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DEDICATION

'HE SENIORS OF HARTLAND ACADEMY TAKE GREAT PLEASURE
IN DEDICATING “THE RIPPLE” OF 1944 TO OUR FORMER PRINCI-
PAL, CECIL J.CUTTS, NOW A LIEUTENANT IN THE UNITED
STATES ARMY.

HIS ELEVEN YEARS OF SERVICE HERE WERE YEARS OF PROG-
RESS AND ACHIEVEMENT. WE MISS HIM GREATLY AND EXTEND
OUR SINCEREST BEST WISHES FOR HIS FUTURE CAREER.




IN MEMORIAM

DONLIN FRANCIS McCORMACK

Lt. Donlin F. McCormack, 24 years old.
Graduated from H. A. 1937

Attended Bates College, majored in English
Enlisted in A. A, F. January 17, 1942

Army Training: Maxwell Field, Ala.
Shaw Field, Sumter, S. C.
Camden, S. C.
Graduated as 2nd Lieutenant, November 10,
1942, at Moody Field, Valdosta, Ga.
Stationed in Latin American country.
Pilot of a C-47 transport.
Shot down while on an authorized flight be-
tween Trinidad and South America,
July 10, 1943.
Awarded air medal twice, once for flying in
difficult weather.

ARTHUR W. SHERBURNE

Pvt. Arthur W. Sherburne, 20 years old.

Attended H. A.

Entered Army March 5, 1943

Trained: Camp Croft, S. C.

Shenango, Pa.

Was in North Africa 3 months before going
to Italy.

Was on special assignment when he was killed
December 30, 1943, in Italy.

Purple Heart awarded posthumously.

Sgt. Norman Steeves, 22 years old

Enlisted September, 1941, in A. A. F.

Army training: Jefferson Barracks, Mo.

Savannah, Ga.

Overseas, January 30, 1942.

Served as aerial gunner.

Killed January 7, 1943 on routine flight be-
tween Queensland and Fort Moresby.
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SENIOR PORTFOLIO

CAMILLA RAY CHUTE
Vocational “Midge”

“'is virtue, that doth make them most admired.”

Basket ball 1, 2, 3, 4; Letter winner 3, 4; Hacomec Club 3,

4; Ripple Board 4.

INA AVIS COOK
Vocational
f “She needs no eulogy,—she speaks for herself.”
Jrren g
Hacomee 3, 4; Dramatic Club 2; Basketball 3, 4; Letter

winner 3, 4; Senior Play Cast; Ripple Board 3, 4.

e

IVAN GEORGE CROCKER
Voeational “George”

“Hang sorrow! Care will kill a cat,
And therefore let's be merry.”

F.F. A. 1, 2, 3, 4; Crop prizes 2, 3; Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4;
Letter winner, 3: Glee Club 2, 3, 4; Vice-President, 2, 3; Senior
Play Cast; Ripple Board, 4; Pre-Aviation Club 3.

EARL PHILIP CULLY
Civie

“He, above all the rest
In shape and gesture proudly eminent,
Stood like a tower.”

Basketball 2, 3, 4; Letter winner 2, 3; Glee Club 2, 3, 4;
Winter Sports 1, 2; Cross Country 1; Hi-Y 1, 2, 3; Baseball 2;
Senior Play Cast; Class Marshall 2, 3; Student Council 3;
Class Vice-President 1, 3.




KEITH WAYNE CUNNINGHAM

Classical

“Every man that I meet is my master at something;
Of him let me learn.”

Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4: Letter 2; Glee Club 2, 3; Librarian 2;
Debating 1, 2; Letter 2; Hi-Y 1, 2; Prize Speaking 2, 3; Latin
Club 2, 3, 4: Secretary and Treasurer 3; Victory Corps 4; Class
President 4; Ripple Board 3, 4; Editor-in-chief 4; Senior Play
Cast: Citizenship Award 1, 2; Alumni Award 3; Violin Trio
s

GLADYS BELLE DEERING
Civie “Peanut”

“Life’s a jest, and all things show it;
I thought so once, but now I know it.”

Basketball 2, 3, 4: Letter winner 3, 4; Glee Club 2, 3;
Ripple Board 3, 4; Senior Play Cast; Dramatic Club 2.

HAZEL MAE DEVEREAUX
(“i\'it‘ “Dot”

“Not much talk—a great sweet silence.”

Glee Club 2, 3, 4; Hacomee Club 2, 4; Dramatic Club 2;
Latin Club 1, 2, 8.

JOHN EDWARD GEE
Vocational

“Non knew thee but to love thee,
Nor named thee but to praise.”

Cross-country 2, 3; Letter winner 2, 3; F. F. A. 1, 2, 3, 4;
President 4; Third State Vice-President 4; Glee Club 3; Prize
Speaking 2; F. F. A. Treasurer 3; Crop Prizes 3; Student
Council 2, 3; Vietory Corps 4; Class President 2; Vice-Presi-
dent 1.




VIRGINIA EVELYN INMAN
Civic “Ginny”

“True happiness consists not in the multitude of friends,
But in the worth and choice.”

Latin Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatic Club 2; Glee Club 2, 3, 4;
Hacomee Club 2, 4: As:istant Librarian 4; Ripple Board 4.

HELEN LOUISE MOORE
Classical “Pudda”

‘Be thou fair—mankind adore thee!
Smile.—and the world is weak before thee!”

Baslethall 1, 2, 3, 4; Letter winner 2, 4; Glee Club 2, 4;
Prize Speaking 2, 3; Winner 2; Latin 1, 2: Student Council 1;
Victorv Corps 4; Winter Carnival 1, 2; Senior Play Cast;
Dramatic Club 2: Ripple Board 3, 4; President Junior Red

)

Cross 4: Class Treasurer 3.

JOYCE EYER PLUMER
Civie “Jodie”

“Write it on your heart that each day is the best day of

the. vear.”

Glee Club 2. 3. 4- Hacomee Club 1, 4; Student Council 3;
Class Secretary 1, 4; Class Treasurer 2: Prize Speaking 3;
Winner 3: Winter Sports 2; Debating 2; Senior Play Cast;
Ripple Board 3, 4; Dramatic Clab 2.

GRACE PAULINE ROBERTS
Vocational “Gracie”

“Life? 'Tis the story of- love and of trouble,
Of troubles and love, that travel together
The round world through.”

Transferred from Bradford High School: Basketball
Glee Club 1, 2, 3.
H. A.: Glee Club 4; Hacomee Club 4.




BARBARA LUZERNE ROSS
“Rusty”

Vocational

“We cannot fight for love, as men may do;
We should be woo’d, and were not made to woo.”

Glee Club 2, 3, 4; Hacomec Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Latin Club 3,

4; Ripple Board 4.

LESLIE OTIS SHERBURNE

Vocational

“Let every man be master of his time,

Till seven at night.”

Glee Club 4: Winter Svorts 1, 2; Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4;
Letter 3, 4; Baseball 2, 3; Letter 3: Cross Conutry 1, 2, 3; Let-
ter 1; Track 1, 2; Letter 1; F. F. A. 1, 2, 3, 4; Vice-President

4; Victory Corps 4; Ripple Board 4; Senior Play Cast; Pre-

Aviation 3.

CHARLENE CLARA STEDMAN
“Charlie”

Civie
“She is pretty to walk with,
And witty to talk with,
And pleasant, too, to think on.”

Glee Club 1, 2, 3; Librarian 2, 3: Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4; Let-
ter 2; Librarian 1; Violin Trio 1, 2; Debating 2; Winter Sports;
Prize Speaking 2; Class Treasurer 3: Class Vice-President 4:
Student Council 2; Victory Corps 4; Citizenship Award Winner

1, 2; Ripple Board 4; Senior Play Cast; Dramatic Club 2.

JOYCE ESTELLE THOMPSON
Civie
“One thing is forever good,
That one thing is success.”

Hacomec Club 1, 2, 3, 4: Treasurer 4; Chief Librarian 4:
Victory Corps 4; Dramatie Club 2; Pre-Aviation 3.




VERNARD BACON VANADESTINE
Vocational “Van”

“Manhood when verging into age grows thoughtful.”

Basketball Manager 4; Baseball 1, 2, 3, 4; Cross-Country

NETTIE LOUISE WITHEE
Voecational

“Experience is by industry achieved,

And perfected by the course of time.”

Hacomee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Ripple Board 1; Glee Club 4.

BEVERLEY LEONA WOOD
Civie “Bev”
“Thou hast the sweetest face I ever looked on.”

Transferred from Erskine Academy: Freshman Play;
Sophomore Play; Minstrel Show 2; Operetta 1, 2: Chorus 1,
2: Home Ec. Club 2.

H. A.: Latin Club 3, 4; Hacomec Club 3; Prize Speaking 3;
Senior Play Cast; Glee Club 4; Ripple Board 4; Class treasurer

)

4; Class Secretary 3.
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MEET MR. STONE
Frank Goodwin Stone, who took up the du-
ties of the principal of Hartland Academy in
1943, Lisbon Falls,
1896. He attended the local schools
there, being graduated from high school with
the class of 1915. After graduation, he attend-

September, was born in

Maine, in

degree in
the

ed Bates College obtaining his A. B.
1919. He possesses an M. A.
same institution.

Previous to his

now from
Hartland, Mr.
Stone, resided in Jay, Maine, where he was
principal of the high school. He has taught
science, history, civics, mathematics and vari-

arrival in

ous other subjects when the occasion demand-
ed. At H. A.
matics which he considers his favorite subject.
His teaching career has taken him to Dover-
Foxcroft, Ellsworth, Turner, Pittsfield, Jay
and Hartland.

Mr. has which
traveling and hiking are foremost. He is al-
so interested in photography and he has done
some developing in the past.

The Stone family Mr.
Stone, of Mrs. Lillian Stone, who has assisted
in the teaching staff during emergencies: a
son, John, in the Naval Air Cadets; a
Raleigh, and a daughter, Ethel, both attend-
ing Hartland Academy.

he has several claszes in mathe-

Stone several hobbies, of

consists, besides

son,

—Myrtle Lovely '45

TO THE FARMS!

We have recently seen a large part of the
boys who were deferred for farm
classified and inducted into the armed forces.
A great number of these boys were farmers’

work, re-

sons and others who had taken the agriculture
courses in the local high schools. They knew
their farming.

Now it is an accepted fact that “an army
marches on its stomach”, and our fighting men
would be a sorry sight indeed, were their food
supply to be cut off. Starvation, resulting in
defeat, would be the obvious result. If our
great military leaders deem it necessary to
take the farm boys and turn them into soldiers

EDITORIALS
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and sailors, we on the home front should so

modify our way of living that we can give all
the aid possible to the farmers. An emergency
in farm labor is here must not let
in get worse while we are strong and able to
help.

A large number of the students of Hartland
Academy are from farm homes. They under-
the growing crops
raised in this part of the state. Many of them
can already be classifiefid as skilled laborers.
Others from town are taking the vocational
courses. Giving

now; we

stand and harvesting of

assistance to the farmers
would be of great value to them in experience.

If we should this war, an education
would be meaningless. I think that our school
program should be modified, if necessary, to
permit every one of us to do our full share in
the great job of producing food for our fight-
ing forces, for home consumption, and for our
Allies.

lose

—Madeleine Hughes '45

SHALL WE MODIFY THE SCHOOL

PROGRAM FOR EMERGENCY
AGRICULTURAL WORK?

Should the school program be modified to
permit pupils to engage in emergencey agri-
cultural work? I do not think so. The school
program has been modified enough already to
permit sufficient agricultural emergency work,
at least for this area.

As the program now stands, pupils are dis-
missed from school to help on farms only as
individuals, not as a whole school. That is as
it should be. If the whole school were excused,
and the pupils were allowed to find their own
employment, half of them wouldn’t go to work
at all. As the program is functioning now,
the farmer gets only the number of workers
that he wants and no more.

Some school children, even when they do get
work, are not worth the bother of hiring them.
They usually start working about ten o’clock,
after having fooled around getting ready for
three hours. Then after two hours of half
work and half horseplay, they knock off for
lunch. Instead of taking the usual one hour

_[ 10 ]__




nooning, they require about twice that time. A
half hour of this is spent in eating, and the
other hour and a half are accounted for by
games of hide-and-seek, wrestling and various

similar diversions. At two o'clock they are
about ready to work. At three, they start the
corn, potato or apple fight—which continues
until four when all are anxious and ready to
go home. That is one thing that there is no
hesitation about doing.

These, in my opinion, are all faults of per-
mitting groups of school children to work to-
gether on the farms, particularly under the
excitement of freedom from routine.
Speaking as one who has participated in such
work, if it can be called that, I think that I
speak authoritatively on the subject; although
[ may be guilty of some slight exaggeration.

Raleigh Stone 45

school

SHOULD DEMOCRACY FUNCTION
IN EVERYDAY SCHOOL LIFE?

HOW

As every American knows, the great patri-
otic speeches made by our famous countrymen
have been based on the ideals of self-govern-
ment. They have inspired our nation with the
promise of equal rights. The right “to life,
liberty, and the pursuit of happiness” was
foremost in minds when they fought the bat-
tles of the past. Now, in the great battle of
the present, the bitterest that has ever fallen
upon us, may we show, with all our ability,
how much we value our freedoms.

In order to be victorious and to provide se-
curity in the years to come, people must be
wise. They must be educated. The youth of
today will be fulfilling the task of putting this
nation back on its feet, and their ability will
depend almost entirely upon their amount of
education.

To get the most from the time spent in
school, it is necessary to have the cooperation
of all students. Some students cannot take
orders gracefully nor happily. They cannot
understand that it is for their benefit instead
of a teacher’s that they must do an assign-
ment. Since many boys and girls are employed
outside of school hours, it is only natural that
their attention is not wholly on lessons during
school hours. However, in cases such as these,
it is all the more essential they concentrate
with all their will while in the classroom. A
complainer who is finding fault incessantly
ought to know he has no place in any society

today. All of those who tend to stir up trouble
are definitely not wanted.

Not only is cooperation with teachers stress-
ed, but also the importance of working to-
gether as a group. Individuals cannot expect
satisactory results unless each one is willing
to work for the good of the class and the
school. as well as himself. May the prankster
outgrow his childish tricks, the impolite learn
to practice good manners, and the uncouth
practice treating others with the respect due
them. When these faults can be corrected, all
can begin to have promise and faith of fine
accomplishements.

This is a ecall to all
Among the vast numbers that attend schools
daily, there cannot be one who is not touched

Realize your duty
be an example of a

American students.

in seme way by this war.
now and let your school
fine and democratic organization.

—Delma Smith 46

DEMOCRACY IN SCHOOL

In Webster’s dictionary we find the word
“democracy’”’ to mean a government in which
the supreme power is in the hands of the
people, who exercise it either directly or
through their chosen representatives.

That is an ideal way for a school govern-
ment to work. As most schools are too large
for every student to participate directly in the
government, representatives should be elected
from each class. These representatives would
bring forth the varied ideas and opinions of
their classes. The ideas would be discussed
with the entire group and then voted upon.
The whole system should be run in a simi-
lar way to our national government.

Many school children, however, have the
wrong idea about democracy. Generally they
think that as long as this is a free country,
they can do as they please. This is the wrong
attitude. We all know that if we did as we
chose all the time, havoc would result.

Through the system previously mentioned,
I believe all school problems such as discipline,
school activities, and any other problems which
are sure to arise would be settled by repre-
sentatives of the student body. If the pupils
in the schools were taught the principles of
democracy and to appreciate the privileges
which they have under this rule, I am sure the
school would progress much more smoothly.

Keith Cunningham ’44

Lol 3% Jm




CENTRAL MAINE REGIONAL
CONFERENCE

CAREER

This year a career conference will be held
April 10 at Maine Central Institute. The con-
ference is being conducted in order that stu-
dents may have an opportunity to hear vari-
ous careers discussed by people well qualified
to speak of the opportunities, requirements,
advantages and disadvantages of certain vo-
cations.

Mr. Dana Cotton, state director of vocation-
al education had planned to bring an out-
standing group of speakers to M. C. I for
the occasion. Among them will be Mr. Harry
Gilson, commissioner
speak in the general Payson
Smith, in education; Mr. Carl Smith, commis-
Miss Florence Jenkins
economies; Mr. Austin Alden in
trades for boys; members of the armed serv-
ices; and State de-
partments.

of education, who will

session; Dr.

sioner of agriculture:
in home

representatives from the

All the secondary schools of this region
have been invited to attend the conference. If
all who are invited attend, the number will be
approximately three hundred. Students from
Newport, Corinna, Dexter, Plymouth, Clinton,
Albion, Unity, M. C. I. and Hartland are ex-
pected to be present.

Some of the topics to be discussed are: avi-
ation, stenography and typing, radio, farming,
forestry, all kinds of mechanies, military
service, beauty culture, accounting, electricity,
home economics, various fields of medicine and
nursing, journalism,
banking,

teaching, art, plumbing,

clergy, social work, and various
tyvpes of engineering.

The Juniors Seniors are looking for-
ward to a most interesting and novel day.

—Myrtle Lovely '45

and

JUNIOR RED CROSS

The Junior Red Cross held its first meeting
7, when Mrs. O. P.
of the local
the academy to organize the group. She gave
us many ideas and suggested various projects

Pierson, chair-

Cross,

November

man Junior Red ame to

for us to do during the school year. During
the meeting the following officers were elect-
ed: President, Helen Vice-President,
Floyd Austin; Secretary, Arthur Chadbourne;
and Treasurer, James Mills.

The committees chosen were:

Publicity Committee Rae Jean Randlett

Barbara Ross

Moore:

\\']u‘ulm'
Cunningham

Virginia
Keith
Harlow Powers
Donald Nichols
:]Hhﬂ Moore

Program Committee

Collection Committee

Ivar Pearson

Raleigh Stone
We were very fortunate to have Mr. Somer-
ville, Drives in
Maine, speak to us. He told us the value of
the Red Cross and the necessity of the various
salvage drives. When one really understands
the vital need for wastepaper, tin cans, and

chairman of the Salvage

rags he is more interested in making a whole
hearted effort toward a salvage campaign.
Besides its annual
Junior Red Cross salvage
drives dur'ng the year. The following amounts

drive, the
several

membership
sponsored

of material were collected as of March 5.
Waste Paper 6,540 lbs.
ags 265 lbs.
Aluminum 35 Ibs.

1 ton

A small amount of waste fat was also col-
lected before the point system of paying for
it was established. The money received from
these collections is to be
jects in the town.

Tin eans

used for civie pro-

—Helen Moore, '44
WE BUY BONDS AND WAR STAMPS

Eash Tuesday morning, called “Stamp Day"”,
money is collected by representatives of each
class for the war bonds and
The students of Hartland Academy
purchased a jeep that was presented to the
United States Army before the second anni-
versary of Pearl Harbor. On the jeep was
placed a plaque which read, “Presented to the
United States Army by the students of Hart-
land Academy through the purchase of war
bonds and stamps.” $1187.95 was paid toward
the jeep. We hope one of our own H. A. sol-
diers will ride in that jeep some day.

The students have also purchased a “Minute
Man” flag, which is to be flown beneath the
United States flag each month that ninety per
cent of the students participate in the drive
for war bonds and stamps.

purchase of
stamps.

Hartland Academy is now purchasing a field
ambulance which costs $1,780. We need only
$140 more, so the field ambulance should be
paid for by the end of March.

We have had a very successful drive this
vear with the help and support of the newly

__[ 12 ]_




formed Victory Corps Council. Up to the date
of March 21, the
purchased war bonds and
of $5,141.00.

students and have

total

faculty

stamps to the

Arthur Chadbourne '46

RADIO CODE

Radio Code

Academ)

International

was introduced to Hartland
this year. It consizts of learning the

Morse Code. A

alphabet and numbers 1 to

the let-

10 with

chart of
ters in the
their was

phonetic equivalents

the

supplied to

each pupil in class. Then a record of five

letters was played over and over until we were
able to distinguish the various arrangements
of sounds.

At first it all seemed very strange and diffi-
New

and

interesting.

letters

cult, but very records with

different groups of numbers were
played until we learned all of them. Then we
began to work for speed. We

started with six

words a minute, then gradually increased to
¢i£h[.
the
cult

words. Of
the
really

then ten and twelve course.

diffi-
has t«
toes and the pencil literally flies

more words per minute, more

everything becomes. One

keep on his

over the
This

taking it,

paper.

course is very beneficial to anyone
especially to the boys leaving for
The Morsze Code

is used so extensively, that it is an excellent

armed services. International

bit of knowledge for anyone.
At the completion of the course, one is sup-

posed to be able to send and receive twenty

minute. since we have

comparatively

words However,
had little
this year, we are not expected to reach this

per
practice in sending
level in sending.

In the middle of the began study-
ing fundamentals of electricity along with the
code. This subject taught

yvear, we

us the construction

and funetions of the telegraph, batteries, and

Such knowledge

many other electrical devices.

itself,
Radio

is valuable in and particularly in con-

with Code.

nection
Helen Moore '44

THE HOT LUNCH PROGRAM
Parents’ Community Club,
Hartland

was established

consisting ol

rents from and the surrounding

1944. The

imntrod

towns, January 18,

primary purpose yf the club was to
for the sc
elected:

\17 ‘I"ll” _\»llmgn-

Mr.

and retain a hot lunch
Thi
President:

Vice

Secretary:

program
following officers were
President:
Mrs. Pauline Jamieson
Mrs. Lillian

S82 was

Ray Spaulding

Treasurer: Stone

A sum of contributed by the em-

ployees of H. C. Baxter and the Hartland Tan-
March 2, a

ning Company. On 2 box social was

held at the Academy to raise funds for this

cause. The social was a success and $50 was

added to the treasury.

Arrangements were made to hire the fol-
lowing
Mrs. Fidela
M« ore, ,\I!'.\
Brooks as assistants,

On Monday, March 20,
was the

program at

persons to actual work:
Mrs. Bertha

Mrs. Thelma

carry on the
Gowen as cook;
Eunice Randlett, and

lunch

the first hot

served to pupils of the
The

225 students.

Through State

Hartland

schools. present ac comodates

Aid, which now amounts to

approximately 38 per cent,

students n a\

tain hot lunches at a cost to themselves of
75 cents per week. If possible, the amount will
be ]n\\’g-‘.‘('l{ ]:l[!‘]ﬂ

This

}’1'|'|'i:ll(‘vf %.\‘

new community project is greatly ap-

the student
that it

body; their only re-

gret is wasn’t done long before.

Achsah Farrell




WE WISH

FACULTY DIRECTORY

Mr. Frank G. Stone
Miss Stella D. Clifford
Mr. Mason D. Shaw

Miss Ella B. Philpot
Mr. Charles R. Heddericg
Miss Aileen M. Boutilier
Mr. C. Preston Whitaker
Miss Evelyn M. Glazer

Principal

English Instructor

Science Instructor

Foreign Language Instructor
History Instructor

Home Economics Instructor
Agriculture Instructor
Music Director

fac- device which I could operate from

The editors asked each member of the
my desk at the front of the room.”

ulty to submit for publication a list of three

wishes, These wishes were to be confined to

some phase of their life at H. A. Here are the “That the lives of none of H. A.'s

results. students may be impaired in hap-
i 5 piness or service by any deficiency

Mr. Frank G. Stone, A. B., M. A., Bates Col- in the training which was received

lege here.

[ Wish: “Much happiness and a fair share
P as ) . b ' 4 I
of success to all H. A. students both '\h', Mason D, Shawy A B,
; > T Maine
now and in the future.

University of

I Wish: “For a larger, well equipped labor-

“Again to H. A. students—since a
person’s chances of successful liv- atory bordering on the classroom.”

ing depend upon the habits he ac-

quires early in life—a wish that all For an elimination of the conflict

of vou in vour school davs mav be with the bus schedules in working
habits of with individuals and groups on ex-

wise enough to acquire
tracurricular activities.”

diligence in work, courtesy in con-
duct, uprightness of character, and

. . . N . » av o~ 3
the cultivation of wholesome plea- Not so much to have surroundings

sure and recreation.” different, but to be able to meet and
adjust them successfully.”

“A final wish for all of us at H. A.
remembering that we are now liv- Miss Ella B. Philpot, A. B., Bates College.
ing in a period of history when the
future lies in the balance—that we I Wish: “For a room large enough so that
may do our best to be loyal, patrio- when the Sub-Freshman are pres-
tic American citizens.” ent, the doors can be closed with-
out bulging. But if that cannot be
Miss Stella D. Clifford, A. B., Bates College WISH: For instruction from a sardine
packer so that I can pack them in
I Wish: “That all the students of Hartland without bulging of doors and
Academy had the enthusiasm for walls.”
school and the general zest for
living that the sub-freshmen pos- “That all teachers had the experi-
sess.” ence of being with such friendly
: and interesting students as those
“That T had an automatic door- I have found at H. A,
closer, preferably some electrical

i e




Mr. (
Maing¢

Heddericg, B. 5., College.

Mr. Charle
[ wish: “That the students would live up to I
( \\‘i||rty| SONng

{

“That the students would
e more cooperative.”

L the students would

al

‘T

from

gum.’

1
chewing

department had

1
nome-el(

"

s 3
aidan SMO K¢

that
That I could be two ;mt-lw‘w second

period, so I could teach a
the annex,

he gym and one 11
neglecting either one.

out

“That all the boys and girls in the

academy knew how much I enjoye-

ar
ed being with them for two vears.

WISH: “That

B. S., University

Whitaker,

Preston

have to make three

[ didn’t

wishes
always being asked
publish in the

to

not general handyman
W

I

repairmarl

“That
and for the

school.

unearthed i the

a coupl

colee clubs,
Tibbetts o1 Pon-

Frank

I,:l\‘f!l

I'd

ttle for

Ses:

Sinatra.
Academy ould
of the

Mexicans
very

V

at Hartland
the custom

a slesta af

l’t:!'\'
and have ter lunch e
li}l)'.'.
room had a
the

Fri-

conference
| tear on

“That the
pi1ano to save wear and Ar
academy’s piano-movers every
day morning.




THE WINTER SNOWS

The world seems so different after the first

Snow covers the chilled grass with

snowfall.

a new beauty. In the early morning when

that
were in dreamland or in

first storm is over, you feel as if wyou

some far-off wonder-
}'zllt‘l‘.

In January the snow weights the naked
it makes funny white

The
with a

elms and the green firs;

caps on rooftops and fence trees
look as if
southern moss. When the sun rises slowly over

like

silver.

posts,

they were coated white

the’r high tops, they begin to glisten

some l‘\'L'!YiTWQ' garment covered with

The distant hills and valleys look like a land
of riches as they gleam with their diamond
beauty.

When thinks of
the muddyv beaches, and the fighting Japs, the
cold cloth

[taly and Africa where they

one the steaming jungles,

snow is like a for an aching head.

To our boys in
toil in the blistering heat and live in muddy
foxholes, this is a land of wealth. Over there
heavy
think

miss the

frost

small rooftops
with long shining icicles that

altar.

one does not see his
make one

They

heavv

of the candles at an

windows covered with a that

pictures designs as intricate as the tracery of

help but drink in all of this
behold. As I look at
cling there as if in

to eternity.

cannot

heautv that those
'.211' |‘ﬂ‘

turn‘ng away it

you
hills, my
would all

eves
be lost
Here worries and cares are forgotten temvor-
arilv in the ecstacy of a glistening world.
It's pleasant, too, to go to bed at night and
listen to the driving snow and howling wind.
Here we know that there are still such things
as freedom, security and lasting peace.
Joyce Thompson '44

GIL, OUR SOLDIER

In France there is a grave—one which is
marked by a faded cross and serves as a re-
minder that Sgt. Gil died for us in
World War One.

In Africa, a lone pilot circled about. As far

tandall

as he could see, there were only desert sands

stretched before him like a vast ocean. The

sky was very dark with no moon at all, and

the stars seemed to be hidden.

Gil dared not attempt to land because he did
not know whether he was over friendly or
Earlier in

from the

enemy territory. the evening, Gil

had rest of his

attacked by

become separated
had been
German fighter planes. The ship

badly a skillful pilot

squadron when they
had been
damaged, but kept it
in the air.
Communication by radio was impossible
since the enemy would pick up the message
and learn his position. Gil's only hope was to
locate the American line and glide his plane
to safety. With the plane in such a condition
and the gas supply so low, Gil realized that
miracle could him.

Uncertain as to the

only a save
location of the enemy
Gil circled about trying to decide which
way to turn. The compass had been smashed
bullet front
of the plane, barely missing its pilot.
Suddenly,

line,

by a German which pierced the
there came a blinding flash fol-
explosion which

Cannons

seemed
roared!
There

no one

terrific
earth

lowed k\_\' a
to rock the
Everything

below.
action.

that
plane as it soared nearer the en-

into
beneath

below sprang

was so much confusion
noticed the
emy line, now clearly evident.

Dimly outlined against the earth there was
a clear cut line of tanks, guns, and other ma-
chines of warfare. Directly in the middle of
that line dark which extended
for some distance. In fact, it must reach near-
ly to the American line. This portion of the
battlefield rather quiet. Then
Gil remembered that this was a line of shrub-
bery. Neither foe had dared use this pathway
for fear of a surprise attack. Why! there
were lights moving along this pass! What was

was a mass

seemed to be

up?

At once it came to Gil—the Germans were
trying to break through the American line!
If the Americans advanced, they would split
and go on either side of the shrub line, thus
giving the Germans a chance to plant machine
gun nests in the center of the American line,
and by careful planning even attack from the

rear.
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So that was the scheme! Life abso-
lutely nothing to Gil. He was willing to die in

order that others might live. If he could just

meant

get to the end of that line before his supply
failed. Ah!
there were no more moving lights. Gil turned

of gas was gone or the motor
the plane and headed straight for the invad-

ers, giving them a shower of bullets as a
warning.

It did not take long to get a reply. The hand
machine guns barked;
as he turned to face them. Some of the bul-
lets missed, but others found their mark! Gil

his plan—he had

they had spotted him

had carried out uncovered
the trap of the enemy which would have like-
defeat to his fellows.

there is another

ly meant
Now

field—a

cross in the battle-

new cross in a new battlefield. It
reads:

“Lt. Gil Randall, Jr.
who, as an American

went beyond the call of duty

soldier

is greatly honored as a hero

by his countrymen and will
not be forgotten.”

—Achsah Farrell 46

“Over There”
“Monday Morning”
“Dearly Beloved”,
“No letter today”; “have you forgotten so
“Mary”? “My heart
“I love you truly”. “‘Til we meet

soon ?” “Remember me”,
tells

again” “look for the silver lining”,

me”’
“because”
“when the cruel war is over” “your wandering
boy’s returning home”. “Keep the home fires

burning” “always”.

“Somebody’s gotta slap the dirty little Jap”
“beyond the blue horizon”. “There’ll be
made” “richt in their
vard”. “It won’t be long now!”
“T'll see

some

chances own back

“Good-bye now"”, you in my
dreams.”
“Yours”,
“Jim”
P. S. “I love you.”

—Joyce Plumer 44

All in a Day's Work
OR
By One Who Knows
Have yvou ever been a telephone operator?
Have you ever been in a telephone exchange
office? If not, you certainly don’t know what

you've been missing. Why don’t you start
right now to your nearest exchange?

At the sight of the switchboard, do not be
alarmed. It

though

known to bite, al-
some pretty hot
The first thing
operator constantly
“Have
“I'm sorry; I'll ring again.’

has not been

it does give argu-
you will
repeating,

ments occasionally.
notice is the
“Number please?” they answered?”
She probably im-
polite, but
should hear what the subseriber says to her!
For her politeness she may receive such re-
“506 don’t take all day
after four or five
answer,

»

presses you as being very you

as this: and
it!” Then
minutes of insistent

the subscriber will

sponses
about perhaps
ringing and no
say, “If
tired, will you ring again?”

The

everything

you aren’t too

take the

wrong at a

operator has to blame for

that goes telephone
exchange. If a person receives the wrong num-
ber, it is automatically the operator’s fault.
It couldn’t possibly be that the

her the wrong number.

caller gave

Besides the remarks, which, of
course every operator must contend with, she
must be a traveling encyclopedia for the sur-

haughty

rounding country. Here are a few items which
any operator should be with. First
of all, should know the numbers of all
the telephones in the state. Then she should
know the prices of all the hair-dos,
who was operated on at the hospital, who has
just had a baby, whose father just died, whe
eloped last Saturday night, and all the

familiar
she

latest

rest
of the local gossip and scandal.

When the fire alarm rings, evervone within
a radius of fifty miles has to know where the
fire is. It makes no difference whether they
can get to the fire or help in any way, they
must call “central” just to be sure. Then, of
course, the same alarm is usually sounded at
seven A. M. as a no-school warning. The op-
erator then goes
from five to twenty-one
Naturally, that
they say, “Huh?”, just to hear her repeat the
good news. This is all highly entertaining to

frantic telling every child
that there is no

school. they are so pleased

the busy operator.
Of all the
those that

the
the

subscribers,
know

wWOorst ones

are

never number. Really

there is no excuse for this because every one
It’s
just too much for some people to use the di-

has a directory or can easily obtain one.

rectory. Here is what often happens.
erator will say, “Number please?’

Th(: oD-
The

sub-

i




iy

scriber will answer, “I want Mr. Smith’s res-
idence, the one that lives in the brown house
on that streef. over there.” Of course, that is
extremely defiinte information. The operator
feel= that
morning so she asks for additional informa-
tion. The reply is apt to be: “Well, for hea-
ven’s sake, don’t you know anything? I should
th'nk operators that
knew bites her

perhaps she is a trifle dense this

they would get some

something!” The operator
(or sticks it out), but politely says,
I'll try to find the number for
you.” In the distance you can hear the sub-

terrible

tongue
“I'm sorry;
scriber sputtering away about such
service.

[t is most interesting to be a night opera-
tor. You hear the day’s gossip hashed over
and over again; you can listen in on the long
distance calls: you may even find time to call
up a friend of your own. But eventually, you
Whango!

decide it’s safe to attempt a nap.

the night alarm goes off and some person

with no consideration for the operator wants
to know the correct time The easiest answer
would certainly be a grouchy “Time for you
to be in bed! But very politely, instead, you
say, ‘“Exactly 2:07 A. M.”

Many conscientious operators are beaten
before they begin, hut many, even after twen-
ty vears of such ecruelty, ean still say polite-
enthusiastically, “Number

lv, and even

CEL

pleaze?
—Keith Cunningham ’44

THE RIGHT TO LAUGH

TLauehter in the United States is something
that bas foueht for throuch genera-
tions. The curgline laugh of the blue-eved ba-

been

bv as he sits contendedly in his crib in the
Mav sunshine: the laughter of school
they fill the streets in the late
afternoons: the laugh of an old,
white-haired counle as they look through the
old snapshot album,—all are treasures.
Laughter ic what America is built of. Every
day, ves, a hundred times a day, a laugh fills
our face and heart. Today the greatest fight
of all is being fought for the right to laugh.

The Americans are a sentimental people
and thev are proud of it. We laugh and ery
things in spite of the scorn of other
stronger., for

earlv
children as
cracked

about
countries. But it
should we ever lose the right to our senti-
mentalities, we would fight with all the soul

makes us

for our wonderful country, until that right
was regained.

Today
homes from which all laughter is gone. People
have had the laughter torn from their hearts
tears. All
over the world homes are sad, robbed of joy

by the selfishness of dictators or the necessity

from our war-torn world there are

to be replaced by bitterness and

of sending their loved ones to quell the am-

bitions of dictators. America is filled with

homes like these.
Yesterday at the

Mrs. Murphy's

“The

office as I glanced
shoulder and saw -the
government inform
vou that your son...” I knew that another
heart had had its laughter cruelly wrenched
from it to be crushed and trampled to extinc-
tion. Mr. and Mrs. Murphy had only Johnny,
and he was so young, hardly eighteen. But do

post
over

words, regrets to

we realize what a priceless thing was taken
from this couple besides their son? The power
to enioy everyday existance, the capabilitv of
a smile spreading over their faces at trivial
things—these are w'th their
precious possession, Johnny.

It isn’t the people of this generation who
are losing their lauchter, for the bovs will
trv to smile as thev o into battle. It is
rather the last generation. who are mothers
ard fathers now, that are bearing the loss.

Somedav the lauchter will retvrn to ns. Life
will be simvle and eniovable aeain. Parents

homely gone

will see their bovs egrow to manhood instead
of heing eut off at the ouvick of life. This dav
can come only when the papers and radies
“Unconditional Surrender!” The na-

tion will oo wild., bells and chimes will fill

seream,

the still air, neovnle will dance in Times Sanare
and Fifth Avenne. The small towns will he
filled aeain with haopiness. The neonle whn
have given their sons will think it was almost
worth the sacrifice. Then. and onlv then, will
the rigcht to laneh be wholly recained by the
American people.

—Marilyn Mille 44

HOMECOMING

The soldier sauntered. if it is possible fo
caunter with a waoden lee, alone a street in
Brooklvn. He kept looking about him intent-
ly and breethinge—deep! He had a look of
serene peacefulnes: on his face!

As he walked on slowly, a trifle awkward-
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dy vet, he thought, Gee, it’s wonderful to be
home. Home! Maybe he hadn’t learned the
meaning of that word during the past two
years of fighfing. How quiet it seemed. Why,
even the noise of the elevated and the remem-
bered roar of the subway seemed quiet be-
sides the guns’ roar that he was accustomed
to now.

[t’s nice to be able to walk securely and not
have to keep looking behind, always expecting
one of those slant eyed Japs to pop you off.
What's the use of reliving that hell? Nights
were still full of nightmares. He wondered
how long it would be before he could fully
realize that he was home, and safe!

Funny, people are so understanding about
the leg. They don’t pry about with questions
of how it happened, and did it hurt, and all
that stuff. But then, that's the American peo-
ple, the people that he gave the leg for. Any-
way, it’s a help to avoid all those questions
because it’s hard adjusting to being home.

Ann is swell about it too. In fact, she and
Mom are most swell of all. S’pose the people
who love you would naturally be.

Here’s the corner. Remember the fun with
the boys playing marbles here? Golly! How
we did hate to go on to school after the noon
hour here. It was a perfect corner to play
marbles on. The hole for the pot was gone,
but memory puts it back completely, right
where it belonged.

Well, almost home now. Mom and Ann will
be waiting and anxious. Mom not to
burry, but she’ll want him there for dinner.
Mom’s dinners—another thing worth fighting
for, and boy, were they good?

—Beverley Wood ’44

said

MY FIRST AIRPLANE RIDE

Never, if T live to be a thousand, shall I
forget my first airplane ride. It held excite-
ment and more sencations than anything I
had ever experienced.

Did you ever ache to do something that you
were scared to death to do? And did your
skin ever get all goose pimples and your teeth
clatter on the hottest day of the year? If
you’ve been through that, you'll know exactly
how T felt.

I made my first “ascent” in
plane was a large one, capable of
seventeen or eighteen passengers.

Anyway, I seemed to be all right until I
saw two or three people come down. They said

Bangor. The
arrying

they wouldn’t advise anyone to go up just
then, so I didn’t feel so gay. At that moment
of indecision, the “man who opened the door”
—1I don’t know what you’d call him—pointed
his finger at me and shouted, “Next!” I hoped
that the ground would open up and swallow
me on the spot. The ground did tremble a
little, or was it my knees? Encouraged by
the shaking. I stood a moment waiting to be
swallowed up.

No such luck, however, and in another mo-
ment I was actually inside the thing, holding
hands very tightly with myself. I silently
thought I would like to swap places with the
lowest creature on earth. I gave one long last
look at the surrounding landmarks and
thought of all the good times I had had there.

Then we were starting skyward. I distinetly
remembered eating breakfast that morning.
<o T ecan’t account for the hollow feeling in the
bottom of my stomach.

To my intense relief, it was great fun after
the first few moments of anguish. Neverthe-
less. throughout the trip I didn’t trust myself
to let g¢o of my own hands! When we came
down, it was too soon for me. An airplane
ride is like an olive; you have to learn to like
it.

—Ivan Crocker, '44

WAR

Johnny crept as quickly as he could, without
taking the chance of being seen, behind a
vacant shack. He hoped his enemies hadn’t
ceen him, for it would surely mean destruc-
tion of him. It was he against a battery of
perhaps fifteen. What chance had he?

He sat down on the damp ground and
breathed a sigh of relief. They hadn’t seen
him! He sat there motionless for five minutes,
his gun ready to shoot if he heard the slight-
est movement. “I gotta go on,” he thought.
He had run only a few yards farther when
the bullets whizzed around him. One struck
hic leg, and he sank to the ground.

He threw his gun a few feet from him as
several soldiers gathered about. They ordered
him to march toward a small hut in the dis-
tance. He limped ahead of them. They shoved
him through the door.

The masked chief made his voice very gruff
when he spoke. “Search him for hidden wea-
pons,” and then to Johnny, “Have you any-
thing to say before you are courtmartialed?”

“Nothing,” he answered meekly; but when

S i |




they started to search him, his fists began to
fly.
“Tain’t fair!”
“No sir!,” shouted another, “He’: supposed
to let us shoot him down.”

one cried out.

The leader, a red-headed youth pounded his
the desk. “Order!” he shouted: “Rat,
we're going to do something worse than shoot
We're then
hang you. So

fist on

going to
there!”
Johnny looked at the old clock on the shelf.
o’clock! Maw’ll kill me if I
home for supper on time. I'll see you
after we'll

you. starve you and

“Jeepers, five
ain’t
guys school tomorrow and play
war again.”

—Ruth Pearson, '46

A TEST BL—A(‘K()['T

“Oh! I with these dishes,”
thought poor Mr. Peabody, whose wife is in
the WACs, “Or I will be late for the Black-
out.”

Today was Friday the thirteenth, and Mr.

who superstitious had

must hurry

Peabody, was very
dreaded the day. Not only had he ecut his fin-
ger but he had also burned the meat to a
crisp. While he was drying the last dish, the
Blackout signals blew. He raid
warden, and he always responded immediately
to the eall. He began
around like a hen scurrying after her chicks.

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear! Where did I leave my
" he whimpered.
well

was an air

shakine and trotting

wraps ?
went until he had
the street. There he saw a
house with lights. He started up the
walk boldly when he heard a sudden barking
and roaring. Instantly he wheeled and ran
like mad. When he reached the security of a
distant street corner, he stonped. and thought.
“T must put those lights off: it is mv dutv.”
Back he went, and sneaked along and out be-
hind the house, when somethine struck him
sharply over the eye. It was a clothesline post.

Giving the task up as an impossible iob, he
went back to the street and shouted. “Put out
those lights!” He stood there and saw them
With this accomnolish-
ed, he commenced running
horrid monster in the shape of a tiny bulldog
was chasing him.

He continued his work with a few mishaps,
and then saw more lights. He rushed up to
the house and shouted for the inmatez to put
out the lights. With no results he crept up

Evervthine gone

three blocks up

aelow

extineuished. mission

awayv because a

the walk watching carefully for a dog. He
rapped on the door, but got no answer. At last
down the disgust, and
walked away, swearing at inefficient people.

After the Blackout over, he went to

headquarters to make his report. He claim-

he wrote number in

was

e¢d loudly that the persons living at 237 Elm
Street should be lectured severely as to the
rules of a Blackout. “Anyone who takes no
Interest in a Blackout or goes
away leaving the lights on, should be penal-
ized.”

When he had finished, the chief turned to
him, and said, “Abner, don’t you live at 237
Elm Street?”

forgets and

Jack Neal, ’46
CALLING ALL STUDENTS

students!
violently

Calling all students! Calling all

Wanted! Rosco Roughneck, for
disturbing the peace in the
Last seen walloping Cuthbert
Meek as he plowed down the aisle. License
number not available, but culprit arrested
previously on charges of speeding down cor-

auditorium and
elsewhere,

ridors, sideswiping one and all by the water
fountain, destroying public property, and
suspected of upsetting the American flag!

Wanted: Miss Demeanor, for defacing
property, chewing gum in assembly,
coming hair in public. Last seen wearing a
soiled skirt and shrunken sweater.

Wanted: Blewey Bluff of Chatter Corner
for trving to take over Miss Blank’s study
ball. Guiltv of: mumbling stupnidlv, rattling
pavers, whispering devotedly, dropving anv-

school

th'ng at hand. sharpening pencils needlessly,
adjusting windows and curtains at three min-
ute intervals, and throngh teeth.
Last seen throwing chalk at Mr. Bookworm.

Wanted: Flossie Flirt, for making passes
at innocent Freshmen boys. using excessive
make-un, speaking in a loud voice to attract
the attention of all, interested or vninterest-
ed, writing mushy notes in class. Last =een
wearing a collection of boys’ club pins, class
rines, and armv insignia.

Wanted: Willie De Wolfe. for
other guyvs’ girls, whistline openlv on all oec-
casions at g'rls, giving the dated damsel a
line breaking up high school romances. Last

whistling

stealing

seen wearing a light blue tweed jacket and

flourishine a gilded cigarette lighter. Under

suspicion of monopolizing sophomore girls.
Wanted: alive,

(dead or preferably the
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Kidd known to be vio-

but sly and

former) Quizzer, not

lent, crafty. Accused of luring

teacher off+ the subject, asking nonsense
questions, copying another’s assignment, ad-
libbing “bright” remarks for the
all, expressing at great length his uninterest-

ing opinions on trivial subjects. Laszt seen mis-

benefit of

leading a sub-freshman.

Do YOU fall into any of these catagories?
If so, get on the ball, fellow students,
strike for a more competent and happy stu-

and
dent body.
Elwood Gray 45

DEATH IN THE PACIFIC
This is a true Hartland
Academy’s graduates, Clifford Merrill, of St.
Albans.
After his
shipped
cember 23, 1943.

story of one of

training in this country, he was

overseas with his company on De-
Almost at once, Clifford volunteered for re-
connaissance duty. Roi Island was the objec-
tive. Clifford was put ashore in the night. At
went forward and hid. At dawn he
started scouting the land for roads on which
to drive the tanks. It was here that the real
excitement began. Ahead, back, all
around were Japanese, ready to shoot at any-
thing moving. Clifford kept on. Finally he
spotted three Japs in a shellhole. He threw
a grenade; and as the smoke cleared away,
he saw that two were dead and that the other
had jumped from the hole and was running
toward another. Clifford pulled up his rifle
and shot. The Jap fell, turned over, and lay
still. Clifford ran to him and seized his sword,
the elaborate sword of a Japanese major.
When Clifford got back to camp, there was
a pressman to whom he told his story. He
immediately offered one thousand dol-
iars for the sword by one of his officers.
Clifford did not sell it; instead it
Associated Press in

once he

and

was

However,
was forwarded to the
Portland, Maine.

Of course the publication of the
caused great excitement in St. Albans.
at last a letter from Clifford reached
he had written only, “You
heard the news. I killed three Japs and got a
sword. I am sending it home.”

On March 21, 1944, it arrived. The sword is
of stainless steel, and sharp as a razor. Its
handle is for two hands and is finely woven
in the design of string. The scabbard is of

story
When
home,

probably have

heavy leather decorated with gold. The sword
may be seen in a short time at the First
National Bank, Pittsfield, Maine.
—Allan Thorne, 47
FOR MY NIECES AND NEPHEWS:
MRS. MINK'S HOLLOW LOG NURSERY

If you were just a little mink, it’s probable
that you would think a hollow log a home as
grand as any in the land.

This exactly the kind of that
3illy Mink had found. It was a very fine shel-
ter and very cunningingly hidden. It was so
concealed that you and I might have passed it
a hundred times without knowing there was
anything there. It was no trouble at all for
Billy and Mrs. Mink to keep it a secret. Some
of the curious neighbors may have suspected
that the Minks had a home, but none of them
had the least idea where it was. They didn’t
know whether it was up Laughing Brook or
down the stream, and they couldn’t get a hint
from watching Billy or Mrs. Mink.

It really was up the Laughing Brook, way
up almost to the pond of Tommy the Beaver.
Just below where the Laughing Brook made
a splashing little waterfall was a small pool
where trout lived. Just a few back
from this pool was the bushy top of a fallen
tree where a lot of rubbish, such as leaves
and sticks brought down by Laughing Brook
in the spring, had collected. It was open at
one end, and it was warm and dry. There was
plenty of room inside for a cozy comfortable

was home

steps

residence.

Billy Mink had not thought of it as a home
' Mrs. Mink; but Mrs.
when she saw it.

when he showed it to
Mink’s sharp eyes shone
She had been up and down the river for a
long distance, but she knew this was to be
their home. So she set about making it live-
able. She made a good bed in the farther end.
She spent most of her time there when she
wasn’t out hunting or fishing, or maybe en-

joying an -outing with Billy.

Then one morning when Billy poked his
head in to see why she didn’t come out fish-
ing with him, he found a surprise. Mrs. Mink
was not alone; there were five tiny babies,
their eyes not even open. The old hollow log
had become a nursery. Mrs. Mink allowed him
to see the babies, and then she sent him about
However, he didn’t go far. He
leave the

his business.
was so proud he couldn’t
hollow log.

bear to
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Now babies grow fast, especially babies of
the Green Forest and -the
and it wasn’t very

Green Meadows,
that hollow
log became one of the liveliest nurseries in
the whole world. At first the didn’t
venture out from under the rubbish and brush
that

contented

long before
babies

covered the hollow log; but they were
in chasing each other in and out
of the nursery, while their mother kept her
eye on them. Billy himself wasn’t far off un-
less he was out fishing.

Just as soon as their mother thought they
were big enough she led them to the bank of
the pool, a few steps from the pile of brush.
Such a wonderful place it was! No wonder
their eyes grew big and round. For the first
time they saw the laughing brook, the jolly

POETS’ CORNER

BUY THOSE BONDS

So that is all that you can spare?
Just think of over there;

They don’t quit when the going’s rough,
For them it's always tough.

So you work eight hours ev'ry day?
At that war plant you slave away,
And you help at the U. S. 0.

You just bought a bond; is that so?

So you think you have done your part?
You in your heart.
I surely hate to disagree,

feel it
But that sounds wrong to me!

That boy who used to live next door—
Who lost his life at Corregidor,

He died to keep the U. S. free;

Now what have we done, you and me?

The U. S. A. is out to win,
So let’s all pitch right in!
Think over what I had to say
And buy that bond today!

—Achsah Farrell, '46

little sunbeams, blue sky, trees, plants, and
flowers. They felt the breezes and heard them
whisper in the leaves. They listened to the
bird songs and tried to find out where they
came from.

Suddenly they began to play, for such live-
ly little fellows couldn’t keep still long. What
fun those five little imps had! They played
tag, hide and seek; they wrestled and rolled
tumbled other and their
mother. It was a wonderful day to discover
tired _that
they went back to the nursery and tumbled
right straight into bed.

And this means you, too. Now, scat!

and over each over

the world. Finally, they were so

—Marguerite Hart, 47
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THE SUNSET

The sunset is a pretty sight.

The sun fades down behind the hills;
It flecks the clouds with golden light,
And it’s all done by God’s own will.

I like to watch it slowly sink

Like some exhausted human being,
Just going home to rest at last
From his long day of endless toiling.

No man could build such beauteous scenes
With science, art or aught on earth;

He couldn’t create gleam,
But God alone proves nature’s worth.

that golden

—Joyce Thompson ’44

HOUSEWORK
Who said ’twas fun to do housework?
They’re crazy as a coot.
The pies are tough, the cake like lead,
The steak is like a boot.

The dishes pile up in the sink,
The washing isn’t done;
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last week

fun?

There’s ironing from

Who

way

said housework was

home tonight,

this

Ma is

soon be

But coming
I'11
I’'ll iron,
It's

through mess.

wash, and cook, and clean;

not So }'Hli, [ guess.

Ma’ll say, “You've done so well, my
I think

And Pa will wink at me and say,
“I think

you need a rest.”

she's earned a dress!
Betty Bunker, '46

FRIENDSHIP

When you're in need and do despair,

A friend is certain to be there

To urge you on and share with you

The things that make you feel so blue.
When

Then you can do the same

tables turn, and he grows grim,
for him;

Thus friendship grows from day to day,
As one helps ease the other’s way.

—Ruth Pearson, '46
SCHOOL

From early morn ’til way past noon,
We pass our time at school.
Some children like that way of life,

To live by rod and rule.

Now sissy girls may choose, I know,
To pass their days at school;
But boys who are the liveliest,
Have different things to do.

the river bank,

maybe fish,

They'd sit
To swim or
Or skate

Such things they always wish.

upon

and slide in winter time,

Oh! Girls can go to school and read,
But I’ll stay home and play.
But boys and girls are not alike,
“Thank goodness!” I shall say!
—Jack Neal,

OUR PART
battlefield
Over across the sea,

Far away on a

There's a soldier boy who's fighting

Just 1or you and for me.

Somebody’s son or sweetheart

1s 1ar away from home;

vs fight.ng hard for victory

in air, on land, or foam.

it he will make this sacrifice,

well help while he is gone;

we'll serimp and save and work and wait

And buy and buy War Bonds!

Jetty Bunker,

POETRY

Did you ever have to write a poem?

And only had a minute?

Did you

And think how to begin it?

ever have to seratch your head?

Well., that’s the task I've got to do,
And
The words won’t rhyme or come

try it as I will,

[t just won't fill the bill.

So I'll resign unto my fate,
Which may be flat, D minus;
But there’s still one hope to which I'll cling

In this job they can’t fire us!

—Shirley Stedman,

HANDS OFF!

His hair is brown; his eyes are too;
His
He gets a thrill when I am near,

love for me is true,

When I’'m away, he’s blue.

[ love him too, in rain and sun,

In showers, storm, and fog;
out,

But, girls, don’t try to cut me

He's just my airedale dog!
Betty Bunker,

l; 7'ﬁ{li NIGHT

SONG

[t was a moonlit summer night,
When everything was still.
[ stood outside to watch the
the hill.

[ heard a sound deep in the wood,

stars,

And shadows on

A sound no one has heard;
It wasn’t either man nor beast,

46
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[ knew it was a bird.

That bird was small, but full of notes;
It loves to sing, it seems.

It sang a song so smooth and clear,

That took me into dreams.

And in my dreams I heard a whisper;

I know not what it said.

And soon again I heard another.
It went right through my head.

[t woke me up, and what I heard,
Was still that same smooth note.

It faded off, so far away,

And I sat down and wrote.

[ hear a bird so far away,
[t’s singing soft and low,

'Twill sing until the break of day,
When he to sleep may go.

—Kenneth Lary 46

SCHOOL

[t seems 0 me,
And it must to you,
Going to school

Is tedious to do.

First a lesson,

Then a big test:

Do you not think

Those teachers are pests?
You cannot talk,

You can’t even sing:
Can’t say a word,

It’s a darned funny thing.

There we must sit,
Studying hard all day;
We’ll all be glad

The twenty-sixth of May.

Oh, the teachers
}[:l_\‘ get tired, too;
They really have
Lots of work to do.

And so I suppose
When the end is near,
The ci:i_\'\ of school

‘\\1“ seeny. very dear.

But as for me,
It still is true
School is most tedious:

Don’t you think so too?

Jean Randlett 46

MY POETRY

To write a poem

[ was told to do,

So stubborn me
Must see it through.

First I gazed,
And then I thought:
Its hopeless, yes,

I guess I'm caught.

[ said to myself,
“What of my rank?”
But what to do?
My mind was blank!

I tried and tried,
But all for naught:
[ find my poem

Is not so hot!

But still I tried

With might and main:
I did my best,

That’s surely plain

So if this poem

Lacks rhyme and beat,
It’s not my fault,

I still repeat.

—Marilyn Mills '46
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“THE ROBE"
by
Lloyd Douglas

w“r y

The Robe” was written by Lloyd C. Doug-
Mr. Douglas the country
parson. Since 1929 he has been writing some

las. was son of a
of the most successful novels of our genera-
tion.

Tribune Gallio any or-
dinary young Roman. He had a slave, as was
the
things

Since Prince of
Rome angry, he to Fort
Minoa near Jerusalem. Soon after his arrival
there, he was commanded to take a legion of
soldiers to preserve peace during the Jewish
Passover. Marcellus knew nothing about the

Marcellus was like

custom in those days, and all the other
which were
Marcellus

luxuries.
the
away

considered
had
was

made
sent

Passover except that any Jew who could pos-
sibly get there went “to eat the
Marcellus learn much about these
Jews, faith, and particularly
their Messiah. This information
was very puzzling to the youth who had been
brought up to believe in all the Roman gods
and He considered this
of the Jews a superstition.

During the Passover there was a great dis-
turbance caused by a man who dared to en-
ter the halls and temples of the Roman con-
sulates and defy the officials. His name was
Jesus. The rioting centered about this man
caused Pilate to condemn him to death by
crucifixion. It was Marcellus’ duty to see that
the official order was obeyed.

At the ecrucifixion, Marcellus had a very
peculiar feeling. The look of peace on the
vietim’s face impressed him and refused to
leave his mind. After the death of the strang-
er, the intoxicated Marcellus tossed dice with
his soldiers and won the robe which

Passover”.
began to
their
belief in a

customs,

goddesses. concept

Jesus
had

Even after Marcellus’ return to Minoa, he
couldn’t forget the man he had executed.
Now there were stories about Jesus’ ability
to heal and cure the sick. Certainly it must
be superstition; but was it? Always the
question ate into his brain.

worn.

LIBRIS
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His term of service at Minoa ended, he re-
turned home, a stranger to himself. His whole
l.fe was colored by intense mental anguish,
uncertainty and regret. All he could think of
was that harmless appearing man. Even his
visit at home in Rome did not help him to
forget. At last to cure his mind, he decided
to go to Athens. The cure came as he began
to believe in the Galilean, not
him.

Gradually his

in forgetting

interest led him to travel
the country miles around to learn ever more
concerning Jesus. He met Miriam, the crip-
pled girl with the lovely voice; he heard
stories of how the lame and crippled were
healed; he listened fascinated to the story of
Jesus’ feeding the people with loaves and
fishes. At first the tales seemed incredible.
Continually, he was asking himself the ques-
tion, “Do I believe? Is it possible?

Finally the answer came. Yes, he did be-
lieve. He believed so very much that he gave
his life for his faith, the faith in
Christ, Saviour.

In my opinion, this is a marvelous book
which brings to our minds a vivid portrayal
of the world into which Jesus was born, and
his affect on that world, and ultimately, on
us.

Jesus
our

—Keith Cunningham, 44

“HEADHUNTING IN THE SOLOMON
ISLANDS”

Caroline Mytinger

A rather strange expedition set out from
San Francisco to paint portraits of the primi-
tive of the Southwest Pacific—in
other “hunt heads”. The artist-
author hoped to record permanently the vari-
ous features and distinctions among the Paci-
fic islanders. The expedition consisted of the
author, Caroline Mytinger, Margaret
Warner, the handyman, who played the uke-
lele and sang to the models and amused them
as best she could. The young women were not
encouraged by parents and friends, but in
spite of the opposition, they started. They
lacked money for such an exploit, but hoped

negroids
weords, to

and




to pay their expenses by painting portraits
of the European residents of the islands.

Arriving at Sydney, they took the “Ma-
Tulagi. Their ftirst turned
out to be the Scottish eaptain of the
He proved an interesting character study for
painting and literature.

taram” to model

boat.

In the course of their adventures, they en-
countered many distinet hardships.
were destroyed,

Their
so they were forced
Be-
cause of the dampness and intense heat. their
shoes quickly wore out, as well as the rest
of their clothing. In addition to the constant
wearying heat and troublesome insects. there
were island and
feet” to add to their physical miseries.

paints
to concoct their own inferior substitutes.

“shanghai
The
The

dis-

sores, measles,
dreaded malaria was an unceasing fear.
many local “cure-alls”
tateful as the disease itself.

Often they had difficulty in securing the
necessary native models because they were
distrusted or because of tribal taboos. Oec-
casionally the local white planters were able

were often as

to help them. Among their experiences were
long tramps through the jungles to distant
native villages. They
almost distressing

witnessed an exciting
riot among the na-
tives. They were permitted to accompany the
men on a turtle hunt, a custom habitually de-
nied native women. Naturally, they observed
and narrated for us many strange, native
ceremonies and customs. The two women ex-
perienced shipwreck, fire,, and earth-
quake. The last occurred at Rabaul and de-
their hotel.
The natives were fascinating as slave labor

and

also
stroyed

loading copra, as help on the plantations, as
houseboys, as indifferent villagers, as frantie
fantastic dancers and warriors, and always
as willing and unwilling models.
This book should be of interest to everyone
because it presents a pre-war picture of the
climate and life on the Solomon Islands,

where many of our boys are fighting today.
—~Gladys Deering, ’44

“CHICKEN EVERY
by
Rosemary Taylor

SUNDAY”

It is hard to imagine how hilarious life
can be until you have read Miss Taylor's ac-
count of the many amusing episodes with the
boarders at her home. I am sure that a book

with sufficient humor could be written of the

family alone. However, when there is a
steady stream of strange characters to be ta-
ken into consideration too, one can begin to
realize the constant turmoil in the family life.

Mother had taking
few weeks after she was married for she liked
the extra didn’t much
because he enjoyed spending the money.

haps an outline of a typical day in the house-

started in boarders a

money; father object

Per-

hold would help in convinecing you that there
few boring moments.

In spite of Mother's apparent good nature,
she was intent upon having things done her
way. Consequently, she was always hiring or
firing a cook. Father, a bit inclined to make
decisions, usually starting a
business or finishing a not too old one. As
for the there were all kinds
types. Once, a religious elderly couple preach-
ed sermons incessantly throughout the day.
One woman boarder spent all her time cold
creaming herself. A boy who poetry
and had been bossed by his mother all his
life finally learned to stand on his own feet
during his stay at the Taylor’s. Much to their
they even discovered that they
German under their roof at

were

rash was new

boarders, and

wrote

excitement,
had had a
one time.
A fun-loving family, they represent the
people who believe in sharing their joys with
others and offering help whenever it is need-
ed. Although many difficulties arose, the peo-
ple who came to board with them always re-
membered their “stay” at the Taylor’s. They
had chicken every Sunday and enough laugh-
them through the rest of the

Spy

ter to carry
week.
—Delma Smith, ’45

“I SAW THE FALL OF THE
PHILIPPINES”
by
Col. Carlos P. Romulo

Colonel Carlos

written by
P. Romulo as he witnessesd the fall of each

This book was
islands. He was called “The
of Freedom” in the Philippines. He
broadcasted in Manila until the very end. He
was separated from his family when he was
forced to leave Manila for Corregidor.

The story of his life is typical of all Fili-
pinos. He saw the rise of democracy under
President Quezon and General MeArthur, He
once hated Americans, but the hatreds entirely
left him long ago. He was educated in Amer-

section of the
Voice
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ica and adopted its customs, taking them
back to his homeland.

He writes the same of the final sur-
render of Manila, Corregidor, and Bataan that
we have all heard several times; but this is
motion

our eyes.

story

picture
could possibly The
agony, hunger, cruel treatment, and the tor-
menting hells of the peninsula are very vivid-
ly pictured in this book.

This book keeps the
wondering what information
from it. There
almost meaningless because of the censorship.
The parts we do read surely strike home. One

as clearly described as any

show before

readers constantly
censored

which

was

are some Sections are

can’t help feeling that we on the home front
are to blame for the destruction of these peo-
ple and their homes,

All valiant Americans should
book; history classes should be taught about
it. “The Voice of Freedom” there kept the
people from quick surrender. Why can’t it
keep us over here from shirking?

—Charlene Stedman, 44

read this

“BURMA SURGEON”"
by
Gordon Seagrave, M. D.

Long before this war of ours was started
by the bombing of Pearl Harbor, a surgeon
was giving everything he had in the great
battle of medicine. Dr. Gordon Seagrave was
doing a remarkable job with scarcely nothing
to work with. When he and his wife arrived
in the North Sham States, they knew scarce-
ly a word of the native language. His surgi-
»al instruments and supplies were poor. With
no knowledge of the tribal customs, he was
compelled to train native nurses to aid him.

However, he was extremely lucky in being
able to overcome many of the obstacles and
in having luck on his side more than a few
times. With his tremendous energy and will-
power, he succedded in setting up a compar-
atively modern hospital in the wilderness and
rapidly decreasing the large number of
deaths. Many died from diseases frequently
found in hot climates such as in this settle-
ment.

Time passes. The Burma Road is built. An
airplane fartory is erected near them. Dr.
Seagrave learns that he and his medical unit
are needed greatly in the army. He is com-
missioned a major in the medical corps and
is appointed to the Chinese Sixth Army.

Through days of terror he and his small unit
pertorm operations among the flaming ruins
or sapanese bombs. Kach and everyone labors
at nis utmost skill to save the wounded until
evacuate. written on the
is the doctor’s daily ac-

are forced to
of this book
count of the hard retreac to India. As he ends

uiey

pages

ms ereat and fascinating story, he looks for-
ward to giving more of his services in this
fight tor freedom.

—Elwood Gray, '45
“A TREE GROWS IN BROOKLYN

Among the crowded tenements of Brooklyn
there grows a tree. No matter where its seed
falls, trom it there grows another tree which
struggles to reach the sky. It survives with-
out sun, water, and seemingly without earth.
It cannot be called beautiful, for it is too com-
mon; but some call it “The Tree of Heaven”.
It was this tree which became the inspiration
for Francie, the young heroine.

When Francie was a little girl, too thin
from hunger, she sat on a broken down step
and lost all sight of her dark and poor sur-
roundings. She forgot the cries of hungry
children as she watched the tree flourish in
the slums. Although her people suffered pov-
erty and misfortune, they were fun loving
people and their life holds excitement and
color. From them she inherited laughter, ten-
derness, and a strong spirit. However Francie
Nolan something else that was
more important. This was a deep craving for

possessed

knowledge, a love for writing, and a hope to

possess finer things.

During her
give up school and writing to became a la-
borer. She became acquainted with the heart-
aches which fell upon her. For a long time
all scase of beauty and warmth are lost from
life and she learns to accept the hard things
and them. When the pain is over and
vizion is cleared, her eyes fall upon the tree
which is grown and aged. With her face up-
lifted, Francie Nolan looks ahead to meet the
years with a stronger heart.

My opinion: “A Tree Grows in Brooklyn”
is one of the most interesting novels I have
ever read. Because of its very clear discrip-
t'on of the setting and its characters, a
greater interest and a finer understanding is
given the reader throughout each page of this
book.

teens, she was compelled to

bear

—Delma Smith, "45
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MYTHOLOGY UP TO DATE
Cast of Characters
Nurse Special nurse for Maia
Jupiter
Maia
.‘\]H)Hn
Policeman

Mercury’s father
Mercury’s mother
god taking care of cows
The officer who aided in
the search for Mercury

Mercury voung son of Jupiter and Maia

Act 1

Scene: the Olympian hospital. Jupiter is pac-
ing the floor as the nurse enters.

Nurse: It's a boy!

Jupiter: Where is it?

Nurse: Well, I'm not sure. He's gone some-
where.

Jupiter: Gone? What do ou mean, gone?

Nurse: He's a very amazing child. He has
wings on his feet and shoulders. I was just
going into the nursery when he flew out.

Jupiter: Jumping Juniper! We must find
him. Send out an alarm at once.

Several hours later. A policeman enters.

Policeman: I think we've found whom you're
looking for.
Nurse: Good. I'll send Jupiter right away.

Jupiter enters

)

Have you found him?
You’d better come right away,

Jupiter:
Policeman:
Sir.

Jupiter: Lead me to him.
Act II

Scene: Outside on the hospital grounds. Ju-
piter and the Policeman have found Mercury.

Mercury, where have you been?
Who, me? I've been making an

Jupiter:

Mercury:
instrument. It's going to be called a lyre.

Jupiter: But this isn’t supposed to be. You're
only a few hours old!
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Mercury: Well? What’s so terrible about
that?

Jupiter: Oh dear! I wonder what I'm in for?
Later in the afternoon in the hospital room.

Maia: I don’t know what we're going to do
with Mercury. He’s such a little devil. Where
is he now ?

Jupiter: He'’s probably up to some mischief.
Loud knocking at the door

Maia: Come in!

Apollo: Jupiter, have you seen any cows
go by here?
metis. I fell asleep and when I woke up, they
were gone. I must find them! Playing Little
Boy Blue at my age!

I was tending the cows of Ad-

Mercury come skipping in.

Jupiter: Oh, Mercury! Have you seen any
cows this afternoon—the ones Apollo tends?
Mercury: Who, me? What kind of cows?
Jupiter:
Mercury: Well, I did see some cows.
Apollo: Well, where are they?
Mercury: I-ah-I guess they’re in

on Mt. Olympus.
Apollo: Well, let’'s go get them.

(sternly) Did you see any cows?

the cave

ACT III

Scene: A cave on Mount Olympus where the

men find the cows.

Apollo: Well, here they are. But . . . ten
of them are missing. Do you know where they
are, Mercury?

Mercury: Well, I-er-I ate them!

Maia: Ate them? Oh, Mercury! What will I
do with you? You'll spoil your appetite.

Apollo: What will I do? Ten cows gone!

Mercury: I'll give you my lyre in payment
for the cows.

Apollo: Lyre? What's that?

Mercury: (shows him lyre) See, this is it.

Apollo: Well, now, that’s real nice of you,
Mercury.

—f 28 }—




Mercury: Oh, heck! That’s O. K.
Apollo: In fact, I'm so pleased I'm going to
give you this magic wand called the caduceus.

You can use it to conduct the souls of the
dead to Hades. You can control the living and
the dead and change anything you wish into
gold.
Mercury: Gosh! Thanks a lot!
Maia: Mercury.
to take a good dose of castor oil!
—Alice Craig, 47
Latin I

Come away, You're going

AU RESTAURANT
Personnages
Henri
Alice
Le Gargon

Alice entrent dans le restaurant.)
table

(Henri et

Henri: Garcon, avez-vous une pour
deux?
Le Garcon: Oui,

vous plait.

Monsieur; suivez-mon, s’il

Alice: Apportez-nous une carte du jour. Est-
ce-que mnous sommes trop tards pour
diner?

Le Garcon: Non, madame. La cuisiniere a le
diner tout préparé.

Alice: Nous désirons des pommes de terre, des
carrottes, des haricots verts, du pain et
du beurre. Aussi du giteau. Ou est la
viande? Pourquoi n’est-il pa sur la carte
du jour? Nous viande pour
notre repas. Je viande,
s'il vous plait.

Le Garcon: Mais, madame, nous n’avons pas
de viande aujourd ’hui. Je vous demande
pardon. Y-a-t-il une autre chose?

Alice: Non. Si je ne peux pas de la viande,
je ne mangerai pas ici.

Henri: Ne grendez-pas. Le garcon n'est pas a
faute. Voulez-vous du café, du thé, ou du
lait?

Alice: Racontez-lui que j'aurai une tasse de
café a la sreme et du Je ne lui
parlerai pas.

(Henri répete les directions)

Le Garcon: Oui, monsieur. (Il sortit)

Alice: Henri, regardez la poussiere sur
nappe. Je ne mange pas ici.

Henri: Allons a un autre resaurant.

(Alice et Henri sortent le restaurant. Bien-
tot ils retournent et appélent au garcon.)

Alice: Je vous demande pardon. Je suis fachée
de perdu mon humeur. Il n’y a pas de
viande & aucun restaurant. C’est le mardi

aimons la
demande de la

sucre.

sans viande. J’avais oublie le rationne-

ment.

(Le Garcon depart)

Alice: Donnez vingt-cing sous au garcon. Il
est un tres bon garcon. Nous mangerons
tous nos diners ici.

(Le garcon apportent les diners et ils man-
gent.)

Alice: (en partant) Vous etes un tres bon gar-
con. Dieu vous bénisse.

Préparé par: Myrtle Lovely, Delma Smith, et
Phyllis Gould, '45—French II
LE CHASSE DE STE. CECELIA

Mon pays est une boucherie,

Tous nos trésore sont allés;

La ville est desertée,

Tout le monde est perdu.

Un orage est venu d’'en haut,

Mais heureusement il manquait

Le Chasse de Ste. Cecelia.

Chaque pour au déclin du jour,
Ouand je cherche un havre de mon journalier
soin,
Vous me trouverez a son cote.
I1 semble si tranquille-la
Je m’a genouille dans ma solitude
Et silentement prie
Que Ciel vous defende, chere,
Et que nous véniez jour;
L'orage sera passé
Et que nous recontrions encore
Au Chasse de Ste. Cécelyia.
—Mpyrtle Lovely, 45
French II

LES MISERABLES
par
Vietor Hugo
“Les Misérables”

de son

est l'expression d’ Hugo
grand amour pour ceux qui sont
humbles. La figure centrale est Jean Valjean,
le forcat, le manufacturier et le philanthrope
— T’homme qui rembourse le mal pour
le bien.

A le commencement de I'historie Jean Val-
jean était un forcat qui venait d’élargi d’une
nrison. Sa vue de la vie était rude et cruel, et
il detestait le genre humain jusqu'il a recontré
Digne. Par ses mots gentils et
pas ses actions ’évéque a rendu un peu de la
bonté dans I’ ame de Jean Valjean.

Jean Valjean est erré environ la campagne
jusqu’il s’est établi comme Monsieur Madeline,

I’évéque de
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Plus tard il a nourri

petite enfant, Cosette, lui chargé i la morte de

un manufacturier. une

la meére. Il I’'a prise & Paris et ils v'sont restés
Juzque Cosette est devenue une grande fille.
Jean Valjean et

Cosette, en se promenant

dans le pare, ont recontré un jeune homme

nommé Marius. Cosette et Marius sont deven-
us épris I'une d’autre.
A ce 1832

menc et Marius et Jean Valjean vV engageaient.

temps les émeutes de ont com-

Marius était blesse mais Jean Valjean lui a

NOTES FROM

SENIOR CLASS

Twenty-five of the class of 44 enrolled this
We all with the expectancy of
aving the honor of the “senior room”. How-

came

yvear,
h

ever, we were soon separated, the boys in the
and the the
course of the year, we have lost eight of our
classmates, three of whom are in the Navy
and two in the Army.

The class elected their officers for the year
after school opened. They were: Presi-
Keith Cunningham; Vice-President,
Charlene Stedman; Secretary, Joyce Plumer:
and Treasurer, Beverley Wood.

auditorium girls in room 2. In

soon

dent,

We seniors finally had our turn at officiat-
ing at an initiation. The freshman were the
victims on October 27. We could sympathize
with them with vague memories of our own
agonies four ago. they re-
ceived what was due with no partiality. We
repaid them by the annual Freshman

vears However,
2(‘(‘(‘1)'
tion in the evening. The proceeds from the
reception were $13.28,

Our class is well represented in school ac-
tivities. Those participating are:

Victory Corps Council: Keith Cunningham,
Helen Moore, Charlene Stedman, Leslie Sher-
burne, John Gee, and Joyce Thompson.

Boys’ Glee Club: Earl Cully, John
Ivan Crocker. and Leslie Sherburne.

Girls’ Glee Club: Helen
Wood, Barabra Ross, Joyce
Devereaux, Virginia Inman,
and Grace Roberts.

Orchestra: Keith Cunningham,
Stedman, and Ivan Crocker.

Boys' Basketball: Earl Cully, Leslie Sher-
burne, and John Gee.

Gee,

Beverley
Plumer, Hazel
Nettie Withee,

Moore,

Charlene

apporté a la stirete par les egouts de Paris.
Avant un long temps Marius s’est relévé et
il s’est marié a Cosette.
Jan Valjean
seul. Il e:t devenue

siré voir encore Cosette avant qu'il meurte. Ce

demeurait
dé-

devenu tres vieux,

trées malade et il a

desir lui est accorde. Jean Valjean, l’ancien
forcat, le philanthrope, et I'ami des humbles
est mort en paix.

Moore '44

French III

Helen

e e e e S P p— ‘—’.,.

THE CLASSES

Girls Basketball: Helen Moore, Glad Vs
Deering, Camilla Chute, and Ina Cook.

F. F. A.: John Gee, Ivan Crocker, and Les-
lie Sherburne.
Club:

Thompson,

Hacomee Barbara Ross, Joyce Plu-
Camilla Chute, Ina
Cook, Hazel Deveraux, Virginia Inman, Net-
tie Withee, and Grace Roberts.

Latin Club: Barbara Ross, Hazel Deve raux,
Virginia Inman, and Keith Cunningham.

Keith Cunningham, Helen
Charlene Stedman have
honors in this year. Those who have
the Roll are: Gladys Deering,
Joyce Plumer, Camilla Chute. Joyce Thomp-
sen, and John Gee.

mer, Joyce

and
highest

Moore,
received
ranks

made Honor

—~Charlene Stedman ‘44

SENIOR PLAY

On February 10, the class presented a three
act comedy, “Adam’s Evening”. The play was
under the direction of Miss Stella Clifford,
English instructor. It given at the
St. Albans town hall, something new for us.
The cast was:

Adam

our was

Ivan Crocker
Helen Moore
Charlene Stedman
Leslie Sherburne
Joyce Plumer
Keith Cunningham
Beverley Wood
John Gee
Earl Cully
Mrs. Cokes Gladys Deering
Because of the fact that the audience
laughed at several of the right places and
that only a few tomatoes made direct hits,

Adams
Anna Adams
Mrs. Bean
Casper

Gertie

Dr. Fragoni
Rosita Fragoni
Elmer Green
Mr. Cokes
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we feel safe in drawing the conslusion that
our play was at least a moderate success. In
all seriousness, we hope the audience enjoyed
the play as much as we enjoyed putting it
on.

Flaws found in the greatest of
works. as the philosophers say. Considering

can be

this statement as true, I'm sure the mistakes
in our “great work” We
did have a few slip-ups, it must be admitted.

Our sound effects were slightly off at times.
The play called for the sound of banging wa-
ter pipes at various intervals. No one, except
Miss Clifford, seemed to know just when the
pipes began and ended their noise; unfortu-
nately, she was on the opposite side of the
stage from the noise maker. So, if anyvone no-

were disregarded.

ticed the stage properties being heaved back
and forth or heard any peculiar noises, it was
only Miss Clifford notifying the pipe ham-
merers that it was time to hammer. The play
was =o funny, they couldn’t be bothered to
watch the book!

Broadly speaking, the first and
acts passed off well. I might add that upon
the endine of the second act, one half of the
audience was observed to be still awake. The
third act introduced numerous difficulties
which confused us players considerably. We
manaced to jumble the dialogue so comnvletely
that Miss Clifford was in a dither. Using an
excess of ingenuitv, we adlibbed ouselves in-
to a pretty mess. Frankly, on a few o~casions
we were left with our mouths wide open,
honing an appropriate sound would form it-
colf automatically. To be truthful it wasn’t
that bad: we ended on the right beat.

Because of illness in the cast. we had to
substitute. Due to this and other
Cully found himself blessed with
three wives and the wvossiblity of a fourth!
As much as anyone, Gladvs should be comvli-
mented for doing so well the part of Mrs.
Cokes on just twenty-four hour<’
still wondering why John fitted into the roll
of a “nut” so well. Was it, perhaps. that one
last spree before the Navy scrvbbed him
down? And we were sorry that Ina Cook’s
illness kept her from appearing in our mas-
terniece.

Confusion and all. we had
presenting “Adam’s Evening”.

Joyce Plumer, '44

second

circum-

stances,

notice! We'er

heaps of fun

JUNIOR CLASS HISTORY

'45 entered its third year of

The class of

studies on -October 4, 1943. There were 25

but during the course of
left. Much to our sur-
assigned to the audi-

taken to the

members present,

time 4 members have

prise the boys were
torium, while the girls
old senior room.

The first class meeting was held on Oct. 20,
1943. and the class officers were elected: Har-
low Powers, president; Raleigh Stene, vice
president; Virginia Wheeler, secretary; and
Richard treasurer.

The following are our
the the Victory Corps Council: Elwood Gray,
Virginia Wheeler, Harlow Powers, Donald
Nichols and Estelle Randlett.

Junior members on the girls basketball
team are: Virginia Wheeler and Estelle Rand-
lett.

Boys basketball: Donald Nichols, Floyd
Austin. Wendell Bubar, Raymond Ames, and
Richard Lucas.

Girls Glee Club: Virginia Wheeler, Delma
Smith, Estelle Randlett, Phyllis Gould and
Madeleine Hughes.
Glee Club:

Ames,

were

Lucas,
representatives in

Harry Ballard, Elwood

Harlow Powers, and

Boys
Gray, Raymond
Wendell Bubar.

Latin Club: Elwood Gray, Raleigh Stone,
Virginia Wheeler, Estelle Randlett, and
Frank Blackden.

Orchestra: Elwood Gray, Madeleine Hughes,
Harlan Emery and Ivar Pearson.

F. F. A.: Harry Ballard, Flovd Austin,
Paul Hughes, LeRoy Rollins, Donald Nichols.
Wendell Bubar, Raymond Ames, and Richard
Lucas.

Hacomee Club: Virginia Wheeler, Madeleine
Hughes, and Phyllis Gould.

The following members are to participate
in the Hamilton Prize Speaking contest,
which is to be held on April 18, 1944. The
names of the members and their selections
follows:

“Last Day of School”
“Rendevous With War”
“Robert Makes Love” Elwood Gray
“Laughter of Leen” Virginia Wheeler
“Remembering Pearl Harbor”

ara as
Madeleine Hughes
Delma Smith

Harry Ballard
Harlow Powers
Wendell Bubar
Estelle Randlett
Myrtle Lovely

“Rendevous With Destiny”
“Crucifixion”
“Homecoming”

Our alternates
Raleigh Stone.

The names of following class members have
appeared on the Honor Roll:
Virginia Wheeler, Delma Smith, Myrtle Love-
ly and Donald Nichols.

are and

Elwood Gray,

—Elwood Gray, '45




BURTON PRIZE SPEAKERS

First row, left to right: James Moore, Ruth Pearson, Marilyn Mills, Arthur

Chadbourne.

Second row, left to right: Ivan Welch. Achsah Farrell, Evangeline Powers, Robert Page.

SOPHOMORE CLASS

The Sophomore Class started the year
with thirty-eight members. We have lost only
two members, and have added three to offset
the loss.

This year our class has been divided: the
girls room two with the junior and
senior girls with Miss Clifford as the home
room teacher. The boys are in the auditorium
with the upperclass boys under Mr. Hedder-

share

ice.

The were elected at our
first meeting. President. Shirley Sted-
man: Vice President, Robert Page: Secretary,
Madeline Hinton; and Treasurer, Ruth Pear-
son.

The reoresentatives for the Victory Corps
are: Stedman, Arthur Chadbourne
Rae Jean Randlett. and Robert Page.

The members of the Girls’ Baskethall team
are: Geraldine Sawyver, Rae Jean Randlett.
Achsah Farrell. Eleanor Allen. Velma Van-
adest'ne, and Ruth Pearson.

The sophomore boys on the basketball team
are: Charles Sherburne and Arthur Chad-
bourne.

There

following officers

class

Shirley

are a large number of both girls

and boys in the Glee Clubs this year. In the
orchestra are: Shirlev Stedman, Ruth Pear-
Mahlon Gray, Ivan Welch, Rae
tandlett, Geraldine Sawyer.

The
held
speakers and
low.

“T Am A Jew” Arthur Chadbourne
“A Temporary Permanent”

son, Jean
Burton Prize Speaking contest was
in the auditorium March 9, 1944. The
their selections are listed be-

Evangeline Powers
Ivan Welch
Ruth

“The Cat Came Back”
“Cigarette’s Ride”
“The Flea Gang’s First Cigars”

Pearson

Robert Page
Marilyn Mills
Mad”
James Moore
Achsah Farrell
The alternates Eleanor Allen and
Jack Neal. Prizes of $5 each were awarded
to Achsah Farrell and Ivan Welch.
The honor roll for the sophomore class has
con-isted of the following:
Hich Honors: Shirlev Stedman. Betty Bun-
ker. Ruth Pearson, and Achsah Farrell
Honors: Madeline Hinton,
Rae Randlett, Geraldine

“Hannibal’s Wedding
“America—Let's Get

Belle”
Fighting

“Dark Victory”

were

Mills,

Lois

Marilyn

Jean Sawyer,
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Seekins, Jack Neal, Velma Vanadestine.

At the first of the year, it was decided that
dues of ten cents a week would be paid until
December when the weekly amount decreased
to five cents. This supplied sufficient funds
for any initial expenses of the class.

On March 3, a Sophomore Hop was spon-
sored by the class, and about $20 was added
to our treasury. As there immediate
expense to be met, it was voted to give $10 to
the Red Cross and $10 to the Salvation Army.

The sophomores are particularly proud of
their part in the weekly bond drive. The to-
tal sales within our class on March 21 were
$3,731.50.

was no

—Lois Seekins, '46
—Shirley Stedman 46

THE FRESHMAN CLASS
at

()f

Mr.

The freshman class started its first year
Hartland Academy with an
forty-five. We happy
Shaw as our home room teacher.

We elected the following
pres‘dent, Ethel Stone; vice-president, Lloyd
Wood: secretary, Lyda Spaulding; treasurer,
George Baker. Mills
represent us on the Junior Red Cross Council.

The dreaded Initiation Day finally arrived.
This is the day that all freshmen look for-
ward to with fearful expectation. The boys
wore girls’ dresses and ankle socks. To com-
plete their costumes, they wore kerchiefs and
turbans, fingernail polish, and ecarried large
handbags. Some of them made amazingly at-
tractive girls. The girls wore two sofa pillows
with a dress pulled on over them. (A mighty
tight squeeze for some of us!) The remaining
accessories consisted of curlers, men’s stock-
ings and garters, bedroom slippers, and we
carried a ecandle in a candleholder. The cli-
max of the day was the Freshman Reception
in the evening. Most freshmen attended and
had a much better time than at the morning’s
assembly for the benefit of the upper class-
men. Outstandine performers on that occasion
were: James Mills, Marguerite Hart, Basil
Brooker, Mildred Carson, Ethel Stone, and
Frederick Towle.

Naturally, we are well represented in the
extra-curricular activities; the following will
explain:

Vietory Corps Council: Ethel Stone.

Girls Glee Club: Barbara Goforth.
Ballard, Pauline Murray, Diana

enrollment

were to welcome

class officers:

James was selected to

Joanne
Webber,

—f 3

9
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Laura Barden, Ethel Stone, Alice Craig, Mar-
guerite Hart, Lyda Spaulding.

Boys’ Glee Club: Earl Jones, Ashley Parker,
Frederick Towle, Lloyd Wood, Allan Thorne,
Basil Brooker, Leslie Duran, Barclay Austin,
James Mills,

Orchestra:
Blaine

Ethel

.\Iu\\'cl‘,

Barbara Goforth,
Richard Mower, Lyda Spauld-
Frederick Towle.
Basketball: Ethel Stone.

Boys’ Basketball: Stanley Dyer,
Wiers, Frederick Towle.

F. F. A.: Dean Wiers, Stanley Dyer, Lloyd
Wood, Barclay Austin, Basil Brooker, Leslie
Duran, Blaine Mower, Richard Earl
Jones, Carl Pease, and Frank Quimby.

Hacomec: Marguerite Hart, Pauline Mur-
Rita Spooner, Joanne Ballard, Barbara
Goforth, Myrtle Lawrence, Emily Blackden.

Honor Roll: Leslie Duran, Mildred Carson,
lYichard Mower, Blaine Ethel Stone,
Hubert Hersey, Lyda Spaulding, Frank Quim-
by, and Allan Thorne.

We enjoyed our
spite fact that

Stone,

ing, and
Girls’
Dean

Mower,

ray,

Mower,

at H.

numbers

y_
have

have in

of the
dwindled to 34.

year
our
—Lyda Spaulding, 47

SUB-FRESHMEN

The sub-freshmen class started the year

with thirty-one pupils. If anyone knows the
size of room five, he knows that it is practi-
cally an impossiblity to accomodate that many.
We one the crowded
condition not lessened.

The class officers are: president, Ruth Page;
vice-president, Charles Russell; secretary,
Mary Howell; and treasurer, Kenneth Pel-
kie.

Both boys and girls have participated in
Junior varsity basketball. The girls were Jean
Holt, Arvene Ham, Coleen Stromback, Ruth
Fox, Marie Smith, and Gladys Sherburne. The
boys’ team consisted of Charles Russell, Jus-
tin Humphrey, Harry Dinsmore, and Linwood
Wheeler. Students from the seventh grade
were also on the teams.

Our class gave an
Thanksgiving time.

Even though the upperclassmen think us
very insignificant, they will be surprised at
our future Hartland Academy.
We have really enjoyed our first year upstairs
under Miss Philpot's guidance.

—Linwood

have lost member, so

has

assembly program at

progress in

Wheeler, "48
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| ORGANIZATIONS
1

VICTORY CORPS COUNCIL

First row, left to right:

Leslie Sherburne, Joyce Thompson,

Virginia Wheeler, Donald

Nichols, Keith Cunningham, Harlow Powers, Helen Moore, Estelle Randlett, El-

wood (;l‘:l}'.
Second row, left to right:

tilier, Mr.

Robert Page, Ruth
Whitaker, Ethel Stone,

Page, Shirley Stedman, Mr. Stone, Miss Bou-

Rae Jean Randlett.

Absent when picture was taken: Charlene Stedman, John Gee.

VICTORY CORPS

A Victory Corps has been established at
Hartland Academy this year. It is similar to
the Student Council. The purpose of the Corps
is to solve problems connected with the school.
progress of the different
to the council.

Suggestions for improvement are made by the

Reports of the

projects in school are made
members. Each academy organization elects a

member to represent it in the council.

Those elected from the council to serve as
officers for the school year of 1943 and 1944
follows: President, Harlow
Wheeler; secretary,
Elwood Gray; treasurer, Ethel Stone.

are as Powers;

vice-president, Virginia

Many different projects in school have been
backed by the Victory Corps. One important
project Magazine Drive. This

was the year

the proceeds were used to purchase a plaque.
The names of those who graduated from Hart-
land Academy and are now in the Armed
Forces are on it. The dedication was held April
19.

Through the Bond drive con-
ducted in the school, a jeep has been bought.
In the jeep is a plagque with the name of the
school on it. By the end of March we also will
have purchased a field ambulance. The schools
that have ninety per cent participation in the
Stamp and Bond Drive each month are allowed
to fly the Minute Man Flag.
been able to fly this flag.

Stamp and

Our school has

The Junior Red Cross has conducted several
salvage drives. Through the Vietory Corps
committees were elected to make the drives a
SUcCcess.

Sy




HACOMEC CLUB

First row, left to right: Pauline Murray, Madzleine

¥

Hughes, Elizabeth Bunker, Virginia

Wheeler, Lois Seekins, Joyce Thompson, Camilla Chute, Maxine Jones.

Second row, left to right: Miss Boutilier, Barbara Goforth, Myrtle Lawrence,
len, Thelma Philbrick, Nettie Withee.

Eleanor Al-

Madeline Hinton, Barbara Ross, Reta

Spooner, Ina Cook, Dorothy Lawrence, Hazel Devereaux, Emily Blackden.

Third row, left to right: Joyce Plumer, Gene Lee, Joanne
Harris, Arlene McPherson, Maxine Brooker,
Phyllis Gould, Evangeline Powers,

A special effort to improve the locker rooms
has made by the Victory Corps. The
boy’s locker room has been painted and new
lockers made. The girl’s locker room is to be
remodeled in a similar manner.

These projects have been very successful
throught the efforts of the Victory Corps.

Nine members able to attend the
Maine State Student Council Conference held
in Augusta, April 1. All the feel
rewarded for their efforts.

—Rae Jean Randlett, 46

been

were

members

THE HACOMEC CLUB

The Hartland Academy Home Economics
Club started this yvear with thirty-six mem-
bers. The officers were: President, Virginia
Wheeler: Vice-President, Lois Seekins; Sec-
retary, Betty Bunker; and Treasurer, Joyce
Thompson.

The Club meets for an hour every Friday

Ballard, Edith
Inman,

Lord,
Grace

Rowena

Virginia Roberts,

Marguerite Hart.

The

Board was

first
chosen

of the year a Planning
with Camilla Chute from
Madeleine Hughes

morning.
the sen‘or class. from the
junior class, Maxine Jones as the sophomore
representative, and Pauline Murray from the
freshmen class.

Early in December the Hacomec girls pre-
pared and served the annual Future Farmers’
Banquet at the Grange Hall. That evening the
boys presented our club with a generous gift
of money.
for each meeting decided
upon by the Planning Board. These meetings
were varied so that we had some of education-

Programs were

al value; some to help others, such as the
Cross; and some just for fun. At our
Christmas meeting, we decorated a tree, ex-
changed gifts, and A fashion
show was an important meeting. A group of
girls from the club demonstrated proper attire

Red

sang carols.

for various occasions and the colors and lines
suitable for different individuals. Another

3




FUTURE

FARMERS OF

AMERICA

First row, left to right: Robert Page, Kenneth Lary, Richard Lucas, Wendell Bubar, Harry
Ballard, Paul Hughes, Raymond Ames, Richard Mower, Leslie Duran.

Second row, left to right: Basil Brooker, Lloyd Wood, Dean Wiers, John Moore, Edwin Jor-
dan, Kenneth Russell, Blaine Mower, Stanley Dyer, Blake Pease.

Third row, left to right: Carl Pease, Lowell Knowles, Frank Quimby, Mr. Whitaker, Donald

Nichols, LeRoy Rollins, Earl Jones.

Absent when picture was taken: John Gee.

highlight was the meeting when Miss Philpot

was our guest speaker. She demonstrated
glass etching, tooling of leather, and painting
designs and pictures on glass and wooden
bowls. A Valentine party was amusing, for
each girl made a valentine to exchange, writ-
ing ber own verses. Other meetings have fea-
tured a quiz program and the history and
manufacture of clothing, a spelling contest in-
cluding nutritional terms, and amusing skits.
A committee from the club served hot choco-
Jate during one noon hour. Another committee

arried on a popeorn sale.

In February the F. F. A. and Hacomec or-
ganizations had a box social. The boxes were
especially attractive this year. The vrofit was
divided equally between the two clubs. The
prizes were two door prizes, and one for the
prettiest box.

For our annual assembly, the one act play
“Have You Had Your Overation?” was pre-
sented. The members of the cast were: Patsy
Hinton, Rowena Harris, Joanne Ballard, Paul-

—I[ 86
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ine Murray, Barbara Ro§s, Dorothy Lawrence
and Nettie Withee..
was written by the club members was intro-

Our new club song which

duced to the school at this time.

Our club has joined the Red Cross this year
and has helped the organization by making a
number of utility bags.

—Joyce Thompson, '44

THE FUTURE FARMERS OF AMERICA

Another successful year is drawing to a
closé for the Hartland Academy chapter of
the Future Farmers of America. There are
thirtv-one members this year with the fol-
officers: John Gee: Vice-
President. Harry Ballard: Secretary. Wendell
Bubar: Treasurer. Richard Reporter.
Raymond Ames; Sentinel. Paul Hughes; and
our advisor. Mr. C. P. Whitaker.

We are justly proud of

lowing President.

Lucas:

our projects this
vear, for we won four prizes in the Sears Roe-
buck State Contest. John Gee won $20 on a
string bean project: Paul Hughes won $12.50




ORCHESTRA

First row, left to right: Miss Glazer, Keith Cunningham,

Sawyer, Madeleine Hughes.

Second row, left to right: Blaine Mower, Mahlcn

Rae Jean Randlett, Geraldine

Gray, Ruth Pearson, Ivan Welch, Ivan

Crocker, Frederick Towle, Richard Mower, Shirley Steadman.

Standing, left to right: Lyda Spaulding, Ethel Stone, Ivar Pearson,

Harlan Emery, EI-

wood Gray, Barbara Goforth, Delma Smith.

Abzent when picture was taken: Charlene S‘edman.

for a pea project; Ivan Crocker won $7.50 for
a corn project; and Raymond Ames won $5.00
on his poultry project. This is about the best
record of any individual school in the state.

We are also proud of John Gee who has
reached the degree of State Farmer and is a
State Vice-President. He gave the $20 prize
money to the F. F. A. just before he was in-
ducted in the Navy. Harry Ballard was then
elected president; Paul Hughes,
dent; and Kenneth Lary, Sentinel.

vice-presi-

As usual, we held our annual Father and
Son banquet this year, another success. We
divided the honors and the proceeds from a
box social with the Hacomec club and cleared
about $19 for our club.

We have been doing D. H. I. A. work for
the boys are building over the boys’ locker
room in the academy.

In all, we are happy about the year for the
Chapter. Our assembly was a success. There

are six more boys who are eligible for the
degree of State Farmer, a good record for
any chapter. The boys are looking forward to
another year of interesting work. We continue
to do all we can for the school and the war
effort. —Harry Ballard, '45

ORCHESTRA

Orchestra began
new supervisor,

Academy
this year under a
Miss Evelyn Glazer.

It is composed of twenty members, nine of
whom were taken into the organization this

The Hartland

practice

fall. Those nine are: piano, Ethel Stone;
marimba, Barbara Goforth; trumpet, Richard
Mowers, Frederick Towle; saxaphone, Blaine
Mower; trombone, Shirley Stedman; and flute,
Mahlon Gray, Ivan Welch, and Ruth Pearson.

The orchestra practices for an hour every
Wednezday morning and plays at our Friday
assemblies. A weekly appearance is something
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new for H. A.’s orchestra. We have played at
a meeting of community parents and teachers
and at the Burton Prize Speaking Contest. We
shall also play at the Hamilton Contest later.
Through graduation, we shall lose the fol-
lowing members: Charlene Stedman, Keith
Cunningham, (violin) and Ivan Crocker
(trumpet). These three students will be great-
ly missed because of their many years in our

orchestra.
—Ruth Pearson, '46

BOYS' GLEE CLUB
The Boys' Glee Club assembeled in Decem-
ber under the direction of Miss Evelyn Glazer,
who has made our rehearsals very successful.
At our third rehearsal we elected officers
who are as follows: President, Donald Nichols;
Raymnod A mes; Secretary,

treasurer, Wendell Bubar.

We held a barn dance on Friday, January

21, to raise money for new music.
—Raymond Ames, '45

Vice-President,

Harlow Powers:

GIRLS' GLEE CLUB
The girls’ glee club opened the school vear
with forty-five members. Although no officers
were elected, the club funectioned as usual.
Randlett was selected to represent
the organization in the Vietory Council.
The club is planning to have a music as-
sembly in which the various musical groups
will participate.

Rae Jean

—Hazel Devereaux, '44
LATIN CLUB
held its first meeting on
1943. The following
were elected as officers: president,
Gray; vice-president, Mahlon Gray;
tary and treasurer, Virginia Wheeler.

At a second meeting the following new
members were initiated into the club: Betty
Bunker, Madeline Hinton, Ethel Stone, Lyda
Spaulding, and Marguerite Hart. Later in the
year Alice Craig and Raleigh Stone were al-
so added to the membership.

Meetings were held each month. This year
we have insisted upon well-planned and edu-
cational meetings, along with the fun. An in-
teresting meeting occurred December 19th in
observance of the Roman holiday of the Sa-
turnalis which came at that time of the year.
This ancient festival was held in honor of the

The Latin
November 15,

Club
students
Elwood

secre-

god, Saturn, and was usually observed with
ga.ety, songs, and the giving of gifts. Gifts
were exchanged at the meeting, and we sang
songs and played games.

Plans are being made to have a Roman Ban-
quet in April. Food, customs, clothing, and en-
tertainment will be as in the days of old
Rome. This banquet will close the program
for the year.

—Patsy Hinton, 46

HI-Y
The Hi-Y had a very late start this
year, but it finally got under way with the
following program committee: Elwood Gray,
Mahlon Gray, Raleigh Stone, Dean Wiers, and
Harlow Powers. Members in addition to those
just named are: Wendell Bubar, Keith Cun-
ningham, Blaine Mower, Richard Mower, John
Moore, James Moore, Raymond Ames, Donald
Nichols, Harlan Emery, Ivar Pearson, Arthur
Chadbourne and Frederick Towle.

This year's officers are: president, Elwood
Gray; vice-president, Wendell Bubar; Chap-
lain, Keith Cunningham; adviser, Mr.
Robert Holecomb.

Kenneth Smith, head of the Maine Y. M.
C. A. will be our guest speaker at our ban-
quet, scheduled for May 7.

—Ivar Pearson, 45

club

and

ASSEMBLY PROGRAMS

October 27—Freshman assembly in charge

of a senior committee: Ivan Crocker, Earl
Cully, and Barbara Ross.

December 1—Thanksgiving Assembly: reci-
tations and group songs and dancing by the
Sub-Freshmen. Adviser: Miss Philpot.

December 10—Science in Everyday Life.
Experiments by students. Adviser: Mr. Shaw.

December 17—Christmas program, one act
play “Just What They Wanted”. Cast: Jack
Neal, Geraldine Sawyer, Shirley Stedman,
Marilyn Mills, and George Goforth. Also let-
ters from Santa Claus impersonated by Ivan
Welch. Adviser: Miss Clifford.

December 31—Questions and Answers. Ad-
viser: Mr. Heddericg.

January 7—Future Farmer Assembly. Ad-
viser: Mr. Whitaker.

January 14—A one act play presented by
students of Corinna Union Academy. Musical
selections.

January 21—Miss Helen Smith gave an in-

R R .




teresting talk on the history of Hartland.

January 28—Discussion of the value of
library, Mr. Stone.

Cuts

r-t‘hlni!

February 4 from the senior play,

seniors

Evening” were given by the
Miss Clifford.

“Adam’s

and directed by

February 11—Speeches on Lincoln and Edi-

son by Mr. Shaw and a play by the Sub-fresh-
men. Adviser: Mr. Heddericg.

February 18—Washington's Birthday. Mo-

vies of Washington’s career. Adviser: Mr.

Stone.

February 28—French Assembly. Two short

French na-
Miss Clifford. Adviser:

plays by the French classes, the
tional anthem sung by

Miss Philpot.

Becauze our supply of the “Ripple” was
very limited last spring, we were unable to
exchange year books with as many schools as
we desired. However, we have i'HjU}'Url ex-
amining books from other schools. We would
like to make the following comments on some
of the more outstand.ng books which we have
reviewed.

—Virginia Inman, 44

Exchange Editor

“The North
Houlton,

Star”. Houlton High School,

Maine.
Your yearbook is very interesting. Why not

]

enlarge your joke section? You have an in-

teresting poetry section.

March 3
Adviser: Mr. Stone.
March 10
Mr. Heddericg.
March 24

Stone.

March 31 New
Club Song. One act play “Have You Had Your
Cast: Hinton, Pauline
Ross, Dorothy
Rowena Harriz, Nettie Withee,
lard. Adviser: Miss Boutilier.

April 7
discussion. Mr.

Temperance Day Educational Mo-
Vies.
Adviser:

Basketball Assembly

Travel movies.

Home Economics. Hacomec

Operation ?’ Patsy
Lawrence,

Bal-

Murray, Barbara

Joanne
Religious Assembly with Lenten
Holcomb and Mr.

Plans for the remainder of the year

Seruton.

include
a faculty assembly, a music program, a senior
others. Delma Smith 45

assembly, and

“The Sokokis Warrior”,
Limington, Maine.
Your book

an excellent mimeograph job. Wouldn’t more

Limington Academy,

year shows hard work and is

pictures add to your year book? Your “Let-

ters from the Boys in the Service and Address
Section” were very interesting.
“The Muse”,
Corinna, Maine.
Why not Depart-
ment? Your joke section was very good.

Corinna Union Academy,

enlarge your Literary

“The Live Wire”, Newport High School, New-
Maine.

have a

port,
You
Your

‘:l(HlkA

particularly

very interesting year

Exchange Section

was

good.
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s BOYS' BASKETBALL
First row, left to right: Charles Sherburne, Richard Luecas.
Second row, left to right: Arthur Chadbourne Wendell Bubar, Donald Nichols, Leslie Sher-
burne, Raymond Ames, Floyd Austin.
Third row, left to right: Stanley Dyer, Mr. Heddericg, Dean Wiers, Manager Vernard Van-
adestine, Frederick Towle.

BOYS' BASKETBALL Hartland 1 Fairfield 68

Hartland 2: Hermon 18
Hartland 38 Newport 3
Hartland Alumni 28
Hartland 3: East Corinth 45
Hartland Skowhegan 48
Hartland Newport 15
Hartland 29 Dexter 47
Hartland 22 Corinna 33
Hartland 46 Corinna 26

On the first of December Coach Heddericg
asked for boys to play basketball. Twelve
boys immediately came out to practice. We
played our first game December 7, 1943, at
East Corinth, which we lost by five points.

Although we won only five games out of
twelve, we thought we gained much valuable
practice. Through graduation we will lose one
member, Leslie Sherburne.

Two of our members, Leslie Sherburne and

The scores I follows: ) ) Floyd Austin, won places on the all star team
Hartland 38 Clinton 36

Hartland 25 East Corinth 30 —Raymond Ames, 4




GIRLS’ BASKETBALL
First row, left to right: Camilla Chute, Achsah Farrell.

Second row, left to right: Ina Cook, Estelle Randlett, Helen

ginia Wheeler.

Moore, Gladys Deering, Vir-

Third row, left to right: Geraldine Sawyer, Eleanor Allen, Mr. Heddericg, Ethel Stone, Rae

Jean Randlett.

GIRLS' BASKETBALL

At the beginning of the basketball season,
it looked pretty dark for us girls. We had no
coach! Of course, we had to have a team. H.
A. would be lost without it. And after some
persuading, Mr. Heddericg agreed to pitch in
and take on the responsibility. We all ap-
preciated it and had a lot of fun during the
season. .

The opening game was a Round Robin at
Newport. Hartland played two quarters, win-
ning 6-5 over Hermon, and 14-9 over Newport.

Our season was quite successful, and we
were able to play many more games than last
year. All of our old team was back with one
exception.

At graduation the team will lose Gladys
Deering, Camilla Chute, Ina Cook, and Helen
Moore. I'm sure the remaining girls will work
hard and get along well without us when the
time comes.

The letter winners for 1943-44 are: Virginia
Wheeler, Estelle Randlett, Achsah Farrell,
Gladys Deering, Camilla Chute, Ina Cook, and
Helen Moore. Of this group, Virginia and Ach-
sah were chosen to play on the All-Star team
at East Corinth.

Following is a
games:

Opponent Hartland
Skowhegan 3¢ 22
East Corinth 24
Fairfield 34
Herman 19
Newport 34
Alumnae 28
East Carinth 32
Skowhegan
Corinna
Newport
Fairfield
Hermon
Corinna

schedule of the season’s

—Helen Moore, 44




GIRLS' PHYSICAL EDUCATION

be complete without some
form of physical activities for its boys and
girls. Human beings are so constructed that
they are healthier and happier using their
bodies as well as their minds.

No school can

Physical education is not, however, simply
muscular activity. In the gymnasium, students
self-direction, self

fellowship, co-operation,
sportsmanship. All
traits lead to a finer democracy.

This year we have prepared a schedule so
that every girl in school will have at least two
hours of physical education a week. Formerly,
we have had very little besides basketball. One
group of girls is under the direction of Mr.
Heddericg, and another under the direction of
Miss Boutilier, while the third group is entire-
ly carried on by

are given experience in
control, leadership,

unselfishness and these

junior and senior student
leaders with Miss Boutilier as advisor.
During the year our groups have had work
in calisthenies, individual couple
stunts, group stunts, relay races, pyramids,
and military marching. We have learned to
play a variety of new games: volley ball, ten-
nequoit, mewcomb, and nine court basketball.
—Virginia Wheeler '45

stunts,

BASEBALL

If the Hartland Academy athletic field ever
dries up, the prospects for a successful base-
ball season appear bright this year. There are
only three veterans: Floyd Austin, Raymond
Ames, and Vernard Vanadestine. However,
the number of promising candidates makes
us fairly confident of a good season. Candi-
dates are:

Catchers: Floyd Austin, Paul Hughes.

Pitchers: Raymond Ames, Arthur Chad-
borne, Harlow Powers, Vernard Vanadestine.

Infield: Wendell Bubar, Harry Ballard, Har-
land Emery, Charles Sherburne, Earl Me-
Lean, Lowell Knowles, Allen Thorne, Marvin
Lovely, Fred Towle, Arthur Chapman, James
Mills, Richard
Richard Lucas.

Outfield: Ivar Pearson, Raleigh Stone, Les-
lie Duran, Blaine Mower, Donald Nichols,
Robert Page, LeRoy Rollins, Ashley Parker,
and Stanley Dyer.

We hope to find transportation facilities to
play our Central League games with Hermon,
Corinna, East Corinth, and Newport.

Coach Heddericg says that the battery set-
ups are progressing so satisfactorily, that he
will soon be able to take them south to Pal-
myra for training.

Mower, George Baker, and

—Richard Lucas, '45

FRESHMEN BOYS' BASKETBALL

The Freshmen boys’ basketball team has
had a full season. We have won all the four
that we have played. Under Coach
Heddericg we have been very successful. The
games were as follows:

Hartland Opponents
48 Pittsfield Grammar 26
36 Clinton Grammar 19
32 Harmony Grammar 18
43 Pittzfield Grammar 22

The team is composed of: Linwood Wheel-
er, Charles Russell, Harry Dinsmore, Richard
Nichols, and Clair Russell.

The substitutes
Lloyd Cookson, Jr. .

The highest scorers were: Charles Russell,
Linwood Wheeler, and Harry Dinsmore.

—Charles Russell, '48

games

were: Halvar Stedman,







JOKKES

ot e w0

Mr. Heddericg: Bubar, take the globe and
roint out Australia.

Bubar: (pointing) There it is!

Mr. H.: Who discovered Australia?

P. Hughes: Bubar did.

M. Mills: What kind of husband do you
think T should look for?

B. Ross: You'd better look for single men!
When you start looking for husbands, you're
looking for trouble!

R. Randlett: Did you count with a daisy to
see if Keith loves you, Estelle?

E. Randlett: No, indeed! Not me! I used
a three leaf clover.

R. Randlett: Why?

E. Randlett: Because I was afraid it would
turn out wrong.

Mr. Stone: (in algebra class) If I take a po-
tato and divide it into two parts, then into
four, and each of the four parts into two
parts, what would I have.

R. Pearson: Potato salad.

D. Moore: Sis, what is a fictitious charac-
ter?

H. Moore: Why, somebody that is made up,
dear.

D. Moore: Then that makes you a fictitious
character, doesn’t it?

B. Austin: Ma, I got a 100 in my exams to-
day.

Mother: That’s splendid. What did you get
it in?

Barclay: I got 60 in history and 40 in Eng-
lish.

Miss Philpot: You shouldn’t suck that thumb
so much, Ruth.

R. Pearson: Why?

Miss Philpot: If you go traveling some day,
you may need it.

I. Crocker: Beverley, yvou have teeth like
pearls.

B. Wood: Are you hinting that I have a
mouth like an oyster?

[ ——

W. Bubar (just coming out of the barn as
Mr. Whitaker enters) Teaching that calf to
drink took me two hours, roughly speaking.

Mr. Whitaker: Maybe that’s what you ecall
it, Wendell, but I call it just plain cussing.

Miss Clifford: Whenever I'm in the dumps,
I get my=elf a new hat.

Mizs Glazer: I wondered
them.

where you got

Mr. Heddericg: Who laid out this town?
L. Wood. Nobody. It ain’t quite dead yet.

Miss Clifford: What did Milton write?

I. Cook: M lton wrote “Paradise Lost”; then
his wife died and he wrote “Paradise Regain-
ed”.

Mr. Whitaker: What kind of chickens are
suitable for thiz part of the country?
H. Ballard: Fried.

Mr. Heddericg: “I'm tempted to give you
a test today.
J. Gee: Yield not to temptation.

Miss Philpot: (writing the comparison of
Latin adjectives on the board) Raleigh, what
degree is this?

R. Stone: Third degree.

S. Stedman: She told me that you told her
the secret I told you not to tell her.

G. Sawyer: The mean old thing! I told her
not to tell you I told her.

S. Stedman: Well, don’t tell her that I told
you she told me.

Miss Boutilier: Name a great time-saver.
E. Powers: Love at first sight.

Mr. Heddericg: Have you ever heard o
Julius Caesar?

R. Page: Yes, sir.

Mr. H.:What do you think he would be da
ing if he were alive today?

R. Page: Drawing an old age pension.

—[ 44 1—




Miss Clifford: Which do you prefer in your
man, brains or appearance?

Miss Boutilier: Appearance, and the sooner
the better.

Mr. Heddericg: Can you give me a defini-
tion of a patriotic orator?

E. Cully: Well, if you ask me, he’s the fel-
low who is always ready to lay down your
life for his country.

Father: Who broke that chair in the par-
lor last evening, Thelma?

T. Philbrick: It just collap:ed, all of a sud-
den, but neither of us was hurt.

Mr. Shaw: What are you looking for?
E. Lord: Life.

J. Gee: Did you ever save a life?

E. Cully: Yes, once when my uncle’s house
caught on fire. I dashed inside and went all
through the downstairs, then upstairs into
every room. Nobody home at all, so I jumped
out of the window just in time.

Miss Boutilier: What is the difference be-
tween white and brown shelled eggs?
P. Murray: White hens lay white eggs and

brown hens lay brown ones,

E: Gray: How do I do the next one?

Miss Boutilier: Why Elwood, the second
kiss is just like the first, only you hold it
lonrer. (pause). Well, that’s all right, but
can’t you pucker up a little more?

P. S. Prize Speaking.

J. Thompson: Will you please announce
that all students riding on the black and white
bus must report in the office at recess.

Miss Philpot to class: All students writing
on the black and white bus at recess will
please go to the office.

Miss Boutilier: List some traits which a
baby inherits from its parents.

H. Deveraux: The color of hair, eyes, nose,
mouth and ears.

H. Ballard: The new washerwoman has
stolen two of our towels.

I. Crocker: The thief! Which ones did she
take ?

H. Ballard: The ones we got at the hotel
in Bangor.

Mr. Whitaker: What do two ducks and a
cow remind you of, Richard?
R. Mower: Quackers and milk.

Mr. Heddericg: Vanadestine, if you got in
jail, what would you do?

V. Vanadestine: Stay there a while, prob-
ably.

Mr. Shaw: (General Science Class) Miss
Hart, turn around and stop talking.

M. Hart: I’m not talking; I'm just whisper-
ing.

W. Bubar: I'm going to leave the country
and move to the city.

P. Hughes: Why?

W: Bubar: Haven’t you heard? The coun-
try’s at war.

Miss Philpot: What made the bus late this
morning, Gladys?

G. Sherburne: Oh, it caught cold last night
and coughed a little this morning.

Miss Clifford: Floyd, define buccaneer.
F. Austin: A high price for corn.

Miss Philpot: What is your favorie flower?

C. Stromback: Chrysanthemums.

Mis= Philpot: Spell it.

C. Stromback: I’ve changed my mind; I like
roses better.

Miss Boutilier: Before we conclude this sub-
iect. I wovld like to ask one more question. Miss
Ballard. if vour mother had a rare peice of
porcelain, what would it most likely be?

J. Ballard: Broken.

I. Pearson: Don. did vou fish with flies?
D. Nirchols: Fich with them ? We fished with
them, ate with them, and slept with them.

My, Stone: (after an address in assembly)
Lillian, tell me honestlvy, do vou think I put
enovgh fire .into my speech?

Mrs. Stone: No. dear, T think you didn’t put
enough speech into the fire.

Mr. Shaw: Name a ereat inventor and tell
what he was famons for.

E. McLean: Well, Thomas A. Edison was
the smartest, I guess. He invented the phono-
egraph and radio so people would stay up
nights and use his electrie light bulbs.
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Miss Philpot: Where is the elephant found?
T. Bryant: The elephant is such a large

animal that it is almost never lost.

E. Gray: Why did you beat up that guy?

H. Powers: He insulted my girl.

E. Gray: Well, all he said was
danced like a zephyr.

H. Powers: Is that what he said? I thought
he said heifer,

that she

Mr. Shaw: Give an example of wasted
energy.
L. Sherburne: Sure, tell a hair-raising story

to a bald headed man.

Mr. Whitaker: (speaking on kindness to
animals) If I saw a boy beating a donkey and
made him stop, what virtue would I be show-
ing?

P. Hughes: Brotherly love.

G. Lee: I heard that Stanley Dyer and
Dean Wiers went down to the station to see
the train come in.

M. Brooker: Why,
train come in?

G. Lee: They thought there’d be some girls
on it when they heard it say, “Woo, Woo’.

haven't they seen a

Mr. Heddericg: Believe me, it certainly will
down to the seashore this
I can rest and look at the

be great to get
summer where
waves.

I. Crocker:
Waes ?

What’s the trouble with the

Car Dealer: What's the matter? You just
bought that car a few weeks ago.
Mr. Heddericg. That’s true, but the only

thing that doesn’t make a noise is the horn.

Mr. Shaw: Wiers, give a definition of home.
D. Wiers: Home is where part of the family
waits until the others are through with the

car.

Miss Philpot: Make a sentence with the
word fortify in it.
G. Baker: I just paid fortify dollars for

this suit.

Mr. Stone: Yes, son, I am a self made man.
R. Stone: Gee, Dad, you take the blame for
everything, don‘t you? ;

Mr. Heddericg: Where have you been the
last few years?

College friend: At college, taking medicine.

Mr. Heddericg: And did you finally get
well ?

Mr. Whitaker: How is wife getting
along with her driving?

Mr. Stone: She took a

last week.

your

turn for the worse

Miss Clifford: What do you mean by writ-
ing “the house burned up”; you know that a
house burns down.

I. Crocker: Yes, but this one caught fire in
the cellar.

Miss Philpot: Jordan, can you tell me what
a grudge is?

E. Jordan: A grudge is a place where you
izeep automobiles.

Mr. Hedderieg: Give me a well known date
in Roman history.
I. Welch: Antony’s with Cleopatra.

Miss Boutilier: Spring is almost here. Has
anyone seen any signs of it?

M. Hughes: T have; the trees, fields.
meadows and Christmas jewelry are turning

green.

and

Miss Philpot: Will someone please give a
definition of the word irreparable?
T. Gee: Unable to rip.

J. Humphrey: Hey, Charlie, what’s cookin’?
C. Russell: Heddericg; hear him boil ?

Miss Clifford: (first day of school) Now 1
am going to teach grammar.

C. Stromback: (not paying attention) You
mean you want us to call you “grandma”?

Mr. Heddericg: How do you feel tonight,
Ivar?

[. Pearson:
more,

I have felt better but it cost

J. Moore: What'’s your favorite piece ?
J. Gordan: “ChuteChuteChute. baby”.

Miss Philpot: (after first period of sub-
freshmen gym) Well, Joyce, how did you like
gym? ;

J. Withee: Jim who?

MOVIES OF H. A.

“Hellzapoppin”
“Girl Crazy”

Student Body
Allan Thorne
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“The Awful Truth” Rank Cards
“The Sky’s the Limit”
Recess in the

Bell Tolls” Mr.

auditorium
“For Whom the Heddericg
“Wintertime”

“Above Suspicion”

“The Women”

“Claudia”

“Edison, the Man”
“Happy-Go-Lucky” The
“So Proudly We Hail” Our boys in the service
School books
Earl Cully
The office

Room two
Student Body
Senior Class
Marilyn Mills
Mr. Shaw
Sub-freshmen

“0ld Acquaintance”
“Mr. Big”
“Holiday Inn”

H. A’s HIT PARADE

Achsah Farrell
“Star Eyes” Miss Boutilier
“Take It Easy” Barbara Ross
“People Will Say We're in Love”
Thelma and Buster
“No Love, No Nothin’ " Raleigh Stone
“He’s My Guy” Rae Jean Randlett
“Three O’clock in the Morning”
Leslie Sherburne
Miss Glazer
Miss Clifford

“Pistol Packin’ Mama”

“Besame Mucho”
“My Heart Tells Me”
“That Soldier of Mine” Grace Roberts
“Cheatin’ on your Baby” Beverley Wood
“It’'s Always You” Mr. Stone
“0oo La La, Oui, Oui” Miss Philpot
“The Dreamer” Student Body
“T Couldn’t Sleep a Wink Last Night”
Students at Mid-Years
“We've Come a Long Way Together”
The Seniors
“Jim” Ruth Pearson
“Another One of Them Things” Exams
“My Shining Hour” Prize Speaking
“Jute Box Saturday Night” Gym at noon hour
“My Ideal” four A's
“The Little Red Fox” Wendell Bubar
“Take Me Out to the Ballgame”
Mr. Heddericg
“Anchors Aweigh” John Gee, Earl Cully
“Shoo Shoo, Baby” Harlow Powers
“] Threw a Kiss to the Ocean”
Estelle Randlett

BITS OF WISDOM

FOR:
Elwood Gray: “Wit is the salt of conversa-

tion."”

Mrs. Whitaker: awkward
things: even keeping them in constant hot wa-
make them tender.”

“Husbands are

ter doesn’t

Lee: “Here’s to love—the only fire
which there is no insurance.”

Gene
against

Exam time: “Let this pernicious hour
Stand aye accursed in the cal-
endar.”

Harlow Powers: “Come an trip it as you go,
On the light fantastic toe.”

Ina Cook: “Here's to man: he is like a kero-
sene lamp; he is not especially bright; he is
often turned down; he generally smokes; and
he frequently goes out at night.”

Delma Smith: “Music washes away from

the soul the dust of everday life.”

Raleigh Stone: “A rolling stone gathers no
moss, but it gets around.”

Emily Blackden: “Of all the parts, the eyes
expressed the sweetest kind of bashfulness.”

James Moore: “This dinner makes me wish
I were a camel-happy animal, it has several
stomachs.”

Grace Roberts: “I take mine straight with-
out sugar”, and that’s what’s the matter

with me.”

Mr. Heddericg: “To the that

steal but one thing—bases.”

men never

Douglas Moore: “The winning school boy
with his satchel,
And shining morning face
creeping like a snail
Unwillingly to school.”

Mr. Shaw: White words of learned length
and thundering sound
Amazed the gazing rustics
ranged around.”

MISS H. A.

Charlene Stedman
Barbara Ross
Beverley Wood
Estelle Randlett
Ethel Stone

Rae Jean Randlett
Marguerite Hart

Eyes:
Hair:
Teeth:
Figure:
Height:
Smile:
Wit:
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Athlete:
Dancer:
Intelligence:
l)i.\'].‘l»‘ilinn;

Helen Moore
Myrtle Lovely
Joyce Plumer

Complexion: Ruth Pearson

Eyesz: [van Crocker
Hair:
Teeth:
Physique:

Ashley Parker
Kenneth Lary

Earl Cully
Height: John Moore
Dimples: James Moore
Wit: Ivan Welch

James Mills
Leslie Sherburne

Complexion:
Athlete:
Dancer:
Intelligence: Keith Cunningham
Disposition: Jack Neal
Helen Moore and Keith Cunningham ’44

Harlow Powers:

H. A’S COMIC SECTION

Rosie and Archie
Thelma Philbrick and “Buster” Hughes
Mutt and Jeff “Bobby” Page and John Moore
Snuffy Smith Ivan Welch
Barney Google Leslie Duran
Popeye Raleigh Stone
Blondie and Dagwood
Myrtle Lawrence and Harry Ballard
Myrtle Ruth Page
The Three Muskateers
Shaw. Heddericg and Vernard Vanadestine
Tillie the Toiler Estelle Randlett
Mac Harlow Powers
Maggie and Jiggs
Miss Clifford and Mr. Whitaker
Arthur Chadbourne
Linwood Wheeler

Superman
Supermouse
Joe Palooka Ivar Pearson
Moon Mullins Dean Wiers
Mickey and Minnie

Ruth Fox and Wendell Bubar
Leslie Sherburne
Miss Boutilier

Mahlon Gray

Basil Brooker

Keith Cunningham

Jungle Jim

Orphan Annie

Elmer

Henry

Oaky Doaks

Toots and Casper
Earl McLean and Colleen Stromback

Virginia Wheeler

Colonel Potterby and the Duchess
Edwin Jordan and Rowena Harris
Donald Duck Lindwood Wheeler
WANT ADS (for the seniors)
WANTED:
more boys for the seniors.
a steady for Crocker.
a free round-trip ticket to North Carolina
for Helen Moore.
a serious face for Ina Cook.
a boy friend for Joyce Plumer.
a new pipe for Vanadestine.
a new stick of gum for Beverley Wood.
a sailor for Gladys Deering.
a flash Gordon comic book for Camilla
‘hute.
a list of menus for Joyce Thompson.
a real moustache for Keith Cunningham.
a book on how to argue successfully for
‘harlene Stedman.
a ship with a light anchor for Gee.
a few extra inches for Sherburne.
a working alarm clock for Cully in code
class.
a little noise for Virginia Inman.
a jar of freckle-remover for Nettie Withee.
a good big kiss for Barbara Ross.
a box of stationery for Grace Roberts.
a megaphone for Hazel Deveraux.
THE SENIORS
Hartland’s lovely maiden.
Blaine’s lonesome woman.
Charlie Cherishes School.
Boys like Red.
Just enough temper.
Has meek disposition.
Likeable old sock.
Jokes ever good.

(
V. Virtue becomes Van.

C. Invariably always chatting.
W. Never leaves work.
I. Very energetic indeed.
. R. Glitters pretty ring.
. C. Ever prattling crazily.
G. C. In grand condition.
B. D. Gets better daily.
C. R. C. Cute'n rather cunning.
K. W. C. Knowledge's wise companion.

__J. E. P. Jabbering everlastingly persistant
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HONOR ROLL
Kenneth Baird
1924 Russell Dunlap
Elmer Ward Joseph Ford
Newton Smith Arthur Littlefield
James Moore
Winston Norcross, U. S. N. 1939
Burton Jones
Earl Heath Selden Martin
Weston Stanhope Norman MeCormack
Norman Huff, U. S. N. Maynard Moore
Stanley Peterson
Lloyd Cookson Julian Wilbur
Robert Estes Ernest Staples, U. S. N.
Howard Gray Howard Brown
Gerald Page Donald Goodwin
1930 Wesley Ham
George Markham (discharged) Caroth-Hansoh
Raymond Thorne
Malcolm Carr

Charles Inman

e ) Robert Moore

Hazel Chipman, Army Nurse Yenild Bisa

; ] Donald Wyman

Kenneth Carr Gerald Burns, U. S. N.
s Clifford Merrill, U. S. M. C.

1941

I eroy Hatch

Leland Inman
Roger Baker
George Webber

Paul Gardner, U. S.

Clyde Cookson, Jr.
Edward Hilton
Philip Libby
Verne MecLean
Luther Nichols
Linwood Perkins

Winston Hanson

Charles Whitney
Rendell Phinney

Bertram Thorne

Vinson Phillips Omar Wheeler

Alden Stedman Ernest Inman, U. S. M. C.
Flovd Webber Virginia Millett, Waves

Howard Baird

Aubrey Whittemore 1942
Erwin Whittemore (Discharged) M. Edmund Austin
Clyde Griffith, U. S. M. C. Herbert Baird

1936 Theodore Berkmaier
Lennis Harris Elbert Duncan, Jr.
Maurice Hatch Robert Goforth, Jr.

Harold Hughes

Myron Davis Sheldon Hutchinson
Mahlon Merrow Murray McCormack
Kenneth Wiers Robert Steeves
Donald Withee Clarence Walker
Donlin MeCormack Keith Tapley, Merchant Marines
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1943
Maynard Deering
Dean Fenderson, U. S. N.
Edwin Mower
Lewis Barden, Jr.
Donald Lancey, Jr., U. S. N.
1944
Leslie Sherburne
John Gee, U. S. N.
Earl Cully, U. S. N.
All men listed are serving in the Army
unless otherwise indicated.

Hartland Academy is proud of its many
graduates in the armed forces of our country.
We sincerely hope this record is accurate. If
it is not, please notify the Academy office.

C. A. A. F.,, Box b5
Columbus, Miss.
25 March 1944
Editor of the Ripple
Hartland Academy
Hartland, Maine
Dear Editor:

In answer to your request, I am glad to
outline briefly my present work in the Air
Corps since May of 1943.

Three days from Hartland via New York,
Washington, and Montgomery, Alabama, T ar-
rived at the Columbus Army Air Field classi-
fied as an instructor in Navigation. Up to that
time, my knowledge of planes and their mo-
tion through the air had been confined to one
three hour watch on duty as an aircraft spot-
ter on top of the Hartland Tannery. You can
that T approached this with al-
most as much confidence as I used to have
when I faced Mr. Dunn over the ping-pong
table. But after observing classes in the
eround school for a while spending a
couple of months at Randolph Field, Texas, I
was made an instructor—the Army way.

Thus., T am doing much the same type of
work as in civilian life plus the usual admin-
istrative military duties that are connected
with each of the hundreds of airdromes which
have grown up from Florida to California.
While actually the objective of the Training
Command is to turn inexperienced cadets into
exverienced, disciplined men, skilled in the art
of killing, my particular job is to help pilots
keep themselves and their charges alive while
attempting to conduct a plane form one place
to another.

C. A. A. F. is an advanced twin-engine
training post. This is the last trial for pro-

imagine

and

spective pilots. A pair of wings and lieuten-
the end of
eight weeks. The journey through Pre-flight,
Primary, Basie, and Advance schools is rather
rough but the training is excellent and the
work is not beyond the average boy.

ant’s bars are awaiting them at

I would like the pleasure of having a Hart-
land Academy boy reach my classes some day.
Maynard Moore 39 is on his way and perhaps
others will become acquainted with the Mag-
nolia State under a summer’s sun. For those
who reach this stage, transition school lies di-
rectly ahead and a pilot’s job on a B-17 or
B-24 is not too difficult to visualize.

I expect that each member of the Class of
1944 will have a direct share in the conclusion
of this world conflict. My best wishes and
hopes are with them. I wish to extend, also,
to the faculty and underclassmen of Hart-
land Academy congratulations for their ex-
cellent work under the most trying of times.

Sincerely yours,
C. J. Cutts
1st Lt. A|C

New
1944

Sampson, York
March 16,
Dear Classmates,

I have just finished four weeks of boot
training here at Sampson, New York. One
more week and it will be completed. I will be
glad to get back to the good old State of
Maine for a few days.

The first week at boot ecamp is the hardest.
When you arrive in Sampson you get a very
heavy meal, a glass of milk and a sandwich.

All the sailors will be shouting and saying,
“You will be sorry”. Most of us are sorry any-
way.
After
they give you a physical examination, and then
you receive your clothes which are thrown at

vou have digested yvour sandwich,

you from all directions.

You are taken next to your barracks, which
is your home while in boot training.

The recruits that have been in camp a week
ahead of you, call themselves “old salts”, and
After
you are called “skin heads”.

Another thing that they kid you about is
when you are inoculated
“Wait until you get the
the one with the “propeller”, they say.

vou “barber baits”. your hair is cut,

against diseases.

<

‘square needle” or

A recruit’s training is mostly drilling, go-
ing to lectures which are like going to mo-
vies. This is an idea of what Navy boot train-

sk BY s




ing is like. They feed us well and have

very
pleasant barracks. Hope to see you all on my
leave.
Wishing luck.
Your classmate,

John Gee, A. S.

vou the best of

Camp Mackall, N. C
March 12, 1944
Dean \i)‘]'lll',
[ was very pleased to hear that the “Ripple”
published again this

i1s going to be yvear.

I wish I was going to H. A. again as do lots

of other H. A. who

over the

}_!'l'll!“lilll'.\'. are on many

posts all \\'Ul‘[(i.

Air Force or the

Navy, but here I am in the Airborne.
Airborne is a of the Army

well known. We ride in Gliders and

Many fellows are in the

branch that
isn’t very

transport planes. The training is along

1914
lives iIn

Class of
Getehell
Randell

Dexter.
East

Seekins

Ella

Goldie Lander living in Wil-

ton.
Class of 1919
Lois Wilkins Worthen lives in Bangor.
[va Huff Ames lives at Skowhegan.
Ray Burlock, unknown.
Harold Getchell living in Dexter.

Class of 1924
Rebecea Pennell Steward lives at Corinna
Carlton Deering lives at Hartland.
Elmer Ward, Army.
Jennie Hubbard, deceased.
Joseph MecGee,
Frank Wing, deceased.
Clyde Brooks, Army.
Waterman

unknown

Edwin lives in Lewiston.

Nathalie Lewis Williams lives in Wakefield,

Massachusetts.
Melvin Waterman
Newton Smith, Army.

Brown, deceased.

lives in Lewiston.

Edward

Milton Morrison, unknown.

the same lines as the Paratroopers. It is a
hard, rough life, but it is fun anyway.

[ have an interesting job as Scout Corporal.
Besides leading the Battery, I have a part to
play in the surveying. I certainly appreciate
took at H. A.
South 1

towns. The ur-

the mathematies that I
While 1
traveled to

have been in the have

several cities and
ban communities seem very poor. There isn't
a place in this part of the South that could
begin to compare with New England.

On one trip to Charlotte, N. C., 1 Max

Baer, the ex-champion of boxing. Here in the

met

Army you meet many interesting people from
part of the
In closing I wish you all success in the com-

every country.

ing edition of the ‘“Ripple”.
Yours truly,

Cpl. Lewis Barden

Class of 1929
Edna Hatch Nadeau lives in Hartland.
Merrick Hartland.
tay Brooks lives in Hartland.

Theresa Mills lives in
Thelma
Charles Estes lives in Palmyra.
Edith Lewis Stevens lives in Belfast.
Marie Turner,
Webber
Perry Furbush lives in Hartland.

Hilda Furbush Bishop living in St. Albans.
Miller Kelley Augusta.

Thelma Neal lives in New Hampshire.

unknown,

Blaine lives in Massachusetts.

Susie lives in

Class of 1934
Eileen Baird married and living in Chicago,
Illinois.
Baird
Annie Barnes Hartwell lives in Hartland.
Bell Hoctor teaching in Old Or-

Harriet lives in Augusta.
Virginia
chard.
Mary Brown employed in Massachussets.
Edson Buker lives in Palmyra.
Charlotte Stafford
Ohio.
Claude Fisher is employed at H. C. Baxter
& Bro.
Dorothea Green lives in Guilford.

Currie lives in Dayton,

]—




Hanson, Army.
Litchfield (Deceased).

Winston
Dorothea

Alfreda Neal employed in hospital in Bos-
ton, Massachusetts.

Mertie Parkman, deceased.

Lyndon Pratt, employed at Fay and Scott at

Dexter.
Walter Rideout, Army. ‘
Gladys Salisbury lives in Hartland.
Florice Steeves Cunningham lives in Port-
land.
Eleanor Thorne Sawyer resides in Bangor.
Charles Whitney, Army.

Class of 1939

Anita Baird Allen lives in Hartland.

Madeline Cook Reardon lives in Skowhegan.

Hilda Emery Nutter employed at Portland
Shipyards.

Norma Emery Nutter is living in Hartland.

Marvis Green Grant is living in Hartland.

Phyllis Ford Mitton lives in Dexter.

Viola Hillman McDougal lives in Hartland.

Arlene Hollister Baker attends business
school in Skowhegan.

Burton Jones, Army.

Emily Knowlton Parsons lives in St. Albans.

Bernice Litchfield Woodman lives in Hart-
land.

Selden Martin, Army.

Leila Merrow Connors living in Orono.

Maynard Moore, Army.

Norman MeCormack, Army.

Shirley Neal Ryder lives in Newport.

Henry Parkman is employed at Baxter’s.

Stanley Peterson, Army.

Edith Rediker George lives in Belfast.

Mary Seekins lives in Hartland.

Arthur Smith is at home in St. Albans.

Dorothy Spencer Staples lives in Skowhe-
gan.

Ernest Staples, Navy.

Irvin Stedman is living in Hartland.

Eleanor Towle Hollister living in Hartland.

Julian Wilbur, Army.

M. Ellen Worthen Cooper lives in Bangor.

Marion Wyman Laughton lives in Hartland.

Class of 1940

Irma Amero Stedman lives in Hartland.
Nellie Baird Pooler lives in Pittsfield.
Florence Bishop Briggs is living in Dover.
Howard Brown, Army.

Gerald Burns, Navy.

Wilhemina Cheney Gray living in Anson.
Isabelle Cook Lawrence lives in Palmyra.

Edith Cooley is teaching in Stratton.

Muriel Crocker Nelson is living in St. Al-
bans.

Marion Davis is working in Dover-Foxeroft.

Oscar Dyer is employed at Baxter’s.

Elsie Ford Smith lives in Kittery.

Patricia Gee is employed at Lynn, Massa-
chusetts.

Donald Goodwin, Army.

Everett Wesley Ham, Army.

Gareth Hanson, Army.

Dor:s Seekins Ballard lives in St. Albans.

Beatrice Wilbur Lowell lives in Pittsfield.

Geraldine Wilbur Brown is working in Pitts-
field.

Donald Wyman, Army.

Donald Rice, Army.

Charles Inman, Army.

Kathaleen Harding Bubar
chusetts.

Edward Nichols, Army.

Robert Moore, Army.

Clifford Merrill, Marines.

Eunice Millett employed at Scott Webb Hos-
pital, Hartland.

Douglas Hight living in Dexter.

lives in Massa-

Class of 1941

Jacqeline Buker Stedman at home in Hart-
land.

Beverley Cheney is living in Portland.

Clyde Cookson, Jr., Army.

Glenis Cunningham is employed at Presque
Isle.

Herbert Davis at home in Palmyra.

Edward Hilton, Army.

Ernest Inman, Marines.

Allen Jones is employed at Hartland.

Geraldine Knowles Bishop is living at South
Portland.

Meredith
Hartland.

Phillip Libby, Army.

Grace Lord Lary is living in Pittsfield.

Margaret Lord Merrow is in Massachusetts.

Jean Marie Lucas, Sisters’ Hospital, Water-
ville.

Mary MecDougal is employed at Baxter's.

Valti McDougal Merrow living at Hartland.

Verne McLean, Army.

Donald McLean is employed at Baxter’s.

Virginia Millett, Waves.

Margaret Moore Francis is living in Hart-
land,

Luther Nichols, Army.

Omar Wheeler, Army.

Knowles Hollister is living in

—f 58 }—




Marguerite Walker Whittemore living i Geraldine Neal is employed at Baxter’s.
Hartland. Gerald Roberston is working at Anson.
Evelyn Nutter Peterson is at home in St. Robert Steeves, Army.
Albans. Arland Stedman is working in Hartland.
Linwood Perkins, Army. Keith Tapley, Merchant Marines.
Rendell Phinney, Army. Linwood Vanadestine working in Hartland.
Bertram Thorne, Army. Clarence Walker, Army.
Leon Patten is at home in St. Albans.
Priscilla Mower is employed in Portland. Class of 1943
Jeanette Smith is at Sister’s Hospital, Wa- Doris Ames is employed at Baxter’s.
terville. Errol Austin is working at St. Albans.
Lewis Barden, Army.
Class of 1942 Mildred Bishop Wark is at home in St. Al-
bans.
Bernard Austin is at home in Hartland. Pauline Bowley Pelkie is at home in Hart-
Edmond Austin, Army. land.
Herbert Baird, Army. Kenneth Chambers is at home in St. Al-
Lois Baird attending U. of M. bans.
Theodore Berkmaier, Army. Joyce Church Webber is employed at Bax-
Ena Bubar Hilton is living in Connecticut. ter's.
Francis Cook living in Hartland. Maynard Deering, Army.
Eva Cully is employed at Baxter’s. Dean Fenderson, working in Hartland.
Elbert Duncan, Army. Charlotte Gordon employed at Baxter’s.
Bigelow Fuller is employed at Hartland Bernard Hart is employed at Baxter’s.
Tanning Co. Virginia Hewins is employed at Baxter’s.
June Gee Wilbur living in Arizona. Donald Lancey, Navy.
Emily Goforth is in East Weymouth, Mass. Barbara Martin Patten is living in St. Al-
Robert Goforth, Army. bans.
Marjorie Goforth is in Florida. Edwin Mower, Army.
Elwood Green is living in Hartland. Mary McLean attending Farmington Nor-
Evelyn Hinton Roberson is living in Ca mal School.
bridge. Pauline Neal Dyer living in Hartland.
Harold Hughes, Army Estelle Page attending Farmington Nor-
Sheldon Hutchinson, Army. mal School.

Doris Libby Fuller is employed at Hartland Jozeph Page is at home in Ripley.
Academy. Arthur Walker working in Monmouth.
Murray MecCormack, Army. Merle Withee employed in Skowhegan.




Compliments of

The First National Bank

OF

PITTSFIELD

Your Deposits in this bank are insured with the

Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation

PITTSFIELD




]. S. GRADE A

OFFICTALLY CERTIFIED

Packed Under Continuous Inspection
By U. S. Department of Agriculture

you, too, can Help in the War and
make money at the same time

The production of food is just as important as the production of air-
planes, tanks and guns.

This summer there will be a definite shortage of help on the farms and
in the canneries. Every available worker, including high school boys
and girls, will be needed to grow and process the tremendous amount of
food needed for our fighting men and for the home front.

DO YOUR PART—Register now with Mr. C. P. Whitaker for
Summer Work in this vital part of our War Effort.

H. C. BAXTER & BRO.

Baxter’s Finest Maine Canned Foods
BRUNSWICK MAINE

‘Boys and Girls i
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COMPLIMENTS OF

A. A. SPAULDING

MAGAZINES and ICE CREAM

COMMERCIAL STREET
HARTLAND

Newport Playhouse

NEWPORT MAINE
THE LATEST AND BEST IN TALKING PICTURES
Two Shows Daily 7:00-9:00 P. M. Matinee Saturday 2:30, Sunday 3:00

Western Electric Sound

Hardware — Seeds — Paints — Stoves — Plumbing

BUILDERS SUPPLIES PHILCO RADIOS and TUBES

Washing Machines, Philco and Kelvinator Refrigerators

COAL AND LUMBER

Hanson Hardware Company

NEWPORT MAINE

Invite you to visit them and
Make Their Store Your Headquarters
A GOOD PLACE TO TRADE

STERNS’

WATERVILLE SKOWHEGAN




COMPLIMENTS OF

ITHE LIONS CLUB

HARTLAND MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

SELECTMEN OF HARTLAND

I,I(h}'(l Hubbard
Percy Butterfield

Irvin Stedman




COMPLIMENTS OF

Farrar Furniture Company

FURNITURE UNDERTAKING
WALL PAPER AMBULANCE SERVICE
PAINTS and OILS LADY ASSISTANT

“Qervice With A Smile”

29 PARK STREET

PITTSFIELD MAINE

A. R. Burton & Son

HARTLAND
HARDWARE DUTCH BOY LEAD
DUPONT AND KYANIZE PAINTS

SHELL PRODUCTS

Gasoline, Motor Oils Furnace and Range Oils

“We Sell Nationally Advertised Merchandise”




COMPLIMENTS OF

THOR’S LUNCH

SODA FOUNTAIN SERVICE AND LUNCHES
REGULAR MEALS ICE CREAM
Tobacco, Cigarettes, Candy

— Service At All Times —

R. H. GREGOIRE, Prop.

HARTLAND MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

J. R. CIANCHETT

GENERAL CONTRACTOR

PITTSFIELD MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

OUTLOOK CLUB

OF

HARTLAND MAINE i
!

S




FRIEND & FRIEND

MERCURY — FORD — ZEPHYR
Sales and Service
AUTOMOBILE SUPPLIES

PITTSFIELD

FOR SUMMER AND WINTER COMFORT
Visit The

BJOU THEATRE

PITTSFIELD, MAINE
Two shows every evening at 6:45 and 8:45 P. M.
Saturday at 6:30-9:00, Matinee at 2:30
Matinee Every Monday — Wednesday and Saturday

Reddy Kilowatt
“Your Electric Servant”
Says:

ELECTRICITY HELPS MAKE EVERY MINUTE COUNT

Everyone now is called upon to do so much
more with no more time in which to do it.

Electric Service Helps Make Every Minute

REDOY KILOWATT

your Eleciiicai Serraat
TRAGE Mt Sea i bal e

Count.

Good lighting speeds input of knowledge through the eye. Radio multi-
plies knowledge through the ear. Countless labor-saving appliances in
daily use save time and conserve strength for truly important activities.

A finger on the electric switch to-day is a finger on the pulse of the world.

See your

ELECTRIC DEALER
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LUMBER and MILLING Hartland Drug Store
JOHN MANVILLE

BUILDING MATERIAL Main

R. C. Hamilton, Prop.
and Commercial Streets
MASURY PAINT Tel. 56

HARTLAND MAINE ; HARTLAND MAINE

W. E. WHITNEY & SON

Jewelers for over forty years
Hamilton, Waltham, Elgin_Bulova and Gruen Watches
Fostoria Glass

NEWPORT MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

E. N. Vickery Phillip G. Nelson

L Fresh Milk ar
Parks Bro’s Insurance Agency lilk and Cream

Tel. 1-4 Delivered Daily in
artland S Albans
PITTSFIELD MAINE Hartland and St. Alban
't. ALBANS

COMPLIMENTS OF

. . COMPLIMENTS OF
SUNNYDALE FARMS

A. P. Bigelow

Maple Syrup and Sugar

t. ALBANS MAINE




Pittsfield Coal & Lumber Company

BUILDING MATERIALS MASON’S SUPPLIES

HARD and SOFT COAL

PHONE 34-2 PITTSFIELD, MAINE

LUMBER X PULPWOOD

ERVIN W. MARTIN

AGENT
OXFORD PAPER CO.
HARTLAND, MAINE

—




I'N MEMORY OF

CLYDE HA-SMETH

W. H. MOORE & SON

BUILDING MATERIALS MILL

O X0 E X~ BIRD
'\{l»llki.\'\ PRODUCTS
» ) ws/ ; |

VENETIAN BLINDS
HARTLAND Phone 66-21

Judkins & Gilman Company

DEALERS IN
HARDWARE — LUMBER — BUILDING SUPPLIES
FAIRBANKS-MORSE ELECTRIC PUMPS
SEEDS and FERTILIZERS
HARD COAL AND NEW ENGLAND COKE DELIVERED
NEWPORT TEL. 67

MAINE




G. H. Hanson

GENERAL STORE
Tel. 50-4

ALBANS MAINE

Shop

QUALITY FLOWERS
MEMBER OF F. T. D.
Tel. 171-2
PITTSFIELD

COMPLIMENTS OF

G. A. Libby

WIRTHMORE FEEDS
FARM MACHINERY
FERTILIZERS
Gas — Qil — Tires
Tel. 73-12
St. ALBANS MAINE

VP ————————————— +

L. A. DYSART

5-10 CENT STORE
“Where Quality Rules”

PITTSFIELD MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF
Hubbard’s Garage

Pontiac Sales and Service

COMPLIMENTS OF

United 1c to ggc Stores
Company

MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

Humphrey’s Pharmacy

FITTSFIELD MAINE

Sldney F. Jones

INSURANCE

Bank Block

INSURANCE OF EVERY
DESCRIPTION

W. A. Taylor

AGENT
Tel. 165-3 Bank Block
PITTSFIELD MAINE

A Quality Department Store




COMPLIMENTS OF COMPLIMENTS OF

GUY WOOD’S Percy Butterfield

SARBER SHOP INSURANCE

and POOL ROOM | OF ALL KINDS
> = : Commercial Street
HARTLAND MAINE HARTLAND MAINE

O it e e il

HANSON & SMITH COMPLIMENTS OF
St. ALBANS MAINE CHARLES MOWER
Dealers In LUMBER

FANCY FRESH MEATS
f oSt J ANS MAINE
Tel. 73-b :

W i e e

KEEP SMILIN’ COMPLIMENTS OF

with

GULF PRODUCTS | | Mildred’s Shampoo Shop

BILL COOKSON Main Street

A
e

Tel. 65-2
HARTLAND MAINE HARTLAND

MAINE
+

— ettt s et r et

B e L S E

Almonte Flower Shop

Wedding Flowers,

White Star Laundry

Funeral Designs
Potted Plants
] Main Street
'i PITTSFIELD MAINE

and

DRY CLEANERS

PITTSFIELD MAINE

B i s o e

: Telephone 225
+-—n—— N e 1 e s e e e e e e e s f e 3

COMPLIMENTS OF SPIC-AN-SPAN PUPILS

IVAR PEARSON : Make Good Scholars

Manufacturer of

- i : Hartland: Tuesday and Thursday
Bowling Alley Pins , :

HARTLAND MAINE A. R. BURTON & SON, Agent

|

|

|

|

|

1

I

I
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BY

L. G. Balfour Company

ATTLEBORO, MASS.

Class Rings and Pins

Commencement Invitations

Personal Cards

Y4
NN AN
RIS

Representative:

DONALD B. TUPPER

11 Westview Road

Cape Elizabeth, Maine




COMPLIMENTS OF

HARTLAND ACADEMY

BOARD OF TRUSTEES’ BULLETIN

“To Win The War”—
“T'o Win The “Peace”

WAR PREPARATION COURSES IN 1944

Pre-Flight Aviation

Physics

Radio Code

Mathematics

Physical Education

Electrical and Acetylene Welding
Shop Work

Agriculture

Home Economics

Physical Fitness

ACCREDITED SECONDARY SCHOOL

Hartland Academy is Fully Approved by
THE NEW ENGLAND COLLEGE ENTRANCE BOARD
STATE DEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION
AND BY
As a Class “A” Secondary School
EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE:
E. L. BAIRD
E. W. MARTIN
H. H. WHITNEY

08 e 1 e e 1 s e s 11 e s e s e e e e e




WHILE MERCHANDISE IS SCARCE
WE STILL HAVE DIAMONDS, WRISTWATCHES, SOME SILVER
AND OTHER GIFTS TO SELECT FROM
Unless You Make Early Selections You Will Be Left Without
FOR 36 YEARS
N v & N > N ~
S. RUSSAKOFEF

JEWELER SKOWHEGAN, MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

Bangor Maine School of Commerce

An Institution of Character and Distinction

FREE CATALOG C. H. HUSSON, Prin.

I O e S S A S Sy

3
™ e e

COMPLIMENTS OF

HARRIS BAKING CO.

MAKERS OF “BETTER BREAD”
--THE LOAF OF TRUE VALUE—

WATERVILLE

BUSINESS TRAINING
AT

SKOWHEGAN COMMERCIAL SCHOOL

LEADS TO POSITIONS IN
BUSINESS OFFICES CIVIL SERVICE
Write, Call or Telephone For
ADDITIONAL INFORMATION
Strand Theater Building Tel. 2251
SKOWHEGAN MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

[. H. Barden’s I. G. A. Store

The Store That Has Given Quality Merchandise With Service
and Courtesy for Over Twenty-three Years.
Complete Self-Service Cash and Carry
HARTLAND Tel. 58 MAINE
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DR. JOHN F. DYER

OPTOMETRIST

NEWPORT MAINE

I
I
|
I
I
“Have Your Eyes Examined Regularly” |
I
I
+
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COMPLIMENTS OF

Selectmen of St. Albans

CHESTER CARSON
MELVIN MARTIN
VERNE PATTERSON |
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Skow/)egcm Sawngs Bank

SAVINGS ACCOUNTS ONLY

I
I
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SKOWHEGAN MAINE

F [oral CDeszgns

Cut Flowers, Potted Plants and Seedlings
SPRING STREET GREENHOUSE

Charlotte B. Webber, Prop. Dexter, Maine
Beulah M. Rowe, Agent Hartland, Maine

Se[eé?men of CPa[myra

IVAN WHITMAN
LISTON GOODRICH
IRVIN BARTLETT




COMPLIMENTS OF

Hunter-Rhoades
[ .umber Co.

LUMBER

Hardwoods, White Pine, Piling

Box 25, Hartland, Maine

TELEPHONE 76

““Doing 100% CDefense Work”

—




COMPLIMENTS OF COMPLIMENTS OF

William “B. Steeves
i o Hartland Hardware

General Merchandise H. E. RANDLETT,

Prop.
Davis Block Main Street

HARTLAND MAINE HARTLAND MAINE

I
|
l
l
I
I
l
|

‘Tya’o[ Service Station Vivian’s Beauty Salon

HARTLAND MAINE
Specializing in

Tire and Battery Service ' HELENE CURTIS WAVES
WASHING AND GREASING : L T
Soft Drinks — Candy — Smokes Remote Control
Tel. 11-4

B. H. LOVELY, Prop. : HARTLAND MAINE

) e e e e e e
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Hartland gram ana’ COMPLIMENTS OF
Grocery | { G L CURRIE

GROCERIES

o
=

Main Street
H Tel. 44-21
HARTLAND MAINE 5 HARTLAND MAINE

HAN SON'S

HARTLAND MAINE
Home of Endicott-Johnson b IR
i g Pittsfield Ave.
SHOES il R A
Ball-Band Rubbers ! WRECKING SERVICE
Outfitters for the Entire Family
INSURANCE i HARTLAND

Russell’s Garage

COMPLIMENTS OF g - COMPLIMENTS OF

D. E. Connelly Roy Giberson

Insurance Of All Kinds
BARBER SHOP
Blake Street

HARTLAND MAINE s p HARTLAND




V. A. Stedman

Groceries and Meats
Main Street

Tel. 65-21
HARTLAND

Goode Shoppe

Coats, Dresses, Millinery

Hosiery and Underwear

Dry Goods and Notions
Phone 185-2 73 Main St.
PITTSFIELD MAINE

Harry L. Cornforth
PITTSFIELD MAINE

For Your Next Suit

REPAIR WORK

St. Albans (Garage

ALONZO WILLIAMS, Prop.
Tel. 10-15
ST. ALBANS

COMPLIMENTS OF

The Wakefield Studio

45 Main Street

MAINE

COMPLIMENTS

Dr. Charles E. Norcross
Dentist
Gas-Oxygen

MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

Main Street Cafe

George Mercier, Prop.

PITTSFIELD

COMPLIMENTS OF

James Mercier’s

Barber Shop

COMPLIMENTS OF

Western Auto Supply Co.

Main Street

COMPLIMENTS OF

Jim’s Food Shop

PITTSFIELD MAINE




Emery Brown Company

Department Store Always Featuring
BETTER STYLES — BETTER QUALITY

WATERVILLE MAINE

DAKIN’S

Sporting Goods And Photographic Supplies
DAKIN’'S SPORTING GOODS

WATERVILLE

BRYANT’S Maine’s Finest Store

For Diamonds

JEWELER'S Watches and Silver

of For The Past
Sangor

46 Main Street Fifty Years

O ) e 0 e e 1 e e e . —

COMPLIMENTS OF

CLASS of 1946

COMPLIMENTS OF

CLASS of 1948

I
|
I
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Graduation Photographs

OUR SPECIALTY

A Service that will please you for Quality Photographs

Choice Frames for Your Pictures

PORTRAITS MADE AT OUR STUDIO OR IN YOUR OWN HOME

WADDINGTON'S
INC.

Distinctive  Photography

SKOWHEGAN MAINE

DEVELOPING, PRINTING, and ENLARGING
MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED

DAILY SERVICE




e S L e e

FOR SUMMER AND WINTER COMFORT
Visit The

BIJOU THEATRE

|

|

I

|

I

|

| PITTSFIELD, MAINE

| Two shows every evening at 6:45 and 8:45 P. M.

I Saturday at 6:30-9:00, Matinee at 2:30

| Matinee Every Monday — Wednesday — and Saturday
+

COMPLIMENTS OF

L. R. McCRILLIS

DEALER IN COAL

11 HUNNEWELL AVE.
PITTSFIELD MAINE

|
[
l
!
I
g
'l HARD AND SOFT COAL STORERS
|
|
3
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P. E. WARD & COMPANY

COMPLETE HOME FURNISHERS

Krohler Furniture Simmons . Mattresses Phileco Radios

Frigidaire Refrigerators Essotane Happy Cooking Gas Stoves

MAYTAG WASHERS
DOVER-FOXCROFT MAINE

We wish to thank
Contributing Advertisers

For Their Generous Donations

Toward Publishing

“The Ripple”
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