



























































FRANK STERLING SMITH

Blue House
Hi-Lights

JOHN McCLURE SNOOK

Orange House
Varsity Athletics
Intramural Athletics
Hi-Lights

Hi-Y

Dramatics



WARREN CHARLES SUTER

Green House

Buckeye Leaves
HiY

PEGGY ANN TRAUTMAN

Green House

Intramural Athletics

Girl’s Club

Dramatics

Yearbook

Wircus %)

“Trial by Jury”

Junior-Senior Dance Committee

Girl’s Glee Club



DAVID WALRADT

Maroon House
Varsity Athletics
Intramural Athletics
oY

Orchestra
Dramatics

Senior Committee

THEODORE WALTERMIRE
VAN FOSSEN

Blue House

Intramural Athletics

Hi-Lights

Buckeye Leaves




BETTY WEIDLER

Maroon House
Intramural Athletics
Hi-Lights
Dramatics

IRVING WALRADT

Orange House
Varsity Athletics
Orchestra
Dramatics

Little Symphony
String Quartet




BETTY STANLEY . WEST

Maroon House

Intramural Athletics

Varsity Athletics

“Prct]l by Jaey)

Junior-Senior Dance Committee

ELIZABETH ZARTMAN

Orange House
Varsity Athletics
Hi-Lights

Girl’s Club
Yearbook |
Christmas Program
Circus
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THE GRADUATING CLASS OF 1936
OF UNIVERSITY HIGH SCHOOL
ON THE OCCASION OF THEIR 20TH ANNIVERSARY
IS CORDIALLY INVITED TO BE PRESENT

ON A TRIP TO SATURN

Having received this invitation, Peggy and Smitty were tearing toward
the rocket port in Peggy’s new autogiro. They were late, as Smitty had been
posing for Petty’s latest picture in Esquire and Peggy had been finishing a
picture of Miss Elizabeth Zartman, world-famous bubble dancer. This pic-
ture was to appear in Reed Berry’s newest brain-child, “The Maple Bough.”

They arrived at the rocket port about two minutes before the ship was
to leave and climbed aboard. As the ship’s motors were beginning to rumble,
everyone turned to catch a glimpse of two pairs of long legs and suede shoes
dashing frantically toward the ship. Jack Oglevee and Ted Van Fossen
stumbled in breathlessly. F. Sterling Smith turned slowly in his pilot seat,
and eyed the two up and down. Mr. Van Fossen and Mr. Oglevee had just
returned from Point Barrow, Alaska, where Ted had finished making a
studio of a deserted igloo.

As the ship took off, Miss Elizabeth Salter, stewardess for the Trans-
planitarian Lines, Inc., hurrled back and forth making all of her old school-
mates comfortable. After everyone was settled in' his seat;, Emma Mc-
Caughey stepped out on a raised platform and expertly Blote her trumpet,
announcing Mr. Grifhin Atkinson, the internationally known master of cere-
monies who was in charge of the trip. . He started his speech: “Dear ex-
fellow classmates? Y.ou don’t know how glad I am to see all of you gathered
here on this grand occasion, celebrating the twentieth anniversary of our
graduation from dear old University School. Mac Cordray, the present
dictator of Saturn, has invited all of us to be his guests.”

At this point, Katharine Hughes, professor extraordinary of music at
the Dairymaid School, of which Dr. June Holstein was the eminent presi-
dent, started singing University High. Everyone joined in with the excep-
tion of Bob Paterson and Claire Lytle, prominent play-boys about town,
who had played a little too much the night before and were sleeping it off.
Bob and Johnny Gardiner were members 6f:the. Florea Crocheting Club
Cup teams for tennis and golf, respectively, and were going to Sifiirn to
play off their matches. Anne Florea of the dress-shop Floreas had donated
the cup for these matches.

In one corner of the ship, Miriam Rosenthal, Doris Mann, and Mary

Forman were having a vielent argument as to-which came first; Saturn or
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Earth. Margery Slagle, sitting next to them, was talking about her pro-
posed plan to convert the savage Saturnites, takmg, time out now and then |
to finish weaving her little collection bdsket. T another corner, Martha
Chamberlin, well-known authority on wrestling and John Snook were tr ymw
unsucces:.fully to‘argue. John had lost his voice and was trying to write
out on paper his argument as to why it is impossible for a rocket Shlp to
leave the ground. »

Also on the ship were'several illustrious members of The Eagleson and
Packer Circus, including the two owners, Stuart and George. Miss Sallie
Means, tight-rope' walker and bare-back rider was conversing with Miss
Cathariie Silbernagel, the fattest lady in the world, who was throwing im-
patient glances toward the kitchen. : :

Just then, Burnell Henderson, chief chef, for the Transplanitarian
Lines, Inc. announred to the eager ly awaiting passengers that luncheon was
served. Several assistant chefs tl en came in be'mncr the food, among them
being the two Walradt brothers, David and Irving behind big, bLICm, greasy
moustaches. Critically regarding the milk was Wore Suter, president of
the Charles W. Suter Pasteurizing Corporation.

Seated together enjoying the delicious lunch were Miss Winifred
Paulus, hair stylist for the Transplanitarian Lines, Inc., and Miss Ruth
Dennis, winner of the contest for the longest eyelashes, eagerly discussing
new coiffures. 'Seated next to them, Miss Jayne Campbell, the first woman
to 'win the Indianapolis Speedway Classic ‘was discussing plans for her new
. racer with' Roger MacDannald, chief engineer for Betty Nauw’s famous
Phoebe Elivver Company.

After lunch, a great commotion was caus Pd by Miss Margie Baird,
blond dynamo from Hollywood, coming out of her stateroom followed by
her yes-man, Frank Brinker. ' During this commotion, someone in his
excitement knocked over Dr. Stanley Cherrington’s basket of guinea pigs;
allowing all of them to escape and causing great fury among the feminine
members of the party. 3

When the excitement had calmed down, Miss Ruth Bradford and Miss
Betty Weidler gave a demonstration of the newest dance steps. Miss Brad-
ford had recently taken the place held by Mrs. Olive Chase as hostess at
the Cotillion Dancmg Club and was quite capable of leading Miss Weidler
through the most intricate steps. Among the interested spectators was
Miss Betty West who had recently become commander-in-chief of the
West Point cadets by popular demand of the West Pointers.

As the ship prepared to land at Saturn, Joe Cross could be seen hur-
riedly trying to get into his diving suit. He hoped to do some deep sea
diving while ‘on Saturn, having exhausted all of the oceans on the Earth.
As the ship came to a stop, the first familiar face seen by the passengers was
that of Miss Veldren Blayney, head of the welcoming committee of Saturn.
She eagerly greeted her old classmates and promised them a pleasant stay
on Saturn.

GRIFFIN ATKINSON Pecey A. TrauTMAN
Sara:A. MEANs EL1ZABETH ZARTMAN
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