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We, the staff of ‘51,
Are trying through this book
To show the life of Barstow girls

And also how they look.

The classes, clubs, the faculty,
Traditions we hold dear,
The sports, the arts, the friendships true—

Yes, all are pictured here.

Now we, the staff of ‘51,
Present to ‘52,
The hours of toil, the hours of fun—

And all good luck to you.

Debbie Arthur
Assistant Editor

The 1951 Weather-Cock’




For guidance, care and interest

Which you have shown this year . . . .
For all the patience and the time

You took to make things clear . . . .
For all the times you've been with us
And for the coming years . . . .

For the different things you've done for us
We thank you, Mr. Sears.

For all the memories we have now
And all the joys we knew . . ..

For all these things, we dedicate

Our “Weather-Cock” to you.
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Miss W'_tin

most outstandin ham had been « ciated with the firm of Houghton
Miiflin and CJ::'-'“:m‘{, and had edited a number of Pnr_,u:.h classics :.‘udlrhd in wCC‘I‘LJ"I",
schools. Her ng was a fortunate event for Barstow, since she not only carried on all
its ideals and policies but added an extra touch because of her own ability and scholarship
She was an unusually fine speaker and a wonderful teacher of English and literature. She
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Miss Katherine Lucas, Mr. B. N. Simpson, Mr. Gordon Johnson, Mrs. James M. Kemper, Sr., Mrs. John
H. Goodwin, Mrs. Roger Slaughter, Mr. F. P. Logan, Jr., Mr. Gordon T. Beaham, Jr., Mr. Ridenour
Raymond, Mr. F. Forsha Russell, Mr. Richard N. Sears, Mr. Norruth Groham, Mrs. Philio F. Rahm,

Mr. Samuel C. Marty.

Mr. Clinton Gates

— 13 -




MRS. EILEEN FRENCH STEELE (13)
Assistant Head of School
English, Librarian
Director of Testing
B.S. Kansas City Teachers College
M.S. University of Kansas

University of Colorado

MR. RICHARD H. SEARS (1)
Headmaster
B.A. Harvard
M.E. Harvard
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MRS. ALFRED E. BARNES (8) MRS, WILLIAM COLLINS* (1) MRS. J. RICE COWAN (5)
Modern Languages Art English

B.A. Park College B.S. Kansas State “The Weather-Cock’ Advisor
University of Kansas Teachers College A.B., B.S. University of Missouri
University of Paris, France M.A. University of Missouri
Alliance Francaise, Paris University of Chicago
Northwestern University University of California, Berkley
University of Kansas City Co-author, "Essential Language

Habits", “"Useful English”,
“Study and Appreciation of

* Indicates Upper and Lower School Faculty the Short Story”

,-.-L'_.A'l‘..___——-

MISS DORIS JEAN CRANFILL* (2) MI!SS CONSTANCE A. HALIK (1) MRS. LaVAUGHN HULL* (2)
Music Social Studies Physical Education
B.A. University of Kansas City B.A. Skidmore College B.S. University of Kansas
M.A. University of Kansas City M.A. University of Rochester
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MRS. FRANCIS W. MANN* (2) MRS. CHARLES A. PINE (8) MRS. M. E. FTACEK (5)

Latin Home Economics Mathematics
A.B. Whitman College B.S. Kansas Stote B.S. Kansas State Collene
Universitv of Kansas Teochers College College of Emporia
Loyola University of College of Emporia Lindenwecod College

Lles Angeles

P 2
MRS. ROLFE H. STARRETT* (3) MRS. EDWARD J. FLEMING (8) MRS. PAYTON H. KAYLOR (3)

Science, Typing Director of Residence Dietician
B.S. University of Kansas B.S. lowa Sfore.CoHege
University of Kansas City University of Chicago

Kansas City Teachers College
i
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MISS DOLLIE CATRON (7) MRS. BEVERLY ANN CHAFFEE (1) MISS PHYLLIS M. DYE (1)
French Assistant in Nursery School Eighth Grade Home Room
B.L. Central College University of Kansas City B.A. Skidmore College

L'Institute du Pantheon,
Paris, France

Le Lierre, Paris, France

French Summer School,
Middlebury College

s o N

MRS. AMELIA R. LEATHERMAN (2) MISS ANN B. PORTER* (1) MRS. CRAWFORD ROGERS (5)
Intermediate Grades Nursery School Kindergarten
Warrensburg State Assistant in Sports Kansas City
Teachers College B.S. Wheelock College (Boston) Teachers College
University of Missouri Sweetbriar College Horner Conservatory
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MRS. J. LEON ROSSE, JR. (5) MRS. JEANNETTE B. SAYLOR (11) MISS VIRGINIA L. THOMPSON (1)
Assistant Seventh Grade Primary Grades
A.A. Williams Woods College B.S. Central Missouri B.S. Wheelock College (Boston)
University of Missouri State College

University of California
University of Colorado
University of Kansas City

MRS. ROXIE ANN WESSELS (4) MISS ELIZABETH PUCKETT MRS. C. N. “Bud” FRENCH (1)

Sixth Grade Accompanist Secretary and Registrar
B.A. Bethany Penial College Pupil of Mrs. Corl Busch, University of Kansas

Edgar Nelson, Chicago

— 9.
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PHOEBE HASEK BUNTING JACQUELINE WELCH MOSELEY MRS. ELTA STOUT

Piano Dancing Tutoring
A. B. Smith College Bennett Junior College Denver University
University of Kansas City Summer Dance Course, California University
Bennington College Colorado University







GERRY CLAIRE BARNES (8)

Secretary of Class 2
Latin Club 1, 2, 3
Vice-president, Latin Club 2
Glee Club 2, 3, 4
Art Club 1,2, 3, 4
Treasurer, Art Club 2
Vice-president, Art Club 4
French Club 2, 3, 4
Treasurer, French Club 3
Secretary, French Club 4
President, French Club 4
Pretenders 3, 4
Club Representative

“The Weather-Cock” staff 4
Secretary, Student Council 4

NANCY CARLAT (5)
Captain, Volleyball Team 2
Latin Club 2, 3
Captain, Hockey Team 3, 4
Vice-president of class 2
President of class 3
Glee Club 2, 3, 4,
President, Glee Club 4
Spanish Club 3, 4
Vice-president, Spanish Club 3
Senior Representative -

“Tte Weather-Cock” staff 4

ALICE LYNN COX (9)

(Saling, Kansas)
Latin Club 1, 2, 3
Secretary, Latin Club 2
Vice-president of class 2
Spanish Club 3, 4
Secretary, Spanish Club 3
Vice-president, Spanish Club 4
Sergeant-at-Arms of class 4
Dormitory Representative -

“The Weather-Cock” staff 4
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ELIZABETH JEAN CULVER (2)
Vice-president of class 3
Caoptain, Volleyball Team 3
Art Club 3, 4
President, Athletic Association 4
Pretenders 4
Spanish Club 4
Treasurer, Spanish Club 4
Photography Editor,

“The Weather-Cock” 4

AMY DeYONG (4)
Latin Club 1, 2, 3
Art Club 1, 2, 3, 4
Spanish Club 2, 3, 4
Pretenders 3, 4
Secretary-Treasurer of class 2
Secretary-Treasurer, Spanish Club 3
Secretary, Art Club 4
Treasurer, Pretenders 4
Literary Editor,

“The Weather-Cock” 4

KATHY GRAHAM (3)

Treasurer of class 2
Vice-president of class 4
Vice-president, Pretenders 4
Treasurer, Glee Club 4
Pretenders 3, 4

Glee Club 3, 4

French Club 3, 4

Oy




MARJORIE BENICIA JOHNSON

President of class 1
Secretary of class 4

French Club 3, 4

Treasurer, French Club 4
Pretenders 4
Vice-president, Latin Club 3
Letin Club 1,2, 3

(4)

HESTER ANN GUSTIN (4)

Latin Club 1, 2
President of class 1, 4
Treasurer, Latin Club 2
Secretary, Art Club 2
Art Club 1, 2, 4
Pretenders 4

)

JEAN FRANCES McCRAY (5)
Art Club 1, 2, 3, 4
Glee Club 1,2, 3, 4
Treasurer, Art Club 3
President, Art Club 4
French Club 1, 2, 3, 4
Pretenders 3, 4
Treasurer, French Club 3
Art Editor, “The Weather-Cock”

— O -
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JEANNE McPHERSON
(Jeplin, Missouri)

(%)

Treasurer of class 4

VIRGINIA ANN REAMES (3)
Secretary of closs 3
Secretary, Spanish Club 4
Pretenders, 3, 4
Glee Club 2, 3, 4
Spanish Club 3, 4
Vice-president, Glee Club 4
Vice-president, Spanish Club 4

— g —

MARY BEALL PORCH
Glee Club 1, 2,3, 4
Art Club 1,2, 3, 4
Latin Club 1, 2, 3
Pretenders 3, 4
Treasurer, Athletic Associafion 3
President of class 3
Treasurer, Lafin Club 3
Vice-president, Athletic Association 4
Chairman, Dance Committee 2, 3
Business Manager,

“The Weather-Cock” 4
Athletic Representative 1, 3

(4)




JOAN GABRIELLE REED (2)
Vice-president of class 3
Secretary of class 4
President, Spanish Club 4
Treasurer, Spanish Club 4
Secretary, Pretenders 4
Pretenders 4
Spanish Club 3, 4

-r

MARY MIGNON RUSSELL (4)
Vice-president of class 1
French Club 3, 4
Glee Club 3. 4
Pretenders 3, 4
Vice-president, French Club 4
President, Pretenders 4
Fe-e'ected president, Pretenders 4

ANNE KATHAN S'MONS (4)

Vice-president of class 1
Secretary-Treasurer of class 1
Director, Freshman-Sophomore
Play Contest 1
Secretary-Treasurer, Latin Club 3
LatinClub 1, 2, 3
Sergeant-at-Arms, Glee Club 3, 4
President of class 4
Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4
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ANN EMMERT SINGLETON
Sergeant-at-Arms of class 1
Capfain, Hockey Team 1, 2
Captain, All-Star Basketball 1
Caoptain, All-Star Hockey 4
French Club 1, 2, 3
Art Club 1, 2
President of class 2
Treasurer, Pretenders 3
Coptain, Basketball 4
Spanish Club 3, 4
Pretenders 3, 4
President, Student Council 4

(5)

VIRGINIA ANN SPIELMAN
(Fort Worth, Texas)

Vice-president of class 3
Treasurer, Spanish Club 3
President, Spanish Club 4
Secretary, Student Council 4
President, Glee Club 4

Glee Club 3, 4

Art Club 4

Spanish Club 3, 4

Pretenders 4

Treasurer, Art Club 4
Chairman, Dance Committee 4

(2)

O

ELEANOR ROSE SNYDER
Treasurer of class 3
President, Frernch Club 4
French Club 2, 3, 4
Captain, Volleyball 2, 4
President of class 2
Pretenders 3, 4

(3)




PHYLLIS JOE STALCUP (5)
Pretenders 3, 4
Glee Club 3, 4
Art Club 1, 3, 4
Treasurer of class 3
Secretary, Pretenders 4
Chairman, Dance Committee 4
Philharmonic Representative 4
President, Art Club 4

JO ANN RICHARDS STRAUBE (5)
At Club 1, 2, 3, 4
French Club 1, 2, 3, 4
Vice-president, Art Club 3
Vice-president, French Club 4
Glee Club 3, 4
Pretenders 3, 4
Vice-president, Student Council 4
Treasurer of closs 4
Athletic Representative 3
Student Council Representative —

“The Weather-Cock” 4

ANN QUARLES WALLACE (6)

Secretary-Treasurer of class 1

ArtClub 1,2, 3, 4

Captain, Basketball Team 1

Latin Club 1, 2, 3

Secretary, Latin Club 3

President, Latin Club 3

Director, Freshman-Sophomore
Play Contest 1

Secretary, Art Club 3

Pretenders 3, 4

Vice-president, Prefenders 4

French Club 3, 4

Editor, “The Weather-Cock” 4

oy
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Oh, when the Senior Class falls into line,

There'll be a fair and square fight every time.

And for the dear old school we'll yell and yell —

And when we win that victory — O! won’t that be swelll
And when the girtls go marching down the field,

It seems as though their spirits never yield.

For we're the girls that put the aim in fame —

Iit's all the some — the Senior Class!

Anne Simons President Ann Gustin
Kathy Graham Vice-president Jean MecCray
Joan Reed
JoAnn Straube
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President Debbie Arthur
Vice-president Middo Jornayvaz

elary Harriet McVey

e Schmahlfeldt

ZAEQ

r Welles Treasurer Keppy Welles
ancy Cain Sergeant-a Joel Kratz

Martha Anderson
Debbie Arthur
Martha Brady

Caroline Buzard

Nancy Cain
Jeanne Campbell
Diana Clark

Mary Denman




Janet Jones
Toni Ingwerson
Suzy Gossard

Middo Jornayvaz

Joel Krotz
Sally Lambert
Coralette McGilvray

Harriet McVey

Adelaide Miller
Mary Paxton
Vicei Reid

Elise Schmahlfeldt

Keppy Welles

=
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Carcl Raymond President Marianne Drake

Marianne Drake Vice-president Jeannette Dennis

! Secretary Carmen Sly
Treasurer Kitty Barnes

Adriance Armsby
Kitty Barnes

Phyllis Barnum

Marianne Drake
Barbara Fifield

Jan Gambrel




Molly Graham
Marilyn Hanback
Marilyn Leidig

Paula Mellott

Carol Raymond
Robin Reed
Nancy Roach

Ann Slaughter

Carmen Sfy
Sydney Stayton

Kenya Torrance

C)/ZIIJJ of 53
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Ann Adams
Olive Beaham
Bonnie Blosser

Joan Brady

Mary K. Brainard
Alice Christopher
Bunny Cousins

Nancy Duncan




Mignon Goetz

Reno Hedberg

Mary Lauterbach

Linda Lewi
Romaine Lilly

Ann Poxton

Martha Spurgeon
Myra Lou Terry

Arey Thompson

39 -
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First Row: Miss Dye, Julie Henson, Judy Pratt, Cynthia Brannock, Mary Jo List, Mary Jannet Mann
Second Row: Ellen Douglass, Mary Cox, Marolyn Wright, Cynthia Williams, Phyllis Rahm

Third Row: Jody Dail, Janie McAlester, Phyllis Hauck, Beverly Palmer

Fourth Row: Barbara Rahm, Serena Sutton, Vinnle Russell (Lois Dubach is absent)

:‘7/!(’ \S‘}\[/I (IH(/ 51’(’(’” {/I g)l‘('lc/é’.i
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First Row: Hallie Adams, Frances Tannehill

Second Row: Mary Ellen Jurden, Shirley Haymen, Marilyn Waliner, Marionne Maoguire, Virginia
Raymond

Third Row: Mary Scott Kaiser, Jone Goodnow, Kathleen Harless, Pat Shea

Standing: Mrs. Wessels, Marcia Howard, Befsey Belisle, Marybess McCray

42
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Left Row, back to front: Nancy Goodwin, Donna Truog, Jan Buckingham

Left Center Row, back to front: Betty Burke, Susan Hanback, Julia Peppard

Right Center Row, back to front: Ann Kasson, Kathryn Lawrence, Susan Rosse, Paget Gates
Right Row, back to front: Joyce McAnally, Mrs. Leatherman, Susan Darnall, Linda O'Riordan

Jll‘.‘i[ (LHC/ 5(’(()”(/ Gf’(lt/(’f

Around Table: Holly Kasson, Sarah Birmingham, Diane Berry

Left Row, back to front: Kathleen Harrow, Nancy Watkins, Susan Bliss, Deborah Hancock
Center Row, back to front: Susan Cardenas, Nelle Roe Willioms, Julia May

Right Row, back to front: Carol Cousins, Judy Jaccard, Maizie Vogel

— 43—




J(I'N (/(’i'_(} (li'f{’!l

Around Table: David Gibson, Nancy Garland, Daly Anne Jordan, Anne Sutton, Lisa Kiene, Bette
Gae Dobson, Diane O'Riordan

7/111 r3 ery

First Row: Bretta Bjorkland, Keith V. Ware ll, William Kemper Ill, Reed Mapes, Michael Dunn,
Terrence Curran

Second Row: John Hill, Cinda Lou Steenhof, Lois Kelly, John Long, Tuck Chapman

Third Row: Johnny McDonnell, Susan May, Dianne O'Brian, Mary Anne Manuel, Alice Goetzs,
Lynda Lu Clyne, Robin Bowe, Richard Perry

— 44 -
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Phyllis Stalcup,

Kathy Graham, Ann Gustin,
Mignon Russell,

Jeanne Campbell, Jean McCray, Anne Simons,
rs. Steele, Mrs. Collins, Liz Culver, Joan Reed, Ann Wallace, Eleanor Snyder,
Nancy Carlat
Center: Mary Paxton, JoAnn Straube,
Mary Denman, Debbie Arthur
Lower: Paoula Mellott, Phyllis Barnum,
Brainard, Marianne Drake

Upper:
J'Ann Spielmon, Mr. Sears, Ann Singleton, Gerry Barnes,

Caro! Raymond, Rena Hedberg, Mignon Goetz, Mary K.
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s All-Stars. It was the counc
arsity, 1 b]" rts.  (After the banquet
'3 D"‘I , the time for LJi‘-lr‘OIl!(‘}' rive 1lry between Barstow and Sunset.
were at Sunset.) After basketball season came volley h‘ 1ll, and then we hc;-.’; a
tennis, archery, riding, softball, and golf. The end of the athletic year came with
which closed with the announcement of the Athletic President for the following

Mary Denman
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Upper: Jeanne Campbell, Nancy Duncan, Alice Cox, Palua Mellott, Martha Brady, Liz Culver, JoAnn
Straube, Debbie Arthur, Keppy Welles, Gerry Barnes, Caroline Buzard, Nancy Carlat

Center: Phyllis Barnum, Amy DeYong, Mary Beall Porch, Mrs. Cowan, Ann Wallace, Jean McCray,
Mary Denman

Lower: Barbara Rahm, Shirley Hayman, Julie May, Donna Truog

)Jr"'lmr‘, : ) 3 i ce Cox

Sou.. o | R cAnn Straube B8th Grads . : Rahm
Athletics.............. ary Denman 3rd, 4th, 5th Grade

6th, 7 }': Grade hi Hayman

Assistant Editor Debbie Arthur Mrs.

mer B’_::s! oW

and 'h 3 8¢ }‘*wl s modern "If“'tl.h ties into an allround portrayal
Besides the hard job of reviving the ""':.l'unk the "Wec
versatihity by sponsoring th ssful “"Weather-Cocl

informal danc 1e Fair, and the ot} n‘-ar, aV

17th. Both ¢ cut
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Upper: Adelaide Miller, Benicia Johnson, Sally Lambert, Virginia Reames, Ann Singleton, Liz Culver,
Martha Anderson, JoAnn Straube, Debbie Arthur, Amy DeYong, J'Ann Spilman, Toni Ingwerson,
Ann Gustin, Jeanne Campbell

Center: Phyllis Stalcup, Ann Wallace, Miss Loring, Mignon Russell, Kathy Graham, Joan Ree-d

Lower: Jean McCray, Caroline Buzard, Gerry Barnes, Mary Beall Porch, Eleanor Snyder

Mignon Russell President Mignon Russell
Ann Wallace Vice-president Kathy Graham
Phyllis Stalcup Secretary Joan Reed

Amy DeYong Treasurer Toni Ingwerson

Pretenders, the oldest and most exclusive club in Barstow, is open to juniors and sen-
iors who are interested in dramatics. Membership is an honor that has been treasured down
through the vears by many, and admission requires certain grade standards as well as talent.
The terror of approaching try-outs is shared by all who wish to join the club —each girl
must leamn one hundred and fifty lines from Shakespeare and an equal amount from another
playwrite. cting all the parts in both skits, changing voice and gestures accordingly, is
really an experience; and the entire performance is given on the well-known “Pretender
Rug’ before the assembled members. However, the thrill of opening a small, white envelope
the next morning and discovering an acceptance is well worth the anxiety of the previous
two weeks.

During the year, the Pretenders have many activities which are climaxed by a full
length play, traditionally given in the Dorothy Russell Bell amphitheater. This year, the
club presented Shc 's “A Midsummer Night's Dream”, produced under the guid-
ance of our new and capable director, Janet Loring, whose talent is an inspiration to all

Pretenders.
Mignon Russell

.
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Upper: Miss Cranfill, Sally Lambert, Elise Schmahlfeldt, Janet Jones, Phyllis Barnum, Martha Brady,
Sydney Stayton, Diona Clark, Nancy Roach, Jean McCray

Upper center: Molly Graham, Phyllis Stalcup, Olive Beaham, Martha Anderson, JoAnn Straube, Jon
Gambrel, Adriance Armsby

Lower center: Marilyn Leidig, Mary Lauterbach, Suzy Gossard, Linda Lewi, Kitty Barnes, Mary
Beall Porch, Gerry Barnes, Mignon Russell, Nancy Duncan

Lower: Anne Simons, Mary Denman, Jeanne Campbell, Virginia Reames, JAnn Spielman, Nancy
Carlat, Toni Ingwerson, Debbie Arthur, Kathy Graham

J'Ann Spielman
Virginia Reames
Jeannie Campbell
Mary Denman
Anne Simons

Nancy Carlat
Toni Ingwerson
Debbie Arthur

Kathy Graham

Of all the clubs in Barstow the Glee Club is probably the most active. It is composed of
thirty-{four members who have each taken part in several programs throughout the year.
The first is Christmas Music. At this time the girls of the high school are gowned in the
traditional wine robes with starched white collars. A smaller group of girls poriray the
nativity scene while the chorus provides the lovely background music. This is followed
by a concert in the spring which is sometimes given with Pem-Day. This year a special
activity in the form of an operetta, “Shreds and Patches”, was given March 16. This pro-
vided fun for the actors and audience alike as well as additional funds for the “Weather-
Cock"”. The last program presented by the Glee Club has a touch of sadness in it for it is
given during the commencement exercises in June. With such a variety of talent, enthus-
lasm, and activities, everybody agrees that the Glee Club certainly adds interest to the

school year.

Nancy Carlat

. -
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Upper: Elise Schmahlfeldt, Nancy Duncan, Sydney Stayton, Karen VanVoorst, Molly Graham, Keppy
Welles, Phyllis Barnum, Paula Mellott, Olive Beaoham, Martha Brady, Coralette McGilvray,
Sally Lambert, Jeanne Campbell, Ann Wallace, Amy DeYong

Center: Liz Culver, Mrs. Collins, Marilyn Hanback, Kitty Barnes

Lower: J'Ann Spielman, Gerry Barnes, JoAnn Straube, Mary Beoll Porch, Jean McCray, Phyllis
Stalcup, Ann Gustin, Ann Singleton

Jean MCray President Phyllis Stalcup
Gerry Barnes Vice-president Elise Schmahlfeldt
Amy DeYong Secretary Sally Lambert

1

Molly Graham Treasurer J'Ann Spielman
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or the purpose of increasing our knowledge of the fine arts. For the same pur-

he Palette and Brush Club, known as the Art Club, has been established. One of

the newest organizations at Barstow, it was founded by
}

our up and

To become a

in art, and, for her tryout, submit a sample
a member of the cluk

The scenery for the o

eadership

Collins

lilled organization.
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Upper: Nancy Coarlat, Kitty Barnes, Virginia Reames, Joan Reed, Senora Barnes, J'Ann Spielman,
Alice Cox, Amy DeYong

Lower: Martha Brady, Mary Paxton, Ann Singletan, Liz Culver, Adriance Armsby, Barbara Fifield
{Jeanne Campbell is absent)

J'"Ann Spielman President Joan Reed
Alice ( Vice-president Virginia Reames
Virginia Reames Secretary Kitty Barnes

Joan Reed Treasurer Liz Culver

as’’, which is more cc

Las Ami ymmonly known as the Sy Club, is one of the bright-
er paris of the life of the Barstow Spanish student. This year Trr TIlc-.Il._ICTS’LI{" has grown
from nine members to fourteen by ihp several fryouts which have been held and foll(wwa
“by a Spanish dinner at Margarita’s’”. On the morning [ofcrc our Easter vacation ‘started
"Las Amigas” presented the morning assembly which included the presentation of "Des-
fils Pascual”. La Fiesta, which is usually held on Pan-American Day, April 14th, was held
on April 12th this year. The upper school had a Spanish luncheon and then went over
to the gym for the breaking of the Pinata and for the Spanish movie. Thus ended an en-
joyable day for the school and completed the Spanish Club's activities for tie year.

Kitty Barmnes and Joan Reed
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Upper: Marilyn Hanback, Sydney Stayton, Paula Mellott, Mrs. Mann, Phyllis Barnum, Molly Graham,
Nancy Roaoch

Center: Kenya Torrance, Ann Slaughter, Adelaids Miller, Martha Spurgeon, Arey Tkompson, Jan
Gambrel, Alice Christopher, Karen VanVoorst, Myra Lou Terry

Lower: Rena Hedberg, Nancy Duncan, linda Lewi, Bunny Cousin, Mary Lauterbach, Carol Raymond




Upper: Benicia Johnson, Caroline Buzard, Anne Simons, Kathy Graham, Paula Mellott, Keppy
Welles, Karen VanVoorst, Marilyn Leidig, Adelaide Miller

Center: Mignon Russell, Eleanor Snyder, Madame Barnes, Gerry Barnes, JoAnn Straube, Debbie
Arthur

Lewer: Ann Singleton, Ann Wallace, Mary Denman, Sally Lambert, Janet Jones, Kitty Barnes, Ann
Slaughter, Carol Roymond (Absent is Jean McCray)

I g
tit Fours and other delicacies which apr

‘rench play, 'Cyrano de Bergerac', and
ide, from the

ced for another year.

)

Gerry Barnes
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SENIORS

JUNIORS — CHAMPIONS

Indicates All-Stars

Indicates Varsity

' Culver

Standing:
Singleton
Reed
DeYong
Gustin

Wallace *

Seated:

B McCray
| Porch

Barnes

Carlat +* (Captain)

(Mignon Russell
is absent)

Standing:
Kratz
Paxton (Captain)
Jones
Gossard
Buzard

Seated:
Anderson
Arthur
Lambert
Schmabhlfeldt
(Campbell + and
Welles + are

absent)




SOPHOMORES

Standing:
Barnes
Drake +*
Reed +*
Stayton
Hanback
Armsby

Seated:
Fifield *
Graham
Gambrel * (Captain) 3
VanVoorst
(Dennis

is absent)

FRESHMEN

Standing:
Lauterbach
Lewi *
Lilly
Cousins (Captain)
Brady
Terry

Seated:
Beaham
Christopher
Paxton
Goetz
Brainard




SENIORS

JUNIORS

Barnes
Porch
Singleton
Carlat
Straube
Russell

Wallace

Back row:
Lambert
Anderson
McGilvray
Welles

Front row:
Buzard
Kratz
Gossard

Paxton




- B 2 %
Back row: LY

Van Voorst " e
Fifield

Graham
Armsby

Front row:
Raymond
Torrance
Hanback
Drake

Back row:
Goetz
Lilly
Christopher

Front row:
Paxton
Brainard
Terry
Brady

— 59—

SOPHOMORES

FRESHMEN

S




Vlloyball

SENIORS CHAMPIONS

First Row: Eleanor Snyder (Captain), Nancy Carlat, Mignon Russell, Ann Wallace, Mary Beall Porch,
Ann Gustin

Second Row: Liz Culver, Ann Singleton, JoAnn Straube, Phyllis Stalcup, Amy DeYong, Jean McCray

JUNIORS

First Row: Jeanne Campbell, Caroline Buzard, Harriet McVey, Joel Kratz, Suzy Gossard®
Second Row: Mary Denman, Debbie Arthur, Coralette McGilvray* (Captain), Sally Lambert*, Mary

Paxton
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SOPHOMORES

First Row: Keyna Torrance, Carol Raymond, Marionne Drake*, Paula Mellott*(Cap-
tain), Kitty Barnes, Jeannette Dennis*

Second Row: Phyllis Barnum, Adriance Armsby*, Karen VanVoorst*, Jan Gambrel*,
Molly Graham*, Barbara Fifield*

FRESHMEN

First Row: Reno Hedberg, Lindo Lewi, Mary Lauterbach, Arey Thompson, Romaine
Lilly

Second Row: Ann Paxton, Mary K. Brainard, Olive Becham, Alice Christopher {Cap-
tain), Myra Lou Terry (Joan Brady is absent)

L
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SENIORS CHAMPIONS

Standing:
Liz Culver
JoAnn Straube

Kneeling:

Benicia Johnson
Eleanor Snyder
Mrs. Hull

Seated:

Alice Cox
Mary Beall Porch

JUNIORS

Kneeling:
Vicci Reid
Keppy Welles
Debbie Arthur
Mary Denman

Janet! Jones

Seated:

Martha Anderson
Coralette McGilvray
Suzy Gossard

Mary Paxton
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SOPHOMORES

Kneeling:

Carol Raymond
Marilyn Leidig

Jeannette Dennis
Sydney Stayton

Marianne Droke

Seated:

Robin Reed

Barbara Fifield
Kenya Torrance
Molly Graham

FRESHMEN

Kneeling:

Myra Lou Terry
Mary K. Brainard
Romaine Lilly
Joan Brady
Bonnie Blosser

Seated:

Arey Thompson
Alice Christopher
Ann Adams
Olive Beaham
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Virginia Reames Harriet McVey Vinnie Russell Ann Slaughter Benicia Johnson
Mary Denman Miss Dye
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g Preey
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Standing: Virginia Reames, Jeanne McPherson, Ann Slaughter, Carmen Sly, Mrs. Bessey, Kathy
Graham, Vinnie Russell, Toni Ingwerson
Seated: Poula Mellott, Adelaide Miller, Miss Dye
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Back Row: Eleanor Snyder, Ann Slaughter, Alice Cox, Coralette McGilvray, Virginia Reames, J'Ann
Spielman, Marcia Howard, Arey Thompson, Nancy Duncan, Rena Hedberg, Anne Simons,
Vicci Reid, Marilyn Leidig, Mary Denman

Front Row: Kenya Torrance, Nancy Roach, Mary Scott Kaiser, JoAnn Straube, Pat Shea, Marybess
McCray, Frances Tannehill, Carol Raymond, Diana Clark

& .
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Back Row: Benicia Johnson, Adriance Armsby, Molly Graham,
Ann Singleton, Keppy Welles

Center Row: Eleanor Snyder, J'Ann Spielman, Jaret Jones, Kenya Torrance, Poula Mellott, Marilyn
Leidig, Sydney Stayton

Front Row: Mary Beall Porch, Alice Cox, Carcline Buzard, Suzy Gossard, Gerry Barnes, Kitty
Barnes, Carol Raymond

(Absent are: Mignon Russell, Ann Wallace, Elise Schmahlfeldt, Jeanne Campbell, Robin Reed, Joan Reed)

Coralette McGilvray, JoAnn Stroube,
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Standing: Rena Hedberg, Mary Paxton, Jean McCray, Mignon Goetz, JoeJ_Krafz, Linda L.ewi, Kathy
Graham

Seated: Mary Lauterbach, Mary Denman, Bunny Cousins, Nancy Duncan, Phyllis Stalcup, Jeanne
McPherson

(Absent are: Benicia Johnson, Adelaide Miller, Vicci Reid, Middo Jornayvaz, Harriet McVey)

j"(l C/"

Sy A 3

Kneeling: J'’Ann Spielman, Phyllis Barnum, Ann Wallace, Ann Singleton, Liz Culver, Mrs. Hull

Seated: Bunny Cousins, Mignon Goetz, Mary Lauterbach, Caroline Buzard

(Absent are: Marilyn Hanback, Barbara Fifield, Marianne Droke, Adrionce Armsby, Kitty Barnes,
Olive Beaham, Myra Lou Terry, Mary K. Brainard, Romaine Lilly, Bonnie Blosser, Arey Thompson,
Joan Brady, Gerry Barnes, Alice Christopher, Mignon Russell, Ann Gustin, Diana Clark, Elise
Schmahlfeldt, Toni Ingwerson, Jeannie Campbell, Sally Lambert, Harriet McVey)
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Bully for you. On Barstow, On to Victory! Enemy Territory
oh, NOI! Take it up! Hey, hey, Take it away!
Shoot! Court Ballet Where are you now

that | need you?”

-
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Dinner

Entertainment

1 which

Mary Denman
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“We come at last to close of day, the field events are
through' o« & - &« = il
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Nursery School poiato race — Siamese Twin Rﬂce =

".....

. john Lor

~ et variy

Nursery School relay — Boundary Ruce — Grades II cmd III —

Jump ‘lhe Shol — Grade I— Judy Jaccard f',-r"-'.' rah Han
: o‘;r 1 Birmingham Softball Accurclcy Throw — Grades 1V, v VI
. risty Simpsor Peppard
Tumbhng — Indnnduals —_ Grade I— 2. Kathy Lawrence
irah T ( y Simpson  40- Ycu'd Dush — Grades IV, V. VI —

Julie Peppa
Stu:k Polo — Grades VII und VIII —

DU

]u.mp lhe Shot Grudes II and III —

Pmch O Grades 11 cmd Il —
h ¢ & \Jf-a':.:-:

Pan

Tumblinq—— Individual — Grade II cmd IH —

1. Maizia

Ihor { ‘aares]

Vogel

“. . . . this spirit learned of you ... .”

S o o




High Iump - Grc:des VII and VIII —

ie McAl
1 Doug

Deck Tenms qules — Grades VII and VIII —

= McAlester
Doug
Deck Tenms Doubles — Grqdes VII and VIII —
1. Phyllis m .:'_'Il 1nie M -Alester

Aenal Durt Smgles -—Grades vl cmd VIII —
Janis Mc f'\‘
Ellen Do
Gleed Goylord Cup ior Best Work in Physical
Educauon in Lower School —
» Russell
Ncmcy Rose Cup for Lower School Winner of
Most Points on Field Day —
Janie McAlester
UPPER SCHOOL
Scftball Accuracy Throw —
. Liz Culver
mnette Dennis

B

Basketball Free Throw —

r K Brevime

Gloria Zick Plaque — Winner of Basketball
Distance Throw —

Dona Borgquist Cup for Table Tenms
Singles -

Shot Put —
1. Liz '
9 Barbe

._r. n

Ani

I-'ockeY Cup—
(Mc Y Paxion,

Tu niors

Captain)

Helen Tyler Cup — Class winning greatest
number of points on Field Day —

Seniors

R




Beryl Sprouse Cup for girl who has been most _ Varsity Hockey

helptul in promotion of good spirit in athletics Ar
Liz Culver and JoAnn Straube

Breainara =]

I .'- ‘.\. .

Girls Achieving 300-Point Gold “B”

1lver

ABSENT WHEN CLASS PHOTOGRAPHS WERE MADE

Standing: Emily Myers, Christy Simpson.
Seated: Pam Thomas, Beryl Cochran,
Eleanor Garber, Barbara Vogt.

Standing: Jeannette Dennis, Karen Van-
Voorst, Lois Dubach, John Green-
lease, Eileen Rilev, Cinda Lou Steen-
hof, Rickard Perrv.

sty 7







e Taditiomad S
Jhe Jraditional _ upper

"Welcome to Barstow School”
Straube, Porch, Singleton and Company

s in il hool yec he annual Tradition Supper

Straube, Woallace, Simons, McCray, Johnson, Cox, Singleton, Walloce, Reames, Barnes,
Snyder, Hedbera, Porch, Carlat Graham, Simons, Mr. Sears, Stalcup,
Porch, Culver, Snvder, Reed
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. Long May It Wave

utiful grour

1lf of the student body by

ca
g

amphitheater

Tl D
beqill rorl

“ ... A Living Faith In Thee . . . .”

- T
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and plenty of
s year. Tn.
whl -h en

an O Hc)"l’”‘\r’ '_,Ln,fl The bopnomsr?s with "T’“e Fair Id he ;q 1ors v
*“r~w themselves into their skits to really make them lws: L ’v‘.’h-’—""‘ the ]‘-J:‘; )
colorful scenery ripped but the show went on. The Seniors clir d the entertainment with
a fantasy, 'Over the Rainbow.' After ref rcshm g cider and ’iC'L-hI‘. ats, Mr. Sears announced
the winners much fo the pleasure of the happy Seniors.

Ann Singleton

.
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Dr. and Miss Singleton Mr. and Miss Johnson Mr. and Miss Wallace

Mr. and Miss Graham Mr. and Miss DeYong Mr. and Miss Reames

Mary Kay, Paula and Dads Mr. and Miss Goetz The Three Paxtons

Miss Reed and Miss Carlat Miss Russell, Miss Gustin and Mr. and Miss Straube and Liz
company Culver

ning arew

|
S
e

> Rainbow’
irom roo

aughters. It wc

Ann Wallace
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Christmas Music




On February 14t

world of Shakespeare.
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Paula Mzllott
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Temptation
Bubbles and Balloons
Intermission

d .
in frosting and crunc
ider booth of White Elephar

ored by the Art Club was

whits
lery”. A

s the afternoon ended we rea
egg and h

“hy cookies which wer

colorful and added a novel air to the

Te gustal
Bargain Counter
Pay With a Smile

wary 13, The
vooths featur
r the girls them-
5 was busy e "Caricature”
continually surrounded. The Spanish vending sta-

festivities. A steady "thump’ signified that
The faculty booth, gaily decorated with red and
bag and permitted spectalors to view "Rogue’'s Gal-
zed that the “Weather-Cock” had a good size nest

ad found experience and fun besides.

Ann Wallace

s




He lost his corsage Sitting out
Man's best friend The lucky number
Deep Thought Penny for your thoughts

Ann Wallace




-..7/?[' (IJA'{’ C/£f£ ()/?(’f‘('[lﬂ S— .:._S)/fl'(‘([‘ {lli{/ /_)(!f('/fi'J &




._9 ¢ / e3 o/ ] 7}/ arc /:

However, ¢
“Tulius Caesar”,

1t the spirit of Caesar seemead to live again.

Paula Mesllott

CONCERT WITH PEM-DAY
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A Courtin’ we will go

The winnahs!
Queen for a Day Charleston
Big (?) Three We just wanta be friends

Inseparables

The pause that refreshes

y the glad strains of "] heard il Barston annual
; { gath-

which

sented ¢
ical throb from

> hat upon her

head, was a chimney sweep from Merrie England.

A French Film was shown, followed by petit fours ¢
h Club. As the last flash bulb dimmed. the lilting tunes
and thus ended on a nostalgic note another Barstow holiday.

Ann Wallace

h served by members of th
the Mardi Gras faded -
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4 Whdsummer Vhght's Dream”
_/4 7!/:(/Jtumnw' rg/:f-i Jream

>
\areasepdaint

rstow Dorothy

stely disguise the youthful faces, for these amateur The

The performance, sparked by Ja
full house and much spontanecus applause

Mignon Russell
Ann Wallace

-




CAST IN ORDER OF APPEARANCE

PRHGEIGTS .. vsvnserysesessans Phyllis Stalcup
PAGes i Martha Anderson

Benicia Johnson
THESEUS ..covcoevreereeeseneeeneen. Ann Singleton
Hippolyta ........c.cccc...... Debbie Arthur
EGRUR: o veiivessuastisitsassss Kathy Graham
FABTEIE s S T .. Mary Beall Porch
Demetrius ....... ceniseenns Sally Lambert
Lysander ..........ccccovicieee. Ann Gustin
Heleng .........cooveceeevee.... Adelaide Miller
QUINEe .....cccovvnireeennnnn. Jeanne Campbeli
Bottom ........ civeieees. Jo Ann Straube
Flute ....... . creereennenn. Ann Wallace
Starveling .........cc.c...... Caroline Buzard
Snout ...occeovvveiviiinnnns. Elizabeth Culver
Snug ceeeenen. rveeviseresnnnses Eleanor Snyder
Puck .. S Mignon Russell
Peaseblossom vevee J'Ann Spielman
(1T ] e e Toni Ingwerson
Titania cessmsamsersensmasnrns, SOOI NMeCray
EahWaD | i Virginia Reames
Moth ....... vovnnenees Gerry Barnes
Mustardseed .....ccooevvvrerieennenen, Joan Reed

Production Staff

Dhreetor - ciniias . Janet Loring
Assistant ...........cccoeveennnn... Emy Withers
Musical Director .. Phoebe Hasek Bunting
Assistant in Voice .............. Doris Cranfill

Dances by .... Jacqueline Welch Moseley
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Seniors Come and Go . .. .”

e




=08 .

(//n_i in I()( e "/‘Limn /J A}




OMMenc (’.IH'('H!

(

S e




7
(UH!HI(’H cemen {

Y —




S /u)/ui/f( —t /u (U(/S

deiu’\on Cup
Ada Brann Scholars
Scl_'lolarf.;hi.p_ Cup
Ellison Brent. Homfsl Ef:onomics Cup
Bi-olo.g'y Pl_aque
Art Cup
First Year French C.L'lp

First Yecn' Spa'msh Cup

‘,1 i-L:.,-f
praay

Advanced Spanish Cup

r DeYc ng

Latin Trophy

mla Mellott

Hmtory Cup

1 Reed

Mathematics
Mary Denman

Claire Marie Oven Dormitory Cup

Glee Clu.b Cup

tahal k P
|’ Ann yPle

Shakespeare Cup

Mignon Russell

Medill Smith Ga‘teﬁ Cup

Mignon Russell
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The Dorm Speaks
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These piclures are

but remnants
Of all the fun

that's past.
They stand as

little reminders
To help the

memories last.

Since some of you
will not return
You, our friends
so frue
All our wishes and

hope for luck

Are sent along
with you.
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Frances Woods Charles and Nellie Nellie Sanderson

Bea Washington Sanderson Anna Marie Bird
Josephine Tomlinson

Bertha Swanson

wally k

:
With their frie

ied the school no end.

Viclet Alston, Frances Woods, Bea Washington
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Mrs. Douglass Mrs. Johnson Mrs. Slaughter Mrs. Straube Mrs. Truog

President ... ... .. . . Nrs. Robsr C. S} ter
Vice-President ....... .... Mrs. Gordon W. Johnson
Recording Sacretary ............ Mrs. Oscar M. Straube
Corresponding Secretary ................ Mrs. John Truog

urer . : Mrs. Robinson Douglass

The Barstow Parent-Teachers Association is an organization consisting of every parent
and every teacher in the school. Through its various committees it works with the Head-

master, Mr. Sears, in an effort to further the high aims of the school. This past year the PTA
gave the Father and Daughter Dinners in the fall, provided cokes, ice cream and coffee for
Field Day, and sponsored several functions at which Mr. Sears spoke to present and pro-
spective patrons. At the first of the schocl year it joined with the Board of Trustees in pre-
senting Mr. and Mrs. Sears to Kansas City at a large reception held at the school. Next year
the Association looks forward to continuing and increasing activity in the school.

Mrs. Roger Slaughter
President 1950-51
Parent-Teachers Association
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Mrs. Frank Altman, Mrs. Philip Rahm (Past Preside nt), Mrs. John Goodwin, Mrs. Lucia Christopher,
Mrs. Hol Brent

President ................coeeeeeneeee....Mrs. John Goodwin
Vice-president ...........c.o....... Mrs. Lucia Christopher
SOCTOIATY —civociciiviiniaisinsinnsinsssnsssases M8, Hal “Brent
Treasurer ......... T s s Mrs. Frank Altman

Barstow alumnae, who were once "queens in calico”, find traditions spilling gaily from
their memories as they meet to plan projects for the school. Chief among projects is the
annual luncheon, newest of Barstow traditions that added "“annual” to its title with its se-
cond occurrence on March 14, 1951.

Back in 1947 Barbara Forrester Rahm started the Barstow ball rolling (and a snowball
it was!) as she took gavel in hand. Mrs. Rahm became the first president, since the war,
of the Alumnae Association, an ambitious organizer who was giving her All —her energy,
her ideas, and her twins — to her alma mater. Two-lterm reigns were no more the vogue at
Barstow than in the federal government, and in three years of devoted work Mrs. Rahm
tumed “Forward Barstow” into a mighty snowball of funds.

A fashion show in the Amphitheater in May, 1948, directed by Maxine Maxwell Good-
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Mrs. Ellison Neel

Brann's bustle

d with pride they chatted w

an ﬂ'j

burst from their

1imost

Mrs. Harrison Field Mrs. George Bliss Mrs. Frederic P. Barnes
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Mrs. Frank |. Ridge Mrs. Hal Brent
Mr. Clinton Gates

Yale aifter graduation from Barstow.

h a hit to

or show were st

Murray-Lawrence riv«

Phoebe Hasek Bunting waltzed on the ivo

seamsiress about town, Miss R

3 SedInsSl

guesits

walked b

Fov T

Mrs. Joseph Kessinger Mrs. G. Guyton Carkener Mrs. Frank North
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To The Weather-Cock Staff

Each Thursday afternoon till dark
Without complaint, with courage stark
The busy staff has planned together

To produce an annual, attractive and clever.

The Muses smiled on talented Ann.
With all her graces she began

To organize with all her might

“The Weather-Cock” of green and white.

Reporters, artists, editors — all
Photographers, managers — you'll recall.
Elected for their wit and worth,
Have worked with vision, care and mirth.

“The Weather-Cock” with all tradition
The girls have brought to its fruition.
This worthy staff deserves o toast;

Of its ochievement you can boast.

Esther M. Cowan
Advisor
“The Weather-Cock”
1951

The Weather-Cock

Arey Thompson

Freshman

The Weathercock stood
On top of the gym.

I don’t know his name
But it could be Tim.

He looked at me

And | locked ot him.

I said, “Please

Come and ploy with me.”
He said “I'd love to

But | can’t get free.”

So | just looked af him
And he looked ot me.

Susan Jane Rosse
Grade 4

— 116 —




In Church

Here in the reverent quietness and peace

Where all the urban noises cease,

One may sit and ponder of this life

And wonder how long there will be war and strif
Here to God he may raise his prayer,

Hoping that all may have their share

Of love and friendship, not despair.

Thus on bended knee he yields

For the love and beauty of the world

The prayer of thankfulness he feels.

Joan Reed

S-Z."I!:I"

Lincoln

Lincoin was a very great man

| think, he really helped the land.

No President was ever so good

Cleverly he freed the sloves, as best he could
Obviously to be a President was his aim.

Lincoln earned himself o great name

e

Spring
The trees are budding.
The birds

The rivers are flooding,

are neshting.

And schools are testing.

Spring is on its way.

Marilyn Waltner
Nor shall we ever forget his great fame. Grade 6
Julia Feppard
Grade 5
The Needle Family
e Mayor N o 0
: . . Tl girl
i rning war k ry
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Signs of Spring
One day | saw o daffodil,
When | was upon a hill.
| sow grass, so pretty and green
And those were the first signs of spring.

Betty Burke
Grade 5

Earl

Once there was a squirrel
Whose name was Earl,
He built o seat

God's Child

The baby sleeps in happiness,

With rosy cheeks which God did bless.
Her silky hair in curls of gold,

A woolly lamb her arms enfold.

She wakes in joy with blue eyes bright,
Enchanted with the sun's pure light.

She begs, with arms oufstretched so wide,
To see the wondrous, new outside.
Though light her touch, and soft her call,
Her presence brings a smile to all.

For she is sent from Heaven above

To fill the world with peace and love.

On which he would eat
And there he would sit all contented.
But once he had o terrible fright

Nancy Carlat
Senior

And you should have seen the fight.
For there was no longer a squirrel
Whose name was Earl!
Jane Goodnow
Grade 6

Our Dormitory

In the springtime “when a young girl's fancy lightly turns to thoughts of . . . ." a circus,
we are free to let our fancy lightly turn, for we are a circus spring, winter, and fall. Who
are we? We are the girls of the dormitory, Barstow’s own three ring circus. Contrary to
the cut and dried idea of a dormitory, where a person eats, sleeps, studies, and breathes
according to the routine hours, our circus troupe consists of our leader who directs us and
helps us to accomplish higher goals and the performers, who try to make the daily show
a perfect one.

Come one, come dall, and see our performance. The price of admission is but a smile
for us and our efforts. A warning bell at seven-ifteen agives us time fo prepare for the show,
as the music from our radios and our hearts makes up our band. Lipstick, powder, perfume
and costumes, from the clown's of the checked shirt and a plaid skirt to the queen’s of an
elegant sweater and matching skirt and swish accessories, are in evidence. Qur circus
crew travels and lives on its fondest food so chow is served twice a day under the big tent;
the middle meal is eaten at the training grounds. Then our trainers (or should we say
tamers?) see that we come through the hoops in the form of language skills and that we
walk the academic tightrope around exam time.

Of ccurse, we aren't in training all day long. For relaxation, you may like some of
our fun acts, which are a Water Aquacade, Ice Skating Ballet, and the juggling of basket-
balls in ring number three. We also have a side show of charades. Our motio is ""Not
all work and no play” for we are a fun-loving crew with a lot of spirit. If one day you
have a spare hour, come visit the circus; we guarantee fun.

Midde Jomayvaz
Junior
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My Farm

We moved from the city,
The moon was bright.

It was very big,

On a winter's night.

We are now in the country,
We like the farm,

We have turkeys and chicks,
We come to no harm.

On the farm is a pony
Who's not very big.

She trots and she canters,
She cant do a jig.

We also hove cows

Who like to moo.

They sit on the ground,

Their cuds to chew.

We like the farm,

But it's pretty small.

The lake is big

And the house is tall.

Paget Gates
Grade 4

My Ideal Age
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Riddle

I am a fuzzy little thing,

Chestnuts in my mouth | bring.

| am also very black.

For my babies | bring a snack.
(Black Squirrel)

Donna Truog
Grade 5

Nancy Duncan
Freshman
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A Christmas Wreath

Bonnie Blosser

Freshman
Harvest
A harvest is an answer to a prayer
That springs from almost every human heart;

Not asking that the weather may be fair

But, “of our daily breod give us a part Riddle

The tiny seeds the farmer plants in rows I live in a dam.

Hold promise of a waving field of grain. | have very short fur.
As hopeful people waich, it daily grows I'm not like a lamb
From seedling to the glowing of the plain. And | never fal-ter.
The prairie soil, the rain and summer skies What am [?

Together will produce our daily bread. (A beaver)

A miracle takes place before our eyes )
i Jan Buckingham
And once again the multitudes are fed.

~
; Grade 5
The prayer is answered. Will the multitude
Remember to express its gratitude?
Marilyn Leidig
Sophomore
Peace
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Early Morning

The early morning sunshine

As it shone upon the grass
Caught all the little dewdrops
In a lock that seemed like glass.

The birds were busily flying

To and from their mud-packed nest.

While the wind was softly sighing

One felt a peace and rest.

Myra Lou Terry

Freshman

Sincerity

To be sincere,

One must love

His neighbor here—
His God above.

Without this love,
There ne'er can be
This virtue of

Sincerity.

Mignon Russell
Senior
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The Juniors

The Class of fifty-two

Has soirit tried and true;

The class of fifty-two

They're everyone as sweet as pie —

Of sweeter girls, you'll find so few.
There's Martha B. so calm and wise,
And Dudley D. a dear,

And Coralette, our southern gal,

And Sally, so sincere.

You all know Deb, our president,

And Mary P. so pert,

And Addie M. and Toni I.

In drama they're expert.

The dorm is full of lovable gals;
Harriet and Middo are there.

There’s Diana, Vicci, Nancy, and Kep,
They're made of qualities rare.
There's fluttery but cute Elise,

And Carcline with loads of wit,
There’s Martha A. with so much poise
And Joel whose keyboard playing’s a hit.
There's Janet 1., the auburn top,

And Suzy G. so swell,

And Jeannie Campbell's a darling doll,
For the Juniors let's give a yell.

A wonderful group!

Some wonderful gals!

The Junior Class!

All wonderful pals!

Janet Jones

Junior




The Scarecrow

Just what kind of fellow is a scarecrow?

Is he just full of straw from head to toe?
It's true thot he endures the wind, rain and snow
And keeps a steady watch on every corn row.
But what are his traits, his thoughts, his goal?
Dces he even have straw for a soul?

He is what he is through the laws of fate.

His courage and stamina prove him great.

So the next time you see one of his kind

Don’t turn your head and pay him no mind,
But smile, and reassuringly wink at him,

For he’s doing his job and is not so grim.

Ann Gustin

Senior

The Four Seasons

Freedom

Freedom’s an everlosting cry from the ends of the earth.
Though it might smother

It rises again;

Though it might be trampled,

It blazes again.

Only brighter, stronger,

An everlasting cry,

Freedom, Freedom!

March on! Burst into flames!

Mary Cox
Grade 8
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And fell asleep, all warm and snug.

A little grey mouse came out of his hole,

And ran toward the pantry, for cheese was his goal.
He suddenly stopped; and his face turned pale,
For his feet were planted right on the cat's tail.

The cat let out a shrill “Meow!"

Which curdled the blood of the mouse, and how

He ran; away from the cat and his iron clow

But he couldn’t escape from the sure, quick paw.

A Mouse Has Bad Luck

My story begins one cold winter day,
When a big black cat, tired of play,

Loy down to rest on the fireside rug,

A few moments later, and our hero sat

Inside the stomach of the big black cat.
Why mice get grey! A white hair did he pluck;

Mary K. Brainard

A poor mouse certainly has bad luck.

Freshman
Toni Ingwerson
Junior
What Difference?

Have you ever noticed the books in a row?
If one stands straight, the others follow.
If one leans fo the side, together they go.
Since they're all much different, why should they cling so?
Have you ever noticed machinery run?
Each little part works ‘till everything’s done.
It works from the rising to the setting of the sun,
Yet each part's much different from the other one.
But in this world of strife and fear
At those with a different skin we jeer.
Though they be different, we should hold them dear.
God's pleading with us to do so; don't you hear?

Ann Singleton

Senior
Violets

Violets grow on the edge cf the brook
That flows so lazily by.

They give color to the woods around
And lough up at the sky.

Joan Brady Kathleen Harless

Freshman Grade 6
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Sophomore Victory

| jumped out of bed with a leap and a bound

To the ring of the clock which had made o great sound,
For this day we had waited until it had come

When the class would beat Sunset and not be outdone.

For our guards there are Jan, and Karen, and Molly

To dribble and foul but beat them by golly;

All the points will be made by Adriance, Drake and Bor,
And because we have spirit, we'll beat them by far.

We arrive at the rally at straight eight o'clock,
And perhops all of Sunset would get a great shock
At the sight of our girls who can jump, scream and yell,

For we know we can win and if we don’t —oh, welll

We are greeted by Sunset with zeal galore
And soon we find the two teams on the floor;
The whistle will blow and the game will begin,

But our Barstow is there, and will not give in.

Soon the game’s ot an end and the victory is ours,

But to boast we will not, when we take our showers;

For this day we had waited, until it had come

When the class had gained victory and not been outdone.

Carol Raymond
Sophomore

Autumn

Autumn is the interlude between summer and the time winter rushes in. Autumn is the
golden season, good and lovely season. Autumn is the sound of dry, crunchy leaves follow-
ing the wind down the lonely road. Autumn is the newly picked Missouri apples, the brown
grass, and the tumble weeds blown against our fence. Autumn is the frost of early moming,
the smell of burning leaves in city streets, the shorter days, and longer nights.

Summer songs have ended, and now what do we hear? It is the voice of the wind in the
trees. The world will soon be transfigured into a world draped with the clever figures of
Jack Frost. Summer songs have ended, and what we hear now is the voice of the wind in the
trees, the impatient cries of the birds flying South. Autumn after all is a mellow season, the
golden season ,and the hunter's delight. It is the season of the leaves walking with the wind
and spreading golden coins over the earth, making our fields more fertile, and more produc-
tive: making old Mizzou the best of lands, the true heart of America.

Caroline Buzard
Junior

=135~




‘'Whoopee!

My First Love

He is tall and handsome; he is my love;

He is more divine than any girl could dream of.

Yes, he is the most wonderful person on this earth
Mecre than his weight of the rorest gem is he worth
It's wonderful to sit by the fire with him and talk

Or through the wooded forest with him to walk.

To dance with him fills me full of pride

And forever | will feel secure with him at my side.
His gentle caress is so tender and dear

If only it could last forever and a vear.

Since childhoed, admiration for him I've had

Because you see, he is my own sweet dad.

Phyllis Stalcup

Senior
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Puttie

Puttie is my turtle;
He's happy os can be.
| love him very dearly

And of course he loves me.

Kathleen Harless

Grade 6

Arey Thompson
Freshman

The Struggle

At Seventeen

All the world is wondrous bright!
(If you're looking at it right)
At Seventeen.

That's the age some think it's smart
To try to play the sophisticate’s part.
At Seventeen, it's silly.

On the other side’s the emotional one,
Cries at everything under the sun.

At Seventeen, that's natural.

Closely related, but not quite,
Are those who follow the theater’s light.
At Seventeen, all’s tragic.

Last but not least are those who seize

Every chance to speak from a soap box with ease.
Alas, I'm ofraid that I'm one of these,

At Seventeen.

J'Ann Spielman
Senior
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Friendship weathers through

To some it h!.‘.’lt_'_JS joy, te others, a

one's sweetest tune.

It remains

Mary Denman

e
JUNIOT

Dorothy's Wish




Brief is the Day

The Old Oak Tree

Stately and silent stands the old oak free
In the midst of the meadow for all to see
Mighty boughs spread out to the sky so blue

With leaves painted in every color and hue.

Old tree, what stories you'd tell if you could

Bunny Cousins

Freshman

Of joys and sorrows in this world below!
How many centuries have you stood

Through ice, sleet and snow; through strong winds that blow?

How many lovers have carved their names
Upon your broad trunk, with hearts for frames?
How many children have played right here too,

And climbed your branches toward skies so blue?

Oh, may you be spared the woodman's stroke
And continue to be a magnificent oak!

May you always be an outdoor altar

For those who need courage when they falter.

Gerry Barnes

Senior
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Kansas

Kansas, | think, is a wonderful stafe.

In fact, | might add, | think it is great.

The people are all so friendly and gay.
That | like to live here is all | can say.

| love the spacious, wide open, blue skies,
The rolling plains, the wind when it sighs
And yet, | like the great dust storm

That sweeps the dust from sunset till morn.
Our sunflower is yellow; its center is brown,
Its coarse long stem is a dull green gown.
The meadow lark sings from dawn ‘till dusk;
His feathers are ruffled by each little gust.
The wavy gold grain appeals to me

It rustles and talks as plain as can be.

Our wheat makes us famous from coast to coast.

You think I'm joking —? Well, | like to boast!!!

Olive Beaham

Freshman

Mary K. Brainard
Freshman

Wyoming
Of the forty-eight states, Wyoming is the best.
You can easily find her, just go to the West.
Everything can be found in this wonderful state
And | want you to know that it wasn't just fate.
This is the state of mountain, deserts and plains,
Where hunting and fishing are always the gains.
It is here rodeos are always well known,
When each cowboy is completely on his own.
After you have been here day after day
You will find it very hard not to say,
“l always get a big ‘howdy’ with each new face,
And the country is different in each little space.”

Liz Culver
Senior

The Truth

Texans brag, so what?

Just listen to what we've got!

We've gof ranches by the score,

And we’ve got cattle galore.

Qur jackrabbits are so big,

They corry cowboys and their rig!

Every man wears a Stetson hat,

Twice the size of a normal cat.

Every man wears the fancy boot;

Talk about shoes, they don’t give a hootl
Cur state flower is the Blue Bonnet,

If you have a hot, you should wear one on it!
Our Texas Rangers are on the job,

Although few Texans ever rob!

Oil derricks may be seen afar

But only in a fancy car!

If you really want to see the wide open space,
Just get yourself a horse with a normal pace,
And come meet Texas face fo face.

Mary K. Brainard
Freshman
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Sharing

A Bealle Named Mary

Seeing Double




Duke, the Boxer

m aQway

IWdY.

iny, as they often soxers. She thought that all

te except Duke. a white stripe between his eyes and

Yoo il

back to the kennel, she

light brown bedy. ady

Duke behind. One day as he was walking down an old dirt read, he saw a hobo ju
ting down to eat. Duke walked up to the hobo who was Joe Brown and whined for some food.
] ' ] unch with Duke. As Joe and Duke were walking, they came to a
wndton”. Joe told Duke that he was going

As soon as Duke walked into the kennel he saw his mother. She had 'r,etxan bec
en very hard and locked as if she had never been fed.

b
7
-
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to take him to a kennel to be given

oe gave Duke to Jake ar
started toward Duke with a rope to tie

This made Jake angry and picking up a clut

out moving. As Jake bent down to see
a

rm and bit him. As Duke started

said, "I am giving

beaten every dog in the ken-
T atter.

Joan Brady

Washington

Freshman

Who was the man that was honest and ftrue,
And years ago did he live?

So now history’s for me and also for you,
How much did he donate and give?

| love to hear the stories of him;

Never do | tire of them.

o Gained strength did he

To love his country.
Onward he fought
'} ) Now peace is our motto.

/ B Susan Hanback

Grade 5
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Washington Little Sister

Washington was a very great man, | made a wish when | was five—
And he was the first President of our land. A sister | was choosin’.

Shall | tell you more obout him, But now sometimes | wonder
He was tall and straight and dark and thin. After seven years with Susan.
In Valley Forge he helped his men,

Nothing could discourage George Washington. She wiggles ot the table

Giving them courage when hope was gone, And eats off each one’s plate.
To fight the battle on and on. | wonder when she’s older
Onward they went to viclory grand, If she’ll do it on a date.

Now he is the Father of Our Land.
Mother tells her to be still—

N Goodwi
ancy Goodwin As still as she is able.

Grade 5 .
But it is only seconds till
The Storm She’s underneath the table.
The sun goes in.
The landscape darkens. And when it comes time for dessert,
Rabbits scurry for their holes. She’s always on a diet
Birds fly swiftly toward their nests. And Daddy finally excuses her
Nature herself crouches low— So we can have some quief.

All is still.

The Thunder bird comes sweeping down. But there is only peace and quiet

Lightning rends the earth and sky. For just about a minute

1 t
A driving rain beats ot the ground. And then we bear het banting ou

. inef.
Plains and forest groan and sigh. Her new piece on the spine

Now, the storm is moving on. We're just about to finish

The din calms down. And leave the table when

Little birds hop about She comes back to announce

And trees straighten up. That she is hungry once again.

Nature has passed through the storm. \

All is well. Betsey Belisle
Grade 7

Keppy Welles
Junior

Experience Teaches Faith

ay in the folds of a pink dress worn by a

The little white quinea pig was terrified as she |
five year old named Ann Sutton. The child squealed with delight as she caressed the small
frightened animal's warm, soft fur. The guinea pig, which had been given the name "Fros-
ty"”, had been brought from the Children’s Zoo to become a member of our already quite large

tamily of pigs.

nection with human beings. When “Frosty” was put into her cage about two months ago,
T

|8
ade little noises of fright. Now she is almost like any of our other 1

3
-4 b

she ran about and m

and has just presented us with three adorable babies which she lets us pick up and handle

as well as herself. Since she has had es in being fed, held, treated nicely,

and in being pelted, she now has faith

nor her babies will be harmed.

Serena Sutton
Grade 8
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Velvet

Velvet” that's a pretty word. It has such a soft ar
off the tongue with ease. Althcugh some people have diffic
find this a hard name to pronounce.

illan's Modern Dictionary” tells us that velvet is a

: ng a thick, soft pile” and that “velvety”, its adjective, means “of, or like
velvet: smooth, soft, or mild''. "With these two definitions in mind, anyone with the slightest
ymagination could suggest many things that are like velvet — or “velvety”. Foremost
among the numerous things that come to my mind is the undulating green grass of a golf
course. | t‘nmk there is nothing more beautiful or perfect in this perspective than a well
kept “green”. Whenever | see one, I want to run to it and get down to feel its smoothness
for myself. However, a golf course “green” is something that one has to enjoy the "vel-
vetiness” of from a distance, for in reality it is not so solt and sleek as it loocks. There are
many, many other velvety things one could name, too — that darling of the early spring
flowers, the pussy willow; a young kitten's softly fluffed fur, which is velvet at its best; those
wondrous spring nights when everything is so dark and fresh and cool, and the only light
is that from tiny sequined stars, and it seems as if one could actually gather up some of that
gorgeous “'black velvet” night in her own arms. There is the velvet in the woodland mosses
which are found adorning trees, rocks, and old stumps; there is that softness in the large,
intelligent and beautiful eyes of a dog, and the velve! of a tiny feather from the breast of a
bird. All of these are true velvet, Nature's velvet, so much finer and more awe-inspiring
than any imitative counterpart that man creates. Doesn't one get much more of a thrilling

on when he caresses a kitten's soft ear or touches the fragrant petal of a rose than
he would from feeling a measure of the fabric known by the name of "velvet’? These things
are just a few of the many beauties that Nature has to offer us. Her works of art are around
us every day of our lives and we can easily find them if we have the eyes to see and the
mind to appreciate.

Jean McCray
Senior

A Journey

Each little kiss that | give to you

Will help to make all our dreams come frue.
Follow the stars, keep the moon in view;
This is a journey leading to

A lover’s rendezvous.

A tiny star went sailing high

Gathering dreams from out the sky

Telling the story of a girl and a boy
Who fell in love one night —

They strolled the cloud lined avenue
Leading to heaven’s door —

And when they reached the journey’s end,
They loved forever more.

Sally Lambert

Junior
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The Stained Glass Window

Look, look up from the rail

See the many hues blending,

As sinners come, humble or condescending.
See the lead cast shadows, blue-black,
As hearts bow, their troubles to unpack.
See the even flowing stain

As if constant purity could mark each pane.
See the crack, the bubble, the impurities,
As if it had witnessed life’s insecurities.

See His blessed blood, the red,

As it streamed from thorn-gashed head.
See his tortured life as King of Jew,

As signified by somber blue,

See now, the hues catch fire,

As if by some miracle inspired.

See now the shadows lift and break,

As if a wide path were being raked.
Glorified and transfigured are red and blue,
Oh, His light must be the clue.

Look, look up from the rail —

For God will never fail.

Mary Beall Porch
Senior

From “The Chateau”
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The Window

A small boy with a bundle of fringed newspapers under his arm gazed longingly into a
shop window con a snowy Christmas Eve. Many delightful things lined the nooks and corners
of the window. A gigantic toy steamer surged over the pasteboard hills and sloping valleys.
Silver roller skates with twirling wheels wailed patiently for someone to climb aboard. He
saw with sparkling eyes a miniature red truck dumping colored blocks in scattered directions.
With a whimsical lock he scanned the comers of the shop and fastened his eyes on a polished
baseball bat and a flashing ranger’s gun. As his gaze stole slowly, hesitantly, over these
wondrous things, his mind enveloped with great astonishment and wonder the unbelievable
amount of unatiainable treasures. The flaky snowdrops began twirling and tossing about
him flirting gaily with the wind. Reluctantly, he turned away; but he still had that en-
chanting picture in his mind to last him through a snowy, make-believe Christmas.

Jon Gambrel
Sophomore

My Pack Trip

I pack my chuck and my bedroll

| saddle my mare and ride

Through whispering pines and the aspen,
A young colt ot her side.

On, in the mist of the morning,
On, ‘neath the blazing sun,

Till late | ride through the sunset
And another long day is done.

As | lay by my lone campfire

Nancy Duncan And gaze of the stars o'erhead,
Freshman A coyote howls in the distance.

Wish | were home in bed!

Bunny Cousins
Freshman

The Coming of the Seasons

Hera, queen of the goodesses, gave birth to a beautiful little girl. All of the gods and
goddesses worshipped the little princess. They granted her every wish. Now Hades, king
of the underworld, wanted the little princess for his own. In order to get her, he enticed her
with a pot of gold, but it didn't work. He thought, and finally he remembered that litile
girls like pretty colors; so he painted beautiful colors across the sky. When the princess saw
them, she rushed out {o play in the beautiful colors ,but since they formed an arch, she slid
right into the arms of Hades. When the gods and goddesses heard that the princess had been
kidnapped, they caused a great commotion. They all swore by the River Styx that until the
princess was returned, the weather would be consiantly changing.

Marianne Maguire
Grade 7
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My Trip to Chicago
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The Storm

The lamp is lit,
Dark skies glisten,

Joan Brady

Better be quiet!

Better listen! Freshman

Thunder roaring
In the sky;
Bullfrogs croaking
In stream near by.

Lightning’s flash
As bright as day
Showing barns
And fields of hay.

With wind and rain

Across my pane,

| close my eyes

To dream again.

Vicci Reid
Junior

Marie Antoinette

g JOourney

At last the time came

life. Upon reaching the French border,

juainted with some of her new court. She was

even her clothes, in exchange for French

1770

she was married to tn

g

he, one year her senior, sixteen. They were married

» royal chapel in fro It was the custom for royal couples

a marriaae book in Louis had signed his name, Marie Antoinette
i \~

scrawled hers. The record is still in existence and beside her name is a large, ug
hert

nade when she signed the record. In a way it was a sign of the trouble that

might have said

Ann Slaughter
Sophomore
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Daddy's Evemng of Television

has the power to make teen-agers con
youngsters' eyes at
her lingernails over

y different ways, but I have yet to see anyone who

s so "worked up' over it as my father.

towards it or
at home beside that familiar shinning cak set usually follows the same
the last of his pie and
for that much awaited M

But wait, now he is at a bad angle

1 why he must always

and the screen. iair, but

the offending chair into a corner, and again drops down 1
“good listening.” Or so he thinks! For now, cruel but true,

the set. From that rectangular screen comes

s of

O TNO t
Nno more 1

of the

r later, whan from

joying I

Birth of a Bobby Pin

Snow | was once an ingot:
Down come the snow flakes bright and shiny, | weighed two thousand pounds.
And cover the ground when they are so tiny. My story is tragic,
It falls on a lake and falls on a river, My torture had no bounds.

It falls down my neck and makes me shiver.

First th hed Il

The snow is so pretty and white and new. i/ pus. od and pulied me
Then put me in a val.
From hot to cold | turned,

Uncomfortable as | sof.

Sledding is good and skating, too.
We can make a snowman so funny,
And play with him until it gets sunny.

It's very cold when it is snowing Then they came and bent me;
My feet are cold, my cheeks are glowing. At last | had a grin.
Oh, how the snow flakes come so fast Woo! It is all over—
| wish they'd come and really last. I'm now a bobby pin.
Kathy Lawrence Mignon Russell
Grade 4 Senior
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The Stranger

He marches as an ermy across a withered field

And strikes with all his terror ‘gainst helpless sword and shield.
He oblterates the peasantry and those of noble birth —
Singling out his victims and crushing them to earth.

Sometimes he creeps mutely through stillness in the night,
Leaves with triumph glowing — victorious in his might.
He never hints his moving or heralds his opproach —
Stands silent in his conquest, far above reproach.

Yef this old withered creature uses not his scythe for crime.
He escapes the sight of mortals — never seen is Father Time.

Ann Wallace
Senior

Dublin and the Rabbits

One day Paul Bunyan and his monstrous dog, Dublin, were going out in the woods to find
a rabbit for Dublin’s birthday dinner. Dublin was three years old, and since he had been
such a wonderful hunting dog, Bunyan had said that for his birthday dinner they would have
whatever he wanted. Dublin thought and thought deciding whether he wanted meat loaves,
minces, or rabbits. At last he made up his mind, since he was very lazy that day, to have a
simple rabbit that was a lot easier to catch than meatloaves or minces. The rabbits would
hide away and Dublin would have to catch their scent a long way off and when he did find
them, they would change into the colors of the brush and grass so he could not tell where
they were. Paul Bunyan was a gigantic man, and he was noted around the world as the best
hunter of all the woods. He hunted only the swiftest and most cunning animals, and when
he heard that Dublin wanted a rabbit, he thought this was a disgracel To think if anyone
would see him, the greatest Hunter of the woods, out hunting merely a rabbit! But since he
had promised Dublin that they would hunt what Dublin wanted, he couldn't back out.

They set out to the woods to find a rabbit for Dublin’s birthday dinner. Now at that time
all the rabbits were very stupid. When they saw a hunter coming through the woods, they
would hop right up to him like a pet dog. So, as you can see, it was geing to be very sim-
ple to catch a rabbit. Paul and Dublin had just set out and were about a third of a mile from
their logging camp when three rabbits jumped out of the bushes and ran up to Dublin and
started licking his paw. When Paul saw this, he just didn't have the heart to shoot them.
So, while Paul and Dublin were watching the tame little rabbits and their friendly ways, one
litle rabbit very impishly bit Dublin's little toe so hard that he shrieked and yelped until Paul
couldn't stand it any longer. This made Dublin so angry that he chased after the rabbits cll
day long and wouldn't go home with Paul even when it was getting dark. But, the rabbits
had hidden far away, and from that day rabbits have always been scared of dogs and dogs
have considered rabbits their favorite meal.

Marybess McCray
Grade 7
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The Desert

Only small, stunted trees

And towering, masterful cactus

Make up the landscape of the desert —
The barren dusty waste of God's earth,
Relieved of its continuing sameness only

By an occasional hill, house or rider.
This is the home of a few, the love of many.
I love the wild plainland

Untouched by civilization and unconcerned with men.
It will live on — regardless —

Martha Spurgeon
Freshman

By itself and in the souls of many

Though man moves in on if,

# will live on.

Though man ruins it, only for his pleasure,
It will live on,

If just @ memory carried by a few.

I can never forget it —

The desert.

Rena Hedberg
Freshman

Seasons of the Year

When [ think of the seasons of our year, I think first of Spring and Old Mother Nature
awakening her beautiful flowers. But when I think of summer, [ think of the birds returning
to their summer homes and mating and of the late flowers bursting into bloom and the fields
of bequtiful golden grain. Then Jack Frost comes and brings the fall and winter, The fall is
very beautiful with the assortment of colored leaves which Jack Frost has painted. Winter,
indeed, seems entirely different with its sleeping trees covered with a blanket of snow
and icicles

Mary Scott Kaiser
Grade 7

The Early Stage of Imagination

Everybody has the gift of a great imagination, but it usually shows up most strongly in
the younger generations. Take, for instance, a brother and a sister playing with their wagon
or tricycle. If you go up and ask them what they are playing, they will answer “House”.
They will tell you they are driving to town in a new Buick convertible. Their names are,
of course, Mr. and Mrs. So-and-So, as grown-up a family as you please. Maybe you have
watched a group of boys playing cowboys and Indians? You can bet your boots there will
be a Roy Rogers. Hopalong Cassidy, Lone Ranger, and a Geronimo in the group. The spirited
stallions they ride will plunge and buck, but the little cowboys will sit tight. They all can
shoot like Buffalo Bill and on their horses they can out-run a train. In other words, they're
the best cowboys in the world. The child’s imagination isnt stretched only when he or she
is playing out of doors. A child also uses imagination when performing everyday tasks,
such as taking a bath. A whole fleet of battleships sail about the bathtub carrying on a
ferocious war. The waves sometimes engulf the little ships and send them down to Davy
Jones’ locker. All this has happened in the process of the war which was planned with
careful strategy by the little occupant of the bathtub. As far as he is concerned, when he
finishes his bath, he is the glorious commander of the winning fleet after a horrible war
Youth's imagination often is stretched beyond that of its elders. No matter where children
are or what the time, they can be anything or do anything.

Ellen Douglass

Grade 8
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Lucy Ann

My dolly is so dear to me.

| always hold her tenderly.

| tell her many, many things.

| hope she understands.

Sometimes she seems to look af me

As if she just must say,

How did you learn these things yourself?”
I have to stop and think,

And then at last | know,

My mommy taught them all to me

A long time ago. Mignon Goetz

I want the best for Lucy Ann, Freshman
She must have knowledge for a tool.
One thing soon, | know | must do,

Enroll Lucy Ann in Barstow School.

Emily Myers
Grade 4

How the Seasons Came to Be

d

Christmas Day

. n for volu eae
10ie naunon, 10r you see
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The Airplane Ride

The Flag

You billow high above the town
And guard your cities fair.
You're loved throughout this land of ours,

Revered in the place of prayer

You see the carnage left by wars
And goze upon sweel peace time's toil;
You symbolize the hearts and thoughts

Ot those who live on freedom’s soil.

Not always have you flown so high

Nor stood for what todoy you dol

You're nothing more than silk and thread
Without your people with you.

Thus far, Fate has been your friend
Prosperity follows in your wake;

But may some angle now guide your plow

For a war-weary, troubled people’s sake

Martha Brady

Junior
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Sudden Storm

Soft ripples slide to sandy shores,

Small circles point the paths of oars,

Sweet breezes bring a joy to chores, Pure sands are pelted now by rain;

And all is still. Harsh winds and breakers fierce complain.
Dark clouds are parted by a chain

Sandpipers’ tracks leave tiny marks, Of lightning bright.

Gulls cry as o'er they fly in arcs,

Two puppies speak in joyful barks, Heow changed the world appears! How sad

While songbirds trill. That gentle breezes, then so glad,
Must now bring forth a sight so mad—

Then break the far horizons blue!

The storm ot height!

White crests on waves of purpled hue

And inward rushing winds bring clue Once warm, the lovely beach now cold,

Of coming storm. Lies quaking, fearing thunder bold!
Cruel tales of violence are told

Now peace is shattered by a roar;
By breakers crass.

Mad waves dash at a stubborn shorel!

Loud thunder cracks: the calm before Yet beaches dry, and sunbeams warm.

Has fled to storm. Wild waves and winds may change in form,
And as in life, a sudden storm

Must always pass.

Amy DeYong

Senior

The Nursery School at Barstow

Adricnce Armsbv
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Man's Best Friend

Romaine Lilly

Freshman

Tic-kie Tock

Tic-kie Tock - . Tic-kie Tock
Sings dear old Grandpa clock.
If only he'd forget his song
That time must always travel on!

Many, many a year has deor old Grandpa met
And still

| wonder if he's ever thought

not a minute’s beat will he forget.

Of all the joys and happy times he’s brought.
| suppose that's the reason why
Dear old Grandpa refuses to die.

Anne Simons

Senior
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The Sea
As days and years go rolling by,

I, too, will float along,
For I'm the never ending sea
Oh, listen to my song.
I've thundered down the deep ravines,
I've dribbled over rills,
I've wet the very nokedness
Of treeless plains and hills.
I've seen triumphant cities
Grow from a tiny town,
I've watched the change in living
In travel, food and gown.

I've noticed men in countless time
Who rose, but soon they fell;
I've felt the wounds of many wars,
Oh, I've much more to tell.
Yet new ideas are taking place,
I know not what they be;

But as the endless time runs on,

I'll learn them, |, the Seo.

Debbie Arthur

Junior




Safety

the tires on the wet pavement, the mother's hyste Crear
f a smc Ill body against the on-rushing vehicle—what do these sounds bring to mind?
pedestrian r‘fur-i ully jaywalking, a lady glancing at the latest window _3[ lay, the
ob's plea for help—what dfl these sights bring to mind? A silent room filled with mourninc
. _‘_:?-l() the dr‘pr- scent of many flowers, the quiet, soothing voice of a Ilnljnc‘krm; minister

s bring to mind? Lif ppiness, and love. Or death, sorrow and hate?
cry could only be for her young child who has _L,!m‘,'ed o far
as not beer-. taught that the street is a dangerous play place. Then again his
{ ig] ve slipped from his grasp, tantalizing him away from the proteciion
of his mother’s "'n.ie The unfortunate young man driving the villainous car might have
been going just a "teeny’ bit {ast, but wet pavement is u]w"ys deceptive and little c:""d'o"

h
- Fs

much more so. Is this driver to blame? He didn't realize he was going over the speed limit
at all and the child darted out too quickly to put the brakes to their best use Pert haps we
re similar to this poor man, not a reckless type driver but rather a nonchalant and

careless one
The pedestrian’s mind was centered on an important business deal and the meeting
to which he must arrive on time. Why wait for the light? He could cross in the center

the block faster, and he was in haste. The lady driver could not resist the temptation of a

quick glance into the shop window. “My,” she was thinking, “wouldn’t that blue dress
look well on mel Of course, | think . . .” The thought was never finished. Whose fault
was this accident? Both minds were in various channels other than safe driving or wnlkm-.j

The mourners in the silent room tell of death, both young and old. Many of these funerals
are for those killed in the thousands of car accidents all over the world. It's too bad when
some of these accidents might have been prevented by an alertness of both mind and
body or by a gentle rem-nder to the innocent

Thus the alarm must go out not only to those of Kansas City, but to everyone. This plea
comes from a mother whose only child was brutally ‘qken way or from a woman whose
husband was am 1ong the unlucky or from a friend who has lost a friend. From all those who
have suffered and known grief comes this plea to stamp out the plague that seems to domi-
nate the “civilized” race

Ann Singleton
Senicr
Representative to the
Southwest Safety Council

A Prayer

Dear gracious Father in Heaven, we pray, The North Star

! t foll Th 2 o
Helfs o3 1o fovs Thes and Follow Thy way Once upon a time there was a little star,

the North Star, who was bigger than the other
stars. Jupiter didn't like the star being bigger
than the others, so he tock out his two flying

Thy footsteps are guiding,
In Thee we're confiding.
Oh, teach us to love Thee today!

Thy doctrines and precepts inspire mankind, horses and flew up and got the star and took it
Thy gospels —a pathway fto future sublime. down to the underworld. When he did this, all
In Thee we must trust, the little stars didn't shine at night and black
Least our hopes turn to dust. clouds appeared. When they appeared all
Oh, blest be the tie that doth bind! the living nature began to die. Jupiter didn't
Ever loud, yet humble, Thy praises we sing, want that so he went to the underworld and
Our love and our trust to Thee we will bring. old Satan to release the star. He released
Thy word is our law, her for nine months, and for thres months he
We answer Thy call, kept her
Dear Heavenly Father, our King! Hallie Adams
Elise Schmahlfeldt Grade 7
Junior
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Children of Wars

We cannot imagine in our land so good and free

That there are little children, suffering across the sea.

Tattered little orphans, whose faces are pinched and cold,

With their baby feet all wrapped in rags, and their faces grown so old.

No fat laughing children like ours are over there:

They have a race oll their own, and lead lives of hopelessness and dispair.
They are lonely and unhappy, too small or weak to question fate;

How should they know that they are victims of wars, bred by lovers of hate?
They wander all over the earth like little lost sheep,

Crying for their parents; hungry and looking for a place to sleep.

Don’t they ever haunt you?

Don’t you see their faces, thin and waon?
Don't their sad eyes, eloquent with appeal,
And deep with fear and loneliness
Awaken you at night?

Don’t you feel a little guilty and share

For @ moment their unhappiness?

Maybe someday these troops of children, having grown mighty and strong,
Will march upon the world and point out all its wrong.

For these Children, whose parents were meant fo be free and fill the sod,
Aren't these children, the children of wars, also the children of God?

Kathy Graham
Senior

My Arizona Trip

My family went on a trip to Arizona for Christmas. We stayed at a ranch. The name
of the ranch is Remuda. We went horse-back riding every day. My favorite comboy was
Jim. He could rope the best of them all. Jim chose my brother and me to be in the Rodeo. We

aaaaa e Yvwe
stayed at the ranch two weeks and hated to leave.

Our Barstow

Borstow, Barstow is the school
Where children follow the aolden rule.
We learn our lessons everydoy,
In our extra time we go to play.

We love this school with all our might,
Because it tries fo do what's right.

The teachers are so fair and square

And when we need them they're always there.

Linda O'Riordan
Joyce McAnally
Wendy Ann Thomas
Grade 3
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Thoughts at Graduation
ThE FOSES -Sell TOIORBING. oiiiiciiiiiGniis i A A sars .The seniors are in white.
This is June the seventh..... G T A s lsea e dsydl | QT D DO PTG - i
The years have flown with swiftness.............cccccccvcrciiniivecvinnn.. Which only | could know........

They've brought happiness within me..............ccccccveeiiiieeiisisssnsssisssineenes.NOow | have to go...............

The music is beginning............cccccovveeccviirineiceiiscssisieensenee. The high school marches in................... 5 sl
| wonder as | watch them..............coooviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiciciieeccseanne Where five last years have been..............
Amy’s going down the asile...............ccceveemiirrisnecrins cerersereacssens She’s been here fourteen years..............
| wonder what she's thinking..............ccccccoiveiiiieiiniinscciresinsns While keeping back the fears........................
ANCE NOW: 5 GO oot i R S e A et Gerry next in line..........c..coevirssnnisvsivosins
She says to me, “Don't trip yourself’...........ccccccorrer vvrvriresniniens ......The next turn now is mine...........

| wait with nervous Rappiness............cccecvveeeiiiiiiiiiiisivrnssessanens We shem 30 far SPOTt..c...osrescnsassesserssssns
Gerry's reached the platform........ T e It's my turn now to start................
This path has never seemed so long....................... corerenired hOpe | keep in line......................
I'sas Phyllis tarhing DOW......ouisiiniiimssssoiinive arsasieaians voci..Are all her thoughts like mine?......
Al those yaors Bove Hed noW. i uiin it st aeissiis Pretender tryout, 100......ccccovvvireine
Shakespeare would have fainted...............cccoovviviviiiiciiiiiinnienes “Macbeth” s the one | slew..........cccc......
tcind ot FEr e L atin R e osweosgam s wessrsvisriopmms s et i R R - I ——— ;
T T e U e S S S Of how a Roman grew)............cccccecvnieiinns :
The art class is behind me......... e o The brush and India ink........ccccoecevvcunnne
J'Ann, you will remember...............ccccoiiniiiiiiiiininannn, o A AN The outlining, | think........c.ccoccone.
Tha Franth CIOD; 100, 1 OVRT o it s i s e St e o g Gerry pulled me through.......
The tryout was so “frightful”.............coeiiriiriinccrnnsanns sissaiansasessse L0 -GN INY  DOTT 1 KBOW . crvirensivicrssssnas
DO R IR WU, TSN aiaissmsrisivasitsamini s iost o s RRonSnnntrs The songs we wrote and sang..............
And how all of our first prize plays.......ccccccoovnuniiinrivinrcennnnnnnn. Ended with a bang?............coccviiunnnne
Oh, basketball and hockey..........cccovevvieiiieiiiiiieieeeeie e it The bruises now will fade........................
Reminds me of a certain class.................. s I PP T A AP "Ed” and first gid.......cc.ciniviiieranes :
The diplomos ore awerded ... i i My name is read, | stand............
Mr. Sacirs, Sincere: ot SN i sarsinassaeiarssmsavesissseonsonisaassy He grasps my trembling hand......
Up the stops | glide With :BOBB..........cocsumesmsrvsssssorssims: sorssuosssassssnamssnssnass Or should | say “totter”................
In dense crowds are Mom and Dad..........ccccceer vivins cvecrerinciieisinssenanans They smile at me, their daughter.
Hors Wi sl oI DBE e et e A YRR AR RSO .The Class of ‘51

Our days as one af Barstow...........cccociiiiiiiininnn,

The misic now: Beging: GEail.caiiuiimwsiimisnisms

The Juniors smile their wishes

Ann Wallace

Senior
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Compliments of

Westport Construction Co.
3025 McGee

WEstport 9671

Compliments of

LEITER’S

Country Club Plaza

(.',()mplimcnts of

Firestone Tire & Rubber Co.

2001 Grand Avenue

Kansas City, Missouri

Life
Estate Analysis

Group Insurance
A1e
Accident
Health
Hospimlization
Annuities
Accident
Health

Fire

Extended
Coverage

Windstorm
Hail
Explosion

Automobile
Bodily Injury

Property Damage

Comprehensive
Collision
Theft

Inland Marine

Personal Property

LOUIS W. DEYONG ..

I NSURANCE BUYER i
950 DIERKS BUILDING GRAND 1313

Cameras

Comprehensive
Personal
Liability

LET ME BUY YOUR INSURANCE RIGHT Steam

Baoiler

Combination
Residence

Burglary
Compensation

Bonds
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Compliments of
Fox—Kansas City Theatres
The place to go

For Better Entertainment

Compliments of

A Friend

Compliments of

Missouri Bank & Trust Co.
920 Walnut

1159 Paid on Savings

Strauss-Pepton Studios

224 Nichols Road
Country Club Plaza

Kansas City, Missouri
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PAYWAY FEED MILLS, INC.
KANSAS CITY

Compliments of

The Barstow Bus Service

Carroll Day Glass Company

5818 Troost Avenue
Phone: JAckson 1802

Mirrors — Furniture Tops — Resilvering

Compliments of

A Friend

Compliments

of

GEORGE H. WELSH MOTORS, INC.

Country Club Plaza Ford Dealer

VA. 1321 420 Ward Parkway

Compliments of

A Friend

Compliments of

A Friend

THE GREEN JEWELRY COMPANY
1010 Walnut

“We are proud of the many yvears we have
served Barstow School and the
graduate of Barstow.”

Victor 6191

Kansas City, Missouri
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Compliments of

The
Kansas City Central

Electrotype Co.

H. S. Gossard, President

MUTUAL BENEFIT LIFE
Insurance Company
of
New Jersey

( ||mp||mu||u of

Jan Deirdre

Albert Drake

General Agent

Compliments of

Sophomore Class

§14 Fairfax Building

Kansas City 6, Missouri

Compliments of

A Friend

VA. 9329

Ike Macy

Tennis Pro

Rockhill Tennis Club

Restringing
Equipment Lessons

Furs
of lasting quality

For complete confidence

in your appearance

Wilde-Steinbacher

Furriers 1110 McGee

Compliments of

A Friend
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Compliments of

Corn Products Co.

North Kansas City, Missouri

Compliments of

Senior Class
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Compliments to

Mrs. Fleming

From the Barstow Dormitory

Courtesy of

Seidlitz Paint &
Varnish Co.

Kansas City, Missouri
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Cousins

Distributed by

TOWNLEY METAL & HDWE. CO.
Quality Home Furnishings

Open Evenings
'til 9

Compliments of

A Friend Corner 4600 Troost . . . LO 5300
Hiway 50 & Belinder Rd. . KE 4785

Compliments of

A Proud Father
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Forward Barstow

is the wish of

Insurance
101 West 11th
BA 4422

Compliments of

Mann, Kerdolff, Kline & Welsh

A Friend

Compliments of

A Friend

FEATURING EXCLUSIVE STYLES
DRESSES FORMALS
SUITS

LINGERIE

MILLINERY

BLOUSES [ M P [ini{ | u M GLOVES

HOSIERY 5605 Johnson Drive
Mission, Kansos

COSMETICS
COSTUME JEWELRY
GIFTS NOVELTIES

V. Spurgeon, Owner

BAGS
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Harold ]J. Snyder Company

612 Grand Avenue Bank Bldg.

Kansas City, Missouri

Representing Manufacturers in the Automotive Field
O
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Barstow

Our Congratulations for a

most successful °51

Our Best Wishes for the

coming year ...’52

Carl E. Anderson

Anderton Furniture Co.

Compliments of

PACIFIC MUTUAL DOOR CO.

PLYWOOD — Wholesale — MILLWORK

39
Years the Favorite . . .
Still the Best
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Compliments of

A Friend

Compliments of |

J.Milton Singleton

and Family

Compliments of

Duke’s D-X Service

3 West 63rd Street

Kansas City, Missouri

RALPH R. CAIN

Real Estate and Loans

“"Cain Lends for Less"

81315 Massachusetts Street
li t
LAWRENCE, KANSAS Compliments

I of

Shukert Fur Co.

Compliments of

A Friend
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A Friend

Compliments

of

FAULTLESS STARCH CO.

Kansas City, Missouri

Compliments of

A Friend

Compliments of

A Friend

161




Compliments of

A Friend
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Compliments of

John S. Watkins & Son

“Your Family Druggists”
Country Club Plaza
63rd and Brookside Prairie Village

Crescent Electrical Company

Electrical Construction

2020 Broadwoy Vi1 8002

Compliments of

Compliments of Mr. and Mrs. Robert E. Normandie

A Friend

Compliments of

CLIFF C. JONES, JR.

Associated with

R. B. JONES & SONS INC.
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Compliments of

Maurice Beauty Salon
424 Nichols Road
VA. 4911

Compliments of

Sudvarg Studio
Barstow Students Always Welcome

3708 Broadway

VA. 3050

Congratulations

/15 Biaight

because it's

dry ond light!

M. K. GOETZ BREWING COMPANY

St. Joseph and Kansas City, Missouri

' 4.\

 Angls
A T
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Congratulations- - - -

; to The Barstow School and the fine staff
of the "Weather-Cock” for the excellent job they
have done with this, the first in what we all hope
will be a long series of annuals compiled, edited
and managed by the girls of the school.

With so little experience of this type to help
them, they deserve orchids of praise for their skill
and their devotion to their book.

Many thanks for this opportunity of working
with them.

au[ e. ro,:)mson THE ROBINSON PRESS
Fl‘O{OC'fﬁrl'lﬂ'

Commercial — PHOTOGRAPHY Hlustrative Publishing PRINTING — Commercial

4114 Pennsylvania Avenue
Kansas City 2, Missouri
LOgan 9140

A Service Combination Designed fo Please

e 42
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