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Last- Friday, the Home bconomics
Department of Yo-Hi sponsored its
annual fashion show under the dir-

. ection of Miss Sattre. The girls
modeled a few of the many creations
they have made this year.

The clothes modeled included
dresses (mini and maxi), shorts,
hot pants, skirts, yukatas, and
kimonos. Also shown were scme of
the formals worn to this year's
prom. A few of the dresses made
for the orphans were modeled by .
some of the children of our com-
munity. The "Echoes" would like
to say "Thank-=you®" for & job well
done to all of the models and
their escorts. To Miss Sattre,

we would like to aayGONGRATULATIONS
for another successful show, and
thank=you for all your time and
effort, . .

- "For the many of us who have
been looking forward to taking a

. driver's education course, we have
bad news, Fleatacts Yokosuka had
planned on the classroom part being
given after school in Yokohama and
then the driving part being admin-
istered in Yokosuka., Fleetacts
ordered the books and other needed
things gso that the class could be-
gin May 1lst, . Since there is a re-
quired 20 classroom hours for the
course and the books still haven't
come in yet, it seems that there
will be no chance for the course to
be given this school year. Mr.
Spaulding said that there might be
a chance for the class to be given
in summer school if enough people
are interested,
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visiting, the beauty- contest =nd reception which Japanese
officials under contract for the Navy attended.

food and there were about 2,000 people attending.
hot dogs and about 25,000 cckes,“ he said.
shoot, nail drive, parachute ride, and baseball throw.
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_contest was Colleen Cooney, and 3rd place, Sig Schmidt.

and, of course, exhibitions.

Tt was fram 11:00 to 3:00.
uTt was marvelous for we gave away 3,000

Of course there were games such as basketball !

The 2nd place winner of the beauty
There y4s a fabulous band playing, |

There was an array of flags from over fifty countries, j

g &
/”’ This past ceek the winhers of

the Junior Literary Contgst were
named. This contest was. Sponsored
by the Junior Glass. Any student

was eligible to be in on this., All
that was necessary for the contest
was for the students to submit shori
stories or poems to be judged later
on. There were two different cate-
gorles-short story and poetry. Ths
winners for thesa categories:
lst-~short story—é&obert Rhodes
2nd--short story elan Mujimoto
1lst--poetry-—Nancy' Long

2nd-~poetry~-Sandra Ike

There were quite a few more

entries than just these but the

judges decided that these were tho
best. The judges were members of
the faculty; all from the Language
Arts Department. They were Mr. -
‘Martire, Mr. Grosser, and Miss bt
Hightower. The winners were selec-.
ted without a point system or any-
thing such as this. The teschers
were told to pick the entry that
they thought best. The "Echoes" ui

. this time would llike to thank all

of the people for contributing their
work and time &znd alsc we would like

* to thank the judges for their part

in making this ccntest a success.
"Behoes™ Staff Writer

BEARY (B st
‘ This is an interview wi
Captain Ruebsamen at North Pier
concerning the Open House at North
Pier this past Saturday. When
asked who was sponsoring the gath-
ering, he said, "Commander Sea
Transportation Service Far Bast
Headquarters and the United States
Army Transportation Corp Far East
Japan." The events that help pro-
duce a successful gathering werec

+the train for small children teo

ride, cne LST which was open for
civie leaders and Japanese company
There was free

All in

all it was a big success for the gathering had something that wauld interest everybody.

—— “A THURBER. CARNTVAL® 8

e Under the direction of Mr., MMcReynolds
students will give a perfomance entitled "A Thirber Cernival,
is not one play, but a series of playlets done one after:the other.

"If Grant had been Drinking at Appcmatox"

__Today is the day!

"The Unicorn in the Garden®
®The Little Girl and the Wolf"
"The Night the Bed Fell®

5%

——

same of Yo~Hi's more talentod
written by James Thurber. It
The titles are:

"File and Forget"

"The Pet Department"
"Mr. Preble Gets Rid of his Wife®
"The Secret Lifeof Walter Mitty"

*The Last Flower" /ﬁ)

é&he assembly will be held during sixth and seventh periocds today. Admission is 25¢ for

students and $1.00 for aduits.

Don't miss it!
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Senior Luy-Rob Carter ! f ‘wina What, did you think of the fashie:..
Senior Girl-Kathy Shuler (Wl ;,J show?_ b s i

wis D ‘erry Murphy: oug was
Junior Guy-Brian Harano /// good. It was well organized. Miss
Junior GLrl—jetty Telesforo !l i— Sattre is a very good Home E¢. teacher.

She was very patient with all the girls.

Sophomore Guy-Jeff McMahan v Mike Huff: I.1liked the little
Sophomore (irl-Shirley Weters ;;3 kids the best.

Freshman Guy--narl Boots

Freshman Gitl-Gonnie Baker
i
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DID YOU HEAR ABOUT....

J.P. and S.R. last Sat. night? Get it
on....anat about Steve, S.F., nice; Huh?...
S.P. has some nice guys, huh?...3.W., the

Koolaid is foaming....Heyysdid you get :
one of the notices the school has besn

sending out? Be:careful....X.T., how's

L.3....Maria, is your hand tired
from writing Calvin? It should
be....Well, this closez this -
weekb Gossip Column.
nIGHT ON!
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THE FOLLOWLNG LS A LIST OF THE THINGS Tﬂﬂi
A FE4 OF OUR STUDENTS ARE DESTENED TO :

oo

s

R

AUTHOR. W& .iAVE PREDICTED A FEW OF THE TITLES OF
THEIR FAMOUS BOOKS THAT ARE SOON TO BE |
RRINTED: . :

Alex Lawerence-¥ify Life as a Sex Maniac."

Sylvia Lawler~"How to get Your Man,and
Keep Him." |

Cindy Hoerr-"Tricks of the Trade. )

Dear Zelda,

I have been going with this guy for

three months.
but I always see him fooling around with
other girls.

Mindy McKenzie: I likea it! It
was good and one of the best assemblies
wefve had ihis year.

. Connie Baker: I thought most of
the clothes were very good.

Gabrielle Sessler: I thought it
was very good. !

During the last year you are in
high school you wonder what will
become of you in the future?
Then by the middle of the year
you have decided what you will do
after gradustion.
Suddenly the big day has arrlved, and
you're walking down the aisle to
receive your diploma; 'all ef the

crazy, childish, uncalled for things

you did in your past four years of
high school bresze through your
mind. Now you must realize youlre
on your own. JYou've found a job.
Now the work begins....

Problems 727

He says he loves me very much

I don't know why, but it makes me

Kathy Telbot-"How to be Prim and Proper-.feel jealous, even though I think the girle are

Without Really ¥rying." i
Jenny McMahan-"My Life as a Pr831den "
Sharon Welch~-"Confessions as & High

Scheol Bully.W g
Jim McCoy-"My Lifle ag a Squid."w - |
Conni Nabors-"Me—n-my—Bottle." i
Jeff MclMalan-"Confessions of

& Jueen." 7ggimﬁ,fﬁ
Warwick Ferretti-"i Life Hlstory on the '

not good looking.
Just want to keep him.

I love and trust him but I _

Worried

Dear Worried,
If he loves .you he may wander but he will. alv
ways return.

If he doesn't it is better you lost

QWER'TYUIYKSQ}”{V“UGRQJ’@ it
Greatest Track Team in the World, the ' : | ’

Fmtastlc Under College F\ldS." C & X V B N M R H D T U I r s T i CAN YOU MGINE?
Mark Mayo-"Guerilla Tactics, or How to | ﬁ WQERTTDOCVYSRGN :...Diane Smith
Return a Gaback." L TWGNSUWMOMSPDTN weighing 150

Marie Baker-"ffy Life as an. Alcoholic.” (2CXGIIPYEXBEHIDY } lbs.
Ralph Bird-"Famous 3ird Calls of JXZAMBYXIEVHOMUNO |...Stephanie
America,n | {(XVEBCIMDCPSLMHAG Ferretti shy
Stephanj.e F?rré\ttlw"l‘{y Life as a WAP niN XZRKCTYUAADKYHF keeping a secret
EXVBAMTXOPPJEDBRN. |«..Mrs. Salter
L EMEMBER? ’ RXAWLMXRNSSEGKYF | without that
Complaining about the cold? The be- (FRENCHAWOOFTENCH little piece of
ginning of the year when the teachers werelX WP LSTOQHNOLPHUV | paper in her
so sweet? Your first free period? Your iV X.X ZMNPSCXIOOPJG { hand.
first night out? Your first boyfriend? [XZ2CWESVSACQCKOYD {...Kathy Jacobs
Qways wanting a phone of your own? ILis-|VMXOSWQUEXYOSNMR | in pants. |
tening to the Monkees? Digging the Ven-~ :
tures? Grying to Love Song% = Find the following classes in thej Pu 7Z] 2 X , 1y
AHH-MEMORIES. .. above puzzle and turn them in to
™~ a Mr. Gresser,
() ey 9 9035 -Typing -Chemistry
§ { _‘4”3 Ptch . Spanish .Electreonics
é qag -French -Home Ec
AN *Drame - P.0.D.
ﬁc r’\ﬂf‘f- ‘PR - Band
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Here's an event for ycu bikers to look forward to t ¢ycle Rodeo
spongored by the Roadmasters Motorcycle Club Yokosuks, Tt will be held on the 4th of July
on Yokosuka+base, The proposed site is the grinder in front of the old Marine Barracks
(new school site) after the parzde, = N
Talking to Bob Toy, chairman of this Rodeo, we learned thet the Rodeo will consistwof
four races and will be divided into two classes--a street class and treil class, All Bikes
mist be street, legal, and are not to be aliered in any way for the race, The races will bs
the pole bender egg, keyhole race, pole bender rescue, and barrel race. There will also be
a race for those who can't win any other. It will be called the show vace, There will be
a dollar entry or a quarter per race depending on whether you want to participate in all
four races or just a few, These races are not spud races but skill races to test how well
the rider and the bike work together. There will be awards for the first three places in
each race. For a day of fun and excitement plan to make it to the Motorcygle Rodeo on the
o GO . LA oo (IO <
NP @i LA carout TRIP 7 Wi are yow'plan-
1 4 warm breeze on my face (:1\ yning to do this summer?
dPluffy white clouds in the sky (< Stephanie Ferretti:
24 dewy spider weaving his lace \fgz. JWork in the P.X., get

§5 A young sperrow learning to fly, lots of coins, and pull
: ‘ \ : * V  plenty of jobs on the

WESeue i people I hztel

oP! hete!
cool green grass beneath my :%EEJ? John Yukubowsky:

o e /
tragic love story of Cath-
erine and Heathcliff. Set
in the bleak moors of

Englend, Cathy and Heath- Work for half the sum—

Cliff grow up together and ¢&h steps a
love each other. Heathcliff JEalne cry of & hawk o'er the hgx P PRY L R
is a poor dirty gypsy boy k5 mountalns T " me Coliisteg: aGO
brought home one evening by The splatter of rain in tiny flecks o the world and see
Cathy's father, Cool streems in rushing fcuntains({;d mytfrli?dS. Work and
Mr. Earnshaw, Cathy's ] ? B& L?_ndcnén « Go 21l
father, dies and Heathcliff (fAThst's what life was. ™ e Bt oa
grows more and more vicious ) o fr gh po e for tra
each day until one day he “Life Js... 2 = ;? el?iﬁey ;rthrav-
leaves when he hears that ‘YZyDense clouds of stagnant trash ”{tﬁ eilng,‘ wor e
Cathy is getting married to 8 in the air b ] f}rsz ;w;ﬂmonzhsi. gut
Fdgar Linton, a rich aris- @B Dirty grey skies showing death's (] ?1§s R e ke B
tocrat. Three years later by  pallor ue Ivnd T
Heathcliff returns but with JWkjA white swan blackening in oily R
o wiall FETETS, EXm 1aivs , Stay in Japan until
Heethcliff end Cathy have anb#hSluggish sewers killing flowers.®. J“1§.°r A?%gSt’ vhen
affair but in revenge for what Cathy did — L ﬁitiivze;i Jpﬁzgg ear
to him, he runs off with Isabella, Edgar's sister. . .~ ‘jﬁdi-Kias' er; 6 o t;é Statzs ‘
Cathy gives birth to Heathcliff's daughter . ™~ . & Sangers . K
but both die. {4 ior atshgrt v1§1t Egen totmufogi. Then
: i . ~~ We return to Japan for the rest of the summer,
The movie is somewhat like the book, ~J Brian Hareno: Go to work and probably spend

It h i C its L i . : "
b hag on endicg that hits everyons . ™ ghe remaining time going to Hokkaido.

in the face. «
If you have ‘a chance to see __J m D 10 ﬁj;;b zgg @
- 1 . . wy ) i ., A .
b i i i~ This week we had the opportunity to erview David

NP (;/NJN" Qﬂfxf\-” “~’ @, Reed, the president of the Roadmasters Motorcycle Club
Yokosuka, In talking to him, we learned that the club has been in existence for about seven
months. The club house has just been moved from .the 0ld7N.S.D. Transportation Yard, to the
0ld Sebees! Transportation Office., He claims that the move has been for the better, There

is more space at the new club house, We also learned that the club is at present involved

in a safety campaign which will end in June. They are also planning & Motorcycle Rodeo for
the 4th of July to coincide withthe other festivities of-the dey. When asked what he
thought about the Club his reply was, "It's been & lot of work and then there is still more
to be done, but, we're getting there.® 4 =

Thank you Mr. Reed for your time and hospitality. "

WHaT'S ON  YOLE SA_S- Q :

For the past few months, a group of sfudents have been meeling every Wednesday and Friday
during lunch in Mr, Dawson's room. "They discuss anything that is on the students' minds,"
says Mr, Dawson, who decided tc form this group after some kids at the Chapel Center -
suggested it. :

“Mr. Dawson says that when students get into & subject, they "reveal the 'selves! behind
their social masks," This group has amazed Mr. Dawson, "with their mature thinking on love,
life, giving, ete.." X

These students search for
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;rﬁ What kind of cereal ®
dn wvou perfer?
Shredded Wheat,
Unrii~Elakes, wheaties,
e Honev. Comb? ™ J‘\;@
~ 4 All these cereals o
give vnou that extra
get~-up-and-gn pawers
that one needs t»
get through thes
day. This £ LS\J'
vital energn !
will help ynu [
last till lunch?

Nt gives you the

atein that you need.

x Yoo for you Yo-Hians
Wwhn are worn nut when
~3nly half the day is

% thraugh, pick.up s~ue

cereal and .see if it

-y dnesn't give you the
energy tn run
the day out.

The Rnad-Runner
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T there wa¥ ane class you c¢ruld drnrp,
which ane wnuld it be and why?

Lede Uempsev--lypinz--because I'm good enough

already. I den't need tn take lessons.

Karen Sanders--—Binlogy--1 can't stand the saell.
irsettie~=Chemistry--I'm flunking; why

Marge
else,

Carnl Ruebsamen--~French _ o ¢ 7

Khirsten Traaen~-Spanish ¢ QD“‘QS*G. 5LL6 i

Jeff McMahan-~French SV

walter Wire—French

The reasons given by thnse who would give

up a foreign language are that these are the
classes that require the mnrst c~ncentratinn in
class and the most wark »ut of class.)

PLp

As the

place to g» wnuld be Summer Land right near HACHIOJI.
The building where the pnol is lncated is nice and

The amusement park has the salt and pepper shaker, gn-carts, ghost house,

prol but an amusement park as well.
warm in the winter.

roller craster, and many nthers in which you can have fun.
stav;hnme) call Vo

tn g~ apd are nnt in
Tt E,
E AR Ay

B's and <&
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f“\ and he always had some mighty fine wine.

]
VA
Chorus:

© GO

gehool yeéééComea to an end and sumzer is right in front of you, the excellent

sang ~f the veek

Joy tn the knrld

Jeramaya was a bull frng,
was a gnod friend of mine, e
I never understnod a single viart he sald,

But I nelped him drink his wine, X

Singin' joyv tn the world,
All the bnys and GIRLS,
Jay te the fishes in the deep
blue sea,
Joy Lo you and me. ; hjéf\J

If I was the King of the world,
Tell you what I'd do,

I'd throw away the -cares and the bombs (f?
And make bBweet Love tn youf.
Ly

Charus: Q [é 1

Love to have my- fun,

I'ma highknizht,

And a_ straight shootin' son nf & gunh. C%?
OO LL L e st
Brought to--Jeff Rose and Sheryl Sundeen-~

a bonk on "smotching.!

and the wars,
4\.
You know I love the ladies, ci)
And a rainbow rider,
Born to=~Joe Rnss—Tony, 200 1lb. Orangutan
Born to--Bonnie Schaeffer-~fddie Pasa-

a tiempn, Jjupior.
4+ Born to--Jenny darada—_laughlng Hyena.

‘1 Brought to--Guy McFarling--another one

*  of the things ynu get from your secnnd
L%
Qv ¢ perind teacher.

?pGood-Luck-bn——ﬁichard Vamanaka-get them
¢ggrowing!l
Born to--Brian Harano--a smlllng chim-
panzee ,

— ee—

This place not only has an indnor

So when you don't have any place
friends and head for_ "SUMMER TAND ﬁk




Early Hate--f. Rhodss

(Junior Literary Contest--First Place award)
Short Story Section

SR
Although it was late in the year, the sun was out &nd the air was only refres@ingly
cool instead of the chilling cold one finds in late November. £ festivsl air hung oyer
our house, £ Saturdey, Christmas and New Years were near, a week of school already gone
by, children were running around in the yard, pleying teg, galloping, laughing, shoutlng,
the tables were laden with food and candy, for the people, fifty or so, invited guests,
some not even invited, just came to loiter arcund, telking, lsughing, gossipping. 4 man
was happily teking color pictures of everyone in sight., Flowers flooded every corner of

the living room, the house, and especially the deceased's 96§r30£y _____ e ——
Gverybody came to the funeral, Two . Then she came deown with her paralyzlng di-
nights ago, on Thursady, nine c'clock sease , and moved into our house. Living under
at night, the news spread., My grand- the same roof as grandmother msde Ly hatred grow
mother, Bess, pioneer Christian deeper and dsrker, To cover ;;RHW guilty con-
missionary in Jspan, the goddess of science I tried to rationalize that my hatred
mercy, reincarnation of Mary, the sazint came from the nurse, who lived in to teke care
was dead., of her, I hoped grandmother would die; I
She had died of pneumonia, after would even have prsyed for it if I had been reli-
having been in & state of vegetable gious enough to believe in prayers.
existence for two years. Her condition Thursday night was clesr, cloudless, just
was known as the softening of the brain, like any other iovember night. True, grandmother
a disease of old age, which causes the had a slight tempersture, but thzt was nothing,
breakdown of the nervous system. Ais she had had the same temperature for the last
a result, the victim could not move three nights. Besides, the doctor that lived
any of her voluntary muscles (such as close by had promised to rush over if there was
those of her zrms and legs) and was any real trouble. I locked the door to my room
permanently confined to bed, Further- and buried myself in Time.
more, the patient lost her ability to It was" about seven o'clock. I put down my
talk, magazine; fron my iscolated room, I sensed some-
So, chatted the Japanese ladies thing different in the house, There was a quiet
in the yard, it is a terrible life, commotion charged with tension, I opened the
living & condition like hers and it door and peeked down the hall. I heard a tele-
seems better--well, better te die. phone whirl--a hurried desperate conversation oy
Don't you agres, lMrs, Suzuki? The mother poured cut. A rasping voice tugging for
women talked, falsely concerned about air was floating ifrom grancmother's huge room at
the dead, whiech is worse than outright the end of the hall.
contempt, 1 suddenly knew whet was hagpening.
But atanding in the yard, watching Somebody was dying right next .to me. Grand-
the funersl progress, watching the mother was dying. ind I knew she would be dead
preacher talk, watching a mother crying tomorrow,
about grandmother's death, I agreed I felt myself panicking. Somebody dying!
with the ladies., She should have died, I felt clammy. I had never exgected to see
Although it was not my sympathy with death, al least not of someone I knew. Shocked,
her condition that made me say this. I fell down on & chair. Sut this wes exactly
You see, although my grandmothsr may what I was hoping for months--the death of some-
have been a saint outside the house, she one I hated proroundly. How meny times I had
wes totally different inside. dreamed of her death! And how sweet and joyful
Grandmother was a grossly fat I had expected it to be! But reality was
woman, white-haired and 79 when she different--at that very moment, when death was so
died, She was undoubtedly a goed near, I wanted no death, I prayed end cursed for
missionary, tut I could not zet along it to go away.
with her., She was arrogant, smg, and I stood up. I was thristy, and the smell
acted as if she wes better then anybody room was sgueezing on ny mind. A coke was what
else around her. If anyone dared deny I needed, I opened the door and walked out to
what she said, she would stere them the kitchen. On the way, I ¢nuld vaguely see
silent with her piercing clue eyes, the commoticn in grandmother's room. Although
She thought she could meke no mistakes, I do not remember clearly, I felt the room chao-
for, she loved to quote, "God is on my tie, mother fumbling with towels and ice cubes,
side." ‘ the nurse giving artificial respirestion-——the
Grendmother was a sixteenth century  dying lungs were stuck and could not inhale,
religious fanatic; she looked down on I knew what I had to do: I had to go help,
anyone who did not share her vision of Somehow I hed to keep grandmother alive, even
peace on earth, 'hich mede her especial- though I did hate her. She was life and life
ly prejudiced towards me, for although had to be preserved, It was that. simple. But
she tried hard to raise me to become a I dared not enter the patient's room, fearing
good Christien, I was a semi-atheist, death, going near death, seeing death sttack
I came to hate--even dread-—sitting in someone in my arms. 1 just cculd not bear
the same room with her; her every re- Lo see someone die in fromt of me.
mark, her every gesture, gave her.contempt I did not enter,
of her grandson awsy. (Ncit There was a cold can of Coke in the refri-

Colum gerator, I opened the can; it was freezing o,

2
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in my threat. As I hurned back to the shelter "Q Nancy Long
(Junior Literary Contest—-lst place)

of my room, I saw my sister througnh the open

door of her room. Disguising my panic with a&"’&ﬁ# Poetry

faint smile, I entered her room. My sister. #“‘;‘# 1 almost talked to God t,oday it hadda. be
hated grandmother too. And she was also (¥ _ggﬁ him. oh, he

realistic. "Hi," she said, as I came in. Shez%ﬂa ¥\wasn't Aveamed 4it & Shest 4Rl &

was sitting on the floor, a cigarette between halo heck no

her left-hand fingers, comic book in her right 3 just a fortyish guy in the super-

She flicked ashes carelessly into a soupbowl market almost bald, growing

lying to her side. Between puffs of smoke, she
drank Goke out of a bottle.

I sat down next to her. A wheezing sound
filled the room every moment.

She had planned things out. Grandmother
would die--she was certain of that. Then she!
move into the dead woman's roecm. Her own room
is much too small—and that one is lerger. She
would repaint the walls orange, hang psychedeli
posters, get some medern new chsirs like the ones
she saw on TV...

Disgusted and guilty, I snuck-back to my
room, sat down and tried not to listen. The
sounds still battered nearby--confusicn, chaocs,
people running. I sat at my desk, gaZLng at the
design of the Coke bottle.

Suddenly, ocutside my window, a car sputtered
and screeched to & halt. The docter had arrived.
He and his wife, whe was a nurse, rushed inte the
house, carrying a two-foot long cylinder (oxygen,
T found out later). Saved! Grandmother was savedT
I sighed in relief, the doctor had come.

But at the same time, I began to feel dis=-
appointment. Someone I hated, who I had hoped
would vanish, would atill live and haunt my life.
Those eyes! Damn, why does she have to live! Yot
I felt relieved, convinced death could not happen
that night.

Mother came into my room. I tried to appear
nonchalant as if I was totally unaware of what was
going on. But I was still cold-scared.

"Go get some ice. We don't have any more at
home—-it's all used up--and the doctor needs it.

Take a taxi." She gave me a five hundred yen bi across the dizzy parking lot
and I called the cab on the phone. - and started to.climb into hiiacar

The streets were dark, a fit scene for dyinge éw:iti ofhcogrse glth kegtucky F; ;:3)
The taxi whizzed throughthe surrealistic black. B 2R S VIPTION BIChR wh:;? ak
The headlights knifed at split-~seconds on the jagge touched his holy arm, i coul tdspe 5
acenery outside the windews., We found an ice shop--jf NeVer really saw God before and the
a large slab of ice cost 50 yen. I bought two, and/[Perking lot was ablaze with magic and a
jumped back into the waiting cab. The headlights tinkling chime-like mist, i only stood
again spotlighted the streets. We returned in tweniyopen-imouthed as he smiled. he smiled
TR EE, ing tg:ntZEndrov:tagzgogdown to the

The atmosphere back home was tense, much more RIeec ) P
tense than it had been. Ordered chaos churned in (1 almost talked to God,ya lmow, it
the patient's room, I put the ice slab in the kit-{ jhadda be him) all around now people
chen sink and went back into my room. No, it could W\ {moved slowly back to their restless
not happen! The tension mushroomed, the confusion of}}S30€ lives and we were all gypped and
murmure mounted, the chacs treadmilled faster, Sud- somebody hit somebody's fender but still
denly someone shouted out "Obachan, Obachani" Tmme-{ |l stood there watching as the road nar-
diately, three other voices chorused in, “Obachani.{Jrowed, hoping he got home all right
Otachan! Obachan! OBACHAN!OBACHAN!™ Then—— wishing i had had a more suitable farew..

Silence. well part for the Lorda stop—n-shop.
A calm stillness settled onthe house.  There ? c&@
was no noise, just silent tranquility. The doctor's wif pened the house door and wal

out. Standing outside the window of grandmother's room, she clasped her hands and bowed a
bow.

The d ctor came out, with Lother, talking to her, saying,"Tomorrow, I'll come again and
see that eveérything's in order." Mother bowed and said, "I am sorry to have caused all this
trouble, thank you very much."

"Not at all.”

The ggetor and his wife got in thalr car., He started the engine, and ranmmed the vehigle
down the street. And'they were gone.

(e et UL-CIL (ptn (AL Gl Ll Tl

wisely and widely plump

i almost taked to him. we were

in the jangled and nolsy check-
) “out line
and he gave me his place. 1 was .

surprised
and kinda mad. people don't
do that, ya know
gspecially not chubby old mene.
they usually sigh and impatiently
shove their wrinkled groceries
on the tired moving checking
table jingling their car keyse
but this guy was weird
cause, he stood, straight as a pencil,
and he held his box of angel food
cake like a treasure,
i stared and glanced embarrassedly
at my btox of devils food cookies
ut still he stood and breathed his
gentle eyes upon us all.
that was when i thought i heard
church music piped all over
the scratchy p.a. system
and the purple fluorescence of the
buzzing lights

burnt gold ‘
ithe lady at the stand gave him an
extra twenty green stamps and the
bagger actually put-eggs on top)
and he left. sorta floated
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__u_.hell it's all over for this year.

That is, track, not school.

'Satﬁfday was the last

day for the track team as the KPSSAA finals were held at Tachi West on the big nine-lane

track,

The meet began at 10:30 with all teams assembled and ready tn go.

qualifications-for the finals and so on, the real thing began at 12:30, starting n}f
It was a record breaking day for the

Here i1s how the cards fell for the\Bev1lu

" the hurdles (JV) and then on to the other events,
Devils as three records were broken and one tied,
at Tachl West: High Jump:
Huang took 3rd and broke the school record with 518";
Mile Relay:
the old record; 880 Relay'. To-Hi lst {1113, Clark,Wiza, Huang),.

These are the teanm standings* 1. CAJ, 2.
6. Zamn,7. Narimasu, 8. St. Mary's, 9. ASIJ. Gffiboiiny
?ﬁ=ﬂ-? BAHQUET”fﬁ’ ' .

The Spring Sports Banquet was held Tnesday nig ay 1l8th,
at the Yokolhama Ofricers! Open Mess, This event took place to
especially honor the various cutstanding members of the track,
baseball, wrestling, basketball, and gymnastics teams, along with
ail the participating players.

Starting things off was the master of ceremonies, Mr. Albers,
who began by introducing Mr. Hurst of the J.V. basketball team.
Coach Hurst. gave a short speech, and gave out three awards. The
first was to Jim Johnson who received the M.V.P. gaward. Mark Mayo
was awarded the M.I.P. and Greg Valdez the Captain's trophy. WNext
up was Coach Dawson of the Varsity basketball team. Mr., Dawson
talked about the season and then awarded Jim McCoy thas M.V.P.
and Chris Wittt the Captain's trophy. After the basketball awards

Isvw Hurdles:

the wrestling awards were given, Coach McFarling presented the Captain'

award to two of his men, Ralph Blrd end Skip McFarling. "They

reciprocated with a beautiful trophy for Coach McFarling and a plague ¢

for their student sponsor, Mr, Wosdman, and their stnongest

supporter, Mrs, Cantrell. Mr. Miller, the coach of the. track team,
was up next. After reminiescing for a while, he awarded Mark Ellis
the M.I:P. award and Cheng-Yu-Huang with the M.V.P. trophy.
the 1971 track team presented Mr, Miller and Mr. Hurst trsphies,
Yurick was the next attraction.

Freisen jumped 6'4" and broke the FarEast record,

Yamato, 3. Chofu, 4. Johnscn, 54 Yo—ﬂltgi;

In return,
I-TI‘ L
After telling a very furny joke which
applied tn the baseball team, he proceeded to present the M.V.P. award
to Don Roper and the CaptaLn's trophy to Tim Traaen, who represented the

After two hours of
with

and took lstg
Yamato lst; Huang Lth;

Yamato 1lst, Yo-Hi 2nd, breaking the schoel recard, taking elght seconds off

! 5_;‘:3"1“"- <
This WbCh'“ mystery
athlete' is a Sophomore
from El\Cajon, Califor-
nia, He stands 578"
and weighs 145 lbs.
This track star can usu-
ally be seen practicing
the one mile and 880
relay or sunning him-
self on the hill during
lunch., He is in the
middle of two brothers
living in Japzn. Can
you guess our
first mystery
ey athlete?

)] /- WH/P
= Qur second mys—
tery athlete is a
tall blend sophomore
track star. He
hails from sunmy
Santa Ana, Califor-

whole baseball team in giving Ceach a softball and a card, both signed by nia and is

211 the baseball playees. Mrs., leintzelwman cheerfully and enthusiastically . anxious to re=
presented avards to her gvmnastics‘team. The M.V.P. trophy went to Lona turn. He runs
Manu, the M.I.P.'s went to Amn Schwartz and Spring Kittlzson. Arlynne the 880 and
Tanashire, Lyndsey Johnson, and Lona Manu were given rhamp&cnship patches mile relay and
for placing either first,._second or third in the finals at Tachi., Mrs, f* the 220, He

Hleintzelman, obviously much admired by her team, was given a beautiful
basket of ‘red roses, a name placue for her house,and a humorous gift.of
And last but
recognized, the 1970-1971
cheerleading team presented ssveral gifts to their spoaser Mrs, Cantrell,
5 T COngratulational.

toilet paper, which we'rz sure has some mzaning behind it.

not least, although they were not officiall

and w1th that the

Q@O d
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D 1 %is seen around
:Jte]lov Yo~Hians
~ 1ike Cheng,
Sells, amd MeCoy
all of wheplive
in Yokosuka.
This boy
has a gister
attending Yo-Hi
in the 1lth

&

The Yo-Hi Dovils baseball ?e am Iinlsh@d its seasen last Saturday, 4 grade. Can you 1
losing both games of a double hszader to Zara, giving the Trojans the GD guess who it is? !
league championship. Had Yo-Hi won, Zama!' 9 Trojans would have been : ” " i
farced into a playoeff against the S¢. hmrv s Titans, but the Devils QJ D D (:)
fell, 5-0, and 4-0, to a fine Trojan team, giving the Davils a seasnn record of 5 wins g
1osses. Gb

Playing on their home field the Trojans nlayed thz sharp, heads-up baseball
carried them to 1lst place,

None of the Yo~Hi pitchers, Roper and ﬁ>ce in the first game
second game, could hold the Trojans down. Plenty of Dav11 _errors

game that

or BetltencHrurt in the
and strong pitching by C)

Zama played a big part in the Trojans? v1ctoriesn
Yo-Hi finished the season in 5th placza.
pling errors, and never

team was plagued by crip-

This rear 8 Devlls

pite se¢emed to put it,all to
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{n less than three weeks, summer will 5
greet you with msny opportunities. Will you [
take advantage?

Imegine yourself roasting under & blazing
hot sun and just relaxing for a change. All
you can think abeut is what kind of exciting
night life you'll have instead of WOTYying
about finishing that term paper.

Y-m-m, Ah, that sun feels so geod you can
Li} ' lavish on some more baby oil. After a yawn or

4wo vou put down that oook that you saved for

!_ this summer and dogze off to sleep. And you
;?:::15 dream cn, weiting for inspiration...

; ...Inspiration for [inishing that dress
;?_ Lﬂ’you atarted sewing, for making plans to go to

Hakone, for taking thai swimming course, gote-
/b \ting that grass cutting job or finally getting
{ 0 faround to writing those letters...someday but
% jnct NowW. '
> < A1l of a sudden you feel a little restless
fand a fwiteh of boredcocmyso you decide to turn
over. Tour eyes are so heavy but you just don't
feel like doing anything. , Guess you'c better go
back to sleep., After &ll, whal ere summer vaca-
tions for? _ ‘

If you're still dreaming why don't you start
planning right now for an exciting summer or you
might end up dreaming like this 21l sunmer.. v
and get a bad sunburp tool, . C

L NS iy
A TEk R A
Y _ C} 0 di“iqgfﬁﬁﬂaﬁ' | ,
“Yo-Hi is & 8Triking tchool. The people are very endly and the atmosphere 1s
relaxed. One of the things about Yo-ili that strikes me the most is the liberal
dress code. Perhaps this is because L come from a private school. In my other
school, we were forced to wear our dresses long. Boys were not allowed to wear
blue jeans. Shirts were always worn inside the pants. Also, we had & hair code to
follow. The girls were told to keep their hair always neat. No outlandish styles
were permitted. The boys were told to keep their hair short, or it would be cut
for them. P : ~

All this is different at Yo-Hi. There are girls walking around the school in
midie, maxis, minis, jeans, and hot pants. The male students have long hair. In
short, we may dress as we please, BEveryone is comfortable when they come to school,
and it shows when they are in class. I feel that the relaxed dress code tends to
ereate a better learning atmosphere. There is no more squirming around trying to
get comfortable in your freshly starched shirt. We students can now concentrate - gn
the real purpose of scheol--not acquiring good dress habits--but LEARNING. zsan P
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- In two separate interviews, the "Echoes™ has gone about investigating a subject that
k;_%j interests all dependents of driving age. A e

o 1 Under a program developed by CFAY and PWC, Yokosuka, students drivers who were 16
?j years of age would be able to obtain, after classroom and behind-the-wheel instruction,

a license to drive on base. For some reason, after a brief flurry of activity, it
: 4 flopped. Why? That's what we went to fing out. Hence: : .
e Captain Burfield, CO, PWC~—"In cocperation with CFAY, I made cars and instructors
available fot the teaching of a behind-the-wheel driver education course. This was to
follow a classroom course given at Yo-Hi. The drivers have been ready for three weeks,
but no students. I have only heard that the clessroom course was never offered.”™ . )
So, one-half of the course is ready, We now take you to the other end of the Job, 24
the classrcom administration of the progrem, to be administered by our Principal, 4%
Douglas M., Spaulding: ‘ W
Mr. Spaulding: "I was contacted by CFAY with 2 request that I make available
teacher Lo give classroom instruction in driver education. Knowing how much the students
wished this, I sgreed, and persuaded a teacher to teach this course. This was all quite
a while age. We did not have, however, the materials to teach the course. So we ordered
them through NSD, and were told to expect them May lst. They have not yet arrived, It |
is nowx_so late in the year that even if they arrived today, we would have to teach the
course in summer school.'” So, that's the story. All effort is being mace, but until
NSD gomes through witn the goods, prepare to spend the summer hoofin' i -
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