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PRINCIPAL—MR. B. T. O'BEIRN

VICE-PRINCIFAL--MR., ], TURCHIN

lhe Age of Change

Ta the student of to-day the challenge of the
future presents on exciting panorama of chang
He i amazed by the frenzy with which emery
ing nations propel themselves into world affairs
He is perploxed by race riots and demands o1
civil nghts He fails to comprehend  comstitus
tional changes and the conflict between provin-
cial and federal coatrols He confused by
labour cades, peasion plans, and INCTrERAsIng
social  Jegislativn. He asks which political
ideolegy should snd will prevail He dreams of
dynamic scientific and technological advances,
He wonders where mechanizaetion and automa
tan will lead. He notes that western SoCicty is
unsuccesstul it reducing the imbalance between
jobs and workers. He falls a prey 10 the speculs
tion that the population explosion will be solved
by an éxodus to the moon or to other planets
It ks an age of change, an e of adventure.

Each student must thrill 1o the realization
that he lives i an age of intense intellectus!
political, aconomic and social develepment; un
predictable development. Fortified by a sound
basic education. inspited by high ideals of truth
and charity, every student may couragenusly
play his role in shaping world events for the
hetter. Lat each one heed the poetic messig:
of Arthur Hugh Clough

“Say not, the struggle naught availeth—
—And 1ot by esstern windows anly,
When daylight comes, comes in the Tght;
In front. the sun climbs slow, how slowly,
Bat westward, look. the lund £ bright” '

B T. OBEmrN. Principal



Aurora District High School Board — Members

8 I S, Webster; Mr, N. C. Baldwin, Mr, A. E. Starr, Dr. E. J. Hoodusson, D, B. H
Kazinney
Sutting—Mry Stan Baker, Mr. I M. Hunter (Vice Chairman), Dr. 3, T
man), Mr. K. J, Evelaigh, Mr. 1. C. Dew

A

tradition
of fine
banking service

For over ninety years, the Commerce has
been the sign of the finest in banking
gervices, Either at home, or wherever you
travel, let the Comnmerce take care of your
financial problems. There are branches in
every major ceatre in Canada to offer you
the finest in convenient, courteous service,

CANADIAN IMPERIAL
BANK OF COMMERCE

Over 1300 branches to serve you

!




Editor's Message

Look to this day!

For it 8 life—the very life of [ife

In its brief course lie ail the varseties and
realities of your existence:

The bliss of growih,

The glory of action,

The splendor of beauty,

Look well, therefore, to this day!
With courage salute ecach dawn!
—From the Sanskrit

Thiz has been a good year for King, It hes
besn our best yesr in sporte. Que drama and
msie groups have successfully tackled more
diffieult productions. Improvements have been
put into effect in our Student Parliament. But
more important than this has been the willing
help and good spirit of the students in every
project and event throughout the yesr,

This vearbook is the biggest and we hope the
best in King's history, It has taken much hard
waork and planning from many people. Thanks
shouold go first to the statf advisors: Mr, Lemke,
Mr. Englebert, and Mr. Smercka, who un-
ohtrusively kopt things going behind the scenes.
Thanks is due to the English teachers who
Lelped to collect all the literary work and cless
news, Tha typing clsss deserves our gratitude
for their work in typing the copy.

To the varioys section editors goes my ows
personal thanks. Without your waluable -assis.
tance thiz yearbaok would be non-existent

The art editor and photography editor do-
sarve a grest deal of credst for providing the
srtistie and pictorial part of the yearbook.

Lastly we give thanks to our adwvertising
manager and sales manager whe campaigned
ticelessly to finance this book (even to the point
of picketing the Township Offices for sdver.
tising? ).

Fellow students of KCCS, as you look
through this book, and remembsic the past yen
may yvou overlook the mistakes and may your
memuories be pleasant, because it 18 your b
sbout you.



Celebrating the
25th
ANNIVERSARY
of

AN SIMPSON'S
L@@,  COLLEGIATE CLUB
‘ v 1939-1964

THIS YEAR’S
REPRESENTATIVE



\ .th'du’lul')

When | was preparing this speech and
omie of the aspects of life at King were passing
through my mind, I realized that T could have
cnplified  the Introduction by addressing the
Family of King City Composite School. You
will see that we have here all the members of &
[umily, an Okl Englsh family. Theve i= a father
the School Board {ills this position. They
make sure thet we have a roof to keep the rain
off our heads, fue] to keep the house warm, and
food to keep us nourished both mentslly and
physwcally. We have o mother to muke sure that
we eat the food put before us and use the roof
und fuel to the utmost. You will see that Mr
(YBeirn s our mather. Of course, no Old English
family is Old English unléss it has a Nanny or
. Governess to keep the children in line and well
disciplined. Our Nanny g Mr. Turchinn There
are the tutors, who are of course our teachers
And finally there are the children. I think
Nanny will sgree, & typically rambunctious Jot,
always ready to play instead of work,

But there are sull two members of the famaly;
both are aamed Love. One is Jove for the family
5 whole—in our csse it 1w called school
pirat. And a8 I think of school spint and look

ut over the gym T don't see people acranged
ity in rowa—1I see class reps frantically lay-

ng down pennies. I gee those bleachers
doorways filled with stamping, clapping. shou
g, King City students, cheering as the busice!
ball team scores,; stphing as they miss,

The other member lave is the ove that th
other members of the KC.CS family must have
for their work and us Would you come back
day aftér day, year after year, to do what, with
some classes of pupils can often amount 1o
nothing more than babysitting for rude; thoughi
less children?

A closor comtact bhetween the stedent and
stafl member produces what T think is the set
of most vivid memories we shall carry [rom
high school—those of the staff members with
whom we were associated last year:

. . During the past two months, of my Uni.
versity life, I have had o chance to compare the
training that others have roceived with that
which I have received. For me the results of
this comparizon ¢an be stated m one sentence!
I thank my stars that when 1 was st King
those staff members were here too,

.+ + When you aze on this stage and are suy
ing farewell, be proud of the fact that you wers
a part of King City Composite School truly
the graatest school

Douaras ParSons

’
= *

Yearbook Staft

Iinck Row—Rchnrd Smitks, Dugmis Maorr, Shane Belknap
Middle Row—1. Smereka (Stalf), C. Lombke (Staff), Swmn Hiseooks, Kirsten Eif, Flots
Whakeliold, Judy Hayward, Pat Hiscocks, Mora Petnnans, J. Coupland {Staff), E. Eagelbart
(Stuff ),
Froot Row—Lynn Maynard, Peter Kratzmuarn, Kaocon Pierto, Bob Gurdiner, Fraoces Csharne,
Michine! Currarny, Barbara Heown, Greg Andersom, April Warsas,
Absersy—Hunin Bluninadi, Gall Kerr, Lynda Taylor, Jim Moore.

SPONSOR-William V, Curran, Councillor, King Township.
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EATON'S
HAS JUST
TWO WORDS TO SAY

THANI\ b [0 B8 rmommen

We at FKaton’s are very

Loore Emerson
elad 1o have met two such

direct voung people, who
representvourschool. They
are the ones who guide our
activities planned especi

ally for vour group! Out

Young Shops are geared o

meet your needs, fashioned

for vour busy lives, stocked with the items vou want,
for every day use and special vecasions, It is a chal-

lenge for us. .. we think vou will like the wey we

EATON'S THE
STORE
FOR
YOUNG
CANADA

have met it!




Speech delivered by Dr. L. BEvans at the Graduation Banguet
on November 6th, 1964,

Aristotle saxd that the educated compare with
the unedueated as the living do with the dead.
loday his words have even s greater signifi-
anee. Either people will educate themsclves in
(e apirit of peaceful acremplishments or they
will perish. Just as physicinns study abnormual-
tiey to seek healtly Lkewise the downfall of Nazi-
Germany must be studied in order that her
course will not be followed, In Germany, thera
was @ frightening uniformity and subservient
medioerity, This type of educrtion fed them
finally to a woll-deserved downfall, In our so.
ciety uniform mediocrity is not needed. The
emphasis should be placed rather upon excel-
lence, upon independence of thought, upon free-
dum of discussion, upon cnitical spisit.

You will be subjected all your lives to the
most insidious pressure of modern society: the
pressure of standardization, Every day we are
influenced through pictures, print end propa-

anda 1o pursue the same goals, admire the same
cuple, to enjoy the same pastimes, and to think
o same  thoughts, Hundreds of companies,
reanizations, clubs and scoieties tend to sub-
merge the individual in the tide of some meds-
crity. The obligations of good citizenship cannot
mean  regimentation  and - stendardization  of
thought. The deep spiritual forces of Hberal edu-
tion should develop critical minds that can
tand up ageinst the dreary platitudes which
ittack us,

Hravery and cournge are nesded in intellac-
cil matters, The sparit of adventure should ins
pire us in the realm of thoughts. Work out
trvely your own wless, choose your own stun-

dards, have your own scale of values, and stick
to tham, Juvenile delinguency 18 not to be found
where there are values, behefs, ideals,

Develop your own toughness of mind. Self-
relinnce 1§ not the same thing as conceit. Being
self-reliant means that you will not follow the
crowd, You will make up your own mind snd
vou will pot believe everything that uppears in
print, ¥ou will pay more attention to the spirit
of the words than to the letters. Study the
optnions of others, of course, and see what out
standing people had to say, but do not change
your opinions unless you are convinced of some-
thing.

Independence of mind is not ncompatible
with good manners. Bad mannered people do 4
preat deal of harm. Good manners should come
from within. They reflect an attitude of con-
sideration for others

There s still plenty of room a5 the top,
Weall-trainad nunds with imagination and readi-
ness 10 take responsibility are needed m all
fialds. Gt honors at your university or teachers'
vollege. Don't be content with mediocte resulis.

After these few words stressing the need of
excellence, céritical minds and good mantiors,
may 1 add that I have heen asgsociated with
most of you for two or three years, and this
pegociation has been a happy one. The long
Friday afterncons are over, the snowy days of
winters have gone, the vears have ghded by
But the memory of your ever-smiling foves 1o
mub and will remetn. Be happy and Jucky
wherever you go, and cherish the memory of our
Alma Mater, our King City Compasite School

Jack Blythe Ltd.

Recl Estore ond Insurance

Phone 773-5241  Yonge 5t., Ook Ridges

VINCE SMITH HARDWARE

Visit Us for Toys and Gifts
“It's a pleasure fo seree pop"

Phone 939.2361 Schomberg, Ont.




Municipality
of the
Township of King

The Council of the Township of
King wish to take this opportunity
to congratulate King City Com-
posite School on the publication
of the school year book. Wishing

Your School Every Success . .

Reeve and Council

TOWNSHIP OF KING
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STAFF OF KING

K, Carson J. Ecapland
Haond of Soepem Dot Eng & M

AMim J. Chambaerlain A. G. Creaalmun
Heome Bz, Fouod Siead of Guldanie &
MNixr,

P. Christie Mix E. Dubur
Autn & Drafting Latin, Nogiuh

D Clutzhey A. C. Edwards

) #OEE & G Liisary. Cmag

11

CITY COMPOSITE

E. Englobert

Bureren & Commony

Dr. L. REvans
Lutn & Halory

H\‘.

T L. Ferguson
DMschusical

o
i,
N

:
B Se
-

S5. D. Fidles
Head of Hleraey Dage

K. French
Histary & Gen

L

U, Gl

Mes. Fulten

Homo ¥e., Clothing

LA

S

.

, J
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v

Mrs I Gondor
Poninem & Canaeros

Miss F. Gumuly
Eug

w Mo



J %K Hal 1. Hunt M. Makarchuk Mn.r{ Blormang
Mossivas & Coasemnrre Elsctreul Ssapa Math, Scleaco at. & P. Ed

Mrs. N. Hashem Miss L Juonimgs W, Marih K. H, Nichulls
Eoghah, Phraieal Ed, Yronzh Carpeatry Hewd o Koghsh Dapt

X

o, f S ‘ X

. Hodgn D, Knight R. MeClure Mla G. Ogdan
Math., Sclesde Marh, Schence. PE, Sdeads, Math, PLE. Heod ol Commerrial Dyt

Miss C, Hossack . Lomko A MeNoil N. Glynyk
Enginl, Historn. PE Xogtah, Gadance Eagiehy, Guitancs Mt Music
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Dr. V. Posteuca T. J. Simgon Mrs, J. Stuckey H. W, vobo Brumenelen
Head af Franch Dagt Clluuhlu. Brgo Hoab, Gen Muattisnatios

E. P. Smeroka _ E. Tanquiy W. C Wilsan
Sdremiv Ocospmiiore— D\'-\.c Toctiniesd Dhetrime

v
- |
E. S¢zjeantson Mrs, C. P, Stephen P. A, Tipold Mrs, D \Vnyht
Biuay, PE [ S e ¢ 11 Taminrss & Comnmree Frows

P. Wright M. M. Harvoy 'tfu H Wyer

Diraiting S rtaay PRt Tat



Cafereria Staff

Mrn. Hokiling, Mo, Jadkson, Mo McTogeact, M. McKenxie.

N[:Mtennhcc Staff

Frome Rem—i. Coopar, Mes B, Wikson, B, Pelers,
Ak Roa—A, Forguson, . Grech, A. Ry, H. Mitchell
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WAYNE CAMPRELL
“Fat, drink, and be mary,
lar  tomorow we  die”
Wayne's interasts this ywar
aete Ofdamebilus and
Llondes, in which ordur we
aren't 1wo sw. Ho wus un
pctive meanber of the ki
clgb wural  the  Ladmintoo
cioh. Hy pluos o study
piology at Western Uni
vty |

GREGORY ANDERSON
“1 would rather ha first
man here. than ascaond in
Rome™ Gy las bein se
busy  this  year, that we
doo't e how e had any
time loft for schaol. Besides
filling such important of
flees as our representative
on  Estan's Junior Execo
tive, and Manages of the
Magaxine Sales Committee,
Grez played senlor football
ard was on the trock team.
He alse served an the exes
cutives of the yearhook, 1he
BAA, ond the ski club,
Nuxt  year he will study
busioess administration &
Westurn y

& 7 490K

{ O DAL == LYNDA CASSELMAN

X "Byt for mibe own porr i
won Greek to me?" This in
bwcomicgg & very  popalar
suying. Lynds plans on be-
coening a niarss hut as yot
s 3 undecided = o

where shie will train.

R R
- 1

JANE ABRAHAMS

Jane s cerrainly hucky that
“civillzed man conoot live
without coclks.” Her cooking
for certmin Backey pleyers
should  pravide excellent
proctice  for her planned
career oy o dietition Be-
siduy cucking, Jane enjoys
wwing, cheurdesding =nd
hws activaly porncipatesd in
the Math und Bodmintco
Clubs. Next year, Jane vlons
to sttend MocDonpld [pati-
wix n study Home Eco-
POMics

S 31‘(4-1
23] Y,

o AT P 2
T L2

NANCY CHAMBERLAIN
YAsk me no quastions, Il
tedl yom mo fike” Nancy i
anothar ome who Keeps the
clzus on (o feel with he
witty yemarks. She bss beer
an  active member uf Lo
cheerleaders sod  plure o=
attonding Nightingule
School of Nureing,

JOHN BAMFORD

T will be brief" Joha's
mainy  swcbivitses  ais  year
consisted of Durnihg the
midnighn  all, skliog, and
wrecking the family car
Next year John plans to at- \ .
tend  York University and VAN a5
study towards his B.A 3% LS ,L\.‘

| - » \

LEE COOPER

“Minority is wno dugronf

Wiglom &5 not =0 strung snd
fleet as pever to Bave kown
defest” Toe Il Deen an
petive mwenbof at the Sanjar
husketiall team for three
yeurs, She intends to take o
husiness course ot [EM
after this year

HENITA BLASINSKI]

“An ocpen hand, an  ecany
shceo and a hope o make
the dey gothrough ™ Honia's
future plans ase s yot in-
definite, She & co the year-
bouk committee and an
active  member  of the
GAA Y

.

HOB CAIRNS 02y R g N
“A merry heurt that zmaless Ry '

a cheerful  countenasnce™
Dyring the 1l Bol: vusyed
on defenme foc cor Senior
Football teans. With he ar
rival of winter his interests
tpmed to shinoy ot the
Knob-town  Arena.  During
the remaming brief mom-
unts of hls ume, Bob kept
his nose in wosn out text
vooks and under the hecd
of worm out eure. Nuxt veur,
he plans to study Electran
icy »1 Rywrson

MIKE CURRAN

I o want that ghb ond
Wiy ares to spesk and purs-
pow not” Mike's play
wordy won him the sturring
sole i the Drama Clab's
play. He was the business
maneger of thaa publicotion
agnd also  served an the
Stodent Couretl, und Cam
ero. Club executivor. Next
ywar, hw will sttend Toronte
Upivessity and study Yo
warids his DA,

16
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MIKE DAVIS
‘T dave do all that wmay
hecomes a moni who dares
mame 19 none” When Miles
isn't bosy exeelling at foot-
ball,  hockey, wagper, or
bassball, e con be seen m
Chenmustiy Cixis putsting bis
mont profisable sport, codn
Higpiog. M he muanages
Fass thix year, he plans (0
witened university,

Ve B

£ s ’4 ‘f__...

> LA '\‘./ J
BILL DOREY ;
"Ope  catches mare flisy
with onw spoonful of hoosy
tham with tuesty casks of
vinegur' Bill has e in
the coviable position  of
suarantesd saccoss this year
He thad  ulrecady  passed
Grade 15 bat was coming
bock 10 got higher maoris
Eill's extira curmicular activi
tinn ngmin copsistad aof flire-
ing with the feminine popo-
, latiun. Next yonr he will
*atudy pharmacy =t the
University of Torunte.

KIRSTEN EIF

The octica is hest whach
peoctires  the grastest hap-
piness  for the prwatost
numbers.” Hirstun fives up
T this statemenit very well
She ks an the yoeorbook ¢om-
mittar, 2 student parbioment
wanoutive and she 15 aleo
Simpson's repremntative
Altir @ wip o Euwtops she
mntends to Lecome A nurss

. '
L g 2ree
Lyunp EMERSON

“The swestest sssanoss ore
wlways comtdgined o the
unaliest glasses,”

Howwvnr “Pixies™ activities
are nok i peopartion 1o her
w36, Thiz yusr, sha i our
Vice-Presidopt and Earca's
Rup, She has sctively par
ticipated In Juaics Volley-
ball and Baskethall teams,
and was & mamber of the
Fronch aod Math  Clukne
Nuxt year, Lynn bopes 1o
strind University

- PN [ e
B e, i,
BRIAN GELLATLY =
“If 1'eh content with « lirtle,
enough v s good as
fromt.™ Brion wos the tnll
min of the Seninr bosiket-
Dull cesm teis yewr, sl hie
was alse 4 member of the
badminton club, Next yoar
Hoan plons to attend tho
“Umivarsity of Wock"

TUDY HAYWARD
"Good hmalth  end 4
sesien arm twu sl Lile's grou
wit blessdngs™ Judy shedn
her Lolests by boing en W
tive member of the Dram.
Club. She is sl on the
yoorbovk comomites, Fulttrs
plaga aiclade nursiag,

KENT MILL

“Ho who diggeth a pit shall
fall 1oto It" Kent i nr sr-
dent philoropher who thiaks
thot Yife i just . bowl of
¢herrien. New all hin Bas
do I8 comvimen himell that
they aren't 4l sour, and he
wili b all ser. Hi favours
e sidelines wre hockey and
the wesker sox. Next yeor
be hopus 20 wstend Toromty
University. |

WAYNE HILL .
“The world stands uside 0
let soyane pums who Koows
whire he s goirs.” Wayne
W ung of the few students
in cur class whose marks
kuep Improving  feom  year
to year, and with u Little
effort, ww are all <eroin
that he will make it this
vear, He alse plays shinny
for the tenowned Auroc
Tiger= Ho plans to attend
univermty but hamt  de-
exdod which une

SUSAN HISCOCKS

‘“Someone mild it couldn't
be dene, but she, with »
chuckie, replied thot mayhe
it coaldn't, et she'd he
ong who wouldn't sy o
vl) she'd tried.” Susan ity
her yeur by being an active
mumbay I the Drama Chab,
on the Student Comme:l snd
the Literary head oo the
Yearhook Cammities

RON HOLDING

"Lying in bod would be
pluusait I one lad » exxyan
leang encogh to draw oo the
ceiling” Rur wax s membes
of the bwdminton <lub this
yeor Ha i also o bilbard
bafi  wmd  an  enthusiasi
ccan Hippec. Maybe  fexi
YOO we can arracsge to have
cluby eat up for these sparta
Ron hopes g "Ml Eng
mestng &t Royal Militarcy
College.




JOE HUSON

Jue b awturned w ehool
nfter  »  ywar's  abwsics 10
enbance hiy edueation, He
was a welcame addittan 1o
thas yrar's football sgand as
one of the mainstays of a
fino deforxive sguud which
ullowod wmly 3 punmts in
loagua  play. Joe'x  Tuture
olany Imelode beccming
succeseiul playboy, educdied
ur Utan State University,

Do
Pn\!.‘l. KENNY

YA sound mind in o8 soumd
hode." Doe ls 4 votsaran
waicr lootball pliyer. For
tiree yeurs he hus beon one
of King's best Hosenen, both
ot offense and deferme. Hu

8 olwo serves on the BAA.

executive, oand  thete  wie
same Tumors thut e plays
» litthe hockey W brosk
the monotony  of  sehoel
work., Paul hupes to study
smginwuring ot the Unlver.
sity of Tarantn nest  ywar.

T P

PETE KRATZMANN

“The epithets & mon appliey
10 anothes, usually fic kim-
wif best” (Thonks for
writing oar qootes Pete’)
FPete 35 a four yeor vetersm
of the Sensor tootball toam,
who alwo hod enough tane
ta play Sc.Boasketball wors
an the Maguxine Salay Com-
mitteo, Yeurhock spocty odi-
tar, and participate in the
drama cluby, Next year be
plans 1 siudy geography at
Torooto oo York Upiversity.

DAVE LECKIE

"With mglice 1owaed noqin:
with  ehnnty toward all”
Dave has limited his sctivi-
tien this yuur O canewo-
ute o wtudying, wed i
scentd 1o have worked out
very well for tlm  Next
yeor, he plans 1o stody
wlectionics  enginesring  at
the Untversity of Toroote,

HEATHER LISTER

"1 wit beside my lunely fire
und  pray for wisdom st
For culmmness 1o remeinbes
or coursge to forget,” IHea-
ther helps keep the closs oo
ity toes with ber witty re-
marks, Foture plums includs
tupciting and plans to attend
Laakwaharm,

GEOROE LONEY

Nor thut he Joves wueh
feas, bmt that hw  laves
plomsre morw,” Oearge s
ousily identified by $hs bung
wide rule e cutzies, His
potivitins thie year incladal
the chairmun wi the Noms
enticts  Cummiliaw, wse't
motager  of the Magarioe
Sales  Committee, drame
clah, und the pentor baaket.
ball team,. A math ceurse ot
Warerloo s ircluded In his
futuro  plans

GAIL MacTAGGART
“Those who bring sumbine
to the Rives of others, vans
keep I from thomselvex™
She m o mamber ol the
Seuwior uketball o, Foo
tizre plans anclouds el
physical e and attendiog
U. ol T.

MICHELLIE MARXS

“Naot by yesrs but by
positicer iz wesdoan A
quitwd.'” Her cheery el
wlways brightens up ¢
mornisg.  Micksy's  futury
plany oz lode teachiog

LYNN MAYNARD

“Daing easily what othems
find  dffienlt in tnlent,”
Lynn has grest abslity for

| decoating  and  hairstyling.

She s head of the decarat-
g commitioe uesd doss the
holratyles for Jdeamu night,
She plans on  attendiog
Ryermon to become o lub.
tech

ED MILLARD

‘Fiftewn: mees on 4 dead
man's chaest, Yoho-hg and
n bottle of run'™ Ed's main
sctivitios wre sports, und his
favourize sport I o rouring
gome of chess He was alw
onr heavy-weight wrestiing
champior, and & mumber of
the football wod  rugem
teams. Neat year he plam
to sty Nashisnical T
nelogy wt Rywrxon.
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JIM MOORIEES

“His beow In wat with earn-
est gweat”, im hoes heen &
friend and classmate
traughoat wnee grade O,
Ho las always beon quaet
and Calocure it everythang
he uederteok, and woe wish
him the bost of luck st York
Umiverdty pext yeor.

- 1
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" DAVE NATTRESS

“T keop xix homest surviog
mes, whoss pames be what,
why, whsn, who, wherw, and
how," Dyve W andther of
those lueky Tow who had »
couple of precsous  pares
oach duy. Thix gave him
enoogh time tu pley far the
Senbor  Paskethall  team.
Nest year he  will study
apriciloure ut Guelph Uni-
versity

SUSAN NICKLE
"A furr Bttle girl sat under
L s g 8
Sewing we long s har sy
could sau.”
Could this he car Sad wha
in giving bertalent o Drama
Night; besding the Costume
committes thiy year? Her
other inlerents include choer-
leading, watchiog hockay
gemes, and eating. Next
vear, Susen hopee to  ate
toned MocDonold Inatitute to
specialize in sewing,

FRANCES OSBORNE
“Symphicity of character s
oo hindrance to subtlety ol
intelleet.”

Artemnpts to subvert Frances
thix year have praved fusile.
Although aba iy Editar of
our Archon, ous  Student
Coancil Rep, and active in
Valieyball, Dyama and many
othor srhanl activities, Fras-
cas rosched baer ol of BUS,,
Naxt yoor Frances ploma 1o
pttend Unavessity of Tor-
arta bn specialize n Biologt-
cal and Moaodicul Scierve

WARREN QUINN

“There in nothimy wrong
with him thet becaming o
taxpayor won't salve” This
foll Warren soared om0
KCCS, from Bayview
High Sedonl, hehindg the
wheel af hix powerful Am
13, Thowgh be 0 o demon
pet the rould he ix u quiet-
spokon, pinkenlushing young
chap in the clats room. His
extra carricalar interest ia
track und field Next yoar
e plane to oattend either
Ryerson or the University
of Toromto,

stucy dor fas BA

FAUL ROLLINSON

“What  fanny farcy  aligs
fram  ‘tween thewe cheery
tipa' Paul bos 8 tough rmole
1o play thin yoor, 83 presi-
daot of the Stodent Pae-
llament. Usually grade 13
stodenits shy away frem thes
tisk, bt Pxul has met the
challenge vary cupshly,
well ax storeing for the Sr
Banketbull Team. Next year,
he will attend McMaster to

LYNN SCOTT

“To be or not 1o be™

Will Lynn devote her talents
to teaching Iattle folk? A
yot ahe is undecided. bet
whatever path she chooses,
we are confident that ber
frapnddly smide will be 3 big
asset 10 hel, Bexides keeping
up an events ot Queen™s ut
U..of T., Lynn has devoted
barsel to Trigaoametry with
determination 10 make it s
good e Greometry.

FRED SHIELDS

A member of the Latin
Clam Frud says he wouldn't
bave it say  other way
Somebady has g0t 1o keop
oll thoses pratty girle hoppy
Frad plass ta get & bigger
car pOXT yoar s that his
motorcycle hoots wlll fit in
the munk,

N il . |
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DUKE/SKIT EK

“He hath five and  thdity
black xlayesx, half « bundred
white." A mun whose ¢harm
i3 spprescisted. Ly the ladies

| of 138, whose Wit is cher-

ihied by the gents of 155,
sad whuse parties are oe-
muesabered by all, Next veor
Duke plans to study Geal-
ogy o0t sthe University of
Toranty.

BILL SMITH

Wit 3s the saly of conver
ration, val the food” Our
man on tha slopes wizhes
b could spsnd hix winters
i Austrie instend of be-
hind a desk. Sioce tlese
was wery little acow 1his
winter. Bill got bis exercise
indoors  playing far  the
Swnine hasketball team,
Noxt year, hin will take post
graduate work at K.CCS

-
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BERTA STARKEY U/
“Too world was sad, the
gorden was o wild, and man
wigh'd till woman smiled™
Her chonry wmsle greety us
ovary murming. Robuerta
plens W teke un LBML
coursd ufter completing this

VEsT,

JOAN WALL

"Patence is tho bost remesily
for  evaty trooble’  Jown
hands net sonte of the cleon
s34t checks ¢var in basket
huil Her foture plons wone's
defenito but ¢he thinky shell
work & yenr hofore (e
oding.

AL O~
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TED WESTBROOK

Tod las been witing the
geoontry clas oo ita ear
thix year with hiks ssappy
urrdwurs, He sven went
fur o5 to arrive st smhoal an
the afternoon of the marns-
Ing grometry exsm. How
over, outrils of geamelry
class Ted apmsmusx his v
mul  liksable  peesonatiny
Future plurn incdude Ryes
o,

GLEN STAINTON
“1 cama! [ aaw! T con
quered!” Glen 1s halllng the
woek sl doulding  the
plagours this yoay. He s
aking Grade 13 In two
yveurs, so that be has plenty
af time to play for the
Sentor Football  team  and
chestng & oruck, [ mean a
"LOTT’" /,
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STEVE BAKER

“The socrot of beioy infes.
esting lies in nnt telling
evorything" Swve's wchaol
Life 1s o peradox. O 110m-
ent Mo yecwives Dr, Pos
teocn's praise for his bril-
Liarce in French, the pext
he izcurs lis wrath, Stave's
foture plans &re  indefinite
but we are surs, that they

JUNE THOMPSON

“Ee be wmsier oot o spask =
ward wt sll than to spesk
maore wurds than we should.”
Although  shis  never  sayy
muck, you can be sure e
i thiking. Jove's futyre
pluns are s ywt indofinite.

’ —

- o P i Y
7 > . sty in the right direction,
ey L S
oy g
HEN VAUGHAN
UMy ramfls bums w1 both
aaladu: | aang, ende yat it gives such w

fovely Tiht," At the best of
imes, Mon was omly with
e u fow pecinds o dey. Bux
wenotimas  he  vamished &l
wgether for n coupla of
doys He was alwayx an in-
spitntion to the aarihecst
corner of the chemissry lob
Next yuar ha plans 1o sttend
Ryorsan,

MARLENE TURNER

"Huaven vonds ur good meal
but the devil sunds cooks.”
Mutlene Cubtes pleususs in
skating, sewlng, and some-
times cooking. She plama to
sttend Ryerson or Mt Sinai
to trxin or 4 Lob. Tech,

GERALD WHALLY
Gesald's  imterests  incl
| acrwmbling  {onybady o
4 what it in?) wnd shaot
He s a mwmber of 1
longuage clo=  amd 1)
proud ownur uf o P
blie danim gy= shotty wit
Cerhart, t(hes old whor!
“a shoawing  pProaudly

. B s Goruidl

FLORA WAKEFIELD

“Tha hust time to enjoy a
tip 1o Europe i three works
after  unpecking” Flera
plans a trip to Egrope aitur
this your. She is the humpur
aditpr gf the ywarbook wod
bolonge To the Drsma Clab.

20



SERYL PRING

“Siloven in the clogieny m
which giest things feshion
thumaelves”

Baryl's futurw plans ae in
definite, but 0ot wheo on
cither » hasketholl ar volley-
Ball caurt. She seems 10
have @ posston for Hitting
noodn. Her quiet chesarful-
news & always welcomse
when she cccastonally visits
ner Home Roosn for senne
of her classex, Beryl s cbl
templaring o cateer o Home
Economics,

KENT WILSON

‘A Litthe nonxesise tiow wad
then is relshed by thae Lest
of men" In the words of
Mr. Turchin, "What & st
peotle  voice yom  have
Kemt" Kent  swrved  the
gouble  purposs  of  clas
clown and philosoptior. Next
voar hue  plans (o abudy
mechamical  techonoloxy at
Rywrwon, .

) e
5 ra

JACK WRAY

Followinyg his modified
course i grade  thineen
Jock ix platniog to atterd
Utah Stute University on o
football  scholarship.  Thix
anly goes 10 show that his
sports sctivitios both in and
out of wcheal are begmmning
to pay off. The hest of luck
to you, Juck ¢ :

PETE VELTHEER

Upon  complutiaon  of  thi
schood year Pute plucs
paddle n gesdala tn Venlce
with his left leg. He 1s also
a motorcycling andd sallag
onthixings.

MARY JANE CHAPMAN
f Altbough e has left us 1o
work, Mary Jane's mmpeiet

FRED ?Eblpl.EhTAN . has remained W spottx
Fred hay veturmed to i Dance  committesy, Honw
nm.w # year in an Amar ican Eoonomics  projwcts, and
University with some wild muny other schoct pctivitics

stocsed about soenething b
called campus  lifw, Fred
plays footfall ot & DLreak-
oeck pace =0 much sa, that
b almost broke his neck
and  the ressldmy sy
sidelined him for the sau-
i Hin futare is undecided,

After High School, what?

PLENT'Y | Especially at the Bell, where
career opportunities for grads are
varied and interesting, And it's full
pay while you teain. Come on down 1o
the Bell Office. We'll gladly tell vou
about opportunities waiting for you
at the Ball whan you've gradusated.

; The Bel Telephaoe Campany of camu{j%}
King City Tire & Service

COMPLETE STOCK OF GUARANTIID NEW & USED TIRES
ALL MAKES

Emargency Road Service And Towing
Machonical Repairs

833-5111
KING CITY KEELE §
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¢t Row—Mare Potersons, Eather Nawade, Moy Denney, Sendra Forester, Shargo  Chork,

ﬂﬂ 1/

e

Bonsie Huycke, JTanst Stuhbe Both Cairnm, Liss Hasman
Second Row—Csxrol Reid, Anpgsln Hughes, Weody Rowan, Barbars Palmer, Rossmiary
Davidson, Phyllis Fraowr, Cathurine Whalley, Sharon Béan. ¢ _
Thisd Row —~Bruce Robson, David Campbell, Gary Hrcad, Wayoe Boyee Bernard Beosupre,
John Valthear, Marsm Arlidge, Bill Marks, Chrily Wilsoo Jim Eliison,
Fourth Row—Andy Curnie, Bob Guardiner, Tom Swan. Ray Irvine, Dove Hughey, Gordon
Roynolds, Narman Caoicng, Grrant Smith.

12A
With perennial apologes to Shakespeare

Martin Arlidge—"Well, honour is the subject
of my story.” "This fellow's of exceeding
nonesty,”

Sharon Bean—"1 have of late lost all my mareh”

Bernie Beagpre—"Eajoy the heavy honeydew
of slumber.™

Wayne Boyce—"0h, why should Ife all labour
be?™

Gary Broad-"All things have rest, why should
I toil?"

Beth Cairrs—"But if ke be at hand, I shall be
satisfied.”

Norman Cairne—"An absolute gentlemen, of
most excellent differences”

Deavid Campbell—"'Tizs not possible ta under-
stand in another tongue,”

Sharon Clark—"She turns to favour and to
pretriness’”

Andy Curne—*Steady thy laden head”

Rosamary Davidson—"There's Rosemary, that's
for remembrance.”

Muary Denpetr—'"This skull had 2 tongue once
and could smg”

Jim Ellison—"What should a man do but be
merry?”

Sandra Forester—*"Shs
Jooked on

Phyllty Frazer—~"Tull many a flow's was bomn
to blush unseen.”

Bob Gardiner—"1 desire no more delight than
te be under <41

Barbara Palmer—"Anon,
pentls dove!

liked whate'er she

ag patient ay the

Lixee Honsen—"All 1 ask 15 a merry yam from
& laughing fellow rover.

Angela Hughes—See what n grace is seated on
this brow.”

Daye Hughey—="T know that we shall have b
well to friend.”

Bonnle Huycke—*“The lady shall say her mind
{reely.”

Ray I:v
thing"

Bill Marks—"And drunk delight of battle with
my peers,”

Esther Natale—"Friends am I with vou all and
love you all"

Mara Petersons—"Rightly to be great iz not
to stir without great argument;,”

Caral Retd—"1 have a speech of fire that would
blsze”

Gordaon Reynolds— "What is my namer Whither
am I going? Where do T dwell?"

Bruce Robson—"Am I entreated then to spaak?”

Wendy Rowan-—"Days meet sdorstion to the
housshold gods”

Jamet Stubbs—"Ha not too tame nesther,”

Tom Swan—"If 1 could pray to move, pravers
would move me”

John Velitheer—"You are the frst that reurs
your hand.”

Carhy Whalley—"Follows knowledge ke u
sinking star.”

Chris Wiilsor—"For he |8 given 10 sports—anid
much tompany.”

Grant Smith—"0 there has been much throw-
ing sbout of brains,”

~"A little leamming = a dangerous
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Bock Row—Laous Lotous, Johs Wilson, Jim O'Neill, Dunny Mabue, Weyne Adair, Arthur

¥irk, Atlan Gary, Pitee Roots, John Lacoy, Shane Belknap, Bot MeGrath,
Middle Rew—Douglas Ransom, Bob Parker; Elnsus Powsll, Dione Waollocw, Marie Seeger,
Barburs Lutes, Sheila Gelintly, Disne Gluss, Robore Mooy, David Melorinan
Fromt Row-—Marg MacDonald, Lynn Ground, Betty Tucker, April Wasrsn, Gail Thempon,
Lynda Fuller, Pat Neate. Sandra Hallingshead, Carol Xerr,

12B

Wayne Adar—-Dr. Posteucg's friond!

Gary Allan—Another Mano Lanza?

Shane Gelknap—Our Fearless Lender.

Art Fink—Those pocket novels you reard have
reputable covers but . .,

John Lacey—Doing his second 128 stint, Joha
£ giad the GBSSAA. Ifted eligibility
1ules,

Louis Latour—Neither seen nor heard, but moss
certamly there,

Danny Mabso—Does Algebes to relax.

Pst McGrath—The saxophone player's answer
to Louis Armstrong.

Dave McLorinan—Being sued for Libkel by the
128 boys.

Robert  Moop—"Written any
tately "

Jimme O’'Neil—With a Lstin marck ke that you
should bave been borm two thousand yesrs
Ao,

Bob Parker—All Star footbull plaver,

Doug Ransour—Eacapes comment!

Peter Rooty—12B' straight man,

John Wilson—"Are you juss blushing or did
vou fall asleep under the sunlomp againt™
Lynda Fuller—Her foture plans do not include

schaol,

Shein Gellstly—Mr, Fidler is beginning to
wonder about Sheila or is he convinced?

Diame Glass—I think my tie looks sapbisti-
catmg,

Lynn Groung--Her life is centred aroung her
father

goodd  Books

Sandra Holhngshead—Gee, we'te going to miss
you next year Sandy!

Carol Kerr—Plan for the future s nursing,

Barbara Lutes—A speeze. Iz that what you
vall it?

Dale Mabea—Quiet? Or i= that just sround us,

Marg MacDonald—1In chemnistry class she adsds
extea 7ip to the experiments,

Pat Neate——Pat always tells us when it's Junch
time,

Elaine Powell—Enjove sports

Marie Seager—A cow goes moo meoo,

Gail Thompson—Just can’t seem to sit sull

Berty Tucker—A nice grl!

Diane Wallace—"Beatle Fan"

April Warren—Spends most of her time
sports she says,

LADY-0 ICE-CREAM

11 YONGE S5T. NORTH

Atter Hour
773-5666

Business No.,

727-6701
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Frorst Row—Bev Hunter, Loncew Haap, Lormpine Desust, Lyns McCoppen, Peggy Maortooson,
Christine Halt, Nodine Derrick, Suzan Heering, Sharon Pattan, Judy Pxxton,
AMiddle Row—Nick Heonshww, Jobn Adidie, Berale Wyer, Don Aitler, Dan McKinnge, Roa
Clegg, David Branks, Biuce Machun, Lars Eif. Russell Arbuckie
Back Row—~Alex Gallachier, Jobn Crocker, Murray Earl, Jeery MeNeil, Richani Herieg, Hd
Porkors, Kon DoCarle, Shecwnod McLerpon, Norval Lipsett. Randy Templemon

12C

Don Ailles—¥rench . , , what's that? Lynn McCoppen—As innocent as she looks
Ruswwe] Arhuckle—One day he actually an. Dan McKinnon—Silent Partners,
awered & question, o Sherwood McLesnon—Guns, guns, guns,
s John Arlidge—The Tsll One. Jerry McNeil—Hey Red!
Dave Brooks—Always has something to say, w Pegéy Martenson—Ihd Peggy say something
wise or otherwise: usually otherwise. or just breathe?
Ron Clegg—One of 12C% football herogs Sharon Palton—Resudes in Downtown Pottage-
Johtnn Crocker—Stirling Moss has nothiog on ville.
this fad w EBd Parkoes—With mirth and Isughter let old
Lorraine Daoust—Poetry in Motion. wrinkles come,
Ken De Carle—-Sits quistly some of the time Randy T'empleman-—Randy adds some spice 1o
and nbsarbs nothing all of the time, Chomistey class, and English, and Drafting,
o Niddine Derrick—Another one of our French and Algebrs, and . . .
wizards Bernie Wyer—At K.C.CS the wolves howl in
o Murray Earl—"Squirrely”™ beats a real mean the daytime too!
tom-torm,

Lars Eif=—12C"s {lyboy.
Alex Galacher—"I'll do it for nothing sir, cause

4 C -
‘we're buddies. » BUSINESS STATIONIRY v CONTINUOUS #ORMS
Nick Henshaw—Says a great deal about CCATALOGUES + ARTWORE & PHOTOGRAMMY
nothing, * WEDDING & SCCIAL STATIONERY

Richard Herning-—-My son the Folksinger,

Susan Hereing—"Will’s" kid sister. N OB LETON PR I{,S S Lrl‘]) .

w Linore Hesp—This is one girl who doesa’t let

her schooling interfere with her sducstion BOX 142, NOBLETON, ONTARIO
Christine Holt—Full of the right answers.
Beverly Hunfer—Fiest class class rep Aoe AU Vosur ,'ﬂ,,,,,,‘,.,, Heods
Noeval Lippset—Self-confessed extrovert, - i
Bruce Machon—Waord hss it that our Student Tel, 859.0777

Parliament treasurer 13 plsnning 5 Sauth
Amerwan haoliday.




Bock Row—Jean Azmstrenp: Kuren Piirta, Jahs Bootle, Natse-Jean Wer, Susan I‘.no
Fraxi Rew—Bistmra Browy, Danss Zatser, Linda Koates, Gall Dontcn, Gwen Newton, Weondy
Sparks, Lots McGano

Abwent—Nancy Brown, Ruth Durn

12D

Jean Armstrong—The ACE of the LBM,
maching,

Nancy Brown—Nancy is 4 mystery when she
disappears for History.

Karen Piarto-—Little Miss Argumentative.
Bark Brown—The carrot of our crop.
Donpg Zaissr—How's the ‘BIG tod these duys?

Swsan Fike—12D's only natural blonde, (al- AURORA ALIGNMENT
most ),
Gwen Newton—"What's wrong with 20 words BEAR
it minute?" . y »

Coait Banton—Grumpy in Shorthand, but & real Fromt Fad Wheel
sweety, Adignment Balancing

Wendy Sparks—Left for greener pastures >

Linda Keats—Absconded PA. 7-6692

Lois MeGann—"Dera’tis”

John Bootle—The flut of the nation, He causes BERCZY STREEY AURCRA, ONTARIO
a sensation, Oh . | . lead uy not into temp.
tation,

Ruth Dun—Ruth Alwaysgetsthings Dun,

COMPLIMENTS OF }
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Fromt Rew—Hans

- — -

Harwen, Jahn Laodl, Des Ruston, Bert G

O — i X . ‘ -

ranom, Deve Haslip, Chrls

Margerum, Rickard Smith, lohn Tumbull, Rotars Riclsia.
Soconid Row-—~Wendy Walker, Susane Razmaond, Junat Mirchull, Norine Cooper, Pat Himcovks
Ledlio Head, Naow Fog,
Third Row—Charies Comeran, Francis O'Neil, Alan Hupcks David Desring, Jim Sachanl
Goarge Fallott, Ran MeNaughton, Rick West, Edyar Nickia, Daony Brooks
Back Row—Bob Osborne, Liaslie MeXonxie, Potor Boll, Jim Leslin. Dave Heasiip. Rom
Hubbard.

Afgant—Miks Koodybeck, Dohorsh Johmetoo,

LA

FPator Ball—Petit Pierre

David Deering—*A peevish schoolboy worth-
less of such bonour,”

Lestia Head—Hey! dig thoss purple socks that
Jim’s got on,

Paul Henry—Magnus malus Paulus,

Allen Hucke—11A's angel (with o crocked
halo}.

Danany Brooks—The tiger in "Tide”

Janet Mitchell—It's not the schoolwork wiving
me trouble, sir, it's the tescher.

Richard Smuth—A Vie Tanny reject.,

Wondy Walker—She's not really that quiet—
she's busy playing euchre!

Nena Fog—She still looks lomgingly st the
science room, but even the rats are gone,

Robert A. Ritchic—The Jolly Green Giant.

Charlex Cameron—Reputable Zorro with mur
der up bis sleeve,

Jim  Sacharuk—Brains of the gold machine
(duh ., <

Francis O'Naill—Ambition: President of Can-
ada Dry, Fate: Pop cooler *filler-upper”

John Landl—Ambition: To get out of German
class. Fate: Guten Morgen, Herr Professor.

Ron MacNaughton—And Ronny 15 an honour-
able man.

26

Pat Hiscocks—Her occasional flashes of silence
mukes her conversatian delightful,

George Folliot—President of the peroxide club

Mike Kordyback—"Crutches Kordyback”,

Jint Leslie—Its not the question 1 doa't under-
stand, it's the answer.

Chns Margerum—Bait the book, [’ bite!

Lexlie McKenzie—He's “just breaking’ our

hearts”
Daony Rushton—"Like uh | . ... and all that!”
Johm  Turnbeli—Ambition:  Oc¢eanoprapher.

Fate: Cleaning gold fish bowls,

Dava Heasiip—Ha 18 given to sports, 1o wildness
wnd much company.

Ron Hubbard—Who me? Whas sgain!

Edgar Nickle—11As Casanova,

Rick Wast—One good reason teachers turm groy,

Hans Hansen—Ambition: Beany Goodman 1T,
Fate: Hans Hansen IL

Rert Graham—Wine, women, and song,

Naorine Cooper—“What's in the purse, Nogine?"

Debhyy  Johnston—Ambition:  Psychoanalyst
Fate: Psychepath.

Sup Raymond —"What are you leokmy st m
like that for?™

Bob Osborne—Author of all this nonsanse!



Feorit Rowe—G, Kerr, S Petry, 15 Jarpensen, A. Withvnag, J. Baker, By, Buns. J. Chapman,
M. Sumpsun, B Fincl. :
Middle Rew—£3. Draper, ). Bell, L. Flan, G. Bose, 1. Kenney, J. Clapp, L Toylor, S
Chsanay, 8, Wall.
Back Row—L. Faller, H, Hellier, D. Wacren, L. McPoee. R. Dizon, B, Emerson, A, Cele
5 Denoett, E. Goldthorpe, L. Boak

1B

What would happen if | ‘=

fudy Baker married & bread man?

Janet Bell stopped prompting Mrs. Dabar?

Lorraine Boak reached six feet?

Srercda Bunn dida’t ask us if we knew our Latin
vocabulary?

Judy Clapp didn’t say "T bet Brenda will ask us
if we know our Latin vocabulary?"

fudy Chapman didn’t have a perfect answer
in Home Ec.?

Shery! Chesney took a pep pill?

Allan Cale stood up without being told?

Shetla Dennet didn't lend her notes to snyone?

Qillian Deaper had known that ostrocism didn’t
mean "to bury one's head 1n the sand?"

Bruce Emerson hueeied to French class?

Esthor Finch remombated the clip board?

Linda Flat¢ didn't inquire as to the health of
“thou” in the mornings?

Lois Fuller married the Fuller Brush man?

Evelyn Goldthorpe stopped being &0 copscien-
tigaas?

Brenda Jorgenson became a world-famed singet?

Hilda Heltier forgot to "construct” & pretty pic-
turs in Muth class?

Jane Komney competed with a hyena with
dimples?

Gail Kerr didn't carry a darranger in her gartee?

Ron MacDonald Badn't been a traitor to 1187

Lynn McPhee becume g0 opéra singer?

Roger Orton hadn’t Yquit™ school?

Sirsan Perry took the wrong way home?

27

Giends Rose and “company” didna’t come mio
Math late?

Muriel Sampson rollecd?

Linda Tavlor wasn't <o puzzled in Math und
English?

Betty Wall had a 1emper to match hec red haiu?

Dorne Warren did her history homework?

Adrignna Witteman didn't shake when hearing
Mr. Carson's voiee?

KEN STIFF

FURS LTD.

e COID STORAGE
® HOLIANDERIZING

® REPAIRS
e RESTYLING

Crentars of Dathenve Fashians In Fun

884-3001

RICHMOND MEIGHTS SHOPPING CENTRE
FICHMOND HILL

Tescher—"Mary, whnt would you de if a man-
eating tiger was chasing vou?"

Mary~—"Nothing, I'n: o gel”



fack Row- Bill Scott, Jim Thomason, Matt Stoddart, Kick Skinnlis, Argnd ARkorman

Middla Raw—Liresio

weeat, Phil Locey, Briun McKow, George Clarke, Doo Eitchen,

Herman Mooy, Paul McDonold, Barry Wilkine, Dave Douglas ) )
Froot Row-=lonka [Hotan, Lillian Deary, Pegry Graund Marg Conle B.\:b Smith, Shirlay
Knight, Sheila Heinteman, Sharcn Stecolawsld, Bev Mears, Shorun Hedntemun.

HC

Aroridd Akkerman—"Roses are Red My Love
veph.

George Clarke—"Live, Love, Laugh and be
mppy,”

Marg Cook—Shy, quist type,

Lillian  Dexry—Best  things
clagses.

Dave Douglas—The Friendly Farmer.

Fegdy Ground—=Says nothing, just gipggles,

Staron Heintzman—Has little to say in class.

Stwtia Hemtzman——Just can't scem to  got
enough of schaol,

Honka Hfahan—Giggles and Wiggles!

Don Kitehen—11C0"% contribytion to the Senior
foothall team,

Shiriey Knight—Innocence, poges i sweet pic-
ture,

Phi] Lacey—=A man of the world!

Bey Mears—Quiet, but the wheels are always
turning,

Herman Mooy—Quiet, but cunning,

Grezip Muscat—Always smiling . ., never loses
his temper,

“aul MeDonald—"Tonocent little me?”

B3l Scott—The mouse that “roared.”

Pefe Scott—"Do 1 look worned?”

Sharon  Sierolawsiao—"Tell the
would you kids do without me?™

Wick Skinnlus-~Nat likely to become another
Einstem!

Barbara Smith—Pétite but neat.

Watt Stoddart—Homework? Well it wis here
&ir!

come in small

truth, what

Jim Thompeon—Speaks his mind!
Barey Wilkins—Watch out girls—he breaks
hearts.

Compliments of

ROUT BUILDING SUPPLIES

1 mile south of King
on Keele St.

TE 3-5121




Front Row.-H. Spooeldar, J. Murray, . Lees, ¥, Hurley, H, Leoanurd, J, Wintaes, M. Rawlings,
L Lowana, B. Beydon

Middls Row—W. Tmeale, L. Cane, §

Shipley, S

Irving, M. Courmey, V, Cosselman, S

Brown, C, Richmond, N, Emersan
Hack Row—B. Rewland, H. Rutledge, T. Hunt. G, Watson

Abivery—S. Proantios

11D

Shirley Brown—A white sports car and a pink
tarnation.

Zev Brydon-—The Mad Bomber,
Linda Cane—Liattle Miss Mischief,

Vicla Casselman—" James, James, hold the lad-
der steady!"

Mary - Courtney—Saturday
Movies.

Noil Emerson—bBig Nelly,

Tom Hunt—The little man with the big vosce.

Pat Hurley~"Yor kidding?!|!!*

Sue Ievine—Small but mighty; that’s our Sue

Jaret Lees—=But Sir, 1 wasn't talking.”

Helon Leonard—BIG, BIGGER and BIGGS,

Judy Marray—11D% Charles Dickens.

Sharon Prentice—She likes thosa big black
Chevs

Mary Rawlings—She's crazy abour those En-
glishnen

Barry Rowland—Lesder of the Pack,

Henny Spoelder—She has left us to look for
gresner pastures,

Bill Tindale—Thall, dark and woops

Night At The
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Harold Rutledge—-Tell us another one, Bull"

Charlene Richmond—"0h sir, but T did do my
homework.”

Janeite Winters—~The world's worst goalie.

George Watson—"How's the Shorthand coming,

George?"
Sandra Shiploy—Yea, Yea, Yea, Bagtles!

Lynda Lowans—Psastime; Gresse Monkey.

833591
Ev. £33-4330

King Ci
Jung ltg

FLORISTS

BIRTE BIF

Wadding ond Funeel Florol Armogenenn

KING CITY. ONTARIO




Froor Row—Hurry Sadder, Ronald Browd, Gug

Pate. Stig Larsen, Keith Boutilier,

Back Row—Arlld Jeosen, Joe Houston, ¥en Bursey, Roy Ad<head, Lurry Cowse

HE

Koy Adshead—Charity to nans, malice to all

Keith Boutiiior—“Raminsprobi”

Ron Broad—Yeh, Yeh, Yeh

Larry Couse—Wears Squevkers in Phys. Ed

foe Houston—"Maonsieur Wessel”

Arild Jensen—Ha, Ha, you're stuck with it

Stig Loarsen—Eats n pound of suger u day,

Guy Pate—"Big old winemaker me.”

Barry Srnider—-The only one in our class with
a hronze medal,

Nen Bursey—In French s mind is ke cemeént
—mixed up and firmly sat

RICHMOND HEIGHTS CENTRE

RICE'S FLOWERS
i;{'“ 7:{/ ‘i':ll't'll‘""'fll
884.1812 285-1812

250 Yonge St, N., Richmond Hill

FROZEN FOOD

WE ARE SPECIALISTS IN FOOD FOR YOUR FREEZER

RED AND BLUE BRAND BEEF

If you are looking for that better quality
CALL 833-5173

KING CITY COLD STORAGE

SERVING YORK COUNTY SINCE 1948




Back Row-—Kaith Grffin. Peter Ropkn, Jock Bell, Bill Burlison, Loume Doolittle, Frank

McCormick, Joe Hall, Pot Taylor, Paal Christoffarmn, Dale Patten,
Mikdls Fow—Dave Hemming, Warren Camson, Alfrod Holleman, Dave MeElwaln, Brace
Byles, Bob Bragser, Ron McDanald, Victar Piirto,

Freomt Roww—Jobu Cooper, Francud Franklin, Bob Andésson, Bruos Dalziel,

Robert Burns,

Brian Farsyth, Gary Kragoer, Hesan Pealde, Doug Woalner,

Boly Anderson—Past with flying colours (RED),
Joo Ball—*Come on JOE, get on the BALL™
lack Bali—From n JACK to o king.

Bob Brazier—Leade the 11F pack!

G:l Burisorr—"0ur Sun Tenned Man”

Robert Burno—With a2 name like that you'd
think he'd be tops in English.

Bruce Bylées—LClassroom Cassmova

Wareen Carsorr—He rates Chevy's over Fords
anyday,

FPaul Christotferson—Short & Sweet,

John Cooper—Mr. Wright's Right-Hand Man.

Bruce Dalneli—Vie Tanny Falure,

Laurie Doolittle—Even though his name s DO
LITTLE he 15 ont¢ of our most ambitious
students . well just about.

Brian Forspthe—Flunko Award Winner,

Francis Franklin—His great grandad used to
fly Rites

Keith Griffin—Intelligent, (?) underspoken, (¥
ambitious, (7 ) student

Allred Hellomen—Every. clgss has to make a
few sacrificex.

Daye Hemming—While he s taking holidsys he
i in hm glory, But at schonl it's a different
story.

41

Gary Kruger—Drives the women wild,

Ron MacDornald—11F was fortunate to receh
such 2 Wizord as Ron.

Dave MacElwvain—Got
draftemen.

Franic McCarmick—Drafting 1= quite n his line.

Dale Patron—Likes to study!

Victor Plirto—Stands out in our clas

Pefer Rupice~-Is it true blondss have more fun?

Pat Tayior—What ever happened to the 3.day
weekends?

BARTH'S

CLEANERS & SHIRT SERVICE
LIMITED

For Prompt Saervico
Pa. 7-9411

his future st oo




Hack Row--Pat Crook, Doug Armetrong, Robe

rt Hughey, Peter Dunkop, Darid Dawson, Ed

Lisests, Doug Groombridge, Deoug Belton, Ralph Flear, Terry Cobes,
Middle Rem—Punl Mooy, Jolin Duggan, Ceadg Hoiotz, Ans Jaoges, Laidd Flagagun, Laors
Grnbun, Kendia Hrowne Keith MePbae, Johs Larsn.
Frunt Reow—Masilynn Duggen, Carolen Hammett, Linda Towers, Noscy Ellisos, Cathe
Kerr, Gait Goldthorpe. Fanda Huonot, Sandra-Tyn Berry, Mary Hobbard,

“ )x‘\

Doug . Arovstrong—Sitting there with head in
hands Not even be knows his plans.

Sardra-Lyn Berry—Sandra 1= a busy less
She does ltee homework in Science class.

Doug Bolron—Alwavs got the blame you see
But iz as snnocent as can be??? Favourite
gaying: “Hmmm, I thought you was"

Kendrag Brown—Greets you with o cheery saudle
Srys only things that rre worthwhile???

Jerry Coles—Does six hours homework in one
English class He's faster than any other lad
or lass,

Fuat Crock--If. Mr. SBomereks only knew,
The pile of gum that Pat can chew!!!

Ravid Dawson—Slow and steady, wiser each
day, We feel that David 1s going u long way.

Jokn Duggan—John, we must confess, With the
help of Leons, made up this mess.

MWardyn Duggan—Marilyn s a fnénd to all,
When she 15 around, like is a ball.

Peter Dunlop—Peter loves wotk. he can &t
around and watch it for houss.
Nancy Ellison—Nancy sure s 5 tesl sport,
And mighty good on the Basketball court,
Linda Flanagan—Can Linda be brave? Can
Linda be bold? All we know is She's got
heart of gold,

Ralph Flesr—Ralph likes to speak: On the
football field he's at his peak,

Leone Graham—Is cute, blueeyed and fein
Never seems to have a worry or a carng,

Gail Goldthorpe—Gail is 4 Lrain in our classs
She's & lasc that's sure to pass

Doug Groombridge—He gets detentions im0
mass Whepover he's in Miss Jennings class

Carolyn Haemmett—To the sky she will fly with
the greatest of ease Trip on 2 cloud and (sl
flat on her knees.

Craig Hemntz—1s the heart throb of 10A
In thas class wa hope helll stay,

Lorna Houston—Is quist and shy; her style
neat, She's ones kid no one can best,

Mary Hubbard—TIn Room 203 Mary is a pain
She nearly drives Poor teacher insane

Raobert Hughey—~Let another hail the nsmg sun
I'th stay i bed Gl my sleep 18 done

Linda Hunt—Linda tries 1o do her best each
day, And she iz clever in many a way.

Ann Jasger-—Ann’s bramn is scientifie,
In all subjects she’s terrific.

Cathy Kerr—Busy, bugy as can he,
NC\'CI‘ q_UIEl RS We Can soo,

Johty Larsen— John = always in the vight
Does his homework every night

Ed Lissers=Rings on his fingers, befls on his
toes, A teacher's heartache, wherever he gosy,

Keeth McPheo—EReith 1= & really noisy kid,
Never worries or flips his Lid.

Paul Mooy—Paul, we know is real cool,
We wonder what he's ke out of school!!!

Lincla Towers—Is really cute and gives sil 10A
satizsfaction But in many a8 class can cause
distraction

Tum Wilsorr—Tom = our class rep
Through all the meetings he has =lept



fad

-
L L

=2
= =

Wr Ll ,._‘ L

By, « . 2 *-“1:—._‘_--

A

“af|

i j

=

- -
= - —u -

———

=

— - v 4L
B — e

Fronr Row—Elus Umplaby, Beends Marthews Jeaune Muoody, Donode MeDansld, Junn

Cwors, Lyodo

itehen, Rsth Vellick, Hope Hoescam, Nancy Cooper,

Middle Row—[Duvid Rolliness, Jsmes Rickdio, Linda Wilson, Denna McCutehoon, Heother
Webster, Haverlay MrDougell. Sandra Brodeur, Susn Andursen, Toen Wreay, Howord Hari,
Larcy Smith.

Buck Rew—Biee Rumble, Jim Healip. Raymend Johnson, Demnls Mars, Guordoa Spence,
Gunter Schlng, Den Orr, Chacles Barrie, Spencer Natale, Bill Walker,

Absent—FPar Mcluarn

0B

Susme Anderson-—Black-eyed Susen.

Charios Barrie-—An éxpert at sitting on tacks:
plays clarines well, but what ubout girls.

Hope Beacom—l you bave tears, prépare 10
shed them soan,

Sandy Brodeusr—Wha's vaur latest heart-throb,

Nancy Cooper—"Hew did my lecker got in sach
n mess?”

i Heaslip—The modest sype—first to admit,
“T um the greatest”

Ray Johnsan—Blondie wants his Chrstmas tree.

Lynda Kifchen—Kitch keeps Donna out of
mischied,

Denrsis Marr—Duonniz vacated early in the term

Hronda  Matthews—Better  known  “Brenda,
Brandse fermiming” by Dr, Evans

Do MceCuteheon—"Deont you ever come up
for aie?™

Fonnie MacDonald—-1 don't lke boys” P7722%

Rey McDopgall—Bev's a grade A student and
friend of the clnss,

Par McGuire—Horseg are her hohby, but what
aboat bo:"s.)

lo-Anne Moody—She's the kind of girl you
wan't forgst

Spericer Natalo—"Spencer! Pull your self to
gether|”

Don Ore—Dan's writing s next to none!!!

Jane Owens—Ouy popular class rep likes them
tall:

Jim Ritchie—"Why so much atteation shead?”

Dave Rolfinson—Rockin' Rolly. Leader of the
“ROBER" Barcns.

Bruce Rumblaw—the “pink golf hall” boy.

Gunter Schlag—Dr, Evans pride and joy,

Larry Smith—108's man of few worda

Gardon Spence—SAxy Gord, 10B% Bestle on
Sax.

Elsic Umpleby—Girl with all the answers.

Ruth Volhek-—Lend me a piece of paper will
vou?

Bill Watker—10B's pintsized giant when il
comee o fun,

Heather Webster—Heather's motto: Tt's "Do
little or nothing™

Linda Wiison—Tiny Linda relates mighty ele.
phant storics

Tom Wray—Hockey i the morning, hockey 1o
the evening, hockey at suppoertime.

Howard Barrie—From high society to peanut
butter sandwiches.
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Hiyth, Linda Jenktus, Suwmn Larkin, Jonmifer Hopikina,
Middie Row—~Linds Losghran, Jill Rewan, Jull Arrmstromy,
Suvan Roborts, Diarme Parsons, Linds Nichalson,

— — -
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Bk Ruw—Kool Lawson, Shorry Agnew, Elsive Osin, Beth Sentt, Honnie Stonermas, Linda

Masgaret Boyle,
Kathie Currurs )m‘l)’ MeCutchieon.
Dimeu Judge, Shicls Wodlnar, Judy Winter,

Buathor Wil
Mront Row—Linda Comsw, Mary Evama, Christine Loovay, Kathleaa Ball, Krysis Blasinski,

Connis Colemsan, Nancy Foreuter, Jan Corgill, Susan

= Abseret—Murgaret Thomsen, Joser: Pawliw,

10C

Sheery Adnew—There was o lttle girl who had
a Jittle curl . |

il Armstrang—Although she's small and quite
petito,
Jul s mighty, and very peat.

Kathy Balle—Mum's the word,

Krysia Blasingki—Krie-Krie, our class rep,
Happy ond smiling and full of pep.

Linda Blyth—Grorgie, porgie. paddin' and pie,
Kissed the boys and made them cry

Marg Boyle—Although not an instigator ot
heart,
Our Marg readily fills the part.

Jan Cargill—"But Sir, that's aheolutely ricicy-
Jous!"

Conrvo Coleman—Often w2en, hut never heard.

Linda Coiuse—One, sho loves: two, she loves.
Three, she loves, they say,

Kathy Curran—"Simple Simon” Ha, ha, ha.

Mary Evars—When she was good she was
very, very ygood, But . . |,

Nancy Forester—Giggle on, giggle on, ol Nancy,
dan’t stop,
If you do, our class will be a big fop,

Jenniler Hopkins—"Hoppy” loves te smile and
blush , |

Susan Laskin—Although very lady like. Sue ran
giggle with the bast of them,

Kondra Lawson—The longer sho stands the
shurter she grows.

Christine Loney—1Is 2t cool, calm, and collected?
No it's Chris,

R

MeLaughdin,

Linda Loughran—Volleyball, baskethall,
Phys Ed's know it 3]l

Linda Jonkins—1f all the hoys lived over the
SeR,

What 4 pood swimmer, Linda would be!

Donna Judge—Fudyge s also quiet in class
But out, ob boy, beware of the clash,

Judy McCutchron—Judy's Math, iz always neat,
Even though it’s incomplete.

Susare MeLaughlin —With mirth and “laughin’”
let old wrinkles come,

Linda Nicholsor—Quiet, shy and not verv tall,
But watch for her i baskethall,

Elamne Osin—Osie, Osie, where have you been’

Dianne Parsons—OQh Diana, faithful is thy heort

Joan Pawiiw—Hore am 1, little jumping  Joan
When ana’s with me, I'm niways alone,

Susan Roberis—Sue, she would # wooing o
hm-tt, hm-m

Jil Rowan—Little Bo-Peep has falien nslocy,

Beth Scott—Soottie’s little sister,

Bonnie Stoneman—My Bonnie lies Over the
ocsan,

Oh where, or where can she ba?

Marnie Thomson—How’s the westler ot Camp
Borden, Marmic?

Heather Wilson—Look in her mircor and you
will se0,

A lively s girl as ever could be,

Judy Winters— Judy reminds us of *Surmme
Time", proving you can't tell 4 book by ||
cover.

Shiela Wonlpor—*Desvil or Angel?”



Front Rew— Janis Talmar, Mary Suttoo. Mary Gillen, Susan Hird, Linda Millord, Carcl
Rumbls, Gail Powell, Phyliss Martin,

Buek Row—Hob Jessop, Dwight Pennie, Jim Armstrong, HBob Laersars. Guoddd Flatt, Hob
Orton, Poul O'Neill, Cecil Barraciough,

Ahwent—Huathes Mcloman, Linda McKinnon, Garry Greavetie.

10D

Cail PowellGal's o pretty good athlete but
her biggest school problem —— she wiggles and
piggles.

Boh Jessop—RBok's the ¢lass clown; he has per-
{ect co-ardination—irom ankie to knee,

Carol Rumble—Ambition: t0 go to Holland
some doy. Fate: to be out in her own garden
with “two-lips,”

Phylis Martin—Phylis enjoys school — except
for & few detsils

Jais Lobhman—Janis 1w o Ringo fan. She gets
everything of his she can (including tonsils).

Bob Lawrence—Ambition: to be & pro football
player, Fate: to be a waterboy for the Toron-
to Argonauts.

Hob Orton~—"1 was sttacked by o teen-age
werewoit"”

Linda MeKinnos—Linda's our wise philosophy
leader who strongly believes in the sayings,
"Absonce makes the heart grow stronger” and
"Never on a Monday.”

Jim Armstrong—Jim's our strong snd  husky
lero, but he feels his prestest assed s hiy
charm,

Paul O'Noll—"There was prophecy of grest
siid wonderful things to come; so here T am!”
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Mary Sutton—Every once in a while she gets
the urge to work i history class — she just
lies down and 1ests till it goes away,

Heather McLeasrnon—The perscnality plus jrl
who appeers to be very quiet. (It's wsunlly
always quict befores a storm!)

Dwight Penne—Dwight ran in the “cross coun-
try race” and ss n result — he found they
don't make running shoes like they used to

Cecil Baraclough—Hie ary humour 15 a susuce
for his good wit.

Mary Gillen—Our mathematical wizard who
brightens up the room and proves "Gentlemen
do prefer blondes”

Susan Hird—She likes people: people hike hes
— proving — she either uses *DIAL" or her
Aatternng “SMILE"™

Gurald Flatt—Fits any description, definition or
demand because he's “g-er-a”,

Gary Graveatte—A few more like Gary, o lew
less like me, Then, oh how happy our 10D
waould be! “He's A-OKAY",

Lipda Millard—"It was I, (with some help) 1
must confess, Who tried my best to make
up this rotten mess!”



Pack Buw—Danny Davis, Alan OHare, Linda Bayce, Margo Dalton, Lends Davisan, Disnne
Hunter, Kathryn Hayward, Jack Tiley.
Yramd Rew—Luts Cocrtney, Glorex Bell, Barbaras Huosls, Svsan Broed, Shidley Hodgine,
Beenda Corcoran, Terry Cooway, Shirley Barry, Dianoe Jeonings.

10E

Sturley Barry—Her favourite pastime is argu.
g in Math class.

Gloria Bell—She’s out of DREAMSVILLE this
year,

Linda Boveca—The shy quiet type,

Susan Broad—Sue goes for certain types of cats.

Torry Conway—Class just wouldn't be pom.
plote without Terry,

Aranda Corcoran—Lesder of the Pack.

Courtrey—Nice things come in small
packages

Wargo Dalteri—She seems the quiet type unti]
you get to know her,

Danny DRavig—"But Mr=s, S, it takes two to
tangle ‘so0 who was tenghng.”

Linda Davison—"0h darn! I forgot the atten-
dance board”

Sharon MHareison—Enjoys singing in Geography
class,

Kathy Hayward—1It's French for "her”

Sturley Hodgins—"Tell me, I'm going to pess,
tell me, tefl me”

Dianng Hurger—Dianne goes (ot
\"llffl.

Barbara Huska—Favourtte ssying, "I never
touch the stuff"

Diana Jernings—Life s one hig laugh for this
girl

LS

hot-tasting
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Alleny O'Hars—It was either Bookkeeping o
Church, Result — CHURCH,

Glen Pation—|0E's philosopher.

Jack Tiley—=Future heavyweight champ.

CONNOR'S GROCERY

— OAK RIDGES —

Fresht and Cooked Meots
Fronk Fruits and Vegerables

WE DELIVER

PHONE 773.5591

A man wes introdueced to 4 circus sword
swallower, Not having seen & sword swallower
before, the men asked him to demonsteate his
act, whereupon the fellow ate some pins and
needles

-.Bu[‘“
swords.”

“T lenow,” was the reply. “T'm on a diet”

protested  the man, “those  aren’



Peont  Row—Morgoret [V'Brian, Skaton Protepy, Joan Coeceeoan, \\'ondy-Mumu. Shasan
Waoolner, Ruth Matsléws Shirtey Thomsor, Carsl Mandhaw, Sandra Zimmerman,

Rach Row-—Diarw Redare. Linda MacDorald,

Mary Clarkes Skirley Johnson, Elaine

Kingsdoy, Fays Noill. Xxzen Emith, Christive Litthe

10F

Sandy Zimmerman——Sandy's sudden interest in
hockey is appalling.

Chris Little—She has a weak spot for “untform
and Comp Berden™,

Sharon Woolner—Most of Sharon's day 15 spent
in hoping she won't be nsked to answer a
question,

Sharon Proteair—10F's own “Gravel Girdy™

Diane Redtern—Has trouble kKeeping track of
the Weakend Before.

Faye Neil—What's the latest {n the Peansut-
Butter Commercials — “A Whole Batch"
Karen Smuth—Warning Peopls — Tread Lightly

with the Cool Chick,

Mary Clarke—Beware all Beatmks

Shirler Johnson—Consistently argues with Mr.
Tipeld | . . Who s much opposed

Joan Corcoran—Chews gum like an Irish cow
, .. only tt has an inteligent look on its face,

Linda MacDonald—Mz1, French's sparring part-
nes.

Werdy Monroe—"0Oh well,” Who needs book-
keeping to get married.

Terry Merry—You don't need a dictionary —
just brang Terry.

Caro! Munshaw—Thiz chick may look shy of
bovs, but watch out.

Margaret O'Brien—Has a passion for "Motor-
cycles” and “Leather Jackeis”,

Ruth Mathews—The quiet, controlled type

Eluine Kingsiey—Has p decziving smile,
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TUNE TOWN

Your Family Entertainment
Centre

Tolavision - Hi-Fi Sterco - Tape Recordars
Record Players, Lamps & Occasional
Tables. LP. & 45 Hit Records
Full Service Depl

AURORA SHOPPING CENTRE
727-6521

Complimants of

Marvin Hunter

Insurance Agency




Back Row—Chriy Turtiebury, Bastiasne Van Willigan. BMichael Thorn, Bruce Ralph, Bob
Orpol, Wayne Hell Paul Waostyn, Paul Willlams

Johe Stwwanrt, Sandy Young, Joha Narownks, Stephen Graffin, Wayne Hensuger,

Jorry Thivieege, Gord Churchward, Gord Suddas, GeolTrey Adtehison,

Abtgor—Larry Boww

Front Row

10¢

Jeottrey Aitchison—Loves layving vast stretches
of tire ruhber,

Larry Bowie—""T did my bomework, Sir, but 1
can't seermn to fingd it

David Churchward—Davyd 1« aur BAA, rep.
resentative.

Jobn Nanowski—Always helps Steve nterrupt
the class,

Stove Geiffin—*Quit talking while ' inter-
rupting.”

Payl Woatyn—"1 just don't understand it, Sie.”

Chris Turtlehury—He has otz of brains but
be seems to have misplaced them,

Pau! Williams—Pgrul argues with everyone und
ANyone.

Michael Thorn—-He 15 clever it seems because
when marks are cut his face gleams

Bruce Ralph—With Bruce and the teachers it's
just g game, When he mnuists that Bruce is his
NAme,

Wayne Hennigar—Ambition: To become an nir-
line pilot, Fate: To fly paper air planes

Wayne Hall—Ambition: to become a college
graduate. Fate: washing the college floors

Bastiagn ven Willigen—Here one day, gone the
nexy,

Bab Orpel-—1It 35 proved sgain that big things
come i small packages,
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John Stewart—“Homework! What's that?"

Gordon Suddes—He has gone on to betier
things

Sandy Yourg—Sandy's our class rapresentative
but to ook at his attendance vou would think
he resents it

Jeery Thivierge-—1 come here six hours o day
and they expert me ta werk 100,

Complimanty ef

Upper Canada Glass

ALL TYPES OF GLASS AND MIRRORS

Phone 773-5203

Yonge St ot Norsh End 2f Ook Ridges
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Frent Row— Stoven Biggs, Bill Aunaml, Gordon Heasbaw, Dave Bucos, Huarold Boach, Kan

Andorsan, Marmn Beaupre, Edwasd Catanin, Gordon Balk

Middle Rows—JYim Davis, Barry Hilliard, Chris  Jones, Frank

Lotto, Don Black, Bob

Aberormmbin, Ricky Bighop, Allan Quinn, i1l Leighton
linck Rowe—Hob Allpn, Bill Caunney, Jobn Calvert,

1OH

Robert Abercrombie—Bob's
them and leave them™

Rohert Ailen—Sometimes we wonder if he likes
the teachers

Konserth Anderson—The “kid” that made up
this mess.

William Annand—Bill is just = bit girl crazy.

Gordon Ball—Gord is new to the achool and
we're gled 10 bave him.

Rarold Beach—Kind of o nut but aren't we all,

Muartin Beaupre—Martin Beaupre or just Jack
to his Friends.

Steven Biggs—There 1= only one thing on his
mind “H: L™

Ricky Bishop—Rick Is quiet, but when the
teachers aren't looking!

Donald Black—Don is usually seen in Aurora
or Newmarket

David Burms—"He s trying very bard in His-
tory, isn't he Sic?"

John Calveri—John remembers most of this
work from last year.

Fdward Carania—Crisp as a soggy corn flake.

gill Courtrney—Rill is a Gordse Howe [an

Jomes Davis—Jim just loves school bt
dowsn't like him.

s “Love

molto

it

Chris Jones—That lump of flesh sitting in the
Desk quiet as cun be,

William Letghton—Bill's a great thinker (out
Towd ).

Frank Lotto—Frank ts a nice sort of # guy-

Atlan Quinn-—Qld evil eye, stares at girls.

Dsvid Rupke—Xeep it up, youre doing gootl

Gordon Henstiaw—Gord 15 (in his mind) al-
ways on the farm,

Barry HiNard—Sometimes we wonder what
maks= him tick,

Sempliments of

HARRIS & DAY

DISPENSING CHEMISTS

PR. 3.543)1 — cor, Yonge & Kiny Side Rd,

OAK RIDGES, ONT,




Front Row- Larty Newton, Phil Biggerstaff, Petor Vieer, Roger Powell, Jim MceGuaun,
Richard Crodduck, Phil MeLuod, Carl Mactaggorr, Ham Biepess.
Hack Reow—Jin McKee John Voander Kooij, Tesy Ouwsnidvk, Frank Weiler, Deoald Ough,
Garfiald Msadiow, Donald Speoce, Donald Schanidt, Jim Thampeom, Edword Methemll.

10}

Phil Biggerstafi—Halr spray sure beats that
greasy kid stuff

Rivhard Craddock—He came from California
and we wish he'd go back 50 we can visit him.

Phil McLeod=10Fs Brain distorter,

Carl McTaggart—He leads our class to greater
heaghts of leaming, slse more trouble!

Ed Metherall—Follows in his hrother's foot-
sleps

Jim McKee—Very pleasant and co-operstive in
every way,

Jim McGedn—James dreams of tossing a hemi-
head in a Min:,

Larey Newton—His friends call bim fig (New-
ton ).

Don Ough—0ur class “Charles Atlas"?

Tony Ouwendyk—From now on Toay's sticking
to milk!

Roger Powell—Our clags “Playboy Club” mem.-
bert.

Hans Piepers—Tall, dark snd—well, nobody's
perfect

Richard Smith—Comes and goes as his pool
money runs out

Don Spence—There's only ane like Don

Do Smith—A rugged mdividualist,

Bruce Sagar—Our "New Boy®

Rick Thomson—0ur heavyweight champ

John Van der Kooy—"Aw, Mrs, Stuckey, 1
don't want to stay in the hall”

Mrs Stuckey—"Boys, boys, quit swinging on
the drapes and get to waork,™

Peter Visser—Tulip tramper from the Marsh.

KINGSDALE ANIMAL HOSPITAL

DR. CARL HEDER

Veterinary Surgeon

240 KING ST, KING CITY

Phone: TEmple 3.5401

Compliments of

R. B. Walker

Lumber Co. Ltd.

Station Rd. 833-5311
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Back Row—Robert Cooper, Murrsy Closs, Bagsry Jutguens, Doug Murry, Joseph Reanagnoll
Middle Row—Savdra Kaake, Sundi Walker, Pot Castey, Tuwls Kukkoner Morgaret Eoucher,
Batty Hrown, Lyrids Clexe. Lorna Handy.
Froor Row—=sSam Temploton, Ranald Labhey; Etlc Simpkin, Jim Ralney, Robers Kiag, Roger
Pongelly, Murray Gordon, Joseph Matdick, Briaa McDonuld

10K

Marg Boucher—A very good friead with a great Joseph Romagnali—In every clasy there's »
sense of humour, By the way, hor favourite Romeo, and sure enough we have our Little
colour is red, oe.

Betty Brown—Betty takes after hers brother Eric Simplkin-—Eric 8 our Romeo runner-up.

“Charlie" she wonders “Why is everybody His main interests are pail-cracking. building
always pickin’ on me?" boats, and girls.

Pat Carrey—Holding hands in Math class with Sam Temploton—Although Sammy has threat-
Eric iz one thing, but when she's going steady ened to quit school, he knows he'll miss his
—tut tut??7? dear English teacher,

Lynda Clegg—Lynda still hasn't gotten over the  Sandie Walker—Boys he's your dream all in
fact that the “BEATLES" including "George" ong package,
have gone hack home. Barry Jurgens—Well, with a name like Jurgens,

Murray Closs—Murray’s not a bad lad, his only vou've guessed i,
faults gre, he's conceited, a practical joker, Sondra Kaake—Although Sonnie didn't hate us
and he talks for everyone in the class, she did quit. Good Luck Sonmie

Robert Cooper—Robert is a teacher's wish come George Kerr—George is our Professor of Gram.-
true, he's here everyday, mar, he don't no why we have tu even teke

Murray Gordon—Murray lives for twao purposes the stuff,

ORILY, <aivd his “minse” bike and Fury. Robert King—With a name like that, who

Lorna Kandy—Loma disagrees with Mr. Ser- wouldn't feel on top of the world? That's
jeantson, she says, “I never bother you in right, Robert deesn't.
class, T should get a better grading in class Futiia Kukkornon—Her name s out of this
attitude." world, T think she maokes periodic tiips to

Carol MacDonsld—Carol’s & gitl, that’s never the moon,
been coy, Until she met that “Herbie™ boy, Ronald Lahoy-—Just before Chrstmas he came

Douglas Morry—Doug lives for the Royal Win to school with his face all patched up, He said
ter Show, where he shows off his prize enimals. it wae from hockey, but , , 7?

Roger Pengelley—Roger is the sole football Joseph Maidick—Joe tends to be the rock of
player in our cless With him how did we our class—but down deep?
loge?? Brian McDonuald—Bran {8 our Prolessor ol

Jim Rainey—Jim i= very quiet, but of course Knowledge, Ask him anything and he woat

it's always the quiet ones to watch, Right Jim? know the snswer,

i1
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Back Row—Barry Ellison, Miko Hughes, Hanry Verbrugein, Kon Swayze, Tom Jensen

N —— e — _ = = 2

Eugene Clarko, Barry Hall, Wayme Oskloy,
Third Row—TLarry Wilson, Neil Watson, Daeny White, Brian Butler, Harry Tumill, Bruco
Fevguren, Barle Groombnidge, Jerry Jackson, Alan Kaalos,
Second Rew—Richinrd Fitzallen, Tleerd ten Hove, Delynds Puton Lomrta Lateur, Maria
MoGoldrick, Berrard Baard, Chaslse Soager

Franr Row

Margores Calvert. Linda Boguley, Patsy Robinson, Saen Scott, Carclyn Seuts,

Joy Holland, Margeret Halleman, Pat Heenan, Jan Cooper

91‘\

Linda Baguley-—Linda's favourite pastime is
giggling,

[fanice Cooper—Our faithful Tatin secretary.

Margare: Calvert-—0Our volunteer,

Patricia Heenan—'"What's g0 special about 9L,
Pat#"

Margaret Holleman—She's got that mischievous
look in her eye.

Joy Holland—Joy s “a little foggy™ about
gelecting a career.

Loretta Latour—Our quist one,

Mario McGoldrick—"Pass this up o Patsy."

Defynda Paton—“Had your History posted in
214, lately?”

Patricia Robinson—"T couldn't get my Math,
againt”

Carolyvs Scott—9A's own amateur Cupid

Susan Scoft—*Scooter, furn around!”

Rernard Beard—Mr. French's Little Friend,

Brian Butler—9A's Redhead

Eugene Clarkp—0One of the quiet ones

Barry Elison—The class clown

Broce Ferguson—The teachers' pest.

Richard Frtzallan—Richard’s favente phrase.
“Well um”.

Ear! Groombridge—Take a bathe

Barry Hali—Tall, dark snd — Well two out of
three isn't bad

Tieerd ten Hove—Tieerd has got a secrot hot
we won't 1ell

Jerry Jackson—Words can’t describa Jerry.

Tom Jensen—"Give this note to Janice, will
your”

Allan Kaake—Big things come in medium-sized
packages.

Wayne Oakley—Wayne woeuld mske a good
Santa Claus,

Charlie Seager—No brains — no hrawn,

Ken Swyze—"Smiley.”

Harry Tureifi—"Happy Harry"

Henry Verbruggen—The quietest of the quict,

Nail Watson—"Mumbles"

Larry Wilson—What's 3¢ special sbout 9E
Lacry?

Ranny White—Big things coms in small pack-
ages.



Back Row—Lorrume Flear, Janis Lates, Weody-Soe Hishop, Lucille Gralian.
Middle Row—Sandrs Hawkvn, Disne Brooes, Nawy Jenaings Karen Mitchell, Pauletts Bice,
Ruth Crossman, Brenga Church.
Front Row Camille Natale, Shoena Mcleémon Wendy Bennett, Lois McCoppen, Lindsay
Devmett, Mary Elfiott, Mary McPhes, Anoe Heaslip, Alason Frases

9B

Karenn Mitchell—"What do yvou say Mitch?"
{ M. Coupland),

Janie Lutes—The quiet one; but what we don't
know.

Mary McPhee—"0h no! 1 forgot my book!”

Steena MeClernon—O0h  those gquestions 1
Math clsssl

Ruth Crossrman—Everybody's friend.

Lucille Grabam—Just what dees she do during
those studies?

Anne Hoaslip—Qur class model and horseback
rider,

Nancy Jennings—'"Na sir, I don't agree with
you”

Ahsan Fraser—~Whatever the situation, good old
Alisun keeps on smiling.

Pauletls Bice—Short sweet. and lovable,

Lais McCoppen—Wateh it boys! She's alyeady
taken,

Lindsay Dennstt—While Lindsay reads her
composition, the others pray they won't get
asked to read theirs next.

Meary Eltiott—What would Mary do without
that package of wine gums for math class?

Sandea Hawken—That innocens look,

Wendy Bennett—“0Oh no, not Latin next!™

Wendy Bishop—Leader of the pack.

Branda Chureh—~Oh champion,” i5 her favourite
saying.

Diane Brooks—Our English scholur.

Lorraime Flear—“Hey Bishop"

Camille Natal—"Hey Mary, can I borrow yow
pen?”

A3

NORM COOK

Clothes for the well dressed studant

13 Yonge St 5., Aurora, Ont

Phone 727-4801

Compliments of

.70!(/" 8 COllan""
Beauty Salon

NOBLETON, ONT.
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Freot Row—Suw Specce, Joyoe Stevenson, Barbara Kitely, Sharon Gealleny, Marlene Woods,
Basbacu MeLeod, Verno Nichalson, Judy Adamses, Carol Dougla
Mididle Row-—~Sylvia Scott Susan Towees, Laurie Orr; Dwoiss Wallere, Linda Wade, Anne
Scott, Juckin Wood, Arme Seympar
Back Row—Dan Finch, Marty Meoy, Jim Huonter, Clyde Newman, John Agar, Doug
Abrulsarne, Mike Doost, Ken Marland, Steve Millard

o i
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Ame Seymour—Never a dull moment with
Anne in the midss.

Syivia Scott—The slender unkled maiden Pes. !
pesbione, IRELAND'S

Curol Dougles—Studants’ best inend,

Judy Adamson—Brown-eyed Beauty. DRUG STORE

Jackie Wood-—Short, sweeet! and Studious.

Leurie Orr—Laurie loves Latin cless.

Marierm Woods—"Hoxiey Woo! = the ever KING CiTY
cheery leader of the Woof Pack™

Barbare McLeod—Dmyg aLing Woof — the

Coempliments of

ever cheery member of this Wooif Pack,
Linda Wade—9C's ras] clown in disguise.
Staron Gelleny—Sharon'’s tops in everything,

f
und we sre proud she's our representative. CLEARVIEW Mo roRS
Swe Spence—Watch out for Sue on the Sax. :

Verma Nicholson—Spesdy and Nimble Verna KEN McQUARRIE, Prop.
t= the star of our gym class,

Anrte Scott—She may be quiet but ko ure some ¢ Complete Aute Service
of the best things o life - p

Harbara Kitely—Bokkles, bangles and beads. ® Suntitied: Meshnivicy

Suran Towers—N:ghty Mathematician.
joyee Stevenson—What's up in clewd nine,

Foyee?

King City 833-6642
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Back Row—Tam Stweserson, Thomxs O'Nedll, Terey Trittonden,. Tod Doig,
Frant Kow - Richard Westbeoak, Richard Orton, Linda Goay, Glendd Themson, Jennifes
Carr, Rabert Smith, Tim Gillen

9D

Tom Stevenson—Leader of the Pack (Rat

Pack).
Lircda Gray—She's got what it takes to get

into the movies — 25¢.

entiter Carr—Only her hairdresser knows for -
Ly ‘ Roy A. Jennings
Glenda Thomson—Are you nuts or something,

S ERION, General Store

I'im Grilen-Tall, dark and — oh well, two out
of three =n't bad,

Ted Doig—Ted's on the three-year pension plan,

Torey Crottenden—A stork flew over Critten-

Meon's and Boys' Wear
Everything in Footwear
Admiral — Moffal — Mclary — Easy

den's hut. And there he dropped a little nut, Electrical Appliances
Tom O'Nedl—Girls, Guls, Girls.
Bob Smith—Head roff rufé! Schomberg Phone 939.2962

Richard Westbrook—"Have you ever met o guy
named Hendricks?”

Richard Ortonr—CENSORED,

Compliments of

Natale Bros. Paving Co. Ltd.

Toronte Oak Ridges
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Bock Row—Brion Ough, Kuthy Lupella Mary Bodur Scatt Forguson, Briun Cole, Lynda

Framptan, Samah McDunald, Duvid McKandry.
Middls Reow—Marlens Archibuld, Wends Speur, Liods Potwr, [d4 Chanberlon. Rovemary
Duviy, Penny McNedl, Shitloy Eglin Sinan Petorson, Marg Pearce,
Front Row—Maslepe Cook, Kathy Armstrony, Pot Waessiok, Anos Ewhll, Barb Leonard,
Brenda Chesney, Lizs Barrett, Linda Armatrong, Coro) Mcl.achinn

9k

Margarot Pearce—Wherever there s trouble,
Mary 35 sure to find it,

Susan Pererson—Our champion volleyball play.
er.

Hrian Ough—One of the latteries that kKeeps
uE alive,

Marjene Cook—She mey not be a whizx in
peneral, but she is 5 bram in math.

Muary Boden—When she s quiet watch out, you
never can tell what she will came up with
next,

Efizabeth Bsrratt—Our opposition in English
class.

Breanda Chesney—Our grent class and grade
representatve,

Kathy Lapeile—My she's got a powerful swing

Katherine Armsteong—Having o sister in the
same roam has its problems, doean't it Kathy?

Linda Armestrong—She’s unpredictable

Grian Cole—Our business roan.

Sarah-Ann MoDonald—Our deydreamer in his-
tocy class.

David McKendry—When Davd's nesr have
{ear.

Sear  Ferguson—Apparently
France,

Marlene Architrald—What will she do next 722

Rosemary Davis—The sweet little blonde of 9E,

Shirfey Eglin—Neoxt to schoal work Shirley
enjoys horses.

Scott i=n't from

A

Carnl! McLachlan—OQur tongue-tied little friend

Ida Chamberlain—"Forgetful.”

Anna Echli-—The toy student whe holds ow
wreat class together,

Par Wassink—Our French genius,

Linda Potter—She just lives for P.E.

Winda Spear-—Our great historian.

Barbara Leonsrd-—You have got ta watch these
quiet types.

Peany MceNeil—She huy a bit of trouble muk-
mg =uré that everyone hears heor,

Lynda Framptop—The vampire of 9E.

ARMSTRONG'S VARIETY

GREETING CARDS — YOYSE — TOBACCOS

GROCERIES — CANDY —SCHOGL SUPPLIES

KING CITY — Phone 833-5316
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ook Row~

Ted Mowe, Walter Ardeir, Broan Loing,

Midile Row--Wally Lavigne, Gocdon Thompron, Roseanne Horrison, Carol Molotagess,
Georgin Godfrey, Mary Ellen Banley, Margaret Axhley, Michpol Warron, Jolm Reld,
Front Rew—Digow Churchward, Aleta MeGurvey, Shuron Cox, Sue Adsmsan, Carol Dalton,
Lindu Proctor, Carol Canlter, Bonnie Bingham, Sue Cosselmun

L)l..

yuv Adamson—0h! Those Bows,

Walter Ardelt——Small things come in big pack-
sges but thes s nidiculows.

Margaret Azhely—Nice gicl and we like her.

Bonnie Bingham—

Suy Cassleman—DEBombshell from Hammertown,

Diare Churchward—Is it true BLONDES have
mare fun?

Carol Coulter—Here's 5 Inugh and a hsif,

Sharon Cox—CQur Business Practice Fiend.

Mary-Ellen Hanely—It just wouldn't be the
same in typing class without Mary-Ellen,

Rosanre Harrison—Cute and Quiet bar under
neath she's a real riot

Brian Lammg—Qur Brian getting 98%:, IMPOS-
SIBLE.

Wally Lavergn—Our Football Hero,

Aleta McGarvey—She's u real whiz when it
comes to bedng o typist

Carol MacIntagdari—I1 happens to the best of
us, Carol.

Linda Proctor—\Where the bays are,

fohn Reid—Our import from England,

Fod Rowe—Whete the Gisls are

Ciord Thomson—The Mad Scientist,

Ulan Johinson—Moved to Greener Pastures,

Ceaoegin Godirey—Short and sweet,

Compliments of

Maple Egg Grading Station

EGGES — BUTTER ~— CHEESE — POULTRY

PRuspoct 3-5119 EMpire 4-4847

Compliments of

Barker Electric & Hardware

W. W. BARKER

KING RD,, NOBLETON

PHONE 859.0411




Froat Row

9,

Choryl Mactaggert—Graat Scott!!]
Borty Thomson—I will follow him,
Pat Lawder—Short but sweet.

Hrends McCombe—Brenda's  pastime-—eating
and tallking,

Jo-Ann Pudifin—Always doing something she's
not supposed to do,

Anja Kukkonen—I you doa’t keep your eyve
an lum, e may disappear,

Lite Muellor—Oceupation: Secretary (on the
boss" knee ).,

Linda Lawis—Lesder of the pack®!

Margaret Willet—Clown of 9G.

Pat Proteau—Cool and Collected Pat,

Marntyn Hughson—Sweet nothing,

Hoather Sinciair—The shy type, but who knows.
Della McNaughton—Naughy McNaughton.
Irere Crans—Duoes shie or doezsn't ghe???
Marilyvn Wood—Just cgll her “shorty’.

Phyllis MeGrath—"WelL, :t's this way Sir"
Linda Mauacintaggart—Nickname—Ringo",

Maciyn Ruticdge—Every class bas to have @
brsin

48
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Lindu McGinty, Phyllie McGrath, Jo-Amn Pudifin, Hesther Sinclyir, Bacharn
Warnice Lite Muodller. Maryliao Wooel, XMargerer Willatt
Mickflo Ruwi—Angn Kiekinen, Chesyl MacTugpuzt, Heidi Kursewskl, Dosls MaNaughton,
Linda Lawis, Brenda MeCumbe, Cerol Orron, Marylin Hughwe
Bock Row—Ravemory Newton, Linda Mclatezgart, Potricie Lawder, Tiene  Joh=sgre, Drets
Cranw, Beverloy Haseman, Maryln Rutinige Patricia Frotess

Rosemary Newton—S$he’s glad all ovez.

Barbara Warnica—How do you msnage o poass
those tests, Barh?

lene Johnsor-—Nice, «h!!!

Heidi Kursawski—Blonde and bewirched

Linda Johrmaton—Never says o word in class
bat out of ¢less, . M

Linda McGmty—"Whose clothes are you thraw-
ing down the stairs now?"

Caro! Orton—Always on the move.

Beverley Haseman—"What ya' say??2"

AURORA
GREENHOUSES

LIMITED |

TELEPHONE 727-4651 ]
172 Yonge Stree! South

Avrora, Ontario
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Hack Kow

JH

Gary Adair—"1 only got 90 per cent of that
toat.”

Gorald Allen—"1 ¢an't hear you Gerald!™ “That's
because 1 didn't say anything,”

Roy Andeérson—Rov's the quiet one of the class

Bl Ball—But Sir I didn't get that book.”

Neid BRerry—"Su, may I get the atrendance
board out of the Geography yoom?”

Denmiy Catrms—Ambition! plot. Fate! Flving
paper sirplanes.

Bob Campbell--~Tells fortunes with an ink
stamp.

Dayvid Davies—Daves a hunter who catches
colds

Richord Dawson—*"You've got ten seconds Lo
ge! out your homework Dick”™

Doug DeCarle—"While Neil gets that attend
ance board may I get the one out of French?”

Wayne Dove—He acts quiet but is he?

Dennez Garipy—'"Yes Sir, I did all of my home-
work, but T fofr my books at my nunt's house.”

Kim Good—Kim hikes cars and radios—occapn
tion undecided. Yet

Andrew Hadeock—Andrew digs cars but tries
not to fail suta.

Veil Hamilton—Netl lkeeps the library busy
uppiying car books,

\
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Rov Andersen, Dennis Garlepy, Lavid Davie, Grant Peter, Woyne Dove

Middle  Ron—Douglas De Carle, Gary Adoir, Gerald Allen, XKom Gonod, Tanmix  Cairon,
Malealm Cocking-

Froot Reow —Chncles Bechett, Victor Hachlow, Richard Dewson, Peter Kerr, Delbert Kemp,

Bols Camapbell, Androw Hadeock. Nell Hamilton, Bill Ball

Deibert Kemp—Ambition: air craft designer.
Fate: making paper planes,

Potor Kerr—Ambition: forester. Fate: Junior
Forest Ranger.

Grary Pater—"Yoz Sir, but my name isn't
Peter Grant”

Victor Bachlow—Victor's everytexdy’s {riend.

Mslcoim Cocking—"Sir, 1 did the question
right. Is it my fault 277 peaple didn't?”

Charles Becketi—Ambition: policeman, Fate:
an usher &t the theatre.

Bab Hendricks—Bob's the tough guy of the
clasgs.

McKINNON’S

GROCERIES ~ MEATS - FRUITS
VEGETABLES — CONFECTIONERY
FROZEN FOODS

PHONE 939.2341 SCHOMBERG, ONT
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Aack Row—CGory Rowon, Randy McMinn, George Logue, HDob Youpg, Gary MceCodl, Adaen
Szeler, John Waton, Len Loochron, Rasmo Kukkonen
ronr Row—Ed Lowans, Richard Muson, Drouck Lonard, Kevie McKon, Richanl Pellow,
David Pyke, Loo Patery, Pote Lacoy, Sepo S,
Absynr—Dhavid Windsor, Leslio Zaisor.

9)

Rarmo Kukkonen—Little boy hlus, Bob Young—Our pulier,

Pote Lacey—Another day—another “D”. Lesiio Zalser—"Where are you?”

Brock  Leondrd—Favourste gaying, “She he
goin'

Goorge Logue—Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, -5 ;
If it weren't for teachers Grandma—Give me & mousstrap quick, T bave
George’s mind would rust, to catch & bus. .

Len Lughean—aAn-stos Clerk—Sorry, ma'am, we don’t have any that
- - il b,’s.

Ed Lowans—Peak politicinn.
Rick Masor—RBig Ray,

Gary MeCall—The Big G.
Kerien McKee—Biy Eats.
Randy MeMinn—Brams of 95,
Timm Moreau—The hardy ring-a-dinger

Richard Pellow—Leader of 9). K'NG clTv “ARDWARE
Duyid Pyke—-Tall, dark and . . . ..
Lug¢ Peters—Another big lad,

Gary Rowan—Msscot of 9].

Seppo Sepila—Comer Pyle of 9J. alass and glosiig
Adam Szefer—"What's in that heavy briefeass?" Je syt
Jobin Watson—Mad scientist

Frank Wellor—"He's the gprostest,”

Dawvid Windsor—"That there” Dave Windsor.

COMPLETE HARDWARE LINE

PHONE 833-5481 KING CITY, ONT




Frarg Reow —Rohwrt Barher,
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ruce Carsen, Honry Chrlstophersen, Poul Coulter, Richarid

Lue, Stun Duwra, Robert Heauprd, Leonord White, Frank Malings
Middis Row  Jim Ayletr, Don Grabam, Pou! Dyggesn, Dan Douglus, Jem Media, Pl
Compbell, Larry do Vowes, Ken Garbust, Ron MeMiclaad,
Back Row—Wayne Fistcher, Tom Burtod, Gary Brawn, Michae! Esenli, Doug Flucker, Ernest
Logue, Darcedl Elloment, Larry Meacock, Patrick Joyee, Frod Duclosorth

9K

Jizw Aylett—Jim is a movor.

Bob Barber—"Ba Ba"

Bol Beaupré—Bob always has his homework
done.

Gary Brown—"Chuh”

Mernll Brown—'Farmer Brown”

Tom Burtore—Small but noisy,

Paul Campbell—Can't wait to see s girl,

Bruce Carson—Tall, dark and—oh well.

Heary Christopherson—RBest logs i 9K,

Pawd Coultor—Just a voung “eolt™

Larry De Vries—He wrote a book about a girl,

Stan Ders—Has an interest in 12D,

Fred Duckworth—"Ducky”

Doug Flucker—Nerry rhymes
times

make merry

Wapne Fletchar—"Can I borrow a dime?”

Dacry!l Blement—His jokes lLight up the ¢lass,

Mike Eschii-—Fea’s the quiet type.

Paul Duggan—Hot shot.

Dan Douglas—A big wheel

Larry Hickak—"But, heck =sir!”

Fatrick Joyve--Mz:, Wright's pet

Richard Lee—"Hurry up. it's lunch time

Ernest Logue—"Sorry sir. 1 have to walk my
girl friend home.”

Lan White—He'll get his license yet

Ken Garburi—TLeader of the pack.

Ron McMichael—-Csr crazy.

Frank Horlings——Drives fus Dad’s car,

Jitn Melia—]im is always early

KING CITY GARAGE

ESSO PRODUCTS —

GENERAL REPAIR

PHONE 833 -5461
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Back Row--T. Maoffit, § Newton, T, Hunter, | Preotice, D Scott, C Donney, H. Thompsan,
R, McGuon, B, Laing
Middle Row—G. Meyer, A, Skmlbarn, B, Newstsad, D. Keomedy, J. Zaiwr, ] Wain, 1
Molood, L, Seed, G. Tiepkema, K. Suddes
Froar Row—R, Wi, P, OManooy, R Nuwters D Van Willigen, D. Grousd, B, Quisluur,
O Von Dy, G, Newton. M, Timms

9L

Taom Mothitt—"Aw, Grousds.” Frank Phelan—Isee it, and I got it, but T can't
Srewart Nowton—Tall, bronde and handsome, do 1
Ron Lamng-—-~What's so specist sbout 98? fan Mclead—I didn't do it Sir
Ted Hunfer—But 1 didn't say anything, Rick Wist—All this and Rick too,
Paul Shiner—Comes to school and hopes 1o Jim Zaizer—Deserves everything he gets.
pezs while ali he does is slesp m class Joe Chard—Dropped in suddenly without warn
Ross McGann—The dolbies went this way. ng i
Charlss Bunney ~Bunney Sir, B-U-N-N-E-Y Geno Meyer—Can"t control himself around
Sttt ) sirls
Do Kenmedy—Just cant leav 2 b i
':;fvl\e ek A R John Wain—Little boy Rosebud.

Paul O'Mahoney—Ambition — NHL, Playes

Gary Newton—Dead eye . Pate Pee Wee Coach

Romald Newton-—1I lost my book Stir,
Dave Ground—Santa Claus disappointed me,
Poter Ouotolaer—Has a bod influence on the

e OAK RIDGES
Luiry Seed-—Who turned on the Hahts,

Rick Newstead—The calm hefore the storm,

. . B
Dan Scott—All right. who swipsd hy English BUlldlng SU pplles

Rook. _ OAX RIDGES, ONT,
Harold Thompson—A diddie bit of & doodler.
Oddrie Van Dyde—Teachers’ hearthreak, 773-5271

Miche el | . ctive.
Michaol ‘T::mr s—Quier but destructiv roi i
Gary Tiepkema—My bomework was here a 3 RN

minute ago, ¢ BUILDING MATERIALS

Dicte Van Willigan-—"The nnly flving Dutchman

"
"
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Black Row-—Jobn Fikin, David Sinclsic.

Faul Sldrer, Don Thompsin, Deve Swan, Hob

Gibbons, Danny Graham, Ted Speelder, Barry Crowder, Wayne Skaotaloek.

Middle Row

Toen Ievine, Jotm Savdes, Doug Keot, John Beauped, Duvid Hume, Lasry

Lawazks, Philip Howard, Vern Peomock, Danny Lahay .
Pronr Rew—Collssn Cobden, Danne Spence, Catharine Hovle, Angel Parr, Georginn Muscat,
Selby Ash, Gail Heoton, Mury Ealin, Ann Romagnolt, Sharon Grshnm,

Abseri—Shitey Boyd
9M

Selty Ash—Selby is nlways telling people how
nice ther clothes are

Shirloy Boyd—She doesn't like school.

Catheringe Boyle—Friends with everybody,

Mary Eglin—Watch that wiggle and sway.
Mary!

Sharon Graham--Dynamite comes in
packages,

small

Coliesns Cobden—She gets angry very quickly.

Gail Heatorn—Tell us his name Gail?

Geargina Muscat—Always snapping.

Angel Parr—She has all her sawing equipment
on tone,

Ann Romagnoli—The little one of 9M.,

Jobhn Beaupre—-Little Honda™.

Barry Crowder—Always clowing,

John Fitkin-~For a little guy he talks a lot

Robert Gibhins—"The laughing boy."

Duaeny Graharm—A very quiet boy,

Philipn Howard—0ur Professac of Math,

David Hume—Te hates draftang.

Tom Irvime—"Mi. Know-it all”.

John Snyder—'""That’s not right; Mrs Hashem”

Theodovr Spoelder—Hes “Mr. Lonely”.

Dayve Swan—Favourite gaving, “I'm going.”

Donald Thompson—Favourite passiont making
funny noises

Donna Spence—Where are you?

Douglas Kent—"Little Flirt",

Danny Lakey—"T know the answer, Mr. Hodge.”

Larry Lowasika—He loves giving book reports
on time,

Varne Ponnock—*Sir, I'll bring my gym suit
next week.”

David Sinclair—Our girl hster

Wayme Skhuwtelpok—Wayne 15 our
clown,

tavourite

The old lady was shocked st her grandson's
use of slang, So she said, “There are just two
words, Willie, that I wish you would stop using
One iy ‘swell” and the other s ‘lousy?"

“VXK.” answered Willie, “what are they?"

SCHOMBERG GENERAL STORE
C. J. Henry

PHONE 939-215]
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PINS — RINGS
MEDALIS — TROPHIES
PARTY FAVOUERS
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BIRKS
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FOR ANY VERY SPECIAL OCCASION

EXOTIC ICE CREAM
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It Prize Pociry

A Lost Race

Time, the mocking jokester, plays merrily
through infinity,

Teasing hair, tempting blond with visages of
immortality.

Qur birth he beralds with the happy wdifference

Of a Christmas morning child—delighted.

But teo busy with all toys to held one in
TEVErence,

The yeors keap by, like drnking deer all
suddenly affrighted;

Far faster life than s the thoughtless calendar

That was the passing notion of the once great,
now dead Caesar.

Young iz youth, and youth is living

High for instants ‘tween minutes ol crying.

For fleeting seconds we match Time's grace;

Glimpse throvgh hall-closed eyes the mirage of
man's eternity.

The tmage dissolves but Time rapids his pace,

And we whether searching for our lost eternity,

Or else running blindly from habit. after him
stnve,

After the tireless leader with the leering face
and scythe.

Always we're locking for the future, wishing to
be clairvoyant,

But being not, peither being satisfied to float
the current.

But youth succumbs to age, and age succumbs
10 weariness

Qur stiffened stepe stagger, stumble. trip, fail:

We are down, To sand returns our flesh;

To nothing returns our soul, But laughing Time,
behind leaves all,

Dblivious to the loss of worn out rife,

Oblivious to the hour that we call Fife,

MicHaer CumrraN, 1IB

st Prize Prose

The Conscience

The unnatural spell of calmness which hovers
over the office from five om. to nine aam. wis
shattered by the metsllic whirr of venetian
blinds, As T SWUng open one of the window
punes, the gap filled with the orisp, cold air of
December. From the congested street directly
below me, rose the gteady hum of a thousand
tires, highlighted by a sprinkling of impatient
horns: gome near, some far. some high, some
Tow: all echoeing and re.echoeing from the walls
of the toncrete and glass canvon, On the side-
walks too, sll was animation. An endless stream
of humanity poured from the mouth of the sub.
way exit ncross the street, True, each member
of this flood was different from the next, in

personniity, clothing, and appearanco, but the
cammon atimosphere of restless hurry which was
generated, destroyed these  differences, and
druped o grey sameness over it

But all was not motion. all was not sound on
thiz bleak wintor morming, Resting sgainst one
of the lofty spiralling pillars of the stately bank
building beside the subway exit, was the anly
still figure n sight. Still, not beeapse he didn't
want to move, anchored there on the hard, un-
yvielding sxlewalk but because he couldn’t move,
He wote no shoeg; e had no feet, His thread-
bare trousers were tucked underneath him, poig.
nant reminder of the days when they were &
part of healthy limbs, Between these stumps
stond two metal cups, one qxrouting an mrray of
brlght vellow penclli above the rim, the other
containing the penmies which were the lifeblood
of his meagre existence. He wos a beggar of
necessity, not of choice. Everything about him
cried of hardship and need His solled grey
topcont was obviously too big for his gaunt
frame, and sncompassed him like some tumble
down puptent. The moth eaten skeleton of »
fedora testmng on his head could do little to
protect him from the downy, wet snowflakes
which hod descended «on the scene on silent
wingx. It was the first snow of winter, but no
one had time to notice 1t, There was a sudden
full m traffic, and theough the hollow vacuum
it created, entered the thin pleading notes of
the beggat's appesl. Already it was drowned by
the next wave of sereeching tires and blaring
hornz, He looked lifeless, except for the thin
white wisp of vapour which accompanted b
hreathing. rose a few feet and vanished.

No one had heard his cry. Evervone was too
occupied within their own celd, hard shell of
wlf-centred activities, to stop for an instant of
compassion, No one needed s vellow poncil thar
morninz. Yet the beggar didn't seem out of
place. Ho merged incanspicucusly with the im-
personal grey concrate background. In this geos
metncal landscape of sk)'scr:pen he has be.
come @ permanent fixture. He is the conscience
of u selfish city, But alas like most consciences,
his message goes unheeded.

Pe1r Kratzmanxs, 13B

2nd Prize Poctry

On Rumour

Can any man that fate has left

Of atation, state and pride bereft,
E're hope his former niche regnin?
Must he m life's lost wake remam?

Or can a word in anger tossed

Be unretrieved - forever last,
Like herves slam in tales of yore,
Exiled to seme far Stygian shore?

SPONSORS—Drs. Hardy, McPhee, Sand=rs, King City.



No word or phrass, no thought or deed,
Ze it of love, of hate or greerd,

Can ever vanquish or eclipse,

A formes stain left on the lips

S0 i anger ought 15 found,

That uttered here, and whispered round,
Could ¢suse unnecessary shame

Or ulent hatred, unjust pain—

Ihen guard your tongue and quash that thought;
Lest when some friend to sorrow’s brought,
By rumeur’s thrust, 3o deadly true,
You fiad the blade was forged by vou,

Frep TeMPLEMAN, 13A

2ud Prize Prow
Tuesday's Bell

On Tuesday morning, George did & dreadful
thing. He went to the church, which was always
open for praying as churches should be, al
though ne cne ever prayed there m the middle
of the week. He stood in the hall, where yvou
could beng your hat and sometimes your coat
if yvou got there first, and stared ot the Bell
rope. The stairs that led to the Bell were in the
carner behind & very small door which you had
to stoop up under 1o get through. Funny thet on
the one day that the priest had forgotten to
Iick the deor to the Bell, George did this thing,
And so George climbed through the very small,
nnlocked door to the Ball and stood before the
stairs, They were dirty, espocially in the centre
where muddy beots kad clomped to the Bell
to clean birds' nests out of it,

George chmbed the stgirs to the Bell It
seemed peculiarly guiet for a Tuesday morning.
No birds were tuning up and no throaty bellows
from children snd no squabbling nowses from
the back fence hen ladies, No Tuesday morning
sounds at all. George hated the noise his f{ret
made, the achoes, the sounds that even the back
fence hen Jadics must have heard. But no one
clambered up the freezing cement steps after
him, no one called for him to help with the
dishes.

There was the Ball 1t lcoked splendid in the
morning sun and the inscription on it looked
dashing and young How can an inscription be
voung?® This one was though,

Goorge wes leoking down the hole that guided
the rope to the hall for coats in the churcl It
mede him giddy, that little hole snd he wanted
to laugh but ha thought it might spoil it, the
sounds heing so loud end all. The floor was full
of dead flies and wasps and here was a bird
with a broken neck lymg in one corner, George
again wanted to luugh but at the ssme time
he had to ery for all he could see was the giant
Bell and the dirty rope and the dead flies.

George clamped his hands to the rope and
pulled. The sound of # nearly knocked him
to the floor, but he saw the flies and said, T
will not be ane of them™ and ciught his balance.
Tears were [nlling steacdily down his face and
he was lusughing but the Bell drowned out the
noisa of his laugh 20 that he could not bhear
humself.

There were people, people like letters i a
book, small and black agamst the sidewalk,
staring up at this person who rang the Bell on
Tuesday morning,

And still George pulled the rope and still e
laughed and still he cried. His zhirt was wet
from sweat and his &rms began to ache but his
hands were frozen to the rope.

Someone's head appeared at the top of the
staire. George Ricked at it, but it darted and hit
ngainst the cement walls and fell, "Like the
(Hes" thought George.

Then George saw the sun and the sky and he
stopped. His laughing, his sobhing ended, his
hands fell from the rope and the fearful echoes
softencd slowly. Twoe men grabbed his arms,
but Georpe let them while he stared ot the sky,
George had done what he wanted to do, He
hadn't expected it to end any other way. But
there was this: he had done it

ANN Jarcex, 10A

Ird Prize Povtry

Totems

Carved by some long-departed hand,
The sightiess totems, waiting stand
Along the shoreline desolate;
Listening for the wild wind's sigh,
Listening for the shaman's cry,
Standing stark. manimate.

Straining to hear the sounds once heard

O killer whale and thunderbind

And songs of an ancient tribe,

Only the murmur of grasses sear,

Only the moaning of wavelets drear

Chant n dirge for a Nation's pride.
Roseatary Dawvinson, 124

A Message for the Southpaw

The number of people that are left-handad is
growing in number at & great rate. Yesrs ago
[eft-handers were forced to convert to the con-
ventional right-handed  writing. They were
taught that our way was evil and illegible, Somoe
of the southpaws survived and now we sm
growing in force, we're not being called oded
anymare, Soon & society will be established for

SPONSOR—Dr. J, L, Urquehar!, Aurora,
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lelt-handed people. It will gtow In impariancs
and size and soon we will have things our way:
Were will be left-handed ticket booths and left
handed toilet knobs! Other items such as left-
honded batter kmves, pens, basketballs, (oot
halle and toothbrushes will become common
commedities. We will outnumber the right-
handers! They will not call us oddball, South-
paws, arse! Shake off the oppression of our
right-handed leaders. Caonvert them to our way.
Start @ movement in your town. Now is the
tane to Bttack! Suane BELXNAE, 11B

The Question

“Badge” says the fiend “Budge not” says my
conscience,

Whe to follow? That is tho question,

Threugh many a frenzied hour 1 pace,

The carpet, worn with imprint of my anxiety.

Those haunting voices plague my spirit,

Tear my mind betwoen the two!

Ta nsk him, or to ask him not, How is it I'm
to choose?

Ask im!

“Bur what to gatn?" I ask mysel!

A =ingle dance, ane single evening, of which will
=00n be gone?

"And what to lose?”

A gingle vegetable corsage

I must be strong; T must be brave,

And da as Sadlo would have done!

(Although her motive s unknown to me.)

But with aggrossiveness I march

To small machine that will determine my
SUCCLES.

My v fingers quiver,

My heart & pounding madly,

Silence prevails

I cinl wach number with remorse,

And wait — the busy sign is heard!

0! How my fretful mind does wander!

0! The agony of which I underge!

Ancther hour relentlessly plods onward,

Indecision wearies me, but I must phone Once
mors!

Again that painful pracess 1 experience—

One it which T hope will broaden my mind—

I nothing else!

On distsnt line [ hear & drone—

“Helle' was snswered. It was hirn!

My stomach sosred, my mind did swim,

And with a veice unlike my own

I asked him that most fatal question . . .

And waiting what he had to say

With casualness. I least expected,

He calmly smd “OK"

Susan McLavcuu, 10C

Hawdy!
I'm Shenff Mpe Sim Butler,
That's right,

Thw s Selma.

Yo' u strunger hore?

Wall, glad tub meet yuh, stranger,

We don't get many Northerners down hece
Ha! Use to call 'em Damyankees,

Oh nso! Not now!

Now yo’ all are just ns good as ws'n any old day

o' thuh week,
Nice littde town we got here,
Quiet.
Peaceful,
Everybody knows everybody else,
Frwndly.

Not like over in Burmingham,

Why the sheriff over thore was just walkin'
down thuh street when he got jumped on,

By & paratrocper.

Complete with an acmy field lotchen, 5 eeps..

and a lour star general,
Yeal, it were 5 shame.
Completely ruined his composuie,
It's too bad sbout whut happened there.
A terrible fuss,
National Gusrd.

Marines.
Presidential Intervention
Thuh works, -

By thuh way stranger,
Whut's vo' lne?
Civil Rights Worker?
Yo' is under arrest, nigger-lover!
Georce Lonev, 1308

The Indignity OF Life

A mouse runs;
lost in the chaos

of I:fe.
He scurries;

running from that
which he fears.

His world 18 crumbling
Iitke parchment in

th@ Wiﬂdb
before the onslaught

of another
more powerful than he,

He i chesed,
feeling until numb;

is caught,
then dies;

and thus moulds ull his life in vain,
And i forgotten.

His life
has no meaning, no dignity.
He was too scared
1o fight
This mouse was a mun;
but why a man
in name only?
RICHARD Smirie, 114

SPONSOR-Sir Ellaworth and Lady Flavell, RRZ, King,
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A Nurscry Rhyme of Man

Once long, long, ago & man came upon & huge
uee, There was & haughty dominance to its
tharacter. He felt compalled to break its spirit.

“I wonder whut the ground looks like from
high abave,” he pondered. Sp bogan his ascent
From the beginning he had to struggle and
strive] to gain the first branch he had to jump.
Tho next was a mora stub yet it was a means of
sdvancement. Although it was just beyond his
scope, he was able to reach it by clinging to
the tree trunk with his thighs and blindly fumb-
ling for this next grip with his free hand Each
tough piece of pine bark was an aid he could
not affard to rofess and be was thankful. He
could have turned back thes, the drop would
have been short: mstesd he forged shead, under
the wedary eye of the wan sun which stumbled
from itz hilly bed preparing for another day's
elfort and each succeeding one became easier
to reach as if he had found the key to elimbing.
Now larger and stronger, the branches geemed
to be spaced in an upward path as if Destiny
had known before the tree was o seedling that
one day be would need to climb it, Each step
wis tuthlessly culculated and. eévery worthless
branch which obstructed his path 10 a greater
one was broken, Loosened pieces of bark and
twag fell on his back and harried him upwarda
Several times he reached a dead end and re-
treated to take a wiser route to the top.

Hin eyes flaming with zeal, his nestrils flaring
with uncaught breath, he paused to rest and
enjoy the fruits of his climbing. A gentle wind
whispered love songs through the pine needles
which winked o thousand winks in snswer to
the midday sun.

But thix was no time 10 relax. The sun already
had begun to fall, just a noteh, &nd even greater
beauties awaited him at the top, He saw many
brunches ahead Before moving on, he firmly
#3tablished each foothold and never depended
an one grip when two were available, With the
unticipation of the sight &t the tap of the tree,
he drove himself onward. “T've got to reach the
top before the sun gaes down,” he said, “T've
pot ta conquer this tree Promising not to look
down until he could ¢limb no higher, he hus-
ried upward leaving destructive evidence of his
passage behind. On his frenzy he broke the
weak branches, even the live twigs which
weren't in his way, and cursed the rough bark
which scratched his hands and stuck in his
vweaty hair. §ince the sun was gradusliy dis-
appesring, starving the besoty from the land-
scape, he stole a hurned glance, Beautiful, but
not as perfect perhaps as the view higher up
Impatiently he scrambled by decaved branches
and didn't take time to mmspect them for safety.
He grasped snything handy and finally mas-
tered the last branch. Like the proud ape who

‘tnddles bis doomed proy and thumps bis chest

in victory, he stood higher than the tree itsell
He had ssddled snd ridden this wild stallion!
Eagerly ho lcoked around to view the landscape
from his vantage point. But it was nothmg. The
very branches e ad defented, blocked the view
beneath him and the merciless wind blew in =
cold darkness. It wasn't worth the climb. He
had seen more when he was on the ground and
the sun was shining. He wanted to go down but
ho had broken some of the branches which
would allow him to descend. As he pondered
the situation, the rotten branch benesth him,

gave away with a sardonic crack.
He fell to the ground and broke his crown.
Boe GARDINER, 1ZA

The End

The final cloud had sudted down,

The tremors bad subsided,

The mist now shrouded field and town,

And solitude sbided,

No sign of life could he discern;

Each moment he felt bolder;

And yat his bloed ran colder

The streets were littered with the dead,

His enemies had perished.

Revenge and greed whirled through his hewd.

Thev'd ruined all they cherished.

Mankind had been 2o clever that

They'd killed themsolves and left 4 rat.
JANET STUnns 12A

Lost: One Life

Gentle s the Joving child,
Coocing in his crih,

Smifing with his twmkling eves
And dribbling on his bib.

Now this boy is nine or ten,
With black eye, bamp and bruse:
A bat and bgll, his heart’s delight,
His frog he must not lose,
When st the nge of twenty.one,
With car and gisls galore;
Comes cupid with his littke dart,
Our bachelor is—ng more.

Az [ather of a new born child
Awskened by every cry

He stumbles to the infant'y cot
Te find his diaper , . . dry?
Now this man is old and grey,
His life is wellanigh spent,

Old memories nger in his mund,
Of what his ¢hildhood mesnt.

H I could just relive my days,
How thoughtful 1 would be,

I'd stay a bachelor all my life,
And die less migerably,

Barry WiLkins 11C

SPONSCR--J. S. D. Tory, Kinghovan Farms,
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The End

In a man-made cavern
Deep in the bowels of the Urals
A starstudded man of evil
Pulls at the switch, releasing-—the birds of the
Devil

From hidden nesting-places
Rise flocks of projectifes.
Trajectories excailent, flying well,
Speeding to their destination—szhe fires of Hell!

The efectric oyes of man
See them speed across the polar cap.
The disciples of ovil are rased from the
gloom,
Called from thoir dark tombs-thée corpses of
doam,

A whispered word,
A nod from the leader of men.
A voice through the telephone echees through
the night,
A pull of the switch, releasing—the angels of
Desth!

EPILOGUE:
Thousands of mushrooms sprout acros the
world,
Thousands of fires start simultanecusiy—
Billions of voices wail their desth-song,
While gn infinity of dreams and hopes are—
gone forever!
En Perxoxs 12C

The Mind Divided

All by the self 1 measured,

All for the s=If is taped:

People, objects, distant or near,
Are measured and given thesrr cate

“This vne here will aid me;

This one is no good;

This cne sympathy lends me

This one is understood.”

And thus the calculating mind of bell and ego

Meets men. never losing sight of the most
tmportant thing:

The salf.

But quenching, quenching flows the spirit,
Checking checking mind of zeif]
Dousging brimstone thoughts reminding:
Patriots, martyrs their bodes have shelved,
Ego this does not consider;
Beyond Id's scope to this thus ply:
The taste of doath w deepdtully bhuttec
Not with this character doth self comply.
“Tis thus: the amorous mind of heaven and

Christ
Meots bell in men and heals it
Wever losing sight of the most impoertant thing:
The other,

MicHaeL Currsn, 13B

Alexander

His name was Alexander and he was a Negro,
His skin was like chocolate or brown velvet—
warm, rich, and smooth and he stood among the
pallid white men in the centre of the smoky
room. Lake those of his Nigerian ancestors, his
features were brown and solid. It was his broad
flat nose and shiny black eves encircled by pure
white that made him singular. Above the wan
heads of the whites rose Alexander’s head, black
and curly, He had a tan sweater flung over hs
shoulder snd he looked like a lone lion standing
on the plains of Aftica. brave snd noble, So
much more powerful than the vapid white race
wis Alexander,

Ann Jarcar, 10A

Horace the Heinous

1 am constantly harassed by Horace,
His pootry? It lays me low,

When disguised in his Alcgic metre,
Ha delivers his archaic blow,

1 wander through mythical meadaws
Ne'er knowing nor heeding the way,
Till past similes, lined with chiasmus:
1 armive at the end of the day.

Yet at evening, sweet Horace bides with moe,
Through my mind, how his proverbs do bore,
They chasten, ther volume still roarng
Though I clese and balt tightly the door,

How I've longed to lay hands on his spectre.
Tear the laure] from off his grey brow,
And with Grecian muse hastening after
Chase hum off; someone else to endaw.

For I've no love for his ancient drivel,

And the two thousand years he's been here,

He's done nothing but bore to distraction

And confuse students’ mem'ries each year,
Frep TEMPLEMAN, 13A

This Thing Called Death
What 15 this thing
called Death?

Death must be faced
by sl

Death must be experienced
by all.

No one can escape it

To some; it is Darkness

It strikes suddenly, unexpectediy,
leaving a caceqlowing creature
cold, silent and sull

SPONSQR—John H. Addisen, M.P,, Yark Narih,



To some; it s Laght,
It = the revelation
of the Truth of Life
bringing peace, security and joy.

What lies after this thing
called Death?

To some, with faith,
it may be the most wonderful
experience of all,

Of such i1s Death
Bev Huxter, 12C

Stranded!

In the morning, glaring rays of & tropical sun
wedge cpen my heavy eyelids. Consciousness
brings discomfort. Not only has my throat the
texture of a coarse file, but it is also void of
moisture. Not even one drop of saliva has it left,
to soothe for an instant the burning of my
arrid, swollen Lips. A lingering dampness en-
velopes my limbs, and es T lsbouringly force
my sching muscles 10 pull me to my feet, my
bed of soggy ssnd remsins caked to the tartered
remnents of my apparel. There, just & dozen
steps [rom my bare feet lies the same orean
which enly a few hours earlier had clutched me
firmly in the bared talons of its vultureJike
waves, Although the fury of its tempest has ex-
hausted itsolf, and a smug smile is now speread
over its endless expanse, it is still the same
cunning ocean, taunting me with its apparent
calmness; again inviting me to try 1o conquer it,
Hut my mesgre weapon sgainst its arrogant
mighe, lies crippled, clinging to a submerged reef
shout a league out: like some drunken derelict
clinging desperately to the sign post outside the
village pub. And so, stranded on this overgrown
sandbar in the South Atlantic. on this twelfth
dav of the ninth month, of the Lard's year 1659,
L. Rohinson Crusve, the sole survivor of my
ship's crew of sixteen souls. begin my lonely
vigil for a speck of sail on the vast horizon,

Pere KrAaTzMmaN, 13B

The Scudent’s Lot

To do, cr not to do;—this is a question:

Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer

The stings and arrows of an outraged teacher,

Or to pit my pencil against a $ea of homework,

And by domg so complete it? To toil! e slave

No more—this 15 my wish; And wore it so
t'would end

The head-aches and the thousand natural shocks

That the student is heir to;—'tis a privilege

Deavoutly to be wished. No tol, no work,

More sleep—a chance to dream!—Ay, but there
is 4 rub!

For in that life of esze what would we live an?

KN DeCarry, 12C

Hunrted

Run—iaster, harder,

Look how the hunters gain,
No matter how fatigued,
Or how severe the pain
Scramble blindly onward
Let not escape be vain.

Stop—Dbreathless, wesry,

Must find a place to hide.
Quonch that wretched thirst
That leaves the throat all drieqg,
Loss the determined hunters
And check thewr gaiming stricde

Liston—hard, look back—sece
The distance that you ran.
Think carefully, quickiy,
Devise n ¢unning plan,
How to gain your freedom
And be once more 5 man,
Carnnring WHALLEY, 12A

Old Bapriste

Ruwinied!—a careless slip of the skinning knife
and a prime pelt was ruined, Tt was fit now only
for the banded top of some trade mocassin, As
he piled the furred oval onto the growing heap
of discards beside his stool, Old Baptiste spat
and a copper splotch appeared in the dirty
corner of the littered room in which he sat.

It was strange be thought, how much like
these mixed furs, they weore, he and old Jean,
They too were no longer of any real use. A mere
boy of l[ourteen could do the work of both of
them in half the time, and it was only Carter's
respect for what they had once been, that en-
abled them to eamn the few paltry dollars they
neaded to keep wood in the stoves of their old
cabin, and a bit of meat and porridge in their
bellies.

A sharp pain {rom an old wound in his back
bit hotly, and he shifted his weight slightly, for
the momentary cese it gave him.

A few dollars! Ha! Why when he returned
from a winter’s work with the brigade and drew
his pey esch year at rendezvous, he used to
swill In onc night, more cheap trade brandy
than o month of his present wages would buy.

And Pain' He wos the toughest of the “hom-
mes du nord”. Had he not carried four trade
packs at & trot across the treachercus “Horse
Portage", a feat which ne one but the legendary
Bongs could match? And had he not cracked
the skulls and battered the bodiea of the erew
of & "Montresler”, alone and waited one night
at Grand Poctage? He had known no pain, save
the thrilling sting of the frozen snow lashing his
cheeks, as he bent low over bis paddle, tryine
to reach Longus Tle before Freeza-up,

SPONSOR—A. A, MocKenzis, M.P.P,. York Norh
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No weakling he! Hig hand i the stern and
Jean's m the bow, with eight good comrades
batween them, had byought many a losd down
the white water that others were forced to
portage.

Tha gnarled hands, that now could only sort
the peles, brought Ly the reservation Cree, had
uace gripped the handle of the flashing hlade,
that won him fame ss the greatest brigade
leader in all the waters from the Great Slave
to Grande Portage.

The mind that now was occupied with the
worrisome tally of dusty furs in 3 dusty reom,
had once with cunming and keen wit, hargnined
‘or the furs of the Cree and Stoney.

Ah Yes! How he remembered the time that—
but what was this? Little Sylvestor tugging at
hiz gleeve and calling: *“Papa Bsptiste! Paps
Baptiste! It & time, you promised!” Promised?
Had he? Promised what? “A stary, Paps Bap-
tste! A story, you promised!” Ak Yes! A story,
A story from Papa Baptiste, A story of Voya-
geur Haptiste and of the imes and the glorious
past which were his, the exciterment and danger
that had been his, of the life he had known, of
the life poor little Sylvester would never know
—poor child, born too Iste!

Very well, but he would make it shoet, for the
light from the window was high on tho wall and
even now old Jean would be readying their eve-
ning meal of soup, in the kttle cabm. But he
awed it to the boy, this child who must live his
life in o settlement cabin, cut off from ell that
made life. life, He owed it to the boy, because
he had s much, be was o rich, while the ¢hild
had nothing. And so Voyageur Baptiste began,

FreEn TeMmerenman, 13A

Our Yellow Monsrer

WMy momings are haunted by & monster, yellow,
The moment I wake I envision that fellow,

I know he is devouring tho minutes and miles,
Gulping school books and girls in high atyles,

Tourmg the country hoe swaliows yvoung lads
With their.insect collections snd the latest fads,
Hiz appetite increases. He charges along
Gulping late goeslp and popular song.

He hungrily surveys sll houses en route,
Perhaps catch & victim 20 add 1o his loot,
Belching quite loudly be stops at our gate,
The time has come; I must run to my fate!

His vellow sides bulge, His mouth opens wide
And I push and I puff and I struggle inside.
What s this great monster, the cause of the fuss?
Hoven't you gusssed ‘tis the old school bus.
Bern Scorr, 10C

SPI' lllg
Spring = the beginning of winter’s end;
Trees are bloomimg, birds are smging:
People are happy and n the trend
Of being themselves and being with friends.
It's the time for people to realize
Thet Mother Nature s back agam,
Being herself, in her own dspuss
Whaiting for people to open their eyis,

B Tispave, 11D

Calling All Foxes

Cold and ominous dawn was just breaking
over the ecastern hornizen when 1 approached
& cedar swamp, studying the snow for signs
of the elusive fox. A weather-beaten old oy
cought my eye. It blended with the hardwoods
and scattered pyramid cedars which edged
slong the old weather-heaten reil fence.

I listened intently for R fow moments, Tears
blurred my vision and frost finkled the ear lobes
as a gusty wind met my foce, driving me back
with the force of a cyclone. It then disappeared
us Quickly 92 it had come, leaving an air of
expectant stillness. 1 crouched down behind
the old stump,

This pertscular hunt was unique due to the
fact thot 1 had never before set myself up os
the quarcy and expected or even hoped that an
ammal would try to hunt me down,

As T huddled against the stump, 1 recalled
the instructions on fox cslling. I pulled up my
collar, cursing the fact that 1 neglected to pre
pare myself adequately for this climate. Snow
began to dnft as I reached for the fox-caller.
It was a new invention and supposedly fool-
preof, Blowing on it groduced & Joud esll and
atteacteod foxes within a radius of two miles of
the wind was right.

Uttering o few blasts, T was surprised by the
instant reaction. Oue in the distance came un
ANSWYT,

Few fox-callers have been attacked by the fox.
The fox becomes uscally simply nterested in
the call, running to the spot where the sound
came {rom, sxpacting to participate in the cat-
ing of o fallen deer or other foe,

At pight hunters using this “calles” have
flashiights and, as the wolf approaches, the hun-
tor aims his rifle at the ploce between those
two shiny spots in the diztance, Many bunters
of this kiné may become rather worried if two
or three spproached from different sides. This
could be hard on the nerves because foxes nre
cunning and certainly do not lack courage i
times of famine,

But. olus. I sit here shivenne and discoursged,
for ail [ wet i2 enother answering call across the
lulls. [t does not seem to be getting closer. Pes.
haps I 2m not the only one who possesses o
fox-caller. Ropegt Mooy, 120

SPONSOR—Roy Jennings, Reeve, Xing Township.
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Welcome

There 15 no way to better intrnduce & grade
nine student to the sparkling social life of King
then to place the honour in the hands of an old
inester of the art—grade thirteen. As brazen
sonior girls elad in bold name-tags, bearing var.
ious credentials, chased “97 lads down cogridoss,
the chivalrous senior male lured timid female
flowers fram dark cormers. By the close of the
svening the nines wore acquuinted—esyecially
with the thirteens,

Hallowe'en

The hoar of bewitchment had srrived. Trane.
formed figures beanng student activity cards
and ¢led in Hallowe'sn attire streamed into the
caméeflaged gym, Gleaming pumpkins and the
dangling noose set the stmosphers. The climax
of the evening was the costume revue where a
robust saloon girl--Limkia Lowens— and little
George Loney. tressunng sucker and teddy.
baar, were swarded fost prizes

Sadie Hawkins

Daisy Mae was put to shame in the month
of November, Promptly after the first an.
nouncement, panting King City femnles wiere
veen darting about the corridors clgiming that
certain doomed male. Clad in typical Daisy Mae
style wo danced, conversed and peered into the
K.C. portabls " John",

The ladies must be congratulated on their
complete transformation-—an evemng to re-
member,

Basketball Dances

As tradition has it after a rousing basketball
gamo full of school gpis-r--it, & dance must
follow, "King" does more than simply follow
tradition, she brings along her school spirit to
the dance {(especiolly if she wins).

This yesr the gates have been many and
rousing—a¢  have the dances. Masterfully
M.C'ed by such well-known celebrities as Pau-
lus Rollinsom and Lynn Emerson, we shimmicd,
popeyed, hitch.hiked and {(waltzed) to the re.
nowned muse of the stage crew on the record
piayer and in general raised our victorious
voioes,

This Night Has 7 Hours

Anyone for = basketbmll game, perhaps o
wrestling mateh, rather o Heotenany—maybe o
dance? King City was recorded in the pages of
listory on the evening of February 4, no one
left dissatisfied, sn evening catering to the tastes
uf the populsr—we did everyvthing

Az dainty young things gave squeals of de-
hight whon bodies rippling with muscles were
hurled fo the floor, the more =adistic fans
watched Peulus Rollinson dribble down the
floor for a fast pass to Vir Templi.

After a thrilling evening the exhausted fans
met i the gym to exchange scclamations and
were promptly serenaded by such old crooners
B8 Dave Heship, Les Zatwer and King's contrl.
bution to the Purple Onion—the Dennet Sisters
and the Baby Boy Quartat,

Sois Ma Cherie

The evening was no different than any cool
February eve, only when one entered through
the glass deors the transformation came, Par-
haps ane noticed first the sing to chair adormned
with red cushion and pluced upon a radiating
stage, or the shadow of flonting hearts upan o
ses of silver; the petite dolls dressed mn spatless
white with red roses the latticed garden making
# perfect setting for the proficient work of
photographer Dave MacLorenan, o1 the dancerys
under the arching streamers, swaying to the
music of Dave Black and his orchestra.

Al the hour of ten the doors of the salle o
manger were opened, Here n detectable areay
of hors d'veuvres and tantaliziog punch wers
spaced upon the white toles in true French buf-
fet style.

Le moment est arrive. Paul Rollinson with o
great ceumple of paper proclaimed that fa perit
belle Angela Hughes was to be queen of the
prom. Attended by her jobe princesses Normu
Jeen Woir, Kirsten Eif and Judy Haywerd, the
glimmering crown was placed upon her hend by
Flora Wakelield.

La fin? mais non. The memory of that en.
chanting ovening will remain. Thank-you so
much Lynn Emerson and your committes far
the mest memorable dance of the year.



Elephant Killers

Question—Why did the elephant sit on the
marshmallow?

Obwvious Answer—To keep from falling in the
kot checolate,

Question—How can you tell when an elephant
bz been in your refrigerator?

Obtwvious Answer—You can see his footprints in
the Jelln,

Question—How can you make on elaphant
ftoat?

Answer—Ten scoops of ice cream snd @ quart
of ginger ale.

Vool el
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Quotable Quortes

If at first you don’t succeed, try doing it the
way she told you te,

Peopte who have an hour to spare. usually
look up someons who hasa't.

Let's profit by the mistakes of others; we
may nat live long enough to make them our-
- lves,

Don't judge by appearance. She who leoks
Uke o dumb blonde may be a bBright brunette

| pen't ercht Anc Jeds Nows 20t Wt

1t's easter never to say an unkind word about
a person if vou talk only about yourself,

A neighbour’s cheap, noisy, old car can be
very snnoyiog; but so can his quiet, new, ex-
pensive one,

A philosophical father said: "Oh, I don’
worry about my deughter. She'll get marvied
aquick enough, 88 soon 85 the wrong man CoOMes .
along"

Teachers & Srudents

Student : “Ceach, limment really makes my arm
smart.”

Mr. Sarge: “That's good. Try rubbmg some on
your bead, too”

Mr. Limpson: “Thig hottle contains deadly poi-
son. What steps would you take if it escapod?”
Goorge: "Long ones, Sis."

Mr, Larson: “Class, do you tealize that I have
ta make my living by my wits."

Susan: “Well sir; balf a living is better than
none.”

Ted—Teacher, should I he punished for some.
thing I baven't done?

Tescher—Certainly not!

Ted—1 didn't do my homework.



On Sociery

Socialism: You have two cows snd give one to
your nesghbour.

Communism! You have two cows: the govern-
ment takes both and gives you the milk.

Fascism: You have two cows; the goverament
takes both and sells you the milk

Nazism: You have two cows; the governmeat
takes both and shoots you

Bureau-ism: You have two cows; the govern-
ment takes both, shoots cne, milks the other
und throws the milk away.

Captalism: You have two cows; you sell one
and buy a bull,

Eurly to bed and early to rise and yvour girl
goes out with other guys

Livin® Latin
Boyabus kissibus pritty pallorum,
Girlibus likabus, wanta somorum,
Popibus heanbus biggs smakorum,
Kikabus bhoyabus euta backdorum,
Boyabus limpabus allaway homotum
Swarabus kigsabus girli nomorum.

Irregular Verbs—Bluffo, bluffere, flunki. flun-
kum.
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Dafty Definitions

Head Cold—Rheum st the top
Fasychintrse Exarmination—A checkup from tle

neck up.
Cold War—Nztions flexing their missiles.
Hicorup—A message from departad spirits,
CeffesThe morning hafta,
Rotisserse—Ferrs wheel for chickens
Laplander—A clumsy person in g crowded bus

Blind date—A date you expect to be o vikion
but who turns out to be a sight,

Slang

Wife—ball and chain
Ignoramus—bonehead.
Woman—slkirt.
Doughnut-—=inker
Salcon—Ewoze foundry.
Insolence—lip.

Strong drink-—coifin vamish.
Cemetery—bone orchard.
Alarm bell—bug
Daoctor—croaker.
Kidnsper—body snatcher.
A judge—Ponties Pilate.
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Student Parliament

Front RPow—Mr, Turchin, Terry Conway, Bav Huster, Paul O'Neil, Lyt Emaeesan, Paul
Rollinson, Anguls Hughes, Brien Muchen, Jone Owens, Apcil Warren,” Me. Sanderson
Secornd Roww=johin Cooper, Larry Wilson, Sharon Cullsny, Mary Elgia, Fraocs Oshorne,
Eirsteo Eil, Jane Eenpey, Barh Brown, Linds Lewis. Sue Hisocks Lols McoCoppin,
Mike Curran
T hird Row—Wayne Fletchey, Fruncis D'Nell, Larry Seed, Wendy Sparks, Sheron Heiotzman,
#Hoysia Dlasieakd, Sondre Mollingsbesd, Mars Petersons, Sharon Woolnas, Terry Crittandan,
Walter Ardelt.

Aack Row—Ssuly Young, Bob Gasdner, Bxrry Leadand, Kieth Boutelive, Shane Belknagp,
Ed Lowsns, Doug Marey, Doo Graham, Lars Eif,

Absenr - Brenda Chessiey, Charfos Hockott., Tom Wilsen, Dave Hurfis Har Péapern.
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Student Parliament Execurtive
Frone Koy Mr. Torctun, Bevy Honter, Panl O'Neil, Lynn Emerson, Poul Rollinson, Anpelia

Hughes, Bruce Mochon, Jane Owens, Mr. Sanderson
Auck Row—Inhn Cooper, Larry Seed, Kirsten Eif, Jenw Kenoy, Mike Currun. Shane Balknop
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Mr. Turchin, Sheryl Cheanny, Duve Hosddlp, Lynn Moynard, George Lonay, BMars Patern
Dave Mclorinan, My, Sanderson,

-
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Commuttee Chatrmen

Clocegs Loy, Lyan Emersoo, Beverly Hunter, Kirsten Eif, Lars Kif,
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Magazine Subscription Campaign

Stending—H., W, van Brisnmulesr, Mike Curran, Jim Moores, Judy Haywasd, Bob Gardires
Haill Swith, Pele Kratzinu
Froar Row——Janes Stubbs, Dev Hunter, George Loney, Grop Anderson, Novma Jean Welr,
Mary Dennett
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Book Srore

Chrigtine Lonwy, Jasie Lutes, Cathy Cusrun, Lods MoCappois
Absund —Boby Gardnes.
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Sront Row—Mara Peolersons, Moo MoNedl, Mas,
Back Row—Mary Dennets, Brore Mechon, Richard Smath,

Ron MacNaoghwa, Carol Reid,
Fat Hiscocks

Stuckey,

Debating

A few times during the past school year an
aapouncement similar to the following one may
have been heard—"The King City Debatars
successfully defeated etc, etc.”™—Not many are
aware of the existance af the Dehating Club or
its activities, It 15 time then, we, of the Debating
Club, gave you a ldtles miormation about aur-
selves

Diehating just as any otbher interschool acs
tivity, such as football or volleyball, takes a lot
of work, but gives in return satisfaction and
above all fun, Hours and hours were spent
searching gur minds for expressions to make
the audiences laugh writing speeches and prac.
tismng them Esch word nnd sentence was ably
criticized by Miys, Stuckey and Mr. MeNeil,

our coaches. Our Saturday aftermoon practises
were not in vamn for we did become the cham
pions of the northern division and are debating
against Thornhill for the title in our league
The factor bringing us grestest happiness, how-
ever, was being able to talk without being intere
rupted to teachers, friends and other school.
fellows who otherwise would not listen to us
Great tofkers of KC.CS. this year's teams
composed of Bruce Machon. Ron MacNaughton,
Mara Potersonz and Carol Reid are Jooking for
recruits for the 1965-66 season. If vou love to
talk a great deal, about hittle, please do not for
et us!!!
Mara Prrersons, 124

COMPLIMENTS OF

KINGMARK HOMES LTD.
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K.C.CS. Band ‘
Fronr Row—Bew McDongnfl, Ssndre Brodeur, Clasdes Hare, Jim Heaslip, Dosg Abrahama
Supuns Hurring, Sosis Andecsen, Art Fink, Ron Hubbord, Pat McGrath, Gerdon Spence
Back Ruw-—Hope Bescoen, Russell Aibuckle, Mans Mansen, Jim Ritchin, Bob Osbarpe. Bir

N. 1. Olynyk. Dave Rollioson. dichasl Warren, Davey Houdip, Bill Walleer
Absenr—~alex Gallacher.

. 2 e

K.C.CS. Orchestra

Front Row-—Xrymu Blaxiraks, Both Scott, EKathy Curran, Judy Wmtee, Shersy Agnew,
Shiels Woeolner, Bob Osbame, Sasan Larkin, Githan Draper, Kathy Boll, Lands Couen
Bock Rowe-Sandre Ivodeur, Charles Barrle, Russell Arbuckle, Hany Hanwon, Jim Heoalip,
Doug Abcohams, Jim Ritchis, Mr. N. J. Olynyk, Linda Hiyvthe Cargl Douglas Michiee!
Wurren, Gordon Spence.

Alvwtet—Bill Wullkesr,
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Stage Club

Feont Row—Mr. Marsh, Doog Woolner, Herman Mooy, Ouoffrey Aitchisme Bir. Hunt
Middle Rew—Lors Eif, Boh Bruxer, Harcld Baesch, Larry Couse, Paul Camphell
Back Row—Bill Asnaod, John Calvert, B4l Buclison, Kens Anderson

NONnAan
"

K.CCS. Glee Club

Front Row—Janet Bell, Lyon McCappes, Csmrille Nutule, Ast Flok, Richard Smuth, Dove
Poke, Mr. N, J. Olynyk., Krysia Blainskl, Janke Cooper, Susan McLoughlon
Middle Rear—Mary Dannetl,  Shisla Devaners, Esther Natale, Lindsay Deonett,  Sharon
Gollansy, Carolyn Searr. Avng Sestt, Kendrn Lawsen, Margarut Boyee, Shiela Woolnes, Judy
Winter, Both Scott, Carel Douglas, Mary Evans
Heck Row—Kathy Curran, Betty Wall, Ressmary Daviieon, Brends Busn, Linda Biythe
Susan Larkin, Sherry Agnew, Kathy Ball, Linds Flatt Landa Couse. Joanifor Hoplios.

{ Bosert — Jomn Muscat

-3
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Camera Club

Frant Row—BD, McLorinan, D, Campibell, Mr. Sympron, 5 Forsyth, M. Cusrun
Back Row'—J1. Tumnbull, D, Lywsin, J. |sckwa, B Gardiner, I, Rushton

French Club

Sack NoweBonnie Stanemun, Bath Scow, Sowm Lurkle, Diwne Pances, Kended Luwsors
Susan Peery, Judy Clapp. Sherty Agnow, Mary Evans, Jan Cargill.
Middle Rew-—Miss Jennings, Su Meblaughll, Shells Woolner, Jenoider Hopking, Jill Rowun,
Lorma Judge, Tudy MeCutcheoo, Koty Curman, Shecyl Clhesney, Judy Winter.
Fronl Row—Robert Ritchin, Brenda Bunn, Betty Wall, Adrnane Wittemaon, Krysio Dlasinskl
Linds Biyth, Linda Couse, Judy Baker, Jotin Turnbull
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Hack Row
From Row—Robert Riweldo, Me. K, Carsor

22 TR
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Ron MucNuoghtan, Dusiny Breoks, Richard Smith

John Turnhall.

Biology Club

Last year, under the advice and help of
Mr. Battle, the Biology Cluby was formed, The
iden of the club 3 to intérest students in the
field of the biological sciences through expen
mentation and observation. Our major exper-
ment last vear was the stady of the formation of
the chick embryo under artificial ncubation,
The chicken eugs were pat in the incubator and
temperaturs, humidity, and time started the
precess of life within these shells, with special
care taken by the club members to check all
details needed, For the first week we opened
nn egg a day 1o ohserve any new developments
and Tor the next two weeks one eg every two
dayvs was opened. We observed each stage and
preserved them for mounting

Also, last vear, under Mr. Batile's instruction,
wy learned about the respicatory system, the
circulatory system, and the many camponents
of the human body. On film we saw how mucre-
scopes were invented and developed, and also
the wild-life of Point Pelea National Park on
Lake Erie,

This year, under the direction of Mr, Carsan.
our five club members have attempted to per
manently preserve our specimens in plastic =0
that future studonts may observe the growth of
the chick embryo,

No project is scheduled for the Immediate
futurs, but we will endeavour 1o explore another
field of brolony. We look forward to any new
project and also interested students who
would like to join us in science,

0

Compliments of

GALLACHER'S FOOD MARKETS

LIMITED

YONGE ST.

OAK RIDGES
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 LANGDON'S COACH LINES
0. LIMITED

CHARTERED COACHES
FOR ALL OCCASIONS

PHONE TE. 3-5351 KING CITY, Ontario




-

= il
e
» f-:-'E_';

b

|

et
-
<
L=
g1

SPORTS




14
)

Badminton Club

Hook Row-~Peter Raplce, Dan Brooks, Judy Clapp, John Lacy. P T Wright, Janet Mitchell,
Alired Hellman, John Coopec
Fropt Row—Loslip Heod, Guil Kurr, Judy Paxtons, Apel Warren, Marg MacDanald, Elaine
Powddl, Put Hiscecka,

-

Cheerleaders

Sharon Clark, Juoe Abrabhame Liods Lowwens, Lynn MeCappun. Pat Nuals
Suman Nickle, Nansy Chamburisin
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Girls Track & Field ‘64

The following girls set records In the 1964
mect ut King City:

TUNIOR:

Lorvalee Boak—60 vd, dash—8.5 see
Linda Wilson—100 yd, dash—13.3 sec.
Linda Nichofson—standing br.—6 105"
Kirk Richords—running brosd-—-12° 10"
Theresa Conway—shot put—24° 1
Theresa Conwayediscuz—83' 11

Thetesa Comway won the junior championship.

INTERMEDIATE:

Jane Damrach—100 vd—12.7 s,
Gail Powell—~high jump—4' 47
Gail Powell—running tr—12' 2°
Sue Hiscocks—discus—70° 37

Gatl Powell won the intermediate championship,

SENIOR

Sue Herring—100 v, dash-—I14 see,
Sue Herring—420 yi. doshe31.0 go¢
April Warren—high jump—4° 37

Aptil Warren—ranming  beoad—12° 47
April Warren—ahot put—31° 514"
April Wairen—discus—91' 6"

Hema Biasinski—stanling br—.7 15"
April Warren won senfor championship.

Grade 9

6, Girls' Athlati: Assockation (G.AA.)
Stafl Supsrvisor: Mrs. Hashem
Executive: Apnl Warren—president, Wendy

Walker—vice-president, Marg. MacDonald
A0 ~ATrOasurer
Members: Loz McCoppen 9BD.  Jackee

Wood 9CM, Pst Wassink 9E, Chery] MacTay-
gart UG, Caral Coulter YAF, Linda Flanagan
10AR Donna Judge 10C, Gail Powell 10DE,
Marg Boucher 10FK, Wendy Walker 11IAB,
Linda Lowans [1CD, Marg MacDonald 12A.
Apsil Warran 12B, Bev, Hunter 12C; Barb
Brown 12D, Henia Blssinski 13A, Frances Os-
boume 13B.

A gorills walled into a drigstore and orderad
a SO0.cent sundae, He put down it $10 b1l to psy
for it The clerk thought ! *Gorillas don’t knaw
much about money” and handed the animal o
one-dallar Bifl 0 change, The clerk's curiosity
got the best of him, and he said, “We don't get
too many ganllas in here" The gorlls repled,
‘No wondsr, at nme dolinrs a sundse.”
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Volleyball

Hoek Row —Elmabeth Barratt, Broods Chasnuy. Pt Wassink, Anme Heaslip
Froot Row —Cuosgirs  Muscat, Denise . Wallacw, Ruth Crossman, M Hossack, Sosan
Peterson, Aune Seymuwr, Anes Eschli



A Girls' Senror Interachas! Volloybali
Coach: Mr< J. Morning

Team Members: Betty Wall, April Warren
(Capt.), Sharon Heintzman, Wendy Walker,
Sandra Hollingshead, Gall Powell, Marg, Muc-
Dionuld, Frances Osborne, Elaine Powell, Sheils
Hemtaman, Lynn Geound,

King City senior girls volleyball team par-
twipatad in & volleyball tournament held at
Huron Heights Secondary School on October
21, 1964, The teams competing were Huron
Heights, Aurora, Newmarket and King Cuy.
King City came out the victor by winning three
out af three matches. On Octobor 27, 1964, an-
other toursnament was hold at Langstaff. The
particivants at this toumament were Thombhill,
Richmond Hill, Bayview and Markham. Mark-
ham won that tournament. A playof! match
was heid pt Lengstaff between King City snd
Markhaem for the distrit championship on
November 5, 1964. King City won the cham-
pronship after defeating Markham 2 out of 3
games, Our team not only won the champion.
ship that day but also the rght to repregent
Georgian Bay South at the Geosgian Bay
Secondary School Assccistion, toumament held
at Huntsville on November 14, 1064, With on-
couragement from cur coach and one-men cheer-
ing squad, Mrs Marning King went on to defeat
Uxbridge, Basrie North, and Parry Sound and
succeeded in keepicg the GRBSSA, teophy for
another year at KCCS. The team would lke
to thank Mr< Morning for the time and en-
couragement ghe gave during the season,

A Girls' Jumor Interschool Volleyhal)
Coach: Mrs, Hashem

Team Members: Lois McCoppen (Capt),
Janet Mitchell, Linda Flannagan, Susan Towers,
Lands Loughran, Susan Spence, Judy Winter,
Wendy Beannel.

On October 26, 1964, King City girls" junior
velleyball team participated m 4 tournament at
Huron Beights, King was defeated by Huron
Heights and Newmarket. but managed to defeat
our old rivals, Aurora, Huron Heights won that
tournament snd went on to defeat Tharnhill at
Longstaff on November 5, 1964, It muy el be
noted that Huron Heights representad Georgian
Bay South at the GRSSA, tournament on
November 14, 1964, and won, thus keeping the
Junior GBSSA, wophy ia the south, King
juniors  played an exhibition gime  sgEinst
Woodbridge on Wednesday, October 28, 1964,
They were defeated by Woodbridge, but gained

A vonsiderable amount of experience and had
a dor of fun.
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4. Girls' Grade Nme Valleyball Team
Conch: Miss Hossack

Team Members: Elizabeth Bareatt, Brond
Chesspey, Linda Guay, Susan Peterson, o
Wassink, Anns Eschli, Anne Seymour, Georgma
Muscat,

King City Compasite School grade nine team
did an excellent job this year placing second in
their tournament against Newmarkes, Stoufi-
ville, Huron Heights Awora, Bayview and
Bradford. Huron Heights tied King for second
place with Stouffville, taking first. Their tourmna-
mant was played at Aurora on November 11,
1964.

Girls Interschool Basketball

SENIOR TEAM MEMBERS

April Warren (capt), Marg MacDomald,
Elaine Powell, Lynn Ground, Sandra Forester,
Lee Cooper, Gail Powell, Judy Clapn, Judy
Paxton, Wendy Walker, Gail MscTaggart
Coach—Mrs, Wright,

GIRLS JUNIOR TEAM MEMBERS

Linda Towers {capt. ), Linda Flanagan, Shercy
Agneay, Cathy Curran, Heather Wilson, Carolyo
Hammett, Linda Jenking Jean Pawliw, Mar;
Bayle, Nancy Ellison, Chris Loney. Cosch-
Miss Hossack,

King firls’ baskethall team played hest to
Huron Heights on Jan. 6, The sentor girls de-
feated Huron Heights by a score of 32 w0 17
The jumor team played & hard fought gama
but were defeated by Huron Heights Jrs, King's
nest pame wss also a homa game with Newe
market ag visitors. The senior game was close
with Nuwmarket pulling shead st the =nd to
win by a score of 30-28. Jumiors were alao de-
feated. Seruor gitls began to pick up after that
close defest and went on to beat Aurora ut
Aurcrg with a score of 34-26. The juniors ted
their gamo at Aurora but defeated them when
they played o tie-breaking petiod at King

The chance for championship of this district
leoked bright for the senior team when they
continued oo to defeat Huron Hits. at Huron
Hts. The jra, encouraged by previous tis with
Auvrora made an all-out effort o defest Huron
His. bur lost by a small margin, Both teams
were defeated when they went on to play New-
market at Newmarket. The sénior score Waes
21.19. As the score Indicates it was o close
wedl-fought game,

King finished their season with victory ovos
Aurora st King. Both Sr. and Jro teams 1o
plaved an excelient season.
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Senior Volleyball
Back Rvw—Marg MacDonald. Gail Powell, Mrs. Moroiog, Lynda Ground. Sheiln Heinteonmn,
Iramt Row—Frances Dhhornn, Betty Wall Woady Waller, Apcil Warren {Copt ), Sandes
Hollingthend, Elains Powell, Sharon Homermaen

Junior Girls' Volleyball Team

Linda Flanagen, Mes Hashen, Linda Loughron, Judy Winter, Sue Spence. Lo MeCuppon
Wendy Bannet. Janet Mitchinll, Stgan Tawers
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Senior Girls' Basketball
Kack Row—Judy Clapy, Lee Cooper, Lymn Gurosed, Marg MacDonsld. Mer. Wright

Muldle Row—Guil M Taagert, Wendy Walker, Judy Pastos, Guil Paowsll
Front Row—Agpril Warrsn (capt ), Sandea Foroster, Elaime Pawall

s 7
Junior Girls' Basketball
Bk Row—Naney Bllisan, Murg Boyle, Kothy Crrran. Shorry Agnemn Caralyn  Huanmees

Linda Jenkins Joan Pawliw, Chris Lonoy
F ot Row—Linda Flanugar. Linda Towwrs (capt.), Hoother Wilor
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Rick Thomson, Jim Lesiie, Steve Biggs, Wally Lévigne, Bob Abercrombie,

Jim O'Neill, Boh Burne, Nick Henshaw, Bab Lawreece, Dave Mclorinan, Hert Grahom,
Ralph Flaar,

Jubn Lacuy (Mpe.), Bruce Rulpk {Mgr}, Allun Huycke, Ron Hubbkacd, Rick Skivulus, Jou

Badl (Capt), Jim Sschacuk, John Tanbull, Peter Ball, Mr. Serjean

oo,

Luusiv Dyolittle, Guy Pate, Gord Heeahaw, Alex Gallacher, Chrls Wilon (Capt.), Duve
Heaslip, Richard South, Jim Eillison, Jahn Agar.

Junior Foorball

Woodbridue 7, King City 6

Thiz heing our first gume of the season, our
coach Mr. Sergesnston wss quite pleased with
our showing. Our only scoring play came on a
halfbaclke option pass By flanker Chris Wilson
to end Rick Skinulis, who made a spectacular
catch on the geal line while surrounded by de-
fendera. The defense led by cornerbacks Pat
McGrath and Steve Biggs played a strong game
and contained mast of the outside running

King City 26, Pickering 12

This game had a tragic beginning when Q.B.
Mike Kordyback received torn cartlidge i his
koes when tackled from two sides, Mike had
engineerad an errly T.D. drive climaxed by Joo
Ball carrying in from the six vd line. After 5
rather heated halftime péap ralk reserve QR
Chris Wilsonr finslly Legsn to start the team
rolling, With excellent running and blecking by
our halfhacks, Bart Graham and Dave Hesslop
who each scored a T.D. and fullback Richard
Smith with eae T.D. we came on to our first
win of the season. Chys Wilson booted n con.
vert and & single to round out the King scoring,

King City 32, Marbard 2
This was on= of our meost gratifying wins of
the season as it was the first tima we had ever

L2

met one of the powerful Toronto teams TH
defense starred in this game by continusfl,
holding Harbard's offenss at a standstill and
recovening fumhies, Nick and. Gord Henshaw
with Ron Hubbard and Joe Ball played out
Aundmgly well The offense also had som= fine
perfermances especially by our “one-two punch”
halfbacks Dave Heaslip and Bert Graham who
zach rushed for well over a hundred sds. and
scored one touchdewn each. Smith, Wilson and
Skinulis, on a pass from Wilson, scored TDs
End Alex Gallacher made many key blocks and
caught a pass for & convert as did Skinulis

King City 32, Aurora 0

This wis the first of 3 successive league game
shutouts by ocur powerful defense, Joso Ball,
Rick Henshaw, Perer Bell, Ron Hubbard and
Rick Thempson completely bottied up Aurora’s
offense’ with outstanding efforts. Steve Biges
and Boh Burns ran back punts very effectively.
On offense, Dave Heaslip consistently ran up
the middle for over 125 yds. as did Bert
Graham for over 100 yds. Bob Lourence and
guards fahn Agar snd Ron Hubbard continually
opened up running room. TDs were scored by
Graham, Heaslip, Smith and Wilson on o ten
yd. gquarterback sneak. Witson connected with
snd Rick Skinulis for another TD. Alex Gyl
lacher and Laurie Doolittle with some fanc
running, scored converts,

Con's o g =5
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Frort Row—Bob Puarkser, Gary Allees, Norval Lipsetr, Grap Andersos, Paul Kenny, Nomm
Calern, Bob Calins, Dave McEtwain, Kuo Clegg.  *

Muddie Row—M:

MeClurm, Glen Staintan, Randy Templeman, Jack Weay, Daye Campbell

Bill Marks, Ran MeDuenold,
Back Row—Brisn Forsyth, Russ Arbuckle, Don Kitchen, George Clurke, Peter Kratasan,
Roger Pengelly

Absent—Mike Davis,

Senior Football

What must a football team have 1o win?
Fast running,. accurate passing, hard blocking,
end asguressive tackling are all necessary, but
[ these abilitiez aren't generated by desire, the
results will be pegative. Desire has always boen
the focal point around which our coaches have
built their teums here at King, and this {all the
usunl desire, combined successfully with the
uther skills we schieved, the results which put
our genior football team tn first place wn their
diviston,

We won all of cur regulsr league games. out-
scoring the oppostion 69 to 1 in four gumes
In two exhibation games with Pickering College
we won ons game by one point and Jost the
uther by the same sl margin,

But footbail 13 a game of breaks and in ouor
sudden death playoif game with Thornhill, the
tall not only refused to bounce our way, but
we nlso met o team which was quick 1o copita-
hize on the other team'’s mmsinkes.

Naturally the players were disappointed at
not Fulfilling their championship sspirations. Yet
we only have to look back three years, to when
aur firat football tegm hardly won a game; in
order to reslize how far footbnll has advanced
at KCCS. in such & short time. The players
nghtly feel that 4 fot of the success was made
possible by the coach Mr. McClure, whoe was
hwlped by last yesrs excellent coach Mr
Clutchey.

Ring 7. Pickering O

The K.C.C.S. Ruxders started the season with
a parrow 7 to 6 victery st Pickering College,
Mike Davis accounted for all the pomts; scoring
his touchdown on 4 dazzling 65 yard end sweep,
and kicking a single in the third quarter which
became the margin of victory, The whole de-
fence combined to hold a big, strong Pickering
team to an early T.D,

King 3, Aurora 0

Deapite the score, this was on exciting pame,
i which both offenses marched up and down
the feld repeatadly, but the defenses each time
made thrilling goal ling stands. King's poings
were scared by Greg Anderson on a single and
Norval Lipsett on an alert safety touch. Jack
Weay, Paul Kenny, snd Randy Templemen led
the touch defensive squad,

King 33, Newmarket 0

Unzil thiz game King's offense had been held
to one touchdown, but finally they expladed
for five in one-game, Touchdowns were scorec
by Mike Davis, Jack Wray, Roo MceDanald,
Greg Anderson, and Glen Stainton, Paul Kenny
added a safety touch znd Mike Davis kicked
U comvert,



SK. FOOTBALL (cont'd.)

Pickermg 8, King 7

If they had to lose, the players were glad
that they picked an exhibition game to do it
The game was played in heavy rain seaxoned by
hail, which hindered play grestly. Ron Me-
Doneld ran for the TD. and Pete Kratzmann
added the convert, On dofense Norval Lipsett
played outstanding at end, while Pete Kratz-
menn controlled plays down the middle, and
Jack Wray was everywhers,

King 15, Aurors |
In this game which clinched the division
champiotiship for K.C.C.S. the Raiders came up
with their best team weffort. The game was @
stelemate in the first hall with peither tesm
scaring. After an inspiting half time peptalk
from Mre. MeClure, the offense expladed for two
Quick touchdowns by Miks Davis and Jack
Wray. Greg Anderson kicked two singles, while

Pate Kratzmann added a convert

King 18, Newmarket 0

King finished the rogulsr senson with an easy
victory on the strength of two touchdowns by
Mike Davis, one on a spectacular over the
shoulder catch, and @ third touchdown on a
Quarterback snenk by Greg Anderson, Don
Kitchen, Joer Huson, Ron Klegg, and Ed Millard
were outstanding defensa,

Thornhill 15, King 3

Things started out well in this playoff game.
A thirty yard fiold geal by Pete Kratzmann,
gave King an early load. But a backfield fumble
on our ten yard line was quickly canverted into
8 Thorohill touchdown They added snother
touchdown in the second quarter and then
settled back to protect their lead Although our
plavers gave their utmost, each attempt at a
touchdown fel]l short. But oven after a last
quurter tougbdown was nullified by 4 penalty,
our boys still fought desperately to win. There
;\-a; certainly no disgrace in losing in this
astuon,

JR. FOOTBALL (cont'd.)

King City 23, Newmarket 0

Once zgain the defense, led by Gord Hen-
shaw, Peter Befl, Bob Bums and Guy Pate
played an eutstanding game, Steve Biges made
an nterception and ron back punts with his
usual drive. Although the first quarter was
marred: by car fumbles we finally got on the
score sheot when the defonss recovered a fumble
on Newmarkets 2 yd. line. Dave Heaslip got
twa touchdowns (nfter he learned how to hold
on to the ball) and Richard Smith one, Laurie
Doolittle made King History by kicking & 30 yd.
feeld goal. Gallacher and Skinuhis both made
twa fine catches each,

King City 26, Aurors 0

Aurorg cama out fired up for this game alter
being humiliated 32-0 previcusly but we sturted!
again just where we hed left off. Nick Her
shaw and defensive captain Joe Ball turned
m their usual steady performances, while Rick
Thompson and Gord Henshaw along with Biyos
and Tumbull, played outstanding games also,
Chris Wilson played his best game yet at quar-
tarback sambling for over fifty vds and one
T.D, Dave Heaslip scored one T.D. and Bort
Graham two, Joo Ball rushed over ninety wvds.
and Laurie Doolittle gained 30 yds, and kicked
one convert

King City 18, Newmarket 19

This was our first loss In seven games and
was a heart-breaking defeat for the whoele team
including Mr. Serjeanston. After bBoing up two
touchdowns at halfitime. on o 21 yd. run by
Dave Heaslip and a haltbeek pass from Heaslip
to Rick Skinulis who ran forty yds, for the
touchdown, we let down and Newmarket went
ahead 13-12. With just three minutes left Bert
Graham burst through the line and exploded
for & 25 yd. touchdown, but just two minutes
later Newmarket's speedy halfback romped to
our 10 yd. line, snd just two plays later thoy
seored the clincher.

King City 25, Pickenng 8

This game was played on a slippery field
blanketed By an inch of snow, After Wilson
fumbled the first two snaps from centre andd
Pickering converted this into a single peint, the
King offenss finally got rolling. Bert Graham
made one of the (inest showmgs ever by u King
Football player in scoring four T-Ds of 90, 20,
12 and 1! vds, The Jater three being produced
by shear desire and 2nd effort aftor he seemed
stopped, Bob Lawrence was the other offensive
star, be had the toughest job on the fle'ld n
centring the sHppery ball but handled it ex-
pertly all game. Stove Biggs mode ar}other of
h key interceptions, and Laurle Doolittle spli
the uprights with a convert

Newmarket 19, King City 0

This wasn't a very approprate {inish 1o our
fine season and was most disappointing to Mr.
Sarjeanston, After Josing 19-183 10 Newmarket
at home T don’t think many of us were able 19
get up mentally for this big game. Although
wWe never gave up we weren't gble to muster
any sort of on offense at all

Good season guys, maybe next year will bo
the champtonship team.

On behalf of myself and the whole team I
would like to thank bur csach, Mr, Serjeanston
for all the tima and patience he spent with us
while meulding u= inte 8 team. I'm sure that
some of his tremendous desire to win has rubbed
off on many of us and we will never forget it
Thanks again cosch! CHris Witson, 124

SPONSOR - Doneld M. Findlay, Q.C.

86



Mr, Serjeontyon

Hyrold Rutlodse, John Lacey, Peter Kratzman Ran M:Dusald, Gesrge Clarke, Bill Smith,
Fred Tensplumas,

Randy Temploman, George Loney, Mike Curran, David Natcess, Paol Rollinson, Oreg Anderants

Senior Baskerball

This ‘team, enthusiasticeily coached by Mr.
Serjsantson 18 our first senior basketbell team
to have & winning s=ason, The team, cver half
of which consisted of Grade 13 students, prac-
tised Tong bours, and played hard. As basketall
teamis 2o, OUrE wasn't & tall one, but they man-
aged to hold their own on reboundss und hed -a
woll-balanoed affence.

In their six league games the squad trounced
Huron Heights twics, outclassed Newmarket
Lwive, and lost two close games to Aurors, This
earned them second place in their division, and
4 berth in the league playoffs. The playoff game
was lost to Thoratull, whoss players bave, dur-
ing theiwr five vezrs of high schaol, been de-
veloped inte one of the best teams m Ontorio,
Thomhill went on to win the lournement, 0 at
least we lost to chnmpions

On an athletic night, the seniors played o
squad of the best dribblers an ocur teaching stalf,
which was bolstered by two who gradusted from
K.CCS. last year. Although the relerecing was
very onesided for the teachers, the saniors
nevertholess won, 47 10 20

During their =ight games, the seniors out
seored] their opposition 355 to 285, 185 of these
points were scored by Paul Rellinson who led
the team on both offence and defence. Perta
Kratzman added 47 peints, Greg Anderson had
3%, Mike Curran had 38 Ron MacDonald and
George Clatke were our best playmakers and
rebounders,

Congratulations should po 1o the whole tésm
for their sincere effort and to Harold Rutledge
who, as team mapager, performed ope-hundred
and one Jittle chores to keep acourate statistics,
take care of equipment, and provide refresh-
ments for the players at half time.

SCORES
Aurcra 41, King 26
Hurem Heijghts 7, King 45
Nowmarket 38, Kmng 51
Aurarn 42, King 37
Huren Heights 23, King 52
Newmarket 37, King 50
Teachers 29, King 47
Thornhill 70, King 48

Pere KraTzman, 138



Fromt Réaw—Ricky Thomson, 24 Metherall, B, B Hendricks, Bruce Ralpls Adsen Szclr,
Fred Templeten, Mr. Clutchoy.
Mddie Row —Doug Kent, Doug Ronsony, Richord Smath, Ed Millsrd
Hack Row —Geo. Follioh, Don Ough, Dang Merry, Doug Creombridge, Rogee Pengolly, Tt
Gilcoy, Dwight Rennie. Don Soutt,

W rcsrling, Team

This year King had its first wresthing team.
After muany amights of hard practice sessions
the team met and defested s comhined team
from Aurora und Bayview on Feb, 14, The
[ollowing week the King feam went to Rich.
mond Hill and won twelve of the fourteen bouts
aghingt a combined team from Aurors and Rich-
mond Hill. On Fel. 22nd the tesm was st
Markham for the GBS.A. south tournament
whare they sgain finished in first place. In-
dividual championships went to Bruce Ralph,
Ed. Metherall George Folliot, Rick Thompsan
asnd Ed. Miliacd.

On Feh 28 the GBSA, tournament took
place at Port Perry and King finished in fifth
place, which was not had for & first year team.
Although King had no champions, eacli member
pave his best effort aed quitted himeell well,

&8

The Nighlight of the year was the trip 10
London whers the team took part in the wll
Ontario championships, The team, although it
lacked experience, fared far better than ex-
pected, winmng 9 bouts and Ed. Millard quali-
fying for the consolstion finel to - pive King a
sixteenth position out of sixtydfive schools.

Thw real credit, however, for the tesm's fine
showing goes to Mr. Clutchy without whese
guidance and effort, enthusizsm and sacrifice
the tenm would not have been,

It was April and the father of the household
called the telephone company and ordered o
50-foot extension cord put on the phome. He
explained: “Now that spring 15 here and the
weather is nice. [ want my daughter to stay
outdoors more.”



Intermediate Boys' Basketball

Absane—Jim Ledie, Mike Koryhack, Dave Mrloricsn, Lon Spence, Ricky Bubop
Fromt Reor—Danny Labey, Hany Hanxen, Cwrry MeNaill, Dave Deering, CHIf Gilray,
Back Row—Bob Burm, Charles Bucsney, Plil Howaed, Harold Beach

B e —
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Buck Row—Duve Grouvsd, Balb Lawneocs, Aody Hadeook, Mr. Hodge,
Middle Row - Jobie Agdr, Poro Kary, Jim Hunter, Devid Davie,
Feont RowRobert Hughey, Daug Abrums Don Cirr

BY



Golf Team

Front Row—Nike Curran, B Knight, Jon Humlip, Srisn Butie
HBavk Row—Specces Natale, Toms Swats, Sealdy Yaung.

Golf Team

Under the direction of Mr. Knight, & polf
team was organized for our boys this fall
Abont fifteen players turned out for our intra-
mural toumament beld at Sharon Goll and
Country Club. From thess, the two top players
in the senior, intermediste, and juntor classes,
were chosen to form cur achoo! teami The two
seniors were Mike Curran and Tom Swan. Thae
intermediate team consisted of Spencer Natale
and Sandy Young The juniors were Brian Bul-
lor and Jim Heashp. At the Georgian Bay Tour.
nament also held at Sharon Golf and Country
Cluls, the team made a good showing, although
it didn’t win any trophies

a0

Intermediare Basketball

On the whole, the Intermediates did not meet
with too much swecess in terms of scormg, bul
valuable experience was gained by everyone,
maost of whom will be returming next year.

Many of our better players were unfortunate-
1y disqualified early in the season because of
marks, and we ware left with & team comprised
mostly of players in their first year of basket-
tall and/or intermediste competition

Thanks to the coach. Mr, Knight, and a wish
of good luck for next season kre novertheless
in arder for the team.

Davie McLirnoN



Frunt Row - Barry Solder, Harman Mooy, Dwight Penay.
Back Row-—FBroce Rumble, Puul Chratolferson, Adam Sgeb, Mr. MeClure,

P . . * :
King City Cross Country Leam

The King City Cross Country Team com-
posed of Paul Christofferson, Herman Mooy,
Dwight Pennie, Barry Smucder and Adam Szeler
who were seniors aml Gunther Schluge and
Bruce Rumble who were Intermediates com-
peted in three cross-country events

The first was ot Richmond Hill where we daid
exceptionally well with our top runner Barry
Snider comung in first snd the rest following
clogely hehind,

The second one was at Orillig 1o whieh we
only sent a semar tedm, There we placed fourth
cut of thirteen schaals.

The thaed was beld st Boyd Park. This was
a very difficult course comprising of tremens
dous hills, cressing through streams and running
along paverment, We didn't place because we
didn't have a complete team.

Congratulations tn the members of the team
and specimal thanks to our coach Mr. McClure
wiw helped us during practice #nd gave us the
encouragement we needed,

21

Junior Basketball

Enthusiasm in dny team is desirable and a
part of tho total expenence. It was this experi-
ence that our boys lacked and in the end was
thelr main obstacle. The team worked hard
under the expert coaching of Mr. Hodge, but
fasled to gamn any victories for their effocts thes
vear, However, they eagerly look forward to
their next seasoa when, it is hoped, their fortunes
will surely improve. The team was defeated n
nll six games olsyed

RESULTS
King 4, Aurora 50
King 6, Huron Heights 32
King 7, Nowmarket 38
King 2, Aurora 60
King 4, Huron Heights 19
King 16, Newmarket 35

ANDREW Hapcock, 9H
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SEE YOU NEXT YEAR!



