Class History

as we leook into the dim shsdors of the ever-fading
past to tnst bLright morning in September of 1944, we can
remember thirty-two students setting forth on the great-
est journey of taeir lives, We were young in age and
hesrt, and the joy of this new auventure was overwhele
nilng us.

Some of us had, at first, a tendency to te sad and
mary Lears were shecd in thst room down the hell.

The years passed and we learned how to do those
things that everycne aas or will encounter st one time
or another. We were fast learning how to read and write
and how te play a let of new games that none of us had
ever hearc of before.

We acquired and lost many other adventures on that
rough road we have now traveled. To neme & few: Harold
Isgette, Dornszld LaTorre, Buddy O'Quinn, Alvin Cales, Au-
drey Lewltt, Me>rcer Reeves, Patricila Langdéale, Jon Ann
Reeves, and Anne Turner. They went sway to Gifferent
glages and we extend to them cur best wishes and lots of

LCHe

When we comé into the seventh grade, we were in what
may be classified as 2 migration. We were moving from
grammsr to junior high school level, There wasn't much
that wss very hard about 1t; just increased pressure on
the spring of educstion flowing into our heads.

In those yoars we were introduced to the sreat sport
of basketball; some of us cven got a suit.

In the ninth grade we were started in thie business
of eerning units instead of passing the grade. This
wasn't too bad, but then why shoulc it be, all there was
to 1t was to keep on passing?

Then in the eleventh grade we had our class play,
"Headlin' for a Weddin'," which was abig hlt and success.
The proceeds were used in the sponsoring of cur Junior-
Senior Banquet. In the latter part of the year we or-
dered our rings. All this brought to mind the glorious
future of next year,

Senicrs!! Seniors at last!! The utmost, the ulti-
mate, the infinitel!! The period of our school time that
had long been dreamed of and anticipated hsad arrived at
last.

The year started with the arrival of our rings and
tne ordering of our invitations. The work on the annual
was started and we soon found out what a job this was
golng to be.

As we take leave of this beloved school of ours we
know we will never find any place to quite coms up to
the great happilness we have found here for the last 12
years, Each of bids Cottageville High School a fond
farewell,

Lennis Cook



