lhere's a fly in my slush—"How
did this get in here.” Michelle Flower
says as she spots the wings ol a y, In

B her anger, she stands up infurated and
bangs her fist on the wble screaming

“Shoo flv Shoo!”

And I'm alone Sitting on the
bleachers, Mike Rose realizes that he
1s the only one in the gym, He whps
out his pocket calendar and it dawns on
him that it is Saturday and he mssed
the pep assembly,

Hands on hips, smile on lips
Living by this motto, Terry Knowlion,
Kristy Krueger., and Eric Nephew roll
their eves at Laura Kahs, "Deb Rambow
has taught me well!™ She jsulws o
hersell.

Let's do this thing— Pumping them
selves up, Enca Glass and Andrea Ryan
show their ultimate school spinit, Even
though their lips are scaled, they are
still humming the cheers,




