





FRESH PAINT

ARMY-NAVY FOOTBALL TEAMS

NEW STAR IN HOLLYWOOD

Maj. Bruce Edwards Cuts Wide Swath
In Celluloid Circles

Major Bruce Edwards, that diminu-
tive replica of the cinemas Lothario
John Gilbert, remained two weeks
after commencement to catch up in
his “work.” He got so far ahead
when Miss Vivian Cochran and her
family went west to California.

Following the Dempsey-Sharkey
fight, Mr. H. C. Case, an uncle of
Mrs. Ganssle with whom she has been
visiting this summer, composed the
following bit of verse:

THE DEMPSEY OF OLD
By H. C. CASE

They said “Poor Old Jack” could nev-
er come back

To rule in the realm known as fistic,

Said Jack, with a smile, “Just watch
me a while :

For I'm feeling, now, quite optimis-
tie.”

But Sharkey, the bold, guffawed as
he told

How quick he would put him
slumber,

And most experts agreed that his
youth and his speed

to

Was bound to get poor Old Jack’s
number.

Jack made little noise, but he said to
the boys

“T'll give him a good hearty greeting,

And I have a mind that young Shark-
ey will find

He’s attending no Old People’s meet-
ing.”

They met in the ring and their mits
went bing-bing,

As they hugged up together quite

chummy,

But Sharkey got sore and let out a
roar

When he took a few taps on his
“tummy.”

Dempsey hit him so hard that he
lowered his guard

And then before anyone knew, sir,

He followed right in with a hook to

the chin

With his good old hard left sleep-
producer.

That ended the fray, and the specta-
tors say

There never was such a commotion.

So loud was the cheer, that the people
could hear

The tumult from ocean to ocean,

For Sharkey, the bold, lying silent
and cold,

Had fought not “Old Dempsey,” but
Dempsey of old.

Jim Marshall writes: “I am spend-
ing my summer on a ranch. I am
learning to .hay, ride calves, ride
horses, shock grain, and . roping, as
well as other things in life. I rode a
pony in a rodeo and won second prize
which was four dollars. I am plan-
ning on coming back to school next
year. I have seen Kenneth Jones,
and John Wilcox this summer. I was
helping to load a calf in an automo-
bile and it kicked me in the face. It
has been raining for a week and we
haven’t had to work at all. My
brother is up here at the ranch with
me. I milk a cow every morning and
night and help do the other chores.”

Recently one of the members of the
faculty received a very interesting
letter from Howard K. Riblett, one
of our old St. John’s boys. He
While
Los Angeles he has seen several of
the old St. John’s boys. Among them
he mentioned Harold Condon, Hosk-
inson, Ralph Pratt, Jack Chenoweth,
and Conklin. Riblett is leaving for
San Francisco on a vacation trip. He
is going by boat. We are glad to
hear of so many of our old boys, and
wish them the best of success.

is

working in Los Angeles. in
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BISHOP MIZE’S YOUNG PEOPLE’S
CONFERENCE

The fourth annual Young People’s
Conference was held at St. John’s
Military School this summer, from
June 1st to the 5th. Approximately
fifty boys and girls from different
cities of the District of Salina, at-
tended as guests of Bishop Mize.

The girls were housed in the Junior
school and the boys in the Senior
school. All of the activities centered
at the main building and in the gym-
nasium. Each day began with a ser-
vice in the school chapel and closed
with short prayers given in the gym-
nasium.

The instructors were excellent, as
usual. Father De Wolf was present
this year, having been absent the year
before. Mrs. Hope came from Ar-
kansas City to talk at this meeting.
Other clergy assisted in getting the
boys to bed before breakfast.

Willard Bovil graduated from the
ranks and held the position of Super-
intendent of activities. The pageant
written by the same Willard was suc-
cessful. The treasure hunt was also
a violent success.  All who had not
ridden horseback so much that they
could not walk, took part in this, and
in the reward “candy.”

A new feature of the conference
was the daily publication of the Meri-
dian. This caused much -consterna-
tion in camp by printing several se-
lections of Dean Hoag’s extempor-
aneous verse.

Each one of those attending the con-
ference, which was made possible
through the efforts of Bishop Mize,
agreed that it was a big success.

My son, while your life’s in the mak-
ing,

Prepare for the work you will do;

Consider each road you are taking,

Don’t start till you're sure to go
through;

Remember it’s work that produces,
Mere smartness is not near enough;
You cannot cash in on excuses,

No alibi will get you the stuff;

The world is all yours if you show it,

The finest and best you can do;

You’ve got the right stuff and I know
it,

My boy, all my faith is in you.

Donald Johnson is hoping to re-
turn to school this fall. He has been
working in Abilene this summer.

Bishop Mize, with Miss Margaret
and Bob Mize are spending the sum-
mer at their cabin in Allen’s Park,
Colo., and are holding open house for
all St. John’s people.

If you ask Captain Crooks why he
is at St. John’s this summer, in all
probability he will tell you he is mak-
ing a credit in typing, but we have
our own ideas about that.

Our own Gerald Hubanks still runs
the school, so to speak, and challenges
all persons under the seven suns to
fight a duel. But in- spite of all his
little faults, we wish him success in
all he does. His trade name has be-
come “Brig.”

“Sebaste” comes next with a new
shirt. You couldn’t pull him away
with a log chain. No, he isn’t in love,
just attached to the place: Good luck
to him. It might be interesting to
know that his real name is Keller, and
he hails from Kansas City, Mo.

Jack Mulholland, a shy little fellow,
leads the smaller class, and in base
ball he is a shark. He also has a
good reputation on the school diamond.

“Pete” Holmes is handling ice at a
great rate from six in the morning
until two in the afternoon, after which
he plays tennis, swims, and takes
charge of the third interest that he
has purchased with his savings in a
Ford which has very attractive man-
ners and a lantern for a tail light.
“Pete” has specialized this summer
in Spanish and flying by aeroplane
to Kansas City.

Mac Abbott is busy this summer
helping Col. Perkins renovate the
buildings. He seems to fit in at most
everything from cooking to paper
hanging.

Bob Hays is working in the Sup-
erior Garage and pushing a new Buick
Coupe at odd moments.

Dale Prather should remember his
“Tale of Two Cities” as he is the
“Mender of Roads” this summer.

While in Denver Snapper Elkins
saw a number of the old St. John’s
boys, and among them was Captain
Farnsworth. He says he is working
for the Foster Supply Company, and

is a very busy man.

.“Quiz.”

THE JOY OF LIVING

If nobody smiled, and nobody cheered,
and nobody helped us along,

If each, every minute, looked after
himself, and the good things all
went to the strong,

If nobody cared just a little for you,
and nobody cared for me,

And we all stood alone, in the battle
of life, what a dreary old world it
would be.

Life is sweet just because of the
friends we have made, and the
things which in common we share.

We want to live on, not because of
ourselves, but because of the people
who care.

It’s giving and doing for somebody
else—on that all life’s splendor de-
pends.

And the joy of this world, when we’ve
summed it all up, is found in the
‘making of friends.

Jack and Herbert Webb come from
Wichita, and are reputed as being ex-
pert swimmers. We hope to see Her-
bert and Jack with us again this fall.

Next comes Vann Hess from Man-
hattan who returned to us again this
summer. Vann has one over on the
other boys, he was here last summer
and knows all the tricks.

Corp. Bob Beresford, better known
as Sue, Suzzanna or Bridget, is the
“joy of the party.” Working four
hours a day nearly gets the better of
him.

Then last but not least comes James
Fenemore Cooper. His nick-name is
Figure it out for yourself.
He is always asking What? Where?
How? When? etc. We hope to see
him back with us again in the near
future.

Kenneth Jones of Lafayette is
spending his summer in Estes Park.
“Ken” was always an ambitious boy
and may have many an interesting
story to relate to his friends after
“Taps.”

“Trinidad” Jeannin received a visit
from his room mate “Abie” Morrow
out at Capt. John’s home where he is
hustling tomatoes and weeds. Both
are making plans for the best look-
ing room in the barracks because
Jeannin is close at hand and can pick
out the best looking one.









