
From the 1910 Abilene High School yearbook, The Helianthus. Here 
graduating Seniors make predictions about their futures. 

 
 
 

A Little into Next Year  
by Drusilla Halleck 

 
 
Frances Aspley—“Why of course, I expect to teach school.” 
 
Edith Fenton—“Oh, I don’t know, probably by that time I’ll be capable of editing a 
newspaper.” 
 
Encie Picking—“I think I’ll try ‘Methods and Management’ for a while.” 
 
Ruby Norman—“O, I may go to K.U. to study music and good looking boys. Why, 
the town is full of them!” 
 
Agnes Curry—“Why certainly I will teach. I am especially interested in science.” 
 
Jessie Hall—“Oh, I’ll get my education and then I want a good practice.” 
 
Grazella Puliver—“I can hardly wait till I can try some of my theories in school 
teaching.” 
 
Mabel Puliver—“I have had so many (propos)itions. I haven’t just decided.” 
 
Harley Ross—“About my future, well that depends—on lots of things.” 
 
Paul Jolley—“Who said I intended to do anything?” 
 
Anna Sauer—“I guess I’ll stay at home.” 
 
Ada Sachau—“Teach school—of course.” 
 
Wilbur Nicolay—“About my future only Bess knows.” 
 
Kate Shearer—“I don’t mind teaching if I can be home Sunday nights.” 
 



Bess Shockey—“What am I going to do? —well, ask Wilbur.”  
 
Mildred Morse—“Mother wants me to take domestic science, but I’d rather go to 
business college.”  
 
Edith Kauffman—“I expect to be ‘at home.’” 
 
Iona Shearer—“I expect to teach and then ‘take a permanent position.’” 
 
Ruth Martin—“No, I won’t teach. I’ll be otherwise ‘engage.’” 
 
Gladys Harding—“Who said I was going to be a doctor’s assistant?” 
 
Genevieve Huffman—“Denver and ‘lots of things’ in it look good to me.” 
 
Myrtle Hoffnell—“Oh I don’t know really. I haven’t had time to think about it.” 
 
Florence Engle—“Go to college—and study Emerson.” 
 
Arthur Stacy—“Who says my science won’t help me in farming?” 
 
Bob Murphy—“Just to run an auto with—red preferred.” 
 
Florence Dayton—“Nothing preferred.” 
 
Roy Dahnke—“I can’t loaf here next year, but I suppose I can go somewhere else.” 
 
Ernest Sexton—“I hate to leave here, think how much the coming Freshmen will 
miss.” 
 
Hazel Beaver—“I think I’ll take a post graduate course here.” 


