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Off the Walls

Reunions recall misfit woes

By NANCY WALLS SMITH
One of my neighbors mentioned to
me the other day that she has bravely

decided to attend her high school reun- .

ion this year. Another lady friend sig-
hed wistfuly as she said, “Wouldn't it
be'tiice if we all looked the way we did
in high school?"” My reply was subtle.
“Ye Gads!! No!™

High school definitely was not one of
the peak experiences of my life. Prob-
ably the highlight of those adolescent
years was the time I got my finger
stuck in a Vick's jar and had to be
rushed to emergency to have it taken
off. Talk about your embarrassing
moments,

My entire high school career seemed
to go along those lines.

I was the kid who threw up in the
middle of the night at biology camp
because 1 was so homesick. I'm the
one who refused to participate in gym
class because 1 ran like a duck still
do, in fact). I was the type of person
everyone forgets. In those four une-
ventful years, I must have said four
words. A social butterfly I wasn't. Not
exactly the kind of stuff dreams are
made of.

So when it came time for my own 10-
year high school reunion [ wasnt
exactly thrilled at the prospect of
attending. It was more a case of liter-
ally being dragged there by a [riend
who proclaimed, “'I'll go if you go. but
I won't go alone. and if 1 don't get to
go T just die.”” That kind of guilt I
don't need. I took a tranquilizer and
went.

Not surprisingly. that evening we
were given little name tags at the door

to wear with our high school pictures
on them. As [ was looking at my pic-
ture, musing over how I had changed.
I realized that it wasn't me. It was my
name next to a picture of another girl
who also had frizzy hair and glasses. I
quickly handed back my card saying.
“This isn't me. It’s another homely
girl.” Nobody seemed to appreciate
my feeble attempt at a joke as they all
just about broke their necks apol-
ogizing. The evening was starting off
well.

Right away I saw two girls who 1
had known, except 1 couldn’t remem-
ber if we had been friends or just cas-
ual acqugintances, I went over to them
and said. “Hi, Patsy!" in my most
rful voice. To which she said,
* (1 couldn't remember the other
girl's name).

What followed seemed like 10 min-
utes of outrageous silence. [
introduced Dan.

~This is my husband.” “*Hi,” from
him. “'Hi," from her. More silence.

After an eternity. 1 blurted out, “I'm
pregnant.” No one seemed willing to
comment on this obvious bit of news (I
was in my eighth month), so I said
“See ya,”" and Dan and [ fled. This
was about as much fun as gym class

As we threaded our way through the
crowd, we accidently joined a circle of
people standing around Mrs. Murphy.
who was a least 80 when she taught
geometry 10 years earlier. She seemed
to have aged 20 years. Even when I
had been in her class, she could never
remember our names.

When she looked at Dan he broke out
in his most winning grin. In respons to
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this she pointed at him and said, 1
know you!™ (he had gone to a different
high school). Spatting her name tag,
be pointed back and said, “Mrs. Mur-
phy!" She was obviously trying very
hard to remember the name of this
student who she had never taught.
saying “‘Don't tell me, don't tell me.”
while I'm muttering out of the side of
my mouth to Dan. “Tell her! Teli

!

She [ looked at his name card
and said, *“Dan Smith, of course, how
could I forget a name like that' "~

I managed to drag him away before
the two of them could get any more
involved in their conversation and
start reminiscing about things that had
never happened.

As the band was setting up. |
decided it was time i searthed out the
ladies room. Slowly manuevering
myself through the narrow aisles
between the tables, | heard someone
shouting my name. I looked to see the
round cheerful face of a girl I had
liked a great deal in my senior year,
but now. for the life of me. I couldn't
remember her name.

I could remember. though. that she
had been an absolute fanatic about
Elvis: so I smiled gleefully and
shouted. “Elvis'”. She shouted back.
“Bobby Rydell!™ tI. too, had been a
fanatic). At this point our exchange
fell rather short as we both tried to
remember any other significant things
we might have shared. After a few
rounds of “How have you been, I
announced my intention of going to the
bathroom to her and everyone else at
her tabte.

As | progressed turther toward the
bathroom, 1 found myself face to face
with a redhaired girl whom I had
known slightly and remembered as
being quite brilliant.

She seemed amiable. so I decided
another attempt at conversation
couldnt make me appear any more
foolish than I'd managed so far. She
began telling me of the various
degrees she had earned and the two
years she had spent in the Peace
Corps.

After a while I couldn't even hear
what she was saying because I was
racking my brain to think of at least
one interesting thing I had done in the
last 10 years. Zilch. She finally paused
and looked at me with an expectant
look which could only mean that she
was waiting to hear my story.

“Well.” I started. "I went to college
for a year.” That was it. She made no
comment. probably thinking I was just
getting warmed up. After another of
those long silences that were becom-
ing a way of life with me. I added, ']
don’t have any degrees or anything,”
and quickly left her.

I've definitely decided that if [ show
up at my 20th reunion I will have at
least rehearsed a speech laced with
interesting lies.

As it turned out, the meal was
mediocre. The class president. who
somehow looked exactly as be had.
and yet had lost all of the “dream-
boat™ qualities he once possessed.
made a speech. It was like being back
in high school assembly. Boring.
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