Waggener High School

1959 Scriptor

This is one of many sections that contain information, photos, newspaper articles, internet items, etc.
of the St. Matthews area and especially of Waggener High School. Many of the items came from Al
Ring’s personal collections but many people have helped and I have tried to give credit where I can.

The purpose of this “collection” was to create the history of Waggener and the students and teachers
who were there during my time. Being retired I now have time to do many of the things I have al-
ways wanted, this project is just one of them. The collection is continuing today, so if you should
have old or new information on the St. Matthews area from 1950 to 1962 or Waggener High, please
contact Al Ring.

All graphics have been improved to make the resolution as good as possible, but the reader should
remember that many came from copies of old newspaper articles and photos. Credit to the source of
the photos, etc. is provided whenever it was available. We realize that many items are not identified
and regret that we weren’t able to provide this information. As far as the newspaper articles that are
not identified, 99% of them would have to be from one of three possible sources. The Courier-
Journal, The Louisville Times or one of the Voice publications. Books that we have used for some
information include, Randy, Cactus, Uncle, Ed and the Golden age of Louisville Television, Wag-
gener High School Alumni Directory 1996, Waggener Traditional High School Alumni Directory
2007, Memories of Fontaine Ferry Park, St. Matthews The Crossroads of Beargrass by Samuel W.
Thomas, St. Matthews, 25 Years a City Two Centuries a Community, St. Matthews 1960-1995, Wag-
gener Lair’s 1958 to 1962, The Holy Warrior, Muhammad Ali, Louisville’s Own (An Illustrated En-
cyclopedia Of Louisville Area Recorded Pop Music From 1953 to 1983).

Please use this information as a reference tool only. If the reader uses any of the information for any
purpose other than a reference tool, they should get permission from the source.

Special thanks to Patrick E. Morgan (63) for this copy.
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THE WRONG PERSON

John Blake, a cashier for the Blue Ridge Boat Company, was
walking along River Street, on the waterfront. It was 10:35 P.M,,
undd be had just gotten off his job for the night. He had a strange
feeling that two men were following him becanse he had scen
them get out of a car when be left his office and start walking wp
the street the same way be was going. He turned and threw a
quick glance over his shoulder, and his suspicions were confirmed.

were about fifty or sisty feet behind him, and he could just
distinguish their tan trench-coats. A sudden panie gripped him,
as he remembered that he had not paid off his bookie for a debt
he owed him, and the bookie had said, “We'll get it one way or
another.” He started walking faster, trving to think of how he
could lose them or get help, but the strects were deserted. He
turned around and saw that the two men had sped up too, and
were closer hehind him. He turned a corner and started rnning,
but as saon as he did, he heard their footsteps growing louder and
faster, He thought of yelling for help, bot he knew that this would
only divert their attention from him for a while: and men in a busi-
ness like thelr's didn’t give easilv, He soon reached his front door,
and pansing for a moment couldn’t hear any footsteps. He entered
his house and poured himself a stiff drink, believing that he had
lost them. In about ten minutes he heard a knocking on the door.
He said to himself, “My God, thev've found me!” Several thonglits
raced quickly through his mind, and be decided what to do, He

Jurriedly ran to his room and got his old urmy 45 out of the burean

drawer, Then he raced back to the door and unhesitatingly fired
five shots through it. He heard a body fall, and cantiously opened
the door. There the body of his wife lay sprawled out on the walk.
Across the street, two men walked quietly away.

Spencer DePree 680

| SPEAK FOR DEMOCRACY

I speak for Democracy, 1 speak for one hundred and seventy
million people who believe in Democracy. Tn the lash heauty of
the Bluegrass; in the sun<drenched Panhandle of Texas: in the
grazing Jands of the cattle country; in the mighty. snow-capped
Rockies; on lonely eastern seashores with the sting of salt in their
faces. my people are living and working in the freedom of Democ-
ey, A poet who loved Americn said:
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“Groat men, pageants of toar and labor,

Soldiery and workers,

Maothers lifting thelr children

These 1 touch end feel the solemn theill of them.”

He and others similardy gifted have from time to time put down on
cold, umbreathing paper little flashes of all the many things we
feel in our hearts.

My democracy is a faith . . . and u purpose . . . and a way'
of life. The Democratic faith is a trusting in peaple — in my neigh-
bar. my teacher, the shy brown-eved girl at the public Hbrary, the
comer grocer, my cousin in Arkuusas, the laboring man sitting on
the bus in front of me. 1 respect, my Democracy respects, the extra-
ordinary possibilities in these ordinary people. Ordinary people
make mistakes, but in times of stress wnd crishs, plain citizens with
plain names, like Sam Adams, Tom Paine and Abe Lincoln step
quietly from private life and prove the worth of democratic faith
with decds that ring in history. The bum and hurry of America,
the scething cnorgy of its people, has created comforts and material
wealth — ves, my fellow eitizens have their eyes on the big chance,
but they also hive their eyes on God. No wonder my Democracy
is a shining. towering unshakable faith!

Democracy’s purpose is demonstrated in my land in many ways.
One is the way it permits every form of disagreement and dis-
content 1o be expressed. Only in complete frecdom can the mind
grow, can creative ideas develop — and only Demoeracy, of all
forms of government, has the courage not to dodge or suppress
criticism. Democracy s not static; it is changing and growing, and
the concepts and Constitution which were bomn with America are
adjusting to an industralized, complicated, 20th century world,
The challenge of opposing doctrines and the battle of political
idens are alwavs weaving new threads into the rich, strong fabric
of Democracy. For centuries it has been a-building but it is not
finished yet — and it never will be. 1t bolds itself responsive to the
demands and needs of each new generation — and to pach in-
dividual, Tt sheds its light on the tired and timid. on the aggressive
wned energetic, saying, “There's room for all here. Let's go forward
together.” So forward we go, over the rough spots and with many
& tumble, but never o retreat. We know how Democracy should
work, we know it ¢ax be tmproved. Our purpose is ta hetter it, to
better ourselves, to prepare a better life for our children.
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Many forms of government wsk only obedience. Democracy
demands participation. It is a partnership between the governed
and the governing. It is the only government in the world, in his-
tory. in which the rulers are fully responsible to the ruled. The
simple act of voting in a free clection is the first stop towards demo-
ernctic responsibility. Through the ballot box the demands of the
extremists are heard and the resistance of the conservatists is felt,
So the baker must do more than bake bread and obey the law —
he must help decide what s to be done, he must share in the destiny
of the nation. He may write his Congressman, or telephone a pno
test to the man in the White Hoose. He may argue politics, join a
cluby, read and study about the affairs of the country. Or he may
fust vate and say nothing much about it. But ask this baker abont
Demoeraey, ask an yone of my people, “the great men, the soldiers
and workers, the mothers [ifting their children” — see the glow in
their eves as they affirm “Democracy is a way of life. 1 spmk for
Democracy.”

Alan Adelber *59

O

ADVERTISING

In advertising the saving "imitation is suicide™ is often used.
Often you will hear an advertiser say if vou smoke another brand
of cigarette you will get u congh, A distillery says that if you drink
some other kind of whisky, vou will poisan yourself. The tire manu-
facturer says that if you go over eighty miles an boor you will have
a blowout. Every advertiser uses this type of argument as a selling
point for his product. This is necessary beeause if the manufacturer
does not sell his product he will go out of business.

The compuny that sells M &M candy savs that vou should buy
only their candy because it will not melt in your hand, and f you
have ever shaken hands with a boy who had just eaten a Hershey
bir on a hot day yon would know what they measn. g

In closing, & judge at o coromer's inquest asked the dead man's
wifé if she remembered his Jast words. The widow said that his

last eomment was, “1 don't see how they can sell that stuff for a
dollar and twenty-five cents 4 fifth”

Dowg Feuley 60



1959 Scriptor

10 SCRIFTOR

RICHES TO RAGS TO RICHES
CGeorge Spencer was not an ordinary man; he was a bum. His

home, most of the time, was the park in New York City: his best
sleeping spot, the bench. George Spencer was not an ordinary bum.
He left his wife to become one. becanse he thought o life of business
was too confining. When his wife died she left him a large sum of
money. It took o vear for a lawver to find George and tell him of
his fortune. He was to receive this money annually, seventy-fives
dollars a month, for ten years. George tried in every way to get
rid of the money. He wanted to he campletely left alone, and not
be a rich bum. His best method of getting rid of his money was to
give fifty cents or a dollar to other bums who knew of old shacks
where he could bunk, or money for the latest news on anything
going on about bums in general.

After a while George got tired of sitting around, but he wasa’t
going hack to business life and leave bumming. That was one
thing he found out. While strolling through the office buildings,
e watched the employees of the bufldings take coffee breaks. How-
ever, there wasn't any place close except the drug stores in the area
to get coffee. This caused a good deal of trouble for the employees.
1t took so long to get coffee that by the time you got your order of
coffee plus your fellow employees orders, it was time to go back
to work.

George thought that to pass the time, he would get some of his
friends and take coffee to the employees of the building for a small
fee of a quarter or so. This went on until George got more helpers
and more peaple liked the idea and paid George and his helpers
to get them coffee. Soom, before George knew it, he was serving
the whaole building and making quite a good profit. He had all the
office buildings around the park after about & year. In a few vears
he was making abont ten thousand dollars a vear. Yet, he was still
living the life of a bum. sleeping nights on benches, After serious
thought he decided he couldn't continue the life of a hum, wnd
that he would try the life of & businessman again, He married and
carried on his business, which was o huge success. His business
spread throngh most of New York City, and he became very
wealthy, He died a multi-millionaire.

Daoe Marret "6
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A HARROWING INCIDENT

I was terribly worried as “Jumbe” speedily cornered the Tittle
company jeep around a sharp twist in the dusty road.

Warking s foreman for a small agricultural company, T was
located in a semi-civilized section of South America trying to find
raro plant specimens for the experts to study back in the states.

I had just received news, earlier that morming, that my wife’s
plans had erashed near a village a few miles from our camp, She
had insisted on coming to this wretched, god-forsaken jungle just
to be with me, and all of my protests couldn’t stop her.

“Can’t you make this damn thing go any faster?” 1 said to my
good-for-nothing native driver. “Sorry Sal’!! he mumbled. “She’s
pushin’ fifty right now." My mind was plagued with horrible
thoughts as we finally rolled np to the battered remains of the
falely large, twin engined plane my wife had chartered.

“When did it happen?™ I asked the man in charge, “Judging
from the looks of things, nbout three weeks ago. If vour wife and
the pilot are still alive, it'll be close to a miracle. They probably
had water on board, but it ain't likely they had any food.”

1 felt extremely dismayed at these bist words and crept closer
to the plane, all the while watching the two Iazy natives working
on the twisted door with crowbars, for it had been sealed shut by
the impact, The suspense of waiting became unbearable and 1
turned so panicky that T resorted to kicking the two Negroes in
order to make them work faster. The one thought in my mind now
was; I they survived the crash, how did they stay alive without
food for three weeks?

At last, the door creaked noisily and it slowly swung open, All
the men silently watched the entrance, remaining still, However,
It was quite dim in the main compartment of the plane and one
could not readily see Inside. A moment later, a figure took shape
in the durkness and I hastily sent a prayer of thanks Heavenward.,

But it was only the stupidly grinning pilot . . . picking his
glewming teeth with my dear wife'’s wishbone,
1 retched bitterly.
Joe Dietrich '80
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ESCAPE ?

It was a cold, wet, humid night and the fog fell over the
valley, covering it entirely. As Hanz crept forward on his belly
he saw the river a few hundred vards away. It looked quite near,
but he knew that every foot wonld have to be taken with caution.
He thought of the hours of planning and work which had been put,
secretly, into his escape and of the times when he had been forced
to watch the torturing of his family for no reason. :

Now he was by himself and his main concern was escaping to
freedom. The ground was cold and damp as he pushed forward,
He could now make out the images of the German sentrymen
patroling the border which was just beyond the opposite bank.
Having come to the river he slithered down the bank and into the
water, which was cold and seeped into his boots and light clothing,
Realizing that the slightest noise would reveal his presence, he re-
mained in the water figuring the amount of time he had to stip
between the senteys, When he started to make his moye he felt
something crawling and gnawing at his forearms. He quickly
pulled out his arms to see them covered with leeches. Knowing
that he could not bear the pain he made his moves.

Leaping up the bank he started running across the small, open,
moonlit field toward the barbed fence. When half way across the
field the guards turned and started firing at the dark object. Hanz,
near the fence. While climbing the fence he suddenly felt the
stinging pain of bullets in the back of his right leg and in his anklo
and shonlder. He blacked out stretched over the fence, When he
awoke, in pain, he was greeted by the leering smile of the German
Captain,

Brook Turmer ‘81

SCHOOLS

There are three types of schools, private, public, and military.
You may obtain a good education at any of them if you wish to,
although there are advantages and disadvantages to all of them.

Take the public school for example. In a public school yon can
got by on a lot less if you want to. It depends entirely on the
individial. If you plan to go to college most of you take college
board elasses and work in them. You will probably be better off
than the boy who goes to a private or to a military school and is
made to work,
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The private school gives the individual a lot of attention. They
make you do your work whether you want to or not, That has one
big disadvantage. If and when you get to college you get a lot of
freedom. Nobody is on vour back about studving and a lot of
private school students want to do nothing but party because no-

is there to make them do the job, As a result they flunk ont,
On the other hand if you are there to leam von can obtain a lot
more knowledge and form better study habits than at a public
school

military school has about the same advanteges and dis-
advantages as the private school. The big difference is you are
there all the time and have someone watching vou do your home-
work as well as when you are at school.
Joe Mitzstaff 81

O
O

JAZZ

What is jazz? The dictionary defines it as a type of American
music of Negro arigin. Developed from ragtime, it is characterized
by subtle syncopations and eccentric contrasts in orchestrations.

There are many forms or phases of fazz: Divieland, swing, and
progressive or modem, to name a few. In the field of swing and
of all jazz for that matter, we find one of the greats is Benny Good-
man, He recently made an appearance at the Wordd's Fair in
Brussels, The New York Times reported: “The theater was pucked
with diplomats, officials and other important people to whom fazz
is oot the staff of life. But when B. G. played. this group was
brought to life. The enthusiasm this crowd showed indicates that
!':vu‘lll.!h most music, i an international language understood

Dixieland is probably the best known form of jazz. However,
of late. the popularity of Dixieland has been lessened by the rise
of modern or progressive jazz. This form of juzz differs from others
becanse it depends a great deal on the improvising of the musicians.
Also harmony plays an important part in contempory fazz. Modlern
:l\ndchm udd various notes of basic chords und the result is amaz-
ng.

There are many outstanding celebrities in the field of jazz. Tn
™y opinion the bunds of Stan Kenton, Duke Ellington, and Johnny
Richirds are among the top in this field,
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My choice for the top jazz combos would be: Oscar Peterson
Trio, the Australian Jazz Quintet, and the Modern Jazz Quartet,

Miles Davis, Dizzy Gillespie, Chet Baker, and Art Farmer are
four of the top trumpet players,

Other top names in jazz are: on trombone, . J. Johnson, Jim
Cleveland; piano, Errol Garmner, Oscar Peterson; alto sax, Paul Des-
maond, Bud Shanks; tenor sax. Stan Getz, Coleman Hawkins; guitar,
Bamney Kessel. Herb Ellis; bass, Roy Brown, Leroy Vinnegar; bari-
tone sax. Gerry Mulligan, Pepper Adams; clarinet, Tony Scott, Zost
Sims: drums, Shelly Munn, Max Roach; vibers, Jerry Gibs and Milt
Johnson. These are just a few men who have mide names for
themselves as jazz musicians. It is difficult to judge the best of cach
instrument becanse of the tough competition,

Lonisville is fortunate to have a fine jazz group known as the
Trademarks, They have made a recording on the Legacy Label
entitled, “The Trademarks Play Jazz." It is composed of Don Murry,
who plays the piano, Gene Klingman, playing the bass, and his
brother Dave Klingman who plays the clasinet for the group.

The popularity of modern jazz is on the uptrend. Today jazz
concerts are attracting larger crowds than ever before,

Bob Hardwick 60

No. 82, NO FRIEND

Jed Olson, a tall, thin, Nebraskan bachelor with good sense and
a strong back, had been working the old Clayton mine for several
months; a little at first then more and more with about enough
suecess to keep him on three meily a day and a bed to sleep in at
night. He was geadunted from Minnesota Mining and Engineering
School in 54 and had been at the mine, No. 82, since then. The
national company, Harry L. Clavton and Sens, had worked the
silver mine for four years until about six months ago when head-
quarters decided it was more trouble than worth. Jed had been in
charge of No. 82, four and a hadf miles from Sligo, Oklahoma,
since then.

When the mine had first been opened it was a8 prosperons as
any pther silver mine in the mid-west. But, through the years the
percent of pure silver in the conglomeration of rock, sand and clay
had dwindled 1o 2 mere 3%, Jod hadn’t heen satisfied with the
construction of the network of tunnels that led from the elevator
shaft Tike tracks from a railroad station, Jed believed that No, 82

able profit for
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once pgain could and would tum out enough ore to make a reason-
old man Clayton. For about three weeks Jed had
been digging and dynamiting in sessions of §-12 hours a day.
When not in the mine he Jived in a small wooden shack that had

jously been the Clayton Company tool shed. At night he tested
the samples of the day’s find, hoping they would prove a higher
coutent silver. He was pasitive in his own mind that somewhere
i the realm of posibility there was a rich section of his quarry.

M. Oliver, another Clayton employee, had warned him before
he Jeft about Jed working in the mine alone; but he didn't bother
finding anybody to work with him.

Then it happened; he had thought ahead. ves. he had read
numerous times of miners being caught underground with u limited
supply of food and water. He had tuken u five-gallon army can
of water, Hershey bars and sandwichies down since he started
working alone. The clevator shaft had caved in. not on him. but
kept him 175 feet underground without any way to call to anyone,
or, for that matter. anyone to call to. Jed was pondering in the
tunnel without light and by himself. The cave-in didn’t exactly
panic him, but, after all he was over four miles from the closest
town. His supplies consisted of 8 sticks of dynamite, fuse, four
Hershey bars, five gallons of water (minus about L5 pts. which
he had had for lunch) and 6 sandwiches; but no companion.

Jed wasn't wearing his wrist watch: it was in a jewelry store in
Sligo, Time passed slowly; no difference between night and day

and wobody to talk to,

All this was, well no one knows for sure, maybe two weeks ago.
It was today the rancher in the neighborhood phoned the Sligo
Civil Defense Department that he suspocted  something wrong,
with no dynamite explosions. Pete Lewis, captain of the crew,
knew Jed when he saw him and had thought what a morbid sight
he had been on the last few of his weekly trips to town for supplies.
Jed had just sat down and died abont 36 hours after the elevator
shaft collapsed, so the coroner said, The water can hadu't heen
touched, the food was still in the large black Tunch box that was
lying by his side. Poor Jed died just as he had lived — lonely,
Thomas Johmaon 60
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THE SLINGSHOT

To mast laymen the word “slingshot” means nothing, But to us
rabid fans of the dragstrips this is a new and exciting type ol car.

These weird vehicles must be pushed by another ear to start
the engine. The clutch action is so stiff that it takes all the driver's
strength to depress the clutch pedal, The engine won't idle below
1500 rp.m and the driver must continually pump the throttle to
avoid stalling while waiting for the starting gun. The huge engine
would freeze solid if it was run for more than a mile. The reason
for this Is that there is no cooling system at all,

Once in awhile a fly wheel or clutch plate will explode into
schrapnel. As a safety precaution they must be enclosed in a shield
to protect the driver. Mast of the car'’s weight is on the rear wheels,
This gives the best possible traction. There is one drawback: when
the car jumps off, the front wheels may leave the ground,

In spite of these handicaps the Slingshot is the champion of the
dragstrips. From a standing start it can cover the quarter mile in
ten or eleven seconds, At the end of the guarter mile it may be
traveling at 4 speed of from 130 to 150 miles per hour.

Maximum power is usvally taken from a basic Chrysler or
Chevrolet engine, It has been bored and stroked for greater dis.
placement. They are usaally equipped with full race cams, over
carhuretion or fuel injection, The exhist pipes are tuned together;
this aidds 4 or 5 usuable horsepower. On the average these engines
attain from 500 to 600 horsepower,

Most dragsters have been using @ two-speed shift and when a
driver is racing against time he stays in the lower gear until his
engine revolutions reach the power peak, Then he kicks it into
high gear. But if he s teving for a speed record at the finish,
insteadl of the shortest elapsed time, he shifts into high 50 fect from
the start. The engine lugs a bit then kicks up to top speed.

Sometimes dragstors put two engines on theie rails. Two engines
on two different rails or two engines end to end and geared to-
gother for masimum power. One driver mounted his single engine
on tracks on the chassis so that he could move it back and forth
between trial muns to find the best place for giving the best dis-
tribution of weight. ;

One outstanding Shingshot dragster, built by Mickey Thompson
of Loy Augeles, is powered by two reworked Chrysler engines that

)
K|

I
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develop a total of more than 1000 horsepower, One engine drives
the front wheels, the other the rear wheels. Last fall, Thompson
wot o new recorsd on the Bonneville Salt Flats with his car going
through the traps at 299 mph So these ane the Slingshots, the

fastest things at the drags.

THE SHOT

There | was standing on o small black line out in the middle of

“u massive assembly of people. Before me was a small round hoop

or bisket throngh which 1 was going to try to push a small round
object. which was in the referee’s hand, into the air and try to make
it full through this hoop,

We were playing in a “sudden death overtime” This is o period
after o hasketball game, when the two opposing teams. who have
viqual scores, are playing. The first score by cither team wins the

e,

‘Near the end of the second overtime one of our forwards had
just made a most spectaculur shot from the left corer, which, as
we were two points behind with four seconds left ta play, had tied
the gume ay the buzzer rang loudly,

So there 1 was standing there on a black line at one ond of a
large court with the chance to win a game; not just any game, hut
the Indiana State High School Basketball Championship game. The
crowdd was wild; it seemed like o lifetime since | had been fouled,

Why didn't 1 shoot? Why couldn’t I go on and shoot? As [ was

waiting, breathing harder than ever so as to catch my breath for
the all fmportant shot, T watched the hoop of course, hut 1 also

‘wiitehed the forlorn player who had committed the disastrous foul,

s perspiration was now frozen as was mine, for he knew that the

act he had just carclessly committed was of the worst degree. He
Sevmwed sick and ho was anxiously awaiting the time when 1 would

vither win the game or mavbe save it for his team.

Then slowly the referee wheeled from under the basket, walked
toward me with the ball and said, “One shot son.” He handed me
the ball, raised his hands for quiet, and stopped. The fans were
extremely still and the photographers np in the press box conld
probably hear my heavy breathing and see the perspiration as it
lell softly to the floar. T raised the ball to my chest, took a deep
breath und held it as | poshed forward and upward toward the
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basket, only to hope that with luck and skill the ball might fall
through the hoop. 1 neither heard nor saw anything!

1 was hit from all sides. Were they Clarksville players or my
teammates? Soon 1 regained my senses and heard the crowd, not
knowing what | had done as yet. Then 1 saw Bob, our coach, over-
joyed, mishing toward me, ux the other players hoisted me from the
floor onto their shoulders. 1 had made it! We had won the game! !!

A QUESTION

Freedom is a part of the heritage of every American. But some
Americans do not enjoy all the freedom to which they are entitled.
The case of the American Negro is a prime example.

In our fre United Stites there are many places whore the Negro
cannot go. In some of our states, the Negro is not entitled to attend
schools with white students. This does not benefit anyone. Take
the cise of the Central High School in Little Rock, Arkansas. When
the school was ta be integrated, the parents of the white children
got together and had the school closed. What has this gotten these
parents? A few of the outstanding seniors were admitted to college.
But for most of them It means the added expense of having their
children educated privately, For some it simply means children of
high school age sitting home doing nothing, The cheap prejudices
of these parents are hurting them u good deal, and they are no
closer to having the integration order repealed.

It is little wonder to me that the Russians have jumped on this
point in their propaganda program. How does it make the people
of Africa feel when in the great. free United States their dark-
ckinned brothers are being persecuted in so many ways. While we
are worrying about onr own petty prejudices, why don’t we worry
about how a much small miniority are burting us on the world
scone?

HOLD THAT TIGER !

While shrinking heads the other night T was baffled by a strange
ngise coming from the front of the house. | turned off the oven and
procecded to explore this unearthly noise.

As | cautionsly tip-toed down the hall 1 began to get excited. It
was becoming more and more mysterions to me each little tip-toe.
After tipping three toes farther, T was at the panicky stage. 1
stopped to get abold of myself. 1 reasoned and came to the con-
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that there wis really no sense in getting so oxcited,  Bat
shill 1 didn't know what it was. 1 decided to continue ta the living
room and take a peek.

| wamt down on all fours — my two feet, my stomach, and my
nose— and started to wiggle toward the objective.

As 1 got closer 1 was able to distinguish the screeches as that o
the lion, the tiger, thee panther, ora girl,

As 1 turned the comer there it was. lying on the floor. It was
that insipid cat of ours. The cat was letting out these shrills to get
soieone 10 open the door so he could go ont. 1 just laid there,
ronsed, Thoughts began to run in my mind that worries were over.
But just then he became violent.

He started by jumping up and down, and twisting all around.
His eyes got big and black. 1F | hadn't seen it with my own eyes
1 woulds't have believed it, but when he opened his mouth foam
streaked out. It was too much. He got up on the end tables and
fnocked the Tamps off; he got his paws wround a lvad paperweight
that was oo the desk and threw it at me. “What is this?™ 1 said.
Then with the weight in front of me he picked up the desk and
eaved it at me. T quickly ran toward the door and epened it. He
ran out so fast you could hardly see him. He did manage to stop
on the porch, though. He tomod around and politely said, “Thanks.”

—

IS MOTORCYCllNé A SAFE SPORT?

In the United States motoreyeling has become o big-time sport.
BM weekend there are hill climbs, endurance tests and road
races, und uational champinnships for every distance from 10 ta

200 miles.

Some statistics that have been compiled by the National Safety
Couneil and the American Motorevele Association are as follows:
There are forty million cars to only 270000 motoreyeles in the
Usnited States. After getting o common denominator we find the
following statisties: From 1940 10 1953 there wis one automobile
accident for every 49,000 miles driven. For matoreyeles there was
e motorevele accident for every 330,000 miles driven. In the
sime years there was an average of 31700 deaths per year by auto-
mobile drivers as compared to o vearly average of nine (9) doaths
per year for motoreyele riders. Motorcyele safety record per mile
per vehicle was 899 better than sutomobile drivers,

Another interesting fact is that the death rate of motorcycle



1959 Scriptor

20 SCRIPTOR

ridors is getting smaller while automobile accidents are continually
rising. 1o the worst year of motoreyeling history, 1947, twelve (12)
ridlers wore killed. The death toll has been cut in half from then
to the present year. [n the same vear one ont of every 230 motor-
eycles were in an accident. In the warst year of automobile driving.

one out of ten were in an accident.
“Is motoreyeling u safe sport® 1T will leave it up to you, bt
neither car nor motoreyele is safe when good judgment is not used.
Peter Graves "0

INCIDENT IN THE CIVIL WAR

Captain Jim Haoson was one of the best known and one of the
most liked men in the 112th Connecticut Volinteer Cavalry Regi-
ment. He badd the best service record in the eatire regiment with
three vears of front line combat duty behind him.

One alternoan his Commanding OfHeer came to him with ordess
to take a company of men and patro! behind Confedorate lines,
learning the number of enemy and how strong the defenses were.,

The next morning before dawn, the men were monnted and
ready to Jeave at the command. Some hours later far behind the
encmy, Captain Hanson and his men were riding off the muin
road through a field of grain.

All of a sudden out of the grain burst the gunfire of Confederate
troops who had been lving in ambush wuiting for the Union
Cavalrymen, The gonfire was so withering that ten of his men
were killed fn the first vollev. Thinking only of his men, he gave
the order to retreat, when over the hill behind them came the
bloodenrling Rebel vells of Confederate Cavalrymen charging down
into them with the furv of wild animals,

When the Unjon Civalrymen wero Wit it was like a seythe
cutting down grass. The Confederates ran through them like water.
Federals were dropping like flvs, All of a sudden the Confederate
infantry was up from the grain and firing at the rear of the Fed-
eraly.

Then Captain Hanson was hit. He went out like a light with
the sounds of clashing ywords and gunfive fading in the distance.

When he awoke the fighting was over and it looked as if il of
his men had pither boen killed or taken peisoner. His arm was
throbbing. It felt as if it had been torn off but it was only a flesh
wound, Picking himself up, he bandaged his arm and fonnd a
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Torse. Workin his way back through encmy lines, be retumed to
his MM shot wp and pretty much disconrged.

The C.O. W him coldly and listened to his story. Then the
o mldhlmlhut he was under arrest for desertion in the lace

epemy.

B e Hanson shouted. "For God's sake-mas, what makes
you think | deserted?”

The C.O spoke slowly with o choking lump in his throat. “Han-

~son. one of your men came to me last night practically dead from
Yheeding with almost the sime story vou have told me, except that

you left your men in the midst of the battle,”

“But sie? 1 was cut down! 1 didot leave!™ Hanson screamed
with tears streaming down his face.

“No ‘buts” about it soldier. You are placed under arrest and

sentenced 1o die by a firlng squad.” commanded the C.O, “Under

the Articles of War your Court Martinl decision has alveady boen
decided on by all of the Communding Officers of the regiment.
I'm sorsy for you, boy,”

The next morning at dawn all was quiet, Then the roll of a
drum. the words, Ready! Aim! Fire!, the sharp eracking of rifles,

“undd the groan, no, more of  sigh from a dying man interrupted

the silence. An innocent hero who had been accused of heing a
cownrd and a deserter was excented in the oncoming light of
vew day. An incident in the Civil War had happened,

\ Frodily Neikick 60

THE THREE MONTHS ORDEAL

As he came trudging through the mountain pass, he gazed at
the blanket of 1 trees below him. He had been gone from his
tribe almost throe months. He had been tumed out by the tribe
to stund & three months existence test, that all youug sons of chiefs
had to go theaugh, if they were to become chief one day, His father
had taught him the laws of the wilderness and battle. He had heen
“‘"gh' everything o voung chief should know, the customs, the art
of mling his pu';plr.. Now he was to put all these things together
to see if be could endure the test. With his weapons, or tools of
life. depended his existence. He would have to bve off the game he
Killeek with ther, live (n the shelter they provided. snd defend him-
self against the enemies that wanted his life, And now, in just two
risings of the sun, he would be in his beloved village,
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He was just entering the teeritory of the mighty Blackieet, one
of the mnst feared teibes of all, when he was thinking of home.
Just about three months ago he was almost killed when he way
attacked by two Blackfeet, but he managed to escape by quick re-
actions and superh fighting skill with his tomalawk.

Now once more he was entering their territory. The thought
made his stomach turm with each new step, Tt would take him one
day to get out of their territory if he traveled hard, and the Lol
lowing day when the sun wis high in the day he ought to be in his
village. The sun was setting above the trees and the dark would
come npon him quickly. He had to seek o spot which wonld give
him shedter and protection during the wight, The hollow tree he
had st passed would provide a fine sleeping plwe for him. He
gathered the soft green grass, put it fnside the tree and sank fnto
his bed for the night. To ease his hunger he began to chew on the
dried deer meat from the deer be had killed fourteen moons ago,
then sinking into a deep sloep, he lost his worries of that day.

With the rising of the sun the nest day he had been traveling
hard for some time. The thonght of reaching home in the next
ity seemed to give him extra steength, The air smelled good, and
the ground was still damp from the dew which lhad already soaked
his moccasing. When the sun was high he had made considerable
progress, when he beard a Hendish ery which pierced his ear dnims.
He didnt even take a quick glimpse in the general direction from
where the ery came hut lurched forward with the speed of light,
for he hadd beard this ery once before; it was the dreaded war vry
of the Blackfeet, He didn't know where he was muning or where
to run to; he just followed his nose with every bit of effort his legs
conld give him, away from the direction of the ey, when he suw
a sight which warmed his heart,

The Otaugne River which would carey him to the banks of his
tribe if he followed it. 1F be coudd fust get to it Maybe he could
clude his pursuers in some way if he got to it His face had trickles
of bloxl mnning down it. from the branches of the trees that hit
him when he was running. As he was rnning toward the river be
suw n sight which might save his life. A beaver's lodge, sitoated
about twenty vards from the shore. 1f ho could reach it without
being seen. As he came tn the river he took a decp breath and
abandoned his bow and pouch of amows. He lurched his hody
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heing secn he would have to swim submerged.  When he came

son the lodge he felt around for the beaver’s underwater passage
wa., nside of the lodge. By fate he canie upon it and ascended
fnto the interior of the lodge.

' He was soured sick, and almost suffocated in his underwater
swim to the lodge but it was all worth it, for he had found his
saving sheiter. He mancuvered some of the branches insicde the
lodee so he could get o glimpse of his pursuers. There they were,
four Blackfeet, on the shore examining his bow and quiver of arrows.
The night was coming on before he dared come out of his shelter.
1 b conld drift down the stream for & few miles and then follow
the river on the bank there was still a chance of his reaching home
before the setting of the sun the nest day. He continued following
the river tmtil the break of the nest day when he saw a sight that
only the Great Spirit could have produced for him. Oue Blackfoot
keeping watch over three canoes. If be could get one canoe, he

how much easler and faster he could get to the village.

He sank his knife deep into the back of this Blackfoot. then beat

the bottams out of the other canoes and pushed them into the river

to sink. As he boarded the one canoe he thought of what the Black-

feet would do to him if they caught him. But that didu’t matter
anymore.

He paddled till his arms felt like they wonld drop off. The he

saw something which seemed ta give him strength; o simall island

I the river which marked the end of Blackfoot territory and the
beginning of his father's land. A few more miles and he would
be home.

Mike Buchart 61

0
| SO FAR AND YET SO NEAR

It had been two months since Mike Foulin had worked. He had
hunted high and low for a job, but his scurch was fruitless,

Now that his money was almost gone, Foulin decided to move
o ta the next town to look for work.

Foulin packed his belongings in a small suitcase und began to
hitchhike. He was picked up by a farmer driving a small truck.

The farmer dropped him off at the entrance of his farm. It wis
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w lonely streteh of road. 1t was disk now, and there wasn't much
tratfic, Mike knew he would have o hard time getting a ride in this
spot, Then, hearing the whistle of a train in the distance, he was
rominded of the railroad tracks nearby. Mike knew that these tracks
lek straight to town.

It was dark now, but he was familine with the area, and finally,
aftes walking over the mgged tervain lor several minutes, he found
the tracks, :

Foulin stumbled blindly along them. Coming to the trestle, he
knesw that his destination lay just three miles bevond.

It hegan to rain, and the wind was blowing into his face. But
Mike didn't seem to care, for the only thing on his mind was getting
to the nest town so he could find work,

Mike listened for a train, but he could only hear the wind and
rin. So be proceeded across the trestle,

Foulin, deep in thonght, had failed to hear the trdn antil it was
wlmaost on top of him. The diesel engine's powerful light blinded
Mike, and be panicked. He dido’t know which way to run, He had
only one chanee. He slipped between the cross-ties and hung pre-
cariously heneath the structure.

The wet ergss-ties were slippery and difficult t hond anto,
Foulin dug his fingernails into the wet ties in o desperate attempt
to gain o grip. His wet clothes made him heavier. Sharp pains
were shooting up and down his arms. The rain and wind had made
the rest of his hody numb long before,

Mike felt he had been in this position an eternity. His arms were
nitmb now and he was fighting to remain conscions. He knew if
he blacked out for an instant, he would fall to his death in the
uhvss helow.

Foulin summoned every ounce of strength Jeft in him. bat it
wasn't enough. His tired hands could no lenger take the punish-
ment, They slipped.

Many thoughts flashed through Mike's mind. When he landed
it dida’t seem to hurt, He felt only o dull ache in his arms and
shoulders. Then hie looked up and saw the lghts of the passing
caboose, not more than ten féet overhoad, Mike had been langing
but a few feet from the ground the whole time.

Bill Cassman ‘60
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! A TOAST TO OUR CITY

Tao our city's local scenc,
We express our view,
To sewers and streets
and to taxes too,
To pennaots and seals,
Blue lamp posts and such.
We lave only to xuy:
They re doing ton much,
To Fourth Street, the one way,
To Broadway, the two,
To the people on Market,
Who don't know what the hell to do.
To river front parks,
To pavement and mall,
To whoever is planning,
To do it all.
To oceupation and city,
Ta property and sales,
To our new Police Station,
Its fines. bonds and bails,
To erises they have cansed,
To serapes they have had.
To poar politicians,
Their lives must be sad.
Alex Farnsley ‘61

THE PLAN

Tomorrow moming it will be about five o'clock, when 1 get up.

My hreakfast will consist of water, & half piece of bread and some

celery. We will all get into the back of a truck with swire snmound-
fng us like animals in a cage. We will take a bumpy, dark and lang
ride down to the bridge — our work project. Each one of us has
to Hill a good size dump truck ten times, by hand or with a shovel.
If we don't we are punished. Any one of us would rather £ll the
trocks. This bridge has to be completed in fifty more days, so we
are warking at top speed.

1 nsked myself, “Why am 1 in this place, why me? There must
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be & way to escape” With this thought 1 dropped off to sleep.
While kaboring the nest day I saw a troop of guards march by,
While loading dirt onto ane of the trucks, the thought came to me.
If we could disguise ourselves as guards they will not notice us
while we are making onr escape.

The next night 1 explained my plan of escape to the other men
in my room. Some were against it because shonld we not make it,
the consequences wonld be unbearable, However most of them
felt that a try was better than remaining in this hole. With that we
started to make our plans. Very carefully we decided exactly what
time would be the best. Right after the night meal was the best
time, for it would still be light which would be to our advantage.
We will assemble in the usual formation. The plin isn't really as
simple as it seemed hecanse we had to get through a guard at the
entrance. This was our only obstacle. The big day was three days
hence, On this day we all were very quiet. Waiting, waiting for
the moment when we will be out of sight of the guards. It was
almost time for the night meal, We all ate our food (if you conld
call it that) very slowly and servously. Within five minutes we
were putting on the guard uniforms we had stolen. We marched
slowly and solemmnly toward the gate. Upon reaching it | stepped
forward and with a salute said, “We're going out on inspection.”
With this the guard opened the gate and we walked out. We walked
until we were out of sight. Our plan had worked and we were
free once again,

Will Dowden '60

o
READING

The greatest source of material for reading is books. But hooks
are only words whose value les in the thought contained therein,
That thought has u certain bias which cannot be conveyed in words;
vet the world values words as being the essence of books. That
wards express ideas is the step after the saying " picture expresses
a thousand words.” Even though it takes “a thousand words,” all
the facets of an idea ur abstract concept cannot be expressed by a
pleture, Thus words with their many dimensions are left to become
the slave of the author mud the servant of the reader.
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: M not to contradict and confute; nor to believe and take for
™o - nst ta dind talk and discourse: bat to weigh and consider,
Some hooks are to e devoured with earnesty and integrity: while

thrs v bo e consumed, but sot with great care, Read as vou
wonld tie & shoe) if you want it to fit tightly. tie it tightly: but il

want e to fit foosely, tie it accordingly, In ke manner, some
Tooks roquire 4 muximum of concentration which entails reading
ward by word, sontence by sentence, On the other hand, entertain-
ing warks can be read chapter by chapter with interest centered
around plot development fnstead of content.
: ““dﬁg i like a journev with hills that are to be elimbed only
to P‘" them behind, while others are to be monnted 1o see what
Ties on the other side, exploring the valleys between, This explora-
tion is o task for some and a venture for others.
Claude Nutt 60

“A DECISION STRICTLY IN LINE WITH PAY”

Red Jones, one-time umpire and later a broadeaster, takes en-
joyment with each retelling of his first umpiring job for pay. At
that time, Red was living in Putka, Florida, where the Louisville
Colonels were training,

He invested money in & new uniform, and a wash, He was to
receive 85 o game. Bruce Dudley asked him to bring along o friend
0 uthpire the bases,

Aftor the game, they went to the office to pick up their money.
Well, Red received his $5, but his friend only received $2.50, Well,
be didn't gripe und Red convineed him to come back and umpire
a gume the following afternoon.

That afternoon the Colonels were playing the Cincinnati Reds”
second team. One fellow who was trving very hard to make the
first team finally made it to finst base. On the First pitch he was
off for second buase. but the umpire called him out.

That fellow, who thought he was as safe as the rock of Gibrltar,
[mped up and yelled, “What the hell kind of umpiring is that®*

“The best vou'll ever see for twa dollars and a half,” roared the
man dressed in blue:

Brent Robbiws 60
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“THE FAILURE”

He Jay there in his dingy botel room with the smoke from his
cigarette surging upward in gruceful lines and then breaking into
small curls fighting their turbulest way into dispersion, Music
blaring forth from the radio forced its way into his mind and
thwarted his thoughts. Unable to think he reached over and turned
the mdio off,

He, George C. Fullbright, was & failure. A few long years ago
he had been the president of a large corporation which had col-
lapsed. The collapse had come so quickly that even vet he had not
been able to evaluate the reasons; but he felt responsible.  After
two years in a mental institution, he was once more on his own.
To him the phrase “on vour own,” was funny in a morbid sense,
It meant nothing to him save a melancoly existence in a world of
gloom.  Hig self pity fed on itself, s mind reverted to the past.
Not too many years ago, when he was at the height of his career,
he had taken a trip-the location of which was not important. With
a despairing smile on his face he thought of the unrecallable days
of the past. He remembered that trip well. The teout be had caught
was the most heautiful be had ever laid his eves on. Mr, Fullbright
began to envision the fish's battle. 1t was one of the most fierce he
had ever seen a fish give.

The thing that struck him the hardest about the whole matter
was the fact that the fish did not cease its struggle for survival,
Even after it had been caught, it continued to use its whole effort
in its battle for life until it died. It had failed, but, however, in a
sense it did not. The trout had failed in u physical sense, Yet, in
its dim bruin it would not give in to its nltimate end until the hook,
cho Jine. the fisherman, and finally death tore life from it after a
oreat struggle,

George Fullbright compared himself to the fish. The hooks, the

ae, and the force of his environment were too much for him to
Avercome at one time in the past, but he was more fortunate than
e tish. He had his freedom, his fife, his intellect and the abilities
which once made him suceessful. Again, he was o far more superior
creature than the fish, for he was @ member of a raco capable of
overcoming the greatest of obstacles.
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George C, Fullbright's outlook on Tife changed. 1is dispairing
smirk was gooe, hiy mind cleared and he began to think in terms
J success, He again pussessed the feeling that some day, some how,
'“h time and perserverence he wounld raise himsell to his former
heights. Even now, without his realizing it, he had won his greatest
and mest importast victory,

s areat men are never “failures.”
g = Jim Buchart "39
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= FIDELIAN =

A HISTORY OF
FIDELIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

Four hundred and seventy-eight vears before the birth of Chirist.
Themistolees united all the Greek cities along the Asiatic coast
and those and the Aegean Tsles into o confederaey for the common
defense of Grecian culture aguingt Persian attacks from the sea.

This confederacy, which took its name, Delinn League. from
the Aegean Isle Delas was the beginning of the great Athenian
empire renowned in both literary and political glory.

In the year of Our Lord nineteen hundreed and fiftv-two, nearly
twenty-five hundred years Inter. o group of outstunding vouns men
finding a need for an orgamization which would set a precedent
for high literary attainment founded the Fidelinn Literary Society,
From the beginning this has been an organization of select young
men striving to attain the high standards as were prevalent in the
Delian League twenty-five hundred vears ago.

Even today this Society and its members stand for that which
made the Delian League o lasting influence on world history and
culture. In seven short vears the Society has grown from a small
group of dedicated young men to the present position. a repre-
sentative group of the finest the city has to offer.

In these seven short years the Society has accomplished mm
noteworthy feats. This magazine will Le the fifth Seriptor puh
fished since 1952 The amazing fact is that this happened while the
Socicty was getting its first hreath of life. Now the Society is firmly
established fn the school svstem and is assured of many, many more
succeessful vears to come. We can’t help thinking that if this
mxunmlnnunml\mus“hal“llIn accomplished o the next
seven, or even the seven after that. Yes, Fidelian has made its mark
and s here to stay and to enjoy many fruitful. productive vears

Dr.

Mr.
Mr.
Mr.
Mr.
Mr.

Dr.

Mr.
Mr,
Mr.
Mr.
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Officers
FIDELIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

1958%
Vico President.... Charles Walte
Secrotary Doug Fowley

Corresponding Secretary,
Clande Nurt

Treasurer Tom Johnson
Critic Will Dowden
Historian Peter Graves

Sergeant-at-Army. . Joe Dietrich

1959
Vice President. . _Allen Adleberg
Secretary Peter Groves

Corresponding Seceetary,
Jack Huen

Troasurer Will Dowden
Critic Tim Maloney
Historian Bill Gossman

Sergeant-ut-Arms_Brent Robling
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Faith is in the bond which the fellow members hold
In this Society,

Dedicated to the

Eternal preservation of interest in

Literature and

Insight into each one of our souls full of
Allegiance for our esteemed

Number

BERT STOKES FRED NEIKIRK

Class of 61 Class of 60
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* 1+ | FIDELIAN

J. F. DAVIS
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FIDELIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

The Fidelian Literary Society has clected the following officers
to lead us throngh the spring term:

President Clusrles Walte
Vice-President I e o Allan Adelberg
Secrotary il e Peter Graves
Corresponding Secretary....... Jack Heun
Treaswrer Wil Dowden
5 e P eI Tim Maloney
Sergeant-at-Army i Bremt Robbing
Biostan —.— = AT U B Gossman

During the full term the society was strongthened by the addi-
ton of the following outstanding young men: Tim Malonoy of
Teinity High Schonl; Fred Niekirk and Juk Hean of Waggener
Iigh School; Joo Mitzlaff and Mike Buchart of Catholic Country
Day, and Alex Farnsley and Brook Tumer from Atherton,

The past sunumer it was the privilege of the Society to onee
agiin operite o booth for the duration of the Carnival at the Kosair
Childrens Hospital. We sincerely hope that we may igain have
opportunity to dosate our time and energy tu such o worthy canse,

As for the Literary League, we did not live up to our pre-seison
hopes. However, we have great hopes for the saftball season, and
far the League next year,

Mast of this year has been spent preparisg this migazine which
we have fond hopes for publishing. In all seriousness, we feal that
this magazine will uphald the precedent set by the past Seriptors,

We wish to thank most gratefully all the people who have in
uny way aided usin this endeavor, particularly e most generons
advertisers who have mude the magazine o reality.
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Congratulations to

FIDELIAN

from

Miss Peepers

G T LR T, 3
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ST 1y TEEERS
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AIHENREN
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THE ATHENAEUM LITERARY ASSOCIATION

The Athensenm was launched upon its 1n|ut‘t)~~unuhlh spring
term by the election of the following officers, inuuglu’u!r-tl with
due ceremony at the traditional mid-term banqguet:

President : .. Allen Northeott
Vice President .. y Brizzy Cooke
Critir - it A= Frank Gay
Secrctary Keith Craddock
Treasurer Iob Bond
Cenvor - Bill Fuller
Sergeant-at-Arms .. it v Tyler Thomas
Assistant Secretary ) Douge Kamapell

The [ollowing young men were pledged Jast fall and now par-
ticipate in the Athenaenm us active moombers: Mag Caldwell, Peter
Cleaves. Baze Cumming, Dick Fulerton, Perry Johnston, Doug
Kannapel, Mickey MeGuire, Steve Pendleton, Rannie Ray, David
Seiler. and Bob Sims.

The annual Christmas Dance, held in December at the Brown
Hotel, was our greatest snccess of the pust year. We thank everys
one for attending

The Athenacum takes pride in congratolating the Fidelian Lit-
erary Society on another fine edition of the Scriptor.
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DIGNITAS LITERARY SOCIETY

The Dignitus Literary  Association’s selection of the following

T .'"Ll%l CE iy

e

Wmiim

officers has 'll"l)"l to make the semester successfuls

Literary
Association

ey

President, Darnny Carrell; Viee President, Gary Bockhorst; Secre

tary, Joeo Waterfill; Tressnrer, Ham Cooke; Corresponding Secretary

George Ryan; Sergeant-at-Arms, Bob Sexton; Historian. Joe Creason,
Critle, Edgor Stracffer; Business Manager, Kent Mitchell; Lditor,

o e TR

e

== Stanley Schultze, Jr.

LIC -

L Enlancing onr membership by the induction of ten outstanding
E young men from: Eastern, Atherton Waggener and Country Day

et Ta e et e

has gained further momentum. These arer David Bennett, Hank
Dimmitt, Tom Elgar, Marshall Heuser, Jere Kiesel, Fred Progner
Phil Scherer. Jim Stone, Doug Tavlor, and Kirk Williums

The D.LA. copped ts second consecntive Literary Lengue Foot.
ball Title and we are highly optimistic concerning our Basketball
team

Another edition of the Dignitas Magazime will be availahle early
in the spring of 1959, We are entestaining high hopes of both a
Spring Formal Dance and another of our moonlight excursions on

the Stearner Avalon

R

"w

The Dignitas Literary Association wishes to extend its heartiest

congratulations to Fidelin an another fine edition of the Seriptor

&
7 S T S R o
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DELPHIC LITERARY SOCIETY

The following bovs led the Delphic Literary Society through
the 1958% fall term.

Prevident e Johiny Guamaschelli
Vice-President Steve Rickert
Secretary v . Dende O'Connell
Treasurer Bob Kaltenbacher
Critic - SR Y\ O\ | T
Corresponding Secretary » Cerry Boland
Clerk itz . XStwee ' Grissory
Sorgeant-at-Aring ... Steve Litterst

We feel that we luud & very suecessful term under the leadership

of these capable officers

Woody Axton, ].u'k Berutich, Danny Briscoe, Pan! Downard,
Jim Ferriell. Bill George, Randy Holtz, Buddy Lenilian, Boots Mar-
tin, Jim Mervell, Buzz Morrs, Georff Morris, Spences Pottlitzer
and Tom Snow have successfully ux:uplr(-."l their pledgeships and

are now active members.

Our foothall teanm was victorious in all games plaved and we

are looking forward to snocessful basketball and softhall seasons,

Onr aunual dasee this year will be beld in the Spring
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Chevalier
Literary
Society

CHEVALIER LITERARY SOCIETY

The able leadership of the following officers has resulted in a

fine fiest semester for Chevalier Literary Society

0000

President, Fred Karem; Vieo President, Tom Lightfoot; Secre-

T 0 AT T

tary, Jobn Chumley: Treasurer, Frank Starks; Corresponding Secre-

tary, Watson Allgier: Sergoant-at-Army, Peter Myll, Critic, Chuck
Rase; Historian, Henry Ackerman

Last fall Chevalier inducted nine ontstanding bovs into the So-
ciety: Bill Lawrence, Charles Chaney, Chuck Sehlinger, Steve
Simpson, Jim Bersot, Moc McLaoghlin, John McCall of Atherton;
Choosy Taurman of Waggener; and Curt Neat of Fern Creek
More reoently we strengthened the membership with Splinter Col-
lins of Louisville Country Day; Tony Miniea of Waggener, Michacl
Denuis and Monte Tiller of Atherton

Since the majority of our members participated in fall athletics,
we were unable to compete in the Literary Football Leagoe this
vear; however, we are looking forward to both the basketball and

softball competition.

1 P 00 R

000000000
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Wo have almost completed pre parations for our 1959 magazine
which will 1w published in the latrey part of April

We will present o spring dance in May

Chevalier congratulates Fidelian on another edition of its out.

stunding magazine. H P

| Tire Mart |
1{ 540 East Main i
I JUniper 7-7495 :'I

'
»:fs——-_-\_::’_.__-,-,_-__ e e e e ____,_,_\:—’_""

Mario’s Pizza
ltalian Restaurant

Lexington Road

® DINNERS SERVED
® CARRY-OUT ORDERS

Phone and Pickup

SCRIPTOR

BEST WISHES
TO

FIDELIAN
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SIGMA SOCIAL CLUB

Sigma has elected the following officers to lead us through
June, 1959;

President, Carl England; View Presidont, Chack Bobinson; Re
cording Secectary, Howard Perkson; Treasurer, David Orr; Cor-
responding S(-r'i.-.’ul:y, Frank Howe; Sergeant-at-Arms Ceorge
Kaegi; Cettte, Pat Moerison; Historian, Bob Tralwe, Chaplain, Andy
Dixon,

Sigma held ity spring dance, “The Niglt Truin* at the Plan-
tation Swim Club last May Slst, Music wus provided by Dave
Morgan and his band. Sigma hopes all present enjoved themselves.

Since the beginning of the full term the following bovs have
pledged Sigma and have been initinted: Tom Ball, Dave Keemer
and Boh Parkenson of Eastern: Bob Trabue and John Speed of
Country Day; Andy Dixon of Waggener and Gary King of Atherton,
Weo are confident these voung men will be an asset to Sigma.

Sigma looks forward to a seccessful basketball senson on Lit-
erary League Competition

Fidelian is to be congratulated on a fine edition

; |

Sue Evans : lelet Pledges

Carol Ploetner

Judy Wylie [[BUNNY LAFOON
Pat Moore PHYLLIS CURTIS
Peggy Bloom | SANDY BRIDGES|
' |

Paul Semonin Company

TOM HELM

hAMAA AR A A aal
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DASMINE CLuB

The Dusmine Club edected the folluswing giels for the fall term
of 1958%:

Prevident ' Ruth Cook
Viee President . 7 —Joan O'Dea
Social Chairman .. e e Plly Colgan
Secretary ... A i dnda Scherer
Troasurer ... HEITEEES . Judi Kim
Sergeant at-Arms e 1+ Jill Waolford
Pledye Chairman ... i —.Sue Kelsey
Historian .

itene Ann Goben
Puliticity Chairman Jackie Demaree

Alumnae Chateman ... Heidi Helberg

Dasmine finished its rush season with our formal tex at the home
of Jommie Crubb.

After initiation, the following girls were welcomed as muembers:
Lou Thompson and Patsy Gay from Waggener; Cissy Musselman,
Kevin Hollenbach, und Cathy McGee from Sacred Heart; Pan
Spicer, Naocy Goodman, and June Fleming rom Atherton,

In November, our annual Mothers' Day Tea was held at the
home of Patsy Gay.

On December 20th, 1) Beld another fabulous dance in
the Crystal Balliroom of the Brown Hotel. Weo know how much
vou enfoved Papa John Gordy and his Disieland band in the pust
yeurs 3o we decided to have him back this yesr. Proceeds from
the dunce went to charity,

This Spring, we will again meet the other two major clubs in
the interclub softbull league. We hope to bring hack the aip

this year,

The Dusmine Club wishes to congratulate Fidelinn on an out.
aunding edition of ity magazine.

Wobbe’s Pharmacy
2408 Frankfor! Avenue
YOU MUST BE SATISFIED
| TW B.8197 TW 3.5343

The Presceiption Store of
Crescent HiN

““Rollo’’

i,
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KAPPA THETA GAMMA

Prexident ’ Linda Davis
Viee Prostdent o Diane Head
Recording Secretary oA HH
Treasurer SERRRRS———— 1\ L
Correxponding Secretaries .. iy Woolson

Nancy Lewis
Kepresentatice to the Councll.. ... Sandy Saam
Sergoant wt-Arsng EESCEy,» Nancy Rudolph
Buxiness Manager Jayne Durlauf
Pledge Chatrman . ... v NRosalie Tnorde
Historien & Puldicity Chatrman.... ... Carol DeHart
Alumnge Chalemen ; June Flanagan

Barbara Ostrander

The following girls were initiated into K. T, G, last fall: Sissy
Barret. Lois Hohman, Kate Lowe, Gail Anderson. Jinny Joyner,
Karen Carter, Carolyn Roe, Carol Volmer, Carol Waford, Margie
Habeeh. Willa Attix and Lynda Davis,

At Thanksgiving, oue annual alumose dinner was held at the
home of Willa Attix

During the Christrnas holidays, KT, G, held its anvual Christinas
tea at the home of Carolyn Boe. We also had o Christmas party
for the children ut the East End Day Nursery,

K T. G is already planming tor its dunce which will be held at
the’ beginning of the summer. Evervone is cordially fnvited to
attend

Kappa Thets Gamma wishes to congratulate Fidelian on an-
other fine edition of the Scriptar,
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PIRETTE SOCIAL CLUB
The Pirette Social Clul bay elected the following officers to
Jeaek thet W the combig seaseon:

Fresident : Stuzanne Pitzer
Vice Prexident v Naney Lodewick
Recording Secretary ety Suzie Eaton
p yf A 7S e My Barbiara Baker
Corresposuding. Secrofary e, Judy Osterman
Social Chairman e Susie Lobred

Sergoaut.at-Army - =il Linda Candill
Representative to the Counell_ . Martha Quinn
Danee Chateman = o Martha Jane Kalser
Historian | Al s Dani Boone
Businesy Chademan . Jueguie Jones
Assivtant Treasurer e Lyan. Broecker
Junior Chairman i |0 Sturgeon
Outstanding Sophomore Patti Moore

Plrettes s prood to anhonnce that we [nitiated the following
ontstanding wirls: Margie Hoeff, Mary Lou O'Connell, Ann Burkley,
anil Booper Mever of Sacred Hearty, Jovee Greene. Linda Miller.
Mary Ann Nathan and Gayle Hassman of Waggener: Sally Deters,
Cathy Osterman, Culla Joves and Penny Hertelendy of Atherton,
These girle are upholding the high standards sot by Pirette teadition,

We are cagerly planuing our anuual “Pirette Night” and ulso our
spring dance to which everyoue §s cordially invited,

Pirottes is enthusiasticallv looking forward to its bisthday on
May 30th swhen we will complete our twentleth year,

Last year. under the leadership of Mickey Dooley and Hydie
Downard our softball team won its third straight season enabling
us to bring home the cup, for KEEPS,

Congratulations from “The Pirettes™, Fidelian this is anothes
Fine edition of the Seriptor.

7

r

; ISTVAN

¢ ALTERATIONS - REWFAVING - DESIGNING

’

; 190 Colony Way &
* ST. MATTHEWS, KY. 3
4 ‘I'Winbrook 5 1464 i
R roanas sosa - o
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ATHERTON HIGH SCHOOL
At the close of last year, the student body of Atherton elected
their officers for the 19581959 school vear. Under thedr leadership,
Atherton has witnessed another school term,  The otficers are as
follows:

Prosident Fred Karem
Viee Prestdent Mike Dennis
Secretury Jucquie Jones
Treasurer . Pat Lewis

The senior cluss, under the leadesship of Keith Craddock, has:
instituted many new ideas into the senion’ school life. An outstand-
ing dramatization. “You Can't Take It With You,” wias pn-sa'nlvd
by the senior class under the directinn of Mr. Watson

The Rebels posted a 3-6-1 record on the gridiran tosing to Trine
ity, Eastern, Male, and Manual by less than 7 points, The Atherton
team was spurred oo by their new coach Mr Frank Yeager, wnd
ussistant Liead coach, Mre. Kalph Mills. Atherton had a remarkable
attendanece of 857 of the student body at each foothall game.

Atherton s ulso looking forwurd to o fine round-ball and base-
ball season, too

The members of Fidelian take great pleasure in extending ta
Atherton all the Juek in the world (o the future.

SCRIPTOR T

TRINITY HIGH SCHOOL

The senior class of Trinity has elected Bob Lindsay as: its class

president. Bob {s noted for his e performance on the gridiron
s woll as his good scholastic standing, Other senior officers are:
]_"lm Strobed—Vice President. Matt Westfall —Secretary. amd Marty
Krsmor—Treasurer .
A Although ending the wasan with a 63 win-loss record, the
Shamrocks consider this vear their best so far. Trinity's victories
ame ove ) S :

g m; over Atherton, St Jor, Shawnee, Butler, St X, and DeSales
\k USSES were to Male, Flaget, Southern, Fern Creek, and St
NMAVIor Ch

o of Cincinnati Highlighting the year was the much wanted

ory Uy . 1 3 y
5 '“\'f St X The Cross Country team has won its second
mesecutive State ( hampionship. Trini
A P Trinity wlvo Jooks forward

o) Baskethall MWEANON s

Alter only a fow Vi

s of e g By § "
ot ars of existence, Trinlty hus hecome recog.

and respecte

R vt espected both scholastically and sports wises o e
PIove 1o be one of the leading educat I ins i

e g educational institutes in the

STEVE RICKERT
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— —agmTE We have un excellent swimming temm at Waggener also. This

team eaptured the 1858 Kentucky High School class champioa-
ship last year.

.
Ll

.
-

Waggener has much to offer the students seholastically, and
sports wise. It is growing by leaps und bousds, .

WOODY AXTON

|

SNEAD IRON
WORKS, INC.

WAGGENER HIGH SCHOOL

The ‘students ut Waggener High School are proud of their
School, Waggener has grown trom an enrollment of a few hundred
in the seventh grade to arommd 1530 students in 1958,

Next year Waggener will have a Senlor High class enrollment
of approximitely 2300 students.

The faculty, parents, friends, and students have warked  dili-
gently to build a better Waggoner ‘

This year a comuiittes calld The Waggener High School De- T l B B E T
velopment Association was fornwd 1o raise money for improvement
of the schoo'. The main purpose of this association i to oltain
money for the development of Athletic facilities. The money ob- S 0 c I
tuined will also be spent for the growing marching Waggener Band A L c L U B
and the beautification of the school, The Athletic Facilities will be
wsed by hoth hoy and giel students

Waggener High Schoal has @ splendid Athletic Staff: Mr. James
Grav, Freshman Coach: Mr. Jack Kieler, Line Coch; Mr. Morris
Chilton, Athletie Director; Mr. David Aspy. Head Coacl; und Mr,
Pat Crawlord. JV Coach.

In Basketball, Mr. Roy Adam, amd Mr. Vernon Jones are doing
u superh job.
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SAINT XAVIER HIGH SCHOOL
The wenbers of the senior class elocted these officers 10 lead
them through the school year:
President
Viee President
Secretary-1reasurer

Bobby Beeves
Jim Wiseman
Denie O'Connell

Xavier as usual, phwcd

Keeping up ity excellent tradition, St
p ¥ inals than any othes

more bovs in the Natiugal Merit Scholarshi

school i the state: @ total of seventeen.

This year, aftes beating Father Ryau in the season opener, the
foothal) team losxt its Frst game in Its last thirty-two enconpters to
Montgomery Bell Academy of Nashville, Toressee, We then pro=
ceeded to beat Manual, Valloy, Lexington Dunlsy and Central bt
Jost to Male, Flaget, Trinity, Roger Bacon, amtl Chattanootia Bayvlor
{0 the Exposition Bowl, Although compiling our warst record sinee !

1949, the team drew pruise from the coaches for their spirit und
Ib. line, that oonl

fight in fnce of being handicapped with a 170
not hreak even All-American Bobhby Reeves wwiy enough times

this vear.

The stute ch of conch Gene Rhodes

arnprion basketball temm

FYVCCCNS 3 .
SRS e e e s ok e R S S e S
a3
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rebuilding this year. The i
: ) popular opinion i
btl]]Tﬂ year away, with foor juniors M’P ; G .;:bﬂ‘:t”tbc R il
5 ;;;l.lu‘ luu’lu bright with state champ ]ohnnV‘E\Au-ns still around

year's stute runner-ap goll team is still o
i intact except for

The swimming and basebal
1 teanis b
lnu(!li:l.l\v'ill:nut;'uh'mlu.mlwll. Only time l::"i.llqt‘:-‘l‘li"bm‘ e ol
it o 7 &S
g an alwayx optimistic eye that St. X, looks into the
DENIE O'CONNELL

mﬂueﬂ
l SIGNS

107-109 St. Matthews Ave.

MISS JOAN WILL

TW 5-1841

R S S e A R R a e R et S0 2L
o)

OFFICE EQUIPMENT COMPANY

INCORPORATED
Complete Office Outfitters

ALSO COMPLETE LINE
OF
l"-lus:::f;OL FURNITURE and SUPPLIES
Fourth St Louisville. Ky.
JUniper 5-5161

Branch Store
128 West Short St.
Lexington. Ky.

iﬁ»)?‘.‘-.’i?)@@-.\}»» P
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SACRED HEART ACADEMY

The 195859 school vear at Sacred Heart hegan with the election
ab officers Tor the varions activities. To kead ws throaugh the coming
year the seniors have elected. ax class presidents, Diana Destn,
Divie Gotthreath, and Sandsa Suam. 1w co-editors of the Angeline
News are Jean McGrath and Judi Kirn and of the yearbaak Mary
Anns Kopp sod Pegggy Rapier. Starting the vear off with the usual
high spirits. a “Back 1o School Danee” was given. And along with
everything else, we are now planning for the Senior Pram which
will be held Decomber 29,

The hard-tought and wellsupported hockoy season this yoar
gave sis i sccond place in the league with four wins, one tie, and
one loss, Our coach, Miss Coswell, helped make it o very happy
and suecessiul one. The 1068 captaing were Diana Deetn and Lvon
Steiden, The basketball team s axsiered of having an excellent year
with Gloria Schler und Barbara Strause as co-captains and couch
Miss Covveldl

The choerleaders are Nanoy Butler, captain, Judy Berotich, Ann
Hill Kwen King. Pam Butler, Margie Haboeb, Margie Rooff, and
Sandy Simmons, Substitutes are Diane Head and Rosalio Tnsorde,

Cangratulations, Fidelian, oo another fine edition of the Seriptor.

by Judi Kim
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LOUISVILLE COLLEGIATE SCHOOL

The school vear has gone by very quickly snder the cupable

l-‘.u|--r\)n,- of Trinka Metzner, President of Collegiate Government
ind Chennult MeClure, President of the Athletic Association

We are sure that after a successful fair and under the excellent

supervision of Elenor Morris, editor, the Trans ript will be an out-
stunding vear hook

The Collegiate paper, Pundemontum, bas boen excellent this
vear undor editor Ally Hobwon
Both the

Pance and Dramatic progoams were smashing  suc-
LURses

The Armazon again conguered  the Lowksville Field Hocko

Lengue, althoogh o ittle hand prossed by Sacred Heart, and also
et “The Litthe Brown Jug™ in its possession. They were led by
Leslic Markham and Stannve Musvon as co-cuptaing,  The
lenoting the best sportamanship was given to St
! new award for being the
Mary '.mr Hobertson

mnedal
annye Musson, and
most outstanding plaver was won by

Collegiate congratolates Fidetian an its fine "S54 wdition

ELLEN MTLLER
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KENTUCKY HOME SCHOOL

KHS began its 195550 term under the capable leadership of
Beth Monohan, President, and Mizzi Viohl, Vice-President, of the
recently revised Student Government.

Our two hockey teams, captained by Beth Monohan and Marilyn
Burdorf. had an eventful and exciting season, despite the fact that
neither team captured first place in its respective league. In the
tournament following regular Jeague competition the KHS “A™
Tewm won first place.

The members of the senior cliss are preparing for the publica.
ton of their yearbook, Pandasia. This vear, the editor-in-chief s
Mizzi Viohl, and the Literury editor is Connie Kain.

Three lmpurtant events coming soon in the KHS 1959 calendar
are: the Jumior Play, Mav Day, and Commencement. Exervomne is
« -lnlmu_\' vited to sttend these events

Keutucky Home wishes to extend itx heartiest congratulations
to Fidelian on u fino edition of the Scriptor

AL AL
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COMPLIMENTS
OF

ALPHA OMEGA

COMPLIMENTS

Almond Cooke’s

BROADWAY CHEVROLET CO.

7th and Broadway
LOUISVILLE, KY.
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KTG SOPHOMORES

]

|

[

}

‘.. CAROLE WAFORD
i KAREN CARTER
i CAROLYN ROE

® CAROL VOLLMER
i JENNY JOYNER

i LYNDA DAVIS

| MARGIE HABEEB
SISSY BARRET
KATE LOWE

f WILLA ATTIX
LOIS HOLMAN
GAIL ANDERSON
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Betty Crocker

p—

Jamie Tyrrell
Marion Tingle
Kitty Buckaway
Dottie Bromley
Ann Heilmann
Peggy Kahl
Stan Watson
Mary Martin
Judy Abbott
Pam Spicher
Patty Lewis
Sue Relsey

Lisa Glenn
Judy Corbett
Mary Anne Drye
Grant Helman
Christopher Grey
Dee Dee Riley
Sandee Sextant
Sandy Simmons
Suzanne Goehe
John Lewis

Sandy Bridges
Ibby Le Sueur
Culla Jones
Nancey and LuAnne
Luey Woodward
Ted Baer

Linda Gowens
Nancy Mayer
Katie Johnson
Carol Craigmyle
Pevton Corby
Mary Long
Martha Sutherland
Janet Hertzler
Naney Lodewlck
A FRIEND

Judy Thomas
Pam and Kay
Mark Tichnes
Bobbie Trigg
Carol and Gordon
David Kremer

S S S

AAAAAAAAA‘AAAA‘AAAAAAA
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' congratulations |
from
crestwood

AUGIE KENNY ICE CREAM M 0
GENE STOKES JAQUEY BARNOM PATT! MOORE
PATSY GAY MIKE GAMBIL B 00
HYDIE DOWNARD
MARY ANN NATHAN NANCY MARTIN J utso
JOHN THOMPSON BONNIE BERTOLIE
CLAUDIA ROBERTS JULIAN GROOT
ANN RILEY CARLA SINGER I B e e Naa e
MIKE SKELETON MR. A. K. DRAUT 3 5 ?
DAVID KUHN KIETH THOMAS 3 v
JACK KNIGHT JEAN POLAND ; z Complimem of §
BILLY HINZE PAM FLACK 35 \ 2
MARY JANE REASER SUSAN HULLETT i : IBETWAGOS %
MARY ANN HUFF % :
’ 3&?7."\"_‘,r_‘_'\)_\,»,”\\}g._\)}})}.\.\.ﬁﬁ-}%\‘?}&”-‘-"—‘-‘-"'?“-\;
Melinda Hudson T I 3 A YD ON
Mary Lou Seott . §HOE REPAINUNG
Joyee Shewmaker NEOLITE LUGGAGE —
Bunny Lafoon 2418 Bardstown Rd.

Janet Wetzel Louisville, Ky.
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Lou Thompson
Patsy Gay
Jane Fleming
Elaine Klumb

Nancey Goodman
Pam Spicher

Kevin Hollenback
Cissy Mussleman

Rockey Sullivan
Mary Ann Sweeny

Nonie McGee
Kathy McGee

e
i

i 3 e e e Fe e e e e TR e
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'amwaermmwmmag

SCHIFTOR

=

A

Boland-Maloney

PUCKETT'S SHELL

4516 Shelbyville Rd

TW 3-5626

BIGGS TABLER

-

Showers Shop
3430 Franlkfort Ave.

Phooe TW 3.7012

ST. MATTHEWS, KY

The Music Box
Record Shop

2116 BARDSTOWN RD.
GL 2-1606
The Best In Recorded Music
HI-F1 - - - STEREO

| Pam Carrigan

Ann Carpenter
Linda Chadbourne
Marilyn Gordon

SUB-JUNIOR PLEDGES

Fidle Hindman

Jean Poland
Carol Rouse
Sandy Sexton
Kay Lee Wilson




1959 Scriptor

Compliments
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Foods

Compliments

of

Delmonico
Foods
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SCOBEE HAR

WARE CO.

Two Locations:
1266 Bardstown Rd. GL 1-1530
3029 4th Street ME 7-1491

BECKHAM GARRETT'S — DRUGS -

Standard Oil Station

Middletown
Apothecary

MIDDLETOWN, KY.
CH 5-8212

l;\ﬁvsxs\\~s‘\‘~'~i-\'x\l-\\'\'\s<\\\1v{u‘\'&x\\'\‘\i«a‘i‘itix\\\-;\';‘
4 b
2 pJ
$ 2
4 d

¢ Ward & Mayo ;
4 ’
< &
2 b b
3 Barber Shop /
* 4
@ ’
’ 4
v .
M&.\)\s\?~>>>)).\.’-.’-&.\)&)-».\.\_\.\!-.'-?’o-!-}.\&}.\.\\.\>~>~.¥>&.\§

SCRIFTOR

N S T R O S T

O R O, B S R TN E G A0 09 T R LR T LA LR R P NI O S N R SN S A S,

MODEL
FARMS
DAIRY

gmmmmmaﬂraanm e T i o e e T B P T U R S R S e

O O R S S S S S TS 1
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The Turners

Charlie
Rueff

B&W Service Center
1033 Barret Ave
JUniper 7-9484
ROAD SERVICE

N,

St. Matthews

Feed
and

Seed

|
From A Mother

THE

BLOSSOM SHOP

2218 BARDSTOWN RD

Compliments
of

| MR. and MRS. GRAVES

Compliments of

SANDER
CLEANERS

In St Matthews, Ky.

SCRIPTOR 1L

WMHMIMMIMMIHIHII‘IMNIHMI%

Best Wishes

Mac-a-Nac

%
:
|
;
z
|

MMIIMMHHIMMWMIMMMIMIMIMME
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358 3
Compliments of ) 3
CGSHQWOO d Compliments &
Athletic Tom Reichard
Club
FRANK'S SERVICE
STATION
1074 GRINSTEAD BuCkawaY '
Louisville, Ky. Company ‘
LAMBDA XI
FRESHMEN
GRACO VAN'S MENS’ SHOP
Moen's Complete Furnishings
CARTAGE B
TAILORING
co. ‘ 2112 Bardstown Rd, GL 4.5777

SCRIPTOR 109

‘ Pirette Sophomores |

Gale Hassmann
Joyce Greene
Mary Ann Nathon
Linda Miller

Penny Hertelandy
Culla Jones

Sally Deters

Cathy Osterman
Margie Rueff
Mary Lou O’Connell

Anne Burkley

Booper Meyer
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gg Compliments of
i

T

Murry Tile Co.

Cloverport, Ky.

:An:nng

R IR RRIRIR R

gg — MANUFACTURERS OF TILE —

EH i
E: President: E. M. Adams i
i i
i Vice Pres.: F. L. Snyder B
H e
£ B
53 Q;
: -
3 QUARRY TILE: The most practical flooring %
sk for patios, breezeways, entrances, porches Eg
? and family rooms. :.%
1 i2
b H
] %
o it
i w

SCRIPTOR 1%

Hydie Downard
Sandy Samms
Kathy Frank
Martha Lloyd
Martha Tydines
Mariellen Mercke
Arleen Short
Pat White
Bonnie Brooks
Midge Goeth
Heide Heiberg
Dick Fullerton

& e
A T S TR R WA AR B K T
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ROBERT
ADELBERG
CO.

436 South Fifth Street

Specialists

Residential and Commercial Zoning

Mortgage Loan Correspondent

SCRIFTOR 7

Compliments of

Paragon Cleaners

702 East Hill

MElrose 4-8321

ZAMACHI
SOCIAL

CLUB
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Lird of the
Big Six

BETTY TALBOLT

I 0 0 0 00 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 B e I e e e B O e e B B D e e I I e e e e B e e

= =
= =
= =
= £
= s
= =
E Th K’ c g B e A A A o i s e R B S B
= e Klarer Co. = 3 3
== = b4 4
: - %’ PI BET 3‘
= $ BETA 4
= meat packers = : /
= i $
% = i &
== % 4
g i.’-.\s>&s»\z~>\s'.s,\.\\\\N>>\_s.~>7-\»\.\.\>~>~.~.\\,~\\ss\\.\\\ "
= = , ~
E H
= makers of =
g = LAMBDA XI
= " "
% Klarer ““Health % Social Club
= =
g hot dogs =
_ 8 A
E % l:"&‘\‘\'w\‘x\'\'\\\\\\‘\i\\:\x\\\'\\'i(\x\“\‘tx\\\s\\‘q\‘«\'\'\'s\‘.\‘s"
i ﬁ ¥ ?
= = 5 THETA KAPPA CHI 5
§ E v 4
= = ‘ FRESHMEN :
= % ; ELAINE BANE LINDA SCHAIRDEIN 2
= = v SALLY KRAFT SUSAN SIMPSON ’
= = ¥ PEGGY KUCEN PUTSY WOOD ¢
= = 7 3
= & ¢ :

000
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: Frank Hardware ! Middletown

: 4224 Shelbyville Road : little Giant Food Set T h e Mo 0 d

| i Store

: TW 6-0363 : with
S S S L oy &

LIGHTING

CONGRATULATIONS
TO

RANDY’S RECORD
SHOP

Nashville, Tennessee

JIM FORMAN

|
]
|
E Fidelian
]
]

Baxter Liquor Store
1535 Baxter Ave.

Edward L. Schwartz |
Standard Oil Service {
SERVING THE SAME |

COMMUNITY

’ FOR OVER 37 YEARS

GLendale 8-5391

| E Equipment rental and lighting design
Di. i Mis Cole Drug Store |
. < Phone:
Louis Mitzlaft | | "= Postom Pl | ALEX FARNSLEY
‘ j Highland 4470 i TWinbrook 5-4641
\ ,
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PERKINS MOTORS

® CHRYSLER ® |MPERIAL
® PLYMOUTH ® DEALER

Reliable Used Cars

Perkins Motors Inc.

"Lowisolle's Finest”
MAURICE PERKINS, President

2105 Dixie Highway SPring 8-5581

Used Car Lot, 2812 Taylor Blvd ME 7-5080

Used Car Los, 2111 Dixie Highway, SP 8-3349

SCRIPTOR

DIXON'S ONE-HOUR MARTINIZING

The Most In Dry Cleaning™

‘ 3725 WILLIS AVENUE

Compliments

of

Betz Pi

Compliment
of [

| Dr. J. R. King

BEN CREGAR

4 g
¢ ’.
’ COMPLIMENTS p

2 #
S OF P
4 4
4 ’
¢ Ash B /
4 ‘
‘ Shury-bperman §
A &
7 &
¢ Drug Co. :
5 ’
¢ 5
g\\\ﬁ\\“.\\\’#.\?ﬂ\.’-.’ﬁ?ﬂh)~.\,\,\,\.ws\o.\.x\n»x»\\\\s\s\_\xxx\'
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2
|

Phii McGary

Compliments COMMONWEALTH
of LIFE INSURANCE CO.
4404 Shelbyville Rd.

Pi Beta Social Club | TWinbrook 5-448%
| Res TW 7-2468

‘ ‘ From The

A Friend

1]

AN A A A N AR A A AR AN S S A A A A A RS A A R AR A A A A A
) 3

PI-KAPPA TAU

R R E N T E N
B N L N N N

) PTG TSRO U SR P R P TPy PP C T PO OO OO 4

G - -— B ———

| |
: AUDIE WILLIS :
| JOAN HARRING '
| TINA ROGERS |
| |
| |
| |
< <

Beckman Studios

?'-'- ———————
S -

|
|

—————————
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|l Like
to
Gamble

v

g
o |

v

TR S LS A S A LR A AT S A L A L N N A N O S L T AL A S A AL A A T A A SR A LT, T

LI BLEER TSI DI S

R SRR R T R A S R R R R R TR

Fidel 5
Castro j
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%%ﬂﬂmﬁmmmmﬂ& i

i i ™ 33898 | e
- TWE1446 | | S e
: PATRONS PAGE W7 || ik
] Mr. Frank Chance  Mike Gamibil i NS Mabland Lune
?g Pat Hundley Mike Hustan -

;a" Harold Hosenbesg  Mike Lynch ; C”'“Pi‘t'“e"“

i Betsy Chambers Steve Porter HY

} o wewes BACON’S

St. Matthews

Judy Mattox Denny Smith

e
la-lEIE "

Betts Dictrick Linda Miller

[t

Compliments
of

Weatherton Tile
&
Mantel Co.

Tam Ryan Frank Heinz Compliments

of

SUN TV

719 E. Broadway

0 f
i .

HBrenda Rose Lisa Glenn

Jan Coates Miles Franklin

CGordon Finley Karol Klinger

Ford Ried Cris & Nancy

Lynn Sanders Laoas & Jan

R
|
L
J

congratulations

from

NANCY GIBBES

R e

RO

R T L ETCT LTV PUP Uy PR . L
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00O 25 . C—
COMPLIMENTS ON
A FINE LETA |
BOOK
WATSON |
Susie Touroff
™ Compliments of
. ‘
Wm Lovisville Home Mr. & Mrs.
Builders Tirnad
TW 5-6625

A PAIR
OF
PARENTS
Abba
Ebben

S R
0 A0

=

eI
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SCRIPTON

ad Friend

SCR

IrrTon

B S = ——————

.

PATRONS PAGE

Susan Stephe
Gl Anderson
Jeft Banks
Jane Belper
Alice Akers
Heide Hesberg
Shelly Speiden
Stisy Barret
Bill Hurley
Hush Kurrie
Polly MoNuir
Fred Joseph

L. Findley Edge

155001 “Tohuny Cox™

Sesan Althause
Dean Gwinn

Naney Opper

Sallv Deters
Mary Martin

Susan Boline

i e
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SCRIFTOR

Compliments of

The
Alpha
Delta
Seniors

NANCY OPPER

SISSY DAVIS

PATTY LEWIS

KAREN BERG

LINDA BAER

JAYNE DURLAUF
CAROL EGGENSPILLER
MARTHA KAISER
MARTHA QUINN

KAY HART

Compliments

of
Dietrick & Sons

BUILDERS

Floweona

COMPLIMENTS
OF

GOOD LIVING

b
Henry's
3000 Bardstown Road
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The Staff of the Seriptor would like to take this page to ack-
nowledge the aid given the Society in its club activities and literary
cftorts

We wonbd like to thauk the following:
Adolph Fupposach of our fine basketball team.

Abuer Tolstod and Boris Pasternak for fiterary effort, Even though
their articles didn’t quite pass the rigid examination by the Scrrrron
editors we would like to thank them for heiping 1o proofread the

adds.
Ben Franklin for the clubs newly revised constitution.

And we would like to give special recognition to the Delta Bar

who financed this magazine.

AND TO BRIDGETT BARDOT FOR OBVIOUS REASONS

SCRIFTOR 125

D —————————

o Best Wishes
Fail Now;

{rom
Avoid The JANET HERTZLER
and

ne Rush
Ju KAY HART

- ———————

:

ZETA OMEGA

ABCDEFGHIIJK
LMNOPQRSTUVW

XY1Z
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YES!
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P
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COMPLIMENTS

OF

of
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i e



1959 Scriptor

128 SCRIPTOR

The SCRIPTOR reaches the most discriminating
homes in the world.



