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Gifts and M any Things 
You Cannot Bug Elsewhere

We are proud to say that there are many things— 
things typical of Princeton — etchings, books, 
jewelry, stationery, music—which you cannot buy 
anywhere except a t one of our two establishments. 
A book of Princeton etchings, or one of the de
lightful histories of the College, or a tiepin with 
the Princeton seal cleverly mounted on it—any 
of these will make unusual and inexpensive gifts.
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The Princeton University Store
AND

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

“Everyone Has Use for M usic ’
Come to THE MUSIC SHOP for your 

Musical Needs

Sheet Music—Ukuleles—Tenor Banjos—Clarinets 
Saxophones—Drum Outfits—Victrolas—Electrolas 

Panatropes—Radios

The Music Shop
6 8 y 2 N a s s a u  S t r e e t  P r i n c e t o n ,  N .  J.
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Our Telephone Number
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Case Florist Shop
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FL O W E R S FOR  
A L L  

O CCA SIO N S

S h o u ld e r  C orsages a S p e c ia lly

TELEGRAPHED ANYW HERE

REAL E STA TE  IN SU R A N C E

W e S p ec ia lize  in  A ll L in es o j  R ea l 
E sta te  a n d  In su ra n ce

W . M . D ic k in so n  Co.
20 NASSAU S T R E E T  

Phone 1015 P R IN C E T O N , N . J.



HEEREMANS MARGARET McNALLY
T h e  P rin ce ton  Flower Shop

f t

H arper M ethod Scalp 
T re a tm e n t

MARCELLING m a n i c u r i n g  
FACIAL MASSAGE

ANYTHING IN FLOWERS AT
m o d e r a t e  PRICES

f t First National Bank Building 
Entrance Witherspoon St.

We Guarantee Satisfaction P hones: Office 431 Res. 547

L. L. ZAPF Marsh & Company
HARDWARE

PHARMACISTS
3 0  N a s s a u  S t .an d P r i n c e t o n , N. J .

ICE SKATES

PRESCRIPTIONS COMPOUNDED 
FROM PUREST DRUGS AND

NASSAU STREET
CHEMICALS OBTAINABLE

P r i n c e t o n  N e w  J e r s e y
FULL LIN E OF TOILET ARTICLES 

AND SICK-ROOM SUPPLIES

HILL’S MARKET
3 3  W i t h e r s p o o n  S t .

SKIRM’S 
SMOKE SHOP

M eats, G roceries, F ru its  and
V egetables E g

s p e c i a l  a t t e n t i o n  g i v e n  t e l e  Cigars an d  C igarettes
p h o n e  o r d e r s Pipes an d  Tobacco

Phones: 1360-61-62



13he Princess Shop
78 NASSAU S T R E E T  

M r s . W i l l i a m  J o n e s  C l a r k  

Ti

Gifts Antiques

SHAMPOOING MANICURING

TELL HOW yOUNft 
-HOW WELL 
-HOW HAPP/ 

IS

One of the New Nestle-LeMur Per
manent Waving Machines has been 
installed in Jack Honore's Ladies’ 
Parlor.

This Machine will give you a more 
Natural Wave than any other Machine 
on the Market.

For Appointment, Phone 78

Jack H onore's
LADIES’ PARLOR

20 N a s s a u  S t . B l d g . T e l . 78
MARCELLE WATER-WAVES

New and 
Seasonable 
G entlem en’s 
Wearing Apparel

J-

Choice Designs in Neckwear of 
the popular Striped and Figured 

Silks
Imported Silk and Flannel Scarfs: 

Custom Shirt Makers

JOSEPH B. HOTTEL 
& CO.

46 N a s s a u  S t r e e t  
PRINCETON



T? he

Garden Theatre
SH O W IN G  THE L A T E ST  T A L K IN G  

AND  SO U N D  P IC T U R E S  
OF M E R IT

m
“ E V E R Y B O D Y ’S G O IN G  TO  T H E  G A R D E N ”

HANDLING YOUR OWN FINAN
CIAL AFFAIRS IS AN IMPORTANT 
PART OF YOUR EDUCATION.

K EEP AN ACCOUNT W ITH US, 
AND CALL ON OUR OFFICERS 
FOR ADVICE AT ANY TIM E.

PRINCETON BANK AND TRUST 
COMPANY
CHARTERED 1 8 3 4
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Ciritortal
N e w  O p p o r tu n i t i e s

TH IS  y ea r two new item s have appeared on our report 
cards. D eportm ent for the  In te rm ed ia te  (glasses and 
C urren t E v en ts  for the  U pper School— two new m arks 
to  help or h inder anyone try ing  for an  honor group.

T he reason for D eportm ent is perhaps obvious, consider
ing th a t  the  en tire ceiling in  the  fron t hall collapsed th is 
sum m er as a result o f w hat was politely referred to  as “ v ib ra
tio n ” . W e have ju s t  the vaguest suspicion th a t  “ riotous 
rom ping” m ight no t have been too fanciful an expression.

T hen  there  is C urren t E vents, an  old friend of ours which 
has assum ed new im portance th is year. O ur general knowledge 
of cu rren t affairs, it seems, is so m eagre th a t it is a handicap 
in Scholastic A p titude  T ests as well as a source of d ism ay to 
our teachers. B u t now— this has been remedied. Though 
we are aw are th a t first glances are still directed unfailingly 
to  the weekly joke on the back page, everyone carefully reads 
the  C urren t E ven ts paper from cover to  cover, and we are 
sure th a t  our m arks will be a w orthy  add ition  to  the best 
report card.

A lthough a tten d ed  only by a very  select group of Seniors, 
M rs. A lbion’s class in Social Problem s excites in terest. We 
who tak e  college p reparato ry  work don’t know so very much 
about it, b u t are im pressed by the large books with imposing 
titles such as “ R ichm ond’s Social D iagnosis” and "D ev in e ’s 
Principles o f R elief” which these Seniors carry  about. I t  is 
no wonder th a t  the  class has acquired a learned look th a t  is 
very  becoming.

W ith  these opportunities, some entirely  new A’s are 
expected to  appear on every report card . Be sure to  look 
for y ours next m onth!



T h e  E scap e

I SAT half-dozing, half-wakeful, over the wheel of the little 
vessel. I  had seen the  day  break  four tim es since we 
had p u t off from Africa, and was so u tte rly  done and 

weary now th a t I  h a r d ly  noticed the  bafflingly beautiful 
changes th a t th e  sky was undergoing w ith the  se ttin g  of the 
sun. T he usual blueness of the M editerranean  was gone, for 
a th in  grey m ist was settling  over the w ater, and seemed 
to subdue even the sligh test undulations. E v ery th in g  seemed 
dead— the w ater, the  air, and m ost certa in ly  the  breeze, 
for the sails hung desolately in wrinkles. M y m ind lay 
qu ite  as dorm ant as my surroundings. I t  had ceased to  func
tion except a t  tim es when it would flash back to  the  am azing 
happenings o f the p ast four days— to m y secret board ing  of 
the  vessel; to  the  typhoon in whose devasta ting  clutches we 
had tossed about so horrib ly ; to  my consequent a tta c k  of 
seasickness which forced me to  abandon m y m iserable airless 
cell in the hold; and last o f all to  m y unspeakable astonish
m ent when, upon sneaking ou t on the wave-sw ept deck, I 
found it as vacan t and  silent as th e  desert from whence I had 
come, except for the wind which howled continuously. Look
ing aft, I had found the wheel spinning spasm odically back 
and forth  and the  chains shrieking in their guides. I took 
the  wheel and for hours stayed  there w atching the lights on 
either side of the prow, first rising so they  shone far above me 
like s ta rs  and th en  dropping miles below where I stood. I 
though t of no one all n igh t long except m yself; b u t next day, 
when all was calm and clear again  and I stood gazing down 
in to  the  bluest w ater th a t  ever I  had seen, I  be thought me 
th a t th e  disappearance of the  two Ita lian  m ates was a m ighty  
strange thing. I had heard them  yelling back and fo rth  from 
the  p it where I  lay for two days and  nights, b u t finally the 
pounding of the  waves had  grown so deafening th a t  I  heard 
them  no more. T hen  suddenly  it daw ned upon me th a t  they  
had been swept off, and I  shuddered. A ghastly  dea th  indeed; 
and  y e t luck was w ith me in leaving me thus— the cap ta in  
of the  ship.

And so it was th a t  I came to  be skim m ing along so silently, 
w ith  noth ing  bu t the soft lapping of the  w ater playing in
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m y ears. F or the  first tim e in m onths— nay, years— was m y 
m ind a t  ease, for the  Legion and the  desert had got on m y 
nerves in  such an  appalling way th a t I knew I should go m ad 
if the  door of escape were closed to  me. W hile sitting  there 
absorbed in  the  wonders of m y good fortune, gazing out over 
the  length o f the  craft, I  was overwhelm ed w ith surprise and 
jo y  a t th e  sight of a silver sea-gull circling above. As I 
w atched him, he would every now and again  glide down in to  
th e  m ist, where m y eyes would lose him , only to  recapture  
him  as he soared upw ard  like a shadow out of the haze. H e 
was indeed welcome, for when I first took the helm I knew 
b u t vaguely in w hat d irection I  was sailing. T here were no 
m aps or ch arts  to  be found, all of these, I suppose, having 
accom panied the  Ita lian s to  their unhappy  end. I fared well 
enough w ith  the  compass, and w ith the appearance of the  
bird I  knew I had neared some shore, though I was not sure 
which. A t th is  sam e tim e there sprang up a warm  land 
breeze which, puffing ou t the sails, glided us along a t a good 
clip. Fastening  th e  wheel, I  rushed in to  the tiny  cabin and 
there  found a pa ir  of binoculars. W hen out upon the deck 
once more, I peered abou t me and beheld, a little  to the s ta r
board and not so very far away, a range of m ountains, rugged, 
bleak, and w rapped in clouds, ju ttin g  up  ou t of the sea. From  
the  com pass and  from some small knowledge of the  m ap, I 
gathered th a t th is  was Spain. I tu rn ed  m y course a little  
landw ard and w ithin an  hour saw the shore close by.

Only one o ther craft did I m eet, and th a t  was a sim ster- 
looking subm arine. Squat and long, it slunk along the lonely 
coast like a phan tom  in a deserted world.

And so the light vanished and left me plunging along an 
unknow n coast w ith noth ing  to guide me, in  a ship which was 
strange b u t which I had grown fond of in a very few 
days. Several hours a fte r n ight had set in, m y drowsiness 
was jo lted  by the  sight of two lights flashing on and off in the 
distance. How far they  were, I do not know, b u t it was not 
long before I heard  the  soft rhy thm ic tolling of bells, one high- 
pitched, th e  o ther low, playing a lte rn a te ly  w ith  the  m otion 
of the waves. These and the constan t lapping of w ater warned 
me th a t I had run  dangerously near the  rocks, so, furling the  
sails, I  coasted betw een the  buoys, peering in to  the  blackness 
before me. T here rose up  a gigantic peak whose sheer outline



I could ju s t discern against the  m oon-lighted sky. I pulled 
around to where I was alm ost sheltered beneath  the cliff 
and there  dropped anchor, deciding to  s tay  there un til d ay 
break. I slep t a little  th a t  n igh t— fitfully, to  be sure, and righ t 
beside the  wheel, for I dared no t go below, and y e t in the 
earliest hours of the  m orning m y slum ber becam e qu ite  deep. 
I  was wakened by an incessant clam or which seemed to grow 
louder and louder un til I could bear it no longer, and  opened 
m y eyes upon a m ost am azing sight. I had entered by  chance 
a cove which lay sparkling in the  first rays of the  h o t M ed ite r
ranean  sun. Jum ping up, I stood rubbing m y eyes in an 
a tte m p t to  determ ine w hether I was still dream ing or in 
reality  had  been guided, all unknowing, in to  such a rem arkable 
haven. B ounded on tw o sides by rolling, sunbaked country , 
on the th ird  by the  peak which I had already seen by  m oonlight 
and which I now observed to  be hewn of one solid m ass of 
rock a t  whose base a tow n s ta rted  to  climb halfw ay up  the 
side, the  w ater ran  out for miles on the  fourth  side u n til the 
rugged m ountains of Africa rose up and shone p ink  in  the  
m orning light.

I t  was ev ident th a t th is was a p o rt which unlike m ost 
had had its n a tu ra l beauties left undisturbed . In  the m iddle 
of the  w ater a trem endous ocean liner lay a t  anchor, w ith  the 
black sm oke pouring from her huge tunnels and little  flag- 
bedecked tenders huddling her on either side. H undreds of 
gulls swept around her, flashing in  the  sun; others sa t on the 
surface, com placently bobbing up  and down. Like determ ined 
sw arm s of an ts, scores of row boats crawled across the  glisten
ing s tre tch  tow ard the  m am m oth  liner. H oots and  shouts 
accom panied their arrival, and I n a tu ra lly  took them  to  be 
vendors. D raw ing near, I could see them  plainly. Some 
cargoed only colored shawls and beads, others dealt solely 
in figs and peaches, tem ptingly  basketed ; some sold straw  
hats, and o thers only fish. Swarm ing around the  ship, they  
pulleyed up their wares to  eager voyagers. One fellow I 
noticed in particu lar, for his cries were above all th e  rest. 
H e sk irted  the  outside of the  crowd, his bare feet braced on 
the cross-bar, rowing w ith th e  longest, easiest strokes th a t 
ever an  oarsm an employed, his eyes always fixed upon the 
upper deck. As he glided by I  could see the  slimy grey 
tentacles of octopi lining the sides of his boat, while three



great bodies lay  dism em bered in the  bottom . How he ever 
hoped to  sell th a t unappetizing stuff I  wondered, b u t did not 
care enough to  ask. And as I  had rounded the gigantic 
prow, I was once m ore confronted w ith the  problem  of w hat 
I had best do. I t  was G ib ra ltar— of th a t I  was practically  
sure, for there  was the  Rock, and flying in  its  m idst the  B ritish  
flag, and there  all about were the  sun-baked hills which 
looked for all the  world like Spain.

I coasted along betw een anchored freighters, barges, and 
traw lers which had no t y e t taken  up  the  d ay ’s work. Then 
a fter a  tim e I  came around the  o ther side of the rock. Across 
an inlet was the  m ainland, w ith  a little  tow n stre tch ing  along 
the edge. H ere I dropped anchor, and saying good-bye to 
my splendid craft, let the  life-boat down and rowed to  shore. 
I t  was well I had tim ed the d istance so perfectly, for th e  boat, 
so seldom used, had filled half-way w ith w ater as I pulled 
to the m ost forsaken-looking dock I could find.

An hour la te r I  was strid ing  up a parched slope w ith  the 
sun burning on m y back and the  brow n grass springing like 
wire as I trod . W hen I got to  the crest I stopped and looked 
about. T he ea rth  was still rising and falling beneath  me as 
I gazed down upon the  little  palm ed town, the gleam ing bay, 
and the austere, shadowed rock whose sum m it reached about 
to m y level. T he liner was slowly tu rn ing— a great pool of 
foam and waves churning beneath  her g ian t propellers. She 
sounded a m ost overpow ering blast, and I could see the crowds 
of travellers w aving handkerchiefs. Unconsciously I raised 
my hands; then, quickly draw ing them  back, I  plunged them  
deep in to  m y pockets and tu rn ing  m ade off down the  slope.

E s t e l l e  F r e l i n g h u y s e n , ’3 0



N o rg e
H ere a t the  brink of these sparkling fjords,
Toy-like villages, old and  rustic,
E ach  odd dwelling so plain  and  homely,
R ough, s tu rdy  tim bers in them  all hand-hew n; 
D irt-sodded  roofs sprinkled, do tted  w ith wild-flowers—- 
*Dette er Norge, det vakre!

H ere in the ruggedness o f th is wild land.
T hunder of ca ta rac ts  ceaselessly roaring,
Q uain t saeters clinging to  green slopes above,
C onstan t glaciers and cliffs w eather-beaten,
R apids and w aterfalls plunging in cascades— 
f Detie er Norge, det storartet!

H ere on the m ountainsides herds of goats grazing,
Fawn-colored cham ois seen running  nim bly
Above the  black tim berline, th rough  gorse and heather.
Scattered  on slopes of wild lavender pansies
N estle  th e  h u ts  where goats’ cheese is m oulded—
Bette er Norge, det vakre!

H ere on th e  m ountain-tops gleam ing lakes tw inkle,
H ere along highest peaks wisped in  cloud 
Age-old the tra il winds, cairn-m arked and trodden 
D eep by  the feet of ancien t Norwegians,
W ay of old kings or tra il of the  rovers—
Bette er Norge, det storartet!

* T his is N orw ay, the beautiful, 
t  T he same, in the sense of m ore extended beauty .

P a t s y  J o n e s , ’31



T H E  FO X H U N T

F a r away! F ar away!
’T is the  hun tsm an’s cry 
As the ho rn ’s m erry  challenge 
R ings tru e  and clear
O ver hill and valley and m eadow and brook, 
And horse-hoofs beat on the frosty ground, 
T h is early au tum n  morning.

H e’s broken cover—
H e’s off and away—•
O ver the  fields he goes;
H ounds have found, have seen, are a fter him : 
O ver the  fields, cantering easily,
Leaping the  fences and ditches we follow them . 
Only to  find we have 
R un him to  ground.



T here is the  horn again—
Someone halloaing:
H ounds have found again,
H earken  to them !
Someone has fallen;
N ow  he is up again;
T here he goes dashing and  crashing and splashing 
On through the underbrush  
In to  the stream .

W h a t could be m errier,
On such a day,
T han  to follow the  hounds 
And gallop away 
To the sound of th e  horn 
And the bay of the pack.
A fter the  cunning old red-coated fox?

P. A. H e r r i n g  , '3 2



W ild  G r a p e

IT  IS  spring. From  his perch on a spray  of wild grape the 
catb ird  bubbles joyously, his grey th ro a t nearly bursting 
as he pours forth  the  liquid melody of his love song. 

T he rough brown grapevines clim bing the  swam p m aple are 
m isted w ith  baby  p ink  where the  tin y  leaves are bursting 
open. W ee tendrils of green reach out searching fingers to 
clim b higher and  higher tow ard the sm iling sky.

Sum m ertim e. B road leaves m ake a canopy of green 
over the  pa thw ay, th rough which the sunbeam s creep and 
dapple  the  ground w ith  light and shadow. In  the a ir one 
can detect the perfum e of fuzzy grape blossoms, fa in tly  sweet. 
T he catb ird  sings again from somewhere in  the green tangle. 
Now his song is one o f trium ph, for he knows th a t down in 
th e  m idst of the  grapevine his m ate  is hoard ing  her four 
precious blue jew els in their rustic  casket.

Fall days. T here is the tang  of wild grapes in the air. 
They hang in dusky purple clusters high overhead in the 
vines. W ithered grape leaves rustle in the p a th . The ca tb ird  
still lurks in the  underbrush , b u t he sings no m ore, and the  
nest is em pty  and alm ost hidden by fallen scarlet m aple leaves.

W inter is here. T he trees are soft w hite lace against the 
pearly sky. T he grapevines, gnarled and tw isted as the 
arm  of an  old dwarf, reach up kno tted  brow n fingers to  catch 
th e  fluffy feathers of snow drifting dow nw ard. T he catb ird  
has gone, b u t in his old nest am ong the  vines a tiny  w hite
footed mouse has m ade her home of bark  and padded th is tle 
down and sleeps warm  and cozy beneath  her peaked roof of 
snow.

V is i ta n ts

TALL blue delphinium  spikes stood guard over clum ps 
o f p ink and w hite phlox; calendulas and m arigolds 
drifted  up into banks of yellow and orange; the faint, 

exotic perfum e of m ignonette lingered delicately in the warm 
air. Suddenly a tiny  hum m ingbird whizzed from nowhere and 
poised, w hirring, in front of a coral-red trum pet-blossom . 
H e  probed w ith his long bill in the honeyed depths of the 
flower, his wings m aking a hazy aura  abou t his slender, jeweled



body. A quick d a rt  and he was hum m ing about the delphini
um s; an o th er d a rt, and he was gone.

A little  la te r he cam e again w ith his m ate, and the two 
sprites played abou t the  garden all day long. Once I  su r
prised them  bath ing  in a tin y  rain-pool caught in th e  hollow 
of a rock. Squeaking rap tu rously , they  flu ttered in to  it, 
flashing m in iatu re  rainbow s th rough  the scattered  crystal 
drops and spinning about un til thoroughly soaked. T hen, 
flying to the  clothes line to  dry  out, they  cuddled together, 
fluffing up  their wee em erald feathers and preening and dozing 
in the  sun.

J a n e t  W i c k s , '3 1

F a r  M o u n t a i n

TH E R E  is a  silver m ist sparkling over m y world. T he 
field is frozen hoary  and  hard . T he tin y  apple tree ’s 
twigs ch a tte r to the breeze. F ar across the  field is the 
border of the  forest. B lack trees, interspersed w ith  birches’ 

slimness and the  sudden gleam of a late oak, s tan d  clear and 
fine in  the  crisp air.

T he m ist is rising, leaving m y world in a  tran sp aren t 
brightness. Suddenly, down from the sky th ree pigeons, 
g littering  like raindrops, d a rt, and wheel aw ay beyond the 
horizon.

C l a r e  R a y m o n d , ’31

T H E  U N S U S P E C T IN G  W ILLO W

"T h e re  is a willow grows aslan t a b ro o k ."
She gazes w ith a far and dream ing look 
In to  the small stream  a t  her feet.
She sees a figure clad in shim m ering green 
From  lovely head, in  flowing leafy sheen.
To where the roots and stream bank m eet:
She sees no h in t of sorrow or despair,
N o lonely fair Ophelia weeping there.

S a r a h  J o h n s t o n , ’31



N e w  T eache rs
M ISS G R A N T  

A new teacher, M iss G ran t, has come out of the W est; 
Of ail the M a th  teachers, her type is the best;
She frowns no t a t theorem s.
She sighs not a t D ’s,
B ut w ith patience explains,—
P u ts  us all a t  our ease.

M RS. BR O W N , M RS. R O B E R T SO N , M R S. T IT U S
And three m ore teachers now are here 
W ho did n o t grace these  halls last y ea r;
They wush to  drop some gentle h in ts 
On learning, to our eager In ts .

S. J„  ’31

In t e rm e d ia t e  N o te s

TH E  F o u rth  In term edia te  Girls have been busy th is fall. 
One of the  th ings th a t  they have been in terested  in is 
H ockey. On M onday and W ednesday they  play  games 
w ith the T hird  In term edia tes from th ree un til four. On 

W ednesday m orning the girls practice shooting goals, dribbling, 
and passing balls. T hey are now looking forw’ard  to basket
ball w ith great hopes.

They celebrated the N ational Book W eek, as did the In te r 
m ediate Twos and Threes, by bringing their favorite books 
to  school and pain ting  posters to go with them . These they  
p u t in a fine exhibit. M rs. T itus, the  E nglish teacher, helped 
them  w’ith  it.

They are having  a very in teresting  course in  Social Science. 
T hey also have each chosen a hobby upon which to work 
all the y ear. Some of the subjects chosen are: oil, diam onds, 
po ttery , and the h isto ry  of P rinceton. T hey  have had a debate 
on hand-w ork versus m achine-work.

T he T hird  In term edia tes have a lite ra ry  club in their 
English class, in which they give a p lay or read stories or 
poems. C lub m eetings take  place every o ther Friday . T he 
P resident is M ary  Cowenhoven and the Secretary Florence 
Dell. The girls are very  m uch interested in  the  club.



In  G eography they  have had  a display of Chinese articles 
under the direction of M rs. R obertson . Chinese paintings, 
silks, and p rin ts  were hung all around the  room. The girls 
have been m aking p roduct m aps of coal which show how m any 
th ings come from it. These girls have ju st s ta r ted  H ockey, 
in which they  are progressing rapidly.

The Second In te rm ed ia te  girls also are m aking product 
m aps of the  n a tu ra l resources o f E urope. T hey  have been 
study ing  Babylon.

The F irs t In term ed ia tes are m aking  various kinds of maps. 
They are  study ing  about how wood and coal and iron are m ade 
in to  different products. T his takes in the different m anufac
tu ring  p lan ts  of the  U nited S tates. In  H isto ry  they  are 
studying  about M arco Polo and Colum bus. Some of the girls 
wrote a p lay abou t M arco Polo.

On D ecem ber the th ird  some of the In term ed ia tes a ttended  
a p lay given in New Brunsw ick by the  C hildren’s T hea tre . 
This was “ The F east o f the L a n te rn s” . The girls had  a 
wonderful time.

T H E  C O LTS

Once there  lived a little  colt,
H  is color was b right bay;

H e loved to  ea t, and a te  carrots,
Apples, and oats, and hay.

H e used to buck and run
On m eadows green w ith  grass,

H e used to  splash in pools 
And w atch  the  d rinking  ass.

H e had  a friend, a dark-brow n colt,
A nd bo th  were round and fat.

W hen their m aster cam e in  their stalls 
T hey  b it right off his hat!

T hey used to  buck and run,
T hey used to  ju m p  and rear;

T hey  used to kick fast there,
T hey  used to  b ite  hard  here.

J o s e p h i n e  H e r r i n g , Intermediate I
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T h e  W a t e r  Lily

ON E  lone w ater lily floated on the placid w aters o f a 
pool. I t  was a beautiful cream y yellow  color w ith a 
slightly  darker center. I ts  ou ter petals, which were 

a dark  green, were hard ly  noticeable, the  flower being opened 
so far. Around it were clustered seven lily leaves, all being 
o f the sam e color as th e  outer leaves o f the flower. T hey  
were alm ost round, and their edges were slightly tu rned  up. 
There was a slit in  each one running from  the  edge to  the 
center, where th e  stem  was a ttached . Slowly, for the  sun 
was sinking, the  w ater lily closed its petals. A w ater lily 
does no t like the night.

T h e  L a s t  of  th e  L i t t le  G r e e n  Fly

A L IT T L E  green frog sa t upon a  stone a t the  edge 
of a sm all scum m y pool, blinking his eyes in th e  
sunlight. H e did not seem to  be doing any th ing  in 

p articu lar, b u t try ing  his best to  keep awake. T he little  
green fly, in sp ite of his hundred eyes, did no t know he was 
being w atched. H e crawled nearer and  nearer to  the  little  
green frog. Suddenly he caught a glimpse o f a hungry gaping 
m outh. T h a t was the  last th ing  he knew. T he little  green 
frog and the little  green fly jum ped  together in to  the  little  
scum m y pool.

B e t s y  F u n k h o u s e r , Interm ediate IV

T w o  H o k k  us
S N O W D R IF T S  

Big w hite polar bears 
T um ble over the ground in 
P layfu l furry  heaps.

CA T
Sleek and  supple b it 
O f feline grace, stre tches forth  
A curious paw.

C. M „ '32



T h e  R u n a w a y  Ship

ON C E  there  was a ship. I t  was an old ship. I t  was 
tired. One day  it said, “ I am going to  run  aw ay !” 
So the  next day  he said to  a hatchet, “ Chop m y rope, 

I w ant to  run  away. ” So the h a tch e t chopped the  rope and 
the  ship ran  aw ay. I t  ran  and ran  un til it came to  a little  
stream . T hen  it said to a log th a t  was in its  way, “ G et out 
of m y w ay!”

The log moved and the ship w ent on, bu t no sooner had 
he gone a little  way th a n  he got s tuck  in the sand. H e was 
stuck  for a year. H e was getting  very  old!

One day  he saw his g randfather. H e was a very, very  old 
ship. H e  said to the runaw ay  ship, “ I will help you  if you 
prom ise never to  run  aw ay again. ” So th e  little  ship prom ised, 
and his g randfa ther pulled him  out, and he sailed a good 
s tra ig h t course.

B o b b y  H u n t e r , P rim ary  I I

T H E  ST R E A M
0  little  stream , why do you  keep running?
You never stop!
W hy, w ater comes out of the m ountains 
And I m ust keep going down hill.
G ood-bye— I shall see you again!

So the stream  ran away 
And the little  boy ran  away.
And the boy and the  stream  were parted  again.

M a r y  S t e v e n s o n , P rim ary  I I

L EA V ES
A utum n leaves are dancing down.
E ach  in red or yellow gown.
Soon our gardener carefully will rake them  in a pile, 
T hen  he will set them  all afire,
W hile I w atch the  smoke rise to  the sky 
And smell the  nicest smell of all—- 
W hen leaves are burning in the fall.

J o y c e  T a t t e r s a l l , P rim ary  I I



TH E  hockey cap ta ins of the  upper classes were elected 
as follows: N . Duffield, F reshm an; P. H erring, Sopho
m ore; C. R aym ond, Jun ior; M . Cowenhoven, Senior. 

The honors tor th e  1929 hockey season seem to  rest betw een 
the  Seniors and  Sophom ores, who have as y e t played b u t 
one gam e, in which th e  Seniors cam e in  first. In  two out of 
th ree o f th e  Senior-Junior m atches the  Seniors have won, 
and the  honors go to  the Freshm en for the  first Junior-F resh- 
m an game, w ith  the  score 8-1 . T he Sophs have beaten the 
Freshm en in tw o successive games.

A num ber of the In te rm ed ia te  IV ’s have been substitu ting  
very efficiently in the upper-class gam es; w ith such prom ising 
m ateria l, we look for them  to  develop a fine team  of their 
own ano ther year.

T he H olm quist gam e ended w ith the  powerful score of 
9-2  in favor of M . F. S. H onors for th is  v icto ry  go to  the 
g reat work o f the  varsity  line-up; B. Bissell, F. Boice, C. 
C arnochan, J. Sayen, C. Shear, O. Tom ec, J. M i'tchell, S. 
Johnston, P. H erring, and N . Duffield, w ith  C lare R aym ond, 
captain , and M arg a re tta  Cow enhoven, M anager. We were 
obliged to cancel the gam e planned w ith K ent School because 
o f the snow-storm .

Cxcfmtiges
Academe— A lbany Academ y for G irls, A lbany, N . Y. 
Bteatings— St. Agnes School, A lbany, N. Y.
Blue P r in t— K atherine  Branson School, Ross, Cal.
Budget—Vail D eane School, E lizabeth , N. J.
Green Leaf— Greenwich Academy, Greenwich, Conn. 
Hotchkiss Id terarg  M onthly— H otchkiss School, Lakeville, 

Conn.
Irw in ian — Agnes Irw in  School, Philadelphia, Pa.
J u n io r  Jo u rn a l—Princeton  Junior School for Boys, 

P rinceton, N . J.
L it— Lawrenceville School, Lawrenceville, N . J.
Milestone— Baldwin School, B ryn M aw r, Pa.
Lriangle— E m m a W illard School, T roy, N . Y.
Turret—Tow er School, Salem, M ass.



Academe— There is wide varie ty  in y o u r stories and y o u r 
school and a th le tic  notes are rem arkab ly  com plete. T he 
idea o f a  read in g  list is excellent.

Hotchkiss L iterary M onthly— Y our editorials and stories 
are  o f high lite ra ry  qu a lity  and con ten t, and are  exceptionally 
in teresting.

Irw in ian — Y our lite ra ry  dep artm en t is particu la rly  good. 
T he prize serial, "A p artm en t 1005” , is of great in terest so far, 
and we are  looking forw ard to  its  continuation . T he French 
play, “ L a M o rt D ’Une F em m e” , is well-written.

L it— W e especially enjoy y o u r  stories and poems. T hey 
are excellent and diversified. T he discussion of th e  question 
" I s  the  L au ren tian  a S n o b ” was in teresting, and the  subject 
well covered.

M ilestone— Y our poems are  good and the story , " T h e  L ap 
o f B u d d h a ” , excellent. W e suggest th a ty o u  have more stories.

J im  T h e  F i r e m a n

A N D  is i t  the  key y e  w a n t? ” Jim asked innocently , 
stand ing  on one leg— he never uses bo th  a t  once. 
" T h in  the cham berm aid has i t . ”

"S h e  gave it to y o u ,” said I w ith determ ination .
"D id  she now ?” questioned Jim.
"Y es. You m ust have i t . ”
Jim dropped two coal-scuttles and began searching in his 

pockets. H e seemed to be all pockets. I certainly  never saw 
an y th in g  hum an tu rn  so m any inside out, and in such m ys
terious places; bu t a lthough there appeared to  be a little  of 
every th ing  therein, m y key was not am ong their contents.

"N ow , who did I give it to ? ” dem anded Jim , looking a t 
me as if  it were all m y fau lt th a t  he was p u t to so much 
trouble. T hen a bright though t sent a smile over his crooked 
face.

"S u re , I left it in the d o o r,” said he.
“ A p re tty  th ing  to d o !” cried I w rathfully. " D o n ’t you 

t ry  th a t  again! I don’t choose to  find half m y things gone 
some fine d a y !”

" T h a t ’s th rue , ye  w ouldn’t , ” he agreed am iably . He 
picked up his coal-scuttles and walked off down the stairs, 
his head on one side, exactly like a wise jaybird .

F r a n c e s  P a r d o e , '3 1 .



A lum nae Mott#
Sarah S tockton  and Cornelia M u rray  bo th  m ade the 

F reshm an hockey team  a t Sweet B riar, and  Sarah has also 
m ade th e  varsity  team . B oth  have Joined th e  dram atic  club, 
also.

Jib Johnston  has been elected to the  board of the  Vassar 
M iscellany an d  News.

Lucy Russell is spending th is y ea r in  travelling in  Europe 
w ith her fam ily. She has passed her en trance  exam inations 
for Sm ith and will en ter there in the fall of 1930.

K ath ry n  H ull also was successful in passing College 
Boards and has been adm itted  to W ellesley for 1930, b u t 
is taking an ex tra  y ea r a t D ana H all.

Florence Phillips is standing up for her coun try  a t  the 
Royal V ictoria College, M cGill U niversity , M ontreal.

Virginia M yers is a t th e  N ationa l C athedral School in 
W ashington, w orking very  hard.

M ary  Blackwell is enjoying her first y ea r a t  the  M aro t 
Junior College.

M argare t Low ry is a t  Sarah Lawrence College.
R u th  Stim son is a m em ber of the  Freshm an class of the 

C onnecticut College for W omen.
We hear th a t  Jean Bunn is a t W ilson, Bernice H ark ins 

a t  the New Jersey College for W omen, and  D oris R eddan a t 
the E rskine Secretarial School, in Boston. W e should be 
pleased to  know m ore about them .

Anne and K . M itchell are studying  piano and singing, 
respectively, a t the  D avid M annes School in New York, 
com m uting from  Princeton.

M argare t R igh ter is in Princeton  a t  present. She is 
expecting to  en te r B ryn M aw r in 1930.

M arth a  Stockton was recently presented to  society by 
her parents. She will be in  B altim ore th is  w inter.

Jane Olds re tu rned  th is  fall from a five m onths’ sojourn in 
Europe and is s tudy ing  dancing in N ew York.

M ary  W eeks is reported to be doing O ccupational T herap3r 
work.

D ot W right is in T ren ton  th is w inter, contem plating a 
dram atic  course in  New York.
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Jane L ink  has been elected a su b stitu te  on the  varsity  
hockey team  a t W ellesley. She has also m ade th e  d ram atic  
association.

B e tty  M cLaren is working in the A rt L ibrary  o f Princeton  
U niversity , cataloguing Ita lian  Paintings.

K itty  M anning, a Sophom ore a t Sm ith, still finds occasion 
to  revisit P rinceton.

The engagem ent of B e tty  D insm ore to M r. Jam es B a th 
gate  has been announced. M r. B athgate, a m em ber of the  
Class of '22 a t P rinceton , is an  in struc to r in the G erm antow n 
F riends’ School. D uring  M rs. E lderk in 's absence th is fall, 
B e tty  has taken  over her H isto ry  o f A rt class a t  M iss F ine’s.

N ancy Goheen is engaged to M r. J. Kendell W allis o f the 
Class of '30 a t P rinceton. She is a Senior a t W ilson College 
th is  year. Alice Goheen com pleted her Sophom ore y ear a t 
W ilson th is y ear and transferred  to  Wellesley. She hopes 
to  get her B.A. degree in 1931 and her diplom a in  Hygiene 
and Physical E ducation in 1931.

Lois D avis, who is in her last y ea r  a t  B ryn  M aw r, is 
engaged to  D onald  Stevenson, son of D r. and M rs. J. Ross 
Stevenson. M r. Stevenson is com pleting his last y ear a t 
the  Theological Sem inary,



W  A L K E R - G Q R B Q N

S A 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

DELIV ER IES MADE DAILY IN PRINCETON

You are inv ited  ̂ :o  v isit the  producing p lan t a t 
P lainsboro, two and one-half miles from  Princeton

WALKER-GORDON LABORATORY CO.

is used by those  who ap p rec ia te

■ t

TELEPHO NE, PLAINSBORO 5 3 2

PLA IN SBO RO , N. J.



T H E  P R IN C E T O N  IN N

A ccomm oda lions 
fo r Perm anent 

& Transient 
Guests

J . H o w a rd  Slo cu m  
Manager

The Princeton Inn

Could one spend a m ore p leasan t week or 
fo rtn igh t in rest and  recreation th an  am ong 
the  a ttrac tiv e  and beautifu l surroundings of 
Princeton?
T h e  In n  faces th e  G rad u ate  College. T h e  
Golf Course, d irectly  in fro n t of the  Inn , is 
available for our patrons and offers the 
added advan tage  and possibility  of m eeting 
one’s form er classm ates and friends.

Under the 
Same 

Management
TH E 

FLANDERS 
Ocean City 

N. J. '
A merican 

Plan

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

Graduate College 
View from South Porch of Inn



(T ( e n w i c k ’s
We Are Now A gents for th e  Follow ing H igh-G rade C andles

LOUIS SHERRY’S— W HITM AN’S— MAILLARD’S 
BELLE MEAD SWEETS

S p ec ia l A tte n tio n  G iven  to  M a il O rders

T e l e p h o n e  1000

Princeton Motor Shop, Inc.
20 NASSAU STREET

A u t h o r iz e d  D e a l e r s  f o r  
STUDEBAKER-ERSKINE R C A  RADIOLAS

Sales an d  Service ATWATER KENT
STROM BER G- CARLSON 

GENERAL ELECTRIC REFRIGERATORS

PHONES 113 PACKING AND CRATING
724-Nlght

Potts ' A uto  Express
P rinceton, N . J.

PADDED M OTOR VANS AND FIRE PROOF STORAGE 
LOCAL AND LONG DISTANCE MOVING 

PIANO HOISTING

M ain  Office S to re H ouse
61-67 PIN E STREET PATTON AVENUE



Joseph W alter ZMiller 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, D oors, M ouldings, and 

H ouse Trim m ings

« = &

OFFICE AND YARDS
AT FO OT 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  

of

The First National Bank
PRINCETON 

N ew JERSEY



P h o n e : P r i n c e t o n  8 8

B ro w n  T h o m p so n
SUCCESSORS TO

R. C. & G. M . B R O W N

B u ick  a n d  M a rq u e tte  S a les a n d  Service

P R IN C E T O N  N E W  JE R S E Y

W alte r  B. Howe, Inc.
REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE

6 NASSAU 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

F ine Residences a  Specialty

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



Le B ro n ’s Inc.
JE W E L E R S  

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

V IS IT  OU R A R T  D E P A R T M E N T

SMART GIFTS AND PRIZES

Insure in  a Home Qompany 

The
Standard Fire Insurance Company 

of New Jersey
T R E N T O N

LUNCHEONS, DINNERS, TEAS OR CARD PARTIES 

Solicited

at

YE TAVERN
20 N a s s a u  S t r e e t  

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

BREAKFAST LUNCH TEA DINNER



O. H. HUBBARD AGENCY
I r v in g  W. M e r s h o n , Manager

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

REAL ESTATE INSURANCE
T o w n  a n d  C o u n t r y  F ir e , L i f e , C o m p e n s a t io n , A u t o .

T e l e p h o n e , 1367

M rs. E dw in  M. N orris
R E A L  E S T A T E

A N D  IN S U R A N C E

«--- &

84 N a s s a u  S t r e e t

P R IN C E T O N N E W  JE R S E Y

O rre n  Jack T urner, Inc.
Photographer

fo r

M iss Fine’s School



O ur selection of Chocolates and Confections is the  largest 
in Princeton. Supervision is constan tly  m ain tained . 
S tan d ard s are never lowered, and quality  is tru th fu lly  
represented. Luncheon served, unexcelled in whole
someness.

V ied t’s C hocolate Shoppe
110 NASSAU S T R E E T

T he F o u n ta in  W here P u r i ty  a n d  Q u a lity  R e ig n  
S u p re m e

T H E o  F I o O R J B T  S H O P P E
C U T  F LO W E RS : : : PLA N T S  

A R T IS T IC  D ESIG N IN G

154 NASSAU S T R E E T  
Telephone 1643 P r i n c e t o n , N e w  J e r s e y

N O W -A -D A Y S  I T ' S - -

Allen’s Shoes
T R E N T O N , N E W  JE R S E Y



A s k  Christine M . E. LaV akeWhy the best permanent wavers in
America use

Je w e le rNESTLE CIRCULINE
Telephone 378 for Appointment

Expert Finger Wavers R efin in g  in  A ll
Expert Marcel Wavers B ran ch es

Expert Everything!
Special attention given to delicate hair

and while hair 72 NASSAU STREET

S M A R T  Q U A L IT Y B icyc les  R a d io s
L U G G A G E P a r ts  a n d  A ccessories

a n d
FINE LEATH ER

STOUT’SG O O D S
Always a t  y o u r Service R a d io  a n d  C ycle S h op

Luttmans Leather Shop Phone 76
132 N assau S tre e t
P rin ce to n , N. J . 27 WITHERSPOON ST.

I ...........
C o m p lim e n t* Lyons-McMullen

o f
Nash

A. S C O P A Chevrolet
3 6  N a s s a u  S t r e e t

PRINCETO N
i

1 -  -

PRINCETON, N. J.



PRINCETON I. BRAVEMAN
Shoe Repairing Shop W a tc h m a k e r— J ew eler

Q u a lity  Shoe AMERICAN, SWISS WATCHES

R e b u ild in g r e p a ir e d

A Fine L ine of D iam onds, W rist
R. E. P a s c iu l l o , P ro p . W atches, Jew elry, a t  M oderate

Prices
GIFTS THAT LAST

102 N a ssa u  S t r e e t
R e a r  of A p p le g a te ’s 21 W it h e r s p o o n  S t r e e tPRINCETON, N. J. PRINCETON, N. J. 

------------------------------- ----------------------

MORRIS MAPLE
F. A. BAMMAN

A r tis t  S u p p lie s
P a in ts , S ta in s , E n a m els g g

W allp ap ers— D raperies
A n y th in g  a n d  E very th in g

FINISHED OR UNFINISHED T h a t C o n s t i tu te s  an
FURNITURE

U p -to -D a te  G rocery
200 NASSAU STREET

BROWN’S ELECTRIC 
SHOP JOHN M. LYONS

ELECTRICAL SU PPL IE S MEAT
HOUSE WIRING AND

PROVISIONS
SHADES AND LAMPS

£•>
8 C h a m b e r s  S t r e e t

20 N assa u  S t r e e t  B u il d in g

DAY-FAN RADIO 8 N assa u  S t r e e t



Phone: 149 Phone: 79

South’s Garage
PIERCE-ARROW

HUPMOBILE

CAR AGENT

VOGEL BROS.
M E A T

and
PROVISIONS

G arage M achine-Shop 
Auto Supplies

J-

2-4 NASSAU STREET 104 NASSAU STREET

H. P. Clayton
Charles Nill’s 

Bakery
M I L L I N E R Y

AND
FURNISHING GOODS

20 W itherspoon S tree t 

%

c* PRINCETON 
New Jersey

70 NASSAU STREET T elephone 109

PEACOCK
I N N Edw. C. Kopp

20 BAYARD LANE BICYCLES

J*

U n der M a n a g e m e n t o f  
M a rth a ’s  K itc h e n

60 NASSAU STREET



Called For and Delivered
APPLEGATE’S

KARL A. GREENAS Stationery
F irs t C lass T a ilor and

C leaning  an d  Pressing  
R em odeling

Novelties

m f t

2 NASSAU STREET 
Telephone 341-J

102 N assau S tree t

Are You T h in k in g  of R id ing  
T h is Season?

R eal S port Jo d h po rs  and  
Breeches a re  on Sale a t  R eason
able Prices a t

CUMMINS
108 N a s s a u  S t r e e t

THE FRENCH SHOP
20 NASSAU STREET

THE G IFT SHOP
of

Come in and be Fitted
PRINCETON

CONOVER THE CHILDREN’S
and SHOP

MATTHEWS
COAL AND WOOD

ln ja n ts ’ a n d  C h ild re n ’s  
C lo th e s

M
T oys G if ts

J
PRINCETON 

NEW  JERSEY 38 NASSAU STREET



Louis K aplan D urn er 's
Clothing Barber Shop 

@1

PRINCETON, N. J. PRINCETON, N. J.

JOHN P. WILCOX
Pharmacist

JOSEPHSON’S
T h e  Shoe S tore 

of T ren to n

m
S h o e s  o f  Q u a lity

20 N assa u  S t r e e t
m

Prescription Specialist 19 SOUTH BROAD STREET

THE TREASURE SHIP
9 M e r c e r  S t r e e t

(Behind Bayard Lane Coffee 
House)

The Vanitee Shoppe
CUSTOM M ILLIN ER Y

O rie n ta l G if ts , T oys  
M in ia tu re  G a rd en s  

S ilk s , C o s tu m e  J ew e lry  
a t  M o d era te  P rices

£
113 W e s t  S t a t e  S t r e e t  

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



FRANK’S Compliments of

W o m en ’s  a n d  M isses’ TRENTON TRUST
W earin g  A p p a re l COMPANY

MAIN OFFICE

35 W e s t  S t a t e  S t r e e t 28 W EST STATE ST.
TRENTON, N. J.

Phone 2121 Mercer Branch Colonial Branch
NEWARK EAST ORANGE

Broad & M arket Broad & Hudson
NEW  BRUNSWICK PLAINFIELD TRENTON
ALLENTOWN ASBURY PARK
PATERSON PHILADELPHIA

J. B. WILSON CO. DECIDEDL Y

If i t’s Decidedly Different,
M ILLINERY

LIN GERIE HOSIER Y
Decidedly Exclusive and Chic 

It Comes From

LISSNER’S
STATE *  BROAD STS.

T r e n t o n  N e w  J e r se y 134-136 S t a t e  S t r e e t , E ast

Phone 3368

Phone 6814

CROASDALE Bank At T he

and Friendly

ENGLEHART
“ Higher in Quality FIRST MECHANICS

than in Price" NATIONAL BANK
JEW ELE RS OF TRENTON

7 So u t h  M o n t g o m er y  S t . RESOURCES 40 MILLIONS

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



R eal E sta te  In su ran ce For Gifts with Charm

Harkins &  Victory Co. go to

f t

BETSY’S GIFT BOX

u . :
BROAD ST. 108 CHURCH ST. 

M a n a sq u a n , N . J. N e w  B r u n s w ic k 38 B ayard  St r e e t  
N e w  B r u n s w ic k  N e w  J e r s e y

JO E 'S
R estaurant

rtT)
'<y

Phone Murray Sloshberg, Prop.

SLOSHBERG’S 
Departm ent Store

D ry  G oo ds, L a d ies’ S ilk  
D resses, H osiery

N o tio n s  a n d  R ea d y- to -  W ear

PRINCETON, N. J.
J*

38  W it h e r s p o o n  S t r e e t  
PRINCETON, N. J.

COM PLIM ENTS

j

of

A FRIEND i>ou

m
&  J t l e r r p  C h r i s t m a s






