THLE WICKIUP




T

HE “WiCKIUP

MARY E. WELEER

Lsanwiate in

Uomensnecg,

Maskay
Cass "10
I*resident

2k Fragidopk At
eicty 20, Heph-Se
Wiehkiup Binff 20,

Hiphamore Class

frr Clnss s

LELAWND 5 WOOLLEY
Aazochate i Bsicnen.

Likaha Toch, I
mnre Closs 200 Bophi-He
Ak Wickionp Staff ‘20

& T

i

o E
Fapliry

ol i

| B

EATHEYIN EETTIY DUNBAR

lax 110 1
Isnmarans e
L P 20 HoeH

Errezadent dniels” Gillea Cluls
kB - il v L= [ ™ L
SECTERNT Y- A reasurer 1o O, 1L G

PAUL A, FHIPEFS
LEETIEN E ] Sk

El Baong H, 5., Chklsk
neer sophanenre Llass TR

o -

Fapo Fourfoen




THE WICEILUP

CLASS PROPHECY

On a lovely morning in early June, [ stood on the deck of a big ccean
liner. It was the last day of the journey ,and I was impatient to agamn set foot
m America,

" Just ten years ago today I graduated from the Tech,  The time has passed
quickly and vet, how many changes it must have wrought in the lives of the
members of cur class, Kathryn Dunbar's name s becoming familiar in France
and England. She will zoon be known as ene of the greatest pianists i the
world."

[ wasz recalled from my revenie by the shouts of a group wha had sighted
land and then there waz only confusion and excitement until all had left the
ship and gone on their different ways.

[t was but a short time after my arnval in MNew Yark that [ visited Columbia
University, Upon going threugh the English departrment, whom should T meet
but Enid Frazier, Alter exclamations of surprise and greeting, she told me
that she had just received her master's degree, and was to become professor of
Enalish in the University of Washington the fellowing year.

“Buy the way,"” she exclaimed, after we had talked for some tme, “Just read
this,” and she handed me a copy of the Scientific American, [ beheld a pic-
ture which I did not at first recognize, and an article, at the top of which were
the words, “Another Important Scientific Discovery by Paul Phipps."” I eager-
ly scanned it, and Enid zaid, “Oh, ves; he has attained great success. [ have
read a number of articles concerning his work.”

After a long and memorable conversation, 1 departed, and not long after-
wardz, [ was speeding westward to Pocatello.

[ scarcely vecognized the place. It was now a real city and on every side
[ found incredible changes, On my way from the depot, | was passing a large
L?U:ijdiﬂq 1-\'!3[E|l ]1-';|.|'.:| not |‘.-|:ve‘.'|‘| II'I{"“_' 'l.l.-'|'|-."_‘-|'| I I]a{l [;.15[ s FIDI-'-?"“'FIE'::'. 51_1,:],:',:]-_']}-
I heard a voice saving, " Well, where did you come from 2

[ turned, and there was Leland Waellev.  Again there were exclamations
and inquiries, “Oh, ves, this is my communily hospital-—opened it two years
ago. Y ou will have to visit it seme of these days,!”

“Well, I'm glacl there is at least one of us left it the home town,” I sand
presently.  “Since [ arrived [ have rediscovered all of the class bul Mgy
Welker. Have you any idea of where she js2" i

“Incleed T have; she is now instructor of commerce at the Tech,  What de
you think of that?"

We parted, agreeing to call upon Mary the fellowing dav. This we did
anel spent a memorable aftemoon in recalling school days and classmates, We
decided to et in touch with the other members and to have a reunion of the
“Class of "20.7

—Lucy TANEY.
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THE WICKIUP

CLASS POEM

After wo long vears we've passed Lhe test
Of thiz old school that we hold dear;

The class of twenty has done ils best,

And now of each you're going to hear.

Leland Waoolley, the first on the rall,

Chur dignified you can nol surpass;

We're sure he'll go on, ull he gains his goal,
A brings credit and honor unto his class.

To Enid Frazier we'll grant high place,
Her scholarship we'll all concede,
She'll be a victor i life's race

And gain esteem by word and deed.

A glance of understanding, a smile,

A cheerful greeting for all on her way;

Vet with firmness of character naught can defile

Y ot must know Kathryn Dunbar’s the one I portray.

Paul Phipps is one whose slence and reserve
Hicle a study-loving nature and a mine

Whose pursuit of science will surely deserve
That [ortune and the fates 1o him will be kind.

VWhen we're looking for one who can do,
W ho has life and the spint to play the zame:
O this kind of students there are bul Few,

But ever midst these yeu'll find Mary Welker's nama.

Al now the lime musl come at last
We hid the Tech "Farewell,” nor stay
Far our golden school days here are past,
And we go forth on life’s broad way.
L ey Taney.

The name of our poet we must not omi

For she is 5o mocdest, perzevering and bright,
That the rest of the clazs can only see fit

To place Lucy Taney as our beacon lizht.

CLICK HERE TO CONTINUE
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