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William Prakken

In Mr. Prakken the pupils have a
teacher seldom feared, but always
admired, a scholar who is many
times a man, a friend whose
sympathy is most profound. For
eight years he lent the highest
influence to student life in Sault
Ste. Marie.

With his departure the high
school will lose one whose place
will be hard to fill.
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WILLIAM PRAKKEN
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MISS GERTRUDE F. CHAPIN
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EDITORIAL

Upon graduating from the high school a student con-
gratulates himself upon the fact that he has been able to
complete the four year course. This, in most cases, has
meant a struggle, sometimes by the parents, sometimes
by the pupil, often by both. This is true especially of
the boys. “Is it worth while?” he asks himself and is
often asked by others, “What value have you received
from your time and work?” For several reasons the boy
believes that his time has been well spent.

First, he has developed the desire for more ‘educa-
tion. He is ambitious to carry his studies further and
specialize in some line of work. This desire alone is
priceless. The extent of his ambition decides his future.
He may not be-able to carry on his education immedi-
ately, but if the desire is strong enough he will find a
way.

In the second place, he has begun to learn how to
think logically. He is given a few facts and is able to
reason from these to a sensible conclusion. The ability
to think clearly and consecutively is one of the most im-
portant requirements for a successful business man.
Constructive thinking is an art and perhaps a science.
For the pupil it is an art and an art is learned by prac-
tice. Constructive thinking, therefore, is the result of
practice. It represents a habit of concentration and
habits are formed by repeatedly doing some one thing.
The high school is a place where one is put in such posi-
tions that concentration and constructive thinking are
necessary.

An education also trains the will. Every problem
which is tackled and solved strengthens the will power
for the next. Every gecmetry exercise is a scrimmage
for the will. The men who are fit to assume responsibil-
ity, the men who do things in the world, are men of
strong, well-controlled wills.

Mr. John T. Stone, president of a prominent insur-
ance company says: “No matter what calling a lad may

wish to follow, it is a great pity to stop his education
at the grammar school. When that is done he enters life
as heavily handicapped mentally as an infant enters it
physically. They may both survive and splendidly suc-
ceed, but the odds are heavily against them, and their
success is in spite of their start, and not because of it.”
The high school graduate is not so handicapped. He
is four years older than the grammar school boy. He has
been introduced to foreign languages and through them
he has learned something of the structure of his own.
Higher mathematics have trained him in orderly thinking.
He also has dipped into biology, chemistry and physics.
Through these sciences he has learned something of the
processes of nature but he has likewise learned to system-
atize his work and thus increase his efficiency.

After such a course of study he still is young enough
to start at the bottom of the ladder and work to the top
before he is too old to enjoy the results of his labor.
Parents realize that when an uneducated man has at-
tained success he either is too old to enjoy success or his
lack of culture leaves him unable to enjoy the finer pleas-
ures of life. One of the strongest arguments in favor of
a high school education is the fact that fathers who have
not secured a higher education insist upon this education
of their children.

One of the richest rewards afforded by mental train-
ing is the ability properly to enjoy one’s self. The mis-
sion of education is not to teach men how to gain riches
quickly but how to use riches when they are gained ;
not how to get honor and position but how to bear the
responsibilities which come with honor. A graduate may
feel satisfied if he is made fit to appreciate with Matthew
Arnold :

“How fair a lot to fill
Is left to each man still.”

THOMAS LE BLANC.



CLASS HISTORY

It was in 1908 that our class of 1912 first entered
upon its famous career. We were ushered into High School
with the customary exercises, but we came in with the
purpose of making ourselves known. What green fresh-
men we were! We shall never forget the first day. Mr.
Prakken would come along and point out the way, but it
took us at least a week to know where we were going to
land when we started for a class.

There was a decided change in our Sophomore year.
We walked sedately through the halls, with a “know it
all” expression on our faces. We laughed at the little
Freshman and wondered how anyone could be so green.

It was in our Junior year that we found out the small-
ness of our knowledge. We started to work then, and
were at the school from 7:30 in the morning until 5:00
at night. We astonished the teachers with our brilliant
recitations, and were never known to fail in a subject;
but, we weren’t so busy that we never thought of any
stunts to do. The girls decided to start a new style of
hair dressing. We all came to school with our hair
hanging in curls. Mr. Prakken was so pleased that he
made a little speech, telling us how much better we looked.
The boys showed their approval by applause, but the fad
soon lost its popularity.

The girls’ basket ball team was organized and exhib-
ited its athletic ability in the games played from time to
time. The party given by our class in honor of the Sen-
iors .of that year was a howling success. The Country
Club was beautifully decorated in the Senior colors, gold
and white. We had no accidents whatever, such as hav-
ing our ice cream stolen, which showed how well we were
prepared for such escapades.

Our Senior year has been most eventful. What an
honor it is! When we were first organized, a new rule
was made, which stated that we were not real Seniors un-
less we were up to date in our work every month. A
list of such Seniors was to be posted every month, and

only these students could take part in the work of the
class.  This keeps us hustling “some” but, in spite of
the fact that we might be on the list one month and off
the next, we have done very well. There was a successful
season of football. The Soo fairly shook with the foot-
ball songs and yells. Mass meetings were held at night
around a big bonfire. Stump spechees were made, songs
were sung, and cheers were given. Then on the day of
the game, how our boys played! What glory they won
for themselves! The “So00” soon found out that the
“Class of 1912” was not dead in the football line.

We have made great progress in a literary way. Two
societies, the Ciceronian and Athena were organized. We
have had debates, orations, original poems and stories.
We never realized before that ouir class had such brilliant
orators and poets. Talents that were buried before have
been brought to light and developed.

We have some musicians, too. The orchestra, al-
though still a young organization, shows the decided mum
cal talent of all the members.

We shall never forget with what patience Mr. Prak-
ken tried to teach us to use our “Common Horse-Sense”
in geometry. We highly appreciate the untiring efforts
of every teacher in helping us to reach the goal. They
were always ready and willing to aid us in every possible
way. We remember how we all enjoyed the address
given by Mr. Ferguson, our ex- supermtendent and what
illustrious men and women we should be in the future if
we would follow his advice. ~We have had but one year’s
acquaintance with Mr. Walsh, but he is a favorite with
every one of us. We feel that he takes a personal interest
in each of us and is working for our advantage.

We, as a class, have worked earnestly and faithfully.

Ve feel that we have done our best in everything and that
\\e are going to end gloriously.

JESSIE ROSBOROUGH.



PRESIDENT'S ADDRESS

Fellow Seniors.—It is some four years since first we

responded to roll call in this venerable building, and yet,
when we recall how wondrous it all was, how it filled our
frivolous hearts with pride and at the same time with a
feeling of awe, it seems that it all happened only yes-
terday.

During that period we have coped with numerous
difficulties, the unpleasant memories of which, time will
no doubt expunge from our minds. But the experiences
and lessons that they have taught us have been moulded
into our characters. It has been a struggle that has
meant a great deal to all of us; but it has strengthened
and forearmed us against the obstacles that lie in the
path of our next goal, “Success in Life.”

Cmnnwncement which we have been slowly approach-
ing for the last t\\clve vears, is now at hand and the
pmxmutv of that event naturally leads us to indulge in
visions of success. Moreover these visions are greatly
stimulated by the bright prospects for the class of 1912.
But for the time being let us consider something more
substantial than dreams.

To many our class graduation means that school
days are not over and that college life will soon begin.
These realize how success has come in their high school
work and that the same energy and application will bring
them success in their college work. Others are planning
business careers and these have learned that one’s suc-
cess is in proportion to his effort and that only steady,
faithful performance of each duty as it arises will bring

the right rewards, no matter what the line of work
may be.

In either event, commencement is the turning point
and in later years it will be a land mark. From now on
our paths lie in different directions and moreover we
must rely wholly upon our own judgment. Although we
do not realize it, the future depends to a great extent
upon our ace omplishments during the next few years. In
view of this fact let us conmdel that gigantic word,
SUCCESS. In material terms it means honor, wealth
and fame to him who attains it. But rather it should
mean ‘“a life’s work well done.” Analytically it is mere-
ly a compound and its main constituents we can dis-
cover in the character of any successful man or woman.
They are ability, stability and reliability; qualities which
every one of us can combine. At any rate it costs nothing
to “try” and so let each one of us make a vigorous at-
tempt to combine these elements of character; then mix
with these a few ounces of tact, optimism, courtesy and
sympathy for our fellow man and in due time re-
gardless of the obstacles and opposition that may ap-
pear, we will have gained that universally-desired pos-
session, the emoluments of which need not be repeated.

“Your destiny is within you. You can be what you
will.”

Let us resolve, therefore, a high purpose and long
ere the ambition ()f our souls is spent we too will have
made our life work a success.

ROY GRIERSON.



Seniors



HERBERT TAYLOR

“A fountain of ambition and
bright hopes.”

ESTHER BRAUDE

“Faithful to all duties and work-
ing with a will.”

ERNEST BOLDUC

“He wears the rose of youth
upon him.”

OLIVE COMB

“Good nature—what a blessing!"”

ROY GRIERSON, President

“Behavior, what wert thou till

this man showed thee?

BESSIE PURVIS

“To those that know thee not,
no words can paint;

And those that know thee, know
all words are faint.”

THEODORE McKINNEY

“Versatility, thy name is Ted.”

MARVEL McKINSTRY

“A maiden never bold of spirit;
So still and quiet that her motion
‘blushes at himself.”

SRR avePArAReN W ey



JOHN MORRISON

“A youth, to fortune and to fame
unknown.,”

MARGARET SUPE

“Diligently she seeks after
knowledge,”

NORMA CLARKE

“Happy I am: from care I'm free,
Why aren’t they all contented
like me?"

OLIVE McCLINCHEY

“A Puritan maid, sober and se-
date.”

BEN DAVIDSON

The logical successor of Edison.

LEOLA ROYCE

“She says in verse what others
say in prose.”

ROSS WILSON

“Bright as his hair and never
angry.”

MATILDA GOETZ

“The glory of a firm, capacious
mind.”
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LORNE ROYCE
“Both of his legs are longer
Than they really ought to be.”

RUBY COMB, Vice President
“A rare compound of oddity,
frolic and fun.”

5
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MAITLAND COMB
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“A long, thinking individual of
few words.”

RUTH PARSILLE
“Her voice was ever soft, gentle

and low,
An excellent thing in woman.”

GEORGE JOHNSON

A silent lad who wore a look of
wisdom from his birth.

SUSIE McKENZIE
“Gentle of speech, beneficient of
mind.”

PURL WESTON
“There is a pleasure in the path-
less woods.”

JESSIE ROSBOROUGH

“Wee, modest, crimson-tipped

flower.”




JOHN FERGUSON
“He's light and white, but prom-
ising.”

EDNA ROESELER

“A new thing and a good thing.”

THOMAS LEHMAN

“Ah, pensive scholar, what is
fame?”

DACEBELLE APPLETON

“Blest with health and peace and
sweet contentment.”

ll".".\'ﬂ'h‘(‘l""'\‘_

PERCY TATE
“Thy modesty is a candle to thy

merit.”

ESTHER PENMAN, Secretary

“The mildest manners and the
gentlest heart.”

LILLIAN CAMPBELL

“A pleasing one to meet and as
pleasingly genuine.”

SARAH McDONALD

“Man delights me not, nor wo-
man either.”




JAY EDWARDS : STANLEY KEARNEY

“All the merry sounds of nature “Listening senates hang upon

borrow sweetness from his song.” my tongue.’

ALICE HARRISON
ROSINA DE LISLE

“Veins of diamonds in her eyes.”
“And gladly would she learn and

gladly teach.”

THOMAS LE BLANC LLOYD CRAWFORD, Treasurer
“Arguments sprouted with him “I am not in the roll of common

and twinkled in hig eye. men,"”
He lay and calmly debated when
the average baby cried.”
EVA FIELD T Y o]
VAP RUTH MURNER
A maid of gentle nature. “Her very step hath musie in it

As she comes up the stair.”




CLASS PROPHECY

Tt was during the Christmas vacation in the year of
nineteen hundred and twenty that I received a letter an-
nouncing a reunion of the class of 1912. Somehow or
other the letter had been delayed, and it was now too late
to go, as the reunion would be over before I could reach
the Soo.

A few days later my disappointment was lessened
when I received the following letter:

“Dear Classmate:—As you were not able to attend
our reunion, I am writing you a brief account of all that
happened.  You will be surprised when you learn how
suceessful the members of our class have been.

“Phe first person heard from was Roy Grierson.
Since he has been British ambassador he has spent most
of his time in the United States working faithfully for
his country. We received a telegram from Herbert Tay-
lor, now president of a large railroad company, and a
cablegram from Count LeBlane, who is now a noted singer
in Paris. Susie McKenzie and Lillian Campbell are now
members of the faculty of the Ypsilanti Normal, while
Esther Penman is head librarian at the Carnegie Library
in our home city.

George Johnson is now assistant in the Edison lab-

oratories and hopes some dav to finish the work which Mr.
Edison has started. Ben Davidson is dean of the elec-
trical engineering department at the University of Michi-
gan. Two of the girls are following their musical inclina-
tions, as Bessie Purvis is supervisor of music in the Bos-
ton public schools and Ruth Murner is teaching in the
New England Conservatory of Music.

Stanley Kearney came to the reunion in an airship of
his own invention. He wore several medals which he
had received for record-breaking flights. Ernest Bolduc
is leader of the Star orchestra at Sault Ste. Marie, and
Thomas Lehman is Mayor of DeTour, which is today a
. prospering city.

I suppose you have read of Sarah Mc¢Donald’s work

for the cause of woman’s suffrage. She is a valuable
addition to the suffragettes of our country. Lloyd Craw-
ford has taken up the work of a scientist. His latest
werk, as you must know, is a “Treatisé on Organic Chem-
istry.”  One member of our class, Matilda Goetz, is
abroad. She is teaching English in a girls’ boarding
school at Berlin. Of course, you know that Jay Ed-
wards is editor-in-chief of “The Outlook.” He recently
displayed his old-time ability by a speech such as he
made at the High School when he, as a member of the
football team, was presented with a sweater.

You must remember Ross Wilson who designed our
Junior pins.  Well, he is now an architect and Lorne
Royce is superintendent of the Panama canal.  Purl
Weston is doing excellent work as a botanist and rapidly
rising to fame as great as that which Luther Burbank has
attained. Do yvou remember Alice Harrison whom we
used to call “Giggles?”  She is now a missionary and
deeply interested in her work. She is assisted by Rosina
Delisle, whom you will recall as also a rather jolly girl.
Olive Com) is happily married to a prosperous young
man in the northwest, while Ruby thought it best to
remain home with her mother. Their brother Maitland
is serving his state well as United States senator.

Many of our classmates have settled in Detroit.
Percy Tate is principal of a high school there, Edna Roese-
ler teaches Gierman in the same school and Marvel MecKin-
stry and Leola Royce are two of the most efficient nurses
at Harper’s hospital. And to think that Margaret Supe
paints pictures worth hundreds of dollars and Eva Field
writes books which are read the world over, while little
Jessie Rosborough is braving the dangers of aviation to
prove to the world that the air can be conquered.

I need not tell you that John Ferguson has become a
very successful lawyer for you doubtless have read the
account of his work which recently appeared in the Who's
YWho page of the “Saturday Evening Post.”  Olive Mec-



Clinchey has directed her aims towards improving the ten-
ements of New York City. Ruth Parsille and Norma
Clark have become actresses of great ability. You will

remember Ted McKinney as always interested in athletics-

and will be surprised to learn that he is now athletic coach
at Harvard. John Morrison was always a religious boy
and is now “making good” as a minister.

And now, perhaps, you would like to know what I am
doing.  Since leaving high school 1 have been studying
music and recently have composed several instrumental
pieces which I am hoping may make a hit.

You have now heard what has hecome of every mem-
ber of our glorious class of 1912.

From your Classmate,
DACEBELLE APPLETON.

After reading the letter I was indeed sorry that I had
not been present, but resolved that should there ever be
another reunion I would surely be there.

ESTHER BRAUDE.
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JUNIORS



JUNIOR CLASS ROLL

Ofpicers :

ROBERT MOORE, President.
BEATRICE SCHWEITZER, Vice Pres
HELENA HURSLEY, Secretary.
CLARENCE FERGUSON, Treasurer,

HELEN ADAMSON

MARGARET AINSWORTH

HELEN BENNETT
FIRMAN BISHOP
DAVE BROWN
GERTRUDE BROWN
RUBY DORAN

LOUIS DRURY

IRENE DUNBAR
CLARENCE FERGUSON
GRACE GRIFFITH
HELEN HANSEN
ISAAC HUGHES
WILDA HUNT

RUTH HECOX
GLADYS KIRKPATRICK
EMMA KELLAR
MARGUERITE LANGE
LILLIAN LEVINE

EVA MAXWELL

EDNA MOORE

ROSALIND McLELLAND
MABEL McLACHLAN
ROY Mc¢DONALD
WILLIAM QUINLAN
MYRA ROBBINS
ANNA RAEBURN
EDISON ROGERS
WALTER SANTIMO
JAMES SHARPE
EVA SPRAGUE
HULDA STROEBLE
LUCILLE SULLIVAN
FLEETA SCOTT
THALIA SPALDING
CARLTON SABIN
RUTH WESTON
HERBERT WILSON
LYLAH WOOD
LEANOR DENNY
GRACE GRIEVE
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SOPHOMORES




SOPHOMORE CLASS ROLL

Officers

WILLIAM MacLACHLAN, President.
MAGGIE McLEAN, Vice President.
GERALDINE BOWEN, Secretary.
JAMES BATEMAN, Treasurer.

ANGUS BARTON
ARABELLA BATES
ALFORD BJARKLUND
HELEN BLAIN

EDNA BLAIR

FANNY BLOMQUIST
EDDIE BOLENDER
BESSIE BOYER

ELLA BRAUDE
MILDRED BRISKEY
BURRIS BUCHANAN
MICHAEL CAMERON
NAOMI COWELL
LOUISE DAHL
WANDA DYER
HOWARD DONALDSON
MARGARET EAGLE
CLIFFORD EVERETT
GORDON FERGUSON
FLORENCE FINE
ELLA FLEMING
LILLIAN FLETCHER
ESTHER FRASER
HELEN GOUGH
MAGGIE HUPFER
KEITH JOHNSON
WENDELL JOHNSTON

EMMA KELLER
EDITH KEMP
JAMES KENNEDY
HAROLD LARKE
GLADYS McBRIDE
ROBERT McARTNY
NINA McGAW
JOHN MURRAY
PEARL NOBLE
VIOLET OSBORN
INA PALMER
JOHN PATTON

LUCILLE REYNOLDS

GERTRUDE ROBERTSON

DOROTHY RYAN
HAROLD RYE

ERNA SASS
DOROTHY SNELL
ALBERTA SODIN
ALBERTA SODIN
EDNA STANLEY
RUSSEL STONEHOUSE
ELLA STROEBEL
HERMAN TAYLOR
ARCHIE WESTON
CLIFFORD ZYLSTRA
1BDDIE ROXBURY
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FRESHMEN




MAY ANDERSON
HAZEL BALDWIN
RUSSEL BANKS
CARL BARTON
HOWARD BATTIN
MARION BELL
ALTON BISHOP
MELVIN BISHOP
MARGARET BRANDON
MYRTLE BRAZIL
ROBERT BROWN
MARY BROWNLEE
LAURA BURHO
DAISY BURNS
WILLIAM BUSSE
BERT BYE

EUNICE CAMERON
ANNABEL CAMBELL
CHESSER CAMBELIL
CHARLES CAVANAUGH
GEORGE COMB
WILLIS COMB

LILA CONLEY
GLADYS COOK
GEORGE COWELL
HAROLD CRACKNELL
JANET CRAWFORD
KATE CRAWFORD
LILLIAN CRAWFORD
HAZEL CROCKATT
LUCILLE CROWE
ANNA CUMMING

FRESHMEN CLASS ROLL

Offrcers

LEWIS BAILEY, President.
VERNON HOSSACK, Treasurer.
NORMA NEWTON, Vice President.
JEAN ATKIN, Secretary.

ISABEL CUMMING
GEORGE DE GRAW
GERTRUDE DE WITT
GEORGE DICKISON
JOHN DORIE
LELAND DUGGAN
LORETTO DUPUIS
MARTIN DURHAM
MARGUERITE DYIER
LILLIAN EDWARD
LUCELLA EVERETT
EVA FEETHAM
VERNA FEGAN
DOROTHY FLEMING
EVA FLEMING
LINTON FLEMING
RACHEL FOSMO
ROLAND FRAZER
MARGARET GRIEVI
LOUISE HALLMAN
RUSSEL HARDY
PEARL HARPER
GILBERT HARRIS
PEARL HARVEY
DOROTHY HEWITT
LEONARD HODGES
MAUDE HODSOLIL
AMOS HOLST
LULU HOUGHTON
PAULINE HOWDEN
VINCENT HUGHES
ROY KENNEDY

SADIE LLAMB
ARTHUR LA MORIA
ETHEL LANE
ZELNER LIPSETT
GEORGE LOCKWOOD
LILLIAN McCARTHY
BERNICE McCLELLAND
RUSSEL McCLINCHEY
WESLEY McCONDRA
EFFIE McDONALD
LEE McGINLEY

JAY McKERCHIE
HERBERT McKINNEY
FLORENCE McLAREN
MARGARET McLEOD
ALVERDA MALLOW
GLENN MARTYN
THELMA MONDOR
HARVEY MOORE
RAYMOND MOORE
HOWARD MOSELY
ANNIE MURPHY
JOHN MURRAY
FRANKLIN NEWCOMB
IRMA NEWTON

RAY O'DONNEILIL
JAMES O’NEIL
CHASE OREN

ALMA OSBORN
LLEONA OSBORN
VERA PALMER
PERRY PENMAN

OSCAR PETERSON
BOADICEA PRICE
GREGORY RAINS
JAMES ROBERTSON
JAMES ROBINSON
DAN ROGERS
GEORGIA ROXBURY
VIOLET RUDD
HERBERT RYE
MORRIS SCHIFEF
EVA SCHWEITZER
ANGELIA SCOTT
ALLENE STANLEY
NINA STEVENS
ROBERT SULLIVAN
EDITH SWART
JEANNETTE SWART
JESSIE TAPERT
GEORGE TARDIFEF
ERNEST TATE
CYNTHIA TAYLOR
AENEVIEVE VIGEANT
HAROLD WALKER
HENRY WATSON
DELILA WAYBRANT
JOY WEBSTER

IDA WHEELER
STUART WILSON
MARGARET WIRT



BOARD OF EDITORS
BEN DAVIDSON (Athletics) THOS. LE BLANC
ROSS WILSON (Art) Ed.-in-Chief

TED McKINNEY (Joke)
LEOLA ROYCE (Ass. Ed.)
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THE ATHENA LITERARY SOCIETY.

On December 5, 1911, a meeting of the junior and
senior girls was called by Miss Catton and Miss Chapin
for the purpose of organizing a girls’ literary society. A
committee was appointed to draw up a constitution and
on December Sth this committee reported a constitu-
tion which was adopted with a few amendments.

Twenty-four girls were enrolled as charter members
of the society and the name Athena was chosen.  The fol-
lowing officers were elected :

President—Susie MacKenzie.

Vice President—RBeatrice Schweitzer.
Secretary-Treasurer—Margaret Supe.
Sergeant-at-Arms—Ruth  Weston.

Interesting debates, papers and readings have heen
given at the meetings, which are held every second Thurs-
day afternoon at 4:00 o’clock. One special meeting for
visitors has been held and it proved to be a success.  The
Athena Society has made a splendid beginning this year
and we hope to see it grow in strength and efficiency
cach year.

THE ;("‘]( 'ERONIAN SOCIETY.

On December 8, 1910, was organized the Ciceronian
Society, a literary club for senior and junior boys. The
purpose of the organization is to acquaint its members
with parliamentary law and to train them in oratory and
public speaking :

Meetings are held every two weeks and at these a
regular program is carried out. A debate upon some
topic of the day, followed by extemporaneous speeches,
a humorous declamation, a serious declamation and bud-
oet, constitutes the usual program.

A competent critic comments on the form, language
and delivery of the various numbers. The benefits of the
society cannot be over-estimated as can be seen by the grad-
ual disappearance of the nervousness and hesitancy of the
new members.  Some members of the faculty aiways at-
tend, no meeting being held without at least one member
heing present.

There is a bright outlook for the coming year. The
(iceronian Society extends its most hearty welcome to
the new juniors of next term. The present officers are:

President—John Morrison.

Vice President—Jay Sharpe.
Secretary—Ross Wilson.
Sergeant-at-Arms—Herbert Wilson.




VIOLINS —
THOMAS LE BLLANC
JOHN PATTON
MAITLAND COMB
ERNEST BOLDUC
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ORCHESTRA

CLARIONETS— PIANO—
MR. CLIFFORD TED McCKINNEY
FIRMAN BISHOP
TRAPS—
HOWARD BATTON




A MOONLIGHT PLUNGE.

One evening in the late autumn, Jack Norton and I
were sitting on a log beside our campfire, going over the
incidents of the day.

We were encamped on the lower end of Sugar Island,
at the portage between Big and Little Duck lakes, having
arrived in canoes the previous afternoon.

On this particular evening, after the supper dishes
had been washed and the night’s supply of firewood
brought in, we sat in the open side of our lean-to, the
hot campfire fanning our cheeks with its steady glow.
We soon had our pipes going merrily, and Jack suggested
that we go on a moose hunt, when the moon came out.
A short time before it appeared we gathered our guus,
paddles and dark-lantern together, and, after stowing
them away in the canoe within easy reach, we jumped
in and pushed off onto the dark waters of Duck Lake.

As we glided swiftly and noiselessly away, nothing
could be heard but the steady dip, dip of the paddles, and
the swish of the water under our bows. We kept well
within the shadow of the north bank, and at about eleven
o‘clock, as we were rounding Loon Point, I heard a slight
crashing sound in the woods at our right. We stopped
paddling immediately and drifted along silently for a few
minutes. We could hear nothing but the pounding of our
hearts against our ribs, and the occasional call of a
whip-poor-will. Again we heard the crackling sound in
the bushes. This time, however, the disturbance seemed
very close to where we were kneeling in wait.

I slid my hand cautiously along the slippery wet
gunwale to where my rifle lay under a flap of canvas, pro-
cured it, and made ready for action. Just then Jack
opened the slide of his lantern and immediately a blind-

ing shaft of yellow light revealed about five yards of the
overhanging bank. In sharp relief against the shore line
stood a large bull moose, staring at us with bleared,
bloodshot eyes.

I levelled my rifle at him, but my shot, which wound-
ed him in the left shoulder, only served to make him
furious. With a terrible roar, he lowered his huge head
and came charging down to the bank, brushing the small
trees aside like grass with his antlers.

I pumped another cartridge into the magazine and
let go at him again, but the bullet went wide. One min-
ute and he would be upon us! It was then that Jack
hurled his lantern full into the face of the oncoming
beast, and, snatching up his paddle, gave a quick shove to
turn the canoe out into the lake. The unexpected turn
sent me headlong into the icy water, just as the moon
peeped out from behind a dark cloud.

I came up spluttering, with my mouth full of water,
and heard sounds of splashing out toward the open lake.
Holding my gun out of water with one hand, I struck out
for the shore, which I reached only after a hard pull.

The first thing I did after climbing the bank was to
try to fire the rifle as a signal to Jack, but everything
was completely soaked and would not work.

After a blind tramp through the dew-drenched under-
brush I reached camp, where Jack had arrived before me
and was sitting before the fire, swaddled in a heavy blan-
ket. His wet clothes were hanging on an improvised
clothes-line and were steaming like a Thanksgiving
pudding.

The next morning we found the canoe beached at
the other end of the lake and the moose lying dead on
the opposite shore.

WILLIAM McLACHLAN.



THE CAMP.

Although the frost had long since colored the group
of maples back of the cabin with rich tones of erimson

and yellow, we still lingered at camp, delaying our de-

parture from week to week. The nightly fogs and crisp
twang in the north wind, warned us that the perfect
weather would not hold out much longer. As we had
decided to leave that very day, we were all’ awake
early, in order to pack our simple camp equipment before
the launch called for us.

As I stepped from the door of the cabin, the fragrant
aroma of coffee and sizzling bacon was wafted to me from
the cook-tent. The river, which lay before me, was en-
veloped in a thick fog, through which the birches on its
bank glimmered like wan ghosts. The sun was not yet
visible, but even as I stood there, it rolled up over the
tops of the pine trees, a huge red ball, whose beams
pierced the fog blanket and sought out the dancing ripples
which lapped the tree-clad shore. A slight breeze came
up, soon scattering the fog, sending it in misty wreaths to
Join the white clouds which dotted the intense blue sky.

Far out on a sand bar, a statuesque crane stood on
one leg, waiting patiently for the appearance of unwary
fish. A gull screamed overhead, swooping now and then,
as it caught the gleam of a fish, too near the surface.

Walking over to the spring, which was hidden be-
hind a veil of underbrush, I surprised a bushy-tailed
squirrel, who scampered up a nearby oak, scolding an-
grily at the interruption of his breakfast. The clearing,
the smoke arising from the cabin, the cabin itself, were
all evidences of civilization, but I knew that if it were
left unoccupied for many summers, the forest would re-
claim its own. The clearing would become ‘choked with
a growth of young trees and underbrush, “the cabin”
would fall into decay and the logs of which it was built
soon become overgrown with clinging mosses.

As we left the-dock later in the day I glanced back
and saw that the squirrels were already invading our
kitchen in search of stray scraps.

BEATRICE SCHWETZER.

CONTRIBUTED BY THE DOMESTIC SCIENCE
DEPARTMENT.

Hamburg Sandwich—A small mass of granulated
bovine is allowed to escape in a quantity of fat at a high
temperature. It is left for varying lengths of time but
in the end it is captured and secured firmly between two
slices of bread along with other offenders of a question-
able age, such as pickles and onions. The whole is then
served to the victim under cover of a rapid fire con-
versation.

Vegetable Soup—A liquid boiling at 100 degrees C.
and having a very distinctive odor. It has almost a crys-
tal-like transparency, although here and there, a small
piece of vegetable may be seen, probably due to some over-
sight of the cook.

Lemon Pie—A jelly-like mass with the color of a
dreamy waltz snrmounted by a dead sea effect. This is
on probation and is kept within bounds by a composition
called “crust.” The formula for this was accidentally
discovered in the search for artificial rubber.

Dough-Nuts—A strip of dough of any description,
is wrapped around a hole of the required size.  This
is treated much the same as an ordinary Hamburg sand-
wich. It emerges from its bath with a ruddy glow and
a specific gravity of about 200. In this condition it is
very dangerous and must be swallowed quickly with a
glass of milk. It may be well to state that the consumer
is charged for the holes whether he uses them or not.

REHEARSING A FRENCH PL;\Y.

Mvr. Clifford: “You see, John, this is the place where
Your daughter comes in and embraces you.”

John (all fussed): “I think we ought to practice
this a little first.”

“What’s the most nervous thing in the world, next to
a girl?” ¢
Taylor: ‘“Me—, next to a girl.”



SENIOR DICTIONARY.

Candace I. Appleton—A promising “Bud.”
Olive Comb—One who is domestically inclined.
Ruby Comb—Mother of the class.

Esther Braude—A member of the British nobility, next
to a “Count.”

Esther Penman—“Uncertain, coy, and hard to please.”

Jessic Roshorough—“Thy modesty’s a candle to thy
merit.”

Margaret Supe—A worthy sister whom any boy would be
glad to acknowledge.

Bessie Purvis—Practical economy.

Roy Grierson—Father of the class.

Ted McKinney—An intellectual abnormity.

Herb Taylor—“Macaroni.”

George Johnson—TFair, false and fickle.

Stanley Kearney—Gunpowder.

Purl Weston—A “Freshie’s” affinity.

Ernie Bolduc—Advocate of women’s rights. "

Leola Royce—Peace, quiet and simplicity.

Rosina DelLisle—The paradise of a henpecked husband.

Lillian Campbell—One not giddy.

Ruth Parsille—A worshiper of the god of thunder,
“Thor.”

Ruth Murner—A donation . to society.
Marvel McKinstry—A blue “Jay.”
Alice Harrison—Smiles.

Ben Davidson—“The lover sighing like a furnace.”
John Ferguson—A heart smasher.

Lloyd Crawford—“The greatest pleasure in life is love.”
John Morrison—Reckless John from “Woolly Pick.”
Norma Clarke—A demure young maiden.

Thomas Lehman—All alone in “Deutschland.”

Mait Comb—Paddle your own canoe.

Eva Field—A minister’s helpmate.

Percy Tate—The “Lillies” in the pond weren’t meant
for me. :

Lorne Royce—Concentrated ginger.
Ross Wilson—The light shining in our midst.
Jay Edwards—All the world’s a “Marvel.”

Sara McDonald—An emphatic negative to the question
“Shall the women vote?”

Thomas LeBlanc—Saw-bones.
Edna Roeseler—Lydia Pankhurst.

SEVEN WONDERS OF THE 8. H. 8.

1. Jay Edward’s oratory.

2. Weston’s Auto.

3. Brown’s Feet.

4. Mr. Barber’s beard.

5. Mr. Clifford’s derby.

5. Robert Moore’s “line of talk.”
6. Lorne Royce’s walk.

7. Ben Davidson’s arguments.
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FOOTBALL SEASON OF 1911.

As soon as school was well under way in the fall, the
football hopefuls were out on the athletic field going
through the regular grind of punting, falling on the ball,
and bucking the line.  We were unfortunate in having
lost nearly all the previous year's players, the only veten-
ans being O'Donnell, Hughes and McKinney; but never-
theless; under the competent coaching of Mr. Barber and
Arlington Joseph, last year's coach, the raw material was
rapidly drilled into shape.  As there was nearly always
enough material on the field for two teams, practice games
were played when the candidates became experienced
cnough to know their positions, and with “Get *Em Off”
Barber and “Get-That-Man” Joseph behind their respec-
tive teams, some very exciting as well as beneficial prac-
tices were held. ;

The first game arranged for was at Newberry on
October 7. The afternoon was a beautiful one for our
first defeat.  The feature of the game was the long quar-
ter back runs made by Smith, the Newberry quarterback.
When the smoke cleared away, the score stood 23 to 0 in
favor of Newberry. In the evening the Soo bunch was
entertained at a dance at which all had a most enjoyable
time.

Nothing daunted by this defeat the team set to work
to get ready for the return game. Although realizing that
they were up against a bunch of old timers, they deter-
mined to do their best.  In the meantime Mr. Clifford
awakened the Iigh School spirit as it was never awakened
before hy his innovations of yells and songs, and every-
thing looked bright for the game here on Saturday after-
noon, October 21.

Major Cloman of Fort Brady very kindly allowed ug
to set up goal posts and use the parade grounds to play on.

A large crowd turned out to see the game, as all
knew it would be a hard-fought contest. The Newberry

team was somewlhat over-confident and at the end of the
first quarter we had forced them back to their five-yard
line. At the beginning of the second quarter they rallied,
however, and by a series of trick plays scored a touch-
down but failed to kick goal. In the third quarter
O'Donnell received the ball on a fumble and scored a
touchdown and the goal was kicked.  This placed the Soo
in the lead, but in the last quarter Newberry made another
coal and the came ended 11 to 6 in their favor.  The
features of the game were MeKinney's accurate passes and
LeBlance's long run on the fake forward pass. In the
evening there was a dance in the armory and the Newberry
team returned home the next morning.

On November 4 Manistique playved at the Soo. In
this game the old style of play was used to a greater ex-
tent by both teams with the result that only one touch-
down was made by each side and the score stood 5 to 5.
The Manistique players returned home the same evening.

Aside from the standpoint of scores, the season was
distinetly a success.  Thanks to the hustle of the stn-
dents and the patronage of the citizens, the financial end,
which is usually one of the greatest problems in High
Nchool athleties was made a success. At the close of the
season the money left over was used for the purchase of
sweaters for the men who had played on the team. Ath-
letics have heretofore had a hard struggle in this school,
and with this in mind, it is with a great deal of gratitude
that we express our thanks to Superintendent Walsh for
his support.

The lineup of the team was as follows:  Ted Me
Kinney, quarterback; Thomas LeBlane, full back; Bill
MecLachlan, Alfred Roberg, halves; Isaac Hughes, center;
Ben Davidson, left guard; David Brown, right guard; Ed.
Roxbury, left tackle; Jay Edwards, right tackle; Otto
O’Donnell, left end; Roy McDonald, right end.

BEN DAVIDSON.



BOYS’ BASKET BALL

JAY EDWARD TED McKINNEY BILL MacLACHLAN LORNE ROYCE MAIT COMB
ARCHIE WESTON MR. WESTERMAN HAROLD RYE



GIRLS’ BASKET BALL

RUTH MURNER, SUSIE McKENZIE, DACEBELLE APPLETON, RUBY COMB, LEOLA ROYCE, BESSIE PURVIS
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DAFFYDILS.

If Mr. Mooney is worth two cents, how much is Mar-
garet Ainsworth?

If Miss Brown turned Grey, would Prakken Dyer?

If Roy brushed his hair, would Ruby Combh?

If Oliver twists, will Clarence Koyl?

If a “Fox” swims a stream, will Clif-ford?

If a prize was offered would Hazel Baldwin? No, but
George Lockwood.

If most of the Juniors are dull, is Jay Sharpe?

They say a knife and fork can’t spoon, but a napkin.

O’'DONNELL’S PRAYERS BEFORE EXAMS.

Now, I lay me down to sleep,
In my little bunk;

Hope to die before I wake,
And thus avoid a flunk.

TALKING OF PEACE.
Miss Babcock: “Lloyd, what is an olive branch the
sign of ?”
Lloyd: “Olives.”

AT THE LIBRARY.

Bateman: “What can I do for you this evening?”

Ted: “I would like an ancient history.”

Bateman: “What do you think this place is, an
Egyptian museum ?”’

Ted: “Well, yes. A mummy wanted to wait on
me.”

CLASS FLOWERS.

Freshman—Milkweed.
Sophomore—Thistle.
Junior—Bleeding-Heart.
Senior—American Beauty.

Teacher: “Ben, what is your favorite flower?”
Ben: “Marguerite.”

FOR BOYS ONLY.

(Read Backward)
Didn’t you if girl a be wouldn’t you, this read
would you knew we.

IN GEOMETRY CLASS.

Mr. Prakken: “Clarence, what is space?”’
Clarence: “Space? Space is—space—space is; I
know it; I have it in my head, but I can’t explain it.”

JOKES.

Question: “When is a joke not a joke?”
Answer: “Nine times out of ten.”

Mr. Prakken speaking to some Senior boys: “Alf
who intend to go to heaven, stand up.”

(Al stand up except Thomas Lehman.)

“Why, Thomas, don’t you want to go to heaven?”

Thomas: “Not if this gang goes.”

Before the Exam.: “A horse, a horse, my kingdom
for a horse.”

(Friend passes over plug of tobacco.)

“What are you giving me this for?”’

“Why, didn’t you call for a plug?”’

Last night T stole a kiss,

Today my conscience hurts me some;
Tonight I think I’ll take it back

And put it where I got it from.

Bessie: “My, I got zero in physics this morning.”
Ruth: “That’s nothing.”

Bessie: “What’s nothing?”

Ruth: ‘“Zero.”

“What did you have for dinner?”
“Oh, everything.” :
“I had hash too.”



Mr. Prakken: “Gordon, prove the Pythagorean
Proposition.”
N. B. Gorden: “I pass.”

Mr. Barber: ‘“Helen, what is it do you suppose that
holds the moon in place and keeps it from falling?”’
Helen: I think it must be the beams.”

Mr. Oster: “Something the matter with your glass
of water, Huh?” :

Herb.: “There’s a hair on the iec.”

Mr. Oster: “Impossible! I shaved that ice myself.”

Mr. Prakken meeting Ben on the street at 4 p. m.

Mr. Prakken: “Well, Ben, why weren’t you in
school today?”

Ben: “Well, I declare, I just knew I forgot some-
thing.” .

LeBlanc on the way to school, before exams, whist-
ling joyfully, “Pony Boy.”

Lloyd: “I did every sixth problem, and got tired at
the sixth.” 3

For pointers on coiffures, chamois skins and Princess
gowns, apply to Harry H.

“Hello, Chase, what’s the matter, got a weak back?”
“Yes.”

“How long have you had it?”

“A week back.”

Mr. Comb, looking at Mait’s report card: “What
does this writing on here mean, Maitland ?”
“Those are the things I am best in, father.”

George: ‘“What makes your hair so red, Ross?”’
Ross: “You see it’s very wiry and every time I wet
it, it rusts.

Miss Phillips: “What happend to Babylon?”
“It fell,” eried a pupil.

“And what became of Nineveh?”

“It was destroyed.”

“And what of Tyre?”

“Punctured.”

Mr. Dyer: “What is -the national court of Amer-
ica?”’

Small Boy: “The national court of America is the
police court.”

Dear Teacher (wrote little Johnny’s mother) : “Kind-
ly excuse John’s absence from school yesterday as he fell
in the-mud. By doing the same you will kindly oblige
his mother.” :

Mr. Barber (In chemistry): “You'll have to be very
careful with the concentrated H, SO4. You see what 1
did to my shoes. There’s $2.50 all gone to pieces.”

Mr. Dyer: “Miss Ferguson, what is a reprieve?”
Miss Ferguson: “A reprieve is, er, er, well a re-
prieve is an extension of a life sentence.”

Teacher: “Beatrice, have you chosen your history
topic yet?” :

Beatrice: “No. But I think Tl take a man’s life.
It’s easiest.”

Miss Phillips: “Dacebelle, will yon please recite on
your topic now?”

Dacebelle: “Well,—let’s see,—before I say this I
want to say something else.”

Mr. Barber smoked some glass today; I wonder if he
ever tried Prince Albert.

Lloyd: ‘“What is your favorite stone?”
Roy: “Ruby, of course.”



John gave Mary a kiss

To She
keep promptly
it gave

it
seemed : back
unfair again

Mary was on the square.

“Who’s there?”
Senior: “It is me.”

Ask—
Red what “Flusium” is.
Ed. Mooney to let you into the typewriting room.

The Mystery of the Domestic Science Room, or
“Where did all the Canned Fruit go to?”

Visitor at 8. H. 8.: “Why is the bell ringing?”
Fresh: “Because Mr. Prakken is pressing the but-
ton.”

Pewee: “I’m indebted to you for all the trigonometry
I know, Miss Babcock.”

Miss Babeock: “Don’t mention it, Jay, it is a mere
trifle.” '

Thomas Lehman: ‘“Are you raising those shades to
let in the light, Mr. Barber?”

Mr. Barber: No, certainly not. I am doing it to let
out the dark.”

Charlie’s each night,
Lessons—all punk

At the end of the term,
He gets a flunk.

A wad of gum lay on a walk,
’Twas sat on by a bum;

The chewing stuck him to the walk
So he was stuck, by gum.

Al, see what comes with pompous gait,

Approaching with an air of state;

And all do bow as he goes by,

With look of envy in their eye. . ’
(Hush, He’s a Senior.)

Taylor, hitting a ball at Lorne, who jumped away.

Taylor: “What’s the matter, Lorne, afraid of your
face?”

Lorne: “Yes, but I wouldn’t be if I had yours.”

There is meter in music,
There is meter in tone.
But the best place to meter,

Is to meter alone.

The Mystery of the Two Classes, or “Why did Moore
Paint his own Portrait?”

The Mystery of the Cough Medicine, or “Who Added

~ the MgSO04”

“There’s enough I-Irish in me so that if I get r-riled
up there will be something doing.”

A blue “Jay” in the winter time. How “Marvel”ous.
Just wait till Davidson’s Algebra is published.

Ross: “I am ready, but they call me rusty.”
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‘““ED.”” MOONEY

“Didn’t ye hear-that bell!”

““You'll jest have to get out, 'cause Prakken
gim’me strict orders not to let nobody in.”



For the High School Miss

In addition to a large showing of misses’ wearing apparel

you will always find

The Latest Novelties Here

For the High School Chap

Senior Brand College Clothes

(INCLUDED IN OUR FAMOUS
REGAL LINE)

Niftiest and smartest ]ooking clothes you could want, brim full
of that swaggerness so popu]ar with college men. Great values at

$10.50, 13.75, 17.00 and 22.50

Regal Shoes and Oxforcls, Too

Known cvcrywl\ere for their smart stylc

and good wear

$3.45 to $4.65 the Pair

_ﬁe Zeafde/?

ONE
PRICE

SPOT
CASH

THE SO0 HARDWARE CO0.

HEADQUARTERS FOR

Automol)ile
Supplies

SHELF AND HEAVY
HARDWARE

Rctail Store

Cor. Ridge and Ashmun Sts.




LUMBER MILL WORK

LOCK CITY MANUFACTURING CO.

PHONE NO. 8 ) COR. SPRUCE AND MAGAZINE STS.

HERE'S TO THE GRADUATES

We Feed Them
We School Them
We Boost Them

MAY THEIR FINISH BE LONGER COMING THAN THEIR COMMENCEMENT

PEPPARD- MCKINNEY CO.




Society Brand Clothes

CAN BE OBTAINED ONLY AT

Welsh & McDonald

SELL
The Hlodel REAL ESTATE
ALL THE
SCHohgi)E(MAN TIME
sy a0 | AL 106 Spruce St,
PHONE 712 2r ﬂe

Raymond Furniture Co.

FURNITURE AND
HOUSE FURNISHINGS

529-531 Ashmun St. Sault Ste. Marie. Mlcl'x

Connolly Manufacturing Co.
PHarness

TENTS, AWNINGS AND
HORSE COVERS

113 to 121 Sprucc Street, West Phone 698




BYRON C. CAMPBELL

The Home of the

536 As]\mun Strcet Sault Stc. Marie. Mich.

You Cannot See Clearly
If You Are Suffering
From Eye Strain

Nor are you happy if your frames
are not comfortable.

The Enjoyment
You Get

Out of Life
Depends on the

You will see clearly if you wear

our correctly fitted glasses, and be

comfortable if they are mounted in

our comfortable, neat looking

Shur-On frames,

They cost no more than inferior
W You goods, and are a constant pleasure.
ay
R Otto Supe
Things IN OPTOMETRIST

Ll{:e 304 Ashmun St. Soo, Mich.

OGGERY
OGS at
OG SHOP

CHAS. FOLLIS
306 Ash. St.

EVENTUALLY
YOUNG MAN

We are going to det you fora permanent customer

for our special
P

“Stadium” Clothes

and 1f vou come here and try on one of the many new models we are now
sl\owing in suits and overcoats, we dare say vou ll surely l)uy one.

Wc are ahowing a" tl’rc new t}\ings in Hats. Shocs and Furnfslxinp!s
of all kinds for men and l’)oys. We're gla& to have you come to luolc.
and if you want to buy. we can surcly plcasc you.




Everythmg the Farmer and Gardener Wants in the Way of Implements .....

3. L. LIPSETT

T he Proneer
Implement Dealer

ESTABLISHED 1885

& Also Horses, Automobiles, Buggies. Wagons. Harness, Hay and Grain, Flour.
Gasoline and Steam Engines, Woven and Barbed Wire and
Bale Ties Always on Hand, Extension Ladders

FOR EVERYTHING THATS GOOD TO EAT

-COME TO OUR STORE

Delicious Baked Goods The Finest Fresh Meats
Milwauvkee German Sausages and Meat Products
Imported and Domestic Cheese and Fish Delicacies
Full Lines of Bottled and Canned Fruits, Pickles, Olives, Vegetables, Efc.
Occident Flour, Rice Lake Creamery Butter

PHONES A H E D D Y SUCCESSOR TO
: 3 EDDY & REYNOLDS

212 and 213




BACK OF THE MERCHANDISE

THE Store

For befter quality merchandise at a fair
price. the pruclent shoppers go to the store
that stands back of its merchandise.
With every parcel that passes over our
counters there goes our guarantee of good
faith.

If the article, or articles, pur-~

chased fail---for any cause~~~you are safe,

for bacl( of the merchandise 18 THE Store.

Prenzlauer BI’OS. CO.

Marine Meat Marl(et

J. A. ROBERG, Prop.

Fresh, Salt and
Smoked Meats

Opysters, Game and Fish

in Season

WE HANDLE ONLY THE BEST IN OUR LINE

Telephone No. 55-2r 404 Ashmun St.

To the Business Men of
Sault Ste. Marie:

We extend our most cordial thanl(s for your liber-

al advertising patronage.

The Class of 1912.




ONE OF OUR CASH REGISTERING
BANKS WILL HELP YOU SAVE.
ONE DOLLAR OPENS AN AC-
COUNT—THE BANK IS FREE.
INTEREST PAID ON SAVINGS.

Sault Savings Banl;

EVERYTHING IN LUMBER

FROM HEAVY TIMBERS TO THE FINEST FACTORY WORK

LARGEST DRY STOCK UNDER COVER IN MICHI&;AN

THE
LONG DISTANCE
TELEPHONE
NO. 225

FACTORY. YARD
AND OFFICE

SAULT STE.MARIE BINGHAM AVE.

MICHIGAN

Complcte Line of Oak, Birch, Ash and Yellow Pine Interior Finish
Always in Stock. Wall Board, Tar Paper, Building Papers and
Higl: Grade Rooﬁngs. Boat Lumber, Box and Crating
Lumber, I. X. L. Hardwood Flooring. Ete.

G owan Haréware C 0.

NOTE THE RELIABLE LINES WE SELL:

Garland Stoves and Ranges
Garland Gas Stoves and Water Heaters
Bohn Syphon Refrigerators
New Departure Lawn Mowers
Goodrich Rubber Hose and Belting
New Era Paint and Varnish
Durkee's Boat and Launch Supp]ies
Corbin Builders' Hardware

And a Full Line of All Best Makes of Mechanic's Tools

Call Us Up, Phone 479

The Place, 416 Ashmun St.

Rexall School Tablets

20 VARIETIES

5¢ Each

PRICE'S REXALL
DRUG STORE




Are You Saving Your Money
For a College Education?

Beﬁer start now to lay aside some amount,
no mafter how small. Keep at it regularly
and you will be aurprisecl at the size of

your bank account m a few years.

NO BETTER PLACE TO
BEGIN THAN THE

Central Savings Bank

ASSETS OVER A HALF A MILLION DOLLARS

Jos. & Wm. T. MacLachlan

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

FLOUR

AND FEED

Cement. Lime. Brick. Tile and Sewer Pipe
Wood Fibre and Plaster Board

MARKET BLDG., SPRUCE ST.,. W. PHONE 413

YOUR DRUG WANTS

—— SUPPLIED BY —

bl aron & (o,

A SQUARE DEAL TO ALL

Phone 44 Cor. Ashmun and Maple Sts.

COOK
WITH

GAS




Young Men and Women

SHOULD UNDERSTAND HOW
TO READ AND UNDERSTAND
BANK REPORTS

WE INVITE YOU TO STUDY
OURS.

First National Bank

W. B. ROBERTSON
Shoemaker

ELECTRICAL SHOE REPAIRING

Shoes Made to Order Best of Leathers Used

213 Asl’lmun Street

REPAIRING WHILE YOU WAIT

A Good Place
to Buy

Good Clothes

Exclusive Sale of Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes

B. M. MORRIS CO.

TELEPHONE 653

W, Porkert

Designer and
Ladies’
Tailor

SUITS, COATS and SKIRTS MADE TO MEASURE

205 Portage Avenue, West Sault Ste. Marie, Mich.




SO0 MACHINE & AUTO CO.
First-Class Garage

—— AND —

Machine Shop

Autos For Hire Open Day and Night

TELEPHONE 770-2 RINGS

E. HOWDEN

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Hay. Flour. Feed. Cement

GRAIN OF ALL KINDS

503 Greeley Blk., Ashmun St.

Phone 607

The Electric City Engrabing Co.

PHOTO ENGRAVERS
and
ELECTROTYPERS

Buitalo, H. B.

Made t]'xe Half Tones For This Pul)lication

BECHARD'S DRUG STORE

Across the Street From the Hl.gll School

CARRIES A FULL LINE OF

School Supplies

AND CANDIES

DO NOT FORGET THE NAME




Wall PaPcﬁrnVa“,‘i}‘f”; Brgshgs

Paints. Kalsomine. Room Moulding’g

Gillhooley’s THall Paper Store

HIGH CLASS INTERIOR DECORATING

104 East Spruce Street

T elephone No. 726

BENJAMIN'S CLOTHES

Are Known and Worn the
World Over

TWlear a Wenjamin
AND BE IN THE SWIM

The Man Storc

D. H. Moloney, Soo, Mich.

Royce & Coulter
Grocers

e

Phone 237 550 Bingham Ave.

Cornwell Beef Co.

BR. G. P. RITCHIE
Dentist

NEWTON BUILDING

—— —

BEL]
HIGH GRADE PHOTOGRAPHY

Sig‘n of Big Bell., portage Ave.




J. N. OREMUS

Oremus Ffor Signs

101 ARLINGTON STREET

We Call and Deliver

Lange Bros.

FINE TAILORS

402 Ashmun Strcet

Telephone No. 338

THE DIFFERENCE

Tennyson and Longfellow could take a worthless sheet of paper,
write a poem on it and make it worth $65000—That's Genius. Rock-
efeller can write a few words on a sheet of paper and make it worth
$5,000,000—That’s Capital. The United States can take an ounce
and a quarter of gold and stamp upon it an “eagle bird” and make it
worth $20—That's Money. A mechanic can take material worth $5
and make it into watch springs worth $1,000—That's Skill. A woman
can purchase a $1.50 hat but prefers one that costs $15.00—That’s Fool-
ishness. A ditch-digger works ten hours a day and handles several
tons of earth for $2.00—That's Labor. The printer of this can write
a check for $75,000 but it wouldn't be worth a dime—That's Tough.
There are people who will tell you they keep just as good foot-wear as
I do—That's Gall. Everybody who is posted in footwear and wants
a good pair of shoes or rubbers goes direct to Your Shoe Man, J. S.
Royce, where they get the most reliable and up-to-date shoes on the
market for their money.

Your Shoe Man. J. S. Royce

317 ASHMUN ST,

A. TROMBLAY & SON

JJetuelers

217 PORTAGE AVENUE, W.




PHONE 467 PICTURE FRAMES

MADE TO ORDER

A. R HAIST

Funeral Dicector and Embalner

Manufacturer of Surprise Polish

130 Spruce Street, West Sault Ste. Marie, Mich.

Have Your Prescriptions Filled

—_— AT ——

Pearce’s Drug Store

R. W. PEARCE, Druggist Brown Blk. Phone 475

HIGH GRADE
PORTRAITURE

@nung’ﬁ }\rt %iuhin

544 ASHMUN STREET

ART PICTURES
PICTURE FRAMING
ENLARGEMENTS
AMATEUR FINISHING = ! 5 o
Sanlt Ste. Marie, Michigan
AMATEUR SUPPLIES

W. E. DAVIDSON
Ingurance

PHONE 491 511 ADAMS BLDG.

PECK'S ICE CREAM PARLORS

W. B. SPRAGUE, prop.\
Fine Canclies. Fruit Ices anJ Ice Cream

Telephone 117 208 Ashmun Street

GEORGE BLANK

Genera’ Insura nce

Phone No. 554 109 West Portage Ave.

We Sell Eaton, Cranes & Pikess Gold
Initialed Writing Paper

50¢ the Dox

JOS MALTAS, Druggist, 415 Ashmun Street

A. J. JEAN
Jetoeler

407 ASHMUN ST. SO0, MICH.




