R B
# ' /
[7 /}‘/I/J_/Vﬂ
AT (e AT ] (e B T
R S G
/
/

Let’s Be Hogtied and Cow
Whipped —
It’s Time For The Hayride!!

On the cold, autumn, evening of
October 27, 1988, the Seniors of
Withrow gathered at school for the
Annual Hayride, which lasted from
7pm-12am at Sunny Brook Farm in
Newport, Kentucky.

There’s no better way to relax than with a drink and

some Kentucky Fried Chicken.

The real meaning of life was discovered on the Hay-

ride at Sonny Brook Farm.

A good old-fashioned hoedown with M and M’s, mu-

sic, and Allison Courtney.
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There were three separate
hayrides and it seemed as if the
outing was going to be filled with
fun. As fate would have it, it be-
gan to rain during the second
hayride. However, this small —
but terribly wet — obstacle was
easily overcome by the Seniors
who were determined to enjoy
themselves. A small calf who was
affectionately referred to as

“Mooney” was adopted to be
the “mascot of the day.”

Towards the end of the even-
ing everyone gathered into the
barn for games and dancing. Even
though the rain was falling, it did
not stop the annual inconquera-
ble bonfire.

This was the day for on-the-
farm festivities, and our Seniors
got it all — including the rain.




