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EDITORIAL
j  This year, because of a proposition pasis^d last year in the Student 

Council, the program  of Sixth Form prefect duties was resumed. Each 
Sixth Form er usually had a job every week, and two responsible Fifth 
Formers were also given duties to help break them fn for their responsibil
ities next year. M ost boys seemed to take on their duties willingly, and in 
the long run everything has worked out well.

Of course, there are some problems that nee4‘\to,t>e :;solved in the fu
ture. There is never m uch agreem ent on w ha^ jobs ther/\#hould be. Some- 

e ought to set up  some more specific and  worth-while jobs. Another 
oblem is w hat to do about the party who complains and doesn’t do his 
3, which is really a privilege. Another is, w hat about the boys who w on’t 
ey the prefects? These problems ,have a solution and fic;ed to be solved 

better results. , ,, 1
It] .1 •, 1

The majority who do help get help themselves while, helping the 
school. They learn to take on the responsibility of leadership., They- take 
p iid e  in the school. Also they help the school and relieve a little of the 

ark of the Faculty-

or
P 1
j°
ol
fo
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STUDENT COUNCIL REPORT
Bv A. BRUNER D IEL H EN N , President, and PAUL S. VOGEL, Secretary.

In this its th ird  year of meetings, we feel that the Council continues to 
be a great asset to P. C. D. Never before have we had  an organized unit of 
boys, who, knowing the problem s of the student body, could discuss them 
from the student’s point of view and take them  to the H eadm aster to be 
solved with a cooperative effort. D uring these th ree years, we think, the 
boys who have participated in it fully realize the advantages of the Council, 
not only to the students bu t also to the teachers and  the school itself.

This school year was a very good one. Our first m eeting was held on 
October 23. W e discussed things in general, such as assembly procedure 
and treatm ent of desks, also im provem ent of the bike rack. D uring the rest 
of the term  we m ade some very notable changes. First, the Council took 
over the operation of the school store, in order that we m ight have a Council 
treasury.

The Sixth Form  asked the Council if they m ight be able to take charge 
of the early m orning study hall. The proposal was taken under advisem ent 
and it was agreed that it was a good idea. Mr. Rothermel liked the plan b e 
cause it gave the older boys some of the responsibility of running the school.

It was brought to our attention by the lower school members that some 
of their contem poraries w anted basketball four davs a week during the 
w inter term. W e had a debate about it. and finally those opposed to the 
plan gave in and the proposal was granted.

The most controversial point that was brought up this year was w hether 
the Sixth Form  Council officers should be elected by the whole school. W e 
had a difficult time deciding this and it was not until February that the 
motion was vetoed by a majority vote.

This year was unique in that not only the Sixth Form  boys had respon
sibilities, bu t capable F ifth  Form ers were also given specific duties. The 
Council and the Sixth Form  agreed that it would be a good idea to “break 
in” certain Fifth Formers. This would facilitate m atters at the start of 
their Sixth Form year.

Before the end of the school year, the Council had two more very 
im portant decisions to make, first, w hether the track m eet which was held 
last year should be continued, and second, w hat the money in the treasury 
should be used for. I t  was decided unanimously that the track m eet should 
be continued. David Tibbals and Bob Otis offered to run it. W hat to do 
with the money in the treasury? There were m any things suggested, such 
as using the money for the new school, purchasing reference books, and 
saving it for the next council. None of these suggestions pleased everyone, 
and finally at one of the last meetings someone suggested that we buy
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an athletic and scholastic bowl to be aw arded to the w inning color at 
Commencement. For future reference as to the scoring for the athletic 
cup awards, it was recom m ended that a varsity sport get 5 points, a junior 
varsity sport 3 points, and the accum ulated Lower School sports for a term 
2 points. The track m eet and skating races are each worth ten points. As 
for money, we decided to leave a balance of 20 dollars in the Council fund 
and give the rest to the new school.

W e think that we can safely say that the P. C. D. Student Council is 
well established; and we who are leaving this year wish the Council a 
long and prosperous life.

STU D EN T CO U N CIL, 1961-1962
(Standing)—J. YOUNG (II), BAYER (II), BENSON (IV), M EREDITH (IV).GOHEEN (V), 

EDWARDS (V), HUSTON (IV), BRINK ERHO FF (III), HUTNER (III).
(S e a te d ) —V O G E L  (VI) ,  D I E L H E N N  (V I) ,  E L M E R  (VI) ,  OTIS (VI) .
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"NO ONE WILL EVER KNOW"
By DAVID JOHNSON (V I)

Today was the big day. He knew 
it. If he refused — well — he couldn't 
refuse; if he did, he would have to 
go anyway, so why shouldn’t he take 
it in his stride? Today was big for a 
handful of people only. About tw en
ty scientists, five technicians, him 
self, two or three governm ent offi
cials, and finally the Premier. You 
see, today was the secret Russian 
attem pt a t Mars. Of course he should 
be happy, but his country’s scien
tists had  developed a m ode of trans
portation in a very short period of 
time which wasn’t really m eant for 
safety and  comfort. I t was just m eant 
for being a first, and  bringing honor 
to Russia and the Communists.

The smoke from the rocket blew 
in his face as he walked to the ele
vator in his heavy protective suit, 
l ie  stepped into the elevator which 
whisked him up to the capsule-land
ing gear-take-off equipm ent which 
would land him on Mars. He had 
been fairly calm up until this m o
ment. But now he felt a little sick 
at his stomach. W hen the a ttend
ants guided him through the hatch
way into the m olded seat, he felt, 
with his equipm ent on and in a 
small place, as one w ould in the 
w inter all bundled up and hands 
almost tied to one’s side, under a 
huge pile of snow, helpless. As the 
countdown reached plus 3, he felt 
com pletely serene, and at ease w ith 
the world, for no apparen t reason.

Plus 1 . . .  0 . . .  -1 . . .  -2 . .  . 
. . . -3 . . . Check 1 . . . check 2 
. . . fire! H e felt his body being 
pulled back, back tow ard his chair 
with invisible hands which pulled 
w ithout losing grip once, with equal 
pressure all over his body. W ithin 
oO seconds, he found himself enter
ing an orbit around the earth. Now, 
he had to w ait 10  minutes, accord
ing to  the m eter which told him 
when to pull out of the orbit, by 
taking into consideration the veloc
ity of the capsule and instruments, 
and the particular orbit fallen into.

Ten m inutes passed quickly, al
most too quickly, for he would have 
enjoyed gazing a t the fantastic view 
of the world. W hen he had pushed 
the buttons which controlled the 
breakaw ay phase, “Brother,” he 
thought to himself, “this feels as 
jolting as when the first, second, and 
th ird  stages released their hold on 
this gizmo.”

The “Gizmo” was now heading at 
about 50 miles per second and gain
ing speed rapidly in the one gigan
tic vacuum  tube called interstellar 
space.

Since there can be no days and 
nights in space, it seemed an in
term inable time until he saw the 
first really close-up view of Mars. 
Between the take-off and the close- 
up sighting of Mars, he had eaten 
quite a few concentrated meals from 
tubes. Because it was m anufactured
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for nutritional value only, it tasted 
very close to a flour and w ater paste 
mixture

An hour later found him in Mars’ 
orbital pull. H e jockeyed the “Giz
m o” into a position which prepared 
it for landing, by the retro rockets 
on the sides. The “Gizmo” was, all 
of the time, sending messages on the 
tem perature, pressure, cosmic rays, 
etc., back to the station on Earth.

Meanwhile, back in the tracking 
stations which w ere located on vari
ous volcanic islands in the Pacific, 
on the Ural Mountains, on ships in 
the Atlantic, and at both poles, the 
tracking instrum ents w ere “w atch
ing” every move m ade by the “cos
m onaut.” They had followed him 
all of the way to the M artian orbit. 
Everything was going nicely. The 
Prem ier was kept posted, sent com
ments to the  effect that the Russians 
w ere going to earn a great victory

over the dunderhead capitalists. The 
“dunderhead capitalists” were still 
working on their Mars project.

All at once the instrum ents began 
showing tem perature rises, a falter
ing in the M artian orbit, and after 
a few seconds, total loss of communi
cation. W ait . . . there . . . whew, 
communications restored! But w hat’s 
this? The instrum ents m ust be 
wrong, they show that the “Gizmo” 
is headed out of the Milky W ay 
Galaxy and is not going to land on 
Mars. Everyone was stunned. To 
verify this, messages to the other 
stations w ere requesting inform a
tion as to the position of the capsule. 
The reply was unanimous—the “Giz
mo” really was lost!

Back at the center control, the 
head technician w ent to a log book 
and said to himself, “W ell, there 
goes no 6!”

JUNGLE NIGHT
By ALASTA1R GORDON (I)

(T h e  ‘w riter's house is near the Princeton U niversity  social clubs)

I t was an extremely hot night. 
I was finding it difficult to get to 
sleep. Just as I was about to fall 
asleep I heard the chant of natives 
in the distance. I could hear the beat 
of drums getting louder and louder. 
The natives w ere very restless to
night. Trouble m ust be brewing. I 
could hear them screaming louder 
and  louder, and the noise of the

drum s grew more intense. I felt for 
my gun to see that it was loaded. 
I was sure there would be a riot be
fore morning, and I w anted to be 
prepared. I knew that my house was 
surrounded.

O h well, thank goodness, Prince
ton “House-parties” only come once 
a year!
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TALE OF WOE
By BRENT VINE ( I I )

M any a time w hen I look at my pop,
I know that I’m just a miserable flop.
W hat type of punishm ent waits for me now?
No TV, no baseball, bu t crabgrass to plow?
“My son, come here. Now sit right down 
And hear my tale of great renown.”
And as I sit down, a thought’s in my head:
“H e’s gonna be sending me straight to my bed.”
T he lecture begins. It is long and grim.
At that very moment my future is dim.
W hen the lecture is over, my fate is learned.
There will be a punishm ent. C ourt is adjourned!
The next m orning I was to be up at five.
If I w asn’t, I probably would not survive
The blow that would follow. I’d  be skinned alive!
And numerous consequences w ould arrive.
My other job was to clean up  my room 
W ith a mop and  a rag and a pail and a broom.
In the morning I thought I com pleted my task.
Then my father came in, and he started to ask:
“Did you get up at five? Have vou cleaned up  your room 
W ith a mop, and a rag, and a pail and  a broom?”
There was no reply needed. Mv father had seen 
My disorderly room. Je vais a la guillotine!
But my father shot out through the door at a run.
He was late for his work and my job wasn’t done.
W hen my father came home. I was sure he’d forget.
But he didn’t! OUCH! I was tended to yet.
At last I have learned not to take any chances,
O r his belt will come off and connect w ith my pants-es!
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THE ISLAND WARRIORS
PETER SKILLM AN (V I)By

They w atched the boat sailing 
away, and then tu rned back to the 
camp. This was the first time most 
of them had  done anything quite like 
this, and, understandably, they were 
som ewhat depressed. Itazaki real
ized this and pu t them to work build
ing the camp. “Tomorrow,” he told 
them, “I will tell you w hat our or
ders are.” W hat the orders were he 
d idn’t know himself.

A little secrecy, he figured, was 
all right. But Itazaki did not like 
this much secrecy. Sealed orders, se
cret crates, and the men — even the 
men were strange. On board ship 
Itazaki had  had a chance to m eet the 
twenty-five men under his command 
and he knew that they were not or
dinary soldiers. True, most of them 
had had com bat training, but they 
w ere not fighting men.

In his tent, most of the questions 
in his m ind about the mission were 
removed.

The next day he explained the rea
son for their coming to the island. 
He, Itazaki Katsundo, had been 
placed in com m and of a force of 
twenty-five engineers of the Im per
ial Japanese Army for the purpose of 
building a subm arine pen on the is
land of Tokara. (Itazaki wondered 
who had nam ed it; when he checked, 
the island wasn’t on the m ap.) They 
w ere also to protect the island from 
the enemy at all costs. Absolute se
curity was to be m aintained so that 
the island would not be attacked by 
the tem porary advance of the Amer

ican “Pigs.” Radio transmission and 
signaling of any sort were strictly 
forbidden.

After reading the orders Itazaki 
glanced up and noticed an enlight
ened look on the faces of the men. 
H e figured this was an excellent 
time to have the men open all the 
crates.

After opening over a hundred 
crates of various sizes, the men 
w eren’t quite as happy, bu t Itazaki 
had the second part of his riddle 
solved. The crates contained parts 
for the subm arine pen and extra 
equipm ent for m aintaining a force 
of twenty-six men. Upon further ex
am ination of the contents of the 
crates, two unusual things were 
noted. First, although radio trans
mission had been prohibited, no ra
dio receiver had been included. At 
this the men moaned. They were 
com pletely cut off from the outside. 
The second item that caused some 
consternation was the fact that, in 
addition to the regular supply of 
food, a num ber of packets of seeds 
had been provided. The men 
m oaned again. Not only were they 
cut off, but they were also expected 
to remain on Tokara for a long time. 
T he day was saved, however, by Ita- 
zaki’s second-in-command, Kishida 
Saburo. He had formerly worked 
for the army in Kyoto and had  be
come rather familiar with the bun
gling of the Army Supply. H e ex
plained that the reason that no radio 
was given them was that even a ra
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dio receiver could be m ade to trans
mit, and thus a radio m ight em it sig
nals that could be tracked by the 
enemy. The reason for the seeds 
was simple, he said. Japan was no
toriously short on food for its troops 
and if a supply ship had to comi 
every few months to renew their 
food supply, it would become known 
and the secrecy of Tokara, if nol 
Tokara itself, would be lost to the 
enemy. These explanations seemed 
to satisfy the men and they were 
m uch relieved, especially Itazaki. He 
had been wondering about an ex
cuse when Kishida offered his.

Itazaki then divided the men into 
two groups. The larger, under Kish
ida, was to begin im m ediate con
struction of the subm arine pen, 
while Itazaki led the smaller one on 
an expedition to m ap the island and 
to find a suitable place for their 
base.

Tokara, Itazaki discovered, was a 
little over half a mile in diam eter 
and densely covered with palm  
trees. Good for building and for 
eooking-fires, Itazaki thought. Ex
cept far the sandy beaches, the 
ground was somewhat fertile. Good 
for the seeds, Itazaki thought. On 
the highest part of the island there 
was a large tree. Good for an ob
servation platform, Itazaki thought. 
The place chosen for the site of their 
camp was an ideally pleasant spot, 
shaded by large palm trees, looking 
0'it over the reefs and the sea, visit
ed bv cool breezes, and containing 
a small plot of ground that could be 
used for a garden. Good for a com

m ander’s house, Itazaki thought.« a •
After a few months had passed, 

Itazaki sat in a comfortable chair, 
looking out over the ocean. He was 
pleased with himself. The subm a
rine pen was finished and was ready 
for use. An observation platform  
had been built and was in operation. 
His own house was com pleted, and 
he liked it very much. T he camp was 
almost ready for the men. Ah, if 
only his friends and relatives back in 
Nagasaki could see him now! He 
saw Kishida and called out, “C ap
tain Saburo, w hat is today’s date?”

“August ninth, sir.”
He had tem porarily forgotten the 

year and was just about to ask him 
that when he rem em bered that it 
was 1945.

The problem  of a radio popped up 
again. One of the men, Corporal 
Shimada Hiko, kept asking why they 
couldn’t build a radio receiver or 
why one hadn’t been given them  in 
the first place. Itazaki had to give 
Kishida’s explanation again, bu t Shi
m ada still w asn’t satisfied. After dis
covering th a t there were not parts 
for a regular radio, he built a simple 
razor-blade radio. H e was very 
pleased with himself for being so 
clever, until he found that the onlv 
station he got was “Tokyo Rose.” 
To make m atters worse, Itazaki, 
spotting the antenna, walked into 
his cabin while the radio was play
ing. After severely reprim anding 
Shimada, Itazaki tore up the set. He 
was about to break the razor-blade, 

(Continued on Page 47)
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LOST IN THE RAIN
By BROOKE ROBERTS ( I)

I t  all started when my family and 
I were coming back from W ashing
ton, D. C. W e had  stopped to watch 
the horse races.

After a while it began to rain. My 
m other came to m e and asked me if 
I had seen little sister. I hadn’t seen 
her so w e started a search.

By now it was raining very hard 
and  my m other was in a frenzy.

The w ind was blowing very hard 
and  my m other screamed at me, 
“Brooke, go to the man at the loud 
speaker. Tell him  to announce that 
a little girl has been lost.”

I didn’t hear her very well, so I 
shrugged my shoulders and went 
down to the truck where the man 
with the loud speaker was. I went 
up to the man and  said, “Sir, my sis
te r is lost and my m other wants you

to announce that a girl six years old 
w ith blonde hair has been lost.”

The man announced it and I con
tinued the search. I was soaked to 
the skin and was going back to the 
car w hen a lady in a red raincoat 
called to me, “Hey, Red, I have your 
sister in my car.”

I w ent w ith the lady and got my 
sister from the car. Everyone looked 
a t me because my sister was baw l
ing, “I w ant Mommy! I w ant Mom
my!”

In w hat seemed like hours, though 
it was only minutes, w e got back 
to the car where my m other was 
waiting.

W hen she saw my sister she said, 
“Thank God you found her!” And 
that was all the searching I w anted 
to do that day.

TOWN TOPICS

extends every good wish for journalistic success to the staff of the 

JUNIOR JOURNAL, which in years gone by provided initial ap

preciation for the pleasures of journalism to TOWN TOPICS’ Editor 

and Publisher, Donald C. Stuart PCD ’28.
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WHAT OUR DOGS THINK OF US
By JO H N  W IN ANT (IV )

“Dam n!” said Tonti, “I ’ve been 
outside for over a half an  hour in 
this rain and nobody has opened the 
door for me. Johnny is probably ig
noring me or fighting w ith the m aid 
who should open the door for me. 
I guess I’ll go over to the next door 
and scratch there.”

(T he door is finally opened) 
“Well, it’s about time. I guess I'll 

steal a bone from my son and chew 
on it while I w ait for dinner. On 
second thought, I’d better start beg
ging so that they don’t forget about 
our dinner.”

(D inner is served)
“L et’s see, one can of dog food, 

vitamins, eggs, and two cups of 
crackers. Yep, all there.”

(Short intermission)
“Humm! that was good, bu t as 

usual not enough. I guess I’d better 
go to the door and w ait to be pu t 
out instead of being kicked out. My 
poor husband will be chased out 
sooner or later.”

(O utside again)
“Now it’s raining harder. I ’d b e t

ter get used to it for I will not be 
let in for another half hour. Ah! 
There’s that son of mine who is try
ing to be big. I ’d better wise him up.” 

(A fter long fight)
“There, that ought to  show you! 

Will you stop biting my leg? I ’m too 
tired to start that all over again.”

( Door is opened)
“Well, they’re being nice to us. 

They let us in a m inute earlier. I 
guess they realized it’s raining. I ’d

better go to the den quickly so that 
they will give me their evening af
fection. If I don’t hurry my son will 
be the first to get the usual evening 
attention.”

(T he affection)
“Oh! they’re going to scratch us 

instead of kiss us. Ah! a little more 
to the center of my chest. Oh! Ah! 
Eeh! T hat felt good. I guess I ’ll go 
to Johnny now and  get his affection. 
Damn! H e’s doing homework. W ell, 
I guess I’d  better go chew on my 
stolen bone and w ait for our m id
night cracker.”

(T he m idnight cracker) 
“Munch! Munch! Munch! Hey! 

qu it stealing my crumbs. I t’s bad 
enough w ithout not getting enough 
dinner. Oh! Oh! I m ust say some
thing!”

(The door is opened after 
some barking)

“Lucky me! I got out with no trou
ble. This is the only way I know of 
to go to the bathroom .”

(Inside again)
“I guess it’s time for bed. I’d b e t

ter get to our bed before it’s too 
crowded, for my husband is pretty  
big.”

(O n the crowded bed)
“Well! I guess today wasn’t too 

bad — besides my ignorant hum ans 
and the rain. My hum ans still love 
me, though, and I still love them  for 
I still get my usual bone from them. 
Tomorrow I guess will be the same 
routine. Oh well! I guess I’d better 
get some sleep.”
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A NIGHT TO REMEMBER
By WALLY SH EW  (IV )

The title of this story does not re
fer to the sinking of the Titanic but 
to the adventure of David Carter 
and his family during the spring 
vacation of 1961, when they went to 
Boca Raton, Florida, and then to 
Bimini and Cat Cay, islands in the 
G rand Bahamas.

The Carters left early the day va
cation started and m ade good time 
in the car. They knew it would be 
a long drive, bu t the scenery was 
beautiful. The days progressed rap 
idly, and they didn’t realize the ad
venture that lay ahead as they drew 
closer to their destination.

After three days at Boca Raton, 
they were to be picked up by a yacht 
nam ed Flagship, which belonged to 
a neighbor and good friend. The 
water-way was right a t the hotel, 
and they boarded the boat that eve
ning and left for Bahia Mar, where 
they were to dock for the night. The 
same night they inspected Pier 66, 
a delightful place with boats of all 
sizes and from everyw here in the 
United States.

The next morning they woke about 
six and had a quick breakfast. Then 
they and the Captain went to a small 
store w here they stocked up on food. 
T he Flagship pulled away from the 
docks at seven o’clock and set out 
to sea.

The ride across the Gulf Stream 
was beautiful; the w ater was as 
smooth and clear as glass, and when 
the Carters arrived they were 
greeted by a school of porpoises 
who insisted on racing them  to the 
harbor. On landing, they were in
spected by Customs, as Bimini is 
a British island. The night was 
beautiful with a full moon, and 
D avid sat on the dock and fished 
for needle fish. They are an inter
esting fish with a long, pointed nose, 
and they look almost transparent in 
the water.

The next day the family w ent over 
to C at Cay, about nine miles away. 
Going over was rough, because a 
storm was in the making. At the 
C aptain’s suggestion they stayed 
overnight. Cat Cay has a very large

T H E  P R I N C E T O N  H E R A L D

Published Wednesday and Friday 

J o b  P r i n t i n g ,  T o o
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harbor, and a t that time there were 
m any large yachts, some of which 
were 100 feet and over. They m ade 
the C arters’ 50-footer look like almost 
nothing.

The following m orning was some 
kind of a yachtm an’s holiday, be
cause all the boats were dressed up 
with flags of all colors flying in the 
breeze. The family would have 
loved to stay longer, bu t it was time 
to get back to Bimini. Going back 
was rough, and David decided to 
take a nap. H e was aw akened by 
shouts on deck, and found that the 
family were fishing and his m other 
had caught a large mackerel. At the 
C aptain’s suggestion they decided to 
use it for bait, hoping to catch some
thing larger like a dolphin or sail- 
fish. David decided to get into the 
act too and grabbed a pole, but, as 
luck w ould have it, he caught no th
ing. His sister’s barracuda, his 
father’s grouper and his m other’s 
mackerel m ade the day successful. 
His m other never did get a dolphin, 
and the barracuda in the w ater 
ended up with her prize mackerel!

After a good night’s sleep, they 
woke to a delightful Easter morning. 
The C aptain had a blue flag on 
board with a white bunny painted 
on it, and he pu t it on the rope a t
tached to the dock, making their 
day more festive. The native chil
dren w ere running around in their

E aster dresses and suits playing tag, 
waiting for church services to start.

That night C aptain Hock and the 
Carters had  a big dinner. A little 
later the C aptain told them they 
m ight be held over possibly for four 
days because of bad  weather, unless 
they took a chance and left that 
night. I t was agreed, and at 10:30 
the Flagship left Bimini for F ort 
Lauderdale. All took chairs and 
placed them  on the deck. It was a 
long ride and a rough one, and after 
a full meal they all got drowsy. W hen 
they were about half way across the 
Gulf Stream, David got sick and ran 
over to the side of the boat. His 
m other and sister nearly froze in 
their seats in terror, thinking he was 
walking in his sleep and w ould fall 
overboard. C aptain Hock, also 
alarm ed, ran to grab him but tripped 
over the bait box and almost fell 
overboard with the roll of the boat. 
David was all right, bu t the Captain 
p u t a rope around his waist and  
gave the other end to his m other, 
who held it w ith all her might. As 
David sat in his chair with the rope 
around his waist, he thought, “Boy, 
will I have a story to tell my friends 
when I get back!”

The lights of F ort Lauderdale 
glim m ered as they entered Pier 66 
and they w ere all grateful to be 
back, for it had been a night they 
would long remember.
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HONOR ROLL

S e c o n d  T e r m , 1961-1962

(T h ese  g r a d e s  do no t  inc lude  the  f ina l  e x a m in a t i o n s . )

First Honor Roll (90-100%)
R O B E R T  B A Y E R  
DAVID BLA IR 
W ILLIAM  E D W A R D S  
W A R R E N  E L M E R  
N A T H A N IE L  H U T N E R  
W ILLIA M  LAU 
M IC H A E L  L E V E N S O N  
B R A D L E Y  SM ITH 
B R E N T  V IN E  
S T E P H E N  V IN E

Second Honor Roll (85-89%)
J O H N  A N D R E S E N  
H A LE  A N D R E W S  
F R A N K L IN  B E R G E R  
AN TH O N Y  BLA IR 
G E O R G E  B R I N K E R H O F F  
G E R A R D  C A M ER O N  
ROY C O P P E D G E  
K E V IN  D R A K E  
THOM AS GAMAN 
S T E P H E N  G O H E E N  
HA ROLD J A E G E R  
R IC H A R D  K E N D A L L  
JO N A T H A N  L I N K E R  
F R A S E R  M A C L E O D  
D IRA N  M A JA R IA N  
ROY M E R E D I T H  
C H R IS T O P H E R  R E E V E  
J O H N  R IT C H IE  
B R O O K E  R O B E R T S  
STOW E T A T T E R S A L L  
P A U L  V O G E L  
DONALD W O O D B R ID G E  
J A M E S  Y O UNG

Third Honor Roll (80-84%)
W A R R E N  B A K E R  
DAVID B A T T L E

THOM AS B E R G E R  
L A N G D O N  CLAY 
B R U N E R  D I E L H E N N  
E V A N  DONALDSON 
A L E X A N D E R  D O N N E R  
G I L B E R T  F A R R  
DAVID F L A G G  
P A U L  F O R D  
DAVID F R O T H IN G H A M  
ADAM H A M M E R  
G E O F F R E Y  H O G U E T  
A L E X A N D E R  JO H N S O N  
G E O F F R E Y  JO H N S O N  
H A L L E T T  JO H N S O N  
R IC H A R D  K A N E  
C H A R L E S  K E N N E D Y  
J A M E S  K IL G O R E  
A LL Y N  LO V E 
ROD M A N  M Y E R S  
C H A R L E S  O ’B R I E N  
R IC H A R D  R E G A N  
SCOTT R E I D  
R O G E R  R IT T M A S T E R  
J A M E S  R O D G E R S  
C H A R L E S  SAMSON 
H U GH SAMSON 
P E T E R  SAMSON 
G E O R G E  S A Y E N  
W ILLIA M  G. SA Y EN  
J A M E S  S C A R F F  
J O H N  S C H E ID E  
F R E D R I C  S C H L U T E R  
P E T E R  SK ILLM A N  
A U STIN  S T A R K E Y  
J O H N  S TR O N G  
L A W R E N C E  TAN 
DAVID VAN H O U T E N  
J A M E S  W A N D E L T  
J O H N  W IN A N T  
P E T E R  W O R T H IN G T O N  
F R A N K L IN  YANG 
M A T T H E W  Y O UNG
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"TEN LITTLE INDIANS"
Reviewed by MR. ROBERT COOMBS

H undreds of years ago W illiam Shakespeare spoke through a charac
ter who would offer his kingdom for a horse. At Princeton Country Day 
School on April 27 and 28 there were several characters who m ight have 
offered their eye teeth for a boat ride.

Agatha Christie, one of the finest mystery writers of m odern England, 
was the author of this year’s D ram atic Club presentation, Ten Little In
dians. W hile the them e for the play may have come from a little-known 
nursery rhyme, the members of the P.C.D. cast who gave it life are to be 
com m ended for their portrayals of ten frightened characters. In the ab
sence of a bu tler to blam e the frequent m urders on, the audience was 
held in a shroud of mystery about the assassin of seven of the “Indians.”

W izard playbov Anthony M arston, ably played by Bill Hereford, left 
the rest of the cast by a dubious route: the bottle. Poor Mrs. Rogers (Ray 
C olcord) loaded up on too many sleeping pills, while Mr. Rogers (Tom  
Farley) failed to escape the m urderer’s axe. The prudish Emily Brent 
(Bradley Sm ith): General Mackenzie (Philip Sherw ood), who lost not only 
his wife bu t apparently some of his mental devices; and flam boyant William 
Blore (Paul Vogel) all left the scene at regular intervals. Dr. Armstrong 
(Kevin Kennedy) was under suspicion until he prostrated himself at the 
bottom of a cliff. l ie  was not alone responsible for his prostration, for as 
w e soon learned, Sir Law rence W argrave (Bruner D ielhenn) was not such 
an honorable judge and was guilty of the malicious mischief in the form 
of seven m urders.

Befitting his evil character, Sir Lawrence found his way from life with 
a bullet in the back. Philip Lom bard, the hero, as portrayed by Gerard 
Cameron, fired the bullet that sent the judge to ioin his victims. The way 
was then clear for Lom bard to escape with Vera Clavthorne, ably brought 
to life bv W illiam C. Saven. As skipper Fred Narracott (F raser M acLeod) 
returned, the happy twosome were now free to involve themselves in a 
new ending to the nursery rhyme, one involving marriage.

The able direction of Mr. H erbert McAneny and the handsome set by 
Mr. G an  Lott all m ade a splendid perform ance possible.

The audience was pleasantly entertained before the play by the School 
Band directed by Mr. Sylvan Friedm an, and by the Glee C lub directed by 
Mrs. Sheila Marks.

To quote any old Englishman: “Everyone had  a bloody good time.”
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T H E BAND
Clarinets Trumpets

B r u c e  A r m s t r o n g J e f f r e y  G r ig g s
St e p h e n  G o h e e n B r u c e  J o h n s o n
P a u l  H a g e n b u c h A u b r e y  H u s t o n
D o n a l d  W o o d b r id g e D a v id  F r e n c h
J o s e p h  C h a n d l e r C h r i s t o p h e r  L a u g h l in
M ic h a e l  D e s m o n d J o h n  A n d r e s e n
A d a m  H a m m e r K e v in  D r a k e
G e o r g e  K e l l e h e r Trombones
J o h n  T a y l o r H a l e  A n d r e w s
A n t h o n y  B l a ir D a v id  B a t t l e
L e r o y  H u t s o n C h r i s t o p h e r  B u s h

Flute Baritone
B r e n t  V i n e D a v id  F r o t h i n c h a m

Saxophones Tuba
F r e d e r ic k  H u t s o n J a m e s  K il g o r e
R ic h a r d  M il l e r Percussion
R o b e r t  B a y e r W i l l i a m  R in g
S t e p h e n  V i n e W a r r e n  S h e w

G LEE CLUB
C h r is t o p h e r  B u s h  G e o f f r e y  H o g u e t
A l e x a n d e r  D o n n e r  B r u c e  J a c k s o n
K e v in  D r a k e  R ic h a r d  K a n e
G i l b e r t  F a r r  M a r k  M a j a r i a n
D a v id  F l a g g  D a n a  P a y n e
W i l l i a m  F r o t h i n c h a m  B a s il  St e t s o n
A l a s t a ir  G o r d o n  J o n a t h a n  T o b is h
B e r e s f o r d  H o f f m a n  S t e p h e n  V i n e

W i l l i a m  W h i t e

PRO DUCTION STAFF 
Stage Manager—W arren Elm er 
Assistant—Terry Marzoni
Lights— Mr. Robert V. C. W hitehead, W illiam Ring 
Properties—Paul Ford, Charles O’Brien 
Sound Effects—P eter Skillman
Scenery—Mr. Gary Lott, W arren Elmer, Terry Marzoni, Frederick Hutson, 

Bruner Dielhenn 
Costumes— Mrs. Peter F. Rothermel, Mrs. John W inant 
Make-up— Mr. Robert N. Smyth, Miss Susan Mathews, Mrs. Erling Dorf, 

Mrs. R ichard W oodbridge, Sandy Pittendrigh



SCENES FROM “TEN  LITTLE INDIAN S”
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WITH THE BLUES AND WHITES
Bv GERARD CAMERON 

SCHOLARSHIP

In scholastics this spring the Blues beat the W hites with an average of 
78—% , the W hites coming close bu t not close enough w ith 7 7 + % . The 
final standings for the year were: Blues, 78—% ; W hites, 77—%. As a re
sult, the Blues are the first winners of the Scholarship Bowl presented by 
this year’s Student Council.

SPRING SPORTS

Now that the new awards are given for Blue-W hite com petition in 
sports and scholarship, athletic points are given out this way:

For the overall w inner of a sport in the Lower School two points are 
given. For each varsity sport in the U pper School, the winner receives five 
points.

In Lower School baseball this spring, the W hites were the victors, giv
ing their Color two points. In varsity baseball the W hites won 3 to 1, for 
another five points. The Blues swept the U pper School tennis, giving them 
five points.

So the W hites are baseball champions, the Blues are tennis champions, 
and the W hites are  overall winners for the spring sports by a 7 to 5 count.

For the year 1961-1962 the W hites win the Athletics Bowl, having tri
um phed in soccer, football, hockey, basketball, skating races and baseball. 
The Blues’ only victories were in tennis and track.

M I L H O L L A N D  & O L S O N , INC.
8 Stockton Street

Princeton, N. J.

Interiors Antiques
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TRACK MEET
P a l m e r  S t a d i u m  — M ay 23, 1962 

BLUES 49, W H ITES 47

The events, point winners, and some winning records follow:
Jun io r  50-yard clash: 1. Andresen ( W ) ,  2. Hutson (W )
Jun io r  100-yard d ash :  1. And resen ( W ) ,  2. Gordon  (B)
Jun io r  baseball  th ro w : 1. Bayer ( W ) ,  2. tie between Fro th ingham  (B) and H ar -  
bison (B ) .  Distance 170 feet.
Jun io r  broad ju m p :  1. Y oung  J .  ( W ) ,  2. Fro th ingham  (B ) .  Distance 11 feet 9 inches. 
In term edia te  100-yard d ash :  1. Lau  (B ) ,  2. S trasenburgh (B)
In term edia te  220-yard d ash :  1. I.au (B ) ,  2. S trasenburgh  (B)
In term edia te  baseball  th ro w : 1. C laghorn  ( W ) ,  2. H am m er  (B ) .  Distance 203 feet. 
In termedia te  broad ju m p :  I. Lau (B ) ,  2. Linder ( W ) .  Distance 13 feet, 1014 inches. 
Senior 100-yard dash :  1. W a n d e l t  ( W ) ,  2. Vogel (B)
Senior 440-yard d ash :  1. Eckels ( W ) ,  2. S trong J. (B)
Senior shot-put:  1. Vogel (B ) ,  2. Dielhenn (W )
Senior b road  ju m p :  1. Vogel (B ) ,  2. W a n d e l t  ( W ) .  Dis tance 16 feet, 1 Vi inches. 
Series record; Blues won 12, Whites won 4.

C L E A R O S E  S T U D I O

148 Nassau  Street Phone W A  4-1620 Princeton, N. J.

PORTRAITURE, F R A M IN G  A N D  ART REPRODUCTIONS
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ATHLETI CS
BASEBALL

By PETER KLIN E (V )

Though this year’s record ( 2 - 4 - 1 )  is not as impressive as in some 
past years, we had  a generally good-fielding and high-spirited team. And 
no m atter w hat the score, the team was always in there fighting. Mr. Mc- 
C aughan and his assistant, Mr. Rulon-MxHer, both did a fine job of coaching. 
T he team would like to thank these m en for w hat they did. The coaching 
staff would also like to thank Peter Samson, Sandy W andelt, and Charles 
Kennedy for the help given as equipm ent carriers and ba t boys.

W ITHERSPOO N 7, P.C.D. 0
This was our first game and the team  evidently lacked experience. 

T he thing that held us down was our hitting; W andelt m ade our only hit 
in the final inning.

P.C.D. 1, VALLEY ROAD 1
In this game our hitting improved greatly. W ith Vogel having a sore 

arm, W andelt d id the pitching and allowed only two hits. Kehoe, taking 
over for W andelt a t th ird  base, excelled.

LAW RENCE JUNIOR H IG H  11, P.C.D. 3
This was a close game until the next-to-last inning when Lawrence 

pulled ahead. O ur hitting again was strong, bu t not strong enough. W an
delt m ade two hits, Eckels and Ritchie one apiece.

FATHERS 11, P.C.D. 1
Though the team fought hard, we w ere nothing against the powerful 

bats of the fathers. F ine playing by Bob Otis in left field accounted for 
several outs and cu t off a sure home run. Delano, W andelt and Coppedge 
led the hitting.

P.C.D. 5, W ITH ERSPO O N  2
After losing to this team in our first game, w e were really fighting. 

W e took the lead in the th ird inning and kept it to the end. C oppedge hit 
two singles, W andelt one, and Eckels h it a triple. On the m ound, W andelt 
allowed only two hits.
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VALLEY ROAD 6, P.C.D. 1 
This was probably one of our worst-played games. Most of their runs 

were scored on throw ing errors. Delano, W andelt, and Strong m ade our 
only hits.

P.C.D. 5, M ILLTO W N 2
This was our best-played game. O ur hitting was strong, and so was 

Vogel’s pitching. Only one hit was recorded against us.
PEN N IN G TO N  7, P.C.D. 1 

Though it is not shown by the score, we should have won this game. 
The teams were equal, b u t we lost it on sloppy playing. W andelt and Otis 
m ade our only hits.

The usual starting line-up was as follows:
Pitcher ........ Vogel (W andelt) 3rd Base .... W andelt (K ehoe)
C atcher  ..........................  Eckels Shortstop ....................   Delano
1st Base ..................... Coppedge Left Field ............................... Otis
2nd Base ......................... Ritchie C enter Field ................... Strong

(M cK eithen) Right F ield  .... Earnest (Vogel)

S e a te d —R IT C H IE ,  D E L A N O , E C K E L S ,  V O G E L, W A N D E L T ,  OTIS, E A R N E S T ,  S tand ing— B U D N Y , MR M cCAU GHA N, S C H E ID E ,  C O P P E D G E ,  K E H O E ,  STRONG, M c K E I T H E N ,  K L IN E ,  HU TSON.
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TENNIS
By GERARD CAM ERON

This year’s tennis team  was a totally new one, with only one m an re
turning from last year. O ur season wasn’t one that will go down as P.C.D.’s 
best, bu t still we all had  fun. Although we mostly played teams much 
better than we were, we still tried hard  to win. The team owes thanks to 
Mr. Tibbals for his patience and help during the season.

The members of the team were Sixth Form ers Cameron and Tibbals 
and Fifth Form ers Goheen, W arden, Kennedy, Kilgore, Armstrong, and 
Sherwood.

VALLEY ROAD S, P.C.D. 1
In our first m atch we faced a great team. O ur only win was the 

N um ber 2 doubles, Armstrong and Sherwood.

K IL G O R E ,  SH ER W O O D , T IBBA LS, G O H E E N ,  C A M E R O N , A R M ST R O N G . W A R D E N .
M R . T IBBA LS, K E N N E D Y .
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LAW RENCEV ILLE 9, P.C.D. 0
W e played a highly rated  team  on their home courts a t Lawreneeville. 

W e w ere unable to do much against their players.

LA W REN CEV ILLE 9, P.C.D. 0
Again we faced the same strong team, and again we were unable to 

win a match.
P.C.D. 3, PE D D IE  2

Victory a t last! Playing a t Hightstown, we eked out a close decision. 
Our victors were W arden at num ber 3 singles, and the first two doubles 
teams: Cohccn-Kennedy and Kilgore-Armstrong.

W ARDLAW  8, P.C.D. 2
To finish out our season we traveled to Plainfield. Sadly enough, 

W ardlaw  tu rned out to be better than expected. O ur only victories were 
num ber 1 and 2 doubles: Tibbals-Cam eron and Goheen-Kilgore.

P R I N C E T O N
B O O K B I N D I N G  &  G O L D S T A M P I N G  C O .

Fine Printing - Goldstamping - Binding - Rubber Stamps 
Bookplates - Bookmarks - Imported Leather Gifts - Old and Rare Books

JOSEPH N. COFFEE 
6 Cham bers St. W A  1-6935

Princeton, N. J.

T O W E R  C O N S T R U C T I O N  C O M P A N Y

90 N assau  St. Princeton, N.J.
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COMMENCEMENT
M onday, June 4, 1982 -  8:15 P.M.

I N T R O D U C T I O N  
Mr. C. W il l iam  Edw ards ,  C hairm an , Board of T rustees

I N V O C A T I O N  
Reverend Ernes t Gordon, Dean of the Chapel,  Princeton University

A D D R E S S  T O  G R A D U A T E S  
Dr. Lee H. Bristol, J r .  P resident, W estm ins te r  Choir  College

A W A R D I N G  O F  P R I Z E S  A N D  D I P L O M A S  
Mr. Peter F. Rothermel IV, H ea d  m aster

SCHOOL AWARDS
T h e  H e a d m a s t e r ’s C u p  .............................................................................................  A r t h u r  B r u n e r  D i e l h e n n

(Leadership)
T h e  F a c u l t y  C u p  .........................................................................................   W a r r e n  P h i l o  E l m e r , I I I

( General Character)
T h e  A t h l e t i c s  C u p  ................................................................................................................  R i c h a r d  H a r r i s o n  E c k e l s

( Best Al l -Round Athlete)
U p p e r  S c h o o l  S c h o l a r s h i p  C u p  .......................................................................................  D a v i d  H u n t  B l a i r , I I I

( Forms IV,  V, VI)
T h e  A l u m n i  C u p  ................................................................................................................  St e p h e n  S k e l l e y  G o h e e n

(Proficiency and Service— Form V)
L o w e r  S c h o o l  S c h o l a r s h i p  C u p  .................................................................  N a t h a n i e l  C o r n w a l l  H u t n e r

(Forms I, II,  I II )
T h e  L a n c e  R a y m o n d  S h i e l d  ..............................................................................................  S t e p h e n  M i c h a e l  V i n e

( General Character in Form I)
A w a r d s  f o r  E n d e a v o r  a n d  I m p r o v e m e n t :

S i x t h  F o r m  ....................................................................................................................   J o h n  R o d m a n  M y er s
F i f t h  F o r m  .............................................................................................................................. J a m e s  B e r n a r d  K il g o r e

T h e  N i c h o l a s  B o w l  ( g i v e n  b y  C l a s s  o f  
1 9 6 0 )  f o r  I m p r o v e m e n t  in  R e a d i n g
a n d  E n g l i s h  in  t h e  L o w e r  S c h o o l  ..............................................................  H e n d e r s o n  T a l b o t , J r .

SENIOR SUBJECT PRIZES
M a t h e m a t i c s  ( M u r c h  C u p  g i v e n  b y  C l a s s  o f  1 9 + 6 )  .......................... W a r r e n  P h i l o  E l m e r , II I

B o o k  P r i z e s  .......................................................................................................................... '  P e t e r  D i x  S k i l l m a n
] P a u l  S t e p h e n  V o g e l

E n g l i s h  ( R o s s  B o w l  g i v e n  b y  C l a s s  o f  1 9 5 8 )  .........    W a r r e n  P h i l o  E l m e r , II I
B o o k  P r i z e s  ........................................................................................................................ ( J o h n  R o d m a n  M y e r s

} P a u l  S t e p h e n  V o g e l  
W a r r e n  P h i l o  E l m e r ,  III

A n c i e n t  H i s t o r y  ...................................................................................................^ G e r a r d  G u y o t  C a m e r o n
J o h n  R o d m a n  M y e r s
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L a t i n  ............................................................................................................................................ J P a u l  S t e p h e n  V o g e l
j G e r a r d  G u y o t  C a m e r o n

F r e n c h  .................................................................................................................................... I W a r r e n  P h i l o  E l m e r ,  III
I G e r a r d  G u y o t  C a m e r o n

S c i e n c e  ................................................................................................................................... i W a r r e n  P h i l o  E l m e r , II I
) J o h n  R o d m a n  M y e r s

R o y  F l e m i s t e r  C o p p e d g e , I I I  ( V )  
M a t t h e w  M c L e n n a n  Y o u n g  ( I I I )  
J o h n  A r t h u r  A n d r e s e n , J r . ( I I )  
J a m e s  L i n e a w e a v e r  Y o u n g  ( I I )

CLASS SCHOLARSHIP RECORDS 
H i g h  C o m m e n d a t i o n  f o r  G e n e r a l  E x c e l l e n c e

( W a r r e n  P h i l o  E l m e r ,  II I  
1 P a u l  S t e p h e n  V o g e l  
\  G e r a r d  G u y o t  C a m e r o n  
'  J o h n  R o d m a n  M y e r s  

( D a v i d  H u n t  B l a i r ,  II I
* B r a d l e y  Y o u l e  S m i t h  
j  C h a r l e s  W i l l i a m  E d w a r d s , J r .
* J o h n  A l b e r t  R i t c h i e

{W i l i a m  L a u
R i c h a r d  H a l e  A n d r e w s , J r . 
F r a n k l i n  M i l a n  B e r g e r  
D o n a l d  E l i o t  W o o d b r id g e  

/  N a t h a n i e l  C o r n w a l l  H u t n e r  
'  H a r o l d  H e c t o r  J a e g e r , J r .
J T h o m a s  H u m p h r e y  G a m a n  
V G e o r g e  E v e r e t t  B r i n k e r h o f f  

B r e n t  H a r m a n  V i n e  
) H .  M i c h a e l  L e v e n s o n  
|  R o b e r t  S t e e l  B a y e r  
\ A n t h o n y  C h a r l e s  B l a i r  
/ S t e p h e n  M i c h a e l  V i n e  
)  C h r i s t o p h e r  R e e v e  
\ R i c h a r d  B e c k e r  K e n d a l l  
' R i c h a r d  B r o o k e  R o b e r t s

AW ARDING OF DIPLOMAS -  TH E  CLASS OF 1962
G E R A R D  G U Y O T  C A M E R O N , II  W IL L IA M  G O L D S M IT H  H E R E F O R D
R IC H A R D  K ELSEY  D E L A N O  D A V ID  S H A F F E R  JO H N S O N
A R T H U R  B R U N E R  D IE L H E N N  P E T T E R S O N  B A R T O  M A R Z O N I, II I
C O L E M A N  D U  P O N T  D O N AL D SO N, JR. J O H N  R O D M A N  M YERS 
R IC H A R D  H A R R ISO N  E C KE L S R O B E R T  N O R T O N  O T IS
W A R R E N  P H IL O  ELM ER, I I I  P E T E R  D IX  SK ILLM A N
P A U L  FLO R IA N  FO RD  D A V ID  L E S T E R  T IB B A L S

P A U L  S T E P H E N  V OGEL

I n t r o d u c t i o n  o f  t h e  C l a s s  o f  1963

Sixth Form

Fifth Form

Fourth Form

T h i rd  Form

Second Form

First Form

T H E  SCHOOL SONG



T H E  CLASS O F 1962
F ro n t ro w : O TIS. T IB B A LS. DO NALDSON. C A M ER O N . M Y ER S. D IE L H E N N  M iddle ro w : JO H N SO N . FO R D . M A RZO N I. D ELA N O . H E R E F O R D .B ack  ro w : V O G EL. SK ILLM A N . E L M E R . E C K E LS .
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CLASS POEM
By GERARD CAMERON,

RICHARD DELANO, and  COLEM AN DONALDSON

W hen Gerry steps upon the stage 
As m aiden, Mexican, or lover,
The girls all rush for his autograph —
The bovs all run for cover.
Ricky Delano loves to dissect 
D ead frogs and  other corpses sticky.
To find w hat makes him act th a t way,
W e’d sometimes like to dissect Ricky.
Dielhenn is our leader,
In school he reallv rates.
But the technique lie leads us in 
is Big Brune on a date!
Coley is our skating star;
He makes that small puck go.
His fondest dream , as you m ight think,
Is to be a hockey pro.
A rbvm e for Rick we tried to make;
Impossible as it may seem,
The only words that fit this kid 
W ould make your mothers scream.
Elmer is a soccer star;
In honor grades lies great;
H e’s also a J. J. Editor;
But you should see him skate!
Though Paul Ford is a little guy 
l ie ’s the nicest of us all,
And even though lie’s small in size 
H e’s the tallest of the small.
\ \  '■diner Brothers, I am sure,
Will pay a rich king’s ransom,
Not that Hereford can act 
But that he’s so handsome!
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Dave Johnson is our softball king.
At everything he’s lazy;
But the worst fault is his crummy jokes 
W hich always drive us crazy.
M arzoni is a quiet guy;
He deserves a higher rating.
I for one would never make 
A speech on figure skating.

Rod Myers is our sleepy man,
H e’s never on the ball.
I figure Rod will end up as 
An ad  for Geritol.
Otis is our soccer man,
H e really knows that game.
But w hen it comes to honor grades,
Well, — ain’t it just a shame?

Since Skillman is our editor 
( And this m ight not get in )
W e cannot tell the real tru th  
Of Peter’s m any sins.
Dave Tibbals is our hockey man;
Up the ice he goes,
And when he falls and breaks his arm 
His m outhguard breaks his nose.
In football Vogel's really great;
At Latin he’s a scholar;
But when he comes to school each day 
You’ll hear the masters holler.

O O f t  «  #

The Class of 1962 
Again will view these walls.
O ur life’s work done, w ith faltering steps, 
W e’ll stagger down these halls.
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CLASS PROPHECY
By BRUNER D IE L H E N N , W ILLIA M  H ER EFO R D , and PAUL VOGEL

Scene: Bruny’s island hom e off the  coast of Devon, a t the 50th Re
union of the P.C.D. Class of ’62. (E n ter Bruny and  Bill.)
Bill: W izard place you’ve got here, Bruny.
Bruny: W hy, thanks, Bill. It sure is nice to see all you guys again.
Bill: Nice of you to say that, Bruny. Say, who brought th a t secretary? 
Bruny: I think she came with Rod Myers.
Bill: W hat else is he doing these days?
Bruny: W hy, I thought you knew. H e’s president of the “No Doze” Com

pany. (E n te r Paul.)
Paul: Bruny, Miss Pricklethom  is dead.
Bruny: Oh, no!
Bill: How did it happen?
Paul: She took one sip of her drink and then keeled over.
Bruny: W as there something in her drink?
Paul: Impossible to say. I ’ll go out and bury her. (E xit Paul.)
Bill: Suicide—that’s a rum  go.
Bruny: But I ’m not so sure it was suicide.
Bill: W hat else could it be? None of us could possibly have committed

a crime like that.
Bruny: I ’m not so sure. I think you and I ought to go over the records 

of these classmates of ours.
Bill: T hat’s an excellent idea.
Bruny: Let me see. As I rem em ber it, Paul Ford is an engineer. H e’s trying 

to build a life-size m ap of the world.
Bill: Then there’s Rick Eckels. I hear he’s a dance instructor at the A rthur 

M urder Studios. H e created a new dance. I t ’s called the “Twitch.” 
Bruny: Our prim e suspect is in Sing Sing.
Bill: W ho is it and w hat did he do? I can’t believe that anyone in our class

could w ind up in prison.
Bruny: I t’s Bob Otis. H e got sent up for dissecting his hamster. Nasty mess. 
Bill: I should think so! How about Colie Donaldson? The last I heard he 

was playing pro hockey in M adison Square Garden.
Bruny: T hat’s right.
Bill: W hat team ’s he on?
Bruny: W ell, you can’t exactly call it a team.
Bill: W hat do you mean?
Bruny: W ell, he sweeps the ice a t intermission.
Bill: Here comes Paul back from burying Miss Pricklethom . (E n ter Paul.)
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Paul: W hat are you two doing?
Bill: W e’re trying to figure out who m urdered Miss Prieklethorn.
Paul: 1 bet Elm er did it.
Bruny: It isn't Elmer; he’s a famous historian. H e’s gotten so wrapped up 

in his work that lie’s been a mummy ever since.
Paul: 1 guess you’re right; it isn’t Elmer.
Bill: W ell, who could it be?
Bruny: L et’s see. There’s Dave Johnson. He became so entranced by trains 

that he becam e an II.O. engineer.
Bill: Then there’s Dave Tibbals. H e was worried about the physical fitness 

of this country, so lie built a series of gyms known as “Vic Tibbals’ 
Roman Baths.”

Bruny: Pete Skillman, after many years of diligent work, has finally com
pleted his "Do-it-yourself Atom-smasher.”

Bill: I hear Terry M arzoni is now coaching his first college varsity lacrosse 
team  — out at Slippery Rock.

Paul: You know about Gerry Cameron? Well, after struggling for years 
w ith his unruly hair, he tried the greasy kid stuff. l i e s  now M anager 
of Personnel in the W ild Droop H air Company.

Bruny: Did you hear that Ricky Delano is a clothes designer?
Bill: He’s a what?
Bruny: Yes, lie’s designing clothes for John's Bargain Stores.
Paul: How about you, Bill?
Bill: I got tired of working, so I becam e a millionaire.
Paul: How did you swing that one?
Bill: I w ent into oil. P retty gushing experience!
Bruny: W hat are you doing, Paul?
Paul: I decided to becom e a surgeon.
Bill: How dill you do it?
Paul: I took a correspondence course in neuro-surgerv.
Bruny: Do you have any patients?
Paul: W ell, there used to be a few, before they — (Boat horn is heard off

stage.) A boat! A boat! (Exit Paul.) (L oud  scream and crash .)
Bill: Oh my God, lie’s dead!
Bruny: W e’ve got to warn the others to be on their guard.
Bill: Somehow I have the feeling that this has all happened before, some

where, a long time ago!
Bruny: You know there is only us left on this island. (H e adjusts hang

m an’s noose.)
Bill: W hat are you doing?
Bruny: This time I will have my hanging, and if thev shoot me in the back 

I ’ll get really ticked off.
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CLASS WILL

By RICHARD ECKELS and PAUL FORD
W E, TH E  MEMBERS O F T H E  SENIOR CLASS O F T IIE  PR IN C E

TON COUNTRY DAY SCHOOL, SITUATED IN  PRIN CETO N , IN TH E 
COUNTY O F M ERCER, IN T IIE  STATE O F N E W  JERSEY, BEING OF 
UNUSUALLY SOUND M IND AND MEMORY, DO MAKE, PUBLISH 
AND DECLARE THIS, OUR LAST W ILL  AND TESTAM ENT.

To Tom Farley, Bill Sayen, and John Scheide, Gerry Cam eron leaves 
his sex appeal.

To Copey Coppedge, Ricky Delano leaves his ability to lose an argu
m ent and think he’s w inning it.

To D avid Blair, John Linker, and Brad Smith, Colie Donaldson leaves 
his ability to shrug off a bad  grade.

To Dave Frothingham  and W ebster Pearce, Bruny D ielhenn leaves his 
second dab of Brylcreem.

To Bill Gaman and Sandy Pittendrigh, Ricky Eckels leaves his beau ti
ful singing voice.

To W arren Baker and Ronny Majarian, W arren Elm er leaves his only 
jacket, which he has worn every day of the year.

To Peter Kline and Ferdie W andelt, Paul Ford leaves a pair of front 
teeth that fit.

To F red Hutson and John Ritchie, Bill Hereford bequeaths his elastics.
To Jim Scarff and Phil Sherwood, David Johnson leaves his famous 

sense of humor.
To Bob Earnest and Kevin Kennedy, Terry Marzoni bequeaths the 

right to date his sisters.
To H erb W arden and Robert Wolff, Rod Mvers leaves his drive and 

enthusiasm.
To Ford Fraker and John Strong, Bob Otis leaves his stringbean build.
To Bill Edw ards, John M cLaughlin, and Chip O'Brien, Peter Skillman 

leaves his broken razor which he hasn’t used all year, in the hope they won’t 
use it either.

To Steve Goheen and Jim Kilgore, Dave Tibbals leaves his tennis sweat- 
bands. “To keep your hands drv,” savs Dave.

To Rusty Mathews and Charley Samson, Paul Vogel leaves his ability 
to say the most wrong things a t the right time, all the time.
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C A R N E G I E  R E A L T Y  INC.
D ELW IN  L. GREGORY, B r o k e r  

Princeton, N. J.

W A  1-6177 EX  3-7021

JUST TOYS

S T U F F  ’ N N O N S E N S E

10 Moore St. Princeton, N. J. Walnut 4-3730

Princeton’i  First and Finest D ry Cleaners — E st. 1899

V E R B E Y S T
D E L I V E R Y  SE R V IC E  —  ST O R A G E  F A C IL IT IE S

French Dry Cleaning — Rugs and C arpet Cleaning
Tulane St. W A  4-0899

Princeton, N. J.

A N N E X  R E S T A U R A N T
W e  A r e  O p e n  S u n d a y s  

Featuring a Family Dinner Menu 
Plus a Low Cost Children’s Menu

Come and Enjoy — Open 12:30 to 9:00 P.M.
128 N assau  St. W A  1-9820
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To the masters of P.C.D., we leave the following: the rubber bands we 
shot in study hall; the permission slips we never tu rned in; the missing 
washers from the w ater fountain; the horrible puns you forced upon us; our 
“pearls of wisdom” which cost us 6,001 num bers (5,001 of which belong to 
R od); the blood samples we gave in science class; the snowballs we threw 
on the wrong side of the road; and the prefect duties we, sometimes, never 
got around to.

IN W ITNESS W H E R E O F W E HAVE SET OUR HAND AND SEAL, 
IN T H E  YEAR O F OUR LORD ONE THOUSAND N IN E H U N D RED  
AND SIXTY-TWO, AT PRINCETON , IN T H E  COUNTY O F MERCER, 
IN TH E STATE O F N EW  JERSEY.

HUUT'S SHOES. INC

B A S S W E E j U N

L O A F E R S

140 N assau  St.

Princeton, N  J W A Inu t 4-1952
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SEN IO R  SKETCHES

Photographs by  P E T E R  SK IL LM A N

"O op s, m issed a g a in "

GERRY C A M ER O N

Going to: Andover
Ambition: Lawyer, Banker
At P.C.D.: E ntered  1st Form;

five-letter m an; Co-Ed
itor JUNIOR JO U R 
NAL; D ram atic Club 
three years

"Cutting up in science class" 

RICKY DELANO

Going to: Millbrook
Ambition: Undecided
At P.C.D.: Entered 1st Form; six

varsity letters; Drama- 
tic C lub (backstage)

"O u r  class president"

BRUNY DIELHENN

Pomfret
Actor
E ntered  3rd Form; 
three varsity letters; 
Co-Captain of football; 
Dram atic C lub two 
y e a r s ;  President of 
Student Council, Pres
ident of W hites
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Going to: 
Ambition: 
At P.C.D

"Et tu, B rute?"

COLIE DONALDSON! 

Taft
Professional athlete 
E ntered  1st Form; six- 
letter man; hockey cap
tain; Secretary of 
W hites

"S a m e  to you, fe llow "

RICKY ECKELS

Going to: H un
Ambition: Undecided
At P.C.D.: E ntered  1st Form;

five-letter m an; co
captain of football; 
D ram atic Club one 
year

"F ive  hours of hom ew ork leff"

WARREN ELMER

Going to: Exeter
Ambition: U ndecided
At P.C.D.: Entered 1st Form; two

varsity letters; Vice- 
President of Student 
Council; Co - Editor 
JUN IO R JOURNAL; 
Dram atic Club (back
stage)
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Going to: 
Ambition: 
At P.C.D.

"The m ighty C asey "

PAUL FORD

Lawrencevifle
Engineer
E ntered 5th Form; 
soccer manager; D ra
m atic C lub (b  a c k - 
stage)

"T hank  goodness it's F riday "

BILL HEREFORD

Going to: St. George’s
Ambition: Real estate, Insurance
At P.C .D .: E ntered  1st Form;

football letter; D ram a
tic C lub one year

Going to: 
Ambition: 
At P.C.D

"M r. A m ericc "

DAVE JO H N SO N

South Kent 
Producer
Entered 5th Form
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"W e d n e sd ay  a fte rnoon "

TERRY M A R Z O N I

Going to: H un
Ambition: Pathologist
At P.C.D.: Entered 2nd Form;

two varsity letters; 
D ram atic C lub (back
stage)

"D o  not d isturb "

ROD MYERS

Going to: Tafi
A m bition: U ndecided
At P.C.D.: Entered 5th Form;

tw o-letter man; basket
ball captain

"G e n iu s  at w o rk "

BOB OTIS

Going to: Darrow
Ambition: Archaeologist
At P.C.D.: E ntered 1st Form;

four-letter man; soccer 
captain; T reasurer o? 
S tudent Council
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"O u r  photographer— cam era s h y ? "

PETER SKILLMAN

Going to: Suffield
Ambition: Electronic engineer
At P.C.D.: Entered 2nd Form;

soccer letter; head li
brarian; Co-Editor 
JUN IO R JOURNAL; 
Dram atic C lub (back
stage)

Going to: 
Ambition: 
At P.C.D

"G ee  whiz, Pop "

DAVE TIBBALS

South Kent 
Archaeologist 
Entered 1st Form; six- 
letter man; Secretary 
of Blues

"Gee, Mr. Lea, I d idn 't m ean it"

PAUL VOGEL
Going to: Andover
Ambition: Doctor
At P.C.D.: E ntered  4th Form;

seven varsity letters; 
baseball captain; D ra
matic C lub one year; 
President of B l u e  s; 
Secretary of Student 
Council
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H E L E N  V A N  C L E V E
B r o k e r

Town and Country Properties

9 Mercer Street Phone: W A  4-0284

Princeton, N. J.

D U R N E R S  B A R B E R  S H O P
L. D. HEALY, Prop.

b u s i n e s s  h o u r s :  9 - 6  T u es.-S a t.
Closed Mondays

Phone W A  4-2007

uiithh line



-16 JU M O R  JOURNAL

N A S S A U  S A V I N G S  A N D  
L O A N  A S S O C I A T I O N

178 N assau  Street

Princeton, New Jersey

Insured Savings M ortgage Loans

T H E  C E N T E R  B A R B E R  S H O P
The Princeton Shopp in g  Center

the SHOP
which specializes in cutting hair correctly, 

the way you like it, where 
a professional haircut makes the difference 

Fhone W A  1-9611

P R I N C E T O N  P H O T O  P R O C E S S  C O M P A N Y

Blue Prints Photo Reproductions
W hite Prints Offset Printing

11 W:*he<"spoon Si. Princeton, N.J.

T H E  F A B R I C  S H O P

14 Cham bers St. W A  4-1478

Princeton, N. J.
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(Continued from Page 13) 
but, rem em bering that his own sup
ply <>l blades was running low, he 
took it tor h'mself.

Life on Tokara went on as usual. 
The first crop was a good one. Ev
eryone was pleased with it becausc 
iheir own supply of food was run
ning low and they were getting tired 
o rice. They finished harvesting 
their crop on Septem ber 2, 19:5.

Itazaki and his twenty-five men 
wondered if a sub would ever come 
to their pen, especially since they 
had now been on the island for two 
years. But they began to forget that 
and, instead, had to deal with bore
dom. Now Itazaki Katsundo was an 
intelligent officer, and he realized 
that this was indeed a problem. He

put the m en to work so they m ight 
forget their problems. Thus they 
cam ouflaged th(‘ base and subm a
rine pen (Itazaki thought that these 
m ight be noticed from the air; he 
had also read a book on cam ouflag
ing and w anted to try his skill). 
They built better defenses (the  
camouflaging took up less time 
than lie had  figured). But the men 
w eren’t qu ite  as happy as Itazaki 
thought. They still wondered about 
how the w ar was going, about the 
outside world, about their families. 
Some thought about the pay they 
would be receiving. Little did they 
know that their mission was so se
cret that only a handful of men — 
twentv-six, to be exact — knew of 
their existence. The rest of the world 
knew nothing ol them. The army

H I N K S O N S  S T A T I O N E R

74 N a ssau  St. W A  4-0012

Princeton, N. J.

c \ T o ^

N assau  at Harrison St. (Parking in rear) W A  4-4427
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K. M. L I G H T  R E A L  E S T A T E

245 N assau  St. , W A  4-3822

Princeton, N. J.

SM A L L  A PPL IA N C E S E ST IM A T E S GIVEN

R. F. J O H N S O N
Electrical Fixture Showroom

and
Contractor

20  Tulane Street W A  4-0606
Princeton, N. J.

A L ' S  L U N C H E O N E T T E
Route 206  — Opposite Princeton Airport

Serving the host in QUALITY FOODS 

Princeton, N.J. W A  1-966 ?

J o h n  S t a c h o w i c z ,  Owner

2 0 6  H A R D W A R E  C O .
Electrical - Housewares - H ardw are - Plumbing 

Luminous Paints
Route 206  - Opposite  Princeton A irport W A  1-2448

Princeton, N. J.
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had forgotten to file their mission, 
and their families had long since 
m ourned them, wished there were 
some bodies to burv, and forgotten 
them.

Life on tiny Tokara passed. Time 
did not pass, however, in the same 
way as we know it. Among other 
things, the Im perial Japanese Army 
had forgotten to supply the men 
with calendars.

The plane took off again; it was 
big — half boat, half plane. Its pilot, 
Dave W ebb, was proud of it. This 
plane earned him his bread money.

J. C arter Bortwell was, at present, 
paying Dave W ebb’s bread money, 
lie  and his assistant, Donald Cald- 
win, were on a buying spree. They 
figured on buying up small bits of

land in the Pacific for small bits of 
money, w aiting a while, and then 
selling them — w ith the expectation 
of a great difference (upw ard ) be
tween the first price and the second. 
J. C arter was a big m an with a big
ger bankroll, who w anted a still b ig
ger one. Donald Caldwin was just 
the opposite. He was the kind of 
man one could lose in a crowd and 
not know he  was missing. N everthe
less, he had one thing that J. C arter 
did not have. T hat was brains, and 
the ability to use them. They m ade 
a great couple, J. C arter with the 
loot and D onald with the head.

Back on Tokara, which, for the 
second time in its history, was being 
approached by an airplane (the  first 
tim e was when it was discovered, by 
accident, by a  Japanese p ilo t), life 
w ent on as usual, for a while.

G R O V E R  L U M B E R  C O M P A N Y

Princeton, N. J.

Phone: W A  4-0041
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Shimazu Otsula had observation 
duty. Therefore one could find him 
(if one looked hard) on the obser
vation platform , half-asleep. He 
didn’t  dare to be fully asleep on 
duty. E ver since a man had  been 
caught sleeping on duty by Com
m ander Katsundo the rules had been 
made stricter, and Itazaki was less 
friendly tow ard his reduced twenty- 
four man force. Anyway, Otsula was 
on duty in his half-awake, half-asleep 
way when he heard a buzzing. Lazi
ly he w aved his hand in the air 
around an ear. Still the buzzing per
sisted. H e w aved again. It still per
sisted, and he grew angry. l ie  
opened his eyes and looked for a 
little black dot flying around him. 
He saw nothing bu t still heard the 
buzzing.

Suddenly Otsula saw something in 
the distance. H e rem em bered see
ing something like that before. “A — 
a plane!” The words spilled from his 
lips.

H e climbed down from the p la t
form by the rope ladder, nearly 
breaking his neck, and ran tow ard 
the camp. He raced to a warning 
gong, provided for such an em er
gency, while yelling incoherently at 
the top of his lungs. Reaching for 
the hammer, he tripped and plunged 
into the gong, producing a rather 
oddly-shaped note.

Itazaki, aroused from his sleep, 
rushed out of his house. He was 
about to say something about Ot- 
sula’s m ental abilities when he too 
heard the airplane, and he sounded 
the alarm. He was undecided as to

L A W R E N C E  N O R R I S  K E R R
REAL ESTATE

Tel. W A  4-1416  32 Cham bers St.
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what to do, w hether it was a friend 
or foe, so he chose to play it safe and 
prepare for an attack. How, he 
didn’t qu ite  know.

The m en were silent, waiting for 
the plane to land. Instead it flew on. 
Itazaki asked Kishida w hat the 
plane’s markings were. “C an’t say 
for sure,” Kishida answered. “D efi
nitely not Japanese. Looked like 
American.”

“Good thing he didn’t see us,” said 
Itazaki, proud of his camouflage.

W ell, not quite, Itazaki. You 
weren’t noticed, hu t the island was.

“D id you see that island, J.C.?” 
asked Donald.

“Yeah. Pilot, w hat’s the name of 
that fly speck?”

“Dunno! Never seen it before. 
Not on the m ap,” said Dave W ebb.

“W hat do you think, Donald?” 
asked J. Carter.

“I’ve been thinking. Perhaps we 
could sell it to the U. S. Govern
ment. It w ould make a swell missile 
base.”

“Splendid!” roared J. Carter. 
“Mite small, bu t still — Pilot, let’s 
have a look-see. W onder who owns 
it?”

“Nice anchorage,” said Dave, after 
the three had gotten on the beach.

“Sure is peaceful!” said J. Carter.
At this, twenty-four men under 

the com m and of Colonel Itazaki Kat- 
sundo came down to the beach and 
captured their first prisoners of war.

At first the three Americans were 
stunned. J. C arter m anaged to say 
something like, “W hat the hell is 
going on?”
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“Look at their uniforms — and 
rifles. They’re — they’re just like the 
ones used in the w ar — by Japan ,” 
Dave W ebb said weakly.

“I dem and to see the American 
Consul!” thundered J. Carter. H e 
prom ptly shut up when several sol
diers, worried by his threatening ges
tures, pointed their guns at him.

D onald soon figured out that the 
soldiers didn’t speak English. As the 
trio didn’t speak Japanese, and suc
cessfully failed to convince Itazaki 
by means of hand signals, they were 
herded off.

Now, J. C arter was not the sort 
of man who could go unnoticed for 
a long time, and  sure enough some
one, seeing that he was missing, 
started a search.

The flight plan of the plane wasn’t 
too hard  to follow, and so the trio 
shouldn’t have been too surprised to 
find th a t a plane of the search party, 
and its crew, had  also been taken 
prisoner.

W hen the searchers were led into 
the hu t that was being used for a 
jail, the silence was broken w hen J. 
C arter asked if one of them  was the 
American Consul. Assured that they 
were not, he w ent back to staring 
silently at the wall. D onald asked if 
they spoke Japanese. They did not. 
The hut was silent again.

Itazaki had  captured six of the 
enemy and two seaplanes, and he 
was waiting both for an all-out a t
tack and for reinforcements. The 
search party, discovering that now 
another of their planes was lost,
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searched again. This time another 
seaplane, a boat, and their crews 
turned up missing.

The rest is history. Tokara was 
found by the searchers, who landed 
in force. Itazaki thought everything 
was lost until a Japanese in terpreter 
arrived and explained that the w ar 
had been over for some years. J. C ar
ter tried to sell the island to the 
U nited States for a missile base, but 
couldn’t because he did not own it. 
Japan said that since Japanese sol
diers had inhabited the island before 
tlie w ar was over, Japan owned the 
island. The U. S. said that when 
Japan lost the war all territory held 
bv her w ent under the control of the 
U. S.

The dispute w ent up before the 
W orld Court, where several other 
countries prom ptly laid claim to the 
island. Russia claimed it because 
she was responsible for defeating 
Japan in the last war; Britain w anted 
it for the sam e reason; Red China 
wanted the island for food-growing; 
Nationalist China desired it for some 
of the many people crowding F or
mosa; Cuba w anted it bu t walked 
out of the conference before anyone 
could learn why.

Finally Tokara was m ade a U.N. 
trust territory under Brazil and Swe
den. and the world tu rned from To
kara tow ard more pressing matters.

The natives of Tokara — twenty- 
five in num ber — are former soldiers 
of the Im perial Japanese Armv.
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