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MR. BERKHOF - "Oh pshaw.”

History, Superintendent







MR. DUSTIN - “‘Let’s come down to
earth now."”

Economics, Physics, Civics,
Principal.







This book represents the last and most important
project of the Senior Clas
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This book contains, between its covers, memories
of the happiest and most carefree years of our live
which makes it one of our

most treasured possessions
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... FACULTY

MR. KLEINHEKSEL - "'Now explain
the parts of this bug.”
Biology, Crops, Animal Hus-
bandry, Civics

MR. LISTER—“Now when | was
abroad.”
Second Semester, U.S.History,
American Literature, Citizen-

ship, Debate Coach.

MR. GAMBLE - "“Why??2""
Algebra, Geometry.

MISS RICE-"If you don’'t know
your songs— |!"’

Art, Music

MR. BRAZEE - "Let me tell a story
about Montana."”’
7th and 8th grade subjects.

MISS ALLEN-"'A nicer person
would be hard to find.”
Commercial Law, Geography,
Arithmetic, Business Training,
Shorthand, Bookkeeping,Typing.




MRS. SERVICE-"TI'll be glad to
help you after school.”
English, English Literature, La
tin, French

MISS RUSSELL —‘‘Common sense is
nature’s gift.”’
7th and 8th grade subjects

MISS WOODHAMS
U. S. History, Civics, Am. Lit-
erature, 10th grade English, De-
bate Coach

MR. WILSON -"Sit on the right
side of the row."”
Manual Training, Athletics

MRS. LAIDLAW - ““Be sure to
baste!"’
Sewing, Cooking

MR. CAMBURN - "'No one may be
excused from Band.”

Band




June Heath
Alma Hoag
Maxine Holmes
Charlotte Hunt
Opal Kerr

Helene Langthorne
Maxine Leighton
Merval Mattis
.\]ary Morden

Viurginia Pennington

Clare Ransom
Betty Rhodes
Anna Schoenholtz
Richard Sherman
Dolores Smith

Alma Starkey
Jeroldine Stoner
Norma Thielan
John Thompson
Dolly Wagner

Doris Wahl
Margaret Wehr
\’“‘g”"a “ |l§()|l
Marjorie Wintersteen

Robert Wolters




Vivian Abbott
Ir)ﬂ‘l' .*X(")t‘[a(xld
Gibbs Barber

Robert Bartlett
Edward Blaska

John Boldon
Geraldine Brown
Clyde Burleson
Nellie Burleson
Robert Coffey

Exnestine Conklin
Wilda Craig
Lenore DePuy
George DeRousie
Robert Dannells

Helen Dustin
Maurice Evans
Frances Feight
Bertine Filter
Keith Carpenter

Gladys French
Phyllis French
Dolores Gray
Esther Hall

Lucille Foote
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VALEDICTOLY

Friends and Classmates:

I wonder if you all know what the term “valedictory” means?
Ii is formed from the Latin words “vale dico"”, meaning, “say fare-
well.” Tonight marks the parting of the ways for the Class of "36.
Of those who started in school together there are just a few of
us left, and now that our high school days are over, we, too,
meet again as a group. And so, mingled with our happiness at

having reached our goal, there is the sadness of parting.

Now that we have finished high school and can look back in
perspective, we can truthfully say that, in spite of our many dif-
ficulties, we have enjoyed every year of it. We are fully aware
of the fact that it is our parents and teachers who have made
possible our graduation. I speak on behalf of the entire class
when I say that I most heartily thank you-our parent, teachers
and friends — for their kind help to us during our school life.

And now what of the future? We are about to launch our
ship; it is entirely up to us where we anchor. Perhaps some one
in this class will go out into the world and make a name for
himself. Of course we know that everyone can not do this. Some
of us must be content to just stand by. As Milton says: “He also
serves who only stands and waits.” But no matter how humble
our place in the world, I hope that whatever we do, we will

do well.

Dear classmates: Remember the motto which you have chosen
~“Today we launch; where shall we anchor?” Before you anchor,
ask yourselves if you might not find a better place farther on.
Never be content with anything but the highest of which you are
capable. Never have to say regretfully, “I'm sorry I didn’t push
on farther and anchor on more distant shores.”

And now I am sure that my classmates will join with me in
saying a fond farewell to T. H. S., to our teachers and friends,

with the hope that we may meet again some time in the future.

Ernestine Conklin




SALUTATOLY

Friends:

Tonight I bring you greetings from the Graduating Class of
1936, the 18th class that has been graduated from this Tecumseh
High School.

We greet you tonight for the last time as undergraduates.
Tonight we have our commencement exercises.

For 12 years now we have been striving to reach this goal -
Commencement. Why is it called Commencement? Are we not
finishing? No, this is just the beginning. For 12 years we have
been getting ready not to finish, but rather to get out into the
world and begin — commence.

Thoreau, one of our American writers, once wrote this: “Hitch
your wagon to a star.” Tonight each one of us is going to choose
our “star” to which we will hitch our wagon, and then we will
be on our way. By no means will that way be smooth. Oh nol
the pathway will often times be very rough and tedious, leading
through dense, dark forests. Many of us may be tempted to take
one of the by-paths, only to reach the end and turn back to the
safer way. Years may be spent going in the wrong direction, but
still “Experience is the best teacher.”

Many of these experiences will be bitter to us, who have been
Sheltered by our parents and guided by our teachers, but those
that are bitter, we will make certain to steer away from another
time.

There is one thing that we all should remember during our
whole lives, that is, that we should always strive to do things for
the human interest and not think of just ourselves alone. No one
ever accomplishes anything that they can be proud of if they
think of just their own selfish interests, and for what are we
going to work?-a goal that will make a name for ourselves.
Not only do we wish others to have a cause to be proud of us,
but we must do our work so that we are proud of ourselves. And
that can only be accomplished by having an interest in all
human welfare.

I trust that I have expressed clearly enough the meaning that
this night has for us all. Most of you know what this night means
in each one's heart by experiencing it yourselves.

I extend a greeting to everyone, tonight, in behalf of the
Class of 1936.

Dolores Gray




PLESIDENT®S
ADDELRESS . . .

Classmates, the time of parting has come. Looking back over
these wholesome years of high school we cannot but regret that
they are over. The activities we entered into so joyously are
indelibly written upon our souls. They seemed like dreams, yet
they are not. Ideal they were, as we recall these intangible mem-
ories. Each life has been vastly influenced by these years. It has
come our turn to enter that perpetual stream of life so amusingly

viewed, during our brief existence.

Do not let your culture cease upon the graduation from high
school. You will sincerely regret it if you do. The worth while
jobs require many tools. Seek the top for it is never as conjested

as it is at the bottom. Live so that you will not regret having lived.

It has been said that the world is growing worse, but I pro-
foundly believe the opposite. There is merely a failure on the
part of the good people to calmly stand in the leer of ridicule

and say what they know is right.

We have been together daily for a common purpose. Eccen-
tricities were ours as with every group; but I know that there is
not one person among you who would not march across the

wilderness unflinchingly, as did your sturdy ancestors.

The years I have spent with you will not be forgotten. We
have been friends and so shall we always be, no matter how we

may be materially disunited.

Being president of your class has been an honor I feel will

stimulate me spiritually in my deepest adversity.

Goodbye friends and classmates. May we meet again. It is said.

John Thompson




e oo HISTOLY

In September 1932 about sixty-eight intelligent youths entered Tecumseh
High School. We, who were then Freshmen, were rather doubtful of our required
duties at first, but as the year progressed we became more accustomed to our
surroundings and were fairly launched on our High School career. To carry us
through our struggle we chose Merval Mattis, president; Franklin Holloway, vice
president; Gibbs Barber, secretary; Robert Manchester, treasurer, and Jack Hanna
to represent us in the Student Council. Miss Clark kindly consented to be our

advisor.

We began our Sophomore year with a smaller number of classmates. At this
time we followed the precedent of our upper classmen and began to make life
miserable for the “Freshies”. As time went on we felt the need of leaders, there-
fore we elected Maurice Evans, president; Maxine Leighton, vice president;
Virginia Pennington, secretary; Norma Thielan, treasurer, and Merval Mattis,
Student Council representative. This year Mrs. Service was elected as our advisor.

Several class parties were also enjoyed.

1934 — Juniors!!! We have lost some of our foolishness and are now almost
supreme, ready to start a new year with John Boldon, president; Maxine Leighton,
vice president; Margaret Wehr, secretary; John Thompson, treasurer; Charlotte
Hunt, Student Council representative, with Miss Woodhams as our advisor. Fol-
lowing the customs of the Junior classes, we selected our class rings. Near the
close of this year our class gave a play “The Ginger Girl”. This was our first
attempt in dramatic art and was a great success. After this our attention was
immediately turned to what we had been looking forward to since we were
Freshmen — the Junior-Senior Reception. The setting was a charming Japanese
tea room which was made very effective with rock gardens and lanterns. Dancing

was the diversion of the evening and was well attended.

To close the Junior year we were entertained by the Seniors with a picnic
at Devils Lake.

Alas! we are dignified Seniors. Lest we forget our guiding hands for this
year the heroes are John Thompson, president; Dolores Gray, vice president;
June Heath, secretary; Ernestine Conklin, treasurer, and Charlotte Hunt, Student
Council representative, with Miss Allen as our advisor.

Our Senior Class play this year, “Closed Lips"”, was played successfully before
two delighted audiences. We believe this was one of our greatest contributions

in our high school career.

As Seniors we were considered the honored guests at the Junior-Senior

reception which was a complete success.

Our four years of high school have been a pleasure as well as a hard study,
and we leave the school some forty-eight intelligent, sophisticated seniors. As
one of our heroic forefathers has so nobly said, we in like manner deeply regret
having only one. life to dedicate to this institution, but we cannot help but feel
that we will be greatly missed, especially by the faculty, we also hope that the
Juniors will in due time be competent to fill our plaecs.

Bertine Filter Marjorie Wintersteen





















































































