day.” 

Of course there are variations from the 

main request, “May I speak?” “May I 

sit with someone to study?*’ or “May so- 

and-so and I go into the other room to 

study ?” are the main themes. What goes 

on behind those closed doors, studying or 

the contrary, is not for me to sav. 

Human nature will always be the same. 

In every classroom there will be the tease, 

the gossip, the scholar. 

So forever and a day shall this be two 

fingers raised: “May I speak ?” 

H. Snow, ’38. 
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SPRING 
When the winds cease to blow, 
And on the ground the.e’s no more snow, 
The birds begin to sing. 
This is the sign of every spring. 

When the trees begin to bud. 
And the road is mil of mud. 
The birds begin to sing. 
This is the sign of every spring. 

When the ground begins to thaw. 
And the crows start to caw. 
The birds begin to sing. 
This is the sign of every spring. 

When the sun warms up the skies. 
And every school boy sits and sighs, 
The birds begin to sing. 
This is the sign of every spring. 

When the air begins to dry. 
And the crickets start to cry. 
The birds seldom sing. 
This is the ending of every spring. 

H. Stboit, ’39. 

THE WAVE 
It rears and it rumbles, it rages and roars; 
It tears and it tumbles, it beats on the shores; 
It swings and it suckles, it billows and caves; 
It swishes and buckles, the sinuous wave. 
It froths and it tosses, it sings and it plays; 
It sleeps and it settles, the undulate wave. 
It swells and it ridges, it furrows and soars; 
It merges and it surges, it laps on the shore. 

Harriett Snow, ’3S. 

THE PLACE I CALL MY OWN 
Upon the hill, so far away. 
The pine and the hemlock softly sway. 
That Is the place I long to roam. 
That is the place I call my own. 

But here I am full of self-pity. 
For I must stay in the busy city. 
Here the people all are bustling. 
But on the hill the trees are rustling. 

Among the trees I long to be. 
They make me happy and so free. 
Some future day I’ll have my home 
Upon that hill where I love to roam. 

C. Hunt, ’39. 

LIFE 
Life lures us to the higher hills 

Altho our plain be low. 
And what behind the curtain lies 

Is what we seek to know. 

And so we miss the peace in life, 
Because we aim too high. 

And reaching for the farthest star 
We let the moon go by. 

Nancy Rick. ’39. 

HUMOR 
Humor is the joy in life; 

Without it there’s no fun. 
Humor is our greatest pride; 

Without it there’s no sun. 

Humor chases frowns away; 
Makes the smiles appear. 

Humor shortens all long days 
And passes out good cheer. 

Humor is a great possession: 
Urge it if you can. 

Humor starts an inspiration 
And helps the working man. 

So all you humorous people 
Laugh out strong and loud; 

Smile, tell a joke or two. 
And drive away dark clouds. 

Selma Coiien, ’40. 

A TREASURE 
Do you know the greatest treasure 
A person ever owned? * * * * 
Someone to tell all your troubles; 

To go to when you’re sad; 
Someone to wipe away your tears. 

And make your sad heart glad; 
Someone who’ll not forsake you 

In sorrow or in joy; 
Someone who’ll always love you best. 

Your pleasures be their joy; 
Someone who knows your failings, 

And overlooks your faults; 
Someone who’ll always help you o’er 

This life’s impending halts. 
A true friend, a best friend. 

With love beyond measure. 
In this land, or any land, 

Is man’s greatest treasure. 
Ida C. Nelson, ’39. 
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DAY DREAMS 

I sat upon the fine white sand, 

My eyes gazed on the sea; 
No ships I saw, no sea-feared band. 

Oh, hour, I’ve wasted thee. 

I watched the thrashing whitecaps roll 

My mind, far distant memories; 
A sea bird's tale shrill did unfold, 

Oh, day, I’ve wasted thee. 

The sun, beneath a powdery cloud. 

Cast paintings on the sea; 
Sea creatures went their wandrous ways, 

Oh. life. I've wasted thee. 

Edward Sullivan, ’39. 

SPRING 

Oh, cloudy day and sunny day, 
You always herald spring. 

We welcome you and singing birds. 
And budding flowers you bring. 

The frogs are trilling in the ponds. 
I hear a whippoorwill. 

Farmer boy with fishing rod 
Goes whistling up the hill. 

The planting and the gardening. 
The way the farmers strive— 

Everything I see makes me 
Just glad to be alive. 

Christine Gantnier, ’39. 

NATURE 

I lie on a bed of flowers 
Beneath the shadow of a tree, 

And the warm air is my cover 
As it drapes itself over me. 

The shining leaves, my umbrella. 
If the cool spring rain should fall. 

The big tree, my companion, 

standing so straight and tall. 

I talk to the tree so stately 

About this grand old earth. 
And give thanks to my Creator, 

Who gave sweet spr.ng her birth. 

I tell to the tree my troubles, 

I tell it of my woes. 
It whispers, “Whate'er your problem, 

Take it to God, He knows.” 

The clouds floating o’er me murmur, 
“You can tell all your troubles to Him.” 

And then my burden grows lighter, 
The heartache and sorrows grow dim. 

So, as you walk along the road. 
And life seems just a fraud. 

Lay your head in the lap of spring 

And take all your troubles to Cod. 

Nancy Rice, ’39. 

HEAVENLY BEAUTY 

The sun, the moon, the stars above; 
Thy handiwork they show. 

They teach us. Lord, the faultless ways; 

The ways in which to go. 

A PLEDGE 

We cannot hide our souls from Him 
Who knows us through and through; 

So let us live a life of faith. 
And to His name be true. 

Winslow Hall, ’39. 



‘•Well, Charlie, what have we to say to 

day ?” 

“Bergen, we have so much to say that 

we haven’t room for all." 

“Well, what is it that you're so excited 

about ?” 

“Exchanges from other schools, Bergen. 

Exchanges !” 

“Well, let’s hear them.” 
“First we have one from Limington 

Academy.” 

“Was there anything the matter with 

it, Charlie?” 

“Xot a thing, Bergen, not a thing. The 

Sohokis Warrior was an excellent book 

from cover to cover.” 

“That’s interesting. What other books 

have you read that you enjoyed as you did 
Limington’s ?” 

“Well, there was that high school in 
South Paris. Theirs was a mimeographed 

book, very well written and the literary 

department was swell reading.” 

“Did we hear from Foxcroft Academy, 

Charlie?” 

“Yes, Bergen, but there weren’t enough 

jokes and I think that there must be some 

sense of humor there. Other than that it 

was very well done.” 

* How about our rival in basketball, 

Charlie?” 

“Oh! You mean Falmouth. Their ('res! 

was an excellent book and nothing that 1 

read in it could I find fault with." 

“That's good. 1 know some one in that 

school at Guilford. What have you to say 

about The Rostrum?'' 

“I have the same to say about their book 

as I had to say about Dover-Foxcroft’s— 
good literary section but a few more jokes 

needed.” 

“That school in Xorway liked our joke 

department and wanted to know why we 

didn’t make some use of our French stu¬ 

dents. What do you say about theirs ?” 

“Well, Edgar, their Caduceus is excel¬ 

lent and their French department is the 
best I have read.” 

“Well, Bergen, we have covered quite 

a lot of territory and still have far to go.” 

“Charlie, let’s take some schools that 

have sent their year books to us for the 
first time.” 

“All right, Edgar, we received one from 

Bar Harbor High and wish to make a com¬ 

ment that more humor would help The 
Islander, although the literary and other 

departments are very good. We hope to 
continue exchanging with them.” 
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‘‘I express vour entire thoughts, Char¬ 

lie.” 

“Now we take the Winter Harbor High 

School. Theirs was a most interesting 

book.” 

“Well, Charlie, we haven't time for any 

more, so just name those that we have re¬ 

ceived.” 

“Bergen, the list is: 

Machias High School, Machias, Maine. 

Newport High School, Newport, Maine. 

West Paris High School, West Paris, 

Maine. 

Standish Ilia'll School, Staiulish, Maine. 

Mechanic Falls High School, Mechanic 

Falls, Maine. 

Sanford High School, Sanford, Maine. 
Hebron Academy, Hebron, Maine. 

Lassell Junior College, Auburndale, 

Boston, Mass. 

Berwick High School, Berwick, Maine. 

Bristol High School, Bristol, Maine. 

Samuel I). Hanson High School, Bux¬ 

ton Center, Maine. 

N. H. Fay High School, Dexter, Maine. 

Limerick High School, Limerick, 

Maine.” 

“We hope to continue our exchanges 
with these schools.” 





BOYS’ OUTDOOR TRACK 

The tenth annual Triple C track and 
field meet was held at the Portland High 
School stadium late in May. Scarboro 
placed third, being beaten by Falmouth 
and Cape Elizabeth, who totaled scores of 
49^ and 30 points respectively. 

The meet took place under very unfav¬ 
orable weather conditions and rain-soaked 
contestants and spectators were inter¬ 
mingled throughout the afternoon. Yet in 
spite of the handicaps, Scarboro came 
through with a first place tie in the pole 
vault (Scamman and Gower), a tie for 
first in the broad jump (Burnell), a sec¬ 
ond in the discus (Southworth), a second 
in the shot put (Scamman), a third in the 
100-yard dash (Burnell), a third in the 
quarter mile (Dolloff), a third in the jave¬ 
lin (Scamman), a tie for third in the high 
jump (Scamman), and a third in the 
relay. 

.Rain or no rain, the showing, that our 
team made in the meet convinced us that 
the foundation had been well laid for the 
coming year. 

Our outdoor track teams are usually at 
or near the top of league competition year 
after year. We attribute much of the 
credit for this to our principal, Mr. Bessey, 
whose energy and enthusiasm keep our 
interest in developing our abilities at its 
best. 

Summary of events: 

100-Yard Dash—Won by Howison (Fal¬ 
mouth): second, Smith (Falmouth); third, 
Burnell (Scarboro). Time, 11% seconds. 

Mile Run—Won by Jensen (Falmouth); sec¬ 
ond, Hancock (Pennell); third, Hawkes (Fal¬ 
mouth). Time, 5 minutes 10 seconds. 

410-Yard Dash—Won by Hilton (Falmouth); 
second, Hawkes (Falmouth); third, Dolloff 
(Scarboro). Time. 57% seconds. 

Half Mile Run—Won by Jensen (Falmouth); 
second, tie between Morton (Falmouth) and 
Benoit (Cape). Time, 2 minutes 16% seconds 
(new record). 
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220-Yard Dash—Won by Smith (Falmouth); 
second, Quinn (Cape); third, Erskine (Cape). 
Time, 26% seconds. 

R EC A P1TLT L AT 10 X 

High Jump—Won by Brink (Cape): second. 
Martin (Cape): third, tie between Scamman 
(Scarboro) and Hilton (Falmouth). Height, 5 
feet 3 inches. 

Broad Jump—Won by Brink (Cape) and Bur¬ 
nell (Scarboro); third, Howison (Falmouth). 
Distance, 17 feet 3 inches. 

Javelin—Won by Hawkes (Falmouth); sec¬ 
ond, Smith (Falmouth); third. Scamman 
(Scarboro). Distance, 11S feet 6 inches. 

Discus—Won by Brink (Cape): second. 
Southworth (Scarboro); third. Gardiner 
(Cape). Distance, 95 feet. 

Pole Vault—Won by Gower and Scamman 
(Scarboro); third, tie between Sickles and 
Vail (Falmouth). Height, S feet. 

Shot Put—Won by Brink (Cape); second. 
Scamman (Scarboro); third. Gardiner (Cape). 
Distance, 40 feet 3 inches. 

100-Yard Dash, 

Mile Run, 

440-Yard Dash. 

Half Mile Run, 

220-Yard Dash. 

High Jump, 

Broad Jump, 

Javelin, 

Discus, 

Pole Vault, 

Shot Put, 

Half Mile Relay, 

S 0 1 0 0 

7 2 0 0 0 

5 4 0 0 0 

\ s too 

1 4 4 0 0 

$ 0 1 0 0 

0 6 3 0 0 

1 0 8 0 0 

0 6 3 0 0 

5 0 13 0 

Half Mile Relay—Won by Falmouth; second, Totals, 491 30 221 6 0 
Pennell; third, Scarboro. Time. 1 minute 46% 
seconds. 
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GIRLS’ TRACK TEAM 
Back Row, Left to Right: Coach Marr; Pooler,'38; Gantnier,'39; Manager Jensen,’3S. 
Front Roto, Left to Right: Howatt, '38; Plowman, '38; Stanford, ’40; Johnson, ’38. 

GIRLS’ TRACK 

The girls’ track team won the Triple C 

outdoor championship on 3dav 19, 1937. 

This was the first championship the Scar- 

boro girls have ever won and the shield 

on the wall of the school tells the proud 

story. The following girls were members 

of the team: Geneva Plowman, ’38; Elva 

Pooler, ’38; Helene Howatt, ’38; Jeanette 

Johnson, ’38; Marian Stanford, ’40; Imo- 

gene Douglas, ’37; Manager Ellen Jensen, 

’38; and Coach Marr, a member of the 

faculty. 

The following is a record of the meet: 
40-Yard Dash—Won by Plowman (Scarboro); 

second, Poulin (N. Y. A.); third, Ward (N. Y. 
A). Time, 6 seconds. 

75-Yard Dash—Won by Plowman (Scarboro); 
second, Wilson (Falmouth); third, Ward (N. 
Y. A.). Time, 10 seconds. 

Five Potato Race—Won by Stanford (Scar¬ 
boro) ; second, Poulin (N. Y. A.); third, Young 
(N. Y. A.). Time, 21% seconds. 

Baseball Throw—Won by Leonard (Cape); 
second, Plowman (Scarboro); third, Blaise 
(Falmouth). Distance, 160 feet 4 inches. 

Discus—Won by Plowman (Scarboro); sec¬ 
ond, Anderson (Falmouth); third, Lawson 
(Falmouth). Distance, 65 feet 4V% inches. 

Relay Race—Won by Windham; second, Fal¬ 
mouth; third, N. Y. A. No time taken. 

Ho records were broken due to the rainy 

weather which prevailed during the time 

of the meet. 



CROSS-COUNTRY TEAM 

Left to Right: Manager Ewing; G. Pooler, ’40; M. Michelson, ’40; Colt. ’40; G. Michelson. '39; Dolloff, ’40; 
Scamman, ’39; Plowman, '41; Libby. ’40; Soulhworth. ’38; Glover, ’40; F. Pooler, ’41; Coach Higgins, 
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Scarboro, 
Falmouth. 
North Yarmouth. 
Cape Elizabeth, 
Windham, 

r- O 

5 5 r> 3 5 0 23 
0 3 0 1 4 3 11 
4 1 *1 0 0 1 10 
0 0 0 5 0 0 5 
0 0 0 0 0 5 5 

Groat, credit is due Miss Dorothy Mart*, 
who lias been very efficient and patient in 
coaching the girls* team. 

Editor’s Noth: Geneva Plowman, the Girls’ 
Athletics Editor, turned in the above account 
of the girls’ activities but naturally failed to 
mention the details of that famous day in the 
rain when she alone scored eighteen points, 
enough to win the meet by herselIt was an 
outstanding performance lor any athlete. The 
lemaining five points were won by Marian 
Stanford, a Freshman, who, we hope, will win 
many more points for Scarboro. 

CROSS-COUNTRY 

Scarboro High School again has a cross¬ 
country team after a loan period of six 
years. The team, under the fine coaching 
of Mr. Higgins, enjoyed a perfect season, 
winning all three of their meets with 
other schools. 

In an interclass practice meet held 

early in the season, the Freshmen-Jnniors 

succeeded in winning over the Sophoinorcs- 

fteniors hv the close score of 27-20. 

The first intcrseholastic meet came on 

October 14th, when the team went, to Gor¬ 
ham and outran the Normal School junior 

varsity with a score of 23-38. “Bob” 

Seam man and “Bill” Cott, who placed 

second and third respectively, certainly 

showed plenty of stamina and courage in 

running such fine races against their 
larger and older rivals. 

On October 21st, Scarboro again met 

the G. N. N. Jayvccs on our own two-mile 

course. “Ken” Dolloff led the Scarboro 

harriers home and the team again swamped 

the visitors with the score of 10-44. 
The team, believing they had another 

good run left in them, journeyed to Lewis¬ 

ton on October 27th to run the Bates Col¬ 

lege Freshmen. Here again was an oppo¬ 

nent worthy of their best efforts. Hut 

running through rain and mud and 

against a supposedly superior team, the 

hoys surprised everyone by adding another 

feather to their already overloaded caps 

by winning 10 to 38. “Ken * Dolloff, 

“Spike” Plowman and “Hill” Cott broke 

the tape together, tying for first position 

with the fast time of 11 minutes and 50 

seconds. 

Our record follows: 
Scarboro Freshmen-Juniors, 27; Sophomores- 

Seniors, 29. 
Gorham Normal School Junior Varsity, 38; 

Sea:boro, 23. 
Go:ham Normal School Junior Varsity, 44; 

Scarboro, 19. 
Fates College Freshmen, Team B, 38; Scar¬ 

boro. 19. 

Team members who contributed to wins: 

K. Dolloff, W. Cott, AY. Plowman, H. 
Strout, I). Plummer, R. Scanlinan, T. 

( lover, G. Michelson, G. Pooler, F. Pooler. 

Other member of the squad: M. Michelson. 

BOYS’ SWIMMING MEET 

The tenth annual Triple C swimming 

meet was held at the Y. M. C. A. pool on 

November 10, 1937. Scarboro, through 

Warren Ewing’s skill in the 40-vard breast 

stroke, scored hut three points. 

Although the competition has been 

keener in the last few’ years, our own tal¬ 

ent has also been lacking the skill of 
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former years. Let this be a challenge to 

our boys and girls! Everybody should 

know how to swim! Let's develop more 

swimmers in our school! 

Wo would like to place a better team 

in the pool next year and with your help 

we can. 

The members of this year's team are 

as follows: Dolloff, '40: Soutlnvortb, *3S: 

Ewing. 40: G. Pooler, '40; F. Pooler. 41: 

Strout, ?39: and G. Michelson. *39. 

Summary of events: 

lCC-Yard Free Style—Won by Manchester 
(Windham); second. Libby (Freeport); third, 
tie between I. Portenzo (Falmouth) and Dins- 
rcc.e (Cape). Time. 1 minute 14 seconds. 

40-Yard Free Style—Won by Maiues (Wind¬ 
ham); second. Smith (ralmouth): third. 
Haley (Yarmouth). Time, 23% seconds. 

40-Yard Breast Stroke—Won by Maines 
(Windham): second. Ewing (Scarboro): third. 
Marston (Windham). Time, 33% seconds. 

40-Yard Eack Stroke—Won by Libby (Free¬ 
port); second. Wile (Yarmouth); third. Hi’l 
(Windham). Time. 29% seconds (new record). 

12C-Yard Medley Relay—Won by Windham; 
second, Freeport; third, Falmouth. Time. 1 
minute 30 1/10 seconds. 

80-Yard Relay—Won by Falmouth: second. 
Freeport: third. Windham. Time. 44% seconds 
(new record). 

Diving—Won by .1. Portenzo (Falmouth); 
second, Nichols (Freapoit); third. How a i d 
(Windham) 

RECAPITULATION 

100-Ya.d Free Style 

40-Yard Free Style. 
•fO-Yard Breast Stroke. 

40-Yard Eack Stroke. 
120-Yard Medley Relay, 

SO-Yard Relay, 
Diving. 

Totals, 

5 3 
5 0 

0 0 
1 5 
5 3 

1 3 
1 3 

u 
3 1 
0 0 

0 3 

1 0 
5 0 

5 0 

U l 

0 0 
3 0 

0 0 

0 0 
0 0 
0 0 

0 u 
0 0 

0 0 

0 0 
0 0 

0 0 

0 0 

24 17 14i 4 3 £ 0 0 

GIRLS* SWIMMING 
Sometime before the Triple C Swim¬ 

ming meet n great deal of enthusiasm was 

manifested, but as the day drew near, en¬ 

thusiasm waned. So it was that we had 
only two girls, Marian Stanford. 40, and 

Theresa Doyle, *41. who entered the meet. 

Due to the league requirements for three 

entrants, Scarboro was not an official 

participant. 



RIFLE MEET 
The Falmouth High School rifle team 

captured the championship of’ the eighth 

annual Triple 0 rifle meet at the V. M. 

0. A. range on Saturday. December 4, 

1937. with a score of 232 points. 

Smith of Falmouth led the individual 

scorers with SI points out of a possible 

100, including the score of 47 out of 50 

prone. Harriman of Cape Elizabeth was 

the high off-hand shooter with 37 out of 

50 points. 

Scarboro was well represented by the 

following: Captain William Fielding, ’38; 

K. Doll off, ’40; L. Higgins, ’39; W.‘ Brad¬ 

ford, ’39 ; and X. Johnson, ’38. Scarboro’s 

high scorers of the meet were Captain 
Fielding, who won his letter with 70 

points, Bradford with 68 points and Hig¬ 

gins with 66 points. 

Point summary: 
< >rr-n ■' (i Crone 'totals 

i aim outh: 
Smith. 34 47 SI 
Vail, 31 46 77 
Lund, 32 42 74 

232 
Cape Elizabeth: 

Brown, 34 45 79 
Hairiman, 37 37 74 
Peabody, 3S 35 73 

226 
Windham: 

Zucliuk, 31 41 72 
Philpot, 2S 41 69 
Maines, 2G 39 65 

206 
Scarboro: 

Fielding. 29 41 70 
Bradford, 29 39 6S 
Higgins, 30 36 66 

204 
Gorham: 

Sturgis, 29 36 65 
Caner, 22 36 5S 
Doothby, 

Standisli: 
New Gloucester: 

30 26 56 
179 
147 
129 
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EOYS* BASKETBALL TEAM 
Back Roic, Left to Right: Manager Fielding, '3S; Peaco?k. 39; Knight, ‘3S; Soutlnvorth, '3S; 

Coach Hallett. 
Front Roto, Left to Right: Glover, ’40; Mitchell, '39; Scainman, '39; Captain Harmon, ’3S; 

Clark, ’39; Dollort,’40; Leary, ’39. 

BOYS’ BASKETBALL 

The basketball season of 1937-38 has 

been one of the most successful in the his¬ 

tory of the school. The defeats which the 
team suffered last year served to develop 

a team which lost only two games in its 

regular league schedule. What a contrast 

to the team of last year which won only 

two games. We. are proud of the team's 
development and record. 

Summaries: 

FIRST TEAM RESULTS 

•Greely, 
Searboro 

31 
Opponents 

14 
Gorham (L), 21 26 

♦Standish (L). 40 23 
Cape Elizabeth (L), 26 13 

♦Alumni, 31 37 
♦Falmouth (L), 26 25 
♦Porter. 53 24 
♦Gorham (L), 23 18 

Standisli (L), 37 15 
Yarmouth, 22 16 
Yarmouth, 17 11 
Cape Elizabeth (L), 57 31 
Fa.mouth (L), 37 26 
G. N. S. Jayvees, 25 32 
Gorham (League Play-off). 13 IS 

Lkwistox Tocrnky 
Fryeburg. 22 44 

Goriiam Tourney 
York, 36 29 
Gorham, 25 34 

542 436 
* Home games. 
(L) League games, 
t Played at South Portland. 

SECOND TEAM RESULTS 

♦Standisli, 
Searboro 

35 
Opponents 

11 
Greely. 26 17 
Yarmouth, 21 10 

♦Yarmouth, 37 12 
♦Greely, 47 37 
Stand ish. 34 10 

♦ Home games. 
200 97 
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INDIVIDUAL SCORES 
Points 

Mitchell, 186 
Dolloff, 116 
Scamman, 99 
Ciark, 15 
Harmon. 29 
Knlglu, 23 
Southworth, 7 
Leary, 3 
11ersey, 2 
Peacock, 2 

542 

TRIPLE C LEAGUE STANDING 

Scarboro, 
Won 

7 
Lost 

1 
Pet. 
.S75 

Gorham, 7 1 .S75 
Falmouth, 4 4 .500 
Cape Elizabeth, 1 7 .125 
Stand ish, 1 7 .125 

• Play-olT game between Gorham and Scarhoro 
won l»y Gorham. 

REVIEW OF SCORING RECORD OF 
SCARBORO HIGH TEAMS OF 

PAST TEN YEARS 

Year Games Points 
Average Points 

1 ’er (Janie 
1929 15 259 17 plus 
1930 16 437 27 plus 
1931 19 516 27 plus 
1932 13 284 22 plus 
1933 12 278 23 plus 
1934 16 460 2S plus 
1935 14 425 30 plus 
1936 IS 676 37 plus 
1937 11 253 23 plus 
193S 18 542 30 plus 

Totals, 152 4,130 27 plus 

The first game of the year was played 

with our old rival, Gorham, and we were 

defeated by the score of 21 to 26. But this 
defeat, instead of depressing the boys, 

seemed to spur them on, for they quickly 

hit their stride in the following game and 

banished all ideas of losing. 
We played our second game with Gor¬ 

ham on January 21st in our own gym. A 

record crowd was present to see the boys 

upset the dope bucket by winning the 

game in the last few minutes of play, 23 

to 18. Although hard pressed by Fal¬ 

mouth, the team Avon all the rest of their 

league games. 

We all hoped that Falmouth would win 

from Gorham in their last league game 

and automatically put us in top position. 

But they couldn't quite turn the trick, thus 

Scarhoro and Gorham tied for first posi¬ 
tion. The play-off took place on the South 

Portland High School floor. Although 

the boys did their best, Gorham managed 

to stem a terrific last-half attack to win the 

championship by the score of IS to 13. 

We then traveled to Lewiston to take 

part in the small school tourney there. We 
were forced to play without the services of 

one of our stellar guards, Normie Harmon, 

who was injured in the play-off with Gor¬ 

ham. The boys played a fine game against 
Frycburg Academy, but their height 

proved to be too much of a handicap and 

we lost by a top-heavy score of 44 to 22. 

A week later the team entered the Gor¬ 

ham .Normal tournament at Gorham. Here 

again hard luck seemed to dog our foot¬ 

steps, for our players were sadly out of 

condition, due mostly to heavy colds. Our 

first game was with York, and in spite of 
our handicap, the team proved to the fans 

that a team that won't be beaten can’t be 
beaten, for we won going away, 36 to 29. 

As a result, our hopes were high for 

our second game with Gorham. But it was 
too much to expect of a sick team, and the 

boys went down fighting by a score of 34 

to 25. Scarboro’s play in the Gorham 
Normal tournament was an exhibition of 

gameness and courage and we take off our 
hats to a great team. 

Our second team had a perfect season, 

winning six games and losing none. Many 
promising candidates have been developed, 

and it looks like another good season next 

year. Many thanks to Mr. Ilallett for his 
long and painstaking hours of coaching. 



GIRLS' BASKETBALL TEAM 
Back Row, Left to Right: Coach Marr; Harmon,’41; Skillings.’39; Newcomb. 39; 

Gantnier, ’39: Hersey. ’41; Manager Wood. '3S. 
Front Row. Left to Right: Plowman, '3S; Howatt, '3S; Johnson. ’3$; Captain Pooler, ’3S 

Snow. ’38; Jensen,’3S; Leary, ’38. 

GIRLS’ BASKETBALL Summarv of sanies: 

The girls' basketball team had a fairly 

successful season this year, winning four 

games and losing five. The entire first 

team, composed of Captain Elva Pooler 
and Helene Howatt. guards; Ellen Jensen 

and Geneva Plowman, forwards; Jeanette 

Johnson, Letitia Leary and Harriett Snow, 

centers, will be graduated in June. Girls 

making the second team were Mary Xew- 

eomb, ’39, Isabelle Harmon. ’41. June 

Skillings, ’39, Christine Gantnier, "30. 

and Clara Hersey, ?41, whom we hope to 

hear from in the future. Much praise is 
due Marian Wood, ’38, our very efficient 

manager. 

* Scarboro. 27 Greely. 14 

Scarboro, 15 Gorham, 26 

Scarboro, 13 Cape Elizabeth. 23 

♦Scarboro. 34 Alumna?, 17 

♦Scarboro. 20 Falmouth, 26 

♦Scarboro, 3S Porter, 19 

♦Scarboro. 24 Gorham 18 

♦Scarboro, 17 Cape Elizabeth, 31 

♦Scarboro, 10 Falmouth, 29 

Totals, 19S Totals. 20S 
Home Games. 

INDIVIDUAL SCORING 
Points 

122 
70 

3 
2 
1 

Geneva Plowman, 
Ellen Jensen, 
Clara Hersey, 
Christine Gantnier, 
Helene Howatt, 

198 



1:0YS’ INDOOR TRACK 
Back. How. Left to Right: Coach Higgins; Burnell, ’38; Sullivan, ’39; Michelson, ’39; 

Manager Ewing. *40; Royal, ’40; Plowman, '41; Hunt, '39; Coach Hallett. 
Front Row. Left to Right: Fielding, ’3S; Peacock, ’39; Southworth, ’3S; Captain Knight, ’38; 

Scamman, ’39; Dolloff, ’40; Leary, ’39. 

INDOOR TRACK 

The eleventh annual indoor track meet 

was held at the Portland Y. M. C. A. on 

March 26, 1938. 

Scarboro with a well balanced team cap¬ 
tured the championship, winning two 

events and placing in all but the relay. 

“Ken” Dolloff came within % of a second 

of breaking a record when he picked up 

the potatoes in 16% seconds. 

Scannnan with three seconds, Dolloff 

with a first, and three thirds and Burnell 

with a first were high scorers for Scar¬ 

boro. Ralph Sawyer of Pennell was high 

scorer of the meet with 11 points. How¬ 

ever, Scamman of Scarboro and Dolloff of 

Scarboro were close behind, with nine and 

eight points respectively. 
Other team members were Sullivan, 

’39; Knight, ’38; Southworth, ’38; G-. 

Michelson, ’39; Royal, ’40; AY. Fielding, 
’3S; Leary, ’39; Hunt, ’39; Peacock, ’39; 

and Plowman, ’41. 

Summary: 
20-Yard Dash—Won by Burnell (Scarboro); 

second. Smith (Greely); third, Dolloff (Scar¬ 
boro). Time, 2 9/10 seconds. 

High Jump—Won by Leighton (Falmouth); 
second, Scamman (Scarboro); third. Sawyer 
(Pennell). Height, 5 feet 3 inches. 

Shot Put—Won by Hanson (Falmouth); sec¬ 
ond, Scamman (Scarboro); third, Lauretson 
(Pennell). Distance, 34 feet 10 inches. 

Rope Climb—Won by Jorgensen (Wind¬ 
ham); second, tie between Fielding (Scarboro) 
and Sawyer (Pennell). Time, 9% seconds. 

Standing Broad Jump—Won by Waterman 
(New Gloucester); second, Sawyer (Pennell); 
third, Dolloff (Scarboro). Distance, S feet 6 
iuches. 

Hop, Step and Jump—Won by Sawyer (Pen¬ 
nell); second. Hill (Windham); third, Dolloff 
(Scarboro). Distance, 25 feet. 

Potato Race—Won by Dolloff (Scarboro); 
second, Scamman (Scarboro); third, Vail (Fal¬ 
mouth). Time, 16% seconds. 

Relay Race—Won by Pennell; second, Fal¬ 
mouth; third, New Gloucester. 
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High Jump. 
Shot Put. 
Rope Climb. 
Standing Eroad Jump. 
Hop, Step and Jump, 
Potato Race, 
Relay, 

Totals. 

0 3 
0 0 
0 0 
0 0 
5 0 
0 0 
0 0 
1 0 

24 17 14 S 6 3 

SPORTS COMMENTARY 

State Track Meet 

Kcimebunk High School walked away 

with the Class C title in the State track nicer 

held in Portland on June 5, 1037. scor¬ 

ing 76 points against the 15 points scored 

by the nearest competitor, Cape Elizabeth. 

This did not surprise us, for we knew that 
they had a great bunch of athletes. Con¬ 

gratulations, Kennelmnk! 

We are proud, however, that Scarboro, 

with a comparatively green team and 
against competition like this, was able to 

score a second in the pole vault (South- 

worth), a fourth in the 120-yard high 

hurdles (Glover), a third in the 220-yard 

low hurdles (Dolloff), a tie for third in 

the pole vault (Scamman), and fourth in 
the relay; total 8*4 points. Congratula¬ 

tions, boys, and we are looking forward to 

a fine year. 
Baseball 

Again baseball was carried on as an in¬ 
formal sport, a supplement to outdoor 

track. It was decided this year to give a 

letter in baseball on the basis of eight 

games played or two years’ competition. 

Quite a number of hoys were inlcrcsird, 

including E. Mitchell. S. Libby, lb Srani- 

man. 11. Pence, lb Iiawson, lb Knight, 

T. Newcomb, II. Peacock. \\ . Gower, ( . 

Southworth, Iv. Dollofi and I). Clark. 

We feel that if Scarboro ever desires to 

concentrate on baseball as a league sport, 

a good team could be developed. 

Team record: 
Windham, 5 Scarboro. 2 
Go. ham. 22 Scarboro. 
( oiham. 13 Scarboro, 0 

* Windham, *Scarboro. 
* Postponed. 

FREST! M AN liKl Kl’TloX 

The annual basketball game between 

the Freshman and Sophomore boys was 

as hotly contested as ever. The Sopho¬ 

mores proved to be too strong for the new¬ 

comers and they filially won, 22 to 10. 

Winter Scouts 

This is the second consecutive year that 
the Triple C has had to give up the winter 

sports meet, due to a lack of snow in this 

vicinity. We believe, however, that there 

is a lot of interest in this winter activity, 

and hope that, in future years, snow will 
be provided for our use. 

Basket ball Balla i > 

Speaking of immortal works by great 

writers, we think Mr. Stoddard’s ballad on 

the Gorham basketball game deserves a 

niche in the Hall of Fame. 
Interclass Track Meet 

We were pleased to see so much inter¬ 

est among the classes in track this spring. 

Besides those who turned out to take part 
in rhe meet, there were a large number of 

spectators. The final results were close, 
hut “Bol>’? Scamman proved to be the de¬ 

ciding factor for the Juniors when he 

topped the bar in the high jump at five 

feet and one inch to give the Juniors a 
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win by % of a point. Results: .Juniors 

34%, Sophomores 33%, Seniors 19%, 

Freshmen 1. 

BadmixTo x 

When !Mr. Bessov came to school with 

a badminton sot one morning, we looked 

forward to a lot of fun, and wo have not 

been disappointed. It lias become quite 

popular with certain members of our stu¬ 

dent body. 

Tennis 

There has been some agitation for a 

tennis court this spring. There seems to 

be quite a lot of interest among the stu¬ 

dent body and we hope that something 

conies from it. Tennis is certainly a line 

sport for both boys and girls. 

Soft 

Softball looks like a promising intra¬ 

mural sport this spring. Coach Hallett 

feels that be can interest more students in 

softball than in baseball and yet not inter¬ 

fere with the development of track as a 

major spring sport. 

Horseshoes 

The horseshoe stakes have recently been 

]>lit. out and as soon as the weather clears 

up you’ll see plenty of barnyard golf balls 
Hitting back and forth from stake to stake. 

Volley Ball 

We believe that volley ball under favor¬ 

able conditions would prove to be a popu¬ 

lar game. It lias already proved its worth 
as a developer in physical education. Try 

it. boys, you’ll like it! 



WEARERS OF THE “S" ^ 
Front Rote. Left to Right: Woodward.’38; Harmon. ’3S; Glover. '40: Ewing. Jr., 40; Dolloft, 40; 

Clark. ’39: Plowman. '41. 
Middle Roic, Left to Right: Jensen. ’3S; Howatt, ’3S; Wood. ]3S: Johnson, 38; Pooler. 3S; Leary 

’3S; Snow.’38; Plowman.’38; Stanford. 40. 
Back Row, Left to Right: Scamman, ’39; South worth,’3S; Knight, *3S; Colt, 40; Mitchell. o9. 

Fielding, ’3S. 

-j i 

!» 
Boys Basketball Boys Swimming 

Harmon. ’38 Clark, ’39 Ewing. ’40 

Doll off, ’40 Knight, ’38 

Scamman, ’39 Soutliwortli, ’38 ^lf^e 

Mitchell,’39 W. Fielding,’38(Mgr). W. Fielding, ’38 

Boys' Track 

Glover, ’40 W. Fielding, ’38 

Scamman, ’39 Burnell, ’38 

Dolloff, ’40 Southworth, ’3S 

Knight, ’38 

Cott, '40 

Cross-Country 

Dolloff, ’40 

Plowman, ’41 

Girls' Basketball 

Jensen, ’3S Plowman, ’38 

Snow, ’3S 

Johnson, ’38 

Pooler, ’38 

Leary, ’38 

llowatt, ’38 

Wood, ’38 (Mgr.) 

Girls' Track 

Stanford, ’40 Plowman, ’3S 

Howatt, ’38 



ALUMNI NOTES 

Philip Harmon, ’3a, well on the wav t<? 

making* a name for himself; he studied 

at Leland Powers. lie appeared in vari¬ 
ous roles in the Children’s Theater in 

Boston. lie was cast at Nat, the violinist, 

in the Clare Tree major production, 
“Little Men.” After one hundred and 

seventeen performances, the show was 

closed and Philip took a part in “The 

Nuremberg Stone,” which he has played 

for several months. Ilis next part, will be 
Hansel in “Hansel and Gretel.” “Hard 

work,” says Phil, “but I love it.” 

Ted Newcomb, ponderous pachyderm 

of last year’s basketball team, made the 

University of Maine Freshman football 

team as well as basketball squad. He side¬ 

lines in the agricultural course. Delmar 

Shaw, ’36, and Almon Huff. ’3G, also at¬ 

tend University of Maine. 

Donald Stevens, ’37, Richard Frederick, 

’37, Grant Jensen, ’35, Vivian Plowman, 

’35, and Nellie Harmon, ’35. all attend 

Northeastern University. Nellie is work¬ 

ing for a normal certificate and is teaching 

four periods a day in addition to her 

studies. 

We have two representatives at Colby, 

Willard Smyth, ’35, and Shirley Knight, 

’30. The latter was honored by being 

placed on the Dean’s list for the last two 

ranking periods. 

Vernon Paulsen, ’37, our ace in me¬ 

chanical drawing and manual training, re¬ 

ceived a position in F. 0. Bailey’s, as a 
cabinet maker, immediately after his grad¬ 

uation. 

George Woodward, ’34, after complet¬ 

ing two years in Portland Junior College, 

has transferred to Boston University. 

At Gray’s Business College we are rep¬ 

resented by Jocelyn Shaw, ’36. 

Ethclyn Pillsbury, ’34, a graduate of 

Gorham Normal School, is now teaching 

at the Oak Hill Grammar School. 

Roger W. Scamman, ’35, of the U. S. S. 

Tennessee, is now in Honolulu, Hawaii. 

Irene Briel, valedictorian of last year’s 

class, is employed in the nurses’ home at 

the Maine General Hospital. 
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MARRIAGES 

'Walter L. Douglass, "29, to Alina E 

Smith. 

Joseph Al. Lihbv, "29, to Henrietta M. 

Toner. 

Donald L. Harrington. *33. to Eleanor 

]\L Cole. 

.Marion IT Douglass, *02. to ClilTord A. 

Afehlnan. 

Raymond Sparrow, 20. to Myrtle II. 

Godda rd. 

Alaynard A. Dolloff, ?3fi. to Charlotte 

A. Burnham, ?3G. 

Janet Littlefield, *07. to Arthur E. 

Johnston. 

Clavola M. Mains, cx-*33, to Russel 

Wedge. 

Arthur E. Ray, ex-'31. to Christine IT. 

Lvon. 

Otlio P. Baker, IS, to Geraldine F. 

Hartford. 

Xorman E. Morse, 29, to Florence K. 

Wallace. 

Mathew J. Solok, ex-’38 to Aleta In¬ 

galls. ex-'3S. 

Priscilla Googins. *24. to John II. 

Shaw, Jr. 

Eleanor L. Sanford. *30, to Xorman F. 
Libby. 

BIRTHS 

To Herbert Francis and Emily (dark. 

ex-23, a son, William Arthur. 

To Richard D. and Ruth Ahlquist 

Grant, *27, a daughter, Dorma Aleredyth 

Karine. 

To Max 11., '25, and Clara M. Emmons, 

a daughter. Corole Lee. 
To Curtis L. and Hazel MacMillan Per¬ 

kins. *30, a son, Curtis William, 

To James (L. ex-*24. and Doris L. 

Gocliie, a soil, Ronald Edward. 
To John E. and Elizabeth Shaw llenly. 

*31, a son. John Edward, Jr. 
To John E. and Emma Jenkins McDer¬ 

mott, *33. a daughter, Lorain Estelle. 
To Sidney L., '31, and Marion Libby 

Pooler, *35. a soil. Rodney Eugene. 

To Perlcy R. and Helen Scamman Pen 

noil. *31, a daughter. Sarah Jane. 

To Lloyd IL, '32. and Florence E. 
Turner, a dmighter, Mary Dorothea. 

To Lawrence ('.. ex-'25. and Constanee 
Higgins Harmon. '2*. a daughter, Jean 

Sandra. 
To Russell W„ '33, and Bessie M. 

Bailey, ex-'30, a son, Fred William. 

To Walter L.. '29, and Alma E. Doug¬ 
lass. a son. Stanley \\ arren. 

To Percy L. and Gladys Douglas, 23, 

a son, John Douglas. 

To Donald IT. and Beatrice Googins 

Tliurlow, ex-33. a son, Bruce Herbert. 
To Elmer J., 29, and Nellie B. Sawyer, 

a daughter, Patricia Elizabeth. 
To Ralph P., *28, and Eleanor Stanford 

Lorfimo, *33, a son, William Stanford. 

ALUMNI BANQUET 

The eighth annual banquet of the Scar- 
boro High School Alumni was held at the 

Cascades, June 14. 1937. with one hun¬ 

dred and forty-one present. 

Following flic* banquet, the President, 

Joseph Knight, presided over the business 

meeting, then presented Miss Alary Peder¬ 
son as toastmi stress. 
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The Harriot llurlbert iloald plaque was 

awarded to the class of 1004, for 100 °/o 

attendance, by Mr. Stoddard during’ Mr. 

Hcald's absence due to illness. 

After several interesting speeches, a 

bouquet was presented to Mrs. Morse, as 

the oldest, alumnus present. 

The following were voted as officers of 

the association for the following year: 

President, J. Harold Newcomb; Vice- 

President, George Stanford; Secretary, 

Dorothy Shaw; and Treasurer, A. Ralph 

Libbey! 

The Alumni Awards were presented to 

the boy and girl of the Senior class who 

excelled in good citizenship, Irene Breil 

and Vernon Paulsen. 

After the business and speeches, danc¬ 

ing was enjoyed. 

GRADUATION PROGRAM OF CLASS 

OF 1937 

Theme: Discovery 

“What shall I say, brave Adm’r’l, say, 
If we sight naught but seas at dawn?" 

“Why, you shall say at break of day: 

‘Sail on! sail on! sail on’!” 

Music—Carmen . Bizet 

Moderne Trio 

Prayer . Rev. S. A. Walker 

Salutatory and Essay—Discovery . 

Henry Alfred Moulton, Jr. 

“THE JEWELS OF THE MADONNA" 

The Scene: Court of Ferdinand and Isa¬ 
bella, Granada, Spain. 

Time: April, 1492. 

Characters 

Don Fluentes. court geographer . 
Vernon Walter Paulsen 

Eeatrice, his daughter . 
Marjorie Lenora Richardson 

Don Amora, suitor to Beatrice ... 
Steven Ernest Libby 

Columbus . Howard Harland Pence 
Isabella, Queen of Spain . 

Dorothy Janet Lothrop 

Felipe, a guard . William Neal Thibeau 
Dancers and Chorus 

Marion Wood, ’3S 
Ellen Jensen, ’38 Jeanette Johnson, ’38 
Elva Pooler, ’3S Harriett Snow, ’38 

* * * * 

Vocal Solo—Ave Maria . 

Margaret Richardson, ’38 

Entrance March—Triumphal March   Grieg 
Moderne Trio 

Class Prophecy—Janet Littlefield, Frances 
Mary Skillings, Virginia Natalie Sanford 

Presentation of Gifts—Imogene Mary Douglass, 
Frederick Melville Newcomb 

Music—La Palomar . Gradier 
Moderne Trio 

Valedictory and Essay—Sail On . 
Irene Muriel Briel 

Singing of Class Ode .-. 
Written by Hcnoard Harland Pence 

Class of 1937 

* * * * 

Presentation of Awards . 
Principal Elwood G. Bessey 

Presentation of Diplomas . 
Superintendent F. H. B. Heald 

Benediction . Reverend S. A. Walker 

Exit March—Triumphal March . Grieg 
Moderne Trio * * * * 



ALUMNI AWARDS 

The Alumni Award, instituted in 10ol. 

is au act of the Alumni Association ‘‘to 

encourage the development in American¬ 

ism. character, citizenship and community 

spirit. The boy and girl of the Senior 

Class, who, by excelling in those points, 

has caused the honored name of Scarboro 

High School to be placed in the position 

to receive the most favorable and wide¬ 

spread attention, shall receive such awards 

at the annual Alumni Banquet-.” 
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HERBERT A. HARMON 
President and Treasurer 

OSCAR L. PERRY 
Vice-President 

^HERBERT A.HARMON INC .r 

ST. PO^ 

Dependable Insurance Since 1881 

TELEPHONES: 3-7208 — 3-7209 

MARKSON BROS. 

Clothiers 

To Men and Women 

500 Congress Street 
Portland, - - Maine 

Civil Engineering 

THE ATLANTIC HOUSE 
AND COTTAGES 

Scarboro Beach 

J. R. Knight, Prop. 

Surveying 

ARTHUR M. PILLSBURY 
GERALD T. PILLSBURY 

22 Monument Square 

Portland, Maine 

Dial 3-7152 - Gorham 52-12 



Mrs. Helen Bennett, President Mrs. Catherine Bowley, Vice-President 

Compliments of 

SCARBORO CIVIC LEAGUE 

“Not for ourselves but for others'9 

S Mrs. Annie Fleming, Secretary Mrs. Amy King, Treasurer 

THE MAINE SAVINGS BANK 

HAS BEEN ACCEPTING SAVINGS FOR 79 YEARS 

It Welcomes Your Account 

Main Office 

244 Middle Street 

Branch Office 

536 Congress Street 

McConnell’s Shell Service Station 
and Garage CHARLES E. LIBBY 

towing AND WRECKING PAINTING and PAPER HANGING i 
LEE AND FIRESTONE TIRES I 

tractors built to order Telephone Scarboro 45 
Telephone 11-11 

\ Compliments of 

\ 
* ADELAIDE and BUSTER 

Compliments of 

MABEL F. STOREY 

Compliments of Compliments of 

i 1 
) Mr. and Mrs. Fred B. Ward Nellie, ’33, and George, ’31 S 



1 
i Compliments of 

\ 
\ Mr. and Mrs. Niels S. Johnson 

i Compliments of 
\ Dot, ’31 Margie, ’30 

\ THE CLARKS 
^ Stan, ’32 Donald, ’39 

j Johnson’s Pharmacy 
\ The Drug Store You Can Patronize 

| With Confidence 

^ 145 Ocean Street 

j South Portland, Maine 

| Phone Dial 3-0467 

) Home Made Ice Cream 

\ Compliments of 

\ JOHN D. WILKINSON 
i Shell Gasoline Filling Station 
\ 863 Main Street, South Portland, Maine 

j Compliments of 

| M”. end Mrs. Ralph K. Bennett 

l 

s 
\ 
\ 
\ 

s 
\ 

It « 

Portland Music and Instrum2nt 
Company 

INSTRUMENTS — MUSIC 
507 Baxter Block, Portland, Maine 

Compliments of 

Marsters Chevrolet Co. 
Telephone Westbrook 144 

Compliments of 

JOHN H. DREW 

Compliments of 

LEARY’S HOME BAKERY 
State Road, Dunstan, Maine 

H. C. Leary, Proprietor 

Compliments of 

ARMAND’S BEAUTY SHOP 
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_J 
INSURANCE | 

Chester L. Jordan & Co. 1 
SURETY BONDS $ 

22 Monument Sq., Portland, Me. ^ 
Dial 3-6484 \ 

-—- 5 

Elevator Service Dial 2-6836 

HARRY L. PIKE 

Optometrist 

514 Congress Street 

PORTLAND, MAINE 

THE NEW 

Rocheleau’s Clothes Shop 

Westbrook, Maine 

ROYAL RIVER FLIES 
Mabel D. Hamilton 

YARMOUTH, MAINE - TEL. YARMOUTH 200 

Salmon Flies of Quality 
MAIL ORDERS FILLED 
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Prepare Yourself to Take Advantage of Things 
When They Arrive 

Since there is no laid-out way to Success, there 
are certain things necessary that lead to it— 

— THE WILL TO STICK 

— COURAGE 

— A GOOD STRONG MIND 

MANY an opportunity is let go by for the lack of funds 

MANY a bank account has been neglected for the lack of 

\ 

\ 
\ 

\ 

\ 
\ 
( 

l 
\ 
t 

\ 

\ 

\ 

\ 

stick-to-it-ive-ness 

Deposits, Large or Small, Cordially Invited 

Saco & Biddeford Savings Institution 
252 Main Street, Saco, Maine 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

H. J. NIELSON 
FLORIST 

SACO, - MAINE 

THE MARSHVIEW 
C. F. BRADFORD 

DUNSTAN CASH STORE 

AUTO TOP - UPHOLSTERING 
BODY - GLASS 

D. E. BARRA 
82 Elm Street, Portland, Maine 

Telephone 2-9244 

Compliments of 

ARTHUR SNOW 

Compliments of 

JAMES STEIN & CO. 

Compliments of the 
ELITE CLEANERS, INC. 

41 Free Street, Portland—Dial 3-1969 
SPECIALIZING IN 3-HOUR SERVICE 
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Longfellow’s Market 

Groceries, Meats and 

Provisions 

Pine Point, Maine 

TEL. SCARBORO 193-22 

Compliments of 

MRS. MARION MOULTON 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Lewis J. Lunn 
PLEASANT VIEW FARM 

Tel. Dial 4-5611 — Spurwink Road 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Milliken 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph P. Lorfano 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Welch 

ARTS AND CRAFTS 

“Something for Someone” 

DAISY E. LARRABEE 

Tel. 173-4 Scarboro Beach, Maine 

Loring, Short & Harmon 

Stationers and Book Dealers 

Agents Eastman Kodak Co. 

Gifts for Graduation 

School Supplies 

Monument Square, Portland, Maine 

Compliments of 

Richard Lee and 

Betty-Jean Hunnewell 

Compliments of 

LAURA J. MILLIKEN 

Compliments of 

Irving, ’34, and Elizabeth, ’35 

Compliments of 

ELEANOR DAYIS, ’32 

Hunnewell’s Fried Clams \ 
Spurwink Road, Scarboro, Maine j 

Dial 4-5701 ^ 

- 5 
Compliments of S 

Mr. and Mrs. George W. j 

Stanford ( 
__-_-__ ] 
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Woodward & Purinton Co. 

\ ED. DELORGE BAKING 

CO., INC. 

Biddeford, Maine 

‘Buy the Bread in the 

Orange Wrapper’ 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Christian 

Andersen 

Compliments of 

NORMAN THURSTON 
JERSEY MILK AND CREAM 

REED MOTOR CO., INC. 

492 Main Street, Saco, Maine 

Chevrolet 

Sales and Service 

47 Thomas Street 

South Portland, Maine 

Compliments of 

IRVING PEABODY 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. William J. 

Robinson 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur F. 

Woodward 

Compliments of 

FLORENCE HEARN 

A. I. CROPLEY 
STETSON SHOES AND 

SHOE REBUILDING 
58 Free Street, Portland 



1 
s 
i 
i 

i 

\ 
\ 

s 
i 
< 
i 
i 
t 

\ 

s 
\ 

\ 

\ 
\ 

i 
{ 

y. 
i 
i 
t 
i 
i 
y 
i 
i 

\ 

YORK NATIONAL BANK 
SACO, MAINE 

Commercial - Savings - Safe Deposit 

Trust Departments 

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION 

PORTLAND LUMBER 

109 Hanover Street 

Telephone 2-6597 

Compliments of 

F. H. SNOW CANNING CO. 

Compliments of 

H. S., ’38, and V. P., ’37 

Compliments of 

GLADYS STEVENS 

G. W. KNIGHT 

GENERAL MERCHANDISE 

West Scarboro, Maine 

Compliments of 

VERA P. LIBBY 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Snow 

FURNITURE — NEW AND USED 
For Home, Office or Camp 

F. 0. BAILEY CO. 
Free and South Streets, Portland 

Compliments of 

GORDON W. PAULSEN 

Compliments of 

“TOMMY’S” 

Compliments of 

Johnson’s Public Market 

24 Wilmot Street, Portland, Maine 
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Compliments oj 

CASCADE LODGE AND CABINS 

SACO, MAINE 

Chicken, Steak and Shore Dinners 

PAINTING and DECORATING 

ERNEST L. HALL & SONS 
PAINTING - DECORATING - PAPER HANGING 

Telephone 887 
46 Union Street, Biddeford 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Bowley 

JOE SNOW’S GARAGE 
WILLYS SALES AND SERVICE 

SOCONY SERVICE 
West Scarboro — Telephone 175-5 

Compliments of 

THE TARRY-A-WHILE 

Compliments of 
EARL R. LEARY 

BUILDING CONTRACTOR 
West Scarboro, Maine \ 

Compliments of 

TAYLOR’S DRUG STORE 

PERCY’S PHARMACY 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
256 Main Street, Saco, Maine 

Phone 508 

Arthur McCullough 
GENERAL TRUCKING and 

FURNITURE MOVING 
92 Cross Street, Portland 

Dial 3-0173 and 3-1489 



V- FOUNDED BV HENRY H.HAY 1841 -^f" 

I HAYS DRUG STORES 
/ PORT LAND.MAINE 
THE 3 H QUALITY MARK PROTECTS YOU 

HH] 

VH. 

Maine's Leading Sporting Goods Store 

COMPLETE LINES OF QUALITY SPORTS APPAREL 
AND ATHLETIC EQUIPMENT 

Headquarters for School Athletic Supplies 

THE JAMES BAILEY COMPANY 

\ 264-266 Middle Street 

\ - 
Compliments of 

CRESSEY & ALLEN 

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 

WARD’S MARKET 

MEATS and PROVISIONS 

Cash Corner, South Portland 

Compliments of 

FRED E. SKILLINGS, JR. 

PIANOS and MUSIC 

Kemball Music Company 
14 Forest Avenue, Portland 

Dial 2-5511 

Portland, Maine \ 

\ Leo Gleason’s Filling Station 

Off Police Barracks 

“REAL HAMBURGERS” 

Compliments of 

CARR SHOE STORE 

Telephone Westbrook 324 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Richard M. Libby 

Compliments of 

BROADWAY BARBER SHOP 

R. M. Harrison 



L. G. BALFOUR COMPANY 
ATTLEBORO, MASSACHUSETTS 

Jeweler to the Junior and Sophomore 
Classes of Scar boro High School 

REPRESENTATIVE — D. B. TUPPER 

11 Westview Road, Cape Elizabeth, Maine 

\ ESTABLISHED 1856 

| MRS. INEZ TWAMBLEY 

^ Jeweler 

! Class Rings 

264 Main Street, Saco, Maine 

Morrill’s Coal & Grain Co. 

Fertilizer - Seeds 

John Deere Farm Machinery 

Morrill’s Corner 

Portland, - - Maine 



Prep Hall Suits 

Fine quality blue cheviot suits, tailored expressly for high and 
prep school men — Excellent for graduation and general wear 

BENOIT’S 
Portland — Westbrook — Biddeford 

Compliments of 

PORTEOUS, MITCHELL & BRAUN COMPANY 

s 

Compliments of 

PAR’S I AN BEAUTY SHOP 
THE HOME OF 

PETERSEN’S PERMANENTS 

HANSEN’S GARAGE 

Cumber'and MiPs 

Telephone Westbrook 70 

Compliments of 

FOSTER-AVERY COMPANY 

Compliments of 

THE MEN’S SHOP 
874 Main Street, Westbrook 

“The Value-First Store” 

QUINBY FUNERAL 

HOME 

Established 1902 

Richard S. Harwood, Prop. 

Modern Service With 

Economy 

29 School St.—Tel. 373—Saco, Maine 



President 

NIELS S. JOHNSON, JR. 

Vice-President 

JEANETTE JOHNSON 

President 

ROBERT SCAMMAN 

CLASS OF 1939 

Vice-President j 

DONALD CLARK j 

Secretary 

GERTRUDE LEARY 

Treasurer * 

MERTON LEARY 1 

President 

KENNETH LIBBY 

CLASS OF 1940 

Vice-President 

MARION STANFORD 

' 

Secretai*y 

GERTRUDE PERRY 

Treasurer 

GEORGE POOLER 

President 

WARREN PLOWMAN 

CLASS OF 1941 

Vice-President 

PHILIP BAYLEY 

1 Secretary 

ISABELLE HARMON 

Treasurer 

VIOLA JORDAN 

Compliments of Compliments of 

i Superintendent of Schools Principal Elwood G.Bessey i 

! 
S i 



Portland, Maine 

^ Compliments of 

^ Cities Service Filling 
| Station 
^ Nonesuch Corner 

\ Your Dollar Has More 
\ Cents Here 

| We Will Appreciate Your Patronage 

t FRANCIS YOUNG. PROP. 

GREENACRE GROCERY 

Meats and Provisions 

Compliments of 

MERRILL’S LUNCH 

57 Oak Street, Portland, Maine 

Compliments of 

RALPH B. SARGENT 

5 

S Compliments of 

^ Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Urquhart 

| Compliments of 

\ JOHNSON’S TAILOR SHOP 
J 9 Devonshire Street, Portland, Maine 

Compliments of \ 

s 
Mr. and Mrs. Gerald C. Hallett i 

Lloyd, ’28 Marjorie, ’33 ^ 

DOUGLASS * 
Bud, ’35 Imogene, ’37 ( 

HENRY D. GOOLD 

TEXACO SERVICE 

Dunstan 

ROWE MOTORS, INC. \ 

609-11 Main St., Westbrook, Maine \ 

Telephone 310 } 



Main Office Branch Office 

315 Park Avenue 

Dial 2-1986 

122 High Street 

Dial 2-5871 

! PORTLAND LEHIGH FUEL CO., INC. 

COAL - COKE - FUELOILS - WOOD 

Compliments of 

Cecil P. Brown, D. D. S. 

5 Deering Street 

Portland, - - Maine 

Compliments of 

EMERY MOODY 
CUT FLOWERS AND PLANTS 

Scar boro Beach, Maine 

Compliments of 

DR. PHILIP E. TUKEY 

Harmon C. Crocker \ 

\ 
Trade Composition ^ 

Linotype - Ludlow - Foundry Type ^ 

Elrod - Make-up j 

394 FORE STREET, PORTLAND, MAINE ( 

i -4 

Compliments of j 

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Rowley j 

- i 
Handy Parking & Filling Station S 
At End or brown st., next to f. o. Bailey Co. 

70-72 FREE STREET 
PARKING 

IOcPerHoub - 25c All Day - $1.00 Per Week 
wint. SMITH 



Telephone 1260-W 

Biddeford-Saco Grain Co. 
Biddeford, Maine 

Park & Pollard Poultry Feeds 

FEEDS, FERTILIZERS, 

SEEDS, ETC. 

HOGAN BROS. 

Portland, Maine 

Smart Apparel for 

Young Men 

\ WORLD RADIO 
\ 12 Forest Ave., - Portland, Maine 

) Radios — Refrigerators — 

) Washing Machines 

Compliments of 

\ 

Mr. and Mrs. Clifford Leary 

J Compliments of 

| Thornton Heights Beauty Shop 

\ 576 Main St., South Portland, Maine 

LEARN TO DANCE 

CRAIG’S ACADEMY 
519 Congress Street—at Casco 
Latest Ball-Room Dances Taught 

Private Lessons Daily 
Mrs. Joseph A. Craig Dial 2-9505 

POTTER’S CAFE 
656-658 Congress Street 

Portland, Maine 

AN AMERICAN RESTAURANT 

Best Food at the Right Price 

- s 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. 

A. Ralph Libbey 

E. S. MUNROE 

Furrier and 

Taxidermist 

Furs Dressed and Dyed 

Especially Low Rates on Cleaning, 

Repairing and Remodeling Furs 

FREE STORAGE 

64 Portland Street 

Portland, - - Maine 

Telephone Dial 3-7012 



SEWELL WOOD PRODUCTS 
West Scarboro 

LADDERS — LUMBER 

Compliments of 

\ Compliments of 

\ 
S Mr. and Mrs. Percy L. Knight 
r 

Compliments of 

The Heinz Beauty Salon 
Telephone 3-5683 

Libby Building (Old Y. M. C. A.) 
Portland, Maine 

Mr. and Mrs. L. P. Harmon \ 
\ 

RAY L. LITTLEFIELD ^ 
EVERYTHING IN TRAILERS ( 

Scarboro. Maine ^ 
U.S. Route No. 1—4 Miles South of Portland 5 

{ 
1 

Compliments of j 

Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Stoddard j 

Compliments of 

i 
Mr. and Mrs. Walden B. Paine \ 

Compliments of 

Harold, ’35 Gladys, ’36 

Dot, ’37 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Russell Moulton 

Compliments of 

Pine Point Lobster Pound 
Pine Point, Maine 

S. E. Bayley, Prop. 
Telephone Scarboro 175-23 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Lamb 

S Compliments of 

s 
\ E. PERLEY LIBBY 

t 

Compliments of j 

Alice and Jeanette Johnson j 
i 

i 
\ Compliments of 

) THE DOUGH-BOYS 
) “BANQUETS OUR SPECIALTY” [ Dick Pence, Ted Glover, Ken Libby, Warren ? Ewing, Ken Dolloff, Bill Cott, Hartley Hicks 

Gertie, ’39 Barbie, ’39 ( 
Compliments of ^ 

“OUR GANG” \ 
Mary, ’39 Izzie, ’41 ) 



Compliments of KNIGHT-HOLT CO. 

LIDA E. LIBBY Motor Car Electricians 
OFFICIAL SERVICE 

Compliments of 
Webster Magneto on Stationary Farm 
Engines — Delco, Remy, Auto-Lite, 
Bosch, Brigg and Stratton, Connecticut 

Mr. and Mrs. John A. 
Cunningham 

Main Street, Saco, Maine 
MULE STORAGE BATTERIES 

IVER JOHNSON BICYCLES 
5 
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EDW. G. HAGGETT 

Experienced Repairer of Bicycles 

COINS AND STAMPS FOR COLLECTIONS 

34 Casco Street, Portland, Maine — Near Cumberland Avenue 

GOHI CULVERTS 

Bancroft & Martin Rolling Mills 

SOUTH PORTLAND, MAINE 

Telephone 3-1705 

LILLEY’S GARAGE 
FORD V-8 

Sales — Service 
Tel. Scarboro 57 Scarboro, Maine 

Compliments of 

WILLARD R. HIGGINS 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Eldred Harmon 

A pleasant remembrance of Vacationland 

STEVE’S RESTAURANT 
Ted Pappas, prop. 

53 OAK STREET. PORTLAND, MAINE 
REGULAR DINNERS 

STEAKS - SEA FOOD - CHOPS - CHICKEN 
DIAL 3-9084 
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OAK HILL GARAGE 

Ford V-8 

Sales — Service 

U. S. Route 1 — Scarboro, Maine 

Towing and Wrecking 

Goodyear Tires and Tubes 

WALTER G. BIMSON 



The Herbert Starr Kennedy Studio j 
S 

“Modern Photographs of Excellence” \ 
I . \ 

12 Monument Square Portland, Maine \ 
i 

s 
TELEPHONE 2-7996 \ 

\ 

s 

Engravings in This Book S 
MADE BY 

McCAUSLAND PHOTO ENGRAVING CO. 

119 Exchange Street 187 Middle Street 

Portland, Maine 

Printing ... The Better Kind 
\ 

Commercial Printing School Papers 

Camp Booklets 
) 

WEBB-SMITH PRINTING CO. 
CORNISH, MAINE 
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Compliments of 

MILTON S. ATKINSON 

SACO, MAINE 

\ 
Class Photographs \ 

\ 
GUY T. KENDALL } 

S 
547a Congress Street \ 

\ 
Portland, - - Maine ^ 

i 
Phone 2-2606 ^ 

Telephones: Office 3-4867 — Residence 2-8985 

N. T. WORTHLEY, JR. 

Optometrist — Optician 

S 
\ 
\ 
\ 
S 

ENTRANCE TO OFFICE IN STRAND THEATRE LOBBY 

565 Congress Street — New Strand Building — Portland, Maine 

Apparel and Accessories for Women and Children 

“A Delightful Place in which to Shop” 

OWEN, MOORE’S 

Fred M. Newcomb & Son 

Groceries and 

General Merchandise 

Scarboro Beach 

Dial 2-3789 

‘‘Say it with Flowers'* 

VOSE-SMITH COMPANY 

FLORISTS 

Plants and Flowers for 
All Occasions 

646 Congress Street, Portland, Maine 
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KENNETH ROYAL 

BARBER SHOP 

149 York Street, Portland, Maine 

PORTLAND 

Maine School of Commerce 

142 High Street — Dial 4-3111 

Compliments of 

HARRY M. HUGHES 

OAK KNOLL FARM 

Compliments of 

Ira, ’27, and Margie, ’35, 

Milliken 

\ Compliments of 
\ 
} Mr. and Mrs. Frank W. Fleming 

Compliments of 

A FRIEND 

MARJORIE MILLIKEN, ’31 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

B. A. M., ’33, and E. H. M., ’35 

Compliments of 

FAIROAKS FARM 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Lester Walker 

Compliments of 

RUTH PILLSBURY, ’30 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Horace Whipple 

Compliments of 

HUNGRY and RUSTY 

Compliments of 

POLICE BARRACKS 

Dunstan 

Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Sherman j —-s 
Compliments of j 

Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Mitchell | 

-:- \ 
Compliments of S 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Richardson j 

and Family 
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\ Compliments of 

5 Mr. and Mrs. Charles O. Titus 
5 _ 

| Compliments of 

CHARLES L. RICHARDSON 
| WEST SCARBORO, MAINE 

^ Painting, Papering and Carpentering 

') 
\ Compliments of 
S 
\ Mr. and Mrs. Fred Nelson 
S _ 

| LIBBY’S 
[ FRIED CLAMS LOBSTER SANDWICHES 

^ LIVE AND BOILED LOBSTERS 

^ Pleasant Hill Road, Scarboro, Maine 

S 

Don't be a sap. Use your head. 

Sparc your pocketbook. 

20% DISCOUNT 

Office Furniture 
Fireproof Safes 
Desks, Cha irs, Files 

Typewriters 
Adding Machines 
Mimeographs, Supplies 

64 EXCHANGE ST. — OPPOSITE OLD POST OFFICE 

\ 
[ 
i 
i 

Compliments of 

V. T. SHAW 

Compliments of j 

THE PILLSBURY TWINS, ’3! i 

Compliments of i 
0 F. SHERMAN £ ^ON 
GENERAL MERCHANDISE ? 

North Scarboro, Maine ) 
i 

Com pi im ents of ^ 

PERRY GOODRICH \ 

_s 
s 

Compliments of ^ 

s 
Marion Douglass Mehlman, ’32 S 

S 

Compliments of 

ALAN H. PAINE, ’34 



FRANK H. PLUMMER 

Telephone Dial 3-1636 

CHARLES C. PLUMMER 

F. H. & C. C. PLUMMER 

Qeneral Insurance 

277 Middle Street, Junction of Federal 

At Monument Square 

Portland, Maine 

‘Drop in and See Us in Our New Office9 

Dial 4-0093 

WATCH INSPECTORS FOR MAINE 
CENTRAL RAILROAD 

Blake & Hendrickson 
WATCHMAKERS and JEWELERS 

Quality Work on Watches, Clocks and Jewelry 

75 Oak Street, Portland, Maine 
OPPOSITE EMPIRE THEATRE 

WATCHMAKERS FOR THIRTY YEARS WITH THE LATE 

EDWARD S. WAITE. JEWELER 

Compliments of 

DOROTHY E. MARK 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. D. D. Shaw 

^ PRINTING OF DISTINCTION ^ t 

* * * ^ 

45 EXCHANGE STREET * PORTLAND, MAINE ^ 

Phone 2-2173 ( 

HARRY RAEBURN J 
COSTUMER 1 

Costumes, Wigs and Make-up } 

562 Congress St., Portland, Maine | 

Compliments of j 

PURITAN TEA ROOM j 

- 1 
A. H., ’36, and L. L., ’38 \ 

S 
S 





^ Burnell’s Modern Camps 
) Hot and Cold Water—Showers and 
S Toilet in Hack Cabin 

\ STEAKS, CHOPS, SEA FOODS 
| and REGULAR DINNERS 

\ HIGHWAY NO. 1 

^ 6 Miles West of Portland 
Telephone Scarboro 8128 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Elmer E. Burbank 

^ Compliments of 

s 
\ Mr. and Mrs. Edward Higgins 

DRINK 

Oakhurst Dairy Milk 

‘There's None Better 

Compliments of 

LEON LEAVITT 
ICE DEALER 

Pine Point 

Compliments of | 

Mr. and Mrs. George Wood j 

RIVERSIDE INN 
Mrs. A. II. Mitchell, Prop. 

FRIED CLAMS 

Telephone 4-5575 — Scarboro 

Clark, ’39 Higgins, ’39 ( 

Compliments of 

Leary, ’39 Knight, ’38 



Compliments of Compliments of 

DORIS E. HUTCHINS GIN, ’37, and ELWOOD, ’39 

Compliments of 

STAN CLARK, ’32 

Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. Harold A. Dolloff 

^ FRIED CLAMS, CLAM CAKES, FRENCH FRIED POTATO CUBES, HAMBURGERS 

MUNSON’S 
Scarboro Marsh, Scarboro, Maine (/z Mile West of Danish Village) 

If you feed your hound a frank fort rolled in bacon at Munson's it's a case of ‘'Dog eat Dog" 

CIGARS, ICE CREAM, CANDY AND POP CORN 

Compliments of 

MR. AND MRS. F. HERBERT WENTWORTH 

OAK HILL FILLING 

STATION 

H. W. URQUHART, Proprietor 

Tydol Gas and Oils 

Specialty 100% Pennsylvania Veedol 

PATRONIZE 

OUR 

ADVERTISERS 
Crank Case Service 



Chapman Arcade 
477 Congress Street 
PORTLAND MAINE 

SAFE DRIVER REWARD 

This plan returns 15% of your premium in 13 months, 

provided you have no accidents — but — 

WHY WAIT 13 MONTHS? 

We represent a Sound Stock Company that gives 15% in 

advance to good drivers. Call, phone, or write for full 

information and rates that save you money. 

« 

Of? 



Autographs 



Autographs 
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