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Accomplishments of Pou 
Wong 

You know I have a great re
spect for our Chinese Cook, He 
even can - . Well, I'll tell you a
bout it. 

Our new cook had just come 
when school opened. He was a 
Chinaman and he looked one, too. 
He had a black pigtail and a queer, 
yellow, flat face. His eyes were 
almond shaped and mysterious. 
I didn't like him very well at first 
partly because I was suspicious 
and partly because every one 
liked him so. One day before 
school mother told me that Dad 
and she were going to Grandad's 
to get some apples and probably 
wouldn't be back 'till the next day. 
I was to have charge of the house 
and :Pou Wong would cook for 
me. "Now, "mother said, "don't 

cause him any trouble. " 
Imagine!--
After school I came home, got 

one of Pou Wong's rice cookies 
and started for Jack's. As I was 
climbing the fence I heard voices 
on our back porch. I crawled 
around and peeped through the 
lattice. There was Pon Wong and 
another Chinaman talking. I had 
seen him a few times before. Just 
now they seemed to be discus
sing some small, white squares in 
his hand. After much talking in a 
language I did not understand, 
Pou Wong gave the man some 
money and received in exchange 
the small white squares. I then 
went to Jack and told him about 
it. He laughed at me but I didn't 
go home for supper though I 
wasn't afraid. 

That night after I locked the 
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door, I went into the kitchen. 

"Missee Tom, no want sup
per? " Pou Wong asked. 

"No; leave the back door un
locked. They might come to
night." I replied with dignity 
and went to my room, not before, 
however, I procured my lather's 
old re_v.olver. · Soon I went to 
sle~p. 

S11ddenly I sat up. What was 
that terrible odor? Then I re
membered the white squares that 
afternoon I thought I had solved 
the riddle. The white things 
were opium and Pou Wong was 
an addict. .I remembered read
ing some place, I thought, ·where 
it said that the mere smell of it, 
created an appetite for it in 
some people. I certainly had a 
peculiar feeling in the pit of my 
stomach. I jumped out of bed, 
seized my revolver and crawled 
quietly downstairs. I seemed to 
see terrible things in the shadows 
and by the time I reached the 
bottom of the steps my knees 
were shaking. 

I was not frightened, just 
nervous. Then I looked in the 

. kitchen. As I suspected the 
odor was worse there. Pou 
Wong was at the table, the white 
things before him and cups filled 
with colored liquids nearby. He 
had a small needle-like instrument 
which he filled and pressed on the 
squares. 

My heart was in my mouth but 
I grasped my revolver tighter 
and ran in. "Hands up ! " I cried. 
Pou Wong gazed at me stQpidly. 
The flickering candle light, play
ing over his shrunken, yellow face 
·made it appear gruesome. I was 
just going to issue my command 
again when I heard a noise at the 
door. The door opened and there 
was my mother and Dad, carry
ing a large basket of red apples 
that made my mouth water. They 
nearly dropped it when they saw 
us and just stood looking, speech
less at me. Then--

'Thomas Adderby Durn ball! 
What are you <;loing ?" cried my 
mother. 

Then I dropped the revolver 
and told the tale, punctuating it 
with rapturous bites from an 
enormous apple. 

Missee Tom, he am mistak
en," Pou Wong said after I finished 
both the story and the apple : I 
heard him wish for a Mah .Tong set. 
I make him one. These tiles are 
celluloid. I draw symbols on them 
and then put colored enamel in 
crevices left by mine needle. It is 
the way my most honorable father 
did it. Missee Tom will accept" . 

''Imagine. My cook can even 
make Mah Jong sets." "You bet 
I'll accept. But what made me 
long for something to eat?" 

The Chinaman gave me a 
glance out of his coffee colored 
eyes, "Missee Tom, did you eat 
supper?" JANETTE WILso:-~ , L9AL 
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Thirty Seconds To Go 
"Hello there, Bob," greeted 

a group of young men, as Robert 
A. Outfield, coach and captain of 
the Robinson football team step
ped out of an automobile. 

"Hope you had an enjoyable va
cation," answered Bob, shaking 
hands with the group two- thirds 
of which belonged to the football 
team. 

"Well, when does pratice start, 
your highness, Mr. Outfield ? " 
grinned Shorty. Shorty was a six 
footer and center on the football 
team. 

"Let's get a move on, I think it 
is time for supper," argued Tim 
who was known not only as 
quarter on the team but as the 
one who had never missed a 
meal. He was always hungry 
no matter what time it was. 
Next morning the following no
tice was found on the bulletin 
board: 

"All Candidates for the Foot
ball Team are requested to re
port at the gymn at 3:00 P. M. 
today." 

Captain and Coach Outfield. 
The team had been sorely crip

pled through graduation , and 
winning the championship as the 
past team had done was no easy 
job, with Conway having all the 
same players it had the year 
before. Time went on and the 
Robinson football team had won 

nine games out of ten with the 
greatest game of all only seven 
days away. This game was to 
be played with Conway at Con
way and to decide the cham
pionship. 

At last the great day arrived. 
The game was scheduled for 2:30 
P. M. but the stands were full 
long before that time. 

First the Conway team arrived 
on the field and was greeted by its 
loyal supporters with a great ova
tion. As the Robinson team came 
forth the Robinson stand showed 
Conway how well they could yell. 
The referee flipped up a coin and 
choice went to Conway. Her cap
tqin chose to defend the south 
goal. 

"Robinson, are you ready ?" 
asked the referee. 

"Yessir." answered Bob. 
"Conway, are you ready?" asked 

the referee. 
"Ditto," answered Conway's 

captain. 
The referee blew his whistle as 

a signal for the game to start. 
The ball was already on its jour

ney to the north goal. As Bob 
was getting ready to receive the 
ball his interference formed about 
him. He gained twenty yards be
fore he was downed by the oppos
ing left tackle. On the next play 
Robinson lost the pigskin on her 
thirty-five yard line. Slowly but 
surely Conway's warriors ad-
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vanced upon the Robinson goal. 
"First down, five yards to go," 

shouted the Conway captain to 
his men. The Conway stands were 
now in an uproar shouting for a 
touchdown, while the Robinson 
stands sat sadly looking on. 

"How many more minutes to 
go?" asked Bob of the time keep· 
er. 

"Five," answered the time keep
er. 

"On the next play Conway's 
fullback was thrown for a loss of 
two yards, but on the next play 
the team gained three yards and 
on the next the R. H. B. smashed 
through the Robinson defense for 
a touchdown bringing the Con
way stands up and yelling like 
barbarians. The fullback kicked 
the goal. Score Conway 6, Rob· 
inson 0. At intermission period 
between halves Bob gave the us
ual lecture a coach or a captain 
gives his team when anything 
goes wrong. 

"Now, fellows," began Bob very 
calmly, "don't get discouraged 
and think the game is lost just 
because they are six points ahead 
of us. Get into the game in the 
next half and fight for all there is 
in you. Fight for dear old Rob· 
inson." Bob stopped to see what 
effect his speech had made. "We 
must win", he continued. "What 
say you all ?" 

"Aye!" they answered in uni· 

son. Out ran the teain again and 
how they fought. As Bob sent 
the pigskin on its air journey to 
the Conway goal his linemen 
were speeding toward the Con
way fullback who, they were 
certain, was to receive the ball. 
He resolved to kick out of danger. 

To kick meant that Robinson 
would get the ball but would 
not get it as near the goal as 
would if Conway did not kick out 
of danger. As the quarter harked 
out his signal the fullback stepped 
to receive the pigskin. It sped 
back and the fullback kicked it 
to midfield where Bob caught 
it, and advanced fifteen yards be
fore he was downed by the Con
way L. E. Conway did its best 
to stop the charging Robinson 
machine but was forced back till 
the ball lay on the twenty yard 
line. There they steadied and held 
Robinson. The quarter shouted 
his signal for a drop kick at the 
goal which Bob ~ucceeded in mak
ing. Score Robinse>n 3 Conway 6. 

For the next ten minutes the 
two teams played see-saw with 
the ball at midfield. Robinson 
lost the ball on an attempted for
ward pass which was brought 
down by Conway L.H.B. Conway 
seeing that they could not ad 
vance by line plunges tried the 
criss-cross play and would have 
succeeded if Shorty had been a 
foot or two shorter. The ball 
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sped back from the center to 
the Conway captain who passed 
to the Conway R. H. B. who in 
turn relayed it, or rather tried to. 
Now Shorty was very glad to do 
the L. R. B. a favor and saved him 
the trouble of catching the pigskin 
by catching it himself. He ad
vanced the ball to the Conway 
four yard line before the surprised 
Conway fullback who had trailed 
him, dropped him in his tracks. 

"How many more minutes to 
go?" asked the Conway captain 
uneasily. "Three!" shouted the 
time keeper. The Robinson stands 
were yelling for a touchdown, 
each one trying to yell louder 
than the other with no one suc
ceeding. Conway called time out. 
While the Conway captain was 
urging his players to hold them 
one minute, Bob was also talking 
to his players but in a different 
manner. 

"We must put it through. We 
must do it," said Bob. 

On the next play the two teams 
met with a shock and the Kobin
son L. H. B. was thrown for a loss 
of two yards. On the next, Tim, 
who was as usual feeling hungry, 
smashed through the Conway 
center for a yard gain. 

"Thirty seconds to go." shouted 
the time keeper. 

"Tim, give it to Bob," said 
Shorty. "He is our only hope." 

"Signal 69-61-6-9," barked Tim. 

Bob rushed the Conway defensive 
like a cyclone, with the football 
well tucked in the pit of his arm. 
He was brought down with a thud 
two feet past the last white chalk 
mark seeing more stars than an 
astronomer ever dreamed of. 

'Time up" called the time 
keeper. 

Robinson had won 9 to 6. The 
jubilant Robinson crowd rushed 
upon the field to carry off the 
victorious team on their shoul 
ders. Of course Tim was very 
glad that the game and champion
ship had been won. He was 
more glad that the game was 
over because he could now have 
his supper. 

ERNEST A. LUCITTE, L8Bl. 

Home 
I want to have a little house. 

With sunlight on the floor. 
A chimney with a rosy hearth 

And lilacs by the door. 
With windows looking east and 

west 
And a crooked apple tree 

And room beside the fence 
For hollyhocks to be. 

All my life I've wandered roun 
B~t my heart is quick at know

mg 
Its own roof, its own bush 

And its own bough blowing. 
And when I find that little house 

At noon, at dusk, or dawn 
I'll walk right in and light the fire 

And put the kettle on. 
DOLORES CUSTANCE, C9A. 



6 THE JEFFERSONIAN 

----------------------------------------·--
For His School 

Report card time was near. 
This was a cheerful thought of a 
group of Jeffersonians one Satur· 
day ot the first term. 

Monday dawned clear and cold. 
Every where were groups of boys 
and girls in the halls of Jefferson 
talking over their hopes. 

There was one boy in particular 
who took this very seriously. His 
name was David Brownlee usual
ly a very cheerful, happy-go-lucky 
type. Therefore his friends could 
not understand his gloomy mood 
this Monday morning. 

"What's wrong, Dave"? asked 
one. "Did you lose your last 
friend?" "Oh keep still !" retorted 
David as he turned his back to 
the questioner. 

With a loud whistle the boy 
crossed to a group of pupils, 
"What's up with Dave?" they 
called. "I don 't know," jack an 
swered, "but take my advice and 
keep away from him." 

David Brownlee was not ill nor 
near it. There was something on 
his mind 

His parents had promised him 
a whole baseball outfit if he set
tled down and raised his marks 
on the next report card. His par
ents thought, and he agreed, that 
the only way to do this was to 
keep away from the crowd, and 
then he would not be tempted to 
fool away his time. If he could 

get lhe present he would. have a 
better opportunity of winning 
honors for his school in athletics. 
Being a loyal Jeffersonian this 
meant much to him. 

Two weeks had passed and the 
next week brought examinations 
and then cards. Still David kept 
up his steady work. He had giv
en up two parties, coasting after 
school and going out evenings for 
movies. His parents and teachers 
saw decided improvement in him 
and told him so. Their words of 
encouragement helped him keep 
up his steady work. 

At last the eventful week ar
rived. The end of the week came 
.finally and Friday morning found 
David hurrying along the halls to 
find out his marks and get his 
card, his main thought being, 
"Suppose I don't make it?" But 
when he arrived at the bulletin 
board he could scarcely believe 
his eyes. Yes, there was his 
name, David Brownlee. 
Algebra 90 % 
English 82 o/o 
Latin 80 o/o 
Biology 85 % 

How he ran to his teacher to get 
that revort! Now he could have 
his baseball outfit. Now he could 
win honors for his school. 

He went down the hall whis
tling. Then, walking over to the 
crowd of boys who were discuss
ing their marks, teachers, etc., the 

Continued On page 31 
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The Understudy 
At last it was Jefferson's turn. 

Wasn't it great that the Washing
ton Birthday pageant this year, 
was to fall to our lot ? Of course, 
everybody who could do anything 
in dramatics wanted a part in it. 
But one hundred twenty five 
children chosen from our school 
meant only one in ten, and to be 
chosen to be the leading character 
meant even a finer picking. But 
wouldn't it be great to be chosen 
for the best part, to go up to the 
big Eastman Theatre to practice, 
and to see the wonders back stage? 
I guess anyone would be proud to 
feel he could talk distinctly 
enough to be heard all over the 
great theatre. 

The teachers were rounding up 
everything for the final pro
duction. Washington's Birthday 
came on Sunday this year, so the 
annual transfer of flags and its ac
companying program would nec
essarily be on Monday, February 
23rd. It is quite a long interval 
in the school world from Friday 
until Monday. Goodness, how 
many things can happen to one 
hundred twenty five boys and 
girls between Friday and Monday ! 
Every newspaper tells us of ac
cidents, and then there are always 
the mumps and the measles, you 
know. 

Dan, had been the lucky one. 
He was to be the leading character 

in the play. He was just the 
right size, and had just the right 
voice, and could speak so clearly 
and naturally that the boys in the 
very back row of the gallery could 
hear him. The time for prac
ticing was very short. The en
tire undertaking had been a rush 
order on the part of the teachers. 
Of course, there should always 
be understudies, who were to 
learn the parts of the leading char
acters in case anything . should 
happen. But how could teachers 
train two sets of children, when 
there w:as scarcely time enough 
to train one. 

Nevertheless the cast was se
lected. The rehearsal at the 
Eastman Theatre was over. 
Everything was ready for Mon
day's performance, except Dan. 

"Don't you feel well, Dan ?" 
asked one of the teachers. 

"My head aches a little", replied 
Dan. 

"Is your throat sore ?" asked the 
other teacher. 

"Not much", replied Dan. 
"Goodness", said one teacher 

to the other, "suppose Dan should 
be sick on Monday!" "What 
would we do?" Both teachers 
gasped in one breath. 

So little Rosario was called after 
his science class, where he had 
been working hard for an hour. 
In fact he had worked hard all 
that day, while the hundred and 
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twenty five had gone in chartered 
cars to the Eastman Theater and 
back, chatting, talking, laughing, 
anticipating. My, what fun it 
must have been. 

"Rosario," one of the teachers 
was speaking. "We have a spe
cial favor to ask of you. Dan, 
our leading character who has a 
long, long part looks ill. He can't 
tell , and we can't tell whether he 
will be with us next Monday or 
not. Do you think you could 
learn his part?'' 

"I can try", replied Rosario. 
"It is rather a short notice, Ro

sario" ,remarked theothe_r teacher. 
Rosario smiled. Nobody knew 

how hard he would try. Of 
course he had loads of other things 
to do over the week-end. His 
mother was dead, and he and his 
father kept both the house and 
the store. There are such heaps 
of things to do, when one has no 
mother. 

"Perhaps you would be afraid 
on the big theatre stage"' sug
gested one of the teachers. "You 
would have no chance to practice, 
you know, before the real per
formance," said the other. 

Rosario took the long type-writ
ten sheet of Dan's part. He looked 
at_ it a moment. 'Til try my 
best. That 's all I can do, but I hope 
Dan will be better by Monday". 

"That's fine, Rosario. Here is 
a ticket for you to si t in the audi-

ence and see the play if you are 
not needed on the stage, Monday. 
Thank you so much for coming to 
the rescue". 

All day Saturday, every chance 
possible, Rosario studied. Sun
day father heard him say his part. 
Several times he awoke Sunday 
night and listened to the rain beat
ing against the window pane. He 
wondered whether Dan or he 
would be the star performer the 
next morning. 

Monday morning ! The rain 
was still pouring down in torrents. 
Rosario hurried to school. The 
hundred and twenty five elect 
vvere scurrying to and fro. The 
boys in white ducks were worry
ing about the mud spatters on the 
backs of their trouser legs. The 
girls were trying to retain the 
freshness of their costumes. 

Rosario entered the audi torium 
from which the "theatrical pro
cession" would soon depart. Yes! 
There was Dan. He looked a bit 
pale, but he was ready to take his 
part in the pageant. 

In the Eastman Theatre audi
ence sat a little boy, who followed 
the performance word for word. 
Nobody noticed his entrance, nor 
his exit, but he had done his part 
for Jefferson. 

MARTINA B. RoDNEY. 

"Mother what is a waffle?" 
Older brother : "Why, don't 

you know! It's a non-skid pan
cake." 



-----------------------------------------
THE JEFFERSONIAN 9 

--------------------------------------------
Autobiography 

Between the lofty mountains 
and pleasant valleys in Thuringia, 
Germany, is the place where I was 
born. There I passed the years 
of early boyhood playing, and lat
er on exploring the nearby moun
tains with my companions. I 
was but five years old when the 
great World War started. At first 
this unfort unate event made no 
great impression on me, especial
ly because there were only slight 
changes made. But later, when 
more and more countries partici
pated, when we were unable to 
obtain the sufficient food supply 
and when we were informed of 
the death of many friends, it con
vinced me that something terrible 
must be occurring. 

As the years passed on, I went 
to school and made good progress 
in my work. After the fourth 
year I changed my course and 
went to a school where we '.vere 
prepared for a later profession. 

At this time my father return
ed from Austria, where he had 
been sent by his firm to negotiate 
with a firm there. As he not iced 
that the li ving conditions in the 
city deteriorated more and more, 
he decided to move to a village 
and start a little farm. We real
ized later that it had been an ex
cellent idea, as we now could ra ise 
ed ible produ~ts which were very 
difficult to obtain and cost im-

mense sums of marks in the city. 
I still went to school and learned 

French and other difficult subjects 
which took up a great deal of my 
time, although I can say that I 
acquire foreign languages with
out great difficulty. In my free 
hours I practiced sport, such as 
hockey and soccer ball. Also 
with my friends I climbed up the 
neighboring mountain, der Kern
berg, chased squirrels, played 
Indians and sometimes we did 
not return until late in the night. 
We also had an excellent oppor
tunity to go swimming in the 
river, the Saale. Once there was 
a boy with me from the city. He 
could not swim but nevertheless 
we went in the water and by ac
cident he came to a place where 
it was especially deep. Feeling 
no ground under his feet he was 
very alarmed and made no effort 
to swim. It took me a few mo
ments before I could reach him 
and aid him to crawl out of the 
water. But finally we were both 
safe once again. 

In this manner more years went 
by and finally the war came to an 
end. But in spite of this fact the 
conditions in Germany did not ap
pear to make a decided amelior
ation. So when my father was 
asked to go to the United States 
on business, he decided co seize 
the opportunity. After he had 
lived here a year he came back to 
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Germany and explained the living 
condition in America to us. See
ing the constant depreciation of 
the value of the mark and other 
sad instances we determined to go 
back with my father. 

Before we left, we decided to 
visit the Fichtelgebirge (Pine
Mountains). After the train had 
conveyed us to the foot of these 
mountains, we hiked for a whole 
week. Climbing up was no easy 
task but our efforts were always 
repaid by beautiful scenery 
which was lying at our feet. 
One night we were on Mount 
Schneekopf, which is about 3,500 
feet above sea-level. We were 
looking for a place to sleep when 
we finally discovered a small 
cave, which was only large enough 
to accomodate two of us, the rest 
were obliged to sleep in the open. 

It was very chilly that night. I 
made my best efforts to sleep but 
I found it impossible. At length 
I rose and looked around. It was 
three o'clock Soon I saw the sun 
come up like a big red ball. I 
called the others and we were fas
cinated by this magnificent aspect 
of nature. It rose and rose con
stantly gaining in brightness, un
til it finally filled everything with 
light. At four o'clock we were 
ready to go. We saw many won
derful things but we shall never 
forget the sunrise on Schneekopf. 

On a cool December morning in 

1922 we started out for oudrip to 
the "New World." This trip has 
been one of the greatest events 
of my life and has made a deep 
impression on me, because it was 
entirely different from what I had 
ever seen before. 

The train brought us to Brem
en, Germany's second largest 
port. Our ship, George Washing
ton, was awaiting us, but before 
we were able to enter, we had to 
be examined by various doctors 
while revenue officers seached our 
trunks. At length we were ready 
to go on the ship. The next 
morning the steamer began to 
move and in less than three hours 
we were on high sea. As I saw 
the last blue line of my native 
c0untry fade away, it seemed as 
if I had closed one volume of the 
world and its concerns, and had 
time for meditation, before I en
tered another. 

We had good weather while 
on the North Sea, the sun was 
shining brightly and reflected 
with great brilliancy the light 
from the snow-white, rocky chalk
cliffs, which are to be found on 
the English side of the Channel. 
But presently this image passed 
away and the green shore of Eng
land came in sight. The steamer 
stopped at Southampton, England 
to take on more passengers and 
mail. The next night we crossed 
the Channel and came to Cher-
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bourg, France. When we awoke 
the next morning we found our
selves on the Atlantic Ocean. 
From the moment we lost sight 
of the land, all we had left was 
vacancy until we stepped on the 
opposite shore and were launched 
into the hustle and novelties of 
another world. 

The weather which had been 
fair so far changed at once and 
gave indications of one of those 
sudden storms, which are familiar 
on the Atlantic. And it came! 

Late in the afternoon dark 
clouds covered the sky and the 
storm arose. It increased with 
the night. The sea was lashed 
into confusion. There was a fear
ful, sullen sound of rushing waves 

. and broken surges. At times the 
the black volumes of clouds over 
head seemed to be rent asunder by 
flashes of lightning that quivered 
along the foaming billows. For 
seven days this big storm lasted 
I remember one night, as I 
was walking on deck, a sudden. 
sharp sound was heard and a mo
ment later I saw the wireless ap
paratus falling down, torn off by 
the storm and causing great con
fusion among the passengers. 

A fine day, however, with a 
tranquil sea and a light breeze fol
lowed us into the harbor of New 
York and soon put all dismal re
flections of . the past days to 
flight. Again revenue officers 

came on the ship, examined every
thing and delayed us, so that we 
found the steamer on the entrance 
of the Hudson River, ready to dis
charge its passengers, when we 
came on deck again. Unfortu
nat~ly we did not see the Liberty 
Statue and other interesting 
places of New York harbor, which 
can only be perceived as the ship 
passes in. 

Friends expected us and accom
panied us to a near hotel. The 
next morning we took the train to 
Rochester. When we arrived it 
was just Chistmas Eve. 

After New Year's I went to 
Jefferson Junior High School 
where I found a warm welcome. 
I soon learned the English 
language and was able to 
participate in every day life. 

I am delighted to be in this 
country of opportunities and shall 
do my part to become a loyal cit
izen of the United States of 
America. 

KURT J. HEINICKE, L9AL 

Tenderfoot flying kite gets it 
caught in tree. 

First Class Scout, coming along 
and seeing the tenderfoot trying 
to get the kite out of the tree, says 
to him, "You can't get that kite out 
of the tree like that. Why don't 
you use your head ? 

Tenderfoot, replying, "I would 
but my neck isn't long enough." 



------·-----------------------------12 THE JEFFERSONIAN 

Jeffersonians! Where is Your 
School Spirit? 

Our basket ball team lost every 
game this season. This was not 
wholly the players' fault. It was 
your fault. 

Get out and cheer your home 
team. 

Now the base ball season is 
here. Our players should feel 
that they have every fellow stu
dent back of them. Undivided 
co-operation and genuine school 
spirit will help them win. 

Bv all means go to the next 
game and cheer lustily. When 
the players know you are boost
ing them, they will play much 
harder. Try it and see. 

Jefferson Captures Indoor 
Track Meet. 

Jefferson has kept her record 
of at least two championships a 
year. On Saturday, February 14, 
Jefferson won the inter,junior high 
indoor trackmeet, held at the Ar
mory, with a total score of twen
ty four points. The other schools 
ranked as follows: Monroe Junior 
nosed out Washington by a sin
gle point for second place, with 

a score of eighteen points. Mad
ison came fourth with ten points. 

Though Jefferson did not show 
so well in the first dash she soon 
tame into her pace. Richard 
Ader then put Jefferson well a
head by his unusually fine jump
im~. winning both the high jump 
and the broad jump with compar
ative ease. 

Winston Fowler by his victory 
shot put made triumph sure. The 
following events on the tract gave 
more points and Jefferson came 
out well in the lead. 

This has been the first track 
championship for Jefferson and as 
the runners are steadily improv
ing, Jefferson hopes to capture 
the coming out door meef ' 

Jefferson Loses Five Games 
Captain Abel Only Veteran Player of 

Last Year's Quint 

In basketball this year Jefferson 
emerged victorious in one game 
of the entire series. 

The team, made entirely of 
new material with the exception 
of Captain Abel and handicapped 
for practice, put up a spirited 
fight against overwhelming odds. 
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The team, from the beginning, 
steadily advanced in playing abil
ity and as a result beat Washing
ton Junior with a score of 42 to 
21, the last game of the season. 

The team was under an addi
tional handicap being unable to se
cure building six for practice. 
Practice could be held only once 
a week at No. 30 School court. 

It is the intention of the faculty 
to secure the boys' gymnasium 
at Madison next year for practice. 
This would be a more satisfac
tory arrangement. 

At the conclusion of the season 
the players to receive their school 
letters are : 

Willard Abel, Captain; Francis 
Thomas, Richard Ader, Vincent 
Gratzer, Ralph Di Ponzio, Wins
ton Fowler. 

.,________,~______.._ 

Home Room Basketball 
Keen competition has marked 

the seventh, eighth, and ninth 
grade basketball team contests 
held in building five. Most any 
night after school during the sea
son thrills were had from viewing 
the spectacular playing and ex
cellent shots made by the players. 

In the seventh grade league the 
I7 A Y and the I7 AX nosed out to 
the finish and the outcome of 
their game determined the cham
pionship of the seventh grades. 

In the eighth grades the ISAX 
played the L8B1 to determine who 

would be the champions of the 
eighth grades. The following 
were the winners : 

I7 AX, 7th grade championship, 
ISAX, 8th grade championship, 
I9AX, 9th grade championship. 
The ISAX defeated the I9AX 

by a score of 10 to 7 in a final game. .. ~ .. 
All Fans Out 

The prospects are good for a 
winning baseball team this spring. 
There are several veterans left 
and many promising players have 
enrolled at Jefferson since the 
semester beginning in September. 
There will probably be keen com
petition for positions on the team. 

At the present time there is an 
apparant lack of suitable pitchers. 
This gives a good opportunity to 
boys with pitching ability. 

Let's go, Jefferson! 
~ 

Swimming 
s. 0. s. 

Girls ! We need more people for 
swimming this term than ever 
before, for two reasons, viz. the 
water carnival which is to be held 
in April and the swimming meet. 

In the swimming meet we 
compete with Monroe, Madison 
and Washington. Every girl in 
Jefferson ought to be enough in
terested in her school to come 
out every Thursday to practice. 

Mrs. Hatch and Miss May are 
with the girls every Thursday 
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at Monroe Junior, right after 
school, to help you. 

The water carnival which is 
to be held in April is coming 
altogether too soon. All the 
strong girls come out and make 
it a great fete for Rochester. 

Now all the girls who can swim, 
Attention! Right Dress ! Forward 
March! 

Athletic League 
Every Wednesday at 3:30 sharp, 

the Girls' Athletic League meets 
in the girls' gym. 

The game which we are mak
ing a practice of this term is base
ball. Two teams, one from each 
grade, have been formed; namely, 
the Blue and the Gold. 
Ever since the competition began 

more girls have come over. Don't 
stay back because you do not 
know how to play. Come over 
and learn. 

If you wish to earn a pin come 
over. You will be proud if you 
earn one. Let's try to have one 
hundred each week. 

The Blue team is in the lead 
now. Are they going to stay 
there? Come over and find out. 
Join Athletic League and have an 
hour of fun each Wednesday. 

Question : If an English teacher 
is a bookworm, what is a geome
try teacher? 

Answer: An angleworm. 

-----------
Look! New Books! 

Where? 
Jefferson Jr. High School Library 

Baynes 
Jimmie : story of a black bear 

cub. 
Baynes 

Sprite : story of a red fox. 
Bindloss 

Boys of Wildcat Ranch. 
Butler 

.libby Jones. 
Clarskaya 

Little Princess Mina. 
Church 

Lucius: adventures of a Roman 
Boy. 

Cody 
Buffalo Bill's Life History. 

Kipling 
Sand and Sea Tales for Boys 

and Girls. 
Lofting 

Voyages of Doctor Doolittle. 
London 

Cruise of the Dazzler. 
Montgomery 

Emily of New Moon. 
Merkerji 

Jungle Beasts and Men. 
Sabatini 

Scaramouche. 
Sabatini 

Sea Hawk. 
Sienkiewicz 

In Desert and Wilderness. 
Singmaster 

Boy at Gettysberg. 
Wilde 

Happy Prince. 
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Charlotte High 
At the Charlotte High Gradua

tion Exercises, Florence Landon 
was awarded the scholarship cup, 
an honor coveted by many. This 
was won for having the best 
scholarship for her high school 
course. Original essays, "Danc
ing Through the Ages" and "The 
Spirit of the Renaissance" were 
read by Florence Landon and 
Ethel Wh1tfield, respectively. 

The Charlotte High School 
string quartette, including Gladys 
Bach and Marguerite Heydweiller 
played at an entertainment at 
Number 15 School, receiving $4 to 
buy new stands for the high 
school orchestra. 

In the city skating meet, 
Merritt Hutchison took second 
place in the three quarter mile 
and fourth in the mile race. In 
the sectional skating meet, he won 
second place in both mile and half 
mile. He representad C.H.S. at 
the state meet at Lake Placid, 
February 21. 

The gi rls' basketball team at 
Charlotte includes Clara Marvin 
and Dorothy Preston. Marguer
ite Heydw~i ller was elected cheer
leader. 

West High 
Austin Bleyler has been chosen 

Standard Bearer of West High 
School. 

The following Jefferson alumni 
have been elected for the Honor 
Roll of the class of June 1925 at 
West High: Austin Bleyler, Doris 
Davidson, Marian Loeffler, Flor
ence Sweetnam, Elizabeth Mc
Cracken. 

In the recent elections, James 
Shedd was elected president of 
the class of January 1927, Ralph 
Axon, treasurer, and Carl Fisher 
member of the executive council. 

Robert Harmon and Robert 
Schroedel are prominent mem-
bers·of this year's basketball team 
of West High. 

Many former Jeffersonians have 
been pledged to college fraterni
ties and sororities. 

Dorothy Bruce is working as a 
clerk in Scrantom's. 

Ruth Allen is attending the 
Darrow School of Business. 

Many of the Jefferson alumni 
who graduated from West High 
in January are continuing in that 
institution as post graduates. 

Continued on page 31 
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Are You? 

Jeffersonians! I wonder how 
many of us really have stood at 
the main entrance to Edgerton 
Park and checked up all the high 
points and splendid advantages 
that it gives to our school to be 
located as it is. 

Jefferson Junior High is built in 
a park of forty acres, in which 
there are four or five base ball dia
monds, three soccer and football 
fields and a miniature stadium. 

We have here play grounds and 
more space for recreation than 
many colleges that cost for each 
pupil one or two thousand dollars 
per year. 

Now picture a junior high boy 
or girl in New York City with 
tenement houses and fire escapes 
decorated with clothing, brooms 
and mop sticks. What a contrast 
of view ! The fire escape would be 
our play ground there. Or even 
think of the other junior highs 
in our own city. Have they our 
kind of play ground ? 

Only a few steps from our school 
we have a public library, a mu
seum which is a great help to our 
science classes, an art gallery and 
still more room in which to run, 
play and breathe. 

No other school in Rochester is 
situated with like advantages and 
if any of you have a young friend 
in some other city imagine his sur 

prise should you inform him that 
you attend a public junior high 
school in a forty acre park. He 
could hardly believe it. You 
would not believe it yourself. 

Therefore, Jeffersonians, let us 
show our appreciation always by 
being a real boy or girl worthy of 
our ideal surroundings. 

.. ~~------'" 
I hope every boy and every girl 

as well as every teacher in Jeffer
son will remenber that we are all 
Guardians of the Park. We have 
many privileges because of our 
location in Edgerton that other 
schools do not enjoy. The beau
tiful grass and shrubbery, the fine 
open spaces, the splendid athletic 
field should all make us very hap
py, and very desirous to protect 
every shrub and patch of grass. 

Let every one of us, now that 
we can eat our lunches out of 
doors, make use of the red refuse 
cans, and keep Our Park free from 
all unsightly litter. 

Alexander 

There was a youth who loved a 
maid. His name was Alexander. 
And when she said she'd marry 
him a ring did Alex-hand-her. 

And then they were truly wed 
and when the folks the papers 
read referring to the twain they 
said, "Alex-and-her." 

Teacher: Johnny, recite the 
sentences you have learned. 

Johnny: Five years, fifteen 
years, and life. 
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Letters from England 
We have received a t Jefferson several 

letters from England. All are very inter
esting. Two of the letters appear in this 
issue of THE JEFFERSONIAN. 

Gordon Road Council School, 
Strood, Rochester, 
Kent ; Dec. 9, 1924. 

My dear Friend: 
Your letter which was read to 

us by our teacher was appreci
ated by all who were in the 
class. I suppose you would like 
to see our old buildings as much 
as we should like to see your 
new ones. 

I should like to tell you about 
the school I go to and how the 
boys are educated. T he school 
is the biggest in Strood and about 
second or third in Rochester. 
Strood is an adjoining town to 
Rochester both being parted by 
the river Medway but joined by a 
bridge. Gordon Road School is 
situated on a hill in part of the 
North Downs. 

It is fresh on this hill in the 
summer. The school is divided 
into two parts, the bottom story 
is left for the girls and the top 
for the boys. Opposite the big 
school is a smaller school for the 
infants. We do not have differ
ent teachers for different subjects, 
but one teacher for all the lessons. 
The first morning lesson is scrip
ture and once a week singing. 
Every morning after t his first 

lesson a bell is rung and the chief 
lesson of the morning is begun. 

Arithmetic lasts half of the 
morning. We have hand work 
every Wednesday afternoon 
which makes our fingers useful. 
Hand work is cardboard models 
made by the hand. Three days 
a week (half an hour to an hour) 
we have physical exercise. In the 
winter this time is mostly allotted 
to football , and in the summer, to 
cricket. These are two greatest 
games, football and cricket. I 
think you play baseball in the U. S. 
America. I suppose you know as 
much about our two games as we 
know about your game. 

The boys of twelve years of age 
in this school can sit for an exam· 
ination and win a scholarship to 
go to either of two higher schools 
in Rochester. These two schools 
are bigger than Gordon Road 
school and can have different 
teachers and rooms for separate 
subjects. Six months of our school 
life is called a term. Every term 
an examination takes place to find 
the ability of the boys and from 
this to put them into a higher class 
according to their abil ity. 

Clean pieces of paper are sup
plied to the boys and one by one 
the lessons in the examination 
are done and marked out of ten 
or twenty marks. At the end of 
the examination each boy counts 
up his marks and the boys with 
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the highest marks go into a high
er class. Thanking you for the 
letter you sent. 

I remain, 
Yours sincerely, 

Leonard Hassam. 

Gordon Road Council School 
Strood, Rochester 
Kent ; Dec. 9, 1924 

My dear Friend : 
We thank you very much for 

the letter that you sent. It was 
read out to the class and found 
very interesting. I will now de
scribe my every day life. 

I get up about six o'clock and 
make my mother a cup of tea or 
cocoa and take it upstairs to her. 
Then I brush the boots and have 
a wash. By this time my mother 
is ready to have her breakfast. So 
we have it. 

When I have had my breakfast 
I have another wash and go to 
school. It is about quarter past 
eight when I get to school. Then 
I have twenty five minutes play. 

We go in school at twenty to 
nine. We stop in the hall for 
prayer and a hymn. After the 
hymn we go into our class room 

We have a scripture lesson first 
and then we have arithmetic. 

At ten past ten we go out to 
play for twenty minutes. After 
play we have composition and 
then history. When twenty past 
eleven comes we go down into the 

playground and play rugby. If it 
had been fine weather these last 
three or four days we would have 
gone down to the recreation 
ground and had a game of foot
ball. At twenty to twelve we go 
home. I do not live very far from 
the school. I live at No. 6 Hone 
Street, Strood. 

In the evening if it is not rain
ing I go and play with my school
mates. We play either football or 
cricket or rugby. If it is raining 
I go to the pictures. We have got 
a picture house called the "Gem." 
At present there is a serial called 
"In the Days of Daniel Boone." 
It is about Daniel Boone fighting 
with the red Indians. A man 
whose name is Girty, leader oi the 
Regulators, is Daniel Boone's 
greatest enemy. Some times I go 
to another picture house called the 
"Invicta." A rampant horse is 
the sign of "Invicta." 

I remain, 
Yours Sincerely, 

William Allison. 

Fisher 

There once was a fisher named 
Fisher 

Who fished from the edge of a 
fissure 

A fish with a grin 
Pulled the fisherman in 

Now they're fishing the fissure 
for Fisher. 
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Travelogues 
We are delighted to publish the follow

ing interesting accounts of visits which 
our school mates have made to distant 
places. 

A Day in Scotland 
In Scotland, where I lived un

til two years ago, I got up at sev
en o'clock every morning and 
dressed quickly for I had always 
home work to do. Then I had to 
walk about a quarter of a mile to 
a farm, where we got our milk. 
Sometimes I rode back from the 
milkman's but more often I had 
to trod it back on foot. 

When I got back home my por
ridge was poured out," and ready 
for the milk. After my porridge 
I had tea and toast. When every
thing was cleared away I went 
after my home work. I did as 
much as I could. When I heard 
the school bell I beat it for school. 

The school went in at nine 
o'clock. Our school was some
thing like Jefferson but only high
er. It was situated in the middle 
of a big oblong. Before going in 
to school each one formed into 
lines by his standard. Then we 
marched into school. · 

The first thing the teacher did 
was to ask for the home-work and 
if anybody hadn't done it or had
n't it, he got two or three strikes 
of the strap. The strap is about 
two and a half feet long and one 
sixth inch thick. It is cut into 

strips about a foot from the end. 
In Scotland schools we must sit 
as quiet as a mouse. We were 
not allowed to whisper. But boys 
must whisper. They can't help 
it. If the teacher catches them 
they are brought to the floor and 
made to put out their hands for 
the strap. 

At half past ten there is leave 
time. Every boy and girl gets 
out for five minutes. At twelve 
o'clock they go home for lunch. 
They have one hour for lunch, 
but the boys all come back early 
and play soccer before the school 
begins. That is why the British
ers are so good at soccer. It's 
their national game. 

After school is finished the boys 
of our neighborhood go out to 
the park, and have a game of soc
cer. They play until it's dark. 
Then they go home and play all 
kinds of running games in the 
streets. The boys · usually go to 
bed about half past nine. 

I lived in a town called Stirling, 
The town of Stirling is very old 
and has many fine old buildings 
such as the Castle which is so old 
that nobody knows the date when 
it was built. The Wallace Monu
ment was erected to Sir William 
Wallace, the great Scottish lead
er. The Monument is about 
three hundred feet in height, and 
the stairway which leads to the 
top is of spiral shape. From 
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the Monument one can see five 
different towns. Also there is a 
public library which was erected 
by Sir Andrew Carnegie. Anoth
er thing Stirling is proud of is 
the fact they own the champion 
bagpipe band of the world. 

A JEFFERSONIAN. 

A View from the Top of 
Bald Mountain 

. It was early in the morning 
when we reached the top of Bald 
Mountain. The sun was shining 
brightly and its beams were re
flected in the many little lakes 
that dotted the woods below. We 
climbed to the top of the mountain 
ranger's tower that stood out like 
a huge giant against the sky. 
Away to the north could be seen 
another ranger's tower on blue 
mountain twenty two miles away. 
To the south would be seen 
smoke. This was a forest fire. 
As I stood on the platform and 
looked around me I was thankful 
I had my eyesight and could see 
the wonderful work of m.ture. 

A Historical Building 
Down at the end of a narrow 

cobblestoned and quaint old street 
in Salem, Mass. is situated the 
House of Seven Gables. It is 
called this because of its seven 
gables. There is no front yard 
and the door opens directly on the 
street. In the-front entrance is a 
small shop where souvenirs are 

sold At the right of the shop is 
the kitchen. In it are some very 
interesting antiques. 

From the kitchen one goes 
into the dining room. It is a spa
cious room with a large 
old fashioned fireplace. At one 
side is a closet where the wood 
is kept. In this is a secret panel 
which opens into a stairway of 
colonial design. This leads up to 
a bedroom. · 

This secret stairway was used 
when the inhabitants of the house 
were attacked by Indians. The 
bedroom with its old fashioned 
bed-stead is rather large and 
empty looking and certainly does 
not look so pleasant as our rooms 
of to-day. JANE DoRN, L9Al. 

The Washington Monument 
Washington Monument was 

completed in 1885 in memory of 
George Washington, the first pres
ident of the United States. It 
stands on a knoll in the great Mall 
Park, overlooking the Potomac 
River in Washington D. C. 

It is five hundred and fifty feet 
and five inches high. The last 
five inches is an aluminum cap 
to keep out the weather. The 
height is said to vary about five 
inches between winter and sum
mer, due to changing weather con
ditons. It is the shape of the old 
Egyptian obelisks and is built of 
granite. The interior contains a 
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huge elevator which makes trips 
to the top every hour. There is 
also a zigzag stairway with land
ings every twenty feet. 

The walls of the interior are 
most interesting. Each state in 
the Union is represented by a 
huge block of marble or granite, 
as the case may be, carved 
with the state seal or other in
signia. Some of these are very 
beautiful and contain epitaphs to 
the "Father of His Country." The 
view from the top of the monu
ment is noteworthy. The Poto
mac River lies like a silver thread 
to the south. To the north lies 
the heart of the city, while to the 
west is the National Arlington 
Cemetery where heroes of all our 
wars lie buried. "The Monu
ment" (as it is locally known) is 
visible from every section of the 
city and is a favorite objective 
for tourists. 

RICHARD MONTAGUE, L9Al. 
~ 

My Trip Abroad 
I went across the ocean on the 

America, an old German boat 
seized during the war. 

We visited many countries and 
saw many different people. It is 
impossible to tell about all I saw 
but I will stress one especially 
interesting visit. 

In Italy outside of Naples is a 
blue grotto so called because the 
water of the Mediterranean re-

fleets on the sides o( the rocks. 
This · blue grotto is a cave dis
covered underneath the bank of a 
large range of cliffs. The open 
ing to the grotto is a round hole 
about two yards in diameter. 

The steamer stops half a mile 
from the cave. Steps are then let 
down and, getting into a boat, you 
are rowed to the cave by fisher
men hovering about the boat for 
passengers or, in other word~. 

money. The cave is about the 
size of our assembly room. 

The water is as clear as crystal 
and of exquisite blue. The walls 
of chipped rock are, to the eye, 
disguised as blue and are very 
beautiful. If a storm should arise 
on the sea the water would rise, 
fill the hole, and the people inside 
would become Neptune's prison
ers until he chose to let them 
go. For this special thing the fish
ermen take food along for at times 
people have been known to be 
kept in the grotto for two days. 
Nothing like it happened to us and 
we enjoyed our visit there very 
much. 

We came back on an English 
ship called the "Doric.'· We re
turned late in the fall and there
fore we saw more interesting 
sights on the ocean coming back 
than going over. We saw several 
sperm whales and an iceberg al
though the latter was a good dis
tance away from us. 
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We landed in America safely 
and immediately resumed our 
natural life. 

MARY J EAN BEAVEN, L9A2. 

Madeira 
Was that hazy lavender speck 

our destination? Had we reached 
the island of Madeira at last? 

We had been sailing for fully a 
week, and as Madeira was our 
first landing place, we were all 
eager to descend the gang plank. 
The ship was scheduled to be in 
the harbor at nine in the morning. 
Everyone had eaten a hurried 
breakfast and gone on deck. 

As we approached the island it 
appeared like an irregular moun
tain, rising from the sea. When 
the boat had finally anchored, and 
we were all waiting for the gang
plank to be lowered an unexpected 
message was issued by the cap
tain. Formerly he had said very 
little to any of the passengers, and 
rarely did he appear among them. 
Therefore we listened very intent
ly to what one of the stewards was 
saying: "I advise no one to at· 
tempt to go ashore. It is easily 
seen that the high waves will 
make landing extremely danger
ous. And if anyone wishes to 
leave ,he must do so at his own 
risk." 

Everyone took this informa
tion very seri,ausly, and decided to 
wait. At eleven-thirty a large 

number ate a hurried luncheon. 
The waves had seemed to calm 
slightly, and we were seeking the 
captain for advice. He said we 
could try, and the gang plank 
was lowered, The boat rolled up 
to the steamship's side, and one 
man took a jump. This was the 
only possible way to reach the 
smaller boat. Just then a huge 
wave broke over the side of the 
tender, wetting the man from 
head to foot. This settled the 
question of landing. Everyone 
was disappointed. We all had 
plenty of time to read up on the 
subject of Madeira, but now we 
could never realize our dreams. 

There was one thing which 
everyone wished to do. That 
was coa.st over the cobblestones. 
Madeira has very fine weather 
and therefore the cobblestones are 
kept in perfect condition for coast
ing. They are very smooth and 

. shiny. At the top of the cobble
stone hill are wooden toboggans, 
the runners of which are greased, 
and are a! ways ready for use. 
This entirely novel and thrilling 
experience we had to forego. 
Nevertheless the remainder of 
the day was not uninteresting. 

Already three small row-boats 
were approaching the s.hip. When 
they drew along side, one or two 
occupants of each boat removed 
their coats; then with bathing 
suits on, they stood ready to dive 
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after bright. silver coms, not pen
. nies. The people responded well 
and in return the divers did also. 

When I became tired of this, I 
decided to take some snapshots 
of the island. The scene was 
decidedly picturesque. It was 
certainly not lacking in color, 
and its attraction could escape no 
one. The cypress trees and the 
shrubbery gave the predom
inating color of light and dark 
green with the dark green form
ing the background for the light. 
It was most interesting that all 
the houses were either white or 
tinted pink with coral colored 
roofs. Scattered in the distance 
could be seen brown colored 
cliffs, streaked with red and yel
low, and spotted with the light 
green shrubbery. These cliffs 
were mostly near the top of the 
picture. Then there was a pecul
iar ground flower with the color 
of deep purple, which could easily 
be seen from the ship, hanging 
over cliffs or growing in the midst 
of the green shrubbery. The 
waves added the finishing touch 
to the picture as they dashed high 
against the shore. 

While we were unable to see 
the sights on land we at least had 
the pleasure of viewing this beau
tiful picture for several hours, and 
at 6 o'clock we bade farewell to 
Madeira, one of the jewels of the 
OCean. EVELYN HIGGINS, L9A. 

A Trip Abroad 
On June 21, 1924 we started for

Europe on the Albert Ballen. 
Everything was strange at first 
but we soon became used to it. 

Just as we were eating dinner 
we passed the Statue of Liberty 
and so did not see it. 

After we had been at sea for a 
few days we saw anumberoffish 
racing with the boat. These fish 
were called flying fish because 
they leaped from one wave to the 
other. The next day we saw a 
whale spouting water high in the 
air. 

After being on the water for ten 
days we landed at Hamburg, Ger
many. It was night when we land
ed so we did not see much of Ham
burg as we took an early train for 
Berlin. We wanted to go into the 
palace but we were too late. 

The next day we took a bus 
and went over a large part of 
Berlin. As we rode around we 
came to a long avenue lined on 
both sides with life size statues 
of the great men of Germany. 

We left there and went to a 
tall building from which we could 
see most all of Berlin. 

After spending a few days in 
Berlin we left for Bremen. Arriv
ing at Bremen we went into a 
large Museum. Here we saw 
mummies and skeletons of birds, 
fish and strange animals. We also 
saw life size figures representing 
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people of different countries. One 
room was furnished like the in
side of a Japanese temple. There 
was a Chinese man selling curios. 

After three months of traveling 
we boarded the ship bound for 
America. It seemed as if nothing 
very interesting happened com
ing home except when we were 
about one day away from New 
York. We had a heavy storm. The 
storm was so big that when we 
were playing checkers the check
ers fell on the floor. 

HELEN MICHAELIS, LSA. 
+---~!~_________... 

Look at Our Cover 
If you like the Jeffersonian cov

er this issue, tell your friends and 
then tell any of the boys of the 
Commercial Art Shop as it has 
been produced by the combined 
efforts of the students of that shop. 

The design contained six colors 
five of which have been hand sten
ciled. The sixth color was applied 
by the silk screen process. The 
work was done rapidly. The boys 
being divided into teams of three 
each. On each team one boy 
would stencil, one would feed or 
place the stencil into the frame 
and remove it as soon as sten
ciled, the other tEam member 
would stack and carry hack to the 
drying tables. Every fifteen min
utes each boy would change jobs 
with one of his team mates so that 
everyone had a chance to learn the 
various operations. 

Clubs 
Jefferson has many clubs which 

meet each Wednesday. There are 
now thirty three. Some of the 
boys' clubs are: Athletic, Chess 
and . Checkers, Camp Cookery, 
Forest and Stream. In the Camp 
Cookery the boys learn to make 
different foods especially those 
for a camper. Other clubs for 
boys are Linoleum Block, Graph 
and Boy's Senior Corps to which 
only seniors are eligible. The girls 
have Apparatus and Stunt Clubs, 
Folk Dancing, Hiking, Social and 
Girls' Senior Corps. 

There are also clubs to which 
both boys and girls may belong. 
These are Band, Reading, Or
chestra and Violin. All students 
look foward to Wednesday and 
the club. 

The Sketching Club is very busy 
this term. ~ Most of us are trying to 
learn to use our three pencils. Al
though our efforts are sometimes 
discouraging we are going to 
know soon whether to begin with 
V., H. or S. We are having some 
interesting work done by our 
members. We are drawing land
scapes, animals, people, and a few 
are working with charcoal instead 
of pencil. 

You may see this spring a pro
cession of boys and girls armed 
with pencils, boards and paper 
seeking treasure in the park. 
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7 Al has had a very good pro
gram on each Friday. 

The 7B4 have had 100 per cent 
in banking for three weeks in suc
cession. 

We are very sorry to announce 
that because of illness, Constance 
Lucia will not be able to accept 
the position of assistant editor of 
THE JEFFERSONIAN. Constance 
is recovering from a mastoid op
eration preformed several weeks 
ago. Marjorie Corp has been 
chosen to fill this vacancy. 

We regret that Miss O'Brien of 
our music department has been 
obliged to give up her teaching 
for a time because of illness. She 
is missed not only in her classes, 
by the Glee Club and Chorus, but 
in the halls where we like to get 
her cheerful greetings. She is 
now in Massena, N. Y. with her 
family. 

L8A2 has had one hundred per
cent in banking since the term 
began and hopes to keep up this 
fine record. They also expect to 
have a regular program in class 
activities on Thursday period 
afternoon. 

Baby Party 
The Girls' Senior Corps held 

their Baby Party February 19. It 
is the custom for the seniors to 
take one or two of the 7 B's. The 
girls make friends with the 7 B's 
or freshmen, and help them in any 
way they can, and look · after · 
them the remainder of the semes
ter. 

The Seniors dress as grand
mothers or mothers and the 7B's 
as babies. At the party the girls 
played Farmer in the Dell, Or
anges and Lemons, A Tisket a 
Tasket, and many other similar 
games. · 

A prize was awarded for the 
funniest, prettiest and most orig
inal costume. Music was furn
ished by Helen and Thelma Ryan. 

At the Eastman 
. Fellow jeffersonians! You are 
to be complimented on your excel
lent behavior and cooperation at 
the Eastman Theater on Monday 
morning, Washington's Birthday. 

Mr. Connolly, stage manager, 
spoke approvingly of the conduct 
of all the participants in the play. 
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Banking Certificate 
C8Al has been 100% in bank

ing since September and has 
received a banking certificate. 
If every home room grade in Jef
ferson would do this we could 
beat any school in Rochester in a 
banking race. Bank at least once 
a week and we shall beat Mad
ison Junior High School in the 
banking race. Please bank for 
your self and for Jefferson. 
Come in and see our certificate. 

MARION ZEIS and CALLA FEIOCH, C8Al. 

All Aboard for the Venetian 
Festival 

This year Jefferson is not hav
ing a pagaent or an operetta, but a 
Venetian Festival. 

A few changes in our school 
will make it the very center of 
Venice with its narrow streets, 
odd lights, brillianty dressed peo
ple, fruit venders, and lace mak
ers. There will be nothing lack
ing not even the gondola. We 
have a modern Hercules who will 
turn the Genesee into our park. 

All Rochester Attention! Board 
a car on May 8, and sail for 
Venice. Of course by this we 
mean Edgerton Park and Jeffer
son junior High. 

Get your ticket early. 

Our Shops 
Our shops are busy places. 

Here are the places where many 

articles used in our own school 
are made. By doing this we save 
money as well as give the boys 
experience in making useful arti
des. 

In the Sheet Metal Shop a fire
proof cupboard is being made. It 
will be used by the Machine Shop 
pupils. 

The Woodwork Shop boys have 
been busy on tables for the math
ematics classes. They are also 
building scenery for our own 
stage. This scenery will be 
painted in the Commercial Art 
Department. 

Those who own cars know how 
much useful knowledge the boys 
in the Gas Engine Shop are get
ting. They are now studying the 
the motors of autos. 

L9Al 

On Feburary 5, the L9Al Class 
during the activity period, gave a 
program which centered around 
music. Grace Kimball spoke on 
the origin of music, sketching 
the most important periods of 
music down to the present day. 
Dorothy Milham discussed the 
lives of representative composers 
of each period. Isabel Harper 
and Martha Burrel outlined some 
of the best known operas. 

The program proved of interest 
and was enjoyed by all the mem
bers of the class. 
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L9A2 

During the first class activity 
meeting the L9A2 class made a 
set of rules on 'The care of Jef
ferson's walls," which are being · 
painted. 

Class officers are : President, 
Ruth Shultz ; Vice President, 
John Turner; Secretary, Julia 
Walentas; Treasurer, Madelyn 
Hildebrant. The name of the · 
class is Montana. 

At the beginning of the term 
the class organized into two teams 
for a banking contest. The grade, 
so far, has been 100 per cent. 
We hope this will be kept up the 
remainder of the term. 

L8Bl 
The grade is having a banking 

contest to see which team will 
win at the end of the term. 
There are two teams. Teams I and 
II. Team No. I, Ralph Beecher's 
team, has had 100 per cent for 
three weeks in succession. The 
second team is Juanita Border's 
team but it does not seem to get 
all its members together so it has 
not had 100 per cent yet. We owe 
our thaks to Robert Schieber 
who made our Contest Chart. 

A committee with Arthur Mar
sellje at the head is planning a 
Minstrel Show for class activities. 
It will take a month or so before 
the committee can get it ready be
cause Arthur wants it to be a sue-

cess. This is the · second one 
Arthur has planned. He gave one 
in the 7B garde that proved to 
make a hit with the class so they 
chose him again to plan this one. 

The pupils are giving two cents 
a week to purchase a new flag. 
The old one is soiled and ragged 
so the teacher, Miss Mitchell, said 
it would be a good idea to have a 
newftag. 
~ 

Senior Officers 

Pres., Wilfred Nierlich, C9A. 
Vice. Pres., Lydia Sciarrino, L9Al. 
Sec., Isabel Timreck, T9A. 
Treas., Howard Schusterbauer, 

L9Al. 
~ 

Limerick Contest 
The following is the winner in 

the limerick contest. 
A boy whose nickname was Le

aman 
Wanted to buy a Jeffersonain 

He stayed without sweets 
For seven days in a week 

And so got his Jeffersonian. 
ALEXANDE I{ ROMEO, 19AX. 

Teacher: "Alice, why did you 
spell bank with such a big B ?" 

Alice: "Cause pa said a bank 
was no good unless it had a large 
capital." 

Miss Henderson: Jack, rise and 
make a sentence with these 
words: defeat, defence and detail. 

Jack : Defeat of de cat jumped 
over defence before detail. 
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To the Boys and Girls of Jefferson 
It has been a pleasure to me to 

receive the letters from the boys 
and girls giving me their ideas of 
a "fifty - fifty" school. Such a 
school is one in which the boys 
and girls appreciate the oppor
tunities that are open to them 
and do all in their power to make 
the most of these opportunities. 

It is a school in which every 
teacher is doing all he or she can 
do to help the boys and girls de
velop into strong, healthy, intelli
gent men and women, citizens of 
our great republic that will be an 
honor to her at all times, and a 
safeguard to her in time of danger. 

Our boys and girls must en
deavor at all times, in the class 
room, in the corridors, in the 
gymnasiums to live up to the sim
ple rules that have been made in 
the interest of the student body, 
and be true to the high ideals that 
the students in past years have 
developed. 

The faculty must endeavor to 
give you the best possible 
instruction in the class room, and 
set you a good example in all 
things. 

-----------·-

A fifty-fifty school should be a 
happy school with smiling stu
dents and smiling teachers, all 
bent on making the institution the 
very best school possible. 

Suggestions are continually be
ing made to you as to how you can 
make Jefferson a better school in 
which to live and work. We want 
you to feel just as free to tell us 
how you think we can better con
ditions here, and what could be 
done to make you happier m 
your school life. 

Let us think of Jefferson as 
"our" school - not "yours" or 
"mine", but "ours". For only as 
we all love it and work to-gether 
for it can Jefferson really prosper. 

Very sincerely, 
Your principal, 
RAY K. SAVAGE. 

February 27, 1925. 
~ .. 

Washington's Birthday 
A special feature of the annual 

transfer of flags held at the East
man Theater on February the 
twenty third was the patriotic 
fantasy given by the pupils of Jef
ferson. The play was dedicated 
to John G. Allen, patriotic in 
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structor of the George H. Thomas 
Post, in recognition of his patriotic 
endeavor. It was written and 
staged by our own teachers, Mrs. 
Rodney and Mrs. Taylert, assisted 
by Mrs. Hatch who had charge of 
the dancing. 

The play shows in a gripping 
way the patriots of old, as The 
Flag Makers of the Past, weaving 
into "Old Glory" their ideals and 
heroism. In like manner it shows 
the people of today, some the nat
ive, others. the foreign-born, who 
seek in America the fulfillment of 
their dreams, toiling shoulder to 
shoulder, in the bonds of brother
hood, to weave The Flag of To
day; and lastly the children, the 
Hope of America, as The Flag of 
the Future. 

Aided by the stirring music of 
the Inter-High School band under 
the leadership of Mr. Sherman A. 
Clute and the sympathetic ac
companiment of Mrs. Williams, 
our boys and girls gave a per
formance that was genuinely ar
tistic and forcful. From the 
very beginning the audience was 
convinced that the flag is a living 
thing, symbolic of the lives and 
traditions of the people it repre
sents. In fact, there were few 
dry eyes during some of the 
scenes, especially during the 
tableaux, showing Washington at 
Valley Forge and Lincoln blessing 
the slaves. 

Jefferson has received many 
compliments for the success of 
the production but none more 
pleasing than that which came 
from the Stage Manager behind 
the scenes, who said, 'They are 
lovely children and beautifully 
behaved." 

It is a fine to preach pat
riotism but a finer thing to "live" 
it. 

Faculty Notes 
Miss Walbridge, Miss Galla

gher, Miss Stiles and Miss Brown 
are planning to go to New York 
City by auto for the Easter Va
cation. 

We are glad to welcome Miss 
Gordon and Miss Schneeberger 
back to Jefferson after their ill
ness last term. 

Miss Flanagan is planning to 
go to New York City for the 
Easter Vacation. She will go by 
train and stay at the Commodore. 

After schoe>l hours on March 
4, the teachers of the Mathematics 
Department mounted work for 
the fall exhibit. Two of the group 
Miss Williams and Miss Lawler, 
prepared an appetizing dinner 
which was enjoyed in the serving 
room connected with the faculty 
lunch room. Mr. and Mrs. Sav
age were guests at the dinner. 

We are glad to have Miss Shel
madine in her customary place in 
the office. Because of the illness 
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of her mother she has been at her 
home in Pleasantville, Pennsylva
nia for several weeks. 

Miss Gridley is planning to 
drive to New York City for the 
Easter vacation. She will visit 
her sister. 

On Friday evening, February 
20, the teachers of the English de
partment were delightfully enter
tained at the home of their chair
man, Miss Dunn. Miss Clara Stiles 
gave a very interesting review of 
the book, "Right Off the Chest." 
The remainder of the evening 
was spent in playing games and 
later refreshments were served by 
the hostess. 

Mrs. Edna O'Brien Griffin of 
Pittsburg visited her parents dur
ing one week of the Christmas 
holidays. 

Mr. R. K. Savage, our principal, 
delivered a patriotic address in 
Calvary Presbyterian Church, 
Sunday evening, February 22nd. 
His subject was "Patriotism and 
Education." 

On Saturday February 28, the 
teachers of our Home Economics 
departmEnt attended a lunchEOn 
at the Women's City club. Miss 
Emma Gunther of the "Teachers 
College in New York City addres
sed the gathering on the subject 
A Forward Look Into Home Eco
nomtcs. 

Support the Student Forum 

For His School 
Continued from page 6 

said, "Boys, how about a game to
night? I want to try my bat." 

There was a general shout 
"Let's go!" 

It was a gay crowd of boys that 
night, David being the most pop
ular and the liveliest one there. 

Later David Brownlee won hon
ors for his school not only in base
ball but in many other ways. He 
was a credit to his class and was 
soon an honor pupil. 

HELEN }EAN SANDHOLZER 

~ 

Alumni 
Continued from page 15 

Kodak High 

Lee Wilson, June 1923, is on the 
Kodak High basketball team. 

Grant Miller, January 1912, is 
the leading wrestler on the wres
tling team. 

Albert Moyse and Hayden 
Schrader are on the· Sophomore 
basketball team. 

Judith Dignin and Beatrice Poul 
ton are on the Girls' Basketball 
squad of Kodak High School. 

Carl Wilson was on the Kodak 
High swimming team. 

A Houston road sign painter 
suggests the following signs for 
railroad crossings: Come ahead. 
You're unimportant. Try our en
gines. They satisfy. Don't stop. 
Nobody will miss you. Take a 
chance. You can get hit by a train 
only once. 
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Exchanges 
In this issue we will endeavor 

to acknowledge those exchanges 
which we were unable to include 
in our last two copies. We are 
gratified to note a number of ad
ditions to our list. 

The Hyde Park Herald, Cincin
nati, Ohio. Your paper is clever 
and very original. Your February 
cover design was very pretty. We 
are pleased to add you to our ex
change list. 

The Occident, West High 
School, Rochester, N.Y. An in
teresting paper but we noticed no 
exchanges. 

The Hampton Student, Hamp
ton, Va. You have a newsy paper 
but not enough stories. 

The Pioneer, Susan S. Sheridan 
Jr. H. S. New Haven, Conn. You 
have made a wonderful start. 
Keep up the good work. We are 
pleased to add you to our exchange 
list. 

The Madigraph, Rochester, 
N.Y. A fine paper and very orig
inal. 

The Right Angle, Rochester 
Shop School, Rochester, N.Y. 
An interesting little paper. Why 
not have a story or two? 

The Valkyrie News, Somerville 
High School, Somerville, N.J. A 
newsy paper but extremely large. 
Why not print it smaller with 
more pages and have a story or 
two ? We noticed no exchanges. 

The Langley Pilot, Langley Jr. 
H. S. Washington, D.C. A very 
good paper. The descriptions of 
your classmates in the January 
copy were very interesting. We 
are pleased to add you to our 
list of exchanges. 

The Datonian, Frank Ashley 
Day Jr. H. S. Newton, Mass. A 
splendid paper. We suggest that 
you enlarge your literary section. 

The Scrips, Central Park Inter
mediated School, Schnectady, 
N.Y. We like your literary sec
tion very much. How about some 
more grinds? 

The Schuttle, High School of 
Practical Arts, Boston, Mass. 
You have an interesting paper 
but your arrangement is poor. 
We suggest that you divide your 
paper into sections and put all 
items concerning the same topic 
under one general heading. 

Junior Chats, Havre Jr. H. S. 
Havre, Montana. Your paper 
contains enough news but no 
stories. Why not list your ex
changes. 

The Broadcaster, School 51 
Buffalo, N.Y. Your paper gives 
the reader a fine idea of your 
school. Why not list your ex
changes? 

The Junior Jay hawker, GardEn 
Gity, Kansas. A clever paper and 
an interesting exchange list. 
"The Class Prophecy." in your 
January issue was especially in
teresting. 
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