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FOREWORD




DEDICATION

to

MR. WALTER C. JENSEN

The Class of 1937 takes great pleasure in dedicating this Echo to our highly
respected ““Coach.”




BOARD OF

EDUCATION




FACULTY
Ist Row—Frances Kentfield, Mabel Smith, Ralph Corbin, Jr., Francis J. . Gasey
E. William Baker, Jr., Orris Coe, Janice Pratt, Dorothy Patterson.
2nd Row—Margaret, Wilecox, Carolyn Casson, Dorothy Adams, Anna Naylor, Mary
Banks, Ruth Benjamin, Carol Nichols, Ruth Hager, Walter Jensen.

ird Row—Frederick Stutz, Lulu Jones, Dolores [|n_\ d, Louise Whitman, Louise Zinns,
Mary Burdick, Elizabeth:Finch, Mildred  Evans, Mildred Petley.
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MEMBERS OF THE FACULTY

Francis |. Casey A. B., Hamilton Colles
1 M. A., Columbia U

ANNA C. NAYLOR Oneonta Normal

MAr . FincH

CaroL L. NicHoLs B. S. in L. S., Albany
Oneonta Normal
Louise H. WHITMAN neonta Normal

LurLu M. JoNESs Oneonta Normal

FANICE PrATI Oneonta Normal
DorLores M. Lroyp ‘ , Keuka College
E. WiLLiaMm BAKER, |R.

FrRances E. KENTFIELD A. B., Albany State
H M. A., Columbia University
DoOROTHY ADAMS Plattsburg Normal

MAary L. BANKS A. B.. J sity of Rochester

University Paris

)

RutH L. BENjAMIN B. M., Syracuse University

Mary S. Burpick B. S., Syracuse Universits
CAROLYN ( ASSON A }')., [ ]IIHI'.\ ( (i”c;;L‘

Orris L. Cor . ,“' S., Syracuse University

RaLea D. CoRrBIN B. S., Major in Music, Ithaca College
MiLprep E. Evans A. B., Cornell University

RutH HAGER . N., Presbyterian Hospital
WALTER C. JENSEN . 9.y Syracuse University
DoroTHY PATTERSON . S., Cornell University

MiLprRED N. PETLEY ., Syracuse University
Columbia University
MaBeL W. SmiTH . S., Albany State College
dcience
FrREpEriIck H. StUuTZ A. B., Cornell Universit:
M. A., Cornell University
MarGARET C. WiLcox A. B., Elmira College
I . S., Syracuse University
Louise M. ZINNs 3. of F. A., Syracuse University










SENIORS




LA VONNE BEERS

History Club 3; Senior Play 4; Free
Reading Club 4; Literary Editor of the
Echo.

LaVonne has done much for our class.
She has contributed to many committees
and has taken part in all of our class activ-
ities. We wish you a long life of happiness,
LaVonne. May you always remember us.

CHARLES BOYCE
Baseball 1, 2, 4; Soccer 1; Interclass
Basketball 1, 2, 3; President of F. F. A.
Harpursville has given us the privilege
of meeting Charles. As a good student he
has helped the class on the road to success.
May luck follow you, Charles.

WINSOR CASEY

Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Senior Play 4;
Orchestra 4; Basketball 2, 3, 4; Baseball 4;
Tennis 3; Dramatic Contest; Sports Editor
of the Echo; Treasurer of the Senior Class.

A smile is always welcome among
friends. Winsor’s smile is certainly one of
his greatest aids. We hope, Winsor, that
you may smile your way through life.

MALETA CHRISTIANSEN

Glee Club 2, 3, 4; Secretary of Sopho-
more Class; Secretary of Junior Class; Joke
Editor of the Echo.

Maleta has been with us only three years,
but in that time she has helped us willingly
and cheerfully. Always be as sunny as you
are, Maleta.




ROBERT CRAVER

Football 3. 4: Baseball 4; Interclass
Basketball 2, 4.

Robert is our blonde Senior. He insists
on blushing at any little thing that may
be said to him. Is he as bashful as he
seems? All kidding aside, Bob, may life

treat you kindly.

MAYFRED DILDINE

Glee Club 1, 2, 3; Free Reading Club 4;
Assistant Editor of the Echo; Senior Play
4: Tennis 3; Secretary of Dramatic Club;
Commercial Contest 4.

Little, but full of pep, she has gone far
in bringing our class through four ycars
of life. We hope, Mayfred, that you may
always be in the midst of life.

ROGER DIX

Dramatic Club Plays 2, 3, 4; Senior Play
4; Dramatic Contests 2, 3, 4; Assistant
Business Manager of the Echo.

To Roger we are deeply indebted for
the success of many of our class projects.
You are always willing to help, Roger.
The world needs people like yourself.

RUTH DOOLITTLE

Basketball 3; French Club 4; Free Read-
ing Club 4; Press Club 4.

To you, Ruth, the quiet maiden of our
class, our fondest hopes and best wishes.
You will “do much”.




STUART FRIEDEL

Football 1; Track 3.

Step right up, folks, and meet Stuart,
the star of accounting. We wish you a

happy future in this field of work.

ALLEN HARMAN

Football 2, 3, 4; Basketball Manager 4;
Dramatic Club 4; Agriculture 1, 2, 3, 4.

Rattle, rattle! Here comes Gus and his
Ford. He has furnished the class with a
taxi, and has been of service in many ways.
We are hopeful about your future, Al.

EVERETT HERRICK

Football 3, 4; Dramatic Club 3, 4; Press
Club 3; Free Reading Club 4; Agriculture
1; 2, 3. 4.

Though Everett has silent ways, he has
brought much satisfaction to the class. His
football career is notable. Good luck,
Everett!

MARGUERITE HINE
Glee Club 1, 2, 3; History Club 3; Latin
Club 4; Basketball 2; Dramatic Club 4.
“Micky” is a busy little girl. She is in
and out almost before you realize she is
there. She is always helpful. Happiness
to you.




FLOYD HOLBERT
President of F. F. A. 4; Vice-President
Y

of F. F. A. 3: Treasurer of F. F. A. 2.

i }]|~. ‘;\'\'H(lcll)‘ll! 15 ‘ll”\ .1&L(J1]]P|l\hk'ti

along the lines of agriculture and of indus-

H‘!.ll arts. KL'L’[‘ up [‘lL' “._1(“)\] \\(ll'l\. IIH\L“

GORDON HOLCOMB

If vour close attention to all of those
textbooks i1s rewarded, Gordon, we can
predict for you a bright future.

ALTON HOLLENBECK

Glee Club 4: Band 1, 2, 3, 4: Orchestra
1,,2, 3, 4; History Club 3; Tennis 4;
Circulation Manager of the Echo.

Do you want music? Just ask Alton. He
is also full of fun. You have helped our
class to be successful. Please carry some

of it with you.

EMILOU HOWLAND

Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatic Club 1,
2; Dramatic Contest 1; Senior Play 4; Press
Club 1, 2, 4; Basketball 3; Archery 2, 3,
4; Echo Staff.

We are proud of Emilou, our Valedic-
torian.. Her goal is toward homemaking or
designing of clothes. We hope that you
will reach this goal, and that you will con-
tinue to do, in college, the fine work you
have accomplished in high school.




LLEWELLYN HUBBARD

Football 1, 2, 3, 4; Baseball 1, 2, 3, 4;
Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Band 1, 2, 3, 4; His-
tory Club 3; Free Reading Club 4; Presi-
dent of Freshman Class; Treasurer of
S'np]mnmrc Class.

Our best wishes to you, Llewellyn, in the
field of athletics. May you score a home
run in the game of life! As a friend of
ours, we hope you make many others.

JOYCE HUSTED

Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatic Club 1,
4; Senior Play 4; Basketball 3, 4; Tennis 3;
Commercial Contest 3; Vice-President of
Freshman Class; Vice-President of Junior
Class: President of Dramatic Club 4;
Track: Editor-in-Chief of the Echo.

Our Echo editor has been a class leader
for four years. With you, Joyce, go our
heartiest best wishes. Think of us. And
achieve your goal for the future.

MARION NORTON

Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatic Club 1,
4: Basketball 3, 4; History Club 3; Press
Club 1, 2, 3, 4;: French Club 3, 4; Com-
mercial Contest 3, 4; Vice-President of
Sophomore Class; Secretary of the Senior
Class; Sports Editor of the Echo.

She is a well liked and capable member
of our class. We find her about to begin
a business career. Push hard, Marion, make
your business life as successful as you have
made vour school activities.

HOWARD OSBORN

Commercial 2, 3; Track 1.

Here he is folks, the star pupil of the
book-keeping classes. Whatever field of
work vou choose, Howard, may vyou
prosper.




RALPH RILEY

Glee Club 2: Press Club 1; French Club
3; History Club 4; Latin ( lub 4; Senior
Play 4.

Ralph is a studious chap, and has won
many academic honors for himself in these
past four years. Here’s to your future!
And make use of that dramatic talent.

FLORENCE SHERMAN
Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Latin Club 4;
History Club 3; Free Reading Club 4.
We are glad to have Florence among the
members of our graduating class. She has
always helped us. We want life to help her.

PAUL SHERMAN
Football 3, 4; Basketball 3, 4; History
Club 3; Baseball 3, 4; Free Reading Club 4.
You have been a willing friend, Paul.
A good sportsman will always succeed.
That fact will insure the success of your
future.

LORENE SIPPLE

Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Contest Play 2;
Dramatic Club 4; French Club 2, 3, 4;
Press Club 4; Vice-President of Senior
Class.

Small; but what a lot of thinking she
must do! Lorene is our salutatorian. For
four years she has gathered honors into her
fold. We desire for you a happy time in
the coming years.




HENRY SUPPLEE

Band 1, 2, 3; Football 2, 3, 4; Basketball
Manager 2, 3; Prize Speaking 2; Contest
Play 2, 3, 4; Senior Play 4; Treasurer of
Junior Class; Treasurer of Senior Class;
Orchestra 2, 3; French Club 2, 3, 4: Dra-
matic Club 1, 4; Press Club 1: Baseball
Manager 4.

Bud is the dramatic star of the class.
His wit and humor have enlivened many
classes and made many friends.We hope,
Henry, that you will always accept life
with the same good nature.

DONALD SWEET

Football 2, 3, 4; Basketball 2, 3, 4; Base-
ball 1, 2, 3, 4; President of French Club 3,
4; Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4; Glee Club 1, 2, 3,
4; Track 2, 3, 4; Band 2, 3, 4: Dramatic
Contest; Senior Play 4; President of Junior
Class, President of Senior Class.

Don has won the reputation of being
congenial, and of real leadership. He has
extended a helping hand to all of his class-
mates. We hope, Don, that you rise to the
top of the musical profession.

JAMES TAFT

Glee Club 2, 3, 4; Orchestra 4; Dra-
matic Club 4; French Club 3, 4; Echo
Staff; History Club 3.

Flash! We want you to meet James, the
composer and musician of our class. The
world, Jim, will welcome your playing.

VIOLA TAFT
Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatic Club 4;
French Club 3; Senior Play 4; Sketch Club
4; History Club 3; Art Editor of the Echo.
Shhh! Do you hear anything? Why, it
is Viola. She is quiet, but very helpful.
May your talent be rewarded.




RALPH TALCOTT

Ah! A business man in the making.
[his classmate of ours has a personality
and an ability that will surely be recog
nized in coming years. Bon vovage, Ralph.

HAROLD THORNTON

Glee Club 1; Baseball Manager 3; Farm
Mechanic 3; Secretary and Treasurer of F.
AL

The eyes have it, and they are always
twinkling with fun. Harold has won
many friends in the past, and will make

many more in the future.

ANDREW WHITNEY

Here we have a student of first rank.
To you, Andy, we offer best wishes. And
for you, we see prospects of further
attainment.

MURRAY WILCOX

Glee Club 2, 3; Football 2; Athletic
Association 3; History Club 3; Free Read-
ing Club 4.

Do you know the bookworm of the
class? He is very studious and intellectual.
And what a short story writer! Keep up
your good work, Murray.
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|/ SAILING ALONG






JUNIORS

Ist Row—Evalena Moore, Loretta Getter, Russell Stead, Victor Foster, Miss Casson,

Graydon Cass, Miss Petley, Dick Parsons, Gerald Tiffany, Gertrude Hawkins,
Betty Branham, Marion Hill.
2nd Row—Carlton DeForest, Bruce Holman, George James, Frank Delello, Frank

Lewis, Myron Carl, Fred Neidlinger, Homer Houghtaling, Staniey Lord,
Adrian Donahe.

3ird Row—Ernest Meade, Charles Levee, Helen Jeffers, Alene Peckham, Marion Jeffers,
Argarette Hollenbeck, Mary Hubers, Barbara Campbell, Marion Davis, Pearl
Taylor, Jeanne Hamlin, Mary Puerile, Marie Sheldon.







SOPHOMORES

1st Row—Helen Peckham, Geraldine Getter, Mary Hovey, Lucille Babcock, Miss
Evans, Vernon Palmer, Miss Benjamin, Wilburna Holbert, Margaret Taft,
Anne Vawter, Harriet Holman.

2nd Row—Jack Baldwin, George Munk, Paul Risedorph, Donald Pratt, Andrew
l)‘”‘\nn\, ‘l-l:k'()\!u['g' \x'.n'[c\. Rlcl‘l.ll‘d lg‘\\i\. ( .H'l IlLlthiH\(m. l’,ll" \cu”in;cl'.

Lloyd Sipple, Sterling Hodge.

3rd Row—Norma Mayes, Dorothy Teachout, Grace Johnson, Maggie Caracciolo.
Beatrice Sisson, Bernice Cook, Evelyn Livingstone, Alta DeForest, Raymond

riorina, Lloyd Tuckey, Bert Lord.













FRESHMEN

Ist Row—Socrates Nellis, Margaret Mertz, Marie Prouty, Mildred Kingsley, Jane
Andrews, Miss Burdick, Mr. Jensen, Elizabeth Andrews, Janet Delello,
Elnore Hitchcock, Zita Armstrong, Bryce Wilcox.

2nd Row—James Monahan, Robert Parsons, Lawrence Butts, Barbara Seymour, Elizabeth

Lewis, Phyllis Holbert, John Burgin, Junior Monroe, Ivor Bosket, William
Butler, Douglas Neidlinger, Clifford Smith, Howard Foster.

ird Row—Clifford Hartwell, Robert Crawford, Guy Leonard, William Grow, Jamss
Fiorina, Donald Peckham, Francis Gunther, Lyall Fletcher, Donald Tiffany,
Adrian Bush, Carl Sejerson, Donald Cobb.
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JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL

Ist Row—Edward Searles, Clifford Sherman, Russell Collins, Junior Sejersen, Douglas
Palmer, James Noyes, Robert Smith, Donald Johnson, Edward Fiorina,
Robert Hitchcock, Laurence Getter, Robert Rosenstein, Jack Hawkins,
Robert Gardner, Kenneth Kingsley, Leon Mott.

2nd Row—Irene Canfield, Esther Hollenbeck, Doris Sherman. Evelyn LeSuer, Marian
Cudworth, Elaine Risedorph, Margaret Shaver, Mae Prouty, Miss Kentfield,
Mr, Baker, Inez Wickham, Shirley Bradish, Anna Sites, Leona Snow, Wanda
Hine, Geraldine Sherman, Ona Sisson, Ethel Meade, Carmalina Delello.

srd Row—Daisy Sites, Isobel Reynolds, Gertrude Mertz, Veronica Mertz, Luise
Martens, Elaine Barre, Doris Bender, Bernice Richey, Guyva Bradish, Betty
Talcott, Mary Lou Branham, Margaret Supplee, Ethelyn Smith, Jeanne
Lewis, Dorothea Hoose, Louella Weeks, Juanita James, Juanita Baker,
Phyllis Finch, Edna Angle, Verla Baldwin.

4th Row—Milton Scott, Kenneth Whitney, Clifford Palmatier, Frederick Sherman,
Alvin Sherman, Frederick Mertz, Ralph Ireland, Richard Hine, Paul Ahrens,
Harry Crane, Roscoe Beers, Gordon Branham, Robert Hall, Robert Gordon,
William Owen, Walter Parsons, Danforth Knight, Earl Clark, Newton Bliss.

Sth Row—Sara Oliver, Betty Grow, Barbara Robbins, Ruth Birdsall, Genevieve Beers,
Jean Bennett, Louise Hall, Lillian Moore, Erma Garlow, Marion Beatty,
Amy Palmer.




ACTIVITIES
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GLEE CLUB

st Row—Margaret Taft, Loretta Getter, Marion Hill, Jeanne Hamlin, Bruce Holman,
Miss Benjamin, Donald Sweet, Evalena Moore, Anne Vawter, Marion Dibble,
Lucille Babcock, Norma Mayes, Mary Hovey.

2nd Row—Alta DeForest, Harriet Holman, Elnore Hitchcock, Geraldine Getter, Viola
Taft, Emilou Howland, Joyce Husted, Gretchen Hartmann, Ruth Weeks,
Maleta Christiansen, Florence Sherman, Lorene Sipple, Elizabeth Branham.

3rd Row—Guy Leonard, James Taft, Eugene Houck, Russell Stead, Andrew Parsons,
Alton Hollenbeck, Stanley Hutchinson, John Burgin, Lloyd Sipple, Winsor
Casey, Gerald Tiffany, Junior Monroe, Donald Peckham.







ORCHESTRA

Ist Row—Graydon Cass, Carlton DeForest, Charles Levee, Gerald Tiffany, Geraldine
Getter, Lloyd Sipple, Homer Houghtaling.

2nd Row—George Sands, Winsor Casey, Miss Benjamin, Roscoe Beers, Donald Sweet,
Alton Hollenbeck.

3rd Row—James Taft.







BAND

1st Row—Robert Hitchcock, Guy Leonard, Donald Peckham, Mary Lou Branham,
Elizabeth Branham.

2nd Row—James Ryan, Winsor Casey, William Butler, Russell Stead, Bert Lord, Roscoe
Beers, Donald Sweet, Sterling Hodge, Anne Vawter, Barbara Campbell,
»l()\cph Delello.

3rd Row—Bruce Holman, Frank Delello, Robert Parsons, Francis Gunther, Gerald
Tiffany, Geraldine Getter, George James, Llewellyn Hubbard, Clifford
Palmatier, Adrian Bush, George Sands, Milton Scott, Alton Hollenbeck,
Myron Carl, Lloyd Sipple, Stanley Hutchinson, Homer Houghtaling.

4th Row—Mr. Corbin, James Monahan, Ralph Hager, Robert Bowerman, Robert Smith,
Douglas Gardner, James Noyes.







ART CLUB

st Row—Bernice Cook, Grace Johnson, Alta DeForest, Elnore Hitchcock, Miss Zinns,
Betty Lewis, Margaret Mertz, Luella Weeks, Shirley Bradish.

2nd Row—~£thelyn Smith, Gertrude Hawkins, Viola Taft, Stanley Hutchinson, Francis
Sherwood, Roger Dix, John Burgin, William Grow, Beatrice Hendrickson,
Janet Delello.




THE DRAMATIC CLUB

At the beginning of the year, about twenty-four students showed their interest
in the stage by joining the Dramatic Club. They chose the following officers:

Joyce HusTED President
RoGer Dix Vice-President
MAYFRED DILDINI Secretary

DoNALD SWEET T'reasurer

Tryouts for the Sectional Dramatic Contest occupied the attention of the Dramatic
Club for the first part of the year. Henry Supplee, Stanley Hutchinson, and Donald
Sweet were selected to represent the school.

’I‘hk‘ (]llh was l{l\’ldL‘kl inln \L‘\L'l".!l .‘.,:I‘llu“\\ L.l\h one to \I\l\i\ some ;‘.lr‘ll\'ll]l!' }‘h.l\('

of dramatics. As this article is written, the entire Dramatic Club is engaged in the
production of a Spring Play. We are certain it will be a success.

The members of the organization thank Miss Petley and Miss Evans for their
capable leadership.




DRAMATIC CLUB
st Row—Mayfred Dildine, Donald Sweet, Miss Petley, Joyce Husted, Miss Evans,
Roger Dix, Gertrude Hawkins, Marion Hill.

2nd Row—Evalena Moore, Marion Dibble, Graydon Cass, Stanley Hutchinson, Henry
Supplee, Eugene Houck, Lloyd Tuckey, Loretta Getter, Wilburna Holbert.

3rd Row—Elizabeth Lewis, Mary Puerile, Elnore Hitchcock, Beatrice Sisson, Lucille
Babcock, Viola Taft, Gretchen Hartmann, Dorothy Teachout, Lorene Sipple.







“SKY FODDER”

Stanley Hutchinson, Henry Supplee, Donald Sweer.







ATHLETICS







GIRLS" BASKETBALI

Ist Row—Miss Burdick, Marion Hill, Gertrude Hawkins, Marion Dibble, Edith Foster,
Gretchen Hartmann, Joyce Husted, Elizabeth Branham.

2nd Row— Jeanne Hamlin, Harriet Holman, Pearl Taylor, Marion Davis, Grace Johnson,
Anne Vawter, Alta DeForest, Elizabeth Andrews, Margaret Taft, Marion
[efters.







BOYS BASKETBALL
Ist Row—Donald Peckham, Lloyd Tuckey.

2nd Row—Russell Stead, Paul Sherman, Winsor Casey, Llewellyn Hubbard, Bastine

Caracciolo, Donald Sweet.

3rd Row—Mr. Jensen, Richard Parsons, Victor Foster, Frank Lewis, Howard Foster,
Richard Lewis, George James, Allan Harman.
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FOOTBALL

Ist Row—Henry Supplee, Llewellyn Hubbard, Ralph Hager, Robert Dowd, Mr.
Jensen, Samuel Taylor, Edward Peckham, Bastine Caracciolo, Donald Sweet.

2nd Row—Homer Houghtaling, Earl Neidlinger, Stanley Smith, Wendell Simonson,
Kenneth Craver, Stewart Friedel, Everette Herrick, Paul Sherman, Robert
Craver, Bruce Holman.

ird Row—Robert Parsons, Ernest Meade, Russell Stead, Sterling Hodge, Howard Foster,
Victor Foster, Richard Parsons, Allen Harman.







BASEBALI
Ist Row—Henry Supplee, Richard Parsons.

2nd Row—Ralph Hager, Kenneth Craver, Samuel Taylor, Paul Sherman, Bastine
Caracciolo, Donald Sweet, Llewellyn Hubbard, Victor Holbert.

ird Row—Russell Stead, Victor Foster, Homer Houghtaling, Winsor Casey, James
Ryan, Sterling Hodge, Bruce Holman, Frank Delello, Howard Foster, Harold
Thornton, Mr. Jensen.
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>l."lk' \‘lil\l \i.l”]}‘ \\lnti l‘]t)\\l”_‘\' n "rl)”l lh(' .'\Pl")|71.ll[l)\ \[”‘l‘L'Li l””] Y'I'llIH l”\ reverices.
Tomorrow they were to move upon l’clcl'\l\tlr'_u. Tomorrow there would be death to
remind him of the past; the past which even the roar of the guns could not obliterate.

He hoped that he would get by; that his friends would get by. That they would
live to return home. That was all the recompense they could ask for.

.I-h(.‘_\ ret Ul-”k’d to L’.an in a \I\i\\' dri//lk' U!- l'.lill. \()[ I””:\V was \.“({ t’“lr k"ltvh
was plunged deep into his own thoughts.

-l'llt'} lrlc(i o get a lill|c \lL'L'P: fur tOMorrow t]n'\ \\cmH l\u U'lui to {qu‘ utmost
and they would need all the strength they had. They were restless on this eve of
desperate endeavor; but they were not alone. The whole army was tense; the men
could be heard moving about, talking in an undertone; silently gazing into the night.
Many of them for the last time.

At four o’clock in the morning, Wright and Park assaulted the outer works of
Petersburg and were successful. Lieutenant Filmore waited as thousands of others were
waiting for the news that the rebels had evacuated the city. His men were like tigers
at (hL' lL’.l\h, L'.]\{:L'r to l]\['()\\' lllL‘i]‘ \Jl‘t'r\ l)L'[\\'L‘L‘H 1'\[\1‘()”)][!()\ J”({ RK‘]‘HHUHJ.

Then the word came! The charge was made. The rebels once overtaken turned
like wolves at bay and fought like madmen. They took cover behind trees, stone-
walls, and anything that offered; there seemed to be more of them than ever before.
Men and horses dropped, like leaves before a strong wind. Chaos reigned as the men
went crazy in their efforts to kill.

Filmore led thé men into the heart of the fight; but the cavalry was useless. No
sooner were the rebels dislodged than they took up another position. Their aim was
deadly; they were driven back only by superior numbers. But their repeated fusilades
wrought terrible destruction in the Union lines.

His horse, being killed, Filmore was left on foot. He turned to see if he could
find another horse which was riderless. Something struck him that sent a million
stars whirling through his head. Then he dropped into oblivion.

The battle continued to rage over him. As he lay supine in the morning sun, he
was Jrc.lming. Dreaming that he was alone. Then his dreams became delirious; he
was no longer alone; he was surrounded by a thousand devils all trying to drink
hl\ 'hl()()d-

When he came to he was in his tent. A man was bandaging his head. A question
arose to his lips. Then he heard the far off sound of the guns. It sounded funny
intermixed with his throbbing brain.

His next thought was for his two friends. He was about to ask for them when it
occurred to him that the man would not know. Instead he asked for a glass of water.

The man left the tent and Filmore attempted to sit up. His head ached fiercely
and he was dizzy. He felt the need of fresh air, so he groped his way out of the tent.

A hot midday sun was beating down from a cloudless sky. All about him the
wounded were being attended by physicians. He wondered why he had been carried
to his tent while the others lay in the sun. .

He asked an orderly, whom he knew, about his friends. But the orderly shook
his head. Either they were dead or they were still fighting. :

He longed for someone to talk to; someone to quiet his nerves and take his mind off
his aching heart. But everyone was busy.

Back of the camp was a hill and the trees looked very inviting. He slowly started
to climb it. Half way up he stopped to catch his breath. He must have lost a lot
of blood.




lll'bl‘.lll’; out across rin' river he k‘l-ul\| S€C tln- battle. That 1s ]\c uv\l]d s¢¢ A
maze of smoke that told him where it was raging the fiercest. Very little could be
seen of the men however ]’k'!l\.l}\\ }\t‘ was not up far L'HUU;I]. He continued on up
the hill until he reached the top.

Ah yes, he could see better now. Far off they were; perhaps four miles. There
were Butler’s men way off to the right. But where was the cavalry? Nothing could
in‘ seen of 1t. l't‘l'h.l]‘\ it had been \\‘ipul out. 'I-IIL'U i]L' Saw \umc{}nng move lJL'L'P in
the center. There it was. He fancied he could see the mighty Sheridan at the head
of it. He couldn’t be sure. If only he had a pair of field glasses he might tell.

\«mu(]nll; \lului 'lu|mui lum .!HJ |K‘ lulllui ‘ll‘umui. Hl\ €yes dl].llcd \\llll terror
1t W ]]Al[ ]lL’ saw.

A grim, bearded giant stood before him with a rifle trained at his breast. Behind
him stood several others. Filmore did not have to look twice to realize that he was
in the hands of those skulking vultures of the South; those maniacs who killed for
the pleasure of it—the guerillas.

Slowly the lengthening spring day drew to a close. The sun setting on the horizon,
drew Jtrn‘.; patterns with l|'1c \]l.l\i()\\\ cast by (ln' trecs. ‘l.}lu'll‘ .un.ll'lt‘\l limbs r'c,u‘}wd
out graspingly as though in derisive warning of some impending disaster.

Upon a deserted road, a group of men were riding. In their midst, a man with a
bandaged and drooping head rode; wrapped in a gloom that was noticeably not
appreciated by his fellow horsemen. They were not sad; perhaps ugly, but not sad.
For what had they to be sad about? Truly the South would lose the war; but what
cared they? They had a prisoner to vent their bitterness upon.

Already a flask had been circulated among them; and as it passed from hand to

Iund lll-;\ grew more ]11].11'1()11\, ‘llllL'\ lm)l\ more notice ()f :lxcir pl‘ixnncr. ’[4}\L'\
began to ply him with questions; and as his silence continued their resentment toward
him rose.

Suddenly the burly leader drew to a halt; the rest of them followed suit. Shoving
his leering face into that of the prisoner, he exclaimed:
“So you won't talk, eh? You think you're too good to talk to a rebel, eh? Well,

we'll see about that.”

got a rope?”’

o

Turning about, he cried: “Has any of you men

“Sure,” came the drunken reply.

After they had crudely fastened the rope about his neck, and drew it tight over a
limb above, the leader again shoved his cruel face into that of the pale prisoner,

“Now are you going to talk?”” he drawled.

Slowly a look of dread appeared on the face of the wounded man. “You men can’t
do this; do you realize what you're doing? I'm no spy; you can’t hang me.”

“Can’t we?” said the leader.

Slowly and with a hollow laugh, his hand rose and fell upon the hip of the
prisoner’s horse. The horse gave a start and trotted out from under his rider. The
deed was done; and the men watched as the figure struggled and writhed grotesquely
until the breath ceased to come to his tortured lungs. As if he were not yet dead,
they discharged their muskets at his slowly swinging body. Then they rode away,
leaving his body to drift back and forth before the wind; a grim monument of their
terrible deed.
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AT A GAME

I)ﬂ\i\l!!f\ vl.l ACHOL

An Editorial

[he game was going badly for the school that this boy was attending. The contest

. 1 1 y .
was now nearly over, and the opponents wereg hlr‘m!w\l‘. --mx.inl‘uu\iiug the home team
But this boy kept cheering as lustily as though his school was far in front. As

watched him, I couldn’t help but admire his spirit. How many people ild continuce
L0 encourage a \H\l]‘l‘;" \Mik‘;
The boy may have been an incurable optimist. He may have wante a1l

to himself. Whatever the motive, the action was laudable. Such action might well
be unplui by the ;‘L'u]\h‘ who cheer wildly when their team is winning but sit glumly
\\]lwn [Ill' llLiL‘ turns. l]l\'\ never L\Vil‘lk{\'i' l,mil a lewIl; group 1§ the ong ".‘.',’li\i\ need
[\lg]‘xll]j\' —that this is the p[.h‘c to show their loyalty. They even refuse to .llt‘p[.l\m‘ tor
a ‘;(m;f :.‘1.1\‘ but must ]L:\;' 1 ‘\Il‘.,lxi]\i\')\\[’z’ -a home run—a l\h!xct before tl will
l*l‘g',ﬂ\ Ill\' \[]llllg‘\\.

To want a winning teéam 1§ 1\\’1‘!;&([\ natural. But, \\ll\i] next you atténd a game,
i

try to remember that each player is doing his or her best. “If that best is even good

MICROBE HUNTERS

by PauL pE Krun

C 11('&'1' % ot

\ l))( Nl'\. Rg'\ 1IE'W

by GrRaypoN CAss

In Microbe Hunters, the layman in the field of science finds a valuable book. The
reader watches the panorama of microbe detection as it lmfu[«{\ lvl'iixgm; new life
happiness to humanity. In this book Mr. de Kruif gives us a vivid insight into the lives
and characters of these first men of science. They appear as human, rather than as a
sect which commands awe from a distance.

In conversational English, and with clever direct quotations, the author places
before the reader the figures of Pasteur, Koch, and the others. How could Ehrlich make
such discoveries by just dabbling? Why did Pasteur let his success go to his head?
Why are there not more men as thorough as was Koch?

['here are, among the L'\[\IHII\ of the microbe hunters, many unscientific methods.
[‘Jk l‘LthiuI' \\umiu\ IIH\\ '\]M‘ amazing tll\u)\ eries were iHAldu. but [lk‘ quc SC10oN 1S answ L‘[‘LL{
when it is discovered that bits of luck overtook the greater number of these searchers.

.\‘1\‘!'“lk' IlLIIHL’I'\ 1S easy l'g\l&{ll}‘: T-ui' Allll\um‘ znlal'uxu‘g{ n Ilig' |1Um.in 1\1\‘E~.,;:'HH|1\{ o1
the great achievements in this field of science. It is written with a pleasing style, and
makes the usually “cut and dried” science so exciting that the reader feels almost

i!l\}‘l!‘k‘d to try E!l\ }l.lﬂd at !]11\ game UI‘ L{L'IQ’L(iII; Hlinlulk'\,

THE STATUE OF LIBERTY

Jim Noyes

The Statue of Liberty is fifty years old, today. There was a celebration at Bedloe’s
[sland, when the Statue was put up, and the President of the United States was there.
The funds to build the Statue were given by France and by the United States. France
needed four years to raise her share of the money. The Statue was built in 1896 by a
sculptor, named Bartholdi. It has a torch in one hand and the Declaration of Independence
in the other.
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That \{J\' p.l\scd as LHIL'\\'HHUH\ as all \{J\N had. Pat stood w irchning I]n little
children pl.l\lng ACross the street. He lw_‘_z\n to wonder 1if \nmul\!wm; excitung was
going to happen after all. Already the little folks in the playground were going home
to supper. He too, would be going home shortly.

Then all at once it h.lppa'nc\l. The clang of the fire bell rent the air! A fire engine
tore into sight around the corner! Cars screeched to a halt to let the machine by.
Crowds pmlrcd into the streets. As one man dashed by, he yelled, “The East Police
Station is on fire! Pretty bad too!”

For a split second Pat stood stupified, then, as the horrible realization swept over
him, he started on a run up the street. He neared his destination and the smell of
sxnol\u \C‘H'L'd }11\ m)\(l‘ll\. serving O 1ncrease }IH \i‘u‘d. As lu' came \\i(]‘.in \l_;_’ht u'{
the huilding‘ his worst fears were realized. It was lm}\u]u\\ Smoke was l\l]]u\\m; out
of the windows. The odor of burning wood could be smelled for blocks. Above the
clang of bells, the noises of water, and the cries of terror, could be heard the sound
of the flames, as if they were telling the world that the building was doomed. A small
group of firemen, hudded together, played a stream of water on the raging inferno.

“Mike! Is Mike Murphy out here?”” These words burst from the lips of Pat Ryan
as he dashed up. The crowd gasped.

“Mike. Why—why we forgot all about him,” stammered the ofhcer.

“Forgot him!” shouted Pat. “After he served you for over forty years, you
forgot him? If he dies, you will have killed him.”

These words were spoken with a sob, as Pat thought of Mike, helpless in the
burning building. Pat turned, and dashed toward the station. Tearing himself from
restraining hands, he entered the inferno. Fighting his way up the stairs, with his
head wrapped in his handkerchief, he entered Mike’s room.

Murphy lay on the floor, unconscious. Picking up the old man, Pat carried him
to the window. Below, a life net was spread. With a prayer of thankfulness, Pat
heaved the still form down to the net. Wasting precious minutes, he watched the old
man fall to safety. Then he prepared to jump himself. Suddenly the roof crashed in.
P2t was trapped in a shower of embers.

The policeman fought his way up through dark oblivion. His head whirled. He
couldn’t think. But he managed to observe that he was covered with bandages.

“Well son,” a voice spoke, “how are you feeling?” It was Doctor Watson.

“Hello Doc.” Pat smiled weakly. “What happened? 1 think there was a fire—
and Mike. Is he—is he—alive?”

“Take it easy.” Doc smiled. “You are very ill. Mike’s as alive as ever. That rescue
you made, Pat, was the finest act of bravery this city has ever seen. Congratulations!”

“Thanks Doc. Only I’'m more pleased to hear of Mike’s safety.”

“Rest easy now. If you want anything, ring this bell.” Doctor Watson left the
room. Pat was left alone with his thoughts.

Two months elapsed. In the town hall, a happy gathering promised an important
evening.

“Patrick Ryan, I bestow upon you the Rooseveltian Medal of Bravery,” announced
the Mayor of Brumption.

Amidst the cheers of the crowd, Pat stood happily. His mother was at one side.
Mike Murphy was at the other.

“Hurrah for Pat Ryan,” shouted Mike, “THE LUCK OF THE IRISH STILI
HOLDS.”
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THE STRANGE ADVENTURE

By MARY PUERIL}

I'wo old cronies liked to get together once every week, usually on a Saturday

.Hni swap storices

I'hey had both fought together in the World War and there was nothing they

l‘llll'l’ II),IH to [k'“ .Ih()lll [lTCH' ‘l&i\L'I]Illlk'\v .I-llk‘\k WEre very w]\ium true, or

I elsc

were greatly exaggerated. It seemed as if each one tried to tell a bigger lie than the other

One of these men was named Grant and the other was named Ulysses. This Saturday
was to be a special occasion for Grant, as it was his birthday. All the young people
in town had decided to have a party for him, and later he could tell one of his
W ]mppcr\f'

Saturday night finally came around and the two friendly rivals arrived together,
arguing as usual over some trivial matter.

When they came to their usual meeting place, they were surprised to see a crowd of
}‘L‘n[‘lu, le‘\ ran up \iwm,ln(fm; to know what the trouble was. When Grant found
out It was a party for llim. ln' was so \Ur‘pr‘iw\{ (l\.n tor once 1n his lxiu lu' |1.1J |ml|1mj_1
to say.

Ulysses poked him in the ribs and said, “Well, you dern fool, say something. The
one time in your life when you should say something, you keep still. But of course if
yvou're bashful—."

“What! Why you—,” burst out Grant. “I swear, if this wasn’t my birthday, I'd
knock you into the middle of next week.”

Then he smiled genially on the crowd of young people.

“I don’t know how to thank you folks. Reminds me of the time when

“Oh, shut up!” interrupted Ulysses. “Can’t you see they’re all a waitin® fer
to cut the cake. You remind me of a2 man I used to know. Whyv every

“Say, who's party i1s this? Your’s or mine?” asked Grant.

YOu

time *,”

“If you don’t know cm_ul;]x to listen to a _‘\'(nu] story when you hear one—Come on,
let’s eat.”

The party was going on merrily when suddenly a terrible scream was heard. Every-
one jumped up and ran to the door. They stood there awhile and, not hearing anything
more, were about to go back when they heard another scream, more piercing than before.
Grant and Ulysses jumped up. The rest of the party were too surprised to move. The
two friends grabbed their coats and ran out, putting their coats on, as it was quite cold.

“It came from over this way,” said Grant.

“Why, that’s where the haunted house is!” gasped Ulysses. “We
Grant. I don’t want to get mixed up in any supernatural things.”

“Don’t he a fool,” replied Grant. “No spook could ever scream like that. Let’s
go see what it is.”

1 i ’ i -
naan t petter go

%4

They crept slowly along, Ulysses jumping at every little noise. At last they
at the haunted house. Ulysses pushed Grant ahead but Grant had no
entering first. While they stood there each w aiting ‘or the other to open the door, it
opened by itself. Very—slowly—.

arriy \‘\i

intention of
















TRAILER BLOWOUTS













The Quartet.

Senior Play Cast, LaVonne Beers i1s missing.
Our guide, Mr. Casey.

Our Director.

Our Advisor.

Three Letter Men, Howard Foster 1s missing.
The Future, First Grade.
The Ambitious Tennis Players.
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Compliments

of

The

Casein Company of America, Inc.

The
Natienal - Milk - Sugar - Division
The Borden Company

The
Dry - Milk - Co. Division

Casem Company of America, Inc.

Compare Our Merchandise

Frank Lewis&Sons, Inc.| pout Be Misted By Prices

Bainbridge, N. Y.  Afton, N. Y. E GROATS
BNl EPARTMENT
MANUFACTURERS OF

CEMENT PRODUCTS STORE

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.

(-eneral Contractors




A (®

Compliments of

The

Flower Basket

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.

Compliments of

The
Senior Class of

1936

>

-

QUALITY
GROCERIES

ICIORY

CHAIN INC,

Yes, We Are Human! We are
human enough to feel pleased when
Pt'ﬂp]k say l'lll\\ HlLlL}l [llk‘\ lll\l‘ to
Food Stores. But
We arc

ways to serve

\lmp at \'iglul'y

we are never satished.
always secking new
our customers even better—to give
for

them even more food value,

(hcﬂ‘ ﬁunl du”dr\

QUANTITY
PRICES

S —

Fred Hamlin, Mgr.

Bainbridge, N. Y

Whitaker & Son

Get Our Special Low Prices on
a Used Car Before Buying
It Will Pay You
Buick and Chevrolet

and Service

Sales

SIDNEY, N. Y.

Compliments o
I

Salvey Papallo

Bainbridge, N. Y.
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G

Compliments

l'f

The First National Bank

Bainbridge, N. Y.

Master Oil Company
Rural Delivery Service
Bainbridge HOSpital {tlantic Petroleum Products

AFTON, N. Y.

Compliments of

SIDNEY NORWICH
N, Y. N. X.
See the latest
Modern .'"ﬁ-ulin}_'.
Always comfortable.
Latest Sound Equipment.
Latest pictures.
Economy prices.
Your entertainment.

Smalley’s

appreciate your patronage.

Compliments of
Compliments of

Jack’s Barber Shop Harold H. Coon

: : Jeweler
Bainbridge, N. Y.

Bainbridge, N, Y.
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Compliments

of
The

American Plastics Corp.

SHOES FOR ENTIRE

DeForest Garage i

OLDSMOBILE FITTED BY X-RAY

Sales and Service Mathewson & White

Phone 30] 3 So. Broad St., Norwich, N. Y.

Compliments of
The Deposit Courier Co., Inc.
The Bainbridge News Co.

Publishers—Printers
(This book is a sample of our work)
Tel. Deposit 11 Tel. Bainbridge 65

Bob’s Diner Crumb’s Garage

From-a-Sandwich-to-a-M eal Studebaker

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y. NORWICH, N. Y.




B

Delicious Brand

Fancy Quality Canned Goods

Distributed in Bainbridge by

Charles D. Dix

McTIGHE GROCERY CO.. BINGHAMTON, N. Y.

Compliments

of
Arlene’s Beauty
Shoppe

Compliments of

T NORWICiHN.Y. =

Compliments of

George Fairfield
Restaurant

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.

Van Denburgh Garage
Willard \rvine Texaco
Batteries Radio Gas-Oil

House - Car

Compliments

of
Pearl St. Grocery

Grace Monahan, Prop.

Harry F. Noyes

Pharmacist

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.
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Clydedale Farms
Chapman & Turner, Co. Grade A
Norwich. N. Y. Pasteurized
Chenango’s Leading Pure Jersey Milk & Cream
Department Store Phone Sidney 1-F-5

FOUNDED IN 1813 C. S. Hiteheock, Prop.

New College Hall

Albany Business Cellege

Offers to high school graduates advanced business train
ing of college grade. As a result of the AB( |\|.1|| of
balanced education, um:l\lmn; recreation with intensive
instruction, business firms made 593 calls to the college
Employment Department in 1936. For information, call
at the new ( u”c;\' Hall, or address Prentiss Carnell, Jr.,
Director of Admissions, Albany jusiness ( u||u;\‘,

Albany, New York.

: ' Compliments
Compliments of

W. A. Hohrieter

Pure Milk and Cream

of

A. W. Tuckey

General Trucking

Compliments of

Julian G. Corbin | Hovey Feed&Coal Corp.

Insurance D. & H. Cone-Cleaned Coal

also

The Well-known

The Legal Reserve Mutual

Agency C-Em-Die Spray

Phone 219 Bainbridge, N. Y.




F CHT)

H. C. Newell

Insurance of All Kinds

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.

C. W. Ireland Co., Inc.

Hardware - Plumbing

Lumber - Building Supplies

Electrical Supplies

Compliments of

Sheffield Farms

Compliments of

Dr. Edward Danforth

Photographs
Drugs
Medicines

Books

N. E. Truman

Barber Shop and Laundry

Foster Croshy

Compliments of

Charles D. Dix

Store

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.

Compliments of

Dr. Monroe

Veterinarian
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Elmore Milling Co.

Retail Branch
Feeds For All Needs

D. Loomis, Mgr.

Compliments of

Colwell Bros.

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.

Compliments of

J. Hirt & Co.

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.

The Man’s Store

Compliments of

Dr.R. A. Johnson
Dr. Lloyd A. Johnson

H. H. Bluler

BAINBRIDGE, N. Y.

Hardware, Stoves, Furnaces.

Tile, Cement, Paints,
il and Radios

Phone 216-M

The D. L. & W. Blue Coal
Complete John Deere Farm

-
Equipment

Chas. H. Eldred & Co.

Feed, Coal, Farm Machinery

Compliments of

Central Hotel

“The

St. Regis of Bainbridge”

Compliments of

H.D. Owens




Afa &

Compliments of

Town Hall Theatre

Latest Talking Pictures
Western Electrie Sound

DONALD MULLIN, Mgr.

Dairy Bar

at

Leone’s Restaurant

Jumbo Malted
With Ice Cream

10¢

20¢ Per Pint

Chocolate

lee Cream

Compliments of

’I‘lll‘“
)

Bainbridge Garage, Inc.

Garage and Machine Work

Brookside Greenhouse
Sebert Hollenbeck
Prop.

Phone 6 ) 2 Bixby St

(fumplimnnls of

The Arrowhead Store

Howland Phone 271

G. E.

Compliments of
Bainbridge Co-op.
G. L. F. Service, Inc.

Feed Seed

Flour Fertilizer

Fred L. Gerow

Painting, Decorating
and
Carpenter Work
Bainbridge, N. Y.
Box 366 Phone 261-W

Compliments of

Pratt’s Garage

Bainbridge, N. Y.
Hudson and Terraplane

Specialized Lubrication
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Compliments

of
Walter’s Beauty

Shoppe

Willard

Texaco

Gas & Oil

Demerees’

Goodyear

Batteries

Chevrolet

Tires & Tubes Cars & Trucks

Compliments
of

Roehlk’s

Compliments

of

Dr. Ben L. Dodge

“Whatever the Sport We Can

Furnish the Material™

Joe’s Sport Shop

3 Lackawanna Ave.

Norwich, N. Y.

TRY BEFORE YOU BUY! !
Learn to Play Quickly and Eas’ly
We Loan You an Instrument for
Trial of 5

Only $5.00. Enroll Today!

Weeks & Dickinsons

BINGHAMTON ENDICOTT

Course Lessons

R. J. Cullen

Artificial Ice
Delivery Service

Phone 84-F-1

Compliments
y

The Woel Studio

K. Jackson
BAINBRIDGE., N. Y.
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Henderson and Jones
Suceessors 1o
EARL STUDIO. SIDNEY. N. Y.
Everything Photographie
Portraits. Weddings. Groups.

Kodak Finishing Picture Framing Phone 69 )

Best Wishes

[he Palmer Stere

Headquarters for
Ladies’
"i.\'a’lﬂ\"
Children’s

Wearing Apparel

Josephine M. Peckham, Prop. FOOD STORES

George W. Cook

The HOVCV CO. Sheet Metal and Repair Shop

, ; Welding, Plumbing, Heating,
Essotane Gas ‘

Repairs, Ele.
and Stoves 28 South Main St.

Bainbridge, N. Y.

Clayton M. Sweet

Wall Paper Compliments of
Dupont Paints, Enamels 5

Electrical Appliances G. M- Skmner

Radios Attorney-at-Law

Phone 274 R.

Bainbridge, N. Y.













