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We're Not Little Kids Anymore

We all remember going to the Friday night football games when we were little. Everyone
was decked out in their best blue and gold, and we'd all stand along the fence, begging for a football
from the cheerleaders. If someone knew a football player or cheerleader or band member, it was
like they knew a famous person. To us, those games were the big time. Suddenly, high school has
snuck up on us-- our senior year is here. Now, we are the ones the little kids look up to. We are the
famous people. Yet we don't feel it. We are no longer so innocent, so naive, so easily excited. But
the mystique that surrounds the High Schoolers is still here—- today’s little kids are just like we were.

Soin the scheme of things, maybe wearen’t so famous, or maybe we never will be. Perhaps
out of 150 graduates, only one or two of us will ever earn national recognition, but we will always
have this city. In this small town, we will always be someone’s older brother, or somebody’s hero.
This small town will always remember, always recognize us.

e Dana Graham

Huddle up!—The senior Powder Puff
plavers get together to discuss their
next play. QB Emily Church is in the
center, probably making up her own
| stuff and ignoring the coaches, Mr.
Acre says that that's why the Seniors
lost, because they ignored their
coaches.

There’s no mistakes in ceramics—In
ceramics class Jason Badgely is
struggling desperatly to make his
exoticcreation “justright.” Butthere's
no reason to fret because when
working with a lump of clay you can
easily make a masterpeice.

A little pinch of this, a little pinch of
that..— The number one chef, Jeff
Ramirez, is just baking up a storm in
the kitchen. Whether it will be edible
1 ornot, no one quite KNOws,
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