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PREFACE

After a lapse of three consecutive years, since the last

Annual was printed, the Senior Class, 1920 has worked

to give the public a clear view of the School, Social and

Community life of Dover.

We present to you the third edition of The Crescent.

(Signed) EDITORS.
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HON. SAMUEL M. BRINSON

Former Superintendent of Public Instruction, Craven County,

Now Member of Congress from Third North Carolina District.
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DEDICATORY

To

HON. SAMUEL M. BRINSON

Present incumbent in Congress for the Third District.

Who for seventeen years served Craven County as its

Superintendent of Education and as such created in

Dover a high school and a school spirit equal to any in

North Carolina.

In strong and sincere appreciation of such loyal and

devoted service, we gratefully dedicate to him the third

edition of The Crescent.

(Signed) EDITORS.
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R. S. PROCTOR
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"VOTES FOR WOMEN"

"It is simply disgusting, the way the women are carry-

ing on. The very idea that they should vote makes me
sick," exclaimed Ronald Davids.

Of course you know that Ronald was a bachelor of

thirty-one years. He lived at the Rockefellor Club in

New York. His bank account had grown very large by
means of practicing law for nine years.

He was talking to his chum, Douglas Ferris, at the

club. Now Douglas was four years younger than Ronald,

and was consequently agreeing with woman suffrage.

Anything that Mary Alexander liked or wanted, Douglas

liked or wanted it, too. Mary wanted to vote—Douglas

wanted her to

!

"Oh, Ronald, you should have a woman to think for

you. Go ahead and find 'your' lady!"

"No, siree, I wouldn't have a woman on earth now, for

fear that she would want to vote," declared Ronald.

"I just want your opinion six months from now. I

know you'll be changed. All I want you to do, is to find

a 'woman,' " were Douglas' farewell words.

A few days later, Douglas received the following mes-

sage :

Dear Pal

:

I am leaving for the Virginia hills. I can't

stand these women any longer. Wishing
you and Mary to be Mr. and Mrs. President

of the U. S. A., I am
Your friend,

RONALD.

One Spring day the New York Limited rolled in Weston,
Va., a deserted little village. From the train alighted

Ronald Davids, attorney-at-law, New York City.

Ronald walked up to an old man, standing near an ox
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and cart. "Say, sir, can you take me to Everett's cabin ?"

he shouted.

"Wal, I reckon so. Jump in !" muttered the old man.
The two journeyed about five miles into the hills. At

last they came to a very decent-looking house. They
stopped and Ronald jumped out and ran in.

"Hello, Robins, here I am again. I hope there are no

women around here," he exclaimed.

"I dunno 'bout that," said Robins Everett, the inn-

keeper. "You jest go 'long and put your things in your

same old room. There ain't going to be any women folks

to hurt you."

Ronald climbed the stairs to his room, which was fac-

ing the Blue Ridge.

"Gosh, isn't it good to be away from those jabbering

women in New York !" he exclaimed.

After making his toilet and changing his attire, he

went down stairs.

"Well, Robins, how about something to eat? I'm starv-

mg.

"We've got the nicest trout and corn and cabbage and

everything different from what you are accustomed."

Ronald stayed here for one week, hunting, fishing and
tramping through the woods and o'er the hills.

One day he took his fishing rod and started for his

regular fishing place. He went whistling along his way.

When he got there, he saw the leaves pressed as if some-

one had been sitting there.

"Well, now can you beat that! Someone has been here

and without a doubt to catch my fish," said Ronald.

"I beg your pardon, sir, but I did not know that this

was a private fishing place."

Ronald turned to find a young lady, in a khaki suit, ad-

dressing him. She had large sparkling brown eyes, black

wavy hair and a charming smile.

"Eh—well, a—uh, you see I just thought that I dis-
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covered this place, so I thought it belonged to me," ex-

plained Ronald.

"Oh, yes, I see! Well, I'll leave you to your fishing

place. Good-day," said the pretty young lady.

"Please do not leave, we will share the place together."

"Well, just for a little while, then I'll have to return

home."

They sat down together. They talked of different

things. Ronald thought that he had never looked into

such wonderful eyes. He watched her every movement.

The sun was setting before either of them realized that

the day was nearly gone.

The girl jumped up with a start.

"I must go, it is so late. I'm afraid father and mother

will be looking for me. Good-bye."

"Wait, let me take you home," called he.

But no answer came; the girl had disappeared.

Hhe walked slowly back to the inn. While going he

thought: "That must be my lady." No woman has ever

cast such a spell over me."

When he came to the inn he asked, "Say, Robins, do

you know of any young lady living around here ?"

"Er—what's her name?"
"By George, I forgot to ask. But let me describe her."

He tried to describe her the best he could.

"Wal, now, I ain't going to let you be pestered by
women," said Robins.

"Oh, come, Robins, I don't mind at all."

"Eh, now, I 'lowed you was goin' to be carried away
with her. I ain't goin' to tell you her name."

"I'll give you five dollars, Robins."

"Wait a while!" commanded Robins.

"That isn't right, Robins."

"Run along now, son, and go to bed."

Ronald climbed the stairs to go to bed, but not to sleep.

He lay awake a long while thinking of all that had passed

during the day.
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He went to the meeting place each day for a week, but

he did not meet "his lady."

Robins noticed that Ronald was looking weary and
tired every evening.

One day, Robins winked to Ronald. Ronald came over

to him.

"Look out the window, Sonny."

Outside of the window, Ronald saw "the lady" seated

on a rock under a large tree.

"Oh, Robins! Good-bye!"

Ronald went rushing out to the "rock."

"Where have you been? I've missed you so much,"
exclaimed Ronald.

"Missed me? Why, you have only seen me one day,"

the lady responded.

"Yes, but I've known you for years."

He sat down beside the rock and they talked.

After awhile she said, "I shall leave tomorrow."

"Tomorrow—impossible! Are you leaving your father

and mother?"
"No, they left me. I am going to meet them."

"Little lady, may I have the privilege of knowing your

name? I extend my card to you."

"I know your name and you did not tell me. If you

cannot learn my name, meet me here today, three months.

Let us return."

"May I take you to your home?"
"Yes," she responded.

They walked along until they came to the inn.

"I stop here," she said.

"You stop here? When? How long?"

"I have been staying here three weeks. I have been on

my vacation. You will know my vocation with my
name."

"I wish to see you and to write to you. Please give me
your name?"

"Address all notes to 'A. B. C, P. 0. Box 1242, New
York, N. Y. No questions to ask now/
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He looked at her in astonishment, but he couldn't say

anything.

She left the next morning. They wrote constantly.

Three times he took her to the theatre.

One week before they were supposd to meet in Weston,

Va., Ronald met her and asked for a date for the follow-

ing evening, which was granted.

The next evening he was at her home at eight o'clock.

When she came in she was dressed in the loveliest pale

blue gown, her hair was adorned with diamonds, around

her neck she wore emeralds and pearls.

Ronald had never seen anything lovelier. He jumped
from his seat.

"Dearest A. B. C, I love you. Come let me give you a

name, that of Mrs. Ronald Davids."

"You don't know my present name or my vocation.

You won't love me when you know. Meet me at Liberty

Hall tomorrow evening at three o'clock. I love you, there-

fore, I want you to know my name and vocation."

"Dear girl, I love you and nothing shall keep you from
me."

The next afternoon at three o'clock, Ronald was at

Liberty Hall. As he entered the door, he heard the chair-

man of the meeting say, "Miss Francis Cooper, heiress to

the property of the late Andrew Cooper, the steel mag-
nate, will address this assembly of women on, 'Why Wo-
men Should Vote !'

"

"The first time I've heard suffragette since vacation.

I wonder where A. B. C. can be !" thought Ronald to him-
self.

There arose, before his eyes, A. B. C. in a lovely street

suit. "Could it be that A. B. C. was a suffragette and an
heiress ?"

He sat there while Francis delivered her speech. When
she finished, Ronald threw a kiss from his finger tips to

her.

Three days later, Douglas Ferris came into Ronald's

office.
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"Hello, old man, 'fess up, why were you escorting Fran-

cis Cooper to the theatre last night? Gee, you both

looked so happy. 'Fess up, old man. You've been shot

by Cupid."

"Yes, Douglas, Francis and I have decided to be Mr.

and Mrs. President of the U. S. A."

"Well, I'll never! Does she tag you with blue ribbon

as her first prize man? What! What is this on this

thing? 'Votes for Women.' Well, here's hoping you'll be

as happy as Mary and I, for we are two happy ducks."

—RUTH C. WILSON, '20.

THE CROWD ON THE CORNER

There is a place in our town
Where men delight to meet

It is at M. L. Elmore's, or,

On West and Railroad street.

And every Sunday afternoon

Or week day, just at 'eve

Or sometimes at the hour for noon

Or when they get their leave

From work, they hike it to this place

Stand up with kingly grace

Or take a seat with dignity

Right next Bill Jones' place.

From Jim McCue or John L. Due
We hear the hour is eight

But just then I. Doo Howit says

You gentlemen just wait

I've got the bestest watch in town
It never has been late

I'll bet you twenty dollars its

Two minutes yet till eight.
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From every pocket in the crowd

The watches all come out

From Willie Smith or old Zeke Dith

And grand-pap with the gout

"You're right," "you're wrong," thus goes the song

The argument runs high,

The bets mount up by leaps and bounds

And almost reach the sky.

There are no watches changed or set

No one has lost a bet

But some are still, still arguing,

"You're wrong, I'll bet you yet."

Day after day, night after night,

Thru weeks and months and years

They come together just for fun

And not from homely fears.

They soon are pasted one by one

Each comrade sheds his tears

And when they meet beyond, above,

They'll part no more for years.

—SELIG.

A woman came in at J 0:45 one night with a little boy
and as she had to wait some time for a train she got the

child to sleep by telling him a good-night story about

Adam and Eve. She told him how they took away one

of Adam's ribs and created Eve. The little boy fell asleep

but in a little while he awoke with a pain in his side.

His mama asked what the trouble was, but the little

fellow did not seem to know. She insisted upon ascertain-

ing the difficulty. And the boy fianlly looked up into her

face and between sobs said: "Oh dear me! I guess I'm

going to have a wife."
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RUTH C. WILSON*

Class President. '20; Treas-
urer. '17 and 'IS; Society
Chaplain. '18-19; Society
Treasurer, '19; Society
President. '20; Censor. '18-

'19; General Manager of

G'rls' B. B. Team, '18-'19;

Debator, '19; Business Man-
ager of The Crescent. Salu-
tatorian of Class. Secretary
and Treasurer G'rls' Ath-
letic Association. '20; Book
Club. '20; Dramat'c Club..
'20.

JAMES THAYER PATE

Class President, '19; Pro-
phet, '20; Society Secretary,
'19-'20; Censor, '18-'19;

Chaplain. '19-'20; Marshal.
'19; Manager Boys' Baseball
Team, '20; Debator, '19;

Book Club. '20; Dramatic
Club. '20; Secretary and
Treasurer Boys' Athletic As-
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Chief of The Crescent, '20.
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ANNIE RUTH JOYNER

Society Secretary, '19-'20;

Vice President, '20; Captain
Girls' Basket Ball Team, '19-

'20; Debator, '19-'20; Dra-
matic Club, '20; Book Club,
'20; Class Lawyer; Comic
Editor of The Crescent.

JASPER DANIEL WEST
Class Vice-President, 5 20;

Valedictorian; Society Sec-
retary, '17-'18; Chaplain,
'18; Marshal, '20; Dramatic
Club, '20; Book Club, '20;

President Athletic Associa-
tion; Captain of Boys' Bas-
ket Ball Team; Art Editor
of The Crescent, '20.
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MABEL M. MASSEXGILLE

Class Historian; Treasur-
er. '20; Secretary, '19; So-
ciety Chaplain, '17; Vice-
President, '18; Treasurer,
'20; President, '20; Book
Club, '20; Debator, '20;

Dramatic Club, '20; Liter-
arv Editor of The Crescent.

RICHARD WEST
RICHARDSOX

Class Statistician; Society
President, '20; Censor. '18-

'19; Secretary, '19; Marshal
'18; Dramatic Club, '20;

Social Editor of The Cres-
cent.
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LUCILE HOWARD
Class Vice-President, '18;

Secretary, '20; Poetess. So-
ciety Secretary, '19; Presi-
dent, '20; Treasurer, '19;

Book Club, '20; Dramatic
Club, '20; Assistant Editor-
in-Chief of The Crescent.

RAY HAMPTON WEST
Class: Declaration of In-

dependence; Society Vice-
President, '19; Censor, '19-

'20; Book Club, '20; Drama-
tic Club, '20; Manager of
Boys' Basket Ball Team.
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THE WOMAN'S BETTERMENT ASSOCIATION

The Woman's Betterment Association is comprised of

the dear mothers of the community, with the faculty of

the Dover High School as co-workers.

The students of the Dover High School may leave the

institution and become great leaders in the world and
may sing praises of the Woman's Betterment Association,

but they can never do it justice. Even my old pen will

not let the ink flow to give this wonderful association

enough praise and justice. Nor can the students thank

or show appreciation that will tell other people exactly

what the Woman's Betterment is.

The mothers are working hard to make their children,

men and women and fathers and mothers of men and

women. They are full of the educational spirit.

Our school has been fortunate only five years to have

the mothers working to make our school a beautiful little

home. They have planted for us a beautiful lawn and

flowers. They have placed teachers' desks in each room.

This year the students look above their heads in the

school and see electric lights swinging to and fro. Our
little hearts swell with pride, gratitude and love for such

wonderful mothers who have given us an individual elec-

tric plant.

In the last five years, the Dover High School has been

pushed forward by our mothers.

I ask you, dear readers, to turn the pages until you

shall come to the picture of "The Woman's Betterment."

Study these beautiful faces of mothers and teachers who
have the interest of their children at heart.

RUTH C. WILSON, '20.

Nathan Richardson, Jr.: "Mother a kiss can't be any-

thing but a kiss, can it?"

"No, my boy, of course not."

"Well, when Miss Wiggins kissed her beau the other

night I heard him say it was Heaven."
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"GEOMETRY"

(Apologies to the writer of "Till We Meet Again")

There's a book in the course of our school work

Each graduate has delv'd with a sigh

To chalky black-boards geometricians go

Trembling with fear in their eyes.

CHORUS:
Smile the while you work proposition "Two"
When the clouds roll by it'll come to you,

Then the school will be less blue

When we bid this book adieu

Graduating day will then seem very dear

When we finish this awful book of fear.

So strive and pray each night for an "A,"

Till we say "adieu."

Though the end means the birth of a tear-drop

Beginning the birth of a sigh

But the tear blighting trace

Will knowledge erase

When we gladly throw this old book by.

ANNIE RUTH JOYNER, '20.

MABEL M. MASSENGILLE, '20.

William Rhem and his mother were dining with her

friend. The first course was chicken soup with macaroni

in it. The hostess watched William as he sat quietly gaz-

ing into his plate. Finally she asked: "Why don't you
eat your soup, William?"

"I don't care for it please ma'am."

"But your mother said you liked chicken soup."

"I do like mama's chicken soup, but she doesn't put

wind-pipes in it."

25





DOVER

From the few dots of homes that formed Dover twenty

years ago, has grown a thriving little community full of

love and unity.

This union of citizens came together and were the first

to vote a special school tax, unanimously, in the State of

North Carolina. They have placed a handsome school

building here for us. From this "Temple of Learning/'

there have gone young men and women that shal lbe lead-

ers in the world, that shall make our Nation a more divine

democracy.

Mother Nature has bestowed upon us a most precious

gift; that of flowers, trees and grass. Everywhere that

the eye may roam, here, there may be seen these three

beautiful shrubs that make our town attractive.

The Goldsboro Lumber Company and the Tracy Lum-
ber Company, are engaged in the lumber business that

employs about five hundred men.

The Dover and South Bound and the Norfolk Southern

railways transport our products to and fro. We have six

passenger trains each day; also eight freight trains.

Each farmer of our section is happy and proud that he
is living in such a rich and fertile soil as our section con-

tains. Tobacco, cotton, corn and sweet and Irish pota-

toes grow in abundance here.

Social life here is numerous and interesting to both

young and old.

Dover boasts of three nice churches: the Methodist,

Baptist and Christian. Church and Sunday School in

these churches each Sunday.

We, the citizens of Dover, feel that we are surely and
truly blessed with a lively and beautiful town.

RUTH C. WILSON, '20.
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(Left Hand) 1—"Cotton," Prettiest, Prettiest Hair; 2, "Tailer,"
Most Bashful, Most Studious; 3, "Pearly," Jolliest, Most Influ-

ential. (Center) 1—J. T., Most Conceited; 2, "Jiggs," Best
Ail-Round Boy; 3, "Chris," Most Sentimental; 4, "Dick,"
Cutest. (Right Hand) 1—"Maggie," Most Sarcastic, Most
Egotistical; 2, "Josef," Most Mischievous; 3, "Perry," Best
Athletci Girl, Best All-Round Girl.



SALUTATORY

Dear Parents, Kindred and Friends: I wonder if it is

necessary for me to try to tell you in words how truly

glad we are to have you with us tonight. We have learned

how useless words really are when they try to express

the deepest feelings of the heart. We could not possibly

put our thoughts into words, and in any degree make you

feel as we do, so why should we try? And yet men and

women who know what it means to be wanderers over

the face of the earth, tell us that there is really no sweeter

word in the English language than the word "Welcome."

And we really do want to say it to you, and say it in the

right way.

So often, in the daily goings and comings of life, we
hear the word spoken with such an empty, hollow sound.

It seems to mean so little, sometimes, as it passes from

lip to lip. A word is only a way when it lacks the ring

of sincerity—even a word that may express so much
when it comes from the depths of the heart. And so, I

hesitate, wondering how I can best express it, to make
you all feel sure that we mean it as we say it—Yes, that

we mean more than we can possibly put into it, try as

hard as we may

!

Somehow I feel that I have no need to say it at all. The
voice could never convey to you all that the heart would

say, and there are many other ways in which it expresses

itself to those who can understand, even better than the

words we try in our weak way to speak. So I feel that

you must already have felt your welcome, without any
of our assurances. You must have seen it in our eager

eyes and joyous smiles; you must have caught it from
the very air you breathe; you must, thru the quivering

atmosphere of the room, have sensed the thoughts of our

minds.

And so, dear friends, I am not going to try to say it

at all. Instead, we are going to put forth every effort to

prove to you how much we thank you for coming, to re-
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pay you as much as possible for the pleasure and pride

your presence brings to us, by doing or saying something

that will make you feel that you have not come alto-

gether for nothing, nor yet for our sakes alone, but be-

cause it has been good to be here.

Of course, I do not dare promise you that we will do

well. We cannot tell that yet. No one can ever be sure

ho wthings are going to turn, even when he, himself has

planned them. But I do promise you, on behalf of every

one of the class, that we will do our very best to make
you glad you came. With this one aim in our minds,

dear friends, I thank you once more for coming, and

extend to you in the name of the class, our most grateful

and sincere welcome. RUTH C. WILSON, '20.

THE D. H. S DRAMATIC CLUB
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CLASS HISTORY

The history of the Class of Nineteen-and-Twenty, of

the High School of. Dover, County of Craven, State of

North Carolina, is in this wise:

In the beginning, in the ninteen-and-ninth year of our

Lord, in the ninth month, and on the fourteenth day of

the month, there entered into this "Land of Learning,' ,

six-and-twenty seekers of knowledge. Some came from
farms and some were green and fresh from a far country.

As they entered this land they were received with wild

welcomings and rejoicings by those who should hence-

forth lead them up the slippery byways of knowledge.

After they entered this land, they were one and all

seized with a strange infirmity, which caused them to act

with much fierceness. Wise men were called to look upon
them, who examined them with much care and pains, and
finally pronounced the infirmity in the male "base-ball,"

and the female "basket-ball." Not one of the wise men
knew the way to cure.

So with many anxious fears and dire forebodings the

instructors allowed the disease to run its natural course,

and lo, none was killed, and few were seriously injured!

As the years passed and High School was drawing
nigh, our seekers one by one began making excuses.

The first said, "I am poor in health. Therefore I can-

not graduate."

The second said, "I am dull and cannot learn; I pray
thee have me excused."

Another said, "I am going to be married, and therefore

I need not graduate."

So thus did the class decrease in numbers until the

whole number at the beginning of our High School days

was only five.

Little Ruth Wilson decided she would not enter school

until a new building was erected. The following year the

present stately building was built. On September Ruth
entered the double door of the building. Her heart was
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swelling with pride for she thought the new school be-

longed to her.

When she entered the first grade, she could not

distinguish the pronunciation of G and T, but after eleven

years of hard study, she knows the meaning of, and can

pronounce any word in Webster's dictionary. She has

always been regarded as the brightest of the class. And
as for the boys, altho she always kept them at a distance,

they looked on her with worshipping eyes. She has won
great fame as a debator, and her ambition from child-

hood on up has been to vote. And some day we will have
another President Wilson.

Lucile Howard, a little chap with bobbed hair and red

bow, came into the school room on the first morning,

walking very straight, proud that she had really learned

her A-B-C's before entering and hoping to go up to the

second grade before many months. Placed side by side,

the little girl of seven and the pretty stately lady of to-

day, one would never dream they were one and the same.

On her second year of High School we came very near

losing her with one of our male members, but they both

decided to finish High School together and then continue

life's journey.

It is for our best that she stayed, for speaking of a

debator, she can't be excelled.

Richard Richardson, a cute little lad, came swinging his

little dinner basket into the room on that sunny morning.

He at once espied a little girl with bobbed hair and red

bow. He got a seat very near this little lady and has

never changed it since except to move it nearer. He
stayed to finish with us although we once thought we
would have to lose the two. But he stayed on to become

a very bright boy, with a great literary and musical

talent.

Ray Hampton West from the first moment he entered

the school, felt as if he owned it all. He always obeyed

his teachers and was always doing something very manly
with all his dignity and stiffness. He always had a great
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talent for making love, which we think he will have a

great success in by captivating a young lady with black

hair and sparkling eyes. Ray, Ray, is the little stiff boy

of long ago and the active, limber basket-ball player one

and the same ? His skill in basket-ball is not equaled any-

where.

Annie Ruth Joyner was ushered into our midst in our

second year High School. She entered our room and we
knew when we first saw her winning smile and dimple

that she would win some poor boy's heart before the two

years passed. And well, she has!

She is a very good-natured girl, but sometimes you

would not believe it, because she has a very sharp way of

cutting one off. But it is only a joke. We all know how
to take her and are very glad that she decided to join the

best and highest class. She has managed the girls' bas-

ket-ball team well. But her greatest talent lies in man-
aging the boys, which she does with a strongness of

another "Maggie."

On January 4, 1918, James T. Pate came to us from
Kenansville, N. C. He at once impressed us as being

very studious and industrious but before many moons
we say that he was a "terror." We soon learned that he

was an adept at reading Latin, which has always since

proved to be the case. He should develop into a cracker-

jack base-ball pitcher on account of his ability to hit

people on the head with chalk at a long distance. A more
mischievous imp has never been in school. Perhaps he
will run for president some day on the anti-suffragette

ticket. Of late we have noticed a slight change for the

better in his behavior. Some day he will be dignified.

Perhaps (?)

Last September Jasper West entered our class and was
considered very dignified by our class but his supposed

goodness and quietness was bashfulness. He was a very

good boy at first, but after being with the Senior Class

six months he was converted over with them. All his

teachers took him to be very quiet and studious, which
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won valedictorian for him, but he must have burned mid-
night oil because at school all his attention was diverted

upon a young lady of our class. The Senior Class has
found out a great deal about him, but using his own
words, "The worst is yet to come."

As for the Historian, see my classmate, Ruth Wilson.

MABLE MASSENGILLE, '20.

A traveling salesman arriving in Dover inquired the

way to the hotel, of Ray Hampton West, who, hands in

pockets, was leaning against a telephone pole.

"Over there," answered Ray, pointing with his foot in

the general direction of the hotel. "Of all the lazy tricks,"

exclaimed the salesman, "If you can show me a lazier

trick than that 111 give you a dollar." "Put it there,"

said Ray, turning his hip pocket toward the salesman.

The salesman did as requested.

THE WOMAN'S BETTERMENT
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CLASS STATISTICS

The Class of '20 possesses numerous statistics, both
good and

,
although the greatest number being good.

Whenever there were odd jobs such as, getting wood
for the stove, escorting girls down the street with cap

over his eyes and his hands over his face, getting up dif-

ficult lessons, forever knowing that he can do something

that his brain will not allow, Mr. Newton's right hand
man, trisecting angles, asking thousands of questions,

and Annie Ruth Joyner's "little lamb," better known as

"Jiggs." We, the class of '20, are forced to claim as the

most inquisitive, most bashful, studious, peculiar and
best all 'round boy, Jasper Daniel West.

As for stenographers our Pearlie cannot be excelled.

She knows how to economize in postage and has saved the

D. H. S. much valuable money by acting as its stenog-

rapher. We have readily seen how she won her fame as

the j oiliest in the play "Miss Molly." Her influence cov-

ered the student body far and wide. In athletics she is

a star. The Class recognizes as the best all 'round girl,

most influential, j oiliest and best athlete girl: Ruth
Wilson.

What is there that can satisfy the endless craving of

the soul but love. Give me thy love or but the hope of

that which must be evermore my nature. This member
permits his thoughts to turn to love entirely too often.

We hope that he will outgrow these faults as the future

years approach. As forward on a basket ball court his

equal cannot be found. The Class of '20 pronounces Ray
Hampton West as the most sentimental and the best

athlete boy.

Those dazzling, dreamy and entrancing brown eyes will

make any masculine heart fall. Their clearness and keen-
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ness pierces through and through. That everlasting air

and winsome smile stunned us all. Mabel Massengille

was voted as being the most attractive and as having the

prettiest eyes.

In all classes there is always some who have special

amounts of vanity. W eare grieved to think this of one

of our esteemed classmates. This member is forever

mimmicking someone and getting into trouble: James
Pate is known as the most conceited member of the Class

of '20.

Each day our day is made so bright by the appearance

of a charming young lady, wearing her best smile and

her beautiful hair fixed in the latest style and looking so

neat in her best dresses, that the Class of '20 have placed

the honor of being the prettiest and having the prettiest

hair upon Lucile Howard.

The sun cannot shine every day. At times very black

clouds pass the sun and darken the day. So it was in our

class. We could not be merry every day. Some days we
were all cross and weary. On such days as this Annie

Ruth Joyner was very sarcastic and egotistical.

RICHARD RICHARDSON, '20.

The first Sunday afternoon Miss Vera Wiggings was
in Dover, she walked down Main street until she came to

the Methodist Church. She gazed at it for about five

minutes.

James Pate, poking his head out of a window, said:

"Say, Miss, what are you looking at this house for? Don't

you know it is a church ?"

Miss Wiggins : "I did think so until I saw the revil poke
his head out of the window."
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CLASS DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE

When in the course of youthful events, it becomes
necessary for the class of nineteen-twenty to dissolve the

educational bands that have connected us for eleven

years with the Dover High School, and to assume, among
the men and women of the world, the separate and equal

stations to which our own wise nature and our new
diplomas entitle us, a decent respect for the opinions of

our kind requires that we should declare the causes that

impel us to our graduation.

We hold these truths to be self-evident : that all young
men and women are created equal, that they are endowed
by nature with certain unalienable rights, that among
these are life, liberty and the pursuit of education. That
to secure these rights, high schools, colleges and other

educational organizations are instituted among young
people, deriving their powers from the attendance of

knowledge-seeking boys and girls; that whenever any
grade of education proves inadequate to these ends, it is

the right of the student to alter or to forsake it, and to

seek out a new institution, which bases its instruction on

such branches and presents its information and training

in such form as today shall seem most likely to effect

their acquiring of a higher education.

Prudence, indeed, dictates that the teachings and train-

ing in this way long established should not be changed

for light and transient causes ; and accordingly, all school

history has shown that each successive class of boys and

girls ar emore disposed to study on, while information

is obtainable, than to step forth unthinkingly to assert

themselves by abolishing the forms to which they have

become accustomed.

But when a long train of good and sufficient reasons,

pursuing invariably the same object, evinces a design to

push them out into the real world of practical thought

and action, it is their right, it is their duty, to throw off
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the yoke of High School government, and to form new
plans and projects for their future prosperity.

Such has been the experience of the Class—the Class

of 1920 of the Dover High School—and such is now the

necessity which constrains its members to alter the for-

mer systems of our existence. The history of our career

as a Class is a history of repeated advances, victories and

achievements, all having in direct object the establish-

ment of absolute independence for each individual mem-
ber of the Class. To prove this, let facts be submitted

to a candid audience:

The Board of Education and Woman's Betterment of

this Dover High School have provided for us the school

building, with all its appurtenances, the same to be for-

ever set aside as an institution of learnnig—a place where
all young men and women in search of educational ad-

vantages may meet together for the purpose of being

instructed in such branches of knowledge as they may
seem to need.

The very ablest of instructors have been engaged to

impart their wisdom along all essential lines of thought

to the classes thus congregated together, and these have
for four years patiently endeavored to instill into the

minds of those placed in their charge, the germs of prac-

tical thought and learning that they have found neces-

sady to fit them individually for contract with the outside

world.

Kind and considerate parents have made it possible

—

even, in some cases, perhaps, obligatory, for us to attend

the school regularly and punctually, and have given us

all the assistance and encouragement within their power
in our daily pursuit of the facts of life that make up its

one great composite truth, which all men are faithfully

seeking—the way to live!

Great care has been taken in the arrangement of the

school curriculum that such branches as should be found
to be of the greatest advantage to the greatest number
should be most diligently studied. No pains have been

39



spared to make the course of study and the plan of its

pursuit all that it should be in every way, a well regu-

lated institution.

As a class, we feel that we have worked very hard. We
have not done our work extraordinarily well, perhaps

—

not being boys and girls of exceptional brilliance—but we
do have the supreme satisfaction of knowing that we
have tried hard, and that we have done our very best.

In every stage of our progression, we have been com-

mended for success in the most flattering terms ; our re-

peated examinations have been rewarded only by repeat-

ed credits. A student whose attainments are thus

marked by every merit that may attend a graduate is

unfit to longer be the pupil of even a High School.

Nor have any of us been wanting in attention to our

associates. We have warned them from time to time of

the approach of this Commencement, when our school

would no longer extend a warrantable jurisdiction over

us. We have reminded them of the circumstances of our

attendance and development here. We have appealed to

their natural energy and ambition, and w have conjured

them by the ties of our common kindred to meet all ex-

aminations which would inevitably interrupt our connec-

tions and associations.

They, too, have not been deaf to the voice of study and
opportunity. We must, hereafter, acqueisce in the

necessity which announces our separation, and hold them,

as we hold the rest of mankind, classmates no more, but

our dear friends.

To be it now and forever known to all men that our

instructors, after much needless examinations, profitless

discussions, one with the other, and serious, but quite

unnecessary consideration, have arrived at the astound-

ing conclusion that it is altogether beyond their power to

teach us anything more. We have thoroughly mastered

all there is to be met; we know all there is to know: and

there is no longer any place for us in the institutions we
have attended so faithfully, and loved so long and well.
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The time to come, when, by every law of right and jus-

tice, we must tear ourselves away from the associations

of the High School and step out alone—no longer the

"grave and reverend seniors" of school life, but one and

all, mere freshmen in life's school.

To this end, friends, we thank you for your attend-

ance here today, and bid you all a hearty and sincere wel-

come to the last gathering together we, as a Class, may
ever have, asking you, at the same time to listen leniently

to this, our Declaration of Independence:

We, therefore, the Class of 1920 of the Dover High
School ,in general congress now assembled, appealing to

the principal of our school for support of the rectitude

of our intentions, do, in the name and by the authority of

this same good principal and the instructors of the vari-

ous grades of this institution, solemnly assert and de-

clare that this Class is, and by right ought to be hereafter,

free and independent individuals ; that it is absolved from
all allegiance to the Dover High School, and that each and
every connection between it and the school is and ought

to be totally dissolved: and that as free and independent

individuals, they have full power to enter any business or

profession, to marry and settle down, or to do all other

acts and things which independent men and women may
of right do. And for the support of this declaration, with

a firm reliance on the protectio nof the diplomas that we
do this day receive, we mutualy pledge to each other and

to the world, our lives, our fortunes and our sacred honor.

RAY H. WEST, '20.

Earle Dixon West and Frank Hawkins were hunting
bears. Frank saw a hole among the rocks so he crawled
into it leaving Earle Dixon outside. A mountain lion

came along and seeing Earle D. it started into the hole.

Earle managed to grab it by the tail and was holding it

with all his might. Frank hollered: "What darkens the

hole Earle, what darkens the hole?" Earle replied, "If

the tail hold sLps you'll find out what darkens the hole."
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CLASS POEM

When your day seems overcrowded with the shadows of despair;

When light of life seems shrouded with the night-bloom every-
where;

Classmates, ere some doubting ember burns out hope, and all life

stings,

Take our motto, and remember "We Seek Higher Things."
Does black gloom lie on the meadow where bright sun was wont

to fall?

'Tis God's wing—that casts the shadow, and His love broods
over all.

Look up "classmates," never, never sigh,

Success awaits us now it seems,,
Joy is coming, she is nigh,
Since "We Seek Higher Things."
We can never glimpse the far beam of attainment, through strong

light;

We can never catch the star gleam if life's hours were always
bright:

Shadows prove that light is near us, through some need its glory
gleams,

May its promised radiance cheer us,

"Till we reach the higher things."
When school's last lesson is mastered and the classes are tested

and tried;
When the wisest student has vanished, and the dullest has

stepped aside;
We should rest and faith we need it,

We shall rest for a moment or two,
Till the wonderful school of Experience
"Makes us seew things anew."
The Class watches with a smile; our teachers guide each falter-

ing aim;
They look on all the while, for added laurels to our fame,
With faith in us they give that same old question eye to eye, Lis-

ten Students, for what do you live?
"To seek higher things," is our reply.

Annie Ruth Joyner to Mable Massengille : "Say Mable,

I can just see you about thirty years from now going in

the photographer's, saying, 'How much do you charge

for taking children's pictures V "

Photographer : "Three dollars per dozen

Mable: "Well, I'll have to see you later, I haven't got

but eleven yet."





STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA,

County of Craven,

Town of Dover.

Fellow Citizens: The Class of 1920, about to go the

way of all the world, and pass out into the Great Beyond,

salutes you, even in the face of approaching death.

It is with the most profound regret that I find it neces-

sary to bring before your attention this evening the

serious—indeed, I may say hopeless—condition of the

Class of 1920. We have known for several years that the

Class was in a somewhat critical state of health. There

has been no chance for any doubt about that, for the

combination of disorders under which she has been suf-

fering has been only too clearly manifest, and the symp-

toms of her disease unmistakable.

Indeed for the past four years, her head has been so

rapidly swelling with her greedy accumulation of infor-

mation in the Dover High School, that it has now as-

sumed such gigantic proportions in each of her eight in-

dividual parts, as to cause all who know her, or have

come into even occasional contact with any part of her,

the most serious uneasiness lest it should burst with its

enormous overflow of learning, and scatter its treasures

of knowledge broadcast upon an unappreciative public.

She also has many dizzy spells, caused, it is believed

by the immense heights to which she has climbed in her

search for wisdom—the blood rushes to her head and face

in mighty floods of blush and bloom, whenever she is

asked a question there is the least chance for any suspi-

cion that she may not know the answer, be it of this and
all other worlds, past, present, or to come—while her

heart, with all its eight throbbing pulses, has become ab-

normally heavy with the thought of parting soon to come,
and the anticipation of the last painful struggle.

No, there is no longer any hope. The Class of Nineteen
Hundred and Twenty has become altogether too wise to

linger longer among the struggling youths and aspiring
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maidens of Dover High School. Therefore the Class of

'20 must die, so we have met to make and publish this,

our last will and testament.

The Will

Article I. We give and bequeath to the dear faculty,

who have been our instructors in all the wisdom of the

ages, a sweet and unbroken succession of restful nights

and peaceful dreams. No longer need they lie awake
through the long watches of the night to worry over the

uncertainty of whether this one is doing his night work,

or that one will have his mathematics in morning class.

It has been a hard strain on them, for Seniors are said

to be at all times and under all conditions difficult to man-
age. But they have done their duty, and verily, now they

shall have their reward.

Article II. We give and bequeath to our beloved Prin-

cipal, Mr. Giles Yeoman Newton, our sincere affection,

our deepest reverence, our heartiest gratitude, and the

whole unlimited wealth of our eternal memory. In an

attempt at partial payment for all that he has done for

us during our years at Dover High School, we make over

to him, here and now, a heavy mortgage on our future in

the Great Unknown Beyond. It shall be his to watch

every step of our upward and onward flitting—to note

each trial, each attempt, each victory, each success and

honor that we may achieve in the arena of the world

—

and to accept for himself, as interest on our deathless

debt, every ounce of the praise, knowing that it is due to

his faithful instructions.

Article III. We give and bequeath to the Dover High
School, as a whole the trees and hedge which we have so

faithfully planted for the beauty and comfort of the com-

ing classes.

Article IV. We do will to the Class of '21 the cozy little

room which we have so proudly occupied, during the past

year.

Article V. The following may seem but. trifling be-
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quests, but we hope that they may be accepted, not as

worthless things lavishly thrown away because we can

no longer keep them, but as valuable assets to those who
may receive them, and a continual reminder of the gen-

erosity of heart displayed in our free and full bestowal

:

1st. To Lennie Simmons we leave Ruth Wilson's ath-

letic ability.

2nd. To Elizabeth Parrott we wish to will Annie Ruth

Joyner's dignity. We know it will be hard for her to

carry it around but we do hope she will do her best.

3rd. Richard Richardson wants to leave to Margaret

West his large vocabulary. We hope Margaret will make
good use of this vocabulary.

4th. We do will and bequeath to Ruby Kilpatrick, Ray
Hampton West's artistic dancing.

5th. To Probien Elmore we leave James Pate's mis-

chievousness.

6th. Jasper West leaves his peculiarities and inquisi-

tiveness to Earle Dixon West. Hoping he will use this

inquisitiveness about Geometry and gain as much knowl-

edge on this subject as Jasper has.

7th. We do hereby will and bequeath to Frank Haw-
kins, Ray Hampton's studiousness.

8th. To Wenzelle Daugherty we leave the secret of

Jasper West's methods of playing basket ball.

9th. Mabel Massengille is desirous of leaving her mus-
ical gifts to Raymond Daugherty. "Music hath charm
to soothe the savage beast."

10th. Mabel also wishes to will her ancestors to Roy
Johnson. She can face the world behind her own coat of

paint.

Article VI. We do will and bequeath to the Class of

'22 our profound admiration and ever-enduring friend-

ship of the Class of 1920, in individual as well as collec-

tive manifestation.

Article VII. We leave to the Class of '23 any over-

looked pieces of gum which we may have left adhering

to the underside of desks. We have some times had to
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rid ourselves of these in too much haste to be able to pick

and choose the most desirable means of disposition.

In Witness Whereof, we, the Senior Class of '20, do
hereby set our hands and heals, this the 11th day of

May, 1920.

THE SENIOR CLASS OF D. H. S. (Seal.)

Witnesses : G. Y. NEWTON,

VERA WIGGINS.

ANNIE RUTH JOYNER, '20.

A bow-legged colored boy stopped at the postoffice and
yelled out: "Anything for the Barnes?"

"Nothing," answered Ruth Wilson, the postmistress.

"Anything for John Barnes?"

"No."

"Anything for Bill Barnes?"

"No."

"Anything for Allen Barnes?"

"No, not a bit."

"Anything for Terry Barnes?"

"No, nor for Pat Barnes, nor Dennis Barnes, nor Peter

Barnes, nor Paul Barnes, nor any Barnes dead, living,

native, or foreign, civilized nor uncivilized, savage, bar-

barious, male or female, black or white, naturalized or un-

naturalized, soldier or citizen, no, there is positively noth-

ing for any of the Barnes either individually, jointly, sev-

erally now and forever one and inseparable.

The boy looked at Ruth in astonishment.

"Please," h2 said, "Will you see if there is anything

for Bridget Barnes?"

Mary Smith: "I am going to have a swell party before

long."

Mr. Newton: "No don't, if you do I'll burst."
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PROPHECY

While reclining in my easy arm chair in my office, I

notice the headlines on yesterday's paper reading "Suffra-

gette Elected for President." It marks the close of a

spirited presidential campaign. I read further down and
see that she is Miss Ruth C. Wilson; Wilson; Ruth Wil-

son: Somehow this name seems familiar. It recalls the

fact that we have already had one President Wilson, ah,

yes, I have it! She is none other than my former class-

mate, Ruth C. Wilson. Ah, how well do I remember that

I ridiculed her idea of women voting, much less the idea

of their holding the presidency.

The idea of her being a class-mate of mine. Surely, I

have one class-mate who has made her mark. One, did

I say one? Well perhaps more than one.

Quite recently I noticed that Dr. J. D. West had per-

formed the famous Edward Ease operation on the French

President. It was even in a French newspaper that I got

this news. And he, too, is a former class-mate of mine.

And what has become of Annie Ruth Joyner, the one to

whom Dr. West became so attached? Why she is still

with him, preferring married life to single blessedness.

These two, known in school as "Jiggs and Maggie," are

administering to the needs of suffering humanity. Mrs.

West is head nurse in the Ontario Hospital of New York
City, where Dr. West enjoys a flourishing practice.

And there, in the same city, Ray H. West and Richard

Richardson operate and own the Metropolitan Drug Com-
pany. This building is theirs thru sheer merit as the

tremendous business which they do is surely merited.

They started in a modest building but their business

knew no bounds. Soon they erected the building in which

they now operate. It consists of twelve stories, ten of

which are rented as offices. May the practice which they

have already enjoyed be theirs in the future.

While spending her vacation in Kinston, N. C, Mabel

Massengille became very attached to Franklin Munson,
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of Washington, D. C. He also became firmly attached to

her, so the two became as one. Here (in Washington)

the two reside today. The home-life of this couple is

ideal. They have one son, Kenneth, who is just starting

to school. Munson is an oil magnate who has made his

fortune in clever investments.

It seems that there were eight in my class. Where can

the other one be, and who is she? Of course, it was
Lucile Howard, the one who used to have so many suitors.

And which of these finally won her heart? Yes, yes, it

was Leslie Sermons. They have a beautiful country

home where they live alone in perfect happiness. Lucile

preferred this, to living in a city where the noise and dis-

order would certainly have caused her much annoyance.

As for my own fate you may guess at it. Suffice it to

say I am in my office
; you may guess what my profession

may be. I might tell you but I had rather you would live

on guesses, as to this at least.

JAMES T. PATE, '20.

Jasper West went up to Kinston a dentist's office to

have his teeth filled. The dentist put some air in his

tooth and said: "Did you feel that air?"

Jasper : "That air what ?"

Mable : "I hope to kiss a pig."

Jasper: "Well, here's the pig."

Miss Leard: "What kind of a husband would you ad-

vise me to get?"

Annie Ruth: "You get a single man and let the hus
bands alone."

They say corporations have no souls. How about the

Shoe Trust ?
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HIGH SCHOOL STATISTICS

Best Ail-Round Boy—Jasper West.

Best All-Round Girl—Ruth C. Wilson.

Most Studious—Lottie Simmons.

Most Influential—Ruth C. Wilson.

Most Sarcastic—Annie Ruth Joyner.

Most Conceited—Probiem Elmore.

Most Mischievous—Earl D. West.

Most Attractive—Lucile Howard.

Most Dignified—Lottie Simmons.

Prettiest Hair—Ruby Kilpatrick.

Prettiest Eyes—Ruby Kilpatrick.

Prettiest—Lucile Howard.
Most Bashful—Wenzell Daughety.

Biggest Flirt—Ruby Kilpatrick.

Most Egotistical—Roy Johnson.

Neatest—Ruby Kilpatrick.

Most Sentimental—Ray H. West.

Most Peculiar—Jasper D. West.

Most Inquisitive Girl—Sudie G. West.

Most Inquisitive Boy—James T. Pate.

Most Admirable—Elizabeth Parrott.

Laziest—Fred Wallace.

Cutest—Sudie Grace West.

Best Athletic Girl—Ruth C. Wilson.

Best Athletic Boy—Ray H. West.

Most Talkative Girl—Margaret West.

Most Talkative Boy—James T. Pate.

The Geometry pupils were requested to bring a com-

pass to class. Dick Richardson brought a magnetic com-
pass and said: "Here's mine Mr. Newton, I think it will

make a round ring/'
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THE SPIRIT OF VIOLETS

Amid the rugged, dense and lofty Ozard Mountains of

Missouri, where pure air from blue skies prevailed every-

where, laurels, lindens and furs came to add to the beauty

serene, there was born in a cozy mountain hut, a little

girl, Kyde Cuni. Little Kyde spent the first eight years

of her life roaming far and wide over the Ozark hills and

mingling with the rough mountaineers. Her eyes were
of heavenly blue while her golden hair fell in great tresses

about her shoulders. She was called "Sunshine," by all

her mountain friends. She finished the neighboring

school at the age of thirteen years.

Kyde's father had long promised her as a graduation

gift, a trip to the following fall Rodeo, to be held at Terry

Point. She could hardly wait for the long summer
months to roll by, which must pass before the Rodeo in

October. After many days and weeks of waiting, Octo-

ber, the Rodeo month, arrived. It was a bright but some-

what cold Monday morning, Kyde and Mr. and Mrs. Cumi
climbed into the crude mountain carriage to go to Terry

Point in order to be present at the long wished for event.

The journey was long and tiresome. They arrived at

their destination promptly at two o'clock in the after-

noon. Kyde's blue eyes had lost a little bit of their en-

trancing blueness and her golden tresses were tangled

from the long ride through the Ozark hills. She being

so tired and worn out slept the remainder of the after-

noon.

The sky was clear, the birds singing gayly and a plen-

tious harvest on the rolling hills ,the sun arose with a

brilliancy Tuesday morning, the day of the Rodeo. Kyde
was up early, being greatly refreshed from the night's

rest. Mr. and Mrs. Cumi and Kyde left the inn immed-

iately after eating their breakfast. On arriving at the

Rodeo grounds they found it almost impossible to get

near enough to the track to see the races. The perform-

ance began at ten o'clock. The whistle blew and off went
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riders from all sides of the Ozarks. Kyde watched the

riders with anxious eyes. The race was over, Charles

Stokes won. Charles and Kyde lived in the same part

of the mountains. Kyde was so animated over the daring

and bold riding of Charles, she had a feeling of deep emo-

tion, a feeling toward Charles Stokes that she had never,

never had before, although she had known him all her

life. She was almost frantic to get to congratulate him,

finally she wound her way through the immense crowd

and seized his hand. Kyde looked into Charles' big black

eyes, this was an instance where eyes told of love.

Neither of the two had ever thought of each other fur-

ther than mere friends until the day of the fall Rodeo.

The crowd dispersed, Kyde, her father and mother re-

turned to Terry Point Inn, where they had stopped the

night before. Kyde went to sleep with this ringing in

her ears: Charles, the king of the Ozarks. The three

Cumis started on their long journey back to their moun-
tain hut. Just as they were about three miles from Terry

Point, Kyde discovered some one riding at a distance

toward them at full speed, she strained her eyes trying

to see who it was. As he neared them she saw that it

was Charles. Kyde was very much frightened, thinking

something terribly wrong because of his swift riding.

Charles rode close up beside the carriage. He was con-

gratulated by Mr. and Mrs. Cumi and again by his fiancee,

Kyde. Charles and Kyde talked as they rode along the

quaint old mountain road. He finally got an invitation

to dismount from his horse and ride in the back seat of

the carriage with Kyde. The talk between the two need

no explanation or description, as I believe the reader can

readily guess it. The party arrived at the Cumi home

at sundown. Charles found it impossible to leave Kyde

as soon as they arrived at the home, so he lingered with

her until eleven o'clock Wednesday night. Their warm
friendship continued through the following winter and
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summer. They spent many long summer days, content-

ed, roaming the green hills together.

One beautiful summer evening as Charles and Kyde
were riding along the rim of a deep ravine, Kyde's horse's

foot slipped and down into the deep ravine went Kyde and
her horse, "Old Grady." Charles was completely at a

loss to know what to do as there was no earthly way to

get down into the ravine. He looked down and saw Kyde
lying apparently lifeless. He thought of a way to rescue

her, so he quickly unfastened a rein from his horse's

bridle and suspending it from the branch of a nearby

tree slided down it into the ravine. He found Kyde un-

conscious and her horse dead. After hours of strenuous

effort to revive her, she came to and said to him: "How
did it happen?" After telling the whole story to her he

lifted her gently and took her into her arms. He traveled

one mile up the ravine before he could find a suitable place

to get out with her. He held her on his horse and they

rode at full speed to the old doctor's home. The doctor

told Charles that the girl is seriously wounded and that

he had better leave her at his home until she had re-

gained some strength. Mr. and Mrs. Cumi received the

news of their daughter's misfortune and hurried to her

bedside. 9 week's stay at the doctor's passed quickly and

Kyde was taken back to her old home. Charles was a

constant watcher and servant to her during the time re-

quired for her recovery.

Finally she recovered fully and they continued their

former courtship. They were so happy to be together

again, though they never rode near a ravine again. The
moment of their lives arrived one afternoon while they

were out on the mountain side picking wild flowers. Kyde
ponited out two wee blue violets growing side by side and

she plucked one and left the other. Charles thought it

the opportune time, as he could now use an illustration.

He said : "Kyde, you're so cruel, there you've stolen that

poor violet's mate and left it desolate and lonely to fight

life's hardships alone. Kyde I feel as I know that violet
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must feel, lonely, desolate and blue without you always

near me, wont you give yourself to me for the rest of

your life?" Kyde plucked the lonely violet and placed it

in her left hand with its mate, while she extended her

right hand to Charles.

RICHARD RICHARDSON, '20.

We went into a museum at Raleigh one day and saw a
skeleton hanging up. Someone asked whose skeleton it

was. The answer was, "George Washington's." There
was a little skeleton hanging beside it—we also wanted
to know whose skeleton this one was. Before anyone
could answer Ruth Wilson said, "Why, that was Geergo
Washington when he was a boy."

"Hello, is this you, Doctor?"

"Yes," says Doctor.

"My mother-in-law is at death's door, so come up at

once and help me pull her thru."

A Dublin doctor sent in a bill to a lady as follows : "To
curing your husband till he died."

The automobilist stopped and asked James Pate: "How
do you get to Kinston?"

"Oh, we have a Ford and just drive over," replied

James.

Lucile Howard: "I have a last-go trade for you."

Richard: "How thrilling! What can it be?"

Lucile: "Some-one said you had acute indigestion."

Mr. Newton— (Addressing an unruly audience) : "Well

I'll hush, every time I open my mouth a silly fool speaks."
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GIRLS' BASKET-BALL TEAM:
Richardson, West, Padrick (coach), Massengille, Joyner (cap-

tain), Wilson, Kilpatrick

ATHLETICS

The boys' basket ball team has been composed mostly

of new players this year, R. H. West, J. D. West and B.

Waters being the only old players on the team. Consid-

ering the individual work of the players West, R. H., and
Waters have both developed in very accurate goal tossers.

Much credit for the winning of our games should be

given to these forwards.

J. D. West, at guard, displayed the same good form
that he did in 1918. Rouse, an entirely new player, has

developed into a very able assistant to J. D. West. He
should be a mainstay on next year's team.

Various men have played at center, Padrick and John-

son both doing their duty there. Daughety has made an
excellent substitute as forward and will doubtless assist

Waters there next year.

The boys' basket ball team has enjoyed a rather suc-

58



cessful season. Owing to the interruption of our school

by the influenza the boys have been able to play only five

games. The first game was played on the home grounds

with Pink Hill. Dover being represented by such active

forwards, the victory was easily carried in our favor by
the attractive score of 29 to 8. All of Pink Hill's points

came by way of the free short route.

Wednesday night, February 11, 1920, the Dover team
went to LaGrange. On account of several misfortunes,

we were out-scored 20 to 5.

The following day the team of the Farm Life School of

Vanceboro, visited us. Again the splendid team work of

the home team succeeded in over-powering our former

rivals 13 to 7.

In a return game with Pink Hill on their grounds they

were defeated by the score of 38 to 4. Pink Hill is to be

congratulated on her athletic baby. The score would

have been 38 to 2, but in the last two minutes of the game
a 3 foot forward ran between his guard's (West, J. D.)

legs and tossed the ball into the basket.

In the last game of the season played at Vanceboro,

owing to the absence of our star forward, Waters, we
were defeated, 30 to 13.

The season ended with LaGrange owing us a return

game on our grounds which we were unable to get. We
failed to get a game with New Bern, even tho we desired

one.

The baseball season has just opened and as yet we
haven't played any games.

RAY H. WEST, '20.

Lucile— (In a dry goods store in Kinston) : "Have you
any georgette waists?"

Clerk: "Sure, what bust?"

Lucille— (Looking around) : "I didn't hear nothing
bust— (burst.)"
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THE BOYS' BASKET-BALL TEAM:

Rouse, Newton (coach), Padrick, Waters, Daughety, West, John-
son, West (captain)
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VALEDICTORY

Dear Friends, One and All : They say there are people

who always like to have the last word. I'm sure I cannot

see why they should, for to me it seems the hardest of

all words to say, and I would rather somebody else should

he the one to say it. For that last word must be, to many
if not all of us, "Good-bye!"

We have finished our High School course and are now
ready for a step forward along the pathway of life. So

far we have come together, hand in hand, and we have

been looking forward to this time as a glad one, forget-

ting that it was going to mean a time of parting. Now
we are suddenly forced to remember this feature and in

spite of our triumph, it makes us sad. So I am not going

to linger over the parting words.

To the Board of Sducation, as well as to our parents

and friends, I would extent the thanks of the Class for

the privileges we have enjoyed here. We naturally feel

that we are better traind and more carefully looked after

than many who attend school in other towns, and under

other conditions, for that is the spirit of school patriotism

that we have inhaled with our every breath; and so, we
as naturally feel very grateful to those who have made it

possible for us to come to this particular school.

To our dear principal and teachers, we have much we
would like to say, but that curious lump comes into our

throats and we are choked with the unspoken thoughts

that keep back the words. So we can only look at each

in turn, knowing we must leave them, and brush aside

the tears, that we may see their faces clearly for the last

time. Dear teachers, you must all know how deeply we
feel this, and can realize how much we mean by the only

words we can find to say—God bless you!

Classmates, there's only one word more, and the last

one must be to you. We did not realize how hard it was
going to be to say it, did we ? In our work here together,

we have become very dear friends, and it is always hard

61



to say good-bye, even for a short time, to the ones we
have learned to care for. We have shared our pleasures,

our triumphs and our few disappointments for so long

that we shall miss the old companionship more than we
now realize, when we are too far apart to enjoy it any
longer. Some of us may work together thru the coming
life, but for most of us, I feel that it is indeed the parting

word.

But I am sure that we shall not forget each other, and

that we will always think of these days as very happy
ones, that made us, as classmates, a little nearer and

dearer to one another than mere friends. Let us as we
part, pledge ourselves to remember all the true and lofty

aims that have been born in us in our work together here,

and make our lives such as shall bring pride to our school,

and cause our dear instructors, every one of them, to be

justly proud to remember that they had the task of teach-

ing us how, at least, to begin to live.

For now our boat glides out between

The rocks that guard the shore,

Bearing the Class of 1920

To be a class no more

;

But looking forward with a smile

Of courage strong and high,

To meet in that glad afterwhile,

No more to say "Good-bye !"

JASPER DANIEL WEST, '20.

Laugh, and th eworld laughs with you;

Weep, and you weep alone

;

For the sad ol dearth must borrow its mirth,

But has trouble enough of its own.

'Twas a wintry day in summer,
The rain was snowing fast;

The barefoot boy with shoes on,

Stood sitting on the grass.
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THE TRIANGLE DEBATERS, '20

A. Joyner, L. Howard, E. Parrott, Mr. Massengille.
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SOCIALS

The dear old D. H. S. has always and forever will be

noted for its many social functions. Social life has de-

veloped greatly among the students of the Dover High
School, during the past few years. We, the student body,

feel the necessity of social life and take a great interest

in promoting the same.

On Hallowe'en night the Seniors gave a "Masquerade
Ball" in the D. H. S. auditorium for the purpose of rais-

ing funds for the improvement of the school. A delicious

menu of chicken salad, oysters, sandwiches, hot choco-

late, cream and cake, was prepared. The sum of one hun-

dred and twenty-eight dollars was raised during the

evening.

Another feature of this type was given by the faculty

of the D. H. S. November 11, 1919, in honor of the sol-

diers who had returned and also to celebrate Armistice

Day. The hall was attractively decorated with the

National colors, autumn leaves and vines. At the en-

trance were many candles leading to the place of merri-

ment. Many games were played, after which delicious

refreshments were served. After an hour of singing and
a general good time the guests, expressing their gratitude

and appreciation of the occasion, departed.

The most instrumental part of our school work in ad-

vancing social life, was the organization of the Book
Club. Those eligible to membership were the Seniors and
faculty members. The Book Club met every Tuesday
night at the home of different members. Interesting pro-

grams were carried out; refreshments were served and
music was enjoyed.

One of the most noted meetings of the Club was given

at Richard Richardson's home, better known as "Pine

Grove." The guests were taken out in cars, arriving at
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the Grove about eight o'clock. They were met at the

door by Mrs. Richardson and conducted into the parlor.

A good program consisting of lines of great writers, es-

says and music was rendered. At the conclusion of the

program the guests were served with a delightful pine-

apple salad. Promptly at ten o'clock they toured back to

their homes full of enthusiasm of the evening.

The Classes of '21 and '22 gave the annual banquet to

the Class of '20 in the D. H. S. auditorium, April 16, 1920.

The hall was decorated with the class colors, garnet and
gray. The banquet table was artistically decorated with

the class flowers, carnations.

In the receiving line were Ray West, James Pate, Jas-

per West, Richard Richardson, Mr. Newton, Miss Wig-
gins, Ruby Kilpatrick, Margaret West, Doris Richardson

and Ruth Wilson. Miss Elizabeth Parrott led the guests

to the receiving line while Miss Sudie Grace West con-

ducted the girls to the cloak room. Different games and
songs were enjoyed by all till eleven-thirty. Then num-
erous courses were served, among which were ice courses

and salad courses.

Miss Margaret West acted as toastmistress. After the

courses were finished the guests assembled and danced

for quite a while. Promptly at two o'clock the crowd
dispersed, each declaring a marvelous evening.

RICHARD RICHARDSON, '20.

Miss Wiggins— (On English class) : "What are the

four seasons?"

Ray Padrick: "Pepper, mustard, salt and vinegar,

that's what my mother seasons with."

"Give me booze, I ain't got no respect for water since I

saw a sign on the suburbs of the town saying 'Water
Works/ "
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"HEE—HAWS
Mr. Newton coming down stairs to Miss Wiggins' room

for spelling class said: "Miss Wiggins, I just came down
to tell you I wouldn't be down this morning."

"What is home without a mother?"
"An incubator, I guess."

Hotel Ross served boiled corn on the cob.

Mr. Newton, after eating corn off of one cob, said

:

"Please, Mrs. Ross, put some more peas on this stick."

"I suppose Barnum went to Heaven when he died."

"Well, he certainly had a good chance. In fact he had
one of the greatest shows on earth."

Ray Hampton: "Will you take me for better or for

worse?"

Ruby Kilpatrick : "I am sure it would be for the better

Ray, it couldn't be any worse."

Why is a kiss like the three graces ?

It's faith to a girl,

Hope to a young woman,
And charity to an old maid.

"Margaret," asked Miss Virginia Pakrick, on Sunday
school class, "What did the Israelites do after they

crossed the Red Sea?"

Margaret : "I don't know unless they dried themselves."

"Officer," said Mary Smith who is above the usual avoir-

dupois, "Could you see me across the street?"

"Madam, I could see you a mile."

One of our former High School graduates, George
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Hichardson, is attending the U. N. C, studying medicine.

The other day when Dick, his brother, came home from
school, he saw his mother examining a package. When
she put it down, Dick stole into the room.

Mrs. Richardson, upon entering the room, saw Dick

chewing.

"Why Dick," she exclaimed, "What is that you are

eating?"

"Nothing, mama, I was so hungry, and I saw this dried

peach on the dresser, so I ate it."

"Dick, Dick, that was a negro's ear that George sent

home from Chapel Hill."

"There will never be a woman president of the United

States—the candidate must be over 35 years of age."

ANNIE RUTH JOYNER, '20.
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COURSE OF STUDY

For the first seven grades the course of study as out-

lined by the State Department of Education is followed

in the main. Below we give the High School curriculum.

First Year Course

Grammar—Sykes Elementary English Composition.

Latin—Dooge's Latin Grammar with Composition.

Arithmetic—Milne's Third Book (Fall Term.)

Algebra—Slaught and Lenney's Complete Algebra

—

(Spring Term.)

Science—General Science—Caldwell and Eikenberry.

Spelling—High School Word Book.

History—Montgomery's English History.

Literature—Gulliver's Travels, Merchant of Venice, Ir-

ving's Sketch Book.

Second Year Course

Algebra—Slaught and Lenney's.

Latin—Caesar's Orations (Four books complete, with

composition work.)

History—West's Modern World.

Composition—Scott and Denney's Elementary English

Composition.

Literature—Ivanhoe, As You Yike It, Silas Marner,

Evangeline.

Science—General Science—Caldwell and Eikenberry

—

(Spring Term.)

Spelling—High School Word Book.

68



Third Year Course

Algebra—Slaught and Lenney's (Complete.)

Latin—Cicero's Orations (Six books complete with Gram-
mar.

History—General History, Myers.

Composition and Rhetoric— (Scott and Denney's.)

French—The New Chardauelle.

Literature—Tale of Two Cities, Idylls of the King. Lay of

The Last Minstrel, As You Like It, Romeo
and Juliet.

Spelling—High School Word Book.

Fourth Year Course

FrenchLa Belle France (Monvert) , Uue Semain a Paris.

Plane Geometry—Wentworth and Smith.

Composition and Rhetoric—Scott and Denney.

History—American History (Stephenson.)

Civics—Government in State and Nation (James and
Sanford.)

Latin—Virgil Amead (Six books complete.)

Literature—Julius Caesar, Hamlet, Lady of The Lake,

Tom Brown's School Days, Burke's Concilia-

tion with America.

JAMES T. PATE, '20.
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Dover Supply
Company

(Incorporated)

WILL L. BELL, Vice-Pres. & Mgr.

QualityMerchandise

Just One Price

Just One Price

DOVER, - - - - N.C.
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W. H. WEST
DOVER, N. C.

Dealer in Dressed and Rough Lumber
Of Any Kind

Hackney Wagons and Ellis Buggies

Send Me Your Order

P. O. BOX 216

Goldsboro Lumber
Company

NORTH CAROLINA PINE

Manufacturers of

Laths and Cypress Shingles

Dover, - North Carolina
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The Bank of Dover
DOVER, N. C.

Authorized Capital $25,000.00
Capital Paid In $ 5,000.00
Surplus $ 5,000.00

We offer you every accommodation consistent

with Dover banking principles. If you are not
already a depositor, begin NOW. You will never
regret it.

4 Per Cent. Paid on Time Deposits

W. B. H. BLANDFORD President

T. L. PERKINS Cashier

THE CASH DEPARTMENT STORE
W. A. WILSON, Proprietor

GENERAL MERCHANDISE
Hardware and Coffins

DOVER, NORTH CAROLINA

We Try to Prepare For The Wants of The Living and
: Needs of The Dead

DR. W. A. STROWD
Dover, N. C.
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DO YOU WANT THE ANSWER TO THE
GREAT QUESTION,

"How To Save Money' 9

Here it is!

When You Get Your Pay Envelope, or Check,
Take Out Your

SAVINGS DOLLARS FIRST !

Divide what is left among those who have for-

merly been getting it all; GET YOURS FIRST.
That's the answer "How to Save Money."

CITIZENS SAVINGS BANK AND
TRUST COMPANY

NEW BERN, N. C.

4 — \

MEADOWS
STANDARD FERTILIZERS

Are Crop Producers

For Bright Tobacco Use

GOLD LEAF, 8-3-3, or IDEAL, 8-4-4

We have been makers of Good Fertilizers for twenty-
five years.
We use genuine German Potash in all our goods.
For anything in the Fertilizer line, call on us, we

have it.

E. H. & J. A. MEADOWS CO.
Factories: Neuse River. Offices: Union Point

NEW BERN, N. C.
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A. D. WARD WM. F. WARD

WARD & WARD
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW

Rooms 401-404 Elks Temple

New Bern, N. C.

Practice in the counties of Craven, Carteret,

Jones, Lenoir, Onslow, Pamlico, and in the Su-

preme and Federal Courts.

R. R. EAGLE
CIVIL ENGINEERS

Elks Temple New Bern, N. C.

NEW BERN, N. C.

Surveys And Plans For Land Drainage and Muni-

cipal Improvements a Specialty. General

Surveys, Maps, Plans, Specifica-

tions, Estimates
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The Store That You Built

Elks Temple Building

NEW BERN, N. C.

If You See It Elsewhere, It's Cheaper

Here

FORT BARNWELL, N. C.

Invite You to See Their

Well Selected Line of

Supply Goods.

"THE ONE PRICE STORE"
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The Elm

City Lumbtp 0© s

—WHOLESALE

—

LUMBER DEALERS

NEW BERN. N. C.

T. L. BLAND JNO. A. TUCKER

(The (iasttm Moid
> C
NEW BERN, N. C.

A High-Class, Modern Hotel

100 ROOMS

50 Rooms With Private Bath
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AGENCY FOR
Spalding and D. & M. Baseball and Athletic

Goods; Columbia, Rambler, Racycle, Iver Johnson

and Reading Standard Bicycles.

A Complete Stock of

Victor Victrolas and Victor Records

Edison Phonographs and Records

wm. t. hill
"THE SPORTING GOODS MAN"

Pollock Street New Bern, N. C.

.) AH V I

LADIES' FURNISHINGS

Middle Street—New Bern, N. C.

Dressy Things for Dressy People

They Satisfy Every Taste and Every

Purse
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Chas. L. Abernethy George T. Willis

D. E. Henderson Henry A. Tolson

ABERNETHY, HENDERSON,

WILLIS & TOLSON

LAWYERS

Second Floor Elks Building

NEW BERN, NORTH CAROLINA

1881 Forty Years 1920

KAFER'S BAKERY
Wholesale and Retail

ALL BREAD, CAKES AND PIES MADE BY
MACHINERY

Prompt Service Courteous Attention

Forty Years Satisfaction to Patrons

Strictest of Sanitary Conditions Observed

Public Cordially Invited to Inspect Plant At All

Times

MIDDLE ST. NEW BERN, N. C.

78



^clltsto 8c Cox
Wholesale and Retail

COAL DEALERS

16 Craven Street

'Phone 34

NEW BERN, - NORTH CAROLINA

S. G. ROBERTS
Wholesale Grocer and Mfrs. Agent

Lard— Canned Goods—Sugar—Snuff

Candies, Tobacco, Etc.

—McGRAW AUTO TIRES

Guaranteed for 6000 Miles

Established in 1876
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Athena ^Itnm i>bnp
Finest and Best Equipped Theatre in The South.

Playing All High-Class Road Attrac-

tions and Super Features in

MOVING PICTURES

NEW BERN - - - - NORTH CAROLINA

WILLIS MOTOR COMPANY

Phone 287 Office: 104 South Front St.

All Styles of Ford Cars and Parts For Sale

A. R. WILLIS .... Manager

80



Hardwood Floors Parquette Floors

Fly Screens Weather Strips

RAYMOND L. TAYLOR

TAYLOR PARQUETTE FLOOR CO.

P. O. Box 89. Phone 147

NEW BERN - - - NORTH CAROLINA

NEW BERN'S EXCLUSIVE SHOE STORE

GOOD SHOES
For The Whole Family

At prices that will suit you. We sell you shoes
direct from the factory and save you the middle
man's profit. We want you and your friends to

come to see us—we can save you money.

No Old Stock New Shoes- —New Store

NEW BERN SHOE STORE

Representing

EDWARD B. PUGH, Mgr.

105 Middle Street

H. M. JACOBS, Owner

New Bern, N. C.
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Sfarolpr Automnhtk (ttn*
AGENTS FOR

BUICK, DODGE, CADILLAC CARS
and NASH TRUCKS

High-Grade Oil, Greases and Gasoline

ACCESSORIES
Repair Work a Specialty

GOODYEAR and UNITED STATES TIRES
Mail orders receive prompt attention. A personal in-

terest is shown toward every customer.

PHONE 42 60 CRAVEN ST.

NEW BERN, N. C.

Brick, Lime, Cement, Windows,

Doors, Plaster, Hardwood Mantels,

Tile, and

Builders' Hardware

Nem Iprn Sutlbtng Supply (Ha.

17 Craven St. New Bern, N. C.
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B. F. BENNETT J. H. LOKEY

BENNETT& LOKEY
Agents For

LALLEY FARM LIGHTS
And

LEADER WATER SYSTEMS

In the beginning there was darkness and we
were given light. The Master said "Let there be

light," and there was light. Since then we have

had oodles of light, day or night—for instance

—

THE LALLEY FARM LIGHT.

BENNETT & LOKEY, - Agents

46 Middle Street New Bern, N. C.
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TOBACCO
FARMERS

Let Us Have Your Orders For:

TOBACCO TRUCKS

SPRAYERS

General Chemical Company's Spray

Materials for Fruit Trees, Tobacco,

Potatoes, Etc.

ARSENATE OF ZINC

ARSENATE OF LEAD

ATOMIC SULPHUR SOLUTION

J. S. BASNIGHT
HARDWARE CO.

NEW BERN, N. C.

i
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THE DEPOT FOR
HARDWARE

Agents For

B. F. Avery & Son

Farming Implements

Excelsior Cook Stoves and Ranges

Stag Semi-Paste Paint

Nails, Lime, Cement, Sash

and Doors

CUTLER
HARDWARE CO.

NEW BERN, N. C.
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Apperson Eight
WITH EIGHTY LESS PARTS

Dealers in Cars For Business and

Pleasure

CARS: TRUCKS:

Apperson Selden

Packard Packard

Chandler Republic

Cleveland Atlas Speed
Chevrolet Wagon

Blades Motor Co.
84 POLLOCK STREET

NEW BERN, N. C.
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I
1

RHODES
Sl KEHOE

HARDWARE
and

BUILDERS' SUPPLIES

AGENTS FOR

AMERICAN FIELD FENCE AND
DEVOE'S PURE MIXED

PAINT

SERENADO TALKING MACHINES

86 MIDDLE STREET
NEW BERN NORTH CAROLINA
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Visit Coplon's
"NORTH CAROLINA'S BIGGEST AND BEST

DEPARTMENT STORE"

EVERYTHING TO WEAR
FOR MEN,

WOMEN AND CHILDREN

We feel sure that you will enjoy our store and

we will be glad to have you visit us whether you

wish to buy anything or not.

It is a real pleasure for us to show our goods.

If you wish anything at any time and cannot

come, just write and we will be glad to send it to

you at once, by parcel post.

S. Coplon &
Sons

THE ONE-PRICE, DEPENDABLE
CASH STORE

NEW BERN, - N. C.
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Home means the place of Rest,

Security and Satisfaction. No-

where do you need these three

things so much as in Money Mat-

ters. That is why we want you
to think of this bank as your

Financial Home.

You will feel at home at the

bank that greets you with a

smile.

CAPITAL $ 100,000.00

RESOURCES $2,300,000.00

SURPLUS $ 110,000.00

3% ^atbnal ^nnk of

tmt
New Bern, North Carolina
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Presents The World's Most Marvelous

Performing Car

STUDEBAKER SIX
Eight Models

AUTO ACCESSORIES—OILS AND GREASES

FISK TIRES

OHIO TRAILERS

Second for Catalog and Prices Today.

SERVICE MOTOR CORPORATION

BROAD STREET NEW BERN, N. C.

V
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DUFFY'S
PHARMACY

Corner Middle and

South Front Streets

THE HOME OF PURE DRUGS

Good Service

Whitman's and Martha Washington

Chocolates

VELVET ICE CREAM

F. S. DUFFY
PROPRIETOR
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DAVIS' PHARMACY
New Bern North Carolina

Come to See Us For Drugs and
To Have Your

Prescriptions Filled

* ma "- 1111 - 1 11 - 1 L -Lj»mt i

OUT MOTTOES
Right Goods, Right Prices,

Courteous Treatment

SAM LIPMAN & SON
"It Pays to Walk to The Corner Store"

NEW BERN, N. C.

DR. JOSEPH M. WARD

Elks Temple, Third Floor

NEW BERN, N. C OFFICE PHONE 55

MRS. A. BLOCK
85 Middle Street New Bern, N. C.

The Only Exclusive Ladies' Ready-to-Wear
Store in The City

We are now showing the newest Spring styles—all

priced most reasonably.
When in New Bern visit our store, where you will find

the most complete assortment of ladies' and children's
ready to wear.
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DRINK

IT WILL SATISFY YOU
"It Is So Much Better"

New Bern Building Supply Go.

New Bern, N. C.

Paints, Oils, Lime, Cement,
Roofing, Sash, Doors and Blinds

Sewer Pipe, Brick, Plaster

Agricultural Lime

'Phone 163 17 Craven St.

>——^—

—
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EASTERN

NORTH CAROLINA'S

OLDEST

LARGEST

BEST

TIME SUPPLY HOUSE

Invites Your Patronage

L. Harvey & Son Co.

"Everything for the Farm"

KINSTON, N. C.
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HOME FURNISHINGS

OFFICE FIXTURES

SCHOOL SUPPLIES

and

EVERYTHING IN THE

FURNITURE LINE

If you are interested in the BEST,

be sure to see US.

You get the girl, and leave the home

furnishing to us.

KINSTON, N. C.
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The Biggest Store in Kinston —

General Supply Store. Dealers

in Horses and Mules, all kinds of

Farm Implements, High-Grade

Fertilizer, Wagons, Buggies,

Automobiles, and Cotton Buyers

Our Prices are attractive and our

terms are right. We know your

wants, and would appreciate

your business. Give us a trial.

"The Store of Dependable

Merchandise' 9

GOOD GOODS RIGHT PRICES
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SERVICE
A Personal conference as to just how this

bank can serve you may suggest benefits that you
never thought of. The atmosphere is friendly

here. There are no formalities. You are always
welcome. This is a bank of courtesy and service

for "all the people all the time."

CASWELL BANKING & TRUST
COMPANY

-

KINSTON, N. C.

W. D. LaROQUE, T. W. HEATH,
President. Cashier.

The Dixon Art Studio
PORTRAIT PHOTOGRAPHY

Enlargements in Sepia, Pastell, India

Ink and Water Colors

Photographic Illustrations of All-Out-

Doors

Framing and Kodak Finishing

KINSTON, - N. C.
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Good Furniture
MODERATELY PRICED

Is not an "annual" occurrence

but an every-day fact at

Oettinger Furniture Store

KINSTON, N. C.

H. E. Mosely Hardware
Company
Kinston, N. C.

We carry a very complete line of shelf

Hardware, Building Material and
Farm Implements. Agents for the

International Harvester Company's
full line.

WE SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE
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We Cordially Invite

You to inspect the large lines of

Ready-to-Wear before making

your purchases. Styles correct.

Prices Reasonable.

Barrett & Hartsfield

KINSTON, N. C.

D. V. Dixon & Son
"Everything in Hardware"

Call on us for your wants in

HARDWARE
Building Materials, Paint, Etc.

We carry a full line of Stoves,
Ranges and Household Fur-
nishings.
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Why Pay More
For Your Clothes When You

Can Get Them Cheaper at

Farley's
Kinston's Better Store

108 So. Queen St. G. L. Sanders, Mgr.

The One Price Cash

Store
Solicits your business on the basis

of GOOD MERCHANDISE at

FAIR PRICE.

We invite you to call when in

Kinston. Mail orders solicited.

A. J. Sutton & Sons
KINSTON, NORTH CAROLINA
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Marston's
TWO DRUG STORES

In

KINSTON
ARE HEADQUARTERS

Your Weight and Ice Water Free!

Luncheon Jacobs Candy

Grand Fountain
The Classiest Place in Kinston

Stop in after the show. Next door to

Theatre

KINSTON, - N. C.
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HARDWARE
When you are in Kinston,
make our store a visit.

Come to us when you are in

need of anything in HARD-
WARE.

B. W. CANADY & SON
KINSTON, N. C.

fci ii n m in

The First National Bank
KINSTON, N. C.

Capital

Surplus
Undivided Profits

Total Resources

$ 100,000.00

$ 100,000.00

$ 55,000.00
$2,000,000.00

Your Accounts Solicited

We Pay 4 Per Cent, on Time Deposits

D. P. WOOTEN, President
DR. HENRY TULL, Vice-President

W. B. HARVEY, Cashier
J. J. BIZZELL, Asst. Cashier
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A. D. Moseley & Co.

KINSTON, N. C.

BICYCLES, MOTORCYCLES

and

SPORTING GOODS

Call to See Us

DRUGGISTS and BOOK DEALERS

The largest stock in

Eastern Carolina

Agents For

EASTMAN KODAKS
and Supplies

Send us your orders. See us and we'll please you.

J. E. Hood & Company
KINSTON, N. C.
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MEWBORN JEWELRY COMPANY
DIAMONDS, WATCHES,

CLOCKS, JEWELRY
SILVER AND CUT GLASS
EXPERT REPAIRING

Eyes Examined—Glasses Fitted
We Grind Lenses

104 S. Queen St. Phone 417-

J

KIXSTOX, X. C.

EAT MORE BREAD EAT MORE BREAD

HERBERT'S BAKERY
W. M. HERBERT, Prop.

Manufacturer of Good Things to Eat
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

217-219 So. Queen St. Telephone Number 203
KIXSTOX, X. C.

J. HIRSCHFIELD COMPANY
Headquarters For

Ladies' and Gents' Furnishings

Telephone 341 134 Queen Street

KIXSTOX, N. C.

DURING ALL SEASONS
WE CAN SUPPLY YOUR WANTS IN
READY-TO-WEAR AND MILLI-
NERY. THE "KIDDIES" ARE NOT
FORGOTTEN.

CASEY THOMPSON COMPANY
102 S. QUEEN ST. KIXSTOX, X. C.
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