
ummer 
Sutntnertitne!! 

Nothing sounded 
better to our ears! 
When school closed 
in June of 1988, we 
were ready for the 
wild days that await­
ed us. We had 
enough of text books, 
tna thetna tics, and 
tests. 

The ways in which we 
passed our days were infinite­
from skiing to biking to just 
laying around the house. No 
matter what our fancy, we did 
everything in our power to 
make the sunshine and vaca­
tion last. Many of us had jobs 
to earn spending money and 
fill our bank accounts. The 
Scott sisters, Shawn and Sta­
cey, worked with a local ca­
terer. Shawn giggled that it 
was ' ... mostly washing 
dishes.' Flo Gascon worked in 
the Schuyler Hospital kitchen 

6 SUMMER '88 

where she said that it was ' 
.terribly hot and sticky, but I 
made spending money.' 

When we weren't earning 
money, many of us were trav­
eling-usually to beaches. Clay 
Grover traveled with his fam­
ily to Virginia Beach, where 
he saw 'Girls everywhere!' 
The Strong family hit Florida 
and visited Disney World, 
'the ultimate vacation!', ac­
cording to Michelle. 

And then there was those of 
us who just couldn't be 
dragged away from the water. 
Among us were numerous 
boaters, skiers, sailors and 
swimmers. Some of us were 
sun-worshippers. We spent 
hours upon hours tanning our 
hides, trying to get the prima­
bronze look. 

Our summertime memo­
ries are among our finest. Our 
days of youth and happiness 
live on in our minds as the 
best of times. 

Shawn Scott and Garth Melendez 
made funny faces at a mall photo 
booth. 

In the Old Home Days parade in July, 
SADD entered a float with the theme 
'Don't Come Horne to Odessa This 
Way!' 


