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Editorial
AT S. WELCOMES NEW
TEACHERS AND PUPILS

Every year generslly finds. some
ehange in the faculty of a school.
This year—we old students greet
several new teachers. We welcome
them and pledge our co-operation
for the coming year.

Due to the centralization of
schools in our area, we have a con-
siderable increase in the number of
pupils attending Andover Central.
Altho it may be rather difficult for
the new pupils to adjust themselves
peadily to their new environment,
we extend to each of them a cor-
dial welcome. We beg them not to
be afraid to ask help of the teach-
ers and of us students who have
been grateful of any assistance in
former years.

For every one the Hi Herald
wishes a happy and sucecessful year.
ACS:

General Science
Class Has Largest—
Membership

Regular classes in the Andover
Central School started Wednesday

morning following the assembly.
Thirty-two pupils have registered
for general science.

It was found that the largest

elass in languages is Latin 1 which
kas 20 pupils.

In social studies the largest class
is social science which has 29 mem-
bers.

Typing leads the compmercial suh-
jeets with an enrollment\ of 26.
~ACS

General Assembly
Opens A.C. S's
Second Day

Andover Central School opened
the gecond session of its school year

with an assembly on Wednesday
morning. in whick the studert body
became formally aecquainted  with

itg new teachera.

After making =everal annopnce.
ments relative to general conduct,
Principal Bretsch mentioned the N.
Y. A. work for students of 16 years
or older.

Mr. Giffin led the student body in
group singing and spoke inspiringly
of the new organization of the mu-
sic department.

Newcomers Hear

[New Music

THigh School Song

In Assembly

singing the Andover
song at the first assembly of
year on Wednesday, Sept. 6th.

present song.

words, they are printed below:

School,
And let us pledge to her a right
Others may like black or crimson
But for us it’s purple and white.
Let all olr troubles be forgotten
Let high school spirit rule,

Chorus
Andover High School
Andover High School

Come on, you old grads
Join with us young lads,
Andover High School
cheer, rah, rah.
Now is the time boys
To make a big noise
No matter what the people say,
For there are none to fear,
The gang’s all here!
So hail, Andover High School, hail

The words should be

ACS.

Miss Baker Has
New Duties

supervision of Miss Baker.

jects.
flow. from their original rooms.

by Miss Baker. They occupy

second .floor of the grade building.
’ CS—

The entire student body and fac-
ulty of the Andover Junior and Sen-
ior High School joined together in
High School
the

When Miss Mary Jo Russ came to
Andover as music teacher several
years 8go, there was no high school
song. Miss Russ realized the need
for one and wrote the words of our

In order that the newcomers to
the Andover school may learn the

“Let’s give a rah for Andover High

We'll join and give our loyal efforts
For the good of our old school”

The pride of every student here,

now we

Andover |
Central School, but as central does|
not fit in the tune, the song will con-|

tinue to say “Andover High School.” ;Many New Pupils

There are ten students from the
fourth grade and 13 students from
the sixth grade, who will be taught
the
room in the southeast corner on the

Subscribe for the Andover News.

Instructor Outlines
Program For Year

Bard and Mixed Chorus
Are Planned

Mr. Ear] Giffin, who has been en-
gaged as the music instructor at the
'Andover Central School for the
coming year, announced his pro-
gram in assembly Wednesday., He
explained many points about music
which he thought were often misun-
derstood.

He told the student body was
lucky to have a chance at such an
extensive music program, pointing
out that lessons which they will have
for nothing in A, C. 8. would cost
them $1.50 an hour outside of the
school. He very ably showed that
music is no “sissy” undertaking,

Mr. Giffin announced that the
mixed chorus would meet on Mon-
day and Wednesday at 3:15; the or-
chestra on Tuesday at 3:15; the band
on Friday afternoon from 1:45 to
2:30, and the Junior High chorus
from 2:30 to 3:15.

ACS——

Seven Graduates
Return to A. C. S.

Seven of the pupils of last year's
graduating class have returned to
the portals of Andover Central
'School.

Gerald Dolan, Louis Fulkerson,
Carolyn Dolan, Dorothy Joyce, Rose-
mary Lynch, Coretha Mead and Leo

1iNobles are the P.G.’s seated in the

commercial room under the super-
vision of Mrs. VanOxx.
-ACS.

1

1 .

iRegister Tuesday

i Many new faces were seen in the
ivarious classrooms as the annual
jregistration took place Tuesday.

A new system of taking care of This registration is the greatest in
the overflow of the fourth and sixth
grades has been arranged under the
The stu-
dents are not conditioned in any sub-
They are actually the over-

the history of the school due to cen-
tralization.

The largest enrollment in a home-
room is that of the seventh grade
of 42 pupils. The third grade in
two rooms, has the honor enroll-
ment of 63.

The semester’s schedule was stu-
died by the pupils on Tuesday morn-
ing, and if no conflicts were found,
they registered for the courses.

If proverbs are true, 1939-40 will
be a good year—*‘the more the mer-
rier.”

A CHAMP CANT WIN WITH A SINGLE PUNCH

Frequent, short lof jabs ke Joe Louk the chamipion, Hs "
hammers away round after round. No single pm is a

CONSISTENT ADVERTISING

blow. The champ just bangs, bangs, bangs his way
to victory. ) :

GETS RESULTS

Advertising, the champion business getter, gets best. results

with

Mark of the

Let us help you plan an effective advertiting campaign. Your
salos blows will fell in your casharegisfer,from the start. Each
he increasing effectivanass of

regular, consistent blows. Driving the sales
home week after week breaks down sales resistancs.

message

START BANGING AWAY FOR BUSINESS

succeeding blow will register the i

Setter Paper

the selling champfen.
Call Us Tollay — Wa' B Ghdo Held You

.

FINAL INSTALMENT

“Mont!” she eried in exultation,
“you darling!”’

And then came the ever-feminine
query:

“But what am | going to wear?”

“] like us just the way we are—
and they’ll have to like us the same
way,” asserted Monty, smiling down
at her.

“Pll dust off the shine and be
with you in a minute!” was all Sun-
ny could say.

As they left, arm in arm, their
first step into the crisp evening air
seemed to herald a changed world
—at least for them. In a trice they
were seated in the long, black car.
The motor purred, and they were
oft, on the happiest evening of their
lives.

“We're going the way we are!”
retorted Monty. “If they can’t take
us this way—they won’t take us at
all!”

“Getting a little independent,
aren’t you?” bantered Sunny.

“Why . not?” countered Monty,
“Nobody seems to be over-solicitous
about us!”

In a trice both Monty and Sunny
had stepped into the Mayor's lux-
urious motor and were on their way
to the eventful celebration. Monty
was evidently stirred with a double
emotion. This was his personal tri-
umph-—recognition of his victory
over the elements in a 'round the
world flight. It was a triumph in
another way too. He had been chal-
lenged by mishap and tonight he
would show them all that Maonty
Wallace always landed on his feet.

Sunny snuggled closer and sought
the comfort of Monty's arm. They
hoth looked curiously out of place
in the richly upholstered limousine.
Sunny’s chic sport frock was an ex-
cellent companion to Monty's flying
togs. But it was evening---and they
were hound for an array of white-
ties and low-necked evening gowns.

Monty lookad down st Sunnv He
smiled,

““Fraid?" he asked.
“Not a bit!” came Sunny's stout
answer. “And you?”

“On the contrary—I'm
forward to it!’

Monty oifered Sunny a cigarette.
He plied the match to both.

“We should be there soon,” Mon-
ty commented.

“I wonder if Nat and Jimmy will
be there,” queried Sunny, half to
herself.

“Nat’s covering the blowout,” re-
fmarked Monty, meaningly, “and
I hardly think Jimmy would miss the
fun,”

“Aren’t you just a bit malicious,”
Sunny asked.

“Just eurious,” was all Monty
would say, but a glint in his eye
spoke more than words.

The car swayed to a stop and in
& moment Monty and Sunny were
relieved of their wraps and were be-
ing ushered into the glittering hotel
ballroom. The huge room was pack-
ed. Suddenly a score of voices rose
in qreeting.

“It's Mont Wallace!” somebody
shouted and immediately Monty and
Sunny were the center of a hundred
eyes. Swiftly the Mayor took them
by the arm introducing them here
and there, nodding to some, speak-
ing to others. Miraculously they
found themselves at the banquet
table. The Mayor raised his hand
for silence.

looking

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he be-
gan—vhile the buzz of conversation

continded, “Ladies—and — gentle-
men!” the Mayor repeated,
The jconfusion subsided. The

Mayor addressed the throng again.
“This is a very informal gather-
ing,” he assured them. “Because 1
know you'll all hungry—let’s honor
the chef first and then spend the
rest of the evening honoring our
hm!.u S TrTTmT s T
It seemed that the Mayor, shrewd
judge of human nature that he was
knew his audience. The
proceeded. As the entree.
ed, Sunny, who sat next
isuddenly whispered,
“Monty!—There’s Nat
—they’ve just arrived!”
“Too bad they missed such a de-

liclous meal,” was Monty's offhand
comment,

“I don't think they'll miss it,”

banquet
Was serv-
to Monty,

and Jimmy

ny found a way to turn her
tention to Monty again.

an.

Monty.

Sunny, her eyes fastened on
far distant figure.

“That's great—now we're
here,” was Monty's dry reply.

al

beginning of

order.
Next, Monty found himself

ed to find themselves.

he was sure.

“I should have rehearsed

breezy smile, “but maybe some

fit in right now.”
“And if 1 had known we

this end of the line”—

turbed the audience.
and as he did so, a throaty
filled the great room.
“You can't do this—get
from me!—Let go of my arm!”
The Mayor, the Chief of Police,

sorted notables rose to their feet
A struggle was going on

ly plainclothesmen.

she had been up to.
tinued.

demanded the Mayor.
hoarse voices answered in unison.

was the answer,

behind the table. The Mayor

They all returned to the table
honor. ,
“Who's this?” asked the Mayor.
“Clark Street Kate,” came

us the jump a coupla years ago?”

what five bucks
days!”
The Mayor turned to the Chief.
“What’s the charge?”

can buy

were standing close to each other.

site.

the other four,
The Chief addressed the Mayor.

mail on the books, but it’s
been pressed.
against Butch MeCork, the gangster
that’s up in Aleatraz now. So I
guess it won’t do much good to
hook her on that one.”

“Anything else?” questioned the
Mayor,

“Disorderly conduet here —. and
resisting an officer,”

Monty stepped forward.

“May I have a word, Chief—and
your Honor?”

“Of course!” came the reply.
__“Seeing that, h 0

at-
No sooner
had she begun to speak when her
voice suddenly rose.

“Look!” she cried and motioned
to a far table.

It was the woman, Vivian Mor-

Sunny was terrified but the
presence of his self-asserted spouse
seemed to cause little surprise for

“I—I told you she’d be here” said
the

Dessert and coffee heralded the
speechmaking and
shortly the Mayor was rapping for

ac-
knowledging applausg. Words seem-
Monty's eyes

the evening would be full of events

this
speech while I was dodging clouds
over Alaska,”” began Monty with a
of
the language I used then wouldn't

were
going to have such a good time at

A commotion at the far table dis-
Monty paused
voice

away

between
the woman and a group of three bur-

“What's the matter bock there!” said she was his wife!”
A chorus of {Jimmy, none too clearly

“We got Clark Street Kate, chief”

The chief of police leaped from
and
others followed. They met the strug-
gling quartette midway in the room.
of

the
verification, “you know—she’s that
Chicago shake-down artist that gave

“Fancy meeting you here, Kate”
was the Mayor's sarcastic greeting.
“I suppose you’re here by invita-

these

By this time Monty and Sunny

Natalie and Jimmy, with Mack Han-
lon and Sunny’s father were oppo-
The latter two were unaware
of the drama in the situation for

“Well, we have a charge of black-

never
I remember it was

'man’s release,
 “Logks like you've go
ty influential frienda,g 'i(z‘:?»e e
served the Mayor. ‘i
say, Chief—let her gopr I8
“Okay—if everybody says g
IIl diomiiss the charge of 4
and resisting en officer andrdu
it quits.” WA
Suiiny threw her arms

Monty's neck, Srouf;
“You're safe—I'm safel
cried happily. B

Natalie and Jimmy g, ;
) { ward. v e fo
“Good work, Monty—werr,
to see everything turn oyt £
The Mayor and the Chief lookej
at each other with a puzzleg €Xprey,

sion.

“What's going on herg—q,
two know each other?”
interrogated.

~do yoq
His Honop

could not help being focussed on| “We're old friends! insisteq
the woman in the distance. He was{Monty. Sunny chimed in.
conscious too of Natalie and Jim-| “She made me realize that I logeq
my. He sensed something in the|Monty after all!”

air, What he knew not, but that

“And if she hadn’t done that—J
wouldn’t have got Nat to Promis
to marry me!” returned Jimmy,

“And then Monty and | woulg
have gone on kidding each other
and goodness knows where it would
all have ended! explained Natatie,

The Mayor and the Chief Wers
thoughtful for a moment, They
turned to Jabe Manion and Mag

tion from that quarter.

“I don't get this,” faltered the
Mayor—“How do you mean she
made you all realize you loved some.
body else instead of—oh hothert
What’s this all about?”

“This woman—Viv-—1 mean, Kate

ventured Monty.

.| “Are You?” demanded the Chief,
“Of course he isn’t'™ replied Sup

ny indignantly—*‘“he’s going to be

It was Vivian, ‘mine!”
Monty wondered what new mischief !

“So that fixes it so [ can mary

The cries con-|Natalie here, who was engaged 1

Mont before Viv—I mean Kate—

explained

“Hold on, now!” the Mayor saij,
“Let’s get this straight. Do you
want to marry Mont Wallace?"

I sure do,” spoke up Sunny.

“And you, Jimmy Hale—want to
to marry this girl?”

“I want Natalie more than ans-
thing else in the world!” came Jim:
my's firm assurance,

“And how about you?” asked His

Honor, turning to Vivian, now
known as Clark Street Kate, the
Shake-down Queen. \

“] can't get married yet,” was

Kate’s rueful reply. “My husband
is ‘doing & two-to-fourteen stretch
at Stateville, and he won't give me

tion?” a divorce.”

“Invitation nothing,” came Viv-| “That’s enough!” cut in the Ma.y-
ian’s indignant deial. “I pay for|or. “Now if you two couples will
what I get—and you’d be surprised|line up here for about five minutes,

this party over and start in where
we left off.”

“Why you old darling!” cried
Natalie.
4T wouldn’t have it any other

way!” assured Jimmy.

“Isn’t it just perfect?” was Aa]l
Sunny could say as she smiled into
Monty’s eyes. )

“Happy landings!” came Moniy's
gay reply.

THE END

really serious against her, why not
let her go—that is, if she promises
to leave town and not get into mis-
chief?” .
Natalie, Jimmy and Sunny chor-
used their affirmation, Sunny was
especially strong in urging the wo-

ythivget

ENSION $1a8

cor-
rantfsd Sunny, “they’re. coming
straight forthose two places on the

other side of the Mayor.”
“Good!” laimed Mont P

great to have all the old fr;e‘nds ‘t‘ot
gether.”
Then Sunny and Mont

Yy were
drawn away from each other by the
?null-talk of their dinner compan-

2 T3

Hanlon. There could be no explans. §

, (—accused me of being her husband® ]
the Fire Chief and a score of as-

we’ll get the matrimonial part of

§.—Mr. and Mrs
¢ and children visited

Sept.

ke
:lcs in Corning, Saturday.
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Mead

s were guests of Lest
Woodhull, Fridsy.
and Mrs. Carl Burd
s, Mrs. Locha Burdif:k
;;om;'a Burdick were dinne
of friends in Painted Post,
Mr. and Mrs. Harold
| daughter Nancy of Btnd£
snd Miss Grace Decker of
were Sunday afternoon cf
ey Cole's.

Ch:irrlfynnd Mrs. Levi Leon
the week-end in PRochester
Carrie French of' Rocl
ending 8 month with

ranci
sy in
Mi.

A
ard.
Lej\’j"x: and Mrs. Earl At

Mr. and Mrs. Wi.lme_r Aty
their children enjoyed &
Loon Lake, Sunday.

Miss Virgil Slaght of C
Hill was the guest of Mra.
Atwell Wednesday afterr
cvening-
wi‘redg Burdick lost two o
by lightning, Monday ever

Mr. and Mrs. Mark Pe
con Kenneth of Smethport,
Sunday guests of Mr. and
don Payne.

My. and Mrs. Earl Nye .
ville were callers in the V
day afternoon.

Beverly and Gloria C}
their grandmother, Wesche
sille a few days last wee

Doris Atwell was the gt
cousin, Vera Jean Krusen
wood a couple of days la

Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Cr
daughters, also Mr. and ¥
Whiting and Mr. and Mr
Whiting of Andover were
Mr. and Mrs. Richard O
Allentawn, Monday even

Slate Crese

(Mre. Raymond Stewart,

Sert. %.--John Mullen
went an operation at Be
pital retarned  home
morning.

Mr. and Mrs. Leo Cur
family of Colby Creek -
parents, Mr. and Mrs,
Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. George
and son Durwood of Cal
dinner guests of Mr, anc
mond Stewart and fami

Dan Stephens, Mr. and
ton Stephens and family
son and brother, Mr, and
Stephens and family ne
ville, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs, Ear]l Ha
elatives near Young Hi
day evening. i

Mr. and Mrs. Adelbe
family from near Jaspe
Mr. and Mrs. Louis Hal

Mr. and Mrs. Mattie
Hornell visited Mrs. New
Monday. Mrs, Stephen
home with them for & fe
Mr. and Mrs, Earl H
the carnival in Caniste
evening,

School opefied Tues
with the children board
3 for Canisteo, The |
driven by Clair Wentw
isteo, until John Mulle
Pletely recovered fror
tion,

The rain we receive
was very welcome.

Wilfred Radeliff visit
€, Francis Radeliff o
Sunday,

Mre, Melbourne Her
dren were callers on
Monday,

Harold Mullen visite
Mrs. Wi, Mullen, Saf

Corn_cutters are cu
Floyd Bascett’s today,
“erm cutting in this ¢

. —

Notice of Filing

“elsment-Rlonfl ‘

own Clerk,

NOTICE is hereby |
Assessment-Roll of the
OVer, in the County of
the year 1939 has be
Pleted by the undersis
ad a certified copy
fled in the office of t!
2 Andover where - the
l;l:yl:x open for inspect

Dﬂted i a0th 4
lozg, this 30th 4

ERNEST E.

Assessors of |
-
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