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four years, we have had only one class presldent - the best - Kills Rogers,
but we have had three princlpals:. Wr. Bryson, who came to us stralght from
the "Asrmy™, kept us falrly well in hand...We have two Bettie Jeans, both
beautiful brunettes - Wiggins and Mc Cool; a threesoms of redheads; a pair of
queens - Dalton and Odom; five peroxide blondes, all masculine gender, and a
couple of bride-elects who are knee deep in orange blossom plans for June
weddings. Paullne Flstcher and Evelyn Land are the scllitalre glrlas!

¥e realize, sven now, that there will come & time - many tlmes - when
through the "locking glass® we'll relive this dream in Wonderland and fesl
again the pleasure of simple joye and happy, flesting days.

We'll remsmber all the things that we've dons =

We've caused many gray hairs, but we've had lots of fun.

The Class of '47 is full of White Rabblts, Mad Hatters
and such, !

But we love each other so very, very much

That we've stuck close together, through thick and thin,
And our hearts are sad 'cause this is the end.

CHomor SHudendts

Oaks, Lucille ————————— VALEDICTORLAN
Wiggins, Betty SALUTATORIAN
Wilson, Virginia

Thompson, Bill

Cork, Joyce
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THROUGH LOOKING

THE BLASS

As I gaze into my mirrow, I behold, alss, my facel Mercy, looking at
the same face for sixcteen years is beglnning to get very, very tiresomas.
Wonder what I'1l look like ten years from now. Hol Huml Quesas there's no
use huthnr!.n; gy head about my face —

Goodness, what's happening? The mirror 1s fading. Why, this is ridicu-
lous, just like Alice in Wonderland, and I'm im the Looking - Glass House, of
course. For once, making a stupld wish turned out to be fun. It's a
beautiful place and I must'nt lose one minute of my stay hers. Hallo, here
comes somesone already.

"Who are you, aged man?? I said,
"And how is it you live?w

And his answer trickled through my head
Like water through a sleve.

He said, "I lock for butterflies,
And sleep among the wheat:

I make them into mutton pies
And sell them in the street.”

"Please show me," I begged, "all the wonders of the place - the garden
of live [lowers that talk, trees that bark "bom - wough", and the chesamen
that walk."

FAnything you ask; oy dear,” he sald.” This is the realm of 'Let's
Pretend', so you have only to axpress & wish.® He doesn't know me, I thought,
I'm a very selflsh parson and mich too often wish for the imposaible. %3t
on this rock by the wishing pond," he continued and very scoon I shall return
and grant your heart's desire." :

I didn't want food = pot even one of the Queen of Hearts' tarts because
I wasn't hungry, and I didn't want clothes — Before I could think farther,
the little old man came singing down the pathway - "Tell me your wish, be it
nothling more than & fish."

"Oh, sir, if you only could — 1I'd like sc much to see my high school
classmated, the Cless of '47, ten years from now and I'd lik- to see my omn
face becguse -¥

"No trouble at all," he interrupted, "By following this path thst twlsts
like s corkscrew, you will meet the Frog Footman out for & stroll... or go to
the top of that hill" - he pointed esstward - "and there you will see the
Bestle mnd the Qost riding bicyeles...cross the brook and you'll find the
Rocking-horse-fly swinging itself from branch to branch...and on that far
wall sits Humpty Dumpty. Uo trouble at all," I say. "To tell the truth, you
can sit right where you are and, ss you think of the boys and girls that you
call the Class of ',7, they will suddenly but surely appear in answer to all
sour guestions.™

"That's too good to be true; I can'hardly belleve 1t.0

"Can't yout" sald the aged one in & pitylng tone. "I dare say you
haven't had much practice. Why, when I was your age, I sometimes believed as
many as slx impossible things before breskfast. Now take a long breath and
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sghut your eyes."

I cbeyed and in the [lash of an eyelash wuas transported to Arizonas.

The desert country, mesqulite bushes, glant cuctusss and gaunt mountains made
me reasonably sure of the locale even before I saw an Arizona trailway
marker. I had no trouble in reading the inscription on the bronze tablet:
"Pennsylvania Dutchman Pike,™ it said; "This highway is dedicated to Marlin
George in appreciation of his secret formula for concrete mixture that saved
the taxpayers §2,000,000." A& OGreyhound bus, whizgzed by-one of the coast-to-—
coast [leet - driven by Dale Wilson. A second later, & heavily laden burro,
with an Indian squaw walking beside it, clambered from the dusty path up to
the highway. In the midst of the conglomeration of frelght , something moved,
mittered & brief command and the Indian began frantlcally fanning him with

a palmetto leaf. Long before I had time to figure what had turned Calvin
Lucss into this human derelict, another figure came clearly into viewm. It
was Bobby Bufkin strewing sawdust alopg the rallroad track that ran parallel
to the highway. He exclaimed, as he moved slowly slong, "Go on and jump now,
hobo; this will guarantee you & safe landing."... Not far away was the famous
Arizona Inn with its gay cabanas and swimming pool, ita laughter and musie.
Polised, ready to dive inte the blue water, was Frances Sumrall, famous movie
star, and near the pool at a table,shaded by a red and white atriped umbrells,
sat Ann Odome 3he was sipping a tall frosted dagquirl and deing a pencil
sketch of her former clasamate. Muslec, sweet and low and plaintive, came
from the Bamboo Room. How happy I was to see once agaln, Jack Hamilton, not
greatly changed through the years, directing his crchestra. wWith the
orchestra was beautecus Myrna Berry singlng sultry asongs and throwlng 1n
gubtle saylngs for good measure. Mary Laurle Turner, the gay divorcee, sat
languidly by with a dozen fawnlng sultors at her feet, but I notlced that she
never took her eyes off Jack., He smiled at her - that same old =mile all
erinkly round the mouth - that I remembered ac well from the days whan we
were all adventurers together.

I half opened one eye just long enough to ses the Lobster cramling home
from the Quadrille and then I was off agsin - this time toc Philadelphia, the
ity of Brotherly Love." The siren of an ambulance rent the air and filled
me with dread. It came to a stop at the emergency entrance of a great
spramling hospital and almost instantly there came over the loudapeaker,
"Calling Dr. Rogers, Calling Dr. Mills Rogers; if he is not in the houss,
calling his assistant, Dr. Joyee Cork.” By the ambulance, gleaming in black
and gald, waa Louis McClellan, mortician, standing by to take care of the
dockor's mistakes. I follewed the famous surgeon into the operating room
whare a trim nurse want afficiently about her work of administering an
anassthetic to the patient who demanded, "Take that thing away; I want to
know what's going on here." The nurse, Virginia Wileon, gave Mills a
knowing wink and said, "Qur old friend, Doetor - Don Porter, water boy for
the "Phillies”,...Directly across the street from the hospitsal was the
Jtatler Hotel, where Jimmie Hudson, a dapper and a very pronounced pearoxide
blond, was employed as captain of the bell-hops. Within the hotel were two
more of my ¢lassmates - Lucille Harper and Mary Jean Simpson and how sur-
prised I was to see what had happened to them, Lucille, as I knew her, was

quiet and shy; I remember that I used to think ashe fitted exactly the

description of my favorite poet, Emily Dickinson. Anyway, she never mentioned
her rich husband, I. W. Harper, to us but when he died, she inherited his

astate and here she was with = peathouse all her own. Mary Jean was, as
usual, in a hurry and had dropped into the Statler for a bite of lunch.
Cleveland High School's worst spaller, she was proofreader for the Jaturday

Evening Post. Meticulous old Ben Franklin would have turned over in his



870

Qa 30

grave had he known she spelled magazine, m-a-g-e-r-p-i-n-e,

How wonderful this Locking - (lass House, I thought, as the charm con-
tinued to work. I followsd the traffic down Pennsylvania Avenue in Washing-
ton and reallized with a start that I was in the Senate Chamber teking in
every word of the Junlor Senator from Misslissippl, who wes filibustering
agalnst a lower price for asparagus. It was George Wamer, voted most
likely to succeed in our class. And well on his way, he seemed to be. Back
home he owned the controlling stock in both Delta Hardware and West Imple-
ment Company. I aspotted Halbert Jenkins with a portfolioc under his arm just
as he button-holed s dejected wisp of a man and began to high-pressure him.
"] am representing the Wetmore Declamation Bureau of Sioux City, Iowa" —

I had half expected to hear Sioux City Sue -- "now these declamestions can be
memorized in fifteen minutes and are gusranteed to make the tongue-tled
eloquent. Listen to that brillisnt Senator from Missisaippi. Do you know
what he did? Why back in high school he took one of these very speeches,
read it twice and delivered it the next morning with such force that he won
first place in the Rally Day Contesat!" At that moment ne.sboy Phillip
Faries, who had given up trylog to beat a pinball machine to take a regular
job, came in saying in a breathless shisper: "Extra, extra. National
Billiard Toumament called off." It seems that throughout the nation a furor
was created when Harold Dexter Hutchison was disguslified in the national
play-off. He had been awarded the title "Kingfish of the Pool Sharka" when
one of the defested contestants pointed out that he had pleyed for money in
high school. This cost him his gmsteur standing and the naticnal champlon=—
ship. The title was awarded to the runner-up, Lulu Qaks, another side-pocket
&rtist from Cleveland who had taken on & no-good Mister instead of the
Masters we had expected of her. Supreme Court Justice, Betty Jean Wigglns,
when asked to comment on the decision, said, "You &ll know I can't say any-
thing; they are both old classmstes of mine."

I had only to shift my left foct - it had been asleep, too— to find
myself on Mt. Olympus among the mythical gods of the Romans. Certainly I
dldn't axpect to find & friend among them, but I did. Thers was Harold
Mitchall, lolling near the throne of Venus, with the laurel wreath he won in
the mile race set rakishly on his brow.

The nolse of Tweedle dum and Tweedledee half-Toused me and just as I be-
gan to nod, I was agaln transported - this time to the "falrest village of
the plain,®*Cleveland down in Disde. How famlliasr and yet how changed the old
town was. Both the new Baptist Church and the High School had been completed,
thelr spires and turrets towering toward heaven. "Sonny Boy" Speakes succeed-
ed Mr. Treadway as pastor of the Flrst Baptlst and he preaches loud and long
on the wages of aln, basing his nost lmpressive talks on experisnce. T. E.
Gesslin becass a cornvert after he atopped buvlng punchboards and began manu-
facturing them. Blll Thomson and Pauline Flebcher Criss are also members
of the [lock. Bill is on the road most of the time taking care of slx cir-
cus elephants. The Crisses, picked as the Average American Family, have been
publieciz.d throughout the nation...Dutch Rushing stayed in high achool so
long - he attended thres Junior-Senior banguets - and never did graduate
that he declded to remain as janitor., Hias wifa, the former Amelia Horton,
joins him after school to do the dusting and wopping... Hollowall's Haven and
Hollywood's Dine and Dance adjoin aach other, bestant testimony to the
rivalry betwesn the two dumps. Evelyn Land Bayes and her husband patronisze
Helen's place whers Peggy Weber and Lillisn Pate both hop ears. Harlan
drops into his own place late avery aftermoon to beg the pretty glrl behind
the hamburger bar, Betties Jean MeCool, for & date. That's been going on for
ten years now. Harlan holds a daytime job with Jordan Furniture Company. He
asleeps on a Beautyrest Mattress in the big show .Lndow to prove that
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Beautyrest 1ls all its advertisers clalm for it...The cpening of Flk Klk was
a grand affalr. Its proprletor; James Clark Hutchison, hired Marvin Barp
to drum up trade for it and retalned Ashford and Seliba as first clasa
flunkies to shos oustomers around the ultra-modern store. Dalmoolen Beauty
Salon, owned and operated by Lillian Dalton, Jeanine Moore, and Frances
Mullen, is a very popular spot. Women from the entire South come there to
have Jeanine set their hair. I remember so well that she learned the
techniyue by setting her own every rdmute of every dsy she was in high school.
«««Considerable commotion seemed to center in the cozy office of Margaret
Oriffing, Justice of Peace. Her inseparsble friend and secretary, Johnnie
Buth Stafford, was typing away at the rate of 500 words a minute. The
trouble seamad to be between the postmistress, Gene Crouch,and Maxine McMinn.
Maxine received one letter every three years from her true love, Dorsey
O'Bryant and it was glready s day late and she was accusing Gene of misplacing
it. "So0 what?" shrieked the postmistress. fEach times he just tells you
he's signed up for three more years in the Army.®

Someone began shaking me by the arm and yelling, "four face, just look
at it! You're & horrible sight. You've been asleep for fifteen minutes
and you should be dressed. Look in the mirror,® and my little alster
stalked out of my room disgusted.

I did loock in the mrror = same old face, with dasubs of cold cream
but instead of winecing, I smiled. Through the Looking (Olass, I had peeped
into the future and caught a glimpse of the Class of '"47.

Twelve yesars have now gone past

Since we stepped "through the looking glass,"™

All members, in a sense, of a clan

Like those in Alice's Wonderlandl

Thers are many Alices in our bunch —

Always curious and playing a hunch.

Mary Jean, unlike the Rabbit that feared he'd be late
Arrives every morning at half{-past eight.

The Caterpiller, had very important things to say,
And so does George Warner moat every day.

Our Dodo Bird, Mills, when we'd leasona to leamn,
Wopld promptly move that we adjourn.

We all agree with the Oryphon that lessons should lessen,
And the way ours have is truly & blesain'.

The Dormouse, Lagrone, has slept all the way

That fellow napped the livelong dayl

Teacher often sald when the leasons got tough

"Tou'll get somewhere, if you work hard enough."

30 you ses our clagss has characters rare

From the pink - eyed Rabbit to the old March Hare.
But I'm no Mad Hattar, don't claim to be & post,

So don't tell me this is rotten, cause brother, I knom itl
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"Will you walk a little fasterl™ sald a whitlng to a snail,
"There's s porpoise close behind us, and he's treading on my tail.®
Ve all mist hurry onward - that's the way the whole world goes;
Unlesss we move there's surs to be somsone stepping on our toea.

But before we leave we want to show,
To you each and everyons,

That we've had a pleasant stay here
And we're sorry our work 1s done.

Like the llttle old man in Wonderland
We'tve acquired treasures along the way,
That we'd like to pasa right on to you,

Now that we'we come to the end of our stay.

Jo = gather round, my childres,
And promlse to be content,

¥ith ¥What we Seniors leave you
In our last will and testament!

Our most prized possession ia this golden key. Used with preclision
and discretlon; it will automastically unlock for you, as it has for us;, the
door that leads lnto a Wonderland of «<nowledge, understanding, sweet [rliend-
ghips and joys unlimited. Into the hands of the President of the incoming
Jenior Class, we glve this magicsal key to be held in trust end, in tum, to
be bequeathed to other advunturers slong the way.

Sonhomores and Freshmen, to you from us -- our very best wishes for
years filled with as much happiness as we have had in C.H.S.

Will Miss Wade, Mr. Bryson, Mr. Casaibry and Mr. Parks please coma
forward. A cogy of our "Memoirs® for you, Miss Wade, who so richly deserve
our very best gift. We hope that in the years to coms, when you thumb
through its pages, you will remember only the pleasures and none of the
troubles we might have caused you...For Mr., Bryson, these comfortable old
shoes for walking his beaut, the Pearman Primary Corridors, every *fiftesn
mimites of every ten-hour day...Mr. Cassibry, this is a little gift to you
from Marlin Qeorge of the wavy blonde tresses. It is a bottle of halr
regstorer which he guarantees to be mich more effective than the brand that
the Class of '"4b left to ¥r, Parks...And lest but not least, Mr. Paerks!
¥We'ld like to leave you a million dollers for that grand new school you'wve
had blue-printed, but we've been so busy studying that we haven't had time
to make quite that much money. And ao, instead, we are leaving you a copy
of our Year Book, which wa have dedicated to you. May 1t be a lasting
testimony to the fact that we deeply appreclate your untiring efforts in
helping us to make the most of ocur livea.

In this envelope there are five Indian head pennies. It is for Sammy
Billingsley from the Seniors in OGroup I. The pennies are not to be squander-

od foolishly, Sammy; they are tc be spent for a big bag of Mumbo Jumbo pop—=
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corn, just for good luck again on Rally Day!

Harocld Hutchison wills Tom Rushing his exclusive title, "Five Year
Man"... Two big sisters, Jeanine Moore and Knn Odom, leave to thelr two
little brothers, Buck and Joe, their love for Cleveland High and a goodly
share of their abundant achool spirit...After due consultation with the King
of Hearts, thls fourscme of boys = Mills, Celwin, George and "Mitech" = have
decided to will a box of matches to "Poodle," Arabelle, Alyce and Christine
with the following instructions printed thereon: "Keep the home firss burning,
glrls, while we are amay at college"...Leland Speakes and Jack Hamilton pass
on to Kell Lyon and Joe Smith their skill in cutting classes and a little
black book in which is listed the best hideouts.

And hers is & special typewriter ribbon. Lucille Qaks, Editor of the
Year Book, requested that it be given to Ralphine Thompson. Will you
pleass step forward and recelve it, Ralphine? You can start sarly on your
anmual so it will be as good as ours...Is Jimmy Bedwell here today? Flease
comes up, Jimmy; for your share of ocur loot — ; a bottle of peroxide. Per-
haps you haven't heard but Ruth Willlams openly admits that she prefers
blondss...A special bequast from Mary Jean Simpson to Sissy Norman -— a
pamphlst on tactiecs in wrestling and tips for tripping, Just in case you have
to play Fulton agein next yesr...And here's & book. It's for you, John Pace,
from Harold Mitchell - its title, How To Grow Up and Be a Big Boy.

I have listed a4 number of other treasures. For Blll Byrd, a coupon
that gives him priority on all the pin-ball machines in the eity. It has
bean laft him by Phillip Faries...For Hobert Franks, the responsibility of
running the Band and Group ITI. Bill Thompscn has left full instructions
and his telephone number; just in case you need him...For Winiired Dickey,

T: E. Geeaslin's lifetime admission card to Delta State summer school...For
Corinne Williford, a map of Cleveland with all the good parking placea
circled in red. It was formerly the property of Myrna Berry.

This gift, boxed with loving care and gayly tied with our class
colors, is for Mills Rogers, who has served us loyally and unselfishly as
Class President for four consescutive years. It carries with it, Millas, the
appreciation and affection of every member of the Class of '47. Good luck

to youl

In conclusion, we wish it understood that if any beneficisny of this
document should attempt to dispute oF set aside any legacy hersin mentioned,
he shall be ilmmediately cut off from all provislions of thlis sald document, and
shall be cast into the cuter darkness of the unmentioned zones of ignorance
in "Wonderland." Furthermore, should any ocutsider attempt to criticize, find
fault, or interfere with any of the provisions hereln set forth, he must
according to the law book of Wonderland be sentenced +to work from cne to
elght hours (according to the decision of the coumt), at the task of com=
piling family trees for Alice in Wonderland and the Whits Rabbit.

Hereto have we set our hand and seal, this 30th day of May, 1947.

nuaﬁ;;q;p’ . % ‘fﬂ'
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Jim H. McCaleb

Diciy Poole

Jos Cdom

Albert McClellan

Jimmy Hudson (Broad Jumsp)

Louis McGlellan (Discus, 100-220)
Leland Speakesa (Hurdles)

John Fondren (Pole Vault)

Eugene Rogers

Mills Rogers

Vernon Hull (Relays)

Jimmy Hull (Mile Reliy)
Isadore Morrison (Shot Putt)
Shep McCaleb

Frad Fredrick

Burt Wilson (440)

George Harrentine (Mile)
Harlan Lagrone (Mile Relay)
Robert Franks (Discus)
"Fat® Dalton (Mile)

Jerry Young (220)

Earl Harrison (Hurdlea)
Phillip Fariea (High Jump)
Carol Rouse (Relays)

Frank Levoy (High Jump)
Calvin Lucas (Relay)

TRACK

S8issy Norman
Corinne Williford
Amalis Horton
Christine Thornton
Mary Jean Simpacn
Batty Sue Les

March 25-—Cleveland at Benoit
April 1—=Clevelanu at Skene
April L—-Boyle at Cleveland
April B—-Cleveland at Shaw
April 15--Bencit at Cleveland
April 17--Skene at Cleveland
April 22--Sham at Cleveland
April 24~-Cleveland at Boyle

Jimmy Hudson, CF
Cecil Tindle, C
John Pace, lst B
Jimmy Bedwell, 2nd B
Wayne Hutchlson, 33
Calvin Lucas, Jrd B
Louls McClellan, P
Harold Mitchell, LF

Fr>0mMmn>m

Duteh Rushing, RF
Don Porter, lat B
James Hutchlson, OF
Harold Hutchison, 2nd B
Bob Rozler, OF
Vince Barbatl, OF
Billy Puller, OF
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