JAMES HENRY BRENNER
Jim is a *“‘wise guy” who isn’t a hypocrite about it. His sly remarks
come fast no matter where he is or what he’s doing. Jim and a certain
Spanish teacher get along “swell” as long as they don’t understand each
other. Jim means business, though, when he says he’ll learn Business
Administration in college.

EMORY ANTHONY BROWN
Science Club; Football.

If he’s all decked out in a loud plaid vest, pegged pants and is mam-
boing down the “halls of ivy,” it’s Emory. He walks and talks with a
mambo beat—a real ‘““cool cat!” Emory is going to be a psychiatrist that
will be real ““crazy” to visit.

HUBERT OWEN BROWN
Pictorial Editor, Culmen; Fanscotian; Business Mgr., Jr. Play; V. P., Sr.
Class; Sr. Chorus; Boy’s Chorus; Student Council; Honor Society; Basket-
ball.

“Hobby” is the tall, lanky senior who comes up with that dry, “country
humor.” He’s an easy-going guy and we’d venture to say, one of the best
liked in his class. “Hobby’s” oral reports are quite a revelation (?) said
to the tune of his quaking knees. He’s apt to be forgetful at times but
that’s all part of ‘“Hobby.” Coming attractions include Columbia Uni-
versity.

JOHN WILLIAM BURINDA

Science Club.

Snap! Snap! There goes a camera or two. Bang! Bang! Another ex-
plosion in Room 22. Who could that be but “Jack?” With his great in-
terest in Science and Photography, how can he help but make a success of
anything he attempts in those fields? His future studies; Junior College
and photography.
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