


The PAN-O-RAM Staff
Kereby Dedicates This 1ssue To

MR. W.G. SPITZER

In Appreciation Of Wis Work
With All Student Activities




VOLUME X111

LAGO COMMUNITY EIGH SCHOOL
ARUBA, N. W. I.

Menaging Editor ‘Roy Burbage
Publication Editor Betty Anne Binnlon
Art Editor Leslie Clute
Assisteants Devid Schmitt

Kenneth Revpath

Fe 3 %k ¥

ADVISER Miss Murphy
PUBLICATION ADVISER Miss Thomes
Stenciled by the Typing Class

Photographs by Mr. R. W. Schlageter
Photostat by the Technical Service Department

MAY, 1947



Faculty

Mrs. Martha Eul@eeccocescssocsccosssssssssesseSpanish
Miss Helen Harding.esceecscoeicsnessenscessssHistory
Miss Maude ThomaS.se.ss.ses+0e.Commercial and Science
Mre Ray Z2BNErecssscssssssssncsssnsssssesssathematics
Miss Willena MUrphyeecscessssssscsscscscsssesseBnglish
MiSS_Wﬁnda Perkuroski....t.-....................Mﬂsic
Mee We SPlb26P cenenenscomsamvacasioniassnedsssedClENCS
Mre Is Po HoffmMBNecsavsanisonnssnsvisncanssePrineipal

School Advisory Committee Student Advisory Committes
Chairman Mr. L. S. McReynolds Pres, Pauline Morgan
Secs lMrs., B. E. Kilpatrick Sec. Connie Gritte
Mr. Hs V. Locker Adv. Mr. Spitzer
Mr. E« L. Dodge Roy Burbage
Mr. J. Opdyke Dick Rafloski

Duke Richey
Bill Burbage
Bob Norcom

Class Officers

7th Grade
PreSidentooo-n-oncooio-oo-oo.o.---ooooooBOriS Broz
Vice Presidenteccccececcecsencecnsesedanet Hoffman
SecretaryseecccssscsesesnescsesessesscesMary Spitzer

8th Grade
Presidentsesssassssssssennnensenweesssdack Horigan
Vice Presidenticeccecececceceesensee s James Baggely
Secretaryesessssncsssncsassnsoscssssenssdonn O'Brien

Freshmen
PresidentesesecsessesccsssscescsnnsesDonald Whitney
Viee PresidentecescescesssscsssnessneesBill Helwig
Secretaryececscseserscescsssscscsesssesssiorna Brown

Sophomores
PresideNtessossescnsoscssnsesessasnsess 30D Rafloskl
Vice PresidenteissessnoascssnvsssnensscBoberts Plaff
SECrEtarYescevesscsersssesnsssossessssssssdue Mingus

Juniors
President...................................Al Ray
Vice Presidentecsccsssescoccceonsssseliorlens Morris
SOCretBryecessesnssesessesnnsevssaceessiiona Smith

Seniors
ProgidentssscisssissssicaanscossnsnneClaire Wilken
Vice Presidentesessssssssnsncsssssnncblaineg Kimler
S8 OratarYessssenonannsnvennsssnanesssesslOon Tucker




Y tem—

Editor Albert Ray

Associate Sue IMingus

&y -
ﬂ".h-‘\“. .
B .

FE

e

Soavis

.
s t-tel

g —

o & iz

——e

5. Clute . =




"Jenie"

This year Lago High presented "Janie" to the colony. It played three
nights and wes very successful, It also introduced many new actors snd
sctresses from Lego High,

Janie, a pretty, very popular high school girl, was played by Mona
Smith, Dick Lawrence, portrayed by Bob Moore, was & soldier, He and his
mother, Elaine Kimler, were staying with the Colburns for s few days.
Scooper Nolan, none other than Lenny Teagle, had been Janie's current boy-
friend until Dick came along and he didn't like Dick's interference,

Mr., and Mrs. Colburn were acted by David Lee Schmitt and Dorothy
Stuart, Mr, Colburn owned the town newspaner, "The Hortonville Times" &nd
was trying in vein to see a MNr, Reardon, Cherles Allen, about getting s
new press for it, ,

John Van Brunt, Kenneth Renath was the managlng editor and also was
living temporarily with the Colburns, Elsbeth, Masry B, Spitzer, was Janie's
little sister and always was where she wesn't wanted, Rodney and Tina,
Dick Rosborough snd Minerva Josephon, were the Colburns' colored servants,

Babs Stiehl and Pauline Morgan, as Bernadine Dodd and Paula Rainey,
were Jenie's best friends, Psula liked & sailor named Mickey, Buba Kenn-
erty and Bernadine liked & soldier named Deadpsn, Walter Buchholtz. Some
of the other soldiers and girls at the party were Bob Rafloski, Donald
Whitney, Bill Morgan, Roy Burbage, Pat Scott and Sue Mingus,

Claire Wilken and Merlene Morris were, prompters, Iris Ann Woodcock and
Lorne Brown took care of the properties and Tom Tucker wes stage manesger,

Miss Herding and Mr, Zaner did en excellent job of directing the play.

Junior -Prom

On April 26, at 8:00 p.m, the junior class had its annual Junior Prom,
The dance was held at the Golf Club vhich was decorsted sttractively in
greenery and crepe paper, Ses-grape branches were fixed to the brick pillars,
The decorstion committee psinted the sea-grzpe berries white snd this
offered a smart contrest to the red pillars and green branches., Palm lesves
were crossed over the rails, and pastel shades of crepe paper were strung
around inside the club,

A veriety of delicious cookies, chicken sslad and hem sandwiches, and
punch made up & menu of very delicious food., Dorothy Stuart who was head
of the food committee enlisted the aid of her mother, Mrs. L. Stuart, who
worked tirelessly with Dorothy to help meke the refreshments 2 success,

Ixcellent dence music wss plsyed for us by Speen's Orchestra, and wes
greatly enjoyed by the 200 people who attended the Prom,

The dence ended at 12:00 end everyone who attended asgreed that it
we.s one of the best proms given in seversl yesars,

Play Cast Dance

We had an unusual dence the other night. It was the one given by and
for the cast of "Jenie". On entering the suditorium we had the feeling
of going into the room of Al Capp, Zack Mosley, or one of the other cartoon
writers. All the walls were covered with enlarged comic strip figures,
We hed some hot records, and you should have seen the floor show! It had
everything from Charlie A's Hill Billy songs to the loore - Smith kissing
scene, only with Rosborough plsying the girl and being on the offensive
instead of the defensive, It was reslly e wonderful dance, and I think
everyone enjoyed it,

Tom Tucker



Pan-0-Rem Weekly

Although the idea had entered the minds of several students in the
past, it wasn't until last October that anything was actually done towards
forming & weekly paper for Lago Hi. Friday afternoon, October 18, Claire
Tiilken wrote and published the first Weekly. It consisted of some local
school news, & bit of gossip, the Honor Roll and the movie schedule for
the coming week. The following week the Pan-0-Ram staff of '46 got together
and decided to make the Weekly a permenent thing. It was agreed upon that
each week some of the staff should contribute some news. However it turned
out that Betty Amn, Roy, Claire and occasionally Tom and Buba were the
only ones who wrote articles for the Pan-0O-Ram Weekly. Every week there
was a column on alumni news, another on a studénbipersonality of the week,
and later the column, Technique of the Week was started. FEach week there
was also a section on school gossip which was called the Vacuum. Before
§oing to press, every article had to pass the censor, Mre. Spitzer. In

anuary elections were held and a Pan-0-Ram Weekly staff wes elected. It
consisted of an Editor, Claire Wilken, three reporters--Mona bLee Smith,
Uick Rafloski, and Tom Tucker--and two assistants--Bob Moore (mimeographer)
and Roy Burbage (deliverer). The new staff made a few changes. They
dispensed with the Technique of the Week, and started two new columns--

The Roving Reporter-(a question and answer cobumn) and The Facts of Life
(humorous facts about students).

The Weekly is published every Friday and delivered last period to all
the students. It has come to be a vital part of our school life and we
hope that it will continue to be so in the future.

Entre Nous

This year something new wes started among the bLago Hi girls, It is
Entre Nous Sorority. Although this is not a school activity we feel it
ought to be mentioned as it has given so many parties, picnics and dances,
including a party-dance for the sancer fund. -

The Entre Nous Sorority began on September 4th, 1946. It was organ-
ized by Mona Smith who had been in & similar scrority in Charleston, lWest
Virginia. The charter members are Mona Smith, Pauline Morgen, Hlaine
Kimler, and Claire Wilken. Other members are Dorothy Stuart, Betty Amm
Binnion, Roberta Pfaff, Merlene Morris, Minerve Josephson, and Sue Mingus.
Their colors are red and white and the meetings are held at the various
members' housess The members must be in tenth grade to join and then only
by the unanimous vote of the members.

The precent officers are:

PresidentecsaccecscsescscssssscecsssseeDorothy Stuart
Vice PI’@Sid@I’lt-000900000-ooooolcil.onq.alai're Wilken
Secretary.u-‘....uuuuu..-..-.-...-Mona Smith

TreasuUrereessescseosessssnscacesssscesslierlene Morris

Recently two members, Sue Mingus and Roberta Pfaff, resigned from the
sorority; consequently two new members were brought ins They were Babs Stiehl
and Marianne Aulow.

Sue Mingus



FEYSICS CIASS ACTIVITIES

On Feb. 15th ¥Mr., Spitzer anrnounced to the boys of the physics class
that he had mede arranseaents for them to ss3s 2 movie on Wright Aircraft
engines at the Engineers' Club. This movie showed the verious stages of
the makine of Wright Cyclone and Thirlwind eircraft engines. It started
with the making of the cests for the crlinders and illustrated every step
even to the final testinz. It also showed how all the tools that are used
to maie these engines are tested to precision~like exactness. This movie
was very interesting.,

Aftﬂr the movies a Foxborough Instrument man gave an explanatory talk
on the principles of the model 40 gressure corntroller for stills. The
boys apnpeared very much intcerested, although it seems highly improbable
that they krew whet the "score" was. Strange as it seems, some of them
who had worked in the irnstrument dept. claimsd that they understood it
completely.

e kA Ak K

Aftsr the ineffectuval showing of slides in the vhysies room due to too
mich light, r. Syitzer wangled a couple of movies out of the Technical
Training DJivision, to be shown at the Training Division on Feb. lst. The
first movie was about the Underwriter's Lab, This showed the different
ways 1r which all kirds of material thet isto be sold to the public, and
stanped with the Underwriter's stemn of approval, is tested. Different
kinds of equiument receive different tirnds of tests. Nost of ths equipmert
is put through the fire test, Others are given endvrance tests., This mmie
showed that all erticles stamced bty the Underwriters as safe have been
thoroughly tested and sie safe for public use.

The next movie was on ths process emcloyed by Bausch and Lomb in
making classe 1t started with the mixing of th: sand and pouring the
liguid =zlass into forms. One is poured into elay moulds; this glass is
used in gun sights, :risms and refractins lenses. The other kind is
poured in lignid form in froant of rollers. This glass is rolled flat and.
cut into. squares when it has hardened. There it is cut to the desired
shape and grourd t¢ a unifora curvature. Then the blanks are stored or
sold. This movie showed in an interestine menner ths different ways that
light can te broken up and bent. The whole class agpreciated these movies
very mach and felt that their view of :hvsics had teen broadened.

Mr. Zaner

A fine combination of jokes, good humor, and mathemstics arrived this
year in the form of our new :lath teacher. Xis name, ¥r. R. ¥, Zaner, He
hails from the grand old stete of rennsvlvania. He graduated from
Lackhaven State Teachers College in 1931 with a B.S. degree,and froa Fen.
State College in 1942 with ar !, Bd. Before hc camz to Aruba he was the
supervising princizal of the thoo;apy Scnoul District in Pennsylvania,

At school he . .gJorcd in aathematics and history.



High School Dences

For the first dance of the year the sophomores gave the traditionel
Hellowe 'en Dances The auditorium was decorated with the customary deco=
rations--bats, ghosts, and skeletons. Lenny Teagle and Dick Rosborough
were masters-of-ceremony of an unusual stage show that was presented as &
truth and consequence radio program with humorous commercials. The
audience participated, bringing forth surprising resultse. Sponsors were
Miss Thomas and Miss Perkuroski. Prizes were won by Pauline Morgan and
John Stuart for the most original; Claire Wilken and Dick Rosborough,
funniest; and Betty unn Binnion and David Walters for the best dressed.
The juke-box became over-heated and burned a fuse which was not repaired
until some time later. |

The Thanksgiving Dance was sponsored by the juniors. They featured
e western theme in their decorationse. Rather clever cowboy ceartoons
decorated the walls. They were drawn by artistic members of the high
school. Miss Murphy and Miss Thomes attended &s chaperones. An unusual
chorus line gave an equally unusuel version of the famed "can-can." This
brought forth meany laughs. Solos were sung by Betty #nn Binnion, Roy
Burbage end Ronald Kennerty. Roy and Betty Amm also sang & duet. There

were prizes for the various novelty dences.
Then came the Christmas dance on Dec. 21lste This dance was presented

by the seniors. What they lacked in a stage show wes made up by good
music. The seventh and eighth grades were invited to come and it was &ise
the first formel dance of the year. This made it a rather special occasion.
Presents were exchanged by the students. The teachers present were Miss
Parham and Miss Thomas., |

The next dance of the school's social calendar was the freshman
Valentine dance. Decorations were very effectively drawn by David Lee
Schmitt and Dorothy Fulton. The refreshments were exceptionally good.
Mona Smith and Mr. Zaner, who were voted King and Queen of Hearts, did a
solo dance which was surprisingly good since Mr. Zaner claimed he hadn't
danced in 13 years. Although the stage show and jokes were slightly under
per David Lee Schmitt and Connie Gritte puve an exhibition of ballroom
dancing which was received with much appiause. Mr. Zaner and Miss
Sterling were the sponsors.

Every dance was enjoyed very much by all who attended.

Sue Mingus and Al Ray

Miss Harding

This year brought back to us a former teacher, Miss Harding, who left
here in 1940. During the intervening yeers she has been teaching in lieston,
Massachusetts, a town in the metropolitan Boston districte. The years have
been filled with victory gardening and other war activities, post-graduate
work in Spanish at Boston University, and participation in & school survey
under the guidance of the Harvard School of Education. Miss Harding is
very gled thet she returned to Aruba.

Sue Mingus






A CAMPING TRIF

Every so often a group or us boys are hit by that uncontrollable urge
for adventure common to the spirit of youth and go on & camping trip. After
each trip we swear to all the Gods that we will never 2o again but
inevitebly we change our minds end recturn once more to that accursed spot
of ground !mown to the local Indisns as "Prince',

I went on this perticular trip sccompsnied by two other Zoys. They
may not went their nemes known so we vill just cell them Jay Cahill and
Tom Tucker. We began this expeditior ir high sririts one afternoon,
convinced by the weight of the packs that we must have enough food for e
week's stey. Xr., Cahill was not aware of the driving conditions on the way

end haed agreed to take us out in his car. ¥e piled our "ecuipment" into
his car snd settled back for whet we thousht was going to be a comfortable
ride. |

For the next hour and & helf we walked along in front of the car
searching for the.road. When we finslly found what we thought was a road
it took us 15 minutes to convince Mr. Cahill before he would. let us get
back into the car. Undaunted we recumed our stations in the car and soon
arrived et our destiration.

We gathered up our supplies:end fought our way through the teangled
wmderbrush until we reached a teautiful clearing. It wes surrounded on
three sides by tall eliff's, the sides of which were covered with large
bovlders, cactus, and noisy erosts. In the valley iteself stood & grove
of tall coconut trees with their trunks hacked up and 21l the coconuts
cone as & result of previous trips. Eeneath these the palm leaves and
coconut husks formed a ccvering a foot deep over the rocks that composed
the ecrowmd. ¥r. Cahill took one look at the nlace and with & big grin on
his face, told us he would be btack the next day to take us home.

I strung my hammock between two sturdy tress and threw my supplies
on it., While I was doing this Tom and Jay had zot what they called a fire
sterted. I thought it locked more like & smudge pot. I decided to have
orange juice, French fries, apricots, and stealk for supver. I set the grill
over the fire and laid my stesk cently on it. I returned to the hammock
end orened the can of epricots.e I set them on the ground and went to get
the potatoes, which Tom hed asreed to cock if I would give him half. W¥hen
I returned my foot hit the can end spread the apricots all over. the ground.
¥hen the laughter had subsided I saw that there was no hope of salvaging
sny. I decided thet I didn't like apricots anyway and I went to turn my
steek. I flipped it & little too fact and it went right through the grill
into the fire. If I wrote the words I seid then I'm sure it would furnish
me with an excellent recormendeation for & reform schcol. For supper I ate
burnt potetoes and washes them dovn with warm orenge juice.

After supper we sat around convincing esch other that we were having a
"swell" time. A‘bout 11:00 o'clock we went to bed. I had ijust settled in
my hammoclc when about 1,000 flies came over to keep me company. Then the
~crabs sterted in the trees &nd every so often a coconut would drop.- After
battling the fliec for about an hour I was just about asleep. Then it
reined. For the next three hours it rained every half hour regularly.

At 5:30 the fire went out and we hed to hike about a mile to thke beach to
get some more firewood. About 4:00 o'clock I finally climbed into my wet
hemmock and went toc sleep.



Early the next morning we were up burning our breskfast. After a
wholesome meal we decided to go on a hike. I didn't want to go SO I got
back in my hammock, Tom came over and told me I ought to go_w1th the? and
when he cut the hammock rope I thought I might as well. Dur}ng the hikse
the water ran out so that by the time we got back we were dying of thirst.

We were lying flat on our backs, our tongues hangi?g out;from.lgck of
water, when William Wade ceme out to see how we were doing. We hurriedly
gathered up our stuff and put it inke his truck. Soon we were on our way

e Roy Burbage

Useless Misinformation

Veteran found who doesn’t want bonus, home loans, unemployment
insurance or gratuities. Wants only job at $18. a week, beginning at

bottom. Declared insanse.
Last troops leave Pacific Islands. Cannibals complain about meat
shortage.
Atom bomb blows up world. Apes get to work immediately to restore the
original mess.
Notre Dame starts 1947 football practice. Army spy tound on squad
executed.

Elevator operators, or indoor aviators, strike for elevators that go
sideways to reliseve monotony.

A teacher is a gentlemen or a lddy who is late when you're early and
early when you're late. |

Science is trying to cross a rock crusher with a human being in ofder
to get a challenger for Joe Louis,

If you put salt in coffee by mistake, add mashed potatoes to take up
salty flavor.

Somebbdy crossed the jumping bean with the checker. Thus a player can
start a game of checkers, go off and get a soda, then come back every once
in a while to see how the game is going.

Buck Rogers hired to pilot forthcoming army moon rocket. New York
Times offers §15. for articke about trip to moon---payable on return,

Scientist grafts zipper to female mouth. Gets Nobel Prize.

Workingman discovered with 10¢ in pocket after pay day. Leaders
start investigation.

Inventor perfects device for breaking leg in comfort at home instead
of having to travel to ski trails.

Kangaroo stew is made with hops.

False mumps are for sale to children who don't like school.

And last of all the neutronomists who split the atom are beginning to
wonder if it had been such a wise crack.

Confucius Says

---It takes thousands of bolts to hold a car together but one nut can
tear it apart in a few seconds.

---f#hen you call a man a fool he may be thinking the same thing about you
---and he may be right.

---A man generally has those traits which he attributes to mankind.



An Appeal

As 1 beat my head against my small padded cell in Sunny Brook Rast
Home (if you want to be crude Sunany Brook Asylum) I think of the wonders
of the universe, At least they s3em wonders to me, But all my fellow
astronomers, for some strange reason, cen't agreewithme. I am writing
this in the hops that you, my sympathetic rsaders, can understand my
plight a nd persuade my keepsrs to turn me loose.

It all started & week sgo about ten o'clock at night. I was in my
observatory adjusting my telesceops to look at lers. Within a moment or
so I got it into view., The olanet seemed strangely clear. The more I
looked the clearer it became and the closer it came. As it approached I
heard faint musical tones--deep rich tones likes those of Spike Jones'
washboard bsating out the loonlight Sonate to the accompaniment of the
tutz. Oh, how beautiful it wes! HFrom this time forth it became my favorite
melody. It was slso ths favorite of many othesrs bzscsuse I soon found out
that it was the national anthem of Mars. By this time ¥ars had moved so
close that I could meke out a city thst looked thousands of years in .
advance of the cities on earth. This I wes to find was Flatbush, the cap=-
ital of Mars. Soon the strests of Flatbush were so tlose that 1 felt 1
could step onto them, Trerzfore I did.

As I walked up the street I notised a towsr s ome 500 feet in height,
As I came eloser 1 saw some of the inhabitents. The men looked muchthe
same as those of the earth except that they had huge heads shaped like
pears. (This w:s from so ruch knowledge). The women ware also much the
seme as our women, but their hair was either a vivid blue or green. 1
was also to find that the most glamorous girls had teeth that protruded
three or four inches from their upper lins. lthis mey all seem very strange
to you, but if you lived on kars it vuuid seem perfectly natural. for
some reason they seemed more beautiful to me then anything else in the
universe,

I went up to the first young men within speaking distance and
startsd gquestioning him about the tower. I was talking to.him in the
langua gz of lars without even reslizing it at the time. He looked at me
as.though he thought I wsre an extraordinary creasturs. He probably was
wondering about my head because it wasn't like a pear at all. In a
moment he answered me.

"In yon tower there lives the most beautiful princess in all wsars.
She is said to havs purple mair and gorgeous red eyes," he answered.

“But why does she stay in the towor?" I asked. |

“The wicked witch doctor of kars put her there and said theoonly
way to s3t her free was for a2 man of the earth to comimand the towsr to
sink to the ground, leaving the princess standing on ths ground befors

+he rescuer. e has to marry her and dwell forever in the Zreat palace of
Flatbush," '

At this I dashed to the tower and cried,"0h towsr, sink thyself into
the ground." At that moment it vanished and there stood the beautiful
princess. She was even more beautiful theh I had expscted. She not
only had red eyes and purnle hair, but gorgeous teeth which were at least
one foot from h:r uppsr lip.

‘Hedding buzzers and sirsns begean to screechezand within an hour we
were married by the high priest of Mars.



As soon as the ceremony wes over I said,¥We must be off on our honey-
moor: to the earth.’ |

"The vrincess would perish on earth", snswered someone in surprise.

"Wery well™, I said, "but before I settle down I must go back to earth
once more and tell of the wonders of Mars. Then I will return to my brides"

I leaped into space and lended in my observatory. Immediately I
rounded up my fellow astronomers to tell of my &dveatures. -As soon as I had
finished my tale I told them I must be off to ¥a.s to return to my bride.

To my surprise I was seized by one of my so called friends and here 1
am in Sunny Brook Rest Home. |

Now my dear friends, cen't you help me? If you have any kindness in
your hearts you will explein to my insene keepers that I'm all right,
For some strange reason they actually <+think I'm slightly gueer. They
even think I'm abnormal. In fact they thirk I'm crazy!

You don't, or do you?

Lenny Teagle
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LAST WILL and TESTAMEST

Set down herewith is the sacred last will and testament of the most
high senior class of this year of nineteen hundred and forty=-seven A.D.
Hear ye and ohey!

Article I

Claire Wilken leaves her musical talernt to Dicikt Rafloski. He's such &
promising musician,

Fauline Morgzan leaves to Mary ltacrini her swell technique of Jitterbugging.
Mary's almost perfect, but she may zet a few pointers from Fauline.
Blaine Kimler leaves her besutifuvl soprano voice to Connie Gritte.
William Wade wishes to leave his ability to come in first in the Snipe
races with Roy Burbage,

Walter Buchholtz gives his Eagle Scout Badge ‘te Bob Moore=e-seeing as how
Bob is always prepared.

Tom Tucker leaves his base voice and his talkativeness to Kenneth Repath
because he's following so closely in his foot steps.

Buba Kennerty leaves with Al Ray his smooth dancing. Al's pretty good,
understand, but Sue and Libby might find dancing better than walking.

Article II

To Miss Thomes we leave some quiet study halls; also may she find lots
of juicy olf notes}

To Mr. Zener we give a book of jokes so that he can continue to keep
his math.classes in stitches; also a hearty thanks for his help in directe
ing “Janie, ™

To Mr, Spatzer we leave & whole lake chuck full of fishes so he can
fish to his little heart's content,

To #iss Harding we give our thanks for her jatience in directing the
school play and may she continue to make L.A. History as fascinating as she
did for us,

To Miss Marphy we wish all the haupiness in the world in her married
life and may all her children have as perfect English greamar as we have.

To Miss Perkoski we give the blue vrints for a soundproof auditorium
so the strains of music rendered will not disturbd the rest of the school,.
And may she have music where 'er she goes!

Article IIT

To our school FPauline llorgan leaves stacks of new records for the
school dances. (We only wish she would, huh Lenny})

Elaine Kimler lsaves to the school her great. powers of reeasoning with
which to decide the many intricate problemse.

Claire Hilken leaves all her sheet music to the school so thet when
Roy and Betvy Ann sing at an assembly they won't have to borrow it.

William Wade leaves his mechanical ability behind in Lagzo Hi so thet
staplers and other mechanical equipment will continue to be kept in worke
ing order.

Buba Kennerty leaves his love for the teachers and hoges that someone
else will pick up this wonderful affection.

Tucker gives to the school his bed=side manner in dissecting cats and
his othor medical abilities.

Walter Buchholtz leaves with the school a2ll his, brilliant theories to
help the school over the tough spots.



SCHOCL SPIRIT

What 1s it that Lazo High students are always criticizing? 1 can
give you the answer in two words----lego Highs e students seem to be
completely lncapable of wmeking sorething good from the materials we have.
It's always Lagzo Hizh doesn't have this or lLago High doesn't have that,

Vo you know why it doesn't? 3ecause the students will not unite or cooper-
ate with cne another to get the things they want. If, for some unknown
reason, we do get something we want, we do not try to build 1t up, and
meke 1t as we want it. ror vears L, H. 5. students have been pleading
wilith the faculty to let them have more assemblies, and what happens when
we finally zet them® We wait till three days before the date it is to

be glven, and then frantically trv to think of something that might go
over. It usually doesn't. |

Recently a contest was held for the purpose of selecting a school
song. Cut of the whole high school we had exactly two entriesi Rarely
do we find more than half the staiff at a Pan-O-Ram meeting and there
are seldom that many at cdass meetings. The few that do come are usually
late. Just what kind of spirit do you call that or should I say what kind
of spirit don't vou call that?

It 1s true that we have few or no organized sports here in Aruoa,
but if we did the students would attend the first two or three meetings
and then slowly one by one drop out till only the director was Ieft., Now
nhow about some of you boys and girls who want these sports so vadly organ=-
1zing them yourselves. If you wsre interssted you could zet up some pretiy
nice vasket ball, hociktey, football, hardball, and soccer teams. You might
even start a petition for a director and eguipment; that's how one lLago
High group got our shop materials,

Cur student advisory comilttee has held about four mestings the wholse
year, but at least they have succeeded in getting us a dance once a month,
The same thing hanpens in the case of dances as in the assemblies. Inw
stead of the really wonderful dances we could have, we put on little
"shindigs" that set people wondering if they rsally can ve called enter-
talmment. At least half the kids go to the movie firste-.no matter what
it isd! All we ask is that you start dances and aessemblies on time, Hut
your minds ceriously to work, and practice the Iloor shows.

It's not that the schocl is full of kids who don't have any breains.

If we'd try, there's no doubt about it--there'd be come nice activities here
at lago. These extra curricular activities are what build up a scnool, what
make it fun and interesting. They'll give vou merories you'll cherish the
rest of your lives,

lkost of the peonle in the colony are under the impression we can't do
a serious thing. Well come on; let's show them that we can be serious, and
that we can make s omething of our extra curricular activities. lLet's co-
operate with our leaders and with each othsr, and really make saméthing of
Iago High!!
Remember, it's not your school, it's you!

tetty Ann Binnion
fublication Editor
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WHAT THIS WORLD IS COMING TO-

Of course, now-a=-davs evervone is either very much interested in what
this world is coming to, or he has no intsrest whatsoever. There are the
a¢onle who are concernsd with the atomic bomb and those that just know it
7111l kill us all anvway, so what's the use of worrving! Some people think
this, and others that.’ Howsver there is one subject that most people agree
or. That is the younger generation. Scandaleous! Atrocious! Out of this
world! Drastic measuress must be taken immedistely to save that generation
from certain doom! Ministers preach about us; we make the head lines in
newspapers; conic strips draw us; and certain magazines represent us. Ohl
we're by far the most popular subject at all the gossip circles. The more
intellectual people listen with scornful ears to our latest records which
are so far removed from their type of music that ours ceases to be con-
sidered music: WMeighbors shake their heads from side to side as we stroll
loudly down the streets in dungarees and our Dad's shirts, And our English
teachers wonder if theirs is a worthwhile cause when the minute we are out
of their sight we break:c into our jivy lingos. Above all, our independent
air is the cause of much discussion among our parents. ¥hy when they were
our agelll ‘

However what the former generation fails to realize is that life would
be unbearably dull for .us snd them if we weren't just what we are. As it
is now there is never a dull moment in their lives, and rarely in outrs.

Our gensration is mads un of individuals=-=-not just a group or crowd of
kids--sach person adds something to our g:neration to make it what it is.
Take for instancs our own high school crowd. No one psrson fully represents
our generation but togethsr we make un that much talksd about group.

Just what it is that each individual contributcs isn't so hard to dee,
It is his or her outstanding trait or characteristic. All we have to do is
analyze each other and we will find it. Some we find are models for our
type of clothing. These styles go from one extreme to the other=---the
briefer bathing suits and feminine play clotheg to the unfeminine dungarees
and the loud-colored shirts; the sloppy and baggy trousers and shirts to
the sharp, trim suits and jackets. Tien thsre will be the individuals who
will be up on ths latest jive talk---vocabulary will include sharp, neet,
Dig Ya Later, solid, etc. Others represent us by their jail-birdish crew-
cuts, by youthful beards of necachfuzz, and by arms covered with noisy
bracelets. -

Oh! our generation is a great group of kids! e do devilish things
and give our parents gray hairs by the dozens but we certainly get a lot
more out of life than they ever did.

Thatt's this world coming to? A group of unruly adolescents who will
grow up to he unstable citizens? Although it may seem so, it is improbatle.
It is mors likely that we will grow up to be even batter oitizens than our
. %» parents but we're just going about our development in a very differcnt
and very modern way.

Claire ¥Wilken



My Friend

I was walking home from the plant one day thinzing how long it takes
8 to get home. I decided to take a short cut through the alley. The alley
was between two buildings with a Tloor comnecting them over the top, making
1t very dark and gloomy. As I walked along I noticed a shiny piece of metal
lying beside a large trash box. I stooped down to z2t it but saw it was
nothing but a bottle cap. I started to get up and go on my way wnen 1 heard
loud voices: just inside a nitch beside the trash bhox.

I listened out of purs curiosity. They seemed to be arzuing about
money from a bet and the one saic he didn't really bet and that he was just
fooling about it. Finally the fellow who said he didn't ¢ws the money
started to leave, saying he wouldn't pay. dJust as he got out of the nitch
the other fellow clippsd hi:.on ths jaw. The vicetim trippasd and hit his
head on the cormer of the trash box. I jumped up to see about the poor
fellow. As th3 azgressor disappeared around ths corner, I noticed something
familiar about his run. The man on the zround was out cold and died before
the ambulance came.

Iater 1 told my story to the detectivss at the police station and was
told to appear in court at a certain-certain time.

I arrived home rather late but since I was a bachelor it didn't matter
much,

I called on my friend in the next apartment to play me a game of rummy
as we did so often. He didn't especially want 4o but I finally persuaded
hixn,.

Ne played a good game at first but as the game zot harder and the turns
became less often my friend became so nervous I suggested we stop for the
nizht. He said he had had a bad day at the plant., The incident struck me
as stranze for my friend was the kind of man you'd never expect to be
nervous.

i awoke in the night to hear someone pacing up aad down. It came
from my friend's room. I lay wondering what was troubling him but I soom
fell asleep. |

I awoke earlier than usual ths next morning to hear a commotion in the
hall, 1 got up, dressed and went out to see what this was all about.

Polics were holdinz the peopnle away from my friend's room. I glanced into
the room and saw policemen and plain clothesmen looking out of the window.
dky eyes were met with horror. There stretched out on ths alley was my friend.

A compnlete confession was found in my friemd's room. 1 knew there

wes something familiar about the murderer's run--My Friend.

5 Sy 5 Charles Allen
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PANAWAY HERS I CCEE!

Cne night about a week befere school was to open for another nine
months, we were sitting in the theater (ha-ha) vefore the movie had started
figuring up schemes for escaping from "The Rock," known by most people as
Aruba. .
Zverybody had his own idea about it but mcst of us favored an escape
by boat during the night. First we sald we would steal one of the motor
boats that are mcored at the head of the lagoon and head for the States:
then it was Venezuela, and then Panama-nothing very definite.

I, having planned for all of three weeks now and the first report
card nearly dve, have found "the perfect escape." I shall gather up food
(cans and water) to last for at least two weeks. (I like to eat) After
stowing it in a safe place I shall begin work or the best and fastest boat
in the Snipe fleet of Aruvba-which belongs to me, by the way. I will have
to make it water tight, caulk the hole around the mast, cover the cockpit
with a piece of water-proofed canvas, that can be removed, and paint the
topsides blue.

After having prepsred the beoat and secured food and drink for the trip,
I will have to get a very accurate map of the coast of Venezuela down along
to Panama, where I plan to land and continue to the U.S.A, by foot or
anything available.

The maps 1 secure will have all the islends and coves indicated; will
show whether the people are friendly or not. It will be the best my
friends can steal from the Marine Dept. or one of the tankers. #lso they,
my frierds, will ah, um, well shall I say, find me a very good compass.

I plan to leave some afterneon.. about two and sail out of the channel
as if I were just going for a little sall outside the reef, but I will
continue straight out until I sight the mainland. From there I will change
course to south-west along the coast towards Fanama. By the time I am
missed, it will be too late for + will have at least a five hour start and
it will be dark. _

From all the figuring I have done, I doubt if they could catch me. A
Snipe's speed is about four miles an hour running-before-the-wind and it is
an all dovm wind from here to Panama. The waves and currents will also be
with me; therefore + will have added sveed. By morning, when thev will be
able to begin the search, I will have a2 good sixteen hour start, or about
seventy miles. |

The more I write or think -about this subject the more I am tempted to
take this trip: therefore I will stop it right here.

William Wade




The Scottietl's lament

Yell, they've gone an d Qonﬂ it. And a time it took thsm too. In and
out, in and out. "o thanks, ws're just looking Yeah, at me, too. 1
VWCULD get soft-heartad aad lmah her hand., 1 sh0ﬂld have kiown better.,
But [ didn't think thev'd btuy me.

And thas guestions they asked: "Is he housebrokent" That's a nice
question to ask sbout vou right in front of other dogs. Let tnem walt,
and they'll find out zoon enough. And my pedizres., Ch yes, I had Bo
have a pedigree. Well, lst thom find out about that too. "hat about THEIR
pedigree? I bet I won't find their names in the social register. 1 bet
they aren't sven in the telephone book., And the way they talk. 1 can see
what my-1ife's going to ne. The house that they live in too. Not a decent
smell anywhave, No-peace’ anywhere; except under -the couch. And whenever
I crawl in there, thev say, "Oh he's frightened--he must have been badly
treated in ths kemnnels.," That's a laugh. They left me alone in the
keunsls; that's what they did. Two syuare meals a day and a certain amount
of privacy--that's how they treated me. But not in this house. I can't
even call my soul my own., Always celling me: “Ch dear he's in the kitchen
again.” Well I like the kitchen., That's a nice girl in the kitchen. No
baby talk about her., "Get out of here." That's how she talks, and how I
like it. It's almost like home. But this is my homs now--my own new little
sweet little home. They meke me sick., I'd be sick right now if 1 coudd
think of a good place. Gee, I wish I were back in ths kennel. 1 just
didn't know when I was well off, ¥o sir, I wanted to be bought. 1 thought
it would be fun. “Well I zot what I wanted, I was sold, yes, "good and
sold."

rtl

Bobby Pfaff
Mercy

My name is Christo, and I sit a ll alons in the dark corner of a large
alry room. All around me ars fellow companions but no one pays any
atteation to me, MOst of them live hajpy normal lives and go.in and out,
out and in year after year, but still here I sit, dusty and musty with
age and my jacket tattered and torn.

I might veanture to say t hat 1 have left my corner perhaps once or
twice in my lifetims, and then 1 tried to be as pleasant a companion as
one can be, but for some unknown reason people become tired of my companion-
ship and I'm thrust again into my corner, Of course this once or twice
does not include the many times I've been taken out, handled roughly and
Thrown back into position with no regard for my feelings.

QOh to trﬁvel' and lead a zay life! Iy neighbor travels constaatly,
and meets all sorts of interesting people, and manazgss to look young and
inviting. ©Psrhaps if I too weré-----But wait!: Here caies & nice intelligent
looking parson heading in my directions Hislihand is rsaching out, reaching
outs Zut it passes by me to my neighbor and I'm left alone and unwanted
in my corner, 7You cannot Imagine ths loneliness that fills my inner recesses.

It is imoossible to coaceive that such craelties ars alloﬂed to exist
in modern tim:s, but they are! end right under our noses. ‘his is written
as a plea for mercy and perhaps next time when you rsach for "Captain from
Castile" or "Lord Hornblow=r" you will instsad oick me, "The Count of Monte
Christo,™ I assure you 1'll prove to be an 1qterest1ng companion 1f you
persist and find out what lies behind that torn and tattered cover.

Kenneth Repath



XY DOG

Xy dog was a smell, stocky canine with just a stub of a tail, but to
preserve t he balance of nature he had a pair of larse, erect ears, which,
when pricked up, gave the impression thet he was apvout to take off arnd fly.

His rame wes Two Bits. This can be explained by the method by which
we acguired each other. Ve lived on the edge of the city limits in a
residential district that wes just beginring to ve built up. To thls
place cams all people who had a surplus of animel life. They dumped the
unfortunate pets out of the car and drove off, leaving them to the care
of the neighborhood's unvi lling hands., Two 2its arrived viaa car window
not long after we ned moved to this section, & nd conseguurntly was some=-
thing of a novel problem. However, after heard I noticed each other
hanging around the ssme house (my own), we took an immediate likinz to
each other. I tepar sneskirg food out to him, and this gave him the
ilivsion that the whole fanily was medly in love with him. This unfortu-
rately was not the case. Although' it seemed highly unreasonable: to me
then, I censee now Wwhy this opinion was held, for Two Bits, at that time,
was t hinner then a rail fence, and wes minus relf his heir and skin as
& result of initiating ceremonies practiced by the neighborhood dogs.
However, after a determined attack of pleading, arguing, and howling on
my part, my parents agreed to let me keep him. The next provlen was that
of naminz him. Since he cost nothing but his collar cost & quarter, what
name ¢ould be morz logical than Two Bits? Thus he was christened.

After he had been fed, washed and doctored, he emerged as a very
pretty little dog. He had long, golden brmmm hair over all of his body
except for white under his tkroet and on the ‘tip of his abbreviated tail.
e borc & great resenblance to a fox in all but this last extremity. Ie
seemed fairly voung, although full-growm, dut we never xnew just what his
28C Was. _

After we had had him for about 5§~years, he was hurt seriously when
a car ran over him. IHe was at the veterinariants for 3 weeks, and when
he got home, he looked so weai thatwe lot him come IMW the house, a prive
ilege heretofore denied him excezt on cold winter nights.

During this tisme he leernei to open the screen door. He grew very
proud of this, and used to sit for a half=hour nushing open the screen door,
Une day after a particularly long rainy spell, the screen door became
swollen and refused to respond to his pushing.  Gevting back in the hall,
he took a runrning start ani hit the door at avout 60 M.P.H. with all 4 feet,
Sudienly, as I came around the corner of the houss, I beheld a spectacle
that still lingers ir my mind. The screen door flew back with a bang, 2 nd
Two Bits came sailing through the jorch to land with & crash 8 feet out on
The lawn. After rolling gradvally to a stop, he zieked himself up without
a sound, walzed awayv anc refused to enter the house for a weeka

Aftsr be&ng persuaded to come in, he became a regulk r visitor, al-
Though he never staved inside long at a tine. He never stayed outside
long, either, and every tine somebody openéd the door, Two Bits was
either coming in or =oinz out.

The only trick he ever learnsd was to rub his rose with his front
paws, which he would do if sowebodvy would rud him with his foot.

He died in April, 1945,ir the same month that I found him, of an
internal infection.

Leslie Clute



The Haunted Picture

The car turned right, and went up the long, narrow, winding drive. It
was ten o'clock on Sunday evening with rain rushing down in torrents.

Mary and her husband Jack were going to visit an aunt who lived in a
great rambling house called Harcourt Manor..

It had been there for years and years with its many gables and turrets,
its great gardens which gave a look of importance--or was it mystery=--to
the place. The ivy, which was beginning to go brown with autumn, climbed
up the walls making them a brownishegreen.

There were no lights at all in the manor which seemed odd.

They waited until the rain had let up a little; then they scrambled
out of the car into the house., |

Inside there was a long, wide hallway, on either side of which there
were suits of armour and the family portraits, with their stern counten- .
ances, looking down at them.

Just at that moment Jack's aunt came in and greeted them. She told
them that the lights had burned a fuse.

The aunt hustled them into a room and disappeared.

They found themselves in a great room with heavy tapestries hanging
from the wall, but the thing that intrigued Mary the most was the picture
on the wall over the mentlepiece. It was of a man who was standing and
staring at something. Suddenly she saw the eyes move and stare at her with
glittering eyes. She gave a little scream of frigcht and stepped back. She
told Jack what she had seen and he looked but could see nothing.

Just then Jack's aunt came in and they sat talking until very late.

After a couple of days Jack and Mery had settled down to normal. One
day they went for a walk in the woods close bv the manor and found a little
cottage. They knocked at the door and it was opened by an old men who WBade
them come in.

After they had talled a little the subject came around to the history
of the house. They learned that years ago a men had been murdered and
every night he would go to his vortrait and stare from its eyes. Of course
the story was not believed by Jack but Mary was not so sure.

Bverything went on very smoothly the next day until kary started
dusting the room. By accident the duster caught on the tapestry, pulling
1t aside and revealing & hidden door. She called Jack and they both went
down the hidden passage. It wes vary dark and narrow. After a while it
widened out into a little room. On one side of the roowm there was a board
hiding something. Jalk took it down and revealed the back of the picture,

Suddenly there was a sound of foot-steps coming down the passage--it
was Jeck's aunt, She gavs a little start when she saw them standing there
but then she laughed and laughed.

"So you've caught on to my little prank at last," she chortled. “I
thought I could make you think my favorite legend was true."

~ }___3_:‘ g O },_,__\, Muriel Holn
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FRIDAY, TES THIRTEENTH

I remerb:sr ths night quite wéll. It was on th:s thirteenth of November.
Of all days it was Friday. sfriday, th: thirteenth!

Fy parents wire gone. They wiren't even in town and they wouldn't be
back for a long time.

Cn this particular night the wind was howling fisrcely and th: begine
ning of what bscame a storm was brewing. It was cold, intensely cold, and
as I tried to rsad a dull book by Poe, I had an uneasy feeling, as if
somethiny wes goinz to hanoen,

At last I gave un tryin: to read and went to the kitchen to fix me
a snack, I poured a glass of milk and looked in ths cabinet for the
crackers., They wsrs gone! I knsw I had put them on the first shelf of
the cabinet, Still, they weren't thers. 1 looked cn the other shelves
and finally combed ths: whols kitchen. I couldn't find them. They had
disappearsd. shat could have hapyened to them? A whole can of crackers
couldn't take legs and walk off, but what thief would break into a house
and steal only a ean of crackers? Besides the door was tightly locked,

Jeciding it wasn't such a great loss I returnsd to the sitting-room.
I went to the chair to zct my book ande--. #Hell! It just wasn't there.
It was my mother's favorite boox and it must ¢e found. But aftsr a
thorou*h search of tn: sitting-room it was still ;jone., This was too much,
I was baffled. #ithcut knowing what to do I went uj to my bzdrcom. 1
went to The dressing-tanles to zet my hair-brush., Half expecting it to be
gone, I looked in my drawer. No, it was there. I proceeded to dbrush my
hair while 1 turned things over in my mind,

Suddenly, thers was a nois2 dowa stairs like somethiany rolling across
the floor. Grip,lnm the brush tightly I slowly descended the stairs. Ny
heart, in my throat, was vsating wilaly. I looked around the coruer of
the door expecting to see a witch or scomething. At first I could see
nothing, but the rollin; noise started again,

With the hairbrush ralsed raady to nlt whateverr was behind th@ door
I said zruffly, "Come out vou or I'11---I'11 do somsthing desperate,"

All was silsnt for a minute; then the rollin: noise started again.
Cautiously I pesked behind ths door., #hat I saw nsarly knocked me over.
There, rollin; a zolf Dall around, was th: cubest little blacx kitten
I'd ever seenes

"Velll" I said, "You r=ally zave me a fright. How did you get in here? "

ror ny answer I jot a tiny mew.

"Faybe you're huagsry," I went en, pourinz a saucer of milk.

When the saucer was empty ths kitten started on a tour of the house
and 1, naturally, followed. Just as we got to the sitting-room the door-
bell rang. I hurriedly opened the door snd to my great relief thers stood
my parents.

*Mother, Dad," I shouted, "Bov! am I zlad to sce you."

For a minute I had orgqb en about the izitten but now I introduced
my mother to him and asked if.I could keep him,

Upon the word of ajoiroval I 1Lhea1auely dsclared, "I'm going to call
“MyStery because it's a mystery how he got in hzre,

Just then I roxcembsred the crackers end book. After I had told my
mother what had happened, she suggested 1 look in ths kitchen. Thsre, on
the cabinet lay the lost book.

"But the crackers," I insisted, "What happened to themi"

him



"What did you have for supper"? my mother asked.
"Crackers and cheese-—u", I began, then stopped "Why, I remember,
I ate all the crackers?

Then we all had a good laugh over my silly fears, but still, if I
have anything to say about it, I'm not going to stay by myself again on
Friday, the thirteenth.

| - Zelds Fields

An Interesting Vacation Experience

Something new, something thrilling! It was this that made my vacation
most enjoyable. One can never forget that feeling of something new.
%  TWhen I first boarded the new four motor plane at Ft. Worth, Texas, my -
heort seemed to have left mes After I was up in the air I unfastened my
safety belt. No sooner had I taken my first look outside than I was told
to fasten my belt for landing. It was very confining to sit buckled in my
seat when such interesting things, that I had never seen before, were
spread below me.

When I went down I felt as though I had left my stomach in the clouds

When we arrived in Atlanta, we secured a change of clothes for my
small brother. I must say he needed them. After all the tomato juice
spilled during lunch, he looked like a walking tomato. Upon reaching Miami
we thought what a short time it had teken us by air; if we had gone by pull-
man it would have teken us three and one=half days. The trip by air took
only twelve hours. -

The following day we spent enjoying sightseeing tours including
Millionaire Drive, Star Island, Miami Beach, and the Botanical Gardens.

Resuming ouvr journey we climbed toward the clouds and above them,
Watching the endless numbers of beautiful flsecy white clouds I soon became .
sleepy and fell asleeps To my disappointment I was still asleep when we
flew over Cuba. When we later landed in Jamaica it was extremely hot, and
we wondered if Arubs would be even hottery, Then again we climbed up into
~ the sky. As I sat there looking out over the blueness of the Caribbean
Sea, I thought of "so big" Texas where the beautiful bluebonnets grow. Upon
arriV1ng in Aruba we saw a great big grin, and behind that grin was Daddy.

And so ended the thrill of my first airplane ride, and so started my
life in Aruba,

Mary Spitzer

My First Fishing Trip

It was a clear, cool, crispy morning, and as I climbed out of bed
I decided I would go fishing.

I ate breakfast, got out my hooks and bait, and was soon whistling
dovm the road.

I reached the big docks and 1mmed1ately threw my hook into the
water. Down it went and then all of a suvdden I got altogether too manlike
a tug on my hook. It was a human tug for my hook and somebody else's had
got all tangled up. It took an hour of hard work to untangle the hooks.,
After this I caught one fish. That was me! I had slipped off the dock and
somehow the fish hock got stuck in my leg and to this day I bear the scar
of my first fishing trip.,

- Donald Cahill



Baby Sitting

Br-rr! "Answer the telephone, Bill,"

"0.K. Chris! Telephone for you,"

"Oh gosh! Who is it?"

"Don't know," ---from Bill, | "

As the story opens, Chris is talking on the phone as usual, only this
time it's business, _ .

"Hello, Oh yes, What time? Oh sure, I can make it, Goodbye,"

Crash! goes the receiver, Chris rushes to finish supper, change

clothes, and practice half an hour before time to leave, )
6:;5. Chris rushes out of the house, down the street to bungalow__ for

& long lonely night, | et
When she gets there, everything's quiet and the folks are qulgt v
leaving "so not to wake baby." Chris takes a look around, sighs, sits do?n
in a comfortable cheir, kicks off her shoes and ===, No, the radio ?oesn t

go on and a mystery isn't pulled out, No, instead with & few more sighs

out comes the homework,
Finally, she settles to work., Oh my! How boring! I thought we would

have some fun, But no, !

What's this? How is the formsl imperstive formed? Chris wonders as
she nervously chews her pencil., "Hm-mm. Better look it up."
| Br-rr! +the telephone! "Ch darn," Chris thinks, "just as I get settled,

1t
s "Hello?=---residence, Oh hi! How'd you know where I was? Oh you
did? What? He did! My golly! Who? Her? Um-Hm, I don't think so, Say
what did we have for science? We didn't! A miracle! O0.,K., Be seeing you,"

All is quiet except for Chris's pencil and her whistling, Suddenly it
stops. Bangl! Down go the books to the floor as she rsces for the bedroom,

Whew] What a relief! Baby only wsnts & drink of water, He gets it
and everything grows quiet again,

Spanish is done and algebra started, What the heck do we have to do?
Chris puzzles it out end gets started, Scrap paper! Scrap psper! Where
is some naper? Oh here, dm-mm, this times this equals this, divided by
this=--no! Multiply s11 parts of the equation by the common denominstor,
Ahl Finzlly the algebrs is finished,

It is now 8%37,.

Chris looks around end sees no new magazines, What can she do now?
Well, let's see, today's Tuesday., What can long-wave give us? Another
miracle! Not much ststic tonight, Ah-h! Now to relsx. Chris wriggles
down in her chsir and closes her eyes. What good music, But it's the end
of the program, and the news is on, Isn't that disgusting, Switch the
program. Might as well amble out to the kitchen and tske a look at the

refrigerator, Did the folks s&y there were a couple of cokes on ice? Ah
yes, Here we sre! :

Back into the living room and more good music, Oh boy! All the com~
forts of life,

. This goes on for sbout another half hour or so until the folks come
ome,

"How was he? Any trouble? Any cells? How much do we owe youf™

After everything is settled, Chris finally escapes and goes home,
The end of a perfect dav,

Mary Barnes



Cn Learning to Sail

Sailing is neither so safe nor so simple as it looks. I caz tell you .
from actual experience. “Ch boy," you think, "am I goinz to have fun"....
But be on your guard for thers are many aidden pitfalls in store for you.

For your first lesson, you go-along for th: ride mors or less.. In you
climb joyfully and sit down on the edgs of the cockpit, unaware of the fact
that this may be vour last trin. But ignorance is bliss; they tell me.

Ths Skipper tells the jib teader to shove off, and away you go. It is
very wiandy and the boat heels ovar, 50 far that the sails are nearly all wet
in no time at all. .

‘ Everything zoes fine w1th the etceotlon of your bealnnln* to feel
slizhtly seaqick, until it's time to come about. Cf course you weren't
warﬁﬂdz&mut this and so you aren't very well nrepared when the S{lpper‘
yells “over." While you are neacefully sitting there wondering what "over,"
is you feel something hit you on.thz head and find yourself flying over
the lagoon to land with a splash some distance from the boat. The water
is'iey as you fight your way to the surface. You-come up just in time to
see the boat coming straight for you. You can't do gnything at first and
you are sur<d they are trying to kill you." Then the boat swerves off and
the jib tender grabs you and oulls ‘you aboard.

As they finally set you wet and shaking on the dock thej say, “Vell,;
it wasn't too bad., It can be worse." "Ng," you think, “tnls is too much."
You were only all but drowned and then they say it can be worse. - Right

Ehendand there you declde a landlubber®s life is a much safer life.
: - Sue m1ngus

A Danish Spring

Aruba, beinz an island near the tropics, has no change of seasons,
This spring in Uenmark is the first sprinzg I have really experienced since
I have been old enough to enjoy it.

When the snow was at last weltsd late in Larch, spring began. The
weather slowly began to get warmer, and the first flowers appeared.

The flowers all added color to the forest and gardens. The first one
was the wild anemone, WYow, late in April, the forest is covered like a
‘blanket with aremones, violecs, a:d_other wild flowsirs. X

The gardens in the neijhberhood are vory lovely. There are wany diff=
erent flowers such &s crocus, eranthis, hyaclﬂths, aazlodlls, tullps, nansies,
narcissus, garden anemones, vmelets, and priarosss, ne lovely blues and -
purples in violets, hyacianths, and tulips as well as o*hdrs combined with
the reds, and yellows in tuliss, primroses, and daffodils make a nice
harmony in colors. . _

Right now the florzst is if- Ghe proéess of ‘becoming green. TLhe birch
and linden trees in most sections are wvipry green and fresh, and the beech
will bs out in a counle of days.

The bird life has also begun to be more livelv since the migratory
birds from the South havs come., The lark and starling nave been tne ones
I have seen most of. The lark is of'ten heard but seldom seen, dlthough I
have been lucky enough to see it a couple of times

The starlings h9ve recently built a nest in = olrd house attsched to
my uncle's garaze. 1y fathsr says that it.is probably the same c¢ne that
was there.last year; it's their instinct.that brings thes back. The stork
nas also come and iy little brother has seean one.



Spring always brings a new freshness and cleanness to the air. The
"April showers" clean the air of dust, clean the plants, and give freshness
to them. They also leave the air invigorating.

Another sign of spring is the life in the fields. One sees the horses
pulling plows and wagons in the fields. Thevcows, sheep, and horses are
out grazing in the pastures; and the rye and wheat that were planted in the
fall are now getting big. They are also in the process of planting the
oats and barley to be harvested in late August.

About June everything has come out and the trees are all green. Then

at last comes the summer when the beaches are dotted with people, and the

summer cottages are opened up again.
Birgitte Gregerson

The Cat with Eight Lives Left

We were all rounding up our pets for we were moving to a paint house.

After we pgot there we let the cat out of the car. He ran as if a
dog were chasing hima

The next morning I went to feed him but couldn't find him. I called
and called but no cat came. I imagined the cats around this neighborhood
didn't like him and had chased him home. : ‘

I went to the renovation house and brought him some milk because

mother had seen him there the other day. I found himm just where she had
said he wss. After he had taken his milk I picked him up and brought him
back. There he stayed for a day but then he disappearsd again. Several
days later I went down again but to my disappointment he wasn't there.

When 1 finally found him he was as thin as a board, his nose was
black instead of pink and he appeared to be wildse I became suspicious but
as his fur was the same color, I went away thinking he was sick op perhaps
starveds I could not:coax him to eat which worried me terribly, for I
loved him so much and didn't want him to dis.

My neighbor, who alsc likes cats, noticed my grief and §ffered to help
ME £66d hiMa o siee i ohscrponceunsvons o o We tried togive him some salmon, but
he refused even to smsli it. He was so thin and weak hy this time that he
could hardly walk. 1The day we moved back to our house, we found him dead
in a cave near our yarde. My sister I felt very sad and kept going back to
the cave hoping a miracle would restore him to life again. Finally we gave
him a burial service. - | |

About three weeks la ter it seemed ss if a miracle really had happened,
for while we were playing in the patio one day we heard a "meow" which
sounded familiar. We listened and looked and then saw our cat coming toward
use I almost fell over with joy! We examined him closely and found him
in gocod conditions

Strange as it may seem, I had heen trying to feed a stray cat which
perhaps had eaten poison. The person who had fed mine, I do not know, but
as I Imve hinm back, I'm satisfied and - happye

People say he has eicht lives left, so he still has a long time to live.
(I hope)

Carla Jean Massey



A Trip to the Power House ¢

On March 5 the physics class went on & tour of powerhouse ;2. This
was mede poscible by the permission of Ir. Ewart and Mr. West,

The class leit lago FHigh at 8300 a.m. and arrived at the powerhouse
ten minutes later. At the gate !Mr. Armstrong met us and directed us to Mr.
West's office. Herec ¥r., West made a.short speech in which he beld us that
there were five different energy changes made .from the time the process
started as chemical energy until the time it ended as electrical energJ.
This takes only 30 seconds. When Mr. West finished his speech the clas
divided itself intotwo grough, gix in each group. Mr. Farris took
command of one and Mr. Armstrong the other. The first thing that was
shown to us was two storage tanks that were full of oil. The oil in them
is used for the fires in the boilers. MNr. Armstrong explained at this
point that they didn't make oil hers but that they burned it instead.

Then we were shown the water tower and were told thet this tower was
alweys kept completely fuvll, as it wes & -great necessity in keeping T he
powerhouse runring. From there we were ta zen to the draft control in the
larce stack just outside the sowerhouse. Then the group was s hown what
the inside of a boiler looked like, What we saw was a group of »nipes,
perpendiculer to the floor, runring sll around the walks with the tcrrifie-
hest of a flame being brouzht to hear on them. We went on to look &t some
oil pumps that were very importent in the running of the powerhouse. We
proceeded to a place where we were shown various gages that kept an
accurate record of everything that happened to the boilers, demper, and
temperetures. A penel was shown to us on which all the main divisions of
the power house were labeled; at a time of emergency a siren would blow
end the division where the trouble was caused would lisht up on the panel.
This we were told saved & grest deal of time in locating the trouble,

The siren was blown to show us how the penel worked. Then we proceeded

to the turbines which generated electricity. This whole set up wes Luilt
entirely on its own private foundaticn., Then we were shown four more
instruent pancls which controlled the voltege of the abovc mentiened
generator. The first peanel registered up to 13,000 volts, the secend up
to 2,200 volts, the third 440 volts, and the lest 110 eolt:. Then we
were teken to the lower level of the powerhocuse where four 900 H.P. water
pumps were houced. There we were elso shoen what Mr. Armstrong said was
one of the larpgest salt water distillers in the world. He said 20,000
barrels of fresh water & day were made there. FProm there we went into

a small lab. where samples of the frecshwater were tested for impurities.
As we went from there to the outside again we were shown 2 chennel thet
supplied the powerhouse with its water supply. Locks, ccnstructed with
rotating screens, kept the powerhouse's supply of water free from fich,
seaweed, and other debris. Another interesting construction we were shown

was & project which will rcllpve the colonJ or its bed water supply and
replace it with a better one,

We arrived back at good 0ld lLagzo Hich at 10:00 a.m.

Dick Rafloski



Senior Charge

| It is customary for the graduating class to challenge the seniors

of the next year to fulfill certain charges. This year we want to direct
your attention to preparing yourselvss to be leaders in high school and
to developing a spirit of cooperation in school activities.,

As seniors you will naturally assume leadership in your school. Under
classmen will look up to you for guidance and expect you to set the example.
You all are aware of this but don't consider it seriously. You must re-
alize the direct influence seniors have on other classes. It's quite a
responsibility and all of you, as individuals anda s a group, should be
ready to set the right examples and be good leaders.

Our school is a small one compsred to many in the States. 1In a
school of this size we should all be able to participate in schocl activ-
1ties. The responsibilities should rest on all our shoulders, not on
just a few, As seniors you should strive to get every student to join
in the various activities. If you display Juelities of leadership in
your class activities you will find other students and classes ready %o
follow your example, |

You've often heard the quotation, "Together we stand, divided we fall,"“
All of you should bear this in mind and remember that as leaders working
together you can make your school a becter one and also prepare yourselves

to take your place as members of your community.
Claire Wilken

Junior Acceptance

On behalf of the junior class of 1947, it is my privilege to accept
your very timely charge. We will do our bsst to assume leadership in the
classroom and in all student activities. It is our most sincere desire to
build a spirit of cooperation and good sportsmenship. We will all work
toward this end. "e will do our part to create a school of which we may
be proud--proud of its scholastic achievement and also of the enthusiastic
collaboration and loyalty of its students.

Albert Ray




Class Histories

Paulirne korgan was born August 28, 1929, in Cardiff, South Wales.

She started her education at the early age of 3 and continued her schooling
in Wales until she was 11 years old. During the early ysars of the war

she spent souzie of her time in class rooms but much of it in air raid shelters
or dodging planes. In 1941 Pauline set sail from Newport to arrive in Aruba
a month later. Her father was captain on ths SS Tasajera, one of the lake
tankers. In Kay, 1943, Pauline graduated from 8th grade with Claiare Wilken,
Bobbis dinterbottom, Tom Tucker, Bruce Lilly, 3ryan FMcCall, Walter Buchholtz
and Buva Kennerty. In her freshman ysar she had one of the most severe
initiations. JShe was made to jump off the top towsr at the T Docks with

her clothes on and vas rolled in the sard and then naraded through the &sso
Club. In Yovember of her sophomors year she went to England on vacation,
returning in June '45, Uuring the summer she worked in.the Accounting
Department. IHer absence rfrom school while vacationing in England, compelled
her to repeat her sophomore year. It was during this school year that she
played cne of the leads in the school play, "Ever Since Eve." During the
summer of '46 Pauline worked in the Payroll Dejartmeant and also was privately
Putored so t hat she managed to skip her junior year and enter the senior
class this September. This year Pauline has been chairmen of the Student
vouncil, Iiterary Editor of the P. O, R, annual, was in the school play,
"Janie", for the lst half of the year was a dancing instructor for the

7th and 8th grades and was a memb3r of a chorus of selected girls.

Walter 3uchholtz was born April 9, 1929, on Lonz Island, iew York. He
started school at five in Long Island, In 1938 a hurricane hit Long Island i-
in the vicinity where he liv:sd and he narrowly escaped deathwvhen an oak tree
was blown dovn near their home. Since childhood delter has been iuntzsrested
in baseball and basket ball. He used to practice football wita his brother
and was also watertoy for the high school football team., His first big
trip was to the World's Fair in 1939, Incidentally his father worked at the
World’s Fair for about 2 or 3 years. He helped design the lageon of
Nations and other fountains., In Novewmber of 193¢ Walter came to Aruba.

His father was employed as an engi.eer in T.S.D. In 19245 Walter vacationed
in New York and in '46 he went up to Hansas to attend his brother's marriage.
dalter 1s an active player of Ilazo Hi's baseball team and he is also guite
active in Scout work. Recently he became an Ea;le Scout, wnich is the
highest merit badze a scout can obtain.

William Yade was born October 22, 1928, in Louisiana. “When he was
seven mcnths old he ceme to aruba with his Mother--his father works in
the Powesr House, W¥hen Vade was 4 years old he was in an accident which he
will never forget. It was the Fourth of July and there was a fireworks
exhibition at Rozer's Beach. 4 spark accidently hit a pile of 830Cs worth
of fireworks lying on the bsach and exploded. Wade was badly burned and
they didn't expect him to live. A couple of weeks after he goT out of the
hosnital he was accidently scalded with hot starch and was in the hospital
again with btad burns. lany other accidents happened during his youth--
such as fallinz off a road-roller-being shot in rubbsr-zun wars etc, Ie
has a total of 1% stitches in his head. When dade was in 4th zrade his
little btrother, who was in kindergarten, decided to have a hot dog roast
in his mother's closet and the house went up in flame. The house was
leveled in one-half hour. Wede lert during the war in 1942 and stayed-in
Louisiana for a ysar and a half, He zradvated from junior hizh school



in the States and returned to Aruba during his freshman year. Wade became
interested in goggle fishing and has had several narrow escapes from
bparracudass He is a member of the yacht club, owns one half share of a
snipe with Dick Rosborough and has won many series. During the past three
surmers he has worked in Labs 1 & 2, the Hydroponics and the garage.  He
was class president during his junior year.

Claire Wilken was born in St. Louis, Missouri, in June, 1930, during
the hottest summer St. Louis had ever had (temp. 105 degrees). When she
was three months old she ceme to Aruba where her parents had been living
since 1927. Claire was the first American baeby in the colony. Shg
entered school at the age of six and has had all her schooling in Aruba.

In 1943 when Claire graduated from 8th grade she won the American Legion
Award. In her freshman year she was awarded a typing medal and also a
school leétter. In her sophomore-year she was an assistant to the Art

Editor on the P.0.R. and wes in the school play. In her junior year she

was secreteary of her class, chairman of the student council and editor of
the P«.O.Rs She won first prize in the literary contest sponsored by the
P.0.R. and was awerded a shorthand medal and & silver cup. This year Claire
has been senior class president and a member of the student court. She has
been editor of the P.0+ReWe Claire has been accompanist for the music
class and is also a member of the girls' selected chorus.

On Uctober 8, 1929, a little baby girl wes born in Tampico, Mexico.
That little baby was Elaine Kimler, She lived in Mexico for eight years.
During this time Elaine had meany happy experiences andmany embarrassing
onese One of the latter was the time she dressed up as “hirley Temple
and was out on the stage singing one of her songs. Halfwey through the
song Elaine started over again. Finally she had to be taken off the stage.
It was also in Mexico thet Elaine had her first boy friend. She wes in the
second grade and he in the third. He even gave her a wedding ring. 1t hed
been & prize in one of the candy boxes. Elaine attended s chool through the
third grade in Mexico, the fourth gresde in Texas, and the rest of junior
high in Caripito, Venezuela. ¥hile there one of her most embarrassing
moments was when she became excited abeut taking the Christmas presents to
the kids and distributed them herself. When her mother found out that she
had given many of the presents to the wrong people she made her go and get
them backe. Elaine attended the first half of her ninth year in Sand Springs,
Oklahomas The last half she took here in Aruba. Here Elaine has acquired
the nick-name of Cuchi. Her sophomore year wes also taken here in Aruba,
but her junior year wes again in Sand Springs, Oklahoma. Now she is beck
in Aruba completing her senior year. Elaine says that on the whole she has
enjoyed herself everywhere she has lived.

Tom Tucker was born in Meracaibo, Venegzuela on October 3, 1929, When
he was almost 4 his family moved to Aruba. Tom entered kindergarten here
and then had a very eventful first grade with Miss Brink. Then he moved on
to a quiet second grede with Miss Greer. Next as a "big boy" Tom moved
over to the big building, end third grede with Miss Parham. After all these
years he still shudders to think of fourth grede with long division, but
that's no reflection on Miss Heinz. &h yes, then those two swell years that
followeds They had a fine softball team in Miss Mulholland's fifth grade,
énd & better one in Miss Tole's sixth grade. Oh! Oh! seventh grade, that
wes the guillotines Tom ¢lid through that and then ssiled by eighth grade.
He just made the hurdles in the ninth grade so he went up to Gulf Coast
Militery Academy for his sophomore year, I% was tough too, and that



venture sort of flopped.He had & grand junior year, making the softbell team
and being able to swim in another meet, He also took part in some sail
boat races at the Yacht Club(this is a plug for the Sailfish). Now his
senior year has rolled around, and as Tom looks back it surely has been
grand. So now he'll thumb through the Varga calendar and dream of the
future., ' |

Ronald Kennerty startéd his life in this world eighteen years ago
within the city of Charleston,S«Ce, & city which he calls home but knows
less about it than he does about the construction of the "atomiec bomb".
He came to Aruba in 1934 and found it much smaller than it is now, that
is the colony and the refinery were. He has spent all his years in Lago
School except for a few months in the Statese Ronald made his way from
first to the sixth grade and thought he was doing well, It was sabout
that time that he acquired his nick name "Buba". He was given this name
because when ever he spoke to his brother Joe , he would call him Buba
for brother. Also during this time Ronald became interested in baseball
and took it as his favorite sport. He then went to the seventh grade
where he was taught to type and a few other things, of course; but this
mechine really fascinated him,He could go so fast and no faster. His
excuse was, "my hands were too short". This is still his excuse. Buba
graduated into ninth grade in 1943. It was then he had a taste of stage
fright, which he will never forget. He was given a speech to learn, which
consisted of about a page and a half typewritten words. By the time
comncncement came around his speech was cut to about two small paragraphs,
Zven with this miniature size speech to give he was rendered speechless
by that wide--eyed, grinning audience. Buba went to school in South

Carolina for a few months and hit the football and basketball seasons. He
fortunate enough to make first atring on both. On returning to Aruba he
fought his way through the last months of his junior year, During that
year he played lots of bloody softball with the lago High team. They
&lmost won a gamelil He is now up to his senior year which Buba says he
well remember always because of certain incidents which he had better not

speak ebout in this essay. : D
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