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o 3. Frances Graves,

In appreciation of tireless efforts in the interest of
“The Sphinx”’, this issue is affectionately dedicated.
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[ 1HE SPHINX.

Hear‘ﬂ e Editof‘S‘

With this issue of the Sphinx, we, as pupils of the South Belvidere High
Scehool, eelebrate the zecond anniversary of the birth of our magazine,

The Sphinx, the official organ of our High School, was born amid plenty an
hos enjoyed living in it ever since. At times the pupils were a little shy and it
wils harvd for the staff to obtain enough of the best food to keep her alive. This
difiiculty was soon overcome, and to-day she is one of the healthiest of her kind
in this part of the state.

The first stall” chosen by the students were:

DI T B S B e e e POTTER SABIN
AV BIIBTAR, oo 10 tatial s o s R A e WM. G. BURENS
e e B e b S HELEN GABEL
AL TH - v ) A T SR R ceaa GEQ, BILYERMAN
A e T e o e Sl LARTHUR MAYNARD
Aethlatzmns 2o e e JOHN LUHMAXN

3R Y g o I o B S 5,7 1A 2.9 73 1 T

At this fime the magazine wag being printed in single eolumns anid the
f“Who's Who and Why'* page was a prominent gne., The purpose of Lhis page
was to present a few of Belvidere’s leading citizens and graduates of 8, B. H, 8
to the pupils as examples of the business world. The *‘ High School Notes®’, to
some extent, took the place of a *“Jest’’ page.

Later, however, a slight change came, when the Editor, feeling the eall of
the business world, left school. Wm. €i. Burns was elected Editor, Harold A,
Swift, Associate Editor, and June Barber, Secretary. Miss J. Frances Graves was
also chosen Faculty Advisor, and Charlotte Thomas, }‘:.\I'l:.‘llll'_'\'l.' Editor.

Much eredit should be given to Wm. Burns and the Staff who in many wavs
helped to beautify our paper, In passing, due acknowledgment should be given
Dan O 'Brien whose work as Staff Artist, was greatly apprecinted by the pupils
aml all who came in touch with the paper.




The Staff for the second year, chosen by the Student body, was:

B EOR e R R e R e  ae HAROLD A, SWIFT
Asspeigte Baditor, o ovi svvi v saii WILLIAM H. PEART
AR, | talaiie cam ek ek a e MMM A Fa T RALPH BOGUE
7 e e ) el S O e s JOHN T LUHMAN
R DA, v cooets e oewni dstnns, o il LILA Ru “9LPH
Cireulation, ... .oceevvnvnnsens W. HAROLD PACKARD
1o PR ES t Amn S 1 O, BURTON WRIGHT

[he following were then appointed by the Stafl':

BECPOLATY,\| i 0k finais ot wisi s Fiaash srieil iste PEARL BURNS
BURI ATIBE, e iy b ol s aies et DAN G'BRIEN
Faculty AdVISOr; e cve sisnwmmies J. FRANCES GRAVES

This year there was n slight change in the quality of the paper. The
““Superintendent 's Letter "' was substituted for the page, ‘*The Professor Says''.
This was condueted by Mr, Bradley in an interesting way.

The ““Jest’" page was also added at this time and there were also title cuts
for the different artieles; as Athletics, Alumni, ete. These were the work of our
irtist,  Barlow Atwood is deserving of mention for his assistance given us with
some of aur cartoons.

The suggestion of a Senior number, or Annual, was received with loud ap-
plause, few realizing the work that such a paper would mean. The Staff, assisted
by the Seniors, with much effort on the part of both, have labored hard, and the

t1

magazine vou are now reading is the result.

It is the desire of the Staff that because of ‘‘consolidation” the Sphinx
should not die, but live to be stronger and hetter kuown among the high school
students of this and other cities WILLTAM H. PEART, '13.
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SENIOR CLASS SONG.

(Musi¢c:— “‘The Watch on The Rhine.'’)
There comes a shout of forty strong,
To swell the great alumni throng
Of South High's children strong and true;
With flying banners, gold and blue.

{(ﬁf]lorua;
Dear old South High, as years go by,
Dear old South High, for you we'll sigh;
And Jove for you will never, never die!

And love for you will never, never diel

We leave those halls where oft’ we met;
Those happy times we’ll ne’'er forget,
When strong and clear our voices rang,
In shouts and wyells, or song we¢ sang,

{Chorus)

A greater class there’s never been,
What e'er we do, we always win;
On basket-ball or foot-hall field;

For to our foe, we never yield.

(Chorus)
MARY

SULLIVAN, 12,







JOHN LUHMAN.,
Pt Jack??

High School Chorus '10—111.

Basket-ball '08—"12—Manager '10
— 11,

Foot-ball '10—"'12.

Class President "11—'12,

Athletie Manager Sphinx '10—'12,
**Others | see whom these surraund—
Smiling they live, and eall life pleas-

vy

ure.

HAROLD PACKARD,

“Yellow."’

High Sechool Chorus '10—'11.
Jasket-ball '10—'12,
Foot-Lall '10—'12,
Class Viee-President '11—'12,
Circulation Editer Sphinx "11—'12.
“Thou flying fingers searcely tonch the
keys,
E'er trembling mnotes ascend the

Heavens. "'
LR

LILA RUDOLPH.
“ Rude, "’

High Sehool Chorus "10—'11.
Class  Seeretary  '09—'10—"11—
2
Exchange Editor Sphinx '11—'12,
““Our ambitions are not mensured
by our height, '’

LR

IRENE WALQUIST.
““Little Irene.”’?

High School Chorus '10—'11.
(lass Treasurer '10—°12,
‘“Zealous yet modest,”’

" e e

CHARLES ADAMS.

“Chuck, "’

High School Chorus '10—"11
Basket-ball "08—7"12; Captain 711
—'12,
Foot-ball *10—"12.
‘Forgive these wild and fantastieal

- "y
ACTIONns,



HISTORY OF ““CLASS OF 1912,

"Twas in the fall of nineteen hundred eight when n car, carrying forty-nine
passengers, left the little station of Gradeville and started on the long journey
toward Life. Soon the conductor, Miss Strickler, came and asked for their
tickets. Each one pulled his eighth grade diploma from his poeket and gave it to
her with such an appearance of perfeet confidence and assurance that she conld
not refuse anyone the right to keep his place, though she was filled with many
misgivings. Now you must understand, dear reader, that this car was only
one of a long train, The one ahead was labeled ““1911,"" and the one following,
i b 5 P

Only
some del:
crowded

a few days had elapsed before a great event occured, which caused
. Ome evening the peaple in the ears ahead, ealled ‘i Upperelassmen,”’
tto this car and attempted to put it off the track. The Freshies, how-
ever, a8 the enemy ealled them, were not as green as was at first supposed, but
held to their rights and soon compelled the unfriendly visitors to leave. The
Journey was resumed and nothing, save a broken arm, or a blackened eye, gave
witness that anything unpleasant had oecurred, Fearing another attack, the pass-
engers thought it would be wise to join themselves into a firm union, so they
formed an orgamization, with Adrian Earle at the head, and .John Luhman,
Carolyn Craig and LaVera Merrill as assistants. They ealled themselves * The
Class of 1912,"7 and suspended red and green banners, as their particular colors,
from the windows. The way led through the well-known countries of Algebra
and Latin, and at times it was so rough that the passengers, wearied by the delay,
threatened to disband, but, encouraged by the train erew, led by Miss Strickler,
their drooping spirits were revived, and the journey was stopped for a few weelks
vacation.  Some of the passengers beeame so interested in the places they visited
that they did not care {o resume the Journey, and so in the following September
the company numbered forty-three.

During the second year, nothing eventful happened except that one day the red
and green banners were torn down, and blue and gold ones were put in their
places. Harold Swift now became leader and he was assisted by William Burns,
Lila Rudolph and Harold Packard. This year the way led through the rough
and stormy countries, commonly ealled Geometry and Chesar, when those who had
diligently attended to their duties the first yvear emjoyed the beautiful SCCIery.
but the others hoped and prayed that they would soon get through.

After the second year of the journey the conductor left, and Mr. Noel was
appointed to fill the wvacaney. The passengers now showed that they favored
woman’s suffrage, for in the new regime only woman had a place. Lelavina
Whitney was at the head, and Pauline Goodrich, Irene Wallquist and Viva
MeDougall helped her hold the reins of government. In June of this vear the
train was stopped, and the members of this ear, deciding that it would be hest
to ‘‘let Lygones be hygones,”’ invited the members of the car labeled 11911°°
to come with them to a beautiful spot ealled “‘ Commercial Club'’ and spend the
evening with them. “The invitation was accepted, and in that delightful retreat.
to the strains of enchanting musie, old aegquaintanees were renewed, and new ones
formed.

Amd now the last.and final yvear has come, and this ear, labeled ¢19127" iy
at the head of the procession, Forty have survived throush the long journey.
Forty people, faithful and diligent, are preparing to enter Life in June. Mr
Hendrickson has lead the train erew during the last sueeessful vear, and John
Luhman with Harold Packard, Lila Rudolph and Irene Walquist as helpers, has
assisted fthe passengers on their last journey, The ride has been long and tedi-
oug, but still, no one who has taken it will say that it has not been enjoyedl,
And now the days are coming to a ¢lose. Life is near, oh very near, anid
each and every member of ““The Class of 19127’ is ready for if, eagerly awaiting
it with all its strife and struggle, for he is sure he will win.

IRENE WALQUIST.




GRACE AHLSEN,

Graei, "’

High School Chorns *10—'11.
Girls Glee Club '11—"12,
‘“He was the mark, glass copy
haak,

That fashioned others, '

RORE ALLEN.

‘' Louie. !

High School Chorus '10—'11.

YA calm quiet prevades all her
tions and habits.’?
L A
JOHN BOYCE.
T wamy.??
High Sehool Chorus ‘10—'11,

“*Shall I wasting in despair,

Die heeause a woman's fair,”’

LR AR

ALICE CORNELL.
.‘A'!nl‘l"‘).‘l
High School Chorus '10—711.

HiShe sees the that
though the worst.”’

hest

e

ELLA DALE.
“Bla,??

High Sechool Chorus *10—'11,

Girle Glee Club "11—712.
““For hearts of truest mettle
Absgence doth join and Time

getile.?

amd

e~

glimmers,.

doth



CLASS POEM.

Should you ask me whenee these stories,
Whence these legends and traditions,
With their frequent repetitions,

And their wild reverberations,

As ¢f whispering in the hall way,

Ags of rushing into classes,

T should answer, I should tell vou,

1 repeat them as I heard them,

From the depths of that great river,
From its buried deep recesses,

Washed ashore by tiny riplets,

Tales which oft will bear repeating,
©On the banks of oldl Kishwaukee.

Here a clan of forty members,

Sat before a camp-fire dreaming,
tazing out upon the waters,

When the moon-beams played at twilight,
Brightly played across the ripples.
Mid the still, unbroken silence,

Silent shadows came and lingered,
Lingered over land and water;

While the radiant moon beams dancing,
On the ripples of the water,

Spoke unto the noble elunsmen,

There assembled by the river,

In low murmuring tones addressed them.
40 ve learned, wise and witty,

Ye the bravest of all people,

Loyal to your Alma Mater;

List to what I have to tell you,

Of the past and of the future,

Of the morn when first ye entered
Yonder high school, place of learning,
In the tranquil air of morning,
Bright and happy as the moon beams,
Which you see before you pliying.

Still your heart gave 'some misgivings,
As your teachers rose before you,

As the upper clansmen clamored,

When you took your place beside them.
But yau’ve crossed the Alps and wandered
Into wider fields of knowledge,

Where you found your day-star leading,
Found it only for the victor,

Who so bravely fought and won it.
Most renowned, O noble clansmen,
Many years has been thy training,
Many months of toil and trouble,
Muny months of fun and frolie,

QOver all thou art vietorious,

Conqueror in every battle.

When in dark, grey, misty, shadows,




J. B. DWYER.
. o el - B
High Sehool Chorus 10—'11.
“*A uoble youth of blood and bone,

His gleaming looks if onee smile
[ight honest maidens beguile.’?

WALTER FREDERTICKSON

E {.-F‘Ti'flii'. )

High School Chorus.
“Thro each babbline world of high
and low,
His life was work. "’

EMMA GALLAGHER.

“ORelly, *?

High School (‘horus ''10—'11,
Girls Basket-ball "11—’12.
“‘Let knowledge grow from more to
more. "’

VERA GARRETT.
Johnnie, **
High School Chorus '10—'11.

Girls Glee Club "11—"12.
“‘Far off thou seems, but very nigh.”’

PAULINE GOODRICH.
A b1l il
High School Chorus "10—"11.
Girls Glee Club '11—'12.
““T would that 1 were famous.'’




Clad in mantle of deep mourning,
Lay the sky in unveiled vapors,

Lay in somberest hues of darkness,
Then with aim and unbent arrow,
You did shoot a golden missive,

A hope-star unto thy comrades,

To thy people soon to follow,

Follow thee in fields of knowledge,
Into wider paths of learning;

For as stars of dazzling brightness,
And as spirits in the night time,
Guided you your lower clansmen,
Helping them in times most needed,
Opening dark abysses for them,

Which lead out into the daylight,’”
Thus spake the radiant moon beams.
To the elan of forty members,

The moon beam's dancing now was ended;
Slowly they began to seatter,

And their radiance fast was fading,
Fading into hues more somber,

Like the waters losing color,

As the elouds dropped low their shadows,
On its silver, shining radiance,
Eehoing far out ‘o’er the ripples,
Ringing elear with tones of sadness,
Rose a song amid the ripples,

On the waters of Kishwaunkee,

‘A song for the days gone hy,
For the eare free ways

Of our Freshmen days,

We leave you with a sigh.

““To the days of memaories dear,
Of written themes

And foot-ball teams,

In grand old Sophomore year.

YA song for the Juniors life,
Ta davs of fudges

Mingled with drudges,

We reluctantly say good bye.

FEA 'sorlg for the days gone by,
For the dignified airs

Of our Senior cares,

We leave vou with a sigh.

fCAn ode to memories dear,
To purple and gold
And secrets untold,
We leave you with a tear.’’

O my people, my dear people,
Learn a lesson from the river,




ETHNA HUBBARD.

““Tena,”?’

High School Chorus "10—'11.
Giirls Basket-ball '11—"'12,
“8ilence is Golden.”’

FLORENCE LYONS.

t{Florence.*’

High Sehool Chorus '10—'11,
““A face made up
Out of no other shop
Than what nature’s white
ope.”’

hand sets

LR

BLANCHE LAMPERT.
f48lm,
High Sehool Chorus.,

““What is so rare as the different kinds
of birds?"’

NELLIE LATT.
f¢ Nellie,??
High Sehool Chorns "10—"11.

YA perfeet woman rmhl‘\' planned
To warn, and comfort and command, **

LR A

TRACY Me¢CRACKEN.

f“Red.*?

High School Chorus "10—'11,
Basket-ball '08—"12,
Foot-ball '10—"12.
"1 never saw his like: there lives no
greater leader. '




From the steady, flowing water,

From the ever shining brightness,

Where in quiet tones of azure,

Lies the vast, blue sky above thee,

Lies reflected in its shadows.

Thou, O Clan, whose powers are noble,

Powers to train for self and others,

Follow them with steps unwavering,

In the path where duty ealls thee.

Weary not in thy well doing,

Grow not faint when loud the battle,

Or the fray is hovering near thee.

Let thy laurels be not fading,

Spread thy virtue far around thee,

Till the solemn spheres above thee

Cateh the music of thy valor,

And the orbs sound forth thy praises,

Sound it far to distant shore-lines

Where thy honored fame increasing

Wakens minds to deeper thinking,

Then all earth will mourn thy parting

As the ripple on the water,

Crying forth in tones most trembling,

““Fare thee well, O noble e¢lansmen.’’
g GERTRUDE B. PETTIT,. ’12,

STATISTICS OF CLASS OF 1912.

The class of 1912 of the South Belvidere High School is somewhat remark-
able, in that it will produce 40 graduates and that its present membership is
more than 60 per cent. of that of its Freshman year.

The oldest member of the class is 19 years of age; the youngest is 16 vears
of age. The average age of the class members is 18 years, while the ecombined
age of the whole class is 720 years. Such an nge should fill the freshmen with
awe, for vouth should respect venerable old age.

The largest foot in the Senior class requires o number 934 shoe, and this is a
good foundation upon which to build an edueation. The smallest foot requires a
size 216 shoe. If the size of the total shoes in the class could he merged into one
monstrous shoe, the size of that shoe would be 210. Such a shoe would be almost
36 feet long and proportionally wide, or larger even than Miss Graves’ broad and
spacious class room. It is more than our finite minds ean conceive.

The combined weight of all the Seniors is 5400 pounds, enough to ballast a
whale. However they lack one important chemical property of ballast; they are
not inert and jinactive. The heavy and light weight members weigh 165 and
95 pounds respectively.

The acquiring of an education is a tiresome task. During the past four years
ench of the present Seniors has been obliged to take, on an average, 300 steps
in going to and from each class, or approximately seven blocks each week, and
1360 bloeks a year. This amounts to 85 miles a year, or 340 miles for four vears.
1f instead of attending High School, we had started out to walk in an easterly
direction, and had traveled the same distance each day that we have in going
to classes, we would now be in the eastern part of Ohio, and also would have the



VIVA MeDOUGAL,
COalack.?
High Sehool —t'llurm: A R o)
Class Secretary '10—'11,

“Oh yef we trust that something good
will be the final goal of ill.*’

VERA MENZELL.
. *Nera, '
High School Chorus '10—711,

Girls Glee Club '11—'12,
““Ta love her was a liberal education.’

La VERA MERILL.
L5
High School Chorus '10—"11.
Girls Glee Club '11—'12,
Cluss Treasurer '08—'09.
‘“She walks in beauty like the night,
Of cloudless lines and starry skys. ™’

MAE PARTRIDGE.
ek !
High Sehool Chorus "10—"11.
Girls Basket-ball "11—712,

““Burely, surely, slumber I8 more sweet
than toil.”?

FSTELLA PAULSON.
i Estella, !
High Sehool Chorus "10—"11.

iiBut eease to move so mnear the
Heavens. »’



benefit of eight years of education, for travel is so beneficial to the intellect, that
one year of travel is acknowledged to be worth two yenrs of study on the station-
ary plan,

The amount of paper we have used this year is enormous. While the exact
quantity can not be determined, an idea may he given by the rumor that Aliss
Gilehrist has just disposed of 214 tons of perfectly good themes written this year.
The purchaser is reported to be Mr. Charles Dunk. Not every class enn bonst of
writing salable materinl. The consideration received was not mentioned, but
surely no one begrudges Miss Gilchrist this chance of Lolstering up a scanty
salary. Instead we should write the more voluminously,

The tallest person in the class is 6 feet 1 ineh tall. The shortest person is
4 feet 11 inches short. The average height is 5 feet 615 inches and our united
height is 261 feet.

Every eolor of hair is represented in our class from black to genuine dyed-
in-the-wool ‘‘brick-tops’’, light brown predominating,

The average size of our hats during our Freshman vear was No. 7. The
average size of hats at the present time is 67. This shrinkage of our pates
is probably due to the curing of cases of “‘swollen heads®’, a bad disease so
often contracted by Freshmen. This swelling has no doubt been materially
reduced by liberal cold applications of algebra, geometry and last, but not least,
chemistry.

Not a kid in the Senior elass will smoke! Not even wedding cigar! Buot
more marvelous to relate, not one will tell, or has ever told a lie!
it was absolutely necessary.

The Senior class believes in marringe (very thoroughly), but not in remar-
riage unless the last venture proves a failure.

The choice for President is **Teddy '’ Roosevelt, first and last. We are as a
class, a conglomerate politieal mass, having Republicans, Democrats, Socialists
and even Anarchists in our midst. Our Anarchists are rather bashful and retiring,
however. No Senior should be harshly criticized for his political views:; for
each one holds his respective opinion beeause “*Dad does.”” This is a very logical
reason and beyond dispute.

Twenty students expeet to soar inte higher education during the next few
vears, Ten are undecided and the rest have either no hope, or no desire, for such
a flight,

We firmly believe that women should not vote. The reasons why they should
not enjoy this civie right which belongs exclusively to man, would fill a large
volume, and so obvious as to make it unnecessary to enumerate them.

The Senior girls are a buneh of fickle and enreless *f heart breakers'™; for
each is the heroine of ‘‘innumerable eases’. They brazenly admit the fact.

The particular ambitions of the different members are varied, but they display
a high and noble purpose. Some of the individual aims are: **To hecome thin"';
**To pass the teacher's Exam;’' ““Top be prosperous; ' “‘To bhe an agriculturalist;
‘“Ta do nothing’”; ““To be a millionaire'’; ““To be an artist'’; ‘*To graduate’';
“‘To colleet credits’’; *“To be a preacher'’, (John White); “*To be a suffragette ',

Harold Swift has done more for our elass than any other person. He is also
the most popular boy. . -

Lela Whitney is the most popular girl, ** Red ' MeCUracken is the best looking
boy, and Vera Menzell the best looking girl. Our most dignified Senior is
f“Captain’’ Sergent. The Senior (lass Peach is Paunline Goodrich. The infant of
the class is Miss Bernice Wright.

Last, but most vital, are the needs of our high school. Probably more than
any other one thing we lack a school gymnasium, We also lack some other things
which go to make up an ideal school, a few of which are: school spirit, a
better laboratory, Senior privileges, more vacations and new wall-paper upon the
hattle-scarred ceiling of the main assembly room.

We would leave a final word of warning to the Freshmen to beware of front
sents as well as to try to emulate our illustrious example,

WALTER FREDRICKSON, "12.

L Iﬂ(‘i.‘il* when



GERTRUDE PETTIT.

tGert, !’

High Sehool Chorus "10—"11,
““T chatter, chatter as 1 flow,
To reach the brimming river,
For men may come and men may

But I go on forever.'’

g0,

BETH PETTY.
' Betty.'’
High School chorus *10—'11.

i 0ur echoes roll from soul to soul,
And grow forever and forever.'’

CLARA PORTER.
Ve Partart

High School Chorus *10—'11.
“Thy wvoice is on the rolling deep.’”

LYNN PORTER.
LA (AT D i

High School Cherus '10—'11.
f¢8hall a woman’s virtues grow
Me to perish for her lovel'’

WEBSTER FPORTER.

¢ Groucho. '?

High School Chorus "10—'11.
Foot-hall 11—"12,
1Byt thou. would aid this foolisi
pedple.’’




A PROPHECY.

It all happened because T did not ohey my mother. 1 had been told repeat-
edly not to go to the North Woods.

“It is dangerous.’’ My mother said. ‘‘The men have made a regular
net work of the ground, trapping animals, and should you fall into one of the
pits, vou might never get out again; the traps are no longer used, the men seldom
g0 there any more and who could hear you if you screamed your lungs ont?*!

T was about as dutiful as most wilful people, and concluded my mother
didn’'t know what she was talking about. The next afternoon T starfed for the
forbidden territory, my only companion being Billie, a Scoteh Collie dog.

““T will see'’, thought T, ““if she really knows, or is merely trying to secare
me, !

After walking arcund for an hour or more and seeing nor experiencing noth-
ing unusual, I came to the conclusion that the story about the woods was a joke
and that T would have the laugh on the folks when I went home.

At the turn in the park a rabbit jumped out from behind a tree and Billie,
canine fashion, gave chase. Not wishing to bhe left entirely alone to the merey
of whatever happened to inhabit the forest, 1 started after the dog sereaming
at him with all my might to ‘‘drop it’’ and come back; but thé eall of the wild
sounded strong to Billie at that moment, and seream as 1 would, he kept on
chasing.

I was beginning to tire, having been led promiscuously over brush-heaps,
through bkushes and aecross logs until the object of my pursuit disappeared from
my view. Prightened and angry, I started to retrace my steps; but 1 had not
pone far hefore 1 felt the earth give away beneath my feet and [ fell into utter
darkness. z

Down, down, down T went at such a rapid rate that my breath left me and T
knew nothing more until I epened my eyes and found myself in a liftle park on
the side of a hill over-looking a prosperous little city. 1 sat up and rubbed my
eyes, How strange T felt. 1 looked down at my dress. It was in rags, Where
was T, and how did T get here? Who was the man coming up the hill with the
hig yellow dog? Where had I seen such a dog before and where had 1 seen that
man? His face was familiar but T could not place him. As they came up to me
the dog growled and showed his teeth, His master ealled him off and inquired
my name, and where T was born. 1 told him and asked him where T was,

““Yon are near your old home town,’” was the answer, ‘‘and your folks will
he overjoyed at your return, for they, long ago, gave up hope of ever seeing you
again. The eountry has been scoured for miles around, but no frace of vou could
be found. Your story is very singular, but no doubt you will have little trouble
establishing your identity, for you have not changed in your appearance since 1
used to see you going to High School years ago.™

“Years ago!’’ 1 echoed in amazement.

‘Tell me, how long have 1 been gone?'’

{“You have been gone =o long that a great many changes have taken place,’’
he answered. ‘‘Your friend elassmates have grown up and are out in the world,
gome married-and some still enjoying single blessedness. "

At the mention of my classmates 1 beeame very much interested.

“‘Tell me,”” T begged, *‘where they are and what they are doing. ™

‘41 will be glad to, if T can ‘‘he replied. ‘‘Let me see, where shall T begin®
Do vou remember Charlie Adams? Shortly after he graduated he joined Ring-
ling s Cireus a8 a elown and made a great thing out of it

“¢ Grace Ahlsen has followed in the footsteps of her father and has become i
“tailor.’

‘‘Rose Allen has become a migsionary and is in the far East teaching the
Gospel to the ungrateful heathen.

¢ John Boyce is making good with a peanut roaster at Coney Island.

“cAlice Cornell is studying art under Gibson. Her most famous drawing is
entitled ‘Rats:’

g vou notice how prosperous our little city Jlooks? That is due fo the work
of the Woman’s Civie Reform Club. Ella Dale, the president, has gone to Georgia
to earry on her work as she sees much need for reform there.

¢4J. P. Dwyer has been spending some time in Europe studying for Grand




ALVERSA ROTE.

0¥ ersi.??

High School Chorus '10—'11,
“‘ Hearest thou this great wvoice that
shakes the world! "’

LR A 2

FLAY SERGENT.
“$Cap,??
High Sehool Chorus 10—'11,
**Not all that tempts your wandering
l‘.\-(".
And heedless hearts, is lawful prize,
Nor all that glisters, gold,"’

MARY SULLIVAXN.
HOutie!?
High School Chorus ’10—'11.

““There he none of Beauty’s daughter
With a magie like thee.’”

LA

HAROLD SWIFT.

i Doe. !

High School Chorus "10—"11.

Basket-ball '10—'12,

Foot-ball "11—"12,

Class President '09—"10.

Editor-in-Chief of Sphinx '11—'12,
““Popular with all the girls at last.'’

JENNIE TEEPLE.
¢ Tane, ’?

High Sehool Chorns '10—711.
‘*Drink to me only with thine eyes,
And I will pledge with mine. "




Opera amd has reeently made his debut with Feraldine Garrer in ‘ Madame Grass-
hopper®, -

“CWalter Fredrickson is living on n farm near Garden Prairie and is rais-
ing such large potatoes that only three or four are required to fill a bushel basket.

““Vern Garrett spent some time at home, but at last she married a farmer,
amd lives on a farm near Gilberts.

“Payline Goodrich has completed hor edueation at Willard College but is
now doing the light fantastic on the Orphcum vaudeville cireunit.

¢ Bthna Hubbard has become famous; so famous that her pietures are on
all the bill boards and in all the store windows—advertising chewing guni.

““Blanche Lampert is in the employment of the Bdison Phonograph Company
making records.

““The Biograph Film Company are paying John Lubman well for playing the
villain before a moving picture camera.

¢ Neollie Latt, long ago, left the farm and joined a musical comedy company
as a chorus girl,

“ You will searcely believe it but Tracy MeCracken became a minister. How-
ever, because of his fear of the fair sex, he retired and has gone out to the
Western plains where women are almost unheard of.

“¢Viva MeDougall is running a eat-farm. She has many prize mousers. One
large gray feline was awarded grand prize for being the first to eateh Alice
Cornell's rat.

‘i Harold Packard has become a great song-writer and has ereated a sensa-
tion on both continents, I read in the paper last week that his greatest song hit
has just been published, ‘ Alicé, Fair Alice, O never leave me.’

¢ Many of vour ¢lassmates have gained reputations in the literary world.
(iertrude Pettit has berome a writer. Her most famous work being a treatise
in two volumes on ‘The Real Beauties of a Titian.’

“Poor Beth Petty is an old maid. She is at present living in Detroit but
contemplates moving to Rockford.

i1t was only yesterday that I read an article in the Chicago paper about
the ticket-selling propensities of May Partridge. She is hired for all henefits
and entertninments where a great many tickets are to be sold.

“Lynn Porter went away to college, but, unfortunately, failed to make
good. He was eaught sleeping in class too many times and the professors sent
him home for a much needed rest.

¢ Estelln Paulson has obtained a pesition on a newspaper staff. She
writes under the pseudonym of Flora Lane Jibby.

‘i Webster Porter’s ambitions are at last realized and he is now sole pro-
prietor of Andy Anderson’s cigar store. Before he entered business he edited a
hook on ‘Hints and Suggestions for Teachers’,

¢ Alyersa Rote is a beauty doctor and is spending her time skinning and
bheputifying the public,

“iLila Rudolph is doing settlement work and spends days at a time reform-
ing the ‘Dagoes.’

$Flay Sergent studied eleetrieity at the University of Tllinois, but was un-
able to complete his course beeause of a love affair. He married the object of
lis devotions and has settled down on a little farm, south of Belviders.

“ Mary Sullivan is another literary product of old South High. Besides her
stories she writes a great many poems, her most famous, being, ‘1f All the World
Woeroe Irish’, . .

“Ygu ean’t possibly guess what Harold Swift is doing. He is a florist and
is making a specialty of ‘Sweet Williams.’

Do vou see that smoke over there in the West? That is Suyderville.
Jane Teeple lives there and is becoming prosperous refining ¢ Sugar.’

i (harlotte Thomas fell heir to a vast sum of money. She sailed for Furope
coon after and was beseiged on all sides by empty titles. She somehow managed
to eseape to Afriea where she is spending her wealth trying to teach Domestie
Seience to the cannibals,

““Vera Menzell haos gone to Cornell where she will spend the rest of her
lifa tutoring.

“‘La Vera Merrill is living on a farm and makes a liberal income raising eab-
bags for saper-kraut,

““Lola Vincent is a society belle and has nearly lost her skin and hair in
her endeavor to become a blonde.
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CHARLOTTE T3 1OMAS,

O Pud.*?

High School Chorus "10—'11.
Girls Basket-hall ‘11—--'12,
‘YO that this too, too soli

meet,
Thaw, anqg resolve itself into

I flesh woulg

dew. '*

L A

LOLA VINCENT.
““Wola,**

High School Chorus 30—717

“There is n garden in her faee,

Where roses and white lilies grow.’’

JOHN WHITE.
iif}[“,_“

High School Clorus "10—'11.
Foot-ball *10—112,

““Alas for her that met me! *?
eep

LELA MELVINA WHITNEY
¢ Lieln, *?
High School Chorus 10—"11.
Girls Basket-ball: Captain "11—'13,

Class President 10— 4 I

““1 am monarch of

all T suryvey, '

LEO WHITE.

“lipa

High Sehool Chorus "10—"11.
Foot-hall "T0—"12.

““He dearly loves the Inssies, (! *?
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BERNICE WRIGHT.
‘“Berni.”’
High School Chorus '10—'11.

““But thou be wise in this dream
world of ours.’’

‘iIrene Walquist is fteaching school in the country. The air and food of
that locality have agreed with her so well, that she now weighs two hundred
pounda,

““There ure also professionals in the class of nineteen twelve. Leo White is
4 physician, a specialist in diseases of the heart.

‘“John White is a great student, He is making an extended study of Burns.

“*Lelavina Whitney is a militant suffragette. She goes about lecturing and
specking on the subject of, * When We Women Vote'.

‘“Bernice Wright is traveling. Last winter she spent mueh time at Rock-
ford and next fall expects to take a trip to Marengo,

“UIf vou eare to, I will’”’—he began, but T never knew what he wished to say,
for at that moment a pain so sharp and so terrible, shot through the bhack of my
head that T fainted.

When I came to I was in my own bed and the doetor was fastening a ban-
dage around my head. My mother sat beside me. She had been erying. T hail
fallen into one of the old unused traps, she told me, and had eut my head severely,
necessitating a few stitches and while under the influence of the anaesthetic, had
undoubtedly dreamed of my class of ‘*Ninteen Twelve.’'

CLARA PORTER, '12.

LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT.

We, the class of 1912, of the City of Belvidere, Uounty of Boone and State
of Illinois, in these our last days, being of sound mind and memory, do make,
publish and declare this to be our last will and testament in manner following,
thit is to say:

First—We will and direet that all our just debts and ecosts of administer-
ing our estate be paid in full.

Second—**Jaek Luhman'' leaves to Thomas Marshall and John Hallot
Jointly his duties as ‘*School Athlete.”’ Also, to the next manager, he leaves a
little booklet he has written entitled *‘ How to Bun a Basket Ball Team''.

Lola Vincent and Irene Walguist bequeath to Irene Bogardus, Ruth Difford
and Vera Hovey their dancing pumps. Tho these are a little the worse for wear,
thevy will still last some time.

“Deac’’ White leaves to Claude Tripp, his fair complexion; Lee can afford
to give lots of that away, for he will always be white.

Aliee Cornell and Vera Garret have compiled a little book explaining anl
illustrating the very latest modes of hairdressing. This, together with a few
hundred hairpins and various other necessities, they will to Verna Atkinsg, Mildred
Ritehie and Neva Piel.

Blanche Lampert, Bernice Wright and Viva MeDougall, leave to Elizabeth
Westphal, Hazel Ashton and Dessie Phelps their duties as daneing teachers ot
noon hour.

“Yellow™ Packard bequeaths his sweet and melodious voice to ““Fat’' List,
who at times has shown surprising talent along that line, Also to Foester Johnson,
Harold leaves a few of his luxuriant eurly locks.

Estelln Panlson and Alversa Rote will to Vivian Atwood, Ruby Garrett ani
Wilma Pierce jointly, their latest giggle.

*To Mary Louise Witheek, Clara Porter leaves her duties as pianist, provid-
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ing that Mary Louise play ““O You Beautiful Doll**, onee in a while. _

Walter Fredrickson has discovered a new way to learn German withont
studying it. This secret he intrusts to Morris Silver, hoping Morris will appre-
ciate its advantages and use them.

Mary Sullivan and Gertrude Pettit, who have a splendid record as cluss
““Bards’ leave their duties to Florence Wheeler, Blanche Stebbins and BEsther
Streeter.

‘“Cap’’ Sergent bequeaths to Burton Wright and Jennette Butterfiell, his
slightly soiled Physics hook, Flay has decided that now he has mastered its es-
semtial prineiples.

May Partridge and Pauline Goodrich leave their eviable records of never
being tardy to Blanche Barr and ““Longy’* Merrill, May also bequenths to Edith
Lamb, her basket ball suit, whiceh, though it has seen hard wear, is zood for
another seasom.

Ethna Hubbard leaves to Helen Rosenkrans, Josephine Dwyer and Frances
Ferguson her new cook-book. This is said to eontain a splendid recipe for bis-
cuits,

Emma Gallagher and Nellie Latt, jointly, will to Margeret Wyman and Fern
Wixon, their slightly soiled Chemistry aprons,

“Chucky’* Adams bequeaths his sent among the Freshies to ‘‘Sleepy '* Sul-
livan and “‘Bulgy'’ Porter, Charles also leaves a few of his girls to Claude
Tripp, trusting Claude to take as good eare of them as he has.

Ella Dale wills her almost new Geometry book to Susan Penning. Ella says
she has no more use for it sinee she intends to become a elerk (Clark ).

Lelavina Whitney has worked out an entirely original argument against
Woman’s Rights; this she leaves to the eare of Charlotte Laing and Hannah
Thomas.

““Red’’ MeCracken, ““Groueho'' Porter and Rose Allen jointly bequeath to
“*Chink’’ Biester and Lois FPetty, their bright auburn loeks; also to Bill Peart,
Tracy leaves a detailed account of his experience in getting ““canned’’ from
“lnss—Take a year off, Will, and read it.

Vera Menzell leaves Belvidere for Chicago, and bequeaths to Allie Whaling
end Beulah Difford a hottle of Peroxide. Diet Girls!

Beth Petty, Jeunie Teeple and Lila Rudelph have compiled a hundred and
one arguments against dancing. These they leave in book form, to Margeret Fry,
Helen Gabel and Blanche Hammond. They hope that these Young ladies will see
the error of their ways and reform.

““Doc’" Swift and Grace Ahlsen will to Helen O’Conner, Dorothy Baird and
futh Gallagher Jointly, their quiet studious ways.  We hope those girls will
vrofit by these excellent examples and hecome model students,

Charlotte Thomas and Vera Merrill have composed a little Yrag? called
““Gee, I'm glad T'm Small’’. This they leave to Lueile Wheeler, Lila Vinoent
and Bessie Upstone. Also, Charlotte hequeaths to Helen O'Conner a little pre-
seription which is said to be an excellent cure for burns (Burns).

*“Doe’’” White has written a little book. showing how it is better to study
one’s lessons and behave in school, eiting his own as the record of an ideal
student; this he wills to, Pearl Burns, J. B. Meyers and **Fat’’ TList.

Lynn Porter bequeaths his dinner pail to Mr. Hendrickson in case he should
want to retain the society of his ‘“flock " the rest of the noon hour.

““Twamy’" Boyce leaves to ““Bugley '’ Porter, the only musician in the
cluss, hig violin. ) ' '

To the Freshies, we leave our example. Follow it youngsters, and in the
course of time you, too, will attain the height of glory, dignity and knowledge.

To the Soph’s we leave our old hats and ecaps; we know they cannot be too
!:.r;:r.

To the Juniors we leave our well preserved dignity. Wear it as well and
becomingly as we have, and Miss Gilehrist will surely bestow on You a medal.

To the sehool we leave anything we may have done in the past four venrs
in the line of a “‘baost ",

In witness whereof, we have hereunto set our hands and seal this last day
or May, A, D. 1912,

CLASS OF 1912.

The above and foregoing instrument consisting of one page of type-written
nitter, wus on the day of date thereof signed, senled. published "and declared
ns and of the last will and testament of the class of 1912, in the presence of us,
who at their request, and in their presence, and in the presence of each other,
have subseribed our name as witiess thereto. J. . DWYER.

‘——










THE CLASS OF 1913.

In September, 1809, the class of 1913 made its entrance into the old South
High, ninety strong, Since we were the largest class that had ever entered, the
upper classes were naturally awed by our presence, so that no resistance was
offercd to our march. We gave the teachers no agony, for we were as meek as
“Lamhs’’ and there was only one ““Sleepy’’ in the class; we did, however, dis-
tress the Sophomore :nd Juniors, for they were foreed to yield us their places in
the assembly room. With the aid of Miss Harvey our constitution was framed;
we elected worthy officers to represent us, and then hoisted the flag of brown and
gold.

When we beeame Sophomores, we were recognized ns well worthy of being
taker into consideration. One of our girls was made treasurer of the Sphinx; a
few of our boys were given places on either first, or second basket-ball team.

And now we are at the close of our Junior year. Worthy officers have ear-
ricd us through our course honorably, This year we gave three of our members to
the Sphinx; three of our boys were on the first basket ball team; others were on
the second team, or the foot-hall team. Now we desire to give our aid in the
declamatory and field contests, We are a class of fifty-six; we are going forward
to our last year, the strongest Senmior class in the number that the South High
Sehool has ever known. Each year we have made the acquaintance of new
tenchers; they have not only given us the kmowledge of books, hut they have
taught us the true essentials of good character. In amother year, we shall leave
fhe South Belvidere High School forever; but the flag of purple aml gold shall
always be held dear in the memory of the class of "13.

/ ASHTON, HAZEL JsMEYERS, JOHN BOYD
+ ATKINS, VERNA i\ 3O’CONNOR, HELEN
> ATWOOD, VIVIAN Tt PEART, WILLIAM /9 /¢
: 4 BAIRD, DOROTHY APENNING. SUSIE
§ — YBARR, BLANCH IYPETTY, LOIS
; £ BIESTER, CHANNING . 2PHELPS, DESSIE
7 BOGARDUS, IRENE WAL APTIEL, NEVA 1919
¢ BURNS, PAUL 1 PIERCE, WILMA
7 BURNS, PEARL i JPORTER, OLARENCE
o BUTTERFIELD, JANET . . | 3fRITCHIE, MILDRED
darsid — 1+ DIFFORD, BUELAH 4'ROSECRANS, HELEN
+DIFFORD, RUTH YISILVER., MORRIS
[DWYER, JOSEPHINE = STEBBINS, ELANCHE
Mariied HFERGUSON, FRANCES 111 +ySTRAWN. ILA
AFRY, MARGARET JJSTREETER, ESTHER
s sz GABEL, HELEN p*SULLIVAN, DANIEL
GALLAGHER, RUTH o THOMAS, HANNAH
st RARRETT, RUBY ¢/TRIPFP, CLAUDE
e Asitd (FHALLOTT, JOHN yATPSTONE, BESSIE
#» HAMMOND, BLANCHE y4VINCENT, LILAH
LHARLOW, ALBERT AWESTPHAL, ELIZABETII
' 3HOVEY, VERA SIWHALING, ALLIE
s rith_ — 23 OHNSON, FOSTER #WHEELER, FLORENCE
HLATNG, CHARLOTTE 5WHEELER, LUCILE
*“LAME. EDITH F/WITEECK, MARIE LOUISE
s [) wLLIST, RAYMOND SIWIXON. FERN
Prbanied s IMARSHALL, THOMAS SUWRIGHT, BURTON
. FMEEHAN, HARRY SAWYMAN, MARGARET
P Y. UMMTRRILL, KENNETH i



THE BOOK. !

How dear to my heart is the 0Ol South High School,
When hungry for knowledge it comes to my view,
The Freshies, the Sophomores, the Juniors ang Seniors,
And good looking teachers. ah! they were not few,
That dusty Piano and the chajr that stood by it,
And the library room —0h! you've been there Yourself,
And oft times have gone, not for fun and for frolie,
But to study the boolk that lay on the shelf,

Oh! that olq paper book,

That plainly boung book,
That well-known book that lay on the shelf.

How oft have | gone there with eyes that were glowing,
And *fstudied’? awhile, ere T went to my elass
I thought 1 haq studied and would make a fine showing,
But oh! ['g forgotten it, ang didn’t even pass,
And then I sat down and wondered about it,
And even as I thought, T smileq to myself,
For T had been reading “‘The Ladies Home Journal,*’
Yes! that was the bool that lay on the shelf ;

Ah, that old paper book,

That ]"]:Iinll\' bound boeok.
That J'Im-rriH!i;_f book that lay on the shelf,

CHARLOTTR M. LAING.




CUTHBERT GABEL







THE CLASS OF 1914

One fair day in September, nineteen ten, sixty-three young people, innocent
(1) as the Daisy, entered the South Belvidere Freshman class, n Well (s) armed
body of (foot) soldiers. Our class officers were:

Progidenl. o hae i aieie e bk e sl et s aseS DSE RN SMeGONTG 1

G T St T ) A it AR - R e e MAMIE O’BRIEN
b T e e e el MARGARET PEALFRE
D reARTTRT ) = S U T i N e e .GEORGE SILVERMAN

Marching (un) like Marion’s men, 'neath the colors of marpon and gray, un-
der our President’s lendership which might be compared with general Hancock’s,
we never Dodged the enemy; but went past Watson’s store, bravely to the (Fi)
field, marvelous, it may be, in our Acker(man)acy. When Iva Col burned and
Maud Black burned; and Alice’s Cur ran away to foreign Isles; Carl(’s) son
voted for (O") Brien; and James, A vis-tor on Thomas street, was Rob{ert) bed;
An'der son (sun) hid its face in clonds, it did not (ap) peal to us much, but we
ate May berrys and Fryed Marguerites. We've studied Meyer’s history, worked
problems in Wentworth's algebra on our Slate (1), read George Eliot's ‘‘Silas
Marner,”" and let the New man go Gallagher. sStephen MeGonigle and Ray Lan-
ning were guards (best ever) in the football team. We could Al{l} 'ford to pay
dues, and were rich; for we had a Ruby, and a Silver man in the treasury, a Silver-
Smith, and but one Swindell(er.) Thuring the vear, twenty-five departed from our
midst—rperhayps to go to (St.) Louis, Byron, or (Lake) Delave(r)gne—though
some returned later to our Sophomore class. Last winter we enjoyved ourselves
at a Sophomore-Freshmin class party and tried to teach etiquette to the Fresh-
ment, but had to give it up and let George do it. We're pressing onward and up-
waril to reach the top of the ladder, to berome as studious (?) as the Juniors, to
suceeed in becoming—if not ns impresgive—as noble examyples for the rest of the
wchool #g the present Seniors (think they are.)

! ACKERMAN, FRED esrracA 19 TLES, ALICE /116
2 ANDERSON, BYRON 20 MEYERS, CHARLOTTE

N T M&.wi-ujv :

3 ALFORD, FLORA

of BIESTER, ELLIOT
s BLAUKBURN, MAUD
b CARLSON, GLADYS

4 COLBURN, IVA )
4, COMSTOCK, DAISY

9 CURRAN, ALICE

10 DELAVERGNE, HELEN

h DODGE, ETHEL
e FATR, GLEN

s ced —[3FIF1ELD, ELIZABETH

JYFRY, ZINA

'{{i ALLAGHER, MARIE
1P HANCOCK, EXALOU
IMHARLOW, ROBERT
AHUMPHREY, RUBY

‘l-*l\l'W\IAL,BOED — TR M«I'é
21.0'BRIEN, MAMIE

93 MeGONIGLE, STEPHEN

24 PAULSON, MAR
SLATER, GERTRUDE

¥, SOOST, AVIS
29SEXAUER, JAMES

RISTLVIUS, MARION

5 4STLVERMAN, GEORGE

&4 SULLIVAN, MARGUERITE

21 FHOMAS, HAROLD

3 #WENTWORTH, FLORENCE

A3WHITNEY, LOUIS
3 YWATSON, LEILA
SSWITBECK, ELIZABETH




SOPHOMORE CLASS POEM.

Under a dome of Heaven'’s hlue,

Upon a rolling prairie too;

Beneath the purple and the gold,

Stands the 8, B. H. 8., strong and hold.

Here we gathered with a zest,

From north and south and east and west,

Then sung in accents loud and gav,

OU]' ]Waises to maroon Elll!] ;,__l_’l'El_\'.

Time has come and time has gone,

Since we gathered fifty strong,

Things may change, but we, no never,

We're loyal to "14 forever.

But listen now, and I°1 tell you true,

Of n few of our band and their customs too.
Avis and Gertrude so seldom seen,

Have been arrested for wearing the green.
Florence, no longer trusts to fate.

But now is willingly left at the gate.

Lured on by the voice of a beautiful doll,
Marion aviates, but that is not all,

Giladys and Elizabeth have been asked to state,
What hours to them are ‘‘very late.’’

Gieorge, you know, for lack of a hearer,

Talks to himself, of one that is dearer.
Margaret, whom Glen once thought quite the thing,
Ias now at last consented to sing.

We wonder where Iva found her ring,

Here's hoping that it, good luck will bring,
‘“Have you met Flora?'! said Robert with fear,
L'l take her with me everywhere, this yvear.
8he was delighted, and replied with a smile,
Which he translated, ‘I'd walk for a mile.’?
Then there is Louis, no why for nor when,

The quietest student, he always has been.

And Smith who boosted he Caesar could pass,
Without using Leila’s paper in class,

Between Stephen and Elliot there is a feud,
Since the fated night, when in grewsome mood,
He woke from his dream, ah! what! is she gone?
And with whom? Pray, who took her home?
A strong wrathful passion was caused by the news,
While a glance of disdain swept his bright shining shoes.
All this is to tell you, we're a talented class,
That any Exam., we always ean pass;

Be assured, that Geometry for us has no feuar;
And Zoology ever, we welecome with cheer.

Now as a mass our aim is true,

Our virtues many, our faults very few.

Our teachers admire us; say we are fines

That we are busy (most of the time.)

While we in turn, ean truthfully say,

That after the cramming, we'll be Juniors gay,
And ever our banner will hrightly oleam,

For we'll always be loyal to the ‘“Class of Fourteen. '’

MAY T'AUVLSOYN, ‘14
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THE CLASS OF 1915.

On September fifth, under the leadership of Cuthbert Gabel with pennants
and flags gayly fluttering, the elass of 1915 passed into the history of 8. B. H. 8.
Like all Freshmen from the begining of time, they were hailed with the derisive
epithet of ‘‘Greenie! !, brt they soon belied their tormentors by settling down to
worl, and proving their worldly wisdom.

After making their debut at a social function with the Sophomores, they en-
tered their elasses and athleties with unsurpassed vim and spirit. The football team
wis greatly strengthened by the playing of MeCoy at guard, and efliciency of the
second basketball team was inereased by the playing of Inman along with the
same redoubtable MeCoy, The Freshman team also easily disposed of several
opvonents, including our over-bearing associates, the Sophomores, and onr ancient
enemy, the N. B. H. 8; with whom, however, we have sinee joined our hands
m Flt‘:'lﬂ'l‘,

Concerning the standard of work aceomplished by the students of this cluss, T
have only this to say, that it has already been carriad far up the path of Learning.
The members of this class are going to sustain this record so that in later years,
the figure “‘fifteen’’ will be printed in bold-face fype upon the annals of the

“40ld South High.'?

ALLEN, VERNON
ATWOOD, BARLOW
BANKS, GLADYS
BISHOP, EDNA
BANCROFT, HOBART
BOWLEY, RAYMOND
BUSSE, ELSIE
BOLLMON, ROMONA
CAMPBELL, JOHN
CASEY, JOHN
COLLIER, HAROLD
CORNISH, MILTON
(LOSSON, BLANCHE
(OLTON, FRANK
CURRAN, GEORGE
DALE, RUBY
DIFFORD, NEVA
DWYER, LEO Al i
GABEL, CUTHBERT

GREENLEE, WALLACE

HALL, RAYMOND 7"""‘-«4

INMAN, CLARENCE fundell Dy
JACOBS, LOLA

JOINSON, HAROLD

KIESTER, HAROLD

LAING, GURDON

MELZER, DAVID

MEIKLEJOHN, VIOLA
MEYERS, GERTRUDE
MeCOY, BARL
MeCARTNEY, SADIE
NEWELL, MILTON
NEWELL, NEVA
NEWTON, THURSTON
NORTON, GLENN
NORTON, AGNES
O'BRIEN, MARGARET
0'BRIEN, SADIE
PENNING, ROSA
POYER, LEE

PEART, EUNICE
PORTER, SPENCER
SPACKMAN, BUNICE
SAWYER, DONALD
SIGURD, BESSIE
SHANE, STANLEY
SOO0ST, PEARL
JTHORNTON, FLORENCE
WALQUIST, ARTHUR
WILKEY, ELMER
WHITE, EMMETT
RAY. MARJORIE
ROSECRANS, HELEN



1915 WAX WORK SHOW.

LECTURER:
“‘My dear friends, will you please step this way,
And pay heed to that which I say,
The nobility go
To see our great show
T'is well worth the small price you pay.
‘“Barlow Atwood knows nothing of law,
Or of anything, save how to draw,
He does not do that well;
His cartoons will not sell;
They 're the worst that the world ever saw.
*Of the boys in the class, nine fifteen,
That we group as uncommonly green,
It sounds like a fable
To name, Cuthbert Gabel
As the largest green fruit we have seen.
““Do you see that huge figure in hrown,
With his jaw moving upwards and down,
A grand talking machine
Is our David; I ween
That on earth he will never run down.
“*A real short little fellow is Lee,
Yes, as short, just as short as ecan he,
Yes in truth, he's so small,
You can’t see him at all,
This queer little fellow named Lee.
““Jdohn Campbell's the pride of our year.
He's o rich that we must shed 4 tear,
For we’'re jealous of him,
Since he wastes not his vim,
He has worked not a second this Vear.
Of all those that would help make our laws,
That are fond of the suffragette eause.
We must notice Miss Ray,
As the leader to-day,
All else that she does makes us pause.
“‘Have some pity on poor Stanley Shane!
As he walked, homeward bound down the lane,
T'wans Blanche Closson he met.
She saw him? Nay, not vet;
That’s why he is suff'ring such pain,
Oh poor Clurence, my dear little lad,
What is it, my dear, makes you sad?
To allow you to go
On the stage, don't you know,
At so early an age would be had?

““My kind friends, the show is o’er:
And we part to meet no more.

I shall try my best to find

A safe place to rest my mind;:
For to meet again means wur.™"

RAYMOND HALL, ’15.
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SOUTH BELVIDERE.
(An Editorial.)

““There is a High School we revere, we revere,
The pride of Old South Belvidere, Belvidere,
Fame sings her praises everywhere,
For none with her can quite compare.

When first we entered the great somber room, with its huge platform and
silent desk, and gazed upon the ruins of Imperial Rome that hang in state above
the statuary aund relics of learning that surround the monarch'’s throng, we
became loyal. True, we hesitated long enough to get out our proclamation eall
ing the upperclassmen ““rough necks’’, and secure their injunetion to wear vel.
low ribbons, green hats and other unnecessary trifles; but after the serimmage, in
whick we were partly victorious, we assumed our position as servants to the erown.

Four reckless years have passed. We have enjoyed them. The great room,
the ruins of Imperial Rome are now familiar objects. (iraduation! We are eut-
ting our hausers to embark—sailing, sailing over the deep blue sen! Theré are
two objects that each must take: there are friendships, and there is knowledge.
Both are necessary to make our ship sinkless, The friends of our High wherever
they meet will he friends.

The two Belvidere school districts are now nnited. We will then, perhaps,
he the last elass to represent the Old South [igh, to fall in line with all we have
seen pass before us, Partly for this reason we have attempted this annual. We
believe that this year has warranted this enlarging of the last issue of the paper;
and we hope that in future vears as the strength of the high schools combine,
Belvidere will continue to have a high school paper. When this book comes, as
needs it must, may it bear on its cover that silent, impenetrable title, *‘The
Sphinx ™"

As we finish these last line-o-types, we sincerely thank all who have helped
and encouraged our paper through the year. Our friends have been numberless.
Whether we have succeeded, we leave for them to decide. The staff cease their
efforts, but it is with the pleasing knowledge that it will fall into true, loyal
hands in the next years, and progress under the new regime better than it has
unider the Ol South High.

-

Of those who have helped us, the Staff wish fo thank the faculty for their
interest in our paper. Mr. Bradley, Mr. Hendrickson, and the inglish depart-
ment have materially aided us. Many of our Alumni, almost the entire student
body and the teachers of our school have been subseribers to our paper. We have,
foo, a large list of advertisers who have been liberal to us and to whom we owe
much of our suecess, Dan O'Brien deserves especial thanks for the beautiful
designs he has made for us. We must thank also, the drawing department for
their work in this annual.

The school board composed of Omar H. Wright, President; Dr. R. B. Andrews:
Dr. H. D, Chamberlain, Dr. Annie Alquire, P, S. Leitzell, and Mrs, George Covey,
who have helped us financially in this last issue, we thank very sincerely for their
interest in our paper.




A REVERIE.

As the shadows stole over mother earth, 1 man wandered listlessly townards
the river, and after entering a row-boat, drifted with the tide to an island, where
he might have been seen in deep meditation, perhaps musing over the troubles
that had beset him. As the boat glided onward, the wooded banks of the river
cast their cool shades over it and reflected their feathery shadows in the water.
To add to the beanty of the seene, the moon peered out from behind a group of
elouds and threw its silvery light on the serpentine waves left in the shimmering
track of the boat.

Soon the boat and man reached their destination. The island was s beauti-
ful place, being deeply wooded with syeamore and linden trees, and containing
boundless numbers and varieties of flowers.

Alone amidst the solitude of the place, the silence unbroken save through the
chirping of some bird disturbed in its rest by some intruder, or by the distant
wail of a hungry beast, he moored the boat and sat down on the UTéen uTass.
Soon approaching him, he saw a veiled mist-like appearance above the middle of
the river, and as the figure drew nearer, he could distinguish the out-lings of =
young maiden whose grace and beauty seemed familiar to him, although he conld
not recognize her, because of the protecting vapor before her face.

She came towards him and, in a familiar tone, asked him to come with her.
As he followed her along the dusty foot-path, he noted her with admiration and
thought of his beautiful young wife, whom he had buried a few years previous.

Finally, they came to an opening and here she asked him to relinguish all
thoughts of the world, and go with her, where, as she explained, they would live
and enjoy a peaceful harmony of love, and thus shun sorrow and trouble. They
stood still, and there before them they snw the subterranean entrance of a cave.
The interior was bright and many birds with brilliant pluimage sang of the hap
piness within, He hesitated, and thought of his daughter who was just entering
womnnhood, and who seemed like a bud from the tree which had borne the per-
fect flower, her mother, so cloge was the resemblance between them.,

From the cave of seeming contentment, was wifted the fragrance of the
beauties therein, and although he wavered slightly, the vision of his child so
pure and dear to him, east on the billows of a sea that never fails to bring unhap-
piness to the unprotected, caused him to tell his companion that his daughter
needed his guidance; and that although his life should be filled with sorrow and
eare, he would live it and hope to join his wife in the verdant pastures of Heaven.

They then turned their foot-steps back to the boat, and as the foot-path
ceased at the water’s-edge, she glided out over the river, and bidding him adieu,
the veil-like mist stole away and disclosed to him the face of his wife.

How long he had lain there with out-stretehed hands towards the disappent-
ing form of his wife, he knew not, when suddenly, a hoot-owl, alarmed by the
intrusion of a snnke, gnve forth its terrified ery, and awoke the man to hig sur-
Toundings,

Gentle Teader, it is in these journeys into the vast unknown where the
elements are thus combined, that man feels the force of an unknown power; that
he awalkens and rises to the greater heights, which we all desire to reach.

CHARLES ADAMS, "12,




GETTING EVEN

“*We're not going to tolerate such actions one minute longert! 1 asked
Merey if we might have a chafing-dish luncheon to-night and she refused, saying
that it would be better if T would study; she only assigned ten pages of Cnesar
for to-morrow!! I think she is the meanest thing, don't you#l'?

“I°I1 tell you what we'll do,”! said Claire, who was busy trying to solve
a Geometry proposition, ‘“we’ll get the rest of the girls here in about two minutes
and seéare up a plan to get every teacher out of this, all five, and have our lunceh-
eon anyway, Miss Smith gave us six propositions to learn for to-morrow Jjust
becaunse, so she said, T pinned a lot of things on Julias Darline Rosie Van Valen-
tine’s dress. Of course, the hig bahy went up and told, and that made it hot
for me. My heart just aches for a chance to get even with those teachers and
Merey, and we won't invite Julia Rosie Van Valentine either. We'll teach her
uot to tattle,'’

f8uch a good plan** eried Conny, “‘T might have known that vou would find
some way out of the diffieulty. You are the dearest girl T ever knew.'’

Conny and Claire ran all round the hall bidding the girls to assemble in
their room; for they had an important scheme to announce. When the company
had arrived Claire stood on a chair in their midst and related her plan.  As she
finished, the girls arose and cheered her, saying, “‘Bully! that’s a fine plan!
We'll show them that we can have a little pleasure at least once in a while, "’

““Don’t get too excited,’” cautioned thoughtful Conny, ¢“ Claire’s plan is good
€0 far, but where are we going to send the faculty? O0Ild Merey is pratty ohsti-
nate, you know, She says she doesn't care for parties, I wonder if she means
that¥’’

‘No she doesn’t,"’ declared Ro, ‘‘let’s send them invitations to a grand
hiouse-party to be held at Mr. Van Valentine’s farm home. TIt’s about ten miles
from here, and we can instruct each one to keep silent, saying that she is the
only one invited; then we ean appeint an hour late enough so that they can't get
back again until morning. I know Mr. Van Valentine won't be there, beeause
he moved everything yesterday. Let's hire a rickety, rackety eab to take Merey
and have the rest, take separate routes; then they won’t suspect foul play
#ill they get there. Won't it be fine? We ean ask the boys over! '’

““No, we can’t’’, said,little Bd, ‘because if we do the Jjanitor and maids
will equeal.’’

f4We’ll tend to that,”” said Ro, ‘*we’ll bribe them to keep still. '’

It was four o’clock and the invitations had been written and distributed.
Miss Merey received her’s first. She found it under the door of her room, and it
was signed, ‘A true friend.’’

““Could it be Mr. Van Valentine? He had sold his place but mayhe this was a
farewell! 7’

During the afternoon the instructors were very much distracted and the
Dowager ordered classes dismissed a whole hour earlier. !

At dinner the would-be guests had most elaborate coiffures. BEach one of the
faculty looked with inquiring eyes, wondering why the rest were ‘*fussed up. "’
Miss Emith was heard to say:

“1 ean’t understand why that old maid Miss Brown is making such an effort
to look young when she knows that it is utterly impossible,’’

Miss Brown, however, likewise noticed snd was completely disousted be-
ciuge Mies Smith imitated her hair-dressing,

At seven-thirty they were ready. The girls watched them quietly one by one
leave the building, The Dowager (Mercy), who wouldn’t let the wirls know
for worlids, didn’t take anyone into her confidence except the butler. She told




him that she was invited out for the evening and would probably be gone until a
late hour. She commanded him to keep close wateh of the girls and not to let
them have a party while she was gone. Miss Smith and Miss Brown took the
Northwestern. Miss Smith wondered where Miss Brown was going and Miss Brown
wondered the same of Miss Smith. They alighted at the same place and silently
walking up the lane leading to the house, one either side. Miss Duffy and
Miss Philips took the I, C. railroad and did as Miss Brown and Miss Smith had
done. Merey suffered mueh of a strain riding in the old cab over the rough
roads for such a long way; but she would endure anything just to go to Julia's
father’s mansion. She worried and fussed because her new gown was not finished,
and hoped that there wouldn’t be any there, more elaborate than the one she
wore; for she was the Dowager of the ‘“boarding school of much renown,

It was about half past nine when the Dowager arrived, and instead of seeing
the splendor which she had expected, there was no light in the house. Hvery-
thing was still but—the rest of the faculty werp thera!!

**What did this mean? Had they received invitations too?’’

Her dignity was sorely wounded when she found that they had been like-
wise fooled. They saw it all; they had refused the girls a little pleasure, and now.
the Iatter had taken great liberties.

““Some of Conny’s work or perhaps Claire’s!"’

It needless to say that at school a delightful chafing-dish luncheon was served
and a jolly evening was spent, while the faculty was walking three miles to the
next farm-house. They returned next morning sadder but wiser; for they had
shown their great desire for parties. Moreover, after this, frequent luncheons
took place at which all the teachers were welcome guests.

: HELEN O'CONNOR, '13.

NED’S PREDICAMENT.

The biggest foot-ball game of the season for the Bellville high school was the
game with Pequot, at the latter’s foot-ball field on Thanksgiving Day. Many of
the Bellville students were going, among them Ned Burford, a foot-ball enthusiast
who had been invited to a three-day house-party, during that week, given by one
of his Pequot friends,

The first two days all had a good time, but on the day of the game, since
Ned was the only Bellville guest, the boys planned a joke on him. The night
before the game they stayed up late planning for the next day’s fun, so that all
were very tired. Ned awoke next morning at ten and found himself utterly alone.
The boys had planned to go beat riding at eleven, so he jumped hurriedly out of
bed and looked for his ¢lothes. They were gone! His suit-case was gone! What
was he to do! The boys had planned to be gone all day; so he did not expeet
anyone but the housekeeper to be there. He sat down to think over the situa-
tion and plan some way in which he could attend the game; for he surely could
not miss the greatest game of the season. Then he chanced on an idea; perhaps
the housekeeper could help him.

““Mrs. Willis, Mrs. Willis! "’

Mrs, Willis was busy down stairs, doing her morning work, and although she
heard the calls, thought that the boys had probably planned some joke on her,
#0 she paid no attention. Finally, as the calls continued, she remembered that Ned
Burford had not come down for breakfast and, thinking that perhaps he wanted
her, she went up stairs. The ealls continued coming from the direction of Ned's
roon.

““Mrs. Willis! Mrs. Willis! '’

Mrs, Willis went to Ned's door and inquired what he wanted and he told
her what had happened.



*{Mrs. Willis, haven’t you something 1 eould borrow? T haven't seen
Charlie’s Aunt for nothing. 1f I just had something black to put on and a black
bonnet!*?

‘171 see,’” came through the kevhole.

Mrs. Willis had also seen Charlie’s Aunt and caught the iden. She soon
returned with a black dress and o queer lace bonnet which she flung into Ned's
room, In less than ten minutes he looked very much like an old aunt out to seoe
the sights. For emergencies’ sake Mrs., Willis had provided him with a veil and
he worked burnt-mateh lines under his eyes. There was ong difficulty, however,
surely an old aunt would not go to a foot-ball game alone. He thought it over and
decided to ask Mrs, Willis to accompany him. She gladly accepted the invitation.

They went out the back way amd were soon hurrying towards the foot-ball
field, Mrs, Willis met a number of her friends and introduced Ned as her Aunt
Sarah who had come from Bellville to Pequot to see her nephew play foot-hall.
As Mrs. Willis and Ned took seats high up on the hleachers, Ned heard a familiar
voice behind him say:

Well T guess Ned won't show up today.'’

Ned chueckled to himself and thonuht.

H8tung! old man.”’

The game started with Pequot in the lead, but the Bellville havs had arit
and were determined to win the game. Pequot scored one touch down, hut
could go no further; for Bellville was gaining in points and spirit. Ned sat with
his hands elinched to keep from uttering words of encouragement.

He could stand it no longer when Bellville scored a touch down. His enthy-
giasm having overcame him, he sprang to his feet and rushed down the bleachers.
As he gained the center of the fie]ld he took off his bonnet und waving it hy the
strings yelled:

“‘Rah! rah! rah| Bellville.”’

His friends recognizing his voice, soon knew under what diflicultios he had
attended the game. They thought he ought to be honored for his loyalty and high-
school spirit, so they formed a procession with Ned, still in his black dress, as
their leader, and marched around the field singing their loyalty song.

GLADYS CARLSON, '14.

A DAY OF ACCIDENTS.

Along the banks of a beautiful, meandering river, one hright spring morning
in May, a load of Sophomores, riding in a hayrack, were looking for a good place
to hiteh their team and spend the day.

They did not have to search long before an ideal spot was selected, and the
party, in high glee, were ahout to alight, when the horses, which were young and
as full of spirit as the passengers of the wagon, suddenly shied, as master squir-
rel frisked out of some bushes by the wayside and scampered up a tree; and, as
a result, about four boys, who were busy with the thoughts of the fish they
were to cateh, suddenly found themselves on the lap of old Mother Earth.

With never an apology, they were soon on their feet again, and trying to
reach the wagon, but the driver whipped up the horses and gave the boys a lively
sprint, while the merrymakers jeered them and roared with laughter. As valu-
able time was being wasted they soon turned, took on the weary, shamefaced
quartette and returned to the spot where springboards, rustic beuches, ete., told
the tale that theirs was not the only party who had chosen this place for a day's
sport.

A more perfect spring day could not be imagined. The trees were lovely
in their new spring suits. Here and there might be seen patehes of buttercups or
violets, Birds filled the air with their musie, and in many a tree eould be seen a
partly finished nest and the busy workers flitting to and fro with material for
its structure. In fact, the air seemed full of life. Yas, and to the dismay of




the girls, on the ground was oceasionally seen life, in the shape of erawling things,
But even this could not mar the happiness of the occasion exc¢ept for the mo-
ment.  Moreover, in these days of peace, which are only broken now amd then
by & political skirmish, how would one ever know the number of brave heroes a
class contained, were it not for the little shricks of fright called forth by such
wigthts?

Well, of course, everyone has been to Oak Grove for a day’s outing, and
knows that it is possitively necessary to plan the dinner first of all. The roaring
campfire was made, the potatoes in the ashes were getting nearly roasted, the smell
of the coffee appealed to all who were near; but where were the anglers who had
hoasted of their ability to bring in the required amount of fish for this repast §
Well, the eries of the inner man finally brought them back to acknowledge that
for some unknown reason they had failed; and later, an investigation was made
which disclosed the fact that the Freshmen were fishing a mile farther up stream.

Although the fish were wanting, the haskets were found to contiain everything
@lse heart could wish for in the shape of eatables, and T am sure no one left the
table hungry.

After the usual toasts and stories, a large flat-bottomed boat was spied,
chained to a tree a little way off.  This, after some trouble, was unfastened anld
@ jolly load started for a ride. They had not gone far, however, before they rowed
apon a sandbar, and try as they would, they were unable to move, After spending
rome time in fruitless effort, two of the boys volunteered to get and push the
hoat off. Time after time they tried, and finally putting all their strength to the
task, the boat suddenly shot forth, dragging both boys, face downward, in tha
water, regardless of their pienie apparel.

They then rowed quickly back to shore, where the drenched Sophies placed
themselves to dry in the warm sunshine, on one of the springboards.  As there
wis plenty of room a couple of their fair companions joined them for the puar-
pose of offering sympathy, while the rest of the company offered words of cheer
in sueh songs as: ““Down by the Old Mill Stream,’® *‘ Run Home and Tell Your
Maother,”" and “‘They Alwaxs Pick on Me,'' when a1l of a sudden there was a
Greadful crash and seream. Springboard, boys, wirls and all disappeared from
view for a moment, There was a lively time for a few minutes, although no seri-
dus results followed: but, imagine their chagrin when at this eritical moment
the Freshmen poled around the bend on a raft constructed by the ingenious mem-
bers in the Manual Training class, NEVA M, NEWELL, ’15.

ABSCHIED.

Mit dem Sommer kommt die Ferien,
Lange Tagen, warm und frei,
Schliesze Buecher, singe zerne,

Das Studieren ist verbei.

Dennoch sind wir etwas traurig
Dasz wir nie mehr Schueler sind,
Dasz wir in die Welt hingehen,
Wo man zu oft Sorgen findt.

BELANCHE M. LAMPERT, '12.




THE MEET WITH WINSTON.

As Paul Jenkins and Ned Slade crossed the eampus of Hillton Academy they
saw a group of boys reading a notice at the entrance of the main hall. Joining
them they read the following:

CCAll eandidates for the track team report at the field at 1:30
o'clock Saturday. If you have ever run at all, come; for we
need more material for the dashes and the mile,

ALBERT HOYT,
Captain.

“‘Hurrah! "’ said Ned, ‘1 suppose that means a meet with Winston Academy.
T made eight feet in a pole vault when T was in High school, so T will practice
for the vault.*’

‘“And T ran in a cross-country run one time, so I will try out for the
mile,”" said Paul.

The next Saturday when all the candidates were gathered at the field they
were addressed by Captain Hoyt and Coaech Mullen, who told them that they were
going to have a meet with Winston Academy. And that they had just six weeksy
in which to prepare,

After two weeks of practice the men were chosen for the first team, and our
two friends received the two places for which they had tried.

On the night before the great meet the town was filled with students and
gridluntes of both ITillton and Winsten; but in the midst of all the excitement
none of the term was seen, for Coach Mullen made all of them stay in their rooms.

FEarly the next day the stand and field began to fill with people, waving the
orange and black for Hillton, or the red and white for Winston. The air was
filled with school-yells and the shouts of people calling to each other.

At three o'clock the meet commenced and as eaeh event took place the
excitement grew.

And now the score stands 42 to 42 with just the mile left to run. The
runners are erouching on the line. The pistol eracks and they are off, At the
first furn one of the red and white runners is in the lead and the Winston
supporters are wild with joy. At the next turn Kieth of Hillton is leading, but
he soon drops back and Sommers of Winston forges aliend. with Paul Jenkins
second,  So it remains until they turn into the home streteh when Paul slowly
gains on Summers who is nearly exhausted. The latter still tries desperately
to keep the lead, but he is failing fast. Ten yards from the line Paul draws a
little ahead of Sommers anid the Hillton students go wild with joy. Sommers, how-
ever, makes one more vain desperate sprint. His strength is gone and Paul
erosses the line three yards ahead of Sommers, winning the mile and eausing the
seore to stand 47 to 45,

The meet was ended and Hillton was once more vietor over its rival.

: FRANK COLTON, ‘13

DES REFLECTIONS.

Une fleur des champs damps dans un coin,
A eote d'un petit ruisseau,

Reflete une autre image
Au dessous dans la tranquille eau.

Un doux sourire sur des levres

D'an ami, comme la fleur des champs,
Reflete un autre sourire

Sur le e¢oeur d 'um lasse passant,

WHITNEY, "12.




A SOPHOMORE’S DREAM.

A little maid of the Sophomore class,

Had sueh an awful dream;

She woke with a start at midnight,

And gave an unearthly seream.

“4Oh, oh,’’ she cried, as she opened her eyes,

Y 1'm so glad t'was all a dream!

What would I do if it all came true

To me or the elass of 14777

“¢What ean it be, poor child,”’ I said,

““Were you pursued by bears?

Perhaps your teacher seolded vou,

Or did you fall down stairs?’’

“Mercy! but I hate to tell,

1'm *fraid it might come true,

But I suppose I might as well,

For vou’'ll think it dreadful too.

When Mr. Hendrickson rings the bell,

Weo're not supposed to whisper,

But one of the girls began to tell

About our English Literature.'’

‘Girls, are you talking,” we heard him say,

Of course, we said that we were,

1' never forget to my very last day,

How we both replied, ‘ Yes sir.’

For the room was strangely quief,

And all eyes towards us did roam,

And you'll die of embarassment too, when you hear

That I dreamed we were both sent home.'’
. E W., '14.

THE INVINCIBLE CUP.

Tt was at the annual banquet of the Nautilus Club.  After the feast the men
hud adjourned to the smoking room and were diseussing old adventures when,
nfter a stirring tale had been finished, young Hughes, last year's stroke for St
Anne's, turned to old Anson the famous captain who led 8t. Anne’s to victory in
1880, and said, **What was the most thrilling race you ever rowed, Cap?!!

Old Anson looked thoughtful and after rubbing his chin reflectively settled
down in his chair, eleared his throat and began as follows:

“ It was in 1879 when Meliregor eame to St. Anne'’s. He was a queer
follow, was MeGregor. He came from Canada where he had been raised in the
timber district, and where his father had become wealthy in the lumber industry.
In speaking of our river, he compared it to a drainnge diteh, and really, in
comparison to the river upon which he had learned to row, it was rather smalls
for he said his river was half a mile across and the eurrent ran fen miles an hour.

The first day I saw him rowing, T knew at once that all he lncked was style.
He was in one of the poorest boats, and Jenkins, the hoat-house man, taking ad-
vantage of his ignorance, had panned a pair of antique seulls off upon him. But
my eve! How he dil make that boat move! His sleeves were rolled up and his
forearm showed a striking display of musele.

1 mentioned McGregor to our president, but he looked wupon him with ap-
parent disfavor.



““You ean’t harness a Shire horse with n team of polo ponies, can you?

They wouldn’t make a good team, would they?'” he asked. However, after many
explanations and considerable nrgument, he agreed without enthusiasm, to fake
him on for a fortnight,

““Although T'm afraid it will take several fortnights to malke him onrsman
good enough for St. Anne’s,”’ he dubiously remarked.

I really had taken a faney to the big Scoteh lad, and as T was rather a gooi
man with the oars, 1 tried to get some style into his stroke, Every evening saw us
on the river, and after dint of mueh practice, at the end of the fortnight, he was
fully qualified to take his place as member four in the erew. This was due to
the faect that he was a natural born waterman and had such n splendid physique.
His only fault was that if he exerted himself, he pulled too strongly. His stroke
was marvelons. His oar entered the water at the farthest streteh forward, loft
it at the farthest streteh backward, and was a straight even pull clear through,
If he really put out his stroke, he not only palled hig own weight but that of Five,
with a bit of Three thrown in,

““The greatest race of the season was for the Imvineible Cup; in the finals
for which we were pitted against Dexter, a crew whieh if anything, was a shade
heavier than we.

We made a fine start. There wasn 't a secomd between the report of the gumn
and the fall of our oars. For the first minute Dexter rowed n faster stroke,
and at the guarter mile, were o length ahead. Every one was pulling in dead
earnest, The Loat wias moving soma! Our stroke was perfect, but Dexter was
going soma too. :

Little Jerry, the roxswain, quiekened our stroke and us we replied, T glaneed
over my shoulder for a fragment of a second and saw that we were even. We
were forging ahead.

A flag flew by. We were a quarter of a mile from the winning post and half
a length to the good. Then a most tragical thing happened. Whether Two caught
t snag, whether there was a flaw in his onr, I never knew, but there was a suwididen
erack!  Cronmpton's oar had snapped at the back! The boat shrivered and lost
way!  We were a beaten erew! What could « lopsided oar do in a tight raca?
Tt seemed hopeless,

Allison, the stroke, however, was still game.  We would be in at the finish.
In fact, we never stopped. The oar back snapped short and although the shopk
wiy severe, the real trouble was that we were an oar short and earrying a pass-
encer,

It was then MeGrogor showed his sterling worth. Being in the center off the
boat, he could use his strength without stint. He could try to be two men,

The moan of dismay which went up from the tow-path changed into shouts
of encouragement as we pluckily settled down to our stroke again.

“*Your holding them!*" ““Stick with them!"

““Well rowed MeGregor! '

Jerry was calling for a spurt, and summoning all our remaining strength, we
gava it,

Orack®  That was the gun, 1 had no iden we had finished. 1 was so near
gone for the last twenty strokes that I was blind to every thing, The first 1
kuew, T was being helped out of the shell and carried into the dressing room by
a4 yelling mob of fellows,

Everyone said that it was the most sensational race that they had ever seen.
But the eradit had all belonged to MeGregor, Tt was his superh strength, the
faet that he had been aceustomed fo pulling heavy sweeps against a swift current,
that pulled us through ngninst Dexter, and won for us the Invineible Cup.**

BERNARD SMITH, '14.
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Right end; MeKENZIE, ADAMS: Right tackle;
LANNING, Mc¢COY: Right guard; MeGONIGLE,
PORTER: Center; PACKARD, SULLIVAN: Left
wmard; SWIFT: Left tackles MERRILL,
Left end; LIST, Quarter back; MeCRAKEN,
Right half back; LUHMAN, Left half
back; LEO WHITE (Capt.) JOHN WHITE,
Full back.
Tha Team.

Early in the fall of the school year the student-body was called together
and talks by Prof. Bradley and Prin. Hendrickson gave evidence of their ath-
letie spirit. The athletie association became again an organization of the school.
At this assembly officers were elected and the date for the athletic rally, the
annual bon-fire, was set. From this time on the spirit of the past, the spirit of
no quitters, was shown.

Review of Foot-ball Season.

The outlook for season of 1911 was exceedingly bad. The squad of the
preceding year was ridalea. The few men who would play, lacked experience.
From the first, it looked as if Belvidere was to have a bad year. Determined to
muke the best of conditions, Coach Hendrickson started practice with much vigor




amd spirit.  With but two weeks' practice, we mot Miarengo; a team which had al-
ready [layed two games, and had reached a stage of development far in advanee of
that attained by Belvidere. Tn spite of the team’s lack of practice and experience,
a creditable showing was made. A defeat of five to nothing, showed that much
would have to be done to defeat Syeamore the following week, Belvidere showed
its strength obtained by its hard practice, one game’s experience and careful
training, when it defeated Sycamore by the score of ten to six.

The game for the following week had been cancelled, and the one for the
next Saturday was ealled off beeause of the disbanding of the Harvard team.
This left the team idle for two weeks, which was very evidently shown when the
team went to Woodstock to prove that they could ‘‘come back.’? They did
“‘come baek’'—home—defented by the score of forty-one to nothing,

The last game was fairly under way when it was halted by the skirts of a
eyelone which left the field covered with a sheet of water. Play wuas resumed,
but it resembled water-polo more than foot-ball: and such little progress was
made that the game was abandoned.

With the close of the year go seven of the team wlho are senjors. This leaves
only a few men as a nueleus to build a team for next year.

Review of Basket-hall Season.

During the season of 1911-12, Belvidere enjoyed its most suceassful season
in the history of the school. From the first game of the season, the one with
DeKalb Normal, the team gradually improved and was of championship ealibre,
s0 that at DeKalb it was conceded by erities a strong contender for state honors.

With two of last year’s first-ténm men, two men of considerable experience
and no little ability we formed a nucleus for the squad. A vietory over DeKalh
miarked the initial appearance of the team. In a short time Harvard, Hebron and
Woodstock were met and defeated. Then eame the first defeat of the season—the
unfortunate game with Freeport upon the loeal floor was the first netual rebuft
of the vear and there was not another one until the last game of the season.
After the Fresport game Byron, Rochelle, (fenoa, Sycamore, Rockford, and Hins-
dale were met and defeated. Then enme the last game of the season, the second
defeat for Belvidere, the one which lost the state honors—the game with Batavia.

BASKET-BALL.
PERSONNEL

John Luhman, right forward: Raymond List, right guard
Chas. Adams, left forward: Foster Johnson, left guard
Tracy MeCraken, forward; Harold Swift, guard
Raymond King, eenter
Kenneth Merrill, center

THE RECOED

December 15 —Belvidere 44, DeKalb Normal 40: at Belvidere
December 27,—Belvidere 47, Harvard 19;: at Harvard.
December 28,—Belvidere 22, Hebron 19; at Hebron.
December 29, —Belvidere 65, Woodstock 22: at Belvidere,
January 5—Belvidere 77, Harvard 24; at Belvidere.

January 12 —Belvidere 27, Freeport 24: at Belvidere,

Junuary 19— Belvidere 108, Byron 7; at Belvidere,

February 2,—Belvidere 40, Rochelle 10;: at Rochelle,

February 9,—Belvidere 78, Genon 26: at Belvidoere,







February 16,—Belvidere 89, Sveamore 11; at Belvidere.
February 23,—Belvidere 36, Rockford 25: at DeKalb.
February 23 —Belvidere 28, Hinsdale 19; at DeKalb.
February 24, —Belvidere 25, Batavia 45; at DeKalh.
Total points scored by Belvidere, 696,
Tatal points scored by opponents, 311,

I ¥oop]

inmes played, 13; won, 11; lost, 2; percentage—=46.
Weirers of the *¢B.’!

Sinee the custom of ziving ‘‘B's'’ for basket-ball, was adopted, in the vear
1909, the following have received them:

SHANESY LUHMAN ADAMS
EARL McKENZIE KENNEDY
PETERSON KENNEDY L1ST
JOHNSON MeURAKEN MERRILL
BISHOP SWIFT KING

THE ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION
BOARD OF DIRECTORS

YRt AN o T e e e i e s S e e e T OMAR BURTON WRIGHT
L T vl HELEXN GABEL
b T e e et e e e ot ol e e 5 .. MR, HENDRICKSON

iz b 1 T ot o0 M RO o Y (T SO it (TS B2 JOHN LITHMAN




GIRLS BASKET-BALL.

In the ranks of 8. B. H. 8.

Were six noble maidens,

Wlio together formed the ball team,

Called by some the Basket Ball team,

Long and tedious was the practice,

Though the girls showed wondrous courage;

But the Jumiors beat the Seniors,

Beat the staid and stately Seniors,

Feur to two, those haunty Juniors.

Little thought they that the Seniors

In a future contest striving,

Yet would vanquish those same Juniors

In a second hard fought battle;

Four to eight those wise old Senors.

After winning these great laurels

Came the Byron girls in warfare,

But our high sehool girls were hegten

Fourteen then to five and twenty;

Later our girls went to Byron

Went to Byren and were beaten.

Thus the sad, sad tale iz ended.
CHARLOTTE THOMAS,

o




GLEE CLUB

MEMBERS OF GLEE CLUB. ALICE ILES
ree VERA MENZEL

VERNA ATKINS LA VERA MERRILL
ELLA DALE WILMA PIERCE
HELEN GABEL NEVA PIEL
PATLINE GOODUCH CLARA PORTER
EVALOU HANCOCK MILDRED RITCHIE
VERA HOVEY ELIZABETH WITBECK
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THE ENCHANTED PALACE.

The Enchanted Palace was given March 22, by the students of the 8, B. H.
=, under the direction of Miss Gwendolyn Hill of the Cumnpock School of Oratory.
Miss Hill's exceptional ability in her work won the praise of all.

It was the story of the beautiful Princess who under the influence of the
wicked fairy was put into a profound sleep, lasting one hundred years. The Evil
Fairy, with the aid of the witches, longed for their wishes to prevail; but despite
all their efforts they were baffled. The Fairy of Life and her associates the
Fuairies of the Palace sneceedad. At the end of the one hundred vears the Prince
Charming awakened the fair Prineessg, and all those in and about the palace who
had Eeen motionless as stone were revived from their sleep. The Prince was
aceepted by the King and Queen as the favorite suitor for the Princess. The
long faithful sleep was ended and the court festivities proceeded.

The court scene displaying all the characters, was one of the most striking
features of the play. The grand march was led by the Princess, attended by the
flower girls, after whom entered the King nnd Queen. The Royal Family were
dressed magnificently and won decided favor from {he andience.

The witch scene was very impressive and was received with breathless sus-
pense. The Evil Fairy earried her diffienlt part extremely well.

The Vestal Virgin Drill was in direct contrast to the evil scene before it, and
was one of the most spectacular parts of the play. Tt expressed beauty and purity.

The Fairies of the Palace in their brilliant secene eaptivated the auwdience,
The Fairy of Life deserves special eredit for her pleasing role, The soloists also
<deserve mention, as their parts were well taken.

Princess—Pauline Goodrich,

Prinece—Harold Packard.

King—Harold Swift:

Queen—La Vera Merrill,

Fairy of Life—Vivian Atwood.

Evil Fairv—Ruby Garrett.

First Fairy of the Palice—Vern Menzel,

Second Fairy of the Palace—Neva Piel.

Poet—DBurton Wright,

Jester—Leslie Porter.

Wise Man—Thomas Marshall.

Chaneellor—Uyril Atwood. Fairies.

Fsther Streeter, Elizabeth Westphal, Bucl:h Difford, Clara Porter, Allie
Whaling, Janet Butterfield, Neva Fiel, Vera Menzel, IHazel Ashton, Charlotte
Laing, Lila Rudolph, Verna Atking, Mildred Ritehie, Pearl Burns, Hannal Thomas,

Svelon Haneock, Alice Iles.
Vestal Virgin Drill.

Verna Atkins, Margaret Fry, Lucile Wheeler, Esthor Streeter, Florence Wheel-
er, Hazel Ashton, Bthna Hubbard, Lila Rudolph, Pearl Purns, Hannah Thonmas,

loth Petty, Frances Ferguson, Ella Dale, Buelah Difford, Allie Whaling, Char-

lotto Lining, Witches.
Ruby (iarrett, Charlotte Thomas, Lelavina Whitney and Jennie Teeple
John White. Beasts—half Man.

Claude Tripp, Morris Silyer, John B, Aeyers,
Court Scene.

Rose Allen, Grace Ahlsen, Mary L. Witbheck, Fern Wixon, Blanche Barr, Des-
sie Phelps, Blanche Lampert, Bernice Wright, Viva MeDougal, Vera Menzel, Neva
Piel, Clara Porter, Mary Sullivan, Boyal Family and Fairies,

William Peart, Leo White, Kenneth Merrill, Raymond King, Foster Jolhnson,
Tracy MeCUracken, Harold Paekard, Albert Harlow, John Boyee, Channing Bies-
der, Lynn Porter, Walter Fredrickson, John Luhman, Daniel Sullivan.

HAZEL ASHTON, '13.



SENIOR PLAY —“THE COLLEGE WIDOW.”

The Senior Class will present *“The College Widow '™’ about June 10th. The
following is the ecast:

Billy Bolton—vollege half-hack - - - - . - John White

Jack Larahee—ecoach

Peter Witherspoon

Bub Hicks
Stubhb Talmage

Corpurnins Talbot (a tutor)
Elam Hieks, Bub's father
Matty MeGown—trainer

William Murphy

Daniel, Town Marshall

Tommie Pearson

Hiram Bolton, Billy's father

Ollie Mitehell

Jane Witherspoon (widow)

Besgie Tanner (athletie girl)
Mrs, Dalzelle (chaperon)
Flora Wiggens—waitrers

Ruth Akins
Luella Chubbs
Bertha Tyson
Sally Cameron
Josephine Barely
Cora Jinks -
Gwendolyn Smith
tiraee Blackburn
Louise Mitchell
Mabel Pearson
Florence Hopper
Blanche Brown
Bernice Laralee
Fithel Talmage
Euniee Talmagoe
Klizabeth Halton
Frances Nolan
Tone Whitley
Fdna Jarvis =
Constanee Smith

- John Luhman

. Harold Swift
Tracy MeCracken
J. P. Dwyer

Leo White

Walter Fredrickson

- Aharles Adams
Webster Parter
Lynn Porter

- John Boyce
Burton Wright
Foster Johunson
Pauline Goodrich
Charlotte Thomas
Lavera Merrill
Jane Teeple

Vera Menzell
Lelavina Whitney
- ('lara Porter
- Rose Allen
Ethna Hubbard

- Lila Rudolph
Bernice Wright
Viva McDougal
Gertrude Pettit
Blanche Lampert
Nellie Latt

Alice Cornell
May Partridge

- Beth Petty
- Ella Dale
Estella Paulson
Alversa Rote
Emma Gallagher
Lola Vincent

- Ireme Walquist



Hfirst grnr
FField and
Crack.

Pole Vault,
HARLOW,
9 Feei.

Hurdle, 220 Yds.
BRADLEY',
28 Seconds.

Shot Pul, 35 Feet,
MEVYERS.




UNIVERSITY CONNECTIONS

lﬁ‘ﬂltfh %jl‘ll‘liﬁl‘fl‘. ;ﬂ’iigh &Srhunl.

OF THE

South Belvidere is on the aceredited list of the North-

(‘entral Association of Universities and Colleges which

ineludes every University in the central states.

We

have also aceredited relations with several Universi-

ties outside of this league; and we can enter nearly

every school in the United States except those which

require examination of students irrespective of the

preparatory sclool from which they come. Our gradu-

ates may enter without examination, the following

schools:
Michigan
Wiseonsin
[llinois
Minnesota
Chicago.
Northwestern
Indiana
fowa

North Dakota
South Dakota

Beloit

James Milikin

Knox

Lake Forest

Smith

Tllinois Weslvan
Purdue

De Paw
Lombard
Monmouth
MeKendree
Cornell

Washington




Course of Studp

The subjects underlined are required of all pupils.
ietry must be taken before graduation.

a diploma.

Either Physics or Chem-

Four ¢redits in History are required for

In Freshman year not more than four studies may be taken. In Junior year

one science must be taken—Physics recommended.

GRADING,

The passing grade shall be 75. The plan of grading shall be as follows:

FIRST YEAR.
First Semester
English T.
Algebra 1,
Latin
Physical Geography
Hygiene
Drawing
Musie
Manual Training

Second Semester
English 1.
Algebra 1,

Latin

Physical Geography
Trawing

Musie

Manual Training

SECOND YEAR.

First Semester
English II.
Geometry T.

Cnesar

Zoology
Botany

Greek History
Drawing

Ex—05 to 100.
E —H0 to 95,
Gx—85 to 090,
G —80 to 85
F —70 to 8O.

Seeomnd Semester
English IL

Geometry 1.

Caesar

Zoology

Roman History
Drawing

Music’

Manual Training

THIRD YEAR.

First Semester
English 111
Algebra 1T.
Physics
Com. Geography
Cicero
German 1.
Mediaeval History
Drawing
Music
Manual Training

Secomd Semester
English TIT1.
Greometry Il

Physics

Com. Arithmetic
Cleero

German T.
Midern History

Drawing
Musie
Manual Training

FOURTH YEAR.

First Semester

English IV.

Chemistry
United States History
Virgil

Civies

Publie Speaking
(ierman 1I.
Frenech

Solid Geometry
Drawing

Musie

Manual Training

Second Semester
Fnglish 1V.

Chemistry
Fnglish History
Virgil

Sociology
Public Speaking
Agriculture
German ILL
French
Pedagogy
Drawing

:\rfl.]&&lll'.

Manual Training
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WHAT THE JUNIORS WOULD LIKE
TO ENOW.

LR A

1. Why Hazel Ashton and Channing
Jiester take agricultured

2, Who furnishes Feoster Johnson
with playthings?

3. Why Margaret Fry is bashful{ -

4, What makes Thomas Marshall’s
feet 8o heavy!?

5. Where Elizabeth Westphal got
her langh?

6. What is the matter with Mildred
Ritehie's neek !

7. Why Vera Hovey asks so many
questions?

8. If Vivian Atwood expects to
graduate?

9. What makes the boys like Irene
Bogardus so well?

10. Why Miss Gilehrist wants to
make a great orator out of John Hal-
lot?

11. How thick the “‘soles’’ of Pearl
Burn’s shoes are?

12. What kind of breakfast food
Pessie Phelps eats?

18, Last but not least. Why Miss
[Filehrist likes the .Junior bovs bhetter
thian the girls?

L AR

Heo Enew.

Miss Evans was telling her pupils of
the impressionable age of the Eliza-
bethan Era, when, suddenly turning to
George Bradley who seemed to be in
| dream with a far-away gaze, che said:
“6 And how old was Elizabeth, George?'’

““Reventeen last hirthday,' eame the
instant reply.

One night John's mother questioned
as he was going out: *‘ Whither?'’

John—* ¢ With her.”’

rew

Extract from a young lady’s letter
from Venice—*‘Last night T lay in a
gondola in the Grand Canal, drinking
it all in—and life never seemed so full
bhefore, ' Ex.

L3R 4
These jokes were not handed in on
tissue paper, s0 we were unable to see
through them.
Cook Maria,
Kitchen fire.
Wood green,
Kerosene.
Kitchen fire,
Great big light,
(ook Maria
Angel bright. X
L
““What shall T do?’'" old Charon said,
“1°'m in a dreadful fix.
1 ean not make the ferry go,
Becouse the River Styx. '’
LA
Commencement-Girls — ““ Wonder
who'll have the prettiest dress?'’
Bovs—**Wonder who’ll make the
higgest guy of himself?''
Both— *Won't we be glad when it 's
overl*
v re
Variation on ‘‘My 0ld ZXentucky

Home."'
Maken from ‘‘Siftings From High®’,
jublished by 8. B. H. 8. in 1905,
A few more days and the trouble all
will end.—Seniors.
A few days for to tote the weary



load.—Juniors.
The years go by like n shadow o’er the
he:
The head must bow and the back will
have to bend.—Freshmen.
(Chorus.) ‘
Weep no more my children,
O weep no more today; |
We will sing one song for the passing
sehool-room home, ‘
[
|
|
|

For the old school davs so gav far away.
rep

In Geometry class, Charlotte Thomas

having put

i geometrie fizure on the

board turned to the elass in time to
hear ‘“Bill"" Peart say: ‘*Charlotte,
your figure isn’t good.'’

L ]
Woe be unto the one who presents
himself, as & walking-flower-garden, in
Miss CGiilehrist's room.

yer
Eng. TV.—AMiss Gilehrist assigning
topics for reports: “*Who will take
Browning's wife?"”
Tracy MeCraken—**‘Oh, T°11 t:'lke

her, Miss Gilehrist,™”
LR I

J. P. Dwyer translating in German

II., “*Nehmen Sie acht."—“You take
© o pain.tt
LA
In Geometry elass, after the next
provosition had been assigned for the
next dav, Foster Johnson burst out:
“iGpe, Mies Van Arnsdale, that figure

looks just like n barn T saw once,’
LR AR

The Seniers ore spttine a good exam-
ple for the lower classmen by conduct-
ing their parties in the proper
{(?) way, for instanee: having chaper-
econsisting of the faculty, school-
board and mothers ns well ns ““hreak-
ing-up'™  at  exactly | eleven . o’'clock.
““Here’s hoping’" that they will profit

elnss

ons,

by our good examyple,
Beforo Exams.
Now I lay me down to sleep,

A stack of sehool-hooks at my feet,
I T should die before T wake
I'll miss the exnms, ‘1'd have
After Exams.
Now I lay me down to sleep,
With nething more for which to weap.
If I should die before T wake,
Old  Exams, know it
your

to take.

for |
|

you 'l wils

s lke.

| “*The Chovolate Soldier.™’

THE RELATION OF POPULAR SONG

HITS.
By Vie Atwood.
LR I
““Ohl Mz, Dream’ Man.'*, .......
P - (Sleepy %ullnau\
#1t’s a Long Luw That Has no
Tormae ™. o . (Kenneth Merrill)
“The Coon Town Quartet.’’......

oonw s (BULY Garrett)
“It you "Pn]h In \our Hleep, Don't
Mention My Name'' (Leo White)
“When I Was Twenty-One and You
Were Bweet Sixteen.'’ (Nellie Latt)
CURR Y . (Marie Gallagher)
“Pick, Pick, Pick On Your Vielin’?.
. (Morris Silver)
"Hnnmbm!\ Fiw WIII If You Don't’
wes e wwas (Pauline Goodrich)
Always Piek On Me'’. ...
X S % {Traey \[M raeken)
“L\er\ho:l\ s Doing 1It.' .
...... TIm’uI:I F(u'k'\rnf
"A “\F‘“‘ \Iq:lp Maiden. ' (Pearl Burns)
fBkinny 't .. .... . (Albert Harlow)
f*When Sunday Rolls Around.'’. ...
.......... ok (Neva Pisl)
‘41 Lost My (irl on Broadway."’
. (George Bradley)
“‘-mullrl}: Eyes."'. . (Charlotte Thomas)
““Gee, T Like The Music With My
Meals, ™' . (Foster Johnson)
““Let's Loop The Loop, At Harlem,'’
SOEAE ek e e -(Rurfnn Wright
s ‘\lnhutl\ M T e S RS
L(J. B. Meyers)
. (Beth Petty)
I'm Lonely. "'’
cees o+ . LAlice Cornell)
O Haved T s
. . (Groneho Porter)
{(Charlotte Liaing)

“They

“'Hn'rllr:i:l}' ;\'i,':ht. st
f*Maybe That's Why

““The Kingdom
"lht tvt'urﬂl.l Rag. "’
...... (Flay Sergent)

Con™t Get You 1’1l Get Your

. [Liois Petty)

Sapr
L5 1 b e P R

NEW BODKS IN THE LIBRARY.
ey

CThe Varieties and Culture of Pom-
padonrs”’, L. Dwyer.

41104 Whitney ", White,

ftEnecessful Poultry Raising’
o v

U Two Little Credits
Grew ™", Inman.

HThe Tricks

Curepan.

Y Baw-

and How They

of the Drug Trade'’



Some things you ought to know about
Shakespeare:

{4 lis father was rich, but was later
reduced to nothing. "' —Wilkey.

““He used to hold peoples’ earri-
ages. ' —Atwood.

LR A

Ramona Bollman had entered Wat-
son's store and ‘‘Red’’ Curran had
come to wuit on the customer.

1 want a penny peneil,”’
Bollman.

After a glanee at pencils of the re-
quired price, she asked, ‘“Haven’t you
any red ones?  I—I mean red pen-
cils'', she made haste to say.

LA R

He—Faith an’ it is a question T
lave for you, my darlin’.

She—What is it, dear?

He—When it comes time for me
funeral, how would wou like to be the
widow?

said Miss

L
Flay 8—Why ean a cow run faster
than a milking stool?
Blanch G.—You've got me!
Flay S.—Because a cow has four legs
anil a milking stool only three.
LR A
Teacher—*‘ Well, if you don’t un-
derstand the example, a good way to
understand it iz to ask a question.”’
Pupil—*‘ What is the answer to the
example?
ey
Son— ¢ Why did Washington die
when Adams was president?'’
Dad— “He gouldn’t help himself,”’
L .
There was a voung man from the city,
Who saw what he thought was a kitty,
To make sure of that
He gave it a pat. . :
They buried his clothes. What a pity.
rePr
Teaeher— * What made the tower of
Pisa lean?'’
Stude—*" ‘Tt was built in the time of
o famine.*’

POPULAF SAYINGS.
LR
A wonrd to be added to your voeabu-
Iy s—
Patriarch: A patriotic gont—aunthor-
ity—~Farl MeCoy.

!

Miss Lindquist—'*What do people
breathe with?'’

Milton Newell—' ¢ With their noses. "’

Miss Lindquist—** What do fish
breathe with?*?

Rosa Penning—** Their fins.’

LR A

George Silverman says that if you
put a rabbit on the grass it will turn
preen.

Perhaps we had better try it our-
selves, before accepting him ag authori-
ty on the subjeet.

L

James Sexauer thinks that the Ne-
bular Hypothesis is one of the astron
omical bpdies in the sky.

LA

B. L. in Agriculture—*‘ Do you pre-
Serve, or reserve moisture?”’

Miss L.—"*Conserve."’

LR AR

Miss L—0Of what food value is
corn and what do we make out of it?"’

Louis W, ‘““Uorn Flakes!' Tt is
said that Whitney is very fond of corn
flakes.

.

e n
Miss G. in Ger. [1, explaining words
with ‘‘ier’’ in them said: *‘Studieren
(to study) is the most common in this
class, '’
We are glad she thinks that way.
LA A
Miss Gilehrist, Eng, IV— Why did

| Hamlet return from sea so sooni’™’

Adams—*“Perhaps he was sea-sick”’
L AR AR
Either Lila or Lela must change
her name.

FAMILIAR SAYINGS.
rer

“Buckets of Joy!'—0George Brad-
ley.

““I'm s'prized!"'—Margaret Peale.

SWalk up!’—Elliot Biester.

SWhy 11 "—Flora Alford.

“Well T swan!'—Bernard Smith.

“Whee! Whee!''—TIva Colburn,

C40h slush! ""—Avis Hoost.

fNigger!!'—DMarion Silvus.

“What's that?’'—Margaret Peéale.

“1°m not prepared.’’—Robert Har-
lTow. .
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