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Preface

It is our privilege to make the initial effort to edit an Annual.
Within these pages, we have attempted, in a humble way,to
record the joys and sorrows which go to make up a school life.
Tt is a collection of events, trivial to those, not intimately con-
cerned; but for us who have been the heart and soul of the
happenings, herein set down, it will never cease to possess a
fascination.

The title “Echoes from the Mount” was chosen to servea
two-fold mission.

We wish the "Echoes” to pass out into the world and to
reach all who, in any way, have been connected with our High
School; especially those who have already passed from the Ac-
ademy, and whose attachment to their Alma Mater is gradualty
being weakened by the cares and duties that come with years. We
believe that strong ties should exist between the Alumni and the
student body, and in our feeble way have endeavored to bring
this about by the publication of an Annual.

The second purpose is the assurance of future pleasures to
those who still are members of the High School. If we trust to
Memory alone, most of the joys and sorrows, successes and fail-
ures, even the sweets of friendship will pass into the realms of
the forgotten, but in the “Echoes"”, the murmurs and whisperings
of the class roomn will live on, and keep fresh “those joys of youth

that visit us but once.”
THE SENIOR CLASS.




SACRED HEART ACADEMY
Mt. Pleasant, Michigan.

YALE, ALMA MATER

Dear old Academy, of study and fun,
Dear old School, of delight and song;
As memories cling to thy stately walls,
So to my mind they crowd in busy throng.

1L »
Four short years of our lifetime,
Spent beneath thy tender care;
Years of sunny days and happy thoughts,
Can any joys of life with these compare?

III.
Oh ] must we leave you dear old School?
Must we leave thoese joys behind ?
Will we, Alma Mater, tell us,
Again those joys in this world find?

Iv.

So Alma Mater we must go,
May our lives and deeds both tell
Of the true blue love we bear thee,
Dear Alma Mater, now Farewell.

MARIE CALHOUN,16,
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KATHLEEN J. SWEENEY

“Her modest answer and her graceful air
Shows her wise and good as she is fair.”

CATHERINE RYAN

“Serenely moving on her way,
In hours and trials of dismay.”

MAYME C. COUGHLIN

“A tender heart and loyal mind.”




ELOISE JOHNSON

“Her very frowns are fairer far
Than smiles of other maidens are.”

HELEN 1. KANE

“You'd have known her by the merri-
ment that sparkled in her eye.”

MARIE CALHOUN

“A daughter of the 'gods, divinely tall
and most divinely fair.”




IRENE M. CASEY

“A quiet conscience makes one so serene.”

M. LUCILE JOHNSON

“Haste not! Waste not! Calmly wait!”

BERNADETTE C. BARRETT

“Whoin neither shape of anger can dismay
Nor thought of tender happiness betray.”




EDWARD FITZGERALD

“Nature might stand up and say to all
the world 'This is a man.

¥

LEO CAREY

A man he seems of cheerful yesterdays
and confident tomorrows.
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The sun is bright—the air 1s clear,

All things are glad and wish to sing;
And from the vale a call 1 hear,

It is the proph’ecying voice of Spring.
The Spring of life, it now is ours

With all the joy of youthful splendor:
And well we know in saddest hours,

These things we’ll be pleased to remember.
Then let to-night be void of care,

And may our simple heart-felt lays,
Be as the strains of silent prayer,
After which follow happy days.
And now our Alma Mater fair,

Our life and way we know you’ll light;
The sign of truth—there’s none so rare,

As in our hearts the rose of white.

—ELOISE- JOHNSON, ’16.
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Soft from the dusky tw1hght the sweet voiced somber Remem-
brance. 4

Speaks, and in accents tremulous, sweet, answers the call for a
story :—

Ye who delight in the details that tell of our struggles and hard-
ships—

Ye who believe in the glory and strength of good education,

List to this sunshiny history, close kept in the hearts of its actors,

List to these annals of school-life glowing and gleaming with glad-

ness.

Picture a beautiful town, on the banks of a gurgling streamlet

Pretty, secluded and still a place to be lovingly cherished.

Ilere had the seasons approached when the schools wide open fling
their portals,

Handsomely structured is one where the scene of this tale will be
centered,

Blue was the sky and as bright as the day were the hopes of those,
who

Ardent once more to begin the pursuit and quest of their studies

Into the wide open doors of the great majestic Academy,

Hurried, so eager to be in the grade for which the past year they
labored.

Finally the bell rang out, changes took place, but the greatest was
when the

Eighth grade was led up the broad and polished stairway.

The Study Hall smiled at the frightened and green expression,
| Worn on the faces of thoge to be classed as the ninth grade, the

Freshmen.
Various classes were called, were given lessons in new subjects
_ Strange and alluring, yet promising troubles and trials without
number,

' Three-thirty marked, the climax of all, the culmination of their
hardships.

Then, on all sides, 'mong the Seniors, gay smiles and shy nods were
obscrved.

Signs of this nature mean always but one thing—initiation—

The Freshmen in due course were acquainted with what was expected
of them

Written on paper, minutely detailed, every step for the morrow.

Morning arrived. But a change in the plans for the day had been
made,



News of the matter soon spread far abroad to the ears of the
ims,

Save one of them. For at eight she appeared, having followed
NS ——

Hair in ten braids, each arrayed with many colored ribbons.

Girting her waist was an apron, much patched. Hung on her arm
3 a basket,

She was already quite near to the building when spied by a classmate,

Who, as she lived, but a block from the school hurried her thither.

Kathleen was forthwith informed of the alterations in the pro-
{tl.

Stmoothly, the course of school-life flowed along, after waiving this
Latin, and Enzlish, Geography, History, Algebra took all their free-

That one pertaining to matters of science, however presented,
Longingly wished for, the key to a holiday some bright afternoon.
For opportunely, some oil had emerged from its captor mother earth,
Springing and coming to view so they heard, "hout a mile from the

This they propesed they should visit,
PPermission was gained and they started.

Blossoming flowers and trees and songsters gaily bowed to the
faants,

Merrily, happily walked the way to the goal-—what a sight! then—

fHlaving been quickly constructed it somewhat resembled a ruin,

That is, the shack, that was all there was to prove the existence of
wells,

Within machinery buzzed, but the oil which they sought, that rare

shit

Rudely was covered. So ended that fruitless yet interesting event.

Time swiftly passed and at length there arrived the last day of
¢ school vear.

Final reports were received a promotion awarded the Freshmen.

'ven so great an achievement grew small compared with the
IFTOW, _

For on that day a farewell celehration was planned in the country,

Held at the home of a member to one of the class who was leaving.

Rain, gently pattering, fell on the root and awoke the joy seekers.

ut nothing short of an earthquake could stop their intention to
s‘]ji(‘.

For as the time neared to go, though the rain was descending in
rredil s, ;

Eorvone eame with their baskets, umbrellas and so forth.

Then blow the whistle which heralded the coming conveyance—the



gaily.
ol Soon they reached the end of their journey—then lunch was par
axen ' .
Of, close to dripping and rustling green leaves and to diamond
starred blossoms,
Riding to town in the soft summer air made a fitting conclusion,
IL
N Autumn again. But the class was depleted by four or more per
aps.
Standing out foremost among the occurences two are remarked;
First was a sleigh ride. The snow creaked beneath the bright run
ners
Which bore the sleigh load o’er glistening white snow out to Leo’s
Balmy, mid-June was the month, when they first entertained fo
the Seniors,
Lavender, white dimly floating about, into silence merged witl
the year.
111,
Juniors they come the third year, but one step from the goal-
from completing
Something entirely new to the former but similar subjects—
Chemistry—acids and bases began to correde in the minds of th
students. 5 % :
Laboratory experiments twice a week did demand their attentior
What a peculiar sensation when they slipped on the aprons of o
cloth!
~ Began to use such terse technical terms, this H,O-—even 'makin;
it too!
When they examined for arsenic when an explosion was dreadec
But they were sound and all whole when the weather foretold o
vacation.
Just at the close of their Junior school year there was given
banquet.
Theirs to the Seniors, the second and last time to oceur for then
Kathleen’s home presented the scene of the festival, when all wer
gathered. :
' So mid gay laughter and good wishes closed that bright chapte
of this story.
IV.
Dignified Seniors sedately appeared on the stage next in order-
Fourth year and last, they accepted with pleasure the duty f
atudy.
But intertwined with their lessons were works somewhat soci
in nature.
Thet of the Mid-Winter Luncheon, to aid in enlarging the Librar,
Then as the season advanced with its cold cutting days and kee
wlizhtg,

-



Steighs swiftly fleeting, suggested that popular winter amusemaeant.

Wihich at length cailed to the class, and again they were borng out
Gy . _
Hang o'er the moon was a curlain of clouds, and l)eneath shone the
. lijp bt .

i not too warn, ot Loo cold, just the state for a sleigh ride.

Bul a few months and all pleasures replaced were In preparing

Wttt an Annual. Pletures were taken of one and all Seniors
L Juiitors,

sophutnores and Freshmen, each made an altempt and al last
FUTTRTE T oL :

Murmurs of cliss pins were floating about and the tones of the
il

Siilled.  But this tittle tale s only begun, this 1s merely a pie-

Wor as history from the begimning of time is unfinished,
a0 to these chanters always can be added and added o postseript,
il when—the sin fails 1o shine, and the wurld revolve—Time

§Eiy Mo,

CATITERINK RYAN, ’16.
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The A B C’s then you must learn;
But I, you see, have spent much time,
In trying to set them down in rhyme.

for Adieus, so soon to be sprken,

But listen my friends, ere these ties are broken.

for Botany which only five took,

If you question, you'll find we know all the book.

Also for Bernadette, one of the five,

To keep the love of nature ever alive.

is for a bright, quiet girl,

'Tis Catherine, you'll know her by her curl.

for Duty which has always been done,

A glance at our reports tells “Perseverance has won.”

for the maid witk the big machine,

For it is in this that Eloise is oft to be seen.

stands for Failure, which ne’er shall be,

The Fate, dear classmates of such as we.

is for Gratitude, fond and true,

Which we, dear teachers, extend to you.

stands for Helen, hardy and true,

Always is joy ful and never feels blue.

is Tor Irene, a modest little lass,

The star you know of the Latin class.

that’s for Juniors, who today are glad,

O’cr the selfsame joy which makes us sad.

is for Kathleen so regal and tall,

A friend tried, and endeared to all.

is for Leo, true to his name,

Always in trouble hut never to hlame:

Then, too, for Lucile, just give her a theme,

And she’ll weave it into a Sonata, Rhapqody or Dream.

is for Marie and Me,

A pgreat little pair are we.

is for Nothing which we cannot do,

From a geometry problem to an oyster stew.

stands for Order, which will ere abound,

In haunts where the Seniors are to be found.

is for Questions given every day of the year,

But on the last Friday

Too oft demand the passing tribute of a tear,

is for the Rest, earned and needed,

But by the Seniors little heeded.

H. A. and Seniors, too,

The Seniors of "16 will be loyal to you.

is for Treasurer, whose worries were few,

Save collecting our fees which were qlwavq due.

But in the years to come there’ll be a faint recollection,

- Of Edward taking the Sunday collection.

That’s for You who are listening,
If you are tired I am nearly thru.



1 for Virtue, pure and fair,

{ay the class of ’16 have its share.

tands for “We” in great big letters,
Vhere'ere you search you’ll find no betters.
tands for Ten, the mark ao dear,

Yhich we seldom got thruout the year.
tands for the year, which ag Seniors we spent,
\ year full of joy and real merriment.

.et that be for Zeal,

And that which we possess;

[his old world of ours

{as yet to feel.
—MAYME ¢

TO THE ROSE

A silent bud reposing meath the sod,

No hetter could you find;
The roots were placed by the hand of God,

To cherish all mankind.

i1,

But now ’tis budded to full bloom,
No hope, nor thought of fear;

At night, it sees the gentle moon,
Who keeps it company here.

I

All through the day the lazy brook,
Babbles to and fro;

Rut the rose alone in its cozy nook,
Is contented to live and grow.
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A few pages from my Diary kept during my vacation trip to New
York from August to September, 19 A
August 24:

I have a wonderful secret, I know the future of each member of the
class of 1916. I feel as though I could not keep it to myself, so I am going
{0 write it on your pages. Guard it well because if you do not some of the
T'ates might become angry and tangle the threads of life, and their future
might be far from happy. This is just how it happened.

Yesterday as I went down Fifth Avenue, I stopped before a moving
picture theatre. Suddenly my eyes rested on a large poster, and were
riveted to the paper, for this is what I saw:

TONIGHT
Special Attraction
Glimpses Into the Future of the Class of 1916 of the
City of Mt. Pleasant, Mich.

You may be sure, I hurried into the theatre, the place was desertec
cave for an old lady and gentleman. And the old never tell secrets you
know. After an impatient wait of about thirty minutes, the theatre wa:
darkened, then suddenly there flashed upon the screen the introductior
of a strong drama: ’

THE FUTURE

e Cast, o vvvieomn = o & § § GEUEREEE § 8 8 ¥ & Eewiwys s 5 5 @ 5 Members of the Clas:
RO, . . o ki s 52§ 8 SR B % § ¢ SRATAKIES B E ¥ & ¥ ST 8 e o Dame Fortune
DA ECtOT S . i o e e et s et os e s snansvov sy Three Fate:

All Rights Reserved
The first picture: _

The exterior and interior of some of the principal buildings of Colum
bia College were shown. It was after class hours, because the rooms seeme
deserted save here and there a stray student. In the large chemical labor
atory, a teacher clad in an apron was working some experiment with he
class. Civen a closer view I recognized Mayme, she looked very litth
different from the Mayme of today, save that she wore glasses and hac
added a few inches to her stature. So Mayme’s future fifteen years fron
now will be as science teacher in Columbia College.

The next picture was a field crowded with all kinds of air machines
these were being sold for practical uses. One especially large machine wa
being prepared for ascension, when a lady approached and explained var
ious points about the machine; she then stepped in and was soon sailing
through the air. When she returned, and removed her cap and glasses
I saw it was no other than our—Helen. So our happy Helen, in futur
years, will spurn the earth, and ride amid the clouds.

The following scene was laid in the far west. It was beautiful, il
the background were stately mountains, at the base of these nestled :
pretty village. In the very center vas a small, white building, the tin:
belfry o+ ' ' T = 3t was a school house. The schoo



e is then shown as a detail from the first scene. The teacher is about
Hsmount from a frisky little pony, the teacher is Irene, imparter of
+ledge to some thirty or forty western boys and girls.

I was very much interested in a church wedding, which was next
4w on the sereen. There were flower girls and bridesmaids, daintily
ned. who moved slowly up the aisle of a beautifully decorated church.
bride, however, demanded my attention, the tall regal form seemed s0
iiliur; soon I recognized Marie in the trailing white gown, but the for-
ate groum was a stranger to me. Well, Marie’s future will not be as
ling as Helen's, but it will be a happy one, as she will be mistress of a
rminy little home in the city. '

A short space of time was taken here to change the film. Oh! dear,
cemed so long as I was so anxious to see the futures of the other mem-

s. Now we saw a “Hat Shop” in busy London. The exterior was very
dern, with large French plate glass windows. A view of the interior
s given us. It was during a lull in business, for the proprietor, a tali,
% haired lady, gowned in rich black, was arranging her stray locks be-
¢ a handsome show case, filled with wonderful millinery creations, The
ion and attitude of the lady seemed strangely familiar; just then a
1omer entered, and as Mademoiselle turned to speak to her patron, I saw
cile’s face. She seemed to be more than enjoying the effort to please her
tidious customer, and here I left her.

We witnessed a court in session, the offenders were a number of
eet nrchins. The judge seemed very much like Catherine, for the lady
. the black gown had dark curls. A newspaper clipping shown afterwards
'yved it, for it gave the announcement of her appnintment to the bench,
~ Judge of the Juvenile Court of New York.

What was that I saw!
Spinster in Comfortable Circumstances

Now who could that be, I thought. A neat littiec home was shown with
dgn in the window, “Rooms to Let.” A grey tabby was sunning itself
the little poreh.  In back of the house was a neat little garden, and
Jer the shade of a tree sat a lady sewing; when she looked up 1 recog-
. Bernadette, I
lts only fifteen years, Berndette, so dn not be disappointed
1 scemes that during the “War of the Nations,” the Panama Canal
ci- Ny destroved. The United States then made use of the land thev
.o iated for in Nicaragua, this was done while we were yet in school.
cinnient apnropriated money for building a canal in this ter-
Vou should have seen the erowds of people cheering and wavingr
Lot~ when “FdL” anr Ed, was apnointed General Engineer of the great
o imkine.  Several seenes were shown of the canal in the process of
Letraction and the final nicture of the comrleted canal, In each one wn
w the same figure, a tall, straight, manly form, with his hands in his
chets,
I then counted to myself only three pictures left, now who will be
xt? Such a picture as was flashed upon the curtain! A maenificient.
- vatre, filled with bright, happy, expectant faces: wealth and nobility
ronged in the boxes, all waiting impatiently for the great vianist to
spear.  The manager apnpeared and after a few remarks introduced our
cn Iloise, the eveat American Pianist/?ld Singer. She held the audience
L e




smiled, bowed and departed amidst the applauding of ene of the most appr
ciative audience of all Europe. Here we left her just beginning a care
that will enable her to do much for religion, the poor, the art of mu:
and herself. '

1 was surprised, most of all, I think, at the next picture of the futu
It was in Mt. Pleasant. The city had changed greatly, especially t
Academy. Several new buildings had been erected, one beside the origir
building, two across the sireet, these consisted of gymnasium, scien
building, manual training building and music department. A new city h
had been erected and here was the scene of action. It was the day aft
the election; the mayor-elect was Leo, who had been elected by the Suil:
gettes of the city. Just at this time Leo was holding a public receplic
receiving the congratulations of his many friends. He was wearing his n
honors very well, I thought.

My future was also shown, but I will not even trust that to yo¢
pages. I will tell this much that I am going to like it. Last of all the
flashed on the curtain,

Passed by the Academy Board of Censorship
and the pictures came to an end.

In fifteen vears, 1931, these will be our oceupations, if the fates
true, and nothine unforseen happens. With these futures the class of 1€
will make its own mark.—Finis.

- _KATHLEEN SWEENEY, '16.

Acrostics

C—Class of 1916, Good-By,

L—-Let our banners always wave on high.
A—Always be ready to do our best,

$—Singing and happy ¢’en while at rest.

§— Sober and sedate some have thought us to be,

0—Our future life calls for this you see.
F—Firm of purpose, firm of heart,

N-—Now forth we go to play our part.

I—In class we've all at some time won praise,
N—Nor never misged a Latin phrase?
E—Evening came at the close of day,

T-—To call us from our books away.

E—Eager to school we went next morn,
E__Rager to play, to study ? and learn.
N-——Nor seldom a lesson did we miss,

S—-Save when our names were off the list.
I—In exams, too, were we at our best,
X—X’s did we get in every test?
T—'Twas then, if we did, that we were delighted,
E—Even our cares for awhile were blighted.
E-—Each one of the Qeniors bids a fond adieu,
N-—Now passes the portals of the Academy thru.
—IRENE CASEY, "106..



TO THE ROSE

Not as the poet do I sing,
'Of thy beauty so frail and sweet;
But of thy place mid living things,
0Of which the scientists treat.
1L
I leave the theme of thy many charms
To the creative power of the poetic mind;
But into the realms of research I pass,
And there my theme 1 find.
111
To division four thou dost belong,
Spermatophyte by name;
For from a seed thou indeed hast sprung,
And thy fruit dest bear the same.
1V.
Choripetalous is thy corolla fair,
For sweet flowers, when you fade and die;
And thy nectar is spent on the dew-laden air,
Far heneath thy green calyx thy petals lic.
V.
Dear littte wildrose, thy petals are five,
That slumber amidst thy nettles;
But man has used his god-like art
And turned thy stamens to petals.
VL
As all frail things of this earth are hidden,
And protected from slightest harm;
The thorns on thy stem from the touch unbidden,
Are but to preserve thy virginal charm.
VIL
Tell me, how can one study thy structure,
Thy beauty, and then deny,
The existence of the God who made thee,
And the gardens where flowers never die.

EDWARD FITZGERALD,

T
THE VIOLET

The violet is the sweetest flower
That blooms on earth’s green breast;
For in its sweet simplicity,
It far outshines the rest.
It hides beneath a broken log,
Or huddles near a stone;
And seems to find complacency,
In being all alone.
The moral that this flower breathes,
Is one thot siemea 1o b

"16.



CHARACTERISTICS OF CLASS OF 16

Catherine Ryan
Disposition—Quiet.
Pavorite Saying—“0 My.”
Occupation—Using big words.
Ambition—To write a dictionary.
Likes Most—Peace.
Hates Most--Noise,

Kathleen Sweeney
Disposition—Ideal.
Favorite Saying--“You know.”
Occupation—Reading good books.
Ambition—To be an Actress.
Likes Most—To stay at home.
Hates Most—Taking part in a play.
Marie Calhoun
Disposition—Col&Iy Refined.
Favorite Saying—'"“Oh Pooh!”
Occupation—Gazing down third aisle.
Ambition—To be a hair dresser.
Likes Most—Gum. '
Hates Most-—To Study.

Lucile Johnson
Disposition—Easy Going.
Favorite Song—"My Glory.”
Occupation—"Locking in the Glass.”
Ambition—Go to Panama Exposition.
Likes Most—Good time.
Hates Most—To dance (?)

Irene Casey
Disposition—Who knows?

Favorite Saying—*“Goin‘ to show to-night?”

Occupation—Studying.
Ambition—To be a Mary Pickford.
Likes Most—Vaudette.

Hates Most—The phrase “I should worry.”

Bernedette Barrett
Disposition—Mysterious.
Favorite Saying—*“0Oh Heavens!”
Oceupation—Popping Corn.
Likes Most—Not to be called on.
Hates Most—Test Day.

YL.eo Carey
Disposition—Like the weather.
Favorite Saying—(Guess.}
Ambition—To write a Botany.
Occupation—Trying to act wise.
Likes Most-—Not to be scolded.

Hates Most—Compositions and Note Books.



Edward FitzGerald

Disposition—Argumentative.
Favorite Saying—“0 Go On.”
Ambition—To be a John McCormack.
Likes Most-—Note Books.

Hates Most—To Sing.
Occupation—Selling Shoes.

Mamie Coughlin

Eloise

Helen

Disposition—Amiable.
Occupation—Consulting Encyclopaediae.
Favorite Saying—"I should {ret.”
Ambition—To be a Teacher,

Likes Most—Sleigh rides,

Hates Most—To miss a lesson.

Johnson

Disposition-—Sunny.
Qccupation—Burning gasoline.
Favorite Saying—*“’'S Matter.”
Ambition—Just to be happy.
Likes Most—Life all sunshine.
Hates Most—To Argue.

Kane

Disposition—Jolly.

Favorite Saying—“So am L.”
Ambition—To be a nurse.
Occupation—Writing letters.
Likes Most—To go to Merrill.
Hafes Most—To come home.




THE BLUE DAY

I.

The azure sky now tinted was
With a color as pretty as gold;
While the clouds like a wandering visitor,
Across the canopy strolled.

1L

The day seemed as blue as the far away sea,

The blue bird chirps from the time it arrives,
Al] nature seems so happy to be,

But a “Blue Day” comes to sadden our lives.

IIL.

Blue is the day, and blue is the sea,
Soft blue is the flower in the wood;

But an ugly blue is the coat he wears,
The imp who never brings good.

IV.

Early in the morning e'er 1 awake,
About my brain he lurks;

His melancholy presence is felt,
In all my thoughts and works.

V.

In the school room where we linger,
Truest friends all seem disloyal;
Ifor the Blues, the imp does whisper,
In my ear, “No friends have you,” “Why Tuil 7"

VI.

But why does his presence always remain,
To darken our daily life?

But let us hope we may never meet
The little blue imp in the “Strife.”

VIL

May he never be welcomed in the Academy,
And there may he never dwell;

As each scholar works for his own success,
And the imp perceives it well.



For the past four years our unceasing efforts have been spent to
ain the required knowledge by which we could reach the goal now attained.

We have struggled on undaunted by great obstructions, such as
Geometry propostions and questions in Theology, suggested to the teachers
by Perry’s Instructions. We have congquered the much dreaded Chemistry
and have escaped the deadly gases of the laboratory unharmed.

To-day we stand conquerors and wish to leave something which
will help our successors over their rough journey.

Some things are ours and can be taken from us by no earthly
power; the others we leave to succeeding classes of the Academy.

So be it remembered that we, the class of 1916 of the City of Mt.
Pleasant, County of Isabella, State of Michigan, being of sound mind and
memory, but realizing that we are soon to depart from your midst, do
hereby make, execute and declare this to be our last will and testament,
that is to say: :

After the payment of our just debts and graduating expenses, we

give, devise and bequeath all our high school properties and privileges
as follows: '

First—To our Alma Mater we bequeath a set of books for the library,

hoping that they will help the remaining classes in the cultivation
of choice literature.

Gecond—We do freely give to the J uniors the Physical laboratory with the
injunction, “Thou shalt be quiet, when in said laboratory or suffer
banishment.”

Third —To the Sophomores we freely give all our prized Senior conceit.

Fourth—To the Freshmen we leave our manuscripts on Newman’s “Dream
of Gerontius” to give them some new methods of book making.

’ifth—Lucile Johnson and Marie Calhoun bequeath to Catherine McNamara
and Rose Larkins their share of the library cases.

<ixth—Mamie Coughlin bequeaths to Frances Ryan the occupation of “en-
cyelopedia consultor.” ‘

voventh—To the Juniors the Latin class leave the thumb worn Vergils and
the poetie muse to aid them in translating the “Lingua Latina.”

g hth—Idward Fitzgerald freely gives devises and bequeaths to Lawrence
Shanahan his famous yawns and sighs.

Ninth—TILeo Carey freely gives to Daniel Gallagher the privilege of singing
at all the early massas with the advice that he may allow his bird-
like voice to make happy the heart s of those we leave behind.

Tenth—One of our dearest treaszures, that which it costs us great pain to
' part with, we leave to our studious successors, this treasure is our
Literatures written by Jenkins. We feel that as they have ac-
tually nassosis® thia eaid yolume for the past ten months (with-
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Eleventh—Catherine Ryan gives her sweet ways and charming disposit
to Irene Garvin, hoping she will make good use of it in the futa

Twelfth—To the Sisters we leave peace and joy for years to come, hor
they will remember only the good in the class of '16,
We advise that all our Themés, Essays and Poems be left tc
used by future English classes as models of modern work in

mother tongue.
To this, our last will and testament, we, in the presence of »

nesses, affix our hand and seal on the 16th day of June, in
year of our Lord, Nineteen hundred Sixteen.

—THE SENIORS, '16.

Witnesses: _Hrm Faculty.
——HELEN KANE, '16.




To Our Parents

Often, that which lies nearest the human heart is hidden away the
nore carefully from view. So it is today, were we to search the hearts of
he graduates—one thought—the cause of so many fond throbs would be
ippermost, It 1s the remembrance and filial love of each graduate for
he ones who have made this day possible—our parents.

As the traveler across the arid sands of the desert, hails with de-
ht the fertile oasis, and in weary hours locks back upon the green spots,
Soaithius, as we have reached this goal in life we look back ; back to what?

Aes o baove, the very deepest and purest this old world knows This has
ade Lhe oasis through our school life.

Which of us does not recall the first day of school? The first part-
L, ot from home, but from parents. Had we not been with them con-
antty through the live long day?

But that sadness and longing wore off ; not that we loved less, but
ceowere growing older, and we learned that no space exists through which
wur care, dear parents, could not penetrate.

For twelve years we have gone forth each day with your benediction
ipon us and have returned to be greeted by your smile of welcome.

What would we have done without you? Ah! our minds are too
inite to grasp the impossible,

Yours were the words that cheered, yours the lips that taught us
o lisp our baby prayers; taught us the lessons of our Faith, lessons that
shone more brightly in your deeds than in words. Yours is the hand that
1as soothed us, in hours of sickness and pain; and T smile to say it, have
sunished our youthfu!l sins. Were love a quantity to be measured I know
| vell, greater was the love that prompted the punishment than the caress.
It is not for the present alone that these remembrances are gratify-
i ng: our entire lives will he made un of memories of our parents. Bright
. sictures that we will have and cherish through the coming years.
We can only look back to these days as sunny spots amid the lights
| tnd shadows of the past.

Dear Parents, as we are severmg all ties, breaklng away from old
smvironments, our school, our teachers and companions, a feeling comes
‘hat we are nearer to vou. Nearer today than in all times past.

We are on the threshold of life, now ecomes the choice,
(}f no pravers and good wishes are we more assured than of yours.

viid the last prayer of the class of '16 breathed within the walls of thn
Aeademy will he for yvou onr dear parents, a fervent “God bless you and
dwre vou to us for many, many years.”

—RBERNADETTE BARRETT, 16

z/



To My Desk

“We look before and after,-
And pine for what is not;
Qur sincerest laughter
With some pain is fraught;
Qur sweetest songs are those
That tell of saddest thoughts.”—Shelley.

In June we bid farewell to our school. But now we look forward
the future with brightest hopes. Perhaps when we have grown older
will please us to look back upon our school days as our happiest and m
care-free. It may be, that we will wish for those days again, although n
all our expectations lie in the future.

But in leaving the school our hopes and joys are not unmixed w
the pain of leaving old associates and familiar objects. Among the lat
the one most endeared to my memory is the desk that knows all my sch
girl trials.

Let me now bid farewell to you, my companion of perhaps the vi
happiest years. Many times, my desk, have ¥ come to you weary and ¢
couraced to be supported and cheered by your silent friendship. I m
confess there were times after vacation, when I did not think so much
you. I suppose you think I should be glad to return to a dear friend af
being parted from him so long, but really your rules are quite differ
from the delights of vacation. Are you offended? There, do not look
cross. A few weeks suffice to reinstate you in my favors. But, of com
you eannot understand me, I should have remembered what a hard, th
head you have,

Next June I will lIeave you forever. And will you miss me?
You may wonder at the strange face in my place, but you will not quest
what has became of me. Probably hy that time I will be launched on li
sen of joys and sorrows, but you will still be in your old place and +
stay there until you grow old and must make room for a new and m
nrosperous fellow-desk. But that will bhe after many years and you
have grown weary of your place and be ready to resign it to another.
necd not warn you. thou Stoic of the Study Ilall, to keep my secrets,
never have yon disclosed to me in the days of our companionship
secrets of my predecessors.

In future vears I mav come back to visit vou. I wonder if vou »
remember me. Now vou mav think von wiil, hut T know von will h
forgotten me. Therefore before I leave you in June, I will bid you a |
farewell,

You who read this and are still the happy owners of a class-rc
desk. mark well thege lines, and learn to anpreciate your hard-used d¢
for the time it still remains to you.



Our President’'s Farewell

4o desr Classmates:

A poet has said, “When friends part they should lock up each
for's secrets and exchange keys.” Soon, dear classmates, we part, each
.+ u oseparate way. Let us, before the farewells are spoken, lock up in
Lt recesses all the joy and sunshine of the happy years now drawn to

~oloee, then let us exchange keys.

Before the ties of companionship are broken, one’s mind delights
in thoughts of the future; to the time—Dbe it far away over long intervals
. { time, or be it near, when the broken ties will be united, and the thread
of old comradeship be taken up and woven again into one’s daily life.

To-day let us look out into that happy time in the future when we
will meef again, what a pleasure it will then be to take out those little
Lkeys and turn them in the locks that will open for us a wealth of happy
memories. Memories that will seem all the brighter after having entered
Lie’s strugeles where the hard grind of toil and whirlwind of absorbing
events have taken our attention.

I fear I am beginning to prophesy and that would never do, for I
do not wish to supplement what our class Prophet has told us. Those
are bright futures indeed, that have heen woven for us. Whether we will

fure as well T do not know, but this I do knew, that the past has been a

irreat help to future success. And, in the name of the class of 1916 I wish
to thank our pastor for his untiring zeal which has made the blessings of
the past a possibility, Through all the years you have made every effort
to give to the youth of the Sacred Heart Parish, every means for obtaining
an excellent grammar and high school education. As the years go by, dear
father, we hope to show in our lives the appreciation which today we can
express only feebly in words. You have given us that spiritual training
without whieh seeular training is not only incomplete, but also dangerous.

To you, our teachers, Sisters of St. Dominic, we extend our thanks
for the interest taken in our welfare, a pure interest forgetful of self.

| We bid farewell with the assurance that through life we will never find
reuer friends, or none whose life and personality will influence us as yours
C4r. We hope, although many classes will come under your guidance,
it vou will never quite forget the eleven members of the class of '16.

Dear Classmates, we are soon to leave the Academy and another
Jius takes our place as Seniors. Some of us leave to ioin classes in insti-

tutes of higher education, but will we not always be the eleven of ’16,

and will we not always carry the kev to the treasure house of the mem-
ories of our high school days?

With this assurance, and the nrosnect of hanpy meetings durine
the vears to comn, 1, as your precident, bid farewell to each member of
the Class of 1916, '

—LEO CAREY.

7
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Though this day is so bright and so fatr,
*Tis the light which precedes the dark night;

Like the heart of the rose that we wear,

1t is pierced by a thorn 'neath the white.
II.

Though we never again may all meet,
In our hearts undivided we'll be;

For we all in our motto will trust,
That for Victory, labor we must.

CHORUS
Then farewell to our school, to the friends

To whom ever we lovingly cling;
% of Ao el B84 = 3 @ prependyy



llnna
!luul

\

I I

The first literary meeting was held in beptember and the following
otticers were eleeted :

Kdward Fitz Gerald, '16............... Presgdent
Leo Carey, "16................... Viee President
Irene Garving "10eesc oo ovvpenessess Secretary
Catherine MeNamara, "17........... ... Treasurer

The regular study of the Society did not begin until October. The
Scciety met on Columbus Day, October 12. The program was opened with
an address from the President, Edward Fitz Gerald, and was followed by
E:s:ia}"s. Recitations and Instrumental Solos, by the members.

The study of the Society for October was a day with Edgar Allan
Poe.  Recitations and readings were given from the melancholy poet.
The Secretary, Irene Garvin, gave a very excellent paper on Current
Events,

Beatrice Johnson gave the Society some excellent thoughts from
the Life of St. Cecelia.

On December 21, we celebrated the feast-day of our beloved pastor.
The following program was given in the Sacred Heart Hall:

Opening Chorus——Hymn ta St. Thomas. ............ High School Pupils
Far Away March: ;

Violing, .oosavseommpneneiss Gladys Burns and Imogene -Quinlan

-'Pla__nu....- .................................... M. McNamara
AddrESS . L i e e Edward Fitz Gerald
fustrumental Solo—*‘Silver Stars” (Bohm)............. Eleise Dondero
Santa Claus. oL . i e e Chorus of Little Ones

s e T TIII T T Treey Lucile Johnson
Tribite o St ThoOMAS e s v § 3 g o peeen o v 5 @ ¢ ¢ e Mayme Coughlin
upid’s Dance (Wenrick)

VioliN. oL i it i e e et Gladys Burns

PIano . (. e e Mary Kaiser

f4)  Drink to Me Only With Thine Eyes.
() 1 Can Hardly Wait to Be a Man.
Chole Bogs, PRI« o o o mossns o x5 v o sommsme o o Eloise Johnson
Selections from Christmas Carol! (Dickens)
" Pau! Duhamel, Raymond Sweeney

Instrumental Solo—“Polish Dance”. ............ ... .... Floise Johnson
Qur Pastor oo s s s« s oesn S B 8 % 0 g ¢ R § Catherine McNamara
Instrumental Solo—*“Polonaise” (ChoninY . .. ............. Lucile Johnson

Good-hye Sweet DNav. Quartette (K. Vannah)
Naniel Gallacher, Lawrence Shanahan, Paul Duhamel,
R. O’Sullivan
P s 5 & % % % © ¥ usowRn S ¥ % ¥ ¥ SREEGHONS G 5 . Rose Larkins
The Raciety studied Tennys=on in Januarv, the members resnonded
tn roll ¢a¥t with choice nmotations from the poet who is always a favorite
with High School pupils. - 3/ '




“Tennyson’s Ideal Womanhood” was given by Catherine McNamara,
while Beatrice Johnson brought out the lesson taught by the “Idylls of
the King.” A series of stories from the Idylls was given by other mem-
bers of the Junior Class. These proved very interesting, especially to
such of the younger members of the Academy, who have not as yet studied
the Idylls. The program was closed with the choruses “Swing Song” and
“Sweet and Low.”

In February we celebrated the birthdays of our beloved heroes,
Washington, Lincoln and Longfellow.

A Tribute to Washington. ........ o civiaiiaiiin s Marie Calhoun
Wreck of the Hesperus................... SR & ¥ Katherine Sweeney
Day 18 DONe. ..ottt Helen Kane

“An Appreciation of the Personality of Lincoln” (Paper), Catherine Ryan
Chorus—“Mt. Vernon Bells”
are a few of the numbers of the interesting program. |

Of course the S. H. A. wore its green for March 17, when we cele-
brated the feast of the fatherland. The Study Hall was a happy surprise
to the puplis, when on entering it in the morning we beheld, Erin’s green
fiag hanging beside our beloved Stars and Stripes, and a large drawing
of Blarney Castle on the Study Hall board. Choice gquotations from Moore
were about the old ruin to fix more deeply the beautiful thots of “Ireland’s

Qweetest Singer.”

Program
Chorus—*“Come Back to Exin”.........cooiiiiiniiiinnn.s High School
Instrumental Solo. ........ oot L — Rose Larkins
Reading—*St. Patrick”. .. ... ..ccvoiiiiii i e Catherine Ryan
Solo and Chorus—“The Shamrock, Thistle and the Rose”. ...Leo Carey
CPIBHG. » o5k s G s e v b s 0w s 0 v s R § 3 Eloige’ Johnson
Recitation— "My Rosary” . .......coiivariiananernioann Isabel McRae
Medley—“Irish Airs”.........oiviieiineien: School Orchestra
PianO. o o v e ir i e Eileen Rush
Solo—“Dear Little Shamrock”. ... ..o, Mary Kaiser
DIRTIO. © v s e oeee s a K S e e s s e v e Eloise Johnson
Why We Wear the Green. ..........ooeviineiannenn Kathryn MeNamara
Instrumental Solo. ... ..o T Eloise Dondero
Solo—“Last Rose of Summer”. ........ovovniienes Raymond Sweeney
PiaTIO. st et ....Rose Larkins
Reading—Emmett’'s Grave. ... e Mayme Coughlin

A Dead Man With Life in Him (an O'Connel Story) . . .Lawrence Shanahan

Orchestra Selections from Moore
: Eloise Johnscn

Tnstrumental S0l0. ... ieviaa e i )
Vocal Duet—*“Ireland, Dear Ireland”..... Paul Duhamel, Daniel Gallagher

Medley of Trish Afrs..........ccovvnrrennes e Lucile Johnson

Hymn—"St. Patrick”
This of course ended school for the week and the next day, Friday,

was ours to do with in the manner we thought best.

_ Trial—Civies Class
In November the Juniors held a Trial, all members of the Civics

Mgag taking part.
e it TTAM aeaa papverta” Poteoa Tt Hoom for t
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O'Hara as Sergeant at Arms, Rose Larkins as Plaintiff, Lawrence Shan-
ahan as Attorney for Plaintiff, Irene Garvin as Attorney for Defendant.

An innocent law-abiding Sophomore was arrested and brought
to trial

i'he witnesses from various classes of the High School testified
for and against the poor lad. Many of them were made rather nervous
uhd as a consequence gave a laugn to the spectators, and all on account
of the shrewd cross-examining of Lawrence Shanahan.

The Judge was obliged several tunea to interpose when the two
Attorneys met at variance.

Miss Garvin won for herself a lasting applause, as a pleader for the
cause of justice and fairness to the oppressed.

Viewing the Attorneys in the Court Room one would regard them
ns bitterest enemies, but that was only the “professional air” that each
Lid assumed.

Miss Garvin’s plea to the Jury, (whlch consisted of the wisest
members of the Academy) was so touching and convincing that after
#n ad _]ournment of only ten minutes they returned with the much wel-
cotited words “Not Guilty.”

A year before the 1917 Annual appears we can tell you a few things
that will appear in it; for after this proceeding in November, we know
what L. G. will be dbplrlllb to and what the fates have in store for L. S.
:lnd [\ miLN

. We wonder if C. K. distributes any more hand bills? and if R. L.
swis a Perry’s Instruction Book? if W. F., likes to be on the Jury?

- And—if L. 8. knows as much about Law as he pretends he does?

- Nevertheless, the trial was a success; may all future Civics Classes
do as well,

“Bell in the Forest”

The boys of the High School showed their dramatlc ability March
7th in the Operetta “The Bell in the Forest.”

The cast was exceptionally good and thelr work was enjoyed by
an appreciative audience.

Leo Carey appeared as Prince Percival, a proud self-sufficient
nobleman, whose forest reserves were being molested by poachers. Sus-
picion falls upon young Alex Foster, son of the old game keeper, who,
years ago, had been unjustly accused of poaching. As the hero Alex
Foster, Daniel Gallagher won the sympathy of his hearers, first when
nobly resenting the insult of accusations against his starving father, and
later when forced to bear the sting of a blow from the hand of the Prince.

All the pent-up grief and mortification of his soul breaks forth in
his plaintive song “ 'Tis So Ordained.” At the close, Karl Krag imperson-
ated by Lawrence Shanahan, enters. Knowing the grief of the young boy,
tempts him to join a band of outlaws, of which he, Karl Krag, is the
leader. Alex is about to suecumb to the awful temptation when, the sweet
notes of “The Bell” break upon their conversation, and Alex knowing the
legend of the bell, conscious stricken, refuses to be a party to the com-
pact.

The legend runs thus:

Many years before the opening of the story of the play, on a dark
42



night a priest while on the way to administer the Last Rites of the Chureh,
was attacked by a highwayman. The missioner besought his assailant to
desist in his cowardly act, explaining to him the nature of this errand;
at the same time calling his attention to the enormity of his crime and its
consequence,

The culprit, overcome with fear and repentance, sought pardon
from the good priest on the spot and thereafter led the life of a recluse
and hermit in the forest. He built a log cabin on the site of the present
chapel, and suspended a small bell from the limbs of a giant oak in front
of his hut. This bell he tolled, so the saying goes, by divine intuition,
whenever any one was in danger of temptation or temporal harm. The
custom still exists to the present day—the good monks in the chapel
having inherited the same instinct that the hermit possessed.

The heaviness of the scene immediately after the temptation was
relieved by the appearance of the police commissioner who was no other
than our witty Paul Duhamel. This worthy exponent of law and order
caused many a harty laugh, by his expressions of bravery which were ever
contradicted by his actions, when he pleads for his life at the hands of
the man whom he had attempted to arrest. This man, Karl Krag, ties the
hands of Bluster the commissioner, gags him and sends him roaming thru
the woods.

Clarence Keenan enters as a wealthy adventurer, who has returned
to the home of his youth. His yearnings for home are told in the sweet
song, “The Scenes of My Childhood.” Weary from travel, the wanderer
falls asleep in the woods. The starving Alex chances by and sees upon
the sleeper’s finger a brilliant diamond, the temptation to take the jewel
is strengthened by the remembrance of a ruined home and a starving
father. As Alex is softly drawing the ring from the finger, the bell in the
forest rings out, in clear accusing notes. The boy stops and breathes a
prayer of thanksgiving for this deliverance from sin.

The actions of Alex, however, have been viewed by another, Karl
Krag the poacher, who now thinks he has the youth in his power, He again
trys to induce him to join the party of poachers, when the boy indignantly
refuses, the poacher strikes him, felling him to the ground. Krag then
makes away with the valuables of the unconscious sleeper, and secretes
the wallet on the person of the boy, to throw suspicion upon him.

The Prince returning from a hunting party, enters to meet this
scene. Upon investigation the wallet is found on the person of Alex who
is then ordered to be led away. The roaming commissioner appears, hav-
ing viewed the entire proceedings from behind the bushes, now after
searching Krag all evidence is turned against him, the real culprit, who
repents of his past life, and intends to spend his remaining days in pen-
ance.

The Prince now understands from the confession of Krag that the
accusations against the old game-keeper were false, having been fabricated
by the poacher himself. In recompense the Prince appoints Alex as game-
keeper of the forest reserve. A chorus of happy voices ends the little
drama.



Other characters were: '
ETTR I |1 g A A— o e sl B 8 Raymond O’Sullivan

L GRS B E E ¥ § G w Elias Kaiser
A B esren x & w6 oot 6 R IR B R T Y ¥ ¢ o Eugene Fitzgerald
s-u_;emaker ............. et & g B g R B ¥ @ CEMASSORZG % B S % K 8 66 William Foley

N onine « m o o R B B B § § P SR w s n w w % o = B T James (’Brien
~ides villagers and tiadesmen. :

Shakespeare Program

The Freshmen upon finishing their study from Shakéspeare gave
f.ort program, April 10:
Roll Call.

1 B, o e e TR B E ¥ U g & Emes o ¢ % 5 5w B § § PpBes Loretta Dillon
G g 4 % s e w s s § 5 E § E B Rpens « ¥ v s Mary Kaiser
v of the Merchant of Venice........cvnnennnn .. .Bernadette O'Brien
T STt | T e e ox o n pdl Mary Tuohy
Lt Room Scene (Paper) . ..o iiie i Raymond Sweeney
B T T TR TR T T RLL Charles Casey
'y Favorite Charaeter. ..ot il Thomas Manley

Synopsis of the play:

Act I.—Wm. Foley

Act  II.—Anabel Fitzgerald.
Aet II1.—-Christine Murray.
Act IV.—Jeanette McKinnon.
Act  V.—Geraldine Quinlan.

Life of William Shalespeare.................oc..- Elizabeth McDonald
| April 16 the Tenth Grade entertained the Freshmen with study of

“Juliug Caesar.”

_ : Program

A tribute to the “Bard of AVON", cvvenrvannnnenss Rernadette Kennedy

Fonversation of Two Roman Ladies:

| Calpurnia. ....c.oovicveinenanns e Helen Gravenstein

Portid. . .ceovavrvouensannrsons PR Helen Gravenstein

Roll Call by Artemidores. .........oooenaraooenrmrers e Helen Barrett

i Answered by characteristic quotations.

Recitation—"Portia’s Speech” . ......... S B R g & @ e Helen Larkins

'he Story of the Tragedy.....ooovvovenramnenes B 1w = » 2 Beatrice Dillon

eitation from Act TTL . oo Josephine Kohler

uurrel Scene from Act Iv.

' T A ————————— PR L Daniel Gallagher

BribUS. - . oo v eaembs s e s s i amaa e Pau! Duhamel
Same of the Sweetest Songs from Shakespeare:

Cder the Greenwood Tree. ..o v enenn Clarence Keenan

o ] ¢ e v e w e @ v v B EEEEG £ 05 6 s 0 vmmone w8 R EE SR Alethe Taylor

S ouweet of the Year. ..o viveemareramnnnmesncnns s Elizabeth Keith
v4in it Raineth Every Day........coovmvvrene Frederick McDonald
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Parting

The little reoad says Go,
The little House says Stay;
And oh it’s bonny here at Home!
But I must go away.— (Josephine Peabody.)

In a little house by the side of the road, shaded with stately trees,
lived a happy, happy family. There was a father and mother, just the
very kindest of mothers and fathers, and three children, who were as
children ought to be, good and kind and thoughtful to all. At first they
were wee little tots, just learning to walk, but before many years had
clapsed, they were attending the school nearby. From grade to grade
they advanced, until the eldest of the three had received all the little
school-house could give, and the awakened energies and imagination
longed for realms beyond the little house by the side of the road, and
sought for wider opportunities.

Yet, everything called to him to stay, even the stately trees whisper-
ed tempting stories of the happy days to come if he would only remain
with them. From his window he could see the school of his boyhood
days, could see the familiar road he had traveled day by day. He thought
of the winters when the snow was very high, of the joy of winter sports;
now the thought of spring and the dear old brook behind the school-
house. But upon all crowded the picture of the city with its many oppor-
tunities, and above all the hope of making a great name for himself, sc
that the dear ones in the little house by the side of the road, and in the
school-house nearby would be proud of him.

The little road like me
Would seek and turn and know,
And forth I must to learn the things,
The little road would show;
And go I must my dears,
And journey while 1 may,
Though heart be sore for the Little House,
That had no word but stay.

With these thourhts he turns his mind from the whispering coun
sel of the trees. and thinks of nothine but the wider road of knowledge
that he is to follow. So he leaves everything dear behind him, and s
and Hope and Opportunitv traverse the road to Success.

It is the same with you dear Seniors, after vears and years o
careful training you have learned all the Academy has to give you; an
made use of all the opportunities, kind parents and teachers have give
yolul. -
You have onterown all that the little house by the side of the roa
ean give; and althourh everythine calls fo you to stay, you must go.

Von see many roads spread out before you. Some will be wide an
filled with pleasnres and others hard and toileome, but if in your wandel
ines and course of life. vou do not forget what the little house, the schoo
vonr relicion has taneoht vou, if you do mot foreet these you will be a
honor to the Sacred Heart Academy.

We wich vou all the sueccess a friend could wish. and we hope yo
Jeave the Alma Mater fullv equinpned to foht the battles of the worle
fully equipned to make a name for youraelf. 1i has neither to he a gre:
mwarme or widolv known, hut let it he the name of a true Christian, and w

. U B [ 1
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JUNIOR CLASS, '17



"The Juniors, 17

Officera
Lawroien B 50 isthala e ey va carmmms » s vkl U8 B ¢ U — .o Prosiden
Daniel T, Gablapher. oot iiiir i ar e e RTINS RN T 0

Christing A, DOBOVAD. i vr et iciorsasarsan st asnas ot men mommnmen 10 R Scraiaag

Class Flower
TEA ROSE

Class Colors
SEA GREEN AND SILVER

THE CLASS

Frances Ryan iternedette F. Marthy Mary L. Kinney Kathryn E. MeNania:

Beateice b, Johnson Trene C. Garvin Murgaret T. Curvy
Rose . Larking Christine A. Dunovan Flopiieia M. Steele
fidward J. O’Hora Duniel P. Gulisgher '
Lawrenece 13, Shanahan Alice M. O’'H{ora

TO THE JUNIORS

You arce a happy class we all must say,

A hapnier one, indeed, 'tis hasd to fintd;
Tu pleasure oft the paltry tithe you pay,

To leave the gold of knnwledge too oft behind,
Youlve studied, worked and played,

You've flung the “Don't Care Banner;”
Fricimls many and tried you've made,

iy your happy, kindly muanner.
Junicrs to you we give

All the joys that once were ours;
May your mirth forever live,

"Noath our beloved academy towers,
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‘Sophomores, '18

Officers
Paul Dubiamiel. i s iiuivie o vasives evmas ais s saesy s e E & s gE . +...President
Clarence KeeNan. .o oessos civaun on susas o v s vens sa sxake 06 Saiay s A— Secretary
Alothe TaVIOT : sivs on vvvms s mmorn s cosmwme ve oy @ v S8 aEerries T ——— ,Treasurer

Class Colors
BLUE AND GOLD

Class Flower
SWEET PEA

THE MEMBERS

Beatrice M. Dillon Elizabeth M. Keith Isabel A. McRae
Josephine M. Snitzler Helen L. Gravenstein Helen M. Barrett
Josephine C. Kohler Beulah L. Manausa Margaret M. Keenan
| Catherine M. Schnitzler Helen N. Larkins Lawrence E. Dondero
Veronica M. Murray Paul W. Duhamel Bernedette B, Kenneit
James A. Kennedy Cecil N. O'Hora John Tuohy
Alethe M. Taylor Joseph H. McDonald Marie M. Quinlan
James F. O’Brien TTelen E. McDonald Frederick R. McPDonald
Margarct J, Keith Clarence Keenan Margaret R. McKinnon
Eugene T. Fitzgerald Raymond J. Keith

..TO THE SOPHOMORES

The Sophomores! long may they remain,
A 'top the ladder still called Fame;

All poets gay will truly sing,

Of blithesome maids whose voices ring;
With song and laughter light as Spring,
And banish worry as a thing

They ne'er should to the schoolroom bring,
Of boys who royally saunter in

A little late but that’s not sin;

Each one is every inch a king

And with them kingly graces bring;

1f fame iz f~me, and men are men,

'Tis they that'll noted be, 1 ken.
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The Freshmen, '19

Officers
William J. Foley....oovvnmeroaarenenass 50040 BEeE G PR Y SRR G W President
Elizabeth MeDonald. .« .. oviieiivimieriaivans e denaraasaene s Ay ye n Treasurer
Raymond J. Sweeney........cooninicanvannenans G ieaeesraananeaaens o 06 BE Secretary

Class Flower
LILY OF THE VALLEY

Class Colors
GREEN AND WHITE

The Class

Mary L. Kaiser Geraldine U. Quinlan Teresa Smithers
Loretta B. Dillon Carrie M. Simmer Bernice M. Duffy
Viola A. MeCormick Gladys V. Gimmey Irene H. Haley
Bernedette L. O’'Brien Anabel G. Fitzgerald William J. Foley
Marie Morrison Christopher F. Torpey Jeanette A, McKinnon
Elias A. Kaiser  Marie B, Kenney Clarence E. Gorman
Mary E. Paisley Thomas A, Manley Agnes C. Gallagher
Ivo C. Casey Klizabeth C. McDonald Charles E. Casey
Mary E. Tuohy Raymond J. Sweeney Christine A, Murray

Margaret Paisley

TQ0 THE FRESHMEN, 19

On knowledge's deep blue sea,

Lately embarked crafts ten times three;
Sturdy crafts by valiant captains steered,
And thus far every reef have cleared.
They are the Freshmen of the Academy,
Wheo ne’er undaunted by storms shall he;
Sail on, Oh Mariners, 'til the port 15 tecn,
And yon reach the shores of fair "19.



REV. WM. McCANN
Class 1902

REV. JAMES P. KANE
Class 1908



Officers

Miss Loretta MeDonald, "96.. ..., niiiveanannns President
Miss Helen Dittman, 6. .......0000000, + «« . Vice-President
Miss Anna Kenney, 08. . c.ovininiiiiniiiionaann Secretary
Harold Donoghue, "13....... T Tp— v +se. s TTEASULEY

To the Alumni

Turn back, the pages slowly,

Memory’s pages; let the past ' p
With the present joys so holy,

In our hearts be ever clasped.

1L
Memory's pages as we're turning
Let us stop and breathe a prayer,
Drop a tear to soothe the yearning
TFor the souls who God's day share.
III.

Q’er these pages let us linger

Here are hearts with youth’s fervor aflame,
Two souls “touched by God’s own finger,”

Called to labor for His Name,

IV.
In the hearts of some there dwelt,
Longings of the noble souled,
In them the Master’s call was felt
They as daughters of St. Dominic enrolled.

V.
There are those who are daily teaching
By their words and by their deeds,
May their efforts be far reaching
To supply a nation’s needs.

V1.
1t is the dearest word that tongue can speak,
For it is “home” that some have made;
Unselfish fathers, mothers gentle, meek,
May God’s choicest blessings on your heads be lyjd,

VIL
Dear Alumni you have taught
In this life to do our share,
Tn our lives there must be wrought,

A e af bnbor sl o of nraver



ALUMNI

1393
Louise Garvin (Farrel).....c..cooiiinen, consessssOwosso, Mich,
Lilian Flood (MeMahon).........coo0n.. o ha e, viveves JToledo
Catherine Fraser..........o0.0. U 5 R YR .+..Mt. Pleasant
Moty MeBub s vmee o5 ssess & cowms 93 Devewys oo s Mt. Pleasant
*Nettie McRae -(Blondheim)........... ......
1898
Ruse Garvin (Pendergust) ORI - F Owosso
Catherine O'Boyle (Sr. M. nguorl 0. 8. D Py Grand Rapids
Funny Sweeney (Huber)...... i O e g
Margaret Munro, Teacher. ... oo iiviviiaaiiaan. - .Grand Rapids
Clara Maloney......covivasivins T RS ARRSONEEN SRHISIRT & e
Loretta McDonald..........cooint Cevesmeraas eersns.Mt. Pleasant
Helen Dittmann. .. ...t ....Mt. Pleasant
1897
Nellie Garvin (Carey) . coooiiiiiiinaneaians 5 B Temple, Mich.
Hessie Garvin, ... ..o iiiiiinaannan S g SN Mt. Pleasant
Nellie MeCue, Teacher......cvovieevvns e vamaaaea e Detroit
May Kane (Ryan)..... v E S - Merrill
*Agnes Donovan (Rutherford)..........ooiiiiiiinniiiininneeian
Margaret Battle, Teacher.............ccoiiiiviiiiiiinns Allegan
1898
Nellie Kane (Gee).........coovvvvviiniiinnnns e Plainwell
MAry Baish: crposua suvas saeens cesmen s mmosns s o s Mt. Pleasant
1899
May Davis (Sheehan).....ccivvinnnniiiiinnnan.. New York City
Mary McRae (Bossinger). ... ...cciieiinieiaanaann Auburn, Mich.
Catherine Shanahan (Garvin)........ccoiiieeiiianrieinane Owosso
Mary Sullivan (Tobin).. ... iciiiiiiennainann.. Frankfort, Mich,
Elizabeth Sullivan, Teacher........ Ty Y T T Flint
Fhizabeth McCue, Teacher, .. ccciiviiiiiiaeiiiienan, Minneapolis
Flizabeth McKinnon, Teacher............ccoo0ven .....Minneapolis
1960
Frank McCuann, Merchant. . ..c.ooiviiieciineienan —t . .Sturgis
Madge Davis. ..o iveni i, SRR SRR R 6 , . Mt, Pleasant
Mary Shanahan. . ..ooiieiiia i iirsrsassan s Mt. Pleasant
AMuabel Sullivan (Frost)..ccciviuiiiiiiriiiiiosnsneranaeres Jackson
Catherine Powell, Teacher. oo vovvnnimirino.s Great Falls, Mont.
Lena Gallagher (Somerville).........oiviiniiaiien. Mt. Pleasant
Nellie Wilmot (Scully ). o n it aasenerentiiirasenannannes
1961
VA SWEENEY .+ iverveesrninsttrorsnasnsrasertaanecsoosnsssisnnsnse
Helen Davis (Sr. M. Perpetua 0 S. DY .Grand Raplds
Catherine MeGuire (Gannon).......ovvavenviosaranns Mt. Pleasant
Mary McGuire, Teacher......... B P aeee G R Akron, O,
Nellie Quin (Carey).........cocoivnienns Cebaeiaaureerienen Toledo
Theresa Lynch (Hagen).....c.oioimiiinnionnniiaess Mt. Pleasant
Bessie MeCann (Conley) . ..o r i ininacnnnenrens Mt., DPleacant
1902
Rev. Wm. McCann, Grand Seminary. ........ .0 Montreal, P. Q.
AMahel Garvin, Teacher......ooviieiiiaiaiinnnans Saulte Ste. Marie




May Garvin, Teacher........c.ooiiiiiiennens cevaerenesasetroit

Cloris Sweeney (Kane),.....veocecicervenarananes e...Mt. Pleasant
Nellie Kenney (Sr. M. Geraldine 0. 8. D.}......... ...Grand Rapids
Margaret Logan (Hackett).......ciiiisiiirinenenes .. Mt. Pleasant
1903 '
*Harry Kane....v..ocrencaconnssivnnsanss
Alex Murphy.......... S —— .. .Milwaukee, Wis.
Viola O'Hora (Murphy)..ceivevaeniiiirieniiianss Milwaukee, Wis,
Anna Kinney......... O varsen in oié 0k v+s+.+..Columbus, O.
*Margaret Duffy .........cc0cvnennnn
| - 1904
Andrew Donovan........... T AR G RN s Mt. Pleasant
A. J. McCarthy, Druggist....... .00 e iranreesesans Mt. Pleasant
Nellie Ballister, Teacher.....- P—— s £ BhERRAE Mt. Pleasant
Agnes Shanahan, Teacher............c.ciinviens R .. Lansing
Mary Kenney (Donoghue)...........cc00nnns vesees.o Mt Pleasant
1505
Louise McCarthy (MceMahon),...ocociieaiinmnnninnerenen Petoskey
Apgnes Battle...........co.0avie seareraens Yy Mt. Pleasant
Sara Smithers (Sr. M. Jerome 0 s. D Yoveans svewys .Grand Rapids
Mary Breidenstein, Teacher............co0u i S .Mt. Pleasant
Elizabeth Duffy, Teacher...........ccvvae P, ... Akron, O,
1306
Qabing KANE.....cvorieciveninsesrosarnassesssossanss Mt. Pleasant
Agnes O'Hora (Lynch)...-..oiiiinirnnnnnnanevenns New York City
Margaret McCarthy, Teacher.......o.vomciinnenns Sault Ste Marie
Apnes Welsh, ... ..ooviiniviaannn 2 WS MRRRIOSHEN M . Mt. Pleasant
Beatrice Dondero, Teacher...... S FR R Minneapolis
1907 '
Zita Carey, Teacher............ BT pe— Mt. Pleasant
Bva Carey (Webb).......oooiiviincesss SOREANE G VMBI e Cadillac
Nellie Welsh, Teacher........ovivenieaisnrnns s esses. Mt Pleasant
Mary Sallivan (Sr. M. Fuphrasm 0.8 D)eciiinininss Grand Rapids
Margaret O’Hora, Teacher...........coevcuveenes S — Lansing
Jonnie Murray (Finnigan)..........ccvncravennan Ceeraas .. Detroit
Lenore Summers (Quinn)....... D —— Huntington, W. Va.
1908 |
Rev. Jas, Kane, Grand Seminary.......... SR B 8 .Mo_ntreal, P. Q.
Mary E. Sweeney, Teacher. . ooove i siviessnsasssaasrsessans Lansing
Mary E. Fraser (Sr. M. Grace O. 5. i 2 — Grand Rapids
Marie Flood (La Goe)...oavievraienrianeann 545 VR b Marion
Theresa Murphy, Nurse, Mercy Hospital..........- ++«.Chicago, 11l
Qibbie Sullivan, Teacher. ... . covviriarrineannans ... Midland
Anna Sullivan, Teacher. ... .o.oieiieiiiirireenreensnarens Flint
Rose Walsh, Teacher......ccveeeuisinrroensraarnosenicanaeens Flint
Brigetta MUITAY ... .oocernmnrrunnnmanenneee Student at Normal
Angela MeCarthy...coooiiieorsrinrnnerenes T — Mt. Pleasant
Hazel Carey (Baker).....cooiiorereiianianeesnaes Boyne City
Fleanor Sheridan,,......corerecaeanerarenrrorecnnasaios Marquette
1909

. NATNATR . o vevecnroanssrnssvnc o ;



Muy MecDonald, Teacher................. e ...Akron, O,

Kuse Kenney, Teacher..........cc.vviees eI s —— Petoskey
Mary Walsh.......c.ov0 0 Ty Student at U. of M.
Alice Fitzgerald, Teacher........... SR Detroit
fthel Garvin, Nurse, ... ccvvveirrnvearassanennans ...Big Rapids
1910 _
Joseph KBNE...ieuviarniiinnirnmrectarainsiiinesnsaans Detroit
Jotin Sidley - ..o iniennieniiiiten it aae Detroit
Rey Dondero. .. comeieennanenianiansenmnosss Student at U. of M.
raih YOUREZ. caseviseeanmnrsarcscnsasrtaarnaenansnnsoiens Detroit
babie! MeDonald, Teacher. . o.vvievicivnrnsarnriaanass Mt. Pleasant
Eetha Doris (2r. M. Bucharista 0. S. D.}.ooocveieen.s. Grand Rapids
Murgaret O'Brien, Teacher............ FETES PR Wenatchee. Wash,
Vera Welsh, Teacher.. .. cooviieniinnarraciiiarnereeannee Coleman
Bernedette Garvin, ...v.ooeon. s P S— Mt. Clemens
Huse IIOMOVAIN, 0is i sansavisnnes snmae s euvansnnnbss Mt. Pleasant
Atue O'Hora, Teacher........ccovivinncinsranves i BT Lake City
Rose Sweeney, Teacher.......coveceeassserrnsansscraciannn. Tonia
Ethel McRae, Teacher..........v.ucuvins et easesaiar s Detroit
Agatha Kaiser (Sr. Florian O. 8. D) ..iviinneecanians Grand Rapids
" 1911
Liguori Carey........covvvissnrvnnnnans Student Detroit [Tnjversity
Leo McDonald, Teacher............. SRR - g Mt. Pleasant
Aloysing MceCann.......ocvviriinarenneesacasrsenanns Mt. Pleasant
Hayden Gallagher. ......cocoecaeeocnss Student Central State Normal
Ellern McNBIMALA. . .. covveuurrrsancnecsssssastsnuareseonrasss Detroit
Josephine McNamara, Teacher...........c.vievvenen Traverse City
Sara Garvin (Barnes)......... emearreeeenreans e Gardena, Cal.
Ursula MeDonald, Teacher...........cooviviiicens SR § Mesick
Toretta Battle, Teacher. ... ..o iiarirainaecaanonins Newberry
Susie Manion, (Fraser).........coovviveisorvnanesanss Traverse City
Rosella Murray, Teacher.......ooiiiiiiiinrranasencennn St. Johns
Agatha O'Hora.. ...oiiiiiiiiinaisisreseaceseresiinnes Mt. Pleasant
May Younyg, Teacher......c.coiiurianinnranrsenanenaens: Ray City
Blanehe MceCormick. .. oiriiviniienacnrianonanssnsnen Sherman City
Anna Mitehell, Teacher.........ooiivmerierimoniacenny Mt. Pleasant
Tilla Kaiser, Teacher....... - S . - Benton Harbor
Margaret Barry, Teacher...............: AR B PR Minneapolis
Mary Houlihan. .. ... ..coiinniiiiiarerinanvennne, Mt. Clemens
1912
W, FrBBeT .. o ev i vireniasrreonsarsosassinasns ....Mt. Pleasant
Teonm MceRSE. o\ oi i iivacnsnsnrsnsnansnasnsansns Virginia, Minn.
Vincent MeRBe . ..o veervvecaaensveronssssstsstnsaansnsanans Toledo
Frank Sullivan. .. ...ccccicearansascernas s TR ...Ann Arbor
Clara O'Brien, Teacher. .......c.ooiircrnrancivnancans Boyne City
trauline Peck. . ... cvvvvn s T R —— Mt. Pleasant
Margaret Snitzler, Teacher........ fnraseaisneny +osese  Frankfort
Marie LeBhY.. covareivriirrceraessranatstnisannassatinss Detrait
Margaret GAPVIR. ... cvvnnvrmaenananararmananarans Mt. Pleasant



Agnes Mitchell....«..cocvieenaninee R ¥~~~ " Rosebush

Beatrice Mahoney, Teacher............. oo ol SR e es . Saginaw
Mary Campbell, Teacher........ccoovivenves g g Mt. Pleasant
Carrie Corcoran, Teacher............. _r v+ ers - Mt. Pleasant
Ruth Ferrigan, Teacher......cococvvvins faemaneerans L SRR B R
Mary Murphy, Nurse.....ocoocveovenocnans wmmponrils 5,8 Grand Rapids
Flizabeth Murphy (De Wale}....... nemensn s A% v Grayling
1913
Leo Casey, Postoflice......... G asacasraae v i T Mt., Pleasant
Harold Donahue, Postoffice......... o b R S . +. .Mt, Pleasant
Mary Donahue (Sr. M. Robert 0. 8 D) viiis svmmamss Grand Rapids
Fleanor Marthy, Nurse S. Mary’s Hospital. . .cooevraranvas Saginaw
Blanid Sweeney, Teacher.......... ferenesessenes .+ « -  Manistique
Ruth McDonald. ......convnun O - - Mt, Pleasant
Anna MeCarthy (Sr. M. Veritas 0. 8. D) ....onvees . .. .Grand Rapids
Mabel Summer. ......ccosenes s mon BT P SR Student at Normal
Mamie Carey (Gaudard).......... GRES ERewES P Mt, Pleasant
Katherine Sheehan (Bollmann).........c...- BT SRR Mt. Pleasant
Rose Engler, Teacher............. G e e cersss.Mt. Pleasant
1914
Hoyt Taylor, Student.......coooieriiresnnrneans Kirkville, lowa
John Battle. . . voveerrevererrismiesanssues ooty Mt. Pleasant
Cletus MUrray. .. oo cesvsissaasrarsassonnaanocnciony Mt. Pleasant
Florence Carey, Stenographer........covvvviiorrnaencnereen e Alma
Mabel McCormick, Teacher. .. ..cvvervnvnreciroaneerns Mt, Pleasant
Rosella O'Brien, Teacher....... e e SR S Cashmere, Wash.
Grace FVANS. ..ovevsrsstaassunonsrosattvaonsrsnnss ++...Mt, Pleasant
Rhea Gorman, Teacher......covierererincronrarearaes Mt. Pleasant
Lenore MUPFAY .. cceearrossnrsnnssasnssans .Student at the Normal
Lena Kohler.. ... ocveiernsrnassascsnsanons Student at the Normal
Loyola Gallagher.........oviuivermneranrens Student at the Normal
1915
Chas. McDonald. .....cooivvmmoaenanns Student Central State Normal
Frank Quinian, Teacher...... sl 5 VA s 6 Mt. Pleasant
Thomas O'Hora, Student at Normal. ..oeceoronsasnaans Mt. Pleasant
Joseph Mclsaae, Student Campion College, Prairie Du Chien, Wis.
Colin MERAE. oo v v eenarrvnnenassssasssannmesnursanusssetins Detroit
Marie O'Brien........cocerveascaraee Student Central State Normal
Loretta McDonald..... . asoem s V8 Student Central State Normal
Anna O'Hora.......covvenrens s GG S MR S Mt. Pleasant
Rose Mitchell. ... ooovvvnenrenneranens Qtudent Central State Normal
Agatha Manausa........eeveeeenvses Student Central State Nermal
Margaret Powell. ......coovnnn e il 558 Student Ceneral State Normal
Margaret Brust (Sr. M. Walburga O, S. DJ)..ovvennes Grand Rapids
Evelyne O'Brien, Teacher........oocuiveererrmarresrrnrrrss Remus

* Deceased Members,



Lucile: *I wonder why Sister “holds up her dress that way.”
Marie: “Its just a ‘habit’.” :
{A freshman éearching for paper which has disappeared) : “There
qust be a Miss—take here.”
Sec.: “We hope to make our next Literary extremely interesting.
Leo: “Must be going to serve refreshments.”
C. Ryan: “I have a fine sense of the humorous.”
Helen: “Yes so fine that one needs a microscope to detect it.”
Ed.: “Just look around and see all the girls that aren’t here.”
Junior; “I'm trying my best to get ahead.”
Senior: “Every one knows you need one.”
Maymie (12th Eng.): “0 by the -way, 1 found something in the
encyclopedia today I never knew hefore.”
Sr. to Bernadette in Physies: “32.F is the freezmg pomt of what?”
Bernadette: “O! of melting ice.”
Freshie: I thought vou took. Algebra last year.”
_ Irene G.: *“I did, but the Sisters encored me.”
Chemistry— 4 _
Object: To show effects of H,Q. - : [
Material: H_O and a tooth brush. .
Result: Wonderful‘
Teacher in Arith.: “Marie, reduce your feet.”
Marie: “I can’t.”
Fresh.: “At our banquets we toast the absent members.”
Senior: “Funny! at ours we roast "em.
: Ed.: “I've been readmg ‘A Man Wlthout a Country’.” Sad, isn’t
Lit?
' Eloise: “Oh, I don't know,” a “Country Wlthout a Man,” would
. sadder.”
Bill F.: “Have you the confidence to lend me a quarter?”
Marg. K. “I've got the confidence but not the quarter.”
“Late to bed, early to rise,
Makes the Seniors rub their eyes,
Late to bed, late to school,
Makes our teachers enforce the rule.”

Helen: “Wouldn’t you like to have ‘time out’ for lunch after every
cluss, a week’s vacation every other week, your teachers as lazy as you

- ;;},.-



~ are, and no tests—no book reports—no nothing?”
To Sophs and Freshies:
" When you're foolin’ in the Library,
And having lots of fun,
A-laughin’ and a-jabberin’
As if your time had come;
You'd better watch your courses, =
And keep kinder lookin’ out,
Fr the Sisters will ketch you,
| And make you wish you're out.
Can You Imagine: 7
Academy with a basketball team.
Marie Cathoun with black hair.
Catherine Ryan dancing the “Charlie.”
Seniors agreeing at a *‘class meeting.”
Lucile Johnson in a hurry.
Frances Ryan fussing.
Irene Garvin remaining silent.
Kathleen Sweeney not posing.
Juniors Giving a J-hop:
Wanted 7—A rest—Seniors.
gomething exciting to happen—Lucile.
Private “Lessons in German’’ —Eloise.
More sleep—Edward.
Some gum—Marie Calhoun.
My own way—Leo Carey.
A strong chair—Christina M.
We Wonder:
What C. Keenan’s second name is?
If there is a Senior (boy) with the middle name of Adam?
Where L. D. stores all he gets out of story books?
" How such marks happen to appear on the test papers?
Where notes go to? | : S
Why all the kings of England and Queens, too, did not have t
same name? So much easier to remember. '
| Why E. O. H., 17, does not write a Geometry?
Time and tide wait for no man.
Neither do the teachers for Note Books.



Advice ‘ P
Oh! yes we were a careless crowd,
As careless as could be;
We never tried to learn our tasks,
But work did always fiee.
. | § G
We lost much time at dreaming dreams,
And thinking life just play; ‘
And when at night sweet slumber came,
Had wasted one more day.
I11.
We dressed and frisked and won applause,
But studied not a word,
To think that we will pass in June,
Is really quite absurd.
' 1V.
So all you wise at S. H. A,
Come, whisper close around;
Don’t ever, ever foolish be,
But just sit down and pound.
V.
Just work and push and plug along,
Until at last in June,
With flowers blooming everywhere,
You won’t be filled with gloom.
- VI
And when at last the notes are read,
How happy you will be,
To hear that vou have passed ahead,
Take our advice and see—1. G., ’17.

Academy berary Table

Pride and Prejudice.......ccovciiinviinineanns Catherine McNamara
The "TREIEE v vwmes s va wasmmsesrs Eommmmin sy wamndih O Raymond
The Spectator. ... oovuiii e riaocsasiatsaarserencs ¥r. Brogger
The Guardian...... B e e o S PR SNG SRS W SRR G AeeeRGe Sister
Pippa Passes. ...cvcuieraunerrrercsortioornarsosaatasartanes Eloise
The EXCUISION. .t 0icoivirnonsssisrsoscannnnrrsen Sent out of Class
All’s Wellthat End's Well. .. .o oieriiin i iiiinransnnasnnenes June 21
Virtue Rewarded. .. ....cicvccnnacsnroscrsnsssesssenans Report Day
Paradige LOSt. « v ueeneeiavsnssassacasssssansasnonsscses Free Day
Paradise Regained........ocevrverraionmiriiacriatsnnosrnens Never
Vanity Fair. ........oo00nn sy e s A 2led Catherine Ryan
Night Thoughts. ... ..t iiiiiiiiineiaeaaian Tomorrow’s Lesson
The Princess.......ccone v LR i e G ....Kathleen
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To the Juniors
g (A Reply.)

L
Your time will come next year let’s hope,
Sa don’t be blue and start to mope;
]éecause you know it is the rule,
That Seniors always lead the achool.

II.
In fact your knowledge does excel,
The lower classes—that’s very well,
But when it comes to Seniors true,
To try to beat them-—don't ever do.

111,
When Privileges to us are given,
Just remember we are—*“The Eleven,”
And if you work as we have done,
You'll be entitled to our fun.

IV.
Q yes! you're envied ?—that’s alright,
But when June 21st, that eventful night
Comes 'round with all its honors true,
Who'll be envied then?-—Not you!

V.
As Seniors we will say you're rare,
Aund so, our eriticism we will spare;
Few life and brains we know you lack,
But study hard—you'll get them back.

—JOKE EDITORS—E. J. & I

Popular Song Hits

“He Comes up Smiling,,—Ed.

“Beatrice Fairfax”—Marie.

“If You Only Had My Disposition”—Kathleen.
“Chinese Blues”—Irene Casey.

“Cutie”’—Catherine Ryan.

“T Wander if They Think of Me at Home ?”’—Leo.
“What is Love ?’—Lucile.

“I'm a Lonesome Melody’’-—Iioise.

“Pretty Little Firefly”’—Bernadette.

“Memories” —Mamie.

{ieometry is a mystic mix,
That set our heads atwirling;
We sit in class bewildered quite,
Our pencils all awhirling.
'Theology is bad enough,
It haunts our dreams alright;
But goodness, gracious, it isn't as baa — g
As geometry day and night,
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