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THE PENNINGTON SHOP

ANTIQUES

GIFTS

DECORATOR ITEMS

16-18 NORTH MAIN STREET

(Near Supermarket)

Pennington 7-1254



BUDNY'S

1920 BRUNSWICK AVENUE
TRENTON, NEW JERSEY

EX 4-3143 and 4-3144

We Can RECAP Your Tires
AND GUARANTEE NEW TIRE MILEAGE!

Town and Country Tread and new tires

Suburbanite Tread and new tires

FIRESTONE—GOODYEAR

Ask Your Service Man for Our Recap Service



Compliments of

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK
OF PRINCETON

PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION

Frederick Harris

Gifts — Toys — Greeting Cards

PRINCETON SHOPPING CENTER

Princeton, New Jersey

Princeton 1-5353



SCHOOL SUPPLIES

KODAKS AND FILMS

HINKSON'S

74 Nassau Street Phone 0112



FARMING

for pleasure or profit, is as old-fashioned as threshing grain with
a flail, unless periodic chemical tests are made of the soil.

We will gladly take samples of your soil and test them without
charge. Just telephone or write

CHAMBERLIN & BARCLAY, INC.

Mfgrs. of Old Reliable Fertilizers

CRANBURY, N. J. PHONE 5-0700

TREES an TRANGFORN
i

Our Nurserles have been producing the
finest in Evergreens, Shade Trees and Flow-
ering Shrubs for over forty years.

We have the experience and facilities to
successfully plant trees of maturing size at
all seasons.

Let us advise you on your home beautifi-
cation needs.

Above sketch shows one of our
actual tree operations.

Greenwood and Nottingham Waﬁlgﬁw\ﬂwrketﬁain St., PENNINGTON
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EDITORIAL

Some time ago in Birmingham, Alabama, a negro singer named Nat Cole
was attacked by a group of white men while he was trying to give a concert.
That is but one of the more publicized occurrences, demonstrating an in-
creasingly tense situation in the South.

It seems evident that something permanent should be done to relieve
the tension. However, it is also obvious that it is necessary to find out what
is causing the tension, before any steps are taken. For instance, we feel that
the fault lies, to some extent, with the Negroes. It looks as if they are trying
to run things too much, as witness the case of Autherine Lucy. It is also true



that the Whites feel uneasy because the Negroes are much more numerous
in the South than in the North (in some counties, the Negroes outnumber
the whites 9 to 1) and so they also resent any suggestion from the Yankees.
Nevertheless, it is true that the Whites are acting worse than the Negroes.

The case of “King” Cole demonstrates the sort of thing some of the
Whites are doing. The car of the conspirators was packed with everything
from sawed-off shotguns to black-jacks. There can be little doubt about
their intentions. This is the sort of action which could induce the North to
do something foolish.

The case of Autherine Lucy is not quite so clear-cut. It is true that she
was overly persecuted when she tried to go to the state university (where
she certainly had every right). However, we wonder if, after she had been
banned from the university, and after the students had demonstrated, it
wouldn’t have been wiser to protestingly enroll in another university, which
did accept Negroes. It seems that the publicity would have been almost as
great, and no mention of her unstable character would have come into the
picture. Still, the Whites were again in the wrong. They had absolutely no
right to try to ban an inhabitant of Alabama from the state university, for
the Supreme Court had just decided that the education for all individuals
should be the same.

However, there are some bright spots in the picture, e. g. the case of the
Georgia Tech football team. They were to play the Pittsburgh team in the
Sugar Bowl. Pitt had a negro fullback on its team. As a result, the governor
of Georgia tried to get the game called off. But the Yellow Jackets insisted
upon meeting Pitt. In this case the sensible course won out, and Tech played
Pitt.

To sum it up, it seems that the situation could he remedied more easily
if the facts were scrutinized very carefully, perhaps even by a third party
(the U. N.?); and then action could be taken.

A LETTER TO THE EDITOR

To the Editor
The JUNIOR JOURNAL

Dear Sir:

I read the April JUNIOR JOURNAL with more than usual interest,
partly because | had a story in it, but mainly because in it you published
a very provocative editorial. Indeed, | found it so provocative that I am
moved to send what is probably the first letter to the Editor in the history
of our School magazine.

I am a believer in the principles of the Democratic Party. Unquestion-
ably, I have few sympathizers in this school; however, | have never hesi-
tated to speak my mind or commend the Democratic Party. Because of that.



I would naturally be opposed to an editorial which lauds the President and
expresses delight over his decision to run again. | can bestow little praise
on him, and | certainly feel that he is neither capable nor equipped to con-
tinue in office. As to the “peace and prosperity” to which your editorial al-
luded, what is peace when we are all too often at the brink of war, and
what is prosperity if it doesn’t apply to all —and if it is based on credit?
On these points and others | am always ready and willing to debate objec-
tively and sensibly with anyone.

However, “aside from political considerations” (to quote from the edi-
torial), 1 question the idea that you as editor may speak for “the public”
when you say, “The public wanted Mr. Eisenhower to run again” and “They
(the public) like Ike.” The Editor may speak for himself — even for the
majority of the School —but he is certainly in no position to speak for the
public. No one is.

Therefore may | suggest that if you write more partisan articles, you
speak in your own behalf, and let others judge for themselves whether you
speak correctly or not?

Sincerely yours,
JOHN STEIN (VI)

April 16, 1956

THE EDITOR REPLIES

May | point out that we do not claim to be non-partisan in what we
write, but rather to give our honest opinion on such matters as that touched
upon by the editorial to which you refer? After all, what is the purpose of
an editorial, if it is not to give the opinion or comment of the writer? In so
doing, you are bound to arouse opposition from people not sharing the same
beliefs. This is now the case from a few of our readers, such as you. As you
have pointed out, since those readers are in the minority at P.C.D., we are
writing not for them, but for the majority.

Of course, we could argue forever on certain points such as the inter-
pretation of the word “public” as it was used, or on any other debatable re-
marks which might have occurred in this editorial; but | feel that it is of
little or no avail to argne further on such matters when it is now three
months since the announcement of Ike’s decision. Perhaps it is time now
to advance our thoughts to the outcome of the coming election.

I would like to add, though, that we appreciate your letter and any ad-
vice offered, and we publish it willingly for the purpose of giving our sub-
scribers a glimpse at the other side of this matter.

PETER MOOCK,
Editor-iu-Chief, April issue



THE DECISION

By FRANK HESS (VI)

Steve Numan was an average col-
lege graduate — no, perhaps a bit
better than average. He had a de-
gree in engineering. This was his
fourth year as an engineer for the
rocket division of Preston Electric,
Inc.

Preston had been chosen to design
and build the rockets which were to
be used to shoot aloft the first man-
made satellites. Steve had been chos-
en as the Preston representative on
the government satellite committee.

The morning paper announced,
“DR. NUMAN, ROCKET SPE-
CIALIST, MISSING.” He was last
seen leaving his office with an un-
identified man. Dr. Numan was a
valuable and enthusiastic rocket spe-
cialist, and was regarded as unre-
placeable.

Three days later he walked unan-
nounced into his Preston Electric
office. He told his secretary that he
was not to be disturbed and went
into his private office. It was a great-
ly changed man from the Steve Nu-
man who had vanished three days
before. His rocket plans were great-
ly changed, too, and his enthusiasm
had faded out.

All twelve rocket tests were fail-
ures for unknown reasons. Billions
of the taxpayers’ dollars had been
wasted. But the failure of the rock-
ets didn’t disturb Numan at all. He
seemed totally uninterested. A week
later the project was halted and

money for more tests was denied.
This seemed to please Steve. What
had happened in the three days he
was missing?

If Steve had wanted to tell you
where he had gone, he couldn’t have
done so. He didn’t know where he
had been taken or how he had got-
ten there. All he knew was that he
had participated in one of the most
important debates in history.

He had found himself in a super-
modern auditorium with highly in-
telligent creatures of all kinds. He
was told that he was in a meeting of
representatives of other worlds form-
ing a Union of United Worlds. He
was to represent the Earth in a de-
bate. The topic was, “Resolved, that
the Earth should be admitted into
the Union of United Worlds.”

The first speaker for the negative
was, it seemed, only a large blue-
green mass of liquid. It had no ap-
parent shape. Its color, at first blue-
green, was always changing. Some
of the colors had never yet been
seen by any human being. From
somewhere in the mass came a wave
or impulse which, with the aid of a
machine, was translated into under-
standable English.

Steve couldn’t remember the
speech but its main points were:
Earthmen were acquiring space
travel too soon; they were still fight-
ing among themselves over land and
power; such people would only en-



clanger the peaceful state of the Un-
ion. It stated that Earthmen were
far too under-developed for so in-
telligent and honorable a position as
the Union offered. This last state-
ment greatly angered Steve at first.
Later, he began to agree and was
less angry.

The second speaker eased Steve
when he told him that the first had
meant no offense and was being
quite polite about it. Steve was told
that the translating machine couldn’t
give the expression or mood of the
speaker. He went on to tell Steve
that they were not blaming the un-
der-civilized state of Earth on its
people, for their own civilizations
had once been so. He explained that
the question was not a final judg-
ment on Earth but only, “Is it ready
yet?”

The speakers in favor of admitting
the Earth seemed less honorable.
Their interest in his planet seemed
to be not in its people but in the use-
fulness of its natural resources. After
hearing the speeches Steve was to be
the judge.

He was faced with a very difficult
decision. The negative side, as un-
pleasing as it was to him, seemed to
be right about the fact that Earth-
men were not ready for such an of-
fer. Was he betraying his home plan-
et? Should he fight for the admission
of the Earth?

If Steve voted to let Earth in, he
would be siding with the group who
were uninterested in his people but
only in his planet. They might even
take over the Earth by force and rule
itt. He didn’t know whether these
selfish ones on the affirmative side
or the honest ones who seemed in-
terested in the welfare of his people
would help his people more. If
Earth could join the Union it could
advance quickly — but, maybe too
quickly for its own good!

The debate went on for another
day, but the main facts didn't
change.

On the third day Dr. Numan had
to make his decision. His people
might advance years in civilization
with the help of the Union. Or his
civilization might be taken over by
force or completely destroyed. He
didn’t know which side had more
power in the Union.

After considering both sides of the
question he made his decision. With-
in an hour he was entering the Pres-
ton Electric building. After asking
that he be not disturbed he went
into his office.

For unknown reasons the rocket
tests had failed and were stopped.
Maybe Steve caused the failure or
maybe it was caused bv creatures
from other worlds. We don’t know
which, but we do know that Steve’s
decision . . . Ah! but Steve didn’t
care to tell us, remember?



CONNECTICUT RIVER RAPIDS

By DONALD C. STUART, 1 (VI)

“Well, there they are,” called out
Jim Davis, our counselor, pointing
down to the beginning of a several-
mile stretch of rapids along the Con-
necticut River. All four of our canoes
were lined up and ready to go. Aft-
er a few last-minute instructions and
warnings, we were off. | was pad-
dling bow in our canoe, with Frank
Johnstone, another counselor, at
stern, and another boy, Dick Vale,
in the middle.

“Remember,
called Frank.

I paid no attention at all, for |
figured the whole business would be
very easy.

Then everything began to happen
at once. We picked up speed and
shot along; white swirling water and
big forbidding rocks came up on all
sides. Before | could collect my wits
we were perched on top of a rock.

“Get out and push us off!” yelled
Frank.

“Get out?” |
“I'll get wet.”

“So what?” he shouted back.

Out | stepped into waist-deep wa-
ter. | pushed and heaved and finally
got us going again. The canoe went
faster and faster, and the rocks be-
came thicker. | was one big mass of
an uncoordinated canoe paddler.

“Rock off port! Rock off star-
board!” I would yell, then frantical-
ly mess around with my paddle and
try to miss it.

head for the V!”

repeated, amazed.

I finally learned to head for the
V's, but half the time | would miss
them. Then when we went fifteen
seconds without hitting a rock, |
thought | was pretty good, but by
some clumsy movement | got us
wedged in between two rocks. |
hopped out; in fact, everybody did,
and at last we were free.

Luckily we came to a small stretch
of calm water, and here we stopped
to rest. Frank concluded that of all
the rocks we had passed | had let us
hit 95% of them. He told me to ke<p
my eyes open and not to do so much
talking about wanting to be back on
Carnegie Lake, lazily7 paddling
around.

We were off again, and | was de-
termined to bring the percentage
down to 75 or maybe even 60. |
couldn’'t have started off worse. |
yelled, “Rock off port!” when it was
really on the right side, and in no
time at all | heard the familiar scrape
and the familiar words, “Get out!”

I certainly did no better than be-
fore, —and while | would congratu-
late myself for miraculously sneak-
ing past a couple of rocks, | would
be rudely interrupted by7 our canoe
hitting another. Our emotions were
varied. Frank was furious at me,
Dick Vale was scared stiff that we
would tip over, and | was cursing
every rock we hit. After another
calm stretch Frank decided | had
done worse. | agreed and Vale, by



this time, was praying we would get
through alive.

A short rest, and away we went. |
decided to give myself one point
for every rock we avoided and take
away one for every rock we hit
Knowing how bad | was, | gave my-
self a bonus of 10. The game lasted
about five minutes. The count shot
down, hovered around 1 and 2 for a
moment, and disappeared into minus
guantities. | gave up.

Then suddenly the end came into
view. Frank was so happy that he of-
fered me an enormous milkshake if

I could hit fewer than ten rocks. |
started out with high hopes. | could
almost taste the milkshake. Then |
made a terrible mistake. | pictured
the shake in my mind, and we hit
four rocks. Then we hit five more
before | could get us straightened
out again.

With the shake gone if 1 hit an-
other rock | really did well up to
100 yards from the end. | weaved in
and out of rocks and really did a
magnificent job. The only trouble
was that | hit a rock about five feet
from the finish, and that was the
end of the milkshake!

THE WEATHER

By JAMES SHEA (V)

Have you ever wished on a hot summer day
That you could be riding on a sled or a sleigh?
Or have you in winter, when cold as ice,
Thought of the heat as something quite nice?

1 certainly have, and I'm sure you have too;

But isn’t it funny when your wish becomes true
That the heat which you wished for ruins your day
And the cold winter wind discourages play!

So just remember when you're sweating away
That if you were on that sled or that sleigh
There you still wouldn't be satisfied,

So forget the weather and go play outside!



GOLDEN

ARROW

By ELIAS BAKER, JR. (II)

One stormy night a herd of wild
horses was looking for shelter. A few
hours after they had found it, a Pal-
amino colt was born. It was called
Golden Arrow. As he got stronger
he tried to climb to his feet. After
an hour he coidd walk a few steps
but then he stumbled and fell. But
he was determined that he was go-
ing to walk. After a few days of
working he could walk about twen-
ty-five feet, but he was too tired to
walk any farther and fell to the
ground. But when two weeks were
over, he could walk fairly well.

When Golden Arrow was a year
old some cowboys came hunting for
the herd. The lookout, a big black
stallion, spotted them and gave the
alarm. The herd ran but the cow-
boys caught up to them. After a half-
hour passed, the men rode off with
twelve prisoners: Golden Arrow was
one of them. After one month’s train-
ing the man that had captured Gold-
en Arrow was going to try to ride
him. He saddled him and put on a
bridle. Then he quickly mounted.
For the first time Golden Arrow felt
weight on his back. He stood still
for a minute stunned, but then he
started bucking madly, but could not
get the rider off. After he had used
every trick that he knew, he stood
still. Then he remembered one more
trick that he had forgotten. He sud-
denly started running at a mad gal-
lop. He headed straight for a big

oak tree. When he was about three
yards away from it he stopped as
suddenly as he had started. The
rider flew over Golden Arrow’s head
and fell to the ground. Then Golden
Arrow started running toward the
fence. When he was close enough he
jumped, but one of his hind legs
struck the fence. The wound was
not very serious. He had just skinned
his leg.

Now that he was no longer a pris-
oner, he set out to find the rest of
the herd. On his way to find them
he went through a rocky valley. He
walked under an overhanging rock,
but he did not notice that on top of
the rock was a crouching bobcat. As
soon as Golden Arrow was under the
rock the bobcat pounced and landed
on the horse’s back. Golden Arrow
fought furiously but could not get
the bobcat off his back. Then he sat
down on the ground and rolled over.
That trick worked. The bobcat lay
on the ground with his bones brok-
en. Then Golden Arrow trampled
the bobcat to death. He lay down
wearily, both from exhaustion and
from pain.

Golden Arrow stayed in the valley
until his wounds were healed, and
that took two weeks and a half.
When they did heal he had ten
scars two inches long, five on each
shoulder, each one an eighth of an
inch apart.



After another week of hunting he
finally found the rest of the herd.

When Golden Arrow was three
years old the leader of the herd, a
big black stallion, challenged him to
a fight. If Golden Arrow won he
would become leader, hut if he lost
he would he no longer a member of
the herd.

When the fight started, both
horses fought well, but Golden Ar-
row got stronger and started gain-
ing on the stallion. Both were land-
ing good sturdy blows. But then
Golden Arrow got a blow on the
head. Then he gave the stallion a
kick on the head with all his might.
The stallion fell to the ground with
his skull smashed. After an hour of
suffering he died. Now that Golden
Arrow was leader, he was going to
lead the herd wisely. And he was a
wise leader.

"DO

OR -

That winter was a bad one. Some
of the horses got sick and died. The
others tried to move south, but they
could not find food. When they fi-
nally did find food, they shared it
with the rest of the herd. The horses
that lived just pulled through that
winter.

When Golden Arrow had been
leader for two years, a herd of buf-
falo stampeded toward the wild
horses. Golden Arrow ordered the
rest of the herd to run, while he
stayed to try to hold off the buffa-
loes. Then the leader of the buffalo
herd charged Golden Arrow. The
horse fought back, but the buffalo
gored him in the throat. Golden Ar-
row fell to the ground, dying. The
stampeding buffalo herd trampled
him. But the memory of this brave
leader was in the minds of all the
herd.

IT YOURSELF"

MAN’S INHUMANITY TO HIMSELF

By JOHN DAVISON (VI)

They call it America’s fastest-
growing indoor and outdoor sport —
this “do it yourself.” Actually, the
equipment for this so-called inex-
pensive sport totals into the millions
—the doctors’ bills run into the thou-
sands — and hours a husband can
spend away from his wife can, and
do, run into the hundreds.

The direction for any one project
can be so complicated that it would

take a professional carpenter to fig-
ure them out, with possibly the help
of an engineer.

The reference books popular with
the handy man are “How to Make
Fine Orange Crates from Old Furni-
ture” and “How to Get HER to Do
It” —not to mention the time some-
one sent a book on Basic English to
the Do It Yourself publishers.

Hanging wallpaper is one of the



most common feats for the do-it-
yourself fan. The work begins with
the mixing of the glue-paste, which
usually sticks to everything except
the paper. With the use of the hands
of the other members of the family
the paper is carefully matched with
the other sheets. Hanging the paper
in our own Kkitchen, we had mixed
the paste into a hard lumpy liquid,
which in turn made a lumpy effect
on the wallpaper. When it was hung,
we had dinner. While we were eat-
ing, we heard the unraveling sound
of the wallpaper in the kitchen as it
rolled up to the ceiling into a ball!

I can remember the summer |
helped Bob build a boat on which he
had been working for quite a while
in his cellar. When he finally com-
pleted it, he found to his great dis-
appointment that he couldn’t get it
out of his basement.

Little children try to be helpful to
our handy man. Bill had been seen
by his daughter struggling over a
lamp which apparently didn’t work.
While Bill was fixing the cord in the
light socket itself, his daughter said,

“No wonder it didn’t work, Dad, the
switch was off,” — and obligingly
turned on the switch!

If someone in your household is a
do-it-yourself fan, | advise you to
take out life insurance on him. How
often have you heard — "Get the
iodine, | did it again!”

Isn't it odd that every time your
handy man takes to fixing a wash-
ing machine, dish washer, etc., he
spends at least an hour working on
it and winds up calling the repair
man?

From now on, when there is any-
thing planned for you to do on a cer-
tain day, try waking up with head-
ache, neuritis, and neuralgia. An-
other word to the men — whenever
you hear your wife say to the neigh-
bor, “You mean your husband makes
his own screens, built his own ter-
race, does his own decorating . . .,
I advise you to clear out.

Here’s a word of advice to those
who want to stay in good with our
indoor-outdoor hobbyist — always
compliment him on his work and
never, but never, say, “What is it?”



INVASION

By DAVID SCOTT (VI)

Why had they come? His people
had not hurt them or bothered them.
Why were they now destroying all
his people? Just because they were
not quite the same? When he was
young he had thought about how
nice it would be to communicate be-
tween worlds. Then these terrible
monsters had come in their large
spaceships, and his people had tried
to stop them. Now it was too late;
their weapons were too powerful.
His people were being hunted down
like wolves.

He sat on the floor of a cave while
hunger made his stomach scream for
food. However, he didn’t dare go out
into the open to get it for fear of be-
ing spotted and shot.

When they had come, he and all
the family had gone to the park to
see their spaceship. He had wanted
to be friendly, but they were so
ugly that he had been afraid. For
two or three months his people and
THEY had lived together. Then the
government had declared war and
he had joined the army to try to rid
his people of the monsters. But they
had been disastrously defeated and
now were being hunted down like
criminals.

He heard the tramping of feet out-
side the mouth of the cave before he
saw THEM. He hid himself under
some rocks. Some monsters came in

and talked to each other in their
strange language. Then they made
a poor search of the cave. Soon they
left.

His stomach was now hurting so
much that he thought he would eith-
er have to go out and eat or he
would die.

He had had a gun a while ago
which Killed the monsters, but that
had been dropped when he fled
from the battlefield with his com-
rades falling all around him.

He had fallen once and had put
his hand out to stop himself. His
hand had gone into the body of one
of THEM, whose chest had been
ripped open. He had gotten some
terrible liquid on his hand that had
made him run all the faster. He
hadn’t stopped until he reached this
cave —and that was five days ago!
His rations had been used up two
days before.

He had to go out and get some-
thing to eat! He made his way to the
mouth of the cave.

He looked out on a valley that
once had been beautiful. Now it was
full of holes from THEIR guns, and
this made it hard to see if any of
THEM were around. But he had to
eat, so he went out and down into
the valley.

Half way down he heard shouting



behind him. He could easily run
away from those clumsy things,
which had only two legs, but all of
a sudden he saw more in front of
him.  Something ripped into his
chest and stomach. He staggered a

little and fell at the feet of one of the
monstrous creatures.

“The mind detector is blank,” said
one of THEM. “This one was the
last of his breed. Tell the men we
will return to Earth tonight!”

ROCK 'N ROLL

By JOSEPH BUDNY (VI)

Bach, Beethoven, and many others
All wrote music soft and sweet.
But Rock 'n Roll seems to me

An extra special treat!

Glen Miller’s fine, Lombardo’s cool,
But nothing like Bill Haley,

‘Cause | love his real gone tunes
And listen to him daily.

People often say it will
Surely drive them mad.
Others feel it really isn’t
Nearly quite so bad.

Symphonies never could interest me,
For | hate that long-haired noise.
But something hot with lots of beat
Can really send the boys!



DR. HENRY DE WOLF SMYTH

An Interview by FREDERIC MOCK (V)

Among the many distinguished
Princetonians who have caught the
eyes of the world, one will recognize
Dr. Henry De Wolf Smyth. A Prince-
ton professor, Dr. Smyth has en-
joyed an exciting life.

Before the war Dr. Smyth was
head of the Physics Department at
Princeton University. During the
war he was making the first atomic
bomb. Between 1949 and 1954 he
was on the first Atomic Energy Com-
mission. While he was on the A.E.C.
he issued the first translated report
that was easy to understand for all
the world. This famous report be-
came known as the Smyth Report.
Dr. Smyth showed me a set of these
books: all Smyth Reports, but in dif-
ferent languages, even Russian.

When asked what it was like to
work for the government while he
was on the A.E.C., he replied, “It
was great working on the Atomic
Energy Commission, but naturally
everybody was always looking over
your shoulder to make sure that
everything was running smoothly.
Such people and groups were the
Joint Congressional Committee on
Atomic Energy, which was always
asking the members of the A.E.C.
questions to see that they were work-
ing on the level and not allowing
any secrets to escape; and the Ap-
propriations Committee, which was
naturally interested because they
supplied the large sums of money

needed by the A.E.C. for all of their
costly experiments. The latter had
to keep a close eye on where and
what all their money was being used
for, because it was really the tax-
payers’ money. The Department of
Defense was naturally interested in
all that we found out, and we even
had the President breathing down
our backs.” Dr. Smyth added that
he thought the government had done
an extremely good job in keeping
secret the work done by the A.E.C.
and, on the whole, carrying out their
risky, dangerous job very well.

“On the other hand,” he said,
“working at the University is very
different for many reasons. One of
the main ones is that we have half
as much money or less to work with
here. The second main reason is that
I'm much more free to go about my
work without being constantly
watched as we were in Washington,
D. C.”

Asked why atomic power is so ex-
pensive, Dr. Smyth said that it’s not
the uranium that costs the most, but
the building of the atomic reactors
and refueling them. He said that it
is impossible to get all the energy
entirely out before using up the fuel
which keeps the chain reaction go-
ing. “Our main problem and hope,
facing us in the future,” he said, “is
to reduce the cost of producing
atomic power.”

“One of the main uses of uranium



is in radioactive isotopes,” said Dr.
Smyth. “These are being used to
trace different growths in the human
body, to find flaws in many differ-
ent objects, etc. Of course, the other
use, which is just as important, is the
making of power by these atomic
piles.”

Dr. Smyth has made the impres-
sion of often “sticking his neck out”
and doing what he thinks is right.
One of these occasions occurred
when he wrote the minority report
which was his opinion on the Oppen-
heimer case. When asked what was
the main thing that Oppenheimer
had done wrong, he replied, “The
essential argument was that Dr. Op-
penheimer was believed to have as-
sociated with Communists or almost-
Communists.” At this he drew down
a 900-page book on just the Oppen-
heimer case. “There was nothing
really wrong with that,” he contin-
ued, “because they were his friends,
but he neglected to report that one
of his Communist friends had asked
him for some secret information. |

stood up for him because there was
no real evidence that he had given
any secret information about the
atomic bomb to any of his friends.”

“Did you have any close connec-
tions with him?” | asked. “l mean,
were you his friend at all?”

“No, I'm not his friend, nor was |
then. | hardly knew him.”

After being asked whether Russia
has advanced beyond us in the
atomic age, Dr. Smyth said that they
are only a little bit behind, but they
are definitely behind.

“l liked being in Washington
while 1 was on the Atomic Energy
Commission,” he concluded, “but it
feels good to be back again in Prince-
ton.’ After all, Dr. Smyth does be-
long in Princeton because he was
born here, is a graduate of Princeton
University, and has been working
here for a good part of his life.

I came away feeling that he is
really a great man, and thinking that
we are lucky to have this distin-
guished scientist living near us.



SPY EXTRAORDINARY

By ADAM HOCHSCHILD (V)

In 1952 newspapers in this coun-
try reported the arrest, in Tokyo, of
a Soviet spy named Sorge. Behind
this announcement was one of the
most fantastic espionage dramas in
history, led by an amazing man who
certainly was one of the cleverest
and most brilliant master spies that
ever lived.

Richard Sorge, son of a poor Ger-
man oil driller, was born in 1895. In
1914, like so many other young Ger-
mans at that time, he joined the
army. During the war Sorge was
wounded three times. In 1918, back
in Germany, he was jobless and dis-
illusioned from his previous pride in
Germany. He managed to get into
Hamburg University. Four years
later he was Dr. Richard Sorge, Doc-
tor of Political Science. The very
afternoon of his graduation, with the
degree still in his pocket, he joined
the Hamburg branch of the German
Communist Party.

Ten years later the same Richard
Sorge appeared in the Far East. He
was now a full-fledged Communist
espionage agent, and had instruc-
tions to organize the Far Eastern
outpost of the Red Army Intelli-
gence.

In the past ten years Sorge had
been receiving his training as a spy
and had also been making visits
home to Germany, to get himself
made a member of the Nazi party.
Fie got to know some high Berlin

officials in the process. Then, since
he had been a journalist before the
war, he got himself assigned as Tok-
yo correspondent of two German
newspapers. This was to be his “cov-
er” occupation in Japan.

Sorge had now assembled the
members of his spy ring in Tokyo.
There were now five men. Sorge’s
principal assistant was Ozaki, a Jap-
anese who was an expert on Sino-
Japanese relations. The amazing
thing was that Ozaki was personal
adviser to the Japanese prime minis-
ter on this subject. Then there was
a Russian, Voukelitch, like Sorge a
journalist. There were two others:
Klausen, the unit’s radio operator,
and Miyagi, a Japanese painter. All
were Communist fanatics.

The Sorge unit’s method of oper-
ation was a carefully worked-out
plan. Ozaki, who gained a lot of
confidential information from the
prime minister, or Voukelitch, or
Miyagi, would secretly contact
Sorge, who would in turn give the
message to Klausen, to be sent to
Russia by radio.

Sorge himself was a close friend
of the German ambassador in Tokyo,
and also of the Embassy military at-
tache.

Only one man ever knew how
much Richard Sorge influenced the
course of history. That man, Josef
Stalin, is now dead.

Typical of the valuable informa-



tion which Sorge sent to Moscow is
that concerning the German attack
on Moscow. The Russians were
faced with the serious problem of
how to defend their capital. There
were only a few troops left in the
surrounding areas, but they had sev-
eral divisions in Siberia which were
being kept there for defense against
possible Japanese attack.

On October 10, 1941, the German
flag fluttered over the southern sub-
urbs of Moscow. The time for the
attack on the city was 8:00 a. m. The
Germans were sure that the only de-
fense the Russians had was the rem-
nants of their western army. At
dawn, with a fanfare of bugles, down
out of the empty streets of Moscow
came the two million men of the
Siberian army. The German army
suffered its first major defeat. If it
had not been for Richard Sorge,
Russia would never have known that
the Japanese did not intend to at-
tack Siberia, and thus could not
have used the Siberian army for the
defense of Moscow.

Meanwhile, back in Tokyo, Sorge
was the master spy no more. He had

been captured. He had been be-
trayed —betrayed by a woman. She
was a dancer to whom he had con-
fided some of his secrets. Only too
late did he realize she was in the
pay of the Japanese police.

After his trial he was sentenced to
hang. With his death ended one of
the most amazing espionage stories
in history. But did it really end? No
Westerner witnessed his execution,
and five years later an event hap-
pened which may have proved that
he never died.

One evening in 1947, at a Shang-
hai night-club, an audience had
gathered to watch a performance by
a well-known Japanese singing star.
Suddenly, during the show, she rec-
ognized a face she knew, near the
door. She gave a terrified scream. A
minute later she was dead, mur-
dered. She was the Japanese dancer
who had betrayed Sorge. There is
only one man whose face would have
terrified her so, and who would have
wanted to murder her. And that
man, alive or dead, was Richard
Sorge.



"SHERLOCK HOLMES"

This year the school produced “Sherlock Holmes,” one of the most suc-
cessful plays in its history. A tremendous crowd assembled for the two per-
formances on Friday and Saturday nights, April 13 and 14. Mr. Ross and
Mr. Gorman did an effective job of directing.

The lighting and special effects which were necessary particularly in
the fourth and final act were very well taken care of by Mr. Whitehead and
his crew.

As for scenery, Mr. Whitlock and the stage crew did a wonderful job of
handling the sets which were changed between the four acts. The sets
ranged all the way from a lavish house with plush curtains and lace draperies
to an old deserted gas chamber.

The makeup and costume crews were successful in capturing the audi-
ence and reviving the period of Sherlock Holmes.

The individual performances, on the whole, were very good. The play
had just the right amount of humorous incidents and more serious moods
to make it a success.

The Glee Club was appreciated, and the Band, making its second “play
appearance” with a new addition of a brass quartet, did likewise.



CAST OF CHARACTERS

Forman, a butler .
Madge Larrabee .,
James Larrabee, her husband—a daring
blackmailer
Therese, @ M aid .
Mrs. Faulkner . . .
Sidney Prince, a professional “locksmith”
Alice Faulkner, an innocent victim
Sherlock Holmes
Professor Moriarty, a blackhearted
Napoleon of crime
John, his henchman........cccocoveeiiiinine,
Bassick, Prof. Moriartys right-hand man
Billy, Mr. Holmes’ page-boy
Doctor W atSo N .occeeeeeecevececeeeeveene

Lofty

French Dane
Leary
McTague
Craigin
O’Hagan
Sparkler Beads
Yhe Baron

Villainous members of the
notorious Moriarty Gang

D avid Smoyer

Robert Rubino

John Stein
Robert Dorf
Ray Agar

John Postley
Beveridge Aaron

Edward Benson

John Davison
Alfred Andrew
Peter Moock
Morgan Shipway

D avid Scott

Andrew Harris
Donald Stuart
John Cook
James Carey
Joseph Budny
Robert Kuser
Frederic Mock

Roger Kirkpatrick






MEMBERS OF THE GLEE CLUB

Jimmy Aul
Bobby Ayers
Bichard Aaron
Bloxy Baker
John Becker
Bobby Carrick
Steve Cook
Jay Dilworth
John Dunning
Boger Fagan
Don Fischer
Bobby French
Boss Fullam
John Goble
Bhea Goodrich
Tommy Goodridge
Bobby Griggs
Barry Hunter

Michael Kamenstein

Gibby Kane
Peter Katzenbach

Began Kerney
Bobin Kerney
Jay Kerr

Peter Kirkpatrick
Ward Kuser
Bobby Leventhal
Buzzy Mather
John Odden
Alec Patton
Pepper Pettit
Bill Putney

Bob Bubino
Billy Shea

John Sheehan
Joe Smith

Bill Smoyer
Charlie Smyth
Bill Staniar
Henry Tomlinson
Harold van Doren
Jim Vollbrecht

MEMBERS OF THE SCHOOL BAND

CLABINETS
Dan Quick
Bill Morse
Andy Harris
Howard McMorris
Busty Edmonds
David Greene
Tony Lauck
Bob Mueller
Boger Fagan
Bill Smoyer
Bloxy Baker

FLUTE
Jay Kerr

SAXOPHONES
David Seder
Peter Kamenstein
Adam Hochschild

TBUMPETS
Dick Botnem
Pony Fraker

Biffy Lea
Dick Crawford
Steve Cook
John Odden

MELLOPHONES
Pompey Delafield
Karl Johnson

TBOMBONES
Bobby Smyth
Chris Shannon
Bev Aaron

BABITONE

Jobe Stevens
TUBA

Walter Smith

PEBCUSSION
Peter Hart
Charlie Smyth
Charlie Stuart
Peter Moock



THE SCHOOL FAIR

By PETER MOOCK

ANDREW HARRIS and RICHARD ROTNEM, Reporters

The Fair, held on Saturday, May 19, was a big success as usual. People
started flocking in early, many to see the annual Fathers-Sons baseball game,
which took place in the morning. The Fathers took quite a beating, losing
21-4.

This year’s theme was “Robin Hood.” To follow along with this, there
was a “Theater in the Round,” from which a performance was given ap-
proximately every hour. In this the Herald (Bob Rubino) would announce
to the Sheriff (John Stein) and the public what events were forthcoming.
There were sword and cudgel fights, a strong man (Dave Scott), and, of
course, a jester (Bob Dorf), who had a monkey to collect money. After the
events, up stepped Robin Hood (John Davison), dressed as a peasant. Pro-
claiming that he was the best shot in the land, he drew his bow and let an
arrow fly. Sometimes it flew twenty feet, sometimes over the school; but
each time, lo and behold, from the top of the school building came a wild
turkey with an arrow through its head! Eh, tricky?

A contest was held encouraging people to try their skill at archery, rope
climbing, tight-rope walking, and log balancing. For winning at any one of



these you got a green feather. Anyone who got four feathers could stick a
pin on the treasure board. The person with the winning pin won five dollars.

Many of the old concessions were back —china breaking, penny pitch-
ing, sponge throwing, fish pond, and many others. The whip and the hay-
ride both lured many youngsters.

Numerous shows were given inside the school. People could see movies,
a marionette show, or a magic show. Science and shop projects were on
display, as well as many hobbies lent for the occasion.

As usual, hungry people kept the food counters busy all day. The big-
gest of these was the baked goods counter in the gym. In the cafeteria sand-
wiches were sold. Outside you could get hot dogs, ice cream, cold drinks,
cotton candy, and almost anything else you might want.

Thanks to all the help from parents and boys, the 1956 Fair was the best
ever. The profit from it, Mr. Ross announced at Commencement, was ap-

proximately $2,040.
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HONOR ROLL

SPRING TERM 1955-1956
(These averages do not include the Final Examinations.)

FIRST HONOR ROLL (90-100%)

RICHARD BAKER
BARRY CUSTER
JOHN DUNNING
ROGKR FAGAN
HARDISON FRAKER
WEBB HARRISON
ADAIVI HOCHSCHILD
PETER KAMENSTEIN
JAMES KERR
ROBERT KUSER
ANTHONY LAUCK
MICHAEL MADEIRA
JOHtf ODDEN
DANIEL QUICK
JAMES SHEA
DAVIi) SMOYER
WILLIAM SMOYER
CHARLES SMYTH
JOHIt WILLIS

SECOND HONOR ROLL (85-89%)

ROBEkKT AYERS
ELIAS BAKER

JOHN BECKER
EDWARD BENSON
JOHN BRINKERHOFF
HOWARD BUSHNELL
JOSEPH COFFEE
JOHN COOK
RICHARD CRAWFORD
DARIEN GARDNER
DAVID GREENE
ROBERT GRIGGS
SAMUEL GUTTMAN
ANDREW HARRIS
PETER HART
RANDOLPH HOBLER
LAWRENCE KUSER
TIMATHY KUSER
GILBERT LEA
ROBERT LEVENTHAL
DOUGLAS MACKIE
petAr MOOCK
SEYMOUR MORRIS
MALCOLM MUIR
ALEXANDER PATTON
JOHN POSTLEY
BROCK PUTNAM
JOSEPH RIKER

CHRISTOPHER SHANNON

PARKER SHEARER
JOHN STEIN
CHARLES STUART
GLENN THOMAS
HAROLD VAN DOREN

JAMES VOLLBRECHT
HUGH WISE

THIRD HONOR ROLL (80-84%)

RAYMOND AGAR
ARIO ALEXANDER
EUGENE ARMSTRONG
JAMES AUL

ROBERT BALES
EDWARD BARCLAY
PHILIP BONNET
CHARLES CALDWELL
ROBERT CARRICK
THOMAS CHUBET
STEPHEN CRAWFORD
JOHN DAVISON
RUSSELL EDMONDS
DOUGLAS EWING
HUTCHINSON FAIRMAN
ROBERT FRENCH
ROSS FULLAM

JOHN GOBLE

NIXON HARE
JONATHAN HOWLAND
GIBBS KANE

PETER KATZENBACH
REGAN KERNEY
ALEXANDER KIRKPATRICK
ROGER KIRKPATRICK
WARD KUSER
ROGER MARCUS
HOWARD McMORRIS
PETER MILLS
FREDERIC MOCK
PETER MORSE
WILLIAM MORSE
ROBERT MUELLER
MARK MUNGER
RODMAN PATTON
GEORGE PETERSON
KARL PETTIT
WILLIAM PUTNEY
DOUGLAS RAMPONA
STUART ROBSON
RICHARD ROTNEM
FREDERICK SAYEN
DAVID SEDER

JOHN SHEEHAN
JOSEPH SMITH
WILLIAM SMITH
WILLIAM STANIAR
JOSEPH STEVENS
DAVID STEWART
HENRY TOMLINSON
PETER WRIGHT
WILLIAM WYMAN



ATHLETICS

BASEBALL
Bv DONALD C. STUART Il

This year our baseball team finished with a commendable eight-and-
three record. An informal game was also won against the Alumni. For the
most part we were a weak-hitting but good-fielding team. Smoyer and Har-
rison alone among the regulars batted over .300. Cook carried the hulk of
the pitching, winning eight games and losing one. Mr. McAneny, assisted
by Mr. Whitehead, gave us very valuable coaching.

P.C.D. 5, LAWRENCE JUNIOR HIGH 4
In our opening game we played well defensively but had a weak day at
the plate. In the last inning we rallied to push across four runs and then cut
short a final rally by L.J.H. Cook went the route for us on the mound.

P.C.D. 7, WITHERSPOON 6
Again our last-inning rally proved to be decisive. Witherspoon’s ten er-
rors gave us all our runs. Cook pitched all the way for his second triumph.

P.C.D. 6, PEDDIE 5
For the third straight time we won by one run. Cook had a shutout going
until the last round, when they picked up five runs.

TOWER HILL 3, P.C.D. 2
Our playing was not up to par as Tower Hill handed us our first loss of
the season. We made a costly error that let in the tying and winning runs,
and we made only two hits. The game was called in the top of the fifth
inning because of rain.

VALLEY ROAD 7, P.C.D. 4
We improved in this game, but not enough to beat a fairly good Valley
Road team. Our five errors gave them as many unearned runs. Carey started
his first game as pitcher for P.C.D.

P.C.D. 3, PEDDIE 2
Although we won, we could get only one hit as fourteen of us went down
on strikes. Cook turned in a fine performance, limiting Peddie to two hits
and striking out nine.

WITHERSPOON 6, P.C.D. 2
Our poor hitting and fielding helped Witherspoon roll to an easy vie-



tory. At bat we made only two hits, and we committed six errors in the
field. Carey pitched three innings, and Cook finished the game.

P.C.D. 4, LAWRENCE JUNIOR HIGH 3

Behind by two runs in the final frame, we scored three times and again
defeated L.J.H. Captain Shannon started as pitcher, but tired and was re-
lieved by Cook, who went on to win his fifth decision.

P.C.D. 2, VALLEY ROAD 1

We avenged an earlier setback with our sixth victory by a one-run mar-
gin. In the final inning we scored the winning run on two Valley Road er-
rors. This was Valley Road’s only loss of the season.

P.C.D. 21, FATHERS 4

To make the Fair completely successful, we creamed the Fathers. Our 21
runs came on 14 hits and their 10 errors. Everybody on the squad got a
chance to play.



P.C.D. 9, TOWER HILL 3

Journeying to Wilmington on the last day of the campaign, we at last
batted solidly, getting ten hits, and made only one fielding error. Cook
hurled the complete game and won his eighth victory against one defeat.

The usual line-up was as follows:

Pitcher — Cook, Carey

Catcher — Smoyer

1st base — Shannon

2nd base — Wright

3rd base — Stuart

Shortstop — Harrison

Left field — Applegate

Center field — Wise

Right field — Stevens, Fraker, Hano

VARSITY RESERVES

By EDWARD BENSON

This year, the Varsity Subs played 4 games, compiling a 3-1 record. Two
victories were scored against the Valley Road reserves, and West Windsor
went down to an 18-1 defeat. In the final game of the season, Hopewell de-
feated us 7-6 with a bases-full home run in the last inning.

Fred Andrews pitched most of the four games. On the whole, he pitched
well, allowing only 13 runs. Tim Carey pitched part of the Hopewell game.

Team hitting was effective, with a team average of .238. Team fielding
completed a fairly good picture, with 11 errors in 4 games.

On the whole, next year’s team is going to have to try hard to beat this.

TENNIS
By ANDREW GODFREY and ROGER KIRKPATRICK

This year’s P.C.D. tennis team, coached by Air. Tibbals, put together a
creditable record of 3 wins and one defeat, the best record we've had in a
number of years. The regulars on the team were Captain Andy Godfrey,
Roger Kirkpatrick, Jimmy Shea, Bobby Dorf, Joe Budny, Peter Mocck,
David Kamenstein and Danny Quick.

P.C.D. 2 - TOWER HILL O
In the first match of the season we proved superior to our opponents
from Wilmington. Roger Kirkpatrick and Jimmy Shea won the only singles
matches, the former by 6-3, 6-1, and the latter by 6-2, 8-6. In the sole dou-



bles match, Bobby Dorf and Joe Budny were leading 6-0, 2-0 when the con-
test was halted by rain.

LAWRENCEVILLE 9- P.C.D. O
Playing against the last 6 men on the Lawrentians’ varsity we gained a
great deal of experience although we were badly defeated. In the singles,
Kirkpatrick lost 6-1, 6-0; Shea by 6-1, 6-0; Dorf 6-0, 6-1; Budny 6-2, 6-0;
Kamenstein 6-0, 6-0. Playing doubles, Shea and Kirkpatrick managed to
take one set, losing, 6-1, 2-6, 6-2; Budny and Dorf were defeated 6-4, 6-2;
and Andy Godfrey and Dick Rotnem lost, 6-3, 6-2.

P.C.D. 6 - GEORGE SCHOOL 0
This was the second of three matches played away from home and our
second victory of the year. For this game we journeyed into Pennsylvania
to the George School. The scores were: Kirkpatrick, 6-4, 4-6, 7-5; Shea, 6-2,
6-1; Dorf, 6-3, 6-2; Budny, 6-3, 6-2; Quick, 6-4, 6-3; and Kamenstein, 6-0, 6-3.

P.C.D. 6 - TOWER HILL O
Fcr this match the tennis and baseball teams took a bus to the Tower
Hill School in Delaware. The scores were: Kirkpatrick, 6-2, 6-0; Shea, 6-0,
6-0; Dorf, 6-3, 6-1; Budny, 6-1, 6-0; Moock, 6-2, 6-1; Rotnem and Godfrey
(doubles): 6-3, 6-2.



WITH THE BLUES AND WHITES

SCHOLARSHIP

By winning the scholarship competition in the Spring Term with an
average of 2.2, against 2.3— for their rivals, the Blues clinched scholastic
honors for the year. After tying in the Fall Term, the Blues won both the
next two terms. The final average for the whole year was: Blues 2.2—
Whites 2.3-J-.

The following boys had no failures on their tri-weekly reports for the
past term.

BLUES (55) — Andrew, Aul, Ayers, Bales, Barclay, Benson, Bonnet,
Brinkerhoff, Budny J., Carey, Chubet, Coffee, Cook J., Cook S., Custer,
Davison, Ewing, French, Gardner, Godfrey, Goodrich, Greene, Harris,
Harrison, Hobler, Hochschild, Howland, Kane, Katzenbach, Kerr, Lauck,
Mackie, Madeira, Marcus, Morris, Morse P., Morse W., Muir, Odden, Peter-
son, Postley, Putnam, Quick, Raymond, Shea J., Smoyer D., Smoyer W.,
Stein, Stewart, Stuart C., Thomas, Van Doren, Vollbrecht, Willis, Wyman.

WHITES (56) —Aaron B., Armstrong, Baker E., Baker R., Becker, Bush-
nell, Carrick, Crawford R., Crawford S., Davis, Edmonds, Fagan, Fraker,
Fullam, Goble, Griggs, Guttman, Hare, Hart, Kelley, Kerney Ro., Kirkpat-
rick R., Kuser L., Kuser R., Kuser T., Kuser W., Lea, Leventhal, McMorris,
Mills, Mock, Moock, Moore, Mueller, Munger, Patton A., Patton R., Pettit,
Rampona, Riker, Robson, Rotnem, Sayen, Shannon, Shearer, Sheehan, Smith
W. W., Stevens, Stoess, Tassie, Tomlinson, White, Wise, Wright C., Wright
J., Wright P.

ATHLETICS

In the Spring Term the Blues won the baseball series and the Whites
won in tennis. This made an even break in athletics for the year, each side
winning three sports, as follows:

Soccer - WHITES

Football —BLUES (informal)
Hockey - WHITES
Basketball - BLUES
Baseball - BLUES

Tennis - WHITES



COMMENCEMENT

The School Auditorium
Monday, June 4, 1956 —8:15 P. M.

PRESIDING

James Carey, Esq.
Chairman: Board of Trustees

THE NATIONAL ANTHEM

INVOCATION
Rev. Martin H. P. Davidson
Trinity Church, Princeton

CLASS EXERCISES

f Joseph Edward Budny

Class POEM .o 1 Daniel Earsley Buck Quick
f John Herbert Davison

1 Robert Michael Rubino

r Adam Marquand Hochschild

Presentation by the Class of 1957 J John E. Postley, Jr.
| Joseph Henry Wright, 11l

Class Prophecy ...

ADDRESS TO GRADUATES
Rev. William A. Buell
Headmaster, St. George's School, Newport, R. I.

AW ARDING OF PRIZES AND DIPLOMAS
Henry B. Ross, Headmaster

SCHOOL AWARDS

The Headmaster's CUP .covcinnieneces David Brooks Smoyer
(Leadership)
The Faculty CUP e Christopher Shannon

(General Character)
The Athletics CUP .o
QBest All Around Athlete)

f Christopher Shannon

| David Brooks Smoyer

Upper School Scholarship Cup .ccccvvivennnee Richard W heeler Baker, Ill
(Forms 1V, V, VI)

The AIUMNI CUP i Edward Webb Harrison,Jr.
(Proficiency in Form V)

Lower School Scholarship Cup ....cciienne Anthony Gerold Lauck
CForms 1, I, 1I1)

The Lance RaymondShield ... Robert Charles Griggs
(General Character in Form 1)

Special Prize for Service tothe School Andrew Elliott Godfrey

Awards for Endeavor and Improvement:
SiXth FOrm e Robert Michael Rubino
Fifth Form Samuel Alfred Andrew



HESS

SCOTT

STUART
GODFREY QUICK

EUDNY

THE CLASS OF 1956

BENSON
COOK DORF

KAMENSTEIN
STEIN
KUSER

SMOYER
SHANNON
KIRKPATRICK

DAVISON
MOOCK
RUBINO

dOINNC

TvNdNor



AWARDING OF SENIOR PRIZES

Mathematics (Murch Cup given by J* Daniel Earsley Buck Quick
Class Of 1946) .o Christopher Shannon

French

Sixth Form

Fifth Form

Fourth Form

"D aniel Earsley Buck Quick

J David Brooks Smoyer

| Peter Russell Moock

LJohn Hollister Stein
Daniel Earsley Buck Quick
David Brooks Smoyer
Christopher Shannon
David Brooks Smoyer
Daniel Earsley Buck Quick

Q Edward George Benson, Jr.

| Peter Russell Moock
David Brooks Smoyer

I Edward George Benson, Jr.

....................................................................... y Daniel Earsley Buck Quick

QPeter Russell Moock

CLASS SCHOLARSHIP RECORDS
High Commendation for General Excellence
f Daniel Earsley Buck Quick
................................................................ < David Brooks Smoyer
Edward George Benson, Jr.
r Edward Webb Harrison, Jr.
................................................................ -J Adam Marquand Hochschild
Harrison Shedd Fraker, Jr.
CRichard W heeler Baker, 11l
................................................................. -J Barry Hawkins Custer
Michael Crawford Madeira
C Anthony Gerold Lauck

Third FOrm s J Charles Anthony Smyth
I John Laurance Dunning, Jr.
r John Hansen Odden
SECONT FOTM oo J Roger Charles Fagan
I James Kerr
John Osgood W illis
Robert Charles Griggs
John Russell Becker
AWARDING OF DIPLOMAX®— THE CLASS OF 1956
Edward George Benson, Jr. W alter Timothy' Kuser
Joseph Edward Budny Peter Russell Moock
John Folinsbee Cook Daniel Earsley Buck Quick
John Herbert Davison Robert Michael Rubino
Robert Erling Dorf David Cameron Scott
Andrew Elliott Godfrey Christopher Shannon
Frank Deming Mather Hess David Brooks Smoyer
David Rodney Kamenstein John Hollister Stein

Roger Fordyce Kirkpatrick Donald Clive Stuart, 11l



THE CLASS POEM

By JOSEPH BUDNY and DANIEL QUICK

We, the class of '56

Of Princeton Country Day,

Have gathered here this fateful night
To put in our last say.

If a few minutes of painful verse
You're prepared to bear,

This summary of our least known traits
With all of you we’ll share.

So let’s begin with Edward Benson,
He's our Sherlock Holmes,

For with his magnifying glass
From room to room he roams.
Some believe his glass is used
When fingerprints he’s sighting,
But we all know he uses it

To read his own handwriting.

Jolly-Joe Budny’s our amateur artist

And though this may sound rude

Most of his paintings and drawings and sketches
Are often very crude.

He’s also a regular Esquire man,

The luncheonette that is,

He goes there every Wednesday noon

To get his chocolate fizz.

Johnny Cook’s our Kingston boy
Who always raises chickens,

And when he throws that curve ball in
He’s faster than the dickens.

On P. C. D.’s good football team

John was the real spark;

In baseball he was so superb

He could play it in the dark.

Our radio and T. V. guide,

John Davison by name,

'Round P. C. D. and elsewhere
Has earned himself great fame.
His tape recorder is a hit

When stationed at a dance;

His records are the best round here;
They make the hep-kats prance.



“Mais non, madame, cet eez the 'ouse,”
Bobby Dorf did say

As he portrayed cette fille francaise

In our yearly play.

Bobby is a socialite,

A veritable party guy,

Whose dashing and romantic air
Alakes many a fair one sigh.

The senior photographer of our class

Is Andy Godfrey, “The Flash”;

Recently some of his party shots

Have made a terrific smash.

Armed with his flashless infra-red bulbs
He stalked a quiet pair,

And after he had got his shot

They claimed it was unfair.

Comrade Hess is our jokester

W ith party propaganda;

He sleuths around to find out news
Just like Andy Panda.

Of all the shows that come to town
He never misses one.

Although he seldom takes a girl

He claims he has his fun.

David Kamenstein seems to be

Our only fancy-dresser;

Whenever he can meet a girl

He always can impress her.

On a field or on a court

He may never be a star,

But his classmates all know very well
He’s going very far.

Kirkpatrick is a fine athlete

In basketball, soccer, and tennis;

To all of the opposing team

He’s worse than Dennis the Menace.
In acting he’s magnificent,

“The professor’” line was grand;
Even as officer of the Whites

Rog was in command.

Tim Kuser always thinks of cars,
Ferraras, Jaguars, M. G.’s,

But thinking of cars always seems
To make him feel at ease.
Ancient or modern, no matter what
It will always make him a king;
Knowing that in his old Ford
There’s not even a missing ring.



Bob Rubino’s our leading lady,

He plays Madge Larrabee,

For he imitates many a gal

And does it perfectly.

He never never forgets his ties;
They're almost always bows;

His jokes are many and varied —

W here he gets them, Lord only knows.

Another Romeo have we,

His name is David Scott,

He claims that History’s just corn
And Algebra, just rot.

As far as his Math homework goes
It may not be too neat,

But in a rousing tennis match
Lie’s lightning on his feet.

Peter Moock’s our editor

Who proof-reads in the dark;

He lowered the school’s scholastic standard
To the twenty mark.

But we are happy to confess

His issue was the best;

It had by far the most distinction

Apart from all the rest.

Danny Quick’s a little man

Who has a great big brain;

“Brain not brawn wins many a fight
You’'ll often hear him claim.

He's always first with an answer
That completes the riddle;

In all the squabbles he seems to be
Smack dab in the middle.

”

Shannon’s 'bout the nicest guy
Of anyone we know;

Athlete, scholar, stage crew man
He’s an O. K. Joe.

And when he’s in mixed company
He still stays just the same,

But confidentially — some say
He's really quite a flame.

Big Dave Smoyer is a scholar

And a real athlete;

When engaged in a tennis match
You'll find he’s hard to beat.

He does his homework fast and true,
In French he’s really cool,

And even on a ballroom floor

He ain’t nobody’s fool.



Our politician’s named John Stein,
He hails from Washington,

And in the coming fall election
He’'ll root for Stevenson.

He’s a regular cycle whizz

Who's sometimes on the ball;
He’s fairly slow in getting here
And late to study hall.

Jeb Stuart is a real neat guy

W ho spends hours combing his hair;
The times when it's not all in place
Are very few and rare.

Jeb is our early bird

Who's always here by eight;

He set an unprecedented record

By never being late.

In this moment’s pause we say

The Faculty’s been the best;

We know —for we're the very ones
Who put them to the test.

Athletes and scholars have we been
With some hacking thrown in too;
But now we think enough’s been said
And so, to you — adieu.

THE CLASS PROPHECY

By JOHN DAVISON and ROBERT RUBINO

This is Radio Station WPCD, the voice of the Princeton Country Day School in

Princeton.
Good Evening, Mr. and Mrs. America and all ships at sea. This is Walter Knowall . . .

And Walter Tellall with the latest scoops on the class of 1956.

EDDIE BENSON, famed New York and Hollywood actor, has just added to his
harem “Miss Tennis 1960” — What a racket, Eddie!

JOE BUDNY has just been appointed chief-in-charge of recapping the tires on Pro-
fessor McAneny’s red Jaguar convertible.

JOHNNY COOK'’s famous talking turkey’s last words were, “Here comes my cook!”

DAVID KAMENSTEIN, before flying to Wimbledon to play in the Davis Cup
matches, made a guest appearance on another network to introduce his new song hit —
“Love Stay Out of my Tennis Score.”

FLASH — BOBBY DORF has just divorced Amanda Maugham for stepping on his
imported blue suede shoes — estimated cost — $50,000 — He is now residing in the Heart-
break Hotel.

BOB RUBINO, former POD actress, changes her name to Ruby Rubino to sell wom-
en’s cosmetics on the new million dollar give-away show, “The Big Problem,” starring our
own “Mr. Fixit,” Mr. Whitlock.



JOHN DAVISON, better known as Long Herb to you, now commands highbrow and
lowbrow musical enthusiasts with his award-winning disc-jockey show direct from Secaucus.
The call letters WPCD now stand for “We Pigs Can Dance.”

ANDY GODFREY bought a new yacht with his prize winnings from his great knowl-
edge of spelling on the $64,000 Question.

FRANK HESS, with his vast experience in the manufacture of paper airplanes at
PCD, has just come up with an equation that has astounded the Aeronautical engineers —
Air over Plane equals Airplane.

DANNY QUICK is now working at the Institute For Advanced Study as assistant to
the assistant janitor. Quoting Danny — “It’s Brawn not Brains that count.”

ROGER KIRKPATRICK, known to the women as Mr. Kirk, famous clothing de-
signer, has invented the shrinking bikini —guaranteed to keep hoys interested.

HERE'S ONE HOT OFF THE PRESS - PETER MOOCK, while getting his foot-
prints incased in cement in Grauman’s Chinese Theatre in Hollywood, suddenly realized
he would stick to the theatre.

TIM KUSER, world-renowned collector of old cars, has recently spent one million
dollars towards the building of a home for aged autos. Says Tim, “Let them spend their
last years in one piece.”

On last week’s “This Is Your Life” TV program, DAVE SMOYER admitted that his
Athletic and Scholastic ability was due solely to the expert coaching of CHRIS SHANNON,
his dear friend. Chris has recently been voted “the coach of the year.”

DAVID SCOTT is now working at Miss Fine's School as an instructor of Mathe-
matics. Dave told our reporter that he’s always been interested in figures.

JOHN STEIN, the Metropolitan opera tenor, is behind those zany jingle-slogans pro-
moting, of all things — the Republican Party!

JEB STUART, writer for the Princeton Packet, and now society editor for Confi-
dential magazine, has just finished writing a new book entitled, “Search for Latin Rework.”

Well that's all for now — this is Walter Tellall . . . and Walter Knowall . . . quoting
a phrase from two prominent New York disc-jockeys — “Evening There You!”

FAREWELL REMARKS TO THE SIXTH FORM

By ROBERT V. C. WHITEHEAD, JR.
Senior Home Room Master and Mathematics Teacher

(Mr. Whitehead’s speech, delivered at the Activities Dinner on June 2, 1956,

is reprinted here by popular request.)

In the past 20 years I've solved a good many hard word problems, but these remarks
this evening turned out to be the toughest word problem | ever faced. Most text book prob-
lems deal with two unknowns at the most, but here we have 18 unknowns! Usually you
know at least that the son is 5 years older now than one-third of the father’s age 6 years
ago. But in this problem I don’t even know the age of any of the fathers!

When 3 pipes and a hose are used to fill a swimming pool it takes much less time to

fill the pool than when the hose is used alone. But when 18 boys solve a problem with their
teacher it seems to take them 10 times as long as it would take one of them to do it alone.

In most mixture problems we are given a per cent which is represented by the pure
over the total. But what a mixture we have here! No per cent is given (don’t think it isn’t
asked for!) and we certainly haven’t any pure among these 18.

Now take the distance, rate, and time. Normally an 8-man erew rows 4 miles with



the current for 23 minutes and hack in 3 times as long. But here we have an 18-boy crew
part of which is going to Miss Fine’s and the rest to Quarry Street. | can’t figure that out.
Again — 2 trains usually meet in 20 minutes and we find their rates. But in this situation
10 boys are going to school on bikes, downhill, on Prospect Street, 1 is walking around the
corner, 5 are driven to school in cars, one is pushing a 19C9 flivver up Washington Road,
while another has missed the bus. At what time shall I call the roll?

Then we have the problems about the number of revolutions the large wheel makes
while the small wheel travels 4,853 feet. They are easy. But how about the problem created
when the front wheel of a bicycle hits a parked car and the rear wheel keeps on revolving?

When a trooir of Boy Scouts buy a boat we can easily find out how many Scouts there
are in the troop if each one earns $3.67 selling magazines. BUT — when 18 Sixth Formers
buy a wedding present for a teacher who gets married, one boy has earned his share by
shoveling snow while 2 others forget to bring their share for 3 weeks, 2 days, and 15 sec-
onds. How much more did the wedding present cost than the cake which the class gave the
teacher with the cracked head?

These problems remain unsolved. However, | am sure that none of us present holds it
against the 18 gentlemen that they have created such insoluble problems. We commend them
on their achievements and we wish them health, happiness and every success in the years
ahead.

WHEN YOU'RE IN THE MOOD FOR MUSIC, REMEMBER

THE MUSIC SHOP

16 NASSAU ST. PR. 1-1943

PIANO - HARMONY AND ARRANGING

Beginning or Advanced Students
Practice Rooms Day or Night, Weekends

THE DIELHENN MUSIC SCHOOL

18 Nassau Street, Princeton, N. J.
Telephone 1-0238



Gene Seal -flowers

200 NASSAU ST. TEL. 1643 m740

PRINCETON. NEW JERSEY
Cable Address 'FLORS

NASSAU APPLIANCE CO.

HOTPOINT
Men's Wear Sports Wear
Sports Coats Slacks
Custom Tailoring
ARROW SHIRTS
150 Nassau St. Princeton, N. J.

(Opp. Firestone Library)

HULIT'S SHOES, INC.

140 NASSAU STREET

Princeton, N. J. Telephone 1-1952



EXport 6-9686 Est. 1905

TRENTON WINDOW CLEANING CO.

Building Maintenance

Janitorial Service

99-113 Olive Street Trenton 8, N. J.

FINE
BOYS
APPAREL

BELLOWS
208-10 Nassau Street

Princeton, N. J. PRinceton 1-3221

Zke Princeton Jnn



MARSH AND CO.

PHARMACISTS

Phone 0028

NASSAU BARBER SHOP

"Right Next to the Balt"

JUST TOYS
STUFF v NONSENSE

10 Moore Street Princeton, N. J. PRinceton 1-3730

BROPHY'S

FINE FOOTWEAR

78 NASSAU ST.



COMPLIMENTS OF

O. M. SCOTT & SONS CO.

CRANBURY, N. J.

SCHOOL CLOTHES
FOR TEEN AGE BOYS

THE PREP SHOP

12 Chambers Street Princeton 2450

You owe yourself a treat at

VIEDT"'S



THORNE S DRUG STORE

168 Nassau Street
Princeton, N. J.

Phone 1-0077

THE ESQUIRE LUNCHEONETTE

258 Nassau Street — Princeton, New Jersey

Michael Blazakis
Nicholas Costa Phone PR. 1-9824
Proprietor

Princeton 1-3055

ARTISTIC HAIRDRESSERS

38 WITHERSPOON ST. PRINCETON, N. J.

THE FABRIC SHOP

6 Chambers Street

Princeton, N. J.



Telephone

Investment Securities EXport 6-6251
W.E.WETZEL & CO.

X Trcs3L U lICclic U

Trenton, N. J.
Orders executed on all Exchanges

ELLIS AND VAN DOREN

Builders

R.D. NO. 1 TRENTON, N. J.

SLEEP-E-HOLLOW MOTEL

On U. S. Highway No. 1
3 Miles North of Trenton Circle

30 NEW UNITS ... 30 TILE BATHS . . .
Phone: Trenton OWen 5-9588
AAA

HERMAN FINK & SONS

767 Brunswick Avenue
(Opposite McKinley Hospital)
Trenton, New Jersey

FLOWERS FOR ALL OCCASIONS

F.T.D. Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere
Telephone OWen 5-5441



GEORGE KOEPPEL, SILVERSMITH

Silver Plating and Reconditioning

19 Model Ave. Hopewell, N. J.
Telephone 6-0339 10 AM. to 4 P.M. — Fri. eve.

J. B. HILL & SONS

Building Materials
COAL - PAINTS
FUEL OIL - HARDWARE

HOPEWELL PHONE 6-0005

GENERAL ELECTRIC APPLIANCES
Electrical Contracting

JONES ELECTRIC CO.

Authorized Dealer
7 CENTER STREET HOPEWELL, N. J.
W. H JONES TEL. 6-0228

THE SANITARY COAT, APRON AND
TOWEL SUPPLY COMPANY

EXport 6-9349 100 Ward Avenue, Trenton



PENNINGTON QUALITY SUPER MARKET

"A Food Store Complete"

12 NORTH MAIN ST. PENNINGTON, N. J.

WOOLSEY & CADWALLADER

19 BROOKSIDE AVE., PENNINGTON, NEW JERSEY

EXport 4-5387 Pennington 7-0057

Lumber — Mason Materials — Hardware — Paints
Pre-Fabricated Houses

Compliments

THEO. P. REED, JR.

PENNINGTON, NEW JERSEY

Compliments of

W. C. KING



APPLEGATE FLORAL SHOP

47 Palmer Square West

Phone 1-0121

NASSAU SAVINGS & LOAN ASSN.

178 NASSAU STREET
Princeton, N. J.

CURRENT DIVIDEND RATE 3%

WALD'S

PRINCETON GIFT SHOP

13 PALMER SQUARE WEST

GREETING CARDS, JEWELRY, CHINA, Etc.

LEWIS C. BOWERS & SONS, INC.

341 NASSAU STREET
PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY

Builders Phone: Princeton 1-2001



MANNING'S WAREHOUSE CORP.

Moving — Storage — Packing

EST. 1847

LAHIERE'S RESTAURANT

Excellent Food

TEL. 1-9726 5 7 WITHERSPOON ST.

HELEN VAN CLEVE, BROKER

TOWN AND COUNTRY PROPERTIES

9 Mercer Street Princeton, N. J.

LAWRENCE BAR AND RESTAURANT

1900 Brunswick Avenue — Trenton, New Jersey

DELICIOUS LUNCHES - DINNERS
COCKTAILS
Telephone EXport 2-9481



CLEAROSE STUDIO

148 Nassau Street Phone 1620 Princeton, N. J.

PORTRAITURE, FRAMING AND ART REPRODUCTIONS

GROVER LUMBER COMPANY

PRINCETON, N. J,

Phone 1-0041

0. H. HUBBARD AGENCY

REAL ESTATE - MORTGAGES - INSURANCE
Established 1887

142 NASSAU STREET
PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY

COLEMAN BUICK CO., INC.

Route 130

HIGHTSTOWN, N. J.



THE FARR HARDWARE COMPANY

Hardware and House Furnishings
Sporting Goods

Telephone Number 1-0067 138 Nassau Street

WINE AND GAME SHOP

6 NASSAU STREET

H. P. CLAYTON

DRY GOODS MILLINERY NOTIONS

Telephone 0086 Palmer Square

tiniHH line



PHILIP J. GOLDEN, JR.

PLUMBING AND HEATING

707 PRINCETON-KINGSTON ROAD
PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY

Phone 1-0125

RESIDENTIAL INDUSTRIAL



Our Research Has Discovered No Limits
To The Future Of Electronic Development

RADIO CORPORATION OF AMERICA

RCA LABORATORIES

David samoff Research Center

Princeton, New Jeney






