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l BAY CITY BANK & TRUST COMPANY 
THE GUARANTY FUND BA K 

OUCITS THE. A COUNTS OF 

INDIVID ALS, FIRM AND CORP RATIONS 
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SERVICE STABILITY SAFETY 
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LIDDELL X PHOTOGRAPHS 
~ THAT PLEASE 

~~ If it's in th Grocery Lin w have it and ell it for 
• less. Give u a trial 
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HUSTON & LATHROP 
JEWELERS 

Bay City Business College 
Three Month Summer Term .$20.00 in Four Payments 

Life Scholar hips 25 Per Cent Off Until Aug. IS 
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~~TROPICRASH'' 
That man-like ummer uiting that i taking th country b)' torm. 

~· Thi fabric bids fair to be even more popular than Palm Beach. 
~· Although it I ks like any other uting Cra h, it i tissue thin, and of that open con tru tion which invite •• : 

the cooling br 7e to circulate throJgh it m he . i;: 
It om s in col rs that an)' man will be proud to wear---good, con ervative tones for the man who lik. s 

;:• " taple" ff ts in his clothe -lighter, mor "summ ry" shade for the chap who care for "da h and go." lit 
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VERSER BROS. 
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Mrs. J. S. Brady 
Stapl & Fancy Groc 

We buy what YOU have to sell 
and II what want to buy 
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R. F. Anderson, "The General Store" 
Ev rything to Eat and W ar 
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W E HA V p cia I facilitie for those desiring to op n ch eking or 
aving accounts and we extend the student and patrons of Jeffer
on Davis High School a cordial invitation to form an early connection 

with thi bank. 

First National Bank 
Bay City, T exa 

Capital and Surplus, $125,000.00 
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GREETING 

A A TRUE chronicle of th year' 
work, let this little volume come to 

you-a g ntle r mind r of the deare l 
mo t pi a ant day of High chool lif , 
and if, in after year on looking through 
it page , your heart are made glad b 
th m mon of happi r da , w hall 
f I our purpo accompli hed. 

*=--===-
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r YIRGI lA ' EAL 

A an appr ciation of h r IO\ , encourage
m nt and untiring fforts in behalf of th 

enior Clas and th "frog", w aff tionat I 
ond grat fully d di at thi. \Oium . 

1 mb r of Ia 1915. 
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THE "FROG" TAFF 

Btcginning at top, left to right---L >ra Cloar, ecrE?tary and Tr a urer; tory Editor; 
Yetta \\ igod ky, Humorou Editor; Raleigh anborn, Busine "1anag r; E lelia utherland, Editor 
in hicf; "lis Virginia al, s i tant Editor; Julia 1eece, A i tant d. '1anager; am Hill, 

Circulation lana~ r; Earl Broughton, taff Arti t; Ben Hill, '1anag r; P rq Hamill, 
Ex<.honge [ ditor; 'largar >t \\ilson, thl tk E.ditor; 1ary taff t\rti t; ker k-
Donald, Athletic Editor; [ffi \v illiams, ociet Editor. 



PR F. R. E.. C TI 

uperintend nl of Ba Cit} High <.hool. 



FAC LTY 
Top, I ft to right--- irginia 0' ' al, Engli h; Mar H. C. Bu II, Mu ic; Mar Lou 

art r, D m ti ci n ; lga Grot , Latin and G rman; T. L. mith, 
Manual Training; C. E. Mill r, Hi tor ; A. A. Aldri h, 1ath matic . 



E KER L. McDONALD, 

"Potts"-"E it." 

Pre . enior C!as 1915; Pre . Honor Coun
cil; re . Athletic A ociat!on; Pre . 

Boy ' lee Club; apt. Ba eball Team; 
apt. Foot Ball Team; Ba ket Ball; 
Sporting Editor "Frog;" enate 

Debating ociety; Cla Play; 
"Frog" Min trel. 

"He had that manner, innately a gentleman'~, 
1olzich makes th r acknowledgment of n 
faz·or appear like the conferring of one." 



EV ~ MAE ANDER ON, 

(;!ee lub; Ba~:ket Ball; Clas I lay; A. L .•. ; 
Tenni · Club. 

"'J'IIy modesty i-; a ca11dlc to til y rirtu('." 

ALLIE CAROLYN ARRI~GTON 

rcy. A. L. . ; Athletic A :ociation; A. L. 
play; A. L. 

"1.\ l t(' J' lwn ir,rl, tlf'VCI" ll'OI"J'if'd, alrcay8 
happy." 

LERA ETHEL CLOAR, 

A. L. . ; "Frog" . 'taft'; A. L. . pla:v; "Frog"' 
Min. trel. 

''. 1 da ''f}ldcr ,•f t!z,. guds, dil'iwly tall anrl 
.·tately." 

BE_ J AMIN HARVEY HILL, 

• •nat Debating ociety; Glee lub; Foot
ball ; Honor Council ; Ad. Manager 

"Frog;" Cia s Play; "Frog" 
Min trel; Basket Ball. 

".1 kindly h(•art, a st,aay mind, a ll'lwll.-;om e 
zeit." 



HAZEL LEWIS, 

A. L. . , Glee Club; Athletic A. sociation. 

". uch a busy littlr girl, una suming and 
bnn·c!" 

KATHRINE BRYAN LINN, 

A L. S.; Glee Club; Ba. ket Ball; Cia Play; 

"Her aubun1. curls, broke the hearts of many 
envious gi1'ls." 

SALLIE LOUISE LINN, 

A. L. S. ; Ba ket Ball. 

"Littl<' things are wectest-infinitc 1·ich('s 
in a little room." 

CORRINE LEANORA MILLICAN, 

A. L. S.; Glee Club; TennL Club. 

"Thy voice is swe<'t as if it took its rnu.·ic 
fronl thy face." 



JULIA ANTENETTE MEE E, 

A. L. . ; "Frog" Minstr I; "Frog" taff; 
A. L .. Play. 

"Ambition i · no cznt for lore." 

ETHEL MILLER, 

Sccy. A. L. S.; "Frog" Minstrel; Basket 
Ball; Ec:y. Honor Council; tory 

Editor of "Frog." 

"As modest !IS s/z(' is swr' >t." 

MARY TERE E ~IOORE, 

A. L. . ; Basket Ball ; High chool Orche -
tra; "Frog" • taff Arti t; Ia _lay; 

"Frog" Min trel. 

"To know her wa.· to lore her.'' 

L TCILLE MAGILL, 

Class Poet; Vice Pre id nt of A. L. . ; Ten
ni Club; Ba ket Ball; "Frog" Min ·trel. 

"Rm·c c?nzJJound of oddity, frolic and fun: 
Who reli !zed a joke and rejoiced in !I pun." 



Athl ti · 

ecy. : nior 

''[ am .·m· rod could mak( a ~·lt.: 
tw· . but I a n q·wlly ,·ur 
did." 

A .. L. . : • thlet~t: .-\. · · •iati n. 

.. j( c I w 1[ c rtil a p or man·~ taking. · 

F ELLA L . ILLE l'THERL-\. ·n. 

E 

any. ·u1· ly I em l r 

B 



ORYILLE .1. TETTIE ~liTH, 

)!ember "Frog" taff unt:l Chri ·tma ·, 
1914-15; )lem r A. L. . in 1913-14. 

"Drink to n only, with thin t y ." 

~IARGA RET L 'EZ WII- . ' 
, lutatorian; A. L. • . ; • p rting ditor 

"Frog;" "Frog" )rn ·tr 1; Athletic 
A;· ·ociation. 

"WhatPr r k ptir.~ could inq ,·,. {o1·, 
F"r erery 'hy, .~/z ltnd a whr n {fJtt .'' 

EFFIE FLORE.. E WILLIA)I • 

A L. . ; Cl, · · Play, "Frog'' .Min:tr~l; 
'id,. Editor of "Frog;" Tenni lu . 

·· .4. littl 1·o.· bud , · t lrith 'lvilfzl thorn.·, a 
u: t a~ T xa. air could n ak I , r.'' 

YETTA WI T D.~KY. 

P · A. L. . ; "Frog" • Iin:trel; A. L. 
Play: Hum rou · Editor of "Frog;" 

Tenni. Club . 

.. . h look.~ a. cl ar !1. morning 1·o. , n ly 
1. t ·ith dC'l ·.'' 



IDA MAE YEAGER, 

A. L. . ; Ba ket Ball ; A istant Exchange 
Editor "Frog;" "Frog" Min trel; 

Glee Club. 

"Devoted, anxious, genr>rous, void of guih, 
Alld zcitlz hfr wholr> lzeart's welcoml' in IH r 

·mile.'' 





Junior Class Roll 
Ja on Humb r 
Dew y Bell 

am Hill 
Earl Martin 
Charlie David on 
:Marvin \Vatkin 
Jame Predd~· 

Earl Broughton 

Percy Hamill 
Au tin Ca tleton 
Charlie Watkin. 
Helen Norvell 
Mary McLendon 
Abbie McMahon 
Clarence Wool ey 
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Sophomore Class 
Roll 

Lonnie Phillip 
Luther Large 
·william Dugan 
Blanche Arnold 
Johnnie Sutherland 
Glady an ing 
Frank chaedel 
Frank Carrington 
Iri Darby 
Clayton Abernathy 

Charlie Carr 

Carrie Boney 
Thelma Moore 
Blanche Millican 
Charlotte J one 
Helen Parker 
Jewel Morri. 
Dori Conger 
Conrad Ander. on 
Richard Gaine. 
William Holman 



(/l 

0 
""0 
:r: 
0 
3: 
0 
;;:<:1 
rn 
() 

s: 
(/l 
(/l 







Freshman Class 
Roll 

Bernice Miller 
Ethel MorrO\.v 
Hattie Culver 
Mabel Glick 
El 1e Richard on 
J ie Phillip 
Eddie McLendon 
Pearl Brady 
Julia Au tin 
Ida Mae Branch 
Annie Laurie Bond 
Eunice Baker 
Ollie Clark 
Ruth Cable 
Alice Conger 
Lottie May Cox 
Be ie Cloar 
Ethel Darby 
Laflin Foote 
Kathrine Folli 
E. ther Hearl 
Freda Klein 
Marie Kennerly 
"'RPnlah Loe, chner 
Lilhe Linn 

Kathryne Moore 
Lorinne Melvill 
Dollie Middlebrook 
Pearl Montgomery 
Eloi e Matthew 
Anna Moll 
Gloria Norvell 
Alice Owen 
Kathrine Percival 
Larra Phillip 
Loui e Poole 
Lizzie Redden 
Ethel Ryman 
Mab I Sweeny 
Edith hoemaker 
Ricca Wet 
William Holland 
Markham Grover 
Charlie Tew 
Herman Head 
Lawrence Buford 
Claude Jone 
Billy Moore 
Alva Grantham 
Donald Moore 

Irene Lanham T. C. Ca h 
Lawrence Selfridge 







"Greater Love" 
The neat of th Augu~t afternoon had cooled perceptibly a Robert 

'hirley ..:rtntered up the drive at Oakland . It had b n hi cu tom for 
many year to p nd each Wedne day evening with hi old friend and 
neighbor, Colonel Desmond. Thi cu tom had become the main point 
around \\ hich hi life r·evolvcd 'ince Margar t had grown into woman
hood. Five year ago he wa a romping child, who gaily ran to tell him 
that Woii, her favorite hound, had run down a fox. Today he tood 
on the veranaa to v elcomc her father' fnend, a b:right beautiful young 
lady, full of the JOY of hvmg, and looking nn life through the abundance 
of her O\Vn heart. The whole world eemed good and true to her. The 
only daughter of an idoliz:ng father, the adored mi. tre of a hundred or 
more slave , Margaret reigned a veritable queen at Oakland . As yet no 
thought of woe had come to her, although she had many admirer from 
the cily .1nd neighboring plantations. he bad ju t returned from Vick -
ourg wht re he had pent a few day with an old choolmate, enjoying 
the gai ty of the c~ty oc1ety and ordering a few thing for her winter 
wardrobe. The joy of being at home again rang in her voice a he called 
to Robert Shirley. 

"Oh, Robert, how good it is to ee you again. Come into the library 
and we \\ Jll have a nice httle chat before dinner. I have o much to tell 
you about my visit.'' 

Margaret led the way down a long hall to th pacious library beyond 
where !'lonel De. mond at 10oking out on the beautie of that Augu t 
Rfternoor.. The library WdS hi favorite resting place and one might find 
him there during hb lei ure itour . He had told Margaret once that thP 
room fill"'d him with a en e of peace and that the \ iew from the French 
windows out aero the garden to the blu(' hills in the di tance wa in
deed refr< shing afh,r a long ultry m1d- ummer day. He aro e to meet 
Robert wtih hi cu tomary greeting. 

"Glaa to see you looking o well, Robert. It eem age . ince you 
were here la t ir. Margaret, child, have you a ong for u thi evening?" 

~largar t v.·ent over to her harp and Robert eat d him elf on a ofa 
near her. he ang everal light, airy ong and then came over and at 
down by Robert. 

" hall I tell you of my vi it in the city?" he asked. 
"By all mean . I hould like to hear how you amu ed your elf for 

o long away from home." 
h .hen told him of the brilliancy and gaiety of Vick burg and of 

all the young men he had met there. He li tened with an open look of 
admiration on hi face, and it could be readily told by a glance into hi.' 
ye that he thought her far more charming than all th belle of Vick -

burg or any other city. 
In a hort while, upper was announced by a negro ervant, Joab, 

and the three went into the dining room. Margaret took her place b -
hind the r.:offee urn and the me'll went on plPa antly. Robert wa accom
pli hed in the art of conver. ation, alway agreeable, alway with a fine 
air of incerity. The daughter of Colonel Desmond did not lack wit and 
charm and met hi talk with graceful readine s. J oab took away th~ 
dishes, bru hed the poli hed mahogany, and placed before the Colonel 
the decanters of wine. After a while, on the excu e that he had a 



light headache, Margaret left the table, and passing through the library 
he took np her bedroom candle and slowly a cended the winding tairs. 

Mammy Su ·ie had been in the Desmond family for more than fifty 
years. Colonel De mond t>ought her when she was a likely young wench 
and gave her to hi bride a a house girl. She had wooed her mistress 
devotedly, but when Margaret was born, the love of her life was given to 
her. To mammy, he had always been perfect. When a a baby she 
kicked and cried for omE>thing just out of her reach, mammy would al
ways say: 

"Sumpthin' ho i de matter wif rna honey chile, ca e she wouldn't 
acx dis \'.ay. I mu gib her orne catnip tea." 

In lhc years that followed Mrs. De mond's death, Margaret was her 
care day and night. 'l'rmight she waited for her asteep in a chair as she 
had aid to herself: 

"I'll Je take forty winks, case Mis Marget neber knows when to come 
up when Mar e Robert is here." 

Margaret opened the door softly and tiptoed in, and slipping up be
hind mammy she placed both hands over her eyes. 

"'Wake up and gues who, mammy," she laughingly cried. 
"Lauzy, honey chile, I wasn't a leep. eem lak yo has been gone a 

month of Sundays. It was dat lonesome round here. Set right down 
and let n,e git yo shoes off, and here's yo Iitle red dre sin' gown. I know. 
your hair ain't been brushed J?'OOd since yo left, 'perdin' on dem triflin 
young nigger in town." 

"Oh, Mammy Susie, how you spoil me," exclaimed Margaret as she 
sank back in the big chair and let her he:wy suit of brown hair down for 
mammy to brush. 

"How have you been mammy, and how are all the darkie ? Is Uncle 
Jake's rheumatism any bett(:r ?" 

"Yes, chile, Ah made him ~orne tea outter elum root an it done hope 
him already. I' e been so pe tered about yo fergitten your bag an turnin' 
back wht.n yo left, case yo know dat means bad luck; an Ah dreampt about 
muddy water while yo wus gone, so Ah hore i glad to get yo back an 
right.'' 

Margaret laughed merrily at mammv's superstitions. 
"vVeli, I am home safe and ound o yo'.lr muddy water dreams didn't 

amount LO much thi time. But hurry, mammy, I am so tired." 
A mocking b;rd singmg at her window awakened Margaret the next 

morning; and bouncing out of bed, she hurriedly dressed and ran down
stairs to see what had happened during her ab ence. She wandered 
around the grounds and finally at down in her favorite eat under a huge 
oak tree. 

"Breakfast am ready, 1\'fi s Peggy," called Joab from the doorway. 
".\ll riP"ht. Jo":~.b. TPll father I will bP there in a minutP." 
As she entered the dining room her father greeted her with a cheery 

"Goorl morninQ', daughter.'' 
But in spite of her light mood the meal dragged. At length the colonel 

pu herl his chair back and said: 
"Would you like a ri<'1e ov~~r to Elmhurst with me this morning? I 

have some busine s with Robert, but we can easily get back in time for 
dinner.'' 

"I would like to go, father, but my trunks are upstairs and have never 
been unpacked." 

"Oh bother your trunk . Mammy Susie will unpack them. Run 
up tairs 'and primp up a little and I will wait for you in the library." 

Margaret went to her room and was dres ing for her ride, when 
E ter, the younge t pickaninny of Mammy Susie, came rushing in, breath
!e with excitement, her eye wide with fear. 



"Oh, Mis Peggy, Mis Peggy!" he uur t out sobbing and fell on th•:! 
floor. 

"For goodne s ake, Ester, get up and tell me \\-hat i wrong." 
Ester aro e, trembling, from the floor and tood eyeing her mi tre , 

doubtfully. 
"Oh, don't do dat, Mis Peggy, I'll tell you ebery bit. But, plea e, 

don't let Marse Jack whoop me, I' e o keered." 
"Hu h crying, you illy little negro, and tell me right now." 
"'DEed I will, Miss Peggy, I wu playin' hos wif Mar e Jack' bridle, 

you know de one he think o much of, and had hit tied on de fence. I 
wuz a pullin' back nn it and a cluckin' to rna ho s Je lak he does, when 
blam! an dat crazy ole trap had done busted right clean into. I didn't 
broke it, Miss Peggy, yo kno e Ah didn't. It jes bu ted hit elf. Oh, Lord, 
here he come now. Hide me, Mis Peggy, hide me. Let me git behind 
you o he can't ee me." 

"Go through that door and down tair~ a quickly a you can and I will 
make it all right with Mar Jack." 

Colonel Desmond wa fond of hi horse and valued thi. bridle above 
all the rest. It was one that his friend, Major Sh1rley, Robert's father, 
had given him before hi death. 

"Take it, colon 1," he had said, "and use it a your own. I have no 
further u e for it now." 

The colonel had given pecial intructions to the negro who cared for 
his hor e in regard to it keeping, o one can readily imagine how E te1· 
felt when she di covered that it had "jes busted hit elf." 

Now Margaret knew what a terrible uncontrollable temper her father 
had and how unyielding and obstinate he was, but he al o knew how to 
manage him when it came to anything like thi . He came into the room 
with a cowl on his face and before he could ay a word, Margaret bur t 
out a if ;n a rage. 

:'Now what do you suppose that little imp, Ester, has d~ne. Why 
he ha broken your bridle, the one Major Shirley gave you, and I don't 

think you can ever u e it again. She ought to be whipped, I tell you, not 
whipped but actually beaten. The idea of her even daring to touch such 
a thing a this brir:lle, let alone playing with it. Here it is; look at it. 
This rein is broken into. Here is my riding whip, and I will go and find 
her for you." 

She handed him the bndle and tarted for the C'oor. 
"\Vait, daughter," he said, ·you needn't go for her, I know he didn't 

intend to break it.'' 
Margaret had scarcely been home two weeks when she wa taken 

violently ill. Mammy Su~ie gave her ca~nip tea, and made her chew 
"elum" root and even tied nutmeg around her neck, but all these favorite 
remedies were to no avail. Her fevEr ro e teadily from day to day and 
her father paced the fbor in his anxiety. 

"Mar e Jack," said the old negro, on the morning of the third day, 
"yo had better go fer de dcctor. ca e pore .ittle Mi Margaret L got dem 
mall pox i as shore a I am a livin'. I done tied nutmeg around her neck, 

but hit don't seem to do her no good atall." 
··oh, Lord," groaned tn(:: colonel," are you sure that it is smallpox, 

Su'3ie ?" 
"Hit shorely i , Mar e Jack." 
"Then I will go to Vick burg for the doctor at once and I will be back 

as oon ac I can. You know you have never had smallpox, o you had bet
ter get one of the other negro women to nurse her." 

"Oh Mar e Jack, don't take me away from rna honey chile. Let me 
, fh " nur e here, ca e dem oder niggers don't know how to take care o er. 

"All right, Su ie, take the be t care of her that you know how, becau e 
he is all I have in this world, and God know what I would do without 



her. Robert will come over and stay while I am gone and you must look 
to him for anything you need." 

After the colonel had gone, the hou e eemed o lone orne and poor 
Mammy 'u ie, with this added burden, wa driven almo t to di traction. 
Of cour. P Robert did all he could to help her and he took charge of the 
plantation, yet the management of the bouse and servants fell to Mammy 
Su ie. Robert til cherishPd the hope that it might not be smallpox that 
had thu str:ck n the girl he loved, and it was not until the old nur e told 
him that her face and hand had alr<:!ady begun to break out that he wa 
convinceJ. He wand red about the hou e and anxiou ly awaited the me -
ages from the ick room that Mammy Susie ent him every hour. 

All day Sunday Margaret to ed from ir1e to side and mourned mo t 
pitifully. Greatly weakened by her long day of sufferings, she sank 
into an unconscious slumber. Mammy worked that dreadful Sabbath day, 
u ing very reme('y he had ever heard of, trying in every way to keep 
Margaret qu:et and comfortablE'-. She pillowed her head on her broad 
breast an0 crooned to her the lullaby that had o often quieted her when 
a restle · child; but all her efforts were in vain and the fever mounted 
higher and higher. Time and time again Mammy walked to the window 
and looked far rlown the road for Rome isms of Mar e Jack and the doc
tor, for urdy th y could rE>arh Elmhur t today; but no one wa in sight 
and mammy' heart was filed with dispair when she not~ced the flushed 
cheek and listened to the incoherent mumbling as Margaret tossed to and 
fro. 'Twas then that he realized that she mu t make the great fight for 
her darling' sake alone. 

With an instinct born of love, care and watchfulnes , she aw how 
thin was the thread that held body and soul together. The pale, sweet 
face seemed to ~row smaller and to sink lower into the pillow a Mar
garet drifted into unconsciousness. 

Man1my Susie, with a heart bowed down, torn with angui h, and 
filled with fear and dread, walked slowly to the window for one last look 
into the distance for help. The sun wa sinking lower into the west, cast
ing shades like long gra p!ng arm reaching out for the oul that Mammy 
Su ie wa striving o hard to hold. All the world seemed till and afraid. 
A bird in the distance called mournfully to it mate, but no answer came. 
A faint breeze brought the low hum of Uncle Jake's banjo and down in 
the "quarter ," the negroes sat around their cabins and talked in hushed 
voices, for didn't Mammy Su ie' honey chile lie dying? 

The reproachful, de pairing look of a dog that has been truck by it 
master •.vas in thP yes of Mammy Susie as she sank on her knees by th~ 
window and poured out her heart in an impassioned prayer to God. 

"0 Lord " he prayed "don't take my honey chile, he' too young 
and pr~tty to 'die. I know ' I ain't fitten to pray, but 0, Lord, I'll forgive 
Jake what I ain't spoke to for more's two weeks an' rna heart's white, hear 
me 0, Lord, hear me! Spare her young life for Marse Jack an' take me 
in her stead case I'se all worn out an' they ain't nobody what needs me. 
So take Il"e, Lord, an lebe her to live out hPr pretty young life." 

Mammy rocked backward and forward in agony of soul ; but when 
she aro e there shown on her face the "peace that pas eth understanding." 

The iast ray of the dying sun fell aero the bed, lingered awhile, anrl 
departed as if reluctant to go alone. 

Down the hall sounded the quick tread of hurrying steps and into the 
room rushed Colonel De mond, accompanied by the doctor, who quickly 
stepped tc the bed, and after carefully examining the patient, turned to 
the colonel : 

"No cau e for alarm, ir, your daughter is sleeping naturally, and ha · 
safely pas~ed the crisis." . 

"Glory be to God," shouted Mammy Susie. 
Margaret's day of convalescence were trying indeed to one of her 



t mperament. She had been moved to Elmhurst, so that the hou. e might 
be aired ~md fumigated. The e day he p nt in Rob rt' home were 
full of t> aut!ful tend r memorie . lowly the knowledge of hi great 
love dawned upon h r and all of her past life seemed full of little thing::; 
eompar d to what it would be if it were shar d with Rob rt' . To him 
the dar: were all ~oo short and he :p nt long hou1 s sitting by her ide, 
dreammb" of what 1t would me:1n to have her with him alway'. 

Health and trength quickly returned and found a more beautiful 
:\'Iargaret than ver; more erious from her clo e contact with death; more 
tender aud kind for the loving kindne ' , that had been hown her. Grate
ful to Go:.! for His mercy and full of renewed zeal for Hi work, crowned 
by the lo ve of so good a man as Robert, he felt indeed that her life hart 
only just begun. 

As the days pa sed by he could not suppress a vague feeling of un
ea ine s, a presentiment that something \vas wrong at home. he thought 
it trange that Mammy u ie had not followed her a her father had prom
i ed. They told her that the hou e mu t bP cleaned and that Uncle Jake 
was sick, but the e excu es d1d not atisfy her. Some namele fear 
seemed to hang ovC'r her; an unaccountable re tie sne took pos e !on 
of her and he felt that he must go home. In orne explainable way h~ 
connected this fear with Mammy usie and it made her heart tremble, for 
Mammy ~usie' years of devotion and untiring love had made her verv 
dear to :\largaret's breast, and the thought might have happened to her, 
: truck terror to her oul. \Vhnn he heard Robert a k her father to rid 
to the fH ld with him that afternoon, he determined to teal away and 
' ee how things were at home. 

The ~un wa bright and w!'\rm; the ride wa a plea ure. :\1:argaret' 
pirits ro e a he neared home. 

"vVh.>·, I was only home i,.k," he rema.rked to her elf, "there i no 
place like Oakland . Hello, am, what' the matter? Your face don't hine 
a u ual.'. 

In tead of the answering grin that he alway :r;eceived, Sam gave 
her a cared look and turned and ran to the hou e. Margaret laughed and 
called after him: "I hope you are not bewitched Sam." 

Mammy usie's cabin tood nearest the house under an immen e oak 
tree. As Margaret rode up, he aw that omething wa wrong and he 
jumped otf her hor and ru hed to the door. The negroe tood back a 
~he came uP; each face seemed full of orrow a they gazed at her. ncle 
Jake tood in the door and his head seemed whiter, hi form more tooped 
than ''-'h n he had . een him la t. 

"Chile chile " he aid " he ha ben a-c·allin' fo you day an' night." 
"Oh 'ncle jake what i tre matter? Why didn't you let me know?" 

and Ma~garet swiftly entered the room where Mammy u. ie lay dying, 
. mitten by that dreaded disea e mall pox. 

Th old negroe's face lit up with a heaYenly , mile, her labored breath-
ing grew easier as he feebly turned her head and held out her arm . 

"By ble sed honey chile; yo look lak God to me. How I' e wanted 
to ee yo: now I' e ready to die." 

Margaret' arm lovingly encircled her old nurse a he lowly ank 
back on her pillow. Her head fell on Margaret's shoulder and he clo ed 
her eyes in perfect peace. 

Goocl old Mammy Su ie's prayer wa an wered. 
Abbie McMahan-'15. 





"Little Man Lee" 
And th M. K. Y. T. 

. "You-you arc just ~he horride t boy I know!" Peggy turned about 
with a udd n nergetJc Jt?rk, and flashed upon Lee a fla ·h of h r very 
black ye . 

"You've all the time got to be puttin' ol' bug en' things on people! 
En' pullin' their hau.·-en'-en'! I'm never going to peak to you again, 
Lemual Alexand r Brown! so there!" 

Peg 3tamped her little foot with pa. swnate fury turned about with 
characteristic sudd nne , and wept av.·ay ma.ie tic~lly; her little pug 
lifted to an a ton· bing angle, and her long black curl bobbing indig
nantly. 

"Av: shucks, what chu' got'a go an' get mad for? Girl are 'bout the 
fussi st things I ever did ee anyway!" 

With that this young philo opher a sumed an expre sion of deep 
gloom-a much a to ay, "It' a . hame th0 way orne people treat little 
boy. like me!" 

A· for I eg~y she heeded not the paning injunction of her former 
companiou and friend, but walked away rapidly with a thoroughly injured 
air, the afore aid Lemual Alexander Brown hoi ted him elf lov.·ly up 
onto the hitching post, and the1e s~t with a weary and greatly abused air. 

Lee'· big brother, Tom, uddenly appeared up the treet whistling 
merrily a he trod · along, in the v ry act uf pa ing the knotty old hitch
ing po t, he turned udd nly, noting for the fir t time the arne boy 
perched upon it. The whi tie broke off and he gazed upon hi younger 
brother with a ympat{letic twinkl in hi r•ye . He thru t his hand deep 
into hi pockets and nodded expectantly towards Lee. 

"Well now, ol' fellow, what' happened, you don't mean to tell me 
he' chucked you again·." 

Lee looked up witn a mo t terrifying cowl: "You-you je t better 
poke 'long 'en leave me 'lone; it 'ud be 'bout b t for your health, I reckon." 
Whereur 1n he deliberately turned his back, and re umed hi former de
spondent attitude. 

"Bow, wow, piff, bang"-Tom clapped hi hand and tepped for
ward dramatically, emitting a eries of realL tic howl . 

But ·uddenly Mr . Br0wn' head in the upper \\ indow of the old bricK 
hou e ai.)peared: "Boy , boy.," . he cried, "what i the matter?" 

Tom turned around quite calmnly and poke to hi di turb d mother; 
"Nothm;; at all mo~h r, <!ear, L e .and I were merely having a friendly 
little char." He waved hi. hand with a rea • uring air, ju t a much a~ 
to say, "Well now don't worry, that's all settl d," and turned a ide and 
winked lyly to his little partner. 

Mr . Brown miled an amu ed mile and then clo ed the window 
gently. She wa a ympnthetic little mother and under tood her tv.·o 
boy . fney, too, were clo e, clo e friend~ and companion , yet it eemed 
unusual, :!or Lee wa a tiny boy of eight and hi brother, Tom, a big 
healthy youth of eventeen. More than once she had come upon them en
gaged in ::-erious discussion, which, had he listened, ·would have amu ed 
her greatly; but like a di creet mother, ~he always lipped away before 



they aw her. h knew that h r b:g boy, Tom, was well able to manag~ 
the rough-and-tumble Lee. 

A tfl e thought, pa. , ed through the mind of the mother matter, 
w re pro,,;re. ing rapidly out by the old hitching po. t. Lee felt hi cowl
ing dignity lipping, lipping. He wa trying ver} hard to frown upon 
hi tormc:ntor. But h: mouth ju t would curl up in tead of down at the 
corner , c.nd the old man wrinkie on hi. for~head turn the wrong way. He 
et hi L eth grimly and puckered hi little face up into a very funny, ver • 

quizzical :-;cowl. He r olutely tood hi ground, a game a young, ter a.:; 
anywhere to be found. Tom, well trained from previou and , imilar epi-
ode , gazed upon the unusual fa ial contorfon with a delightfully con

cerned xpre sion, advancing a few steps-cautiou ly, doubtingly, even 
he italingly-he pau. d for ju~t a moment, perhap only three econd~, 
into the fac of this , trange creature. Then with glowing alarm he step
ped up again-cautiou ly, coubtingly, even he itatingly. He continued 
to proc ed :n urh a puz~ling manner, until arriving at a point exactly 
five yar 1 ~ , two feet and three in,..h , w ~t of the overburdened hitching 
po t. Th.i time he balanced him, lf on tipto , and turning lowly about 
to a de ired angle, again p ered for a moment, p0rhap only three seconds, 
into th .lace of thi tran!7'e creature. 

\Va our young fri nd unmindful- entirely unminrlful- of th;:-; 
trange ( nnduct? W 11, perh~.p he wa , he would c rtainly tell you o 

were you to have asked him-::md perhap he wa. n't. But we might have 
noticed, nad we looked real hard through our unday pectacle. , that hi ' 
left eye, a nice brown eye, wa making a funny lot of wabble -and mo tly 
to the ·we. t Ide. And in a moment, in fact at that very moment, thi in
teresting show wa all over. Of cour e Lee lo t none of h; dignity by hi. 
defeat, nvr did Tom take unrlue advantage of hi undue victory. A it 
wa , just a Lee made one of tho e u piciou movement of hi left eye 
to view the western horizon, it happ0ned "tbe cat had hi nice fat mou e:· 
Tom turned j u t at the right tillle, caught the glint of the guilty eye-and 
w:nked r1ght into iL Not just an ordinary wink you understanrl, but one 
, o full of jolly good fund, kin0ne s, amu ement, a litle gentle reproof per
hap , ano ju t altog ther o irrc i table that IRe forgot all hi abu e. And 
in that v ·ry moment-oh, mar,·el , f"Tinned quite openly. 

Tom, a usual, wa. reacly to ri. e to the occa ion. He winkerl again 
-with the othfr eve th time-and poked Lee playfully. "Come on ol' 
boy sret down off that tr e; I .1 t betcha' don't know what J know. It'.~ 
M. K. Y. T., too!" 

Thi my terious me • age nroduced the ne ;red effect on the mailer 
boy. He immediately iumped Clown off his lofty pinnacle and came 
eagerly towari Tom. Both immefliately beram two very my teriou men 
of bu ines . What that busine s \Va remains unknown, for they did not 
stay around where curiou eye could fliscover their secret. In a few 
moments both had eros ed the lawn and Cli. apoeared into the innermost re
c e of the old bqrn. Anr1 therP, a we all know, privacy reign com
plete-it i, boy ' O\ •n ..Jomain, where refug-e is not sought in vain. 

On the day fOllowing the amu. ing ronque t of the mall Lemual by 
the rising young Thoma . matters were pro~:rr ss:ng rapidly in the old 
barn and all Clone o auirkly anr1 quietly. Even Mother Brown remained 
igno;ant of thi new intHt:> t. Immediat ly after chool each ev~ning big 
boy and little boy vani hed my t riou ly. From then on. until upper 
time neW1er even o much a poked an eye or an ear out 1de of the old 
barn door. There was the mo t tantalizing air of my tery about every 
action they marle. 

So it continued until one sun hiny day, ju, t one week and one day 
after the be.vinning of the mystery. As the tired gentle mot~er sat at the 
window ewing in the late afternoon she smiled a sweet sm:le as she pa
tiently waited-waited for what he knew not. Yet ~e _did know that 
today omething exi ting would happen; he could feel It m the very at-



mo. phert-in the very unshine. omething funny, omething glad. A 
mom nt later and she saw her h\'O boy come runn:ng toward the hou e. 
Fat chubby Lee wa. doing hi b ·t to keep up with his big brother. 

In tlirn · he was d1.·mayed and di couraged, and again as Tom topped 
a second or two to l t him catch up he rallied his forces and made a fre h 
::;tart. M.rs. Brown watched the approach of her two sons with no little 
intere t. What was that that Tom was waving excitedly? A letter surely. 
Oh, what could :t be'? h<' dropped her work and turned tO\\'ard the boy.· 
a th y entered the room-all expectancy, sympathy and eagerne . 

The .,mall Lee, blowing and puffing in the mo t alarming manner, 
came tumbling in noi. ily, immediately trying to d liver him elf of hi ex
citement by tanding on h:s he:1d and waving his feet gayly about in mid
air, but the moment Tom began with "Oh. mother, mother, we've-," he 
tumbled unto his feet again with a. tonishing rapidity. 

" t--st-op-you-you-you ol' thing, you, you, let-let me-me
tell; you s-. aid I c-could i-if I-I'd give you my pie tonight, and, 
and-" 

Mother smiled .tt Tom and spoke a triile impatiently, "Well, dear, you 
may tt'il 1t then, but don't be long." Lee began to S\vell vi ibly with the 
dignity of his po ition, and he bl;nked hi eye hard a he prepared him
elf for the unusual honor. But not a moment did he lo e; he bu t forth 

excited!) the moment he could catch his breath: 
"T---'fom, he-he-an'-an' me, we got i-it! It' -it the b-best 

one, too, an'they's goin' to-to end us 'b-bout a m-million dollar , too." 
He pau ed for breath, uch a JUmble he made of thi my teriou new . 

But Tom could tand it no longer. He aw h: mother' un miling 
and pale face. The bare u pic10n of any uch unbelievable new wa too 
much for the over-worked little widow. It wa all he could do to make 
both end meet, and that only by con tant work-ahvay ewing, ·ewing. 
No wonder then that the chancC' of a little re t hould effect her o deeply. 

o Tom immediately took advantage of the pau e, and supplied the nece -
ary information, "You ee, mother, \ve've won the Boy ' National Inven

tion Conte t," and handed her the letter +hat he carried. "We've been 
working on it for almo t a year, but dicln t tell you becau e we wanted 
to keep it a ecret,-.iu tour own M. K. Y. T., you know-then we never 
even drc::tmed that we'd get fir. t prize, fifb~en hundred dollar , you know. 
Mother, ju t th:nk of it!" 

Mr. Brown tared at one and then the other in blank a toni hment. 
he could carcely believe her ear ,-surely, oh surely, he \Va dreaming. 

Her boy , these mere young ter" couldn't po ibly have won in the great 
National Conte t Inventi'ln! What could they have invented? he al
way knew and \\'a proud of Tom's mechanical talent, but he had never 
imagined that it would prove uch a gloriou ucce -and so oon. 

Almost tremblingly she took the letter from Tom, the Tom tanding 
there with the joyou light in hi dark eye., looked o painfully like her 
hu band had looked. Ju t three year ago, he had come to her with like 
new , bul followed o oon with such a terrible heart-rending eparation. 
He had \\orked too hard for hi. great succe , had forfeited hi own life 
for the sake of fame-the old relentle tax collector. he glanced at 
the letter, ye it wa true. It read as follow : 

"Aflcr a thorough judging of the invention, pre ented u , we decided 
that your wirele outfit wins the prize. It i the mo t complete piece 
of workman hip in every detail that we have een in many a day. You 
therefore are awarded fir t prize, fifteen hundred ($1500.00) dollar . WP 
extend to you the most incere congratulation and if at any time you need 
appreciative cu tomer do not he itate to Ree u . Continue your work b ' 
all mean ; it peak of great promi e." 

Then, indeed, the mother turned a radiant face toward her on . he 



gathered both little boy and big boy to her with a half laugh-half ob 
nf pure joy. 

L e t.)()unc d right , ide up with little care, hi fat face carlet from it: 
unu ual burden. Wh n he gave his moth r the manlie 't hug possible, for a 
boy eight years of age, he turn d to , cowl upon hi' big brother, but not 
however with the usual succes ; he coulrln't cowl at all nicely today, h' 
wa o uappy him eif. Tom b nding g ntly and lovingly ov r his mother, 
in perfect under tanding of h r f cling., aw thi amu ing frown and 
laughed aloud joyously, as he poked Lee playfully in th ribs. 

"Ouch! you-you ·t- top that you-you ol' th-thing," ga. ped Lee 
between rasps. "Fir t thing you-you go 'a' go an-t 1 it a-al an'-an' 
then you wan'na have mamma all y-yourself." 

But ju, t th n, happ ning to look up, he saw the flutter of a small 
white handkerchief from the , tep, of the big brown hou. e aero the 
treet. H topped caution. ly, L1e. itated for a second, and looked slyly at 

hi molher-then at Tom from the tail of hi I ft eye. Neither , e med to 
care mu h about h:m anyway. Moth r was ju t ·itting there ~till and 
quiet ho!cing the I tter in her hand and looking at it-mayb ·he wa · 
thinking of father and hi. imilar succ€ s thr e year ago. Tom wa be· 
ide hi mother, hi· trong arm, about h r, and that am gloriou light in 

hi eyes. What wa. :t? Perl,ap, he aw future ucces es, or per hap' 
many long-de ired f'Omfort for hi patient little mother, who know ? 

o <Jftcr a pau, e with lf, ening caution, Lee spoke to Tom very slowly 
and grandly, ''Aw, I don't know anyway. 1 gue I'll let you have 'er for 
a little while." He thru t hi, fat hand into hi Iitle pocket manfully, 
and aunt red toward the roor. 

"I s po e you' ' cuse ' me for a little while. I've got some most 
' tre ful' bu ine., 'fair, what nee 'mediat 'tent' on, anyway!" 

Tom and his motrer looked up in amuf'ed , urpri. e, a the . mall Le 
left the room an'l bounc d Energetically down the front tep,. Thev 
miled at ach other - curiou,, under. tanCiing mile of affection. "Oh, 

what a c1car, f11nny boy he is!" exclaimed Mother Brown lovingly. "And 
what a ruce little man," lauvhed the big Tom. 

Meanwh:le Lee had talked maje tically aero th street to the girl 
with the beautiful clark eye and pretty black curl . He sauntered along 
in truly man f-:tshion,-hands in oockets ann houlders squared. He 
made a L.!nnv little mb~ura~ cd bmv to the little lady b forP him, watch
ing keenb·, ho·wever, to ee that c:;he took ufficient note of hi newly ac
quired mgnity. he lamrhed a little puzzled laugh and th n tos e,;j her 
head back with the old characteri, tic ge ture and flashed a look of her 
bright tyes on Cee. 

"I'n1-I'm ju t glad your big brother !!Ot the prize Lee, anrl-and I'll 
forgive ym, I gue .. , for outtin' that ol' bu!! on me that day!" She looked 
ilown perhap, .iu t a trifle ba, hful, then looked up again through her long 
black'la ltes at Lee. She oau e0 for a moment-.iu t the tini . t little mo
m nt-and then flac:;hed him :mothPr auick J!lance of her beautiful eye . 

"Bul vou were the-the horric . t boy I ever a,,,! and bugs 'er .iust 
the awful-€ t thinv~.'' he . hiver d quite nicely and naturally, and Lee 
-well, he grinned yuite onf'nly 

But she rlidn't see him Clo it-·blr.. vou no. Little man Le had at 
la t learned the mo t valuable lesson of hi long eight years-unl . , o r-
h~p , it wa the M. K. Y. T. Jane Ninde -'15. 



Class History of 1 914-15 
The old, old legend of the pot of gold that lie at the nd of the rain

oow is a part of my story. In the year 1911, an infant band of raw re
cruit sta.tted on that strenuou. climb through High chool. The e were 
F1e hies, and we humbly acknowledge that we are tho e who began o 
weaklv to cl:mh the mountain of learning. There wa a cia .. of forty, 
large enough to accompli h big things, but we had many drawbacks. First 
of all, we were Freshie. , and the target of all th ridicule from the higher 
r la e . Thi we bore meekly, for did we not know "that every dog ha 
hi da}," and our· \\'as urely coming? Then we were illy prepared for 
!llgh Sci-Jool \' ork and the greenne s of Grammar chool had to be rubbed 
olf. For a year we toddled on, doing our be t with the unknown lanrl· 
of Lat i 11. Br.gli h, and Science. Through it all we beheld a glimmer of 
the :rai'1uO\\ l1ining afar off, and thought often of the pot of gold that lay 
at the Pllrl. In child1 h gl e we looked forward to the time when we • hould 
be at Jea~t ··~omebodie." in Hi~h chool. 

At 'che end of the term, almo t a dozen fell by the way. ide, . orne 
going to other chool , . orne failing, and other imply giving up. There 
were evPral recruit who joined our little band, and courageously plod
ded along with u . \Vhat a happy time when we b came really opho
mores! Our day had come, and I am afraid that we per ecuted our 
Fre hmc.n friend a sev~rely as we had \'Owed to the year before when 
we were . uffering the agoni of fir. t year pupil. . 

With new courage we ent red upon the year 1912-13, becam~e we ha 1 
become u ed to the ways and cu tom of High chool boy and girl. . Bet
ter work wa. done, a we pur:sued practicailythe arne cour e as in the 
Fre hma::1 year. That "all work and no play make Jack a dull boy" wa · 
forcibly proved in our econd year, for we had little except tudy and 
when the term closed only about twenty-five pa ed into the land oi 
Junior . 

And now our ambition, a thing rarely alluded to in the past y ar., 
actual!) Laptured a few of our rapidly , trengthening band. In the two 
year tnal had pa . ed, :omewhere, . orne how, :-;omeone had owed that 
little ed of endeavor, and it prouted and grew in 1913-14. Although 
quite a number of the old crowd were gone, we had a goo::l indu triou 
cia s; and what i · better a . trong con. ckntiou in. tructor to lead u.:> 
aright. The rainbow 'till hone O\'erhead; although it eemed to fade 
away at times '''h n we waded through the regiOn of geometry and 
phy ics. But when a hard old original was proved, or a phy ic problem 
worked, out came that rainbo\\ in many color d rays to allure u on to 
the end. 

Our Jumor year wa one of ,'Ocial, a-; well a .. cholarly plea. ure, and 
we had many gathering that hall not • oon be forgotten. \Ve al o made 
wonderful progre s in Dan Cupid' line, anri to tho e who were involved 
in hi m he it wa urely a time of joy. To u \'>ho were merely ob en·· 
ers it wa an mteresting time to take le on. -and memory linger yet! 

A ide from thi , the Junior were graver ann more . ober a they 
toiled on and on up that teep Mountain of Knowledge. Like the beautiful 
. unflowcr that ever faces and climb to,vard it. God, . o our Junior cla:s 
looked ev -r upv>ard, with a piring h art to the rainbow at who e end 
lay our trea ure. 

AL lhe end of our third year the tried and true, the brave and bold, 



of our band of tudent came through the thickest of the fight-final ex
amination -and became enicr . Only tho e who had been faithful, 
courageou , and true held such ranks as that and we numbered 23. 
What a year It has been for u -work and play-a year full of toil and 
pleasure, but the be t year we have ever had in our live . It i the ful
filling of o many of our dreams, the accompli hing of so many of our 
plan . Our le on have been hard, but we, being more favored than 
many with uch noble and patient High School teacher , have managed 
to come out unharmed from the peril of Latin, Engli h, mathematic , hi -
tory and science. Climbing on, with new energy and per everance, ha 
put us almo t to the nd of the rare, but we could not have reached it so 
happily had il not been for our ocial and athletic life intermixed with the 
tudenf work. uch partie and candy-pullings, picnic and tew , bas-

ket ball and foot ball game were never had before! 
And now, like the youth who climbed the icy mountain with "Excel-

ior" a his motto, we have reached the end of our rainbow. We tand 
with it various colored hue of light and joy hedding over u , and at our 
feet lie lhat long ought for pot of gold. It i our by right, and each 
of u richly deserve the part that we receivr·. To take is all that remain , 
and what each one of thi dear cia of 1914-15 does with his trea ure I 
hall let our prophet tell. Katherine Linn-'15. 

Music Among the Seniors 
Ral 1gh-"I Love the Ladie ." 
Ida--"It' a Long, Long Way to Matagorda." 
Effie-'·He'll Come Back." 
Helen-"I'm Looking for omeone to Love." 
Yetta-"Oh, I Wonder Where My Lovin' Man Ha Gone.' 
Esk r-"I'm on My Way to Palacio ." 
Ben-"The High Co t of Loving." 
Hazel-"In My Little Old Forn." 
Mary Tere e-"P-o-p-u-1-a-r-i-t-y Spell Popularity-That' Me!" 
Julia-"Goodni<rht Ladie ." 
Lera-"I Gave Him Kis es One" (aided and a i ted by the Senior 

girls ( ?) . 
Elhei-"Would You Take Me Back?" 
Sam-"I've Only One Idea About the Girl and That' to Love 'em, I 

Want to Love 'em." 
Corr;ne-"All That I A k I Love.'' 
Stella-''Oh, Take Me Out for a Joy Ride.'' 
Kathryne-"I'm Crying Jnst for You.'' 
Louise-"There' a Boy in the Heart of Maryland With a Heart That 

Belongs to Me.'' 
Margaret-"All Night Long.'' 
Lucille-"Can't You See I'm Lonely?" 
Eva -"Any Little Boy That' a Nice Little Boy I the Right Little 

Boy for Me." 
Callie-"In the Sweet Bye and Bye." 



An Apology to Poetry 
On a lovely day in May, 
When every tar did glitt r, 
Went entimtntal Que to tray 
And hear the fi. h ' twitter. 

itting high upon a tump 
A morning glory ang 
Two tree ; a rope then jumped 
And thP air with stilln rang. 

Sentimental Sue took out a book, 
For he was very \\'itty, 
Yet in her book he didn't look, 
But in tead, compo ed this ditty: 

"There was a lover who certainly knew 
What wa be t in a wager to do, 
'If you'rE' loser,' 'aid he, 
'Why, you'll have to ki s me; 
If you're winner, I'll have to k! you.' " 

ue wa quite proud of her elf; 
She couldn't believe her own no e; 
She mi took an old mule for an elf
How poetic she was, no one know . 

When in a quiet tumult of thought 
Sue e p1ed an old hen in wimming. 
To her an in piration it brought 
And flooded her :soul to the brimming. 

The hen only n ered in cii. Qain 
At the fruitles attempt of Sue, 

But the maid pronounced her in ane, 
Saying, "Now let me hear from you.'' 

ighed the hen in a bu ine -like way: 
"Let the po t declaim a. they may, 
Be it ballad or rhyme, 
Or a poem sublime, 
I can give them al1 point on a 'lay.'" 

ue was , o taken-aback 
he fell forward into the lake, 

P.. nd hit the breakers w!th a mack 
But oon she heard them quake. 

0, the breakers! what think you they 
ay 

In their lively and boi terou way? 
Well, you ee, they can't preach 
To the and on the beach, 
So they murmur: "Dear friend , let uc; 

pray.'' 

he oon met a duck exulting; 
ue then troked its back, 

And the duck replied, "quack." 
Then poor ue cried, " ay, that' in ult

ing." 

ue quickly came to hore 
And tarted for her home
~Pntimental he wa, , no more; 
And . he cared no more to roam. 

-Cla., Poet. 

A School Dirge 
F1Jll fathom five thy average lie ; 

Bdow the pas ing grade, 
L t not the number deceive your ye 

For they're not likely to fade. 
They nev r uffer a ea-change 
Iuto om th 'nss rich and trange 
Dreaming will not chang the knell : 
H<trk! now I hear it,-ding, dong, bell. 

-Cla Port. 



Our Teachers 
The brave t poet alive would quake 
With thi big ubject in hand, 
Yet my be t attempt I will make 
To tir up a little sand. 

Mi O'Neal in tature i lacking 
But her brain make up for it quite, 
Our duty is to keep it racking 
And rmr duty L done with might. 

In Engli h she manage trim, 
For whe"!'l Macbeth we read 
She ha lhunder and lighting grim 
And we ee poor Duncan bleed. 

Mi Grote i. certainly proud 
Of her Senior Latin cia , 
Becau e we're the martest crowd 
Although we fail to pa s. 

Talkative he i and jolly, 
And you'll alway. ee her laughing; 
She persists in all kind of folly, 
You can ever hear her chafing. 

Mr. Aldrich is next in the list. 
An athletic of note is he, 
In ba ket ball he' never mi ed, 
He' a wonder you'll all agree. 

But he ha other attraction a well 
That quite surpa". playing ball , 
He can ing a clear as a bell 
In a voice that is till and small. 

Mr. Miller i a man of few words 
Only when he's a leep. 
Hi "don't " are ince ant a twitter of 

bird ; 
A weet vigil o'er u he doth keep. 

But in Hi tory he can't be excelled, 
E peciallv on outlines each week; 
We write everv word that' been pelletl 
And in reference books have to eek. 

Mr. Scott is la t and lea t 
When it comes to being tingy, 
He hield the cia from bird and bea. t 
And about him there' nothing dingy. 

In High School the fir t year we had 
him 

And now thi i ihe close-
He guide the cia s with determined vim 
Regardles of how the wind blows. 

-Class Poet. 

Council to Girls 
Girl . wear dres e while ye may 

Old time i tilJ a-flying, 
uffra~ette bold d ire the sway 
"Vote for women," they're crying. 

The gloriou lamp of heaven, the sun, 
The older he' ~-growing, 

Decides hi brilliance isn't the one 
That keep the world a-going. 

The age i be t which wa the fir t 
When woman knew her place ; 

But now they'll head the line or bur t; 
They alway win the race. 

n ·.en be not low, but use your time, 
And while ye may, wear dresse ; 

Suffrao-ette think trouser sublime 
And oalway clip their tre e . 

- Class Poet. 



"Organizations" 

\ 



J. 
D

. 
H

. S
. 

B
A

N
D

 

T
op

 R
m

 .. -
--

W
al

te
r D

av
id

so
n,

 C
ha

s.
 D

av
ic

bo
n,

 M
ar

vi
n 

W
at

ki
ns

, 
t.c

l. 
C

as
tle

to
n,

 C
ha

s.
 W

at
ki

ns
. 

M
id

dl
e 

R
ow

--
-T

. 
C

. 
C

as
h,

 T
om

 B
ar

be
r,

 J
as

. C
as

tle
to

n,
 A

lb
e

rt
 l

.e
\ .. 

is
, D

ew
ey

 B
el

l, 
Ja

s.
 P

re
dd

y 
B

ot
to

m
 R
o~

--
-I
rP

d 
M

ee
ce

, 
P

e
rq

 H
am

ill
, 

l.
a

\H
e

n
u

' S
el

fr
id

ge
. 



A
T

H
E

N
A

 
LI

T
E

R
A

R
Y

 S
O

C
IE

T
Y

 
T

op
 R

O
\\ 

M
ar

ga
re

t 
W

ils
on

, 
K

a
th

e
ri

n
e

 L
in

n
, 

E
th

e
l 

M
ill

er
, 

Y
et

ta
 W

ig
od

sk
y,

 V
irg

in
ia

 O
'N

ea
l. 

2
n

d
 R

o
w

 
Le

ra
 C

lo
ar

, 
Ja

n
e 

N
in

de
, 

M
ar

y 
T

er
es

e 
M

oo
re

, 
Ju

lia
 M

ee
ce

, 
C

a
lli

e
 C

a
rr

in
g

to
n

. 
3

rd
 R

ow
 

E
va

 
A

nd
er

so
n,

 A
b

b
ie

 M
cM

ah
an

, 
C

o
ri

n
n

e
 

M
ill

ic
an

, 
E

st
el

la
 

S
u

th
e

rl
a

n
d

, 
H

az
el

 
L

e
\\

is
, 

L
o

u
is

e
 L

m
n.

 
B

o
tt

o
m

 R
o

w
 

I i
e

lc
n

 S
ch

w
a

rl
/,

 H
el

en
 N

or
ve

ll,
 f

 f
fie

 W
ill

ia
m

s,
 L

u
ci

lle
 M

ag
ill

. 



G
IR

L
S

' 
G

L
E

E
 C

L
L

B
 

C
om

m
en

ci
ng

 a
t t

op
, l

e
ft

 to
 r

ig
h

t-
E

lo
is

e
 M

at
th

ew
s,

 M
ar

y 
H

. C
. B

ue
ll,

 C
ha

rl
ot

te
 J

on
es

, 
Ir

is
 D

ar
by

, 
M

ild
re

d 
W

al
ke

r,
 L

o
tt

ie
 P

oo
le

, 
C

a
th

ri
n

e
 F

ol
lis

, 
E

dd
ie

 M
cl

e
n

d
o

n
, 

G
lo

ria
 

N
or

ve
ll,

 A
bb

ie
 M

cM
ah

on
, 

H
az

el
 L

ew
is

, 
E

st
el

la
 S

ut
he

rla
nd

, 
H

el
en

 
P

ar
ke

r,
 J

an
e 

N
in

de
, M

ab
el

 G
lic

k,
 H

el
en

 N
or

ve
ll,

 E
un

ic
e 

B
ak

er
, 

K
at

hr
yn

e 
M

oo
re

, 
B

la
nc

he
 M

ill
ic

an
, 

B
er

ni
ce

 M
iln

er
. 



B
O

Y
S

' G
L

E
E

 C
L

U
B

 

C
o

m
m

e
n

ci
n

g
 a

t 
to

p,
 l

e
ft

 t
o

 r
ig

h
t-

E
a

rl
 M

ar
tin

, 
fr

a
n

k 
M

ee
ce

, 
W

ill
ia

m
 H

ol
m

an
, C

la
y

to
n

 A
be

rn
at

hy
, 

B
en

 H
ill

, 
M

ar
kh

am
 G

ro
ve

r,
 R

ay
 H

or
n,

 D
on

al
d 

M
oo

re
, D

or
ris

 C
on

ge
r,

 
La

w
re

nc
e 

S
el

fr
id

ge
, 

H
ar

ry
 H

ob
bs

. 



FI
R

S
T 

Y
E

A
R

 C
O

O
K

IN
G

 G
IR

L
S

 

T
op

, 
le

ft
 to

 r
ig

h
t-

Id
a

 M
ae

 B
ra

nc
h,

 J
es

si
e 

P
hi

lli
ps

, 
O

lli
e

 C
la

rk
, 

E
th

el
 D

ar
by

, 
H

at
tie

 
C

ul
ve

r,
 C

at
hr

in
e 

Fo
llis

, 
E

st
he

r 
H

ea
d,

 M
ab

el
 G

lic
k,

 A
n

n
ie

 L
au

rie
 B

on
d,

 
Li

lli
e 

Li
nn

, 
E

lo
is

e 
M

at
th

ew
s,

 B
er

ni
ce

 M
iln

er
. 



S
E

C
O

N
D

 Y
E

A
R

 
C

O
O

K
IN

G
 G

IR
L

S
 

T
op

, 
le

ft
 t

o 
ri

g
h

t-
M

is
s 

M
ar

y 
Lo

u 
C

ar
te

r,
 T

ea
ch

er
, L

yd
ia

 M
id

dl
eb

ro
ok

, C
ar

rie
 B

on
ey

, 
A

dd
ie

 H
ar

ris
on

, 
M

au
d 
M
a
n
~
u
m
,
 T

he
lm

a 
M

oo
re

, E
st

el
la

 S
ut

he
rla

nd
, 

M
ild

re
d 

W
al

ke
r,

 
L

o
tt

ie
 P

oo
le

. 



3: 
)> 
z 
c 
)> 
r 
--l 
;::o 
)> 

:z -z 
Gl 
co 
0 
--< 
(/l 



Clio Literary 
Society 

MOTTO: "Love many, trust few, always paddle 
you'r own canoe." 

Color -Black and gold. 
Flower- unflower. 

Julia Au tin 
Ida Mae Branch 
Annie Laurie Bond 
Eunice Baker 
Ollie Clark 
Ruth Cable 
Gaynell Coleman 
Hattie Culver 
Alice Conger 
Lottie May Cox 
Be ie Cloar 
Ethel Darby 
Laflin Foote 
Kathrine Follis 
Mabel Glick 
E ther Head 
Freda Klein 
Marie Kennedy 
Beulah Loe chner 
Lilly Linn. 
Irene Lanham 

Kathryn Moore 
1 ,orine Melville 
Dollie Middlebrook 
Eddie McLendon 
Pearl Montgomery 
Bernice Milner 
Ethel Morrow 
Eloise Matthew 
Anna Moll 
Gloria Norvell 
Alice Owen 
Kathrine Percival 
Larra Phillip 
Loui.e Poole 
Je ie Phillip 
Lizzie Redden 
Ethel Ryman 
El ie Richard on 
Mabel weeney 
Eilith hoemaker 
Ricca Wet 



Senate Debating 
Society 

MOTTO: "True eloquence clothes a man with 
kingly power." 

Clayton Abernathy 
Conrad Ander on 
Tom Barber 
Earl Broughton 
Dewey Bell 
Au tin Ca tieton 
Charle Carr 
Frank Carrington 
Dorri Conger 
Chari David. on 
Walter Davidson 
William Dugan 
Richard Gaines 
Percy Hamill 
Ja on Humber 

Frank chaedel 

Sam Hill 
Ben Hill 
Claud Hamill 
William Holman 
Ray Horn 
Luther Large 
Albert Lewis 
Earl Martin 
E ker McDonald 
James Preddy 
Lonnie Phillip 
Charles Watkins 
Marvin Watkin 
Clarence Woolsey 
Raleigh an born 



Freshm9n Literary 
Society 

Lawrence Buford 
Claud Jones 
Ed. Ca tieton 
T. C. Cash 
Markham Grover 
Alva Grantham 
Harry Hobb, 
William Hollan ::l 

Albert Moore 
Le ter Mersfelder 
Frank Meece 
Lawrence Selfridge 
Marvin cott 
Fred Wil on 
Charlie Tew 
Donald Moore 



Philosophian Literary 
Society 

MOTTO: E.·s( quam dcleri. 

olor --Pink and green. 
Flower--Sweet JH:la. 
President-Mildred Walker. 
~cr tary-Florence Reid. 

V;ce-Pre id nt-Lydia :\Iiddl brook. 
Pari:amentarian-Gladys 

Blanch Arnold 
Carrie Boney 
Bertelle Caverlv 
Annie Lee ox· 
Iri Darby 
Ad<'lene Harri on 
Charlotte J one, 
Maud Mangum 
Lydia Middlebrook 
Blanche Millican 

an, ing. 

Thelma Moore 
Jewel MorrL 
Helen Parker 
Lottie Poole 
Florence Reid 
Gladys Sansing 
Johnnie utherland 
Lovolia Toup 
Mildred Walkc·r 
Grace William, 



Of THE 

Jeff~Davl6 
H1_gb· 0chQgl 

1914 -1315 
. · .. ' ... ~- -

On October 19, 1914, Supt. R. E. Scott called a meeting of the High 
School bvys for the purpose of organizing the Athletic As ociation of the 
J. D. H. . After electing a prf'. ident, ecntary ard treasurer, a finance 
commiltrF and a coach were selected. Mr. Cha . Schaedel, an old A. and 
M. star, was cho en a our football coach, and noh' ithstanding the fact 
that we ::;tarted to work late in the eason, he ucceeded in giving u many 
of the fine po!nt of the game, of which we were in need. 

November 24, "Turkey Day," was a very disappointing occasion for 
Bay Cit.r, in regard to athletics. Palacio' High School ucceeded in win
ning from the home team in a game of football on a heavy, rain- oaker! 
field by the core of 25 to 0. Thi ort of weather, however, expla:n for 
the odd , core. 

The 0efeat for our boy at the hanc' of the nalacio Pleven wa in
cleed a ~ere blow to our team, for we had begun to think that Jeff Davi: 
High chool had about the only football team in thi community. How
ever, thi, defeat only tenced to inspire u for the next game, '''hich never 
took place. 

The footba11 squad lo e only two player by graduation this year, 
but these two vacanc1t:s can be uppl:ed with good player next ea on. 
The two who are to l ave u forever are E ker McDonald, full back, and 
Ben Hill, guard. 

Then the ba ket ball sea on opened. Mr. T. L. Sm!th gladly ac-
cepted the ta. k of teaching u that favorite game. After much toil an.i 
worry he finally ucceeded m picking out a healthy quintet of player 
whom he took to Brazoria. Here the boy met defeat by the core of 
12-11. 'Ihe wet field played on in Brazoria and the pre ent ig-norance of 
our boys of the in ide point of the game were largely re pon ible for the 
lo . Th1 , however, merely timulated their de ire for thorough develop
ment, which wa ought on their return hom . 

Aftrr quite a bit of oractice the home boy be arne anxiou for an
other game, and Lane City became our foe. Thi game, played on the 
home field, proved to be one of the fastest game ever played here, which 
reRulteo n a victory for Bay City by the core of 12 to 5. 

The team now ~~eclared vengeance on Brazoria. In retaliation of the 
defeat suffered from them we won by the plea ing core of 19-3. 

Lan!'\ City agam wa met. Being a little over-confident becau e of 



the victorie in the la t two game , a team compo ed of only two fir t 
team player wa ent to afore aid city. After a hard fought game Lan 
City proved to b the victor. There ult!ng core wa 10-9. 

One uf the mo t clo ely contested game played was had on the home 
court with Palacio High chool. This was really the fir t trong team 
we had a our opponent . The game was low, but clean throughout. Tt 
eemed m the fir t half that Bay City would be beaten without a core, but 

when the game endPd Bay City had made 3 point to the 12 of Palacios, 
thu lo mg the fir t conte t with that team. 

In a double-hea''er ba kd ball game at Palacio· the following Satur
day afternoon, the High rhool girl defeated the Palacios girl , but their 
boy ju t would not permit u to make it a double win. The Palacios 
boy defeated Bay City 6 to 5. 

Thi. game was a live•y one from start to fini h. It wa indeed one 
of the harde t fought conte t of the sea on. 

From the fir t time the wh!stle blew until the la t one Bay City wa 
there \\'ith the $rOods and was howing the Palacios team ho\~ the game 
wa playecl. At the end of the f:rst half the game tood 3 to 1 in Bav 
City' favor. • 

But then there wa the fatal econd half. During this period Pala
cios "got our goat" and s•1cceeded in coring fine point , while we coul 
only core ~. 

Bay Gity· forward did excellent work, considering the few and dif
ficult l:hances they had. 

'I'h~n here come Lane City on the big celegration day, de. irJr-.g a 
game. Word· are inadequate and our heart too t nder to de cribe uch 
a cen a wa .vitr.essed on that occa ion. To make a long anr'l pathetic 
story hort and to the po:nt, Bay City imply walked over their opponent· 
to the tune of 26 to 2. 

We are now in the baseball season, and have only played o"''e gamP 
a yet, but we hope to play more. Palacios Hi!rh School came clown April 
21 and gave u a game. The ronte t was limited to only five inning. he
cau e two player were participating in a ba ket ball game in the early 
part of the afternoon, thus necessitating the short game. The core re-
ulted in favor of the vi itor 3 to 2. We hope, however, to get an oppor

tunity to avenge this defeat, even though it be late in the ea on. 
The ooy who urvived the ea on in Bay City ports were as follow : 
Ba l:Pt Ball-C. Tew, E. 1\,.cDon:lld, forward,, M. cott, L. Large, 

guarr ; E. Martin, rent<>r; C. Abcrn'lthy, ub titute 
Ba ·eball-P. Hamill, 3b; F. Carrington, . ; L. Large, 1b; R. Horn, 

rf.; C. H::1mill, cf.; J. Bn.oy, If.; D. Conger, c.; H. Ca tieton, 2b.; E. Me
Donal(!, p.; M. Scott, utility; C. Jones, ub titute; J. Preddy, p. 

Football-D. Conger, I. e.; J. Humber, I. f.; B. Hill, g.; C. Watkin , c.; 
F. Schaedel, r. g.; L. LarP"e, r. t.; G. GaeCicke, r . e.; A. Castleton, k. m.; 
W. Conger, I. h.; M. Watkin , r. h.; E. Martin, r. h.; E. McDonald, f. b ; 
L. Oldman, ub titute. 

* * * 
On October 20, 1914, an Athletic Association for the girl of Jeffer

son Davis High School wa organized with Jane Ninde as president; 
Abbie McMahon, seLretary, and Katherine Moore, treasurer. 

* * * 
On Friday, November 7, Field Day was ob erved by the entire school. 

Thi \Va al o the opening of the basket ball sea on for our girls. The 
home team had received a challenge from the ba ket ball girls of Palacio , 
but the girls were unable to come. Wharton was called, but she had a 
game booked for the day; then Collegeport wa challenged, but the girls 



B Y ' BA KE T BALL TEA 1 

T p, I ft to right-- . IcDonald, f.; M. cot~ g.; C. mith, 
rna c t; . Ab rnath , ub.; E. Martin, c.; T. L mith, 
coach; C. T w, f.; L Larg , g. 



could geL no conveyance. But our girl , determined not to be outdone, 
played a game among them elves. The team were composed of: 

. Team A-Eva Ander on, g. t.; Carrie Boney, g. t.; Ida Yeager, g.; 
Mildred Walker, g.; Thelma Moore, c. 

Team B-Jane Ninde, g. t.; Katherine Linn, g. t.; Lydia Middlebrook 
f.; Helen Parker, g.; Marie Tere e Moore, c. ' 

The game resulted in a core of 2 to 1 in favor of Team A. 

* * * 
The girl divided up and formed the "matchl s " team called the 

Brownie team. In thi team we have our be t player and ~e do them 
more than justice when we speak of them a the "matchle s" team, for 
have the~ not brought p-reat victories to our chool and great credit to 
the lea<.le1 and tho e intere ted in athletics? 

In the ear]~· part of January, the Brownie team received a challenge 
from Brazoria and they left Bay City on the early morning train, Satur
day, for that place. When they reached Brazoria, a di mal urprise 
awaited them. The ram was coming cown in torrents. They, however, 
were not di couraged and went to the Sf'hool building where the Brazoria 
team gave them a hearty welcome. Breakfast was erved here and shortly 
afterwarCI the p-ame wa called. It wa d5fficult work playing in the 
mud, but our ~irl would not let uch a little thing a mud, ankle deep, 
hinder their winning the game, with a core of 20 to 0. 

* * * 

The return game with Brazoria came in February. The girl ar
rived on the noon train and lunch wa served at the chool house. At two 
thirty the game tarted and Brazoria began to pick up at once. However, 
our girls were on their metal, and won the game with a score of 19 to 3. 

* • * 
The second match game was with the Palacios girls. They came 

throuQ'h m car , reaching here about 12:40 p. m. The visiting girls wer·" 
entertained by our girls at the1r respective home . The game wa called 
at two thirty and the ball wa soon doing "some traveling." The Bay City 
team outclas ed the Palacio team so much that the game was not even 
interesting and the score proved this-being 18 to 0 in favor of Bay City. 

The return game was played with Palacios two weeks after the gamP 
on our court. The game was a perfect walk-over for Bay City. We had 
very little more to do than we did when we white-washed them on our 
court. The Palacios ¢rls tried to give u a rough game, but our girl' 
were too quick to even srive them a tart. Bay City's guards were so 
nearly perfect that Palaf'ios dir,n't scor~ any field goals at all. They 
scored only one foul goal. Our center was, as he has been in every game 
this year, "on the alert." The score wa 17 to 1 in our favor. 

* * * 

Early in April the srirl took the evening Brownsville train, bound for 
Angleton. On acco~nt of the lateness of the hour the time wa limited 
to twenty minutes. After a hotly contested game the score was given in 
Bay City s favor, 3 to 0. 

* * * 

On April 22, San Jacinto Day, the Angleton girls p~ayed a return 
p-allle with Bay City. The game started at 4:30. The f1rst half ended 
with a score of 2 to 1 for Bay City. The playing was "simply great." In 
the second half Angleton picked up and urely did some hard work, but 
our faithful team showed them that they were made of "sterner stuff." 

--



GIR ' BA KET B L TEAM 

T p, I ft to right---Mildr d Walker, g.; Ida Yeager, g.; 
Mar Ter e Moor , c.; Eva Ander on, f.; L dia Middle
break, g.; Jan 1ind , f.; Katharine inn, f.; T. L mith, 
c ach. 



The game clo ed with a score of 8 to 4 in favor of Bay Citv. 
con idera.ble intere~t in thL , the la t game of the season. 
player work more like Trojans than did our girls. 

* * * 

There wa'3 
Never di·i 

With Mr. Smith a coach the> girls have brought a erie of uccesses 
to good old Jeff Davi High chool. Mr. mith has certainly proven a 
t~ained and efficient coach, and we owe him a great debt of thank for 
hi. zealous and untiring efforts in leading our girls to victory. Hi work 
Will never be forgotten. In rain or , un hine Mr. mith ha trained and 
drilled the g1rl to make them more and more efficient. 

We J~eel that we owe each player thanks for the results accomplished. 
They ha\'e not lo, t a game during the entire year. The core for the en
tire year· ha be ·n, umme>d up in a nut hell-Oppor.ent , 9; Bay City, 85. 

No\\, reader,, have we not a rea on for being proud of the basket ball 
girl and "Mr. Smitr? 

* * * 
THE BROWNIE TEAM. 

Katherine Linn, g. t.; Jane Ninde, g. t.; Mildred Walker, g.; Ida Yea
ger, g.; I..ydia Middlebrook, g.; Eva Anderson, c.; Marie Tere e Moore, c. 

SUCH I FAME. 

John had just graduated from Rig!: School and he had not, a yet, 
been abl to decide a to what profe ion hould b honored with h:s tal
ent . While engaged in debating this within himself, he at cown in the 
shadow of a hedge, in the manner of the philosophers of old. 

It wa ummer, the birds wue inp-ing, and the heat waves could be 
seen again t the horizon. John's thought turned to law, and Blackstone 
ro e from the groulld before him and l:e!!'an to tell him of the fame to b2 
gained in the pur uit of law. He painted this in uch glowing color that 
John' heart began to warm towards law. But when Black tone told of 
the long wait in Pis office before client would recogn:ze hi greatnes an'i 
of the fact that he would probably wear out his clothe in pots, John', 
pir!t tovk a sudden slump, and Blackston,. rode away on the back of a 

pa ing dragon fly. 
AftPr hi di 'lppointment at the sudden dep:irture of Black tone had 

omewhat abated, John's thought turned to politics. Thi , he thought, 
wa only a step b yond law and miQ'ht not present the same d:sa'ivanta~e . 
He saw him elf elected to the president' cbair, and ju t a he started to 
declare \\ ar on a country who e name he had forgotten, Burr rose before 
him and shouted in a terrible voice, "Beware." The hock of this threw 
him back under the hedge and he began to wonder what he should do next. 

Just then a o-rcat aHoplane swooped suddenly clown beside him and 
Wright invited him to take a ririe. He tepped ;n g-ladly but a they rose 
from the earth you can ima~Yine hi snrprisP at findin~ himself in a diri~i
ble with ount Zeppelin at his side. When they had flown along for either 
everal feet or a thou and mile , the diriQ'ible sneezed, wa~P'ed it tail, and 

John found himself riding on a dragon that snorted horribly. 
Just as John grew accustomed to hi new mount, he found himself 

occupying a reserved eat at a circus, while the dragon capered joyfully 
around the ring. 

All at once the elephant .iumped through a paper hoop, and the clown 
jerked up the center pole and roce away on the back of a housefly. One 
of the tent pegs fell from above and struck John's head. He opened hi' 
eyes and shouted angrily at his small brother, "You better lookout where 
you throw your pebble ." -Loco, '16. 
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Don't think for a minute that the good old "kandy-making," that al
ways come in the li t of good time , wa · forgotten. The Senior girls 
proved an exception to the old aying "too many cooks spoil the broth" on 
Friday vening, March 19, when Mis Margaret Wil on entertained with 
an old-fa hioned "kandy-making." The spaciou kitchen wa a cene of 
much a iivity and enjoyment a the girl put away their " enorical" dig
nity and became once more the imple cook . Durmg the evening mu ic 
and games furni hed ample amusement for tho e not domestically in
clined. The gue t di per ed at a late hour declaring Mi Wil on the 
mo t competent of ho te es. 

* * * 
Th ~enior were the participant of a jolly good t:me on January 

6. At about three o'clock the crowd started out and a, "Big Hole" had 
been cho en for the stoppmg place they soon arrived th re. A number of 
games were enjoyed and at ix o'clock upper wa erved in that style that 
everyone like . The crowd reached town about seven o'clock and after 
seeing th.:. picture now tney returned to their homes, wishing for more 
uch good time . 

"' * * 
The word "~enior" doe not bring to the mind of orne people the 

same picture that it brings to other . Though the enior year i alway 
a eriou one, in a way, as we look back on the good time we have had 
we wonder what the outcome would have been without the e th:ngs becau e 
"all work and no play" is no better for a per on than "all play and no 
work." 

* * * 
On December 23, the Senior clas had a very intere ting chemistry 

experiment, in fact Mr. Miller ays that we alway di played our talent 
better on the e orca. ion than at any other time. The general theme of 
thi experiment, like many other during the year, wa "eat." Can you 
wonder that we di played our talent ? 

* "' * 
On f'riday evening, April 15, Miss E talla Sutherland delightfully en

tertained the Senior' with a party. The home wa beautifully decorated 
and wa ::.. cene of activity throughout the entire evening a a number of 
intere ting conte t and game were enjoyed. 

* * * 
During the Chri tma holidays Miss Arzilla Clark delightfully enter. 

tained a crowd of J. D. H. S. tu ent with a party. Mu ic and dancing 
furni hed amu ement for the evening. All declared Miss Clark an A-1 
ho tes . 

* * * 
Amm1g the enjoyable events of the year the Hallowe'en event at the 

home of Mis Hazel Lewi on October 31, looms up and and we remember 
it with a smile. 

* * * 
The Senior enjoyed another one of t}1o e "good old feasts" in their 

laboratory on Tuesday afternoon, March l 6. Many good thing delighted 
their palates. 

* * * 
The invitations are out for the annual Junior- enior reception 

May 14. 





"Oh, Percy, d ar, your birthday gift wa ~ o beautiful," remarked Car
rie, with her best smile. "And you unintentionally left the pric mark
fifty dollar -on." 

"Oh, how carele of me!" replied Percy. 
"And I ee you bought it at Moore & Reynold . Now, I know you 

wouldn't mind taking it back and exchanging it for one of tho e lovely 
fifty-dolh1r able muff they have in the window, would you?" 

"Oh, no, not at all ; with plea ure !" he replied. 
An hour later that young man wa lamenting the fooli h act of buying 

an ornament for $10 and ticking a $50 label on it. 

• * "' 
"Wonderful!" aid Dubb on enthu ia tically, a he gazed at the new 

Garraway baby. 
"Do you wonder I am proud of him?" aid Mr . Garraway. 
"No, madam, I do not," aid Dubb on. "Indeed I realize more than 

ever now the truth of the old aying that a woman' crowning glory i her 
heir.'' 

* * * 
Miso:. O'Neal-"Harry, what i a imile?" 
Harry-.. Don't know.'' 
Mi O'Neal-" uppoRe you aid 'My hour at chool are a bright 

a un hme,' what would that be?" 
Harry-"Irony.'' 

* * * 
Willie-" ay, pa, you ought to ee the men aero the treet raise 

a building on jack ." 
Pa \ab ently)-"Impo ible, Willie, you can op non jack , but a man 

i a fo01 to try to rai e Oil them-er-I mean it must have been quite a 
ight.'' 

* * * 
Mr. Miller told hi American Hi tory cla the reason why metals are 

used for !l tandard of exchange in tead of cucumbers. He aid cucum
ber were peri hable and o could not be u ed. We feel ure that they 
would be peri hable, if he were pre ent. 

* * * 
Ju t a the mother and her mall son left the neighbor's hou e, where 

they had been calling, the host · handed the little fellow a banana. 
"~ 11;:~t do you ay, dear?" admonished hi mother. 
"I'll be back again later," aid the boy. 

* * * 
Touli t (in village notion store)-"\\ haddyu got in the shape of 

automobue tires?" 
ale lady-"Funeral wreath , life pre erver , invalid cushion , and 

doughnuts.'' 
Mr. Aldrich-"Ed, how many are 6 and 4.'' 
Ed. --Don't know.'' 
Mr. Aldrich-"Ten." 
Ed.-'"Taint, 5 and 5 are 10." 

* * * 
Fre hie- "There i a new edition of the 'Student ' Reference 

\Vork .' '' 
Teacher-"Why, I haven't heard of Jt. Where is it published?" 
Fre hie-"Under the tablet cover durmg te ts.'' 



Mao(:l wa visiting the country and for the first time in her life aw 
a peacock. "Oh, grandma," she shouted, "come out and ee the old chicken 
in full bloom." 

* * * 
Judge- 'Where did the motor hit you?" 
Ra tu -"Well, judge, if I'd b en carrymg a licen e numbah, it would 

have bu;:,ted it to a thou and piece ." 

* * * 
Mr. ::\Iiller was telling the clas about ~ero. He at Ia, t asked Don· 

aid what he thought about him. 
Donald replied. "Well , he never done nothin' to me." 

* * * 
Tommy-" Pop, what i a theorist?" 
Ton>:ny's pop--"A theori t, my on, i a man who think he i learn

ing to sv.·;~n uy ::;ittin<J on the }-lank and wll.tching a frog." 

* * * 
"1\'hnna," complained Jane, "I don't feel very well." 
"That' too bad," said mother sympathetically. "Where do you feel 

worse?" 
"In , chool, mama." 

* * * 
Mi ' O'Neal-"Harry, what is your d finition of a hypocrite?" 
Harnr - "A hypocrite is a boy \Vho come to school with a mile on 

hi face.·• 
• • * 

"Helen," said the teacher, "do you know what the word 'celerity" 
means?" 

"Ye.:;'m," aid Helen. "It's , ometh:ng you put hot plate down with."' 

• * * 
Mr .. \filler-"Can anyone name omething that 

and ha horns'!" 
Lottie Mae-"Ye , ir, an automobile." 

* * * 

v ry dangerou 

Mary Tere e - "What i, your idea of the character of Lany Mac
beth?" 

Effie-"Oh, I reckon he1 character wa a good a anybody' ." 

* * * 
Mi5s O'Neal (upon a cat enter:ng the tudy hall)-"You children 

enjoy seeing a cat o much that I wi h you could ee an elephant." 

* * * 
"They ay there are microbe in ki e Thi rumor L most rife-
Come weetheart, dear, and make me an invalid for life!" 

* * * 
She-- "Some day I want to how you my family tree." 
He (looking at her admirmgly)-"It mu t be a peach." 

* * * 
Mi O'Neal had a v~ry -ingular E11glish cla: Frirlay. he re-

que ted that theme paper and a good lead pencil report to the cla room. 



Mr. 'cott-"Do you know where little boys go when they moke ?" 
Ray Horn-"Sure; down in the ba ement." 

• • • 
.Mr. Miller (in chemistry) -"Tell u how to make a match." 
Helen-"How hould I know, do I look like Cupid?" 

• • • 
Friend-"In what cour e rloe your on graduate?" 
Father-"In the course of time from the look of thing ." 

• • • 
No. I.-''Y ou are weet enough to eat." 
No. li.-"I do it regularly." 

Just Poetry 
A grin beat a frown all to piece ; 
A mil,, make the whole world look bright. 
And a . mile and a grin make the glad laugh begin, 
Which will put all your trouble to fli.J?ht. 

• • • 
My bonnet lie un~er the bedstead, 
My ilver and furb and all that, 
rv (']othes anrl a few other trifles-

! live in an up-todate flat. 



"frog" taff at Beginning of chool, pt mber I I th 

"frog" taff at End of chool, Ma 21 t 





Can you read your Title 
Clear? If not, see the 

South Te as Ab tract Co. 
W m. Ca h, Manager 

McGILL BROS. 
LA D jfERCHA ~ BAY CITY, TE A 

Wm. E. TI AB TR CT COMP A 
OLDE T A . D MO f RELIABLE l'V TIIE CO TY 

.. : 

,,: 

.. : 
......... - .... ,,: ;,. ;,, ;,. ;,· ;,• ;,. ;,. 

••"'t 

E. B. WEU.S JOH" R. ROACII •• ~ 

Bay City Insurance Agency .. :: 
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Patronize Our Adverti er -It i largely through their aid 

and interest that we have been enabled to get out an 

Annual and they deserve the best we can do for them. 

Bay City Rice Milling Co. 
Bay City. Texa 
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Smith & Hill Grocers Get the. bet fruit in to~n from us. ..: 
' Falfurna Butter and Votan Coffee 

Trade where you alwa) get a quar deal and good ervice 

:.t If you want to r nt a hou 
or farm, or borrow mon y 

::• 
BAY CITY RE LTY· CO. 

or if you \\ant to buy a city 
¥' home or farm cheap, call on PH01 E 192 BAY CITY, TEXAS 
~ 

Wm. WAL ER 
FlJR IT RE DEALER A .. D ~DERT ER 

Re idence Phon 53 tore Phone 101 
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G LV JfiTH •·: 

U. F. HELMECKE 
GE/\ ERAL HEET METAL WORKER 

Galvanized Tank , Ventilated Flues, Cornice, Gutters, Rid"e Poll 
~ ~ 
• ;.; ;.1 ;. ·;:t .. ;.-. ;;• r.t.. ;,. ;,, ;.. r.• ;.. ;. •. ;;-; ;.-; ftt :.• ;.-. ;.e ;.. :.• ;. •• ;.-; :.• ~· : .. m ~· ;.. ;.. ;.. ;.. ~ .. , ;.. ;.,,-;
~ R 

··~ :.'t 

~ Kicking Yourself Will Do o Good ::~ 
.. : 

;: D ON'T GO AND BUY Lumber or building material of any kind some- .. : 
::~ wher else, and then come to find out that you could have done ·~ 
?:• much b tter in both price and quality right here, and then go out be- ··~ 
::t hind th barn and kick your elf. It will be too lat then and will do ·~ 

;:1 no good. If you want lumber or oth r building material, no matt r whether 
~ it' a little bill or a big on , get our price b fore buying. 1.< 

•t: 

~ We are making exceptionally attracti e prices just now on all kind 
... 
.. :. 

~~ of building material, builders' hardware, screen doors, sere n wire, etc.-one .. : 
"'~ piece, or a carload. 

0 R HOBBY--"Q LITY, PRICE., E.R\ ICE." 

Alamo Lumber Company 
JOH SUTHE.RLA D, 1anager 
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Thi Y ar-B ok Wa Printed by 

The Tribune Printing Company 
Print r of eat and Allracliv<? Printing and tation<?f) 

of A ll Kinds; Publish r of the Dail}' 1 ribun<? and th l atagorda 
ounty Tribun<' , a \ ekly Adwrti rs' Result G ttt>r 

o if ou ar pi a ed with the work, after looking careful! through 
thi littl bookl t, tell your fri nd where they can g t ati factor 
printing ex cut d at a nominal and altogeth r r a onabl pric . 
Abov all, don't forg t th "numb r" your elf; bring u th n t 
ord r you ha to be printed and you won't b di appointed in 
th work for mon y paid. W will b plea ed to get th ord r 
wh th r larg or mall. W ar "human", th r for , ar c d
ing!)- plea ed to recei e th large, choic ord r , but in ca e our 
hould happ n to b ju t a mall piec of work, it will receiv th 
am careful att ntion accord d the larg ord r . We would lik 

to ugg l, b.o\\ v r, \\hi I p a king of th car tak n with work, 
that you don't wait until you have u d the Ia t heet of I tter
pap r and have Mr. X' letter waiting that you hould have b n 
an " r d terda , then make a "Kangaroo" tart for th print-
hop for mor . The r ult might b a di appointm nt to u both. 

B side , your friend's and n ighbor' order might be " idetrack d" 
in order to facilitate the mor peed cution of our . That' 
not fair to him or th print r, and might, n c arily, cau 
work to b ru h d al o. No, it i b tt r, much b tt r, to giv 
printer a rea onabl tim in which to fill your ord r. A print r' 
lif lengthened and a b tt r cu tom r for the hop, becau ati -
fi d. In conclu ion, w again ay, r m mb r wh re thi bookl t 
wa printed and that we tand read to do om work of the am 
kind for you. Ju t whi p r 3-9 to central and w do the re t. 

The Tribune Printing Company 
Bay City, T xa 
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: Our pe ialties are Lawn Mowers, Water Ho , Refrigerators, .. ;, ;:( In the Good Old 
Coolers, Fr i'ers, fishing Ta kle and Paint. 

thi line solicited. 

Your busine in •. : 

~: Summer Time ··~ 
•.: 

LeT LLE MER TILE 0., B 
.. : 

.. : 
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~: Buy our J. D. H. . Po t r From 

A WALL PAPER & A 
~ PAl T STO R E ~ ~; CHAS. HERMO .. -: .. .. : 
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Schuster & Ryon \ ~~~: :~~~~: ~ 
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a"e Your Mon y- ou d It 
Our pric n m -at will h lp ou on your way. 
Buy our couj::on b k or pay ca h. Eith r \ ay 
mak s a big aving in thi item of expen . 
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' 
R OLD'S ~~ 

MARl ET -~ 

COMI G 

SIMON BROS. 
*-

"THE TORE THAT A YES YOU MONEY" 
EVERYTHING f R B Y A 0 GIRLS TO WEAR 
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