|I, Judy Jubert, will to Catherine Baden, my booOKS, pencils and my.aesk uo
put them in.

I, Judy Gerold, will to Rosemary Perry, my desk in the front of the room.
I, "Surfer Jeff", will to "Surfer Dave", my old beat-out surfboard.

I, Irene Broker, would will to Leslie Kerner, my "P.,D.", but I already sold
it to Lymn.

I, Debbie Duepner, will to Sue Fazendin, my ability to chew on pencils,

I, Mike Thielges, will to Steve Ice, my slimmess, for which I am well-noted,
and Steve can put it to good use,

I, Randy Lofgren, being of greasy hair and body, will to Bob Hance, with the
baggy pants, a pair of tapered grease pants,

I, Dick Berg, being of sound body and crooked mind, will to Ed Shepherd, my
outstanding ability to win games by cheating.

I Cherie Reid, do will to Colleen Hedican, my ability to get near the
teacher almost all of the year.

I, Marilyn Streeter, will to Shirley Wenner, who I hope likes mystery, my
successful struggle through Math,

I, Bill Scheller, will my knack of getting along with everybody to Mark
English,

I, Cheryl Morrissey, will to Janet Revels, my desk, in hopes that she will
clean it.

I, Sanford Anderson, will to Tom Weber, my ability to ask Sister a dumb
question when she is busy.

I, Sam Rettinger, will to Peter Mandy, my place next to the smartest person
in the room, and my twenty-iwenty vision.

As T write my last will and testament, I, Kevin Regan, will to Tim Graca all
my worldly goods (nothing) and my brain, which he needs,

To Tom Revels, I, Rick Plaisted, will my height,

I, Cece Hughes, being of unsound mind and body, hereby bequeath to Kathy O'Melia
my quist (?) corner, in hopes that she will make it noisier.

I, Kathy Fleischhacker, being of short brain and tall body, will to Joan
Rettinger my ability to not pay attention in Math, and hope she will enjoy
her hour and half with Mr. Liemandt every morning.

I, Tom Corbett, will 1/3 of my great athletic ability (which is more than

eno;sh for anybody) to Paul Koob, who needs this more than anything in this
hrorld.




