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Locked In

b- ~ hat would possess any student, let

alone nearly 100 seniors to spend an entire
Friday night, and part of Saturda momin%
LOC&ED INSIDE THE HIGH SgHOQL?!.
Of course it could only be the senior lock-in, or
senior “All Night Party,” as it was called this

year
The party started

into $19,000 said, *“My past experience of win-
ning all my friends’ money from gambling is
what made me so good.” :

Other activities throughout the night
included volleyball, putt-putt golf, board games,
a Ping Pong tournament, movies, sw1mmmF,
and a treasure hunt. At4 a.m.anall guys “Ugly
Lefgs Contest” was held and Billy Demas walked
off with the $10 cash prize.

Finally, at 5 a.m. the weary seniors
used their final ounce of energy
before collapsing to spend their

Friday at 10 p.m. and lasted
until 5:30 am. When the
seniors entered the commons
it was hardly recognizable.
There were Monte
Carlo games set up ever{(-
where, including Black Jack,

"My past experience of
winning all of my friends’
money from gambling is
what made me so good."
-Ron Borgatti

ambling winningsatan auction.
tems such as Musicland gift cer-
tificates, telephones, stuffed ani-
mals, perfume and watches were
open for bids. “I only had $400
so all I could get was a gas gift
certificate. Butit wasstilla good
prize because that’s ten dollars

Race Horse Wheel, Chuck-A-
Luck,andRiverboatRoundup.
Everyone was given $350 in “Aves

Bucks” to start with and 1t was gambling mania
from that moment on. Cries of “I’ll betit all!,”
and “Blackjack!” were heard all over, and people,
who were once calm and rational human beings
g;:camc crazed, money hungry, gambling ad-
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worth of gas that I didn’t have
before,” said senior Jorge Peirce.

At 5:30 a.m. donuts and juice arrived,
the seniors packed up, and said good-bye to
their friends. Thanks to the administration and
the *9lers, the senior all night party was a
success. Students left, eyes half closed, with
their auction-bought items in their hands, ready
to go home and sleep.

by Shana Bellot

As they grow tired, Stephanie Kahn and Jaina
Lindauer find playing ping-pong difficult in the
moon-lit hours at the lock-in tournament.




