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A Crane Mystery
"Look at the queer shaped hol es
in every one of these trees," said
Cynth ia, a very observing girl
of th irteen.
"I don't see anvthing queer
about them," said Carroll who was
Cyn's age. "What kind of trees
are they?"
"Peach," aPswered Cyn and
then exclaimed, "Why they are
shaped just like letters!"
"Oh, you're always making a
mystery out of everything," snickered Carroll. "Let 's go home."
On the way home Cyn was doing some hard thinking. What
were those letters cut in the trees
for if they did not mean something?
Joseph Crane, a miser had cut
these trees this way with a defini te purpose in mind . He was a

bachelor and did not have any
heirs he could leave his money
to. Before he died he planted fortyeight trees and in each one he cut
a letter. These letters held a secret message for the one who could
solve their riddle.
The next day Cyn came to the
orchard alone. She thought Carroll a nuisance when she wanted
to think which she did now. She
brought with her a pad and pencil
to see if she could make words out
of the letters cut in the tree. She
took out her pad and pencil and
started from left to right down the
first row of trees. This is what she
wrote on her pad. There were
eight rows six trees in a row .
HO SADSLY
OMOSASIC
U IUTTRBL
SLTRCORO
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This is how she divided th riddle
EEHORAAC
into words:
2SEA ODRK
HOS A DSLY
After puzzling over this for a
OMOSASIC
half hour she looked up to see
UIU TTRB L
Carroll standing over her.
S LTRCOR O
Cyn chuckled and said, "You're
EE H ORAA C
growing curious, too. "
2SEAO D RK
" No, sir, I went to your house
Cyn came to a conclusion right
and your mother said you had
gone to some place you had seen away. She said she thought it
meant there is a house twenty
yesterday. "
"And you guessed I was here," miles down the south east road
at the cross roads. In the library
finished Cyn.
"Yes, but do you know as I lay of this house there is a clock and
awake in bed I thought that there in the clock some secret message.
is more to this than just curious
"First of all we'll have to find
letters in trees."
out whose orchard this is," said
"Suppose we found a buried Carroll.
treasure! " exclaimed Cyn. "What
"Tonight I'll ask my fat her and
would you do with the money?"
you ask yours. Also find out all
"I'd do a thousand and one you can about this person," Cyn
things with it. First of all I'd buy said excitedly.
"Who owns that orchard one
some new clothes" , said Carroll
and then, "Letmesee what you've mile south of here?" Carroll asked
her father during supper that evewritten".
Carroll and Cyn poured over the ning.
"A miser named Joseph Crane
letter for an hour. They weren't
any further along than they were who died about a month ago,"
before they started. They decided was her father's answer.
"Tell me about this man," said
to go home so Cyn made Carroll
a copy of the riddle to study in her Carroll.
This was her father's story.
spare moments.
About thirty years ago Joseph
Carroll thought she had a start
on the riddle. At the appointed Crane was a very rich man and a
hour which was 2:30 Cyn and selfish one. He had always kept
Carroll met. Carroll said she had his money in a tin box at home.
the words made out but she did his friends told him it was dangnot know what they meant. She erous to keep all his money at
told Cyn what she had puzzled out. Home. He took their advice and
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bought some property and put the
rest of the money in the bank.
About a year later the bank was
robbed . This changed his whole
life.
He thought he would never get
his money back so he saved every
penny. He got all his money back
but was afraid that it wou ld be stolen again so he continued to
save.
"Did he leave a will?'' was Cyn's
next question.
"No, he didn't," was the reply.
"Why didn 't he?" from Cyn.
"That, nobody knows," answered her father.
Carroll's story was the same. It
seemed that nobody knew anything more about Mr. Crane.
"Is his money still in the bank?"
asked Carroll.
"Yes, it is, but I wonder what
can be in the clock," said Cyn.
"Let's arrange to go there tomorrow," said Carroll.
They agreed to go and planned
to take their lunch.
The day dawned clear. They
met at nine o'Clock. Scarcely a
word did they say, they were so
deep in thought. Finall y they
reached the cross roads and on
the south east corner stood an old
fashioned colonial house. It was
white and a porch spread across
the front. On the porch were four
large white pillars. The grass in
front of the house was very long.

The first thing that came into the
girls' heads was which door
should they try first.
They agreed to try the back
door first but no key would open
it. They next tried the side door.
It was not locked. As soon as
they tried the door, it flew open.
They went inside and found
themselves in a long hallway.
This hallway ran the length of the
the house. On each side of the hallway were four doors and at one
end was a staircase. They opened
the first door on the left side. It
was a kitchen. The first door on
the r ight side opened into the servants' quarters. The next door on
the right side led to a large room.
The girls could tell at first sight
that it was the library because of
the shelves of books. In the middle of this room was a long table.
On one side of the room was a
huge fireplace . On each side of
the fireplace was a large window.
On the other three sides of the
room were shelves of books. In
the middle of the fireplace mantel
was a large gold clock. The girls
felt their hearts beating more rapidly at the sight of it.
"Let's open it," said Carroll
'Tm almost afraid to touch it,"
said Cyn timidly.
"Fraid cat," sang Carroll.
"I am not, " said Cyn, opening
the door of the clock.
"What's in there? "asked Carroll.
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"Nothing but a sheet of paper,"
answered Cyn.
"Bring it out and let's take a
look at it," commanded Carroll.
They took the paper to the
window and this is what it said:
To the lucky one:
In the bank at Garland is all my
money. Take this paper with t~is
note on it to a man named MrHarris. I have told him. I leave, also, 156 acres of land and this house
to the one who gets my money.
This man also knows where my
land is. He will tell you. A word
to the wise: "Spend your money
wisely."
joseph Crane.
The girls couldn't keep it a secret any longer so they told their
parents that night. They told it
step by step to be sure and not get
mixed up. Their mothers and fathers chould hardly believe it was
true. The next day the girls went
to town . Mr. Harris was the president of the bank. They told him
their story. He said if somebody
didn't come in six months they
could have the money.
The girls had the money divided evenly and put it in the bank
under their names. They sold the
property and house and had the
money divided.
To celebrate the solving of the
riddle the girls gave a party inviting their friend s.
Carroll did buy some new
clothes and Cyn bought clothes

and other things she needed. They
spent their money wisely and so
we will leave them with their
bank books and bank accounts.
Isabelle Lockman, 7 A I

The One-Hundredth Time
There seemed to be a great deal
of inattention in one section of the
class in algebra. Notes flew thick
and fast and whispering was not
infrequent.
"Do you think it will go all
right?" anxiously whispered Margaret, a very pretty, pleasure-loving girl.
"Of course it will, " answered
.Jerry, the leader among the girls.
"Look out! Miss Lork is looking
our way, " put in Eilene, the cautious one of the Happy Six.
"0, bother! " exclaimed Isabelle, a girl sparkling with fun and
laughter. "She ought to know that
there are lots of things more interesting than ratio and formulas."
"Of course, " added Adele who
was Isabelle's roommate and best
friend .
" I don't care if she does see us, "
said Jerry.
Just then Miss Lork seemed
suddenly aware of that corner
of the room.
"Miss Bennett, " she said very
crisply, "will you please give the
ratio in the next problen ?"
Jerry looked slightly confused
as she replied, "I am afraid I don't
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know which is the next problem,
M1ss Lark".
"You may remain after class
and make up this lesson", the teacher said.
"Now see what you've done,"
softly whispered Mary, a studious
but none the less jolly companion.
"Yes, now I've done it", wailed
Jerry in a whisper. "Will you girls
take my things to Isabelle's and
Adele's room?"
"Geraldine, were you whispering?" came Miss Lark's voice.
"Yes, Miss Lark", Jerry replied
promptly.
"You may add ten minutes to
your other time", was the announcement.
Jerry made a wry face which
was repeated by the other mem
hers of the club and then all bent
studiously to work.
The six girls attended the Miss
Trent's Boarding School for
Young Ladies. The Hap py Six
was known throughout the
school, among the students. for
the good times they had, but
among the faculty for the escapades they were always thinking
up. This does not mean that they
were always deliberately breaking rules but they were young
and liked fun .
The minutes went like hours.
At last the bell rang and the students gathered their books together, glad because this was the last
class.

"We're going to meet in Mary's
room,"
someone
whispered.
"Come up as soon as you can."
Jerry nodded and sighed. Then
she turned resolutely back to her
books again. Immediately upon
her release she bounded up the
stairs two at a time. A subdued
murmur of girlish voices reached
her as she came to the corridor
leading to Mary's room. Soon she
was ensconced in the middle of
the group listening to the girls'
plans.
"Everything is already in our
room," Isabelle and Adele told her
together.
"That's all very well, but how
am I to get past Mademoiselle's
room right under her eyes?" demanded Margret.
"I have a good idea", Jerry ex- ·
claimed. "I heard her telling
Larkie yesterday that she had believed in ghosts and spirits ever
since a spiritualist had given her
a message from her dead mother
that had come true. So dress up
in your bed sheet and she'll never
stop you. I won't be able to come
until after the 'lights out' bell rings
because Larkie always comes
around to the room and she gets
to mine just as the bell rings.
Thank goodness! I have the last
room in the corridor this way",
Jerry breathed fervently.
"We won't have any trouble
getting there", replied Mary and
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Eilene who were next door to
The food was hastily crammed
Isabelle and Adele.
back into the box.
"We wouldn't dare to have the
Suddenly Mary exclaimed,
feast in Larkie's or Mademoisel- "What shall I do with the fudge?"
le's corridor but Miss Parker is so
"0, put it under that chair and
nice and unsuspecting it's almost throw this over it." Jerry gasped.
a pity to take advantage of her. "Are we all ready? Here goes the
Well, we'll see you to-night. We've light."
got to go now. It's time for supIsabelle and Adele jumped
per," said Isabelle.
quickly into bed, Mary and Eilene
Shortly after the "lights out" dived for the closet and hid thembell had rung, a figure could have selves in its depths, Margaret, still
been seen creeping along one of clutching her sheet, crawled unthe corridors leading to Isabelle's der Adele's bed, and Jerry hastily
room. From the other direction pushed herself under Isabelle's.
softly stole a white, silent ghost. All this~ took less time than it
The figures met and entered the takes to tell.
the same room.
The room was as silent as a
tomb.
You could have heard a
"Did you get here all right ?"
pin
drop.
came in an excited whisper.
Just then the door opened and
"Well, we are here anyway,"
Miss
Parker stepped in. She snapanswered Margaret.
ped on the light and looked
"Eilene, it is your turn to
around. The girls were in bed and
watch and, Margaret, you had
everything seemed all right. At
better keep that sheet on so that
this point Isabelle pretended to
you can get back to your room,"
wake up and she looked wonderJerry directed as usual.
ingly at Miss Parker.
"Mary has volunteered to make
"I just came in to see if you
the fudge while we get everything
were in bed," Miss Parker said
ready," Isabelle said.
apologetically. "Miss Lark and
The girls went swiftly to work Mademoiselle have both missed
and in about fifteen minutes every- one of their girls."
thing was ready but the fudge.
Miss Lark and Mademoiselle
"Let's start to eat now and have both appeared m the doorway at
the fudge later," Adele suggested. this moment.,Their eyes swept the
Just as they began Eilene dash- room. All seemed to be well, but
ed in with, "Here · comes Miss what was that queer odor? Just
Parker. Put everything away".
then Miss Lark's eyes fastened
\
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themselves on a pair of slippers.
Where had she seen them before ?
Oh! now she remembered. They
were Geraldine's. "How did
Geraldine's slippers get here?"
she demanded.
"I-I guess she left them here this
afternoon," stammered poor Isabelle.
"Well, I'll just return them to
her," said Miss Lark who smellect
a mouse.
Leaning over she packed up the
slippers and with them came Geraldine's feet and legs.
After that how things flew ! In
no time at all, Mademoiselle had
dragged Margaret, sheet and all
from under the other bed. Miss
Parker soon had Marv and Eilene
in her grasp. Miss Lark, glancing
around the room, saw a tell-tale
column of steam arising from under a chair. The fudge was quickly confiscated and then Miss Lark
turned to the group.
"What does this mean?" she
asked crisply. ''You're always
breaking the rules. Well this will
be the last time. Report at Miss
Trent's office immediately after
breakfast. Come, Geraldine."
A very crestfallen group of girls
met outside the office next mornmg.

•·y uu know the old saying, ninety nine times out of one hundred,
don't you?" said Jerry and as the

·-----------~·

girls nodded she continued, "Wei
this is the one hundredth time for
Patricia Ross
us."

The Lost Basket
Bernice Andrews was talking
to Janet Merton, Beatrice Maples,
Joyce Roberts, Gertrude Bersing
and Flossie Whitehill.
"Now listen, girls; do your best,
play fair, and for goodness' sake
if we lose, be good sports, give
'em a cheer and most of all don't
get excited; and remember, use
your head," she cautioned.
"My brother Bob said Hillford's
basket-ball players are better than
ours. A lot he knows about it,"
said Gertrude.
"Well, let's prove that he's
wrong," said Joyce with a quick
nod of her head.
"Sure and we've got to win.
Don't forget, be on time and win
for Dayton," said smiling Bernice.
At four o'clock the next day the
basket ball game between Dayton
and Hillford began. Joyce Roberts,
jumping center, watched the ball
rise. She jumped but was too late.
Hillford's · center struck the ball
into the hands of her side center
who quickly threw it to their forward. She threw the ball to the
basket, but missed. Into the hands
of Janet Merton it fell. As Janet
was covered by the opponent's
forward, she threw it to Flossie,
but the other Hillford forward
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caught it and in no time the ball
fell though the basket making
a score of 2 to 0 in favor of Hillford.
Again the ball was tossed between the centers and once more
Helen Murphy, the enemy center,
hit the ball ; but this time Bernice
caught it. As she threw it to Beatrice the whistle blew. The first
quarter was finished.
At the end of the first half thescore was 8 to 2 in favor of Hill
ford, and at the end of the third
quarter it was 8 to 8. During the
two minutes' rest between the
third and last quarter the Dayton
girls assembled.
.
"Come on, girls. We have a fiftyfifty chance to win. Do your darndest," begged Bernice, the captain.
"Their forwards surely are
good, but we don't care if they are
good. We've got to win !" exclaimed Janet.
•
"Let's give em a cheer! Ready?"
asked Gertrude.
The gymnasium rang with : "
"Bang-·-Sizz- Bang
Lang- Sizz- Lang
H- i- 1- 1- f- o--r- d
Hillford- Hillford
Rah- Rah- Rah"
Then came from Hillford the
yell:
"Day- Day- Dayton
Rah- Rah- Rah
Dayton- Dayton"

The last quarter started. The
ball was tossed in the air. Joyce
struck it and then turned to see
Bernice catch it and toss it to
Beatrice who made a neat basket.
The score now stood 8 to 10 in
favor of Dayton.
"Come on, Joyce, hit it!" encouraged Bernice.
But Joyce did not hit the tossed
ball and before one could say
"Jack Robinson," the score was
tied.
Once more the ball was tossed
between the two centers. Again
Hillford's center sent it to her
side center.
"Atta girl, Midge!" screamed
someone who was watching the
game.
The ball was tossed to Hillford's
forward who attempted to throw
it to the other, but she was stopped from catching it by Flossie
who jumped ahead of the forward,
caught the ball, and made a wild
throw to Bernice who could not
help missing it. It bounded to the
floor and was caught by the opponent's center who threw it to a
forward. The forward tossed the
ball to the basket, but it hit the top
and stayed there Would it go in?
It balanced itself on the edge of
the basket a few seconds and then
fe ll through it. The whistle blew.
Dayton lost to a score of 10 to 12.
The Dayton girls gave a cheer
and tried to smile, even though it
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"No, what about it?"
took a considerable amount of
''Nothing, only there is one.
effort.
On the way home after the Bet you're afraid to explore it at
game that night, the girls were dis- midnight."
cussing the game.
"Don't be silly," began Helen.
"We lost, but in a way it was a
"I always knew Latins were
victory because we were good afraid of everthing." Helen flushsports," said Bernice.
ed. She knew this was just said
"Next time we'll win," consoled to tease her, but she took it as a
Flossie.
challenge.
''Absolutely!" they agreed.
"I am not," she said; "I'll show
Lzllian Lewis, L9A 1
you."
"You will not," said Fred.
Hallowe'en Night on Elm
"How are you going to get out at
Avenue
midnight? Ha! Ha !"
Helen Adams threw her sneakJust then Fred's sister Alice
ers down on the porch with a
appeared.
bang.
"Oh! Alice," said Helen, "you
"Well," she thought, "to-night's
give
me an idea. Mother said I'd
Hallowe'en. I wonder what the
have
to be in by ten, even if it .
crowd expects to do." Her
is
Hallowe'en.
I'll ask her if I can
thoughts were rudely interrupted
the
night
with you. We'll
spend
by a shout of "Stuck-up Latin!
set
the
alarm
clock
for eleven
Stuck-up Latin!" from the porch
thirty
and
visit
this
so-called
across the street.
house."
haunted
She disappeared into the house
"What haunted house?" debut came out again in a few minmanded Alice." What are you talk- .
utes.
''Helen, I say come here a min- ip.g about ?"
Then everything had to be exute," called Fred from his perch
on the porch railing. Helen pre- plained to her. "That's a fine
idea," she said. "But I'm sort of
tended not to hear.
"All right, Stuck up La·--" - well not scared exactly - but
"Well, who said I wasn't com- sort of shaky."
That night at quarter of twelve
ing?" Helen ran across the street.
"Here I am," she said. "What three figures could be seen walkdo you want?"
ing cautiously up Elm Avenue.
"Heard about the haunted The moon was shining brightly,
house on Elm Avenue?"
making it almost as light as day.

·~ ------------------------------------------------~
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"Well, here we are," said Fred.
"Now what?"
"I don't want to go in," said
Alice. "Let's go home."
"I should say not," replied Fred.
"We're going in. You can stay out
and time us. Bet we'll stay in ten
minutes. Come on, Helen."
Fred and Helen climbed the old
porch stairs which creaked and
groaned under their weight. Fred
opened the door and they disappeared from Alice's view.
The room in which they found
themselves was empty save for an
old grandfather's clock, which, to
their surprise, was ticking away.
A glance at its face showed that
it was five to twelve.
"Gee," said Fred. "It's rather
spooky in here. Isn't it?"
"''ll say it is. Oh dear, what was
that noise?"
Suddenly the grandfather's
clock began to strike.
"Twelve o'clock," cried Fred.
"Only five more minutes," said
Helen. " Wait, Fred. Did you hear
a noise?" Fred listened. He could
hear a scuffling sound from some
region near by .
"Well, anyway, it can't be
ghosts this moonlight nighr,"
whispered Fred. Almost as soon
as the words were out of his
mouth the moon disappeared behind a cloud, leaving the room in
utter darkness.

Helen stifled a scream. "Oh !
Freddie," she wailed. "Let's get
out."
"No," said Fred, "listen !" The
scuffling noise seemed to be coming nearer and nearer. Then it
stopped entirely and they heard a
soft pit pat. Then that too stopped. Suddenly there was a crash
and then other crashes arose from
somewhere. They were too startled to know where. Helen put her
hand on the knob and was about
to leave when the moon lit the
room again. Fred, growing braver
with the light, opened the door of
the next room. All was dark, for
the room lay away from the moon.
They saw two bright eyes gleaming in the moonlight. They flashed
out in a moment. Then Fred
thought of the flash light he had
in his pocket. He pulled it out and
turned it on.
There on the floor lay what had
once been a lemonade pitcher.
"It's only a cat," cried Helen_
"Cat!" said Fred. 'That looks
like a mighty queer cat. Let's go
up closer. " Helen came up timidly. She took one look at the "cat"
and gasped.
"Oh F-Fred," she screamed.
"Look ! Look! It's the t-tiger
that escaped from the zoo last
week."
Her paleness frightened Fred _
"It can't hurt you," he said. It's
dead, or asleep or maybe unconscious. Let's -- "
Continued o n page 28
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Jefferson Junior High Soccer
A list of championships won in
soccer since 1920.
Yea r

Coach

Sc h ool

Beghold
Jefferson
Paul
Jefferson
Paul
Jefferson
Paul
Jefferson
Paul
Jefferson
Paul
Jefferson
Brice
Washington
Brice
Jefferson
Brice
Jefferson
The candidates for the soccer
squad repJrted to Mr . Brice in
the boys' gymnasuim on September 17. There were one veteran
and ninety five new candidates
present.
The Junior High School Soccer
League got under way Tuesday,
September 24, with Jefferson playing Madison at Genesee Valley
Park and Washington playing
Monroe at Cobb's Hill.
Jefferson got off to a bad start
losing this fir st game to Madison
by the score of 2 to 0. Coach
Brice's team could not push a goal
throug h and as a result Jefferson
lost.
The first part of the game saw
both teams'battling on even terms.
1920
1921
1922
1923
1924
1925
1926
1927
1928

In the third quarter Madison
scored their first goal. Jefferson
fought hard to over come this
lead but failed. Early in the
fourth Madison scored a second
goal. The final score was 2 to 0.
The following boys took part
in the contest :
DeLong, Hall, Juliano, Shrader,
N ucchi, Gratzer, Serafini, Zimmerman, Johnson, Horne. Godfrey,
VanDyne and Captain Pilaroscia.
Jefferson Junior High soccer
team battled the strong Monroe
Red Jackets at Edgerton Park on
Tuesday, October 1, to a scoreless
tie. The Blue and Gold of Jefferson and the Red and Black of Monroe, banged, smashed and crashed
at each other but to no avail.
Coach Brice's Jeffersonians
were considerably strengthened
since last Tuesday's game with
Madison . and it was a surprised
Monroe team that left the field after the game. This game gave Jefferson third place, with Madison
.in first and Monroe · in second
place.
The fine work of Juliano,
Nucchi, Serafini, Gratzer and
Preisse kept Jefferson from being
scored upon.
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Jefferson Junior High School's
soccer team defeated their old rivals, Washington Junior, at Edgerton Park on Tuesday, October
8, by the score of 3 to 1. This is
the first win in three starts for
the Jefferson team now in second
place.
Jefferson started scoring in the
very first quarter when Moise,
Washington fullback, touched the
ball with his hand inside of the
penalty area. This gave Jefferson
a try at the goal. Captain PHaroscia picked Frank Gratzer to try
for a goal.
Gratzer put the ball in the goal
for the first score of the game.
In the third quarter Gratzer again
scored with another penalty goal.
Belano, Washington center forward, kicked a ball into the Jefferson goal. This made the score
2 to 1.
The last quarter opened with
both teams battling for all they
were worth. In this quarter Horne
Jefferson player, passed the ball
through the goal for the third and
last score of the game.
A very small crowd saw Jefferson beat Washington. The playing of Nucchi and Juliano featured
for Jefferson.
Jefferson's Blue and Gold soccer
team defeated Madison Junior
High's team at Edgerton Park, on
Tuesday October 15 by the score

of 4 to 2. Jefferson lost their open.
ing game to Madison at Genesee
Valley Park and this victory evened things up.
Coach Brice's aggregation got
off to a bad start when Bennet,
clever Madison forward, drove
one into the Jefferson goal after
only 1 minute and 16 seconds of
play. This did not look very encouraging to George Horne, and
so George, Jefferson player, scored
a goal. This evened things up.
At this time Frank Gratzer met
with a very unfortunate accident
which may take him out of the
lineup for the rest of the season.
The second quarter got underway with the score tied.
Captain Louis Pilaroscia doesn't
like tie games and so he took it
upon himself to score a goal. This
naturally put Jefferson ahead 2
to 1.
Pilaroscia did not mean to hurt
Madison's feelings when he scored
that goal, but Madison took it in
the wrong way and so Bennet was
again called upon to score a goal.
Bennet scored to no-small disgust of the Jefferson rooters.
The third quarter found the
score tied at 2. ·In this quarter
George Horne scored again with
the help of Stanley Zimmermon
and "Babe" Johnson. The score
was now 3 to 2 in Jefferson's
favor.
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In the last quarter Madison
fought hard to get a goal. Several
times they almost succeeded. The
score was too close for comfort
for Captain Louis Pilaroscia so he
decided to score another goal.
With the help of Stanley Zimmermon. Pilaroscia headed the ball
in for Jefferson's fourth and last
goal.
With two points lead Jefferson
won the game 4 to 2.
About 3000 spectators witnessed this game which took over an
hour and forty-five minutes to
complete The regular time for a
game is forty minutes. ,
Jefferson Junior High School's
soccer team was defeated by
Washington Junior at Edgerton
Playground on Tuesday, October
29, by the score of 3 to 2. Jefferson also loses the championship to
Madison as a result of this game
coming into second place one
point behind Madison.
Coach "Doc'' Brice's charges
started off slowly and as a result
Washington scored the first goal.
A few minutes later Jefferson was
given a penalty kick. Nucchi, who
kicks penalty goals, failed to make
a goal. The second quarter found a
fighting Jefferson team on the
fi eld . In this quarter Pilaroscia,
Jefferson's captain and center
forward, dribbled the ball past
the Washington fullbacks and
then kirked a goal past the Wash-

ington goalie. This made the score
1 to 1 and the quarter ended.
The thirrl quarter found both
teams fighting hard to score.
Washington scored first in this
quarter when the Washington
center forward put the ball past
DeLong, Jefferson's goalie. Washington again scored making the
score 3 to 1.
With a few minutes left to play
the Jefferson forward line composed of Zimmerman, Johnson,
Pilaroscia, Horne and Godfrey,
passed the ball to each other down
the field . It was a wonderful sight
seeing the ball pass the Washington players, When in scoring distance the ball was passed to Horne
who kicked it through the goal
posts.
The fourth quarter found Jefferson battling to score a goal.
Preisse, Serafini and Juliana broke
up all Washington's attempts to
score. Herbert Smith, officiating
for this contest, called the game
three minutes ahead of time as he
could not see the ball. The Jefferson and Washington coaches
decided to play the last ten minutes of the game over again.
Later it was decided not to play
the ten minutes and the game
was given to Washington.
The soccer cup was awarded to
Madison Junior who had won by
one point. In the games played
with Madison, Jefferson lost the
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first encounter to Coach Wheeler's Louis Pilaroscia (shrimp), a memteam by the score of 2 to 0. In the ber of the 1928-29 baseball team ;
second contest between these 1927-28-29 soccer team; 1927-28
schools Jefferson handed Madison track team; assistant manager of
an awful trouncing, beating Madi- basketball in 1928; manager of
son 5to2.
basketball in 1929. Louis is a memThe lineup of the Washington, ber of the June 1930 class.
Nicklos Nucchi (Nickie) a
Jefferson teams is listed below
together with the standing in the member of the 1929 baseball
league.
team and the 1929 soccer team.
W ashin g ton
J e fferson
Nicklos started off late but he
Bonsignari
Goal
DeLong made the three major athletic
Latempio
Full back Juliano
teams. Nickie is a member of the
Monroe
Full back Rouse
June 1930 class.
Arlington Half Back Nucchi
Frank Serafini (Sheikie) a memHalerbush Half Back Serafini ber of the 1929 baseball team and
Siconolfa
Half Back Preisse
1929 soccer team. "Sheikie" is
Sapoznik Forward Zimmerman more bashful than "Nickie" and
Amercano Forward Johnson he also started off late. He is a
Focilona
Forward Pilaroscia member of the January 1930 class.
Balanco
Forward
Horne
Earl Johnson (Babe) a member
Gellette
Forward Godfrey of the 1928 basket ball team ; 1927Goals for Jefferson were made by 28 swimming team; 1929 soccer
Horne and Pilaroscia.
team. Babe was a big factor on
Washington: Gellette, 2, Amer- the Jefferson soccer team this
cano, 1.
year. He is a member of theJune
Referee Smith.
1930 class.
Frank Gratzer tChi) , a member
Standing of teams :
wo n
lost
tied
of the 1928 basket ball team ; 1929
Madison
4
2
0
.666 baseball team; 1929 soccer team.
Jefferson
3
2
1
.650 Frank was unfortunate in a soccer
Monroe
3
3
1
.433 game receiving an injury which
Washington 2
4
0
.333 will keep him from playing baskThis year's soccer team was et ball this year. He is a member
made up mostly of the boys who of the January 1930 class.
will be graduated before another
Stanley Zimmerman (Salley) a
soccer season rolls around.
member of 1928 basket ball team
Following are a few comments and the 1929 soccer team. "Salley"
on the first team players : Captain was a big help. on the school soc-

.,.._ - - - ---
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cer team. He is one of the few veterans that will play basket ball
this winter. He is a member of the
June 1930 class.
Albert Preisse (AI) is a member
of the 1929 soccer team. "AI" was
the backbone of the Jefferson
team. He came out in the middle
of the season and he has been
working to make up for lost time.
He is a member of the January
1930 class.
Jack Rouse (Blackie) was - a
stellar full back on the soccer
team. Not many opposing players
ever got by him. He is a member
of the January 1930 class.
Anthony Juliano (Jule)savedJefferson from many a defeat by his
excellent playing.
Juliano may be made the captain of the 1930 soccer team. He
is a member of January 1931 class.
Maynard Godfey (Cream Puffs),
a member of the 1929 baseball
team and the 1929 soccer team.
Maynard played on the forward
line and he certainly can dribble
the ball past the opposing players. He is a member of the January 1931 class.
Tom Rocco (Roc) plays goalie
and his dazzling performance in
this position often kept the opposing team from scoring. He, too,
may be a captain with Juliano in
1930. He is a member of the 1931
class.

George Horne (Goergie) is rapidly following in the footsteps of
his brothers. He played on the forward line and scored regularly.
He is a member of the 1932 class.
Charles De Long (Muffs) tried
with all his might to produce results. Charles played goalie at the
beginning of the season. He is a
member of the June 1930 class.
Lack
of
space prevents
us from commenting on others
boys on the squad. Only the class
for each is given . Charles Van
Dyne, 1931 ; Donald Hall, 1930;
Ernest Fallenson, 1930; Tony
Muratore, 1932; Provenzano,
1931; John Kelley, 1930; Carl
Cambell, 1930; Pastorelli, 1930;
Alleto, 1930; Rubin, 1930; Tonelli,
1930 ; Hartleben, 1931; Lucitti,
1931; Uluck, 1932.
WALTER HERRING and LOUIS PILAROSIA
SPORTS EDI1'0RS
~

C9Bl

The Girls of C9B1 selected two
captains for gym. Ida Pitoni was
chosen first captain and Eunice
Evans was chosen second captain.
Ida's assistant is Alveda Villa
and Eunice's is Irene Zubyk .
A/veda Villa, C9Bl
L9B 1 Officers

The newly elected officers of L9
B1 are : President, Dorothy Cook ;
vice-president, Kathleen Wilson;
treasurer, Emilia DiClementine ;
secretary, Mortimer French.
Kathleen Wilson, L.9Bl

Soccer Team
Standing left to ri ght : Frank Grat zer, Nick los N ucchi Albert Preiss, Charles De Long. Jack Ro use, Donald Hall, Thomas
Rocco, Coach Raymond Brice and Anthony Juli ano.
Seating left to ri ght: Maynard Godfrey, Capta in Loui s Pilarosia, Earl Johnson and Stanley Zimmermon.
Front row left to right: Frank Serafi ni an d Mike Pastore lli .

-~----------------------------------------------------+
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Robert Trayhern is president
the Students' Association at Charlotte High School and Robert Harris is president of the Students'
Association at John Marshall High
School.
Miss Florence Sweetnam, who
was graduated from the University of Illinois in June is now secretary at Saint Luke's Church.
Matthew Rinaldi, whc. was in
the class of 1926, is the treasurer
of the senior class at Cook Academy.
Mrs. Grace Pilato Scarpino, a
former student at Jefferson, has a
very responsible position with the
Western Union. She has complete
charge of one of their stations.
Carlton Robinson and Howard
Ward, former pupils at].]. have
entered the University of Pennsylvania.
Milton Huggett is a student for
the ministry at the Colgate Rochester Divinity School.
Miss Margaret Easton is assistant librarian at Monroe High
School and Miss Ruth Maijgren
is in the office of the same school.
Sam Pilato is a freshman at Alfred University.

Wilfred Nerlick who was gradu
ated from Jefferson in June 1926
and has been a track star at West
High School, is on the freshman
track team at Cornell.
Paul Rikers, also a track star
at West, and now a junior at Penn
State College, won the inter-collegiate track meet at New York
University on Saturday.
Some graduates of Jefferson
after completing their high school
course are attending the following
schools of higher learning :
Wellesley, Jean Ancona, Ruth
Stevenson; University of Michigan, Clifford Stevenson; Massachussetts Institute of Technology, Howard Reichart; Skidmore, Catherine Ruppert; Cornell, Wilfred Despard; Mount
Holyoke, Mary Jean Beaven.
Eileen Finnegan, former editor
of The Jeffersonian, has been elected editor in-chief of the Jo-Mar,
John Marshall High School's paper. On her staff are also the following pupils who worked on The
Jeffersonian: Jane Bromley, Verna
Strain, Mildred Frech, Irving
Rouse, Robert Harris, Ernest Lucitti, and Althea Finnegan.

•1---------------------------~·
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C9B 1 Officers

7 Al Attendance

C9B1 elected the following class
officers: President, Madeline Leonardi: vice president, Helen Law;
Secretary, Elisa Novelli; treasurer, Ida Pitoni ; guide, Veronica
Heayel; captains, Grace Muratore
and Eunice Evans ; drill leader,
Lucy Lippa. The class name is,
" The Trusty 32 ". " Do not turn
back when you are just at the
goal " has ·been adopted for the
motto.

7A1 has had the following percentage record of attendance:
First week 99.4, second 97.8,
third 96, fourth 98, fifth 97.5,
sixth 100.
There are 40 pupils in the
Ann Shannon .7Al
grade:

Band and Orchestra

The band and orchestra are
now in progress under the direction of Mr. Sauer. This term the
band and orchestra have special
report cards marked on attendance and ability.
Ruth Eigabroadt, C9Bl
Boy's Glee Club

May The Best One Win

John Frisenda and Michael
Pastorelle are having a contest in
their marks. They are even so far
this term. Michael Pastorelle has
8A's and 3A- 's. John Frisenda
has 8A's and 3A-- 's. They are in
the drafting shop.
Michael Pastorelle
Shop Registration

The registration in the shops is
unusually large this term. The
registration for each is as follows :
Cabinet making, 51 ; Commercial
art, 51 ; Drafting, 47; Machine, 25;
Sheet-Metal, 24; Printing, 45;
Electricity, 44; Auto mechanics,
44.

The Boy's Glee Club held their
first meeting on September 26,
under the direction of Mr. Truitt.
The officers are: Stephen Alaimo,
Motion Picture For L9Bl
president ; Harold Schaubert, vice
"Compressed Air", a moving
president; Donald Witmeyer, sec- picture, was shown to the L9B1
retary; 1\filton Dugan, treasurer; science class by Miss Walbridge
and Mortimer French, librarian.
on Monday, October 7.
Louis Zicari, L9Bl

Miidred Moelk. L9Hl
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J e ffer s on Loses to Madison

Jefferson Junior High School
soccer team lost to Madison at
Genesee Valley Park on Septemtber 24.
The players for Jefferson were :
Center and captain , Louis Pilaroscia; Left inside, George Horn e;
Righ t inside, Earl Johnson ; Ri ght
Wing, Stanley Zimmerman ; Left
Wing, Frank Serafini ; Left halfback, ick Nucchi ; Right halfback, Al bert Preiss; Center half·
back, Frank Gratzer; Left fullback, Fred Hall ; Right fu llback,
Anthony Juliana ; Goal, Charles
Frank Serafini
Delong.

elected Albert Grutadauria for
captain of the soccer team, and
Fran k Whi te for manger.
Geno Bugnoni

18BY Soccer

The 18BY has selected a soccer
team: Captain, Albert Grutadaur ia; Manager, Frank White. Play
er are: Gidio Tantalo, Peter Fiorico, Geno Brugnoni, Dominic
Fortunato, Orlando Rotoli, Arthur
Gaudio, Mauro Imperiale, John
Doheen, Vincent Barone. Substitutes: Woodruff Sager, Frank
Fusilli, Joeseph Ladelia, Joseph
Gido Tantalo
Insalaco.

Charles L e nnon

Charles Lennon, T9A, plays the
ISBY Officers
drums in the band, and the trumT he l8BY class chose the follow pet in the orchestra. He is shown
ing officers on Thursday, Sept- above wearing the gray uniform
ember 12. President, Geno Brug- of three years ago.
noni; vice president. Patsy MiF ire Drill
trano; secretary, Charles CarEighteen hundred people of Jefbone treasurer, Alfred Gruta- ferson made their exit in one and
dauria; captain, Arthur Gaudio; a half minutes, in a recent fire
Roy Shutte, 7A3
guide, Peter Fiorica. 18BY also drill.
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a small gingerbread hut. In one
corner of the tiny room are two
children trembling with fear,
while an old witch dances jerkily
across the floor.
Away she goes, and back she
comes,
Inside the gingerbread house,
As she dances, a tune she hums,
Inside the gingerbread house.
"Ah, Gretel," she says, "ah, Hansel, do see,
It easily can be done.
Come, come, dear children, and
dance with me ;
It easily can be done.
"For supper," she says, "of you
I'll partake,
So enjoy yourselves while you
may."
She laughs, as the children shiver
and shake,
"Enjoy yourselves while you
may."
Around she goes, around and
'round
On the floor of the gingerbread
house,
Her feet come down with a clanging sound
On the floor of the gingerbread
house.
Up she goes, and down with a
crash,
Down on the little floor ;
In and out she darts like a flash
Over the little floor.
L9Al
Mary Cocuzzi But Gretel has seen the oven red,
As I listened to the music of the
As the old witch dances 'round,
"Witch's Dance" I was transport- And a plan has entered Gretel's
head
ed from my seat to the interior of

Prize Contest
The prize of five dollars offered
by The Jeffersonian for poems or
articles inspired by music from
the programs given by the Rochester Civic Orchestra brought in
astonishingly fine results. The poems were all so good and there
were so many of them they fairly
bewildered the judges.
Finally after much thought the
judges awarded the prize to Mary
Cocuzzi of L9Al for her poem
"The Witch's Dance."
Among the many other lovely
poems handed in was "The Swan"
written by Allene Neff of 7Al.
This poem had such a beautiful
lyric quality that Mrs. Stark has
set it to music. She has chosen a
counter melody to harmonize with
the music of "The Swan" by
Saint Saens which inspired Allene
to write the poem. We shall sing
this song in assembly as soon as
we have learned it.
The following collection of
poems includes the prize winningone and "The Swan" as well as
others that the judges considered
worthy of publication.
In later issues of The Jeffersonian we hope to publish other fine
writing which the concerts will
inspire.
Patricia Ross, L9Al

·1------ -----------------------~·
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As the old witch dances' round.
''Ah, Hansel," she says, as the
witch does turn,
"Oh Hansel, listen to me.
In the oven the witch we'll burn,
Dear brother, listen to me."
The old witch dances across the
floor
And the children watch her
dance.
She prances before the oven door ;
Ah! here is the children's
chance.
The old witch stops for an instant,
and turns,
Bang! goes the oven door.
The old witch shrieks and moans
as she burns,
Inside the oven door.
Hansel and Gretal speed away,
Away from the sly old witch.
Again they're happy - happy and
gay,
Away from the sly old witch.
And now they are safe in their
mother's arms,
And this is the happy end.
Safe from the witch's evil charms,
And this is the happy end.
L9A 1

Joseph B. Platt

through the cathedral, the personification of the flower of manhood
and knighthood at its best. The
music awakens in one a longing
for deeds of justice and bravery,
and makes one promise himself
to try to be more like what it portrays so faithfully.
L9Al

Carolyn Carroll

"Procession of Knights" from
Parsifal was my first choice. It
was supremely beautiful and· majestic. As I sat and listened to it I
could see, instead of the orchestra
a great dim cathedral, with the
brave knights marching solemnly .
up the aisle. The chimes were
ringing and I could see the angels
standing on the altar holding the
"Holy Grail".
"Malaguena" was another I
liked. It was very different from
"Procession of Knights". Where
the "Procession of Knights" was
slow and solemn the "Malaguena"
was lively and gay. One could imagine a Spanish girl in native cos~
tume dancing in the streets of Seville or Malaga. She has her tambourine and castanets and soon
the rest of the women and girls
start dancing.

I liked the Procession of
Knights from the Grail Music of
Parsifal because it catches in its
Josephine Versace
rhythm the stately tread of mailed C9 Bl
ENIGMA
BY
ELGAR
knights going to the altar to
In my opinion I think that one
pledge themselves. One can visualJze the knights fresh from deeds of the best numbers that I have
of valor, dressed in the costume of heard the Civic Orchestra play
ch,valry, striding reverently was Enigma by Elgar. This was
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the second number on the program of Tuesday, October twentysecond. This piece is one of fourteen intended to describe fourteen
individual friends of the composer.
As I sat there and heard the
sweet strains of music I could not
help but let my mind wander into the "Land of Imagination." I
could picture a man sitting at the
dinner table, five minutes beforehand, at the height of impatience.
He was a tall, slightly stout,
broad shouldered man. He had
dark eyes and hair. The tip of his
nose was a cherry red color.
He seemed to be a grouchy, irritable, disgruntled, quick tempered
man. After glancing at his watch
for the fiftieth time he lost control of his temper and :flew into a
rage. His harsh, bass voice was
distinctly heard as he compared
his ancestors, ancient morals and
ancient service, with modern
people, morals, and service. The
last strain of the music left him
bellowing across the dining room
to the various members of the
household who went about their
usual tasks apparently undisturbed by the outburst.
The man's character was described unusually well by the music. To express his fiery temper
the drums were put to good use.
His several moods were excellently pictured by the various units

of the orchestra. Mr. Goosens condu cted wonderfully. One could
not help but enjoy the concert. I
think that this concert was the
best that I have ever heard and I
earnestly recommend those who
have not heard the orchestra play
to do so at once.
T9B

Wa lter Kell y

MALAGUEUEN A
The people are dancing,
Their feet are prancing,
They merrily shout with glee.
Their castanets clicking,
Guitars they are picking,
They merril y shout with glee.
L8Al

Mary j ea n Becker

What could have been more
appropriate at this Hallowe'en
time than the beautiful "Witch'es
Dance" played by the Civic Or chestra in Jefferson Junior High
School assembl y on October
22nd ?
In this number taken from the
opera Hansel and Gretel by Humperdinck, the xylophone, that
sprightly percussion instrum ent,
seems to just make you see the
witch jumping about and over her
broomsticks.
TSA

Ad olph Cu.to

THE PROCESSIO N OF
KNIGHTS
Bells are ringing, people singing,
The procession of knig hts passes
by.

+-------------------------+
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It makes me dream, and dream
and dream,
As I see their banners fly.
It makes me feel like a cavaliero
As they go passing by.
C8A2

Elizabeth Massimi

The children were so frightened,
That they quickly ran away.
7Al

Allene Neff

THE SWAN
It seems to me just like a dream
To see a swan float down a
stream;
A swan with plumage soft and,
white,
A swan, so graceful, and so
light;
A swan that plucks its plumage
soft,
Then lifts its gentle gaze aloft;
A swan with feathers white as
snow,
That love to feel the soft winds
blow.

THE FARANDOLE
In the Farandole I could hear
Music merry to the ear.
The dancers light would faster
whirl
As to the music they would twirl.
Toward the finale they played so
fast
That it set me wondering how
long 'twould last.
When suddenly the music stopped,
My dancers gracefully their curtseys dropped,
7A2
Josephine Montello
And though my imaginary dance
THE
SWAN
was lost,
The tune away shall not be toss- A quiet and pleasant day
To please a swan that's gay·;
ed.
Not a sound does she have to say
C8Al
Jean Erbelding
But peacefully and quietly sway.
THE WITCH'S DANCE
Hear the gentle ripple, ripple
Out of her hut came the old witch, Of the brook that flows
The witch that was worn with Calmly, slowly, day after day .
age,
She carried in her hand a broom- Where no swan would be away.
stick,
Edna Thomas
And her face was red with rage. 7A2
THE
WILD
HUNTSMAN'S
She danced and she frightened
CALL
the children,
The moon was just about to rise,
Gretel ran to her brother's side,
The sun's last gleam had left the
And she clung to Hansel's arm,
skies,
While the witch was taking her
ride.
The stars seemed just about to
fall,
The witch came down and danced,
The dance which was wild and When they heard the wild huntsman's call.
gay;
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Over the trees it echoed loud
Echoed, reechoed back from the
cloud.
When the last note had died away
The moon made ready for the new
day.
7A2

Edna

Thoma ~

C~ildren

laughing, children sighmg.
Look at the people, happy and
gay;
Look at the people, old and gray;
Look at the people, some of them·
halting,
And many of the people shouting
and talking;
Look at them ! look at them !
happy and gay,
Dancing under the sun of May.

THE WITCH'S DANCE
Two little children were playing
one day
In a wood on the mountain side,
When, hearing a rustle a distance 7A2
Elvira Leonard
away,
WILD HUNTSMEN
They turned to run and hide.
All the huntsmen got together,
It seemed to grow louder and
On a damp and dreary day.
louder
Some poor birds missed by a
Like the thunder in the sky.
feather,
It seemed to come nearer and
Some of them had run away .
nearer,
I could feel the birds were dying,
So Gretel began to cry.
Wh~n those cruel men were
shooting,
Suddenly to their great alarm
The witch came over and said, For I knew they all were lying,
Stiff a~d stark, and no more fl y"See if the oven is hot enough
mg.
To bake for me my bread."
All the huntsmen were retiring,
"I don't know how", little Grete
Started homeward, homeward
said;
bound,
The witch peeked into the door To their families that were waitThen both the children pushed a
mg
once,
For the tired and happy sound.
And that witch .vas seen no 7A2
Estella All en
more!
POMP AND CIRCUMSTANCE
7A2
Jerome Bickel See the soldiers marching!
Now the band is startin g.
F ARANDOLE from
Here comes the dLm1 ;
L'ARLESIENNE SUITE
Hear it br- rum, br- r- rum!
Listen to all the people singing,
Now they're starting!
Look at all the people swinging,
See
their feet.
And they're dancing to and fro,
They go strutting
On their heel and on their toe;
Children kicking, children crying, Up the sreet.
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7A2

William Hadfield

FEST MARCH
The trumpets were blaring,
The knights all in line,
Their armor all shining,
Like sun on the Rhine.
Away to their horses
They went like a flash
To bring home the victory The victory at last.
7A 2

Ruth Moore

FIRE MUSIC
The flames leaped high on the
housetops,
The wind blew hard and loud,
The fire spread from house to
house
Till it seemed to light each
cloud.
7A2

Jerome Bickel

PROCESSION OF KNIGHTS
Listen to the bells a-ringing!
Listen to the song they're singing!
Here they come, bold and tall,
Through the doorway, down the
hall.
They are the knights who love to
fight,
Through the day, and through the
night.
As the bells are dying away,
They bring back memories of far
away.
7A2

Marjorie Beatty

THE PRAYER FROM
"DER FREISCHUTZ"
In my mind the prayer from
"Der Freischutz" suggested a

beautiful shrine of angels. The
music was soft and low. The horn
quartet blended very beautifully
with the music. It somehow reminded me of last Sunday in
church, when the choir sang. It
so.unded like a group of angels
sweetly singing.
7A2

William Formicola

HORNS
The horn was first used by the
Egyptians before the time of
Christ. It was used to call processions together. Then it was
carried up north after Christ, and
at last reached Germany. The
Germans improved the horn and
used it for hunting for many
years. Later the French took it
up and improved it very much
better and put keys and more tubing. Then they named it the
French Horn. The French spread
it all over the world. The tone of
the French Horn is very mellow,
quiet and sweet. It is now used
in the band. It requires great
skill to make the tone of the
French Horn.
7A6

Frances Garufo

THE PROCESSION OF
KNIGHTS
The Procession of Knights gives
one a picture of knights on their
horses, riding up the hill in a procession. As they come nearer to
the place, they hear the bell ringing out through the country side,
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welcoming them in. At last they
find the golden grail. You can tell
by the music how happy they are.

And ride away only to come back
another day,
To trample and plunder and steal.

7A6

7B3

Flora De Santes

THE MALAGUENA
THE SPANISH DANCE

I loved to hear the music of the
tambourine.
It made me think of a picture
I've seen.
All the men and girls were dancing,
And everywhere the children
prancing.
Everywhere people were scattered about
And from all places children
would shout.
At night the lamps gave a beauti
fullight
And it seemed that the world was
happy and bright.
7Bl

Edna Forest

POMP AND CIRCUMSTANCE
I like this piece best because it
is a very majestic melody. It was
written for the crowning of a king
in England. In it you can hear
stately gentlemen and gorgeous
ladies standing in dignity watching the king.
7Bl

--- Kenneth Baron

THF WILD HUNTSMAN
Into the valley on a quiet day,
Comes the huntsman, riding
away,
To trample the fields, plunder and
steal,

Rose Pratt

THE WITCH'S DANCE
Round and round she goes in the
air,
On the broomstick without a care,
Her long, pointy nose with a curve
on the tip,
Her glassy eyes and her turned
up lip.
She flies around very leisurely,
And scares the life out of you and
me.
Ah ! she is wise you can plainly
tell,
And she'll get you all if you don't
mind well!
Pledge of Allegiance

Last year the question of a new
form of pledge of allegiance to
the flag was taken up in the principals' meeting. The matter was
investigated in Washington and
received the approval of the
Army, Navy and the American
Legion. The new form is as follows: "I pledge allegiance to the
flag of the United States of America and to the republic for which
it stands, one nation, indivisible,
with liberty and justice for all".
Civic Orchestra

The Rochester Civic Orchestra
played in Jefferson on Tuesday,
October 22, for both assemblies.
Mildred Moelk, L9Bl
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Se ni or Social Da n ci ng

Senior social dancing is to be
held on Wednesday in place of
senior corps which will meet on
Albert Connor
Thursday.

Swimming Classes

Seventh, eighth and ninth grade
girls under the leadership of Miss
Eddy and Miss Blizzard go swimming every Thursday at Madison
Junior.
The class is divided into three
groups, beginners, intermediates
and· advanced pupils. Diving was
started the latter part of last term
and more advanced diving will be
taught this term. j ean Troy, L9BI
On e Teach er Sch ool

Vienna Cosma no, 7A3, came to
Rochester from Brookville, Pa. In
Brookville, Vienna attended a one
teacher school. The teacher taught
nine grades. Books, pencils and
pa per were free to all pupils.
Soccer Practice

When Mr. Brice called first
practice for t he try-out of the soccer team, ninety-five boys answered the call.
Frank Gmtzer, l9A Y
To t h e Belated

Many good news stories came
to the staff too late for publication
in this issue. They will be used
next time if possible. The Editors
Ame lia Massa r o

Amelia Massaro, HA9A, designed the cover of this issue of The
Jeffersonian.
Girls' Club

The first meeting of the Girls'
Club was held on Thursday, September 26, 1929.
Edna f. Mattison, 7Bl

7 A3 Gi rls' Priv ileges

T he 7A3 girls may have the
privilege of attending any of the
following activities: Girls' Club,
Dancing, Swimming, Girl Scouts.
j osephine Bruno, 7 A3
Commercial Art Shop Foreman

Jerry Rause i5 foreman of commercial art shop. Mauro Imperiale
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"Helen, Fred ! are you deaf? I've
already called you three times."
Helen nearly flew out of the
house.
"Helen, were you scared?" asked Alice, as they w~re walking
home.
"N-no not very," replied Helen.
"No, not very," repeated Fred.
"Helen wasn't scared -much"
The trio slipped upstairs unnoticed and were soon in bed but
not asleep. Visons of shining
eyes, shuffling sounds, and
screams disturbed them.
"Wow," said Fred, after running all the way to school next
morning, "that's my last midnight
escapade"
Whether the "cat" was dead,
asleep or unconscious is still unknown .
Mary Locuzzi, L9Al
~

Jane's Adventure in the
Haunted House
"Isn't this rain water cold,
though?" asked Jane of her twin
brother Jack.
Jack was so absorbed in watching the large raindrops go pattering down the street that he didn't
hear or answer this question.
"We'd better seek shelter on
the veranda of that old fashioned
house," said Jarie, soaked to the
skin.
"All right," grumbled Jack,
bouncing back to earth after a
reverie. "That house looks sort
of spooky, though."

So away they scampered to the
old house. On the veranda there
were two huge chairs. After they
were comfortably installed in
them a dead silence ensued.
A weird, unearthly noise broke
the silence. It seemed to come
from the house. They both jumped and Jack volunteered, "Come,
Jane, let's go and see what it is."
"You lead, then," said the excited Jane. They both were courageous.
They then tried the door. It
gave away beneath their strength.
After they had searched all the
rooms downstairs, the thing they
were searching for was upstairs.
"We've searched all the rooms
downstairs. Let's go upstairs," exclaimed Jack, now tingling with
excitement, for he liked the job of
being a Sherlock Holmes.
They searched upstairs. When
they came to the last room they
stood stock still. The sight they
beheld curdled and froze the
blood in their veins. Courageous
as they were they trembled with
fear.
They saw twenty white clad
figures dancing and shouting
around the body of an old man.
Jane and Jack looked at each
toher in blank amazement. They
turned to look at the terrible
scene again, but lo and behold !
there was no evidence of such a
scene.

-~---------------------------------------------------
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Well h-h-how d-do y-you ac-c-ccount for that?" stammered Jack.
"I d-don't know, let's g-g-get out
of here," whispered Jane, trembling like a leaf.
·
"Listen!! what's that?" she gasped. Hearing a slight movement
behind her, she turned. Alas!
there was no Jack in sight.
In her horror she rushed toward
the door but the door swung open
and Jane discovered a dark hall
leading everywhere.
"Oh, Jack," sobbed Jane. "Come
and take me away !"
Jane gasped as she saw a sign
with a hand :;>ointing down the
hall.
"Oh !" screamed Jane. "There's
a light." She walked toward the
light. The light grew dimmer and
disappeared.
It had grown dark and the
lights went on.
"My, but I'm hungry," exclaimed Jane realizing for the first time
that she hadn't eaten ~ince noon.
It must be about eight o'clock.
Off flashed the lights and on
again and there stood a table
with a good supper on it. She approached the table slowly when
the lights went off again and
there was no table in sight.
"I'm going to get out of here,"
exclaimed Jane earnestly.
"I think this is the door out"
said Jane, talking to keep herself
company.

She went toward the door but
to her horror and amazement the
door moved to the right, and left
a deep dark pit in the wall.
"When on earth am I going to
get out of here?" groaned Jane
just about discouraged by now
She went toward another door
where she heard the patter of
feet.
"That must be Jack now,"
thought Jane.
The supposed Jack fell into
Jane's arms.
"Let's try to get out of here, "
whispered Jane, "and where did
you disappear to?"
But Jack didn't budge. On went
the lights and Jane found she was
embracing a dummy.
After searching for a while she
found the door, opened it, and
once more breathed the fresh air.
She ran home as fast as her legs
would carry her.
"I was in the haunted house,
Mother," explained Jane, "and I
had many adventures in it."
Just then Jack came in. "We
only played a trick on you, sis,"
he laughed. "We had it all planMary Gravino
ned."
U.S. S. Utah
1st. Division
Care of Postmaster
New York City
Dear Jeffersonian Readers:

_,_
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I will try to relate a few of my
experiences to you, since I left

We left Boston in June for a
Midshipman's Practice Cruise,
and made ports on the east coast.
J.J.
I started to work in a machine
In September the midshipmen
shop and was very interested un- disembarked and we were again
til a few fellows I went around engaged in fall maneuvers around
with took a vacation in July, 1927. the Virginia Capes where we got
During the vacation I got a notion orders to proceed to the Navy
into my head to join the navy Yard in New York for overhaulI quit my job and went to the re ing, prior to sailing to South Amcruitirig station and passed the erica for President-elect Hom·er.
examinations, although none of This was a surprise to all hands.
my friends passed . I was sent to We left on November 18, for
Buffalo to be sworn in and then Hampton Roads, Virginia, for
to Naval Training School, New- stores and 900,000 gallons of fuel
port, R. I. I went through eight oil. On November 21, we started
weeks of training after which I to Montevideo, Uruguay, a trip
was granted twelve days' leav~~
of 18 days. The first few days
When I returned to duty I was were very rough ones at sea, but
immediately transferred to the after we got south of Florida the
Utah at the Navy Yard in Boston, weather was fine.
Mass. The ship was out of comWe crossed the equator on Demission for a modernization peri- cember 1 and were initiated into
od. We left Boston after being "The Solemn Mysteries of the
modernized for a "Shakedown Deep" and became one of King
Cruise" to Colon, Panama, stop- Neptune's Royal Scribes. In the
ping at Hampton Roads, Virginia, navy every landlubber or man
for stores and ammunition. On who has not been across before
Thanksgiving Day, 1927, I had my gets initiated by Shell-backs or
first liberty at a foreign port.
men who have been across before,
We returned to the Navy Yards and is given a certificate to prove
on December 12 and were ganted that he has been initiated. Some
seven days' leave for Christmas.
In January, 1928, we left Boston men were charged with "mopery
for Norfolk, Va., and joined the and dopery on the high seas." The
fleet for maneuvers, stopping for best of all was the one of the chapliberty in Cuba and Haiti. The lain. He had never been across and
fleet concentrations were over in was charged with pretending to
March, and we came back to Bos- be a minister of the gospel, restton for leave and liberty.
ing all week and raisin g a disturb-

-
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ance on Sunday when every one
else wanted to sleep. It is great
to go through initiation once, but
I never would want it again. I am
just waiting a chance to get back
at some one if we do cross again.
We arrived at Montevideo on
December 9, and had liberty from
10 a.m. to 8 p.m. every day. Swift
and Company gave free sightseeing trips and a barbecue. We stayed in Montevideo nine days waiting for Mr. Hoover and his party.
When he came aboard we departed for Rio de Janerio, Brazil. We
stayed there two days which we
regret very much. We left for
Miami, Florida, on December 22,
and spent Christmas and New
Years at sea. Mrs. Hoover changed her mind about going to Miami
so we changed course for Hampton Roads, Va. arriving there on
January 6. After leaving Mr.
Hoover, we sailed south to Panama, stopping at Colon ; then we
went through the canal to join the
battle fleet ( West Coast ). After
two months of maneuvers we left
for Cuba, and stayed there until
the end of March. We were glad to
heave up anchor for home. I got
leave from April 12 to May 6.
We left Boston on May 26 for a
European Midshipmen Cruise
starting from Annapolis, Md.
with three ships: Arkansas, Florida, and Utah. We left Annapolis
June 8 for Barcelona, Spain, ar-

riving there June 25. We stayed
there eight days and were granted
liberty from 1 P. M. to 7:30 A. M.
We saw some real bull-fights, the
greatest sports in Spain. The next
port was Naples, Italy. We stayed
there six days and visited Pompeii
and saw Mt. Vesuvius. Electric
cars took us to the top of Mt.
Vesuvius and we went down into
the crater, as close as anyone can
get. After leaving Naples, we visited Gibraltar for ten days. We
left Gibraltar for Weymouth, England, where we stayed ten days.
I got six days' leave and visited
some of my relatives. We left
Weymouth for the States on August 1, arriving in Hampton Roads
on August 15. The midshipmen
fired short range battle practice,
and we left them at Annapolis on
August 28, after having Admiral's
inspection. Last week we fired
our short range and are back in
port to stay for a week.
We will take aboard all necessary stores during the coming
week. We scrub decks for one
hour every day, and shine (bright
work) brass and steel the rest
of the day, getting liberty from
4.P.M. to 7:30A.M. On Saturday
and Sunday we get liberty from
1P.M. on Saturday to 8.A.M. on
Monday. I stayed aboard this
week end.
I have told you all I can. You
may put it in The jeffersonian, and
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will you please send me a copy of
The Jeffersonian?
Yours sincerely,
Rennie Collinge

Fanciful Notions
Harry had lain upon the grass
in front of the schoolhouse all
afternoon. Before him lay an open
book, beautifully illustrated with
colored pictures. On the cover
was inscribed the name "Defoe's
Robinson Crusoe." Close by lay
another book similar in size, but
with blank pages.
After some time Harry picked
up a pencil, and across the first
page of his blank book inscribed
"Adventure of Harry Finch."
"Now," began Harry, "where
shall I go first? Yes, China would
please me, but I don't think I
could learn their language. At
another thought I guess I'll take
in Africa."
Just then the school bell rang.
Harry glanced once more at his
great adventure book and then all
thoughts of school vanished from
his mind.
Then a loud whistle echoed
over the field. It was the boat
down at the wharf preparing to
start. Harry gathered up his few
belongings and started on a gallop
over the broad field toward the
dock. On reaching it, he boarded
the boat unnoticed. The boat: was
now on her way. Poor Harry lay

breathless in the forecastle.
After a period of two days he
cc1uld not resist the desire for
food. Quickly and quietly he released himself from his inclosure
and made his way among sacks
of wheat to a small door. On opening it, he stood in a group , of
merrymaking seamen ; many of
them intemperate. "Say ho !" exploded one salt as he espied
Harry wistfully gazing at the
table, heavily laden with food.
" Where did ya come from ?
And why be ya there?"
"The forecastle, sir. I boarded
your ship when no one was looking, and I'd like to-- - er- - go
with you on a trip, an adventure
trip, full of thrills."
"Well, boy, yo'll have one
t'night," said the old sea-hawk,
gleefully rubbing his hands together, alternating with a drink
of rum. Then, grasping the boy's
arm, he led him to the table where
Harry feasted to his heart's content.
"There'll be some blow t'night
all right, fellows," said the first
speaker. And Harry, not quite
comprehending the old salt's expression, "blow", didn't pay any
attention to it until he heard deep
howls, felt successive sprays of
salt water, and saw great clouds
gathering overhead. This put a
little light on the word "blow"
which Harry thought would not

+ -- - - - -- -- -+ --

- -- - - -- - - --

33

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - < ·

be in the least exaggerated if he
called it a cyclone. And truly it
was a blow. It kept up all night and
far into the next day, when they
dropped anchor.
Now Harry had been walking
around the deck and after tracing
his steps a few times he saw a
smal1 island about a quarter of a
mile distant.
So when the boat took leave he
clambered over the side and, after
a session of constant paddling, he
lay upon the rocks of the island,
tired and hungry.
After a little exploration of the
island, he soon had gathered a
number of bananas, oranges and
such fruits. Then sitting down,
he did justice to his gatherings.
Half an hour passed, and then,
out of the silence of the woods
echoed the beating of tabors.
Harry turned to run but the natives, who were too quick for him,
soon had him in their clutches.
They led him a way into the woods
and erected a burning stake. Then
tying him there, they set it afire.
*
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"Ah hum!" yawned Harry, rubbing his eyes and glancing at his
copy of 'Robinson Crusoe.' I guess
I'd make a poor 'Robinson Crusoe.'
I guess I'll go to school until I am
old enough to go traveling and
then those natives will be afraid
to get near me." So taking up his
books he went into the school

house where the teacher welcomed him cordially, being glad he
had given up his love for travel.
Moral : Imaginary experiences
are also good teachers.
Otto E. Wend ley, IBA Y
Thomas Edison

There was once a little newspaper
boy
Who worked from morn till night
with joy.
With dim lights we could scarcely
read
And for bright lights we all did
plead,
And then a man whose thoughts
were right
Invented the incandescent light.
Who do you think brought all
this joy?
Why, it was the little _newspaper
boy!
He had grown up to be a man
And in his mind had many a plan
Not only the incandescent light,
But other things which brought
delight.
Railroad trains, and telegraph,
Moving picture, and mimeograph,
These are only some of the things
Which to the people Edison did
bring.
Elaine Pappas, 7BJ
Discussion

"Roman Life" was the topic discussed by Mortimer French, Louis Zicari, Dorothy Cook and Emilia
Di Clementine of the L9Bl before
the pupils of L8Bl and L8B2.
Emili ~

Di Clementine.

~ ----------------------------------------------------~·
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Exchanges
The Shulton, Easton, Pa., has
too many advertisements and not
sufficient articles.
The Beacon, Springfield, Mass.
We enjoyed your jokes very much,
and that interesting little letter
entitled "Imaginary" was great.
The Distaff, Boston, Mass. Your
jokes are very amusing and different.
The Forge, Pawtucket, R. I.
Your fiction section is very good,
also your jokes.
The Reflector, Saginaw Mich.
Your article "A Story Out of
Songs" was very interesting.
Cleveland Junior Citizen, Elizabeth, New Jersey. Your ·class
prophecy is written in a clever
way.
The Broadcaster, Buffalo, N.Y.
"Good Old Fifty·One" is very
good and original. .
The West Junior Citizen, Colorado Springs, Colorado. We find
your class prophecy very amusing.
The Echo, Reading, Pa. "Drama
in.the School" is interesting for it
shows the beginning of drama and
its progress up to the present day.
Hi-Lights, Honolulu, T. H. I like
the article "Junior Olympic
Games in Full Swing in Hawaii."
The Ben Franklin, New Castle,
Pa. The literary page needs more
interesting stories. The news section is good.

Latimer Life, Pittsburgh, Pa.
Yours is an interesting magazine
all the way through. The Nursery
Rhymes stand out as unusual.
The Youngster, Davenport,
Iowa. The "Wise Cracks from the
Y" and jokes are exceptionally
good.
The Marquis, Elizabeth, New
Jersey. The story, "A Mysterious
Visitor," was very interesting.
The Jabberwock, Boston, Mass.
You have some very clever features in your paper. "The Little
Things in Life" and "Girls' Latin
School Combs Its Hair" are very
amusing.
The Junior News, Scranton, Pa
The article entitled, "Why Do the
Pupils Lose Large Books," is very
interesting. It is a good idea having lists posted telling what books
have been brought in and the
books which have been taken out.
The Tatler Junior, Des Moines.
Iowa. "New School Song" is full
of the school spirit.
Shurtleff Shavings, Chelsea,
Mass. The poem "Our New Principal," is excellent.
The Sunset, Davenport, Iowa.
Your news is very good and the
large number of jokes makes the
paper interesting.
The Garfieldian, Johnstown, Pa.
"A 7B's Impression of Garfield"
is a very true picture of what 7B's
think the school is.
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The Northeaster, Travon, Pa.
The Travon Klaxon's sport articles are exceedingly interesting.
The Gave Arrow, Denver, Col·
orado. Your sports section is good.
The Sunset, Davenport, Iowa.
"Chats with Reporters" contains
interesting information.
The Peptimist, Fond du Lac,
Wis. The article about "Hard·
ware" is very amusing. I should
like to meet him.
The Pathfinder, Rochester, N.Y.
Your sports section ' is especially
fine .
Roeder Review, Bellingham,
Wash. Your cartoons are very
funny and clever.
The Georginian, Montclair, N.J.
We enjoyed "Barton's Pitcher"
very much. We also thought the
article "Concerning Those Handy
Little Things Called Mists" was
very original.
The Junior Pioneer, Providence,
R.I. The variety of literary articles
and the fine collection of new
jokes make your issue very inter·
esting and enjoyable.
New Lighting on Assembly Stage

Jefferson's assembly stage is
having a new lighting system put
in by the Board of Education.
When it is finished our stage will
be as well equipped with lighting
as the most modern theaters.
There are new strips of white and

colored lights, a big set of dim·
mers, and the most modern
equipment of footlights.
The workmen have drilled
through many feet of cement
under the stage for lights in the
Edward ]anatta, 7 AI
orchestra.
T9Bl Officers

T9Bl nominated the follow·
ing candidates for permanent
officers : President,
Michael
Blum, Frank Fusile, Richard
Trumble; vice president, Wil·
liam McCaleb, Jack Lamb, Albert Maserella; secretary, James
Allardice, Antonio DiCroce, Walter Kelly; treasurer, Ernest Falleson, Martin David and Domipic Scherzi. The following officers were elected : president,
Frank Fusile, vice president, Al·
bert Maserella; treasurer, Ernest
Falleson.
Miss Slattery's Lecture

Jefferson was honored by hav·
ing Miss Slattery lecture in the
assembly on September 9. Miss
Slattery spoke on the topic "The
Ladder of Life" and ended by telling a story to illustrate her point.
Charles Lennon, a member ot
T9A, had the honor of presenting
Miss Margaret Slattery a speaker
who came to Jefferson Junior High
School at the expense of the sen. ior corps. His presentation was
fine.
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