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MOMENT OF MERRIMENT

Everyone, although sometimes plodding along dejectedly on life’s highway, does eventually encoun-
ter a moment of merriment or a day of delight — a period filled with cherished contentment and ting-
ling happiness. Each traveler who journeys on this worn by-way has a unique view on that universal,
unsearchable, and often unattainable goal — happiness.

To some, happiness and wealth are synonymous. But unlike riches, happiness can neither be inherit-
ed nor stored in a safe place. Genuine contentment originates from unexpected sources, rather than
planned, prepared affairs. While the fool vainly searches for happiness, the wise man nobly shares it. If

peded by weariness of what he possesses and desire for what he does not have, man will deteriorate in
tocpening shadows. But if he creates happiness for others, he will flourish and prosper under the shin-

2 beams of joy which will radiate from his very being from childhood to maturity.

‘appiness toa little girl, lost in a lonely world of brothers, is the comfort and companionship provid-

by a tattered and worn Raggedy Ann doll.

ure ecstasy is displayed on the countenance of a tiny form immersed in mud until he is discovered

Yother, who sentences the innocent cherub to the worst of all punishments — a bath.
‘leeping peacefully after a strenuous day at the sandbox and dollhouse, two five-year olds dream of
carefree twelve school years which are certain to follow the wonderful times at kindergarten.
ieluctantly entering the classroom on that memorable, initial day in first grade, an unhappy young-
ster comforts himself when he discovers several bosom buddies similarly attired and confined indoors
on a glorious playday.

The third-grader, a confident little lady, is determined to carve her niche in the world as a sophisti-
cated fashion model for, as every woman, she enjoys basking in the admiring glances and compliments
of friends:

That same little miss in the fifth-grade, now older and so much wiser, solemnly decides to enter nurs-
ing to dedicate her life to comforting the world’s sick and dying.

Seventh grade boys attend classes and each school function, apparently oblivious of the fondness of
girls who sit near them. But are they really so ignorant!

In ninth grade Daddy’s little girl discards sneakers and jeans to don nylons and a dress. She hopeful-
ly attends the freshman class dance only to observe the dancers from a corner chair.

When junior boys learn to drive, their joy is infinite. But the bright flame of happiness is smothered
when disapproving parents refuse to permit them to use the family car as often as they would like.

There is no brighter glow of happiness than the shining sparkle in the eyes of a sweet sixteen miss, as
she glides sedately down the stairs to greet HIM. (That seventh-grade boy finally did wake up.)

The culmination to one’s school career is, of course, the glorious senior year. Although this final year
is one of hard work, worry, struggle, and resolution, it is perhaps the span of time when a student is the
happiest.

The endless parade of blissful school moments creates an awareness of their lasting worth to those
graduates who only a short time ago, found much about which to grumble, complain, and criticize.

Now mud pies, pig tails, furtive glances, and dance programs fade in the light of the greatest demand
of all — to take'a place in the ranks of adults and still be happy!












Composite Creature

Between the turbulence of college days and the inactivity of retirement years emerges a
creature called a teacher. Teachers come in assorted ages, weights, and heights, possessing a
myriad of disposition, mannerisms and idiosyncrasies, but all have the same aim — to dis-
pense knowledge liberally and ungrudgingly.

Teachers are everywhere — in classrooms, in halls, in homes, in churches, in meetings,
and at social functions. Pupils inspire or infuriate them, “greasers” please or pester them, as-
sociates commend or condemn them, principals befriend or burden them, board members
help or harass them, parents bless or blame them, and taxpayers berate them. A teacher is

Courage to her profession, Perseverance to her work, Loyalty to her school, Determination
to her pupils, and Defiance to her enemies.

The progress of her pupils is the barometer of her efficiency. If they succeed, she is dili-

gent and capable; if they do not, she is careless and incompetent. Their failure leaves her de-
fenseless; their success eliminated her need for defense.

To her pupils she is a strange composite — she welcomes them with the bubbling joy of a

seasoned hostess, but confronts them with the staid wisdom of a hoary judge and detains
them with the rank constancy of an experienced jailor.

Like a supernatural being possessing in abundance the eminent attributes of God, she be-
comes versatile to her devotees, capable of immediate change to meet immediate need. If the
need is love and protection, she becomes a “mother’’; if advice and praise, she becomes a
“father”; if guidance and courage, she becomes a ““counselor”; if sympathy and loyalty, she

becomes a “friend”; if correction and punishment, she becomes a ““master”; if knowledge
and understanding, she becomes a “pedagogue.”

Taxpayer, parent, boardmember, principal, or pupil — each must admit that teachers hold
the key to progress. Underpay them, belittle them, or even ignore them — they remain the
only hope for the future. They are the ambassadors of true education — “‘the healthy and

happy growth of all the powers of a human being for the purpose of using those powers, as
fast as they are gained, to make a Better World.”























































Guidance Counselor

HAROLD W. THOMAS, M.D.
University of Pittsburgh
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“You forgot a few letters,
Mare.”


















<O0OQ

. Peconi
. Pelezarski
. Pellish

. Perdeuns

. Rapp

. Ravburg

- Reskiewiez
. Roberts












1. Giaffoletti
D. Clark

D. Clever

1. Corbin
W. Coury
M. D' Amico
L. DeMao
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Leaders Club
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D. Faleon

S. Tecl L. Dunn
ey M. Halwa

L. Cascone M. Soulehe

K. Stanko L. Gabrish

K. Bielek
R. Kunicki
S, Cline
., Clark
H. Stanko

G. Farinells

D. Verdini
S. Sabo

M. Gentile
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L. Cascone G. Briggs S. Cimino

Lionettes V. Martz P. Pagliaro

“The little wheel’s run by faith, and the
big wheel’s run by the grace of God.” These
two ingredients combine with long hours of
work, worry. and will power to form Arnold
High School’s own Lionettes. Mastering in-
tricate routines, practicing them endlessly,
and performing them flawlessly, demand
the time and talent of these thirty majo-
rettes. The result — unique entertainment
which highlights every halftime perform-
ance and every parade. The goals of an Ar-
nold majorette are to practice and perfect;
to entertain and excite: to interest and im-
prove: and to perform and please. Inspired
by an appreciative audience, each girl is de-
termined to achieve high kicks, pointed
toes, straight lines, precise timing, and per-
fect rhythm. Such perfection often proves
difficult. as any Lionette will admit, but
shell agree that the satisfaction of perform-
ing and performing well, makes all her ef-
forts worthwhile.

FIRST ROW: S. Teclaw, E. MeNally, R. Kunicki, C, Cali, H. Stanko

<

SECOND ROW: J. Schwetz, V. Martz, L. Cascone, G. Briggs, S. Cimino, . Pagliaro, M Soroka
THIRD ROW: D. Pugliese, C. Belli. J. Chodkowski, J. Holsing, C. Vasil, C. Stanko. D. Gatto, I'. Mangzone
FOURTH ROW: R. Beveridge, L. Gabrish, C. Gatto, L. Hilovsky, M. Kido, C. Matisko, K. Lousche, M. Ozdany, M. Forsha, M. My
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1. Expression needs no voice!
2. Crawling doesn’t count!
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FIRST ROW: C. Campana (manager), D. Ziglinski (manager), G. Harris, W. Golembiewski. T. Martin, C. Crawford. G. Solomon.

M. Raodites, . Plate. K. Mondale (manager)

SECOND ROW: K. Benock, R. Zarichnak. J. Mercurio, M. Provenzano, W. Edwards, F. Martin. W. Conwell. F. Adams, M.

Kido. R. Audo

THIRD ROW: D. Sobolak (manager ), J. Leonardi, J. Doutt, V. Corsi, F. Sproull, D. Domin, E. Solomon, F. Lubomski, R. Paga-

no, M. Marra, C. Kregiel, J. Wasylik, E. Mazur, E. Cecchettiy T. Nee, G. Cascone (manager)

FOURTH ROW: R. Restori. A. Roberts, T. Reighard, R. Planchak, M. Rayburg. P. Nee. D. Manley, L. Johnson. R. Fisher. ].

Pryzmenski

HELMETED HEROS N
\ tackling, guarding. passing, or Kicking while encased tﬂta
uniform, helmet, and protective padding are those a
duals called football players. Despite the many risks
Hury. they continue to participate whole-heartedly in
lv dangerous sport, hoping to bring fame and glory |
ol

¢ . F. Martin Linehacker — E. Solomon

SITTING: A. Palke, J. Marino

|

\] \\“l\'- (;. (j-rl!l"ll l”l'.!t! ‘:u.ll'h). J B.m:vh;u’. R.

| Swab, 0. Phillips

Guard — F. Sproull
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= mine — all mine!

Guard — M. Kido









\l OPP.
19 lum 6 End — T. Reighard
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