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v JOE MILNITE

In our circle of ccquerintences +thore is onc who stonds out to such =
degree thet his mounncrisms rre oxtromely intorosting to study. This porson,
Jo: Milnite by nrmo, is no doubt o femilirr figure to the mrjority of our
readers, Knowing him so well and admiring him so much, they surely will not
mind if we endeavor to put on peper our conception of his character.

Joe Milnite goes to Milne High School, where he is getting his educa-
tion, Then he gradusrtes he intends +to Do Something for the World. In the
menntime, therefore, he is content to wait around and bask in the sunshine of
knowledge, He is superior +to his femmle contempornries nt Milne, but, rerl-
izing thnt they sre seusitive crentures, he never mentions the fuct.

Joe's moin interost is the forming of opinions, He has an opinion on
everything, which he is more thrn glnd to express at ony timel Joe's tecchoers
sometimes find it n bit nnnoying when Joe impnrts his views at odd moments,
Thoy renlizc, howoever, that self-exprussion is an important peart of Joo's
egducation,

As for his toschors, Joo is very interested in them! He fools thet he
hns somuthing to give them., He docs not mind, nlso, if they teoch him some-
thing in return,

Joo hrs meny frionds. Thoro is something about him which scoms to draw
nll sorts of poople to him, gAlthough Joc roclizes this, his modusty kucps him
from roforring to it,

Spnco forbids our doscribing Joe Milnite in full, for which wo bog our
rondors' indulgonco, We hopo that wo hevo not conveyed nny orroncous impros-
sions in this nttompt to portray thoe substrnco of Joo Milnite's chrractor, As
for ourselvoes, wo find him unusurl in rll rospocts rnd hoe will never conse to
bc n source of wonder to us,

Yours truly, Ths Tditor




THE .
AVERAGL
SE NIOR

veen by Robert Gardner, '39

Rcvuntly a group of questions were

formmleted and submitted to the members
of +the Senior Class. The answers that

were received give, we believe, b
an accurcte portrayal of the  averige
Senior.

Getting up at the averspge Tine of
7:20 A. M., the Senior has a leng and
varied day.

Of course, & Senior likes 'ty et as
well as anyonc else. A full course
steak or +turkey dinner secems tu be
about tops. Those in ocur class whe hail
from the South are positively 1y faver
of scuthern friecd chicken. Then too,
there arc those who are siriect eccuonon-
iste ;and prefer the one and only hon-
burger.

of econcnists

1 brings us tc
r gquestions

of the Senior. In
approxinate-

*hu Senior spends

: Yes, I seid $2.33. Probably
he wiiy he is "in the red" 8o much,
and why red den't his favorite color.
Blue is the cuolor best liked by fir.
Red is next, though, with green, white,

and ruyal purple also favorites.

of blondes and
like brunettes

remind us
brunettes. The girls
best in the boys. They alsc 1like
blondes, brownettes, and redheads, of
course., The gentlenen prefer brunettes,
strange as it nay seem. The boys are
very partial tc blondes, brownettes and
redheads also.

Colors

Concerning our prefercnces for
certain actresscs or actirs—-—-we iike
then all. Among cur fovorite aectresses,
hovever, are: Alice Faye, Cerole Lon-
bard, Myrna Loy, Priscille Lane, and
Annabelle. L& few of cur favorite actors
are: Tyrune Power, Spencer Tracy, Clark
Gable, Gary Cooper, and Mickey Rooney.
A1l this brings us to our favorite 1938

navie, Amn.ng the leaders are:"Y.ou Con't
Teke It With You", "Brother Rat", and

Poge R

"Spewn of the North". Tops anong the
traditicnal "scary" pictures arc "Drac-
ula" and "Frankinstein".

The autcnobile is, by fer, our fav-
orite neans of travel. The train, the

llCJCIL, the boat, and the zirplane cre
elso popular with us. Believe is or.
not, a few of us favor hitch-hiking as
a ncde of transportoticon. As we travel

along,we like to listen to veriety pro-
he In this field, the
Sanborn Hour is sutstanding,
far as ¢ are cencerned. We also

Hews 0f 1938 program, the

STaMS N roctio.

¥ A ool
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like the Gand
fady Vallee hour, The Comel Caravan,and

ine
Koy Kyuer's Kollege of Iusical Knowi-
iedze

Of cocurse we like to dance. Strange
to say, we favor the eltz, The Shag is
close behind, with the Lambeth Walk and
tiie Tox Trot also popular, 'Then we
davnce, we like to dance to good orches-
tras, Those we think are really zood
include Benny Goodman, Artie Shaw, Kay
Kyser, Will Osbourne, end Sammy Kaye,

After his strenuous dey +the Senior
toddles off to bed. The average time
for going to bed is 11:00 ey but T
don't doubt that more then one Senior
hes, nt one time of nnother, just besten

the milkmen to his or her doorstep.
(‘v Ty B
th LNT E PITARHS
Hor“ lies the trad f Peter, the goat
Tho drovmed hiisclf in the c&stle noat.
Sally Devereux, 140

Here lies the body of poor John Mott;
In life he wes just a drunken sot,
But his henrt wes kind;lLid$ soul so
So hae's gone =nbove to be mode

Tvelyn Wilber,

trues;
ariew,
'40

Here liss the body of o boy,

Tho thonught Nitroglycerins wes ¢

But the stuff weant boom;

Now he's in ¢ tomb;

S0 here lies the body of « boy.
Roy Willirms, '40

toy,
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If you haven't yet net The eighth 3 student knows the ropes,
A seventh grader clovm, 1 l+y too, N
Just go up the MupW stairs, Yet ir crori: vou find that he
He'll be coming downs. Is the cne wiggling through.
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The f eshmen have that quality The sophniores are the ones vho work,
hich often helps 2 lot:—- Not that ambition is profuse,
Thcy"n clweys sure things will improve, But just because they couldn't find
hen we know they 7will not. A suitahble excusec.
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The juniors feal they're doing fine, Ah, noy herc sre the seniors,
The fact drave cur atteantion, The veterans of the lot,
For, <o yow imow, ecntentoent ig They've buen each one of the azboves
The snother of invention. Thet putes me on the aspot !
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How for our dear teachers, Lost of 2ll cur fuculty:
T vt learned group from State—-— First, I should hove said,

T!'d beticer not say tmch nore For, theirs are all the g 'dlnr honds
Ti‘i ,i r- I greduate | By vhich we'lre bflnw lvy.

( Any resemblence to persons, living or decd, is purely coincidentzl. )
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THE SAME OLD STORY

She's citting in ke libraryj just goz-
ing into spacc,

The strife within her troubled mind is
mirrored in her foce,——-—

There!s loads of homework to be done ond
study hard she nust;

She'll turn cn 211 her strength of nind
and concentrsibe or bust !

She ought to do Lsr Inglish, but she'd
rather sit and dream /

Of one who stars in bauketball upon the ~
high school team S

She knows he is her hbro even when ho’
on the bench—-—

But she has to think of algebra, and his--
tory, and French;

Her head is full of Robert Burns, cf Lat—
in verbs cnd nouns,

(4nd those funny little :rinkles on his
forchend when he froals 1)
FTamhgwnhvuzxu.h;Vqt to dearns WL

Jode" ond Y"le jordin®
(The noun she!l r-ther taink
viry "a.sculin" )

She has te lerrn those Hist'ry dates; to-

chout is

morrow therel!'s 2 tst-—— o
But dates cp fieek—ends arce the nes that 4 e )

gl.e aemenbers best ! ( o§%°é@_29
While <he struggles with her algebra cnd ‘{)o}

all LtS unknown poviers, \%LEQ\L 2

2
Her thoughts strey to he coming dance \4:?”J
0.6 whuther he'll send flowers, ,//f ;;\\\
And though assignments should come first \ /?/\Qh/
with her as well as you,
With such an overcrowded nind, what is A
this maid to do? //J Yog
So she eite here in he library end -
chews upon her pen-—————
Oh, vhy 4icd God make homevork————and
vhy did He mrke men?

L £

Miriam Freund, '39




Wiell, bookvorms, are we clone &t
last? Hilton says not, in Jie Are Lot
Alone. This seems 1o be an interestings
book which most of you should "eat up".

It tells of &n English doctor into whose

quiet life exploues the Loabsihcll of an
exciting adventure. So,if you woent some

thing that will not give you that bas
feeling--—-don't use "Tums"; read le Ar
Not Alone.

a

(@)

Winter in April by Robert Nothon
tells of the "growing pains" of a young
girl of fifteen. If you are at '"that
certain age", read this book;——-you will
enjoy it inmensely. It also shows what
different types think about

wou th
5

ST ;1'\.'17:1‘)16
'né the smodern world.

what de you do
vacation?

during your summer
If you have clweys wanted 1o
take a trip through Burcope ot such tinmes,
here is e woy to do it without having to
say a fortune. Reed Emma Gelders Sternc's
book, Buropean Summer, and look at the
charning illustratisns by Alice Willianms
for scencry. Five wiomen teok ¢ jaunt in
a car through seven countries of Hurope.
This is the story of that trip, written
in an amusing style and fun to read.

Did you ever counit urder? Ne?
well, were you ever accussd of tmrder? To
realize just whot this would mesn, you
shzuld read Rechel Field's book written
ar-und the 1life of her great-zunt. All
This ind Heecwven,T.c tells of a wonan
accused of murder who locks te America
for a new 1life. Reczd it, Buokworms, even
if y u've never had any murdersus inp-

ulses.

It seems thet the bockwornms
now doctor, If any of you are willing
tc sacrifice yourselves for the cause,
read The Citadel by A.J. Cronin. It is
the story »f a young doctor's struggles

need a

with life, love, and medicine. ©So, read
this and begin your practice prepared

for what is to conme.

Bockworns, have you ever read 01d
Jules by lMari Sendoz? If you want te
ceed sonething that is funny and yet can
ke you cry, read this book. It is the
life of a French settler in the Middle
West, and it goes from the ridiculous
advertising for wives to the struggles
of the immigrants with 1life ond death.

Remember the "hurricane" of October
19382 If you do, you should rcad The
Mortal Storm, which tells of the polit-
iccl etorm end strife in Germeny. If you

prile yourself for being up on current
events,read this excellent book by Phil-
1lis Bottome.

By the way,fellow bookworms, Jdo any
of ysu heppen 1o be escaped convicts?
Oh, so sorry---shouln't have asked cny-
how. Well, if you ever decide to become
ne¢, perhaps you should read Dry Guill-
stine first; it may mcke you change your
ninds For a good, shivery, shaky outlook
on life, real this tcle of Rene Belben-

oit's life in 2 French Guirna Dena
colony and his escupe from it---after

fifteen years, however. Perhaps,I should
leave you with pleesanter thoughts then
these, but it's always sc nice to ring
out the gruesome thoughts in a person.

Una Underwood, '39
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Tiny, slonder, :nd bero-footed, she stond fieing the wiad, hor long
wovy chostnut heir blovn boek and floating in the sun  like soft, shining
gold, Her decp bluc oyes sparkled with laughter under long dark lashes, Her
gsoft lips curled in an olfin smile, and her chiveks were rose red as frou a
fire within, The poisc of a quecn wes hurs, anld her cleoen ragged dress bllow
in the broeze as no velvet gown could, From tho greon, mossy knoll on which
sho stood hesitating, as e bird, sic surveyed her world. The joy of lifc se

scemed te burn in her voins, She wes light of foot, light of hcart, wild,end

froo,
Alora Beik, *'40
PHE FOREIGNTR
A dark figure shronk in the shedow of o doorwey. It wes @ siiall non,
1ges

Qrosscd in black, crouching there. His back wes huiped and his face was
thin and grotesqua. His erii8 wero too long for his suall body. Long,
slender fingers were crookod claw-like as he played e strange foroign tono
on o half-hiddon haruonica, A bleck hat wes tipped over his face, but in
pleying, his head woved to tho exotic beat of his nusic, end s gliupse of
sherp, seerching eyes would send a shiver of fear through ony obssrver,
Straight, shegly, black heir hung to his crooked shoulders, Although =
picturc of wrotchodness, he inspired no pity, but only dark foreboding,

Alore Boik, '40
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THE FARM

Joe had elwsys wanted, after that movie, to be on & farm. Being "just
a @lum kid", he had never had the opportunity of seecing the country itself,so
the first glimpse he had of the fairylend of neture was in the seat of a
theatre. The picture was a poor one; onc of the old fashioned "flickers", but
Joe wasn't worried about the techniccl cnglc. AlL he scw was o world redical-
ly different from hig ovn-znd it enthrclled him. That afternoon (he was only
ten yoors old) he ceme out of that chenp, dim theatre in o daze, squinting his
eyes in the sun and vowing to himself (cross nm! hecrt 'n hope to die) that
sciae dey he should own & farm--hig mind wes only brought back to the dingy,
norrow streets vhen he c-me norr buing run over, and he somehow realized thet
the driver was cursing ot the 2bsent mindedness of the 1lod. Pulling himself
together, he went home end wildly preised the picture to the many members of
the fomily, vho, cfter hecring enough of the nicture, chased him out to play.
Frou then one, bctween ganes of "cops 'n robbers" with the neighborhood echii-
dren, hc would sit on the dilapiduted stoop of the tenement house he lived in
and drecen of the fern: he would sonmedey hove with cows, chickens..... But the

\

-’--Yl..-c..t.lc

sluns don't usually give up their sp:

-3
(@)

the cisunl observer the imacnse, grey structure, built of # most
substontial stone could easily be o country gentlencnls acnsion, and, looking

about ot the lhmge form sprocding in cll directions,the observer would declare
it to be ¢ gentlencn's ecstate. It vwos aiddey, ond the hot sun was becting
down unnercifully on the bare bicks of the nen working cmong row upon row of
nany vorieties of fruits ond vegetables in 2ll stoges of Jdevelopment. Joe was

P

stending in frount of the grey house. He hod just delivered ¢ nessage to one

of the overscers, and on his way back ncw, he stood, teking in the scene and

daydrecaing, shading his face vdth one hend,
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HGeez", he thought, "I always wanted to be on a farm ond here I  anm.
Tink o! dat M

Then his face clouded with remembercnce. He should be reporting.....
Joe, the trusty, turned hig buck on thc prison farm and slouched inside to
report to the warden.

N+ Gilbert Dency, '40

gchiol--m-mmmmmacaas o place vhers childrsn lerrn sverything thet the teccher
\ - = e : . _
knows cna then study froum the textbo.ks nights,
\
undertoker-----—----- o men who zoos around asking his friends if they cren't

ct lecst ¢ little bit sick.

srofts-—--memeece e ¢ substance used for lining pockots.
politicicn--===eeuax o ciger vender,

studont toschor---~-r porson who trkos over ¢ cless so thit tho students crn

show hit: or hor how to tecch,

fund-=--==-==m: -=-==prst tonse »f custher word for cvatertcinuont.
LOVigSrracosm= SN o plr.co whure tho i.sdern genorstion,vhich is tov lezy to

acko up dits own entert: iuunt, goes foir cujoyuent,
WOPKG e e rr s en e rn o retirod student who vorks ouly ia the deytile.
Do eretg=mmmirmem e uorbers of o lesser zoveritiont: Ll porty vho tern well but
are ofton lod astreye.
ickoy lousgs-m===== r. noitber of the "pink elephrnt" frudly thet ccu bo soon

on specirl occnsions.

‘ehrtiie, Ghendi=--=--=-c person who would bs hazhly. ouborressed if Lody Popp-

ALl

ercll zrve up nirking shects,




—— )
//6 A

WHEN THREE IS A CROVD \

T cen stand dictetors who shout, jitterbugs who hop, or singers who
worble sadly and‘off key, but if there is enything that sends my blood
pressure up and gets me down, it is tbe person who advises, whistles, or
yells when I'm on tho tclephone. Have you cvor tried to give your atton-
tion to somoono on the othor end of the lino, while tho femily proparcs for
the ovoning's cctivitios? It gocs something 1liko this din our houso:

Everything is more or less peaceful, whun the telephonu rings, Hopo=
fully, ceutiously, I approcch ond trke up thu receiver, but imumcdictely I
ex1 discovercd, Brothur decides on tho spot thet his clarinet practising
mustn't be put off cnotheor mninuto, Cousin Suc in tho brsomont yells to
Uncle Nod in tho ottic that his old hnt is in the cocl bin rcnd whet sholl
she do with it?  Mothor whispors in ny froc orr thet I mustn't nmeko o deto
for Fridry, ©s she is having couprny oand wents ne to holp, Then thore is
en clmost peurccful lull, I ¢m on the é;rgo of discovering whot tho tceloph-
onuv mnonologus 1is cbout, " whon bzzzz--;-- tﬁ; oluctric rofrigor:tor swings
into =naction, Porheps I didn't montion thet the downstairs tolophonu is
noxt to tho refrigerctor, This com:s in hendy on hot deys whon the convor-
sation is lnggiung, but it sounds like r fire alorn whon it werns up, cools
off ~--or whotover ¢ rofrigerntor doos. The dog, not to bs outdons, lrys a
bonc ot ny foot cnd whinss for ettuntion; kitty, jenlous crecture, lights
iﬁto the pooch----just plcying, of course! ----and Frthor rushes in to terr
thow apnrt, Sistor's beou choosus this riorient to crll pnd is proctically
knockud down by Brother, who is rushing to the picno to conposc o piscu,

suggestud by the cet ond dog fight, To #5» it cll 5ff, -~w rixl friond
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arrives and screeches wildly in my ear that she just lost my French L~ok,
which she forgot to mention that she borrowed.

Counting ten slowly, oh, very slowly, I hang up end inform the
world in genersl and the household in particular fhnt I's lesving home for
good, Where doos it get me? The telephone rings egein, tnd, frouw forco of
habit, I answer, Thus begins tho next cpisode in iba nover-ending cycle of
tolophone peoves,

Jecn Loddeun, '40

WATCHERS OF THE SKY

A hummuing sound is heord, next & roar, wnd thon o thundering blust
0.8 thr#g plancs of the Arny's obssrvation scction como rocketing through the
skies, Motors wide-open, propollors scrooming, throe neubers of tho Arny's
(reo go blusting high sverheacd. Smooth, slii: fusologes; thin,tepored wings,
end strong teil surfrcos sprrkle ond shine with silver light, os the roys
of the glering sun strike thoir motel skins.. Printod round engino cowlings
bright ond colorful insignin end merkings cdd to the boauty of thoe Aray's
nowest obsorvetion pleno, the North Amoricen 0%47A, With lergoe,till rud-
dors sticking up in the rerr, &nd o thousrand horses prcked in tho nosc of
ovch plunu, those watchful little gornots go buzzing along with full uilit-
ery lond ot two hundred niles per hour,

Lafter heving churnud end fillod the cir with thunderous vrours for o
little while, thoe tiny squedron twisted its nose rbout, dug  into  the
sido of o soft, fluffy cloud, rnd so discpporred from sight.

Robort Ifeghreblicn, '40
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A MEAN SEA DOG

01d "Shark" Blane is a mean sea dog;
He's mean ac mean can be.

For he sha nghaies his crew and beats them too,
And is meaner than meon can be.

Two candles burn in
The zero hour is ot
Out of the hold the
One from eaca ond

Clubs in .» kmives unsheathed,
Cautdiousg, . eravl long the deck.

01ld M"Shirk | g you will sce, .-
S ut his lust vrecks e

0ld "Shfrk" Pl:ne was a mean sca clog:
&5

He was me&én as ziean ceuld be. e
For hu shunghaied his crcw and bect thewm too, - - .
¥ind wos mecner thon tiean could be, e
Tduerd Sternfeld,. 140 7 i

FORMULA' FOR WAR - ~

(_to the rhythn of the tem-ton )

Deep in the fire-lit coverns of the earth, )
Witches are chuciling, chinting chorms of sdeatl;

-Soton emd his nell-iips brow o nigic paptiua - .. g

~——=Ucing molten hayec ! : " >

Season all the brine with jealousy and greed,

Wronge half-forgotten, reddened in ncw rage,

Selfishness ant ]*ut—}l ek as ever inp could find
——=———ilake the potion strong !

Flanes of the hell-fire, send thc smoke fumes high

Up through the wceans, hissing o'cr the world,

Out through the nountain cracks; choke the throats of men
—————— Poison them with yar !

Botty Barden, Qg' R
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CISSERTATION ON ROAST TURKEY

Just where would one start on a turkey? Fither the neck or the
"rumble-seat" would do, I imagine. Upon the question of attack, it is
entirely up to the attacker'!s +tempercment as to what weapons would be used.
If you were the dainty, precise type, you would probably use a carved fork,
elegently fashioned with a nonogrim, und one of tliose knives which arc made
to fit the pslm of the hand nd viiosc blede is cimiler to thet of &a razor.
If you cre the bold, ceanfidert, and rather "origgadocious" kind of person,
you vould probably usc a huge fork vith long, sharp tincs and knife capeable
of splitting the turkey from "stem to stcrn'. Then comes the ordinary,
"gorden-voriety! type of percon who would probably use a reguler, black-
hendled kitchen knife nnd fork.

Back to the stiack U Suppcocsc you vere ordered to sit at the head of a
long, food-bedecked banquet tuble +snd had to carve and serve the turkey.
jould you chop the wings, legs, neck, a«nd tail off first; or would you start
=t the necx and work down, giving the next-to-lcst person the "seat-cf-
trcuble". After =11, being the last person myself, I couldn't ke as meun as
thet.

Then, comes the "mining" problem. How do y~u get into one of these
"hirds", anywey? You kunow, perfcetly well, thzt inside arce probzbly stuffed
chcstnuts or erzb-apples f2r dressing.

There is clsc the problem of how be prevent yoursclf from drcoliné on
the turkey in your intense hunger. After putting < napkin over the parts of
the cercess, upon which you are not vorking, you mey rest in peace.

I moke o moticn for newer and better zippers on turkeys., —-After coll,
you cen't spend 211 of Thanksgiving doy corving the turkey ! Thus is the lifc
of = turkey carver and the death of the turkey.

Jna Underwood, '39
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THZ FARIER MAN, BY G.J.P.
(Prrody on "Tho Rich Men"- with cpologies to F.P.A.)
The ferner men hes his horse end buggy,
His cows cnd pigs ond broken-down sheocks,
Ho sriokes r honeriade corn-cob pipey
And lcughs rt rich men's dirty crecks,
He lebors through the burdensowme doy,
And knows not Werlth, its clinch.
Though his pot scens enpty, his herrt is cscy;
His life's no cinch,
Yot though ny eloctric lighte zrow dii,
Though T don't sleve for uy chop-sucy---
Think you thet I would chengo with hin?
Foouye
forsld Plunkett, '42
I LIK&E RaBBITS
I like rcbbits--
They hop chout,
Hunt in derk woods,
And chese lions out,
Thoy rrc so contented,
Thoy wriggle their nose;
Thoy never oro forced to
Chenge thoir good clothes
They riind their nanners
And heve zood hobits;
Elcphents ore bisger,~---
But I like rrbbits,
Richrrd Sheperd, '42
NINTH GRADERS GO IN FOR PICTURESQUA SPEECH

s sly as © student who How Tlsg Sho lookod like & drop
hes hed o worel victory o- Would in the bucket (Gorold
ver the tencher (Robert You Plunkett) . . . AS uncoa-
Clerke) .« . . £8 noisy cs Describe scious ns r  uen recdiug
n tiny wetch in on  oupty It7 the fuanies on  the bus
root (Bthelee Gould) (1irien Boice)

As disgusted ns ¢« vegetorion rt o As chubby ns ¢ blown-up wcter toy
connibrl fecst (Don Fouceult) . . . (Hthelee Gould) . . « &8 sefe with
As still s the circus urn who is be- hoer s with r telking perrot (3lonne
ltncing n gnldfish bowl on his nose Snith , . « As unnpperling rs ¢ bot-
(Richr Shopﬂrd) o « As ussless s tle of gingerrle thit hws heen stand-
a fut man in a Shuu contest (ELhelo ing in the sun (Ethelee Gould) . . .
Gu 1d) . . . As safe as & bottle As useless as @ blind man at a bur-

14
ith Wallace Beery (Joseph Huntln“) lesque show (Jchn Poole)
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1Y DREAN GARDENS

fraogile, little deisy, the scucy uignonettc,
brazen, herdy sunflower, the deinty violet,
lazy sweot clyssun, the redient, scarlet roso~--

clustored in rny gordon, in stotely, swect repose.

A trucnt stone path wondors in rcnd out oriong the flowers,

In shcdy nosks, green gresses cerpot lovely, scceret bowers,

A tinkling founteoin trickles down inte e deep, green pool,

and fishes lopp to cetch the drops, ond ¢ll is still ond cuol.

And in the gledsoue sunshine, birds sing their silv'ry

gIngs

0f peoca, sad joy, ond glcdness, thet live the whole yecr long.

)

Ruth Van Geesbeek, '41

A TELLER OF TLiLL TLLES

Ho sct with his chair tilted bnck ond his foet an of the 0ld wood

top
His hocvy mneockinaw ond grucn scorf rindo o stertling contrest to the

long, drooping nustecho end the greet, rold cep now on his knce. Tho flushod

checks rnd the gold=-rirwised

cet ly.
sno necquires
In the

gonerrl store

loungers, cnl eoch group hes

Though in his seventies, he still roeteined

spucteclos perched on his nose fitted hin perf-

th¢ hardingss uvery wood=

from outdoor life,

of every little villege there is ¢ group of

its story-tellcr, In this certein group the old

uen wes tho spokesmen ond wes just getting sterted on his tele,

"Wol,
Thoe group sot in silont

of the woods hed

Don Fouceult,

onticipetion ond ewse.

now," he begen, "in the.old deys=-" And so he telked-on cnd on,

Tho wise, boilsterous old nen

bogun enother of his "trll tcles",

42







