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Toast to •

) our t rue leaders, the faculty, we, the class 
give grateful recognition.

Not only as educators do we realize your position
and abil ity, bu t  also as men and women we revere

your worth and standard.
We realize that upon your efforts and influences rests 

value, as well as the recognized reputation of our High School.
May you stay with us, is our wish, that corning students will

feel your gracious influence, and thus become tilled 
aspirations which you have given to us.



S U P E R  I N T E N D E N T
11. E .  4 T E . 1 1 2 N S

Mathematics.
" M.-ere is no genius in life l ike  the

genius-of energy and act .

P R I N C I P A L
G R A C E  11 .  B R O W N

English-Oemistry.
" What we are oursebes, insensibly translates

itself into the Imps o f  others."

I " I I I )  I  IR F I . A N D

Music-Art.
' A l l  ones life is music i f  one strikes the

notes rightly and in time."



G E O R G I A N N A  B A S S E T T

History
-Her  life is honest, earnest work,

not play."

J O H N  M .  N V E N D T
Agriculture

" H e  believed that he was born, not for
himself but fo r  the whole world."

M.‘111141.: E .  B E N S O N

Latin-
" She loved u7hoe'te she looked at, a n y '

her looks went everywhere."



I  I .112 OIL D N V.  W  I M O  N

Commer
I  never dare to act as funnv as I  can."

Lo9rrE 1.. ('A 1R
Latin-

" Truth and goodness in her  heart
find 

C I A  U D E  L E W  I S

Commercia
" Air  and manners are more expressive

than words."



To the Senior Class 
GREETING:

You have reached the goal of graduation; you have completed
the authorized course of study; you are to  take your departure
from the school that has provided twelve years of instruction for
you; you are to be called upon to meet the problems of life 
cide upon their  solution; you are to become a par t  of 
munity in which you will choose as your abode. I t  is the hope of
your teachers and friends that your efforts and trials during your
days, now ended, shall not have been in  vain. W e  assume that
the training you have received will be utilized for the betterment
of all mankind, wherever you may chance to be, and that 
perience i n  th is  school wi l l  promote your future progress and
success

As you journey along life's pathway, we admonish you to keep
in mind the purpose for which this school, your Alma Mater, 
ganized and sustained—the building of elearaeter—and we trust  the
knowledge gained w i l l  be an inspiration upon which 
poses of character, high ideals and aspirations are founded. W e
urge you to be a living example to those you leave behind, and let
your conduct be such that it wi l l  receive the applause 
mendation of those who know you best, and when your life 
pleted, the world will arise in one accord and say 

Very sincerely yours,
H. E. STEARNS.
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Class Historp.
And i t  came to  pass in the nineteenth hundredth year, the

nineth month and the first day that the class of 
and fourteen heard the sound of the bell and took warning fo r  it
was their first year of High School and they were to 

Now these are the names of the children of Union City High
School that  came in  as Freshmen: R u t h  the Brownite; Georgia
the Krullite; J. B. the Gowerite; Robert the Burnsite; Ruth the
Coxite; Leslie the Fishellite; James the Craigite; Nina 
merite; Carl the Brayite; Owen the Deckerite; Mary  
site; Lev i  the Hopkinsite; Henry the Loveite; Louise 
bardite; Ethel the Coleite; George the Greenwoodite; Don  the
Wellsite; Mar iet te the Knaussite; Hugh the Mooreite; Christel
the Grothite; Lynn the Moreyite; James the Palmerite; Judson
and Vietta the Rickardites; Marie the O'Rorkeite; Ray 
kerite; Mary  the Margensonite; Ella the Mackite; Ly le 
burite; Hubert the Spenserite; Iva the Sinithite; Margaret the
Pepperite; Althea the Marshite; I rene the Osbornite; Lelia the
Maynardite; Nina the Worthite; Mabel the VanSchoichite; Myr t ie
the Seaburyite; Irene the Philoite.

Now it came to pass that in the days when we were Freshmen
that the Seniors began to prey upon us, and certain ones would
make a joke of us, but we were not to be thus used as the Seniors
soon found.

Now there were many obstacles before us, such as Latin and
Algebra.

But i t  came to pass since we feared them not that 
quered them.

There was English, and much trouble was there in ruling this,
but the weary English teachers tried hard and so did the i r  best.

There were times of amusement and often at these times did
we go into the country in  sleigh loads to the Grange hall and at
these times there was much happiness and enjoyment.

And it came to pass, while we were thus engaged, that a great
sorrow came to us, the sudden death of our classmate, Georgia the
Krullite.

But before departing from school i t  came to pass 
neyed through the country of the Calhounites, to the Lake of Lee



and remained there a day and were happy.
I t  came to pass that we again started in  school and that we

were Sophomores, during which there were more times of urgent
studying, and times of enjoyment as before.

And it came to pass that more obstacles arose such 
and Geometry, but again did we conquer.

At  the end of this year, we departed for the land of 
waterites, and another day of happiness was spent and the year
was ended well.

But, behold, in the th i rd  year when we again d id  come t o
school, we found several more followers and they were thus called:
Margarite and Marshall  Brushardites, Bridgway the Culverite,
Bernice the Brattinite.

There were many who departed from the field of 
it came to pass that we remaining ones studied less industriously
then before, and that  there was much amusement and gatherings
in the library.

Then, at the end of  this year, when we were Juniors i t  was
known that a banquet had to be given unto the Seniors 
forth we began to labor that we might find favor in the 
them, and that success might be our fortune.

We, therefore, labored and though we became weary of the
task we were exceedingly glad, for i t  came to pass that success did
come to us and we rejoiced.

And, behold, another year had passed, and we again journeyed
into the land of the Coldwaterites, the Narrows, and again, 
fore, spent a day of enjoyment.

Behold, when we again did assemble we were Seniors, and it
was to be our last year. L o !  al l  but twenty-two had grown weary
by the wayside, and we were lef t  to assume our duties as before.

Now, during this year, we found that trouble had at 
to us in our class and that we did not  work in harmony, however,
right carried the day.

I t  was in this year that we did plan to have an "Annual", the
first of this school. Beho ld !  again our forces were 

Therefore in the month of June, in the year of our 
teen hundred and fourteen, we did present the "hoodoo- for the
peopl



And i t  came to pass at the end o f  the school year, nineteen
hundred and fourteen, that we did dream that we were presented
with a parchment with writ ing upon it.

The interpretation o f  the  wr i t ing  was, tha t  the sons and
daughters of these tribes of the Unionites were graduates of the
Union City High School.

Then we all went our various ways rejoicing.
Here endeth the history o f  the class o f  nineteen hundred

fourteen. — I r e n e  Philo.

Let Deeds 
To n i g h t  we are gathered together,
Dear class o f  nineteen fourteen.
W i t h  glad hearts f i l led 
That  is  bo rn  o f  act ion not  dream.

Shall we stand on the top o f  L i fe 's  mounta in?
Ah no:—that  is  never ou r  way,
For  as, " L e t  Deeds Prove"  is  o u r  motto,
We must a lways be up and away.

Down in to  the val ley o f  mankind,
Touch shoulders w i th  y o u r  bro ther  men.
St ruggl ing th ru  Li fe 's ways  o f  sand.
Never fa l ter ing to hold fo r th  a hand.
And each f o r  his highest ambition.
Each sacredly guard ing  his goal.

hal l  s i lent ly  strengthen the tendr i ls
That hind h im  to  the eternal soul.

And when, as  th is  journey nears ending
And the heights o f  amb i t ion  s t i l l  far.
Just gaze in to  the val ley,  my brother.
"Have  Deeds Proven—the th ings as they are?"

They say tha t  ou r  l i fe's What we make i t
Dear classmates o f  fourteen, so true.
But a g lad smile and courageous heart
Go a long way toward mak ing  i t  fo r  you.

Across the heartst r ings o f  memory
Come Hooding an ocean o f  things.
Of happy, g lad  days  i n  o u r  H i g h  School.
Thru  autumns and summers and springs.
And now as the hours g row shor ter.
And even to  minutes do f l y,
Comes a pu lsat ing  current  of  sadness,
Wi th  smiles and tears mingled by.
Par out  o'er the town bathed in  sunset
Is r i n g i n g  the bell i n  the steeple
For  the last t ime, together,  to  see us
Are gathered the happy town's people.
For  the last time, t he i r  circle they're fo rming
The Seniors o f  dear Un ion  H igh ,
And Haunt ing above them thei r  motto
"Le t  Yo u r  Deeds Prove"—in the wor ld  t ha t  is nigh.

—H. A .  B.



Over the ()all.
RUTH ARMALEEN BROWN.

Oh. elass o f  mine, I  ca l l  t o  you
Come, come w i th  me—al l  haste,
For  over  across the h igh  stone wal ls
The ways o f  L i f e  awai t .

Last n igh t  the moon was shin ing in,
And sleep seemed 
The path  f rom here to yonder  wal l
Stretched out—as i n  the day.

The stars were tw ink l i ng  th ru  the n igh t  clouds ( la rk
And always the wa l l  gleamed ou t—apart .
A s lender  f igure i n  
Took  my hand and led me th ru  the n ight .

We wandered on ,  u n t i l  we came
To  the high stone wal l— lack ing  gate and chain.
A l l  about,  the wor ld  l ay  wrapped i n  sleep.
I. or n ight  b r ings  rest both t o  s t rong and weak.
The si lent f igure, a s  my guide, 
In seal ing the stony side.
I then looked ove r  the wa l l  I ' d  seen:
And f rom a d is tance tho t  and dreamed.
Over a w o r l d  the same as where we stay
'1 he same dark  skies, the shrouded earth.
The same pale moon o f  recent b i r th .
fhe very h i l l s  and meadows seemed as ours.
1 wondered—then the W h i t e  One spoke:
—Oh, ch i l d  o f  the W o r l d .  I  am the Sp i r i t  o f  Content : "
For  weary days and n ights  and noons, I ' ve  seen you wonder
Over  on y o u r  side, wha t  th is  l i fe  could ho ld .
Over  the wal l ,  the people, as you, are  wear ing the i r  l ives away,
C r y i n g  f o r  night,  when they ' re hav ing  day.
Longing f o r  June when the month is  December
And many more th ings tha t  I  cannot  remember.
Oh—take f rom th is  journey 'Over  the Wa l l '
A lesson,—and answer. the  Wor ld -weary  ca l l .
The hours o f  L i fe 's  morn ing  are s l ipp ing  past
Vet, the anchor  o f  youth, you  ho ld  in  you r  clasp.
For  you—Li fe  stands wi th sm i l i ng  grace.
And a rms pi led h igh  wi th  sweetest g i f ts
To  o f fe r  you—but,  you,  d o  gaze a t  yonder  wal l
And dream—Oh chi ld  o f  many ages, awake!  awake !
A r i s e  g o  j oy fu l l y  f o r th  to  you r  L i fe  and fa l te r  not,
Fear not. the long journey before you, f o r  you stand
In the radiance o f  H i g h  Noon—and ever at Eventide
There comes—a bend i n  L i fe 's  way —and rest .



Never a life has faded into the west, without casting back
Rosy flushes to be cherished by a soul in need.
And—when the call from the Borderland reaches you
Be of good cheer, dear heart, for  you journey to the Eternal Blue.
For, on the western slope of life —all shall be joyful,
And the night shall be made light,
And i t  shall be ever.asting day
In a land, far  more precious than Over  the Wall ' .

After these strange words—I was left alone.
Toward the east the Dawn sent its rosy flushes
Into the morning sky —the lark poured forth its song,
And in my innermost being—I knew i t  to be Day.
Gladly I  went, back to my work and to contentment,
Perhaps in some vague, reaching way—you may learn
As I  have learned—How very sweet is Life
And how unworthy the things we long for most.

Love at 
They love:

You smile at the phrase,
And say you know i t  is not true.
For youth alone is made fo r  love
As blushing rose for  morn ing dew.

But  love:
Comes not alone to youth
A t  early dawn of day,
I t  comes too, when the shadows fal l
Across the Border way.

And:
They who love when si lver hairs
Have won away the gold,
And t rembl ing l ips seek for the kiss,
And weary arms infold.

Love indeed:
Undaunted shines wi th in  the eyes,
And in the heart is perfect rest.
Ah! you say love at morn is true,
Bu t  I  say twi l ight  love is best.



Class 
RUTH A. 

Here we are assembled in this dear old hall once more,
Just as here we've been assembled many, many times before.
But now it's up to us to say, that our vast knowledge's here to stay
Ere we journey on with memories of our dear old classmates.

tiottus:
Farewell. Union, how we hate 
For we love our Union High 
Chasing thru those noisy halls,
Heeding not the teachers' calls,
Making good examples for the Freshmen, Freshmen.
But we've never been sorry I  ween
That we were not of nineteen thirteen,
For the spirit we did show
Made the football 
And so we'll give one rah! fo r  Union High!

Of course we're ever so sorry f o r  the naughty things 
But we just couldn't sit around and not have any fun.
We beat them all in  playing ball, we beat them on the honor roll,
And of course we beat them all in good deportment.
CHORU

Farewell, Union, how we hate 
For we love our Union High 
Chasing thru those noisy halls,
Heeding not the teachers' calls,
Making good examples for the Freshmen, Freshmen,
But we've never been sorry I  ween
That we were not of nineteen thirteen,
For the spirit we did show
Made the football laddies go,
And so we'll give one rah! for  Union High!



Class 
rhe curfew to l l s  the kne l l  o f  pa r t i ng  day
The lower ing herd w inds  slowly o'er the lea.
The p lowman homeward p lods his weary way
And leaves the wor ld  to  darkness and to  me.

Beneath those rugged elms, tha t  yew trees shade.
Where heaves the tu r f  in many a  mo lder ing  heap.
Each in  h is  na r row  cell fo rever  la id
Rude forefathers o f  Un ion  sleep.

'Twas s ix ty  years since that  b r i g h t  day,
When the class o f  fourteen d id  graduate,
That  I  d i d  ask St. Peter, " P r a y "
A l low me to pass th rough the golden gate.

" A l l o w  me to  pass th rough  the golden gate,
To  the place that  is haunted by  the ghosts,
To  the place in  wh ich  the dead awa i t
T i l l  Gab r i e r s  horn ca l ls  fo r th  the hosts."

Wander ing a long in  the s t i l l y  n igh t
The graves o f  old classmates I  pass,
Reading each verse by the moon's pale l i gh t
As I  f loat  'neath the yew, o 'er  the 

Levi and Ru th  Hopk ins .
Beneath th is  stone in  the dark,  cold g round
Ruth l ies in  eternal sleep.
And close beside her  Lev i  is  found
Determined as o f  old his place to  keep.

Mary Nlargeson.
I read on th is  s lab o f  marble stone,
These pa in fu l  words o f  her alone:
" L i t t l e  Ma ry,  — Box o f  paints,
Sucked the brush,—joined the saints.

James Cra ig ,
Now James would r a b b i t  hunt ing  go.
But soon he t i red o f  his gun to car ry.
The fellows, ha rd  hearted, no  p i ty  would show,
So Jamie said. "  "Pis here I ' l l  t a r r y. "

Owen and Mar iet ta.
Owen Decker to Mar ie t ta  said,
" Yo u  are the one I  want  to wed."
So side by side the i r  l i fe they led.
Now side by side you ' l l  f ind 

Nina Dormer.
Here l ies the body o f  N i n a  Dormer.
In nurs ing  fo lks  she won great fame.



A we l l  known medical  re former,
She leaves behind an honored name.

.1. B.  Gower.
Now J.  B.  Gower  a jockey famed was he,
And a jockey's fate befell  h im
His  pr ide was humbled, f o r  his horse stumbled,
Then J. B .  tumbled, and  now he's crumbled.

Mabel VanScho ick .
Th is  tower ing  shaft  r ises o'er f a i r  Mabel
On whom Dame For tune  smiled each year
As on  Croesus. to ld  an ancient  fable.
And l y i ng  by her  side is  Palrn i ter.

Mar ie  O 'Rorke .
Al i !  T h e r e  were none more f a i r  than she
W i t h  whom Don C. wished to t a r r y.
But she a teacher s t r ic t  would be
And no  man would she mar ry.

Myr t ie  Seabury.
Here l ies the body o f  Myr t ie  Seabury
She was always as noisy as the o ld  H a r r y.
W i t h  a f lap and a bang she 
And turned th is  o ld  wor ld  upside down.

Vie t ta  R icka rd .
Here's one who ever kept that  ru le o f  gold
Aga ins t  a l l  p ranks :  ' twas  she wou ld  f ight.
I see on  her  stone th is  max im,  her 's o f  old.
'Tis  o n l y  this,  " D a r e  to  do r i g h t  "

Marshal l  Brusha rt.
Here l ies a man o f  great renown
An ar t is t 's  name he gained.
His f i rs t  g rea t  wo rk  was in  
In  the Annua l  o f  Un ion  H i g h  he won h is  fame.

Ruth Cox.
0. Ru th ,  she tooted, tooted,  tooted ever.
L ike  Nlarsyas as the gods to  surpass
She st r ived the angel Gabr ie l  t o  conquer
And now she's la id  l ow  'neath the grass.

George Greenwood.
Here is the mound o f  a hero great.
He won great  fame on the g r i d i r o n  smooth.
He now has passed th rough  the pear ly  gate.
Fo r  never a t h i ng  was he known  t o  lose.

FIugh Moore .
Noted f o r  strength, d i d  he, a  Samson go,
Trave l ing  round on the vaudevi l le  stage.
In Hodunk and in such towns did he show.
Truly he  was the wonder of his age.



Ella Mack.
i lere l ies the body o f  our  E l la  dear
Who over  many a  forEign land d ids t  roam.
Now her soul's in  heaven and her body's here
And a t  last ' t i s  here she makes her 

Iva Smi th .
The fo rm o f  a miss ionary  l ies bur ied here.
Oh i t  had to  be, she had to  go.
Oh st ranger  dost thou fo rbear  thy tear
And thank  God f rom whom a l l  blessings How.

ary Chi lds.
Always accused o f  p lay ing  pranks.
Her roguish face forbade the quest ion " W h y ' ? "
In rest we l l  earned she dwel ls i n  the ghost ly  ranks.
Wh i le  o'er her grave 'neath the yew.
The wind doth  sigh.

Louise Hubbar rd .
Ali! H e r e  l ies one who never smiled.
Whether at p lay  o r  whether at  work.
A !ways a NI)ber mien she carr ied,
A Iwo vs a c loud her countenance l ietnurk.

Irene Phi lo .
L ike  a t iger  l i l y,  b rown  o f  ha i r
Was born  to blush unseen
And waste her  f ragrance on the desert a i r.
For  no man could her  t ru th  wor th  deem.

And as fo r  myself,—but  hark .
The good St .  Peter  cal ls I  fear.
The dawn's announce by song of  la rk .
And back I  d r i f t  to the angels dear.

No fur ther  seek the i r  merits to  disclose
Or draw the f ra i l t ies  f rom the i r  dread abode.
(Where they a l ike in  t rembl ing  hope 
The bosom of thei r  Father  and the i r  God.

—Christel Groth .



Class OW.
We, the Senior Class o f  Union C i t y  High School, County of

Branch, State o f  Michigan, U. S. A. ,  being in  sound mind and
memory and considering the uncertainties o f  l i fe,  have a  few
cherished possessions which we wish to distribute to 
classmen, since we know that our High School l i fe is nearly 
en

We do therefore, make, publish and declare, this, our last will
and testament in the manner following—that is to say:

First: W e  give, devise and bequeath to  the Junior Class the
honors, rights and privileges which we, as Seniors, have the right
to enjoy.

Speond: W e  give, devise and bequeath to the Class of 1915 the
right to have—and to hold —"Senior Spreads" (undisturbed).

Third: W e  give, devise and bequeath t o  the  Sophomore
Class our choice collection of pencils, pens and note books and we
hope they may prove efficient in their two remaining years 
School life.

Foirrth: W e  give, devise and bequeath to the Freshman Class
all quids of gum found under our desks and ponies which have
been broken--may be driven single or double.

Fifth: W e  give, devise and bequeath to  any member of the
Class of 1915 who is fu l ly  developed intellectually, the sole right
to be chums with the Faculty, a position Ruth Brown has 
the past.

Sixth: Lou i se  Hubbard bequeaths h e r  powder and paint
equipment, which promises t o  assure a  most k i l l ing effect, to
Annette Harris, ( i f  she needs more) and to Lucile Wilbur.

Seventh: H u g h  Moore bequeaths his surplus knowledge to
those of the Junior Class who may be able to grasp it.

Eighth: O u r  "Mamma's Boy" bequeaths to Frederick Lewis
all h i s  sewing accessories — including fancy work,  thimbles,
needles, etc., in hopes that he will become a capable seamstress.

Ninth: Owen  Decker wishes to bequeath to Gordon Hulce his
ability to grow a mustache; he also bequeaths his position 
brarian, hoping Gordon wi l l  be as br ight  and shining a 
Owen has been in the past (with all due respects to red hair).



Tenth: T h o s e  members of the Senior Class who 
en(!e(l tender  emotions i n  the l i b ra ry  w i s h  t o  bequeath them t o
those members i n  t he  lower  classes who  are able to appreciate
them.

Eleventh: W e  give, devise and bequeath t o  Anne t te  Ha r r i s
and Don Drake  the  exclusive r igh t  to p lay  at love and t o  occupy
the same seat i n  A .  which has been much used b y  some of ou r
i l lustrious Seniors in the past, w i th  the wish that  they make good
use of the golden minutes after 3:45.

Twelfth: W e  give, devise and bequeath un to  
son and R. C. M i l le r  the r igh t  to blow the Physics Lab. up 
ing Prof. Wendt  and all apparatus) hoping they wi l l  be 
ful as they were in the Chemical Lab.  W e  do  advise them not to
forget cook books and candy utensils.

Thirteenth: W e ,  the Senior  Class, give, devise and bequeath
to the Class of 1915 the  exclusive r i g h t  to publ ish an " A n n u a l "
which may surpass ours in beauty, bu t  not in b r i l l iancy  or depth.

Lastly, we hereby nominate and appoint the faculty executors
or th is ,  our last  w i l l  and  testament, hereby revoking a l l  f o r m e r
wills made by us.

In witness whereof, we have hereunto set our hand and seal
this the d a y  of June, A .  D., 1914.

'SEAL SENIORS
FACULTY.

—Owen L.  Decker,

In Memory of 
lr493-1911

We came from separate paths
Which wound.—some way to the main of life.
Stretching immeasurably d istant
Out to the sett ing sun.
We met—and for a short, sweet while
Our paths, together ran, bu t  suddenly
Your path dear, turned
And we lost you in eternity.
Lonely, we trod the long, white road,
Which ever to the western slope of l i fe cloth lead.
Lonely, we go,—but  yet, ' twas you
Who taught us love—and we cannot forget.



Ommencement 
JUNE 

June 14—Baccalaureate Sermon R e v .  G. D. Yinger
June P4—Class Play, "The Hoodoo."
June 19—Commencement.

PROGRA

March  M a r j o r i e  Cathcart
Invocation  R e v .  P. V. Dame
Song—"My Dear Alma Mater, Goodbye"C l a s s
Salutatory
Valedictory
Vocal Solo M i s s  Freda Ireland
Address—"Thought and Character"
Presentation of Diplomas
Class Song_
Benediction

Christel Groth
 I v a  B. Smith

_Rev. Ray Morton Hardy
D r .  Anderson

Clas
 R e v .  P. V.  Dame

Class Motto—"Let Deeds Prove."
Class Colors—Green and White.
Class Flower—



I
Senior 

Owen wi th his p ink mustache,
Al l  the sweet g i r ls  he can mash;
Now he is Miss K's ardent lover,
Many a mile he oft wi l l  drive her,
Til l , at  dawn, he'l l  homeward creep,
Boy and horse too t ired to eat.

A t  the President next we' l l  whack,
He is commonly known as "Jack " ;
Ci ty news he wri tes for you,
Thu named "Lev i " ,  he's no Jew;
Rosy cheeks, and dimples, too,
Makes g i r ls  say, " I  love you."

Hugh. the giant of the class,
Next upon our views we' l l  pass;
He at football wins renown,
And w i th  some, he too's, a clown.
With the gir ls he's seldom seen,
Thu we're sure he knows " I rene" .

Captain "Greenie",—the bat can wield,
Wins many honors on the field;
As for g i r ls  much he could tell.
Knows them all, but  loves one well,
Says his " Ta s h "  is " ou t  of s ight" ,
Just because i ts color's white.

There's our noisy J. B. Gower,
Every day he gets the "power" ;
Of the "medic ine"  he can sell,
Nearly all t he  class can tell.
As for gir ls,  he likes them all,
A sweetheart, tho, we can't recall

Thoughts of James, makes us recall,
He's the neatest boy of all;
Soon's he sees a speck of dir t ,
Hard and fa i th fu l ly  he wi l l  work.
Girls?—of them, all we can say,
He's a new one every day.

Last of all, comes our boy Marshall,
To one gir l ,  somewhere, must he be partial;
For to Senior gir ls we're told,
He has turned a shoulder cold.
Smiling, pleasant, every day,
These good words for  him we say.



senior Girls.
This isn't a dream, it isn't 
It's simply a fact put down 
The jolliest girls, never breaking a rule,
Are sure to be found in U. C. 

You ask me to 
With "J" 
I am sure you will obtain them,
If you trace through this rhyme.

First comes the editor, gladsome and gay.
She is all curls and smiles, but likes her Own way.
She is dancing and singing a gay 
And always defends the right, not 

Louise and Irene come tumbling in,
Things half ended and 
Flying skirts and detachable curls
They're the jolliest of girls.

Marietta, two Marys and one Marie,
Are always sedate and fair 
Whether at work or whether at play,
They're sure to be happy the livelong day.

Nina Dormer 
The people say, "What under 
But the Seniors laughing only say,
"Another fuss with Wendt today."

Myrtle and Iva, true friends to the last
Never have to worry about "D cards 
Always continuing to perform 
They go right on working never taking 

Christel, Vietta, Mabel, Ella and 
That's quite a big mouthful, seems 
But the never-the-less they're jolly good fun,
And keep time with the others in the long run.



PHILAMATHEAN SOCIETY.
(Love of Learning.;

Organized by the English and American Literature Classes under Miss Grace H .  Brown, i n
September, 1913. I t  is the first literary society ever organized in the Union City High 
programs prepared by the members in turn, have been both interesting and beneficial in their literature
classe



Junior 
I t  was the year of 
On a bright September day,
A crowd of thirty-seven
Started on their High School way.

How busily each passing hour,
Was used to reach the top
Of a path not made 
Yet they knew they must 

A year later some 
And newcomers took 
There were about thirty met
With industrious looks upon 

Time passed as time always will
All too soon 
Who could not climb the weary hill,
So full of 

Days came and 
Too soon for those 
That when the final came at last
They had won no 

Now only nineteen gather
To hear their 
You had been not surrender,
If  the lesson is hard today.

So we keep on with the 
Never thinking of the rest
And we'll always know forever,
That our teachers, they 

---Alice M. Waffle.





Sophomore 
When w e  en te red  o l d  r n i o n  t i  i h

School.
In the year  o f  nineteen twelve.

Vi t t '  o u r  minds refreshed f r om  study.
We in to  new w o r k  d id  delve.

The Seniors and the Juniors,
Of us great  spor t  d id  make.

(me inc ident  o f  th is was
The pa r  r i ng  o f  our  par ty  cake.

W i t h  devi ls  cake and ange ls  food,
Th is  y e a r  t h e  S e n i o r s  p l a n n e d  a

spread.
-Twas t h e n  t h e  S o p h s  a n d  J u n i o r s

prayed:
I,ord, g ive  us o u r  da i l y  bread."

Low to  take the i r  eats was naterlo.%
Said Pro f .  so ‘ve obeyed:

But la te r  satisfied 
W i th  o u r  own feast g rand ly  la id .

But since a gu i l t y  conscience
Is common to  a th ief :

In  the midst  o f  these I , r tw t I d i  rve;
Tw o  Seniors came to  gr ief .

And i n  o t h e r  t h i n g s  w e  h a v e  s h o w n
them.

Of just  what  s tuff  were made,
For  I  guess we'l l  reach the standard,

When the honest game is  played.

- - M a r i e  K i n d i g  and Ber tha  Olmstead.



Freshmen 
E —Stands 14,r 1 reshmen

Unburdened by care.
H--Stands for  ready,

And we are always r ight  there.
E —Stands for  easy

Our  work 's  0 !  w h a t  fun.
S --Stands fo r  surely,

H o w  wel l  we've begun.
i f —Stands for H i g h  School ,

Our dear Un ion  H i g h .
M —Stands for  merry,

Are we merry? " A y e ,  aye. "
E —Stands fo r  ending,

But we aren' t  there quite yet.
N-- A n d  real ly  means noth ing

So the end we' l l  forget.
—Mi ldred L o c k a r d .



The 
Our class of Preps is oftimes scorned,
And shunned by High School students grand.
But we are learning fast, and soon wi l l  be,
The very best class in the land

The Preps.

The teachers, too, thought we were green.
But alt, they were mistaken there
We learned our  lessons perfectly,
And they could only stand and stare.

At the Preps.

The night of the Preps and Senior game,
The Seniors looked the graver,
Beeeiving a very great surprise.
When they found the score eighteen to five

In favor of the Preps.
Sometime we must all depart,
And leave these Halls of Learning.
We are sure the record that wi l l  shine
And blind the eyes of Profs and grind

Wi l l  be the Preps.
Evelyn M. Pron-n,





Athletic.
For a  number o f  years Union C i ty  H igh  School has laid

claims to superiority i n  an athletic way, and the records indicate
that the claims are well founded.

For the last four years we have had a winning baseball nine.
Last fall the football team won nearly everything in sight, its

record being one o f  the best in southern Michigan. T h e  1913
eleven was the f i rs t  gr idiron aggregation organized 
Through the efforts of Coach Wendt, a winning team 
ized from enthusiastic though inexperienced material. T h e  record
is given below:

Sept. 20—Union City 32, 
Sept. 27—Union City 22, 
Oct. 4 —Union City 0 ,  
Oct. 11—Union City 101, T h r e e  
Oct. 18—Union City 48, 
Oct. 2 9 —Union City 55, 
Nov. 8 —Union City 20, 
Nov. 15—Union City 10, 
Nov. 27—Union City 21, 

Totals: 309 1 1 7

Social 
Sept. 1. School  opens w i th  thirty-one Freshmen. J u n i o r s

have the usual trouble patching up conflicts.
Sept. 4. M r .  Wendt shows the Physics class how to gently

(?) break an electric light bulb.
Sept. H. Ser ious  symptoms developing. R u t h  Cox begins

taking two books home each night.
Sept 15. F i r s t  meeting of the faculty—very mysterious!
Sept. 16. T h e  mystery solved and the well-behaved Seniors

are picturing themselves in the agonies of semester exams.
Sept. 19. H i g h  School startled! Freshman class 

ized 



Sept. 20. F i r s t  experience with the pigskin; Tekonsha—our
victory.

Sept. 27. O u r  old r ival defeated. S o m e  people may 
lieve much can happen in the last half of a game—but?

Sept. 29. E d w i n  Blackburn takes his first nap 
Sept. 30. J .  B. Gower discovered with an intellectual look.
Oct. 2. F i r s t  report cards issued. G r e a t  

reported.
Oct. 4. W e  went, we saw,—we were conquered! A l b i o n  at

Albion.
Oct. 6. Sen io r  and Junior presidents feel they need a rest

they go fishing and catch—
Oct. 11. T h r e e  Rivers came and went—words fail us.
Oct. 13. L i b r a r y  opens w i t h  usua l  l a r g e  attendance o f

Seniors and Juniors.
Oct. 14. O u r  editor calls a meeting of overworked 

lectual staff members and suitable names for our Annual 
gested

Oct. 17. Second meeting of High School faculty this evening.
Oct. 22. S e n i o r  Spread. Ind igest ion  (in the form 

classmen) gets in its deadly work.
Oct. 28. T h e  Juniors and Sophomores grow "select", and no

Seniors are invited to their spread.
Oct. 29. S t u r g i s —crazy to come—happy to  get away—U C.

wins.
Oct. 30. Freshman party. Sedate  Seniors make themselves

welcome—later! !  V is ions  of stripes and iron bars—
Oct. 30 to Nov. 4. S t a t e  Teachers' Association. R u t h  Brown

takes Ruth Cox to the city and shows her  how to "look around".
Ruth Cox returns home weary but broadened by travel.

Nov. 8. Footbal l  team visits Coldwater, came home- -nu f f
sed."

Nov. 12. Appropr ia tors  of the Freshmen eats, apologize—the
clock strikes 

Nov. 15. A l b i o n  returns our visit—they did us once, 
er 

Nov. 27. T h e  downfall of Athens an the local gridiron—break
training. Footbal l  banquet.

Nov. 28. Thomas Anderson and Owen Decker leave fo r  the



Y. M. C. A. convention.
Dec 1 to 5. Fa rmers '  School. A g r i c u l t u r e  classes intensely

interested. M a r y  Margeson and Ruth Brown learn how to raise
chickens.

Dec. 6. Philamathean Fair—girls do all the work.
Dec. 18. T h e  "Preps" prove that Santa Claus is not a fraud.

High School give farewell party fo r  Miss Carr. C lass  honors for
1914 announced. Schoo l  closes 

Jan. 1. M a r i e  Kindig resolves, " I  wi l l  not grow more than
one inch a week this year." L u c i l e  Wi lbur resolves, " N o  more
than two packages of Spearmint at a time." Leonard  Marsh, " I
will cut out flirting, and study at the most one hour 

Jan. 5. Schoo l  opens—we meet Miss Benson—more later.
Jan. 6. S e n i o r  boys call a meeting. S e n i o r  gir ls  

py, expecting anything from a sleigh ride to a banquet. •
Jan. 7. " S t u n g . "  Sen io r  fellows have gone hunting. G i r l s

plan game supper—visions of an owl and a rabbit.
Jan. 9. Philamathean spell down. J .  B. Gower 

fore spelling "squirrel". A n n u a l  
Jan. 12. B o y s  come to school looking sheepish. Cas t ing  shy

glances at  the gir ls and rubbing the i r  upper l ips. L a t e r —the
mystery is explained. T h e y  decide to hide for thirty days behind
facial shrubbery.

Jan. 14 to 19. Classes wash the i r  faces, fuss u p  and have
their pictures taken.

Jan. 20. Famous Faculty Rul ing fo r  conduct i n  
augurated. M i s s  Brown and Miss Bassett become foot-weary.

Jan. 28. S e n i o r  supper. L a t e r  the inquisition.
Feb. 4. A  new rule. C h e w  gum, lose E. L o s e  E. take the

finals. Ta k e  the 
Feb. 11. M i s s  Ireland assigns characters for "Bulbul".
Feb. 18. Sen io r  Benefit.'
Feb. 20. Philamathean Society entertained b y  the Primary

room at a George Washington party.
Feb. 27. Seven th  grade dramatize "Evangeline".
Mar. 2. Declamatory contest. C l a r a  Strong wins.
Mar. 9. Sen io rs  decide to give "The Hoodoo" for 

play. Panama Canal lecture.
March 10. Prac t i ce  f o r  operetta begins. Wan ted  by  Miss



Ireland, some devise that will bring each and every member of her
wandering show troupe to practice.

March 25. T h e  High School Glee Clubs present "Bulbul" to
a crowded 

Mar. 27. School  closes for spring vacation.
Apri l  6. School  begins again. Sen io rs  (some of them) begin

cramming for 
April 7 .  W a r  declared with Tekonsha.
Apri l  11. F i r s t  battle fought. T h e  Union 
Apri l  18. B ronson  wants to tight and Uuion licks 'em.
April 24. Philamathean contest ended. T h e  
April 25. A n o t h e r  skirmish with Tekonsha. 
April 27. Geometry  and Civics classes struck by  lightning.

No one enlightened much!
April 28. S e n i o r  class very quietly (?) retire to B.  and st i l l

more quietly pick out their graduating invitations.
April 29. E leven happy Seniors depart f o r  t he  teachers'

exams., leaving the less fortunate ones at home 
May 1. T h e  Freshmen present the "Merchant of Venice

Up-To-Date."
May 5. T h e  Junior Benefit.
May 8. T h e  "U.  C . "  goes t o  press. T h e  Editorial Board

take out life insurance, and prepare for  the inquisition.
May 15. T h e  "C's" show unusual generous spirit and t reat

the "U's".
May 21. J u n i o r  Reception.
June 14. Baccalaureate Sunday.
June 15-17. To r tu res !  Humane and County 

in.
June 18. " T h e  Hoodoo."
June 19. "Educated B'gosh."

—Louise H. Hubbard, Social Editor.



"The Hoodoo."
On the eighteenth day o f  June, nineteen hundred 

teen, the Senior class pu t  on at the local theater, a high class 
comedy entitled "The Hoodoo."

"The Hoodoo" i s  a n  Egyptian searab and into whosoever
hands it falls i t  brings misfortune and mishaps. T h e  play is full
of amusing incidents and, when interest is at i ts  height, 
fairs suddenly arrange themselves, Bi l ly  Jackson and Doris elope
with the help of Brighton Early.

CAST OF CHARACTER.
Brighton Early, about to be marriedL e v i  Hopkins
Bil ly Jackson, the heart breakerG e o r g e  Greenwood
Prof. Solomon Spiggot, an authority on EgyptH u g h  Moore
Hemachus Spiggot, his son, aged 17  M a r s h a l l  Brushart
Mr. Malachi Meek, a lively old gentleman of 6 9  _ O w e n  Decker
Mr. Dun, the burglar  J .  B. Gower
Miss Amy Lee, ward of Mrs. Perrington Shine Lou ise  Hubbard
Miss Doris Ruffles, engaged to Bil lyR u t h  
Mrs. Perrington Shine, daughter of Mr.  M e e k M a r y  Margeson
Gwendolyn Perrington Shine, who does just as mamma says

I v a  Smith
Mrs. Ima Clinger, a fascinating young
Angeline, her angel child, aged
Dodo DeGraft, the dazzling daisy.
Mrs. Semiramic Spiggot, the mother 
Eupepsia Spiggot, her daughter, 
Four l ittle Spigg,ots:

Cheops, aged 6
Remesia, aged 7
Cleopatra, aged 12_ 
074ris Isis, 

Miss Longnecker, a public l i , u l  teacher
Lulu, maid, a lulu by name and nature
Aunt Paradine, a colored cook
Stage manager and director

widow _Marietta Knauss
N i n a  Dormer

Irene Philo
M y r t l e  Seabury
 M a r i e  O'Rorke

 J a m e s  Craig
_ Mable 

Mary Childs
Vietta Rickard

_Christel Groth
_Ruth Cox
_ Ella. Mack

Miss Grace H. Brown



"The Legend of the Bleeding Heart"
O r

"How Union City Received its Name."
Many years ago. long before the white man came to 

t r y,  there dwelt  along the banks of a r iver,  now well known in the
southern part  of Michigan as the St.  Joe, a tr ibe of Indians called
the Pottowattamies.

A t  this time, the r iver  was several t imes  its present size and
the m i g h t y  wate rs  r ush ing  th rough t h e  th ick  forest ,  did seem
like a Great Way—rushing, tumbling, picturesque in 
ness—to meet  some v i ta l  fo rce—maybe civil ization. N o w  m i l l s
and powerhouses have been b u i l t  on i ts  banks and the once proud
river f lows  unobt rus ive ly  along, t h r o u g h  t h e  many  
cities which have overtaxed its strength and lef t  i t  to r ipple softly
as though ashamed, lest i t  be noticed and commented upon.

"Great H e a r t "  was chief o f  t h e  Pottowattamies. H e  had a
daughter whose ha i r  was the  color of  golden maize, and eyes as
deep a n d  s t a r r y  a s  t h e  s ta r s  i n  a  m idsummer  s k y.  " G r e a t
Hear t "  loved his daughter with a passion lacking any control,—bu t
he was secretly ashamed t ha t  the child of t he  chief of 
wattamies should resemble no known creature. H e  mourned over
his degradation, and t h e  sight of t h e  sunshine mingled w i t h  h i s
daughter's golden hair  made sorrow wi th in his heart.

The Indian maiden had never known  a mother's love, for,  on
the day  o f  h e r  b i r t h ,  a lso the  day o f  the  " S u n g o d ' s "  v i s i t  t o
earth, the t i red  l i t t l e  mother  wen t  Home—where no longer the
war cr ies would t rouble  h e r  slumbers. B e f o r e  she went 
ressed h e r  baby,  and, because of h e r  golden ha i r  called h e r  the
"Sun maid".

The Indians thought the Sungod had been displeased and had
sent to them a creature so ut ter ly  different f rom anyone they had
ever seen. A n d  even though t hey  loved the  maiden dear ly,  who
was so considerate of their  comforts, they allowed her  to grow up,
knowing fu l l y  their  real feelings and leaving her to bear h 
row alone

One day in the time of ripened maize, the Sun maid came home
from a t r ip  i n  the forest  and found  a l l  confusion wi th in 
wam. T h e  chief and his warriors were going on the warpath wi th
a neighboring tr ibe --All  In. T h i s  t r ibe were  excel lent war r io rs
and, by  far, outnumbered the Pottowattainies and the Sunmaid's



heart sank for she knew they would nqt be the victors.
The next day at sundown she wandered down the river. I t

was just sixteen years since her mother had l e f t  her. T h e  last
rays o f  sun in  the west shed i t s  rosy l igh t  over the weeping
maiden. Sudden ly  the figure of the tiungod appeared 
"Listen to me! T h e r e  is one way by which you may be saved, and
that i s  by  the tribes uniting. I  w i l l  cause th is to  be brought
about i f  you wil l  return with rue to the region of the sun, coming
back only once each year in the night to visit your home."

The Sunmaid loved her  father, and knowing that only t h ru
her could the unison be brought about, she consented.—But pray
let me leave some sign that  my  father may know where I  have
gone. S o  she went to the region of the sun with the Sungod and
every summer there comes a day when the corn is at its ripened
stage and the Sungod visits the earth. H e  allows the "Sunmaid"
just at nightfall to return f o r  a brief visit. S o  if you should now
hear the sound of dancing waters and whispering trees, you may
know that it is the Sunmaid back among her own.

The day after the disappearance of  the Indian maiden, the
chief was walking beside the river and he saw a bush on which
grew many, many l i t t le bleeding hearts,—he knew then that the
Sungod had taken his daughter and he would never see her again.

But true to the Sungod's promise, the tribes were united and
today on the banks of the St. Joe river there is a prospering little
town which resulted from the united tribes and is  called by  the
inhabitants—Union City. — R .  A. B.

The 
Union City was yet naked and leafless, but its sunsets 

ways beautiful, and the rosy glow of the sun is tinging wi th i ts
radiance the whole evening sky. I t  is inspiring and soothing to
witness the effect of the after-glow, to see the very 
ing forth in the flashes of gold and crimson, to experience 
ing of awe stealing over 

The gold-tipped arrows o f  the sunset pierce the deepening
shadows of the sky and burst  into beautiful t ints. L o o k  at those
gorgeous rainbow hues! S e e  the colors —mother o f  
mine, violet, lavendar—'-what does i t  mean?" I  cried. A h !  those
rainbow hues are searchlights turned on the world beyond.



The vivid colors f i d e  and a  cloud cast le appears 
and d i m l y  pa inted i n  t h e  ashen s k y.  I t  i s  a  vast castle w i t h
round t u r r e t  and co lumns stained b y  t h e  fa in tes t  o f  rainbow_
bleodel t in ts .  A t  e i ther  side o f  i t ,  the c loud mountains rise in
august majesty.  L i f t  th ine  eyes, Oh! l i f t  thine eyes to the  cloud
mountains whose ashen grandeur throws into rel ief a 
ing river, rush ing  past  the cloud castle, and leaping into the blue
sea beyond.

As I  look a t  the scene, I  recall t h a t  the Romans held t ha t  a
ci ty should have a not too d is tant  view of mountains t o  upl i f t  the
soul of the citizen and a r iver to- -Hark !

Ah! the  great bells of the  town swell i n to  a full,  
mony tha t  sweeps the  soul. T h e  sun sets, the clouds move, the
tw i l igh t  fades, and leaves the wor ld to darkness and to me.

Battle
There are battles brave in history,

There are battles of force and fame,
But  in the heart of a woman

Is the battle of which I  name.
The foes are hidden in  ambush,

Their  weapons are joy and pain;
The battle ground is the conscience,

And the losing is of times the gain.

ñ  
The statesman tells of the g lory

Of grand and godlike deeds,
And tires the heart wi th the story,

The l istener hears and heeds;
But  I  tel l  of the sweetly v i r tures

Of fudge the school g i r l  makes,
And I  see in each square a sermon

For the text  of pur i ty.
The artist. paints the beauty

Of land, and sky,  and sea,
On his canvas, by  the magic

Of the brush that  
But  I  am a candy artist.

And paint in the school g i r ls '  way.
A picture that gives to all sweet tasting pleasure

The fudge to eat each day.
- -Fudge Truth.



Jokes
Mr. Wendt—Well, Decker, wha t  i s  the  difference between

sound and light?
Decker—We hear one and see the other.
Miss Bassett, U. S. Hist.—Will  you a l l  br ing your "Hart 's

Essential" to class tomorrow.
G. Greenwood—I can't, she isn't here.

He Took the Air 
Wounded Aviator lying on ground after falling 1200 feet.
Physician, gravely—Stand back crowd, and give him air.
Pat, disgusted—Air is it he wants? I t  looks to me as i f  he's

had too much air  already.
Owen D.—What do we have in Physics today?
Myrtie S.—We have a test, and problems in heat.
0. b e  scorched if I  do them.

The Great 
D. D. to Confident—So many people are telling me that 

the big-head that I 'm beginning to believe it.

A Gapping 
M. K.—Say, you remind me of a great bird.
R. A. B. (getting thru yawning and stretching)—What bird?
M. K  —The "awe stretch".
Mr. Wendt, Botany—Tell about the odors of flowers 

tion of insects.
Miss Yunt—Well-er-some insects can smell two feet.
Question—Whose feet?
Miss Brown,  discussing adjectives, Eng. Li t . -" T h e  dark,

gloomy day finally passed." "Class,  i t  doesn't have to 
to be dark does it?"

Brushart —"No, and lots o f  t imes i t ' s  dark  wi thout being
gloomy."

Vietta Rickard translat ing Ger.  I I ,  ' Immense'—Reinhard
stood still and looked over the tree tops at his feet (?). S o m e  feet.

Hugh Moore, translating Ger. I I .  T h e  old man looked back
onto the city which lay before him.



Irene Philo

Miss Brown, Eng. L i t . :  D i d  you read Burns '  poem, "To  a
Mouse?"

Lit. student: N o ,  I  tried to but it ran away.
R. A. B. rushing into the art room looking for  a High School

magazine, "The Echo".
"Oh, Miss Ireland, have you seen an Echo in here?"

Oh, what is so rare
As a piece of
Steak at the 

Do You Think 
(Some years hence.)

A s  an actress
Louise Hubbard
Marietta Knauss
Nina Dormer
Ruth Brown
Iva Smith
Marie O'Rorke

A  sunshine nurse
A  model housekeeper

K e e p e r  of an old man's home
Still writ ing

S c h o o l  ma'rm
M a r r i e d  again

Sometimes we wonder!
Ratios and 

Hugh :  R u t h  :  :  Owen  :  Mar ie t ta .
Miss Bassett :  E x a m s  :  :  c a t  :  r a t .
R. A. B. Book :  :  Ma r i e t t a  :  s t r o l l .
James :  Phys ics  :  :  M r .  Wendt :  I nduc t ion  coil.
Irene :  ?  :  :  e lephant :  a n t .

Meaningless 
Don Drake's definition of a bass viol- -a violin 
Mr. Hopkins began talking about the heathens.
" I  don't know what you call them,—them heathens—" Pause.
Miss Benson: " W e l l ,  M r .  Hopkins, you haven't advanced

very much yourself."
Mr. Wendt: W h y  do we cover cooking dishes?
George Greenwood: T o  keep the smell in.
Miss Bassett: I t  was not that way when I  went 
Nina Dormer: W e l l  times have changed you know.
Miss Brown: " O u r  hopes and prayers are that you may be

saved?" M i s s  Smith please go to the board and diagram tha t
sentence

Miss Smith: " O u r  hopes and prayers are that Hugh may be
saved."

(But she didn't diagram it.)



A. Waffle giving Bible verse in  Philamathean: " L o !  1 
vine."

Mrs. Lewis addressing Ger. I I  class: " S a y,  who put the pep
in pepper?"

Weep and you are called a baby,
Laugh and you're called a fool,
Yield and you're called a coward,
Stand and you're called a mule,
Smile and they'll call you silly,
Frown and they'll call you gruff,
Put on a front like a millionaire,
And some guy calls you a bluff. — E x .

Mr. S.: M r .  Drake, what is your head for anyway?
Don: Please, sir, I  suppose its to keep my collar on.
I t  is necessary to find out immediately whether 

are real or imaginary:
Junior class spirit
The solemn look of Miss Bassett."
The serious dignity of the Seniors.
That smile on Levi Hopkins.
The tiredness of Nellie Kingsbury.
The cares of Nina Dormer.
The "inspirations" of Ruth Brown.
The "happiness" of Miss Ireland.
The "inclinations" of Marietta Knauss.

Turn failure into victory
Don't let your courage fade.
And i f  you get a lemon
Just make the lemon aid. — E x .
Mary was a knowing maid,
A knowing maid 
But she stepped on a serpent's foot
And she got stung, b'gee. — A n o n .

James stood on the burning deck,
Just like a little man,
Until a spark got down his neck
And then you bet he ran. — A n o n .

Spooning in the back of the bobs silence—
denly a voice from the front, "Oh say, they're selling spark plugs
in the city for ten cents."



Hubbard 
C O R N E R  G R O C E R Y  A N D  B A K E R Y

OPPOSITE UNION HOTEL

Fruits and Vegetables. Highest Market 
BUTTER AND EGGS.

Hubbard & Seaver, -  U n i o n  
Miss Bassett, Civics class—Who can tel l  me what the State

Contingent Fund is?
1st Bright Lad—It  is a fund given to the Governor to  pay for

cases
2nd B. L.—Yes, i t  is a fund reserved to entertain his visitors.

The Zenith o f  
Supt. Stearns addressing her highness, Christel Groth—Yes,

Christel, m y  gir l ,  you have a t  length reached a  great height.
- - a n d  then he handed her her diploma.

Prof. Wendt, physics—Craig, what is work?
Jamie (honestly)—Search me!
Miss Bassett, U. S. History—J. B., name the nations.
J. B .  G.—Oh, there's England, Germany, France, United

States and
Miss B.—Yes, those are all nations. I s  Mexico a nation?
J. B. (thinking awhile)—Yes, a damnation.

Childis
M. M. C.—Oh, I  can't accept th is picture—one o f  

brows is raised up.
Mr. King (photog.)—Well, I 'm glad there's one high-brow in

the 

HITINGS  
Whiting's Velvet 

Vemor's Ginger Ale
Potter's Welch's 

Chocolate and Malted M i l k  Drinks a Specialty.



L. D. B A L C O M
:DRY GOODS:

Coats, Carpets, Rugs, Linoleum, Lace Curtains, Window

Shades, Dress Goods, Silks

Hosiery, 
Glove

Pictorial Review Patterns.

L. D. Union City,
Michiga

Senior soliloquizing—Yes, we are always 
rassed

Coldly speaking, i f  the "Absolute" cost was a  "Centigrade"
how "Fahrenheit" do you suppose we 

The Joke Editor just before he died—I hold the world 
the world, a stage where every man must play his part—and mine
a sad 

Miss Benson—Wouldn't you l ike me tel l  you about m y  last
tr ip to 

Miss Ireland—Well—oh yes, but just wait  't i l  I  get 
ing so I ' l l  have something to think about while you're talking.

(Lompletc Kittr of
Watrltrs, Diaittous, 3rittr1ru, Optiral 600b5, 

platrb Warr, ;
Altuags 1.1p-to-,Date.

3Fittr Watch in  . 1 1 r p a i r i t t ! l .

n. 133. 
3rwr i r r,  igatr lunakrr.  Optirinn att6 lEttlyatirr. 



Nor thr P Tart
Clothcraft and Hart Schaffner and )Marx 

are the words that stand for satisfaction.

6 — H E S E  clothes sell at from $10 to $ 25 are ready for
service at our store. Y o u  can quickly find 

that lies your form and fancy. N o  waiting., no delay, no guessirig,
how it will look when you try it on. M a y  we have the opportunity
to convince 

Mila

01F ftirr 
(Ira. IE. iiiinto 

Un ion  C i t y  M t .  Pleasant

Second Hour  in Assembly Hall " A " :
Vis i tor—Why is M i s s  I re land  s i t t i ng  there wi th h e r  chin in

her hand?
Br igh t  Student—Oh she is t ry ing  to th ink and is afraid she'l l

in ter rupt  herself.

Miss I .— Oh gloom!
Man in the case— I  l ike i t  dark too, dear.

By these words you shall know them:
Oh jolly! —M. B. K.— M y  kingdom for - - a  man I .  P.
Shades of Jupi ter!—L. E. H.— I  never  tel l  t h ings  twice alike.

L. H.
Ye

We wonder i f  the Freshmen wi l l  canonize Miss Brown.
I f  Miss Benson would l ike to be a Mormon.
I f  Miss Ireland is as good as she looks.
I f  Miss Bassett's bark is as bad as her bite.

Mr. Wendt—Miss Brown, how many chickens would you have
on your farm.

R. A. B.—Seventeen hens, five roosters and 



EL.

C

IBM]
FIRST WORD L A S T  WORD

In Stple I n  Comfort

WALK - OVER
E. J  GWIN 

'112REC)
Visitor—Why are the agriculture classes so popular?
Student—Because they're a credit lor putting in time.
Heard coming home from a faculty sleigh r ide in the rear of

the bobs—"Cold dear?"  " ' B o u t  to  freeze." " W a n t  m y  coat
dear?" " J u s t  the sleeves." 

Grave digger! bi l l  f o r  digging a grave fo r  one man named
Button. O n e  Button hole $3.00.—Ex.

Divine Right of:
Mr. Stearns, to walk the halls.
Miss Brown, to "keep smiling."
Miss Ireland, to throw batons at Seniors.
Miss Bassett, to facts, not theory.
Miss Benson, to take numerous vacations.
Mr. Wendt, to  heat, l i gh t  and electr i fy t he  minds o f  the

Seniors.
Mr. Lewis, to mind his own business.
The Seniors, to look, listen, smile, and do as 

Seniors' Song.
" I  wouldn't be an angel,

For angels have to sing
I'd rather be a senior
And never do a thing."

Divine Rights.

)toore s w e e t
Complete Line 

Implements 



. . . . S C H L O S S  B A L T I M O R E  C L O T H E S . . . .  I

"THE CLOTHES BEAUTIFUL."

HERE are lots of good clothes, but we know better clothes than
you'll  find here are not made. Y o u ' l l  f ind t h a t  w e  
very best selection of

SPECIAL YOUNG MEN'S MODELS
Styles w i t h  a  class a n d  "g inger"  t o  them tha t  you  don' t  ordinari ly see.

We' l l  sell you the best suit you ever bought for $10.00 or the best you

ever bought f )r $20.00.

J. R. Sutherland ( 6 .
W E  I N V I T E  INSPECTION

: O F  OUR:

Staple and 
All Fresh 

W E  D O N ' T  B U Y  I N  L A R G E  Q U A N T I T I E S .  O U R  R O O M  I S  L I M I T E D .
COURTEOUS T R E AT M E N  r A N D  P R O M P T  ATTENTION.

H. E. HAYNER 
Want "Ads."---

Wanted—A knowledge of the universe—Miss Brown.
Wanted— A man, (good, bad or indifferent)—Miss Benson.
Wanted—To change my name—Miss Bassett.
Wanted— A model chorus—Miss Ireland.

Wouldn't chat Jar  You.
Mr.  Wendt, Phys ics—"Where there must be  no ja r  a  steam

turbine is  be t te r  f o r  use  than  a  reciprocat ing steam eng ine . "
"Where could a steam turbine be used?"

Al.— " I n  a dynamite factory. "



Isfr. T. 
iffunrral 

filiiituutr fltarkrr6..

Cemeterp Work of 
BOTH PHONES.

BURNS BROTHERS
SANITARY MARKET

1

We should worrp
like a bell and ring
the Sanitary Market
for that meat order
for there is ahvaps a
fine line of 
and smoked 
in 

UR

RING E I T H E R
PHONE

Fresh 
Fruit
an

Vegetabl
IN SEASON.

Oh, pou 
We have the kind

for your 
Dinner

Ask about our line of
Staple Canned

Good
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COMPLIMENTS OF

Peerless 
Cement 

Union City, 

u..N] uiN C 1' (1  
I 7 N I T E D  S T A T E S  D E P O S I T O R Y

E S T A B L I S H E D  1E371

J. W  M C A U S E Y ,  PRESIDENT

O F

N E W T O N  E .  T O W E R .  V I C E  PRESIDENT

J. S .  N E S B I T T  C A S H I E R

Agl I I —Miss B rown ,  what kind of an insect pest  attacks the
leaves of  the apple t r e e

R.A.B.—Why, those funny l itt le worms wi th  their fuzz half on
and hal f  off.

WEATHER FORECAST given da i l y —Luci le W i l b u r —Snow
every night  this week.

Mr. Edwin Blackburn spent Sunday night  and a par t  
day a. m. at the home of Mr.  J. L.  Kindig,.

Irene Smith and Elva Walsworth are now following the Lewis
& Clark trai l .



STOP! LOOK!! L I S T E N ! ! !
Then Demand our Q U E E N  Q U A L I T Y  Shoes and Oxfords.

PARSONS, The 

71e Register 
PUBLISHED A T  UNION CITY MICH

Covers w i t h  i t s  c i r cu la t ion  t h a t
Splendid trading, Te r r i t o r y

Northern Branch County and
Southern Calhoun 

That's the reason advert isers l ike
It a n d  pat ron ize  i t .

TOM F. ROBINSON, 
Union City, Michigan.

This Space Was Purchased By

WO R DEN'S 
DID I T  PAY?

Y O I r  T E L L  U S .



L I F E
F I R E
A N D

A  A L L
O T H E R
K I N D S

Only the very best Companies represented by My Agency.

INSURE NOW. To m o R R o w  MAY BE TOO LATE.

Phone Calls Given 
Both Telephones

Edward R. Sullivan, 

Miss B r o w n  i n  Sen io r  L i t . ,  d ramat iz ing  "Macbeth"—Ruth
you may read the Wi tch  scene and the  class wi l l  be trees blowing
in the wind. M r .  Hopkins what kind of a tree wi l l  you be?

Mr.  H.— A Popular, I  guess.

some are Called on, and Some Give Themselves Away.
Class discussing Shakespeare's "Macbe th "— " B e  no t  found

here, hence with your  l i t t l e  ones."
Miss B r o w n —From th i s  speech have you any  idea how old

Lady Macduff 's  chi ldren were."
Miss Hubbard —I th ink  they were quite small.
Irene Philo—Oh! Yo u  m i g h t  be  called ' l i t t le  one' when qu i te

old.

Iva Smith traslat ing Ger. I I
Er  r uhmte  sich,
Au f  Hi rer  hunder t  seiner
Man zu treffen.

Her translation —"He boasts o f  shoot ing one man i n  
d red . "  S o m e  shot, eh, Iva?
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Some of 
Mis (s)—cellaneous—Marie O'Rorke.
Mis (s)—take — I v a  Smith.
Mis (s)—hap — R u t h  Cox.
Mis (s)—construe - -Lou i se  Hubbard.
Mis (s)—behave — I r e n e  Philo.
Mis (s)—chief — R u t h  Brown.
Mis (s)—fit —
Mis (s)—demeanor —Mary  
Mis (s)—govern — M a r i e t t a  Knauss.
Mis (5)—report —  Marie Kindig.
Mis (s)—proportion—Nina Dormer.
Mis (s)—cognizant —Lucile Wilbur.

'

Shocking
Prof. Wendt (in class)— M i s s - - ,  I  wish you would come up

to my desk at 4:30. I  wish to  hold you a few minutes 
missa



Our Idea 
Fit Your 

BROWN'S
VARIETY

STOR

We t ry  to have what  you want
When y o u  w a n t  i t .  a t  w h a t
you want  to pay.

The Var iety  Store w i t h  a large
Variety.

6. S. Bd 
UNDERTAKER

AN

EMBALMER

Mrs. Bartlett
L A D Y  A S S I S T A N T

CALLS ANSWERED PROMPTLY
DAY OR NIGHT.

Marietta Knauss giving B ib le  verse in Philarnathean—"Come
all ye that are heavy, and I  wi l l  give you rest . "

Monday 
Mr.  Wendt ,  Phys ics  —Miss Hubbard ,  w h a t  does E .  M .  F.

mean
Louise ( l ight-haired but  heavy-eyed)— I  don't  know.
Mr.  W.— I  t h i n k  you  h a d  b e t t e r  send h i m  home a n

earlier.

Miss Ireland addressing the Joke Editor—Do you know what
I ' l l  do to you i f  you do not leave Nina Dormer alone?

J. E.—Wi l l  I - - b e c o m e  acquainted wi th  your  baton?

"Hugh Moore, you naughty boy, you' l l  have to stop throwing
kisses at the teachers."

Miss Brown in Philamathean, t r y ing  to i l lustrate the charade,
'rest': W h a t  is i t  that we find wr i t ten  on marble slabs, 
comes dur ing vacation?

Frank Finten—The Fourth of July.



Every p r ice  o f  e v e r y
Article i n  
partment at every turn
guaranteed t o  b e  t h e
lowest.

o

D
Everpthins

Excep
High Prices.

Every A r t i c l e  
ranted t o  be j u s t  a s
represented or money
will be refunded.

63. a  SNIDER
UNION C I T Y,  M I C H I G A N

Busp Bargain 

If you can f ind 
to beat our prices, tha t
is the place to buy. But
you c a n ' t  d o  i t  y o u
know.

DRY G O O D S ,

CARPETS,

AND

Ladies' Furn ish ings

(.1

c
c
5

;
J

Ome to look
and you will

Stay to Buy

Prof. W. (in Physics): I f  I  were to dr ink a glass 
ade with a straw. what would be drawing, 

Bright lad: T h e  sucker.
Prof. W.: I f  there were no atmosphere in  the world, how

would things appear in the morning.
Mr. B. K.: A l l  soakEd up.

Life
A smile, a tear, a speeding year,
Some joy intermingled with sorrow.
A friendship----and a long, dark night,
Then the end----of our brief night.

Heard Across the Way.
R. B. (to Don Drake): W h a t  did you get in Geometry final?
Don: W h a t  did you get?
R. B.: Money.
Don: W e l l  I  got money minus.
Miss Bassett: N a m e  some important happening 

son's term 
Nina: O h ,  the Panama canal was built under him.



James C. 
JEWELER and REGISTERED OPTOMETRIST.

Manufacturing and Designing a Specialty

Engraving, of 
Patrons may enter our store with confidence as to fair  treatment.

One price to all and a positive guarantee.

UNION CITY,

2nd Door from P. 0.

MICHIGAN.

"Get  into the harness"_ H .  E. Stearns
"Now don't be s i l l y "  M i s s  B r o w n
"Translate fu r ther  please" M i s s  Benson
"We' l l  have less noise" M i s s  Bassett
"Tha t  wi l l  d o "  M r .  Wendt_
"You  bore me to death"
"Room for  one more s ign"

By these songs you shall know them:
"The Owl"_
" I  Love the Gi r ls "
"The Busy Bee" 
"Fading Aw a y "
'Oufwieder  sehen.'
"Le t 's  Aw a y "
"Good N igh t "
"Pancake Song.'
"Abend Frieden'._
"Wh i r l  and Tw i r l '

Mary had an aeroplane
With wings as white as
They're picking up the
Because i t  wouldn't go.

sno
pieces 

Miss Ireland
_C. E. Lewis

Hugh Moore
.1. B.  Gower

Iva Smith
Ruth Cox
th Brown

Marshall Brushar t
_Levi Hopkins
Nina Dormer

Marietta Knauss
_ I r e n e  Philo

----Ex.
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WE MADE THE ENGRAVINGS FOR THIS BOOK.
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