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Mr. Frank #H. Crain

whnge wntirving efforts
in the interest of mur schonl
hauwe won for him
our respert and loue,
We ran truly say with the poef:-—-

“And r'en his failings leaned to virtue's side.”
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Board of Education

Burt Craig, Pres. Paul Mursener, Sec.
E. J. Ray, F. M. Wells, H. R. Radford,
Clyde Shaner, Dr. G. B. Humfreville.

Committees

Teachers and Text Books

H. R. Radford, Chairman
F. M. Wells, E. ]J. Ray, Dr. G. B. Humtreville.

Buildings and Grounds

F. M. Wells, Chairman
Paul Mursener, Clyde Shaner, Dr. G. B. Humfreville.

Suppfies
E. ]. Ray, Chairman
Dr. G. B. Humfreville, Clyde Shaner.

Teachers

Frank H. Craig, Supt.
Caroline V. Ewan, Prin.
Noel E. Craig, Asst. Prin.
Norma Lewis, Music Director
L. Blanche Dunbar, 7th and 8th Grades
Della G. Donaldson, 6th Grade
Rena D. Partridge, 5th Grade
Lenora Gutschlag, 4th Grade
Emily J. Carlson, 3d Grade
Anna M. Fraser, 2nd Grade
Helen Power, |st Grade
Ada B. Robbins, 1st Asst. in Grades
Mary E. Grubbs, 2nd Asst. in Grades

Charles Mursener, Janitor.



A TOAST
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The teachers of the
W ethersfield School;
who believe that

every child is pure and good

who give their
love and friendship
to all children alike,

and who are united in

their efforts for the
betterment of the school
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Teachers of the Wethersfield High School
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Noel E. Craiz, Mathematics

-

Frank H, Craig, Science
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Hazel M. Partridge

A woman convinced against her will,
Is of the same opinion still."”

Elizabeth W. Fraser

“"She acteth according to her own sweet will."”

Louie F. Hall

“Her looks do argue her replete
with modesty."
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Elmer E. Anderson

A ¢hum as a chum should be,"”
—Elmer Motley,

Elmer H. Motley

A chum as a chum should he"
—Elmer Anderson

George R. Anscomb

“Retter late than never.”
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Senior Class History

There was tumult in the school room
In the fall of nineteen nine,

And the seats were filled with “*freshies,"”
Waiting for the stroke of nine,

Upper classmates sat in grouplets,
Where they whispered each to each,

And bright smiles lit up their faces
With the joyfulness of speech.

Thus we entered life in High School,
Bashful, timid, stupid, too;

And the teachers looked and wondered
What on earth, with us, they'd do,

But for long they did not worry,
For our deeds began to shine,
And examinations over,
Said our teachers, “*You are fine.”’

Came, at last, our first class meeting,
In the office we are told,

[t was carried on with vigor,
As by senators of old.

As we gained in knowledge later,
Then we entered in the race

With a number of our ¢lassmates,
For the honor of first place.

Lo, nineteen ten! One grade higher,
Sophomores were we in that vear,

And our lessons were some harder,
But we met them without fear,

Some fine parties now were given,
But a masked one beat them all;
Some were dressed in rags and tatters,
Others robed for some grand ball.
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Thus the year passed all too quickly,
Till proud Juniors we became,

And were noticed by the Seniors;
For abroad had spread our fame,

Fame for entertainments given,
Jertainly increased the crowd,
When reception funds were needed,

So we all felt rather proud.

After that, the glorious evening,
May, the fourteenth, was the date,

When the Seniors all assembled,
Guests of honor quite sedate,

Juniors we, a few weeks longer,
And we worried much, alas!
Lest our grades of late forgotten,
Were too low to let ug pass,

But at last, our worry over,
Seniors of '13 are we,

And our class will be remembered
When this annual you see.

For our ¢lass, tho’ small in number,
Has done something as a rule,

In its work these four years through,
To add honor to the sehool.

Soon our school days will be over,
Soon we'll leave dear W, H, 8,,
And our places will be taken
By some other Senior elass,

But remember shall we always,
All our teachers kind and true,
And besides, our many schoolmates,
We will often think of vou,
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Senior Class Prophecy

| INCE graduating from the Wetherstield High Sechool

in 1913, I have been teaching. 1 spent my summer va-

cation of 1914 at Normal but in the spring of 1915, I
decided to go to the World's Fair in San Francisco. 1 planned
to go in a touring car with three other teachers, all graduates
of W. H. S, Our schools closed on the twenty-fifth of April
and on the thirtieth we left for San Francisco.

We rode as rapidly as we were allowed during the day and
at night we stayed at one of the hotels in the cities or towns
through which we passed. Sometimes we almost wished we
had traveled by train because we had to stop so often to repair
punctured automobile tires. At other times we were very
much pleased to think that we had come in the touring car be-
cause we saw so many beautiful places and it was so pleasant
riding over the cool country roads,

One day while we were riding through the country about
three miles from the town of Page. Nebraska. the automobile
broke down and the chauffeur told us we would have to wait
about an hour to have it repaired. There was a neat little farm
house about a quarter of a mile up the road. so we decided to
stop there to rest if the lady of the house was willing,

I knocked at the door and it was opened by a lady whose
face T recognized at once as my old elassmate, Louie Hall,
We had a short but very nice visit with her. 1 learned that
she was the wife of a thriving farmer and before T left. 1 de-
cided that her right My, Wright had come along,

The next week we reached Denver. Colorado where we saw
a great many beautiful sights.  We decided to stay in the city
for the day so we went through some of the large stores,

While we were passing down one of the main streets we saw a
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large window where some very beautiful evening cloaks and
dresses were displayed. We entered the store more for curi-
osity’s sake than anything else. We were looking at some of
the prices when a lady came up and asked us if she could do
anything for us. 1 turned round and to my great surprise I
saw Llizabeth Fraser. I asked her if she was clerking in the
store and she said, “Oh no, I am the owner.” She had learned
to be a very successful dressmaker. I knew that she had al-
ways liked to sew, but I had never dreamed that some day she
would be selling opera cloaks and dresses. I had a
nice long talk with her about our high school days and then I
had to go for it was getting late and we had planned to retire
early that we might rise at four o'clock next morning and con-

tinue our jﬂ‘l.l]‘ll(—'.‘\('.

We arrived in San Francisco at 10 A. M.on the thirty-first
of May. We saw every thing that a person could possibly see
in one day and that evening we were tired out, but we talked
of the pleasant time we had had and all the wonderful things
we had seen.  Every evening when we were returning to our
hotel we would say that we had seen the most wonderful things

that day of all but we said the same thing every day,

On Friday of the first week we were looking at some of the
furniture that was on exhibition. I saw a beautiful plain mis-
sion parlor set which was very different from any that T had
ever seen before. T told the girls that I should- like to know
who had made such a magnificent thing. One of them told
me there was a name suspended by a cord just above my head
and on looking up. I saw Ray Anscomb’s name printed in large
black letters.

I lingered near the furniture for about ten minutes think-
ing that I might see Ray and sure enough T did. T talked
with him for a short time and he said he had been working
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hard over his furniture ever since he lett school. He had be-
come one of the great cabinet makers of the world.

The next day we visited the poultry exhibit and we saw
chickens of every possible size and color. At one of the pens
a man was feeding some pet chickens. I stepped nearer so
that T could see them eat and, when I spoke of their beauty, the
man turned round and smiled and. to my great surprise I saw
Elmer Motley. He seemed very much’ surprised to see me
there. He showed me all the chickens he had brought and
he told me he had worked very hard with them but thought he
was well repaid for all his trouble.

One evening in July we were strolling down a beautiful
shady lane enjoying ourselves to our heart’s content. In front
of us there walked a young man and lady also enjoying them-
selves in the cool evening breezes that were blowing from the
Pacitic.  We wondered if this lane was “lover’s lane” because
it it were we should have to go to some other place,

These two people strolled to a near-by beneh and when the
young man turned his face towards us I recognized Elmer
Anderson. T hurried over to talk with him and to find out it
he had brought anything with him to exhibit. He introduced
me to his wite and then T sat down and talked with them. He
had a book in his hand and T asked him to let me see it as 1
was very fond of books, and. after a short hesitation. he hand-
od it to me, T looked to see who the author was and there was
Elmer Anderson’s name in pretty gold letters. T asked him if
it was his name and he said he guessed it was. 1 was surprised
at what my other classmates had accomplished but not half so
much as I was at seeing Elmer Anderson a great author for
when he was in high school he often told the teacher he did
not know how to write even a one page theme.

[ reminded him of his composition work in school and we

had a good laugh together about it. After we talked a short
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time he and his wite accompanied me to my hotel.  He
told me I might keep the book if T wished to and that he would
try to see me again.

After we had been in San Francisco about two months we
started on our journey homeward.  We went home by another
route and [ was not fortunate enough to meef any more of my
friends, but I was satisfied for [ had seon all my elass-mates of

1913, if only for a short time,

‘Ghe Old School Bell

From memory’s hall,
A tone comes stealing, ringing
Sweet and elear, as voice of child

In happy school-days singing,
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The Wethersfield School was not only
the first school taught in the county, but it

was also the first school in the county to
put tools into the hands of its pupils and
to establish an annual field and kite day.
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Address to Alumni

ELLOW Alumni of Wethersfield High School, with

sincere pleasure I address yvou from a page of the

First Annual of our ' old school.’” Mark vou, not
an old school since we are able to recall its heginning.

In the seven years of the school’s existence, nearly fifty
voung people have gone from its doors with diplomas and
various excellent acquirements.  We, this band of fifty in-
dividualg, are a large enough group to be recognized hy all.
We should play as important a part in the life of our school
as the present student bhody or teaching stall.  We, consid-
ered by ourselves and others, as among the founders of the
Wethersfield High School, should bring before and maintain
hefore the student holy and the teaching stall’ the tdeals of
the founders; ideals perhaps not perfected, hut in embryo.

The future shoulid bring to the school, not only growth
in mimber hut also a standard of educational development
at least equal in sincerity and results to the one planned hy
the founders of the school.  As a strongly organized group
of zealous Alumni, we should not only remember the hap-
py school days of the past, but try to make all our days hap-
py school-days.

To the many friends of Wethersfield High School, the
Alumni recommend this hooklet, which iz the lirst Annual
of W. H. S., appearing in the seventh yearof its life. Among
the various emotions, which this hooklet will bring to its
possessors, none we, the Alumni, helieve will he of disap-
pointment or of regret.

This work is a step in the growth of a gchool whose in-
Huence shall be felt and already has heen felt in remote

places. A school with a bhrilliant future, set in a lovely
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background filled with the romantic history of a village
planted upon the prairie of Illinois. Its founders did not
realize all their dreams and ideals. Only in fancy did they
behold the school, which now offers this publication.

The Alumni should join with friends of the school in
giving aid, support and sympathy to the founders of the
school;  to those in whose hands have been placed the con-
trol of the school; to the teachers of the school and to the
student body of the school.
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Class of 1907
ley D Miller Mabkel E. Rediord  Della G. Donaldson Harry E, Meyers

Class of 1908

Blanche [, Dustin
Ernest G. Dustin Noel E. Craig
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Class of 1909

Dean H, Radford Laura A, Townsend Cecile B. Pierce Emma B. Bean
Irma L. Close lola M. Rogers Esther M, Ray Opal E. Leech
Rose M. Carlson Linnie R, Olson Mary E. Whitney Oscar C. Samuelson

-

| — =

Class of 1910
Agnes A, Fraser Rena D, Partridge Mabel F. Lindstrom Ruby M. Turnbull
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Alma A, Spiegle Besgsie 1. Odell
a B Robhins Emily J. Carlson (Gilen C. Craig Fred E. Peterson

Al

Class of 1912

Marjorie V. Brown Fthel M. Radford Addie L. Anderson Mary E. Grubhs
Pearl 1. Bennett Ethel H. Pask Minnie F, Bohnenberger
Ray S, Partridge Glen 5. (rood Rayvmond M, Coleman

Leslie H. Cronau larle L. Bennett
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First School in Wethersfield

HE first school in the county was tanght at Wethers-
field in the summer of 1839 hy a Miss Stewart, This

school was held in the log chureh which stood a few
feet north-east of the present fire station, corner of Tenney
and Church Streets.

The seats in this first schoolroom were of slabs split
from logs.  Wooden pinsg driven into auger holes served for
legs. There were no backs to the seats. The younger pupils
sat upon these seats holding their boolks in their laps, often
swinging their feet as they could not touch the foor with
them. The older pupils’ seats faced the walls. A wide
bhoard along the wall took the place of writing desks. The
school books were gathered up each Friday afternoon to get

them out of the way for Sunday services.
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The “Old School Building”

Was erected for a church by the Wetherstield Baptist
Chureh Association in 1856, but was sold hefore its comple-
tion to the trustees of the Wethersfield School distriet for
school purposes.,

School was held in this building from 1857 to 1903, It
stands to-day beside Tenney street deserted and dilapidated
like a ragged beggar sunning himself. In the summer
weeds grow about it, hiding its doors’ sille worn thin hy the
feet of the hoys and girls who puassed into school to their
studies or from school to their games or to take their places
in the great school of life as doers and workers in the world’s

activities.



WETHERSFIELD AP QP

P PP

‘paatenal saajasuiayy £y ueyy uonesnpa
19)39q ® 2A19021 Aewr UJAP[IYD 11SY3] JeY) ISpIo ul p[aysiayia gy jo siakfed-xey ay) £q pajtoddns pue paieay

/0 AD Ol O







