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 In the memory of Mrs. Bessire and to Kent, we, the seniors dedicate our 
annual. 
 
 The endless ocean of love and beauty always returns to its starting place.  
But as it journeys it encounters experiences that are portrayed for ages, 
recorded for centuries, sung as hymns for days, and memories and inspirations 
that are treasured as a jewel.  For one who is wise bids you not to enter his 
threshold of wisdom but leads you to your own. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Hawaiian Luau sponsored by the 10th grade was on March 26.  The 
decorations were in a tropical spirit, as were the costumes.  Everyone sat on the 
floor around grass mats, eating delicious barbecued spare ribs, baked beans, 
green salad, and pineapple with whipped cream for dessert.  After dinner leis 
containing $10 and $5 bills were auctioned off.  Then we saw the “Iron Mistress” 
starring Alan Ladd. 
 
We danced until about 11:30 when we started getting ready to leave for the 
snow for the weekend.  It was quite a change and switch from sandals to ski 
boots, and leis to woolen mittens and caps, but it brought a lovely ending to the 
Hawaiian Party. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
WHAT --  Box Social 

WHEN – 8:00 march 26th 

WHERE – Mar-Ken 

GIVEN BY – Junior Class 

PURPOSE – To raise money for the Junior Senior Prom 

ENTERTAINMENT – Eating, dancing, movies, and fun. 

OBSERVATIONS - Terrific party!  Auctioning went fast and food was wonderful. 

 

 

 



 
 
DA – DADA – DUM - - ! 
 
 The story you are about to read is true – the names have not been 
changed (to protect the innocent). 
 
 It was Tuesday, September 22, 1953. 
 
 My partner is the student body.  My name is Gale.  I am a student. 
 
 We worked the morning shift out of Mar-Ken on our way to the Fair. 
 
 The time - - 
 
8:30 A.M. – We loaded the cars with food, coats and ourselves. 
 
9:00 A.M. – We hit the highway. 
 
10:30 A.M. – We passed through the gates of the Fair and sent our an APB – 

Mar-Ken had arrived. 
 

Our first assignment – the building of Fine Arts.  The display was 
magnificent.  The theme was “Modern Art.”  It took my eye.  Finally I got 
it back, and went on.  It was tough leaving all that gorgeous jewelry there 
– but we did. 

 
11:30 A.M. – General Exhibit building.  High point there was the rock-dinner. 
 
1:30 P.M. – Lunch over.  Next on our agenda – livestock.  There we saw the 

 largest mare in the world.  (I had figured right – it was a horse!) 
 
2:00 P.M. – Next stop – Amusement area.  Using many small groups, we 
           managed to cover the entire area.  Kent and Lester exhibited a very 
           original MO (Modus Operandi) on one of the rides – no hands! 

  
4:30 P.M. – Our mission accomplished and all present and accounted for, 

we headed for home. 
 
 
 
 
 



WELCOMING PARTY 
 
The Welcoming Party was the first school party of the year and it gave all the 
students a chance to meet and get acquainted wit one another.  We played a 
large stack of records and all danced, that is if the girls could keep the boys 
going.  Then after we all slowed down a little we were entertained by the 
showing of the movie “Boomerang.”  Then we had a few quick last chance 
dances and then all went home with a warmer feeling toward Mar-Ken and its 
students.  
 
 

CHRISTMAS PARTY 
 
Two weeks before Christmas, Mar-Ken had its annual Christmas Party. 
 
There was much excitement as many of the students were leaving on the Mexico 
trip the next morning.  
 
We sang carols around the piano, and the room was filled with the warm glow of 
Christmas tree lights and Christmas spirit. 
 
Presents were exchanged and a variety of gifts were received by all. 
 
The winner of the Christmas theme contest was announced.  Marilyn Noble 
winning first prize for her poem. 
 
After fudge, cookies, and coffee, we were off, all to different ways of spending 
our lovely three weeks. 
 

SAN SOUCI 
 
On Dec. 7, a Monday afternoon, Mar-Ken was invited to the San Souci club 
meeting, which was held in the Embassy room at the Ambassador Hotel.  
 
They had lunch earlier but we didn’t arrive until after it was over. 
 
The main purpose of the San Souci is to help any organization which needs 
something and can’t get it without some sort of help. 
 
Mrs. Mable Clark, who was mistress of ceremonies, introduced all the important 
people who gave short speeches.  Mar-Ken donated 100 dollars to the San Souci 
organization. 



 
t's but two months till Christmas, the radios blare  

While the T.V. reminds us that we must prepare 

And shop windows glisten with lavish display 

You can be “Santa Baby” and use “lay-away” 

The streets are all crowded and stores are all jammed 

The sidewalks are teeming, the buses all crammed 

Humanity passes in unending stream 

and tries to find pleasure in each tinsel dream 

A little wax choir boy stands, mouth open wide 

Not much chance that a human would stand by his side 

They’re all much too busy, run there, and run here 

While some drown their sorrows in holiday cheer 

While Santa is driving a Cadillac sleigh 

Pulled by some reindeer of papier mache 

Below him the people are whirling like leaves 

That blow new directions with every fresh breeze 

Some shoppers are harried, some others plain rude 

While clerks get all fussed, what a holiday mood! 

When finally the rush and the bustle are done 

Everyone is so tired that he can’t have much fun 

But somehow the picture is not wholly dark 

Because in each person there glows a small spark 

that will burst into flame and will fill you with cheer 

When someone says truly, “May God bless you this year”. 

 
 
 
 
 

I 



Lectures 
 
 This year again, following the success of last year, we again 
presented the lecture series.  Starting them off was a very 
interesting and informative “Pageant of the Presidents”, by Mr. 
Humbert, who has personally known all of them since Teddy 
Roosevelt and, besides telling their policies, he gave many 
interesting highlights on the men themselves, their particular 
foibles, etc.  The next month we had Dr. Baxter, English Literature 

professor from U.S.C. was our next speaker.  He told us of the vast store of 
knowledge and pleasure found in reading, painting for us in vivid words the many 
joys of reading.  He is a completely stimulating speaker that casts a magic spell 
around his enthralled audience.  Mr. Krunk, our third lecturer, also painted a 
picture, but not a pleasant one, for he spoke on teenage drug addiction and the 
narcotics problems.  Mr. Krunk worked for many years on the Narcotics Squad of 
the Los Angeles police force, and knows only to well the truth of his word.   
 The fourth lecture came quite late in the year and was on Oriental 
literature and art.  The Speakers knew their subjects thoroughly, leaving us with 
clearer understanding of the cultures of the East. 
 
 
On the 29th of September it was such a nice day that Mar-Ken decided to go to 
the BEACH.  We piled into cars and took off, arriving at the beach about 2:30. 
 
We spread out our blankets and things and raced for the water. The waves were 
perfect and everybody stayed in the water until completely exhausted.  After a 
little walking and football and another quick dip – off for home and only a short 
stop for a snappy hamburger. 
 
 

In October 1953 on a bright afternoon, all of Mar-Ken piled into cars and 
headed for SWITZERS, for a picnic and hike. 

 
When we arrived around 1:30 we got out and walked down a mountain to 

the picnic grounds. There we unpacked the food, and ate – spaghetti, salad, 
cake, cookies, and cokes.  
 
 After lunch we decided to take a hike, which was led by Kent.  After 
walking for some time through paths, across streams, we reached the crest of a 
hill where we saw an old outdoor chapel built of stone.  After enjoying the view 
we headed back.  When we reached the picnic grounds again we - - guess what - 
- ate! - - packed up and started home. 
 
 After struggling up the hill we reached the top, loaded the cars and 
headed home. Of course, we stopped on the way at Cappy’s and had a light 
snack, and them home.  



WELCOMING TEA 
 
 
 On Sunday afternoon, October 4th, from 2:00 to 5:00, the MAR-KEN 
student body presented its welcoming tea to the new students and their 
parents.  The entertainment consisted of musical numbers, both instrumental 
and vocal. 
 
 Refreshments were served and slowly but surely the students and parents 
began to intermingle and became better acquainted. 
 
 The result of the tea was a growing friendship among all who attended.  
The tea was merely the beginning of many parent and student gatherings which 
we feel have promoted a fuller understanding between the parents and students. 
 
 

THE HORSE SHOW 
 
 So many of us at Mar-Ken love horses that the annual International Horse 
Show is a must in our schedule.  Every year we attend this colorful event, and 
every year we are increasingly impressed with the beauty and variety of entries.  
There are many divisions such as the Tennessee Walker class, the polo ponies, 
the three-gaited and five-gaited classes, the Hackney ponies, and the draft 
teams.  
 
 The special attraction this year was the Onondaka Jumpers – a group 
made u p entirely of young folk.  Besides the classes mentioned before, there 
wee also the hunter, stock horses, and fine harness championship stakes.  The 
horses were beautiful, the riders superb, and the judging, for the most part, was 
met by approval from the audience. All in all, it was a most enjoyable evening. 
 
 
 
“Brrr, my feet are cold,”  “Aren’t they funny,” “Oh what a beautiful skater,” 
“such lovely costumes,” these and other sayings, were heard, as we, a large 
group of the school, attended the Ice Capades of 1954. The show opened 
with the “Diamond Jubilee of Light” and how they have developed in the past 
fifty years.  After this, came a great variety of acts.  The main attractions of the 
evening were “Snow White, and the Seven Dwarfs,” and “Latin American 
Sequence”, done by lovely Donna Atwood, (an ex-Mar-Ken Student), and 
handsome Bobby Specht.  Everyone agreed that the prettiest number was 
“Orange Blossoms,” done by the entire company.  In the end everyone remarked 
that they thought the show was really “terrific” speaking literally or otherwise.  
 
 



SOUTH OF THE BORDER 
 
 Friday night, Feb. 19, our annual Mexican Party, sponsored by the 
Freshman class was held at 8:00. All the girls came in their gayly decorated 
skirts and the girls came in their bright shirts.  While waiting for everyone to 
come we danced to some of the popular records of the day. 
 
 Someone shouted “Dinner,” and everyone got out their tickets and 
started for the dinning room and our buffet dinner.  The hot enchiladas, which 
were made by Mrs. Hilton, and salad, made by Mrs. Davis, were enjoyed by 
everyone.  The movie, “Death in the Ring,” which was followed by three other 
movies was part of the entertainment for the evening.  After the movie we 
danced for a while and everyone started for home and their three day vacation. 
 
 

Our HALLOWEEN PARTY which was all in costume came off very well.  
The costumes were a panic - - the girls swooned over gangster Dick Clark and 
were horrified by Stuart Thompson in his gorilla outfit.  Our school weed fiends 
went ape over the Shidler girls in their cigarette boxes.  Kent and Kenya judged 
the costume contest and the winners were the Shidlers, Stuart Thompson, Bob 
Kreis, and Virginia Pola. 
 
 

Refreshments were served and it was a riot seeing the “punch drunk” 
through the beards and mustaches.  Some of the cats changed into their street 
rags and the party went into a crazy dance session and ended with a fast game 
of charades with Pat Mann going crazy when someone couldn’t answer. 
 
 The party was over at 12:30 with the usual tired goodbyes. 
 
 
 
Monday night, November 30th, a portion of the student body went to the 
CHINESE CULTURAL SOCIETY.  The purpose of this expedition was to further 
an ever increasing educational outlook.  We had a dinner of wonderful Chinese 
food and met some most interesting Chinese students. After dinner a Chinese 
girl danced displaying costumes of her native country. At the conclusion of the 
dinner, members and friends of the society were introduced.  They had a lecture 
on the rehabilitation of Immigrants arriving into the United States, which gave us 
many facts which most of us had not realized.  After the lecture we talked a 
short while with other members and then reluctantly left. 
 
 



  From the day we entered Mar-Ken we are being constantly referred 
to CARL SANDBURG as being one of the most influential and successful men in 
the literary world of the United States today.  These constant references have 
built up a tremendous anxiety within all of us to see this great man. 
 
 Mar-Ken students had the honor and great experience of seeing Mr. 
Sandburg appear at the Philharmonic.  The result of the experience was an 
attitude and feeling of pride and love for the great literary men of America of 
whom Carl Sandburg is the greatest.  It was a never to be forgotten memory. 
  
 
When the HAWAIIAN LUAU PARTY was over, we changed from out tropical 

costumes to snow clothes, packed the cars, and soon took off in a misty rain 

that turned into snow by the time we reached Wrightwood.  We arrived at the 

cabin about three thirty, having had a little trouble with Lester’s car slipping on 

the snowy road.  Everyone slept late the next morning, but when we finally got 

going we more than made up for lost time, like snow fights, more hiking, and in 

general playing in the snow.  There were meals courtesy of Cam and Kenya.  

After a sleepy game of geography and roasting marshmallows, everyone turned 

in early.  Sunday morning the boys traditionally cooked breakfast, which was 

delicious.  We had “French toast a la Kreis”.  Then followed more hiking, snow 

balling.  After an early Sunday dinner we cleaned the cabin and went up to the 

“Big Pine Sky Lift.”  It was snowing, the hike up to the lift was beautiful.  There 

were so many people in line, that we didn’t have enough time to go up to the 

top.  We went back to the cabin, and started for home.  It was a wonderful 

weekend, with loads of fun, and it was beautiful too.  We were all sorry that we 

couldn’t have stayed longer.  

 

 

 

 

 
 
 



Where’s the potatoes?  Is the salad chopped up?  How about the chicken?  
These and other questions flew about the Mar-Ken kitchen on that Sunday 
morning, February 7, and the Junior dinner was under way. 
 
 Being the first Junior dinner of the year, we were all kind of nervous and 
excited, but with the help of the rest of the student body, it was a big success.  
The previous morning, the eleventh grade boys had picked some big, juicy, red 
ripe strawberries from a “&%#$&%” strawberry patch.  During the cleaning 
process, a few of the strawberries seemed to have disappeared, but this was 
accounted for when the cleaners complained that they didn’t feel so well. 
 
 That night everyone relaxed by worrying about the success of the dinner.   
 
 The next day was a day like all days except the Juniors were giving a 
**DINNER.  Of course it met the famous high standards of Mar-Ken, for its taste, 
quantity, and price.  But wait, there’s more to come.  Kent, Marion, Frank, and 
Kenya did a few numbers from the show to see how the people would like it, and 
of course, the applause same loud and clear. 
 
 Well, after cleaning up, counting the money and taking that last cup of 
coffee or eating that extra dessert, everyone sat down with a sigh and the 
juniors started worrying about the next dinner, for in June there was a PROM to 
be given.  
 
 
 

MOVIE CLASSICS 
 

Every year Mar-Ken enjoys the privilege of going to the Movie Classics 
that are put on by the Cinematography Department of the University of 
Southern California.   
 

There are twelve movies each year plus an “old time” serial, a new 
addition this year, which entitled, “Officer 444”.  They also have other short 
subjects included in the show.   
 

Of course, as always, Mar-Ken stops at “Coffee Dan’s” for a midnight 
snack, which is half the fun of going.   

 
 
 
 
 



BALLET THEATER 
 
 One evening this spring, Mar-Ken took off on an annual activity to see the 

Ballet Theater down at the Philharmonic. The program this year as in all others, 

ran the full gauntlet from classical to very modern.  Included was a beautiful Pas 

de Deux by Alonze and Yoskevitch.  Also there was a classical Pas de Quarter by 

four ballerinas.  On the more modern side we saw “Billy the Kid”, which was first 

produced by the Ballet Theater last season on Omnibus!  The scenes and lighting 

effects were striking and the costumes added much to the general theme.  

Choreography was beautifully carried out by a large cast headed by a very agile 

and graceful Billy.  The fourth production, “Fancy Free”, was, as its name implies, 

a little light hearted comedy.  There is actually no story, except the general plot 

of three sailors on leave and what they do when they meet the girls.  It brought 

to end a most entertaining evening at the Ballet Theater. 

 

 

THE FIRST PARENT STUDENT PARTY 
 
 A new idea was launched, this winter!  The parents sponsored a dinner 

part for all the parents and students. 

 

 As each person entered he or she drew half a card which she matched for 

his or her dinner party. 

 

 A buffet dinner was served, followed by dancing with Ann Diggs, one of 

our student’s mother, and her trio providing the music. The evening passed 

pleasantly and too soon it was over.  The last dance the girls danced with their 

fathers and the boys, with their mothers bringing to a very successful end our 

first in the series of parent student parties.  

 
 



 A strange mixture of familiar and unfamiliar smells and tastes; an air filled 
with languages from countries far and near; the lively folk dances and songs; gay 
and colorful costumes; the enchanted woods of Iceland; Swedish embroidered 
cottons; filigree gold from Norway; delicate Oriental designs of China; small 
impressive miniatures in bronze; teak wood carving from Japan. 
 
 All this and much more fives an idea of the pleasure we had attending the 
 

I N T E R N A T I  O N A L    B A Z A A R 
 
which is an event put on annually in Los Angeles by the society composed from 
people who have come to the United States from many different nations of the 
world.  
 
 The night for this bazaar had arrived and the excited Mar-Kenites and 
faculty piled into the cars.  Everyone bought their tickets and entered into what 
would be a very enjoyable evening. 
 
 Mar-Ken was hungry so they decided to eat first and visit the exhibits 
afterwards.  There were so many varieties of food that it was difficult to decide 
which to choose.  Kent and some of the Mar-Kenites partook of samples from 
each of the various countries.  The featured delicacy was Sukiyake, delicious 
meat preparation from Japan. 
 
 Folk dancing from various countries was an important part of the 
evenings program. 
 
 The International Bazaar is an annual event of Mar-Ken and this year it 
was even better than ever and thoroughly enjoyable to all the student body who 
attended.  
 

 

 



 

 

The NATIONAL HONOR SOCIETY as represented at the Mar-Ken Chapter is 

the only representation it has in Southern California.  It is the highest honor that 

can be given in a secondary school to one of its members.  The only pupils 

eligible for the award must be of Junior or Senior standing.  The four basic 

requirements for membership are: 

 

LEADERSHIP 

CHARACTER 

SERVICE 

SCHOLARSHIP 

 

The student must be of high, reputable and strong character, loyal service to 

the school, and must be able to lead others as well as himself.  

 

There is also a junior group to the Society - - this is the SIGMA GAMMA LAMDA 

where the scholarship requirement is lower.  The necessary grade average is 80 

or above while for the Honor Society it is 87 or above.  At the beginning of the 

1954 term an initiation was held.  Two members were installed, Marion Oles and 

the new president, Pat Mann.  The impressive candle light service was conducted 

by the presiding president Kenya Kennedy.  Speakers at the meeting were Mrs. 

Bessire – and Kenya Kennedy, Camille Redlich, Frank Kesling, Richard Van Cleave, 

all of whom are now attending Universities in Southern California. 



CAN YOU IMAGINE? 
 
BOB KEWELL *  DOING A COMMERICIAL FOR “NO DOZE” 
TONI KRIVANEK * NOT ARGUING 
PATT MANN * WITHOUT A HORSETAIL 
SANDRA BARNETT * SPEAKING FRENCH 
LES PERRY * PASSING SPANISH 
CLIFF COLEMAN * NOT TALKING 
SHELDON CHAVIN * SAYING ANYTHING IN CLASS 
BOB KREIS * NOT HAVING A SNIFFLE 
LOIS BLOCH * NOT GIGGLING 
LEE ADAMS • NOT WANTING TO GO INTO THE NAVY 
COLLEEN BAUGH * GIVING A THIRTY MINUTE EXTEMPORANIOUS SPEECH 
JAYNE COX * TALKING 
DICK CLARKE ****** ???????? 
ANDREA DAVIS * WITHOUT A BOOK 
SUE CONWAY * WITHOUT A SUEDE COAT 
CAM REDLICH * NOT WANTING TO GO TO SCRIPPS 
LYNNE FEADER * NOT BEING BUSY 
MARGOT GRADE * NOT DANCING 
CAROLYN GREEN * NOT BEING GOOD NATURED  
PETER GRADE * NOT TALKING ABOUT AIRPLANES 
KATHY HILTON * NOT LIKING MEXICO 
JULIE HUGHES * NOT PLAYING THE PIANO 
BUTCH INGERSOAL * HITTING THE NOTE “G” 
MIKE KREISBERG * WITHOUT “CLORETS” 
MIKE KLIER * WITH HIS CAR COMPLETELY PAINTED 
VIC KREIS * WITHOUT A CHESY CAR GRIN 
LLOYD HENNEN * WITHOUT A GUN 
CAL KUSHEN * WORKING FOR NBC 
BOB JONES * NOT TALKING ABOUT CARS 
MARCIA McKEEGAN * NOT LIKING HORSES 
MIKE McKEEGAN * WITHOUT HIS CHAIN 
MARILYN NOBLE * NOT DOING HER HOMEWORK 
HERBIE OLES * SPEAKING CORRECT ENGLISH 
LYNNE PORTER * WITH NO BROTHERS OR SISTERS 
LARRY La VINE * WITHOUT HIS BICYCLE 
WALTER PETERS * NOT COMING TO SCHOOL WITH MRS. HAMLIN 
BOB STEINBERGER * WITH STRAIGHT HAIR 
GALE SHIDLER *  NOT DOING A PERFECT CARTWHEEL 
MARGARET SHIDLER * NOT TELLING CORNY JOKES 
STUART THOMPSON * BEING SIX FEET TALL 
CHARLES WILGUS * WITH OUT HIS BRIEFCASE  
CELESTE WEILLER * WITHOUT WHISPERING 
GREG WHITE * MAKING “A” IN MATH 
DUKE WESTERING * BEING AN EXTROVERT 
DARYL ANN WESTERING * NOT SMILING 
DALE WILLIAMS * WITHOUT HIS LEATHER JACKET 
MARY WHEELER * WITHOUT BANGS 
BECKY WHEELER * NOT BEING A CLASS OFFICER 
BOB SALKIN * NOT HAVING SOMETHING TO SAY 
 



PLAYS 
 
LEE ADAMS * CAINE MUTINY   
SANDRA BARNETT * SEVEN YEAR ITCH  

BOB KREIS * TAKE A GIANT STEP 
MARGOT GRADE * GIRL IN PINK TIGHTS 

LOIS BLOCH * TIME OF THE CUCKOO 
CHARLES WILGUS * SHERLOCK HOLMES 

LESTER PERRY * OUR TOWN 
PETER GRADE * MISTER ROBERTS 

SUE CONWAY * YES, MY DARLING DAUGHTER 
LYNNE FEADER * WISH YOU WERE HERE 

KATHY HILTON * THE BULL FIGHTER 
PAT MANN * CAN CAN 

KENYA KENNEDY * KISMET 
DICK CLARKE * CONFIDENTIAL CLARKE 

STUART THOMPSON * AH, WILDERNESS 
MR. “B” * KIND SIR 

JULIE HUGHES * ME AND JULIET 
MIKE KREISBERG * KING AND I 

CAROLYN GREEN * CALL ME MADAME 
DARYL ANN WESTERING * OKLAHOMA 

BOB JONES * ALONG CAME JONES 
LLOYD HENNEN * NEW FACES 

MIKE KLIER * GREEN PASTURES 
MIKE McKEEGAN * TWO CENTS OF HOPE 

MARILYN NOBLE * THEY KNOW WHAT THEY WANTED 
MARCIA McKEEGAN * DANCING IN THE DARK 

HERBIE OLES * BLOW GABRIELE BLOW 
LYNNE PORTER * HASTY HEART 

CELESTE WEILLER * GUYS AND DOLLS 
WALTER PETERS * KNICKERBOCKER HOLIDAY 

MARGARET SHIDLER * ANNIE GET YOUR GUN 
CAM REDLICH * TOP BANANA 

GREG WHITE * VOICE OF THE TURTLE 
DALE WILLIAMS * GOLDEN APPLE 

SHELDON CHAVIN * DEATH OF A SALESMAN 
BECKY WHEELER * GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDS 

BOB STEINBERGER * ST. LAG 17 
CAL KUSHEN * BURNING GLASS 

GALE SHIDLER * PETRIFIED FOREST 
TONI KRIVANEK * DEAD END 

VIC KREIS * MY PAL JOEY 
BUTCH INGERSOLL * MR. PENNY PACKER 

KENT BESSIRE * FULL HOUSE 
COLLEEN BAUGH * SABRINA FAIR 

SENIOR CLASS * BY THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH 
JAYNE COX * BERNADINE 

ANDREA DAVIS * CAROUSEL 
BOB KEWELL * LULLABY 

DUKE WESTERING * WINTERSET 
MARY WHEELER * BY THE BEAUTIFUL SEA 

LARRY LaVINE * CHILDREN’S HOUR 
CLIFF COLEMAN * ANYTHING GOES 
BOB SALKIN * END AS A MAN 
 



MUSIC 
BECKY WHEELER * SAN FERNANDO VALLEY MY HOME 
LOIS BLOCH * WHISPERING 
KATHY HILTON * WITH A SONG IN MY HEART 
CAL KUSHEN * TYPEWRITER SONG 
BUTCH INGERSOLL * GEE 
LEE ADAMS * PEANUT VENDER 
MARCIA McKEEGAN • ADIOS 
SHELDON CHAVIN * TAKE A CHANCE 
PAT MANN * YOUNG AT HEART 
COLLEEN BAUGH * I GET IDEAS 
DICK CLARKE * WHY DON’T YOU BELIEVE ME 
MIKE McKEEGAN * YOUR FOOLING SOMEONE 
HERBIE OLES * TENDERLY 
JAYNE COX * BABY FACE 
CLIFF COLEMAN * I BELIEVE 
CHARLES WILGUS * FORTY CUPS OF COFFEE 
BOB KREIS * AT LAST 
LYNNE FEADER * NOTHING LIKE A DAME 
JULIE HUGHES * PIANO ROLL BLUES 
TONI KRIVANEK * HUNGRY MAN 
LESTER PERRY * JUST BLEW IN FROM THE WINDY CITY 
BOB STEINBERGER * ANYTHING YOU CAN DO I CAN DO BETTER 
SUE CONWAY * PRETEND 
BOB KEWELL * SMOKE GETS IN MY EYES 
CAROLYN GREEN * THOU SWELL 
VIC KREIS * SLOW POKE 
PETER GRADE * WILD BLUE YONDER 
CELESTE WEILLER * HAVE YOU HEARD 
MARILYN NOBLE * RUNNING WILD 
ANDREA DAVIS * DON’T FENCE ME IN 
MIKE KREISBERG * I WANT TO BE EVIL 
DALE WILLIAMS * BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO 
MARGARET SHIDLER * HOT CANARY 
MARGOT GRADE * DANCING IN THE DARK 
CAM REDLICH * ANSWER ME 
MAR-KEN * UNFORGETABLE 
STUART THOMPSON * SO LONG 
LYNNE PORTER * TILL THEN 
GREG WHITE * JUST ONE MORE CHANCE 
MARY WHEELER * FANCY FREE 
GALE SHIDLER * GET A LOAD OF THAT CRAZY WALK 
BOB JONES * THE JONES BOY 
DARYL ANN WESTERING * TELL ME WHY 
KENYA KENNEDY * OH WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING 
LARRY LaVINE * LAZY BONES 
KENT BESSIRE * IN MY MERRY OLDSMOBILE 
WALTER PETERS * LUCKY ME 
SANDRA BARNETT * WHEEL OF FORTUNE 
DUKE WESTERING * THE DUKES IDEA 
MIKE KLIER * ANYBODY HURT 
LLOYD HENNEN * DRAGNET                   
BOB SALKIN * HERE 



MOVIES 
LEE DAVIS * THE FIGHTING LADY 
SANDRA BARNETT * SASKATCHEWAN 
“MUSICALE” * GREATEST SHOW ON EARTH 
BUTCH INGERSOLL * THE LITTLE FUGITIVE 
MARGOT GRADE * RED SHOES 
HERBIE OLES * HORATIO HORNBLOWER 
BOB JONES * ALONG CAME JONES 
TONI KRIVANEK * FIRE BALL 
MARILYN NOBLE * WATCH THE BIRDY 
SUE CONWAY * RICH, YOUNG, AND PRETTY 
COLLEEN BAUGH * FOREVER FEMALE 
DUKE WESTERING * QUIET MAN 
LYNNE FEADER * PARIS MODEL 
GREG WHITE * BEAT THE DEVIL 
MARCIA McKEEGAN * CALL ME MADAME 
CAM REDLICH * THE BIG WHEEL 
BOB KREIS * CRAZY LEGS 
PAT MANN * LAS VEGAS STORY 
LLOYD HENNEN * HIGH NOON 
MIKE McKEENAN * IRON MISTRESS 
LARRY LaVINE * LITTLE BOY LOST 
VIC KREIS * IT SHOULD HAPPEN TO YOU 
DICK CLARKE * HITCH-HIKER 
MIKE KLIER * SHANE 
MARGARET SHIDLER * WITH A SONG IN MY HEART 
LOIS BLOCH * AMERICAN IN PARIS 
JULIE HUGHES * SINGING IN THE RAIN 
GALE SHIDLER * CALAMITY JANE 
STUART THOMPSON * SO BIG 
BECKY WHEELER * MILLION DOLLAR MERMAID 
LESTER PERRY * NOTORIOUS 
CAL KUSHEN * ROMAN HOLIDAY 
JAYNE COX * YOUNG BESS 
KATHY HILTON * KISS ME KATE 
CAROLYN GREEN * NEW FACES 
ANDREA DAVIS * INERMEZZO 
SHELDON CHAVIN * MAN IN THE DARK 
CHARLES WILGUS * MAN BETWEEN 
DALE WILLIAMS * THE JUGLER 
MIKE KREISBERG * THE CLOWN 
CLIFF COLEMAN * BLOWING WILD 
WALTER PETERS * IVANHOE 
CELESTE WEILLER * HOW DEEP IS MY VALLEY 
BOB KEWELL * MONKEY BUSINESS 
PETER GRADE * SPLIT SECOND 
BOB SALKIN * DESERT SONG 
BOB STEINBERGER * THE WILD ONE 
MAR-KEN * FULL HOUSE 
MARY WHEELER                 * 
LYNNE PORTER                  *     THREE LITTLE GIRLS IN BLUE  
DARYL ANN WESTERING   * 



TELEVISION  
Carolyn  Mary Healy 
Julie     Dorothy Collins 
Bob Kewell  Milton Berle 
Marcia   Mercedes Bates 
Gale   Sue Thompson 
Charles  Mr. Peepers 
Cam   Imogene Coca 
Calvin   Hawthorne 
Bob Jones  Ed Sullivan 
Butch   Beany 
Peter   Captain Jet 
Margaret  Gale Storm 
Daryl Ann  Ann Southern 
Greg     Jerry Lewis 
Mike McKeegan Red Skelton 
Dick Clark  Gary Moore 
Stuart   Red Buttons 
Vic   Herb Schriner 
Kent   Alistair Cook 
Becky   Georgianna Hardy 
Toni   Peter Potter 
Sue   Connie Haines 
Andrea    Dorothy Kilgalan 
Mary   Fran 
Sandra  Joan Davis 
Sheldon  John Daly 
Larry   Eddie Cantor 
Pat   Martha Raye 
Lynne Feader  Eve Arden 
Mike Kreisberg Donald O’Conner 
Duke   Sheriff John 
Bob Kreis  Chef Milani 
Kathy     Margaret Whiting 
Colleen  Jinx Faulkenberg 
Jane   Jane Froman 
Lois   Dinah Shore 
Bob Salkin  Pinky Lee 
Walter   Burgess Meredith 
Lee   Cadet Happy 
Lloyd   Lawrence Welk 
Herbie   Dick Lane 
Les   Ray Bolger 
Mike Klier  Jack Bailey 
Bob Steinberger George Kaufman 
Dale     Sam Levinson 
Margot  Bambi Lynn 
Cliff   Lone Ranger  



 
 

It was hard to believe that the time for the party at CIRO’S had finally 
come.  The party was to be for the students, alumni, parents and friends.  It was 
planned with two main reasons in mind.  One being that parents and “teen-
agers” should have fun together, and the other being for everyone to have a rip 
snorting good time.  
 
 When the one hundred and twenty guests had been seated in Ciro’s 
private dining room, a delicious ham dinner was served.  From the expressions of 
the peoples face and the clean plates, it was taken for granted that everyone 
enjoyed their dinner. 
 
 As soon as everyone had finished eating, the tables and chairs were 
pushed aside revealing the dance floor.  Everyone was having a wonderful time 
dancing and just having fun, but as soon as the floor show began things quieted 
down. 
 
  The show that evening was featuring Julius La Rosa, who of course 
bellowed forth with the song that made him famous, “Eh Cumpari”.  On the same 
bill was featured a very exotic snake dance in which the woman danced the part 
of the snake, while the man was the snake’s victim.  It was certainly a thrilling 
show.  
 
 The guests began to leave after a short period of dancing, but a few 
remained to see the second floor show. 
 
 The party was a huge success and the best part about it was that the 
purposes for which it was planned had been achieved. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



  MAYA  A  ME X I C O  MAYA  A  ME X I C O   
 
 
 Seven o’clock on the morning of December 13, 
found fourteen excited travelers anxious to start on their 
three week trip through Mexico.  The little red Ford with 
Mrs. B, Lester Perry, Kathy Hilton, Bob Steinberger, Vic 
Kreis, Bob Kreis, followed Humphrey, the trailer, who was 
attached to the station wagon and its passengers who 
were: Kent, Kenya, Kennedy, Marion Oles, Jayne Cox, Pat 
Mann, Cam Redlich, Marilyn Noble, and Lee Adams. 
 

 We reached Nogales that evening, and the following morning we spent a 
short time at the border and then finally entered Mexico.  We passed through 
farm lands for three days, and we jogged over a construction area and crossed 
rivers via ferry’s worked by rope and oar.  In the afternoon we reached 
magnificent Mazatlan. 
 
 After a delicious turtle steak dinner we took the famous sunset ride on 
the arenas, the horse buggies, touring the picturesque city nestled between the 
bills along side the ocean with the town’s lights blinking in the purple twilight.  
The next day, we ate lunch at Tepie and then a beautiful afternoon drive brought 
us to Guadalajara.  The usual pain of the group was felt -  hunger, so off to the 
famous Copa de Leche restaurant, where we had steaks, chops, and fish, along 
with fresh bananas, pineapples, and papaya.  In the morning we hired a guide and 
toured the city, seeing such places as he Governor’s Palace, to look at the 
famous Orozco murals, then to the majestic cathedral, then through residential 
areas to the hand weavers and after a few purchases we were on our way to the 
glass blowers.  The factory had a great furnace in the center, with numerous 
men shaping and turning molten glass, which eventually results in beautiful glass 
ware.  From there to the little Indian village of Tlaquepaque where the pottery is 
made.  
 
 Without joy we left Guadalajara and started for Mexico City. Stopping first 
at Morelia, the city of famous conquistadores and palaces, whose market lite 
with candles and kerosene lamps we visited at night, and in contrast we saw the 
modern works.  On the way we stopped at everything of interest, in other words 
we saw everything that time allowed us to see.  We saw Lake Patzcuaro, and 
then a great surprise: Driving down from the mountains, when all of a sudden, 
the valley flooded with lights opened before us.  Mexico City.  As we drove down 
into the city we were astonished to see the old and new architecture of shops 
and homes along the beautiful streets of Paleo de la Riforma and Insurgientes 
with monuments at every traffic circle. Anxiety in each individual mounted, 
everyone wanted to see all of the city with its spirit of charm, warmth and 
splendor.  There was much to see and do and we did everything time would 
allow.  The Palace of Fine Arts, the Jesuit monastery outside the city; the 
ancient pyramids; Chapultepec palace; beautiful modern stores; the Pedregal and 



the fabulous Cuidad de la Universided de Mexico; the bull fights; the leather 
shops; Xochimilco; the cathedral; and the Shrine of Guadaloupe which we visited 
on the eve of Christmas. 
  
 Interspersed with touring Mexico City, we took two side trips.  One, Fortin 
de Las Flores located in the tropics of coffee plantations, banana trees 
philadendrums larger than two people, birds of all colors and song, flowers of 
every shape, size and color imaginable.  It was in Fortin at the Ruiz de Galinda 
where we went swimming in the gardenia filled pool. 
 
 Next trip was Taxco, and on the way we stopped in Cuernavaca, the city 
of flowers and visited Borda’s Gardens and the governors palace, wher we saw 
the Rivera murals.  Dinner time came just as we approached Cortez’s sugar cane 
plantation, and so we stopped at Hacienda Vista Hermosa for dinner.  That night 
we reached the fascinating town with its crooked, narrow streets winding their 
way up through mazes of old houses and shops.  Shops which produce some of 
the most beautiful silver jewelry in the world.  
 
 Broke, happy, yet very reluctant we began our long trip home.  Coming to 
Guanojuato we saw the Valenciana Church with mortar of wine and silver dust 
and built on a silver vein.   We spent the night there and when we reached our 
hotel we were greeted by rollicking and romping Rex and Duke, the St. Bernard 
dogs.  We went through many other fascinating towns, with their special 
handicrafts displayed at the open air markets – woven materials, cooper wire, 
pottery and other livelihoods of the people.  
 
 New Years Eve we reached Camargo and had the honor and pleasure of 
attending a party given by the townspeople.  To most of us it was a time which 
we shall remember for many years to come.  With Confetti, streamers, horns, 
and sparklers we danced and laughed till the wee hours of the morning, until 
reluctantly we had to prepare to leave for the next day, when we would cross 
the border for the good old U.S.A. 
 
 On the evening of the third the happy travelers returned home with 
memories and experiences so wonderful that they are hard to retell.  And as 
everyone was saying goodnight they all agreed that when next year and the time 
to say Vaya a Mexico could not come soon enough. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 



 
PSALM OF STRIFE 

 
 

Tel l me not in mournful numbers 
    Of the t ickets thou must pay, 
For the car’s not dead that s lumbers; 
    Soon its speeding on its way. 
 
Life is rea l, l ife is earnest, 
    And the courtroom’s not its goal; 
Jai led thou wert, to ja il  returnest 
    Was not spoken of the soul. 
 
Not to cloud our l ife with sorrow, 
    Safe ly may we drive today, 
So to act that each tomorrow, 
    Finds us peeling on our way. 
 
On the streets engage in batt le; 
    In parking lots exert your r ight; 
Be not l ike sane, careful cattle; 
    Be a hero in the f ight. 
 
Trust no copper, howe’er pleasant; 
    Think of a l l the t imes before 
Then you thought he wasn’t present, 
    And you jammed it to the f loor. 
 
Cars of jai lbirds al l remind us 
    We can lead a l ife of cr ime, 
And depart ing, leave behind us 
    Skidmarks on the road of t ime. 
 
Let us then be up and speeding 
    Ti ll the pol icemen al l give chase; 
Sti l l we’re reckless, st il l unheeding,  
    Ti ll at last we lose the race. 

 

 
 
 
 



   Las t  Wi l l  & Tes tamen t  
 

Marcia - - - school books - - - Mike McKeegan 
  Cam - - - bad grades - - - Herbie 
    Mike - - - red hair - - - Bob Steinberger 
     Pat - - - quiet voice - - - Colleen 
      Cal - - - CBS - - - Charles   
       Bob Kewell - - - hair cut - - - Butch 
      Bob Jones - - - loudness - - - Dick 
     Bob Kries - - - height - - - Stuart 
    Les - - - Spanish book - - - Vic 
  Cliff - - - oscarette - - - Celeste 
 Jayne - - - worried expression - - - Margaret 
Marilyn - - - ability to talk - - - Duke 
 Marcia - - - mother’s cooking ability - - - Kathy 
  Cam - - - neatness - - - Sandra 
    Mike - - - chewing gum - - - Carolyn 
     Pat - - - plural tails - - - Becky 
      Cal - - - chemistry - - - Daryl Anne 
       Bob Kewell - - - smoking - - - Walter 
      Bob Jones - - - late arrival - - - Lee 
     Bob Kewell - - -  tardiness - - - Sheldon 
    Les - - - sleeping ability - - - Dale   
  Cliff - - - arguing ability - - - Toni 
Jayne - - - clothes - - - Lois 
 Marilyn - - - hearing ability - - - Julie   
   Marcia - - - dancing ability - - - Greg  
    Cam - - - hair do - - - Mary 
     Mike - - - two wheel driving - - - Andrea  
      Pat - - - baby blue Cadillac - - - Sue 
     Cal - - - pink and black striped ties - - - Larry  
    Bob Kewell - - -  chemistry experiments - - - Gale 
   Bob Jones - - - compositions – Lynne Porter 
  Bob Kries - - - salad dressing - - - Mike Klier 
 Les - -  - share in Candy Corporation - - - Lloyd 
Cliff - - - graceful walk - - - Margot 

                  Jayne - - - fashion - - - Lynne Feader 
                  Marilyn - - - flitting ability - - - Peter 

 
        Marcia   Cliff 

                  Cam   Jayne 
                  Mike   Marilyn 
                  Pat   Cal 
                  Bob Kreis  Lee 
                  Bob Kewell    all leave we hope! 
                  Bob Jones      


