











1963-1964 SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS

Back Row: Robert Atkinson, Dave Goodbrand, Charles Meanwell, Margaret Wishart, Alex Fetterly, Anne Topping, Art Zalev, John

Pelton, George Wilkki.

Front Row: Diane Coombs, Bev Tovell, Mr. Brown, Linda Flohr, Donna Fenton.

WALKERVILLE SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS AND OUTSTANDINGS GRADUATES 1963-64

ARTHUR ZALEV:
Carter Scholarship (2nd highest in Essex
County) ;
Ontario Scholar (80% on 8 papers);
Problems Paper Prize;
Harvey Hartnick Scholarship (University of
Toronto)

ANNE TOPPING:
Thomas A. Russell Scholarship (University of
Toronto);
Ontario Scholar (80% on 8 papers)

Value: $700.
JOHN PELTON:
Archibald McMurchy Scholarship (University
of Toronto);
Ontario Scholar (80% on 8 papers)

Value: $700.
MARGARET WISHART:
J. L. McNaughton Scholarship;
Ontario Scholar (80% on 8 papers)

Value: $450.
DONNA FENTON:
University of Windsor Tuition Scholarship;
Ontario Scholar (80% on 8 papers)

Value: $2,460.
ALEXANDER FETTERLY:
Ontario Scholar (80% on 8 papers)
Value: $400.

Value: $690.
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DAVID GOODBRAND:
University of Windsor Tuition Scholarship;
Ontario Scholar (80% on 8 papers)

Value: $2,460.
GEORGE WILKKI:
University of Windsor Tuition Scholarship

Value: $2,060.
LINDA FLOHR:
University of Waterloo Lutheran Scholarship

Value: $2,000.

MARIO PERETTI:
University of Waterloo 1st Year Scholarship
Value: $540.

H. N. Ball Memorial Scholarship: Students—
other than above scholarship winners, with
highest marks in given subjects

ROBERT ATKINSON (History)

DIANE COOMBS (Languages)

RICHARD LIDDELL (Science)

CHARLES MEANWELL (Mathematics)

BEVERLEY TOVELL (English)

Value: $50. each

Ernest Creed Memorial Medals: Top boy and
girl students, who have demonstrated outstand-
ing academic, athletic, and leadership abilities

CHARLES MEANWELL

ANNE TOPPING.

Class Valedictorian: BRIAN SPOONER.
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THE HONOUR SOCIETY

The Honour Society was set up in 1959, and is an elite group of students of Walkerville. It
was established to honour and encourage students to excel in academics, athletics, and various school
organizations, hence developing a keener interest in the school, and developing leadership qualities,
with points awarded accordingly.

Standards for Membership: 100 pts.—Honour Society Crest.

175 pts.—Honour Society Ring.
250 pts.—A Special Trophy, picture mounted on wall.

Points must be accumulated in at least 3 of the 4 classifications, so members must be outstand-
ing all-around students.

There are 68 members at the present time, of whom 33 are graduates. All current student mem-
bers are listed. Anne Topping is the only student in the 250 bracket but several students are near
this goal.

MEMBERS GRADUATED 1964
Individual trophy and framed picture displayed in school hall — 250 points or over.

T HONOUR

RING
(175-250 points):

First awarded since
the Honour Society

originated. Dave Goodbrand

CREST Richard Liddell

(100-175 points): Charles Meanwell

Frances Jenich David Service

Tim Laird A.l't Zalev
John Zdrahal
MEMBERS STILL ATTENDING SCHOOL
CREST (100-175 points):
Marilyn Bradley Celia Hallam Don Mavinic Barry Spooner
Charles Clark Sadiq Hasnain Ian McLeod Cathy Thompson
Janie Craig Libby Havelock Stuart McLeod Donna Tweedell
Richard Finley Cam Innes Susan McKenzie John Vacratsis
Bruce Goodbrand Eva Kalman Susan Meredith Edward Zusko
Bruce Graham Ann Korenich Richard Simpson
RING (175-250 points):
Mary Lynn Anderson Kim Graybiel Cathy Meanwell Scott Cowan
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CAM INNES
President

B TR s o g e e T e s S e el CAM INNES

VA E-Prestdont. .o e cnsnian S S SOV ARt SCOTT COWAN
P T a e B e N iy MR JON ELCOMBE
Basketball............cocccoene BRUCE GOODBRAND, JON ELCOMBE
BT e Lot e S DM e KIM GRAYBIEL
CEOSE-COMNENYT - o vov st ivmn s smmsasasns sesrssnt mmadsrssn RICK STORREY
Tracke v s iesnnsin JAY HADDAD, DON MORGAN
Football. ... JOE CIPPARONE, JOHN VACRATSIS
G L oo DOUG STEWART, MIKE NENADOVICH
Carrlingiie, T I S BARRY SPOONER
Soceer and . Ping PODE...........cccoooeeoienessesvssomsssvas osavivas ART LYON
T T e o P . M P G T JIM ASHWELL

BOYS' ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION
Back Row: Jay Haddad, Jim Ashwell, Don Morgan, Barry Spooner, Doug Stewart, Bruce Goodbrand, Mike Menadovich, Kim Graybiel.
Front Row: Rick Storrey, Art Lyon, Jon Elcombe, Cam Innes, Scoft Cowan, John Yacratsis, Mr. Allison.




FOOTBALL

Third Row: Charlie Clark, Rich Simpson, John Charlton, Paul Shulgan, Joe Fuduric, Cam Innes, Jon Hyslop, Ernie Clifton, Bob Martin,
Bryon Keen, Ed Tremaine, Eugene Dubel, John Basich.

Second Row: Peler Moteja, Walter Harris, Joe Cipparone, Steve Kost, Walter Lozinski, Don Mcleod, Carl Brookes, Ross MacDonald, Bob
Anderson, Ron Shulgan, Pete Kelly, Tom Janick, Terry Machina.

First Row: Rick Doherty, Dennis Larose, Bob Saunders, Dan Josin, Paul Innes, lovis Simpraga, Ken Copeman, Richard Klinck, John
Vacrotsis, Mr. Marchini,

FOOTBALL 1964

This year's Tartans lacked that certain ingredient which transforms a good team into a champion-
ship team. Handicapped by a tough early season schedule and starting the season as favorites, we
had an auspicious start, jolted by Herman and then losing a heartbreaking 1-0 decision to Vincent
Massey.

At this point the team showed their poise and spirit, rebounding to whip their next four oppo-
nents by a composite score of 129-48. Our team possibly hit its peak too soon as it thrashed arch-
rival Kennedy Clippers 38-7. The Tartans then lost a tough decision to Patterson who went on to win
the W.S.S.A. championship.

The Tartan gridders played well as a unit and also had outstanding individuals, Ron Shulgan, Bob
Anderson and Jon Hyslop were selected to the First All-City Team, and Ed Tremaine narrowly missed
a well-deserved berth and was named to the second team.

Next year with the combination of Mr. Marchini's fine coaching, a nucleus of returning veterans
and most important of all better school support, our Tartans will return to glory and capture the
W.S.8.A. championship.
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GOLF

Mr. Curry (coach), Doug Stewart,
Don Morgan, Richard Reader,

Tom Hartleib, Kim Graybiel.

GOLF

This year's W.S.S.A. golf tournament was held at the tough Beach Grove golf course. The five
Walkerville team members were: Kim Graybiel, Tom Hartleib, Don Morgan, Doug Stewart, and Rich-
ard Reader. They had to settle for a fifth place finish in spite of a fine round by both Kim, and Tom.

All the team members, with the exception of Doug, will be returning next year. The team thanks
Mr. Curry for his interest and coaching.

VOLLEYBALL

This year, there was a large turnout, especially from the lower grades. As a result, there were
many new faces on the first string. The team played very well throughout the season and finished
with a 4-4 record. Under the hands of Mr. Allison and Mr. Lindblad the team scored victories against
Commerce, Patterson, Forster, and Lowe. We hope next year that the new experienced members of
the team will help bring back the championship to Walkerville.

SENIOR BOYS' VOLLEYBALL

7th Row: Arunas Januska, Nick Spoiala,
Scott Cowan, Art Lyon, Jon Elcombe,
Rick Bowey, lan Mcleod, Jon Hough,
Joe Stewart.

6th Row: Mr. Allison (coach).
5th Row: John Stein, Doug Stewart.

4th Row: Terry Machina, Bruce Good-
brand.

3rd Row: Bob Kozma, Marvin Routliffe,

2nd Row: Barry Spooner, Jerry Rakus.
1st Row: Mike Wansborough.
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CROSS-COUNTRY TEAM
Back Row: Jeff Cowan, David Pillon, Eli Sukunda, Don Morgan, Colin Bradley, Howard Weeks, Bill Hamilton, John Mocko, Harry Rosen-
baum, Keith Wendorf.
Mmiddle Row: John Stewart, John Kramer, Bob Scott, Bill Curry, Tom Sprague, Richard Storrey, Bob Clark, Richard Lacy.
Front Row: Leslie Gill, Paul Love, Richard Reader, Bob Thompson, Kim Graybiel, Mr. Montour, Joy Haddad, Ray Anderson, Scott Cowan,
Don Abrash, Eric Jenkins (manager).

CROSS-COUNTRY 1964

This year's team, though losing three varsity members due to ineligibility, had great determina-
tion and continued the tradition of outstanding Tartan cross-country teams. Led by Jay Haddad and
Kim Graybiel, the squad finished a close second in W.S.S.A. competition and bounced back to capture
the S.W.0.S.S.A. Intermediate team championship. Haddad, Graybiel, Ray Anderson, Bob Thompson
and Richard Reader represented Walkerville in Toronto in the Ontario championships. The team
gained Tth place out of the 36 teams competing.

Our fine coach, Fred Montour spends a great deal of his time coaching the team. More upper-
school members are needed. Come out and be a member of next year’s championship team!

BOYS' CURLING
Early in December the boys’ first team composed of skip Bryan Keen, third Cam Innes, second
Scott Cowan and lead Barry Spooner won District 3 after winning 3 games. Next they travelled to
Sarnia, where they beat Centralia in 3 straight games. On the 16th of January they travelled to
Oshawa for the Ontario Schoolboy Finals where, after winning their first game, lost to last year’s
champions, Owen Sound. At S.W.0.S.S.A. with Richard Blake at lead the same team lost to this
year’s champions.

BOYS' CURLING

Left to Right: Scott Cowan, Bryan
Keen, Cam Innes, Barry Spooner.
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BOYS' TRACK, 1964
Bock Row: Keith Wendorf, Richard Klinck, Randy Fleming, Walter Lozynski, Scott Cowan, Richard Simpson, Stuart Mcleod, Stan Gorek.
Middle Row: Clarence Laliberte, Rich Williams, Sadiq Hasnain, Don Middleton, Ray Anderson, Doug Stewart, Bob Kozma, Eli Sukunda,
Paul Stewart, Paul Love.
Front Row: Terry Machina, Bob Clark, John Vacratsis, Reed Smith, Mr. Montour (coach), Don Morgan, Danny Josin, Kim Graybiel,
Arunas Januska, Jay Haddad, Rick Storrey.

TRACK — 1964

Last year's Tartans, although not as powerful as a few years ago still provided formidable op-
position in track and field. They also firmly entrenched themselves as the top power in distance
events, and amassed a total of 6 new individual W.S.S.A. and S.W.0.S.S.A. records.

Team performances:

W.S.S.A. SENIOR—2nd Team—Dan Josin: 2nd, 100-yd. dash; 3rd, 220-yd. dash; 2nd, broad jump.
Charles Meanwell: 1st, two-mile (record); 2nd, mile. Gord Wonsch: 1st, shot put (record); 2nd,
javelin; 3rd, discus.

S.W.0.S.5.A. SENIOR—2nd Team—Dan Josin: runnerup individual champion.

W.S.S.A. INTERMEDIATE—4th Team—Kim Graybiel: 1st, mile; 4th, 880-yd. John Vacratsis: 2nd,
120-yd. hurdles. Rich Williams: 1st, high jump.

W.S.S.A. JUNIOR—3rd Team—Rick Storrey: 1lst, mile; 1st, 880-yd. (record). Jay Haddad: 2nd,
mile. Paul Stewart: 2nd, 220-yd.; 4th, 100-yd.

SW.0.5.5.A. JUNIOR—2nd Team—Richard Storrey: runnerup individual champion.

SOCCER

Despite the enthusiasm and hard work of this year’s young soccer team, they could not produce
a win. However, even though the team could only manage a tie (Patterson) in the seven-game sched-
ule the Tartan Kickers never lost by more than one or two goals. Now, with the valuable experience
of one season behind them we hope that these novice players can help the veterans to produce a win-
ning season next year. The team adds thanks to its capable coach, Mr. Altmeyer for his valuable
instructions.

BOYS' SOCCER TEAM

3rd Row: Mike Eremic, Dennis
Solet, Jan Maltby, John Weiss,
Bill Brockell.

2nd Row: Ron St. louis, Randy
Fleming, Steve Molnar, Rick
Martin, Mike Beaton, Greg Dul-
mage, David Lameck.

15t Row: Mr. Testani, Bill Leon,
Bruce Ciebin, Jerry Sokolik,
David Cape, Tim Filipic, George
Palmer, Mr. Altmeyer.

Absent: George Perich.
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VARSITY BASKETBALL TEAM
W.5.5.A. AND 5.W.0.5.5.A. CHAMPS

Back Row: Art Lyon (manager), Bob Stewart, Pete Kelly, John Stein, Jim Fleicher, Jon Charlion, John Basich,
Front Row: Mr, Allison, Wally lozynsky, Joe Cipparone, Mr. Armsirong (cooch), Bruce Goodbrand, Jon ([Scoop) Elcombe, Mr. Brown.

BASKETBALL 1964-65

At the start of the season the Tartans seemed no better than the fifth best team in the strong
Windsor Secondary Schools Athletic Association. But, jumping off to a quick start they were unde-
f{eated upon entering the University of Windsor Holiday Tournament. We beat Sir Adam Beck of
London in the first round, then were eliminated by Corpus Christi Collegiate in the semi-finals. The
Tartans finished off the rest of the regular season with six wins and five losses, looking far from
champions.

Then they entered the W.S.S.A. semi-finals, underdogs to a strong Patterson team, which had
whipped them just two weeks before. But in the tense, exciting clash the Tartans mustered a deter-
mined last half comeback to upset Patterson 53-50. The following night, Walkerville beat Herman and
became W.S.S.A. champs for the first time in eight years.

With All-City members Jon Elcombe (first team), Bruce Goodbrand (second team), and Walt
Lozynsky, John Basich and Captain Joe Cipparone in the starting lineup the Tartans copped the
S5.W.0.S.S.A. crown the following week, again beating Herman.

Walkerville fought its way past St. John's of Brantford and Adam Beck of London into the
Ontario finals only to be beaten in a tremendous championship game, 43-40 by Hamilton Hill Park.
Mr. Armstrong should be commended for his fine coaching in his first season, and although he

will not be returning next year, he has built up a solid nucleus of returning players who should give
the Tartans a fine chance to defend their title successfully next season.

RESERVE BASKETBALL TEAM

Left to Right: Bruece Ciebin, Rick
Martin, Blair Stevenson, Jim
Fletcher, Don Mcleod, Bob Clark,
Reed Smith, Bob Scott, Bill
Brackell, John Weiss, Bill Gra-
ham, Mr. Llindblad.
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FRESHMAN BASKETBALL
TEAM

Standing: Bill Todd, Bill Homil-
ton, Dennis Robertson, Paul
Innes, Mr. Allison, Bill
Schertzer, Carlos Dezan,
Robert Konyu, Patrick Cos-
tello. |

Kneeling: Bob Thompson, Jeff |
Cowan, John Stewart, George |
Palmer.

GRADE 9 INTERFORM
VOLLEYBALL

Back Row: Greg Pretty, Neal
Carriere, Carlos Dezan, Mike
O'Rourke, Mike Mady.

Front Row: Dennis Robertson, Paul
Innes, John Stewart, Blair Steven-

GRADE NINE CROSS-COUNTRY
CHAMPS

Back Row: Mr. Montour, Carlos
Dezan, Paul Innes, Don Mac-

Leod.

Front Row: Wayne Urquhart,
Barry Carriere, Meil Michon.

?
Thisisone
of our

B-ball



BOYS' SWIMMING TEAM
Sitting: Dovid Young, Jon Hough, Barry Spooner, Kim Graybiel, Jeff Cowan, Richard Easton, John Topping, Bruce Gold, William Curry,

H Riael
, Brian g

David Brown, Jim Smith, Rod Vanst

. Jim MacDonald, Mike Lalimer.

In Water: Bill Hamilton, Paul Innes, Jomie Dunn, Tom Sprague, Pete Kelly, Richard Finley, Scott Cowan, Eli Sukunda, Dovid McKenzie,

Charles Gauthier.

BOYS' SWIMMING
For the second straight year Walkerville’s senior team finished a close second to Kennedy, with

53 points.

Here are some results: Team: 1st, 200-yd. freestyle reluy. Pete Kelly: 1st, 200-yd. freestyle;
3rd, 100-yd. backstroke. Scott Cowan: 2nd, 100-yd. medley; 2nd, 100-yd. backstroke. Barry Spooner:
3rd, 100-yd. medley; 6th, 100-yd. backstroke. Richard Finley: 1st, 50-yd. freestyle; 4th, 100-yd. free-

style.

The junior boys’ team finished second to Herman, with 45 points. A vast improvement over last

year's finish, the team was led by Dave McKenzie, Bob Rudak, and Grant Gibson.

Compliments of

UNIFORM CENTRE

324 Pelissier Street
256-9364

BORDER PATTERNS LTD.
PRODUCTION PATTERN EQUIPMENT

METAL - PLASTICS - SHELL MOULD
2547 Doty Pl., Windsor, Ontario — 254-0143

HARRY SCHRAM
MEN'S WEAR

Complete Rental Service for Any Occasion
1201 Ottawa St. Ph. 253-4797

1695 OTTAWA ST. PHONE 254-2236
OTTAWA SHOE REPAIR
E. JAMES PEKAR, Prop.
— WE GUARANTEE OUR WORK —
SBerving Satisfied Customers for 38 Years

|

STUDENTS RECEIVE SPECIAL ATTENTION AT

VARSITY SPORTS CENTRE
LTD.

RIVERSIDE DRIVE WEST
WINDSOR, ONTARIO

“The Right Equipment for Every Sport”

Compliments

of

COLONIAL TOOL
COMPANY

I
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BADMINTON

This year, despite a small turnout, we had the strongest team in a number of years. The team
played a number of preliminary tournaments before participating in the city and S.W.0.S.S.A.
tournaments.

Leading the Girls were: Dianne Berkeley, Meg Johnson, Dianne Nicholson, Barb Gentsch, Carol
Ashwell, Janis Craig, Mary Lynn Anderson.

Top Boys were: Kim Graybiel, Richard Reader, Jay Haddad, Barry Spooner, Jim Fletcher.

BADMINTON TEAM
Top Row: Mr. Altemeyer (coach), Jim Fletcher, Richard Reader, Jay Haddad, Mr. Testani (coach).
Middle Row: Kim Grayhiel, Randy Fleming, Earry Spooner, Mary Lynn Anderson, Janis Craig, David Lameck, Nick Spoiala, Jim Ashwell.
Front Row: Cathy Provost, Sharen Albu, Dianne Berkeley, Vicki Marcuz, Cathy Popovich, Barb Gentsch, Diane Micholson, Meg Johnson,
Carol Ashwell, Cathy Stewart,




GIRLS' TENNIS

Back Row: Carol Ashwell, Heather
Berkeley, Elaine Baldwin, Kerry
Sheehy, Wendy Steele, Patty

Green, linda Keane.

Front Row: Dianne Berkeley, Meg

Johnson.

TENNIS

This year's Tartan Tennis Team didn’t make the sports pages’ headlines, but it was a strong squad.
Meg Johnson and Dianne Berkeley captured the Girls’ Doubles title in the W.S.S.A. tournament.
Creditable performances were turned in by Carol Ashwell and Reed Smith and Patty Green and
Bryan Keen (mixed doubles); Kim Graybiel and Scott Cowan and Jay Haddad and Jim Fletcher
(boys’ doubles); Linda Keane in Girls’ Singles; and Wendy Steele and Elaine Baldwin who battled
Meg and Dianne in the Girls’ Doubles final. Next year, most of the team will be returning, and pros-

pects for a few more W.S.S.A. champions are bright.

BOYS' TENNIS TEAM
Seated: Bryan Keen, Richard Easton.

Standing from left: Kim Graybiel, Stuart
Mecleod, Scott Cowan, Jim Ashwell,

Roby Banda, Reed Smith, Jay Haddad.
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GIRLS’ ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION EXECUTIVE
e AR e S A MARY LYNN ANDERSON
Vice-President
.......................................... CATHY MEANWELL
PATTY GREEN, KATE INNES
KATHY THOMPSON, MEG JOHNSON

.................................................................. JANIS CRAIG

Chief of Referees

MARY LYNN ANDERSON
President

GIRLS' ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION

Top to Botiom, Back Row: Miss Parkinson, Dianne
Berkeley, Meg Johnson, Jenis Craig, Cathy
Meanwell,

Back Row: Miss Parkinson, Dianne Berkeley, Meg
Johnson, Janis Craig, Cathy Meanwell.

Middle Row: Linda Keane, Mory Jean Stewarl,
Kate Innes.

Front Row: Eva Kalman, Kathy Thompson, Palty
Green, Marilyn Bradley (secretary), Susan Mere-
dith  (vice-president), Mary Lynn Anderson
(president).




GIRLS' TRACK

Back Row: Eva Kalman, Cathy Meanwell, Diane Nicholson, Cathy Stewart, Miss Wright, Barb Long, Fran Dion, Mary Anne Flohr, Mary

Clark, Mary Lynn Anderson.

Middle Row: Lynn Terry, Mary Masse, Sally Turnbull, Kathy Thompson, Dianne Berkeley, Meg Johnson, Kathy Seaguli, Pauvline Blum-

hagel, Jonis Craig, Mary Topliffe (manager).

Front Row: Wendy Steele, Bonnie Hutton, Heather Berkeley, Gabrielle Bocicaga, Barb Stewart, Liz Fletcher, Emily Lozinsky, Barb Maclennan.

GIRLS’ TRACK, 1963-64

Last season the girls’ track team was most
successful. The Juniors won both the W.S.S.A.
and S.W.0.S.8.A. championships, and the Inter-
mediates captured the S.W.0.S.S.A. title in a
close contest between Walkerville and Kennedy.
Although the Seniors did not win they put up a
good fight.

Barbara Stewart won the W.S.S.A. and
SW.0.S.S.A. Junior Girls’ Individual Champ-
ionship. She established two new records at
S.W.0.5.S.A. and tied a third.

New S.W.0.S.S.A. records were set by the
following: Eva Kalman who broke the old rec-
ord of 4’6" in Intermediate High Jump and set
a new record of 4’9”. The Intermediate girls’
440 relay team beat the old record of 54.7 sec.
and established the new record of 51.5 sec.

Thanks go to Miss Wright for her excellent
job as coach, and congratulations to the team
for their outstanding success this year.

~~gilay

V-

INTERMEDIATE GIRLS' TRACK

Back Row: Mary Lynn Anderson, Janis Craig, Eva Kalman, Cathy
Meanwell, Mary Ann Flohr.

Front Row: Miss Wright, Kathy Thompson, Barb long, Meg
Johnson, Mr. Brown.

GIRLS' JUNIOR TRACK
Back Row: Gabrielle Bociocaga, Barb Stewart, Heather Berkeley,

Bonnie Hutten, Liz Fletcher.

Front Row: Miss Wright, Barbara Maclennan, Emily Lozinsky,

Wendy Steele, Mr. Brown.
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SENIOR GIRLS" VOLLEYBALL TEAM

Back Row: Kathy Thompson, Eva Kal , Barb long, Mary Boyd, Miss Parkinson, Kate Innes, Mary Lynn Anderson, Cathy Meanwell,
Mary Anne Flohr {manager).
Fron! Row: Patty Green, Meg Johnson, Marijean Stewart, Janis Craig, Marie Parrott.

SENIOR GIRLS’ VOLLEYBALL TEAM

This year’s Senior Girls’ Volleyball Team went to the S.W.0.S.S.A. finals at Riverside. The team
had an uncertain first string consisting of Kate Innes (capt.), Cathy Meanwell, Kathy Thompson,
Lynn Anderson, Marijean Stewart, Janis Craig, Patty Green and Eva Kalman. At the S.W.0.S.S.A.
meet they were defeated by Kennedy in an extremely close game. Next year with most of our
team members back Kennedy will have trouble defending her championship. Thanks goes to Miss
Parkinson for her wonderful coaching, and to the members of the team.

SENIOR GIRLS' INTERFORM VOLLEYBALL
Back Row: Sharon Dearing, Margaret McCallum, Marsha

Mongeau, Elaine Baldwin, Mary Kit O'Rourke.

Front Row: Judy Jomes, Jocqueline Paosk, Cheryle Hamara.
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JUNIOR GIRLS" VOLLEYBALL
Standing: Miss Shillington, Meg Innes, Liz Reader, Bonnie Hutton, Barb Maclennan, Jennifer Lacy, Carol Ann Vendrasco, Nancy Marshall,

Wendy Percival, Emily Lozinsky.
Front Row: Jane Micsinszky, Cathy Whiteside, Erika Genlsch, Barb Stewart, Heather Berkeley.

JUNIOR GIRLS’ VOLLEYBALL TEAM
This season our Junior Girls’ Volleyball Team came very close to winning the W.S.S.A. and the
S W.0.8.S.A. Championships. However they were edged out by Kennedy. When Kennedy and Walk-
erville tied for a place in the semi-finals, Kennedy was successful. Next year with most of the team
back we will have a good chance to win the championship. The first string consisted of Nancy
Marshall (captain), Carol Ann Vendrasco, Heather Berkeley, Barb Stewart, Cathy Whiteside, Barb
MacLennan, and Bonnie Hutton. Miss Shillington and the girls are to be congratulated for an ex-

cellent season.

JUNIOR GIRLS' INTERFORM
VOLLEYBALL, 10E

Back Row: Ruth Kozak, Joan Fletcher,
Cathy Maclsaac, Delia Dion, Linda
Vrabel, Penilou Pacey, Gail Jeffrey.

Fornt Row: Carol Chouinard, Anne
McConville, Janette Daabous.
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GIRLS' BASKETBALL TEAM
Back Row: Mary Anne Flohr (manager), Kate Innes, Patty Green, Kathy Thompson, Marijean Stewart, Mary Clark, Linda Swintak,
Diane Varga, Wendy Percival, Bonnie Hutton, Pat Swintak, Emily Lozynsky, Barb Stewar!, Miss Parkinson {coach).
Front Row: Cathy Meanwell, Mary Llynn Anderson, Eva Kalman, Janis Craig.

GIRLS’ BASKETBALL

The 1964-65 season was a good one for the girls’ basketball team. Fighting their way into the
semi-finals they met defeat at the hands of the Patcerson Panthers 32-39 in overtime. The sportsman-
ship displayed by the girls was excellent and never at anytime did they show any signs of lack of in-
terest or enthusiasm. Special recommendation goes to Patty Green our high scorer, Cathy Meanwell,
Mary Lynn Anderson (captain) and the two Stewart sisters. The guards held our opposition to only
196 points. Miss Parkinson was a constant asset to the team and because of this she deserves a
great vote of thanks from everyone.

GIRLS' CURLING TEAM
The Walkerville Girls Curling Team was very successful this year. The team consisted of Susan
Rider, skip; Susan Meredith, vice-skip; Margie Anderson, second; and Marilyn Haddad, lead. Walker-
ville defeated Blenheim, Leamington, and Chatham, to win the S.W.0.S.S.A. championship.

GIRLS" CURLING TEAM
(Left to right): Marilyn Haddad,
Susan Rider, Sue Meredith,

Margie Joy Anderson.
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GIRLS" SWIMMING TEAM

Standing: Miss Shillington (coach), Miss Wright (coach).

Seated: VYalerie Boker, Barb Gold, Janet Graybiel, Shan Spooner, Liz Reader, Janet Hind, Linda Kress, Vicki Wright, Kerry Sheehy,
Donna Wright, Carol Magda, Bev Wright, Bonnie Hutton, Mary Lynn Anderson, Joan Sanderson, Wendy Percival, Jonis Craig, Meg
Innes, Marcia Glos.

In Pool: Barb Stewart, Susan Sanderson, Brenda Keen, Carole Stratton, Lynda Macleod, Cathy Meanwell, Eva Kolman, Donna Stewart,
Cheryl Haddad, Lynn Perrit, Lynda Young, Palty Steele, Cathy Maclennan.

Absent: Heather Berkeley.

GIRLS' SWIMMING
This year Girls’ Swimming Teams were very successful at the meet held at the Riverside pool.
The Junior Girls' teams won the W.S.S.A. championship and Susan Sanderson was the individual
junior champion. Joan Sanderson also put forth an outstanding performance. The Senior team placed
second due to the aquatic abilities of Mary Lynn Anderson, Cathy Meanwell, Janie Craig and others.
Innes won the junior girl’s individual style championship. All this was made possible through

the excellent coaching of Miss Wright and Miss Shillington.

We Specialize
In The Very Finest

OUR COMPLETE STOCK OFFERS A
WIDE CHOICE OF ALL REGULAR
ITEMS AT COMPETITIVE PRICES!

In addition, you will find many other items that are
sometimes very difficult to obtain elsewhere. Our ex-
perienced sales staff will be happy to serve you and
assist with any back-to-school problems you may have.

HEADQUARTERS FOR COLES NOTES

G.B.COPELAND

BOOKS and STATIONERY
1292 Lincoln Rd. (at Ottawa) Phone 254-8441
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CHEERLEADERS

Back: Kerry Sheehy, Carel In-
dzeowsky, Mary Kelch.

Front: lynda Stewart, NMancy Mar-
shall, Ivana Zega.

Absent: Judy Percival.

CHEERLEADERS

During this school year the cheerleaders, in conjunction with the B.A.A., organized successful
cheer rallies which helped to boost school spirit. In addition to our new mascot, ‘“‘Charmin”, the
Walkerville cheerleaders have expanded to fourteen, which includes a new squad of seven juniors.

We wish to express our gratitude to the student body and teams for their faithful support and
co-operation. Special thanks are also extended to Mr. Russell for his useful ideas, and to the girls
themselves for their wonderful leadership in promoting school spirit at all Walkerville sport events.

CAPTAIN: Diane Langley.
MASCOT: “'Charmin",
CO-CAPTAIN: Mary McKay.

SUB CHEERLEADERS

Left to right: Cathy Stewart, Carol-Ann Vendrasco, Helen Martin,
Diane Micholson, Jackie Posk, Barbara Gentsch, Mary-Theresa

Masse.
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FIRST PRIZE

SUCCESS

Today I weep; but in the uncertainty of my

Tomorrow, I see a time . . . And the tree of my
being

Shall loose the ripe fruit of fulfillment; the wing

Of dear delight shall bear me upwards to

The noon day of my ecstasy; And

The river of sorrow shall not pass my door.

Then will all these faded dreams grow roses,

And whip-poor-wills will sing of sweet success;

Yet but a little while . . .

For nurtured bliss but a temoral thing, which

Flees when cultivated by ambition’s hand, or

Fades into the embers of discontent.

And what is left but memories of such happiness,

And what remains but shadows of your joy?

LINDA PELTON 12A

SECOND PRIZE
NO BEGINNING, NO END

I st.and_at the shore fearsome of my unworldly
vision.

The waves escape. Smash, and die.

Their peoples follow them anticipating only to
be crushed.

Fini.

Why do they follow when their destination is
proved?

See for yourself.

Corruption is angry. He lunges down annihi-
lating his disciples,

After corruption is a lull as is the waves.

Reality comes with the virgin raindrops,

I feel the freshness and the awareness of hope.

As day follows night.

JILL ROBINSON 11F
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THIRD PRIZE
SMILE WHEN YOU SAY THAT

Whatever the barbarous Scythian fights for, or
the complacent housewife swears o'er

Neverless, we love it! Give us profanity, we want
sarcasm, let us swear at the people we abhor.

We, as human beings, possess many undeniable
rights which we exercise to the fullest,

And I don’t think I would be trespassing when
I say swearing is the commonest,

To this end I present you these samples

And hope you see yourselves as examples.

Take the “traffic jammed” man, how he enhances
his vocabulary,

While the women in the preceding car hail the
closest “‘constablary”,

Nor disregard the dishevelled ‘““5:30" grocery
shoppers

Racing their carts through the multitudes of
bread and lamb choppers.

The woman on the street swears, her little chil-
dren swear

(They think it's French)

The Canadians, the Separatists, they swear at
each other, the Americans secretly curse
their stench,

Meanwhile provincial premiers call open season
on Ottawanians,

And Lester B. is voted the person most likely
to be cursed on;

There ought to be a law against people swearing,

The same as they restrict what people are
wearing,
heaven knows is not in the dictionary,
but does the little kid across the street
know it?

The way he cusses at the postman, the milkman
and the neighbourhood fix-it,

You'd think education rather ragged, or the ed-
ucators a bit illicit.

If I could speak dog language I am sure I would
find,

That under each bark was a monosyllable word
unrefined!

Oh well, so goes the world, no man will ever stop

it
Only Webster and T. Barnhart will be able to

draw profit.
AL RICHARDSON 13D
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Senior Prose
FIRST PRIZE
THE DRIFTER

He was just a weatherbeaten, old soul who
drifted in the tide of time like a tumbleweed in
the wind. While I gazed at him, he sat there
quiet and aloof, only noting my presence with
a flick of his eyes, his tired, blue eyes.

Beneath an ancient, hole-ridden straw-hat, a
tangled ring of sweat-soaked, iron-gray hair out-
lined the prospector’s face. His leathery, gnarled
features were worn, and rippled as if carved by
the wind. His tall forehead, contoured with
wrinkles, gave evidence of his constant squint-
ing into the hot sun or into the far horizon. But
nothing was really important about his face
except the eyes, the tired, blue eyes. They seemed
to be the key to his whole character.

There he sat on a rock as if he were a figure
in a painting. Behind him was the desolate,
wind-battered Colorado Desert with its faded
reds and burnt browns. The sky was a burning
blue in which hung ne’er a cloud. As the old
prospector sat there, his eyes scanning the mesas
of this silent, immoble world, I began to wonder
about his past. Were there any “old glories” he
could relive at night while staring into the camp-
fire, or were there memories only of trials and
tribulations? 1 wondered about the blackened
calluses on his gaunt hands. I wondered how
many times he had swung his pick over his head,
and how many times it had been in vain.

The sun began to set and reluctantly I knew
that I had to leave. Without a word I turned
and walked away. On an impluse I whipped
around; yes, he was still there. Suddenly the
wind arose, howling and catapulting sand in all
directions. I wondered where it would blow the
tumbleweed next?

IAN McLEOD 12A

SECOND PRIZE
REVENGE

“There he is crouching like a dog in the corner.
Let’s beat him, knife him, and pound his inferi-
ority into his dark head. How dare he walk so
closely behind us? How dare he inhale the very
air we breathe?”

This is the solemn testimony of the ‘‘white
gods” of our earth. The war between the men of
light skin and those of charcoal black had long
ago planted a seed in our society and way of
life. This seed has been nourished by the constant
rains of terror and has grown strong with the
abundant rays of heat from that forever glowing
flame of hate that man calls his soul.

From the time when negroes were harnessed
to toil and slave like wild beasts guided by cruel
whips to the position in society where they are
led by injustice and hate, the fire of revenge has
been kindling in their hearts. For a negro's
hunger is not to be replenished at any nearby
restaurant; a negro’s thrist, is not to be quenched
at just any water fountain; a negro’s child is not

BLUE AND WHITE, 1965

to find security and warmth in the outside world.
Man was born to live as a unit and die as a
unit. Simply because some are born with skin
of a different colour, must they be cut off this
circle of life, separated like exiles to live alone
among their own kind?

Let us picture a little scene with children
playing and laughing and enjoying life. Then let
us visualize our very own child, coloured black,
shyly walking towards the grand circle of merri-
ment and bright colours. He tries to enter into
this beating heart of life but no doorway opens
to him. Suddenly the background and joyous
colours become blurry and begin to fade slowly
out of sight. We see our black child standing
alone in a grey room with grey walls and a grey
ceiling. We sadly watch his glistening tears;
we listen to the laughter echoing in the far dis-
tance; we hide ourselves from the hurt and sor-
row flickering in his eyes. He does not under-
stand that those merry, white children should not
be blamed. He can not know that an atom of hate
has been passed down to those children from
generation to generation long before he had been
given a chance to prove himself before the eyes
of everyone, a chance to show that he is equal.

The flame of pride in his spirit, guarded by
every man, slowly fades and dies. But in its
place a new light glows in his body. This is a
light which sends its rays to every organ and
to every cell. But his body is too strong to con-
tain and guide this fire in his soul. It fills his
very being with a new pride, a warm desire that
heats him and helps him through all his cold
and torturing trails. The flames in different souls
will unite and from this will spring a light that
will blind the earth. The negro will prove his
equality. He will have his revenge.

EVA KALMAN 12A

THIRD PRIZE

A VIEW FROM THE BRIDGE

From my perch on the middle of the Ambas-
sador Bridge I can look around me and see the
continual ebb and flow of life beneath me.

As I lean against the cold unyielding grey
railing of the bridge I try to forget the problems
pressing on my mind as I view the ball of fire
emerging from the river. As it gains altitude in
the crisp November air, it washes the lapis sky
with a replendent red hue, and tones down this
colour with a yellow tinge.

With a turn of my head to the right I can see
city lights twinkling in the darkness, like fire-
flies in a hedge. Soon the grey city seems to
waken from its short-lived slumber and sits up
to take stock of the new day. Shortly th_ereafter,
the grey ribbons of roads are dotted with cars,
moving like an army of ants. They move quickly,
their huge eyes burning with excitement.

The factories which squat along both sides of
the river bank soon awaken like a tribe of
Indians. The smoke-stacks in Windsor se:n.d up
a puffy message to the receiving f§ctones in
Detroit. Presently the recipients sxgr.ml back
their equally puffy answer. The two tribes con-
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tinue in this way and soon the sky becomes
clouded, thereby concealing both senders and re-
ceivers, and their messages become a constant
stream of smoke drifting upwards.

I turn my eyes from the cities and look to the
river beneath me. Four steam-ships, like large
canoces, pass by deftly in Indian file. They move
without a sound and steal into the distance,
perhaps hiding around the bend.

A regiment of noisy tug-boats take up pursuit
of these stealthy craft. They move down the
river like huge turtles as they chug along. Their
presence does not go by unoticed, for even the
cars are up on the bridge to see what the noise
is all about. But they do not stay for long. They
pass by me quickly and soon the tugs too, have
disappeared.

By this time the sun has supremely established
itself in the sky above the menial clouds which
once hid it. I no longer care to remain here,
and so I hastily walk down the ramp. It leads
to the world which I had tried to escape from
momentarily, ‘but I realize that what I saw was
all an integral part of the life around me. Thus
I walked down with an open mind and greeted

the city.
PAULINE BLUMHAGEL, 13B

Junior Prose

FIRST PRIZE

Wind rustled tall grass and tangled vines
where the rabbit snuffled and nibbled among the
sun-dried herbs. It was autumn and the mult-
coloured leaves fell from the gnarled old oaks
in bright showers. The rabbit was out foraging
for food to prepare for the long hard winter
ahead. But there were many dangers around
him. The predators were like demons haunting
him. They would take any opportunity to tear
him to pieces.

The rabbit walked cautiouly like a soldier
walking through a minefield; one unwary step
would be his last. He crossed back and forth
across the grass covered meadow in search of
more food. Then he froze; he had heard some-
thing. He sat motionless as the weasel passed.
The weasel’s body seemed to glide over the earth
like some serpent. His blood red eyes flashed
greedily at the thought of the coming meal. His
mouth hung open and his tongue drooled at the
thought of the rabbit whose trail he was on.
After the weasel had passed, the rabbit stole back
into some bushes and curled up in a ball and
went to sleep.

He did not sleep long though for he was
awakened by a rustling outside the bushes. It
was the weasel. The rabbit was out of the bushes
like a gunshot. He bounded through the grass
as if the very devil were after him. The rabbit
dodged back and forth in an effort to shake off
his pursuer. Then he tried to double back, but
the weasel was waiting for him. The rabbit gave
a scream and it was all over. The weasel shook
him like a terrier shaking a rat. The weasel
stood triumphantly over his prize, gloating over
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an easy kill. His red eyes gleamed, and blood
dripped down his muzzle, He tore out his vie-
tim’s throat and sucked greedily at the blood
which gushed out like a geyser and flowed in
rivers down the rabbit’s torn throat and over the
already blood-soaked ground. The morning
found the mangled and bloodied carcass the
scene of another tragedy. The weasel had been
so busy eating that he had not seen the huge
hawk, and now his blood too flowed beside that
of his wvictim's, The hawk had devoured the
weasel so that now all that was left of him were
a few bones and a bloody and worthless pelt. In
spite of this, the winter came and went and
there were more rabbits and more weasels to
continue the struggle.

DICK STEPHENS, 9G

SECOND PRIZE
THE ROOM

It was a warm room, one that had been lived
in despite its enormity. The walls were high and
towering, reaching for the domed ceiling, their
linking sealing the vast library. The floors had
nary a scuff on their shining faces, the fragile
and antique furniture was placed gently upon it
like regal thrones. His chair was there. Sir
Thomas Graham’s favourite retiring place. Lady
Monica, his graceful and poised wife, had never
missed bringing his tea and brandy to this
familiar parlour.

Sir Thomas was a sophisticated man, mayor of
the busy French town of Rommel. He was in-
deed a handsome lad, but his witty and sarcastic
personality invited hate and despite from the
poor peasants. Lady Monica was strikingly
beautiful, and it was a mystery as to how she
could tolerate living with Sir Thomas, who was
only interested in riches.

Her very presence seemed to cause the house
to sing in reply to her dancing heart. The wind-
ows beamed, their sparkle like a glow in one’s
eyes.

War began! Sir Thomas although weak in
heart was summoned. People mocked and ridi-
culed him, sarcastically bidding him their best,
in his attempt to be a real man.

Two weary, struggling years later, a letter was
delivered to Lady Monica. The woman, now
very thin and petite, was horrified. Sir Thomas
Graham had gallantly given his life.

His last words were, ‘‘My dear Monica, I am
truly sorry for being the selfish one. I placed
riches before our love. Please for . . .” Heart
broken, Lady Monica took one last look at the
library, at his regal chair. The enormous room
was warm; it was once lived in, but now it was
vacant. Their pictures still hung on the wall. but
the smiling faces had a forlorn look about them.

Love was stronger than riches, but they had
found out too late.

PAT KWAPISZ, 9G
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ART CONTEST

First Prize

Tom Janick 12A

Second Prize
John Vacratsis 12A

Third Prize
Cheryl Wilde 13D




ACTIVITIES

SENIOR PUBLIC SPEAKING
Sandy Beaton — Tom Dooley.
Margaret McCallum — Reincarnation.

SECRETARIES
I am sure that if the secretaries had the op-
portunity, they would hustle into Mr. Brown’s
office and hand in their resignation but unfor-
tunately, they are kept too busy adding figures,
fixing up time tables, making announcements,
and typing out notices and letters. Even if they
had the chance I don’t think we could accept
their resignation for where else could we find
such fun-loving, understanding, co-operative,
and hard-working secretaries.
On behalf of the student body we would like
to thank Mrs. B. Hanna, Pat McMullen and Zilda
McKelvie for your help.

SECRETARIES

Pat McMullen, Zilda McKelvie.
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JUNIOR PUBLIC SPEAKING
Doug Atkinson — Flying Saucers.
Susan Cohen — Our World of Atoms.

MAINTENANCE STAFF

Again this year, the maintenance staff has
been kept busy by finding lost shoes, books, gym
suits, etc. and by keeping the building clean and
warm. Their jobs are innumerable and we are
unable to mention them all but we would like to
thank Marcella Allevato, Jim Brown, Victorio Di
Pietro, Robert Green, Yuri Toroshenko, Tom
Collins and Paul Bunjar and let them know that
we appreciate every thing that they have done
for us.

We would like to extend our farewells to
Peter Karlechuk who has left us after many
years service.

MAINTENANCE
Yictorio Di Pietro.




ART CLUB

left to right: Libby Havelock,

Sally Turnbull, Mr. Bice, Brion
Keane, Doug Ferguson, Arlene

Micholson, Donna Tweedell.

ART CLUB
This year the Art Club had a large turn and also more enthusiasm due to the guidance of our

art teacher Mr. Bice.

Decorations for a Night in New York as well as supplying the needs of the various school activi-
ties has kept the fall term busy and we are looking forward to decorating for the Military Ball.

HISTORY AND U.N. CLUB

Last year the History and U.N. Club got off
to a slow start, but with a depressing lack of
membership, the club still sent a delegation to
the Model United Nations at the University of
Detroit. The main purpose of the club is to pre-
pare for M.U.N., forming a study of the country
which the school’s delegation represents. Last
year our delegates successfully represented
Burma. This year through much work the club
has managed to find 10 persons interested in
representing the school in this international
affair. Our delegates this year will represent
Spain and Trinidad Tobago. We feel that some-
how Canadian students lack interest in world
affairs, thus causing our lack of membership,
while our neighbouring American Cousins have
up to 75 students in view for the 5 positions on
a delegation. In conclusion I hope that in the
following school year more students will take an
active interest in world affairs so that W.C.I. will
be able to say she has sent her cream of the crop
to represent her at the Model U.N. rather than
having to beg students to become members.

DOUG FERGUSON

UNITED NATIONS TRIP, 1964

“Since wars begin in the mind of men, it is in
the minds of men that the defences of peace
must be constructed.”

It was perhaps with this thought that the
Board of Education sent twelve students and one
chaperon to the United Nations last December.
I was fortunate enough to be one of those stu-
dents. For four days we saw New York and the
U.N. in particular. It was here in the United
Nations that we received our first lessons in in-
ternational co-operation for world fraternity and
peace. We heard Poland, Guatemala and Kenya
make strong speeches expressing their diverse
opinions.

This whole experience at the U.N. was stimu-
lating and worthwhile. I sincerely hope to be
able to help my fellow students with what I have

learned.
IAN McLEOD

HISTORY CLUB

2nd Row: Ken Dowdell, Randy Fleming, Rich Simpson.
1st Row: Susan Merideth, Doug Ferguson, Miss Falls, Susan Mackenzie, lan Mcleod.
Absent: Celia Hallam, Ron Phaneuf, Tom YanDelinder.




ORCHESTRA

Violins: Edward Zusko, Milutin Drobac, Alex Grkovich, Gerald Sokolik, Mary Boyd, Froncine Bordoff, Barbara Gold, Janis Clarke,
Geraldine McDonald, Sherry Meloche, Lynn Terry, Gloria Winterburn, Catherine Maclachlan, Ruth Finch, Marianne Hart, Mary
Topliffe, David Young, Palricia Ryder.

Yiolas: Peter Young, Barbara Maclennan, Judy Percival, Carol Rymar.

Cello: Mory Anne Flohr, Jennifer Locy, Marjorie Manton, Fred Veghelyi, Lee Boughner, Linda Rymar.

Bass: Barry Spooner, Richard Lacy, Larry Patrick.

Flute: Shannon Curry, Kathy Cernauskas, Mary Clark, Ross Wetmore.

Oboe: Sheila Secord, Christine Goggins.

Clarinet: Bruce Graham, Bill Curry, John McRobb, John Vacratsis, Laura Cory, Kathy Kushnir, Donna Paterson, Bonnie Bryant, Ted Lang.

Saxophone: lan Mcleod, Richard Plantus, Tom Lynd.

Baritone: Bruce Goodbrand.

Trumpets: David Cockerham, Carv Hong, Bill Irving, David Brown, Richard Manningham.

Trombone: Lynda Swintak, Dennis Ferenc, George Cory, Earl Taylor, Murray Nohnybida.

Drums: Ken Copeman, Roger Miller, Syd Girling, Glenn Gray.

Piano: Marilyn Hoddad.

Tuba: Jim Klipa, Larry Konyu.

French Horn: Marcia Glos, Wayne Ferguson, Dovid Pasikov, Catherine Whiteside.

WALKERVILLE COLLEGIATE CONCERT ORCHESTRA

The Walkerville Collegiate Concert Orchestra this year will add to its growing list of concerts
by playing at high schools in Brantford, the University of Western Ontario, Riverside High School and
the Windsor Teacher’s College. The Orchestra will also be playing Lohengrien in the Chatham Music
Festival. New selections included in the Orchestra’s repertoire this year are the Trumpeter’s Lullaby,
Safari and Miserlou. The Rhapsody in Blue and White is the musical evening of the year and
the orchestra will also include selections from previous years in the concert such as Exodus, Camelot,
Canadian Sunset, Prelude for Orchestra and Tchaikovsky's Fifth. The orchestra wishes to express
its sincere appreciation to Mr. B. W. Curry, without whose constant direction and understanding we
would not have been able to have such a successful and gratifying year.

CAMERA CLUB
This year’s President was Ron Worby. Bob Lennon was the Vice-President and Stocker.
Mr. Tesolin and Mr. McLeod were the teachers assisting the club. THANKS FOR YOUR AS-
SISTANCE MR. TESOLIN AND MR. McLEOD.
This year's membership consisted of more than a dozen members.
Free paper and chemicals were provided by the club to all members from last year's profits.
All grade nine students are welcomed to join next September.

CAMERA CLUB

Back Row: John Juwrinen, Bruce Gold, Allyn-Elaine Keogy,
Kevin McCabe, Tom Boyd.

Front Row: Tina Tamrug, Ron Worby, Mr. Tesolin, Margo

Cameron.
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