












1918 Events
Sept. 29 – We hear Captain Saer tell about “over there.”

Oct. 3 – The boys have  a stag party. So unselfish.

Oct. 11 – Oh Joy! We go to the Panhandle Fair. “Did you see Mr. 
Shaw’s horse run?”

Oct. 16 – Our new Music Teacher, Miss Brigham, arrives.

Dec. 10 – Miss Ritchie feeds marshmallows to the soldier boys 
and their friends.

Dec. 20 – Mr. Hill, Miss Brown, and Miss O’Keefe (world 
renowned artist Georgia O’Keefe) attend State Teachers’ Association.

Dec. 23 – Miss O’Keefe secures an art exhibit for us.

Feb. 12 – The seniors urge us to buy War Savings Stamps.

Feb. 17 – A report on the birthday of the University – Today 
we’re eight years old. 



Seniors of 1912 Yell:
“Hippity Hip! Hippity Hah! Seniors! Seniors! Rah! Rah! 
Rah! Dig and Delve! Dig and Delve! Seniors! Seniors! 1912!”

Seniors of 1918 Motto:
“If you Don’t know it guess it.”

Popular Names of the Decade

Men
Cleveland, Easton, Ernest, Elmer, Wayland, 
Walter, Lawrence, Bain, Leslie, Price, Beverly, 
Arless, Henry, Ollie, Clarence, Clifford

Women
Nell, Inez, Irene, Gracie, Eula, Pearl, Edna, 
Gladys, Virgie, Ruth, Myrtle, Fanny, Lillie, 
Ona, May, Hattie, Birdie.

Each class, freshman 
through seniors, had their 
own class motto, colors, 
officers, and yell.



Seniors taught in training schools, 
much like student teachers of today. 
Some comments from the training 
school pupils about their Teachers:

Frank M. McLaughlin – “He’s a sport! You can 
tell by his red necktie.”
Eva Parsell – “She’s a good runner and a 
suffragette.”
Mary Mendenhall – “She’s a pretty teacher - she 
wears tan shoes.”
E.L. Henderson – “He kept me in so much I am 
afraid to say anything about him.” 
Wash Storm – “Thinks he’s a sport, but he’s 
not.”
Elmer B. Brown – “I like him ‘cause I think he is 
pretty.”
Hollis O. Childress – “Mr. Childress’ hair is too 
curly - he doesn’t care what we do.”
Maude Jinkins – “We can’t play with our pencils 
when she is around.”
L.N. George – “The man who tried to shake 
Paul’s head off.”





Not exactly the most 
successful season in West 
Texas State history.

Hereford vs. Normal College
Seth Ward College vs. Normal College 	
Hereford vs. Normal College 	
Seth Ward College vs. Normal College 	  
Goodnight College vs. Normal College
Amarillo High School vs. Normal College	
Hereford vs. Normal College		

8 - 0
16 - 0
5 - 3
47 - 0
0 - 3
5 - 15
5 - 0



	 The first President of West Texas State, 
President R. B. Cousins. With iPhones yet to 
be invented, notice the hand - held telephone 
device on Cousin’s desk.



	 What was referred to as the Administration Building 
could easily be called “Old, Old Main” today. The original 
administration building, seen here in 1912, was burned in 1914 
at the hands of a workman’s torch. New construction soon began 
on the “Main Building,” what we know today as Old Main. 
Notice the similarities in the architecture of both buildings.





	 All photos taken from Le Mirage, the University’s now defunct annual yearbook - 
years 1912, 1916, and 1918
	 Special thanks to Dr. Marty Kuhlman, WTAMU associate professor in the 
Department of History and Geography and Bonnie Mask of the Alumni Association

Le Mirage
	 To you, golden book, record of past happiness. I chant these lines. For 
you a thousand voices chime out a single praise. Silent as the footfalls of time, 
but pure as the morning dew, you hold the record of our past. A beacon light 
you are, ever directing those whose names you hold to nobler deeds. A bright 
star that has no setting. Happiness have you brought to many; sorrow to none. 
You represent the thoughts, the ideals, and the aspirations of the hundreds of 
youths who have gone from the doors of our beloved institution to sacrifice 
their lives upon the altar of service. You beckon us to pause in this mad rush 
of life, to recall the names we love. You bring us home on this occasion to sip 
the sweet wines of friendship and make merry with classmates of years gone by. 
You hold in keep the memory of our beloved instructors – men and women 
whose efforts were untiring for us, men and women whose ideals fixed in us a 
greater purpose.
	 Here’s to the book that for six years has been the pride and inspiration of 
many classes. And we hope that each succeeding year shall bring to you greater 
glory. Though only in the morning of your infancy, you deserve more than 
the tribute we now pay. And we can hear the clear call of your noble volume 
assembling a thousand classes yet unborn to drink to the happiness of those 
who have gone before. Here’s to Le Mirage!

DeFee.




