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Senior Class Will

STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
COUNTY OF BAMBERG.

i

| E, THE Senior class of Carlisle School of the year 1923, and of the county and state
| aforesaid. being of sound and disposing mind and memory, do hereby make, consti-
| tute, publish and declare this to be our last will and testament, and at the same
time, expressly herein revoking all previous wills or testamentary instruments here-
tofore made by us.

To our underclassman, Sim McDaniel, we leave that duty of devoted attach-
ment to golden haired queens which has for the past year characterized “Sarg” Hogan.

To “Pee Wee’ Van Trump, of the Sophomore class, we leave the forensic
ability and athletic appearance of Maj. Large.

We bestow upon P. E. Bellamy flirtatious capabilities, handsome appearancs, and Shakes.
pearean walk of Harry Parnelle.

To suffering Faust, of the Junior class, we bequeath the sincerity, lovely disposition, and
oratorical ability of P. E. Brabham.

We confer upon D. O. Davis paints, powders, curling tongs, and other constituents now
owned by Vernon Sauls.

To Arthur Moorer, the little Charlestonian, we will Hugh Folk’s ability for slaughtering
batter-cakes.

To the faculty we cede our best wishes for joys and good health for many years to come,
along with our thanks for their interest in our class, and for their promiscuous slinging of “dips”
among our number.

We do solemnly grant to Houston Stephens the feminine inclination, intellectual adept-
ness, frank simplicity and athletic characteristics of cadet Capt. Easterling.

We give and bequeath to our rising Senior, George Strange, all the old shaving material
formerly owned by our friend and classmate, Faber Folk.

To our new Professor of Soap-Suds, Reuben Farmer, successor of Charlie Moye, we will
all of our dirty socks that he may practice on them to his heart’s content.

To our beloved underclassman, King John Garnette, we donate that vast knowl-
edge of French cherished by Lewis Solomons.

To the honorable Junior class we will our Seniority.

Out of the goodness of our hearts we do devize unto the La Victoria Thea're our profound-
est gratitude for the’r kindness to us, as they never charged us over fifty cents to see a two reeler.

To that ambitious “Slim” Pope we grant and release the Officer’s paraphernalia of
Lieutenant Gifford Solomons.

To that jovial Winnsboro lad, J. D. Delleney, we leave that love of military formerly
monopolized by Lieutenant Neeley, that he may make Napoleon fade into obscurity.

To Quincey Moorer, alias “Quinc”, of the Sophomore class, we bestow the poker chips,
cards, cigarette holder and magnificent vocabulary of Sunday School words along with the few
minor elements of joy now in the hands of cadet Capt. R. B. Polk.

To “Doc” Fairey, of the Sophomore class, we bequeath the habit of “horsing” the faculty
which has for four years been practiced by Will Kirkland

We leave the high standard of scholarship and the “cramming aptitude” of Furman Berry
to “Son” Daniel with the hope that “Son” will be successful in his attempts to strengthen his
mind by hurried study.

We give and bequeath to Ray Boykin, affectionately known as “Diving Bill,” the un-
paralleled knowledge of “Trig” owned by “Jake” Smith.

To our friend, J. D. Liston, we will that love for foothall that was so alluring to
“Doc” Brabham.

Upon Charlie Campbell we bequeath those captivating features that Eddie Hudson has
been snowing the Fair Sex under with.

To Mrs. Josephine Beach we bequeath a vote of thanks for her untiring efforts and undy-
ing endeavor to give to us the home we have enjoyed.

To Carlisle, we bequeath our gratitude for fond memories she has given us as food for
the dreams of future years. :

Lastly, to Bamberg and her natives, we bequeath our absence.

- We hereunto set our signatures upon this, our last will and testament this twenty-eighth
day of May in the year of our Lord nineteen hundred and twenty-three.
—RALPH B. POLK, Testator.
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