Otterbein University

Digital Commons @ Otterbein
Otterbein University Yearbooks Alumni

1908

Sibyl 1908

Otterbein University

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.otterbein.edu/yearbooks

b Part of the Higher Education Commons, and the Social and Cultural Anthropology Commons

Recommended Citation
Otterbein University, "Sibyl 1908" (1908). Otterbein University Yearbooks. 93.
https://digitalcommons.otterbein.edu/yearbooks/93

This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the Alumni at Digital Commons @ Otterbein. It has been
accepted for inclusion in Otterbein University Yearbooks by an authorized administrator of Digital Commons @
Otterbein. For more information, please contact digitalcommons07@otterbein.edu.


https://digitalcommons.otterbein.edu/
https://digitalcommons.otterbein.edu/yearbooks
https://digitalcommons.otterbein.edu/alumni
https://digitalcommons.otterbein.edu/yearbooks?utm_source=digitalcommons.otterbein.edu%2Fyearbooks%2F93&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/1245?utm_source=digitalcommons.otterbein.edu%2Fyearbooks%2F93&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/323?utm_source=digitalcommons.otterbein.edu%2Fyearbooks%2F93&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.otterbein.edu/yearbooks/93?utm_source=digitalcommons.otterbein.edu%2Fyearbooks%2F93&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:digitalcommons07@otterbein.edu

IR AN LA LU AR FAR S L pi a1y







HHHH )
%‘ HTHIEE
l’_

WTWJ‘L)

4"" ‘ 4}
-l ’
1// . l‘ ol
: -l“' ' ' L
Ve 2y “/’ ". |
( """::}"'1#‘...

m"h..,
/Ir?

= \ S . :
;5% o g L







TO

Dr, Benry Gargst

WHOSE LOYAL AND SELF-SACR!FICING

DEVOTION TO OTTERBE!N UNIVERSITY

FOR THIRTY-SEVEN YEARS, HAS WON THE

SUPREME RESPECT AND LOVING VENERA-

TION OF ALUMNI AND STUDENTS DO WE,

THE CLASS OF 1908, DEDICATE THIS BOOK
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Editorial
o

Otterbein University will coon complete the sixtieth year of her history. In
this, the sixth volume of the Sibyl, our chief purpose has been to set forth the
crowning glories of sixty years. Many are the honors and great the achieve-
ments of this old college, but space permits us to mention only a few. We trust
that a greater and deeper love for Otterbein will arise in the hearts of all who
read this anniversary number of the Sibyl.

We have also endeavored to faithfully portray college life in Otterbein
today, that it may interest not only present students, but those who may enter
her sacred halls in future years. In judging our feeble efforts, we hope to
receive the same fairness which we have endeavored te use throughout this
volume.

We wish to express our appreciation to all who have contributed in any
way to this Sibyl. To Miss Clifton, Mr. Sprafford, Mr. Grove, the “Ohio Sun’

and many others do we feel especially indebted.
EDITORS.
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Senior Class

Otterbein Andrew Bailey
Nellie Lenore Boring y Dora Bennet Moore
Karl Halterman Rymer Vinton Dasher Singer
Mary Shauck Weinland Gertrude Louisa Barnett
Hiram Maynard Worstell Walter DeVaine Kring



Senior Class

; Mary Courtright Frances Ellen Barnett
Benjamin Carl Bailey Harry Fagan Sayre
Bertha Charles James Warren Ayre : ‘
Fugene Clark Worman Samuel LeRoy Postlethwait

Mary Esther Lambert Zetta Maude Truxal



Senior Class

Lewis Edwin Myers
Georgia Park Ora Leta Bale
Oscar Henry Charles Elmer Lloyd Porter
Frank Asher Risley William Garfield Snavely
Edward Waldo Emerson Schear Nellis Rebok Funk



Class History of 1907
2

[t was four years ago, at the bewitching hour of midnight. The lean old
moon hung in the east and cast a ghastly radiance on the world. Owls and bats
were abroad, and Banshees, headless horses and barking dogs gave death
warnings.

Some little, dark forms stole silently into the dismal-looking old laboratory
and formed a circle around a brazier. Apart from them, in a dark corner of the
room, sat a brooding Spirit. Her long, jet-black hair hung in disheveled strings
over her face, while her small, bent form was enveloped in a cloak as black as
night. Fer voice could be heard occasionally as she mumbled some queer can-
tations, reminding one of the moaning wind on one of those dark and stormy
nights when witches and ghosts chase each other through the air.

Just in front of the Spirit stood an old dilapidated table upon which burned
a live fire. Test tubes, porcelain crucibles and mortars were much in evidence
and attracted the attention of the small dark forms who gathered in a circle
and danced about the table of the Spirit. At all appearances pleased with the
actions of the wee forms, the Spirit slowly arose from her invisible seat, waved
her long bony hands mysteriously in the air several times, and with a weak,
moaning voice declared that a great plan had matured in her cloudy mind and,
uttering words of doubtful portent, she sprinkled a magic powder upon the little
black forms and upon the coals. A Dbright violet flame arose, a sharp explo-
sion followed, and when the smoke died away, lo the dark forms no longer
“Preps” and not yet IFreshmen had vanished. In their stead, no less than forty
brilliant violet particles went flying through the air each in a different direction.
These the Spirit quickly caught by means of a large net made of cob webs, cast
them into a mortar, ground them up to a fine powder, and then treated the result
with a sweet tempered potion. The grand result of the experiment was an
organized IFreshman class filled with the fire of genius. ’

One by one these lively creatures jumped out of the mortar and danced
round the Spirit singing:

“Of Naught-Seven we are the class,
To-night from Prepdom’s ranks we pass,
If we are now such as you see,

What will our class, when Seniors be?”

With the residue, left in a confused state by the spirited IFreshmen forms,
the old Spirit experimented again and again. [For the most part, she rejected
the results as unsuited to her masterpieces, the little transformed beings. A few
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of the compounds, however, she placed into a jar labelled * 06, and the remain-
ing particles were thrown into a mortar in which lay a chaotic mass from which
the class of “"08” was later evolved.

[ife-giving potions were added, at intervals, to the live coals by the Spirit,
who watched her subjects as they assumed new forms at each glowing of the
fire. Renewed life and rapid growth characterized the dancing creatures until
finally, by the aid of the Spirit, they reached that state of perfection—Seniority.

“And now our caps and gowns reminds us,
Four vears have passed away,

Since first we saw the campus

As Freshmen, wise and gay.”

The import of these last lines made the Spirit look sad. She covered her
face with her immense black hood, and after a few wild gestures, poured forth
startling prophecies upon the trembling Senior dignitaries.

“You are justified in being proud of your rank in all that has been worth
undertaking,” she began. “As I look into the past, I see you victors in your
class-room, conquerors in athletics, nor do you occupy a humble place in the
hearts of your professors. Your reputation, oh ye trembling ones, is as
enviable to-night as it was that night I hovered near in Dr. Scott's recitation
room!”  “And so with this potion,” throwing upon them a bright liquid, “I
endow vou with the characteristics of honesty, generosity and compassion. In
every department of college life, may you shine forth as radiant stars and may
vour college teams realize that they never could have existed, had it not been
for the noble lives of '07. Should [ detain you to relate the innumerable achieve-
ments to which you shall attain, you would not reach your class-room in time
to graduate. You will soon say ‘Farewell’ to Otterbein, and will then embark
upon the sea of Life, but I promise you glorious prospects for the future.”

With these words, the Spirit vanished, and when the Seniors had recovered
from their bewilderment, they departed for their homes.




Junior Class

Mary Maud Billman Hester Amanda Baird
Raymond Darling Bennett
Mabel Edith Gardner Adah Catharine Gaut
Lynn Eugene Garwood



Robert Keller Staley

Minnie Maude Lesher

Guy Swartzel

Junior Class

Margaret Dott Warner ‘
Edna May Streich Walter Howard Trimmer
Gerald Clinton Hamilton



Junior Class

Lulu Gertrude Bookwalter Blanche Bailey
Viola Pearl Henry
James Henry Weaver Lafe Pence Cooper
Luther Kumler Funkhouser



“ Naughty Eight”
oS

Of all the classes we have seen,
There is one that is the best,

With loyal hearts and goodly cheer
“Their merit is confessed.

The noble class of Nineteen [Eight,
The clan of orange and black,

The Juniors, staunch, lead all the rest,
In nothing do they lack.

The fame of every other class
Can not at all compare
With the fame of which Naught Eight can boast
Whose laurels are so rare.
Then by our class we’ll always stand
[Let what will, come between
The jolly class of Nineteen Eight,
Whom all of us esteem.

The Seniors and the Sophomores, too
With whom we've had to cope,

Will always be to us good friends
And we to them, 'tis hoped.

And our friends, the Freshmen, we adore
We love them one and all—

They are to us true friends of friends
Of greatest power, tho' small.

Our college course will soon be run,
And we must then depart,

But we shall ne'er forget Naught Eight
Of whose life we formed a part.

But we'll rally round old “Orange and Black,”
And our college days so dear,

IFor our hearts are with thee, Nineteen Eight
Our love we pledge thee here.

24



The Class of Naughty-Eight

It was Thursday evening. The minute hand on the clock was slowly meas
uring the latter half of the hour Letween nine and ten. Professor X— had
been taking his accustomed mental re'axation by lettinz his imagination follow
the guidance of one of his favorite Frensh authors. The book finished, he had
tossed it on the table and had leaned back comfortably in his Morris rocker.

The Professor's wife, interested in all affairs of the colleze world, and
always especially anxious on Thursday evenings to hear even the minutest
details of those mysterious and imposing conclaves which we commonly call
[Faculty meetings, had broken the quiet by inquiring whether any matters of
unusual moment had been discussed by that august Lody at its session that
afternoon.

The Professor assumed, as best he could, an attitude of befitting profundity
and said, “Well, no, nothing special, except that we

Zip-zum, Zip-zum, Zip-zum-za!
Skeebo, Skibo, Rah, Rah, Rah!
Zip-a-lac, Bic-a-lac, Chic-a-lac-a-late!
Whoopee, Bill, for Nineteen-Eight!

The sound waves of the first startling “Zip-zum,” traversing the short space
between the front yard and the parlor, and reaching the Professor’s ear, caused
him to stop without finishing the sentence. By the time that the inspiring echoes
of “Whoopee, Bill, for Nineteen-Eight” were reverberating thru the room, he
had started toward the door, intending to invite the serenaders in; but, after a
second thought, and a glance at his watch, he sat down again.

‘They must be showing their appreciation of what [ said this afternoon at
the Faculty meeting,” said Professor X— after the people had left. “I helped
put out a College Annual one year myself, and I know what an immense lot
of work it means; and I put in a good word for them this afternoon. And, by
the way, there are some people in that Junior Class that Otterbein could not
well do without.”

“For instance, what would Otterbein be without “Dad” Trimmer? “Dad’
himself says that he is the busiest man in college. The years of his sojourn
in Otterbein mount well up into the teens already and we decided to-day, that
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if “Dad” should ever graduate, we would offer him a pension and a chair in
the [Faculty, rather than lose the services of so valuable a guardian angel of the
fair sex.”

“Speaking about old-timers,” said Mrs. X—, “I was talking with Mr. Ham-
ilton the other day, and he was telling me about some stunts the boys did here
back in the early nineties.”

“Yes,” responded her husband, “IHamilton left school several years ago
and went into business, but he came back this year, giving up a $3,000 job i
an incubator factory to manage the financial end of the 1908 Sibyl.”

“That reminds me,” said Mrs. X—, “that Jinimy Weaver tried to get my
subscription for a “Sibyl” the other day. Do you know, Jimmy always makes
me think of that old proverb about an empty wagon making the most noise.
But they say that he is an exception to that rule, as well as to most others.
especially Dormitory rules.”

“By the way, and I don't just understand why, but speaking of that man
Weaver reminds me of what Miss Zellar said at the Faculty meeting this after-
noon,” replied Prof. X—. “After speaking in the most eloquent terms of a
certain young gentleman in the Junior Class, she indulged in a rather pro
tracted panegyric over a couple of the Junior girls. She said that Blanche
Bailey and Dot Warner hadn’t caused her a particle of trouble since the first
two or three weeks. DBut she couldn’t understand how such a quiet and bashful
girl as Blanche could be such a star basket-ball player; she thought, however,
that Dot must have gotten her quiet disposition by spending so much time in
the College Library.”

Mrs. X—: *1 was over at the Dorm. yesterday myself, and was looking
thru some of the girls’ rooms.. Minnie Lesher must be inordinately fond of
trigonometry for she has all the formulae from Lyman and Goddard’s text-
book posted on the walls of her room. Ilester Baird's room is a remarkable
study in colors. She is making a collection of gay-colored College pennants,
and she told me that she had petitioned the Faculty to substitute Yellow and
Green for the Cardinal and Tan, because the latter are not showy enough for
college colors.”

Prof. X—: *“Yes, and [ remember Miss Baird and Lulu Bookwalter
getting into a heated argument over this very subject in my first year ['rench
class the other day. At the mere suggestion of such a sacrilegious thing as
changing the college colors, Miss Bookwalter was aroused to such a degree
that Miss Baird has never dared mention such an idea since.”

“Speaking of Minnie Lesher—did you ever notice that fellow that always
sings with Miss Lesher in chapel? No? Well, that's Lynn Garwood. Miss
Lesher says that he often gets to singing some incoherent, unintelligible lines
about the “IYederal Inheritance Tax" during the musical part of his devotions, in-
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stead of the words that are set to the music in the book. The only peculiar
thing about Garwood is that he doesn't appear to understand the girls.”

“That massive, distinguished looking gentleman that sits next to Garwood ?
Well, that’s Cooper. Cooper is a mechanic. He has been experimenting for
several months on a perpetual motion device, and is also trying to discover the
secret of terrestrial organic life, in the biological laboratory. He claims to be
approaching success in both lines.”

“I judged,” interrupted Mrs. X—, “from the appearance of the Junior
rows in Chapel the other morning, that there were several people in the class
who were winning distinction in their chosen lines of work.”

“Yes,” replied the Professor, “vou are right about ‘that. There's Adah
Graut, for instance. She is turning the art students green with envy, with some
of her work. She is especially fond of outdoor studies, and I was told that there
isn’t another girl in school that can equal her in sketching Barn(e)s.”

“In the literary line there are lidna Streich, “Tub” Staley, and Funk-
houser. 1t is said that last winter, Dr. Sherrick refused to order some text-
hooks on American literature because they only devoted a short paragraph to
Miss Streich and her work; and that the early arrival of spring this year was
due to its anxiety to serve as a subject for her talent.”

“Staley and Funkhéuser are prominent members of the Otterbein Associated
Press, and have both distinguished themselves in journalism as well as in other
lines; Funkhouser has invented a wonderful instrument for the use of members
of college choruses and has already made an enormous fortune. “Tub™ is also
amassing considerable wealth in the tailoring business, The only fault I have
to find with him is that he is afraid of the girls.”

Mrs. X—: “I don't believe I told vou that I had a couple of callers this
afternoon, did 17  Well, Mabel Gardner and Maude Billman dropped in for
about five minutes, but I was certainly glad to see them for even that long.
Maude says that Mabel was so awfully busy that she would consent to come
only on condition that Maude would walk at the greatest possible rate of speed,
and wouldn't stop and talk with any of the boys at the postoffice. Mabel only
intended to stay about two minutes, but Maude became so enthusiastic talking
about Junior rhetoric that they were compelled to prolong their call a few
minutes beyond what Mabel really had time for.” ’

“They were telling me about Viola Henry; that she had decided to study
domestic science in a year or two, but that she hadn't fully decided whether
she would teach afterwards or apply her training in a more usual field. Miss
Henry is in one of your I'rench classes, isn't she?”

Prof. X—:  “Oui, Oui, and that reminds me of what Bennett was telling
me to-day. He said that he had just secured a position as head of the l"rm}ch
department in the University of Oklahoma at $250 a vear, and in connection
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