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Foreword

This volume of the Kane Kan has not been prepared
by a staff of trained artists and writers, but by a
group of ordinary high school students. There-
fore, we do not wish you to look at the book as
tho you were judging a work of art, but look
for a simple portrayal of the history of
the past school year. If by so doing,
you can, in days to come, recall pleas-
ant memories, the staff of the 1920
Kane Kan will not have worked
in vain
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A Short History of Caney High School

Caney High School has had a varied and exemplary life. It started as
other institutions have, which have been destined to fill and to hold the life
and the death of the community in its hand. Tt prospers, and the solidity and
alertness of the community is reflected. It despairs, and the community slinks
away and becomes retrospective in all its doings.

With this introduction we will proceed to give a few concrete examples
of fact mixed with abstractions of no mean consequences, which may lend
us sight to undertakings through which our present meritorious position is
defined. Only places and things of small beginning become large and influ-
ential.  Where once grew the crab now grows the stately apple. So Caney
High School grew; from whence it would be hard to say; just how, no one
attempts to explain; that it is, and will continue to be there is no question.

There was talk of a High School in Caney for the first time in 1897.
Three years later, under the supervision of J. H. Dana there were eleven
community boys and girls who stood up for their reward of merit known
as a Diploma for what was then considered two years High School work.
With due respect for teacher and taught of those days, for the writer’s college

days were then starting, high school and college work could be compared

quite favorably with what we designate to day as Junior and Senior High
School work. But we have progressed, and Caney High School has kept

a pace with time.

The year following the Caney High School course was increased to
three years. The course was further extended in 1905 to what was then
considered a regular four year course. In this course, Caney High School
as all others, held closely to convention. New thoughts and action toward
breaking away from staid and stale courses dictated by the colleges was not
dared. No thought of practicability had entered our minds as High School
posibilities. From 1900 the possibility of Caney becoming a city was be-
ginning to be apparent. New school buildings springing up and much tem-
porary means resorted to, for the accommodation of pupils, soon dispelled
the doubt, and illumined the vision with the reality, that we were on our
way to a greater and grander organization of schools and school possibili-
Lies.

In 1905 a large and commodious brick structure known as the Washington
building was placed on the western border of our town for housing our
High School now in its new dress of four years of preparatory work. It
was necessary for this building to accommodate both grades and high school,
so m 1908 another and more pretentious building was established in the
south part of the city to further relieve the stranded high school conditions.
In this position our High School grew and prospered until in 1914, when
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cvidence was given that our H. S. had outgrown our room and that pract-
ical courses must be established and equipment installed and all things
made efficient and competent to fill the community’s needs and to pave the
way for general Educational advancement.

During this period of the school’s history the succession of those to
whom the school’s destiny was intrusted, after Superintendent Dana, were
as follows: Adams, McKinley, Dunbar, Mcllwain, Brown, Rankin, Williams
and Humphrey. It was in 1911-12 that Mr.Humphrey, our present Super-
intendent, was placed at the helm and the destiny of our school determined.
[n this year a full commercial course was planned and started. Eight type-
writers were installed and other equipment necessary for its inception.
Three years later eight machines were added and special apartments assig-
ned for the Commercial work. Our Commercial course is built upon and
correlated with a thoroughly efficient and up-to-date course in English and
allied subjects, which constitutes the necessary work for our Commercial
certificate.

In 1914, when we were snugly housed in our new high school building,
our coiurse of study was revised and adjusted to meet up-to-date conditions.
This course included Domestic Art and Science, Manual Training, Mechan-
ical Drawing, Normal Training and Agriculture. Special work was also
arranged for in Debate, Public speaking, Music, etc. Not only have these
courses been established but have been persistently carried out to a definite
termination tor the general good.

Nor is this all. The progress of the school along other lines has kept
pace. About 1914, our school authorities, our business men, and our citizens
saw and felt the necessity of providing for physical as well as mental ac-
tivities in our schools. The results; a beautiful athletic field was purchased
just across the railroad tracks to the west of the city. This well-equipped
field in addition to our big basket ball court in the new high school building,

has added materially to the general pleasure and comfort of our high school,
and has been the means of much interest as well as pleasure to the towns-

people and community. Suffice it to say Caney has won her share in inter-
scholastic sports as well as many honors in standard educational contests.
To see her trophy case is sufficient proof.

We are now in the year 1920. We are proud of the accomplishment of
Caney High School. She has not disappointed us. She has added many
graduates to the world of Profession and Business. We point to these
young people with pride, for they are not the sort to shirk responsibility.
They are rapidly assuming the reigns of authority. They are noticed, they
are being heard, they are being felt in the community, in the State, in the
Nation. We are satisfied with the past and we are confident of the future,
for Caney High School was, is and will continue to be.

§ —P. B. H.
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P. B. HUMPHREY
B. S, B. Pd., M. Pd.

Mo. State Teacher’s College.

Supt. Caney Schools 1911-20.

“Just listen to my side of the argu-
ment.”

Dedication

To Pius B. Humphrey, our ad-
mired and respected superintendent
for nine years, we the Senior Class of
the Caney High School dedicate this
volume of the “Kane Kan.”
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Faculty

T. M. ROBERDS

Kansas State Manual Training Normal.
Commercial Department 1916-19.
Principal C. H. S. 1920.

“I'm not scolding, but take warning

and don’t be ‘wandering willies’!”

MARY E. McKNIGHT, A. B.
Cooper College.
Latin 1902-1919.
“A man convinced against his will

Is of the same opinion still.”

ADDA BAILEY, B.S.
Missouri State Teachers College.
Domestic Art and Science 1919-1920.
“Be very careful and do not burn the

cake.”
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OLIVE B. TRAPP

Cumnock School of Oratory.
North Western University.
Expression 1920.

“Aw, now you hush!”

4
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MARION E. GREER, B. S.

Missouri Southwest Teachers College.
Science and Athletics 1920.
“I wouldn’t say that.”

LENA P. MONROE, B. S.

Kansas State Normal.

Girl's B. B. Coach.

English 1920.

“Now if you'll just wait a minute, I'll
tell you.”
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LUCILE F. LEMMON, A. R.

| Joane (.[)”\‘g(‘.
Mathematics 1919-1920.

“Lawse! I don’t know!”

BESS RANDOLPH HEDGES

Central Missouri State Teachers Coll-
ege.
History 1920.

“Now in your own state its different.”

LOGAN GILBREATH, B. S.

State Teachers College, Missouri.
Music 1920.

“All eyes this way, please!”
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ALISON K. RAMAGE, B. S.

Kansas State Normal.
Normal Training, 1920.

“Girls, we're off the track.”

HOMER B. MINNICK

(-;lll(‘_\' I |1Q]1 School.

Manual Training 1920.

“"We will have less noise, please.”

MRS. EVA JARVIS

City Librarian 1897-1920.
School Librarian 1915-1920.

“You may keep quiet or leave.”

L T T T T T T LT AT T T







RUARUANURRETS

IHEETUEETOUERRRRL L ORMARRRR TR UL

ELSIE WHEELER
General Course.
Chorus ’18.
(lee 18,
Senior Play.
“You'll do, little girl, you'll do.”

CARL D. HINKLE Caney

College Preparatory Course. Presi-
dent Junior Class, '18. Basket Ball,
'17, ’18, '20. Track '17, '18. Chorus,
'16.  Senior Play.

“He is a dandy good fellow in every
way.”

HAZEL JOHNSON Niotaze

Normal Training Course. Class His-
torian '17. Poet "18.  Vice-Pres. ’'19.
Debate '17, 18, '20. Declamation '19.
Chorus '17, ’18, "19, '20. Glee '17, 18,
19, '20.- Solo ’19. Girls Quartette '20.
Senior Play.

“Capable and Dependable.”

EANRESASSERRRRFRINRMNN. 4

A T e e e e T

14




KANE, KAN., 20

DORA PETERSON Caney

Normal Training Course. Snapshot
Editor. Chorus, 17, '18, 19, '20. Poet
'17. Senior Play.

“Tall of stature, fair of face, in all our
hearts she has a place.”

FRANK B. STRADLEY Caney

College Preparatory Course. Class
Sec’y. and Treas. '17, '20. Business
Manager.  Basketball '18, '19, ’20.
Football ’17, '19. Debate '20. Oration
'20.  Class Prophet 20. Chorus 17,
18, '20. Boy's Chorus '20. Senior
Play.

‘An equal mixture of good and humor.”

IVA STOY

Normal Training Course.

Senior Play.
“She has unknown possibilities.”

Lo T AL AT e e T e T e
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CLARA HUTSON Caney

Normal Training Course. Vice-pres.
17, Class Historian '18. Secretary-
Treasurer '19. Class Treasurer ’20.
Student Council '17, '18. Chorus and
Glee '17, 18, 19, '20. Senior Play.

“A friend to everybody and every-
body’s friend.”

LYNDON RADER Caney

College Preparatory Course. Editor-
in-Chief. Class President 17, ’19, "20.
Vice-Pres. '18.  Student Council ’17.
Football "17, '19. Basketball 18, ’19,
"20.  Capt. Basketball '19. Track '20.
Debate '20.  Chorus '19, 20. Boy'’s
Quartette '18, '20. Boy's Chorus 20.
Senior Play.

“Resolute of purpose and indomitable
of will.”

FLAVIA ELLIOTT Caney

General Course.

Social Editor.

Chorus and Glee '18.

Senior Play.

“Her eyes were stars of twilight fair,

Like twilight too, her dusky hair.”
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STELLA FINNEY Niotaze
Normal Training Course.
Basket Ball "18. Chorus ’'19. Glee ’19.
Senior Play.
“A precious package tied up small.”

CLARE P. HAFEL Caney

College Preparatory Course.  Asst.
Business Manager. Basket Ball '19,
'20.  Class Historian "20. Debate "20.
Senior Play.

“Polite and courteous and never sad,

Is this diligent Senior Lad.

CORA GLOCKLE Havana

General Course.

Chorus "20.

Senior Play.

“Sometimes I set and think,
sometimes [ just set.”
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RALPH BRADY 2 —

General Course.

Havana Baseball 17, ’18.

Football "20.

Senior Play.

“A fool may talk but a wise man

sptwﬂisf'

MINNIE McKEE Caney
Normal Training Course.
Chorus 18, '19, '20.
Glee ’19, '20.
Senior Play.

“Where the river flows calmly per-

chance it runs deep.”

JOE EAKES

Commercial Course.

Football '19,

Senior Play.

“Rarely scen, seldom heard, but al-
ways near when called on.”
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SARAH PATTERSON Niotaze

Normal Training Course.

Faculty Editor.

Debate "20.

Chorus and Glee 19,

Senior Play.

“A youthful Senior who escaped Cu-
pid’s Darts.”

LLOYD B. JENKINS Caney

General Course. Advertising Mana-
ger. Athletic Manager. Track ’17,
18, '20. Basket Ball '19, '20. Foot-
ball "17, '19. Chorus '17, ’18, ’19, ’20.

Boys Quartette '18, 20. Mixed Quar-
tette 20. Boy’s Chorus '20. Senior
Play.

“A man of business as well as of fun.”

TRANNIE HACKNEY Caney

Commercial  Course, Class Editor.
Class Vice-President '20. Basket Ball
17, °18, '20. Captain Basket Ball '20.
Chorus '18. Glee "18. Senior Play.
“Tis nice to be natural when you're
naturally nice.”

0 0 00 O OO0 A
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ETHYL BOGGS Caney

8 General Course.
f Chorus '17.
Glee '17.
Senior Play.

“She says little, but thinks much.”

J. RUSSEL McFARLAND Caney

General Course.

| Advertising Mgr.
Basket Ball ’18, "20.
Football ’16, '17, '18, '20.
Track ’16, ’17, ’18, ’20.
Senior Play.

“I am remarkable in more ways than
one.”

HELEN BATES Caney

General Course.
| Chorus ’17.
Senior Play.
“Always cheerful ; her beaming smiles
if strung together would reach for
¥ miles.”
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Class Officers

President
Vice-President
Secretary
Treasurer
Class Prophet

Historian

Lyndon Rader
Trannie Hackney
Frank Stradley
Clara Hutson
Frank Stradley

Clare Hafel

Senior Class Roll

Helen Bates
Ethyl Boggs
Chester Bowen
Ralph Brady
Joe Eakes
Flavia Elliott
Stella Finney
Cora Glockle
Clare Hafel
Carl Hinkle

Clare Hutson

Trannie Hackney
Hazel Johnson
Lloyd Jenkins
Russel McFarland
Minnie McKee
Sarah Patterson
Dora Peterson
Lyndon Rader
Iva Stoy
Frank Stradley
Elsie Wheeler

COLORS

MAROON AND WHITE

CLASS FLOWER
CARNATION

CLASS MOTTO
WE CAN BECAUSE WE THINK WE CAN

R R T R T R T R e I R
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Senior History

The persons making up the Senior roll first came into prominence as a
class in 1916 when they graduated out of the eighth grade sixty-three strong.
Mr. Albert Bonter was principal of the Junior High School and he chaperoned
us through successfully. With his suggestions we chose our colors, maroon
and white, to which we have been loyal ever since. In our graduation pro-
gram held on May 19, 1916, there were seven songs, readings by Lawrence
Burns and John Grant, piano solos by Lloyd Jenkins and Frank Stradley,
and two plays: “The Minister’'s First At Home” and “IHobson’s Choice.”

On the following September we were initiated into the ways of High
School life. Since we weren’t half so green as the upperclassmen thought
we were, we rapidly swung in line with the IHigh School activities. In
proving that we were not green most of the Freshmen worked hard and
built a solid foundation to the splendid “rep” that the Class of 1920 has to
its credit.

Besides making a good start in High School work, the Class of 1920
also made a splendid beginning in the other High School activities. We had
a full-fledged Freshmen Basket Ball Team, the boys playing on this team
were Frank Stradley, Lloyd Jenkins, Lyndon Rader, Frank McFarland, Otto
Mayer, Harold Bahan, and Charles Beebe. Clara Hutson and John Carin-
der were the Freshmen delegates to the Advisory Board, organized by Mr.
E. A. Funk, the principal during our first year in High School. Hazel John-
son, though only a Freshmen, took part in Debate. We also had three poets
among us, though we did not know of it at the time: Gladys Boger,
Hazel Johnson and Harold White.

The first social event of the Class of 1920 was a Hallowe’en Party, held
at the home of Lyndon Rader. We all had a fine time, while we were be-
coming acquainted with the social life of Caney High School.

Our Class Officers for our Freshmen year were: Lyndon Rader, pres-
ident; Clara Hutson, vice-president; and Frank Stradley, secretary-treasurer.
Red and White Carnations were chosen as our Class Flowers and “We can
because we think we can” was to be our Class Motto.

The year 1917-18 found us as Sophomores, having outgrown the green
and verdant stage, which we had passed through successfully. Our Class
Officers during our Sophomore year were: Gladys Todd, president; Lyndon
Rader, vice-president; and Charles Beebe, secretary-treasurer. Carl Mull,
Clara Hutson, Laura Johnson and Lyndon Rader were the Sophomore dele-
gates to the Students Council, an organization similar to the Advisory Board
of the previous year.
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In Basket Ball we had two “Sophos”: Lyndon Rader and Charles Beebe,
on the first team. Lloyd Jenkins, Charles Beebe, Frank Stradley, Lyndon
Rader, Frank McFarland, Harold White and John Carinder were all out
for Football, and under Coach McConnel, they made a splendid showing.

The chief social event of our Sophomore year was a Hallowe’en party,
held at the home of Edith Wills; though we all had a good time, we were
disturbed by some other folks who were celebrating Hallowe’en in their
own way.

The next epoch in the history of the Class of 1920 was that we had be-
come Jolly Juniors, having left the ranks of Sophomores. This year, 1918-
19, we wanted to be patriotic so we substituted Military Training in the
place of Football. We drilled on Monday, Wednesday, and Friday evenings,
and learned the rudiments of Military Training under the supervision of
Captain Ehemann and Major Dick Martin of the Home Guards. In not
having Football, the boys of the Class of 1920 did not have a chance to show
what they could do on the gridiron. In Basket Ball the boys played a most
important part. Lyndon Rader, forward and captain; Frank Stradley, for-
ward ; and Lloyd Jenkins, guard; were all of the Class of 1920. Altogether
it was a very successful Basket Ball season; the team being defeated only
twice. In Santa Fe Track Meet of 1918-19, Hazel Johnson gave a declama-
tion and sang a solo.

Socially the Class of 1920 is O. K. The decorations for the Junior-

Senior Banquet given on May 2, 1919 were said by many people who knew
to be the most beautiful of any banquet given in Caney High School. The
menu was also the most unique. The Juniors had a St. Patrick’s party at
the home of Flavia Elliott where we all had a splendid time. The last time
the Class of 1920 met socially as Juniors was at a weinie roast at the dam of

Little Caney.

The Class of 1920 as Juniors was led by Lyndon Rader, president;
Hazel Johnson, vice-president; and Clara Hutson, secretary-treasurer.

On September 1, 1919 the members of the Class of 1920 began their
last lap on their way towards graduation, since they had now become Seniors.
The class of Seniors was soon organized under the leadership of Lyndon
Rader, president; Trannie Hackney, vice-president; and Frank Stradley, sec-
retary-treasurer.

In Football the Senior boys played a leading part. On the team were:
Joe Eakes, left tackle; Lyndon Rader, quarterback; Frank Stradley, left end;
Lloyd Jenkins, right end; Russel McFarland, right halfback; Ted Bowen,
left halfback; and Ralph Brady, right tackle; making seven out of the reg-
ular eleven. During the season Caney High School lost only one Football
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game and that one was lost to Sedan who would not accept our challenge
for a return game.

[n Basket Ball the Senior boys took a leading part. Russel
McFarland, Ted Bowen, Lloyd Jenkins, Frank Stradley, Lyndon Rader and
Carl Hinkle were the Senior boys on the first team. Junior Brown ’21 was
the only first team man who was not a Senior. In the Santa Fe League Caney
High School did not lose a single game and won the first and second team
cups at the Santa Fe Tournament held at Ramona, March 6, 1920, and lost
only three games in the Virdigris Valley I.eague. It is pleasing to the Seniors
to know that all the men, who played on the first team at the Santa Fe
Tournament and won the first team cup, were of the Class of 1920.

The members of the Class of 1920 did their share in the other High
School activities outside of athletics. In the debating teams all were Seniors
excepting Reuben Davison, a Junior. On the debating teams were: Affirm-
ative, Sarah Patterson, first speaker ; Lyndon Rader, second speaker: and
Frank Stradley, third speaker; Negative, Clare Hafel, first speaker; Hazel
Johnson, second speaker; and Reuben Davison, third speaker. Also, one
Senior, Frank Stradley, gave an oration for the Santa Fe Track Meet held at
Caney, May 8, 1920. In the same meet Hazel Johnson sang in the girls quar-

tette and in the Virdigris Valley Track Meet she sang in the mixed and girls

quartette.

We were entertained by the Juniors with a masked Hallowe’en party.
They treated us fine and we all had a delightful time. The Seniors had an
overall and apron party on St. Patrick’s day. A few Juniors and Alumni were
invited to the party; we all had a fine time, especially with the contest
between the Flannigan and Finnegan families.

Some of the last events in the history of the Class of 1920 were the
Junior-Senior Banquet held on April 23, 1920, our Senior play given on
April 28, 1920, the Baccalaureate Sermon given on Sunday May 16, 1920,
the Class Program on Tuesday May 18, 1920 and the Class Address given
by Judge LLamb of Yates Center, Kansas, on Wednesday May 19, 1920.

The Seniors hope that each individual member of the Class of 1920,
after he leaves Caney High School, will do many things worthy of mention
in our future unwritten history.

—C. P. Hafel "20.
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Name

Carl
Dora
Flavia
Sarah
Hazel
Chester
Lyndon
Frank
Helen
Trannie
Lloyd
Clara
Joe
Stella
Cora
Ethel
Clare
Elsie
Iva
Ralph
Minnie
Russel

Mr. Humphrey :—
Carl H.:

“Who knows what the Epistles are?”

KANE, KAN,,
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Senior Rogue Gallery

Alias

Hink
Dode
Skinny
Cerebellum
Hays
Ted
Doc
Toad
Batsey
Cap
Jenks
Red Top
Sol
3abe
Dutch
E. B.
Hateful
Alex

I
Brady
Min
Russ

Identification Marks
Bow tie
Eye Brows
ST-}']E
Curls
Short Steps
Hair
Whistle
Wit and Humor
Music
Basket Ball
Car riding
Eyes
A do or die expression
Demure manner
Blonde
Can be seen, not heard
A lean and hungry look
Dreaming
Studying
Dodge Roadster
Mary
Voice

2 A

“Carl, why do you scratch your head

Future Past Record

You never can tell Girls

Cases

Faithful to L. J,
Man hater

Broken heart

House keeping
Ask her

Castle in Scotland
Opera Singer
Band 'r)ny
Bike Shop

Moving lumber

Electrical engineer
Doctor (?)
Lawyer

Movie Star
Bungalow

Ask him

Its settled

Farmer

Little school
Actress Nu\)mi_\‘
Home Quiet life
We wonder I
Selling tickets
Teacher

0Oil magnet
Deaconess

We hope for the best Skipping classes

Giggling
Craving tea bones
Pop factory
True Blue
Revenge on best girl
Fording
knows
Great debater
Primping
Jensible always
A bashful lad

Growing

S0 .

“PBecause I'm the only one who knows where it itches.”

A

They sat in the parlor, they three,

He, the little lamp, and she;

Two's company, there’s no doubt,

So the little lamp went out.

A% A0

Sunday school class.

Dorothy’s hand waved violently
“Well Dorothy?” said Minnie
“The Epistles,” said Dorothy, “were the lady Apostles.”

A A%

A

Minnie McKee asked her .

A%

Frank Stradley had handed in a copy of his debate for Mr. Humphery’s

approval. “Very good,” said Mr. Humphrey as he returned the paper, “but,
Frank you must always write so that the most ionorant person can understand
“What part of it was not

every word you say.” Frank looked up anxiously ;

clear to you, Mr. Humphrey?” he asked.
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Marble Halls and Hasheesh

My narrative starts in the city of New Orleans La. I had been there
for several weeks merely waiting my time away, always looking for amuse-
ment or diversion in some shape or form. To my utter disgust, I could
find nothing suitable to my temperament, and was about decided to take
a steamer back to New York when I received a letter from a very dear
friend of mine, who several years before had left the states to carry on an
engineering job somewhere in the Mexican Cordilleras. In his letter he
urged me to visit him immediately, assuring me that he had the surprise
of my life awaiting me upon my arrival. This was the chance of a lifetime;
just the thing to break that terrible fit of ennui which had been envelop-
ing me for the past two months.

Needless to say, I caught the next steamer for Vera Cruz, following
the directions of my friend’s letter. And upon my arrival at the Mexican
seaport I immediately caught a train for Mexico City, the picturesque cap-
ital of the Mexican Republic. Here it was that I had o wait for two days
to continue my westward journey, because of the activities of certain bands
of bandits in that direction. However, on the morning of the third day in
the city I succeeded in boarding a dinky little train full of peons and Mex-
ican soldiers, the latter half in uniform, and dirty and un-shaven, reminding
me more of outlaws than government troops.

My destination lay in a little town on the western slope of the range.
From this town my journey must be continued on horse back to my friend’s
home. He had hinted in the letter of a fine residence with all convenience
of modern times. Upon my arrival at the town I commenced to grow dub-
ious and uncertain, but I contented myself with the idea that this would
be an adventure at any rate.

A peon met me at the town with horses and immediately we mounted
and rode off towards the west. I could never recount that ride or even
begin to tell the many dangers we encountered. We were in the heart of the
bad lands or mountains with no path to follow except a faint trail, up and
down, around and over huge rocks, deep gorges and dizzying precipices.
But all things must have an end, and finally my guide announced that we
were within a hundred yards of my friend’s dwelling. T immediately
looked around but could see nothing but an ominous looking mountain
higher than the rest directly before us.

My guide advanced directly towards this mountain and entered a little
grotto, winding in and out between immense rocks. Suddenly I lost sight
of everything: we were in a tunnel. The peon produced a flashlight and we
continued to advance until suddenly the guide drew up before a mammoth
door and was admitted thru the medlum of a few sharp knocks.
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We cntered a cave, but such a cave no one had ever conceived of ; within
4 minute I was shaking hands and congratulating my friend on his abode.
\We entered an immense hall cut from solid marble with huge chandeliers
lighting up each corner and producing a million sparkling rays which daz-
sled the eye. Everything was fixed in Oriental style even to the dinner
which was served in my arrival. I found myself one of many at the table,
but as I was nearly famished from almost total abstinence from food for the
past twelve hours, I ate with the voracity of an animal. Upon the arrival
of the dessert our host arose to his feet to explain its nature. It was a
plain blue paste in a little silver bowl. Our host explained it as Hasheesh,

the famous Oriental dessert which upon eating throws its consumer into

a most pleasing sleep. I, of course, ate mine and at once became drowsy

I was ushered by my friend into a bedroom that in my imagination, only
kings could use.

As 1 slept my dreams reverted back to my school days and the class of
1920. To be sure 1 had seen some of my fellow graduates at certain times,
but the majority had drifted out of my life.

This very thought gave rise to a scene. A young lady and man sat on
a dJivan: the man seemed very earnest about something. I looked closer
and surely my old friend Lloyd Jenkins was the man, and the girl—why
of course, Flavia Elliott. And as the ring went on the third finger of the left
hand the young people seemed radiant.

My next dream gave rise to a large building undoubtedly a school
building. As I examined each room I found to my surprise several old
school fellows. The first room contained Miss Stella Finney teaching a
bunch of youngsters how to count; she seemed very capable and handled
them like a veteran. In the next room who should I find but Miss Iva Stoy
engaged in a similar occupation with just as great success. The scene changed
to a factory of mammoth proportions; in my mind’s eye 1 enter the labora-
tory and surely not, why yes undoubtedly it is Carl [inkle acting in the
capacity of Senior Chemist. He seemed very efficient and much respected
among his subordinates.

The scene shifts to a theatre; upon entering I become aware that some
one is singing and surely the voice sounds familiar. I take a seat only to
make the startling discovery that the singer is none other than Miss Hazel
Johnson. She is followed by quite a large lady, but what a voice! None
other but Miss Mary McKee could sing like that.

And as I rove around I come upon a pumping station belonging to the
P. P. L. Co., and I approach a bunch of men. I go up to talk to the bosses
and meet none other than Ted Bowen and Russel McFarland, two of my
old school mates. They seemed very glad to see me, but immediately went
on instructing their men how to lay eight inch pipe down a little ravine.
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Of a sudden it became cold! The wind blew and the snow fell, and I
took refuge in a large house situated in a small city. I introduced myself
to my hostess only to learn her name. It was Miss Dora Peterson if my
memory does not fail me. Next I entered the Capitol at Washington and
find Miss Sarah Patterson and Miss Clara Hutson, private stenographers
for the President and Secy. of state. I also enter the White House kitchen
and find Miss Minnie McKee as head cook. As she was very busy with the
President’s dinner I had no chance to talk with her.

I next board a ship bound for Europe. I see an attractive looking
young lady standing on deck watching the sea gulls circle over the ship.
Her face looks familiar and upon making myself known I see that the fair
lady is none other than Miss Cora Glockle, but alas, not Glockle any more.
She is bound for Holland to visit some relatives.

I next hunt up the captain as his name had reminded me of an old
friend in the person of Clare Hafel. Clare said that a sea faring life was
just the thing for his adventurous soul. He takes me to the dining room
for dinner and as I look around I discover the head waitress in the person

0«

of Miss Helen Bates. The ship was the steamer “Leviation.”

It seems that my next visit was to the Southeastern Kansas oil fields.
[ walk up to a husky little driller and find myself shaking hands with Ralph
Brady, now an oil magnate. 1 step over to an adjoining farm house to
meet Joe Eakes, one of the best farmers in Kansas, and his wife FEthel
Boggs. They both seem very happy and contented.

I finally wind up at a moving picture studio only to find Miss Elsie

Wheeler Sfarring in “Fidelity Wins” or the “Love That Held.” Her di-

rector was Miss Trannie Hackney who hollows thru her trumpet at the
actors in great shape.

I awake with a start to find my friend standing beside me with a cool-
ing drink. I felt dizzy and uncomfortable and we left the cave to see the
construction works and get some fresh air. My visit lasted three weeks
and when finally I left I shook hands with Lyndon Rader for showing me
such an eventful time.

—B. F. Stradley
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Go From Here
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ALCIE GARR

Angelically Good

TREVA MILLS

Teasing Midget

LAWRENCE BURNS

Lazy Boy

CECIL STABLER

Coy Serenity

GENEVIEVE FELL

Gracious Favorite
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EDNA MILLER

Every Man

REUBEN DAVISON
Rough Diamond

BLANCHE ELLIOTT
Bashful (?) Efficiency

JOHN GRANT

Jaunty Guy

LORENZA LAMBILLOTTE
Likable Lady
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VEVA CALLAHAN

Vivacious Coquette

ERMA NETT

Ever Nice

FRANK McFARLAND
[Frisky Mirth-maker

GLADYS MILLS

Grinning Miss

CLARA SCOTT
Calm Student
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LILLIAN JESSON

Little Jewel

CHARLES ALFORD

Clownish Antics

ADA FEIST
After Fame

CHARLES FELL
(Good Fellow

ALTA HOWELL
Awfully High-minded
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MAR]JORIE LINDSAY

Mischievous Laughter

HELEN SHERADEN
His Shadow

SARDIS McCRORY

Solemn Masher

ALICE ORR
Artless One

VELMA HEMPHILL
Vivid Hilarity

O G AT e e R T T T Ay

36




KANE, KAN,, '20

Class Officers

President Sardis McCrory
Vice-President Genevieve Fell

Secy. & Treas. ....coovvvvneiiriniansncnnss Gladys Mills

COLORS
PURPLE and GOLD

FLOWER
CREAM ROSE

MOTTO
THE SECRET TO SUCCESS IS EFFORT

Class Roll

Charles Alford
Junior Brown
William Brown
[Lawrence Burns
Veva Callahan
Reuben Davison
Blanche Elliott
Ada Feist
Charles Fell
Genevieve Fell
John Grant
Alcie Garr
Velma Hemphill

Alta Howell

[Lillie Jesson
[Lorenza Lambillotte
Frank McFarland
Gladys Mills
Treva Mills
[Edna Miller
Mary McKee
Marjorie Lindsay
Erma Nett
Sardis McCrory
Alice Orr
Clara Scott
Cecil Stabler

Helen Sheraden
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Junior Poem

We're Junior! Nbo longer the fancies of youth
Stir vivid imagination !

We're preparing to enter the struggle of life,
To swell the throng of a nation.

The greatest period of a student’s life
Is not when he reaches the height

Of the mountain of learning, but rather the time
When he’s making his biggest fight.

Fight is at present the motto of all;
Later we'll gain the reward.

Such things as low grades or initial defeat
Will never our progress retard!

So much for the future ; but what as a class
Have we done for old Caney High?

“Entertained Seniors—hazed Freshmen and Sophs”
Might be the thoughtless reply.

The charge is quite true; such things we should do:
We've accomplished a lot more, too!
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