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'!oreword 

~ HE Senior Class, with th e 
\...) cooperation of th e Stu-

dent Body of th e Y. H. 
T . S., have end eavored to pub
li sh thi s " Lamp" to record the 
deeds and achievements of our 
School. 

It is not a mere chronicle of 
events , It is the spirit of the 
School of Nursing and we sin
cerely hope its pages wi ll refresh 
the happy memori es of your 
:raining days. 



'Dedication 

:t-?<HIS v o 1 u m f' of "The 
\..:) Lamp" is atfectionately 

dedicated to our parents 
and our faculty, whose high 
ideals are our ideals, whose 
greate t ambition is our success, 
whose love and sacrifice have 
made possible our happiness and 
opportunities thus far in li fe . 

Seven 
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I l is no harm to dream as long 
as you get up and hitstle wh en 
the alarm clock goes off. 

• 
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In ffiemoriam 

DR. CARLOS BOOTH 

MRS. MASON EV ANS 

MISS MARY McLAUGHLIN 

OJemoriam 

Death does not end our friend-
ships tru.e; 

We are all debtors to the dead; 
There, wait on everything we do 
The splendid souls who're gone 

ahead. 
To them I hold that we are bound 
By double pledges to be fine. 
Who once has had a friend has 

found 
The link 'twixt mortal and divine. 



'Florence 'nightingale 'Pledge 

I sole'l'nnly pledge myself be
f nre Gad, and in the presence of 
this assembly to pass my Life in 
purit3• and to practice my pro
fession faithfully. I will abstain 
from whatever is deleterious and 
mischievous, and will not take or 
lmowingly administer any harm
ful drug. I will do all in my 
power to mainta,in and elevate 
the standard of 1n3• profession 
and will hold in confidence all 
personal matters committed to 
my k:eeping and all family affairs 
coming to my knowledge in the 
practice of my calling. With 
loyalty will I endeavor to aid the 
physician in his work and devote 
myself to the welfare of those 
comn1,itted to my care. 

Eleven 
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The holiest of all holidays are 
those 

K ept by mtrselves in silence and 
apart; 

Th e secret anniversaries of the 
heart. 

T/1 cse tender m emories are;-a 
fairy tale 

Of some enchanted land we 
know not where, 

But lovely as a landscape in a 
dream. 
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ADMINISTRATION 

"Let us do the best that we can, 
I sa31, 

And whistle the cares of the 
world away; 

Let us do 01ir best, with willing 
hands, 

For that is all that li fe demands. 
The W AY we do it, not WH IT 

do, 
J s the thing that co-1u1ts w hen 

our worll is through, 
For labor is part of the world's 

old plan, 
And there is nothing like work 

to make a man." 

(Madison Cawein) 

Thirteen 
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'Youngstown :Hospital Association 'Buildings 

THE PRESENT YOl:NGSTO WN HOSPITAL 

THE NEW NORTH STDE BRANCH OF Tl-IE YOUNGSTOW N HOSPITAL 

tourteen 
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B. W. STEWART 

~ R. STEvVART has been Superintendent o f th e Youngs-
~ town Hospi ta l Assn. since April , 1921. H e is a man of a 

very pleas ing personality, and is well li ked by a ll with 
whom he come · in contact . He is fa ir an 1 square and is willing 
to settl e any problem that comes befo re him . 

\,Ve wish to thank him fo r helping to make our training clays 
a pleasure. 



SA711Ul~L W . RICE 

J-c<HE man with a smil e is the man that's worth while-
~ That 's /[ r . Rice- · 

A lways cheerful and pl easant. 
I-fr's ready to help wh erever he can . 
Mr. Rice has been ss istant Superin tendent and Bu~in ess Man

ager for a number of yea rs. He is great ly admired by h :; 
"office force" and other employees of th e Hospital besides, 
being a great favo rite with the Senior Class . 

Seventeen 
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MAR IE A. WOODERS, R. N. 

~ AKES no difference how things go, she comes out smiling. 
~ vVho could wish to have a sweeter superintendent or truer 

friend? Miss Wooders' lovable disposition has won a 
place in our hearts. She has shown her ability in mauy ways an<l 
has been a faithfu l adviso r for th~ c;!a;;;; of 1929. 



'nursing As A 'Profession and As An Ideal 

t==f PROFESSION such as Nursing, wh ich embodies a re
,__._ sponsibility found in but few oth er fields, is not to be 

thought o f lightly . 

. Th e nurse who considers her R .N . degree as a mere means 
by whi ch to atta in her economic security, is falling short in 
her pro fession. 

The high social standing which th e nurse enj oys, th e kindly 
esteem in which she is held by society, and the extreme confidence 
with which she is honored by th e ever noble M edical Fraternity, 
even to th e degree of tru sting in her hand s li fe itself , is sufficient 
evid ence that nursing is infinitely more than a mere material 
profession. 

Nursing i · primaril y an Id eal, and the well ea rned R. N . 
degree, for which the nurse has laboured so ardently and so un
ce! fi shly, is only an agent through which she is enabled to gratify 
her eager desire to help th e sick and suffering, and to invoke 
courage and hope in the patient fi ghting for his li fe. This she 
does by tender care and sympatheti c reassurance with a gentle
ness that can only fl ow from a womanly heart, in addition to the 
stri ct and faithfu l observati on in executing with trying precision 
the doctor's instruction s and suggestions. 

Without this Ideal a nur~e never truly succeeds ; with this 
Id eal she can never fail. 

MARIE A. W OODERS, RS. 

·•-.-~~--~~--•· 
.... _,)l 
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hlA RYJANEBONHA~R.N. 

W hite Cross Hospi tal, Columbus, 
Ohio. 

Assistant Superintendent of N urses 
Youngstown H ospital Association 
School of N ursi ng. 

"Li fe is real ! L ife is earnes t." 

LT TTE ~lcFA RLAND, R. . 

Cleveland City Hospital. 

T heoreti cal Instructor , Youngs
town Hospital Associati on School of 
N ursing. 

"To those who know th ee not, no 
word s can paint." 

A LI CE L UKKAH.ILA, R.N . 

University of Minnesota , School 
of N ursing. 

I 1·actical In st ructor, 
Youngsto wn Hospital 
School of N ursing. 

Youngs town 
Associa tion 

"Taste th e joy th at springs f ram 
labor." 
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GOLDA KILPATRI CK, R.N. 

Van W ert County Hospita l, Van 
W ert , Ohio. 

N ight 
Hospital 
N ur sing. 

Super visor, 
Associati on 

Youngstown 
School of 

"Qui et and strong and fra nk, she's 
one of the highest rank." 

H ELEN MUR RAY, R .N. 

P unxsutawney Hospital. Pun xsu
tawney, Pa. 

Ass t. N ight Supervisor , Youngs
town Hospital Associati on School 
of N ursing. 

"It matters not how long we li ve, 
but how." 

H E LEN MOL CAN 

P ri va te 
H ospital 
N ursing. 

Secretary, 
Associati on 

Youngstown 
School of 

"Your deeds are known, all things 
are ready, if our mind s be so." 

T\\tlll) Hilt" 
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tDhite Walts 
White? 
Loolz close-
They are smooth flat surfaces, 
Like the sensitive wax of recording discs, 
B ear iminortal history. 
The unseen script of living 
J s traced upon these walls. 
invisible legends of life and death, 
Etching indelibly. 
The pale thin wall of the new born babe, 
S lz etched lightly-in th.at corner, there; 
Yonder, in fading lines, 
The sigh of a lost farewell. 

Close beside, almost splitting the plaster, 
An agonized scream of pain, 
A po em of joy for a dear life saved, 
Drawn with '!loitrish of hope on the ceiling, 
And in between and all around, 
Faint sighs scrawl, 
Dee p moans smudge, 
Hot tears blurr, 
Sad hopes falter, 
Like a hand unschooled to write, 
White walls? 
L ook close. 

GLORIA GODDARD 
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Emeritus Staff 

Th e Em eritus Staff o f th e Youngstown H ospital is mad e up 
of the fo llowing men : 

Dr. H. E . W elch 
Dr. J. J. Thomas 

Dr. J. S. Zimmerman 
D r . R. D . Gibson 
Dr. H. E. Rlott 

Dr. C. H . Slosson 
Dr. G. C. N ixon 

Th ese men ha ve se r ved on th e acti ve staff fo r ;-i long peri od 
of ye2rs, and at a certain age are re '. ired from th e st renuous hos
pit::. 1 rou tine. Th e work of th e institu t ion is th en placed on 
younger should er o f whi ch th e above men are advi sors, and th ey 
convey ideas that th e younger generati on try to fo llow. 

J-l. E . BT. OTT, i\ l. D . J. S. Z l ~IMER i\lA N . J\ I. D. 



Emeritus Staff 

C. H . SLOSSON, M.D. 
H . E . \V.£ LCH, M.D. , F. A.C.P . 

R . D. GIB SON , l\J.D. J. J. THOMAS, 1\1 .D. 



Co the 'Doctor 

Who is it that ex01nines yo-itr back and chest, 
Feels your floating ribs-and all the rest, 

Your Doctor. 
Who as/is yott about your ears and feet, 
Tells you what you must not eat, 

Y ct who's the one that's hard to beat
y onr Doctor. 

U,'ho is it alwa·ys looks down your throat 
'Till yoit start to gag and darn near choak, 

Your Doctor. 
But, who is it that talies an interest ,in you 
Though he gives yo-it pills-a prescription or two, 
While you promise you'll do what he tells you to, 

Y oitr Doctor. 

1,Vho is it makes you count to nine, 
While he listens in and feels yoitr spine, 

Your Doctor. 
Yet, who gets itp any time in the night, 
And works and worlis with all his ·might, 
Though you won't admit it, you know he's Yi_qht, 

Your Doctor. 



Consulting Staff 

C. R. CLARK, :M.D. F.A.C.P . 
Consulting l\I eclica l Staff 

T eaching Staff (l\(ecl icine) 

J. A. SHERBONDY, M.D. F .A.C.S. 
Consulting Sta ff (Surgical) 

.. 
A. ELSAESSE R, l\I.D, ·F.A.G:S. 

Consulting Staff (Surgical) 

R. ?11f. MOR RI SON, M.D. F.A.C.P. 
Con ,ulting Staff (1leclical) 
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A. E . BRANT, M.D. F.A.C.S. 

Attending Staff (Su rgical) 

T eaching Staff (Surgical) 

. W. B. T U RNER, M.D. F .A.C.S. 

Attending Staff Sui-gical 

M. P . JONES, M.D. F.A.C.S. 

Attendi ng Staff Surgical (Chi e[) 

W. K. ALLSOP, M.D. F .A.C.S. 

Attending Staff Surgical (Chief) 

T eaching Staff (Gynecology) 

E. H . JO E S, M.D. F .A.C.P. 

Attending Staff i\ifedical (Chief) 

T eaching Staff (Communicable 
Diseases) 

W. H. TAYLOR, M.D. 

Attending Staff Medical (Chief) 



J. F . LlNDSA Y, ~,I.D. 

Attendi ng Staff Medical (Chief ) 

W. H. BUNN, 11.D. F.A.C.P. 

Attending Sta ff :Medical 

T eaching Staff (~[edicine) 

J. HEBERDIN G, M.D. 

(Roentogenologist) 

R. R. l\ lOHRALL, :\l.D. 

Orthopcdi sl· 

T eaching Staff (O rthoped ics) 

C. B. NQl{l{TS, M.D. 

Attend ing Dermatologist (Chi ef) 

T eaching Staff (Derm otology) 

D. H. Sl\IELTZER, M.D. 

Attendi ng Neurologist and Psychia
_trist (Chief) 

T eaching Sta ff (Mental and 
Nervous) 

Twenty-nit 
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K. W. ALLISO>i, \f I:' . 

P roctologist 

L. E. PHIPPS, 1I.D. A .B. 

Attending Pediatrician 

Teaching Staff (Pediatrics) 

S. M. HARTZELL, M.D. F.A .C.S. 

Consu lting Staff (Ophthalm ology 
Otolaryngology) 

T eaching Staff (Nose and Throat) 

J. S. LEWIS, M.D. 

A ttending U rologist (Chi ef) 

T eaching Staff (Venereal Diseases) 

G. B. KRAMER, HD. A.11. F .A.C.P. 

Pathologist 

Teaching Staff (Pathology and 
Bacteriology) 

H. E. PATRICK, ::VLD. A.B. 
F.A.C.P. 

A ttending Staff Obstetrical (Chief) 

T eaching Staff (O1.,stetrics) 



C. M. ASKUE, M.D. 

Attending Staff Med ical (Asst.) 

E. C. BAKER, M.D. A.B. 

Roentgenologist (Asst.) 

W. H . BENNETT, M.D. A.B. 

Attending Staff Surgical (Asst.) 

F. J. BIERKAMP, :M.D. 

Attending Oculi st, A uri st and 
Laryngologist 

H . E. BLOTT, 1vf..D. 

Emeritu s Staff 

J. U. BUCHANAN, M.D. B.S. 
B.M.Sc. 

Attending Staff Surgical (Asst.) 

Teaching Staff (Surgery) 

c:y-_ µ..A. -

Thirty-one 
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J. ~L CA VAN A UGH, 111.D. B.S. 

Attending Dermatologist (Asst.) 

J. H . CROOKS. :\I.D. 

Attending Staff Medical (Asst.) 

11 1. DE JTCH !I IAN, \LD. 13.S 

A ttending Sta ff \fecli ca l (A ~st.) 

L. . DEITCff\lAJ\ , ~I.D . 

At tending Oculi t, Aur ist and 
La ryngo logist (As~t.) 

H. . E. FEN T ON, \ l. D. 13.S. 

A ttending Staff Medical (Asst.) 

Teaching Staff (Comm uni cable 
D iseases) 

J. L . F ISHER, !I LD. 

A ttending Staff Surgical (Asst) 

· F racture Ser vice (Asst.) 

00 



H. E. FUSSLE:v[AN, 111.D. B.S . 

A ttending Staff Obstetrical ( sst.) 

P. J. F UZY, 11 1. D. 

Attending Sta ff Surg ical 

. W . COLDCA~ I I', 111.D. 

A ttend ing Oculist, A uri st and 
La ryngologist 

E. C. COLDCM,IP, l\I.D. 

A ttending Oculi st, A uri st and 
Laryngologist 

D. A. G RO SS, 1\ 1.D. B .. 

Attending Staff Surgical (Asst.) 

. J. P. HARVEY, l\ f.D. B.S . 

Attending Sta ff S urgical (Asst.) 

T each ill£' Staff ( Communi cable 
Diseases) 

Thirty-three 



0. W. HAULMAN, M.D. A.il. 

Attending Staff Obstetrical (Asst.) 

J. L. KEYES, M.D. L.R.C.S. (Edin) 

A ttending Oculist, Aurist and 
Laryngologist 

T eaching Staff (Eye) 

P. M. KAUFMAN, M.D ., B.S. 

A ttending Staff Medical (Asst.) 

H . C. MILLER, M.D. 

Attending P ediatrican (Asst.) 

Teaching Staff (Pediatrics) 

R. G. MOSSMAN , M.D. 

Attending S taff Med ical (Asst.) 

H . E . McCLENAHAN, ~I.D. BS. 

Attending Obstetrical Staff (Asst.) 
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S. :'vL McCURDY, ~1.D. 

Indus tri al Staff 

G. G. NELSON, i\1.D. B.S. M.B. 

Attending Staff Surgical (Asst.) 

Fracture Service (Asst.) 

V. A. NEEL, B.S. M.D. 

Attending Staff Surgical (Asst.) 

Fracture Service (Asst.) 

D. NESBIT, M.D. B.S. 

Attendi ng Staff Surgical (Asst.) 

F. F. PIERCY, M .D. B.S. 

Attending Oculist, Au ri st and 
Laryngologist 

Teaching Staff (Ear) 

D. PHILLIPS, :VLD. B.S. 

·\ttending Staff l\,Ied ical (Asst.) 

cy_ 1-\.A. 
= 

Thirty-five 



W. W. H.YALL, !11.D. 

Attending Staff Medical (Asst.) 

T eaching Staff (1[eclicine) 

E. C. RIN EHART, M.D. B.S. 

A ttending Staff Medical (Asst.) 

C. C. ROLLER, M.D. 

Incl us trial Fracture Service 

W. M. SKIPP, M.D. 

A ttencling Staff Su rgical (Asst.) 

T eaching Staff (Surgery) 

H . SCH ~[IDT, M.D. 

A ttencling Urologist (Asst.) 

C. SCO FIELD, ~LD. 

Attendi ng P ediatrican (Asst.) 

T eaching Staff (Pediatrics) 
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C. H. SLOSSON, M.D. 

H ospital Emeritu s Sta ff 

S. SEDWTTZ, M.D. 

Attending Staff Surgical (Asst.) 

Fracture Se1·vice (Asst. ) 

A. W . THOMA S, :M.D. 

Attending Ped iatrican (Chief) 

T eaching Staff (Pedi atrics) 

W . X. TAYLOR, M.D. 

Attending Staff Medical (Asst.) 

0 . J. WALKER, M.D. B.S. 

Attending Oculist, Auri st, 
Laryngologist 

T eaching Staff 

W . H . WEINBERG, M.D. 

City Doctor 
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W. A. WELSH, M.D. B.S. 

Attending Staff Medical (Asst.) 

H. E. WELCH, M.D. F.A .C.P. 

Emeritus Staff 

Board of Trustees 

H. S. ZEVE, M.D. 

Attending Urologist (Asst.) 

J. s: ZIMMERMAN, M.D. 

E meri tus Staff 

W. P. WIEGERING, D.D.S. 

Attending Staff (Dental) 

H. BAILEY, D.D.S. 

Attending Staff (Dental) 
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D. H . GARDNER, M.D. 

Attending Neurologist and 
Psychiatrist 

J. W. FAIRBANKS, D.D.S. 

Attending Staff (Dental) 

F. G. GREER, D.D.S. 

Oral Surgeon 

W. H. McCREARY, D.D.S. 

Orthodontist 

L. D. OSBORNE, D.D.S. 

Attending Staff (Dental) 

F. H . SIMMERL Y, D.D.S. 

Attending Staff (Dental) 

Thirty•11ine 



D. D. TOMBS, D.D.S . 

Oral Su1·geon 

J. W . W A RD, D.D.S. 

I. Sta ff (Dental) Attenc mg 

F. W . ZTMlV[ERiV[AN, D.D.S. 

H D. 1-(ORGAN, D.D.S. 

· . S · ff (Dental) Attending ta 

~~.A. 

E . J. CADMAN 

Registered P harmacist 

Onhodontist 

H . L. ZEVE, ! l.l>.S. 

. S ff (Dent al ) Attending la 



C. C. BOOTH, i\ LD., F .A.C.S. 

(f\R. CARLOS C. BOOTH was born December 1st, 1861, in Green, Trumbull 
'l..J County, Ohio. He studi ed at Grand River In stitute and graduated from 

\tVestern R e erve Medical School in 1882. After he g1:aduated he prac
ciced for a short tim e in Green and then later in North Jackson. He moved to 
Youngstown fol lowing his electi on in 1888, as Mahoning County Coroner . 

In 1884 he mar ri ed Miss P luma Shaffer, of Bristol, Trumbull County, O hio. 

Dr. Rooth was qu ite versatile. H e was the fir st Doctor to give saline intra
venously in Youngs town, and the inventor of Faraeusol, wh ich we use ex
tensively. H e was a prominent Mason. Dr . .Booth was th e builder of the first 
auto in O hio. 

H e has a wide reputat ion as a Surgeon at the Republic Iron and Steel Com
r zny; distri ct . urgeon for th e New York Central Lines and the P ennsylvania 
and L ake Erie and its branches ; and surgeon for th e William B. Pollock Com
pnay and th e Youngstow n ·wielding Company. He was also a member of th e 
Ameri can College of Surgeons. 

Dr. Booth was very interested in the welfare of the young fo lks. H e was an 
enthu iastic Red Cross and Boy Scout worker and for many years he gave inter
esting lectures on Sociology and P sychology to the student nurces. 

Dr. Booth has done much fo r the Youngstown Hospital Assn. , and at the time 
o f hi s death Nov. 19, 1928, he was a member of th e Em eritus Staff. He was 
widely known and held in high esteem by a multitude of friend s which deeply 
regret hi s pass ing away. 
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'Don' ( Quit 

When things go wrong, as they sometimes will, 
When the road you're tritdging seems all up hill, 
When the funds are low, and the debts are high 
And you want to srnile, bu,t you have to sigh, 
When care is pressing you down a bit, 
R est, if you must, but don't you quit. 

Life is queer with its twists and turns, 
As everyone of us sometime learns, 
And many a failur e turns about 
When he might have won had he stuck it out; 
Don't give up tho' the pace seems slow-
you may succeed with another blow. 

Often the goal is nearer than 
It seems to a faint and falt ering man; 
Often the struggler has given up 
When he might have captured the victor's cup, 
And he learned too late, wh~n the night slipped down 
How close he was to the go lden crown. 

Success is fa.ilure turned inside out
The silver tint {}l,f the clo'!(tds of doubt. 
And yoit can never tell how close yoit are, 
It may be near when it seems afar; 
So stick to the fight when you'r e hardest hit-
It's when things seems worst that you mustn't quit. 

00 



Tis the human touch in this 
world that counts, 

The t~uch of your hand with 
mine; 

Ulhich means far more to the 
fainting heart 

Than shelter and bread and wine. 
For shelter's gone when the night 

is o'er, 
And bread lasts only a day; 
!Jut the touch of yo~ir hand 
Ana thP sound of yoiir voice , 
.'.iny un in the heart always. 

Forty-thrct• 
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EULA E . ALLEN, RN. 

Uni versity o f Virgi ni a, School o f 
Nursing. 

Supen ·iso r o f L. \,Va1·d ( priva te 
Aoo r ). 

?vIA RG ARET BOWDEN, R.N. 

W estmoreland H osp i1·2.l, Greens
bu rg, Pa. 

Super viso r of H. W ard (W9men's 
Medical). 

HARRIET DICKINSON, R. . 

Western Reserve School of Nu rs
ing, Cleveland, Ohi o. 

Super visor G. Ward (Ohstc trical). 

HARRTET GRIFFIN, R.N. 

W oman's Homeopathic Hospital. 
New York City. 

Super visor A. and B. Ward (Men's 
Industrial) . 

J UNE GEDDES, R.N. 

Youngstown Hospital Associat ion, 
School of N ursi ng. 

Supervisor of E mergency. 

MIRIAM GOODRIDGE, R.N. 

Youngstown Hospital Association, 
School of Nu rsing. 

Supervisor of K. Ward (private 
fl oor ). 
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R UBY C. HOFFMAN, KN . 

Phi ladelphi a General H ospital. 
Supervisor of 0. Ward (Ped i

a tric Ward) . 

P EARL LIGHTCAP. H .. N. 

Youngstown H ospital Association, 
School of Nursing. 

Supervisor of M. Ward (Matern
ity Ward). 

ALICE McEVOY, R.N . 

Youngstown Hospital Association, 
School of Nursing. 

Supervi,or of E . and F. W ard s 
(private fl oors) . 

t- l ARJORIE 1-<. PRENTICE, R.N. 

St. Margaret Memori al Training 
School fo r J urses, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Supervisor of J. Ward ( Men's 
Medical). 

E LIZABETH ROBTNSON , R.N . 

Orthopedic Dept. R ota ry H ome. 

AN . L. '!'EGLER. R.N . 

Youngstown H ospital Association, 
School of Nursing. 

Supervisor of the Ou t Patient De
partment. 

Forty-fi.ve 
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ANN WILLIAMS, R.N. 

Youngstown Hospi tal Asrociation, 
chool of N ursing. 
Superv isor of C. and D. Wards 

( Women's Surgical). 

ALMA WALKER, R.N. 

ConPmaugh Vall ey Memorial H os
pital, John stown, Pa. 

Superv isor of Operating Room. 

MABEL WYLAM, R.N. 

Youngstown Hospital Associati on, 
School of Nu rsing. 

F irst Assistant in th e Operating 
Room. 

JOHANANA ST U CKI, R.N. 

Youngstown H ospi tal Associa tion, 
School of N ursing. 

Second Assistant in the Opera ting 
Room. 

ALTCE BA RTH, U .. N. 

Rybrun l\lf emori al H ospital, Ott a
wa, Illinois. 

Chi ef Anaesthetist. 

DAISY ALMA PARKER, l{ .N. 

Lima City Hospital, Lima, Ohi,·,. 
Assistant Anaesth cti:;t. 



LULA M. WINANS, B.S. 

University of Wi sconsin. 
Administrati ve Dietitian. 

INESTORE SIMMS, B.S. 

Univers ity of Illinois. 
Assistant Dietitian. 

LILLIAN HASKELL, B.S. 

Michigan State Coll ege. 
Assistant Dietitian. 

HELEN VOGAN 

American Coll ege of P hysical Edu
cation, Chicago, Illinois. 

Post-graduate of the Harvard 
Medical School, Boston, Mass. 

P hysiotherapy Depa rtm ent. 

ALBERTA SEELY, R.N. 

Danville Hospi tal, Danvill e, Pa. 
P hysi oth erapy Department. 

If you know how to eat 
And yoi{ know how to drink
If you know how to play 
A nd yo·1t know how to think-

If yoit know how to take 
And yoit know how to give
.Vou'll know how to die. 
'Cause :,' OU know how to live. 

Forty-seven 
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What is it that calls through our darlmess of night ? 
When the world seems so bitter and cold, 
What is it that whispers, " there soon will be light," 
And perhaps a sweet story unfold. 

What is ·it that calls when our hearts see m so sore ? 
When we cannot find our way, 
That tell us of things that we have not /mown before, 
And of happiness ever to stay. 

What is it that comes when we go forth again 
To battle the battle of life? 
That tells us our struggles unno ticed by men 
Will bring victory in vic torioits strife. 

What gives courage to us mortals who thousand ti·,ncs fa il? 
What bids us to battle the storm and the gale ? 
And points o-ut our way to the pier, 
When time comes to tell us our troubles are o'er, 
That our deeds and our struggles are don. e. 

What tells us an Angel awaits at the door, 
And a victory to H eaven we've won ?' 
HOPE; sweetest HOPE thoit art answer to all; 
HOPE ; dearest HOPE, th.oit art ,nine. 

RUTH SIMO)J '29. 

--.,.,.~-
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Thal wh-ich H e does is always f or th e best, 
H e called our S ister to her fi nal rest. 
Ours not to wonder at the message Jent. 
Nor ours to q-itestion ; me must be cunl ent. 

But we will not forg et thee, we who stay 
Thy name, thy faith, thy love, shall live 
T o worli a little longer here; 
On 1neinory's table t, bright and clear . 

Forty n111 
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u Famous SaHings From Famous 'People" 

What peculiar little sayings 
Certain persons say. 
Sounds just sorta natitral 
In their own peculiar way. 

R egardless of what happens, 
When, or where, or how, 
" There's bound to be a certain loss,'' 
Dr. Tuta will allow. 

JI Iabel Wyla·m, if busy, 
I t's mighty plain to see 
/iVill sa,y, "I' ·m concentrating, 
Please don't bother me." 

And Miss Bonham has her pet, 
"I sn't it too precious," she'll say. 
Or Dr. Sedwitz, "Hurry there Jimmy, 
Sawm1,y hasn' t all day." 

There1s hundreds and hundreds of others 
P ewliar ways to speak or call, 
A s Dr. Turner's standby, 
"I thank yo1,t one and all." 

* * * * * 

PITY THE POOR EDITOR 

W hen a lawyer makes a mistake, he has a chance to try the 
case a ll over again . 

\tVhen a carpenter make a mistake, he charges twice for it. 
\tVhen a doctor makes a mi take, he buries it. 
W hen a judge makes a mistake, it becomes a law of the hp1cl. 
\tVhen a preacher makes a mistake, nobody knows it. 
Bµt when an editor makes a mistake-GOOD NIGHT,! 



-✓ 

SENIO~I' 

Oft times we th:inll we11/e finished 
But instead we have only begun, 
Three years-then to graduate, 
Bitt then your work isn't done. 
Your real work yoi-t've just 

started, 
You've just been preparing the 

road 
So you'll be able-bet!.er fitted 
T o go on carrying your load. 

Fifty-one 
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Senior Class Officers 

ANN DA VIES, President 

LUCY HUMASON, Vice President 

DOROTHY KI G, Secretary 

MARCA RET ANTOL, Treasurer 

Co lors : YELLO \1\1 and WHITE F lowo::r: DAI SY 

Class !lotto: SEMPRE F IDELIS 

We chose OU,r President w ith great tho·ught, 
/!V e w anted one good and true, 
r ind after th ese three long years 
/IV e fou nd one, and that is you, 

Vou're never sad, yoit're never 1nad, 
Ind you toil on every day; 

You/re alw a·ys cheerful, always gay 
In you're jolly, carefr ee way, 

D. J ONES. 

ANN DAVIES 

Life's less than nothing without 
love, 

H onor Society, 
Class P resident, 
H onorable Mention, 



MARGARET ANTOL 

Honor Society. 
Class Treasurer '29. 
Columbia Uni ver sity Scholar ship. 

No t loo serions, no/ tou gay , 
Bnt a good fe /101 11 wli eu ·ii ro 111 Ps 

lo play. 

DETTY BOYFR 

First Vice P resident Honor Society 

Pat-ieu / aud qniel , and s/1tdio11s, loo, 
Tli-is desrrib cs B PI!)'. tl,ru a11d tl,rn. 

DOROTHY BYCROFT 

Asst. Sales Manager Lamp Staff. 
H onor Society. 
H onorabl e Mention . 

B ermise f 1c•o11Jd li1:e 11u.iel/y , f sa)' 
nnth-ing. 

CLARA CUL VER 

Art E ditor Lamp Stafl. 
H onor Society. 

Hl hy lmr•n 1- tin1e is e11d!Pss. 
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!vIABEL DANKW.i\RDT 

Treasurer H onor Society. 
Business Manager Lamp Staff. 
H onorabl e Menti on . 

Feed ·me onions-I'm sick of love. 

E DITH DAVIS 

.Tnst lik e biitter-she lik es to 
spread ·it so well. 

GLADYS HARRIS 

President Honor Society. 
Social Ed itor Lamp Staff. 
W estern Reserve Uni vers ity Schol

arship. 

Friendl3' a.nd calm., six days of the 
week-the seventh also. 

L CY H UMASOr 

V ice President Class 0 l '29. 
Assistant Editor Lamp Staff. 
Second Vice Pres. H onor Society. 

Hie wou.'dn' t f orget her if we co uld, 
f,/1 e conldn't f org et her if we woitld. 

00 



DOROTHY JONES 

H onor Society. 

She w ho tickles herself laughs 
w hen she pleases. 

DOROTHY KING 

Secretary Class '29. 
H onor Society. 
Literary Editor Lamp Staff. 
Honorable Mention. 

There is a friendliness in her smile, 
wit in her speech, energy in her deeds. 

LOUISE McQUISTON 

H onor Society. 

The bee that gets the honey doesn't 
loaf aroitnd the hive. 

JUNE MITCHELL 

Th ere are f owr things in June's life; 
Eat. sleep_. .. . . . and repea,t 

Fift1 Ii,, 
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KATHRY ROD.I SON 

H onor Soci ety. 

" Hc:J>J>y am ! , frmn rare I'm fr ee . 
11 ·111, arP11 ' I th ey all c,; 11/mled 1-ike 

· n, e?J' 

JEA, NE SCOLLON 

1,V h·v sh ou!d I 111ore lm o·wledg c 
gain' i,,l, c,, -ii 0 '11131 gi,•,·s m e pa-i'II r 

R TH S TMON 

Full of sweet -i11differ rn ,e. 

DOROTHY SI\TPSON 

H onor Society. 

Judg e m e n ot by w hat I sa:v, I an, 
·in lov e. 



'fHEL.\fA SMJTH 

Honor Society. 
J oke Ed itor Lamp Staff. 

The only w ay to get rid of temf>la
tiu11 is lo yield to it. 

:slfARY STRAUS 

Secretary Honor Society. 
Editor Chi ef Lamp Staff. 

P eace be with yo1.1 for l can't , l'n,. 
in a hu.rry. 

MADGE TUESBURG 

Honor Society. 
Sales Manager Lamp Staff. 

Ti·1ne spent having fim -i:s uot w ast
ed tim e. 

CHRISTINA WINTER 

Honor Society. 

I take /.ife easy and I ' ll live wnt·il I 
die. 
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Snatches of a Student 'l1urse' s 'Diarg 
;:,eptember 2nd, 1926. 
Dear Diary:-

My li fe as a student nurse has ta rte 1 and my place of abode has changed 
to th e Stambaugh N urse's Home-Dear me ! I don't know whether to laugh or 
cry. W hat is that clanging? O h, yes, littl e diary, that is what th ey call the "cow 
bell. " I t r ings every night at ten o'clock and every girl must be in her room then. 
September 3rd, 1926. 

O h my ! ta lk about classes . E ight soli d hours of class. Gosh, it's worse than 
high school, but th en I mustn't complain so soon. I have met many nice girls 
sin ce I have been here; I was afraid at first, but eve ry one just seems as though 
they a ll be long to one la rge fa mily. I know that I am going to love it here 
after all. 
J anuary 10th , 1927. 

O h, little diary, today has been a great day, for we received our mark of 
digni ty, th at is, our "caps." We no longer have to go about in striped uni forms, 
but have a blu e uni fo rm with whi te aprons, bibs, cuffs, and collars with a pretty 
white cap. I ha ll strut around like a peacock now. 
May 2nd, 1927. 

I wonder, " li tt le fri end," if every girl has the same feeling as I had last night, 
on their fir st night of the so-called " Night D uty." Everything just went lovely 
but I felt "shi very like" all over. I t seems as though I assumed a great deal 
more responsibility las t night, but now I hope th at I shall be capable of it all . 
September 3rd, 1927. 

\Nell, I have been here one year today . How the time does fly ! It seems 
as though it has been only a f w months. Yet I have learned so much and seen 
so much that I wonder how all those things have been crowded into one little year. 
Ma rch 18th, 1928. 

Two A. M. Oh, what a night this has been. Our class gave a St . Patrick 
Day Bazaar. So that we would have a littl e money in our treasury and we not 
only got a li ttl e but a great deal more th an we anticipated. Here are just a few of 
the thing we had :- A monkey with his owner Tony. A ale room where folks 
emptied their purse and took home all sorts of fa ncy work, pillows, novelties, 
etc. T hen, too, we had a coffee house, where fo lks fill ed their tu mmies with good 
things. And oh, yes ! we demonstrated a new meth od of technique to use in an 
operation. T hi s was ded icated to our esteemed "Staff of Doctors." My, how 
they laughed. I 'm sure everyone enj oyed th emselves imm ensely. But do you 
know that if it hadn't been fo r Dr . Patrick and D r. Keyes, well , it just wouldn't 
have been such a succe s, fo r th ey were really the li fe of th e evening. My, but 
you shoul d have seen what good auctioneer or sa lesmn th ey made. Nobodv 
could resist them, and what do you think, " F lorence and Tommy" came in late, and 
to puni sh them Dr. Patrick made Tommy pay a whole dollar fo r one pretty red 
apple. Oh, yes, I nearly forgo t Dr . P hilli ps, weli anyway, he didn 't forget us, 
and th e sa lesmen that we had di dn't fo rget him either . I'm glad he came pre
pared with a nice fat purse. W ell , I must stop or l shall never be abl e to get up 
tomorrow, or rather thi s morning. 
May 13th , 1928. 

Again I am writing to you, in the wee hours of th e morning. But we just 
came home from the most gorgeous banquet . You know it is th e custom that the 
Intermediate class entertain the Seniors with a banquet, so tonight we were host-
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esses to the Seniors at the Squaw Creek coun try club. Oh, what a dinner we had. 
Du ck with everything to go with it that you coul d possibly think of. We had a 
nice program, too. Gay Harri s acted as toastmistress, an l called fir st upon 
Dorothy Luzier who was P res id ent of the class. Dot welcomed the Seniors and 
'' J o" Stucke, P resident of the Seni or class gave th e response. T hen Miss 
vVoocl er , M iss E rstad and "Lu" H umason gave hort but interesting addresses, 
and the fo llowing girls gave a stunt, ( in honor of the Seniors): Mary Strau ·s, 
Dot Rycro ft , Betty Boyer, Margaret Anta l, T heln1a Smith , and Ch1·i s W inters. 

T hen, too, Emma Cook gave several readings. 
Everything was deco rated in old rose and sil ver , the Senior class colors, and 

the fl owers were apheli a roses and baby br eath . T he favo rs were roses and the 
places were marked by old rose and guildecl butterAi es, which were fas tened to the 

·backs of the chairs. Everything was beautiful, and all the girls looked so ni ce, 
decked in their party dresses. 

May 14th, 1928. 

T hi s surely hsa been an exciting day. It was class day, between th Seni ors 
and Intermediates. It was a struggle to see who could keep their colors fl ying 
highest and longest. And to see who could tag the most hospital fo lks (Doctors 
and nurses), with th eir colors. T he Senior had reel and white, and the Inter
mediate had yellow and white. At noon all students came to the same dinner 
and we had one grand rally; the dining room I'm sure never looked so pretty be
fo re. And oh. the songs and yell s. \Nell- A ll I have to say is that it would have 
been impossible fo r anyone to judge fairly on the victors of the day. 
June 12th, 1928. 

Tonight was our fa rewell party fo r M iss E rstad . \ Ne all had a happy, yet 
sad time. M r. and Mrs. K ing took the part of host and hostess fo r us and had 
th eir summer cottage all decorated in yellow and white, our colors. 'vVe had a 
treasure hunt and th e treasure turned out to be a beautiful Spanish shawl that 
was fo r Miss E rstad, and a da rling string of beads. 

Believe me, little fri end, our stomachs were not neglected either; for they 
were fill ed with th e most delicious repast and everyone took home a pop bottle 
dressed as a doll , fo r a favo r . 

September 1st, 1928. 

Today starts our third year of trammg and we have moved to the senior 
section in chapel. Oh, it just seems like a dream to think that we now hold that 
dignified titl e of "Senior N urses." Vve welcomed the new probies in chapel this 
morning. And our class presented a beautiful pictu re to th e N urses H ome. T he 
r es t of the day ha been routin e, except occasionall y we were amused at the 
actions of th e new probie . 

February 7th, 1929. 

T oday was another day that we have long looked fo rward to, and that was 
our tr ip to Mass ilon. Yes, D rs. Smeltzer and McConnell , Miss Wooders, Mis 
Bonham, and M iss McFar land and our class donned their Sunday bonnets and 
shoes and away we went to the State Sanita rium for the Insane, but before we 
got there, D r . Smeltzer ordered the but drive r to stop and everyone fo llowed him 
out as' though we were play ing follow the leader, and I'm glad we did , fo r he 
lead us to the most adorable place and th ere wa a de licious chicken dinner await-. 
ing us. Everyone did the dinner full justi ce. 'vVe danced a short while and th en 
proceeded on our journey. 

A t the hospital Dr . Hyde had several clini cs, and introduced us to many per-

Fift) •n int 
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sons whom, I think, we will all remember, especially the one who was alias Mrs. 
J. D. Rockefeller Morgan. 

T his has been a day not one of us will fo rget. 

February 14th, 1929. 

St. Valentine was wandering around the town to see what fo lks were doing 
in his honor. H is attention was drawn to the N urses Home by the sound of 
melodi ous voices. Looking th rough a window into a cleverly decorated li ving 
room, he saw th e Glee Club in assembly there. H e watched and listened fo r a 
while. Soon the singing disappea red and th e first thing he kn ew a party wa~ 
in fu ll swing. 

Miss vVooders presented two fa rmer fidd lers, M r. T homas and M r. W hitten
berg, and th en the fun began. After that there was dancing, and some more 
fa rmers. Th ese, in spite of th eir dress, strangely resembled the Senior class. 
Anyway, St. Valentine learned what it means to " Sip Cider T hru a St raw." 

T he probationers th en impressed the Senior nurses with their ready wi lling
ness to ob lige th em in every way, by showing how they could step at a command. 
T he new class beli eves that first impressions should always be the best . 

T he Intermediates, with very appropriate costumes, next presented the 
fam ili ar scene of the vestibule at fiv e minutes o f the fata l hour-Ten. Couple:; 
were having a very sociable time until the cowbel"I , as usual ca lled "Time Out ." 
T he Moral was: Don't be in the vesti bule a t Ten. 

The Juniors then presented the latest models in Valentines. T hese were Ii fe 
size, in arti stic frame work, and were very cleverly drawn up. Following tlii s, 
there was dancing. Mr. Arthur Brock and Bill Hammerman, also, were enter
tainers. T hen F rank Kelly sang delightful popular numbers, accompanied at the 
piano by Miss Ruth Antrenack. 

Refreshments and dancing were enjoyed by everyone and all were happy 
Last of all , one of th e most important murder trials in our history was held . 
Miss Bonham was accused of murdering Miss V iolet F ranci s, and before th e 
tria l was over the whole faculty was involved . T he court was adjourned at 12 
o'clock and St. Valentine, sati sfi ed, went back to the Land of Love. 
March 2nd, 1929. 

Two A. M. Talk about tired. O h, dear! We have been all around the 
world tonight, and talk about fun! Our part of the class entertained the Senior 
section of the class. W e had a large truck take us all to the different countries. 
The first country we visited was Italy. (This was in N iles at the home of Thelma 
Smith ). There sure were some nice Italians to greet us and serve us plenty of 
spaghetti . 

T he next country we landed in was Japan. ( In Girard at Dorothy Jone.\ 
home) . Even a little Japanese girl was there to serve dainty wafers and tea. 

\Ve hurri ed back then to Youngstown to the home of "Gay" Harri:; . The 
minute we entered the door we knew we were in Ireland, for we had to kiss the 
Blarney Stone. H ere we ate Irish potato ( salad ) . 

F rom Ireland we went to Gay Paree of Paris, and ~a lk about " Red Light Dis
tricts" and "Underground J oints," this was a typical one, made so by th e parents 
of "Dot" King. We were even raided by a rea lly and tru ly policeman. (B ut only 
in fu n ). 

Then of course we had to go to Scotland and "Chris" Winter played the part 
of Scotch again and had us out to her home. H ere we fi ll ed our tummi es with 
Scotch cookies and coffee. 



At last we arrived home in America. Ann Davies' domain represented our 
good old country and here we were served ice cream and cake, the national dessert. 

Every place was surely fixed to represent its country and we all had th e best 
time, to say nothing of the eating part of it. 

Saturday, Apri l 27, 1929. 

Today started one o f the many Senior acti vities that are planned fo r us dur
ing th e next week. The Seniors and their best boy friend s danced and played 
cards this evening in our li ving room. Everyone spent a pleasant evening. 

Monday, April 29, 1929. 

Tonight wa the meeting of the Honor Society. The business meeting was 
over quick ly and then we were entertained by the Glad Rag Dolls, radio enter
tainers. After the entertainment, the girls danced and had a delicious lun cheon 
:-erved by our fri end and house mother, Mrs. Altenburg. 

Tuesday, April 30, 1929. 
Talk about entertainm ent . We Seniors are surely having our share. To

night everyone of us donned our new dresses and went out to the living room, 
where we played " Bridge" with the Supervisors. Darling gifts were given to 
Miss Wymer and Louise McQui ston. 

A dainty luncheon was served by members of the different classes. 
At 11 :30 the supervisors decided to go to their homes, but then our class 

day started at midnight and they all had to be tagged of course, so the Horne was 
gua rded and they were not allowed to get out . My! what a time there was, the 
Supervisors surely displayed mu ch more strength than one would have suppo~ed 
them to have, by seeing them on the wards; th ey even made it necessary for u 
to guard the windows. 

Wh ile the Seniors and Intermediates were busy with the supervi sors, down 
in th e living room, one of the Seniors quietly slipped up to the third fl oor and 
wakened the probationers and Juniors and told th em to follow her. She led them 
to a large room where she locked them all in and when the twelve o'clock whistles 
bl ew, they all had yellow and white pinned on th eir "PJ's." Then thev all came 
down to th e living room . Well , I wish you cou ld have seen the expres ion on th e 
faces o f the Intermdeiates when thye saw tha t mob with the opposing colors . 

Neverth eless, they managed to tack green and white on Mi ss McFar land and 
Miss Lukkari la. Miss Wooders, Mrs. Wooders, and Miss Bonham received 
yellow and white. 

Wednesday, May 1st, 1929. 
Class Day ! W hat those two word::- mean! EXCITEMENT, FUN r1 nd 

COLORS galore. It was some struggle to see who would win. but he,·e'" one 
thing, the Yellow and White fl ag stayed on th e roof a ll day. THREE CHEERS! 
At midnight Mary Straus climbed on the roof and put up the flag. Then we put 
a lock on the attic door and poor Prudie Culver guarded it a ll day long. She even 
had her meals served to her up th ere. 

Then at lunch all the students assembled fo r a grand ra ll y where we had 
songs and yells and stunts. and even a mock wedd ing between Mr. Know It All 
Senior (Pat King-) and Miss Know Nothing Intermediate (Louise McQuiston ), 
with Thelma Smith acting as mini ster and Prudie Culver a ring bearer. 

Mr. Rice was our guest fo r the dinner and I'm sure he' ll remember the 
pretty decorations. 

Then the Telegram came and took pictures to put in the paper. 

Sixty ·one 
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Even the sheep were deco rated, only every time you saw them they had on a 
different color. T hi s has been a day we shall all remembr. T he Doctor 's played 
an important part fo r it was hard work fo r us to get the colors pinned on with 
such competition. 

T hursday, May 2nd, 1929. 
T alk about banquets, the Intermediates urely know how to give one. It was 

not their fa ult i f a Senior left \i\fickliffe Manor hungry, tonight. 
But th en ea ting was not th e only thing we enj oyed, fo r M iss L aturi , acting 

as toastmi stress, ca lled upon the fo llowing who gave interesting addresses: Mary 
K nau f, Ann Davie , Miss Wooders, Sadi e Berkowitz, Mi ses Bonham. McF ar
land and Lukarila. T hen Ma rj ori e J olly and Dorothy Morgan gave use severa l 
grace ful dance numbers. O h, yes, and I mu stn 't fo rget Patsy Lobato played his 
guitar and sang. 

Saturday, May 4th , 1929. 
Dear little di ary, thi s has bl··en anoth er wonderful day. W e left the H ome 

at 10 :30 fo r Cl eveland in a la rge bus, w ith M r. E lliot as our chauffeur . O n th e 
way up we stopped and had a picni c lunch, whi ch M rs. A ltenburg, M rs. Everett 
and the girls had packed fo r us. Each girl had a box and each box had a de
li cious lunch in it. 

We took a sight seeing t rip of Cleveland in the afternoon and visited 9th 
street pier, saw Lake ide Hospi1 al, went th rough th e psychopathic di vision of 
Cleveland City Hospita l and drove around th e lake. T hen we shopped fo r a 
short time, a fter whi ch we all powdered our noses and went to th e Bamboo Gar
dens fo r dinner and dancing, am! oh, w hat a dinn er we had and what wonderful 
music ! We were sorry we didn't have longer to stay, but we had to repowder 
our noses, comb our hair and hasten on to th e Auditorium to th e Grand Opera, 
wh ere we heard Marion T all ey in "Lucia de L arnmamore," in her last publi c 
appea rance. 

'Ne left Cleveland at exactly midnight and a rri ved home at 2 :45 a. m . 
T ired, but happy. 

Sunday, May 4th , 1929. 
T onight was our Baccalaurea te services at Th e F irst Baptist Church. Dr. 

Sayers preached on th e th eme, "The Li fe T hat W ins." I'm certain everyone re
ceived a great deal from his ta lk. 

T he students were all in uni fo rm and made a lovely appearance. 
May 6th , 1929. 

Today Mr. and M rs. George L. Fordyce gave a lovely luncheon at th e 
Youngs town Club fo r us. It seems so funn y th at even th rough all thi s excitement 
our " tummi es" have not been neglected, and especiall y today, fo r it was one of 
the ni cest luncheons tha t has ever been given and everything looked so pretty, 
decorated in our old standby yellow and white, and daisies. 
T uesday, May 7th, 1929. 

T o think we a re now o- rad uatecl , fo r a t last graduation clay has a rri ved . 
Everyone of us were o thrill ed when we a wakened thi s morning we walked 
;,round in a trance a ll day. At six thirty p. rn . our 21 began to don 1he mu ch 
dreamed of white uni fo rm and cur brand new caps. T hen when we were dressed 
each Senior received a beautiful corsage of yellow clai ies from the Women's 
Board . W hen every student and the supervi sors were in line in the li ving room 
awaiting the cars that were to take them to the Auditorium , Mi ss \ i\foocl ers rea d 
cl letter written by D r . Keyes, commending th e high grade received by Eli zabeth 

• 



Boyer and Dorothy King in Opthamology. They were each presented with a 
beautiful instrument case, a gift from Dr. Keyes. After that we were taken to 
the Auditorium where the commencement exercises were held. 

F irst was th e processional; the supervisors and student marched in, led by 
Miss Bonham, Miss McFarland and Miss Lukkarila. There was a short paust 
and we, the proud but nervous graduates, led by Miss Wooder , marched in and 
stood on the pl atform opposite the board lad ies. 

Dr. Lloyd gave the invocation, th en Mr. Fuller sang two beautiful m11n
bers, accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. Warner. 

Dr. Frank S lu tz, from Dayton, O hio, addressed us on the "Great Un
::poken," in wh ich he compared life with a laboratory. 

Mrs. Stambaugh next sang two pretty solos. 
Mr. Geo. L. Fordyce gave a short but interesting talk, and then pr~sented us 

with our diplomas and announced Margaret Antal as winner of th e Columbia 
Scholarship and Gladys Harris of the Western Reserve Scholarship. Ann Davies 
and Dorothy King, Dorothy Bycroft and Mabel Dankwardt received honorable 
mention. 

Mr. Warner entertained us by playing some violin selections, follow ed by 
the presentation of the school pins by Miss \Vooders. Miss \Vooders explained 
the significance of th e pin before presenting them. After receiving our pins we 
formed a long line across the platform where we remained· until Dr. J oseph H. 
Lloyd pronounced the benediction. The recessional began and we marched out 
as we had marched in , with the Seniors taking the lead. 

We all went clown to the ball room where an informal reception and dance 
was held. 

The congratu lations we received ! More, I think, than even a newly married 
couple, and everyone said th e exercises were beautiful. I 'm so glad for we have 
waited nearly three years for this great event, but now everything is over except 
the alumnae banquet, which is being held May 14th at th e Youngstown Club; we 
are all anxiously looking forward to it. 

There, I have told you a ll about it now, li tt le diary, so I think I'd '1ettcr hop 
in bed for. six o'clock will soon be here, and even though I am a graduate now . I 
must still get up at six a. m., so, good night. 

Sixty-three 
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Graduation :DaH 

~ HIS i a gloriou day fo r u , "Commencement Day," May 7th , 1929. 
\...) Sweet music, lights, th e perfume of our beautifu l fl owers, the presence 

of all our loved ones-a ll set the seal of beauty and happiness upon thi s, 
our graduation cl ay. 

We are all full of hope and eager fo r the great world in whi ch we m ust fini sh 
our life mark- nursing. ot a lways here under th e watchful eyes of our faculty, 
but arm ed with that power o f duty and love fo r our work acquired durin g our 
three yea rs of training und er th eir directi on . 

vVe a re, even now, straining at our bonds to be fr ee to take our part 
and do our share in thi s great fi eld of nursing. But, before doing so, it is w ell 
that we should pause and review the circum stances which have made possible 
thi rea li zation of our most cheri shed dream-a graduate nurse. 

They have been very happy cl ays. It is not without a pang of regrd that we 
enter our new path which separates us from our nurses home. T he exercises of 
thi s week and today wi ll be a review of our training days, a holding up o f the 
mir ro r of th e past. Th erein you wi ll see reflected th e associations and experi 
ences whi ch have boun d us togeth er in one body. Though our interests have at 
tim es been diffe rent, yet our purpose has been common and ha · fo rmed , 
a ti ee , of allegiance not 0011 to be fo rgotten . 

It is a moment of mingled joy and sorrow ; joy that our goal is reach ed and 
our work here fini shed ; sorrow, that our pleasures of training school cl ays a re 
over , th at our pleasant associations must be broken. 

D uring our clays in training we ha ve experi enced th e same hopes and fears, 
joys and pl easures. A spiri t o f mutu al respect and confidence ha · kept us united. 
T o our school we have been loyal and devoted . E ve ry effort to extend her in 
~luence, to increase her fa me, has met with our ea rn est and enthu sia ·ti c support. 
L et our 'L' raining chool never br forgo tten , may we ever try to maintain her 
honor and promote her interests. 

vVe cannot fo rget the pleasant associati ons whi ch have bound us together, 
without acknowledging the debt o f gratitud e we owe to our faculty and our staff 
doctors fo r th eir untiring care and efforts to help us as a class. L et us propose 
that we all in unison pay tr ibute to our fac ulty, staff doctors and our training 
school May prosperity and happiness attend them, and in. parting let us say not 
goodbye, but fa rewell , until we meet again . 

Sixty-ti,c 
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N ame Nickname 

Antol Maggie 

Boyer Bett y 

B ycroft Dot. 

Culver Prud y 

Dankwarclt ~\l.ount 

Da vies A nn 

Da vis Ede 

Harri Gay 

lluma son Lu 

J one Dot 

Kin g P a t 

McQui sten 1\lac 

Mitchell lJ. Jun e 

Rohin son 
Rube 

collon 
Jea n 

Simon Ruthie 

Simpson Sim p. 

Smith S rn ilt y 

Strau s 
llia ry 

Tuesburg 
Madge 

\Vint er Chri s 

,ix 

'J-{oroscope 

Loves Town Hohby 

'l'o be different Slru th ers \ ,\fork ing cros ·. 
word puzzles 

'l'o sleCp \ ·ou11 gs tow 11 Headin g 

Play Bridge .E. Palest ine .Bei ng agreeable 

To talk Y oungst \\'11 'l'o be late 

T o pop ofI Io wa JI L111li11 g a good 
tim e 

You know! ! Y oun rs town l ,e tter writing 

'l'o be ohlig ing N iles J.,., ·king wi se 

A shor t bob Y oungstown Flirting 

To di sagree Youngs town Cha ng ing her 
mind 

T o giggle Girard Debating 

"Reel Hair" Youngstown \ Vriting poetry 

Occasionall y Jamestown Dry-cleaning 

To rest Youngstown I-Iorseing 

To sin g in 
Glee Club 

Sharon Sm il ing 

Curl y hai r Barnsboro Hurrying 

'l'o be reserved N iles l lelpi11 g· 

T o be loved Y oungsto w 11 I ,a ughing 

An how! N iles Star -gazing 

'l'o s lee p Y oungslow11 _g a tin g pick les 

Fi ck le ] nd ia na liunting 

T o cat Youngstow 11 cum 

W e rnay not count our gain in 
worldly goods, 

We may not hear oiw names in 

loud acclaim; 
But there's a wealth that's richer 

for than gold, 
A nd charity stands higher far 

than fame. 

00 

A mbition 

'l'o join t he Sal-
vation A rmy 

'l'o have curly 
ha ir 

'l'o be skinn y 

To . ge t the re on 
t11n e 

'l'o see for 
herself 

'l'o acquire the 
Swiss m o vement 

T o win a beauty 
contest 

'l'o m a rr y a 
hed ff's ·son 

T o enter t he 
]\ilovies 

To shine all 
n igh t 

'l'o be good 

To r ide in 
Chryslers 

T o be a choru 
girl 

'l'o be a Hula 
dancer 

'l'o have long hair 

Cartooni s t 

'J'o join the circus 

T o be a 111 ov ie 
s tar 

Atrractio11 for he 
m en 

'l'o be car fu l 

T o be a mattress 
tes ter 
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'ProphecH 
" In 1929- M3, friend, 

Two wo men we·re gossiping low 
Fi·,·st about on e thi·ng and an.ot.her 
And then- "Mrs . So and So ." 

First houseworlt had bene the t opic 
And fr esh favored scandal I fea,·, 
' Tifl most e.rha11, sted for topics
This is the conversation you'll hea r. 

"Yes, indeed, I was among those p,,escnt, 
I got inv ited, of co11.,·se I 
M ·y 1.~ord, how /011.d J,/i ey talked, 
Wo nder they ain't all hoarse ." 

"Yo11- know ·it was ti rc11,nio11, 

Planned so 111 c t en :vem·s ago , they sa id 
Th at the class of 'Hi wo·u./d meet, 
Providin' th ey we·ren't all dea d ." 

"Navc1· in all 111 y born days 
D id I see such excitc 111 c ,1t a11d •1,oisc, 

Es/it•ciall_,, w hen Gladys H orn's cam e 
Dragyinu one yirl a 11 d six boys." 

"lvftulue '/'uesb•nry <Ju.it h er u1,rsiuu, 
It's w /1isf c·1· l' d s he's o n th e stage 
De m onst-rat in' acrobal.ic stu.nts- I can' t. sec 
l1Vhy .mch u ouse n.se ·is nil th e 1·age ." 

"Now Mab el lvlo1t nt she's got some sense, 
S lic. bou ght l,e,,·s elf a fa,· 111. 
T 'oo k to ·raising onio 11s by th e ton, 
I can't see ·it1s do11 e nuy ha·1·m ." 

"A bo u.t Mary Stra 11s- (He1·e' s t l, e lat est) 
It ·11 ,alaes my old bloo d boil, 
Divorcing her 111an- 'cm1se he co•uld11't pla.y 
B ·1·idge-accordi11g to H oy le." 

Then things were i11te,·n1,p ted; 
T elegra111 from Pit1sb•11 ·1·gh . 'th ey said 
"Can' t co 111 e- T·wi11s bot/, /ra ve m easles, 
L ove f ro 111 A1111 Dav ies," it read. 

"And Thel ma S111ith never married, 
S he looks desolat.e and woni; 
S he said nat•u.·re fo ·,·yot nbout her 
' Ca·use lier man had nevc·r been born ." 

"'Cou.·rse, Clu·is W ·i11l ers was t /i erc, t oo, 
And mJr b·ut it. was said, 
S h e faint ed when mon e:v was m ent.ion ed; 
I r eckon he1· heart m.11st be bad." 

"S impson and / 011.es 01·e /.he sa 111 e as eve1·, 

The31 ain' t changed a mit . 
Th e-v ain't liv iu ' lurnd togeth er-I y11,ess 
T o avoid old fashioned f riendl3, figh/.s." 

"Nou, L ou l·f.t1111as on she's a loo kin' fine, 
Y o11 kn ow she's married, t oo, 
1 Ca 11.se la st m onth, 01· the month be fo r e 
S he m et het· waterloo." 

"J,Vh e 11 Jh e mcetin' was almost over 
Mle scnc• a familiar s ight; 
Prudy C11./vcr ar-rived-- l1Vc heard he1· say , 
'Yo·u' re earls - 'ccwse my u•atch is ri{Jht . " 

O h! and Pat King came-
B11,t sh e 11 eve·1· Ilic /l s, 
S he's leachin g P11.blic H ralth 
T o /z er fo ·11r Iii.lie b,-icks. 

" I ,ooi I.h e s11rp1·ise of m y li fe 
Ml it /1 tw aclve ,·l isemcut i 11 the wail 

r 11t fro111 L o nise McQ11 ist ou ' s sl1 oe st ore 
1/av in y a biy final c/cara11 ce sale." 

"Betty l:Jo_,·e ·1·1 s 11 o·w a surycon , 
She studied /, er e a11d B11.1•o f c bol l,; 
I y11 css sh e kn O'lVS her Goiters 
And /,as all th e latest. dof, e.n 

"Doi Bye, oft is so 1ml,appy, 
She's 111arried- Jies, indeed I 
Sh e says, 'Forget th e R oses 11.ow, 
'Cause it's Sho esies that we nec d1

." 

ufean S co llen can't stand Yo1wgstow u, 
B io city life too m11eh, I hey say, 
So she's gone for q·niet and rest 
Down in Bar 11 sboro, Pa .. , 

Oh , IIIJ', I m os/. fo ·rgot 
i\llaryarel' A nt ol- You 1·e111.e111b c1·, 
J,Ve/1, s he's nrnniny a 11 ew hospital, 
Has been since last Decembe,·. 

Edi l/z Da v is, s /z e j oined /./z e R ed Cross, 
1,Vent to Mexico at the last r evolntion; 
A11d l-,11,e Mit chell (3,ou! d be rnrp,·iscd) 
Is lecturing on evo lutio 11 . 

Ka th ·r;yn Robiso n went to Chicago, 
Taking a P. G . I hear; 
And R·u. t l, ic S im on s has cha·rge 
Of the Rotary H o11,e t his yea,·. 

I r eck on I 've t old yo1,. evcr ·;ything, 
I'd better get on ·111 31 way. 
Goodb3•e- Tf I forgot a·113,thing 
!1/l see J'O'll• som e other day. 

Sixty-seven 
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J-1 er e's to the Probation ers 
Y 01m.g and sfrong a.nd k een1 

Att·rnctive to th e n'th degree, 
L1'ving t he ·r11./es of h-y.,o,:ene. 

11·:yes so bright and s/1m·kling1 
T eeth so />early w hite, 

Canncnts stM'chcd and s/)o tless, 
E vcn 1thing j,nst right. 

M/ hole;o m c and athletic, 
l1Vorking 1._pit/1 a v im., 

Eve-ry effort mnki11 g 
lnnior titles to ·wi11. 

H r,'e's to th eir a 111bition, 
Their cffo·rt.s to attain 

A higher ed•u.eation , 
A ltnowledge here to ga in. 

0/ service to the /1atients 
S 1!·11 t from ever'), c/£.m.c, 

To alleviate their s•1tfferings 
And n ever to rep,:n e. 

So li e·re's to yo u,--beginners, 
Th e y01rngcst of th e crowd. 

L et 111 e saj', ')ioung ladies, 
Of J' o11, we're j1tstl·y /1r01ul. 

H e·1·e's to yo•u,--th e h,.n iors, 
Probationers that ·we1·c, 

R eady for heav ier d11.ties 
A11,d t1·ia.ls that occ1w. 

Y ou. -m a·,i have been d·isco·uragcd 
And f~u.11,d ·it hm·d to smt'le, 

B·nt yo1,. can 1·ise above ·it 
T o help and sooth the w hile. 

Yo n alwa \'S come 11,p smiling, 
Optimistic yo11.t h! 

Now and then a la.1'll is on 
Were we to t ell the Im .th. 

Y es, w e love t he h.1.11,iors, 
Fa.,-thfHl- we can see. 

And bef ore Jiou. k now 1't, 
Inter·med·iates :you. will be. 

H ere' s to l nte1·m,ediat es, 
111st betwi:i:t and between , 

Too high to be !11.n ·ior s, 
811.t n ot a S enfo1, k een. 

hut p/odding on and onwa.rd 
Eacli da.31 310 11.•1' d1i ties done, 

'ri1·ed and loo k,'.ng forwm·d 
To hours of 1-esl-well wm1. 

/,VearJi 11.(qlits of w atcliino 
B v bedsides of th ose 1·u /)(/ in, 

M (u~,1 shocllS and hea·rJ.aches 
JtVhe1·e s·:v 111patl, y yon gave. 

So varied a.re Jio 11,1· d11,ties, 
Por hnn11on3r to Prevail 

Yo 11.r strength ta.t~ed to the 11.t 111 ost; 
Tn tlu·s J1011 cannot fa.1·1. 

T,-Vhen 3io u. have 310 11.r h011.rs, 
That ti·me ·is all :vonr own. 

Many happy h011.rs m·e spent 
W -ith 1·ad-io, 1·ides and 'Phone, 

TtVith daHdng and fin e 1111tsic, 
A b·ridoe game n ow and th en , 

A ll £n a n1.u·se's t1'a£nz'.ng , 
Wo,·k and Play to blend. 

So here's to Jw1,., so fa ithf1r.l, 
H e·re's to yo·,", so tru.e, 

1-{ ere' s to nineteen th,:rtJi, 
I,f/ hen 310 1i' fl be S en fo1-s, too. 

l-le,-e's to yo u-the Seni01·s 
Wit h badqes fa.irly won 

That t:e/l o f 111a11y st1t,dics 
A nd duties rightly don e. 

A ll patien ce and fo ·rbea·ran ce, 
7'011,ch of a gent-le hand, 

L oving and careful serving 
B'en to a peevc·r co 111111,a.nd. 

Chern· and happy yrcctings 
To ·J,atic11t s sick and sa d 

That lonq w ill be ·re ,11 em.be1·e(l, 
B ,, those w hom J o1i made glad. 

As ~·o·tt go 011.t into the 1.uorld 
r°h erc's no s·uch word as fail 

1'Vith 0•1w beloved c1·iterio1i 
F fo·rence N iahti11 gale. 

Class t ics will soon be b·,·ok en, 
A'lld sadness fill th e heart, 

1,Vhen all this shall be over 
And ,,0-11, fl'om. 11s sha./l pa.·1·t. 

H ere's /11,ck ·in yon·,, P·rofession 
A nd joy in all :vo ·u do, 

Co 111 c back as an alwn.n'lts, 
Old fr iendships to r e·11 ew. 

And rnay yo1tr lives be ha,PJ>y, 
And satisfa.ct ion /ind 

In doing just you,r very best 
T o com.fort all ma.-nkind. 

A nd as the 1• ea,·s qo 1·01/inq by 
A 111,idst :yo1u· 'l.Clorlt and f)laJ,, 

"Jvlay pleasa.n t 111,emories be J"01U'.) 

Of /.his 1no·inento1is day. 

Jf ere's to 01w Tntst ees, 
H e1·e' s t o 01w fin e Boa1-d1 

H ere's to a./l 01ir doctors 
Ul ho w01·k with one accord. 

J-lere1 s to Mr. Stewa.1·t , 
r,ve1ve 1/'L'l:ssed him eve1-y day, 

1-fis /li·ndiy s ·mile, his thought/1ilness 
So fine ·in every wa'),. 

1,v, n·l'C all ve,•y happ,, 
To have him. back aga.1'.n, 

And hope his sea·l'ch fo,· better health 
l!Vill not have been in vain. 

H ere's t.o Mr. Rfre, 
1-fer ,'s /,o the 1'. S . 0. 

1-lcrr's lo each and cvcrJio ne 
Prom highest t o the low,. 

rfc·re' s to Dr. Morrison 
fiVit l,, ability so ·rare, 

Of all 011.r sp lendid 11,i,-srs 
!-las t'a kcn s11c/1 _qoo d ca.1·e. 

1-l erc's t.o this fin e lwtcheon , 
l-I ere' s to t he time we've spc'Ht 

In this deh:ghtful N 11,rses' /-Tom e, 
And its fin e managem.ent. 

H ere's to the g·reat w ide wo·l'ld, 
H ere's to the U. S. A., 

H erc's to th e State o f Ohio, 
F-fere's to onr cit·y gay . 

H ere's to 0·1w pa1·ks mul Pfa ,ygro·uncls, 
And the st·reets that we traverse 

Th at lea d to Y o,mgstow n H osp ital, 
H11.b of t he Un-iverse. 

MRS. LLOYD vVOODERS 
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Last Will and 'Gestament of the Class of 1929 

)AE, the dignified and e teemed member s of th e scatter-brained class of 
\J.J 1929 of th e Youngs town H ospita l ssociation School of Nursing do 

hereby make and decla re thi s to be our last wi ll and testam ent, there
by annullin g a ll other . 

Item :- T o the Class of 1930 we leave o ur dig nifi ed mann er s and our most 
est eemed pfaces in chape l. 

Item :- T o th e class o f 1931 we leave o ur lec ture and exam. papers so that 
th ey may be better fitt ed for th e H onor Society. 

Item :- To M iss W ooder s and faculty we leave our monthl y ca se studi es, t o 
read a t th eir le isure to drive away th e blu es . 

Item :-Ann Davies leav es he r charmin g smi le to E. Andrasko. 

Item :- Patsy K in g leaves her monkey cos tum e to w hosoever w ill make a 
better one th an she. 

Item :- Prudy Culv er leaves her record as worl d 's g reat est speed demon t o 
M ildred Shanho use. 

Item :- June Mitchell leaves to Mary Davi s her method fo r reducing. 

Item :- T o Judy McClenahan, lVIabel Mount leaves her 30 year s experience 
on " H ow to Handle Men" . S he a lso leaves any ex tra onions that 
she, herself has not consum ed, to those w ho crave th em. 

Item :- Mary Straus leaves her sense of hum or to M in Ge iger . 

Item :-T o whoever w i hes a "School-girl Compl exion" Madge Tuesburg 
leaves her P. A. di et . 

Item :J ean Scoll en and E dith Dav is leave thei1- un sett led a rg um ent s to Betty 
Seeley and Sy lvia T oms. 

Item :- Margaret A ntol leaves her 1-eceipt book to th e t reasurer of th e Class 
of 1930 hop in o- she will have to u se it more often than she did . 

Item :- Dorothy J ones leaves her g iggle to Hazel Sa r ahs. 

Item :Lucy H um a son lea ves her easy goin g di spos it ion t o Irene H endri ck s. 

Item :- To all w ho think they ·have the abi li ty and talent to use in th e Glee 
Club, Glady s Harri s, Dorothy ByCro ft and Betty Boye 1- leave th eir 
cheri shed places . 

Item :- Dorothy Sim pson and L oui e McQuiston leave their bashfuln ess and 
quietness to Nellie B uckner to be used only in tim e of g1-ea t need. 

Item :-,--Thelm a Smith leaves he r Grecian P ose to Charl otte S tackhouse. 

Item :-Ruth Simon and Kathryn R obin son leave to a ll the "probies" advice 
on "H ow to respect Senior s''. 

Item :-The Senio1- Clas as a w hole leaves th e H osp ita l for th e benefit and 
trainin g of those w ho fo ll o w. 

S1xt)-tllm 
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I n witn ess whereof, I have hereun to se t my hand to thi s, the Last vV ill 
and Testa ment of th e Senior Class of 1929, thi s 4th day of Februa ry, in the 
year of our Lord, nin eteen hun dred and t wenty- nin e. 

CHRI STINA L . W INT ER. 

The fo r egoing ins trum ent was sig ned by ·a id Christin a ·w inter as the 
Las t vV ill and Tes ta ment of th e Class of 1929, we hereunto subscribe our 
na mes as a ttes ting witnesses a t the Youn gstow n Hospita l Assocation School 
of Nursing thi s 4th day of February, 1929, A. D. 

( MARIE A. WOODERS, R .N. 
MARY J ANE BONHAM, R.N . 

.. ,, ....... . 
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'.Dedicated 'Go A 'l1ew '.Hike 'nurse 

H1, .. , .,,')' I get more sut11.rcs 

Plain O and Chromic 2, 
Ther e it is- the front one, 
1,V J, at's th e 111atte1' with 3,011.? 

Are )'01'- co1int1'.f1,g aJI the sponges? 
T hcn!'s one-the·re on the floor
Ul /,o 's making so 1n1ich noise? 
H eaven's sake- close t.Jrnt door ! 

J,,fl/rnt do you have fo ·r spo11gr count ? 
Yo·11 say ,jJ.'s 29? 
ltllro 11 g- tl, er e's rmolhe1· one; 
Corrrct ---now /,1,at's j,ust fi11r. 

Don't s/.fmd so close /.o the Doctor 
Y 011! /I contaminate the place; 
Ca n't :vou see he's perspiriny ? 
Be cnrrful- wipe his fnce. 

Do 11't /01-r;et the specimen, 
Fi.r the chnrt nnd, lnbel, 
More hot so/u,tion please, 
Watch 011t for thnt ste ,rile table/ 

Now don't get so e:t:ct,:ed, 
See, we're almost thro1tgh; 
K eep courage-'ca11.se we're niaking 
A good hike ""' se of yo11. 
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I-for Intermediates true. 
N-for nearly Seniors, too. 
T-for what we've tried to be. 
E-fo r enthusiasm you can see. 
R-for rules not a f ew. 
M-for good marks, we've got th em, too. 
E-f or efforts we have used. 
D-for Don'ts (they've been abused). 
I-for ideal-indiistr·ious, too. 
A-for Assistance we've been to 3•ou. 
T -for technique we must learn. 
E-for effi ciency we must learn. 

'Y 
/-\ 
f\ 

-" ,,., ' 
J ,irl 
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Intermediates 

MARY KNAUF .................................................................... ........ ........... .......... President 

ANN WHITE ....... ....................... ... . ............ ........ ····-······················.Vice President 

IRENE HEDRICK ................ . ································ ·· ·· ··················•··········· secretary 

KATHRYN DANIELS ..... . . .......................... ................................... Treasurer 

Class Fiower : Li li '.!s of the Valley 

Clas Colors : Green and W hite 

INTERMEDIATES SEC. I 

Marian Allen 

Louise Bosscher 

Nellie Buckner 

I sabella Connor 

M innie Geiger 

Ena H ubbard 

Mabel McCleery 

R uth McFarland 

Edith Moyers 

E leanor Pennell 

E lizabeth Rose 

Louise Schweick 

A nn ·white, Vice President 

Class Motto: "Be prepared" 

I NTERMEDIATES SEC. II 

E li zabeth Andrasko 
Sadie Berkovitz 
Katherine Daniels, Treas. 
Mary Davis 
Irene H eadrick, Secretary 
Ruth Johnson 
Mary Knauf, President 
Justine Laituri 
Ju li a McClenahan 
F lorence Minner 
Hazel Sa rahs 
Jane Seeley 
Mi ldred Shanhouse 
Clarys Smith 
Charlotte Stackhouse 
Silvia Toms 
Ruth Wi lliams 
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Who ? 
With a cough and a stride 

And an importani air 

H e to the Hospital, this D octor fair, 

With never a glance from left to r-;ght, 

H c fills each trembling nurse with f right . 

T o the E111,ergenc31 he first proceeds 

A nd mightily there malleS !mown his needs; 

A nd if, perchance, we niiss one thing, 

Then you'll hear that Doctor sing: 

"Now girls, this soap don' t lather," 

" Your cotton balls are far too small.'' 

" Where are your solution basins?" 

"Why d--1n it, girls, you haven't anythin g at all." 

N ext to the Operating R oom he fli es, 

Of course the girls back there are ·wise, 

Having previously discov ered 

From this grouch he's ne'er recovered. 

" Order the Patient- Start !he gas," 

These are the orders to each fa ir lass. 

Then the operation begins- each one at his post, 

But he's a great surgeon, of that we can boast. 



"Where did you come from, jun
iors dear?" 

"Out of the Prob Class into 
here." 

"What do you have such a smile 
for ?" 

"'Caitse we're not probies any 
niore." 

evenly-five 
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Juniors 

MARGARET AUBREY 

J OSEPHINE BELL 

JANE CLASH ...... . 

ALICE PORT ....... . 

................... President 

............................... Vice P resident 

. ........... Secretary 

. ............. Treasurer 

Class F lower: Sweet Pea 

Class Colors : Old Rose and Si lver 

JUNIORS, SEC. I 

Marjorie Archibald 
Margaret Aubrey, President 
Anna Bode 
Tamson Cutsler 
F lorence Dillon 
Martha Jacobs 
Ruth MacMaster 
Charlotte Miller 
J eannette Modarelli 
Margaret Mullen 
Ruth Neilson 
Ruth Niggel 
Sarah Pomeroy 
Elizabeth Trueman 

JUNIORS, SEC. II 

Lucinda Arnaut 
Lillian Baskett 
La Verne Beatty 
Josphine Bell , V ice President 
Sarah Bower 
Collette Brown 
Jane Clash, Secretary 
Florence Dressel 
Sara Erb 
Margaret Fleming 

Class Motto: "Ever Ready" 

Violet Francis 
Marjorie Fries 
Dorothy Green 
Mildred Green 
Mary Hall 
Hazel Henderson 
Caroline Holmstrom 
Selma Johnson 
Mary Jones 
Alice Lane 
Ruby Lundquist 
Julia Machuga 
Bessie Malkoff 
Bessie McKnight 
Annabel McMillin 
Rebekah Moore 
Imbi Palomaki 
Lillian Peebles 
Alice Port, ·Treasurer 
Frances Shell 
Catherine Tablak 
Ruth Ulam 
Lillian Ulrich 
Ann Van Epps 
Mildred Williams 
Elizabeth Winkett 
Ruth Wymer 

Seventy-seven 
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Seventy-eight 

Out of ten little Probies 
One had an awful line-
Miss W ooders hea,rd her once, 
Then there were only nine. 

Nine little Probies, 
One of them were late-
S he got her walking papers 

Ind then there were only eight. 

Eight little Probies 
Thought they were in heaven 
Until Exon·, time came around, 
Then there were only seven. 

Seven little Probies 
Told a Hypodermic to fix; 
Something must have happened, 
For soon there were only six. 

Six little Probies, 
Very much alive-
But one of them-too much so, 
For it dwindled down to five. 

Five little Probies, 
One of them got sore. 
Said things should be improved upon , 
Then there were only foitr. 

Of four little Probies 
One just couldn't see 
vflhy they imposed so ·1nuch on her, 
Then there were only three. 

Three little Probies 
Worked with all their 1night; 
Were accepted-got their caps; 
They had won the fight. 

00 



PR~LIMI NARI~~ 

Blessings on, you, Probies dear, 
It's your first work to amuse 

and cheer 
The upper classes-then with 

grace 
To take their jokes with a S'/1'1,il

ing face, 
While all the tim,e in yoitr inner

most soul 
Is rebellion-it takes self-control 
To grin and bear it- but w e pity 

you, 
For we've been Probies at one 

time, too . 

'Y 
r\ 
A 

Seventy-ninr 
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'Preliminarg Class 

Florence Belnap 

Ann Bodnovich 

Catherine Brown 

Madeline Canyo 

Anne Chizmar 

Dorothy Covi ngton 

H elen Dixon 

Alice Ekas 

Bernadine Fell 

Hannah Hi ll 

Violet Horner 

Dorothy Johnson 

Agnes Lally 

Audrey Lawton 

E linor Meachen 

lVI ildred Neale 

Kathryn Paul 

Novello Scott 

Ruth Seyler 

Edith Wallace 

Sarah West 

Ila Wolfe 

Gertrude V\T oods 

Never give up !--it ,is wiser and 
better 

A lways to hope, than once to 
despair! 

F!·ing o_ff the load of doubt's 
cankering fetters, 

A 1;,d break the dark spell of 
tyrannical care. 

Never give up, or the burden 
may sink you,

Providence kindly has mingled 
the cup; 

And in all trials and troubles be
think you, 

The watchword of the lif e 
must be, "Never give up!" 

Eighty-one 
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l',.1ght)-two 

Dear L ord, l thank thee f or the night, 
1 hope I gave tha,t hypo right. 
Please help and guide me from o'erhead, 
And straighten corners on the beds. 

Watch me Lord, as on I fare, 
Plowing through the ev ening car<' . 
L et me not, in those wards unique, 
Falter, stop, nor break techniqite. 

L et me Lord no malice bear, 
Give me grit to do by share. 
Forbid me, Lord, to utter curse 
On any overbearing nurse. 

K eep me, Lord, and make me whole, 
Say good-bye to Musterole. 
A spirin tablets now I take 
For almost any pain or ache. 

Grant me, Lord, the tactful art, 
And help me when I learn to chart, 
Bring on the day, when I've become a nurse 
Who has survived throughout the worst. 

-Amen. 

RUTH ULAM 



M~~ ~ -

MISCELLANY 

Solllcti111 es it's only a bit of song, 
Tliat brings 111clll' rics tu me of 

the past, 

S0 111 ctimes it's only the s11i-ile of 
a fri end, 

That makes these m em'ries 
last . 

Sometimes it' s only the voice of 
a child, 

That fills my heart w ith joy, 

S omet-imes it's only the w hisper
ing leaf , 

Tliat gives pleasures we all 
enjoy. 

Eighty-three 
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)lrns. M!NA ALTENBURG 

Eighty-four 

NURSES H OME 

Sh ! ! hush-Get under the bed, · here 
comes M rs. Altenburg and it's ten-thirty. 
Lights out. vVe're not afraid of her, but 
we just don't like to have her get any evi
dence on us. We were certainly glad to 
welcome Mrs. Altenburg to our Home to 
fill the role of ~-fouse Mother. She really 
seems like one of us, always r eady for a 
good time and also willing to help and ad
vise in time of need. 



r!onor SociettJ 

~HE Doxa Sigma Pi is an honor Society organized for the students who 
~ have a high standing in both theoretical and practical work. 

T he purpoise of this club is to help elevate and maintain the highest 
possible standards for the Youngstown Hos pita I Association School of Nu rsing. 

The charter members being Gladys Harris, Betty Boyer, Lucy Humason, 
Mabel Mount, Mary Straus, Dorothy Bycroft, Dorothy K ing, Ann Wh ite, Ruth 
·Wi lliams and Anna Bode. 

Other students have been accepted into th e club, by the permission of the 
Association members : Misses Wooders, Bonham, McFarland and Lukarilla. 

Miss Marie A. Wooders R.N. is acting advisor to the society. 

GLADYS HARRI S '29. 

Eighty-five 
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'Ghe Lamp Staff 
MARY TRAUS ..... ......................... ............................................................... .................................... .Editor 

LUCY HUMASON ................ .................. .. ................ .................................................... .. ... .Assistant Edi tor 

MABEL DANKW ARDT ........................................................................ .. ............... Business Manager 

MADGE TUE SBURG ......................................... .................................................................... Sales Manager 

CHRISTINA W INTER ......... . .............................. Assistant Business Manager 

DOROTHY BYCROFT ............................ .. .. ............................................. Assistant Sales Manager 

PRUDENCE CULVER ... ................................. .. .......... ........................................................ .Art Editor 

THELMA SMITH ................................................................................................................................ Joke Editor 

DOROTHY SI MPSON ............................ .................................................... .Assistant Literary Editor 

DOROTHY KING ...... ............ ...................................................... ............... ....................... Literary Editor 

GLADYS HARRIS ........................................................................................................................ Society Editor 

F;ighty•six 
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ANNA JONES, President of Alumni 

'Ghe Alumnae Association 

J-?:<HE Alumnae Association of Youngstown Hospital Association School of 
'-..} Nursing was organized socially in June of 1906, and was incorporated in 

May, 1907, to legitimately advance professionally and socially. 

Miss Sara Simms, who was at that time superintendent of Youngstown Hos
pital, called the nurses together to organize the alumnae and was its charter 
president. 

Miss Jennie Hitchcock was first vice president; Miss Mary McCormick, sec
ond vice president; Miss Linda Moore, secretary; Miss Amanda Hom ff aster, 
treasurer; Miss Nellie Brick, historian. 

The Alumnae began with a membership of 12 nurses and it now has 228 
members. The profession has advanced from the day of the private duty and 
the Red Cross nurse to the nurse in many field s, industrial, institutional, public 
health, school and welfare. 

The Alumnae has kept in contact with state and national associations to keep 
abreast of the times in its profession as well as constantly endeavoring to serve 
its own membership socially, professionally and altruistically. 

Officers for 1929 include: President, Miss Anna Jones; first vice president, 
Miss Alma Johnson; second vice president, Miss Eva Baird; secretary, Miss 
Grace Hover; treasurer, Alice Heaps Davis. 

The pioneer nurse who blazed the trail in the early days, and th e nurse of 
today who "carries on," each play their part in the progress of the Youngstown 
Hospital Alumnae. 



• 
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Internes 

DOCTOR J AMES D. BROWN was born in Middletown, Ohio. 

He received his Bachelors Degree from Mu:ikingum College, and his Medical 
Degree from the University of Michigan. 

DOCTOR W ILLIAM P. RECKLEY was born in Pittsburgh, Pa. 

H e received his Bachelors Degree from Duquesne University in Pittsburgh. He 
received hi s Medical Degree from the Eclectic Medical College, Cincinnati, 0. 

DOCTOR NICHOLAS NARDICCI was born in Youngstown, Ohio. 

He attended South High School and Rayen High School here. He received hi s 
Bachelors Degree from the University of West V irginia, and hi s Medical 
Degree from Bellevue Medical College, New York City. 

DOCTOR P. McCONNELL was born at P ierpiont, Ohio. 

Graduated from Brookfield , Missouri High School, and U niversity of Colorado. 
Resident P hysician; In charge of Internes . 

DOCTOR JOSEPH A. TUT A was born in Youngstown, Ohio. 

He attended South H igh School here. He received his Bachelors Degree from 
Case School of Applied Science, Cleveland, Ohio, and his Medical Degree 
from Rush Medical College, U niversity of Chicago. 

DOCTOR W ILLIAM D. McELROY was born in Niles, Ohio. 

He attended South H igh School here. He received his Bachelors Degree from 
Allegheny College and his Medical Degree from the University of Cin
cinnati, Ohio. 

DOCTOR KENNETH L. OSBORNE was born in Youngstown, Ohio. 

He attended South High School here and received his Dental Degree from the 
U niversity of Pittsburgh , Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Eighty-nine 
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End of a 'Perfect 'DaH 
Did you ever say 
At the end of the day, 
"Now at last my work is done? 
Everything is put away-
J'm. through for the day-
W aters' passed to everyone." 

You're a little bit late, 
Rut they say "Now just wait, 
A rc you sure that you arc through?'' 
"Why yes," you say 
In a positive way, 

''I've been done since a quarter to-

Then a piercing glance-
( While you stand in a trance) 
And pray as hard ais y01t are able 
That she'll not find 
That you're the kind 
To forget the service room table. 

"There's dirt on the floor
Over there by the door-
There's dirty glasses on the shelf
And you say that you are through, 
I'm ashamed of you." 
( And you could kick yourself). 

You feel so small, 
As you recall 
You said all your work was through; 
You feel sort ofsad, 
'Cause you see a bad 
Efficiency record for you. 
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MR. FRANK E. FULLER 
Organi st and Choir l\1aster 
St. John 's Episcopal Church 

Glee Club 
~HE LAMP of Class 1929 and the entire School of Nursing take this most 
\..) pleasant opportunity to express th eir deepest appreciation to Mr. Fuller 

for his painstaking and untiring effort as creator, teacher, and director of 
the Youngstown Hospital Glee Club. We fee l that the success of the Glee Club 
is due entirely to Mr. F uller's wonderful personality and tactful teaching. Our 
association with him, though too short, will ever be cherished and remembered 
by us. 

Ninety-one 
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Ninety -two 

'the 'new :Hospital 
,RITHIN the next few months the new hospital , called the North Side Branch 
\.V of the Youngstown Haspital, will be ready for use. There are three main 

buildings, consisting of a main unit with medical and surgical departments 
ior general cases, a maternity and children 's unit and a large nurses' home. 

The main building is built facing Gypsy Lane and contains 100 private rooms 
with the administrati ve offices on the first floor. The laboratory is also housed in 
this main building and will consist of four operating rooms, besides several 
anesthetic rooms, sterilizing rooms and general utility rooms. 

The main unit is called the Buechner Memorial Building and was made 
possible through a contribution by the late Miss Lucy Buechner, in memory of 
her father, the late Dr. \Villiam F . Buechner and her brother the late William L. 
Buechner, both prominent surgeons. 

The maternity building which faces the municipal golf course connects with 
the east end of the main unit and wi ll have complete equipment for obstetri cal 
cases, including SO private rooms and a large nursery fo r SO babies in addition to 
ten waiting and delivery rooms. 

The roof of this building will be of cement and may be used by the patients. 

The Nurses ' Home faces Gypsy Lane and connects with the west end of 
the main building by means of a half-underground tunnel. 

The home is beautifully furnished and equipped in the most modern manner, 
and will comfortably accommodate 100 nurses. 

The buildings when fini shed will make up one of the most modern and com
pletely equipped hospitals in this state. 

Although the new hospital will relieve the congestion and crowded conditions 
in the present Youngstown hospital, it will continue to carry on under the present 
routine. 

ELIZABETH BOYER 

./ 
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'.BiographH of 'Dr. tom. '}{. '.Beuchner 
)RE owe th e greatest praise and admiration to the memory of Dr. vVm. H . 
\JI Buechner, who was one o f our most capable surgeons. We look back 

with glorification to his great work for humanity, his -human touch and 
his personal interest in all his undertakings. 

Hi s father, Dr. VI/. L . Buechner, came to the United States in 1853 from 
Germany. He located in P ittsburgh and practiced medicine for a short time. As 
business did not seem profitable, someone advised him to locate in Youngstown, 
as he would have more opportunity for advancement. 

After residing in Youngstown for a short while, he married the eldest 
daughter of Mr. Heiner, Youngstown's first mayor. 

In a large house on the corner of North Champion and Commerce Streets, 
which was then the residential section , Dr. Wm. H. Buechner was born, June, 
1864. H e spent his boyhood attending city schools, and was graduated from 
Rayen with high honors. Following in the footsteps of his fath er , he began the 
study o f medicine at Western Reserve University, completing his course in 
F ebruary, 1882. He entered the University of Pe:msylvania in September, 1885. 
for a post graduate cour, e in surgerv and continued until Tune, 1886. In the fall 
of 1886 he went to Germany and ~as given a place in the Halle Hospital. Dr. 
Richard von Talkmaun. the chief of th e Surgical Staff at the Halle H ospital, was 
a former classmate <1 11d chum of Dr. W. D. Buechner. Dr. Von Talkmaun gave 
~pecia l a ttention and time to Dr. VI/. D. Buechner. After spending some time in 
V ienna and Berlin, he returned to th e United States; settling in Cleveland where 
he practiced both medicine and surgery. He then came to Youngstown in 1890 to 
establish his practice as a surgeon. 

Dr. Beuchner's hobby, aside from medicine, which came first, was horses. He 
was very athletic and enjoyed the outdoor life. 

Socially, Dr. Buechner was popular, being a member of various organiza
ti ons, th e Masons, Elks, and college fraterniti es. 

Dr. Buechner's surgical ability was marked. He was alert, always ready to 
meet whatever might occur. Being fearless in hi s work, tactful in all procedures, 
!audible in all his deeds. 

His father, Dr. Wm. L . Buechner, was one of the pioneer doctors of Mahon
ing Valley, and was prominent in the founding of the original Young ·fown 
Hospital. 

Dr. Buechner performed the first Caesarean Section in thi s city- the pati ent, 
an Italian woman, shot in th e abdomen during a Fourth of July celebration. 

He died in this hospital, following a short illness of pneumonia, Dec., 1920. 

The main building of the new Youngstown Hospital Unit now under con
struction on Gypsy Lane, was made possible by the legacy of the late Miss Lucy 
Buechner as a memorial to her father, Dr. Wm. L. Buechner, and her brother, 
Dr. Wm. H. Buechner. 

The name of Dr. Wm. H. Buechner will ever stand for efficiency in medicine 
and surgery. 

DOROTHY SIMPSON '29. 

CV:1-\.A. 
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t;houghts of a 'night 'nurse, '.From 12 to 3 

)AELL-12 o'clock at last. Maybe I'll get a chance t o sit down a minute. 
\JJ Seems I don' t even know what a chair feels like. I know l've go t a 

half-inch worn off the soles of my shoes from w alking so much. Oh, 
what a relief, My knees just give way the minule I sit down . Just look 
at those charts-stacks of 'em. I s'pose I can keep awake long enough to do 
them, if I have to-"sleeping, sleeping"-oh, what w ouldn't I give to sleep. 
I know I could make a better job of it than some of the patients. Oh, fo r a 
bed. I wonder who ever thought of the idea of ch arts. Oh , well-guess I better 
take a walk to wake myself up, cause the doctor s might wond er why this 
patient on a liquid diet had a lunch of sandwiches, pickles and ch eese a t 1 :00 
a. m. Gee, I wish I had a sandwich-ham-and a nice big dill pickle. I don' t 
care much for cheese. I shouldn't be hungry, tho' ; supper was kind'a good, 
porkchops for a change. Now what does that patient w ant? "t oo cold." \\'ell, 
I'll put on another blanket-"pull the window clear down?" Oh, no, it gets too 
stuffy. Another blanket? All rig ht, but you've go t so many on now I can't find 
you. Is that better now? All right, you're welcome. 

Well, guess I'll chart some more. Sleeping-sleeping-guess I'll get an 
early permit and go out tomorrow. Haven't been anywhere, seen anybody, 
and done anything since I've been on nights. Better stir around or I'll be 
growing whiskers. You sure mi ss all the scandal; you never hear anything till 
it's a week old-ah-little surprise, another patient awake-"what ! t oo 
warm?" well, we'll just open the window a little more. No, don't ta ke off the 
blanket-no, you'll catch cold. It'll cool off after the window's open a while. 
There, feel that air. More comfortable now? able to go to sleep? You're wel
come." Wouldn't that jar you-one t oo hot; one too cold-variety's the tipice 
of life-how well we know it. 

Time for a treatment for No. 20. Just listen to her growl. I don 't 
blame her-I'd do more than growl if somebody woke me up at 2 :00 a. m. for 
ariything short of an elopement, 

Well , that's over, better do my charts or l won't get off duty on · time; 
who said there was nothing to do at night. I've been up and dow n three dozen 
times. No chance to get sleepy. I'll soon look like a jack-in-a-box. Guess 
maybe we won't have fun at commencement time. It just takes all the joy 
out of it though when you have to think of State Board-wonder what old 
fogey . tho't of that. Bet they never had to study for it. But I guess if other 
people lived through it, I suppose I'll survive too. Ho-hum-gee, I'm sleepy. 
A little old cup of coffe e would taste pretty good ri g ht now, but I'll ha ve to 
dritik water instead; no time to make coffee. 

3 :OS a. m., wonder where my relief is . I bet they forgot to get up. I'm 

Ninety-five 
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r.,,.: at 6 o'd oc · 
/)J b d getti ng up c • ht 
\J . ·t ' not half a "ddl e of the mg . 

3 to 6, ' ' · n the m, • t ad o f lad I'm off duty who likes t o get up ' uacte< t;Jl thm. ms ~cd m 
gl2 to 3 off, cause uc alacm foe a q I W ell' I'm gomg, 

, ou set yo --oh no. W I
I w hy don t y 't very sleepy 'Goo'bye. e , ? u weren h same. ill fo ur . yo thing's t e a quarter t . there-every ·tten down are wn 

CY.A.A. 

Ninety-six 



00 
CJ 

'Ghe First Car 

-rt<O DR. BOOTH is clue th e distincti on of bein g th e fir s t m edica l m an 111 

\...) th e U nited States t o m a ke use of a m otor ca r in hi s practi cE: . 

In 1894, expe rim ents w e re made ab road, r es ulting in th e ar pea ra nce 
of wha t was th en ca ll ed a "Pow e1· W agon. " Dr. Boo th was ve r y mu ch inter 
es t ed in readin g th e cl escripti o1i s o f this powe r-prope ll ed vehi cle . a nd th oug ht 
that it could be m ade prac ti cal in hi s busin ess a nd used t o b etter aclva ntag<.: 
th a n a hor se. 

Wh e n on Jun e 21 , 1895, Dr. Bou th 's ho r se r a n a way a nd M r s. Hoot h 
w as se ri ous ly injured, Dr. Buuth took up th e m ut ur ve hi cle in ea rnes t , w ith 
th e r es ult th a t hi s car was first run out of th e shop in Nov ember , 1895. Th ey 
r a n into th e curb and brok e a n axle and had to ta ke it back into the s hop 
fo r r epair and some improvem ents. 

Th e building of th e ca r w as cl one und er the doc to r 's pe rsonal supe r 
vi sion. T o accomplish his purpose, Dr. Boo th was r eq uired t o exer cise co,1-
s;cl erab le ingenuity , m echa ni cal ski ll and courage, a nd 2 a. 111 . fo und him m any 
p1orn ings, s till working out on paper , th e adjustm ent of this o r th a t p:ut, as 
th e compon ent part s w e re not in exist e nce a t th a t t"m e. T he s in o-le cylind e r 
eng in e was made in New Brighton, P a., a nd had t o be cha nged from a hori 
zontal t o a n upri g ht pos iti on t o fit into th e ca r . Th e differ ent ia l gear wa s a n 
unkn ow n quantity and had to be made over from par t s of fa rm machine ry . 
Th e d rive was cha in a nd spr ock et wh eel for low speed and leather b elt fo r 
hi g h, and it was the first autom obi le t o u se what is known as th e knuckl e 
jo; nt fo r s t ee ring . T he ca r was bui lt and a ll th e w ork of assembling w as done 
by th e Fredonia Manu fac tu1·ing Co., a nd it was fi r s t ca ll ed a " Hor seless 
Carri age." 

In th e spring of 1896 it w as ente red in the Cosm opolitan race in N ew 
York. T her e w ere two o th er ca r , a F r ench car and a n Am eri can ca r com 
pe ting. Dr. Booth 's car a tta ined a speed of fr om 15 t o 18 mi les per hour a nd 
cl imbed a 15 pe r cent g rade a t 5 miles pe r hour , a nd was th e onl y ca r th a t 
made th e g r ade on its ow n power in t he r ace. 

In September, 1896, D r . a n I M r s. Booth st a rted fo r B,1ss L a k e in thi s 
car a nd had a mos t eventfu l trip as fa r as th e foot nf Pa r km a n Hi ll. Th e r e th e 
car st opped a nd r efus ed t o go a ny furth er beca use of a broken ig niti o n w ir e 
w hi ch th e docto r w as un ab le t o loca t e. O ne of th e im portant events w as that 
a hor se became frightened and broke a sulky. D r . Bno tb paid th e r epai 1· 
bi ll of six doll a r s w hi ch made him a pi onee r in pay in g da mage in autc mobi le 
accid ents. 

D r . Boo th tri ed v ery ha rd t o inte res t hi _s fri ends on t he future poss i
bility of the automobi le, but he only m et with dis couragem ent. D r . Boot l;i 
kep t this car about three y ea r s, but was unabl e t o use it ve ry mu ch b ecause 
of its unus ua l appearance on the stree t s. He sold it t o the Owens Bros . in 
Cleveland. The last Dr. Booth heard of it, it was in a n autom obile show in 
Boston, and he was never ab le t o trace it a ft erward. 
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'that's the Senior 'l1urse 

Tune: "Peggy O'Neil" 

If she lends a helping hand, 
That's the S enior nurse; 
If she loves your fellow-man, 
That's the Senior nurse. 
Serv e- ie.tith never a that f or herself, 
Serve- or else she' lL go up on the shelf ; 
A ll hospitality- pep and vitality; 
That's th e Senior nurse. 

ff she has a winsome smile, 
That's the Senior nurse; 
I f she has a taking style; 
That's the S enior nurse. 
If she walks like a girl 01f affairs, 
If she talks like a nurse who cares , 
Sweet personality, mighty mentality, 
That's the Senior nurse. 

If she eats pie with her ln 1.ife, 
That's the Intermediate nurse; 
Can' t shut up to save her life, 
That's the Intermediate nurse. 
You shoidd hear her inhaling her soup, 
She makes a noise like having the croup. 
And ·when she eats noodles 
She plays Yankee Doodles, 
F or that's the Intermedia.te nurse. 

Hail, hail! The gang's all here; 
Never mind the weather, 
W e are here together; 
I-fol, hail! The gang's all here, 
W e're here for a good time now! 

Tune: Farmer's in the Dell 

It's a horrible death to die, 
It's a horrible dea,th to die, 
It's a horrible death to be sung to death, 
It's a horrible death to die . 

'\111t l \ 111 ll 
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The three years again draw to a close, 
And good pals must be parted; 
Vv'e think about the future years, for 
Our new life must be started. 

SKETCHES 

" I love my supervisors dear," says 
little June, 

In accents sweet and noble; 
"I work quite hard and keep quite 

thine, 
And thus keep out of trouble." 

The beauties of a finger wave 
I 'm su~e have been disgusted, 
We're glad one member of the class 
\ i\T ill never get her hair mussed. 

Some very quiet folks there are, 
In this case look 'em o'er; 
Humie, Antol, Mac, Boyer, 
Sure, and there's lots more. 

There's Ann, Gay, and Patsy. 
No better friends could be, 
Their troubles squared, their secrets 

shared , · 
They are three in one, you see. 

Th ere's Mary and Dot, two pals gay, 
Th ey smile and laugh th e whole day 

through, 
And Prudy of artistic fame, 
I li ke her well, don't you . 

There's Simpson, our class imp, 
And Jonesy, Angel Child-? 
Was anyone much worse than Simp? 
Any one like Jones-so mild! 

A girl named Mount, with manner 
swank, 

Could run the entire place, 
Our prestige drops when her time 

stops, 
Who can this girl replace. 

Chris Winter, bright and gay, 
Adds much to our pleasure, 
Bashful Simon, a good old scout, 
Her work comes before leisure. 

With golden hair and bluest eyes 
Ena Hubbard, we all know; 
And our friend called Louise Boscher 
With manner calm and slow. 

Tho McCleery's hair might be quite 
red, 

Her temper is nice and even, 
And K. Robinson we a ll could tell , 
We're sorry that she's leaving. 

To those whom I've not mentioned, 
We know your valued worth, 
And say you can't be beaten 
By anything on earth. 

Keep '29 right in your mind. 
Your course wi ll 'ere be true, 
Now 1929 bid you "adios," 
And "lots of luck" to you. 

SMITTY, '29. 

Oh, the Senior bunch is the truest and the best, 
They keep things going and they never take a rest; 
And they have one yell and they yell it all together, 
And it goes like this : 

"Senior Class Forever." 
YELL. 

Om· ll un,lrl·d (hw 
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Ode 'Co A 'hecktie 

'Go 'Dr. 'R.Hall 

Some may long for the soothing touch 
Of lavender, cream, and mauve, 
Bitt the ties he wears must posses the glare 
Of a red hot kitchen stove. 

Tl1 e books he reads and th e life he lf'ads, 
Is sensible, san e, and 1nild, 
H e likes cal?n hats, and he don' t wear spats, 
Rut he wants his neckties wild. 

Give him a. wild tie, sister, 
One with a cosmic urge, 
A tie that w-ill swear, 
And rip and tear, 
When it sees his new blue serge . 

Oh. some will say that a gent's cravat 
Should only be seen, and not heard, 
But he wants a tie that will make men cry, 
And render their vision blurred. 

He yearns, he longs, for a. tie so strong 
It will take two men to tie it, 
f f such there be, just show it to him, 
Whatever the price, he'll buy it. 

Give him a wild tie, sister, 
One with a lot of sins. 
A tie that will blaze 
In a hectic gaze, 
Down where the vest begins. 



00 

'Ghinss 'Ghat Count 

Not what we have, but what we itsc, 
Nut what we see, but what we choose
These are the things that mar or bless 
T !t c s·wm of hwnan happiness. 

The things near b·y, no t things afar, 
No t w !t at we sec11'1,, b·ut what we are, 
Th ese are th e things that make or break 
That give the heart its joy or ach e. 

N of what uen~s fair, but what is true, 
Not what we dream, but what we do, 
These are th e things that shin e like gems 
Like stars in fortune's diadems. 

Not as we take , but as we yivc, 
Not as we pray, but as we live-
These arc the things that make for peace, 
Both now and after time sh.all cease. 

-MRS. ALTENBURG. 

A :J-£obb8 
Oh, I have a funny hobby 
f indulge in every da·y, 
But it is a pleasant hobby, 
That has brightened all rn31 way; 
'Tis just a mode of thinking 
1 have grown accustomed to
A lovely little habit 
Of thinking welt of you! 

It is nice to have a hobby, 
When my work has all been done, 
Just a little bit of pleasure, 
Ere the setting of the sun; 
But 1'rn glad to say this hobby 
Gives me joy the whole day through
This jolly little habit 
Of th.inking well of you! 

-HEL EN SMALES 

One llunrlred Three 
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Was Seen 

The fir e b·urned low and the lamp went out, 
Still the figur e slu1r.,ped in the chair; 
H er face expressed despair and doubt, 
H er h::nds were tearing her hair. 

H er mouth was fixedd, her eyes were set, 
She seemed so very forlor~i; 
She prayed that she might somehow get 

. Through the state board exam in the morn. 

Susgestions For 'Ghe 'Preliminaries 

W ork hard th e first three years-the r es t w ill be easy. 

L earn to r espect th e upper classm en. 

Take part in the Training School activiti es. 

Know your lessons day by day. 

Pay a ttention in class . 

B e courteous. 

Be honest. 

B e loyal to your Training School. 

Make chapel services m ore educati onal , orderly and interesting . 

If these suggesti ons a r e carri ed 9ut , th e Training School will be a 
mnre attractive educati onal Instituti on. 

00 . 
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A CHANT 

There are eats that make us happy, 
There are eats that make us chew, 
Th ere are eats that take away our pleasure; 
Such as hash, pork and beans anJ stew ; 
Th ere are eats that give us indigestion, 
There are eats that put us all to bed ; 
But th e eats that make us all so happy 
Are the eats that we' ve just been fed. 

Th ere's sights you can see, 
And many you've seen, 
But the impossible sight 
Is a prob that's not green. 

T here's mu sic in the air, 
Th ere's rustiings all about, 
Sweet sounds of earth are vanished. 
\iVhen a Senior bawls you out. 

RUTH U L AM '3 1. 

In a fri endly game and chummy 
\ i\Then you've bid a foo lish three, 
And the lead is in the dummy 
Where it hadn 't ought to be, 
And they set you most compl etely 
As th eir knuckles down they thump, 
Someone ah,.,ays tells you sweetly 
Th at "you should have led a trump." 

When opponents' bids a re doubled, 
Tho your hand 's not worth a lick, 
And th ey play it thru untroubled, 
And collect an extra trick; 
As they boast how well they played it, 
And the score they gaily read, 
Someone says, "They'd not have made it 
Had you just returned my lead." 

'T'hus we al ways hold post mortem 
A fter every hand we play. 
Sometimes take the cards and sort 'em 
Just to show where errors lay. 
Mr . W ork would be most jealous 
If we bridge .fans of the land 
Just could play that hand that 's dealt us .. 
Like we'd play our partner's hand. 

- PAU L McCREA. 
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Jokes 
The Probies were born fo r g reat things, 
The Intermediates were born fo r small; 
But th e res t of us a re figuring 
Why the Seniors were born at all. 

Doctor Allsop-H'm! Severe headaches, bi llious attacks, i:,ains m the neck-h'm- What 
is your age, Madam ? 

Patient ( coyly )-Twenty-fo ur, doctor. 
H'm, said the doctor, continuing to take the hi story. Memory affected, too. 

Doctor Smeltzer (to old lady)-Yes, my clear madam, th ose pains in your left arm 
come with age. 

Pati ent (with suspicion)-Y es, doctor, but my right arm is just as old as my lef t, and 
I have no pains in it. 

Dr. R eckley (v~ry excited ly)-Is there any one here who can speak Greek? I want to 
tell thi s patient something quickly. 

Dr. Nelson-I have a patient on J ward who can talk Greek. 
Dr. R.-Good ! 
Dr. N .-Yes, but he does not und erstand any Engli sh. 

Miss McFa rl and-Every tim e you mi ss th e questi on I put a cross beside your name. 
R. Williams-Gee whiz. My paper mu st look like a g raveyard. 

Dr. Brant-I shall be tempted to give this class a tes t before long. 
Pat King-Yield not to temptation. 

Ann Davies-June M. has been using a fl esh-reducing roll er for nearly two month s. 
Dot. Simpson-And can you see any result yet ? 
A. D.-Yes, th e roll er is much thinner. 

Dr. Tuta (comforting a fellow interne)-Take heart old man; we have to account 
for some troubles. 

Dr. Brown- Yes, but three-fourth s of them wear skirts. 

E . Davis-Lying is not one of my fai lings. 
L. McQuiston-N o, a pronounced success. 

Dr. Skipp (in lecture)-Some teni ble things can be caught from kissing. 
Frances Shell- That's right. You ought to see what my sister caught. 

A t elegram from W endel-"Cannot come stop Wash out on line. 
Ena- Come anyway-borrow shirt. 

This is a pretty snappy suit, said th e baby as he climbed into his rubber pants. 

Truesburg, after finding a dead moth in her watch-No wonder my watch wouldn't run. 
The engineer is dead. 

Tune Mitchell-I can't swim. 
Dorothy Bycroft-Why? 
J . M.-I'm not in th e water. 

L . Bosscher- Why is thi s milk so weak? 
P. Cul ver-Well , th e cows got caught in th e rain. 

Dr. Thomas' littl e daughter-Father, how many calori es 1s there in a bug ? 
swallowed one. 
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Item in the N . T elegram-Dr. and 1frs. Reckley are making th eir r esidence at 6453 
Pleasant Grove. T hey have a beautifuly fu rni shed home. Their dining room suite goes 
back to Louis the XIV, and th ey also have a bedroom suite that goes back to Sears and 
R0ebuck th e 15th. 

M. Antol-Say, that's my umbrell a. 
L. Humason-I don't deny it, I bought it at a pawnshop. 

Hello: Hello: Is this you Betty? 
Yes. 
J s thi s Betty Seely I'm talking to ? 
Yes. 
W ell , Bet ty, it's like this. T want to bor row fifty doll ar s
A ll ri ght. I tell her as soon as she comes in 

R. S im on- T can't find my last year' s bathing sui t. 
K. Hoh inson-Maybe a moth ate it. 

There was a little probie, 
As g reen as green could he, 
She wrote a little poem 
A hout a littl e tree. 

But, M iss McFarland pruned that poem 
Till not a branch you'd see, 
"Oh !" sighed th e littl e probi e, 
"I'm g reener than my tree." 

How's Brown doing in the hospital? 

Life is like a deck of cards: 
Wh en you're in love its hear ts, 
Wh en you're engaged its diamonds, 
Wh en you' re marr ied its clubs, 
Wh en you're dead its spades. 

Do right-and fea r no man! 
Don't write-and fea r no woman! 

Fairly well , but I don' t think he will he out as soon as ex pected. 
How did you find out-did you see th e doctor? 
N o, I saw hi s nurse. 

Probie-I'm trying to get ahead. 
Senior-Goodness knows, you need one. 

Fair Maid- Oh, sir , what kind of an officer a re you ? 
Officer-I'm a naval surgeon. 
Fair Maid-Goodness, how you doctors do specialize. 

The shades of ni ght were falling fas t, 
T he man stepped on it, and ru shed past, 
A cru sh-he di ed with out a sound; 
Th ey opened up hi s head and fo und 

-EXCELSIOR. 

Distracted Wi fe (a t bedsid e o f sick bu~hanrl , - f~ th ere no hope, Doctor Jones. 
Doctor J ones-Don't know. Wh at wer e yuu ho., ing for ? 

A Scotsman rang up Doc.tor T homas in a sta te ,)f great agitation. 
Come quick, he said. my littl e son has swall owed a penny. 
How old is it, asked Doctor Thomas. 
1894, said th e Scotchmn. 

Historians have neve r menti oned th e girl who walked home from Paul Reve re's mid
night rid e. 
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PARKE'S GOLD CAMEL 
TEA BALLS 

INDIVIDUAL SERVICE 

"Every Cup a Treat" 

"The World's Finest" 

Coffees-Teas-Spices 

Canned Foods-Flavoring Extracts 

L. H. PARKE COMPANY 
Philadelphia Pittsburgh 

Order Phone: Court 3727 

JANITOR'S SUPPLY COMPANY 
Everything a Janitor Needs 

301 Market St. Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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to dedicate this space to 

"T h e L a m p" 

and its editors 

(This half-page, while not crowded with type, 

is crammed full of our best wishes). 

An Anonymous Advertiser 
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f , by that Bright Flower! oi 
na:me at laSt, . past 

l rev eries are , 
When al my d to that cleave I call tha, an 

fast, 
1 Silent creature. 

Sweet, , 'ti me in sun That breath _st w i i 

and air pair 
thou art wont, re 

Do thou, as . J ladness, and a l'iJ 'V heart wit 1, g 
- share 

1 Of thy meek nature . 

- W t 1am ·v . 11 . vuordsworth 
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