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Quarto. String-tied wrappers. 30pp. A handmade booklet prepared three years later for the alumni of the Hastings
College Class of 1922 illustrated with 28 tipped-in black and white gelatin silver photographs measuring between
2½" x 2" and 5½" x 3½", and letters to the other classmates. This is the 1925 edition put together by “Vera,” and
owned by William N. Nelson with his ownership signature on the front wrapper. Very good or better with some
modest chips and tears containing near fine photographs.

A handmade booklet, filled with pictures and
letters from the class of 1922 graduates of
Hastings College. Hastings College is a fouryear, church-related, liberal arts college in
Nebraska. The college was founded in 1882
by a group of men and women seeking to
establish a Presbyterian college dedicated to
high academic and cultural standards. The
booklet contains notes expressing some of
the classmate’s dismay for getting their letters
in late, how life has treated them in the past
three years, and how much they miss their
friends, “now don’t all wait ‘til next year to
write. You will find my address and phone
number below. I’d enjoy a letter from all of
you and it won’t hurt much after you get
started.” The classes’ three year reunion is
supposed to take place in the summer and
many of the student’s write hopeful of seeing
each other, “they are planning one big time
during commencement week, sort of a jubilee
– what do you say, let’s all be there?”
A large number of the classmates went on
to pursue careers in teaching, medicine, and
engineering. Vera, the creator of the book
for the year 1925, is unlike her classmates,
writing of her travels across the United States
and just barely keeping out of trouble. “We
had a grand and glorious trip via Chevy last
summer. We started out to go to Yellowstone,
but ended up by continuing to the Pacific
Coast… And say folks – I almost spent this
year behind the bars. Like a nut, I started
to take a picture of a ship in a dry dock.
Fortunately the conductor of the party didn’t
notice me,” attached to her letter is a picture
of herself and the Chevy she traveled in.
Several of the letters have attached images of the students but also their children and spouses. One shows Jim Rigg
holding his son “Jimmie” up in the air. Some letters are a bit peculiar, perhaps alluding to an inside joke that only
the classmates of 1922 shared, “having succeeded in obtaining a likeness of the animal, I shall now scribble a few
phrases to let you all know that I’m still on the globe.” And sometimes just odd information is written, “life has
not been all drudgery for occasionally we have a dance. My feet, tho large and rather ill appearing, are getting to be
fairly well educated. I hope you don’t think I am headed for destruction by admitting the fact of my dancing.”
A charming DIY look on the ways people communicated with one another and kept in touch in the 1920s.
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