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SENIORS TRIP

by Gregory Wood:

Hey, Seniors! If you missed your
senior class trip, well, you missed one
heck of a swall time, In fact, it was
the most exciting trip this reporter has
ever had the opportunity to cover.

While T was there I kept a secret
journal, and here it is., No names have
been changed to protect the puilty.
Friday, Mar. 31, 1978-Left Frankfurt
promptly at four P.,M, from the high-
school, The minute the bus left the
parking lot, everyone broke out soft
drinks and potato chips and proceeded to
have a real nif y time drinking soda pop
and singinp songs. TRafph Clement organ-
ized a really great game of Hide the
Thimble, and everyone was having a real-
ly groovy time on the bus (except Mark
Garcia, who 1looked a 1little sick from
drinking too much soda pop.) Around
nine o'clock everyone dozed off 1in the
comfort of the luxourious tour busses.
Saturday-We arrived at our hotel at a-
bout 12:00 today. Everyone was feeling
quite rested from their sleep on the bus
(except Mark Garcia and Kevin Mangum,
who 1looked a .little sick from drinking
too much soda pop), and we quickly pro
ceeded to the hotel,. When we got inside

we were amazed at the accomidations,.
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which included a wondérful swimming Ppool
excellent shower facilities, and comfort
able twin beds in every room.

That night we danced a 1little at the
local discos around town but everybody
got back around 9:30 P.M. in order to
get plenty of sleep for the upcoming day.
Sunday-After an exciting night oug, Jim

Dotson, new kid in town, and all around

good kid, didn't return to his hotel
room until 11300 this morning. He ap=
peared. rested and refreshed, although
somewhat disshelved, 1It's romored that
he may have trouble explainging to his
mother just exactly how he got lipstick-
on his socks.

After attending Easter. Mass at the
local church, a great deal of people=-
boarded a bus for Barcelona to see the
bullfights. The rest of us stayed be-
hind and enjéyed a pleasant game of
Frisbee football on the soft sand of

Lloret De Mar's beautiful beach.
(continued_on next page)
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i(SPAIN TRIP CONT,)

After a delicious supper at the hotel
some of the group slipped over to the
Zodiac and later reported that the place
was "JUMP'N", Others said they had a
"gay ol' time" at the Tramps Discoteque.

When we returned to the hotel, we
slipped quietly into out rooms and fell
fast asleep (except Mark Garcia, Kevin
Mangum, and Pete . Deitrick, who were up
most the night with upset:stomachs from
drinking so much soda pop).

Monday-After a hearty breakfast, the maj

ority of the people headed straight-
for the beach., Some chose to soakup
the sun, while others started an enthu-
siastic game of Frisbee football, The
natives of Lloret De Mar were so curious
about our frishees that every time it
would land near them they would sit on it.
It took quite a bit of persuasion to get
it back, and when we did the poor thing
was all bent out of shape., Oh wellssees

Beach bully halph Clement kicked sand
into poor little Kevy Mangum's face, but
Ralph later made amends by treating Kevy
at the Eramps disco.

After dinner, Jay Carpenter, Kevin
Mangum, and Pete Deitrick took an even-
ing swim in the lovely pool at our lotel,

Tonight everyone checked out the var-
ious discos and pubs around town, But
unknown to the rest of the group, Music=
ian Greg Wood and commedian Ralph Clement
seranaded and entertained four lovely
young ladies from Heidleberg in the priv
acy of théir hotel rooms until the wee
hours of the morning.

0f course Mark, Kevin, Pete, and Tony
Corso ended up with stomach aches from
drinking too much soda pop.
Tuesday-Today was another relaxing day
at the beach for alot of us; sleep8ng
sun bathing and taking a relaxing swim
now and then. Ken Berkly got real thir-
sty this afternoon and really drank alot
of soda pop. In fact he drank so much,
that you could here him groan all over
the hotel. In his delirium he ofter témes
called out for his pood friend Bob Miller
who sas last seen with Ken at the Tramps
disco. Fortuantly, Pete Deitrick was
able to calm Ken down and everyone head-

ed for the restraunt for another fabu-
lous meal. After dinner we all dressed
up and went to a really neat night club,
to watch the flamingo dancers. The show
was advertised with '"free soda pops but
when we got there, they would only serve
us milk, But the show was so good that
everyone stayed until the end and danced
at the club afterwards.

When we returnéd aftedr an evening of
fun, we discovered that Mark Guerdan had
attempted to build a bridge out of lawn
chairs across the pool. Unfortuately,.
right in the middle of his project he
became sick to his stomach € too much
soda pop again) and had to go to bed.

Ralph Clement and Greg Wood sonmehow

got locked out of their room. However,
it was no serious problem as both young
men found suitable accomidations for the
night.
Wednesdays Today a group of brave---
American super = jocks, led by Mitch Moe-
tell, dove off the cliffs into the warm
Mediteranian,

The young men entertained other tour-
ists who threw coins into the water for
the boys to dive for., (Continued on paggé:)
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