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RAG-A-MMUFFIN'S DANCE 
One of the most successful 

events held by the combined class-
es took place April 14, at the 
Calumet Club in the form of a Rar-
a-muffin Dance. 

When we say it was a colorful 
affair, it would be expressing our-
selves quite mildly, and the pro-
gram was so well balanced that the 
gay crowd attending stayed until 
the last gun was fired--"Home 
Sweet Home." 

Music was furnished by Ed. 
McQuillan's Band and much credit 
is due him for his untiring efforts 
in producing the desired effect 
of simply grand music, novelty 
numbers, etc. 

fiery redheads to top off with. 
John Murray and his lady love wore 
constantly seen together and by 
all means to adoration they held 
for each other was nothing short 
of—Yes of course. Harriet 
Werner looked stunning in her cute 
rig, and Herb Collier's legs look-
ed like a Charlie Horse, which 
was an effront to dear old Doctor 
Bunion. 

The little lady from Auburn, 
Ethel Griffin tripped the light 
fantastic, in the pajama costume 
and boy she flew around the hall, 
with the greatest of ease and all 
that was lacking was a flying 
trapeze. 

The costumes or rags, and old 
clothes worn by the crowd screamed 
out loud, and kept everyone in a 
hilarious mood and it was safe to 
say not one dull moment was exper-
ienced. Prizes were awarded for 
the most unique costumes and the 
worst looking costumes. One of 
our guests in the person of Bill 
Collier came attired as a French 
chef, and believe you me, he was 
a riot. Everyone was ordering 
ham and eggs, beef stews and what 
have you, but he has so many 
orders the service got very poor 
and so we decided to take it out 
in dancing. 

Every now and then, during 
the evening spotlight dancing was 
enjoyed to the strains of the 
latest streamlined dance hits and 
the crowd, roared their approval 
of—give us more and they certain-
ly got all they wanted. 

Gemma Desjardins and Paul 
Huneau came dressed as twins, the 
most unique to say the lest, with 

AWARDS 
Success has crowned the work 

of some of our classmates. We, 
therefore, offer our congratul-
ations to those who have received 
these awards: 

Dictaphone Certificate--
Ruth Kenney 

Gold Pin--50 words of typ-
ing a minute. 

Lura Goodhue 
Typewriting Progress Certifi-

cate, 39 words a minute. 
Adrien Desharnais 

Theory Certificate. 
Vesba Strong 

HERBERT COLLIER LEAVES 
Herb Collier has left this 

school to go to work. Herb was 
a very enthusiastic worker on the 
paper staff, and will be missed 
among his classmates. 

Good luck to you, Herb, in 
the future. 
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CAN YOU IMAGINE 
Tom Sullivan,wwearing knickers. 

Harold Young, attending seven 
forty minute periods. 

Agnes Gelinas, not staying after 
school. 

Ethel Griffin, hitch-hiking to 
Auburn. 

Olive Morrill, astride of an old 
nag, 

Marion Talbot, not in a hurry to 
go places. 

Romeo Rondeau, as the Sheik of 
Suncook. 

Leonard Wallace, agreeing to any-
thing 

Allen Hobbs, without High Grades 
Kenneth Holt, without something to 

do. 
Pat Jewett, without a ready smile. 
Ruth Parker, not being a good pal. 
Maurice Crockett, not acting like 

a gentleman-
Diane Rosenblum, being polite. 

Gloria O'Brien, being serious. 
Dorothea Griffin, without her 

ribbon candy dress. 
Lure Goodhue, as a school marm. 

Mary Heath, talking out of turn. 
John Murray, without a newspaper 

in his hip pocket. 
Ruth Kenney, not giggling. 
Adrienne Alix, not knowing the 

answer. 
Doris Hebert, without her guitar. 
Mary Manning, parking her bicycle 

in the class room. 
Dorothy Crockett, being the first 

to be engaged. 

MARY HEATH NEW BOSTON, N. H. 
Prom the quiet town of nearby 

New Boston comes quiet, studious 
Miss Mary Heath. 

She graduated from the New 
Boston High School in the class of 
1928 and delivered the validictory 
at her graduation. 

Not only was she a leader in 
studies, but in extra curricular 
activities as well. She was a mem-
ber of the debating team, the TNT 
Outing Club and a capable actress 
in dramatic class. 

Best of luck Mary! 



THE CAMPUS AFTER DARK 

NEW STUDENTS 
Our enrollment in the night 

division has again increased. We 
welcome: 

Miss Lois Brown; Miss 
Kathryn Griffin; Miss Eva Stahl; 
Mr. William Charron; Mr. Dean 
Friberg; Mr. Frank Kaplarzyk; Mr 
Herve Robert. 

We are happy to welcome back 
to the Secretarial Department, 
Miss Mary A. McGuigan and Miss 
Rachael St. Faurait, who because 
of serious illness have been 
absent. 

CONGRATULATIONS 
The students of the night 

division wish to congratulate 
Gemma Desjardin and Paul Huneau 
for their outstanding costumes 
which they wore to the Rag-a-
muffin Ball. 

HUMOR 
Same old Gag: 

Paul: Lend me $5. I promise 
you on the word of a 
gentleman to pay it back 
tomorrow. 

Alec: Bring the gentleman 
around and let me see 
him. 

Speaker: Allow me before I 
close, to repeat the 
words of Webster. 

Paul to Gemma.: Land sakes, 
Gemma, let's get out, 
she's going to start 
on the dictionary! 

Mr. Lee: John, I wish you 
wouldn't whistle at your 
work! 

John: I'm not working, Sir, 
I'm only whistling. 

Bashful Blonde: Frank, is 
your face cold? 

Frank: No--why ? 
Bashful Blonde: It's not 

so hot either. 
SHORT NOTES 

Someone has left school. Now 
Alec Zarike is always alone. 

The night division had a 
make up night Friday April 21st. 
Dean Friberg was the only man 
present. What happened to the 
rest of the men? 

Dean left rather suddenly 
after discovering that there were 
no men present. We girls wonder 
if he got frightened? 

Paul Huneau, who lives in 
Concord, spends most of his time 
in Manchester. We wonder if the 
reason is Gemma Desjardin? 

We wish to compliment Mr. 
Shapiro for his Jitter-Bugging 
and also Mr. Lee for his unusual 
costume which he wore to the Ball. 
Sorry the prizes ran out. 

THE (K)NIGHTS WHO'S WHO'S FOR 1939 
Just in case you're interest-

ed in knowing a little about what 
we night schooler's do in the 
lighter hours, we have compiled 
a few thumbnail sketches below: 

Whether you know it or not, 
you1re keeping Alex Zariki hopping 
around whenever you write-a-why-
well: look around at the Manchester 
Paper Supply Co. 

Before you go to the Downtown 
Strutters Ball call Kay Griffin at 
the Temple Taxi. 



THE (K)NIGHTS WHO'S WHO'S FOR 1939 
(con't) 

When Evelyn Vloras presides 
at the counter--well there's 
reason enough--for a new pair of 
shoes or hose. Perhaps you've al-
ready discovered her on hand at 
the Quality Shoe Co. 

Still along the line of 
footwear. Prank Barrett manages 
to keep occupied at the Inter-
national Shoe office and we under-
stand he's quite a printer. 

What would we do without our 
new Blonde, boy Dean Friberg, at 
the Public Service Co.? 

We hope you won't be com-
pelled to patronize Mrs. Page's 
firm for years and years. Why? 
I'll tell you the name--Fellows 
Casket Co. 

These warm days you may see 
a lot of Herve Robert's company's 
produce. The Manchester Coal 
& Ice. P. S. We wonder If Herve 
sings on their radio program? 

And for a refreshing pause, 
see Olga Zoulious at Silver Bros. 

Do you remember "The Butcher 
Boy"? We still have him with us. 
You will find Edgar Wurtle at work 
in a local meat store. 

When Business starts booming 
see Bob Rheault at the National 
Cash Register Company. 

Fro engraved ornaments, 
consult Helen Kyratgakis at the 
Granite State Press. 

When Christmas comes and you 
want to buy someone a nice gift, 
go to see Lois Brown at Sawyers. 

HUMOR 

Dot. C.--Oh, Dad ! I'm so unhappy 
I baked a nice pie for Maurice and 
he threw it at me. 
Dad--The brute ! Why he might have 
killed you. 

Mr. Shapiro--When I was a little 
boy I always ate all the crusts 
on my bread, 
Little Edward (Mr. Shapiro's son) 
Did you like it Daddy? 
Mr. Shapiro--Yes, indeed; I did! 
Little Edward--Then you can have 
all my crusts, Daddy. 

Leonard W.--You'll have to go up 
stream further if you care to 
catch any fish. 
Roland S.--And how will I know 
when I come to a good place? 
Leonard--Why man, you can tell a 
good place by the number of empty 
bottles laying around. 

PLASH ! 
What certain student has a certain 
individual laugh that brings the 
student body running from all 
directions of the school? 

Prof—What is steam? 
Class--Water in a high state of 
perspiration. 


