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TO MISS FINE

IN GRATITUDE FOR LOVE
AND PERSONAL INTEREST
WHICH WILL CONTINUE TO BE
OUR INSPIRATION
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Seniors’ Farewell

TRANGE thought! They will go on without us, these
things that we have loved, just as we have seen our
own™ private Mount Olympus (that glorious  apple
tree!) ‘where Jupiter and Juno ruled Apollo, Diana, Nep-
tune and"the lesser gods for ten triumphant minutes a day,
continue_ to bud and blossom, and to shelter its gods, for
other children. . . . _

For others, now, the friendly silence, the soothing quiet
of the Library; the study with Miss Fine; this last year’s
deeper, closer association with the spirit of the school.

For others the becoming comfort of short blue tunics
and tights; the snapp%/ clogging—our lean Maxwell quite
outshmmﬁ us all; the banging of bones in hockey practice;
the breathlesness, the fighting eagerness, of a raw day on
the hockey field (slimy with snow and mud% with a pesky
opponent; the excitement, all unexpected, ot a closely con-
tested basket-ball game with the University League.

For others—and we dare recall them ‘now with fond-
nessh— ourlHlstory charts. And we bequeath our prowess
in Physics!

or those others, the chatter and gossip at recess; the
eager interest in Honor Groups, read in Chapel; the watch-
ing the younger children grow up. _

Lunches at the Coffee House— Links to edit—are the
reaIIY things of the past? Are there to be no more foolis
people who drive up in |gnorant pomposity and ask if they
can have luncheon here? No more study on the porch,
finally warm with the rays of the genial ‘old sun? "~ Must
we give up our rockers?—the railings which groan at our
ridiculous small jokes? No more talk of Commencement?

_Is Commencement really here? Must we put on our
white dresses and be %lven our diplomas: those awe-inspir-
ing bits of parchment we have coveted so foolishly for so
many_long years? ,
~Oh, as”we scatter, we’re assured, there will be new
R/le_s, nFe_w I1“r|endsh|ps. But not another— never another—

iss Fine!






The Aeneid of '28

As presented at an institution of learning in Princeton, New Jersey
(some miles from the north coast of Africa)

The action takes place on a Monday morning— before the Mon-
day assignment hecomes “Slgiht"— in a small class-roovi. The audi-
ence looks through a door into a narrowish room. Directly opP05|te
is a large window. Facing a class of girls is an imposing, Stately
l%ady, her beautiful white hair piled high above a rather anxious
rOW.

Lady: Well now, Katherine, suRpose you begin. | hope you
know your lesson better this morning than you did Friday. Well now,
begin.” “But good Aeneas 7

A pert, cute girl with goldy hair, sitting slightly sidewise in her
seat and with her blue shoes ‘twisted about the Iégs of her chair,
takes up the translation.

_ Katherine: But good Aeneas, carrying his ancient father upon
his back, leaves the walls—of—of now, wait-a-minute— oh!— leaves
the walls of Troy burning-—-

Lady: Now wait—wait a minute, Wait a minute, Katherine.
That sounds as though Troy—you see, it wasn't Troy that was burn-
ing, my dear child—what is the position of the words? Now do that
again, taking the words in order—taking them as they come now,

atherine. “(She translates, K. M. trying to do it again, but badly
pressed to keep up. Two or three others now chime in.)

0 Dark, brown-eyed, slightly worldly-looking girl:  Leaves the
ur---

IICalm, efficient-looking girl (overwhelmingly): The burning
walls 0-—-

_ Girl with olive skin, yellowish hair soft about her face, and a
miraculously keen pair of ‘eyes: Of Troy behind him!

They all beam in triumph and look proudly toward the Lady.

Lady: Now, Lucy. This is a bit confused here. “However, the

ods

! Sweet-faced black-haired%irl of dignity and some beauty ((f]uietly
and competently) : However, the ﬁods aid "him bK the power of their
divine will. Juno, fearing—Ilest he should reach—oh, what is that
word— | knew it a_minute ago— lest he reach—- _

Blonde ﬁlrl with sparkling blue e;f/es: Carthage. (With great
fluency) She came to the kingdom of Agolus, whom then Juno as
suprllant addressed in these words— She finishes the passage breath-
lessly. The class heaves a sigh of astonishment and looks toward the
reader in despairing amazement. The Lady laughs.



Lady- Well, yes, that’s very good, Yvonne, very-good-indeed.
Now, Jean, You take it. .

_The girl addressed proceeds. She has a very difficult part. She
hesitates, frowns, and with desperate concern struggles on.

Jean: Suddenly—the night—uh—dark night— seizes— oh dear—
snatches the light from our si-sight.

So the translation proceeds around the class. A girl who has
been gazing, chin on hand, at the out-of-doors in general, does her bit
and ends with an outburst.

Betty: Oh, I think Aeneas was a weak-brained sap! | never
heard of anyone so conceited!

Y. C.. Heavens, yes. He couldnt even make UP his own mind.
Had to wait for “the gods” to do it for him! Humph!

J. L. | know, Yvonne, but that’s just part of the plot. He
wasn't supﬁosed to know what to do. His fate was meant to be di-
rected by the gods, dont you see?

L. M. Wh%, of course. 1 Aeneas had done just as he wished,
and if the gods hadn't told him just what to do, there wouldnt have
been any Aeneid written. There wouldnt have been any point to
Vergil’s'writing the story, at all.

Lady (smilingly and rapidly) :  Well, since we're discussing
Aeneas’ personal character, suppose you take this statement from
one of the College Boards for ﬁart of your tomorrow’s assignment,
and think it over: “Aeneas’ character throughout the story of the
Aeneid is weak and asinine.”

A loiv chuckle from the back row.

Shrieking as of wind outside. Gurgling noise in water-pipes.

Lady: Well, Let’s leave Aeneas alone for awhile. Caroline YOU
may go on. Caroline begins. She goes sIowk, in evident dread Test
what she knows to be right may be wrong. A loud screeching noise,
succeeded by a whistling sigh, drowns her out.

_Lady: Oh, that awful wind! And the moaning of those trees!
It just whistles through these heating pipes.

(The bell rings, and the class files out.)

Lady: Dear me, how stuffy IhisPIace is! She opens the window
at the top, and brushing her Kair off her worried brow, hurries: out.

(A slight, mist appearing over the heating pi‘pes in the comer of
the room becomes more distinct— takes the form of a woman in classic
robes. Another figure clambers in over the top of the open window.
Its resplendent draperies, slightly wind-tossed, are to be recogmzed by
any devotee of the movies as those of a well-to-do, not-very-busy gen-
eral who might have fought at Troy, or some such place.)

First Figure: At last that’s over!

Second Figure: “The wind in the pipes” and “the moaning of
those trees,” indeed!



First Figure, heatedIF: Well, aren’t we going to do anything?
I suppose you like to be called “weak™ and “asinine’ and to have these
\évr'e ched children ridicule your wanderings and sorrows! Yes, you
o!

Aeneas: Well, what can | do about it? They’ll regret it some
day, when theyVe gone a little way with their own peregrinations. |
know what well do! In return for their maligning our past, we’ll
invite them to witness their future. What do you say to a play, most
gracious queen?

Dido falls in with the scheme, and they begin planning the setting
and the parts.

Part Il

Dido and Aeneas pace up and down, manuscript in hand.

Aeneas: Jane should gather the others together in 1938 for a
class reunion—that’s certain, since she is class president. Now, those
e%/es, and the way she argued my case—she’s a great humanitarian,
that one. Let’s see—— ) )

‘Dido: 1 have it! She shall be president of the International
Social Service Bureau, with headquarters in Chicago. At the time of
the reunion, however, she is stationed at the Mission of Christian
Friendship and Chinatown, San Francisco. Here the class will come
to reune at her invitation. _ _
~Aeneas: Perfect! Jane awaits her guests. First enters Caro-
line, who has been on tour throughout the entire country starring in a
great revival of Gilbert and Sullivan’s Patience, Jane shows her
about the Mission, explaining her work and relating some of the in-
teresting incidents of her experience. Yes—that’s all very good.
~ Dido: Now for the next guests. This will certainly do. That
dignified, stunning-looking girl—Lucy was her name, wasnt it?—ar-
rives from her home in South America on a stately Spanish ﬁalleon
and moors her ship in the busy harbor. Docked just beside the gal-
leon is a giant, amazingly résplendent ocean liner, The Si)lrlt of
Paris. As Lucy descends from her vessel, a dark, vivid girl comes
down the gang—PIank of the liner. They meet, and the crowd at the
dock recognizes the tall girl from her pictures in the ultra-fashionable
magazines; while a great partﬁ hastens forward to welcome the
other, the premiere danseuse of the Folies Bergere. She is noted for
her indifference to the pleas of titled heads, but they rush forward,
nothing daunted. Of course her classmates will reco%mze Adelaide.

Aeneas:  All right—all right so far. Did you hear the girl who
was so earnest about her translation singing downstairs awhile ago?

Dido: Yes, Jean Havens. _

Aeneas:  Well, she is going to be the collaborating head of the
Howes— Havens Music_School—the Bird Method. She is very busz/,
but by taking her pupils on the trip with her can manage to get to



the reunion. She takes her little “birdies” to the dock to meet her old
classmates. So, just as the throngi rush to meet Adelaide and Lucy,
a woman pushes” forward, marshalls a host of children, and raising
her arms, begins to lead them in song. The childish voices, very
bird-like indeed, having finished the song of welcome, Jean affec-
tionately greets her two classmates, and they all leave for Chinatown
and the reunion. . ,

Dido: Oh, by all means! But I don't just see how we are going
to put all that on'a staﬁe. . ,

Aeneas (masterfully). A mere nothing!—the gods will attend
to that. We must get these characterizations first,

Dido: Now for Yvonne. Oh, of course! Just as Jean, Lucy and
Adelaide (the birdies having been sent back to the conser,vatoryg ar-
rive at the door of Jane’s Mission, a large, stunning-looking airplane
glides noiselessly onto the roof Iandln%— ield, and a figure ‘steps out
and disappears downward through a trap-door in the field. As the
helmeted, leather-coated fl%ure enters the room, the others jump up
qu/ously. “Yvonne, you old dear, you look a bit wan. Do come and
sit down by the fire and have a cup of tea; that will set you up again
in_a jiffy.” Thus Jane speaks. Yvonne smiles: “Well, you see, it’s
this way. When I got your invitation | had just arrived”in Belgium
for the  summer.” They know Yvonne is the Countess de la Ham-
burgh, Head of the French Department of Bryn Mawr, so they look
a bit puzzled. She explains: “I have a really”darling place at Brus-
sels, you know, so Cire and | spend all the_colle?e holidays and our
summers over there. | made a non-stop flight from Brussels here,
anddt;,rought nothing but a few dozen hooks along, so tea will taste
gooa. . : _

Aeneas: That dialogue is ve_ry goqd. You had it right at your
tongue’s end. I've an idea that will fit in here, too. Jean now offers
a box of Lucky Strikes to everyone present. They are all a bit sur-
prised. She télls Yvonne that she will find great relaxation in them,
If she feels at all shaky after her trip. Jean I!([;hts her own cigar-
ette: “I needed some relaxation from my work—if gets pretty strenu-
ous at times—so | took to Luckies. They are the only true enjoy-
able smoke, and impair m¥] voice in no way. ~On the contrary, they
are very soothing to my throat, and | would not be without them.”

Dido: If the gods approve your speech, and don't @pf()ear before
Kou in a warning vision, that will do very nicely. 1 think we might

ave the Mifflin girl come in next. But while they are_wamn_? some-

one can pick. uF a copy of the International Missing_ Link, with Miss
Elizabeth Mifflin, Advertising Mana?er {in large print at the top of
the Index page. Caroling, who is ooka through it suddenly ex-
claims, and holds up the magazine. A colored portrait of an aftrac
tive young woman greets the eye. All crowd together to read the
print below the picture. )

“Mrs. Stanley Fairfax, the foremost beauty of the fashionable
American colony at Buenos Aires, heartily endorses the daily use of



Pond’s Creams. Mrs. Fairfax was formerly Miss Lucy Maxwell of
Princeton, New Jersey, where she was one of the most popular mem-
bers of the younger contingent of smart society.”

Aeneas: And just then in walks Mifflin with a large bundle of
color-printed posters under her arm. She informs the multitude that
they advertise the MISSInﬁ Link, that she is going to paste them all
over San Francisco, and that all offers for assistance will be thought-
fully considered. _ _

Dido: Yes, and just behind her will come Betty MacLaren—the
chuckle, you remember (they seemed to be always near each other).
On being greeted and requested to supply entertainment she begins
to tell one of her best Chuckle Bed-time Stories, with which she re-
gales radio audiences every night. . o

Aeneas.(ea(rlerly): And just as they are |n.h%ster|cs, in will walk
a dainty, fairy-like creature, dressed in the hEI% t of fashion. That
will be Midget Maier, of course, who has just motored over from
Hollywood. She rushes up to Jane and asks her please to send away
those boys outside—that she just simply couldn get rid of them.

Dido: Katherine Manning and Betty Dinsmore will be late, of
course. The rest will begin discussing Kitty. A few have lost touch
with her in the last few years, and want to know what she is doing.
The Mifflin person will supply the information: “She has a very
popular course at Columbia for history instructors. After having
attended several of her salons, they take up the study of the De-
lights of Being Dumb, adopting as their slogan, “The less you work,
the more you know, and great intellects are never appreciated any-
way, except by a few saps.” _ ,

Aeneas: "And now let me arrange for that Dinsmore Flr” Kl
have revenge for the thm%s she said about me! She shall come in
looking worn and poorly dressed, and no one will recognize her at
first. She doesn’t smile or say a word to anyone. The Countess starts
teIImgi jokes to cheer her up, but at last she interrupts—  “Oh,
don’t rY to make me laugh, ever! By my laughing and talking | have
driven three hushands to the crazy asylum, and | have to support all
of them. It takes every cent | can earn, and | had to bum rides all
the way out here!” _

‘Dido: Dont have that. One hushand might do, but not three!
Besides, the girl is not so bad as all that. In fact, | sometimes think
there is truth in what she said about you.

Aeneas gfunously) . Now | know why the gods wanted me to
leave you, O treacherous woman! o

~ Dido:  That’s right, blame it all on the gods! You insipid bar-
ga_ln—tbr|eaker, | wish they’d give you the Same advice this very
minute!

(The Rlay is forgotten. As their anger grows hotter, their faces,
white ivith ufrath, Dblur_and become indistinct, then their forma'.
Slowly they disajr/iear. Steam escapes from the radiator and there is
a slight mist on the window-pane.)



FLOWER MARKET

Lilacs— lilacs— lilacs blue—
Sweet-a-pink apple bloom—
White cherry blossoms, and
Pear flowers, too.

Baskets of blue-bells
Sweet, ringing blue-bells,
SplIIlng 08r irises

Fresh from the hollows.

Tucked in a corner,
Mary-Sue’s offering—
Cracked pottery cups

Full of quaint wood-anemone.

Great sprays of dogwood
In deep  wooden buckets—
Bent sprlqs of R[um trees
With scented white hoods.

Tucked in a corner,

Mary-Sue’s offering—
Starry sPrlng-beautles
[n tumblers of water.

Betty Dinsmore,

28



A Night Beneath the Stars

HE great desert swept before us in hlﬁh mounds and
curved dips. We had taken no rest all day, and now
that evening had come were ready to turn in.

| don't think 1 have ever in my life been so impressed
by a sunset. The great red ball, flanked on either side by
twisting, gold—.ed%e clouds, cast a rose glow over the entire
desert, exceﬁt in the millions of little furrows and enormous
pits made there by the plowing strength of the unconquer-
able desert winds. These basins sank into unmitigated
blackness on the varying surface. In another hour, twi-
|Ith had come and we had arrived at an oasis. Here we
planned to eat our evening meal and spend the night. The
sun had set, but still pink-tinted clouds, changing to laven-
der, swept across the ever-darkening sky.

After we had dined we made haste In retiring, as both
of us were weary from the constant back-and-forth move-
ment of camel riding and from the hot sun and the glare
on our eyes which we had horne for the past three days.

The'flap of my tent was caught back. After | had been
settled on m%/ rugs for several minutes, my eyes were at-
tracted by the exquisite picture it framed. This was s
alluring to me that it was not long before | had moved my
rugs and covers out. How much more pleasant it was thapn
lying enveloped by canvas sides! | found that my weari-
ness seemed to vanish, and | lay there for an interminable
length of time before 1 closed my eyes.

Heavy foliage surrounded me, and tall trunks of palm
trees shot up like sky-rockets and burst forth on the top
with a superb array of leaves and fruit. I lay there and
?azed up through the network of pointed, sword-like fronds
0 the dark blue sky above, studded with an mﬁmtr of tiny
Pln-pomt stars. A’strange silence consumed the place, and
for a time | wondered why, in the midst of all this flour-
|§h|n? vegetation, with its deep, shimmering pool and beau-
tiful long grass, there were no sounds of nocturnal animals.
And then 1t occurred to me that we were the only living
beings on the oasis, and that our being surrounded by hun-



dreds of miles of sand was reason enough for the complete
absence of animal life. The breeze was cool and wafted
Ieasantlg through the trees. It soothed me, and my last
hought before I fell asleep was that never again would |
find such a heavenly spot on which to lay my weary head.
Next morning, when the skies were coral-tinted and
before the sun had gained its %reatest.strength, we reluct-
antly turned our backs upon that delicious harbor which
had " lent coolness to our heated brains and rest to our
fatigued bodies. _
Once more we faced that appalling vastness of sand.

Estelle Frelinghuysen, 30

INSOMNIA

The endless moments all night long go by,
Marching in strong file on, they know not where.
And moves the wandering moon across the sky,
Mutely insane with grief she cannot bear.

The sea is restless; sobbing flings her waves,
Only to draw them back and fling again.

Year after changeless year we live, and die
Unsatisfied; seeking the truth in vain.
Another day will come, another night—
Empty, monotonous futility!

And even after death I still must hear

The weary ticking of Eternity.

Marion Lineweaver, 29
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OLIVE TREES IN AUGUST

Are they ever younE, these trees? Grey and old they
look: old as"the sun-baked earth from which they spring.
Their limbs are old and bent; one can never think of them
stralght and young. All silvery are their leaves, and the
tremble like palsied men. Are they ever young, these trees’

Betsy Griswold, 29

THE MOUNTAIN PINE

~Above him, toward the misty sky, the mountains thrust
mlf}hty shoulders shmln.? with “fields of undimmed snow.
Below him spread the wild panorama of an unsettled coun-
try. Green valleys, bald promontories, wind-ruffled moun-
tain lakes, and rows of Jagge.d mountains stretched on and
on into the blue dimness of distance. Delicate white moun-
tain flowers climbed among the rocks at his feet. The wind
blew a fury of stinging Snow among his branches. His



rug%ed old back was bent with years of stru%gle against
wind and cold. His gnarled old branches held tufts of dis-
reputable needles, stunted by the thin air. He held his old
head proudly—the Mountain Pine, king of the Rockies.

Florence Phillips, 29

THE DRIVEWAY

Our driveway is an archway made of trees:

A long, straight road, two rows of towering elms

That stretch their arms above smooth, slender trunks
To meet their neighbors’ leafy grasp of friendship.
Beside the elms %row sPruce trees clothed in shades
Of bluish-green, reflected from the blend

Of sky and leaves; beneath whose spreading boughs
The grass and weeds, a mass of tangled brush,

Grow like a sheltering cover o’er the ground.

Grace Cook, 30

OCEAN MOODS

Aphrodite

Silver spray

And blue-green water
Laughs

Aphrodite

Seaweed .
In her windblown hair
Holding

A W_h|te-W|n%ed qull
Against her breast
FIOwNS.

Aphrodite

Curling foam

And blue-green water
Smiles .. . .

Carolyn Morse, Intermediate 1V



NIGHT

Cool, white-armed Night, in robes of black,
With fingertips slipping over the great city’s insomnia,

Through misted eyes she looks unseeing
Upon the clouds flying rapidly to ocean,
While the moon, blowing silver fringes upon her shoulders,
Brightly outshines the river lights

That cling to mastheads.

0 little swinging lights,

Where will you dance when Night has vanished?

Jane Olds, 29

ROADS
Lonely, lovely pathways,
Roads of bare concrete,
Roads that lead to cities
Sweltering in heat;
Country roads through woodlands,
Edged by flowers and trees;
Hot, dirty dust-roads,
Winding to the seas.
Grimy, oily-smelling winds
Sweep across the highways;
Charming quiet breezes
Blow across the byways;
Whether hot with dustiness,
Or cool with water falling,
There’s the imp of vagrancy
That tauntingly is calling.

Sarah Johnston,

31
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THE WILLOW THAT WEPT

'Twas a saucy young brook that with dimples defied

The edict for'mourning the Crown Prince’s bride;

Through the gardens he'd ﬁushed_ to the inngrmost parts

And seen how creation without limitation affected to nurse
broken hearts.

All the flowers lamented, the blossoms they grieved,

The shrubbery shook with the sighs that it heaved,

While the trees moaned aloud— and as for the Prince,

He bore his affliction with proper contrition: with tears
he her mem’ry did rinse!

As each moon sped the passing of pretense of grief,
The brook marked the hypocrite garden’s relief; .
As the plants and the trees rose and stretched out their

arms, - . _
They seemed all but voicing their secret rejoicing— none
now could surpass them in charms.

The young Crown Prince paid court to a bevy of belles,

All fieiresses they—the poor demoiselles! .

"Twas the willow, who’d loved her, still wept for the bride:

But his tears as t_he¥ streamed turned to dimples it seemed,
as they fell in the brook’s shallow tide.

Margaret Holt Lowry, 29

THE SONG OF A PESSIMIST

A pessimist 1— essence of gloom,
Compound of fog and air of the tomb;
A hanger of crepe and prophet of sorrow,
Ever quite sure of its raining tomorrow.

This is my motto; “Ever say dig; _
Be warned against raising your hopes very high.”
So hear me and heed me and come be my friend,
And we’ll both go together to a very bad énd.

Phoebe Kent, '31



VARSITY HOCKEY TEAM



CHAMPIONSHIP HOCKEY TEAM—JUNIOR



After an arduous meeting of the Athletic Committee
the following were chosen to receive the award of the school
insignia, to be embroidered on their blazers: Yvonne Cam-
eron, Jane Link, Betsy Griswold, Kathryn Hull, Cornelia
Murray, Sarah Stockton, Frances Boice, Margaretta Cowen-
hoeven, and Olga Tomec. o
~The baseball season has be%un and the championship
is being played off between the Freshman and Junior
classes. ~ The Freshmen already have one game to their
credit. The baseball captains are: B. MacLaren, 28, C.
Murray, '29, H. Duffield, "30, and J. Mitchell, *3L

_Sarah Stockton, ‘29

The annual May Fete and Field Day on May 22, was
an unusual success. = A play, Prosegme, Presented by the
Fourth Grade children, was found delighttul by the school
and by our many friends, of all ages, who were present.
Sarah” Stockton, ‘the newly-elected president of the 1929
Student Council, was crowned May Queen, and there were
old-fashioned May-pole dances by the you_nﬁer children and
the Intermediate classes. The races which followed were
won by the Sophomores, with the IVth Intermediates a
close second. Last, but far from least, was the champion-
ship baseball game, won by the valiant Freshmen from the
ambitious Juniors.

Cornelia Murray, 29



[Zv]

VARSITY BASKETBALL TEAM



CHAMPIONSHIP BASKETBALL TEAM—SOPHOMORE



Mrs. George Young (Eleanor Cook) has been elected
a trustee of the school in place of Mr. Wheaton, who has
resigned.

News comes from Wellesley that Florence Clayton is
captain of the volley ball team; from Goucher, that Frances
Klemann is making a record as a swimmer, having won
in a recent meet two dash events, a free style and a side-
stroke fifty-yard race.

Pierre Cameron, who will graduate from Yale this
June, will teach next winter at the South Kent School.

On April thirtieth, at Trenton, Anne Long was married
to Thomas Lincoln Kerney. Katherine Blackwell and Ulric
Dahlgren Jr. will be married on the fourteenth of June.

Lucy Maxwell, 28



The Link acknowledges with thanks the receipt of the
following exchanges: .

Academe— Albany Academy for Girls, Albany, N. Y.

JAster— Prospect "Hill Country Day School, Newark,

Babbler— Brown School, Schenectady, N. Y.
Bleatings— St. A(];nes School, Albany, N. Y.
Blue Pencil— Walnut Hill School, Natick, Mass.
Budget— Vail Deane School, Elizabeth, N. J.
Dwightonia— Dwight School, Eng[Iewqod, N. J.
_Hotchkiss Literary Monthly— Hotchkiss School, Lake-
ville, Conn. . _
Holt School Magazine— Holt Secondary School, Liver-
pool, England. . .
) Institute Tatler— WilkesBarre Institute, Forty Fort,
enn,
[rwinmn— Agnes Irwin School, Philadelphia, Pa.
\ JJunlor Journal—Princeton Junior School, Princeton,



Lit— Lawrenceville School, Lawrenceville, N. J.
Mary Institute Chronicle—Mary Institute, St. Louis,

Milestone— Baldwin School, BrYn Mawr, Pa.
uestion Mark— Rosemary Hall, Greenwich, Conn.
rlan%Ie— Emma Willard School Troy, N. V.

Turret— Tower School, Salem, Mass.

THOUGHT

The sun

is a ball

of burnished copper
fit for the gods

to play with.

Carolyn Morse. Intermediate [V

APRIL AND MAY

April is a pretty thing: _
Comes when it Is warm in spring
Sﬂreads a carpet on the ground,
Then she turns three times around.
April, April, come to me,
April, April, sing with glee.

May brings something else, you see:
She spreads a carpet on the tree,
Then she turns three times around
And there’s a flower on the ground.
May, May, bring flowers sweet,
We will smile your face to greet.

Lorna Stuart, Intermediate Il
[46]



TRENTON’S QUALITY STORE

sAnnounce
The Opening
of their
Th%ﬁde;%ﬁoor
Youthful
Apparel
With an Air
of Parisian

Sophistication

131-135 East State Street



Il "HE graphic artistry of the old craftsman has
not been sacrificed to modern methods of pro-
ducing printing.

TIME-SAVING machinery has enabled the mod-
%rn prlntter to devote time where more time should
e spent.

THAT, too, is why tve are able to give the same
thought and caré to every piece of printing,
whether it is a postal-card, a folder, a program or
this magazine.

Princeton Herald

Incorporated
64 Nassau Street
Telephone 287

33 Witherspoon Street
Telephone 421

Printers of
The Nassau Literary Magazine The Princetonian Pictorial
The Daily Princetonian The Literary Observer
The Link

Publishers and Printers of
The Princeton Herald



THE PRINCESS SHOP
89 NASSAU STREET

GIFTS ANTIQUES

Mrs. William Jones Clark

the perfect material for
bathroom equipment

IS MANUFACTURED BY

THOMAS MADDOCK SONS CO.
TRENTON, NEW JERSEY



THE PRINCETON INN

PRINCETON, N. J.

N

The Princeton Inn

dern
roof

AT
"Bien

||
Accommodations
for Permanent
& Transient

Guests
||
J. Howard Slocum

Manager

Could one spend a more pleasant week or
fortnl?ht in rest and recreation than _amon%
the attractive and beautiful surroundings o
Princeton.

The Inn faces the Graduate College. The
Golf Course, directly in front of the Inn, is
available for our patrons and offers the
added advanta?e and possibility of meeting
one’s former classmates and friends.

Under the Graduate College
Same
Management

THE
FLANDERS
Ocean City,

N. J.

American
Plan View from South Porch of Inn



WALKER-GORDON
MILK

IS USED BY THOSE WHO APPRECIATE
A CLEAN AND SAFE MILK

SAFEGUARDED BY SCIENTIFIC METHODS
OF PRODUCTION AND HANDLING

DELIVERIES MADE DAILY IN PRINCETON

You are invited to visit the producing plant at
Plainsboro, two and one-half miles from Princeton

Walker-Gordon Laboratory Co.
Telephone Plainsboro 532
PLAINSBORO, N. J.

WAI.KER-GORDON LABORATORIES
NEW YORK BOSTON

SPECIAL DEPOTS

ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. BROOKLYN OCEAN CITY POINT PLEASANT
ASBURY PARK, N. J. FAR ROCKAWAY LAKEWOOD TRENTON, N. J.
PHILADELPHIA, PA. JERSEY CITY FLUSHING WEST END, X. J.

WORCESTER, .MASS.

FARMS SUPPLYING ABOVE CITIES AND DEPOTS
PLAINSBORO, N. J. CHARLES RIVER, MASS. JULIUSTOWN, N. J.

WALKER-GORDON LABORATORIES ARE ALSO ESTABLISHED IN
BALTIMOBE DETROIT ST. LOUIS CLEVELAND WASHINGTON



PHONES | 724-Night PACKING and CRATING

POTTS AUTO EXPRESS

PRINCETON, N. J

PADDED MOTOR VANS & FIRE PROOF STORAGE
LOCAL AND LONG DISTANCE MOVING
PIANO HOISTING
Main Office Store House
61-67 Pine Street Patton Avenue

Choice Designs in Neckwear of
the popular Striped and Figured

Silks
NeW and Imported Silk and Flannel Scarfs:
Seasonable Custom Shirt Makers
Gentlemen’s Josepég % Hottel
Wearing Apparel 0.

46 Nassau St.
PRINCETON

Phone -Princeton 88

R. C.and G. M. Brown
BUICK SALES AND SERVICE

Princeton, N. J.



Established 1887

Real Estate . ) Insurance .
Town and Country  Fire, Life, Compensation, Automobile

BOND AND MORTGAGE LOANS

A conservative, non-speculative establishment, equipped to
render a high class service. The management or listing of
your property is solicited.

0. H HUBBARD

Irving W. Mershon, Manager .
38 Nassau Street Princeton, N. J.

Louise A. Robinson The French Shop

PRINCETON EVERYTHING FOR
BEAUTY SHOP WOMEN

20 Nassau St., Princeton, N. J. f
Second Floor
ROOM 207 PHONE 1140 20 NASSAU STREET
CHADWICK’S CUMMINS
108 NASSAU STREET
REXALL DRUG STORE
Next to Post Office O
SODA - CANDY

THE GIFT SHOP
OF
PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY PRINCETON



S H.STILLWELL

Contractor and Builder

Fine Residences a Specialty
22 EDGEHILL PRINCETON, N. J.

Our Telephone Number

University Laundry Company

Moore Street Princeton

REILLEY MEAT MARKET

WITHERSPOON STREET



IMPERIAL
CITY MARKET

76 Church Street

Headquarters for Groceries,

Vegetables, Meats and all im-

ported goods. You need not go
further for your needs.

'Phone 3400

“If it groivs we have it"

DAVIDSON BROS.
FANCY GROCERIES

359 George Street
New Brunswick, N. J.

established 1888

Mueller & New

Jewelers
<5fe

New Brunswick, New Jersey

Tel. 312, N. B, N. J.

The Most Up-to-Date
Druggist

COLLEGE PHARMACY

At 47 Easton Avenue,
New Brunswick, N. J.
FAMOUS MILK SHAKES

GIFTS PRIZES

Betsy’s Gift Box

38 Bayard Street

New Brunswick, N. J.

GREETING CARDS

BRUN'S

CHOCOLATE SHOP
AND
RESTAURANT

316 George Street
NEW BRUNSWICK, N.J.



WALTER B. HOWE, Inc.
REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE

6 NASSAU ST. Telephone B
PRINCETON, N. J.

The Shoe Store Doop5 Wl\e]setWE(rgk'r,k]i%trJe.et

of Trenton
palm beach clothes
JOSEPHSON’S expressing the perfect taste

for those who look to this

Shoes of Qua“ty shop for the distinguished
1950 Broad Street Doop's prices Modestly Reflect

the Quality of Doop’s Clothes

J. H. Blackwell & Sons
TRENTON, N. J.

WHOLESALE
GROCERS



Compliments of

The Broad St. National Bank of Trenton

EAST STATE AT MONTGOMERY

MAKE THIS YOUR BANK

Le Bron’s Inc.

JEWELERS
ELEVEN EAST STATE STREET

Trenton

Q
VISIT OUR GIFT DEPARTMENT

SMART GIFTS AND FRIZES
MODERATELY PRICED FROM $1.00

Insure in a Home Company

_ e
Standard Fjre Insurance Company
of New Jersey

TRENTON



INVESTMENT SECURITIES
JAMES R. BARBER

BROAD ST. BANK BLDG.
TRENTON, N. J.

REPRESENTING

GRAHAM PARSONS & CO.
PHILADELPHIA NEW YORK

Compliments of

R. C. Maxwell Company

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY

THE NEW
“FRANKLIN AIRMAN"

is the automobile’s nearest approach to flying. It’s the most
comfortable mile-a-minute car ever built. No water to freeze.

Robert C. Manning

E xceptional THE MOTOR SHOP, INC.
Service by 642-644 East State St.
Factory Experts. Trenton, N. J.

Phone 65%



Compliments
OF

Q

THE PROSPECT
NATIONAL BANK

Trenton, N. J.

J. B. Wilson Co.
MILLINERY

LINGERIE -- HOSIERY
STATE AND BROAD STS.
Trenton New Jersey

phone 3368

The Vanitee Shoppe

(Edna K. Thomas)
CUSTOM MILLINERY

113 West State Street
Trenton, N. .

Phone 6814

“Higher in Quality
than in Price”

CROASDALE
AND
ENGLEHART

JEWELS and NOVELTIES

7 South Montgomery St.
Trenton, N. J.

WILLIAM
A. KLEMANN

i
ARCHITECT
I

Trenton, N. J.

FRANK'S

WOMEN’S AND MISSES’
WEARING APPAREL

335 George Street
New Brunswick, New Jersey

Phone 2121
NEWARK EAST ORANGE
TRENTON PLAINFIELD

ATLANTIC CITY ~ ASBURY PARK
PHILADELPHIA



“CLOTHES OF EXCELLENCE
WITHOUT EXTRAVAGANCE”

“KRESGE”

TAILORS FOR COLLEGE MEN

PHILADELPHIA AND PRINCETON

Case Florist Shop

20 Nassau Street
fi
FLOWERS FOR
ALL

OCCASIONS
TELEGRAPHED ANYWHERE

LUNCHEONS, DINNERS, TEAS OR
CARD PARTIES SOLICITED

AT
YE TAVERN

20 Nassau Street
Princeton, N. J.

BREAKFAST LUNCH TEA DINNER



Compliments
OF

Q

ACHILLE SCOPA

MARSH & COMPANY
PHARMACISTS

30 Nassau St.
Princeton, N. J.

prescriptions compounded
FROM PUREST DRUGS AND
chemicals obtainable

FULL LINE OF TOILET ARTICLES
AND SICK-ROOM SUPPLIES

Mrs. E. M. Cosgrave

THE NEW SHOP

DRESSES FOR MORNING,
AFTERNOON AND
EVENING WEAR

82 Nassau St. Phone 8%

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES
HOUSE WIRING

SHADES AND LAMPS

BROWN'S ELECTRIC
SHOP

122 Nassau Street
DAY-FAN RADIO

JOHN M. LYONS

Meat
and

Provisions

8 NASSAU STREET

Telephone 790-)

D. M. CARUSO
MERCHANT TAILOR

MEN’S AND LADIES' TAILORING A
SPECIALTY

108 Nassau Street
Princeton New Jersey



their eyes or allow them to
row lusterless, dull and sul-
TELLHOWXXNft 1en. You can learn from us how to
-HOW WELL  add the loveliness of pretty lashes and
-HOW HAPPg bright eyes to your charm.  Let us
IS dress your hair“and show you how to

caer for your appearance.

JACK HONORE'S

Ladies’ Parlor
20 Nassau St. Bldg. Tel. 78
MARCELLE WATER-WAVES

WOMEN should never neglect

heLink

wishes to thank its advertisers
for their kind patronage















