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ALFRED GLEE CLUB
VISITS ANDOVER

Professor Wingate, Director

The Alfred University Glee Club
demonstrated its ability to Andover
High School, under the direction of
Professor Wingate, Thursday morn-
ing, March 30th, in a program that
was greatly enjoyed by the school.

Professor Wingate addressed the
assembly at the start of the pro-
gram and told his listeners about the
advantage of Alfred University. The
Alfred Glee Club, smartly attired in
blue coats and white flannels, then
walked out on the stage. They sang
gseveral melodies and. college songs.

There were special numbers on
the program. Professor Conroe
amused the assembly with humorous
recitations.
hoys played a trombone number.

Mr. Mason, also of the Glee Club,
played several popular selections on
the piano, and he was encored re-
peatedly. Andover High School en-
joyed and greatly appreciated the
Alfred Glee Club’s visit.

A-H-S
RBOARD REHIRES ALL TEACHERS

Ravigions Made in Salary Schedule

T.ast Tuesday the Board of Edu-
cation met and dacided that And-
over High School would have the
same faculty for the school term of
1933 and 1934, Fvery teacher was
tehired and given a contract. It is
now up to them to accept it or not.

The salary schedule was revised
to save $1,300. Following is a list
of the salaries for next year:

Hardy $2,400; Perrone, $1,800;
Trenkle, $1,200; Clifford, $1,075;

Russ, $1,075; Joyce, $1,075; Kelley,!

$1,060; Paine, $950; Baker, $1,100;
Jordan, $1,100; Schwarzenbach, $1,-
175; Beman, $1,025; McLaughlin,
£1,025; Leo, 31,100,

Miss Clifford, Mrs. Joyce and Miss
Russ were given a raise in salary to
comply with the State law. The
others were either cut or left as they
were,

A-H-8———
ASSEMBLY IN HIGH SCHOOL

Edwin Alderson, English II.

Many High School students fail
to realize the benefit of having as-
semblies in their High Schools. In
rost schools it comes every two
weeks but in some it comes every
week. On the morning of the as-
sembly the word goes around that
there will be an assembly that morn-
ing. Everyone is glad, not because
of the entertainment but because it
is a chance to havé short periods
and to get out of school early.

When the time comes to go to the
auditorium, everyone crowds around
the door and shoving they manage
4o get into the hall. They then
troop down to the assembly hall.
-Once they get inside there is a
banging of chairs and much shouting
before the pupils finally get seated.
If & song is to be sung they will sing
at the top of their voices, not trying
to carry the tune but only to cause
8 commotion. When the entertain-
ment comes off they all sit back in
their seats ready to laugh at the

. slightest mistake.

When the program is over there is

a spatter of handclapping and-every-| E.

one comes back up the stairs shout-
ing, laughing
other.

It would be a good thing if some
people would wake up and realize
the advantage of an assembly in the
training of a pupil instead of mak-
ing a circus out of it.

A-H-8——oo
JUNIOR ASSEMBLY PROGRAM

The Junior Class presented a pro-
gram to the assembly Friday, March

31st, which was directed by Mrs.
Joyce. The program follows:
NC-4 Mareh . .. Orchestra

“The Village Technocrat,”

Evelyn Moland

“The Student’s Soliloguery,”
Elizabeth Snyder

, “Try a Little Tenderness,”

s(’I:il'o!mm ?ong," --- Pauline Gath
“Three Cheery Words,” Helen Pope
“ Lee," Margaret Powers
Singing “A. H. B. Song” by the girls

A-H-8————

at
minutes.

Four of the Glee Club|J

and opushing eachifC

- Penrl-divers, who become experts}
holding their breath, cannot atay
under water more than about three

WAS A SUCCESS

Rollin Scott Won Foul Shooting
Contest—Seniors Take Next
Year's Team,

The basketball festival held in
Andover High School over the week-
end was & success. It started Sat-
urday with & foul shooting contest
in which about 30 boys participated.
It was won by Leo Fulkerson who
made 18 out of 26 shots. Four
other boys qualified for the finals.
They were John Cannon, Fay Brown,
Rollin Scott and Milton Briggs.

Monday night there were two
basketball games between four teams
from the Grammar School League.
Then the Sophomores played the
Eighth Graders for the Inter-Class
League title. The game was won by
the Sophs by the score of 28-286.
This put the two teanis in a tie for
first place. Next came the finals in
the foul shooting contest. It was
won by Rollin Scott who made 17
out of his 25 shots from the foul
line. This makes Scott the best foul
shooter in High School.

The last game was between the
Seniors and next year's team. It
was won by the Seniors in a fast
game, the final score of which was
84-23. In the game the lead see-
sawed back and fourth and it was
not until the fourth quarter that the
Seniors were able to gain an advan-
tage. Church was high man for the
Beniors with James Cannon and Me-
Andrew the high point men for the
next year's team.

Seniors

Alderson, rf
Sly, ¥f ... ..
Brundage, 1f -
Spicer, If __.

field foul ttl.

Lever, g .
Brown, rg _
Church, lg ..
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Totals_._
Team of 3334
Jas. Cannon, rf
Fulkerson, rf
McAndrew, 1f .
Gath, 1f
Brewster, ¢
Cable, ¢ .
John Canreun,
Briggs, rg
Clarke, o
Ingraham. rg
Gee, lg
Edwards, lg
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ml:coooocmcacw
N DODO0COO=HO-HOW
Bl

W OOOCOOOONOODWO

Totals________

A-H-8
SOPHOMORES ANNEX MOST
OF THE HONORS IN THE

INTER-CLASS LEAGUE

Win League, Have High Total Points
and High Scorers. Teams Tied
at the End of League.

The Inter-Class League is ended
and the Sophomore team, captained
by Decatur Clarke, has annexed
most of the honors. They not only
won the League but had the high
total points and had the high scorer
of the league on their team.

Monday night the standings of the
teams was Eighth Grade first and
Sophomores second. These two
teams played Monday and the Sophs
won by a score of 28-26 in the elos-
est game of the league. This made
the two teams tied for first place.

They played Tuesday night after
school and the Sophomores again
won, this time by the score of 25-
22, In this game the Sophs got off
to an early lead, having a nine point
lead at the half. In the second half
the Eighth Graders sank quite a
few long shots and cut the lead
down to one point but E. Yannie
sank a field goal just before the
final whistle to give the Sophs their
margin.

In the race for individual scoring
Decatur Clarke nosed out B. McGill
of the Eighth Grade team by three
points. The Sophomaores also scared
the most points, 190, with the Eighth
Grade second with 184. The Eighth
Grade won the most straight games,
seven, with the Sophomores second

with six.
] mores field foul ttl
3 0 []
1 0 2
6 0 12
2 1 5
0 0 [}
12 1 726
Figbth Graders field foul ttl
B. McGill, of ..o~ 3 3 9
V. Yannie, rf 0 0 0
E. Kemp, rf - 2 0 4
Burdick, ¢ --- 0 0 0
. Kemp, ¢ 0 0 0
Briggs, g --- 2 1 5
Woodruff, rg - 0 0 0
Baker, Ig —ccomn-an 2 0 4
Totals. . _.._—- 9 4 22
Referce: Gath.
Scorer: Lehman.
Timer: Mesler.
- Final Starding

Team.

Gill, 8th, 61; D. Joyce, Frosh, 54;
D. Lynch, Sophs., 53; R. Briggs, 8th,

'BASKETHALL PESTIVAL — -~

e T g Srore——————
D. Clarke, Sophs., 64 points; B, Mec-

[~ "SCHOOL HARBORS HERO

Big Brewster Boy Prevents Disaster

Mr. Edward Brewster, a student
of Andover High School, is now
eligible for membership in the smoke
eategs’ club. Mr. Brewster, in the
company of our science teacher, was
driving about this village last Mon-
day night.

As he neared the Dougherty home
on Ye Olde Chestnute Streete, his
sensitive nostrils (nose to you) de-
tected the odor of —SMOKE! Brews-
ter, always a man of action, arose
to the occasion and jammed his
medula oblongata (dome to you)
thru the top of Mr. Perrone's olde
chariote, He immediately saw vast
clours of smoke belching from the
chimney.

Mr. Perrone, also a man of action
reared his trusty chariote about on
two wheels and raced back to Ye
Olde Towne Halle. There they met
the village coppe who smashed the
glass with his nightie clubbe and
Brewster, like the boy who saved old
Hollande, thrust his massive thumb
thru the aperture and pushed the
button, thus saving Andover from
a disaster such as happened when a

lights in Chicago.
A-H-S.
LETTERS TO EDITOR

Rubinoff Comments on New Style of
Haircutting.

New York, N. Y.,
April 1, 1933.
Dear Meesta Editaski:

Thees new styleski een hairdress-
ink ees very goot. My foileen and
I, as you mus know, are true Rus-
sians, I am ver mush pleeshed that
the boys of Andover Hi Schoolski
are cuttink their mopski that-a-way.
Goot for that brasf unt courageous
gentlemans Wilfred Brown. [ saw
hees peectur een the New York
Timeski, as the firsti boy een thees
broad land who had thee nerf to
get hees hair cut that-a-way. I am
write to tell you, meesta editaski,
that thees styleski ees the true
Russian Bolsheveest styleski. T haff
my hair cut like that. unt so has all
thee goot olt Soviets back een Rus-
sia. [ mush alsho eongratulate you,
Meester Brundaski, for haffing your
own hair cut thata way Al Mee-
ster Wilfred Gee.

I hope many more braaf bovs weel
cut their mopski thees-a-way. Hur-
rah for Andover Hi Schoolski unt
thee Hi Heralt.

Truly yourski,

David Rubinoff unt hees foileen.

P. S.—Plees write unt tell me
how thees operetta comes oudt.
A-H-S.
MODERN MAXIOMS

A penny saved spoils the broth.

There’s no fool like an old maid.

Nonsense makes the heart grow
fonder.

A word in the hand is worth two
in the ear.

It's a wise child that knows less
than his own father.
Never put off ‘till tomorrow what
you can wear tonight.
He who loves and runs away, may
live to love another day.
A-HS—
FACULTY NEWS

Miss McLaughlin spent the week-
end at her home in Avon.
Miss Beman was a guest of her
sister at Geneseo over the week-end.
Mrs. Schwarzenbach entertained
her parents from Canandaigua over
the week-end.
Miss Jordan
Olean, Saturday.
Prof. and Mrs. Hardy entertained
his sister and a friend, Sunday.
A-H-Se——
50; R. Scott, Sophs,, 44; B, Baker,
8th, 40; C. Burdick, 8th, 35; L. Ful-
kerson, Frosh, 33; E. Cable, Frosh,
32 points.
Scores of Each Team
Sophomores, 190 points in 9 games,
Eighth Grade, 184 points in 9 games
Frosh, 167 points in 8 games.
Juniors, 79 points in 8 games.
Seniors, 49 points in 8 games.
Little Four Lexgue Closes
The Little Four League has closed
with Notre Dame captained by L.
Brundage and Coached by Howard
Gath winning.
Final standings:

was shopping in

Team lost %
1 .800
3 6500
3 400
4 .388

-A-H

S§—
CAN YOU GUESS 7 ?

Who is Count Von Weinheister?
Who, in the end, marries Dolly, the
Count or “Snooze”? What i it that
Mr, McSpadden, the College Presi-
dent, has on his mind, and which
oauses him many sleeplees nighta?
Does Hamilton fall in love with
Marjorie, the belle of the campus?
How does Snooze get out of his
“gerape?” Is he dismissed from col-
lege? What finaliy b

bovine (cow to you) kicked out the |

of thelyy

RUBY M.
AYRES

© SUENRY DORAY Co,

SECOND INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS: Pauline, sentimental,
trustful, sincere and loving love,
becomes engaged and marries Dennis
O’Hara in the belief that their bliss-
ful happiness will continue unchang-
ed thru sall the years. On her wed-
ding morning she awakens with a
strange premonition that maybe love
does change, a thought buried in her
mind by a letter from her closest
friend, Barbara the night before.
Pauline adored Barbara, who had
‘been married, was the mother of a
child which died, but now divorced
and living a life which some of her
friends could not understand. Be-
tween Dennis and Barbara is a seem-
ing wall of personal dislike by both.
Six months after Pauline’s wedding,
Barbara comes for a short stay.

Now go on with the story—

Pauline hung up the receiver slow-
y and turned away from the tele-
phone.

“Dennis isn’t coming home
late,” she said.

Barbara Stark blew a cloud of
cigarette smoke into the air, turned

*till

a page of the magazine she was
reading, then glanced up.
“Oh, business?” she asked ecas-

ually.

“He didn’t say.”

There was a little silence. Pauline
went back to her chair and took up
the work she had been engaged upon
so happily a moment ago.

you,” Barbara said in her lazy, mu-
sical voice. “How long have yon
been at it?”

“Ever since 1 was engaged?” Paul-
ine spread the cloth across her knee

and regarded it ecritically.

“Time flies, doesn’t it? You've
been married - how long? — S8ix
months?”" asked Barbara, musingly.

“Nearly.” Pauline’s blue eyes
sought her friend’s face rather som-
berly. “It seems longer - - some-

times,” she admitted.

Barbara laughed. “Not very com-
plimentary to Dennis.”

“Dennis is a darling.” Pauline
gathered up the elaborate cloth.
“He’s a perfect darling,” she said,
with enthusiasm,

Barbara stifled another yawn and
n.xmed another page of the maga-
zine.

“And they lived happily ever af-
ter,” she quoted rather cynicslly.
Pauline leaned forward, her chin
resting in the cup of her hand.

“I want to ask you something,”
she said, suddenly. “May 177

y lamb, why not?” Barbara’s
dark brows lifted in mild amaze-
ment. “What is it?” I promise to
answer to the best/ of my limited
eloquence.” Pauline slipped to her
kness beside her friend.

THE SPY IS MISSING ! t !
Police Probe Posasible Pranks

The Spy, long known for his un-
biased opinions of other people’s
business, is missing at the time this
paper is being printed and no one
can shed any light on the case. The
only clue that gave the police any
bearing on the mystery was the
finding of the Spy’s diary with the
names, addresses and general gos-
sip of our students.
After being host to a number of
High School students at his residence
last Thursday, he failed to appear
at the Hi Herald office the next
morning. Shortly after the police
were informed by his housekeeper
that he had failed to mske his ap-
pearance that morning. Upon inves-
tigation, she found that his bed had
not been slept in.
Detective Surelock Homes, from
Back Yard was called in to investi-
gate the case. Despite the fact that
only one clue has been found, De-
tective Homes has promised to ex-
plain the mystery next week.

- S

A- .
ALUMNI HOME FOR VACATION

Edward Cannon of Cornell Uni-
versity is back in Andover for the
spring vacation.

of Nazareth College, Rochester,
spent the week-end with their par-
ents on Dyke street.
Daniel Farwell and James Fuller
of Rochester Mechanics Institute
have returned to their homes for the
vacation.
Wayne Crandall of Cornell is pasa-
ing the annual spring vacation at
his home in Indepandence.
Elizabeth Fuller, Ralph Williams,
Claire Greene and Ruby Robinson,
all of Alfred University, spent the
week-end in Andover.
T. Joseph Lynch, Jr:.iﬂ of Cornell
g s h

Count?

You will be able to answer these
many questions after you see and
heay this . uxical Gonjedy. = Tt Is]
ther -that you will_appreciate our

y is di va-
cation in town.

Aileen Walsh of Fredonia Nor
|mal School visited her parents here
last week-end.

Florence DeRemer of Cornell is

a1 et .

ike

MA

The Misses Mary and Ellen Horan|

“I think I'm just beginning to
realize that life isn’t the simple thing
1 thought it was,” she said slowly.

“If it were we should find it dull

and uninteresting,” Barbara de-
clared. “It's the uncertainty that
keeps us going at all. What iz the

important question?”

Pauline looked down at her new
wedding ring and twisted it thought-
fully; then suddenly she raised her
eyes.

“Why don’t you
she asked.

Barbara was lighting yet another
cigarette—her white slender fingers
paused in their task; then she ans-
wered evenly: “But I do like him. I
like him immensely.”

Pauline shook her fair head. “It’s
nice of you to say so, but somehow

like Dennis?”

I don’t quite believe you. There's
a sort of feeling of antagonism
whenever you and he are in the

same room.”

Barbara interrupted calmly:

“Isn’t it rather he who doesn’t like
me, don’t you think? And isn’t it
perhaps because I am here that he
has suddenly decided not to come in
to dinner tonight?”

Pauline sat back on lier heels and
looked up at her friend. She &ad-
mired Barbara immensely, and yet
nobody had ever called Barbara
beautiful. “Striking looking,” had
been Dennis O’Hara’s reluctant ad-
mission. “The sort of woman a
man looks at because he's not quite

“I should give that up if I were|Sure what she is.”

It was a true if not very lucid de-
scription. Barbaara was tall and
slim but she rather affected a droop,
and she had queer nondescript eyes
that were sometimes dark and some-
times pale, and a beautiful mouth,
and hair of a real leaf brown. She
wore clothes that were like nobody
else’s. “God knows where she gets
‘em,” Dennis grumbled. She seemed
to be a perpeiual source of griev-
ance to him.

“She gets them at quite ordinary
shops,” Pauline said, ever on the
defensive for her friend. “But you
see she designs them herself, and
she’s so original.” ,

Barbara certainly looked ‘“‘origin-
al” enough now, as she stood with
one hand on her hip looking down at
Pauline with an indulgent smile. She
wore a frock of the brightest jade-
green girdled with a band of duil
orange, and her long drooping ear-
rings were jade, and her cigarette
holder was jade also.

“Why should he disapprove of
you?” Pauline asked, realizing why,
even as she asked the question. Den-
nis liked “womanly women”—the
description was his own. ‘‘Barbara
looks like & cross between an Egyp-
tian queen and a film vamp,” he had
protested only last night. “Why on
earth can’t she wear frocks like
this?”’ and he had pinched a soft
fold of his wife’s between a finger
and thumb.

Pauline had flushed with pleasure.

“Now if Barbara wore what I call
‘fluffy’ clothes,” he went on, floun-
dering amidst explanations, ‘‘some-
thing blue—with some lace—"

“She’d look frightful,” Pauline
told him,

“Why should he disapprove of it
sounded profound, and then she ask-
the question which for months she
had longed to ask. “Barbara, did
you love your husband when you
married him?"

The answer came without hesita-
tion. “I thought I did, but we had
been married exactly—I think one
hour—when I knew I did not.”

“How dreadful.”

Barbara langhed, “It was rather,
but I've got over it, and it was an
experience I don’t forget.”

“And you've never loved anyone
since?”

“Yes, I've been

ked

“Oh}!” Pauline scrambled to her
feet. “Who was he? Do tell me!”

Barbara moved away to the win-
dow. “It wouldn't interest you,” she
said.

“Everything about you
me,” Pauline plea
Barbara turned, smiling a lttle.

wouldn’t. It's nothing roman-
7] -

fool enough for

interests

@

=9
n

- But Pauline would not be denied.

“Didn’t he love you? Oh, but he
must have,” she insisted.

“I never asked him. ‘One doesn't
go about proposing to sen who don't
show the slightest interest in one,
you know.”

Barbara patted Pssline’s cheek.

“] gaid P'd answer one question,
and I'm sure I've answered half. s
dozen,” she protested. ‘“What are
we going to do with ourselves this
evening?”’

“Poor Peterkin!”

—-“What do you meanl”

“Why, by coming to see you.”
“Why shouldn’t he? He's my

“Peterkin’a coming to dinner.” |
Barbara her eyebrows.

life. You ought to have married
him—I ider you are admirably
suited.”

“Barbara! 1 don't care for him in
that way at all”

“I know you don’t, but all the
same you are admirably suited to
him. You're both sentimental, where-
as Dennis—* She stopped, but Paul-
ine caught her up quickly.

“What about Dennis?”

“Nothing, except that tempera-
mentally he’s your exact opposite,”

“Then we must have been made
for each other,” Pauline . insisted:
‘“‘Like attracts unlike,’ they say,
don’t they?”

“Attracts, yes,” and then, as if
regretting the word, Barbara leugh-
ed. “Why do you lead me on to
talk such nonsense? Oughtn't we
to dress?- Peterkin will be here di-
rectly.”

‘When she was upstairs in her room
Pauline made no attempt to dress.
She sat down on the side of the bed
and stared at the rose-patterned car-
pet with eyes that suddenly seemed
to see a great deal.

She had been married six months
—happy months and yet—

“Temperamentally Dennis is your
exact opposite.”

Barbara’s words came back to her _
with insistent truth. Dennis was not
in the least sentimental-—he hated
what he called “slosh.” Now Paul-
ine came to think of it, he hardly
ever used any terms of endearment
when he spoke to her.

Pauline sighed. It was the little
things of life that were so disap-
pointing, she decided. Only last
night, for instance, he had come
home earlier than usual from the
city and had gone straight down to
the garage and had tinkered about
with the car.

‘When they were first married his
first thought would have been for
her-—or—wouldn’t it?

Pauline submitted herself to a stiff
cross-examination. Perhaps she had
been unwise. It was a mistake to
show you were too fond of a man—
Barbara had always said that—Bar-
bara who was so cynically worldly
wise.

But even Barbara admitted to be-
ing in love! Pauline wondered who
the man could be, and decided that
it was probably the married man
with whom she had lately been going
about.

A bell pinged thru the house, and
she changed hurriedly and went
downstairs. Peterkin was alone in
the drawing room—Barbara had not
yet departed—and Pauline went up
to him with an unconscious little
sigh of relief. “It’s so nice to see
you, Peterkin.”

“Glad to see me?” he asked jerk-
ily. He looked down at her, but he
kept his hands firmly clasped be-
hind his back.

Pauline nodded. “You’re a bit of
my old life, and you’re so safe,” she
said comfortably.

He laughed rather grimly.

“Is

that a compliment?—and where's
Dennis?”

“Out on business.”

“Already?” There was an unkind

little note in the gquestion, and Paul-
ine drew away from him offendedly.

“And you're still quite happy?”

She met his eyes serenely. “Per-
fectly.”

He let her.go at that.
are we dining alone?”

“No. Barbara is here.”

His eyes brightened. “Is she? I
like that he's a fascinat
ing devil. I wonder she hasn't got
married again.”

“] wish she would. There is—"
Pauline broke off, realizing she had
been sbout to bremk a confidence by
speaking of the man whom Barbara
had admitted loving, and the next
moment Barhgra wag in the room.

They had quite a cheery dinner in
spite of Dennis® empty chair, he-
fore which Pauline insisted on plac-
ing a vase of roses and a glass of
wine “for luck.”

- “8till so romantic!’ Barbara teas-
ed her.

“And always will be, I hape,”’
Pauline answered. She was rather
quiet during dinner — af s
when the was in bed and lying awake
listening for Dennis, she realized
there had not been much necessity
for her to tslk. Then she heard

“Well—

. Dennis’ step up the little garden and

the sound of his key in the door.
She flew out of bed and down the
stairs, barefooted as she was, and
when he opened the door she flung
herself into his arms.

“How late you are! It's been #
lonely, Are you all right? I'm al-
ways so afraid you'll get run over or
something when you're out zo late.
O'Hara lsughed and kissed her

 Aushed

“Do you think I want a nurse or
a keeperl” he ssked. He put her
gently from Wim. “You'll take cold
—no slippers or dressi'” ing govm.;
. P dolta "

" Your
benefit this grand and glorious op-
eretta—“COUNT and CO-ED,” by

Andover. - .
Eilla Baker of the University of

Morgen O'Hare, directed by Misa M.
J. Russ, .

€ousin,
“] know—a cousin who adores
the ground you walk on. Now that’s

Rochester spent the week-end with
her parenta. .

tine; - You're the-only -woman

Founid Wiy 48 he_
and she followed him into the
room, talking all the time,

a man whose love I helieve in, Paul- had dinner?”
you er?”
An—his e ;
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