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Only One Makes
A Secret a Secret!

There’s nothing like a secret
which has been spread all over the
school. This is the sad, sad case
of those unfortunates who believe
that a secret can be kept!

Everyone has a deep, dark se-
cret which he has kept locked up

in a closet like the proverbial skel-

eton. But closets can get over-
stuffed and the lock sometimes
breaks, then its contents must pour
out. Thus it is that one person
will reveal his closely guarded bit
of fact to some other person. And
naturally h is confidant promises
very faithfully NEVER to breathe
a word to a soul, not ONE soul.

But, just as your secret may pop
from you, thus the urge to, in
turn, confide in someone else, com-
pels this so-called “confidant to
whisper your secret to a third
friend, who in turn tells it to a
fourth.

He then tells it to a fifth person,
andand the secret finally ends up
being yelled across the lunchroom
to the waiting ears of at least four
hundred nosey and noisy students,
who don’t even realize that this
well-known fact is supposed to be
a wellkept SECRET!

It’'s certainly not a secret how
the person who first revealed his
coveted story finds out that it's
common Kknowledge around the
school. But the worst thing of all
is for him to discover that the
story has been so repeated, and so
enlarged that anyone hearing it
would not have to let his imagina-
tion work. The story was already
ridiculous!

There is no worse feeling than
to have someone rush up and an-
nounce that she has “the juicest
piece of mews about someone in
this school.” As you listen, the
barest facts gleam brightly through
and suddenly with horror you re-
alize you're the victim of your
cloest confidant.

You don’t need to kick yourself
when you have the urge to reveal
your life secrets. Simply remem-
ber this quotation from Benjamin
Franklin and take his advice:
“Three may keep a secret if two
of them are dead!”

Mary’s Cleaners
& Laundry

Open 7:15 to 6:30, Always A Special
4192 E. 4th Ave. Hialeah, Fla.

Fay'd Make Maryland Proud

By Diane Smith
If Maryland were famous for people with pearly white teeth,
Hilaeah would not have to journey to that state to find a lovely ex-

ample.

For tucked away in the rooms of Hialeah High is a Mary-

land girl who is well known for her pretty teeth, Faydra Ofton.
And one of the best things about her is the fact that these pretty
teeth are always on display through a big smile.

One of the
best liked seni-
ors and noted
for her smile
generous dispo-
sition, Faydra
has been at Hia-
leah since the
8th grade, and
has made many,
many friends.
She is known by
a majority of the student body,
whether by name or by her pret-
ty appearance.

When someone has been at Hia-
leah for this long, there is usual-
ly a tremendous amount of school
spirit on reserve for all occasions.
Faydra, in her fifth year, releases
the cork of school spirit at all
the games, never missing one, and
her .spirit and enthusiasm bubble
out, .

Just the fact that she is always
here to cheer gains much respect

You Win the Five
Dollar Question!

“For spelling that word all right
(or is it alright?) you win the five-
dollar question! This wasn’t heard
on a television quiz program as
many might be led to belleve. In
fact, it was stated right here at
Hialeah High, in the English class
of Mrs. Dorothy O’Donnell, dur-
ing a verbal battle which resulted
in a boy receiving five dollars.

According to her, all right is
spelled all right. But Dwight
Barnes didn’t agree and neither did
the dictionary. According to Web-
ster, all right is perfectly all right
as alright. (All right?) He says
the spelling isn’t used anymore but
the bargain between teacher and
pupil was simply to find it in the
dictionary. Dwight did!

It seems that Mrs. O’'Donnell has
the reputation of "giving away
money if-one of her students can
prove she is wrong. This isn’t the
only time she has contributed to
some worthy cause such as a broke
student who can spell! But if this
keeps up, it may pay Mrs. O’Don-
nell to memorize the dictionary.
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for her from Hialeah’s sports stars.
And according to one, “if all Thor-
oughbreds had half as much school
spirit as Faydra has in her little
finger, what a wonderful school
it would be!

Her hobbies include swimming,
Key Club, (she has been a sweet-
heart for two years) and Ray Mor-
ris, whom she thinks should come
first. But one thing’s for sure. If
Faydra ever returns to her home
state, Maryland is getting a pret-
ty prize.

Is John Burnetti
Finally in Love?

By Bonnie Chernault

Has John Burnetti finally fallen?
Is there some lucky girl who has
caught John by the shirt-tails nev-
er to let him go? To anyone
around John these days, it would
certainly seem so!

For example, one remark over-
heard in a conversation sounded
like this: “Everything I think of
concerns our future together, As
much as I am interested in the
present, the future looks so bright
with many exciting events coming
our way.”

This sounds as if John has cho-
sen the girl, for the dreamy tone
voice he used could only indicate
one thing, and you don't need
three guesses to decide what it is!

John, however, has finally decid-
ed to tell everyone about his won-
derful companion. And to our sur-
prise, we found that his girl wasn’t
a girl at all! Now, for anyone else,
that would be a predicament. But
for J.B. his new love is the best.
What is it?

Well, says John, to tell the truth,
it’s sort of a lot of different things
put together. It’s a St. Patrick’s
Day dance, a booth in the G.G.A.
circus, the attending of the Drama
Festival at the University of Mi-
ami’s Ring Theater, and at least
two more plays.”

Yes, you guessed it. Johnny is
in love with the club of which he
is president, his beloved Thespians.

Pleﬁse Patronize .
Our Advertisers |

Imagination a
Spooky Thing
ToWatchman

11:27—First trip finished. Raw
and damp—slight wind, no moon
or stars. This ob is great for phil-
osophers. Nothing to do but punch
the time clock and think.

12:25 — Funny thing happened.
Thought I saw a man at pool num-
ber 5. Flashlight proved him to
be a shadow. I must be getting a
little sleepy. O well!

1:21—Wind seems to be picking
up. Makes strange weird noises.
In the main building had the feel-
ing was being followed. Absolute-
ly refused to look back. Wish now
that I had.

2:17—Thought I saw.a row of
heads peering over porch rail.
Have decided that it must have
been the scalloped edge of an um-
brella. 'Wait a minute! Seems to
me all the umbrellas have straight
edges. Might have been some people
doing some night fishing. I hope.

3:12—Did a very foolish thign;
held flashlight under chin and
looked in mirror. Try it some time.
It's awful. I must be catching
cold. The thermometer reads 81,
but I'm actually shivering. Brrrr.

4:06—Remember the man who
followed me at 1:00? Well, he just
coughed in the kitchen. I couldn’t
get the back door open until I went
through it. What will I tell the
boss? I wonder if the man in the
kitchen is armed?

5:00—When I was half way aro-
und I remembered reading about
a madman roaming the country-
side. Saw him immediately run-
ning across parking field. Develop-
ed splitting headache and decided
I was unable to finish round.

5:40—-The dawn is breaking.
What a beautiful sighf! There is
a dim light in all the cormers and
I was not a little relieved to find
no dead bodies in any of them. I
have discovered that I have been
going faster and faster. 1 can't
help it if I like to run.

6:35—Resumed my normal pace
—except in the cellar where it is
still dark and feel rested as a re-
sult. Just happened to think of all
the poor souls who do this every
night. I wonder what they do for
excitement?

7:40—All finished. What a long
night. Have decided to have a
helper next week. The human
mind is a wonderful thing, able to
reason and think, and imagine—
and imagine, and HOW!

Drama Bulls-Eye

Fury Rises Toward Target

If life were an archery course,

with many different professions as
the different scoring areas and
dramatics as the bull’s eye, Fran-
kie Fury would be the one to hit
the bull’'s eye, and get the points.
For it takes talent to place an ar-
row into that small space and tal-
ent is not lacking in this attrac-
tive girl.

During her senior year, Frankie
has been and will be striving hard
to become an accomplished actress.
She has had a good start right in
her own home town, Gainesville,
Florida. While livin here she par-
ticipated in several dramatic read-
ings in a drama school, giving her
a good start toward her drama
bullseye.

Her experiences didn’'t stop
there. Presently, Frankie is ap-
pearing in Hollywood, Florida, ' in
a production entitled “Greenslee-
ves Magic.” She plays the part of
a princess, and in the part she has

the opportunity to show off her
excellent dancing and singing.

Frankie, while showing others
her acting abilities, is not satis-
fied with this. She is furthering
her studies in dramatics, having
chosen it as her profession and de-
siring to become better. .. .. .. ..

Her talents are by no means lim-
ited. She has a variety of other in-
terests which are helping her to
enoy her teen years as she devel-
ops talent. These interests include
oil painting, swimming, piano,
dancing, and singing. In Gaines-
ville she enoyed working with a
female quartet called the “Melody
Maids.”

Here in Hialeah High, Frankie
has put forth an effort to leave a
little of her magnetic personality
for all to enoy. Together with Paul
Donaldson, she is creating a seri-
ous drama to be presented in the
near future for Thoroughbreds to
enjoy. Another arrow for Frank-
ie’s dramatic bullseye.

Paper Clips,
Hialeah Fad?

There are many people who may
wonder just exactly where teen-
age fads begin. There will be dif-
ferent answers to this question but
there is no one who can say for
sure.

Some teens say that the ideas
originate from adults, such as the
recent one of wearing colored hose
or bermuda socks to school. The
girls all claim no one would have
thought of this fad if it hadn’t been
for the hose their mothers wore
twenty years before.

And on the other side of the
fence, the adults say that the teens
start it, but they've no idea where
they get their ideas.

Here at Hialeah is one fad
which can't start a dispute on eith-
er side, for it was actunally started
with both. It concerns a simple in-
vention which has made someone
very rich. It's that ingenious de-
vice called the paper clip.

This is how the fad works, To
tell which year of school you are
in, the number you wear will de-
note this. For instance, a fresh-
man will wear one clip and a jun-
ior will wear two. If you are go-
ing steady, use two clips to form
a plus-sign.

However, if that is not the case,
and you have broken up instead,
place yours in the form of a V.
There are many other ways of
wearing them.

A fad in many of the Northern
schools, it was supposed to have
been started down here. The stu-
dents didn’t know about it until
it appeared in an article in a Pitts-
burg newspaper.

Principal Everett Pease la =

school.” It was just set up for
the students and the paper clips
came from our office.”

Is That One the
Scratching Box?

By Shirley Roberts

A skeptical bus driver listened
to by stammering explanations
while staring hard at a box I held
in my hands. It wasn’t an unusu-
al box, different from any other
except for the fact that it made
noises!

“Would you like to see it? I ask-
ed, finally regaining my voice al-
ong with enough courage to ans-
wer her. She looked again at the
box, listened closely as it made its
little scratching noises and shook
her head with determination. “No!”
Just leave it alone and maybe it'll
quit.”

I went back to my seat, puz-
zled. Why all the excitement?
Many people have boxes such as
these. There is no need to get up-
set when you hear it make those
noises.

A boy come and took the seat
next to me. Curious, he asked to
see the box, to discover how it
make this unusual sound. I hand-
ed the box to him, he opened, it
and pandemonium broke loose.
Some girls nearby saw the box af-
ter it was opened and one let out
a scream.

In the close quarters of the
crowded bus, I discovered I had
made a mistake in handing over
my box. I grabbed it back and
held it tightly until we arrived at
school.

Hurrying into the biology lab, I
set down my box. I opened the
cover gently, and removed my tur-
tle, soon to become a biology pro-
Ject and never again frighten girls
or bus drivers.




