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To Lieutenant Walter Louis Pin-
ger and Cecil Myers, who sacrificed
their lives in the rccent war, this
book is reverently dedicated with
the hope that the fidelity to princi-
ple which they evinced, will ring
forth as a challenge to succceding
classes. ‘“To you from falling

hands we throw the torch. Be yours
to carry on.” [
Al
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Forenmen

The Griffon, that emblem of unity in strength and agility, is speak-
ing, LISTEN :

“In the short years in which I have been the emblem of Junior Col-
~lege, I have increased the attendance from 15 to 61, besides endowing
the school with pep and enthusiasm. I tell you this to gain your confi-
dence for now, I desire a year book (named, of course, in my honor) to
commemorate the year’s activities. Don’t look so dismayed. Remem-
ber, your first fight, your first love affairs, your first “E”” and the peculiar
exaltation in the culmination of these events. It will be thus with your

year book. Get busy!”
“But what about the public?” we fearfully inquire.

“As to that,” smiles the Griffon, “if they find the book crude we
will urge them to remember that, ‘A bad beginning makes a good end-
ing,” and that consequently as the years roll by they may expect better
and better books; if on the other hand, the book meets with their ap-
proval, why then I have fulfilled my mission, which is, to exalt the Jun-

ior College.”
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OSCAR S. WOOD,
Principal of St. Joseph Junior College

Members of School Board

D. T. AitchiSON. ... «iaie s sove President
John Doyle Barrow..... Vice-President
W. P. Fulkerson Stephen A. Tooey
O. A. Zollinger Harry E. Wyatt

St. dnseph
Juninr
Unllege

JOHN W. THALMAN,
Superintendent of Schools



CENTRAL HIGH SCHOOL

Ode

@ould I roam thru beauteous cities
(®’er lands marvelously fair,
L eaving every care behind me,
etting joy my master be,
£’ er my thoughts would linger on thee,
GBrowing sweeter day by day,
fach year bringing greater love

Oh, College of my Youth.
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MISS ORREL M. ANDREWS FACULTY MISS ETTA KNOWLES
MISS MABEL McHENDRY MISS CALLA E. VARNER MISS MILDRED SPRAGUE
MISS JEAN TROWBRIDGE MISS EDITH M. RHOADES MISS MARY E. B. NEELEY
MISS MATTIE PORTER MR. C. F. HANLEY MISS CORA LEE SMITH
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Senior Class Officers

Byron. KenNedy: - iueis v das s s sren s seais i 5o o 3 President
Martha Griilin. 5 - - el ot b s itees Vice-President
Jessie Lee Myers ...........cu.. Secretary-Treasurer
BDONSOT & siics s o8 Saposs 7 siams 3 580 Miss Calla Varner

Two years of work and play together,
Two years of life and love,

Have forged our bonds of friendship firmer
Than all earth’s power can move.

Two years together strove we onward
To reach the goal in sight;

Two years we steadily fought forward
Girded with hope and might.

Two years show sixteen friends we’ve won us,
Sixteen staunch, steadfast friends.

Let each line here impress upon us
One name till Night descends.

Two years we’ve builded up high ideals,
Two years we’ve drunk knowledge.
“Goodbye,” we say, how moist the eye feels!

“Goodbye, dear Junior College.”
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Edna Feeney

“Fini’”’ being of Irish brand is always
setting folks off into convulsions of laugh-
ter. Her favorite expression is ‘““Umh
Hum.” She is going to school, ‘‘some-
place, somewhere’” C' est fini.

Editorial Board, ’21; Advertising Board,
'21.

Helen Gardner

Fuzzy's hobby is amusing the history
class, and she certainly does her duty by
her hobby. Without her the room might
sometimes be a tragic place, but with the
Jacksonian Democrat present.

‘Walohi.

Wilma Cadwell

“Wilm's” favorite exclamation ‘just
marvelous’” expresses in a nutshell her
whole conviction of life and when she
smiles one can but realize the truth of
this philosophy. The person has not been
found who would say anything mean
against her.

Treasurer of Walohi.

Ruth Anne Clark

“Rufus’s’”’ hobby is trying to be grown
up, dignified and lady-like, perhaps to im-
press certain teachers about whom she
is always talking.

‘Walohi Camp Fire; Property Manager
‘“‘Miss Civilization”; ‘‘Believe " Me Xan-
tippe”’; Property Committee ‘““The Amer-
ican Citizen"; “Snap’” Editor Griffon.



Byron Kennedy

Fatty decorates every remark with a
“Well, T think’” just as if we didn’'t give
him credit for it. He has a professional
chuckle that charms everyone into giving
him what he wants.

Historian Dramatic Club, '20; President
Senior Class, ’21; ‘‘Miss Civilization”;
‘“Believe Me Xantippe’; “An American
Citizen.”

Quaide Kennedy

“KuKay” has no favorite expression but
uses all of them wholesale in order to
show no partiality. He feels toward Pub-
lic speaking as Pompey must have felt
toward Caesar.

Business Manager ‘‘Ameri¢an Citizen.”

Martha Griffin

Martha is a typical Virginian, as sweet
as the excellent candy she makes. So-
sympathetic is she that people long to ac-
quire toothaches or stubbed toes, just to
have her pity them. A i

Vice-President Senior Class; Walohi.

Thelma Knapp

“Skinny” is a living advertisement of
“How to grow thin.”” Her directions are
to swin twice every day in which act five
glasses of water must be swallowed and
to eat four times a #.. Perseverance
is one of her dominant characteristics.
Vice-President Walohi.
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Erwin McEwin

“Mac'* believes with all his heart ‘“‘that
all the world is a stage.” Mention dra-
amtics to him, and he’ll propound the
A-Z of it. .

Publicity Agent, Dramatic Club; “Miss
Civilization’’; “Tickless Time''; *‘The
American citizen.”

Bickley Morton

‘“‘Bick’” doesn’t get excited very often
but when she does, she simply bubbles
over. She loves to play the piano but is
very emphatic about not having an
audience press it. Everybody likes “‘Bick.”

Page 10

Muriel Lomax

“Mur’” is never quiet a moment. She
preaches and practices ‘‘Sports” until she
has even the most lady-like damsel will-
ing to run, kick, jump, roll and diet.
Vice-pres. Freshman Class; President,
Sports Club; “Ad” Manager, Griffin;
Property Manager, “Believe Me,
Nantippe’’; Drama Club; Walohi.

Madeleine McDonald

“Madalon’” loves to whistle, but we feel
duty bound to declave that for once that
proverh ‘“Whistling girls and cackling
hens'” doesn't apply.

Walohi; Advertising Committee, “‘Be-
lieve Me Xantippe’’; Advertising Manager
Annual, ’20; Vice-President Sports Club,
'91: Business Manager Griffon, '21; gdi-
torial Board.




Leah Spratt

Sprattie is the Florence Nightingale of
the Rest-Room. She is going to the sunny
Southland next year, and if her favorite
expression now is ““Aain’t it warm, raised
to the 10th degree what will it be down
there?

Publicity Agent, Freshman Class, ’20;
Executive Committee, Mes Amis, ’'20;
President Mes Amis, '21; Property Com-
mittee “The American Citizen.”

Mabel Young

‘“Maybelle” is always optimistically
saying ‘“‘Saul right” and consequently she
is always in demand. She is the most tal-
ented member of the Senior Class.

Walohi; ‘‘Believe Me Xantippe'’; Secre-
tary Dramatic Club, ’'20; ‘“American Citi-
zen’’; Treasurer Mes Amis, '21.

Jessie Lee Myers

“Katy Lee’” always meets one and is
met with a smile. ‘“‘Keep Smiling’” seems
to be her slogan. Next year Kansas Uni-
se sity will be smiling with her. d

President Walohi; Secretary and Treas-
urer Senior Class, ’'21; Secretary Fresh-
man Class, ’20; President Dramatic Club,
’21; Treasurer Mes Amis, ’'20; Editorial
Board Griffon. >

Opal Riley
“Senorita Opali” is a linguist of con-
siderable fame, talking French, Spanish
and English with equal facility. She has
signed a contract to teach in Hawaii next
vear. Bon voyage, Opal.
‘Walohi.
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Freshmen Class Officers

IERESTAGTIT Lo s oie v s oo Rt v s T aar S s rs Vernon Schopp
AVACEIPEEETAGHIT | v sk ar i bl st Margaret Stein
BOCTOLATY % uios va s isps vinssnis siaigis, s e siw sia's Parilee Stewart
MBCABULOT. u a7 v 5ies s wlane Svsiare e emset oials Fred Horan

Freshmen Class History

We “authed” in English Rhetoric
Read Masterpieces, too.
We bluffed or flunked in Logic,

And mostly flunked in Zoo.

We spent a term on C. Compounds,
And learned to I R.

We bored our Analyt profound
And learned the “Why” of war.

Psychology made clear our minds
‘While Botany cleared up nature.

We placed our confidence in sines
And made Cooking a feature.

But after all our “Si, senor”
We found in Mes Amis

A soothing recompense, and more
For even our “Oui oui.”



Freshmen Class Roll

GIRLS

Barthold, Louise
Boyle, Norma
Buzard, Alice
Carpenter, Mildred
Cline, Irene

Gowen, Alda
Gifford, Dorothy
Greenleaf, Gretchen
Greenleaf, Marjorie
Harrison, May
Hawley, Naomi
Heim, Corrine
Hawkins, Elizabeth
James, Chesney

Adams, Warren
Bermond, Ray
Bierbaum, Isadore
Edson, Frank
Friedburg, Joseph
Gumbiner, Maurice
Gardner, Clarence
Gluckman, Nathan
Herman, Louis

Kalis, Jeannette
Lacy, Sallie
Morton, Frances
Nelson, Leone
Pritchard, Pansy
Patt, Christine
Ritter, Vesta
Rogers, Elsie
Sandusky, Gertrude
Smith, Bessie
Stein, Margaret
Stewart, Parilee
Watkins, Lillian
‘Whalen, Nell

BOYS

Horan, Fred
Nemzoff, Abe
Perrine, Dwight
Poe, Elisha
Sanders, Earl
Schopp, Vernon
Schnieder, Russell
Watkins, Emory
Young, Glen
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- Mes Amis

TSl BDEALE -0 co s cannind A s 5 s e e President
Mabel WOURE .o yuiisvseiveic b soiscoies » ... Treasurer

Mention “Mes Amis” and at once the gloomiest, grouchiest, grum-
piest face brightens. Why? Well, simply because of the counotative
value of the word. Nothing about the organization is serious except the
name, and even it is corrupted into such frivolous nicknames as “Miss a
Miss” and “Miss Amy.”

Perhaps much of the success of Mes Amis depends upon its meet-
ing every third Friday and as everyone knows ‘“Three” and ‘‘Friday”
are both lucky. At six o’clock the meeting starts, not a “Madame Chair-
man second-the motion” short of meeting but a “Let’s eat” “Hurry on,
can’t you’” affair. By six-thirty, the members are chatting rapidly,
everyone alert, however, for the magic word “Dinner” and when it is
heard—stampede. To our tireless cooks is due a gold medal, such eats
as they do furnish.

After having consumed multitudes of biscuits and other articles,
the bunch hurries thru darkened halls to the Auditorium where they
impatiently await the rising of the curtain. And when the curtain goes
up, what clever stunts and Orpheum circuit performances dazzle the
eyes, and tickle the funny bones. There were our Romeo and Juliet
scene, tin-pan orchestra, mock basketball teams, slight o hand per-
formances, dances, both aesthetic rag-doll and otherwise. There were
the clever song pageants which portrayed the fattest women in the
world, and the Chinese lovers, and as a fitting climax “Jip, the Blood,”
2 hair-raising heart-throbbing dime-novel masterpiece.

Thru it all, we have become better acquainted with one another,
until we are firm advocates of “Good palship.” Led by the President,
the students of Junior College has more than ever this year incorporated
into her fundamental principles, that cardinal virtue, friendship so that
we can all smile at one another and from the depths of our hearts, say
sincerely “MES AMIS”’—my friends.
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Sports Club

Officers

Leader of Gang

Muriel Lomax

VG TERAET v o i it o n s el Madeleine McDonald

Recorder of Books
Revenue Collector

Members
Barthold, Squeezer Heim, Corinth
Boyle, Norm Kalis, “J”

Buzard, Buz
Cadwell, Wilm
Clark, Rufus
Feeney, Fini
Gardner, DeKalb
Greenleaf, Gretch
Greenleaf, Marj
Hawley, Nome

Kline, Iron
Knapp, Toothpick
Lacy, Sal

Lomax, Mur
MacDonald, Mac
Morton, Bick
Morton, Fief
Myers, Katy Lee

24 gallons of pep
24 gallons of ’thusiasm
8 1bsp. full of allspice (preferably ginger)
10 tsp. full of health
12 tbsp. full of noise (concentrated solution)

Frances Morton
Norma Boyle

Nelson, Leo
Patt, Pat

Ritter, Rit
Rogers, Elsi
Sandusky, Smiley
Spratt, Leaher
Stein, Little
Stewart, Padge
Watkins, Lil
Young, Maybelle

Mix the pep and ’thuisasm together, and stir until it bubbles over. Add spice and
health and make a solid pyramid of noise. Mold into bricks and decorate with basket-

ball games, swimming, tennis, and roller-skating hikes.

(The success of this concoction

depends largely upon Muriel and Miss Rhoades acting as cooks.)

The recipe is extremely new for it was tried for the first time this last year, but
despite its primitive freshness now, it is sure to continue in the life of the college. The
aim of the organization is the encouragement of good healthy sports among the girls,

and it has surely succeeded in its purpose.
THREE CHEERS FOR THE SPORTS CLUB.
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Basket-Ball

Junior College’s basketball season was a promise. It was a test
of the school’s potential strength. Only those who witnessed the first
Palmer College game realize the extent Junior College spirit pervades
the school. With loyal supporters behind them, Junior College won
thru sheer grit and nerve.

That school loyalty is greater here than in the majority of colleges
is shown by the fact that every available man in Junior College tried out
for the squad. With the loss of “Toad” Cummings and “Sandy Sanders,
star forwards at the mid-year, the team suffered too much for reorgani-
zation, and after two bravely fought contests it was decided to await
another season to revive the Junior College athletic fortunes.

Hurrah for our team.
Yell

Black and gold, black and gold
Knock ’em cold, knock ’em cold.
Black and gold, black and gold

Knock ’em cold, knock ’em cold.
Page 18
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Dramatic Club

Officers

PrestdBIil: Ve y s v o« o8 5 3 5 o0 S ot oyae Jessie Lee Myers

VicerBresit enily s A 0s 20w, Sl N Gretchen Greenleaf

SECTOLATY & o5 iuis s5 svorst v v ssiar oo 1o vl ohs wats) die 4o Vesta Ritter

PEOLRUTET 5 it i 5 e s o i 1 rssoka i Do b0 Warren Adams

PUbHcity ARenTid il R s G oo adeets Vernan Schopp

Members

FABEHITES . 3o Aeira b o (e ORISR | Wy “Jimbo Jum?” Lomax ...... AR “It Pays to Advertise”
BaTthold v vore o hite s v o b s itomiess 508 5 0 “Bogs” DMEDODRLA! « fiws oo o o o o oo SR “Handy Andy”
BOVIGEEE =2 othes st s 5 am & 5w “Breezy Point”' MCEWEN! .ixe e e, s s o “Broadway Jones”
(GENS AN S R “CPIRINGBEIEREULY AMOEOTES &, it Tatatrd of vansstet stp el T
CIRTRRIIINN b R X | | bt v S “Profesgor’® RIBLEI 4o i« acuv s avnve s 5 e i “Kentucky Belle”
Feeneys it s s slasie s ovsei s55 “Lia petite: amie”: ROBETE I e s wms ws sife s v 5 s “Queen of Hearts”
Greenle it L o dn i L Ly b “Lady Bountiful®® SEAUSIEY | o ohtiio v s rt “Silver Lining”
GBI o S st o ¢ “Virginia Heroine™ « 'SCHODDG cen b o 5 v i & v's svs s “Man of the Hour”
HAaWIew ey sl v s “Hit the trail, Hollday™ Sprath sovassen s cimvas “Miss Topsy Turvy”
1SR i Bl o D RO UMt eRETBETHY " ISTOIIS /. iovars) wiaredonot s 35 (whet oo soa PR O “Luck”
ORI TS oo o vnstsvs s v % % w0 3 6 o “ToMmMOrrow’” . ISTEWALY Yo 5 « 5 wrie s duss v srede “Little Princess”
DG 5 o R ey S Sl o “Engaging Janet’' = WRLKINE e« ooofoies shais “You Never Can Tell”
6 S 0 TR - e S “Iilend 1 Need?” WERELSH ., e ¢ s e o siwis +-oqumo et “Heartease”
LIQOYIITS & 5 st & 1 abrado s A 55 416 & % Cnstfor-fun® - Y OUIME % i v wisie o6 st 5 v sptaby “Miracle Man”
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“An American Citizen”

By Madeleine Lucille Ryley

Once upon a time there lived an American citizen, Beresford Cruger, who, to gain
a large legacy left by an English uncle if he would renounce his nationality and marry
a English woman before his thirtieth birthday, married his cousin, Beatrix Carew, the
daughter of this same uncle. He did this not because either wished it but to save a
friend from disgrace. This friend, Brown unsuspected by both was Beatrice’s American
lover. Both believed him dead. True to his memory she insisted that they live on
different continents.

One successful year—Then Beresford and Beatrice unexpectedly met and Brown
reappeared. What happened then? Oh, many many things, but after a little unpleasant-
ness, they all (i. e. Beatrice and Beresford) “lived happily ever after.”

No one wondered that Beresford Cruger, better known to us as Erwin MeEwen was
reconciled to his marriage with Beatrice, Gretchen Greenleaf, not that he was willing
to aid Dwight Perrine as Brown in restoring the money to such a charming character as
Mabelle Young made of Georgia Chapin even if Parilee Stewart, her Aunt Carola was
so emotional, Glen Young as Barbury Cruger’s partner was a true business man and
Fred Horan as Stroble was “Colossal.”” Byron Kennedy and Louise Barthold as Sir
Humphrey and Lady Bunn were admirable chaperons for Beatrice with Elisha Poe as
their son, Willie, Russell Schneider took the part of Lucas, the clerk. If ever you want
a perfect butler just get Warren Adams and call him Simms. Sallie Lacy was the most
attractive little maid imaginable and no one could want a more amusing and helpful
office boy' than was Garth Landis, a freshman in Central High School.
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Elwood Kansas, April 15, 1921.
Niece Sary Ann:—
I am a'riting this letter to let you know of a little jaunt I took over to St. Joe yes-
terday. My nephew’s friend’s sister goes to Junyer Kolege and so Maudie and I got
invited to attend their Junyer Kolege Day stunts at ten o’clock.

‘Well, T begun to be upsot when we sauntered up to the building fer I heerd the
queerest noise,—just like a tornado, it was so loud. It kept swelling.

“Maudie,” 1 gasped, “Hez that tornado hit us yet?”
“Tornado,,” she sez, “That’s just the Junyer Kolege a talkin.”

Sure enough, too. Then we got in the hall I seed a gal wearing the prettiest yaller
flour, and I thot I “Her beau’s gived it to her. Aint that nice? But pritty soon, I seed
six more with posies and I calclated them gals would a been mad if their fellers had
all gived ’em flours alike. Bein curus, I enquired and they sed it wuz in honor of the
day. They’s paid $15 apiece fer them which is high-falutin’ extravagances, since if
they’d had their day in fill, they mite of got sunflowers free.

It seems they wuz givin’ an audit or rum meeting, which is sure swell. The meetin’
slarted by the leader sayin’ they wuz to discuss the railway situation. Well, you know
how sot I've been on gettin’ my money from that railroad what killed Mary—the cow.
So I starts to git up when the leader says as how they’re goin to speke on runnin’ a
Junyer Kolege to Success. So I sot me down.

The leader first announced the whistle on the Junyer Kolege train, and the best
lookin’ gals sang. The audyence warn’t very p’lite, tho, cause when they finished they
tried to drown ’em out. But them gal scame out & played again jest to show they
couldn’t beat ’em,

After that, a little gal named Vesty Ridder acted as engineer of the train, and told
the up-grades and down-grades of Kolege life. Then a Miss Lone Ax, a train book-seller,
gave a talk about some “Griffin” novel. Next they had a lamp-lighter play on her fiddie.
They called her a green-leav but she didn’t look a bit green to me. Miss Perly Steward,
fireman told how they was raisin steam by a play they wuz givin’, and then a Gerty
Sandusky played the pianer. Last of all, a young feller, a Freddie Huran, acted as con-
ductor and told about the finances and character of the play they’re putin on. After
a scene of same, the curtain rung down.

After lunch, we heerd music in the gym and when we went over, there was all of
them Junyer Kolege kids actin’ so funny. They had their arms around each other and
was walkin’ forwards, then backing up, and sometimes even shying to the side. Maudie
sed they wuz dancing, but I've danced some in my younger days, so I know she wuz

mistaken. I reckon they wuz sorta overcome by excitement.
£
‘Well, I hope you air all well,

UNCLE JOSIAH.
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Rest Room

Minerva (see in picture above) is speaking to the Missouri banner concerning the
room over which she presides.

“Times have changed, O banner, since the days of Ulysses. Then silence was golden,
now speech is golden. They call this a rest-room—a rest-room! Why it is the most
restless thing of which I know. And yet, as it is the role of wisdom to adapt itself, I
love all the noise and chatter. Truly, not even the goddesses discourse in so many
dialects, and with such rapidily and force. In one corner a ‘“parley-vous, Francais” crowd
vies with a “Habla usted Espanal” group but both are far outranked by a “Have you
written that horrid English theme?”’ Congregation. Over by the mirror, the Venus
beauties congregate with “Loan me your hair net” and “Elongate the puffs.” Often
(music) rises on the breeze of sound, and let me assure you from experience that it
does not have power to sooth either the wild or domestic beast.

Olympian contests are held at each lunch period of such fine caliber that I am de-
lighted. There was the contest to see who had the biggest mouth, the best shoe-shine,
the biggest feet, the wrestling match between Bickley and Muriel, the match with M. E.
as the winner. O, all sorts of ideas are developed and carried out.

And they do have the cleverest signs on the board, for example—“Come and See
Gyp, The Blood,” “Lost a Green Comb, Jeanette,” “Who wants to go to the movies now?”
“Hat for sale,” “Who wants to buy Margie?”

The girls are always very generous in offering me sacrifices of pocketbooks, flowers,
and test papers, so that the shelf is always full. The only objection that I have to that
is that they want their things back at night.

What good fellowship they show! After all, a banner, that is what is the truest
wisdom, and so all hail to the followers of Minerva!
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“Should Auld Acquaintance”

Editor Walters slouched back into his chair, heaved a thunderous sigh of relief, and
remarked to himself, “Well, that’s done.” He had just pasted the last clipping into the
dummy of the next day’s issue of his paper, the “Stockyards Journal.”

He peered out into the gathering gloom of Illinois avenue which was illumined by
only the occasional smiles of passing packinghouse laborers—and he yawned. He was
faint and drowsy from a tedious long day’s work and his hot breathings lengthened un-
til they came only once in a while.

The liquid moonlight filtered down upon him thru a dingy window and spread in a
silvery flood over his milk-white brow and purple socks. His figure reposed lightly In
his high chair,—motionless. The only moving thing about was the brilliant stud in his
otherwise dainty red necktie, as it shimmered in the moonlight. His auburn locks, just
freshly curled lay in innocent ringlets about his face. And the lovely Lady Moon sighed
to the evening breeze—‘“Ah, here is a man.”

The worm-eaten sanctury door suddenly rattled under the force of several resound-
ing taps.

“I’'m not in,” the editor called out, a trifle petulanty. ‘“Whoever you are, 1 can’t see
you.”

Don’t fib to us, Stephen a small voice reproved, we know you too well.

With that the door cracked open to admit a motley company of transparent Lilli-
puts who climbed and clambered up upon the editorial desk. They were unquestionably
strange folk—and yet the editor felt vaguely that he had seen the troop before. Some-
how or other, they were all familiar.

The leader who seemed to be the spokesman, was a squat, stout fellow, wearing a
bright cherubic smile which put to shame great diamonds which sparkled on his pudgy
fingers.

“Well, what is it?” demanded the editor ungraciously.

The corpulent pigmy surveyed him with a sardonic smile.

“So you don’t choose to recognize your old friends,” he piped. “You've grown so
grand and you're putting on so many airs lately that you can afford to forget the people
you once considered your equals.” ‘Here,” he indicated the group behind him, “don’t
you know who we are?”

The question was answered with a look of blank perplexity.

We are the Class of ’21 and we have come back for a reunion.

Very interesting, I'm sure, Mr.—ah Mr.—did I catch your name?

Oh, I’'m Mr. Byron Kennedy, the president of our class. Surely you haven’t forgot-
ten an old standby like myself?

“0Of course I haven’t, my dear Mr. Kennedy.” Editor Walters was warming visibly.
“Welcome home and the others?”

Mr. Kennedy proceeded to introduce his companions and as he called out the var-
jous well remembered names the journalist saluted the staunch friends of an elder day.

He recognized Erwin, the dude with his hair parted in the middle, wearing a monocle
and a huge chrysanthemum, Quaide Kennedy the philosophic Carolinian, unshaved and
dust bespeckled; Martha Griffin, the formidable cook; Wilma Caldwell, the chewing
gum expert; Ruth Clark, the official striker; Edna Feeney, the irrepressible wit; Helen
Gardner, our farmerette with the million curls; Thelma Knapp, petrified at the sight of
a pony and Muriel Lomax, driving men wild with the delicate perfume of her tar soap.

They were all there; Madeleine McDonald, the precocious maiden who was wont to
ask, Who knows but what? Jessie Lee Myers weighed down by books and knowledge,
Bickley Morton, the hat-seller; Opal Riley, the future Honolulan; Mabel Young,
premiere danseusse and Leah Spratt, whose pranks oft caused to open the door of the
Dean of Womens’ office.

“Doesn’t this seem like the old days?” Stephen laughed. “How could I ever have
managed to forget you all?”

“Don’t let it happen again, Stephen,” Mr. Kennedy warned. “Keep us somewhere
in the back of that badly organized mind of yours. You may not think so, but it’s just
possible that we’ll be of use to you sometime or other. Don’t forget your old friends,
Stephen, don’t forget.”

The voice trailed off and died, and the editor of the Stockyards Journal suddenly
awakening, realized that the strange delegation had disappeared into thin—what we call
—air. Sadly he turned to his desk, stared for a moment at nothing at all, then languid-
ly glanced down at a dust covered volume which lay open in his hands.

As he examined the sheets he blinked, rubbed his eyes, and looked more closely.

His strange visitors were all there, smiling up at him the first issue of the ¢
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Junior College Poem
I.

It is a college student,

And he stopped the seniors three,

“Thou tiresome, studious, preachy thing,
Now wherefore stoppest thou me?”

g

My college days are almost o’er
The world I'm almost in;

It waits with fun and laughter,
May’st hear the merry din.”

TTL:

He holds them with his steady eye:
Though why they cannot see

They listen to his every word,

This student of J. C.

VS

“Twas Friday night, and all the halls
Did ring with merry glee

You ne’er could find so much of fun
As at our “Mes Amis.”

R/

Say not thou'rt ready for the world?
Come to our own J. C.

The world’s a place of sorrow

'Tis lonely thou wouldst be.

VL.

But at J. C. three you will learn
Both what is work and play
And wisdom find to help you

In many a troubled day.
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Junior College Alumni

1917

Barnes, Beulah, Mrs. Dr. L. L. Sparr, St. Joseph, Mo.; Cole, Catherine, Mrs. Leo Cochran,
St. Joseph, Mo.; Cotteral, Bonnie, Recreational Director Cheney Silk Mills, Man-
chester, Mass.; Cotteral, Donnie, Recreational Director Cheney Silk Mills, Man-
chester, Mass.; Dehler, Alma, Government Work, Washington, D. C.; Farthing,
Dorothy, Teacher at Jackson, St. Joseph, Mo.; Graham, Jeancy, Government Work,
Washington, D. C.; Linn, Audrey, Manager of Robinson Credit Dept., St. Joseph, Mo.;
Moore, Ruby, Teacher at Benton, St. Joseph, Mo.; McIninch, George, Scientific
Agriculturist, St. Joseph, Mo.; Nash, Mary Etta, Teacher at Hosea, St. Joseph, Mo.;
Raffleloch, David, Student Journalism, Columbia University, N. Y.

1918

Boyer, Mary, Student Social Work, Missouri University; Carpenter, Lucille, Teacher at
McKinley, St. Joseph, Mo.; Cowden, Allison, Mrs. Byron White, Harshaw, Wis.;
Fitzmaurice, Marjorie, Teacher at Lafayette, St. Joseph, Mo.; Knight, Norman,
Student Chemistry George Washington University, Washington, D. C.; Miller, Agnes,
Teacher in High School, Marysville, Ks.; Miller, Viola, Student, Missouri University;
Minor, Mildred, Teacher, Nebraska; Mohler, Margaret, Secretary Stock Yards Bank,
St. Joseph, Mo.; Weiner, Joseph, Student Law, Missouri University; Wells, Jose-
phine, Social Worker, Chicago University; Whalen, Esther, Teacher at Washing-
ton, St. Joseph, Mo.; Whitehead, Corrine, Teacher at Longfellow, St. Joseph, Mo.

1919

Ball Blessing, Teacher at McKinley, St. Joseph, Mo.; Brown, Elizabeth, Teacher at
" Neely, St. Joseph, Mo.; Crawford, Mildred, Student, General, University of Missouri;
Hansen, Marjorie, Teacher, Language, University of Missouri; Hartwig, Caroline,
Student, History, University of Missouri; Kaucher, Mildred, Student, Home Econo-
mics, Manhattan University; Lacy, Louise, Student, English, Missouri Univergity;
Miller, Ethel, Teacher Lafayetie, St. Joseph, Mo.; Nuckles, Ruth, Mrs. Clifford Mc-
Neil, St. Joseph, Mo.; Schell, Margaret, Student Science, California University;
Spangberg, Ruth, Student Social Work, Missouri University; Steininger, Vera, Stu-
dent Mathematics, Kansas University; Stewart, Henrietta, Student Home Economics,
Missouri University.

1920

Allen, Elizabeth, Student History, Missouri University; Challis, Dorothy, Mrs. Irving
Fagin, St. Joseph, Mo.; Covert, Marjorie, Student Music, Palmer College, Palmer,
Mo.; Craig, Juanita, Commercial Course, St. Joseph, Mo.; Culkins, Dorothy, Teacher
at Everett, St. Joseph, Mo.; Houk, Mary, Student History, Missouri University;
Hunsaker, Mary, Teacher at South Park, St. Joseph, Mo.; James, Eileen, Teacher
at Bliss, St. Joseph, Mo.; Koontz, Margaret, Stenographer at Stock Yards Bank, St.
Joseph, Mo.; Marechal, Helen, Student Home Economics, Missouri University;
Moloney, Sara, Student Home Economics, Missouri University; Moore, Opal, Teacher
at Hosea, St. Joseph, Mo.; Rostock, Lois, Teacher at Floyd, St. Joseph, Mo.; Rowe,
Lela Maude, Teacher at Bliss, St. Joseph, Mo.; Rullman, Frederika, Cashier at Tele-
phone Co., St. Joseph, Mo.; Utz, Nellie, Teacher at Humbolt, St. Joseph, Mo.; Varner,
Catherine, Student, Missouri University; Whitsel, Earl, Student of Medicine, Wash-
ington University; Wilkins, Clara, Teacher at Hosea, St. Joseph, Mo.
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Convict Gang

Names
Barthold
Boyle
Buzard
Carpenter
Cline
Gifford
Gowen
Greenleaf, G.
Greenleaf, M.
Harrison
Hawley
Hawkins
Heim
James
Kalis
Lacy
Morton
Nelson
Patt
Pritchard
Potter
Sandusky
Smith
Stein
Stewart
Watkins, L.
‘Whalen
Adams
Bermond
Bierbaum
Edson
Friedberg
Gardner
Gumbiner
Gluckman
Herman
Horan
Marion
Nemzoff
Perrine
Poe
Schopp

Diet-Tea (ty) and Bread Arrested for stealing what is yours (ures) Whnt they will (be)

Cavity
Honesty
Gaiety

“T” Square
Dignity
Timidity
Majesty
Sweet-bread
Charity
Novelty
Ginger bread
Mutability
Audacity
Continuity
Fidgety
Hilarity
Iniquity
Civility
Curiosity
Gravity
Friviolity
Ingenuity
Perplexity
High-bred
Modernity
Authority
Ferocity
Tip-top Bread
Vanity
Vacuity
Ambiguity
Repartee
Notoriety
Ginger tea
Sassafras tea
A rye bread
Superfluity
Green tea
High grade bread
Nut bread
Tee totaler
Raisin bread

Epicurean

Treasurer of Sports Club
Mixture with C. H. S.
Loves to figure
Grandeur

Too demure

Nature Student
Expenditure too great
Future Kriesler

Brain of fine texture
Conjurer of grades
Manicurist

Feature of “Gyp the Blood”
Good nature

Moving picture fan
Failure in dignity
Pure mischief
Manufacturer of good eats
Pleasure seeker
Patient endurance
Insures good times
Literature fiend
Cuticura Soap

Lecture on “Burglars”
Plot structure

Culture

Carcicatured faculty
Borrower of furniture
Amateur Lady Killer
Too proud of signature
French conjecturer
Gestures

Agriculture

Miniature in size
Departure from psychology
Some creature

Too sure of self
Obscure

Pure intelligence
Leisure

Keeley cure agency
Rapture

Beef-eater

Icc-berg

Belle

Beryl (so thinks)
Bean improver

Bet recorder

Becoming aviator
Beneficient millionaire
Begonia Flower seller
Beacon light of wisdom

Bethrothal agency for bachelors and old maids

Beaker breaker in Chemistry
Bewitcher

$.10 bead maker

Bert’s friend

Bearded woman

Best J. C. Basketball player
Beecher, Henry Ward
Beauty spot seller
Bermuda onion seller
Beguiles all hearts
“Benny note book™ writer
“Human Behavior” Expert
Belligerent suffragist
Benign gum advertiser
Beethoven

Belgian Ambassador
Belasco producer
Bermond (isn’t that enough)
Power behind throne
Beaucoup de fautes
Dead-beat

Beloved vagabond
Sunbeam

None of your beezness
Benzine experimenter
Beggar of hearts

Beast hunter

Bessemer steel magnate
Beau

Beauty sleeper

Beowulf Junior
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Statistics

The poor old woman who lived in a shoe,

To name all those children had something to do,
She worried and tried to the best of her knowledge
And then she gave up and tried Junior College.

Her worries were over, the students were dancing

As over her brood they were gleefully glancing.

Of course, they agreed, Mabelle Young is the prettiest,
And ’tis equally plain Edna Feeney’s the wittiest.

The auburn haired girl who works all the time,
Why, Jessie Lee Myers, she’s too busy to rhyme.
The life of the college, our own Leah Spratt,
That talented Nell Whalen assures us of that.

That dependable girl with honor fine,

That’s Madeleine McDonald, the next in line

Is handsome Glenn Young, whose face is his fortune.
But the best natured one in the old woman’s shoe

Is jolly Feef Morton who’s laughing at you.

The trouble was over, the children were named,

If none of them like it, J. C. can be blamed.

When another brood comes to the old woman’s shoe,
The old woman’ll not worry, she’ll know what to do:
She’ll bring them just where they all ought to be
And enroll them as students in St. Joseph’s J. C.
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Junior College Intelligence Test

Arithmetic (tell whether statements are correct or not)
Intelligence tests
= = Abe
Brilliance
May day sun + shovel — ambition = Emory = grease spot.
Violence Jesse James

= Desparado Bickley
Nerve Captain Kid ‘

Quaide : Public Speaking : : Elisha : English
Christine X Alice Muriel X Edna
- 4+ —
Margaret X Parilee Naomi X Vesta
Grind Never Absent
+ = Bessie
Promptness Never Tardy
If a grin 2 ft. wide, 10 ft. long, 7 ft. deep, is placed on a face 2 ft.
wide, 10 ft. long, 7 ft. deep, the resulting figure is Feef.
If it takes Dwight 2 years to get a Carpenter, and Stephen 1 year
to get a Griffin, how long will it take Vernon to get a Whalen?
Pickout 2 qualities below which are characteristic of person
Wilma—Ilady-like, hot-tempered, pretty, lover of poodle dogs. (Mes
Amis)
Louise—good natured, tiny, mischief maker, retiring desposition.
Elsie—ascending scale laugh, raven-haired, makes breaks (some-
times) detests couch.

Erwin—Lord Chesterfield, short speech maker, Jack-of-all-trades,
ruffian.

Thelma Knapp—Food consumer, fat lady, hiker, pacifist.

(Every other quality is characteristic of person.)

Synonyms or antonyms

Mr. Hanley—‘“Absolutely”

Ruth—“Crush victim”

Miss Varner—“The greatest mass of students are in the medium

line.”

Francis Marion—Quick winged Mercury.

In extract below pick out names (first or last) of students.

Once in the reign of King James, there were two court gardners,
Ed and Harry. Ed’s son and Harry’s son were both very young, and all
was harmony between them until one day Princess Marion came into the
garden to look for a pansy. Hearing the rustle of a gown, Byron (hero)
poetic by nature could not resist a look.

“0, princess,” he cried, “wat kin I do for you of whom I dream all
day Frankly my heart is e’en now going pitty-pat. H’Im all in a flutter.
You are fair as an opal, let me be your emery wheel.”

Swift as a hawk in sullen death chase, or a buzzard, forth from
another tree stepped Maurice (Villian).

“You cad-vell you can’t have her for whom I even sacrifice my
daily nap. Go hence or I'll boil you alive,” he yelled.

As Byron stirred not, Maurice knocked him into the mires of a
nearby glen, where as the sand, dusky with his blood, closed over his
head he cried: “I canna die without you, my pearl.” The pearl,
wailin’ flung herself in too.

Two green leaves fell to the water: The bells tolled forth their
knell, sung dolefully that Ed no more had a son.

Siamese Twins

Crushes
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Newest of the New
Always

When you Degl at

Schroeder’s
Book Store

A HIRSCH maxim that
demands constant effort
toward attainment.

You Think of

CONFIDENCE
SATISFACTION
VALUE

S Bre/ Dy ool G

EIGHTH and FELIX MAIN 999

Ll L R e DL L L L L P P T T P P Py LTS

KIRKPATRICK
Jewelry Co.

ORIGIN OF THE GRIFFON

Did you ever know that the Griffon
received its official ordination as Jun-
ior College symbol from a Knight?
Well, it did and we are very proud of
the fact, for Norman Knight, a Junior
College student of four years ago is
certainly making a splendid record.
At present he is a chemical engineer at
George Washington University, Dis-
trict of Columbia, is in government
weather bureau work, and on the side
he writes for “‘Life,”” and ‘“The Country
Gentlemen.” With such a distinguished
sponsor of the “Griffon,”” can it help
but be a success ?

St. Joseph’'s Popular Jewelers

Graduation Gifts in Great Variety

DIAMOND RINGS
DIAMOND BAR PINS .
DIAMOND STICK PINS

BRACELET WATCHES
PENDANT WATCHES
POCKET WATCHES

SILVER BEADS PEARL NECKLACES
FANCY BAGS FEATHER FANS

THE HALLMARK STORE

EIGHTH and FELIX STREET
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Burke- O B3re

SIHOE COPIFPANY

( The Store of Better Shoes)

Telephone 207

718 Felix Street

St. Joseph, Mo.

Indecision
Louise (explaining plot chart of Macbeth)
—1I can get this far. Now does Macheth go
up or down.

Quaide—Where have you been Erwin?

Erwin—Oh, just got back from Kansas
City, went down to see that new deaf and
dumb institution. Wonderful, place, do
everything by bells.

Quaide—Bells, how can they hear bells.

Erwin—Oh, they use dumb bells.

Down Town
Cook’s Camera Shop
112 North Eighth

KODAK FINISHING--THE BEST

Compliments of

Whalen and Feeney

Brick Contractors
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William E. Spratt Elliott C. Spratt

CONSULT

SPRATT

Real Estate Company

WISHES FOR THS GRADUATING CLASS

“Ihe Home of’
Hart Schaffner
& Marx

Cloth
Hteul o D

Martha—May she never have to study more.

Wilma—May she never cease smiling.

Ruth—May she always hear from Miss—

Edna—May she set Ireland free.

Helen—May her love for DeKalb never
cease.

Thelma—May she grow no thinner.

Muriel—May she never be ad manager
again (inserted by her special request).

Madeleine—May she be a shrewd business
woman.

Jessie Lee—May she rest on a “flowery bed
of roses.”

Bickley—May she never flunk.

Opal—May she not be eaten by Hawaiian
cannibals.

Leah—May she grow serious.

Mabel—May she always be as charming as
she is now.

Elsie—May her hair never turn gray.

Frank—May he always be frank.

Byron—May he become as famous as his
name implies.

Quaide—May he never have to speechify.

Erwin—May he become a second Wallace
Reid.

Stephen—May he love Columbia but soon
return to us.

CLOTHING CO.

S01~503~505 Felx St.

P T Ll e e
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for reference
Ask the annual staff of thisBook

for prices
AskK Us
Jervice
Jalisfaclion
The ARICRAFTS ENGR.CO.

JT. JOSEPH,
MISFSFOURI

“TAKING THE HEARSE OUT OF REHEARSALS

1—Astronomy, oh no, just an encounter that Gretchen had with a
collapsible chair during rehearsals.
2—Ask Mable how much practicing she did after Dudley appeared.
3—Who was it Miss Smith wouldn’t trust in the dark.
4—You should have seen the lead and his secretary ‘“Roll em.”
5—Miss Smith was shocked into silence one day by the sight of a dumb
bell (wt. 1/30 of an ounce) and sandwich rolling across the stage.
Irwin seemed to be magnet.
6—Have you ever seen Miss Smith eat an all day sucker?
T—McEwin—It is time for the fourth act.
Watch me get red—
Mercury—‘“Well, you won’t be blue”
(Mercury did not practice for three days because of mysterious
injuries)
T—Have you ever tried to say jovially,
“Merry Xmas”’ on a summer’s day?
Garth can sympathize with you.
8—Why not Lady Biscuit
They’re both made out of flour and water.
9—Beatrice Carew can testify that it is a difficult job to bump into
one—gracefully.
10—Silence—Parilee is going to cry.
11—Didn’t you want to throw something at Warren just to see if he
were alive?
12—Dwight & Glen
There’s a Reason.
i83—Ask Byron why he hustled everyone home one evening. But home
wasn’t his destination.
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UNIVERSITY OF MISSOURI
COLUMBIA

COLLEGE OF ARTS AND SCIENCE
OFFICE OF THE DEAN

Mr. Oscar S. Wood,
Junior College,
St. Joseph, Missouri.

My Dear Mr. Wood:—

I am writing to express my appreciation of the steady im-
provement which has taken place in the last few years in your
Junior College work, and to congratulate you upon the present
excellent status of this work. I hope you will be able to impress
upon the students of your high school the excellent opportunity
offered by your Junior College for two years of college work.
Students who wish to do so can be splendidly prepared for ad-
mission to the various professional schools of the University, and
also for admission to the junior class of the College of Arts and
Science.

I am glad to note that the citizens of St. Joseph are taking
such interest in your Junior College as to make it possible for you
to steadily improve the work. 1 am sure that their deep interest
will continue, and that the character of your work will steadily
improve.

With Kindest regards and best wishes for your continued
success, [ am,

Very truly yours,

May 7, 1921 J. C. JONES.

This Page Donated to the Junior College by a Friend.
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A True Missourian
History class has been discussing themes
of the scientist, Sir Herbert Spencer.
Miss Varner (suddenly): Who is this
Spencer, Miss Thelma.
Thelma (dreamily): Isn’t he the Senator
from Missouri.

How Does He Know
Mr. Hanley: Did you ever notice how the
same moon will bring different ideas to
different people.

Erwin (in Senior class meeting) disgusted-
ly: “Say, be quiet, you’d think this was the
girl’s rest room.

VWIWIL LNNY

«ifOUOH ‘umoz uras,r,,

A Tight Squeeze
Miss Varner: What do you think is the
greatest question before the American peo-
ple Miss Nell?
Nell (timidly): It's a question of whether
capital or labor is willing to take the
squeeze.

—ADM

¥NOo1{ INVONVY

RO e B e e O A D G e B e e 8 e e ]

Compliments of

The Pioneer Sand Company
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PHOTOGRAPHS

In the Annual

The

GanL Gier gTUM@@

A AR\AST Ay Phnologpagny

\acationists-

Do not depend on scrat -
. ﬁspens and muddy ink-
at summer places

Let us showy.

e NEN/ TYDE
'DOCKET SF_LF FILLNG

Pen

MAKES WRITING A ALEASURE.

Large Assortment to Select
from. $2.50, up.

Mannschreck’s
BOOK STORE
113 N. 7th St. St. Joseph
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FIRST OF ALL—RELIABILITY

Greetings to the Class of ’21

And may your Alma Mater always have oc-
cassion to feel proud of you as you carve out
your destiny on the foundation she has given you.

Each year we endeavor to perform our hum-
ble part in providing those essentials in apparel
and accessories of dress, without which Com-
mencement day could not be all that you would
like it to be.

Each year our selection of graduation frocks,
hats, gloves, fans, lingerie, hosiery, etc., grows
better.

Tucks and frills, lace and ribbons,—all the
fripperies dear to girlish hearts are found in our
specialized collection for 1921.

It is surprising what a sweet little frock one
may get for as little as $10, or up to $22.50 for
those of imported organdie.

You will find, too, that your post-graduate

needs have been equally well provided for in our
splendid spring and summer stocks.

Souwnsend Wyaltt YWall Go.

DRY GOODS CO.





