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The First Presidential Thanksgiving 
Proclamation 

By the President of the United States of 
America 

A PROCLAMATION. 
WHEREAS, It is the duty of all Nations to acknowledge 

the Providence of Almighty God, to obey his Will, to be 
grateful for his Benefits, and humbly to implore his Protec
tion and Favour : And whereas both houses of Congress have 
by their joint Committee, requested me "To recommend to 
the People of the United States, a Day of Public Thanks
giving and Prayer, to be observed by acknowledging with 
grateful Hearts the many Signal Favours of Almighty God 
especially by affording them an opportunity peaceably to 
establish a Form of Government for their Safety and Happi
ness." 

Now, Therefore I do recommend and assign Thursday 
the Twenty-Sixth Day of November next, to be devoted by 
the People of these States, to the Service of that great and 
glorious Being, who is beneficent Author of all the good 
that was, that is, or that will be : That we may then all 
unite in rendering unto him our sincere and humble thanks 
for his kind Care and Protection of the People of this 
Country previous to their becoming a Nation;- for the 
signal and manifold Mercies, and the favourable Interposi
tions of his Providence in the Course & Conclusion of the 
late War;- for the great Degree of Tranquility, Union, 

(Concluded on inside back cover) 



To the Members of The Faculty 
of Jefferson 

We dedicate this magazine 
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The Crisis 
"Come on, Slim !" 
"He's safe!" 
"He's not!" 
'The umpire's cheating!" 
It was the last game of the 

Zinc World Series between the 
Black Eagles and the White Birds, 
and the stands were packed to 
capacity. The two teams were 
practicing. Evenly matched, as 
they were, the contest up to now 
had been a lively one. 

The game began. So excited was 
Grandma that she forgot herself 
and hit the man in front of her 
with her umbrella. So absorbed 
was the man that he forgot to 
scold Grandma. Auntie, two aisles 
away, was yelling with the rest 
unaware that her hat was on lop
sided. On the other hand, Uncle 
was jumping on his brand new 
straw hat. 

The score up to now was Black 
Eagles 1, White Birds 0. It was 
now the ninth inning. From the 
beginning luck was with Bailey, 
the White Birds' pitcher, who 
struck out three men in succes
sion. 

The White Birds were up to 
bat and it was their last oppor
tunity to score. Would they suc
ceed or fail ? Would they bring 
home the pennant? These and 
many other questions passed 
through the minds of faithful 
fans. 

The first up to bat was Smith, 
who was given his base on balls. 
So they progressed. Brown struck 
out, Jones hit a one bagger, 
Reven made a sacrifice hit, and 
Andy was given his base on balls. 

It was at this crucial point that 
the spectators glanced at the line-
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up. Their hearts skipped a beat 
as they read. Orman was up to 
bat next ! Orman, the homerun 
king! Orman, the man worshiped 
by the youth of America. 

The fans became frantic with 
joy as Orman walked to the plate. 
Orman would surely win for his 
team today. He saluted the crowd 
with his bat and then did some 
practice swinging. 

The score stood Black Eagles 
1, White Birds 0, with the bases 
full . 

He poised his bat and waited 
while the pitcher wound himself 
in knots, suddenly unwound, and 
sent the ball whizzing through 
the air. Orman swung and mis
sed by a full inch. 

"Strike one!" announced the 
umpire. 

A minute later the umpire's 
voice again J rang out. "Strike 
two !" By this time the fans were 
wild. They waved their arms, 
handerchiefs, umbrellas, or what 
ever they could get. The umpire's 
words had wrought a change, for 
instantly the spectators were 
silent. All realized the significance 
of the next ball. Would they win 
or lose ? Fate has sometimes acted 
strangely. It has caused the down
fall of many a hero in a crisis 
similar to this. A breeze swept 
over the diamond, carrying dirt 
with it, and blinding for an in
stant the batter. From far away 
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the crowd heard a faint crack as 
the ball came in contact with the 
bat. 

Instantly all eyes reverted to 
the scoreboard. Could it be pos
sible? Hearts exulted anew as 
eyes read the cold numbers there. 
Black Eagles 1, WhiteBirds 4. 

The White Birds brought home 
the pennant. Justin Versace, 7Bl . 
~ 

Rocks, the Red Cross Dog 
"Rocks !" The dog responded 

instantly to the soldier's call. He 
strapped some ammunition to the 
animal's back. 

"Take this to Bob, will you?" 
Bob was Rock's dearly beloved 
master. He had just been sent with 
a frantic message from Regiment 
315 saying that the ammunition 
was nearly gone. 

Rocks set out with his precious 
load into the shelltorn battlefield. 
Bullets whistled past him as he 
crouched behind every possible 

. hiding place. 
These dogs sometimes carry 

some brandy or food in pockets in 
their collars. Rocks had been 
trained to do all in his power to 
help a wounded soldier. The 
animal heard a feeble moan near 
some bushes. He turned from his 
path for a moment and gave the 
soldier some food. The canine 
grabbed the soldier's glove, plan
ning to send help when he reached 
his destination. Finally he reached 
the waiting regiment. 
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After that great, terrible war, 
all the dogs that had performed 
some brave and worthy act re 
ceived recognition. Rocks' reward 
came in the form of a gold medal 
and an engraved collar; for he had 
saved a regiment. Don't you think 
he deserved his reward ? 

Verna Volz, 7 A . · 

Hallowe'en Night 
Jerry and Jack were preparing 

to go out on Hallowe'en night. 
Jerry was to dress as a witch, 
while Jack was to masquerade as 
a devil. 

"Boy, will I scare all of those 
girl friends of yours ! I can see 
their hair standing up straight on 
their heads!" 

"Well," said Jerry, "my girl 
friends won't be any more scared 
than your boy friends will be. I'm 
going to scare the wits out of 
them. You just wait and see 
them turn and run down the 
street." 

"We'd better hurry or we won't 
be ready in time. Remember, we 
have to come in at eleven," replied 
Jack. 

"Yes, I suppose so," said Jerry, 
"but I don't see why we have to be 
in by eleven. Other girls don't go 
to bed every night at eleven 
o'clock.' Mary isn't going to be in 
until eleven-thirty to-night. May
be I can coax Mother. I'm going 
to try." 
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"You can if you want to, but 
hurry now and get your costume 
on," said Jack impatiently. 

In ten minutes they were ready. 
Jerry had succeeded in getting 
her mother to consent to their 
staying out until eleven-thirty. 
Soon they were ringing doorbells 
and scaring people. 

Before it seemed as though an 
hour had passed, it was eleven 
o'clock. 

"It's time to go home already!" 
exclaimed Jack. 

"It doesn't seem possible, does 
it?" questioned Jerry. 

"But it is," replied Jack. 
"Well, let's hurry then. It is 

quite far, you know. Come on," 
said Jerry impatiently. 

When they were half way home 
they saw a ghostly figure gliding 
toward them, 

"I wonder who it is," chattered 
Jerry. 

"Don't be silly,Jerry," said Jack, 
almost as frightened as Jerry was. 
"It is only one of the boys dressed 
up as we are," but he didn't sound 
very convincing. 

Suddenly the figure grabbed 
Jerry. She screamed and kicked 
Then the figure glided away with 
Jerry. Jack didn't know what to 
do. He started to run after the 
ghost who clambered into a car, 
still holding Jerry. Jack ran home 
and when he reached there he 
told his father, who sat back in 
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his chair and laughed and laugh
ed_ 

"Why, what's the matter, Fa
ther? I don't see anything to laugh 
about." 

"Well, I was that ghost!" Fa
ther laughed again, and Jack join-
ed him. Nellie Smith, LBBI 
~ 

LIGHTS! 
He was a slight man and young, 

of medium stature, who had the 
appearance of more than twenty
five years of age, but, as a matter 
of fact, he was just over thirty. 
He was dressed with so scrupulous 
a neatness as to convey, in spite 
of the dark color of his garments, 
an impression almost of foppish
ness. There was an amplitude 
about-his head covering, an air of 
extreme care about the dressing 
of his wig and the powdering of 
it, and a shining brightness about 
the buckles on his shoes and his 
buttons, which seemed to pro
claim the dandy, just as the som
berness of the color chosen 
seemed to deny it In his singular
ly pale countenance a similar con
tradiction was observable. The 
weak, kindly eyes almost ap
peared to give the lie to the astute 
prominence of his cheek-bones; 
the sensitiveness of the mouth 
seemed neutralized by the thin
ness of his lips, while the oddly 
tip-tilted nose did not correspond 
with the austerity of the brow. 

He was walking steadily and · 
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swiftly, in an ill-lighted street in 
the suburbs of a busy and turbu
lent city. His gait was that of one 
who felt sure of his surroundings. 
Rounding a corner he came to an 
abrubt halt, as he had reached 
his destination. Not pausing to 
knock, he took a key and opened 
a door that was old and rotting, 
the sole entrance to a decrepit
looking house that seemed rather 
apart from the other habitations 
of the vicinity. He entered and, 
with a furtive glance or two be
hind him, tip-toed gingerly into 
the evil-looking abode, as if afraid 
of stepping on some creaking 
planks. His whole manner was 
that of a fugitive criminal, al
though, by his dress and count
enance, one would have taken 
him for a respectable citizen of 
that period. 

Not a light of any sort could be 
discerned in this mysterious 
house. There were many portals 
and secret cham hers to be found 
in ~lmost every corner and room, 
and only one who was familiar 
with the whereabouts of the se
cret pands could find his way 
about without the aid of lights. It 
was a mysterious dwelling, to be 
sure, but the stranger who had 
just entered was equally secretive 
and obscure. , 
· He was advancing stealthily in

to the impenetrable gloom and in
distinct darkness of a once ele-
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gant receiving chamber when he 
caught the faint sound of a lady's 
skirt rustling against the leg of a 
chair. Next he heard a series of 
steps coming toward the room in 
which he stood. Keeping his wits 
about him, ( for he had not sup
posed any other person to be in 
the same residence) he hid him
self behind the closet door and 
waited. He had not long to keep 
vigil, however, as the originator 
of the. rustling sound and disturb
ing steps appeared from behind a 
door that she had just opened. He 
immediately cried, "Halt! Stop 
where you are, or I shall fire !" 
His eighteenth century pistol was 
drawn and cocked. It was pointed 
directly at her heart. When the 
lady saw this, she emitted a 
scream, worthy of a female leop
ard. Before the scream died away, 
however, another noise was 
heard. It was the report of a muf-

. fled pistol, for the stranger, per
ceiving the necessity for as little 
noise as possible, had had the fore
sight to muffle his weapon. A soft 
form slithering to the musty and 
dusty floor, brought the man 
quickly to the side of his fallen 
victim. The murderer's face was 
grim, inscrutable, imcomprehens
ible. No agitation was portrayed 
on his features. At this moment, 
an interruption came. Because of 
the intervention, the man's ex
pression changed immediately 
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from one of grimness to one of 
relief. The "murdered" woman 
arose from the cramped position 
into which she had fallen. 

"Lights!" shouted the film dir
ector of the new sound corpora
tion. The expression on the direc
tor's face was gleeful. He" ran over 
to the actor, who was stretching 
and yawning, and congratulated 
him. 

"Well done. In fact, exellently 
done," ejaculated the director, 
vociferously. Leo Goldman, LBAI . 

A Day of Thanks 
"Well, Mother," said Budd, "I 

guess you won't have to buy a 
turkey for Thanksgiving this 
year. The Scout Troup is raffling 
off a turkey and I took a ticket. 
I'll probably win it." 

"Don't count your chickens be
fore they're hatched, Son," warn
ed Mr. Spinney, looking up from 
the paper he was reading. "I've 
taken a ticket in a raffle at the 
office every year and I haven't 
won a thing yet. I took two tick
ets this year." 

"There's a sign down in Wad
el's meat market and it says, 
'Guess the weight of this turkey 
and win it.' I guessed eighteen and 
three quarters pounds. I might 
win the turkey," said eight year 
old Sue. 

"Well," laughed Mother, if 
every one wins a turkey we'll have 
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turkey for a month. But I know 
no one will win one so I'll order 
one to·morrow. We can't be with
out a turkey on Thanksgiving. 
Can we, Budd ?" 

"I should say not!" cried Budd. 
"It wouldn't be Thanksgiving 
without a turkey." 

It was one week before Thanks
giving and plans were being made 
for the Thanksgiving dinner. The 
family, which included Mr. and 
Mrs. Spinney, Budd, and Sue had 
planned to spend the day at home. 

The next six days passed quick
ly. On the day before Thanks
giving Budd hurried home from 
scout meeting as fast as he could. 
When he got home he found his 
father, mother, and Sue all stand
ing around the kitchen table. 

"I fooled you this time, Dad' !" 
he cried. "I did win the turkey and · 
it weighs sixteen pounds." 

"What !" cried Dad. "Another 
one? We have two turkeys already 
and yours makes three. Another 
one is coming from the meat mar
ket to-night." 

"Four turkeys!" exclaimed 
Budd. "This is our lucky day." 

"We won't keep them all," said 
Mother. "We'll give three of them 
away. They will spoil if we keep 
all at them. Let's give them to 
some poor families. " . 

"All right," said Sue. "There's a 
poor little girl in my grade. She 
never tasted turkey. I'd like to 
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give my turkey to her." 
"Very well," said Mother. "You 

may." 
''I'm going to give mine to Dan 

Duffy. He was trying to save 
enough money to buy one, but he 
didn't get quite enough. His moth
er is sick and his father is out of 
work," said Budd. 

"That's a fine idea," said Moth
er. "Why don't you give yours to 
Mrs. Magee, Dad. She's a widow 
with a large family who does our 
laundry. She was telling me last 
week that it is eight years since 
she has had a turkey on Thanks
giving. Mr. Wodel is sending the 
one that I ordered late this eve
ning and we will keep it for our 
dinner." 

Budd, Dad, and"-Sue then left 
to dispose of their turkeys. 

That night Budd and Sue went 
to bed early. Mr. al)d Mrs Spin
ney sat before the fireplace. 

"I do wish Mr. Wodel would 
send that turkey," said Mrs. Spin
ney. "It should be here now. He 
closes the store in five minutes." 

"I'll go down and get it," said 
Mr. Spinney. 

In ten minutes he returned car
rying a large package. 

''I'm so glad you went whep you 
did," said Mrs. Spinney. "I was 
afraid that through our own gen
erosity we had cheated our
selves." 

As the family sat down at the 
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dinner table the next day Mrs. 
Spinney said, "Don't you think 
we ought to say 'Thank you' for 
this dinner?" 

"Yes," said Sue. "Let's say 
'Thank you' for our home and 
for the opportunity to share, too." 
"Don't forget to say 'Thank you' 
for the pumpkin pie," said Budd. 

And so the family bowed their 
heads and thanked God for their 
wonderful gifts. 

The dinner had never before 
tasted so good. Perhaps it was 
because the family had brought 
sunshine into the li-ves of others. 

j ean Erbelding, C9Bl. 
~,....._....... 

The Chinese Cook 
Miss Brown laughed, as she was 

riding in the car. It was so unusual 
for her to be ridingjn such a lux
uriously beautiful car. She had 
accepted a position as secretary 
for Mrs. Gray, and Mrs. Gray had 
sent her car with her Chinese cook 
acting as chauffeur. 

The car suddenly stopped with 
a jerk. The Chinaman got out, 
opened the door of the car, and 
led Miss Brown to the door of the 
house. Miss Brown rang the bell, 
and a tall elderly woman an
swered the door. 

"Miss Brown I believe ?" 
"Yes ," she replied. 
Miss Brown and the Chinaman 

entered. "You are dismissed, Sing 
Low," said Mrs. Gray. "There will 
be two for dinner to-night." 

9 

Miss Brown thought it peculiar 
for a Chinaman to act as a chauf
feur and cook. "Right this way, 
Miss Brown," said Mrs. Gray, in
terrupting Miss Brown's train of 
thought. 

Supper was served by Sing Low 
who watched Miss Brown out of 
the corner of his eyes making her 
feel very uncomfortable. 

After supper Miss Brown and 
Mrs. Gray went into the library. 

"Your work will be very sim
ple," remarked Mrs. Gray. "It will 
consist of writing and sometimes 
answering letters." 

"Very well ; that suits me," said 
Miss Brown. 

The new secretary did not sleep 
well that night. She thought she 
heard noises as if someone was 
moving around. At exactly twelve 
o'clock Miss Brown heard a knock 
at her door. 

"Who's there?" she asked. 
"It's I - Mrs. Gray. Please open 

the door." Miss Brown opened the 
door and Mrs. Gray entered. 

"I'm so frightened," faltered 
Mrs. Gray. "Someone has been 
in my room, and whoever it was, 
I know he was after my diamond 
bracelet. Will you please keep it 
in your room for me, Miss Brown, 
until I ask for it?" 

"I'll be glad to keep it, but I 
hope no one will try to get it 
from me." 

"I don't think so, because he 
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would not know you have it." 
Mrs. Gray left the room. Nothing 
else happened that night. 

The next morning at the 
breakfast table Mrs. Gray said, 
"My husband gave me that 
bracelet for my birthday. He got 
it in China. Ever since I've had it 
someone has been trying to steal 
it. Will you please keep it for ·me 
until I ask for it?" 

"''ll be very glad to keep it,': an
swered Miss Brown. After break
fast Miss Brown went to her room 
and, as she entered, . -found Sing 
Low searching the room. 

"Why, Sing Low, what are you 
doing here?" 

"Oh, excuse me," said Sing Low, 
gliding out noiselessly. 

"He's a peculiar man," thought 
she. 

Miss Brown's room was in wild 
disorder. Everything was thrown 
about. She looked for her bracelet 
- it was still in its hiding place ! 

In a few minutes Sing Low ap
peared again at the door. 

"May I please have my brace
let?" lied Sing Low. 

"What are you talking about?" 
angrily cried Miss Brown. "I hav
en't your bracelet." 

"Yes, you have," snarled ·Sing 
Low, "and if I don't get it soon 
there is going to be trouble." With 
that he departed. 

Miss Brown was confused. 
What should she do. She put on 
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her hat and coat and left the 
house to collect her thoughts. She 
had a delightful walk in spite of 
her troubled thoughts and return
ed in half an hour. Entering the 
living room she was amazed by 
the sight that confronted her. 
There on the chair in front of the 
table sat Mrs. Gray in a sound 
sleep. Her head was back on the 
chair. Her face was very white. 
On the table was a cup with a 
little tea left in it. Miss Brown 
screamed. Someone caught her 
by the arm. "Let me go !" she 
cried, looking into the cunning 
eyes of Sing Low. 

"Not yet," whispered Sing Low. 
She trted to scream and kick, 

but soon she lost consciousness. 
After many hours Miss Brown 

came to. Her head ached terribly 
and it was very hot in the room. 
Someone took the gag from her 
mouth and tuthed on the light. 
She looked around the small, 
dingy, and evil-smelling room. 

Suddenly the door opened and 
in came a Chinese woman carry
ing a tray, and said, "Eat." 

Miss Brown ate the queer ·tast
ing food. After she had eaten all 
she could, the woman took the 
tray and departed as silently as 
she had entered . . 

Presently the door opened 
again. This time Sing Low entered 
with another Chinaman. 

"We have come; Miss Brown," 
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began Sing Low. Miss Brown 
waited for him to go on. 

"We want you," he continued, 
"to give us that bracelet. Where 
did you put it?" 

"I don't know," she cried. "I 
haven't it." · 

"Yes, you have. I saw Mrs. 
Gray give it to you." 

"Well, you're not going to get 
it." 

"We'll see about that. What do 
you want for it?" 

"I don't want anything for it. 
Why do you want it anyway? It's 
not yours. It belongs to Mrs. 
Gray." c 

"It's worth much money and 
we want it for many reasons." 

"If you don't give it to us, " said 
the other Chinaman, "We will 
search your room. We have 
warned you .. If you do not tell us 
where it is by midnight, you will 
be sorry." With that rhey left the 
room. 

Left to herself Miss Brown be
gan to think. How was she to get 
out of this room? She paced up 
and down. She leaned against the 
wall and cried bitterly. She beat 
her hands against the wall. The 
wall moved ! She listened! No one 
had heard her ! She moved her 
hands slowly over the wall and· 
it opened before her. Miss Brown 
went through the opening and 
and then closed the section of the 
wall softly behind her. She looked 
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around but could not see any· 
thing. She felt for a switch. She 
finally found it and a bright light 
flooded the room. Why, she was 
in Mrs. Gray's kitchen! There, 
sitting in a chair before the stove 
was a policeman, asleep. Miss 
Brown shook him none too gently. 
He yawned and awoke. As soon 
as he saw her he took her roughly 
by the arm and thundered. "What 
are you doing here? Who are you ? 
What do you want?" 

"My name is Miss Brown and 
1 - " 

"Miss Brown? Say, you're the 
girl we've been looking for. Mrs. 
Gray called our station and said 
you had disappeared." 

"Yes, and I will tell you where 
I've been." Miss Brown pro
ceeded to tell her adventures. 
The policeman listened very at
tentively. When she finished he 
telephoned Scotland Yard and 
asked for two detectives. The 
detectives arrived. They told 
Miss Brown to go back to the 
room where the Chinaman had 
left her. Miss Brown slid open 
the wall and the three men fol 
owed her in. She huddled on the 
floor where she had been left. 
The men hid behind some bar-

_rels. 
. At exactly 12 o'clock Sing Low 

came in. "Well, have you decided 
to tell us where that bracelet is?" 
he said with a dark look. Miss 
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Brown remained silent. The 
Chinaman came closer to her. 

Quickly the detectives sprang 
from behind the barrels and each 
grabbed a Chinaman. 

The next morning Miss Brown 
hurried along the street to a news 
stand. On the front page of the 
morning paper were screaming 
head lines - "Chinese Mystery 
Solved." and below the headlines 
appeared the following story : 

"Sing Low, Sun Yat, and Wung 
Fu, who have been wanted for 
months by the Chinese govern
ment for desertion, and by the 
United States for smuggling, at 
last are in the hands of the law. 

Miss Edith Brown, heroine, and 
secretary for Mrs. Gray of 1675 
Ninety Fifth Street was held by 
Sing Low as a prisoner because 
she had in her possession a valu
able bracelet belonging to Mrs. 
Gray. Miss Brown managed to 
escape and called Policeman 0' 
Hara. Sing Low, the ring leader, 
and his two companions were cap
tured. Miss Brown was rewarded 
with $5,000." 

Miss Brown smiled as she fin
ished reading this, continued 
walking, and deposited her $5,000· 
in the bank. 

Fanny Altobello, L 9A2. 
->----<~ 

Jefferson made a splendid rec
ord in attendance during Septem
ber. The school had a percent of -
98.30, the highest of the schools 
in the city. 
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Faculty Notes 
We wish to welcome to Jeffer

son our new members of the fac
ulty: Mr. Cutler J. Coulson, of the 
social studies department ; Miss 
Nellie Jennings of the office staff; 
Miss Marcella A. Statt, librarian ; 
and Mrs. Margaret Suter who 
has returned to Jefferson's music 
department after a leave of ab
sence. 

Miss Anne Harris is girls' ad
viser this term as Miss Katherine 
Wetmore is on leave of absence. 
Miss Wetmore left on Monday, 
October twentieth, to motor 
through the West. Later she will 
sail for Europe. 

Miss Margaret A. Tracy, teach
er of social studies, was appointed 
principal of Number Thirty 
School in June. Miss Tracy taught 
social studies at Jefferson until 
this fall. We all miss Miss Tracy 
but our very best wishes go with 
her to her new position. 

LSAI Officers 

The officers of LSAl were 
elected as follows: president, 
Salvatore Ciccarielli; vice presi
dent, Helen Frech; secretary, 
Ruth Jorolemon; treasurer, 
Charles Dumrese; captain, Ken
neth Hoesterey ; guide, Bernice 
Boldt. Each home room elects of
ficers and holds a business meet
ing for one half hour on Thursday. 

Buy now, not later 



November, 1930 13 

An Odd Experience her. I was astonished at first, and 
Late one evening several years cried out, "That kitten didn't even 

ago, Father, Mother, Sister, and know its own name when I called 
I were motoring from Montreal it!" 
to Quebec. We had hoped to find We had much fun here trying 
a hotel in some town and finally to understand the French people 
succeeded. Being very tired, we and we were sorry to leave on 
decided to stay at this place. The the following day. 
road had jusf been opened that Adele Page, L9Al . 
year and the hotel had been built ~ 
recently. We discovered only Exchanges 
one lady who could speak any The Stylus, Lincoln Junior High 
English, for we happened to ·be School, Malden, Mass. We enjoy
in a French Canadian town. The ed your mottoes at the foot of each 
language spoken is a French dia- page. Your book is very fine. Con-
lect. gratulations. 

Later in the evening we dined The Cliftonian, Clifton Junior 
in the restaurant connected with High, Baltimore, Md. Literary sec
the hotel. Then we did get into tion good. A fine magazine. 
trouble, for we couldn't speak • Pathfinder, Washington Junior 
their dialect However, we got High, Rochester, N. Y. Your mag
along fairly well uritil it came to azine is well worth the time spent 
ordering dessert. The . waiter reading it. It lacks a literary 
couldn't understand what we section. Cover excellent. 
wanted. We had just about given Lemon Stir, Leominter Junior 
up hope when a man entered and High, Leominster, Mass. Your 
seated himself at a near-by table. magazine is splendid, but I had a 
He saw us and told us he would difficult time finding out the city 
act as our interpreter, for he had it came from. 
learned to speak with them. He The Broadcaster, School 51, 
assisted us and we finished din- Buffalo, N.Y. Your paper is fine. 
ner. The broadcasting is very clever. 

Later I saw a small kitten play- The Georginnian, Montclair, 
ing on the steps. I called, "Here, New Jersey. "When some of us 
kitty. Come, kitty." Puss paid no were very young" was good. Your 
attention to me. A girl near me cover is attractive, 
laughed, and called the kitty to The Marquis, Lafayette Junior 
her in a language the kitten un- High, Elizabeth, N. J. We were 
derstood. Puss came running to interested in your air cadets. 
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The Soccer Season 
Jefferson opened the 1930 soccer 

season on Tuesday, September 23, 
by defeating Monroe at Cobbs 
Hill. The score was 2 to 1. It was a 
closely contested game with the 
result in doubt until the last min
ute of play. Provenzano and 
Spiotti scored the two goals for 
Jeff. 
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Benjamin Franklin pupils were 
entertained by Jefferson.on Tues
day, October 14, and the hosts 
were victorious with the score of 
2 to 0. Ulrich kicked both goals 
for Jefferson. All the substitutes 
saw action in this game. 

Third Home Game 

Jeff played its third home game 
of the 1930 soccer season on 

On Tuesday. September 30, Jeff , Thursday, October 16, against 
played Washington at Edgerton the Monroe boys. The score was 
Playground. The game ended in a 4 to 1, Jeff completely outclassing 
tie, neither side having scored a the opponents. Almost every 
goal. The ball was constantly in member of the Jefferson squad 
Washington territory, but Jeffer- played in some part of the game. 
son boys could not break through After all home games, the teams 
for a score. were served hot cocoa and sand

Jefferson opened the home sea
son on Tuesday, October 7, with 
Madison as opponent. A large 
crowd witnessed the game :which 
was finally won by Madison 1 to 
0. Not until the last quarter did 
Madison score, and it was a heart
breaking game for the . boys to 
lose. This victory for Madison put 
them in first place with Jefferson 
in second, only a · few points 
behind. 

wiches. This courtesy is more 
than appreciated by all. 

The last home game was played 
with Washington on Tuesday, 
October 21. This game, like the 
other Washington battle, ended 
in a scoreless tie. Neither team 
could punch one by the opposing 
goal keeper. 

On Thursday, October 23, the 
Jeff squad, composed of 34 play
ers, journeyed to Genesee Valley 
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Park to match skill with Madison, 
up to this time undefeated. To 
even the series between the two 
schools, Jefferson took a nice vic
tory in a hotly contested struggle. 
The score was 1-0. The tussle was 
fast and furious throughout, both 
teams exhibiting a good brand of 
soccer. The Jefferson forward 
wall finally penetrated the Madi
son defense, administering their 
only defeat of the season by a 
goal from Spiotti to Curtis. 

Charlotte Day a Success 

Monday, October 27, was Char
lotte Day at Jeff. for soccerites. 
Two teams from the lake school 
came to our field to play two 
teams picked from our squad. 
Coach "Doc" Brice . divided the 
squad into a September, 1931 team 
and a January graduating team. 
Every boy on the squad played in 
one of the two games. Charlotte's 
freshman team, champions of the 
city Frosh League was defeated, 
while the juniors tied the count 
2- 2. At the close of the double 
header, everyone agreed he had 
had "enuf" soccer for one day. 
We hope the Charlotte bo~ s will 
come again. ---

Jefferson Wins Closing Game 
with Franklin 

On Thursday, October 30, Jef
ferson's soccer team closed tpe 
season by defeating Benjamin 
Franklin at the latter's field. The 
cscore was 2-0 Twenty-three play-

The ]effersonzan 

ers saw action for part of the 
time. The field was muddy and the 
day cold but the result was fav
orable. 

Five victories and but one de
feat made Madison again the 
champion for 1930, with Jefferson 
a close second. Although Jefferson 
lost but one game, two tied games 
caused the point totals to be 2 
less than the winning Madison
ians. Jefferson's team was the on
ly one to defeat the champions 
and the outcome of the two Wash
ington tie games decided the cup 
ownership. 

With a "flock" of veterans for 
next season Jefferson looks for
ward to a rosy year in 1931. Heads 
up boys! Every eligible veteran 
be back next year to win that 
championship cup! 

The Girls' Athletic League 

The Girls' Athletic League has 
been organized and is under the 
direction of Miss Blizzard. It is 
held every Monday aft~rnoon 
from 2:10 until4o'clock. Girls who 
are in the eighth or ninth grades 
may join. Members are eligible to 
work for ]. ].'s. The registration 
for this term is seventy-seven 
members. 

Four teams have been organ
ized in G. A. L. The captains and 
assistants are as follows : team 
one, Dorothy Ott, captain, Estella 
Allen, assistant ; team two, Anna 
Tantalo, captain, Mamie Lippa, 
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assistant; team three, Rose Mon
tanarella, captain, Lily Santarose, 
assistant; team four, Marie Mag
gio, captain ; Grace Lopomi, as
sistant. 

The registration for this term 
is 75. Average attendance is 60. 

Golf at Jefferson 

Jefferson has a golf team under 
the management of Salvatore D' 
Amato, L8Al. A match was play
ed with Monroe on Saturday, and 
was won by Jefferson. Mr. Brice 
is in charge. 

Players : Salvatore D' Amato, 
John Brongo, Tony D'Amato, Sam 
D'Amato, James De Carlo, Mike 
Brongo, Mauro Fornuto. 

Junior Assembly 

Our Junior Assembly consists 
of all 7B and 7 A grades. We go 
once a week on Wednesday at the 
sixth period. It is conducted by 
Mrs. Rodney. We have had many 
interesting plays so far this term 
and have enjoyed them greatly. 
One of them was called "Finding 
the East by Sailing West". It was 
given by the L8B2 and C8Bl 
grades. The cast played very well 
and we enjoyed it greatly. I hope 
we shall have other plays as we go 
on this term. j ennie Nucci, 7B2. 

Girls' Club 

Girls' Club is held every Thurs
day afternoon at 2:40. Girls who 
are in the seventh and eighth 
grades are eligible. Thirty-five 
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girls have participated in this 
club this term. It is under the 
direction of Mrs. Terbush. The 
following are the officers : presi
dent, Ida Brown ; vice president, 
Marie Maggio ; secretary and 
treasurer, Frances Vella ; cap
tains, Anna Tantalo and Assunta 
Serafina. 

Rochester Civic Orchestra 

The Rochester Civic Orchestra 
program, conducted by Guy 
Fraser Harrison on October 7, 
consisted of American Negro 
Music. The following selections 
were played : 

1. "Negro Rhapsody" (shout) 
by F. H. Gilbert. 

2. Spirituals.-
(a) "Deep River" by Burleigh. 
(b) "De 01' Ark's a Moverin'" 

by Burleigh. 
3. "Negro Episode" by Gilbert. 
4 "Southern Rhapsody" by 

Hosmer. 
Cash registers and their use 

have been a subject of study by 
the cashiers in the students' lunch 
room this term. The machines 
were found to delay service and 
have not been installed for use. 

I. Lazarus, who conducts the 
wholesale and retail confectionery 
store at the corner of State and 
Corinthian Streets, presented the 
new candy case being used in the 
students' lunch room. The case 
was refinished by Charles Di Mar
tino, 17A. 
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How to Earn a J. J. 

To earn a J. ]. a girl must be a 
member each term of one of the 
following clubs: 

1. Basket Ball. 
2. Swimming. 

· 3. Girls' Athletic League. 
January seniors must earn 15 

points and all others must get 25 
points. 

Points may be earned in the 
following ways : 

1. Five points by seniors ref· 
ereeing home room tournament 
games. 

2. Five points by seniors play
ing on home room tournament 
teams. 

3. Five points by senior mem
bership in other clubs. 

4. Five points. by pupils belong-
ing to the following clubs: 

A. Dancing. 
B. Girls' Club. 
C. Horseback Riding Club. 
D. Baseball. 
E. Tennis. 

Participating in track or swim
ming meets gives five points for 
participation and five points for 
placing. 

The requirements for large and 
small ]. J.'s are the same. The 
first year a girl fulfills these re
quirements she receives a small 
]. ]. The second year she receives 
a large J. ]. 

We hope that every Jefferson
an has a pleasant Thanksgiving. 

The jeffersonian 

.,1\n Appreciation and 
a Request 

On September 30, notice was 
given in each English class that 
the Thanksgiving issue of The 
Jeffersonian would publish the 
best story produced by each 
grade. The best stories were 
seleeted by the teachers of the 
grades and eighteen were read by 
the judges, Miss Shelmadine, Miss 
Harris, and Mr. Rogers, who 
chose the stories published here 
as the best of those which were 
entered for the contest. 

The staff wish to express their 
appreciation to Miss Shelmadine, 
Miss Harris, and Mr. Rogers for 
helping as judges of the stories. 

Are you satisfied with the 
stories that are published? If not, 
why don't you submit a better one 
for the January number of The 
Jeffersonian? The staff is ready 
and eager to publish any story 
which you write, if the story is 
original and on a topic suitable 
for print in a school magazine. 
Ask any member of the editorial 
staff if you are not certain what 
kind of story is suitable. 

The j effersonian Staff 

"See how I can count, Mamma," 
said Kitty. "There's my right foot. 
That's one. There's my left foot. 
That's two. Two and one make 
three. Three feet make a yard, 
and I want to go out and play in 
it." 
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My Visit to a Zoo in Children were also enjoying 
London rides on a pony. Some were thir-

lt was on a hot August Satur- teen and fourteen years old. 
day that a friend and I visited a In the park we saw a cage of 
zoo in London, England. beautifully colored butterflies. 

For admission we had to pay They were all different colors and 
one shilling (about twenty five sizes. 
cents.) In another part of the Zoo . we 

After we passed the gates we 
came to a cage of monkeys. There 
was a large crowd of people 
around this cage. A monkey had 
taken a powder box from a worn· 
an's handbag. The monkey, to 
make us laugh, powdered his 
face. 

When he had finished powder 
ing, he was as white as a ghost. 
To make us laugh more he pow 
dered three other monkeys' faces. 

We then left the monkeys' cage, 
and walked farther along a path. 
The path led · to a cage of birds 
of all colors. They were all sing
ing, but did not make a pretty 
chorus. 

Later on we came to the park 
where children can have rides on 
elephants' backs. I had a ride, but 
did not enjoy it, because the ele
phant bumped and banged me 
about, from one side to the other. 
There were also camels. Children 
were having rides on their backs. 
I had a ride and enjoyed i ~ very 
much. The camel went smoothly. 
I held on to the hump on his back. 
One camel carried two children. 

came to a cage of lions who were 
making a terrible noise. 

The tigers were waiting £or 
their food and were growling and 
walking up and down their cages. 

We went to see the polar bears. 
The bears were begging for food. 
They sat down and waved their 
front paws in the air, and caught 
the food thrown to them in their 
mouths. People were not sup
posed to feed the bears but they 
did. 

At one o'clock my friend and I 
sat down and ate our lunch, after 
which we went to see the other 
parts of the Zoo. 

That afternoon at four o'clock a 
monkeys' tea party was to be held. 
Four little chairs and a table were 
arranged so that four monkeys 
could enjoy a tea party. Four little 
plates, cups and saucers, knives, 
forks, and spoons were put on the 
table, with a plate of bread and 
butter and dainty cakes and cook
ies. Four monkeys marched in and 
took their places at the table 
where a man waited on them. It 
was very funny to watch them 
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eat. They did such amusing 
things. One monkey took a cake 
and put it into his mouth when the 
man was not looking. 

When the monkeys had finished 
their tea, we thought it was time 
we had our tea. We went on a 
bus to our home. If you hunted 
all over Rochester you would 
never find a bus like the one we 
went home in. All the Rochester 
busses have one deck. English 
busses are double deckers seating 
twenty six inside and thirty six 
on top. The most frequent busses 
belong to the General Bus Com
pany. All these busses are painted 
red. They have advertisements 
stuck all over the sides. The 
tickets which were given to 
us were larger than the tickets 
here. The conductor put the mon
_ey we gave him into his leather 
bag which hung around his neck. 

We arrived home safely and 
were very tired. The bus some
times makes people tired. We had 
not seen half of the zoo. If we 
wanted to see all of it we would 
need twenty four-hours. 

Dorothy Hayter, 7Bl. 

~ 

Difference in Schools 

The schools of Greece in gener
al are under the supervision of the 
Education Ministry of Greece 
which is higher than the Board 
of Education. In Greece, schools 
are divided into three classes, the 

The jeffersonian 

federal schools, the state schools, 
and the private schools. 

The schools in Greece, except 
the universities, are singular 
schools. By singular schools · I 
mean that the boys and girls are 
not together. Also every school in 
Greece is compelled by the gov
ernment to give ten minutes rec
reation to the children after 
every lesson. We also have field 
schools. By field schools I mean 
the lessons are given out in the 
open, and for children of delicate 
constitution. The main lesson in 
these schools is exercise. These 
schools are established and main
tained by philanthropists. 

The schools are divided as fol
lows: the high schools have five 
grades, tpe _ public schools have 
four grades, and the grammar 
schools have three grades. The 
pupils remain one whole year in 
the same grade regardless of their 
ability. 

Most Greek-American schools 
form independent programs for 
individuals as they see fit. The 
only Greek-Am-erican schools that 
comply with the regulations of 
the Greek educational system are, 
the Greek-American schools of 
-New York, Boston, Chicago, Phil
adelphia and Los Angeles. 

Irene Nerantzak1s, 7B2. 

Of what shall a man be proud 
If he is not proud of his friends ? 

-- Robert Louis Stevenson 
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Junior Boys' Glee Club 

The Junior-Boys' Glee Club con
sists of boys of the seventh grades. 
The officers are: president, Clar
ence Becker; vice president, Mat
thais Barry; secretary, Donald 
Munson. Mr. Truitt is the direc
tor. 

Senior Boys' Glee Club 

The Senior Boys' Glee Club has 
been organized under the direc
tion of Mr. Truitt. The officers of 
the club are: president, Theodore 
Fiore; vice president, David 
Penn; secretary and treasurer, 
Anthony Titaro. The club is com
posed of boys of the eighth and 
ninth grades. This group will siPg 
at Commencement. 

jean Erbelding, C9Bl 

The Girls' Glee Club 

The Girls' Glee Club has elected 
the following officers : president, 
Betty Scott; vice president, Merle 
Finnigan ; secretary, Mary Ange
lo ; treasurer, Maysie Calder. Mrs. 
Margaret Suter is the director. 
Besides singing in the assembly 
programs, the Glee Club will sing 
with the Civic Orchestra at one of 
the Sunday concerts. There are 
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ninety members in the Glee Club. 

Jane 

Jane has passed away and the 
children of Rochester mourn the 
loss of their friend. Seven years 
ago Thurston, the magician, came 
to our city and with him was a 
lioness. Her age at that time was 
uncertain but she seemed to be 
too old for traveling; so Thurston 
presented her to the children of 
Rochester. She was placed in the 
zoo at Edgerton Park. The lioness 
was christened Jane for the daugh
ter of Thurston, it is said. 

For the last seven years Jane 
has thrived on eight pounds of 
meat a day. But the lioness' teeth 
became loose and decayed. No 
dentist could be found to repair 
the teeth and on October 4 Jane 
died of starvation and old age. 
For several months she had been 
blind in one eye. 

An Unwelcome Visitor 

On September 5 a four legged 
visitor came to our school. He 
was quite young and all wet from 
the rain. One of the teachers on 
the first floor asked me to take 
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him out, but he seemed to be very 
much interested in our school. 
Although I was calling him to me, 
he went right ih another direction, 
sniffing around. After patiently 
calling, petting, and scolding, I 
got him to-the exit and helped him 
out. Since then this German po
lice dog has not visited Jefferson, 
I think. Th'¢ reason may be that 
I made it very plain to him that 
Jefferson is a great school for 
pupils but is not a school for · dogs. 

Filomena Canzano, 7 A3. 

Student Forum 

On September 19, 1930, the new 
officers of the Student Forum 
were installed by Mr. Simmons. 
The new president is George 
Beane; the vice president, Curtis 
Smith; secretary, Thomas Fer
rara; treasurer, Felice Calabro. 
Each officer responded to the 
charge of installment with a 
pledge of loyalty. 

Regular meetings of the Forum 
will be held the first Friday of 
each month. This term the dates 
will be November 9, December 5, 
and January 9. 

Girls' Senior Corps 

The Girls' Senior Corps, under 
the direction of Miss Harris, elect
ed the following girls as their of
ficers: president, Isabelle Del
Vecchio ; vice president, Leora 
DeLelys; secretary, Clara Strang; 
treasurer, Felice Calabro. 

The jeffersonian 

Tags 

Did you ever ask where the 
money received from the sale of 
booster tags goes? Well, the dime 
that you contribute, if you do, goes 
ini:o the athletic treasury where it 
is kept until it is needed to pur
chase baseball, basketball and soc
cer equipment or suits for the 
players. 

So the next time you are ap
proached by a salesman, smile, 
reach down into your pocket for 
the dime you were going to buy 
a soda with, and become the own-
er of tag. Rocco Pilarosci, l, 7Bl . 

Battalion Chief Gallegher spoke 
to the assembly on October 10, on 
the topic, " Fire Hazards and the 
Importance of Home . Tours of 
Inspection." 

---
Swimming classes have been 

organized, and meet at the Y on 
Wednesday and Friday. Mr. Brice 
and Mr. Benson are in charge. 

--~· .. ·· 
Sonny: "Aw, Pop, I don't wanter 

study arithmetic." 
Pop: "What! a son of mine grow 

up and not be able to figure up 
baseball scores and batting aver 
ages? Never!" 

.. ~.,....____.. 
So long as we love, we serve ; so 

long as we are loved by others I 
would almost say we are indispen 
sable : and no man is useless while 
has a friend. 

- Robe1 t I ouis S tevenson 







A PROCLAMATION. 
(Continued from inside front cover) 

and Plenty, which we have since enjoyed;- for the peace
able and rational Manner in which we have been enabled to 
establish Constitutions of Government for our Safety and 
Happiness, and particularly the national one now lately 
instituted ; - for the civil and religious Liberty with which 
we are blessed, and the means we have of acquiring and 
diffusing useful knowledge ; -and, in general, for all the 
great and various Favours which He hath been pleased to 
confer upon us. 

And also, that we may then unite in most humbly offer
ing our Prayers and supplications to the great Lord and 
Ruler of Nations, and beseech him to pardon our National 
and other Trangressions; to enable us an, whether in pub
lic or private Stations, to perform our seyeral and relative 
Duties properly and punctually; to render our national 
Government a Blessing to all the people, by constantly be
ing a government of wise, just and Constitutional Laws di
rectly and faithfully obeyed ; to protect and guide all 
Sovereigns and nations, (especially such as have shown 
kindness unto us) and to bless them with good Government, 
Peace and Concord; to promote the Knowledge and Practice 
of true Religion and Virtue and the increase of Science 
among them and us; and generally to grant unto all mankind 
such a Degree of temporal Prosperity as He alone knows 
to be best. 

Given under my Hand at the City of New York, the 
third Day of October, in the Year of our Lord One Thou
sand Seven Hundred and Eighty Nine. 

G. WASHINGTON 
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