Initiation ...the ultimate night

On October 7th,
the sweet feeling of
revenge belonged
to the Senior Class.
The Freshmen
were their victims
for the ritual of Ini-
tiation, and they
made sure that the
Class of ’92 suf-
fered just as much
as they had three

years before.
At 8:00 the cafeteria was

swarming with costumed
Freshmen and their Mas-
ters. Les Sills was made to
look so much like Elvis
that some thought that he
was the reincarnation. The
crowd rolled on the floor as
Carleen Lattin sang of her
love for Mike Hines. And
who could forget Jason
Fowler’s cute little knees,
shown off by a fuschia tu-
tu? The best costume of all
was worn by Shawn Scott’s
mom. She was dressed 1n a
stylish plaid coat, a stock-
ing over her face, and a
plunger in her hand.

of humiliating performances.

To add to their humili-
ation, the Freshmen were
forced to repeat their
pledge to the Seniors a
1,000 times and push pen-
nies across the floor with
their noses. Nate Iven said,
"It wasn’t as bad as I
thought it would be’, while
Butch Cornwell whined, 1
didn’t like it. It was embar-
rassing.” Most shared
Butch’s feelings of the
most embarrassing experi-
ence of their lives, but the
Seniors knew that it was
the most gratifying of

"theirs.

Look, it’s the Fruit of the Loom
Grapes! Kim Hayes was the vintage
harvest of ’88.

The King Lives! Lee Titus and Chris
Beebe get Les Sills ready to gyrate.
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