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FOREWORD

In after years, wherever we go, whatever we
do, perhaps we may once again look through
this ““Twenty Seven Rosennial’’ and go back in
memory to our high school days, laugh at our
little tragedies, dream over our giddy-headed
happiness with tears in our eyes, smiles on our
lips, and an ache of remembrance in our hearts.
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DEDICATION

This record
Of one of the happiest, most carefree periods
of our lives is gratefully dedicated to
those who have in so great a
measure
made possible this and each
similar year through their sacrifices and
understanding

OUR MOTHERS
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MARTIN L. KOONS, President

THE BOARD OF SCHOOL TRUSTEES

These men are the final authority in deciding all questions relating to the public
schools of New Castle. Many problems are brought before them at their regular
monthly meetings. Sometimes it is not easy to make a decision of facts or decide
upon a course of action. They meet the many and varied situations in a very business
like manner, and deserve much credit for the splendid way in which they discharge
their duties as school administrators.

el

EMMETT G. McQUINN, Treasurer RAY L. DAVIS, Secretary
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E. J. LLEWELYN

It may be the twinkle in his eye; it may be the engaging twitch of his
mouth; it may be the intense vitality of his every movement that has
endeared him to us all. Likewise we recognize his excellent mental gifts
coupled with his gracious personality and influence which have become
a cherished heritage to all his friends. Tf we should fail to appreciate
hig deep sympathetic interest in life and in living, the sturdiness of his
character, the height of his ideals and the richness of his thought we
would miss the man who is K. J. Llewelyn. '
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THE PRINCIPAL AND DEANS

Like any other large organization, our High School must have a
director or head. Mr, Valentine ig truly our head, first because he is
our principal and second because he heads us off in our mischief. One
duty is about as important as the other and he fulfills both admirably.

The other four members of this august body are the four deans, Miss
Chambers, and Miss Westhafer, deans of girls, Mr. Greenstreet and Mr.
Bronson, deans of boys. They are unusually versatile people but their
tain interest is centered in the students, and for them they toil.

RS ————————
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MISS LILLIAN CHAMBERS
Head of English Department; English;
Journalism; Dean of Girls.
Indiana University A. B.; Winona Sum-
mer School 1914; Muncie Normal 1924.

MR. HOWARD ROCKHILL
Stenography; Typing; Penmanship.
Indiana State Normal.

MISS MAUDE WOODY
Head of History Department; History;
Sponsor History Club.
Earlham College A. B.; Post Graduate
Course at Earlham; University of Chicago
Summer Term 1911.

MR. GARRET H. GROSS
Biology.
‘Wabash College A. B.

MR. GEORGE BRONSON
Chemistry; Dean of Boys; Head of Sci-
ence Department.
Wabash College A. B.

MR. WILLIAM JONES
Mathematics; Head of Mathematics De-
partment.
Earlham College A. B.; Graduate work
at University of Chicago.

MRS. LEON COX
French.
Earlham College A. B.; Columbia Univer-
sity Summer of 1924.

MR. JOSEPH GREENSTREET
Algebra; History; Journalism; Dean of
Boys.
DePauw University; Indiana State Nor-
mal.
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MRS. MAUDE HUDELSON
Latin.
Indiana State Normal.

MR. GEORGE LOGAN
Algebra; Commercial Geography.
Indiana University A. B.

MISS CLARA WESTHAFER
English; Dean of Girls.
\ University of Chicago Ph. B.; Graduate
: work at University of Chicago.

MRS. MARCELLA HUTCHISON
Latin.
Western College; Indiana University A. B.
| Europe, summer of 1924.

MISS CHARLOTTE TARLETON
I Spanish.
! Washington University A. B.; Franklin
f‘ College; Europe summer of 1923.

! MRS. HELEN ROGERS
) English.
{ DePauw University A. B.

MISS FERN HODSON
) Algebra.
f Earlham College A. B.; Graduate work
Bryn Mawr; Graduate work University of
W Colorado.

MR. IVAN HODSON
Physics.
Earlham A. B.
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MISS LEWELTA POGUE
English; Business English.
Indiana University A. B.

MISS ATHA PINNICK
Botany; Dramatic Art.
Indiana University A. B. 1919; A. M. 1924,

MISS GLADYS CLIFFORD
Latin; English J. H. S.
DePauw University A. B.

MISS INEZ BARNETT
Science; Mathematics.
University of Michigan A. B. 1924; Gradu-
ate work Columbia University 1925.

MISS ELSIE HADLEY
English.
Earham College A. B.

MR. ORVILLE J. HOOKER
History; Athletics.
Butler College A. B.; Notre Dame 1925.

MR. MAURICE FESSLER
Banking; Commercial Law; Commercial
Arithmetic.
Central Normal College A. B.

MR. FRED GOAR
History; Physical Training.
Earlham College A. B.; Track 1919.
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MISS JESSIE WRIGHT
Millinery; Textiles; Clothing.
LaCrosse Normal, Wis.; TUniversity of
Kansas.

MR. JOHN LESLIE
History.
Indiana University; Butler College A. B.

MISS MARTHA TROST
Domestic Science.
Purdue University B. S.

MR. HIRAM HENSEL
History; Assistant Coach.
Butler College A. B.

MR. JAMES PITCHER
Industrial Arts.
Franklin College; Indiana University.

MISS HELEN CAFFYN
Physical Training T. F., J. H. S.

MISS HILDA KUNTZ
Secretary to Superintendent Llewelyn.

MISS MAY DORSEY
Music; Art.
Southern Illinois Teachers College; Indi-
anapolis Conservatory.

MISS ELIZABETH MELVILLE
Health Nurse for City Schools.
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THE STAFF

Another year has just slipped in,
And with it comes another class
To make a record for our school,
And relate the things that come to pass.

LILLIAN DECKER

You’ve heard about our editor,

Who burns the midnight oil,

No, Tillie’s not a slacker

When it comes to downright toil.
JOHN CLEVELAND

Do you see yon strutting shiekie,

“Our John” as he is called.

That’s the business manager,

You never see him stalled.
FRANK BOLSER )

Here is one of John’s standbys

In his circulation work.

They chose one who is steady,

One they knew would never shirk.
DOROTHY HALL

Here’s our cheery, modest Dorothy,

A success she’ll surely be,

She labors on the calendar

For this Rosennial, you see.
MARTIN CLIFT

Here’s an energetic fellow,

He’s surely got a line,

And chasing advertising,

That line, it worked just fine.
BERTHA ELLEN WELKER

At first you’d say she’s quiet,

But your acquaintance’s just begun

For our sunshine Bertha Ellen

Is surely full of fun.

’

DOROTHY ANNE BROUHARD
See our sunny cheerful Anne,
Always smiling, never blue,

She helps collect the snapshots,
And is busy at it, too.

REGINALD WOOD—ROBERT HUNTER
‘When you meet these art editors
You’ll say, “Oh charmed,” I'm sure,
They’re noted for their shyness
And their habits sweet and pure.

JOHN HENBY-—PAUL BURCHER
Did have no easy task,

As any one could see,
For laying out athletics,
Great their reward shall be.

CHARLES EASTMAN—EDWIN OGBORNE
We couldn’t begin to tell you
The merits of this pair,

Just note the athletic layout,
It was their greatest care.

JOHN WALLER
He’s rather a quiet fellow,

We rarely see him smile,
But here’s to his ability,
He’ll be famous after while.

We’ve tried to make this a record
That is pleasing for all to read,

And portray our high school history,
Both the doer and the deed.

There’s lots of room for improvement,
It is far from perfect, we know,

But we offer the best of our effort,
Not thinking of pomp or show.

P
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The first real shadow of our lives
Settles down in quiet repose

Our high school days are a memory
Haunting and sweet as a rose.
Flaunting memories, gay and whispering
Across Time’s drear abyss
Implanting in our hearts the joys

Of school days we will miss

In years to come those memories
Will bud and blossom and break
And like a new awakened rosebud
Life’s shadows will lighter make.
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H. E. JENNINGS, JR.

President Class ’'27; Editor Hand Book ’25;
Editor Phoenix ’26; Basketball ’24, ’25, 26,
’27; Oratorical Contest ’25, 26, ’27.

Our worthy president is H. E,,
Esteemed and honored by all.
He will play the game of life,
As he plays his basketball.

JOHN A. HENBY
Football ’25, ’26; Student Manager ’26, '27;
Vice-President Class ’27; Rosennial Staff.
John Henby, V. P, is signed after his name,
As student manager has spread his fame.
Just give him time to prove his contentions,
You may be sure he has good intentions.

MARY LOUISE HELLER
Secretary Class '27; Girls’ Glee Club ’24,
’25, ’26, ’27; Prom Committee; Pep’ers.
Charm attends her everywhere,
She has such a winsome air,
She’s little, but she’s awfully wise,
She’s a wonder for her size.

FREEMAN VICKERY
Treasurer Class ’27; Prom Committee;
Senate; Class Will.
Here’s the treasurer of our class,
He’s always full of fun,
We couldn’t begin to number
All the friends that he has won.

LILLIAN DECKER

Editor of Rosennial; Latin Contest ’25, ’26,
’27; School Song; Phoenix Staff; Student
Council.
I've seen irony, wit and oceans of grit
Minds that were brilliant and keen,
But I've never seen them all combined I

admit,

Until T met this little colleen.

JOHN P. CLEVELAND
Business Manager Rosennial; President
History Club; Phoenix Staff; Senate.
Jolly good tellow is he,
Our business manager, too.
He’s popular as can be,
Nothing but great clear through.

EDWIN D. OGBORNE

Football ’24, ’25, ’26; Basketball ’26, ’27;
Rosennial Staff; Student Council ’27.
‘This handsome young fellow called Eddie,
Industrious, reliable and steady,

A Trojan clear through,
Always has a joke supply ready.

And artistic, too,

FRANK BOLSER
Rosennial Staff; Senate; Leather Lungs;
History Club.
He’s a jolly, steady fellow,
Peppy from head to toe,
And for reliability
To him we always go.
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DOROTHY ANNE BROUHARD
Rosennial Staff; Phoenix ’25, ’26, 27;
Secretary-Treasurer History Club.
Her permanent wave, her vanity case,
Help this little girl to keep perfect pace,
She’s far from quiet,
Sometimes on a diet,
But she’ll surely get by on her face.

MARTIN CLIFT
Yell Leader °26, ’27; Rosennial Staff;
Phoenix Staff ’25; Student Manager ’25.
His eccentric views, artistic eye,
He’s brilliant, attractive, and peppy, too,
And can he dance, oh me, oh my,
Just what is there that he can’t do?

CHARLES W. EASTMAN

Football ’26; Basketball ’26, ’27; Baseball
’25, '26, ’27; Track ’26, ’27; Rosennial Staff.
Charles Eastman, our four-letter man,
Does always the best that he can.

He’s an awfully good sort,

The best kind of sport,
Admired by each feminine fan.

BERTHA ELLEN WELKER

President Pep’ers; Rosennial Staff; Phoe-
nix Staff ’25, ’26, ’27; Prom Committee;
Student Council ’27.
There came to the palace of N. H. S.,
Four years ago, a lovely princess.
Her admiring attendants, the Senior Class,
Paid homage to this unselfish lass.

JOHN WALLER

President Student Council; Rosennial
Staff; Phoenix Staff ’25, ’26; President Pro
and Con Club; Class Play.
He’s going to be a financier,
And maybe a president, too,
No matter what the boy aspires
That “Air” will carry him through.

DOROTHY HALL
Prom Committee; Rosennial Staff; Treas-
urer Pep’ers; Senate.
This cheerful child called Dot,
So pleasant and demure,
Everyone likes her a lot,
And you see why, I'm sure.

PAUL BURCHER

Football 24, 25, '26; Basketball ’26, ’27;
Baseball ’26, ’27; Rosennial Staff; Color
Committee.
Here’s a young fellow named Paul,
Attractive and handsomely tall,

He’s clever we hear,

And always sincere,
And knows his game of basketball.

ROBERT HUNTER
Phoenix Staff ’25, ’26; Leather Lungs ’25,
26, '27; Rosennial Staff; Senate.
We all look up to Bob
[n both senses of the word,
And most every where you go
His praises can be heard.
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€ REGINALD WOOD

Editor Phoenix ’27; Orchestra ’24. ’25, '26,
'27; Leather Lungs; Rosennial Staff.
Here’s a swagger young chap named Wood,
As an artist he’s plenty good,

He trips the fantastic,

His line is elastic,
But he seldom does as he should.

RUTH EDWARDS
Student Council ’26, ’27; Secretary Pep-
’ers; Hand Book Committee ’25.
A tang of Irish humor,
A riotous imagination,
A spark of originality,
And the will of Caesar—that’s Ruth.

WARREN E. FENNELL
Class Will; Prom Committee; Phoenix
Staff ’26, ’27; Senate.
He’s the boy who can’t be worried,
He goes his way serene, unhurried,
He greets your jests with renewed laughter,
He’s the boy the wits are after.

BERNIECE CONN
Dramatic Club; Girls’ Glee Club; Science
Society; Class Play.
It must have been a kind-hearted fate
Who sent us Berniece, tho’ rather late,
We found she had personality plus,
And we’re surely glad she came to us.

ELECTA MILLIKAN
Science Society; Pep’ers.
Such quaint charm does she possess,
Where her heart is we can’t guess,
She gets along with everyone,
Of enemies she has none.

THELMA BURKE

Pep’ers; Science Society; Prom Commit-
tee; Dramatic Club.
This charming young girl, Thelma Burke,
Chose art for her lifelong work,

She indeed knows her stuff,

And it’s still not a bluff,
That she never, no never, will shirk.

DALE WATERS

Basketball ’25, ’26, ’27; Baseball ’26, '27;
Football ’26; Leather Lungs.
A young fellow called Bashful Dale,
Who from Mt. Summit does hail,

Athletics he knows,

Good sportsmanship shows,
Has always a girl on his trail.

SARAH DURHAM
Science Society; Class Play; Pep’ers.
Light bobbed hair, alanguid smile,
A slow and listless southern style;
A clear sweet voice, just like a bell,
All these describe our Sarah well.
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SELBY MORRELL
Phoenix Staff; Class Play; Class Song;
Dramatic Club.
Here’s a typical Spanish maid,
A trifie quiet but full of fun,
She makes no show or promenade,
Yet she’s gifted along more lines than one.

WILLIAM E. BOYKIN

Class Play; Phoenix Staff ’25, ’26; Presi-
dent Leather Lungs ’26, ’27; Student Council
’25, ’26.
An energetic lad is Pete,
Seems in himself almost complete,
And when a lady’s in the case,
You know all other things give place.

ROBERT BARBER
Leather Lungs.
Now from this dear school at last he must
part,
We think it will surely break his heart.
He’s gone through school with a carefree air,
And of every pleasure has taken his share.

RUTH BROWNING
Pep’ers; Dramatic Club.
No boy has caused her heart to throb
And she sees no beauty in a bob,
One can’t refrain from liking Ruth, ;
And you surely know we speak the truth.

CAROLYN REES
History Club; Science Society; Pep’ers.
Charming things are said of her,
We're glad she’s in our class.
We foresee success to come
To this efficient lass.

RUTH PIERCE
Pep’ers; Dramatic Club.
A rather quiet child, and yet
A girl we know we can’t forget.
She has such quaint and charming ways,
A picture fair on which to gaze.

MILLARD JOHNSON
Leather Lungs; History Club.
Now this young fellow, they say,
Puts thoughts of the fair sex away,
If in need of ideas to Millard apply,
He keeps ever ready an assorted supply.

GLADYS ARMSTRONG
Phoenix Staff ’25, ’26; Pep’ers.
This charming girl which you now see,
The tairest of the fair is she,
Darling, dainty, and delicate, too,
When you're around her, you’ll never be
blue.
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EDWARD WHITE
Class Play; Phoenix Staff ’26, '27; Leather
Lungs; Senate.
A reliable fellow, you may be sure.
On him you can always depend.
We're mighty glad to say that we
Can count him as our friend.

JEANNETTE GLAZER
Girls’ Glee Club ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; Class
Play; History Club; Pep’ers.
You'll be glad to know Jeannette,
The cheeriest girl you ever met.
We recommend her to drive away blues,
To help you out, she’ll never refuse.

CHARLES M. MORRIS
Student Manager ’26, ’27; Student Council
’25, ’26; Phoenix Staff ’26; Prom Committee.
As student manager he was great,
His ability we just can’t over rate,
“The Silent Lover” he’s said to be
We wonder if the girls agree.

GARNET E. TODD
Phoenix Staff ’25; Prom Committee;
Motto Committee; Class Play.
So pretty, so sweet and so kind to all,
As soon as you meet her, for her you fall.
The most obliging girl we know,
Her good-will she can’t help but show.

WILHELMINA MUZZY
Girls’ Glee Club ’25, ’26, ’27; Dramatic
Club; Science Society; Pep’ers.
You know when first you look on her
She’s a kind that ‘“Gentlemen Prefer,”
The boys say she’s the reason why
Loafing in the office isn’t dry.

HAROLD TEMPLETON
Football ’23, ’24, ’25, ’26, Captain ’26;
Track ’23, ’24, ’25, ’26.
This is our shiek, so handsome and bold,
Continually some lady’s heart does he hold.
He has never a worry, never a care,
He has driven his teachers most to despair.

MARTHA HARRIS
Prom Committee.
Here is a girl both studious and wise,
Yet unassuming and meek.
But you all sit up and open your eyes
When she opens her lips to speak.

EVAN DAVIS
Leather Lungs; Prom Committee.

We are glad to say that Evan
Belongs to the class of Twenty-seven.
An irresistible chap is he,

Doesn’t take things seriously. Q
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GARNET ARMSTRONG
Pep’ers; Dramatic Club.
Here’s a girl, the bhest sort of a friend,
When in a mess, her aid she’ll lend.
. Her days are never sad and blue,
( For to her classmates all she’s true.

S DOROTHY MALLOY
( Glee Club ’25, ’26, ’27; Science Club ’27;
Pep’ers Club.
This pensive maid, Dorothy Malloy,
< To know her is really a joy,
{ Unusually serious
\ Slightly imperious,
The least of her wprries, a boy.

THEODORE OWENS
Science Society.
A model pupil is this boy,
He’s always studying dutifully.
A class like him would be a joy,
Yet few like him you ever see.

EDWARD PETTIFORD
History Club.
Reserved and quiet, he’s known to be,
Masters his lessons quite easily,
by His classmates all do him respect,
\ Great things of him we do expect.

GEORGE HOLWAGER
Senate; Dramatic Club; History Club.
He talks and talks and talks some more,
He has a store of words galore,
When George has first acquired a wife,
I'o preach is then his aim in life.

MARY BROWN
Flower Committee; Phoenix Staff ’27;
Senate; Pep’ers.
A flapper bold, you’d say at a glance,
Her boyish bob, her love for dance,
But she has brains and can use them, too,
The most sensible flapper you ever knew.

GERALD BALLARD
Science Society.
A typical woman-hater he,
He even detests the pronoun ‘“she,”
Someday he’ll fall like most boys do,
And to that girl he’ll always be true.

JEANI*TTE VAN ZANT
Dramatic Club; Pep’ers Club; Glee Club
\ '24, ’25, ’26.
‘a A producer of music rare and sweet
Jeanette Van Zant is hard to beat.
She can giggle at any situation,
It seems to be part of her education.
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GEORGE MANN
Leather Lungs.
An all around fine fellow we’d say,
A friendly spirit does he display,
A boy we’d hate to be without,
In for everything, just a good scout.

MARGARET RUTH LEE
Pep’ers Club; Glee Club ’25, ’26, ’27.
This voung lady named Margaret Lee
Some day a success she’ll surely be
Remember well and bear in mind
Her type of girl is hard to find.

EDNA HOLLOWAY
Science Society; History Club; Pep’ers.
She’s a jolly little girl,
There’s mischief in her eyes,
Yet she can be so dignified
And look so wondrous wise.

PAUL JONES

Student Council ’25; Prom Committee;
Senate.
Pretty Paul Piggie Jones
Speaks in quiet affectionate tones

But you must believe

That tones do deceive,
For he can move hearts hard as stones.

JOHN LIVEZEY
Prom Commitee; Leather Lungs ’27.
This young fellow you’ll always know,
By his tranquil air and pace so slow.
No time in worrying does he spend
His lessons he cannot comprehend.

DOROTHY CHALFANT

Girls’ Glee Club ’26, ’27; Dramatic Club;
History Club; Pep’ers.
There was a young girl named Dorothy,
Who desired the great world to see,

Though she’s globe-trotting still,

Yet she cries with a thrill,
N. H. S. was the best place to be.

EUNICE CARPENTER

Pep’ers; History Club; Oratorical Contest.

A shining example you see,

The kind of a student we all should be,
She doesn’t believe in love affairs,

But some day she’ll fall quite unawares.

ELIZABETH MATTIX
Science Society; Pep’ers.
Always as busy as can be,
The best natured girl we know,
You never hear her disagree,
Perhaps that’s why we like her so.
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MARCELLA WIMMER
Chairman Color Committee; Prom Com-
mittee; Student Council ’25, ’26; Pep’ers.
The hard heart lovesher unaware,
A maiden most charming,
In fact quite disarming,
Care smiles to see her free of care.

FRANK H. COBLE

Bditor Hand Book; Vice President Stu-
dent Council; Prom Committee; Chairman
Flower Committee.
Here’s a young fellow called Frank,
There are very few of his rank,

He’s a boy to amaze,

Deserves lots of praise,
He’s anything but a crank.

NEITA FAY KIRK
Girls’ Glee Club ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; Dramatic
Club ’27; Pep’ers.
Here’s a young lady called Neita Fay,
A business woman she’ll be some day.
She’s a girl who never would bluff
Through geometry and all such stuff.

WILLIAM GARDENER
Leather Lungs; Science Society.
Among the erudite does he stand {
And does our respect command,

He has a Senior’s stately solemn air,
There’s few with him we can compare.

ROBERT MILLIKAN
Winner State Editorial; Silver Medal Typ-
ist; Band Director; Phoenix Staff.
Here is a boy you ought to know,
In him we take great pride,
For he is one of very few Seniors
Who is really dignified.

THELMA REEVES
Dramatic Club; Pep’ers; History Club.
A truly lovely girl is she,
A disposition full of cheer,
She has a friendly smile for all,
In tune with the world does she appear.

JANET LANDER
Pep’ers; Senate; Dramatic Club.
She says, “Come on” to dance and play,
To books she says, “Away,”
She’s not a flirt,
Yet she’s quite pert,
But then we must all have our day.

MOODY CROSS
History Club; Science Society; Leather
Lungs.
He’s the guy with the masterful air,
Don’t you just love his curly hair?
When it comes to working he’s right there,
Always ready to do his share.

Page Twenty-nine




CRYSTAL CARRUTHERS
Orchestra ’25 ’26 ’27; Prom Committee;
Color Committee; President Science Society.
Behind her demure and pensive ways
Lies a merry heart and a sparkling wit,
We're proud to give her well-deserved praise.
And we don’t exaggerate a bit.

DONALD BALES
Class Play; Senate; Leather Lungs.
He would move the poles to the equator,
Place the tropics in the Arctic Sea,
Would make the shark a land dweller,
Would argue with you and me.

LENA REED
Girls’ Glee Club; Pep’ers.
The most sensible of Senior girls,
She has not parted with her curls,
Her words are few and chosen well,
In all her studies does she excel.

GLADYS KRINER
Class Poem; English 41, 51.
Gladys Kriner, shy studious lass,
Her fame as a poet well known to our class,
Our timid Gladys
Hails from Cadiz,
~To greater glory she’ll surely pass.

AGNES HUTSON
Science Society; Pep’ers.
A quiet, demure little girl is she,
That you may readily see.
All boys she prefers to scorn,
Yet she never seems forlorn.

RICHARD BRANGAN, JR.

Student Football Manager '24, ’25; Senate;
Stage Manager Class Play; Leather Lungs.
Richard Brangan’s stately poise
Makes a hit with girls and boys,

He’s a brick

Nicknamed Dick,
Teasing girls is one of his joys.

HILDRED PARRISH
Pep’ers; Dramatic Club; Science Society.
You’ll know her by her ready smile,
Her friendliness toward all,
We almost envy her cheery style
As she wanders down the hall.

NAOMI AKERS
Pep’ers; Dramatic Club; History Club.
A peaceful sort of child is she,
As unobtrusive as can be.
She stands apart from the mop-topped mob,
She sees no beauty in a bob.
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GLEN ZINK
Baseball ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; Basketball ’25,
’26, ’27; Football ’24, ’25, ’27, Captain ’25.
I'd like to spend my entire life
Just playing basketball,
I’'d date my girl between the halves,
T'would make a pleasant stall.

€A

X

JANET MORRIS

Secretary Science Society; Phoenix Staff
’2b, ’26, ’27; Student Council ’26, ’27; Ora-
torical Contest 24, ’25.
We’ll admit she’s quite petite,
But charming and most awfully sweet.
To find her equal we have tried,
For she is intelligence personified.

MARY MORRIS
Oratorical Contest ’24; Pep’ers; Science
Society; Dramatic Club.
Here is a girl both charming and pretty,
And besides all this unusually witty,
A disposition just like her hair,
Spreads a bit of sunshine everywhere.

MERRELL BEYER

Leather Lungs; Orchestra; Phoenix Staff;
Prom Committee.
Independent lad, Merrell Beyer,
His studious ways we all admire.

Has friends galore

And then some more.
To greater things does he aspire.

AN

A
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MARGARET MILES
Student Council; Pep’ers.
A soft sweet voice, alluring smile
And many a cunning girlish wile,
Flirtatious glances, movements coy
And all for the sake of one lone boy.

CARLOS BOND
Leather Lungs.
His is a nonchalant style,
He studies every little while,
He’s not a talkative type of boy,
His teachers he would never annoy.

ROBERT WILLIAMS
Dramatic Club; Senate.
What a stack of books he always carries,
He rushes about, never tarries,
And when its time for the six weeks grade,
Just look at the marks that boy has made.

ROCHELLE DARNELL
Senate; Pep’ers.
This pretty maiden Rochelle,
Alas, for a man she fell.
She has a Locker all her own,
Now you see why she’s never alone.

o~ —

Y=
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GWENDOLYN ARMACOST )
Pep’ers; History Club. ’(,’
She never seems to have a care, \\
Just radiates good-will everywhere, ¢
To fall in love she has no intention,
She thinks boys are not worth attention.

IRIS WINTERS
History Club; Pep’ers.
We think it’s knowledge that she’s after,
She’s so meek and dignified;
But when you hear her merry laughter,
You’ll see her looks belied.

WANDA SLICK
Class Prophecy; Class Motto Committee;
Dramatic Club.
Here’s a girl with wit so wise,
A girl that you’ll enjoy.
She thinks more of a little dog
Each time she sees a boy.

CLYDE KOON
Football ’24, ’25; Basketball 24, ’25, ’26;
Senate.
Here is a young fellow named Koon,
With the world he’s always in tune,
Every day like a dear little sheep,
Trots gayly to classes for purpose of sleep.

DOROTHY ROGERS
Dramatic Club; Pep’ers; History Club.
Our happy, carefree, winsome Dot
Has parked her heart in one certain spot.
Her studies have never caused her much
care;
If you want to be jolly, of worry beware.

KENNETH BLUME
Senate; High School Band; Orchestra;
Leather Lungs.
His personality, winning way,
All this of him we gladly say.
We couldn’t know him a bit too soon,
Step right up, meet Kenneth Blume.

LOIS JESSUP
Science Society; Chemistry Essay Con-
test; Pep’ers.
Yes, she’s short, and she is sweet,
Full of fun and quite discreet,
Around her life is always gay,
It seems she sends all woes away.

ELIZABETH CRAIG
Pep’ers.
This lass with locks of such dark hue,
Can ne’er to one lone man be true.
We don’t call her fickle, but wonder why
Each time she chooses a different guy.
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ROBERT PERRY
Phoenix Staff; Senate.
With his serious view of life,
His sense of humor, too,
He’s a nice person to know,
For he’s a friend true blue.

MARGUERITE LANNING
Oratorical Contest; Dramatic Club; Glee
Club; Pep’ers.
This young lady in our class, they say,
Writes to a young man every day.
Now she is dark-haired as you can see,
But his hair is auburn, who can he be?

BEATRICE REINHOLTZ
Science Society; Pep’ers.
She entered our class a little bit late,
But we’ve discovered that she’s just great.
She lost her heart soon after she came,
'Twas a trick of fate, she’s not to blame.

ETHEL MOPPIN
Latin Contest ’24; Pep’ers.
As a typist she has unusual skill,
Has friends galore and always will,
She laughs at care, is always gay,
Forgets tomorrow, is happy today.

ROBERT KENNEDY
Secretary Leather Lungs; Student Council
’26, ’27; Phoenix Staff ’25, ’27.
He has vim and a ready wit,
A load of pep and plenty of grit;
His steadfast nature to all is known,
He lets the fairer sex alone.

HELEN HARDING.
Glee Club ’25, ’26; Pep’ers: Senate; Sci-
ence Society.
She always wears a cheery smile,
The kind that’s never out of style,
Blushing is her weakest trait,
In this she ne’er does hesitate.

VERA LEE CONWAY
Pep’ers Club; Science Society; Chemistry
Essay Contest ’27.
An old-fashioned maid is pictured here,
So shy and sweet does she appear,
A type of girl you rarely see,
We hope you’ll like her as well as we.

MARVIN DILKEY
Orchestra 24, ’25, ’26; Gold Typing Medal;
Prom Committee; Latin Contest ’26, ’27.
Here is a boy who wins the medals,
He’s as brilliant as can be,
He’s the speediest of typists,
And makes Latin his specialty.
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GORDON TAYLOR
Class Song; Orchestra.
Now here you see a musical man,
Yet he’s so talented in other ways, too,
Now you may hunt as hard as you can
To find something this boy can’t do.

BESSIE HORNADY
Prom Committee; Pep’ers; Dramatic Club
’26, ’27; Senate.
At first we thought it inconsistent
With her slow and measured tread,
That she should scream and yell like that
When the Trojans get ahead.

VIRGINIA MILLION
Color Committee; Phoenix Staff ’27;
Pep’ers; Glee Club ’26.
This girl has an enviable rep
For passing out her infectious pep,
We can’t say much for her skill in math,
But we all admire her sparkling laugh.

ALLEN DE WERPE
Prom Committee; Vice-President Science
Society; Track ’25.
He’s a good natured fellow
His friends there are many
We all want to be one,
His foes, are they any?

ELIZABETH STONECIPHER
History Club; Dramatic Club; Pep’ers.
A gentle spirit does she possess,
A tranquil maid so timid that
To meet a boy does her distress,
And this to us she did confess.

EDITH RUNYAN
Dramatic Club; History Club; Oratorical
Contest ’25.
Just like a woman you would say,
For she could really talk all day.
But it’s worth your while to listen in,
For her approval you may win.

CATHERINE RATCLIFFE

Student Council ’27; Chairman Motito
Committee; Winner State Latin Contest ’26;
Prom Committee.
She uses no slang, she uses no paint,
She doesn’t pretend to be what she aint,
She’s our honor student, a Latin star,
[n every way she’s right up to par.

NORMAN KLIKA
Science Society; History Club.
Here’s a boy who’s a chemistry shark,
Some day in the world he’ll make his mark.
A cheerful fellow, never grumbles at all,
Ignores the girls as he strolls the hall.
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MERLE STEPHENSON
Dramatic Club; Science Society; Pep’ers.
For her everlasting courage
And her strong determination,
She has won from all her classmates
An undying admiration.

FLORENCE LENOX
History Club; Pep’ers; Dramatic Club.
Here’s a girl so sedate and staid
She’s always known to make a high grade,
She follows the straight and narrow path
But you never want to incur her wrath.

HERMAN DUNLAP
N. H. S. Band; Orchestra ’25, ’26; Leather
Lungs.
He seems a quiet fellow,
He hasn’t much to say,
But we like him all the better,
For his unobtrusive way.

GRACE CHAPMAN
Pep’ers.
This timid maid called Grace
In our hearts has found a place,
The truest friend you ever knew,
To her we give all praise due.

EDITH PINKERTON
Girls’ Glee Club ’25, 26, ’27; Pep’ers.
She fairly sparkles with life and wit,
With blues she’s never troubled a bit,
But she can be serious and dignified, too,
The nicest kind of a friend to you.

MARGARET CIRCLE
Girls’ Glee Club ’25; Dramatic Club ’26;
Senate; Pep’ers.
She’s a winsome little girl
With such a lovable smile,
It’s nice to be round her,
We all like her style.

CORINNE SWIEGART
Pep’ers.
At last we’ve found a senior girl,
Whose feminine reputation
Proves she isn’t talkative,
As was the expectation.

ALFRED DENNY
Senate; Leather Lungs.
He is just the friendliest fellow,
Always full of encouragement.
His smile is worth a fortune
And doesn’t cost a cent.
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WAUNIETA AXON
Orchestra ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; Girls’ Glee
Club ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; History Club; Pep’ers
A shining exampie Tor our school,
She’d sooner die than break a rule.
Oh, girls there are of various kinds,
But a girl like her one rarely finds.

DOROTHY MOORE
History Club; Prom Committee; Pep’ers;
Girls’ Glee Club ’24, ’25, ’26.
Everybody likes this Dorothy,
And a certain one especially,
We know she’ll make a darling wife,
We wish her happiness all her life.

MARGARET HERNLY
Pep’ers; Girls’ Glee Club ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27.
May I always sit in a comfortable chair,
‘With nothing more tiring to do
Than read some thrilling novel
And eat a chocolate or two.

HAROLD FOX
Science Society; Student Council; Leath-
er Lungs; Track ’25.
This wise young man, Harold Fox,
So congenial, obliging, outspoken,
When first opportunity knocks
He’s alert, always ready to open.

LUCRETIA MAUS
Pep’ers; History Club; Senate.
This girl, named Lucretia Maus,
Is quite up on her ‘“yeas” and “rahs,” ’
She never gives in,
If we lose or we win,
Next year’s Pep’ers will regret her loss.

HARRY F. PETRO

Business Manager Phoenix ’26, ’27; Vice-
President History Club; Senate; Leather
Lungs.
This handsome lovable boy
Is a general favorite here,
He’s many a Pep’er girl’s joy,
And he’s fickle, too, we fear.

VOSCOE WOODARD
Leather Lungs.
He takes life with an easy swing,
Content with whatever it may bring.
A carefree expression he always wears,
He can’t be worried with trifling affairs.

MYRL GUTHRIE
Oratorical Contest ’25, ’26; Senate ’27;
Science Society; Dramatic Club.
Quite and serene Senior is Myrl,
A most capable, practical girl,
With such ability and genuine pluck,
We wish her always the best of luck.

Page Thirty-six




Page Thirty-seven

Walkin' Home

IV,/NV..\M. »,mw MWWJW. ,./ .w\mm N /ows\wwwn«rﬂl\.\“ frru,ﬁ./vqm




CLASS DAY ADDRESS

This year, the same as every year at this time, Newcastle High
School graduates a group of Seniors who have satisfactorily met the
requirements of a secondary education in accordance with the public
laws of Indiana. This year’s group of Seniors comprising one-hundred
and twenty boys and girls, the largest class in the history of the school,
is known as the graduating class of 1927. There are sixty-nine girls
and fifty-one boys. Omne-hundred and five of us live in Newecastle and
{he remaining fifteen live somewhere in Henry County.

The public High School has been a permanent part of Indiana’s edu-
cational system since a few years after the adoption of the present State
Constitution in 1851. Although the Constitution at the time of its
adoption stated definitely that the seminary system and the State uni-
versity should be abolished, in 1867 when a State Board of Kducation
was chosen from educators throughout the state, an appropriation of
$8,000 was made to the head of the common school system. This was
the first of the large funds which our state now appropriates every
year for the upkeep of the public schools.

The first New Castle High School was founded in 1871. Immediately
prior to 1871 the school in this community was known as the New-
castle Academy, this name being given the school when the Newcastle
Seminary, the pioneer school in this community, passed out of exis-
tence. Professor and Mrs. George M. Hufford came here to teach the
tirst High School in 1871. Mr. and Mrs. Hufford were well liked by
cveryone, both for their fine personalities and for their capabilities.
"That they were particularly adapted to teach the English language was
proved by the reputation their pupils won at college and elsewhere
for their excellent use of their Mother tongue.

The length of the school year at this time was determined by the
length of time the appropriated funds would last. Some years the
school would be in session only three months during the entire year,
but more often for at least six months. At this time, 1871, there were
approximately seventy-five pupils attending High School. The curri-
culum of subjects included Latin, Greek, French, Geometry, Trig-
onometry, English, History and General Science. There was a speci-
fied amount of work required in each department which corresponded
in a very similar way to the required work of today. KEveryone was
required to take Latin.

In 1875 Newcastle High School graduated its first Senior class of
which there were two members, both girls, Mrs. Elizabeth Rea Gillies
who is now living in this city and Mrs. Gertrude Lennard Mitchell,
deceased.

Professor and Mrs. Hufford left Newecastle in 1876 and were suc-
ceeded by William M. Blake from DePauw, who took up work here as
Superintendent. Mr. Blake was succeeded after three and one-half
years by William H. Moore, a strict disciplinarian, a good teacher and
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a man who was particularly popular with the students. The death
ol Mr. Moore 1n 1882 caused the employment of John Caldwell who
¢ame lere to finish the school year as Superintendent. Following Mr.
Calawell, Henry Gunder, Charles W. Harvey and William Kerlin were
the nexu Superintenaents 1n the order named. In 1883, during Mr.
Gunder’s aamimstration the Newecastle High School became a com-
lnissioned High School. Up until this tume, 1888, there was no marked
increase 1n the size of the High Sehool, there being in High School ap-
proximately one-hundred pupils, an increase of only twenty-five 1n
thirteen years. MThe faculty had always consisted of the principal and
his assistant. The City Superintendent as was nearly always the case
had a small amount of teaching to perform. /

In 1888 Professor James C. Weir came to N ewcastle as the Superin-
lendent of Public Schools. I have had in my possession a book con-
taining the minutes of the City School Board Meetings from 1891, short-
ly after Mr. Weir came here, until 1911. Back of 1891 I have not been
able to find any ofticial school records,

In the minutes of the School Board meeting for December 1, 1891
there is a statement to the effect that General Grose, L. P. Mitchell, M.
K. Forkner, J. F. Thompson, William Brown and Thomas Rogers were
to be asked to address the school at times designated by the Superin-
tendent on subjects of their own selection. By this notation it is evident
that the facilities of the High School building at that time permitted
the whole enrollment of the school to be brought together for convoca-
tions and lectures.

The first significant thing under Mr. Weir’s regime was the erection
of a new building for grade and high school purposes in 1895. The
enrollment of the High School had increased from one-hundred in 1888
to approximately one hundred and fifty, making the erection of a more
commodious structure imperative. The City Board of Trustees super-
vised the erection of thig building for the people and school children
of Newcastle at a cost of $40,000. Today this same building is used for
the Junior High School. Thig building was for a great number of years
spoken of throughout the state as an example of modern school build-
ings. :

In 1908 we find that there were seven teachers in High School includ-
ing the principal besides two special teachers of music and drawing.
The enrollment was one-hundred and eighty, an increase of eighty in
twenty-six years. In 1909 it was found necessary on account of the
crowded conditions of the city schools to use the second story of the
city building for class rooms. The same year marked the beginning
of a department of the High School which has come to be, especially
in the last few years, an exceedingly popular one, the department of
hasket-ball. Mr. George Bronson coached the first N. H. S. quintet to
a successful season. However, basket-ball was not the first competitive
sport in the High School. As early as 1901 this school was known for
its strong foot-ball teams.
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Mr. Weir’s untimely death which occurred in the latter part of 1909
was the climax to the life of a man who had, on account of his noble
character and energetic work while Superintendent, made himself
wonderfully popular with young and old. Mrs. Rosa Redding Mikels
acted as Superintendent until the beginning of the next school year,
when E. W. Lawrence of West Lafayette was elected by the School
Board to come here and fill that position.

During Mr. Lawrence’s administration there was a building expan-
sion in the grade and Junior High School, the High School remaining
much the same in enrollment and requiring no additional building im-
provements. The High School was, however, greatly improved by the
addition of Manual 1raining, Cooking and Sewing courses to the cur-
riculum.

In 1917 Kdgar J. Llewelyn was elected Superintendent of the City
Schools, and is at the present time serving in that capacity. After his
coming the High School began a yearly increase in enrollment which
became most astounding between 1919 and 1924, when in this five years
period the High School enrollment increased on an average of one-hun-
dred a year. The cause of this growth was partly a result of an in-
creased city population, Newcastle having grown considerably. How-
ever, the fact that the City Schools did not grow nearly as much in pro-
portion to the increase in the city population as the High School did,
leads us to realize that the High School was gaining prestige in the
community and county.

To take care of this growth the City School Board on January 22,
1920 unanimously resolved to ask the City of Newecastle to authorize
the issuance of bonds for the use of the school in purchasing a site and
building a new High School building. In January, 1924, a magnificent
new building was entered by the High School pupils of Newecastle.
Only by the unselfish support of the tax payers and hard work on the
part of the City School Board and City Superintendent was the building
of this new plant made possible. We realize that you people who built
this for us want concrete results in the form of good womanhood and
manhood, prepared to take your places in life. We, the class of 1927,
assure you that we have not failed completely, and we hope for your
sakes that we will meet your expectations.

The school has been fortunate in having some great teachers from
the very beginning. The present faculty is recognized as above the
average for High Schools. Today, one of the very last days that we
will be together as an active unit of N. H. S., the members of this class
wish to express their whole hearted and deep appreciation for the serv-
ices rendered to us by our splendid faculty. We feel that there never
hag been a group of teachers brought together whose concentrated ef-
forts were more sincere and pronounced to make the four years of every
individual happy, complete, and worth while as has the group of teach-
ers under whom we have worked, while in Newcastle High School.

A school, as an individual, or as a nation, must show progress or it
must decline. It was Ruskin who said:
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““The true law of the race is progress and development. Whenever
an individual pauses in the march of conquest, he is overthrown by
those who are marching forward.”’

Although we have tne splendid new Senior High School Building,
still there exists a great need if the High School is to do its best work.
No one realizes this need more than does the Class of 1927. There is no
room in which a Convocation of all stucents may be held. No place ex-
cept a corridor in which to hold a pep meeting. No place except the Y. M.
C. A. Gymnasium for holding the Annual Senior Play, the Class Day
iixercises, and the High School Commencement. In short, the great
need of the High School at the present time is an auditorium which
will comfortably seat 1600 persons. It is believed that the City Board
of School Trustees realizes this need and that steps will be taken to
huild this much needed addition as soon as funds are available for this
purpose. It is thought that each tax payer will gladly contribute his =
part to this much needed improvement and everyone will be proud of
N. H. S. when it has a fine new Auditorium.

Oliver Wendell Holmes once said: ‘‘The great thing in this world
is not so much where we stand as in what direction we are moving.”’

Here is a toast to N. 11. S. May she ever advance and progress and
continue to serve this community by helping young men and women to
discover their own powers and possibilities. May she never stop in her
development. May she be an honor to our community, our state and to
our Nation. May she always be known by the fine characters which
have been developed within her walls,.—H. K. JENNINGS, JR.

“ALWAYS UPWARD”’
Tune:—*‘There’s a Long, Long Trail”’

Verses:
All our school days have been cheery  Dear old N. H. S., we love you
In old N. H. S. Now and always too,
Thoughts of parting seem so dearry There’s no other school above you
Still, there’s happiness. Nor one quite so true.
For when our school days are over You have never failed to aid us
Mem’ries will remain In each utmost need.
Of that motto made so long ago We will try to keep that motto clear
Just to signify our aim. By every word and deed.

Chorus:

Always upward, upward always

Into the land of our dreams,

Success is gained by striving

All the while, it seems.

Let us then be upward striving

Until ambition takes its flight.

Oh! Class of Twenty-Seven!

Keep that glorious goal in sight!
SELBY MORREIL
GORDON TAYLOR.
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‘ KEVER UPWARD

'the road of Life wends upward

11 leaas to power and fame

We each must brave its roughness
‘We each must make a name.

We have labored here together.
Our life work we do alone

| Let us plan our hite and future
'Lhen strive upward to 1ts throne.

Is Fame our aspiration? ,
Her path we then must ¢limb,
1t leads us ever upward

To heights that are sublime.
For Fame will win us glory
It is glory’s royal dome

1t shall ive in song and story
As the glories of old Rome.

Is learning our ambition?

There is no higher aim.

Though the way be steep and rugged,
We can gain the goal and fame.

A gift that is immortal,

| No man gives or takes away.

| Like a sentinel at life’s portals
Learning shows us the way.

Do we aspire to greatness?
i It must be bravely sought

b It has shone throughout the ages
i 4 But the boon cannot be bought
With riches. We must earn it.

r; We must labor day by day

| Always letting each to-morrow

i Find us further on life’s way.

We are given youth and talent
| We have but one life to live
i Let us strive then ever upward
i And give the best we have to give
There’s the marble; here’s the chisel
i Work it, then with power and skill
We alone must make our future
i Guided only by Heaven’s will.
| —Gladys May Kriner, *27.
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SENIOR CLASS HISTORY

What class, do you ask? Why, the class of 1927, of course. We are
proud to belong to this class and are sorry for those who do not nave
a like privilege. Now, as we are about to receive our longed-for
diplomas, we will take one lingerln,g look at our high senool days.

In the fall of 1923, with our ranks numbering one-hunared forty-one
strong, we entered N. H. N, Just as green as K'resumen usually are. oOur
first days were hard days. We were no sooner carefully seated and
busily studying in one of the study hails than some upper-ciassman
Would come in and claim the seat. Then we would take another seat
with the same result, unti] finally some teacher woulq come to our
rescue. Nevertheless, we were the rirst Freshman class to enter the
portals of our new high school building. We listened to the Instructions
and lived up to most of them, at least a part of the time. 'he new-
Ress soon wore off and we felt at home 1n the classrooms and 1n all the
bigh school activities,

In our early days we realized that an unusually bright future
stretched before the class of 27 and resolved to live up to the Gireen
and White and to the ideals of N. I, S,

We lost some of our members during the summer months and our
number diminished from one hunared lorty-one to one hundred thirty-
two. But even though we were fewer in number we began our Sopho-
biore year with the same pep and energy.

In the Latin contest this year Catherine Rateliffe and Lillian Decker
went to the distriet.

We succeeded m getting through Plane Geometry, Caesar, and the
rest although they were dreaded and paintul subject :

When we came back to N. H. S. in the fall of 1925 this time as Jun-
1ors, we found that once more our ranks had decreased and now we num.-
bered one hundred twenty-seven. Our Junior year was full of good
tumes.  We were now allowed to sit in the study halls and wreak our
vengeance on the poor lower classmen. With dread and fear we en-
tered Solid Geometry and Physics. But to our astonishment they were
not impossible and we fought our battles although sometimes rebel-
liously. | ;
< I %rhe Latin contest, Marvin Dilky, and Lillian Decker went to the
- distriet while Catherine Rateliffe succeeded in winning first place at
the state.

This year our ability in athleties blossomed out and football season
found some of our men on the team., Basket ball, however, was where
we starred, for such men as Burcher, J ennings, Waters, Ogborne, Zink,
and Kastman won for the Trojans a place in the State Tournament.
The class of ’27 was also interested in baseball and track and contrib-
uted to the success of each.

On May 28, 1926 we entertained the Seniors at Junior Prom with a
delightful banquet and an elaborate program preceding the dance held
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ﬁ" the D. of A. Hall. This reception was a fitting close to our Junior
ife.

We are now Seniors, and, although we have lost many members since
our Freshman year we can proudly say that this class has lost fewer
than any other class in the history of N. H .S. In this election of our
class leaders we chose . E. Jennings, Jr., President; John Henby, Vice-
president; May Louise Heller, Secretary, and Freeman Vickery, Treas-
urer. Under these we have progressed well. Later, we chose for our
flower the Premier Rose, for our colors Green and Gold, and for our
motto ‘“Always Upward.”” Miss Chambers appointed Lillian Decker,
editor, and John Cleveland, business managesr of the Rosennial.

This year, the Trojans, with such men as Burcher, Waters, Eastman,
Zine, Oghorne, and Henby on the team, accomplished much more on the
gridiron than they had in former years. In basketball, however, we
were not so successful as we had been the year before, being defeated
in the ‘“finals’’ at the District Tourney.

Not only can we say that in our class are the last two editors and
Lusiness managers of the Phoenix but also the editors of the last two
publications of the Handbook.

This vear Catherine Ratcliffe, Lillian Decker, and Marvin Dilky
have once more won homnors for N. H. S. in the Latin contests.

We have enjoyed our high school life, although exams loomed high
sometimes and failures stared us in the face. Now we wish to leave
fitting ‘‘footprints on the sands of time’” in which under-classmen may
tread. We wish to go out into the world with the feeling that we have
upheld the honor of the dear old Green and White and the class of 1927.

—FRANK COBLE

A FRIEND

A friend is not the one who can smile and be bright,
When life flows along like a song,

But a friend is the one Wwho will ever be true,

When everything goes dead wrong.

A friend is not the one who will honor you,

When flushed with victory’s pride;

But he’s one who will cheer in the darkekst night,
Though the rest of the world deride.

Have you failed at your task and does your heart ache?
And do your troubles seem all without end?

The one who will stay and help just for your sake,
Makes a real and genuine friend.

So when you see a fellow in sorrow,
Whom the fates only trouble do send,
Be kind, for who knows but tomorrow,
You yourself may be needing a friend.
-—Paul Burcher.
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With Compliments of
THE CLASS GRUMBLER

A great many people will tell you that every cloud has a silver lining,
and there is something good in everything bad, but a person who says
that would think that a famine, plague, fire and flood combined were
blessings in disguise. For my part, it is my firm opinion that there is
no such thing as happiness or good in this world, and that we are all
doomed to live a sorrowful life, and end in despair.

Here are a great number of us here this evening to celebrate our class
day, as the optimist says. Well, if this is celebrating, a war is a Sunday
School picnic. Do you want to know the truth about what is going on
here this evening? I’ll tell you. The members of the senior class are
here because they were told that they would have to be here or they
would not get their sheepskins; you, their parents and friends, are here
because if you weren’t here you would be open to criticism. For a long
time you have been told by these people called optimists that this class
day was going to be a great affair, and that you must come.

Of course you didn’t believe them, you knew all the time that they
were merely telling stories, but rather than argue with them you told
them that they must be right and you would be sure to come. And here
you are, through no fault of your own. Every one of you (excepting
those foolish people who see good in everything) is waiting imvatiently
for me to get through giving this silly speech and for the others who
are going to talk to you to give theirs and then you are going to rush
madly out of here and try to enjoy yourself for a change. But you
really can’t blame me for grumbling like this—T wouldn’t be doing it
if T wasn’t foreed to. Tt seems as if no one can have a good time any
more unless there is some grumbler for them all to laugh at.

And here are all these marvelous examples of human perfection which
compose our class. You see them all smiling and looking beautiful, and
vou say. ‘“My, what a wonderful class.”” But yvou don’t know that
three-fifths of the class have corng which are causing them all sorts of
agony right now because they wanted to look bheautiful and erowded
size nine feet into size six shoes. And you don’t realize that at least
three-quarters of the girls are smiling richt now because they are
afraid that if they change their expression their drug store complexions
will run down on their necks.

Our principal and teachers are smiling as though they were the hap-
piest people in the world and T really bhelieve they are, but do not know
why? Because they are all thinking that this is the very last time they
will ever have to see any of us again, and while they are telling our
parents about how remarkable a class this is, they are saying to them-
selves that it certainly is remarkable—remarkably bad.

The school board members are all here and every one of them is pray-
ing that we will get it over with in a hurry, so that they can have the

Page Forty-five




lights turned out and save money, so that they will be able to keep the
school going for a little while longer.

A lady comes in with a baby and everyone around her tells her how
clever and beautiful a child it is, and all the time they are secretly hop-
ing that someone would take the howling infant out somewhere where
it won’t shriek in their ears.

T feel very much like taking each member of the faculty separately
and telling all of you what the class really thinks of him. But I sup-
pose you will all start laughing if T do and if there is anything I hate
it is to see a group of people making perfect fools of themselves by
laughing.

In conclusion let me state that I think the faculty of this school is
very poor, that this class is positively the worst class that has ever
attended here, that this community is going to the dogs, that the United
States is bound to break up in a short time, that the continent of North
America will shortly sink into the sea, carrying all the people with it,
and that the world in general is an ugly, sordid mass of utter useless-
ness and that the powers that created it should destroy it as soon as
possible for the benefit of humanity.

CLASS DAY MUSIC

““Merry Springtime”” ________________________ . Weber
““Let the Fun Begin’’ _____________________________________ Huffer

High School Orchestra

“harkey Lallabe™ e e e Dvorak
“lvenmg. Shadows™ ol ol Ricei
R R A L e e e e Di Chiara

““The Big Brown Bear” __________________________ __ Manna-Zucca

Girls’ Glee Club

Iixit March—*‘Company’’ _______________________________ Stauffer

High School Orchestra
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PROPHECY

Not so very long ago I was in Chicago seeing the town. Upon being
informed that my old friend, Janet Lander, was living there, I started
down to see her.

As T passed the Salvation Army which was exhorting the passershy
on the corner, a pretty army lass offered me the tambourine, and who
should it be but our little Janet Morris! On further inquiry I learned
that her husband, Glen Zink, was the ensign, and the leader of the army
band was Robert Millikan,

I was standing on the corner listening to the army when a greatly
bejeweled lady drove by in an enormous car. A nearby street cleaner,
Who by the way was Paul Jones, told me that it was Virginia Million.
Virginia had captured herself a prize in the Alaskan millionaire, Alfred
Denney.,

When T arrived at my destination, T found Janet working in her
study which was filled with magical apparatus, since magic had been
her main hobby. There was in the room an enormous crystal into
which she allowed me to gaze.

The first person T saw there was Warren Fenne] starring in Herman
Dunlap’s new production, ““Glorifying the American Man’’. Several
minor stars were Moody Cross, who featured in a cave.man dance, and
John Waller in an esthetic spring dance. Harold Templeton was a
perfect darling as the fawn in the latter exhibit.

There was Dorothy Malloy and Edith Pinkerton, the famous team of
soan-box suffragettes.

Sitting in the largest movie nalace in the world, which belonged to
Edward White, was Dorothy Hall watching the masterpiece of the
director. Carlos Bond, the picture called ““T'he Handsome Devil”’, writ-
ten by Hildred Parrish. Dorothy was tryine her hest to et a thrill
out of the love scene between the too-beautiful .Tohn Henby and the
lovely Lucretia Maus. while Corrine Sweigart beside her was so excited
she had torn all the flowers off her hat.

Three of our girls. Garnet Armstrong, Margaret Cummins. and Ruth
Browning, were in France. Thev intended to be the first three girls
who ever swam the channel hand-cuffed together.

In Hackamatack T saw Funice Carpenter. She had married the
crown vrince and Vera Lee Conway was her first Iady-in-waitine.

Our two heloved classmates. Donald Bales and Kenneth Blume. had
achieved fame through their joint hunt for the Fevntian wanedondle.
The hunt was not successful but the series of articles that the boys
wrote about it went over big.

Several of our good people were in Tndianapolis. Fdward Pettiford
was the mavor. and was known as Fdward the Just. Myrl] Guthrie was
there: she had hecome a famous spiritualistic medium., And along that
same line John Cleveland, successor to Thurston, was appearing at Ene-
lish’s. Dorothy Ann Brouhard was there too, preaching in the Cadle
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Tabernacle. And while I think of it two more of our friends have
entered the ministry, Kthel Moppin and Merrell Byer.

I saw a portly and prosperous gentleman, and I was astounded when
1 recognized Theodore Owens. He had become wealthy by bootlegging
and as a sideline ran a nifty little cabaret. '

At the races T saw Mr. and Mrs. Frank Coble (nee Marcella Wim-
mer). Frank was a horse trainer, and his jockey was George Mann.

Waunieta Axon and Elizabeth Craig had gone to Africa to try to
discover a new dance to entertain the Americans. But when they got
there they found that the natives had abandoned every native dance
for the Black Bottom.

Freeman Vickery was the Lion Tamer in a circus, Neita Fay Kirk
and female fire eater, Naomi Akers the tight rope walker and Sarah
Durham the fat lady.

There was Mary Brown, Ruth Edwards, and Gladys Armstrong still
bosom friends but alas, sadly changed. They were the driest and dried
up old maids teaching in a ladies’ seminary.

Margaret Miles was being held up in Egypt for attempting to open up
the Sphinx to find out what it was thinking about, but T heard later
that she got loose by worrying the guards to death with her questions.

Charles Eastman was in the Sahara Desert, the only red haired sheik
there. His harem was made up of Marguerite Lanning, Margaret
Hernly, Florence Lenox, Tena Reed, and Tris Winter. Tis closest
rival was William Gardener who as yet had onlv three in his harem,
Margaret Lee. Dorothy Chalfant and Elizabeth Mattix.

Reginald Wood was in Paris painting the night life in the day time.
While T was there he was painting his masterpiece, ““Before and After’’
&nd his models were Jeanette (lazer and Rochelle Darnell.

Others in Paris were: Fidith Runvan who had stopped there on her
way to be an African Missionary and oot ammesis in the night clubs.
Charles Morris was there gettino data from the home of stvles for an
unofficial renort on the rise and fall of skirt length. John Livezey was
toving to drown his mortifieation at havine raised a sandv mustache.

Martha Harris was a manikin in Aene< Hutson’s Modiste Shoppe in
New York while Edwin Oehorn was her Paris buver.

T saw, in a laboratorv, T.ois Jessup and Gladvs May Kriner, surronnd-
ed by bottles and smells. trying to concoct a substitute for war so those
who delight in it can not make others dabble in it too.

I saw our old friend Mary Morris singing in Grand Opera. This will
be no surprise to those who have heard her warbling around N. H. S.

In Chicago T saw the great stock vard king, Richard Branean, Jr.,
and his wife. Beatrice Reinholtz, who still began and ended her re-
nmarks with ‘“gee, kid.”” One of the fore-ladies in the stockyard was
Grace Chanman.

Robert Williams had hecome famous as an essavist and eritic and
was known as the ‘“20th Century Carlyle.”” He had never married
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for he could not find a modern woman with both long hair and meek-
ness of spirit.
Berniece Conn and Crystal Carruthers were doing the big time vaude-

ville with an acrobatic act, through which they meant to reform the
world.

Voscoe Woodard and Robert Perry had gone across the pond to build
hen houses for the big ducks.

Let us mourn for four of our fine girls, Wilhelmena Muzzy, Carolyn
Ress, Ruth Pierce, and Thelma Reeves who have married and become
sunk into the oblivion of being Mrs. so and so.

Robert Barber was running for president on the Prohibition Ticket.

Thelma Burk was painting rural scenes such as woodsheds and corn-
cribs on Merle Stephenson’s farm.

Paul Burcher was training Robert Kennedy for the heavy weight
championship to be fought against Millard Johnson, who had held
the championship for the last ten years.

A burly traffic cop was apparently yelling in a terrible voice at
KElizabeth Stonecipher, who was dreadfully frightened. Who of all
people should the cop be but Allen DeWerpe!

Frank Bolser was starving in an attic trying to create a master piece
of literary art. The publisher to whom he had taken his work, Harold
Fox, had almost firghtened him to death, and he had climbed to his
attic to try to write down his experiences in the Valley of the Shadow.

Gerald Ballard had set up a great husiness in Borneo, writing love
letters for the natives. Tndeed, his business had so grown that he had
sent home for Norman Klika to come out and help him.

[ felt terribly sad to see Selby Morrell trying to escape the Cannibals.
She had gone as a missionary to the Cannibal Isles without learning
to run fast. It was too harrowing to wateh to see whether she escaped
or not,

Margaret Circle was the champion hushand collector of the world.
Ten had divorced her ond eight had died on her hands. A elose second
war Dorothy Rogers who had fifteeen to her credit. But Dorothy had
the advantage of being able to stay out later and fool the greatest num-
ber of her suitors at the same time.

That eminent member of our class, William Boykin, fooled every-
body. He had turned monk and it was rumored that he would be
canonized even before he was dead.

By the time T had seen all this it had grown late, so T decided to
leave. On the way to my hotel two hobbed haired bandits held me up,
hut since they turned out to he Gwendolvn Armacost and Mary Louise
Heller, T was let off for old time’s sake ,and we three went to the
theatre and saw George Holwager’s Musical Comedy, ““The Eternal
Feminine’’| starring Helen Harding.

T saw another good play too. Shakespeare’s ‘“Taming of the Shrew,”’
with Bessie Hornaday and Gordon Taylor.

One of the Chicago papers came out with an account of some triangle
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trouble. Two women, Lillian Decker and Bertha Ellen Welker had
gone to the great Californian judge, the Solomon of the twentieth cen-
tury, Harry Petro, to settle a question. It seems that for years the
two had quarreled as to who should possess the great humorous writer,
Daddy-Long-Legs Hunter. It was expected that the judge would per-
form a miracle of wisdom by giving Bob to Garnet Todd, the great
female emancipator, first lady president, who had freed women from
the clutches of home work by having dishwashing done 1 a public
institution.

In a week, T left for Hollywood. On the train, I passed a hut out on
the prairie where someone told me Marvin Dilkey lived trying to make
2,000 words a minute on his typewriter. He had also achieved the
honor of being Champion Hog Caller of the West.

A great many of our old classmates were in Hollywood. There was
Dorothy Moore. Dorothy had grown tired of milking cows and had
killed her husband with good old home brew. In Hollywood they ecalled
her ‘“The Merry Widow,’”” and rumored that she was about to marry
the great emotional actor, Dale Waters.

Clyde Koon was in the movies. He had taken Bull Montana’s place
because he acted with much greater finesse.

Catherine Ratcliffe had abandoned Latin and become the most vamp-
ish of the cinema vamps.

At one of the studios. a lovely little boy in rompers came tripping out
as I went in. Tt was Evan Davis, whose childish face enabled him to
plav juvenile roles to perfection.

Martin Clift was the second .Tohn Gilbert. and was, at the time T was
there, having a stormy courtshin with the eirl who had taken Marv
Pickford’s nlace as Ameriea’s Sweetheart. Electa Millikan.

Our worthy president, H. E. Jennings had turned hermit, let his
beard grow, and renounced the world and all its ways. He lives in
Hollvwood and snends his time trvine to formulate a new religion and
trving to escape the extra eoirls who think he is a cave man.

This is the answer to the auestion all of us. no donbt, have asked.
‘“What has become of the Class of ’27?”" ILet us give them Godsend.

—WANDA SLICK.
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CLASS WILL

Ladies and gentlemen, Board of Education, Superintendent, Teachers
and friends:

Upon behalf of our client, the class of 1927 of New Castle High
School, city of New Castle, state of Indiana, U. 8. A., We have called
you together upon this solemn and serious occasion to listen to her last
will and testament and to receive from her dying hand the few gifts
she has to bestow in her last moment. Cutting so rapidly loose from
life, and finding so many things of such gigantic proportions to be at-
tended to before the end should come upon her, realizing at time that
she had no longer any time left to spend in cultivation of her own vir-
tues, she did, collectively and individually, deem it best to distribute
these virtues with her own hands to those friends to whose needs they
best seem fitted.

Listen then, one and all, while T read the document as duly drawn
up and sworn to:

Reginald Wood ““Ye editor of the Phoenix’’, does hereby will and be-
queath his most cherished possession, his N. H. §. ring to the editors in
the N. H. S. paper by name Phoenix and to be handed down from editor
to editor as long as said paper shall be published and exist in N. H. S.

Glen Zink wills to Mary Elliott to he worn at basketball games where
she always occupies a front seat a pair of shin guards. :

Sara Durham leaves that popular book entitled “Why Gentlemen
Prefer Blondes’” and a bottle of peroxide to Betty Morris.

Ruth Edwards, and Dorothy Hall leave a hammer to Elizabeth Weltz
so that she can break her ‘“dates’’.

Edith Runyan, Elizabeth Stonecipher and Merle Stephenson leave
a fishing pole to Marjorie Lamb to catch the few remaining boys in N.
H. S. who haven’t fallen for her yet.

Edward Pettiford leaves a pair of canvas gloves to Hassel Dempsey
for her to wear on special occasions. :

Thelma Burk, Eunice Carpenter, and Crystal Carruthers leave a much
valued book ‘‘The Charleston and How Tt Should be Done’’ to Eileen
Robson and Delores Mogle so that they may be able to form a Dancing
Company.

Catherine Ratecliffe wills a thesis on “How to Translate Latin’ to
James Pence. )

Elizabeth Craig, Rochelle Darnelle and Garnet Armstrong leave their
vocal inspiration to Martha Miller so she can entertain the class of 1928
with her ability.

Warren Fennell, and Freeman Vickery will to Mr. Logan and Mr.
Greenstreet a large poke of gum drops to keep them in good humor
next year.

Bessie Hornaday and Edna Holloway leave their commonly used
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aticle, a powder puff, to Leroy Wilhoit and Charles Denny to help them
in their pursuit of school boy complexion next year.

Neita Fay Kirk, Dorothy Malloy, and Marguerite Lanning bequeath
a comb to Mr. Fessler so that he will not have to wear his hands out
brushing his hair out of his eyes.

Frank Bolser, Carlos Bond, John P. Cleveland, Margaret Lee, Ruth
Browning, aud Marguerite Cummins being a committee of 6 and of
sound mind, do hereby leave Freddie Goar to Miss Pogue.

Gerald Ballard, Harold Fox, and Paul Burcher bequeath a rolling pin
to Miss Pogue to keep Freddie in subjection.

Mary Brown wills her title ‘An Original Belle’’ to India Frances
Smith so she will not go thru so many antics in trying to be original.

Robert Perry bequeaths a bag of marbles to Owen Stoup as summer
is here and he may spend his vacation days with the other children
playing marbles.

Evan Davis and ‘“Pete’” Morris will their curling iron to Marjorie
Hall so that she may obtain the much wanted permanent.

Clyde Koon wills his good, cheérful disposition to any students of N.
H. S. needing it.

John Livezey, Edwin Ogborne will a sack of peanuts to William
Peckinpaugh so he may have some enjoyment in school.

“‘Pete’’ Boykin wills Miss Barnett a cup and saucer for her hope
chest.

Dorothy Chalfant, Janet Lander will a little tin automobile to Harry
Azen to get him to school on time.

Agnes Hutson, John Waller and Robert Williams will their extra
credits to John Scott to help the boy get out of N. H. S. without a
position.

Robert Millikan, Gordon Taylor and Merril Beyer leave a tin horn to
Don Long so that he may have something to de besides waddling up and
down the hall. '

Alfred Denny, Herman Dunlap and Allen De Werpe leave their
ability to smile to Mr. Hensel so that he will not look so eross in the
hall always.,

Richard Brangan Jr. wills his most cherished position, a volume
entitled “My Success as U. S. Senator’’ to Paul McCormick to help
him establish his dignified ways.

Mary Morris, Wilhema Mauzy and Hildred Parrish bequeath a pair
of garters to ““Mid Tully”’ to hold his socks up at all football games
next year.

Bertha Ellen Welker and Dorothy Ann Brouhard will a pair of roller
skates to Mary McDorman to help her in her pursuit of her childish
pleasures.

Jeanette Glazier wills a bottle of Tnt Fat to Martha Jane Van Zant.

Marvin Dilkey wills his athletic build to Don Nicholson and Fred
Mann.

Robert Kennedy, Kenneth Blume and George Mann will a volume
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entitled, ‘“‘How I Attained My Herculean Strength and Became a Noted

Pugilist”” to Mark Wood so that he may become a caveman and be the

center of feminine admiration next year.

_ Millard Johnson, Norman Klika, Theodore Owens and Moody Cross

l(;jointly bequeath a bottle of earthworms for his biology classes to Mr.
ross.

Martin Clift wills hig ability to preside over the U. S. Senate of N.
H. 8. to whoever is unfortunate enough to be elected by his party. P.
5., Martin says to be sure to have a good Sargent of Arms next year.

Dale ““Butch”” Waters leaves his bashfulness to Francis Schelsky so
that he will be more girl-shy in school next year. ‘‘Buteh’’ says ‘““I'm
looking out for your welfare Mary.” ;

Marcella Wimmer leaves her Quietness to Norbert Voguel so that he
may become a perfectly nice, quiet, little boy.

Wanda Slick, and Garnet Todd will their ability to make friends
and keep them to anyone in N. H. 8. who needs them,

Jeannette Van Zant, and Iris Winters leave a pair of glasses to Ken
neth Hiatt to be worn by him when he sits in the front seats at the
Princess.

Harry Petro, Edward White will a little red wagon to Warren Worl
to help him in his farm chores next year.

Charles W. Eastman, Voscoe Woodward, Margaret Circle, and Ber-
nice Conn having the interest of N. H. S. at heart bequeath to Paul Kin-
cade an alarm clock to be tied around his neck so that he can keep
awake in the study halls of N. H. S. next semester.

Harold Templeton and Edith Pinkerton leaves their bashfulness to
Marjorie Poulson and Professor John Leslie,

Grace Chapman, Myrl Guthrie, and Dorothy Rogers leave a package
of chewing gum to M?. Bronson. ’

Elizabeth Mattix and Margaret Hernly leave their girlish ways to
Norma Mogle.

Ruth Pierce, Lena Reed, Caroline Rees, Thelma Reeves and Beatrice
Reinholtz wishing to aid the high school in one of her most numerous
problems especially during the spring season do bequeath a ‘no parking
sign’ to be placed at the north west entrance so students may be able
to get in and out of the building.

George Holwager, Helen Harding leave their N. H. S. romance to
Amelia Powell and Junior Van Nuys.

Don Bales, Bob Barber, Paul Jones leave a pamphlet composed of
original excuses for tardiness to Robert Baker, and John Cramer.

Margaret Miles wills her ability to make eyes to Martha Lea Elliott
so that her expression will be more original.

Lois Jessup, Gladvs Avia~irong, Waunita Axon leave a volume en-
titled ‘“The Art of Spooning’’ to Harold Poulson,

Electa Millikan leaves Pansy Gambil as consolation of her absence
rext year to Mr. Leslie. :

John Henby leaves a stop and go sign to be placed in the hall outside
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Mr. Leslie’s door to be used in the regulation of traffic at that busy
corner of the high school.

Kobert Hunter, and Krank Coble bequeath an N. H. S. Handbook
10 Jonn Kepner so that he will not get lost 1n tne halls looking ror 203.

H. 1. Jennings wills a box of canay as an appreciation of the many
enjoyable evenings he spent at her home to Mary Alice Van Nuys.

Virgima Million and Dorothy Moore leave a book entitled *‘How to
Rebuud L'ypewriters’” to Mr., kkockhill.

Naoma Axers, Gwendolyn Armacost, and Selby Morrell leave a green
and white tie to Coach liooker to be worn at all athletic events next
year.

Martha Harris, Gladys Kriner and Florence Lenox will a straw hat
Mr. Hodson to be worn on his farm this summer.

Mary Louise Heller and Janet Morris bequeath their giant stature
to Iva Louise Laylor so that she may obtain her full height before she
becomes 18,

Lillian Decker, Vera Lee Conway will leave a compact to Paul Guy
Jones so that he may be able to keep that school girl complexion.

Kthel Moppin, Corrine Sweigart, Lucretia Moss leave a booklet en-
titled, “‘How I Mastered the Charleston’’ to Babe Flora so that she may
practice it more of an evening instead of Charlestoning around the
practice it more of an evening instead of Charlestoning around the
halls of N. H. S.

Inn appreciation of his helpfulness on behalf of the class of 1927
William Gardner wills to Mr. Valentine this floral offering.

Signed on this 29th day of May by the Class of 1927.
Witnessed by the school board.
EMMETT McQUINN
MARTIN L. KOONS
RAY DAVIS
Witnessed our Hand and Seal this 29th day of May One Thousand
Nine Hundred Twenty Seven, in the year of our Lord.
WARREN C. FENNELL
FREEMAN F. VICKERY
Attorneys for the Class
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JUNIORS

Two hundred and sixty nine knaves left the happy and care free
land of elementary learning and entered the ‘‘Forest of Progress”’
thinking they knew the path. But after months of aimless wandering
they were in just another dark and deep valley thinking all was at an
end. As this night was bleak and cold and strange sounds could be
heard from every side they huddled together in fear. Being exhausted
from the days journey they all soon fell in a deep sleep. When they
awoke the next morning the sun was chasing darkness from the valley
and then a break in the trees of a distant crest the golden rays of
Helios played on a magnificent castle across the valley. Overcome
with awe and admiration they proceeded to what seemed to them a
bright star shining thru the black heavens. As they approached a loud
blast of a trumpet was heard, the clang, a mote bridge opened. As
they entered a hearty and cheerful ““Welcome’’ pealed the air.

While they were conversing with the friendly court they found out
they had entered the renowned ‘‘Castle of Learning’’. When they be-
came acquainted with the passages and rooms and lived up to the code
of laws, they felt quite honored in being called ‘‘Freshman’’ of the
castle.

A year passed and some of their number dropped by the wayside
and now only one hundred and eighty remained but they had out
grown the freshman code and were advanced to the rank of Sopho-
Inores. At this time they could pause and look back to the time they
had entered these portals and realize how true it is that everything is
darkest just before dawn. Thus another year progressed but it did not
find them in the background of the knightly contests and tournaments.

Now a third year of their stay at the citadel was nearing an end and
they have engraved on its stone of history a record of which to be proud.

In athletic tournaments, Schelsky and Rae Rateliff carried first hon-
ors and were pursued at a close second by Collins, Diehl, Rehberg and
Elliot. Harmon and Thornberry brought honors from the marathons.
When they extended their efforts to the scholastic contests, fame was
won by a large group, namely: Mary Alice Van N uys, Wayne Rateliffe,
Helen Barton, Robert Baker, Martha Miller, Juanita Jane Rucker,
Thelma Carpenter and Eleanor Goodwin. In a final elimination of an
essay contest they recovered a second prize thru Vera Lee Bronson,

At the end of next year impressions of greater accomplishments than
have ever before been obtained will be engraved on the ‘‘Castle’s Stones
of History”. Yet the class of twenty-eight regrets the coming of this
day when the last line has finished and they must again enter the
Forest of Progress. But that time their path will be chosen with

accuracy and precision and as they go on the forest will reveal all of its
splendor and beauty.

POMEROY SINNOCK.
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First Row: Marjorie Hall, Victoria Hamilton, Violet Hamilton, Harold Hammer,
Aileen Harding, John Hardin, Elias Harmon.

Second Row: Jesse Hess, Ruth Horny, Irene Howard, Mary Jennings, Orville
Johnson, Paul Jones, Edna Kendall, Mildred Kirby, Howard Collins.

Third Row: Marjorie Lamb, Lela Fant, Albert Lines, Mildred Lockridge, Don Long,
Martha Luther, Merrill Lyons, Norma Mogle, Charles Mahoney.

Tourth Row: Janice Mangas, Fred Mann, Helen Marley, Pauline Mathes, James
McCormack, Paul McCormack, Harold McCray, Jeannette MacDonald, Frances McGrath.

Tifth Row: Helen McGuire, Mildred McKown, Gordon McGritchie, Kthel Messick,
Beatrice Miller, Donald Miller, Jean Miller, Martha Miller, Mary Moody.

Sixth Row: Eleanor Moppin, Betty Morris, Mildred Murray, Fred Munsch, John
Myers, Grayce Myler, Jessie Nicholson.
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First Row: Helen Nicholson, Edna Ogborne, Robert Oghorne, William Peckinpaugh,
Dorothy Phillips, Frances Pickering, Margaret Ransom.

Second Row: Wayne Ratcliffe, Floyd Ray, John Rehberg, Clifford Ricks, Clyde
Rosaa, Jaunita J. Rucker, Francis Schelsky, Maxine Schmidt, John Scott.

Third Row: Helen Scully, Mary Schaffer, James Shelley, Wilma Sherry, Frances
Shough, Russel Simpkins, Pomeroy Sinnock, Carolyn Smith.

Fourth Row: Edna Smith, India F. Smith, William Smith, Dorothy Snider, Thayron
Stephenson, Mary Elizabeth Stiers, Lucille Stottelmeyer, Iva Louise Taylor, Lorrain
Temple.

Fifth Row: Carl Thornberry, Elizabeth Thompson, James Thompson, Thelma
Thurman, Henry Torrence, Nina Fern Trobaugh, Zelda Tweedy, Marjorie Valentine,
Mary A. Van Nuys.

Sixth Row: James Waggoner, Elizabeth Weltz, Leroy Wilhoite, Mary Wilkinson,
Robert Williams, Pauline Woodward, Warren Worl.
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Tirst Row: Harry Azen, Elsie Altemeyer, Dennis Anderson, Dorothy Anderson,
Myrtle Auten, Conrad Bailey, Robert Baker.

Second Row: Robert Baldwin, Helen Barton, Opal Bovender, Leslie Borror, Arthur
Brenneke, Vera Lee Bronson, George Brown, Dorothy Browning, Robert Burns.
Third Row: Gerald Burton, Ralph Bush, Fred Carpenter, Julia Carpenter, 0. O.
| Carpenter, Jr., Thelma Carpenter, Mildred Clearwater, Vera Conn, Curtis Cook.
it Fourth Row: Dorothy Carr, Harold Carr, John Cramer, Helen Crone, Audrey Darling,
Charles Diehl, Florence Duva, Clara Eilar. '

Fifth Row: Dale Elliott, Helen Elliott, Mary Elliott, Francis Ellis, Robert Evans,
Margaret Faucett, Robert Ford, Katherine Fleming, Doris French.

Sixth Row: Elizabeth French, Pansy Gambill, Byron Garner, Mark Good, Eleanor
f Goodwin, Evelyn Griffith, Audrey Nale.
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- SOPHOMORES

Now, as Sophomores we have put away ali childish things and ceased
to play the role of Kreshies.

the class of **29" made a remarkable record their first year in this
wondertul school of learming. But we have worked hard and we think
that we have more to be proud of in our Sophomore year.

This class of ‘29’ haq three hundred and twenty members last year
and of these one hundred and seventy remain. It is still the largest
class in N. H. S. and we defy anyone to select any better sports than we
have shown ourselves to be.

We justly give credit to many of the famous members, which, natur-
ally, are from the Sophomore class.” The remarkable showing of Paul
Kincade, Reed Wiles, John Good, and Don Conway on the basket ball
floor is something to be proud of.

The splendid work of Virginia Tweedy and Janet Swaney in the
Latin Contest would do credit to Virgil. Many of the highest averages
i the school were given to Sophomores. :

Next year all the responsibilities of the Junior Class will rest on us
but we suffer no qualms along that line, having given upper classmen
much invaluable service during the year.

So, all in all, it lookes like the beginning of a prosperous year and
when we return we will endeavor to the hest of our ability to live up
to the high standards maintained by the classes before us.

MARK WOOD.
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Tirst Row: Buena Allen, Glen Anderson, Paul Anderson, Katherine Applegate, John
Armstrong, Sarah Ashton, Stanley Baker.

Second Row: Foster Bell, Sarah Bell, Wayne Bilby, Ruth Blume, Dorothy Brenner,
Katherine Brown, Velma Brumfield, George Bunch.

Tihrd Row: Jeanette Byrket, John Carpenter, Emma Jane Catt, Ernest Chambers,
REdward Clift, Raymond Cluggish, Don Conway, Mary Copeland.

Fourth Row: Martha Carrithers, Mary Carrithers, Harold Cowan, Martha Cummins,
Mary Daily, Imogene Dempsey, Herbert Denny, Gladys Dugan.

Fifth Row: Olga Duva, Robert Edwards, Mabel Eilar, Opal Eilar, Martha Lee Elliott,
Joseph Fedor, Myron Fisher, Katherine Flatter.

Sixth Row: James Ford, Helen Foster, Jeannette Fulton, Geneva Fulton, Harold
Garner, Floyd Gephart, John D. Good.
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First Row: Georgia Grady, Mary Grunden, Robert Hamilton, Ruth Hammer, Mable
Hanning, Lowell Harter, Helen Hartwell.

Second Row: Vivian Heady, Nina Henb
Carrie Hines, Charles Hines.

Third Row: Sara Hutton, Herbert Johnson, Herber
Jones, Olive Kendall, Paul Kincade, Louise Koontz.

Fourth Row: Florence Lawter, Hubert Leggett, Louise Lester,

Locker, Ashford Luck, Mark Lynch, Ruth Masters.
Fifth Row: Herschel McClain, Lloyd McMillan, Mildred Meeks, Tom Millikan,

Wahneta Mitchener, Lorine Modlin, Delores Mogle, Frederick Morrison.
Sixth Row: Ivan Munson, Charles Netz, Flossie Owens, Ruth Paris, James Pence,

Elizabeth Phillips, Loretta Pinkerton.

¥, Gail Higley, Irene Hilbert, Louise Hall,
t Johnson, Ruth Johnson, Mildred

Helen Lines, Martha
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First Row: Harold Poulson, Harold Reeves, Margaret Jones, Harriet Powers,
Richard Reichert, Susie Reed, Leo Ridenour.

Second Row: Hazel Robinson, Eileen Robson, Mildred May Rose, Myron Rothrock,
Flavel Sargent, John Scott, Kenneth Shaffer, Charles Shepherd.

Third Row: Mary Smalley, Marion Smith, Mildred Smith, Mable Somerville, Ralph
Spannuth, Louanna Steele, Thelma Stevenson, Helen Stonerock.

Fourth Row: Logan Sumpter, Janet Swaney, Lillian Taylor, Flora Thomas, Esther
Topie, Mildred Turner, Virginia Tweedy, Donald Vivian.

Fifth Row: Norbert Vogel, Delia Wallace, William Wallace, Berniece Wantz,
Russell Waters, Joseph Warner, Sam Wilcox.

Sixth Row: Carl Williams, Irene Williams, Max Williams, Robert Winter, Mark
Wood, Mervyn Wright, Jesse Young.

Page Sixty-two




FRESHMEN

On September 13th, 1926, 250 little freshman entered the mysierious
doors of New Castle High School. Now that the end of the school year
is here there is nothing to do hut to give the public the history of our
worthy class.

To our upper classmen, this history probably is already known, and
like the truths taught by our faithful instructors, will never be for-
gotten.

We started in with a ““vim’’ and a ““bang’’ like all other freshmen,
amidst jokes and teasing, but we would have been almost heart broken
had we not experienced the fun. :

Beneath the outward attitude of our upper classmen there was given
us a feeling of good fellowship and real sportsmanship which caused
us to wake up and take notice that we would be future administrators
of the New Castle High School. The Freshmen may be a sort of green
specimen, but it has to be for it is the name of the first step on the lad-
der of learning and it must be climbed by them before they climb to
the second step which is the Sophomore vear.

The Honor Roll and Cum Laude lists have not been without our
names. We have endeavored to show the school as a whole that we
have an interest in athletics which we consider is not surpassed by any
other class. TFirst, we have made a worthy showing at the games to
boost our athletics and secondly, we have been faithful builders of
sportsmanship. We are also proud to say that two out of our fine class
have been first and second winners in hoth the 6th District and County
Latin Contests.

So with the Hope that the freshman class of next year will do as well,
we do this day lay down the name of Freshman and take upon our-
selves the more dignified name of Sophomore. Tt is our fondest hopes
that as Sophomores, we may lead all classes in every respect.

MARY MARGARET DAY.
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First Row: Valeta Albright, Alberta Alexander, Irene Arford, Evelyn Armstrong,
Marian Ballard, Opal Banta, Joseph Barkdull, Evelyn Baughn. !

Second Row: Mable Berry, Walter Bettner, Lucille Bicknell, Don Birsinger, Eliza-
beth Black, Glenda Blansett, Verl Bogue, Donald Borror, Wayne Brenneke, Lucille
Bressnal.

Third Row: Etta Brown, Hazel Briars, Ronald Burcher, Eleanor Burns, Lillian
Burk, Frederic Byers, Cleo Campbell, Maxine Carpenter, Rex Chalfant, Mary Chambers.

Fourth Row: Ruth Chambers, Tom Cherry, Arlene Click, Margaret Clymer, Thelma
Cook, Doris Cooper, Lillian Cornwell, Della Couch.

Fifth Row: Irene Cowan, Martha Crandall, Janet Crim, Helen Davis, Alberta Dawson,
Delores Day, Mary Margaret Day, Thelma Denney, Alvin Dyer.

Sixth Row: Robert KEdgerton, Frederic KEnglehardt, Anna Fagala, Casey Farthing,
Charles Faltner, Mary Louise Fegley, Robert Feigel, Helena Mae Litz, Melvin Fleming,
Leota Flora.

Seventh Row: Pauline Foster, Earl Fox, Lavonne Faulk, Mary Ganger, Maxine
Gephart, Jessie Glazier, Charles Gold, Beatrice Goldsberry.
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First Row: John Goodwin, Richard Goodwin, Burton Godfrey, Margaret Gambill,
Frances Guyer, Katherine Hall, Walter Ledbetter, Emory Hammer.

Second Row: Dorothy Hays, Olive Heady, Jesse Hearn, Robert Henby, Henry
Hernly, Kenneth Hiatt, Carrie Hines, Leora Hinkle, Marjorie Hinshaw, Homer Holloway.

Third Row: Karl Holwager, Mary Huse, Louise Hutchison, Judson Johnson, Louise
Johnson, Montie Judkins, Edward Julius, Miriam Kassen, Willard Kendall, Gerald Kern.

Fourth Row: Mable Kinsinger, Josephine Kneidel, Irene Knollman, Eloise Kraus-
baur, Eunice Laughlin, Mildred Leisure, Martha Llewelyn.

Fifth Row: Helen Locker, Ralph Lawell, Marlyn Lowery, Netta Lucas, Carol
Malloy, Max Martin, Ruth Marley, Molly Massingale.

Sixth Row: Helen Mathews, Florence Mayer, Harold Macy, Julia Mayer, Thelma
Mains, Madeline McCormack, Fay McDaniels, Mildred McKowan, Mary McDorman,
Charles McGinnis.

Seventh Row: Willard McGuire, James McMillan, Louise Meeks, Agnes Mees,
Wayne Mercer, Robert Murray, Joseph Miles.
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First Row: Harold Miller, Evelyn Miller, James Minnick, Frederic Morris, Ruth
Morris, Ruth Morrison, Don Moore, Paul Mayer.

Second Row: Wayne Nale, John Kepner, Donald Nicholson, Morton Nichols,
Berniece Nield, Vera Nipp, Harold Ogborne, Robert Ogborne, Granville Parker, Mary
Payne.

Third Row: Elmer Pfenniger, Mary Pickering, Amelia Powell, Donald Prosser,
Hullman Reed, Eulalie Rehberg, Roller Rowe, Ruth Rowles, Anna Mae Rummel, Iva
Samuels.

Fourth Row: Frederic Shaffer, John Shirk, George Smollick, Otto Smith, Fred
Sparks, Imogene Spaugh, Olga Stepaneck, Irene Stinson.

Fifth Row: Owen Stoup, Irvin Taylor, Cecille Trainor, Josephine Trout, Lucille True,
Millard Tully, Elsie Turner, Reginald Tyner, Hilda Utt, Marian Valentine.

Sixth Row: Winifred Vance, Junior Van Nuys, Frederic Walker, Eugene Wallace,
Harold Waller, Dewey Ward, Elizabeth White, Robert White, Charles Wittenbeck,
Pearl Wiseman.

Seventh Row: <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>