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“A” Class Corn Roast 

The night of the “A” Class Corn Roast was a fine one for 

ducks. It rained all evening. We met at the High School at 7.30, 
and decided it would be a fine night for the roast, because there would 

be lots of light from the lightning (it hadn’t started to rain). 

Sterling and Andy drove us up to the shore back of Mr. Fraser's. 

On the way we called for our chaperones, Mr. and Mrs. McFarlane 

and Bee. Mr. McFarlane evidently expected rain because he 

brought his umbrella, although he said it wasn’t going to. We all 

piled into the two cars and proceeded on our way, but even before we 

got there the rain came. 

It stopped raining for a while and we climbed out and went 

down to the shore. We stepped in mud up to our knees and would 

have been lost in the swamp if the “Philosopher” hadn’t been there 

with his flashlight. As soon as we reached the shore it rained harder 

than ever, and all beat a hasty retreat to the cars. 

We returned to town wet and muddy, but that didn’t prevent 

us from enjoying a good movie at the Capitol, where the marshmel- 

lows came in handy. We wish to thank Mr. and Mrs. McFarlane 

for so kindly chaperoning our damp corn roast. 


