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Cbttortal
T R A F F IC

OW IN G  to the recent agitation concerning the lighting 
of Nassau Street and the red and green signals, those 
of us who did not know it before are now aware that 

Princeton has a traffic problem, and a real one. I t  is evident 
enough to a stranger entering town, who m ust pursue a course 
hazardous both to himself and to the community. He rushes 
along a t the legal speed of forty miles an hour to find himself 
plunged into dense traffic. Here the limit of thirty miles 
allows him to continue a hazardous way, past parked cars 
which back without warning, through the heavy lines along 
Nassau Street, past street intersections which during the day 
are guarded by efficient policemen but a t night are a menace 
—out to  Kingston and the open country. Perhaps he gets 
through quickly and safely; more than likely, he is delayecj 
and barely misses disaster. Or, as seems to have happened 
so often, someone is hurt and Princeton is the scene of another 
tragic accident.

We are directly concerned in this problem ; in front of Miss 
Fine’s is the intersection of Nassau Street and Stockton 
Street with Bayard Lane and M ercer Street, each bringing its 
rushing load of vans, trucks, limousines. Fords, and m otor
cycles. A t a quarter of one, in addition to the already heavy 
traffic there is our quota of cars and taxis (especially if it be 
rainy) to take the children home. L ast year Miss Fine had 
our porte-cochere removed to make room for double lines of 
automobiles and a deputy policeman installed to guide the 
children across the street. B ut still there was delay, from 
waiting for the cars of prim ary children, and danger—from 
our own cars backing into the driveway, from automobiles 
dashing up Stockton Street, and from children on bicycles in 
our drive, who wound their way a t top speed as through a 
maze, often skidding in front of the bumpers.

This year Miss Fine has become Commissioner of the 
driveway, and our cars are now parked only along the left side. 
Besides last year’s improvements, a gate has been cut through 
the fence so th a t parents may drive to the monument for the 
children, and the Prim ary School has a separate entrance.



B u t— there are still cars  rac ing up th e  H ighw ay an d  children 
o n  bicycles still occasionally dash  he lter-skelter before the 
m achines.

W h at th e  tow n is to  do ab o u t its  traffic problem  is to  be 
decided by  a  m eeting and  ag reem ent w ith  the  S ta te  H ighw ay 
D ep a rtm en t, w hich has co n tro l o f  N assau  S tree t as p a r t  o f  
the  L incoln  H ighw ay. S ta te  perm ission m u st be obtained 
before the m uch-desired traffic lights can  be installed . Some 
reasonable ag reem ent w ill be m ade and  some proper safeguard 
arranged.

In  regard to  our ow n special problem , M iss F in e  has done 
all th a t  is possible; the  re s t is for us to  do. B icyclers, walk 
y o u r wheels around to  the  back of the  school; drivers, go very 
slow ly; pedestrians, stop, look, and  listen before crossing 
the  street, and follow the w hite line. I f  we all w ork and 
cooperate , i t  should be very  simple.

A R M IS T IC E  DAY

T en y e ars  ago the G rea t W ar w as ended. F o ur y e a rs  of 
bloodshed, atrocities, and  h o rro r were over. W e are  so young



Silence
There is a silence one cannot deny,
A silence where no sound has ever tread —•
The depths wherein the ocean m akes its bed;
T he desert where to venture were to die.
T here is a silence hovTing in the sky,
Beyond the bounds where m ortal blood is led;
A solemn stillness dwells down w ith  the dead 
In  graves where centuries pass w ithout a sigh . . . 
B u t m idst green ruins, desolate, crum bling walls 
W here m an has been in all his glory's flames. 
Though there the coyote barks, hyena calls,
And owl w ith eerie tone his breed proclaims, 
F an tastic  to  the echo's answering m oan—
T rue silence there, self-conscious and alone.

C h l o e  S h e a r , '3 0



Three Sons
There was an old woman she had three sons,

Jeffrey, Jam es, and  John;
Je ff was hanged, and  Jam es was drowned,
A nd John  was lost and  never was jo und—
A nd that was the end o j her three sons,

Jeffrey, Jam es, and  John.
— Old Rhyme

JE F F  W AS H A N G E D

I D O N 'T  believe in capital pun ishm ent,”  said Jeffrey. 
H is daughter hastily  p u t down the news-sheet and 
picked up a  magazine.

“ Perhaps you 'd  ra ther I read something from  L ije?”
“ L ije l”  he exploded. “ W hat do you  th ink  Life can offer 

me? W hy, I 'm  no b ette r off than  the poor fellow on the 
gallows you ju s t read about! T h a t 's  why I ’m against stringing 
up a  m an who still has fight left-—it's  forcing his chance away 
from him . . . and I 'v e  seen enough of th a t!”

“ F ather, fa the r!"  cried the girl, sinking to her knees beside 
his wheel-chair, while the spurned m agazine fell also.

“ You m u s tn 't talk  th a t w ay ,”  she said, and began to tuck 
around him  the edges of the steam er rug which had  flapped 
loose from his gesticulations. "Besides, all you r chances 
aren’t  gone— the business m ay come up ag a in ."

"W h a t if it does?" re turned  Jeffrey between his teeth. “ You 
know I  had to give up m y shares in it  to  relieve the d eb t.”  

"T hose  crooks!”
"S b-h! In  m y tu rn  I  m ust insist th a t you  do no t ta lk  th a t 

way. W hat is done canno t be undone, m uch less by calling 
o f names. ”

T he girl m ade an  im patien t gesture. “ T hen  let’s forget 
i t ,”  she said. “ For after all, w hether you  gained or lost 
m aterially in the business is little enough m a tte r l M other 
and I  are taken  care of. So th ink  of som ething else . . . 
o f getting well again. ”

" G e tt in g  well!”  echoed the invalid. "Oidfcp last week I  
dem anded an  honest answer on th a t subject, and I was assured 
eight m on ths.”



“ I c a n ’t  realize i t , ”  m urm u red  h is  d au g h te r. “ I ’m  sure 
th ere’s som e m istake . T here m u st be! I d on ’t  know w h a t 
A lo ther and  1 would do w ith o u t y o u !”

"D o ! W hy, y o u ’d h ave  got along m uch  b e tte r  if I ’d q u it long 
ag o !”

"P lease , p lease— oh, th a t  h u r ts !”
" T h e n  i t 's  the  t r u th ,”  said  Jeffrey w ith  a h ard  gleam  in his 

eyes. “ I should  have  given the whole th ing  up as a b ad  job , 
no t w aited  for it  to  b reak  me! B u t here I am , no t dead, nor 
y e t  alive-—ju s t  dang ling  betw een the tw o .”

She sta red  a t  him , fascinated.
“ Ah, th a t  frigh tens m e!”
“ A nd very  unnecessarily  too, m y little  darling . W ill you  

forgive a stu p id  old fa the r?  D id  y ou  w a n t to  read  m e som e
th ing  from  Lije?  I will listen  to  it  now. T h ere’s still tw en ty  
m inu tes before su p p e r.”

A N D  JA A IES W A S D R O W N E D

" N o ! ”  said Jam es.
A fa in t sniff gave him  back the “ la s t w o rd ” .
H is wife tu rn ed  to  him  a face whose h ea rt h ad  welled up 

in to  the eyes.
" I  do th ink  y o u  m igh t consider i t  a little  lo ng er,”  she 

in terceded, fa ltering ly . " T h e  poor child  does need a ca r so 
badly, and  th e  sharing  of one w ith  y ou  isn’t sa tisfac to ry . 
You alw ays h ave  the H upm obile  o u t ju s t  w hen Jenny would 
need i t . ”

“ B u t I tell y ou  I can ’t  afford an o th e r ca r th is  w in te r!”
" P o o r  Je n n y !”  lam ented  the w om an; and  Jenny  a t  th is 

p o in t sniffed q u ite  aud ib ly .
" W e ll!”  said  Jam es. " I  h av e  a lm o st com e to believe in 

the T y ran n y  o f T ears! I will m ake a barg ain  w ith  you . B u t 
first le t m e s ta te  th a t  you  a re  q u ite  m istak en  in the opinion 
th a t the system  of Jen ny ’s ‘going sh a re s ’ w ith  m e in th e  use 
of the ca r has failed in th a t  I a lw ays need the car w hen she 
does. ”

Jenny  s ta red  a t  him  w ith very  w ide eyes, and  stuffed a 
w ad w hich w as a h andkerch ief in to  her m outh .



" I  assure y ou , m y  dear d au g h te r, there  were m an y  tim es 
las t w in ter y ou  could have had  the car—yes, in th e  m orning. 
I f  y ou  w ould only consu lt y o u r m em ory— ”

Jenny  rem oved th e  h an d kerch ie f from  her m o u th : i t  had 
been choking  her.

“ T ell m e the b a rg a in ,”  she sa id  w eakly.
“ Ah . . . th e  bargain . W ell, i t  is th is ,”  and  he rubbed  

his h an d s together and  sm iled a t  the  th o u g h t o f his own 
generosity . “ I f  m y beloved eldest child  and  d au g h te r will 
agree to  stop  cry ing  for a  ca r, w hich, as I have repeated ly  
explained, is qu ite  beyond m y p resen t m eans, I will agree 
th a t  th e  nex t one I b uy  shall be en tire ly  and  unreservedly  
hers . . . ”

H e  b roke off, chiefly because he saw he was ta lk in g  to  h im 
self. H is  wife an d  d au g h te r had  risen and  left the  room . 
D id n ’t  they  like his bargain? W hy, bless th e ir souls, they  
d idn ’t  know  who w ould be g e ttin g  the best o f it! H e h ad  been 
in tend ing  to  get an o th er ca r anyw ay  during  the Ja n u a ry  sales! 
H is  own really  w as p re tty  well finished. Say! he oug h tn ’t to 
h ave  left it by  th e  curb , on th a t  s lan ting  hill— especially since 
the b rak es h ad n ’t been hold ing  an y  too well la te ly —-with a 
grow ing uneasiness he hastened  outdoors. Blessed relief! 
T h ere  it  was, safe before his eyes.

B u t w h a t was this? A form  on  wheels, bearing  dow n on 
the car, fascinated  by  the fro n t fender . . . Johnny , on 
B ill’s bicycle! Collision w as inev itab le. F rozen  horrified, 
Jam es w atched  the ca r recoil from  the shock, while Johnnie, 
too, w as tossed backw ards; little  scam p! he alw ays landed 
on h is  feet! B u t th e  ca r: it h esita ted , and  then, alw ays g ain 
ing in m om en tum , heaved backw ards, dow n. H e  visualized 
the c rash  . . . his b eau tifu l ca r sp read  over the undeveloped 
p ro p e rty  w hich closed the s tre e t a t  th e  b o tto m  of the hill. 
B u t he w en t to  see it  an yw ay , in its aw ful rea lity .

W hen  he re tu rn ed , Jenny m et him  in the hall.
“ I  heard  a b o u t the old c a r’s sm ash -u p ,”  she said. " I  

d id n ’t  w ish you  any  h ard  luck. B u t y o u ’ll haoe to  get a new 
ca r  now . . . and  rem em ber our b a rg a in .”

“ Y ou d id n ’t  agree to  i t , ”  he parried .
“ I m ost ce rta in ly  did! I h u rried  aw ay so I could keep 

up m y p a r t  o f it. M o th e r heard  the whole th in g !”



D azed  som ew hat, he passed  in to  th e  liv ing-room . Johnn ie  
flew to  h im , c lung ; w him pered ,

“ I  d id n ’t  m ean  to  do  it, honest! I  w as only  p rac tis in g  
rid ing  on  B ill’s b ike so’s I 'd  know  how  to  rid e  m ine w hen I  
get i t  C h ris tm a s!"

" D o  y o u  expec t to  get a  b icycle for C h ris tm a s? "  th u n 
dered  Jam es, com ing to  h im self w ith  a vengeance. " D o  
y o u  realize  w h a t y o u ’ve done?”

"Y es , y o u  big  s tif f ,”  baw led Bill, s trugg ling  in his m o th e r’s 
tea rfu lly  rem o n stra tiv e  em brace, " y o u ’ve w recked m y  bike 
fo rm e , th a t ’s w h a t y o u ’ve done! Y ou— ou . . . ”  H is  voice 
choked  w ith  rag ing  sobs and  p ro tests .

Jam es sagged to  th e  n ea rest p iece o f fu rn itu re .
“ G re a t ! ”  he cried , an d  disso lved  in tea rs  him self.

A N D  J O H N  W A S LO ST  A N D  N E V E R  W A S F O U N D

"R o u se  yourself, m a n !”  bellow ed th e  C a p ta in  a t  las t, 
b ring ing  a k n o tty  fist dow n on  Jo h n ’s book-coun ter for 
em phasis. I t  m ig h t have been  for exam ple, too— for he 
stirred  up  th e  gen tee l s e ttlem en t o f d u s t th ere  th a t  som ehow  
is q u ite  p ro p e r in little -to w n  book-stores.

T h e  C a p ta in  h ad  h ad  only a  v ery  ru d im e n ta ry  ed u ca tion ; 
h is g rea te s t d e b t  to  i t  w as th a t , th ro u g h  fear o f being sen t 
S o u th  for m ore, he h ad  tu rn ed  stow aw ay  on a schooner bound  
for p o r ts  still fu r th e r  n o r th . A nd so he had  n o t to iled  th ro u g h  
the pages o f as  m an y  books as can  be co u n ted  on all fingers; 
b u t m en  he cou ld  read . H e  s ta re d  Jo h n  th ro ug h  an d  th ro u g h  
for a  response. B u t a ll he read  from  Jo h n ’s m o u th  was su r
p rise, and  from  his eyes, a passing  pain .

Jo h n  w as n o t g iven  to  d ire c t answ ers. V ery o ften  he d id  
n o t answ er a t  a ll. A fter su ch  a challenge, an d  such  a d em and  
for its  co nsidera tion , he sh ifted  h is  gaze, sighed, an d  was 
im m edia te ly  fascinated  ag a in  by  th e  b u rn in g  eyes o f the 
C a p ta in . T h is  tim e he sm iled h a lf  apo loge tica lly , and  said ,

"W ill y o u  . . . s i t  d o w n ?”
C oncern ing  the n ex t few m in u tes  Jo h n ’s m em ory  w as to  

rem ain  a  b lu r . B u t he very  soon h ad  the sensation  th a t  h is 
cheeks b u rn ed  an d  stung , an d  th a t  th e  n ig h t a ir  refreshed  an d  
ch illed, an d  he w ondered  w here he w as going. I t  w as a ll



som ew hat stran ge— a t  least, a b ru p t;  b u t he supposed  th a t  the 
w orld w as going on ju s t  th e  sam e— like those tw ink ling  o th e r 
w orlds above. And surely  th ere  w as m eth od  in  th e  m adness 
w ith  w hich he w as being u rged  along  by a c e rta in  stro n g  rig h t 
arm .

"W o u ld  y o u  m ind  n o t going q u ite  so fa s t? ”  he said, d rag 
g ing to  a  h a lt. " I ’m n o t so sp ry  as o nce .”

T h e  C a p ta in  sto p ped  too. " Y o u  were p len ty  sp ry  over in  
th a t  Y . c a m p ,”  he sa id ; " a t  least, m ore so  th a n  now. 
W h a t’s took y o u  a ll o f a sudden? T en  y ea rs  o u g h tn ’t  to  m ake 
such  a d ifference in a young  m a n .”

" I ’m fo r ty - th re e ,”  said  John , and  th o u g h t o f th e  book
sto re .

B u t th e  C a p ta in  d ism issed th is  w ith  a n  encouraging  blow  
betw een the shou lder-b lades.

"  T h a t’s you n g  y e t, ”  he in sisted . "W h y , y o u ’re  in th e  p rim e 
o’ life! H e re  I am  fifty  and  as  fit a s  ever. Y ou te ll m e 
fo rty -th re e ’s old— ”

T h e  them e absorbed  him , h is  reason ; he e la b o ra ted . H e 
tu rn ed  to  h is co m pan ion — h urried  a f te r  him  to  expound. 
F o r John , too, h ad  tu rn ed , p e rh ap s  in vo lu n tarily , in  the 
d irec tion  o f the l i t t le  book-sto re . I t  w as u ng u ard ed  now —  
he se t h is  nose and  m ade in a  s tra ig h t line back  for it. H is 
m o th er, w ho k ep t house for him  on the second floor o f  the 
shop, m igh t h ave  le t in som eone, a stranger. E v e n  th e  oldest 
in h a b ita n ts  o f the tow n w ere s tran gers, fo r they  did n o t know  
— could  n o t fo llow —

"A  m in is te r’s son, to o ,”  g ra ted  th e  C a p ta in ’s voice in his 
ear. " T h e y  don’t  tu rn  o u t so pious, generally— W ell, if  you  
d on ’t  b e a t th e  D u tc h ! H e re  y ou  a re  b a c k !”

John  w as indeed  back. H e  b rea th ed  co n ten ted . Ju s t 
beyond th a t  d oo r were h is  books— d u sty  p ap e r an d  p r in t, 
b u t offering w h a t inaccessib le re tre a t!

B etw een  them , on th e  open  th resho ld , stood  h is  m o th er, 
b lack, uncom prom ising— the m in is te r’s widow.

"W h e re  h ave  y ou  been, m y so n ? ” she challenged.
B lood rushed  to  th e  so ft sp o t back  o f the C a p ta in ’s ear. 
"M a d a m , we w ere tak in g  a m oon ligh t stro ll— for old  tim e’s

sake—-— the w ar------ !”
She glanced  a t  John . H e  did n o t d issen t; he  w as a lread y  

buried  in som e d is ta n t  reverie.



"C o m e in, Jo h n ,”  she said, “ o u t of the n igh t. W e should 
be pleased of y o u r com pany too. C ap ta in , if ”

John  m oved. T h e C ap ta in  stre tch ed  ou t an  arm . " J o h n ! ’ 
he called.

T h e black figure stiffened, b ristled , tu rned  aggressive again. 
" I ’ve as good as lost two of m y sons a lread y ,” i t  th rew  a t
him , " a n d  I ’ll n o t be losing the las t on one such as y ou  -
I ’ll th an k  y ou  to  ten d  to  y o u r own affa irs!”  A nd she slam m ed 
the door in h is  face. W as h er own drenched w ith  tears?

T he C a p ta in  opened his m outh . " J o h n ! "  B u t the sound 
died in his th ro a t.

M a r g a r e t  H o l t  L o w r y , ’2 9

Transition
I t  is a f ter-tw iligh t y e t:
T h e shadows, h a lf  h idden, creep longer and longer;
F rom  the top  of the m oun ta in
T he valley below seem s an o th e r darkened  sky
O r a reflection of the heavens.
M any  lights tw inkle, n o t in  rows, or tw os or threes.
B u t sprinkled , like a scarcity  of star-flow ers in  a  field.
O ver the m isty  outline of the ad jacen t hills 
T he sky is streaked  w ith  orange, tu rn ing  red, and  greyish 

m auve;
G rea t arches of rose-tin ted  clouds like fish scales 
Loom  upw ard  to  the deepness of heaven.
I t  darkens m ore, the shadow s dim  in to  obscurity  . . .
I t  is n igh t now.

G r a c e  C o o k , '3 0

-4 20 f=-



One Day of M any

I H A D  sw eated all the  m orning b en ea th  th e  p en e tra tin g  
spring  sun as I m ade m y w ay over the ho t, reeking p ave
m en ts of T ren to n , and  h ad  taken  as soon as possible 

to  the co u n try . By la te  afternoon  I h ad  passed th rough  the 
q u ie t little  tow n of M t. H olly  and h ad  looked a t  the g rea t 
sm u tty  w alls o f its  old prison, whose gloom y solem nity  
deadened and depressed the en tire  p lace. F rom  here I  h ad  
struck  off w ith  no road to guide me, b u t by  evening  had  got 
m y bearings and realized th a t  I w as in  the "g a rd e n  p a r t ” 
of the sta te .

N ew ly cu ltiv a ted  fields s tre tched  ou t on e ith er side o f me, 
and  the smell o f the sw eet e a r th  together w ith  the u nm istak 
able d an k  tang  of evening in spring cam e as  a refreshing 
co n tra s t to the h ea t and  d u s t of the highw ays and  byw ays 
which had  m ade m y p a th  since daybreak . P resen tly  I en tered  
a piece of w oodland. B lack tru n k s o f trees blended in to  
obscurity  in the th ickening haze. A wind ru stled  quie tly  
th rough the im m ature  foliage; th is and  the fa in t, m onotonous 
gurgle of frogs rising from  the low sw am p-lands were the only 
sounds which broke in on  the stillness of the n igh t. I felt 
the cool dam pness of the long grass upon m y ankles an d  saw 
the shadow s grow denser as the m oon advanced  across the 
heavens.

T h e  wood stopped  and  a hill rose before m e, its  g listening 
surface b roken  only by  a line of trees which I knew  from  
their k no tted  and  crooked ch a rac te r to  be apples. G ain ing  
its crest, I  w»as a ttra c te d  by  a  long strip  of w hite ab o u t a mile 
and a h a lf  beyond. T h is  I a t  first w ondered a t, then  judged  
to be a line of buildings. T hey  in terested  me, and  I se t off 
dow n the slope.

As I descended and  ascended the slight hills w hich swerved 
across m y p a th , I  co n stan tly  lost the  strip , only  to find it 
again. A fter w alking for p erh ap s th ree -qu a rte rs  of a mile, 
I  w as s ta rtled  by  a sharp , p iercing  w hinny. I t s  q u a lity  was 
curious, as i t  w as far m ore shrill and  acu te  th an  th a t  o f a horse, 
and  fully two octaves higher. A head o f m e was a w hite  series 
of low build ings and  high fences. A fter clim bing several fences 
I  w as w eary , and  w hen I saw a g rea t straw -stack  in one corner 
o f an  em pty  paddock, I decided to  lie dow n on it.

■4 21 b



I t  w as early  m orning when a w arm  b last o f air h ittin g  m y 
face aw akened me. I looked up th rough the netw ork o f straw  
which had  blown over m e during the n igh t in to  the alert, 
shining eyes of a ch estnu t colt. H is wide forehead tapered  
down to a narrow  moleskin nose which tw itched and dilated, 
blowing out gusts o f wind in his effort to  determ ine w hat sort 
of being I was. H e teetered over m e b u t an  instan t, for I 
sta rted  when I had  half-regained m y senses, and a t  th is 
he reared up, whirled abou t and , kicking up his hoofs, m ade 
off ou t of the enclosure.

S itting  uprigh t in m y bed of straw , I gazed upon th is 
exquisite little  creature . H is m inu te  bearing, the great 
length  of his knuckly legs term inated  by such m inia ture  hoofs, 
his unkem pt coat and fuzzy m ane and tail all led me to believe 
th a t he couldn’t be over two weeks old. H e bounced abou t 
on the firm green tu r f  o f the paddock like a rubber ball a top  
his ungainly legs. H is wide-bellied dam  grazed in the m iddle 
of the g rea t circles th a t  he m ade ab o u t her and did not lift 
her head to see w h a t her young offspring’s wild an tics were 
about.

I got over the fence and s ta rted  dow n a narrow  gravel road 
stre tch ing  betw een enclosures. T here were fields on both  
sides of me do tted  w ith  m ares— ch estn u t, b ay , gray, black, 
and rich seal-brown, standing  out like shining agates against 
their em erald background. A t first I though t th a t several 
o f the m ares were foalless, bu t upon closer scru tiny  observed 
in the grass near each one an occasional sw itch of a little  
tail or a tiny hoof appearing in the a ir  to  kick a t  a fly and 
vanish. I then  saw the flat, com placent form s of the colts, 
lying quietly  in the sparkling dew.

I walked on down the lane and presently , com ing to an 
ab ru p t tu rn , stopped. Ahead of m e was a canal bordered by 
two rows of elms whose lim bs reached high over the rippleless 
w ater. T he freshness of the a ir cooled m y nostrils and I heard 
the ch a ttering  of b irds above me. I stood enraptu red  by it 
all, filled w ith  a sense of joy  and  kindliness to all men. T his 
cam e to  me as a strange fantasy , for since I had  taken  to the 
road I had looked upon no one graciously or w ith  favor— I 
had had a co n tem pt and  scorn for the hum an  race.

I flung m yself down in to  the deep grass and watched the 
glassy surface of the channel, broken only by a darning needle



th a t, darting  near the surface, flicked the w ater w ith  invisible 
wings, m aking series of expanding circles and  flashing in the 
sun as he tw isted and shot abou t. T he sun was considerably 
higher in the azure sky when I rose and tu rned  m y back 
upon th a t blissful spot and  headed m yself for the stables 
around which were pastured  so m any excellent horses.

T he stables stre tched  ou t a shining m ass of w hite p a in t in 
the m orning sunlight. T he smell o f fresh straw  mixed w ith  the 
savor of clean an im al life em anated  from the open doors. I 
kept w ith in  my bounds and  did not en ter this inviting  place; 
b u t glancing in I saw the tw isting ears and eager eyes of a 
thoroughbred peering from the darkness upon the outside 
world. I heard  the soft hum m ing and  w histling of stable 
boys a t  work. E ven  th is rem ote co n tac t w ith  m an  dispersed 
the wave of benevolence which had  swept over me.

I kept on, and when I had clim bed a slight upw ard grade 
cam e to  a square brick barn . I t  was small, b u t had  two 
enorm ous zinc ven tila to rs on its slated roof. I tried  to look 
in a t  one of the m any windows encircling the building, b u t 
finding it above my reach got upon a iiox  and squinted through 
the sto u t wire ne ttin g  covering the casem ent. T here I saw 
the m ost noble anim al I had ever beheld. G igantic of stru c tu re  
he was, g reat of bone and  clean-cut. H is coat, an  unusual 
golden chestnut, glistened where his pu issan t m uscles m ade 
ripples in its lustrous surface. I observed the graceful b u t 
powerful lines of his body as he m oved w ith  lithe ease abou t 
his spacious stall. H e would go to  the barred side of his box 
only to re tu rn  and lift his sublime head to gaze through the 
open window and snuff the soft air.

D ropping from m y perch and going to the front of the build
ing, I found an  open door and beside it, p lay ing  a gam e of 
cards, a m ost w retched looking fellow who appeared  by bis 
singular features and sw arthy  skin  to be an  E ast Ind ian . H is 
m ain m isfortune other than  his disagreeable countenance was 
a long purple scar which s ta rted  a t  the corner of one eye, 
ran  zig-zag across his face, and term inated  a t  the p o in t of the 
opposite Jaw-bone.

I asked him w h a t superb creatu re  it was th a t he guarded so 
vigilantly.

Inform ing me m aliciously th a t it was "P u rc h a se ” , he ended 
his laconic sta tem en t w ith a th reaten ing  “ G et o u t .”  I heeded 
him and tarried  no t a t  his side.



I t  w as n o t th is  co n tem p tib le  scoundrel w ith  whom  m y m ind 
w as occupied, as I strode aw ay, b u t  w ith  “ P u rc h a se ” . I 
w restled  w ith  m y m ind , u n til o f a  sudden  it  cam e to  m e. 
" P u rc h a s e ”— it rang  in m y  ears an d  its  echo cam e back—  
"A d o n is  o f the T u r f ” . H e  w as th e  m ost ta lk ed -ab o u t horse 
o f h is  racing  day . Indeed , from  the to pm o st b ran ch  o f  a 
tree I h ad  w atched  him  b ea t the K en tu ck y  D erb y  w inner 
S ir B a rto n  in the D w y er s tak es  a t  A queduct. So th is  m u st be 
one o f the finest b reeding  fa rm s in th e  co u n try — to  w it, R an - 
cocas.

S ta r tin g  off dow n the hill, I h it  a b ro ad , s tra ig h t ro ad  w hich 
seem ed to  lead to  th e  ex trem ities o f the p lace. W hile I w as 
trudging  along, a v ib ra tin g  sn o rt cam e from  th e  o th e r side o f 
a th ick  line of sh ru b bery  w hich sk irted  the w ay. I m ade an  
opening in th e  th ick e t and  found a  m ost p leasing  scene ly ing  
before m e.

T here  w as a w h ite  loop o f  ra ce-track , ex tend ing  over a 
v a s t g reensw ard flanked on e ith e r side by  sq u a t racing  stab les. 
A p a ir  o f  thoroughbreds w ere jogg ing  up  th e  course ; they  
p lay ed  cham pingly  w ith  th e ir b its , an d  th e ir n ea t hoofs danced  
in  uneven  b ea ts  over the so ft d ir t. I  m ade m y w ay th rough  
th e  bushes and  ap p roached  the ra il. T h e  horses neared  m e 
an d  I saw th e  exercising boys as th ey  sa t w ith  th in , g a ite red  
legs h igh ly  s tirru p ed , shou lders slouching, and  baggy g o lf 
cap s pulled  on backw ards.

I  saw  in those h igh ly -stru n g  q u ad ru p ed s a g rea t su p erio rity  
to  th e ir  riders .

W hen  they  reached  the red -s triped  p o s t beside m e, th e  tw o 
lads u tte re d  a shrill yell, w hirled  th e ir  m o u n ts  ab o u t, and  
sh o t off. O n  a  sw eeping ru n  they  covered  the loam y track . 
T h e  stillness of the spring a ir  w as b roken  only  by  th e  so ft, 
rh y th m ic  th u d  o f th e  hoof-beats, w hich grew  fa in te r and  
fa in te r  as  th e  round  q u a r te rs  o f th e  horses and  th e  arched  
backs of th e ir  riders d im inished. F in a lly  they  w ere com pletely  
lo st in a cloud  of b row n dust.

I tu rn ed  and  once m ore p lodded  on m y w ay.

E s t e l l e  C . F e e l i n g h u y s e n ,  '30



Rebuke

I T  W AS on a w indy day  th a t  we paddled across K abinaco- 
gam i Lake, and , as luck would have it, the w ind w as against 
us. W hen we saw a little  In d ian  cam p on the shore o 

a bay , we could not take the tim e to  say " B a jo u ” to  its  inhab i
ta n ts ;  i t  w as all we could do to  keep the two canoes to ge th er.

All th a t  day  we struggled on and  on, doing the w ork  of 
five m iles in  one, keeping close to shore. N ig h t found us 
to ta lly  lost, n o t know ing w he the r the o u tle t w as ahead  or 
behind  us. In  the m iddle of the afternoon  a fa in t sprinkle 
h ad  begun, and  by five o’clock we w ere drenched w ith  the 
ra in  as well as  sore from  paddling.

W e cam ped in a m uskeg. I t  w as wet and  cold, and  the wind 
blew one of our ten ts  dow n, soaking tw o of us again.

A t day b reak  we d rank  a little  tea and  s ta r ted  back  to  ask 
the way o f the In d ian s we had  seen. T he day  was beautifu l. 
T here w as the blue sky one sees now here b u t in  the C anad ian  
woods, w ith  no trace  of a w ind or rain  cloud. T h e lake w as a 
m irro r reflecting the sky, the countless islands, and  the canoes.

W e m ade good tim e, and  by noon were back  a t  the cam p. 
Tw o m en and  a w om an were looking a t  a leaky canoe, and  a 
h andfu l of ch ildren  were teasing tw o yellow -eyed dogs. 
T h e shack w as a m iserable affair, falling in a t  the  roof, and  
the In d ian s were ragged and  filthy.

“ B ajou! B a jo u !”  we called p leasan tly  in C ree. ' ’W here 
is O ba? W here is the o u tle t of K abinacogam i? W e are lo st!”

T h e  m en stra igh tened  up and  looked accusingly  a t  us. 
W e felt guilty , though we could th ink  o f noth ing  to  be guilty  
abou t. F inally , a f te r an  age o f silence, the older In d ian  arose. 
H e  was s tra ig h t and  strong  and  proud. H e poin ted  a ragged 
arm  a t  the h ea rt o f w hat looked like a blind bay :

“ T here is O ba. W e saw y ou  go wrong. Y ou no speak. 
W e no te ll .”

And he sta lked  in to  th e  shack.
C a r o l y n  H u n , ’30



Whimsy

GO O D  evening, F a ir y ,”  said  the Soldier, as a  little  
cloud o f b 'u e  appeared . H e  stood  very  s tra ig h t, th is  
Soldier, and  did n o t even m ove h is lips w hen he spoke. 

T h e F a iry  noticed  th a t  they  w ere ca rv ed , like all o f him , from  
stone. “ Is  h is h ea rt stone, to o ? ”  she w ondered.

“ D rilling  m u s t he a w earisom e b us iness ,”  she said . “ D oes 
it  never tire  y o u ? ”

“ W e m u s t d r i l l ,” he said , “ or we w ould n o t know how to 
fight. ”

“ B u t does i t  never tire  y o u ? ”
“ N o ,”  said  he; “ I ’m a S o ld ie r.”
Soldiers w ere very  b ra v e ; they  never ad m itted  defea t. 

T h ey  w ere strong , too, and  q u ite  hard en ed . B u t d id  it  follow 
th a t th e ir h ea rts  . . .?

“ F ig h tin g  m u st be very  g ru eso m e,”  p ursued  th e  F a iry . 
“ D oes it  n ev er sicken  y ou , h u rtin g  o the rs  so c ru e lly ?” 

“ N o ,”  he re p e a te d : “ I am  a S o ld ie r.”
“ B u t w h a t a  s to n y  b ru te  th a t  is !”  cried  the F a iry , an d  

looked him  s tra ig h t in the eye. A nd she saw  th a t th ere  a 
tiny  ligh t w as flam ing, and  th a t  th e  co rners of h is m ou th  
curled.

H e  said  to  her, v ery  sim ply,
“ A nd you? D o  y o u  never h u r t a n y th in g ? ”
"A h , n o !"  she cried : “ I am  a F a ir y !” A nd w as gone—  

off to  the dance.
M a r g a r e t  H o l t  L o w r y , '2 9



Christmas Tree
A G R O U P  O F  H O K K U  P O E M S

( /  he Hokku, a Japanese Jorm , is  a  three-lined poem oj seventeen 
syllables in  the order 5, 7, 5)

T R E E
T h e green C h ristm as tree 
L ike a shy p o u te r pigeon 
Puffs by  the fireplace.

I. J., '29
C A N D Y  C A N E S 

C andy  canes and  hats .
R ed and  w hite striped  sweetness,
S tru t too tem ptingly .

I . J-, '29
S IL V E R  BA LL 

A fairy p lay th ing  
L ike a g listening bubble, caugh t 
U pon a branch  tip.

J. W ., '31
R E D  BA LLS

Tw o jolly  red balls
C h a ttin g  softly  in the boughs . . .
T ink le . . . tinkle . . . tink  . . .

A. F „  '31
S H IP

Blue ship  sailing on
C rest o ' p inpo in t needle waves
O ver green billows.

S. J., '31
SN O W

N e ar the low fire’s glow 
T h e silver snow w onders why 
I t  still is sparkling.

C. R „  '31
T R E E  

T h e green C hristm as tree 
Like the proudest C hantic leer 
F lau n ts  gleam ing beauty .

I . J-, ’29



Atmosphere

TH R O U G H  the dow ntow n s tree ts  I  w ent: past the d e p a r t
m en t sto re  w here slips and  pow ders puffed, p a s t the 
tea-room  w indow where m y ap p e tite  w avered, p as t the 
jew el shop w here m y pocket-book  trem bled , p a s t the b eau ty  

p arlo r w here m y com plexion w as tem p ted , before en te ring  
the M odiste Shop.

T h e room  w as foam ing w ith  m annequins and  an  asso rtm en t 
of ladies who fre tted  and  chose. T h e m anager gave one je rk y  
tw ist to  his m oustache and  ad ju sted  h is m onocle as he nim bly 
drew near to  m e: " I f  m adem oiselle w ill w a it only a m om ent, 
I will b rin g  her the gow n she o rd e red .”

Seated  in the cha ir he b rough t, m y best w hite  gloves lying 
p rayerfu lly  in m y lap  w aiting  for m y hands to  becom e m ore 
useless, I tilted  m y h a t a little  m ore to  one side. (I h ad  had 
to w ander in a roaring  garden  of h a ts  before I had  found th is  
little  b lack  th ing  w ith  a gorgeous F rench  nam e.)

L ike grasses in the wind the dresses w aved before me. 
T he silver one glinted  like m oonlight and  the blue one, w a te r; 
the green one w as like leaves, and  th e  golden one had  sucked 
sunshine. W a te r— leaves— an d  sunsh ine— D resses, w aving, 
glinting, m ocking dresses------

Som eone w as try in g  to ca tch  m y a tte n tio n . " T h e  gown, 
m adem oiselle, the gow n !” S ta rin g  in to  the puzzled face of 
the little  m anager, I m urm ured  som eth ing  and  stum bled  ou t 
of the shop.

I reached  hom e and  clam bered  up  to  m y room .
B u t m y taffeta  cu rta in s  w ere p a r ty  dresses, falling :n 

swishes and  puffs, stick ing  ou t th e ir p lum p  stom achs. T he 
lam p-shades w ere h a ts  too im p o rta n t for heads. T h e pillow s 
were like b rea th s  out-blow n a t  dancing : too exhausting ly  
p re tty .

A gain som eone w as try ing  to get m y a tte n tio n . T h is  tim e 
it w as P ete r, a w agging piece of can in ity .

I could run  aw ay, I th o u g h t—over the hills and  a g rea t w ay 
off— in a m agnificent old sw eater and  a beau tifu l p a ir  o f old 
shoes and  no  h a t a t  all.

Away P e te r  and  I w ent.
J a n e  O l d s , '2 9



Well Spent

IT  W AS on a fine b rig h t S a tu rd ay  m orning th a t  Lucy and 
I, w ith  the light of noble purpose shining in our eyes, 
proceeded to  do a g rea t deed. T h is m eritorious exploit 

was the conducting, for one day , of a dog laundry  for the 
benefit of our respective anim als, M acG illv , a dignified cocker 
spaniel, and  K erry , a prom ising  Irish  terrier.

O ur en thusiasm  had been aroused by an  artic le  in the 
new spaper telling o f a dog laundry  in C alifornia where 
pam pered  p e ts  w ere w ashed, brushed, Head, and  m anicured. 
Aloreover, the  b u rr season w as a t  its  p rim e and our own p ets  
(not necessarily  pam pered) p resen ted  a sad appearance.

W e m ade g rea t p rep ara tio ns. F irs t we d ispatched  the 
chauffeur to  buy  the best flea soap in the m ark et. (This 
we forgot and left in the soap dish afte r using: for tw o weeks 
afterw ard  the clean c lo thes sm elt strongly  of w hatever flea 
soap is m ade of.) W e also confiscated for our purposes 
M o th e r’s perfum e and the co n ten ts  of the fam ily ragbag. 
A t las t a ll w as ready, and L ucy and  I, garbed in sm ocks, w ith  
sleeves rolled to the elbows, sallied dow n to the laundry , each 
firm ly clasping a w ildly w rith ing  furry  object under one arm .

O f course the m aid had taken  th a t  occasion to  soak some 
c lo thes in th e  tu b s ; b u t no th ing  daun ted , we rem oved them  
and left them  to th e ir fa te in a d ripping  heap on the table. 
T hen  we s ta r ted  to fill the two tubs. A fter ten  m inu tes’ hard  
work we discovered th a t  every  tim e we p u t  the stopper in 
one tu b  the o ther im m ediately  hopped out.

F 'n a lly  we overcam e th is  difficulty. M y m u tt  w as first. 
T enderly  I kissed him  and  p lunged him  in, and  soon we 
were rubbing  aw ay am bitiously  w ith  a tough-bristled  scrub
bing brush. T h e fam ily h ad  alw ays bem oaned the fact th a t 
m y K erry  w as a sfylish sto u t, b u t now, w ith  h is  h a ir  soaped 
slickly dow n his sides, he looked m ore like a racing m odel than  
the p o rtly  seven-passengered v arie ty  he usually  resem bled. 
H e ac tually  looked underfed ; it w as p a th e tic .

All during the first b a th  M acG illy , w ith  sorrow ful eyes, sa t 
on the electric w asher w aiting  h is tu rn , leaning over occasion
ally  to  lick his com rade’s nose sym pathetica lly . A t las t it 
w as over. H astily , w ith o u t one backw ard glance, Lucy and



I  fled an d  h id  behind  the closet door, to  peep  gingerly  arou n d  
the edge a t  in te rv a ls  and  ca ll encouragingly  to  th e  speckless, 
tw ice-w ashed and  th rice-rinsed  o b jec t shaking  v io len tly  
all over th e  d ry ing  c lo thes a t  th e  o th e r end  o f th e  room . 
A fter tw o o r th ree  shakes we ad v an ced  cau tio u sly  tow ard  
m y p e t, som e p assio na te  p ink  p ieces from  the ragbag  in our 
hands. B ravely  we cau g h t him , an d  d ried  and  fluffed him  
till he w as once m ore a  sty lish  s to u t w ith  red-gold  cu rls  and  
silky ears.

N ow  i t  w as M acG illy ’s tu rn . H e  cam e th ro ug h  beau tifu lly , 
only u n fo rtu n a te ly  u pse ttin g  the soapd ish  w ith  a c rash  th a t  
b ro u g h t M o th e r  to  th e  door to  gaze in qu iring ly , th en  re tre a t .

W e w ere ra th e r  puzzled a b o u t th e  m an icu re. N e ith e r  
L ucy  n o r I  h ad  an y  ideas a b o u t th e  sub jec t. M oreover, we 
w ere q u ite  su re  th a t  the m u tts  w ould  have. So we le f t th a t  
o u t. A fter b o th  h ad  been  thorough ly  b rushed , com bed, and  
perfum ed, to  th e ir  g rea t d ism ay, we fastened  on K e rry 's  
head  a  b row n  derby  inscribed w ith  th e  nam e o f A1 S m ith  and  
on M acG illy  a H o o v er grey fe lt. T h en  we sh u t them  b o th  up  
in  th e  liv ing room  so they  w o u ldn ’t  c a tch  cold and  p u t  them  
on ex h ib ition , w hile L ucy  p lay ed  The Sidew alks o j New York  
an d  E l  C ap ita in e  to  m ake them  feel a t  hom e.

M a r g a r e t t a  C o w e n h o e v e n , '3 0

The Camel
Slow he is, to  say th e  least,
B u t a  very  useful beast:
See, he ca rries in h is h um p  
A n ever-ready  w a ter-p u m p .

B e t s y  G r is w o l d , '2 9



$en ce
The River

T h e  river ra n  beh ind  the co ttag e ; behind  th e  river w as 
m assed a grove o f  trees; an d  then the e a r th  and  sky  w en t 
on and  on u n til they  m et.

F rom  the co ttage  A nne an d  her son w alked  to  the w a te r’s 
edge. T here  am ong the reflected trees he stood  q u ite  as 
s tra ig h t as they.

T h e river ran  on. I t  ca rried  h is reflection o u t of sight.
A lone, A nne w en t back  to  the co ttage . She m igh t com e 

ag a in  to  see the reflected b ranches s tra ig h t an d  tall.
T h e  river ran  on w ith  deligh t, chasing and  p lay ing  w ith  

the leafy shadows. J a n e  M i t c h e l l ,  '31

The Sea
C lear
B lue
F athom less;
S h o t w ith  silver.
L azily  dips.

G rey
A ngry
T u rb u le n t;
R ings the d ea th  knell 
O f passing  ships.

C a r o l y n  M o r s e , '3 2 .

A  Goldfish Bowl
A flash o f copper
Shad ing  in to  brow ns and  reds,
B ubbles c ry s ta l blue.
G racefu l green weed lets swaying-—- 
Ju s t  a goldfish bowl.

S a r a h  J o h n s t o n , '3 1



T he corn sheaves plod m ournfu lly  under the au tu m n  moon, 
widows robed in shadow y w hite, w aving their bereaved arm s 
to  the cold, h a rd  sky. T he Ijbok (lows in m oon-dipped silence. 
F ence-posts like crosses in a g raveyard  sag bleakly  above the 
frosted ea rth . T he wind w ails of m isery.

I s a b e l l e  Jo h n s t o n , ’2 9

Autum n
An a ir  inexorable, 
b rea th  o f the N o rth , 
hushes crea tion  and  stills.
Suprem e so g radually
hard ly  we m ark
trees flaun t th e ir colors to  fall.
T h e  -world h a s  been stirred  by a vague prem onition  
. . . w atch ing  m o rta lity  pass . . .

M a r g a r e t  H o l t  L o w r y , '2 9



^ r t m a r p  J ^ o te S

F IR S T  G R A D E
W e have a nice new room  th is y ea r. I t  is sunny and  big 

and  h as  an  outside door.
W e have m ade a sw ing-boat a t  recess tim e, and  we all 

swing together. W e p u t  two boards across tw o swings to 
m ake it. W e m ade tw o sw ing-boats.

W e w ent to B unny  P a rd e e ’s farm  and  we w ent to  Billy 
F lem er’s house to see his little  p layhouse th a t he m ade.

W e dressed up like farm ers for Thanksgiving.
W e are going to  p lay  bring S an ta  C laus to poor boys and 

girls th is C hristm as.
W e m ade books of leaves and  are m aking ABC books now.
W e love to read.

S E C O N D  G R A D E  
W e w ent to  P rin ce ton  Junction  the first week o f school. 

W e saw three fre ight tra ins. One o f the freight tra ins had one 
hundred  and th irty -fou r ca rr. T he m an  told us there was 
fru it in the yellow  refrigerato r cars. He told us ab o u t the 
signals. T here were two express trains. T hey  w en t “ shshshsh” . 
T hey  were going very  fast and  the engine was shaking . W e 
saw tw o locals. T hey  w en t " c h — ch— ch— ch— ch— ch -c h — 
c h -c h c h c h ” . T he pigeons cam e off the tra in . T hey  let 
them  free. T hey  w ent around  in circles and  then  flew aw ay. 
T hey  w ere going to N ew  Y ork.

W e are  build ing houses ou t of wood. W e are  m aking 
stores, a school, a re s tau ra n t, a hospita l, farm s, a sta tion , a 
church , a fire house, ap a rtm e n t houses, a hotel, a postoffice 
and  a dairy . W e are  m aking  a city .

W e w en t to  W alker-G ordon to  see the cow s m ilked. We 
saw a  w hite bull and  som e o the r bulls and  som e calves. W e 
saw a big m achine p u ttin g  th e  m ilk in the b o ttle s. T here 
were wooden c ra tes th a t carried  the bottles.

W e w en t to  M r. G rov er’s F lo u r M ill. W hen  the w heat 
w as ground some of it tu rn ed  in to  flour and  b ran  w as left 
over. W e saw boxes ju m p in g  up and  dow n w ith  stra in ers 
in them . T hey  w ere sifting the flour. T h e flour bags w-ere 
filled by  a large pipe.



T H IR D  G R A D E

In  th e  th ird  g rade we are s tudy ing  the V iking T a les  and  are 
build ing a feast hall. T h e  feast hall is m odeled a f te r the old 
halls hav ing  spears for ra fters  and  being th a tch ed  w ith  shields. 
W e are m ak ing  p lans for a V iking p lay  which we hope to give 
soon. Som e people h av e  p a r ts  of costum es ready.

W e h ave  also stud ied  poe try , and  th ree  poem s are in th is 
num ber o f the L i n k .  O u r T h anksg iv ing  p lay  w as p lanned  as 
a  p a r t  o f our E ng lish  w ork. N ow  we are  studying  the use of 
w ords and  are w riting  our C h ristm as p lay .

F o r n a tu re  s tu d y  we h ave  m ade w eather m aps and  p lan ted  
seeds. W e are  also s tudy ing  the stars.

Now we are busy m aking  p lan s for C h ristm as. W e are  to 
be S an ta  C lau s for o thers who need our help. W e will fill 
six stockings.

M a r i a n n e  S h e l l a b a r g e r , P rim ary  I I I

F O U R T H  G R A D E

In  the F o u r th  G rade we have been s tu d y in g  th is  fall ab o u t 
th e  Greeks. W e have been read ing  the s to ry  o f the T ro jan  
W ar and  O dysseus, and  we have tried  to  find o u t how the 
G reeks lived. A t T hanksg iv ing  tim e we dressed up  in G reek 
costum es and  showed the o ther g rades how  the G reeks held 
th e ir h a rv es t festival. W e are hoping  to  give a p lay  and 
to  w rite som e books a b o u t G reece.

I n  E ng lish  we have  been learning the difference betw een 
nouns, p ronouns, and  ad jectives and  are  w riting  sh o rt stories. 
In  geography we have learned how to  read  m ap s and  are 
s ta rtin g  to  s tu d y  ab o u t the coun tries o f E urope.

Winter Days
I love to  th ink  of w in te r d ay s 
W hen  I  shine m y runners b rig h t,
W hen I sail dow n the hill on m y sled like a flash 
And I hold  on w ith  all o f m y m igh t.

C a r y l  B ig e l o w , J r ., P rim a ry  I I I



T h e g rea t big sea is blue and deep,
W ith  horizon far aw ay;

O n the shore the big waves sweep 
T hrough  all the livelong day.

As far along as can  be seen 
T h e ships go sailing by;

T hey  are so b righ t and  trim  and clean 
A gainst the sum m er sky.

J o a n  T a y l o r , P rim ary  I I I

Leaves
I love to p lay birdies
And I p re tend  to  fly on wings.
I m ake a nest o f p re tty  leaves—
Oh, leaves are beau tifu l things!

M a r g a r e t  T u r n e r , P rim ary  I I I

Thanksgiving
T h e beauty  of the light blue sky 
And the joy  of the golden sun,
A nd b righ t d rifts  o f la te  fallen leaves—
W e are th ank fu l for every one.

T he scan t snow-fall like da in ty  lace.
T he sting  of the rough wind a t  play.
And the sharp  a ir w hich bites the face 
M ake a perfect T hanksgiving  day.

M a r t h a  V a n  H o e s e n , Interm ediate I I



fn term eb i'a te J J o t e s
W e are  v e ry  g lad  to  w rite  o u r o w n  n o te s  th is  y e a r  in s te ad  

o f  h av in g  a n  o lder g irl do  i t  fo r us, a n d  w e all hope th a t  th is  
p la n  w ill tu rn  o u t  successfu lly .

T h e re a re  n o t  an y  new  te a c h e rs  in  th e  In te rm e d ia te  D e p a r t 
m en t, b u t  we a re  a ll p leased  to  w elcom e th e  o ld  ones b ack .

M iss  Z aep ffel is ag a in  h ead  o f  th e  In te rm e d ia te  D e p a r tm e n t , 
an d  she is ev e n  b e t te r  an d  n ice r th a n  ever.

O u ts id e  o f  th e ir  re g u la r  c la ssw o rk , th e  F ir s t  In te rm e d ia te  
h av e  n o t  been  d o in g  m u c h  so fa r  th is  y e a r , b u t  w e h o p e  th a t  
th ey  will do  m o re  la te r .

T h e  S econd  In te rm e d ia te  h av e  been  m ak in g  lo ose-leaf 
n o te -b oo k s in  w hich  to  p a s te  p ic tu re s  o f  each  c o u n tiy  a s  th ey  
s tu d y  it .

I n  th e  T h ird  In te rm e d ia te , th e  g irls  a re  w r itin g  C h r is tm a s  
p la y s  w ith  M iss  F en n . B efo re  th e  C h r is tm a s  v a c a t io n  th e y  
w ill a c t  e i th e r  one o f  th e ir  ow n p la y s  o r  som e o th e r  one.

T h e  F o u r th  In te rm e d ia te  A r t  C la ss  is p a in tin g  fu tu r is tic  
tra y s . B a r b a r a  M a n n i n g , In te rm ed ia te  I V

A S M A L L  A C Q U A IN T A N C E

ON  T H E  firs t ro u g h  d a y  o u t  I  b ra v e ly  m o u n te d  th e  
s te p s  to  th e  m id d le  deck. I t  w as a b o u t  six, a n d  I  h a d  
la in  to ssin g  in  bed  for w h a t  seem ed h o u rs , u n ti l  I  fe lt 

I  c o u ld n 't  s ta n d  i t  a n o th e r  m in u te  a n d  h a d  g o t up  w ith  con- 
co n s id e rab le  tro u b le , d ressed , a n d  w as h e re  on  deck . W a lk 
ing g loom ily  a ro u n d  a  co rn e r , I  s to p p e d  su d d en ly . T h e re  
w as m y  reco m p en se! B eam in g  a t  m e  w ith  o n e  eye from  u n d e r 
h e r  c a p , w h ich  she h a d  p u lled  d ow n  o v e r h e r  o th e r  eye, g iv in g  
h e rse lf  a m o s t fe roc iou s an d  s in is te r  ex p ressio n , s a t  a  b ab y ! 
A n a c tu a l  b a b y , d e lig h tin g  m e w ith  a  b en ev o le n t gaze . F e a r 
ing  to  d is tu rb  th e  m o th e r , I  r e tire d  to  a  n e ig h bo rin g  s te a m e r 
ch a ir .

H o w ev er, I  w as b o u n d  to  p la y  w ith  th a t  b ab y , a n d  no  
m a t te r  how  h a rd  I  tr ie d  to  c o n c e n tra te  on  th e  b ook  th a t  I 
h ad  b ro u g h t u p  w ith  m e, ev e ry  coo  fro m  th e  o th e r  end  o f  th e  
deck  w a s  a  te m p ta t io n . T h e  n e x t m in u te  I  w a s  s it t in g  on  th e
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end  o f  th e  o th e r  c h a ir  w ith  th e  p rec io u s b a b y  in  m y  lap . 
a sk in g  th e  s ta n d a rd  firs t q u es tio n s , h e r age a n d  sex. T h e  
m o th e r  re la te d  to  m e how  th e  b a b y  h a d  fa llen  o u t o f  b ed  a t  
ten  m in u te s  a f te r  fo u r a n d , sh riek ing , h ad  w ak ed  th e  w hole 
n e ig h bo rh o od  u p , a n d  h ad , I 'm  su re , m ad e  th em  feel e ith e r 
like p u t t in g  p o iso n  in  h e r food o r  u n itin g  in  a n  a rm y  and  
th ro w in g  th e  o b je c t o f th e ir  passio n  o ve rb oard .

W h en  I h ad  b eg u n  to  g e t to o  d e lig h ted  w ith  th e  b a b y , I 
w'as aw are  o f  a  l i t t le  figure s ile n tly  slipp ing  o v e r h is  m o th e r’s 
legs, an d  in  a m in u te  a  l i t t le  go lden  h ead  w as ly ing  in  m y  
lap , a  l i t t le  face w as u p tu rn e d  w ith  th e  m o s t angelic  sm ile 
I  h a v e  ev e r seen , an d  tw o  l i t t le  a rm s  w ere ex ten d ed . H ow  
cou ld  I  re s is t th is?  B ack  w e n t th e  b a b y  to  m o th e r ’s lap . 
Seeing  th a t  he h a d  c re a te d  th e  desired  effect, th e  l i t t le  b o y ’s 
angelic  sm ile tu rn e d  to  a  m isch ievo u s one, a n d  s ta n d in g  
u p  in  m y  lap  he m an ag ed  to  re ach  m y  h a ir , w h ich  he used 
a s  a  trap eze . I  p u lled  h im  dow n  an d  k issed  h im  a s  h a rd  fo r 
th is  as fo r th e  p rev io u s  sm ile. H is  m an ly  in s tin c t  w a n te d  m ore  
th a n  kisses. Im m e d ia te ly  h e  slap ped  th e  b a b y  in  th e  face, 
a n d  b ecause  I  rep ro ach ed  h im  he looked so  d o w n cas t th a t  
I fe lt like  re p ro ac h in g  m y se lf  in s te ad . C le v e r  P e te r !

T h e  re s t  o f  th e  d a y  P e te r  a n d  I w e n t from  stem  to  s te rn  o f 
th e  sh ip  to g e th e r . W e b u rro w ed  u n d e r p e o p le 's  ch a irs  
a f te r  b a lls  a n d  a lm o st k no cked  th e  s te w a rd s  d ow n  as we 
ch a sed  ea ch  o th e r, p ea ls  o f  la u g h te r  re so u n d in g  on  th e  decks.

O nce as  w e passed  th e  g a te s  to  second-c lass, a  c h e rry  - 
lipped  litt le  g irl a b o u t  P e te r 's  age p eeped  an d  sm iled  a t  h im  
th ro u g h  th e  b a rs . N o w  it w as P e te r ’s tu rn  to  be c a p tiv a te d . 
H e  s to o d  transfixed , as th o u g h  w a tch in g  som e s tra n g e  an im al. 
W h en  th e  l i t t le  c r e a tu re  d a r te d  aw ay , as th o u g h  con v inced  
o f  h e r  ch a rm , h e  c lu n g  to  th e  b a rs  w a tc h in g  h e r  a s  she  d is 
a p p e a re d , a n d  one o f  th ose  in im ita b le  sm iles b u d d ed  an d  
o v e rsp re ad  h is  fe a tu res . N o w , i t  w as m y  tu rn  to  be jea lo us.

T h e  n e x t d a y  P e te r  w as a b se n t. I found  fro m  som e o f  m y  
n e ig h b o rs  th a t  m y  be lo v ed  w as v ery  sick . I  w e n t dow n  to  see 
h im . T h e  d o o r w as w id e  open . T h e re  w as th e  b a b y  asleep , 
h is  m o th e r  an d  fa th e r , too, b u t  P e te r  h ad  flow n aw ay  to  th e  
la n d  o f  h is  sm iles.

E l i z a b e t h  D e r b y , In te rm ed ia te  I I



g>cfjool Jf^otes;

School opened M onday, O ctober first. W e were delighted 
to  have D r. E rd m a n  w ith  us to  lead the opening exercises. 
M iss F ine told u s of the im provem ents w hich have been m ade 
during  the sum m er. F irs t were the traffic arrangem ents. A 
p a th  now leads th rough  a ga te  in th e  fence th rough the 
m onum ent. N o  cars are allow ed to  pass th rough  the back 
gate ; th is  is a trem endous help  to  those who ride bicycles. 
F our new drinking  founta ins have been installed  in the 
differen t halls.

T he m ost ap p rec ia ted  im provem ent is the wonderful g ift 
o f M r. Shear, o f th ree showers and  a new locker room . W e 
have long wished for showers, and  a tte m p ts  have been m ade 
to  raise m oney for them . W e ce rta in ly  th an k  M r. Shear.

T he a r t  room  on the th ird  floor h as been enlarged and  g reatly  
im proved. T h ere  are new tab les and  chairs, and  it is now a 
very  p leasan t room .

B e tty  D insm ore, las t y e a r’s president of the S tu d e n t C ouncil, 
is back a t  school as ass is tan t to  M iss F in e  and  M iss Rice. W e 
are  very glad to  have her still w ith  us.

W e have held our class elections. S arah  S tock ton  has been 
chosen p residen t of the Senior class and  Chloe S hear o f the 
Junior.

Chloe Shear has succeeded A nne M itchell as head of the 
Second-hand Book S tore.

I t  w as found necessary a t  the beginning  of th is y e a r  to 
serve a h o t lunch  a t  school for th e  benefit o f the out-of-tow n 
girls. B e tty  D insm ore was chosen to  tak e  charge o f this, 
and  now betw een one and  tw o o’clock she can  be seen in the 
first-grade room  ladling out soup and  cocoa to  the hungry .

On W ednesday, N ovem ber 7, th e  three upper classes, w ith  
M iss Fine, M iss M iller, M iss How es, and  M iss Fenn, w en t to 
P hiladelphia to  see G ordon  C ra ig ’s p ro du ctio n  o f JIacbeth  
w ith  M arg a re t Anglin and  L y n  H ard ing . W e were very 
fo rtu na te  to  see M arg a re t Anglin, as  she has been forced 
because of an  acciden t to  give up the p a r t .  I t  w as a w on
derful p roduction  and  is helping us grea tly  in our E nglish  
work.



L ucy C o lp itts  and  M a rg a re tta  Cow enhoeven have m ade 
for u s a m odel o f the E liz ab e th an  th ea tre , th e  Fortune. I t  
has a little  inner stage w ith  cu rta in s , balconies, seats foi the 
audience, and  even a little  trap -d o or in  the cen ter of the stage 
w hich w orks by  a  w ire inside.

T h is  y ea r we h ave  only  tw o new teachers in the upper 
school— M iss Collins, w ho h as  tak en  M iss M itche ll’s p lace 
in  M athem atics, and  M iss Sherow, w ho teaches Spoken 
E nglish . W e w ish to  te ll them  how  glad we are  to  have them  
and  especially to  th an k  M iss Collins for all the ex tra  periods 
she gives us. W e also welcom e back  M iss B eard , who has 
re tu rn ed  a f te r  a y e a r’s absence. She is m aking F rench  very 
in terestin g  for the girls who a re  n o t going to  college.

A fter C hristm as, M iss Sherow m ay  d irec t us in D ram atics . 
U n til a few y ea rs  ago we alw ays gave a t  least one p lay  during  
the y ea r, and  we now hope to renew the old custom .

T h e school is now the p roud  possessor of a new radio, kep t 
in the M usic room . T h is gives the p rim ary  and several in ter
m ed iate  classes the benefit o f listening to the E d ucational 
M usic H o u r conducted  by W alter D am rosch  on F riday  
m ornings.

I t  is w ith  g rea t p leasure th a t  we see the once-em pty shelves 
in the lib rary  filling up w ith  books. T here are  especially 
in teresting  novels and  stories, im posing reference books, 
books for h isto ry  readings, and books of p lays. T he H is to iy  
of A rt shelf and  M usic shelf also have their share. T h e com 
m ittee  of teachers who selected them  have all our thanks, as 
have also the kind friends who m ade th e ir purchase possible.

C a r o l y n  H u n , ’2 9  
M a r g a r e t t a  C o w e n h o e v e n , '2 9



g tfjle ttc  J ^ o te s

S hortly  a f te r  the opening of school the following w ere 
chosen to  offices o f th e  A th le tic  A ssociation : F rances Boice, 
P resid en t; A la rg a re tta  Cow enhoeven, S ecre ta ry ; C a th leen  
C arnochan , T reasu re r. T h e  C lass H ockey  C ap ta in s  elected 
were S arah  S tock ton , ’29; M a rg a re tta  C ow enhoeven, ’30; 
E m ily  C ow enhoeven, '3 1 ; A lary D av is, '32 ; C ornelia Duffield, 
'33 ; L o rna  S tu a r t ,  '34.

In terc lass hockey  has been p layed  w ith  the usual en th u s i
asm . A fter th ree  hard -fo u gh t gam es w ith  the Seniors, the 
Jun iors won th e  cham pionship .

T h is y e a r  we had  the o p p o rtu n ity  and  p leasure  of going to 
the gam e betw een the A ll-English  H ockey  team  and  the 
A ll-U nited  S ta te s  team  which w as p layed  in P h iladelph ia . 
T h e gam e w as a lm ost perfectly  p layed , and  those who saw it  
were in terested  th ro ug h ou t.

V arsity  H ockey p rac tice  has begun, and  everyone is eagerly 
looking forw ard  to the gam e w ith  H o lm qu is t w hich will be 
p layed  D ecem ber 7. S arah  S to ck to n  h as  been elected C a p 
ta in  of the V arsity  Squad  and  A la rg are t R ig h ter, A lanager.

K a t h r y n  H u l l , ’29

L ater Note: T h e  H o lm qu ist gam e resu lted  in a v icto ry  for 
Aliss F ine’s, th e  score being 6 -0 .

A LA ST  STA N ZA  F O R  CA R G O E S
W ee red-eyed aeroplane from  H ad ley  a irpo rt,
F littin g  w ith  a buzzing th rough  the ra in  and  hail. 

W ith  a  cargo  of rom ance:
Love no tes and  le tte rs,

Codes, and  long d ispatches, and  all o u r m ail.

I s a b e l l e  J o h n s t o n , ’2 9



Cxcfjange

T h e  L i n k  a c k n o w le d g e s  w i th  th a n k s  th e  r e c e ip t  o f  th e  
fo llo w in g  e x c h a n g e s :

Academe—A lbany A cadem y for Girls, A lbany, N . Y. 
Bleatings— St. Agnes School, A lbany, N . Y.
Blue Pencil—W alnut H ill School, N atick , M ass.
Choate Literary Alagazine—C hoate School, W allingford, 

Conn.
Dwightonia— D w ight School, Englewood, N . J.
Green Leaj—Greenwich Academy, Greenwich, Conn. 
Irw in ian— Agnes Irw in School, Philadelphia, Penna.
L it—Lawrenceville School, Lawrenceville, N. J.
A lary Institu te Chronicle— M ary  In stitu te , St. Louis, Mo. 
Question A lark— R osem ary H all, Greenwich, Conn.
Tit-B its— St. T im othy ’s School, Catonsville, M d.



Alumnae Mote#
T h e  engagem ent o f M ary  A nn M a tth ew s to  C harles 

Spackm an  has been announced . M r. S packm an  is a g rad u a te  
o f P rin ce to n  and  is now  stu d y in g  a t  O xford.

D o ro th ea  M atthew s, hav ing  sp en t la s t y e a r  tu to rin g  for 
O xford, sailed th is  fall for E n g lan d , w here she will co n tin ue  
her stud ies a t  Som erville College.

M a rg a re t M a th e r  has ju s t re tu rn ed  from  a trip  a b ro ad  
during w hich she v isited  M rs. G ilbert D ym ond  (Alice M ore), 
who is now living in C am bridge, E n g lan d .

T h e w edding of K a th e rin e  B lackw ell to  U lric D ah lg ren  
took p lace during  the sum m er. M r. and  M rs. D ah lgren  are 
living on E v e ly n  P lace, P rince ton .

In  th e  early  p a r t  o f S ep tem ber Peggy C ook w as m arried  
to  Jack  W allace, a P rin ce to n  g rad u a te  of the C lass o f ’28. 
M r. W allace is now stu d y in g  a t  the  G rad u a te  School.

H elen  L oetscher w as g rad u a ted  from  W ellesley in June . 
She is now liv ing a t  hom e in P rin ce to n  and  tak ing  courses 
a t  the P rin ce to n  T heological S em inary .

K a th e rin e  F o ste r h as  been g rad u a ted  from  V assar and  is 
a t  hom e in P rin ce ton .

R ebekah  A rm strong , w ho w as g rad u a ted  from  S m ith  in 
June, is ca taloguing  E a rly  C h ris tian  A r t in the P rin ce ton  A rt 
M useum .

Leslie H u n , Peggy M atthew s, Joan  P ren tice , G race  G r is 
wold, and  M ary  S to ck to n  are  all living a t  hom e in P rin ce ton  
th is w in te r.

B etsy  H u n  w en t th is  fall to  Sw eet B riar, w here she h as  
recen tly  becom e a  m em ber of the G erm an  C lub. B e tsy  is 
p lay ing  on the F resh m an  H ockey and  L aC rosse team s.

K a th ry n  B lake has been elected p res iden t o f the Jun io r 
C lass o f Sw eet B ria r.

R osem ary  S tre e t is living in N ew  Y ork  a fte r hav ing  sp e n t a 
y e a r  ab road .

H elen  P o st is am ong the eight Seniors of W ellesley College 
who were inv ited  to  jo in  the P h i B e ta  K a p p a  Society.



K a th e rin e  and  E liz ab e th  M itche ll a re  spending  the w in ter 
s tu d y in g  in R om e. T h ey  a re  living there  w ith  th e ir a u n t. M iss 
A n n a M itche ll.

K ingsley  K ah le r is co m m uting  to  N ew  Y ork  th is  w in ter 
to  s tu d y  a t  th e  G ran d  C e n tra l A rt G alleries.

M em bers o f th e  C lass  o f ’28 w ho en te red  S a ra h  L aw rence 
College th is  fall a re  L ucy  M axw ell and  M a rg a re t M aier o f 
P rin ce to n  an d  A delaide B an k s o f T ren to n .

Y vonne C am ero n  has en te red  the F re sh m an  C lass o f B ry n  
M aw r. S he received hon o rab le  m en tion  in th e  co m petitiv e  
ex am in atio n s for th e  college, and  w as also  th e  w inner o f the 
reg ional scholarsh ip  from  N ew  Jersey. T h in k  w h a t we h ave  
to  live up  to!

Jan e  L ink , w ho is a t  W ellesley, w as aw ard ed  th e  W o m an ’s 
C ollege C lu b  p rize  because o f her h igh  s tan d in g  here a t  
M iss F in e 's . She h a s  m ade th e  F resh m an  H o ckey  team  a t 
W ellesley. T h is  does n o t seem  strange , a f te r  h er a th le tic  
record  here.

I t  seem s v e iy  n a tu ra l, an d  is c e rta in ly  p lea san t, to  see 
B e tty  D insm ore  aro u n d  school again  th is y ea r . She is an  
a s s is ta n t to  M iss F ine  an d  M iss Rice.

B e tty  M ifflin  is a t  th e  N ew  Jersey College for W om en in 
N ew  B runsw ick.

Jean  H a v en s  h as  en te red  th e  F re sh m an  class a t  W ilson 
College. N an cy  an d  A lice G oheen  are  also  a t  W ilson.

C aro line D ixon  is a t  S k idm ore College, S ara to ga .
K it ty  A lanning  w rite s  en te rta in in g ly  o f her F resh m an  

experiences a t  S m ith .
F lo rence D uffield, ex-’28, took  a secre ta ria l course th is  fall 

and  is now  help ing  h er sis ter, “ S usan  S te e le ” , in h er shop 
on  N a ssau  S tree t.

B e tty  A lacL aren  is living in  P rin ce to n . She is to  com e o u t 
in  D ecem ber a t  a d ance  g iven  for h er by  M rs. W illiam  M agie.

B e tty  M cC len ah an , ex-’28, is an o th e r  o f  th is  y e a r ’s d eb u 
tan te s . She w as p resen ted  a t  a  tea given by  h er fa th e r and  
m o th er, D r . an d  Airs. H o w ard  A lcC lenahan , in  P h ilad elp h ia .

A n n e  M i t c h e l l , '2 9 .



Imagine J ly  Embarrassment
W hen I picked the wrong purse up 

And w alked aw ay;
W hen I accepted a p a rty

And w ent the w rong d ay ;
W hen I stood up to  speak 

And forgot w h a t to  say;
W hen I w alked ou t o f a store 

And neglected to p a y —
Im agine m y em barrassm ent!

W hen I walked dow n the s tree t 
W ith  m y p e ttico a t showing;

W hen I cam e down to b reak fast 
W ith  the dinner horn  blow ing;

W hen I go t in to  the wrong house, 
All unknow ing;

W hen I cam e from a p a r ty
And heard  the cock crowing—

Im ag in e  m y em barrassm ent!

W hen I go t on a tra in  
And had no fare;

W hen I broke m y hostess'
B est china ra re;

W hen m y d iary  w as found
And m y secrets laid bare ;

W hen som eone discovered
T he red flannels I w ear—

Im agine m y em barrassm ent!

M a r i o n  J o h n s o n , '3 0



Study H ail Clock
T here in  the blaze of the sunlight, w ith  papers scattered  

around them ,
T here in  the h ea t of the m orning, or la te r when shadow s are 

creeping,
Toil and  slave the scholars, the joys and p rides o f M iss 

F in e’s heart.
Loud from its clanging center, the deep-voiced neighboring 

bellet
Peals, and  in accents im perative orders the changing of 

classes;
Now , collecting together the scraps and rem ains of their labor,
H asten  these girls full o f learning, hasten  to  various class

rooms.
D ay  after day, in the sam e place, study  these girls w ithou t 

ceasing,
Cheerily th irsting  for knowledge, eager to learn  all their 

lessons.
T here they do sw eat in the springtim e, there in  the w inter 

are frozen;
T here they  do struggle and rally w ith  m iserable exam inations.
Footfalls a re  heard  in the aisle, or squeaks o f chalk  on the 

b lackboard—
And all th rough those long hours of working, w ith  m easured 

m otion  the clock clicks.

S a r a h  J o h n s t o n , ’31
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T A R E N T

G. R. M u rra y , Inc.
R E A L  E S T A T E  

A N D  IN S U R A N C E

£

60 N a s s a u  S t r e e t  P r i n c e t o n , N .  J.



Joseph W alter ^Miller c§ Son
SUCCESSORS TO

G E O R G E  D. B O IC E

LUMBER COAL HARDWARE
MASON SUPPLIES

W indow and D oor Fram es a Specialty 
Sash, Blinds, Doors, M ouldings, and 

House Trim m ings

OFFICE AND YARDS
AT FOO T O F  A L E X A N D E R  S T R E E T

W IT H  C O M P L IM E N T S  

o f

The First National Bank
PRINCETON

N e w  j e r s e y



THE PRINCETON INN
P R IN C E T O N , N , J

N E W  
M O D E R N  

F IR E P R O O F  
A M E R IC A N  

PLA N

Accommodations 
for Permanent 

& Transient 
Guests

J. H ow a rd  Slocum  
Manager

Could o ne  spend a m ore p lea san t w eek or 
fo rtn ig h t in re s t and  recrea tion  th an  am ong 
th e  a ttra c tiv e  and  beau tifu l su rround ings of 
P rinceton?
T h e  In n  faces th e  G rad u a te  College. T he 
Golf C ourse, d irec tly  in fro n t of th e  In n , is 
ava ilab le  for our p a tro n s and  offers the 
added  ad v an tag e  and  possib ility  of m eeting  
o ne’s form er c lassm ates and friends.

Under the Same Management
T H E  

F L A N D E R S  
Ocean, C ity, 

N. J. '
A merican 

Plan

Graduate College View from  South Porch of In n



WALKER-GORDON
MILK

is used by those who appreciate

a Clean and Safe Milk
SA F E G U A R D E D  BY S C IE N T IF IC  M E T H O D S  
O F  P R O D U C T IO N  A N D  H A N D L IN G

D ELIV ER IES MADE DAILY IN  PRINCETON

You are invited  to v isit th e  producing p lan t a t 
Plainsboro, tw o and one-half miles from Princeton

WALKER-GORDON LABORATORY CO.
TELEPH O N E, PLAINSBORO 532 

PL A IN SBO RO , N. J.

3 -  -- -  &

WALTER-GORDON LABORATORIES
N EW  YORK BOSTON

SPEC IA L D EPO TS
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J .  BROOKLYN OCEAN CITY PO IN T  PLEASANT
ASBURY PARK , N . J .  FAR ROCKAWAY LAKEW OOD T R EN TO N , N. J .
PH ILA D ELPH IA , PA, JE R SE Y  CITY FLU SH IN G  W EST EN D , N. J .

W ORCESTER, MASS.

FA R M S SU PPL Y IN G  ABOVE C IT IE S  A ND  D EP O T S
PLAINSBORO, N. J .  CHA RLES R IV ER , MASS. JU L IU ST O W N , N. J .

W A LK ER-G O R D O N  LA BO RA TO RIES A RE ALSO E ST A B L ISH E D  IN
BALTIM ORE DETROIT ST. LOU IS CLEVELAND W ASHINGTON



P h o n e : P r in c e t o n  88

%  Q. and  Q. M . "Brown
BUICK SALES AND SERVICE 

P rinceton , N. J .

W a lte r  B. Howe, Inc.
REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE

6 N A SSAU S T R E E T  T e l e p h o n e  95

P R IN C E T O N , N . J

S. H . Stillwell
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER

r-*o

Fine Residences a Specialty

22 E D G E H IL L  P R IN C E T O N , N. J.



“ The Perfume Spot of Princeton "

Thorne’s Drug Store PEACOCK
I N N

OUR CHRISTM AS G IFT S, BOTH SETS
AND COMPACTS, ON SALE 

D ECEM BER 12TH
20 BAYARD LANE

‘‘ We have it"  “ Get it at Thorne ' s ”

MORRIS MAPLE
A R T IS T  S U P P L IE S  

P A IN T S  S T A IN S  E N A M E L S F. A. BAMMAN
W A L L P A P E R S  D R A P E R IE S INC.

F IN IS H E D  OR U N FIN ISH ED  
FU R N ITU R E M

r+o

170 NASSAU ST.

BROWN’S ELECTRIC L. L. ZAPF
SHOP

E L E C T R IC A L  S U P P L IE S H ARDW A RE

HOUSE W IR IN G a n d
IC E  SK A TES

SHADES AND LAMPS MS
S*.

1 2 2  N a s s a u  S t r e e t NASSAU STR EET

DAY-FAN RADIO P r i n c e t o n  N e w  J e r s e y1



JOHN P. WILCOX APPLEGATE’S

Pharmacist Stationery
andm Novelties

20 N assau  S t r e e t

Prescription Specialist 102 Nassau S treet

THE FRENCH SHOP CUMMINS
108 N assau  St r e e t

E V E R Y T H IN G  FOR
W O M EN m
s T H E  G IF T  SHOP  

of
20 N assa u  St r e e t

P R IN C E T O N

CONOVER
an d

JOHN M. LYONS

MATTHEWS M E A T
AND

COAL A N D  W OOD PR O V ISIO N S

H
PRINCETON

NEW JERSEY 8 N assau  St r e e t



% e n w ic k ’s
W e A re Now A g en ts  fo r  th e  F o llow ing  H ig h -G ra d e  C an d ie s

LO U IS S H E R R Y ’S — W H IT M A N ’S — M A ILLA RD ’S 
BELLE M EAD SW EETS

C-*-3

Football Dolls with N um ber and L etter
C-*-9

S pecia l  A t t e n t io n  G iv en  to M ail  O rd ers

PH O N ES 113 PA C K IN G  AND C R A T IN G
724-N ight

Potts' Auto Express
Frinceton, N . J.

PADDED M O TO R  VANS AND F IR E  PR O O F STO R A G E
LOCAL AND LON G  D ISTA N C E M O V IN G

PIA N O  H O IS T IN G

M a in  Office S to re  H ouse
61-67 P IN E  S T R E E T PA TTON  A V ENU E

T e l e ph o n e  10000

Princeton Motor Shop, Inc.
20 NASSAU S T R E E T

A u t h o r i z e d  D e a l e r s  f o r  

ST U D E B A K E R -E R SK IN E  R C A  RAD IOLA S
S a les  a n d  S erv ice A TW A TER K EN T

STR O M B E R G -C A R L SO N  
G EN ERA L E L E C T R IC  R E FR IG E R A T O R S



E S T A B L IS H E D  1887

O. H. HUBBARD, AGENCY
I r v in g  W . M ek sh o n , Mamager

142 N a ssa u  S t r e e t  P r in c e t o n , N . J .

BO ND  A N D  M O RTG AG E L O A N S
A conservative, non-speculative es tab lishm ent, equipped to  render 
a  high class service. T he m anagem ent or listing of your p rop erty  is 

solicited.

c-*-»
R EA L E S T A T E  IN S U R A N C E

T o w n  a n d  C o u n t r y  F ir e , L i f e , C o m pe n sa t io n , A u t o .

LU N C H E O N S , D IN N E R S , T E A S  O R C A R D  P A R T IE S  

Solicited

at

YE TAVERN
2 0  N a s s a u  S t r e e t  

P r i n c e t o n , N .  J.

B R E A K F A S T  L U N C H  T E A  D IN N E R

P hone: 84-—884
FRANK WARREN

f . j . McCa r t h y P u re  F o o d  S to re

W H O L E S A L E  AND  RET AIL  D E A L E R  

IN

Fine Groceries, F ru its  & Vegetables

S e le c t M e a ts , P o u l t r y  & G a m e
B utte r and  Eggs Vegetables S E R V IC E  QUALIT Y A PP R E C IA T IO N

A

166 NASSAU S T R E E T Phones: 1040-1041



p h o n e : 1 4 9 P h o n e : 7 9

SOUTH’S GARAGE
P IE R C E -A R R O W

YOGEL BROS.
H U PM O B IL E M EA T

a n d
CAR AGENT P R O V ISIO N S

GARAGE M A C H IN E -SH O P ?s
AUTO S U PPL IE S

2-4 Nassau Street 104 NASSAU S T R E E T

H. P. CLAYTON Charles N ill’s Bakery
M ILLINERY

2 0  W i t h e r s p o o n  S t r e e t

and
FU R N ISH IN G  GOODS

&
P R IN C E T O N  N EW  JE R S E Y

70 Nassau Street Telephone 109

EDW. C. KOPP j
”

PH O N E 4 1 9 \V

JACOB C. FISHER
B icycles University Tailor

'it L A D IE S ' T A IL O R IN G

60 NASSAU S T R E E T 150 N a s s a u  S t r e e t  
P r i n c e t o n



Le Bron’s Inc.
J E W E L E R S  

E L E V E N  EA ST  S T A T E  S T R E E T  
T r e n t o n  

V I S I T  O U R G IF T  D E P A R T M E N T
SMART GIFTS AND P R I7E S  

M ODERATELY PRICED FROM S I.00

Insure in a Home Qompani/ 

The
Standard Fire Insurance Company 

of New Jersey
T R E N T O N

THE STACY-TRENT
Trenton's Finest Hotel

T r e n t o n , N. J. 
Absolutely Fireproof

«~»o

25 m inutes by au to  from Princeton

A stop  a t th e  Stacy- 
T ren t is your as
surance of Safety, 
C om fort and expert 

hotel service
L. W . PARSONS, Manager



Inspect the New Franklin Lim ited
S ee w h a t  th e  R o a d  C h a m p io n  of t h e  W o rld  is r e a lly  lik e

“ C annon-B all" Baker clips 10 hours and 36 m inutes from round trip, 
ocean to  ocean record;— 74 hours from Los Angeles to  N . Y .— the 
fastest tim e ever m ade on wheels between the coastal cities.
T hree W orld’s records on M t. M itchell, N . C. (H ighest E astern  
M ountain Peak.) U p Lookout M ountain, 7.1 miles in 10 m inutes and 
59 seconds. Top of M t. W ashington in 14 m inutes, 49%  seconds. 
Franklin also makes new record on M t. Diablo, Cal. and from New 
Y ork to  Chicago in 18 hours, 59%  m inutes for the  840 miles, all in 
standard Franklin sedan.

R O B E R T  C. M A N N IN G
THE MOTOR SHOP, Inc.

642-644 E a s t S ta te  S tre e t  
P h o n e  6585 T r e n to n ,  N . J .

M A N N I N G ’ S
N ew  G ift Shop

Offers Distinctive Christmas Gifts 
Collected from all corners of the globe

20-22 SO UTH  BROAD S T R E E T  
T R E N T O N , N. J.

JOSEPHSON’S
T h e  S h o e  S to re  

of T r e n to n

S h o e s  o f  Q u a l i t y

m

19 SOUTH BROAD S T R E E T

The Vanitee Shoppe
C U STO M  M IL L IN E R Y

1 1 3  W e s t  S t a t e  S t r e e t  

T r e n t o n , N. J .



Order Your Christmas Cards

1

“ I f  it grows, we have it."

from DAVIDSON BROS.

BETSY’S GIFT BOX F A N C Y  G ROCERIES

a
359 G eo r g e  St r e e t

38 Bayard S t r e e t  
N e w  B r u n sw ick  N ew  J e r se y

N e w  B r u n sw ic k , N . J .

R e a l E s ta te  I n s u ra n c e YOUNG’S
Harkins & Victory Co. N ew  B ru n sw ic k ’s 

BEST 
S h o p p in g  P lace

f t

BROAD ST. 108 C H U R C H  ST 
M an a sq u a n , N. J. N e w  B r u n sw ick

P. J . Y ou ng  D ry G oods C o . 
George and Paterson Sts.

.

BRUN’S
C*J>

CH O C O LA TE SH O P 
AND 

R E ST A U R A N T

Phone 312, N . B„ N. J.

COLLEGE PHARMACY
The Most Up-to-Date 

Druggist

% '

316 G eo r g e  S t r e e t  
N E W  B R U N SW IC K  N. J.

A t  47 E aston  A v e n u e  
N ew  B r u n sw ic k , N. J.

Fam ous Milk Shakes





ESTABLISHED 1888

Mueller & New
W e w m  io u

a
jfllerrp Christmas

Jewelers

S .

N e w  B r u n sw ic k , N ew  J e rsey H i

C O M PLIM EN TS COM PLIM ENTS

of of

A FRIEND R. C. MAXWELL 
COMPANY

-

T r en to n  N e w  J e rsey

DUROCK
th e  perfect m ate ria l 

for
ba th room  eq uipm ent

IS M ANUFACTURED BY

T H O M A S  M A D D O C K  SO N S C O M PA N Y
T R E N T O N , N E W  JE R S E Y






