



















































































































































































































































































GIRLS' M-CLUB: FROM RAGS TO RICHES

; Officers, Clockwise from bottom: Pres. J. Dorrell,
L-R: A. Halling, R. Fergerson, Lori Nigus, S. Ricklefs, Lynn Nigus, C. Cluck, S. STUCO Rep. A. Zeit, Head Cheerleader C. Elliott,

Becker, M. Walsh, L. Vonderschmidt, J. Dorrell, A. Zeit, B. Burke, Lori Winchester, J. Sec-Treas. B. Burke, Social Chmn. D. Winches-
Denton, J. Baker, Lisa Winchester, C. Elliott, D. Winchester, D. Denton, T. Weiland, D. ter, and Vice-Pres. L. Vonderschmidt.

Elder, P. Miner, L. Halling, B. Hoffman, M. Fergerson, C. Elder, K. Soyland, T. Berry,
S. Jamvold, M. Myers, E. Berry, Lisa Nigus, and S. Johnson.

Squadleaders, Clockwise from bottom: S. Becker,
M. Walsh, C. Elder, Lisa Winchester, and L. Halling.

Sponsors Vicki Lewis and Velma
Honer.

Girls’ M-Club underwent a drastic facelift for the 1979-
80 season. Changes were made in the constitutions, and
- a new point system was installed. After a disastrous
1 financial year last year, the club started out with a

balance of nearly zero and worked hard at bake sales,
concession stand, and stationery sales. By March, they
had enough money for a wild weekend in KC. On the 7th,
they loaded on a bus and headed for their poolside

‘ rooms at the Holiday Inn in Overland Park.

Allin all, it was a successful year, and everyone is
looking forward to another one next year.

Lori Winchester works on poster for Homecoming as Mary i . L )
Myers looks on. The trip was great, but next year's is going to be even

better!!!"



BOYS’
M-CLUB
GO TO K.C.

The Boys’ M-Club took their
annual trip to K.C. this year. All
sorts of exciting things hap-
pened, from getting thrown out
of the pool to watching the
Kings (or rather the Glitter
Girls) and shopping all after-
noon for roughly 3 T-shirts and

Pictured above are the members of Boys' M-Club. Back row, L-R: Joe Albers, Brien

12 Chinese Yo-yo's. They Heinen, Andy Clements, Randy McNett, Jerry O'Roke. Third row: Jim Leatherman —
financed their trip by selling Advisor, Daren Nigus, Alan Larson, Kevin Zeit, Rodney Ricklefs. Second row Phil
ham chances, cutting wood, Nigus, Calvin McNett, Steve Horton, Joe Halling, David Becker. Front row: Bryan
picking up corn, and working Denton, Kevin Brox, Craig Johnson, Todd Heinen, Jim Halling. (Not pictured: Scott
concessions for STUCO. (By Strasburg, Michael Carpenter, Jim Robison, Mike Becker.)

the way, have you dangled
your dingle lately?)

Boys' M-Club Officers, L-R: Joe Halling — STUCO Rep., Craig
Johnson — Treasurer, Todd Heinen — President, Jim Halling
— Secretary, Scott Strasburg — Vice President (not pic-
tured)

Boys' M-Club studs?"'@*!/?

“Wanna buy a dingle?”




STUDENT COUNCIL MAKES PROGRESS

Top row, L-R: Alisa Tharp, Junior class; Cynthia Elliott, Senior, National
Honor Society; Anita Zeit, Junior, Girls’ M-Club; Lisa Winchester, Senior
class; Scott Strasburg, Senior class; Bryan Denton, Senior class. Bottom
row, L-R: Craig Johnson, Junior class; Joe Halling, Junior, Boys' M-Club;
David Becker, Sophomore class; Jerre Baker, Sophomore class; Jim Robi-
son, Frosh; Lisa Nigus, Frosh; Kelley Low sponsored Stuco.

Stuco has worked hard this year trying to get privileges
and luxuries for the student body. Some of the luxuries
include a new vending machine, and a new popcorn
machine (because the rats refused to live in the old one.)
They also obtained more privileges such as, senior parking,
and a ‘'legal’’ way to initiate Freshmen.

Scott Strasburg, President
Lisa Winchester, Vice President

Cynthia Elliott, Treasurer

“Stuco is a lot harder than most people realize.”




HONOR SOCIETY

NATIONAL

Isn’t physics fun?

The National Honor Society
iIs an academic organization
carried on by high schools
around the U.S. Itis awarded to
students having these quali-
ties: character, scholarship,
leadership, and a 3.35 grade
average. Being in the National
Honor Society often benefits
you when pursuing a higher
education.

Pictured at top, L-R: D. Elder,
Vice-pres.; D. Winchester,
Pres. Middle, L-R: C. Elliott,
STUCO Rep.; L. Winchester,

Sec. Now where'd she say the "f'* was? “How would you like to eat this book
for lunch?"

) <

L-R: D. Winchester, L. Winchester, D. Elder, B. Roberts, sponsor; C. Elliott, L. Vonderschmidt, J. Dorrell, P. Nigus
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YEARBOOK . . . ALL FUN AND
GAMES?

L-R: Jacqueline Dorrell, photographer; Anita Zeit, photographer and sports
editor; Lucy Vonderschmidt, assistant editor; Teresa Weiland, editor; Denise
Winchester, features editor; Paul Clark, photographer.

“'Gee, that's funny; | thought this was Publications class?!!!"’ laughs Denise
Winchester.

"Oh, *%$# @4%¢"," says Scott Strasburg,
photographer.

“If you guys don’t quit talking about bumt
babies, I'll throw-up all over your face,” says
Jacqueline Dorrell.

Putting a yearbook together takes more than
justthe one class period a day; it takes almost all
of your spare time and a lot of weekends of
yelling and screaming to meet deadlines!

OK. ... Simon says, look down!

And they thought the Great Wall of China couldn’t be
duplicated!




L-R: Vernon Noah, boy's sports; Cynthia Elliott, reporter; Barbara Burke, asst. editor
and girl's sports; Lisa Winchester, editor; Donita Elder, reporter; Laura Halling,

reporter.

: |

| AM NOSE!!!
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PAPER STAFF

—
“Did | hear someone say FOOD?!?!"* "And the momma bear said to the papa bear

The 1980 paper staff worked hard throughout the school year trying to bet-
ter the paper and get it out more frequently. They have had more and better
information than in past years, thanks to Kelley Low, their sponsor, who kept
pushing them every minute, never letting them rest once!!
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AND SO THEY SPOKE . . .

Superintendent’s Message

This yearbook will enable each of us to reminisce about those events which took place during the 1979-80
school year. It will renew some of the old frustrations and anxieties, but even to a greater extent, and more
important, it will remind us of those events, places, and personalities which have had a lasting influence on our
thoughts and behaviors.

| believe that each student, as he pursues the meaning of his existence, will take with him a myriad of memo-
ries and behaviors which will enable him to pursue a unique and inspiring life. It is my desire that each individual
find himself and his value in a life where one’s imagination is his only limitation.

I extend my best wishes to the students, all of whom have demonstrated concern and enthusiasm for life, edu-
cation, and their fellowman. | only hope
this book will help you to reminisce the
good times that being a part of Midway
gave you.

Bill Allen

Principal’'s Message

When asked to write a message for this
year's yearbook, an article entitled *‘Life
Is Not a Free Lunch,” by Paul Recer,
came to mind.

It seemed there was an old man who
was blind and was trying to make his way
in life by playing an old beat up saxo-
phone. There was no plea from the man
for help or charity, but hanging from the
bell of his horn was a small plastic cup,
and as he played, coins rattled one after
another into the cup. The old man shuf-
fled on, paying his way with music.

A few yards up the street, as if stalking

the blind horn player, came a young man
in jeans, a T-shirt, and a careless manner.
Occasionally, he would stop someone
and ask if they could spare a quarter.
Many times he was turned down, often
just ignored. But he was untroubled and
continued to beg, his palm outstretched,
as if seeking what was owed him.

Both the old man and the young man sought the same thing, the pocket money of passing strangers. But we
must examine the difference between the two. The old man was offering all that he had, a fading talent and a
dying strength, whereas the young man offered only his need and the expectation that the need be, and should
be, met.

So we ask: Is it the young man's thinking that has become dominant in this country? Is there a growing belief
that life does, in fact, provide a free lunch and that all one needs to receive it is to expect it? Or do we believe that
life does not provide a free lunch, but must be earned with sweat, work, and risk?

Which do you expect? Herb Hawkins
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Tina Hutchinson: Board Clerk

Dr. Emerson Yoder

Hayden Elder: President Ed Swinford Kathy Albers

—

| B
&
.’n‘ -

Jack Denton

L-R: Bill Allen, Kathy Albers, Ed Swinford, Paul Johnson, Jack
Denton. Front Row, L-R: Tina Hutchinson, Hayden Elder, Emer-
son Yoder. Not Pictured: John Halling, V.P. Bored Of Education.
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WE DON'T NEED NO

DYLMA RINGE LEOTA ELDER TOM ROBISON

Librarian Science
Junior Sponsor

3\

PAT TRIPLETT MARK JUHL TOM HONER

Home Economics Industrial Arts Physical Education

Junior Sponsor Football Coach Asst. Football Coach

Boys’ Basketball Coach Asst Boys’ Basketball Coach




EDUCATION

BEVERLY ROBERTS VICKI LEWIS VICKY RUBOTTOM
Counselor Business Art

English Girls’ Club Sponsor One-Act Play

Nat'| Honor Society Sponsor Freshman Sponsor Jr. and Sr. Class Plays

LT

/

JIM LEATHERMAN KELLEY LOW ELDEN NINEMIRE
Mathematics English Social Science
Activities Director Publications Volleyball Coach
Cross Country Coach StuCo Sponsor Girls’ Track Coach
Girls’ Basketball Coach Sophomore Sponsor Driver's Education

Boys’ Track Coach
Senior Sponsor
Boys' M-Club Sponsor

They do all right for what they have to work with
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EMPLOYEES KEEP
SCHOOL RUNNING

Dennis Wright, Transportation Director L-R: Carol Brox, Alice Albers, Rosemary Dodge, Jeanette Gronniger;
Cooks. (Not pictured, Mary Diebolt)

L-R: Jasper Burdette, Sharon Peuker, Florence Tharp, Francis Hutchinson, Norm Ptomey, Janitor
Dennis Wright; Bus Drivers.
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CLASS WILLS

I, Michael "'Fish’’ Carpenter, being of small mind and worse body, do hereby will the
following: To Becky Hoffman, | will another person to talk Nuclear with.
To Randy McNett, | give my ability to do flips and land on the gym floor and totally
demolish my feet.
To Mr. Leatherman, | give another star hurdler like myself. He will also receive, as a lit-
tle bonus, my hurdling form to do with as he pleases.
Finally, | will to my little brother, Mark, whatever is left because he needs all the help he
can get. He will also receive my name of “‘Fish."”

|, Paul Duane Clark, being as perfect as humanly possible, do hereby state my final
will and testament. To Teresa Berry, | will my entire body and mind because she'’s the
only person I've ever met that has shown any interest in either.
| will my presidential position in America’s Select Society Helping Others Less Enlight-
ened and all the power, prestige, courage, and enthusiasm that goes with the job to
one of my five friends, Craig Johnson.
To David Laverentz, | leave my love of playing football, my knack of influencing teach-
ers, my ability to keep my feelings to myself, my entire vocabulary of infamous sayings
and gestures, and with these | also will him the ability to win as many friends as | have
won, 5!
To Anita Zeit, | will my ability to always stay calm while talking to Miss Low about dark-
room problems and someone else totally incompetent to always complain about the
pictures that you take or print.
To the Junior class Lugheads, Todd and Steve, | leave my unlimited supply of excuses
that make Herbie happy when he asks, “Why?"'.
To Miss Vicki (short) Lewis, | will an entire typing class full of people like me.
To Miss Kelley Low, | will a darkroom staff that isn’t human so that no stupid human
error will ever occur.
To Mr. Leatherman, | leave my Norm Johnson Cross Country Award that | worked so
hard for my freshman year and someone else like me that is outspoken by no one.
Last and certainly least, | will Mr. Mark (Neat Guy) Juhl an entire basketball team that
knows what to kiss and when.

I, Jack Bryan Denton, better known as ‘“‘Byron,” do hereby state my final will and tes-
tament. To Craig Johnson, | will my position as outside linebacker.
To Joe Halling, | will my 101 excuses to get out of running at track practice and my bad
knee to go with his bad ankle.
To Alan ""Bubba’ Larson, | will my little black book that is filled with names and num-
bers so that he may have a date for every dance at MHS.
To Mr. Mark Juhl, also known as ‘‘Neat Guy,” | will another talented and dependable
shop aide and a more enthusiastic bunch of seniors for basketball next year.
To Mr. Tom Honer, better known as “‘Dad,” | will a new bunch of kids that will respect
him as | have and a new set of signals for football games.
To Miss Kelley Low, | will nothing other than another good-looking senior boy to drool
over.
To Deborah Lee and Jane Cathryn Denton, | will my ability to have all the fun you can all
through high school.
To Mr. Mac Miller, | will time for a question and answer period.




|, Donita June Elder, being of little mind and much body, do hereby will the following
items to the following people. To Barbara "*Stoney’ Burke, | will my basketball talent
(whatever is left of it), my ability to not show my emotions after the last basketball game,
and some other crazy writers to help with the newspaper.
To Alan **Saucy’’ Larson, | will another weather meteorologist to bug him ten million
times a day about snow and another person who goes down the hall saying, ‘‘Peace."”
To my sister, Charlotte "“"Toad" Edler, | will my ability not to get so frustrated at every-
thing, my diet | never went on, and my lucky penny | lost in the girl’s restroom.
To Lucy Vonderschmidt, | will more times to be a guest at someone else’s boyfriend’s
house and spoon jello salad with your hands.
To next year’s College Prep Class, | will some more field trips to KC and a pair of tennis
shoes so their feet won’t hurt.
Last, but not least, to David Laverentz, | will the girl of his dreams and the greatest bas-
ketball season ever!

I, Cynthia Lynn Elliott, being of dizzy mind and body, do hereby state my last will and
testament. To Charlie Madison, Beefy, and Coach, | will a year’s supply of Playboy and
Penthouse magazines, so they won't have to come to school so early.

To Jerre Ann Baker, | will my nickname, Space Cadet, for she has definitely earned it.
To Joe Albers, | will another clutz-proof shop ace to help him with his projects.

To Scary, Lukie, and Mary Ho Ho, | will lots of fun weekends with an extra Christmas
present for each of them.

ToBaBarb, my carrot topped friend, | will a pair of wedge-proof overalls.

To Todd, Steve, and Craig, | will another memorable evening out at the East Hills Shop-
ping Center, the Pizza Hut, and especially the car wash.

Finally, to my buddy, Anita, | will more Saturday nights at Broadmoore and a one way
ticket to Minneapolis, Minnesota.

l, Laura Jean Halling, being of short frame and mind, do hereby will the following. To
Becky Hoffman, | will all my boy problems because we all know she needs them.
To Melody Fergerson, | will my brand new name, ‘‘Roller Disco MaMa,’’ and the full
meaning behind it.
To one of my favorite Freshmen, Steve Becker, | will another sweet person to pick on.
To Sheryl Johnson, | will another upperclassman to give her demerits.
To Lori Wincheser, | will my ability to goof-up anything and everything.
Finally, to my younger sis, Angela, | will my ability to go through high school and not
cause any trouble (at least not until your senior year).

|, Patty Helmstetter, being of absent mind and unshapely body, do hereby will Alisa
(Nerf) Tharp everything which includes the ability to hate school, skip school without
getting caught, and the old dependable brown turd.

I, Richard Hilleman, hereby will my good looks to Steve Becker.
| will my art talent to Melanie Hundertmark.
| will my ability to talk to girls to Chuck Swinford.
| will my love to the one and only, Lisa Nigus.
Finally, | will all of my muscles in my arms to BuBa Larson.

I, Floyd William Kuhnert, will the unseccessful items to the following unsuccessful
people. To Mr. Leatherman, | will lots of balloons to play with after every carnival.
To the ‘‘Bald Eagle,’” Lazy Mac Miller, | will enough work so he won't have time to |loaf

o and the hairs that | lose out of my head to fill his bald spots.




To Mr. Hawkins, | will more good classes like the one of '80.

To Kelley Low, | will any student of her choice to give three demerits to at one time in
one day and more students to sit across the hall in other classes and wave at the ones
in her class.

To Todd (Toddler) Heinen, | will one keg of the beer of his choice and all of the drinking
abilities | may have.

To Becky Hoffman, | will any of the back roads of her choice to go on with the boy of
her choice so she can have more hickies on her neck. (Knowing Becky, the boy is
optional.)

To all of the faculty members, | will precious memories of the class of 1980.

Finally, | will my carpenter abilities from VoTech to anyone who wants them, especially
to my old girlfriend, Melody Fergerson.

I, Vernon Russell Noah, being of no mind nor body worth mentioning, do hereby state
my last will and testament. To “Bubba’’ Larson, | leave all of my great basketball ability,
which | never found, and a car of his own so he can stay off of buses his senior year.

To Mr. Neat Guy Juhl, | leave a group of dedicated seniors for his basketball squad like
he had this year.

To Steve and Toddler, | leave all of my senior toughness to do with as they see fit;
everyone knows they are going to need it.

Mr. Miller, | leave you a few new hiding places to crawl into when there is work to do
and a new little helper like Mio.

To the cooks, | will abook entitled, 1001 Ways to Prepare Bologna.

Last, but not least, | leave the King of Nothing, Mr. Hawkins, his own little hill for when-
ever he feels like playing King.

|, Debra Kay Oxley, being of failing mind and muscular body, do hereby state my last
will and testament. To Dumb Debbie #2, | will all my cute nicknames such as Big B,
B.B., and Headlights.
To Alisa “*Nerf"” Tharp, | will all my drinking ability so she can get sick at least 3 nights a
week and my cuz, Ray, so M.M. can sit and drool all the time.
To Mary Myers, | will all my boyfriends so she can quit trying to yet everyone else’s.
To all the upcoming freshmen, | will my great ability to fight so they won't get bullied too
bad by the seniors.
| will all my sports ability to anyone who wants it.
Finally, to all upcoming cheerleaders, | will the luck of ripping your shorts out from
seam to seam in front of the whole school TWICE!

I, Mike Pease, being of little mind and smaller body, will these things to the following
people. | will to Beefy my lucky penny used for replacing house fuses.
To Todd, | will my peon job as Mac'’s helper.
To Mr. Juhl’'s Home Maintenance and Advanced Woods classes, | will many more tal-
ented students such as I
To Steve Horton, | will a picture of me to slug when he feels ornery, since | won't be
here to beat on.
Finally, | will to Randy McNett my old flame, Tammy.

I, Scott Strasburg, being of no mind and even less body, do hereby state my last will
and testament. To Joe ‘Crow’’ Halling, | will my ability to tackle my own teammate with
grace, (after all, | was playing defense).

To Lucy Vonderschmidt, | will a year’s supply of Freddy Fender albums.
To Sheryl, | mean Anita, Zeit, | will 10 free lessons at the Kansas City School of the Cool
so she won't have to work at it so hard.




Finally, to Mark ‘“Neat Guy’’ Juhl, | will my ability to stay calm for up to 5 minutes without
getting P.O.’d and 101 recordings of *10 Little Indians’’ and the soundtrack of ““‘And
Then There Were None."”

I, Teresa Jean Weiland, not being much of anything worth mentioning, do hereby
state my last will and testament. To Becky ‘‘Hickie’” Hoffman, | will a life's supply of turt-
leneck sweaters so Lucy and Jacqueline won't know how she spends her Saturday
nights.

To Lucy Vonderschmidt, | will the 1981 Eagle minus all the headaches of the 1980
Eagle and all the luck in the world 'cause she is going to need it.

To Miss Low, | will a continuous flow of good ideas such as the Booster Board, etc.

To Barb Burke, | will invitations to many different skiing trips when a certain 6’2” blonde
hunk goes.

Last, but not least, to my favorite buddies and fellow cruisers, | will many more good
times and my book, 1001 Ways to Drive in Reverse.

I, Ginger Denise Winchester, being of confused mind and body, do hereby state my
last will and testament. To Barb Burke, | will the ability to get what she wants, though
she seems to catch on quickly, and a broader vocabulary so she can talk about some-
thing besides sex.

To Jacqueline Dorrell, | leave a cold pack so she'll be prepared for volleyball next year.
To Todd Heinen, | will another person whom he can chauffer around.

To Anita Zeit, | will my affection for Scott so she can get along with him at least a few
minutes each day.

To Debbie Denton, | will the ability to change boyfriends when the jury is in recess.

To David Laverentz, | will more show and tell hours so he can perform his Steve Martin
act and another night at home while all his friends are at the Steve Martin concert.
Finally, to Mr. Robison, | will another one-student Physics class who talks about any-
thing but Physics, has a poor sense of humor, never reads the papers, and listens to
Paul Harvey.

I, Lisa Ann Winchester, being of questionable mind and body (along with my chicken
legs), do hereby state my last will and testament. To Jacqueline Dorrell and Lucy Von-
derschmidt, | give a long senior year in which they can play their kazoos during lunch
hour and, if possible, be more rowdy than they are right now.

To Barbara Burke, | hand over my job as the editor of the newspaper so that she can be
herself and boss everyone around like | try to do.

To David Heinen, | give another dingy person to whom you can give that lovable, ever-
popular name, Trixie.

To my sister, Lori Winchester, | give my ability to spend 180 hours of study hall in the
restroom during her senior year, a new wardrobe of clothes so that | can have her old
one, and finally, my book, 101 Ways to be Dingy and How to Succeed, since hopefully, |
won't be needing it anymore.

To Anita Zeit, my fellow lab partner in Chemistry, | give my unusual ability to titrate suc-
cessfully (?) and to the rest of my fellow classmates, the hope that they make a lot of
money working in a lab some day.

Last, but certainly not least, | will to Sheryl Johnson and her big brother, Craig, a KU
Romp-Stomp victory over lowly K-State; hopefully it'll knock some sense into their
heads.




SENIOR PROPHECIES

MICHAEL CARPENTER — After long years of research inspired by the show, ROOTS,
Mike has finally found that his ancestors came from a fishing stream in Northern Maine.
Tothis day, Mike can be found splashing in the water with his own family of guppies. He
has recently been awarded the ‘‘Fastest Fish on Two Fins’' award.

PAUL CLARK — After graduating from high school, Paul became a free lance writer.
Some of his expert works are: Everything You Always Wanted to Know about Being
Perfect but Were Afraid to Ask; 99 Unique Ways to Make People Despise You, and his
version of How to Make Friends and Influence People. In the summer, Paul can be
seen walking beans and crawling along the ground searching for his friend, Ralph.

BRYAN DENTON — After “Byron’ Denton finished high school, he wrote a book enti-
tled, 60 Ways on How to be a Lady’s Man. He now resides southwest of Denton with
Mama and Papa Denton doing the best thing he can do ... NOTHING.

DONITA ELDER — After graduation, Donita Elder married her high school sweetheart.
You can find her playing basketball with 9 little Dougies and chugging on a Gatorade.
Every now and then she spikes it with a little fire water to put a little spice in her life.

CYNTHIA ELLIOTT — After many years of reigning as ‘‘Space Queen’ at good ole
MHS, Cynthia **Gigs’’ Elliott has taken the giant step out of the twilite zone. When she’s
not zooming about in 747's guiding tours, Cynthia can be seen guiding her little Dor-
dons in the suburbs of Troy, Ks.

LAURA HALLING — Laura Halling, better known as Areeba at MHS, has been staying
at Madame FiFi's Fashion Design School for the past 10 years. Now Areeba has real-
ized that fashion designing isn’t for her and acting is. You can currently see Areeba
playing Speedy Gonzales on the Saturday morning cartoons. When Areeba takes time
from her busy acting career, she enjoys rollerskating over people, walking into walls,
and dreaming about her special guy.

PATTY HELMSTETTER — Patty Helmstetter, better known as *“Nurse Stinky,” has
taken Jesse's place on ‘‘General Hospital."”” Every day is an adventure for ‘“Nurse
Stinky.” She and her husband, Dr. Rick Myers, have been married and divorced 29
times and are working on their 30th marriage. In her spare time, ‘‘Nurse Stinky'’ can be
seen drinking it up with all the terminally ill patients. Her philosophy is, “If they are
going to die, they may as well die happy."

RICHARD HILLEMAN — After graduating from good ole MHS, Richard Hilleman has
fulfilled his dream of becoming the world's greatest artist, Richard, the Mayo, Hilleman
now owns his own studio in New York where he has created several masterpieces
which have brought Dick immense fame and fortune. When Dick isn’t creating a new
masterpiece, he can be found relaxing in his penthouse apartment or out cruising the
streets of New York in his new Thunderbird. In his spare time, Mayo has also been able
to write a book entitled, Richard, Dick, Hilleman’s All-Time Greatest Jokes and Cut-
downs, which includes his famous joke, *‘| can have any girl | want."”
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FLOYD KUHNERT — Floyd Kuhnert, better known as Fruit, has now completed his
VoTech training after ten years. He has figured out that the secret of life is not to work
any more than he has to. He can be found living in his blue Datsun cruising around the
metropolitan area of Bendena.

VERNON NOAH — After Vernon completed his schooling at ole MHS, he decided to
take over his father’s job at the Denton Co-op as the stud worker. Vernon can now be
seen either driving the big bulk feed truck or climbing to the top of the elevator.

DEBBIE OXLEY — Shortly after graduating from good ole MHS, Debbie soon became
President of Oxley’s Construction Company. One of her main accomplishments was
building Hilltop Il in Denton. After going through ten thousand boyfriends, Debbie is still
searching for Mr. Right.

MIKE PEASE — The year is 1992, and Mike Pease can be found lounging back, drink-
ing a cup of coffee in the Midway teacher’s lounge. It's been five years since Mac Mill-
er's untimely departure from this earth allowing Mini Mac, as the students now call him,
to accept the position of Plant Maintenance Engineer of MHS. Other activities that take
up most of Mike's time now include taking verbal abuse from Miss Low, watching Norm

mop the gym floor, and raising pigs while ignoring his wife, Tammy, and his 3 dwarf
boys, Mikie, Mio, and MacMac.

SCOTT STRASBURG — After flunking out of the Kansas City School of the Cool three
years in a row, Scott can now be seen starring in movies similar to ““The Jerk.”” When
not acting in movies, he can be seen managing the Heartbreak Hotel since he has SUP-
POSEDLY broken millions of unsuspecting hearts. During his spare time, which he has
little of, he can be found driving ambulances or eating *'pizza’’ and having fun.

TERESA WEILAND — For the past 3 years, Miss Teresa Jean Weiland has been seen
cruising the streets of Highland in a '77 white Caprice Classic. She claims to only allow
herself a 20 minute pitstop per week. Miss Highland Weiland plans on becoming
famous in about a year and a half after she has broken the world's longest cruising
record. After that, she hopes to fulfill her life-long dream of becoming a street cleaner
in Highland working only night shifts. In her spare time, Teresa can be seen participat-

ing in “FOX" hunts, rearranging road signs, and trying to recapture the heart of her
long, lost love.

DENISE WINCHESTER — Ginger, commonly known as Denise, can now be seen chas-
ing the interns up and down the halls of KU Medical Center. Currently, Denise is plan-
ning to dedicate her brain to science. Two of her favorite pastimes include getting
stuck in ditches and stepping in mud puddles.

LISA WINCHESTER — Lisa Ann Winchester, alias Chicken Legs, has finally fulfilled her
life dream. She has become the first lady ever to coach the Kansas University Men's
Basketball team. As if that wasn’'t enough, Lisa was elected head cheerleader later on
in the day. Lisa’'s predecessor was the late great Ted Owens. When asked about her
accomplishments, she replied, ‘*‘Rock, Chock, Jayhawk, Go KU!"




EAGLE 80 BOOSTERS

Mr. and Mrs. H. O. Hazen

June Monroe

The Gary Zeit family

Mr. and Mrs. Phil Albers

Mr. and Mrs. Wilfred Keebler

Mrs. Leona K. Denton

Mr. and Mrs. John Burke

Mr. and Mrs. Jerry Bottiger

Dixie and Nicole Dillon

June and Paul Roberts

Mr. and Mrs. Bud Gordon

Mr. and Mrs. Ross Elliott

Norma and Raleigh Roland

Mrs. Otis Vonderschmidt

Galen Weiland

Ruth Weiland

Terry Weiland

Teresa Weiland

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Johnson

Barb Burke

Bendena State Bank

Atwater Insurance

Mr. and Mrs. Art Tilbury

Mr. and Mrs. Paul Runyan

Mr. and Mrs. Gary Godfrey and family
Mr. and Mrs. John Karn

Mr. and Mrs. Dayle Holzhey

Mr. and Mrs. Harlan Compton

Mr. and Mrs. Mike Franken and boys
Mr. and Mrs. Bob Albers and family
Jennifer and Kristen Kopp

Mr. and Mrs. Paul Johnson and family
Jim, Rita, Dennis, and Eric Meredith
Jennie Higgins

Mr. and Mrs. Paul Rounds

Mark Rounds

Velma Honer

Dick and Janice Zeit
Miss Low
GregBevis

Patty Bevis

Mrs. Ringe

Miss Rubottom
Marian Thompson
Miss Westervelt
Doris Myers

Mr. Miller

Mr. Allen

Tom Honer

Mrs. Champion
Elden Ninemire
Lois Wright
Beverly Roberts
Mrs. Triplett
Leota Elder
Donald Elder
Jeanette Gronniger
Mary Diebolt
Alice Albers
Rosemary Dodge
Vicki Lewis
Dennis Wright
Jim Leatherman
Joe Simpson
Edith Simpson
LeAnn Dubach
Connie Dierking
Sharon Colyer
Gladys Albers
Terry Howerton
Tom Robison
Norm Ptomey
The Hawkins' family
Margalee Sells

The 1980 yearbook staff would like to thank these
people for contributing to this year's yearbook.
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PEPSI-COLA
GENERAL BOTTLERS,
INC.

Kansas City
Division

ANDERSON
PHOTOGRA-

PHY
108 8. 7+h

Due to lack of space on the Booster Board, these ads were placed here.




...Learning . ..Freezing. . .Relieving . . . Initiating . ..
Pondering . . . Dreaming . . .







‘‘What counts is not the number of hours you put in, but
how much you put in the hours.”
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CLOSING

While sitting at this table, | find that writing this closing is the hardest

thing I've had to do all year. y

First of all, | would like to thank Lucy for always being there with open “ \ 3y
ears. She never shut out my pains or complaints. Without her, | would have '
gone insane by myself.

A great deal of thanks goes to Anita for putting up with everything even though she was tossed from
duty to duty. As if her ability to put together good sports pages was not enough, her talent as a photog-
rapher rapidly grew.

To the clever Scottie, | want to give my thanks for learning how to make a Quad-Pak in less than 40
minutes. Despiteall the numerous differences, his ability to create captions was appreciated.

Thanks go to Denise for all the help she gave on the yearbook. Even though she seemed to have a
constant demand for used pictures and a short memory on when to come to work, we couldn’'t have
done it without her.

I would like to thank that nutty Cynthia from the bottom of my bottomless heart for all her coopera-
tion and good humor. | realize being thrown from newspaper to yearbook was not as easy as it looked.

Oh boy, Paul, what can I say? Even though it seemed you took your sweet time on the Booster Board
and you had a knack for opening loaded cameras, | guess everything turned out all right.

To Jacqueline, | owe just about everything. Since she was the only photographer that stayed a pho-
tographer all year, | know she put up with a lot. From spilling developer to our unpredictable sponsor,
she had more than her share. | guessin her case, patience is golden.

Many thanks go to the person who came up with the idea of the Booster Board. It definitely contrib-
uted to our insanity and broken-up nightlife. THANKS FOR NOTHING!

Oh dear Miss Low. How have you been? I'm terribly sorry | haven’t been up to the state hospital to
see you lately. | guess | just can'tdecide where my priorities lie. Seriously, thanks for answering all the
endless questions. Without you, we would still be wondering where to start.

A very special thanks go to all you readers for putting up with the same pictures on different pages,
misspelled words, etc. This has been quite a year. |'d like to say being a yearbook editor is all glory
and prestige, but it isn’t. You risk many friendships, increase your tolerance level to an all-time high,
try your best to please everyone and still carry on with everyday life. All | wanttodo now is crawl away
somewhere and sleep for 3 months. | think | will. Goodnight.

Jeresa Wedind |, Edidber
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