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In hours stolen here and there, the Class of 1916
has compiled this volume of The Desert, representing
a chapter in the history of the University of Arizona.

Our effort has been to record facts and to picture
various phases of our activities, which may serve as
future reminders of our college life.

We trust that everyone may read between the
lines those two features which cold type and still pho-
tographs make it difficult to express—Arizona spirit
and Arizona friendship—features which will undoubt-
edly prove to be the warmest and fondest of our
recollections.

Here’s hoping that in years to come, as you sit by
your fire, and turn over the pages of this book, its
contents may recall to your mind the happy, happy
days spent at our Alma Mater.

If The 1915 Desert shall succeed in this accom-
plishment, it will have served its purpose.
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Business Manager Art Editor
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INEZ BENZIE (8) PrRENTICE DILL (4)
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In Memoriam

Len ¥, Clomd

His untimely, accidental death took him
from the position of Business Manager
of THE 1915 DESERT, which was only
one of the many places of confidence and
trust which he held in Class and Stu-
dent Body affairs of his University.

He was efficient in scholastic work,
competent in athletics, popular in social
circles.

His death took from us an all-round man.
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Our Prexy

“T'o wear well with time” is not the most common attribute in the world,
and persons possessing this reputation are not usually plentiful. We may say,
however, with a great deal of satisfaction and pleasure, that to date our new
“Prexy’’ has failed to show any signs of threadbareness. We liked him the
first time we met him. The more we have come in contact with him, the
greater has become our faith in him, and our respect and love for him.

When we found ourselves without a president last spring there were varied
calculations and speculations as to the possible incumbent of this office. But
when Dr. von KleinSmid came to take up the work here, all thoughts of pre-
vious calculations and speculations vanished; all ideas of critical scrutiny dis-
appeared; and before we had time to realize what had happened, we found
ourselves with coats off and shoulders to the wheel, pushing toward the fuller
realization of ‘‘A Greater Arizona’’. He had won our admiration and confi-
dence from the start.

From state, community, and student standpoints he is proving himself
to be a most capable administrator. In addition, a student seeks in his College
President an efficient educator and a helpful friend. Dr. von KleinSmid has an
unblemished record as an educator and in his new field he is working from morn-
ing until night to provide equipment and courses which will furnish us with the
means of gaining the best possible education.

Never has Prexy talked to the students, whether on the athletic field or
in chapel, without having benefited them. One always has a feeling of fresh
enthusiasm after hearing him. He has laid his services at the disposal of the
students. He has shown the keenest willingness to help at all times. His
unusually magnetic personality draws one to him and encourages a feeling of
absolute confidence.

One of the fondest remembrances that a student may cheerish is that of
his College Prexy and we have in Dr. von KleinSmid a President whom we shall
always be glad to remember and whose memory will recall only the most pleas-
ant associations.






Our Faculty

We students of the University of Arizona real-
ize that we are fortunate in having the privilege of
spending our college days under the guidance and
influence of a faculty such as is ours.

They are broad-minded, true-hearted men and
women.

To us as students, they are most highly effi-
cient professors.

To us as men and women, they are most sincere
and helpful friends.

Their efforts and interests are not confined to
the class-room, but follow us to the athletic field,
to our social sphere, and to the many other activi-
ties of student life.

They strive to assist us not only in the mastery
of so-called ‘““book knowledge,”” but are also deeply
interested in the development of that broader
education—character.

We appreciate them!
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Intermingled with one’s remembrances of friends, athletic contests, scholas-
tic work, and the many otHer events of college life, is that most endearing recol-
lection of ‘“The Campus.”

. Tt is often true that the college campus seems more beautiful and more
dear to one after school days are past, when the mind turnsbackward and
beholds in mental imagery that one place of all. places—the campus of our Alma
Mater.

While living our busy college days we are apt to be carried away by the
rush of activities and too often is it true that a student hurries in, around and
out of the campus without stopping to appreciate its full beauty and signifi-
cance.

Arizona’s campus not only makes an unusual first impression but it con-
tinues to ‘‘grow’’ upon one, its beauties unfolding, its splendor increasing.

Ours is truly a ‘‘campus beautiful’’—a ‘‘garden spot” in the desert coun-
try which surrounds it and with which it makes a striking contrast.

Parks, lawns, shrubbery, evergreen trees, palms and flowers harmonize
well with the mountain background. In midwinter these peaks are often
covered with snow, causing us to appreciate even more the comforts of our sunny
garden.

Entering the campus through the Prescott gates, one is confronted by a
network of roadways which lead in graceful curves to all parts of the grounds.
Some of the drives are bordered with palms or paloverdes; others with peppers,
ash, olives, or pomegranates.

The campus displays two striking types of parks. One is carefully plotted.
Its walks are bordered by well-trimmed hedges. Its surface is covered with
green grass, with here and there plots of flowers and plants.  In the shade of
its ornamental trees violets blossom even early in January.

The other is our cactus garden, where the desert holds sway in its natural
vigor. Here one finds the dry earth covered with all types of desert vegetation,
such as the giant sahuaro, the cholla, the Spanish dagger, prickly pear, Yucca
palms, greasewood, cat-claw bushes and century plants.

The campus is not lacking in ‘‘lovers’ lanes.”

Throughout its domain one finds foot-paths winding through gardens or
passing beneath the protecting shade of drooping trees.

In secluded spots are found comfortable benches which invite the passerby
to accept their hospitality.

Throughout the entire year one breathes deeply a most invigorating com-
bination of the odor of flowers mixed with the warm and pure breath of the
desert.

An early, definite plan of arrangement of building locations and roadways
has resulted in an added attractiveness.

Our buildings themselves are of varied design and lend much to the beauty

of the campus.
Surrounding the buildings are pretty, green lawns and flower beds which

blossom the entire year.
Beautiful as is the campus today, it holds promise of an even greater

charm for the campus of tomorrow.






Historical Sketch

The material for Chapter I of the History of the University of Arizona was
provided by the first Legislature, which met in 1864. A bill was passed creat-
ing the University and providing for a Board of seven Regents, who were in-
structed to choose a site and locate the University within two years. But
those days were strenuous ones. The Indians were very troublesome and the
strife for existence great. The days of the pioneer were not best suited for
definite educational action. Consequently the formation of the University
lay dormant for twenty years.

During this period the loyal citizens of the state kept the desire for a Uni-
versity uppermost in their minds and hearts. In 1885 an appropriation of
$25,000 was made to found a ““ University of Arizona’ at Tucson. The contract
was let for our oldest building, University Hall, and on October 27, 1887, ground
was broken and actual work begun on the construction of our University.
After some delay the building was completed and the University opened its
doors for classes in October, 1891.

In the earlier days the progress of the University was not rapid by any
means. ‘This was because the population was widely scattered and because the
pioneers did not fully appreciate the advantages of University training.

Dr. K. C. Babcock came to the University as its President in 1903 and
from that time the University has experienced an encouraging growth. His
administration was characterized by a rise in standards of scholarship in all
departments of the University. After seven years of efficient work Dr. Bab-
cock left Arizona. He now fills the position of Dean of the College of Letters
in the University of Illinois.

Dr. A. H. Wilde came in 1910 from Northwestern University to take the
Presidency. Never in Arizona’s history had the University been brought in
such close contact with the schools of the State.

In 1913 Dr. Wilde resigned to take up work as Dean of the Department
of Education at his Alma Mater, Boston University, and Dr. R. B.Von Klein-
Smid was secured from DePauw.

President von KleinSmid has won the admiration of every student of the
University and the confidence of the entire State.

From the last two legislatures, liberal appropriations have been secured
for improvements in buildings and grounds and for the extension of our work.

The University faces today the brightest outlook since its foundation.



The Desert

What the Alps are to the Swiss, what the Palisades of the Hudson are to
the New Yorkers, what the wooded hills are to the Tennesseeans, that is the
Desert to the man of Arizona.

Perhaps the desert does not mean much to everyone, but to those who can
appreciate it, it has great significance. As one stands upon the mountain side
and looks out across the vast stretches of sands, dotted here and there with the
sahuaro, the cholla, the greasewood, and other desert plants, one can breathe
in a peculiar spirit of challenge. There is in it a call from God to respond to
the problems that confront man, and —to win!

Again there arises from this wonderful expanse a spirit of ‘‘bigness.”
When one views this wonderful work of Nature, standing stalwart in its inde-

pendence and defiance, all thoughts of creeds, of ancestry, and other props
vanish and a man stands face to face with the world as a man, measured accord-
ing to his true worth and his abilities. The desert is no respector of men. ““The
survival of the fittest” is its only creed.

It is this spirit of the desert that permeates the lives of Arizona men and
women, and great should be our thanks for such a stimulus. ‘‘Arizona’ is
not a University of snobs, snips, and other ‘“specimens.” Our men and women
soon imbibe the spirit of the desert, stand firmly upon both feet, and face the
world on their own merits. Those who cannot undergo the test, soon slip
away to places where the environment is that of ease and luxury.

When a student once gets the real spirit it is there to stay. Ves, itisa
great factor in our education—The Arizona Desert.






The Class of 1915

President, HERBERT AYLWORTH
Vice-President, ALICE LawsoN
Secretary, MABEL CARTER
Treasurer, ESTHER CURRY

Modern History began in the University in 1911 and the most note-worthy
event was the birth of the class of 1915.

As a rule Freshmen are rather a timid and harmless set of individuals, but
not so with this class. Tradition demanded that the hair of the Freshmen
should triumphantly ‘wave in the hands of the victorious Sophomores. So
tradition did its part to the accompanying tune of green paint—but alas—soon
well the humble Freshmen retaliated and the Sophomores appeared in barrels.

In the organization of the Sophomore class many of our former comrades
were missing but others came to take their places and to uphold the honor of .
1915. The Freshmen outnumbered us three to one but they had their heads
shaved just the same.

It was in our Junior year that we made history—created it, and did it
rapidly. We were the live wires of the University. The Junior play, ‘““The
Man from Home,” is still being discussed. Then came Jumior Class Day.
Little Junior, marked by a copper plate, will live that we may be remembered
through the long years to come. The Junior Prom was the third annual event
we started and hope to see continued and the 1914 Annual edited by the class
of 1915 was a work of art.

Our Senior year has been just as profitable but in a more serious way.
We are planning for the future and therefore our seriousness and dignity.

We leave the University with life before us. May the future be as successful
as the past. The members of the class of 1915 have been found in all prominent
school activities. In athletics many of our men wear the Arizona “A”.,
In society the queeners are there in abundance—and the queened—the Seniors

have their share.



HERBERT RoLLAND AYLWORTH B. S. in ELec. ENGINEERING
Prescott, Arizona

“Mac” was far from asleep and his U. of A. history records some-
thing like this:: A wrestling championship, the Presidency of the
Mech.-Elec. Engineering Society for three years; a 1st Lieuten-
ancy; a track managership; Presidency of the Senior Class; the
assistant managership for one year, and the trainer job for four
years in football; and a part in the Junior Play in 1914. A®.

“I'm already caught, thank you.”

BEssiE JEWELL BARKLEY A. B.
Tucson, Arizona

Among her accomplishments are recorded the Presidency of the
Wranglers and much entertainment with her sweet voice. She
was President of the Girls’ Glee Club.

“Well, can’t we have Bess sing?”

WaLTER MARTIN BREWER B. S.
Los Angeles, California

Woalt served his University in some of the following ways: Mil-
itary Department, from Private to Colonel, with a Powell Sabre
thrown in. Handled the finances of the C. E. Society one year.
Took a couple of track A’s. Was Secretary of the Y. M. C. A.
Played in “The Man From Home.” Edited the 1914 “Desert”
and this year’s “Arizona Life.” Helped organize the “A” Club.
The rest of his time he “studied.” 3IIA.

“:I"he’ pen is mightier than the sword, but gracious the combina-
tion.’



MaBeL RutH CARTER A. B.
Yuma, Arizona

During her college course, Mabel acted as Treasurer of her Class,
was a member of the Girls’ Self-Government Council and handled
the jokes and personals for the 1914 “Desert”. Occasionally she
glanced at a book and during the rest of the time kept the social
life humming. T'®3.

“Bunny.” “I think that’s just horrid.”

Frank Lewis CULIN, JRr. B. S. in MINING ENGINEERING
Tucson, Arizona

Hank can boast of a Troutman Chemistry Medal, a Captaincy and
a Majorship in the Batallion, Athletic Editorship of the 1914
“Desert” and a Student Body Presidency. A®.

“Hank” handed out a personal “line” and handled the “lines” of
the Student Body Organization.

AGNEs CoNRAD B. S. —BroLocy
Madison, Wisconsin
Agnes entered from U. of Wisconsin this year. She has been a
strong booster and a good worker.
She may talk a great deal, but generally says something.



EstHER MAay CURRY A. B.
Douglas, Arizona

“Curry”’ kept herself busy with a Class Vice-Presidency, a posi-
tion in the Girls’ Self-Government Council, an excellent role in
“The Man From Home,” the Society Editorship of the 1914
Desert, and a constant scattering of ‘“good cheer.” TA.

Neither the class of 1915 nor the University could have gotten
along without their little “rough neck.”

NormaL CLIFTON HAYHURST B. S. iIn CoMMERCE
Tucson, Arizona

“Hay” didn’t let the grass grow under his feet. He leaves a record
something like this: Two track A’s and a captaincy; three bas-
ketball A’s, a managership and a captaincy ; managership of Ar-
zona “Life,” “Man From Home;” Business Managership of the
1914 “Desert;” “A” Club. A®.

His parting gift to the University is a valuable fossil of an ante-
diluvian automobile.

CATHERINE GERTRUDE DUFFY A. B.

Tucson, Arizona

She was Secretary and Treasurer of the Wranglers and Custo-
dian of Property of the Women’s League. The rest of her time
was devoted to “study.”

When she wasn’t smiling, she was giggling; when not giggling,
laughing. '



LAwrENCE RICHARD JACKSON B. S.
Santa Monica, California

Jack got away with about three football A’s, a Ist Lieutenancy
in the batallion and a Majorship; a position in “The Man From
Home” cast, and a reputation as a ‘“queener;’ “A” Club. A®.

Long experience with scheduled time and unvarying punctuality
assures his fitness for a train dispatcher.

ALICE PAaTTON LAWwWSson A. B.

Pearce, Arizona

Alice was some busy young lady during her college years. She
made an A in basketball, was Social Manager of the Student Body,
was Vice-President, Secretary and Treasurer of her class at odd
times, played an excellent role in “The Man From Home,” was
Literary Editor of the 1914 “Desert,” with a few other accom-
plishments scattered here and there. T'®3.

1916. Verily, verily in the Registrar’s Office confusion reigns,
chaos has taken the place of Student Government, dust buries our
poet shelves, but most desolate of all is the lone, wandering Chem-
istry Assistant.

VERNE GERALD LATOURRETTE B. S. IN AGRICULTURE

Phoenix, Arizona

*gottie” can claim a majorship in the Batallion, a Presidency of
the Agricultural Club; a role in “The Man From Home;” a po-
sition on the Rifle Team; and a most excellent service in promot-
ing rifle shooting in the University. Foctball “A’ =ITA.

He claims to be a member of the Bachelors’ Club, but we know
he has reformed,



FrRaANKLIN ALFRED Luis B. S. in MINING ENGINEERING
Roubaix, South Dakota

While here “Mysterious Lou’’ picked up three football A’s, a track
A, a track managership, and a Mining Engineering Society Presi-
dency, in addition to an education; “A” Club. A®.

“I’'ve discovered the U. S. G. S. W. J. Burn’s Detective
Agency is going out of business June first. They have found out
I'm going to graduate.”

Eucene REap LyncH B. S. 1IN CoMMERCE
Louisville, Kentucky

Besides handling the finances of the Student Body for a couple of
years and dabbling into a little dramatic work this last year, Judge
has devoted most of his time to pulling off those “puns.”

Yes, Judge, we are all looking and we all recognize the basso
profundo.

Percy FRANK MINISTER B. S. 1IN MiINING ENGINEERING
Hesperia, California

Percy pulled down Scholasiic Honors for several years, in addi-
tion to taking a Troutman Chemistry Medal. The rest of his
time was devoted to study, with an ‘“‘occasional” queening mo-
ment. Ad.

The long and the short. I am a Chemistry prof., stable and re-
liable in spite of my knees.



RaLpH LEE RIGGs B. S. IN MiINING ENGINEERING

Tucson, Arizona

Stumpy’s record says: A football A, a baseball A, and a wife;
“A” Club. A®.

Slow in getting a sheepskin, but he wasn’t slow in getting a mar-
riage license.

JuLia RockFELLOW A. B.
Pearce, Arizona

Julia found herself quite well occupied with her Wrangler work,
a Class Vice-Presidency, a Treasurer’s job in the Women’s League,
her Secretary’s work in Class and Student Body Organization, her
leading role in “The Man From Home,” her work on the 1914
“Desert,” and finally with her general usefulness in disseminating
genuine University spirit. I'®3.

“John D.” Another one of those “college widows,”



ALFRED DoMINGUEZ MicoTTI MASTER OF SCIENCE

“Mac” secured his B. S. in 1914 and has divided his time this year
between assisting in the Civil Engineering Department and “tack-
ing on” his M. S.

LeoN HENRI STRONG B. S.—BiorLocy

Leon took his A. B. from Arizona in 1911 with a good record
behind him. This fall he felt the “Call” and registered with us
for a B. S., desiring an assortment in his “attachments.” “A”
Club. A®.



Adios!

As you graduate from our University, Class of Nineteen
Fifteen, and march boldly forth upon life’s field of battle, we
want you to know that the best wishes from the Class of Nine-
teen Sixteen go with you.

As our friendly enemies, you may have ‘“‘roughed us” a
little the first few weeks of our college existence, but we soon
learned to like you and were glad for the traditions you handed

us.

3

In THE DESERT, last year, you urged us to faithfully ful-
fill established customs and to loyally uphold traditions begun
by you and your predecessors. We admired the spirit you
showed and have exerted our best efforts to fully live up to
your high standards.

We have put a great deal of energy into THE 1915 DESERT.
We enjoyed to the fullest extent a very successful Junior
Flunk Day. Much work was put into our Class Play, *‘ Trelaw-
ney of the Wells.” We are giving to the University a *“1916
bench” and the season closes with a Junior Prom in anticipa-
tion.

We hope that we have not fallen short of your expecta-
tions. We, in turn, are passing our spirit on to Seventeen,
hoping that the succeeding Junior Classes of our University
may continue to be the center of activities.

You are going out now to swell the ranks of our Alumni;
a body which is steadily growing; a body which is being filled
year by year with men and women of big spirits and high ideals;
a body connected with an institution of which anyone might
be justly proud ; where all are working for “ A Greater Arizona.”

One more year of University life for us and then we will
join you in the big brotherhood of Arizona men and women.

So we say ‘“Adios,” Class of 15, The best the world has
to offer is what we wish for you,
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The 1916 Players

The Freshman Players Company was organized in the fall of 1912 with an
‘““all star” cast and with the aim of revolutionizing the stage. As a most fitting
location for dramatic environment they chose the University of Arizona:and
entered with unabated zeal into their long and prosperous career.

A Sophomore company had already been formed in the same place but
was fast losing favor with the public.

At once a jealousy became manifest between the two; said jealousy result-
ing in the old company attempting to demolish the attractive appearance of the
new one by clipping the hair of the gentlemen and assisting the ladies, none too
gently, to the wrong application of face paint. This desperate action on the
part of the old company had an opposite effect from that desired. Immediately
public sympathy favored the new arrivals and their success on the stage was
instantaneous.

Various plays were presented with equal success during the first season
of the company’s organization, with President Caruthers as manager. How-
ever, the ‘““hit” of the season was ‘‘Football as It Should Be.” The cast,
strange to say, was composed of men only, while the women actors formed
part of the most enthusiastic audience which had ever gathered on the bleachers.
The development of the plot was the result of a growing antagonism between
the two aforementioned companies, the climax being reached in the last act,

when the two forces clashed and it all ended with a glorious victory for the
Freshmen.

Having such marked success on the stage, the company celebrated by
giving a sumptuous banquet. It was indeed ‘“a mighty feast and there were
heard more famous speeches than ever actors spake before.”

Toward the end of the season,when warm sunshine seemed to force every-
body out into the open, the members of this friendly company, wishing to ex-
perience the joys of outdoor life, betook themselves on an autohayride to the
deep gorges of Sabino Canyon.

The members were extremely popular with the inhabitants of the City of
the University and through their aid gave invaluable assistance in winning
honors for tennis, track and debating teams.

All too soon the season closed and the members scattered to their summer
homes.

When the second season opened the company reorganized with President
Al Condron as director. On account of changesin the plans of various members,
some did not return and new stars were chosen to take their places. The com-
pany changed its name to the ‘Sophomore Players.”” About this time, how-
ever, a new company arrived upon the scene, which, in order to have the same
standing as the present well-established company, called themselves the ‘“ Fresh-
men Players.” Although the new company put itself on a competitive basis,
the Sophomores soon put down all opposition by carrying on a vigorous cam-

paign of hair-clipping and face-painting, by which means they themselves had
previously been elevated.



As a direct contrast to the success of the company during the previous
year in comedy, the players this year took the University by storm with the
presentation of a wonderful tragedy, entitled ‘“The Hatchet Burial.” The
plot was developed as the result of a football game which ended ina disasterous
defeat of the Sophomores by the Freshmen company.

T'he hero of the drama was a hatchet which was gently laid to rest amid
the most impressive ceremonies. An eloquent eulogy was delivered by one of
the stars of the cast, the other actors taking the parts of professional mourners,
whose deep wailing affected the emotions of the audience. A funeral march
was composed for the occasion and to this solemn, stately music the hatchet
was laid to rest in a solid bed of concrete under the shade of the ash tree. Be-
cause of the success of the performance it was made an annual affair and will
be repeated during the second season of each company’s existence.

Owing to the jolly good time which the members had on the first year’s
hayride they decided to wind up the season again with a trip to Sabino. This
excursion bound the members of the company more closely together and served
to strengthen the spirit of goodfellowship. It brought them together with
more enthusiasm than ever at the opening of the third season in September,
1914, with headquarters still at the old stand—the University of Arizona.

The members assembled for roll call at a taffy pull. This was preceeded
by a movie party which the members attended in a body despite the. pouring
rain.
The company at once reorganized itself under the name of “The Junior
Company,” and under the able directorship of President Getsinger was des-
tined to accomplish great things.

Owing to the excellent experience and training which this talented company
had received during the two preceeding years it was felt that they could easily
outclass previous ordinary plays given by Junior companies and decided upon
Pinero’s ‘‘Trelawney of the Wells” as the banner production of the season.
Rehearsals were begun at once and the company worked faithfully, presenting
a performance which was enthusiastically received by the inhabitants of the

City of the University.

T'he members of the company, being very popular, as has been said before,
had a great many duties to fulfill in the daily activities of the city aside from
their dramatic work and everything was going on very smoothly. But Oh!
to their greatest amazement, the inhabitants of the city discovered early one
morning that the Juniors had disappeared. It was not until the telegrams from
the special correspondents for LIFE began to arrive that it was learned that,
while the city slept, the Juniors had taken a “‘day off” and stolen away on their
annual jaunt to the mountains. As the result of faithful service to the com-
pany, Director Getsinger was rewarded with a ducking in the ice cold waters
of Bear Canyon.

The fame of this illustrious company is not yet ended, but from the details
. given, it will readily be seen that never will there be a more talented band of
actors or more live wires than those of *‘The 1916 Players Company.”



CHARrLES P. BeacH AGRICULTURE
Los Angeles, California

Basketball 1912-13, 1913-14; Baseball 1912-
1913, 1913-14; Captain 1914-15. Football
1913-14, 1914-15; 1st Lieut. 1914-15; Junior
Play; “A” Club. =IIA.

Charlie is one of the famous L. A. High
bunch who became famous over night—that
historic ‘“barber”-ous night. He was thought
to be an honest man until he joined the book-
store crew.

If you want to make him sore just say ‘“Pablo.”
An all-round athlete. He has recently taken
an interest in the north side and his teeth have
been heard to grit at Junior Play rehearsals.
Some day he expects to be a ‘““Thrifty” farmer.
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Inez MarionN BEnziE B. S. 1n Home Econ.
Tucson, Arizona

Vice-Pres. 1916 Class, 1913-14; “Life” Staff
1913-14, 1914-15; Class Basketball; “Desert”
Staff; Junior Play. TA.

Inez is a true Arizonan, having come to the
University from Tucson High. There is not
a minute since she arrived that she has not
been working for the Class of '16 and the
University.

Inez is both artistic and aristocratic, for she
likes “Kings.” We expect to see her awaken
the artistic world some day, if the latter liking
does not take precedence.




Mary R. BrinTON A. B.

Tucson, Arizona

Our “official chaperon.” We feel like saying
no class should be without one. She never
missed a recitation during her college course
until “Junior Flunk Day,” when she proved
- herself truly one of us by going along and
helping to make everyone have a good time.
She can always talk, whether it is to the Prexy
or to us.

CarL Woop CLARK AGRICULTURE
Phoenix, Arizona

Football 1911 ; Class Football and Basketball ;
President Agricultural Club 1913-14, second
semester.

Carl was on deck from the first day, suffered
our humiliation and enjoyed our revenge with
us. He has played the part of a loyal “Ari-
zona” man in spite of the demands of “Baby
Clark.” Made his “A” in football the first
shot and has been a most faithful ’16 for the
last three years.

He’s going to turn the Agricultural world
upside down some day.




LEeo. F. CLoup _ M. E.

Tucson, Arizona

Basketball 1912-13-14-15; Tennis, 1912-13,
1913-14, 1914-15; Football 1912-13, 1914-15;
Baseball 1912-13; Freeman Drill Medal 1912-
1913 ; Tennis Manager 1915; Business Man-
ager ‘“Desert” 1915; Captain Co. A 1914-15;
“A” Club.

Leo had been at Arizona Prep. for four years,
so he sort ’er just “moved next door.” He
proved himself to be a genuine, true-hearted
Arizona man in every sense and a more loyal
16 would be hard to imagine.

Leo’s accidental death this spring cast over the
campus the darkest gloom it had ever known.

Davip R. CoLE, Jr. M. E.

Phoenix, Arizona

Tennis 1914-15. 3&B

Tracey is another one of the Phoenix crowd.
His greatest pleasure is in East Speedway
walks. These walks average about three daily.
However, in between times Tracey manages
to go to a few classes and play tennis a good
deal, at which game he is a “young shark.”




ArLserT H. CoNDRON (G5E:
Los Angeles, California

Football 1913-14, 1914-15; Vice-Pres. S. B.
O. 1913-14; Class President 1913-14; Pres.
C. E. Society 1914-15; “Desert” Staff; Junior
Play; “A” Club. =IIA

When they brought on the paint, Al said,
“nothin’ doin’,” and backed it up with his
good right arm. Since that day he has always
been a loyal sixteener, his hobby being speeches
on the “Spirit of Sixteen.”

He was chiefly responsible for the very ex-
cellent constitution under which the Student
Body is now flourishing.

We hardly know whether Condron will finally
be a C. E. or whether he will end up as City
Manager of Los Angeles, or something similar.

PrenTIicE V. W. DiLL A. B.

Phoenix, Arizona

Y. M. C. A. delegate to Asilomar; Y. M. C.
A. Secretary, 1915; Junior Play; “Desert”
Staff; 2d Lieut., Band. 3®B

“Pinero, Jr.” was rather quiet his first year,
a little more forward the second, and this year
he is a “big gun” in University affairs. He
leans toward Windsor ties, art, poetry and
soulful music, and is a loyal supporter of his
ancestor, Pinero. “Why, his name alone
would draw a full house.”

Prentice plans to put in about ten years more
of schooling and then design castles or indulge
in other highbrow performances.




WEBSTER F. FICKETT E. E.
Tucson, Arizona

Vice-Pres. Mech.-Elec. Society, 1914-15; 2d
Lieut. 1914-15; Class Basketball.

Being a downtown man, Webster has not been
among us very much. He has occupied his
spare time with studying and rivals Grimes
as a Math shark. Fancy “gym” work is one
of his pastimes. With Indian clubs he can’t
be beaten. Recently has been trying to sing,
and it will, we hope, soon cease to be a painful
process.

Fickett has achieved considerable success as a
Mechanical Engineer already. Time will show
the true worth of close application.

Grapy GAMMAGE A. B.
Tucson, Arizona

Pres. Debating Society 1914-15; Second Place.
Drachman Debate, 1914; First Place Drach-
man Debate, 1915; Y. M. C. A. Cabinet,
1914-15.

“Mark, Antony” started the College game
with our class. He became weary of South
Hall life and so, to show his independence, es-
tablished a “Home of his own” the second
year. They were both lucky, so we are happy.
Grady has made his mark in the debating
sphere and we expect to see many an audience
shaken by his silver tongue. The whole Gam-
mage family helped ‘“‘dry up” Arizona via. the
lecture platform.




! TR J. W. GETSINGER B. 8.
Phoenix, Arizona

Lieutenant, 1913-14; Captain, 1914-15; Sec.
Rifle Club, 1913-14; Vice-Pres. Y. M. C. A,,
1913-14; President, 1915; President Junior
Class, 1914-15; Vice-Pres. S. B. O., 1914-15;
Sophomore Honors, 1913-14; Freeman Medal,
1913-14; “Life” Staff, 1914-15; “Desert”
Staff, 1914-15.

“Gets” started out meek and innocent and is
ending up “bold and crooked.”

The one thing he is ashamed of is his connec-
tion last year with the Bachelor’s Club. No
one suspected him of ever “queening,” but now
they stand around with mouths open and “look
on.” Aside from this weakness, Gets is a
pretty good scout. He has lots of “pep” and
when he undertakes anything, puts it through
in good shape.

He is a born politician.

GLabys VIRGINiA GIBBS B. S.
Tucson, Arizona

Vice-Pres. Wranglers 1913-14; Vice-Pres.
Women’s League 1913-14; Vice-Pres. Debat-
ing Society 1913-14; President W. C. B. C.
1914-15; House of Representatives 1912-13-
14-15; Sec.-Treas. and Executive Council,
Woman’s Self-Government Association 1914-
15; “Life” Staff 1914-15; Class Basketball;
Woman’s Doubles Tennis Team 1914-15;
Junior Play; Pima County Scholarship 1912-
13; Collegiate Club Scholarship 1914-15.
Gladys came to us from Park College when
we were Freshmen. When we were Juniors
she simply could not resist the campus, and
moved up to the dormitory in order to have
still more time to devote to college life (in-
cluding queening). Gladys can always be
relied upon and “Gets” there in everything
she undertakes. .




Henry H. GrRiMSHAW AGRICULTURE
Phoenix, Arizona

Treas. Agricultural Club 1913-14; 1st Lieut.
1914-15; Junior Play. 3ITA

“Hal” arrived from Oregon Agricultural Col-
lege and joined us in our Sophomore year. He
has proven himself over and over a really
“good sport.” The happiness and best inter-
ests of the Class of '16 are ever his first
thought.

We think it is lucky for the Mess Hall and
for us that he does not board on the campus,
for we are sure things would go “broke” try-
ing to give him enough to eat.

Joun A. HEDGEPETH AGRICULTURE
Phoenix, Arizona

Football 1912; Vice-Pres. Agricultural Club
1915; 2d Lieut. 1914-15; Y. M. C. A. Cab-
inet.

The Fighting Preacher is one of our most pic-
turesque members. There’s a great deal to
him. When he plays football he doesn’t have
to move. They can neither get over nor
around, and woe to the man who gets under
when he falls.

John is an Aggie, but will some day preach.
He can’t help it. He has officiated on many
cccasions, such as the sacrificing of Oxy’s goat
and the hatchet burial, where the services of a
clergyman were required.




AN S S Francis J. Hosson, JRr.
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| Nogales, Arizona

Sec.-Treas. Mining Society 1912-13, 1913-14;
Treas. Y. M. C. A. 1913-14; Vice-Pres. Rifle
Club, 1912-13, 1913-14; Yell Leader 1912-13,
1913-14, 1914-15; 1st Lieut. D Co. 1914-15;
Junior Play. 3®B .
The eldest of the Hobson twins, so he claims.
At any rate, he is the one who wears glasses.
Frank refuses to say how long he has been
here, but there is no record of anything the
class has done that he did not have a hand in,
so he must have been here three years, and
“probably” longer. We can always depend on
Frank to enliven class meetings by an argu-
ment.
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SaraH CATHERINE Hoy A. B.
Bisbee, Arizona

Vice-Pres. 1916 Class 1914-15; Class Basket-
ball; House of Representatives 1913-14;
“Desert” Staff. T®3.

Kate said “Texas” didn’t come up to her idea
of a real college, so she showed her usual good
sense and picked “us” (and Jack).

Kate has proven an all 'round ‘“good sport”

and has been a very great asset to both U. A.
life and ’16 life.

One of these “abnormals,” who makes all A’s.
We are proud of her,




o g oS ] ALLaN C. JoNEs C.E.
‘ Clifton, Arizona

Baseball 1912-13, 1913-14; Sec. C. E. Society
1912-13, 1913-14; Vice-Pres. C. E. Society
1914-15; 2d Lieut 1914-15; “A” Club. SIIA.
Busy A. C. must put in lots of time studying.
We can’t imagine what else he could do with
it all. Allan hails from Clifton and takes
great delight in explaining to the Profs. just
how certain mills, shops and other practical
things actually do work.

He keeps pretty quiet most of the time, but
occasionally has been heard even to shout,
when trying to call an angle or elevation at
long distance. He is one of our several civil
engineers, and a good one, too.

J. PxeEsTOoN JONES A. B.
Phoenix, Arizona

Class Secretary 1912-13; Sec. Y. M. C. A.
1912-13, 1913-14; Pres. Y. M. C. A. 1914;
Freeman Military Medal 1912-13; Captain
1913-14; Winner Powell Sabre 1913-14;
Major 1914-15; Editor “The 1915 Desert.”
3IIA.

J. P. came from Phoenix and he sometimes
threatens to go back—to the other state insti-
tution.

He started out as a pre-medic, but the Lord
only knows what he is now. Highbrow, we
suppose.

He mourned the loss of his hair most pathet-
ically, but was there with the clippers when
it came to retaliation.

Pres has ever been loyal to '16 and has given
the most of this year to the Annual, how suc-
cessfully you may judge as you read.




Marcus T. KENDALL B. 5.
Los Angeles, California

Honorable mention for scholarship, 1912;
Honor scholarship 1914; Troutman Chemis-
try Medal 1913; Tennis Manager 1914; 24
Lieut. 1914. 3®B.

“Mawcus” tried to leave us, but found the
climate hard on his complexion, so was forced
to return. Not that he was unwilling, for
“she” was still here. He got back about the
same time the state went dry, so cannot be
accused of being a “tod”-dy-‘“hunter.”

Marcus has already made somewhat of a mark
in the chemical world and is now only waiting
for the time when he can make himself truly
a great chemist.

LAWRENCE L. KREIGRAUM AGRICULTURE
Riverside, California

Track 1913-14-15; Baseball 1914-15; Sec.-
Treas. Agncultural Club 1913; Pres. 1915;
“A” Club; Junior Play.

Kreig, the Riverside farmer, has but one boast,
“There’s scarcelv a girl in Tucson he hasn’t
been with once.” He fears no man, beast or
woman and has demonstrated his abilities in
every sphere.
Nobody knows just how he does it, but he is
“right there” as an athlete. He is also a rust-
ler. Ask Maricopa. Larry is an Aggle thru
and thru. If he sticks to the farm he is bound
to make good.




R. G. LINDSLEY C. E.

Tucson, Arizona

2d. Lieut. 1913-14; 1st Lieut. 1913-14; Capt.
1914-15; Rifle Team 1913-14-15; Winner
All Comers’ Match, 1000 yards, Phoenix,
1914; Winner Members’ Match Collegiate
Rifle Club, 1914; Custodian Property 1914
1915; Sec. Junior Class; Sec. C. E. Society
1914-15; Editor Junior Edition “Life”;
“Desert” Staff. A®.
Away back about '00 an innocent Prep entered
U. of A. For a long time he was discreetly
quiet, even trying to leave once, but the next
year found him back. Finally he was allowed
to enter college and immediately he became a
true “sixteen man.” ’Twas he who was equal
to the task of making this book a financial pos-
sibility, when, late in the year, the unfinished job was thrust upon him.

As a practical surveyor he has already shown his mettle and the future holds for
him no question of success.

Roy WiLson McNEeAL AGRICULTURE
Arkadelphia, Arkansas

Arizona caught McNeal’s eye and so he gave
up Henderson-Brown College and hit a bee-
line for us, lining up with the Aggies.

He looked ’em over and decided the Junior
Class suited his tastes.

The Mirs. keeps him pretty closely at home
and so he has not had a chance to wade very
deeply into our activities. Nevertheless, he
strengthens our ranks and will go out to add
glory to the U. A. flag.




WiLrLiam W. PICKRELL AGRICULTURE
Tempe, Arizona

Track 1913-14; Lieut. 1913-14; Sec. Agricul-
tural Club 1913-14; Manager Baseball 1914-
15; Junior Play. STIA.

Watson, the Ostrich Man, found time to leave
his favorite birds long enough to run down and
spend a few years with us. Not being content-
ed so far away from his favorite study, he
persuaded the Experiment Station to invest in
a few this year.

Finance is Pick’s favorite pastime. Figuring
how to take a $200 baseball trip on a minus
$10 ready cash is the one thing that he has
down to an exact science.

When he becomes “Farm Advisor” to some
prosperous county he will find this science ex-
tremely useful, and no doubt the said county
will properly reward him.

ANNA PisTor A. B.

Tucson, Arizona

Sec.-Treas. Women’s League 1913-14; Class
Basketball; Woman’s Single Tennis Cham-
pion 1912-13-14-15; Wrangler; Class Histo-
rian; “Desert” Staff; Junior Play.

Anna can hold her own in every field, whether
it be playing tennis, defending the Germans,
or managing ‘“‘a member of the Freshman
Class.” She has been a great strength to the
Class of ’16, for she is ever willing and capa-
blle of doing well “just anything”—for her
class.




WiLLiaM Asa POrRTER A. B.
El Paso, Texas

Football 1914; Captain-elect 1915; Basket-

ball 1914-15; Basebail, 1915; Junior Play.
“A” Club., 3IIIA.
Mr. “Portah” arrived this year from Emory
College. He has added much to the class and
the class has much reason to be proud of him.
He is a splendid athlete, a good student and
an added member to the Queenets’ Protective
Association.

WAINWRIGHT RANDALL AGRICULTURE S S v }ﬁ@;mt
New York, N. Y. e ST

“Life” Staff 1912-13; Junior Play. 3IA.
When a nickname becomes so firmly fixed that
a man uses it when he signs checks, folks don’t
usually know what his real name is.

Bunny can make a joke out of anything. To
hear him caricature some folks is to laugh for
weeks.

He found Tucson too small, so had to edit the
“Casa Grande Times” for a while to give
himself a chance to expand.

Bunny is also a book collector of no mean abil-
ity, and he studies Aggie when he can’t find
anything else to occupy his time.




HeLEN REcorD A. B.
Tucson, Arizona

Wrangler; Junior Play.

Helen spent her Freshman year with us, and
when we were Juniors, hearing of our glory
from afar, she again returned to us, even mov-
ing to the campus.

She says she intends to be a “schoolmarm,” but
we really can’t tell, for her cakes are so much
in demand at every Junior affair.

INEZ KATHERINE RoLPH A. B.
Streator, Illinois

Wrangler; Vice-Pres. Freshman Class; Sec.
Student Body Organization 1913-14; Pres.
Women’s League 1914-15; Junior Play;
“Desert” Staff. I'd3.

“Little Flea” arrived from the University of
New Mexico and joined our Freshman Class.
Since that time she has been very busy “hop-
ping” through her classes and has fully lived
up to her name, keeping us busy all the time.
Even while a Junior she had to break her arm,
just to show how much she could do with only
one.

Just as a flea, so is she-—a regular little tor- . i
mentor. W : €=




ALMA PRESTON SESSIONS E. E.
Thatcher, Arizona

Basketball 1913-14, 1914-15; Captain-Elect
1915-16; *A” Club; Sec. C. E. Society 1914-
1915; Orchestra; Bugler, Regiment.

Just why a combination athlete, musician, elec-
trician and hot air merchant should be called
“dcissors” we can’t quite comprehend. Nor
has an all-night Session helped to solve the
problem.

Sciscors came down from Thatcher, when we
were all green together. His room immedi-
ately became the musical center of South Hall,
between spurts of philosophy and “elucida-
t'one” of “special cases” in Math.

When ’16 needs a good man, Sessions is ever
on the job.

GEORGE W. SCHEERER AGRICULTURE

Douglas, Arizona

Captain 1913-14; Major 1914-15; Brown Ef-
ficiency Sabre 1914-15; Vice-Pres. Agricul-
tural Club 1913-14; Pres. 1914; House of
Representatives 1914-15; Manager Junior
Play. 3IIA.

Having completely conquered everything good
at Rosewell, George entered for a Short
Course. However, he is still here, and if luck
is with us, will be back to become a full-
fledged farmer next year.
He lives at Douglas during Christmas and
other odd times, that being the location of his
official bank.
As a Freshman he won renown helping in no
small way on the football field, to show the
Sophs that the Class of ’16 was their equal— and then some.

As a Soph he made the mistake of queening a Senior, and has only recently
recovered.  Scheerer was raised on a farm and is going back to raise the farm.




TurNER CHURCH SMITH M. E.
Globe, Arizona

Class Sec. 1913-14; Football 1913-14; Cap-
tain 1914-15; M. E. Society, “A” Club;
Color Sergeant 1913-14; “Desert” Staff. 3T1A

T. C. is famous in so many lines we hardly
know where to start. You have only to look
for his initials to learn his calling, and only
to examine his work to know his ability.
“Church” (we doubt if he ever saw inside of
one) claims Globe for home and we don’t
know whether Globe claims him or not. One
of his specialties is droll jokes, rarely crack-
ing a smile himself.

He tried queening once, but very rarely trusts
adventure in this line any more. Don’t let
Turner draw a cartoon of you.

“A word to the wise,” you know.

WM. STEINEGGER E. E.
Phoenix, Arizona

Sec. Mechanical-Electrical Engineering Socie-
ty 1913-14.

They do say his name is “Bill,” but we prefer
“Dutch” to William. 'Ray for der Kaiser.
Like many others, the Dutchman has deserted
Phoenix long enough to try to get an educa-
tion. He is the reason Grimes got discour-
aged and quit, but Dines proved easy, and now
Steinnie is a regular full-fledged Math. shark.
He is studying electrical in order to learn how
to make the best use of his time and paternal
money. Whatever he is, he is practical. Look
out for him, you theorists.




HARRIET BRowN T HORNRER A. B.
Tucson, Arizona

Mrs. Thornber has been a faithful and loyal
Sixteener in spite of the fact that she has a
home and a husband to think of besides her
school work. She is ever ready with good
advice.

Joun W. VoLLER (G 15
Franklin, Ohio

Rifle Team 1913-14; Manager 1914-15; 2d
Lieut. 1914-15; Junior Play. 3®B.

Our premier hot air artist is this. Jack can
tell a story with which some of us couldn’t
even attract a smile, and immediately throw
his audience into uncontrollable laughter. He
is also somewhat of a juggler, being able to
hit the eye of his partner with a tennis racket
every time.

Very recently he has been playing the queen-
ing game in a Small way, but he is better at
other games we could mention.

Civil is his line and we bespeak for him many
good things.




Lois WHISLER A. B.

Tucson, Arizona

Honor Student; Wrangler.

Lots, we predict, is to be the novelist of the
class, along with her ability as a short story
writer. She is an excellent musician.

She will try anything from cutting classes to
being an honor student, and is unusually suc-
cessful in her trials.

Tuosg UpoN WHOM THE PHOTOGRAPHER CouLp NoT Focus
His CAMERA.

MURRY SANDERSON A. B.
St. Louis, Missouri

Junior Class Play. TA.

Murry entered the University this year from the University of
Colorado. Of course, she thinks there is no comparison between
the two schools and is here to stay.

She is an all-around good sixteen, having soon imbibed the spirit.
We are glad she chose Arizona.

Epwarp B. OxLEY A. B.
Charleston, West Virginia

President Y. M. C. A. 1913; “Life” Staff 1912-13, 1913-14;
Junior Class Play 1914.

Ed started a year ahead of us, but Dame Nature said, “nothing
doing.” He just had to wait for us, and so here he is.

Ox is one of our highest-browed highbrows, with all the thrills,
even to prohibition and religion.

No one knows just what he will turn out to be, but we’ll bank
on it being worth while.



JOE DE AROZENA Mining Engineering.
Texas

Mining Engineering Society, House of Representatives,
14-15.

The Big Texan hit camp about ajyear ahead of most of us,
but fate decreed that he should wait for a good class. He
has never been known to ‘“‘queen,” being one of the rare spe-
cimens known as the ““woman hater.” ’Tis said that he can
run more assays in an hour than any man among us. Joe
has kept pretty quiet 'round here, but fully intends to go
forth and uncover minerals of untold value 'ere many years
have pased.

BerT MINOR AGRICULTURE
Tempe, Arizona

Agricultural Club; 2d Lieut 1914-15.
We can hardly imagine this happy Irishman without a guitar
under his arm, romantically playing it under her window.
You’'d never pick him for an Aggie—not even when he wears a
green shirt, greener collar, and greenest tie.
Not satisfied with Dorm life, he tried the country tor a while,
but finally came back and now talks of imposing himself on the
campus for another year. Such perseverance will surely gain its
reward.

Nona RobpEE A. B.
Tucson, Arizona

Mrs. Rodee is another one of our married “sixteens,” who comes
to school and runs home in between times.
INngz EsTHER THRIFT A. B.

Phaenix, Arizona

Vice-Pres. Class 1910-11; Junior Play. T®3.

Inez rteurned from the University of Wisconsin this year to join
us, after having spent her Freshman year here with the Class of
'15. She arrived the second semester and immediately identified
herself with us, even taking a Junior under her wing.

LEELA KINNEAR GRAUL
Leona S. GRAVES
MARILLA M. GUILD
Joun E HUGHES
THOoMAS K. MARSHALL
WILLARD O. PEIRCE
CArL W. PISTOR

CLASS OFFICERS
President, J. WILSON GETSINGER
Vice-President, CATHERINE Hoy
Secretary-Treasurer, RICHARD G. LINDSLEY



1916 Buries the Hatchet

Every loyal 1916 will remember to his dying day the ‘‘hatchet.” Very
few members of 1917 can forget it, for when any instrument gets as close to the
brain as did that fateful hatchet, there is generally an impression made. Wide
and ragged was the war-path which it hewed. But as the days of spring ap-
proached, there began to pulse through everyone’s veins a feeling that the
narrow war-path should be abandoned, and that a good, wide road should be
constructed, so that 1916 and 1917 could travel side by side throughout the
remainder of their school days. So here is what that feeling culminated in.

On May 15, 1914, the members of 1916 came together in a memorable
assembly for an ‘‘informal,” said informal taking place in the Woman’'s
League Room. There was a delightful program of readings and instrumental

selections, there were spirit-arousing speeches and good cheer; and incidentally
there were ‘‘eats, ”’consisting of products from the chafing-dishes (manipulated
by parties of both sexes), ices, and all confections appertaining thereunto. The
only accident of the event was Condron’s transformation of the shape of his
ice cream. Remember? He made a good speech before it happened, however.

On May 15, 1914 (You'll notice that it is the same date as above), the
class of 1917 was indulging in one of those never-to-be-forgotten Freshman
banquets in the Dining Hall. They say that their evening was an unusually
enjoyable one, despite the environment; that the “feed’’ was truly like some-
thing ‘‘real” to eat and that the overflow of wit and wisdom was astounding.

But suddenly the cheer of both gatherings was subdued. Solemnly the
Class of 1917 marched to the Main Building and into the Woman’s League



Room, where lay in its black coffin, the ‘“1916 hatchet.” It was dead.
Around its worn and marred body were entwined the ‘‘purple and white”
and the ‘‘red and grey,” blending harmoniously. About this bier stood the
mourners. Occasionally the air was rent by one whose feeling became intense
to the point where moans were beyond control. The whole air breathed
sadness. Quietly Reverend John Hedgpeth took his place beside the dead
one and said:

‘‘Brethern and Sisters: We have met here upon this solemn occasion
to pay our last respects unto our departed hatchet. Whereas circumstances
have seen fit to take from our midst our beloved hatchet, it is only meet and
just to mourn this our great loss.

“Well do we remember the great joy that thrilled our class when we real-
ized we were to have a little hatchet all our own. Nor was our fond hope
disappointed when the youngster arrived. Oh! Well were we proud of our
hatchet! It was a noble one. For some time it was very active and showed
indications of becoming all that one could desire. What now had we to dread?
What now had we to fear? Did not the future seem bright and sunny, and
all life full of music? What more could we ask of our hatchet, than it was ac-
complishing?

‘“As time wore on, however, it showed signs of failing, but little did we
dream of what was to happen. Boldly we went forth upon the football field
with our hatchet. We could already feel the Freshmen football scalps
dangling at our belts. Alas, for us! Our hatchet fell sore sick, and even its
handle broke. After that it failed fast, and even the girls’ basketball team
could not revive it. We realized the end was drawing near. Then at last
it passed peacefully away.

‘“But my friends of 1917 you should not weep as we. Our hatchet is
gone from us forever. But you do not mourn as one who has no hope, for
over on the Golden Shore of next year, the hatchet awaits you. It will not
be the feeble, faltering hatchet you last beheld here, but it will be trans-
figured and glorified, and with it you will conquer. Let us then, as we take
our last fond look upon our departed, remember that it is only resting for
a time, that it will soon be resurrected and accomplish great things for our
beloved University."’

After this funeral oration was delivered, the members of both classes
walked past the coffin and took their last look at the corpse. Then the lid was
fastened on, the pall-bearers took up their burden, and in column of twos the
members of 1916 and 1917 marched to the grave. There President Condron
of '16 made a short speech to the class of '17, and Ray Everest, their President,
made a response. Then amid solemn breathlessness afhd sorrow, the coffin
was lowered to its final resting place.

Of course this sorrow was sincere, but the classes in their wisdom adopted
the adage ‘‘let bygones be bygones’’ and so the affair was turned into what one
might term an ‘‘Irish wake.” Everyone went back to the League Room and
there revelled in a great dance—'16 fellows dancing with ’17 girls; '17 fellows
dancing with ’16 girls. Great was the unity, the harmony and the good
spirit which was generated that night,~—and it exists today.



Junior Flunk Day

About 6:30 a. m. on March 24, 1915, the Juniors began to arrive, the ap-
pointed place being the end of Olive Road. By 7:00 the roll call was com-
plete, and a great quantity of provisions was stored conveniently nearby.
Advance copies of the special Junior Edition of Life had been obtained and they
were eagerly perused while we waited for the truck. At 7:10, just as the Mess
Hall bell rang for breakfast, we were off, and a happier bunch there never was.

The driver had instructions from ‘‘higher up”’ not to try the Sabino cross-
ing of the Rillito, so we decided on Bear Canyon. The ford did not look reas-
suring, and the driver hesitated for some time, but twenty huskies and the
“spirit of '16"" did the work, midst the cheers of the ladies.

We lost our way and came suddenly upon an innocent and astonished
farmer, who could give us no encouragement as to the road. Some of the
Aggies made friends with the ‘‘cows and chickens.” When they were finally
tired we ‘‘backed up’’ about a mile and tried it again, with better success.

At ten o’clock we reached the Hotel de Cholla (name copyrighted by
Junior Class), where the Aggies made friends with the goats and burros.

Well loaded with our provisions, an expedition set out to explore the wilds
and discover a suitable camping site. ‘The leaders were too ambitious and had
to come back part way, but eventually all were satisfied to settle on a large
flat rock with convenient shade, running water and sandy swimming places.

In some mysterious manner camp was almost deserted within a few min-
utes after everything had been properly stowed away. Just where or how they
went, or with whom, none seem to know.

Soon shouts were echoing from hill to hill, while far up the canyon one bunch
was testing out the water for bathing purposes and not so much farther others
were occupied—but then we dare not relate events where only two are
concerned.

The Junior girls had prepared the lunch, so you can bet your boots that all
were back in time to enjoy it. Hot coffee, boiled eggs and fruit salad were pre-
pared on the spot. Augmented with sandwiches, cakes, and all the many odds
and ends of a picnic lunch, it was a feast indeed. Spread out on a big flat rock,
overhung by a cliff, and in turn overhanging the running water, we ate, and ate,
and ate. ,

Before anyone had a chance to get away, some benighted devil proposed
that,—merely to carry out the custom in the matter, and for no personal
reasons or pleasures, of course,—the class President be ducked. He was ruled
out of order by the President, but that didn’t save his (meaning the President)
being ducked. Elaborate preparations were made by all save the victim, who |
counted too strongly on his supposed friends (or should this be ‘friend’?) Low-
ered by the ‘‘loving hands”’ of his classmates he slowly descended into the water.
There was a mighty splash, to the discomfort of none of the bystanders, for
the rock was too high and they were at a safe distance. A few seconds later,
a dark, damp object crawled out of the water and another had been initiated
into the Arizona Order of Immersed Class Presidents.






Shortly thereafter the girls departed up the canyon in a solid phalanx.
Rumor says they went wading, ‘‘ but of course we don’t speak from precise know-
ledge, "’to quote Pinero. Some of the fellows, whose aspirations and energies ran
equally high, proceeded to tumble rocks down the side of the canyon, while
others lay basking in the sun or indulged in water battles, 'till the girls
came back.

Then once more the canyon became populated with strolling couples,
excepting those of literary tastes who preferred a nice, cozy seat among the rocks.

The second feast of the day was spread about five, and on the same historic
spot. Most all were pretty well tired out, and everybody was hungry, so hot
wieners and buns, with hot coffee, sandwiches, hot baked beans, and many
other good things were attacked with a vengeance, to the intense delight of the
inner man.

Just as the shades of darkness began to fall, the stags prevailed, and the
start back was made. Many heaved a sigh of relief as they leaned back on the
truck and dozed away; others made a serious, if not somewhat painful, effort
to sing; still others kept their thoughts to themselves; others ‘‘mooned”,
‘““queened,” etc., and we rode quietly homeward.

At the Rillito crossing the truck required a little assistance and a bonfire
was built to dry out the feet and celebrate the safe crossing. A string of the
fellows demonstrated their bravery by jumping through the fire, finally having
their spirits dampened by a generous application of cold water. One couple
perched themselves high in a tree (not realizing how far the light of the bonfire
would reach), and were called “owls,” though ‘‘turtle doves” might really
have been more appropriate.

Nine o’clock brought us back to the campus again a tired but happy bunch.
We greeted the campus with our yells and went home to sleep, soundly and well,
thinking we had laid a good stone in the foundation of Arizona history.
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The Class of 1917

PRESIDENT, ALBERT CRAWFORD
ViceE-PRESIDENT, C. ZANER LESHER

SECRETARY, ESTHER WRIGHT

TREASURER, JULIUS PITRAT.

‘I'he Sophomore year is usually the chrysalis stage in college life, the early
part of the dormant period before we burst forth glorious, resplendent in the
Senior year. We Sophomores have, quite contrary to the usual rule, not
lapsed into this lamentable state, but have continued to keep the public interest
centered in us. Of course it is what we have done in our remarkably busy
career that has gained this enviable position for us.

‘I'o begin at the beginning—As was done unto us last year, and to the
Freshmen the year before that, and the year before that, and even unto the
year one, we clipped the Freshmen and lead their girls in strange attire and with
faces green to the first dance.

In the Sophomore-Freshman football game, while not scoring this year
as last, we held the Freshmen to a tie, a thing which the Sophomores for many
years have not achieved.

When Freshmen our girls triumphed with a good score over the Sophomore
girls in basketball, for which deed they received from the class a red “17.”

But after all, these are but the minor things. To come to the majors, we
have members on all of the various teams, being ably represented in football,
baseball, basketball, track, and tennis, and the ““A’’ Club. We are in the De-
bating Society and the Glee Club. We are on “LIFE” Staff, and have our
share of honor students. So it can be said that we leave no phase of college
activity untouched.

But lest it be thought that we are too grave for our years, give ear unto
the record of our frivolities. As Freshmen, with a view to the fitness of things,
we danced on St. Patricks. We later made merry at Sabino. And still later,
after our class banquet, a memorable event, we helped the 1916 class bury
the hatchet which they had wielded against us. And this year will we do
likewise, even unto burying the hatchet with 1918.

Our days of ‘‘militarism”’ being thus gloriously ended, we hope next year
as a ‘““world power” to turn our mighty minds to the diffusing of our
“Kultur” on the hordes about us.



In The Desert

Where the sahuaros stand so stately,
Where the cholla heads gleam far,
Where the grease-wood blossoms yellow,
And the ‘“water-barrels’’ are,
In the Desert.

Where the wild rat guards its rock nest,
With a pile of cactus spines,
Where the desert wren and thresher
Build their nests where no snake climbs,
In the Desert.

Where the sky is bluest turquois,
And the matrix clouds stand out,
Where the far hills stand up kingly,
And dust devils dance about,
In the Desert.

There is where the Red Gods dwell,
Spirits white men cannot quell—
Fathers some day; who can tell?
To a race, of beauty rare,
To a race, of courage rare,
To a race of kindness rare,
T'o a race we can’t foretell,
In the Desert.
—C. S. ,’18.
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The Class of 1918

C. HaroLp Hcwarp, Fresident
Ricuarp E. MEYER, Vice-President
GLADYS Woobs, Secretary

I.. E. KENGLA, Treasurer
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