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The Last of Pure Innocence

by
Gene Carraway

(Note: As this is the final issue
of the Bear Cub for this year,
the final two installments (which
pleases many people) will appear
together ina somewhat condensed
form.)

The Jjunior year can be very
well worth the while in almost
every way but academically. So
much goes on, that studies in-
evitably take a back seat to any
and everything no matter how
trivial or time consuming.

The year begins in what turns
out to be a harbinger of good
times to come. The announce-
ment comes that magazine sales
will soon begin. After we were
told several times not to foul
up things and to make sure every-
thing was filled out in triplicate,
we were turned loose on the hos-
pitable buying public. That is,
most customers were hospitable,
Almost everyone I talked to,
quite sincerely and fervently,
wished that I and the other 300
odd members of my class would
all break our legs as soon as
possible. Other people just
bought magazines.

You meet all kinds selling
magazines, At one house I went
to, a nice gentleman in white
socks and pink suede shoesasked
me in after I had made the initial
pitch,

The first thing the guy wanted
to know was whether or not the
mag GAY BLADE wad, . tanta-
I assured him it was not, and
hurriedly left the premises,
After this encounter I quit on the
magazine drive and devoted
myself to safer activities.

Things kind of slacked off after
the sale until the day that we
would be given the SAT arrived,
I will not go into much detail
except to say that the people who
score these tests give the takee
400 automatic points. Everyone
had always wondered what would
happen if a real dummy took the
test and just couldn’t qualify for
those "points, Since I had no

problem concerning the score I
would be capable of getting, I
dismissed the question as one
that would pertain only to those
of extremely low mental acuity.

About a month after the test
I received what I believed to be
my score in the mail. I quickly
tore open the envelope, fully
expecting to read a letter of
commendation from the Presi-
dent or someone similar. In-
stead, the letter thanked me for
donating my body to science after
graduation, I was told that in
view of my SAT score, that Iwas
lucky that science even accepted
this offer.

I threw the letter away, realiz-
ing that a gross mistake had been
made.  Still, the closer that
graduation approaches the more
happy do my parents seem to be.
Furthermore, the only mention
of a graduation gift I have heard
has been whether I preferred
pine or bronze.

Once a person becomes a jun=-
ifor a certain feeling of prestige
and importance comes over a
person. At no time does this
feeling wax to a greater degree
than at Prom time,

The juniors, every spring, in
what must be THE effort of
Joint cooperation and coordina-
tion put on a formal dance for
the seniors. Thisgesture serves
not so much as to bid a fond
farewell to the seniors as it
does to say good-by, good rid-
dance, and it is about time you

left to make room for. your bet=____

ters. "

Still, if the students ever work
together on anything it is on the
Junior-Senior. Everything from
class skipping to lumber stealing
is engaged in and covered up for
by the juniors.

The night of the Promisreally
special, If at anytime in your
life things go perfectly right,
five gets you ten it is not on
this night, All of nature and
the whole of the cosmos seem to
band together to thwart any at=
tempt made by mortals to bring
things off right and impress

everybody and especially your

date.

Like everyone else, I had
planned the night’s proceduresin
minute detail. However, I soon
found out that the plans were not
in keeping with those of the
forces who felt that I would have
a better time if some things were
done a little differently.

I got out of school early like
everyone else and headed for the
car wash. When my turn in line
came I found, much to mydismay,
that the whole apparatus was no
longer functioning,

Much to my chagrin, Ireturned
home to wash the car by hand.
This is done so rarely today
that if it had not been for a
picture in a magazine, I might
not have gotten the job done.
However, this task was enough
to throw my schedule off by two
hours,

Showing up at a girl's house
two hours late on Prom night
is not exactly the highlight of a
person’s life, I drove up in the
grandest manner capable of a
65 Chevy truck (I call it a car
anyway -- kind of psychotic is
it not?) and stopped in what turned
out tobe the family flower garden.

I walked to the door very ner-
vously. Once there, I proceeded
to ring the knocker and to bang
the buzzer. This disturbance
brought the father to the door.
After inviting me in, Mr, A
stepped back and looked me over.
In a few minutes he shouted out
¢“‘Mother, the paper boyishere,”

¢‘Uh, no sir.” enliad 441 9

He kind of choked and fell
into the wall. After recovering,
he asked my name,

“Pure Innocence,’”’ I replied.

Out of respect for the lass, the
name shall be withheld and she
will be referred to as simply
3 A.”

“A”, her father called, ‘‘Mere
Coincidence is here.”

I let it go at that asthe mother
escorted her daughter into the
room.

Mrs. A, kind of paled, andgave
out with the ¢“what-has-she-
done-to-deserve-this’’ look. Ov-

er on the side Mr, A still looked
sick,

““Get her back early’’ was all
the father could manage between
trips to the ‘‘barf’’ bag.

I walked out to the car and
held the door for A, By the
‘time I had walked around to my
side, and had gotten behind the
wheel, A was in the ‘‘bed’ of
the truck., After explaining to
her that this would not work out
and that it would all soon be over
anyway, I coaxed her back into
the cab by promising to give
her her corsage. As I pinned
the deep green plant onto the
shocking pink dress, ‘A’ bit
her lip, Much pleased with the
progress of the night so far, I
drove off towards the school,
This was truly a night to re-
member, but ‘“A’’ has begged
me to halt the narration while
the events are still at a some=-
what pleasant stage of discus-
sion,

The senior year is the most
fun. Privileges delegated, and
assumed, are at a four-year
maximum, The senior classis
probably the closest one in high
school over the long term.

There are three groups of
seniors. First, is the group
that continues to work for grad-
uation, but seems to play around
all of the time. Second, is the
group that is on the border line.
This group kind of works and
plays a lot of the time. The
third group will not graduate,
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graduation itself. The admin~
istration and all of the members
of the faculty run around lining
up people and learning to mis-
pronounce names, Everyone is
amazed that graduation occurs
at all,

Still, in spite of everything and
because of everything, the sen-
iors are genuinely sorrytoleave,
and more than one would go for
five years if it were not for the
chance of starting the whole mess
over again, whether in college or
on the bottom rung of the outside
world.

Cub Staff Members Visit Pinecrest HS

Three automated féod centers dot the new school, aﬁd the foods offered include bréakfast items.

On May 13, 3 members of the
Bear Cub Staff (Ivy Greene, Bec-
ky Warren, Gene Carraway) and
its sponsor (Mrs, Banks) headed
out about 6 a.m, for Pinecrest
High School located near Pine-
hurst, N. C.

This school is one of N, C.’s
newest (1 year old)and most mod-
ern, However, the thing that
makes this school unique, is the
unorthodox (for a high school)
manner in which the school is
operated. It is this operation
which attracted the observation
team,

Pinecrest has attracted so
much attention from educators
and other interested parties, that
a special reception center and
guided tour is provided by the
school. The school has visitors
not only from the United States,
but from many foreign nations as
well,

The group was warmly wel=
comed at the reception center
shortly after arrival. After name
tags and introductions had been
made, the adults were separated
from the student visitors, The
students went on the tour first,
and later in the afternoon met
with members of the adminis-
tration for a question-answer
period in which more detail could
be gone into than could be gotten

into on the tour. The adults fol-
lowed the same routine, butinre=
versed time slots,

The school is operated like a
modified junior college. Each
day consists of 21 ‘“mods’’, or
time blocks, Each student fills
his time as he or she sees fit.
However, certain subjects are
required to be taken, and every-.
day must include some ‘‘labs’”’
of individual study periods.

Each week a new schedule is
made out, . This gives the stu=

-dent a chance to vary the way their

time is used. This prevents a
boring routine from developing.

Each class is provided with
¢lap books.’”” Actual text books
are not supposed to be taken
home, but they are used as sup-
plementary books. ‘‘Laps’’ are
simply detailed guidelines of
work to be accomplished by the
student in a specific time period.
In the future, the school hopes to
drop the time limit requirement.

As it is, students progress at
their own rate. Inthiswaynoone
is pressured into keeping up with
the class,

All that is needed to advance
is a will to work. Those who wish
to play, may do so. Noone stands

(See NEW SCHOOL Pg. 6)
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