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JUANITA WEIS ROBERT WILKINS
I"'avors to none; to al' she smiles, extends; He who storeth un his knowldege
Sometimes she rejects; but never once offends. Maketh quite a hit at college.
DON WHITE JANE WILSON
He's witty and he’s clever, A wea'th of know'ledge is stored in her brain,
'ﬂ,-"e u.a,;i:qh hi”} j“}' fu]'f_hver_ A ]'IH:-?l of friends follow in her train.
RUTH WHITE RICHARD WOLFINGER
With her ever cheerful orin He has no time for girls or fame,
Tasks in life she’s sure to win. A mere diploma is his aim.

GAIL WOOD ANNA MARGARET YEAZEL

A calm, cool eye, a quiet will; You are not for ﬂb:‘i("ﬂl"il{; designed

He comes to see, and to fulfill. But, like the sun, must cheer all human kind.
RALPH WRIGHT ROBERT BALES

It's neither weal!th nor birth nor state, The world’s no better if we worry

It’s “git up and git” that makes men great. Life’s no longer if we hurry.
EDWARD YARBROVE JAMES DAVIS

“Haste makes waste,” as you may know, He fain would be a gallant knight

I take my time, that's why I'm slow. And rescue ladies in sad plight




