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PRELUDE TO LIFE 
 

PRELUDE – 
The inability  of words to 
express the depth and 
emotions of so vast  a 
world causes us to 
reflect  our ideals in 
the powerful strains of 
music thru which we 
dedicate this -------- 
our annual ---- TO LTO L IFEIFE  

 
•  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  
  
 Oh world, why can’t  we really live - - -  and see 
the world as it  is underneath all these covers of 
hatred and greed ?    The wars have covered the grass 
with blood and our minds with hate, but our spirits 
have yet  remained unsoiled, as our hope. 
 
 Le t  the blanket  we now call life be removed, that  
we might drink deep the richness and wisdom from 
earth’s overflowing lips to create something finer, 
more beautiful and so penetrat ing that the wars 
between men and nations would cease.  Boats would 
sail from land to land bringing new found treasures.  
Plane would soar above the clouds to discover new 
realms.  Great  buildings would remain unshaken by 
bombs.  Church bells would chime and the S tatute of 
Libert y would s tand as a reminder of the ideals and 
advancement we would make - - - - - for we are our 
own - -  
  “CONDUCTORS OF LIFE ” 
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P R E L  U D E 
 

Music is the world composed of millions of different 
elements under the direction of man.  The human race 
has the world at i t’s feet  to do with as it  will, but 
before this can ever happen, man must learn that  
nothing can ever exist over a very long period of time 
that  is not blended with the ever-increasing 
complexity of life i tself.  We continue to live, but 
know not what  our fates will decree beyond the next 
bend in the road.  We have no conception of life, thus 
security  is lost  and man is confused to such a degree 
that  he forgets that  life can be harmonious and 
beautiful.  If a blind man opened his eyes for the firs t  
time he would be so speechless at  the beauty of one 
object, the sun, a flower, or even a blade of grass, 
that  he would s tare with appreciation for hours.  Le t  
darkness pass from before the eyes of mankind so 
that  they might see and appreciate the beauty of the 
world.  Honesty, kindness and trustworthiness plus 
many tangible and intangible e lements of life have 
been forgot ten and buried deep in the chaotic mind of 
man.  Perhaps now, in the year nineteen hundred and 
for ty-two, our minds will be shaken violently to 
realization and our chaos broken down to a unity, 
forming a harmonious and blended world. 
 
Wi th harmony in our hearts, as well as in our minds, 
music will forever inspire us into new realms of 
beauty. As we begin our walk along the various roads 
of life, we shall know that  each s tep is secure and 
that  our minds are firmly fastened to the goal that  all 
sounds will chime for th together, and herald our  .  .   
.  .   .   .           
 
 PRELUDE TO LIFE. 
 



WORDS  WORDS  and  MUSICMUSIC   
 
CONDUCTORS - - 

Betty Shattuck 
Jimmy Zaner 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin 
Bob Romer 

 
LYRICS - - 

Ann Gillis 
Martin Spellman 
Camille Chan 

        Nannette Heintzelman  
 
ILLUSTATIONISTS - - 

Eugenia Mercer 
Mickey Black 
Louise Erickson 

        Geraldine Sutter  
 
SCORING - - 

H. Rae Bouett 
        Marjorie Lee Hugunin  
 
CONTRIBUTIONS - - 

Betty Shattuck 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin 
Bob Romer 
Ann Gillis 
Martin Spellman 
Camille Chan 
Nannette Heintzelman 
Eugenia Mercer 
Mickey Black 
Geraldine Sutter 
H. Rae Bouett 
Eleanore Everette 
Cyril Yedor 
Laurelle Daniels 
Bonnie Jean Churchill 
Bobbie Allert 
Bernadele Wheeler 
Melva Donay 
Betty Moore 
Art Stern 

         Sally Winters  
 
PRODUCER - - 

Jewelle Pitts



In the 1942 Mar-Ken  Yearbook, the following text is opposite the photograph of 
M.Ethel Bessire, the President of Mar-Ken  School. See Mrs. Bessire’s photograph under 
her name in the faculty section of the website. 

 
 

 
Mrs. Bessire, who, by 
her untiring energy and 
never failing ability to 
understand the problems 
of the coming generation, 
has established and main- 
tained for us a method 
of education that has 
made Mar-Ken distinctive 
in its field.  Through her 
insight and vision the  
scholastic achievements 
of Mar-Ken have steadily 
progressed. 
 
Mrs. Bessire became 
Mar-Ken’s director six 
years ago when Mrs. Lawlor 
founder and director, was 
forced through ill health 
to retire, and since that  
time has endeared herself 
to the several hundred 
students who have left 
Mar-Ken to take their  
places in the world of 
today. 
 
This year’s graduating 
class, soon to join those 
hundreds, offer their  
sincere apprecaiation and 
Gratitude for her guid- 
andce in preparing them 
for the future. 
 
 
 



The photographs of the following faculty can be viewed in the faculty 
section of the website . 

 
 
 
 
TECHNICAL ADVISORS 
Annie Ross 
William Kent  Bessire 
J ewelle Pit ts 
 
FACULTY 
Bernice Shumar 
Philip Hoffman 
Christiane Marcou 
Beulah Moore 
Peggy McCall 
Mary Wiggins 
Doris Gilliland 
W.R. Black 
Edith Porter 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



FRESHMAN 
 
 
The cover of tears and sadness has been removed 
form our hearts and we are smiling at the world, as 
the Prelude begins.  We have taken our first real 
step up the keyboard of success as our 
instrument’s or soul’s variations have a basic 
musical composition; the desire to have a 
prosperous termination of our endeavors. 
 
Minds with such ambition and faith as these, 
inspire us to unknown heights and create a 
speechless praise.  Encouraged by this fearless and 
trustworthy group the audience is hushed and 
expectant, as the curtain rises on  
     

”THE FRESHMAN FUGUE” 
 
 
 
 
 
 



FRESHMAN BIOGRAPHIES 
 

ELEANORE EVERETTE 
was born in San Francisco, California on July 5th, 1927.  Her 
greatest ambition is to be a singer. She loves going to shows 
and swimming.  Her favorite book is “Wuthering Heights”, and 
her favorite song, “I’ve Got It Bad – And That Ain’t Good”. She 
likes Music Appreciation and admits her pet peeve is being 
teased. 
 
CYRIL YEDOR 
was born on August 23rd 1927, in Chicago, Illinois and you 
should have heard what his mother said when she saw him!  Oh 
- - well, his ambition is to be an ice skater.  He likes to collect 
old coins and newspapers, and Stan Kenton’s Adios.  English is 
his favorite class.  He has a strong dislike for people who call 
him “Cereal”.  “Oh Mush! – his favorite saying – suits his 
personality to a “T”.  With that bright “I do’d it!”, he is always 
right on the job as the best sport, to do any work or favor for 
you. 
 
NANNETTE HEINTZELMAN 
hails from Toledo, Ohio, where she was born on December 21st, 
1927.  She’s a singer who likes to dance, go to shows, and a 
few million other things.  Favorite popular song is, “This Time 
The Dream’s On Me”, by Glenn Miller.  Her favorite saying is, 
“are you kidden?”, and she’s not when she says she hates 
spoiled children. - -  - She likes to be called Nan and thinks all 
Boogie Woogie is - - but TERRIFIC! 
 
GERALDINE SUTTER 
was born in Jacksonville, Florida, on the 12th of October, 1926.  
Gerry’s ambition is to become an actress and singer.  She loves 
to dance and go to shows - - likes almost all outdoor sports - - 
and really goes for the popular song, “How About You”.  She 
thinks Literature is a swell class, but dislikes brats and show-
offs.  



FRESHMAN FUGUE 
 
Once upon a time there was a lit tle Freshman Class.  
It  was quite a novel li t tle class, in fac t  I don’t think 
you’ll ever hear of one quite so novel.  The class 
consisted of the terrific number of - - - FOUR.  These 
four were all musically inclined with the exception of 
one Cy Yedor, who had the business head of the class 
and was therefore made Treasurer.  The other three 
members of the class were all girls and all were 
singers:  Nanet te Heintzelman, the President, bet ter 
known as Ellen Leslie, of the Hollywood Showcase; 
Geraldine Sut ter, Vice-President  , who has been 
appearing in the musical review, “Rally ‘Round The 
Girls ”; and Eleanore Everet t ,  Secretary, who is also a 
fine singer. 
 
I hope that  no one will ever forget this class as long 
as there is a Mar-Ken, though it  is  the smallest  class 
they’ve ever seen.  THEY think they’re important even 
if they are only - - - - four. 
 
 
 
 
 



                              S  - N - A - P             by Cyril Yedor - - -  
 

S  “Aw, Gee”           S  “Are you Kidden?” 
N  Cyril Yedor       N  William Ken Besire 
A  Playing the drums      A  Singing and dancing 
P  My brother         P  Kids chewing gum in Study 
Hall 
 
   S  “That’s all brother”                S  “Silence is Golden” 
   N  Geraldine Sutter                    N  Eleanore Everette 
   A  Singing                  A  Singing 
   P  Smoke in her face                P  To be teased 
 
       S  “Check that”                   S  “Oh, you kid!” 
       N  Nanette Heintzelman       N  Laurelle Daniels 
       A  Singing           A  Dancing 
       P  Young brats                    P  Deep in the Heart of Texas 
 
    S aying 
    N ame 
    A bility 
    P et peeve 
 

 
         AS I SEE THEM             by Laurelle Daniels 

 
As an innocent (well, almost) bystander, here I am, fitting people into the 
dance themes of today and yesterday.  To illustrate what I mean, take Mr. 
Cyril Yedor, the yokel boy.  Now he reminds me of a jitterbug theme, in a 
mild sort of a way.  About as mild as a power plant full of dynamos! 
 
Next, that cool personality of Eleanore Everette’s - - now there is a Piano 
Concerto in B Flat.  The rippling personality of a shy, pert, noiseless little 
female. 
 
Next on this list of tunes and faces is Nannette Heintzelman.  She is like a 
slow waltz - - cool, calm and collected. 
 
Of course this article wouldn’t be complete without mentioning that 
dazzling little lady of charm, Miss Geraldine Sutter of the high school type.  
She fits in with a slow fox trot like “I Don’t Want to Walk Without You”. 
 
To close this article, I would like to say that Mar-Ken School in general at 
the noon hour reminds me of a terrific jam session. 



TEMPOS 
 
 
When the up and coming ninth grade class invited the tenth 
grade on a bicycle ride the other day, they lit tle knew how 
they would feel the next day.  However it  was quite successful.  
The teachers chaperoning this lit tle party were Miss Marcou, 
Mrs. Mackert,  and of course, Kent.  As everyone who was there 
could tell you, The food was wonderful and everyone had their 
share and then some.  The ride took place at Griffith Part,  and 
no cracks, it  was before Uncle Sam’s forces arrived.  A few 
people took spills, but this only added to the hilarity.  Cy 
Yedor got a flat tire.  Thank heaven, it  was before the rubber 
shortage.  The ride started after school and lasted until almost 
five-thirty in the evening.  As everyone set tled down to sleep 
the thought was in every mind of the fun they’d had that day. 
 
The horseback ride to and horseback rides, (or horseback 
riders ) ,  took place on a Friday afternoon.  We pulled up to the 
stables about 2:15, and waltzed in none too hastily.  We all 
got on our horses.  And what horses!  You should have seen 
Nan Heintzelman’s, it  either went like the wind, or else it  just 
wouldn’t budge at all.  I suppose I should stop here and tell 
you who went on this wonderful ride.  There was Kent, the 
ninth grade advisor, Cy Yedor (a very good rider, too ) ,  Gerry 
Sut ter, Nan Heintzelman, and last but not least, Rae Bouet t,  
our ace ( ? )  photographer. After two of riding our slightly bow-
legged group again arrived at the stables.  The only worry in 
the mind of the group was whether the horses or they got the 
workout. 
 
 
Came the day of the ninth grade Baby Party.  I t  was terrific, 
too.  You should have seen the costumes.  Everyone came 
dressed as babies, as there was a prize for the cutest  baby.  
We played some games, a te animal crackers, and drank milk 
out of bot tles.  That’s about the whole story for what more 
can you say about life’s triangle. 
 
 
 
 
 



NINTH GRADE 
by Eleanore Everette 

 
A quiet, peaceful schoolroom --- a huge room which is deserted – no, no 
there are five lonely figures over there in the corner - - it must be the 
NINTH GADE class.  Oh-h yes over there’s the teacher - - it looks from 
here like Mrs. Pitts.  I beg your pardon for saying “peaceful School” – Cy 
Yedor is there, and - -  well - - you know what that means don’t you?  
Yes!!! When corn and double talk start floating around, there is no doubt 
about it - -  He is here !! - - - -  Well, well, everything is suddenly quiet 
again - ! Ho - - Hum!!  Such is the ninth grade’s one and only male. 
 
Ah! Now sweet notes of a lovely young voice float to the ear.  Mrs. Pitts 
again looks up, but this time a little more severely. . . (She doesn’t like 
singing in her classes, - or have you already found that out?)  This time 
she is looking at Nannette.  What happened? WHAT happened?  The 
notes break in half - - and  - -  all is quiet on the Freshman front. 
 

The minutes tick by.  Now its 
time to hand in test papers! 

 
Laurelle dances up to the desk.  She must be pretty sure of her grade the 
way that attractive smile is beaming.  When you hear a loud exclamation 
of “Oh, joyful day” you know that Geraldine Sutter is in the room and 
things are not running any too smoothly.  By this time Mrs. Pitts is busy 
grading test papers.  Ah! Here comes Gerry!  They say, “You can’t keep a 
good man down” so Gerry goes by her usual cheerful self.  She has had a 
bright idea (as usual) and thinks it is going to work. 
 
Everyone sits twiddling their thumbs while waiting for Eleanore Everette 
to finish her test.  She usually comes in only five hours after the others 
are asleep and dreaming of the grades they would prefer to have than the 
ones they are expecting.  Eleanore tiptoes up to the desk looking very 
sad, by the way, and gives the paper to Mrs. Pitts.  By this time Mrs. Pitts 
is almost ready to give up teaching.   She grades it and then says quietly, 
“Well - - - - Everyone leaps to her desk before she has time to say “Cy 
Yedor” - - - Such a scramble - -   Such manners! 
 
The huge door opens and a voice from without screams “Anybody want 
any sandwiches?”  A huge cloud of dust arises, and when it slowly clears 
away, the room is entirely empty.  The papers are in a deserted heap on 
the desk.  I wonder why everyone was in such a rush - - Hummm  - - - - - - 
- - - - - I  WONDER 
 



SOPHOMORES 
 
 
Oh,  Beautiful  World!    How can 
we feel  anything  but joy and in- 
explicable tears of pride ?    Your 
rich and powerful soil warms  our 
bodies and our minds,  and feeds 
our hungry hearts.   The blade of 
grass  which  you  produce  in its 
green   a t tire   leaves   us  silent, 
and  so  the  flowers  on  the hill- 
side  the trees  on the mountains, 
the  brook  rolling  over the  beb- 
bled basin, make our emotions be- 
yound  expression.   Music, the in- 
terpreter   of   life’s  emotions, is 
perhaps  an  outlet   of  our highly 
elated  feelings,  so  le t up  listen 
silently to. . . . . .  . . 
          THE SOPHOMORE SONATA. 
 
 
 
 

SOPHOMORE SONATA 
 
CONDUCTORS: 
 

Camile Chan •  •   •   •   •   •   •   President 
 
Pat t y Sullivan •  •   •   •   •  Vice President 
 
Dellie Ellis •   •   •   •   •   •   •   •  Secretary 
 
Dix Davis •   •   •   •   •   •   •   •   Treasurer 

 
 

Miss Marcou, 
Class Advisor 

    



SOPHOMORE BIOGRAPHIES 
 

DELLIE ELLIS 
Her first starring part needed no rehearsal.  It was her birth; opening night 
was April 17th, in Hong Kong, China.  Ending a long run, she left China for 
the U.S., Hollywood to be exact, where she was to follow her ambition of 
being an actress.  Her spare time is taken up with reading, listening to the 
radio, and homework.  Her favorite book and classical piece of music are 
“ Jane Eyre” and the “Concerto Number I” by Tachaikowsky. 
 
SUZANNE HILL 
Born in Texas, Suzy is extremely literate and enjoys good music, such as 
“Scherazade” and “The Whistler’s Mother-in-Law”.  Swimming, riding and 
reading are hobbies, while her favorite studies are Journalism and 
Literature. 
 
GERRY LYNN 
On one bright morning in February, a baby girl with silver skates on her 
feet was delivered to the home of Mr. and Mrs. Lynn.  The baby’s 
ambition was to become a great skater.  In her more serious moments she 
enjoys Chopin, while “The Three Little Fishes” is her choice in the lighter 
vein. 
 
PATTY SULLIVAN 
Leaving out the birth of this Irish colleen, which no doubt happened, we 
begin in the year 1936 in which Hollywood’s gain was Carson City’s loss.  
Her ambition leans towards singing, her favorite song being “One Fine 
Day” from Madam Butterfly.  She swims, rides, likes Music Appreciation, 
and loathes Algebra, believing that life could be much more pleasant sans 
third period. 
 
TANYA TERRY 
A composite Russian-American, Tanya was born in Brooklyn on February 
26th.  She has a second year scholarship at the Otis Art Institute and is a 
magnificent artist.  Her favorite book is “Wuthering Heights”, while her 
favorite classic is the “Second Movement of Beethoven’s Seventh 
Symphony”. 
 
DIX DAVIS 
Dix is a native son of our fair city.  He highly enjoys radio acting and 
fishing.  As far as music is concerned, he enjoys both Beethoven’s and 
Tschaikowsky’s works, and relaxes while listening to these between 
fishing and radio programs. 
VIRGINIA TURK 
Another native Californian, Virginia’s ambition is to be an artist someday.  
Her likes are ice skating and corny music with dislikes ranging from 
classics to “super-intelligent” people. 
 



LOUISE ERICKSON 
Born on the 28th day of February, our Louise is an accomplished actress 
with years of radio experience and a knack for designing, which is her 
ambition.  She likes the “Nutcracker Suite”, horseback riding and reading.  
She enjoys all her studies but considers Literature the most enjoyable. 
 
SHIRLEY BALOGH 
Her ambition is to be a secretary, and her liking for all sports with roller 
skating as a favorite, makes Shirley a popular girl.  Her favorite book is 
“Idylls of the King” and she enjoys waltzes along with her swing. 
 
CAMILLE CHAN 
Born in Bakersfield, California, Camille is class president and takes 
responsibility with her job. She appreciates good music, for her ambition 
is to be a singer.  She enjoys horseback riding and literature, while her 
spare time is spent with homework and sleep. 
 
BONNIE J EAN CHURCHILL 
Bonnie was born on December 5th, in Chicago, and has been in Hollywood 
for six years.  She likes Bob Hope, swimming, and Tschaikowsky.  Her 
ambition is to be a great actress, and she already has a good start. 
 
J EAN McCAFFERY 
Jean, whose ambition is to be a journalist, is from Marysville, California.  
She enjoys playing tennis, reading, and going to the movies.  She also 
likes popular records, and collects them as her hobby. 
 
CHARLENE ARNOLD 
Hails from Saint Louis.  Charlene is a fine dancer and has been an asset to 
this state for five years now.  Her ambition is to further her dancing 
career, which shouldn’t be hard, with such talent.  Besides dancing, she 
likes Strauss waltzes, riding and swimming. 
 
ARTHUR STERN 
Art was born in Settle, Washington.  He visited this city at the age of six 
months and decided to stay.  His favorite composers are DeBussy, 
Gershwin and Rimsky-Korskoff.  He enjoyed reading “Sorrel and Son” and 
“How to Win Friends and Influence People.”



DON BASSET 
Don is a native Angeleno, born on August 11th.  His ambition is to become 
established in aeronautical engineering.  He likes Benny Goodman and 
“Northwest Passage”.  Football is Don’s favorite sport, and he plays it well.  He 
also likes Algebra, which he does when not collecting facts about airplanes. 
 
SHEILA HARRINGTON 
Born in Detroit, Michigan, Sheila is an accomplished ventriloquist who wants to 
be a success on the stage.  She likes “Beethoven’s Seventh Symphony: in 
music, and, in sports, badminton is her game.  Her favorite studies are Spanish 
and Music Appreciation.  
 
CORA SUE COLLINS 
Here we have an actress from Beckley, West Virginia.  Her ambition, however, is 
not acting, it is designing, which you can find her doing any time she’s not 
working Geometry problems. 
 
PRISCILLA LYON 
Was born in the deep South of Plymouth, North Carolina on October 20th.  She 
came to California at an early age and started to M ar-Ken in the third grade, 
when the school was Lawlor’s. Priscilla has been on many radio shows, the most 
recent being “Junior Miss”, on which she plays the part of “Fluff”.  She 
possesses a very lovely voice.  
 
JOHN PRIOR 
John was born in Burbank, California on May 5th.  His main interest is in sports, 
with football heading the list, while studies and homework are definitely a chore.  
 
LAURELLE DANIELS 
She was born in Los Angeles in August and is well known for her graceful 
dancing.  She’s a shy little thing but everyone likes her.  Here’s wishing her luck! 
 
EVERETT PETERS 
A very recent member of Mar-Ken, he was born in Chicago, Illinois on April 11th.  
His contributions of poetry to the Mar-Ken Journal have been invaluable.  
Incidentally, his pet peeve is Japs.  
 
BILLY DAWSON 
Billy’s ambition is to be a construction engineer.  He likes music and all sports, 
and has a particular liking for all classes which have anything to do with 
architecture.  Before coming to Mar-Ken, Billy was cheer leader at John Burroghs 
and Los Angeles High Schools.



A DAY WITH THE TENTH GRADE 
 
The tenth grade is the largest class in the school and it’s impossible for all 
to get together.  If you’d like to meet the class members, let’s go 
through an entire day of school. 
 
Mrs. McCall, a newspaper writer, teaches Journalism first period, and if we 
look in, you’ll see Priscilla Lyon and Virginia Turk working on the fashion 
column, while Suzy Hill and Shirley Balogh are working on the dummy for 
the next issue of the Mar-Ken Journal.  There’s the bell.  Next period, 
Music Appreciation, which is Mrs. Bessire’s class.  Here comes Art Stern, 
and he’ll probably ask a question that will make the whole class run for 
the dictionary, while you will see Louise Erickson and Tanya Terry  
studying their lesson until Mrs. Bessire comes in.  During Study Hall, we 
see Dellie Ellis chatting with Mme. Marcou in French. 
 
Look!!  Camille Chan, the President of our grade, talking with Cora Sue 
Collins and Gerry Lynn - - - - probably some big idea for a future party.  
Dix Davis is being paged for the phone again (he is always wanted on the 
phone, but then, - - business before pleasure).  Now let’s go into Mrs. 
Gilliand’s fourth period History.  This is a required course for the entire 
Tenth Grade.  Bonnie Jean Churchill and Pat Sullivan, (the wizards of the 
class), do all the talking.  Is that the bell, or the telephone? – It’s the 
phone? – Ten minutes more of the period.  Finally Charlene Arnold got a 
word in edgewise!  Ah! Here’s the bell at last! 
 
Geometry and Current Events are this next period.  Dickie Jones and Don 
Basset always find something to argue about in Current Events, with Miss 
Wiggins acting as referee.  Miss Shumar has her hands full in Geometry, 
trying to get something over about trapezoids and hexagons into the 
heads of the Sophomore Class. 
 
Oh, Joy! – Sixth and last period! – English and Spanish.  Sheila Harrington 
and Jean McCaffery walk into the room with a slightly worried look.  They 
are having a test, but Miss Wiggens is in a good mood, so I guess 
everything is all right, Miss Shumar is having a difficult time in English, 
trying to get Laurelle Daniels to take notes on “Les Miserables”.  Didn’t 
you hear the bell? - - - School’s over for the day - - - There go Wallace 
Chadwell, Everett Peters and John Prior down to the drug store – “Yoo 
Hoo, wait a minute!”  Oh, well, they didn’t hear us, so let them go. 
 
 
 
 



OFFBEATS 
 
 
On November 14th, the east wing of Mar-Ken was turned into a three-ring 
circus.  Balloons and crepe paper were used as decorations and the circus 
spirit prevailed everywhere.  Popcorn, peanuts, and punch were eagerly 
devoured by all, along with hot dogs, cokes, and lollypops.  The party 
introduced a new and entertaining manner of entertainment.  Throughout 
the evening short performances were given by members of the class.  The 
attraction of the party was “Call of the Amazon”, presented by Rae 
Bouett.  This party turned out to be one of the nicest affairs of the year 
and was attended by both student body and alumnae. 
 
The Sophomore Class gave a Lower Basin Street Party Friday night, March 
13th.  The west wing was dimly lighted and decorated with pepper tree 
branches, which did away with the ever appearing crepe paper.  A line was 
drawn between the two rooms, representing the Mason Dixon Line, and 
there was bickering back and forth between the Southerners and the 
Yankees all evening. 
 
A dinner was served with chicken, rice, greens and corn-bread.  This was 
topped off by an old fashioned bread pudding with southern sauce.  
Tan-t-I-lizing mint juleps were served at the bar. 
 
The big attraction of the evening was the floor show, staged in the east 
wing, which was decorated as an old Southern home, were Nanette 
Heintzelman sang songs of the old South. 
 
Gong back to the west wing the floor show continued with Laurelle and 
Lee dancing, Suzanne Hill singing Basin Street, and Charlene Arnold doing 
a soft shoe.  Then Suzanne Hill and Virginia Turk dressed in loud, plaid 
skirts, sweaters and high heeled shoes with mesh hose, sang “Between 
Eighteenth and Nineteenth on Chestnut Street”.  A great novelty was 
Ruth Jones rendition of Negro spirituals. 
 
The finale was the cake-walk done by six members of the school.  It was 
so hilarious that they had to repeat it.  This party proved to be one of the 
best of the year, and was so thoroughly enjoyed by everyone that it was 
almost impossible to get them to go home.  
 
 



WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF . .  .  .  . 
Charlene Arnold .   .    .    .    .    .    .    .   .  .  couldn’t  dance. 
Shirley  Balogh  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .wasn’t  so serious. 
Bonnie J ean Churchill .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   should cut  her hair. 
Camille Chan  .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .didn’t  have tha t grand smile. 
Cora Sue Collins .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  wasn’t  so glamorous. 
Dix Davis .   .   .   .   .   .   .   didn’t  have those wonderful eyes. 
Dellie Ellis  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   hadn’t  tha t  personali ty. 
Louise Erickson .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .  wasn’t  so charming. 
Suzanne Hill  .   .   .   .   .   .   should lose her Southern accent. 
Gerry  Lynn .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .didn’t  like to ice skate. 
Art  S tern .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .   .  didn’t  like pianos. 
Tanya Terry  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  los t  her ability  to draw. 
Virginia Turk  .   .   .   .   .   .   couldn’t  s tand up on ice skates. 
Pricilla Lyon  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   hadn’t  tha t  lovely  voice. 
Shiela Harrington  .   .   .   .   .   . misplaced Chester and Suzie. 
J ean McCaffery   .   .   .   .   .   .   .didn’t  have her Les Misrables. 
Laurelle Daniels .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .   .should lose tha t figure. 
Pa t ty  Sullivan .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   couldn’t  write poetry. 
Lee Douns  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .    sans mustache. 
Don Basset  .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .couldn’t  swim or dive. 
J ohn Prior  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .couldn’t  sing. 
Everet te Peters .   .   .   .   .   .   .didn’t  have the ar t  of  Calliope. 
Eldon Adair .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   couldn’t  skate. 
Dorothy McCusker .   .   ..  .   .   .   .   .   .   .couldn’t  f igure skate. 
 

THE IDEAL GIRL OF THE TENTH GRADE 
 

Charlene Arnold .  .   .   .   Pe ti tness. 
Dellie Ellis  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  Laugh. 
Shirley  Balogh .   .   .   .   .   .   .  .  Laugh. 
Camille Chan  .   .   .   .   .   .  .   .   .   Smile. 
Louise Erickson .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .   .  Nose. 
Bonnie J ean Churchill .  .   .   .Complection. 
Tanya Terry  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   Eyes. 
J ean McCaffery  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   Legs. 
Virginia Turk .   .   .   .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  Hair. 
Priscilla Lyon .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  Dimples. 
Sheila Harrington .   .   .   .  .   .   .   Versa t ility . 
Cora Sue Collins .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .Clothes. 
Laurelle Daniels .   .   .   .   .Dancing Abili ty . 
Suzanne Hill .  .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .   .  Mouth. 
Gerry  Lynn .   .   .   .   .   .  Sportsmanship. 
Pa t ty  Sullivan .  .   .   .   .   .   .   Hands. 
Plus all the pep and personali ty  of 

 .  . THE ENTIRE TENTH GRADE. 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 

MY HYMN FOR AMERICA 
 

     This my Lord is the prayer I give, 
To hold safe that  for which I live. 
     To keep that noble banner ever high, 
Her brave colors unfurled against  the sky. 
 
     Red for the blood that was shed for i t, 
White for the faith that  believed in it, 
     Blue for the love conceived in strife, 
Each s tar a promise of new life. 
 
     This flag was hated, bombed and shelled, 
This dream, alone by faith upheld. 

             And so, my Lord, i t  is  for faith I pray 
  Le t  the “ faith of our fathers ”  be ours today! 

      
 
      Pat t y Sullivan. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



JUNIORS 
 
 
When we think of the world we tingle with excitement and joy for 
there is so much variety that we can take what we want and wrap 
our lives about it.  It is only the fool who is greedy, for there is so 
much for each person if only he has the power to see it.  Thus we 
can smile while the world goes on around us and laugh in times of 
despair. 
 
It would be a sad life if we could not be moved by their frolicking 
spirit, while their happiness is echoed from hill to hill and their 
symbols clash, their drums roll, and their trumpets din into our 
hearts, creating a carefree and joyful mood in - - - - - 

“The Junior Jazz” 
 
 
 
 
JUNIOR JAZZ ORCHESTRATIONS BY: 
 

Bobbie Allert  •  •  •  •  •  •    President 
 
Benjamin Chadwell  •  •  •  •    Vice President 
 
Martin Spellman  •     •     •     •     •     Secretary 
 
Mickey Black •    •     •     •     •     •      Treasurer 

 
 
ARRANGEMENT BY: 
 

Miss Shumar •    •    •    •    •    •      Class Advisor 
 
 

 



JUNIOR JAZZ 
 
On the Pacific Island of New Zealand, Melva Doney first saw the 
light of day on November 28th.   Her wit and humor fits her ambition 
to be a song writer and actress to a “T”.  Her favorite sport is 
swimming, and her favorite pastime is dancing.  She likes French 
better than her other classes and dislikes standoffish people.  
 
In the cold city of Minneapolis, Minn. on January 17th, Bobbie 
Allert took her first breath.  Her desire is to become a dancer in 
pictures. She does a great deal of reading and her favorite book is 
“Trelawny”.  Her every word is “Are you kiddin’?”, and she hates 
people who talk too much. 
 
Pittsburg, Pennsylvania was the birthplace of Rose Ann Quillan.  
She is well on her way toward being a dancer, which has always been 
her ambition, although she has a lovely voice.  Her favorite class is 
French, though if you ask her after a test in the subject she’ll 
probably prefer some other class. 
 
The oil town of Tulsa, Okla. produced Benjamin Chadwell on June 
4th.  To be a director and a producer is his supreme ambition.  His 
favorite pastime is reading, and he enjoyed “Days of Our Years” 
more than any other book.  His favorite class is Music Appreciation 
and he is known around school as “Sonny”. 
 
A native Californian is Dorothy Londergan.  Born in Hollywood on 
April 29th, she loves to sleep and makes a hobby of it.  Her favorite 
class is English Literature, and her ambition is to be a nurse.  She 
doesn’t like boys who try to look pretty. 
 
Quick-witted Don Johnson was born February 28th in Hollywood.  
His ambition is to become a director and it coordinates directly with 
his favorite saying, “Sure I’ll get you in the movies”.  His favorite 
song is “You Made Me Love You”, but his pet peeve is women! 
 



Rod Out ten was born in Boston, Mass. on September 25th. His 
ambition is to be a financial success and his pastime is that of a 
financier - - - -  horseback riding.  He is constantly murmuring, 
“murder”!!  His favorite song is “How About You?” and his favorite 
class is Music Appreciation. 
 
On the shores of Lake Erie, in Detroit, Michigan, Panchita Rowe 
was born on October 24th.  Her hobby is fencing in which she excels. 
Her favorite book is “Gone With The Wind” and she is another 
English Literature fan.  She is interested in dancing, and is a star 
pupil in Geometry. 
 
Xenia, Ohio is the proud birthplace of Jane Painter.  She likes to 
read and roller skate, but she hopes to settle down and work in a 
bank.  Her favorite class is English Literature.  She is known around 
school as, “Character” and says “Good deal!” with every breath. 
 
Edward Kelly was born on June 12th.  He likes to travel, and his 
ambition is to be a fireman.  In the musical line, he likes “Blues in the 
Night” and Concertos.  He likes to bowl and read but thinks cold 
food is horrible. 
 
Wallace Chadwell was born in Borger, Texas, on March 11th.  He 
would like to become an actor and thinks Claude Thornhill’s 
“Snowfall” and the “Nutcracker Suite” are his favorite songs.  He 
plays ping pong and gin rummy well, but don’t play the latter with 
him unless you want to be beaten, and he hates bad gin rummy 
playing. 
 
J ack Flores was born in San Francisco on April 5th.  He would like to 
be a singer with a dance band and likes football, basketball and 
wrestling.  His favorite saying is ”Don’t let it bother you”. 
 
One July morning in Idaho, a baby girl with a healthy pair of lungs 
was born to the Brians.  The healthy lungs ought to do her a lot of 
good because she wants to become a singer. “Red” likes to play the 
piano, sing and roller skate, but not all at the same time.  Her 
favorite song is “Never Again”, and she particularly likes writing 
screwy letters.  
 
On August 25th, Dory Ann Killian was born in San Diego, Calif.  She 
wants to be an ice skater and likes skiing and shooting.  Her favorite 



song is “Two in a Taxi”, and she likes Algebra better than her other 
classes.   
 
J ean Lang was born on May 30th, in Corona, Calif.  She aspires to 
be a radio actress and collects toys as a hobby.  She calls everyone 
“Old girl”, especially snooty people, who she dislikes.  Her favorite 
songs are Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony and “Embraceable You”. 
 
“Wally ”  Chadwell’s ambition is to be an actor on the stage.  His 
favorite sports are ping-pong and swimming but he also enjoys 
photography and drawing. He favorite book is “Europe in the Spring” 
and he’s always saying, “Izzatso?” 
 
Mickey Black is a little cow-girl from New Orleans who’d like to be 
a writer on a newspaper.  She likes horses, horseback riding, roping 
and steaks but admits crowding in the show ring annoys her. 
 
J o yce Ea tchel is the baby of the Junior Class.  “Pip-Squeak” was 
born on September 24th in Salt Lake City, Utah.  Her ambition is “to 
someday be a dancer”, modest, isn’t she?  She loves horseback 
riding but if you meet her around she’s liable to greet you with a, 
“What’s kickin’ chicken?” 
 
“ Frank”  Weeks thinks he would like to be a mechanical engineer 
but for the present he’ll content himself with listening to boogie-
woogie.  He was born in Los Angeles, Calif. on August 26th and says 
Sunday drivers are the only things that rile him. 
 
J ean Hankammer was born right her in dear old L.A. one April 
17th, not so very many years ago.  Her ambition is to be a nurse, 
some day.  Get ready for one of those “Oh”s of hers, with a big 
question mark following.  Was the water cold, Jean? 
 
Martin Spellman was born in Des Moines, Ind., however his love for 
sunshine and showers brought him to California. He likes to swim, 
but spends his time joking and reading.  His favorite book was “Lost 
Horizon”, but Ah that music, “Night and Day” and “Rhapsody in 
Blue” set Marty in a dream world.  He is a camera fiend at heart and 
can always be heard approaching with is repeated question, “You 
Like that?” 
 
 



ACTIVITIES OF THE ELEVENTH GRADE 
or 

“A Glimpse of California’s Rainy Weather” 
 

 
October 14th 

We voted to go on a bicycle ride to take place on October 22nd,1941. 
 

October 21st  
  Bicycle ride postponed until 28th of October because of rain. 

 
November 4th    

Bicycle ride finally took place - - Why? – No rain! After getting our  
bicycles, we rode to the picnic grounds where everyone ate heartily and 
amid an atmosphere of funny jokes.  After lunch everyone enjoyed 
wearing themselves out pushing their bikes up hill and riding back down.  
Towards the end of the day everyone rode the merry- go-round and then 
proceeded home, completely satisfied.   

   P.S. - - Seniors were along. 
 
November 28th 

The C for Corn party was given.  The decorations and entertainment for 
this party were especially unique.  Several of the members of the class 
spent all morning stringing pop-corn to create the correct effect.  A 
Minstrel Show was given as entertainment, in which nearly all the eleventh 
grade participated.  It was a huge success, and an enjoyable evening was 
had by all. 

 
February 19th 

Another bicycle ride! Food - - as usual – came before the cycling really got 
under way.  Rod and Martin rode a tandem and halfway through their ride, 
the chain on Martin’s end of the bicycle broke, and Rod pumped for both 
while Martin enjoyed himself, that is, until Rod discovered what had 
happened.  Again we rode the merry-go-round, winding up a perfect day. 

 
March 8th 

A luncheon-dance was held, at which meatloaf and potatoes were served, 
supported by such well known favorites as tea, cookies, and sugar!  After 
eating, everyone enjoyed dancing for the remainder of the afternoon. 
 
 
 
 

    



JUNIOR JINGLES     B-O-B-B-I-E 
Is President, you know, 

And when she starts a’ workin’,  
Things are never slow. 
 

B-E-N, B-E-N 
Vice-President so grand, 

He is so neat, 
And so complete,  

This kid deserves a hand. 
 

M-I-C-K-E-Y 
Is our Treasurer, 

Collects our money, 
Sweet as honey, 

And never hands a slur. 
 

M-A-R-T-I-N 
Is our Secretary, 

He scribbles notes, 
And counts the votes, 

Oh, buddy, is he merry. 
 

Doris Brian, Doris Brian, 
For her songs we’re always crying, 

With her sisters two she sings, 
And when she does her cares take wings. 
 

Jean Lang, Jean Lang, 
Is, oh, so very clever, 

To fail a test, 
She’ll do her best, 

To see it happens never. 
 

Jean H. , Jean H. , 
Another swell gal,  

She is happy and merry, 
With spirits so airy,  

She really is a pal. 
 

Rose Ann, Rose Ann, 
So quiet and sedate, 

She does her work, 
Without a shirk,  

With us she really rates. 
 
Melva Donney, Melva Donney, 

From way down under,  
She’s full of pep, 

And, oh, so hep, 
She never makes a blunder. 



D-O-N,  D-O-N, 
Oh, so full of gags, 

A merry jest,  
He likes the best, 

He never, never, lags. 
 

R-O-D,  R-O-D, 
A wonder boy, 

When not quiet, 
He’s a riot,  

Just a Mar-Ken joy. 
 

B-O-B,  B-O-B, 
The jokes he creates, 

He’s so clever, 
The cleverest ever, 

Especially when he skates.  
 

Francis, Francis, 
Big and strong, 

He likes to eat,  
But isn’t reet, 

He’s fun to have along. 
 

Sally, Sally, 
Nice and sweet,  

It seems to me, 
She does agree,  

With everyone she meets. 
 

Penny, Penny, 
Bright and cheery, 

Never, never, never, dreary, 
Always happy, always gay,  

Never frowns the live-long day. 
 

T-E-D,   T-E-D, 
Is another eleventh grade wonder,  

He came into school, 
And broke every rule, 

Boy, did he tear things asunder. 
 

Jack, Jack, 
Is a new Junior lad, 

He has an A, 
That is passé, 

But it gets him there by gad. 
 

E-D-W-A-R-D, 
Likes to bowl as you can see, 

With his game, 
He’s won much fame, 

And never is caught up a tree.  



COMPOSITE JUNIOR GIRL 
 

“A pret ty  girl is like a melody”  - - -  Or is She ? 
     In the annals of music it  may be, 
“A pret ty  girl is like a melody”, 
     But, here in Mar-Ken I looked around 
And here is the pret ty  girl I found! 

 
Doris Brian .   .    .    .    .    .    .    .  Hair 
Mickey Black  .   .    .    .    .    .    .  Eyes 
J o yce Ea tchel.   .    .    .    .    .    .  Nose 
J ean Hankamer .   .    .    .    .    .  Mouth 
Norma Culver .   .    .    .    .    .     Teeth 
Melva Doney .   .    .    .    .    .    .  Smile 
Dory Anne Kilian .   .    .    .Complexion 
Rose Anne Quillan .   .    .    .    .   Figure 
J ane Painter .   .    .    .    .    .    .   Hands 
Bobbie Allert  .   .    .    .    .    .    .  .Legs 
Panchita Rowe .   .    .    .    .    .    .  Feet 
Dorothy Londergan .   .    .    .    .  Voice 
Bernadelle Wheeler  .    .    .    .    .    Wi t 
J ean Lang  .   .    .    .    .    .    .Neatness 
Sally Winters .   .    .    .   Agreeableness 

 
 

COMPOSITE JUNIOR BOY 
 

Ted Kiffin.   .    .    .    .    .    .    .    .  Skin 
Bob Turk  .   .    .    .    .    .    .    .  Hands 
Francis Weeks.   .    .    .    .    .Shoulders 
Martin Spellman .   .    .    .    .    .   .   Wi t 
Don Johnson  .   .    .    .    .    .    .   Teeth 
Ben Chadwell  .    .    .    .    .    .    .   Nose 
Rod Out ten  .   .    .    .    .    .    .    .  Eyes 
Wallace Chadwell  .    .    .    .    .    .   Hair 

 
  

   



JUNIOR HIT PARADE 
by Bobbie Allert 
 

Listen, you Mar-Kenites, to your hit  parade, 
And always remember the songs tha t  were played, 
Some, in tha t year of  for ty-two, 
When school days were gay, 
So young hearts were blue, 
And if  you would sing them, 
The music’s the same, 
If the words tend to differ, 
Well . .  .  .  .  .  .   I’m to blame. 

 
It Happened In Antelope Valley 

( Sung to “I t  Happened In Sun Valley ” ) 
 

It  happened in Antelope Valley, 
    Not  so very  long ago 
We went riding, did you know ? 
Bo th with horses and a two-mule shay. 
 
I remember we had breakfas t , 
     Early  on tha t  nippy day. 
Horseback riding in Antelope Valley 
When the Mar-Kenites went on a spree. 

 
On A Bicycle Buildt For Two 

( Sung to “Daisy ” ) 
Gaily, gaily,  pedaling side by side, 
Went wi th Juniors, one day on a bicycle ride, 
Their lovely  food was swell to chew, 
     But oh, the corny jokes tha t flew 
And the sight tha t  was odd,  - - Was Martin and Rod 
     On a bicycle buildt  for two. 
 
Mar-Ken Minstrel 

( Sung to “I’m Jus t  Wild About Harry ” ) 
I’m just  wild about minstrels, 
And they had one a t  Mar-Ken, 
At  the Junior Party , laughs were hearty  
Boy! What  a minstrel then. 
J ean Lang gave  a sermon snappy, 
Mickey Black mourned a song unhappy, 
Don Johnson joked with the end men, 
And Bobbie shook a bit  - - the girls line was a hit, 
It  nearly  brought down Mar-Ken. 



My Junior Days 
( Sung to “Music Makers” ) 

 
Now the year’s past , 
Though it  went fas t , 
Some things will las t. 
My memories of  my Junior days 
I will re tain them always. 
 
I will recall, 
Even next fall 
Each room and hall 
Where happy moments I did pass, 
There with my Junior Class. 

 
Give me all the swell times 
We had when we played, 
I liked s tudying also 
Look a t  the grades we made, 
We will re tain them always 
 
So, le t  me repeat 
Life then was sweet 
It  can’t  be beat, 
My memories of  my Junior Class 
I will re tain them always. 

 
 
 

FROM THE JUNIORS . .  .  .   
TO THE SENIORS . .  .  .  

 
We wish to make it  understood, 
That this years Seniors have been mighty good. 
Their ideas have been clever, smart  and neat, 
In fact  they have done everything so very complete. 
 
They hustle, they bustle, they worry and fret, 
They work, they toil, they hurry and yet, 
When their trouble’s all over, 
And their cares are all done, 
They turn and smile cause it’s all been such fun. 
We’ll be awfully sorry to see them go, 
But  they’ll cheer us when we’re Seniors, 

   we know. 
 
 
 
 



RECORD OF THE WORLD – SENIORS 1942 

 

Music roared forth as if thunder stuck with a powerful 
determination.  Louder, ever louder came the pulsing beat as though 
keeping time with the throbbing of a heart.   The swelling of the 
musical notes was like the infiltra tion of all passions into the souls 
of all who listened.  Then there was stillness . . .  . Soft-flowing, yet  
stimulating notes, slowly and serenely rose, shutting out all 
unharmonious sounds as an ultimate unity was formed.  So 
interpretive is this music that i t  reveals the struggles of a group to 
form unity, and their efforts to reach the highest note on the scale 
of perfection.  As they neared the top there came an end to all 
disturbing sounds and their notes became majestically blended.  It  is 
the fine ability of the entire orchestra to present this work without 
discord, as each does his part in continuing the perpetual search for 
harmonious wisdom in . . . . .  . . .  

THE SENIOR SYMPHONY . . . . .  . 
 

SENIOR SYMPHONY 

CONDUCTED BY: 
Bet t y  Shat tuck, President 
J ames Zaner, Vice-President 
Robert Romer, Treasurer 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin, Secretary 

 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF: 

Mrs. Pit ts, Class Advisor 
 



SENIOR BIOGRAPHIES 

Bet t y Shat tuck 
Wants to make a success of whatever she does.  She’s our Senior President, and 
is doing quite well at it, so we’re sure she will.  She hates people lacking class 
spirit and cooperation, but likes swimming and dancing, and loved Lost Horizon!  
Well, Bett, we wish you luck! 
 
J immy Zaner 
Jim wants to be a successful director, writer, producer.  His hobby is keeping his 
library, and his favorite sport is boxing.  He likes “Night and Day”, “How to Win 
Friends and Influence People”, and Play Reading, but if you’re out with him, 
don’t be surprised if he says, “Let’s stop and buy some pretzels”.  Crunch!! 
 
Bob Roemer 
Bob’s ambition is to be happy, but we can’t see how when his hobbies are 
photography, herpetology, oranthology, - - - and asking questions.  “Robbin” 
enjoys Sociology also, and other assorted “ologies”.  He hates people who act 
before they think, so perhaps that accounts for his periods of quiet.  Shhh!  
He’s thinking before he acts! 
 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin 
Wishes to be a brain surgeon, therefore loves Chemistry and Orientation. (One 
for the brain – the other for the surgeon).  She likes to collect records, swim, 
skate and fish, and in her spare time, runs around Mar-Ken on those tiny little 
feet and pretty legs (We’re jealous, but we like ‘em). 
 
J oan Arnold 
Hails from Birmingham, Alabama, and, quite appropriately, her favorite book is 
“Gone With the Wind”.  Her nickname is “Pumpkin”, but, with those lovely dark 
eyes and hair it’s rather far fetched.  Her three great ambitions are to be a 
dancer, singer and actress.  Good luck, Joan! 
 
Edward Vail 
Our “Captain”enjoys “Two Years Before the Mast”.  Quite an athlete; he likes 
shooting, swimming, boxing and golf, but it seems that he hates golf balls.  Too 
many sand traps, Eddy?  His favorite song is “Blues in the Night”, and three 
guesses what his favorite pastime is . . . reading.  (Nha-a-a, fooled you!) 
 
Karol Kay 
Our violinist, who keeps the audience spellbound at the parties, hates people 
who call her “Kay Karol”.  If you say, “Hello, Snookie” that’s all right; and if you 
take her to the movies or bicycling, that’s even better.   
 
Carmelle Bergstrom 
“Stinky” has three great obsessions: 1. Listening to Tommy Dorsey, 2. 
Collecting records of Tommy Dorsey, and 3. Singing with Tommy Dorsey.  In her 
spare time she figure skates, (and what a one she has), and says, “I’m 
confused!” 



 
J a ckie Clarke 
Jackie was born right here in Los Angeles, California on a cool September day.  
She wishes to become a doctor and at present is well on her way toward that 
goal at U.S.C. 
 
J osephine Stern 
Well, “Grandle Fedandle”, Jo, you sure are pretty, despite the fact that you 
won’t wear make-up, which you dislike.  She likes to sing and play golf, though, 
and her ambition is to be a model wife and mother.  
 
Mariet ta Elliot 
“Sherry” appropriately doesn’t like getting up in the morning.  She would like to 
be a model, though, and if you ask her if she’d like to go horseback riding or 
dancing, she’d probably answer, “Are you kidding?” - - I think not. 
 
J ohn Warwick 
Our Geometry and Chemistry whiz wants to be a radio engineer.  So when your 
radio needs fixing he’ll say, “Do it now”.  Red’s a boxer, but, in his softer moods, 
he’ll listen to “Tales of the Vienna Woods”, or “Blues in the Night”. 
 
Eugenia Mercer 
Wants to know why gum can’t be chewed in study hall, (don’t we all?), for when 
Kent says, “Spit it out”, she answers, “You’re kidding, of course”.  She enjoys 
keeping the “Coo coo’s Nest”, her trailer, neat, and wishes to be an actress.  
She likes horseback riding and “Stout Hearted Men”, and vice-versa. 
 
Mary Lee Wooters 
Was born in Centrailia, Illinois.  She has made a great success of her life thus far, 
attaining heights with her singing and motion picture work.  She is going to 
study production in college, and we know that Mary will do as well with that as 
she has in the past. 
 
Marilyn Reynertson 
Our “Grandma” has a perfect Grecian profile and “Boofa” blonde hair.  She likes 
music and music and reading and doing nothing.  Marilyn is a quiet one, but we 
know she’s watching and thinking until somebody breaks the spell with a “Hi 
Toots!” 
 
Rae Bouett 
“Count’s” ambitions are the best.  He wants to direct, produce and write for the 
stage and screen, and, as every producer, director, or writer, his hobbies are 
blondes, brunettes and red heads.  A murder mystery, Dvorak and amateur 
movie fan, he is constantly heard saying, “It’s amazing”. 
 
Ann Gillis 
“Gilipuss” hates Hollywood mothers and brat children, and we don’t blame her, 
being in the midst of them.  Her favorite color is powder blue and to match, her 



favorite song is “Saint Louis Blues”.  She hails from the South and her hobby is 
re-fighting the Civil War. 
 
Bob Recht 
Bob is the tennis champ of the school, though he says that he likes all sports.  
His ambition is to become a doctor and he’s now studying at U.S.C.  His favorite 
book is “Gone With the Wind”, and his best liked song is “String of Pearls”. 
 
Gloria Delson 
“Baby”, our glamour girl, is annoyed by”people-who-talk-to-her=when=she’s-
reading-especially-when-she’s-interested-!”  If they do she’ll probably say, “Oh, 
Crunch.”, and go listen to some records, or play badminton.  She wants to be a 
singer on the stage with a band.  We’ll all be there, Baby. 
 
Ginger Michael 
A native of California, born in Hollywood. She wants to be a famous costume 
designer.  “Body and Soul: is her favorite record and Rhapsody in Blue tops the 
classical list.  Bowling is the sport she enjoys most, but for a pastime she reads 
books like “King’s Row”. 
 
Lorraine Safren 
“Laurie” hates insincerity, and when she likes something she says, “It’s out of 
this world”.  She likes to talk, but will quiet down if “Star Dust” or “Tales from 
the Vienna Woods” are played.  She wishes to be an actress and singer, and we 
wish her luck. 
 
Bet t y  Ellen Cox 
Our tiny “Squeegee” is one of Mar-Ken’s cutest singers.  She despises conceited 
people and onions. (Lucky boy friend).  Her musical admiration extends from “I 
Said No” to “Clair de Lune”.  Well, how about that? 
 
Ruth Circe 
Comes from San Jose, Costa Rica, and speaks Spanish to suit.  She adores 
Strauss, likes all of Mrs. Bessire’s classes, and rides horseback incessantly.  
Despite her lovely black hair and eyes, her pet peeve is to be called a “Glamour 
Girl”, so we call her “Baby”. 
 
Beverlea Hopkins 
Beverlea was born in Illinois on July 2ist a few years back.  She likes roller 
skating and is very good at it.  Her hobby is collecting stamps and she says her 
favorite class is Orientation. 
 
Bet t y  Moore 
Our accordionist adores “You Made Me Love You”, as the Sewing circle knows all 
too well.  She likes Panda bears, ice skating and scrap books.  Her hobbies are 
day dreaming and giggling.  When you start singing, Betty, don’t giggle.  
 



J o  S tack 
Wants to design and model clothes in New York, so she hates fuzzy permanents 
and red and green dresses.  When she hears “This Love of Mine” she’ll say, 
“Aaaaahh”, with a guttural intonation.  She’s one of Mar-Ken’s glamour girls, and 
Humanities won’t be the same without her.  
 
Richard Balkany 
“Dick” was born in New York, and says, “Quote, ‘Life is too short’, unquote”.  He 
would like very much to be a producer, director and writer, and is already on the 
way to a brilliant career at Paramount.  Of course, when resting from his work 
he likes to play golf or maybe a good game of tennis, but he just hates to have 
his picture taken. 
 
J ean Gordon 
Was born in Jackson, Michigan.  She has the ambition to be a great publicist and 
we know that she’ll be terrific.  Her favorite book is “Of Mice and Men”, and she 
enjoys listening to the music of “Blue Champagne”. 
 
Gloria De Haven 
“Glo” loves steaks, shows and swimming, also enjoyed “Rebecca” a great deal.  
Her favorite songs are, “Embraceable You” and “Rhapsody in Blue” and her one 
great desire is to become a great actress. 
 
Shirley Ann Chit tenden 
Shirley’s ambition is to become a business executive, and she ought to make a 
good boss for anyone, because she hates intolerant people. 
 
 
 
Salute to  MARMAR--KKENEN  
  
All my life, which I admit isn’t very long, I have had problem after problem cross 
my path.  However, it is only in my past few years at Mar-Ken that I have 
actually tired to face these situations sincerely.  For the first time I realized the 
necessity of being capable of facing reality. 
 
There has always been and always will be, something new to which we must 
readjust ourselves in order to carry on in this fast moving world.  Time moves 
or, waiting for no one.  The failure to accept the truth, the truth that things are 
changing, and always will change with the mental capacity and ability of man, is 
the primary cause for the lack of intellectual ascendancy in the average 
individual.  As we advance, our folkways, mores, and customs become broader, 
and our mental dilemmas decrease. 
 
Learning is the greatest gift of man!  We must realize this before we can 
continue our search for wisdom.  Learning is for eternity - - for the purpose of 
keeping our minds in constant activity.   It is the art of control of emotions, 
reactions, alertness, and every faculty and response possible of possessing.  



There is no reason in the world why anyone should let his or her mind grow 
weak and uncontrollable. There is no deviation from the future that the youth of 
the world will have to face.  Now, more than any time in history, chaos has 
gown so great that it will take the most powerful and strongly developed minds 
to make a peaceful and enlightened world.  With this thought we can give the 
greatest appreciation and gratitude to our teachers who have given the facts 
for us to assimilate into useable workable knowledge. For what is the use of 
attempting to obtain an education, if we cannot ourselves apply what we learn 
in our everyday life? 
 
Now, as a senior, along with many fellow seniors, we are grasping perhaps for 
the last time, the most valuable an precious moments of our high school days.  
We find ourselves trying desperately to cling to the ideals which have been set 
for us.  It is my deepest and sincerest desire that we may never be found 
ignorant of the facts we have learned and how to use them.  The knowledge 
which my classmates and I have received, we swear to convert into wisdom. 
With this pledge, we shall leave Mar-Ken physically, but those minds trained by 
her can never go astray.   
 
 



RECORDS OF THE SENIOR CLASS OF ’42 
Introduced and Recorded 

 by Bet t y  Shatuck 
 
J oan Arnold -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   - “Laughing In Ryrhm” 
Richard Balkany  -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   - “The S torms All Over” 
Carmelle Bergstrom  -   -   -   -   “ S omeones Rocking My Dreamboat ” 
Rae Bouett  -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “Moonlight Masquerade” 
Shirley Ann Chit tendon -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  - “Flamingo” 
Ruth Circe -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “ She’s A Good Neighbor” 
Lorraine Safron -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “ Sweet  and Lovely ” 
Bet t y  Cox -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -“All In Fun” 
Gloria Delson -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   - “Goodnight Baby, Goodnight ” 
Ann Gillis -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   “Pret t y  Lit tle Busy Body” 
J a cqueline Clarke  -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   - “Sophisticated Lady” 
J a ck J enkins -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -“Boogie Woogie Bugle Boy” 
Karol Kay -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “Intermezzo” 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -“Rhapsody In Blue ” 
Eugenia Mercer  -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “A Pret t y  Girl is Like A Melody” 
Bet t y  Moore -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -“Sleepy Seranade” 
Rob Recht  -   -   -   -   -   -  “A Pret t y  Co-ed Has Gone To My Head” 
Marilyn Reynertson -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -“Star Dust ” 
J ean Gordon -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   “All The Things You Are ” 
Ginger Micheal -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -“I’m Thrilled” 
Bob Roemer -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “You’ll Never Know” 
Bet t y  Shat tuck -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “I’ll Always Remember” 
J o  S tack  -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “Goodbye Mama” 
J o  S tern -   -   -   -   -   -  -  -   -   -   -   - “I Get A Kick Out Of You” 
J ohn Warwick -   -   -   -   -“Clear Out Of This World - Into A Dream” 
Mary Lee Wooters -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   - “Three Lit tle Words” 
Eddie Vail  -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -  “I Love Life ” 
J immy Zaner -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   - “The Lost Chord” 
Mariet ta Elliot -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -   -“Everything I Love ” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



LAST WILL  AND TESTAMENT OF THE SENIOR CLASS 
 
We, the class of ’42, being of sound mind and able bodies, do herby bequeath 
to our successors, namely, the members of he Junior Class, the following terms 
and articles, which they, the above named, shall and will abide by.  We do 
further state whereas we wish to make this, our last will and testament, that all 
other agreements entered into by this, the class of ’42, whether verbal , written 
or otherwise, shall and will be considered null and void. 
 
Article I. 
Section I. 
    Carmelle Bergstrom bequeathes: 
    1). Her false eyelashes and her long claws to Bobby Allert. 
    2). A ten-cent defense stamp to Sally Winters with her best wishes.  
    3). Her ice skates to Bob Turk. 
 
Section II. 
    Jim Zaner bequeathes: 
    1). His sleepless nights and frayed nerves over his play to Don Johnson. 
    2). His curly hair to Martin Spellman. 
 
Section III. 
    Joan Arnold bequeathes: 
    1). Her toe shoes to Martin Spellman. 
    2). That chocolate cake that fell to Jane Painter. 
 
Section IV. 
    Ruth Circe bequeathes: 
    1). Her spasms of laughter to Ben Chadwell. 
    2). Her Spearmint gum to Rod Outten. 
 
Section V. 
    Gloria Delson bequeathes: 
    1). Her brown plaid jacket to anyone who can take it away from her.  
    2). Her worn-out lipstick tubes to Jean Lang. 
    3). Her pet name, “Baby”, to Joyce Eatchel. 
 
Section VI. 
    Bob Roemer bequeathes: 
    1). The yokes of his bird eggs to Dorothy Laundigan and the whites 

 to Jane Painter. 
    2). His snakes to Panchita Rowe. 
 
Section VII. 
    Betty Moore bequeathes: 
    1). Her tan to Bobbie Allert. 
    2). Her hysterical laugh to Mickey Black. 
 



Section VIII. 
    Marilyn Reynertson bequeathes: 
    1). Her gift of watching the world go by to Melva Doney. 
    2). Her sweet smile to Mickey Black. 
 
Section IX. 
    Betty Shattuck bequeathes: 
    1). Her appendix to Ben Chadwell. 
    2). Her drool cup to Jane Painter. 
 
Section X. 
    Jo Stern bequeathes: 
    1). Her search for wisdom to Dorothy Laundigan. 
    2). Her make-up kit to Jean Lang. 
    3). Her gift of gab to Rose Ann Quillan. 
 
Section XlI. 
    Karol Kay bequeathes: 
    1). Her violin bow to Camille Chan. 
    2). Her linguistic ability to Rod Outten. 
 
Section XIII 
    Jo Stack bequeathes: 
    1). Her fifteen pounds lost to Don Johnson. 
    2). Her nine inches of cut-off hair to Bonnie Jean Churchill. 
    3). Her singed eyelashes to Cora Sue Collins (they’re still on her 
         kitchen floor). 
 
Section XIV 
    John Warwick bequeathes: 
    1). His high I.Q. to Ben Chadwell. 
    2). His knowledge of Chemistry to Don Johnson. 
 
Section XV. 
    Marietta Elliot bequeathes: 
    1). Her fencing ability to Panchita Rowe. 
    2). That gleam in her eye to Jean Hankammer. 
 
Section XVI. 
    Shirley Ann Chittenden bequeathes: 
    1). Her posture to Jean Lang. 
    2). Her poise to Jane Painter. 
 
Section XVII. 
    Richard Balkany bequeathes: 

 1). His sense of humor to anyone who can catch this intangible substance. 
 2). His broadminded views to Jean Hankammer.  
 



Section XVIII. 
    Jacqueline Clarke bequeathes: 
    1). Her beautiful teeth to Jean Lang. 
    2). Her sophistication to Bernadell Wheeler. 
 
Section XIX. 
    Ann Gillis bequeathes: 
    1). Her beaming smile to Norma Culver. 
    2). Her ability of the trio to Doris Brian and her sisters. 
 
Section XX. 
    Marjorie Lee Hugunin bequeathes: 
    1). Her love of Chemistry and Orientation to Martin Spellman and Rod Outten. 
    2).  Her package of Necco mints to Francis Weeks. 
 
Section XXI. 
    Jean Gordon bequeathes: 
    1). Her pull for special rates at restaurants to the next Senior Treasurer. 
    2). Her knowledge of love of music to Cyril Yedor. 
 
Section XXII. 
    Ginger Micheal bequeathes: 
     1). Her witty remarks to Sally Winters. 
     2). Her ability to howl to Eleanor Everette. 
 
Section XXIII. 
    Eddie Vail bequeathes: 
    1). His voice to Joyce Eatchel. 
    2). His love of sports to Rod Outten. 
 
Section XXIV. 
    Eugenia Mercer bequeathes: 
    1). A small dose of arsenic to any poor soul who seks to escape from 

 English Literature. 
     2). A box of Kleenex to Art Stern for his perpetual colds. 
 
Section XXV. 
    Rae Bouet bequeathes: 

1). His little black book to Don Johnson. 
    2). All his jokes to Bernadell Wheeler 
    3). His sophistication to Jack Flores. 
 
Section XXVI. 
    Lorraine Safren bequeathes: 
    1). Her convertible to anyone who can drive fast enough to catch up 

 with her. 
    2. Her good taste to Dory Ann Killion. 
 



Section XXVII. 
    Jack Jenkins bequeathes: 
    1). His uniform and spurs to Edward Kelly. 
    2). His smile to Ted Kyffen. 
 
Section XXVIII. 
    Beverlea Hopkins bequeathes: 
    1). Those tiny feet and four-inch heels to Joyce Eatchel. 
    2). Her knowledge f Psychology to Dorothy Laundigan. 
 
Section XXIX. 
    Gloria De Haven bequeathes: 
    1). Her perfect manicures to Bobbie Allert. 
    2). Her “Arthur Murray” lessons to Joyce Eatchel. 
 
Article II. 
     The Senior Class as a whole bequeathes to those new high school students, 
the eighth graders: 
 1). The pleasure of chewing gum in Study Hall. 
 2). The enjoyment of standing talking until the last bell. 
 3). The job of keeping up with all the latest record releases.  
 4). The inevitable snooping into Ruth’s dainty dishes in the kitchen. 
 5). Talent for thinking up ingenious and sometimes amazing excuses to   

      get out of class. 
 
 

? ? ? REINCARNATONS OF THE SENIORS ? ? ? 
 
Rae Bouett ……………………………………………………… Maximillian, the Great. 
Beverlea Hopkins ……………………………………………………………….Josepine. 
Jo Stack ……………………………………………………………..Madam Pompadour. 
Shirley “Ann” Chittenden …………………………………………..Queen Hatsheput. 
Bob Romer ………………………………………………………………………..Aristotle. 
Jo Stern ……………………………………………………………………….Ann Boleyn. 
Betty Shattuck ……………………………………………………………...Joan of Arc. 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin ……………………………………………………..Madam Curie. 
Betty Moore ………………………………………………………………. Minnie Ha Ha. 
Carmelle Bergstrom …………………………………………………..Sarah Bernhardt. 
Marylin Reynertson …………………………………………………...Queen Elizabeth. 
Marietta Elliot ………………………………………………………...Marie Antoinette. 
Lorraine Safren ………………………………………………….……..…….Jenny Lind. 
Mary Lee Wooters ……………………………………………….Mary Queen of Scots. 



Eugenia Mercer ………………………………………………….……..…….Betsy Ross. 
Ruth Circe ………………………………………………………………Isabella of Spain. 
Karol Kay …………………………………………………………………..Gypsy Fiddler. 
Eddy Vail …………………………………………………………………..….Robin Hood. 
John Warwick …………………………………………………………….…Eric the Red. 
Ann Gillis …………………………………………………………………..Lady Macbeth. 
Betty Cox ………………………………………………………………….……...Priscilla. 
Joan Arnold …………………………………………………………....Madam Du Barry. 
Jimmy Zaner ………………………………………………….…..……Roman Gladiator. 
Bob Recht …………………………………………………….……...…………..Hercules. 
Jackie  Clarke ………………………………………………….….Catherine of Aragon. 
Jack Jenkins ……………………………………………………....……………Don Juan. 
Gloria Delson …………………………………………………….……………..Cleopatra. 
Gloria de Haven ………………………………………………..…………..Eleanor Duse. 
 



IDEAL SENIOR BOY 
 
Jim Zaner   •   •   •   • Clothes 
Bob Recht  •   •   •   •  Height 
Bob Roemer    •   •   •   • Hair 
John Warwick  •   •    Ambition 
Eddie Vail   •   •   •    Physique 
Richard Balkany    •   •   •Eyes 
Rae Bouett •   •   •   •Manners 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
IDEAL SENIOR GIRL 

 
Ann Gillis  •   •   •  •  Color of Hair 
Karol Kay •   •   •   •   •   Coloring 
Eugenia Mercer   •   •   •  •  • Tan 
Marietta Elliott•  •  •  •  •  • Smile 
Gloria De Haven   •  Texture of Hair 
Jean Gordon• •  •  •  •Complexion 
Jo Stack  •  •  •  •  •  •  • Hair Do 
Mary Lee Wooters•  •  •  •  Mouth 
Jackie Clarke •  •  •  •  •  • Teeth 
Shirley Ann Chittenden •  •Posture 
Betty Cox •  •  •  •  •  • Waistline 
Gloria Delson  •  •  •  •  •  •  Eyes 
Carmelle Bergstrom •  •  •  •Hands 
Jo Stern •  •  •  •  •  •  •  • Nails 
Joan Arnold  •  •  •  •  •  •  Grace    
Betty Moore •  •  •  •  •  • Height 
Marilyn Reynertson •  •  •  •  Poise 
Betty Shattuck •  •Executive Ability 
Ginger Michael •  •  •  •  •  •  •Wit 
Lorraine Safren •  •  •  •  • Clothes 
Ruth Circe •  •  •  •  •  •  •  Exotic 
Beverlea Hopkins •  •  •  •  •  Feet 
 
 
 



SENIOR POEM
                         by Rae Bouett 
 
 
    We remark with a cheer, 
We’re in our Senior year, 
    Af ter three years 
Of s truggle and s trife. 
    But we’re sorry  to leave, 
And surely  will grieve,  
    As we go down 
The pathway of  life. 
 
    Mar-Ken, you’ve been kind, 
And we’ll keep in mind,  
    All the aims 
That you hold as right. 
    But,  now just  a note,  
On those filling our boat, 
    So they’ll always 
Keep up the fight. 
 
    We s tar ted with nine, 
A ninth grade gold mine, 
     Destined to make 
A big splash. 
    We’ll the year was a success, 
And we all must confess, 
    In our first  year 
We made quite some cash. 
 
    Then our Sophomore year came, 
And we went in the game, 
    Half way along 
To our goal,  
    For the class had expanded, 
And new names commanded, 
    A place on  
Our honored roll.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     

When the third year came by, 
We were flying quite high,  
    Knowing we would 
Reach our quest. 
    Well, we’d worked and we’d slaved. 
And the money we gave 
    Thinking we could 
At  length have some res t . 
 
    But we didn’t  know, 
And much to our woe, 
    This is why 
Seniors are pale. 
    Be tween the work and the tes ts, 
There is  no time for res t , 
     For,  you have to get  grades, 
Or you fail. 
 
    And there’s no turning back, 
For credits you lack, 
    This time 
It’s  do or die. 
    The Carnival too, 
And, the Annual dummy due, 
    Enough to provoke 
A big sign. 
 
    Of  course there are dances,  
And honor tha t enhances, 
    This last , 
And grea tes t  of  years. 
    But,  when it’s  all over, 
And you feel in clover, 
    You’re not 
So sure of  the cheers. 
 
    Your Mar-Ken days have ended, 
It’s  services to you rendered, 
    Never again 
You’ll re turn. 
    But,  we must go on 
Walking into the dawn, 
    Searching for new 
Truths to learn.     
  
 



“THANKS FOR THE MEMORIES” 

 
    On October 3, 1941 the seniors s tarted with a bang, entertaining the 
entire high school, welcoming all new Mar-Ken s tudents. 
 
    October 15, 1941, a senior dinner was given to welcome new senior 
class members. 
 
    On the Eve of  S t .  Hallow, October 31, 1941, Mar-Ken High School was 
over-run with ghosts, as the seniors gave the annual Halloween party , 
making it  a  thrilling and chilling success. 
 
    Soldier ?  –  AH yes, and plenty  of  them, when on November 2, 1941 the 
senior girls, together with a few alumni girls entertained 75 service men 
from almost every  branch of  the armed forces.  Turkey sandwiches 
donated by the Hollywood Soroptomist  Club were served and a snappy 
floor show was given by the s tudents.  The boys all had a marvelous time, 
and the girls too ( except for a few sore feet ) . 
 
    November 2, 1941, the senior class readily  accepted the junior’s 
invita tion for a bicycle ride to las t  the entire af ternoon.  Almost everyone 
stayed on their bikes - - - -  Quiet  please! 
 
    November 18, 1941, the senior class gave the entire school a delicious 
chicken luncheon. 
 
    November 21, 1941, the day af ter Thanksgiving, the seniors and juniors 
lef t  Mar-Ken a t  4  a.m. to reach Antelope Valley  Dude Ranch before sun-up.  
Af ter riding horseback, we all ate a huge breakfas t .  Were we sore or s tiff ?  
- - - -  What a silly  question!!!!  Everyone felt  quite well and happy as we 
lef t  the Dude Ranch the following day ?   Well, of  course you can 
unders tand our positions. 
 
    Be t ty  Cox and Joan Arnold gave a t ea party  Honoring the senior girls 
and faculty ,  on Sa turday, November 22 , 1941.  We all played bingo af ter 
ea ting a delicious lunch.   Three prizes were awarded for Bingo.  Working 
hard for the booby prize was Mrs. Bessire, who finally won a colored doll.  
We all had lo ts of  fun teasing her. 
 
    December 9, 1941, Mary Lee Wooters, who originated the idea for a 
girls senior sewing circle to make things for the carnival, gave the first  
luncheon and sewing club a t  her home.  The club meetings were held every  
Thursday a t  the respective senior girls’ homes. 
 
  



   J anuary 10, 1942, the senior class invited the entire high school on a 
snow party  to last  for the weekend.  Twenty-five s tudents arrived a t  
Wrightwood Sa turday noon and began the everlas ting firing of  snow balls. 
Tobogganing, ice ska ting and sliding down the mountains (on no 
Toboggan)  were the main events.  Sa turday night we all sa t  around the 
fire or danced, then we went to bed, girls upstairs and boys downstairs.  
Some girls were terrifically  noisy  and stayed up practically  all night 
vibrating the cabin while ea ting popcorn and drinking coca-cola - - and we 
know who they were,  - - - don’t  we ?   Sunday, January 11, 1942, was the 
much looked forward to snow fight between the girls and the boys, where 
both forts were ruined and the fight was decided, or rather admit ted a tie.   
Sunday night we all went home, a tired, but a happy group. 
 
    J anuary 18, 1942, the Seniors gave a tea party  for their parents, so 
tha t they might become acquainted.  Delicious food was served, while 
later a floor show was given by the s tudents with terrific success. 
 
    February 13, 1942, the Seniors gave a revival of  the every  popular “13 
CLUB ”  making the combination nightclub and Valentine party  a Wow! –  And 
HOW! 
 
    March 25, 1942, the Seniors gave a pic ture show including - - - “Cast  
Adrif t  And How”, “ Border Law”, “ Bombing of  Pearl Harbor”,  and “ Boy  
Meets Dog”, while hot dogs and drinks were sold between the fea tures.  
 
    March 27, 1942, the Seniors gave a free formal dance for the High 
School.  Wi th every thing free you can imagine what a gay time we all had. 
 
    April 24, 1942, the most important event of  the year, the Senior 
Carnival, was given with all the terrific magnificence tha t could be 
expected.  A success like this is a tribute to the Seniors, who really  made 
the Carnival top all previous ones. 
 
    May 1, 1942 was the Senior day off  for an ac tivi t y  and we all made the 
most of  i t ,  having a truly  swell time. 
 
    Mar 20, 1942 the Seniors took the faculty  to luncheon, showing them a 
marvelous af ternoon. 
 
     Ditch Day!  One of  the events most  looked forward to look place on 
May 26, 1942.  We began the day with various ac tivi ties ranging from a 
visit  to the beach and a dinner and dance a t  the home of  Mrs. Bessire.  
What should have been a quiet  day a t  school turned out to be a riotous, 
rip-snortin’ good time. 
 
       May 29, 1942, the Junior-Senior Banquet consisting of  dining and 
dancing was given by the Juniors for the Seniors, crea ting good will and a 
binding friendship between the two classes. 
 



    June 2, 1942, the seniors gave the las t  event  of  the year - - the 
Annual Breakfas t .   Farewell speeches were made, followed by the 
distribution of  the long awaited Annuals.  
 
    June 14, 1942, Baccalaurea te services were held.  
 
    June 17, 1942, GRADUATION - - - the happies t ,  ye t  saddest moments 
we Seniors have experienced. 
 
The Senior Class of ’42 wishes to thank everyone for 
making all of these events sensational and memorable 
ones.   
 
 
 
*           *           *           *           *           *           *           *           * 
SENIOR PROGRAM OF RADIO PERSONALITIES 
   PRO     GRAM     OF      RAD      IO      PER     SON     ALI      TIES 
     8         10      15       50       55      60     100     110    115 
 
6-7 a.m. “Weary Warwick’s Wake-Up Hour”, featuring John Warwick and his 

morning psycho-analysis. 
 
7-8 a.m. “A Morning’s Chat Over a Tea Cup”, with Jean Gordon telling you how to 

start the day right. 
 
8-9 a.m.  “One-two-three Bend”, special reducing exercises by Ginger Micheal. 
 
9-11 a.m. “Hugunin’s Hungery Hound Clinic”, informing you of the latest 

developments in the field of dog brain surgery. 
 
11-12 a.m. “Pan-American Conference”, with special speaker Ruth Circe. 
 
12-1 p.m. “Cooking?” Let Marietta Elliot solve your cooking problems with her “I’ve 

Tasted Better” lessons. 
 
1-3 p.m. “Been Hunting Lately?” Bob Roemer, great taxidermist, tells of modern 

methods of stuffing animals. 
 
3-4 p.m.  “Face the Facts”, with famed cosmetician, Gloria Delson telling you how 

to make up if your friends are mad. 
4-5 p.m. “Brain Brats”, with a battle of fits between Joan Arnold and Betty Cox. 
 
5-6 p.m.  “B-Bar-X”, cowboy serial, starring Richard Balkany that great western 

hero. 
 
6-7 p.m. “Violin Solos”, by Karol Kay.  Lessons on how to break wine glasses at 

fifty feet. 



 
7-8 p.m.  “Vocal Chords”, starring Mary Lee Wooters, -- top singer of the day. 
 
8-9 p.m “Facts and Figures”, with Gloria De Haven and Beverlea Hopkins, showing 

you how to balance your waistline and budget at a minimum. 
 
9-10 p.m.  “Murder is a Bloody Mess”, with Jimmy Zaner, master detective, showing 

that slime doesn’t slay. 
 
10-11 p.m. “Polly Wood Play House”, starring dramatic star, Ann Gillis, as Polly. 
 
11-12 p.m. “Art Exhibits”, revealed and unveiled by Eddie Vale, expert master of art t 
  technique. 
 
12-1 a.m. “Corn Cutters”, with Carmelle Bergstrom, telling you how to cut corn for 

the meal in the morning. 
 
1-2 a.m. “All Through the Night”, starring Jo Stack and Rae Bouett in romantic love 

stories of on-thousand-and-one nights. 
 
2-3 a.m. “Olive’s Orchestra”, with Shirley “Ann” Chittenden leading the all girl 

orchestra with Betty Moore vocalizing. 
 
3-4 a.m. “Asleep or Awake”, with Jack Jenkins, the Dr. Jekyll of radio. 
 
4-5 a.m.  “Can You Make It?”, asks Jacqueline Clarke, as she conducts her class in 

defense knitting with Eugenia Mercer, leading pupil. 
 
5-6 a.m. “Strife Begins at Sunrise”, with Jo Stern giving advice to farmers on the 

day’s toils and tasks. 
 
 

If all of these programs, you have heard, 
And read the above and what’s inferred, 

You may have found what was in the attic, 
One day, in the mind of Betty Shattuck. 

 



SENIOR CLASS PROPHECY OF 1942 
 
   Gazing into my crys tal ball, the panorama of  the fu ture passes before 
my eyes.  Ten years fade away into no thing and the year 1952 looms into 
view. 
 
   Mrs. Bessire, just  re turned form a s t udy of  the Lamas in the mighty 
snowcapped mountains of  Tibet,  has arrived a t  a confet ti  covered dock in 
New York.  Removing the confet ti  which obstructed her vision, she sees 
before her Jo  S tack, her old Mar-Ken pupil of  1942, (now bet ter known as 
Countess Josephine Marie Cromwell Denning Richardson Pedroffskie La 
Fontaine Taminskikoffe Burlappe Rock-Well Jones III ) .   She jus t  re turned 
from Europe af ter bagging her ninth millionaire. 
 
   Mrs. Bessire accidentally  meets another of  her old s tudents, Ruth Circe, 
completing her Pan-American good will tour.  These two chance meetings 
have s tirred up old memories in Mrs. Bessire’s mind and she determines to 
learn jus t  what all her old pupils are now doing. 
 
   In Chicago, she a t tends an opera tion performed by the grea t brain 
surgeon Marjorie Lee Hugunin, who opens brains for professor John 
Warwick to peer into and psychoanalyze. In Chicago Universit y  she finds 
Doctor Robert  Roemer, Orinthylygist ,  Taxidermist,  Naturalist  and Doodler.  
 
   Taking a fas t  train en route to Los Angeles, she s tops a few moments 
there and finds Dick Balkany quietly  going mad a t tempting to choose a 
leading lady for his new pic ture, “Now I’m Free”  or “I  Graduated from Mar-
Ken”.  He finally manages to eliminate Bet te  Davis, Hedy Lamarr, and Lana 
Turner in favor of  Bet t y  (Cobina )  Moore who had just  completed “Romeo 
and Julie t ”  or “Don’t  Throw The Garbage On Me Maggie”,  J ackie ( Brenda )  
Clarke newly  discovered sensation from Hoboken and Shirley  Ann 
Chit tendon glamorous queen of  New J e rsey night spots.  Mrs. Bessire 
wishes him good luck, fully  realizing what a difficult  si tua tion he is facing.  
 
   In Denver, she s tops over a t  the Bil tmore Hotel and sees James ( J immy 
to us )  Zaner clad in yellow and purple stripped knickerbockers, sun glasses 
and crash helmet s truggling with the re-writing ( for the 27 th time )  the 
script  for his newest musical comedy, “ Where’s the Camphor Bo t tle ”  or 
“ J ohnny Get The Gun”. 
 
  Ginger Michael, diminutive secretary , who has just  sent  her version of  the 
script  to Hollywood and Be t ty  Cox is the leading lady who also has ideas 
about the script . 
 
   Mrs. Bessire, passing through Moffe t  Field learns tha t  Ann Gillis of  the 
U.S.O. (U Shouldn’t  Oughta )  is teaching them to dance the Rumba.  Bob 
Recht is her firs t  pupil and a very  fine one a t  tha t . 
 



   On reaching Texas, the train s trains at  i ts  load and pulls has tily  no t 
wishing to be caught in the revolution.  Here the people are being incited 
to a frenzy by J ean Gordon’s propaganda pamphlets, downing newspapers 
fea turing black type in favor of  shartruse.  Eddie Vail’s soap box speeches 
advocate the red and yellow combination with i talixed le t ters in rubey red. 
(Note: Bet ty  Shat tuck, now the President of  the United Sta tes, is 
personally  pursing Mr. Vail with her grey hounds and also has a price on his 
head of  18¢! 
 
   S topping a t  a Phoenix Hotel, she spys one of  the new Mary Lee 
recording, which also fea tures some of  Gloria Delson’s emoting. 
 
   A t  Needles she sends a telegram to Kent, now a professor a t  Oxford 
Universit y ,  and is pleasantly  surprised to find Jo S tern as head of  the 
Western Union.  Lorraine Safren fea tures singing telegrams. 
 
   A t  las t  arriving in Hollywood, she dec ides to have her hair done by Rae 
Bouet t ’s beauty  parlor, fea turing a li t tle theatre in the back.  Clever 
opera tors arrange her coiffure, while she is entertained by Carmelle 
Bergstrom, a leading dramatic ac tress, ( she is now working under the 
name of  Hedy Bernhardt )  and Joan Arnold Newport ’s newest dancing 
sensation. 
 
   Tired and hungry, she decides to s troll down Hollywood Boulevard.  
Reaching the corner of  Hollywood and Vine, she s tops a t  “Ye Lit tle Wifie’s 
Bakerie Shoppe”, owned and opera ted by Marylin Reynertson –  leading 
bakeress of  the day.  Eugenia Mercer specializes in making French 
pasteries.  Mariet ta  Elliot  presides over the cream-puffs.  Also working 
here is Karol Kay, chief  chef  of  chocolate cakes. 
 
   Mrs. Bessire, sa tisfied a t  last ,  tha t  all her pupils are happy and 
successful, re turns to her valley  home where she passes out - - 
OF THE CRYSTAL BALL  .  .  .  .  .  .  . .   
 
 
 



1942 SENIORS 
 
 
   As I listen silently to the music which comes for th from 
my radio, I forgot all the bit terness of life and each note 
enters my soul.  My breathing is heavy and my emotions 
are revealed as my memories t ake their places on the 
stage before my eyes.  I am swept into a world of the 
past, to relive unforget table moments with all their 
laughter, shouting and sighing, while every feeling possible 
of possessing ut ters a cry from within me.  The music 
ends and tears drop from my eyes as my lids black out  the 
passing s tage, for I am not ashamed of my tears, but 
proud and happy that  moments of the past have not been 
forgotten and can be brought back to life. 
 
   Not only memories, but inspirations and dreams of the 
future dance before my eyes and I see a beautiful and 
glorious life of richness and wisdom of the world as it  is 
displayed before me in all i ts at tire of simple, ye t  beautiful 
splendor. For each second of these memories and dreams I 
bless and thank the greatest  interpretor of life: 
 
                                                   MUSIC . .  . .  .  .  .  .  .  . 



KIBITZING ON THE KEYKIBITZING ON THE KEY SS   
*   *   *    *   *    *   *   *    *   *    *    *   *    * 

ON FIRST ENTERING MAR-KEN •• • • • • 
                                              by H. Rae Bouet t 

 
   As I entered the door, 
I was knocked on the floor, 
   By  the usual thundering herd, 
For the bell had not rung, 
   And I lay  there unstrung, 
Vainly  trying to think of a word. 
 
   That would fi t  this confusion, 
Then I drew one conclusion, 
   That the school was just  a mirage. 
But there were the s tudents, 
   The teacher’s with prudence, 
Firing questions just  like a barrage. 
 
   Two pianos were blas ting,  
Don Johnson was cas ting, 
   A  play  which he thought a sure hit. 
The assignments were missing, 
   And Kent was assisting 
Mrs. Moore in having a fi t . 
 
   I arose with a leap, 
But was knocked in a heap, 
   By  the to ts coming in from the yard. 
As my ears s tar ted ringing, 
   Someone began singing, 
I at  once was placed on my guard. 
 
   Oh, the cli t ter and clat ter of  gossipy chat ter,   
The fussing and fuming and candy consuming, 
   The rush and the rant for the books by Durant, 
New shoes, and dues, and singing the blues, 
   Signing, and fining, and reports assigning, 
S tanding, sit ting, 
   Reading, knit ting, 
Selling, yelling, 
   And then came the BELL. 

 
 



BELIEVE IT OR NOT 
                                                       by  Bet t y  Shat tuck .  .  .  .  . 

 
   You may not believe the things which I shall tell, but i t  is  my sincere 
belief  tha t  you will use your very  good judgment to determine the 
authenticit y  of  these s tories .  .  . . 
 
   About  a month ago I went to a magnificent ball given only  for the eli te.   
J ohann S trauss, with his rhy thmic waltz orchestra, kept the guests in a 
continuous reel of  dances.  The shock of the evening came when there 
entered through the massive doorway, none o ther than Napoleon 
Bonaparte.  Though I had read about him, I never realized how extremely  
amusing he looked. My humorous side was tickled and I laughed so hard 
tha t tears ran down my cheeks.  Then I realized the absolute s tillness and 
hush which had come over the room.  Hundreds of  eyes were glaring a t  
me, but only  one pair do I remember, t he penetra ting eyes of  Napoleon 
Bonaparte, who unwaveringly  marched towards me and begged my 
permission for a dance.  The music began (a t  his signal )  and he swept me 
off  my feet .   La ter in the evening refreshments were served, and as he 
handed me a glass of  punch, I carelessly  spilled i t  upon his trousers.  Out 
of courtesy  he apologized for his clumsiness.  The climax came when, on 
escorting me to his limousine, he tripped and fell upon the pavement, and 
was rendered unconscious.  Immediately ,  from all direc tions, came soldiers 
who carried napoleon to Saint  Helena Island, and tha t self-same moment, 
the Vic toria Cross was hung about my neck for capturing the long sought 
emperor. 
 
   Only  a week ago, when I was s trolling through the Zoo, a lion and many 
other animals were carelessly  released from their cages.  The lion darted 
af ter me and the fas ter I ran, the more determined became the gleam in 
his eye.  At  last  I dropped to the ground exhausted.  To my immediate 
surprise, a monkey, swinging from a tree above me, wrapped his tail about 
my body, and swung me to safe ty  high in the trees.  The animals were a t  
last  recaptured and such relief  I have never before experienced. 
 
   I wouldn’t  have believed it  if  I hadn’t  seen it  wi th my own eyes!  Can you 
imagine a gigantic luxury liner floa ting down Hollywood Boulevard ?   Well, i t  
happened!  Yes terday while I was walking along the s treet ,  i t  came floa ting 
towards me, with hundreds of  passengers on i ts decks.  I could see the 
swimming pool filled with people and the dining halls swarming with hungry 
occupants.  I wished tha t I too, might be on this boat,  for events like this 
happen but once in a life time. 
 
   Today, ( and I must tell you about this ) ,  the most amazing thing 
happened.  I was s tanding with a few students on the porch.  I won’t  
mention any names because you might disbelieve me.  Anyway, we were 
imita ting airplanes, foolishly,  and my magnificent friend was so engrossed 
in what she was doing tha t,  Lo! And behold, she began to fly  all around 
the school. 



 
   S traightening out a t  las t,  she landed easily,  and when we asked her to 
repeat i t  she had lost  her powers.  I t ’s  a shame though, tha t everyone in 
the world couldn’t  see this display. 
 
    These are only  a few of  the things which I have witnessed.  Call them 
miracles if you like - - but, remember, life is a s trange thing - - - and you 
may “ Believe I t  Or Not ”  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .     
 
 
 
 

CONVERSATION PIECE 
 

   “Ida”  and “Rose O’Day”  were “Cut ting a Rug” when “Ida”  
said, “I’ve been ‘Day Dreaming’ over ‘Elmer’s Tune’. ”   “I  
got  ya’, kid, replied “Rose O’Day ” , “I’ve got the ‘Blues in 
the Night’ from listening to “Rhapsody in Blue”  in “Tuxedo 
J unc tion”, and “I’m Breathless”  because “Tonight We 
Love ”.   “ Someone’s Rocking My Dreamboat ” , so before I 
go mad and while I am “In the Mood” I’ll take that  
“Chat tanooga Choo Choo” down “Deep in the Heart of 
Texas ”  where “A Gay Ranchero”  lives . .  .  .  .  “How About 
You ? ” 
 
 
 
 
 
 



MUSICAL NOTES 
                                          by Melva Donay 

 
I heard about a remarkable man who played the piano and yet  had no 
hands. 
That’s nothing, I heard a man sing on the radio last  night with no voice! 
 
Why do you always play the same tune? 
It  haunts me. 
It  should, you’ve murdered it  of ten enough. 
 
Say, what key were you playing in ? 
Skele ton key. 
Skele ton key! –  What  on earth do you mean ? 
Fits any thing. 
 
What is tha t  book the conductor keeps looking a t ? 
That’s the score of  the overture. 
Oh, - really ?   Who’s winning ? 
 
Well, how did you find he orchestra ? 
Paul Whiteman s tepped aside - - and there i t  was! 
 
They laughed when he sa t  down to the piano….. When they  sw how tight 
his pants were, they nearly  split. 
 
Old Lady River,  Old Lady River .  . . 
No, no. I t ’s  Old Man River,  Old Man River. 
Never mind, I’m singing about Mississippi. 
 
I’ll have you know my voice is very  rich. 
Well, why don’t  you re tire i t ? 
 
Af ter I sang my encore, I heard one of  the gentlemen from the newspapers 
call out,  “Fine, fine! ” 
And did he have to pay i t ? 
 
If  you want  to go over big, you must sing louder. 
I’m singing as loud as I can. 
Well, open your mouth and throw yourself  into i t. 
 
She: Do you know the tune tha t orchestra is playing ? 
He: No I don’t .   Le t ’s ask the piano player. 
She: ( Addressing the pianist )  Excuse me, what is  tha t  you’re playing ? 
Piano Player:  A piano, lady –  a piana. 



CLASS OFFICER ORCHESTRA 

 
Bobbie Allert  ……………………………………………….3rd Violin 
Martin Spellman …………………………………………….4 th Cello 
Cyril Yedor ……………………………………………….Base Violin 
Camille Chan ……………………………………………..Saxaphone 
Dix Davis ……………………………………………………..Bassoon 
Bob Roemer ………………………………………………….……Harp 
Ben Chadwell ………………………………………………..Mandolin 
Bet t y  Shat tuck …………………………………………….……Oboe 
Dellie Ellis ………………………………………………...Pipe Organ 
Geraldine Sut ter ………………………………..Sliding Trombone 
Eleanor Everet te …………………………………………Harmonica 
Nannet te Heintzelman …………………………………………Tuba 
Mickey Black ……………………………………………French Horn 
J immy Zaner ………………………………………………….Ocarina 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin ………………………………….Trap Drums 
 

CLASS ADVISOR QUARTETTE 

 
Mrs. Pit ts …………….. Grad Opera .  .  . “ Brunhilda’s War Cry ” 
Miss Shuma …………… Jazz  .  .  .  .  . .  .  .  . .  . “ Boogie Woogie” 
Miss Marcou ……………Bass .  .  .  “ Swing Low, Sweet  Chariot ” 
Kent Brassire ………….Soprano .  .  .  .  . .  .  .  . “Oh Promise Me” 
 
 
 
 



CHEMISTRY HOMEWORK 
                                           by Bob Romer. 

 
 
1. Q.  Give and state one example for the Law of Combining 
         Volumes. 
 

A.  The Law of Combining Volumes is a very interesting law.  One 
night I was sit ting down at my desk, ( this is when I discovered 
the law ).  I had a bot tle of strong, fast-drying glue on the 
desk.  Well, before I knew it,  the bot tle of flue tipped over 
and ran between two books.  Before I could get to it  the glue 
had dried and the books were stuck together.  This is the Law 
of Combining Volumes! 

 
2.  Q. Identify Avogadro, tell where he lived and state the law that 
         bears his name. 
 

A.  Avogadro is a food and is very good to eat.  They live on 
trees and the law that bears his name is the law that says 
that Avogadros will fall off the tree when ripe. 

 
3.   Q. What is our standard for molecular weights and why was 
          i t  chosen? 
  

   A.   a. I don’t know. 
   B.   b. I don’t know that either. 

 
Unfortunately, this interesting and novel theory of chemistry was 
never completed because, a t this pint, Mr. Romer noticed a rather 
pret t y  girl who looked considerably more interesting than his 
masterpiece, and so, we regret to say, the Romer theory of 
chemistry can not be handed down to posterity. 
 

 
 
 
 

 



MAR-KEN COURT 
                                       By  H. Rae Bouet t 

 
   Hear ye , hear ye , Mar-Ken Court ’s in session, 
Judge, Jury, Attornies, and confession, 
   Who was the artist of said picture? 
From the high school we got a mixture. 
 
   Of opinions on this case, 
And now to recount the merry chase, 
   When Judge Bessire came in the door, 
Attornies and jury salaamed to the floor. 
 
   For this dizzy trial was just a folly, 
The witnesses all had to sear, “By Golly” , 
   The Judge sat down and pounded on the tile, 
And this was the start of the Mar-Ken Trial. 
 
   “The picture’s mine” ,  Jon said with a leer, 
But , to the Jury , it  was never clear, 
   Whether Betty or John was in the right ,  
All they were there was to see the fight . 
 
   Donay and Delson were chewing on clues, 
Spellman and Outten were deep in the blues, 
   But then came an idea, thrust like a lance, 
Both groups were beaming and out of their trance. 
 
   Star witness Burnadell then took the stand 
And all of the courtroom gave her a hand,  
   She smiled at the questions but stuttered and stammered, 
As the prosecutor shouted, the gavel was hammered. 
 
   Then to the chair came a girl, (fingers crossed) , 
Looking so shy but refusing to be bossed,  
   The whole courtroom fell into a hush, 
When Cora Sue mentioned Bill, did Jo Stack blush! 
 
   While the attornies were yelling their usual slander, 
At the knees of the witness, the Judge took a gander,  
   Then the Judge and the Bailiff began to jive, 
Bod with his money, the Jury did bribe. 
 
   A witness was called by the defense, with a yelp, 
Ruth Jones too the stand, but she was not help, 
   The witnesses were helped by the aid of signs, 
While the Bailiff wondered how to collect all the fines. 
 
   The Jury by now couldn’t decide, 
This, to the Judge, they had to confide, 
   But , by then the time was growing short ,  
So they had to adjourn the Mar-Ken Court .  



FIRSTS  
 

To those persons a t tending Mar-Ken who have contributed something new 
–  of  benefit  to their school –  this article is dedica ted. 
 
Bet t y  Shat tuck  

gave Mar-Ken its most  beautiful party  while in the tenth grade, the 
Mythological Party . 

 
Bobbie Allert 

and her class gave the most original party  in ’41 –  ’42 - - - the “C 
for Corn” party . 

 
J immy Zaner 

in the tenth grade s tar ted the Annual Outdoor Breakfas t ,  which has 
become a tradition. 

 
Ann Gillis 
       first  President of  the French Class 
 
Ruth Circe 
       first  President of  the Spanish Class 
 
Kent Bessire, Don Johnson, and Rae Bouet t 
       originators of  the sunrise horseback ride a t  Antelope Valley. 
 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin 

star ted the chorus tap numbers which the school has suffered 
through since “ Slaughter on Tenth Avenue”. 

 
Rae Bouet t 

star ted the “Thirteen Club” and produced Mar-Ken’s firs t  motion 
pic ture, “Call of  the Amazon”. 

 
CAN YOU IMAGINE ?  ? 

 
Cyril Yedor …………………………….. A “ladies man”-? 
J o  S tack ………………………………….. A taxidermist-? 
Gloria Delson …………………..A blonde trapeze star-? 
Bernadel Wheeler ….. A quiet girl - - Operet ta star-? 
Rod Outten  ……………………….An East Indian Yogi-? 
Carmelle Bergstrom ………………… An archeologist-? 
Art S tern ……………………………..A skywriting pilot-? 
Bet t y  Moore ………………………………. A lion tamer-? 
Kent Bessire..……….A proud owner of a flea circus-? 
Ruth Circe ………………………….A flaming red head-? 



THE CHEMISTRY CLASS 
                                                    B y Don Johnson. 

 
 
 I’m glad you were able to come, because we have the pleasure of 
going through a place where not many are allowed to go, I mean 
leave - - - - - Well, anyway, we are now going through the Mar-Ken 
Institute.  I must ask you to be very quiet when you get inside, for, 
as you know, this type of person is very quiet and peaceful a t their 
work, but might become violent if disturbed. Now that we’re inside, 
let’s go upstairs.  First,  right over here – now be careful, this is the 
Spanish Class.  I’ll open the door . . . . Hmmmm, that’s funny, no 
one here.  Well, we’ll try the next room, I believe the French Class is 
here.  What, no one here either ?   Could it  be that today is 
Sa turday ?   So i t  is.  Well, I guess we’ll just have to postpone our 
lit tle trip.  Wait,  what’s that I smell?   A strange aroma, something 
like old shoes burning.  Ah, yes, it  must be the Chemistry Class at 
work in the basement.  Shall we go down? .  . . Feel that chill as we 
slip down stairs, and I do mean slip!. . . Let’s sit  down in the back 
row. Now, I want you to notice the t ype of people working here: 
their dress, their expressions, and their reactions to the experiment; 
because this is a cross-section of true Hollywood life.  First that girl 
over there, so at tentively yawning…. What ever possessed her to 
wear red slacks on a day like this ? ?   And the girl next to her with 
her hair piled on top of her head, the one wearing green slacks and a 
purple sweater . .  Now for the boys, a sleepy lot,  one in his jacket  
and hood, mit tens, boots and bloodshot eyes; another in muffler, 
sweater, overcoat, and chill-blains.  S till another in uniform and 
spurs, quietly asleep in the corner.  But look, the boys and girls 
suddenly have a wide-awake look, pencils in hand, listening to every 
word.  Can it  be that they were kidding ? – or did they get some 
sleep last night -?-? .  . . Now finally, for the teacher; mixing the 
yellow liquid with the pink; and something blue and red in a green 
solution, now some powder, Oh! Oh! It ’s foaming and turning purple!!  
- - I think we bet ter go now – Safet y First – is my motto – Every 
man for himself!!  Man the life-boats!  LET’S GET OUT OF HERE! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



CALENDAR ’41 – ’42 
 

September 15  Many groans resounded in Mar-Ken this particular day.        
The reason ?   First  day of  school.  Programs were made 
out and classes were organized. 

19     Senior elec tions took place. 
 
October       3  The new s tudents were welcomed by the old a t  the  
                         customary “ Welcome Party ” . 
  

6  This day was memorable, for i t  introduced the firs t    
       issue of  the Mar-Ken Journal for this year. 
 
9  The Juniors held their elec tions today. 
 

13      The Sophomores elec ted their class officers today. 
 
                 15     A t  night a dinner dance was given by the Seniors to  

        get  acquainted with one another. 
 

                 21     The last  class elec tions ended today with each member     
        of  the Freshman Class becoming an officer (There are  
        only  four members, so i t ’s  all right ) . 
 
31  The halls were filled with costumed and masked  
        figures, for this was Halloween.  The Seniors backed  
        this party  as usual. 
 

November      2     Today the Girls of  Mar-Ken entertained the Service  
                          Men and had a lot  of  fun doing it  –  well, i t’s  been  
                          rumored tha t the Service Men had fun too. 
 

5  The Seniors were invited to go on a bicycle ride in 
       Griffi th Park by the Juniors who furnished a delicious 
       picnic lunch and a rollicking good time.  At  night the   
       members of  the Honor Socie ty  met  and elec ted their  
       of ficers.  
 

10   The theme of  the 10 th Grade party  was a circus.  The  
        floor show was new and novel, and an ac t  was  
        presented about every  fif teen minutes through the  
        evening. 
 
19     The National Honor Socie ty  held their formal  

        initia tions with the entire High School as audience.  
        Mrs. Lawlor the founder of  the school was present for  
        the first  time af ter a long continued illness. 



- Calendar ’42 - 
 
November  20-21  Thanksgiving Holidays.  On the 21st  the school kids  
                          went to Antelope Valley  for a horse back ride a t  dawn  
                          to  see the sun rise on the desert  and ea t an enormous  
                          breakfas t .   I t  rose all right,  but some of  the kids   
                          didn’ t. 
 

 22    Joan Arnold and Be t ty  Cox gave a very  nice tea for the  
         Senior girls and the Faculty. 

 
December     18    The French Club went to Taix for a French dinner.  I t 
                          was grand fun. 
 

19     There was no school because i t  was the last  day before 
school was dismissed for Chris tmas vacation.  There 
was a party  instead, and the s tudents exchanged gif ts.   
They were also cleverly  entertained by the grade 
school. 

December     20 to 
J anuary          5    The Christmas vacation week. 
                  10    A group of  Mar-Kenites spent the week-end at 

        Wrightwood.  There was plenty  of  snow, thrills and  
    cold chills,  but we all didn’t  miss a moment of   
        excitement. 
 
18      A new idea was introduced by the Seniors.  They  gave   
        a  tea for their parents so tha t said parents could get    
        acquainted with each o ther.  
 

26-30     This week the halls of  Mar-Ken fairly  groaned in  
             sympathy af ter listening to the s tudents’ wail about  
             their final exams. 

 
February      10     Marjorie Lee Hugunin gave a shower in honor of  our 
                          graduating Senior bride, Shirley  Ann Chit tenden.  That  
                          night the Spanish Club held i ts first  meeting to initiate  
                          i ts  members.  Mrs. Rodriquez served a lovely  Spanish  
                          dinner and entertainment followed. 
 

13     This da te marked the revival of  “The 13 Club”. The  
        place was turned into a night club complete with a  
        ( sof t  drink)  bar. 
 

March            5     A luncheon dance was given by the Juniors for the  
       whole school. 

 
 

- Calendar ’42 - 
 
March          13    The Sophomores gave their Lower Basin S treet  Party .  
                          Big event of  the evening was the singing of  spiri tuals  
                          by  Ruth Jones. 
 



25     The Senior motion pic ture was presented to the entire  
        school today.   In between the four thrilling shows,  
        hot-dogs and other refreshments were served. 
 
27    The formal dance given to the school each year by the  
        Seniors.  Everyone looked so nice all dressed up. 
 

March          28 to 
April             6     Eas ter vaca tion .  .  . Thank goodness! 
 

10      The Freshmen had their first  party  of  the year. “ Baby ”   
        s tyles came back for the evening. 
 
24      The biggest and most elaborate event of  the year (The 

Senior Carnival )  was given here a t  Mar-Ken with all the 
zip and excitement tha t  makes a day memorable. 

 
30     The French Club gave a luncheon followed by a dance. 

 
May               1    The Seniors were “ f ree”  for the day as they  spent   
                          their time on a humdinger of  an ac tivi t y. 
 

5     The Spanish Club invited the res t  of  the school to go  
      to Olvera S treet  for their Spanish Fes tival.   This day  
      to them was the equivalent  of  our 4 th of  July.   A  
      magnificent  dinner was served “en La Golendrina”    
      where there was also dancing and entertainment. 

 
                  15    The Juniors gave  the last  class party  of  the year,  

        leaving the s tudents with a feeling of  accomplishing a   
        t rue school spiri t. 
 
20    The Seniors gave a luncheon for the Faculty  today,  
        with speeches, food and plenty  of  fun. 
 
26    Today the Seniors all skipped school together to spend  
        the day doing a number of  different things; going to   
        the beach, shows, and many o ther different places,  
        ending the day by spending the evening dining and  
        dancing a t  Mrs. Bessire’s home. 
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May             29    The Junior-Senior banquet was given tonight.  Top and  
                          near top graders enjoyed a delightful evening with  
                          delightful food. 
 
J une              2     Af ter the yearly  Breakfas t  the long-waited-for Annuals  
                          were given out to t he s tudents while many a future  
                          famous autograph was inscribed upon them to make  
                          them future keepsakes.   
 

8-12  Senior exams - - - serious business and occasional  
           headaches, but all’s well tha t  ends well. 



 
14  Baccalaurea te service ( s tric tly  a Senior word)  was   
        held.  I t  was a beautiful and impressive ceremony. 
 
17  The grea tes t  event of  the whole year - - GRADUATION! 
        This was followed by the graduat ion dance - - Night of      
        Nights! 
 
19    Report  cards and diplomas were given out  and  
        everyone s tar ted looking forward to - - - Vacation. 

 
 
 
 

CURRICULUM 
 
Algebra   La tin       Biology 
     Chemistry 
 Humanities 
         Geometry 
French      J ournalism 
     Science                          Math 
     Psychology 
    Sociology          Biology     Spanish   
       Ar t 
 History  Music  
 
 
 

• l •  THE FRENCH CLUB •I • 
 

One day two busy Mar-Kenites 
  Were sit ting on a bench 
Said on “M-K” to the other 
  Let’s start a club that’s French. 
 
We’ll get the kids from each French class, 
  Together with Miss Marcou 
Initiate them in the club 
  For less than half a sou. 
 
The Spanish Club may think they’re hot 
  But we’ll surpass their antics 
With a charter far superior 
  To their hot-tamale frantics. 
 



We’ll round up all French students 
  Have luncheons, parties, teas, 
With a chicken leg at every lunch, 
  Bernadele should be pleased. 
 
When Karol Kay and Safren 
  Have been initia ted, 
We’ll sign up Bonnie, Art  and J ean 
  To make our club first-rated. 
 
We’ll get in Dellie Ellis 
  She’ll give the club more class, 
Not forget ting Gene Mercer, 
  A charming, studious lass. 
 
When the campaigning is over, 
  And the club is under way, 
With lovely Ann for president, 
  We can call it  quite a day. 
 
 
 



FRENCH CLUB 

 
Ann Gillis  …………………….  President 
 
Martin Spellman  ……… Vice-President 
 
Dellie Ellis  ……………………  Secretary 
 
Eugenia Mercer  …………….. Treasurer 

 
 

• •  M E M B E R S   • • 
 

Art S tern 
Karol  Kay 

J ean   Lang 
Bet t y   Moore 
Melva  Doney 
Pat    Sullivan 

Mickey     Black 
Charlene  Arnold 
Lorraine   Safren 
Louise    Erickson 
Mary Lee Wooters 
Mariet ta     Elliot t 
Wallace   Chadwell 

Nanette Heintzelman 
Bernadelle     Wheeler 
Rose    Anne    Quillan 
Bonnie  J ean  Churchill 

 
 
 



SPANISH CLUB  

OFFICERS: 
President ………………… Ruth Circe ……………………… “Sylvia” 
Vice-President …………. Dix Davis ……………………… “Ricardo” 
Secretary ……………….. Bobbie Allert  ………………. “Robertita ” 
Treasurer  ………………..Bob Roemer ………………….. “Roberto ” 
Business Manager  ……..Rae Bouett   ……………………..“Ramon” 
 
MEMBERS: 
Karel Kay …………………………………………………………… “Rita ” 
Ben Chadwell ………………………………………………….“Benjamin” 
Cora Sue Collins ………………………………………………… “Corita ” 
Cyril Yedor …………………………………………………… “Beinardo” 
Beverlea Hopkins ……………………………………………….“Bertita ” 
Sheila Harrington ………………………………………………. “Cecila ” 
Camille Chan …………………………………………………….“Camilia ” 
Shirley Balogh …………………………………………………… “Marta” 
J ean McCaffery ………………………………………………..“Chepita ” 
Eleanore Everet te …………………………………………“Leonoreita” 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin ………………………………………“Margarita ” 
Bet t y  Shat tuck ………………………………………………. “Be tinita ” 
Francis Rowe ………………………………………………….“Panchita ” 
J ane Welborn …………………………………………………..“ Juanita ” 
Gerry Lynn ………………………………………………..…. “Geraldina” 
J a ck Flores …………………………………………………….……“ Juan” 
Bill Dawson ………………………………………………... “Guillermito ” 
HONOR MEMBER: 
Kent Bessire .………………………………………………..“Guillermo” 
 



•^• THE SPANISH CLUB •^• 
 

Fiestas, fandangos and frijoles announce the meeting of the Mar-Ken 
Club de Espanol, as with the click of castanets, Ruth “ Sylvia” Circe, 
presidente call the meeting to order. 
 
The Spanish Club was formed early in 1941 but wasn’t really started 
until some time later when a banquet of real Spanish foods was 
given to initiate its many members.  The evening was dedicated to 
thoughts of the “Good Neighbor Policy ”  and during the ceremony of 
initia tion only candles were used as light.  As the members stepped 
forward and knelt, our President, with the help of Karol “Petra ” Kay 
and Business Manager Rae “Ramon” Bouett,  made them repeat after 
her the pledge of allegiance to the Club.  Entertainment of the 
evening was furnished by Sheila Harrington, whose novel 
ventriloquism act, done in part in Spanish, proved all the more 
hilarious.  The rivalry between the French and Spanish Club’s arose 
when, to top the French Club’s Charter, the Spanish Club made Kent 
Bessire an honorary member, giving him the Spanish name, 
“ Sillimermo”. 
 
Open House to raise money for the Annual has been planned for 
April, and Miss Wiggins, our sponsor, has given us a gold-mine of 
ideas for exhibitions and entertainment.  The Spanish Club hopes to 
continue next year.  Until then; “Adios amigos”! 
 
 
 
 



THE SPANISH CLUB 

The Spanish Club – Ruth Circe’s brain baby 
Has been a grand success 
And we do not mean maybe 
It’s got that certain something 
 
Senors and senoritas enjoy it ’s friendly meetings 
Members meeting members 
With Spanish lingo greetings; 
Como noche, Senior! 
 
Alert Bobby Allert,  our secretary genial, 
Has handled all the office tasks, 
Those high, low and menial 
Buenos noche, Senor! 
 
Our Business Manager, Rae Bouett 
S teered the business of the meeting 
A classmate we’ll remember 
For his snappy latin greetings 
Buenos Noche, Cabellero! 
 
There are clubs of many Nations 
Even a French Club, so we hear, 
But  the Spanish Club is hot, and tops 
The best club of this year 
Si,  si, si, Senor! 
 



ADVISEMENT DAY 
 
The fourteenth annual Advisement Day of  U.S.C. was held on Sa turday, 
May 2nd, 1942.  The purpose of  this day is to allow High School and Junior 
College s tudents to visit  a  University  and to give them any information 
they desire as to the courses they will take when they enter a Universit y .   
Thus i t  happened tha t  a brave li t tle group of  six seniors found themselves 
on the U.S.C. campus on this particular day.  This party  was composed of  
Ruth Circe, John Warwick, Bob Romer, Eddy Vail, Be t ty  Shat tuck and 
Marjorie Lee Hugunin. 
 
Af ter registering a t  the Bovard Administra tion Building they entered the 
auditorium, where they heard a concert  by the Universit y  A Cappela Choir, 
and then to an address by Professor Baxter on “Universit y  Education in 
Wartime”.  Af ter this address the group separated, the girls  going to the 
Women’s Assembly and the fellows to the Men’s.  These assemblies are to 
discuss noncurricular problems of  all kinds.  Af ter this the group was 
allowed to discuss any points not clear to them with individual advisors on 
curricular problems.  Af ter these problems were set tled, lunch was served 
in the Foyer of  Town and Gown with a concert  by the Universit y  of  
Southern California Band, followed by an address on “The Three Year 
Program for Universit y  Graduation”.  Af ter this the li t tle group separa ted 
and followed their respective inclinations to the various buildings, such as 
the Mudd Memorial and the Allan Hancock Foundation. La ter on the 
Sororities and Fra ternities held open house for the benefit  of  the visitors. 
 
 
 
 
 



BOYS’ DAY 
J udge Cyril Yedor spent an interesting and informative day at jail 
the other day.  But i t  was quite an honor, any way. He was chosen 
to help Judge Kauffman on the bench on Boy’s Day, and spent the 
day trying cases, fining those convic ted and absorbing a few 
detailed facts about the duties of being a Judge.  He visited the city  
jail, then listened to speeches by the city  officials.  As the day 
ended, Judge Yedor had tried 150 cases, sent 20 to jail and 
collected $300.00 in fines. 
 
J immy Zaner spent the same day serving as Prosecuting At torney 
J ames Zaner.  He heard 75 felonies and misdemeanors tried, had 
lunch at the county jail and went through it,  then went back to the 
main office.  He received a special invita tion from deputy 
Prosecuting At torney Tosanthaw, inviting him to visit  the City J ail 
the next day, which, he reports, is far inferior to the County J ail. 
 
All in all, Mar-Ken was well represented at the traditional Boy’s Day, 
and our representatives had a wonderful time. 
 
 
DANGER GIRLS AT WORK: SENIOR GIRLS SEWING 
CLUB 
Do you hear the gentle tap of knit ting needles and a low murmur of 
voice muttering, “Knit one, perle two – “ ?   Don’t be alarmed, it’s 
only our Senior girls gone industrious for the Senior Carnival. 
 
The C.S.C. (Carnival Sewing Circle )  was suggested near the end of 
November by Mary Lee Wooters, and was delightedly accepted by all 
the girls of the Senior Class. 
 
“ Who’s got the sissors ?  - - Where did I put that pink thread ? ”  and 
then the persistant laugh of Bet t y  Moore and we can tell that the 
Senior girls have gathered again to sew for the Carnival. 
 
Only a great school spirit  could turn these Hollywood 
glamouradorables to the quiet domesticity which a sewing circle 
requires.  
 
 
 



HONOR SOCIETY 
 
 Somewhere in this Annual’s pages, 
Should be a place for brain and sages. 
 

So, here we pause to pay our dues, 
Believing you’ll join us in our v iews. 
 
 We refer to those s tudents in all propriety, 
Who made the grade for the Honor Societ y 
 
 There was Marjorie Lee and lovely Ann Gillis, 
But  - -  sad for this poet  - - - no girl named Phyllis. 
 

Be t t y Shat tuck and Bob whose last  name is Roemer, 
In this contest  of brains, both bat ted a homer. 
 
 Bonnie Jean Churchill and H. Rae Bouet t, 
Two more in the Honor Societ y  set 
 

Ruth Circe, Karol Kay, Bobbie Allert, J ean Lang, 
These s tudents got  over, all with a bang! 
 
 And now for the list  of yester-year, 
Where two lovely Coopers names appear. 
 
       Wi th Georgia Shat tuck and Billy Mauch too, 
Seniors of metal with hearts of true blue. 
 
       Last  of all, Judy Lynn and Ursula Deane, 
And a list  of “Who’s Who” intellectually keen. 
 
       Grant them all honors, pay each one their due, 
We can’t  all be wonders, dear reader.  --- Can you ? 
 
  
 



THE HONOR SOCIETY 
 
For several years, the goal of Mar-Ken School was 
membership in the National Honor Societ y of Secondary 
Schools.  This society has existed officially for two years, 
as a sort  of High School Phi Beta Kappa.  I t’s  s tandards 
are grade averages of eighty-seven per cent or above in 
High School, and recommendat ions by all teachers for 
service, leadership, character, and scholarship.  I t  is  the 
highest honor obtainable by any High School, and Mar-Ken 
feels justly proud of i t’s chapter; created at  the end of 
the semester of ’41.  Having its s tar t so late in the year, 
the organization wasn’t  begun until October.  Since the 
only Junior elected into the societ y in ’41 was Ann Gillis, 
she automatically became an officer, serving as President. 
 
Bob Romer, Bet t y Shat tuck, and Marjorie Lee Hugunin, new 
members elected to the chapter this year, became Vice-
President, Secretary, and Treasurer respectively. We are 
looking forward to the establishment of their chapter as 
one of Mar-Ken’s greatest  traditions. 
 
 
 
 
                  



“LET US” 

 
Le t us recognize the beauty of the world, 
Le t us awake from our slumber of ignorance, 
Le t us end our amnesia which has made us 
     Forget ful of the troubled experiences of this past generation. 
Le t us find the truth which has been dimmed in our hearts. 
Le t us recover our freedom which has been fading into the horizon. 
Le t us harken to a new harmony of Life, 
                      And, Oh, above all – 
Le t us obtain peace of mind, body and soul - - - 
                                                     Oh,  - - Please, 
                                                               Let  Us ! 
 
 
 
THIS  YEAR BOOK IS  ENTIRELY ORIGINAL .THIS  YEAR BOOK IS  ENTIRELY ORIGINAL .   

THE ART ,  WRITING AND PRINTING WA S  THE ART ,  WRITING AND PRINTING WA S    

DONE BY THE STUDENTS .DONE BY THE STUDENTS .   

  
THE ENTIRE HIGH SCHOOL, JOINS WITH THE SENIOR 
CLASS OF 1942, IN EXTENDING THEIR APPRECIATION 
TO PEGGY McCALL FOR HER SERVICES IN CUTTING  
TYPING THE ANNUAL STENCILS. 


