Mary HedinZton, short and dork;

b i i he.
A dobongir lass 1S SAC
She's often said sho'd like to cnmbark

In a cortain lad's company.

Down the rccé we sce a car r
Sitting in the deop. y

It's Dorscy in the ditch cgain,
Poor coupc almost & headp. .

Who.ds the lass in our sahool -
Who never malos o fuss?

Who is clways quict and gontle voiced;
Mrs. Blickonstoff? No, just Nondas.

Forst Dunnuck, our former boy,
Has hopcs of gonnday'tccching.
His pupils will bo his pride and jov,
If they know whet ho's preaching.
Carolyn Johnson is a bright lass
With giggles and & grin.
If she trics, wo think sho'll pass; #
A dipleme she wants to win,

Who's the star on our baslkotball tcam?
Can Emmons be our man?

Junior comcs dribbling down the flonr
And shoots and misscs again.

Shc changed her nare to Hively
'Causc Morble sounded flat,
But_so thet we won't got mixcd up
Lot's simply call her Pot.

Richerd Gibs-n's Southern accont
Is ohanging, sc they soy.
Whon the Yankeo version is conplate

Holll tclk like us, sorcday.
Inwriting lottcrs over scas

%nnc Marzke stands alone.
SheBs got a man in cvery port,

ut eon't find one ot hone,

Whe is t@o anortest in our clogs
. rWh0631ts on the frent sont? ,
nren Gorss, like shottor foc
‘ (¢ sho ~proof gla
Ls strong and durcble as s].cofl B

Lct;gygzgkct Joyco Elono MeIntyro
2 jnh';rt tilthlr: S nior Class M *
2 ClL where shels 1onkd
2okin
But on tosts you'pe surc shc'l%’nass

Donald Grubbs, so cuict and shy,
You'd think hc might be srro.
Sorictimes we wonder, but this is why;
Nobody laughs ot his jokos anynore!

The oresident of ~ur elass, wo know,
Is Betiy Ovcutt, spreading frne.

She trizs to lcave hey t-nbey woys,
But welrc surc she s just the sarie,

Our crooncr ond swosncr we now introducce,
Dzvid J-hns, whe is known by sight.

His inspirction hc dros new induce
Tron the nocn cver stock yards.at night.

City bound is Edna Quicr;
Leaving Mentonc far bohind.
Todey is hcr lest chonce o tell

You felks whot's on her mird.

A Plymcuth groen and shiny;
Bill Lovman'!s cor you sco.

No dents hrs he nade in it yeot,
He's net ot all like nc.

Inc of the playcrs in the bHand,
Virginic Rush by narc;

But sincc shc jeined the papor sioff,
The bond is n't the sanc.

Beck from Bourban there conc o nen,
With the heoft of a tower

Lnd thce hzicht of a lanb,
¥z welecone beck Jim Mollenhour.

New ¢ s Hocrdls girl Eliner,
For her o ring of the best.
Her birthdey is our C-rucncen:

nt
She herself will tell the rc

3
st.

Billy R-cd, with his bright rcd truck,
Hauls nshzs ond trosh te the city dunp.
Now whot would hap cn if hc gct stuck?
His whcels would s»in and th- gos he'd punp.

Crochoting is ~n art indced,
Lt lcast thet's what they say.
Delrres Shirey, colled WSnowhallV,
Is blond, cngrged, ond g0¥e

Tho ortist of our class, Floyd T.
G- cd naturcd as ¢ rule;

Kicked out of Lesh's closs five tines,
But still he grss tc schools




