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Cla.·s Colo1'.~-Black and Clu IT!J. 

Class Plou:cr-AmcJ·ican Beauty R'J.'H' . 

·zas.· Motto-EXCELSIOR. 

OFFICER 

Jam Fo. ter Milner .......................... Pre ident 
Louella McConnell Baker. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ecretary 
Camden Sanborn ............................ Trea urer 
Minnie Jeannette Harper ........................ Poete 
Norma Pinckney Linn ........................ Hi torian 
Glady Evelyn Moore ........................ Prophete 
Jo ephine El ie Moore ................ Will Administrator 

Hokity, Pokity, likety,. plit, 
enior , enior3, 

We are it! 
Fir t in work and fir t in fun, 
Bl .·t Cia under the un! 

Boom-a-laka! Boom-a-la lea! 
Bow! Wow! \Vow! 

Chick-a-laka! Chick-a-laka! 
Chow. Chov .. ·. Chow! 

Who ar we? 
Senior ! enior ! Rah ! R1.h ! Rcc ! 

Rah ! Rah! Rah ! 
Rah! R1.h! Rah! 

Tiah ! Rah ! Rah ! 
S n=or ! 

.. 



SENIORS 
11- 1 2 



JO EPHINE ELSIE MOORE 

Literary Society; Ba ket Ball '11 and 12. 

"Littl(' and lively and ll'lwlly Cl.ll'e-frec." 

RnWARD ALBERT McKELVY. 

Sporting Editor "Frog"; GlE'e Club; Teachers' Stud nt,' 
Council; Football '11; Ba rball '12; Senior Play; 

Literary Soci€ty. 

"Tlzt light that lies in Edward's £yu~. lies and li(':~ and lieN." 

NORMA PINCKNEY LINN. 

Glee Club; Senior rlay; Secretary L:terary Society; Ex
change Editor "Frog;" Annual Staff Teacher ' Student ,• 
Council; Clas Historian; Ba ket Ball '11 and '12; • 'enior 

"E'en the slight hairbell raised its head 
Elastic from her airy tread." 

FRANK DUNCAN SCOTT. 

Literary Society; Glee Club; Foot Ball '11; Ba e Ball '12; 
Senior Play. 

"A Hercules is known by the size of his foot." 

LOUELLA McCONNELL BAKER. 

Secretary "Frog"; Teachers' Students' Council; Senior 
Play; Literary f:ociety; Cia Secretary. 

"A rosebud set with littlt wilful thoTns, 
Ancl sweet as Te.ms air could make her." 



ELIZABETH Kfi}!IJALL WILLIAMS. 

Literary ociety; TeacherH' tudents' Council; Ba.'ket Ball 
'11 and '12. 

"Little tlting~ are .·wcct('st-in{init(' richr•s in a little ,·oom." 

Gr.-'ORGE WIILLIAM SUTHERLAND. 

! iterary ociPty; Glee Club; Senior Play; Base Ball '12. 

"An hon(':-;t man's tlu noble.'{t work o{ God." 

BESSIE GERTRUDE CHAEDEL. 

Glee Club; Literary Society; Basket Ball '11-'12. 

"A daughter of tile gods, 
Dit•indy tall and statdy." 

HARRY BIRD BRADY. 

Literary Society; enior Play. 

"Hr· Ill'/'('/' says a {oolish thing, and IICI'CI' do('S a zcis ' one" 

KATIE LEE HARRI OS. 

Glee Club; Literary ociety. Ba ket Ball '11-'12. 

"Xo 01U' kiwlcN Jzuw mucl1 site knows; knowledge i ·n't every
tiling." 



MARY KATHRYN POOLE. 

Glee Club; enior Play; Teacher ' Students' Council; Liter
ary Society; Ba ket Ball '11 and '12; enior Debating Team. 

- ''HN z·oice zcaN el'a soft, gentle '1.nd lozc; an CJ'C( /l( nt thing 
in zcoman." 

MYRTLE LOI MOORE. 

Literary ociety; Ba ket Ball '12. 

" uclz C'!/( s-soft brown (yes in lchosc ol'l> a .o.;ll./ldow lies; 
Like tlte duNk in c eening skies." 

Alrl DAWN MORROW. 

Literary ociety; lee Club. 

"Her brow is like the .·nowdrift 
Her nl'ck is like tll<' swan; 
H u· face it i.<; the fain·.·t 
That t'u the sun .o.;horu on." 

JAME FO TER MILNER. 

Cia s President; Teacher ' Student ' Council; Glee Club; 
Senior Play; Literary Society; Senior Debating Team. 

"A mind l'ejoicing in the intellectual light that bcanu tlz from 
his countenance." 

JES YE ALICE AN ELIN. 

Glee Club; enior Play; Literary ociety; Basket Ball 
'11-'12. 

"Laugh, ancl the world laughs 1cith you, 
lVeep, and you weep alone." 



J1AIJEL LOU!"'!<.-' KENSEDY. 

Literar} Society; Teachers' tud nts' ouncil; Basket Ball 
'11 and '12. 

"Y,. God.·! Hmc I df'test nu•n." 

rJCTOR SAM LETULLE. 

Literary ociety; enior Play; Ba 'eball '12; Football '11. 

"W/t('/'('t'('/' the cool, tn('and('ring "pooh·" u;imlf; its 1/'ay
tliat path ll'ill bt al ·o lollou:td." 

KATHERI E HOLM.4N. 

Lih r .1ry ociety; Captain Basket Ball '11 and '12; Glee 
Club; enior Play. 

"To k1WIC lu r was to love ll<'r." 

JA.'l!E PERRY MOORE. 

Glee Club; Literary ociet:v; enior Play; Manager Annual; 
taff Artist and Bu:ine , Manager "Frog"; Football '11; 

Baseball '12; enior Debating Team: Teachers' tudenL' 
ouncil. 

"Xotltin{JIIc doc.'! m· s(('m.· but smacks of somdlling greater 
fila 11 II imsdf'." 

ELIZAIJETH LOLA JlcKELl'Y 

Literary Society; Glee Club; Basket Ball '11 and '12; 
Humorous Editor "Frog." 

".4 kindlyll(a1·t; a steady mind; a u:hocsonzc zeit ." 



MINXIE JEANNETTE HARPER. 

ecrelar~ Gl e lub; Literary ociety; Basket Ball '11-' 12; 
la ·s Poetess. 

"Tiu rc's not a bonnie floll)(' l" that Nprinr;.· 
By fountain, shale or gr(cn; 
Thae'.· not a buui£ bird that .'iti!JS, 
But rninds me of my Jean.'' 

COOPER HILL GU MAN. 

Literary ociety. 

"I OI'ONl' one muming nd found mysl'lf PAMOU.._ ." 

BO 'NIE EA.RL YEAGER. 

Glee Club; Literary ociety. 

"Suclz clements in liN a1'(' :w u·qui:·;itl ly glent; .'lu can but be 
kind." 

CARROLL CHARLE COOKENBOO. 

Literary ociety; Glee Club; en:or Play. 

" ucll eyN~-soft brozcn cycc;, in wlw:-u orb a .r.;lwdozc lu s 
like tlze dusk in l V< ning skies." 

NELLIE MARIE BROWN. 

ociety Editor "Frog"; Society Editor Annual; Teachers' 
tudents' Council; Glee Club; Literary Society; 

Ba ket Ball '11 and '12. 

"Ch(• l'ful of ·pirit and guiltle.r.;s ot affectation-a mu I'!J elf"." 



MARY RAMELLE TONER. 

Glee Club; Literary ociety; Basket Ball '11 and '12. 

"Not that fair hair with which tlw 1canton ll'ind.· 
Dcll{llit to play and lorl' to makl' it curl, 
nut to thcl'-thc ~1/'(J('(('st of u·omankincl." 

GEORGE QUINN UTHERLAND. 

Editor in Chief "Frog"; Assistant Editor Annual: Literary 
ociety, enior Play; Teacher 'Student.' ouncil; 

Football '11; Baseball '12. 

"My lcife shall not rule nl( ." 

EMMA KATHRYN CHAEDEL. 
Glee lub~ Literary , ociety; Ba. ket Ball '11-'12. 

"And t /'1/(' .'{/if is a.'{ slle hath J)I'Ol'Cd ller.·elf, tl'lling flu• truth 
in spill' of you." 

CAJ1DE ... \' ANBORN 

las: Treasurer; Will Administrator; Adverti ing Manager 
"Frog"; Sen:or Play; Teacher ' tudent ' Council; Glee 
Club. 

" cl tn('(//zi,'{ ton(' 'lml g( sturc bland 
Lu;s usul to s1u than to command." 

LENORA EL IE COXGER. 

Literary ociety; Glee Club; Ba ket Ball '11-'12. 

''Drink to me only with thine eye·." 



ELPINE FAY RICHARD ON. 

Literary Society. 

"V rrily a kccprr of a school, 
ll'lzO.'I( bu.<;iness i.' to sit through sumnur month.·, 
And clolc out cllildn n leat·e to go and play." 

WALTER CLINTON WIN TON. 

Circulation Manager "Frog"; Literary oci ty. 

"Would t11at my tongue; could utter the tl10ughts that ari.·<· 
in m •." 

NE 1..-:1. MAY BAILEY. 

Literary ociety; Ba ket Ball '11·'12. 

" peecll i.· .<;ilL•£ r; silence is golcll n." 

GLADYS EvTELYN MOORE. 

As ·istant Editor "Frog"; enior Play; Glee Club; Literary 
ociety; la,, Prophete. s. 

"No tozmtain {rom its 1·ocky cave, 
E'< r tripped with foot .·o frre; 

he se< nu d as happy as a u:at•c 
That dances on the .·ea." 

-



It ·was in a field where all was green, that there hloomed a lovely 
sunflower, o tall and beautiful, with thirty-four bright and . unny petal . 
But it happened that a terrible v.-ind came along and scattered the petals 
all over the land. 

And thus it came about Lhat I being one of the petals, after being 
blown about for several month wa caught up in what proved to be a 
magicaeroplanc. After orne con ervation with the aviator, \Vho seemed, 
to my natural mind, to be different from any other human being I had 
ever seen, he asked me if I would like to have the power of a God on Mt. 
(•lympus for a short time. Of cour e I didn't know what he meant, and 
so he went on to tell me that he had been given, by the God , the po\ver of 
a thousand eyed Argu of viewing the entire earth in one day; and that, 
as a special reward for a per onal favor done, he . hould have theprivilege 
of gi 'itlg thi power for one day to some mortal. Much to my surpri e and 
pleasure, he then told me that he had r cognized in me the one per on to 
whom he wanted to give the privilege. 

One who has not had the plea ure, can hardly imagine the delight it 
afforded to be at one time hanging high in the cool, clear atmosphere, "A~ 
idle as a painted ship upon the actious of men as a whole or a individal ; 
or at another, to be da ling thru thin air on the way to a place of intere. t. 

Before the sunflower was torn up, the petals had agreed to keep up 
with the where about of eash other; and o I decided that th: wa my 
chance to see exactly where each one \Va , and what he wa doing. At my 
request, we first ro e high above the United tate.. Then thi weird be
ing waved a wand in front of my eyes, chanted a stort incautation, and lo! 
whomdid I see in the Metropolition Theatre in New York but our own 
Mabel Kennedy! She wa making her first appearance in America ince 
her great success in Paris. I nme01b red how many times we had enjoy
ed t1te clear melodiousnC'ss of Mabel' voice i'1 the Glee Club, but little di\.1 
we think then that he would be the world' mo t famou prima donna. 

As I looked dm\ n upon the city of Wash:ngton, I saw a very dignified 
oetal which was our famou "orator" Perry Moore, nO\\' :1. senator; (and in 
the arne city there wa a heart brok n pdal, all faded and withered. 
This wa "Lover" Carroll Cookenboo who was a waiter in one of the larp.e 
hotel ; he had been di appointed in love and had not quite r~covercd 
-r m the awful shock. After Norma bet:ame "My Lady'', Carroll had 
never been able to ra: e hi· ambition to the heighth of matrimony. 

Not eeing anyone else in Washington whom I knew, I turned my at
tention to Chicago, there I s::tw a real yellow petal. "Recognizing the 
familiar color, I looked closer and saw it was George Wm. utherland, 
a great banker in that city. He wa. on hi way home, and so I followed 
him with my eyEs to . ee where he lived. He ('ntued the gate of a beau
tiful brown stone front mansion; and imagine my great surprise wh n 
I aw Bonnie Yearger a· govern s to his three young hopeful ! 

As J next looked upon St. Loui , I aw a petal fast ani bright fairly 
flying aero. s a ba. b'lll ri:lmonc. This proved to bP. Edward 1\lcKdv~, 
who, I l arned later, had won fame a· an athlete. He was then piaying 
ba eball in the National League. 



A fad d yellow spot dimly seen in the "Blue (;rass" of Kentuck_Y 
tht.!n attracted my att ntion. I found a petal almost worn out; this 
,~·as "our iunny" Jes ye Anselin who had bcome a "Brisk wi lder of the 
birch and rule, 

The mistre. of the district school." 
The children 'laughed with counterfeited glee. 
At all her jokes, for many a joke had she;' 
And and she talked, 'th y gazed and gazed 
And still their wond r gr w, 
That one ·mall head could carry all :he kn w.' 

kipping the broad valley of the Mississippi, I found the wide moun
tain range. of iVIontana were beautiful to look upon. I was won-l.ering 
"l~v none of our band had b en attracted there when a golden petal, 
which was Luella Baker, caught my eye. he looked quite "Western-y" 
as ::;]w sat a tride her little cow-pony; and from the defer nee shown 
her by tlw a. sembled cowboys, and the que. tion asked and an. wered, I 
.iurlg<!d that she owned a large ranch and wa~ quite a stock woman. 

I c·mld but be attracted by the beauty of Yellowstone Park with all 
it: gey ·ers and fountain', and the an:mal ', too, claimed part of my at
tention. It eemed wonderful to me how one of the tamer., a .lim, lithe 
man, managed tho e wild animals. I was watching him casually when 
a certain little way h "warp'd his mouth" :.:;tartell me into closer atten-
ion. He approached a low, black-haired young "Oll!an dre:-:sed in the 

conv ntional attire of an animal trainer, and excitedly called out, ",Joe 
my d ar, put that lemon down and watch the :m..:aky movement. of that 
tiger!" Imagine my surprise when I heard the lady thus addres~:->ed 
calmly turn and reply, "Walter \\!im._ton, becau ·e I'm no long r Joe l\1oore, 
but your wife, don't pre:ume to think that you can order me around in 
that mann r. I'm entirely capable of taking car€ of thi lemon, mys If, 
and th::tl cat without any interf renee from you.'' I then r memb red 
having e n in the paper that \Valter Winston a11cl his wife, Joe Moore, 
had b com arti. ts in animal training, and wen· making quite a .·how 
with their animals. 

A' I looked down into the hills of California, I saw a tiny petal, very 
bright and happy, which was Elizabeth William , th wife of a farmer. 
Contentment reigned uprem there. 

(And in an Francisco there was a faded . pot of yellow flitting 
in and out of the back of a ten cent show hou e; thi~ was Cooper Gu. man; 
who wa. a clown in a vaudeville , how. Hi . sparkling wit and loud tongue> 
had made him a favorite among the fun-loving people of the "Golden 
Gat ity). 

Tht aviator then launched out ov r th= broad breast of the rolling 
PhcifJl. At first I wa. scared to be"hanging bC'tw en two .Ides." but 
the ma.;e ·ty of the ocean oon overcame that fe l'ng. As we approached 
the Haw.aiian bland', I Rw a fl et of ship ('lying our own "Old Glory.'' 
To !ook duwn upon that fleet from above wa such a wond rful sight to 
me, that I a. ked to hover a few minute. ov"r the huge , hips. Of COUI"2, 
my attention wa attracted to th admiral, who happened to be our "in
love" Victor LeTulle. His superb height, broad shoulders, red hair anct 
na\·~ costume made him very handsome; all the girl~ on the i:lands were 
"inlove'' with him, and he wa' just as bad a. whln he wa.:; in . chool. 

A~ I looked down upon the beautiful land of Japan, I :aw a very 



i>right and sparkling little petal, this was Ramell<.• toner, "Our Victoria 
(;irl," who was a mis:ionary. he and her husalmd, Camden anborn, 
had been ·eparated for about two years, and Camden wa in Africa. Our 
'Melle had always been a lovable little creature, and a· I saw her pa ~
mg am0ng the Japanese boys, teaching and in. tructing them, where "Ev
ery youth, as he knelt in the church and opened his Bible, fixed hi. eyes 
upon her as the saint of his deepest d votion," I remembered that one 
of her best loved quotations was, "Talk not of ' asted affection, affect 
tion never was wasted." That was being proved for her. 

A ,,.(:: pa .. ed over Greece and the Adriatic ea there wa, no one 
vi ible whom I knew, but \vhen we were over VE·nice, the "I land City" 
I aw a beautiful gondola lei urely darting about. In it were Norma Lin~· 
who had. married a ~ord and was enjoyn . .; her ladyship to the limit; 
and Kabe Lee Harnson, who !'=howed her vocation in life by having with 
her a plette and brushes. he had become quite an artist, and wa mak
ing hers.Jf famou by her picture . 

And a I looked upon Paris, I aw a very brilliant petal who was 
Emma chaed I, he had become an actre s, and wa making a great uc
ce s at it. 

Who could keep out of the beautiful lake nc. tied among the hills of 
witzerland! \Veil two of our petals, , o gay and happy couldn't for there 

was Katherine Holman ani her hu. band, Harry Brady, (who was a noted 
c iver a11d swimm r) making the drops of water sparkle like jewels as 
they . plashed and play d in the tran lucent wat r. 

Anri a I g~zcd c'o" n upon the great city of London there was a real 
bright yellow petal who provC' 1 to be Nellie Brown, a great leader of the 

uffragt:tt Band. She was in one of the largest park. where a large plat
form wa.· built and she wa C:elivering her lecture from that. 

I also aw Nena Ba'ley and Fay Richardson there a Nellie', follow
er·;-lhc~ .aid, "they were tir2d of being run over by men," and then 
Nellie wash ard quoting from her much loved "Princess: "The men have 
done it; how I hate them all! Ah, were I ·omething great! I wish I were 
some mighty poete s, I would hame them then that lovo to keep us child
n :n !" And all of a udd n I saw our bright littl Minnie Harper rush 
up to NEllie and exclaim, "N ll:e Brown! Nellie Brown! Let me be ~·our 
Aaron! I have the v~ry poem here that you're wi. hing for." But ju t 
as she started to read her fiery line , my eye were attracted to a fade:l 
and wrinkled spot of yellow in Irelan~. It wa K1.theryn Poole, the lead
er of one of the largest choirs in Ireland. he h!! i never married, a he 
had been di appointed in love in early li e. Kathryn had alway be n 
"a ro ebud et with little wilful thorn " and he preferred "to braid t. 
Catherine's tres e." rath r than to give her hand where her heart was not. 

In striking contract to "life incomplete, imperfect, unfini hed" as 
I had JUst seen it in Ireland, as I looked dow~ upo~ the ctiy of Quit?, ~n 

outh America I saw "a two cell'd heart, beatmg w1th one full stroke m 
Be sie chaedei and Fo ter :\-lilner who were on their honeymoon. 

And down upon the Panama Canal I saw a very broad yellow petal 
which wa George Quin utherland; he had charge of the anal, and was 
an old bach lor. He ·till seemed to be fond of "Frog ," for I aw him 
minutely examining one as I pa ed ov~r h:m. . 

Down in Mexico were two very enous faded ·pot. of yellow wh1ch 
attracted my attention. lo er inspection showed them to be Lenora 



onger and Frank cott. They seemed to b down there in the interest of 
the United tates mail, for Frank v>a wearily plodding along under the 
weight of a huge mail bag, and Lenora was almo t behind him with one 
hand under the bag as though he w re trying to help him. 

We next ' aileJ over dear old T xas, and a · I looke1l upon Ute Alar~.o 
ity in all its glory, I saw two very bright petals. Thf'~ wer(' Lois Moore 

who had established a hair-dre, sing department; and Lola McKe! vy, : l 

bookkeeper in one of the departm nt stores. 
A I looked down upon Austin I ·aw a very sunny p tal who p£ovNl 

to be Avis Morrow, a history teacher in the State University, and <;he 
wa, makmg a great success at it. 

A we fle,..- over Au tin, I had only thirty minutes left of my wonder
ful day. \Vhen the my teriou aviator a ked me where I wanted to light, 
I reque. ted to be put out in dear old Bay City. After seeing each mem
ber of our enior las of 1912, it seemed to me the day would be incom
pl te without a view of the field in which all the. e flower. were nurtured. 

Just as h et me down in front of our Jeff Davis High chool Build
ing a loud clap of thunder startled me, and lo! here I am still in my chair 
holding this beautiful ~mnflower about \\'ho e exquisite yellow petal I 
wa, day dreaming when I fell asleep. 

GLADY ~100RE . 

• 



There' Avis, our little homesick girl, 
And Lois, the society maid; 
·while Lola McKelvy, the humori t, 
Acts the baby of our grade. 

And Emma Schaedel, our ba ket-ball girl, 
Never fail to catch the ball. 
And L nora Conger, our ab ent one, 
I remembered ·till, by all. 

There's Katie Lee, our mu ic girl, 
With Kathryn, Mabel, Joe 
And Bonnie Yeager, our English girl, 
Who makes her page glo'"'. 

And then, Elizabeth, that great big girl, 
Whose weight i the urmi e of all ; 
For her we can wi ·h no better wL h, 
Than that he wer not . o tall ! 

And Jessye, the fine debating Ia , 
And George Ulm, the boy o gay, 
And Uena, our learned hi tory maid, 
Bring up the rear with Fay. 

Now, of myself, I won't ay much, 
For I'm ju t with them cia ed, 
But Be !e chaedel- hall I ay this'?
The best's left for the last. 

\Vould not the. c very name, in pire 
The poet' loudest prai e, 
And can we not predict for th , e 
Great fame in future day '? 

I looked into the future years, 
And aw them, one by one, 
Pa up and o'er the meridian of life, 
l.Jntil the journey was done. 

The rank grew thinner every year; 
But orne we loved in youth, 
Grew gray with study, ·work an:i care, 
While seeking here for truth. 



The poet's task is an asy one, 
When the 'U bj ect of hi::; lay 
Is one in piring, full of life, 
And of deeds both brave and gay. 

1 he doings of the enior lass, 
Arc chronicled, you know, 
By our historian, grave and young, 
\ ho mak ,' her pag s glow. 

She tell of excellent cia s \VOrk, 
Don -ell, throughout the year, 
And of the hard tim s, and barl rul s 
Yhich we would never fear. 

And tributes to our boys and girls, 
She has for each and all, 
But Glady. Moore, our clas. prophet, 
I the greatest one of all. 

With her Lou Ella Baker runs, 
And how thos two can ·ing! 
But Katherine Holman'. right there, too
You . hould hear her alto ring! 

Now, Norma Linn's our tudios girl; 
he works th \\!hol day through. 

And among the boy., our Fo. ter grave, 
Is a worker "from away back," too. 

There's Harry with hi' little f et, 
And Walt r, :ure but slow, 
\Vith Cooper near, and there comes Paul, 
All tudiou boy., you know. 

"Big George" and Perry, funny both, 
And Camden, wi. e a. a judge, 
\Vith Victor, arroll, Edward, Frank, 
The e all just live on fudge. 

And here'. to grand Victoria, 
Who gave to u. our "Melle," 
And al o to old Clemmeville, 
F1·om whom \\'e natched our Nell. 



And orne grew weary of the fray, 
And longed to reach the end ; 
While others idly whiled their time, 
Nor lacked for wealth or tricnd. 

But these were discontented, too, 
Dissati. fied, they seemed, 
And though they loved the life of ease, 
Their brov"' right soon grew , earned. 

Howe'er, by far the mo. t of these, 
Led busy, u eful liv , 
They grew contented in the!r work, 
As husbands or as '"'ive,. 

And when each sat, in after yean~. 
Around hi own fireside, 
He told the story o'er again 
With pardonable pride-

Of how the 'ear old enior Class, 
Was always "good and quiet," 
How well they studied, how they learned, 
And alv,·ays did the right. 

But children of that distant time, 
Smiled in a funny way, 
And said "they'd bet the Old enior Clas. 
\''as no better than one of their day." 

Yes, "di 'tance Jonds enchantment," sure, 
And in the years ahead, 
Will all look back with longing heart, 
Again that track to tread. 

\Ve'll ju t remember plea. ant th:ng , 
And joyous happy days, 
And for th,e dear old enior Cia. s, 
Our lips :peak only praise. 

Oh, may our names be written high, 
As tho e who did their be. t, 
Nor counted co t, but fought for right, 
And left to God the re t! 

-Jfinnie HatJU1 J', '1·~. 



By Jame Perry Moore. 

Comrachs, {l'hnds and mtmbcJs of the Juniol' Cla ·s: 
I am plea ed to gre t you in this our anniver ary commencement. 

The time is one of hop , love and joy. It is a time when the lives of all 
ar made to rejoice, for happy indeed, is that soul who plans a noble 
d ed but nobler i' he who never fag" ere h 'ucceed . 

tanding a I do tonight at the clo e of the year'. work, yea, at the 
clo e of high chool lif , it ha' becom my duty to welcome into the high 
. tation of enior,-the Junior cia of '11-12. 

\Vhile the place w now occupy i' your' by inheritance, I feel that 
it i my duty, having b en a enior, to impre. upon you th dignity and 
r ponsibility of your inheritance. 

Th finished product of every institution of learning is it.' enior 
cia .', and its standing is governed by tho. e who are honor d as its grad
uate . 

The di cipline of the entire chool dep nd largely upon the attitude 
which you, as eniors, hall bear toward it con tituted authority,
whil each name placed upon the rolls of the :chool ha. its part to per
form, yet the enior are the great fountain-head, the power, the light. 

"What if the foot, ordained the du t to tread, 
Or hand, to toil, aspir'd to b the head, 
To erv mere engines to the ruling mind. 
Just as absurd to mourn the la hes or pain , 
The great directing mind of All ordain ." 

lf .~ ou cannot at once ri. e to the sanctitie. of obedience and faith, at 
l a. t resi. t your temptation. , you must ent r into this stat of war, and 
make Thor & Woden, courage and constancy, in your axon brea.'ts. 

To do thi you mu. t speak the truth, never deceive, ne,·er live beneath 
your sphere in life, but ay to the world a:s for us, henceforth we are the 
truth. 

The ~reae t pleasur that will com to you a eniors, w:ll be the 
bond. of frien hip which will b formed in this period of life, and in the 
beginning let me be eech you to l2arn to for!!ive the hort comings in your 
fellow cia mate, look upon him with that d gree of compas. ion and love 
::t. wa laught u in the commandment of the All \Vi e CrE'ator, ,,·hen He 
~aid '·Love thy neighbor a. thy elf." I want to 

''Know all the good that individuals find, 
Or God and nature meant to m re mankind, 
Rea. on's whole plea ure, all the .ioys of sen e, 
Life in thr e word , Health, Peace and Competence. 
But Health con i. t of Temperance alone, 
And Peace, Oh Virtue! PearE> i. all thine own. 

The Senior cla •. of which I a mplea. d to be a member, is bc~·ond 
the ordinary. It is the large t cla that ha been graduated from thi. 
the J H Davi Hig-h rhool. in f~Pt. i one of the J!:l.rge. t graduating cl::t. 'f' 

from the public schools of the tate of Texa.. It contain. more students 
than all past graduating cia e combined. The femine part of the class 



is composed of the prettie t girls in our town, each one graced with tho e 
heavenly virtues which go to make the ideal, noble woman planned by 
the Great Architect of the univer e. 

The young men of this class, are knightly and true, and will develop 
into citiz ns, warrior or stat men into ,.,..hose hands the affair of our 
government may be afely entru ted. 

The Senior class enrollment and graduat:on is a record breaker, 1 

fact of which the Jeff Davis High School, its patrons, its tru tee , it fac
ulty and especially it superintendent may well be proud. I would call 
your att ntion to the number of young men who are graduating, and wish 
to remind you that thi is unu ual in the public chool of today, and while 
too great prai e cannot be given them for sticking to their po t of duty 
to the end, this could not have been accomplished, without the guiding 
hand of a resourceful and ta~tful superintendent. 

The accomplishment of this cla have been in proportion to the 
number enrolled. When we become in po se ion of the enior honor , 
we found that the Bay City Sen:or classe were not known outside of our 
own little city limits, but not so tonight, for through the in trumentality 
of our highly apprec:ated school journal, "The Frog," our name and ac
complishments are not only known by the citizen of our own home; but 
they are carried to orne of the large t citie in Texa . "The Frog" ha 
not been atisfied with leaping into almo t every home in Bay City, and 
into a large number of chool of Texa , but it ha made long leap up 
the Pacific coa. t into the State of Idaho, and croaked to its editorial staff, 
the prai e and commendation of the ilver tate of the Union,-he next 
leaped over into the Mi : . ippi basin and wa welcomed by honored 

..... eniors of ~everal large chool .-he then hopped aero s into the ari to
era tic old bte of South Carolina and from blue blooded Seniors came 
an echo of prai e, so at the clo e of the year we are proud of the fact that 
Jeff Davis High School i known and appreciated as a school of intellec
tual and literary attainment . 

As a enior Cia , we have been better organized than the former 
clas es and by this means we have been able to accompli h more in a shvrt 
time,-we have tood for the di cipline of the chool at all time , we haH' 
3tood by our uperintendent in both word and deed, and we arP tole! l1y 
him thal the Seniors have b (n one of the greate t force in aiding him to 
make thi one of the mo t ucce sful year in the hi tory of the Jeff Davi 
High School. 

\VP.ile we have done much to'" ard forwarding the intere t of our 
chool, many things have b en b gun that are yet to be finished, and oth

er mind mu t devise mean , other hands must perform unfini hed ta k , 
-then lo you my Junior friends I would ay, you are not inheriting a place 
of hono1 and dignity but one of re pon ibility, one that will require hour 
of mental worry, and weeks and month of heroic courage and labor. 

The citizens of thi town, the patrons of this chool, and the membt-'I\. 
of tb.i::. cia will judge you by the manner in which you honor your sta
ti(\n, and accom~lish the great work which we are about to intru t to your 
tare aud keeping. 

The dignity of a enior cla, can be gained only when it i con e
rrated to duty, and your greate t duty i to be an example of <.lignified 
Lhoug!1t and study, the product of which will be knowledge, b for<• which 
mon;:uchs as well as humanity in common, are plea ed to bow ami pay 5n. t 
homage. 



You will b given many hard ta ·k' to perform, many hours of mental 
worry, but remember its the raw mat rial out of which the intellect moldR 
its plendid product . A strange proce too, thi , by which experieno-' i~ 
convered into thought, a a mulberry leaf i converted into satin. But 
remember the world i not tirred by thought alone, it i your action that 
are key that unlock your thoughts and by which the world is made ac
quainted with you. 

Th · mind thinks, then acts. When the artist ha exhaustel his ma
terial, when the fancy no longer paint , when thought and book· ale a 
wearines you alway have the re 'Ource to live,-character i' higher than 
intellect 

Thinking i the function. Living the functionary. The stream en
treat lo its ource. A great oul will be trong to live as well a' 'trong 
to think. rower cea e at the moment of repo e. I be ·eerh you to let 
the grandure of the e virtues h:ne in your affair ,-stamp them eter
nally upon the records of the Senior class of Jeff Davis High School. 

In conclusion, I would say that the Roman did not judge the bravery 
of her soldier by the number alive after the battle, but by the dead. 

Th y wanted to know that each had died in the front line of battle, 
that each lay upon the battlefield with his face heav nward, and hi breast 
and not the back had been pierced by the enemy' abre. If thu founJ 
a oldier' burial awaited him, and he was placed among the honored dead. 

So let it be with you, in your effort to rai e the tandard of our 
' chool, to immortalize the virtue of thought and character, true and noble 
womanhood and manhood. 

May the cntiment of your clas be that expre . ed in our motto, "Ex
cel ior." 

EXCELSIOR. 

The hades of night were falling fa t, 
A though an Alpine v:llage pa ed 
A youth, who bore, 'mid now and ice, 
A banner with the trange device 

Excel ior! 

Hi brow was sad ; hi eye beneath 
Fla hed like a falchion from it heath, 
And like a ilver clarion run(J' 
The accentR of that unknown tongue, 

Excel ior! 

In happy home he aw the light 
Of hou ehold fire. gleam warm and bright; 
Above, the pectral glacier hone, 
And from his lips e caped a groan, 

Excel ior! 

"Try not the Pas !" the old man said; 
"Dark lowers the tempe t overhead, 
The roaring torrent i deep and wide!" 
And loud that clarion voice replied, 

Excel. ior! 
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"0 tay, the maiden aid," and re t, 
Thy weary head upon this breagt !" 
A tear tood in his bright blue eye, 
But till he an wered with a sigh, 

Excel ior! 

"Beware the pine-tree' withered branch! 
Beware the awful avalanche!" 
Thi was the pea ant's Ia t Good-night, 
A voice replied, far up the height, 

Excelsior! 

At break of day, a heavenward 
The piou monks of Saint Bernard 
Uttered the oft-repeated prayer, 
A voice cried through the . tartled air, 

Excelsior! 

A traveler, by the faithful hound, 
Half-buried in the now wa found, 
Still gra ping in hi hand of ice 
That banner with the strange device, 

Excelsior! 

There in the twilight cold and gray, 
Lifeless, but beautiful, he lay, 
And from the sky, erene and far, 
A voice fell, like a falling tar, 

Excelsior! 



"Backzcanl turn backlf'ard, 0 Tinn in your flight. 
Make me a cllild a[Jain just for tonight." 

tanding tonight in the ve:tibule of th age -cia. ping hand with 
the illimitable pa:t and the eternal future-piloting among unknown 
shoal and quicksand., the grandest craft that wa ver set afloat upon 
the infinate sea of circum tanc and endeavor-a human life freight d 
with the . eed of hope and happiness, of veal and woe, we halt in abject 
depth. the goblins and demon hapes of fear, born of the knowledge of our 
depth the goblins and demon ·hap s of fear, bornof the knowledge of our 
weakness and unprepar dne for the immense duties and re. ponsibiliti s 
we mu t inevitably as ume. 

If we are to do our part, to country, friend and home, in the wonder
ful cheme of thing pun in the bra;n and wi dom of the infinate Creator, 
woven into th \\'arp and \\'Oof of life by the cea ele loom of the years, 
we mu t fir t take into account the element. of succe , the condition and 
limiattion that surround u and our need and short coming . Having 
done this and having put on this knowledge as our hield and bucklPr let 
u gird our elves for the fray, having for our motto "God and the Right," 
and whether the outcome be for weal or woe we know that we may ba k in 
the unshine of a con cience void of offense toward all world. 

Appalled, but ready for the battle-for the car a well a the crown 
and the paean of prai e and victory; we a k only the hand of Destinv 
will eize Father Time and halt h:m for a moment in his en-Hess journey; 
and in that golden moment fold back from the far off horizon the curtain 
of the past ten year .. 

Only a cllilcl again! Our first school day! 
·what a reality that scene i. ! Our memorie quicken and we feel as 

if it were but a ye terday, and what I:e between almo t a waking dream, 
-the day when tho e thirty-three childr n with heart beatin~ fiercely 
with fear and wonder, are knocking at the coor of knowledge, seeking for 
an entrance into that vast domain where ~o many of life' le •. on are learn
ed. Curiou , inqui itve, imitative, receptive and ignorant; but yet so 
oouyant ann trong in the faith and trust that hope and happiness brings 

Thai gl:mp e of the pa t g-ra'iually fade away and the realization 
that our chool day are ended, the sweet relations of chool mates forever 
severed i orely pre ed upon u and make u wi h we were only a happy 
care-free child again. 

Th entire course ha been traver ed, the race for knowledge has 
been run, the battle. of child life an-i "hoollife have been fought and won; 
and oh! we pray that in the aftertime there be no cars nor wounds that 
ev r can be felt to mark the field and conte t of these ten happy and 
plendid years,fllled a they are with achievement and the broadening 

gra p ofthe puzzles, and phylosophies of life. 
Tonight forgetting all the evil. and worr:e that doth • o ea ily beset 

u. ; all the burdens and the unhappy memorie. that serve to ore us down 
to earth and clip the wing of hope and joy and in piration for bPtter 
things; we stand a firmly united b~nd, ready to sail away from the littlP 
harbor where we are afely anchored; out into life' vast and unknown 
sea. Whatever may be it perils ann trial ; wh!ltever may be our int1ivi J_ 
ual experience in • ounding these unknown d pths an 'l sho!tl. We know 
that through the ages hi cea. ele s purpose run , "and with faith and tru-;t 
in hi. infinate mercy and care we commit our elve , our live and our 



work into hi keeping, re ting content that all is well. 
A we bid farewell tonight with reluctance and sorrw to the school 

days which have been such tender plea ant realities; we know that in 
memory'' field the c days of happy youth, of loved companionship and 
friendly competition \Vill form in the deepe t recesses of our heart the 
background for a never-to-be-forgotten picture; and future hour of ol
itude and reminiscence will be made brighter and better for the lovinv 
thoughts it brings a, free will offerings from the loved one and the happy 
day of yore. 

In coming to this parting of the way , , o many thing crowd upon u ; 
so many tie , habit , and as ociations are wrenched from their accustomed 
place, we feel almo t helples and impotent to meet the new condition ; or 
gather strength for a new anJ unknown truggle. In thi medley of emo
tion gather the familiar face of those who have stood clo e to u in all 
these bu y, vani bed years. Th y are none other than our dear tachers 
and in tructor , who e earnest love and care will be one of our chiefest 
bles ings in the year that are to come. Their tireless energy and patience 
we now recall, not only with un peakable gratitude; but with shame for 
the myriad occa ion. \\'here in our perver ity we have made a hard and 
thankle . duty, harder, and brought a heartache where it was our boun~ n 
duty to wreathe a mile of content and peace. 

The timely aid they have bestowed upon us as we followed the stony 
path of student life; their unthanked daily task of clearing away the de
bri of misdirected effort; their infinite patience with ignorance, wilful
ne. and ob tinacy, will linger in our heart the greene t. pot on memory's 
wa te: and through all the clouds that lower, through days of unshine 
and night of promi e, we , hall never forget that what we are, what we do, 
and what we accompli h in workng out the tangled warp of our lives i 
largely the result of the patient love and care of the e, our teacher . 

And no wit befall me ,dear cia mate , to bid farewell to you-you 
with whom I have been o lovingly as ociated during the. e full and happy 
years. It i hard that we 'hould part-never to meet again upon the arne 
plane, animated with the same a 'pirat:ons, and in pursuit of the same ob
ject and aims as heretofore. 

Life, with it duties and burrrn., it joys and its orrow , beckon to 
u and we mu t obey the call. o~r hearts are overburdened with the 
memories of our a ociat!on, of the stony paths we have climbed together, 
of the happy day , when duty done, has freed u' of every care, and joy has 
led us hand in hand, throug-h g-olcen hours of pure d light, while we, looh
ing through the eyes of frien ~ hi?, trust and confidence did truly believe 
that the pathway to the future wa but a ro e- trewn way. 

No longer will we be mere, imole school boys and ~irl a. king an~l 
rece:vin'l; aid ann symp!l.thy a puoil ; but now we must turn our face 
from the pat; from the loving, hc•lo~ul he1.rto: :>n · h'ln-ls that have so of
ten made mooth the way; from our dear old J. D. H.~. and looking to the 
future we mu t enli t in that va t army th1.t i triving to reach the goal, 
higher than the star in he firmament, and more ble ed than auo-ht else. 
The !>adder memories rrowd upon u ; but happier, nobler thoughts P'l,h 
them a. ide and we realize. ev<'n in t"l:s s1.r! hour of p1.rting, that ~ battle 
has b€en won and we stlmri ronq'leror. in the fiq;ht. 'l'he~e chilii h ~rief.' 
and woe fitted and qualifie~ u for the greater part in life we . hall have 
to play m the new . truggle wh:ch begins tomorrow-the end of which
r!on knows and care . 

The aims an1 j-Jp~Js of the human he1.rt are the potent force that 
::;hape the de tinie. of each and every one of u . 



Then I would b g of every member of this band, before our last fare
well to each other a choolmate , to pledge your elf to set the mark of 
your high calling, in that which i true, noble and good; and to do tho e 
things only \vhich b st become the noble man or woman; keeping in view 
at all times, verywhere, your sacred duty to God, your country and your 
self. Strive for that noble manhood and womanhood for which you were 
created. When temptation come, and come they will, recall that mother'· 
love, those arm that have held you in her keeping in every hour of your 
weakne s and failure; those loving eye that kept watch and ward while 
he rocked you miling into leep; tho e kindly gentle hands that have 

made the crooked path traight for you; whose breast has been your anc
tuary and your altar during all these struggling, trying years. 

Remember that fatherly protection and pride in you that has ever 
been your hield and buckler again t every as ault of care and want. 

And above all el e remember until life' un has unk beneath the hor
izon of time, that; 

"We catter eed with carele s hand , 
And dr am we ne'er hall ee them more. 
The cleec' we c!o, the word we ay, 
Into 'nl air they s€em to fleet, 
We count them ever pa t. 
But th y hall la t; 
In the dread judgment th y and we hall meet." 

On life's journey labor to keep alive within your brea t that little 
park of divine fire, called con cience. Above all thing be hone t. 

"To thine own elf be true, and it mu, t follow than as night the day 
thou can t not then be false to any man." 

Be cheerful and endeavor to brighten the lives of other , tho e about 
you, your friend and neiQ'hbor . Be merciful for by it we obtain mercy. 
Be kind and gentle to all. Preserve in all that i right and just.-Don't 
forget-

"That it i ea y to be gentle 
When death's silence shame our clamor; 
Th<"~t better far for you and me, 

Ere love is pa t forgiving, 
We do our kindly, gentle deeds 

And do them while they're living." 
Let Duty, the ublime t word in the Engli h language, be your guid

.... tar, ever po~nting to the goal for which mankind strive . Seek ofter the 
advice of the one above in who e hand lays the ilver chord which will 
orne day inexitably break. 

about him, 
Remember thy creator in the days of thy youth and o live

"That when thy summons comes 

And as for me-

To join that innumerable caravan 
That moves to the pale realm of shades ; 
Thou go not like a quarry slave at night 

courged to hi dungeon; 
But a one who wrapp:ng the drapery of his couch 
Lie down to plea ant dream . 

"Tho, from out our bourne of time and place 
The flood may bear me far; 

I hope to see my Pilo, face to face, 
When I have crossed the bar." 

-NORMA LINN 



In the year of 190 , deep, very deep in the heart of Mother Earth 
W..ts sown a little seed wherein lay a plant that wa dest:ned to . pread 
broadcast it fruit. The sun of hope· and ambitions called; the rain of 
tNl.rful endeavor bathed the sturay coat of the eed; the wind of long 
drawn sigh whispered loving calls for it· exi:tence, and finally, with the 
hEckonings of a pirations, de ires anJ aims, re ·i ·tance gave way, and the 
littk cloak of confinement burst. 

Out crept a tiny plant, v:eak, and frail, but persistently pushing 
through the oft, moist earth into God's pure air. Scarcely supported by 
its slender tern, it waved with every whim of the winds, but it grew 
::,tronger and tronger, at la t bur ting forth into new gro\vth and vigor. 

Then, the econd period of growth began, that marvelou., a. tonish
ing change of the entire form of the plant. A udden hooting UP\\·ard 
a if it could not climb high nough; then it drooped, and the . tern bowed 
its head as if it were weighed down with a heavy burden. urpn mg 
though it may be, in the stem there appeared an unexpected break, which 
widened to let a leaf burst forth-a little heart-shaped leaf which waved 
weakly from the stem. A hort time pa sed, and lo! another appeared; 
then another and another, until this once tall, frail plant su tained an 
entire change of form. The heart of the plant developed dur:ng this stage, 
slowly but urely, (for did we not discov r that we had ehart. during 
that period and that many sympathetic vibrations were evid nt) '? The 
leaves, de pite their treacherou hape, matured, and many little dew
drops on tho e leaves though, at that time, unnoticeable, have . ince 
brought joy and happine s that none can tell. 

On and on grew the flowers, ever fac:ng . unward for its guide. The 
roots spread wider acrm:;s Moth r Earth's great expan e, gaining ground. 
for enlargement and development; the sl nder 8tem broad ned; tho e sen
itive, heart- haped leaves increa ed and grew wonderfully. 

Up: up! hot the whole plant! Uncea. ingly tirele . thL . unflower 
plant f;cemed to be in its efforts to reach the object of wor~hip. The 
bngl1t, golden sun kept drawing it onward and upward to reach th~ su
i'leme heights attainable by a . unflower. But a chanae r-.tme. Rf':...<:tion 
~ct in. The sun of peace disappeared and the ·un of war and rar:e took 
his place. Darkne and despair pervaded the air that ''a hitrerto . o 
Dure and fresh. Dame Nature had deserted that one:' so ph£ n0menally 
promising plant. Brown, parched and dry became the tern. The leave 
drooped and lo t their hape for day. and days. Every drop of the ap ot 
life seemed to have ebbed away. But wait! In the ea t a large, rolling, 
black oliject came into view, carried along by the wind that i fir t ki ed 



by the rising sun. It came near r and ncar r; dark r and more threat n
ing grew the ·ky; the arth .~hook an 1 rumbling \Vere audible. A flash; 
a era h, and th n, 0, tim ly gift from above! a Cirop of pure, fresh water 
gently fell. Th -n another, and anoth r and anoth r until there was a 
perfect torrent of that m rciful vitalizer with \vhich our Maker refresh s 
the earth. The parc.hed stem, the burned leaves of the despairing sun
ilower were bath c by th cool and reireshing rain; slov.:ly the ltave: lift J 
the:r poor, tired heaus, and drank in the thir t-qJcnching drops. Wt1at 
a change, on the morrow! The plant had straighttned; the rain-kissed 
leans \\ avcu ~<.·nlly, a. in days ot yore. uch an extrava.gance of life 
wa xhibited that in a ·hort time the ·un.dower r achea its last and most 
beautiful :tage of maturity. 

Bel1old it! A most beautiful creation of God. It s vayed to and lro 
with enry bre ze, and calmly awaited the fate which Dam Nature would 
c ward it. rpward ·till, lhrough God'. pure air it rose ever, ever sunward. 
But thE: new firmly-ruot d and almost full-grown plant eemed to be und r
going a seriou int rnal struggh. in its nd avor to attain . uch perf ctiJn 
of form and b auty thal the eye of the world could but be attracted anJ 
uenefittcd IJy it. A· a re ·ult of this strugg-le, a change in the uppermo!-.t 
pa1 t of lhe plant was detected; an enlarging occurred and th formation 
of a bud was en. Broader it sw lied, and finally, out burst those thirty. 
three confined p tals, clinging and centering around that firm up port- .. 
the di k. \Vith its br"ght, happy fal.!e sheddinJ golden rays everywhere, 
miling up\\ ard to its idol of worship. All who looked upon that flower 

mu t of necEssity have received a bl . sing of contentment an ·1 happiness. 
The di k and p tals incnased in size> and brillianc~·, until now, in 

the pring of 1912, if you will come wiih me into the flower garden of 
Jeff Davi · High chool, you will see that fully-matured and gloriously de
veloped :unflower in all it xub<.rance of life. It th:rty-three petal., a 
coli ction of littl on s and big one, broad one and sl r.nder on s, ref! ct 
a· great a variety of character. 

It i only a h . w w<.·t:ks now till the ... fa ·tu Hand "''ill visit our wonder
ful garJen (wher in :o much i storerl), and ing thi stately flower, 
tall and pr -em:nent among it companions, awaiting its opportunity to 
ac omp1i. h the good it can, will pluck it from lhat firm tern. A· he ·ever.· 
the lovely, gol'cn l'ace from the place where it has thrived so long, a 
quiver i!:> f It throughout the entire flo\ver. A qui,.k little bre ze, laden 
with weary ~icrl s sh!lkcs the . unflow r, and look:! the petals br ·ak away 
from the faithful foun<lation and are carried off, with evuy whim of the 
winds. 

Of the l.Jroa kast influ nces of these p tals (who, as you are aware, 
repre. nt th thirty-thr e mLmbers of our enior Class), I shall not tell 
Lut will allo' our prophEtess to '<.·sirnate, name, and give you the future 
of our bane' of thirty-thr(e, who, so soon will be parted. 
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Cla,.;s uf 1912. 
City of Bay City, 

tate uf Tl'.ras. 
We, the Graduating Class of May, 1912, hav:ng finished the four Ion~, 

s emingly never-ending years of High School, with the trial , tribulations, 
and good times, leave this, our la t will and testament, to those who are 
brave enough to follow in our foot- teps, or who are able to keep their 
teachers in the dark. 

I. To tho 'e who follow us we leave the honor of having their names 
on the Senior Cia s Roll. Those names will be kept in the "office" by Mr. 

cott to u e a reference. 
II. We bequeath to the approaching enior Clas our good behavior, 

al 'O our good time , our stews, parties, picnics and banquets. We hope 
they will have as many good time a we did !n practising plays. 

III. To Mi Mayme Schaedel we leave every copy of Shake peare' · 
~1acbeth-so much loved by u all. 

IV. To the Junior we do gladly will our dictionary, knowing as we 
do how they attempt to maintain an immense vocabulary-with the arne 
re ·ults always-b:g words in the wrong place and badly mi u ed. 

V. And to Mr.Reid, \.~.rho ha been o faithful to u , we leave all the 
notes that he may find to keep a memoir of the Senior Cia s of 1912 . 

VI. To the enior Class of 1913 we leave the "Frog" we hope lrtat 
they will have a much fun and not a. much trouble as we did in getting 
it out. 

VII. To the future cla ses of Mi s Wool ey we will her good nature, 
her bad nature having been exhausted on us during our "Civil War." 

VIII. We leave to the Sophomores our powder rags, mirror , combs, 
br 1c:hcs anrl other toilet articles, as they are just beginning to realize the 
importance of such thin!! . ThE'y h:1ve be n of great u e to us and we feel 
sure that they will aid them in revering up the freckle , smoothing the 
curly leeks, an~ hiding the wrir!•lrs that come too oon to uit them. 

IX. To Mr. Kingham we leave all our Geometry and Physic note 
books, with our b st wi he . We call his attention e pecially to Frank' 
and Camden's, and hope that he mav be able to read between the line and 
. ee the me ages written there to Katie Lee and Ramelle. We would men
tion Victor' , but we feel ure that he ha cau{Tht on to that long ago. 

X To the approaching Sen:or Clas we leave the "office." It wa 
the cau e of much anxiety during our reign a enior , but we hope th.1t 
fre future enior will not hold it in . uch awe a they have heretoforP. 
''May they have the plea ure of vi. iting there often." 

· : To the fo!lowin'l' Gra:luating Cia . e we leave our chool colon, 
rurp!0 an·~ Gold. They m an a great deal to u and we \.Vi h them to mean 
. omf'thjpg of importance to them. 

XII. \Ve must \.\'illingly bequeath to our "Dear" teacher, Mr. King
ham , the little red book that contain all our demerit , that he may bt• 
able to remember the good behavior of the en;or Clas , by the number of 
them. 

XII. Also to the future Senior" we leave the plea ure of entertain-
ing the pupils at Chapel exerci e , and the pleasure of occupying our eat 
of honor on the rostrom. 

YIV. We appoint our friend, Mr. Amo Lee, as ole executor of thi , 
our last will and testament, which we have drawn up and . igned on this 
20th day of May, in the year of our Lord, one thousand nine hundred and 
twelve, in the presence of the e witnE es. 

Wtines e : JOE MOORE. 
J. W. Gaine. 
J. E. Linn. 
G. A. Moore. 



\Ve're a crowd of jolly eniors 
And the tide of life is high, 
Then let u all be merry 
For tomorrow we may die. 
For tomorrow we may die 
But , till the pul e of life go s by, 
And we will ing our songs 
Until the echoe make reply. 
Let the echoe all make answer 
To the merry songs we sing, 

ince Father Time i flying 
And the hour are on the wing. 
The hour are on their wing 
And there is nothing that can bring 
Them back again to build anew 
The once departed spring 

For we are-

CHOR 

Jolly Senior of J. D. H. S., 
J.D. H. S.! 

We are a merry, merry crew, 
And almo t everyone that ·ee us 
Say we are-Rah! Rah ! Rah ! 
The be t they ever knew. 

And every day you'll find u · 
In the cia -room or the hall 
You'll find u on the campu. 
And we'll hear you when you call; 
\Ve'll hear you when you call; 
But when the night begin to fall, 
You'll eek in vain, because 
vVe aren't anywhere at all. 
Then here' to dear old Hicrh School 
Where our hearts are ligl t and gay, 
And here' to tho e of other vear 
Remembered till today. · 
Remembered till today although 
\Vith u you could not ta , 
And here' to tho e who follow u' 
\Vhen we have gone away 

For we are-

HOR (;' . 

- Aclopt£><1 from . Varsity. 



"NICHT WAHR ?" 

\Vas there ever such a class with girls as bright 
And boys as big and strong 

As are found in our enior Class thi year'! 
If you think so, you're quite wrong. 

For search where you will, this wide world o'er, 
You'll not find a crowd, I am sure, 

Of thirty-six boys and girls 
Any nobler or any truer. 

To prove to you that I know what I say 
Let's take them down the line; 

Then when you have heard, I'm sure it'll be you 
Who'll say they are superfine. 

·we'll tart with "Glad," who couldn't look mad 
For more than a minute or two 

Becau ·e of the smile that none can beguile 
To leave her lips in a screw. 

Anrl then there' Lenora--can you blame her adorer 
For taking her books at the gate? 

He would be a crank,--our great tall Frank, 
If he made her a minute to wait. 

Our George two, I'll et before you, 
The one long and tall like Jack Spratt; 

The other-\\'ell never should utherlands ever 
Wish for a boy with more fat 

Unle s with his meat he could grow more weet; 
And how it could me, work out that. 

There's little Joe Moore, (and, now, he's not poor) 
Her tongue isn't tied at both ends, 

And when she and Perry do tart to make merry, 
Look out, for it's like mighty winds 

And then there' Ramelle, can anyone tell 
If she e're tires of talking at all 

She' either bewailing a pencil that' failing, 
Threatening her tormentors tall, 

Or telling some tale of a brave handsome male. 
Who play like a king in foot ball. 

But not all our folks laugh and live for good jokes 
For there's Cooper and Harry and Fay 

Who speak when they will, and then you be still, 
For they've surely got something to ay. 

Now the boy in the class who vies with a la 
In dre ing the "sporties" of all 
To hold their stray tendril in stock. 
Your elf in hi poli hed shoes mall. 

It doe n't . eem fair when the Lord portioned hair. 
That he gave some uch nice curly lock , 

And left all the other to have use cover 
To hold their strp tendril in tock. 

Now Avis and Mabel, you never are able 
To ay have a hair out ( ?) of place 



Luella and Emma (they couldn't look trimmer) 
But never a curl around their face. 

\Ve've blonas and brunettes, timid and coqu tte' 
All mixed up in our Senior Cia ·s; 

Alberta and Nell, Katie L e and Ramell 
Are types of the first we can't pa 

While Minnie and J e , Bonnie, Bertha and Be ·, 
All with them do harply contrast. 

Two names of a kind, now search through your miud 
And gue "which i which" of the la 't: 

One, brown- yed and hy, the other with blue eye, 
(An olive-complexioned beauty). 

o calm, clear, and cool, like a tran lucent "Poole" 
To love her i almost a duty. 

Little cruly-haired Nonna, were is po sible I'd storm 
her, 

till I think they're without any uch thing . 
And Eddie, this year, ha already I fear, 

Lo. t claim to hi nickname, o stop 
And find him another, he' worked like a brother 

For our Frog--call him "Hop." 
The most fortunate Ia in the whole Senior cia & 

Is Lola, weet and bright-eyed in looks. 
"Why o '?" Do hear? Let me drop in your ear

H r brother take charge of h r books. 
He's a big hand orne "joy," quare-chinned Edward A., 

And certainly that's just what he should do; 
But Chesterfieldian brother are rarer others, 

And to find one does make you feel good, too. 
\Ve've left ju t one Moore, (in the clas there are four, 

And none of them i ter and brother) 
"Non Gladio et pilo" at all 

But with my true heart I'd ure make a start 
To have her in love with me fall. 

We've often been told, ince the day of old, 
That mo t valuable things are oft mall 

o Elizabeth dear should be of good cheer
he' the tine t one of them all. 

It' always a joy to find a big boy 
Who's willing to do what he can; 

We've ju t such a trea ure who love to give plea ure 
In Camden, our peech-making man, 

Our president lad, Fo. ter, oh, he's not bad, 
But I know he's not yet prouted wing ; 

Now Carrol and \Valter, 'bout them I might falter; 
Now ju t gue s her name-in the Bible the same 

Had Timothy'good grandmother 
Now you've. een them each one, I'll ·ay one word more, 

To excell them I'll dare you try ; 
Till you prove that you can, I'll not budge an inch, 

Until then, I'll tell you good bye. 



The enior Class of J. D. H. S. presented the "Merchant of Venice 
Up-to-Date," at the opera hou e Friday evening, March the tw nty-ninth, 
nineteen hundred and twelve. 

Th original form and plat of the regular Shakespearian "Merchant 
of Venice" remained the same, except that the modern idea wa: foremo:t. 

The cenery wa, laid in ancient Venice, and the characters appeared in 
beautiful Roman costume . The scenery and costumes combined added 
more grace and charm than could pos ibly have been obtained had the 
stage-setting b en modern. Every character a signed seemed to be par
ticularly uited to each actor and actr s, and Mr. Scott is the one to whom 
"the credit of selecting should be given. 

Throughout the entire performance, perfect ea e, calmnes and grace 
;.vas maintained by every character and all who took part in thi play in
deed de. erved prai e and commendation. It was a grand succes for the 

enior , and wa. a sample of what they can do, when they try. The pro
ceed were given to the chool Library Fund. 

DRAMATIC PERSONAGE 
Duke of Venice .......................... George William Sutherland 
Ba anio . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . George Quinn Sutherland 
Gratiano . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Victor amuel LeTulle 
Antonio . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . J arne Perry Moore 
Launc lot obbo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Carroll Charle C!>okenboo 
Tubal . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Frank Duncan cott 

hylock .................................. Edward Albert McKelvy 
Policeman . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... . . . . . . . . . . Harry Bird Brady 
Prof. Threedice ................................... Camden an born 
Prof. Swergenhaugenblumenhermer, Ph. D., LL.D., A. S., S. P .. *, D. Q . 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jame F o ter Milner 
Football Players . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . High chool Boy 
Portia . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mary Kathryn Poole 
Neri a .................................... Norma Pinckney Linn 
J e ica . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Louella Baker 
Polly . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dagmer Katherine Poole 
Antonio' Mother . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Glady Evelyn Moore 
Mrs. Gobbo ................................... Jes7e AliceAnselin 

II. 
Ill. 
IV. 

Mi ·s Alice Holman. 
Bay City Orche tra. 
Incidental Mu ic. 

MU ICAL PROGRAM 

·election . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Orche tra 
''The Cunning Fox"-R. E. De Reef . . . . . . . . . enior Glee Club 
"My Own nited tate " . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . chool Chorus 
In ·lrumental Duet-"Melodya in F" .......................... . 

. ........................... Norma Linn and Bettie McLendon 

ACT I. 
I. Selection . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Orchestra 

ACT II. 
II. Vocal Solo-"Far Off I Hear the Lover' Flue" .... Glady Moore 

ACT III. 
III. Instrumental Duet- Rumore QUP"-Dovak, l\1i e Hill and Holman 

ACT IV. 
"Blue Bonnets"-Je. s;e Andrew .......... Seventh Grade Girh:;' Choir 
In trumental Duet-"MaJri ra "-Schubert, .................. . 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Lucile 1agill and Jane Ninde 
election . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Orche. tra 

ACT V. 
election-"Anvil Choru. "-Verdi.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . School Chorus 

I 



A Gl Club was organized during th first week of chool, for the 
pecial benefit of the Senior Cia . At fir t many supernatural noises 

were to be heard on Wednesday afternoons, from Mi Holman' tudio. 
By unanimou vote Mi Holman was cho en directres , and Mi \Vool
scy, di ciplinarian. The plan made were numerou , many of which we 
have entirely fulfilled. Dues were decided to be payable at the end of 
each month, to defray all heet music expen e . Our vocal training was 
given with much graciou ne by Mi E. Alice Holman, the official J. D. 
H. . mu ic teacher. Minnie Harper wa elected secretary and treasurer 
and ha b n exceedingly faithful throughout the entire year. 

everal notable ucc s of the Glee Club may be mentioned. The 
mu ic rend red at each Literary Society ha been part of the Glee Clu~ 
work. At the Senior play-"The Merchant of Venice," the Glee Club 
creditably gave several numbers. 

The most memorable achievement of the Glee Club, with the aid of 
the Eut rpian Mu ic Club and everal vocalist not directly connected with 
the chool, was the presentation of the "Nautical Knot," an operetta. It 
wa the first attempt of the kind in Bay City and was much appreciated 
by our numerous friend . 

MEMBER. 
Sopranos-Bes. ie Gertrude Schaedel, Emma Kate Schaedel, Lenora 

El~ie Conger, Bonnie Earl Yeager. 
Altos-Katherine Holman, Mary Ramelle Stoner, Nellie Marie 

Brown, Glady Evelyn Moore, Lauella McConnell Baker. 
Contraltos-Minnie Jeanette Harper, Norma Pinckney Linn. 
Bassos-Edward Albert McKelvy, Carroll Charles Cookenboo, George 

William Sutherland, Harry Bird Brady, Frank Duncan Scott. 
Tenors-James Perry Moore, James Foster Milner. 

CHOOL PATRIOTISM. 

Ther are many definitions of that marvelous, thrilling world, patriot
ism. Wh n we con id r it a virtue, it is a combination of the noble t at
Lriuutes of character, truth, courage, love, loyalty, honesty and unselfish
ne . One of the best conception of its meanings i that of the Lacedae
rnonians: that ev ry man was born not for himself, but for his country. 

Now, that we have a clean conception of what patriotism generally 
means, we may apply it to our school rather than our native land. Then, 
it mean the love and loyalty of our in titutin of learning, the school. 

We may be patriotic in chool, in many ways. We can do honestly 
and sincerely the requ:red work, thereby exhibiting our ambition for our 
school. It depends upon the work of the pupils as to whether the standing 
is raised or lowered. 

By determining to conduct our elve in the mo t genteel manner, we 
may patriot:cally elevate the reputation of our school. To courageously 
stand for the right, we can also accompli h our purpo e. 

In a anitary way, we can be patriotic by triving to improve the gen
eral appearance of the building and grounds. 

One of the greate t e ·entials of patrioti m i loyalty. To publish 
every little unfortunate occur nee of our school life would be neither loyal 
or patriotic, for that would place the chool and faculty in a po ition for 
criticism and cen ure. Th r fore, another form of school patriotism is 
ilence about the happEning of chool life. 

Combining all the e entia! of school patrioti m we have it all "in 
a nut hell." Be loyal to the care, and just know that Jeff Davis High 

chool is the be t in the land. 
NORMA LINN. 



.. 

Here's to Edward, who is alway. in it, 
Who never loses his h ad a minute; 
Frank plays the game and know. the limit; 
Eddie still gets all the fun there iH in it. 

Here's to Harry, who knO\\'S it all, 
Our love for George will never fall; 
Neither for him, nor Camden tall, 
Nor for Perry Moore significant' (small). 

Here's to one and only one, 
And Cooper is that one 
Now fill your cup and raise it up 
To Foster we will sup. 

Here's to George, George number two, 
To him we'll be loyal and true, 
And Henry Lee! All drop your chin, 
For he's a "man" among common men. 

·walter, Walter here' our chance 
We all know him at a glance. 

an·oll-from him rleep thought arise; 
Often at him teachers are surprised. 

Let's fill our cup to one "made u n of 
Gentlenes alone," 
To Mr. cott without a blot 
Who make school like home. 

-Alb('rta Ha1 JJI r. 

We study for those who grade us, 
Who e pencils are leaded blue, 

For the diploma that coming to aia us, 
And to pay our working true; 

I< or all Latin word· that fr t us, 
For the task .Mi Woolsey set: us, 

For the history dates that have quit us, 
And the good that we can do. 

We study 1or those who grade us, 
Who c fac s are knd and true; 

And long for our pa · ing too; 
For ourselve · who nC'ed a. si tancc, 

For the diploma in the di tance, 
And the good that we can do. 

HEre's a lwalth to the 
Kext class of enior 
.May you happy be, 
And never let vour 
Courage wane,· 
When you win a :1pital D. 



• 



By Nellie Brown. 

The year is now drawing to a clo e, and the Seniors look back with 
both smiles and si1rh . Smiles over the happy, merry times had by the 
never to be forgotten class of '12; sigh because we must bid farewell to 
the memory of every boy and girl among us. Only once do we enjoy the 
l:earty, wholesome Rchool days. This is a year indelibly printed upon 
distinction of b ing Seniors and with that dignity, the privilege of lead
ing in the social event of the school. That we have done our duty in thi 
way, only need to be told. 

Having organized our class from a purely clas point of view at the 
clo e of the Junior year, our next step wa to organize a ocial in. titution 
-in the form of the " enior Lituary ociety," with Mr. Frank cott, a' 
president and Mis~ Norma L:nn, as secretary. We held regular monthly 
meetings at which excellent program w re rendered; ocial meetings 
were also frequently held. Besid s these, friends and members of the 
da s have nt rtaind us. 

October gave a party, and o did Mr. Henry Lee! and not a whit le ' 
gay than the autumn leave , were the Senior who gathered 'round the 
forty-two tables and enjoyed the six game of progressive. Several drew 
for the prize., Mis Luella Baker ucceeding in capturing first, a lovely 
box of bonbons, while Mr. G orge Suth rland, took the consolation-a 
most fragrant onion daintily c'isgui ed in ti sue paper and baby ribbon. 
Delicious ice cream and cake were served, and at a late hour the merry 
crowd departecl, having ha'i one of the gayest times imaginable. 

Hallowien next "crone" in whrn Q'ho. tc:; and goblins, witche' and pec
tres, and stalked gravely into the beautiful home of Mis Kathryn Poole, 
resplendent in Hallowien decon.tion . After a while, the awesome silence 
wa broken by "mask off," an:l mira,.le of miracles, each apparition wa!l. 
at once transformed into a tately C::enior. The remainder of the evening 
was spent in game and fortune telling-each one trying to surpa s tht• 
other in having the be t time. Unique refre, hment were served by the 
ho te s awl her as i tant . With the greatest reluctance, the crowd b~de 
it charming ho te gooc-niQ'ht, and wended its way homeward. 

A few week later, early one fair Saturday morning, a very merry 
crowd with Mi. s Wool EY and Mi s Schaedel leading, boarded a wagon 
and st·uted for Caney. Ar·iving there, the overflow;ng ba.ket werP 
opened anJ lunch was con catm by the hungry young folks. Pecan. were 
gathered until about three o'clork, whPn it roin~ bot};} cooler and cloudier, 
we embarked for home. But alas! \Ve had not proceeded far, when a 
cold wind prang up and rain fell in torrent ; clad in ummer frock. the 
girls were very uncomfortable, but the young men gave up their coat 'like 
gallant knight an:i true hero . At Ia t, however, we reached town a full 
of fun and mi chief, a our clothe were of water. 

The next event of interest came in the form of the "Literary's regu
lar meeting." Our general subject wa concerning women. Mi Kath
erine Holman read a very intere ting theme on Turki h and American 
women; and the ub.iert of debate wa "Re olved, That the Women of Tex
as should have Equal Suffrage with the Men." This spirited ubject wa 
handled by Mi e Nellie Brown and Je ye Anseline, fighting for their 
rights and priviler-P~: aP"~ 1\'~"rs"n. Hrnry Lee ann George Sutherland, up
holding the defen ive. Much plea ure and merriment, a \vell a , educa
tional advantage, wa gotten from it by all, while the victoriou voung 
ladie won for • uffragi t of the tronge. t type. · 

After this meeting adjourned, the entire crowd made it way to the 



home of Mrs. Fred S. Robbin , who delightfully entertained us the re-
mainder of the evening. . . . 

Dectmber 21 twas de ignated by the ociety as open se IOn meetmg. 
A mo. t xcellent Chri tma program wa rendered. The entire ·ociety 
·ang with great spirit, their cia ong, "Jolly Senior ," Mi s. Bonnie Yea
g r read "A Hi tory of . t. Nicola ;" Mi . e _Holman and Hill _Per,~orm~~ 
at the piano· and the emor Glee made their fir t appaarance with Men~ 
Chri tmas Bell ." A debate: "Re olved, That the Greed of Gain has In-
fluenced the Actions of Man More than \Vom n Has;" ,va the main fea

ture of the evening. Mi ses Kathryn Poole and Nellie Brown held the 
affirmative, while Mr. An elin handled the negative. It wa a hard fought 
fight, but the affirmative carried off the palm. A double quartette com
pleted the excellent program. 

One Friday evening, tired and weary from a hard week' work, we 
decided to forget our trouble , and take recreation on an oy taer tew. 
\Ve invited the faculty to do the arne, o about five o'clock the laughing, 
chattering crowd, armed witth di he , poon , milk and oyster , could be 
een kipping toward their camping ground. Arriving there, Mr. Scott 

took charge of the kettle while we romped and raced with true, whole
hearted American enthu ia m. About even, the call to upper wa heard 
and we campered toward the camp fire like o many hungry wolve . 
Never before had we ta ted uch good tew, o deliciou ly ·corched and 
salted; and never before had we cau ed such a prodigious quantity to di -
appear. About eight we tarted the homeward walk, inging and yelling 
-proclaiming our elve to be the jolly, hard-working enior of B. C. 
H. School. 

January 27th, marked one of the mo t brilliant affair of the enior 
Literary Society-the open meeting in which the Bay City debater eros -
ed arm with the El Campo debater . The auditorium wa filled to it 
capacity, when Mr. Frank Scott called the hou e to order. Mr. Edrlie 
Ander on made the opening "welcome" address, after which Mis Norma 
Linn read an excellent patriotic paper-"\Vhy I am Proud of Being a 
Texa !" Mi Anita Hill then performed for u at the piano. The de
bate, "Re olved, That am Hou ton, rather than tephen F. Au tin, hould 
be called the Fathu of Texas," wa opened by Mr. Leo Richardson, of 
El Campo, for the affirmative. He pre ented in a rna terly manner hi. 
1 ea ons for believing that Hou ton was the rightful Father of Texas. 
Our repre entative, Mr. Fo ter Milner, then took up the negative . ide of 
the subject and in a worthy manner handled the public life of Aust:n. 
Mr. \Valter Glick, of El Campo, carried hi colleague' thought and made 
a mo t forceful peech. Following him, Mr. Perry Moore, of Bay City, in 
a v ry talented talk, told of Au tin' tree life a a man. Mr. Richard on 
followed with the rebuttal, making a hort, cri py peech. The judge 
made their deci ion in favor of the affirmative. Although defeated, we 
are glad to ~ay that we lost by only a few points, which the affirmative 
gained in their final rebuttal. 

After the adjournment, the clas invited the trustee , the judge,, 
and the El Campo _vi ito_r , to go with u to he Alcove, where a banquel 
had ~een ?repared m their honor. But few of the El Campo people would 
re~am \nth u , on account of the udcen rain, and though '''e r<>grettecl 
their ab ence very much, we proceeded to enjoy our elve . Mr. Camden 
Sanborn, who had been lected toastma ter, ro e to the occa ion with true 

enior dignity and in a killful manner introduced the various speaker . 
A number of toa. t. were made by both vi itors and tudent . At a late 
hour the banqueters di per ed, having had the fir t of this kind of enter
tainment in the hi tory of B. C. II. . 

A short time later, having vi ited the hen roo t the night before we 
took our booty and went to our camping ground. There Mr. Scott' a _ 



sisted by Mrs. Scott and th loyal Mr. Lee, made the stew, while we young
sters enjoyed ourselves with num rou games. After we had caused the 
la ·t drop of stew to di appear-yes, and with remarkable rapidity-and 
while everybody wa in ·uch fine spirits, Miss Alice Holman took advan
tage of Leap Year and propo. ed to Mr. Frank Scott. Being accepted, ·he 
gathered the bridal party about her; and to the sweet music of a French 
harp, met her groom in front of the preacher. All proceeded well until 
asked to obey him, when she emitted a forceful 'no;' in the confusion, the 
preacher, Mr. Perry Moore, proposed; was accepted; and lead the gig
gling bride away. About nine o'clock, the merry crowd started home
ward, singing and yelling. Each one had the time of his life; and Victor 
proved beyond the slighte t doubt, that he's "no piker." 

Soon Valentine' Day wa to be celebrated in M: Lilly Holman' · 
"Old Maid Auction." The Senior girls and ladies of the faculty, rna ked 
as old maids, were auctioned off to the highest bidder by Mr. Frank 
Bruno. Each young man pre ent was able to ecure one or more of the 
pinster · at from one to ten cents. Much merriment and the greatest 

excitement was experienced when the girls unmasked; for some of the 
fatte t old maids turned out to be the slenderest girls, and the ugliest 
rna ks, the pretiest Senior. The fir t prize, a bread ticket, to the pret
tiest pinster was captured by Miss Alice Holman, and the con olation, a 
bottle of Hoyt's, to the most rediculous maid, by Mi. Lola McKelvy. At 
a late hour, the happy gue t bade their delightful ho tess good-night, and 
departed homeward, having had one of the be t time, imaginable. 

Many other part:e and picnics have been planned to take pi ce dur
ing the home . tretch of the school year. Both faculty and tuuent are 
triving with united power to make the last week. of our chool life he 

mo t plea ent. As we bid adieu to the gayetie of the High School world 
and pass out upon the limitle realms of the univer e, we can do no more 
the pledge our friend hip, fellow hip, and comradeship, to the ones who 
have been our companion through the happiest, sweete t period of our 
lives- chool days. That the future life of each one of the cia s of '12 may 
be as full of joy and plea ure a. the past year, i most earne, tly hoped by 
all. 





ATHLETICS 

I • 

--



FOOT BALL. 

B. E. cott, Manager. 
Henry Lee, Captain. 

Full Back, Herbert Parker. 
Left Half Back, Eddie Ander on. 
Right Half Back, Edward McKelvy. 
Quarter Back, Henry Lee. 
Right End, Collie Bruno. 
Left End, Frank Bruno. 
Right Tackle, Perry Moore. 
Left Tackle, Fo ter Milner. 
Right Guard, E ker McDonald. 
Left Guard, Frank cott. 
Center, George Q. utherland. 

ub titutes, Graham and Carrington. 

BASE BALL 

Perry Moore, Manager. 
George Q. Sutherland, Captain. 

Catcher, G. W. Sutherland. 
Pitchers, E ker McDonald anrl G. Q. Sutherland 
1st Ba e, Leo Piles. 
2nd Ba e, ollie Bruno. 

hort- top, Adolph White. 
Left Field, Edward McKelvy. 
Center Field, Perry Moore. 
Right Field, Frank cott. 
Sub t:tute, Bi. hop Clement . 

enior. 

Junior. 

Sophomore. 

Freshman. 

BA KET BALL. 





T t' t't i\iH. (' l, t~ :r t;'t. c- ~ t' ;r i 5 ~ i t~ ~., . ) 

Early in the day, of Ia ·t October, aptain Lee led his men from the 
hade tree to the gridiron, for orne light work in the afternoon. With 

the a si tance of Messrs. Lackie and Graham, Lee wa getting down to 
real bu ines . Lee wa depending very much on the old player. of '10. 
He himself was an old player, and McKelvy, Bruno and Milner were '10 
men al o. Bruno, a fa ·t man, wa, left in charge of the left end through
out the ea on. McKelvy was first a full back, but on the account of his 
spc~d wa hifted to right end. Milner was a dandy guard. There was one 
man who was certainly made for his place; no one could beat hi time. He 
wa ound, and almo t round; and when he wa down over the ball, hi: 
opponents would ay, "That brick wall, the center, ha it." The foremo. t 
place of all belong to big George Sutherland, the man better known as 
"Pratt ."How he became entitled to th: name i not known. Moore and 
Milner were the two guard who e teady work was omewhat excellent. 
There were big cott and McDonald, the renowned tackler of the day. 
Scott a never known to fail, in the Palacio game at home it wa up to 
him to run down Beckman, the famou' quarter on the Palacio team. He 
wa away on hi \vay to the sacred land, and there wa no one to interfere 
ave Scott in the rear. When time had come, cott made for hi man 

without failure, and both men were forced to go down in the mud. He 
wa covered with mud and glory while Beckman wa only covered with 
mud and orrow. 

We shall never forget how Anderson and Bruno played the half. An
ler on' fir t chance wa against Wharton, though he won hi name by 
making a thirty-five-yard run around we t end, accompanied by Bruno. 
Bruno knew the game and had the nerve. His play:ng was not equaled 
by any other player on the team. When Jaff Davis High lost Bruno, they 
lost a "hum dinger." AI Carrington mu t not be forgotten, though his 
fir t year's work could b beaten; but like a man, he tepped a ide for 
the next be t. 

The fir t game wa played at home with Wharton; and although thi 
wa the first for mo t all the player·, there were a few who appeared to 
b nervou , and Wharton had no cinch. The ball wayed up and do\vn 
until finally, when it wa down, it wa carried aero s by the enemy in the 
third quarter. Th goal wa kicked al o. Bay City wa making her way 
to the goal when the whi tie wa blown that ended the game with a core 
6 to 0. On December 29th, Bay City High wa called over to El Campo. 
The team left Bay City in automob:le , anr1 on account of rain were de
!ayed. 'Vhen they reached El Campo it ,~·a too late for a game so ar
l·angements were made for a game the fol!owing day. 

At 2 o'clock, every body wa ready, and a big crowd wa out to wit-
. nes the game. Thi wa the fa test game of the sea on. Bay City High 
ran up against some old time player . Scott was the man that did the 
ta~"kling work. He never failed. Moore wa too much for hi opponent; he 
won honors a guard. Bruno and McKelvy, two fa t ends, were in the 
game, and aved it several times by doing some good work that cau ed the 
ball to be carried back in tead of forward. During the unlucky third quar
ter, after three succe ful forward pa se had been made, El Campo ·cored 
a touch back. The fourth and last chance was the fastest of all; both teams 
were v.-orking hard. L e kicked off to the ten yard line, McKelvy made 
an excellent tackle on the twenty yard line. Bay City wa near the four 
yard line when the whi tie blew that ended the game with a core of 3 to 0 
in favor of El Campo. 

The following Friday El Campo and Bay City worked the pig kin to 



a scoreless tie. Both teams showed up well. Parker was with hL old 
team mate once more, and proved a ·worthy man in full back. Scott wa. 
at his same old trick, tackling low, throwing hard. Moore never failed to 
hold hi mas a guard. Bruno and McKelvy showed up well on the end 
breaking up that famous shift they had worked before. 

The last game of the season wa played at Palacios. Graham scored a 
touch down; Lee kicked for goal and missed; ~IcKelvy made a forward pass 
but was called back, as the referee did not clearly understand the rule:. 
Anderson revenged himself by an end run, he was downed near the goal 
when the time was up for the close of th game. core 5 to 0 for Bay City. 

The beginning of a new year has begun with a bright out-look for 
sport of other orts, there was one man who failed to report, that being 
Henry Lee, the sturdy quarter, who had played hi po ition throughout the 
sea on. Hi lo will be a severe blow to the athletic division of the Bay 
City High, though there will be a number of the players of the '11 season 
who will fail to report another year. This will leaye a big space to be filled. 
There were many tried out but failed to make good, but eyes are till on 
them for the next season. 

NEW FOOT BALL R LE . 

hould the ball be kicked into the grand tand and a fan pocket it and 
walk off, the game must be decided a draw. · 

hould a young lady , tart to eros the field to see her friend, just at 
the moment of a ru h, all the players must . top d ad still and look their 
prettiest. 

There must be no intention of hitting a rival player with the fL·t, he 
mu t have hi eyes blackened or hL nose broken by accident. 

hould the ball be kicked over in mith's yard and , hould mith's 
bull dog object to it· recovery, the players must rest until Smith come~ 
home. 

If a collision between two players takes place, which end: them both 
in the gra. , the fir t to recover may chew the other, ear. 

The right taC'kle mu t hereafter keep ris eye on the game. in tead of 
looking about to ee if hi be t girl is pre nt. 

At lea t two ambulance mu t be stationed at the gate, if no one is 
hurt in the game, they can be m:;ed to carry off the umpire. 

o contract for tomb tone. to be ma~e in advance. 
Those having ons or brothers in the game are asked to refrain from 

tears. Friends and relative of the clecea ed are requested not to cro\Yd 
forward and interrupt the game. 



There is Captain Lee 
The mallest one on the team, 
Who alway makes a good tackle, 
Even if he is somewhat lean. 
Next come, McKelvy, the kicker of the 

eason 
The way he kicked that ball seems out of 

rea on, 
And, too, there wa old Slue-foot Moore
A parasite all the time; 
His tackling was important, and 
He always broke the line. 
We must not slight big Scott, 
Who wa generally on the spot; 
Trying to block a pa or kick, 
And often it made him ick. 
Remember Eddie Anderson, 
\Vho never hirked a play 
Though he did not like the game, 
He would never answer nay 
An:l there was Milner, the steadiest of 

them all; 
He wa sure to hold the line 
·when Grimmey kicked the ball. 
Now they kinder laughed at Collie Bruno, 
When he wa on the cad 
A his leg was so lengthy, yet he wa 
Always ready to go in. 
And there wa Frank Bruno, too, 
A veteran of the game; 
He wa, o very vicious 
El Campo kinder made him lame 
Next the Fat utherland, 
Beloved by every dame; 
His stunt w re o attractive 
It kinder gave him fame 
We all yelled from Grammey, 
Who was a crack halfback; 
He always tried for a touchdown ; 
Hi , play, 'ti true, was not lack. 
\Ve mu t con ider McDonald, 
Who was called the bear; 
He was o very grifty, 
That he sometimes tackled by the hair. 
Oh! there is Carr:ngton, 
So noted for hi grit; 
Here comes M anaQ'er cott, 
Deserving much esteem, 
His write-uos in the paper 
Prai ed highly all the team. 
We the boys of 1911, 
Have labored hard with Fate, 
And have tried hard to make 
Our H. S. Team 
The best High chool in the State. 



--

Perry Moore, who appears to be some what large, (in 
ize, 1 was c..no.,en manager of the bunch for '12. He i an 
XC(•llent munager, and a player mo t excellent, playing cen

tt.::r to perfection. His batting average is among the best, 
toping the list in every ga.me. He ha.s fielded perfectl •, 

Geo. Sutherland, captain, has a tendency toward being 
a big man. He has taken an intere. ting part in the team, 
and ha proven, in all respect , a worthy man for his place. 
He plays the game witht this object-to place hi team at the 
top of the list. He also holds a high hand in the pitcher 
percentage. 

Leo Pyle, who has tried for the pa t two years to jo~n 
the team, has now made good with a record h}:r<l to beat. 
Pyle has played first ack with much kill, and has u ed t' :t• 
stick with force. He will take an interesting part in the 
game of '13. 

Adolph White i mall in weight and size. He i re
sponsible for all the mi chief done around hort stop. White 
has been a regular player the pa t two ea on , and much 
is expected of him next year. He is of the '13 Cia . 



E, ker McDonalrl is better known as "Little Me," and 
ha displayed much skill in many brilliant games. He mak s 
hi daring opponent feel shaky by h:s excellent pitching, and 
ha held his place at the bat with a good per c nt. 

George \V. Sutherland ha taken hi· stand a an all 
around ball player, his batting average being among the 
be t. He has easily proven himself well comp tent to hold 
his position behind the bat. 

Collie Bruno holds down the third corner. Bruno is a 
hard player, and is always in the game. He throws the wa::i 
aero s the diamond and never mi se , he u es "smoke" that 
makes Piles quiver; he calls it speed. He swings with a 
terrific force that net, many a foul tip, though he nevEr fails 
to meet the sphere. He top th<' li t a run getter. 

Victor LeTulle, a former B. C. . player, has .ioine:l the 
bunch once more, and is now playing econd base. He hand
tiOn. He suffered a broken collarbone that has bH:n a great 
le hi. new tick nicely, and by such work ha won hi· po,:;i
draw back to him, though he is a worthy man. 



Bi ·hop ClementH, a sturdy little Junior, has proven him
self a good ball player. He has the head but not the weight 
and ·ize. He playes field, short stop, second ba. e and third 
base. Clements is an excellent ball player, and he expect. 
to hang up a good record. 

Frank cott ha. featured in the right garden, ancl with 
his rattling disposition manage with orne talent to hol .l his 
position; but, being an inexperienced ball player, ha · hi· 
future yet to come. Big Scott hails from Franklin, '.!'exas. 
With his name and his grin, he need no card of n~commend
ation. 

Ed\vard McKelvey when runing ba e i quite peedy, 
and when not playing in left field, he handle the tick with 
some force; his greate t delight i "stealing." 



By E. A. McKelvey. 

Early in the spring day , Captain Anderson called his man out to 
decide what could be don in the way of shaping a baseball team. Out 
of the '11 bunch about one-half of the players reported for try out. Some 
were regulars, ~nd ·orne w re m n who had tried to make good, but h.ad 
failed. However, they did not give up hopes, tried again and won out w1th 
orne ease. 

Catch rs and pitcher had always been scarce articles among the 
bunch; but a the sea ·on was opening la t year there came forth a laz} 
looking boy who aid that he could play ball. Well, he could. He piched 
everal good game ; And rson was well plea ed with this young man. 

When he a ked for the m:t, it wa · entrm.;ted to his care, and he has proven 
an all round ball player. He hails from Ft. Worth, Texas. 

Nearly all of the player could pitch, but the que ·tion was, "Who can 
keep the ball in the park?" McDonald said that he could, though h 
might hit the grand tg,nd occasionally. Big Sutherland played hi hand 
without the joker. 

The next qu tion wa ·, "How about the n w men?" When all were 
given a try-out, Andu on f It sure that there were some real ~ood ball 
play r among the bunch. About three weeks later, real work began. 
and in pite of orne few day that were real ch=lly, the boy. worked reg
ular, and were foon in fairly good condition. After two week of real 
good work, Manaz r Moore ma,'e arrang ment to go in the field of the 
enemy and try to bring home a victory. The day wa rather cool. An
C:erson' men met defeat. From the fir t game of the sea on, not much is 
expected as it is more of a try-out than a real game. 

When the defeated captain brought the bunch home, he accompanied 
the boy out to the diamond once more. When all were to leave the 
ground Anderson called hi around him, and after giving them an encour
aging talk, he bac'e farewdl to all his fellow students and player . An
der on was a renowned econd ba eman; he knew the game, and much 
could be expected of him in a tiryht. Every man on the team loved him. 
In school, hi standing wa among the highe t. H:s absence from the 
c:lass room was felt by all the Qcnior , for the lo of Ander on was a gre::tt 
blow in cla s, a well a on the diamond. LeTulle succeeded Ander on as 
·econd baseman, and Big Suth rbnd a captain. The following week 
every man seemed to have a funny feeling: the los of the first game and 
our beloved Capbin Eddie An '!Er on, at the arne time, wa too much for 
the xulerant pir't of the f'cnior Cb s. 

Sutherland made some change· that proved to be effective in the fol
lowing week' practice for a game with \Vharton High on home ground. 
~till remembering their defeat in the fir t game, ever~· man wa~ at his 
post. McDonald and G. W. utherland \\'ere batterie ; utherland, fir:;t 
cuance beh:nd the bat; cott was shifted to right field. Bruno was the 
"Running King," every trip to bat netting a core. Mo01 ~ with a willow 

~.1-::k of his own, wa " wat" king of the day,-four trip, up, three hit , 
three run . McKelvy made thn·e out o four aLo, one a homer with bases 
full. Wharton met defeat. XcDonal i had them at his mercv through. 
out the game. Three time a week the B. C. H. bunch was se r{ out at the 
park doing hard. work, instructed by utherland, ready to participate in 
a game at any bme. After several game had be n pla:ve-1, BL hop Cle
ment , a very ·mall Junior, was asked by utherland ·to come ont in hi 
"monkey" suit. His fir t try out wa on the third station in a matched 
game. lements proved to be a worthy man; out of three times up, he 



made two hits, and two runs. Sutherland wa o plea ed with the lad 
that he was assured a space in the list. He plays field, second ba e, 
short 'top, and third ba e. Pyle, the man on station one, say Clement 
i hort in compari on to himself that he throws the ball over the Junior's 
head. He ha taken chances on putting the man out by rolling the ball 
aero s the diamond instead of throwing it. Since thL statemen wa 
made, they have won the titles of "Jeff" and "Mutt," re pectively. 

OUR SCHOOL. 

We are as brave a set of youth 
As greets old Texas soil 

And banded for the right 
And truth 

We'll surely win by toil 
Our teachers dear, try us to cheer 

And help us on our way; 
So let us all courageou be, 
To battle with each day. 

In years to come, when each 
May roam 

A different road in life, 
We'll not forget J. D. H. S. 

Its pleasures and strife. 
And may the les ons here we've learned, 
Grow brighter day by day 
And each be made a tepping tone 
To aid us in life's way. 









Man seldom mount at a ingle bound, 
To the ladder's very top; 
They must slowly climb it round by round, 
With many a start and stop; 
The winner is ure to be the man 
Who labors day by day, 
For the world has found that the safest plan 
Is to keep on pegging away. 
You have heard, of course--of the hare 
And tortoise-the tale is old, 
The tortoise won, 'tis told: 
The hare was sure he had time to pause 
To browse about and play: 
The tortoise won the race because, 
He just kept pegging away. 

-EaTl Braughton. 

SOPHOMORE BASKET BALL. 

The Sophomore Basket Ball Team was organized the fir t of the 
school year of 1911-12. With Mi s Schaedel as coach, we practiced faith
fully, all eemnig very enthusia tic. In one game with the Junior we were 
ucces ful; at first it eemed a if neither team would win, but at la t we 

made a score by one of Lucille Magill's ure "hit ." Our center made 
good in this game, winning points in holding the ball. Our guards, though 
rather small, gave the Juniors a hard fight. 

In the few other games we played, we were beaten. We did very 
well for our first year, but hope to do better next year. 



• 

--









OUR CLASS. 

The pupil in our da , I'd have you know, 
Are ju t tne bt t that any ... lass tan how. 
We boast 01 t<..n courageou. , m .. mly boy 
And ·eventLtn girls, wllo take tne ~..ake for nois 

The president of the cia s is miling Collie, 
'Ti seldom that you find a boy more jolly. 
You urely know the singer of our class--
Who ays that Stella's inging will not pa ? 

And ju t a k Bishop, if you don't know hi tory, 
For clearly he'll expound each hidden mystery. 
J. Lane i always saying something witty, 
The way he gets the e ayings off is pretty. 

Now, Jack and Laurilee are "Frog" reporters, 
But al o taunch, unfailing class supporters; 
If anything i doing, they are in 1t, 
Quick and alert, and on time to the minute. 

Cute little Orville next claims our attention, 
And merry Corinne, too, deserves our mention. 
" i ter" i an excellent and manly lad ; 
And Donal Rimmer-we know he's not bad. 

You wish to see two girls of the arne mind? 
Then Laura and Arzilla you mu t find ; 
fhough there are two more who. perhap , would do, 

weet, quiet Josephine and Maud so true. 

But now of John, or "Bunk," it' time to peak, 
We're all familiar with his ways, o meek ( ?) 
And Hamilton, the curly-headed creature, 
In history, I'm sure, delights his teacher. 

Of history, Ruth al o, has no fear, 
(I mean Ruth Banni ter, ·we've two Ruth here), 

Our other Ruth ha not been with u long, 
But we can ee in algebra he' trong. 

To Lillian, the cia s prophet, you may turn, 
If of our future you would care to learn. 
You want a debater? Call Effie, then, 
Or Ola, for each ha a gifted pen. 

The artist among us i Ola Lee, 
Her sketches are certainly fine to ee. 
A mathematician i Adolph White, 
In Ionge t problem he eems to delight. 



In deportment, Alberta is always best, 
She easily "beats hollow" all the re t. 
Valeria works from morning 'till night 
On algebra; in Latin, too, he's bright. 

Each one of my classmate you now have met, 
Except one new pupil, he's left out yet. 
Hi name is Creel Brockman, as you may know, 
He's la t, but not least for a minute, oh, no! 

Now all of the Junior Class I have shown, 
Twenty- even in number, the best you've known, 
Of that I am po itive. Aren't they? Say! 
If you know of better, just send them this way. 

We'd soon calp them, you'd pretty quickly ee, 
And I'm a Junior, too, just count on me. 
Of our enthusiasm you may tell 
When once you hear us give our Junior yell. 

"Coma·1d.P, Ranche, Ree, Rah, Rah! 
Apache, Rache, Big Choctaw! 

Big Chief Papoo e, Indian Squaw! 
Juniors, Juniors, Rah, Rah, Rah! !" 

JUNIOR BASKET BALL. 

Have you ever heard about the Junior girls, with their smiling faces 
and their saucy curls? Well! If you havn't, here's a chance to get wise, 
because I'm a Junior, and I tell no lies. 

Talk about your Seniors,-watch them smile. Why! the Junior girls 
have them " kint" a mile; in looks, in books, in everything worth wt,ile. 
They also have them beat when it comes to tyle. 

In ba ket ball, I a k if they can play. Can they? Say! you just watch 
how we Junior play. 

First comes Ola. She's the captain of the team, and when she gets in 
action. all the freshies scream. 

Next comes her as istant, our Edith tall. It's really a wonder how 
she catches the ball, and with a toss, (no trouble) in the goal it goe . 
What's the matter with her? Nobody knows! 

In center, big, fat Lizzie figures almost sublime, never a ball wa 
known to pass herline. 

Mabel in center and Orville too, without them, we could never man
age to get through. 

Next comes Stella, laughing, fat and small. She always manage 
somehow to get hold the ball. 

Last but not least isLaurilie, hardly much bigger than a great big flea. 
If there's anything in it, she's on the spot, ready to take what the other 
have got, and when we are sure she's in for a fall-she very politely sits 
down on the ball. 

Taken all together, we're a winning team! Never was kno\vn to ever 
lose a game. 

-Stell(L Sutherland. 



In a little English eaport, 
Many, many year· ago, 
Th re three children were won't to Rport, 
Where the ocean breezes blow. 

Annie Lee, a lovely maiden, 
Enoch Ard n, Philip Ray, 
In rock caves, by water graven, 
Thl' e three children uHed to play. 

Enoch, child of a rough gailor, 
Orphan did a shipwreck make; 
1 hilip, maller, gentler, frailer, 
HiR own part could not well take. 

Then, their fleeting childhood flew, 
Both fa:r youths loved thi one maid, 
J hilip's love in ilence grew; 
Enoch hi pure love had aid. 

oon, hi wage having hoarded, 
Enoch' hip sailed o r the wave; 
This taunch ve el having boarded, 
To buy a cottage he did ·ave. 

o the joyou pair were then wed, 
Gaily rang full many a bell, 
Enoch' noble heart to h:m said: 
"You mu t strive to prosper well. 

"That your children y01l may bring up 
Better than your elf have been; 

trive to feed them on the sweet cake 
Of pure 1 arning, and not in." 

Enoch's love wa, true and faithful, 
And he oon had earned the name 
Of a brave awl careful ailor, 
And a f·sh rman of fame. 

After even year of labor 
For hi, wife and bll.bie three, 
He thought he could make more for them 

aiEng on a foreign sea. 

o he boarded the Good Fortune 
\Vhich for China was to sail; 
He was going as a boatswain, 
And his staunch heart did not fail. 

Annie's heart all ill-foreboded, 
And he b gg-ed him not to go, 
But he knew he would do better 
And although he loved her so, 



Would not listen to her pleading, 
But endeavored her to cheer, 
Running on about the good times 
He would have with tho e o dear. 

When, returning from his voyage, 
Rich in store and rich in fame, 
He'd put all his children in school, 
And orne time they'd make a name. 

After many years of waiting 
Enoch still had not returned ; 
Annie's youngest babe had perished; 
Philip's kind heart often yearned. 

And he thought, "To comfort Annie, 
I would give my very life, 
And I've loved her for a long time, 
Annie then shall be my wife." 

Annie would not give an an wer, 
For she loved her Enoch so, 
That he ·till hoped he would come back, 
And would not to Philip go. 

Philip put her children in school, 
Saying, "Enoch, if you will, 
When he comes again, may pay me 
And I love his children still." 

Annie said that she'd consider 
Whether she would be hi wife. 
Philip said he'd wait with patience, 
As he'd wanted all his life. 

After many months of waiting 
She at last became hi wife, 
And, ere long, a child wa born them, 
Their hearts bound by the tiny life. 

During the e years, Enoch, shipwrecked, 
Stranded on a desert isle, 
Lived, 'mid wondrous, tropic beauty 
A memory-haunted, lonely life. 

ometimes he would dream of Annie 
And his children, sweet and gay, 
Then would almo t die of longing 
As the vision pas ed away. 

And, through long, long year of waiting 
(There were more than half a core) , 
Never seeing e'en one human 
On the silent lonely shore. 

He had almo t given up all hope 
Of e'er seeing hi own again, 
When a driven hip, wanting \Vater, 
Landed there with all her men. 



·pon hearing Enoch's story 
They gave him free passage home, 
And made up a pur. e to give him; 
He had naught to call his own. 

When he r >ach d the port he came from, 
Down the d ar familiar street, 
l! nrecognized by all who'd known him, 

low he dragged hi. feeble feet. 

In an inn he knew afortime, 
Dut now ruinously olcl, 
Ile al•Olle, unknown by any, 
For his name he had not told. 

He a ·pare, but honest, living, 
Earned, by many a humble ta k; 
And from hi most garrulou hostess 
Heard gossip that he dared not ask. 

Heard of hi· own Annie's marriage 
To the friend of other year , 
And he wondered, "I h happy'? 
\Vere they vain, by loving fears?" 

And, re long, on one dark evening, 
He tole 'round to nhilip' door, 
To look on Annie, for he wi hed much, 
Her weet face to see once more. 

tealing up with foot ·tep tealthy, 
At the ca ement in peep d he; 

aw his own, now grown, childr n, 
And Philip's babe upon hi knee. 

Then he knew that she was happy, 
And, falling on the ground, he prayed 
For the strength to bear the burden, 
While upon thi. earth he tayed. 

After, to the inn returning, 
Asked it k eper if she thought 
That the miller'. wife she ment:oned, 
That her fir t hu band lived, feared aught 

.. ot long after thi ·, a sickness 
A low, gradual wasting away, 
I<'ell upon him, and hi hoste s 
Hr called to him, and rid say: 

"\Voman, I've a cnt for you, 
But the oath, not to be broken, 
That in my life you'll not reveal it, 
By the Book must fir t be poken." 

\\'hen he'd given it: "Do. t remember, 
Near a core of years ago, 
Enoch Arclen? Through the village 
Oft and oft he u ed to go." 



he remembered, and admired him, 
"Fine was Enoch to behold, 
Tall he was, straight, trong and supple, 
Feared no man, yet kind a bold." 

"I am he," then an wered Enoch, 
And his story to her gavP; 
" ee that you co not reveal it 
'Till I'm ready for the grave. 

Tell my chiloren to look on me, 
\\'hen I've ceased my earthly strife, 
But my Annie must not ee me, 
Lest my face vex her after-life. 

Three days after this confE. ion, 
Pas ed h:s pure, trong soul away, 
And the place a co tlier funeral 
Ne'er has witnessed to this dav. 

-By Edith Armstron[J, Niuth Grade. 
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By Louella Baker 

TnE:: tmest town today in the Coast Country of Texas is the subject ot 
this ketch. Not a boom town, not a real estate peculator's town; but a 
town that is growing and developing at a rapid rate. She is nestled right 
down in the center of the Lower Colorado Valley. The greatest and most 
rapidly developing new territory in the world. 

An election was held in Matagorda county on September 18, 1894, to 
remove the county seat from Matagorda to a point twenty-three miles 
northeast of Matagorda, to be called Bay City. 

The postoffice was first located near Elliot's Ferry, on the banks of 
the Colorado river, with J. D. Moore as postmaster. 

The fir t court was held in a frame building where Badouh Bro .' 
-;tore now stands. In 1895, a beautiful modern brick courthouse was erec
ted at a cost of $31,000; al o a $10,000 brick jail. 

The fir t chool was taught by Mr. teph nson. The fir t chool 
house was built in 1895, in the west part of town. Today we have a school 
ystem equal to any in the State. The new $25,000 chool building which 

was built in 1906, is a model of its kind, affording abundant room for all 
tlw school children. 

The first church wa the union church. The following churches have 
ince been built: Episcopal, Methoclist, Baptist, Presbyterian, Christian 

and Catholic, all having a large member hip. 
The re id nces erected then were attractive ancl good to have been 

built thirty mil s off of a railroad, wh:ch i an evidence that the p('o
ple nlways had faith in the town. The compeWon of the Cane Belt Rail
road into Bay City, on June 30, 1901, was the fulcrum that lifted Bay City 
from the mire of isolation, put her in touch with the world, and inviterl all 
to come and partake of her prosperity In les than a year the Southern 
Pacific came through, and in 1905 the St. Louis, Brownsville and Mexico 
came to our city. 

This little city has improved rapidly, many beautiful home have been 
erected, many miles of cement walks have been laid. We also have a beau
tiful opera house, getting the best shows that vi it the large cities of the 

tate. 
Bay City is the center for traveling men we t of Houston, having 

many excellent clubs, social and literary and all well known fraternal or
ganizations have a splendid member hip. 

Trees have been planted along the streets, and in every yard you can 
see many varieties of beautiful flowers. From the first, the citizens put 
forth special efforts to secure good churches, chools and all that go to 
make good society and a pleasant, desirable community in which to live. 

Several years ago Matagorda county decided to do away with one 
great evil-the saloon-thus adding another virtue to Bay City. 

In 1900, there was 500 acres of rice planted as an experimental crop, 
which was very successful and rice growing soon became a very important 
industry. 

_Heretofore we did not know what to do with the lower grade of rice, 
but It wa fully demonstrated la t year, that as a fattener for tock it's 
equal i not to be found. ' 



In almo t every ca e where broom corn has been planted, properly 
cultivated and harve ted, it has proven a very profitable crop. The de
mand is now in excess of the supply and the "price is a good one." 

In 1907, W. T. Goode planted ten acres of figs, orange and pecan ·, 
planting about 560 oranges, 850 figs and 175 paper shell pecans. After 
one year, Wm. Cash, J. W. Gaine , and J. M. Corbett purcha edit, and have 
given thorough cultivation since that time. Three tr e in Wm. Ca h's 
yard are now twelve years old, have never been frozen down, and have 
never mi · ed a crop since they began bearing. 

Bay City ha four bank , with a total deposit of $1,000,000. 
Three railroads: Santa Fe, Southern Pacific and St. Louis, Brownsville 

and Mexico. 
Two rice mills with a da:Iy capacity of 32,000 barrel . 
Four warehouses with a storage capacity of200,000 acks of rice. 
Four ware hou es with a tora~e capacity of 200,000 sacks of rice. 
A climate, equal to the br t, with a temperature seldom falling below 

20 degree in the winter, or ri ing above 90 degrees in ummer. The sum
mers are cooler and more pleasant than tho e of the North, and tempered 
by the cool breeze of the gulf. 

A growing sea on that last the year around. Our winter gardens, 
with the exception of the very tender vegetables, are better than the 
ummer gardm . Strawberries are often ripe at Christma time, and have 

been gathered in February and March, weighing as high as 18 to 25 
pound . Lettuce, beets, onion and vegetabl of s:milar hardines can be 
grown and eaten fre h from the garden the entire winter with the excep
tion of an occasional cold spell, that we look for every five to ten years, 
which kills such ve~retables. 

Annual rainfall of about 45 inche , making our ea on good. In 
this respect we have great advantages over the country west of us, as the 
rainfall begins to nccrea e r1.oirlly within 75 to 100 miles west, and added 
to this we have the ~Treat Colorado River with the Panhandle as a water 
shed, flowing through the center of the county, pouring its great volume of 
water into the· network of canals furni bing the water needed for the cul
ture of rice, ann reacly to water other crops, if the rains fail to give us suf
ficient water. Many rice farm are irrig:.tted from arte ian stratas under
lying the countrv from 400 to 600 feet deep, enabling a . mall farmer to 
have his own well and be :ndependent of the ran'll . 

Be ide rire, sugar cane, corn, oat , alfalfa, clover, f:eld pea and other 
forage, its lanr' profitably prorluce both Iri h ltnd sweet potatoe , truck, 
melons, berries, near , fi~rs, orange , pecans, tobacco, hemp, flax, peanut 
and all kinds of live tock. 

Fine treet , being !?"raded, graveled and well lighted. In the bu ines 
portion of town the ~trerts are one hun-ired feet wide, and eighty feet in 
the residential section. 

A sy tern of water work that would be a credit to any town of 20,000 
inhabitant . It's water upply coming from artesian well and i pure and 
cold. 

A fire department whi,.h i fully organized, and has proven it. elf 
worthy of our pri -'e, a they have taken fir t prize in several contests with 
other departments. 

A modern :ce and power plant any town hould be proud of. 
The trucking bu . ine s is fa t becomin.g one of the great indu trie of 

the coast country and thue is room for many more truck farmer in thi 
locality. 

The fig indu try i ju t be,g-;nning to grow and when this and the or
ange indu try opens up in full bla t, which will be within the next two or 



three years, all of the e things in addition to our great rice, cotton, corn 
and hay crops will mak this the Eldorado of America. 

\Vhether a family de ires a village or city home, a mall garden plot 
or a large tract; outh Texas is the ideal place. There seem' to be many 
way here in which either a large or mall land owner can make a good in
come and with rapidly increasing land values, he make: a double profit 
from crops, and another from valuation increase. 

Bay City of today is only the beginning of Bay City of the future. She 
i a child of de tiny, build d on a olid rock of prosperity, supported by 
the greatest soil production in America. She is going forward by leap and 
bounds. The near future is sure to produce the greatest development 
here. He who invest can count on ri ing values with absolute certainty. 
It !s the mo t promi ing field for inve tment, and the mo t delightful place 
to live in all thi big and favored State. 
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There is a meter of accent 
And a meter of tone 
But the best one of all 
I to met-er alone. 

L.M. 

"\Vhat is a boy like between the ages of twelve and nineteen?" wa 
asked by a learned teacher. After a number of the students had refused 
to answer, a bright Senior boy jumped up from the rear of the room and 
abruptly said, "I think I can tell you." 

"What then?" asked the teacher. 
"A boy is like a kero ene lamp; 
He isn't especially bright, 
He is always turned down, 
Generally smoke , and often goes out at night." 
Teacher: ""Which of you can tell me what a mosquito is before he 

i. grown?" 
Bright pupil: 
Mr. Kingham: 

"A tadpole." 
"How many of you didn't solve this problem in the 

Physics les on?" 
Walter: (Slowly) "I solved it but didn't get it." 
The Freshmen think not, and know not that they think not; they are 

block-heads; show them. 
The Sophomores study not, and know that they gain not; they are 

Rimple; teach them. 
The Juniors know, and think not they know; they are lazy; give them 

energy. 
The enior know it, and know that they know it; the)' are wi e; imi

tate them. 
Louella: "Glad, I'm embroidering orne initials; have you an old Eng-

lish 'C' ?" 
Glad: "No but I have an old English 'D'." 
Louella: "Where did you get it?" 
Glad: "From Mis Holman." 
Mi s Schaedel (to big George) : "Get in your de k, George." 
Senior (from the rear) : "I hardly see how he can." 
Miss Wool ey (at the Latin cia ) : "Carroll, how do you form the 

Present Indicative Pa sive of the verb 'Laudo' ?" 
Carroll: "Why yon drop the stem and add the pas ing ending ." 
"How many of you have seen any of Shake peare' plays acted?" Mr. 

Scott asked the Senior . 
"Oh, I have!" said Ram lie. 
"Which one, Ramelle ?" "He asked.'' 
"Tempest and unshine," an wered our 'Melle." 
"What building i that?" "a ked a tranger in Bay City pointing to 

the school hou e. 
"That?" replied Carr, "\Vhy, that's the tannery," and he feelingly rub

bed his back as he pa sed on. 
Bright Senior: "Mis Holman, who wrote 'Milton's Paradi e Lo t' ?" 



Mi s W: "Bes ie who wa Cicero'?" 
Be sie: "She was queen of Rome." 
Mr. S. (Phy ic clas ) : "Lola, in how many states may matter exist?" 
Lola: "Why, it may exist in all the States of the Union." 
While two of the enior were out riding they pa sed the hamburger 

stand. "Oh, how good tho e hamburgers smell!" ob. erved she. 
"Well, wait a minute, and I will drive up clo er so you can smell them 

better," he replied. 
Miss Holman (in cla s of Comp. and Rhet.) : "Perry, what is a 

nathional word?" 
. Perry: "A nathional word is one u ed by the government." 
Miss W. (in Physiology class) : "What is the most important sen e 

of the body?" 
A boy who had recently visited the office: "Touch." 
Teacher (at Phy ics cla s): "What is velocity?" 
Senior: "Velocity is what a chap lets go of a wasp with." 

OF THE ENIOR I IT NOT 0? 

That Edward i the most dramatic? 
That J essye i the mo t industrious? 
That Mabel is the confirmed old maid? 
That Frank needs bigger feet? 
That Elizabeth needs a flesh reducer? 
That Foster is the most unLignified Senior'? 
That A vis is the prettie t? 
That Walter is the mo t boisterous? 
That Glad is the most Serious? 
That Minnie is the giggler? 
That Carrol i the witte t? 
That George i the most useful? 
That Lois is the daintest? 
That Kathryn is the most in love? 
That N en a is the best singer? 
That Harry is the goody-goody? 
That Victor is the laziest? 
That Emma is the biggest flirt? 
That Cooper ha the mo t geometrical original proof'? 
That Fay is the "school-cut-up"? 

· That Katie Lee is the most dignified Senior? 
That Camden is the most stylish? 
That Joe eats the most candy? 
That Bonnie is the most romatic? 
That Geo. W. is the most attractive? 
That Ramelle is the cutest? 
That Perry has the be t deportment grade? 
That Lou Ella is the most intellectual? 
That Norma has the most hair? 
That Katherine is the the youngest? 
That Nellie is the most patriotic? 
That Bessie is the soc~ety star? 
That Leonora desires to be slim? 
That Lola is the joke of jokers? 



Tl1ere's Many a Slip 

Between ''Cheap'' Lumber and a Bargain. 

Some people we know have read the glaring announcement in the agri
cultural paper , of lumber, a h and door barga:n, to be had by 
, endmg away for material. And right here they lipped-or harl one 

lirped over them-for no matter how low the price, , uch junk as the 
would-be bargain-hunter gets i never a bargain at all. They ay a ucker 
is born every minute among t we fellow in the country; that we're ea y, 
and all of that ort of rot. 

Take thi tip from us; 

Don't Buy Lumber That You Don't 
See First. 

Alamo Lumber Company 
JOHN SUTHERLAND, Manager 



Sporting Goods, 
Hardware, Implements 

and Machinery 

LeTulle Mercantile Co. 
'Phone 5 

Seventh Street Bay City, Texas 



SERVICE 
THE KEYNOTE OF 

MODERN MERCHANDISING 

THE GREAT institutions of the past decade have built thrir success on SERVICE. 
Wherever a railroad, hotel, architect, engineer, or commercial establishment 1s known 
better than others in its line, the reputation and success has been acquired pr acti-

cally on service alont:. f][Service means co-operation toward the customer's best interest and con
venience, and on the same theory the store service estabhshed by this shop has made it pre-emi
nent as the apparel headquarters for men in this community. And store service not only means 
methods of courtesy and convience in trading. It means also intelligent seleCtion of display, meri
torious quality, highest value and unqualified guarantee of satisfaction on every transaction. Such 
a store service awaits you today here. Will you avail yourself of tlie multitudinous benefits it 
assures? ~ Our Spring and Summer Fashions are now here for your CERTAIN APPROVAL. 

HUGH B. EIDMAN 

We Specialize 
O!!ality 

Diamonds 
Gold jewelry 

on 

Sterling Silverware 
Cut Glass 

P. G. Huston & Company 
P. G. Huston Reliable Jewelers H. P. Lathrop 



DOUBEK&HA WKINS 
TREE BRAN TREE BRAND 

$.. I--1~~~ :$. 
Slu•ar• Po<'kf'l 

Sci• or J(nivf'S 

Jewel Stoves and Ranges insurance National Gasoline Stoves 

Leonard Cleanable Refrigerators 

Fishing Tackle 

Snow Ball Ice Cream Freezers 

\Vater Coolers Large A~sortment 

Peters Shells 
Guns and Ammunition 

BAY CITY 
LUMBER CO. 

"~ality" 
~~ 

G. L. BERRY, Manager 



'"EWELRY 

When You Select your Jew
eler you should select one 
that knows the Jewelry Bus
iness. Last but not least, se
lect one that will give you the 
benefit of his knowledge 

YOU CAN'T GO 
WRONG 

If W e Are Your Druggist 

The Best of Fresh Drugs used in our 
n Accurate way of filling 

Prescnptions n 

OUR SODA FOUNTAIN 
is Sanitary in every way--your glass is wash
ed in a Patent 'lv' asher, therefore you don't 
have to drink after anyone. 

Consider seriously where you trade and 
let us serve you 

Smith-Lockhart Drug Co. 
The O bliging Druggists 

Bay City Bank 

& Trust Co. 
axxxxz' 

Capi.ta.I, Surplu~ and $100 000 00 
Undivided Profits ' • 

Safe, Sound, Secure 

Guaranty Fund Bank 

J First 
I 

National 
Bank 
Bay City, Texas 

Safe 

Sound 

Strong 

Courteous 

We W ill Appreciate Your Patronage 

-



UJ~i1l 1\nnual wna 

J · t " attb bnunll rut r 

by t~r 

Pt Wribunr tfrinting <t:n. PRODUCERS OF 
"""' iay <!tty, mrxns 

~~ ART r 
- BooK r- -

~~~~~ SOCIETY 
~~~~~..,~ 

-----

COMMERCIAL I 

PRINTING 

I 

ID~t wrtbuttt Jrtuttug Oinmpauy 
ay <!ltty, WrxUll 

Cash Realty Company 
REAL EST ATE AND ABSTRACTS 

BAY CITY, 

WM. CASH 

-·. TEXAS 

Simon Bros. The Store That Saves 
You Money. 

Everything in Ladies and Gent's Furnishings 

Packard and Florsheim Shoes for Men 
Utz and Dunn Shoes for Ladies 

EVERY SHOE GUARANTEED 



For Lands and 
Lots See 

Magill Bros. 
The Pioneer Land Men 

Bay City, Texas 

E. N. Gustafson 

LET ME FIGURE ON YOUR WORK 

CIVIL ENGIN E ER 
OFFICE IN M.ATAGORDA PHARMACY 

BUILDING 

PHONES 125 AND 282 

Bay City Book 
Store 

Dealers in King Fishers 
Special Series. 

First State Bank- ----
of Bay City, Texas 

Capital paid in - $55,000.00 
Surplus and Profits $12,000.00 

We offer every facility con
sistant with conservation bank
ing. t]The financial strength 
of the shareholders of this bank 
is over One Million Dollars. 'tfl 



II 

THE ALCOVE 

mE KNOW the 

wants of the 

people, both young 

and old, and believe 

we have been in the 

Confectionery busi

ness long enough to 

know how to please 

you. As evidence of 

this fact we are en

joying a large part of 
the Bay City trade, 

for which we are tru

ly thankful. (jJ Our 

lee Cream is made 

by us, which is a 

guarantee of purity. 
If you are not a 

customer, come in the 

next time you want 

cold drinks or confec

tions, or ring us up if 

you want anything 

sent to your home. 

THE ALCOVE 
II 

The Girl 
Graduate 

The June Bride. 
The Summer Girl. 

-And Mother Too. 

Will all be proud of their dainti
ness, as expressed in a photographic 
portrait made by us. 

THE BEST OF EQl.iiPME~T 
= 

AND YEAR OF EXPERIENCE 

Enables us to produce portraits of 
merit-pictures tbat please. The pic
tures published in this book, were 
made in our studio-and show only 
a few of the many styles-WE MAKE 
THEM ALL. 

THE BEST THAT'S MADE 

THE CHEAPE T THAT' GOOD 

We respectfully solicit your photo 
business. 

Make an appointment today. 

. Bay City Studio 



Taylor-Hill Furniture Co. 
FURNITURE AND UNDERTAKERS 

State Licensed Embalmers 
We strive to Please our Customers. Fair Prices and Courteous Treatment to All 

Ph DAY 120 
OfleS NIGHT223 

Howard 
and Ike L. Pitluk 

The Gent's Furnishers 
BAY CITY, TEXAS 

Superior 
Tailored 

Clothing 
That Fits 

Foster 
Shoes 

Tail or for the Chaps. If it's correct, we have it. 

WE WILL LOAN YOU MONEY--Buy, Sell or Rent Your Farm, 
City or Business Property--Write your Insurance; Fire, ·.~. 

Tornado, Plate Glass, Life, Accident and Health. ~ ~ 
Remember we are owners and Controllers of the best 

City, Suburban and Farm Properties 

BAY CITY REALTY CO., ''On the Square'' 
BAY C TY, TEXAS PHONE 192 

Phone 100 Box 258 

U. F. 1-IELMECKE 
General Sheet-Metal Worker 

BAY CITY, 1 EXAS 

Galvanized Ventilated Flues, Tanks, Gutters, Cornice, Etc. 

- -












