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DEDICATION

To Superintendent Carl R. Carlson,
this 1950 Senior Edition of the Seward’s
Folly is most sincerely dedicated.

His guiding and steadying hand for
the past four years has been fell and
respected by all that have come in louch
with him.

He has been invaluable to us, the
student body of Seward High.

Valedictorian

JEANETTE A. LIND

Born—Seward, Alaska, October
20, 1932.

Activities—GAA, Folly editor,
senior class president, junior
play, Pep Club.

Hobby—Photography.

Plans for Future — Washington
State College for four years.

Ambition—Go to Europe.

Class Adviser

MRS. GRACE CAMPEN

Salutatorian

LILLY THORSTVEDT

Born—Stavanger, Norway, June
21, 1927.

Activities—None.

Hobby—Reading, dancing, ski-
ing. .

Plans for Future—Get an educa-
tion.

Ambition—Study pharmacy.



BERTHA JEAN BERNTSEN

Born—Unga, Alaska, November
26, 1932.

Activities—Chorus, Triple Trio.

Hobby—Stamp collecting.

Plans for Future—Go to busi-
ness college.

Ambition—Tour the world.

MERYL HANSEN

Born—Seward, Alaska, April 4,
1932,

Activities—Chorus, Pep Club.

Hobby—None.

. Plans for Future—Indefinite.

Ambition—Cook.

RICHARD E. COWAN
Born—Billings, Montana, No-
vember 9, 1932. -
Activities—Sports.
Hobby—None.
Plans for Future—College.
Ambition—Own a new Cadillac.

DON J. STEELE

Born—Spokane, Wash., May 11,
1932.

Activities—SBA, basketball.

Hobby—Cars.

Plans for Future—College.

Ambition—Graduate.

MILDRED HANSEN
Born—Seward, Alaska, April 4,
1932.
Activities—GAA, Chorus.
Hobby—None.
Plans for Future—Undecided.
Ambition—Go to the States.

BEVERLY ANNE LeVAN

Born—Minnesota, July 22, 1932.
Activities—Chorus.
Hobby—Collecting records.
Plans for Future—Indefinite.
Ambition—Marry a millionaire.

RICHARD K. MATTSON
Born—Pine City,

August 27, 1932.
Activities — Cheerleader, class

officer, junior play, Folly

Minnesota,

staff, orchestra, chorus.
Hobby—Accordian playing, base-
ball, swimming.
Plans for Future—Try to go to
college.
Ambition—Bookkeeper,

JOHN M. SALIT

Born—Seward, Alaska, Decem-

ber 4, 1932.
Activities—None.

Hobby—Hunting.
Plans for Future—College.
Ambition—Get a good car.

THORWALD A. LAURITZEN

Born—Seward, Alaska, April 17,

1932.

Activities—H.S. Orchestra, class

officer, Chorus.
Hobby—Photography.

Plans for Future—Go to techni-

cal school.

Ambition — Sail around the

world.

ARTHUR P. SANDERS, JR.

Born — Smithtown, New York,
May 8, 1931.

Activities—Folly staff, H.S. Or-
chestra, class officer, Chorus.

Hobby—Music, photography.

Plans for Future—Work all sum-
ner, go to school in winter.

Ambition — Be a real estate
broker in New York.

ELEANOR SALIT

Born—Seward, Alaska, Decem-
ber 4, 1932.

Activities—Folly staff, GAA,
class officer, junior play, Pep
Club.

Plans for Future
ing.

Ambition—Win the ice pool.

College, nurs-




Lions Scholarship
Awarded To
Eleanor Salit

CERTIFICATE
OF
SCHOLARSHIP AWARD

This is to certify that the un-
dersigned, placing great confi-
dence in the scholarship, indus-
try, ability and character of

ELEANOR SALIT
hereby awards to her the
SEWARD LIONS CLUB
SCHOLARSHIP
of
FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS
for the year
1950

The membership of the Lions
Club of Seward, Alaska, wishes
to extend its congratulations to
Miss Salit on her graduation,
and is happy to be of assistance
to her in continuing her educa-
tion.

SEWARD LIONS CLUB
Scholarship Committee
George .Green
W. C. Erwin
Harry L. Smith

SHS

Citizenship Award
Goes To
Jeanette Lind

Jeanette Lind’s name has now
been added to the Citizenship
Cup awarded annually by the
American Legion Seward Post
No. 5.

The choice of Jeanette Lind
for the distinction was unique in
that each of the three groups—
the student body, the faculty,
and the principal—selecting a
candidate chose the same one.

Jeanette has been an outstand-
ing student all through high
school. Valedictorian of her
class, she has never missed a
place on the honor roll. Her
leadership ability, her coopera-
tion, her efficiency, and her ex-
treme dependability have won
her the respect of faculty and
students alike.

SHS

ESEEY--OLT!

Finances, Too!

Under the leadership of Mrs.
Lee and Miss Calnan, a group of
students interested in publishing
a school paper met at the be-
ginning of the school year for
the purpose of electing the staff.
Jeanette Lind was elected editor,
Bill Erwin and Beverly Abra-
hamsen, assistant editors; Rich-
ard Mattson, business manager,
and Margie Lindsey, circulation
manager.

At the first meeting it was de-
cided to issue the paper once a
month throughout the school
year. Through subscriptions and
advertising from cooperating
townspeople money was raised
to finance the paper.

Standing, left to right:

Richard Mattson, Bill Erwin. Seated,
left to righi: Margie Lindsey, Jeanette Lind, Beverly Abrahamsen.

Plans for regular journalism
meetings were discussed and as
a result Monday nights were set
aside for Folly work. It is hoped
that in the future a class for
credit can be built around the
journalism class.

The year as a whole went
smoothly, but the final edition
presented a financial problem to
the staff. A Sadie Hawkins Day
dance netted them about $30 and
through cooperation from the
student body (which gave the
Folly funds) enough money was
raised to pay for the senior edi-
tion.

The dance, while held mainly
to raise money, provided some of
the best entertainment Seward’s
junior and senior high school
students had seen.

Special credit is due Mrs. Lee,
Miss Calnan and the editors who
worked faithfully through the
year to make the Folly the best
paper Seward High School has
ever put out.

Thanks should also go to the
reporters, photographers, and
Mr. Coleman, our printer (who
has had to put up with quite a
bit).

SHS




Class History

These are leaves from a diary
that record some important
events in the life of the class of
’50 since they started school.

Freshman—
September, 1946—Dear Diary:

This month we had our first
day of high school. There are
twenty of us registered as fresh-
men. Three of us—Jeanette Lind,
Eleanor and John Salit—started
and completed grade school in
Seward.

The wusual days of bowing,
scraping, and honoring the
“mighty seniors” followed. This
was climaxed by a party where
we entertained the upper class-
men with our stunts and amazed
them with our remarkable abil-
ity.

January,1947—Dear Diary:

We’ve just completed our firs

semester and find that high
school really isn’t as bad as it
seemed at the beginning of
year. Miss Dahlberg, our ad-
viser, is very helpful in getting
us acquainted with the activities
of high school.

May, 1947—Dear Diary:

We had our first big class
event today when the freshmen
sponsored the annual high sch
picnic. It was held at the Ranger
Station where food and fun were
available for all.' Outside the
usual mishaps, the picnic, whicl
was the celebration for the close

of the school year, was a success.
And now, having dropped six
of our class mates and weathered
the storms of algebra, science,
English, home economics, and
shop, we look with anticipation
towards our coming Yyear as
sophomores.
Sophomore
Sepiember, 1947—Dear Diary:
Today we started our second
year in high school. Rowena
Butler, Meryl Hansen, and Mil-
dred Hansen are the only new-
comers so far this year. Our
class adviser is Mr. Blue.
November, 1947—Dear Diary:
Another sophomore entered
school today. He is Don Steele

and rumored to be a good bas-
ketball player.
February, 1948—Dear Diary:

We sponsored a valentine
party for the high school today.
The study hall was gaily decor-
ated in red and white, and the
entertainment included the
crowning of a king and queen.
We received many compliments
on the party.

March, 1948—Dear Diary:

Our money was running low
so we had a box social. Almost
everyone in high school attend-
ed. The eating and dancing last-
ed until 11:30.

May, 1948—Dear Diary:

Our sophomore year is almost
gone. Next year we will be up
perclassmen.

Junior
September, 1948—Dear Diary:

Fifteen of us registered this
month as juniors. Richard Matt-
son, Beverly. Renwald, and
Nancy Reichman joined us. With
our adviser, Mr. Blue, we met
and chose our candidates for
student body officers. We called
ourselves the ‘“Boosters.” Some
of our officers were elected
which is unusual for a junior
class.

December, 1948—Dear Diary:

We had a class meeting today.
The outcome was a trip to Bear
Lake for Christmas trees. The
girls beautified two trees with
traditional trimmings in the
study hall, in preparation for
the annual Christmas party.
Gifts, fun, and food followed.
April, 1949—Dear Diary:

This has been a very busy
month. One night we honored
the seniors with a delicious din-
ner served in the Methodist
Church social hall. Many beauti-
ful formals and many attractive
ties were seen.

Another event was our junior
play, “Meet Me In St. Louis.”
This was a three act comedy
which was lots of work but also
lots of fun for all those who
helped with it. Mrs. Campen di-
rected the cast.

May 6, 1949, Dear Diary:

“Well, I guess we did it.”
“Now, we’ll get expelled!”
What’s all this? We “took” a day
off to chase the seniors on their
sneak. We found them but did
not receive a warm welcome.
The welcome we received when
we returned to school the next
day was even colder.

May 7, 1949—Dear Diary:

May I quote a notice from the
bulletin board? “As of today, all
juniors are suspended from class
until further notice.”

May 8, 1949—Dear Diary:

No further notice.

May 9, 1949—Dear Diary:

No further notice.

May 10, 1949—Dear Diary:
No further notice.
May 11, 1949—Dear Diary:
Further notice—and what a
notice! The junior class will
make up triple time they lost in
school, even if it takes a week
after school officially closes.

May 20, 1949—Dear Diary:

Another year has gone by. It
was a little longer than we ex-
pected, but now it’s over. At
least we can look forward to be-
coming ‘“‘mighty seniors.”
Seniors
September, 1949-—Dear Diary:

The day has arrived! We reg-
istered as seniors. There are
now thirteen of us since Thor-
wald Lauritzen and Lilly Thorst-
vedt joined us. Bertha Berntsen,
Arthur Sanders, Jeanette Lind,
Eleanor Salit, Beverly Le Van,
and John Salit have attended all
four years of high school in
Seward.

Sept. 15, 1949—Dear Diary:

With Mrs. Campen, our ad-
viser, we met and picked our
“vietims” from the freshman
group. Now we have a chance at
revenge.

November, 1949—Dear Diary:
Mr. Blue assisted us in choos-
ing candidates for student body
officers. Our party was called
“Sharpshooters” and Don Steele
won presidency.
January, 1950—Dear Diary:
THis month we pulled our
“sneak.” It was quite a surprise
to all the underclassmen. We
drove to Homer and stayed over
night. Much fun was had by all
who went.

March, 1950—Dear Diary:

The day we've been looking
forward to is drawing nearer—
graduation! We picked our col-
ors which are yellow and white.
Our flower is the yellow rose,
and our motto is ‘“Prepared for
Anything.” As our gift to the
school, we are leaving the down
payment on graduation caps and
gowns.

May, 1950—Dear Diary:

With regrets and anticipation
we leave Seward High, regrets
at breaking the ties that have
held us the past years, anticipa-
tion toward our future in the
great outside world where we
will be on our own.

Our class has not been out-
standing, but we’ve been no bet-
ter, no worse, no smarter, no
dumber than any of the senior
classes in Seward High. This is
our history, which may seem un-
important to you, but which is
very important to us.

SHS

Seated, left to right: Shirley Calnan, Margaret Lee, Hazel Muir,
Ruih Leichliter. Standing, left to right: Walier Blue, Gladys
Bogard, Bill Knapp, Larry Ground, Grace Campen, Carl Carlson,
Bob Swenson.

Walier Blue

Junior adviser, social sciences
and English.

Gladys Bogard

Home economics.

Shirley Calnan

Folly adviser, music.

Grace Campen

Principal Seward High School,
senior adviser, mathematics,

- chemistry.

Carl R. Carlson

Superintendent of
Schools, Latin.

Seward

Robert Swenson

Sophomore
and shop.

Larry Ground

First semester commercial.

William Knapp

Boys’ physical education, bas-
ketball coach.

Margaret Lee

Freshman adviser, Folly ad-
viser, librarian, English.

Ruth Leichliter

GAA adviser, girls’ physical
education.

Hazel Muir
Commercial.

adviser, science



Senior Class
Prophecy

Although -it has never been
publicly announced, it is gener-
ally known that I possess the re-
markable power of projecting
myself forward through the
years into any given time in
which I am interested. Tonight,
being restless and weary with
the cares of the day, I longed for
a change of scene and time.

So, closing my eyes and relax-
ing, I wished myself into the
public library of Seward, fifteen
years from now. I found myself
in the reference room of a mag-
nificent new building. As I
glanced at the shelves, my eye
was attracted by a thin red
leather volume. Taking it down,
1 saw the title was Who's Who
and Why in Seward. Eagerly 1
turned the pages and read the
preface. When I saw how inter-
esting it was I fled back into the
Now, bringing the book with
me. As I must hurry into the fu-
ture again, in an hour, before
the book is missed, I shall read
it aloud to you. I am certain you
will be interested.

WHO'S WHO AND WIHY
IN SEWARD
dedicated to the Class of 1950
which class furnished most

of the contents.
PrEFACE

There are few names in this
book, but not few enough. The
only entrants who deserve a
place on this roll of honor are
the members of the class of
1950, a distinguished and in-
tellectual group. In order 1o
fill up the pages the other
names were inserted, but need

not be taken seriously.

Do you wonder that I rushed
back to you with the book after
reading its charming preface?

And now for the list. I'll omit
the dates of birth and the rela-
tives, to save time.
Bertha Bernisen—

Reading into the future we
first see Bertha Berntsen. We
remember her as one of the
glowing personalities of ‘“‘good
ole Seward Hi.” We find her as
manager of the Seward Cannery
at Seward, Alaska. Her hobby is
collecting different kinds of per-
fume. She is now hard at work
creating a new type of perfume
which she named “Fleur de
Seur,” which translated means,
“Flower of the Sewer.” Bertha
is married to a herring fisher-
man named Dick Deigh and is
the mother of five boys. Bertha
supports, the family while her
husband does the cooking and
cleans the house every day.
Meryl Hansen—

As we journey onward into
the future we come upon Meryl
Hansen. Oh No! It couldn’t be!
Yes, it is. She is beating her hus-
band with a rolling pin. Meryl
is one of the town’s leading
homemakers—and her husband
is one of the leading homebreak-
ers. Love never ceases, though,
in her family of thirteen odd cail-
dren. She is a reformer as well
as president of the Women’s
Club. Every Sunday morning we
see her and Mr. Blue making
house to house calls urging peo-
ple not to sleep in, but to attend
church.

Richard Matison—

In 1967 the one and only
Richard Mattson is the idol of
millions of women as the stage
and screen’s greatest lover. Even
the dog, Lassie, can’t help but
drool.

His picture has appeared on
the covers of Life, Look, Pick,
Click, and Laugh (what a laugh).
He has had wvarious romances
and his name has been linked
with the monkey ‘Chita,” but
she threw him over for a better
looking guy.

With all the millions that
Richard makes every year, he
has refused to purchase a new
car. He still rattles to work
every morning in his old brown
truck which he has had for forty
years. One day it blew up and
the license plate was found
about a mile away. Richard

patched it up in no time, though,
and it is still running.
Arthur Sanders—

Reading on into the future we
see a little man with a long
beard. After we make our way
through the beard we see—why,
of course: Arthur Sanders, and
a sad looking creature indeed.
This once powerful, irresistable
young man who had the girls
of Seward swooning over him
(one in particular), has now be-
come nothing more than a hen-
pecked husband. The little
woman can wrap him around
her little finger. In addition to
raising twelve children he is a
longshoreman on the Seward
dock, and is also the garbage
man. Twelve children—boy! He
must have read “Cheaper by the
Dozen.” .

On Sundays when he is not
slaving away, he helps his chil-
dren on to the higher degrees of
education. Arthur always did
think education was the most
important thing.

His wife we can’t place, but
she has a pretty face and a slen-
der shape of about 250 pounds,
and her name is Rosa.

Beverly LeVan—

Next we see—why, of course,
it’s Bev LeVan, whose long-
dreamed-of ambition has come
true. She is warden of a women’s
prison. We see her in a smart
business suit of attractive stripes
(black and white, that is).

She seems very happy. She
does not allow smoking in her
prison; anyone caught doing it
is put on the old time stretcher.

Bev herself is a reformed per-
son. She doesn’t even drink cof-
fee. She has a chauffeur who
never goes over twenty miles
per hour. She doesn’t trust her
own driving.

Mildred Hansen—

In the year 1967 we find

Mildred Hansen with her sev-

enth husband. She has never.

been divorced but all of her hus-
bands have met with mysterious
deaths. Mildred seems slightly
unlucky in love and marriage.
Mildred, still the beautiful,
innocent acting creature she was
in high school, seems to slip
through the law’s clutches.

All of her husbands seem to
be rolling in money, but Mildred

soon appropriates it with one of
her winning smiles. She loves to
gamble and does so with her
husbands as well as their money.
There is a danger in her fu-
ture and that seems to be
Warden LeVan who is out to
catch this demon. So beware,
Mildred!
Lilly Thorstvedi—

Along our journey into the fu-
ture we find Lilly Thorstvedt
out in the middle of the Atlantic
Ocean. It seems that Lilly is
finally completing her life-long
ambition to swim to Norway.

Lilly finished college in two
years and became a full-fledged
chemist. She was a professor at
Yale for ten years, but decided
she didn’t like the increasing
male population so became a
great swimmer. She succeeded
in swimming the English Chan-
nel and the length of Resurrec-
tion Bay. The question is: How
will Lilly get around Sweden to
Norway? I guess she will have
to stop off for a rest and see her
boy friend “Ole.”

Eleanor Salit—

We hear a voice on a loud-
speaker saying, ‘“Calling Nurse
Salit. Calling Nurse Salit.” Then
we see her appear, bustling
to her work. She is head nurse
in a cat and dog hospital. We
can see why she chose this pro-
fession and why she likes her
work so well. Dogs are supposed
to be man’s best friend, and
what could be better than being
friend to man’s best friend?

As a sideline she manufactures
“Wootfies Little Puppy Pills” for
discontented pups. They make
the nose cold and the tongue
warm.

The question is: Is her heart
in her work, or is it on that hand-
some young doctor? She and the
young doctor are to be married
soon, although she hasn’t told
him yet. We know they will be
happy together—along with the
mice, rats, dogs, and cats. We
would like to know which will
come first, the patter of small
feet or the patter of small paws.

Jeanetie Lind—

“Cigarettes, Cigars, Chewing
Gum?”’ Who is the cute cigarette
girl? Why, of course, it’s Jean-
ette Lind. She is working her
way through college by being

a cigarette girl in a small,
smoky dive on New York’s Low-
er East Side.

One of the regular customers
is the one and only Lover Boy
Steele, who comes every night
around 11 and buys a package
of Juicy Fruit. This thrilling ro-
mance has been going on for the
past several years, except for
now and then when Lover Boy
was led astray by some unidenti-
fied girl in a “Bikini” bathing
suit.

Our young cigarette girl has
gotten two degrees in college.
She is now working for her third
degree, ‘“‘Marriage and Love.”
The question is: Will she give
up her education to try to lead
Lover Boy back on the right
trail, or will she go on to higher
degrees and let Lover Boy go to
the dogs?

Thorwald Lauritzen—

Thorwald Lauritzen graduat-
ed from Seward High School in
the year 1950. Since then he has
been carrying on his favorite oc-
cupation, wild animal hunting.
We see Thorwald crawling
through the steaming jungle
with his short pants dirty and
his shirt unbuttoned to show his
hairy chest. He carries a loaded
elephant rifle at his side. He
stops, raises his rifle and takes
aim at a peculiar, weird crea-
ture standing on two legs. “Stop
Thor! It is me, Mr. Blue.”

Our next scene opens, Thor is
traveling at all possible speed;
in fact his angles have set his
socks on fire. To his aid comes
Nurse Salit, who has always
been kind to dumb animals.

He has written several books
about his narrow escapes. The
most popular has been the book

entitled, By the Seat of My
Trousers. In his spare time Thor
has been practicing to be a
bloodhound. Oh, the F.B.I. type,
of course.

Don Steele, Dick Cowan,
John Salit—

As I read on in this Who's
Who of the future we come, last
but not least, to the Salit Mob.
Speeding down a deserted street
in their custom built Crosley,
Lover Boy Steele, Pinky Cowan,
and Snarl Salit are making their
get-away from a bank robbery.
They have just finished cracking
the treasury building vault in
New York City. This can’t go
on forever, for they have an
enemy, who is the world-famed
big game hunter and F.B.IL
bloodhound, Thorwald Laurit-
zen. Thor has made no state-
ment, but it seems that he com-
mented that it was a very crude
job.

What has made these sterling
characters turn against their
world. Let us study these “char-
acters” a little more closely.
Snarl Salit, better known as
Curley, graduated from a back-
ward college named Colorado
A & M with a former high school
mate and rock expert, Pinky
Cowan. Snarl is the brains of
the mob and is an expert safe
cracker and counterfeiter. Pinky
Cowan, who spent several years
on Alcatraz, has had a very good
chance to study rocks. He knows
the correct tools to use for his
jobs, all the way from cold
chisels to sledge hammers. These
two are the brains of the mob
but looks and brawn are miss-
ing—this is where Lover Boy
Steele comes into the picture.
His affair with the young cigar-
ette girl on the East Side of
New York has furnished much
useful information for their
armed robberies and holdups.
He is a very smooth talker and
keeps the mob out of trouble by
telling the police sob stories
about his uncles. i

This completes the list of
names in the class of 1950 and
my time is almost up. I must
hurry forward into the future
and place this wvaluable book
back on the shelf so that others
may enjoy these pages as I have.




We, the Class of 1950, in
thirteen individual and dis inclw

parts, being about to pass out o:
this sphere of education, in fuil
possession of a crammed mind,
well-trained memory, and al-
most superhuman understand-
ing, do make and publish - this,
our last will and testament, here-
by revoking and making void
all former wills or promises by
us at any time heretofore made,
or mayhap, carelessly spoken,
one to the other, as the thought-
less whim of an idle hour.

Item: We give and bequeath
to our beloved faculty all the
amazing knowledge and startling
information that we have fur-
nished them from time to time
in our various examination
papers. We know that much
which we have imparted to them
in this way must have been en-
tirely new to them, as well as
to all the teachers and students
everywhere, and would throw
much new light on many a
hitherto familiar line of thought,
throughout the whole world of
science and learning, even out-
side the:walls of Seward Higl
We trust they will also fee
perfect liberty to make use
all such bits of wisdom and en-
lightenment for the education
of the classes to come af
This, of- course, is left entirely
to their personal discretion.

Item: To the juniors we leave
all the cuds of gum adhering to
desks, chairs, tables, and other
likely or unlikely places. We
have sometimes had to rid
selves of these in such haste as
to be unable to pick the most
desirable means of disposal.

our-

Item: To the underclassmen

lwe leave what remains of dear
i old Seward High, after our stay

there.

Item: The following may
seem but trifling bequests, but
we hope they may be accepted,
not as worthless things lavishly
thrown away because we can no
longer use them, but as valuable
assets to those who may receive
them, and a continual reminder
of the generosity of heart dis-
played in our free and full be-
stowal.

1st. I, Bertha Jean Berntsen,
will my beloved personality to
Mickey Ratchford, and my
charming pounds I leave to
Phyllis Dangler.

My ability to steal into classes
at 9:01 a.m. without being
caught I leave to Antril Suydam,
who seems to need it also.

2nd. I, Dick Cowan, leave to
underclassmen an escalator sys-
tem for the whole school, so it
will be easy to walk up and
down stairs when you are caught
skipping stairs by Mr. Carlson.

To Richard Van Gilder I
leave a waterproof pocket- for
physics class.

To Melville Lohman I -leave
my boyish attitude and my:flair
for blushing.

3rd. I, Meryl Hansen, will my
bashfulness to Winnie Sanders:
may she learn to use it.

My quietness I will to anyone
who may need it.

My speed goes to Raymond
Anderson: may he do a better
job of using it than I did.

4th. I, Mildren Hansen, being
of unsound mind and body, do
hereby will my ability to “bor-

row” typing paper to Phyllis
Baker; to anyone who will be in
Mr. Blue’s classes, my ability to
fall asleep in the middle of a
speech; and last but not least I
will my shorthand book to any
poor, innocent junior. May my
marginal notes help him learn.

To Margie Lindsey I will my
amazing power never to fight
with my “man.”

5th. I, Thorwald Lauritzen,
will to Jack Rafter my ability
or luck to find a sufficient sup-
ply of pencils and paper in the
most convenient places at the
most opportune time.

To any unfortunate algebra
student I will my patience and
two of my three study halls to
complete an assignment.

I leave my “knack” for being
accompanist to Tanya Malcom,
if she hasn’t already acquired it.
My musical ability goes to Ruth
DeWolfe—music hath charms
to soothe the savage beast.

6th. I, Beverly LeVan, leave
my ability to break collar bones
to Margie Lindsey in the hope
that she will miss as much
school as I did.

To Bev Abrahamsen I leave
my secret of chewing gum in Mr.
Blue’s room. The idea is to chew
only half a stick at a time.

To Dean Hall all the days of
school I have missed. With these
he can easily complete his senior
year.

7ih. I ,Jeanette Lind, will the
“inspiring” duties of senior class
president to the “clique” in the
junior class. May they get ex-
cused from as many classes as I
did.

To the advanced typing class
I will the few errors I did not
make in 15 minute tests.

To Jack Rafter I leave all the
movies not yet shown in Seward
High; also to Jack goes a roll of
tickets yet to be sold.

8ih. I, Richard Mattson, the
Great and Noble Senior, do here-
by will my height to that Lowly
Junior Raymond Anderson, and
my weight—what I have left
over—to Bill Erwin. My ability
to argue good grades out of
teachers to Dick Deigh; he needs
it

To Dick Deigh, also, goes my
executive ability, but not my
beauty. I'll still feel the need of

that, I fear, and couldn’t be
coaxed or cajoled into leaving
that behind, even to Dick who
needs it so badly.

To future bookkeeping stu-
dents goes the adding machine.

Last, but not least, all my
temper to Margie.

9th. I, Eleanor Salit, of the
City of Seward, Territory of
Alaska, being of sound mind and
rather round body, declare this
to be my last will and testament,
hereby revoking all wills here-
tofore made by me.

I direct all my just debts and
funeral expenses be fully paid
as soon as conveniently possible
after my decease, by the junior
class.

To Mary Thomas I begueath
my Pythagorus theorem. May
she pass it on to some other
sophomore after she uses it.

To Beverly Abrahamsen I
will all the gum under my typ-
ing table.

To the school I just leave.

10th. I, Johnny Salit, leave
to next year’s physics class
Richard Van Guilder, my fac-
tory trained explosion expert.

To Robert Swenson I will my
safe cracking tools in case he
forgets his shop keys.

To all next Year’s students I
bequeath my position as Mrs.
Campen’s pet. Apply early and
avoid the rush.

To Mr. Blue I leave Mr. Carl-
son for paper-picker-upper and
desk-straightener in fourth peri-
od study hall.

To Mrs. Campen I will my

. dirty test tubes.

11th. I, Art Sanders, being of
feeble mind and scrawny body,
bequeath to Leonard Gilliland
all my old, rusty, second hand
razor blades in hopes that he
will someday be able to use

- them.

To Charles Van Slyke I leave
my ability to speak to people
without creating a breeze.

To the rest of the underclass-
men I leave my amazing ability
to skip school and get away with
it.

My printing I leave to Richard
Van Guilder—with special re-
quest from his future physics
teacher that he learn to use it.

My “pull” with Mr. Blue goes
to any junior who may feel the
need of it.

12th. I, Don Steele, will to
Mr. Blue the sole privilege of
straightening the chairs in his
own study halls.

To the freshman boys I leave
my ability to get out of class to
horse around on school time,
and to Mr. Carlson I leave with
hard feelings for catching me on
several of these occasions.

To Mac Lohman I leave a new
can of red paint for future cuts.

To Jimmy Black I leave my
ability to forge names on his re-
port cards.

To Mr. Carlson I leave some
taps for his crepe soled shoes so
his detective work will be made
less easy.

To Mrs. Campen I leave some
very short, but familiar looking
pencils.

To Stanley Anderson I give
all my UNCLE stories in hopes
that he can use them to the ad-
vantage I did.

To Jack Webb I leave my
amazing ability to get along with
the opposite sex.

13th. I, Lilly Thorstvedt, rep-
resentative of the Codfish Alli-
ance, hereby will all the codfish
in the Atlantic Ocean to that
great codfish lover, Mr. Blue.
To him I also will all the slams
he has not made against Scandi-
navians.

My accent I leave here by the
crossroads to anyone who wants
to pick it up for occasional use.

Item: To the future basketball
teams go the ability of Don
Steele and Dick Cowan. Thor
Lauritzen could not be induced
to surrender his.

Item: The following list will
be recognized as entailed estates,
to which we declare the Class of
’51 the sole heirs.

1st. Our home room with all
its charming odors. May they
enjoy them as much as we.

2nd. Our senior dignity—
may they uphold it forever.

3rd. Whatever residue of our
property, whatsoever and where-
soever, of whatever nature, kind
and quality not herein disposed
of.

Item: We do hereby constitute
Mr. Carl R. Carlson our sole
executor of this, our last will
and testament.

SHS

Calendar of Events
1949-50

Sept. 6—First day of school. Ev-
eryone is bright eyed and
eager to go.

Sept. 23—Initiation of freshmen.
All had a good time at the ex-
pense of the ‘‘greenies.”

Sept. 29—S.B.A. elections. Bush-
whackers of junior class over-
threw the Sharpshooters of
the senior class in elections,
except for the office of presi-
dent.

Oct. 14—Boys Sports Show. The
boys outdid themselves in
their show of sports to raise
money for the Athletic Fund.

Oct. 17—Basketball season start-
ed. Training started for the
Sea Hawks.

Oct. 18 — Hallowe’en party in
high school by sophomores. A
good time was had by all.

Nov. 11—Armistice Day assem-
bly. School let out at 2:30.

Nov. 18—Carnival Night. All
the thrills of a real carnival
were seen on this night. The
whole school pitched in and
made it the success it was.

Nov. 23—Stephen Foster Musi-
cale by the grades.

Nov. 23—Thanksgiving vacation
is a welcome break from
school routine.

Dec. 2 — Girls’ Variety Show.
The girls showed the boys
that they, too, were capable
of many sports exhibitnons.

Dec. 23—High school Christmas
party in afternoon. Good food
and gift exchange.

Dec. 23—School is out for vaca-
tion.

Dec. 23—Grade school pageant
in evening. The Nativity scene
was realistically portrayed by
the entire grade school. The
colored lights and carols made
for real Christmas spirit.

Jan. 3—Back to school. Many
presents of clothes and jewel-
ry were in evidence among
the students.

Jan. 13—Palmer-Seward game.
Sea Hawks beat the Valley
boys by a score of 54-38. The
game was followed by a Vie-
tory dance. .

Jan. 13—End of first semester.

(Continued on Next Page)




CALENDAR (Continued)

Jan. 18—Senior Sneak Day. The
greatest of surprises for the
juniors. The juniors went on a
little picnic to the end of the
Nash Road and although they
almost froze to death they had
lots of fun. The seniors went
to Homer, stayed over night
and returned the next day,
tired and happy.

Jan. 28 and 30—Anchorage-Sew-
ard games. Both were good
and we remained undefeated.

Jan. 31—Art exhibit. Many nice
pictures were shown. Seward
got a dose of the finer things
in life.

Feb. 7—Seward Sea Hawks went
to Anchorage and Palmer.
Feb. 19—Juniors receive class

rings.

Feb. 22—Sea Hawks to Rendez-
vous games. They had alréady
won the Railbelt and Western
Alaska Championships, but
were unable to win the Ren-
dezvous Cup.

March 13—Boys went to Juneau
to play the All-Alaska Cham-
pionship games. They were
defeated, but we are still
proud of them.

March 20—Potluck dinner for
seniors given by the Board of
the Seward Methodist Church.

April 10 and 11—Tom Sawyer

- grade school play.

April 22—Sadie Hawkins’ Day
dance spoinsored by Folly
staff. Lots and lots of fun was
had by all.

April 28 — Junior-Senior Ban-
quet. While the phophecy got
a rise out of certain seniors,
the will did the same to the
juniors.

May 4 and 5—“Our Hearts Were
Young and Gay,” was pre-
sented by the juniors. It was
one of the finest in years.

May 9—School picnic at Ranger
Station. Rain, but lots of fun
and plenty to eat.

May 12 — Senior picnic. More
rain, but nice time at the Serv-
ice Club. More good eats.

May 14—Baccalaureate for grad-
uating class.

May 17—Graduation. We are all
sorry to see the class go and
wish them the best of luck.

May 19 — School is out and
everyone is happy, including
the new senior class.
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. .. Pep Club .. .

. they cheered us on .

Seward High’s Pep Club had
a busy year under the direction
of cheer leaders Marilyn Ratch-
ford, Iris Smith and Richard
Mattson. About thirty students
were members of the club.

A turkey raffle and a series of
bake and candy sales helped de-
fray expe of the twenty Pep
Clubbers who attended the Rail-
belt Championship games in
Anchorage.

Victory dances were held aft-
er the interscholastic games hon-
oring both home and visiting
teams. These dances were spon-
sored by the Pep Club.

Cheer leaders were patriotical-
ly dressed in green and gold.
Short green pleated skirts for
Iris and Marilyn and white cords
for Richard, topped by gold
sweaters with green “S’s” were
the complete uniforms.

Two Sets of Twins Graduate

This year’s senior class is
blessed by a most unusual quar-
tet of graduates. It is the first
time in the history of Seward
High School that two sets of
twins graduated. hese twins
are Eleanor and John Salit, and
Mildred and Meryl Hansen.

Eleanor and John were born
at Seward, Alaska, Dec. 4, 1932.
Eleanor is 45 minutes older than
John. Mildred and Meryl were
born April 4, 1932 at Seward.
Mildred won the race by an

hour.

Both sets of twins are well
known and liked by everyone in
Seward. John plans to attend
Colorado A & M next year, and
Eleanor is going to Baker Uni-
versity in Kansas. Mildred’s aft-
er-graduation plans are unde-
cided and Meryl, like all girls,
hopes to marry some day.

We imagine that it will be
many years before this happens
again in Seward.

SHS

Hawks Win
Railbelt
Championshlip

Lose To Juneau
For All-Alaska

The Seward High School Sea
Hawks changed names, colors,
and the usual tide of events this
year.

Three years ago sophomore
Don Steele, a newcomer to Sew-
ard, and three freshmen, Antril
Suydam, Stan Anderson, and
Dick Deigh, started their high
school basketball careers at
Seward. All four showed that
they had the makings and played
on the varsity from the begin-
ning. They suffered defeat after
defeat at the hands of their big-
ger brothers up north. They
took the defeats and a few scat-
tered wins with a grin and re-
solved to turn the tables. With
the help of Ray Anderson, who
joined the squad in his sopho-
more year, and Ronnie Lewis,
Bill Erwin, Richard Cowan, Don-
nie Sanders, and Charles Van
Slyke, the goal was reached.

This year the Sea Hawks
trounced all comers on their
home court, including Anchor-
age and Palmer; and for the first
time took Anchorage for full
measure at Anchorage, winning
Seward’s first Alaska Railbelt
Championship decisively. The
Sea Hawks won ten out of
twelve games against Anchor-
age, Palmer, and Fairbanks.

While the Sea Hawks were
battling it out on the courts, a
behind-the-scenes bit of maneu-
vering was going on. This year
all games on all courts counted
for the Western Alaska Cham-
pionship. The Railbelt Cham-
pionship became synonymous
with the title of Western Alaska
Championship. Seward’s title
was challenged by Kodiak, win-
ner of the Class B Rendezvous
playoff. Kodiak failed to follow
through with their challenge; so
the Sea Hawks traveled to Ju-
neau to play the Juneau High
School Crimson Bears for the
All-Alaska title. Juneau won the

Seward High School S ea Hawks . . .

Standing, left to right: Bob Erwin, Dick Cowan, Bill Erwin,

Coach Knapp, Charles Van Slyke, Donald Sanders, Billy Anrig.
Kneeling, left to right: Ronald Lewis, Dick Deigh, Raymond
Anderson, Don Steele, Stanley Anderson, Anitril Suydam.

games and the respect of the
Sea Hawks.

Graduating seniors are Don
Steele and Richard Cowan. Don,
captain for the past two years,
will be sorely missed; but should
the remainder stay together for
another year, it is feasible that
Seward could garner an All-
Alaska title—on its home court;
for on odd-numbered years the
Southeastern champions travel
to the west.

The year cannot be termed en-
tirely successful from the score-
board. After seemingly having
won the Fur Rendezvous Class A
tournament at Anchorage, the
Sea Hawks dropped to the posi-
tion of runnerup, losing two suc-
cessive games to Anchorage aft-
er reaching the finals without a
loss.

Taking the whole season into
one picture, Seward High
School is proud of its team,
which has played hard and has
plugged some of the loopholes
by consistent hard practice and
diligent training to become win-
ners.

SHS

Don Steele, Captain
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Congratulations
to the
Graduating
Class
of

1950

MAY YOU MEET WITH
EVERY SUCCESS

SEWARD

MACHINE

SHOP

Ford - Mercury

J. Vic Brown & Sons
Alaska Shop

JEWELRY
CAMERA EQUIPMENT

Brown and Hawkins

“Serving Alaska Since 1900”

"SEWARD LAUNDRY

MOTHER'S CARE
FOR WHAT YOU WEAR!

Send Your Cleaning To Us

PAULSTEINER'S

BUILDERS' SUPPLIES
PAINTS

MADISON 122

Seward Hardware

Philco Radios
Refrigerators
Coleman Heaters

YOUR DEALER

Buick - Pontiac
Chevrolet - Qidsmobile
GMC Trucks

Phone MADISON 686

HAMILTON'S
GARAGE

24-Hour Wrecker Service

OSBO'S
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES
HARDWARE

RECORDS

MOODY'S

~ Dept. Store
A
Teen-Age

and

Grade School
Clothing

SID THE FLORIST
Personal Attention
and the
BEST IN FLOWERS

SYLVIA'S

ICE CREAM - CANDY
SOUVENIRS

MOODY'S LUNCH

24-HOUR SERVICE

*The Finest in Foods”

Seward
Seaport Record

Your Local Newspaper

KENAI ELECTRIC

Drop in and hear our latest

DECCA and VICTOR Records

SPIC 'n SPAN
CLEANERS

MART VARIETY

For the Latest

We return everything .
except the spots. Mdgazmes
URBACH'S ORLANDER'S
Watchmake wele
GET YOUR VACATION e gd er, Jeweler
ngraver
CLOTHES AND )
EQUIPMENT China - Glassware
Souvenirs
at A = —— -
URBACH'S

KENAI CO-OP
SHOP & SAVE
The
CO-OP WAY
PHONE GARFIELD 149

STEWART & MUIR

Phone
Monroe 26 or Monroe 40

Congratulations
to
the Graduates

of 1950

from

McMULLEN'S

See Art

For that NEW LOOK
in Sweaters.

SPIC 'n SPAN

Seward's
One-Stop
Market

Congratulations,
to
the
Senior Class
of
1950
Daily Deliveries

PHONE MAIN 99
R SN T At S ST

DOYLE'S
HARDWARE
STORE

Complete Line
of
Hardware
and
Sporting

Equipment

DOYLE'S
HARDWARE

GABE'S
“The Home of Good Food”

MILE 2

The MODE

Dressmaking - Alterations

Fine Fabrics




—A Good Sign :

Any Time—

®
Seward Drug
Company

Serving the Kenai Peninsula

for 25 years

Phone MAIN 97

The BLUE SHOP

“Low prices are born at
the Blue Shop and raised
by others.”

Before You Do Your Shopping
Stop at the

Seward Machine
Shop

Rafter's Garage
Welding - Auto Repairing

Gas & Oil

All Work Guaranteed
Monroe 151 - 4th & Madison

ANDREWS'
SURPLUS STORE

For the Best
in
SPORTS CLOTHING
and

OUTDOOR EQUIPMENT

SEWARD TRADING
COMPANY

A COMPLETE LINE
of
GROCERIES
MEATS
and

LIQUORS
Free Delivery Service

PHONE MAIN. 135




