
ASTROLOGIA, 1943 Mar-Ken Yearbook 
 
 
    Men have looked heavenward for their inspirat ion, for beauty of 
the sky has warranted many a thri ll ing line written by the hand of a  
great poet, or a miniature reproduct ion on canvas by a genius of the 
paint brush . . . . .  
 
    The soft, dusty blue of twi light cloaking the earth like a vei l over 
a vast over a vast plain - - - -  fleecy clouds fa ll ing into place, 
wait ing for the entrance of the Moon who r ides a wind-drawn chariot  
over distant peaks - - - - the Stars winking at each other, watching 
the Moon gl id ing gracefully into her high place in the heavens, and 
then gathering up her stars as the sun, in turn, brings his beauty of  
a clear blue sky . . . .  
 
    Indeed, the sky’s beauty has not escaped the great men of art -  -  
- nor has it escaped the layman who may merely gaze upon it and 
appreciate the wondrous spel l it casts . . . . .  
 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

The old world turns, Spring is here, 
And we are off on another year - - 

Shoot ing through the misty skies, 
Here and there, as time flies. 

To the Moon and then to Mars, 
Saturn, Venus, and the s i lver Stars, 

Down the milky Way we skip, 
Propelled through space in a Rocket Ship. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
 

DEDICATION 
 
 Although the human spir it has the power to rise heavenward, 
and the human mind the capacity to soar to sti ll  unfathomed 
heights, they must, at length, return to earth and face its problems 
and assume its responsibi lit ies.  Reality cannot be evaded, but who 
is there to prove the dreams are the i llusions?  Perhaps, as Poe put 
it, “Al l that we see or hear is but a dream within a dream”.  Or 
perhaps both worlds are rea l, and the blending of them both, the 
inspirat ional and the material , can give a r icher, ful ler meaning to life 
and l iving, and to the Future to which we humbly dedicate this book. 
. . . . . . .  
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CEAULIA – THE SKY 
 
 I, the sky, by men have been cursed, and they have cried and grown crazy 
with joy.  With upturned hearts and heads they have prayed and begged.  Think 
not that it is strange that I am here and there yet everywhere.  I am beauty, 
glorious to behold, yet I am death for those who dare to defy my sovereignty.  
My tale is strange, for to me there is not time, only eternity. I was here when it 
all began, and I will be here when the curtain drops on the last of life. 
 
 I have watched the procession of life straggle across the earth, her ranks 
rising and falling.  I watched the sailor, with his upright eye, guiding his tiny 
wooden craft across the ocean wastes, striving to that unknown land that lay to 
the north.  I was with the pioneer, watching, waiting for the cry of the red-man, 
with him across the hot, unmerciful desert, where the vegetation slowly dies.  It 
was I who guided the ribbons of steel, across the plains, where only the buffalo 
dared to make his abode.  I watched, silently, while man worked and reached 
upward, always upward.  His buildings, monuments, temples, rose higher, and I 
saw from the beginning that this would be a battle – man with his striving and 
seeking would never be content to stay affixed.  He has pushed me back.  I am 
space, air, or sky-call me what you will, - he has pushed me back.  He rose in my 
domain with his fantastic machines.  He probed into my past, my future, my very 
existence.  I, who have been of ageless wonder and mystery, have been 
confronted and dried.  And as the granules sift endlessly through the hour-glass 
of time, I wait, and watch - - wondering what this creature of my domain next 
will try. I feel his presence day and night - - flying, floating into my blue, 
dethroning me from my vestages, one by one, - - - -  Today it is mine, tomorrow 
it is his.  
 
 
(((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((())))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))) 
 
Mrs. Bessire has, in Mar-Ken, achieved what many said was an impossibility - - a 
school for professionals that is accredited - - - a school based on intelligence and 
wisdom.  In this accomplishment, she has not lost the personal feeling nor the 
spirit of fair-play, fellowship, and honesty, which is necessary for any school.  
Above all, everyone receives the same opportunities and consideration.  She 
accomplished these things because of her untiring interest in the younger 
generation and its problems.  With her foresight and advice, she will be forever 
our guiding star, and it is with undying gratitude and appreciation, that this 
year’s graduating class waves on to behold life’s many treasures . . . . . . . 
 
[Minnie Ether Bessire’s photograph accompanies this paragraph.  The photo can 
be viewed under Mrs. Bessire’s name in the Faculty and Staff section of the 
website] 
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SPRING SKYS   -  FRESHMEN 
 
We, who are young with unconquered spirits, find this old world to be new and 
fascinating.  Our dreams we intend to make realities. To make them come true, 
we might even endeavor to reach the moon.  And, in doing this, perhaps we 
would snatch a star scintillating with achievements and wisdom. 
 

Journey Through Space 
 
at the controls 

DON BROWN.………………………………..President 
RENE LEE BERGSTROM.…………..Vice-President 
DEIDRE GALE………………………………..Secretary 
SCOTTY BECKETT…………………………Treasurer 

 
navigator 

Mrs. Doris Gil l i land 
--       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --   

TO THE MOON WITH THE FRESHMEN 
 

Eight-thirty a.m., and everyone was at Mar-Ken (in body at least, in mind back in 
that comfortable bed.)  We all went through our morning classes with our usual 
zombie-like alertness.  This day differed from the regular schooldays, in that it 
was the day scheduled for the most important (how important we were soon to 
discover) experiment, which was to take place in the laboratory. 
 
Two periods later, we were called into the Study Hall.  It did not take us very 
long to get settled, and the boys were very gallant --- they gave the girls three 
minutes head-start before racing them to seats. 
 
Presently, Mrs. Bessire stepped before us, and in a gracious manner introduced 
Thadius Stringwhistle Droopfaddle, who was to explain and execute the 
experiment.  He was rather a quaint character, about 60 years of age, with snow 
white hair, and horned-rimmed glasses.  From what we could gather, he was to 
combine two substances and show the chemical change that would take place. 
 
As we peacefully sat there, intrigued by his every word, a sweet-faced Junior 
was heard to say, “Ah, Science, Science - How smoothly it runs. How smoo - - -“ 
 
And, Then it happened! 
 
Suddenly, the chemicals exploded, filing the room with thick, heavy, smoke.  
Everything became blurry and hazy.  Slowly, but surely we all sank into oblivion.   
 



JOURNEY THROUGH SPACE To The Moon With The Freshmen (cont’d) 
 
When we regained our senses, and came out of the hazy stupor, we were 
amazed to find ourselves in an entirely different atmosphere. 
 
There, before us, was a huge Rocket Ship. 
 
Excitedly, we crowded into it, Freshmen first, then Sophomores, Juniors, and 
then the Seniors, with all the Faculty too.  Before we had decided what we’d do, 
one of the boys tripped over someone’s foot and accidentally pushed a button, 
which caused the ship to give a violent start, and in a few seconds to carry us 
high above the ground. 
 
What happened from there on was a series of aerial gymnastics, as the ship did 
spins, turns, slants, flops, and rolls.  Everyone was telling everyone else what to 
do, and pulling this button and that lever, only helping to make us feel as if we’d 
lost our stomachs, to say noting of our dignity. 
 
In the confusion, Thadius Stringwhistle Droopfaddle tried to make himself heard, 
shouting that he had found a book on how to control a Rocket Ship.  He filed 
through the papers, told us what to do. 
 
The Freshmen seemed the quickest to recover from the shock, and insisted that 
we go to the Moon.  So we all gave in, and let the Freshmen take over the 
controls.  We were off - - in more than one sense of the word - - and were sailing 
into space, heading the nose of the ship towards the Moon, which was our goal. 
 
As we were blissfully flying through space, we saw a comet speeding toward us 
at a terrific pace. Don Brown, our pilot seeing the danger, went desperately into 
a dive, missing the comet by a hair.  Pat Rowe promptly pulled out a mirror and 
comb, and began combing her hair.  Jackie Nash started to repair her damaged 
lip-stick.  Pat Carlton did a general face-lifting and hiar-do job.  Gloria Watson 
began fixing her snood, and Eric and Pat sat down for a peaceful game of Gin 
Rummy. 
 
By the time the girls had finished trying to make themselves Heddy La Marrs, or 
such, we were about to land on the Moon. 
 
“Well, we’re finally here, “ said Mary Ann Campbell, “I wonder if they have any 
butter or meat.” 
 
“Say, are you kidding?  If there were, some hoarder would have been here years 
ago,” retorted Pat. 
 
Everyone started to push to the door to be the first out.  Scotty Beckett was 
the first to make it - - - and, did he get a surprise!  He bounded like a rubber ball 
and landed in an embarrassing, and rather bruising position. 



JOURNEY THROUGH SPACE To The Moon With The Freshmen (cont’d) 
 
We were careful, after we saw what happened to Scotty, but the Moon’s gravity 
played no favorites.  We had to put a heavy satchel on petite Mrs. Gilliland, and 
on a few others, so that they wouldn’t float away. 
 
The boys decided that they wanted to go exploring, and of course the girls 
wouldn’t be left behind.  Deidre Gale, Mary Vallee, Judith Grant, and Nancy 
Newby went off by themselves to investigate a peculiar formation of rocks. 
 
As we were looking into the depths of a crater, we heard terrified screams, and 
saw the four girls running back to us like scared rabbits.  Breathlessly, they all 
began to talk at once about some men - - of course their talking about men 
wasn’t unusual – but when we heard the word “Moon-men”, that was something. 
 
Nancy said the Moon-men began mumbling and making peculiar sounds, which 
were like a mixture of a Junior thinking, a Sophomore trying to think, and a 
Freshman just sitting there. After they had described them, we all began to 
agree definitely - - BUT Definitely - - we didn’t’ want to encounter these 
gruesome characters. But, the boys wouldn’t be headed back to the ship just 
because of a few Moon-men, so the exploring party kept on. 
 
We were all walking up a steep hill, when we heard someone say, “Hello” - - - and 
“You’re walking on my nose!” - - - “I don’t mind though, go right ahead.” 
 
Georgie LaRue, with a knowing look, said, “It’s the Man-in-the-Moon! - - - Here’s 
his mouth!” 
 
We all crowded around the Man-in-the moon’s stiff upper lip, when Joan 
Reynertson slipped, and would have fallen in if Rena Bergstrom hadn’t grabbed 
her by the arm in time.  Then the Man-in-the-Moon began to tell us he was very 
sad, because he was in the phase when his side of the planet was darkened, and 
he couldn’t see any of the planets with his friends on them. He felt so terribly 
sad that he thought he was going to cry.  He told us we’d better go away, for he 
didn’t want his tears to harm us. 
 
We didn’t’ know what he meant, but as we looked into his eyes and saw great 
boulders falling from them, we dashed to the top of his head. We said it was 
very nice meeting him, but we’d better be going before some other unforeseen 
danger should arise.  The Man-in-the-Moon bid us good-bye, and told us to visit 
him again. 
 
When we returned to the Rocket Ship, the Sophomores said they wanted to take 
over the controls of the ship. So, we all hopped in and gave a sigh of relief, 
thankful that we were all safe. 
 
 



 
 
IDEAL FRESHMAN BOY 
 

Height    Pat McCall 
Eyes  Scotty Beckett 
Hair   Eric Davidson 
 
 

 
IDEAL FRESHMAN GIRL 
 
Smile  Mary Vallee 
Laugh  Pat Carlton 
Nose  Nancy Newby 
Mouth  Joan Rynertson 
Eyes  Gloria Watson 
Hair  Pat Roe 
Legs  Rene Lee 
Clothes  Connie Bonson 
Hands  Jacqueline Nash 
Sportsmanship  Deidre Gale 
Charm  Mary Ann Campbell 
Complexion   Judith Grant 
Voice   Georgie LaRue 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



FRESHMAN PREDICTIONS 
 
RENE BERGSTROM might be drawing fashions for Café Society in New York, trying to 
satisfy the gals’ desires to look like what they “ain’t”. 
 
Can’t you picture GLORIA WATSON sitting on the veranda of a Southern home, 
watching her thoroughbred horses plowing the fields? 
 
GEORGIE LA RUE will be gazing at the Metropolitan with longing eyes, waiting for her 
chance to sing “Der Feuhers Face”. 
 
DEIDRE GALE might be seen fencing with her shadow, trying to improve her technique.  
“That Shadow is getting better every day.” 
 
DON BROWN might be dancing a tango in Argentina, his latest success in literature 
being, “All this and chicle too”. 
 
SCOTTY BECKETT will probably be an air cadet producing his latest show, “This is the 
Air – Corps”! (Take it or leave it.) 
 
JOAN REYNERTSON may be Tarzaness of the Jungle, an alluring Lamour of the South 
Seas, that certain debutante ---- on the radio (Acting Versatility) 
 
ERIC DAVIDSON will probably find himself in a boxing career, and doing well too.  But, 
he’ll still insist on those orange trunks with purple polka dots. 
 
PAT ROE will probably be reclining in a lounging chair, eating luscious chocolates with 
nothing to worry about except to keep slim (if she grabs that millionaire.) 
 
You may see PAT CARLTON owning a super-de-luxe Café, and, increasing the mental 
strain of the customers, by playing a smooth and sentimental violin. 
 
JACKIE NASH will be in a quandary whether to answer her fan mail, or just stay all day 
at the beauty salon and soak in a mud bath, vocalizing to high heaven. 
 
 You might catch sight of NANCY NEWBY hot on the trail of Charlie McCarthy to get a 
picture of him.  Poor girl!  The woodpecker beat her to it. 
 
JUDITH GRANT, the tear-jerker of the elite of the drama, would be giving a heart-
rendering performance of “Why Did It Happen To Me?” or “They Caught Me With My 
Uppers Out!” 
 
If you heard MARY ANNE CAMPBELL tickling the ivories, your ears would not be 
deceiving you, if you heard the strains of a little Bach, Boogie Woogie and Bach again. 
 
MARY VALLEE might have a puppet show and be doing the acting and directing herself.  
She’ll be known to her admirers as “Pup-eye”. 
 
PAT MC CALL will be steering his schooner through perilous waters, looking for that 
tropical island where he hopes to sell another edition of the Mar-Ken Journal.  
 



 

 
 
Although the Ninth Grade is new in high school, it certainly 
hasn’t missed out on the fun and frolic of the activities of the 
year.  The Freshman-Sophomore bicycle ride brought many a 
weary sigh and groan at the end of the day, but everyone had 
a hilarious time. 
 
One of the gayest parties of the year was their Valentine Party 
with the cleverest decorations and the most luscious food.  
Don Brown was master of ceremonies and the entertainment 
provided many a hearty laugh with an unusual skit by Bernadele 
Wheeler and Dix Davis, Rene as a cave-woman and a specialty 
number by Rod Outten and Martin Spellman.  Jacqueline Nash 
won applause with her singing. Thanks are due Rae Bouett for 
his direction as usual there was dancing and besides this some 
games, one of which was dart-throwing, where everyone had to 
hit a heart.  (I wonder if Cupid was around that night?) 
 
The freshman movie provided some side-splitting from the 
audience, for although silents are golden (?) we appreciate the 
advancement of the motion industry.  The chewing of the food, 
however, covered up for the ghastly silents, (Pass me the cob 
mamma I have the corn.) 
 
Although the Freshmen have their fun, they’re also pitching in 
for the war effort by helping out the Red Cross and doing other 
activities.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



    FRESHMAN CROSS    FRESHMAN CROSS--WORD PUZZLEWORD PUZZLE  

1 2 3 4 5  6 7  8  9 10 11 

12      13  14    15  
16      17     18   
 19    20     21   22 

  23  24   25  26   27  
 28   29  30   31  32   
33   34     35      
36  37   38     39    
40     41         
 42          43   
44     45  46  47  48 49  
     50    51     
 
A C R O S S 
1. The official “Gold digger” of the class. He is known as an established actor.  He is 

also an ardent sport fan. 
6. Slang for Mother. 
9. The most petite girl of the class, though we wonder how she does it being such a 

lover of food. 
12. An elevated place where religious rites are performed. 
13. Make a change in something. 
15. Personal pronoun referring to oneself (accusative case) 
16. She’s always combing her blonde hair, and likes to debate on current affairs.  Her   
      favorite sport is horse-back riding. 
17. Drops of water which fall from the clouds. 
19. The past tense of meet. 
20. To worship by song. 
21. Abbreviation for company. 
23. She excels in art, and is known as the “Poster Girl”. One of her other talents is   
      playing the piano. 
25. Capitol of Norway. 
27. The (fr.) 
28. Abbreviation for General Science. 
29. Space of time. 
31. The finish 
33. Short for allen 
34. She’s the blonde type, and all-around good student with a special flare for drawing.     
      Acting is her main interest. 
35. The graduating class of 1944. 
36. Latin form for Rome. 
38. Abbreviation for lieutenant. 
39. Meaning within, not out. 



FRESHMAN CROSS-WORD PUZZLE (cont’d) 
 
A C R O S S 
 
40. He has dark hair, and his hobby is enjoying life of which he does completely. His 
      favorite sports are baseball and football. 
41. Born in British Isles, she is blonde and petite.  Her favorite sport is fencing, at which  
      she’s won cups. 
42. Mean like; same (Scottish) 
44. An island near Sumatra; free of care. 
45. Her first name is Mary.  She has large blue eyes.  Her ambition is becoming an  
      excellent singer and pianist. 
48. A river in West Siberia; flows 2,000 miles to the Artic. 
50. He’s the “Empire State” of the class and his aim is to own a schooner to travel  
      around the world. 
51. She has long, dark brown hair and a mild temper, although witty.  Being a  
       photographer is her main ambition. 
 
D O W N 
 
1. Juice of the tree. 
2. “__________ chowder” 
3. A weasel-like aquatic mammal. 
4. To perceive the flavor of. 
5. Attempt; endeavor. 
6. Possessor of long, brown hair and hazel eyes.  Her secret ambition is to be an 

actress and win the Academy Award. 
7. A Mission in San Antonio Texas. Inhabitants were massacred in 1836. 
8. The new boy in the class who hails from Manhattan and plans to make music his 

career.  He plays the trumpet. 
10. Verb—to be. 
11. Seventh note of the scale. 
14. Metalic household pans. 
18. Key note of any key. 
20. A bearer of news in ancient times. 
21. Ex-president of our class.  She has gone back to her home in St. Louis.  Her main  
      interests are singing and sports. 
24. New; -- recent; --from Greek “neos”. 
28. She’s tall and graceful.  She has a great interest in animals.  Singing and acting is  
      her vocation and career. 
26. A Rumanian coin. 
30. An aerial wire for transmitting electric waves. 
32. A loud noise or clamor. 
33. Verb “to be”. 
34. A well known singer from Canada whose hobby is collecting lipstick.  Horseback  
      riding is her favorite sport. 
35. She’s the studious type, getting results – good grades.  She loves to ride a bike, and  
      buying War Bonds is her hobby. 
37. A building fitted for grinding grain. 
43. The active head of the class, who likes sports and any kind of music from    
       Beethoven to “boogie-woogie”. 

(See solution of puzzle in back of Annual)  



Kent Bessire, the son of Mr. and Mrs. Bessire, is vice-
president of Mar-Ken and our favorite representative in 
the Army Air Corps. 
 
Kent is one of those rare teachers who can manage a 
class at all times and stil l be known and loved by that 
class as a swell guy.  His pet peeve is people chewing 
gum in class.  Many are those who have seen the flash of 
his eye as he quietly, but firmly asked them to remove 
the gum form their mouths.  Yet, when the final bell rings 
he is the first to pass a package of gum. 

 
When the War is over, and Kent comes back, it wil l be a 
pleasure to smilingly, but ever so rapidly, spit out our 
gum.  

 
 
 

SPRING EPISODE 
 
In the Spring a young man’s fancy 
 Lightly turn to thoughts of love; 
In the Spring the poet’s fancy 
 Tries to make it rhyme with dove. 
 
When the flowers fair are blooming 
 Poets roam with pen and ink, 
To scribble l ines on reams of paper, 
 Down besides the river’s brink. 
 
Dreams of haunted fairly gardens, 
 Gorgeous castles buildt in air; 
And he Prince who came to save 
 His lady-love, the Princess fair. 
 
But, while dreaming by the river, 
 Poets wake with mental pain,  
For their pretty dreams are scattered 
 By the pitter-pat of rain! 

  



QUICK WATSON – THE NEEDLE 
 
The wind was blowing through the trees, 
It was so cold it would not freeze, 
And high above the humming bees 
The chimpanzees sang in the trees. 
The kangaroo his wife did squeeze, 
He wished a kiss, he whispered, please. 
She told him he was such a tease, 
He’d better l ive on bread-and=cheese, 
And water cold and fresh canned peas, 
And try to learn his A B C’s, 
And chew his gum and never sneeze, 
And use a brush to scratch his fleas. 
(This is such a dizzy wheeze 
I’d better sail across the seas 
For such as this I charge no fees 
I’l l spend my life upon my knees 
Minding all my Q’s and P’s.) 

 
 
 
=   =   =   =   =   =   =   =   =   =   =   =   =   =   
 
 
 
 

In the real ity of the world man finds t ime to 
dream, and in his fantasies, he may create 
the wonders of the future.  He may travel to 
other planets, or discover many new 
horizons. 
 
In reality, he faces the problem of today and 
realizes the completion of those things 
which his dreams inspired; for many great 
miracles come from dreams. 

 
 
 
 
 



 

SOPHOMORE 
 

JOURNEY THROUGH SPACE 
 
at the controls 

NANETTE HEINTZELMAN •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  • President 
LAURELLE DANIELS •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  • Vice-President 
DOLORES BARTY  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  Secretary 
PAT TRIMMER  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  Treasurer 

 
nav igator 
       MARY WIGGENS 
 

=          =          =          =          =          = 
 

OFF TO MARS WITH THE SOPHOMORES 
 
     The Sophomore officers took over the controls of the Rocket Ship with great gusto.  
Laurelle Daniels and her constant companion, Nanette Heintzelman, shared the wheel, 
and Pat Trimmer and Dolores Barty handled the more complex dials and buttons.  Of 
course Edward Earle had to get his two cents in somehow, and with a very important air, 
he looked out of the windows, warning the pilots of little impediments ahead . . . some 
real, some imaginary.  It was amazing how rapidly we zoomed along.  Bob Trent made a 
witty remark, and before we knew it there we were on Mars, beautiful, rugged, romantic, 
Mars.  
 
     With joyous cries, we left the ship with graceful bounds, leaving one or two of us 
who, strewn in various recumbent and undignified positions in the Rocket Ship, had yet 
to realize where they were.  By name, our two very amazed friends were Julia Bayer and 
Beatrice Allan.  The former was draped over the controls, with a woebegone expression 
lighting, or rather darkening up her features.  The latter was standing on her head (the 
atmosphere, no doubt) near the door, trying to read her English text-book up-side-
down.  Evidently their delicate mechanisms could not comprehend what had taken place 
as yet.  Very gently, Bob Trent gallantly stepped back into the ship, and pulled their 
ears.  This remarably intelligent procedure seemed to help, and trance-like they followed 
him out into the wide open spaces. 
 
     Well, Miss Wiggins was right when she said that the class never had its feet on the 
ground. It may or may not have been true figuratively, but it certainly was true literally.  
There we were, floating at least two feet above the ground.  We then dispersed, 
unwillingly, where the winds fancied to blow us.  Eleanore Everette ws the first to return 
to the meeting place we had decided upon.  She was accompanied by a strange gremlin-
like monster.  You know, the mischief-maker who makes us go to shows the night 
before tests.  Eleanore was quite nonchalant, but this would not have been so, had she 
been able to see herself.  Her hair rose straight up into the air without the benefit of a 
pompadour.  This was somewhat disconcerting, because she seemed to be hanging by 
an invisible thread . . . . and she was.  She was caught in an invisible spider web.  But 
Bob, with his usual gallantry, got her loose again.  Edward Earle had disappeared, and 
Barbara Wolf got a brilliant idea.  “We had better all fly together, or we shall 
undoubtedly fly separately.” 
     



JOURNEY THROUGH SPACE 
OFF TO MARS WITH THE SOPHOMORES (cont’d) 

 
     So we went in search of Edward.  After practically going mad, thinking that we might 
not find him, Helen Herschfield turned up with the missing explorer.  “Where have you 
been?” she asked, exasperated with him as usual. 
 
     “Oh,” he answered, “just down in a dark old cellar”.  Just like him, we all thought!  
Browsing around in a dirty old cellar, with his usual curiosity. 
 
     “What in the world did you find there?” Helen asked impatiently. 
 
     “Oh, nothing.  It was very uninteresting.  It was very unsanitary too.  All that butter, 
sugar and coffee and canned goods and steaks hidden away in a dirty old cellar!” We 
practically knocked each other out getting there, only to find it was a false alarm! 
 
     “Never trust my word!” Edward was heard to say. 
 
     When we got out again, we discovered that three of us were missing.  The 
unpredictable Dorothy Berenbaum and that pair, Julia Bayer and Beatrice Allan.  We were 
just about to look for the, when Dorothy turned up.  She was smiling wistfully, like a 
mother, as she drug a monster by the hair, with a gleam of triumph in her blue-gray-
green eyes. The monster bore a striking resemblance to that estimable man from Mars, 
Orson Welles.  Considering where we were, we took it for granted that it was.  Dreamily 
she signed, “When we looked at each other, he fainted first.  Ah yes!  Julia was found 
sitting by a red tree stump.  Beatrice was found nearby. In Julia’s lap was a rock to keep 
from blowing away.  She was painting the surroundings, complete with craters and 
purple grass, while Beatrice was taking snap shots.  We never knew how they got their 
equipment, but they explained it by saying that an artist must always be prepared.  
When we told them we were leaving, Julia replied, “You may go if you wish but I cannot 
go.  I shall sit her and paint, and paint, and paint. 
 
     “Ditto for me,” said Beatrice, “for I will stay here and take picture upon picture for 
the Annual.” (EDITOR’S NOTE: We lost them on the way home.)  We waited until they 
had finished their work, then made our way to the Rocket Ship where the other classes 
were waiting. 
 
     We were about to enter the ship, when we say Nanette, Laurelle and Pat Trimmer 
pursued by woodland nymphs who, for some unidentified reason, had taken a fancy to 
him.  We pulled the three of them into the Rocket Ship, got into our places, and were 
ready to take off. 
 

How I like to walk down the milky way, 
When the lunar stars give up their last faint ray. 
With every planet in its designated place, 
And comets streaking in an everlasting race. 
Standing hand in hand, 
In this strange enchanting land; 
Where we’re free from pain and fear, 
And there are a million days in every year. 
So come with me and we will fly 
To see these wonders of the sky. 



S OP H O MOR E  CR OS SS OP H O MOR E  CR OS S -- W OR D  P UZZL EW OR D  P UZZL E   
1 2 3     4         5   6   -7   

8                 9             
10               11   12       13 14   
15         16 17     18     19     
20       21       22       23     
24     25           26 27   28     
    29   30         31           
  32                       33   
    34 35       36 37 38   39       
  40             41   42         
        43                     

  
A C R O S S 
 
1.  She’s always busy with the paper and bears the honor of being class photograph 
     photographer. 
5.  She is the sophomore ball of fire!  And her witty remarks put the class in   
     convulsions. 
8.  Much ___ About Nothing. 
10. Reading – Writing – Criticism 
11. Beverage  
13. Vase 
15. “Hi ________” 
16. He has all the makings of a Casanova, with his Charles Boyer eyes, and his  
      scrumptious Lincoln Zepher convertible - - !! 
18. A preposition meaning “where”. 
19. Walked hurridly 
20. What painting and sculpture is 
21. This girl is a sophomore writer.  Her nickname is Zenobia, and she has a mania for  
      the illustrious Mr. Welles. 
22. Short for “upon” 
23. Before 
24. Abbreviation for road 
25. Kind 
26. Either and __________ 
28. Allow 

 



SOPHOMORE CROSS-WORK PUZZLE (cont’d) 
 
A C R O S S 
 
30. Malicious grin 
31. Uncooked 
32. The lost continent 
33. Myself 
34. Los Angeles Railway (Abbre.) 
36. This boy is the treasurer of the class. Although his name is really William, he  
      doesn’t use it. 
39. Mineral 
40. Ten cent piece 
41. Oils from trees. 
43. Half. 
 
D O W N 
 
1.  This girl has long, fair hair, is a whiz in most of her classes, and enjoys music. 
2.  Here we have a boy whose life belongs to music.  His eyes are brown, and he wears  
     glasses.  His identity is found in Jingle 10. 
3. Association of Collaborating Bus Transporters (Abbr)  
4. Exists   
6. This is the vice-president of the class and you’ll know her by her personality, blue  
     eyes and blonde hair. 
9. Her first and last name begin with the same letter.  She has brown hair and a    
     charming manner 
12.French meaning of “and” 
16. An uninteresting person 
17. A small animal 
21. This girl is the secretary of the class.  You’ll often see her “jitterbugging” with her  
      brother. 
27. Sun god 
29. Fair-complexioned and dark-haired is this sophomore who is the class artist. 
35. First person of “to be”. 
 

(You’ll find the solutions at the back of the Annual) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
A PHASE OF THE FUTURE 

OR 
DON’T LET IT HAPPEN TO YOU. 

 
- I - 

 
Nanette Heintzelman – quite a gal! 
Some day the following will be her pal: 
It will shake and shimmy, and kick like a mule. 
She’ll have a plenty in riveting school! 

 
- II - 

 
A pretty girl is Laurel Daniels. 
Someday she will be writing manuals. 
They won’t be written to be put in her purse, 
They’ll be for the patients, cause she’ll be a nurse. 

 
- III - 

 
Now, here’s another girl,  
Whose always the life of the party. 
She’ll be the wife of an Earl, 
And her name is Dolores Barty. 

 
- IV - 

 
The next case on our file, 
Is a girl who went down to the Nile, 
Her name, of course, is Julia Bayer, 
She went down there to become a sooth-sayer. 

 
- V - 

 
Barbara Wolf will someday be 
A countess on a wild spree. 
She will be wearing the gayest apparel,  
And she will be famous like Madeline Carroll. 

 
- VI - 

 
Beatrice Allan will have some fun,  
Because she will buy a hunting gun,  
When hunting you cannot trifle 
This girl with a 48 rifle! 
 
 
 



 
 
 
A PHASE OF THE FUTURE (cont’d) 

 
- VII – 

 
Eleanore Everette is next on the book, 
She will have her picture in “Look”. 
She’ll own mansions and yachts and take long jaunts, 
Because she will be famed as a debutante. 

 
- VIII - 

 
When Dorothy Berenbaum grows old, 
She’ll never be caught nappin’, 
She’ll be a writer we are told, 
But, who knows what can happen? 

 
- IX - 

 
Helen Herchfield is next on the list. 
She doesn’t hate apple cider. 
She’ll grab and twist you by the wrist 
‘Cause she’ll be a famous fighter. 

 
- X - 

 
Edward Earle - - What a name! 
When in class he never thinks. 
He won’t be in the Hall of Fame 
Because his poetry - - - -  is terrible. 

 
- XI - 

 
Patrick is a barber now, cutting women’s hair. 
He’s slim and tall, with fascinating eyes that shine and glimmer, 
His boss is very proud to have a gem so rare. 
And, when he wants him, he just yells, “Hey, Patrick Trim’er. 

 
- XII - 

 
And last we have Bob Trent. 
He’ll never be a president. 
Poor guy! He’ll have a car that skids, 
And he’ll be the father of eleven kids! 
 
 
 



 
 
 
Whenever you hear contented sighs in the Study Hall you know, of course, that 
everyone was happy with those luscious pieces of cake sold by the Sophomores.  But, 
if you had in down on Bronson, those sighs would have changed to shrieks, yells, and 
groans.  Yes, that was the day of the Sophomore-Junior roller skating party, and 
although the lower part of the anatomy may have suffered a little everyone had a 
wonderful time. 
 
The Griffith Park picnic was also a success, with the California Chamber of Commerce 
conveniently postponing the “dew” which seemed scheduled for that afternoon. 
 
There were not so many parties given at school this year, but those that were, received 
applause from all, and the Sophomore Gay Nineties party was no exception.  For, there 
was some swell entertainment given, and everyone had a most enjoyable evening.  
 
A L L   B E C A U S E 
 
Their car had stopped, and they got out 
To see why all this came about. 
They tore off the top, they blew out the tires, 
The pulled out the plugs, and they plugged out the wires, 
 
And then they both fell on the grass . . .  
Because . . . . .  they just were out of G A S ! 
 
A LECTURE ON LOVE - - -  OR - -  - TO RATION IS THE FASHION 
 
It used to be a boy would bring his girl some pretty flowers, 
And peppermints which she could munch to while away the hours. 
Now these things are hardly fashionable 
For each one of them is Rationable! 
Victory gardens take up the spec 
Which pretty flowers used to grace. 
Victory gardens . . . with peas and beans, 
Now decorate the country scenes. 
And, peppermints are now a bunch 
Of celery for her to crunch. 
And, the sweet bouquet has turned into  
A bunch of radishes to chew. 
(While the subject of radishes has come up  . . 
as they have a habit of doing  . . . 
I might add that Miss Emily Post condones the gift of said things in one’s wooing.) 
So give her a bouquet of lentils and peas  
And stick in an onion or two, 
And I’ll guarantee that this present will please. 
It’s the fashion you know. . . .  Toodledoo! 



A DAY AT MAR-KEN 
Ho, hum, another day.  I wonder what time it is? Only 7:00 o’clock? how wonderful, a 
half hour to sleep.  Z-z-z-z-z-z – zz. Br----rrring.  Oh that ol’ alarm clock.  Well I might 
as well get up.  Now for my morning exercises.  1-2-3 uhh-h 1-213 uhh-hh 1-2 What 
mother? Yes, I’m up? 8:15? Oh no.  My clock says 7:30.  You say its out of order? Oh 
gosh. Now lets see - - - where are my clothes? Mother, did Sis wear my new sweater?  
She did?  And my skirt too? She did?  I suppose I’ll have to wear the same old thing.  
There --- now to brush my teeth.  Mother, what’s this stuff all over my tooth brush?  
Sis cleaned her new suede shoes with it?  WHAT A LIFE! 
 
U-m-m-m-m toast, wheaties, mild orange juice, doughnuts, eggs and bacon for 
breakfast.  Too bad it’s so late GULP - - milk is good for you anyway.  Now for my 
books . . . G’bye mom.  Don’t expect me home early today.  We are going to start to 
pack the Rocket Ship right after school.  SLAM! 
 
Wow!  Is it hot out!  There comes Mrs. Babble.  I hope she doesn’t look this way.  Oh, --
- she’s looking right at me.  Good morning Mrs. Babble.  Lovely day.  Oh, yes, yes, of 
course.  Certainly I’m going to school.  Sure, Uh-huh.  The people next door?  I believe 
he works for the W.P.S. “Workers Payroll Administration”.  Oh yes, do come over.  
Gosh, I thought she was going to blow a fuse.  And I’ve got one minute to get to  
school.  Mrs. Moore will probably make me stay in Study Hall instead of letting me go to 
my first period. 
 
It surely is warm running in the sun.  Now what’s the hold-up?  Gosh there are a million 
cars. I might as well finish this last math problem.  Let’s see 97% of 28953.978 – 87 
equals –uh- oh I can cross the street now.  I must be at least ten minutes late. 
 
Good morning, Mrs. Moore.  Yes, I am a trifle late.  You think I had better not go to my 
first period?  Oh well I’ll get my Journalism notes from someone. 
 
Now for French. Oh, oh!  We are going to read French aloud.  Miss Marcou would have 
me start. J’espere qu’il - - Why is everyone laughing?  I pronounced it all wrong? Is my 
face red! 
 
Here we go to History.  I feel just like flopping down in my seat.  YEOW! Who put that 
tack there?  These Kids - - - Ah! Here comes the cake sale …..The Sophomores 
certainly have good cake. Now let me see - - - I’ll take chocolate, that one, and this 
one.  How much? Thirty cents.  Oh well, I’ll give you an I.O.U. Br---rrring.  Oh, that bell 
would have to ring just when I’m ready to eat.  Miss Wiggins won’t mind if I eat during 
her class.  
 
Now for English (and Shakespeare).  I’ll just put “O’Reilly of Notre Dame” inside of 
Shakespeare and no one will ever guess that I’m not reading Shakespeare.  U-m-m-m 
cake tastes good.  Now for O’Reilly.  He’s on the twenty-yard line!  I’m beginning to feel 
sick. I guess its this third piece of cake. Br---rrring.  There goes the bell. 
 
Well folks, I was going to tell you about our Rocket Ship, but I think I’d better go home.  
YOU KNOW WHY. 



LITERARY CHARACTERS 
 

IF the Sophomore Class turned into their favorite 
Literary Characters, they would be the following: 

 
BEATRICE………………………………………..MRS. MINIVER in “Mrs. Miniver”. 
ELEANORE………………………………….ELIZABETH in “Pride and Prejudice”. 
DOROTHY………………………….JANE EYRE in the book of the same name. 
EDWARD………..………………….ROBIN HOOD, famous in legend and ballad. 
BARBARA…………………………REBECCA in “Rebecca”. (1st Mrs. De Winter) 
PAT………………………………………..HEATHCLIFFE in “Wuthering Heights”. 
BOB………………………………..…..RHETT BUTLER in “Gone with the Wind”. 
HELEN……………………………………………….MRS. DANVERS in “Rebecca”. 
NANNETTE……………………………………….……CLEO in “Saratoga Trunk”. 
LAURELLE………………………………….”DOROTHY VERNON of Haddon Hall” 
JULIE………………………………………….…SCARLET O”HARA in “G.W.T.W.” 
DOLORES………………………………………...CATHIE in “Wuthering Heights”. 

 

IDEAL SOPHOMORE GIRL 
HAIR        Julia Bayer 

EYES        Nanette Heitzleman 

NOSE        Barbara Wolf 

MOUTH       Beatrice Allan 

TEETH       Dorothy Berenbaum 

SMILE       Dolores Barty 

COMPLEXION      Eleanore Everette 

FIGURE       Laurelle Daniels 

SENSE OF HUMOR      Helen Herschfield 

IDEAL SOPHOMORE BOY 
PERSONALITY      Bob Trent 

TALENT       Edward Earle 

FEATURES       Pat Trimmer 



1943 JUNIORS -- Autumn skies 

         The light of a star gleams down on earth, tinting all with a silver hue.  Like a 
diamond in the heaven it sparkles with the brilliance of an everlasting life. 

As future becomes present and present becomes past, the star will guide us 
throughout our life as long as we look to the abstract. 

Just as the star will shine through all time, so will its symbols of faith, loyalty, and 
truth. 

Journey Through Space 
 
at the controls 

ART STERN.………………………………..President 
SUZANNE HILL………..…………..Vice-President 
DIX DAVIS…………………………………..Treasurer 
TANYA TERRY….…………………………Secretary 

 
navigator 

MISS CHRISTIANE MARCOU 
 

--       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --   
ON TO JUPITER WITH THE JUNIORS 

 
    The great Rocket Ship is almost ready to take off once more for another strange, and unknown world.  
Its fascinating mysteries hold breath-taking events for the members of the Rocket Ship, now all excited and 
busy loading supplies aboard. 
 
     The Juniors are taking over the controls at this part of the adventure, with Art and Dix in the piloting 
cabin preparing for the take-off.  
 
     Everything is loaded on now and the Big Moment has come for the sip to Zoom off into space.  
Everybody is climbing aboard ready for action. 
 
     “I hope I didn’t forget my camera,” murmured Tanya. 
     “I just hope we have enough food”, exclaimed Suzy.  “It is one of Mar-Ken’s most indispensable 
necessities”. 
     “Here we go!” shouted Art, “check gages”. 
     “Atomic power increasing,” reported Dix. 
 
     Virginia, Priscilla and Louise were peering out of the window at the fiery, red, rays from Mars.  “Throw 
me another sandwich”, commanded Dellie.  “Me too”, seconded Marilyn. 
     “What, again!” cried La Verne in horror.  
     “If you are hungry, why don’t you ear a Vitamin B-1 pill and save us a lot of trouble? Signed Loretta. 



JOURNEY THROUGH SPACE – TO JUPITER WITH THE JUNIORS (cont’d) 
 
      All of a sudden, the ship wavered, and then stood still. 
 
     “What’s happened?” cried Valerie. 
 
      At once the ship was in an uproar of voices, then Bill came from the pilot’s cabin to explain that we had 
just hit a cloud. 
 
     Betty and Sheila opened the door to look outside, and to their amazement, they saw three angels 
sprawled out on the cloud. 
 
     “Ginny, come look at this, if you want to good laugh”, called Betty. 
 
     Everybody rushed at once to see, but this tilted the ship so that it began to fall backwards. 
 
     “Help”, screamed Charlene, as everyone tumbled into a heap on the floor.  All were terrified but in a few 
seconds Art and Dix had the ship in control again. 
 
     Once more, the ship zoomed ahead and within a few hours we approached Jupiter. 
 
     Camille saw that everybody had tightened their safety belts.  After a smooth landing, the passengers 
stumbled out to see this new world. 
 
     With Art, Dix, and Bill, leading the expedition, the Juniors started on their way. 
 
     Shirley suddenly stopped short.  “Do I see something moving over there, or is it just the pickles I ate?” 
she remarked. 
 
     “Look”, shouted Margie, we’re surrounded by giants with wings, and green scales.  They give me the 
jitters.” 
 
     “Quick,” commanded Art, “use your ray-guns.  Those Jupins are deadly.” 
 
     But the ray did not effect them, so we were all captured.  The Jupins were leading us all to a huge crater 
of boiling lava, when Patty had an idea.  “Let’s give them some of our delicious Victory Class sandwiches,” 
she said. 
 
     “That’s a good idea, “remarked Bonnie Jeane enthusiastically, “We have to try anything now.” 
 
     Beverly reached down into the food basket and brought out several sandwiches, offering them to the 
giants.  As soon as they tasted them, they snatched the basket and flew away with it. 
 
     “At least, someone likes our sandwiches”, said Gerry.  Maybe we can go into business now.” 
     After that adventure all the Juniors had seen enough of Jupiter and returned to the Rocket Ship. 
 

 
  



JUNIJUNIOR CROSSOR CROSS--WORD PUZZLEWORD PUZZLE  

  1 2   3       4 5 6 7 8   

9     10         11           

12     13     14   15           

    16       17       18     19 

20       21 22     23 24   25     

    26             27         

28 29         30   31       32   

  33       34     35       36   

37     38 39             40     

41     43         43           

      44             45       

46     47         48           

A C R O S S 

1.  You’ll guess the initials of this lass because she always wears pigtails. 
3.  Fill in the squares with red headed Silest’s initials.  
4.  Across from the Orient sailed this young lady whose chief ambition is to become a great actress. 
9.  Princess “Chatterbox” of the Junior Class, whose hobby is collecting A. B. and C. ration tickets. 
11. Betty’s last name. 
12. A preposition 
13. The speech of an owl 
15. Abbreviation for verb 
16. A number 
17. From the Latin word meaning “egg”. 
18. A sign used in Algebra 
20. A poem written to someone or something 
21. Our famous Uncle’s name 
23. Sanna Gerinhopper’s initials 
25. Junior vice-president and chief librarian 
26. Ronald Offendoffer’s initials 
27. Frozen water 
28. With Chester and Suzy she is even competition for Edgar Bergenn 
32. To exist 
33. The initials of Roland Yigglehicks 
34. A masculine pronoun 
35. The first number 
36. A conjunction 
38. Leader and originator of “Victory” Class whose greatest joy is the sandwich sale.  



JUNIOR CROSS WORD PUZZLE (cont’d) 
 

ACROSS 
41. A negative answer 
42. The French word for leather 
44. The largest military school in the country 
45. Sure’n she’ll be wear’n the green for she’s as Irish as can be 
46. Guess his initials by his blonde curly hair and blue eyes 
47. Ronica Kake’s initials 
49. She’s Mrs. Bessire’s right hand “Girl” 
 
DOWN 
1.   Past participle of “to meet” 
2.   She’s been on tour, and ice skating is her special talent 
3.   Red-headed songstress of the Jr. class, she is also known by her alias, “Tuffy” and “Corliss  
      Archer”. 
5. Mrs. Moore’s pet peeve is he who is also the treasurer of the Victory Class. 
6. By her big, brown eyes you’ll guess her name and then you’ll know her initials 
7. Known by all her friends as “Bobbie”, she can be seen anytime drooling over a record by Frank 

Sinatra 
8. A pronoun of neuter gender 
9. Dependability is her middle name, but don’t make her miss the first bus after school. 
10.An article 
14. Newest boy of Jr. Class whose name is neither Dick nor Harry 
16. As Secretary of the class, you’ll always see her rushing through her notes about the last 
      meeting 
19. You’ll know her by her very fair hair and quiet manner 
22. You just can’t miss her “Sunny” smile 
29. Although she is very good-natured, be at a safe distance when you call her “Short Stop” 
30. She’s a writer on the Annual, and loves to skate 
31. Two identical letters used together to form an exclamation 
32. That certain personality which no one cares to have 
37. A preposition 
38. Mark left by a deep cut or burn 
39. Her brother Bob’s pet peeve, her ambition is to be a beautician 
40. Newly elected member of the Honor Society whose pet peeve is having people pull her hair 
44. A special kind of light used by photographers 
45. Nickname for father 
 

(The answers are in the back of the Annual) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



IDEAL JUNIOR BOY 
HEIGHT 
HAIR      Art Stern 
NEATNESS 
 
WIT 
EYES      Dix Davis 
DEPENDABILITY 
 
NOSE 
TEETH     Bill Dawson 
SMILE 
 
HANDS 
SKIN      Tom Schultz 
AGREEABLENESS 

       

 

IDEAL JNIOR GIRL 
HAIR       Gerry Lynn 
EYES       Suzanne Hill 
NOSE       Charlene Arnold 
MOUTH      Betty Abbott 
TEETH      Camille Chan 
SMILE      Valerie Arnheim 
COMPLEXION    Bonnie Churchill 
FIGURE      Ginny McLean 
HANDS      Virginia Turk 
LEGS      Sheila Harrington 
FEET      Priscilla Lyon 
VOICE      Beverly Schoene 
WIT      Patty Sullivan 
POISE      Dellie Ellis 
NEATNESS     Louise Erickson 
AGREEABLENESS    Shirley Balogh 
POSTURE     Loretta Lighthouse 
GRACE         La Verne Burden 
LAUGH     Margie Morrison 
HEIGHT     Tanya Terry 

  



  
  

CAUGHT  O F FCAUGHT  O F F  T HE I R  GUAR D T HE I R  GUAR D   

  
 

 

BETTY ABBOTT – twisted around a te lephone pole in her new l imousine 

CHARLENE ARNOLD – pract icing her tap-rout ine up the steps 

VAL ARNHEIM – chasing a cute sa i lor down the Boulevard 

SHIRLEY BALOGH – oi l ing her accordian so it wil l squeek in the r ight key 

LA  VERNE BURDEN – sneaking past Mrs. Moore’s desk with a wad of gum 

CAMILLE CHAN – squeezing her chickens so that she can make egg sandwiches 

BONNIE CHURCHILL – washing her hair in ha ir-growing tonic 

DIX DAVIS – making funny faces in Engl ish Literature class. 

BILLY DAWSON – dashing to class a second after the last bel l rings 

DELLIE ELLIS – dramatiz ing her French, so she will sound l ike Michele Morgan 

LOUISE ERICKSON – pinning up pictures of Al lan Ladd in her room 

SHEILA HARRINGTON – snooping in the kitchen to see what’s cooking 

SUZANNE HILL – shocking the new Mar-Kenites with corney jokes 

LORETTA LIGHTSTONE – chewing gum in Journal ism 

GERRY LYNN – rushing across Vine St. in mid-traff ic after a bus 

GINNY MC LEAN – demonstrat ing a new “Jitterbug” step with her foot in the a ir 

PRISCILLA LYON – hunt ing for her shoes under the Study Hall table 

MARGIE MORRISON – chewing on her penci l, because there isn’t any candy 

BEVERLY SCHOENE – ta lking for hours on the phone while the party- line waits 

ART STERN – sampling the del icious sandwiches on Tuesdays 

PATTY SULLIVAN – answering everybody’s questions before a test 

MARILYN TELFER – s itt ing on the ice in one of her skat ing costumes 

TANYA TERRY – punching a hole in her canvas with her paint brush 

VIRGINIA TURK – sketching new fashions in History class 

 

 

 



OUR BELOVED TEACHERS  

Through the years we have struggled and str ived to please our teachers.  
Sometimes it is not very easy.  It  depends merely on the mood that they are in.  If 
they get a sudden impulse to give a little quiz, watch out, because it usual ly turns 
out to be a long involved test.  Maybe if you can write f ifty words a second you may 
be able to finish the test before the period ends.  But we wil l not worry about that 
now. 
 

One of the most important things to learn about teachers is  now to 
psychoanalyze them.  I f you accomplish this there wi ll be less bloodshed.  There are 
three types of teachers. 
 

First, there is the shy, sensitive, and sympathet ic type.  If you use the r ight 
psychology you can probably ta lk her out of anything, even procrastinat ing the 
examinations.  This species is very rare but when you find one your worr ies are over 
in her classes.  
 

Second, there is the thorough, impuls ive, definite type.  With this k ind of a 
teacher, your condolences will have no effect.  You are l ikely to have more trouble 
with her than the others, because she is always on the alert and knows a ll the 
answers.  Be sure you are able to translate her statements, or you are apt to be 
minus several points on each answer in a test.  She is very hard to please and will  
probably dr ive you crazy.  Her lectures wi ll  be profound and interest ing if you 
understand them, so you undoubtedly learn a lot. 
 

The next and last type is the one who knows a lot about nothing.  She usually 
wanders off the subject on to something with which she is famil iar.  In order to 
please her, try not to let her see you are ready to fa ll asleep.  She l ikes to think she 
is teaching you something and you must humor her.  To save t ime you can do your 
homework whi le she is not looking. For her subject, the next book offers the best 
information.  
 

Teachers are a del icate specimen of humanity, and must be treated with the 
utmost care.  To get the best results the new modern methods of influential power 
are recommended.  If these are not available the apple polishing act maybe 
acknowledged, but may not be as effective. 
 

The main thing to remember is no matter what happens make her believe that 
you hold her to be an authority and try to believe what she says. 
 

Next to our parents, re lat ives, and dentists, we hold no one dearer to our hearts 
than our beloved teachers.  
 

 

 

 



FUTURE GLIMPSES 

 As we look into the stars of the future, let us set our gaze on a little town called Hollywood, 
and on the little people in it who once were members of the Junior Victory Class of Mar-Ken. 
 The most logical place to begin our future glimpses would be on Hollywood and Vine. As our 
telescope draws closer we see on the corner a mammoth new theatre featuring “Victory 
Productions”, which are directed and produced by Art Stern.  Drawing closet to it, we find Val 
Arnheim selling tickets, with Dix Davis (treasurer of the corporation), peering over her shoulder, 
staring eagerly at every cent collected.  As we enter the lobby Tom Shultz presents us with a 
program of the evenings performance.  On the cover we see that the star of the show is Patty 
Sullivan who appears nightly dancing the Irish Jig.  Also appearing is Shirley Balogh who does a 
juggling act with an accordian in one hand and two volumes of “How to learn Geometry In Five Easy 
Semesters”, in the other hand.  For the finale of the first Act the curtain rise and we see Gerry Lynn 
skating around on an ice cube, abely assisted by two polar bears.  
 After the show we grab a snack at “Ye Olde Ritzy Malty Shoppe” where we meet up with 
Louise Erickson and Priscilla Lyon discussing their latest hear-trob.  The specials on today’s menu 
are de-e-e-e-licious sandwiches and chocolate milk.  After taking our second bromo, we leave the 
shop. 
 A few doors down, we enter one of Hollywood’s swankiest beauty salons, owned and operated 
by Bonnie Jeane Churchill.  She is featuring the new ear-length hair cut, which she is sporting herself.  
Facials are given by Suzanne Hill, and coiffures are originated by Virginia Turk. 
 Crossing the street, we encounter the opening of a new drama theatre, dedicated to the 
works of the great writer, William Shakespeare.  The current billing is Macbeth, starring Bill Dawson 
and Dellie Ellis.  In the audience we see that well known Shakesperian critic, Mrs. Gilliand, thoroughly 
enjoying the performance, accompanied by Beverly Schoene and Marjorie Morrison, who are now 
teaching at U.S.C. 
 Not having time to stay for the final Act, we depart and enter an Indian Curio Shop, two doors 
down, where we find Betty Abbott as proprietor.  It appears that Betty has turned out to be a long 
lost Indian Princess, and has opened this shop to display her wares made by her Indian slave girls.  
 Leaving the shop, we hear faint strains of music.  We enter the next shop that we come to 
and find Charlene Arnold teaching Marilyn Telfer to tap on ice skates.  Suddenly, Mary takes a false 
stepstep and slips with a loud crack right through the ice, but in runs Sheila Harrington with her 
first-aid kit, so all is well, and we exit. 
 A few blocks down we enter the Arts and Science Building.  Taking the elevator up to the top 
floor, we open the first door to the right, only to be met by a herd of old shoes, alarm clocks, etc.  
We immediately close the door and rush on down the corridor.  Later we find that the room was 
occupied by La Verne Burden and Camille Chan, who are furiously working on their new novel, “How 
to Ditch School”, or “Go Back To Sleep”. 
 We open the next door a little more sheepishly, but are not seen until Tanya Terry’s head 
pops out from behind a microscope where she has just finished dissecting a human heart to see 
what makes it tick.  All around the room we see laboratory instruments, charts, and human skulls.  
Over in one corner we see two very busy people who turn out to be Loretta Lightstone and Ginny 
McLean who are brewing over a solution which they hope will blow the roof off of all school 
buildings.  At the moment the liquid, hanging over the thin blue flame, is throwing off a great deal of 
steam so we will take our departure now, before anything drastic happens, and return to the present 
day world. 
 
 
 



•••     •••  V   •••    ••• 
 

COMING UP IN THE WORLD 

 
 Would you believe it? Our Junior Class is the largest in Mar-Ken now.  We Juniors 

have come up in the world, for it was only two years ago that we were just twelve 

individuals pushed around by the higher classes. Look at us now! 

 

 As I remember, we all used to give our teachers terrible headaches because we 

were the little “Gremlins” of the school.  If it wasn’t marching Miss Marcou all over 

Griffith Park, it was getting Miss Lurner all confused about our assignments.  Weren’t we 

little devils?  It’s a wonder Mrs. Bessire never wanted to shoot us.  Or did she? 

 

 Our pranks may have calmed down, but we are more peppy than we were.  When 

we all get together and pull, we make a big success.  Winning the Annual Cup several 

times proves that. 

 

 As time goes on its merry way, we Juniors make a bigger hit on our parties with 

every Mar-Kenite.  Who can forget how famous our sandwich sales became, no to 

mention our class activities. 

 

 Our teachers have been through tick and thin with us as Freshmen, Sophomores 

and Juniors, so when we are all Seniors a great deal may be expected of us.  We’ll serve 

Mar-Ken forever, but we don’t mean we will be graduating when we’re old and gray with 

our teeth falling out, Although, Mar-Ken will stand through rain and floods, in spite of the 

Chamber of Commerce. 

 

•••     •••  V   •••    ••• 

 
AN AUTUMN SEA . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
 
I stood upon a crag beside the sea 
The winds tossed the waves in anguished fury 
A blinding f lash of light rended the brooding clouds 
I llumining the darkness with its er ie light. 
The spray rose ever higher . . . in the glory of the storm . . . 
And then the sea was si lent . . . . .  
As an id le ca lm of somber depth lay over a ll . 
The first f lush of dawn appeared and 
Threw her glor ious golden rays 
Across the vastness of the sea . . . . . . 
The call of the gulls  was borne to me on the wind 
As they rose to their graceful f light . . . . .  
As they rose to the high and skyward path . . . . . 
As they rose to the paths of light. 



1943 SENIORS -- Winter skies 

Each moment, a ship of l ife r ises from its mooring and passes from the yawning 
chasm of darkness, ascending into the coming dawn, cont inual ly absorbing the 
surrounding e lements which molds its destiny.  We can make our ship large or small , 
as we wish.  We may fi ll it to the brim with riches or poverty, but the result  is 
determined only by those who guide it .  Some reach their dest inat ion, while others 
stray in the galaxy of stars. 

Journey Through Space 
 
at the controls 

JOYCE EATCHEL.… ……………………..President 
Rod Outten (Fal l Quarter) 
 
MARTIN SPELLMAN………..……..Vice-President 
 
JANE WITHERS………… ………………..Secretary 
 
MELVA DONEY….…………………………Treasurer 

 
navigator 

CHRISTIANE MARCOU 
 

  --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --       --     --       --       --   
 
 

BACK TO EARTH WITH THE SENIORS 
 
     As we take over the controls of the Rocket Ship, we pause a moment for meditation, 
realizing the task which has been handed down to us is no simple undertaking.  We must map 
our course carefully,  for the skies we wi ll journey through wil l be troubled and uncertain ones.  
When we consider the undertaking, we feel sl ight tinges of fear,  for we are not certain that we 
are worthy of the trust which has been placed in us.  But,  when we think of the many 
generations before us who have had these same fears and have succeeded in reaching their 
destination, we are ashamed, and with regained confidence we careful ly set our course and as 
we guide the ship down the Milky Way, and through Spiral  Nebula to Earth,  the skies appear 
calmer and more sett led than we had dared hope they might. 
 
 On arriving, we find ourselves surrounded by a mist and as the mist slowly clears away 
we see that we are once again safely in the Physics Room.  We had been rocked into another 
world by the explosion, and had just been dreaming in the unknown realms of Space. 
 

 

 



NOSTRADAMUS PREDICTS FOR 1943 SENIORS 

SENIOR PILOTS: 

JOYCE EATCHEL 
Your philosophical ideals are ruled by your ninth house and it indicates that you have moved 
into a new realm of enlightenment this year.  During the summer, it would be wise to take an 
extended vacation and relax. In July you may do some special kind of work which will bring 
happiness. 

 
MARTIN SPELLMAN 
After July you may receive an executive position and if you do, agnetize the job rather than 
your part in it.  It would be wise to enroll for a new course of study in the Fall.  The 
attainment of your hopes is strongly indicated for you. 
 
JANE WITHERS 
A radiant cycle is predicted, but beware of the wrong type of romance.  If you wish to change 
residence, don’t, but keep your property and real estate.  Because of the influence of the 
South Node, your greatest compensations may come through patriotic work about which 
you’ll probably be thrilled. 
  
MELVA DONEY 
Pluto in your ninth house indicates a powerful force for creative philosophy.  After July you 
should receive wide recognition in any special talent you have.  Be careful in September of any 
conflicts, and do not become beligerant or impatient. 
 

SENIOR PASSENGERS: 

 TED ARMITAGE 
There are subtle changes on their way to shape the future course of events.  Though you may 
be uncertain as to what work you wish to do your plans should gradually chrystalize.  You 
probably will keep at work in extra-curricular pursuits and obscure subjects will delight you. 

 
 BILLY BARTY 

Some interesting experiences are due to come your way in the near future.  Our imagination 
will play an important part in your career.  From September to December be careful with 
money propositions.  

 
 DICK BEAR 

You may earn a substantial profit if you invest your money wisely.  After July you may 
become associated with a large organization which will offer progressive promotion.  You 
should enroll in a special course of study if you are at all interested in doing so.  Your fine 
discernment will help in saving time and money. 

 
 MICKEY BLACK 

In June and July you should reach the peak of popularity.  Avoid any relationship that can 
involve you in legal controversy.  You may meet unusual and famous people in the next few 
months.  When August rolls around, try to take a short holiday. 

 
  
 



BEN CHADWELL 
Uranus indicates some exciting trends and swift-moving events.  In July your popularity will be 
supreme. Do not hesitate in going ahead with plans you have and don’t be disappointed if 
people disagree with you. In December you should have cause for high hopes. 

 
 WALLACE CHADWELL 

Be careful not to be deluded or deceived by anyone or get any false impressions.  There may 
be some surprise changes in your home and you may find it necessary to discipline yourself.  
The work which you will be doing will be either very important or will bring you personal honor. 

 
 NORMA CULVER 

You may soon find yourself in a new type of work even though you haven’t had previous 
training in it.  You should look forward to new duties which will probably bring you quite and 
amount of success.   Remember that in November you should look serioiusly to your social 
obligations. 

 
 DON JOHNSON 

 This year indicates a change in your views about many things.  The transit of Pluto 
through your sixth house shows that you may come in contact with some unique work.  You 
may also develop an interest in animals and their care.  During the summer months you may 
have increase in income.  

 
IRIS KIRKESEY 
Your industry will soon reward you. Your intuitive ideas about people will aid you in your 
ambitions and will also aid others.  Because of the relationship of Mercury with your ninth 
house, you often know things without being able to give logical reasons.  You are due for an 
interesting experience in September. 

 
 TED KYFFFIN 

The fixed square between the ascendant and the zenith of your horoscope indicates courage 
of your convictions.  As a leader of a new case you should attract a large following.  Be sure 
not to be deluded by false values during the summer.  

 
 JEAN LANG 

Literature can bring you prosperity and fame, but do not allow your plans to become dormant.  
You should gain a new conception of idealism and philosophy.  In December, the greater your 
aspirations the greater will be the honors you will achieve. 

 
 MARY MURPHY 

Be careful with any money transactions that may take place and protect your credit by paying 
your bills promptly.  For all the good turns you do people you will receive many more.  It would 
be wise not to make any rash decisions during the holidays. 

 
 NATALIE MEYERS 

In education or entertainment there will be opportunity for interesting experiences.  In July 
and August you will gain new will power which you should use to your advantage. It would not 
be wise to speculate with money.  If there is any legal controversy, it may be settled in your 
favor.  

 



  
ROD OUTTEN 
Neptune indicates a change in your personality and mode of life.  Beware that Dan Cupid does 
not fool you or delude you by the glamour of a new acquaintaince.  The North Node signifies 
good fortune for you, but be careful not to go to extremes in August. 

 
 JACK PAYETTA 

Don’t be deceived by anyone offering a means for great accumulation of wealth, and also 
beware of someone who may abscond with some of your cash.  Work wit the Government is 
indicated for you and you many come across some unique experiences.  About October all you 
time will be taken up with your career. 

 
 ROSE ANNE QUILLAN 

Because of the position of Neptune you should find pleasure in your work but don’t try any 
short cuts.  You may expect a change of finances for the better and your life at home should 
be very happy and harmonious.  You will gain your fame after peace is declared.  

 
 RAY ROE 

Unexpected responsibilities are coming your way and your career may require you to move to 
alien territory.  You should accustom yourself to stringency as well as prosperity.  You will 
gain success and popularity if you will help others.  

 
 PANCHITA ROWE 

The position of Mars in our seventh house makes it essential for you to cooperate with others.  
Be careful not to be too impulsive in anything you do.  The Moon’s North Node shows that 
you will more than likely gain good fortune and success in your aspirations.  

 
 ANNE SMITH 

Since Venus is in your fourth house it can be seen that you like to live in a beautiful 
atmosphere.  In the Fall write letters to any friends overseas.  Around Thanksgiving time you 
will probably be able to take a vacation.  During the summer you will be quite busy.  

 
 ALICE STEWART 

Due to the position of the North Node in our twelfth house, either dramatic or artistic talents 
should be used profitably.  In August be alert to every new impression.  Don’t be fooled by a 
masquerade, but differentiate between it and reality. 

 
 BOB TURK 

Enthusiastic accomplishment is indicated for the near future, but in your hurry to get things 
done remember to buckle down and not overlook things.  September indicates success in any 
creative ideas you may have. 

 
PAT WAUGH 
The source from which you wish to derive your income may soon change due to the position 
of Neptune.  Don’t let outside influences change the decision for your future course. If ever 
you are in doubt remember “the harder the conflict, the more golden the triumph.” 

 
  
 



FRANK WEEKS 
Ideas are your greatest glory, and greatest menace, depending on which ones you adopt. Your 
abilities might sometimes be overlooked because of lack of opportunity.  Because of the 
position of the Moon’s North Node, you should be able to get on with almost everyone. 

 
 GLORIA WARREN 

With the Pluto vibrations so favorable to Aries, your perceptions should be keen, and you 
should have a better conception of your opportunities and how to improve them. In June and 
July everything should work like clock-work. 

 
BERNADELE WHEELER 
Don’t rely on your imagination to see whether you are getting everything you deserve. During 
the Summer be careful not to spend more on pleasure than is good for your budget.  Also 
promotion to prestige is indicated for the Summer.  

 

[The following seniors photographs appear in the 1943 Yearbook and can be 

found under the individual names under Alumni on the Mar-Ken.org website.] 

Bill Barty 

Ben Chadwell 
Wallace Chadwell 

Norma Culver 
Melva Doney 

Joyce Eathel 
Don Johnson 

Iris Kirksey 
Ted Kyffin 

Jean Lang 
Natalie Ann Meyers 

Mary Murphy 

Rod Outten 

Jack Payetta 
Rose Anne Quillan 

Raymond Roe 
Panchita Rowe 

Martin Spellman 
Alice Stewart 

Bob Turk  
Pat Waugh 

Frank Weeks 
Bernadele Wheeler 

Jane Withers 
 

 

              STARDUST 
 
Ageless star - - -  what are your mysteries? 
What of earth’s pageant have you seen? 
Wondrous stars - - - speak just once to me; 
Speak, and reveal a gl impse into eternity. 
 
 
Gl immering stars - - - what secrets do you hold? 
What of mortal sorrows do you know? 
Timeless stars -  - - Oh, speak just once to me; 
Eyes of Heaven - - - reveal eternity!

 



SENIOR CROSSSENIOR CROSS--WORD PUZZLEWORD PUZZLE  

 1 2   3 4 5  6  7  8  9 10 11  

12    13     14 15     16   17 

18   19  20     21    22  23   

24     25    26     27 28    

   29 30  31  32     33      

34 35 36  37   38     ?  39    40 

41     42      43  44  45 46 47  

48    49   50  51  52 53   54    

55   56    57    58      59  

  60    61   62    63   64   

 
A C R O S S 
  1.  Turkey is tall, dark haired and well known for his ability to play the piano.  
 3.  She’s a quiet girl, and a member of the Honor Society, and was one of the writers on this year’s    
           Annual. 
 9.   Metal 
12.  She has brown hair and green eyes, and is one of the most efficient members of the class. 
13.  She’s our Secretary and really rates with us because she’s such a grand sport. 
 14.  This little man is our Vice-president, and we don’t know what we would do without his    
            clowning. 
 16.  This quiet, but very dependable girl is Vice-president of the French Club. 
 18.  Against 
 20.  He’s the answer to a maiden’s prayer, over six feet tall, with black, curly hair. 
 21.  Definite article 
 23.  Abbreviation of Delirium Tremens 
 24.  A kind of light 
 26.  Spell it as it sounds like “Rhine”. 
 27.  An abbreviation like “etc” 
 29.  A vale or glen 
 32.  Opposite of pout 
 33.  This little Miss is from New Zealand.  She’s our treasurer and is really a peach 
 34.  Short for Harold   
 37.  She’s our little cow girl who is crazy about horses, and is also very artistic. 
  ?    Short stop, blue eyed and blond, and famous for his jitterbugging with his sister 
 39.  To perform or achieve 
 41.  She’s added entertainment to our parties with her monologues, and collects lizards and other  

  reptiles. 
 42.  Always 
 45.  Latin for Rowe 
 48.  He’s blond and good natured, and you will always find him at the corner Drug Store.  
 50.  She’s tall and blonde, and even though she’s new, she’s already well liked by those who know  
              her. 



 A C R O S S 
 52.  Space of time - - - period 
 54.  Russian boy’s name 
 55.  Like 
 56.  Petite little officer of the Senior Class, named pip-squeak, and famous for her dancing. 
 57,  A grain 
 58.  A curved line 
 59.  Abbreviation of right and left 
 60.  He has dark, curly hair and green eyes, and is in the Army now. 
 61.  Indefinite article. 
 62.  Sunny, President of the Spanish Club, and may be leaving soon for Central America 
 63.  Knocks out 
 64.  A Hollywood Sports Club 
D O W N 
   1.  A poison, vice or sin 
   2.  He enjoys golf and is “conspicuous” by his absence from school. 
   3.  Known for her infectious laughter, and the way she plays the piano.  She takes her ear-rings off   
                before tests.  
   4.  The first number 
   5.  A color meaning “stop” 
   6.  First person singular of “to be”. 
   7.  He’s a hard working executive and is over six feet tall, with very broad shoulders. 
   8.  What you see with 
   9.  Either and ------- 
 10.  He’s the dark-haired member of the “terrible twins”, and you can spot him by his walk 
 11.  Means “is” in French 
 12.  She’s won many a fencing contest, and has a “Brother” in the same class. 
 15.  Blonde and blue-eyed, “Minnie” is an acrobatic dancer and very fond of swimming. 
 17.  Same as number 11 
 19.  Abbreviation of Indiana 
 22.  Reward, recompense 
 26.  He’s tall and lanky, and you saw him in “The Major and the Minor” 
 28.  She’s tall and blonde and is well known for her singing and acting ability. 
 30.  Same as number 6 
 31.  Initials of East Coast Vans 
 32.  She’s a swell sport, and one of the wittiest gals in the school. 
 35.  Greek god of war 
 36.  A top or cover for something. 
 38.  Musician Jerone 
 40.  He’s always late for Mrs. Gilliland’s classes, and is famous for his dark hair and eyes and lovely  
                  tan. 
 43.  She’s President of the Honor Society, and a star in every class.  Known as “Skipper”. 
 44.  He’s always has a smile for everyone, and he and his brother have entertained at many a party. 
 46.  We’ll give you tis - - O.V. 
 47.  She’s tall and dark-haired, and you can spot her by her Irish manner. 
 49.  He loves to write mystery stories, and keeps people in stitches with his wit. 
 51.  A bird’s beak; point 
 53.  Abbreviation of Railroad 
 56.  Abbreviation of Josephine               - - - Solutions in back of the Annual - - -  



REINCARNATION 
 

Rae Roe . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  .Bil ly Mitchel l 

Wal lace Chadwell . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . .Rudolph Valent ino 

Pat Waugh . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . .  . . .  .  Florence Nightingale 

Jean Lang . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . .Amelia Earhart 

Don Johnson . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .David Belasco 

Mary Murphy . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Clara  Barton 

Ben Chadwell . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Florenz Ziefe ld 

Bernadele Wheeler . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . Mrs. Les lie Carter 

Penny Rowe . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Li l l ian Russel l 

Melva Doney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . .  . . . . .Sarah Bernhardt 

Alice Stewart . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  . .Joan of Arc 

Bil ly Barty . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Cicero 

Mickey Black . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Louisa May Alcott 

Rose Ann Quil lan . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  . . Jenny Lind 

Natal ie Ann Myers . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . .  . . . . . .Fay Templeton 

Joyce Eatchel . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . Pavlova 

Iris Kirksey . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . .  . . .  . . . . . .Madame Curie 

Glor ia Warren. . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Madam Du Barry 

Jane Withers . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Cleopatra 

Ann Smith . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .E lizabeth Barrett Browning 

Norma Culver . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . .  . . .  . . . . Charlotte Bronte 

Ted Armitage . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . .  . . Samuel Taylor Coleridge 

Ted Kyffan . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  . . . .  Darwin 

Rod Outten . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . Diamond Jim Brady 

Jack Payetta . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Marco Polo 

Martin Spellman . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . Aristophones 

Bob Turk . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tchaiowsky 

Frank Weeks . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . .  . . .  . .Alexander the Great 

 
 
 
 



COMIC STRIP CHARACTERS 
 

ROD OUTTEN & MARTIN SPELLMAN . . . . . . . . The Katzenjammer Kids 

OTTO NAGEL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Red Ryder 

JOYCE EATCHEL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Daisy Mae 

JACK PAYETTA . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . Popeye 

IRIS KIRKSEY . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . .  . . . . .“Mrs.” (Mr. & Mrs.) 

TED KYFFAN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . .  . . .  . . . . . Br inging Up Father 

JEAN LANG . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Etta Kett 

MELVA DONEY . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . T il l ie the Toi ler 

FRANK WEEKS . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Superman 

RAYMOND ROE . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Price Valiant 

ALICE STEWART. . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . Blondie 

MARY MURPHY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Brenda Starr 

WALLACE CHADWELL . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tarzan 

TED ARMITAGE . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .The Lone Ranger 

PANCHITA ROWE . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  .  . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . Toots 

JANE WITHERS . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Lois Lane 

BILL BARTY . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . The Pantom 

BEN CHADWELL . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dick Tracy 

DON JOHNSON . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Buck Rogers 

ROSE ANNE QUILLAN . . . . . .  . . . . . .  .  . . .  . . . . Rosie (Rosie’s Beau) 

NORMA CULVER . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . The Dragon Lady 

PAT WAUGH . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . Dixie Dugan 

ANNE SMITH . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . .  . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . .  Olive Oi l 

BERNADELE WHEELER . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Maggie 

NATALIE MYERS . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . El la Cindes 

MICKEY BLACK . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Vesta West 

 
 
SENIOR ACTIVITIES - BICYCLE RIDE, HORSEBACK RIDE, SWIMMING PARTY, HALLOWEEN PARTY, 
COUNTRY DINNER, LUNCHEONS AND TEAS.  
 
 
  



 
LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT OF THE SENIOR CLASS 

 
WE, THE CLASS OF ’43, being sound of mind and able bodied, do hereby bequeath to our successors, 
namely the member of the Junior Class, the following terms and articles, which they, the above 
named, shall and will aide 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 ’43, whether verbal, or 
written, or otherwise, shall be considered null and void. 
 
ARTICLE I - - - Section I. - - - MICKEY BLACK. 

1.   Love of horseback riding to Dellie Ellis. 
2.   Her Texas drawl to Suzie Hill. 

 
Section II - - - BOB TURK. 

1.   Ice skates to Gerry Lynn 
2.   Ability to eat cookies to Charlene Arnold. 

 
Section III - - - JOYCE EATCHEL. 

1.    High heels to Priscilla Lyons 
2.    Her perfume bottles to La Verne Burden 

 
Section IV - - -  NORMA CULVER 

1.    Smile to Camille Chan 
2.    Love of Philosophy to Tanya Terry 

 
Section V - - - ROSE ANNE QUILLAN 

1.    Her blue eyes to Beverly Schoene 
2.    Her love of French to Bonnie Jeane Churchill 

 
Section VI - - - BERNADELE WHEELER 

1.    Will to Suzie Hill 
2.    Nick-name to Loretta Lightstone 

 
Section VII - - - GLORIA WARREN 

1.    Those Nylons to La Verne Burden 
2.    Those bobbie pins she couldn’t find to Louise Erickson 

 
Section VIII - - - ALICE STEWART 

1.    Lipstick to Loretta Lightstone 
2.    Her last four inches of hair to anyone in need of a toupee 

 
Section IX - - - JANE WITHERS 

1.    Her love of knitting to Shirley Balogh 
2.    Her make-up kit to Margie Morrison 

 
Section X - - - MELVA DONEY 

1.    Voice to Dellie Ellis 
2.    Eyelashes to Louise Erickson 



LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT OF THE SENIOR CLASS 
Section XI - - - JEAN LANG 

1.     Her partiality to the Navy to Shirley Balogh 
2.     The printer’s ink she couldn’t wipe off to Ginny McLean 

 
Section XII - - - IRIS KIRKSEY 

1.     Turtle to Val Arnheim 
2.     Her ability in Physics to Dix Davis 

 
Section XIII - - - MARTIN SPELLMAN 

1.     His Boogie Woogie to Bill Dawson 
2.     His ability to get red-faced to anyone who can prove he does 

 
Section XIV - - - JACK PAYETTA 

1.     His smile to Bill Dawson 
2.     His tooth brush to Bonnie Jeane 

 
Section XV - - - TED ARMITAGE 

1.     His slang to Bill Dawson 
2.     His blond hair to Beverly Schoene 

 
Section XVI - - -  BEN CHADWELL 

1.     Ability to speak Spanish to Dix Davis 
2.     Being Fire Chief during Boy’s Week to anyone who likes to ring sirens 

 
Section XVII - - - DON JOHNSON 

1.     Wit to Betty Abbott 
2.     Love of music to Tanya Terry 

 
Section XVIII - - - WALLACE CHADWELL 

1.     Tan to Margie Morrison 
2.     Brown eyes to Art Stern 

 
Section XIX - - -  RAYMOND ROE 

1.     His wavy hair to Bill Dawson 
2.     His passing the Navy V-12 to anyone who would like to take a real crack at the   
        Jap Navy 

 
Section XX - - - BILL BARTY 

1.     His sister to Mar-Ken 
2.     His jitterbugging to Tom Schultz 

 
Section XXI - - - TED KYFFIN 

1.     His football enthusiasm to Ginny Mc Lean 
2.     Use of the Drug Store to the next Senior Class 

 
Section XXII - - - ROD OUTTEN 

1.     Gift of gab to Art Stern 
2.     His lost books to anyone who can find them 



LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT OF THE SENIOR CLASS 
Section XXIII - - - FRANK WEEKS 

1.     His Hawaiian Lei to Sheila Harrington 
2.     That money box to anyone who can get it 

 
Section XXIV - - -  MARY WAUGH 

1.     The care of Mrs. McCall to Tom Schultz 
2.     That soda she didn’t have time to drink to Betty Abbott 

 
Section XXV - - - PAT WAUGH 

1.     Her fascinator to Pat Sullivan 
2.     Luncheon left-overs to “Looty” 

 
Section XXVI - - - ANNE SMITH 

1.     Her sports jackets to Camille Chan 
2.     Her “Variety” headaches to Sheila Harrington 

 
Section XXVII - - - PANCHITA ROWE 

1.     Foils to Pat Sullivan 
2.     Picture-taking to Virginia Turk 

 
Section XXVIII - - -  OTTO NAGEL 

1.     His cocker spaniel to Virginia Turk 
2.     His lost golf ball to Priscilla Lyons 

 
Section XXIX - - - DICK BEAR 

1.     The blotter he finds when the ink is dry to Charlene Arnold 
2.     The question of “why” to Dellie Ellis 

 
Section XXX - - - NATALIE MEYERS 

1.     Her lost music sheets to Gerry Lynn 
2.     Her lost ear-rings to Bernadele Wheeler (that bulletin board notice is still up) 

 
ARTICLE II 
 
The Senior Class as a whole, bequeathes to the new 9th Graders: 
 
 1.  The chewed-off pencils at quarterly exams. 
 2.  Those “wads” of gum under the tables. 
 3.  Their extraordinary ability to make noise in the Study Hall. 
 4.  Their trips to the “Ritz”. 
 5.  The “peeks” into the kitchen 
 6.  Those little white slips (and the excuses that go with them) 
 7.  The Friday night parties. 
 8.  Their reactions to the 6th period bell. 
 9.  The fun on Activities. 
10. Their half finished bottles (Coco Cola) 

 



IDEAL SENIORS 
 
 

BOYS 
 

Ted Armitage •   •   •   •   •   •  Physique 
Ben Chadwell •   •   •   •   •   •  Neatness 
Ted Kyffin •   •   •   •   •   •   •   •  • Skin 
Rod Outten •   •   •   •   •   •   •   •  •Eyes 
Jack Payetta •  •   •   •   •   •   •   •  Smile 
Raymond Roe •   •   •   •   •   •   •  Height 
Martin Spellman  •   •   •   •   •   •   •  Wit 
Bob Turk •  •   •   •   •   •   •   •   •  Hands 
Frank Weeks  •   •   •   • Executive Abil ity 
Wally Chadwell •  •   •   •   •   •   •   • Hair 
Bil l Barty •   •   •   •   •   •   •  • Versatil ity 

 
 
 

GIRLS 

 
 

 
Norma Culver •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  Mouth 
Melva Doney •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  • Smile 
Joyce Eatchell •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •Petitness 
Iris Kirksey •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  • Nose 
Jean Lang •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •Neatness 
Natalie Myers •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  Feet 
Rose Ann Quil lan •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  Figure 
Panchita Rowe •  •  •  •  •  •  • Complexion 
Pat Waugh •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  Efficiency 
Gloria Warren •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •Teeth 
Jane Withers •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •Hair 
Alice Stewart •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  Eyes 
Mary Murphy •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •Legs 
Bernadele Wheeler •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •Wit 
Anne Smith•  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  •Height 

 

 

 

 



“ROARING FOURTIES” 

 

 Even the country’s most brilliant statesmen would never have guessed the almost 

unbelievable changes that have come over this land of ours in the past two years. 

 

 Yet, it is not alone the brilliant political minds of America who are amazed at this 

country’s change from a House of Peace into an Arsenal of War.  It is the average American, 

who by this war has been brought out of his dream of isolating himself from the rest of the 

world’s depression. 

 

Nor, it is the political side of the War which has provided the awakener for our average 

citizen, but more the personal effect it has had upon him. 

 

 But, it will be the younger generation who will finally provide the Physical and Mental 

might with which to win the War.  And, it is the younger generation leaving home to aid this 

War, that is turning each home into an individual reminder that there is a war to be won, and 

that a combined all-out effort must be made so that he may return to that home again. 

 

 And then there is the personal effect the war has had upon the government of 

America.  The things that he will have to give up - jobs, he will leave – friendships that will be 

ended for a while, and the missing of pleasant and entertaining surroundings. 

 

 But, out of this seemingly all too abundant share of woe, is the compensating fact 

that he is leaving his Isle of Contentment to strike at someone who is trying to take it away 

from him, and that out of the memories and experiences, which will come with the 

conclusion of the war, a more brilliant and matured Mind will have been formed which can be 

used to re-arrange Post-War America. 

 

 

 



 

A SALUTE TO MAR-KEN 
 

We, the seniors of Mar-Ken, through the guidance and perseverance of our 
teachers, wil l graduate with a feeling of preparedness for the future.  The 
efforts we put forth have been our youthful best.  We are tomorrow’s people; 
out from our eager, zealous lives, our hopes invade the future with confidence.  
As we ripen with age, our thoughts become stronger and wiser, more deeply 
delving.  We go forth into a troubled world knowing we have had he 
opportunity of a good education, and have been installed with the right ideals 
- - not through the skeptic’s eye, but in a truthful manner - - in order that we 
may face tomorrow’s reality.  We have spent a year fi l led with overflowing 
moments, which none of us wil l ever forget.  It has been a year of sincere 
effort, rewarded by the thril l of accomplishment. 
 
It is with these thoughts in mind that we salute you, Mar-Ken! 

 

 

 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

 

 

 

 

This fl ight to fancy, this exploration into the deep and unknown kingdoms 

we have traversed, may give us insight and better judgment, and a glimpse 

into the infinite wisdom of the universe.  We are not bounded by the earth and 

its dimensions and if we are wise we wil l not adventure into the other world 

but once but wil l return again and again.  For the practical world is not enough 

upon which the human soul may thrive.  He needs also the inspirational and if 

he cannot encompass them both, he can at least gain a l ittle of each. 

 

 

 



 

CAN YOU IMAGINE? 
TED ARMITAGE ……………………………………… Not wise craking? 

BILLY BARTY …………………………………. If he couldn’t jitterbug? 

MICKEY BLACK ……………………………. If she didn’t own a horse? 

BEN CHADWELL ……………………………………….. A “D” student? 

WALLY CHADWELL …………….. Without those wonderful clothes? 

NORMA CULVER ………………………….. As a gum-chewing flossie? 

MELVA DONEY ………………………………. With a Brooklyn accent? 

JOYCE EATCHEL …………………….. Head of an “Old Maids” Home? 

DON JOHNSON …………………………………………….. Not an M.C.? 

IRIS KIRKSEY ………………………..  Without her turtle “Seabiscuit”? 

TED KYFFIN ………………………………... Without his “Land of Mu”? 

JEAN LANG ………………………………... Not looking into the deep? 

MARY MURPHY ………………………… Without her “flip flop” shoes? 

NATALIE MEYERS ……………………. Without her matching jewelry? 

ROD OUTTEN ………………………………. Head of a school for girls? 

JACK PAYETTA ………………………………… Without his accordian? 

ROSE ANN QUILLIAN ………………………………. A peroxide blonde? 

RAY ROE ……………………….. If he couldn’t use his New York talk? 

PANCITA ROWE ……………………………… If she didn’t co-operate? 

ANN SMITH …………………………………… Not dressed with taste? 

MARTIN SPELLMAN …………………. If he had to sit still 5 seconds? 

ALICE STEWART ………………………………………….. A wall flower? 

BOB TURK …………………………………….. If he couldn’t ice skate? 

GLORIA WARREN …………………………………. If she couldn’t sing? 

PAT WAUGH ………………………………………………………. Cranky? 

FRANK WEEKS …………………………………………….. A five-footer? 

BERNADELE WHEELER ………………………………………….. Solemn? 

JANE WITHERS …………………………………………….. A bad sport? 

 

 



 

TO MAN 

Had you but the strength to control your lust and greed; 

Had you but the brotherhood to tolerate each creed 

Had you but the courage to cultivate your soul; 

Had you but the foresight to make humanity your goal 

Had you but the faith that in God lies your protection 

Had you but the confidence that through knowledge comes perfection 

Had you but used reason to lead your steps right 

You’d not now gaze with troubled hearts upon this sorry sight. 

 

•••••••••    •••••••••    ••••••••• 

 

 

ODE TO MRS. MOORE 

Here you stand watching the clock 

Guarding all with key and lock 

Ans’ring calls, one and another 

Taking notes to call your mother. 

You make a wide collection of checks 

Taking money in bushels and pecks 

An when you ring the bell so loud 

Into the halls we all do crowd. 

To you, oh Moore, this ode I sing 

I now must leave and take to wing. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

T HR O UGH  T HE  TE LE SCO PT HR O UGH  T HE  TE LE SCO P EE   
 

 

L’ENVOI 

 
When we reach the mental summit of our goals, 

Will dreams become realities, and efforts cease? 

Or wil l our summits rise and call our souls, 

Promising a future lasting peace? 

 

Should thoughts of violence so crowd our l ives, 

When thoughts of l ife and living we should hold? 

Is love the answer to that which survives 

The mental death, or l ife, as to the bold? 

 

And what of death? Conception? Thought? The end? 

An end of what?  Or is it l ife begun? 

Or is it simply night, which poets lend 

A stil lness to  - - as smothering the silent sun? 

 

An answer to these questions must be seen  

Through eyes unknown to us and ours, and 

At a time when on a God we lean 

For help and for protection in last hours.  

 

 

 



THE TEMPEST 

 

Out of the Moors a light came bright, 
It dazzled and broke the night. 
The trees stood l imp and wet with dew 
Dancing with ghostly delight. 
 
From out of the ground the steam rose high, 
It smelled of a devil ’s brew, 
It hissed and groaned and moaned 
As louder and louder it  grew. 
 
The bats f lew high in search of the moon, 
As a dog let out his wail . 
The weeds were wet and curled on the ground, 
As whipped by the Northwind’s gale. 
 
Death was riding across the Moor 
On a sta ll ion of blue and black. 
His trumpet he’d sound and cal l from the ground 
The fol lowers of his wierdly pack. 
 
The danced that night upon the Moor. 
They danced as the hang-man played. 
They turned and whir led with f iendish glee 
Unt il the break of day. 
 
The lightning struck, the rain beat down. 
The earth was a bubbling mass. 
The sky grew black with a thousand moans 
Which rose with a tumult blast. 
 
When on the morrow the Moors were st il l 
The earth had fe lt the st ing 
All nature was gone, had disappeared, 
For death had had its f ling. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

AN AMERICAN PATTERN 

 A nat ion forgets.  Our nation is no exception.  Our country was not born with 
the wonders it affords us today.  It d id not materia lize suddenly, peopled by men and 
women from every country, small or large, but was bui lt s lowly, careful ly, and sure ly 
by a handful of men who sought the true expression of freedom.  Into the bui ld ing of 
our nation went the dreams of the common man, if he is  common who dreams of 
equal ity, of s implicity, and of security.  It was a change he wanted; a change that he 
and his were to die for - - -  and secure.  We cal l him a Patriot.  That is no 
compliment.  A compliment to him would be to remember his reasons for dying. 
 
 His reasons in his day, are para llel to our reasons today, the difference lying 
only in the fact that he gave his l ife for something he had never had, and we, for the 
preservat ion of that which we have always had, and cannot comprehend los ing. 
 
 Today, however, Patriot ism is prevalent only at a t ime of war.  When peace is 
ours, it  is buried beneath the self ishness, the complacency, and the thanklessness of 
the individual.  When the thought of conflict is predominant, we flaunt Patr iotism, 
issuing it as a warning to the bel l igerents.  And when our cause is hidden, our men 
dying, our comforts receding, we grasp and cling to Patr iot ism.  It is then we feel its 
protective strength.  I t becomes the World’s most powerful weapon in our hands, 
serving as a basis for a l l that is freedom and courage.  With it , we fight the f iercest 
of battles, defeat the f iercest of foes, and for a time, rea lize our greatest hopes. 
 
 The peace is made. Thanks are given.  Now the thanks are over.  A life s imilar to 
that lived by us before the confl ict begins.  The dead are buried.  The faces and 
memories are soon forgotten.  The confl ict is re-enacted in the history book; the 
facts, detai led descript ions of the cause, batt le, and Victory  -  - - - - the buried dead 
forgotten. 
 
 Forgotten a lso is the reason Victory was proclaimed ours.  The wordless, 
weaponless power which established and protected our country ret ires, and is ignored,  
- - - - unt i l it  is needed again. 
 
 But when needed, Patr iot ism will  serve us, our chi ldren, and our children’s 
chi ldren.  We, and they, must have learned from the past and present in order to 
control properly the future.  Patr iotism will , as in the beginning, defend and protect. 
Its f ire wil l need no re-kindl ing.  The fa intest breath of necessity wi l l reveal to the 
aggressor the power of r ight. It wil l be needed to rebuild and protect the world of 
advancement, of peace - -  -  of understanding.  In the future, Patriot ism will be ca lled 
upon to do these things.  It  wil l do them; - - -  - -  It MUST ! ! ! 

 

 

 

 



SCIENCE 

We who are traveling the road of science are guided by the light of those great 

men who have preceded us.  A pathway has been let for us to follow which must reach 

ever upward that we may make that l ight ever brighter, bringing a new dawn for the 

next generation to atta in even greater heights. 

 

 

LITERATURE  

Literature has been the channel through which we have gained an understanding 

of the people of the world.  Through writ ing we have gained a key to their civil izat ion 

and its subsequent development. Thus we have acquired such a world wide 

comprehension that we may use it to advantage in developing our own civi lization.   

 

HISTORY  

In the development of civil izat ions, certain objects have become synonymous 

with different countr ies, and, behind these the stories of historical events, which have 

molded that country’s future. 

 

Today, we are the makers of future history, and it is up to us to see that it 

hera lds a new and better world. 

 

 

MATHEMATICS 

Because Mathematics is the foundat ion for engineering, draft ing, and so many 

other technica l positions, it is becoming increasingly important.  I t is  a vita l necessity 

in our present War Effort and its need will be even greater in the years to fol low. 

 

 

 



Le Cercle Franqais 
    Martin Spellman . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . President 
    Rose Anne Quillan . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Vice-President 
    Melva Doney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Treasurer 
    Jean Lang  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary 
    Bonnie Churchill . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Assistant Treasurer 

 
*  *  *  MEMBERS  *  *  * 

Val Arnheim 
Julia Bayer 
Camille Chan 
Dellie Ellis 
Judith Grant 
Beatruce Allan 
Charlene Arnold 
Louise Erickson 
Laurelle Daniels 
Wallace Chadwell 

Gerry Lynn 
Art Stern 
Jackie Nash 
Barbara Wolf 
Suzanne Hill 
Pat Sullivan 
Gloria Watson 
Joan Reynertson 
Bernadele Wheeler 
Nannette Heitzleman

 
FRENCH CLUB – The French Club is a comparatively new organization at Mar-Ken.  It was formed 
in 1941.  The purpose of the club is to know and to understand more thoroughly the people, 
customs and language of France. 
 

UN POEM d’AMERI-FRANCE 
 
Allez! Sur vore chemin, vous rogue! 
Je n’ai pas time today 
Acjeter vos pommes, they’re out of vogue 
Et je suis out of hay. 
 
Alors, the man qui vend ses pommes, 
Instead now doffs his hat, 
Comme un bon homme - - - is tossed an alm, 
Et decide, “that is that”! 
 
Il va now to the Bon Bon Shoppe 
Acheter des petits candies. 
Mais suddenly, his reve goes “pop”! 
Sans pockets - - -  just like Ghandi. 
   Un trou, sans doute. 

 

 

 



FRENCH CLUB continued 

 

 The first act ivity was a French dinner, held for the Charter members of the club 

at the French House restaurant.  A mixture of French and Engl ish was spoken 

throughout the evening.  Al l present were pleasant ly surprised when the head waiter 

spoke to the party in f luent French.  Mrs. Gil l i land, sponsor of the Latin Club, and Mr. 

Gi ll i land, were guests for the evening.  Many laughs were afforded through the 

remarks made in Latin and Spanish by these guests. 

 

 The next act ivity was the init iat ion of the new members which was held at 

Griff ith Park.  The formal in itiation, consist ing of taking the pledge and the receiving 

of the membership card, was the f irst on the program of the day.  Then came 

refreshments, after which the informal in itiation was held.  This consisted of the 

in itiates pushing marshmallows with their noses, of dancing the “Can-Can”, and many 

other such ant ics.  One of these capers, which I ’m sure the old and new members a like 

wi ll f ind hard to forget, was a game in which the in it iates were divided into four 

groups.  Each group was given a name, such as “Skippy”. They were told that each 

person in each group was to give a short ta lk on the name given their particular 

group, as though the name represented a product.  They were to describe the product 

etc.  All  present, except the initiates, were aware that the four names given the 

groups, represented the four teachers who were present at the in it iat ion:  Mrs. 

Bessire, Miss Marcou, Miss Wiggins, and Mrs. Gil l i land.  Many extremely funny remarks 

were made by the unsuspecting in itiates.  Such as: one gir l speaking of the “Razzle 

Dazzle” which represented Miss Marcou, sa id that because of the war there was a 

shortage of this art icle, but that after the war there would be an increased number of 

them. 

 

 The Club affords many interest ing and amusing times, and I know that a good 

time is had by a ll . 

 

 

 

 



Los Buenos Vecinos  

    President . . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . Ben Chadwell 
    Vice President . . . . . . . . . . . . .Panchita Rowe 
    Secretary . . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . .  Norma Culver 
    Treasurer . . . . . .  . . . . . .  . . . . . Camil le Chan 

 
*   *  *  MEMBERS  *  *  * 

Gerry   Lynn 
Dix Davis 
Rae Bouett 
Dorores Barty 
Deidre Gale 
Pat McCal l 
La Verne Burden 

Don Brown  
Pat Waugh 
Shei la Harr ington 
Bonnie Jean Churchi l l 
Eric Davidson 
Eleanor Everett 
Pat Carlton

 
 

SPANISH CLUB 
 In 1941, the students studying Spanish at Mar-Ken decided to organize a club to 
add new interest to the study of the language. 
 
 This year began with a l l the gay fest ivity typica l of our Southern neighbors.  The 
in itiation party began with a candle service and pledge, fol lowed by “r ip roaring” 
enterta inment.  The highlight of the afternoon came with the breaking of “piñatas” - - 
- its an old Spanish custom, and if anyone is wondering just what it is , just imagine 
yourself on a football game when the “tackle is on”.  That wi ld chase for candies 
certainly br ings out the sugar tooth in you (and that’s not a l l) . 
 
 During the year, the Club has made severa l tr ips to Alvera St. the young 
Senoritas donning their Spanish smiles and clicking their castenets and those modern 
Don Juans looking out from under their sombreros.  There they were entertained by 
music and folk dances remembering, with the help of Miss Wiggins, that Si, Si, means 
“YES”. 
 
 But, with al l ga iety s ide, this better understanding of the Spanish people and 
their customs wil l help to bring about a closer relationship with the Lat in American 
countr ies.  

 

 

 

 

 

 



CARPE  DIEM 
CONSULS 

Suzanne Hi ll 
Wal lace Chadwell 

SCRIBE 
Mary Vallee 

PRAEFECTUS 
Iris Kirksey 

JANUS 
Scotty Beckett 

SENATE or MEMBERS 
Don Johnson 
Edward Earle 
Barbara Wolf 
Mickey Black 
Joyce Eatchel 
Virginia Tuck 
Pr isci lla Lyons 
Mary Ann Campbell

 

THE CARPE DIEM DEMONS 
You hear a murmuring of voices.  The din becomes louder and louder UNTIL - - - “AIH—H—W!  ---LATIN 

CLUB!---AI--W! INITIATION AI--W! NO! NO! Not that! --AIA-H-W!” the sliding doors are slung open. Harried, 
horror, stinkers, future club members emerge.  They are blindfolded. Stumbling over one another, they are led 
to the basement. The initiation begins. 
 One by one, the future members are turned around and around.  Reports have it that by this time the 
members aren’t certain where they are. 
 “And now”, begins Mrs. Gilliland, fiendishly, “note for the baptism of blood!   Heh!  Heh!  Heh! 
 Consul Suzie Hill, knife in hand.  “The cold thick blood of Ce--sar.” The three demons begin to christen 
Iris, Joyce, Don, Edward, Priscilla, Virginia, Mary Ann, and Mary.  They all shine and smell with the odor of 
“Cesar’s Blood”,-- (Bacon grease to you). 
 If Mary Vallee happens to faint, we place her in the corner until she survives. Meanwhile we are serving 
to the other members a mean concoction referred to as “Ceasar’s Entrallis” (Consul Wallace Chadwell, 
beforehand, has whipped up an atrocious mixture of noodles and tomatoe sauce, topped off by anything else 
he can find; ie. dead leaves, onions, banana peels, etcetera.) 
 “Ugh! Awful!” says Mary Ann Campbell.  When she finds I necessary to eat it, said fact makes her even 
sicker.  
 Now that the initiations are made up with bacon grease, “Ceasars Entrallis”, and a dark green expression 
underneath it all, they are “branded” and taken up and down different stairways.  When assured of dizzy 
members, we take them upstairs to the Journalism Room to make them jump out the window.  Benches are 
lined up to the window-sill.  They begin their “last mile”.  Slowly, one by one, they are led down the benches, 
feeling disaster at any minute.  Perspiration beads come out on their brows.  At this time, some wish to give up 
and go back. Others go on, valiantly, prepared for their destiny.  They come to the end of the last bench, they 
step up and – jump to the floor of the Journalism Room. 
 Then, there is a more serious side of the Latin Club.  The formal initiation is held at a white-covered 
desk, a purple-and-gold pillow lying catty-cornered in front of it.  Two white candles on the desk are lit by 
Consul Suzanne Hill, and the formal initiation begins.  She calls in the initiatee.  He is told to kneel on the purple 
pillow and repeat this pledge from a gold-lettered parchment scroll. 
 

“I hereby solemnly swear, 
To uphold the by-laws, 
And secrets of this organization. 
“I promise never to divulge 
The secret Initiation rites, 
Or make pubic any laws 
Hereafter ascribed. 
“I promise faithfully to uphold 
The honor and ideals of this organization 
And of Mar-Ken School. 
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PRESS   C LUBPRESS   C LUB   
The Mar-Ken Press Club, youngest organization at Mar-Ken, was formed 

by the students in Journalism in the Fall of 1942.  It has a double 
purpose, first to uphold the ideals of clean Journalism at Mar-Ken; second 
to publicize Mar-Ken activities.  Students who have successfully completed 
a unit of Journalism and are interested in continuing, are members. 
 
 The Press Club activity for the year was a Barn Dance, held jointly 
with the staff of the Mar-Ken Journal, at which the bucolic spirit 
prevailed, and “a good time was had by all”. 
 

- - OFFICERS - - 
 

President . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Joyce Eatchel 
Vice-President . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1942 Jack Flores 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . .1943 Billy Barty 
Secretary . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mickey Black 
Treasurer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Dolores Barty 
Keeper of the Archives . . . . . . . . . . .  Camille Chan 
Honorary Charter Member . . . . . . .Mrs. M. Ethel Bessire 

 
                    - - CHARTER MEMBERS - - 

Dolores Barty 
Dellie Ellis 
Martin Spellman 

Laurelle Daniels 
Suzanne Hill 
Virginia Turk

Tanya Terry 
 
                       - - INITIATES - - 

Julia Bayer 
La Verne Burden 
Rene Bergstrom 
Donald Brown 
Alice Stewart 

Pat Carlton 
Eric Davidson 
Deidre Gale 
Pat McCall  
Gloria Watson

 
 

HONORARY MEMBER Melva Doney  
HONORARY MEMBER Rae Bouett 

 
 

 

 

 

 



LAST MINUTE NEWS FLASH! 
 Dix Davis may have been a Junior when we began this Annual, but we’ll be darned if he didn’t 

double-cross us, and turn up to be a Senior near the close of the school year.  But, nevertheless, we 

want to offer our best wishes to him, and welcome him to the Senior Class, for I’m sure we all agree 

that he is a valuable addition (especially being the Junior Class Treasurer!) 

 

 It all happened like this.  Dix wanted to check his credits to see what subjects he had to take 

next year, so he promptly proceeded on the “hike” up to the tower to confer with Mrs. Bessire.  All 

the transcripts and report cards were brought out and set on the office desk; then the work began.  

In a little while an amazed Dix Davis found himself a Senior.  There is still some work to be done, and 

a few weeks in Summer School, but then he will be all ready to go to College.  This is quite an honor, 

for at the age of eighteen he will have had two years of College behind him.  It seems to us that poor 

Mrs. Bessire may have a storm of would-be Seniors crowding the office after this, but it takes more 

that a magic wave of the wand to make such dreams come true.  It has been through Dix’s ambition 

in attending Summer Schools these past years, that he has gained this privilege. 

 

 Just to show how everyone appreciates his service he has been voted the most popular boy in 

school, and you can bet your life the Juniors and Seniors were for him 100%. 

 

 Finally, we would like to express our regrets that he has only been mentioned in the Junior 

Section and has no Senior picture but we hope this little article will be of some compensation. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

National Honor Society 
This is year the Mar-Ken Chapter of the National Honor Society was very 

active in planning their “Musical Moments of 1943” which was to give hem 
funds to buy a World globe for the l ibrary. 
 
 Everyone agreed that this musical revue was one of the most original, 
unusual, and successful productions ever presented at Mar-Ken.  With settings 
from Hollywood to New York, from a Night Club to a street corner, the variety 
of entertainment appealed to everyone.  The numbers included a song by 
Priscil la Lyon, sketches entitled “matter of Husbands” and “Husband for Hire”, 
a show-girl production and other delightful and amusing scenes. 
 
 Jean Lang, president; Melva Doney, secretary; Dix Davis, treasurer, and 
Rae Bouett all worked hard to putting the show over and participating in it 
themselves.  However, without the help of many outsiders who cooperated so 
wonderfully, their success would have been an impossibil ity.  They cannot 
thank everyone, individually, but would l ike to extend their appreciation to Pat 
Waugh and Mary Murphy for the arrangement of the food, Don Johnson and Pat 
McCall for l ighting, and Jane Lockwood for drama direction.  
 
 The initiation of the new members took place the same evening and 
immediately preceded “Musical Moments of 1943”.  It was a very impressive 
ceremony, with a beautiful background and lighted candles.  First, a speech 
was given by Mrs. Bessire, then each of the four members spoke on one of the 
qualities necessary for membership in the society.  These are character, 
scholarship, leadership, and service.  The initiates at this time took the pledge 
and received their membership cards and pins, followed by a concluding speech 
by Mrs. Gil l i land.  The new members were Norma Culver, Joyce Eatchel, and 
Bonnie Jeane Churchil l. 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

SEWING  CIRCLE 
 When you see that long, black l imousine going down the street every 

Monday afternoon with girls hanging out of every window, you know that the 

Senior girls are off to another meeting of the Sewing Circle.  After stuff ing 

themselves with food, and it’s always delicious, they begin working on all sorts 

of articles for the Carnival, and to rehash the world situation and all the latest 

gossip.  This continues for several hours, and by this time the girls have taken 

over the house and are all sprawled over the floor, and all the house is in a 

general turmoil .  In a short while the girls start running about the room, 

picking up yarn, embroidery thread, and a pot-holder here and there, which are 

all crowded into a box.  Then, the girls tumble into the car, and we are off to 

the school. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SOLAR SYSTEM CALENDAR 

FEBRUARY 14 --- MARCH 14 [1942] 
 
Feb. 22 Washington’s Birthday 
Mar. 10 If anyone knows the French Club, you know they had an hilarious time at the French   
                    Dinner. 
Mar. 12 The National Honor Society presented the sensational “Musical Moments of 1943”   
                    along with the formal initiation of the new members. 
Mar. 26 There was a delightful Senior Party held at the home of Pat Waugh this evening. 
Apr.  9 The Press Club and Journalism classes turned Mar-Ken into “Mar-Ken Barn” for their  
      merry “Hick Party.” 
Apr. 13 Senior Picture Show 
 
APRIL 14 --- MAY 14 
 
Apr. 15 The Faculty and officers all enjoyed a most delicious luncheon given by Mrs. Bessire at  

China City. 
Apr. 16 EASTER VACATION 
Apr. 30 The Day of all Days!  MAR-KEN CARNIVAL. 
May   5 Cinco de Mayo 
May   7 The Senior Formal Party. 
 
MAY 14 --- JUNE 14 
 
May 20 “A Night At The Tropics”, marked the memorable Junior-Senor Prom. 
May 26 A Turkish Harem? Yes, this was the setting for the Sophomore Mar-Ken Party. 
May 27 The Senior-Faculty luncheon held in the Terrace Room of the Hollywood Roosevelt Hotel 
May 28 The Junior Victory Class presented the last party of the year with their Vaudeville  

Show. 
May 31 Memorial Day Vacation. 
June  3 The Latin Club gave their famous Roman Banquet. 
June  4 The Senior “Ditch Day” wound up successfully at Mrs. Bessire’s home where all were  

glad to see Kent back once more. 
June  7  Gr-rr-rrh! SENIOR EXAMS 
June 11 The Mar-Ken Breakfast. 
June 13 Baccalaureate Services were held at the Wilshire Methodist Church. 
June 16 GRADUATION DAY!  Tears and smiles ended the Senior’s years in High School. 
June 18 REPORT CARDS given out. 
 
 
SEPTEMBER 14 --- OCTOBER 14 
 
Sept. 14 Today school re-opened, and Mar-Ken was back to normal again with the usual hub-bub  

of activities. 
Sept. 16 The Seniors elected officers. 
Sept. 17 The Juniors elected officers. 
Oct.  2 All new students were welcomed at the “Get Acquainted Party.” 
 



 
SOLAR SYSTEM CALENDAR  continued 
 
OCTOBER 14 --- NOVEMBER 14 
 
Oct.   9 Today golf clubs came out of the closet for this was the day of the first Golf  

Tournament between the Juniors and Seniors. 
Oct. 29 That delicious aroma from the kitchen, came with the first of the Senior luncheons. 
Oct. 31 Maybe those family skeletons weren’t pulled out of the closet, but I’m betting there 

were  some ghosts around at the Senior Halloween Party. 
Nov.   9 The first sewing circle was held at the home of Melva Doney. 
Nov. 10 The Armistice Day Party given by the Juniors. 
Nov. 12-13 The Aspirin box made the round today with semi-term tests. 
 
NOVEMBER 14---DECEMBER 14 
 
Nov. 26-27 Thanksgiving Day Vacation! 
Nov. 27 The Sophomore “Gay Ninety Party gave us a glimpse of the past with fun and  

entertainment for all. 
Dec. 13 Today the Senior parents became acquainted with each other at the Senior-Tea at  

Melva Doney’s.  
 
 
DECEMBER 14 --- JANUARY 14 [1943] 
 
Dec. 15 Gay colors, hot tortillas, and Latin-American music marked the Spanish Club party given  

today. 
Dec. 18 Everyone had an enjoyable time in exchanging gifts and listening to Christmas carols,  

Mrs. Bessire received a sewing cabinet, given her by the School. 
 
JANUARY 14 --- FEBRUARY 14 
 
Feb. 14 Cupid paid a visit to Mar-Ken this evening, at the Freshman Valentine Party. 
 
  All were down to earth, and hard at work these few weeks. 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Wil l there be an end to days of war, 

    Days of hell , of “blood and tears”? 

    Will  nat ions sti l l continue through the years 

To fight, make peace, and fight again once more? 

Must men be tools of war to stand before 

    The untold horrors, p la ins and fears 

    Of a ll of this , as beauty disappears 

From al l their hearts.  Is it  l ife’s unwritten law? 

 

Only – only when there is no chance 

    For ruthless, hateful powers of tyranny, 

When men have learned the truth of tolerance 

    And cleansed their souls of evi l jealousy, 

May there emerge a world where wars wi ll cease, 

And there wi ll be forever love and peace. 

 

 

 

••  –  ••  –  •• –  ••  –  ••  –  ••  –  ••  –  ••  –  ••  –  ••  –  ••  –  •• 

 

 

This Annual is ent ire ly or igina l, 

the Art, Writ ing, and print ing, 

have been done by the Students. 

 

The ent ire High School, with the 

graduating class of 1943, wishes 

to extend their s incere gratitude 

and appreciation to Peggy McCal l 

for the help in cutting and typ- 

Ing the stencils for this Annual. 

 



 

SENIOR 
 B O B  N O R M A  F    O R E  

P A T  J A N E  M A R T Y  R O S E 

A N T I  T E D   L A  E M  D T S 

N E O N  A    R I N E  E G   T 

C   D A L E  B A C K  M E L V A  

H A L  M I C K E Y E  B  D O   W 

I R I S  E V E R   J  J  R O M A 

T E D  D   A N N  E R A  I V A L 

A S  J O Y  R Y E  A R C  A  R L 

  D O N  A N  B E N  K O  N Y Y 

 

 

JUNIOR 

 M M  L S E  D E L L I E 

B E T T Y    A B B O T  

A T  H O O T  V B  U   

L  T E N  O V I  P I  B 

O D E  S A M  S G  S U E 

G  R O  R    I C E  V 

H A R R I N G T O N   B E 

 R Y   H E  O N E  O R 

H N  S T E R N  Y  J  L 

N O  C U I R  A   E  Y 

 L  A R M Y  R  P A T  

B D  R K    C H A N   

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

SOPHOMORE 

B E A T R I C E   H E L E N 

A D O   S    E   A  A 

R W C      A L E  U R N 

B A B E  B O B  A T  R A N 

A R T  D O T  O N   E R E 

R D   O R T   O R  L E T 

A  J  L E E R  R A W   T 

 M U  O  R       M E 

  L A R Y  P A T  O R E  

 D I M E    S A P S  T  

  A  S E M I   I     

 

 

 

FRESHMEN 

S C O T T  M A  B  P A T 

A L T A R  A L T E   M E 

P A T S Y  R A I N  D   

 M E T  H Y M N  C O  G 

  R E N E  O S L O  G E 

 G S  N R A   E N D  O 

A L  J E A N  J U N I O R 

R O M A O L T  U  I N  G 

E R I C  D E I D R E   I 

 I L K   N  Y   D  A 

B A L I  A N N  O  O B  

E   E  P A T  N A N C Y 

 


