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Editorial
In  the five years we Seniors have been at the P rinceton C ountry  Day School, we 

have naturally  taken p art in all the  school activities and in th e  com petition  o f the Blues 
and W hites. T h is  year— perhaps because we have been ho ld in g  responsible positions 
as leaders o f  these activities— w e have been conscious tha t the sp irit w hich keeps the 
school activities g o ing  has no t been as h ig h  as it m igh t have been.

Ju s t w hat are the causes? P art o f the responsibility  lies w ith  the C olor officers. 
W e  believe th a t the B lue and  W h ite  presidents, elected by the student body, could 
have carried ou t m ore fu lly  the duties g iven them  w hen they w ere adm itted  to office.

T o  run  a g roup  successfully, howrever, you m ust have th e  cooperation no t only 
o f  its head bu t o f the en tire  group . T here  w ere som e boys w ho tried  hard  to im prove 
the stand ing  o f the ir C olor and  to  do all they could fo r the school as w ell. M any, 
how ever, dism issed from  their m inds any though t o f the ir ow n share in s tiirin g  up 
the sp irit o f  th e  school. I f  th is state o f  affa irs  continues, it is easy to  see w hat w ill 
happen . As in  a garden, the w eeds w ill be g iven a chance to ou tgrow  the p lants, and 
in tim e the en tire  garden  may be ruined.

B ut is it  en tirely  th e  students w ho are to blam e? N o , th ere  have also been some 
slips on the part o f  th e  Faculty. W e  do no t recall any tim e w hen ihe Faculty has 
been awed at the fact tha t there have been too few  C olor m eetings d u rin g  the school year.

N ex t year, if every one w ill realize tha t he has a share in it and will w ork hand 
and  foot, ou r school sp irit can be raised to  an even h ig h er level.
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*"D ep a rtm en t Editors
Editorial................................................................................................................................................D a v i d  B a r l o w

A lum n i .................................................................................................................................................. M a r k l e y  R o b e r t s
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Blues and W hites ......................................................................................................................... J o h n  E i d m a n n

Dramatic Club ................................................................................................................................ G a r d n e r  M u n r o

W e regret th a t th e  m anpow er situation m ade it im possible fo r us to publish  three 
issues o f  the J u n i o r  J o u r n a l  this year. T he  present num ber w ill be the final one for 
1 9 4 3 - 1 9 4 4 .

*   *
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rDear cA unt J\ellie
My paternal great-aun t N ellie  was a 

sp inster nearing  sixty-five o r so. She was 
a w om an sm all o f stature, but m ighty in 
appetite  and tem per. H er h a ir was draw n 
to a tig h t knot at the back of her head and 
was just tu rn in g  from  grey to  w hite. H er 
appearance was generally like th e  im press
ion tha t story-books give us o f old sp in 
sters: a long black dress, always some 
kn itting , bu t no shawl on her shoulders or 
spectacles on her nose. She was supposed 
to have false teeth, though  no one ever 
caught her p u ttin g  them  in or tak ing  them 
out.

A un t N ellie  w ould  pay the fam ily a 
visit once a year, regularly  as clockwork, 
and stay perhaps fo r a m onth . She always 
arrived w ith  five suitcases o f clothes; one 
o f cathartics, docto r’s prescriptions, and 
paten t medicines, both quack as w ell as 
curing; and finally a trunk  o f volum es of 
x>etry and classical prose. R eading was one 
af her chief ways to occupy the time.

Father dared no t go  to the office on the 
day she was to arrive for fear o f  offending 
her. W e  children , John , T eddy, and I, 
w ere always spick and span in our best 
clothes. T he house was tidy, w ith  all the 
books and m agazines in the ir racks.

A fte r the first hugs and kisses and such, 
w hen she had finally arrived, her first re
m ark was never how  glad she was to see 
us, bu t how  im polite  the trainm en were 
o r how  fresh the tax i-driver had been.

M other loved A un t N ellie  dearly, for all 
her faults, fo r A unt N e llie  always sym
pathized w ith  her w'hen we w ere bad. W e 
children  though t we had to love her, for

she was a relation, but w ere not so sure 
we did. For one th ing , at table, wrhen we 
w'anted second help ings o f anything, M o t
her and Father always oblig ing ly  left som e
th ing  fo r us. A un t N ellie  always took 
everything, regardless. She was always try 
ing to stop fa th e r’s ligh t d rink ing  and 
his hard  sw earing. A un t N ellie  also be
lieved tha t the comic strips w ere bad for 
our m inds, so she always arose early Sun
day m orn ing  and destroyed the comics 
before we w ere awake.

W e always ate w hat A un t N ellie  liked 
w hether we liked it o r not. O ne reason 
M other was g lad  o f  A un t N e llie 's  p re s
ence was tha t it relieved her o f  all d is
ciplinary duties, fo r A un t N ellie  w ould 
do all the m outh-w ashing  and scolding 
tha t there was to be done. W h en  M other 
and Father w ould go out, leaving A unt 
N ellie  to stay w ith  us children , at the 
slightest p retex t she w ould start a h a r
angue on how ill-behaved, naughty, noisy, 
and altogether nasty children  w e were. 
N o w onder, she w ould say, tha t M other 
and Father w ent ou t so often  (once or twice 
a m onth  at the m ost) for our constant 
fighting w ore them  dow n and they had 
to have some relaxation from  our squab- 
blings. O n these n ights our bedtim es w'ere 
always moved up from  eigh t o r eight- 
th irty  to seven o ’clock sharp.

Perhaps A un t N ellie  w ill leave us ch il
dren  a m illion  do llars in her w ill to com 
pensate for her visits w ith  us. But som e
how I do n ’t th ink  even a m illion  w ould 
do the job.

D a v i d  R a l s t o n  (V I )



6 J u n i o r  J o u r n a l

(Jheaters 7\(ever ^Beat
H e w alked slowly up the stairs. H e was, 

he decided, on the verge o f a nervous col
lapse. A ll the cares o f  his seven years 
w eighed heavily on h im  as he m ounted 
the stairs to  alm ost certain doom. W ell 
he knew  w hat fate w ould  aw ait him  at 
hom e if he go t ano ther fa iling  m ark. T he 
Second G rade certainly was hard  on a man, 
he decided, as he reached the top o f the 
stairs and turned  tow ard Room  Tw o, his 
room.

It w asn’t only the H istory  he m inded, 
it was the abom inable add ition  problem s. 
It m igh t have been differen t if only there 
w ere som e use in them . A fte r all, w ho 
cares w hat seven and tw enty-nine is? O h, 
he  could see in som e petty  ways it m ight 
help , bu t was it w orth  the years o f effort?

N ow  h e ’d reached the doorw ay o f his 
room, he stepped in and stood a m om ent 
surveying it. T he  clean, brow n p up ils’ 
desks his eyes passed quickly over, but he 
gazed w ith  noticeable envy on the oaken, 
sm ooth-topped desk o f  the teacher.

A n hour or so later as he was idly g lan 
cing th rough  the back o f h is arithm etic 
book he noticed a page o f num bers. H e 
gasped audibly. These w ere the answ ers—  
now he could get a good m ark and his

father w ould be proud o f him! So, care
fully, slowly, one by one he copied them  
dow n into his notebook. Funny th in g ! 
N ow  th a t he 'd  m astered it he alm ost liked 
arithm etic!

T h e  rest o f the m orn ing  he had a fine 
time. H e pu lled  that saucy Betty B row n’s 
pigtails and pu t m ud on D av id ’s coat.

"W illiam , w ould you come here a m o
m e n t? ” T eacher was calling him .

"She m ust w ant to com plim ent m e for 
my good w ork ,” though t B ill, as he got 
up and  w alked slowly to  the desk. H is 
heart poun d in g  inside him , he thought, 
"I surely like teacher now. She’s always 
seem ed m ean, bu t now I like her a lo t.” 

H e ’d alm ost reached the tall oaken 
m ountain  w hich was know n as "teacher’s 
desk.” N ow , how ever, tha t he was nearer 
he was not so sure as he had been. T he 
je t black hair and horn-rim m ed spectacles 
seem ed foreboding, but he said bravely, 
"D id  you w ant me, Miss S im pson?”

"Y es,” she said sternly, "W illiam , did 
you do this all by yourse lf?”

"Y es, m a’am .”
T hen  it came— six short w ords. "Y ou 

copied the w rong  answers, W illiam .”

D e n v e r  L i n d l e y  (V )

1f
1

If I had a little  brig,
O n  its deck I’d dance a jig.
I’d fire a gun,
A nd have lots o f fun.

II
W h ile  in the sea breeze I w ould sit,
A nd in my cabin my w ife w ould knit. 
A nd w hen I w ent to bed at n ight,
A ll the m osquitoes w ould come and bite.

III
A nd I ’d go to my dear hom e,
N ever again to roam the foam .
N ever again to see the fishes,
For I w ould be hom e w ashing the dishes.

J i m m y  W r i g h t  (II)
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<̂3en L ead  Soldiers
Several years ago I saw a lead soldier 

at a fr ie n d ’s house and  decided tha t I 
w anted some too, so, w hen I had scraped 
the m oney together, I bought ten o f them , 
and rushed back hom e to play w ith them.

In  my hurry  to get home, how ever, I 
tripped  and dropped  the box. T hen  there 
w ere only nine.

I took th e  battered  rem ains o f th e  de
ceased soldier, p u t them  in a m atchbox 
coffin, and buried  h im  in w hat was soon 
to be a m in iature  cemetery.

T he  next casualty was suffered w hen a sol
d ie r’s tissue paper parachute failed  to  open. 
A no ther m atchbox jo ined the cemetery.

Shortly la ter tw o m ore gravestones 
jo ined the cemetery w hen I m ade a m istake 
of d igg ing  a trench  across th e  autom obile 
driveway.

It was no t un til several m onths later 
th a t the next casualty occurred, and this 
was no fau lt o f m ine, fo r once. A friend 
o f my m o ther’s and her three-year-old 
son w ere v isiting  us. T he  boy was presen t
ing  quite a problem , w hen my m other 
b righ tly  suggested that I let " little  Jackie” 
p lay w ith  my soldiers.

I grabbed  a vo lunteer from  my d im in 
ishing army, tossed it none too gently 
to " little  Jackie,” and watched him  throw  
it, w ith  fiendish glee, ou t o f the th ird  story' 
w indow . T h a t so ld ier was given the M edal 
o f  H onour posthum ously.

Shortly a fter this, ano ther soldier, w hom  
I had  le f t in a tree and forgotten , was 
squashed w hen the tree was chopped dow n 
tw o days later. T he sixth m atchbox joined 
the cemetery.

T he  rem ain ing  four I guarded zealously, 
hop ing  to save them  all. N um ber seven was 
killed a few  days later, how ever, by a 
fa lling  flowerpot.

D eterm ined  to keep even num bers, I 
p u t one of the th ree  rem aining soldiers 
in  a sm all box, and  floated it in the river. 
I then  took a trem endous rock, easily ten 
tim es the size o f th e  "boa t,” and, aim ing 
carefully, d ropped  it squarely on the target.

T here  was a trem endous splash, a m uddy 
cloud o f  spray, and box and soldier d is
appeared in th e  m ud. I heaved the rock 
ou t o f  the way, and a few  pieces o f the 
box floated away.

A fte r fingering  the m ud fo r h a lf  an 
hour, I fished up  enough pieces o f num ber 
e igh t to  bury, and d id  so shortly afterw ards.

D u rin g  num ber e ig h t’s burial cerem ony, 
I stepped on num ber nine, and then  I had 
to bury him  too.

I decided to  finish off num ber ten w hile 
I was at it, so I p u t h im  in a rather bat
tered m odel p lane  I had, pu t a firecracker 
in it, covered it w ith  tu rpentine, set it 
afire, and d ropped  it ou t o f  a th ird  story 
w indow . A t about the second story the 
p lane exploded, scattering b lazing bits o f 
w reckage everywhere.

W h en  I go t dow nstairs, I found  num ber 
ten lying am idst the w reckage, unharm ed. 
H e was, how ever, very hot, so I d ropped 
him  in a pail o f  w ater. T here was a loud 
hiss, and he fell into a dozen pieces. T h a t 
night, I pu t the last m atchbox in to  the 
cemetery. A l l a n  F o r s y t h  ( I V )

^ h e  'UBell
O n the top o f N assau H all,
T here is a bell tha t rings fo r all.
I t has ru n g  fo r m any years,
T o students fo rm ing  the ir careers.
It rings each hour o f the day:
I f  you’re on tim e you shout, H ooray! 
A nd if by chance you wake a t n ight, 
Its gen tle  peals w ill banish frigh t.

C a r t e r  C u y l e r  ( I I )
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O ut o f the M ig h t
It was a cold n ight, and the snow  was 

p o u ring  dow n on the already w hite 
g ro u n d .T h e  w ind was how ling  as I got 
ready fo r bed. I knew  tha t I w ould have to 
hurry  or freeze. F inally I go t in and fell 
asleep.

I was aw akened som e tim e la ter by a 
fa in t tap -tapp ing  com ing from  dow nstairs. 
I though t it was p robably  the branch o f  a 
tree bum ping  som ething in the w ind and 
tried  to go back to sleep. Suddenly I real
ized tha t there w ere no trees at all near the 
house!

"O h, w ell,” I said to m yself, " i t m ust be 
hail h ittin g  the w indow  pane in the door.” 
T hen  again I rem em bered tha t it was snow 
ing, no t hailing , so tha t idea w o u ld n ’t hold 
w ater either.

I cou ldn ’t stand it any longer. C ould it 
be a b u rg la r?  I go t ou t o f bed shivering 
m ore w ith  fr ig h t than w ith cold, and tip 
toed dow n the stairs. O bviously every one 
was asleep, fo r no sound stirred  the still
ness except tha t constant tap p in g  on the 
door. I w ent into the gun  room  and took 
out my trusty w ooden six-shooter that I 
had  m ade in shop at M iss F ine’s School.

A t least it gave me some degree o f courage 
to feel it on my hip.

Stealthily I crept tow ard the door, ready 
to puncture any one who tried  to break in. 
I looked ou t the w indow  at the snow , 
w hich gave the im pression o f  ghostly  fig
ures w rigg ling  around outside, because the 
beam o f ligh t from  the hall gave the flakes 
an eerie gleam .

T hen  I took m yself in hand and said u n 
der my breath, "N ow , look here! A ll these 
ghosts are ridiculous. I ’ve go t to open that 
d oo r.”

So finally I go t up enough nerve and 
turned the knob, being careful to stay w ell 
behind the door. W ith  my pistol ready 1 
opened it w ider, fo r I had seen no th ing  
yet. A fte r open ing  it all the way I looked 
around. T here  on the doorstep beside my 
foot sat a poor, cold, dam p puppy, w ag
g in g  its tail as if  to say, "M ay I com e in ? ”

"O h ,” I said as I d ropped  my pistol and 
scurried back to bed w ith  .the puppy  under 
my arm . " I f  only all m idn igh t visitors w ere 
as harm less and welcome as you!”

B r a n d o n  H a r t  ( IV )

cS>rooi<\yn"'<rDem  S u m s
Ah, B rook lyn ! W h a tta  place. I t’s Para

dise on Fart. But I guess I ’d better can 
all de flowery speeches— I’m Joe N edo , a 
hacker, one o f  de elite  a ’ Brooklyn. A ll 
m o rn in ’ long I drive people aroun ' t ’ dis 
place an ’ dat place, but in de afternoon, 
I makes a bee-line for Ebbets Field to take 
a gander at D em  Bums— bless ’em—  knock 
de stuffins outa some class " D ” aggreva- 
tion, like ’d Cards, o r dem  playboys from  
— w h at’s de nam e o ’ d a t place? O h, yeah 
— N ew  York.

O ’ course, us here in F latbush d o n 't talk 
about w hat happened to de Bum s last

year. B ut wait till next year! W e ’ll m oider 
any sand lo t team in de country— no t t ’ 
m ention dem  em pires. Boy, do dey corn 
up de gam e. I say kick ’em  all ou t on 
dere ears.

D e re ’s n u ttin ’ better dan a day in sum m er 
w hen de D odgers play de Phillies. I really 
have a field day den— drizzling  pop  an ’ 
cussin’ at de em pires— "T row  ’im  o u t” —  
and g iv in ’ de razzberry to de Pills.

O h, w ell, back to de start. D ere ’s p rob 
ably som ebody w aitin ’ fer a ride, and w ho 
know s, m ebbe h e ’ll let me keep de change.

R i c h a r d  P a y n t e r  (V I )
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<tAchilles, cA cW ag
A half-starved puppy dog lay still on 

his p ile o f straw  in the city pound . The 
only th ing  o ther than the patch o f  straw  
in his sm elly kennel, w hich m ore resem bl
ed a cell or a stall, was a dented , rusty 
old dish, half-filled  w ith  stale w ater. O nly 
about two hours before, he had been 
b rough t in from  the street by the dog- 
catcher.

H e had been ou t on the street fo r so 
long tha t it was very difficult to  tell his 
color. H ow ever, if one looked closely 
enough , one could see tha t he was dark 
brow n, except fo r a sm all patch  o f  w hite 
under his neck. H e had obviously no t been 
cared fo r fo r qu ite  a w hile, bu t if you 
looked in to  his eyes, you could see that 
he was not a com m on street cur. H e  was 
a good dog— w ith  bad luck. A n expert 
could tell that, if  g iven the chance, this 
little  puppy could grow  up into a big, 
strapping, healthy G erm an Shepherd.

Soon he go t up and w ent to the barred 
door o f his cell and looked about. H e  was 
in a long filthy hallway, a long the sides 
o f  w hich w ere m any o ther kennels like 
his own. M ost o f them  w ere occupied. 
T he m ajority  o f the o ther dogs could be 
called m ongrels. O rig inally  they m ight 
have been as good dogs as you could find, 
bu t they had been cast ou t from  the cruel 
w orld. H ow ever, they w ould soon be put 
out o f the ir misery.

T hen , from  dow n the hall, he heard the 
sound o f  voices, one o f w hich he recog
nized as the keeper’s. T hen  they cam e in 
sight, the dirty, unkem pt keeper accom
panied  by a very clean, neat m an in u n i
form.

T he  m an looked at the occupant o f each 
stall as he passed it. N ow  and then  he 
wxiuld look m ore closely at a dog  and 
say som ething to  the keeper, w ho w ould 
jot som ething dow n in a notebook.

Soon they came near to the little  p u p 
py’s stall. T hen  the  m an asked the keeper 
how  many he had listed. T he o ther replied 
tha t he had five listed. T he first one said

tha t tha t was m ore than  he had expected 
to have and he’d have to be going.

W ith  tha t they both turned and started 
to w alk away.

T he little  pup  gave a short, despairing  
bark. A t the sound, the m an turned  and 
w alked back.

T he pu p  w agged his tail faster than he 
had ever w agged it before, and looked 
im ploringly  at the man.

T he  m an looked at h im  critically.
"So you w ant to jo in  the W ags, e h ? ” 

he asked.
As if in answ er, the pup  barked and 

paw ed at the bars o f his door.
"W e ll,"  said the m an doubtfu lly  to the 

keeper, fo r he  was m oved w ith pity  fo r 
the little  dog, "w ell, all right, pu t 'im  
dow n. I 'll take h im  along ."

T h at was the beg inn ing  o f  a new  life  
for the little  puppy-dog, now  christened 
"A chilles." For w hat was probably the 
first tim e in his w hole life, he was well 
cared for. W h a t had happened ? W hy, 
Achilles had jo ined  the army.

H e was assigned to  a soldier by the 
nam e o f Peter W illiam s. W illiam s, or 
"P e te” as he was called th roughout the 
camp, was a real dog  m an. H e had been 
b rought up w ith  dogs. H e had eyes like a 
cat and he could see better than the aver
age m an can in the dark.

T hen  follow ed m onths o f intensive 
training. A chilles and Pete seemed to get 
along better than any o ther couple in camp. 
Achilles thrived in the army and he soon 
developed into an exceptionally  large and 
in te lligen t sentry dog.

It was eigh teen  m onths since a little 
bedraggled  puppy-dog  had been taken 
from  a city’ dog  pound , w hen a large army 
dog nam ed A chilles and a tall young sol
d ier by name o f Peter W illiam s were as
signed to sentry duty at the Panam a Canal.

T hree  days later Pete and A chilles w ere 
destined to have a furlough . Every n igh t 
for alm ost a year, now, the tw o of them  
had gone ou t and fo r four solid hours
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they had patro lled  the ir stretch  of g round 
near th e  Canal. A lm ost every n ig h t they 
had been soaked to th e  skin by tropical 
thunderstorm s. Even though  he was used 
to it, Pete was go ing  to  be g lad  enough 
to get away.

As he started along his n ightly  trek 
w ith  Achilles, Pete was w ondering  w hat 
stories he w ould be able to tell his fam ily 
w hen he go t home. H e could im agine 
m eeting his fam ily on the dock . . . .  his 
little  b ro ther m aking m ore noise than 
anyone else, try ing to g e t h im  to te ll some 
stories about w hat he had done. H e sm iled 
at the thought.

Suddenly he was rudely snatched away 
from  his daydream . A chilles was grow ling  
threateningly . T h a t m eant only one th ing. 
Som eone was up in fro n t o f them  near 
the C anal, som eone w ho was no t supposed 
to  be there. "O kay, o ld  boy, go  get— ” 
Pete started to stay.

" N o t so fast, Soldier Boy,” cautioned 
som eone w ith  a m arked G erm an accent 
from  behind him . "V one  sount ou t off 
you un t you’re a dead m ann. D rop  that 
rifle!”

It took Pete a couple o f  seconds to  u n 
derstand  w hat had happened , but Achilles 
realized im m ediately. H is lips curled back 
and he gave a low, th rea ten ing  snarl. T hen  
he leapt. Tw o shots rang out. Pete jum ped 
to one side and fell to the g round . He 
fe lt a bu rn ing  pain in his righ t th igh . H e 
heard a stream  o f oaths, m uch heavy p an t
ing, and m any soft thuds.

H e knew  th a t the G erm ans, believing 
him  to be dead, w ould soon pu t a light on 
because the dog  could fight in the dark 
in d  they could not. Suddenly he heard a 
fearfu l scream as A chilles’ teeth found the 
th roat o f the unlucky spy. T hen  a G erm an 
did  ligh t a flashlight.

M eanw hile Pete could hear the camp 
come to life. Sirens, loudspeakers, and 
w histles were all m aking  a te rrib le  racket. 
Searchlights clicked on and sent the ir sear
ching rays on and around the Canal.

T he  flashlight illum inated  the two fig
ures fo r only a short space o f  tim e— long 
enough  to show the p rostrate  figure o f  a 
m an w ith a dog at his throat.

T hen  Pete’s rifle spoke, once— twice. 
T he  G erm an and the flashlight fell to the 
g round . Pete grabbed the flashlight, w hich 
h ad n ’t gone out, and placed it quickly on 
the g ro u n d  p o in ting  dow n the path . H e 
m oved to one side and caught up his rifle. 
H e shot at one o f the G erm ans— now  tem 
porarily  illum inated  by the beam  o f the 
flash ligh t— as he came up the path , then 
at another. Ju s t 'a s  he was aim ing his rifle 
a fter th e  th ird  G erm an, the g round  all 
around him  was ligh ted  up. H e realized 
w hat had  happened. T he  searchlight had 
found him , and for the m om ent they 
probably believed him  to be an enemy. T he 
G erm ans quickly took advantage o f  this 
m istake and let loose a return  fire.

Som ething burned into his shoulder. 
Som ething else h it his helm et like a sledge 
ham m er. T hen  tha t b lind ing  lig h t moved 
away. H e  scarcely knew  it. H e though t 
that very far away he heard som e m ore 
shots— then voices. H e th o u g h t he saw 
Achilles next to him , licking his face. T hen 
A chilles started  to go  round and round 
in circles and Pete passed out.

W h en  he w oke up, he was in a neat 
wrard room  of the hospital. H is com m and
ing officer was standing  over him .

Pete tried  desperately to sit up. "D id  
you get ’em all?  D id  you get ’em ?” he 
asked excitedly.

"T ake it easy, son, take it easy,” cau
tioned  the officer. "Y es, we go t them , and 
before they d id  any dam age, too. You 
d id  a fine job, Pete. But you’re in a pretty 
bad way. Y ou w on’t be fit fo r service for 
qu ite  a w hile. A nd A chilles? W ell he’s a 
convalescent, too. W ell, here he is n o w !”

Pete turned  his head a little  to one side. 
It was im m ediately licked by a soft p ink  
tongue. T he  head and shoulders o f A ch
illes show ed up over the bed. O n e  o f his 
paws was in a sp lin t and there was a big 
gash in his side, bu t he cared only fo r his 
master.

Pete tu rned  his head back and sm iled. 
N ow  he w ould  have som ething to  tell 
his b ro ther about.

R o b  R o y  P i p e r  ( IV)
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cA lgerian Qraves
As the sun comes up  over the hill 
S h in ing  dow n on a lonely m ill;
T he  A lgerian  field close by,
W ith  its tang led  b lanket o f  rye,
A ppears in  w ords to  say 
W h at happened  there  tha t day.
T he  crosses stand th ere  solemn and still 
Beside the m em orial m ill 
From  w hence w ith  rapidity  came 
T he spitting , te rrify ing  flame 
W hich  so unm ercifu lly  killed,
T h a t m any graves w ere later filled.
As the sun comes up over the hill 
Sh in ing  upon the lonely m ill,
H e w ho was born to  save 
Shines dow n upon each grave 
A nd upon the land to w hich H e 
A nd they gave th e ir lives to free.

T e d d v  T o w e r  ( V I )

Qarrie “N a t io n
O u t of the door o f the tavern came a 

"p ie-eyed” gam boleer.
H is face was as red as an apple  and 

shone from  ear to  ear.
U p came C arrie N ation , a hatchet in her 

hand.
T h at hatchet was her symbol the leng th  

and bread th  o f a land.

She had a gleam  o f  hatred  in her schem 
ing eye—

H atred  for this evil place w hich slic'd 
soon p u rify—

H atred  fo r this w icked house of im piety 
and sin,

She’d hack and smash until the cops came 
dow n and ran her in.

Yes, C arrie N a tio n ’s dead and gone, a 
headstone on her grave.

A nd P roh ib ition  days are gone from  a 
w orld  she tried  to  save.

If  C arrie had been alive to see it d is
m ally fall and fail,

Perhaps she’d see th a t all her hacking 
has been to  no avail.

D a v i d  R a l s t o n  ( V I )
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o flty  Q arden

A U T U M N

H e built a b rash  fire and p iled  upon 
T he debris o f  the sum m er long  
Stalks o f cabbage, corn, and weed,
Flow ers gay now  gone to seed;
T he sullen  sm oke rose in  th e  air 
A nd took w ith  it my garden  fair.

SPR IN G

T he ash was spaded deep in  m old,
T hen  Spring  broke dow n the w in te r’s cold. 
Fed by these ashes in the g round  
A thousand  seeds a new  life  found ; 
Flow ers gay, w ith eager breath  
Fed on the ash o f last year’s death.
T he Sun com m ands, and up  in air 
U p rose again my garden  fair.

D a v i d  W i n a n s  ( I I I )

cA  a tto r n in g  ^H our
In the still clear air o f m orn ing ,
As the rising  sun creeps upw ard,
D ew  drops g listen  on the grass blades. 
B irds are calling  to each o ther;
M ourn ing  doves are cooing sadly,
A nd the rabbit finds its breakfast.
Squirrels scam per up the tree  trunks 
As they chase and play together, 
U ndisturbed  by dog or hum an.
T h is short hour is theirs each m orning. 
T hen  the m agic spell is broken.
D ogs start barking, m en start w orking. 
N ow  the w orld  is theirs no longer 
T i l  the sun com pletes its circle.

B r a n d o n  H a r t  ( I V )

Spring
O f all the seasons o f the year 
M y favorite is spring,
W h en  first the leaves on trees appear 
A nd birds come back to  sing.

T he  snow  drops and the daffodils 
A re first to show th e ir heads 
O n  m eadow s and by mossy rills 
A nd above the flower beds.

L e d l i e  L a u g h l i n  ( V )
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a!My cM ouse  a n d  the (\K ill
T here 's  a little  valley in the hills 
T h ro u g h  w hich there flow b righ t streams, 
W ith  courses fu ll o f spills and rills—  
T ru ly  a paradise it seems.

O n  the slope o f the h ill I ’ll build  my house 
Shaded and safe from  harm .
D ow n below  w here tha t farm er plow s 
I ’ll have a tiny farm .

Behind the house th e re ’ll rise th e  hill 
S tretch ing  to reach the sky.
A fter the house is gone, it w ill 
Be just as g rand  and as high.

D e n v e r  L i n d l e y  ( V )

‘B i r d

O nce I glanced up in the sky;
I saw a b ird  there  flying h igh,
Flying w here’er he w ished to  go,
Soaring, and darting  to and fro,
Flying here, now  flying there,
Flying alm ost everywhere.

A nd as I looked I w ondered greatly—  
T h is  b ird , so gay, and yet so stately,
H ow  I w ished I could be he,
F rom  all cares, all w orries, free!
B ut as I w atched I saw him  fleeing,
A nd  I was still a hum an being.

C o l i n  M c A n e n y  ( V )

c5An Evening
T h e  w ater on  the lake tha t n igh t 
W as as still and as sm ooth as glass.
T h e  w ind never m ade a ripp le  o r wave 
A nd never even stirred  the grass.

T he  m oon shone dow n like a silvery light 
A nd ou tlined  everything in sight.
T h en  the strong  w ind  started  to  blow  
A nd the m oon on th e  w ater ceased to glow .

T h e  w ind  was b low ing stronger and 
stronger;

A roar o f thunder, a flash of ligh t—
T hen  it rained ; we stayed ou t no longer 
B ut w ent inside and w atched the night.

D a v i d  E r d m a n  ( I V )



14 J u n i o r  J o u r n a l

gA  U is it to the Qircus
W e w ent to  M adison Square G arden  to 

g e t tickets. For about ten m inutes we 
w aited, and then found  we had been in the 
w rong  line. W e got ou r tickets, and then 
w ent to W anam aker’s to get my coat.

A t one o ’clock we arrived at M adison 
Square G arden  to see the side shows. 
T here  was a g ian t and giantess, a fire
p ro o f m an, a sw ord sw allow er, a rubber- 
arm ed m an, a w om an w ith  h a ir five feet 
long, a juggler, som e South A m erican 
troubadours, a clay m odeler, a neon tube 
sw allow er, a strong  m an, a m idget m u
sician, a m idget fam ily, and a m agician. 
A lso there was a fat lady and a th in  man.

A t tw o-fifteen the show  started. T here  
was a clown in the m idd le  ring  w ho had 
a cat. T he  clown was try ing  to m ake the 
cat jum p from  one box to another. Finally 
he pu t the two boxes together, and, 
w hen the cat had its forepaw s on one box 
and its h ind  paw s on the other, the clown 
pulled  the boxes apart. A ll o f  a sudden 
one o f the lions fo r the  next act started 
to come in w here the clow n was. A fter 
try ing  and try ing  he go t out.

I w ill only tell about four acts, as they 
w ere the best.

O ne was the death-defy ing  W allendas. 
T hey rode bicycles on a w ire. T hen  tw o of

them  rode bicycles and had a bar betw een 
them . T hen  two go t on the bar.

A no ther one o f my favorite  acts was 
com posed o f only clowns. T here  was a 
house in  the center ring  tha t was supposed 
to  be on fire. T h e  firemen came, and five 
people jum ped out. T he last one was about 
to jum p, w hen suddenly a flame licked 
the seat o f his pants. T his happened  three 
tim es, and then  som ething exploded. T he 
clow n jum ped ou t and a dum m y shot up.

T he th ird  o f my favorite acts was a 
team , V ictoria and T orrence. T hey  w ent 
up, and, w ithou t a net underneath , sw ung 
around at the top o f the theatre. T orrence, 
the m an, held a bar in his teeth  w hile 
V ictoria d id  som ersaults on it.

T he  fou rth  o f my favorite acts was
a car. T w enty-one people go t out o f it, and
last o f all, a g iant, e igh t feet six inches 
tall, and w eighing  390 pounds.

O h. I fo rgo t to  tell you w hat I ate. I
had peanuts, cotton candy, a ho t dog, 
coca-cola, and p art o f a cup o f  ice cream.
I dug  in the ice cream w ith  my spoon too 
hard , and it flew out o f my hands.

A ll in  all I had an exciting tr ip  to the 
circus.

E m e r y  F l e t c h e r  ( I I )

(getting U p
O n Sunday m orn ing  I lie in bed,
W hile  Vacation dream s float in my head. 
O n M onday 1 hear my fa th er say,
'G e t  up, we m ust be on o u r w ay.”
O n  Tuesday my father says again,
"Get up, o r else I 'll miss my tra in .”

O n W ednesday I w ake w ith  a snort 
W hen  I rem em ber the school day’s short. 
O n  T hursday  m orn ing  once m ore I hear 
My fa ther shouting  in my ear.
Friday m orn ing  is here at last,
N ow  the week is alm ost p a s t !
But Saturday m orn ing , oh boy, oh boy!
I sp ring  out o f bed w ith a yelp o t joy!

D avid  M a t h e y  ( I I I )
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c$\ U isitor  7 Shall jN o t fo r g e t
As I fo lded  and docketed my last hom e

w ork, the doorbell struck a long-expected 
note. It was H en ry  T om kins, ou r guest—  
ou r la te  guest.

"G reetings, R asputin ,” he said ind iffer
ently.

" H i ,” I re tu rned  m eekly as I closed the 
door after him .

H is appearance was striking. H e  was six 
feet five inches ta ll, had long w hite  hair 
( th o u g h  he was only fo rty -e ig h t) , and  was 
handsom e, w ith  dark  skin and w arm  but 
m ischievous eyes.

I fo llow ed his rapid  m oun ting  o f  the 
stairs and heard  him  express his greetings, 
p lu s the usual unconvincing jabber concern
ing  the cause o f  being late. M o ther told 
him  to p repare fo r a cocktail party; they 
w ere due there already. A few  m inutes 
later M other and D addy and I w ere sitting  
in the car, w aiting  fo r H enry.

"G o  see w hat th a t fool is d o in g ,” said 
D addy.

I w ent upstairs, only to  find h im  lying 
on  his bed, w ith  his pajam as on, in the 
process o f go ing  to  sleep.

"H ey , you’ve go t to  go to a cocktail 
p a rty !” I exclaim ed frantically.

"O h , yes. Fetch m e my suit, garcon .”
I reluctantly  fetched his suit, fain tly  h o p 

ing tha t he w ould  come.
Finally  H enry  came dow n, w earing  a 

loud, dark  suit. W e  reached the house of 
o u r expectant and angry hostess an hour 
late. She concealed her anger as w ell as she

could w ith  pleasant, though  uninteresting , 
conversation. H enry  nearly dozed from  
boredom , till he was aw akened by a fran 
tic concealed kick.

A t a loss fo r w ords, he bellow ed w ith 
his extrem e sou thern  accent, " W h a r’s the 
w hiskey?”

T he  surprised  hostess, in o rder to save 
herself, m ade som e w itty rem ark about its 
absence. D eligh ted  tha t the w om an could 
be som ething besides a bore, H enry  loosen
ed up and to ld  m any jokes and stories, 
some hilarious, some deep, but all o f them  
over the poor w om an’s head. It was an u n 
pleasant situation , jokes being tossed about 
w ith  no response, so we left— o f course, 
w ith  o ther excuses.

T h a t evening, oddly  enough , H en ry ’s 
m ost v io lent enem y cam e all the way from  
Boston to see us.

T he  tension was great; each tim e the 
Bostonian w ould tell a story, H enry  w ould 
go to sleep. Finally  they started to argue. 
W hen  one w ould stress his point, the o ther 
w ould go to sleep.

Finally th is ended  and we w ent to  bed. 
W e  slept soundly until five in the m orning, 
w'hen we heard som e glass breaking. H enry  
was tak ing  an early m o rn in g  walk and had 
stum bled over som e m ilk  bottles.

T he  next afternoon  H enry go t into a taxi 
to  go to the station. W e  said good-bye, but 
I do n ’t th ink  he heard us. H e was having 
an argum ent w ith the taxi-driver.

B i i . l v  B l a c k  ( IV )

Qaptain K id d ’s tre a su re
It was a ho t day and I was tired  o f 

w alking up and dow n the L ondon docks 
looking  fo r a job. I w anted to find a nice 
sea captain w ho w ould  take me on board 
his sh ip  as a cabin boy. I had just decided 
to  tu rn  back w hen I m et a very nice sea 
captain.

"C ou ld  you use me on board you* ship

as cabin boy?” I asked him . "I have been 
to  sea tw ice befo re ,” I added.

"Y es, I th ink  I cou ld ,” he replied w ith 
a smile. "C om e on board and I w ill show  
you around .”

I follow ed him  on board the Adventure. 
I soon found  my bunk  and started to  u n 
pack my clothes. W h en  I was finished,
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I w ent up on deck and w atched the men 
cast off.

"So you 're the new  cabin boy," a young 
boy o f about my age rem arked.

"Y es, I am ,” I replied. "W h a t is your 
jo b ? ”

"I help  wash the decks and o ther odd 
jobs,” he replied. "C om e over here and I 
w ill show you the rig g in g .”

T he voyage was a p leasan t one. Jack 
and  I talked together w hen w e w ere off 
duty. W e  w ere h u n ting  fo r p irate ships.

O ne n ich t. w hen Tack and I w ere on 
deck, there was a sudden jar. T h e  shi:> 
heeled over and started to sink. W e had 
struck a rock. Luckily fo r us we w ere in 
sight o f land. I jum ped  overboard  and 
started to  swim.

It took me quite a long tim e to reach 
th e  island, for that was w hat it was. W hen  
I d id  at last reach th e  shore, I was very 
tired.

"H e llo ,” said a voice I knew. It was 
Jack. " I d id n 't  expect to  see you he re .”

"I d id n ’t expect to see you here, e ither,”
I replied. "L e t’s exp lore  this is land ,” I 
w ent on.

W e soon found ou t w hat our island was 
like. It was about tw enty- one yards long 
and about eleven yards w id e ! T here  was 
only  one palm  tree w hich was in the m id 
dle o f th e  island.

As we w alked along, my foot slipped.
I fell in to  a ra ther large ho le  in the 
rocks. Jack and I bent dow n and looked 
in to  it. It was a cave!

"L e t’s explore it,” Jack said. "Y ou go 
first.”

I craw led along the hole fo r qu ite  a 
w hile. A t last it opened up into a huge 
room  w hich was lit by m any holes cut in 
the roof.

"Look w hat I’ve fo u n d ,” Jack shouted 
from  one side o f  the cave.

I w ent over to w here he was. T here  
was a long line o f arrow s chalked on the

side o f the cave. W e decided to follow  
them . T hey led to a crack in the cave wall. 
I reached my hand in and pu lled  out a 
gold  d o u b lo o n !

" W e  m ust have found a buried  treas
ure,” I yelled in g reat excitem ent. "L e t’s 
pull the rest o f  it o u t.”

W e  reached in and pu lled  ou t sack 
after sack o f gold  p ieces! W h en  we had 
pulled  ou t all the gold, I counted the 
sacks. T here  w ere eleven.

" W e ’re rich !” yelled Jack.
"Y es, but all this m oney is no good to 

us, because w e’ve no ship to carry it away 
from  the island ,” I replied.

W h a t I had said was quite true, so we 
decided to  build  a shelter and settle dow n 
on Palm  T ree  Island, as we called our 
island.

D u rin g  our stay on Palm  T ree Island, 
we bu ilt a shelter o f  d riftw ood  and palm 
fronds. W e  spent m ost o f our days catch
ing fish, since fish was about ou r only food.

O ne day I w ent fo r a w alk on the beach 
by m yself. I happened to look ou t to sea. 
T o  my great surprise I saw a ship not 
very fa r away!

I took off my shirt and waved it as 
hard as I could. T he  ship m ust have seen 
me, fo r she headed tow ard our island.

I ran back and to ld  Jack. T oge ther we 
m anaged to haul the treasure to the beach, 
w here we w aited  w hile the ship sent in 
a sm all boat for us. W e loaded the treas
ure in to  the boat and started fo r the ship. 
Suddenly a big wave sw ept over us and the 
sm all boat started to sink ' Jack and I and 
the sailor tha t rowed jum ped overboard 
and sw am  for the ship, w hich we soon 
reached.

T h at is how  we go t and lost C aptain 
K idd 's  treasure. W e  started for hom e w ith 
only a gold  doubloon to rem ind us of 
Palm  T ree Island and C aptain K id d ’s 
treasure.

D a v i d  R o g e r s  ( I I I )
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Qrash
Lieut. C om m ander Jack M artin  was the 

first m an on the conning  tow er o f  the 
subm arine, w hich he com m anded, to  see 
the cruiser bearing dow n on them  out o f 
the night. T he  subm arine was lying w ith  
its decks awash in the Bism arck Sea, re
charg ing  its batteries.

H e im m ediately ordered a crash dive, 
and dived th ro u g h  the hatch. H e screwed 
the hatch tig h t and w ent to his position.

T h e  Jap cruiser was a h a lf  m ile away, 
and the sub, the G o ld fish , headed dow n. 
A fter reaching the ocean floor at 60 fa
thom s, Jack leveled her off and cut the 
m otors.

As it tu rned  out, the cruiser had called a 
destroyer w hich started  to  d rop  "ash- 
cans.” T he first th ree or four landed about 
1,000 yards away and d id n ’t do any dam 
age. A fte r tha t the barrage go t closer.

T he  m en started  to lay bets on w hich 
side the nex t ash-can w ould drop . T he  
Jap  destroyer was having a hard  tim e 
finding them  since Jack had shu t off the 
sub’s m otors and no sound could be 
heard  by the ir lis ten ing  device.

Small Jap  patro l boats w ere also depth- 
charg ing  the sub as th e  sub’s listening 
device operator reported.

A t this m om ent, a string  o f ash-cans 
straddled  th e  ship and im m ediately the 
lights w ent out.

T h en  the chief engineer came to  Jack 
and said, "S ir, the  forw ard engine room

a

A round  the corner, siren w ailing,
Com es the fire-engine, red;
O n  tw'o w heels to  save on rubber,
A nd  its crew  just ou t o f bed.

T o  the scene of chaos, quickly 
T ears th is guard ian  o f estate;
Ready fo r the call o f  duty,
Ready fo r each w him  o f fate.

U iv e
is being flooded from  the w ater com ing 
in th rough  the p la tes.”

Jack said, " W e ’ll have to risk it. Start the 
pum ps.”

T he enem y started furiously to th row  
depth  charges at the subm arine. She was 
blasted from  above, fore, and aft. T he  
tension was terrific.

T he  m en  w ere try ing  to patch  the 
breaks in the p lates o f the forw ard en 
gine room.

T hen  the destroyer and patro l boats 
w ent away.

A fte r w aiting  fo r th irty  m inutes, Jack 
blew  her tanks and  surfaced. W h a t 
should he see, w hen he upped periscope, 
but the cruiser th a t had  called the Jap 
destroyer! H ere  was a chance he cou ldn’t 
miss.

Jack com puted the distance and o ther 
data and go t ready to  fire.

H e snapped, "F ire  one. Fire three. 
F ire tw o.”

T he crew o f  the subm arine was tense. 
T hen  came a huge explosion. Jack looked 
th rough  the periscope. H e saw the cruiser 
breaking in half.

T he  Jap  flag was slowly sinking be
neath  the waves.

T he  sub tu rned  and set a course fo r 
its m other ship, slowly sailing  in to  the 
rising sun.

G r e n v i l l e  P a y n t e r  ( I V )

‘-H ire

A t the scene o f  chaos now,
It sw iftly in to  action goes;
B ut ’tis a sm all blaze— quickly over,
So back they tum ble, m en and hose.

A nd thus th ru  all the  years tha t pass us 
W ith  their changing  fads and phases, 
Comes this m otto : "T h e  custom er 
Is always righ t— w e go to blazes.”

R i c h a r d  P a y n t e r  (V I )
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King, c% ?7)f[essenger “D og

T his is about a m essenger dog whose 
gallan try  in action saved his company 
from  disaster.

T he com pany had been cut off from  its 
base, and the only hope o f g e tting  help 
was to send K ing, th e ir com pany dog, 
back th rough  the lines w ith  a message. T he 
com m anding officer, a sergeant, scribbled 
out a message, tied it to K in g ’s collar, and 
said, "Back to headquarters, K ing, go back 
to headquarters.”

W ith o u t a backw ard g lance he was off. 
H e could be seen only fo r a little  w hile 
as he soon slipped in to  th e  heavy u n d er
brush o f the jungle. T h en — suddenly— as 
he was en tering  the bushes, w here we 
could barely see him , a rifle bu lle t rang 
out; he had been hit. H e  fell, bu t only for 
a m inute, for he soon struggled  labor
iously to  his feet and  rushed onw ard. 
T hen  as we lost sight o f him , we dove into 
the underbrush , concealing ourselves as 
m uch as possible, firing a shot now and

then to keep them  from  closing in. T he  
suspense was terrib le  as we lay w aiting  and 
w ondering  if  K ing  w ould get th rough , for 
he w ould have to cross several flooding 
stream s and snake-infested swamps.

M eantim e, K ing  was alm ost there  but 
was hav ing  his troubles, because the gash 
w here the sn iper’s bullet had hit h im  was 
b leed ing  and he was ou t o f  b reath  from  
the long  and steady run. H is instinct told 
him  he was g e tting  closer so he hurried 
ever onw ard . T hen  he sighted the camp 
and d ragged  him self up to  the sentry. H e 
was im m ediately taken to  the C. O . w here 
the officer read the note, and w ithou t de
lay dispatched aid to the am bushed m en. 
T hen  attention  was given to K ing . H is 
w ounds w ere dressed, and w hen the am 
bushed m en came back he received many 
praises and was highly  honored.

H e is now  back in the U n ited  States 
recuperating.

P e t e r  R o s s m a s s l e r  ( I I I )

id io t’s ^D elight
H ave you tried to  w rite good poetry?
It seems most aw fully hard  to me 
T o  spend a to rtu red  hour or tw o 
T ry ing  to find a rhym e fo r "you ,"
O r thum bing  th rough  your dictionary 
Seeing w hat w ords w ill rhym e w ith 

"M ary .”
Shelley, Keats, and Byron too 
K new  exactly w hat to do.

B ut here  I sit and scratch my head,
A lm ost w ishing tha t I w ere dead.
A nd  w hen this w retched scrawl is done 
W h a t w orthy  object has been won ?
H e w ho deligh ts in w aiting verse 
W ould  find am usem ent in a hearse.

D e n v e r  L i n d l e y  ( V )



J u n i o r  J o u r n a l 19

^With the 23lues and ‘W hites
SC H O L A R S H IP

T he  scholastic com petition  betw een the Blues and W hites was extrem ely close in 
the W in te r  and Spring terms. D u rin g  the W in te r  [term the tw o Colors w ere tied  wjith 
an average o f  2.5 + . T he W hites had a sligh t edge on the Blues at the end o f the Spring 
term . T h e  W h ite s  average was 2 .5 -  and th e  Blues 2.5 + .

T he W hites  also succeeded in keep ing  one boy ahead in the num ber o f  boys clear 
o f failures in thp W in te r term : Blues 11, W h ite s  12. In  the Spring  term  the Blues and  
W h ites  w ere tied, each having 14 boys w ith  no failures.

Boys w ho had no subject failures d u rin g  these tw o term s w ere:
W H IT E S  (12  o f  2 6 ) :  Black, B row n, G ., Brow n, J., Cuyler, H arrop , Law, Lindley, 
R alston, Roberts, Rossmassler, Schluter, W allace.
BLUES (11 o f  2 8 ) :  Barlow , B roneer, D ignan , D onnelly , F letcher, M cA neny, Paynter,
G ., Paynter, R., Piper, Rogers, Stokes.

BASEBALL

T he  Blues m ade it four stra igh t years in  baseball by w inn ing  this year’s cham pion
ship from  the W hites Five gam es w ere played betw een the tw o Senior team s a,nd five) 
gam es betw een the In term ediate  teams. A Senior victory counted  th ree points, w hile 
tw o points was g iven fo r an In term ed ia te  victory.

By w inn ing  all five Senior gam es and ty ing one on the In term ediate  field, th e  Blues 
em erged  victorious by a count o f 16 points to 9. W eiser and M unro  did the p itch ing  
fo r the B lue Senior nine, and K leinhans bore the b run t o f the W h ite  pitching.

T he  results o f the gam es were as follow s:

Seniors Int-erm ediates

Blues 6 W hites 0 W h ite s  7 Blues 5
Blues 8 W hites 4 W hites 6 Blues 6
Blues 6 W hites 3 W hites 13 Blues 5
Blues 10 W hites  0 W hites 10 Blues 9
Blues 6 W hites 0 W hites 10 Blues 1

T R A C K

T he n in th  annual track m eet was held  in Palm er Stadium  on M ay 3 0 ,/w ith  th^i 
Blues defea ting  the  W hites by a score o f 73 tq  31 for the cup annually  aw arded by 
M ayor C harles R. E rdm an, Jr.

Ind iv idual h igh  scorers w ere G ard n er M unro  in the Seniors and  Jam es D onnelly  
in the Jun iors, each w ith  three first places. B oth are Blues. O ther first-place w inners 
am ong the Seniors w ere R ichard Paynter (Blue)'*, w ho w on th e  b road  jum p, land Carf 
W eiser (B lu e ) , w ho captured the shot pu t. In the In term ediate  division D avid D ignan  
(B lu e )  won the 75-yard dash, B randon  H art (B lu e ) annexed the h igh jum p, w hile 
D av id  E rdm an (W h ite )  and G renv ille  Paynter (B lu e )  tied fo r first place in th e  broad 
jum p. T he  W h ite s ’ relay team , com posed o f  W allace, Sw innerton , E rdm an, Y oung, and 
Roberts, w on the final race by a narrow  m argin.
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oAthletics
Because o f  the closing o f the Baker Rink, the schooi had no hockey team  th is w in 

ter. A group  of boys form ed an unofficial basketball team  and played gam es w ith  Jun io r 
H ig h  and St. Paul's School. T h e  rest o f the school had excellent skating on  C arnegie Lake 
fo r many weeks, but there  w ere no  com petitive sports.

T he baseball team  was good enough to w in tw o gam es by overw helm ing  scores, al
though  three others w ere lost by m argins o f from  one to three runs. C oun ting  a softball 
victory over our not-so-bitter rivals, Miss F ine’s School, the team  had an average o f  .500 
to r the season.

P. C. D ., 3; Lawrc-nceville Low er School, 6
In its first outside gam e of the year. P.C .D . show ed dep lorab le  lack o f h ittin g  pow 

er. Peter Rossm assler was the only one to h it safely. T he  good p itch ing  w hich  charac
terized  all the P. C. D . gam es th is year was up to p a r fo r W e is e r  struck ou t 10 w hile 
w alk ing  only 3. T he  L aw renceville p itcher struck o u t 5 and w alked 5, and although' he 
d id  no t have too m uch on th e  ball, ou r batters jusii 'could no t seem io  connect. P .C .D 1. 
m ade only three errors. E verything considered, the gam e was quite w ell played.

P. C. D ., 4; Jun io r H igh , 5.
T he Jun io r H igh  team  proved to be just a little  m ore pow erfu l than the P .C .D . nine. 

It eked ou t a close decision over determ ined opposition . In  the fifth inn in g  th e  regulars 
o f both team s left the gam e by agreem ent and th e  substitu tes took over. A t th a t tim e the 
score was 4-3 in favor o f  Ju n io r H igh . M unro  p itched the first four innings, w h ile  Me- 
A neny pitched the last three. Special m ention should be m ade o f the m agnificent job 
done by C harlie Stokes as catcher. P.C .D . m ade 5 h its and 4 errors; Jun io r H ig h  m ade 
5 hits and 3 errors.

P. C. D ., 13; T ow nship , 6.
W in n in g  its first gam e o f the season, P.C .D . show ed pow er both in p itch ing  and 

in batting . O ur batters had qu ite  a field day, collecting  1 3 hits, including three doubles. 
T he gam e grew  one-sided in the th ird  inning, w hen six P.C .D . runs came across. Every 
one played very well, as w itness the fact that there w as only one error. M ost the sub
stitutes also saw1 action in this game.

P. C. D „ 4; Fathers, 6.
A fte r w inning  tw o Fathers and Sons gam es in succession, this year the P .C .D . nine 

bow ed to the superior ability o f the Fathers. Excellent p itch ing  by M r. W eiser fo r the 
Fathers subdued the Sons, w hile the flashy play o f  certain  o f  the o ther "o ld  m en ” kept 
the score dow n. Heavy h itte r for the Sons was Peter Rossm assler w ith 3 for 4. T h e  Sons 
also executed a double play, the only one o f the gam e. By an odd  coincidence, the batte
ries fo r both team s w ere W eiser and Stokes, w hile the opposing first basem en w ere both 
nam ed K leinhans.

P. C. D ., 21; T ow nship , 2;
Playing at T ow nship , P.C .D . w on its second gam e o f the season by a topheavy m ar

gin . P .C .D . produced tw o pow erfu l h itters in Paynter R. and Paynter G ., wrho pu t on a 
m em orable b ro ther act by m aking  tw o hom e runs apiece. T he  big inn ing  was the fou rth , 
w hen P .C .D . amassed 14 runs. P .C .D . got 10 hits w hile T ow nship  go t 2. In the  m atter 
o f  errors it was 4 to 8 in favor o f C ountry Day.

P. C. D ., 27; M iss F ine’s, 4.
A bandon ing  the hard  ball fo r the soft, P .C .D . topp led  a determ ined F ine’s School 

varsity on the la tte r’s field. A fte r the first inning, the righ t-handed  C ountry D ay batters 
batted left-handed  w hile the left-handers sw ung from  the righ t, w ith som e su rp ris ing
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results. P itch ing  fo r M iss F ine’s School was B lythe Scott, w hile  fo r P .C .D . the pitchers 
w ere M unro, Paynter R., and L aughlin .

T he  regular line-up fo r the season, w ith  the batting  average fo r each player, was as 
fo llow s:

W eiser, p. ( .3 6 4 ) ,  Stokes, c. (2 1 4 ) ,  Paynter R., lb . ( .3 0 0 ) ,  E idm ann, 2b. ( .1 4 3 ) ,  
Paynter G ., ss. ( .4 1 7 ) ,  Rossm assler, 3b. ( .4 6 7 ) ,  K leinhans, l.f. ( .3 0 8 ) ,  M unro , c.f. 
(C ap ta in ) ( .2 2 2 ) ,  C leland, r.f. ( .1 5 4 ) .

Substitutes: M cA neny, W ilson , M oore J., M oore T ., Black, Roberts, Ralston, Tow 
er, Barlow.

'D ram atic Qlub
T he D ram atic C lub p roduced  tw o plays 

th is year— "T h e  C lo d ” and "T h e  M an 
W h o  M arried  a D um b  W ife ” — w ith  an 
added  attraction  in a p rog ram  of songs 
sung  by the G lee C lub u n d er the direction 
o f M r. M aurer.

" T h e  C lod ,” a one-act play by Lewis 
Beach, is a g rim  m elodram a end ing  in the 
shoo ting  o f tw o C onfedera te  soldiers by 
an elderly  fa rm er’s w ife w hose house they 
have upset w hile searching fo r a fugitive 
N o rth e rn  private. O f the cast, the review er 
fo r the P rinceton H era ld  w rote: "L edlie 
L aughlin  played th e  p a rt o f  M ary T rask 
w ith  the restrained pow er w hich the role 
dem ands. H e conveyed subtly and ably the 
m oun ting  pow er w hich finally becomes a 
w ill to m urder. D ick  Paynter was effective 
as the bru tal C onfedera te  sergeant. T he 
m inor roles o f T haddeus T rask , a Southern 
Private, and a N o rth e rn  Private  w ere ably 
hand led  by M alcolm  C leland, G ardner 
M unro , and T hom as M oore .”

In  "T h e  M an W h o  M arried  a D um b 
W ife ,"  A natole France tells in (fa rc ica l) 
term s o f a ra ther co rrup t judge, Leonard 
Botal, w ho hires th ree m en of m edicine to 
cure his beau tifu l w ife, w ho cannot speak. 
T he  cure succeeds only too w ell, and after 
a second act in w hich C atherine nearly jab 
bers her husband in to  insanity, he invokes 
a second cure by ge ttin g  the physician, sur
geon, and apothecary' to m ake him  deaf.

T h e  review'er said: "C harles Stokes, as 
B otal’s w ife, was especially good. H is was 
a long, difficult p a rt w hich had to be kep t 
at a rapid tem po. T h e  purely  slapstick roles 
o f  the doctors w ere capably filled by M ark- 
ley Roberts, T eddy  T ow er, and N eils

Y oung. D avid Barlow  did  well as Botal, 
and D avid  R alston was good as A dam  Fu- 
mee. O f the m any lesser roles, one can 

-only say tha t each m ade his contribution  
tow ard a very pleasant and enjoyable 
perfo rm ance.”

O thers w ho had a p art in "T h e  M an 
W h o  M arried  a D um b W ife ’’ w ere Eck- 
fe ld t, H art, F lem er, M cA neny, Broneer, 
K leinhans, E rdm an, Casadesus, G allup , 
Paynter G ., Forsyth, Stern, and Piper.

M r. M cA neny directed the tw o plays, 
and M r. Robson had charge o f the scenery. 
M r. Smyth again  superin tended  the m ake
up and also assisted M r. M aurer in  d ir 
ecting the G lee C lub. M rs. M cA neny and 
M rs. M urch  w ere the heads o f  the costume 
departm ent.

T he fo llow ing  boys sang in the G lee 
C lub: Casadesus, Chivers, Cuyler, D ignan, 
D onnelly , E lderkin , Elsasser, Flem er, Har- 
rop, Law, Rossm assler, Schluter, Stace, 
Sw innerton, W allace, W ilks, W ilson , W in- 
ans, W righ t.

As a result e ither o f  acting o r w orking 
behind the scenes in the production, the 
fo llow ing  boys w ere elected to  fu ll m em 
bership in the D ram atic  C lub: M alcolm  
C leland, Jerry E ckfeldt, D avid Erdm an, 
John  Flem er, A llan  Forsyth, B randon H art, 
D enver Lindley, C olin M cA neny, T hom as 
M oore, Rob Roy P iper, M arkley Roberts, 
T ed Tow er, N ie ls  Y oung. For p laying m in 
or parts o r assisting the  stage crew, the 
fo llow ing  received half-cred it tow ard m em 
bership  in the C lub: G uy Casadesus,
G eorge G allup , Lewis K leinhans, G renville  
Paynter, Loup Stern, Jerry W ilson.
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cAn cAmbulance cDriver 'Jn ^taly
(  W e are glad to be able to print another 

letter from  Mr. Ross, who is still on the 
Italian front w ith the American Field Serv
ice. This letter was sent to Richard and 
Grenville Paynter.)

M arch 27.
D ear D ick and G renville :

A t last I am catching up w ith  y o u ! By 
the tim e you are read ing  th is it w ill be 
S pring  in P rinceton— w ith  all the  old fa
m iliar sound effects th a t accom pany the 
m ost pleasant o f all seasons: the sharp 
crack o f baseball bats; the w heezing pu rr 
o f the old school law n-m ow er; the d is
cordan t buzz o f hard-driven  actors in des
perate struggle  w ith  unm cm orable lines; 
the clarion exhortations to  pu t on all speed 
fo r th a t final spurt in the inevitable "last 
lap .” I w ish I could be w ith  you in the 
nex t few  weeks to share all this; but, u n 
fortunate ly , I expect to be elsewhere.

I shall, how ever, be th in k in g  o f all o f 
you at P.C .D . as the school year moves to 
a close. 1 have, indeed, though t o f  you 
very frequently  d u ring  these last few 
m onths and only regret tha t it has not 
been possible to keep in closer touch w ith  
each o f you— especially w ith  those who, 
like yourselves, w rote such fine letters soon 
a fte r my arrival overseas. I can’t begin to 
tell you how m uch en joym ent these letters 
b rough t me. I hope you will forgive my 
no t answ ering them  m ore prom ptly. I've 
go t several fairly convincing alibis; instead 
I shall give you a prom ise to reform  and 
"d o  better next tim e.” T h is  last has a cer
ta in  fam iliar ring ; only our positions are 
reversed, and now  you've got me on the 
s p o t!

M arch 28
Since starting  this, I ’ve had several in 

terrup tions. I had no sooner w ritten  "sp o t” 
than  a te rrific  ra ttle  o f "ack-ack" began to 
sp it and  chatter from  the w oods w hich 
ring  our am bulance station. I was sitting  
at the wheel w ith w riting  case p ropped  up

and pen in  hand. Both fell to  the floor 
and I galloped, w ith  m uch haste and no 
dignity , for our flimsy fox-hole w hich o f 
fers psychological protection  only. O ne 
definitely gallops in such cases, fo r Jerry 
sw oops in w ith  am azing speed and fairly 
deadly accuracy. H e doesn 't get th rough  
very' o ften  these days, but w hen he does 
th ings begin to happen.

T h e  nex t diversion was a run to an 
advanced dressing  station just beh ind  our 
in fan try  line. I say " ru n ;” actually the 
am bulance has to  crawl at the agonizing 
speed o f five m iles an hour (occasionally 
reduced to three]) — for the " ro ad ” is an 
alm ost im passable ditch, w ater-filled and 
tank-gored, bordered by thick, scratchy 
shrubs and stubborn, unyield ing rocks and 
trj.-s— all diabolically  designed to trap, 
crush, or up turn  the unw ary am bulance 
driver. T h ere  are o ther distractions too, 
in the fantastic  shape o f fla ring  star shells, 
b lind ing  m ortar flashes, and the odd  bomb- 
burst. I am th in k in g  now  o f n ig h t runs, 
fo r these are slightly  m ore hazardous than  
the day trips. O ddly  enough, m ost o f us 
p refer n igh t duty, fo r the know ledge that 
we are no t under Jerry ’s direct observation 
gives one a certain (fa lse )  sense o f secur
ity and confidence. U nder cover o f d a rk 
ness our cars can steal fa r up to the lines, 
and then creep back to th e  com parative 
safety o f  a dressing station o r base hos
pital.

T o g ive you an idea o f how' we work,
I suggest tha t you th ink  o f P rinceton as a 
besieged tow n, w ith  all roads destroyed or 
blocked, except the earth  road th a t skirts 
C arnegie Lake and runs up past th e  school 
to  connect w ith  B roadm ead. U sing  P.C .D . 
as an advanced casualty dressing  station, 
you m ust run your am bulance dow n the 
hill to the lake and along the d ir t road 
to the fa r  U niversity  boat house, w here 
w ounded  (have been b ro u g h t fro m  ,the 
fro n t line about a hundred  yards o r so 
beyond. Y our job w ill be to  take four



J u n i o r  J o u r n a l 23

stretcher cases back to the P.C .D . d ress
ing  station— a sim ple assignm ent under 
norm al conditions, but fraugh t w ith  certain 
difficulties under fire. Y ou know  the ene
my has his eye on that one open road, w ill 
m ost certainly shell it, may possibly dive- 
bom b it. H e will no t in tentionally  set out 
to  destroy your am bulance, but if you lin 
ger too long— say to adm ire the dram atic 
effect o f his shelling— or get involved in 
a procession o f am m unition  lorries or am 
ph ib ious tanks, you w ill m ost certainly re
ceive a sharp rem inder that w ar is defi
n itely— w hat Sherm an said it was! N o t 
the least o f your w orries w ill be dodg ing  
the shell holes, bom b craters, ruts, rocks, 
tank  traps, and o ther p itfa lls  tha t nature 
and m an have pu t in your path . A nd all 
the w hile an ear-sp litting  sym phony is 
go ing  on outside your car, inside it and 
beh ind  you as you drive, you hear the u n 
easy, pa infu l b reath ing  or the low  m oan
ing o f your fou r passengers. I t’s not a long 
tr ip — from  the fro n t to P .C .D .— but tim e 
craw ls by as your chugging  "blood-w agon" 
creaks, bum ps, and sways over that seem 
ingly  unend ing  road. T he  P.C .D . dressing 
station, w here team s o f doctors and o rd e r
lies are w aiting  fo r your precious cargo, 
w ill look very w elcom e as its black-out 
shape looms ou t o f the darkness. T he 
" ru n ” is over; you jo in  a huddled , sh iver
ing group  as they brew  coffee o r tea over 
a flickering oil stove; you w ait fo r the 
o rder to do it all over again— and so on, 
far into the early m orn ing  light.

But my th ird  in terrup tion  was due en 
tirely, and qu ite  needlessly, to Rochester 
and Jack Benny. H ow  come? They are very 
persisten t— those two, and as I tried  to 
continue th is le tter in  our mess tent, I 
suddenly fe lt a sharp n ip  at my ankle. 
T h a t was Rochester. T h is friend ly  approach 
wms follow ed by a delighted  squeal. T hat 
was M r. Benny. Since they are aged about 
five weeks, I suppose I should forgive them 
both, bu t past experience w ith  repeated 
attacks o f this nature tells me tha t drastic 
action m ust be taken. So, M essrs. Roches
ter and Benny are lifted , none too gently .

and deposited in an abandoned am m uni
tion box, w here they continue to scuffle 
and com plain even as I try to  concentrate 
on this h ighly  in tellectual effort you are 
now  try ing  to  read. T he Rochester-Benny 
ancestry is a vague and probably com plex 
one. T hat they are brothers is know n, for 
their m other, a sentim ental old Ita lian  
hun tin g  dog, was adop ted— (o r  rather a t
tached herself to i t ) — by the m edical unit 
we serve. She p rom ptly  proceeded to show 
her g ra titude  fo r their hospitality  by p re 
senting  the un it w ith eigh t puppies. All 
but two m et strange and mysterious fates. 
T he darker survivor— a bow -legged little 
bundle w ith a hoarse voice— was instantly 
labelled R ochester; the other, a decided 
N o rd ic  type, w ith  a b land sm ile and a 
com e-hither eye, obviously had to be Jack 
B enny!

I w ish I could tell you in a m ore definite 
and specific way about the nature o f  the 
cam paign here. O ne sees every type of 
land w arfare, alm ost every type of weapon.
I am sure you w ould be ab le  to recognize 
many o f the features you have seen in 
illustrations o r news re'els. T he  w eather 
and the terrain  have both  been against us, 
but everyone hopes tha t the form er w ill 
soon sh ift in our favor and that in turn  
will help  to overcom e the latter. W e 've  
got a tough opponen t too— a professional 
who know s every trick and stratagem  in a 
gam e tha t only professionals should play. 
But the Italian spring , though  stubborn 
this year, is no t far off, and w ith it we look 
for action and progress. Perhaps you will 
keep an eye on us in your current events 
class!

I know  you will appreciate how difficult 
it is fo r me to w rite to everybody, so I hope 
you will share this w ith any w ho are in te r
ested. D o w rite  again. I w ill be expect
ing some hot first-n ight coverage on the 
play, served up w ith  p lenty  o f spicy back
stage chatter. Blues— W hites tangles in 
trigue me to o !

Best wishes to you bo th— your fam ily 
and all at P .C .D .

H e n r y  R o s s
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The Qlass Toem
(B y R i c h a r d  K a t e s  P a y n t e r .  I I !)

B arlow ’s history ou tline 
W as always up-to-date,
A nd half the class w ould study it,
W hen  a test loom ed as their fate.

B roneer is the "b ra iny” boy.
H e gets all "ones” and "tw os".
B ut w hen it comes to playing ball,
H e ’d rather take a snooze.

John  E idm ann plays our second base.
H e ’s an aw ful good one, too.
But w hen it comes to  school work, well, 
T h a t leaves him  pretty  blue.

John M oore is the Sixth Form  clown, 
But M r. M aurer is no fool.
In Latin and history every day,
Jo h n ’s bounced— it’s quite the rule.

C hip  M unro  is hard  to place,
But I finally squeezed him  in.
H e steals the bases like a flash,
A nd his bat has helped us win.

A nd now we come to Paynter,
T h e  hardest o f the lot,
'Cause some folks say h e ’s quite a "w o lf ,” 
W h ile  others claim  he's not.

R oberts is ou r m usic king.
H e plays w ith  equal ease 
T he  saxophone and v io lin—
M usic, M aestro ,please.

Stokes and R alston ride the bus 
From  T ren ton  every day,
A nd flirt w ith  all the F ine’s School g irls 
From  fall to late in May.

T ed  T ow er is a shepherd 
A nd a D em ocrat, you see,
For he extols both  n igh t and day 
T he w orth  o f F rank lin  D.

A nd so they’ve passed you in review
T h e  Class o f '44
But a fter all that I've  just said,
Hey, gangw ay! W h ere 's  the door?
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t-Cohe Qlass ‘Trophecy
( B y  D a v i d  G e o r g e  B a r l o w  a n d  D a v i d  B i r d  R a l s t o n )

S c e n e :  T he Pearly G ates T i m e :  1994 A. D.
G abrie l: 6, 24, 32, 44, 56, 67, 77, 85, 105— 105 souls sent to purgatory. Tsk, Tsk, peo 

p le  are g e tting  w orse and worse.
A ngel: G ood m orn ing , b ro ther G abriel.
G abrie l: G ood m orn ing , brother.
A ngel: W h a t seems to be the m atter, b ro ther G abrie l?
G ab rie l: These new' recruits. O u t o f 115, 105 have to go  to purgatory , only ten w ere 

able to pass.
A ngel: O nly ten?  W h o  w ere they, bro ther?
G abrie l: T en old boys from  the Princeton C ountry D ay School, class o f '44. They w ere 

gathered at the ir 50th class reunion w hen a bo ttle  o f  pop exploded  and  trans
ported  them  up  here.

A ngel: My goodness, these boys m ust have been very exceptional. T ell m e som ething
about them , w ill you, please? I feel I ough t to  know  them  if I m eet any of
them  up here.

G ab rie l: W ell, the first one was know n as D avid  Barlow . H e  was a— w ait, h e re ’s his
application card. Y ou can read it for yourself.

A ngel: (re ad in g ) U pon leaving college, B arlow  w ent on the stage, and soon became
Broadw ay’s lead ing  producer-director-actor. In 1970 he produced his greatest 
hit, in w hich he starred, "T h e  M an W h o  M arried  a D um b W ife ,” wrhich ran 
solidly fo r ten  years on Broadway, ano ther five on th e  road, and finally w as 
m ade into the m ost popu lar movie, "Say It W ith  K isses.” H e had a hobby 
w hich he practiced on the side, tinkering  w ith  radio and television, and w ith 
the money he  m ade from  the stage he developed a new  television set w hich en 
abled him  to  look into  o ther people’s houses.

G abriel: T h a t w'as the invention w hich Life M agazine bought for the "L ife  G oes Snoop
ing D ep artm en t.”

A ngel: I rem ember. W ell w ho else is there in th is outfit?
G abriel: T he next one is Paul B roneer. H e g raduated  from  the Princeton D epartm en t o f

Logographers, A rchaeologists, G lossologists, and Etym ologists w ith  m aster’s
degrees in J.ogonom y, Archaeology, and H istoriology. A fte r tha t he w ent to 
Asia M inor, w here he discovered the tom b o f a m an present w'hen Paris p re
sented the go lden  apple  to Venus. B roneer’s researches proved tha t the app le  
was really only m ade o f  highly polished brass. T hen  he w ent to G reece and did 
im portan t archaeological w ork at A thens, Argos, C orinth, Thebes, and O lym 
pia.

A ngel: H e really accom plished a great deal, d id n ’t he?
G abrie l: Yes, he was a first-rate H ellenicist. W henever he m ade some g reat classical d is

covery, he used to say, "W hy , this is easy. I t ’s G reek to m e.”
A ngel: W ho  is the th ird  m em ber o f  the new  arrivals?
G abrie l: John  E idm ann is the name. A fte r g raduation  from  business school, he w ent in 

to the Excelsior G reasy Gooey G um m y H a ir O il Scalp-C onditioner and R estor
er Com pany. H e rose fast in the business and soon became its presiden t, w here
upon the nam e o f  the com pany was changed to the E idm ann G reasy G ooey 
G um m y H air O il Scalp-C onditioner and R estorer C orporation. I rem em ber 
their m otto— I used to hear it alm ost every day over my short-w ave radio:



J u n i o r  J o u r n a l 2 7

A ngel: 

G a b r ie l:

A n g e l: 
G abriel: 
A n g e l:

G a b rie l:

A n g e l: 
G a b rie l:

A n g e l: 
G abriel:

A n g e l:

G a b r ie l: 
A ngel: 
G a b rie l:

A n g e l:

"W e, o f the Excelsior Greasy-Gooey,
G arrun tee  tha t ou r product w ill do 
A ny th ing  from  g lu in g  to th ickening  stew,
So hurrah  for Excelsior G reasy-G oo.”

It was good stuff, too. I used to  use it— d o n 't te ll any of the o ther angels, w ill 
you?— but I used to use it on my wings, to m ake the feathers glisten.
N ex t on th e  list is John  M oore. O h, yes, old Jok ing  John . H e became a great 
radio com edian. H e had the V itoden t T oothpaste  Show' at n igh t, and was also 
H appy  M oore, the clow n at R ing ling  Brothers, B arnum  and Bailey Circus, d u r
ing  th e  day. H e also played in H ollyw ood, in such sm ash hits as th e  " Jo h n  
M oore Follies o f 1965, 1966, and 1967,” "T h e  L ife and T im es o f John 
M oore ,” "M eet John  M oore ,” and finally "T h a t Funny John  M oore"— all star
ring  John  M oore. Just before the  explosion that caused his death  he published 
his autobiography, entitled , "John  M oore’s Secret, or I t’s F un to Be F unny.”
I w onder if I can get tha t in ou r C loudland C ircu lating  Library.
N ow  we come to a fam ous sportsm an. C ham pion G ardner M unro.
O h, you d o n ’t need to tell m e anything about h im ! Some o f my pals used to 
sneak dow n to the Y ankee Stadium  on their a fternoons off, and they’ve told 
me all about h im ! "C h ip p y ,” I th ink  they called him . H e played professional 
football, hockey, soccer, baseball, sw im m ing, tennis, go lf, squash, lacrosse, 
basketball, w restling , crew, and he rode the ponies at B elm ont fo r exercise.
Yes, and he also w on the A m erican B ridge T ournam en t. H e ran the bases so 
fast tha t no one could ever trum p him. H e 'll be a g rea t add ition  to  ou r track 
team, fust wait till we race that Purgatory' T eam  next All Saints Day!
W h o  else is there  on the list?
Let’s see. R ichard Paynter. H e graduated  from  Princeton, and a fter he go t into 
W o rld  W ar III he show ed such ability tha t he becam e the head o f th e  A llied 
A ir Forces. Later he became Lord H igh Protector o f  the U n ited  League fo r the 
Preservation  o f W o rld  Peace. D u rin g  his vacations from  this job he go t in 
terested in South A m erican revolutions. O nce he shot dow n five U ruguayan 
planes in five m inutes w hile he was flying fo r Paraguay, and the next day, 
w hile  he was flying for U ruguay he shot dow n six Paraguayan planes in six 
m inutes. H is m edals ranged from  the D .F .C . to th e  Legion o f the Cross-Eyed 
Bat.

W h a t does Paynter look like?
T rem endous round eyes tha t look like goggles, and a long, tube-like nose— an 
oxygen-tank nose, I th ink  they call it.
T h a t’s h im ! I ’ve seen him  before. H e used to fly around just a few m iles below 
here in his plane. W ell, w ell, well. I t’s a sm all w orld , isn’t it? W h o  else is 
there ?
T he next on the list is D avid Ralston.
R alston? It seems to me I ’ve heard tha t nam e som ewhere.
W ell, he .used  to pa in t— pictures, vou know, not houses. H e com pletely revo l
u tionized art. I rem em ber hearing  the applause th a t day he received the N obel 
and Pulitzer Prizes for ou ts tand ing  research in the field of art. Y ou’ve u n 
doubtedly  looked in on the Ralston Gallery' o f C om ic-Strip M asterpieces at 
W ash ing ton , w here his o rig inals are hung. H is m ost fam ous is the life-sizJ 
portra it o f "K ilo  W a tt ,” D av id ’s fam ous comic hero.
I know  the one you m ean. Personally 1 w ou ldn ’t call these pain tings o f R al
ston’s g reat art, bu t then  you know : "D e  gustibus non d ispu tandurn” — or, to 
translate it into English, " I f  it d isgusts you, spit it o u t.”
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G abrie l: T he next m an on the list looks as if  he w ould  be a good candidate fo r our 
angelic harp  sw ing  band. M arkley R oberts is his name. A fte r g radua ting  from  
the Ju illard  School o f M usic he established his fam ous one-m an orchestra. H e 
became w orld-fam ous the day the N . D. C. Sym phony O rchestra w ere all quar
antined fo r chicken-pox and M arkley filled in  th e ir place. In  one h o u r he 
played a violin, viola, cello, bass viol, banjo, guitar, harp , m andolin , m andola, 
m andocello, m anobass, ukulele, zither, flageolet, fife, flute, piccolo, clarinet, 
saxophone, oboe, E nglish  horn , bassoon, sarrusophone, cornet, trum pet, F rench 
horn, ballad horn , concert horn, m ellophone, p iano, celesta, glockenspiel, 
chimes, xylophone, m arim ba, tym pani, and castanets.

A ngel: M y holy aunt, w hat a m usician!
G ab rie l: Yes, he was th e  finest o f his age. But, to  continue, num ber n ine on (the list; is 

Charles Stokes. H e was a  tennis player, and he played so well th a t they m ade 
him  presiden t o f Y ale U niversity. D uring  his years at P. C. D. Stokes a lternate
ly lost and w on huge sums of money betting  on Y ale-Princeton gam es. H e be
came D ean  and H ead Sports Coach at Y ale at the age of 25. U n d er his presi
dency Yale entered  upon an era o f  ath letic supremacy', defea ting  P rinceton  in 
every sport and every gam e from  1955 until 1989.

A ngel: Y ou d o n 't have to rem ind m e o f that. I 'm  a P rinceton  m an myself.
G ab rie l: O h. you're a P rinceton man, are you? I always though t that you u 'ere  no angel.
A n g el: Skip it, bro ther. W h o  is the last o f  this fam ous ten— or the decemviri, as they

call it in A ncient H istory?
G abrie l: Let’s see. Last, bu t by far from  least, is Senator Everett T . Tow er.
A ngel: O h, you d o n ’t have to tell m e about him. I ’ve heard him , on days w hen the

w ind was righ t, m aking  speeches to his constituents all over the U nited  States. 
H e entered politics before the ink was even dry on his diplom a. R ealizing that 
the place fo r his silver-tongued oratory was the deep South, he settled in 
Jaw ja, and quickly progressed th rough  the state legislature, the H ouse o f R ep
resentatives, and the Senate. H e has been m ajority  leader in both houses as 
long  as I can rem em ber. H e has been such a p illa r o f  strength  fo r the, Farm 
Bloc in C ongress tha t they now call them selves the T ow er Bloc. B ut ;I d o n ’t 
see him  at the gates w ith  the rest o f the class; there  are only n ine there. W here  
do you th ink  he is?

G abrie l: O h, I fo rgo t— w ith  his dying breath  he told m e h e ’d be a little  la te  in ge tting  
here. H e’s still dow n in W ash ing ton  fin ishing up  w ork on the R oosevelt-for- 
l6 th -T erm  C om m ittee.— W ell, w hat do you th ink  o f this class?

A ngel: T hey’re qu ite  a bunch, all r igh t— but w hy not m ake today the first clean sweep
in history, and send ’em  all to hell regardless?

G abrie l: Excellent idea!

‘•She (°Iass W ill
(B y C h a r l e s  E d g a r  S t o k e s ,  I I I )

W E , T H E  M EM BERS O F  T H E  SE N IO R  CLASS O F  T H E  P R IN C E T O N  C O U N
T R Y  D A Y  SC H O O L , S IT U A T E D  IN  P R IN C E T O N , IN  T H E  C O U N T Y  OF- M E R 
CER, IN  T H E  ST A T E  O F  N E W  JERSEY, B E IN G  O F  U N U SU A L L Y  S O U N D  M IN D
A N D  M E M O R Y , D O  M A K E , PU B LISH , A N D  D EC LA R E T H IS  O U R  LA ST  W IL L
A N D  T E S T A M E N T .
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To the m em bers o f the F ifth  Form  w ho possess the necessary qualifications, we give, 
devise and bequeath  the positions tha t w e now  relinquish  as officers o f the BLUES and 
W H IT E S .

T o M alcolm  C leland we leave Ted T ow er's  Betty G rab le  legs, so that some day he 
may become M r. A m erica o f 1950.

T o  T om m y M oore we leave C harles Stokes' baseball handbook on "H ow  to Catch 
W ith o u t C atch ing .”

T o C olin M cA neny we leave Johnny E idm ann’s 3 and I axle grease for the hair, if 
he needs it.

T o Carl W eiser we leave Paul B roneer's m usclebound physique, so that w ith  p rac
tice he w ill be able to  pick up a ruler.

T o N iels Y oung we leave Johnny M oore’s discovery— w hen you touch a live w ire 
it hurts.

T o Ledlie L aughlin  we leave C hippy M unro 's feat o f w inn ing  the 220 by w alking.
T o  D enver Lindley we leave D ave B arlow ’s radio that he m ade him self. It doesn 't 

w ork, but Lindley w ill probably m ake one h im self by nex t year.
T o  Johnny  F lem er we bequeath  D ave R alston 's techn ique on how to clim b up ‘<i 

sheer brick wall.
To G eorge G allup  w hat else could we leave but D ick P aynter’s handsom e face and 

appealing  personality?
T o all the m em bers o f the F ifth  Form  we laave M arkley Roberts' sense o f  hum or, 

w hether they w ant it o r not.
A nd to all the boys of th e  school we bequeath  'the hono r o f U pholding the good 

nam e of the school.
IN  W IT N E S S  W H E R E O F  W E  H A V E  SET O U R  H A N D  A N D  SEAL T H IS  

F IF T H  D A Y  O F  JU N E , IN  T H E  Y EA R O F  O U R  LO R D , O N E  T H O U S A N D  N IN E  
H U N D R E D  A N D  F O R T Y -FO U R . A T  P R IN C E T O N  IN  T H E  C O U N T Y  O F  M E R 
CER IN  T H E  ST A T E  O F  N E W  JERSEY.

Q o d ’s ,rReal Earth
W h en  the curse o f that fiend we at last 

repel
From  th is, G o d ’s earth , now defaced by 

H ell,
A nd the A ngels’ voices will say again,
"Peace on earth , good w ill to m en ,"- 
W h en  a m an can say that he is free 
From  fear and w ant and slavery,
Free to say w hat he th inks is right,
Free to w orsh ip  w ithou t the frigh t 
T h a t he’s being follow ed n igh t and day,
O r, if he leans the o ther way,
T hat his w ife, or child, o r friend  may die 
Because he in his heart w ill not live a lie—
T hen  we can say confidently 
T h a t th is is a land o f liberty,
A land o f freedom  and equity,
A land w here M an is tru ly  free.

D avid  B a r l o w  ( V I )
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‘With, ^ h e  cAlum ni
(T o  m ake it easier fo r our alum ni to fo llow  the activities o f the ir 
friends, the nam es are arranged by the year in w hich their class g rad 
uated from  P .C .D .)

1926
H .  L .  T h o r n e l l  K o r e n  is a lieutenant-colonel in the 13th A irborne  D ivision  at 

C am p M ackall, N .C .
G e o r g e  E. M o r s e  is a supervisor in the C hase Brass and C opper Co., C leveland, 

O ., m anufactu ring  shell cases fo r A rm y O rdnance.
A l b e r t  G. R o b i n s o n  is an ensign in com m and o f  a subchaser in the A tlantic.
J a m e s  W . S a m u e l s  is at the  B ethlehem -Fairfield  S h i p y a r d  in B altim ore, M d. H e 

has a daugh ter w ho w ill be three years old in A ugust.

1927
H a y e s  W . F u n k h o u s e r  is in tra in ing  as a surgical technician at an A rm y field 

hospital in Illinois.
F r e d e r i c k  W . L o e t s c h e r ,  J r . ,  is at the 128th G eneral H osp ita l, C am p Cooke, 

C alifornia.
D o u g l a s  E. S t u a r t  was honorably discharged from  the A rm y in February w ith 

the rank  o f  first lieutenant. H e  is now  w ork ing  fo r the Saturday Evening Post in  Ph ila
delphia.

1928
I m b r i e  B u f f u m  is a navy lieu tenan t in com m and o f a sh ip  in thp Southw est P a

cific, w here he has been on active com bat duty fo r 18 m onths.
W i l l i a m  D a l l  is a first lieu tenan t in the ordnance division o f  the A rm y. H e m ar

ried M iss N ancy W ash in g to n  o f P h iladelph ia  in A pril, 1943.
J o s e p h  W a r r e n  is  a  l i e u t e n a n t  ( j . g . )  i n  t h e  N a v y .
G e o r g e  B. W a t t s  has been w orking fo r A m erican A irlines fo r six years. H e  has

three children.

1929
M a r k  H . D a l l  is a m ajor in the 6 th  A rm ored D iv ision  in E ngland.
R o g e r  C .  D i x o n  is em ployed in t h e  A rm y A ir Force In telligence, w ith  civilian 

s t a t u s .
R a n k i n  J o h n s o n ,  J r . ,  is a N aval Liaison Officer at Tocopilla, Chile. H e holds the 

rank o f  lieutenant.
A r c h i b a l d  R. L e w i s  is a captain o f Field A rtillery , stationed in E ng land  .
A l b e r t  S. R o e  is a lieutenant ( j .g .)  in th e  N avy on active duty.
B a y a r d  S t o c k t o n ,  a first lieu tenant, is D irec to r o f Security and In telligence at 

Valley Forge G eneral H ospital in Phoenixville, Pa. H is w ife, son, and daugh ter live in 
Princeton.

A l d e n  M . W i c k s  is a lieu tenan t ( j .g .)  on a m inesw eeper. H e has received orders 
to go to the C entral Pacific.

E d w a r d  M. Y a r d  is a research engineer in J. A! R oebling’s Sons Co., T ren ton .

1930
E l m e r  E .  G r e e n  is an electrical engineer. Fie has a son, born A pril 8, 1944.
V e r n o n  H . S t e v e n s  is in the E ngineering  D epartm en t o f  Eastern A ircraft, T ren 

ton, N .J.
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1931
R i c h a r d  W .  B a k e r ,  J r , has been m ade a L ieutenant-C om m ander. H e is stationed 

at the U.S. N aval A ir Station, Jacksonville, Fla .
G e o r g e  E. B e g g s ,  J r . .  is a technical aide o f the N ational D efense Research C om 

m ittee in Philadelphia.
L y n d o n  C r a w f o r d  is in the H ull T echnical D epartm en t o f th e  N ew port N ew s 

S h ipbuild ing  and D rydock C o .  H e has one son, just over a year o4d.
E d w i n  J .  R e e v e s ,  J r . ,  is a captain in the 11th A rm ored Force. H e is n o w  a t  Fort: 

Sill, O kla., fo r advinced officers tra in ing .
J o h n  S c o o n  has been ed ito r o f the U n h ersity  o f Chicago Press since January, 194 4. 

H e was m arried last O ctober to M iss A nnabelle  Rouse, form erly  o f N orm an , O kla.
G e o r g e  G .  S h e l t o n  is a first lieu tenan t in the 353rd A nti-A ircraft Artillery', now 

reported  in Italy.
1932

B r u c e  B e d f o r d ,  J r . ,  is a 2nd lieu tenan t in the M arines. H e is classed as a sharp 
shooter and pistol expert. H e was form erly w ith  the Luzerne R ubber Co.

S t e p h e n  R. C o o k  is  a  l i e u t e n a n t  i n  t h e  S i g n a l  C o r p s ,  o v e r s e a s .

R i c h a r d  F u n k h o u s e r  is a First P ilot in the T roop  T ranspo rt C om m and. O n M arch 
4 he m arried M iss Phyllis Parkin, o f M em phis. T enn .

R o b e r t  S. H e n d r i c k s o n ,  Jr., is a first lieu tenan t in the A ir Force, stationed at San 
Francisco, C alif.

H o r a t i o  W . T u r n e r  is a captain and p ilo t on a F lying Fortress .tra in ing  to  go 
overseas.

D a v i d  W .  W i c k s ,  a lieu tenan t ( j .g .)  in the N avy, received a citation fo r "o u ts tan d 
ing ability and devotion  to duty w'hile attached to the U.S.S. W ainw rigbt d u rin g  an a t
tack against an enem y G erm an subm arine off the coast o f A lgeria  in D ecem ber, 1943."

1933
W o l c o t t  N .  B a k e r  is a  l i e u t e n a n t  ( j . g . )  in  t h e  N a v y  o n  o v e r s e a s  d u t y .
P a u l  T. C o n d i t  is a lieu tenant in the N avy, on duty at A nnapolis, M d.
L a w r e n c e  H e y l ,  J r . .  is w ith  the A m erican A rm y in E ngland. H is address is 9

Signal Co., A .P .O . 9, Postm aster, N ew  York.
E d w a r d  L. K a t z e n b a c h ,  J r . ,  a captain in the 4 th  M arine  D ivision, w on praise for 

his "boldness and aggressiveness” from  the com m ander o f the 22nd M arines, w hom  his 
outfit supported  in the capture o f Enivvetok atoll in the M arshall Islands.

A l l e n  W . S h e l t o n ,  J r .. is a first lieutenant in the 354th  A nti-A ircraft A rtillery. 
H e is now in Italy.

W i l l i a m  T .  T h o m ,  III, is d irector o f student w ork at G eorge School, Pa.
P h i l i p  M. W o r d e n ,  a captain in the A ir Force, w on t h e  D .F .C . H e flew in A frica 

fo r 14 m onths. H e is now  stationed in C alifo rn ia , delivering  fighters from  C alifo rn ia  to 
N ew  York.

1934
J a m e s  I. A r m s t r o n g  is a first lieu tenan t in the 589th A nti-A ircraft A rtillery. He

is stationed at Cam p Stew art, G eorgia.
J e r e m y  R. C o l p i t t s  is in the N aval Reserve Flying Corps. H e served on a destroy

er fo r two years. O n M ay 7 he was m arried  to M iss M arjorie  D eering , o f Portland, 
M aine.

J o h n  B. C o l t  is a captain in the 6 i3rd T ank D estroyer B attalion o f the F ield  Air- 
tillery.

F r a n k  T. G o r m a n ,  J r . ,  is a captain in the 676th  G l i d e r  F .  A. B attalion, 13th A i r 
b o r n e  D ivision: A .  P. O .  33^. Postm aster, N e w  Y o r k .
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M a r s h a l l  C. H o w a r d ,  now  stationed at C olorado Springs, is a 2nd lieu tenan t in 
the A ir Force, at headquarters o f the 72nd F igh ter W ing . H is engagem ent to M iss A nne 
Perry W oodw ard  has been announced.

D a v i d  L. H u g h e s  is an A ir Supply Officer at the A rm y A ir Field, Stockton, C alif. 
H e is first lieutenant.

T r i s t a m  B. J o h n s o n  is a lieutenant in the signaling  section o f  the A rm y. H e  is 
som ew here in A ustralia.

H o w a r d  W . M u l l e r ,  a naval lieutenant, is Executive Officer o f  an L.S.T. H e  was 
m arried  in A ugust, 1943.

R o b e r t  L. T e r r y  is a captain in the Field A rtillery. H e has just been transferred  
to Fort Bragg, N .C ., from  Princeton, w here fo r over a year he was an instructor in  the 
A .S.T.P. program .

H e n r y  P. T o m l i n s o n  is a lieu tenan t in th e  A rm y A ir Corps. O n  January  23 ha 
becam e the father o f a daughter, M elissa, born in C olorado Springs.

D u b o i s  W y n k o o p  is in the 991st Signal P o rt Service o f the Army. H is  address is 
A .P.O . 9897, Postm aster, N ew  York.

G eorge C. Y o u n g  is a captain in the 798 th  F. A. B attalion at Fort B ragg, N .C . 
H e is the father o f a son, G eorge C. Y oung, Jr., born  on January 31, 1944.

1935
H a r m o n  H . A s h l e y  is an ensign in th e  U.S. N aval Reserve. H is address is U.S. 

A . I  . — H -4, F leet Post Office, San Francisco.
J o h n  L. B e n d e r  is a lieutenant in the U.S. Coast G uard  Reserve. H e  was m arried 

on M ay 15 to  M iss F redrika S. P ra tt o f P rinceton.
J o h n  N . B r o o k s ,  J r . ,  now  in E ngland, is a 2nd  lieu tenant in the A ir Force.
K e n n e t h  W . C o n d i t  is a private  ( f . c . )  in the Postal B attalion, stationed at the 

H otel B reslin, N ew  Y ork City.
S t e p h e n  B. D e w i n g ,  having graduated  from  the C ollege o f Physicians and S u r 

geons, is now  a p rivate  ( f .c .)  in  the Army.
T h e o d o r e  H .  H o p k i n s  has been an adm inistra tive engineer w ith  C urtiss-W righ t 

for tw o years. H e w ill soon en ter the N avy.
A n d r e w  W . I m b r i e  has just been m ade a 2nd L ieutenant in the 2nd S ignal Service 

B attalion, W ash ing ton , D .C . T he N ew  Y ork C ritics' C ircle recently aw arded him  first 
prize fo r his S tring Q uarte t in B flat as "the  best w ork o f  cham ber music by an A m eri
can com poser this season.”

T h o m a s  J. W e r t e n b a k e r ,  J r., is com pleting  his Jun io r year at Princeton a fte r an 
illness. H e spent last sum m er as announcer and p rogram  director fo r Station W N B Z , 
Saranac Lake, N .Y .

D o n a l d  R. Y o u n g  is a lieutenant in th e  497 th  F. A. B attalion at C am p ,Bowie, 
Texas.

1936
J o h n  B. C h a d w i c k  is in the Arm y A ir Force at E glin  Field, Florida.
J o h n  C .  C o o p e r  is navigator on a B-17, stationed in E ngland. H e com pleted his 

first tou r o f com bat duty over enem y-occupied E urope in A pril w ith 28 missions. H e  has 
received the A ir M edal and B ronze O ak Leaf C luster.

R o b e r t  E .  P. E l m e r ,  an ensign in the Coast G uard  Reserve, was aw arded the Silver 
Star M edal " fo r  conspicuous gallan try  and in trep id ity  in action w hile attached to the 
U.S.S. Joseph T. D ickman  d u ring  the am phibious invasion o f Italy 9 to 10 Septem ber, 
1943.” As Officer in charge of a Salvage Boat, he "so skillfu lly  d irected th e  recovery 
o f  dam aged and stranded assault craft on the beaches in the G u lf o f Salerno . . .  in the
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face o f in te rm itten t enemy bom bing  and strafing attacks . . . that all were quickly 
returned  to  service.”

R o b e r t  B. W h i t t l e s e y  is in a m orta r unit in the Army.

1 9 3 7

S t e p h e n  M . C o n g e r  is  a n  a v i a t i o n  c a d e t  at C o u r t l a n d  A rm y A ir Field i n  Alabama.
H a r o l d  I. D o n n e l l y  is in England w ith  the C om bat E ngineers.
W i l l i a m  F l e m e r ,  III, is a corporal in a camouflage battalion  o f the 603rd  E ng i

neers. H is address: A .P .O . 5302, Postm aster, N ew  York.
G e o r g e  T. G r e t t o n ,  J r . ,  recently p rom oted to the rank o f first lieutenant, was 

aw arded the A ir M edal w ith  three O ak Leaf C lusters, fo r exceptionally m eritorious 
achievem ent w hile partic ipating  in bom ber com bat m issions over enemy-occupied con
tinen tal Europe. O n  M ay 8 he was listed as m issing in action over G erm any. O n May
30 news came that he was a prisoner, h a \in g  parachuted from  his disabled plane.

R o b e r t  A. H u n t f . r  is a p rivate  ( f .c .)  in the U.S. M arine Corps.
E d w a r d  F. J o h n s o n  is a first lieutenant, tra in ing  to be a L iberator p ilo t a t  L ib

eral, Kansas.
A r t h u r  P .  M o r g a n  is an A ir C adet at the B om bard ier-N avigator School in San 

A ngelo, Texas.
E r i c  H .  P h i n n e y  is a 2nd lieutenan t in the A ir Force, stationed at T yndall F ield, 

Panam a City, F lorida.
J o h n  C. S a u n d e r s ,  a lieu tenant in the A ir Corps, visited the school recently. H e is 

tra in ing  as a L iberator p ilo t at W estover Field, M assachusetts, before  go ing  overseas.
L a c e y  B. S m i t h  is in Ind ia  w ith  the A rm y A ir Corps. Fie is a bom bsight m echanic, 

w ith the rank o f private ( f .c .)
1 9 3 8

F r a n c i s  X. C r i t c h l o w  was recently g raduated  from  the A viation  R adiom an 
School at the U .S. N aval A ir Station at Jacksonville, Fla., and was prom oted to private 
( f .c .)  in the M arine Corps.

J o h n  C r o c k e r ,  J r . ,  now  at G lenview , III., is in the U .S .  N aval Reserve A ir Corps.
C h a r l e s  R. E r d m a n ,  III, is in the 405 th  In fan try  at C am p Sw ift, Texas.
N e w t o n  H . G i b s o n  is a technical sergeant in the U.S. M arines. H e has been in 

the South Pacific since O ctober, 1943. H is address: V. M. F-225, M .A .G . 11, M arine 
A ir, South Pacific, Fleet Post Office, San Francisco.

W a l t e r  P. F I a l l ,  J r . ,  has been prom oted to the rank o f staff sergeant in the 
8 i th  D ivision at C am p H ale, C olorado.

J o h n  N o r t h r o p  is a N avy A ir C adet at G ros lie  T ra in in g  S tation, D etro it, Mich. 
H e has just announced his engagem ent to M iss A nne B idw ell, o f Scarsdale, N .Y .

S t e p h e n  H. P h i n n e y  is in the 333rd In fan try  at C am p C laiborne, Louisiana.
R o b e r t  S. W i c k s  has been w ork ing  on a farm  in W estport H arbor, M ass., since 

January, 1943, having been kept out o f the services because o f his eyes.

1 9 3 9
E d w a r d  F r o h l i n c  is a Com bat E ngineer in England.
E d w a r d  M a d i s o n  G o r m a n  is a seaman, first class, at the N aval A ir Technical 

T ra in ing  C enter, N orm an , O kla.
S t e p h e n  K a p l a n  is in the A ir Force, w orking in the O perations Office at A t

lantic City.
H .  S i n c l a i r  K e r r  is  a n  A i r  C a d e t  a t  S a n  M a r c o s ,  T e x a s .

B r a d f o r d  B .  L o c k e .  J r . ,  is a private ( f .c .)  w ith  the 4 4 th  M arine  D ivision in the 
Pacific. H is address: H . & S. Battery, 14 th  M arines, 4 th  M arine  D ivision, F. M. F., 
Fleet Post Office, San Francisco.
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O w e n  W . R o b e r t s  is a private  ( f .c .)  in th e  14th H eavy A rm ored D ivision  at 
C am p C am pbell, K entucky.

R o g e r  W i l d e  is a p rivate  ( f .c .)  in th e  A rm y Intelligence, 66 th  In fan try . H is 
address: A .P .O . 360, C am p R oberts, C alifornia.

1940
F r a n k .  A. D r i s c o l l  is at the A .S.F. T ra in in g  C enter at F o rt B elvoir, V irg in ia .
B e r t r a n d  L. G u l i c k ,  III , is a corporal at th e  A rm y A ir Base at L incoln, N eb.
W i l l i a m  A. G u t h r i e  is an apprentice seam an in  the V -12 Program  at P rinceton 

U niversity.
C h a r l e s  T .  H a l l  is in H eadquarters C o . ,  422nd  In fan try , A . P . O .  443, C a m p  

A tterbury, Indiana.
M i c h a e l  G . H a l l  has recently become a m em ber of the A m erican F ield  Service.
W i l l i a m  P. H u n t e r  is at the A rm y A ir Field in Laredo, Tex.
R i c h a r d  R o s s m a s s l e r  is in Co. G , 343rd In fan try , at C am p L ivingston, Louisiana.
F r e d r i c  E. S c h l u t e r ,  J r . ,  i j  a Firem an 2  C in the N avy. H e w a s  at the U n i

versity o f Illinois, s tudying  diesel m otors, and is now  at th e  subm arine base at N ew  
London, Conn.

1941
J o h n  W . B o d i n e  is a seam an, 2nd  class, in  th e  N avy. H e is studying  to  be  E lec

tric ian ’s M ate at the U.S. N avy T ra in in g  C enter, B ainbridge, M d.
R i c h a r d  S. C o n g e r  graduated  from  Law renceville this June. H e received th e  F ifth  

Form  prize for creative w riting . H e w on varsity num erals in w restling  and took p art in 
all Periw ig  C l u b  productions. H e w ill en ter the N avy  V -12 in  July.

F r a n k  D o n n e l l y  has been playing varsity baseball at D eerfield. H e is enrolled  
in the Army A ir Corps.

S t e v e n s o n  F l e m e r  is a private  in  the 3074th  A .A .F ., Base U n it, Sdction W , 
Class 9, A ir Corps Technical School, K eesler Field, M ississippi.

J o h n  G u l i c k  is in the N aval Reserve, bu t is com pleting  his senior year at P e n 
n ing ton  School.

A l d e n  B. H a l l  graduated  from  B lair A cadem y in January as V aledic torian  o f his 
class. H e  w on the "A ll-ro u n d ” prize and the solid geom etry prize, w on his le tter in 
w restling , and was a m em ber o f "C um  L aude.” H e  is now  at P rinceton U niversity.

G e o r g e  A. H a r r o p ,  III, is at Princeton U niversity.
D a v i d  M . H a r t  is playing tennis at South K en t School. H e was in the school 

play, "Y ou C an’t T ake It W ith  Y ou .”
T h o m a s  S. M a t t h e w s ,  J r . ,  is stroke o f the South K en t School crew , w hich  tw ice 

defeated  the K en t varsity. H e expects to  en ter th e  A rm y in June.
R i c h a r d  S. M o r g a n  has enlisted in the N avy  V -12 after g radua ting  from  A n 

dover, w here he w on his le tter in football and was a m em ber o f  the G lee C lub, C hoir, 
Y earbook, M odel R ailroad C lub, and "P irates o f Penzance" cast.

A l f r e d  B. P a r s o n s  is a private in the A rm y A ir Corps. A t St. A ndrew s' School he 
played varsity football and J. V. baseball, and was President o f  both  the G un  C lub and 
the A irp lane  Club.

A l a n  Y. P h i n n y  is a seam an, 1st class, in the M erchant M arine. H is address: 
Class 42-44, Section 6, N .A .G .S ., H ollyw ood, Florida.

T h o m a s  C. R o b e r t s  is a p rivate  in th e  in fan try , isomewhere in the  South Pacific. 
H e sailed from  San Francisco in M arch.

J o h n  W . S t e w a r t  w ill en ter Princeton U niversity  from  Law renceville in July. H e 
received H onorab le  M en tion  in the th ird  annual W estinghouse  Science T a len t Search.
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r  ESTABLISH I D  I S I S  =

B R A N C H E S  
N E W  Y O R K l  O N E W A L L  S T R E E T  

B O S T O N :  n e w b u r v  c o r . b i r k c l i v  s t r i c t

O ur salesm en a re  tho rough ly  conversan t 
w ith  w h a t is needed and w h a t is re 
qu ired , and genera lly  he lp fu l in solving 
every  problem . E v e ry th in g  (hat school
boys w ear from  head to  foot, all in one 
s to re  . . . com plete stocks of accessories 
c a re fu lly  selected to  be w orn  together.

Schoolboys’ Suits, $20 to $38 
S ix th  Floor Shop Suits, $43 to $55

Now  i n  t h e  S e c o n d  Q u a r t e r  o f  
O u r  S e c o n d  C e n t u r y  

1818-1944

SCHOOLBOYS' O U T F IT T IN G  IS 
O N E  O F OUR SPECIALTIES

S p e n c e r  W e l c h  has been captain o f th e  crew and a m em ber o f th e  D ram atic Club 
at Exeter. H e graduated  this m onth.

1942
J a m e s  A r m i t a g e  is active in H ouse track and baseball at Law renceville.
M a r t i n  B e n h a m  is p laying A -League baseball at T aft. W ith  an 80%  average, he 

is accelerating this sum m er.
T h o m a s  S. D i g n a n  is playing varsity lacrosse at Exeter.
R a n d o l p h  H u d s o n  is on the baseball team  at Palo A lto  (C a lif .)  Senior H igh 

School. H e is Business M anager o f th e  Campanile, th e  school new spaper.
B e r n a r d  P e y t o n ,  J r . ,  plays tennis and has attained a B  average at Exeter.
F r a n k  S. P h i n n e y  is a Senior at W estern  H igh  School, W ash ing ton , D. C.
W i l l i a m  E. S c h l u t e r  is on the varsity baseball team  at Exeter.
D e t l e v  F .  V a g t s  w a s  i n  t h e  D e b a t i n g  C l u b  a t  T a f t  S c h o o l .
S t a n l e y  W i l s o n  is on the varsity baseball team  at the H ill School.

1943
R o b e r t  E. D o u g h e r t y  has been playing spring  soccer and is in the D ram atic  So

ciety at Exeter.
W i l l i a m  C. H a r r o p  plays tennis and is trum peter on the D ance Band at D eerfield.
P e t e r  E r d m a n  is  p l a y i n g  l a c r o s s e  a t  E x e t e r .
Sam  H o w e l l  plays J. V. baseball at T aft. H e has a 72 average and is sports assist

ant on the school daily paper.
D e a n  W . M a t h e y  is on the tennis team  at D eerfield Academy, w hich recently d e 

feated the H arvard  Varsity, 5 matches to 4.
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D a v i d  H .  M c A l p i n , J r ., i s  a t  D e e r f i e l d  A c a d e m y .
C h a r l e s  W . M c C u t c h e n  has an 8 0 %  average at Law renceville. H e  received 100 

per cent in the Independen t Schools C o-operative Physics Test.
W a r d  M o r e h o u s e  is on the second tennis team  and a m em ber o f  th e  D ram atic 

C lub at W estm inster School.
W i l l i a m  F. R o s s m a n  is at B lair Academy. H e  was on, the second w restling  team  

and played J. V. baseball.
J o h n  A. S c h l u t e r  is playing C lub lacrosse and has a C plus average at Exeter.
M i c h a e l  S h e n s t o n e  is at A shbury College, O ttaw a, C anada. H e reports h im self as 

"tied  up w ith journalism , cadet corps and o th er trials, no t to  m ention w ork now  and . 
th en .”

J o h n  A. S l y  is at A dm iral Farragut A cadem y, and hopes to en ter the A m erican 
Field Service in J u l y .

P a u l  v a n  D y k e  has played varsity hockey, C lub football, and baseball at H o tch 
kiss.

D a v i d  B. V o o r h e e s  has gone from  the A m phibious T ra in ing  Base at San D iego, 
C alif., to  the C entral Pacific. H e is in the N avy.

W i l l i a m  E. W e t z e l .  J r . ,  plays tennis at D eerfield.

CLASSES T H A T  H A V E  N O T  Y E T  G R A D U A T E D
G a r r i s o n  E l l i s  (1 9 4 4 )  finished his first year at St. M ark ’s at the top  o f his class.
D o n  M a t h e y  (1 9 4 4 ) :  same news as D ean  M athey. D on  is also on th e  D eerfield 

Senate debating  society.
J o h n  M a t t h e w s  ( 1 9 4 4 )  is row ing at South K ent, H e  is  also in the  D ram atic  Club 

and h a s  a  2.6 average.
A s t l e y  P a s t o n - C o o p e r  (1 9 4 4 ) returned to E ngland  in M arch. H is address is 

M oyns Park, H alstead, Essex, E ngland.
R o b e r t  W a r r e n ,  J r . ,  (1 9 4 4 )  is on the Law renceville track team . H e was on the 

w restling  squad and also played H ouse football
M y l e s  S. G r a n t  ( 1 9 4 5 )  is com pleting  his first year o f h igh school at Storm  K ing  

School, C ornw all-on-H udson , N . Y. H e has honors in every subject and stands first in  
his class and second in  th e  school in scholarship. A lso he plays football and baseball and 
is ir. the  Jun io r Rifle Association.

K e i t h  H i g h e t  (1 9 4 6 )  is a tten d in g  St. B ernard ’s School in N ew  Y ork  City.
M i c h a e l  H u d s o n  ( 1 9 4 6 )  is on his class baseball team  and in the C hess C lub at 

D avid  S tarr Jordan  Jun io r H ig h  School, Palo- A lto , Calif.
P a u l  M a t t h e w s  ( 1 9 4 8 )  is  at the Buckley School, N e w  Y ork City.
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HOME 

RUBBER 

COMPANY

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY
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BLUES and W H ITES
|  TH E BLUES T H E  W H ITES

I SOCCER C H A M PIO N S
] 1930 1928
| 1931 1929
| 1934 1932
{ 1935 1933
| 1936 1937
|  1938 , ' 1939
{ 1943 1940
| 1941
| 1942

I HOCKEY C H A M PIO N S
I 1926 1927 1934
| 1937 1928 1935

1938 1929 1936
|  1939 1930 1940
1 1941 1931 1942
j 1932 1943
f 1933

|  BASEBALL C H A M PIO N S
|  1926 1927
|  1930 1928
j 1931 1929
I 1935 1932

1937 1933
{ 1938 1934
j 1939 1936

1941 1940
| 1942
| 1943
| 1944
:  i

( ■ l i m i l i u m m i l t l l l l l n l i u ...........H IIH III II I IU H M H I> H W I» W « H m H W m W W H > M M IIW IIU M > U U IIIU I» » IIH IIIIH H M m M IH U IIIIIII |« U IIIIIH IIIH IU IIH II0
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University Laundry
D r y  C le a n in g

I “W e W ash Everything in Ivory Soap” I

tt|ininiiu«HnnMmiiniuHMM»imiiMMHiuunwi»iiiininiiinimMmiiiminiiininnniiinmHnniiinniiiinniiiiiii>4uiiiiiuuin>mnwiiniim'[j] 

I  ............

RENWICK’S COFFEE SHOP

EXCELLENT FO O D  SODA BAR

50 Nassau Street

 0

B   ................................................................       - .  ‘H
1 TO THE COUNTRY DAY STUD ENTS

Get your haircutting and tonsorial service a t the

NASSAU BARBER SHOP
N eat to B a lt Lunch 

Best, cleanest, and most sanitary shop in town.

E. G. H u n t , Prop.

Best in Town
...0

>iQ

F. A. BAMMAN, Inc.
GROCERS

W holesale and Retail D istributors 
Birds Eye Frosted Food, Princeton Brand Mayonnaise, Princeton 
Brand Preserves, W hite  Rock and Cloverdale Beverages and M ineral 

W ater, M aple Syrup, Pickles.
In fact anything and everything that constitutes an up to date gTocer.

Telephone Exchange 1282
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| g o  certain are we of our ability to make a good portrait of i

I you or any m ember of your family that we extend to you [

\ this invitation. Come in and let our artist give you a sitting—

without customary deposit and entirely on approval. If  we 

\ fail to please you, w e’re to blame and you owe us nothing. §

CLEAROSE STUDIO
148 NASSAU STREET PR IN C ETO N , N . J. j

s Phone 1620 [

E l» U H M « M H M » in ti i i i in i in u iiu in n n n n iu ln n iM n n n in n n ii iH u ii in im u m iiin in im u in n n iim iii i im iin in iiu ii i i iu im n in n n n n iu im iin i0

a ........................       Q
i t ;

W A LTER B. HOWE, INC.

REAL ESTATE —  INSURANCE |

1 94 NASSAU STREET Telephones 95 and 96 \

PRINCETON, N. J.

............................................................................... ............. ...................... 14l l l l l l l l l . I H . I H .■ > I H H I I I I I I I I K I W I  0
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P R E S C R I P T I O N S  

WILCOX’S
i 20 Nassau Street Phone 255 I

\ Elizabeth Arden Cosmetics \

11 m u m  m i  • m i  h i  ii m i  11 m i  ii m i n i  i i i i i m  111 i n  ii m  m m  11 ii • 11 ii ii ii ii ■ 11 m u  ■ h i  11 ■ i m m  i n  i ii ii i n  111 • • ii 11111111 ■ i ii i i i imi i f t i  t ii ii t m u  ii i immmmii

'»»"..............           *.... “'Ip

T H E  T I G E R  T E A P O T  
C A T E R I N G  S E R V I C E

Telephone 1007 I

Catering

Wedding Cakes, Birthday Cakes, Pie, Marmalade,

Sandwiches and Cakes

Teas : Receptions \
Operating the School Cafeteria j

Anniversary Cards and Gifts I

 ±

.........................         Q

MATTHEWS CONSTRUCTION CO.,
Incorporated =

BUILDERS j
Princeton, N ew  Jersey Phone 182 |

i S l i i i i i n i u i i i i i i i i i m i i i u i i i i i i i i i m i i i i i i i i i i i m i i n i r i i i i i i i m H i n u i u i i m i i m n n n i i H i i i H U H i H i u u u i i i i i M n i i n n m u u H u i i i i H i i i H n i i u m i i n i m n O
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20 NASSAU STREET 
Ready-to-Wear Clothing by Rogers Peet 

dj*“  ............... .............. ................. ................................ ................... ■.............................. Q

p } i i i i i i i i n i i i i i i » m i m n n i n n i i i n i n i n i i n i u n i i i i n i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i n i i i i i i n i n i i i M i m i i i i i i i i i i i i i i n i i i i i i m i m n n i i i n i i m i i n n n i i i i i i i i i i i » i i i i i n m i i i | i )

H. J. FRAZEE 
SEA FOOD MARKET

I 3 H u l f i s h  S t r e e t  P r i n c e t o n , N . J. I

I T e l e p h o n e s  72 a n d  73 I

Q   ....... ............................................................................. .......................................................... .................ji|

p | i m i i n i m i i i i n i i n n i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m i i i n i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i n i i i i n i i i i i i i i i p |

HEEREMANS FLOWER SHOP
is always at yoar service ]

W hatever the request m ight be, j

Let us help you. I

T hat is our " job” . [

| « 1 i n i n i i i n n m u M u n m i n i i i n n n u i n u i m » i u i n u m i m i i n i i u m i m n i i n m n i i n i i n n m i n m n t n n n i i u i m u u i i m n i i i i n i m u » u n i n i i i u i n m i i n r * l

P j i i i i i n m i m i n i n i i H i i i i n i i i i n i i i i i i i i i M i i m i i i n n i i i i n i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i n i i i n i n i i i i i i i n i i i i i i i n i i i u i n u i i i i i i i i m n i i i i i i i n i i i i m i i n i i i n n i i i i n i u i n u i i r n

j SCHOOL SUPPLIES j

H. M. HINKSON

|  74 NASSAU STREET PR IN C E T O N , N . J. f=

I Phone 112 I

Q   ...................             B
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T he

JUNIOR JOURNAL
is p rin ted  at the

d l r a p f n c  & r t s

12 Cham bers Street 

formerly the  Printing Department of

T h e  P r i n c e t o n  H e r a l d
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a -

I Compliments o f

The Peacock Inn

a ..............................................................................   a

P^unnm»iim«nmnMnminmumnnun minimum minimi nmi m iiiumiiimnmmi mini iimiiiui hi niinimmmiuunmmmiiuHiiuiiiii [7]

l Established  1887 =

I REAL ESTATE INSURANCE |
} Town and Country Fire and Casualty j

| MORTGAGE LOANS . . . SURETY BONDS |

0 .  H. H U B B A R D  AGENCY
i IRVING W. MERSHON 142 N A SSA U  STREET
1 Manager Princeton, N. J. |

I ’PHONE 400 {

Qmi  ....             mmimnnmmmimi...................... iiiiiini[»)

S '" ............... *................. ........................................................ ............................. *...... .....................

THE FARR HARDWARE STORE 

Hardware and Housefurnishings
[ PRINCETON, N. J. \

{ SKATES PLANE MODELS

QuiHIHIIinnillllHiiHiHMlllliniHllHUMHMIIHHUHinHnUillllMHIUIIUIIIHIIIIiniMUnHHHHIHIMUHIUIIUIIIIIIIIinHIIMIIIHIMIUIMtlUUUIIiQ
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CONDUCT YOUR OWN HIGHWAY SAFETY CAMPAIGN!
Pat This Sticker in the Rear Window of Yoar Car.

★

Yoa Can Rely on Yoar Brakes if You Reline With

I f i e r m d i c l

B R A K E  LINING
★

THERMOID COMPANY - - TRENTON, N. J.
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Compliments and 

Best Wishes

P R I N C E T O N  N U R S E R I E S
B .........................................................           0

0 . . - -     .......... ........................................................................................................................................................... ..................[3

Buy

WAR BONDS!
| » l i i m n n i i m n i i i i H H H i n i i i u i i n i i i i i i u n n i i i i i i i i n i i n i i i i i i i i n n i » i n i i i n i i n i n i n i n n m i i i i i i i n i i i i i i i i n n n i i n i u n m » i i i n i i i n i i n i i n n i n n i i i i « i n i P ]

0  ■         0

G. R. MURRAY, Inc.
Princeton, New Jersey

I n s u r a n c e  2 9  P a l m e r  S q u a r e  W e s t

R e a l  E s t a t e  T e l e p h o n e s  1 5  a n d  4

&    .

a ................................................................................. .................................................................0

E stab lished  1911 Phone 225 j

DANIEL M. CARUSO 
Custom Tailor
8 Palmer Square East I

B U Y  W A R  B O N D S  j
a ........................................................    0
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Paintings

the little gallery
39 PALM ER SQUARE W EST 

PR IN C ETO N , N E W  JERSEY

Etchings

Prints Correct Framing

„E

VIEDT’S CHOCOLATE SHOPPE

Nassau Street 

“ The Store They Talk About”

■ a  

" 0

0 .. ..Q
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a . . , ,

| QUALITY SPORT EQUIPMENT FOR 46 YEARS j

I d i m  I
ATHLETIC^OUTFITTERS

2 2  EAST 4 2 n d  ST. NEW  Y O R K ,  N. Y.

f ^ l m n m m m i i m i n i i i i m n i i i m n n m u m i n n n i m n n i i » M « i m m i m n u n  m i i i i i i i i i i i i m i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i u i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i Q
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MISS LAWRENCE NORRIS 
REAL ESTATE

Office T elephone— 1367 Residence T elephone— 783-J

32 Chambers Street Princeton, N . J.

P 1 m n n i i i i i i n i i i i i n i i i n i i i n i i i i i i i i i n i i i i i n n i i i i i i i n i i i i u i i n i i i i n n i n i i i i i i i n i i i n i n i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i u i n n i i i n i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i u m n i n n i i u n i i i n  0  
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{ G IFTS G L A S S W A R E  I

ZAPF’S HARDWARE, Inc. 
j HOUSE FURNISHINGS

|  S H E R W IN -W IL L IA M S  PA IN T S  A N D  V A R N ISH E S [

I 130 Nassau Street Phone 168 :

Q i m i i i i i i n i i i i m i i m i i i i m i m m i m m i i i m i i m i i m i m i m i i i i i i i m i i i i i m i i i M M i i i i i t m i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m u i i i i i i n i i i i i m m m i i n i m i i i i i n i i H i i m i i i i i Q
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|  P H O N E : P R IN C E T O N  364 I

FRANK VAUGHN & SON
! ‘ M0B1LGAS, OILS AND GREASES |

I Nassau and O lden Streets Princeton, N . J. I

0 WHIHMIIWIIIWH»IIWHtWMHW<IMMHHIWHIIHI|IHimilHUmHlimHHIHIHIIHWIIIWIIIIIIIIIUIIimHIIIIIHHmmillHHUIIIUIIUHlHHIIMWm'3



BOOKS

CAMERAS

CRACKERS

TIES

STATIONERY

TYPEWRITERS

SUITS

In Fact, Just Everything

You are a l wa ys  we lcome at

BANNERS

CANDY

LAMPS

SHIRTS

THE PRINCETON UNIVERSITY STORE
“ Center o f the C am p as ”

■■a

16 Nassau Street Phone 80

Victor Radio 

Victor Combination 

Victor Book of Opera 

Victor All the Way

TH E MUSIC SHOP




