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MR. LEE T. BLAIR 



Life of Mfo Lee T. Blair 

Lee T. Blair, the son of E.:o3 and Eunice Blair, was born in Randolph 

"County, North Carolina, in the year 1852. He was reared on a farm and re¬ 

ceived his early training in the public schools—in the Oak Forest School and 

later in the Springfield High School, in Guilford County, three miles from 

his home. After finishing the high school he went to Trinity College, N. C. 

He entered the profession of teaching soon after leaving college, and 

continued in the same work until his death. During these years he was con¬ 

nected with the h'gh schools of Friendsville, Tenn., Raleigh, N. C., Guilford 

College, and Greensboro, N. C. 

He came to Greensboro about the year 1888 and began his work in this 

place as principal of the old Bellevue Academy. Later, when the Graded 

Schools were organized, he taught in the Lindsay Street School, and was 

transferred from there to the principalship of the Asheboro Street School, 

where he remained until his death on November 14, 1912. 

Lee T. Blair as an example, as a man teaching both by precept and prac¬ 

tice, was the trait in his life which was displayed in passing a pronounce¬ 

ment upon his character and upon his influence in the community. His work 

was not of a kind that could be definitely measured and estimated 

In his latter years he taught the children of those who first were under 

him in the old Bellevue Academy. 

Emphasis was laid upon the fact that his life and character were es¬ 

pecially appropriate in his contact with the children who came under him. 

Touching them at a most critical part of their lives, when they were being 

formed and directed into the avenue of proper citizenship, he had that 

character and that manner which would direct and reveal good impulses 

and which would encourage the child toward the higher ideals in life. In 

touching the child at this time his work was of such a kind as only eternity 

could measure, for the impulses he stirred will develop and grow with 

the growth of the children and their children’s children. 
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DR. J. L. MANN, 

Superintendent, Greensboro City Schools 



Okrrtutcui 

In publishing this book, Volume Vi, of The Reflector, it 

has been our purpose to present to you some of the efforts 

and achievements of the Greensboro High School. The 

spirit of our school days, inter-scholastic contests, and 

friendships formed—these are the things we like to remem¬ 

ber, and have stored away for future years. May you find 

herein something of interest that will cause you to be at¬ 

tracted more and more, and have a deeper reverence for 

old G.II. S. 

i’ngo 13- 
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J. A. WILLIAMS, A. B. 

Wake Forest College 

Principal Greensboro High School 

FRANCES II. SUTTON, A. B. 

W estern Maryland College 

Head of History Department 

W. F. WARREN, A. B„ A. M. 

Elon College and University of N. C. 

Head of English Department 

W. A. II. GANTT 

University of Virginia 

Head of Science Department 



BESSIE G. HOWARD, A. B. 

State Normal and Industrial College 

Head of Mathematics Department 

A. R. WILLIAMS, A. B. 

Wake Forest College 

Head of Latin Department 

A. PAULYNE WATERHOUSE, 

B. S. 

Martha Washington College 

Head of Business Department 

ANNIE E. PREYER 

State Normal and Industrial College 

Head of Domestic Department 



ADA D. MICHAEL, A. B. 

El on College 

Latin 

LOUISE M. ALEXANDER, A. B. 

Presbv. College and Univ. of Tenn. 

American History 

,1. C. STANTON, B. S. 

Citadel 

Mathematics 
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Senior Prayer 

Our graduation, which art in the future, hallowed be 

thy thought; thy time hurry, it shall be done with us as 

with last year’s Seniors; give us this day our daily one 

hundreds, and lead us not into zeroes, but deliver us from 

failing, for thou art our wish and desire from childhood. 

A—Mann. 
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Class of 1914 

Motto _Ascendus Super 0nines 
Colors-Black and Gold 
Flower_Black-Eyed Susan 

OFFICERS 

Roland McClamroch _ 

Elbert Lewis_ 

Pauline D. Justice___ 

Annie F. Foushee_ 

Pauline D. Justice_Reader of 

William Johnson_ 

Florine Rawlins_ 

William Boyst _ 

-President 

-Vice-President 

■Secretary and Treasurer 

-Historian 

Last Will and Testament 

-Orator 

-Poet 

-Prophet 

ROLL. 

Blanchard, Leone 

Britton, Jennie 

Brooks, Katie 

Boyst, William 

Clark, Woodrow 

Clapp, Esther 

Cox, Ethel 

Denny, Flossie 

Foushee, Annie Fred 

Grimsley, Mary 

Holland, Lola Maie 

Johnson, William 

Jackson. Margarette 

Justice, Margaret 

Justice, Pauline 

Kirkpatrick, Esther 

Lewis, Elbert 

Mart's, Ida May 

McClamroch, Roland 

Porter, Estelle 

Pritchett. Frank 

Rawlins, Florine 

Reece, Gurney 

Richmond, Nellie 

Rightsell, Alma 

Simpson, William 

Stockard, Ben 

Vanstory, Jennie 

Watson. William 
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ROLAND PRINCE McCLAMROCH, 

Di. 

“I dare do all that may become a man, 

who dares do more is none.” 

Age 17 

Weight, 123 lbs. Height 5 ft., 6 in. 

Secretary and Treasurer Class, ’13; 

President Class, '14; President Di. So¬ 

ciety. ’14; Manager Football Team 

’14; Marshal, ’13; Triangular Debater, 

’14. 

Here comes the president of the 

class, the Honorable R. “Percy” Me 
Clajnroch, who amongst all his dig¬ 

nities has the misfortune to be nick¬ 

named “Skin”. He seems to be 

very popular and quite a “figure 

head” at G. H. S. Extemporaneous 

speeches are frequently heard from 

him in chapel, and he reflects great, 
credit on his instructors. Leaving 

out his dislike for girls and his pointed 
sarcastic remarks, he is quite a nice 

chap and sometimes he can be real 

agreeable and cordial—seldom though 

it be. 

Pafie21 



WILLIAM MARSHALL BOYST, Di. 

‘1 I scorn to change my state with 

kings.” 

Age 18. 

Weight, 145 lbs. Height 5 ft., 9 in. 

Monitor Di., ’10; Vice-President Di. 

^Society, ’14; Football, ’13; Triangular 

Debater, ’14; Business Manager Re- 

flector_ ’14. 

Bill is the “boy from the candy 

kitchen’’ and who is consequently a 

great favorite with the fair sex. He 

has dangerous flirting brown eyes and 

even makes Miss Waterhouse smile 

during bookkeeping. Geometry is his 

specialty and round 100’s always fall 
to him. 

LEONE ELIZA BLANCHARD, To. 

‘ ‘ Perfectly beautiful let it be 

granted her.’’ 

Age 18. 

Weight, 94 lbs. Height. 5 ft. 

Although Leone is the smallest, 

girl in the class physically, she is one 

of its largest mentally. While solving 

a geometry problem she is very amus¬ 

ing to watch, and if one could see 

her despairing glances you would 

think that she didn’t know a thing 

about it, yet she always gets a 

hundred. It is prophesied by several 

members of the class that she and 

Frank Pritchett will be very much 

interested in each other in later years. 
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KATIE BROOKS, lo. 

“Blue were her eyes as the fairy flax.” 

Age 17. 

Weight, 110 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 2 in. 

With Katie’s charming personality 
and good looks, no wonder she was 
elected the prettiest girl in the class 
and she fills the part to perfection. 
She is a quiet little body, and takes 
life just as it is without any argu¬ 
ment whatever. “Coach Class” is her 
favorite pastime with Professor Gantt. 

JENNIE ELIZABETH BRITTON. To. 

“I would rather laugh at the present 

than have sad experience for 

a teacher.” 

Age 17. 

Weight, 105 lbs. FI eight, 5 ft., 1 in. 

Critic To. Society, ’Id; Glee Club, ’13. 

Last year a great addition was made 
to our <dass in the shape of this young 
lady, who hailed from Norfolk. Jen¬ 
nie is one of the most popular girls 
and especially when she comes from 
her home at recess. One of her great 
attractions is her capability of “do¬ 
ing” vaudeville songs, which she does 
with much success. She has black 
curly hair and brown eyes—the com¬ 
bination is certainly dangerous. 
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JAMES WOODROW CLARK, Di. 

‘‘For I never knew so young a body 

with so old a head. ’ ’ 

Age 15 

Weight, 140 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 10 in. 

Di Society; Editor Reflector, ’12; 

Editor-in-Chief Peflefletor, ’14; Edi¬ 

tor Sage, ’14; Vica-President Class, 

’13; Football, ’14; Orchestra, ’12, ’13. 

'14; Glee Club, ’13; Commencejment 

Debater, ’14. 

This young man has the distinction 

of being the youngest member of the 

class and is a perfect walking ency¬ 

clopedia. Woody’s middle name is 

“argument” and on Latin he always 

takes half the period arguing over one 

construction. He is good on geome- 

erv and is always slow in handing in 

his papers never getting to finish them. 

Woody is a great favorite with every¬ 

body and was elected the smartest 

senior and best all round member of 
the class. 

ESTHER CLAPP, lo. 

“1 summon up remembrances of 

things past. ” * 

Age 18. 

Weight, 120 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 7 in. 

Esther reminds one of a Puritan 

maiden with her pensive, quiet coun¬ 

tenance, but even though she is quite a 

contrast with the other members of 

the class, she is greatly liked by all. 

Nothing ever stirs her up very much, 

except when Miss Howard calls on 

her—but that is enough to excite any¬ 

body. 
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ETHEL COX, lo. 

FLOSSIE HURDLE DENNY, McN. 

, “A maiden of sixteen summers.” 

Age 16. 

Weight, 105 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 2 in. 

Marshal, ’13; Vice-President McN., 

’14; Editor Sage, ’10. 

Speaking of sarcastic maids, Flossie 

takes the prize away from all of them. 
She is a very coy little girl and it is 

amazing to see how one so small can 

solve such difficult geometry prop’s, 

but she does it with the greatest ease. 

Seldom is a zero put down for her, 

therefore she is considered a mighty 

lucky girl in the Class of 1914. 

‘ ‘ A little body wherein is lodged a 

mighty mind.”’ 

Age 16 

Weight, 112 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 3 in. 

Every one likes Ethel on account of 

her charming personality and with her 

generous disposition she has won many 

friends during her four years at G. 

H. S. She is “crazy” about curls and 

ofttiines does she imp'ore Pauline to 

“fix my hair in curls” but strange to 

say she doesn’t get cur's, but only 

twisted ends. Although Math, is her 

hardest subject she likes it best of all 

on account of her instructor. 
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MARY JOSEPHINE GRIMSLEY, Io. 

‘ ‘ When she had passed it seemed like 

the ceasing of exquisite music.” 

Age 18. 

Weight, 130 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 7 an. 

President to. Society, ’13; Treasur¬ 

er To. Society, ’12; Marshal, ’13; Spon¬ 

sor Athletic Association. ’13; Moni¬ 

tor Class, ’14; Glee Club. 

“Mary” as she is called by some 

and ‘‘Josie” by others is one of the 

best looking girls in G. H. S. and a more 

attractive one can nowhere be found. 

She wears a smile that vcon't come off 

ami with those dangerous flirting 

brown eyes of hers ‘he even makes 

Prof. W. A. H. Gantt smile at her dur¬ 

ing Chemistry; also she stays for 

‘‘coach class” occasionally in the af¬ 

ternoon. When she knows a thing she 

knows she knows it and especially on 

Geometry and History. Mary was 

elected the most attractive girl in the 

class and she justly deserves the honor. 

ANNIE FRED FOUSHEE Io. 

‘‘Music seemed to breathe from her 

very words.” 

Age 17. 

Weight, 135 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 9 in. 

Critic Io. Society, ’12, ’14; Leader 

Rooters Club, ’13; Editor Reflector, 

’14: Historian Class, '14; Historian Io. 

Society, ’13. 

‘‘Lengthy” was too bashful to in¬ 

clude her own character sketch in her 

‘‘Senior Editor” work, so let it be 

known that this was done by a friend. 

She is an excellent example of the old 

saying, ‘‘Let us work while we work,, 

and play while we play,” and illus¬ 

trates the first part in class and the 

latter in study period. Her two most 

noted characteristics are her ability 

to compose and the ease with which 

she can ‘‘get around” the teachers,, 

especially at recess. 
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MARGARETTE LUCILE JACKSON, 

Io, 

“Vanity get thee hence!” 

Age 17. 

Weight, 110 lbs. Height 5 ft., S in. 

Although she won’t acknowledge it, 

Margarette is one of the most con¬ 

ceited girls in the room, and any time 

one may look back at her she is primp¬ 
ing before a miniature mirror, (and 

this is especially noticeable before Mr. 

Gantt comes in.) She can work Ge¬ 

ometry like a graduate and it is posi¬ 

tively' against her principles to show 

-any one else how to work it. 

LOLA MAIE HOLLAND, McN. 

“How sweet and fair she seems 

to be.” 

Age 18. 

Weight, 100 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 2 in. 

President McN. Society, ’14; Art 

Editor Reflector, ’14. 

Lola Maie is certainly the artist of 
the class, and many good contributions 

has she made to the Sage and Reflector 

during her four years at G. H. S. She 
has big brown eyes and rosy checks, 

and she uses them to perfection during 

English and Chemistry periods. Some¬ 

times she is stubborn and especially 
when she is called on for a Geometry 

proposition that she is not sure of. 
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MARGARET LOUISA JUSTICE, 

McN. 

“There’s many a black, black eye they 
say, but none so black as mine.” 

Age 18. 
Weight, 115 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 6in. 

President McN. Society, ’13; Mar¬ 
sh?!, ’13; Secretary McN. Society, ’It, 
’13. 

No title ever fitted one better than 
flirt for Margaret. Her whole make¬ 
up and outward appearance is of that 
type, but inwardly no more attractive, 
sweeter and conscientious girl ever 
lived. Margaret doesn’t mind saying 
exactly what she thinks, consequently 
this has gotten her into trouble more 
than once. Truly she is the sfar of 
the class on History, and when she 
once begins to recite she wants to tell 
the whole lesson. 

WILLIAM SYLVESTER JOHNSON, 
Di. 

‘1 Farewell, a long farewell to all my 
greatness, ’ ’ 

Age 18. 
W eight, 130 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 9 in. 

Triangular Debater, ’13; President 
Di. Society, ’14; Orator, ’14; Glee 
Club; Vice-President Di. Society, ’13; 
Editor Reflector, ’13, ’14; Press Re¬ 
porter Athletic Association, ’14; Edi¬ 
tor Sage, ’14; Triangular Debater, ’14. 

The orator of the class comes for¬ 
ward with his brilliant eloquence and 
many a hearer has he convinced to his 
way of thinking. William is good 
looking, but conceit is written indeli¬ 
bly upon his countenance. He argues 
on Geometry and wastes many a min¬ 
ute arguing prop's that have already 
been explained. He writes a good fist 
and has piloted the Sage through a 
successful year as business manager. 
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ESTHER KIRKPATRICK, lo. 

“A day in June could no fairer be.” 

Age 17. 

Weight, 115 lbs. Height, 5 ft, 3 in. 

Esther deserves more credit than 
any other girl in our class, because 

every morning, rain or shine, she rides 

in to school, three miles on horseback. 

She is a demure little creature, but 

full of fun and has one of the most 

lovable dispositions of any girl in the 

room. She asserts her rights when ii 

is necessary and especially when a 

window is raised near her. 

PAULINE DuBRUTZ JUSTICE, Io. 

“To know her is to love her. ” 

Age 16. 
Weight, 113 lbs. Height, 5 ft. 5 in. 

Vice-President Io. Society, ’13; Sec¬ 
retary lo. Society, U2, ?13; Marshal, 

”13; Editor Sage, ’14; Editor Reflec¬ 

tor, ,13, ’14; Secretary and Treasurer 

Class, ’14; Reader of Last Will and 

Testament of Class, ,14. 

Justice takes the prize when it comes 

to being the most attractive and pop¬ 

ular member of the class, and speak¬ 

ing of using eyes effectively! She can 

roll them up to the skies and look as if 

she is going to die on Geometry class, 
and then again she can be very demure 

and coy when a certain young “gent” 

across the room looks at her. Determ¬ 

ination is a part of her and if she 

wants to do a thing she is not going 

to stop until she does it. Taking her 

all for all she “is one of the girls” 

and has numerous friends. 
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IDA MAY MARRS, McN. 

•“Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, 

and a light unto my path.’’ 

Age 18. 

Weight, 118 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 4 in. 

Ida May talks like a Yankee, but it 
is quite an insult to her to call her 
such, and she is very proud of the fact 
that the Southland is her home. She 
gets into great arguments and says ex¬ 
actly what she thinks to all her teach¬ 
ers and especially to Mr. “Latin’’ 
Williams. Oft times her tongue gets 
her into trouble. Study fills up all 
her time and therefore she gets good 
marks. 

ELBERT FRANCIS LEWIS, Phi. 
“How pretty his blushing was and 

how he blushed again.’’ 
Age 16. 

Weight. 130 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 9 in. 
Vice-President Class, ’14; President 

Phi. Society, ’14; Secretary Phi. Socie¬ 
ty, ’13; Censor Phi. Society, ’12; Base¬ 
ball ’13; Secretary and Treasurer Ath¬ 
letic Association, ’14; Marshal, ’13; Ed- 
itor-in-Chief Sage, ’14; Editor Reflector. 
’14; Second Censor Phi. Society, ’14; 
Commencement Debater, ’14. 

If Elbert wouldn’t blush so easily 
and cut his keen brown eyes around so 
quickly the other way when a girl 
looks at him, he would be the most 
sought after young man in G. II. S. 
His one important duty is to ring the 
gong anil many appealing glances 
does he get to ring it a minute sooner 
on Geometry class, which he seldom 
does. The two studies he is especially 
fond (t) of are Geometry and Chemis¬ 
try, and he makes excellent marks on 
them. 
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FRANK ASHTON PRITCHETT, Di. 

“Wisdom, beauty, health, what more 
could a man desire?” 

Age 16. 
Weight, 110 lbs. He:ght, 5 ft, 3 in. 

Di. Society, Commencement Debater, 
’14. 

Frank is a very necessary and valu¬ 
able addition to our class, especially as 
a subject of good natured ridicule. He 
is the smallest boy in the class physi- 
ealjdv, but mentally he is indeed great. 
A born orator is he and although hard 
work gets it, he is very entertaining 
with his oratorical line of talk. When 
Frank is thinking very hard he has 
rather a peculiar look on his face and 
often his c’assmates go into paroxi- 
vsms of mirth over it. But taking 
him all for all, he is bright in his 
books and gets fair marks, even if he 
is not so beautiful to behold. 

MATTIE ESTELLE PORTER, Io. 

“How poor are they that have not 

patience. ’ ’ 

Age 19. 

Weight, 105 lbs. Height, 5 ft, 2 in. 

Estelle is the most quiet girl in the 
class and \ ery seldom says anything 
but she has a very decided opinion of 
her own, and it takes “all the king’s 
horses and all the king’s men” to 
make her change her ideas. She is of 
a very nervous temperament and some¬ 
times when she knows a thing she 
won’t recite on it because she is so 
easily embarrassed. Stubborness is her 
one word. 
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GURNEY BIRDSALL REECE, Phi. 

“He stood firm at his post.’’ 

Age 18. 

Weight, 148 lbs. Height 5 ft., 9 in. 

Vice-President Phi. Society, ’13; 
Second Censor Phi., ’14; Football, ’13. 

Gurney has the benevolent gift of 
making friends where’er he goes and 
is a decided favorite with the G. H. S. 
faculty as well as pupils. Truly he is 
a football star and with his manly 
strength and ruddy cheeks more than 
once he has gained a victory. When 
Gurney recites on History he takes up 
the whole period telling one little thing 
and if he is asked to read!—good-bye 
to the recitation period. He never 
says much, but when he does say any¬ 
thing it is always full of wit and 
humor. 

FLORINE ELMA RAWLINS, To. 

“Brevity is the soul of wit.” 

Age 18. 

Weight, 113 lbs. Height, 5 ft.., 7 in. 

President I o. Society, ’14; Exchange 
Editor Sage ’14; Literary Editor Re¬ 
flector. ’14; Class Poet, ’14; Glee Club, 
’13. 

Truly she is the spokesman of the 
class and well does she deserve the 
title. Perhaps some of her sarcasm 
and witty remarks can be attributed 
to the fact that she is topped by a 
crown of golden red hair. Her carri¬ 
age and manner is that of a modern 
suffragette and Gen. Rosalie Jones will 
soon have a dangerous rival. Forget¬ 
ting her dignity and haughty manner 
she has a generous, amiable disposition 
and is one of the most attractive girls 
in G. H. S. 
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MARGARET ALMA RIGHTSELL, 

McN. 

“I build my soul a lordly pleasure 

house wherein at ease for aye to 

dwell. ’ ’ 

Age 16. 
Weight, 120 lbs. Height, 5 ft.., 6 in. 

Critic McN. Society, ’12, ’13; Vice- 

President McN. Society, ’13; Glee 

Club, ’13. 

Alma has a lovable disposition and 

hence her popularity at G. H. S. Al¬ 

though she doesn’t talk but very little 

and always gets a hundred on deport¬ 

ment, it seems as if Mr. Gantt re¬ 

proves her (very gently) several times 

each lesson. But still the Coach Class 

has not fallen to her lot yet. She is 
“mighty” fond of both Guilford and 

High Point, but I wonder who sees 

those sweet little glances that she 

gives the “two front seats” when she 

comes into the room? 

NELLIE RUTH RICHMOND, Io. 

“Contentment is a pearl of price.” 

Age 18. 

Weight, 135 lbs. Height, 5 ft,, 6 in. 

Vice-President Io. Society, ’14. 

Nellie wears a U. Va. pin and won’t 

tell whose it is. In the business course 

she shines brilliantly and, it is her 

destiny to become a famous business 

woman some day. She has rosy cheeks 

and big brown eyes and many a heart 

has she made go “pit-a-pat” when 

she smiles that smile that won’t come 

off. 
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BEN BRYAN STOCKARD, Phi. 

“In the bright lexicon of youth, there 

is no such word as fail.’’ 

Age 17. 

Weight, 164 lbs. • Height, 5 ft., 9 in. 

Second Censor Phi. Society, ’13; 

Vice-President Phi. Society, ’14. 

Ben’s middle name is “Geometry’’ 

and he is truly the star of the class 

on that subject. Besides being able 

to prove the hardest prop’s, he makes 

all kinds of compasses. etc. fOr the 

class, and is Miss Howard’s special 

pride and joy. He has a decided talent 

for art, and many useful as well as 

beautiful contributions has he made 

for both the Reflector and the Sage. 

The honor of being the most popular 

boy in the class fell to him. 

WILLIAM SIMPSON, Pi. 

“He who sayeth little, thinketh 

much.' ’ 

Age 17. 

Weight. 120 lbs. Height, !5 ft., 8 in. 

Pi Society. 

“Simp’’ has the honor among the- 

girls of being the best looking boy in 

the class, although this honor was con¬ 

ferred by the class upon R. Perry. He 

is not the least bit bashful as was 
readily shown in a recent tableau when 

he took the part of a groom wonder¬ 

fully well. The young laches talk to 

him incessantly and he often has to- 

stay for Coach Class. 
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4 ‘ The man who blushes is not yet a 

brute.’ ’ 

Age IS. 

Weight, 140 lbs. Height, 5 ft, 10 in. 

Second Censor Di. Society, '12; Sec¬ 

retary Di. Society, ’13; First Censor, 

’13. 

William has the distinction of being 

the most dignified senior and also pos¬ 

sesses the most vivid blushes imagin¬ 

able. He uses these on all occasions 

and when the fair damsels in Room 1 
cast their glances upon him, he uses 

them very successfully, thus warding 

off all approaches of the fair sex. He 
is very quiet and always gets good 

marks, especially on History. 

JENNIE SCALES VANSTORY, Io. 

“A daughter of the gods divinely tall 

and fair.” 

Age 17. 

Weight, 128 lbs. Height, 5 ft., 8 in. 

The quotation describes her exactly 

and with her wonderful head of gold¬ 

en hair and fair blue eyes, she is one 

of the most attractive girls at G. H. S. 
History is her long suit and the way 

she gets up and spiels it off is amazing. 
Chapel Hill has always interested her 

very much and she still has a leaning 

that way. Sometimes she can be very 

dignified ami sarcastic, but most of the 

time she has a lovely, amiable dispo¬ 

sition. 
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CIa§§ Day Program 

istrumental Duet—Selections from “The Opera” 

a. Wraltz from Faust Gounod 

b. Mermaid Song from Oberon Von Weber 

c. Prayer from Der Freischutz . Von Weber 

d. Bells from the Magic Flute Mozart 

Misses Vanstory and Justice 

2. Address of Welcome_Roland McClamroch 

8. History_Annie Fred Foushee 

4 Double Trio—“Dance of the Pine Tree Fairies” 
Forman 

Misses Rickmond, Britton, Rawlins, Rightsell, 
Grimsley and Foushee 

5. Oration—“National Unrest”-William Johnson 

6. Poem _Florine Rawlins 

7 Vocal Solo—“Roses in June”-German 
Florine Rawlins 

(Violin accompaniment by Woodrow Clark) 

8 Prophecy_William Boyst 

0. Last Will and Testament_Pauline Justice 

10. Class Song _Florine Rawlins 
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Class History 

Taking a retrospective glance over the years intervening since 1903, I 

recall to mind a happy body of girls and boys wending their way towards 

the Lindsay Street School. Among the throng I see the Class of 1914 as 

they climb the steps to he greeted by the various teachers, little dreaming 

what was in store for them or what was the true meaning of school. 

During our first year, we could never get to school fast enough, although 

there were times when we loitered along the way playing various games. 

After we had learned to write our names legibly, even if the letters 

were rather wobbly, and had mastered those dreadful foes, the multiplica¬ 

tion tables, we thought we had indeed learned everything there was to know, 

but as the years passed, other studies were added to our work and geography 

and grammar were given to work out their puzzles. How valiantly we 

strived to master “Hiawatha” and finally the glorious day came, when 

we recited and gave the gestures before the whole school. That was one 

red-letter day in our grammar school career, and we felt the actual being 

of “Old Nakomis” and “Hiawatha” being sung to sleep by the tall pine 

trees. 

As I glance hack over these happy years my mind is crowded with 

memories of my comrades and teachers. I recall the untiring patience 

of our superiors as they drummed reading, writing and arithmetic into 

our heads, and how they were never too tired to teach us how to play new 

games or to make funny little houses out of picks and many things on the 

sand table. Of all our grammar school career the seventh grade was the 

most difficult, but at the end of the year, nearly all of us were promoted to 

the ninth grade, instead of the eighth. 

In the fall of 1910, one of the largest bodies of boys and girls that 

had ever entered the High School assembled in the old chapel of Lindsay 

Street School and when the assignments to the rooms were made it was 

found that four rooms would he necessary for the Juniors, as we were 

called then. That year our only ambition seemed to he pleasure, and the 

old maxim “pleasure before duty” certainly reigned supreme. Perhaps 
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we did not put forth our best efforts that year, as our grades showed, yet 

the High School had the honor of having the best football and baseball 

teams that they ever had, and several of its members came from our ranks. 

We soon learned that “Study” must be our motto if we hoped to gain any ■** 

distinction and that school life was a stern reality and not a dream. 

When the time came for promotion a number of us were fortunate 

enough to be passed up, while others were left to struggle again through 

the Junior Grade; so at the opening of the following year two rooms were 

quite enough for our number. By this time we had it stamped more 

forcibly upon our minds that it was very necessary to make good. Hence 

we entered upon the year 1911 with renewed energy. 

Bi-Monthlies came and went, and with them went a few of the members 

of our class, but when the final reports were given out, nearly all made- 

the Intermediate or Tenth Grade successfully. During our second stay 

in the Junior Grade we met many new foes, hut among the deadliest 

were Latin and Algebra. With some they were fatal, and doctors cer¬ 

tificates were needed to revive them. 

When the school re-opened in September, there were thirty-five of 

us ready to meet the trials and tribulations of the Intermediate Grade, 

and with the help of several new efficient teachers the battles were easily 

won and we were piloted through the year safely. During that year 

the annual reception was given to the Seniors and with the good time that 

they had, made us look forward to the time when we should be the honorees. 

At the opening of the fall term, 1913, as we filed into the Senior room 

and took our places we found that out of the large class we had the 

previous year, only twenty-nine were to he with us our last year. There 

have been many times when it was hard to believe that “behind the clouds 

the sun was shining”, yet this evening finds us with renewed energy and 

greater determination to reach the goal that is just ahead. 

Then let us 

“So live, that when the summons comes to join 

The innumerable caravan, which moves 

To that mysterious realm, where each shall take 

His chamber in the silent halls of death, 

Thou go not like the quarry-slave at night, 

Scourged to his dungeon, but sustained and soothed 

By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave, 

Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch 

About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.” 
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William Johnson. 

WO thousand years ago in the City of Rome before an im¬ 

mense gathering of people there was asked this question: 

“Ye can discern the face of the sky and of the earth, but 

how is it that ye do not discern this time?” Today this 

question can he asked again with all the force with which 

it was demanded in that ancient time. “Ye can discern 

the face of the sky and of the earth, hut how is it that ye 

do not discern this time?” 

In order that we may have a plainer vision of this living age, let your 

thoughts ascend with me up into the azure skies, and there we will rest 

upon that large white cloud. For a moment the blazing suns are around us; 

for a moment the wheeling of planets—then come eternities of twilight; 

then again on the right hand and on the left appear other constellations. 

At length there opens before us a wonderful scene, revealing all the 

strange and peculiar things on the face of the earth. We see below a land— 

this nation of America, whose name makes your heart thrill and your blood 

rise. There is a sweeping and a startling view of this most important por¬ 

tion of the western world. You look downward in amazement on prosperity; 

immense buildings; large and beautiful cities: well cultivated fields; a mag¬ 

nificent array of battleships, lying in peaceful harbors; great vessels loaded 

with the exchange merchandise of nations; and still greater numbers on 

whose decks can be plainly seen restlessly stirring about a host of persons 

bearing America’s culture and refinement. 

And still you gaze with open eyes as this picture with all its immensity 

portraying the great discontent and unrest of our people is in an instant 

laid before you. 

But while these contemplations occupy your thought, there is an angel 

draped in snow white garments whispering at your back. 

'Tis a beautiful sight to behold, but how blindly they rush onward. 
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Man doesn’t appreciate this creation; he has made an age of discontent 

has filled the pure air with an intoxicating element of unrest; he is desper¬ 

ately seeking the joys, the happiness, the pleasures, and not the meaning 

of life. 

How truthfully hath spoken that angel. She shudders and departs when 

this is asked: “Is there to he an end of this mad rush; of this greatest and 

longest period of unrest and unsettled conditions the world has ever known Vr 

If so—when ? 

We find society is not what it was twenty years ago; politics have 

changed; industry has undergone a great transformation, and with these 

changes there have come equally great changes in our American people, 

whose souls seem to have acquired as restless a spirit as their untiring 

brains. They have huge problems to solve; strenuous burdens to carry. 

The poorer classes are weighted down with huge burdens; the wealthy 

have theirs; our states are in the midst of great political and social crises; 

the whole nation is carrying tremendous burdens; humanity is in sore 

need of a quiet, peaceful pei’iod. Yet we do not combat the common foe, 

but play on in this terrible game of restless speed. Into this game our men 

and women endowed with splendid gifts of reason, imagination and physi¬ 

cal power, walk forth in a gay spirit of conquest for riches and they are 

everywhere gambling away their highest birthrights and their real function 

in life for the glittering attraction of gold. This insidious poison has silently 

crept into all of our great institutions; in government; in religion; in busi¬ 

ness and in society. Everything is tainted with this new and invigorating 

spirit. 

You say we are free, but we are not free. Poverty speaks to us of 

slavery and drudgery; we shudder at the thought, and struggle from its 

grasp; that’s caused this mad rushing for gain; the chains of uneasiness are 

locked about the necks of our American people. 

But what has caused this ‘1 National Unrest ’ ’ ? you ask. The chief causes 

are Democratic tendencies; for unrest and agitation are offsprings of de¬ 

mocracy. Wealth and prosperity. Inventions and discoveries. A craving 

for novelty and pleasure. Cheap music and song, and Socialistic ideas. 

The tendency of all this is toward a general sex strike, and toward 

a division of society into distinct castes. Unsuspectingly we are travel¬ 

ing with great rapidity to a state of perpetual excitement; an unreasonable 

craving for novelty and pleasure and on to nervous instability. 

America is the country of the young, but under the strains of present 

Tjijie 



conditions they are growing old and exhausted long before their time. Tn 

the popular mind the desire for publicity and show is taking precedence 

over everything else. And the alarming thing about this state of affairs 

is that for the vast majority of American citizens this unrest does not exist in 

a craving for the best of literature, music, painting, sculpture, art, home¬ 

making, and all the other things that go toward ennobling and embellishing 

the life of cultured and refined individuals. 

That these conditions, existing today, need mending, is generally con¬ 

ceded. There is a general remedy for them. Our governments need reform¬ 

ing to meet these new and strange conditions; our churches need to exert 

more influence; our educational institutions need strengthening; our people 

need real, not imaginative freedom from the old bondage where wealth is 

master; society needs to be halted from its restless course and treated for 

its many diseases; and now :n the end there comes a call for peace 

between nations. 

Let us not forget and neglect Ihe foundation upon which we stand, and 

as we build openly, let us also bui'd inside the magnificent structure of 

American manhood and womanhood. 

All the world in admiration is looking upon us; we are the natural 

leaders; our influence as a nation is felt and respected by countries and 

kings. It is time each one realizes his influence in quieting the restlessness 

of this age, and in further setting up this—your country—as an everlasting 

ideal and model for men and nations of the universe. 

“The bud quivers today. 

The rose will open tomorrow.’’ 

And when it has opened and each petal catches the transmitted light 

and sends it interpreted in soft various hues, may it be such a one as shall 

make the world and especially our nation nobler and grander by means 

of its perfume and beauty rare. So 

“Rise for the day is passing, 

And you lie dreaming on, 

The others have buckled their armor, 

And forth to the fight have gone, 

A place in the ranks awaits you, 

Each one has some part to play, 

The Past and the Future are looking 

On us and this quivering day.” 
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Florine Rawlins, ’14 

Four years have caused us but to learn 

To love this as our home; 

But now the upward path must turn, 

The time to part has come. 

’Mid rays of hope and clouds of fear. 

With never-failing strength. 

We’ve labored with good wall and cheer 

To reach the end at length. 

What wonder then, when we must part, 

It causes grief or pain; 

For pleasures gladdening to the heart, 

May ne’er be ours again. 

Our hopes, our aims are high, ’tis true, 

But all because of those 

Whom we have loved the four years through 

And will until life’s close. 

We’ve only reached the first mile stone, 

That leads us to success, 

There’s now no fear to run the race 

With a God-speed from G. IT. S. 

As time its magic coils entwine 

Around us as we go, 

E ’en when the star of triumph shines, 

’Twas they that made us so. 

Each year must bring us something new, 

Until at last we claim 

The heights whereon we can but do 

Things worthy of thy name. 
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I boarded the steamship “Tmperator” for England. Seeing the captain 

pacing up and down the bridge, I went forward in order that I might, in¬ 

troduce myself arid become better acquainted. To my surprise he was no 

other than my old classmate Ben Stockard. 

“How are you, old boy?” I asked, shaking hands. 

“Feeling good, feeling good”, was the long drawn out reply. 

Just then the gong for lunch sounded and bidding Ben a hasty good¬ 

bye I started for the dining room, where I ordered a small size meal and pa¬ 

tiently waited for its arrival. When it came, there was hardly room on the 

table for half what I ordered. The appetite of the gentlemen sitting across 

the table must have been affected by the salt air, for he had ordered every¬ 

thing on the bill of fare. Looking closer I saw that the gentleman was 

Woodrow Clark. Although he had changed greatly in appearance, still I 

recognized him by his hair, which pointed in every direction of the compass. 

Then I spoke. 

“Hello, Woodie, what are you trying to do, eat up the ship?” 

“No,” he said, “but let me introduce you to my wife, Mrs. Ida May 

•Clark.” 

“Very glad to meet you,” I said, then we all laughed. 

After lunch we went into the main saloon. 

“What has become of Roland McClamroch, Ethel Cox, Margaret Jus¬ 

tice, Flossie Denny, and the rest of the class?” Ida May asked. 

“0, Roland went to college for two years, then he married Ethel Cox, 

and now they are working together their little fifty acre farm north of 

•Greensboro. As for Margaret Justice, although she has been married twice 

.and divorced twice, she has not yet received a royal title. They say that 

neither of her husbands could out talk her. And Flossie, she is sole proprie¬ 

tress of a boarding house in Greensboro, and boasts that no boarder has ever 

left without paying his bill.” 

How about Annie Fred and Lola Male?” asked Woodie. 

“Annie Fred has the distinction of having married a man taller 
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than she. He is six feet, five. Lola Maie is still cutting out paper dolls 

and drawing pictures of little girls and boys, in hope that she may some time 

acquire the fame of Michael Angelo. They say-” just then there was a 

noise as something fell to the deck and broke. A second later the air was 

rent by a baby whose crying was pitched to the highest octave. 

I went out on the deck and saw that Frank Pritchett was having a des¬ 

perate encounter with a male blue bird, and dropped his baby’s bottle of 

milk, and was now doing everything in his power to quiet little Frank, Jr. 

Finally the baby ceased his crying, and 1 asked Frank to come on the inside. 

I knew his wife was asleep in her stateroom because I could hear her snoring. 

“Such is life,” said Frank, but where is Esther Clapp, Gurney Reece 

and Pauline Justice?” 

“The last time that 1 saw Esther she was training to be a missionary, 

and said that she had selected as her field of work the Philippine Islands. 

Gurney’s ambition reached the sky. He was the pilot of a Curtis byplane. 

1 say ‘was’, because last year he fell and broke his arm. He sued the company 

and the resulting reaction was that the courts said he should have Justice. 

Since then Pauline whose arguments carry everything before them, has ab¬ 

solutely refused to let him make another flight.” 

“And Margaret Jackson, Estelle Porter and Leone Blanchard.” 

“Margaret and Estelle are unmarried, but they are patiently and hope¬ 

fully waiting for the time to come when they may shine and be successful 

as the other members of their class. Leone is now a tight rope walker and 

is with one of the greatest shows on earth.” 

Five days later we landed in England. The first person to greet me 

after I left the boat was Elbert Lewis. His career had been a happy one; 

the happiest part being when he married Mary Grimsley. He was one of the 

world’s famous natural scientists, and was now planning an expedition 

into the interior of Africa in hope of discovering a rare species of a potato 

bug. 

As we walked up the street Elbert said: 

“Bill, have you heard the latest?” 

“No, what is it?” I asked. 

“William Simpson and Jennie Vanstory have at last blended their 

hearts, and are now on their way around the world on their honeymoon.” 

Just then I saw a large crowd on the next corner, so bidding Elbert 

follow, I started forward on the run. With some pushing and a few apolo¬ 

gies, I reached the front rank. What do you think I saw? Four men were 

holding Florine Rawlins and trying to make her eat. Pankhurst had acci- 
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dently died while on a hunger strike. Florine had taken up the work and 

was also on a hunger strike. She had stumped Kansas in favor of female suf¬ 

frage the year previous, but soon after returned to England. In the scuffle 

Florine had lost her false teeth; a search warrant was at once issued and 

Dr. Kate Brooks was sent for. 

“In answer to a question I asked him, Elbert said that there was a 

barber shop just across the street. He entered with me and I sat in the first 

chair. To make a long story short, the barber at this chair happened to be 

William Watson. 

Elbert and Mary left London the next day, so I, feeling lonesome de¬ 

cided to return home. I reached New York in due time, and learning that 

there was a good play on at the Winter Palace, I decided to go. My inform¬ 

ation was correct, for the show was the best I ever attended. But there 

seemed something familiar about the leading lady. I looked on my program 

and learned to my surprise that she was Miss Jennie Britton, of Greensboro, 

N. C. She had made a great hit, and as I soon learned, was the most talked 

of person in that city. 

After the show I went to a cafe for dinner. The waitress brought me a 

bill of fare and asked for my order. I thought that I recognized her voice, 

and I did, for it was Alma Rightsell’s. 

“Well, Alma, how in-”, but she was gone before I covdd add another 

word. 

1 left the cafe and seeing a large crowd across the street went over 

to find out what was the trouble. In a few moments the police patrol ar¬ 

rived, and one of the officers, Nellie Richmond, taking a man by the arm 

said, “Come with me.” 

“Nellie,” I said, “What are you doing up here? Why did you leave 

home ? ’ ’ 

“You need not worry about iny home,” said Nellie; “it’s all right. 

My husband, Hilton West, is taking care of things. You know i had one 

year the start of him, and it’s his place to stay at home. If he doesn’t h ive 

things in good order when I return T will make a dent in the rolling pin, 

never you fear.” 

As I stepped from the train at Greensboro, I was handed a circular, 

which said, “Dr. Esther Kirkpatrick’s Private Sanitorium. Quick and sure 

cure for insane geometry pupils.” 

Oh, yes, and I forgot to say that William Johnson is editor of the 

world’s leading newspaper, “The Brown Summit Daily.” 

I rubbed my eyes and sat up. Oh, my head, how it ached. 
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La§tt Will amd Testament 
We, the Senior Class of the Greensboro High School, in the year 1914, 

A. D., knowing the majority of our number to be sound in mind and body, 

and knowing the uncertainty of life and the certainty of death, do declare 

this to be our last will and testament. 

First—Be it known that on the condition that we do not need them 

ourselves next year, we bequeath to the coming seniors of 1915 the following: 

(1.) Room No. 1 of the High School. 

(2.) Mr. Warren as grade teacher—including his little talks, histrionic 

ability and five minute written lessons. 

(3.) To the girls of the class—the privilege of going over to the boy’s 

yard to buy ice-cream cones, and the brilliant knowledge of chemistry which 

we now possess. 

(4.) The extensive library of reference books, with the hope that they 

read and profit by it more than we did. 

(5.) The wish that they may, for one period of five minutes have the 

atmosphere of the room suited to everyone present. 

Second—To the different members of the Class of 1915, we bequeath 

such of our personal adornments and traits as we feel we have no use for in 

our future years: 

(1.) To Bryan McCullen we give the overwhelming conceit of Wil¬ 

liam Simpson, and the stirring oratorical powers of Franklin A. Pritchett. 

(2.) To Clarence Angel we give that part of William Johnson which 

has been designated as “too much”. 

(3.) The beacon light of Florine Rawlins and the steady flow of 

bright remarks which accompany it, we give to Kathryn Shaffer. 

(4.) The sweet and gentle smiles which attract Leone Blanchard 

to Frank Pritchett we bestow upon Hilton West, that he may pass them on 

to Connie Stout. 

(5.) The eloquent silence of William Watson and his good luck in 

avoiding being called on in class, we leave to whom we consider the most 

needy—Annie McDuffie. 

(6.) To William Bush we leave the bashful reticence of Flossie 

Denny. 

(7.) The “giggles” which have been handed down for several gener- 

tions in the High School, and are now in the possession of Mary Grimsley, 

we give Ellerbre Broadnax. 

(8.) Elbert Lewis’ privilege of ringing the gong, and his celebrated 

Hyomei inhaler, which we trust will not smell so strongly as time passes-by, 

we bequeath to John Walker. PaiSe 47 



(9.) The frequent quarrels of Margaret Justice and Mr. Warren we 
leave to Margaret Armstrong. 

(10.) The remains of William Johnson’s straw cushion upon which 

he rested so uneasily, and the nightingale qualities of Annie Fred Foushee’s 
voice, we give to John McAlister. 

(11.) The would he lordly and dignified air of our president and his 
new shoes, we leave to Kemp Clend'enin. 

(12.) The majestic height of Annie Fred Foushee and Jennie Van- 
story, we bestow upon Kirk Callum and Mary Rees. 

(13.) We leave a pleasant combination of Woodrow Clark’s extremely 

warm nature, and Margaret Justice’s extremely cold one to Mary Foust, 
and we hope that the happy union of these two will enable her to spend her 
days in peace and comfort. 

Third—To our faithful and much-loved teachers we bequeath the fol¬ 
lowing : 

(1.) To Mr. Warren we leave a spool of thread with which he may do 
his crochet work. 

(2.) To Mr. A. R. Williams we give Alma Rightsell’s little pony, 
Cicero, which strayed from her and was found in the ventilator. 

(3.) To Miss Sutton we leave twenty-nine volumes of Meyer’s Gen¬ 
eral History, which she can dispose of as first hand articles as they are un¬ 
dimmed by hard use. 

(4.) To Miss Howard we give our two board compasses, with the hope 
that they will torment other unfortunates as they have tormented the 
Class of 1914. 

(5.) To Miss Preyer the girls of the class leave their much-used powder 
puffs with the hope that she will not remove the mirror from the sideboard 
to prevent future toilet arrangements. 

(6.) To Prof. W. A. H. Gantt we leave a group picture of the Senior 
( lass to replace the countenance that disappeared from his watch a week 
or two before Christmas. 

(7.) To Dr. Mann and Mr. Williams we give a fond farewell, after we 
get our diplomas. 

Fourth—To the whole body of the G. H. S. we leave our photograph 
to hang upon the wall of the chapel, and we hope that as they glance up 

at in future years, it will inspire them to follow nobly in our footsteps, and 

that they will remember us as always loyal and true to the Class of 
1914, and to our dear old High School. 

In Witness whereof, we set our hand and seal, this the tenth day 
of April, 1914. Signed SENIOR CLASS OF 1914. 
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Class §©mg 
Florine Rawlins, ’14 

Now our High School days are o’er, 

And within its walls no more 

Will we strive ’mid hopes and fear the goal to win. 

For upon the sea of life 

We are tossed to meet new strife, 

And another eager race we will begin. 

Yet no matter where we roam, 

Still the happy thoughts will come 

Of the four bright years that passed away so fast; 

And as future years roll by, 

All the harder will we try 

To make the good that we have learned forever last 

Chorus 

Tho’ the G. H. S. we’re leaving, 

’Tis with sad hearts and with grieving, 

For in years to come, we ne’er shall love thee less. 

What tho ’ we are far away ? 

Still with proud hearts we will say 

“We shall ne’er forget the dear old G. H. S.” 

This has been a happy band, 

As we’ve journeyed hand in hand, 

Till far behind we’ve left the hills of dark despair; 

Every lesson that’s been taught, 

Every battle that’s been fought. 

Has always helped to make the future bright and fair. 

Other friends may prove unkind, 

Yet faithful ones we’ll ever find 

’Mid the throng that shared our joys at G. H. S. 

So to those we love so well, 

We now bid a fond farewell, 

And hope that each forthcoming year their lives will 

bless. 
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“In framing an artist, art hath thus decreed 

To make some good, but others to exceed.” 

Motto 

Color 

Ben Stockard, Pres. Samuel Robinson, Sec. 

Lola Maie Holland, V.-Pres. Mary Murray, Treas. 

Eugene Shaw, Censor 

Beauty and Simplicity 

-Rainbow 
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Colors 

Flower 

-Green and White 

Lily of the Valley 

OFFICERS 

John McAlister_President 

Katiiryn Siiaffer_Vice-Pres. 

Reube Alley_See. and Treas. 

Kirk Callum_Monitor 

Robert Frazier_Monitor 

ROLL. 

Angel, Clarence McDuffie, Annie 

Alley, Reube McCullen, Bryan 

Armstrong, Margaret Rees, Mary 

Bush, William 

Broadnax, Ellebre 

Bryant, Vadah 

Callum, Kirk 

Clegg, Louise 

Clendenin, Kemp 

King, Clyde 

Mabry, Edward 

McAlister, John 

Shaffer, Kathr yn 

Shelton, Carol 

Silver, Julia 

Foust, Mary 

Frazier, Robert 

Howard, Janie 

Hunter, Gordon 

Stout, Connie 

Walker, John 

Van Noppen, Adelaide 

West, Hilton 
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Class of 1916 

SEC 

Alderman, Mary 

Angel, Janie 

Blake, Henry 

Brandt, George 

Burkheimer, Mabel 

Cone, Benjamin 

Cox, Grace 

Codson, Tyre 

Fanlconer. Edward 

Flnharty, Harry 

Glenn, Benjamin 

Goldstein, Celia 

Haller, Edith 

Howard, Bonnie 

Howard. Jessie 

Jacobs, Henry 

Keeling, Madeline 

Lewis, Charles 

Low, Mary Louise 

Martin. Clarence 

Young, 

TJON I 

McAdams, Albert 

McAlister, Lacy 

Merrimon, Lillian 

Mitchell, Elwood 

Morton, Joe 

Morrison, Mary 

Nowland, Albert 

Porter, Lanette 

Porter, Leland 

Pruden, Gordon 

Sadler, Ethel 

Sanders, Mary 

Qchiffman, Evelyn 

Slack, Lila 

Southers, Hobart 

Stroud, Margaret 

Thomas, Eva 

Weiss, Samson 

Wetmore, Elizabeth 

Witherspoon, James 

Jessie May 

Albright, James 

Alderman, Winfree 

Bain. William 

Boyst, Oscar 

Broadnax, Ernest 

Bush, Mark 

Clary, Eldridge 

Gordon, Edwin 

SECTION' II 

•Hunt, Charles 

Marks, Louis 

Olive, Rvland 

Patterson, Frank 

Pinnix, Kenneth 

Robinson, Samuel 

Fchiffman, Arnold 

Stanley, Enoch 

Wyrick, Glenn 

Ashworth, Myrtle 

Atkinson, Eugenia 

Brown, Evangeline 

Dodson, Lois 

Grantham, Madonna 

Murray, Mary 

Smith, Nellie 
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History of Class of 1916 

NCE there were some pilgrims who traveled over a rough 

and stony path to reach the thing that they most desired. 

Tt was in this way that the Class of 1916 passed this year. 

First, they traveled over a swampy field, “Recita¬ 

tion,” and, in some places sank up to their waists in mud, 

“Written Lessons.” After having passed this awful 

field they came to a still more horrible place called the 

“Castle of the Giant Despair,” more commonly called, “Bi-Monthlies.” 

Their journey continued through similar places for nearly three- 

fourths of the way, with the exception of one delightful resting place, 

“Christmas Vacation.” At this place they rested themselves well, in order 

that they might he able to pass through the end of the session more easily. 

Towards the end of the session the dreaded test came when each one 

must decide for himself which path he would take up the mountain of 

‘ ‘ Finals.’-’ 

Now on the other side of this mountain, there was another peaceful 

place for those who crossed it by the right path. 

The feeling of sisterly love prevailed very strongly among the girls 

of the class so they took the right way. 

Of course, the boys went the same way and they all came to the place 

where they might rest, for if they wished to be like the pilgrims they must 

travel over two more roads to reach the end of their journey and “that 

which they most desired.” 

We are now about fifty strong and we trust our class will be the larg¬ 

est in the history of old G. II. S.. and as we go along our journey may we 

have the faith of “Christian,” who jourreyed to the Promised L.rnd. 

Elizabeth Wetm ire, Historian. 

t*ng«> r i» 



C
L

A
S

S
 

IN
 

P
H

Y
S

IC
g

 



Class of 1917 

Andrews, William 
Carter, Hampton 

Clement, W m. B. 

Coltrane, Norman 

Davidson, Bryan 

Fordham, Edward 

Forsythe, Frazier 

Graham, Settle 
Hodgin, Roy 

McLarty, Will 

MdLarty, Verne 

Pickett, Herman 

Sherill, Gilmer 

Armfield, Blanche 

Barber, Alma 

Billiro, Katie 

Black, Maggie 

Blake, Lucy 

Britt, Vera 

Chamberlain, 

Margaret 

Chandley, Olive 

Chappel, Doris 
Clapp, Lucy 

Clark, Eva 

Clary, Elizabeth 

Cutts, Willie 

Davis, Virginia 

Barnes, Olan 

Callum, Travis 

Causey, Charles 

Daniel, .lack 
Goblstein, Joe 

Johnson, John 

Milton, Leon 

Oakes, Burton 

Pierce, Edgar 

Allred, Robert 

Armfield, Hugh 

Angel, Malcolm 

Berrier, Lawrence 

Best, Harper 

Clapp, Bynum 

Isaacson, Moses 

Jones, Padon 
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SECTION 1 

Shields, Ernest 

Carter, Frances 

Deans, Retha 

Denny, Bessie 

Gobi, Margaret 

Glenn, Mary 

Hendrix, Mary 

Jackson, Mary 

Johnson, Alice 

Justice, Corinne 
Keith, Kathryn 

King, Mozelle 
Mangnm, Helen 

SECTION n 
Donnell, 

Mary Louise 

Grimslev, Irene 

Jordan. Mary 

Hunt, Louise 

Klingman, 

Katherine 

Lea, Virginia 

Lindau, Miriam 

McClamroch, 

Katherine 

McIntosh, Elsie 

Moore, Cora 

Poole, Sarah 

Rackley, Eloise 

McAlister, Jean 

Meinhardt, Augusta 

Merrimon, Gertrude 

Pickard, Ruth 

Pickard, Murchison 

Sheppard, Mozelle 

Rankin, Frances 

Stafford, Claire 

Thomas, Mary 

Thompson, Margaret 

Whitt, Kathryn 

Wilson, Mary 

Ragland, Mary 

Strudwick, Roberta 
Wilson, Mary 

Brown, James 

Burgess, Pearliman 

Clapp, Dwight 

Latta, Willis 

Nichols, Paul 

Mitchell, Wilson 

Mowery, Wakefield 

Pearce, Robert 

Pugh, Harold 

Ridge, Fletcher 
Schenck. Louis 

Shaw, Eugene 
Schenck, Jacob 

Thompson, Robert 

SECTION HI 

Rieves, Earl 

Shelton, Archie 

Taylor, Willard 

Tessier, Ellsworth 

West, Gordon 

Baker, Minnie 

Clegg, Elizabeth 

Daniel, Claude 

Elliott, Pearl 

Hogshead, Susie 

Jeffreys, Mabel 

Jones, Grace 

Lane, Mona 

Martin, Blanche 

North, Pauline 
Porter, Flora 

Patterson, Mary 

Pritchett, Bane 

Scarboro, Bessie 

Susman, Nettie 

Trent, Lala 

Trent, Ruby 

Troxler, Katie 

Tessier, Marie 

Vernon, Ruth 

White, Juliet 

SECTION IV 

Scott, Edwanl, 

Stainback, Willie 

Thompson, Clarence' 

Turrentine, Julian 

McCauley, John 

Allred, Mary 

Davis, Louise 

Eldridge, Malissa 

Glasgow, Etha 
Hohn, Lula 

Jefferson, Virginia 

Lane, Annie 

Moffitt, Vaughn 

Matthews, Mildred 

Paris, Velma 

Pearce, Eunice 

Prince, Annie May 

Rowe, Ethel 

Sellars, Lyda 

Smith, Hattie 

Stokes, Bessie 

Thomason, Bessie 
King, Lala 
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Angel, Clarence 
Foyst, William 

Boyd, Mary 

Blanchard, Leone 

Arnifield Hugh 

Barnes, Olan 

Brandt, George 

Broadnax, Ernest 

Brockman, Felix 

Boyst, Oscar 

Boyd, Mary 

Callum, Travis 

■Causey, Charles 

Arnifield, Hugh 

Angel, Clarence 

Allred, Robert 

Baker, Minnie 

Broadnax, Ernest 

Brockman, Felix 

Boyst, Oscar 
Boyd, Mary 

Barnes, Olan 

Clendenin, Kemp 

Clegg, Elizabeth 

Causey, Charles 

Callum, Travis 

Clark, Herbert 

Daniel, .Tack 

Elliott, Pearl 

Eldridge, Malissa 

BOOKKEEPING PUPILS 

Prandt, George 

Clendenin, Kemp 

Howard, .lanie 

Hunter, Gordon 

Kirkpatrick, Esther 

Pate, Osmond 

Pritchett, Frank 

Reece, Gurney 

TYPEWRITING PUPILS 

Clark. Herbert 

Daniel, .lack 

Eldridge, Malissa 

Hunt. Charles 

Hunter, Gordon 

Howard, .lanie 

Jones, Grace 
.Jones. Padon 

Johnson, John 

Keeling. Madeline 

Marks, Louis 

Medearis Sula 

Martin, Blanche 
1'orter, Leland 

Pierce, Edgar 

Pate, Osmond 

fierin, Joe 

Reece, Gurney 

SHORTHAND PUPILS 

Goldstein, Joe 

G'asgow, Jewel 

Hoen, Lula 

Hunt, Charles 

Hunter, Gordon 

Hogshead, Susie 

Isaacson, Moses 

Jeffrey, Mabel 

Johnson, John 

Jefferson. Virginia 

.Tones, Grace 
Jones, Padon 

King, Lala 

Keeling, Madeline 

Lane, Mona 
Lane, Annie 

McCauley, .Tohn 

Moffit. Vaughne 

Martin, B’anche 

Medearis, Sula 

Milton, Leon 

Marks, Lewis 

North, Pauline 

Oaks, Burton 

Paterson, Mary 

Pate, Osmond 

Pierce, Edgar 

Porter, Le’and 

Pritchett, Barrie 

Rankin. Margaret 
Benn, Joe 

R.ieves, Earl 

Searboro, Bessie 

Scott. Edward 

Richmond, Nellie 

Simpson, William 
Stockard. Ben 

Walker, Jol n 

Stockard, Ben 

Stanley, Will nr 

Schiffman. Evelyn 

Treikt, Ruby 

Wa*»fie!d, &tl er 

Wilkin, Jessie 

Weiss, Samson 

Walker. John 

'West, Gordon 

She'ton, Archie 

cnnth, Hattie 

Susinan, Nettie 

Stanley, Wilbur 

Schiffman. Eve'vn 

Turrentine, Julian 
Trent, Ruby 

Taylor, Willard 

Tessier, Elsworth 

•Troxler, Katie 
Vernon, Ruth 

Wakefield, Esther 

Weiss, Samson 

West, Gordon 

Wi'son, Jesse 

White, Juliet 
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Literary Department 

The Emperor9® Choice 

Roland P. McClamroch, ’14 

S he slowly wound h’s way down the narrow Roman street 

the young Thracian was suddenly aroused from his pen¬ 

sive thoughts by the blast of trumpets. Looking up he was 

surprised and then somewhat pleased to see the Emperor 

and his train approaching him—surprised, for it was a 

rare occurrence for the haughty Nero to visit this part of 

the city, and pleased, for he was always glad to look upon 

this man in whose hand lay the power to make his highest ambition a reality. 

Renan Aelo, for that was the young Thracian’s name, was the son 

of a Thracian freedman who had gained his liberty by skill in the arena 

in years past. Renan, the elder, was now an old man, and his gladiatorial 

days were a thing of the past, a credit of any fighter, but he now spent all 

of his time in transmitting his skill and knowledge to his twenty year old 

son. Renan had been trained since childhood and the perfection of a 

gladiator had been reached in his strong barbarian body. Practicing 

daily, he waited until he should reach the zenith of his desires to fight for 

Nero, or to be the “Emperor’s Choice,’’ for it was the custom at this 

lime for the Emperor to choose his favorite gladiator at each gr at 

game. Successively for four years the coveted honor had been held by 

a giant Lydian, and in his daily call to the gods Renan implored that he 

might have an opportunity to display his abilities against the Lydian, 

but it seemed that the fates themselves were working against him, for he 

had been present at the last three games and he was always passed on ac¬ 

count of his youthfulness. But the grandest event of all was to be held 
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in five days, commemorating the Roman victories in the East. Then, per¬ 

haps, he would get a chance, but he did not dare to think of his being the 

“Emperor’s Choice”, for had not the gods struck down his friend, Vero’s 

father, who dared to remark against the sanctity of the mighty Caesar. 

That night while he and his father were slowly eating their none 

too voluptuous repast he gazed with sadness at the tired look on his only 

parent’s face and refrained with difficulty from weeping when he thought 

that perhaps his father might not see him the hero of the Roman gladiators. 

But this feeling soon vanished when later he was obeying the repeated 

directions of his parent-instructor, who watched his son’s movements with 

an over-critical eye. 

Three days passed and it was with a rapidly beating heart that Renan 

took his apparel and weapons to the great stadium on the fourth day. He 

spent the day here and was somewhat surprised to emerge from his jov- 

ousness and find that the night was upon him ere he had traversed half 

his homeward journey. His springing steps, however, soon brought him 

to his father’s cottage, but here he was greeted with silence instead of the 

encouraging presence of his parent. Thinking that his father would 

soon return he fell asleep in anticipation of the morrow; yet he was not 

a little concerned to wake the next morning to find his parent still gone, 

but after considering he decided that this was not strange for he often 

visited an old friend across the Tiber. Nevertheless this was the day of the 

great game, would his father miss this? 

Pondering thoughts like these as he walked, Renan soon reached 

the enormous theater, which was already partially filled since the first 

combat between a score of Christian and a half a dozen lions was to begin 

at the fourth hour. It was two hours later that the interesting part of 

the program was to begin, that is, the gladiatorial struggles. 

Entering the small space set aside for the extra gladiators, Renan 

was considerably chagrined to learn that the Lydian, the Emperor’s favor¬ 

ite was not present, since he had been seriously crippled in a drunken 

brawl the night before. This, with the late arrival of the Emperor, 

delayed affairs and it was necessary for a new favorite to be chosen. 

After carefully surveying for some time the drawn up gladiators, Nero 

suddenly pointed at Renan and cried, “Let the boy fight for me. I am 

tired of gazing upon his confident countenance at every game.” Im¬ 

mediately the low murmuring of the people was heard that such a sacrifice 

should be made, and Nero flushed hotly, but this only aroused his obdurate 
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obstinacy, so Renan stepped or rather sailed forward. What! The Era- 

perior's Choice? Could he have heard and seen aright? Yes, it must be 

for his comrades are slapping him, and congratulating him in their own 

way. Immediately after bis mind was cleared from the first rush of 

thoughts, the foremost one which came to Renan was who was he to 

fight. Oh! that must be bis opponent entering the other side of the arena. 

But why does he falter? Approaching nearer, he staggers as if about to 

fall when he catches sight of Renan’s face. But quickly recovering him¬ 

self he comes forward and crosses the sword of Renan with his own weapon. 

The fight is on. Oh, his father had taught him to thwart that very move, 

but there, his opponent comes back strong and the Thracian youth realizes 

that he is facing a formidable antagonist. The fight still rages. First one 

and then the other gives, then—surely his opponent is weakening, his 

thrusts are feeble and his guard is opening. The end is near. With a final 

feint and thrust, Renan fells his opponent amidst the wild applause of the 

spectators. But hark, what does he hear? There it is again—and 

listening, Renan hears the feeble words, “My son,” issue from the helmet 

of the man lying at his feet. Kneeling, he quickly turns back tbe helmet 

and gazes horror stricken at the sad face of his father, who in his dying 

hour praises him for tbe honor he has received that day and then tells 

him how he, unaware who he was to fight, had been forced into the ring 

by Nero’s soldiers who took him from his house the day before. But 

Renan, his face drawn, hears not, as the words fall feebler and feebler 

and finally fail as the venerable head droops over in answer to death's call. 

1 hen suddenly grasping his father’s sword he leaps up like a mad man, and 

with a curse against the Romans, drives the sharp blade with all his concen¬ 

trated strength through his body and with his face toward his far-off native 

land falls across the body of his father. 
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My First L©ve 

Florine Rawlins, ’14 

Oft I think of the days when so happy were we, 

But the happiness drifted too fast. 

For the time when your presence brought gladness to me 

Is now in the dead, dead past. 

Twas a fancy of youth, and what joy it did bring, 

As long as the fancy did last: 

To caress your soft (?) head as you and I would cling 

Biit oh, they are joys of the past. 

In none but thine ears did I whisper my love, 

Altho’ it was never asked 

But now as on wings of a swift fleeting dove 

You have fled to the days of the past. 

Oh where are you now, my joy and pride, 

To what regions have you been cast ? 

How I long for the comfort, that once you did bring; 

My cherished rag doll of the past! 
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The Tragedy of tine ee§paiii§li Villa” 

Adelaide Van Noppen, ’15. 

IIE sun was just sinking behind the hills, setting the neigh¬ 

boring peaks aglow with the fire of its last beams, as a mes¬ 

senger boy from the village of Fanfare trudged wearily 

along the road which lead to the “Spanish Villa.” 

“I don’t believe there is such a place or such a person,” 

thought the boy as he looked at the envelope on which was 

written in bold writing: 

“Senor Pedro Michaela,” 

“Spanish Villa,” 

“Fanfare, N. C., U. S. A. 

and the postmark was from Spain. Certainly very few people knew any¬ 

thing about such a place, and it was only after a good deal of inquiring 

that he had been directed to this road. 

As he walked along thoughtfully between the rhoderdendron hushes, 

the road suddenly curved to the right and he found himself within the por¬ 

tals of the Spanish Villa. On one side of the road was a little square 

tiled lodge, and opposite it was a brick pillar from which hung a gate. 

As far as he could see down the winding walk were neat borders of hedges 

from which terraces extended down to a series of lakes. On he walked until 

from behind the trees the villa came into view. 

It was undoubtedly the queerest house the hoy had ever seen. The 

architecture was old Spanish and the building was painted gray with 

orange trimmings. Windows of various sizes were peeping out on every 

side, and tiny porticoes jutted out in the most unexpected places. On the 

front was a moderate sized piazza with a queerly carved railing, and di¬ 

rectly above the porch was a large clock, one hand was gone, but the face 

uas still there, and behind it nras a large bell. The messenger boy turned 
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from these wonders and looked out over the large lake which was in front 

of the house. In the center of the lake was a little fountain which sent 

crystal streams of water into the air, only to come splashing down in the 

water again. At the end of the pool was a little Japanese pagoda covered 

will blossoming wisteria. Among the vines he saw a couple, talking and 

laughing. 

When his curiosity was partially satisfied, he ascended the long flight 

of steps and knocked the big brass knocker on the door. A little old woman 

with piercing black eyes opened the door. She looked at the boy sharply 

for a moment, during which speech utterly forsook him. Then, suddenly 

seeing the letter in his hand, she seized it and with a little cry sank into a 

chair on the porch and broke the seal. The boy, not knowing what else 

to do, .shuffled down the steps and trudged back along the winding road. 

Signora Suzzana Michaela broke open the letter with trembling hands, 

and hurriedly perused its contents. “To think,” she murmured sadly, 

“that he waited for this all his days, and now, after he has only been in the 

ground six months, it comes. No, I shan’t let Carlos knowT anything about 

it for he would want to go, and in the condition that Spain is in nowT he 

might never return. For Margaret’s sake I'll keep it a secret.” Her face 

softened and a dreamy look crept into her eyes. She saw again the beauti¬ 

ful estate in Spain which she anti her husband had left so many years before. 

Her hands dropped limply into her lap and the letter fell unheeded to the 

floor. 

How long she remained in this reverie she did not know, but she was 

suddenly aroused by her son and his young bride coming up the steps. She 

immediately thought of the letter and reached for it, but her sou’s bright 

eyes had spied it first. With a shout he sprang to her side, grabbed the 

letter and began to read. 

‘‘Oh, Mother!” he cried. ‘‘To think that at last it has come. Now 

you and Margaret shall be real princesses. Oh, such luck!” 

He turned impetuously to his young wife who stood by, bewildered. 

“What does it mean, Carlos? You aren’t going away, are you?” she 

asked, her face clouding over. 

“Sure, I’m going to Spain,” Carlos answered joyously. “The political 

party which drove Father from there has nowT been defeated and a kins¬ 

man of ours is on the throne. He says to come back and we shall have 

honor, wealth, social standing and you shall be treated like a queen, 

darling,” he added kissing her. 
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Even this did not cheer her up for she said sadly, “Oh, Carlos, we are 

very happy here. Let us stay and he always with one another. I’m sure 

I’ll not see as much of you in Spain as I do here. Don’t go.” She laid 

a little hand gently on his arm and there was an appealing expression 

in her large eyes. 

“Dear if 1 thought you knew what you were talking about I might he 

persuaded to stay” he said more seriously, but then added hurriedly. “But 

you’ll have everything you want, and you’ll just love it, won’t she Mother?” 

The mother addressed looked sadly at her son. “Son,” she said, “I 

have a foreboding that no good will come of this. Margaret needs you here. 

Stay and he content.” 

“And give up such a chance? No. never.” He set his jaw determined¬ 

ly. “The letter said to come as quickly as possible, so I ’ll go and pack now. 

Want to help me, Margaret?” 

“You aren’t going off to Spain and leave us, are you?” asked Mar¬ 

garet helplessly. 

“Why, dear, 1 ’m just going over to arrange things and then I’ll come 

hack for you and Mother. It’ll take only a few weeks and then we shall he 

there altogether in Spain,” he said, his eyes shining. 

“Mother, can we do nothing to stop him?” asked the girl feebly. 

“The will of the Lord he done,” said Signora Suzzana resignedly, and 

Margaret walked slowly into the house. 

All too soon came the afternoon of the next day. There were so many 

things to he done. So many things to be packed, and so many things to he 

said. At last the sun was sinking in the west and a servant came around 

leading a saddled horse. Carlos came out on the porch looking handsome 

hut sail; Margaret pale and tearful clung to his arm, and his mother fol¬ 

lowed close behind. 

“Now I’ll he hack for you both very soon,” Carlos said to them, “And 

you must he sure and remain here. Don t let anyone lure you away,” he 

said pleadingly. “Some who wish our ruin may report me as dead,” his 

eyes grew serious and tender, “But never, never leave. Promise me that, 

won’t you, dear.” 

Margaret saw his serious, tense face, and looking him steadily in the 

eyes she said, ‘ ‘ I promise. ’ ’ 

Carlos tenderly embraced his mother, and then he and Margaret de¬ 

scended the steps. He took the horse’s bridle and the two slowly walked 

down the winding shady walk, while Signora watched the pair with rending 

heart, for none knew better than she the chances. 
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At the old gate the couple stopped and Carlos took his young wife in 

his arms. ‘'I'll write soon, dearest, and then Prince Carlos will come 

hack to the Spanish Villa to get Princess Margaret,” lie said half playfully. 

They both turned and looked back at the Villa whose roof the setting 

sun was gilding. Margaret’s eyes rested on the old bell above the clock. 

“Carlos,” she said solemnly, "when you return you shall find me wait¬ 

ing here for you, and until then, as a sign of my unfailing love, Carlos, 

every evening as the sun is setting [ shall ring that old bell-Adios, and 

she turned and tied. 

lie watched the fleeing little figure in white until it was lost to view 

behind the rhoderdendron bushes. Misgivings clutched at his heart, but he 

turned his face resolutely towards the west—the Land of the Setting Sun— 

and, like Hiawatha, vanished on the purple wings of evening to the land of 

the Hereafter. 

The passing days lengthened into weeks and each hour seemed an age 

to the anxious waiting hearts at the “Spanish Villa.” Every morning with 

a heart full of hope Margaret walked to the village and inquired for 

mail, but every evening as the sun set, with a heavy heart she tolled the old 

bell, and the sympathetic people of the village heard the sound and said, 

“She is faithful.” 

The warm days of summer and autumn fled and with the cold weather. 

Signora grew feebler and feebler until she sank into that sleep from which 

no cares could ever awaken her troubled soul. 

One spring afternoon as Margaret sat alone in the little pagoda, looking 

out with sad and dreamy eyes upon days that were passed, a young 

Spanish cavalier rode up. Margaret started from her reverie with a shock 

which sent the blood pounding in her veins. Had Carlos at last come back 

for her? She rushed down the walk to meet him but one close glance showed 

him to be a stranger. Her heart seemed to cease to beat and she grew 

strangely weak and cold. She sank weakly down on the terrace by the 

road as the stranger alighted with a flourish. 

“Have I the honor of addressing Signora Margaret Miehaela?” he 

asked courteously. 

At her feeble assent he proceeded to tell her that her husband 

had been murdered by some conspirators shortly after his landing in Spain ; 

that his body had been found and in his pocket was a request if he should 

be killed some one should acquaint his wife of the fact. Signora,” he con¬ 

cluded, “If you will come with me to Spain you shall be taken care of.” 

A faint smile played around Margaret's lips, for she seemed to again 
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hear Carlos saying earnestly, “Some who wish our ruin may report me as 

dead, but never, never leave this place,” and she had promised. 

She rose slowly to her feet and looked at him sadly. 

“Thank you for your message,” she said with dignity, “But I shall 

remain here.” 

Margaret watched the gay figure as he rode down the winding lane, as 

her beloved had ridden so many months before—and the sun was setting 

in the west. 

At length, weary in soul and body, she walked sadly to the house. Soon 

from the walls of the Villa the old bell “tolled the knell of parting day,” 

and the sympathetic people in the village heard the sound and murmured, 

“She is faithful.” 

Upon realization of the embarrassing situation which we are placed 

in on examination we often have an inclination to steal information from the 

hook of “education.” But after careful consideration of the degradation 

we are placed in on accusation we resist the temptation and save our 

reputation that we may have in the nation. 
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Kirk CaUum, ’15 

Greensboro High School, rah! rah! rah! 
Greensboro High School, rah! rah! rah! 
Aren’t our players grand ? 
Sure they are a band, 
Of the best boys in the 1-a-n-d- 
Pudd plays well and meets the test, 

lie is great and one of our best, 
McAlister is over there, 
The ball is in the air, 
See him kick it n-o-w. 

Chorus 

Greensboro High School, High School, High School, 
Greensboro High School, High School, High School, 
See our famous players over there. 
Watch Pudd Wyrick kick the ball in air. 
Look at Blakie playing at the end. 
We will win, we will win, we will w-i-n. 
Greensboro High School, High School, High School, 
Greensboro High School, High School, High School, 
Don’t you think we are winning the game, 
Course we are there’s no other aim 
Ours is the grandest team in the State 
Rah ! rah! Ours is great! 
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HE history of the Uiaphesian Debating Society really be¬ 

gins with the division of the Ciceronian Society during 

the spring of 1910. 

Since its organization, the purpose of the society 

has been three-fold; first, the training of the members 

in the art of debating; second, to triumph over our rivals 

in the forensic world; third, to create school spirit and 

promote better friendship among the boys. 

Our purpose has been accomplished in three ways: first, we have done 

our best toward training our members in debating and have produced some 

very good debates; second, we have won two debates from our rivals, the 

Philomelians, and with the aid of the Phi’s have won one end of every 

triangular debate in which we have entered; third, we have created school 

.spirit and good-fellowship among our members. 

We have, in the last five years, produced ten of the twenty debaters 

that have represented the Greensboro High School in the annual triangular 

debates between our high school and the high schools of Raleigh, Charlotte 

and Durham. Our representatives have won a beautiful cup given by the 

High School Alumni Association, winning the best two out of three com¬ 

mencement debates. We won from the Phi’s the first of these victories 

year before last, and again last year by default. This year we expect to beat 

them again. 

Most of our meetings have been carried on with good order and observ¬ 

ance of parliamentary rules. The society is divided into two sections. 

These have charge of a program once a month, so every member has some 

duty to perform in society at least once a month. The girls societies have 

given several well executed programs for the benefit of the other societies 

in school. These programs were greatly enjoyed and gave variety to our 

regular program. 

It is the greatest wish of our society that it shall do much good not 

only now but in the future, when the present members have all left school. 

John Walker, Historian. 
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Triangular Delbalters 

Affirmative 

ROLAND McCLAMROCH 

Resolved, That the Constitu 

amended as to allow the iniative ana 

GORDON HUNTER 

Ion of North Carolina should he so 

referendum in state wide legislation. 

Raleigh vs. Greensboro at Greensboro. 

Raleigh won. 
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Negative 

WILLIAM BOYST WILLIAM JOHNSON 

Resolved, That the Constitution of North Carolina should be so 

amended as to allow the iniative and referendum in state wide legislation. 

Page SO 

Greensboro vs. Charlotte at Charlotte, N. C. 

Greensboro won. 



Affirmative 

Resolved, That tin I’liited States should exempt its coastwise traffic 

from Panama ('aval tolls. 
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Motto 
Colors 
Flower 

Esse Quam V id ere 
—Blue and White■ 
-White Rose- 

OFFICERS 

Ben Stockard _ 

Gurney Reece_ 

Samson Weiss_ 

Ellerbre Broadnax 

William Busii_ 

Elbert Lewis_ 

Glenn Wyrick_ 

Mark Bush_ 

-President 

-Vice-President 

-Treasurer 

-Secretary 

—First Censor 

Second Censor 

-Monitor 

-Monitor 

Albright, James 

Alderman, Winfree 

Angel, Clarence 

Bain, William 

Blake, Henry 

Broadnax, Earnest 

Broadnax, Ellerbre 

Brockmann, Felix 

Bush, William 

Bush, Mark 

Clary, Eldridge 

ROLL. 

Cone, Benjamin 

Dodson, Tyre 

Faulconer, Edward 

Glenn, Benjamin 

Hunt, Charles 

Hunter, Gordon 

Lewis, Elbert 

Martin, Clarence 

Morton, Joe 

McAlister, John 

McAdams, Albert 

Nowland, Albert 

Patterson, Frank 

Pate, Osmond 

Pruden, Gordon 

Robinson, Samuel 

Schiffman, Arnold 

Stockard, Ben 

Weiss, Samson 

Witherspoon, James 

Wyrick, Glenn 

Wilson, Jesse 
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N egative 

ELBERT LEWIS GORDON HUNTER 

Resolved, That the United States should exempt its coastwise traffic 

f rom Panama Canal tolls. 
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McNeil Literary Society 

Motto-Farite Officiutn 

Colors-Dari: Green and Gold 

OFFICERS 

Lola Maie Holland_President 

Flossie Denny -Vice-President 

••Kathryn Shaffer_Secretary 

Mary Louise Low_Treasurer 

Adelaide Van Noppen_Critic 

ROLL. 

Alley, Reube 

Angel, Janie 

Alderman, Mary 

Armstrong, Margaret 

Ashworth, Myrtle 

Brown, Evangeline 

Callum, Kirk 

Cox, Grace 

Clegg, Louise 

Denny, Flossie 

Goldstein, Celia 

Howard, Bonnie 

Holland, Lola Maie 

Justice, Margaret 

Low, Mary Louise 

Marrs, Ida May 

Morrison, Mary 

Murray, Mary 

Porter. Estelle 

Porter. Lanette 

Rees, Mary 

Rightsell, Alma 

Schiffman, Evelyn 

Shaffer, Kathryn 

Shelton, Carol 

Smith, Nellie 

Slack, Lila 

Stroud, Margaret 

Thomas, Katie 

Van Noppen, Adelaide 

Wetmore, Elizabeth 

Young. Jessie May 
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History of McNeil Literary Soeietty 

j the year 1909 there was only one literary society for 

girls, but as their numbers grew so rapidly, it was 

ced to divide into two societies, the Ionian and McNeil, 

cse societies have continued to grow and the friendly 

airy between them has caused more interest on both 

During the first two years the society met for the 

last forty-five minutes of school, on every Friday, but 

that has given way to a better plan. Now the society meets the last hour 

and a half on every other Friday. 

At the beginning of this year a very radical change was made. It was 

announced that the society work was to be graded. This caused more work 

on the part of the pupils and therefore more interest. 

The programs rendered this year have been helpful as well as inter¬ 

esting. These have consisted of plays, recitations, vocal and instrumental 

.solos and quartettes, dialogues, debates and readings. The work of prepar¬ 

ing these programs has been in the hands of two chairmen, and as there are 

new ones appointed for every meeting the work has not been too heavy 

on any one person. Another change has been made in the election of officers. 

An entirely new set is elected twice a year instead of re-electing the same 

ones. This enables a larger number of the members to hold some office. 

This year has certainly been the best ever known to our society, and we 

hope next year has in store for us even greater improvement. 

Reube At.ley, Historian 
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Marshals 

John Walker, Di., Chief 

Kemp Clendenin, Di. John McAlister, Phi 

Margaret Armstrong, McN. Annie McDuffie, Io. 

William Bush, Phi. Mary Foust, Io. 

Kathryn Shaffer, McN. 
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Motto - _ _Ancle Supere 

Colors_Black and Gold 

OFFICERS 

Florine Rawlins_ 

Nellie Rickmond _ 

Edith Haller _ 

Lillian Merrimon t_ 

Annie Fred Foushee - 

_President 

Vice-President 

_Secretary 

_Treasurer 

__Critic, 

Atkisson, Eugenia 

Barnes Maie 

Blanehard, Leone 

Brandt, Marie 

Britton, Jennie 

Brooks. Katie 

Bryant, Vadali 

Burkiieimer, Mabel 

Clapp, Esther 

Cox, Ethel 

Cunningham, Beatrice 

ROLL. 

Dodson Lois 

Gritnsley, Mary 

Howard. Jessie 

Howard, Janie 

Jackson. Margarette 

Justice, Pauline 

Keebug, Madeline 

Kirkpatrick, Esther 

McDuffie, Annie 

Sadler. Ethel 

Sanders, Mary 

Vanstory, Jennie 

Todd, Helen 

Thomas, Eva 

Stout, Connie 

Grantham, Madonna 

Glasgow, Jewel 

Foust. Mary 

Eutsler, Isabel 

Smith, Minnie 

Silver, Julia 
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History of the Ionian Literary Society 

N October 28th, 1910, part of the girls from the three high¬ 

est grades in the High School met and organized the 

“Ionian Literary Society.’’ At this first meeting black 

and gold were decided upon as the Society colors and 

“Aude Supere” (dare to be wise) as our motto. Before 

this time there had been only one girl’s society in school, 

namely: the “McNeil Literary Society,” composed only 

of the Seniors and Intermediates. But on account of the large numbers it 

was decided to divide this into two divisions under separate leaderships. 

Since our organization we have been striving for three things; First, 

to cultivate a greater appreciation of literature; second, to enable the mem¬ 

bers to express their thoughts more intelligently; and lastly, to foster a 

better social spirit. 

There are usually about fifteen girls on a program with two girls as 

leaders. Each girl tries to make her program the best and most attractive. 

The programs in no way have been monotonous for they are composed 

of readings, recitations, vocal and instrumental solos, dialogues, debates and 

short plays. This year especially have the girls taken great interest in the 

society work for we have been graded on it just as any other study. Indeed 

our meetings are always interesting and we enjoy them very much. 

Although we were the last society organized we have by no means been 

the least and we now stand on the same basis as our “Mother Society,” 

the McNeil. Our membership increases every year and now at the end of 

the fourth year the Ionian Literary Society is one of the main factors which 

go to make up the Greensboro High School. 

Mary Foust, Historian. 
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PUBLISHED POUR TIMES DURING THE SCHOOL YEAR IN THE 
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L M.HolL 

Editorials 
“United we stand, divided we fall.’’ This maxim has 

proved true in many cases, and will not fail in the case of 

the athletics and other undertakings 

Lack of Interest in of the High School. The following 

High School Events. remarks are not intended for those 

who have been attending the ath¬ 

letic contests and other events, such as debates, but they are 

meant for those not in school, who do not show any interest 

at all or who are only lukewarm in their interest. If the 

patrons of the school do not attend the contests of strength 

and intelligence of the school how can other people who have 

no connection with the school be expected to come? And if 

both of these classes do not show any interest, how can the 

pupils themselves be expected to show any interest in the 

regular school work, having no outside.encouragement in 

their athletics or society work, and therefore no bright side 

of their school work except the delight obtained from the 

daily round of work. Also financially the students need 

your aid in the way of attending contests, to defray ex¬ 

penses. 

Some will say, “I believe in contests only between the 

students themselves.1 ’ But this kind of contest does not 

brighten the school work as the pupil may enjoy these sports 

with his friends, who are his fellow students, outside of 

school. 

Therefore, we request most earnestly your co-operation 

in all the undertakings of G. H. S. and it will be greatly ap¬ 

preciated by one and all of the students. 

With its capable and efficient management, the annual 

for 1914, ought to he the best ever published by Greensboro 

High School. Since it is the students’ work 

Reflector. and represents the progress in the past year 

it ought to be considered an honor by any 

student to he on its subscriber’s list. The editors are plann- 
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ing to do their part, but this will not amount to much with¬ 

out the co-operation of the students, and this is especially 

necessary in contributing jokes for the humor department. 

Yet for all this spirit displayed, there is an element of 

the pupils who show no interest in any of the High School 

undertakings. They are so small 

Non-Spirited Students that they can have no pleas¬ 

ure or ambition for anything ex¬ 

cept for themselves. We do not speak concerning those who 

make any effort but who are prevented by unknown means. 

Now just to show your spirit and what you are made of, 

let’s everybody be out at the next home game and root so 

that not even the peanut sellers can be heard. Let’s all of 

us who are able and who ought, come. Have big crowds at 

the debates and don’t let anybody be branded as untrue to 

dear old G. IT. S., because they did not take interest in one 

thing or other of the High School. 

VOICES OF THE WIND. 

Florine Rawlins, ’14 

The whispering winds, the sighing trees, 

In accents meek and low, 

Are calling me amid the breeze, 

To places I feign would go. 

From up ’mid the clouds where the song birds reign 

And sing in perfect delight; 

The wind brings their music again and again 

To cheer the darkening night. 

In visions, in fancies, I soar with the wind, 

Far from the noise of the deep, 

And the cadence of voices that never shall end 

L^ills the weary one gently to sleep. 

Oft when the world, with its push and shove, 

Goes wrong, and the heart grows drear; 

Hark! the breeze whispers a message of love, 

A message of good will and cheer. 
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Sponsor Athletic Association 





The Athletic Association, which was first organized in 1906, met in the 

fall of 1913 and elected the following officers for the ensuing year: 

W. F. Warren_President 

Bryan McCullen _Vice-President 

Elbert Lewis_Secretary and Treasurer 

Very much interest and enthusiasm was shown, and everything pointed 

to a most successful year in the history of athletics at G. H. S. 

After a thorough investigation, the Association found itself slightly 

in debt, but through the loyalty of the McNeil Literary Society and a few 

citizens of the city, the debt was cleared and the Association again found 

itself on a firm basis for business. 

Fall athletics, consisting principally of football, began its work and 
the boys of the High School responded with good spirit. Captain John 

McAlister called practice regularly on Carnival Field, and Coach W. A. II. 
Gantt gave the boys some good team work. Later Mr. Stanton, of Citadel, 

became quite a force for the team and gave them some real college spirit in 
football. 

OFFICERS 
Roland McClamroch _ Manager 

Bryan McCullen-Assistant Manager 
John McAlister _Captain 
W. A. H. Gantt_Coach 

W. S. Johnson-Reporter 

THOSE WHO PLAYED TN THE GAMES WERE: 
Glenn Wyrick Center Lacy McAlister . End 
Letand Porter __ Center • lohn McAlister Quarter Back 
Kenneth Pinnix Guard Henrv Blake .Half Back 
William Boyst Guard Half 
Clarence Angel Tackle Charlie Causey - . Full Back 
Woodrow Clark Tackle Clyde King Quarter Back 
Gurney Reece Tackle Kemp Clendenin _ Half Back 
Percy Wilson End Substitutes—Settle Graham Earle 
Winfree Alderman End Rieves, Edward Faulconer. 

SCHEDULE 
Reidsville 0, Greensboro 0. U. N. C. (Fresh.) 52, Greensboro 0. 
Eeidsville 6, Greensboro 0. Charlotte H. S. 0, Greensboro 20. 
U. N. C. (Fresh.) 24_ Greensboro 0. Raleigh H. S. 26, Greensboro 0 
Kaliegh H. S. 19, Greensboro 0. 
High Point 0, Greensboro 40. 

Charlotte Univ. H. S. 0, Greensboro 20. 
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Rah! Rah!! Rav! Rum!! 

Greensboro goin’ sum. 

Oh ! you Charlotte, what you going to do 

When G. II. S. gets after you? 

What you going to say? 

IIow you going to play? 

You can 't make a touchdown till judgment day. 

You know, we know how to play ball, 

We’re going to hoodoo you this fall. 

Oh. you Charlotte! do get wise 

Old G. H. S. is going to open your E-Y-E-S. 

On the stump, Who are, who are, who are we? 

Greensboro High School We are, (don’t you see?) 

Chick, chick, chunk. Greensboro High School. 
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Orchestra 

J. Woodrow Clark_First Violin 

Miss Annie Preyer-Pianist 

•Toe Goldstein_First Violin 

Clyde King_Second Violin 

James Albright_Flute—Picolo 

Norman Coltrane _Cornet 

Earnest Shields_Mandolin 

Hilton West_Asst. Pianist 
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Domestic Science 

Believing that all women should know something of household science, 

our course of study is planned to give the girls a good working knowledge 

of the underlying principles, which are applicable to any recipe and effi¬ 

ciency and independence in carrying them out. 

The work is started in the Tenth Grade and finished in the Eleventh 

with one hour and a half period each week. 

P aiie 1 04 





All the loyal citizens of Greensboro have become determined that this 

city and county shall be as free as possible from our common enemy—the 

fly and his assistant the mosquito. Although these small black warriors are 

separately insignificant, both as to size and beauty, and as to accomplish¬ 

ing any good toward the uplift of mankind, especially around Greensboro,, 

yet with mouths carrying millions of deadly germs, pointed at an object, 

even pointed at each one of us, it is time that everyone stop and listen 

carefully at the buzzing of these peaceful looking undertakers, flying 

over your table and playing upon your baby’s lips. 

Get the true picture of the fly; it is a horrible picture of death. Join 

the army against them; hang this picture of death upon the wall of our city; 

take down your old firearms from over the door and with all the vim which 

you have help Mr. E. P. Wharton and others in making Greensboro a model 

city. Let us succeed in killing these dangerous flies and mosquitoes and 

thereby make our city more attractive and more pleasant. 

The High School pupils willingly offer their assistance and support 

to such a beneficial undertaking. Each one can help greatly by saving 

the health officers the time of coming around to investigate the conditions 

of your barns and back yards. Disinfectant and fly swaters are today, for 

Greensboro, greater weapons than pistols or double-barreled shotguns.. 

Prepare for the coming fight which spring has brought, and 

“Swat the fly; 

Swat him till he die.” 

William .Johnson, '14 
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Social Events 

In after years as we recall the events of 1914 in our dear old G. H. S. 

■our memories will not he complete unless we call to mind the festivities 

held in the name of the High School. And, as in order that a glance at 

these pages will bring to mind not only all the events, humorous or other¬ 

wise, connected with our school life, hut also the entertainments given by 

the Athletic Association and the various classes, we will briefly give an 

account of them here. 

The first football game of the season, played hv the High School and 

the Carolina Freshmen, was celebrated by a reception on the night of the 

game at the home of Miss Margaret Armstrong. All who were present re¬ 

member with pleasure the evening. Small footballs of blue and white, 

the colors of the Freshmen, were distributed and much fun was had in 

matching them. Dancing was enjoyed by a large number of the guests, 

and after refreshments were served, our visitors expressed their gratitude 

by some rooting, which was as much enjoyed by the young ladies as any 

feature of the evening. 

On the evening of the game of the G. H. S. vs. Raleigh High School, 

the home of Miss Marie Brandt was decorated for a reception, and the 

•students of the High School spent a pleasurable evening entertaining the 

boys of our rival school. Music was rendered during the evening by some 

of the guests and dancing was participated in by others. It was with much 

regret and many thanks to our hostess that this occasion closed. 

On Thanksgiving night the Athletic Association gave a reception at 

the country club in honor of the boys from Charlotte. Dancing was the 

•especial feature of the evening, though many denied themselves this pleas¬ 

ure on account of the strict rule against “ragging.” As it was known 
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that this entertainment would probably be the last of the “football recep¬ 

tions” of the team, advantage was taken of the fact and everyone, whether 

dancing or sitting on the porch, even though it was cold, was bent on 

having a good time. 

On March 20, 1914, the Senior Class entertained the Charlotte and 

Greensboro debaters of the Triangular Debate, at the home of Miss Jennie 

Britton, which was decorated in the Senior colors for the occasion. The 

marshals, the faculty and the members of the class of 1914 were the only 

guests present besides the honorees, and with this small and select crowd 

it was easy to find plenty of amusements. The Seniors, realizing that 

there was little time left for them to enjoy high school life, were deeply 

grateful to their hostess for her efforts towards making this occasion 

linger long in their minds in association with the colors of black and gold. 

A function which has been waited for eleven long years by the Seniors, 

took place on April 3, 1914. Attractive invitations of green and white 

the Tenth Grade colors, were sent to all the members of the two classes, 

which stated that the Intermediates would he at home to the Seniors at the 

High School. When the guests arrived, they were assigned tables, and 

progressive hearts and rook were played, and it can be truly said that 

“age and youth went hand in hand” when Principal Williams knelt grace¬ 

fully to some of the youngest and fairest of the members to the tune of 

“King William Avas King George’s son.” The color scheme of green and 

white was carried out in the refreshments and decorations. The Seniors 

felt honored beyond expression at the elaborate event given in their honor,, 

regret that it is customary for the Intermediates to entertain the Seniors 

only once in the year. 

Owing to the lack of a baseball team in the spring term of 1914, no¬ 

receptions were held in honor of the players. 

On Friday evening, April 10, 1914, the Seniors held their Class Day 

exercises in the Smith Memorial building, which Avas suitably decorated iu 

black and gold. The following program was rendered : 
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1. Piano Duet—Misses Vanstory and Justice 

2. Salutatory Address—Roland MeClamroch 

3. History—Miss Annie Fred Foushee 

4. Vocal Solo—Miss Florine Rawlins 

5. Oration—William Johnson 

6. Double Trio—Misses Foushee, Grimsley, Rawlins, Rightsell, Rich¬ 

mond, Britton. 

7. Class Poem—Miss Florine Rawlins 

8. Class Prophecy—William Boyst 

9. Last Will and Testament—Pauline Justice 

10. Class Song—Class 

An event to be remembered by the High School students is the oc¬ 

casion on which the Ionian Literary Society entertained the school. An 

amusing and interesting program was carried out. which was greatly en¬ 

joyed by the audience, the tableau, “The Honor of the Class,” deserving 

especial mention. 

The McNeil Literary Society has won a name for itself by the credita¬ 

ble way in which they raised fifty dollars which they shared with the 

Athletic Association. One evening in November, the second floor of the High 

School was decorated in autumn leaves and the McNeil colors, and a 

large crowd gathered to enjoy the fun. Ice cream cones, candy, lemonade 

and peanuts were sold in the hall, after the crowd had heard an entertain¬ 

ing miscellaneous program, by the members in the chapel. The witches 

haunt and the Indian tents were of interest,, but the most lucrative feature 

of the evening was the fortune tellers’ booth, where Misses Shaffer and 

Justice presided. 
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Flirt _ 

Most Conceited Girl_ 

Most Conceited Boy_ 

Most Attractive Girl_ 

Most Popular Girl_ 

Most Popular Boy_ 

Best All Round Member _ 

Most Dignified Senior_ 

Prettiest Girl_ 

Best Looking Boy_ 

Daintiest Girl_ 

Cutest Girl_ 

Athlete_ 

Best Natured Girl_ 

Spokesman of the Class_ 

“Too Much” Senior_ 

The Greatest Ladies’ Man 

The Smallest Member_ 

American Beauty_ 

First Rose of May_ 

A Jolly Good Fellow_ 

Great for Argument_ 

Fancy and Beauty _ 

A Smiling Little Senior _ 

Can’t Say It_ 

Right Makes Might_ 

Le (the) one _ 

The Girl from Holland_ 

Good-Natured “Nell”_ 

_Margaret Justice 

Annie Fred Foushee 

.Roland McClamroch 

_Mary Grimsley 

_Pauline Justice 

_Ben Stockard 

_Woodrow Clark 

_William Watson 

_Katie Brooks 

-Roland McClamroch 

_Esther Clapp 

_Jennie Britton 

_Gurney Reece 

_Esther Kirkpatrick 

_Florine Rawlins 

_William Johnson 

_William Simpson 

_Frank Pritchett 

_Jennie Vanstory 

_Ida May Marrs 

_Elbert Lewis 

_William Boyst 

-Ethel Cox 

_Flossie Denny 

-Estelle Porter 

-Alma Rightsell 

-Leone Blanchard 

—Lola Maie Holland 

-Nellie Rickmond 
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Teeth Legion 

“Soldiers should brook as little wrongs as gods.” 

- Timon of Athens Act 3, Sc. 5. 

And may that soldier a mere recreant prove, 

That means not, hath not, or is not in love! 

Troilus and Cressida, Act 1. Sc. 3 

“ # # * soldiers’stomachs always serve them well.” 

King HenryVI.( part 1) Act 2, Sc. 3 

“ONWARD CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS.” 
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If you don’t find your name in “The Buzz Buzz” just consider your¬ 

self knocked. No one escapes. 
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WEATHER 

Today: Poifectly 
foine. Tomorrow: 
Down pour of de¬ 
linquents 

The Buzz Buzz 
NEWS SECTION 

Circulation 

Billions of ’em 

Vol. 1079£ Systa Hoorn, Y. Z., Friday Morning, May 29, 1914 Price Jc 

SERIOUS ACCIDENT 
TO R. “PERCY” 

BIG SALE 

COJWIINQ 

The other day while engaged in a 

line of thought, R. “Percy” suddenly 

thought of his many honors. (Gents 

don't think this is the first time, but 

this time is important). 

Immediately his head swelled up, and 

up, up it went and then crash! His 

head had swelled so much that it had 

bursted. 

Then everyone began blinking, be¬ 

cause the sawdust had scattered into 

their eyes. 

Dr. Pritchett said he might be saved 

if the contents were collected quickly 

and put back. 

Everyone wondered how such a 

small brain could hold so much saw¬ 

dust. but after a little thought they 

realized that he had compressed it by 

his magnanimous supply of hot air. 

YOU CAN GET IT BY STUDYING 

Wqiodrow Cla,rk _President 
Adelaide Van Noppen -Sec.-Treas. 

ROLL: 

Ellebre Broadnax 

Mary Foust 

Ethel Cox 

Flossie Deunjr 

WANTED: 

One Ben Glenn, now disguised in 

long pants. 
One Gordon Pruden, in long 

jeans, English style. 

Finder please direct them to 

Tenth Grade next September. 

Mr. Gantt: “What is velocity?” 

Weiss: “That is w'hat a fellow let’s 

go a wasp with. ’ ’ 

One of the big events of the coming 

week will be the sale of articles in the 

Senior Room to the lowest bidder. 

Mesdames Foushee and Vanstory own¬ 

ers of the room, have long been con¬ 

templating a sale, but have just lately 

decided upon it. 

Although the Buzz Buzz would like 

to see these young ladies succeed in 

their sale, they cannot be compliment¬ 

ed on their choice of auctioneers. To 

fill this position they have chosen the 

famous grafter and erstwThile dead beat 

Woodrow Clark (Woody has changed 

tremendously lately.) 

ADMITTED FACTS. 

Too Much_William Johnson 

Too Little _Kirk Callum 

Tnn Tall ' Annie Frefl 
100 ran -| Kenneth Pinnix 

Too Handsome -Jennie V. 

Too Cute _Celia Goldstein 

Dude _R. Percy (Skin) 

Pessimist _John W. 

A Genius _“Woody’’ 

A Flirt _Margaret J. 

Bright Fellow _W. Bush 

Talker _F. Rawlins 

Debater _C. Angel 

An Athlete _Gurney Reece 

A Cute Girl _Jennie B. 

A Loafer_Ellebre Broadnax 

A 

A 

A 

LOOK! 

Wanted a free lunch counter, ap¬ 

ply to Clyde King and bring sam¬ 

ples. 

WANTED—Some common sense— 

R. Percy McClamroch. 
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Conversations DRAGS. 

.John, McAjlister: “Annie, what’s 
that rooster’s name that the boys on 
the yard were chasing?” 

Annie: “His name is Robinson.” 
John McAlister: “What did you 

call him that for?” 
Annie: “Well, because he crew so 

(Crusoe). ’ ’ 

Margaret .J. (Proposing to Kemp at 
party): “You claim you love me.” 

Kemp: “And so T do, dear.” 
Margaret: “Would you die for me,” 
Kemp: “Well, hardly, mine is undy¬ 

ing love.” 

Mr. Warren: “Ben, you must leave 
one ‘t’ off of rabbit when you spell 
it. ’ ’ 

Ben: “All right, which one?” 

Prof.: “After man came woman.” 
Frank: “Yes, she’s been after him 

ever since.” 

Received Today 

A carload of common sense to be dis¬ 
tributed free of charge to King, John¬ 
son, Walker, Causey, Ridge, Graham 
and Angel. 

We were sorry we were out and 
eouldn’t supply you earlier. 

McAlister-Alderman Co. 

Help Wanted 

WANTED—Three strong men. One 
to feed me one to carry me one to 
teach me how to loaf. 

Ellebre Broadnax. 

Announcement 

I hereby announce myself a candi¬ 
date for the Senior Grade in 1914-’15. 
1 earnestly ask your hearty co-opera¬ 
tion, and if elected I promise to dis¬ 
charge my duty by putting forth my 
best efforts. 

Respectfully, 
Gordon Hunter. 

Robbers or Highwaymen 

Five highwaymen seized Glenn Wy- 
rick on his way home and took from 
him a watch, a ring and all the cents 
(sense) he had. 

R. Percy Me.—Swell head. 

William Johnson—Too Much. 

Margaret Justice—She was a flirt, 
take her for all and all none could 
equal her. 

Plorine Rawlins—The bright pathway 
leadeth to destruction. 

A. Rightsell—‘ ‘ Oh, what a goodly out¬ 
side falsehood hath.” 

William Bush—His bark is worse than 
his bite. 

Annie Fred—Earth holds no other like 
thee. 

F. Kirkpatrick—“Come, pensive nun, 
pure and devout.” 

W. Clark—In form and movement how 
like an elephant, in actions how 
like a child. 

A. R. Williams—Oh, I smell false 
Latin. 

B. Glenn—“Let me play the fool.” 

C. Stout—The glass of fashion, the 
mould of form. 

P. Justice—“1 have in me something 
dangerous. 

Dr. Mann i 
J. A. Williams ' 
“Percy” Me. ^ 

“When shall we three 
meet again.” 

For Sale 

One set of new brains, 16 years old, 
never been used, apply to 

Glenn, Wyrick, Pruden Co. 

Funeral Procession 

Many hearts were saddened by the 
death and burial of Caesar. The fu¬ 
neral was conducted by Rev. Bush, and 
many tears were shed, because Caes¬ 
ar had a host of friends after the 
burial. 

Many loving tributes were paid him 
and the floral designs were stolen from 
Room 1 to decorate the grave. Among 
home of the high respects paid him 
were: 

He was our friend, faithful and just 
to us, and we all did love him; but 
now he has departed and gone across 
the river over on the other side, where 
we hope to join him in the next year’s 
tenth grade. 

Gone, but not forgotten, because the 
resurrection day is coming, and then 
we will meet him face to face in the 
presence of the great Cicero in the- 
ihaven of Senior dignity. 
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The Buzz Buzz 
ONCE IN MAY 

The Humor Company, (Inc.) 

Elbert F. Lewi; 

W. F. Warren 

Students _ 

Williams _ 

Howard _ 

Sutton - 

Preyer _ 

Waterhouse _ 

Gantt - 

Alexander _ 

Michael - 

Stanton - 

Williams _ 

Dr. Mann _ 

_President 

_Editor 

_ Contractors 

_Principal 

Contractor 

_ Historian 

_ Cook 

_Bus. Mgr. 

Demonstrator 

_ Critic 

_ Historian 

News Editor 

Latin News 

_ Overseer 

LOST, STRAYED OR STOLEN 

On the 25th day of January, 1914, 
three omnivorous vertebrate biped ani¬ 
mals (genus humanus) answering to 
the names of Brandt, Glenn and Pru- 
den. May be recognized by their loud 
laughter and talk. 

If found return contents to Room 
No. 3, G. II. S. and receive a liberal 
reward of not wanted. 

Spice of Life 

Mr. Williams: “Roland, what is the 
word for collect in Latin?” 

Roland: “I don’t know; (then feel¬ 
ing some one pulling his hair) Oh, 
Leg Go! ” 

Mr. Wiliams: “Correct.” 

Mr. Warren: “Woodrow can you do 
any one thing better than anyone- 
else ?’ ’ 

Woodrow: “Yes suh, I kin read my 
own writin’. ” 

FRIDAY, MAY 29, 1914 

Proverbs and Phrases 

“All which we behold is full of bless¬ 
ing. ’ ’—W ordsworth. 

Come unto me, Tenth Legion, and I 
wlli give you rest.—W. Bush. 

“When 1 ope my lips let no dog 
bark. ’ ’—Johnson. 

I came, I saw, but will I conquer?— 
Win. Simpson. 

It is this way you know—Bovst. 

Respect then Peace.-—Uncle Sam. 

HORSE THIEVES IN VICINITY. 

Horse thieves have been operating 
around G. H. S. since Miss Rightsell’s 
pony, Cicero, mysteriously disappeared 
from its place of keeping. 

This pony was very valuable since 
it was descended from ancient Latin 
stock. 

Detectives Johnson, Lewis and Me- 
Clamroch were put on the track by a 
note left by th« culprits, and soon 
found the pony in the radiator. 

But oh, it was too late, for exams, on 
Cicero were over and the Latin trans¬ 
lator was no good. 

Selected Ditties 

The sunbeams kiss the hilltops 
The zephyrs kiss the dawn, 
Tf something don’t make me stop, 
I ’ll kiss you all day long. 

One day T smoked a cigarette, 
I really thought I’d die, 

But I got just what I ought to get,. 
I did it on the sly. 

Ben Glenn is a man, but “Oh you 
kid.” 

Mr. J. A. Williams: “Kathryn, what 
was the Sherman Act?” 

K. Keith: “Ob, yes! Don’t you 
know it was ‘Marching Through Geor¬ 
gia ’. ” 

Wanted 

WANTED—Somebody to see me. 

Mary Grimsley. 

Found 

Twenty-eight diplomas, lost by Sen¬ 
ior Class on May 29? 1914. They were 
returned to A. Mann,-Building, and 
owners can get them by paying 75%. 

W. F. Warren. 

He said, that that that that that 
sentence contains is an adjective. 
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TERKIDLE ACCIDENT 

On Friday, May 1, 1915, seven boys 
•out riding were instantly not killed be¬ 
cause there was no occasion for the ac¬ 
cident. Many hearts are sorry. 

The company were out joy riding 
and were composed of the following: 
Rev. Bush, Pud Wyrick, Elbert Lewis, 
Bill Simpson, Bill Johnson, Beef Olive 
ami Skin McClamroeh. 

Announcements 

1 hereby announce myself a candi¬ 
date for the Ninth Grade. If elected 
1 shall continue to loaf and do it in 
all sincerity. Thanking you in advance 
for your co-operation. 

Class in Room No. ? 

Names That Count 

Skin 
Pud 
Beef 
Mike 
Lazy (Me) 
Shrubbery (Bush) 
Nuts 
Nixv (Scott) 
Bull (Alderman) 
Mug 
Sue 
Tootsie 
1CHABOD 

For Kent 

FOR RENT—Two unfurnished eran- 
iums, to be supplied with some knowl¬ 
edge Apply to Hilton West and Kemp 
Clendenin. 

FOR RENT—One Caesar book, 
never been used., Apply to Mary 
Foust. 

FOR RENT—April 29, 1914, the Sen¬ 
ior Room of G. H. S. Apply to any 
member of the Class of 1914. 

DR. W. H. A. T. GANTT 

Specialist in 

PRUNING AND CAT DISSECTION 

Hours: 9 to 1; 2 to 5:30 p. m. 

Idlers Building 

No Floor 

IDLE Its CLUB 

Preamble 

This club is organized to promote 
the spirit of idleness. Time is too 
precious to loaf so may our club al¬ 
ways idle their time away. 

Officers 

Ellebre Broadnax_President 
William Bain_ Vice-President 
James Albright _Sec.-Treas. 

Roll of Members 

Earnest Broadnax 
Edwin Gordon (candidate) 
Ben Glenn 
Joe Morton 
Samue1 Robinson 
Oscar Boyst 
Enoch Stpmev 
Glenn Wvriek 
Charles Hunt 
Gordon Pruden 
Clarence Martin 

Ladies not allowed to be members 
because their time is too precious. 
They will wait until they get Woman 
Suffrage. 

I hereby announce myself a candi¬ 
date for the Tillers Club. Please vote 
for me because I want to get to work. 
Every effort appreciated. 

Edwin Gordon. 

Delinquent Society 

Samson Weiss_President 
Arnold Sehiffman _Vice-Pres. 
Harry Fluharty _Sec.-Treas. 

Prospective Members 

Ben Glenn 
Gordon Pruden 
Lazy McAlister 
Joe Morton 
Kenneth Pinnix 
Flossie Denny 
Ethel Cox 
Robert Frazier 

This organization was formed to pro¬ 
mote delinquents in grades, to estab¬ 
lish a closer application between stu¬ 
dent and text-books. 

Motto _Peto se 
Flower _Forget-me-not 

Ben Stockard 

ARCHITECT AND MECHANIC 

Home Building Up Street 
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UiJREV. Da..-Josh, oo.?hd. 

Real Name:—Prof. Clarenee Angel. 

Department ot' Agriculture 

WONDERFUL INVENTION 

The late William Johnson, better 

known as “orator or too much” John¬ 

son has recently invented an instru¬ 

ment that tells the exact amount of 

vanity a man has. It is estimated that 

a normal person has about 10 ounees. 

The inventor wished to test the instru¬ 

ment before putting it on the market 

for sale. Using himself as a model to 

try out the machine he found an over 

balance, and now he is working faith¬ 
fully trying to solve this problem and 

to diminish the amount else people will 

not understand. “Oh vanity where is 
thy sting. O, Johnson where is thy 
victory?” 

Daffodils 

If Robert Thompson and Lucy Blake 

went boat riding would Ethel Rowe? 

If Wilson Mitchell made a speech 

would Lucy Clapp? 

Tf Gray Bradshaw has pennies, Miri¬ 

am Lindau has dimes has Paul NicholsT 

If Elizabeth Clary and Roberta 

Strudwick went aboard would Milton 
Land? 

LOST, STRAYED OR STOLEN 

Pansies, violets and other flowers 

from Senior Room. Finder will give 

each member of the Class of 1914 one 

violet each, with promise of many more 

or else return all to Mr. Warren for 

distribution. 

Sound 

Sound travels at the rate of 400 
yards per second. 

Exceptions to rule: 

Scandal—1000 yards. 

Flattery: 500 yards. 

Truth: 2% yards. 

Alarm clock:-? (Lit. Digest) 

If Virginia Lea cut bread for toast 
would James Brown it? 

If Willie Cutts white cloth does 

Maggie May (cut) Blake? 

Mary Wilson will never get a zero, 
but Maggie May. 

If Fletcher Ridge went to see Kath¬ 

ryn McClamroch once, Vera Britt 

twice, would he go to see Cora Moore f 

If Margaret Chamberlain had a heart 

would Robert Pearce it? 

If Elizabeth Clary and Cora Clarke 

were going up the hill would Travis 

Call ’um ? 

If Davis Chappell has red hair has 

Maggie May Black? 

If Pearliman Burgess took Eva Clark 

to church would he allow her to select 

her own Pugh ? 

Let me have girls about me that are 

slim. Graceful girls such as can dance 

all night. Yon Celia has a fat and 
hungry look Such girls are wall flow¬ 

ers. 

Lost or Stolen 

A good physics grade by Edward 
Mabry, the coach class pet. 

♦ .*. 
*♦* Your SIGN is an index to your ♦ 

business. Give the best im> 'f 

pression with a good sign 

f Dixie Advertising: Co. J 
f MAKE THE BEST t. 
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CAT-CUT CLUB 

Dr. W. H. A. T. Gantt, Boss 

Gen. William Bush, Assistant 

Hon. Glenn Wyrick, Skin-her 

Prospective Members. 

William Boyst, Gurney Reece, Henry 

Blake, William Simpson, John Walker, 

Kemp Clenrlenin. Robert Frazier, Gor¬ 

don Hunter, Saint James. 

Knocks 

E. Porter—I speak in a monstrous 

little voice. 

M. Stroud—All the world loves a 

lo'. er. 

Mr. Warren—A fool is a man who 

fr'es to stop a woman’s tongue. 

M. Grimsley—A person that can’t 

and will sing should be sent to Sing 

Sing. 

J. McAlister—As graceful as a mule 

cm le, the wonder of us all. 

R. Frazier—“God made him, there¬ 

fore let him pass for a man.’’ 

G. Goldstein—Fair, fat and cute. 

Monday’s Lesson—Oh! pitious spec¬ 

tacle. 

W. Simpson—To see ourselves as 

others see us. 

G. Wyrick—1 ‘ I ’ll speak though hell 

itself should gape and bid me hold my 

peace. ’ ’ 

Mr. Gantt: “Why do we have a little 

p:r in the radiator instead of creating 
a "mum?” 

Ellebre: “Oh, that’s to keep the 

molecules alive.” 

£. i cur h a. it no e 
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Honorable William Simpson 

Otherwise known as “Bill,” who 

left school in 1914, went to college 

and graduated and now is alone in the 

wide, wide world. 

Bill was once a great ladies man, 

but is now down and out, and has 

joined the Bachelor’s Club. 
He has two main characteristics, 

one, smoking his pipe; two, sporting 

his derby. The other facts about his 

life are unknown. 

So, here’s to “Bill.” 

If Portia attempted to kill Antony 

would Julius Caesar? 

The men were eating supper in the 

camp. The day had been very damp. 

Caesar was then heard to say “Hast 

thou et tu, Brute?” 

Found. 

A heart on G. F. hill. “Skin,” ap¬ 

ply' and pay for ad. 

Notice. 

April 15, 1914. It was noted with 

great surprise that “Woody” Clark 
did not ask a question on Latin class. 

Mr. Warren: “Celia, do you know 

your quotation for this morning?” 

Celia: “I did, but Mr. Gantt scared 

it out of me.” 

For Rent. 

One extra beauty spot. Terms easy. 

Apply to Julia Silver. 

One ball of chewing gum, only been 

used once. Apply to 
Ellebre Broadnax 

Twenty years of her age. 
Miss Waterhouse 

A cat’s tail by Mr. Gantt, of ex¬ 

cellent value for fur. 

For Sale. 

Mr. Ellebre Broadnax is going to 

cut his hair. After his mother stuffs 

two mattresses he will sell the remain¬ 

der at $1.25 a ball. Suitable for stuff¬ 

ing sofas, mattresses, wigs, etc. 

Wanted 

A tall young man to travel and see 

sights with me. High altitudes a spe¬ 

cialty. K- Pinnix, 

“Do you love me?” said the little 

sack. 
“I’m just wrapped up in you,’’ re¬ 

plied the sugar. 
“You sweet thing,” said the little 

sack. 

‘1 Pa, what is the board of educa¬ 

tion?” 

“In my day, son, it was a shingle.” 

♦ 

♦ 

David Sterne James S. Duncan 

Sterne & Duncan 

LAWYERS 

Banner Bldg. Greensboro, N. C. 
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A Joy Ride. 

“Ride, ride on together, 

Forever ride.’’ 

Robert Frazier 

and 

Kirk Callum 

Four slippers in a row, 

Four corns on each toe. 

Prof.: “A fool can ask questions a 
wise man can’t answer. ’ ’ 

Student: “I suppose that’s why so 
many of us flunk.’’ 

My Geometry 

(From “My Rosary.”) 

The time I spent upon my Geometry 
To me has been an endless agony. 

T have thought of the zero’s that I’ve 
received 

On Geometry! On Geometry! 

Every night my sleep is haunted 
With thoughts of pass-marks that 

I’ve wanted 
To pass off the final examination 

On Geometry! On Geometry! 

O angles and circles that tease and tor¬ 
ment, 

O teacher whose marks are so hard to 
comprehend 

Have since Sept, first been a source of 
discontent 

But if luck is with me I will soon put 
an end to this bereavement. 

Eighth Grade(!) 

Juniors (!!) 

INTERMEDIATES (!) 

SENIORS (—) 

GLORY*! 

The Golden Slipper has just been 
found. It was lost many, many years 
ago in the time of the Goldstein-West. 

Stockard: “Boys, you will never have 
a chance to see my face again.” 

Boys: “Why? Are you going to 
Mexico?” 

Stockard: “No, I am just going to 
cultivate a crop of beard.” 
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MEXICAN DESERTER'S CLUB 

,F. S. Stanton_President 
■“Pud” Wyrick _Viee-Pres. 
“Bull” Alderman _See.-Treas. 
“General” Bush _Comander 

Motto: 

“Run, run, run like Hades.” 

Color: 

Convict Stripes 

Conditions of Enlisting 

1. We are strictly a peace society 
with no intention of war. 

2. We will never go to war until 
■“after the battle.” 

LOVE LETTER 

Dearest Pauline: 
I will drop you a few lines to let 

you hear from me. I am well at this 
time and truly hopes W'hen these few 
lines reach the lovely hands of yours, 
they may find you well and enjoying 
the best of health. 

I have been thinking of you lots of 
times, and while thinking of you my 
heart got filled with sorrow, because 
I could not see you. And if I could see 
the sweet face of yours, so happy would 
I be And whilse sitting down writing 
to you. I really believe that you have 
a friend and I hope that I am the best 
friend that you has. 

“The birds loves flowers, 
The flowers love dew, 
Angels love heaven 
And I love you.” 

“The rocks and hills are parting. 
And we are far apart. 

Some other gentleman got your com¬ 
pany, 

And I craves for your heart. ’ ’ 

‘ ‘ The reason why that 1 choose you 
from all the rest, 

The love I have for you is so much the 
best.” 

Now I will leave you in the hands of 
the Lord. ‘1 God be with you till we meet 
again. ” 

Write soon to your truly friend, 
“Percy.” 

T _Tom Cats 
p _Pussy Cats 
A _Angora Cats 

Tom Cats 

Kemp Clendenin. 
Ben Glenn. 
William Johnson. 
Clarence Angel. 

Pussy Cats 

Margaret Justice. 
Florine Rawlins. 
Kathryn Shaffer. 
Janie Angel. 

Angora Cats 

Bessie Howard. 
“What” Gantt. 
J. S. Stanton. 
Miss Holt. 

Miss Howard (during Geometry peri¬ 
od): “Elbert, you and me are going to 
fight if you don’t learn this proposi¬ 
tion. ” 

Elbert: “All right, Miss Howard, 1 
will certainly learn it.” 
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“I am Sir Oracle, and when I ope 
my mouth let no dog bark.” 

Query 

Resolved, that it is more important 
to be an old maid than an old baehelor. 

Affirmative 

Margaret Justice 
Florine Rawlins 
Miss Waterhouse 

Negative 
Frank Pritchett 
John Walker 
Prin. Williams 

Like unto a river the largest at its 
mouth.—William Bush. 

Chant of the Business Manager 

How dear to my $ight i$ the ea$h of 
$ub$cription$, 

When generou$ $ub$criber$ unrolled 
the green wad. 

The joy that it bring$ i$ beyond my 
description^ 

For Little Mag$ chastened 'neath pov¬ 
erty’s rod. —Exchange. 

Mr. Warren (during recitation—stu¬ 
dents reading parts in ‘Julius Caesar’— 
Evelyn Schiffman reading Cassius’' 
part): ‘‘Did anything tragic happen 
here?” 

Evelyn: ‘‘Yes, I died.” 

A Chinese Version of a School Teacher 

Teachee, teachee, 
All day, teachee, 
Night markee papers. 
Nervey all creepy. 
No one kissee_ 
No one huggee, 
Poor old maidee, 
No one lovee! —Exchange 

A human grasshopper.—Louis Marks. 

‘‘Pride goet’n before a fall.”—poor 
girl, she will have a bad tumble.—Jen¬ 
nie Vanstory. 

His mouth was put on hot and 
smeared all over his face.—Hilton W est. 

In God I trust—all others must piay 
cash.—William Boyst. 

‘‘God made him and rested.”—Joe 
Morton. 





SemkDF Boy§ 

“There are a sort of men, whose visages 

Do cream and mantle, like a standing pond; 

And do a wilful stillness entertain, 

With purpose to he dressed in an opinion 

Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit.” 

“To wisdom he’s a fool that will not yield.” 

“-ignorance is the curse of God, 

Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven.” 

Motto -Greatness 
Desire -Graduation 

Wish -Freedom 
**a4e 126 



OPPORTUNITY 

Sands ot “ Big Business” and the Shoals of “Unsound 

Methods,” has been “The Pilot” Company— 

SOLID, SOUND 

SUCCESSFUL 

To handle our ever-growing volume ot business we need 

young men. If you are the right sort, this is vour oppor¬ 

tunity. Write us. 

Southern Life and Trust Co. 
GREENSBORO, N. C. 

A. W. McALISTER, President A. M. SCALES, 2d Vice-President 

R. G. VAUGHN, 1 st Vice-Pres. R. J. MERANE, 3d Vice-President 

ARTHUR WATT, Secretary. 

• -♦ • ♦ « 





J. ED. ALBRIGHT 

Plumbing, Heating and Specialties 

Special attention given to RESIDENCE HEATING 

If you want any kind of a mechanic and don’t know where 

to find him phone us at 440. If we haven’t just the man you 

want we will get him and the price will be reasonable. Tell 

us your plumbing troubles. 

I 10 West Market Street 

Phone 440 Greensboro, N. C. 

«-♦ **• -♦ **• ♦ ♦ *|« ♦ **♦ ♦ *£♦ ♦ -♦ •'*♦ -♦ ♦ »** ♦ •* 

♦ ♦ »*♦ ♦ ♦•*» ♦ ♦ »*« ♦ ♦ »*. ♦- ♦- »*«-*- **♦ ♦ ♦ */ **♦ ♦-♦*♦-•-*** 

For the Best in Base Ball Goods 
“ LOOK FOR THE POINTER” 

The D. and M. line is unsurpassed- 

Balls, Bats, Bat Bags, Masks, Chest 

Protectors, Gloves, Mitts, ond Shoes. 

Also carry full line of Tennis Goods, 

including Nets, Balls, Rackets, and 

Markers. Fine line Croquet Sets. 

Household Goods of All Kinds 

Paints, Oils and Varnishes, Japalac 

in all colors, American Lady Mop, 

O’Oedar Mop, and different kinds of Mops. Let us show you. 

“We’ve got the Goods and appreciate your business.” 

GREENSBORO HARDWARE COHPANY 

Phones 457-458 221 South Elm Street 



What kind of Shoes have 
you got on your feet? 

If you are thinking of buying, drop in and 
look us over. Don’t ask for your size, ask 
to be fitted. What in takes to fit you, “believe 
us,” we have it. A complete line of 

Shoes for Men, Women and Children 

Special agents for James A. Banister. 
Prices reasonable and shoes of quality. 

FORDHAM-BROWN SHOE CO. 
118 West Market Street. Phone 11 86 

MOTHER’S JOY 

makes mothers joyful 

Cures Croup in five 

minutes, Pneumonia in six hours. 

Never fails. 

Is made from pure Goose Grease 

and Mutton Suet. 

Perfectly sanitary, hands never 

touch it. 



* • ♦ • 

KIMBALL 

Grand i Upright Pianos 
Ideal in Form and Tone 

The Vital Issue 
for the piano-buying public is the question of tone and dura¬ 
bility. These qualities outweigh all other considerations. 
They require first-class cabinet work, the best of felt, strings 
and ivory, a perfectly seasoned sounding board, and the high¬ 
est character of expert workmanship in the thousand and one 
details of the piano builder’s art. 

The KIMBALL PIANO receives just this sort of attention, 
hence its unvarying permanency of excellence. The great va¬ 
riety of design in Kimball Grand anti Upright Pianos and Play¬ 
er Pianos offer the very best selections for your home. 

KIMBALL PLAYER PIANOS 
possess greatest efficiency, 
perfect musical results. It 
is the very embodiment of 
new life and hapiness, helps 
to entertain your friends and 
is always ready to respond to 
the musical taste of every 
member of your family. The 
vital reason for the tremend¬ 
ous popularity of the Kimball 
Player Piano is its wonderful 
record for reliability as an 
upright piano—and its added artistic capabilities as a player— 
which has rightfully earned for itself the title, Perfect as a 
Piano. Perfect as a Player. 

Sold on partial payment plan if desired. Call or write for 
our free catalogue. 

Cheek-Huston Piano and Organ Co. 
322 South Elm Street, Greensboro, N. C. 



MILLER, ROBINS 

& WEILL, Inc. 

108 North Elm Street 

All Kinds of 

$ INSURANCE 

Our best attention given to 

all classes of business. No 

lines so large or too small 

for our attention. 

Ellis, Stone & Co. 
BEAUTY DRAWS 

more than oxen, and when 
hitched up with our popu¬ 
lar team—style,quality and 
service—makes a force that 
irresistibly draws into our 
store the best patronage of 
this and the surrounding 
section, where we keep 
merchandise above suspi¬ 
cion, desirableand dainty, 
chosen by buyers (artists 
in their various lines) with 
a care and judgment com¬ 
mensurate with its desira¬ 
bility and adaptability to 
the refined taste of this 
community. 

ELLIS, STONE & CO. 
“The Store of Fashion’’ 

1 »y ■# ♦ A + A ♦ 

SCHIFFMAN 

Jewelry Company 

Leading Jewelers 

Greensboro, N. C. 

I S. B. Adams Chas. E. McLean 

ADAMS (EL McLEAN 

Attorneys at Law 

Greensboro, - - N. C. 

Court Square 

DICKS 

LAUNDRY CO. 

111W. Market St. 

71 Phones 72 

A. WAYLAND COOK 

Attorney at Law 

201-202 Fisher Building 

Greensboro, N. C. 



Jefferson Standard Life Insurance Co. 
Greensboro, N. C. 

Greensboro’s opportunity is to appreciate and support the 

best institution of its kind in the South—the Jefferson Stand¬ 

ard Life Insurance Company. 

Over 141,000,000 of insurance in force and policies as 

attractive as can be written. 

The large amount of insurance carried in this State has made 

it possible for us to loan hundreds of thousands of dollars to 

the citizens in this section. 

Let our Agents talk to you. 

OFFICERS 
Geo. A. Grimsley, President. 

J. Van. Findley, Vice-President. 

P. H. Hanes, Sr., Vice-President. 

H. C. McQueen, Vice-President. 

C. C. Taylor, Secretary. 

Cbas. W. Gold, Treasurer. 

Julian Price, Agency Manager. 

J. P. Turner, Medical Director. 

A. D. Brooks, General Counsel. 

Ralph B. Ooit, Actuary. 

Wills Book and Stationery Co. 
206 South Elm Street 

Books 

Stationery j 

Office j 
♦ 

Supplies | 

AGENTS FOR + 
FIRST CHOICE * 

A. G. Spalding & Bro.’s Athletic Goods 'j' 



Do Flies Carry Sickness and Death 

to Many People in the 

United State 

There are nearly five hundred thous¬ 

and cases of typhoid fever yearly in the 

United States, and every year nearly 

50,000 deaths. Much of this is carried 

by flies. Forty-nine thousand infantsdie 

annually of enteritis or summer com¬ 

plaint, the germs of which are probably 

all carried to the milk by flies. Flies 

are now known to be the most deadly 

enemy of man, They kill more peo¬ 

ple than all the lions, tigers and snakes, 

and even wars. 

It behooves every citizen to do all he can to ex¬ 

terminate the fly. 

Flies breed in filth only, remove all filth every 

week and we wdl have no flies. 

Look at p'eture on page 106. 





» ♦ ♦ *4 

Why Not Enjoy the Shade Yourself? 

Trees Around Home 

WE HAVE A FULL LINE OF 

Fruit, Shade and Ornamental Trees 

Vines and Plants 

Our shade and ornamental trees are grown with special 

care for people who want something a little better than the 

common run of stock. 

Greensboro Nurseries 
JOHN A. YOUNG & SONS, Owners 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 
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Call on us for your wants. 

We appreciate your 

patronage. 

Conyers & Sykes 
The Reliable Druggists 

McAdoo Hotel Corner 

GREENSBORO T 

North Carolina 

RUBBER TIRE HOSPITAL 
Factory experience 

back of every job. 

Repairing- Automobile Tires 
is our specialty, but we also 
repair Motorcycle, Bicycle 
and Baby Cab Tires, Hot 
Water Bottles, Footballs,etc. 

If it's Made of Rubber we Fix It 

We carry Cements, Patches. 
Vulcanizers, Reliners, Valves 

Tools, Etc. 

“IF IT ISN’T RIGHT, WE LL MAKE IT RIGHT” 

Dixie Sales Co. 
New Building 

111-118 East Washington Street 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 

Phone 501 

J. P. Swanson, President. 

Claud Kiser, Sec. and Treas. 

South Atlantic 

Lumber Company 

Manufacturers and 

Wbol esale Lumber Dealers 

Main Office 

Greensboro : N. C. 

506-10 Dixie Building 

STONEWALL HOTEL 

Charlotte, N. C. 

HOTEL MARCH 

Lexington. N. C. 

Intel ffittflute 
Opposite Depot 

GREENSBORO, N. 0. 

J. P. SANDERS, Manager 



r 
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VANSTORY 

Clothing Company 

Specialize in young- men’s 

apparel. The new English 

Soft Roll Coats from $15 

up. Hand tailored. : : 

VANSTORY 

Clothing Company 
«-♦ » «-♦ ♦ « ♦ ♦ *. 

When You Need 

ACCIDENT 

HEALTH 

LIFE and 

FIRE INSURANCE 

and any kind of 

SURETY BONDS 

see 

MAX T. PA YNE 

Dixie Building 

R.C.BERNAU 

W atchmaker 

and 

Manufacturing' Jeweler 

Class and Society 
Pins a Specialty 

High Grade Kodak Work 

done neatly and at low rates 

South Elm St. 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 

» •♦ » . « • 

: J. I. Scales 
Attorney at Law 

| 
t Southern Life and Trust ltldg. 

i 
♦ Greensboro, N. C. 

♦ 

• » ♦ * • ♦ ♦ ♦ 

W. T. NEESE 

The Jeweler 

329 South Elm St. 

Greensboro, N, C. GREENSBORO, N. C. 



We write all 

kinds ol Insurance 

in the strongest Companies 

Life, Accident, Health, 
Liability, Fire, Tornado, 
Automobile, Sprinkler 
Leakage, Fly Wheel, Etc. 

See, phone or write 

W.B. MERRIMON&CO. 

Rooms 300-1-2 Dixie Bldg. 

Phones 277, 1389 and 430 

Sporting Goods 

Before you buy it will 

be to your advantage 

to see us and get our 

prices. We sell the 

Reach, Victor and Sim¬ 

mons lines. 

Beall Hardware and 

Implement Co. 

♦ ♦*.*♦%*♦ *.* ♦ ♦ ♦}» ♦ 

t 

Art Pictures | I GREENSBORO FAIR 
and 

Picture Frames 

at 

The Art Shop 

105 W/est Market St. 

Jas. H. Brown, Mgr. 

Ten Per Cent Discount to College 

Students 

Oct. 13,14,15, 16,1914 

Friday, Oct. 16, Educational 

Day 

All Teachers and Pupils in 

Greensboro and Guilford 

County Admitted Free 

GARLAND DANIEL. Sec’y 
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Place Your Fire Insurance 

IN 

THK 

DIXIE 
Fire Insurance Company 

OF GREENSBORO, N. C. 

Capital $500,000 

Agents desired in all cities and towns in Southern States 

Where the Company is not now represented. 

HARRY R. BUSH. President; JAMES B. BLADES, First Vice- 

President; GEORGE HACKNEY, Second Vice-President; 

FREDRICK M. GARNER, Secretary; WM. J. DAVIS, Treasurer. 



ANNOUNCEMENT 

THE BIJOU 
has eliminated all vaude¬ 

ville attractions and in the 

future will con duct a strict¬ 

ly hrst-class picture the¬ 

atre, catering to those 

who appreciate good, clean 

amusement. 

The BIJOU solicits \our 

patronage. 



YOU WEAR CLOTHES 

Why not wear clothes with character5 It is 

the boy of today that is the man of tomor¬ 

row. Th e way you dress has lots to do with 

your future. Consult us as to your suit. 

$ i .00 Regal Shirts always a bargain at $ 1.00 

Savoy Shirts $1.50. Boyden Shoes $6.00. 

CRAWFORD & REES 
300 SOUTH ELM STREET 

Gate City Building 
and Loan Association 

Banner Building 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 

If you wish to see your sav¬ 

ings grow at a good rate of in¬ 

terest and free of all taxes try 

a number of shares in this As¬ 

sociation. 

Each share 25 cents and 

worth $100.00 as soon as you 

have paid in about $84 to #85 

W. G. BALSLEY, President. 

J. S. MICHAUX, Vice-Pres. 

L. J. DUFFY, Sec.-Treas. 

SEE 

M. G. NEWELL CO. 

For 

MOTORCYCLES 

BICYCLES and 

FINE BUGGIES 

BICYCLE REPAIR SHOP 

GREENSBORO 

North Carolina 
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GET IT AT ODELL’S.’ 

QUALITY FIRST 

Anscoize your 

School Days 

There’s no better 

way to keep a record 

of your school days 

than to keep an Ansco 

album of informal 

taken with the superb 

your schoolmates and 

everyday snapshots 

Ansco Camera of 

events on the playground or athletic held. 

An Ansco album will permit you to review 

with pleasure the happiest days of your life, 

when in years to come your mind is absorbed 

with the duties of 

home or business. 

Call and let us show 

you how superior are 

Ansco Cameras. 

Let us develop and 

print for you. We do 

it right. 

ODELL HARDWARE COMPANY 



Proximity Mercantile Company 
WHITE OAK STORE 

Meats a Specialty 

Cone Export & Commission Company 
Southern Cottons 

NEW YORK GREENSBORO 
N. Y. N. C. 

Proximity Manufacturing Company 

WHITE OAK MILLS 

PROXIMITY PRINT WORKS 

Celebrated Denims and 

Printed Drills 
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We Make Only 

tke 

Better Grade 

Photographs 

tutslrr #t«bto 
R K DAVENPORT. Sole Propr. 

Official Photographer for 

THE REFLECTOR 
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1889 1914 ELON COLLEGE 
“THE PEOPLE’S COLLEGE" 

The Lowest Rates in the South 

For both Men and Women 

Character—Health—Culture 

Clean Athletics 

Two Unexcelled Gymnasia 

Three Hundred Thousand Dollar Plant 

Twenty-Two Professors 

Four Hundred Students from 13 States 

For full particulars address 

PRESIDENT W. A. HARPER. LL. D. 

ELON COLLEGE, N. C. 

The College You Need 
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X SIX PER CENT. 
I 

.t. First mortgage notes, bonds, 

j secured by tirst-class 

♦ real estate 

♦ 

| FOR SALE 
X 
« This company guarantees prin- 

Y cipal, interest, title, etc. Con- 

••• tinuous investment in amounts 

-*• from $100 up. Write for booklet 
♦ 

i 
} North Carolina Trust Co. 
T 
Y CAPITAL $125,000 

T 
'j' H. C. HOOD, Sec.-Mgr. 

a. w. mcalister, i>res. 

BURTNER'S 
You don’t have to spend a lot ot money 

to have Fine Furniture, nor chase all over 

town, nor go to the city to find what you 

want. This store furnishes complete House 

Furnishings ot maximum quality at a mini¬ 

mum price. 

Burtner Furniture Company 



Y. M. C. A. 
Cor. Greene and Sycamore Sts. 

The Young Men’s Christian Associ¬ 

ation is a high-grade, low cost Young 

Men’s Club—Christian but notsectarian. 

It is equipped with modern apparatus 

lor physical development; it provides 

games for wholesome recreation and 

conducts Bibffi Classes and Religious 

meetings tor the moral improvement 

of the men and boys of Greensboro. 

It invites you to membership and 

service. 

It is a place tor a young man to find 

friends and to make himself a triend to 

the man who needs friends. 

The annual cost of membership in 

the Boy’s Department is from $3.00 to 

$6.00 depending on your age. Senior 

membership^ for men over 1 8 years of 

age, is $10.00 per year. All member¬ 

ships payable in advance. 

Call at the Y. M. C. A. Office for 

booklet of particulars. 



Our made to measure clothes are of the 

better kind. If alter wearing clothes made 

bv our tailors you become dissatisfied for 

any reason we will take same off your hands 

and replace with a new suit. 

We back up our merchandise with a 

guarantee that satisfaction must prevail. 

Manhattan Shirts. 
EdwinClapp and Howard & Foster's Footwear 

Everything in Men’s wear. 

Ricks-Donnell-Medearis Co. 

Benbovv Arcade. Phone 817 

BEGIN TO-DAY WITH $1.00 
The Public Schools will educate your hoy—but his 

education is not complete without a fair knowledge of 

business. He can soon grasp the principles of ordinary 

business transactions by having an account with a 
bank. You can do your boy no greater service than in 

encouraging him to have a bank account with THIS 

bank. We say THIS bank because his business will 

be welcome here and his affairs will have our careful 

and considerate attention at all times. 

AMERICAN EXCHANGE NATIONAL BANK 
GREENSBORO, N. C. 

Capital = $400,000.00 

THE BANK FOR YOUR SAVINGS 



WILSON & FERGUSON ALSTON & BROWN 
♦ ♦ 

Attorneys at Law 
♦ 

f 

♦ 

♦ 
School supplies 

Banner Building ♦ 

♦ 

♦ 
Cor.Walker Ave. and Spring St 

City 
♦ ♦ 

GREENSBORO, N. C. ♦ Phones 555 and 556 
♦ ♦ 

Agent 

Crossett Shoes and Stetson Hats 

I. ISAACSON 

^Tien's and Young Tien’s 
Clothing and 

Gent’s Furnishings 

308 South Elm St. 

GREENSBORO, : N. C. 

♦ 

Justice <S: Broadhurst 
♦ 

••• Attorneys at Law 

Banner Building 

♦ 

* GREENSBORO, = - - N. C. 

B & B 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 
C. 1. CARLSON, D. C. 

PURE CREAM KISSES ♦ ♦ CHIROPRACTOR 

Manufactured by 
♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 
iro West Sycamore St. 

Gate Ciiy Candy Company 
♦ 

1 

♦ 

♦ 
Guilford hotel Building 

(jreensboro, N. C. ♦ 

♦ 
*• ♦ ♦*!* ♦ ♦ ♦** ♦*!« -♦ /.♦.*« 

♦ 

♦ 
GREENSBORO, - - N. C. 

♦ **« ♦»!«♦ -♦ 

*•«♦ ♦*» ♦ ♦ ♦*» ♦ 
♦ 

Clifford Frazier £ 

♦ 

♦ 

**♦ ♦ **• ♦ ♦ ♦*» ♦ ♦ 'WA ♦ 

FOR STOMACH’S SAKE 

EAT 
Attorney at Law ♦ 

♦ i 
Clegg's Bread and Cake 

111 Court Square j. 
t ♦ Manufactured at 

GREENSBORO, . - N. C. 
♦ 

♦ 

i 
♦ 358 South Elm Street 



Cut Flowers 
For All Occasions 

Summit Avenue 

Greenhouses 

HOWARD GARDNER 

Proprietor 

GREENSBORO, N. C 

WHICH BILL IS YOURS? 

COAL BILL GAS BILL 
PLUS MINUS 

Dirt Dirt 

Ashes Ashes 

Smoke Smoke 

Soot Soot 

Repairs Repairs 

Poor Draft Poor Draft 

Inconvenience Inconvenience 

Irregularity Irregularity 

Coal Storage Coal Storage 

SI 25 GAS IS THE CHEAPEST FUEL KNOWN 

Public Service Company 
Special attention to Trolley Parties 

PHONES 

♦ *!•**♦-♦ **♦♦ ♦ .*♦♦♦*« 

331 330 



Let us teach you 

how to save $10 to $15 

on your clothes 

Suits made to your individ¬ 
ual measure, . 

allha'Kl'a,!. $ 1 5 JQ 
)ne 

All 

U, S. WOOLEN MILLS CO, 

356 So. Elm St. 

B. G. GINSBUKG, Mgr. 

External Vapor Treatment 

BEST FOH CROUP AND 

COLD TROUBLES 

M’c CrouP an.d Qalufl 
0 Pneumonia UU.lYvj 

Sold by All Druggists 

PAUL W. SCHENCK, STATE AGENT 
Greensboro, N. C. 

The PROVIDENT LIFE AND TRUST CO. Beats Them All 

Comparison of Rates of Provident Life and Trust Company of 
Philadelphia, and rates of other Leading Companies: 

A ge 35 

PROVIDENT LIFE AND TRUST CO_ _$33 28 
Aetna_ 
Connecticut Mutual__ _ __ 35 82 
Equitable of New Yoi'k_ 

Fidelity Mutual_ 
Germania_ _ . _ 
Hartford Life__ _ _ 
Home Life_ _ _ _ 36 22 
Manhattan_ _ - 
Massachusetts Mutual_ _ - _ - - 
Mutual of New York_ 38 34 
Mutual Benefit- - 
National of Vermont_ 37 
New England_ 36 70 
New York Life__ 
North western_   36 85 
Penn Mutual__ _ ~ - 
Phoenix Mutual_ 

Assets over Eighty Million Dollars 

*. ♦ ♦ -«»*» ♦ • • ♦ <"*,* ♦ *,* • 

Twenty Endow- 
Payment ment 

Life 20 years: 
--$33 28 $46 70 
- - 37 33 50 49 

50 36 
. 38 34 51 91 
- 37 49 50 12 
- 36 22 49 85 
- 35 37 49 56 

_- 36 22 49 85 
-- 36 17 49 74 

36 17 49 75 
. 38 34 51 47 

36 22 49 85 
. 37 27 5ft 90 

36 70 50 00 
38 34 51 91 
36 85 60 64 
36 22 50 11 
37 16 50 38 



Culture Scholarship Service Self Suport 

♦ 

♦ 

North Carolina 

State Normal and Industrial College 

OFFERS TO WOMEN: 

A LIBERAL EDUCATION 

EQUIPMENT FOR WOMANLY SERVICE 

PROFESSIONAL TRAINING FOR REMUNERATIVE 

EHPLOYnENT 

Five well planned courses leading to degrees in Arts, Science, 

Pedagogy, Music and Science in Home Economics. Special Cours¬ 

es in Pedagogy; in Manual Arts; in Domestic Science; Household 

Art and Economics; in Music and in the Commercial Branches. 

Teachers and graduates of other colleges provided for in both 

regular and special courses. 

Equipment modern, including furnished dormitories, library, 

laboratories, literary society halls, gymnasium, music rooms, 

teachers’ training school, infirmary, model laundry, central heat¬ 

ing plant and open air recreation grounds. 

Dormitories furnished by the state. Board at actual cost. 

Expenses: Board, laundry, tuition and text-books—$195 a year. 

Tuition free to those who pledge themselves to become teachers. 

Summer term opens June 2, 1914. Fall term opens Sept., 1914. 

For Catalog and other information address 

JULIUS I. FOUST, President 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 



lone 1086 
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| 
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110 West Washington St. 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 

At our school is not like spending three to eight years in 
X getting a preparation to make a living but at the end of 6 to 
t 12 months you become a wage earner, and from that time on 
* your ability to earn will increase year by year. 
X Nearly every one, in the course of a year or two, wastes 
1 enough time to place himself in the High Salaried class. There 
V is no other form of training that will, in so short a time, double 
f or triple your earning power, as a good course in Bookkeep- 
•:* ing and Shorthand in the Greensboro Commercial School. It 
X is the kind of an investment that you cannot lose; no one can 
X take it from yon, and it pays larger interest each year that you 
t possess it. Call on us, you will be welcome any time. 

♦ 
»*« 4 »*♦ ♦ »%-♦-»*» ♦ ♦*« ♦ *!•♦**• ♦ **♦ -♦ ♦*«♦♦*« -♦ -♦ ♦*. ♦ ♦. 

HILL-STOCKARD CO. 
At the Sign of the Scissors 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 

Correct Clothes 
FOR MEN AND YOUNG MEN 

Nuf Ced 



OT T O WAY 
AN D 

E L M 
THEATERS 

Refined MOTION PICTURES Exclusively 

S< W. CRAVCR- MANAGER 

R. W. HARRISON 

Attorney at Law 

Manager Guilford Abstract 

and Title Co. 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 

Greensboro College 
for Women 

Four-years’ Course leading to 

the A. B. Degree 

Preparatory Department under 

separate corps of teachers; De¬ 

partment of Education, Home 

Economics, including Domes¬ 

tic Arts and Domestic Science. 

Superior School of Music, 

School of Art and Expression, 

also Busness Department, un¬ 

der able and experienced 

teachers. 

Fall Term begins Sept. 9, 1914 

REV. S. B. TURRENTINE, D. D. 
President. 

t 
f 
♦ 

♦ 

$ 
t 

J. P. Scahes, C.P.A. Wm. J. Hokney 
President Sec. & Treas. 

Scales Audit Company j t 

ACCOUNTANTS 

AND AU DITORS 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 

408 Southern Loan and Trust Building- 

George S. Bradshaw 

Lawyer 

109 Court Square 

GREENSBORO, N. C. 

WHO IS YOUR PRINTER? 
It you are undecided try 

GREENSBORO PRINTING CO. 
Annuals Magazines Catalogues 

110 North Green Street Phone 56 Phone 56 














