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FOREWORD

S the grand climax of our High School career, the class of 21 offers

this Rosennial, the eighth year book of N. H. 8. In it we have

endeavored to place an accurate account of the activities, accomplish-
ments, and personnel of New Castle High School.

According to the custom of our school, this hook is edited by the
Seniors, but it is not the work of the Seniors alone. It has been made
possible by the combined efforts of N. H. S. and we hope that it will
express the true spirit of the entire school.

We appreciate the invaluable assistance which we have received
from the faculty, who have patiently given us their advice and criticized
our work. We are also deeply indebted to those who have put their ad-
vertisements in this book, for without their financial aid it would have
been impossible to publish it.. If you appreciate this book you can best
show it by patronizing them.

We have tried to make this Annual ‘“different’’ by introducing
the “‘Spontaneous Combustion.”” Read it and judge it for yourself.

If this Rosennial is a success we are glad, for we have endeavored
to do our best and to profit by the mistakes of preceding classes; as,
Juniors, Sophs, and Freshies, we know you will profit by our mistakes
and ever live up to the high standard of N. I1. S.

“For Victory ever follows
That peerless banner bright
That prompts the school’s endeavors,
The dauntless Red and White.”’
—The Editor.
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HIGH SCHOOL BUILDING

W HEN you come to the end of your High School years,
And you sit all alone with your thoughts,
Can you think with pride of the lessons learned,
And the joy that those lessons brought?
Can you think what leaving old N. H. S
Can mean to a Senior’s heart,
When he bids farewell to the old school house,
And with dear friends has to part?

Yes! this is the end of our High School days,
is the end of our childhood, too;
For we now will tread the path of life
Where the ‘‘snaps’’ are all too few.
But Memory has painted these High School days
In colors that ne’er will fade,
And we find at the end of these happy years
The love of the friends we’ve made.
—Genevieve Lawless.
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E. J. LLEWELYN, A. M., City Superintendent.
Experience:

Qualification:

A. B. Degree, Earlham College, 1907.

A. M. Degree Indiana University, 1910.
Graduate Student, Columbia University.
Graduate Student, Harvard University.

State Professional License.
State Life License.
County Institute Instructor.

Patriotic and Chautauqua Lecturer

District Teacher, one year.

Grade Teacher, two years.

1898-1901—Supt. Schools, Fishers, Ind.

190171905—Supt. Schools, Arcadia, Ind.

190511911—Supt. Schools, Sheridan, Ind.

Professor of Education, Earlham College,
Summer Term, 1907.

1911-1917—Supt. City Public
Mount Vernon, Ind.

Since 1917, Supt. City Public Schools,
New Castle, Ind.

Schools,
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Assistant Editor-in-Chief . -oococmmmmommmmmmm- James Hamilton

b o R D R S Mildred Calpha
Russell Alexander
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Elizabeth Conner
Business Managef
RICHARD KOONS
Assistant Business Managers
Wilmer Anderson Lyman Hall Mildred Glick
Woodford Green Marguerite Miller Rheese Miller
Howard Smith Jay Weaver Fred Shultz

Noble Waggener
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1HE FACULY

These lines we pen,
And well we ken
The patience of our teachers.
Since we are men,
We think of when
We were such stupid creatures.

MR. FRANK E. ALLEN, A. B. In- MRS. ISADORE WILSON, A. M.
diana  University. Prinfipal. Eeorlham College. History, Civics
Mathmatics, History and Atkletic

and Vocational Guidance.
Coach.
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MISS LILLIAN CHAMBERS, A. B. MR. HOWARD ROCKHILL, Indi-
Indiana University. English and ana State Normal. Commercial
Literature. Subjects.

MISS ALICE STEVENS, A. B. In- MISS HELEN ROBBINS, A. B. De-
diana University. Spanish and Pauw University. English.
English. '
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MISS LOLA HAWORTH, A. B.

MISS MAUDE WOODY, A. B. Earl- Earlham College. Latin.

ham College. History.

H . =
MISS BEULAH BOWERS, B. S. MISS DEBORAH EDWARDS, A. B.
Earlham College. Algebra. Earlham College. Latin and
English.
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MISS NORELIA SMITH, Indianu MR. GARRETT GROSS, A. B.
State Normal. Commercial Sub- Wabash College. Algebra, Bot-
Jects. § any, Zoology.

7 MR. GEORGE BRONSON, A. B. MISS ISABEL CRABB, M. A. Earl-
‘Wabash  College. Chemistry, ham College. French and His-
Physics and General Science. tory. Athletic Coach for Girls.
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MR. WILLIAM JONES, A. B. Earl-
ham  College. Algebra and
Geometry. Assistant Athletic
Coach for Boys.

MR. JAMES PITCHER, Indiana
University. Manual Training
and Mechanical Drawing.
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MISS MAY DORSEY, Graduate In-
dianapolis Conservatory of Music
and Southern Illinois Normal
School. Music, Drawing, Glee
Club and Orchestra.

MRS. AGNES BROCK, B. S. Pur-
due University. Home Economics
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MISS VERNA ALLEN, Indiana Un- MISS MILDRED E. WHST, Grad-

iversity. Ceometry and Latin. uate National Institute of Public

Speaking. Public Speaking and
Dramatic Interpretation.

MRS. DOROTHY ALLISON, Clerk. MISS HELEN HOOVER, Stencg-
rapher.
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Bow Yel low before his ndme,

Senior now with zeal aflame

Hard won knowledge, broader view

Strength of purpose, will
fo do.
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RUSSELL ALEXANDER — “Gus.”
Joke Editor; Football ’20; Class
Play.

“Sometimes naughty, full of tricks,
But the kind that always sticks.”

WILMER ANDERSON—“Hank.” As-
sistant Business Manager.
“A sense of humor and a touch o¢f

mirth,

To brighten up the shadowy spots of
earth.”

BARBARA  ARCHIBALD — “Bab.”

Glee Club; Gym.
“Always happy, always gay,
She laughs the live-long day.”

FRANCIS BOOR—“Fanny.” Basket-
ball ‘19, . °20, ’21.  Football : ’20.
Track. Boys’ Glee Club.

“Like Napoelon he is small, but his
might asserts itself on the basketball
court.”

Page Sixteen

MILDRED BRENNEMAN—“Midget.”
Quotationist; Prom Committee.
“To those who know thee not, no
wordg can paint,
And those who know thee, know ail
words are faint.”

HELEN CLOUD—“Tubby.” Alumni
Editor; Prom Committee; Class
Play; Glee Club.

“Happy-go-lucky, fair and free,
Nothing there is that bothers me.”

SUZANNE CHANDLER — “Soo0z.”
Class Will; Motto Committee; Glee
Club.

“Firm friend, faithful “riend,

Her cake and fudge we recommend.”

MILDRED CALPHA—“Patty.”” Joke
Editor; Glee Club; Class Play.
“Of all those arts in which the wise
excel,
Mildred’s chief masterplece is writ-
ing well.”



GERTRUDE COFIELD—“Tude.” Art
Editor; Color Committee; Prom
Committee; Reflector Reporter; Bas-
ketball ’18, ’19, ’20, *21; Class Play.

“In the morning all of us are bright

and happy,

But she remains the same to the
day’s end.”

ELIZABETH CONNER — ‘Bettie.”

Alumni Editor; Glee Club.
“Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And her paths the paths of peace.”

LOWELL COOPER—“Apricots.” Class
Prophecy.
“Studious, droll, conscientious, help-
ful, thoughtful, unpretentious.”

TWILA DEAN—“Twi.”
“A practical, earnest young girl.”

DAVIS DUNCAN—*“Day.” Orchestra.

Class Play.
“He who betrays hig friend ghall
never be,
Under one roof, or in one ship with
me.”

FRANCES ELLIOTT—“Bo.” Annual
Committee; Glee Club; Prom Com-
mittee; Class Play.

“A nobler yearning never bioke her

rest

Than but to dance, sing and be gaily

drest.”

ROBERT ELLIOTT—Bob.” Class
President.
“Take him for all in all,
I shall not look upon his like again.”

VIVIAN ELLIS—*“Trixie.” Orchestra
’20.
“Musically inclined via piano.”
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GLENNA FISHER—“Fisher.” Quota-
tionist; Motto Committee; Basket-
ball ’18, ’19.

“Shall I compare thee to a summer’s

day?

Thow art more lovely and more

temperate.”

WILFRED FREEL—“Jitney.” Vice-

President; Football ’20; Track ’20,

’21; Class Play.

“High erected thoughts, seated in
the heatr of courtesy.”

HUBERT GAUKER—“Speed.”
ball ’20.
“My only books, were woman’s looks,
and folly’s all they've taught me.”

Foot-

MILDRED GLICK—“Bill.” Assistant
Business Manager; Flower Com-
mittee; Basketball 20, ’21; Prom

Committee; Class Play.
“Study is a dreary thing; I would I
knew the remedy.”

Page Eighteen
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WOODFORD GREEN—“Green.” As-
sistant Business Manager; Prom
Committee.

“I shall belike the tree, I shall die
at the top.”

ARNOLD GREIST—Greistie.”
Committee.
“He of the hundred tales of love.”

Prom

LYMAN HALL—“Mike.”  Assistant
Business Manager; Prom Commit-
tee.

“This is my first public appearance.”

JAMES HAMILTON—“Jim.”  Asso-
ciate Editor; Flower Committee.
“Whate’er he did was done with so

much ease,
In him alone ’twas natural to please.”

Ny o=
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EUGENE HAYNES—“Gene.”  Ath-
letic Editor; Annual Committee;
Prom Committee; Reflector Re-
porter; Basketball '19, ’20, ’21, Cap-
tain ’21; Baseball ’18, ’19, 20, ’21;
Track ’18, 19, ’20, ’21.

“Quick of wing, plays the game,
Small, but mighty just the same.”

HARRY HENDRICKS—“Skinny.”
“I am sure that care is an enemy to
life.”

LOWELL HESS—‘“Hessie.”
“Of all my rel~tion, I love myself the
best.”

CORWIN HIATT—“Coy.” Baseball.
’18, ’19, ’20, Captain ’21.
“From his cradle he was a scholar,
and a ripe and good one.”

4 2G4
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CARL HIGGS—“Higgsie.” Orchestra;
Motto Committee.
“I'll grow big some day, and then—"

WILLIAM HOLLAND—“Bill.” Foot-
ball '19, '20; Baseball ’19, ’21, Cap-
tain ’20.

“The more we study, the more do
we comprehend the vast scope of

Knowledge.”

WILMA HOOVER—“Willie.” Class
Poem; Glee Club; Class Play.
“To see her ig to love her.
And love but her forever.”

LAWRENCE HOWELL—‘“Fat.”
“A good-natured boy, well-liked.”
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PAULINE HUTCHENS — “Paula.”
Class History; Glee Club.
“Nor is the wide world ignorant of
her worth.”

FORREST HUTTON—*“Hutton.”

Class Day Address; Football ’20;
Treasurer.

“Noisy—Aggressive, Progressive—
Expressive.”

CLIFFORD JOYNER—“CIiff.” Or-
chestra.

“Never was known to get into
trouble.”

GEORGE KNOTTS—“Mac.”

‘“Blessed is the man who expects
nothing,

For he shall not be disappointed.”

- Do
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HENRY KOONS. Assistant Business
Manager; Football 19, '20; Basket-
ball ’20, ’21; Boys’ Glee Club; Base-
ball ’19, ’20, *21.

“To my extreme consternation I
grow wiser every day.”

fhiek.”
Junior

RICHARD KOONS—
Manager-in-Chief;
Play.

“Fully prepared to bear down all re-
sistance.”

Business
Prom

HILDA KUNTZ—“Kuntzie.” Class
Secretary; Glee Club; Prom Com-
mittee.

“She that hath a merry heart, hath

a contin-ied feast.”

BERENIECE LAMB—
dar; Class Play.
“She was a phantom of delight,
When first she gleamed upon my
sight.”

“Bene.” Calen-




LUOTTA MANN—“Ottie.”
“I never with important air, |
In conversation overbear.”

NOBLE McDANIELS—“Moe.” Class
Play.
“Of spirit so still and quiet.”

MARVIN McKEE—“Mac.”
“I would not change my knowledge
For anything else in the wide world.”

FERN MEISEL—“Dutch.”
“Only the wise tend to their work
and succeed in doing it.”

LLOYD METTLE—“Met.”
“I don’t let my studies interfere
with my education.”

HOWARD MILLER—“Miller.”
“He is wise yet he says little.”

MARGUERITE MILLER—“Marg.”
Assistant Business Manager; Color
Committee; Glee Club; Prom Com-
mitte; Basketball ’19, ’20, ’21.

“She findeth relief from study in
much mischief.”

RHEESE MILLER—“Miller.”
‘“Nowhere so busy a man ag he,
And yet he seems busier than he is.”

)
] S0 "\\'v/ - a2 “‘Q o X
%, THE,ROSENNIRLYS 1921 -2V

Page Twenty-one




B

MAXWELL MILLS—“Weasel.” Class
Play; Junior Prom Play.

“I had rather have a fool make me

merry,
Than experience to make me sad.”

WILMA MOORE—“Berl.” Glee Club.
“A very good piece of work, I assure
you, and a merry.”

STELLA MURRAY—‘“Phoebe.” Glee
Club.
“E’en tho I seem so quiet,
My eyes and ears work noisily.”

HOWARD RICHARDS—“Dick.” Or-
chestra.
“Little tho he seems, there’s a cer-
tain bigness about him that awes his
fellowmen.”

ELAINE ROBSON —“Robbie.” Glee
Club; Gym.
“The bright side of everything is
foremost in her thoughts.”

EVERETT ROWLES—“Doug.” Bas-
ketball ’18, ’19, ’20, *21; Football ’20;
Baseball ’20, ’21; Track ’20, ’21;
Color Committee; Prom Committee.
“An all-round athlete, not very tall,
Earnest in work, friendly to all.”

MARGARET SEEGARS—Margie.”
“Worry and I have never met.”

PAUL SHAFFER—“Shivers.” Class
Song; Football ’20.
“T’ll get fun out of this if it takes a
vacuum cleaner.”

Page Twenty-two
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FREDERICK SHULTZ—“Fred.” As-
sistant Business Manager; Reflector
Reporter; Prom Play; Class Play;
Boys’ Glee Club; Football 18,202
Track ’20.

“Hang sorrow! Care will kill a cat,

and therefor let’s be merry.”

PAULINE SHUMACH—“Kid.” Gym.
“Oh, why should life all labor be?”

HOWARD SMITH—“Jerry.” Assist-
ant Business Manager.
“What I have been taught I have for-
gotten, ;
What I know, I have guessed.”

EUGENE STEELE—“Booty.” Prom
Play; Class Play; Basketball 240,
'21; Football ’18, ’19, '20; Baseball
G819, 20,

“Give me vacation or give me death.”

ODESSA VAN DYKE—“Mickey.”
Flower Committee; Glee Club; Class
Play.

“Joy rises in me like a summer’s
moon.”

EVELYN VAN ZANT—“Peggy.”
Class Song; Class Play; Prom Com-
mittee; Reflector Reporter; Orches-
tra; Glee Club.

“She is pretty to walk with, and
witty to talk with, and pleasant, too,
to think on.”

MABEL VILLARS—“May-bell.” Prom
Committee.
“Her modest looks the cottage night
adorn,
Sweet as the primrose peeps be-
neath the thorn.”

NOBLE WAGGENER—“Fat.” Assist-
ant Business Manager.
“Fain would I climb, yet fear I to
fall

REGIRNT
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MARIE WECHTER—‘Petite.” Bas-
ketball ’19, 20, ’21.
“What’s the jood of living if we
can’t enjoy ourselves?”

LAWRENCE WIGGINS — “Wiggins.”
Basketball ’18, ’19, '20; Football 18,
’19, ’20; Track ’19, 20, ’21.

“And e’en though vanquished, he
could argue still.”

MILDRED WIGGIN—*“Mil.” Basket-
ball ’18, ’19, 20, ’21; Prom Commit-
tee.

“Smile, and the world smiles with you,
Frown, and you frown alone.”

She smiles.

RALPH WILSON—“Doc.” Orchestra.
“A good, sensible fellow.”

IRVING WITTENBECK—“Beckie.”
“We grant although he had much
wit, he was very shy of using it.”

MARY WOODBURY. Editor-in-Chief
Annual Committee; Prom Com-
mittee; Glee Glub; President Girl’s
A. A.; Basletball '19, ’20, "21.

“That which she wills, she does, and

does so much

That proof is called impossibility.”

MARY ZIMMERMAN—“Dutch.”
“A certain goodness in her heart,
A smile within her eye.”

JAY WEAVER—“Jaysus.” Assistant
Business Manager; Yell Leader.
“You know I say just what I think,

and nothing more or less.”

Page Twenty-four
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JUNIORS

Look Ye! that he has the floor,
Junior, with text books galore
irst for knowledge, eager mind;
Leaves a record made, behind.

A

Earle Badger
Orville Baird
Evelyn Baker
Florence Barber
Nina Baugher
Velma Blackburne
Lura Bell

George Brebner
Martha Brown
Eugene Burk
William Burk
Dorothy Burns
Leon Bush

Orda Calland
Harriet Chambers
Pauline Cluggish
Floyd Conn
Marshall Couden
Louise DeWerpe
Leland Decker
Martha Dickinson
George Dingle
Robert Duncan
Norman Durham
Malcolm Edwards
Thomas Fadley
Francis Fisher
James Freeman
Caroline French
Robert Goodale
Edith Gough

o g '\\’vf
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Mildred Gouldsberry
May Grace
Jessie Griffith
Anna L. Harvey
Eva Hagerman
Howaru Heath
—Esther Hudelsen
Madge Huffman
Cassel Higley
Mabel Jackson
Pauline Jenner
Arthur Johnson
Russell Kem
Mary A. Kelso
Donald Kennedy
Robert Kuntz
Louise Koons
Fred LaBoyteaux
Richard Lawrence
Russell Lawson
Mildred Lennon
Elizabeth Lohr
Genevieve Lawless
Agnes Lawless
Helen Lytel
Pauline Margason
Caroline Mayer
Irene McCullough
Mary McFarland
Janice McShirley
Mildred Morris
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Catherine Miller
Maxine Monroe
Reuben Orner
Beatrice Penwell
Herchell Redd
Marjorie Robbins
Lawrence Rhoton
Anna Marie Rowles
Gertrude Rawley
Harold Rehfuss
Elsie Rising
Estella Shaffer
Joseph Smith
Vernice Shelton
Ruth Sommerville
Lorena St. Clair
Wannetta Stevens
Lea(}ne Stranahan
Kathryn Stretch
Katherine Taylor
Vera Teager
Lothair Thompson
Pauline Weeks
Joseph White
Albert White
George Wiggins
Alma Wilkinson
Opal Wilhelm
Marie Wilkinson
Edith Wisehart
Dale Zinc

1921 -
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HEN a class of small, ignorant Freshmen came into the hallg ol

N. H. 8. in 1918 few ever dreamed of the wonderful things tuey
were to accomplish in their four years of High School. 1t was the 1a, gest
class which had ever entered the school, and it was destined to become
the most famous.

The class of 1922 ig, of course, the best class which has ever walked
the floors of N. H. S. It may be spoken of, as a circus is advertised—
Biggest, brightest, best, most wonderful, most spectacular, and most
magnificient. There is another likeness, however, which is the large
number of clowns.

But despite this latter, the class as a whole is most studious and
industrious and we all have our lessons every day except when lessons
and pleasure collide, in which case part go one way and part the other.

Among our number are wonderful athletes, some of whom are
Horace Hatfield, Mike Edwards and Lawrence Rhoten, so we will cer-
tainly have a winning team next year.

Many of the classes before us have claimed to be the best class in
the school, and each one has always been better than the last (so you
have read), but the next class could not possibly be better than we, be-
cause we have reached perfection in Junior classes, and we intend to be
the star Senior class. For proof of this statement you may refer to the
faculty, to whom we owe much for our learning.

When we step from the dear old High into the battle of life we
shall have been the last class to graduate from the place we love so well.

In closing we submit this little poem, which summarizes the wholo
thing—

Classes will come into N. H. S.
And classes will graduate, too;

But look as you may, you can’t find a class
Like the class of old twenty-two.

—Dyke Gronendyke.

THE“EROSENNI‘B“L\,— 192 ~=

Page Twenty-seven




. sl

Jedgi’«“ ’ A
ddy

Darwin wos "‘.‘SN“ %%V I

A0

One MAN ARD SEVEN
FisHeES

Tony, the
Aligator




ook Yelsee the Sophie smile,
Full of innocence and gquile
Lifes' too short to prod to toil,
Au revoir” midnight oil.

Byron Armstrong
Dora Azen

Cecil Bicknell
Sam Bufkin
Frank Burns
Mabel Chalfant
Donald Clark
Harold Cluggish
Paul Cluggish
Thelma Cluggish
Louise Collins
Kenneth Colson
Russell Cook
Jessie Cope
Margaret Frazier
Howard Hines
Dorothy Hizer
Beatrice Holloway
Edith Hunt
Fdwin Hunter
Marion Idle
Joseph Imel
Mabel Jefferies
Elnora Jenkins
Henry Jennings
Ernest Jones
Frances Kaufman
Doris Kellam
Russell Klug
Esther Kobey
Mildred Laisure

o

ROLL 23

Ernestine Laurie
Herman Larowe
Russell Lawson
Dorothy Locker
Francis Lockeridge
Perry Loer
Hobert Lowery
Harry Luther
Bessie Lyle
Mabel Marlatt
Sarah Maury
Harry May
Kenneth May
Sarah Lou McKee
Bernice McShirley
Elizabeth Mendenhall
Ksther Metzger
Helen Millikan
Cedric Mills
Marion Morris
Elden Moore
Richard Moulton
Edith Murray
Beulah Murray
Juanita Myers
Gladys Netz
Richard Netz
Harriet Newby
Loring Nileg
Alice Ogborn
Melvin Orr

-

Kennth Pope
Howard Powell
Elmer Ransom
James Ray

Fay Rice

May Rice

Maude Rigney
Beatrice Roof
Blanche Rosinski
Annabelle Sanders
Alton Schepman,
Raymond Smith
William Spannuth
Tone Stuteville
Frances Shelly
Jacob Surber
Harry Swazy
Thelma Tinkle
Arlis Tout
Elizabeth ‘rrainor
Morrison Vivian
Claude Vores
Adeline Waren
Jeanette Watkins
Pauline West
Jsabel White
Paul Whitton
Russell Williams
Floyd Winslow
Claude Wolfe
Lova Wright
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Seshmen

List Ye! to his mournful wail,
Freshie in life just set sail

Confident, yet full of woe; ~
Oh! the things he does not //VZV . \‘!e’f—y,\
know. 2 i
/
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erliade opceld

elizabeth anderson
bernard armstrong
maurice baker
dorothy b.als
helen berry

alice boyd
martha boyd
ronald brumback
frances burk
cecilia burns
margaret carpenter
helen curry

earl cassady
jessie cassady
robert clark

paul clearwater
walter cloud
orville conklin
loyd cramer

hilda hagner
helene haguewood
lawyer hamilton
george hansard
robert hardesty
stanley harding
james narlan
beatrice harris
lloyd hendricks
eugene hines
carl hinshaw
ralph hodgin
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julia hutton

byron jacobs
marion jessup
emogene johnson
magaret johnson
gail johnsonbaugh
chesly juday
raymond jolly
jessie julian
mildred kaufman
hubert kessel
lowell kirk

robert lacy
rachael lawson
frank lindley
eugene livezey
margaret locker
robert luellan
bertha mees
veranica malkemus
verna mather
adda martin
clifford may

robert mec intyre
robert mc kee
howard may
walter mec cormack
pauline mec cullough
gladys mc ritche:
edna mc whorter
paul mendenhall
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dellon miller
naomi miller
grace million
olis moore
marie morgan
monroe morgan
harold moppin
claude masters
mildred myers
glen nation
goldie nicholson
glenn nicholson
walter ogborn
osta orner
glenn overcash
earnest oxley
georgia pearce
blanche pegg
frank popejoy
edna rees

neva robertson
mary rogers
ernest scotten
edna gears
dwigh. shaffer
elwood shelton
gladys shepherd
edward sherry
susan skirk
samuel smith
mary spannuth

¢ lenita spraul

3 fred starbuck
¢ estevan st clair
¢ earl swazy

marvel tarr

earl thompson
mary thompson
linnie thornberry
thedyn todd

lola tyner
bernard vaughn
clyde voris
osborne waltz
marguerite ward
connie ward
marian warfield
lola wechter
raymond weldon
mack white

ruth widman
herman wilkinson
mary wilt

dolly winslow
frederick wisehart
leona wittenback
ralph wolfe
harry woodbury
dorothy young
miles young
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freshmen

DMITTING the merit in the saying that little children should be

seen and not heard (not admitted by Elwood Shelton) we will not

take up much space in this volume which should be devoted to our
Seniors.

While not denying that we have many fine qualities of which we are
justly proud, and although we may really excel some of the other
classes in many respects, yet we know that these will be generally
acknowledged before we have completed our course, and we will wait
for our praises to be sung by others.

The principal use of the Freshman class is for the Seniors to look
at and see what they once were. However, there are some items that
should be mentioned by the class which will graduate in 1924.

We have one hundred ninety-four members, including Harry Wood-
bury, when present. The first member that is thought of when our class
is spoken of is Raymond Jolly, World War veteran and the famous bas-
ketball guard, who spoils so many goals for our opponents. He is con-
sidered to be the equal of any guard in the State and is to be the Cap-
tain of our team next year.

Among the fair sex we have Helen Haguewood, Margaret Carpenter
and many others who have attracted a great deal of attention among
upper classmen, so we advise you to just watch the progress of our
class in the years to come.

—Katherine Gause, '24.
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HEN we were Juniors and gave our Prom, it was the greatest

event we had ever experienced in our High School career. We
worked, and planned, and practiced, and finally one fine May evening it
happened! There was a playlet, the Pyramus and Thisbe scene from
“Midsummer Night’s Dream,”” which we presented in true Shakespear-
lan fashion, with Maxwell Mills starring as Thishe. We ate and
laughed and danced, and then we all went home, and perhaps in time we
will forget most of it, but here is something to remember, the poem that
Mrs. Wilson wrote and read to us that night:

““Up and Down Old Fourteenth Street.”’

Up and down old Fourteenth Street In and on betwixt the doors,

In the days ’at’s past and gonc, ‘Long the halls, at the time of noon,
With an old worn book, to meet Kind a noisy on the floors

Just the very one—, I swan Angd the piano out a’ tune;

I've had more fun, to the square And the ¢mokin’, chokin’ dust

Inch than ever anywhere; O’ the furance at its wust.

Heaven to come can’t beat Spring days! Say! but it did seem
Up and down old Fourteenth Street. Teachers just wouldn't beam.

Haint no sense in wishin’—yit Whilse the old town not fur away,
Wisht to goodness I could jes If there we’d only land

Gee the blame world 'round and git All unknown in the heat of day,
Back to that old happiness— At the dentist’s if only planned;
Kind o’ sneak in to the front door Or to escape thru the door

Of the Rose City once more, O’ Room 1, but oh the roar

To see if my lost text books O’ the teachers, trim and neat,
Were on the shelf near the hooks. ‘Who looked out on Fourteenth Street.
Honest now! It haint no dream Reported me to see if that

’At I'm wantin’—hut the fac’s Would change me, what did I care
As they wuz; the -ame old theme Peek in to see if she sat

Of the same old school, I jacks: ! Watching the clock on the stair,
Give me back my own place and Wouldn’t fudge even a second
Marked up seat; classmates and band Fer a feller who had beckined

Of the dear old High School feet Kept her pencil and her frown
Tramping down old Fourteenth Street. As tho’ she never went to town.

-
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Ba’k at the library to pass

A note to——but you

Can’t feel as I did, alas!

Playin’ like I ust to ao,

So in memory today

I see the dog-eared dictionary

That my grandsires thought complete

When they made old Fourteenth Street.

Er a-studyin’ with my friend

Some hard lesson in Latin,

And furgettin’ to the end

To watch the teacher come pattin’
And stoppin’ smack up to where
We were talkin’—then she scare

Don’t you ‘'member report day?
They’d coax me to try my best,

And I’d hardly dare to play

At morn, noon or night, lest

I'd fail to make the grade.

Then to session. What had I made?
When alone I'd look gingerly—
'Twas higher than it ust to be.

Allen ust to read us the law,

When in the office we’d stall,

And thru us always he saw.

We’d look meekly back toward the hall
And give excuses—and then

Steal back to our room again

Me clear crosst to my seat Never looking left or right,
There east of Fourteenth Street. Only hoping to keep out o’ sight.

Up and down old Fourteenth Street.
Fur four mighty long, long years
With many I did compete

In all the pleasures and the fears,
Wish’t I wus as good and as young
And as wise as when I begun—
But time never does retreat

Up and down old Fourteenth Street.

DOROTHY, AGE FIFTEEN.

“FROM pristine glories of departed days,
Languishing forlorn in the sun’s bright rays.”’

““Yes, mam, I’'m coming.”” Dorothy reluctantly laid down her pen-
¢il to obey her mother’s summons.

A dozen eggs, and fresh ones, mind you. Good gracious! You
haven’t been fit for a stroke of work ever since this poetry-writing
notion struck you. I declare, T don’t know what I'm going to do with
vou if you don’t get rid of some of these foolish ideas. Now, when I
was your age—’’.

“But, mother, can’t you understand? Genius is above sordid
worldly cares and dwells upon the heights,’’ replied Dorothy.

“Humph! Have you swept the porch? Have you made your bed?
Have you watered the flowers? You are right about genuis dwelling on
the heights, for you certainly do dwell on the heights of idleness. Now,
T don’t want to be harsh, but it really is annoying. I don’t know
whether T can even trust you to go to the grocery for some eggs or not.
You might set them down on the sidewalk and leave them, you’re so
absent-minded anymore.’’

“Well, indeed T won’t. Why should I? Just try writing poetry
sometime yourself, and then see if you have any thoughts left for ma-
terial things.”’ ‘

After this retort the front door slammed eloquently, and Mrs.
Hayden, left alone, shook her head dismally. Then the corners of her
mouth lifted in a erooked little smile. After all, Dorothy was fifteen—
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And now, with our heroine safely upon her errand, let us delve into
that elusive thing called personality.  Dorothy Hayden, age fifteen,
altho not the kind to arrest the glance, was, on the whole, satisfactory
to look upon. Her dark brown hair and grey eyes contrasted pleasantly.
Her boyish slimness and average height made her appear younger
than she really was. She lamented this fact. How could people know
that beneath this youthful exterior lurked a being wise in the ways of
the world, and above the commonplace things of life? ‘‘But,”’ she
thought, ‘‘no one understands. No one!’’

The summer festivities were beginning. Almost every week the
Country Club dazzled with lights, and resounded with musie, gay and
careless chatter and laughter. Kor Dorothy it was a time when the
summer moonlight would inspire her with vague longings which she
was at a loss to name, but which her mother promptly classified next
day as indigestion.

In the latter part of June a dance was to be given in honor of the

tennis tournament. Dorothy, instead of being thrilled with enthusiasm,
- looked upon it merely as another shallow pleasure of frivolous girls,
who, unlike her, had no mission in life. But even to her heart the tempta-
tion of wearing a new peach-colored organdy proved too great. She
went.

During the intermission ‘he veranda was occupied by groups of
young people. Dorothy was usually a part of these by virtue of her
general vivacity and geod-fellowship. But tonight in the midst of it
all, she felt oppressed by a strange sense of loneliness and slipped away
to an unoccupied corner of the veranda.
“Oh, I beg your pardon. I didn’t know that anyone was here,”’
she exclaimed, perceiving that the settee had another occupant besides
herself. )
““Oh, that’s all right,”” replied a masculine voice, not deep enough
to sound very old.

‘“Aren’t you Katherine’s cousin? I believe that we were intro-
duced this evening,’’ said Dorothy, rather apologetically.

“Yes, I guess we were. Your name’s Dorothy, or something like
that, isn’t it?
‘““Yes. Do you like to dance?’’
““Oh, not particularly. I'd rather play basketball. That’s a game
that—’’ and he gave an enthusiastic account of his feelings on the sub-
Ject. The dances slipped by unheeded. Two young people discovered
that they had a great deal of things in common with one another.

Later that night, at home in her room, Dorothy leaned her head
upon her elbows on the window-sill and gazed out into the moonlit dark-
ness. She reviewed the events of that night. This took a long time.
Turning from the window, she opened a darwer of the dressing table

and took out several sheets of paper covered with verses. She read
them over slowly.
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“How indeseribably young and inexperienced I must have been
when T wrote these,”” she thought. ‘‘I seem so much older now.”’

Suddenly she tore the doggerel rhymes into fragments. She sur-
veyed herselt in the mirror.

““Good-bye, Dorothy,”” she said to her reflection. “You've been
the loveliest nuisance of a child.”” Her first case of puppy-love had
come.

—Mary Anna MeFarland, *22.

A MODERN VERSION OF ROBINSON CRUSOE.

*Note: During a recent spiritualistic meeting a letter was
dictated by a friendly spirit who knew the original Robinson
Crusoe in H Coupled with the letter were the instructions
to forward it to Daniel DeFoe (if he still lived). Mr. DeFoe
was to write a modern Robinson Crusoe, as the first one was
getting very much out of date.

This letter has been handed to the Annual Staff and as we
do not know the present whereabouts of Mr. Del'oe we are
publishing it in hopes that some reader will know the address
and torward the letter printed below.

Friday, 13, 1921.
Dear Friend Daniel:

Probably you will be very much surprised to hear from me. Well,
you see, the spiritual world does not forget earthly matters. My heirs
are complalmng about the decreased I‘O}fdltleb being paid on our book,
Robinson Crusoe. This, my dear Daniel, is due to the fact of the ex-
treme out-of-dateness that the book enjoys. The young population will
not read it because of the lack of romance. I have had a more recent
experience that I will tell you of directly.

As you will remember, T ran away from home when L was compara-
tively young. You know at that time my father was infatuated with a
Broadway Chorus girl and as I did not want a chorus girl for a step-
mother, 1 joined a merchant ship and set out to see the world. We
sailed with a mixed cargo, mainly pigs and rifles. The pigs were for a
little Catholic mission in South America. We sure had a time with
them. They were all sea-sick from the first day out until the end of the
trip. The most miserable part of it was that there were not enough hot
water bags to go around, and those that were not comforted by this
warmth kept the crew aw ake most of the nights. The rifles were for a
little South American country that was stagmg a revolution. These did
not seem to mind the voyage at all.

o
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It was during a stormy night that the disaster happened. 1 was
asleep when there came a crash that threw me out of my bunk. I knew
instinctively that the ship had struck, I mean grounded. I rushed upon
deck just in time for a big wave to wash me overhoard. Being made of
that sterner stuff, I struck out for the shore. I swam and swam, yet no
sign of the shore. I grew tired. I was about convinced that I had
struck out the wrong way and was going seaward. I grew feebler and
feebler. I was just thinking of ceasing to swim and end it all, when my
knee grated upon the bottom. This put more fight into me, so I arose to
my full height and waded ashore.

For some days I labored to make the island habitable. The first
raft I constructed to go out to the wreck, precipitated me into the water,
as soon as the first little swell hit it. I was now forced to swim to the
wreck. There my first act was to cut loose a life-boat and partially load
1t with things I thot T would need. My first load was some underwear, a
change of sox, and other camping paraphernalia. 1 soon loaded this and
went into the hold to search farther. You can imagine my Joy to find in
the hold a portable house that some Spanish grandee had ordered from
Sears and Roebuck for his South American plantation. 1 carried this
upon the deck and unloaded the bhoat. I now loaded up the portable
house ready for my departure.

Before I had finished this T was feeling the pangs of hunger. Hav-
ing finished my job, I immediately went to the cook’s galley, where to
my joy I found forty-eight of Heinz Fifty-seven Varieties. Having
satisfied my personal wants, my attention was distracted by the in-
cessant cries of the pigs in the hold. Thinking of my winter’s meat
supply, I drove them upon deck and then threw them into the water,
They soon swam ashore, so my food question was solved.

I'now rowed my boat load ashore and assembled the little portable
bungalow. Thinking I might want to leave this island I again went to
the ship and moved its wireless to my house. This I soon assembled and
was listening to the calls of ships away out in the ocean. For some
reason I could not get the sending set to working.

For the next few days, for fear that a storm would come up and
destroy the wreck, I worked diligently getting everything available off
the wreck to my island. These things were too numerous to enumerate,

but from time to time things will be mentioned that I got from the
wreck.

One day I had the scare of my life. 1 was out on one of my fre-
quent exploring expeditions and I was wandering aimlessly around
when I came upon a footprint in the sand!! On looking farther I dis-
covered another—there was a literal trail of them. Wishing to discover
who the miscreant was, I followed the trail. After walking for a short
time the trail was joined by a second, and two trails, side by side, now
stretched before me.

s
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“There are two of them,”” I thot to myself, and looked well to my
weapons. After a time a third trail joined the two I was following. As
time went on, more and more trails joined the original one until there
must have been a party of fifteen that I was following, and still no sign
of an intruder. Well, I followed those trails for half a day, more and
more trails joining, before 1 found out that T had been trailing myself.
T had been walking in a great circle and as 1 came to the place 1 had
started my last trails showed as new ones. My, but I was frightened for
some time. ;

One day I had just cause for fear. A canoe load of savages in war-
paint pulled up before my bungalow. They came up to the door and
knocked. I knew I must put up a bold front or all was lost, so 1 came
to the door. A big, savage-looking chief said:

“Are you Robinson Crusoe?”’

I answered in the affirmative and he handed me a special delivery
letter from my father, saying that he had married the chorus girl.
After this bit of bad news I did not want to go home at all. Wishing
to gain the good will of the natives, I pulled a few simple tricks in
magic that 1 had learned while touring with a vaudeville troupe. So
great was my success that these simple children of nature became my
abject slaves thru fear.

I had a goodly amount of compunction in employing them as
slaves, yet I couldn’t see that Lincoln’s proclamation extended to this
island, so I proceeded to put them to work. The work we accomplished
was marvelous. In a very short time we had a good sized, thoroly up-
to-date, modern town located here. The buildings were composed of
some of Sears and Roebuck’s portable bungalows. They were equip-
ped with electric lights from the municipal plant, two kinds of water
(cold and wet), and gas ranges. The town was blessed with good
paved streets, a good water and sewage system, trolley cars, electric
street lights, and both protection from the police department and the
fire department.

Blessed as these simple-minded natives were with the good things
T had given them, they soon grew tired of the present municipal system
and demanded the City Manager form of government. This I granted.
Then, partly thru their gratitude and my newspaper, which controlled
public opinion, T was unanimously elected City Manager, with com-
missioners from their own class under me. Under my able manage-
ment we soon had a large public library, a railroad to all parts of the
island, a municipal telephone system, and were even connected by cable
to all the nearest islands of importance.

So many of the natives were flocking into this island that I had
made a modern Eden, that T was forced to pass some very strenuous
immigration laws. These disappointed natives soon found I had a
monopoly on the gold output and they began: to ship in gold. So, for
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the public policy, I laid a very high tariff on gold; this also acted as a
source of revenue.

As time went on 1 improved the island wonderfully, in botn a
public and governmental way. Me being the only Whiteman-on the
1sland 1s what my great success 1s due to. 'I'here was, of course, no
political opposition, and 1 held my place thru merit and God. Accord-
mg to the natives, my god was a some one In a shiny box. This was
nothing else than a Victrola that I had brought trom the ship. When
the natives heard it play they bowed to the ground in reverence.

However, I was not to enjoy my isolation in peace. One day the

observer in my weather bureau announcd a strange cloud seaward. 1

got out my binoculars and saw that it was the smoke of a steamer and
1t was heading for my island. 1t soon dropped anchor and a boat set
out from it. Raising my glass I made out besides the sailors a girl.
With my glass I saw that she was young and beautiful, and 1 fell in
love with her at long range. The boat soon arrived and 1 welcomed her
to my humble habitat. As time went by we became very friendly.
Friendship ripened into—my downfall. Atter several days of mooning
around I had lost my appetite. 1 had lost my interest in work, and 1
had even lost my patience. But one night we were walking along the
moonlit beach. My heart was beating like a trip-hammer, my face
was flushed, I summoned up all my courage, then, clinching my hands,
I asked her—her name. Ye Gods and poisoned mushrooms!! It was
my Chorus step-mother.

Well, Daniel, she beguilded me to come home, and as father was
getting old and couldn’t possibly live much longer, I went. I was very
sorry to part with the island that had been my home so long. The

~ natives gave me a great sendoff. The troops lined up and fired a fare-

well salute, and the people cheered as the boat pulled out. 1 don’t
know Whether they were cheering because I was leaving, because I had
deeded the place to them before a notary public, or because of my
service to them. However, I didn’t mind which one 1t was, as 1 was
feeling fine after a hot bath and a shave in the Municipal Barber Shop,
a new suit of tailored clothes, and a cigar grown on my own plantation.
With my arm around my step-mother, we looked back to the island
until the steamer had taken us almost out of its sight.
Well, Dan, it was hard to leave at the time, but mother and I are
getting along famously now—that father is dead.
‘With best wishes I close,
Your boyhood friend,
Roblnson Crusoe.

—Russell Alexander, 21
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Musie-—-Victorions: Flam o biion sl oo moesiaiadnnareeas Ascher
High School Orchestra

President’s Address—
Robert Elliott

Clags Posmisl oo cudie co i inuto s D80, didn e e Indiana, the Beautiful
Wilma Hoover
Music—(a) A Merry Race-_ oo ooooooooomaoo J. E. West

(b) A Summer Garden. .- —coo——comoeomoomes J. E. West
: Girls’ Glee Club

Class History—-
Pauline Hutchens

Class Address__.——_- WL e el Sl Service of Science
Forrest Hutton

Class Will—
Suzanne Chandler

Music—Fairyland - dco oo imeao oo iomoo e G. A. Veazie
Girls’ Glee Club

Class Prophecy—
Lowell Cooper

Class Song—
Evelyn VanZant

Announcements - ool ce o od oL Superintendent E. J. Llewelyn

Music—Our Saflors. o oo ek Ascher
High School Orchestra
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PRESIDENT’S ADDRESS

ELLOW CLASSMATES AND FRIENDS:

It has been said, and well said, that all the world’s a stage; men
come upon it, play their part and retire. We, as the graduating class
of Nineteen Hundred Twenty-one, have just completed the prologue
and now the curtain rises for the first act in the mighty drama of life,
in which each of us will be called upon to present a part in a masterful
manner. :

" In the rehearsals for this great drama of life we have been prompted
by competent instructors, but now as we, unaided, cautiously advance
from the wings of the world’s stage to the footlights, a receptive but
criteical audience asks, ‘“What can you do, and how well?”’

Our character and ability as Christian citizens will measure the
value of our four years’ training in the New Castle High School. The
duties of citizenship into which we now enter not only involve obliga-
tions to ourselves but to those about us.

We will seek to apply the ideals and ambitions of youth to practical
pursuits in a time laden with undreamed-of possibilities. Whether we
strive to become captains of business and industry, students of various
professions, tillers of the soil, leaders in public thought, or creators of
works of art or literature, by this time we should have formed a resolute
purpose to perform a definite task. We will find that we must prove our
worth if we succeed, but as the world emerges from the testing time of
war and reconstruction, ever-present progress calls for men and women
of action, alert in mind, trained in hand, and pure in heart.

There will be difficulties to overcome and much work to be done,
but ’tis the fierce gale that urges the sailor to deeds of bravery, while
the soft south wind lulls him to lethargy. Should the college halls be
accessible, we will be able to command a life made rich by knowledge,
whatever occupation we enter.

It is a noble purpose to try to get the best out of life, but a still
greater aim lies 1n trying to give our best to the lives of others, for in
this democracy over which so proudly floats the Stars and Stripes,
where a rail splitter has mounted to the Presidency, and where equal
advantages ol education are offered to all, we must also recognize that
there is allotted to each a share in the responsibilities of that citizenship.
What shall our part be?

" To become conscientious citizens of our community, observant of
both moral and civil laws, is our share. In the successful conduet of the
affairs of a free people it is necessary that an industrious people be
fitted to make good use of their inalienable rights, as well as to have
just laws. Too often it is thought the law-maker holds the place of im-
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portance, yet the success of a govenment depends more largely upon en-
torcement and obedience to the laws already made. Leaders are ever
needed, but happy followers, performing their humble share in the
scheme of life, are just as necessary.

We are prideful of our Americanism, but if we would be true to
the traditions established by Washington, preserved by Lincoln and
immortalized by Roosevelt, we must look to the home and community
welfare, upon which government of a free people rests. The statesman
is in fact only a faithful citizen of a community, delegated to do a
greater work. The community, state and nation, whose advancement is
our advancement, is made better by our individual progress. In a
word, then, our task is to become Home and Community Patriots. The
patriotism of home life calls for makers of homes in which the principles
of Americanism and high moral precepts are taught. It is the Com-
munity Patriot, afire with the civie spirit, who builds ecities from
villages, who is first to observe and enforce the laws, and who an-
ticipates his neighbors’ needs.

So, fellow Seniors, as we recall the happy yesterdays of preparation,
let us look forward to the tomorrow of opportunity, with a determina-
tion to so conduet ourselves that of our individual workmanship, it may
be said: ‘It is well done.” —Robert Elliott.

CLASS POEM

INDIANA, THE BEAUTIFUL

ONCE 1 sat one clear, warm night;
Up above the stars shone bright,
‘While the moon was hidden from view
All the world was showered in dew.
Through the mist a vision grand
Came to me, of fairy land.

Fields I saw of waving green,

(aily decked by sparkling streams.
Then I saw old water mills,

Nestled close among the hills.

Beating their tunes, the falls were gone,
(Ceaseless,—always rushing on.
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Passing then before my eyes,

Trees that reached up toward the skies,
Nodding, bowing all together,

Each content with all the weather.
Peeping o’er the edge of nests,

Little birds had gone to rest.

Pictured there, as in a mirror,
Ne’er a sight will e’er be dearer,
Myriads of dancing flowers in bloom,
On the hillsides of the Dunes.

Saw a cave with mouth hung low,
Carved by nature long ago.

Looking, where the road did turn,
Saw a bridge o’er grown by fern,
Interlaced with rose and vine,
Making it a place sublime.
Underneath, the gurgling brook,
Gushing to some shady nook.

Then, the moon broke through the night,
Wrapped the world in gleaming light.
Scenes, where are they wondrous fair?
Answers came from everywhere,
Name far greater than that of Rome,
“‘Indiana,’’ our dear old home.

—Wilma Hoover.

History Of Class Of 1921

HE night was uncommonly chilly for one in the middle of May.

Outside the wind blew noisely, making me long for the coming day.
A bough beat with ghostly fingers, the rain pattered among the new

“leaves, keeping a soft tune to the mighty chorus of tossing branches
over the eaves.

I had returned from our last class function and now in the long
hours of the night, sat warming while engaged in retrospection before
the flickering firelight.

The unsteady flames cast long shadows from the furniture all about
me and utterly failed in its efforts to penetrate the darkness o gloomy.

Thus T sat lost in reverie. My High School course traced in fanov
back to Nineteen Hundred Seventeen. At last T aroused myself enough
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to secure a pencil and paper, upon which I recorded things of interest :
about my class.

1 happened to think of my classmates. Many have dropped out of
<chool. Some there are who remember the launching of our eraft Sep-
tember third, Nineteen Hundred Seventeen.

Into the halls of N. . S. we came, a noisy crowd of eighty Fresh-
men, and fresh we were in fact and name, as we started on a four years’
journey with every prospect of a brilliant career. We progressed won-
derfully the first week; most of us getting into the wrong classrooms or
missing classes altogether. The Freshmen reporters, who were Ger-
trude Cofield, Fred Shultz, Evelyn VanZant and Eugene Haynes, helped
to make ““The Reflector,’’ our school paper, a success. Miss Lemon and
Miss Wilson, our session room teachers, marvelled at the ability with
which we performed our duties. However, some fell by the wayside,
and after final examinations others decided to change their course in
hopes of finding more congenial surroundings beyond the school-room.

Our Sophomore year was more eventful than the first. Being
Sophomores we were very dignified and settled down to work, forgetting
the foolishness of the previous yvear. The Sophomore class furnished its
quota in helping to make the first track and baseball teams which repre-
sented the High School.

Finally, our first affair as an organization took place—the Junior
Reception. There was no need for any stimulus to enthusiasm, for we
were overflowing with impetuous enerey. We had to go sparingly on
the bare necessities, such as picture shows, fountain specials and our
most beloved, “Death do us part.”’ chewing gum, in order to entertain
the Seniors. Those that took this too hard were referred respectfully
to “Poor Richard’s Almanac’’ for hints on economy.

This affair proved to be the first real test of our mettle as a elass,
hut we cleared the class treasury of a deficit and stood by to the end of
the year, looking forward to our last and best year in New Castle High
School with a clean record.

And finally we were Seniors! We found to our delight that having
reached this stage, the teachers were placing more confidence in us and
we tried to live up to that trust.

During our various business sessions we chose as our class officers,
Robert Elliott, president; Wilfred Freel, vice-president; Hilda Kuntz,
secretary, and Forrest Mutton, treasurer. Our class colors, Autumn
Brown and Gold, and our class flower, the Ophelia rose, exhibit our
taste for the beautiful.

Our studies held our interest until May 13, the day for the Prom,
one of the greatest days of the year. The Junior class, with their able
assistants, did the work, while we merely sponged our collars and shaved
our faces, glowing with an unaccustomed brightness from anticipation
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and soap. At the prescribed hour over two hundred guests assembled
in the Chambers-Baily hall. The hall was beautifully decorated and
the reception was a success from start to finish. A very clever and
humorous play was presented by the Juniors, which was a most de-
lightful surprise to all. Refreshments were served, using the High
School colors, green and white, as the color scheme. After this there
was good music for those who cared to dance. We remember what a
truly charming host the Junior Class made and how fine this last
function was with our immediate successors.

By the publication of The Rosennial, our undeniable latent talent
has been brought out. We worked together for one common
triumph. In a great measure, it carries with it the aims, ambitions
and ideals of the class of 1921. If it is in any way a success, it is due to
the splendid Annual staff and faculty advisors, who had the cooperation
- of every member of the class.

The Class Play, ‘‘Under Blue Skies,”” given under the efficient
coaching of Miss West, was presented with success.

While under classmen we learned many new things, chiefly facts
concerning our ignorance and unimportance. But four years have
elapsed, in which we have grown, both mentally and physically.

We view our past vicissitudes from the standpoint of a noted
professor who said, ‘‘The mistakes that make us men are better than
the accuracies that keep us children.” We are now in a position to
appreciate the value of a High School education, if we were too narrow
gauged before; for we have become unconsciously, many of us, better
built up in Personality, better rounded out in Character and newly
possessed of a modest fund of Knowledge, all of which will be instru-
mental in peparing us for the great day when we accomplish things
worth while.

We are now very busy planning our Commencement week. The
Baccalaureate sermon will be given May 22. ;

For our Commencement, which comes May 26, a very able speaker
has been secured and the.Class is well pleased.

The education of the Class of 1921 will not stop when we graduate,
as at least one-half of us intend to go directly to college, and more expect
to go later, and so we might say that our school history will be ‘‘Con-
tinued in Our Next.”’

May the Class of 1922 and the lower classes enjoy every prosperity.

—Pauline J. Hutchens.

CLASS MOTTO

‘“EDUCATION FOR SERVICE.”
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Class Oration- “Science of Service”

REHISTORIC man recognized few desires, all of which were easily
appeased. Climbing higher, he realized a need of more freedom,
and hence felt a greater number of desires less easily satisfied. Civilized
man has delegated to the man of science the opportunity to satisfy the
eravings of his evolutionary nature, making the present ever indebted
to the past and the future dependent upon the present.

Progress is made only through the sacrifice of greatness. No man
lives without leaving an impress upon time in which he lived, either
great or small. To all poets, philosophers and sages we owe & debt of
gratitude which we can never repay. But to the seientist we owe I'fe
itself. :
From the days of the alehemist ‘‘not a truth to art or science hath
heen given, but brows have ached and souls have striven.”” From the
(ireeks to Darwin, from Darwin to Marie Curie, humanity has been
blossed in inmumerable ways. Let us for a moment consider what
science and her devotees have done—the shepherds watched on the hills
of the far east and from their watching the compass beckoned man to
unknown worlds and ships sail the seas. Another group of students of

tod’s handwork found ink and paper and the printing press, gave to

the world the new learning—the English Bible an the Reformation be-
came a fact. Anethesia came as a gift from the altar and suffering was
alleviated. The scientist spoke and medicine and surgery saved the
lives of millions.

Pasteur devoutly discovered how to save sheep and from this man
learned to save babies, by making milk pure. Electricity was harnessed
and carries the burden of man. Bessemer steel was made and buildings
climb to the sky and bridges span the rivers. The machine-gun sprang
into existence and the enemy fell back from Hill No. 103, and civiliza-
tion and democracy were saved. :

The earth’s population doubled and redoubled, science came to the
rescue with more scientific farming, helping to feed the mil'ions who
are non-producers. An investigator spends a lifetime perfecting com-
munication, investigating plant life, changing the product or learning
more of the ailments of the human body to benefit the coming gencra-
tions. With the recent development of modern machinerv came the
need of Tubrication to insure longer wear and more efficient operation.
and also came the need of a source of motive power. Geologists granpled
with the problem and modern-day conveniences were made possihle.

Few men other than scientists, have the satisfaction of knowing
that by their research they have hrought humanity closer to God himsef.
A poet’s production serves to uplift ideals, the same does an artist’s
masterpiece, but that which makes life worth living and interest' ng is
the product of the scientist’s brain. y

—Forrest Hutton.
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CLASS WILL

N the name of God, Amen. Know all students by these presents, that

we, the members of the Class of 1921, of New Castle, Henry County,
Indiana, being of lawful age, sound mind, unusual intelligence, and dis-
posing memory, do, on this 20th day of May, 1921, make, publish and
declare this to be our last will and testament, and bequeath our valuable
and otherwise possessions in the manner following:

Russell Alexander wills his vaulting pole, with which he is enabled
to descend the stairs in four leaps, to Walter Cloud.

As an incentive to work, Wilmer Anderson leaves-his little white
cap, which is always in evidence when he is in Couden’s, to Earl Swazy.

As a preservative for good looks, Robert Elliott wills his fine
motto, ‘‘Karly to bed and early to rise,”’ to Junior Powell.

Lawrence Wiggins bequeaths his interest in ‘“golf” to James Free-
man.

Odessa Van Dyke, well known as the ‘‘vamp,’” in looking for some
one to take care of Hobart Lowery next year, leaves him to the tender
mercies of Blanche Rosinsky.

Hoving for improved conduct, Elaine Robson wills her good be-
havior in school, to Vera Teager. :

Lowell Cooper wills a hair net to Mary Anna McFarland.

Fuegene Haynes wills his never-failing meal ticket to Leon Bush.

Wilma Hoover beaueaths her poetical genius to Genevieve Lawless.

Vivian Ellis gives her perfect modesty to Juanita Mvers.

Pauline Shumack leaves her vampish wavs to Maxine Monroe.

Lowell Hess, being an ardent admirer of nunetualitv, leaves his
faithful alarm clock, for next vear’s use. to Stanlev Harding.

Recognizing an apt pupil, Maxwell Mills wills his flute to Ray<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>