SS PROPHECY

suddt\n[y startled hy a loud screech down the field and soon
see that it is Bob Dillard still trying to be an opera  singer.,
Coming down the aisle we notice James Yeo selling peanuts.
Rig]]t behind ])inn Clmrles Sams is sr”ing rn[(] r]rinics in a
gu[d—p[akrd push cart.

At this time Carlisle’s 800-piece band, under the direction of
Colonel Don Watson, is putling on an exquisite performance
out on the field. Who is this we see r‘rnw]im,j down the rows of
seals? \Nhy. its Slanley Elsner looking for cigarette butts. While
sitling  there wailing for the game lo begin, we sce a black
strt‘alc coming into one of the gates, which turns into one of
those new s[narp ]noking Wardmohiles. Stepping out of the
car now is mu'ﬁlri”iunnin‘, Fnnis Goettee and his  beautilul
\\‘irc. who }1ave come lo see their son, “Lillle f:\mos," the man-

ager, carry the medicine kit.

The game is about to start for the teams are Ilu([(”(‘.(l around
their coaches. The Porter team, around ils ('un(:h, Donald CU()])(‘[‘,
and the Carlisle Gridsters, in li]oir black silk unilorms, around
their oreal ('nacll, Bob lnumln. who has ]mrl a very impressive
record while coaching here. 1,209 wins to nary a loss.
They're getting rcudy for the kick off now as “"Speedy” Hay-
I‘ur([, .!r., son nll II\(‘ All-American great, Fugcn(' Hﬂy[nrd. gets
set to kick for the Golden Cyclones. It's & beautiful kick down
1o the Lynrd line, and there the entire Carlisle team smothers
Donald Dd\is, the receiver. Carlisle soon gets the !m“ and be-
gins to roll. In a matter of minutes tlwy rack up eight touch-
downs and begin to get ill‘mgs under romplele control. Holr{ing
the yard markers down on the field are .]USC])II Font and Bi”y
looks like William

Ebner. It Fountain lmnc”ing the down

mz\rL‘or, too.

At ilm end of t])e first Im”. Car]is]e. |e({ E)y Joe Dunmn(]. Jr.,
and Bob Ingram, Jr., lead l)y a score of 79 to 0. During the
half we walk up to the press box and see William Bence and
Wallace Dill, both sports editors of the “Bamberg Herald,”" now
the largest newspaper in the world. They tell us that John
Richardson and Bill Stearns are announcing the game. Also that
Robert Hollis is worl{ing the scoreboard. Going back to our seals

we bump into John Stevenson, now president of the Camden
7th National Bank.

As the second hall gets under way, Carlisle takes over once
more. William S}Lcaly. Porter’s doctor, is kcpt pretty husy as
more and more of the Porter squad are dragged off the field.
Across the field we see the owners of the WOEG Television
Station, Harry Tippius and Robert Thoman, cloing a finc jol:) of

fp]evising this game to the world.

There goes Harold Turner, the referee, waving his arms to
. . Carlisle wins 282 to 0. Now

the private cars driven |)y C[mrles Carter and Thomas Bmwn.

signily that the game is over. .

come out to take the victorious Cadets back to school. General
Gene

as he is leaving but Porter’'s Headmaster, George Conant, seems

R_is])cr. the Headmaster of Car]is]n. Ioolcs very p]easctl

pretty down hearted as he and his commandant, James Cal-
houn, start back to Charleston. As we leave the Fi.:ld, we catch
a quicl\' g]impsn of Elion Wessells going |1y in his jci—prop(‘.”e(]

Chevrolet.

As night is drawing near and everyone is heading for home,
we shall do the same, }eaving behind all our old classmates . . .

just a memory, now.
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