
 
1962 Last Will and Testament 
 
We, the Seniors of 1962, have made, and have duly authorized the opening and reading of our 
last will and testament. All preceding wills are hereby revoked, annulled, and cancelled, and 
therefore not contestable. 
 
I, Frank Baroka, will my ability to be in school every day to Bob Wagner and all my good 
times in school to my brother, Jim. 
 
I, Ron Baroka, will my ability to study hard to Jim Jemiola, My ability to keep my locker 
clean to Dale Hildebrand, and all my good times in school to my brother, Jim. 
 
I, Julie Erickson, will my ability to do Shorthand to Mr. Bender, my long hair to Jim Gross, 
my seat on the bus to Bette Krucky and my ability to never get caught chewing gum to John 
Wick. 
 
I, Mary Jill Johnson, will my last nickel to John Wick, my ability to keep smiling to Susan 
Buntrock and I will my ability to get straight "A's" in bookkeeping to Frank Symonik. 
 
I, Gene Kellogg, will my ability to get along with the teacher to Frank Symonik and my 
ability to get good marks to Jim Jemiola. 
 
I, Mary Plyer, will my well worn desk that I never sit in to Diane Warren, who I'm sure will 
fit it well, and all my smarts to John Wick, he'll be lost without them, and my usual morning 
seat on the bus to Bob Wagner. 
 
I, Douglas Severt, will my ability to get to school on time to Tim O'Conner, my ability to play 
basketball to David Lapp, and my position on the annual staff to any Junior who can do as 
well as I have. 
 
I, Claudette Wagner, will my driving ability to Jim Gross, my delightful job as annual editor 
to Dale Hildebrand, my cheerleading ability to Diane Warren, and my seat in the Senior row 
to Susan Buntrock. 


