STILL MORE OF THE FIFTH

Salvatore L. Stingo --
lay face down on the drill field sand,
Clutching his Dutton's in his hand.
The perennial loser, better off dead,
Under his hat was a size six head,
But he's still with us, though with troubles rife.
So we'll take a pen and write the life
of STINGO. Stinn-go.

We loved him though he still took gas,
Bad grades and demerits amassed.

0f Brooklyn College he's a grad.

We don't need economists bad.

New York's the place he wants to go--
You'll find him at the North Pole, though.
STINGD. Stinn-go.

Russ Taylor -- "Now hear this! All hands will keep clear the
quarterdeck while Captain Russ Taylor's motorcycle races
are in progress.” Since this €. 0. is an engineer from
the University of California, Hartnell College, and Calif-
ornia Polytechnic College, he would probably devise a
method of creating a dirt track on board ship, too. When he
wasn't playing his trumpet or mandolin, his harmonica music
lent a good war-movie atmosphere to the barracks.

MacQuarrie Walker -- Mac's middle name is Lucky. He can go out
on liberty, get drunk for two days, come back and score an
85 on Monday's exam. He's a living example that taking a
multiple-guess test involves luck as well as brains. Un-
fortunately, Mac isn't lucky in every respect. He always
looks and acts as if he has a hangover. He probably does,
The only thing he really learned at OGS was how to to0ss a
hat in the air and have it land on his head correctly. We
wonder how he made it through Baldwin-Wallace College, and
if the people in his hometown of Berea, Ohio are like him.

David F. With -- Dave loved to sing, talk about his girl, and
smoke rotten cigars. His roommates could take the smoke and
the lip, but they never managed to drown out his voice with
their radios on full blast. Dave seems like a quiet buy,
but if you ever want to know where the showers are in
Barracks 96, just listen some morning, We wonder if they all
sing as Dave does in his hometown of Springfield, Mass,?




