




































































SENIOR WILLS

L, Jodi Ernest, being of, we will, just skip this part, do leave the
following: to My locker buddy, more Christmas cards, softball (J.V.
and V.) and shin guards. To Amy, more calming clowns, a New Jersey
Christmas and Tituba. To Caroline, “yes I do know who they are”. To
Cole, Shakespeare and right field. To Blanton, another shot at a goal
and one last Jogi. To Marg, a better sports ability (ha! ha!) and earlier
memories. To Cathie, my thanks for 9th grade and my apologies for
10th. To Nicole, “bleu”, sparkling eyes and my remaining money. To
Heather, a longer field hockey season. To John C., a buddy and an
English accent pal. To Julie, my nickname and more on-the-field
talks. To Allison, golf lessons and my all weather coat. To Jorge,
Advanced Science and a gorgeous tie. To Katie T., golf tips, the sixties
and balance. To Kevin Garbee, the golf team, all four positions. To
Susan J., the frontline and reign over the team. To Paula, bathroom
talks and biology. To Mary Marg, rainy leaf-collecting trips and ice
cold apple juice. To Mr. Sharp, another pain in the butt student. To
Mr. DeHart, novel length book reports. To Nelson, basketball games
and a smile. To Dana, European History (family Feud), V. basketball
— remember?, another pet sister and more laughs. To Dutch, another
peanut pal and Holly B. (please don’t kill me!). To Katie S., one large
Dominoe’s pizza, all our sports memories and one heck of a huge
smile. To Steve M, fun with Calculus, more zany stories and many
laughs. To Lucy, my leaf press, the Hunan, more basketball games,
the fieldhockey defense and lots of luck for the future. To Robin, more
phone calls, an 1.0.U. and my best. To April, carrot muffins, more
drives around S. Roanoke, a frozen food aisle, a median, the 27th
amendment and my friendship. To Amanda (my special friend),
Computer class, dinner and gov’t nights,
compliments on your art talent, more calls,
all my thanks and my love — I will never

the dessert group, my
long chats, laughs, smiles,
forget you.

I, Alison Nordt, being of sound mind and body,
followi{lg: To Kevin, my Mastercard and ““the ultimate jump” with
noone in the way. To Buffy, Sparky (don’t hurt her). To Cole, a pilot’s
license. To Jodi, a private golf course; to Dustin, my honor T’o Alan, a
trophy to admire in his old age and a beer truck. To Amy ;md Denis,e
my ability to drive in the snow. To Carl, the ability to do,Calculus (b ,
himself). To Anna and Cary, TBCY, cheese crackers and our erfec{
picture. To Cathie, a dragon. To Allison K., a tape that plays vpvilh t
the little circle going round. To Kim and Marg, a cut:neZs criteorli]a

. To Julie, my kneecap. To Bud, the lead singer of the Caboose
To Heather, the perfect double E. To Michelle, a pole strap ‘

do hereby leave the

I, Dutch Muscaro, just being a stud g
following to the following: Mrg Wall,d aSIE?:teday e deave the
Advanced math along with everyone else. To Seik
handle a 911 SC on the Blue Ridge Parkway. To Chicken, sell that
green piece and get a land rover. To Ron, my expertise on’dunking
dribbling and all other aspects of basketball that I know. To Prill ;
case. To Stevens, the three point stripe on the basketball court to ;et
up anywhere. To Bonny, Sun. afternoon football. T, the bench
Raiders in basketball, beaver shot. To Anne, bus trips for basketball
and Poison. To J. Rob, “catch a fat one, dude”; Caboosin, To Curt
brains. To Pack, that plus six; that nice police officer Braford, .04. T(;
Chris M. (bro), the car; the house; Mrs. Wall; Mrs. Zoard, good taste

in music and women. To Holly. I now you cwe me one,

r understanding of
(seek), the ability to
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I, Cathie Rice, being insane, here share these memories. To Mr.
Wonson, a nice day and a nice trip. To Mr, Sharp, all our left-over
food and a parking ticket. To Senor,a class that speaks Spanish. To
Mrs. Shaver, my cheerleading uniform. To Noffy, the prefix Dr. To
Jodi, rocks (remember those)? To Ashley, of course, remember
Buttercups and marble mushrooms in front of the television. To
Denise, rap, dap and hap and a shoebox of private letters. To Richie, a
middle school dance spent on the front lawn bopping clovers. To
Dana, a water bottle (just like I said). To David, confetti, To Tim,
peanuts (of course). To Lindsey, seventh period yearbook. To Chris-
tine, the ability to park a car. To Catherine, Shaggy D.A.; David and -
snowdays. To Toni, doughnuts; a brown cow, from how now now and
our friendship. To the teachers, a special thanks for your friendship
and a very happy goodbye!

I, Christine E. Kemper, being nearly gone and of quite un-sound
mind, hereby leave firstly to M.B.K., aka Mick, aka Scum, my history
notes; the telephone; some common sense; a book on how to read
directions; someone to talk to at 5:30 p.m. and one game of Photon
Blasters — next time you can be the captain. To N.G. and C.P. 1 leave
nine months of my life. To Paula I leave 3 years of movies, a dinner at
Hunans, a tonic, too many memories and 2 wishes because the first
one has already been used — thank you. To Catherine, 9 years on a
rollercoaster; Idiot Ponies; The concert; a weekend at the farm —
blink your eyes, hold on tight and maybe yours will come true too! To
R.J., Good Luck! To Cathie, thanks for the company. To J.C., I was
too young sophomore ! To Mrs. \aver, a whale dream. To Mrs.
J., you are a wonderful person! To Humanities class, I leave a path out
of the cave.

I, Anne Blanton, being of well . . . of mind and plenty of body leave
the following: To CF — A turbo DD, tp at the corner of 26th and
Crystal Springs, and all the and friendships she can find. To
Bon-Bon — A car that won’t wreck, a hairstyle you like, and a nice
considerate boyfriend. To Carl — plenty of more midnights at my
house studying and Mary T.’s phone calls. To Caroline may you have a
party where I do not have to worship the P.G. afterwards and an
animal with a decent name that does not get sick. To Julie another
weekend of doing all the things we did that weekend. To Robin —
anytime you want a new boyfriend, I will set you up. To Dutch and
Packy — My only friends on the bus, a box and batteries and tapes
with lyrics that make sense. To all my fellow cheerleaders — well just,
like the good times that we had. To Quinn — you are ugly, and may
we always be friends, since we have never been friends. To Jimmer —
please, for your sake do not have patience. To Wes — excuse me can
I bum a ... To AK — all of my wildest dreams. To Ron — may you

always be sexy. To Lucy — many weekends and a new prom dress.
To Katie S. — you got to stay with me to night!, and a big fat belch. To
Katie T. — sometimes I just sit and wonder! To Kent and Terry —

may all our wildest dreams during first period come true!

I, Alexander Boone, being of overworked mind and body after ten
years of North Cross, bequeath the following: to Kent, a small thin
wire. Richie, Ralph’s Club. To Lauren, Denise’s braid; to David, a
“tempting roommate” for college; to Trip, another Saturday Night
Fright; to Amy, another ““deep” chair; to Matt, another night racing a
Buick Grand National in the S.S.; to Tim, a partner to go to the tractor


























































































CREATIVE TOUCH
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SAGA

in brackish seas
they swam
— mutual ancestors
some chose
to leave
the known
the constant rush and pound,
to breathe air
while misshapen gills
flapped in painful rasps.
some,
realizing the goals
of daring pioneers,
crawled back
into the womb.
They wander in darkest murk,
stir silt in a slow forceful dance,
and They sing
so full of sorrow
and wisdom
land-dwellers can only wonder.

Christine Kemper

SPECIAL RELATIVITY

Einstein
everyone’s favorite uncle,
says there’s no such thing
as here
or there
because everything
is now
and won’t be that way
later.
Coriclis
explained our missed connections
in words that don’t exist
because everyone
believes the
impossible.
|
watch you
spinning
a thousand times around the sun,
but midnight never comes
and my eyes
can’t discern
a solid image.
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DOWNTOWN

Why is the business division of a city,
where bums and bag ladies live and loi-
ter, and the sidewalks have cold cement
blocks in neverending squares, called
“downtown’’? Is the land in that area just
lower than the rest, or is the next just too
high for that area? And while we’re on the
subject, who decides if the valleys are too
low, or the mountains too high? Where
does lower and higher start and who
makes all these justifications and decides
all the answers? Does God? Did he tell
Noah? And, by the way, if Noah was
white, where did Michael Jackson come
from? Did he emerge from a Milky Way
bar or from water-logged dead leaves?
But what if Noah was black? Then how
did all our presidents end up white? And
who decides who should be president and
who should not? Oh, of course, the peo-
ple decide, or do they really, and if they
do, who decided that the people decide
who to decide for president? The world is
a twisted devious, tampered with place
that has hurricanes, rats, and mincemeat
pies. But every world has many countries,
and every cily has at least one
“downtown”’, which is the business di-
vision of town, where the bums and bag
ladies live and loiter, and the sidewalks
have cold cement blocks in neverending

squares.

Cameron Cullop

DIALOGUE: 1

Man: What a great pleasure to behold your
presence once again my friend. It does
seem that time has grown quite large
between our meetings.

Friend: Grown from seconds to years like infant
to adult. Yes, I would say it has been a
few years since our pasts last crossed.

Man: This is true, but I prefer to say that it has
been minutes since I last say my friend.
Such words soothe the mind, for years
would seem like crossing a sea whereas
minutes would be like crossing a creek,
and still these words are truthful for is a
year not composed of minutes?

Friend: Seconds at that, but what a clever mes-
sage to convey and one that the mind
needs to be fed. I thank you for sharing
this secret with me.

Man: But it really is not a secret at all, just
merely a conversation I find myself having
with friends and not just any passing
acquaintance . . .

(continued)

Katie Teague

detalubobmocsiD

Woke up in the afternoon

Poetry blasting my mind,

All sorts of jumbled thoughts

Running aimlessly looking for issues,

Feel like the Democralic party

Don’t know exactly why,

Can’t think straight in this maze

Gotta breathe the fresh smog outside.

Mr. Finger Lickin’ selling fried chicken,

Yeah, So what!

Makin’ money the old fashioned way, We’ll be
rich in ten billion days!

Writing down ideas supposedly constructive,

Hey! At least they aren’t destructive.

Thousand of preachers pounding

Messages of moralily and money.

Don’t know which way to turn,

Cause left is right and right is wrong.

Falling up on the ceiling,

With no gravity pulling down.

Maybe tomorrow things will be better,

My head a little clearer,

So let’s brush our teeth

And go to bed.

Mike Brenner










































































































































































































































































































































Compliments
of
H.L. Lawson & Sons,
Inc.

Blacksburg - Radford + Pulaski - Lexington
Rocky Mount « Collinsville - Bedford

* EYE EXAMINATIONS

« PRESCRIPTIONS FILLED

« OPTICAL BOUTIQUE

« CONTACT LENS DEPT.

* OPTICAL LABORATORY

« SATURDAY & EVENING HOURS

2840 HershbergerRd.  Tanglewood Professional Ctr.

366-2457 989-6515
Valley View Medical Ctr. Lewis-Gale Clinic, Salem
265-0350 772-3780

24-HOUR FEE & INFORMATION LINE: 563-2020

TAKE CONTROL AGAINST CANCER

Today, nearly 50 percent of all persons diagnosed with cancer will be cured. That's
a remarkable statement. It reflects the incredible progress in cancer treatment that

has been made in the past few years.

At the Cancer Center of Southwest Virginia, we're proud to be a part of the fight
against cancer. Today, every person in our community can benefit from new ways of
cancer prevention and early detection. Call your doctor to learn what you can do. Or
call Cancer Medlink at 981-7641 or 1-800-422-8482 if you have concerns about
cancer or need more information about Cancer Center services and tours.

THE CANCER CENTER

OF SOUTHWEST VIRGINIA

A division of Roanoke Memorial Hospitals

\,omrJi;ents of Ram’s Head Book
10 Shop In-.
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Mattern and Craig







Congratulations and

Good Luck
to the Class of 1988

Glenn, Flippin, Feldmann & Darby

( ]~ Valley
Motorsport inc.

Looks good
wh-zn the weather doesn't

GL 4WD Wagon

6900 Peters Creek Road
Roanoke, Virginia 24019

THE 1987 SUBARU.
Inexpensive. And built to stay that way. (703) 366-4830










Brewer
Specialty Corp.

335BIvd. P.O.Box699 Salem,Va. 24153

Advertising Specialties, Calendars,
Business Gifts
703-389-0165 703-389-5905

Our 20 Years of Experience Gives You
The Leading Edge in Advertising

distinct
[@EC%@%%@Z?% S

designs —

i&;?@n “@G.:g%&%ggﬁ By Michael & Young

m European,
;@ Traditional,
g ﬁ‘c
8

of course, Contemporary
Full Floral Services
Local and Worldwide Wire Service
Holidays ¢ Parties « Hospitals « Funerals

3214 Electric Rd.
Springwood Park (703) 989-4449

Twin Heart Florist

— —

r

Compliments of

)0

MW Manufacturers, Inc.

"L ROCI Y MOUNT, VIRGINIA
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DDDD EDWARDSU

Certified Public Accountants

Offices in Virginia and West Virginia
8 8

e Accounting & Auditing Service 319 McClanahan St. S.W.

e Tax Services for Corporations, Partnerships

Individuals mxl Estates 345-0936
® Finsmcial Plamming e Camputer Services .
i sor : E.
e Mmagement Advisory Services 3% E. Main St., Salem
387-0431

OmnillipeoCznren

1938 Washington Avenue
East Vinton Plaza
Vinton, VA 24179

(703) 890-5957

D

CLOTHIERS

Towers Shopping Ctr.
Roanoke, VA 24015
(703) 342-7657

Best Regards
from a friend

Double Envelope Corp.

Roanoke, VA
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Compliments from Royal
Publishing Company.

The Branch Group
Branch & Assoc. Inc.
Branch Highways Inc.

G.J. Hopkins Inc.

Compliments to the
Class with rlass '88

. P0x 8150 * Roanoke, Virginia 24014
(703) 989-5215
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