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Willard Jones, ’22

After finishing grammar school it befell the lot of many to continue the
process of education and attend high school. Some will tell you that entering
high school is entirely a painless process, but if the family tree of such a
person is examined it will be found that he is a sap.

In the fall of 1918 we entered high school full of ambition but with some
timidity. However, we weathered the storm which came October 11, and
entered upon our career as fifty-eight dignified and experienced Freshmen.
The class progressed well under two sets of guides that year, all boys the first
semester and all girls the second semester. The spirit of the time was ably
expressed by the adoption of safety pins as the class emblem. We were the
most prominent objects of amusement at most of the school functions. Many
of us actually learned how to dance under the voluntary coaching of upper
classmen. Some Freshmen attended the cabaret but they probably brought
their own plates, as no chances were being taken.

Having finished our job as school’s playthings, we came back next year
determined to establish a reputation for something. We fulfilled our duty to
the Freshmen admirably, introducing many novelties for their benefit. For-
getting our frivolities for a time, we actively took part in the campaign for a
new school, but our efforts were in vain. Being a step higher and having
more experience, we naturally took a more active part in everything, typing
and athletics especially feeling our presence.

In our third year, football returned to the school with tremendous en-
thusiasm. The Juniors found out that they could make some noise and also
that they had some star players. We adopted our rings and pins this year.
Our peerless typist was again in prominence, and the class was the mainstay
of the track team. Our most ambitious undertakings this year were the
Junior Carnival, an amalgamation of freaks and frauds, and the Junior dance
for the Seniors, which bankrupted the class treasury, so lavish was our hos-
pitality.

The last year, however, finds us again at the helm of most of the school
activities. The class now numbers about forty, having lost more students
than we have gained. Socially we have given one dance and taken part in
other entertainments. We are planning a play and several other functions
properly to close this happy epoch of our lives.

We are about to graduate and will soon say “goodbye” to the school in
which we have often experienced the sting of defeat and the distraction of
anxiety, but more often ineffable thrills of exhilaration. We worked for a
new school but it is doubtful if the vivid impressions left on our minds would
last longer or be a bit more enjoyable if experienced under different conditions.

We must leave, but do so as beseeching ambassadors to the world, begging
of others to receive joys such as we have just experienced. Adios.
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Harold Murphy, 22

The reading room of the Bachelors’ Club was about as comfortable and
luxurious as modern science and wealth could create. It faced out upon
Geary Street and from its windows could be seen the expanse of Union Square
with Dewey’s pillar and the St. Francis in the background. The room was
the rendezvous of men in the single state, and the “Doc” and I frequented the
place when the bustle of the business district had quieted.

At one such time, Doctor Willard Jones and I were sitting by the large
main window looking out upon the pleasure-bound crowds. It was one of
those cool spring evenings just as the million lights of the city were beginning
to creep into prominence. A boy came in with the evening papers and placed
them on the table. The “Doc” picked up one and proceeded to look over the
news while T buried myself in a magazine story. Suddenly he exclaimed:

“Say, man! What do you know about this? Marysville High defeats
San Diego and wins baseball championship of California Interscholastic
Federation. Hurrah!”

It was certainly some surprise. [ made a grab for the paper and in a few
minutes we had read the details. From baseball our talk passed on to the
days when the fortunes of Marysville High were our greatest interests. We
talked of old chums and old times. It certainly seemed a long time since we
had seen all of our classmates at graduation. Finally I said to him:

“Listen, Doc. I would give a whole lot to see all of those kids again It's
hardly possible, but it would surely be great talking over old timesat M H. S”
He reminded me that they were not kids any longer, but just the same I always
remembered them as I had last seen them.

We were still in conversation when we were paged and each received a
telegram. This seemed a queer coincidence. I tore mine open and read it
Tt was from Edwin Bryant, an old classmate of mine, who was inviting me to
attend a big reunion of the entire high school class of 1922, to be held at his
Long Island home for one week commencing August 3. I looked at “Doc”
and he looked at me. He had received an exact reproduction of my telegram.
Then we went up in the air and jumped and yelled while everyone thought
we were crazy. One fellow said that we were a good illustration of the evils of
prohibition. We got in touch with “Louie” Wilcoxon, who was a very promi-
nent attorney, having an office in the new Sprigg Building on upper Market.
He also had received an invitation and decided to go with our party, although
his wife, the daughter of a groceryman in Marysville, was grieved to part with
him. We also looked up Sprigg, who had built his tower with the earnings
of his cornet. He was the leader of Sprigg’s Band, the western rival of
Sousa’s great aggregation.

A month or so later the four of us met, at the Cheim Transcontinental
Aerial Station. There we met Isidor Cheim, who joined the party and sup-
plied his new twenty-passenger Cheim Special Sixteen p'ane for the trip.
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The Cheim Special was of the very latest type of machine, built especially for
the Cheim T'ranscontinental Aerial Company.

Our party had now grown to six members and started out on the fifteen
minute trip to Arboga. Here we picked up Mayor Clifford Hanson, who
during his term of office had added thirty-five miles of pavement to the city
thoroughfares and had brought the 5,000 striking employees of the Municipal
Street Car Company to terms wholly to the advantage of the city. Over
Marysville we looked down upon the new High School nearing completion.
It was certainly a wonderful sight. We were sorry to learn by radio, upon
questioning, that the old high school building of 1922 was soon to be razed.
We flew on past the old Buttes and then turned east.

An hour or so later the Doc called my attention to a man on horseback
below us who was waving his arms as though signaling. We landed and as
he rode up, we discovered this to be Earl Butler, the big cattle-king of
Nebraska. We welcomed him and he explained that he had received a radio
from a station at San Francisco that we were among the personnel leaving
for New York and had decided to meet us. He had to signal us with his arms
as he had left his pocket radio at home. After telling his horse to go home he
climbed in and we started on.

At last after three hours’ traveling we arrived in New York and circled
around until we had communicated with Bryant and received instructions
about landing. We then swung over to Long Island and upon spotting his
wonderful mansion and grounds, landed at his take-off field and parked the
plane in his spacious hangar. Mr. and Mrs. Bryant met us as we stepped
from the cabin. After greetings were exchanged Barbara escorted us up to
the house where we were shown to our rooms. After attending to our bag-
gage the Doc and I returned to see the new arrivals. As we passed down the
staircase a volume of music greeted us. Barbara, who was waiting, informed
us that this was Mona singing and Marie Peirano playing the piano. We
had seen by the papers that they had just returned from a tour of European
clubs and opera houses, as singer and accompanist. Their audience was
composed of Estelle Brockman, Barbara Wilbur, Joseph Hoon, and the Hon.
Ralph Newcomb. Estelle was the holder of a big position in the engineering
department of the Iederal Government at Washington, while Barbara had
married into a fashionable society family in London and was now the
fashion plate of Great Britain. Joe had reached the position of track coach
for Harvard University and his team had won the American title for three
consecutive years. Ralph was now a member of the Senate, from California,
and knew more about Civics than Miss Wheeler had driven into our whole
class in '22. We went in and congratulated them on their marvelous suc-
cesses. Just then Marie Aubrey and Muriel Walton ran in to meet the
crowd. They had just arrived from Paris where Marie had conquered all
France with her wonderful paintings, and Muriel had attained fame as an
architect by her power to combine the Oriental with the Gothic.

The signal sounded from the radio room and Mr. Bryant went to answer
it. On his return he announced that the Rev. W. Mock, head of the
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American Missionary Society of Shanghai, had arrived at San Francisco by
plane and would proceed, as soon as his wife had made arrangements to
visit her parents at Yuba City. That evening he strode into the house and
forgetting his dignified rank, stuck out his hand and cried, “How’s the boy ?”
We all gathered in the spacious receiving room and had the time of our
lives talking over the old times and playing the jokes we used to play at
Marysville High. '

The following morning Mr. and Mrs. Becker arrived from South America
where Francis was in charge of the construction of a great dam in Argentina
for a Philadelphia concern. Mrs. Bryant and several others ran forward to
meet and welcome Dorothy! Beck said that they had met, in Rio de Janeiro,
Ada Anderson, who was getting material and local color for a novel she
was writing, and that she would be unable to attend. We later received a
radio to that effect.

That afternoon Mrs. Bryant, accompanied by Doris Brust, Chicago
society leader, and Ruth Hicks, now wife of the Governor of New York,
went for a spin down the Atlantic coast for the afternoon. The rest of us
were entertained by Leila Hall, the most popular humorist of the age,
whose stories had been translated into nearly every language. She made
us laugh as we had never laughed before. Fancy dancing was her latest
fad and she gave us reproductions of satires and wood nymphs that were
cleverly represented. Lola Walker, soprano of the Metropolitan Opera
Company, gave us a few selections that were the “hit” of the afternoon.
We were also entertained by cartoons of our school days by Howell Pierce,
world famous in his line. Marjorie Nightingale, whose spare time was
limited, was department head at one of New York’s best and largest hos-
" pitals. She had come over for the afternoon and we were all sorry to have
her go that evening. Just as she was leaving, word was received that
Francis Terao, a famous chiropractor in his native country, would be unable
to come because of a dangerous epidemic that was spreading there. The
Doc and I later met Charlene Hord, who had just arrived from the University
of California, where she had attained the high office of librarian. Her con-
versation was very interesting as she related the events of the University.
Mr. Bryant came up while we were talking and explained that Elva and
Eleanor Dam were unable to attend because their theatrical show, now
playing in London, needed their supervision. Frank Churchill, also, who
was practicing law in St. Louis, was working on a notorious murder case
and could not leave it.

The following day the Doc told me Avis Sutfin had arrived, so we
hunted her up to have her explain to us the new electrical typewriter that
she had invented. It was certainly a wonderful invention and the Under-
wood Typewriter Company paid her a fortune for it. Mary Carlin and
Mary Swigart presently joined our group. They were arguing over a certain
theory in psychology that had come up before their college faculty at a
teachers’ institute. i
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Later we went down to the out-door swimming pool, where we found
Madge Mylar and Frances Patmon watching the swimmers. Madge had
traveled in Spain and was now teaching Spanish at one of the large univer-
sities, while Frances had made a success as a sculptor. They told us that
Clio Dwyer was at present an artist’s model, of great popularity and had
posed for Marie Aubrey’s greatest portrait. She was posing for another in
Paris and would not be free to come to the reunion. We were all glad to
learn that evening that Thora Wheeler had won a great political victory
over her opponent and had been elected representative to the House from
her Congressional District in California.

Thus the week passed on and finally the time arrived when we all had
to leave for our respective walks in life. We had had a wonderful time and
it had seemed like a dream that we were back to our school days. But all
good times must end sometime, so after bidding goodbye to everyone and
thanking Mr. and Mrs. Bryant for their wonderful hospitality, we climbed
into our Cheim Special and after soaring to a height of 5,000 feet, we took
one more look at the scene of our dream, faced westward and started on
our journey home.
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CLASS OF 22

Mary Carlin, 22
The Senior class is the best in school,
Who dares to doubt this old, old rule?
If you don’t believe me (but I hope you do)
Ask one of the class of twenty-two.

AUBREY’S GREATEST PORTRAIT

Marie Aukrey, 22
Teachers, if you only knew,
How we study just for you,
Stay up nights and study so,
Just to see your faces glow.

But, dear teachers, this is true,
Who to classes do not come;
P’raps they’re sick at home in bed,
Least that’s what is often said.

But ,dear teachers, this is true,
'Bout the class of 22—

They’re as fair as fair can be,
L.ook them over and you'll see!

Twenty-one



Leadey' of '(hze' Irfeéndéima\
ulu Bang”

Franaes

Painad
Orear Anexiean f
?o\"({d\f ?2\.\\11@\‘, I

I@»{e'nn 5 0““&& 2 =)
A \eo ¥ ”) (474
&

Revee ofthe
N @\m\\ox K Times

Universit
2w A PLibravian &




zy (Darie
> Pierano

) ?\3\'\5\‘-’5
= BRAGA
" ‘a‘\’(o:\ntd

)|
i

il

The retorm of A
werld W"dcgﬁauviﬁ
~

Q&

(e

F Chorchill
®

The

Staxx o

a oritiant

5

it

(Mrdqe (hylax

—"The De\'\\\( Go séwo -
™), Clow ~ tsliman

A

.ﬁxu"t"s SuT&in 7' N

‘The
N

W

e,
() !




Senior Horoscope

Name Known as Appearance Hobby Favorite Expression Book or Song Ambition
Ada Anderson Ada Happy Helping others “Lands sakes!” “A Merry Heart.” Tourist
Mona Ashley rerry Unusual Boys “Say, kids—-" “They’re All Sweeties!” Bachelor maid
Marie Aubrey Marie Attractive Drawing “Oh, boy!” “I Love You Truly.” Artist
Barbara Barr Barby Efficient Managing “I should say so!” “Mon Homme.” Bacteriologist
F:ancis Becker Beck Studious Loafing ‘“Have a cigar!” ‘“Blondy.” Civil Engineer
Estelle Brockman Jack Innocent Tennis ““Mon Dieu!” “] Need Affection.” Something different
Doris Brust Dor Serene Acting ladylike “Oh, no!” “T'he Sheik.” Interior Decorator
FEdwin Bryant Bryant Important Talking “T’ll say so!”’ “The Winning of Barbara (Worth).” Teacher of English
Farl Butler Sol Solemn Farming “You tell ’em!” “Baby Blue Eyes.” Teacher of Manual Training
Mary Carlin Ma'y Hurried Reciting “Oh, land!” “Tuck Me to Sleep.” School Teacher
Isador Cheim Cheim Indifferent Public Speaking “I dono!” “When a Man’s a Man.” Nothing
Frank Churchill Church Unconcerned Running “Nope!” “T'he Optimist.” Coach
Maurice Clow Porky Amiable Football “Oh, heck!” ‘“Main Street.” Doctor
Eleanor Dam Babe Lively Flirting “My word !” “Half-Gods Come and Go.” Designer
Elva Dam Bill Be-spectacled Acting dignified “Well, it’s this way—" “Ed.” To live in Sheridan
Clio Dwyer Cli Stylish Sensations “My lands !” “T,eave Me With a Smile.” Movie actress
Leila Hall Leil Tovial Mischief “Gee whiz!”’ “Ain’t We Got Fun!” Professor of Domestic Art
Clifford Hanson Clif Tousled Mussing his curls “Say, say!” “Goldilocks.” Psychologist
Ruth Hicks Ruthie Busy Automobiles “Hot dogs!” “Then I'll Come Back to You.” Foreign Missionary
Joseph Hoon Joe Occupied Detective work “Dadbum it!” “Choosing a Career.” Community Leader
Charlene Hord Charley Intellectual Literature “I guess so!”’ “Pollyanna.” English Professor
Willard Jones Bill Sm’ling Lessons “Hey!!!” “Expert Hairdressing.” Professor of something
Wesley Mock 1’ Cheerful Being witty “No, not very!” “Queen Elizabeth.” Editor of “Whizz Bang”
Dorothy Morley Doffy Cute Chewing gum “T don’t care!” “When Francis Dances With Me.” Cabaret Dancer
Harold Murphy Pat Thoughtful Fating “Aw, c’'mon!”’ “Honolulu Eyes!” To get married
Madge Mylar Madgie Anxious Svanish “Oh. say!” “Rings.” Globe-trotter
Ralph Newcomb Newc Rushed Girls “T’ll betcha—"" “Moonlight and You.” Gentleman farmer
Marjorie Nightingale Marj Ouiet Anecdotes “I don’t think so.” “Hymn (Him) Book.” Singer
Frances Patmon Fannie Agreeable Sleeping late “Quit!!” “Sweetheart Blues.” Lady of the house
Marie Peirano 'Ree Pleasant Her diary “Ye gods!” “My Book of Blues.” Nurse
Howell Pierce Pierce Compolacent Cartoons “Say—" “Pencil and Pen.” Cartoonist
John Sprigg Johnny Refined His trumpet “T don’t know.” “Sleepyhead.” Orchestra Leader
Avis Sutfin A Canable Athletics “Surely!!” “Angel Child.” Author
Mary Swigart Mary Independent Asking questions “Good-night!” “The Reason Why.” Loafer
Francis Terao Terao Calm Flattering teachers “What’s that?”’ “As You Like 1t.” Physician
Lola Walker Lulu Interesting Jokes “Sh! That's a secret!” “One Fleeting Hour.” Lady of leisure
Muriel Walton Sis Daintv Dancing “Aw, goon!” “Down on the Farm.” Orchardist
‘Thora Wheeler T’ora Nemure Denrecating “T guess not!!” “Shorthand.” Commercial teacher
Barbara Wilbur Barb Confident Giggling “I’1 tell the world!”’ “Gerald Fitzgerald.” Housekeeper
T.ewis Wilcoxon Elisha Dignified Oratory “Aw, git out!” “Grace.” Partnership in grocery
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Junior Clas

Dorothy Armstrong, ’23

The Junior Class is the most important class in school. Some persons
think the Senior Class holds this conspicuous place but where would the
Seniors be if it were not for the Juniors?

The Deltas for years and years have been saying just about the same thing
concerning the Junior Carnival. “The carnival was the most successful ever
given in the Marysville High School.” If at each time this statement has
been true then each Junior Class has enjoyed the honor of improving over
its predecessor. But it can be truly said that the Junior Class this year has
given the best carnival in the history of this high school. The play which
opened the evening’s program was a marked success.

The whole play seemed to be full of rollicking fun and light laughter.
Gratiano and Nerissa were the ideal type of bashful maid and forceful suitor.
Bassanio, much given to fine and flowery speeches, won the applause of the
audience. Launcelot’s well-acted uncouthness brought forth peals of laughter
and Mrs. Gobbo gave an excellent portrayal of the poor but honest washer-
woman. ‘The Duke proved a sedate judge while a very pompous little man
with a big name was Professor Swagenhaugenblumenheimer, P. H. D., A. S. S.,
P.D.Q. Antonio was a perfect lover and husband to the piquant Jessica.
The old man with the black cap and scraggly beard was well taken by a Shy-
lock of today whose hair showed marks of the marcel iron. At least so seemed
the characters to Portia and many others have echoed her impressions.

After the play the different side shows opened and the candy and ice cream
were in great demand. Everything went with full swing until the portals of
the Marysville High School closed upon the last lingering guest.

Never before in the history of the M. H. S. has the Junior Class been
honored with the control of the business management of the general high
school entertainment. The keenest interest was evident in the elections held
in the high school auditorium for filling the positions of property and business
managers. Intense excitement was manifested when the student body unani-
mously elected William Milligan for business manager and when Robert
Hoon carried the vote for property manager by a big majority.

The Juniors have contributed much to athletics. FEleven of the football
players, six out of fifteen players in basket ball, and four out of twelve in
baseball are Juniors. Prominent among those in football are Warren Ahart,
Albert Miller, William Milligan, Norman Taylor, and Houston Willetts.
Those who are outstanding figures in basket ball are William Milligan and
Norman Taylor. Baseball has Robert Hoon, William Milligan, and Martin
Reis. Many places have been won by Juniors in track meets; by Melvin
Adams, Theo Anderson, Albert Miller, and Jesse Sutton.

Although the persons mentioned below are well known in school there is
a possibility that some are unaware of the fact that these are members. of the
Junior Class.
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In the form of Warren Ahart we have a chastizer of impudent Seniors.
(New-combs are badly needed.)

Thankful we are to say that among the four classes in the school we have
the fewest victims of the latest craze—bobbed hair. If you are particularly
interested in and anxious to learn of the evils of hair cutting go to Ruth Dunn
who has done the most of any to “check this abominable craze.” (Miss Dunn’s
own words.)

Whose big feet are those that block the aisles? Why, would you believe
it? They belong to Pat Russell.

How to keep young is the motto of the Junior Class. Hair restorers,
henna rinses, false curls, lip sticks, rouge, face enamel, and powder are almost
unknown. Let me picture to you a girl who abhors such things as she sits
reading about Peter Rabbit and the Merry Little Breezes (look for such
stories in the Bee under the title of “Bedtime Stories”). She lifts her head.
Behold Grace Brown!

The most wonderful dimples in the school belong to Norman Taylor.

LB 00 S50

JUNIOR CLASS OFFICERS

First Semester

President William Milligan
Vice-President Edith Baker
Secretary Lester Carpenter
Treasurer Doris McKiernan
Member of Executive Committee Robert Hoon
Yell Leader Warren Ahart
Sergeant-at-Arms Francis Dempsey

Second Semester

President § Leslie Russell
Vice-President Martin Reis
Secretary Louis Miller
Treasurer Edith Baker
Member of Executive Committee Leslie Russell
Sergeant-at-Arms Marshall Breeden
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Donald Sheehan, ’24

Those insignificant-seeming characters, 24, thus placed, represent more
to a member of the Sophomore class than any mystic symbol could possibly
signify. We see these signs ever before us to convey to us the happy thought
of the time when we shall go forth, each bearing his coveted diploma with
the golden seal of law and approval, to take our places in the mightiest of
nations, whose fortunes thence shall rest upon us and others like us.

God speed that time and when it has come, let each one play his part
and more, for this is America, the land of the future and we are the citizens
of tomorrow.

The class of '24, M. H. S. is the brightest and most wide-awake class
that has enrolled in the old school for many years. The Sophs carried off
the highest average mark, placing second greatest number on the “Honor
Roll” for the term. Also many of our men are prominent in sports and our
social ventures have attracted attention.

The first of a series of social successes was realized on the ideal night of
October 17, absolutely the first social date of the season. In hope of some
new ideas, suggestions were called for and in answer came the thought, a
masque ball. The plan was adopted. Arrangements were made for the ball
which was held in the spacious Masonic Hall in Yuba City. On that fateful
night there gathered on the oaken floor the strangest and gayest assemblage
those lights had ever shone upon. Everyone was there, from the beautiful
and bejeweled Cleopatra to the best Charlie Chaplin yet presented.

At eight, sweet strains of music swelled from beneath the fretwork of
evergreen, and the rhythmic trip of light, happy feet began. Refreshments
were served throughout the evening and before the time for unmasking
came, the orchestra played for the grand march and prizes were awarded
for the most original costumes. First prizes were won by Miss Vivian
Wilcox as a colonial maid, and Mr. Edwin Bryant as the first American.
Second prizes were given to Miss Barbara Walton as an Oriental damsel
and Mr. Elwyn Ford, who was dressed as a cute little girl.

At precisely twelve the music stopped and the happy company disbanded
carrying -home optimistic faces and discarded dominoes.

The second social venture of the class of 24 was even more successful
if possible than the first. The date of that happy night will still linger in
the minds of some Sophs who are wont to dwell upon things past and gone.

February 11th, the day set and looked forward to by all, was so near to
the day of Saint Valentine, that the sign of the good saint was used, and to
great effect, in our decorations.
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The old High School auditorium, its walls and lights artistically draped
with crimson hearts and evergreens, its floor polished by myriad gliding
feet, will always be remembered in the hearts of the class members, how-
ever trivial it may seem to some, as a success achieved by them and worthy

of their pride.
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SOPHOMORE CLASS OFFICERS

First Semester
President

Jean Schillig

Vice-President

Verle Marshall

Secretary

Betty Schillig

Treasurer

Helen McLaughlin

Betha Bowen

Member of Executive Committee
Yell Leader

Clifford Gottwals

Leland Hamm

Sergeant-at-Arms

Second Semester
President

Donald Sheehan

Vice-President

Gerald Booth

Secretary.

Vivian Barrie

Treasurer

Dorothy Kreger

Member of Executive Committee

Verle Marshall

Sergeant-at-Arms

Norman Boyer

Thirty



