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Another year of the history of Boone High

is now recorded — her aclivities and

achievements, every phase of her life has

been touched May the coming year

demand a greater and nobler volume lo
fitly record her progress
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A man who fas won our respect,

admiration and honor.
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Seniors

The time has come when we, the elass of 1919, must bid farewell to old
Hoone High. Though all of us are looking anxiously and hopefully into the
future ; there is not one, who does not have some regret upon leaving the fam-
ilinr associations that have grown so dear to us.

It seems such a short time ago when one strange day in 1915 we first en-
tered the halls of Boone High and were conducted to the assembly room by
Miss Rolston. In our mind’s eve we ean see the small but fearless freshy boys
marched through the streets of our eity, for High School initiation, and we
have to smile when we remember how some of them stopped to lace up shoes and
adjust elothing before going home. Never shall we forget how proud we were
when our brave little Freshman Class Team beat the mighty Seniors in basket-

hall!
During our Sophomore and Junior years we expanded and grew, and as

time passed we became recognized as the class among classes. Honors of all
kinds have been heaped upon us. Not only have we won the respect of the fae-
ulty, but also of those ontside of school as has heen shown by the wifts of the
business men to our foothall team,

And now as we go to take our places in the world, we give into the
keeping of the Underelassmen the honor and good name of onr High School,
Boone Hich is recognized as one of the leading schools in the state and, al-
thongh we are too modest to say that all of Boone High’s fame has rested upon
us, yet we have had our part and have done our best.
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ROY ALBORG “Shorty"
Scientific Course
Class President
Eutrophian
Football, '17, "18, “B'" Man
Basketball, ‘18, '19, “B" Man
Class Basketball, "17; Captain "18,
Track, "17
Glea Club
Hi Y
Class Play

Very particular aboot Lis )
hair. Always up to = |m ||'I
mew =lang |L]n1‘|vss|n| every da
wdl upan to fdght to the I:sml I fir
ball. Lovex to waader around th
HAROLD E, WILCOX “Wilkey"

Commercial Course
Class Vice President
Eutrophian

Class Track, '17, "18

HI Y

First Lieutenant, Co. “B"

A boy of high ambitfeus and mwany hobhies,
Rather bashful around the givls, A perfect clown
and as witty as you find ‘e, Does not care for
publicity.

FRED SEILING “Pritz'" .

Scientific Course

Class Secretary

Eutrophian

Football, "17, '18, “B" Man
Basketball, 17, '18, "19, ““B" Man
Class Basketball, "17, 18, '19
Track, '17, "18, "'

Class Track, '16, "17, 18, *19

Hi Y

Sandwich Man

The pet of our class and he deserves it, Clev-
er! Hove you heard him langh? Loving nature
iyou know.) A Incky catel for zome ecollege foot-
ball team,

HELEN L. ROCHO
Latin Course
Class Reporter
Eutrophian
Seroll Staff
Bumble “B"
Mixed Quartette
Glee Club, '15, '16, 17, "18

Helen i= a glrl who does things, She 15 capa-
ble, energetie, and makes a mighty good pal,
Hhe s one of the few giels who actually Hikes
gt hemantles, .
HELEN CONDON “Tead"

Latin Course
Eutrophian President
Seroll, Editor-in-Chief
Bumble “B*

Glea Club

Class Basketball

“Ted" knows and likes evervbhody. everybody
knows and likes “Ted.”  Friendly and alwars in

A good humor, Probably has more feiends than
any one else in school.
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RUSSELL JOHNSON “Rusty"
Latin-Scientific Course
Eutrophian
Scroll, Business Manager
Declamatory, "19
Bumble “B""
“Melting Pot"™
Mixed Quartette
Double Quartette
Captain, Co. A"
Hi ¥
Class Play
“Hey Rusty! Walt a minute.” Always golng
some place. A lover of the joke anmd delights in
teasing. Cordinl nond open-hearted. A real aclor,
and a bundding orator,
GENEVIEVE MeCALL
Latin Course
Moore, Vice President
Secroll Stafl
Bumble “B", '15, 16
Bumble “B'", Editor, 17, '18, '19
Our Jounrnallstic genfus, A rare combination
of heanty and  wi=dom, Partial to the naoee
“Peil,” Wishes she were taller, hut " Napoleon
wias o small man,” &0 they say,
w ARTHUR HIGBEE YATL
Scientific-History Course
Moore, President
Scroll Staff
Bumble “B", "17, "18
Football Squad
Class Track, '18
Declamatory, "18
Orchestra
Class FPlay
We can't say enongh for Art, His mind ranges
far above ours, Thinks deep thowghts, A de-
slgner In the highest sense of the word, Bure,
aml le's g omodd sport, ool
FRANCEE SUNSTROM
Commercial Course
Eutrophian
Seroll Staff
Glea Club
High School Treasurer
Class Play
Modest ns o vlolet. A sweet gloger amd n
skilled typlst-—iyped for the 2eroll.  Always in
Ahe General Offies, except when we want her,
v FRED W. GOEPPINGER “Gep"
Scientific Course
Eutrophian
Scroll Staff
“Melting Pot"”
Double Quartette
Glea Club
Captain, Co. "B"
Sandwich Man
Happy and Industrions. Has a good head for
buslness, A great man for Jokes, new and old,
maostly old. A first rate ibetall mian and stickler

for method. We wish you luek in your chosen
profession of medicine,
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LOIS WHEELER “Toot"
Latin Course
Entrophian
Scroll, Assistant Editor
Bumble “B""
Glee Club
Orchestra
Mixed Quartette

A demmare miss with musical abillty and o
4 caril the elaszienl. An artist in her
nta, A good pal and a loyal friend.

H{bAre 1
Axk Helen,

}/ THEODORE OLSON “Ted"”

Scientific Course

Moore

Secroll Staff

Declamatory, "19

Class Basketball, "17, "18, '19
Mixed Quartette

Double Quartette

Orchestra

Class Play

The sort of fellow we all ke, Incllned to
argue,  Our unt gening,
Likes to have his own way i knows how to
mit it.  HEomething of a  bhomorist, and an all
swroiinid good sceont.

OPAL WELIN “Pal"

Commereial Course
Moorae

Bumbla "“B"™

Class Basketball, '18, '19
Glee Club

Class Play

Yesg, Opal ig evervone’s Pal, A moddest Miss,
The boys seem to think they are the only hasket-
shooters in the waorld, Not ss! “Pal” has an
eve for baskets ke nato her famons brother.

VIOLA GRAYSON “Duteh™

Normal Course
Moorea
Glee Club

Well now, listen! A first eate “Chanffenress."
Ambltion Is to become a Red Cross Nurse, but we
bhelieve she will ehange her ambition rather than
have another war.

| CLARENCE HULTEEN “Hulty'
Commereial Course

“Eeill waters run deep.”  Inclined to be rather
reserved.  Tikes a back sent in the elass room.
Talks little, bt his opinfons, when expressed, are
resspectod.
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'ROBERT MUNN “Rob™

Beientific Course
Scroll Staff
Bumhle “B"
Glee Club

HI Y

Intellectunl man of the elass, Never stodies!
s chilef dellzht la specding the Chandler, Pop-
nlnr with the lodieg—ezpecially one. Some day
'l Doy away his wild fnnebes amd becomss mnn-
agoer of Munn's Department Store,

RUTH OLNEY S8TARK

Selentific Course
Eutrophian
Glee Club
Class Play

A gqutet, unobtrozive girl = Roth, ot when
prople discover her, they will find her En-n.\- e
el whnseme manners aeh to thelr 1k,

ELIZABETH THOMPSON “Belty™
Seientifie-Normal Training Course
Eutrophian

Glee Club, "15, "16, "17

The song=ter of the class, Highest ambition
to hicnme a0 narse.  Don't all you boys gel sick!
Ittty b= very fond of folks who mind thelr own
lmsiness, A better sport pever Hved,

CLEO MAC KINNON “Mac'

Commercial Course
Eutrophian

Hi Y

Yell Leader

Class Play

Eapecinlly aetlve on Hallowe'en, at charivaris,
nil on the exterior of houges where parties are
laring  given, Often displays o seented  eplstle
from Fort Dodge, I8 e o woman bater?

ESTHER MARIE WESTBERG “Seoop”

Commereial Course
Eutrophian
Baskethall

Glea Club

Frerybady knows “Scoop,” the best ever when
It eomes to o forward In basketlall, Clever, fall
of pep, always antleipating o gowd thoe In the
nenr future, May all of her anticipations e pe-
nllzed.,
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ROBERT HUTCHINSON “Huteh"

Scientific Course
Football, "17, '18, “B"” Man

“HMutch™ is a stone-wall In g feothall game, An
authority o the Physics class and o business man
I hls spare tlme,  Good natwrsd to o fanlt and
optimistic at all times,

LEONE BOYD “Lonesome’"

Latin Course
Eutrophian

"Lonesoms” Leone! Whe wonld bave thonght
that? Bhe says her greatest fault Is that she is
too hashful. Be that as & may, vou should hear
her YELL at a basketball game.

RUSSELL T. NELSON “Rusty"

Scientific Course
Eutrophian

Football Squad, '17, "18
Sandwich Man

Bather quiet, unless you know him personal]y,
Always willing to do his bit In class room and
In athleties, A woman hater. Wonder how he
-nilll make It when bhe gets out on that farm all
flone !

BERNICE SPRAGUE “Topsy"

Selentific Course
Moore
Glea Club

Lovable nature, loves her work, loves her lay,
loves Boone High School along  with  others,
Greatest thing she ever dld—move to Boone,

JOHN C. REID “Jack"

Scientific Course
Eutrophian
Class Baskethall
YVarsity Track

Iuventor of the new punetuation mark, “ah.”
A rather “rapld” voung man and 8 wearer of
nalsy neckwear, Shows a lot of end nee fn the
mile rFun,




SCROLL@pISIO ——

DE WITT NELSON “Swede

Scientific Coursa

Eutrophian, Viee President
Seroll Staff

Foothall Squad, "17. ‘18
("lass Basketball, '16, "17, '18
Class Track, "18

Yell Leader, 19

Hi ¥

Glee Club

o natured, happy-go-lneky, and  reckless.
W hope he will settle down  in  thmoe. Your
friend through thick and thin, “Bay, have you
gol anything to eal ¥

i OPAL HANSON “Pal"

MNormal Training Course
Glee Club
Hi ¥

Opnl's ambition I8 to hecome = second Helin-
minnn-Helnk., 1t s o question whether heer retir-
g disposition will direct her to the realization
af this ambition, but If perseverence s all that
1w peeilisl, she's got 1L

ELMOREN L. MARTIN “Mart"

Mormal Training
Eutrophian
(lea Club, '156

dyart™ 1= an ensg-golng girl.  Can stick up
for hersell, Never appears to Worry. Waorks
foprd, gets plong ke the rest of us, A Hitle haril
o et aequalnted with, but ‘tis worth the effort.

“LESTER SHORT *Shorty”

Aeientific Course
Captain, Co. **C"

(e of these guiet fellows who makes a real
pression when you come to know him, [las
amilsitiong to become n professional man, We le-
ovis that hisz thirty-fifth milestone will find him
at the top of the ladder.

HANNAH CHARLOTTE WALLACE

'.Bnhh}“'
Scientific-Normal Training Courze
Eutrophian
('lass Basketball, '18, 19
Glea Club

Hapnah I another thoronghly gomd student.
She I3 ns Jolly and good natored as oo I aunal
ean always e depended wpon, Has special lean-
e toward Domestic Sclenee- that's where Han-
nal shines.




— SCROLL@pISIO ——

OTTILIA ANDERSON

Scientific Course
Eutrophian

Glee Club, "16, "17, '18. "1%
Orchestra, "18

Class Play

Wise, capable, indeed! A shiner In the elass
Fin Her ambition is to hesome o High Sehool
“mearm,’’ s0 we know that some High Seloal bias
something wood In store for it

WILLIAM R. JOHNSTONE “RBil"

Scientific Course

Eutrophian

Seroll, Assistant Business Manager
Athletiec Couneil

Football, '16, '17, "18, “B" Man
Basketball, '16, 17, "18, 19, "B" Man
Basketball Captain, '19

The cutest kid in oore elass, He's always hap-
vy nnless be has o famlily guarrel (fandly consist-
ne of two.) We'll e sorry for 15 T 5.5 athilet-
ies when BN Jeaves,  Wateh hfm gt eollege !

BERNICE IRENE JOHNSON

Normal Training
Moore
Glee Club

Here ks ancother guiet Seulor lass,  Bhe says
Ler ambltlon I8 fo become o teacher of gramimar,
bt we nre not do sSupe bt that she wonld have
Letter suecess with Domestle Selenes,

AGNEE A. RULE “AE"

Scientific Course
Eutrophian

Class Basketball
Glea Club, "15, "16

A dandy giel!  guiet but jolly. Always does
the right thing at the elght tlme,  Great lover of
Bnslketall,  Totends o be o sehiool teacher some
iny. '

EDWIN DIKE

Scientific Course
First Lieutenant, Co. *“C™
Class Play

A pom TR LT VR Abowve the avernge n
mental acity. Bhys whenever he sees one of
the fairer sex. A man hoping to hecome o great
architect, Keep at It “Eddie™
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DEAN DRISCOLL

Latin Course
Eutrophian
Double Quartette
Glee Club

Class Play

A handsonw youth ! HMas seen a0 ot of the
world ( 5. One minute mwrey, the pext sad, won-
der why? “I've been workin® on the Hallroad all
the livelong day™—only Tor awhile it was nights,

HELEN TRIPP “Tripp"

Commercial Course
Eutrophian

Have you ever seen Helen Tripp?  No—aml
vou wan't elther, Bhe I8 a glrl who looks where
whe'n godng, and farthermore her path §s nlways
wunny

w HAROLD C. PATTERSON “Pat"

Scientific Course

Athletie Couneil

Football, "17, ‘18, “B" Man

Captain Football, "18

Basketball, "17, '18, "19, **B" Man

C'lass Basketball, "17, "19

A baskethall star and a plunging fallback In

foosthall,  Popular with the ladies.  Llkes to

i ke speeches at pep meeting=?  Also plays with
thes welghts at track meets, Always singing,

ROSCOE JONES “"Boscoe™"
Commercial Course

A unnsunl member of the great Jones Asso-
vl o If yom want a thing deae well, you are
alwaye sl n depending upon *Boseoe.”™

RHODA CLAUSE “Rode'™

Scientific Course
Moore
Glee Club

Ihodla's chief o

ern Is attending o her own
hiness, Favorite expression, “om alineks," most
frequently in French Cliss,  Chilef ambitlon 1=
o get out of High School,”™
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b

& S5t 'aul. A good worker if tlwe

si.nun[inws el m
anybody el=e,

ally found in o smiling homor,  Has a
of mechanleal abllity, Wonld make g gom
ing contractor

JAMES MENZIES “Jim"™

Commercial Course
Eutrophian

Football, "18, “B" Man
Basketball, "18, "19

Track, 'L7, "18, "19

Class Basketball, "17, "18
Glee Club, "16, "17, "18, "19
Mixed Quartette

Double Quartette

Class Flay

Jimmie—A small, but mighty man Is he. e

comes from where the heather blooms  The oanly
fault that we can find Is, that he = too popular
with the girle,

MIRIAM DOUGLAS “Doug’’

Latin Course
Moora
Basketball

Blond, demure, especially fomil of the terpis-

chorenn art. A mighty good friend. Makes great
elorts to overcoms her  timidity, bt somehow
that timidity ks one of her most pleasing char-
acteristics,

NELLIE NADINE GRAYBON “'Puddin® ™

Scientific Course

Moore

Basketball, "16, "17

Glee Club, *15, '16, '17, "18

A comstant patron of the Chi

L]
= oar well as o an
funm ont of an

fove n good il

/
¥ REUBEN LANTZ “Rube"

Commereial Course
Eutrophian
Football Squad, "17
Sandwich Man

Cracks jokes with o real SBouthern drawl, Usn-
at deal
Dinilal-

/
' FERN BOYD “Happy"

History Course
Eutrophian

Always smillng, often out lond. Ambition, to

bie a good cook, I son s Alberta, voun will be
gupe to see Fern, They are ingeporable,



RICHARD BOYD ABEL “Fad"

Scientifie-History Course
Moore
Bumble *B,"” '17, "18

X resular Ymon alwnt town,” 1':tllzl|.'|:l.' fosmnnd
o xing spesd ont of the Bulek, Might hoave grud-
wated lnst year, but declded to walt for ns, Glad
o have youn with ws, “Fual.™

CATHERINE A. ROBERTS “Bobby"
Normal Training
Eutrophian
Basketbhall

Glee Club, '15, '16

Hore b Agnes' twin sl=ter, no, ool fwin sigter,
Just chom,  Qulet, but Jolly, o lover of basket-
Lall, andd a future school-marm.  You ses they are
mineh allke

MARIE SAVEREID

Scientific Course
Eutrophian

The lngs with the golden hair. & smooth and
il fast mind, “of gentie thonghis ol ealm de-
wires.” A hard worker who gets results.

VWWILLARD G. YOUNG “Bill**

Commercial Course
Eutrophian

Track, "17, "18
Glee Club

A ool =port, a jolly fellow and a friendly rlv-
il of “Johnoy™ in the line of nolsy  neckwear.
Wather fast too, potaldy in the half=mile ran.

RUSSELL M. McCARTNEY “Jaka"

Scientific Course

Eutrophian

Football, '18, “B"" Man
Basketball, '18§, '19, “B" Man
Class Basketball, "17, "18, "18

As woodd natured as be s long. A serappin®
foothall center— (for partlealars see West Highi.
Also winrs in baskethall, Lovies Freoeh and talks
It with both hands,
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MELVIN JOSEPHSON “Malv*
Commercial Course

A Dbullder of nir castles, who uses  practieal
netheds of reaching the helzhts to which he as-
pires,  Unpssumdng In publle, but a leader among
s particular friends.

ANGELINE NOLAND “Peggy”’

Scientific Course
Eutrophian
Glee Club, 15, '16

Her halr I8 not more sunny than her heart.
Blest with good reason and sober sense, A mod-
est and as true-hearted a glrl as any in the class,

MARTHA A. GILTNER “Chappie”

Normal Training Course
Glee Club, '15, '16, '17

A friemdly amlle and a cheery whistle are in-
dicators of her supny disposition, There's noth-
ing under the range of i_:‘nﬂnildltu' that Martha
wouldn’t do for anyone, ne of our singers,

EDWIN C. ANDERSON “Ed"
Commercial Course

A man {8 not measured by Inches, A young
man of sterllng character and true worth, He re-
sorteth to Hitle slang.  His main question-—"Tow
;'““'..E.""— little busy ‘Bee’ improve ench ahining
LELLHE o

JAMES ALBERT COX “Jim"

History-Sclentific Course

Moora

Declamatory, *18, ‘19

Football, ‘156, 16, '17, "18, “B" Man
Baskethall, '16, "17, '1L%, '19

Class Basketball, '16, "17, '18, '19
Track, '16, '17, '18, '19

*None such other.,” Generous and good heart-
el to the extreme.  Always wants to understand
everythiog thoronghly —“There's only one method
of meeting lUfe's test—Just keep on a strivin® and
hope for the best.”

GLADYS LAVINE BLOMGREN *“Snooky"

Normal Training Course
Glea Club

Surely s damsel, winsome, wise and witiy,
Golden curly locks indeed! Hobby: Auoto riding,
Why? Timidity is ler worst fault,




UNDERGRADUATES
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Juniors

And there were three arches along the way of B. I. 5., and into those a
troop of merry children approached fearlessly and care-free,

The first arch was simple and unpretentious in design. And these happy
children whiled away many pleasant hours in its shadow. Then, lo! They
cmerged into the sun and traveled toward the second arch, going more slowly
this time and a deeper feeling of fellowship drew them closer together.

The second areh was elaborate in design, but unsubstantial in construction,
the foundations hollow, and erumbling easily. For a time they lingered beneath
this arch—Sophomores. But they thought themselves superior and knew not
their real worth in life. So they dwelt in vague unrest, thinking only of the
frivolous side of things and desirous not of changing their ways. "T'was with
a sigh that they rose up turning their faces toward the third arch, older and
wiser, perhaps,

Timidly then, not quite so confident in themselves, they approached the
third arch wherein they now dwell.

This arch is simple and e¢lassic in design, symbolizing all that’s good and
true, built upon the firm foundation of true fellowship and loyalty, unto each
other, built up after two years together. And herein they dwell peacefully,
content with things as they are, desirous of no other place,

And lo! After a time they will take up their burdens and approach the
fourth and last arch, seriously, this time, and thoughtfully in little groups of
twos and threes. And they will elimb the steps and pass beneath those massive,
dignified eolumns, leaders—Seniors!

For a long year they will dwell here, striving to do their best, and to pre-
pare themselves to meet the challenge of the Future.

And then they will go out from under the protection of the arch and start
down the long, long trail, some to take the upper paths through the light and a
few to go down through the Valley in the shadows,

But many years hence the lower and upper paths will lead them back be-
side the way of the four arches and here they will gather, not so ecare-free, as
when they first approached them, but old and bent with the cares of a full
life, well spent; wise with the wisdom experience alone ean teach and they
will pledge everlasting love and loyalty to B. H. 8., and the class of Nineteen
Hundred and Twenty.
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JUNIOR OFFICERS

EROREBEOE .5 i sommmn i s S e i M A A George James
Vich Proablenl oo o e s s s L T ok Louise Abel
Secretary-Treasurer .. reenneeeen J00E  Johnson
Class & Rittgers, Forest Tuison, George Htanilley, Blanche
Selhivoeder, Clarenes rwin, Faye Thorson, Min
Ahlin, Paul Silliman. LaMont lames, George Thelal, Wikllidw

Andlerson, George
Andlerson, Josephine
Capps,  Trene
Chanibers, Paul
Clark. Vernn
Conrad, Mary
Cooper, Willard
Ceowe, <James
Croxen, G
carrey,

Ry
2 Fiteh, Gall

Flint, Engene
Forslhrg, Hanmah
FPriediey, Sadichelle
iiorey, Basal
Tandsching, Ruth
Henning, Marie
Herman, Lounise
Jay, Clara
Johngon, Faye
Jones, Harold
Lantz, Adolph
Livingzston, Helen
Manny, Alma
Moran, Dayle
Norton, Thomas
Mzon, Fanl
Ougonid, Herbert
Parteidge, Robert
Poters, Cntherine
Poterson, Ellzabeth
Rinelart, Euby

¥ ronse,

smith, Wilbur
Strine, Darothy
Btumla, Faye
Stumbn, Nellie
Temple, Cora
Thosrson, Floremee
Tong., Lyle
Prounglicar, Charles
Wige, Graee
Wiley, Harold
Zimbeck, Dorothy

Class 6

Allizon, Ednn
Anstrom, Donald
HBaker, arace

o ook t, MEldred
Canfleld, Lucy
Colton, Lueille
Aordell, Ivaloo
Drally
Dlehl, FPorrest
Fhlers, Marjorie

Gieant, Gow
Hannnm, Ay
Hardle, Ethel

Hintt. Ruth
Hott, Marlorle
Hutson, Franklin

James, Yerda

Jennings, Bentrice

S dohnson, Tope
V}nmm. Ruby
Remmerer, Leroy
yRirk., Harry
Huth
liloom. Ftliel
ow. Marion
. Winifred
e, Huldn
L1 tie, Tamsble
Aselinm, Taorge
Moyer, (iraes
Muongerson, Merill
Ivers, Walter
Nelgon, Florence
Nelson, Mayme
Nelson. Thelma
Nordbwerg, Martin
North, Vera
ivtis, Warren
arks, Madge

J’nlh‘rﬂmn Murzaret

*errine, Bara
Foterson, [rene
Petorson, Minnie
Prosperi, Yolnndl
TRzl
Reynalds, Loretta
tolwert=on, Lhean
Shaler. Doris
Snyder, Edward

enbach, Marjorie

Wahl, Mury

S Wheeler, Charles
Willlmms, Hhieldaomn
Willis, Veneta

Class ¥

. Lanlise
erson. Alima

“nnfleld, Ruth
';"l'l i, Arthor
mivis, Thelmn
+ Eekstein, Locllle
J Gnrrett, Nelson

Loy koontx, Elizabeth

¢ Hunnum, Arthur

wHenry, Luln

# Herman, Panl
Iile. Ruth

¥ Holm, Fmma
Holmes, Lenh
Tonghton, Clande

 Tolinson, Framees

V]..um.l!, Hay
Paxton, Ralph
Bedil, Jennetbs
Beymonr, Alvan

y"l'lml::pmtl, Loran
Vagk, Marie
Wells, Jerone
NVester, Joel

gatrom, Hildegarde
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Sophomores

“Yea-a-a-g-a-a Skinnay!  mon over—got something to ask vou, Did
you ever hear about that dandy class they've ot in High School ¢ They eall
it the Soph-o-more or something like that. What! You never heard of it?
Well, that’s funny! But they 're such a nice, well mannered class, always mind-
ing their own business, and not puttirg on mueh show, so perhaps von wouldn’t
notice them if you're just lookine for flashy stuff. But they surely are s-o-m-e
bunch; lively and peppy and jolly, 'n everything. Guess they're just about
the best agoing.

“And say! D’ you know, their girls’ team won the class championship
in Basketball—and the boys’ pretty nearly did. Next year both of them will
cop the bacon,”’

“Their colors are green and white, Don’t they sound pretty? And just
think! Won't miles and miles and miles of those streamers hanging around
loo’: fine at a elass party? Bet your neck 'l zo if they have one, even if it's
just to look at ’em floating there,”’

““And "y know, it didn’t snow enough this winter to have their ** Annual’®
bob party. Wasn’t that too bad? Every time a little snow-flake fluttered down
from the gray sky, a Sophomore would look up and wink at another Sopho-
more a couple of seats away, and their hearts would go ‘flip-flop” beeause then
maybe they'd have a bob party. But shoot! Every time it melted!"

““That elass surely is the happiest, jolliest old class that ever was—al-
ways singing and whistling, with never a frown or a seowl on a single face,
One day 1 heard a Sophomore in the hall humming something like this: Tt
went to the tune of ‘Smiles,’ that glad song, and surely was appropriate.”

“Here's the class that's alwaye happy,
Here's the class that's never blue,
Here's the class that’s bright and peppy,
When there's anything to do;

And this elass is sound and steady,
Loyal, also, to the core,

And ‘tis called (perhaps you've guessed it)
Sure 'tis ealled the SOPHOMORE."
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SOPHOMORE OFFICERS

Eremddent e e e e e Mt Crary

Vice Pragldanl ...........ccvcciiminnmrenssssminisssmsnmssssssarsssssassasans soee IoBFTIL0S. Myars

S P AT Y = T ERMATIRET, v vt s i e o e e i e T e A Olive Hewitt
Class 3 Tarsh, John Caze, Willlam Loandguizt, Elmer

Adles, Fern
dihrens, Erwin
Anderson, Leosnard
tkinson, Glen
Anderson, Herbert
Beach, Clyde
Billmire, Margnret
Blomgren.  Clarn
Casie, Bnsie
Cnrke, Giraes
Creveling, Beatrlee
Curenn, Joseph
Flmvwia, Harolid
mbols, Gerald
Iabiy, Frank
Imntton, Floremese
Fltzgerald, Errol
Giarrison, Bennle
troddwin, Willard
Gireene, Kenneth
Hall, Beasle
Hanson, Leone
Harrls, Nina
Hiles, Frances
Holt, Marvel
Huffman Lawrence
Huolteen, Lawrence
Jogephson, Benjamin
Kintzley, Beott
Longworthy, Lucene
Lankford, Laouise
Locknrd, Myers
Lund, Elmer
Manny, Arnold

MeFarland, FEthel
Me Lo, Ixabel
Aloore, Clyde
Mowery, raldl
Nelzon, Clara
Nolan, Trma
Ohge. Edwin
Peterson, Fdna
¥Poterson, (ilndys
wl'ratt, Russell
Parker, Isane
Ray., Elidon
Bdehmomd, Halph
'H’%‘!"E“rm Edward
Lialer, Wesley
i, Ray
=, Marie

yti
Wenzel, John
Willlams, Judith
Willlams=, Laorena
togan, Violet

Class 4

Allen, Frank
wHhenszon, Marshall
Boyid, Risie
Braklow, Lonise
Briley. Hl[ml
Burrell, Dnon
Buzzell, Carolione
Collister, Hazel
Carlson, Eldon

wilark, Ethel

Clark, John
Cooper, Virginia
‘rary, Martha
Crooks, Hoyt
Urotisee, Marie
Dandels v
Itolk, Oive
Eekatetn, Walter
“hlirs, Ruth
‘kron, Donald
rlekson, Violet
Faes, Fdward
Fraderick. Emery
Giltner, Yava
Giorey, (irmes
L ra WO, Alfon
T, Elene
Hall, John
Inller. Harry
Hurris, Martha
Harvey., Lawrence
Innge, Esther
leld, Bherman
Hennling, Adolph
Highee, Marzaret
Ingersall, Telen
Tahnsonn, Agnes
ohnson, James
Jonsa, Roland
Lamdon., Florenoe
Lindahl, Judith

Linebangh, Frances

Luetjon, Hilda

Me'anll, Helen
Metirath, Rose
Muodden, Ray
Mechan, Ruth
Meyers, Bernloe
loats, Vivian
Morgni, Teorge
Myers, Hazel
Nolzon, My ron
Nolnnd, Homer
O'Connell, Jolin
Parks, Doreas
Pearson, LElllnn
Perry, Allen
I"eters, Kmmett
wllard, Theodors
Poiter, Eletha
Roberis, Yesta
Rule. Margaret
Heymour, Martha
shrader, Ava
Smith. Ihora
arks, Dorothea
Atephenson, Mary
Btolte, Alta
Tovildl, Mettn
urnell, Judith
Vb, Dolly
Whewler, Loran
Yorkes, Jotta
Rhen, Harold
Hewitt, Dlive
Curran, Willinm
Harvey, Eloise
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Freshmen

rom the Grammar School aeross the way,
We Freshmen eame to you one day,
To Boone High's docks in a ship of state,
We sailed right in—not a minute late.

emember that first day? Well” maybe you don't.
Shall we ever forget it ?—1 guess we won 't !
That ““Freshies are green,”” was all we heard,
When we had great need of some kind word.

veryvone knows how we sailed ahead.

In our trusty ship, and what was said

By the whole, big school when they saw the rest
Of the Freshman Class, who had passed the test.

e the president who steers our ship,
And she steers it with firm and steady grip.
And the boy who lets not a penny pass,
From out of the hoard of the Freshman Class.

ere in Boone High we at last found a home,
H Wise upper-classmen now leave us alone.

Tao them we are grateful for letting us stay,

For guiding examples—for showing the way.

ake way, Sophomores, we're coming on fast !
The Freshmen will soon have you far out-classed,
For we're sailing over the Hizh Sehool sea,
And upper elassmen bound to be.

nyway we hope that you know,
Our Freshman Class is quite sure to grow,
And this is our motto,—sink or swim,
In the class room, study hall, even gym.

ow Seniors good and Seniors true,
It's time to say goodbye to you,
But please give a great big cheer some day,
For THIS Freshman Class—Hip! Hip! Hooray !
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FRESHMEN OFFICERS

b [ e L e e o S & Ly ey ke A Dorothy Driscoll
N R I e e e Willis Lamhb
2 20 o= Y gl =1 201, - o et Thomas Lynch

Brooks, Hazel
Brown., Fred
Busghore, Tra
Caldwell, Vern

Lawery Mary
Lonmdguist Leonard
Lyneh, Thomas
MeCambridge, Gaylord

Class 1 ailesland, Llovd
V/.::nnn-. Catherine
Adlamaon, Wilmer Myer=, Halph

Iravroet i Parirldge. Helen
alin Paxton. Clarenee

. Hazel
. Farr
Itnslim Anmna
Clark, I
Clark, Florence
Comper, Marlon
(rary, Byron
Thake, Vineent
Imiviz, Martha
lipiver, Faye
Flliotr, Helen
Engstrom, FElmer
Florkhart, Aidna
I-‘urslwl':!lil‘l 'l'_'I-:I!‘-l al
fPFowler, Marvin
v Fitel, Laols
iarnban, Fadwin
vy Haleen, Esther
Allaleen, Rosa
< Haleen, Ruth
Hartman Clara
¢ Herm . <lolin
¥ Highee, Kenneth
Hett, Alfred
Hinll, Thirza
Jonsen, Robert
Johmson, Robert
Jolhnson. Marvin
Johnszon, B
Jones, Kenneth
ndall. Arthur
(Mive
Ly Harris
Lamb, Willis
Laebo, Katherine
Fidell, Maris
Fidell, Mildred
Laow, Luvearn
MeMuohon, Charles
MeIntyre, Marion
Mataon, Raymond
Meehan, Martin

'epples,  Mahel
Patter, Winlfred
Priee, Thoris
Pogsley, Pearl
ihoads, Jane
Rellher, Harricett
Eoeho, Ruth
Iussell, =2yxlvia
Handelins, Harold
Hehnltz, Andrey
Hehroasder, FEdward
HAeifert. Frederick
ihort, Ruth
HtofTy, Floreioe
wmith, Gearein

Tl i jasania, A PEaret

Fhampson, Muarie
/I‘Lmrs-mll, Fdlward
Tharson, Viola
Warner, Florenee
Washington, Mary
Waterman, Dxonglid

Wellne, Ethel
Wilson, Arnes
Wilsan, Evelyn
Young, Ellsworth

Abhal, H1
Anddors . Walter
Andierad
Baleer, Margueriie
Bear, Madeline
Hnule
Laella
Iresim

. ather
Berry, Aunidley
Bilsbhes, Giladys
Bochmer, Fdward
Bowman, Irene
Brebm, Johm

Canfield, Bari h}::i nskey, Opal

Cline, Deltin

Cole. Howard

Crary., Hoamer
Cross, Harold
Teering, Albert
IeHaven, Ceell
Tralge, Hazel

Tpdmenll, Dhoroth
T'nekworth,
Ehlers, Jeanetis
Emerson, Harl
Franklin, Hazel

i,(inrﬂmn_ Gladys

Goltry, Luneille
Goodykoonts, Mary
Girnhau, Arthur
tirnnt. Ralph
firant, Wilbuar
tiray, Harold
Tangon, Huoth
Hange. Ruth
Herman., Frits
[agherg, Harold
Tegdahl, Osear
Helgren, Ellen
Hile, Frances
Hinehangh, Eleanor
Haolt, Ora
Haxer, Mahael
IMughes, Arnald
Hutehinso Iazel
Tugnllz, Tommy
dolingon, Adeline
Johingon, HMesley
vﬁflbll.wl, Iohert
Lirk., Halph
Knudsan, Ninn
lin|r]|-1-n1|||n~r. Gilen
Lanidon, Mary

Lindahl, Bernlee
I"‘lTﬂmIIlI;l:n:rlli. Jeanette

Tivingston Morgan

Hu Memory of Holp Weston, 1905-1918

o "o,  Tsnlhal
Melllvaln, Kenneth
Melntozh Taeills
hti'ill't'llll
Maynarl, 0
Moser, Ednnmae
Nelson, Ruoth
Noland, Heszie
ithge, Christine
=on, Mahel
Peterson, Elizabeth
*hipps, Ada
‘ratt. Flarry
Randolph, FEskel
Penilnrvis, Foster
Redd, Yera
Richards, Yoo
Iabertaon, Tom
HSanmberg, Uln
Hargent, Aungnst
Bavre, Jay

sehnmdelmeler, Joseph

lHd'llhllH]l‘r, Harry
2hrader, Lisle
illiman., Lorenzo
Smith, Bessle
Hnlder, Lounise
Hteele, Katherine
Hwattoszh, Heasle
T:II:-'!!II".
Tengards
Temple, Florenoe
Thede, Lettle
Wenrth, Clarence
Waehh, Dalsy
Welsh, (Cleve
V{!‘ml, Margaret
Veatherg, Lloyd
Wiley, Julin
Willlam=, Martha
"vaong, Lala

LZimmerman, Tromand



720 P TR T LT 3 <o o3 O T A

— gy Y —

¥
b
e
*
*
wr

*

-

o F oA oo

Our Service Flag

As our great country turns asain to the duties and pursnits of peace the
grim realities of war are changed to memories. vivid memories that lie in the
back of our minds to be ealled up before us, by some word, some relie, or some
monument to our heroes, The honors of the war will fade and be forgotten,
but the memory of the heroism of our bhoys will remain and take on added
zlory as the years pass.

And so it is, that, as we see our serviee flags from day to day, we are
constantly reminded of the spirit of patriotism and sacrifice which impelled the
hoys represented by those stars to offer all, that they had, to their country.
The first and smaller of the flags holds a place in our hearts as a tribute to
the fifty-nine bovs who offered themselves during the first year of the war,
The second and larger flag represents all those who entered the serviee of
their country, There are 259 blue stars which stand for the boys in the fighting
forces of the nation. There are three red crosses which tell us that three of
onr girls entered the serviee on a work of mercy. And there are three gold
stars—Reevie White, Raymond Stephny and Paul Bass sacrificed their lives in
the great cause of dvlrmvr;n-y. May these flags be a econstant reminder of the
spirit of our noble hoys, spurring us onward to nobler things and to an emula-

tion of their ideals, their devotion, and their sacrifice !
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Military Training

The spirit of war seemed everywhere, Wherever one looked a khaki-elad
figure was sure to be seen. It was this spirit of preparedness which soon inspired
the sehool board to take action. Therefore in the fall of 1918 it was decided
that military training should be established as a part of Boone High Sehool’s
activities.  All able-bodied boys, exeept those participating in athletics were
required to take this training.

Under the supervision of Mr. Fred Crary and Mr., Harry Petersen the
training made rapid progress, and soon three well organized companies were
ready. Response to the eall for the companies, on the day of the eessation of
hostilities, is but one example when the companies made their appearance on
the streets of the city. Another memorable occasion in the history of the com-
panies oceurred when ex-President Taft visited our city, and the boys were re-
viewed by him.

Un aceount of the approaching winter, the training was discontinued until
spring. At that time it was resumed under the direction of Captain Ralph
Patterson and Lieutenant Leslie Mackey, two of our returned soldiers, and Mr.
Crary.

A twenty piece eadet band has been formed which will play during the
drill period and for any parades that may be given. Considerable interest has
been manifested in this organization and it is hoped that the High School as
a whole will get behind it. The proceeds of one of the school’s entertainments
were given over for the use of the band,

As a whole, military training has been pronouneed a suceess. It has help-
ed to build up the physieal qualities of the boys, it has instrueted them along
the lines of discipline, and it has placed Boone High on the level with other
wide awake schools. The High Sechool hoy has obtained the respect of the
citizens of Boone. They realize that the students of Boone High are not slack-
ers bt are willing to do their bit whenever they are ealled upon,
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War Savings and Thrift Stamp Report

April 18, 1010
No. of |W. B. 8. and Liberty
Class Teacher Pupils |Thrift Stamps Bonds
Solid Geometry Miss Rolston 24 $1757.00 £1300.00
English VI Miss Cruikshank 18 £43.00 800,00
Normal Arithmetie Mr. Carlson 23 302.25 450,00
Manual Training Mr. Daehler 10 310.25 200,00
English IV Miss Heaps 28 326,00 400,00
Latin V Miss Snyder 5 102.50 250.00
Botany Miss Perry ag 335.70 850,00
Assembly Miss Irvine 102 1887.25 1260.00
Stenography VI Miss Niehoff 10 150,75 150,00
Home Economics VI |Miss Wolfe 12 140,00 250.00
Algebra II Miss Fackler 23 i26.00 B50.00
Book-Keeping IV Miss Furman 24 285.00 400,00
French VI Miss Ruhsenberger 18 837.25 1550.00
Commercial Geography Miss Barr a5 261.00 150,00
Algebra I Miss Corneliussen 26 128.00 150.00
Latin I Miss Maytag 26 555.00 BE0.00
History VI Miss Rhodes 21 T61.50 T00.00
General Science 11 Miss Fiedler 23 506.25 450.00
Physies VI Miss Sheldon 15 79.25 250.00
English II Mizs Fehleisen a4 250,00 A00.00
Commercial Arithmetie/Miss Crawford 25 117.25 100.00
Faculty 25 2017.00 3650.00
Total 526 $12388.25 $16100.00
Dictory Drive Report
April 18, 1019
| BOYS GIRLS
Mo: pladgea pabd - Bl e Tt 117 138
No. pledges partly pald. .. ..t i 20 14
Moo plediges anpaIl.. o o 42 42
Total No. pladges Made.................comieeensrimmsrermsssssssnsses 179 194
Total amount paid on PIBAERS . .......ooooveeeeieeeeceececeeseenmnnas $574.50 $652.50
Amount remuiniIng AUA.... ..o eeieeeesereeceee o ceeemnneans 256.25 260,00
Total amonnit- peARed. ... s s smmemen $830.75 §912.50
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In Sunny France

Guard duty in Bordeaux and sneezing, ~ What a life! Where was the
glory of war portrayed so vividly on the brilliantly eolored posters at home;
where were the bursting shrapnel and booming eannon; the brave men falling
on all sides: where were the tanks and whirring aeroplanes —Where indeed ?

These were the muttered reflections of a voung soldier in olive drab as
he paced stolidly along his seetion in his nightly vigil in southern France.

“Kerrrrrrrr-chew !’ At this juneture he stopped, pulled out his handker-
chief and secowled sullenly at the moon, ** Dog-gone it anyhow, who ever heard
of any one sneezing in Sunny France! Sunny Franee is right !’

““‘Some folks have all the luck. 1 cever landed in France till the day
after the armistice was signed and they stuck me down here.”” Rrrrrrerrer!
he shivered and grited his teeth, then resumed his steady plod. plod, plod up
and down the line.

““Wish | had a warm bed with a niee little fire and some hot lema—Ilem-—a
—ka-n-a-a-a-a-chew 111”7

f0-0-0-0-0-0!"" There was a sudden shrill shrick from behind the bushes
bordering the path, followed by a half hysterieal langh or sob.

Instantly the young soldier was all alert: he whipped his gun from his
shoulder and demanded in a stern voiee, *‘Halt! Who goes there?”’

Into the glare of his searching flashlight erept a slight disheveled creature.
Her hair was awry, her dress was torn, bt in her eyes was a merry twinkle,
She stood ereet and snappily saluted him. Again he demanded, “Who are
yvoul"

She replied in purest English, but with a faint French accent, **"Tis I,
Marcelle Taverens, the daughter of Monsieur Taverens, mayor of the city,”
she gestured back toward the twinkling lights of Bordeaux,

“I come with a message to Le Captaine, your commander, from my father:
but I have forgotten the conntersign he gave. [ was hoping te slip throngh
when you sneezed.  Ah! It was so sudden, and 1 was so startled 11" she langhed
a merry tinkling laugh,

“Bat take me to Le Captaine now, will you not? The message, it is very
important and he must receive it tonight.”" Coaxingly she slipped her arm
through his,

In a daze he reported “*Off guard’ and led her to the ecaptain. On the
way she remembered, “ But the sneeze, you must be ehilly-—why your teeth are
chattering. M-m-m-m-m-m you should go to bed. 1 will speak to Le Captaine
about that also.

In truth his teeth were chattering: he was trembling all over,

“ Ded-don 't—know—wh-what's wrong,”’ he muttered, as they came to the
door of the captain’s headquarters,

“La grippe!” she called back as she disappeared within the door. **You
wait here till T come out again!’’

In a few minutes she returned and the eaptain was with her.

“Goodness man! yvou're sick,”” was his only spoken comment as he felt
the boy's head and scanned him quickly. ‘*Get in this ear with the voung
lady and she’ll hustle you to a real, honest-to-goodness bed.”" (He signalled
an official ear near by.) ‘‘Her father asked for u soldier for a few days and
though he didn’t bargain for a sick one, the girl begeed to have you. Hop in!"’

A sick soldier he was indeed! For days and days after he tumbled into
that niee soft bed, he was too fraught with fever to know of his surroundings.
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Pneumonia followed La Grippe and he battled fiercely for life. But finally he
became convalescent, and such a jolly time as he did have then. It was
springtime in Franece—buds were blossoming and birds were singing every-
where, Mareelle was a gay little soul, too. They talked and langhed and chat-
tered away by the hour. But it was impossible in that lovely place and with
‘gsueh a dear as Mareelle always near, to talk only of trival matters, and the in-
evitable happened.

“Marcelle, dearest,”” he murmured one day in the sunny garden. HI—I—
love you. Won’t you—wouldn’t you like to go back to Ameriea with me?"’

 Jack !’ was her astonished response, “what would Daddy say !’ but as-
sent shone in her lovely eyes.

Evidently *‘Dad’’ was willing, for when the joyous news arrived from
eamp, ‘‘Sail for home in two days™’ he busied himself in seenring permission
for an extra passenger on hoard the hospital ship.

The first day out at sea a happy couple lay contentedly in the comfortable
deeck chairs. Hand in hand they gazed on the broad rolling waves, twinkling
in the sunlight. It almost blinded them-—Suddenly the boy felt a familiar tick-
ling sensation in his nostrils.

« Kerrrrrr ehew !’ he sneezed, loudly a nd blatantly. Then he grinned at
Marcelle. “ Sneezes are lucky, I've found.™

—Martha Crary, 21

The Blind Hero

“Well."* remarked the merriest of the group, ‘‘home in twenty-four
hours."”

All eves turned toward the far eorner of the car. What would home be
for this armless, footless, blind boy? No one knew him. Ile never talked.
Even had he been with them or known to them before, they wonld searcely have
recognized that scarred, marked face.

But tonight this boy wanted to talk, his elear voice broke in upon the
aroup.

“Boys, | am not going home.”

Instantly all drew nearer.

“Not going home?!’’ gasped one.

“No." slowly began the boy, “1 am not. You see fellows, when I left
home last June I left only a widowed mother. While I was at home I worked
and supported her. When 1 joined the army she got nearly all my pay. When
I was sent from the Marne to the hospital she was notified that T was dead, and
dead to her 1 must always be.”’

A silence—a sigh from the boy.

‘She will receive my insurance. It will keep her the rest of her life and
I thank God for that, If I return she will have to work and she is far too old,
[ conld never stand to have her work."’

“But,’’ broke in one of his listeners, * you'll receive insurance for the loss
of your arms and feet.”

“J'ye figured it all out these four months and, boys, as well as 1'd like
to be with her—I ean’t. 1'm not going home,”’ finished the boy.

Strange looks were upon the faces of his listeners. What conld they say?
What eould they do? He must go home—yet where was his home? One turn-
od as if to ask, but the pathetic look npon that pale sightless face stopped the
question before it was asked.

For awhile the ear was quiet. At last some one started to sing. All joined,
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but tonight there was a new voice, a tenor. One by one the others stopped
singing and turned wonderingly at the boy. When the song was finished the
others cheered and cheered until azain that wonderful tenor arose. All even-
ing he sang and smiled, if that scarred face could smile. His songs were not
happy ones,

The next evening as the train pulled into a small town the merriest of the
aroup came to the boy and begged him to go home with him for a few days.

“‘Friend,” replied the boy, **yon are the only friend I have, but I eannot
w0 home with vou. If 1 did I'd weaken and go home to my mother. That 1
cannot do. Dead I am to her and dead I must remain. I am glad you asked
me. | shall never forget it.”’

The bie soldier looked at the boy as a baby. How he longed to pick him
up and earry him home with him. He opened his mouth to plead more, but
the look on that drawn face arrested him again.

And so one by one the others left him. By the time he arrived at the hos-
pital he was very weak. The doetor, on examining his wounds said they were
healing alright, but he must be worried about something. He asked the nurse
if any word had been sent to the boy’s home. A sad look came upon the
nurse’s face as she told the doctor that Private Smith’s father and mother were
hoth dead and he had expressed his wish to join them.

“Well”, remarked the doctor, ““It’s a shame. He may not live long, but
we'll try to eheer his last days.™

Time went on and still Private Smith did not recover. He gradually slip-
ped into a state of sadness that could not be broken, One evening when all
wag quiet a yearning seemed to seize him. Oh, that he eould see his mother
again or even hear her voiee! Tlow happy they had been! He tried to dismiss
these thoughts. Still came those haunitng memories of the days when he conld
walk and -see, the days when he and his mother had lived on their little farm.
How it had pleased her when he helped her plant the little warden she loved!
What delicious cakes she had made for him! The fun they had had when
the old bunch had given a farewell moonlight picnie for him!

Suddenly his reverie ended and painful realities erowded upon him. A
groan and then—

““Did vou want something !’ asked Nurse (ireen, the night nurse, kindly
but not motherly. “Oh, if mother were only here,”’ thought the boy.

Slowly. weakly he sat up, his voice in its sweet sadness arose, interpret-
ing his feelings. For an hour Nurse Green tried to cheer him.

“What ean we do? He must be cheered, T cannot do it."”’

“Perhaps,”” whispered the Matron, “*Nurse Russell can cheer him.. She
takes such an interest in the boys, because her own son was killed in action.”™

“Well, we might as well try. She ean’t make him worse, that’s sure,”’
returned Nurse Green, as she sped from the room.

As Nurse Russell made her way down the hall, a tenor voice seemed to rise
to greet her. Was it? Could it be? Swiftly she came to the door. Yes, it was
his voice! Her son! Head thrown back, sightless eyes fixed on the ceiling, he
sat singing *‘That Wonderful Mother of Mine.”

“My son, my son!’’ she murmured brokenly. Her arms were around him.

& W & 9 % & W

Now when Private Russell is not talking and singing to eager audiences,
he is sitting on the wide veranda of his country home, Between songs he breathes
deeply and sighs—

“How good it is to be home!”’ —Fern Boyd, "19.
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Thus Be It Ever

“Dave! Hey Dave!" Jim Dawson thrust his tousled red head and
freckle besprinkled face unceremoniously into Dave’s room, “Tleard the great
news? Haven’t? Wait a second—I see Perey and Diek eoming up here,
They 'l want to hear it!”’

During this monologue, Stanley Davidson had wriggled out from under
the cot where he had gone in pursuit of his best beloved ““bulldog.”” He was
a good-looking young chap, frank, cheery face and likeable brown eyes.—a
typical American,

Perey and Dick soon eame in, anxious to hear what Jim had to say.

““‘Listen, fellows, the Professor says—!1"’

“0Oh! Deah! James, your hair really looks unlovely,”” this from Perey,
who had delicately seated himself.

“ Aw, shut up, Pere!™

“How uninteresting! Really lads—""

“Well, anvway, the Prof. says we’ll be turned loose in two weeks.”’

Some minutes later Percival Farnsworth Van Dowling untangled himself
from a conglomerated mass of arms and legs and straightened his rumpled attire,

““Really.”” he exclaimed, *‘you lads act as if Bedlam were turned loose on
the campus.”’

“Tt'% worse than Bedlam when the sons of old Harvard arve turned loose
for a long vaeation, dear Percy., What are yon going to do, Jim?"" gueried
Diek.

“8is and I are goinr to England.”’

“RHis? Great Heavens, man, have you got a sister?”’

“ A gister—, T should say I have—and some sister, too! Looks? 1UUh-huh,
and knows how to use 'em. Been in a finishing school in the West, and she
sure knows how to finish ’em. I’ll bring her around some day and introduce
her to the erowd. Pere, here, is more her style, though.”'

“Eh? Oh, deah! You boys know jolly well that I don’t care about girls!”’

“0Oh, naturally. Dlon’t bite him, Pere. And you, Dave—what are yon
going to do? You don't seem to rejoice,™

“Well, really fellows. there isn’'t mueh to rejoice over. Yon see there is
no one but Unecle Thomas, and—"" here he made a grimace—* All the rest of
vou fellows have sisters, cr mothers, but I—"°

In the corner, Perey drew forth a various eolored silk handkerchief, and
an audible sniffle came from that direction—that is, until a large and bumpy
pillow hit him with considerable force,

“(Cut out the sob-sob stuff, Percy. Be a woman and brace up! You aren’t
a little girl any more. If 1 had an uncle made of money, and hadn’t anything
to do hut bhe nice to him to get two-thirds of it, I wouldn't——""

“Telygram fer Stanley Davidson—Anybuddy seen David-son?"

“Here,”” velled Stanley, running to the door. In a short time he reap-
peared earrving a vellow slip of paper in his hand and a bewildered expression
on his face,

“What in thunder?—Read that,”’ and he sank weakly into a chair while
Perey rushed to him with a palm leaf fan and a glass of water,

With their heads bent close together, they read the message :

“(oing to Kurope, 3 months. Want to go. Sail Wednesday,

16th, 3 P. M. Be here. Thomas Davison.'”

““And it’s Tuesday, the 15th, 9:00 P, M., right now—"" ended Jim, weakly.
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By this time, Stanley had recovered his wits and was madly throwing his
belongings richt and left,

“Y-you're not going?’’ stammered Perey.

“Going! You idiot, of course I'm going. Jim, will you and Dick go to
the trunk room and get my steamer trunk, Percy, darling, run down and find
out when the next train leaves for New York.”

In a short time Jim and Dieck came back, carrving the trunk. Perey came
too, with a countenance not altogether calm, and his hair sadly mussed.

“0Oh, deah, Stanley !'” he sighed, ““the next train left ten minutes ago, and
the next won’t get vou to New York until too late?"’

Stanley straightened with a jerk. **Think men! What shall T do?"

“I've got it!"" exelaimed Jim, *‘Panl Granson is makine a nizht flight to
Boston, at 10:30. If vou travel light he’ll take you along with him.™

“Fine! You run and fix it up for me, Jim, Don’t let him go off with-
out me."’

L] & W L] ] & L]

The big motor in the plane began to whirr, as Stanley leaped swiftly to
the seat behind the pilot. In a few seconds the plane was many, many feet above
ground, sailing swiftly towards Boston. Stanley had almost settled back in
place, when a new thought struck his mind. Broke!!! Or, that is, almost!!!
Five dolllars, between him and New York. Well, maybe Granson would lend
him some."

Suddenly Stanley realized that they were going down and the plane came
to a rest in a meadow, not far distant from a farmhouse.

“S8orry.’ said Granson, briefly, ‘“‘Had to make a forced landing. Some-
thing wrong. [ ean probably fix it up. Yon'll have to walk, I'm afraid, Dave.
Sorry, but it can’t be helped. Might get some help at that house. Good night
and good Iuck, old man!"

“AIl right!" Stanley stopped, then decided not to—"‘Goodnight. Can |
help any ?™’

*“Thanks, no!”’

When he reached the house, Dave knoeked loudly on the deor. No answer.
He waited awhile and then he knocked acain. Finally an old man stuek his
head out of the window.

“What vou want?" he demanded.

ST want someone to take me to a railway station,”

An unintelligible grunt followed this remark. “Who be ye, and where
are ye from?"’

“Stanley Davidson, from Harvard,”” Stanley was getting impatient at the
delay.

“Thet’s all the sense ye young college fellers hev got.””

Finally, ** What'll you give me?"’

“Two dollars.”’

HNope," decisively.

“Three dollars.”

“Nope,”' more decigively.

“Five,”" weakly gasped Stanley—his last five!!

“Yep!" Silence for a moment. “‘Hey! Simanthy, ye come help me hiteh
up Mande!””

Some time later the rickety spring wagon drove up beside the station, The
train was just beginning to move, Stanley pulled out the precious ““five spot™
and handed it to the farmer, then he raced down the track, after the now fast
moving train, He caught the last car and swung himself aboard.
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He opened the door and sank into the nearest seat, seareely elancing at the
other oceupant. For a few moments he sat there, mopping the perspiration from
his brow, and gasping for breath. Finally he looked around.

“‘Phew!’’ That was all, but it was enough. Of eourse, she was young and
beautiful—the stuff that dreams are made of. And she was all frilled up in
some sort o’ grey stuff that somehow went to a man’s head—and when  she
looked around—‘Phew’’ gasped the astounded Stanley again.

“Oh! Are—are—Say, are vou Stanley Davidson?” she asked, suddenly.

Stanley stared at her blankly, ““Why, yes ma’'am,'" he stammered.

¢ Just a moment,”’ she langhed, and what a laugh, “and I explain, You
see, I'm Jim Dawson’s sister. I've heard Jim talk of you, and I've seen pie-
tures of you that he has had, so often, that I couldn’t help but know you. My
name is Marion Dawson, if yon please, sir!"

“I am pleased,”’ exelaimed Stanley, and immediately made himself as
pleasant as was possible for him to be.

Everything went well for a few minutes, then—

“Tickets, please!”’

Stanley jumped, and turned to his companion—** Oh—er-—really, beastly
luck—er—eollege friend of mine beckoning—er—excuse me, I'll be back”—
and Stanley rushed into the smoker.

There he found a man whom he had known in Harvard, and borrowed the
price of a ticket to New York. He managed to wheedle a cigarette from the
same person, and settled down to smoke, and wonder how he gould explain
to the girl. He didn’t feel equal to the strain of appearing before her just then.
Soon as he got cooled down a bit, though—but he dropped off to sleep, and
when he awakened, she had left the train.

" W & & & & W

At 2:30 o’clock on Wednesday afternoon, the sixteenth of May, young
Stanléy Davidson alighted at Union Station in New York. One half hour in
which to reach the docks. A very rumpled Stanley, still having visions of
Marian Dawson, and realizing how nearly correet Jim was when he announeed
that ‘‘she finishes ’em.””

On aceount of this heaviness of head and lightness of brain, Stanley reach-
-d the pier at one minute after three o'clock. Just in time to see the gang
plank swing np, and get a vision of Unecle Thomas wildly gesticulating and
shouting. Stanley gave one wild leap and caught hold of the gang plank, and
by dint of much effort elimbed aboard.

“You young scoundrel, you? 11" heathen!" Uncle Tom greeted him hilar-
jously.

“Why Unk,"’'—

““Why, indeed. To keep an old man in suspense until the last minnte and
then just as he heaves a sigh of relief on the hopes that you aren 't coming, you
come into view in a most ungentlemanly fashion—you (1171!!11) I disown
you!'’

“Really, Unk, at Harvard—"’

“Harvard! Bah! A place of fools and foolish men. Come, conduet your-
self as becomes my nephew.”’

In his stateroom, Stanley grinned to himself. Uncle Thomas hadn’t chang-
ed a particle, still, when there were two or three eool millions behind him,—
well, he wasn’t so bad. So Stanley decided, and then took himself up on deck
to dream about a eertain girl in a frilly grey dress, that sadly upset his peace
of mind.
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S. L. Moore Declamatory Contest
High School Auditorium

April 11, 1919 Eight O'clock P. M.
PROGRAMME
ORATORICAL
Why We Are at War With Germany. ......cooovevivrineian. Franklin K. Lane
THEGDORE OLSON
Industrial Paradox .. ..coure onrnonnssnssersssasasssasa. DeWayne Silliman

LA MONT SILLIMAN

Meaning of America’s Entrance Into the War. ....o.00... David Llovd George
RUSSELL JOHONSON

DRAMATIC
Michael Strogoff . ... . iuivass i D James Cox
The Eiddle Told o e i feiieiss s s it Frances Johnson
The Story of Patsy ..... e e e e e Jetta Yerkes
HUMOROUS
Beventeen . ....veeein e e e B R e i e e e e Allen Perry
e T I R S e R e Sevmour
Shoppin® WIth Ma . .ooverrerrerseemnmeeie s inie vvi. . Leslie MeGehee
Presentation of Medals ... ouneoeiveisimiaieiisinns Supt, G. 5, Wooten
JUDGES
TR T T e scatal s a e e e e i R T AT o e e P e S Panora
3 W Hadbert .. e e e e e e e 1. 8. C.,, Ames

Principal A. J. Steffy ..... ..o it e Ames
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Bumble ‘B’

MANAGING STAFF

Editor-in-Chief........ Genevieve MeCall Advertiging Manager. Robert Munn

Assistant Editor. Sadiebelle Friedley [ Asst. Adv. Manager. ... George James

Businesz Manager. ... Hoyd Abel Faculty Adviser...... Mary Cruikshank
Cireulation................ Russell Johnson

ABSOCIATE EDITORS
Liferary oo s Arthur Highese ‘ Alamni.......ooveerreennes Genevieve Duffy

News......... -.ooara Perrine. |  Organization. .. ... Lois Wheeler

Athletics... JGeorge Meshan Helen Condon

EXchange........ocomemiesninaees Martha Crary ‘ i e Clarence Schroeder
b e e e Opal Welin

Only those things tried by time and found to be firmly established have
ancestries and history. The Bumble ““B*’ has both ancestry and history. Its
arandfather appeared in Boone High School in about 1898-99 and was known
as “The High School Review.” The life of *“The High School Review' al-
though short, was a eredit to any school, The reason for a sudden demise is
unknown, hut from experience we ean guess that a straightened exchequer had
somehing to do with it.

About 1913, the immediate ancestor of the Bumble ‘B appeared. This
was an ambitious, five paze publication mimeographed by an enterprising
Stenography Club, from which it received its name, “*The Commereial Enter-
prise.”” From this humble ancestry, sprang the following vear, *The Bumble
‘B'". Oszear Holmberg was Editor-in-Chief. and Clarence Panghorn, Business
Manager. A contest decided the name by which the new paper was henceforth
to be known. This new arrival was not such an infant as mirht have been
expeeted ; it consisted of eighteen pages, really a full grown, lusty paper, with
an ambition worthy of its founders. In the May number, 1915, we find the
following: **When we started our career as embryo magazine publishers we
didn’t have the slightest idea of how such a thing was to be ‘did.’ We have,
however started something and it remains for the Staff of next vear and the
following years to enlarze and better the Bumble ‘B until it ranks as one of
the best High Schoool publications in the state.”

Let us now see how the ambitioius youth of 1914 has grown. From
eighteen to twenty-nine pages, from a subserpition of three hundred to four
hundred; from an editorial staff of twelve to one of twenty-four; from a
friendless beginner to one who sends a representative to all the leading eol-
leges in the state, and is recognized by them. and which has an exchange list
numbering forty, all rood friends, from Massachusetts to Florida. But, by no
means has the Bumble “*B" lost ambition; still young and vigorous it puts its
future into the hands of the Students of Boone High, confident that the faith
of the founders, the support of the business men and the labor of the past four
vears will send it on to grow mightier with the school, to become more and more
the center of interest and usefulness of Boone High and to earry the best in
Boone High to the schools of the North and South, East and West.
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The Moore Literary Society

OFFICERS
Pregident. ... ... conniicimivtinin i s i wsATthur “Highee
Viee President........ .Genevieve MeCall
T - LOuise Abel
TrORBUIAT. ... veeees vmasnsmaa e e heodore Olson
Reporter............. s S e Dtk i e e e m A S Leah Holmes

CRITICS

Miss Heaps Miss Wolfe

Colors: Pale Green and Pink Flower: Pink Rose

During the past year the Moores have been striving onward, with the same
old patience. It seemed as if the **Flu’’ would hamper the Moore's program
for this semester, but with that enviable spirit, the Moores strove for the place
they so well deserve, There have heen some excellent programs given this year,
and an interested audience was always present to enjoy them., The Moore-
Eutrophian party proved to be one of the most suceessful soeial funetions of
the year.

We have also managed to inerease the size of our society, for many new,
enthusiastic members have joined us.

The Moores are noted as ambitious and energetic workers, and this vear
has been unusually successful for them. Every year the Moores are well repre-
sented in the Declamatory contests. But, this year? We need but look and
we find that ““Ted’’ Olson, “*Jim*’ Cox, Frances Johnson and LaMont Silliman
have been rewarded with medals for their ability along this line.

Our society is proud of the large number of noble Seniors, who have done
so much to make the Moore Literary Society, the organization it is today. Thew
have always been loyal and faithful in every way. They are leaving the so-
ciety in our hands and its future character depends upon us! And with a
future shining so brilliantly before us we look to next vear as a still more glor-
ious time. The “‘Moores™ shall be “launched’ with the other competitors and
shall win the race in literary activities in 1919-20, With an earnest feeling of
regret we bid the Seniors farewell, and hope they will soon set sail on a long,
happy and prosperous life.



SCROLL@pISIS




SCROLL@pISIO ——

The Eutrophian Literary Society

OFFICERS
i R SO N S S e e Helen Condon
Viee President sranssssnias s ernnias e IBWItE Nelson
Secrotary............_... s BTEO. GoOeppinger
Treasurer Frances Sunstrom
g R e ey e s R Fred Goeppinger

CRITICS

Miss Snyder Miss Rubsenberger

Flower: Iris Colors: Purple and White

The kettle of activities of Boone High Sechool sputtered and fumed and
suddenly through the seething mass was heard the echo of the name ““Eutro-
phians.”’ Then, through the hissing steam rose the genii of the kettle and burst-
ing with jubilance, poured forth the story of the society. Events of the past
year, long forgotten, were recalled,

The genii first told of the opening program of the year in whieh, after a
prelude of musie, a short playlet was produced for the members, Other pro-
grams of equal success followed until the big joint meeting held with their
rivals, the Moores. This was a St, Patrick’s Day program. The annual Moore-
Eutrophian party was not forgotten, which was proclaimed such a success. Our
prominence in every activity, as football and basketball was duly mentioned,
A prophecy was made for the good times vet to be had at the pienie, and for
the future of the society in years to come.

As the genii ceased to speak, a vapor arose from the kettle, enveloping
them and when it sank again they were gone. The clowing embers of the fire

died slowly away and silence reigned over all,
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The Empyrean Literary Society

OFFICERS
President............ Secott Kintzlay

i ET T s D e e e L S Wesley Shaler
Bocrgtary.. ;i il Virginia Cooper
Treasurer.............. i e e R e s L Dolly Webhb

Reporter........ imsamassnnisimanac.MAartha Crary
BArEsAnE At - ATmE - oovn o e cn e e Hovt Crooks
CRITICS
Miss Perry Misgs Irvine Miss Fackler
Flower: Violet Colors: Purple and Old Gold

Motto: Labor Omnia Vineit

A mighty twist and turn of the gigantie propeller ; the whirr of the buzzing
motor; then a slight shove forward from the rear and the monstrous biplane

swung bumpily over the rocky fields; gradually gaining momentum, it sped
like a huge winged gnat eluding some pursuer: then with a final rise and drop

on the uneven surface it soared gracefully, from the lowly earth, up, up, up,
into the heavenly blue of the skies.

One watching from the ground would gaze long and ecuriously at the
handsome monster, now nearly lost to sight in the azure depths. The wings
were a beautiful glistening gold, the body, royal purple: directly beneath the
main portion of the plane a wonderful design was worked in the same colors,
with a huge ““E” in the center, signifying *‘ Empyreans.”

How truly does this biplane typify our society—the rongh Journey over
the ground at the start stands for our beginning, and the accompanying trials
and tronbles; then the gradual rise of the plane from the earth sienifies our
growth and development during the two years which followed. Now, in the
third year of our existence we are soaring high and free. Note our progress
during this past year; our membership has been nearly tripled: we have three
critics, instead of two, as was formerly the custom; we have had one party
(at Hallowe'en) and are planning another party and a pienie: we have had
several large open and closed programs, and business meetings too numerous to
mention. Many of our members have diselosed remarkable ability in the art
of piano and violin playing, and we have several good debaters, amatenr actors
and actresses and promising speakers.

With this hopeful year past our future indeed, looks hrilliant. Long may
our biplane soar and may the petrol tank never be empty!
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The Alethean Literary Society

OFFICERS
e o R R L S e e Ly g [
Vo PEOBIAAIE. ..oroeeerseeemesoemmmesesessssnmmsssanmesmees sesnsasnssssssssned BH16E - JohnsOD
BB OERE ..o oooeceesmesensamnsmmmes sennesi i sessssansaseassnrsssnnsiasn- M BE EATEL Highee
P PREBIIBE ... .. oo oo oo st A EM SR s SRS S s A A AL Ralph Grant
8 F ) o e e R s L R T T i e Allan Perry
SOTEEANL AL ATINB...ccocrieiivirsiinsmmssnsssssnmsmsesmrinsassnssesassaneannse FEICE - Herman
CRITICS
[ ]
Miss Schild Mizs Rolston
Flower: Pink Rose Colors: Rose and Silver

Motto: Semper Fidelis

Again we appear in the ““Seroll’” a better and more sueeessful society than
ever, Our good ship started rather unsteadily on account of our many vaeations,
the cause of which was the “‘flu.”” But as we again took up our course of
work with Miss Rolston’s and Miss Sehild’s steadying hands on the helm, we
proceeded rapidly and gaily on our year's voyage, picking up passengers until
our eapacity was reached. What a delightful voyage!

Our society has a number of talented speakers, as was proved by the fact
that one took first, and another third place in the 8, L, Moore Declamatory Con-
test. We have given two parties and numerous programs, open and closed.
We felt highly honored to have been ehosen by Mr. Thorpe to put on a special
patriotic program before the Assembly, which was a great success.

Our vovage has been so successful and so full of interesting things that
we took no notice of the swiftly passing time. Before we were ready, the re-
quest was made for this review of our year’s work which, as you will agree,

has been all that one could ask.
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Touble uarteiie

domes Meneles
Morion Lithgow

1 i Drizendl

wie Mewhon

| Pl e €N s0egn
Favmom] Zlmmerman
Arthnre Highes

diwrl Westor

Misz Thelin

Mixed Quartetie

tieorge  Meshon
Tames Mengivs
Lasufme  Abil

1

The aim of a musie¢ eourse in our schools is to train its students to become in-
telligent listeners, to inspire love of good musie, to point out the way for those whose
tlents warrant a public career, and to induce musical interpretation.

Bays" Gelee Club

Anstrom, Donald, Accompanist

Cox, James
IHl=h], Forpest
iviscoll, Dhean
Highess, Arthuar
Herman, "nul

I

#les, James
Norton, Thomas
Ulgon, Theodore
Allen

1]
Paxton, Halph
Young, Willard
Wisier, |
A TR T

. IRaymond

Girls' Glee Club

Clnss B

Adles, Fern

And

Alllson, Edn
Bear, \Im'lﬂlim'
Brilay, Opal
Bowman, Irene

Hlosmeren, Clarn
Baleer, Marguerite
Margn et

if
Clark. lrr,rw
Collister, Haxel
Iavis. Marthsa
Imiekwaorth, Mary
FPorslberg, Hannah
] hltlh“ll.l Hamel

it
Halt, Ora
Hile=, Frances
Haleen, Rosa
Hewitt, Olivi
Helgren, EN

Ll Kt
Larnalals,
Ldndb m' Jeanetto

Lankford. Tonlse
MedCollum, Tsnbel
A l'zlﬂ-!{i-:t'_ il
Nelaon, Clarm
viclaan, Floremnee
. Malwl
Peterson, Trene
Peterson, Elizaleth
Ralwrts, Vesta
licll'tln Ruth
Romsle

Smith, Dessie
Stotis, Marie
Eamberg, Ula
seymour, Martha
Stephenson, Mary

Turnell, Judith
Tavior, Bernlee
W 1 i, AEneR
Tn, Opal
\llllll:'\ Almn

Girls" Glee Club
Clasa A

Alwel, Laoulse
Braklow,

Can I, Ruth
Dhonglass, Miriam
Tralk. ¥1ve
Drutton, Florenee
Violet

Holmes, Lasnl
Hamdschin, Ruth
Hinti., Ruth

Feeai bl

Moatz Viviar
Meties, Hulidn
Ui=on, Ofcilia
Peterson, Eliznleth
Peterson, Minnke
Rinehart, tuby
Stanley, Illﬁm'lw
Strine, Thor
T'hovrsom,
Wallave, [l
Waesthery, Father
Webb, Dolly
Zimbeck, Dorothy
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Orchestra

PERBONNEL

Violins: Saxophones:
Harry Haller Frank Duby
Arthur Higbee Thomas Norton
Nelson Garrett E. A. Meyerman
Lois Wheeler '‘Callo:
Eldon Carlson Ambroze Donaldson
Thor Gustafson Trombone:
Ralph Paxton G. E. Thorpe
Cornets: Everett Casey
Thepdore Olson Bass:
Gail Fitch Roy Johnson
Bernice Meyers Piano:
George Meehan Eskil Randolph
Clarinet: Director:

Harry Kruse Harold E. Carlson



“IT PAUS TO ADDERTISE"

SEMNIOR PLAY CAST

Top Row: Edwin Dike Reuben Lantz Fred Goeppinger  Cleo MpcKinnon Theadnre Olsan Rey Alharg Russell Melsan
Bottom Row: Rusel Jahnson Ruth Stark Frances Sunstram  Opel Welin Otiilie Anderson Asthur Higbee
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The Football Parties

At the close of the season of 1918 several parties were given in honor of our
undefeated gridiron warriors. The first was a turkey dinner given by Fred Seiling
for the thirteen men who went to Mason City. Our boys went up against a stiff
proposition at that game, but as usual they came out victorious. Moran and Me-
Cartney starred for the home team. The after dinner hours were spent in conversa-
tion, music and a general good time.

Rev. Fintel honored the boys by a banquet and stunt-fest at his home. The
entire squad and several fans wera present. After the dinner several splendid toasts
were made, following which the first and second teams were pitted against each oth-
er in various contests. The seconds were eagily the victors and completely aver-
whelmed the firsts. Swede Nelson for the seconds and Moran for the firsts took the
stellar roles,

On Monday, January 6, Mr. E. 0. Montgomery gave the bovs a wonderful
spread at Richardson’s tea room. The tables were prettily decorated with green
and red carnations. From the reports, the boys spent a most enjoyable evening.
Mr. Houghton acted as toast-master and several inspiring toasts were given. One
of the most pleasant surprises of the evening was the presence of our long-lost
“Mendy,” who bribed the conductor and engineer to get him there. The evening came
to a close with several yells and nine ‘rahs for Mr. Montgomery, who proved him-
self to he & most genial host.
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Bumble “B" Dinner

Hear Ye! Hear Ye! The Bumble “B"” Staff had a dinner at George James',
January 16, 1919,

When dinner was announced the guests found their places by miniature Bumble
“B" place cards. Each tiny volume was bound in red and tied with green which con-
stituted the eolor scheme throughout the house.

During the serving of a delightful three course dinner the members of the Staff
chatted and joked to their heart’s content. Secretly every person present was think-
ing how it paid to be on the Staff.

An informal zocial evening followed the dinner.

Moore - Eutrophian Party

On February 15, the Moore and Eutrophian Literary Societies gave a joint party
in the High School “Gym”. About one hundred and twenty-five were present, in-
cluding the members of the school hoard, their wives, and the Alumni memhbers.

After a grand march played by the High School Orchestra and led by Prinecipal
and Mrs. G. E. Thorpe the following program was enjoyed:

B D -y ok s e i i 2 i S s a3 Theodore Olson
L[] b S e e e S e Anna Mae Heaps
1B 71| A Elizabeth Thompson, Helen Rocho
R T e e e R Nelson Garrett
TR LT R L] e e e e T e e I e Anna Mae Heaps

The gymnasium was decorated throughout with the color scheme of red and
white with the use of red hearts, red and white streamers and colored lights, Tables
were arranged at one end of the room, forming an “M" and “E", which were decor-
ated with red and white runners and red candles. At each place were hearts bear-
ing the toast program.

The guests then found places at the tables, having secured partners by match-
ing comic valentines Dainty refreshments were served by the Domestic Science Girls.

Following refreshments Toastmaster Arthur Highbee opened the toast program,
liis subject being “The Call to Arms.” He then announced the following speeches:

Agzembling Forces Mr. H. A. Houghton

Attention.......cccormemmemnnrees E i L SRy .Principal Thorpe
Right ADOut FROB. i iairne s e arm e sescsa s sast s raaa s mma e oo James Cox
Forward March.. ......Helen Condon
oy Y v P e e e e e S e e e e e Mr. Mendenhall

At the close of the toast program the guests began to depart, all seeming to
have had a good time

Faculty Dinner

A dinner was given by the Faculty of Boone High School, complimentary to Mr.
and Mrs. E. C. Meredith, February 25, 1919.

The guests assembled in the general office and were entertained by a comedy in
which Miss Ruhsenberger, Mr. Carlson and Mr. Thorpe took part. It was called “The
Tragedy of Food."”

After the excitement had subsided the guests were ushered Into the Domestic
Science dining room where Miss Wolfe, assisted by several Domestic Science girls
sarved a very tempting four course dinner. The following toast program was pre-
gented after dinner:

] 1 T e P el S e e e Ferdinand Daehler
The Tackle... ...L. L. Mendenhall
The Bait............ ...... E. Thorpe
The FPIRRATTIIRN. .. - ocrusreesrun smmnms s nna i ....H. E. Carlson
1T o 0 F B [ e S L o S R e SRR s s S Mrs. Meredith

After this program the guests retired to the reception room and Mr, and Mrs.
Meredith were presented with a reading lamp, as a token of appreciation of the fac-
ulty for the splendid services of Supt. Meredith while in Boone. A social time fol-
lowed, bringing to & close a very delightful evening.
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Alethean-Empyrean Party

Did the Aletheans and Empyreans have a party? Well, I guess, yes!—Thursday,
April 17, in the “Gym.” And that's not all! They had the “snappiest ever” basket-
ball game. Who won? The Empyreans, hy two points, the score being 17 to 15.
Some game and some rooters!

A most intricate grand march, led by Supt. and Mrs. Wooten started the party.
Through hall and balcony they marched, not knowing whither they would be led next.
Of course someone had to flash off the lights as the party wended thelr way up from
the Manual Training Department.

While the committes prepared the refreshments, games were enjoyed by the
ecompany. When the refreshments were served the guests seated themselves in a
pircle around the gymnasium. Following the “eats” they went home as enthusiastic
as they came.

Scroll Staff Spread

Hello, Folks! I am *Lizzie,” the dress form, in Miss Wolfe's sewing room. 1
have been the silent witness of several parties, but I owe it to you, to tell what hap-
pened April 8th. At noon two suspicious looking characters called and locked some
big packages in the pantry. Now, I'am not a bit curious, but I just wondered. That
night the whole crowd came in and they spread a long table and put all kinds of
good things on it. When all was ready the “ring-leaders” arrived, and how they did
it. Welners, salads, cakes,—'n everything, disappeared before the hungry band.
They had music, too, (that is what they ealled it,) but it was awful Then they
cleaned up, being very careful to remove all traces of pickle juice, powder pufls, ete,
The last order from their “ring-leader” was: “Meet me upstairs as soon as you are
through, and we will finish the job.,” Now what they did upstairs, I do not know,
but—

Junior-Senior Reception

The High School was a scene of gay festivity on Friday night, April 25, 1919,
for the Junior-Senior reception was being held in the gymnasium. Upon entering
the guests were received by members of the Faculty and thence ushered to the main
part of the “Gym,” here, under a canopy of blue and yvellow streamers, the Senior
glass eolors, the program of the evening was held. The grand march was first, Ted
by Supt. and Mrs. Wooten and played by the High Schocl Orchestra. After the
grand march the guests retired to the opposite corners of the room, where [rappe
was served.

After this the program opened with a piano solo by Elizabeth Goodykoontz. Alvan
Seymour gave a humorous reading, and according to custom, the guests heard from
the vice president of the Juniors, Louise Abel, in the absence of the president, George
James. In response to her address of welcome, Roy Alborg, president of the Seniors,
expressed appreelation in behalf of the Senior class.

The main number of the program was the conversational ball. Each boy and
girl was handed a program, bearing various topies which were to be taken by dif-
ferent people each time, and while the orchestra played, the topic corresponding to
the number, was to be discussed. This proved a most delightful way to pass the time.

When the topie “‘eats’” was announced, the guests went to the balcony where
thers were tables prettily decorated in the class colors. Here refreshments were serv-
ed by Frezshmen boys and girls. When it came to the topie, “Good night,” the guests
hegan to depart, each declaring the class of '20 royal entertainers.
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