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FORWARD. 

'1f DEVELOPMENT, in capital letters, is the slogan 

'fl and fact in Corpus Christi this year. - So, too, 

with En Avant. It is but a year old and being mind­

ful of its original purpose of "moving slowly but surely 

in the path that reaches out to the goal of truth and 

the accomplishment of things" that will last, En Avant 

offers itself to its readers with considerable less trepida­

tion than last year. 

This improvement has been made possible by the 

cordial reception and hearty co-oper~tion of its readers, 

and En Avant is deeply appreciative of this substantial 

support. 

Realizing that the World and Humanity still 
/ 

"Yearns for more power and beauty, 

More laughter, and love, and romance, 

More loyalty, labor and duty-" 

to satisfy some small part of those yearnings is the pur­

pose of this second effort of En Avant. 
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RT. REV. BISHOP E. B. LEDVINA 
Our Father and Friend 
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Our Beloved Hector. 

REV. DAMIAN O'ROURKE, C. P. 

REV. J. J. LANNON, PH. D. 

Diocc,,an S11per;ntcndl'ut of f;,•ltools 
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~enior Qtlass 

MOTTO: 

"The Best Is None Too Good." 

CLASS FLOWER: CLASS COLORS: 

Rose Pink and White 

(Pink and White) 
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SENIOR CLASS SONG. 

As von kno,, our motto is "the best is none too good," 
And so ,1•p've tried to do our best 
To beat the Freshies, Sopohomort's and the ,Juniors, too 
E,·en though they be our pals 
"'e'll not h•t them e:,.ccl 
\Ye are the jolly ~eniors. 

Chorus- Seniors 
0 yes \\' l' are ~eniors 
Seniors 
\Ve glory in the name 
You macle us lenrn to lm·e it, 
Yes, yon clid 
Nothing intermediate 
For ~eniors are "·e, 
St>niors 
Arni joll.v 8e11iors. too 
'Twas you 
\Vho named us that 
You tol<l us that we were the jolliest class herl• this vear. 
You even sail! that Wt> could not be beat with our glad smile­
Seniors 
\Ve are the ~eniors here 
"'e are th,· jolly l:leniors here 
Seniors. 

From a Freshie to a Senior we have traveled on 
Bearing one another's troubles. 
Every one of us are sorry to have to leave you 
But we can't stay forever. 
For its time for· us to me,•t 
Life's trials and tribulations. 

Chorus- Good-bye 
\Ve hate to leave you dears, 
Good-bye 
\Ve hate to lea\'e you llears, 
You've tried to make us happy 
Yes, until 
You made us learn to love you, 
\Ye will be faithful 
(lood-bye 
Faithft;I to all you've said 
'Twas you 
\Vho loved our souls 
You taught many a lesson and helped us to love our faith 
You've been a real mother to us and our best and true friend­
Good-bye 
'\Ve must say good-bye dears 
Oh! how we hate to say goocl-bye 
Good-bye. 

Tune- Ah-Ha . 
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MYRTLE RUSSELL 

President of Class. 

J,ditnr-in -C'hief Annual Staff ·:!r.. 

.Toke E,litor '2.i 

Tenni~ and Ua~ket Ball 

Lrceum and Choral L'luh 

8peaking· of J:, olutio11 ! ! 

~f.vrtle at six months. \\'ho'd a 
thong-ht it ·i 

• 

Class Treasurer 

~<\ssist1111t Business )£anag-er- An11ual 
Staff '20 

Editor-in-ChiPf '2:i 

Tennis 1111<1 Basket Ball 

L~·ceum !IIH! Choral C'lub 

Darwin couldn't have bl'en far from 
right. 

)faurine nt the bottle age. 

MAURINE OLSEN 

·,. 



MARGARET EMMERT 

Soci, ,ty aud Sport E,litor Annual '2(l 

Tennis am! Jfaskct Ball 

Choral, Sunshi1w and ~acrctl IIcart 
Club~ 

:\largaret offl'rS this as a fair proof 
for evolution . 

• 

Bn~iness )fanagcr Annual '2G 

Scout .. 23. 

A. sistant Scout Master '2G 

Captain Baseball '24. 

(Lcaller of 51 Gang ) ? 

Darwin certainly was wrong? 

CHRISTOPHER HINOJOSA 
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AMANDO LEAL 

('1,ASS SHEIK! 

(C011~dn't risk anything furthel') 

':\fan<lo offers this as conclusive 
proof that Darwin was wrong!! 

Do you agree? 

• 

SENIOR CLASS HISTORY. 

1n September 1922, we, the graduates of '26, entered into High 
School as poor little Freshmen. When we left our classmates in the 
grammar department we had the feeling of superiority, and thought 
that we were "just IT." But on that first day of high school we found 
that we were only babies, and the humble servants of the sophomores. 
By means of great sacrifices, and by over-looking the acts of the super­
dlious sophomores, we managed to live thi-s year through. 

By the end of our Freshman year two of our members quit school. 
for reasons unknown, and the third choose for herself a partner for 
life. 

In September, 1923, we entered the new state of school life- Sopho­
mores. In the Freshman grade we merited the title "The Misdemean­
ors" of the High School, and we held our good name in the Sopho­
more grade. 

At Christmas our class was increased by Miss Leona Harod, of 
Orange Grove. In this term we broke all records in gaining honors, 
both in studies and athletics. 

Septembe111924, we entered our Juniorate. This year we witnessed 
a considerable decrease in our class membershin. Two of its former 
members ·left Corpus Christi and two drop"ed behind. Our ranks were 
again swelled to six by the presence of Christopher Hinoiosa and .i\man­
do Leal. In this term we won the toleration of the Seniors. They, out 
of their generosity and Jdndnc:ss, permitted us to join with them in 
their social activities. 

In this year, 1925, we entered with pride into the familiar school 
rooms as the SJ;NIORS of '26. Our class was again diminished by 
the loss of two of its members. 

Looking over the history of our class since entering High School, 
we are grieved with the thought of losing such a large per cent of its 
members; yet the graduating class of '26 exceeds that of '25 by three. 

We hope that Cl1ristopher Hinojosa will continue to be a business 
!_lrnn, and that life twill come easv for our sleeping typist, Amando Leal. 
Mnurine Olsen still has the ambition of being the care-free Belle of the 
town. Myrtle Russell is earnestly striving to be a successful business 
woman, which goal we have no doubt she will attain. For me there is 
little hope of any achievement in comparison with the futures of my 
other class-mates, so I shall strive to benefit by their happiness and 
sucaess. 

All praise nnd thanksgiving is hereby given to the dear Sisters of 
the Incarnate Word Academy for having directed us on the road to the 
formation of good character and right habits of living. 

- Margaret Emmert. 



CLASS PROPHECY. 
Graduation Day! The goal that we had trav_elled so far to r~ach~ 

along a path which led through brambles and tluckets, and somctune:. 
through gardens swelled with a thousand roses, had come: We a~l re: 
joice that we were at last graduates, yet there was a pe~uh~r huskn~ess 
in our voices and a mist before our eyes. Our natural mstmct- cur10s­
ity- urged us forward to have one peep at what lay beyond, but a ~1ost 
of dreams, m ~mories, and friendships. we had made along ou~ httle 
journey, tugged at our heart str_ings, and we ling~red: We pron11se~~ to 
write and in ten years meet agam at Cathedral_ High for a class r~u~11on: 
Little did we know what ten y · ars would brmg, but characteristic of 
our youth we firmly believed that 1936 would find us back at Cathedral 
Higl1. 

Like all things in life grnduation day came and passe~, and th~ 
years found me, after much hard work and struggle at t!1e pmnacle of 
an operatic career. While giving a concert over t!1e rad10 fro1!1 a ~cw 
York broadcasting station, 1 received a telegr~m of congratulation from 
my dear old class-mate, Myrtle Russel~. W~th that telegram came a 
rush of memories. What had become of my fellow class-mates? Urged 
on by the tantalizing wish to know, I decided to return to C?rpus 
Christi and look them up. Tben came the memory of th~ pron11se_ to 
meet in 1936-there was no time to lose, for the year was fast drawmg 
to a close. 

I arrived in Corpus Christi on the night of November 10, 1936, and 
the following morning hastily a_sce1_1ded the Bluff tp Old'_ Cathedral 
.High. In its stead was a maJeshc Ca~hedral. ~he High Sc~ool 
was now located on Carancahua Street, while a beaut_iful College of ti~<' 
Incarnate \Vord was situated on Broadway, overlookmg the Bay. This 
was all new and strange to me. 

I wandered aimlessly down Chaparral Street. As I turned the 
corner the sight of a sop!iisticated looking sign made me gasp. There 
in big flaring letters: "Squeeze 'em and Curl 'em Beauty Shop. Madam 
Myrtle Russell. Specialty, Vogufsh Hair Cuts. Hours _op~n _for en­
gagements 9-12; 3-6." I smiled for I saw that Myrtle still msisted on 
her beauty slc.ep from 1-3. . . . , . . 

The next afternoon, white takmg a little ounng, my attention was 
attracted to a very pretty little bung,1low covered with vines, and sur­
rounded by a gt:rden fu_ll of ~eautiful flowers. On t~e porch sat a 
young mother with her htlle girl. What was Ill)'. surprise to find that 
this little woman was Margaret Emmert. I went m to see her and. as I 
sat down a sweet little boy, Acey :Junior, came running up the steps to 
ask his 1;1other for a nickle for an ice cream cone. After chatting 
awhile, Margaret took me for a rid_e in ~er new Sed_an: W_e dro':e 
around to view the Port. On one of the first large bmldmgs Just this 
side of the Southern Pacific Depot I saw this sign, "Cotton Buyer, Chris 
Hinojosa." 

Coming bnck through the City, we drove through the magnificent 
part, which had been markr·d off and beautified s'.llf:.tlj_ mv deoarturc. 
To one side of the driveway I saw a young man lymg rn the shade o 
a tall tree, reading a newspaper. As we came nearer I recognized the 
face of Amando Leal. 

Having located all mv cl:>s::-mates, I again returned to New York 
to continue my work in the Opera. Maurine Olsen . 

• 

CL A-S S .• WI LL. 

• We the members of the Class of 1926, having reached the end of 
our scho'lastic career, and though somewhat fatigued by incessant mental 
toil but still of sound mind, m emory and muk rstanding, do make and 
publish this our L~st Will and Testai_nenl, hereb_y revoking and making 
void all former wills by us al any tune heretofore made. 

As to our worldly estate and all the prope:rty, real, personal or 
mix d of which we shall cEe, seLed or possessed, or to which we shall 
be entitled at the time of our decease. we devise, bequeath, and dispose 
thereof in the manner following: 

FIRST: We give and bequeath to our teachers all our unfinished 
lessons and our badly rendered recitations; we also will to them peace­
ful nights, for no longer will they have to wori y about our examina­
tions; no longer will they have to lis!en lo our supp_lications. Best 
will be thd rs, a long well-earned rest from arduous toll. 

SECOND: W c bequeath all of our revised themes and outlines to 
Sister Bernard as a token of love from us Seniors of '26. 

THIRD: The members of Seniors '26 b t queath to Sister Antoniette 
the many gray hairs added to the f{.,w put there by our predecessors 
while teaching Geometry and Bookkeeping. 

FOURTH: The members of our class graciously bequeath to Sister 
Xavier the wrecked nerves which our banging on the typewriter has 
produced. 

FIFTH: To the "Sl-ven Heroines'' I leave my key and my permission 
to use th-! scout hall as a hiding place between school hours but- Be­
ware of Sister Antoniette. 

SIXTH: The rnemb .t rs of Seniors '26 bequeath to the Seniors of '27 
our outlines on English Literature. 

SEVENTH: To Adeline Rachal we bequeath and hope that she will 
.be the Beauty of Seniors '27. 

E1GHTfl: To Margaret Clarke we bequeath the use of the Audito­
rium and w hoi:;e that she may use the best of her abilities in devel­
oping th CJ;i.arleston to the highest perfection. 

NINTH: To Michael Mireur I will my Commercialized Ideas in order 
that he ma)r· keep awake during school hours. 

TENTH: To "Babe Ruth," (Mary :CeRoche,) I will the use of the 
veranda over-looking the school Gampus and bay, that like Demosthenes, 
she may practice vocal exf:rcises against the din of i ecreations_ and the 
roar of the waves, to perfect her abilities as an Orator. 

ELEVLNTH: To Father Dan, we, bequeath our esteem and respect 
ju loving gratitude for the many services he has rendered us. 

TwElnH: To Incarnate Word Academy, we bequeath our deepest 
appreciatio of the boundless kindness she has bestowed upon us, and 
\l'le assuran~ that in all our years we shall give honor to our Alma 
Mater in all we execut~· whether great or small. 

Signed and sealed on this the twenty-seventh day of May nineteen 
hundred ~nd twl'nty-six. 

-CLASS OF 1926 

Chris S. Hinojosa. 
Myrtle Russell, Notflrv Publicist. 
Margaret Emmert, Witness. 



~ 

JUNl□R5 

• 

ISABELLE PAPE 

Sacred Heart and Choral Clubs 

ADELINE E. RACHAL 

~·aered Eenrt and Choral Clubs 

Ba <k"'t. Ball. 

MARJORIE GRAEFF 

1\1111ual-Cartoonist and Stunts 
~·eeretary of Choral Club, 

Basket Ball ancl Tennis 

MARGARETM. CLARK 

T'resi,lent of Class 

Sacred Heart nnd Choral 
Clubs. 



DOLORES FIELD 

Sari eel Heart ancl Choral Cluhs 

LORETTO ROBINSON 

\'ice President of Class 

f:af'rccl I-I, art and C110ral 
Clubs 

Annual- Stunts 

LOUISE GRAVETT 

Secr~tary of Class 

Choral and Nacrccl Heart 
Unhs 

MARIE DE ROCHE 

Treasurer of Class 

( horal a ncl S,u·rc,l II cart Clubs . 

• 

KATIE BELLE PRIOUR 

~acre,) Huu-t Club. 

VIVIAN MEW 

,\n11nal-,\ssista11t Art E,litor 

F,l<'rccl I-Ii-art and Choral Clubs 

DOROTHY DAVIDSON 

Treasurer of Sacre,! Heart 
Club 

Basket Ba!l 



STU NT S. 
Among the man)' unexpected things that occmcd dming the school S"ason were th~ 

following: 

One of the clC\·erest stunts was a wild hors<'ba<'k ri,lc taken h\' the "Frh•o]ous ,Tunior;;" 
when six o,·ergrown babi<'s tried to ride on two hronchos. An enjo;•able ,lay was anticipated 
hut . . it endecl in a terrible tragedy worPe than '·Romeo and ,Juliet." One of the 
horses dc<'ided that IHI was no cam<'I aiul ,Ji,! not intcn,l to he imposed upon, so he 
spilled his rnaidenl)r burden <]Hite uncxrct'tcdly. EYidentl)' he had 110 gcntlcma11ly in­
stincts. One )'0ung lady's spine was twist<><! lik<" a corks<'rcw: she also suffered a 
skinned chin. a bruised elbow, a sprained arm. and a broken kne<' cap. Another hac\ her 
hack slightly spraine,! when she turned many backward somersaults. She afterwards 
tole! us that she was so shakPn up that her li,·er shook hands with her appcnc\ix. The 
third girl was an Apache ,lancer, therefore. she was not injured. The scco11cl horse, bearing 
the other three gil'ls. hein:r amaze,! anc\ astonished at his companion's hehaYior started to 
gfre him a brotherly rclmkP. The girls being ,Tu11iors, and used to taking hints, gently slid 
from their genth•manly support. Xo injuries wf're rnffered. 

011 another occasion the ,Juniors deci,le,! to accom1iany the ~ciencn Class on its trip 
to the "·aterworks. Of <'ou,-ee, there was a lunch taken. therefore. we know the n'ason 
of their going. All went well until . . . . . ""liile climbing the cliffs, one of tlw bright 
"Fish," seeing the sparkling waters. tumbled in her haste to reach her "former home." 
Although sh<' missed the edge by a few feet she furniEhed an acrobatic spectacle that will 
remain inclelibly imprinted upon the mir.ds of tl!c q;cctntors. 

One bright sunn)' cla~· se,·cral memlers of the Junior Class tried to pull something 
great oYer on the oth<'r girls Ther ·,vent our picnicing to the RiYer, and nothing must clo 
but they woulcl take a r:de in a canoe that was glic\ing listlessly along the surface of 
the RiYe'r. '.I he merry nine were having n splPndid time, enc!h taking her turn at the 
oars. when nil of a sud<len, something seemed to be mo\'ing along under the canoe, causing 
it to rock to ahd fro. A Jog, with 'th<' semblance of n lmge alligator appeared, and tha 
girls being shocked beyond rca£cn. jum1 eel into the river. Fortunatelr the water in that 
pince was only three feet c\eep, so they walked out looking like nine drowned rats. They 
,Jecidcd not to broadcast their experience. Tlll'ir attempts to keep it back failed, for here 
it is in print. 

}.. thrilling event enjoyed by the Juniors was a three mile hike out the Shell Road. 
About 8 o'clock in the morning nine "Frivolous Juniors." each with a basket of lunch, 
startecl on their way. All went well until after a mile and a half walk when it t>tarted 
to rain. But the Juniors being ''fri\'olous," continued thoir journey. 'Ilhe rain began 
to pour harcl"r and harder and, although seYeral cars oll'ere,\ to giYe them a lift, the~ 
refused, as Juniors do not ride with strangers. "'hen they were about a half a mile from 
their clestination three "Jell~·hcans," with whom they were acquainted, offered them a 
ride, and although the truck was full of ha,y, the girls enjoyed the hayride much more than 
they 4id the hike. The Juniors had now arrh·ed at their de tination ancl in crossing a 
field, heard n great thundering noise. They looked around and b, held to tlwir horror, 
a large b 111 charging toward them. One girl jumi:;ed a barb-w:re fence, tear:ng the 11cm 
from her skirt; another followe,J ni :t anc\ behold ....... ! The rest •catkred north, 
south. east and west, while some flew over the cqocoo's ned Lunch flew in <'Yery direction, 
ancl' the Juniors, snclly disappointe,l in Ua•ir well planne,I hiki:, tle1•i,h•,l to stay within thl.! 
City limits on further excursions. 

• 
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GERTRUDE RUSSELL 

\'ice l'n•sident of Choral Cluh. 
Class Stunts. 
Dancing l 'lass. 
Hnsk(•t Ball · and Tennis. 

I 
DOROTHEA BONNER t 

President of Choral Club. 
D,rne ing Class. 
Ad\'iser Sacrrcl Heart Club. 
Ba,kct Ball and Tennis. 

LENA Z'WICKER 

Pacre1l Heart ancl Choral Clubs 
Baskt-t Ball 

ODELIA HOELSCHER 
Trca5111·1 r of Choral Cluh. 
Acl\'i~cr Saned H1•11rt Club. 
Basket Ball 11111I T ennis. 

LUPITA GARCIA 

Sac1· .. ,l Ticart aJHl Chnrnl Clnhs 
Ba,kct Ball all(] Tennis 

CELIA GARCIA 

8acre,l H eart and ( 'hnrnl Clubs 
Ba k('t Ball a11Cl T,•1111is 

John D:ivid3cn 

THOMAS ABERNA'.fHY 

•' Blue HParcl'' 
Annual- Assistant l•:clitor 



BERTHA FOWLER 

Basket Ball. 
Base Ball (? I 

MICHAEL MIREUR 

Ras,· Ball. 
Foot Ball. 

ARTHUR SUTTON 

Alias ''Satan" 
Boy Scout 

Buck Private 

CATHERINE ORDNER 

Class President. 
,Toh, Editor. 

A,h·iser Sacred Heart Club 
Choral Club. 
Basket Ball. 

MARY CECH 

Choral Club. 
Sacred Heart Club. 
Dancing Class. 
Class Treasurer. 

ROSALIE PETZEL 

i:iacred Ifrart Club 

CINDA RIVERA 

Orgnni f t. :-·,u·recl lf,•art Club 
Cla~s Secret 1n•. 

Barket Ball a1:d 1.ia ,-c Ball. 

BERTHA BUSENLEHNER 

• 

SOPH'S DIARY. 
September 14-30: 

Sept. 14.- Todny school opcnld. Sophs at Inst. Oh, ho~·, ain't it :i. grand and 
glorious feeling! 

Sept. la.- The lessons beg-in toda~• and oh! that e,·crlasting home•work ! 
Sept. 16.- ,Ye hadn't noticed that we had two new members added to our class until 

today. They are Bertha Fowlt•r and Tom Ahemathv. \Ye made a resolution todny to 
make our names famous among the pn·ceding and following students. 

Sept. 17. Si ster Xavier got back of us i1 11d gave us a punch toward organbdn)! our class. 
Sept. 18.- ,Ye elected our cla ss officers t oda.,·. ThMe picked out were: President, 

Qltherine Unlener ; f:ecrctary, Cinda Rivera ; Tn asurcr, l\lary Cech. 
Sept. 21.- Rain ! Nothing happened toda~•• 
Sept. 22 all(l 23.- These two dn~·s business was rather dull until J ohnie Davidson 

cracked a few jokes on Tom Abernathy and Odl'lia Hoels!'hcr then . ! 
Sept. 24 and 2a.- About this time \\ e noticed that Bertha Fowler and someone ~lse 

were becoming inhma te friends ( 1) 
Sept. 28.:30.- No fun these three clays- we had tests. 

0 TOBER 1-31: 
Oct. l and 2.- Life begins to get strenuous. Affiliation announcemf'nt. " ' ork! 

Work! 
Oct. 3.- Things get to going. Little Store bills growing on the corner of Leopnrd 

mul Carancahua. 
Oct. 4. Fish are asked to kirnlly take milk -bottles back to the Little Store! 
Oct. ;\.- Sister Bernard requested us to reorganize tlHI f:acrecl Heart Club. 
Oct. Ii. One stud " ] hear Sis Hopkins is coming to an Antonio." 

Bright Fish- "Who is she?" 
Soph's- Laughter. 
Bright Fish- (lndignantly)-'·"-ell, I've heard of her!" 

Oct. i.- Annual get-up-pcp-for -the-Anmml. C:reat plans for a big showing this yrar. 
OCt. 8.- Preparations for the c ,ming initiation of the Fish into the Sacred Heart Club. 
Oct. !l.- The great day arrived! But alas! only t,wo Fi~h w,•re present. Never mind-

1 evenge is sweet. 
Oct. 10.~ ':lister Berna rd helped us teach the Fish a good lesson. I 
Oct. 11 and 12.- The Fish were prl' ent for the initiation these two days, all(l Oh Boy! 

di,ln' t we get even! 
Oct. !].- Sister .Xavier states that e,·ery girl's problems should be hare!. 
Oct. 14 - \Ye are told that New York's latest decrees calls for concealed knees. ,Yhat 

alout shoulders 1 
Oct. 11,--r-.Rain t day. :MIKE CO}vfBJm HIS HAIR! 
Oct. ) G.~;e ! jfomorrow no schcol. Who's crying about it? 
Oct. \1_9. \\~e l'vere '' jacked up" for procrastination in electing th<' annual staff. 
Oct. 20.'.l Ele11tio11 day . Quite exciting. No one's hair wa.~ pulled, however. 
Oct. 2:3 tb 2i ,LJ1lests ! Tests! Tests ! 
Oct. 31. .,_Seniors gave a Hallowe'en party. It, was some blow-out! 

NOVEMBER 2-:30: 
Nov. 2 ami'1'.- ,ve were so excited over going to th " Deep ,Yater Port that we missed 

our English both days. (Noth ing happened to us, thou~h.) 
Nov. 4, a. li.- We got our reports. " ' were so proll(l that we scarcely notice1l any 

one. It took three clays to bring us down. ",.hat brought us down ! He missed our 
les0 on in J~n~lish ( f ) 

Nov. Q.fl. Excitement can be t edtcd without a thermometer. Tl1e Faculty n•,•iews, 
"br:efl.v:' the neijds 1•f the High Pchool, 

rov. l!i -30.- Soph 's turn to speak in the Assembly. \Ye stnrted out with D9rothea 
Bonnl'r. A pretty good stiut- she·~ s,.me kid. \\'p ended up the. mi >.e ry wit.Ii Lena Z,vil'i,er. 
l:lhe kuoc~ed th audience cold. 

l'. S. 1\"~ arc not sayinit whnt the others did. 
11 

IJBl1£Mll.ER 1-2:l. 
Ut e. l.-'-We were jud informc,l that the ''Frivolou l! .Juniors" arc to ham a cake ~ale. 

In otl,er words, we ar~ exJ.ectE:d to diPplay our Dome~t:c Sc.ence. 
IJec. 2 and :t U1eat excitement over candy making for .Junior sale. 
Dec. 4. - Uirls are questioned concerning a wad of gum found under Sr. Antoinette's 

desk, 
Q<e. q.- Junior ale I howling succcs~. 
Dec. i.- ,\'e can 't stU<ly, tomorrow's a holitlay . 



1. 

~OPH'S DIARY-(Con.) 
Dec. 8.- TToli,Ja,·: \H ,ho11ld 0 a1· Hnlv Dav. An,· wa\' we got 011t of school. 
nee. 0.- Didn"t ·know ··nosin", c,i11sP a· hoI:,ia.v yc;tercla'.\'. 
De!'. JO. Da,ldy's dau;.d1tcr begins to frcl p11hlicl~· the demoralizing cffcet of tl11· Soph',. 

Stunts. 
Dec. 11. Snap-shots takPn for the Annual. 
Dec. 14. :\fr, Ralrh Brndfonl 1.rh·c~ a sp 2ech in thl' A111litnri11111; hi~ d1•1·ottes, anaYe,l 

in fresh ''innocents.'' with ( 'O)JBI'; in thcir hair. C'lamor for frrnt s,·ats. • 
!Jee. ].,.- Pencils arc hcing mw,l at L>i ,th c11d~- Onk1 s l'an:c to writ<- n paper on :\[r, 

Bra,lford's speech. 
Dec. Hi and Ii" .- Xnthing thrill ing happened. \\"" had a ·':"pick" tcJt, !Ill(\ a re prcparin,-1 

for the others. 
De<'. 18.- \Yc counted thc \"otcs for pnpu!arit_,. tocla~·. John, our candidate, is ahead! 

P. S. \\-~ forgot to mention the fn1·t that ll! < ut of 1;; in ~lll' dass were on the Honor 
Holl for Kon-mbcr. 

Dec. 21.- EYeryon<' of u, got a new l:at can c the oh! onc3 woul:ln't li t. 
J>Pc. 22.- X othing snappr. 
Dec. 2:3.- Something 1:n1ppy. 'J he \rn 11rc~c.lc11t: ,I. un'. clic,·ahle, \111 :ma:,rinabl<'. jmt-­

simply- can- not - 1 c reall_l' happcn L A II hole two·w~~k·s vac:ition is ann nuncerl. Hurrah• 

THAT'S ALL FOR THIS TDIE- )lEET YOU XE:•: T YEAR. 

"ASSEMBLY TAILS." 
'·AsRcmhly Tail,,· arc talks gi,cn each 

mcn1i11g h.\' Yarious business lll<'ll of the 
town and ,t111lcnts at the regular morning 
excr<'ife3. This is a 11<'\\' custom Hat 
haq l:ren adoptccl in our school this year, 
ancl thus far it has prm·r,l a ,u 0 ce-s. A 
frw of thc-e tails hal'c been collcctrd and 
app<'!tr lwlow. 

THE SPIRIT OF YOUTH 

Childr~n. I rnppose Father Dan expects 
mr to SJ rak to you on how to become. a 
surrcs,: I ut I am going to disappoint him; 
an,l. instead I will talk to vou on the 
r pi r: t of youth an,1 the ideal of serf.ice. 

:"en 1 al thou~an,1 vears aQ'o there was a 
1•rP~t Teacher who i:a'd. ''Suffer the litt'e 
rh;JrlrPn to come unto ::\fl'. forbi,l them wit. 
for of ~uch is the Kingdom of Heaven." 
Thi . !!Teat )fan, thP grcatr,t Teacher of 
all times. has laid down for us the plan 
nftpr which we are to mo<lel our lives. 
\Yhen a man. althon ·ih he is twcnt•;.fivt> 
l·cgins to lote inter, st in th<' welfare of 
his fellowmen. in the beautv of 1•atm·e. an<l 
in the benPfits he reaps f~om this life. he 
is an old man. A mnn who can cnioy the 
ll<'aut;i, of the world about him will neYer 
g-row old. For example. the Youn'l'est man 
in our Black Lane! Srec:al is eighty-five 
years old. He is old in years, but not in 
spirit, for he is still a child at heart. 

If all the citizens of our countrv ,r,1 
not aclmire beautv, fight inju , tice, and pity 
povrrt~•. our nati r. 11 would not be the great­
e~t in the worlcl, but tl:e ,cum of the earth. 
Dut, thank God, our country is not so af­
flicted; but it is ble -t with persons who 
revel in the spirit of youth. 

My greatest desire is never to grow old 
in epirit-even if I live to be as oltl as 
l\Jethusela, as gray ns i\fose~, and as l11t!d 

as Elias'a. l hc,rc alway s to be as pc,ct·c.11 
as Davirl. and as e,1tlrn,:astic a; ,Jonathnn. 
Bo;cy and !!·irl~. our real life i·· not external 
but it is internal. The hi,::-ge t aim in our 
liYe~ shoul,l l.c tn striYe for a happ~· lik, 
wh'ch is gn•ater than succe,s; to make our 
hooks greater than our business; and our 
scnls greater than our physical bca.uty. 

Before closing I will re'atc to you a true 
ctory. 

A number of years aQ'o there lived an 
old wcrran who ,~·as an admirer of n great 
English po< t. i'lhe rea,l all of his works: 
and when Rhe heard he was to be presented 
to the king Ebe determined to go to the 
reception. She tranlr,l for sel'eral clays in 
a rickety old stage-conch before she reach­
ed London. 

On the night of the reception, the court­
room was nblar.e with a millicn light ~cl 
('andlcE, and the lad;es and gentlemen of 
the c:mrt were arrayed in their mo.;t beau• 
ful raiment. Soft muslc of trumpets called 
the people's atte11t:on to the entrance of 
the honored gue1,t. The old womnn stoo1I 
on tiptoe that she might have a 1:etter view 
of her idol; nnd great was her d ira11pci.1t­
ment when he saw a hun<'hback clisfignrecl 
rr1111, rhe cxcla•med, "Is that awful siµht 
the great poet!" 

The poet, Alexander Poi;e, heard her and 
he answer, d her thus: 

''If I could reach from po!e to polr, 
Ancl g-rnsp the globe with 'n mv hnn,l, 
I'd £till be measure(\ bv m•; soul, 
For 't:s the minrl that muke3 th e nrn:1." , 

THE POWER OF A SIIIILE 

Bv Lenn Zwicker: 
'Dear Fathus, Sisters nnd Clas~matcs: 

nm goin;.r to speak to yon a!11111t ··TI .. , 

• 

ASSEMBLY "TAILS"-( Con.) 
}'owl'I" of a Smik." 

An excellent rcrnc<l~· for the blues will h(• 
foull(\ in this sn,.·0 ·estio11, ·'Keep 1 he corners 
of ,·our month ti~·n, d up.'" A smile keep~ 
yoti arnl others in good spirits. and it of~cn 
j°,rel'cnts the an"r~• retort that rs 1lnnc111g 
on quiYl'ring lips~ T11c follo11 ing is a poem 
wh:1'11 is a remedy for the blues. 

A S)[IL}; 

A smile is a funny thing. 
lt wrinkles up ~'GUI" face. 
Ancl whan its gon<' you lll'Ycr find, 
Jts secret hiding pince. 

But far more wonderful it is, 
'fo £cc what smiles ran do, 
Yo11 smile at one, he smiles at ~· 011, 

And rn one smiles rnnkc~ two. 

Hr smilPs at som, one, since you smiled, 
All() thnt one smiles back, 
And that one smile~. until in tru:h 
You fail in keeping track. 

And since a smile can do great good, 
D,· cheering hearts of care, 
I ct·, smile an,1 smile and not forget 
Thnt smiks go cYerywl:erc. 

DENTISTRY FOR OUR BRAINS 

It is a matter of mcrlicnl obre:-,·arc • tha' 
n-01\c-rn diet has a destruetirn influence on 
th" t 3eth. 

Dy substituting the refined fare of civi• 
lize,I man for thr rough fare of the savage, 
wt• haYe made th:111::s ra icr for our te~th. 
l ut we hnY e inducc'd deterioriznt:on of our 
teeth in the J rccets. 

It is intt1rPsting to spcculat• whether 
we may not l ikewice 1:e mnkinrr j-Jdn,'.\'s f.CJ 

easy for our minds that our bra·n, shall 
uffer a similar pr.oces3. 
\Ye haYe made marh"ne J do r.: : rc u::cl 

more of our mental work. 
C'iviliration reems to be a rnrt of a c,:1-

~piracy to relieve us of the 1 ece sit v cf 
working out our rnlvutlon as i::.!"v l,hu '• in 
our work, in the cu!t ;,•at:on of ou, 111 :11 ls, 
or th• amusement of our spir:t,,. 

\Ve have stnnclanli;-ed rn many th in_',\'S 
that onr ir1:andfathers had to do for them­
sclveo that wt ha\'c become ve~·: hr e1v a 
rqce of spectators instead of p11rt:cipu.11t2 

Our gr.at1dfathers were skilled craftsmen; 
we arc unskilled tenders of machines. 

ur A"far.d:a'thers drew and paidcd ; w• 
tak cnnpsh9ts. 

. Our gra,ndfath rs played tr.e flu:e aml 
f1dcPe; WI! li§.tcn to the talking machi1:e 
n,,d turn on the rad:o. 

0ur grandfathers were marve'.s r,f all­
rcund self-helpfulness; we urc m111·1·els of 
celf._helplessness out3idc of our J:ttlc 
Epcc1altieij. 
f ~ random dozen of our grnndfathrr, co11l I 
ake adequnte e1lre of themselves if straml-

I'd on a <les<'l"t islan,I. Thry rou!d rnn up 
crcditahl,• hou• cs a1Hl imprm·ise a satisfae­
torv civilization. 

I wonch-r what wou!rl h(• the fortune of a 
dozen mo,lcrn men a1Hl women \\'ho haYc so 
long depended on rnachincr,v that the~· hal'c 
forgotten how to do man.,· of the things 
our gramlfatlH rs cl!<! 1\ail_,·. 

" ·ouhl the operator of a modl'l'll rottc111-
mill be nblc to make cloth·? Woul,1 the 
hnnd from a shoe factm·,· be ahlc to furnish 
the dozen with £110es? °\\'ou!d the man who 
works in a fncton· whi<'h turns out machiuc­
made pottery be· nblc to turn out carthcrn 
Low I~ for t lr<' c•,mpan,v "! 1 n short. has our 
iutellectunl ingc11uity withcre,1 un,lcr our 
dcpen<lanre on machinery~ 

I repeat )Ir. Dean Inge's question: Arc 
our brains going the way of our teeth? 

"·m the art, the literature, the journal­
i~m, the education and the amusPments of 
the future be only a sort of dentistry for 
our brains, filli11g the en vi tics and cxtnict­
ing the nerves of our minds or maybe ,!<-­
vising false-brains after the manner of 
fn lsc teeth ! 

- Jack Ke11nrcly. 

MOTHER 

The greatest human loYC is that of a 
rnotl:cr, nnd its divine meaning is Go,!. 
Toil, weariness, privation, suffering, nrc to 
her the chords of a chorus of hallowed glory 
and heavenly joy whrn they eNvc the well-
1:e:ng and happiness of th e chiltl of her 
heart. 

~he asks no reward, nor expects any, but 
the privilege of lavishing her maternal af­
fcct :on where the in£tinct of her heart di­
rects. In the simple won\, mother, is a 
Jll .\'Stcry of uns:ilfish and unending affection 
wh:ch no coarse soul or grosser mind can 
colve. )!eu etaucl amaiecl at the pre >encc 
of its manipu'.ations, and angels ga, c with 
ndm:r::t1011 upon the outpourinA of n 
mother's loYc, while Gui only can fathom 
th:, meaning nf its sweetne$B and strength, 

iv!other! What a world of meaning is 
C'Ontained in that one little won!. )Iother 
the treaturc of cYeryone's life, is the one 
that will still love and cherish us in time 
of clic1<race, and if the whole world ca:;t 
u:i off rhc will still be a!I tl1e world to us. 

All of the grent men of the worl,l owe 
a great measure of their succes3 to th : 
teachings of a noble motlu r. 

Abraham Lincoln declare:!, "All I am or 
cxr,ect to be, I owe to my angel mother." 

John Adams sa:d, '')Ioth~r was an ang-31 
upon earth. Ehe had known rnrrcw, lrnt 
!:er sorrow was silent." 

\Ve hav3 expu·:cnred th~ !eve of a mother 
ar:d in its broade~t se:1 t e th3 worll m()t Ju• 1 

embodies l;cauty, heroiEm am! mnje,t,,· of 
t.he 4Tl'!lfrst h,ve that i~ pcsGibll•. 

- )fauri113 ( ll~1·n. 
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FRESHMAN ROLL. 

' jack kennedy 

adelia medley 

Clitoral Club 

james steele 

Doy Scout, Troop G* Scribe and Assistant 
Patrol Leader. 

helen kenedy 

Choral Club 

maud gravett 

Class Secretary and Treasurer 

evelyn lemond 

Class Stunts, Choral, Theory, Expression, 
Dancing, Basket Ball and Tennis. 

thomas mireur 

Class Yice -Prcsident, Boy Scont----Troop Cl, 
Basr Ball and Foot Ball. 

henrietta arellano 

Sacred Heart Club, Basket Ball 

eleanor kaler 
Basket Ball and Tennis. 

lucille mew ,,.. 

Sacred Heart and Cl1oral Clubs, 
Basket Ball. 

maria botello 
Sacred Heart Club. 

lucy dunne 
~ac1cd Heart Club. 

gladys wright 
Sacre<l Heart Club, Basket Ball. 

sylvia barganski 
President of Class, Sacred Heart Club. 

margaret rachal 
Sacred Heart Club, Baseball. 

mary young 
Sacred Heart Clnb. 

bessie mae cam 
Basket Ball . 

• 



COMMERCIAL CLASS. ( 
At the beginning of the EciH,ol term the Jnn:ors ha,J their choice between taking third 

year Spanish or Stenognq.hy. Six of the girls preferred Stenography as the~· thought it 
sounded more dignified. However, itftcr a fa:r trial one dec:de,1 that shorthand was beyond 
her comprehension, so she fr)) back to her oh! cour. e of Spani, h. 'J11e remainder of tht! 
c!a, s •truggled on, although tlwy were often discoura;.:,d, no more 
flag. \Ve hope to •·make good" th:s year, and then dur;n)! our 8enior 
progress in both spee,1 aud accnrncy in our stenograph:c work. 

wand the white 
year we expect t) 

\\·hen the time came for the lirst blill(l-fold t,•st Gil th!! t_vpewr:ter, the s . ntznce girn1~ 
out read: 

Paul asserted that the qu:ck brown fox sl,rly jumped m·er the lazy dog. \Yhen WI' 

finished the test ·our sentences read about like this: 

Pail axx4rtwd thzt the 2u8ck hrlhvn fox s;~•;y jin½ed Ovet the lam dOg/ 

, However, now we are more m·curnte and our q>el'd is so excessive that wc can keep 
time with any jazz orch,·stra. 

• 

RULES FOR THE YOUNG STENOGRAPHER. 

\Yhen yon are called to take dictation, always spend at least ffrc minutes Jookin:r for 
your ·note book . 

If you do not understand a word , n 1,: titute '·any old th in::." 

If your cmplo~·er i~ in a ru h for any f ai·t·cu'.ar !e '. ter, always res ~rv~ that one for 
the lad; it will make him tak1• an intere, t in .,·ou. ? 

S1 end the cclcl mon~e1.ts wh :le taking <1 :rtat:on, C'hew:ng the erasl r; it is rn mncn 
cheaper than gum . 

Xever c'ean the t~-re on .,·cur machi1.e. it mars the nn:formit~, of your work. 

2'ever dust Your machi1w; a layer of llirt will conYince your employer that you are 
,•er) busy a1HI l;e will pro\ ably rai~e your salar~·. 

\Yh 211 You ar<' takin'.\' cl"c·tat·on, ftop oc·casi, nail.,· to t harpPn your pencil; it will give 
him time to collect his thoughts. 

Don't forget ., our 1hew;ng gum when .,·on take lh·tation; it will 1:emind him of th ~ 
old home farm and the I r:1:cl'e cow in tl: e shallow of the barn. 

If the mail is e, 1 et 'ally l:ea, .,·, takP a clay off. :t w;ll make ycnr employer appreciate 
yunr service . 
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NAME 

l 'hristopll£'r Hinojosa 

l\lyrtle Russell 

~laurine Olsen 

) htrgaret Emmert 

Amando Leal 

\ "ivian Mew 

)fa rgaret Clarke 

Loretta Robinson 

)[ary DeRoche 

:warjorie <;raeff 

Louise Gravett 

Addine Rachal 

Margaret Gollihar 

Dolores Field 
I •a belle Pape 
Rosal Lee Petzel 
Lena Zwicker 
Cinda Rivera 
:tlrnry Cech 

J:mma BnBenlehner 
,John Davidson 

Odelia Hoelsch er 
( ;ert rude RusEell 
Dorothea Bonner 
Cel ia <larcia 
Bertha }<'owler 
Thomas Abernathy 
Arthur Sutton 
i\ l ichael Mireur 
Catherine Ordner 
Lupita <;nrcia 
Lucille Mew 

Margaret Rachal 
Mary Young 
l~vcly n LeMonde 
Sylvia Barganski 
Maurice Gravett 
)1arie Botl'llo 
Lucy Dunn 
(!laelys Wright 
Bessie Mae Cain 
Helen Kenedy 
,fohn Kenedy 
Thomas Mireur 

Adelia Medley 
,James Steele 

Eleanor Kaler 

Henrietta Arellano 

CLASS ST A TISTICS. 

Nickname AMBITION 

Chris. II Presielent of U. S. 

<1oldenlocks Presiding judge of the Old 
Maid's Convention 

Bubba. 

Madge 

Rip Van 
Winkle 

Puggie 

Peggie 

Uoofy 

.Jackie 

Lemonade 

BolJbie 

Bubbles 

(;u1n 

Lola 
Izzy 

Fatty 
Budd:e 

Troubles 
Alfoot 

Lc>mons 
Jack 

Delie 
!;ertie 

Dot 
,Jerry 
Bert 

Dlue ~eard 
Art 

:·,!ick 
Boots 
Varrot 
Lanky 

l>eggy 
Teel 
Eve 

Sylv. 
:Vlorric> 

Curlie Top 
Loose 
<Jadie 
Tiny 

Tibbie 
Tallie 

Tommie 

Delie 
Jimmie 

Baby 

Hen 

:Marry a good looking 
man. 

To be a. good dancer. 

To sleep. 

To be in the Bathing 
Uirls' Review. 

To he a society belle. 

To become manager of 
Kress' store. 

To develop her dramatic 
talent. 

To win a Charleston 
Contest. 

To be a Steno. 

l."o win all beauty contests. 

To be champion b'llm 
chewer of the world. 
To become a saint. 

-y be an English Prof. 
To be a comedian. 

To he ,t Sister of Charity. 
To he a movie: star. 

Aviatrix. 

T,1 he a b,lrber. 
To he hus driv r between 

C. C. and Beevi!le. 
To be a lllrs. Blue Beard. 

To be a Prof. 
To he n movie star. 

To be• a ,Junior. 
To he a cowboy. 

To he a heart-breaker. 
To own a home. 

To h,· a h idnry Prof. 
To le a ModiEte 
To he a Sister. 

To learn to elri\"e so -and-
~o's ~'ore!. 
:Vfilliner. 
Flapper. 
Dancer. 

Dn•ssmakH. 
)lathematician. 

!'aim reader. 
Waitress. 

house-wife. 
To grow tall. 

Musician. 
Lawyer. 

MeEsenger boy. 

Yoilinist. 
To he a Scout Master. 

To reduce. 

To finish school. 

FA VO RITE EXPRESSION 

A int that right Mando? 

Can't we elo this a better 
way? 

lts time to go. 

:ee ! Have you the home-work? 

I can't get this English. 

Fer (;od1 Sakes tell me 
the history. 

Kiel, 1 know a new st,•p to 
the Charleston. 

Be darned if 1'11 stay in 

Uimme some gun1. 

Can you do this step? 

Uot your shorthand? 

:-r. Xavier gonna kill me 
'cause I don 't know my 

history. 

Well, is that so? 

I ;otcha English? 
~·ure 'nulf. 

Why worry. 
\\'ho is he? 
Oh, shucks. 

~hoat. 

(; i,·e me tlie exp,•r iment . 
I'll get it tomorrow. 

I don 't care. 
. Johnn.v, turn around. 

Oh, now really. 
Whateha looking at? 

Oh , Mike! 
What, what. what! 

Noel bless you. 
Oh Bertha . 

For th, luvva )like. 
1 he)! your- pardon . 

.. ianws,, d un·t shake so. 

know that. 
J h, <;osh ! 

<!onna take me home'! 
!lot zi!!itlcly ! 

I ha,·,, it. 

\\'here is Lnc~· '! 
He.,· ~farie! 

\\'J,at ,lie! ~·•n1 say!'!. 
Aw, get out. 

<fonm iny crickets! 
8kooch O\"er. 

"'hne's Fr. Corbin? 

have you your experiment? 
\\"here ar,! the ke,·s to the 

Scont Hall. 
\Veil, what does she think 

I am? 
Chnd ,np! 

WHERE •SEEN 

In English room writing ''Hamlet." 

Picture Show. 

]n a lluick Se,lan . 

]n a Dance Hall 

Bluff Drug Store 

In a Nash .. 

On the D,rnce Floor. 

]n the confession box. 

,Jazzing down Leopard Strcl't. 

In Acka Packa. 

At Amusa Theatre. 

).Jrs. Reagan's Beauty 'Shop. 

In stud y hall writ ;ng Engli sh. 

I II the Sister's Chapel. 
At the typewriter. 

At the Convent. 
At the )Jo\"ies. 

In a Couue. 

I n front of the mirror. 
In B,·ev ille. 

With ... . . . 
At the )~ovies. 
At the :,io, ies. 
In the "librar.1·. 

1 n the prairie 0 11 a horse. 
In a Xn, h with a hunch of hlon,ls. 

On Leoparcl Street. 
Playing Uolf. 

In Church. 
In the library. 
Ju a Forci ( -q 

Between Corpu,- Christi and Portla 1ul. 
In \\'eider's Buick . 

In )lary Cech "s foot tracks. 
On th e road :; xing punctures. 

Amusu Til ·utre. 
\rith Lucy Dunn. 

011 the Bus. 
Study Hall. 

Looking for a recipe to grow t a :t. 
At the p;ano. 

Scout Hall. 
On his way to )lar_y Cech 's in his 

little red cart. 
Reading- Room. 

On Hikes. 

At Home. 

Bluff Drug Store. 



GENERAL SCIENCE CLASS 

The most popular room and course in school- lots of chance for play. 

• 

THE THING'S THAT COUNT. 
Life is II long. long roacl to travel; an,! its path is not 11lw11ys rosy. "·e enjoy our 

pleasures, and struggle with our failures. Our lives are uEeless if selfish, and worth­
while if we allow others to partake' of our joys . 

A number of years ago there lived nn ol<I C'onple in the backwoods of "i\[aine. They 
had come here as bride and groom a half century before. and establ:shed a homestead. They 
strngl-(lcd on over the stony path of life tr~•ing to wrestle a scanty li,·ing from the earth. t 
Their pleasure~ were few , but their happiness was complet1Y for they had each other. 

'111is happy pair worked on for years, 11.rnl finally their goal was r<?ached. Their 
reward was a large home surrounded by a b, nutiful 1-(reen lawn. The yard was a masc; 
of blooming flowers and the trees were ali,·e with singing binls. , The drorw of busy 
bees filled the air, anti gave promise of much sweets to be stond up for the winter. A long 
line of ducks led by a stah•ly drake waddlc,L their contented way toward the gentle mur• 
murin" brook that nwandered its la~y way along the edge of the garden. The lowing of 
cattle "was heard in the distance; ·and this , tarted the clog to harking and jnmping about 
the farm gate. Tears sprang to the eyes of the old couple as they viPwed their material 
blessings. They were happy o,·er their O\\ n go"d furt1111e, but sorry for their failure in 
not lending a helping halHI to their fellowman 

'11ie old man's gray head tent in'shame as he sn'd to his wife, "Dear, we ha,·e phnnecl 
to aid others, but we have never done so. \\'liat can w,• do now? \\'e arl• 'decrrpit, and 
are no longer of any use in this world. Our nwney is gradually melting awa.,, an.I 11 c 
nee,l a II we have.'' 

The ol<i lady 'studied several min ts, and then a smil~brightened h••r o,1eet face 
and she replied, "\Yhy can't we rem \\C the fence tha se.ualrates our brook from the 
road and make it a public 'fountain where the WPary travelu!i may qne11<·h his thirst.:' 

The old gentleman carried out thi;, suggestion; 1111 to~ is dn~· the ll'eary traveler 
<'alls down a blessing 'on the lu•ads of thes • dear old peopie who have si,ice l,!0lle to 1.heir 
heavenlv home. 1' 

Thi°s little story was the thread that wa/!i u~ d ·u~thi> (\·eaving of ~1,c followii1g poem: 

Xot what we have, but what we ~se The thing's )\ear- qJ:, ni t things afar; 
"ot what we see, but what we choose Xt.t wll'a t / }';!i Sef.\,in,~ /it what l"Jl are, 

'111ese are the things, 'I'l!e/i arc'.th liinll' 
That mar or bl •ss. That bless 'or make, 

sum of human hap llH' SS., That ~Ye t l1~ heart \its joy or ache. 

:ll;o ~w. lilt we take, but6"/4'~ g'ivt>.,; 
Not fa,/ '\''!!..Pfao1)tirtt~ a t.,..~9I li,·e ' fl 

'the g the tl1,jngs 
That make/for pea~e 

' 'f '!'I"""""' ' • h II "' Both new and a ter tnne s a' c~ase., 
, IL II I. IP 

BEJSINESS OF LIFE. 
'·I am \'(•rv ' gl <l to ha,; n 5hance o tal~ t~':;i, . ~ ~/ 1 Mn \,·elcom ,>, fl1·rt'?i'ei:anse 

Yon know that if I speak: Ii. ong l imt Y.O :\w:lll remiriif so mucll\ the ioti'
0
cr r ont oil r6'cit'abi1m. 

• • ~ '""" I ,. J t \ .. I I ·-::iecond, Lecause ' it was not long ago tliat~ l .. was a student myself. 
\\ hen I was in gramfnar school R wifs very anxious to g~tJ in fli " il ~1.:h,1ol' but when 

r,1 J, ✓ ~ ..,, • e • -.•..,,,., 
"Ot there I was only \ a .rn:shman iLna was very much mis eatedl The higher cla sse~ 
ake a large'mi~take in ~1isti);ati14r the Freshmen becausJ the:y are th~ mogt impoit'a·nt 

~

•s in t1fe acl~ ot The!l • f ,;:as ~ •1· 
1
phomon• hat, cl by t'he lowF· J.!l:u;,; and ~t.ep1/ei't dn 

th · cla's,-✓s aboYe. '11,eu l wall a ,JuWior. The Juniom ha~e heii· 1llacc. Thev 1 'cibk 
'i [ Cl ' I h f • , I , - "' t X t I. ~ '-· ' Ill ,; ~ " e e ause t 1ey a,ye,- on )'.-One mo~ s ep. • ex came_ • 17 ,1clll1 !;§_, .... ,ey are.::,,so 

'llil <l ll. The.yl are goinl$ Lut to co~quer the wor'.d. 8ome of them /fO to -the'"' rib•ersifk,. 
r th"'~ .. start in a

1
~a!in •as Fres1,men; then they a~ t~~ hated.,.i':lophomo~e~; thPn 

the rl)pe1:o~ ,Jwiiors ; then agaiu 1 they,...are the ~ ·niors- dignity,-per!oniti~IJ.1 . 1e(f t~ey 1go ~ut ib u the greatJ so/iool of Life ug·ain 01jly IFrishrnJ1!. Tl,c reward, 
mste d f th ue ribbons A1i'c1 lfolcl medals, ;fs w}inkles, gray ha.irs;I anil bent shoi'i.lllers. 

he thPy enter the world 'vf Eternity, no clo~1bt Jj'l <'Elun'en agaihii ~ 1ho~J~f you 
1Qj1 ch <>l. l thii1k Father Dan nskefi~ me to come 111, here to tell you (how to:-sucCl•ed. 

' I ' • • I ~-:-:r,, m 110 _ oing ' to tell vou hO'w to su eeil btcause 1 uo , aot know ~1ow. [I /am croinu 
ell • ll,U how to li \'e.' - '-. I J..i: -' ! "1 " 

- Excerpt ' from Ralph Bra.U&nl's Assembly Address . 
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VALENTINE PARTY. 
The approach of St. Valentine's Day was cleverly heralded by the 

display of flashing hearts, (paper ones) cupids, flowers, and witty 
verses. The climax came with the party given by the Junior class 
Satu1 day. February 13, at the Cathe<lrnl Hall. The spacious hall was 
beautifully decorated for the affair in valentine motiff. 

Man); games and contests were enjoyed during the evening. Prizes 
were awarded to the Misses Margaret Gollihar, Mary Grant, and Mr. 
Arthur Sutton. 

Hcfrcshments of punch and cakt was served to about forty gu<'sts. 

SENIOR DANCE. 
The most enjoyable event of the season was the Senior Dance, which 

was given at the Cathedral Hi8h School Hall on February 5th. The 
Hall was attractively dt corated m the class colors. pink and white. The 
music was furnished by the Joy Spreaders Orchestra. Every one re­
ported as having spent a very enjoyable evening. 

FISH PARTY. 
On January 9th, the Freshmen class entertained, in a very charm­

ing manner, with a "Fish Party." 
The hall was attractively decorated in their class colors and pins, 

(green paper and safety rins,.) 
Many games were enjoyed during the "vening, and refreshments 

of tuna fish sandwiches and hot chocolate were served to about fifty 
guests. 

Those present, besic'es the high school pupils, were: Louis Ordner, 
Charles Ordner, Au~ust Burganski, Peter, Kevin and Lawrence Dunne, 
Clyde and Frederich McCakb. 

JUNIOR DANCE. 
On January 8th, th ~ Juniors made their debut into the social world 

by means of a dance. The color scheme of red and greC'n was artisti­
cally carried out in the decorations. Music wns furnished bv Gnrza's 
Orchestra. Each guest declared the dance one of the most delightful 
events of the season. 

HALLOWE'EN PARTY. 
The members of the Senior class of the Cathedral High entertainrd 

the entire high scho l ,vith n delightful Hallowe'en party. 
The r-all was attractivelv decorated for the occasion, and all the 

guests were attired in appropriate costumes. 
Various games, t<'ntests, and dancing were enjoyed during the 

evening. Loretta Robinson was the winner of the conlcst. 
Refreshments of soda water, cakes, and r,eanuts were served to 

about forty-eight guests. 



PRIZE ESSAY. 
MY VISION OF CORPUS CHRISTI TEN YEARS HENCE. 

MYRTLE l< USSELL 

\Yhilc standin:;r on th,• hC'ach today 
AllCl looking at the mirthful spra~• 
Of rythmic wa,·es that break and beat 
Jn h;nefnl accent at my feet 

T ha,1 a vision brig-ht an<l fair 
,rith no s<'ene coul<I e'er compare. 
1--an· one dear scene 1'11 now portrnr, 
Of Corpus Christi on the bay. 

Ten years were rnpidl~· passed in review. 
First I snw when Alma :\[at,·r swung her 
portals wide and n<here,1 m<', <liploma in 
hand, into the great world. Then my youth­
ful ambition prompted me to seek wealth 
in some distant progressive cit~•- I passetl 
11 successful Civil Service examination 11nd 
rncurc,I II position in "·ashington, D. C., 
as income tax collector. This work requir• 
c,I 11n amount of travel. 1111d therefore I 
ha ,·e visited ewr>' l11rp;e and progressive 
citv in the United States. 

But r.ow it is l!l3li. I ho\\·e retunH! I ti 
the ~.ccne of m~• childhoo,l clrc11ms-the 
s1·cne of mv earliest lo,·e and bliss: namely, 
Corpus c-ii'risti. l realize t,1at I, like so 
many otlH'rS, have b1•en the dupe of the 
idea: that distance lends enchantment to 
the fc1•11e. 1 ''r nowhere in my travels h~''.e 
J foun<l the spirit of progress, or the spirit 
of o-occlfcllowship that abides in my own 
d< a; <'itr by the rea. 

""hen· I left Corpus Christi in 1920, the 
<Jeep water port was e~ill. unuer construe• 
ticn • but at mv return 1t 1s completed, and 

)is u' scene vf 'act:vit r and progress. The 
wha1Tes are equ'ppccl with all the modern 
madiinery that is uecessary for the load­
in" and 'unloadill'~ of the large frcigh~ero 
a;d steumPrs wh 'ch visit thls port. Large 
factories grace the wat r front, warehou seJ 
and "min elevators rend forth the sound 
of activitv and the wh'te smok<' from the 
iron founil;y curls n \oft in the nir. . . 

The business cl"dr:ct of Corpm Chnft1 
no lonaer occup;e : a icw blocks on Chap· 
arral :nd ?IIcsqu·te streets. huv coven an 
area of ten miles. Th' I uil<lings are mod• 
erate skyscraperq rnme of t~e~ bein_g t ' ll 

stories hi<>h. 11ie ftate National Dank 
has an operatinl! capital of thr e million 
dollars while the otlwr five E'ach bas an 
operating capital of two million dnllar~. 
Ten large hotels have l:een. e:ected t? sat• 
lsfy the demand_, of t_h ' pu I c, the Nueee~ 
being the most nnposmg. 

But the men nutl women who l1ave, Un· 
der God, ehaped thg <l: · t·n'e_s of _Corpus 
Christi were far frc: m mduhmg 111 the 
gross superstition tl :nt madiinery- though 

powerful within its o,:n. spl1crP-;is at all 
able- to form wo1·thr citizens. No, Corpus 
{'hristi is supplied with numerous scho~ls 
to me<•t the nee-els of e,·cry stage of ch)ld 
de1·clopmcnt: a))(l thPse schools are equip• 
pc,1. not onl>• with. all _modern conven• 
it'nccs but better still with corps of ef­
ficient anti no,1-fearing educators. For 
the smnll chi!<\ frnm four to six years of 
nµe tlll'N are four large kimlergarten 
s..J1ools lo<'atP,1 on Korth Brondway; for 
tlie children of :,!rammar school age there 
are se,·en ward schools scattered about ~he 
rcs:dentinl districts; there ar,, two lllgh 
rchools: the C,·ntral High School on . Ca• 
1·an<'ahuR Street nnd the Incarnate "ord 
Hi• h 1-'chool on Leopard ::;trcet. For those 
wl~ suck hi"'her ctlucation there is The 
Incarnate \Y7irtl College on North Broad-
way. 

Corpus Ghri ti has supplied a means of 
ednc-11 tion for her youth; but she h~s. not 
forgotten her adults. For her older c1_tizem 
and the touri~ts there is a large library 
11dt quate in every way to. an~we~ t~e d~­
u1nnds of the public. Tl11s m t1tut10n ~s 
a aift of a few ptttriotie women to tl11s \ 
thriving city of CorJ?:US Christi. They have 
worked for years savmg every penny, wl_1en• 
ever possible, so that their dreaf!ls might 
be rrnlized. 'l'his place of public educa· 
tion is held in reverence by eYery b?Y _a1\tl 
girl, tnan and woman_ ii\ Corpus ~hnsb; 
for they realize that 1t 1s tr fulfillment 
of a long ch2rishec\ desire. 

Education aud w, a Ith are useless unless 
they are a direct outgrowth of a l_ov~ f?r 
Goel. The citizens of Corpus Clmst1 m 
this t:me of pro perity have not forgotten 
the Almicrhty Hand which has led th~m 

• through a" seige of difficulties into the vic­
tory of a rapid increase in wealth and, pop• 
ulation. Churrhes large and beautiful­
especially St. Patrick's Cathedral-stand as 
r.,•mbols of the peoples unlimitecl gratitude 
to Him for His help. 

The people of Corpus Christi have model· 
cd their homes after the example set for 
them by the parents of Ameri<'a's great 
leadrrs. Fond mothers and fath~rs have 
filled their homes with love, makmg t~em 
a place where the;r children lo,~e ~~. abide. 
The citizens of this city have bea~t1fled the 
eurrou·ndin~s of their homes with wee_n 
lawns and beautiful flowers, thus makmg it 
possil;le for the youth of Corpus Christi to 
learn to love rature and to see in it the 
handiwork of God. 

In pvery city there are persons who de· 

• 
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pent! en the- general puhliC' for aid ancl sup­
port. For the 0 c proplP the social workers 
have cstablishc,1 the Xuccc Home for the 
,.\g-ecl. Cit>· Public Hospital and the St. 
)[nr.v Orphan's Uoml'. '111ese in stitutions 
arc support,·d hy the <"it~- an,! cared for 
h>· people who see in the a fflicte<l the face 
of Cod 

The people who ha,·e the Wl'lfarc of the 
citiz,•ns of Corpus Christi at heart realize 
the truth in the old wonls. "nil work and 
no pln.v makes ,JnC'k a ,lull ho)·.'' As result 
the)· ha,·e proYidcd ample indoor nncl out• 
door amuFt•mcnt for the public welfare. For 
in •tnnce there are two parks, a botanical 
gar<l<'n, a museum, n zoo, n golf links, 
theatres, bathing benches and driveways. 
Be,iidcs these public recreations thPre arc 
clnhs, such as the Elks, Rotarians, Lions, 
Ln Rctnma club, "'omen's )Ionday cluh, 

Arts nnd Crafts <'luh. and the Harmony 
<'lnh. 

This visit to Corpus Christi has opened 
m~· cJcs to the fa<'t that m_y happi11,•ss for 
thP pn ,·t tPn ) cars has heen artificial, and 
that my real home is in the citv where 1 
spent 1;1~· youth. • 

T lm·c the scene of mv chil,lhoo,1 da,·s 
Xut for the wealth ti1at work l'l'Jla.vs 
Xot for a name that T <'!Ill win • 
Nut for mv hclm·e,1 and mv kin 
Rut for tl; y beauty and ti"1v "race 
That remii;ds one· of Cod's· o;•n face. 

,~·it!1 my earliest Im·,· T mean to Etay 
Until the dawn of eternal dav 
No sin•n from th.v open doors· 
Fhall draw me hence fore,·rr more 
'Tis here I mean to li,·c anti die 
For "tis here• to 1uc that <iml is 11igh. 

PRIZE SHORT STORY. 
MARRY IF LONELY. 

MARJORIE GRAEFF 

""·en of nil the--. List<'n to thie 
Lnrr_y," cr:ed Harr_,,, emergil)g with a 
I.ounce from the folds of the evening 
rnr-er. A hroa,l gr:n lightened his u,unlly 
seriou~ fncc-. 

"')Iarry if lonely. I am an old bache• 
kr, 11'~-.. 52 years. I am unu::;uallv spry, 
anc\ have a lovely disposition. Although 
J nm not rich I am in comforta'ile circnm• 
Ltan<'e~. ,vou'd liko to corre i1-ond w:th 
I\ widow or lonely spin 1ter. :Prefer 
spinster. Address, J. " '· Brat! h.1w, 
)Iradow Farm, Galveston, Texa's.' 

''Doesn't tl'at beat all YOU , ver hc,1rd? 
"Too bad we aren't sp

0

insters." 
")fr. Brad, haw, have a cup of tea nnd 

some of my spice cake (the cak::i that is 
always cut for the minister)" mockcu 
Larry in a highly affected vo:c~, taking 
mincing- fteps, holding one hand a'oft, a11d 
carefully gatliering make believe skirts 
with the other. 

Larry's eyes twinkled, wh'ch was a sure 
sign that misch:ef was in th~ air. 

"A grand idea I have, Harry, though 
you would never believe it. A grand itlea 
!nde, d, verr grand," continued Larry eJC• 
mg lile twm cnutiousJy, 
. "Re1J.lly," mildly eeoffed Harrj•, continu­
ing to plrure his paper. 

Harry could l:e so provokingly indiffer­
ent when eome of the greu.t st moments 

of n fellow's life were hnpi:ening. 
''Yes, rcallv, and it3 a <'np:tnl one too.'' 
"Why all thl· my, tcr>" L11rry? Out with 

this wonderful idea." 
"Let's answer th:s )Ir. Brad haw, 

Harry.» 
'''Vhy we cou'dn't, we aren't spinsters." 
"Oh, wait 'till I am tlirou:4h. We can 

sign Aunt Prudence's name to it." 11nswe1•­
ecl Larry eagerly. 

"Larry, are you crazy?" cri. d Hnrr_v, 
"That would ne,·er do." 

''But Harry, )fr. Bradshaw won'.d ~o like 
to h ar from Aunt Pru,]ence, liml you 
\-mow she woultl never answer· it herself, 
Perhaps," a gleam of pure mischie f 
twinkh d in his e_.:e, "we can get Aunt 
Prue married y< t. Just think of the fun 
of receiving his letters and an.nvering 
them," continued Larry in a persuasive 
voice that usually olJtaine,l hie cleeires. 

"'Ve'.l, all right," cone ded Hany with 
reluctnnce. "But remember that if any­
thing E-erious happens you will be to 
blame." 

After all Harry and Larry were twins 
and only ceventet n and rca5011 seldom hcltl 
~way over their act'ons. 

"Where is that confoumlctl pen." 
"Behind your ear, my preciou;," grinned 

Harry and then dUl·ke,l b. h.ntl 111i l'l11b• 
orately dccomtel' J11pn11cllc 1:!CI', 1•11 111w 
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of Larr~•'s prized posse~sions. . 
Little ,!reaming of the awfnl plot he~ni;r 

so carefully arrange,! hr her _darlmg 
m·phews we find Annt Pnulenc_e hl1ssf~1)ly 
s,·akd before the fire crochetmg do1ltes 
and thinkin'.! of her two nephews at Colby 
College. She woul,J l11we ,lied of horror 
had anyone tol,J lwr that so~eday . she 
wonl<l Ji\·e with two riotous twms. "hen 
:,\[argaret clied leaving_ Harry and Lnrry 
at the tender age of f1rn she th?nght _she 
sn.w her ,Jnty ch•arly enough which pomt­
ccl out that thf' ho.\·s must ha\'e a goocl 
home. "'itl1 m1wh reluctnncf' she took _them 
to her home ,but not until she l~a•l ]widen 
away her best han,1-pninted c:hma platl'g 
nlHl carefulk t1wke,l her tn•asures out of 
rpnch of mischie\·ous fi\'c-~•ear-old hancls. 
The boys had :xrown in her nffections, how• 
f'\'er ,a~d it hncl broken hl'r heart to send 
them to college this year hut she felt that 
it was her cluty to give her bo~•s a good 
education. nlan~· a box of fnut, candy, 
nncl cake found its wa~· to Colby's Co~l.ege 
nd,lresscc\ to :.\Ir. Larr.\· and Harry 1'.mg. 
Oftimes in the corner of these boxes they 
found 11. bottle of common sen£e labeled, 
"Onion syrup for Co~ds." Oftimes too, the 
"'eraniums in the w111dow box would not 
have flourished if they had n~t been 
sprinkled too generously with this same 
onion sYrup. 

"Ah, they are dear boys. I wonder w~at 
thev 11.re doin.,. now. Probably studymg 
too· hard. I ;an very well imagine . t_hat 
Larry is porinn- onr some cornpos1t10~. 
He is such a b

0

right lad." And . being m 
pri\·atc she wou'd unashamedly wipe a few 
tears tlJRt clouded her glasses. 

In truth Larn· was poring over a com­
position and putting so much thought on 
it that even Aunt Prue woulc\ have been 
surprised. 

"At lait ! How is this Harry ?" 

Feb. 18, Hl25 
Box 102, Paris, Texas 

)Iy Dear )fr. Bradshaw. 
I am a rnaid:m lady living in Paris, 

Texas. Your lonely call reached me this 
morning. I know how to sympathize with 
vou for I too am lonely since my two 
nephews are in college. 

I am a religious woman. I hope you clo 
not swear, drink or chew tobacco . I do 
not mind smoking very much but I have 
some beautiful lace curtains t hat I wouldu"t 
have ruined for the world . 

I am a neat housekeeper and a good 
cook and I loathe cats and parrots. 

It will please me very much to hear from 

~·on soon. 
Yen· trnlv. 

• )[is~ Prn,lf'm•c Ilavf'rly. 
P . S. : Do you like spi<'c cak,•. 

"A mastcrpiec,•, Lnrr,1·. a masterpiece, if 
I do say so," shonte,l Harry. 

A week followed. 
"Oh Harn·, its come! Tts come at last." 

gaily cried 'Larr.\· \rnving a letter and l'XC· 
cuting a war dance. 

'·Be qniet Larry. The principal will hear 
YOH. "nat's C0lllC ?" 
• "The letter!" 

"So 1 prcsmne,l. Rut from whom ?" rnr• 
casticallv remarked Harrv. 

"Fron{ his majesty. )ir. John "',·slc.1• 
Bradshaw." 

"Oh reall~·," crif'<l Harr_\', "read it quick• 
Iv." 
' Slowly Larrv tor£' the seal and with 

mock gravity cirew out the l<>ttcr. Ad.inst• 
ing his make helie\·e nose glasses hf' pro. 
<'eeded to read in a high thin <lrawl: 

February 24, l!l2.i. 
l\fPadow Farm. 
Galveston, Texas. 

)fv Dear Miss Pn1<lence: 
I hope vou do not mind mv <'Riling von 

that. for I mu • <'Onfess that T frll in IO\'I 

with ,Your handwriting the minute my E'yel 
set upon it. 

Ten wi<l<lers (wow! ) wrote to me ln1t 
)'OU being the only maiden lady I chose 
you. 

I am an honest hard workin'! farml'r. 
I do not drink. or chew tobac<'o. hut some. 
times when T hit m,1• fin~er w'th a ham• 
mer T mumble a few thin'!s that I wouhl 
hate to put down in black and white. 

I do hope you will send me one of your 
pi<'tures. I am having some made of my. 
self and will send you one ns soon as they 
n re finished. 

I haven't tasted snice cake for years, but 
I've alwavs had a hankering for it, 

Truly yours, 
John \V. Bradshaw. 

P. S.: Please cal1 me John, won't you? 
'·\\'ow! Tsn 't that a corker? He fell 

for her sure." shouted Larry. 
"Tt's rich, it is and Aunt Prudence 

do!' , n't even know that she has a beau. 
"·ouhln't she have a couple of duck fits 
if she knew about it." 

"Larr~•- 1 really believe we shouldn't 
have done it. It's ,not funny at all. It 
seems that he's so serious and * * * " 

"Oh , You're such a wet blanket Harry," 
interrup,ted Larr.v. "Of course we won't 
keep up correspondence always but look at 
the fun we are having. I am goinJ to 

• 
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nn , \\'f'r this lf'tt,•r right awn,·." 

r:ath erino- his writing 'matf'l'inls to­
gcth01-_ Ln~Tr st a rte,L tn writ£' . Fi ftcen 
minut_cs Inter, h~ looke,1 up to find Harry 
~ta1Hl111g 111•ar 111111 reading the Jetter. 

' 'Harry ." he asked, "hall(] me that pic­
tu re of Aunt Pr111lcnce that she ga vc us 
wht•n we wen· grac\uafrd" 

. •·nut ~;arry. ~011 don't mean to send that 
pwtnrc Y asked Harr,\' , in a tone full of 
awe. 

'•" 'In- vcs. H 's the best we ha \'c of 
h<> r .' 'n.ns~\·crc<l Larn·. 

Taking up the pictur,._ h<' ohr, er\'e<l it 
with a criticnl eve. 

'"Aunt Prue i~11 ·t such a hncl looking 
~<'out after all. Here's the letter Harry. 
Do,•s it sound all right ?" 

Harr.,· read: 

DPar )fr. John: 

Fell . 20, Hl2i\. 
llox l!l:2 Paris, Texas. 

, 'hall I really call you ,John. I urn so 
glad that your name is John. Once I ha,l 
n little dng named Johu anti he nn,l I werp 
\ cry fond of each other. 

I nm so bus.,· preserving tomatoes now 
that 1 lrnn·n't hacl time to make uny spice 
cake. As soon as I make it I will s,•ml 
you some. 

:)!y hens are setting too. I expect to 
ha\·e about a hundred little ch :cks in 
April. 

I am s3nding ~·ou a picture of mnelf as 
;i:ou rcque,· ted . It isn't a very flatt:-rin" 
hkeness !Jut it's the best I ha \:e. Be sur~ 
and s nd me a picture of your,elf. 

~h, I rmell rnr preserves burning * * • 
:Vfrnc were all right . It was ju t my next 
door ne iµhbor 's. 

"·r:te to me again real soon. 
Prudence Haverly. 

"Here Han~·, put some spl ed into it. 
J mmt mail it before next clas~ or I will 
ha\ e to be prerarc<l for a st iff on a from 
Professor James." 
. In this manner letter after letter ar­

rn-ed from ,J. " ·· Brad 0 hnw each one be · 
e?ming more and more intimat3. Some­
times the 1:o~·s became worr:ed but Sprino 
was in the air . and school would soon b~ 
o\·cr. Alrca,ly the boys were planning 
their vacation. • 

''Let's tr.v something out of the orcli ­
nar\' this \'a<'a tion .'' sa :d Larrv. 

"Well with Aunt Prudence ·we can't clo 
much . You know she hates t o ]Pave home 
an,~l ;till _she lo\·es t o have us aroun,l her.'' 

Oood111ght ! .... from Larry with nn 

fe,asperated air on his usna'n1· cheerful 
ace. • 

'•A letter for }fr. 
J,i:ing." announ ced th e 
wn s di , ti·ilmti1w mail. 

''Tha nk you.
0 

It's 
Lanr.' 'snid Harn·, 
aloud.' ' • 

"Yes.'' 

:.\f,r Dear Bcn·s: 

Harrr and Larry 
coloied janitor who 

from Aunt Prue, 
" Shall I read it 

T \\'l'nt to tli'c doctor ~·estt•nla_\'. He says 
th" whole trouble with me is my ncn·cs. 
He suggestecl a quiet place n!'ar the sea­
P-horc. f!f com·s<' T told him I would ha\ CJ 

to talk it O\'!'I' with m,r hoys. "·rite me 
soon and tell me what you think of it. 

l~o not st111ly too lmnl for your ,•xami • 
nnt?ons 1111<1 be my own darling boys for. 
c,·er. 

Aunt Prue. 

''lrn ' t it too bacl that she lik,· that * 
* * * " Hi\ rrv startec\ . 
. ''Xo. it isn't too ha,J at all," interruptf':( 
Lnn·~·. '•It's fin e for it just fit s in with 
our pla ns. Listen. we will \\Titc her sav­
i~1g that we han• been dying to go tn 
(,alveeton ueach, hut didn't want to 111akc 
her go there; an,! since the doctor sa \'S 

th_at it is the on!_\. thing for her to do si'1e 
m1µht as W<'ll :xo. Then we will tell her 
that o~"'. of our classmates here has nn 
uncle hvmg there and that we ha,·e often 
b, en nEkecl to go then•. "'c 'll cle-cribe how 
wo11<lerful it is * * *" 

"Oh! ho! m~• little Larr\'. Xow r n111 
he!dnning to catch the clrift of this ]itt'.e 
plan of yours. )fr. Brachhnw will \w the 
kindly u11cl!'." 

''Yes. Isn 't it a11 simple ?" 
''Pc r f ect Iv ." 
Busy . d~~-s folio.wed. Examinatio:1s, 

ga_y part1e~ .an<l sports of all kinds were 
rn111glc1l_ w,th pleasant confusion. Finally 
Herythrng was packed and tlw last o-oo.i ­
!'~·e had hel'n sai<l. llPfore thev re;li ;:ed 
it, Harr.r ai11l Larry were c.;mfortably 
seated mov111g on a fa st flviiw train t~ 
Dallas. • "' 

"Look, Larn·, she came to meet us! 
I~n't that just like her. Reali\· do you 
thj

1
nk we ought to go to Galnst;,n ?" 
Of cour? E> , Hello! Aunt Pru •," shouted 

Lai:r.v, ~r111gi11g confusion on that, Jn,h· 
wl11le gm111ing porters turned to look at 
Larry. 

' ':.\Iy own two darlings. You look fine 
Larry. I was so afraid you would study 
tro hard." 

."01_1, I manage t o keep fit ," said Larry 
w111krng slyly at Harrr. 

!,failing a taxi, tl1eJ'. started homewunl. 
l am so proud of you two, But whut 
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do ,•on mean h~· that trip. T know it is 
goit;g- to he a ni<'c one. I haY!' rnv clotlH·s 
parkP<I, n•a,1_,. to lcaYc in thr mor;,ing- just 
as yon tol<I me to. hnt l1ow di,! _yon eYer 
kn<;w that T had always wantc,l to go to 
f:alveston (' 

''Oh Auntie. we arc gr, at mind rea,lcrs,"' 
~a id La rn· assnrn ing a deep frown a rnl 
sta r:n'! at· lwr until Aunt Prue broke into 
a lwa;.t_y laugh. 

'·)[v dears,'' ihe conf,·sse,l. '·T haYen't 
langli°cd like that since ,\'Oil ha,·e been 
gone/' 

'•Poor Auntie. Bnt here wc arr. )[_,. but 
the• little cottage looks goo,! again." 

Aft<-r inspecting the new flowers, and 
l·ahv chicks, th· hoys rushed into the 
house making a straight line for the 
pantrr. 

"Spice cake, spi,·c cake. Harry! )Iy but 
I am hungr~· ! " . 

Aunt Prue stood watching them with a 
fon,1 air. 

·'I knew ~•ou would he hungr~• but don't 
eat too much for I have prepared some• 
thin" special for supper.' ' 

.. ,,·1,at? Tdl us please, Auntie." 
'·Xo, I won't you mischiernus things. Go 

to your rooms and clean up for I know 
you' n1u~t be tired ancl dirt~·, from your 
da_y's trip.' ' . 

Hurried!\• she took a platter of fried 
c-h:ck, n out of the warming oYen touchin:.( 
it nere and there with parsley. The other 
,fo hes came out of the mysterious oYen. 
Jm·t as she gaYc the flowers on the table 
till' last touch, Jfarry u.nd Larry came 
bounding into tl:e room with exclamations 
of Ohs! and Ahs ! 

"You darlin:r," aud they !both rushed 
over and smotlll'rcd her with hugs and 
kisses. 

''This is something like,' 'sa:d Harry 
spreadino- his napkin over his knees. 

After °'the last dish had bLen dried and 
put away, Aunt Prudence said. ,"Now 
boys, I know that you are tired and we will 
have to get up rnrly in the morning so off 
with YOU to bell" 

The· next morning found them all busy 
preparing to leave. 

"Harry ,did ) "OU mail the letter to )f_r. 
'.Bradshaw, telling him that Aunt Prue 1s 
coming." 

''Yes and I told him what train we 
would arrive on.' ' 

")fy, but sin will be surprised. 
wouldn't miss that me . ting for the world." 

''Boys arc you rea,ly," called Aunt 
Prudence. 

"You know," she told them as they 
started for the station," I am so excited 

1 jnst fc<'I like something m1<•xpccte<l is 
gning to happen." 

"Yon are Fomr prophetess I'll say," sa'd 
Larr.,· winking at his twin. 

The la,;t ''all ahoanl" CIT ha,! !teen 
g-iYen allCI thr creak and •train of tltc great 
,•nginc EOllll(lcd as it start,•d on its jonrnc.,·. 

'•J3o~·s. you shon'dn"t haYe bought nil of 
this rand,· and so rnanv ma<2;azines. ""hv 
you mak~· Ill<' foal like ·a ,Jcb11ta11tc.'· • 

'·Tl,at's what we i11tcndc,l to do.'' 
'·Li,ten Annt'c.'' started Larry carefully, 

'·this :\Ir. l3nul-hnw is the nnch• of one of 
onr c-'assmatcs. He has kitHllv consented 
to rent ns sornc of tlw rooms ·in his large 
ro1mtr~· home I might as wcl1 t,,I] ~•ou. 
He·s a littl<' queer bnt hc'8 a good ol,l 
scent just th,· same. He ma.v not want 
to accept the mone~· but don't sar an~•thing 
about it. ,Ye'll fix it. You will be Yery 
nice to him. " 'on't vou Ann tic"?" 

''Of courFe I will. • I think it is lovely 
of him to let us have the place.'' 

Late in the aft,•rnoon the train drew up 
to the platform. As Annt Pnw and her 
newphews alighted a tall middle-aged man 
walked up to them. 

")fr. Brad~haw, I be!il•Ye !" asked Harry. 
"Yes," he said absentmindely looking aJ 

Aunt Prudence. \ 
"I am gl11d to s<'e you Pru-ru-or--oh 

-er "Miss-er HaYerly," he amended lame• 
Jy when he EI\W th<' in<li!{nation in her 
e/cs. :Maybe she d:dn't like to be called 
Prudence in public. 

"Corne right on," he continued. •·1 have 
a fine little bus over here. " 1c'll get out 
to my farm in a jiffy.'' 

Larry got in the front seat with ~fr. 
Bradshaw, leaving Hurry in the back with 
Aunt Prue. 

As he h11d Eaid they arrivccl at ;\Ieaclow 
farm in a jiffy. 

""lrnt a )oYely refreshing place," ex• 
claimed Aunt Pru:•, 

"I am glad you like it," said John ,v 
with an ardenc~· that even struck Larry. 

''Boys," said ;\Ir. BradEhaw, "I want you 
to call me Cncle John from now on. That's 
that. Kow I want you to look at my 
farm.'' 

They inspeeteLl the cows anrl the chick· 
ens and the beautiful vegetable garden. 

"It is all perfect," said Aunt Prue, "and 
the air is wonderful.'' 

"Xcw I want to eliow you my house. 
Of course ,you know it is only a bachel· 
or's quarters atHl is in sad need of a worn· 
nu's touch.'' He looked hard at Aunt 
Prue. "I have a good colored cook and she 
keeps my house <•leun, but it certainly dues 

• 
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ln<'k those ,lai11t.,· thi11g·s 81tpplied hy a 
,Yonla11.·' 

The hons,· pnl\"e,1 to be ven· large all(! 
nin·. hnt with onlv the barc~t ncl'llS of 
fm:niture. • 

--H 1 could only do what T "antt•d to 
thi8 hon-<', .. thon·~·ht Aunt Prue. ·'I conl<l 
make a horne of i

0

t." 
{'nclc ,fohn showc,\ tla•m their Yariom; 

rooms and then said. --~upper is s,•n-cd at 
s,•,·en o'clo,·k. Please he prompt as )folly 
hat<'S to ha,·e lirr meals cohl. 

To hr sure tlll'y were prompt. Aunt 
Prnc had changed into a Im·cl_r laYPnder 
voile a11d the fresh air had alrca,1~· put the 
rMPS iu her ch<'eks. Her graying hair was 
cnmh, cl soft!~· from her temples. 

111<' supper was delicious. 
''After supper )Iiss Haverly. I want you 

to come and enjoy one of our beautiful 
sunset~." 

··1 am afraid not * * *" Lnry pushed her 
foot. "Oh. all rivht, I will."' 

The two starte,l strnlPnQ" rlown th<' 
qni<'t little lane oYersharlowed by tall 
trees. The £Un sank in all its splenchr 
and hcantv. Slow\y the moo·t ro · e in the 
Eaf t flonling the ,~·oriel with a soft luster. 
A p-entlP brPe··e swaved the trers while 
rnock:n~ hirds ch·rred sleepil~· in their 
nests. 

"Pruden<'<'," he sn~d so.ftlr,, 
e,·en more beautiful than your 

")Ir. Bradshaw," indignantl•r 
dence. ''\\"hat do vou mean!" 

''you 11,re 
p'cture." 
from Pru • 

''Don't you lov.: me Prue '!" he aqked. 
'It wa~ all I t'Ould do to ke ~p from blurt• 
in::r it out at supp<'rtime." 
/ "1 am afraid L11rry was 

roor man." sl1e thomi·ht. 
Im,• von." she a·d al~u,l. 
go b,;ck to the farm." 

ri!:!"ht a bout the 
"No I do not 

"Come we must 

''"lrnt must I ,Io.'' thmnht Pru,lence 
while she tried t o call to mind how to 
treat a crazy man. She h<'lieved that she 
had read somewhere to throw cold water 
011 them hut she saw no water in sight. 

"But Prudence you wrote to me and 
told me how loneiy you were and I can 
~rio~·e it. Every letter was postmarked. 
I ans, Texas.'' 

"Paris, Texas!" cried Aunt Prue. "'Vhy 
tl~11t is where my nephews go to college. 
W°as the address given as Box lH21" 

'"Yes. Yon ~<'e it was like this. I was 
loneh- and kn""' that r uce,lcd a ,,·onHrn's 
han,( and heart EO T a,h·crtise<l. Yon au­
swcrc,l m v a,l and then sent me Your 
picture. You told me that yon lo1·ed

0 

lll<'. 
Didn't YOU rf'alh· rnc,rn it tlcar"!" 

Aunt. Prue had been thinking rapidly. 
Her nephews- Paris, TPxas- Box l!l:l­
(;a]veston - classmate's nnclc- woul,J not 
accept paynwnt. "YPs I sec it all now. I 
think I can explain it to you. You see 
my two nephcwH go to collcg<· in Paris, 
Texas. '11,cv must haYc seen Your ad an,I 
answered it 

0

in rn_v name. This tlpring my 
,\actor told me that the !:each was the 
only place for me so th,·y brou;;·ht me 
here making me think that you were an 
uncle of one of their classmates an,I that 
you were a little qu<'cr. You arcu·t crazy 
aft< r all. Arc you\" 

"No, only cra'zy about _\'Ou! What dif­
ference does it make Prudence if thev <1:,1 
tr.r to piny a joke on us ·1 We wo{ihln't 
liave m<'t if th,·v hatl1i"t. You like me a 
J:ttle don't you 

0

Prudcnc", dear!" 
''l 'm afraid I llo John.' '•he whispered 

low into 11·s rough shoulder. 
'·J.ct'u giYe thmh a surprise and elope,"' 

sa:d ,John after a frw moments. 
"Oh. John what a ,laring thing to do. 

But still I feel as if I'd known you a~I my 
life.'' • 

''That's good Prudence. 1 knew ~·on 
would. Crab u few th:ng-s to wear an,I 
,vc·.1 catch the l·0:30 out to Paradis2.'· 

'1 he ne.,t morning Larry descctHlcd the 
steps. 

"\\'here is Uncll' John and Aunt Prue?" 
''I don't know but Ah found d .s t.cah 

lettah on ,,e table.'' 
Larry glanced at it once a1:d then sank 

into thP 11care:: t chair em;ttin., a long low 
\I 1i·st:e. Harry came in. 

0 

""·hat·s the matter Larry?" 
He mereh· handc<l the Jetter to Iforr.\' 

and muttered, "Quick work!" 
Harry read: 

Dear Boys: 
Your Uncle John and I were mnrr:c,I 

last night. \Ve left on the 10::!0 trni11. 
)Iake ;vour,eh·es perfectly cumfortnl•l.r ns 
we don't know how long w,• will 1,., if"'"' 

Aunt Prue and T·1wls John. 
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THE ANSWER. 

Teacher:- "What is experience?" Marjorie :- "It's what you get while you are looking for something 

else.'' 

UNCOMFORTABLE. 

Chris :- "I got one of those suits with two pairs of pants." 
Mary :- "How do you like it?" Chris :- "Not so well. l'ts too hot wearing two pairs of pants." 

- E-A-

EXTRAVAGANCE. 

Micheal M. :- "I paid five dollars to a fortune teller yesterday. She 
described you exactly and said we should be married within a year. 

Bertha, F. :- "How extravagant you are! I could have told you 

that for nothing. 

WONDER. 

Dorothy :- "How do you sell this limburger?" 
Grocer :- "I often wonder myself, ma'am." 

- E-A--

Why is En Avant like a girl? 
Because everybody ought to have one and not borrow somebody 

else's. --E-A--

Dorothy :- "I can't think of a title for my new play. I want one 

that will make it draw well." 
Adeline :- "Why not call it, "The Mustard Plaster." 

M_argaret :- "I wrote an essay on "Recreation." 
Vivian :- "I don't see where you found enough to write about." 

-E-A-

The English teacher gave her classes a test in which she asked 
them to name five of Shakespeares plays. Among the titles received 
were these: "King Liar," "A Merchant; of Venus," "Old Fellows.'' 

"McBath," and "Omelet." ' • 
-E-A-

COMMON SENSE. 

"How old is your baby brother " asked Thomas of Katie Belle. 
"One year old," replied Katie Belle. 
"Huh!" exclaimed Thomas, "I've got a dog a year old, and he can 

walk twice as well as that kid can." "Well, he ought to," replied Katie Belle, "he's got twice as many 

legs." 
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The grammar-school principal went from room to room explain­
ing what to do in case of fire. The pupils listened with respectful at­
tention until she came to her final inslructions, then smiles and giggles 
disturbed the principal's serenity. "Above all things," he said, "if your 
clothing catches fire, remain cool." 

CERTAINLY. 

- E-.-\--

Margaret Dolores wt:s saying her prayers, "And please, God," she 
petitioned, "mak<..: Boston the capital of Vermont." 

"Why, Margaret," said her shocked mother, "what made you sny 

HEPAIHlNG AN EH.ROH. 

that?" Margaret settled r.erself in bed. "Cause," she answered. "I made 
it that way in my 'znmination paper today an' I want it to be right." 

- E-A-

Sister Xavier, in history class was examining the children. Sh1: 
looked at Mary Cech and said, "You've heard of John Paul Jones, Mary." 

"Yes, Sister." "Well, what do you think Jones would be doing if he were alive 

today?'' Mary thonght a moment and then said, "Living on an old age 

pension, I guess." ---F,-A-

Chris Hinojosa, an early graduate, answered an ndvertisement for 

a handv man. En1ployer :- "Well, what qualifications have you?" 
Chris :- "I live next door, sir." 

- E-A-

Evelyn, a bright fish was trying to make a cake, but being out of 
eggs went to the neighbor to borrow some. Several minutes later 
Evelvn came back to the neighbor and said. 

"Lady, two of the eggs were rotten so I brought them back." 
- E-A---

YOUTHFUL AHITHME1'IC. 

Sr. M. C. :- ·'What is the meaning of one-twenty-fiflh ?'' 
Henrv :- "I- I don't know." 

1 

Sr. M. C. :- "If you had twenty-five r'1ildren visiting you and only 
one anple for them, what would you do?" 

Henry :- "I'd wait till they went an' eat it myself.'' 
- E-A---

Sister B. :- "Johnie, give me a sentence with the- wor,l corpuscle." 
Johnie D. :- "In a year from now Corpus'll be a big city." 

--E-A-

When Michael was asked how many sexes there ar<', he promptlv 
replied: "Thr(•e- male sex, fem ale sex, and insects." 

• 
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THOUGHTFUL. 

Loretta was writing a letter to Margaret C. during the holidays. 
Having no other envelope than a very dirty one that she had carried 
in her sweater pocket for quite a while, she used it, but annexed at the 

end of the letter: "P. S. - Please excuse the envelope. It was clean when it left 

my hands." - E-A---

THE BLESSINGS OF EDUCATION. 

Teacher:- (in grammar class) "Amando. please tell me what it 
is, when I say: 'I love, you love, lw loves'." 

Amando :- "That's one of those triangles where somebody g('ts 

shot." 

Johnny, an inquisitive boy :- "I see you have your arm in a sling 

mister. ls it broken?" 
Meek little man :- "Yes sir." 
"Did you meet with an accident?" 
"No, broke it while trying to put myself on the back." 
"Great Scott, what for?" 
"For minding my own business." 

--E-A--

A druggist was aroused one night by the violent ringing of lht­
doorbell. Looking out the window, he saw a young girl in an evening 

"What's the matter Miss?'' he asked, "Has any one been taken ill?" dress. 
"Oh no," answered Maurine in a sweet tone, "but I'm dancing at 

the ball close by and I've run out of rouge." 
"Indeed·!" snorted the disgusted druggist, "I'm sorry, Miss, but 

I never keep enough rouge in stock to cover a cheek like yours." 
--E-A---

The seniors of the Cathedral High School thus advertised a picnic 

that they were giving: Attractive feature of this outing will be highly amusing donkey 
races and pig races. Comnetition in these contests will be open only to 

children in the high school. 

WANTED THE JOB. 
Amando :- "What line did you say you were in?" 
Salesman ( visiting the school) :- - "I manufacture a face powder 

that can't be kissed off." Amando :- "Who has charge of your proving grounds?" 
--E-A---

"That undertaker across from our school is a lovely man," said 
Dorothy Stede to her mother. "This mornin~ while he was cranking 
his automobile, the handle flew back and hit his arm, and he just 
sat down on the curb and held his arm and talked to God about it." 
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