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1947
SENIOR CLASS

FRONT ROW—Left to Right—R. Odendahl, A. Conger, P. Connaker, M. Nelson, M. Nelson, E.
Turner, A. Jennings, S. Lindell, P. Carlson, A. Nelson, C. Fosvick, V. Splichal.

SECOND ROW—Left to right—P. Metcalf, T. Stoffel, S. Minar, H. Grandt, H. Hamlin, B. Bloom,
J. Hoberg, M. Boo, L. Saari, B. Rypkema, C. Wheeler.

THIRD ROW-—Lfet to right—J. Eiffler, M. Nordrum, 8. Martin, H. Hansen, G. Eggsgard,
J. Norman, V. Johnson, J, Bede, W. Bartos, G. Nelson, M. Daley, P. Korbel, B. Kryzer.

FOURTH ROW-—Left to right—L. Dake, M. Blake, R. Najmon, D. Larson, B. Novak, J.
Oliverius, J. Novak, R. Presley, D. Lundin, E. Cleaver, G. Ohnesorge, G. Henderson.
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Blaring bugles and fluttering flags announced the opening
day of the spectacular Vorld's Fair of 1965. I raised the red
and white striped awning of my soft drink stand and peered out at
the sunlit fair grounds. Crowds were gathering, and seeing the
thirsty look in everyone's eye, I prepared for business.

As I polished glasses, my eye caught a gleam of red among
the varied colored costumes before me, and I looked again, It
was red hair that had attracted my attention, and there was some-
thing familiar about the person. I searched my memory, finally
arriving back in the halls of Pine City High. Then I remembered!
Excitedly I called out, "Connie Fosvick!"

Sure enough, it was Connie, and in a few minutes we were
talking over old times in high school. Business was forgotten as
we compared notes, each eager to hear news about our classmates.

From Connie I learned that Elton Cleaver had used some of
the profits from his recent invention, a self-propelling baby
buggy, to erect "Cleaver's Super-Duper Auto Service." Connie
added that Elton had married Theresa Stoffel, after an eleven=-
year courtship. The family resides at Henriette, where the garage
is located.

I was telling Connie that I had heard from Joane Foberg, the
one and only female jet-plane pilot in America, when a deep voice
interrupted us. It was a moment before I recognized Don Larson,
now Commander Donald Lerson of the United States Navy. Don told
us that he entered Annapolis soon after graduation,and worked his
way up from there,

When our conversation began to lag, I sprang my surprise.
Gordon Nelson was working as a professional strong man at the
fair, and I invited Connie and Don to the next tent to visit him,
I couldn't go with them, so I waved goodbye and began to serve my
impatient customers.

It must have been an hour later that I spotted the towering
figure of Ben Novak wending his way toward my stand. I was. .not
really surprised to see Ben,I knew he lived in New York. In fact,
I had often seen his wife, the former Lois Saari wheeling the
twins past my apartment. Now Ben told me that Jim Novek and Vir-
gil Johnson had just flown in, intending to complete the organi-
zation of a professional baseball team, I passed on my news to
Ben, and then was busy woriing again, As I worked I ' started
thinking about Virg and Betty Rypkema, I had attended their wead -
ding over ten years ago, when Virg was a big league pitcher on a
Chicago team, It would be swell to see Betty egain,













"Hayana Harriet" was the first number,and I could hardly be-
lieve my eyes when I recognized Harriet Grandt. Then 1 remember
that Harriet had merried Gerry soon after graduation,and probably
sang as & hobby. T took a table and kept my eyes open for former
Pine Cityites.

Two hours later I was still watching, and almost ready to
give up. Then the announcer stepped out on the stage and said
vLedies and Gentlemen, as our next feature we proudly present
that very well known vocal group, 'The Quarter Notes'."”

One by one, Patt Connaker, Avis Conger, Larry Dake,and Gerry
Egsgaard walked into view. I was listening intently to their
charming selection of "Annie in the Cabbage Patch" when someone
whispered my name,

Turning,I beheld Betty Bloom,Jean Eiffler,and Shirley Martin
et the next table. I joined them and they told me that about five
years ago they had formed a small corporation and were running
Pine City's taverns. It was rumored that these three controlled
preweries and stills all over Minnesota.

1 said good-bye a little later and went to relieve Ann Jenn-
ings, who took over my stand for a few hours each day. Ann was a
part-time peanuts, and popcorn peddler, but was glad to help me
out an hour & day.

As T neared the booth, I saw that Betty was talking to two
people that seemed familiar to me. When I got nearer, I realized
that the couple was Bernadette Kryzer and Jim Norman. They had
married long ago and were taking their first vacetion: from Jim's
fish hatchery in the West,

Together the four of us walkéd several blocks to where Helen
Hamlin was running a souvenier booth.

Helen was holding her own class reunion at her stand. We
found Rita Odendahl, Sylvia Rasmussen, Vivian Splichal,and Eileen
Turner all talking at once, At last I heeard that Rita and Sylvia
hed changed their names to Ritoria and Sylviatia, and I knew at
once that they were the famous Russian ballet dancers, Vivian and
Eileen played the gong and triangle in the Minneapolis Symphony
Orchestra, and were passing through New York on a concert tour.





















































































































































































