Class Prophery

Every grac[uating class is especia[[y interested in what is going to happen to
its members in the years to come — what they will be doing and how they will
weather the storm of life. There is much speculation and much rash prophecy. The
Annual Staff, desirous of some relatively reliable information, decided to call upon
its friend, Swami, the Crysl‘al—Gazer. to peer into the (Iepi’hs of his magic spl]ere
and tell what is in store for the gracluates of '42. Since he was so correct in his
prophecy concerning the election of Jean Stark as Basketball Sponsur, we felt we

could put some faith in his prophecies. Here he is now! Come in, Swami! [

“I see Woodward High School .« the cloud is ]ifling — | see students — g“a(lu-
ates — l)idding farewell to the halls of ]earning tl'ley loved so much: They are going
forth to take their p]ace in the world — a war-torn world. I see soldiers on |)amde.
Why there's EDWARD JOHNSON twir]ing his baton and LLOUIS DAVIS
nlaying the trumpet. Those officers out in front look familiar — PAUL AN-
DREADIS, THOMAS BUCKNER, JULIUS FUHR, HARRY HUNTER,
TONY LINGROSSA, IRWIN MILES, GEORGE TAYLOR, JUDGE
SAVAGE — Woodward the producer of men and leaders, in war and later in
peace. That Top Sergeant barking out his orders — ALL HEINICHEN — there's
no doubt about it. Ah —the cavalry —how majestic and proud they look —
THOMAS KLENK on a big black charger and LOUIS SCHUBERT on a sleek
brown beauty‘ Army nurses — how beautiful they are in their attractive uniforms —
LOTTIE CARTER, CHRISTINE LAWTON, MARY POSTALLIAN, BETTIE
VAN HOOK ~ rendering invaluable service to their country. Next the intrepid
flyers of Uncle Sam’'s Air Force — CHARLES DAWES, MANSON KIMBALL,
ADAM KOCH, ROBERT SCHWARBER, EDWARD THOMAS, ED-
WARD WOODS. The navy is here too ~ KENNETH STINSON, ROBERT
KOTTMAN, JACK NEWTON, ROBERT CAMPBELL, and JACK TICE,
who after a session at Annapo[is will advance until he is Admiral of the United
States fleet.

Happy (lays — peaceful c{ays. The Woodward graduates are free to take their
places in a world lhey he[pe([ to preserve in the ways of democracy. The l)oys are

returning from their patriotic endeavors. Wedding bells!TT DOROTHY BEARD,
happy housewife watchfng little Curt’s vitamins; EL.AINE KOEHL., “Gee, I'm gla(l
the war's over;” MARY FREEZE, in her dream cottage; PEARL BRAY, elflicient
little homemaker; IMOGENE EDW ARDS, her dream come true; MARY HEYL,,
“little mother;” SHIRLEY GREGORY, happy with her dream man; NAOMI
SUMMERS, “Let’s have tea at my house;” — What a f)ridge game tlley can have
if they can stop talking about their wonder children!! DELLA MILLER “in the
dough” — she married a banker. BETTY ZILLICH also “in the (IOLIQ}I,” but in a

different way — she married a baker.
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