
1957 CLASS PROPHECY 
 
As I was doing my spring house cleaning, I came upon an annual of 1957. When I opened it I 
realized that it was the annual that my class had made. While turning the pages, I remembered 
so many wonderful things that our class did. I felt so homesick for my old school that I took 
the next bus to Fifield. 
 
Stepping off the bus at Fifield, my eyes vent to Bob's Super Service Station. There was no 
longer a sign with 'Bob's' Super Service there. Instead, a big sign said, "If your car rides 
bumpie, bring it to Bump's Super Service." The sign sounded unnatural, but also it seemed to 
mean something. Why, yes, Bump was none other than Norm Tatroe. After talking to Norm, I 
found that he collects foreign cars for a hobby. I asked him where he got his start and he said, 
"A rich uncle left me a million, and, as the old saying goes, 'money makes money.' 
 
As I was visiting Fifield, I found there weren't too many of my classmates left around. As I 
had already known, Judy Ehmke had become our first woman president of the United States. 
This had been bothering me, but when I found that Lud Miller was working for the Secret 
Service in Washington, it was a good feeling to know that Judy wasn't alone. Hard telling 
what she'd do. 
 
Carol Schik married a Fifield boy. She and Ronnie have now taken over Andy's Pool Hall. 
Their first little pool players were quadruplets. Carol also does some acting for Hollywood, as 
a hobby. Her name as a movie actress is Frenchie Perskoskie. 
 
When I was getting gas, a motorcycle came flying in. Thinking it was a man, I hollered to him 
that he had better slow down. He said, "Never mind, I'm president of the Madison City Riders' 
Motorcycle Club. I've been around the world twice now, once a non—stop trip." It was 
certainly a woman! I asked her what her name was. She said, "Marlene Paap." This I couldn't 
believe until she laughed and told me she once had gone with Millionaire Tatroe. I recognized 
her laugh and it will always be remembered by her classmates. 
 
Marlene told me that she had run into Richard Chafer once, and he's now working in 
Milwaukee. He's a professor in Marquette University. I remember his being good in geometry 
in high school and he's doing no other than teaching geometry at the U. 
 
I went up to the Fifield High School to see if everything was the same. It wasn't too much 
different, but so many strange faces were there. I was standing looking around when a very 
good looking man walked by. I always did like good looking men, but there was more than 
that about him. Why, yes, it was Ken Chizek. Of course he didn't know me at first, but finally 
we had a couple laughs and started talking about him. He said he loved Fifield High School 
so much that he didn't want to leave, so he became a coach. He married a Fifield girl, 
(Bernice). I was very glad to hear they had eight little girls. Ken can scarcely wait until they 
become Fifield's eight cheerleaders. 
 
Vince Toilers is in Africa studying the Pygmies. He still hasn't found why you can't take their 
pictures. I heard he still is a bachelor. He doesn't want to get married because he can't find a 
girl to come to Africa with him. Maybe he will marry a Pygmy! 
 



I was reading the paper, and read that Lud Miller married a native of Yogi Island in the North 
Seas and is trying to make it a state of the U. S. Also, I read that Judy (our president) has just 
beaten Ike's record in golf. 
 
In case you want to know who is writing this, I am Kathy Hilgart. I was teaching kindergarten 
in California when I met my husband who is a famous wrestler. I liked it so much I took up 
wrestling and haven't lost a match yet. They 


