
■

Pages HIGH UFE May, 1977

Seniors Leave Memories
I, SUSAN McGLAMERY, leave 

to Comrade Chaka a book of all 
dialects known to man (with 
special section on German subs 
and British spies), a special 
purchase coupon for an unlimited 
amount of olives, my research 
records on the mysterious and 
often confounding Rebula, and 
extensive visiting rights to the 
Chick. To Kim 1 leave a life-size 
poster of Fred Flint, my collection 
of papers folded in the usual way, 
and a full copyright to th^ B.F. 
Songbook. T. K.H., a collection of 
nasty notes (wrap the inside in 
the outside), a barrell of fun, and 
strategic plans for a massacre. To 
1st. period I leave my new book, 
1001 Ways to Beat Fig Fatigae. 
To Barbara I leave tennis lessons, 
messy lockers, and a one year 
permit to wash Boo (who misses 
you.) To Spiderman 1 leave Lisa, 
and to Captain Spacey I leave 
some bubble gum.

1, COOKIE MCWHITE, leave 
much to a very sweet and lovable 
girl who 1 hope will finish school 
next year. Have good luck in the 
future and the best of success in 
all you do or don't get around to 
doing IS

1, JOAN MEADOWS, leave my 
brain to Dupy, 1 leave my senses, 
as for Nancy Cole there’s no 
hope.

I, DAVID MICHAELS, do leave 
the following: to Chips, 1 free 
pass to Dunbar's and a set of 
S.G.’s; to Edge, 1 free round of 
golf at Bur-Mil and an empty 
Ron; and to Nancy, love and a 
promise.

I, LAURA MITCHELL, bliss
fully depart. To Muff I leave a 
bottle of Leibfraumilch, an 
openfield and memories of old 
times: to my dear friends, 
euphoria; and to D.C., my love 
and many lazy summer evenings.

I, KATHY MOORE, do hereby 
leave “our” Camaro to Mike; My 
drepest “ring to the “six”; to 
Linda oiir growing faith; to Kemp 
stars; to Alex and Chris, fun and 
laughter; and to Suzanne, an 
everlasting friendship.

I, PAM MOORE leave my lat 
will and testament to Posha 
Grawley to keep cool and knock 
out all the men left at Grimsley.

I, VALERIE A. MOORE leave 
Charles Yourse the joy, excite
ment, and thrills of being a senior 
at GHS. 1 also leave Cindy Floyd 
the power to run the office 
correctly, and to the class of '78 
the best year ever.

I. BETH MORRISON, leave 
Tyke a slow gin and a bottle of 
beer, just in case.

I, LISA MORRISON, do hereby 
bequeath to Felicia, all of my 
superior marching band skills, to 
mel. Torchlight, to Tom, “The 
Presidency”, to Linda, all of my 
piano music, and to Mme. O. and 
Snoopy G. love and many thanks.

1, LEE MORTON, leave a deep 
talk to Al, a peppermint to MB, 
the (partial) care of Barney to my 
bro, three reserved rooms in the 
Bel-Aire to Murphy’s Mamas, 
and a State Dor, pass to my 
Birdie.

I, VICKI MOYER, do hereby 
leave Tim Leitner a Geometry 
book, Nancy Gilmore-Babihski, 
Cheryl, the Hilton and to LuAnn, 
I leave you many more Clanceys, 
pretzels. Hardies, popsickles, 
gallion and a spacecase, like you.

I. MARSHA MYERS, do 
hereby leave; Whirlettes to 
Pebbles, Bingham - All Female 
Fish, Pep Board - “Pound Page” 
ribbons and navy blue football 
streamers, Alex - a life time 
supply of tickles, Howard an 
afternoon visit, and to yearbook 
many more heavy discussions.

I, JANET MYRICK, do hereby 
leave to Nancy, the memories of 
the beach; and to Danny, all mv 
love.

1, J.N., wish all the luck in the 
world to J.C. and T.J. The next 
time you see a full moony, don’t 
tell me. Good luck in this sea of 
madness. t

I, SANDRA NEAL, hereoy 
leave my ability to love and charm 
males as 1 loved someone this 
year and last year, also lockers #1 
and #2 which will always have 
love to fulfill needs to Sheron 
Horton. Enjoy it all!!

Hereby, 1, PETE NEEFUS. 
dost leave all rigged lockers, 
wall-bands and dark room brawls 
to the bruiser batallion. To 
Dickbird and Wanda, a blank 
yearbook to Zelda, a vertagreen 
car wash ticket, a Yugoslavian 
HIPPO and a tickled-pink salmon.

I. WANDA NEELY, leave 
honesty and knowledge to David 
Jones, Mark Neely and Sheldon 
Alston.

I, EMMY NEESE, bequeath 
Exchangettes fond memories and 
Good Luck! To Michelle, the 
Beach Boys; to D.C., S.C. 
(Skip-Out) and the Right Kind of 
Party; L.W. a good foot; Johnny, 
the phone and tank; “Slack” 1 
have to leave behind.

1, BOBBY OASTER, leave to 
Donna all of my love. Smothered 
in a mountain of peaches. To 
Lance I leave all the chaws at 
Grimsley (except Donna). And to 
Cynthia McNeil I leave a years 
supply of succulent snaps.

I, BEVERLY OLIVER, leave to 
Janet Owens all of Grimsley High. 
School memories and all of my 
mysterious teachers.

I, JENNA OSBORNE, have 
nothing to leave because 1 take 
with me all the many memories I 
have acquired at Grimsley.

1, TERRY OSBORNE do 
hereby bequeath Pep Board the 
ribbons, streamers, and Go 
Whirlie Banners; Hort, a green 
thumb; Howard, a visit from M.; 
Wildman. waterproof hair; Bing
ham, a lifesize poster of himself: 
and the sophs & juniors. Good 
luck!

1. JANET PATTERSON, leave 
much love and thanks to Jenna, 
my sisters in campaigners and 
Exchangettes.

I. ANNETTE PEAY, leave all 
her honesty to Janet Owens.

I, JEANETTE PEAY, leave 
knowledge, honesty, to Cynthia 
McNeil.

I. GERALD ANTHONY FER
RET, JR., being of unquestion
ably sound mind, but a little slack 
in body, do hereby bequeath and 
disperse, upon the hour of 
commencement proceedings to be 
held June 9, 1977, my entire 
estate, acquired at Grimsley 
Senior High School, in the 
following manner.

I, GRIFHN PERSON, bequeath 
all my mathematical ability to 
anyone who needs it to outwit the 
Mathematics Department, my 
very best wishes to the Home’ 
Economics and Business Depart

ments, and to Rebecca Adams, I 
give my truest love, so far.

I, LORI PFEFFER, leave my 
books to the next New Yorker who 
comes to this establishment and 
finds the difference between the 
North and the South; my minds 
goes to the rising Senior class, 
hoping the sopha won’t be as 
immature.

I, GINNY PHILLIPS, leave to 
Gail someone to skip with her, to 
Rudolph nose lotion, to Shannon 
and Gail Cedric’s salad, to Donna 
a dingle, to Kyle a pencil, to Lynn 
p is the door locked?, to Chuck 
hair and eyes.

I, LEWIE PHILLIPS’ do leave, 
the gang of BRZO, Ray dots at 
luck. Dave a nice trip, Jenny and 
Chuck best of luck, Mr. Mac the 
Carolina - Marquette game and to 
my parents I leave all the bills 
from college.

1, MARY POLK being of a 
mind to leave: leave Jennifer - 
same “thang”, J.B. - VW’ing, 
remember? Rusty - two years at 
GHS, don’t you wish you were a 
“Carolina Boy”? Ginny - Beach, 
the good times and more to come 
at ASU!

1, EVERETT POORE, leave to 
Doc my book American-Made 
Gig-Stands, to Ferg, my cigars 
and popped balloons, to Florence 
my dictionary, to Doug-number 
seven, to Ralph my pizza, and to 
the Barking Rats my Sweet 
Baby’s Arms.

I, NANCY PORTER, leave 
lunches and the little store to 
Cindy and Alicia losing it to the 
Jaycettes, MYC to Richelle, and 
all my joys and love of Grimsley 
and Greensboro to my lover 
Buddy Dave.

I, DAVID POWELL leave to 
Mark my rod and rul. To all the 
Sophomores and Juniors who 
might think Jan crazy, but you’ll 
understand when you are a 
senior. Give it all you got, 
remember when you’re in my 
position.

1, JEAN POWELL, leave to 
GHS many fond memories with 
r.y favorites; Lisa, Doreen, Ann, 
Paula, Sue, Nancy, Kalen, Lisa, 
and Karen; to Doug, I leave much 
love and appreciation for a 
guifmg arm in Chapel Hill; the 
exciting moments of the “coun
cil” are left to Martha; to Snoopy 
G., 1 leave 700 doz. doughnuts 
and much love; and, ^o Doug 
Smith, my warmest thoughts and 
congratulations for finally grad
uating after five years of High 
School.

I, LISA PRAGO, leave 
Grimsley with a happy-sad heart 
and these wishes; that Jeff will 
soon acquire the finer points of 
maturity, that Marc will somehow 
struggle through without the K. 
-L. team, and that the S.G.T-R.K. 
cold war will end in friendship. To 
Doug I leave my optimism and a 
faster tongue; to Robert, hopes 
for a new and better organ. My 
“affair” with H.H. 1 leave with 
fond memories and a kiss.

I, PHYLLIS PRATT, leave to all 
rising juniors the ability and 
strength to make it through the 
coming senior year. Fspecially 
Lucy Gill and Debra Smith.

Sherri - baby cards, the 
“Clubs”, two candy bars, my 
ability (?) to speak Spanish; T.C.
— free lessons on speaking 
English, my pulled down shade; 
J.H. - Groundhog Mtn., an 
affair. N.C.S.A., green eyes; R.P.
- gloves for bassoons, square 
dance, J.M.

I, LYNN PROCTON, being of 
sound mind and body after 3 
whole years, leave the hassles of 
school to Bruce, all my excess “6 
packs” to Shannon so she never 
has to borrow again, and all the 
beach music to “The Band.”

I, JOHN QUILLIN, leave to 
Martha and Kevin a locker that 
they have to share with only 
themselves; to Bo-Peep I leave 
one eternal kiss; to C.B., a copy of 
my autobiography The Life I 
Spent Tuning My ‘Cello; to 
Chuckie I bequeath 180 illegal 
parties; to the orchestra I leave 
C.B., and, to the violins, the 
knowledge that c# is played with 
high second-finger”; and to 
Adams, I leave my last box of 
sugar crisp (pronounced “cree’- 
usp”).

JIM RAINES, leaving big G. I 
retire my swin suit along with my 
silk skin legs. Maintaining our 
3:22.7 State Record and M.K., 
R.L. and P.G. Good-bye to Lizard 
Lies Grat., and to giant J.Q. for 
the blast at Piedmont and to D. 
Anteater to his hamack trip and 
his regular 4.

I, J. RAMSEURS leave all my 
skills and knowledge and 
sportsmanship of basketball to A. 
Long.

1, LEONARD RANKIN, Love,
I, CAROL A. RAUCH, being 

mindful of my chubby body, leave 
my notebook to my trigonometry 
teacher, my headache to Bashar 
Rizk, and a banana to APE.

I, LISA RAY, gladly leave this 
place. 1 wish Susan speedy 
typing, Karen, a clean transcri
ber, “Dottie”, good health in the 
years to come, and last but not 
least, I thank Cindy for all the 
help this year.

I. BOB REEVES, hereby 
bequeath the J.E. rhythm section 
to W.B., C.F., J.D., and S.Y. I 
leave the Tubist Universal 
Brotherhood Association to D.B.

Me, SUSAN REYNOLDS, doth 
leave my car to David; a legal 
phone call to Betsy; a ride home 
to Dotty; 3rd place and another 
name to Hank; my driving record 
to Curtis; and a nickel raise to all 
BR employees.

I, GIA RITTER will my respect 
to all the ladies if I have to say so. 
Of course I will my maturity to all 
the young men. “You know it”.

I, ROBERT RIPLEY, leave to 
the trig, class and all the 
mathematicians at Grimsley, I 
leave a common remedy for the 
nerves - a Gifth.

I, SUZANNE RIPLEY, leave: 
Memories of “The six”; Love and 
laughter to Brumley and Christy; 
a ride that never forgets to 
Elizabeth; and to Donna, long 
hair, handbells and sunrises.

1, SUE RIZZO, leave my best 
wishes to Laura, Nina, Kris, 
Ziffle, Mary Ellen, Shell, Rita, 
Terry and all the rest of the Girl’s 
Varsity Basketball team of 
1977-78. Good luck.

1, PARKS H. ROBERTS, leave 
to Paul Karlok, Nevick Yeckid 
who shall take over the Kabaka. 
To Euriah I say “Just plug it in,” 
to K.J. I wish good luck, to Barry 
I leave the farm. Let’s go D.H.

1, PROFESSOR LEELEE (WIL
LIAM RODDEY) being of 
unsound mind, leave to all my 
teachers who managed to survive 
my severe treatment of mind 
distortion, a hardy congratula
tions.

i, YOLANDA RODDEY, leaye 
my brains fdr “Fashions” to iny

half-pint sister Janet Owens, and 
much success in Fashion and 
Merchandising.

I, EILEEN ROHAN, to my 
brother, Tim, I leave my place in 
the parking lot.

I, JOHN ROSE, leave my glove 
to anyone who thinks they can use 
it better and all the free lifesaving 
lessons Beth wants.

I; ANDY ROSTHAL, leave my 
I.D. notebook to anyone who 
wants to buy it, 5 overheated 
classrooms, 4 B’s to Tom F.’s 
sister and the old stink-a Roo.

1, " CAROL RUBIN, leave to 
Anne S. & Cecil W. all my 
unused absences and tardies (all 
two of them!). I leave you my 
best wishes (and I’m coming to 
your graduating, Ceci, in ’791).

I, SYLVESTER RUCKER, 
hereby leave Freddy and Ron 
Miller with all my luck with the 
teachers and the upcoming foxes. 
Because there ain’t none nowlS

I, LES SALEEBY, in sound 
mind and body, hereby leave to 
the next fool person who gets 
rooked into being the next 
President of the Liaison Club, the 
pains and agony of the club. And 
to Captain P.-BB’s.

I, GENE SANDERS, do hereby 
leave to Kendall my melted SR-40 
calculator. To my younger 
brother, George, I bequeath the 
keys to Key Club. Jenny...I 
depart for Carolina with many 
beautiful memories and the hopes 
of many more to be created in the 
future. I leave you all my love.

1, JENNIFER SAYLOR leave 
Marcie twenty minutes porch
time as Adrienne. To Melissa: my 
rice paddy outfit. To both of you I 
leave an open invitation for next 
year. To Lynne I leave MY car. 
Marcie-:“What’s the score?”

1, CLAUDIA SHANKLE, First 1 
leave Whirling Boots, do good 
girls’ I leave to R.H. some gay 
knights and an open invitation to 
Jamaica. To M.S., I hope we’re 
friends forever. Now a Jamaicia 
farewell to all! Come on 
“Jamaicia-Baby” let’s go.

I, MIKE SHANNON, leave all 
my whisky bottles to Mr. Steve 
Pleasants and I give Rusty 
Anderson my 10 days for skipping 
and 1 hope Bobby Kersey and Pat 
Dorch fined their brain within the 
next 5 years.

1, DANNY SHAVER, leave 
Grimsley with memories of great 
times-liquid lunch, the National 
Moonshooters of America, the 
Silver Bullet and Orange 
Flame—UHR cars, and the motto, 
“Get Some Chip!” I leave my 
brother, Paul, my dirty, old, 
hung-up J-strap.

1, ERNIE SHORE, leave Sherri 
Task picnics at Claxton School, 
four balmy nights at wonderfully 
romantic Sunset Beach, and 
hopes for a fantastic senior year 
at GHS.

r MIKE SPARROW, with 
these words, say farewell to 
Grimsley. Richard after these 
three years. 1 see you as a 
brother. Terri, all 1 can say is, “I 
Love You.” Charlie, the beach 
was great! Kron, next year will 
really be great!

1, JUUE SHULTZ, do hereby 
leave Grimsley with hopes of 
never returning. 1 leave behind ail 
the memories of the good times 
I’ve had with friends’ and to my 
little brother David, 1 wish him all 
the luck in the world. • . . i


