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ITHE COMET

Successor to The Crescenf

B-O-O-O-O! SAID THE BOOGEY MAN!

would not be advisable this
“It will be a complete failure.
No one any money to spend on such things
hecause of the depression.” Beautiful sentiments!
Such advice was doubly inspiring to the staff.
[t up to to decide.

“A yearbook
vear,” Lhey said.

nas

was us

ado

us what to

Were we
'.’ \\l‘l!' we
to show
majesty? Were
and Ff{’l’//( rs?

to let :_iil' groaners [n»l]
to be dictated to by the “depres
weak before awful
pointed out as cowards

Ness ILS

our
we

~‘»itl!'”_

to be

AND HERE IS THE ANSWER!

We are willing to admit that this publication
or so nicely bound, or so full of
1932 Crescent.

i1s not so large,
color as its predecessor, the
to us
pre-

book
many

1hi>
in

We admit that the cost of
was small as compared with that

vious years.

we anre

We admit that it is different! And
glad of it! That was our aim for the 1933 Comet.

We concluded that if we did have a yearbook,
(and where would our school rate if we didn’t?)
it could not be an expensive, old-type book. Some
wanted to drop the publication until conditions
better, but we knew that if we did that, it
would be twice as hard to start again. Here
was our chance to show whether we really had
any initiative, ability, or determination.

oot

We changed the name of the Crescent to the
Comet for the purpose of making the book still
more different. Since this is an entirely dif-
ferent style of a book, we felt it would be unfair
to the f the Crescent to continue using it.

name ol

Even if vou do find this book with less pages,
we will guarantee you that if you look in every
nook and corner you will be amply rewarded.

We hope this book has not been cheapened in
spite of the lowered price. We have tried to
build this book in such a way- that you would
be proud of it and glad to say, “How’s thi
for a depression publication?”

tell

us.

1
De

like it, friends; and if you

it, tell

If
don’t

you your

like

So here it is, The 1933 Comet.

Published by the Elwood High School

Elwood, Indiana

1933




THE COME?Y

Row One—Marcella Woodsides, Harold Athan, Woodrow Meyer, Edward Boggess, Dortha

Yohe.

Row Two—Robert Foster, Mary E. Stevens, Alberta Becker, Helen Ruth Purtee, Kelton

Goodwin.

Row Three—Billy Wann, Francis Henderson, Mr. Donald Brown, Bill DeHority, Freddy

Frazier

You Are The Judge

Through depression, bank holiday, and de-
structive comments we have struggled in an ef-
fort to create an annual that, though lacking in
style, would be rich in quality. Representatives
of every organized class faced these adverse con-
ditions that you, the student body, might have
something that would cause you to remember the
school year 1932-33.

Upon my shoulders as editor were placed the
responsibilities of management, but without the
support and cooperation of every member of the
staff my work on this publication would have been
useless. Perhaps it was my assistants that ex-
perienced the most despairing part of the work,
because it was their duty to find or invent ways
of completing the tasks assigned them.

There is no doubt but what Edward Boggess
and his assistants, Freddy Frazier, Francis Hen-
derson, and Billy Wann, carried out a successful
advertising campaign. Despite the conditions of
the business houses in this city they turned in
more than the required amount of advertising.

Because of the financial situation in the city
and schools the year proved a trying one for the
circulation manager. Marcella Woodsides, through
her witty ideas of salesmanship, showed her abil-
ity to master such a situation when she managed
the pledge drive which resulted in the soliciting
of over 450 pledges.

The Student body is also to be congratulated
for supporting this publication.

Page two

Harold Athan acted as banker in a most ef-
ficient way. Throughout the year he showed his
ability by offering money-saving ideas. It is to
him that we must give credit for the financial
success of the 1933 Comet.

For the creation and collection of literary
material, which was required in large amounts
by this year’s book, numerous members of the
staff assisted. Bob Foster with his wit and humor
which was the cause of many new and original
literary features proved to be a valuable fellow.
But a large amount of the success, if it has been.
of this part of the book must be accredited to
his assistants, Alberta Becker, assistant literary
editor; Helen Ruth Purtee and Mary E. Stevens,
senior editors; Bill DeHority, athletic editor;
Dortha Yohe, junior editor, and Kelton Goodwin,
class president.

To Bob Evans we express our thanks for
the fine art werk which he contributed. Though
Bob was not a member of the staff he cooperated
with us in every way possible.

Last but not least we must remember and
give credit to our faculty adviser, Mr. Brown.
He gave words of encouragement and gave free-
ly of his time when problems apparently without
light presented themselves to us.

It would be futile to explain this book fur-
ther, and likewise a member of the staff eannot
openly declare the book a success or a failure.
It is the reader’s opinion of this book that de-
termine its success. You are the judge.

—W. Meyer
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What Our School Means to the Community

What does our school mean to the commu-
nity? Have we given this question serious
thought? Upon our school rests the life and
power of the community, and its teachings are
the guide and standard by which we judge the
people with whom we associate. Our school
leads us to a deeper understanding and a broader
sympathy for those with whom we daily come in
contact.

Through our school we are able to make
more secure the health and happiness of those
about us. We are brought together in such a
way as to make it necessary for us, the students
of Elwood High School, to sacrifice petty desires
and selfish motives for the good of the larger
groups, thus adapting ourselves for a life of
public service. We learn of the trials and mis-
takes of those who have trod the rocky path of
experience. We are able to profit by their errors
and be able to use a more successful plan in
pursuit of our life’s work.

To us is brought an understanding more
general than was usually held by the people of
a generation ago at the close of their lives. We
come to realize that others, as well as ourselves,
have their problems, and we are drawn closer
together as we strive to help our fellow-men
solve their problems.

The success of a community is entirely de-
pendent upon the ability of its residents to work
together for the betterment of all. This is al-
most impossible unless there are men and women
of broad sympathy and common interests. A
good education brings with it a better under-
standing and, therefore, common interests and
the cooperation of its followers.

Our school leads us to better moral standards.
We are taught a broader conception of the Bible,
and come to recognize it as a masterpiece, both
of spiritual value and of literary accomplishment.
It contains the highest code of morals and the
noblest gems of thought ever given to mankind.

Upon the principal of common education is
our country founded. Its strength lies in the
ability of the governed to see and realize the
great strain of its aectivities, It is necessary
for our community and country, if it would reach
a higher govermental standard, to place its sup-
port upon firmer communities and better citizens.

Through our school our community life shall
reach a higher level, and our people a broader,
nobler conception of life. We must be more able
to cope unselfishly and broadmindedly with the
issues which are ever arising before every home.
community, state, and nation in the future. We,
the youth of today, are the leaders of tomorrow.
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What ()ur

To an outsider it may be puzzling just what
some six hundred students could do in this huge
high school building for five hours of every day
and five days a week. Now, to students, that
presents no problem.

The high school’s course has been divided
into four general heads, the college preparatory,
commercial, agriculture, and the technical arts.
Each branch has it own special type courses
open only to those in the course.

Following we have a statement of what one
studies under each particular course:

LATIN

Beginning-—One learns to use his tools, the
conjugations, declensions and a vocabulary.

Advanced—The study of Roman life, Caesar’s
Gallic War, Caesar’s Orations with the principals
of oratory.
PHYSICAL GEOGRA -

PHY

A study of the physical

aspects of the earth.

ECONOMICS

A study of the funda-
mental workings of our
Federal government.

HISTORY 1-2

A study of the happen-
ings from early Egypt up
to modern times.

HISTORY 3-4

The study of America
ever since its discovery
up to the last corner of
depression.

GEOMETRY AND AL-
GEBRA
The study of these sub-
jects consists of the an-
alyzation, discovery, and
proof of various geometric
and algebraic facts.

ARITHMETIC
A study of the funda-
mental processes of ma-
thematics; namely, addi-
tion, subtraction, multi-
plication, and division:
their mastery and practical application.
ENGLISH 1-2-3-4-5-6-7-8

In the first semester, grammar and compo-
sition are the essentials.

During the second the literary work is fore-
most.

In English three a continuation of grammal
along with composition.

English four takes up prose and poetry.

Three short stories are studied during the
fifth semester, and more grammar.

During the sixth, poetry is apprehended from
every angle.

English seven marks a return to Engl_ish
grammar and composition, written composition
being stressed.

The final semester concerns the study of
drama.
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School Offers

HEALTH
A study of the art of healthful living, or of
living so as to keep or to gain health.
PHYSICAL TRAINING
A course established for the further develop-
ment of the body.
FRENCH
An intermixing of grammar and the trans-
lation of French stories.
BIOLOGY
A study of all living things.
CHEMISTRY
The study of intramolecular changes which
material things undergo under various influences,
that is, changes which alter the physical pro-
perities of matter.
PHYSICS
A study of the science that treats of the
phenomena associated with
matter in general, es-
pecially in its relations to
energy.

BOOKKEEPING

A course so arranged to
acquaint the pupils with
bookkeeping principles and
procedures, and the mas-
tery of applying them for
future use.

TYPING

A study in which indi-
viduals are taught to be
skilled typists.

SHORTHAND

The purpose of this
course is to give the pu-
pils a foundation for the
writing of words by sound,
plus the ability to take
transcription of business
material at the rate of
sixty words per minute.

ART
Here the talented work
to develop, to a higher de-
gree, their talents in the
field of art.
SHOP
The course is so arranged as to acquaint the
boys with a much sounder knowledge of the
fields of mechanics.

HOME ECONOMICS

A study preseribed for girls in which they
are given the fundamentals for cooking and sew-
ing.
MECHANICAL DRAWING

The mastery of the ability to draw and use
tools well.

AGRICULTURE
A study of the principles of soils, plants or
crops, and their management.

THE LIBRARY

The last, but one of the most important.
Here one has access to reference books on any
subject in preparation of one’s lessons.
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Sackcloth With Laurels

[¢ it possible that we are about to graduate?
Qometimes it seems centuries since we entered
high school and sometimes we think it was only
yesterday. In reality it was September, 1929.

Why is it that the finger of general opinion
points to supposed ill-treatment of freshman, we
wonder, when experience has taught us that such
is not the case? Hasn’t any other class dis-
covered it or are we the only ones who admil
it? Perhaps it was that knowledge that brought
us through the first year with flying colors.

The sophomore year entitled us to the name
“class” and a full-fledged one at that, with a
sponsor, officers, and occasional class meetings.
We certainly enjoyed this privilege and chose
Kelton Goodwin, President; Thomas Lindley, Vice
President: Maxine Haskett, Secretary; Hazel
Hoggat, Treasurer; Mr. George Smith, Sponsor.
Our motto, “The elevator to success is not work-
ing—take the stairs,” is characteristic of ow
class spirit. Pink and green were selected as
class colors and the sweet pea as our flower.

During this year, the Grim Reaper cast his
shadow in our midst and took one of our most
admired and beloved classmates, Juanita Jones.

Juniors! Upperclassmen! We could hardly
wear our hats! Justifiable pride we called it,
and rightly so, for throughout this year, our class
was well represented in practically every school
activity: athletics, annual work, debating, and
music, to say nothing of carrying off honors in
studies. Kelton Goodwin presided at class meet-

ClGSS

Just four years ago we started in “slow”,

Over one hundred freshies all in a row
Just to see what ym.\sii)_\' could be done

In the way of work and a little fun.

After one year as you could see,
[t began to tell on you and me
That high school isn’t what it's said to be;

Work for you, and plenty for me.

ings again this year with Gerald Smith to sub-
stitute, Charles DeHority to review the last meet-
ing, and Donald Kincaid to handle the cash. Since
Mr. Smith did so well the previous year, we re
tained him as sponsor.

"Twas a grand and glorious feeling to enter
school the next fall as seniors but many were
the problems we have had to cope with. Our
class, as proof of its originality, introduced a
really different annual, The Comet, and issued
it on time in spite of what seemed unsurmount-
able difficulties.

President Kelton Goodwin, Vice President,
Wayne Hoeffer, Secretary Wilbur Mosiman,
Treasurer Pansy MeDermitt, and Sponsor Mr.
Smith expertly steered our ship this year.

The object of a high school education is us-
ually assumed to be a diploma, a certificate of
credits in a course of study. Perhaps that is true
in one sense, but we, as a class, have found that
it is not the knowledge gleaned from textbooks
alone that we will use for the rest of our lives,
but the valuable ability to be good sports, a trait
learned only through personal contact with our
fellow-students.

Although we may rejoice in finishing high
school and remark that we are glad to leave,
there is hardly a graduate who, at some time or
other, will not recall his high school days and
say with a catech on his voice:

“Backward, turn backward, O Time, in thy flight,
Make me a freshie again, just for tonight.”

of 1933

Now the second year comes around the bend;
Oh, my gosh! Gee whiz! Will it never end?
English and history and all that stuff,

We think we shall surely end “in the rough”.

Now the third year comes rollin’ 'round, you see;
It’s fun for some, but trouble for me.
If those dignified seniors would jus¢ stand by

We'd have a good chance; and then we’d try.

Now’s our chance and just you wait,

We've taken it hook, line, sinker and bait.
We've finished our school all so niece,

Now we’re ready for old shoes, tin cans and rice.

Marcella Woodsides
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Garrick Club English 8 play
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ZOLA MAE COOK MARY JO PALMER
Journalistie Club Debating
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MARTHA J. BENEDICT

French Clab

FRED WELCHER

Class

Melody

State
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Club
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Booster
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Track
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Senior

Safety
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Leader
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Staff

Play
Club Play
Play
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Band

Orchestra
Melody
Booster
Biology Club

Student Council
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Musketeers
Club
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Study
Girls’
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Latin Club
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88 .

Garrick

Club Play

RUTH SPAHR
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JOHN SKINNER
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GERALD BECKLEY MARY EKLEINBUB
Future Farmers' Club Garrick Club
Voe. Basketball Girlse’ Athletic Club
Reception Committee Operetta
Senior Class Play
English 8 Play
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J. WILLIAM MAGERS
Senior Class Play
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HELEN R. PURTEE EMMA TODD
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Latin Club Home Economies Club
Student Council

Annual Staff
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PANSY McDERMITT
Girls

RALPH ROBINSON
Athletic Club Radio Club
Nature Club

('lass Baskethball
English 8 Play

MARY E. ELLIS
Latin Clab

Dramatic Club Play

THOMAS MOCK VIVIAN MOCK

DWIGHT L. ALLEY
Melody
Booster Club

Class Basketball
Tri-State Chorus

Musketeer

CORRINE JOHNSON
Music Club

Girls' Athletic
Operetta 30
English 8 Play

MARY EKATHERINE
DUNN
Club (lirls Athletice
Girls' Glee Club
Home Economies

Club

Club

MARY E. DRAKE
French
Home Economics Club
Girls' Chorus
Operetta

Club

MIRIAM REYNOLDS

FRANK PRESTON
Harrison High
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Latin Contest

FRANCIS RENNER
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Orchestra

HENRY SCHUCK

DOROTHY AVERY

MARTHA MAE OSBORNE
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l‘.\]rrq-\\ilill
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Journalistie
Knglish

Club
Club

Club
8 Play

DELORES DELLINGER
Home

ELIZABETH HOBES
Economies Club
French Club
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JEAN WAYMIRE FRANCES LEISURE
Garrick Club Operetta
State Chorus State Chorus
Girls' Glee Club
Music Club
Girls' Athletie Club

JAMES H. ADAMS
Glee Club
Class Basketball

ROSE MARY KELLER MARY ELLEN
BLUBAUGH

MARTHA DENNIS

Senior Class Play

ROBERT FOSTER ALSTON MILLSPAUGH

Annual Staff
Dramatic Club Play
Senior Class Play
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Student Council
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Reception Committee

KELTON GOODWIN

Football
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Class President
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MILDRED MILLER MARCELLA WOODSIDES

Annual Staff

Operetta '32

Music Club

Garrick Club
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Student Council
Reception Committee
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Glee Club
Garrick Club
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Musie Club

SABA V. STARTZMAN LETTA D. McCARTY
Nature Study Club Garrick Club
Garrick Club

WILLIAM A. GARDINER, JR.

Radio Club
Aviation Club
Football

EDWARD MALEY ROBERT EVANS
Football Annual Staff '32
Radio Club
Nature Study Club
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James Adams
Dwight Alley
Harold Athan
Annalois Babb
Willis Beaty
Alberta Becker
Gerald Beckley
Martha J. Benedict
Mary Ellen Blubaugh
Maxine Bohannon
Farl Brisco

Doris Chance
Edward Coiner
Ruth Cole

70la Mae Cook
Richard Cooley
Alberta Cone
Dorothea Culp
Carl Danner

3ill DeHority
Charles DeHority
Charlotte Dellinger
Delores Dellinger
Martha Dennis
Belva Dimick
Mary Drake
Mary K. Dunn
Mary Ellis

Betty Englerth
Robert Evans
Sylvester Faulstick
Robert Foster
William Gardiner
Eileen Gavin
Mildred Gee
Edward Geis
Mildred Goins.
Dorine Goodman
Kelton Goodwin
Kathleen Gray
Max Haskett
Maxine Haskett
Genevieve Heflin
Robert Hershey
Florence Hickner
Wayne Hoeffer
Esther Hoeffer
Elizabeth Johnson
Lois Johnson
Alvey Jones.

By Their Initials You Shall Know Them

Jolly, Attentive
Daring, Aggravating
Handsome, Adorable

Always Behaves

Wins Beauties

Always Busy

Gay Boy

Merry, Jolly, Busy
Modest, Earnest, Beautiful
Must Behave

Efficient Boy

Desires to be Cute
Earnest, Considerate
Really Considerate

Ziegfeld Marks her Cuteness

Raises Cain
Always Considerate
Desires to be Cute
Cute but Daring
Blondes Deceive
Cunning, Darling
Can’t Deceive
Does her Duty
Modern Diana
Behaves Decently
Modest, Dutiful
Merits Kind Deeds
Modern Eve

Believes in doing Everything

Really in Earnest
Satisfies his Friends
Really Funny
Wants his Girl
Easy Going
Modern Girl
Easily Guided
Modern Goddess
Desires to be Good
Kids the Girls
Kind and Good
Modest, Honest
Merry, Humorous
Generous, Honest
Really Honest
Fame and Honor
Wins Hearts
Easily Humorous
_Ever Jolly
Loves to Joke
Always Jolly

Rose Mary Keller
Donald Kincaid
Thelma King
Deloris Knotts
Wilma Kurtz
Frances Leisure
Catherine Loer
Letta McCarty
Pansy McDermitt
Paul Magers
William Magers
Frances Marley
Woodrow Meyer
Mildred Miller
Alston Millspaugh
Thomas Mock
Vivian Mock

luth Montgomery

Bill Mosiman
Robert Nagel
Donald Orbaugh
Martha Osborne
Mary Jo Palmer
Alice Phipps
Frank Preston
Ruth Spahr
Ray Downham
Luthera Springer
Saba Startzman
Mary Stevens
Emma Todd

Clara Belle Tompkins

Jean Waymire
Fred Welcher
Jane Ann Wilhoit
Paul Wilson
Gerald Woods

Marcella Woodsides

Mildred Woodyard
Mary Lou Wright
Harold Yates
Dorothy Avery
Margaret
Harry Brobst
Mildred Hurd
Corrine Johnson
Mary Kleinbub
Dorothy Layton

Bambrough

Rose Made for Kindness
Delights in Kissing
Tender, Kind
Desires a Kiss

‘\\'hill Ki:-i"r
Fondness for Love
Capable, Likeable
Loves her Man

Pal to Men

Polite and Mannerly
What a Man
Flatters Men
Woman’s Man
Merely Milly
Always Melancholy
Thoughtful. Modest
Very Modest

Really Modern
Beware of this Man
Really Nice

Darling, Obliging
Merry, Obliging
Meet a Jolly Person
Adores Pleasure
Famous as a Personality
Regular Sweetheart
eal Dancer

Lovely, Sincere
Sympathetie, Sincere
Modest, Sincere
Earnest, Timid
Charming But Tinv
Jolly Woman

Fond of Women
Just Another Woman
Poison to Women
Gone Wild

Merry. Witty

Many are her Wiles
Modern Little Woman
Honest Youth
Delightful. Adorable
Merry., Busy

Handsome but Bothersome

Modest. Honest
Curious but Jolly
Marvelous Kid
Dutiful to Love

(Continued on page 15)

Edward Geis
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Ships in Our Lives

What has my school life meant to me? Have
you ever asked yourself that question during your
four years of high school? When I was a fresh-
man, I looked around me in amazement at the
huge building which stood before me, not real
1zing what was it to mean to me in the future.

Our school is the piace where we build the
foundation for our later life. Just what does
this foundation contain? First of all, it contains
Friendship. Isn't it a pleasant feeling to know
you have a pal in this world? How carefree
you feel when Joe comes up, pats you on the
back, and says “How’s everything today, Pat?”
Don’t you have a funny feeling when you see Bill
walking down the hall with Millie, and don’t you
wonder if this is really love? Then you begin to
wonder if Mr. Lindley got hold of the note from
Kate that fell out of your book this morning.
Gee! isn’t school life fun? I wouldn’t miss it for
anything.

Sportmanship is another part of this foun-
dation. Are you really being a sport if you cheat
just a little bit? You may say, “Well, what harm
is there in copying a line or two?” It is better
to help yourself than to get help from someone
else,.

A true sport boosts his team. A team feels
more like doing its best if it is backed by its
fellow-students. “Yell and yell hard for your
team, and 1t will be sure to win.”

Scholarship is another important layer of this
foundation. School is not all work; neither is it
all play. Don’t come to school with the idea that
you are trying to get by “by the skin of your
teeth”, but put forth a little effort. There is an
old saying that says that we get out of a thing
just what we put into it. If you come to school
to get an education, learn all you can while you
have the chance. Build your road to success on
this foundation, and in later life you will not
regret having built a firm foundation.

-Helen Purtee

Treasu res

I am going to take the students of Elwood
High School on a tour. Perhaps you will all be
surprised when I tell you we are going to tour
our own high school. We are going to explore
our own domain, because too few of us know
the extent of our own possessions.

In sculpturing you will find replicas of many
noted pieces of work, in our library and halls,
such as the Greek goddess Hebe, the Winged
Victory of Samothrace, Boys with Book, Boys with
Scroll, Alexander’s Triumphal Entry into Baby-
lon, and busts of Goethe, Daniel Webster, and
others.

In the rooms and halls you will find walls
adorned with facsimiles of fine paintings. Some
of these are: The Capture of Andromache, A
Reading from Homer, Ruins of Roman Forum,
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"Senior Memories”’

We started as freshmen some ten years ago

To learn the few things we thought we should
know.

With each year of toil our achievements grew
less,

And now all we know is easy to guess.

As ‘Sophies’ we did what we thought was the
‘nerts’,

As pests in the class-room there were no worse:

But the grades on our cards showed this would
not do,

So we vowed to behave, for the next year or two.

Our junior year came with much added fame
To kindle ambition and hope.

We battled it through with hearts brave and true
For with years there was one more to cope.

Seniors at last, we were burdened with tasks
But we stayed on and finally won out;

And now that we’re through, to be honest with you
We'd much rather sniffle than shout.

We leave our school, with heavy hearts
To wander far, to drift apart.

For after graduation day

We walk a dim, untrodden way,

While memories linger in our minds
Of old school-mates and happy times,
But best of all we'll love to tell

Tales of our school we loved so well.

Kelton Goodwin

Waiting

William Shakespeare, Henry Wadsworth Long-
fellow, and Oliver Wendell Holmes.

We are proud indeed of the beautiful paint-
ing, the work of Leona Williams Roop, a former
Elwood High School student, and presented by
her to the school.

We also have attractive photographic re-
productions of the Lincoln Memorial and the
Poet’s Corner at Westminster Abbey.

You probably have noticed our walls are not
empty, but have you been observing enough
to realize the value of what they hold? If not,
here is a challenge to powers of observation.
See more of what is at your elbow and you will
be doubly repaid. You will gain both cultaral
values and school spirit.

—Elwanda Phillips
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By Their Initials You Shall
Know Them

(Continued from page 13)

Dot Lee

Mary MecCarel
Edward Maley
Floma Moore
Roy Naylor
Leroy Pace
Ralph Robison
Charles Tyner
Jetty Hobbs
Alliene Reveal
Miriam Reynolds
Bob Richards
John Redmond
Francis Renner
Henry Schuck
Robert Schuyler
Junior Sellers
Violet Shaw
John Skinner
Eleanoir Smith

Deceived Love

Merry Maiden

Eager to Marry
Fondness for Men
Really Nice

Let’s be Pals

Real Runabout

Cute Little Tyke
Believes in being Happy
Always Ready

Merry, Reserved
Beware he is Reserved
Jealous Rasecal

Fond of Redheads
Honest, Serious

Really Sincere

Jolly, never Serious
Very Sophisticated
Just another Sample

Not An Uncommon Feeling

When I'm summoned to the office,
My heart starts sinking fast.
“I’'ve been acting fine,” 1 think,
“But I knew it couldn’t last.”

[ think of all the little things
That I have done this week,
And wonder what it is they want
As I walk up so meek.

The prinecipal is busy,

And I have to wait awhile;

So I sit down and try to think
As I thumb my mental file.

Then I wonder to myself:
Has Mr. Hillis found

That I, instead of being sick,
Was really out of town?

Or has he seen me chewing gum,
Or marking on the walls,

Or heard me yelling to someone

9

While running down the halls?

Earnest, Sincere T
e

. suspense is almost killing
Generally Sincere Till : :

he shows up at the door;
Then I walk in beside him
And he quickly “takes the floor”.

Gerald Smith

HISTORY: REVISED EDITION

Mary E. Wright (in history class)

Napoleon was a great man. He would probably

have captured America but it wasn’t discovered
yet.

Yes, “Son,” he says as he looks down,
And sees my quaking knees,
“As vou go by the post-office
Will you mail this card for me?”

—Alvy Havens
BROUGHT TO LIGHT
Freshie—Don’t they have “pep sessions” up
here ?
Bill D.—No, little boy, they interfere with
athletics.

HE KNEW HIS OIL

Ashton—Jim, name a large oil city in the
South.

Jim G.—Mobile.

AMBITION

H. Etchison—I'm not going to use a comb
or brush on my hair anymore.

Willard Me.—Why not ?

H. Etchison—'Cause 1 wanna grow up and f
look like Mr. Lindley. That name is better than the rest.

Of all the girls I've ever known

MARIE

Marie, Marie—it seems to me

I like this one the best.
I pulled out my hair
And wrinkled up my face
But it didn’t help a bit
When I tried to fill this space.
—Editor No matter if she’s blue.

She’s dear to me as she can be,
Her thoughts are keen and true;
She always has a smile for me-

She is to me, as good a girl
. I As » could ever find.
DEAR OLD SCHOOL s one could ever find
[ leave thee, dear old school.
But with regret.
It is most ecruel
For we’ve just met.
The happy hours I've spent with thee
\\I-IH Che“sh‘ them sacredly. Would then be dull and grey.
1y does it have to be i, , :
9 Kelton Goodwin

At this time I must leave thee?
.—Ruth Spahr (Editor’s Note: “And it hath come to pass.”)

She is my thoughts, my one ideal,
She’s always on my mind.
And if from me she is taken
Some bright and sunny day,
My skies that once seemed bright and blue
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Coming Up

The juniors of ’33 will be the leaders of '34.
When we say leaders, we mean it because our
present class has representatives in every activity
of our school, who possess the qualifications and
experience necessary next year.

During our career in high school we have
suffered some losses from deaths, withdrawals,
and matrimony, but recruits have come in and
replaced them.

This class has a large group of students at
the present time, more than one hundred mem-
bers. They have been sponsored by Miss Gris-
haw, the home economics teacher, for the last
two years, and it is likely that she will lead them
on until their finish of high school.

Co-operation is this class’s aim. They know
the meaning of this word and realize that if they
want to get what they start out to get, they
must work together successfully. Just to prove
that they really mean business, they have given
two of the most successful parties in 1932 and
1933 that have ever been given by a high school
class. The first party was held in the gymna-
sium with Mr. Lindley and Miss Grishaw ‘chap-
eroning. The second party was held in the music
room with Miss Allen, Mr. Lindley, and Miss
Grishaw as guests.

In 1931 their first election of officers was
held and Arvona Dowell was chosen for the first
president. She proved to be of highest quality
and was elected again this year, with Robert
Hiatt as vice president, Vivian Leeson as secre-
tary, and George Sohn as treasurer. KEach of-
ficer has done his best in serving the class.

This class has more than contributed to the
share of tho debating teams. The entire nega-
tive team was composed of juniors, who were
undefeated in debates with Frankfort, Wiley of
Terre Haute, and Jefferson of Lafayette, losing
only to Marion. Losing this last debate caused
Elwood to be ineligible for the district contest.
However, this group, with this experience gained,
should be a formidable team next year.

It is always noticeable that there are several
juniors who take part in all the plays and op-
erettas sponsored by the school, which proves
that they are capable of being chosen for such
activities.

Our football and basketball teams rate very
high in the state. This is probably because of
the six juniors on the football team and the four
on the basketball team. With such players be-
ing left over until next year, it is evident that
we will have a winning team next years as this
year. A school is held, it seems, in highest es-
teem with winning teams.

The juniors have done their share toward
the success of the student council and the monitor
system as well as the other classes. Each class
is equally represented in the council. The po-
sitions as monitors are evenly distributed, which
means that juniors are stationed in the halls to
keep an eye on the law-breaking in this school.

(Continued on page 24)
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3 A Class Party

Nearly half of the class of 1934 succeeded in
getting together in the music room in the high
school building on Friday evening, January 27,
to enjoy a class party which seems to be the
only one given this year, which makes it quite
outstanding. My, how different the boys looked
in their good suits, and the girls in their party
dresses! It does make you feel different towards
your classmates after an evening of fun such as
was had at this party. Some students were pa-
fient enough to sit down and work on jig-saw
puzzles. Others played ping-pong until they pro-
bably saw that ball bouncing around in their
sleep. Ouch! If one of those darts that were
thrown throughout the evening would have hit
someone, we'll wager there would have been some
commotion for a while, but as luck would be, no-
thing hanpened. The radio music was grand and
what a homey effect the room acaquired with the
lamps lit and rugs on the floor. The main event
of the evening was the game, hearts. Everyone
took part in this and the prize was awarded to
Nora Alice George. But wait! Just before that
game started, what caused Alice Terwilliger to
leave the party so quickly? We’ll bet that Mv.
Lindley has found out by this time. You can
always count on him. The game was abruptly
interrupted by refreshments, but I guess no one
seemed to mind that. Everyone co6perated in
straightening up the room, and at 10 o’clock, as
were orders, the lights were turned out. Bidding
Miss Grishaw, sponsor, and Mr. Lindley and Miss
Allen, chaperons, goodnight, everyone departed
declaring that the party was a success.

What Shall We Do As Seniors?

We, the juniors, shall first try to act the
part of seniors. We are not satisfied with the
freshman antics of the present seniors. We shall
try to set up a good example for the freshman
instead of following his examples. We shall make
our class a standard for the school, a model for
the other classes to follow.

We shall nromote our system of regulating
the school. We shall try to cooperate with the
teachers and the school officials in promoting
better diseipline in our school. Our present moni-
tor system was organized for this purpose and
has proved successful to a great extent, though
we still see Mr. Hillis going down the halls dis-
missing gossiping parties, especially around the
girls’ lockers. He also has to watch the boys to
see that they don’t make a race track out of the
halls.

This should be taken care of by the monitor,
and we shall strive to put into effect, with the
cooperation of the other classes, a better executed
system. We shall try to make our school an out-
standing school in the state; one to be set as an
example for other schools; and we shall make
it a true home of knowledge. We hope.
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JUNIORS

Row One—Bessie Fish, Marion Mann,

He'en Benedict.

Row Two—T.aura Powers, Chester Knopp,
Dora Mae Courtney, Helen Rauch.

Row Three—Delores Faucett, Jennie Gar-
diner, Olga Mullin, Elva Shaw.

Row Four—Dan Clymer, Marcella Coe,
Rosella Robbins, Kathryn Adams.

Row Five—Hazel Cunningham, Virgie
Holmes, Pauline Wood, Mary E. Wright, 3A
Secretary.

Row Six—Herman Weddell, Viola Ruth
Lewis, Martha Garst, Walton Wilson.

Row Seven—Geneva Davis, Cleatus Me-
Phearson, Nita Harmon, Mary Starr.

~ Row Eight—Isabelle Peters, Virginia
Highee, Robert Hiatt, 3B Vice-President;
Esther Scott.

; 'Row Nine—Madonna Williams, Florence
Dimick, Gerald Reynolds, Gertrude Everling.
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JUNIORS

Row One—Merle Keith, Melvin Clapper,
Maxine Phenis, Jeanette Harbit.

Row Two—George Sohn, 3B Treasurer;
Janet McCallum, Ellen Ward, Naomi Kendall.

Row  Three—Bessie Hartsock, Nora
George, Richard Rees, Martha Jane Tubbs.

Row Four—Marguerite Keller, Alice
Mesalem, Marguerite MecDonel, Charles Me-
Danell.

Row Five—Robert Houser, 3A Vice Pres.;
Vivian Leeson, 3B Secretary; Doris DeHor-
ity, Ruby Tomlinson.

Row Six—Pauline Fouts, Naomi Harmon,
Johannah Conway, Rita Higgins.

Row Seven—Madeline Hawkins, Leona
Mae Osborne, Jennevieve Degoyler, Genevieve
Keyser.

Row Eight—Elsie Grinnell, Leon Wili-
iams, Alma Blake, Robert Osting.

Row Nine—Martha Gates, Zola Thrawl,
George Jackman, Eileen Rockafellar.
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JUNIORS

Row One—Moses Wittkamper, Vera Mae
Ridgeway, Dorothy St. Clair, Edward Boggess,
3A President.

Row Two—Nina Terwilliger, Phillip Me-
Donel, Maurice Hutcherson, 3A Treasurer;
(Cleda Beth Kightlinger.

Row Three—Burl Vanness, Marjorie Run-
yan, Doris Van Briggle, Ray Downham.

Row Four—Mary Florence Cochran, Ar-
thur Stickler, Eugene Robinson, Miriam
Sosbe.

low Five—Robert C. Smith, Jaunita
Ebert, Mildred McCallum, Hubert Etchison.

Row Six—Alice Terwilleger, Willard Mec-
Cord, Reed Schafer, Clarabelle Lamm.

Row Seven—dJames Gorden, Arvona Dow-
ell, 3B President; Dortha Yohe, Robert Wall-
ace.

Row Eight—Charlotte Wright, Ralph
Warner, Alvy Havens, Mary Sorba.

Row Nine—Robert Jordan, Sylvia Balser,
Harold Larison, Jessie Lea Shawhan.
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Extracts From a Student's Diary

(Editor’s Note: “What! No calendar?” our
Literary Editor, Mr. Foster, bawled. So, in our
desperation, we had to try to appease him. For-
tunately, the day before the Comet went to press
this diary was picked up in the hall and was
found to contain practically everything we
wanted-—and a lot that we didn’t want: for we
have had to omit a great deal that was purely
personal and perhaps a little compromising. Can

yvou identify its author?)

SEPTEMBER

First day. Walked to school with Francis
Henderson. Chased all over town for Bill
Magers to get a Civies text this afternoon.
Cussed an English 7 essay all evening.

Pep session for first football game. Team on
the stage. "T'was probably the background
that gave the team the “posing” idea.

Monday morn after the night before. Had
a date last p. m. with Bob Foster. He makes
the hours seem like seconds.

Tennis after school. Bob Nagel swings
mean racket.

OCTOBER

Intelligence scores distributed. Guess 1’1l
have to get to work or something. Who

doesn’t, though?

All out! Teachers’ Convention. Two days to
sleep

At it again.

Anderson footballs here tonigcht. Guess Dot
and I will go. Had a dandy pep session. Mr.
Hosier joined in to put a little zip in the

yvells. My! What a little inspiration will do.

Here 'tis Monday. Had a date with Ed Maley
last night. I had forgotten he’s one of the
best tacklers, and what an evening! Gee, he’s
handsome!

NOVEMBER

1—Played Muncie there. Had a date with Paul
Wilson, blond “Gable”,.
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10—Appointed monitor. Ralph Warner stopped
and chatted again. Just winked all other

times he passed. First snow today.

11—Brrr* Lovely weather for Eskimos.. Arm-
istice Day walking marathon. Carl Danner
and his gang dropped out of line at “Sweat”
Shop and watched the rest. School Spirit!
Senior Day. El. Hi. 6—Bloomington 0. The
atmosphere reminded one of Sunday or Wed-
nesday night—everybody’s arms around
everybody else. It was the weather, not the
moon. Too bad.

15—Appetizing lecture and slides on Africa. Jr.
Sellers seems none the worse or the knock-
downcarryout Senior Dav Brawl.

Snowhbound 15 inches; Sleepbound
hours.

“Deport” cards. Vacate for Thanksgiving.

Whoops!!

Pledge Drive for Comet. Brother, can vou
spare an installment?

DECEMBER
First basketball game here. El. Hi. 30
Lapel 21. Home with Gerald Reynolds. Oh
My operation!

King Male Quartette. Hear dem bells!

Safety Play the sixth period. Whattaman
(Don) Goodwin on my right. Christmas va-
cation ahead. 18 days to ‘“unlax”.

Christmas Eve with Bill Mosiman. Looks
like Merry Christmas with aspirin for Bill.

JANUARY
The magnetic peal of school bells beckons us
back to sleeping quarters today.

Flunk Notices passed out. Didn’t we all?

New semester and new program. Hope the
kids in my new classes are cute for a change.

20—Hotcha vep session this afternoon. Alex.
basketballs here tonight. A date with Don
Kincaid. Such politeness must be observed.
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FEBRUARY

“Sun Up” “upped” in the auditorium this
morning. Giving in to Bogy’s entreaties, I
parked the chassis between him and Woodie.
Wept bitterly. “Whoa” is me! Woodie
wanted to borrow a hankie but I just had one.

Senior class meeting. fourth period. It’s
easy to understand why Ket has been class
president every year. Such “sox” appeal!
E sweaters were awarded the sixth period.
Ed Maley was late again.

Went to Alex. to see Panthers vs. Tigers. My
bodyguard for the evening was Harold
Athan. What hair! And his “line” isn’t half
bad.

Charity game. Panthers 22—Frankton 19.
Went to the ‘“Dugout” opening with Pete
Wolfe, gentleman and athlete.

Pep session. Jeers for Ket, Hank, Paul,
Ruth. Red, and Beaty, soon ex-service men.
Hartford City here tonight. Had a date with
James Adams. Is he really so bashful or is
it just a pose?

ThO‘l’ ClGSS

Let it be herein recorded that the class of '35
are freshmen no longer. Our self esteem has
gone up many points. Let it be further recorded
that this class is the most brilliant, amiable, and
energetic group that has ever graced the halls of
Elwood High School. (Editor's Note: This last
statement will probably be stricken from the
record.) We do not say this with any intention
to fabricate, for S stands not only for sophomore
but also for sincerity.

Think of it! We have officers like “drate big
peoples”. We really don’t know why we have
officers except that everybody seems to think it’s
the right thing. We certainly want to do the
right thing. Mary Ellen Yarling has been our
president and Larry McCarel has been her assist-
ant, though why she should need an assistant is
another mystery for our class meets so rarely
that even a president seems almost unnecessary.
Frances Mae DeHoritv was elected secretary, but
her duties have not been so strenuous as to
threaten her health, for a secretary can’t take

[ hear that Anderson Hi. was suspended by
the 1. H. S. A. A. and the tourney is this
week-end. ’Stoo bad. (For them.)

LOCAL BOY MAKES GOOD. Bob Nagel
made 90 per cent on a shorthand test.

MARCH

Madison County sectional held at Muncie. Ail
the games were something to get hoarse
about. Went with Dick Cooley. He’s an ex-
pert one-arm driver. Really, Diary, vou've
no idea! !

Elwood battled Markleville for the final game
and was defeated on an overtime. Many a fan
shed tears. (Not mentioning the team.)

The Bell Trio presented an especially en-
joyable program this morning. At the close,
Harold led a cheer for each of the members
Catherine, James, and Richard.

of '35

minutes without a meeting to “minute”. Marjorie
Joston was chosen treasurer only to learn that
most of the class couldn’t pay except in individ-
ual scrip, which Miss Boston hesitated about tak-
ing.

Needless to say, we shall, when we are jun-
iors, surpass every other third year class of the
past in all respects. We shall have better ath-
letes, more honor students, more eloquent debat-
ers and dramatic performers, and a more attrac-
tive annual. The echoes of our achievements shall
go reverberating down the corridors of time.

Stand aside! The class of '35 is on its way.
We shall slay dragons! Bring them on. We shall
end depressions; we shall et our names in the
paper. We are the class of ’35.

(Editor's Note—We refuse to take responsi
bility for the above utterances. Their only excuse
is that they are the outpourings of a sophomore’s
egotism.)
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Sophomores

Row One—Waunita Watkins, Ruby
Tomlinson, Maxine Green, Law-
rence Alexander, Marcel Borst,
Chester Wolf.

Row Two—Evelyn Evans, Jean
Ham, Fern Colson, Marcella
Hangar, Ruth Lawrence, Eileen
Grimme.

Row Three—Elizabeth Mock, Chas.
Cain, Frances Patchett, Harold
Ott, Cora Mae Eikenberry,
Charles Hofer.

Row Four—JFrancis Foland, Jean
Robinson, Audrey Mae Smith
Eulalah Mount, Ralph Yarling,
Carmen Barnes.

Row Five—Hattie Mae Dietzer,
Monroe Roop, Mary Sharp
Helen Dunn, Martha Newlan,
Doris Leakey.

Row Six—James Heflin, Margaret
Russell, Leslie Balser, Alice My-
erly, Albert Creamer, Geraldine
Boyer.

Row Seven—Raymond Whitehead,
LaVaughn Phillips, James Rip-
perger, Margaret Savage, Mark
Shaw, Martha Ann Gray.

Row Eight—ILeona Albers, Addel-
bert Rounds, Mabel Henderson,
J. R. Stone, Charlotte Knotts,
Robert Todd.

Row Nine—Earl Sattler, Lilliemae
Mottweiller, Lowell Whitehead,
Ruby Estes, Paul Sizelove. Edna
Maley.

Row Ten—Dortha Whetstone, Hil-
da Beckley, Dorothy Budd, Floyd
Reese, Jane Ann Jackson, Lu-
cille Freeman.
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Sophomores

Column One — Josephine Sloan
Leonard Hodson, Ethel Persin-
ger, Dorothy Cochran, Rebecca
Noland, Robert Goodman, Mary
E. Harbit, Lairy MeCarel, vice-
pres., Elsie McMinds, Adrian
Bambrough.

Column Two—William Hoose, Mar
garet Miller, Cecil Fitzpatrick,
Frances Mae DeHority, sec.,
Harold Dietzer, Arthur Stokes,
Milo Kilgore, Leon Smith, Billy

ann, Lucille Hackett.

Column Three—Marie Woodsides,
Carol Hiatt, Olive Cain, Evelyn
Faust, William Tubbs, Annabelle
Wallace, Francis Henderson, Es-
ther Crider, Catherine Jell,
James Heflin.

Column Four—Eugene Daugherty,
Mary Ellen Yarling, pres., James
Van Winkle, William Parsons,
Muriel Sellers, Richard Mont-
gomery, Jane Ann Hiatt, Thos.
Davis, Alice Vinson, Betty
Brown.

Column Five—Cleo Fetz, Dilver
Whetstone. Charles Lamm. How-
ard Idle, Earl Griffin, Elbert
Murray. Ruby Hamm, Okal Ben-
edict, Robert Stevens, Carlos
Little.

Column Six—Gertrude Hartley.
Carl Antrim, Ruth Moorehead,
Joe Floyd, Marjorie Boston,
treas., Lottie Williams, Jack
Frazier, Harriet Lindley, Mary
K. Harris, Robert Klumpp.
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A Locker's Contemplations

“When winter comes spring is not far be-
hind,” and when spring comes commencement is
not far away. So I am lonely. I am supposed to be
nothing but a plain, lifeless, cold locker. I have
no identity other than No. 361, almost like a
prison convict. The only voice I possess is a
harsh, jarring rattle which I make when I am
opened or closed. I am just like many other
lockers. On either side of me are many that look
just alike. I attract no one’s attention. I am
located in the darkest part of the upper hall
where the light of day never shines upon me and
seldom any other light. I have protected books,
papers, notes, love letters, compacts, and other
articles of confidential nature for Marcella for
four years and have never divulged a secret. But
she will soon leave me; vank my lock off of me
and leave me alone and exposed to the glaring
eyes of the wide world. Why shouldn’t I be sad?

Yet, I have many happy memories to bright-
en me in the dark hours to come. Few locks have
been so fortunate as I in the past four vears. In-
stead of coming to me only once or twice a day,
Marcella has lovingly caressed my lock and
handle at least a dozen times in the morning
while she waited for Everett to appear. Kelton
used to handle me when he chatted endearingly
with “Sweet Marie!” Oh! those tender confi-
dences bestowed on me by those four fill me with
happiness yet bring sad thoughts to my mind.
Oh! Where is Everett now? Why has Kelton
deserted me?

In the dark hours of the night, I casually
glance over the treasures entrusted to me. I view
with interest in the September Pathfinder of ’29.
the picture of “Silent Cal.” who has since re
turned to Southhampton. 1 see the picture of a
happy, courageous young engineer from Califor-
ma who has recentiy assumed the responsibility
of the presidency in a note that he plans to abol-
ish poverty from the land of America and that
the election of ’'28 endorsed the “noble experi-
ment’’ as a settled policy of the United States.
[ read that thousands have made fortunes on
Wall Street and that America is the land of
wealth and plenty with none but happy employed
people. The names Smoot, Watson, Wood, Pur
nell, and several others appear. Where are they
now? Where are our happiness and plenty? |
read of revolutions, five-year plans, of stock
crashes, England off the gold standard, Kel-
logg Peace Pacts, and Japanese invasions of
China, insurrections, Capone, Roosevelt, Demo
cratic landslide, MeNutt, moratoriums, farmers’
holidays, bank holidays, scrip, Zangara and Cer-
mak, earthquakes in California, tornadoes in
Tennessee, floods in Ohio, and beer by April 7.

[t is all so confusing to me that I turn away
in despair and read the sweet little love notes
from Paul Wilson, written way back in ’31. “Oh!
Marcella, T....."” Next I find one of ’30 from
lex Lineberry inviting Marcella to a party. Then
there’s one from Robert Richards that was used
to hide her gum in when a monitor approached,
Then, too, I turn back dust coveved pages and
find those loving little notes from Robeit Grit-
ton 'way back in ’30. But the back corner of my
space is filled with the notes from Everett. My!
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he was ever so attentive. They would be inter-
esting but they are so much alike.

These are just a few of my memories of the
past. They are my secrets never to be exposed
to a scandal-loving world. I knew the opinion
of more girls, of more boys than any other person
in the school, but that is another secret I must
not tell because hundreds of lovesick girls have
trusted me—have spoken right before me.

So you see, I, locker number 361, have my
sorrows and my heartaches as May approaches.
Marcella has been the verv best kind of a sport,
she has been a good, confidential friend but she
will leave me and others will come. Maybe Char-
lotte Wright will come and take me. Perhaps
she will share her thrills with me or perhaps
Postoffice Rosie will be my pal. Whoever my
future will be, my past is filled with rich mem-
ories.

—H. L.

Coming Up
(Continued from page 16)

Last, but not least, the juniors are well rep-
resented on the annual staff, and have contributed
freely with their time and effort and have done
their share to solve the many new financial prob-
lems peculiar to this year’s publication. This is
a position of honor and each class should be proud
of their members on the annual staff.

As a result of these experiences, we feel justi-
fied in saving and prophecying that next year’s
senior class will possess the leadership necessary
to carry on the activities and traditions of E. H. S.
in a manner that will bring pleasure and satis-
faction to all. They seem to have everything for
a successful sen'or year, and that is what they
must look forward to.

We feel that we have the privilege of the
teachers in saying that this class has been one
of the best classes in many a year.

“BILL” AND “MILLY”
“Bill” and “Milly”; “Mill” and “Billy”;
Any way it's said, it’s silly.
In street or hall, in any weather—
They are seen with hands together;
Bill, so towering and athletic,
Milly, short and sympathetic.
What a pair! Are lovers silly?
Take a look at Bill and Milly.
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The Green Horde or Why Is a Freshman?

Seniors may pass away into the hinterlands
of the business and professional world; juniors
may lose their true identity mingling in the so-
phistication of the seniors; sophomores may wear
a toolish grin of satisfaction having sipped at
the Pyerean wells of knowledee and thus hide
from the world their ignorance; but the freshman
lives on forever—a brilliant argument that Dar-
win and Barnum were both right. They have been
with us always a necessary evil and an indelible
blot on the escutcheon of academic education.
lsvery mother has just cause to protest that she
did not rear her child to be a freshman.

Like a green horde the freshmen have over-
run the world. We see them stumbling into sen-
.or lectures on physics, enrolling in public speak-
ing, losing their way in the halls, spilling ink on
newly polished floors, mixing Latin declensions
and murmuring algebraic expressions. (Ah, yes,
one ever wonders if they have not been tampering
with our banking system.) In the library we see
them as thick as vermin in one of Edgar Allen
Poe’s dungeons. Rattling newspapers, bumping
against chairs, dropping books and in divers other
ways they annoy the studious upper classmen
orinding away at their books.

In the halls, in the office, in the auditorium,
and on the streets one sees them. Freshmen,
freshmen everywhere but with not a thought to
think,

The faculty is at the end of its wits to avoid

The Freshman's Creed

I am the freshie.

[ am the voungest institution in the school and
I am the oldest.

The school is my heritage when I come into
it and when I go I leave it to the next genera-
tion of freshies.

My mission is to leave the school a better place
than I found it.

With my many small classmates I can do this
if the upperclassmen do not impese too many
handicaps upon me.

I want to be respected by the upper classmen.

[ want to have a voice in school affairs.

I want my ability and intelligence to be recog-
nized.

If the upperclassmen will make my path easy
now, I will help other freshies when I grow.

I am the object of all jokes and wiseeracks.

I am in everybody’s way and jam the halls to
capacity.

[ am known to be terrorized by the “office.”

I want to make the honor roll.

I always obey the teachers.

When I am a senior I will act my age.

I shall carve my name on every desk.

I am the hope of the school.

I am the freshie.

the new green horde of freshmen. English teach-
ers scream with terror as the “freshies” hurl
split infinitives at them. Jiology teachers go
into tantrums looking at the freshman’s futuris-
tic sketches of flora and fauna.

Mathematics instructors have conniptions as
these verdant neophytes misplace decimal points
and confuse algebraic formulae. Foreign language
instructors become delirious as they listen to the
cold-blooded “rhinies” slaughter the President’s
French and Caesar’s Latin. “Et tu, Freshman,”
Caesar must murmur as he turns in his grave.
From the princinal on down to the lowliest soph-
omore the green plague has struck everyone.
None is spared.

What must we do about it? Banish them to
Devil’s Island? Molakai or the Arctic Cirele?

The S. P. C. A. would prevent such a remark-
able solution to our problem.

Science has come to our rescue. Doctors have
concocted a gaseous substance called “Anti-
freshness’” with which we ecan innoculate our
freshmen. This treatment when administered with
care over a period of one year will make a fresh-
man indistinguishable from the average sopho-
more. Not much improvement. But we have re-
raining for our labor the lesser evil which may
in time evolve into that homo sapiens stage of a
senior. All of which proves the old adage: “Great
big seniors from little freshmen grow.”

—Henry Schuck.

THE GAME

We will play the game and we’ll play it square;

It's better to lose than to win unfair.

What matters if the cheater wins,

We will do our best and if in the end,

We still are losers, we will carry on

The greatest game that can be won.

We know it’s hard to lose honor and fame

But we’re proud to win in Life’s great game.
—Mildred Goins.

THE FLIGHT

“Already,” ecried the driver,

“Contact,” rang clear and loud.

And off down the field

Soaring up to the clouds.

Away down the skyline,

Not another in sight.

Still going, up and around:

My! what a beautiful sight.

But, wait, why we're falling,

My goodness ’tis true.

See how the ground rushes

Right up to the blue?

We crash in a grassy field,

And oh, my! Such a fall;

But you need not worry,

For I am just a golf ball.
—Robert Foster

Page twenty-five




THE COMET

Freshmen

Column One—Philip Me-
Knight, Irma Edwards, Olive
Davis, Richard Wright, Mary
Alice Tyner, Ruth Simmons,
Betty Kahler, Mary Hurd, Ai.
leen Courtney, Maurice Kwing,

Column Two—Helen Ricks,
Dallas Gordon, Joan Robbins,
Hilda Havens, James C. Drake,
Fred Stant, Kathryn Knotts,
Florence Phillips, Catherine
Scholl, Agnes Phillips.

Column Three — Maurica
Hurst, Charleen Tompkins, Mer-
rill Bryan, Paul Scott, Anna-
belle Tucker, Howard Hastings,
Marcia Reynolds, Mary Rachel
Brunson, Marian Foster, Lu-
cille Willhoite.

Column Four—Lucille Yo-
he, Donovan Robinson, Ernest
Clingenpeel, Leo Kurtz, Russell
Harrell, Havold Etchison, Mar-
euerite Ryall, John C. Hershey,
Delberta York, Eunice Gardner,
Edgar Uetz.

Column Five—Betty Dunn,
Rosemary Linsmeyer, Charles
Coburn, Deloris Lineberry, Della
K. Wardwell, Melvin Wentz,
Morris Moody, Robert Colson,
Ruth Robertson, Robert Meyer

Column Six—James Court-
ney, Virgil Richwine, Lucile
Lindley, Jack Jeffries, John
King, Ruth Murray, Elizabeth
Hackett, Robert Bohlander, Paul-
ine Bohannon, Betty Klumpp.

Column Seven — Leota
Brown, Ruth White, Martha
Heath, Charles Van Briggle,
Wilma Starr, Vivian Mitroff,
Donald Chance, Richard Mullin,
Donald Hershey,
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Column One — Margarel
Russel, Kathleen Heflin, Cora
Byus, Katherine Ward, Esther
Goins, Mildred Coe, Lucille
Thomas, Robert Montgomery,
LuCynthia Kightlinger, Everett
Singer.

Column Two—Lillian Rich
ardson, Robert Robbins, Delores
Jefferies, Audrey Powers, Be-
vonda Goodrich, Louise Skinner,
Fileen Balser, John. DBrown,
Ruby Love, William Groover.

Column Three—Allen Will-
hoite, Jay Peters, Dorothy
Sparks, Irene Hurd, Jeanette
Bissias, Freddy Frazier, Wilna
Hankley, Sue Wilson, Billy
Thumma, Herbert Dickey.

Column Four—Reba Ward,
Fred Stant, Charles Phillip, Pa-
tricia Conwell, Martha Laude-
man, Gwendolyn Stone, Dewey
Clapper, Elsie Wainscott, Madge
Watters, Kenneth Johns.

Column Five—Martha Mur-
ray, Robert Brillhart, Mary M.
Coston, Mary Cooley, Phyllis
Henderson, Rosalind Klumpp,
Harold Devall, Wilma Stevens,
Margaret Jaco, Martha Bam
brough.

Column Six—Ione Hocker-
smith, James Bell, Mary Wil-
liams, Louise Tucker, David
Hartzler, Nathan Robbins, Vir-
ginia Grimme, Earl Powell,
Floyd Yates, Lucille Fern.

Column Seven — Martha
Kratz, Florence Rockafellar,
Dora Benedict, Esther Faye
Updegrafl, Jean DeHority, Mar-
ian Foster, Helen Mesalam,
Lillian Wyatt, Robert Hertle,
Maxine Bunnel.
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COMETORIALS

THE WITNESS

Congratulations! After reading the first copy
of “The Witness”, we are very glad to acknowl
edge the splendid work done by the editor, Rob-
ert Johnson, and his assistants, under the direc-
tion of Mr. Renner. Through the co-operation of
your students, we, the Elwood High School, feel
that it will be met with praise and acclamation.
We shall be proud to assist and support you in
any way that we can. We are sure that the ex-
perience you get in publishing “The Witness” will
prove to be a great asset to our school, and are
sure that it will improve our own annual, “The
Comet”.

WHAT'S TOMORROW?

What opportunity does the high school grad-
uate of today have? This question is discussed
time and again. It comes up wherever a group of
people, young or old, are gathered together. We
hear it discussed over the radio and across the
bridge table. Though the question is thoroughly
commented upon it is never debated, because the
majority prefer the side of pessimism. When
asked the question people merely shake their
heads and say, “None whatsoever”,

Public opinion expresses itself so strongly in
the negative direction that certain individuals
have gone so far as to write poetry about the
matter. Such a poem appears within this book.
We are not criticizing the poet, because he has a
right to his own opinion; but such verse, in our
belief, should not be puklished in a book of this
nature. Such writings will all the more discour-
age the high school students of today. Have they
not enough to worry about with everybody pre-
dicting a dark and stormy future for them?

If a person would only gather his thoughts
together and use them, he would find that we are
living in one of the greatest periods in world his-
tory. The United States is experiencing the most
trying time since she gained her independence.

Russia under the control of a new govern-
ment is changing the plans of every nation of the
world. Every country with its eves turned to
Russia asks, “Will she succeed?” Whether she
succeeds or not, she will leave a mark on the
destiny of the world.

Then with the world undergoing such a revo-
lution and with the United States calling for men
and women capable of leadership, does no hope
exist for the graduate of today?
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PUZZLES

This year jig-saw puzzles are quite the craze.
All that can be heard is, “Have you solved the
new jig-saw puzzle yet?”

The fellows are using the jig-saw puzzle as
an excuse for spending a nice quiet evening with
the date. Such practice is undoubtedly saving the
youths of our school many dollars.

Though jig-saws may be popular because
they are difficult, there are other puzzles that
would prove to be as trying if they were under-
taken. One great puzzle that is making our school
very unpopular with the general public is that of
booing the referees at our ball games. Mr. Hillis,
our principal, has undertaken time and again the
solution of this problem. His efforts have yielded
some results, but still the practice continues,
Working alone, Mr. Hillis cannot solve this prob-
lem. It will take the cooperation of every stu
dent in high school. Unless the members of the
school who are good sports and are willing to
take the word of the official, get together and ob-
Ject as a group to this continued booing, our
school will always have this blot upon it.

Another puzzle which only the student body
can solve concerns the cheering at the ball games,
At the football games, especially, the rooters are
scattered throughout the crowd. When the cheer
leaders call for a yell, the rooters from the high
school are so mingled with other spectators that
the effect of the yell is lost. Students from other
schools have a section of their bleachers reserved
for the members of the school. When a vell is
given and the voices all come from one section.
the volume and force of the vyell is increased,
Perhaps this is why our school is named as one
that does not back its teams. We know that every
student is eager to and does yell for the teams,
but because of the lack of unity his voice goes
unheard.

Another problem, which has confronted our
school for years, will probably be the most diffi-
cult to solve. Are the students fair to them-
selves and to their schoolmates? Do they re-
spect the rights and privileges of one another?
In the classroom, are they fair to all concerned?

We find that some students in a certain sense
act as tutors for others. If this practice is car-
ried out in the proper manner, no harm can surely
result. But in many instances of this kind, the
tutoring student acts as a master mind for the
other. Eventually the tutored student neglects
his work and depends entirely upon the knowledge
and ability of the other.
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Thoughts and Af‘rer’rhough’rs

WHAT DO YOU THINK ABOUT EIGHT
MONTHS OF SCHOOL?

This is a question which has been quite freely
commented upon during the last few weeks., Just
to show you what a few of those comments have
been, here are some of the “most freely express-
ed opinions”.

Bertie Becker—I never thought about it.

Marcella Woodsides—I'd just as soon have
nine months. If I wasn’t a senior I wouldn’t care.

Martha Jane Tubbs—It's O. K. with me.

Marjorie Runyan—Well, to be frank about
it, I think nine months would be much better.

John Redmond—I don’t like the idea of start-
ing to have eight months during my senior year.

Kathryn Knott—For my part I think eight
months of school is enough during these hard
times.

Fred Welcher—It ain’t right.

Don Goodwin—I don’t like it. They ought to
have three or four months of school.

Jane Ann Hiatt—It’s a dilly.

RAZZBERRIES

Mr. Hillis, what is the speed limit ?_Mr. Ash-
ton likes his jokes; that is, he repeats them at
least every semester....Miss Kantner, do you ever
miss a dance at Muncie?... Are the Panthers liv-
ing on reputation?.. Betty Hackett, six boy
friends are enough for any girl..Mr. Forney,
wear your dark suit, it shows up your mustache
better.. We still think Mr. Brown should be a
senator at least, with that mop of hair...We don’t
see many girls wearing E sweaters. Are they
losing the art of borrowing, or doesn’t the school
give them any more?... Parents, if your children
are not at school, call up the Ballroom.. Wayne
H., we hear that you forgot you played hooky on
Feb. 28 What’s wrong? 1 don’t hear anything
of the Waymire-Price case.. We hear that Billy
Parsons didn’t stop to remove the boards as he
left the loft of Wann’s barn... Cleatus McPhearson,
one of your notes was intercepted between you and
girl No. 5. It is in the Annual Room if you want
it._. Carl Danner, Julia wants to know if you re-
turned that New Leader you “borrowed” from the
library... Miss Muzum has a good imagination. She
can tell you what all the things are that have been
handed to her for exhibit... Hillis, Ellwood dare-
devil-ace, cracked up between Elwood and Alex.

_Mr. Ashton is quite free with his “comeback-
nextsemester” remarks...Who is this Dr. Will
Key, the new author ?...Mr. Davis, what is wrong
with your No. 12’s?....Our school daze will soon
be over and you can quit working—working the
teachers.

THINGS | NEVER KNEW TILL NOW

That “Beans” Welcher is so bright that he
ought to wear a lamp shade for a hat..That W.
R. Wrigley made $150,000,000 by selling penny
sticks of gum. Don’t you think a lot of it came
through this school ?...That Junior Sellers really
can get a date once in a while...That some of our
chemistry students think that steam is just water
gone crazy with the heat... . That freshman biology
students think that there are three kinds of flow-
ers: wild, tame, and collie...That Gerald Woods
asked a certain girl for the last dance and she
told him that he had already had it...That if
Dwight Alley had a few dollars, he would try and
buy this school and burn it down...That “Bogy”
had so much advertising gab...That a freshman
is a “Necessary Evil” and must be tolerated
That Bill Hobbs was told that 500 Chinamen were
blown up on a ship and he replied “toot-toot, chop
suey!”. . That Dot Culp can’t catch a man... That
“Jordy” Welcher hides his chew when walking
home with a certain girl...That Wayne Hoeffer
reads the “Bally-Hoo” and the “College Humor,”
chews gum, and writes his English all at the same
time. What a man. .. That Maxine Haskett reads
“Love Story” in English class...That you really
need a friend when Mrs. Records tells you to
write down, “Went to the show”._. That Harold
Athan is so polite that he even tips his hat when
he calls his girl on the telephone...That the best
way to cheat on an exam is to hide your notes
in your head, if yvou have one... That the only tell-
tales in this school are the report cards..That
Catherine Loer can’t get into the library after
being barred once..That Helen Purtee writes
notes to “Cledy”...That Bill DeHority has a
weakness for white socks...That we have a sec-
ond William Powell in our midst, none other than
Mr. Earl B. Forney...That Mr. Lindley went
through the knee of his trousers..That Eileen
Gavin misspelled so many words on her test be-
cause she had a “cold in de dose.”...That if you
want to find out who tells the lies in this school,
ask any teacher...That the modern girl may have
the ropes but they aren’t the kind you hang the
wash on...That a conflict is not a person who is
kept in prison...That windmills are used in Hol-
land to keep the cows cool... That steak is like
a cold day in June, very rare, and that a hill is
like March weather, very unsettled...That if you
must inhale vour soup try and get in tune with
the music... That Mrs. Records asked a certain
boy how he would ask for water in France, and
he said that he wouldn’t think of asking for water
in France...That for success, keep your eyes open
and vour mouth shut; for eating grape fruit, re-
verse the process.

NEWS FLASH!!!

Donald Orbaugh, speed-boat ace, and Edward
Boggess, grocer magnate, are to compete in a
unique contest. They are to vie for honors in a
sleeping marathon. The bettine odds are even
to date, though Orbaugh seems to have a slight
edge in the opinion of local authorities. The con-
test is to take place at the high school, where both
young men maintain they can get best results.
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Getting The Lowdown

WITH HANK

SONG HITS
Dago Song—Dago Wild, Simply Wild Over Me.
Lazy Man’s Song—Moonbeams, Kiss Her for Me.
Tango Song—Tango Rain No More.
Dirty Song—Muddy Waters.
B. V. D. Song—Underwear My Baby is Tonight.
Flower Song—By Pillsbury.

THEME SONGS

Woodie and Mary Jo—Come On, Let’s Be Do
mestic.

Wallace and Ann—Sweethearts Forever.

Hankus and Dink—Contented.

Amy—Willie Weep for Me.

Kantner and Russell—Save the Last Dance for
Me, Sweetheart.

Ket and Simmons—Waltzing in a Dream.

Beans and Lorna—Big City Blues.

Marcella and Johnnv—That Little
law of Mine.

Unk and Mary—Living in Clover.

Betty and Becky—Me and My Shadow.

Marcel Borst—I'm Yours for Tonight.

Car] Danner—All I'm Asking is Sympathy.

Bill Hobbs—Ah, But I’ve Learned.

Bob Richards—I Found a Million Dollar Baby in
a Five and Ten Cent Store.

Bob Foster—Betty Co-ed.

Basil Hoosier—Sleeny Time Down South,.

Tank Todd—I'm a Twelve O’clock Fellow in a
Nine O’clock Town.

Ruth Cole—Wait Till I Get You in My Dreams.

3rother-in-

AMUSEMENTS

At the Princess—The Blonde Venus, starring Vir-
ginia McDermitt.

At the Mack—Love Me Tonight, starring Miss
Dorothy Kantner.

At the Alhambra—The Ape Man, starring O. C.
Naugle.

At the Paramount—Merrily We Go to Hell, star-
ring the student body.

At the Babygrand—The Big Broadcast, starring
the faculty.

WEATHER

Monday—good.

Tuesday—fair.

Wednesday—poor.

Thursday—This page was torn out of the al-
manac.

Friday—fair and generally cloudy—ecritics don't
agree.

LOW HICH SCHOOL BURNS DOWN

Lotta Oates, principal, unable to give reason

Yesterday, Low High School burned down.
Pupils near here will be glad, you may be sure.
For years they have tried to bomb it and to flood
it, but they never succeeded. Well, the old school
sure did burn, and it was cooked well, too. My,
how the librarian raved. She went up in smoke.
Pupils just getting out of school threw their
books in the fire just to see it grow larger and to
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see the end of their studies. The fire depart-
ment tried to put out the fire but after five min-
utes decided not to waste the water.

We think it must be that new fangled teacher
who teaches chemistry. She let her pupils play
around with the things that they shouldn’t have
plaved with, things that would burn real easy.
Next time we hope she will teach swimming. Boy,
you should have seen her smoke and how she did
inhale.

Taxes will have to be raised for a new school
and a bucket of paint to naint the fire engine
which was badly cracked and melted. Maybe peo-
ple won’t try to teach chemistry after th's—we
hope so.

WUXTRY
Heart Trouble Traced to Teacher’s Tactics

How could he break the news to her? How
could he tell her the grim fact She, who had
always relied upon him—depended upon him
when everythine else was wrong. She who had
sacrificed for him and done everythine in her
power to make him a better man. The thing was
impossible, to destrov her faith in him, in all man-
kind, to forever shatter her hopes for him: he
just couldn’t tell her, but he must.

Then just as he was about to make the su-
preme effort, he suddenly saw the stark reality of
it all. It seemed like a horrible dream. And yet,
he had the evidence in hand—the sheet of paper
with two numbers on the top. only two numbers,
but what a story they told. He could never live
over the disgrace.

Once more he drew up his courage, but once
acain he wavered. Must he tell her riecht now—
must he? But, ves, it must be now. The sooner
the better for all concerned.

Taking one last glance at the blue sky above
him, the fair earth around him, with its humanity
running to and fro. little recking of the great
crisis that had come into his life, he rushed into
his home. There he found a woman—Ilittle, gray-
haired and knitting.

“Mother,” he began as she looked up expect-
antly, with a tender smile. Here he hesitated and
gulped. How could he bear to wipe that tender
smile from her lins with terrible news that he
must tell? Oh, Heavens! That this catastrophe
should happen to him—to him who had never
done a wrong in his life. But he could not back
out; he must go on.

“Mother,” he began aeain. and this time he
did not stop, but quicklv blurted out those final
words—those fatal words—that meant so much.

“Mother, we had an exam. in English today
and I—I received only 99 per cent.”

And with these words the all-E student., un-
able to stand the diserace anv longer, crumpled
to the floor a broken man.

His mother followed him a second later.

Moral—It pays to be dumb.
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THE ART OF MARBLE SHOOTING

Marble shooting was the first sport invented
by man, according to Dr. Archibald Freestone
Peedad, professor of archeology at Marblehead
University. This game was once the pride of the
»aleolithis, Neanderthal, and Cro-Magnon periods
and consequently basked in the limelight of pre
historic press agents.

Tournaments were held by these cavemen in
which whole families participated. Great stadia
were built in which the games were held, Dr.
Peedad further explained. In fact, Professor Pee-
dad told the Comet reporter, the art of playing
marbles became so popular that the prehistoric
colleges were believed to have subsidized some of
the more proficient Pueblo Tosseros (pebble-toss-
ers) in order to pay off the school debt and create
a fund for erecting new caverns of learning.

To support his belief that subdizing existed,
Dr. Peedad showed the reporter a picture, a re-
production of one taken from a Cro-Magnon cave,
in which a coach is seen signing up a stalwart,
unshaved marble player.

Be that as it may, the art of marble-shooting
once held the nlace of our present day football,
basketball and baseball.

Archeologists disagree as to how the sport
declined to its present status; some saying that
the art lost popularity during the bronze age
when it is believed professionalism gave it a
black-eye. However, the better authorities agree
that the art was abandoned by royal mandate
when King Bowlder the Hard inadvertently
stopped a rapidly moving “erockey” with his chin.

Through the ages the art of marble shooting
has been passed down from one generation to the
next and shows promise of regaining the pres-
tige it held in the good old days when women
were knocked senseless instead of being born in
that condition.

With all its technique of ‘“bunchums,”
“knuckles-down-tight,” “roundsum,” ete., marble
shooting has weathered the waves of oblivion and
shows promises of supplanting our present day
sports, Dr. Peedad explained.

“Perhaps some day,” Peedad concluded, “we
shall have inter-high school and intercollegiate
marble games. We of this generation may see
the spectacle of four youths, marbles in hand.
ready to give all for dear old Alma Mater while
the grandstand sends up a cheer of

“Toe that line, knuckles down tight,
Knock out a green one, knock out a white.”

Then it will be that our ancient predecessors
will smile contented in the dust of their graves
to see their descendants carrving on the ancient
and intricate art of marble-shooting.

—Henry Schuck.

SERVE THIS COLD

Three hot-dog sandwiches, flavored freely
with assorted pickles, 2 cups of strong coffee, a
few cherry-cocktail chocolates eaten rapidly just
before retiring.

Go to bed on a lumpy mattress, with a cross

baby conveniently located. Turn and roll until
sunrise, then drift into a gentle nap.

Get up promptly when called the third time:
stub your toe hard enough to produce a mild
oath; put one leg of undies on wrong side out;
find the fire out in the stove and no kindling in
the house.

Blame it on your wife and go to work with-
out any breakfast. If this application does not
bring expected results. reneat two or three times
and add one pint T. N. T., Canadian Bottled in
Bond, made in America.

If this doesn’t make everyone dread to see
you coming, try arsenic.

—A Faculty Member.

DIZZY DRIVEL

Dashing forward wildly

He reached his final goal,

First at the dinner table,

For to the last belongs the spoil;

For many are called but, truly,
What it is they’re called, who knows?
If Eddie Guest’s a poet

I think I’ll stick to prose.
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Weeds Hill

Weeds Hill sloped gently eastward for al-
most a mile and then it stopped abruptly, as if
some of it had been cut off and carried away. The
place where the cut had seemingly been made
was almost one hundred feet in height. The rocks,
in places, seemed to be yellow, then following the
panorama, the eyes lighted upon red, bronze,
golden, and purple colors. At places where some
of the rocks jutted out farther than others, small
trees were struggling to live on the slight amount
of earth in the rock’s crevices; some, having
egrown for a time in the crevices, had died from
the lack of food, and were hanging dead on the
cliff, Many large trees, oaks, hickories, beech,
and ash, clustered on the slope above the rocks;
one tree stood out more prominently than the
others; this was a pleasant, wide-spreading beech.
Underneath it bits of broken limbs, nuts, and
leaves had lain and decayed; soft grass pgrew
through the decayed mass, making a soft carpet
beneath the tree. The branches grew almost
straight out from the tree trunk and the lower
ones were very close to the ground. Up the tree
the limbs were closely woven and the leaves hung
so closely together that they seemed to be in
clusters. A monstrous grapevine grew beneath
the tree; its vines had caught the limbs and they
had climbed to the top of the tree; some, having
lost their hold on the limbs, had fallen down over
the cliff and seemed to be vainly tryving to reach
the ground as they rippled back and forth in the
breeze. At the foot of the cliff a clear thick
stream of water gcushed upward with great
strength, and sped away, leaving its traces of
sand, foam, and mud along its banks. The stream
gurgled and ripvled with its own free will for a
distance, then the natural gaiety was checked by
flat stones of different sizes making a wall, caus-
ing the water to nush its course through a rusty
pine; from the nipe it poured into a great wood-
en trough which had been hewn from a huge old
oak tree trunk; the bark still remained on the
trough. Green moss hung over the side from
which the water fell. The water, after leaving
the trough, clattered on for a short distance to-
ward the woods, then dived into a sink-hole and
was lost from view. Some morning glories hung
over the sink hole; some of their vines having
been caught and carried inward by the force of
the stream.

On the north, an even line sloped gently
for slight distances; occasionally its even sur
face being interrupted by dark, rough sandstones
jutting out of the ground. Several old broke;
tree trunks lay on the slope; their bark was gon
from them and lay in decayed masses around
them; their fiber was decayed and bleached i
the sunshine. Bushy catalpas, straggling sassa.
fras, sturdy old oaks. little eedars, and morning
pines stood on the hillside. An over-grown hedg
trailed around the sides of the hill, serving th
purpose of a fence. Inside the hedge a water.
melon patch had been planted; its vines trailed at
random over the rich, dark soil. A row of bright,
husky cabbage plants had been placed around th
the melon patch. Little white butterflies flitted
hack and forth over the cabbage.

—D. Seripshun.

NELL, THE SEWING MACHINE GIRL

The night was dark and stormy,
The snow fell swift and wild,
As out a deep, dark cellar,
Lurched a man up to a child.
“Whither to, my maiden fair?”
“Whither yourself ?” the maid replied.
“To the Sharkey-Schmelling fight.”
“Ah, ha! You try to fool me.
I know your tricky game.”
“Tis pinochle,” she answered,
“For poker is too tame.”
“Stop this meaningless jabber,
You carry the papers alone.”
“Oh, no, you are mistaken,
I never roll my own.”
Then giving the man a Lucky,
She hurried home with godspeed,
True to best girl scouthood:
She had done her daily good deed.
—H. Schuck.

Vain Regrets

You can joke about the freshies;
You can laugh at what they do;
But after graduation
It’s the seniors who are blue.
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They get quite sentimental
When a year has passed away,
“Gee, I wish I was back there again”,
They are often heard to say.
—Alvy Havens.
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School Board, 1933

4

Mr. R. T. Boston

We have, composing our school board, three
of the finest and most worthy individuals in this
community.

It is the school board that has ualtimately
the worries and problems that are connected with
the school. They must be efficient and untiring
in their efforts to perfect the school manage-
ment. They must be always prepared to face
and combat new difficulties that occur from time
to time.

Mr. Charles Barnes, president, is a highly
esteemed gentleman who should be appreciated
by students and parents alike. He has displayed
an excellent example for any student during his
work on the school board and has never ceased
working in our behalf.

Mr. R. T. Boston, secretary, is another
gentleman who has put forth much effort to bet-
ter our school and thus enable us to have better
educational opportunities.

Mrs. Georgia Wesseler, treasurer, is the only
lady on our school board. She has proven most
efficient in the handling of our funds and co-
operating with the other members in their un-
ceasing work for our school.

We sincerely believe that we have one of
the best school boards in the state. They have
been at the helm of our school’s financial struc-
ture at a most difficult time. Theirs has been a
thankless task in manv instances, for they have
had to act as a buffer between the taxpayers and
the school citv. They have had to resort to
drastic retrenchment which almost invariably is
accomnanied by unrest in many auarters. On the
other hand they have strenuously tried to pre-
vent the lowering of our educational standards.
A comnromise has been the result, a compromise
which has proved itself to be the most satisfac-
tory solution to an embarrassing problem. Our
school board deserves our fullest commendation.

SCHOOL ADMINISTRATION

Let us draw our attention from the students
f(.n'. a moment and view the administrative di-
vision of our school. The importance of the ad-
ministration in a school is not realized by some
people. They have only a vague idea as to the
duties of the administration. Some individuals
can never see the real merits of such people as

My. Charles Barnes

Mrs. Benjamin Wesseler

the school board, the principals, and the super-
intendent. If their child makes good grades it
is because he is exceptionally bright, but if the
student’s grade is below par it is always the
teacher’s fault and the school board shouldn’t
have hired such a person. Another excuse might
be that the principal was too severe with him
when he was sent to the office for chewing gum.

Though a few parents may express an un-
favorable opinion of the administration, let us
take a fairer view of them. Just how are they
rated by the authorities on education? What is
the general public opinion of them ?

A group of people of whom we have heard
little but who play an important part as an ad-
ministrative unit is the school board. They se-
lect the teachers and the principals for our
schools. It is their chief duty to select instrue-
tors who are capable, and upon their selection
of these teachers rests the degree of their suc-
cess.

Our superintendent is the keystone of the
administrative division of our school. Though
he does not teach classes, he must keep in con-
tact with the newest and most efficient teaching
methods and advise and be advised too by the
school board. He must know and interpret the
needs of students. He must be prepared to make
decisions of weight on short notice. His job
knows no definite hours.

Our principals are the connecting links be-
tween the purely administrative division of our
school and the students and instructors. Prep-
aration of school programs (a monstrous task
in many cases). a diplomatic handling of em-
barrassing disciplinary problems, and the general
overseeing of school routine are only three of
the many tasks with which our principals must
contend.

Still another department of school admin-
istrations, which has so long gone unsung, is that
of school attendance. The attendance officer
and his assistants at the various buildings have
no “bed of roses.” Their jobs require tact, fair
judgment, definite information on students’ home
life, and a sense of humor. We have nothing but
admiration for the splendid work of our attend-
ance staff.
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Wm. F. Smith, Supt.

How much education does one need? The
answer to this question depends upon the in-
dividual himself. If his life is so simple that
his needs and wants are few and easily satisfied,
the amount of education he requires will be rel-
atively small and not very complex. But if his
experiences are complex and highly developed
the amount of education required will be very
oreat and inclusive of many things. The de-
mands of his environment make education es-
sential. The amount and kind needed, at any
level of civilization, may be determined by what
is necessary in learning to live on that level. Life
itself will determine the need.

Great and rapid changes are upon us. Re-
adjustments must be made constantly not only
to our physical surroundings but also to our
social and economic environments. In order to
get satisfaction from life we have mneed of
the knowledge of many things, skills of various
kinds, proper attitudes and appreciations. The
more we enrich our life the more meaning it has.

As conditions have become more and more
complicated, more of learning has become neces-
sary. This learning comes from all our ex-
periences. Home, schools, churches, newspap-
ers and magazines, radio, motion pictures, and
scores of other institutions and things contribute
their part to our education.

Conditions will probably continue to change.
New inventions and new discoveries may tend to
make living more and more complex. Thus more
adjustments and more learning may become
necessary. This situation suggests to both those
in school and those outside that a proper atti-
tude toward learning is very desirable. School
days may end, but the need of learning continues.
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Learning

That

Coun'rs

All this relates very definitely to those who
are in school. They should find that, here, learn-
ing takes place under favorable conditions and
under the guidance of those who themselves have
been well trained. They should find a commun-
ity of interest which enables them to do better
the things they wish to obtain and which they
wish to do. Here, they should discover those
aptitudes, capacities, and abilities which they will
wish to utilize in later activities. Here, they
will learn lessons which ought to lead to proper
habits of health and physical well being. Here,
they should lay the foundations of future voca-
tional enterprises. Here, they should acquire
useful tools of learning. Here, in the various
activities, students should discover many of those
ways of utilizing their leisure time so that i
may be made a profitable asset rather than a
liability. Finally, here. they should lay those
foundations which will lead to that finest of all
accomplishments, a worthy character.

Those now in school should appreciate the
fact that they are well employed. This is es
pecially true since work outside is difficult o
find. What is being done may not yield im-
mediate returns of a financial order, but the re
sult of doing well that which is at hand is a very
important preparation for whatever tasks lie
ahead of us. The best preparation for succes
tomorrow lies in doing well that which is at hand
today. Tt is well to aspire to do great things that
may lie ahead, but it should not be forgotten
that such ends are anproached step by step. A
project undertaken in the shop, an experiment
in the laboratory, a problem in mathematies, 2
composition to be written or whatever assign
ment may be attempted challenges the student t

(Continued on page 36)
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In
The Words

of

Qur Principal

In the fall of 1931 we felt that we could im-
prove upon the method of handling the traffic
in our corridors. Here the pupils are mingling
with one another on their way to classes. at the
lockers, at the drinking fountains and in the rest
rooms, We believed these periods offered our
best opportunities to teach (indirectly) citizen-
ship. Freshmen, sophomores, juniors and sen-
iors are thrown together in a heterogeneous mass.
The corridors are taxed to their capacity. There-
fore, it is necessary for the pupils to give the
utmost consideration to the rights of others in
which to avoid congestion and delayv. Consider-
ing all these conditions it occurred to us that the
introduction of a system of student control and
dire_ctinn of traffic would be a sound educational
project.

The senior class of 1932 took hold of this
project with a great amount of enthusiasm in
September, 1931, and perfected an organization
for its administration and oneration. A student
council was organized consisting of members
from each of the classes, with the largest num-
ber from the senior class (4A’s and 4B’s). The
duties of the council were to appoint monitors
and to assign them to specific posts of duty, to
receive complaints of traffie violations to trv
violators, and to recommend penalties for such
violations. The monitor personnel changes each
six weeks period. We use approximately 21
pupils as monitors each period. We, therefore.
use 126 pupils during the year in this work. These
pupils have, we assume, received some valuable
t]l;aining through the responsibility placed upon
them.

Previously the teachers were in charge of
traffic. Naturally, when the new system was
put in operation, the student body felt that the

C. C. Hillis, Prin.

pressure was released and they had an oppor
tunity to do many of the things which were
formerly forbidden. This presented to the moni-
tors a rather difficult problem to fight at the
start. In their attempts to maintain order, they
were ridiculed and embarrassed by many of the
pupils. The result was that few wished to as-

sume the responsibility of acting as monitors.

However, through the cooperation of the teach-
ers and rigid discipline by the principal, the pupil
attitude eradually changed. This was just a case
of educating the student body to a realization of
the fact that bovs and girls of high school age
are supposed to be able to take care of them-
selves in society at large. This process of edu-
cation, or re-education. was accomplished (to a
reasonable degree) within a short time. At
present the pupil attitude is very commendable.
During the present year (1932-1933) we have had
few cases of violation of traffie rules. There is
little, if any, pupil resentment toward the moni-
tors.

Last year we sent a representative to a few
of the schools near our own to take notes in order
to make comparisons. These visits resulted in
much enthusiasm for our new method and helped
materially in its success.

We feel that after a little more than a year
of trial that much has been accomplished through
the change. There seems to be a better attitude
toward the school and school work. Pupils are
realizing that they, and not the teachers, are the
important factor in the school situation.

—C. C. Hillis.
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Honor Students--First Semester
LA’s

Lamm, Claribelle, 4E’s

Yarling, Mary Ellen, 4E’s
Davis, Olive, 4E’s, 1G

Klumpp, Betty, 4E’s

HONORABLE MENTION

1A’s—Bambrough, Margaret; McCarel, Mary.

iB's—DeHority. Chas.; Goins, Mildred; Hickner,
Florence; Kellar, Rosemary; Magers, Wm.;
Phillips, Elwanda; Purtee, Helen; Stevens,
Mary E.

Balser, Sylvia; Degoyler, Jennevieve;
Dowell, Arvona: Gorden, James; Grinnell,
Elsie; Leeson, Vivian: Mec¢Donel, Philip:
Owens, Catherine: Scott, Esther: Terwilli-
ger, Nina; Yohe, Dortha.

2A’s—Budd, Dorothy; Greene, Maxine; Hamm,
Ruby: Henderson, Franecis; Hittle, Alva;
Powell, Earl.

2B’s—Bell, Catherine; Boston, Marjorie; Brown,
Betty; Cain, Olive; DeHority. Frances;
Flovd, Joe; Hiatt, Carol; Myerly, Alice; Rees,
Floyd; Sloan, Josephine.

1A’s—Havens, Hilda; York, Delberta.

1B’s—Bohlander, Robert: Brown, Leota; Burd-
sall, Olive; Coston, Mary M.; Grimme, Vir-
ginia; Jaco, Margaret.

TEACHERS

Teachers, teachers, everywhere
We cannot bat an eye.

Teachers, teachers, all day long:
No wonder pupils sigh.

They give us tests, they call us pests
Such names we always hear.

They dish out P’s, they dish out F’s,
And never shed a tear.
Gerald Smith.
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THE ALPHABET TO DATE

is for Athlete, of popular fame:

is for Blackboard, on which they explain;
is for Classroom, a dreadful thing;

is for Delight, that the ball game brings:
is for English, that we all go through;

is for Faculty, that records what we do;
is for Grief, when school days are o’er;

is for Howl, that all make for more;
is for Idleness, that puts us behind;

is for Joy, when idle time we find;

is for Kick, the mischievous one feels;

is for Laughter, the feeling one reveals;
is for Manners, we must have on hands;
is for Nickels, that round out our plans;
18 for Orchestra, of long we have dreamed;
is for Power, that belongs to the teams;
is for Quiet, on which we are long;

is for Run, that builds us up strong;

is for Scrap, that we do on the sly;

is or Tease, that the boys never try:

is for University, to which later we go;
i1s for Victory, which always is so;

is for Wonder, at many things shown:

is for "X tent, to which they are known:
is for Yell, toward goals and good plays;

is for Zeal, growing greater each day.

LEARNING THAT COUNTS

(Continued from page 34)

do his best. The measure of success attained

therein indicates his fitness to undertake the next
task.

For some, high school will be the end of
school experience. Others who desire and who
can will go on to higher institutions. Sooner or
later school days will end but the need of learn-
ing will not end. Development and growth of
personality should continue throughout the most
of vour life. Whatever achievements are real-
ized, whatever attainments are accomplished,
whatever preferment is bestowed will depend
largely upon how well and how extensive has
been the preparation for them.

Wm. F. Smith.
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Inside a Student’'s Mind--If Any

Wonder if anyone’s looking. Don’t see any-
bodv: guess I'll go down the “up” stairs; they're
closer. Oh! There’s Mr. Ashton. Is that a smirk
or a smile on his face. “Good morning, Mr., Ash-
ton.” Why doesn’t he say something else besides
“How do”? 1 suppose I might as well go down
the back stairs. Gee, Mr. Nuding’s hanging out
his attendance list. It must be late.

‘Beg pardon, but I didn’t quite understand
you, Mr. Nuding.”

[ said, “Whom were you sitting up with last
night ? You’d better send him home earlier next
time or he’ll make you tardy.” How did he guess
I had a date last night?

Here's T. B. “Good morning, Mr. Lindley.”
I wonder if he still tells those aged jokes in his
classes.

[ don’'t like Mr. Forney’s moustache. Here’s
Mr. Smith. “Hello! Hello!” It’s too bad he
couldn’t have used a little of that smile when
he graded me in physics last year. What was it
he “blew up” about at the last class meeting? 1
forget now.

There’s Miss Nuzum. She’s still smiling. Gee!
[ wish I had hair the color of Mr. Brown’s. Miss
Cox looks as if she had a test up her sleeve this
morning. I'm doomed if she has. Whew! That’s
a relief. Oral recitation today.

Now for Health. That’s a good looking tie
Mr. Naugle’s wearing. He seems to have pretty
good taste in those things, doesn’t he? Guess I'll
just relax while he’s reading.

Miss Grosswege certainly is a patient soul.
Wonder how she stands those freshmen.

Speed test in typing this morning. Here
comes Miss Kantner. Looks as if “Albert” was
over last night. She’s all smiles,

I think I'll go down to the library this per-
iod. Better take that book Miss Nutt sent me an
overdue notice for. Hope she’s in a good humor
today.

Another study period. I'll skip Mr. Hosier’s
assembly and go into the typing room. What if
Miss McDermitt kicks me out again? Maybe if
I sort of jolly her along before the bell rings, she
won’t notice if I talk too much. That’s a pretty
good idea, and here goes! I wonder if she be-
lieves all that stuff. Oh, well, T should worry;
I'm getting by. There’s the warning bell. I wish
she’d make those other kids sit down until the
last bell rings but I don’t suppose she’ll say any-
thing. No, it’s too late now.

Why does the shorthand class have to sit in
these little desks? I suspect we're supposed to
have all the earmarks of a tent—fold up easily.
Hope Miss Kantner doesn’t ask me to read this
next sentence because I haven’t the slightest idea

what it is. I like that blue dress she has on. It’s
rather becoming. Oh! She’s looking right at me.
There! I certainly struggled through that. What
a windup! Oh, well, tomorrow is another day.
Lucy.

THE STUDENT'S WORK AND HIS ATTI
TUDE TOWARD THE FACULTY

Perhaps, at times, all of us shirk our duties,
but don’t we suffer as a result of our negligence?
When card day comes, it is amusing to wateh and
hear some of the students as they pass down the
hall or as they are seated in their classes: “On,
if I had only worked just a little harder,” or “Mzr.
Forney, if you’ll pass me this time, I’ll make up
for it next six weeks.” Such frowns and lam
entations are very seldom seen, only when such
an important event ‘as Card Day occurs.

Whose fault is it? It surely isn’t the teach-
er’'s. Many of us take the wrong attitude when we
make a P or an F. “I think he’s just an old fool.
How could I ever pass with such sweet little
girls and boys carrying off all the E’s. The pets
are always the ones that make the good grades.”
Perhaps the main reasons that the student makes
a failing grade is because of his failure to re-
cite, because of his unfair attitude, or because of
the many times he has played hooky and as a
result got zero for the day.

The E students in some students’ minds are
nothing but grinds. However, those who have an
aim in view are the ones that are going to get
the farthest. They are the ones most concerned
in their work and an onlooker can easily see the
disappointment in their faces when they make a
G instead of the longed for E. They accept the
G as good sports would, and grin and say, “Well,
[’ll try harder next time.”

Whether we are honor students or merely
“flunkers”, let’s try to get the best education that
is available, do our best, and be fair to our teach.

ers.

From the past we know that our teachers are
good sports in conceding that they sometimes
misjudge our attitudes or intentions, for they are
only human, and therefore, not infallible. Let us
in turn be fair with them, for, in doing so, we
shall be fair to ourselves.

—Helen Purtee.

A TIMELY SUGGESTION

Isn’t it about time our high school had a
book store to be used primarily for the purpose
of caring for the “used book” business? It would
be a real advantage to students having books for
sale; it would be valuable training for the stu-
dents in charge, and it would take an exasper-
ating burden off the teachers. The annual room
could be used for the store without putting the
staff to a disadvantage. How about it?
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George Smith

Franklin

Miss Gladys Mr.
McCammon B.S..
\.B., Franklin

College

Miss Martha Nutt

DePauw University
A.B., Butler
University

Univ. of Illinois

ss Esther Koons

B.S., Purdue
University
Graduate Work
Columbia U.

Mr. Thomas B.
Lindley
Purdue University
A.B., Butler
University
- M.S., Butler
Mr. Wilbur ’ o
Cummins
B.S., Purdue
University
Indiana Central
Normal
Mr. Olaf C. Naugle

Franklin College

Mr. William F.
Krath
Graduate Study
Wisconsin U.
A.M., Indiana

v H : - D¢ 7
University Mr. Paul V.

Champion
B.S. Indiana State
Normal

Mary Logan
Records
A.B., Indiana
University
Mr. Harley L.
Ashton

A.B., Indiana
University

The Faculty

Miss Mary

A.B.,
Columbia University

Foote

Mich.

Miss Lena M.
AM. U. of

E. Cox Miss Dorothy

i Kantner

Indiana

A.B., Ball State

Mr. J. N. Nuding

A.M.,

Indiana U.

Forney

Mr. Earl
A.M., Indiana U,

Mr. Harry House

B.S., Bradley

Polytechnic

Miss Virginia
McDermitt

B.S., Ball State

Miss Marv Allen
Indiana University
Winona
B.S., Ball State

Miss Clara Nuzum

A.B., Indiana U.

Mr. Donald Brown

A.B., Indiana U.

Miss Helen Grishaw
BaS.

Mr. Ray Waymire

Ball State

Graduate Work
Mich U.

B.S., Indiana U.

Miss Regina
GGrosswege
A.B.,
Study at Wisconsin
University
A.M., Notre Dame

Indiana U.

Mr. Basil Hosier
A.B., Ball State

Graduate Work,
Ind. U.

Miss Helen
Benedict
Chicago Art
Institute
b A\ e Q4. 9 .
3.S., Ball State Mr. Palmer J. Davis
B.S.A., Purdue U.
Graduate Work
Purdue
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THE UNEXPECTED

One student sat in sullen gloom
As convict meditating doom,
And ,L:‘l'n\\‘ll'(]

“I'm not prepared.”’

Another gazed with frozen face
As if his ears divided space
And said

“I ain’t prepared.”

Another filled the class with glee
To see how funny he could be
But said

“I’'m not prepared.”

Another tried his marksmanship
With paper wads, which he would flip,
But said

“I’'m not prepared.”

Another stretched in sweet repose
Across his desk and tried to doze,
Still mumbling with his eyes half closed
A garbled-

“Not prepared.”

Then—Ilike a bolt out of the sky

One little student’s hand went high,

While from the class there rose a ery—
“Alas! He is prepared.”

The teacher turned a ghastly hue:

Her face was white; her hands were blue.

She gasped and murmured: “Is it true,
Somebody is prepared?”

—N. B.

FOUND OUT AT LAST

The theme song sung by the “Melody Mus-
keteers” in a recent program was not of the
original. It had to be changed:

“Root-te-toot, Root-te-toot!

We're the boys from the institute.
We don't smoke, we don’t chew,

We don’t sing for the crowds that do
‘Ket’ Slays the Women!!!”

In order to keep “Ket” Goodwin from walk-
ing out, they had to change the song.
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NEW COMMENCEMENTS AND OLD

We, the class of 1933, are well pleased with
the type of commencement we have this vear.
Since i1t is our greatest desire to have the su
preme event of our high school life close sue-
cessfully, we feel that our new type of com-
mencement will be a complete satisfaction to
everyone.

Perhaps some may say, “The senior is worn
out with heavy work and increased activities, and
it would be much pleasanter for him to hear
some noted speaker, and to be as free from un-
necessary burden as possible.” However, if you
were in the senior’s place, you would feel hon-
ored to be chosen to speak before your relatives
and friends.

What are the advantages of the new type of
commencement over the old? First of all, the
students may take a more active part in this im
portant function. Although hours of preparation
are necessary, the student is well repaid for his
hard work. In looking up material for his speech,
he increases his knowledge; he is trained for
future leadership. He feels more vividly the
responsibilities of adult life than he has ever
experienced there at any previous time.

Our new type of commencement is more eco-
nomical. We are not ashamed to admit that our
purses are practically empty, and we know that
it takes money to bring out of town speakers to
our city. A speaker foreign to our community
does not make the same impression that a senior
makes, and too often his message goes in one
ear and out the other. If it is our classmate
speaking, he can recall fond memories to our
minds, and we become enhanced with his words,
and the webs of friendship and love wind them-
selves more tightly around our hearts.

Parents are more interested in their chil-
dren than they are in speakers who come from
afar. They nearly burst with pride when “Mary”
or “Johnny” walks out on the platform and per-
haps they even shed a tear; but, nevertheless,
they always say, “There’s my Mary. Doesn’t she
look sweet ?”” and continue to praise her, because
after all, doesn’t love do a lot in this world ? It’s
worthwhile to have student speakers just to see
the smiles and glittering tears as parents see
their children receive their due honors and praise
for the work they have just completed.

—H. Purtee.
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THE MEN BEHIND QUR BOYS
0. C. NAUGLE
Naugle has been with the FElwood High
Qchool long enough so that now everyone real-
izes his importance.

He is not merely a football coach that does
all in his power to turn out a winning team, but
is a coach who wants to see the players get all
the benefit possible from the game.

His instructions are to hit hard but hit clean.
Good sportsmanship is a leading factor in
Naugle’s training.

The practice following a defeat sees Naugle
talking to the boys in a manner that makes them
all want to play harder the next game. The de-
feat is not spoken of as such but is used for il-
lustrating the defects in the offense and defense
which must be corrected before the next game is
to be played.

Training is spoken of little by Naugle and
the most he has to say is that if you want to
play football and play it right you must train.
The training is left to the individual, and unless
the player is weak in character he will train in
the true sense of training.

Naugle knows his football; he does all in his
power to teach the fellows the fundamentals in
playing the game; he drills into the mind of each
player that there must be team work and that if
any play is to be executed properly it takes
eleven men to do it.

His years of coaching have been successful,
and we know that next year will be no reversal
from his record.

W. S. CUMMINS

Since Cummins has come to Elwood, basket-
ball has grown, and why not? Wherever Cum-
mins may be, basketball will be spoken of. His
ability as a coach equals that of his playing,
which is the very best. His record speaks for
itself.

To wateh his team in action and see the
players flash out a few plays is surprising to
many fans and teams. Plays which are care-
fully worked out to fit the playing ability of his
players are taught by Cummins.

Each game played by Elwood found some
improvement due to the many hours of practice
held each evening under the watchful eye of a
real basketball coach.

Cummins, who has played in state tourna-
ments and with the great Purdue teams, is able
to coach and tell the players the necessity of
team work, keeping cool, and being in playing
experience. His is not second-hand knowledge.

Let the players follow the instructions that
Cummins gives and Elwood will become known
throughout this great basketball state of Indiana
for its fine team.

Several games are played where the boys
don’t follow the instructions given before the

game or at the half, which results in a defeat.
Following the defeat with the boys, slapping
them on the back, and saying, “Good game, fel-
low,” always helps out. Those three words make
each player think highly of his coach, and the
next game sees him fighting for all he is worth.

Cummins, the school is with you, for we know
you give your best.

A WORD TO THE FELLOWS

It is hard for a player to realize the sad-
ness of an unnecessary defeat until he is a sen-
ior. If there was some way to make the under
classmen realize how wonderful vietory is, better
teams would be produced.

Next year Elwood has the chance to produce
a football and basketball team that will be the
best ever turned out here.

There is but one rule the gang will have to
keep in mind and that is to do as the coaches
say. They know which is the correct thing to do
and if they will follow suggestions, with all their
power and ability behind them, they’ll come out
on top.

Play hard all the time. Play as a team and
encourage the fellow next to you. Never be over-
confident, but don’t think you can be beaten. Be
on vour toes all the time, use your head and keep
cool. Don’t blow up and get peeved at your own
team-mate. Never let your opponent get your
goat.

This may be summarized in one sentence and
that is to make next year's football and basket-
ball team the best Elwood has ever known.

If' you do this you will be much happier and
so will all Elwood.

Get in there and dig next year, gang.

ANOTHER STEP

Years ago Elwood was known as a football
city and basketball was little discussed, but today
the Panthers are known for both of these sports.

Every year, for a great number of years, the
Panthers have been known throughout the state
for the fine football teams produced. Elwood
continues to produce excellent football teams and
we hope she does until far, far into the future.

In the past few years the Panthers have
risen into the limelight of basketball. It is
amazing the way the development has been and
the nice part of it all is, we know the best is yet
to come.

Elwood has two of the finest coaches obtain-
able. The material is always promising and
there is a good backing.

Athletics in Elwood have grown by steps,
and next vear we expect to see the Panthers
and the fans take the largest step they ever
have.

GENERAL HANDY MAN

Student {to Mr. House): Miss .—\l‘lun wants
you to come up and fix her map some time today.
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The Chcrge of the Eleven

Elwood’s football name was held up gallant-
ly by her squad this year.

The eleven stood staunchly beside their
school, winning five and losing four games of
the season. All the games were hard fought con-
tests and it was only that old spirit which pulled
our boys through.

The season was started right by defeating
Lebanon 6 to 0. This game was a series of drives
by both teams, each trying to break the other’s
line. Lebanon’s defense weakened only slightly
but enough for D. Goodwin to crash through for
those six points.

Crawfordsville proved to be a more formid-
able team. Quick thinking and real football
saved this game for Elwood. Silvey’s work as
end netted El. Hi. two points. Warner’s superb
tackling ability hauled down an opponent making
for a 90 yard run and a touchdown.

Ouch! Elwood met her first defeat at the
hands of Technical of Indianapolis, 19-0. Our
boys lacked the necessary punch throughout the
game. Anyway, we lost.

Marion barely nosed out our boys in a stren-
uous game, 7-6. The margin was so scanty, how-
ever, that the co-state champs were kept on their

toes throughout the whole session staving off our
aggressive crew. This game demonstrated El-
wood’s tacklers’ skill to perfection. Each at-
tack was hard, low, and for the most part sue-
cessful. Elwood showed much improvement,

Kokomo had the breaks in this battle. A
fumble on the first play resulted in a touchdown
for the Wild Cats. Then Elwood duplicated the
feat, tearing down the field 70 yards for a score
and the extra point. First half stood 7-6. At the
beginning of the second half, a blocked kick
ended in another touchdown for Kokomo. A
penalty stopped El. Hi's. last drive just when
success was in sight. After this, another chance
to change that 12-7 score failed to appear. The
perfect kicking of D. Goodwin proved to be the
outstanding feature of the game, having an av-
erage of 50 yards per kick from the line of
scrimmage,

Elwood started the Wabash game right by
getting a touchdown on a pass—Havens to Hoef-
fer. Many substitutions were made and our cub
Panthers gained a lot of experience. It all end-
ed 19-7, Wabash trailing. Anderson was next,

(Continued on page 44)

First Row: Carl Silvey, Ralph Warner, Charles McP hearson, John Wilhoite, Edward Maley, James Fri

zier, Robert Bryan, Wayne Hoeffer.

Second Row: Harold Yates, Kelton Goodwin, Charles Micheli, Don Goodwin, Bill DeHority, Alvey Havens

Jack Baxter, Walter Watters, Fred Moore.

Third Row: Alva Hittle, Paul Courtney, J. R. Stone, Donald Kincaid, Everett Smith, Mark Shaw, Cheste

Wolfe, Robert Hiatt (trainer), Carl Renner (
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THE UNNOTICED CENTER
If youre the average football enthusiast,
you probably never notice the center, except when
he makes a poor pass. The center has a mighty
big job on his hands, as any football authority
will tell you.

What is a center supposed to do and how
does he do it? What does the center do on of-
fense, besides pass the ball? What’s his assign-
ment on defense?

In his explanation of the center’s duty Ed-
ward Maley starts out by telling you about the
two kinds of passes, long ones that must be shot
bullet-like to the receiver in punt formation, and
short lobs back to the ball-carrier on running
plays. You learn that it took Maley hours of
practice to make and master the art. But the
pass is only part of the center play.

“On line bucks I help one of our guards take
out the opposing guard,” says Maley. “He
charges from the outside and I charge from the
inside, and between us we hold h.m there till the
play goes through. If it’s an end play, or an off-
tackle play, I go through and block out the op-
posing fullback or center.”

How does he avoid being bumped or yanked
off balance You’d think a center would be easy
meat for a defensive guard.

“] have my weight balanced so I can with-
stand a push from any direction and so I'm ready
to charge”, Maley explains. ‘“Also, I have an
agreement with the left guard to act as eyes for
me. If the man opposite plans to drag me down,
he usually signals his intention by lifting his
hand. Immediately the guard bumps my leg
and I know what's coming.”

On defense the center of the line is a busy
section Over the center’s head come passes
and kicks. Then it must be the center’s duty to
interfere with the passes and block the Kkicks.
Also. it’s the defensive center’s job to back up
the line.

For two vears Maley has been the undis-
puted center for the gridiron Panthers. Maley
is a center who certainly kfiows his job and sticks
everlastingly to it. After having his hand broken
early in the season this year, Maley’s sportsman-
ship, humor, and dependability were appreciated
by his teammates, and they voted his name to
oo on the Seller’s cup this year. This is an honor
which we are sure Maley appreciates and which
he justly deserves.

Maley’s black curly hair and cheerful smile

will be seen no more on El. Hi's. gridiron. After

having done honor to the center for two years,
Maley will receive his E sweater and join the
ranks of rooters for the future Panther teams.

PLAYING THE GAME

There are many ways of playing the game,
and also many kinds of games to be played.

On the basketball floor the game is well or
ganized and is to be carried out by the players.
If the boys have not lived up to rules of training
and are not physically fit, the game will most
likely be lost.

So it is in the game of life. Whatever one’s
profession may be, a big business man, an office
worker, or even a school pupil, the conditions
for success are much the same. In any case, self-
control, perseverance, patience, and an interest
in the subjeet are points which will aid to the
winning of the game.

In the school room, if the pupil has a de-
termination to win he has a good chance, for,
with his determination, he will practice on the
subject to a stage of efTiciency.

There is a story told of a boy, in a small
Pennsylvania school, who was easily the leader
of his class. He had little competition in his
class: therefore, he did not do his best work. But
Fate took a hand in the matter. This school was
to compete with another school of a larger com-
munity. The boy lost, but, instead of giving up,
he realized his mistake and worked to his highest
degree of ability. The result of this failure was
the winning of the next and more difficult test.

Sometimes a failure is better than victory
and leads to a better game to be played in the
future.

Martha Jane Tubbs.

DEDICATED TO RALPH WARNER

[’ll give you servants to wait on you,

I’ll change the sky from gray to blue,

I'll give you all of your heart’s desire,

I’ll save you from a raging fire,

And after I've given you all you've seen,

I'll impart my love to the girl of my dream.

LET HER LIVE

Pansy McD.—See that fellow. He’s so dumb
he thinks a basketball coach has four wheels.

Eileen G.—Ha, ha, ha — How many wheels

does it have?
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The Freshman Squad

Y

Row One: B. Bryan, R. Silvey, R. Daugherty, R. Goetz, D. Hartzler, J. Brown, W. Groover, A. Hughes.
Row Two: R. Mullin, D. Hershey, A. Stokes, H. Etchison, R. Montgomery, M. Cloud, J. Hershey, L.

Hodson, B. Todd. Mr. Renner, Asst. Coach.

PROSPECTS FOR FOOTBALL—I1933

There will be no depression in Elwood next
year as far as football goes. With only a few
members of the team graduating and several
underclassmen developing fast, Elwood should
have a team that will bid high for the State
Championship. The team of '32 was a hard one
to beat and, with the year of experience to their
credit, they should be a tough nut to crack.

Little needs to be said of Warner and Sil-
vey, ends; they have already shown themselves.
Wolfe showed his_ ability at the tackle or guard
position in several of the games last year. Me-
Phearson is the “big boy” who will be plenty hard
to stop next year. Frazier, guard, is always in
the thick of the battle and really likes his foot-
ball. Willhoite, the quiet red-headed boy who
plays guard, will be able and willing to open
many holes for the backfield to tear through.
Courtney learned many lessons from Maley last
year and showed his ability in several games. He
will be plenty tough and valuable next year.
Baxter and Moore can both call signals or play
at half-back. We all can remember their show-
ing in the Anderson game and will expect more
than ever next year. Watters, who is full of
fiht and enjoys tearing into the opposition, will
be there next year. Havens, who already has
three years of experience, will be back more de-
termined than ever.

Michelli, Stone, Hittle and Everett Smith,
who saw but little action last year, will all be in
there fighting next fall.

The freshman team showed up well and
there will be some material developing from
there that will be seen fighting for Elwood Hi.
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THE CHARGE OF THE ELEVEN
(Continued from page 42)

Whoops! The game of games! The Panthers
certainly showed the Indians how football is
played. Anderson’s high hopes were shattered
early in the game. The fans saw the team work-
ing to the highest point of perfection attain-
able—good blocking and tackling with a here-
tofore hidden spirit. Come back again next year,
Anderson, and we’ll show you some more. 21-0!

Muncie proved to be too strong a foe for our
boys. It all ended 22-0. Elwood seemingly lacked
that driving power so necessary for scoring. The
Bear Cats made many spurt runs throughout the
game and had that stamina that we lacked.

Brrrr! What a day for football—cold, windy,
and a snow and water spotted field. Bloomington,
the undefeated! These boys left our fair city
otherwise, trailing in a 6-0 score. Elwood took
the first chance to score in the early part of the
game. No other opening made itself evident to
either team during the rest of the game and the
end was still 6-0.

A BOY’'S REFLECTIONS ON MUD

I am tired and feel like sleeping,

Seems the world has started weeping,

Aches and pains are slowly creeping—
And all T see is mud.

On the streets it may be dandy;

Cement and brick are sure the candy,

But gridirons are not so handy,
They are only mud.

How I dread football tonight
With shoes drawn up tight
And water wherever I may light—
Oh! It’s awful in the mud.
—Edward Maley.




Following In

Cummins, using practically the same line-
up as last year, coached ‘E]\\'(md’s basketball team
through a very successful season. Due to some
of our handicaps in seating crowds many of the
larger teams refused to play on our floor.

The season was begun in a very promising
manner when the visiting Arcadia lads were
trounced 27-18. Elwood had a tight defense and
kept Arcadia to long chances. Plays worked in
tip-top style.

Another victory! This time Lapel, 30-21.
Speedy playing was the notable event of the
game, Elwood led at all times but were forced
to stave off a desperate rally in the last quarter.

The Markleville boys fell under the Panther
onslaught to the tune of 32-30. Both teams played
fast ball, shooting from everywhere and making
a good percent of their shots. That one made
three in a row.

The Silent Hoosiers made it four straight
wins. These bovs were determined but weak in
vital qualities. However their ability in team co-
operation was amazing. The Panthers proved to
be too strong and finished ahead, 36-15. The
Armory was so quiet that one would hardly sus-
pect that a game was being played.

Defeat! The first of the season but at the
hands of a deserving team, which happened to be
Windfall. 28-30 is a hard game to lose but
gives evidence of a well-fought one. The game
was a continual see-saw, one being ahead one
minute, and the other the next.

Another two point defeat! 29-31. This time
to the Marion Giants. Four games in two weeks,
but Elwood was able to force Marion’s strong
team up to the last second of play. This game
was different in that only one substitution was
made during the whole game, this being Marion’s
6 ft. 4 in. center, out on personals.

: (Ed.i’lm"s Note—Since then, Marion has had
to forfeit the game for plaving an ineligible man.
This gives Elwood a 2-0 advantage.)

Tipton’s undefeated team remained so after
the Elwood game. They came out on top with
a 27-30 score. The accuracy of the visitors on
long shots was astounding.

The unexpected always happens. Alex., the
weakest team in the blind tourney, carried off all
honors. But not until they had defeated Elwood
in the finals in a rough game, 29-31. Elwood
defeated Windfall in the afternoon, 35-27. Then
Alex. upset Tipton in a 20-22 battle. Alex. took
the lead early in the game and Elwood was un-
able to gain it again. A last quarter rally made
a flashing ending for the tourney.

Windfall fell again, 27-18. This makes two
for us and one for them. Either one of our
victories were more decisive than the Blue Dev-
ils’. The boys lightened their defense and only
let Tipton get five points the last half.

Wow! What a defeat! 27-18. Each member
of the Cathedral team was over six feet and had

the shooting ability also. Their fouls were ex-
ceptional, making 10 out of 15 attempts.

Frankton barely nosed the boys out in a
double overtime, 28-27. The score was tied at
least a dozen times, 13-13 at the half; 22-22 at
the end of the normal time period; still tied at
the end of the first overtime. In the second heat
the Eagles sank one too many for that extra
point. This was a very rough game, four players
leaving on personals.

Again Alex. proved the better of the Pan-
thers, claiming a 30-21 victory. Elwood’s seven
point lead proved worthless the second half when
the boys seemed to wilt before the Tiger drives.
Brisco made his debut in the starting lineup of
this game and starred in the center cirele. One
of the largest crowds ever in the Armory saw
this game.

Wabash was edged out by a 31-33 score. Th=

boys improved as the game progressed, reaching
perfection the last half. The Panther defense was
at its very best, making the Hill Climbers rely on
long chances.

A fast breaking defense put the Panthers on
the top side of a 36-15 score over Broadripple.
Throughout the game, plays were executed with
a heretofore hidden accuracy and speed. It proved
to be Haven’s “on” night for he came through for
22 points.

Tall Tigers whipped short Panthers, 25-39.
The boys lacked the punch needed to take ’em
over. Throughout the game the boys made many
desperate attempts at the basket but to no avail,
they would roll in, then out again. The Circus
City did not have control of the game all the
time however, for as many times as they staged
an offensive attack they were met with a fairly
strong but not strong enough defense to be de-
feated.

The defense of Elwood weakened to such a
degree as to permit Tipton