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Gifts and Many Things 
You Cannot Buy Elsewhere

W e are proud to  say  th a t  there  are m any th ings— 
th ings typ ical of P rinceton —  etchings, books, 
jew elry, sta tionery , music— which you canno t buy 
anyw here except a t  one of our tw o establishm ents. 
A book of P rinceton etchings, or one of th e  de
lightful histories of th e  College, or a tiepin with 
the  Princeton seal cleverly m ounted on it— any 
of these will m ake unusual and  inexpensive gifts.
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T h e  P r in c e to n  U n iv e r s it y  S to re
AND

The M usic Shop
P r i n c e t o n , N .  J .
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PA T R IC IA  H E R R IN G
Then up and ajter,
II t/h Hie hounds of laughter 
To .follow the Jlifthl 
Of the Jo,v-Joot hours.

Four minutes to nine. “ Hello, ’SM iller Pat arrives in English with 
a bound and with the usual gigantic grin. Pat’s grin grows wider. There 
is a long sigh, a half-suppressed giggle, and ’SM iller succumbs with the 
rest oi us.

Pat travels everywhere by leaps and bounds; but for this speedy mode 
o! locomotion she would not get so much accomplished. Besides presiding 
over the Student Council, she is Senior Class President and heads the 
Dramatic Association. She wields a valiant hockey stick and as captain 
ot the class basketball teams keeps the opposing sides in continual exas
peration. She is particularly gifted with two talents—for drawing and 
lor bluffing; the former she exercises not only in the Art room but in 
French class, where general interest focuses on the fascinating sketches of 
jockeys and thoroughbred hunters which cover the pages of her Pecheur 
d ’ f  s/a fide. Her equestrian skill is famous, and we have pleasant memories 
of her jumping “ Angus’ ’ over the benches on the hockey field and churn
ing up the driveway in the attempt to make that animal ascend the front 
steps, to the great consternation of Miss Fine. Even Vergil has been 
known to stand aside that Angus might have his daily exercise. And 
Study Hall will long echo with Pat's laugh, which, doubtless from close 
companionship with “ the gude horse ” , is just halfway between a humor
ous neigh and a snort.



G E R T R U D E  A LLEN

There’s no satiety 
In your society,
W ith the variety 
Oj your esprit.

Dolly . she should be a
chubby, lackadaisical damsel we 
could cheerfully shoot. But, deo 
yrattas, our Dolly is far from being 
suited to her name. She is the slim
mest of the slim, and she has per
sonality. She is accomplished in 
many ways: is the L i n k ' s  efficient 
advertising manager, treasurer ol 
the Dramatic Society, and our most 
outstanding raiser ol warts. Her 
green taxi fin need of a washing) 
provides transportation lor all. And 
Dolly ’s conscientiousness exceeds 
all bounds save those of Watkins. 
On afternoons when we depart pic
nic-bound. Dolly remains in the 
Senior sitting-room buried in the 
Whys and Wherefores o f the 
World War and such. Out ol school, 
her interests, which are fleeting, 
extend from Princeton to New 
Haven. Sufficient unto the day is 
the man thereof. In spite of her 
unusual slimness, she is reputed to 
dance all night and play goll the 
next morning. And still we call her 
Dolly!

FRA N C ES  C LA RK

Oh, a life on the ocean wave,
. /  home on the rollituj deep.

“ Where’s F* ra nces? "  “ Oh. 1 say, 
where is that Clark person—I'v e  
simply got to find h er!" Similar 
irenzied appeals may be heard all 
over the school shortly before Vergil 
class, lor this maiden from Korea is 
truly famed lor her smooth transla
tion of that dread classic. We won
der at her great patience. Calmly 
and efficiently she corrects our blun
ders and steers us to class. She is 
cool-headed and good-natured. She 
is musical, and may be seen dis
coursing at length with Miss Howes. 
Her knowledge of operas and opera 
singers is appalling. She played on 
the class basketball team and 
proved to be a wicked side-center. 
This spring she showed us some 
alarming deck-tennis, learned, we 
have no doubt, by practicing with 
the gobs at sunrise. For Frances, 
friendly maiden, has an astonishing 
knowledge of the sea. and boats, and 
middies.



E M IL Y  COW ENHOVEN

M A R Y  D AV IS
And don I, in girlhood's happy 

spring.
Be hard on as,
Be hard on its,

J j  we’re disposed to dance and sing.

Grade possesses that enviable 
combination, golden hair and brown 
eves. Her hair being always in that 
state where it cannot decide whether 
it is a long short bob or a short long 
bob, she leaves in her wake a small 
trail of fallen hairpins. Upon the 
arrival o f this vivacious maiden at 
school a select group instantly 
gathers about her and they retire 
to the radiator with heads together 
to compare notes upon certain mys
terious subjects in which the mascu
line pronoun seems to play a con
siderable part. M ary says that she 
intends to be a doctor, but it is diffi
cult to picture Gracie ol the flying 
locks and high-pitched giggle in this 
role. Gracie—scribbling poetry or 
riding the Intermediates' bicycles, 
tripping the light fantastic toe in 
tap-dancing, or devouring sand
wiches upon the steps at noon-—is 
hard to associate with black bags 
and formidable instruments.

Foe an irritating chuckle,
Foe a celebrated sneer,

Foe an entertaining snicker, 
Foe a fascinating leer.

“ Girls, girls, be calm !—'"  The 
rest of the speech is drowned by 
shrieks of laughter, and without 
much difficulty we trace this hys
teria to the center of the crowd 
milling about C issy's desk. Above 
the din the famous Cowenhoven 
voice rises shrilly, demonstrating its 
ability to get in more words to the 
minute than Floyd Gibbons himself. 
In spite of the fact that she carries 
an alarmingly heavy schedule, Cissy 
manages to win fame for herself as 
Captain of the Varsity Hockey 
Team and a formidable guard in 
basketball, appearing on the held in 
the famous blue rompers. At the 
end oi a strenuous day she may be 
seen tottering into the study hall, 
banging her books down upon the 
desk to tear her hair and utter her 
cry, “ Oh Life—L ife !"  Rut laugh
ing is C issy’s best accomplishment; 
we know oi an ambitious parrot that 
is striving to attain the exact 
inflections.



A N N E  HOLT

W ith a penile intimation 
OJ a firm determination.

On short acquaintance this most 
dignified member of our class may 
appear a bit fog-bound, but really 
nothing escapes her. She is the only 
living being who can get her Alge
bra done in class while absorbing 
every word of Miss Walton’s dis
sertation upon the next lesson. Her 
dry humor is revealed in her Eng
lish themes, which leave us limp 
with laughter. Latin class finds her 
still self-possessed, if secretly a bit 
perturbed. Nothing could prevent 
Anne from securing that sunny seat 
by the window in Mrs. Wade’s 
room; though down go teachers and 
classmates in her haste, she is very 
sure of what she wants and obtains 
it. We have visions oi Anne, with a 
pencil and notebook, haunting our 
footsteps in pursuit oi elusive prop
erties for the play; Anne marshaling 
the school notes for the L i n k ; Anne 
ploughing through a large pile of 
exchanges in the library; Anne in 
Music class . . . !!

CARO LYN  M O RSE
Oh, don t the days seem dark and 

long
W hen a ll goes r ight and noth ing goes 

wrong;
And isn’t your tije extremely f a t  
H ith nothing whatever to grumble 

at?
Carolyn’s poetry—dreams, moon

light, stardust—fragile as bubbles. 
Carolyn herself, bursting into the 
Senior sitting-room with a smoth
ered cry, hurling an armful of books 
against the wall. She keeps us gasp
ing at the variety of her ever- 
changing moods. One moment we 
find her brooding darkly over the 
complications of life; the next, 
prancing into our midst with rhap
sodies over a “ giddy-woo”  kitten 
or a tastv bit of news. As Literary 
Editor of the L i n k  she is a severe 
censor of the contributions which 
come beneath her practiced eye. 
When Carolyn has autographed her 
first book of poems and is busy 
interviewing reporters we shall be 
privileged to remember her ram
pant upon the hockey field or mak
ing the library’s sacred walls re
echo with her laughter.



FRA N C ES  PARDO E

M A R G A R ET  RU SSELL

Her /as/e exact 
fo r  /lawless jact 
./mounts to a disease.

Without Russell, not only the 
class but the faculty would be at a 
loss: for whether it is some deep 
theory of evolution or the correct 
word for back-scratcher in ancient 
Mexican, she is sure to know the 
answer. With her, we have no need 
for the encyclopedia, dictionary, or 
almanac. She advises us, also, as 
to the best means of crossing the 
Atlantic and just what to see when 
abroad. During what might other
wise prove a very sleepy ten min
utes of class, she entertains us with 
nerve-racking accounts of experi
ences in far-away haunts of Europe 
and Asia. But not only does our 
Russell attend Philosophical Soci
ety meetings: staunchly does she 
defend our hockey goal and mount 
up the score as forward on the 
basketball team. And each morn
ing as she arrives at English class, 
scarlet-cheeked and beaming, just 
ten minutes after nine, she makes up 
for it by a really brilliant essay or 
an even more brilliant excuse.

A o sound at a l l—
•She never speaks a word;

■ I Mm' 'r .footfall
11 ou Id he distinctly heard.

Frances is the one and only mem' 
ber of the class who can always be 
found in the study hall, from which 
she emerges for classes only. In 
this way she doesn’t become in
volved in the riots in the Senior 
sitting-room. On the other hand, 
she doesn’t come in contact with us 
as much as she might, and we regret 
it. She gives us the impression of 
being a very quiet, shy person, but 
experiments have proved that she 
has a sense of humor and can enjoy 
laughing and joking with us as much 
as anyone. She possesses a shinv 
black car which she drives very well 
and which, we've heard tell, may 
often be seen in the vicinity of 
Philadelphia. Imperturbable as she 
seems, Frances has her moments of 
wrath, and we are fully aware that 
there is personality behind that 
demure exterior.



JA N E  SM ITH

I  think' as 1 say,
/Inti I  say or keep still 
At my own sweet will—
/It my own sweet will.

We are puzzled about Jane. 
Under 110 circumstances has she 
ever hurried, but when the rest oi 
us come dashing into class she is 
there, gazing out of the window 
with calm disdain for the world. 
W hen we are trying to do our Ver
gil just before the bell, Jane has 
done it— how, we don’t know, lor 
whenever we see her she is sitting, 
chair tilted, observing the sky. No 
use to ask her secret—d she wants 
to tell us, she will; if she doesn’t, 
Miss Fine herself couldn’t find out. 
Jane played hockey last fall, but 
since she and her appendix parted 
company 011 Monday, April 4 , 1952, 
A. I) , at 5.19 A. M ., her favorite 
sport has been fixing her curlv 
brown hair, which tails down tour 
times a day. She likes cold weather 
and Robert Montgomery and hates 
Singing and Current Events. Sin
cere, poised, worth taking a little 
trouble to know-—we wish she had 
left Canada sooner.

H E L E N  W A T K IN S
I f  you wish in the world to advance 

Your merits you re bound to 
enhance,

You must stir it and slump it 
And blow your own trumpet,

Or, trust me, you haven I a chance!

W here did Watkins get her infe
riority complex? She certainly is the 
shyest person. We see her pedalling 
vigorously to school, blushing rosilv 
when hailed by a well-meaning 
classmate. She brushes bv us on 
the stairs, bent over a pile of books. 
It ’s worse than a jigsaw' puzzle to 
figure her out. Her classwork 
shows that her reasoning is far 
superior to that ot the majority of 
us; she is both musical and artistic. 
She is a good sport and endures 
tortures on hockey held and basket
ball lloor. She amazes us with her 
ability to appear 111 all the classrooms 
at the same time: no matter what 
teacher has cornered us for an after
noon session, we find our consci
entious Watkins gaining informa
tion there of her own free will. 
Those of us who have penetrated 
her shyness find her a sympathetic 
listener, an interesting talker, and 
loads of fun.



JA N E  W O LFF
Gentle Jan e  was as good as gold: 
She always did as she was told;
She never spoke when her month 

was full.
Or caught blue-hottles their legs to 

puttr

Wanted, a secretary tor some
thing, manager for something else, 
a member of the Christmas com
mittee, someone to count votes or 
make a poster or keep track of 
troublesome matters that everyone 
else forgets—automatically we say 
Jan e . When she holds the reins we 
have a comfortable feeling that all 
will be attended to-—and it always 
is. Those posters in the hall, won
derfully ornamented with silhou
etted figures of children 111 hoop-

skirts gamboling on the green, are 
products of Jane’s gifted brush. 1 he 
brush is not the only weapon with 
which she is skillful. As fullback in 
hockey she is a menace to every 
ambitious forward, and in basket
ball the Wolff arm can intercept 
almost any pass.

There are times, however, when 
Jane’s efficient calm deserts her and 
we find her glowering blackly over a 
French book in the Senior sitting- 
room, muttering curses.



Senior Farew ell
Long a f te r  we h av e  gone, we shall rem em ber 
T he  q u ie t d im ness o f the  s tu d y  hall —
O utside, w h ite  candles on the  c h es tn u t trees.
W e shall rem em ber th e  silen t rain  in April,
A g ray  squ irre l flashing, a fu rry  s treak ,
Across the  g round , o r ilirting  
I ts  ta il across the H is to ry  w indow .
W e shall rem em ber D ido  following A eneas 
W ith  her eyes, from  th e  h igh  b a ttle m e n ts  
O f C arth ag e , following th e  w h ite  sails d ipp ing  
Across th e  b lue  expanse of sea in to  the  d istance.

N ow  we s tan d , u n ce rta in  o f the  fu tu re ,
B u t w ith  a h id d en  w isdom  in our eyes.
W e have  gained m u ch  in the  b rie f  years  
W e’ve been here. L eaving , we tak e  aw ay 
W ith  us som eth ing  o f the  ideals, the  s ta n d a rd s  
T h a t yo u , M iss F ine, h av e  set.
Vale! N os d iscessurae, te  sa lu tam u s.

C . T . M .





A s the  T w ig  is B ent
W ho w ould th in k  th a t  tw o big eyes 

C ould  do so m any  th ings a t  once?
D o lly 's  give us a surprise .
W ho w ould th in k  th a t  tw o big eyes
C ause y o u n g  m en to  heave deep  sighs 

A nd y e t  w ith a l keep  tru e  accoun ts?
W ho w ould th in k  th a t  tw o big eyes 

C ould  do so m any  th in g s a t  once?

H e len ’s on h er w ay  to  school,
F o r cops an d  s top-signs g ravely  w atch ing .

W ith  books c lu tch ed  tig h tly , m an n er cool,
H e le n ’s on her w ay to  school.
S he’ll he on tim e an d  know  h er ru le

F o r  ad d in g  sum s. H e r sm ile is ca tch ing .
H e len ’s on h er w ay to  school,

F o r cops and  stop-signs g rav e ly  w a tch ing .

C issy  has a p lan  afoo t
F or som e u n rig h teo u s  en te rp rise—

T o run  aw ay, o r g rab  som e loot.
C issy has a p lan  afo o t
T o  b lack  h er face w ith  ch im ney  soot

A nd ta k e  th e  m in stre l clow n 's first prize.
C issy has a p lan  afoot

F o r som e u n rig h teo u s en terp rise .

Jane, w ith  in te re s t scientific,
M akes a few in v estig a tio n s

T o  find for m ush  a cause specific.
Jane, w ith  in te re s t scientific
And expression  beatific,

F inds o u t all a b o u t her ra tions.
Jane, w ith  in te re s t scientific,

M akes a few investiga tions.





M a ry , sc ien tist-to -be ,
M u s t po n der very  pensively  

W h a t sh e ’s going to  have  for tea . 
M a ry , sc ien tist-to -be ,
W ill p lay  a ro u nd  ex tensively  
A nd see all th e re  is to  see 
Before, as sc ien tist-to -b e ,

She m u st po n de r pensively .

A nne is observ ing , h er gaze in te n t;
She’ll ta k e  n o tes  p resen tly .

D oggie m ay  puzzle, she’ll n o t re len t; 
A nne is observing, her gaze in te n t—  
H ow  will it  w ork, her experim ent?

W h a t will he do? W e’ll see.
A nne is observ ing , h er gaze in te n t ;  

S he 'll tak e  no tes p resen tly .

M a rg a re t w ill m ake a speech,
S peaking  firm  and  c learly—

G ive h er dolls a lesson each.
M a rg a re t will m ake a speech 
A b o u t som e p reh is to ric  leech

O r the  tr ib u te  C a rth ag e  p a id  R om e y early . 
M a rg a re t w ill m ake a speech,

S peaking  firm  an d  clearly.

P a tr ic ia ’s sea ted  on the  g round , 
L ooking  v ery  lazy.

I w onder how  we ev er found 
P a tric ia  sea ted  on th e  g round?
She should be follow ing th e  h o u n d — 

P e rh a p s  a fall h as  le ft h e r hazy . 
P a tr ic ia ’s seated  on the  g round , 

L ooking  very  lazy.
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W h a t can  Jane he h iding there?
I w ish th a t  she w ould tell! 

T oys, candy , silverw are—
W h at can Jane lie h id ing  there?  
She will say i t ’s her affair.

If we ask, and  g u ard  it  well. 
W h a t can  Jane be h id ing  there?  

I wish th a t  she w ould tell.

W h a t will C aro ly n  do  now?
It w ould be too hard  to  tell 

W h e th e r she will laugh  o r row. 
W h at will C aro ly n  do now?
M ake som e p re t ty  rhym e, I trow , 

P lay  w ith  pussy , m aybe  yell. 
W h a t w dl C aro lyn  do now?

It w ould be too h ard  to  tell.

T h is  little  m aid  looks q u ite  
D em ure , as she p e ts  K it 

A nd holds the  pussy  tig h t. 
T h is  little  m aid  looks q u ite  
S ubdued , b u t F ra n  can  fight 

A nd give y o u  a good h it. 
T h is  little  m aid is q u ite  

D em ure , as she p e ts  K it.

A little  kiss—
O h w h a t’s th e  h arm ? 

So sm all a  m iss—
A little  kiss 
T o  one, 1 wis,

W ho loves her w arm ? 
A little  kiss—•

O h w h a t 's  the  h arm ?





H ISTO RY



Class S tatis tics
Most Striking........................................................................................Herring
Most A ttractive..................................................../M en, l)aeis, llerring
Cutest..............................................................................................................Allen
Most Athletic............................................................Cowentween, Herring
Most Popular with Bovs............................................................Alien
Most Popular with Girls.......................................................Herring
Class B ab y .................................................................................................. Daeis
Biggest F lir t ............................................................................................ Russell
Best Results.................................................................................................Allen
Best Blufter.............................................................................................Herring
Most Conceited.....................................................................................Russell
Least Conceited...................................................................................IDa/kins
Noisiest............................................................................................ Cowen/ween
Quietest...................................................................................................... Pardoe
Teachers’ P e t ........................................................................................ Herring
Laziest.......................................................................................................Herring
Most Inscrutable.................................................................................. Pardoe
Most Sentimental.................................................................................Russell
First Married ..........................................................................................Russell
Sailors’ Sweetheart..................................................................................Clark
Best Actress on Stage...................................................................... Herring
Best Actress off Stage..............................................................Cowenhoeen
Most Fog-bound Holl, Sm ith
Most Curious.............................................................................................. Alien
Best Tempered..........................................................................................Sm ith
Worst Tempered Herring, J/orse
Most Intellectual...................................................................................Russell
Most Poise....................................................................................................Allen
Most Original Cowenhoeen, dlorse
Brightest..........................................................................................................Holt
Most Independent.................................................................................. Sm ith
Best Sense of Humor................................................................Cowenhoeen
Most Common Sense..............................................................Clark, I f  oil)
Most Conscientious...........................................................................I f  a tkins
Most Efficient.............................................................................................IVolff
Done Most for School......................................................................Herring
Best All Round...................................................................................Herring









In  P ro phecy
N ow  w h a t do  y o u  th in k  th a t  P a t  will be? 
W h a t can  we see th a t  a  p ro p h e t should  see? 
H orses and  nu rses— does th a t  m ean  a ve t?  
R a th e r  p ro bab ly , and  y e t—

D o lly  A llen a t  a dance
W ill kill her th o u sa n d s  a t  a g lance.
Yes, th a t  role w ould fit h e r w ell—
B ut these  a re  th in g s we should  n o t tell.

W hen yo u  a re  a d o c to r (th e  fu tu re  is spoken)
W h en ev er y o u  find th a t  a h e a r t is b roken  
E n co u rag e , d e a r  G racie , th e  in ju red  person : 
T h o u g h  a b reak  be b ad , it m igh t be a  w orse’un.



H o rse  fly, deer fly, m idge, an d  cleg, 
O ne and  tw o an d  th ree  an d  beg! 
T h e  in sec t tra in e r  A nne E . H o lt 
H a s  p e ts  th a t  love an d  d o n ’t revo lt.

W hom  shall we v o te  pub lic  m eetings to  lead? 
T o  ask  th e  se c re ta ry  th e  m in u te s  to  read? 
W e’ll se t dow n her, w ith o u t fu r th e r  rem ark , 
T h e  wife o f A dm ira l B lan k  (nee C la rk ).

, ' O'



O h say , m y teache r, th is  is so:
I t  is like th is ; d id  y o u  n o t know ? 
An arch aeo lo g is t I m ay  he y e t. 
B u t m ean tim e  I am  M a rg a re t.

Jan e  W olff to  k in d e rg a rten  goes 
T o  teach  th e  k idd ies all she knows. 
N ow  th a t  is m uch, th e  m ost in a r t — 
A nd o th e r  th in g s she know s in  p a r t.



A p o e t’s is C a ro ly n ’s career,
B u t sh e 's  th e  kind w ho w ould n o t h ear 
O f living in a g a rre t a t t ic :
M iss M orse  will be a ris to c ra tic .

T rap eze  clow n C issy th ro u g h  th e  a ir 
G oes flying w hile th e  people s ta re .
Of college b o ard s  sh e ’ll pass full m an y  
T o  give her poise will th ey  help  any?



N ow  le t us tu rn  to  in sc ru tab le  Jan e : 
D a re  we im agine th t  she w ill rem ain  
W ell o v er a  h u n d red  p e rc e n t U . S. A.? 
T h e  sy m p to m s c e rta in ly  p o in t th a t  w ay.

F rances  P ard o e  is rep o rted  b y  som e 
T o  be secre tly  lively and  full o f h u m ;
B u t she keeps th is  a m y ste ry  n o t to  be to ld ,
N ow  il th is  is n o t tru e  w e’ve been shockingly  sold.



A h ard -w o rk in g  a r t i s t  o f m usical m ind ,
H elen  g e ts  to  th e  school by  a  b icycle g rin d .
T h is  show s independence  an d  s tre n g th e n s  th e  

m uscles;
She is bo u nd  to  ge t som ew here, for su re ly  she hustles.



A  R a t  E xp ires

Th e  ra t, w ith  a last a t te m p t a t  escape, galloped  up  th e  
o ld -fash ioned  p iano  and  sa t b link ing  on th e  open lid. 
H is w ould-be c a p tu re r  descended  on him  w ith  a b lood
th ir s ty  s p lu tte r  an d  raised  w eapon. B u t a p p a re n tly  it was 

n o t th e  broom , b u t th e  look in A u n t A b b v ’s eyes th a t  w as too 
m uch  lo r his terrified  m ind , as he fell w ith  a  flop in to  th e  
fam ily  m usic-box.

“ H e lp !” scream ed  the  d esp era te  w om an. “ A ra t  in the  
p ian o ! T h e re  cam e a sound  o f h u rry in g  foo tsteps  from  all 
p a r ts  o f th e  house. T h e  fam ily  b u rs t in to  th e  room  w ith  a 
ro a r an d  encircled th e  p ian o  w ith  g re a t excitem en t.

“ W ell, w e ll,” U ncle D a n  said , ru b b in g  his h an d s  im p o r
ta n t ly . “ L e t’s see w h a t 1 can d o ."  T a k in g  off h is  coa t and  
ro lling  up his sleeves over his scraw ny  li ttle  a rm s, he clim bed 
on th e  stoo l and  th ru s t his round bald  p a te  in to  th e  m ysterious 
in te rio r  o f th e  p iano .

“ A h !” he baw led , “ 1 see th e  fellow! Q uick, qu ick , a broom , 
a s tick , a n y th in g !” A g rea t flurry  ensued , and  th e  good m an 
w as h an d ed  a m op, a broom , tw o sticks, and  a  p opgun . H e 
g rasped  th e  m op anti s tood  read y  to  lurch  a t  his v ic tim . A 
g rey  nose s tu c k  o u t su d d en ly  betw een  tw o wires.

“ T here! ” T h e  little  m an  p lunged  fo rw ard , w eapon in han d . 
A m ig h ty  c rash  shook th e  firm  sides o f th e  p iano , an d  above 
th e  babb le  of voices th a t  follow ed, U ncle D a n  cried , “ I m issed, 
b y  Joe, b u t 1 11 get th a t  scoundrel if it tak es  all n ig h t. ” T h e  
b a tt le  th en  began . U ncle D an  jab b in g  and  th ra sh in g  w ith  
A u n t A bbv hang ing  on to  liis sh ir t  as if a fra id  th a t  h e r spouse 
w ould d isap p ea r w ith  his p rey , little  Joe w hooping and  w aving  
h is gun , and  A bby  rush ing  here and  th e re  try in g  to  g e t a 
g lim pse. T h en  (here w as po o r H e tty  a t  th e  doorw ay , d e 
p lo rin g  h e r d ese rted  d in n e r  and  vow ing th a t  th e  m ea t w ould 
g e t cold . (T he saddle  of m u tto n  w as a lread y  on the  tab le  
w ith  th e  ca rv in g  knife in its  belly.)

B u t th e  C raw leys w ere n o t to  be d a u n te d . A ra t  in the 
h ouse— disgrace  to  A u n t Ju d y ’s re p u ta tio n  as a housew ife! 
T h e  b ra v e  h u n te r  fo u gh t on, defying th e  d ro ps of sw eat th a t  
trick led  over h is face an d  th e  aches in  his arm s. 1 he fluffy 
h ead  of the  m op sw ished, w rith ed , and  jo lte d  above his head . 
A nd th e  r a t , now  fu lly  roused to  th e  gam e, tr ip p ed  gaily



ab o u t, p layed  peed-a-boo  betw een  th e  notes, slid ja u n ti ly  
dow n the  w ires, and  flicked his ta il in th e  face o f th e  enraged 
m an. S udden ly  o u t o f th e  din  th e re  cam e a  sh a rp  snap  and  
loud “ tw a n g ” !

“ H eavens, have  yo u  g o t th e  a n im a l!”  A u n t Judy  cried .
“ N o !” gasped h er h u sb an d . “ I t ’s on ly  a w ire .”
B u t the  r a t ’s fa te  w as sealed. F o r U ncle D a n , raising  th e  

end of th e  m op above his head , dashed  it  w ith  such force upon 
the  little  p a tc h  o f g rey  fu r in one co rn er th a t  th e re  w as no 
response in th e  w ay  o f ac tio n  an d  th e  con q u ered  enem y expired 
w ith  a final squeak .

“ I ’ve w o n !” cried  th e  b rav e  m an , and  fell off th e  stool. 
H is wife ap p roached  the  scene o f b a tt le  and  gleefully p icked  up 
the  ra t as he lay s tre tch ed  o u t on a d ish ea rten in g  pile o f debris.

“ C o n q u e red !” cried A u n t A bby , and  tossed him  o u t o f the 
w indow  o n to  a bed o f pansies.

S u z a n n e  P a r i s , ’3 4

F R O G

Silly th ing , th a t  frog
W ith  his groggy eyes a-b link ing  

A nd his m o u th  w ide-open.
Silly th ing , th a t  frog

P erched  on a lily -pad, w inking 
A nd kicking his long legs and  c ro a k in ’. 
Silly th ing , th a t  frog—

I w onder w h a t h e ’s th ink ing .
J. G.

W O R M

A cool, d am p  w orm  th ru s t his head  up  betw een  tw o b lades of 
grass and  looked a round . W ith o u t an y  w arn ing  a  few drops 
rolled off a stick  and  splashed  o n to  the  sm all o f his back. 
“ S pring is h e re !” he giggled, and  wriggled all the  w ay o u t of 
his hole.

J. L.



S IG N S  O F  S P R IN G

O u t o f  th e ir  shells
T he  li ttle  chicks com e;

In th e  sw eet daffodils 
T h e  honey-bees hum .

P eepers a re  calling 
D ow n  in  the  m arsh ;

C rack le s  are  cry ing .
T h e ir  voices a re  harsh .

B i l l y  F l e m e r ,  Grade I V  
R eprin ted  from  the H a lf-L in k

T H E  S U N  E A G L E

T h e  sun  is th e  body  of an  eagle. 
C louds are  its  wings.
I t  Hies th ro u g h  th e  sky  
A gainst th e  w ind and  rain .
Soon it is s e ttin g  again .
W hen  d a y ’s w ork is done.

L y s b e t h  F i s h e r ,  Grade I I I
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B ranchy  an d  R ippy

ON C E  upon  a  tim e th e re  w as a  little  ra b b it w hich lived 
in th e  fo rest w ith  his m o th e r a n d  fa th e r  an d  b ro th e r  
and  s iste r too. F lu ff w as his s ister. H is  b ro th e r’s 

nam e w as F lo p py  and  th e  little  ra b b it w as n am ed  a f te r  h is  
fa th e r and  i t  w as B ran ch y . H is  m o th e r’s n am e w as M a ry . 
T h ey  had  a cozy little  house in th e  tree . Y o u  m ig h t th in k  
th a t  i t  w as a very  fu n n y  hom e b u t  it w as n o t for the  rab b its . 
One day  B ran ch y  and  h is  fa th e r  w e n t fo r a w alk . All o f a  
sudden  a ra b b it ran  b y  B ran ch y . B ran ch y  ran  too . H is  
fa th e r  called “ B ranchy , B ran ch y  com e h e re ,’’ b u t no  an sw er 
d id  he get so he w en t hom e. N ow  B ran ch y  w as ru n n in g  a f te r  
the  o th e r  ra b b it. A t la s t th e y  cam e to  a r a b b it’s house. 
B ran ch y  asked the  ra b b it w h a t h e r n am e w as. She said it was 
R ippy . She to ld  him  to  go to  the  house so B ran ch y  d id . H e 
was very  hu n gry  an d  th ir s ty  so he asked  for som eth in g  to  e a t 
and  d rin k  so R ip p y  d id . T h en  R ip p y  show ed him  w here h er 
bed was. I t  w as a v e ry  nice bed . I t  w as all m ossy an d  lo ts  o f 
leaves were on it. So th e y  said  good-n igh t. R ip p y  said , “ In  
the  m orning  we w ill go o u t an d  p la y  in th e  g arden . ” So in the 
m orning  it  was ju s t  like she sa id . T h ey  h ad  b re a k fa s t th e n  
th ey  w ent o u t and  p lay ed . T h e n  R ip p y  said , “ L e t us go to  
the  fence. ”  “ O h y es  le t u s g e t som e b erries too. ”  W hen th ey  
got there  th ey  found a big hole so big  th a t  a dog could  go in it. 
B ranchy  said  “ W h a t a  big hole th a t  is .’’ “ D o  y o u  w a n t m e 
to  tell y o u  a b o u t i t ? ”  “ Y es I d o .”  So th ey  s a t dow n an d  she 
began  the  s to ry . “ O nce a long, long tim e ago th e re  w as a 
hedgehog. H e m ade th is  hole, b u t soon he w e n t aw ay  from  the 
hole an d  i t  caved  in. T h e n  a fox dug  i t  o u t again . H e dug  it  
o u t a little  m ore ev e ry  d a y  so i t  g o t v e ry  b ig  an d  m y  fa th e r  
a n d  m y uncle and  m y b ro th e rs  too, th e y  a ll g o t to g e th e r an d  
m ade i t  a  nice little  m eeting  house, and  F ra n k , m y b ro th e r, g o t 
som e fu n ny  th in g s an d  h u m an  beings call th em  c lo th e s .” 
B ran ch y  said  “ M a y  I see th e m ? ” “ N o  y o u  m ay  tom orrow . 
I t  is g e ttin g  d a rk  I am  going h o m e .”  “ So am  I . ” So the  tw o 
little  ra b b its  ran  hom e. In  th e  m orn ing  th ey  ra n  to  th e  big 
hole again . R ip p y  p u t  on a d ress  an d  a p a ir  of shoes. B ran ch y  
p u t  on a su it an d  a  p a ir  o f shoes, too. T h e y  looked v ery  fu n ny . 
T h ey  h eard  a noise. “ H u m a n  beings are com ing b u t th e y  are  
little  an d  th ey  have  no g u n .”  J u s t  th e n  som eth in g  w en t over



th e  tw o  li tt le  ra b b its . I t  w as a  box. T h e y  w ere tra p p e d . 
“ O h  d ear, I w ish  I h ad  s tay ed  w ith  m y f a th e r .”  T h e n  one o f 
th e  h u m an  beings c a u g h t th e  ra b b its  by  the  ea rs  an d  p u t them  
in a b ig  box. T h e y  s tay ed  th e re  for th ree  y e a rs , so th ey  w ere 
g e tt in g  o ld . T h e y  w ere going to  have  a w edding . T h e  w edding  
w as to  be in one m ore d ay . T h ey  w ere v e ry  h ap p y . T h e  
n ex t d ay  cam e. R ip p y  p u t  on a dress and  veil. B ran ch y  p u t 
on a su it am i h a t .  E v e ry o n e  w as sad  w hen the  w edding  w as 
over. T h e  ra b b its  w e n t off. O ne day  R ip p y  had  a boy  an d  a 
g irl ra b b it she nam ed  th e  boy  John  an d  she nam ed the  girl 
M a ry . O ne d ay , B ran ch y  said to  R ip p y , “ D o  y o u  th in k  we 
shou ld  ta k e  th e  ch ild ren  a b ro a d ? ”  “ I th in k  it  is all righ t. 
W hen  sha ll we g o ? ”  “ W e will go to n ig h t for a b o a t is going to 
leave to n ig h t. T h e  ch ild ren  will p u t  on th e ir  b e s t c lo th e s .”  
B ran ch y  to ld  the  ch ild ren  to  c a rry  th e ir  bags. Soon th ey  cam e 
to  the  big b o a t. “ N ow  ju m p  on th e  b o a t .”  So th ey  all d id . 
“ H u rry  an d  h ide som ew here. ” T h ey  followed F a th e r  R a b b it 
to  a co rn er w here th e re  w as lo ts  o f old to rn  cushions. T he  
ra b b its  took a lo t o f fea th e rs  and  m ade four beds o f fea thers . 
T h e n  B ran ch y  said  “ C om e w ith  m e for I know  y o u  are all 
h u n g ry .”  T h ey  w en t a f te r  B ran ch y . Soon th ey  cam e to  the 
tab le  w here th e re  w as lo ts  of c ru m b s. T he  ra b b its  began  to  
e a t . W hen th ey  finished all the  ra b b its  w en t to  bed . M any  
d ay s  passed . A t las t th ey  saw  lan d . B ran ch y  said , “ Soon we 
will be on land  ” an d  th ey  w ere soon on lan d  th en  th ey  got off. 
T h e re  w ere b e a u tiiu l trees an d  flowers an d  lo ts  ol people. One 
little  boy tried  to  ca tc h  B ran ch y  b u t he could  n o t c a tc h  him . 
T h e  ra b b its  ran  o u t o f tow n and  in to  a  fa rm , and  ran  up  and  
dow n th e  h a y  s tack . T h e  ra b b its  w ere going hom e b u t they  
could  n o t because th ey  m issed the  b o a t all the  tim e so th ey  
m oved th e ir  hom e n ea r th e  b o a ts . O ne m orn ing  Ifip p y  said , 
“ W e m u st go hom e. ” T h e  little  ra b b its  w ere very  so rry  to 
leave th e  p re t ty  p lace  b u t th e  m o th e r and  fa th e r  w ere glad to  
go hom e again . W hen th ey  w ere landed  th e y  w'ent hom e and  
th ey  lived h a p p y  ev e r a fte r.

S a l l y  P a r d e e ,  Grade I I



M O O N B E A M S  E V E R Y W H E R E

One n ig h t as I w as ly ing  in bed 
1 saw the  m oonbeam s dance 

A bou t m y  head ,
M oonbeam s everyw here.

T h ey  are b eau tifu l to  see,
A nd they  keep m e com pany,

M oonbeam s everyw here.

1 ju m p ed  up from  m y bed,
F or m y  com pany  had  fled,

And 1 looked beh ind  the cupboard .
And I looked behind  the bed,

B u t never d id  m y m oonbeam s s tir  
U ntil the next n ig h t cam e,

M oonbeam s everyw here.

B a r b a r a  Y o u n g ,  Grade I I I

I am  glid ing dow n 
T h e  m oonbeam s b rig h t.
All in the  silvery  n ight 
I see the  fairies dancing  

O n th e  s ta rs ,
L ike golden islands 
In  silvery  w ater.
F aste r and  faste r I go 

T h ro u gh  the n igh t.
M y d iam ond  n ight-gow n 
G litte rs  in th e  m oonlight.
I will glide dow n 
Till I d rop  to  m y bed 
A nd sleep till 

L ig h t.

D o r o t h e a  K i s s a m ,  P rim ary I I I  
Reprinted from  the H a lf-L ink
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L IT T L E  W OM EN, ACT I



L IT T L E  W O M EN, ACT IV



T H E  ST U D E N T  C O U N C IL



May Day

TH E  sun seem ed to  be  on o u r side th is  y ear, for ju s t  as 
we had  m ade up  o u r m inds to  a  cold and  blow y M ay  D a y  
th e re  cam e a m agic a fte rn o o n , all b lue and  green and  

go ld— a perfec t s e ttin g  for o u r fes tiv a l. B a rb a ra  M ann ing , 
th e  new p resid en t of th e  S tu d e n t C ouncil, led the  long and  
colorful procession  dow n th e  hockey field to  the  th ro n e  u n d er 
the  m aple, w here she  w as crow ned O ueen o f the  M a y  by  P a t 
H errin g , o u r old p resid en t. She th en  m ou n ted  h e r  th ro n e  
an d  th e  res t of the  procession  filed p a s t w ith  offerings of 
flowers, from  th e  sm allest b ab y  c lu tch in g  h er carefu lly  g a th ered  
han d fu l o f v io le ts  to  the  m ost d ignified Senior w ith  her b ran ch  
o f lilac, m ore h as tily  procurer!. The P rim ary  P lavs followed, 
an d  we w ere e n te r ta in e d  bv cilice in W onderland  in tab leau  
an d  la te r  by  th e  In te rm e d ia te s ’ p re sen ta tio n  of Alice in  
IFonderland  and  o f p a r ts  o f A  .Jfid.ru n:i:er S ig h t 's  Dream . 
In n u m e rab le  ice-cream  cones w ere consum ed  by th e  aud ience  
d u rin g  th e  M ay-po le  dan ces and  th e  a th le tic  ev en ts , w hich 
ended  th e  a fte rn o o n .



V A RSITY H O C K EY  TEA M



CHA M P IO N SH I P  HO CKEY  T EAM



C H A M P IO N S H IP  BASKETBALL TEA M



A lu m n ae  N otes
M a rg a re t R ig h ter, ’29, as R o b in  H o o d  w as L ord of the M ay  

a t  the  B rvn  M aw r festiva l th is  spring . In  ad d itio n  to  th is 
honor she has been  m ak in g  a cum laude record in her academ ic 
w ork.

Y vonne C am eron , ’28, p layed  the  p a r t  of K ing  R ich a rd  in 
the  R ob in  H ood  P lay  a t  B ryn  M aw r. As a  sen ior she is th e  
re tirin g  P resid en t of the  F re n ch  C lu b  and  th e  re tirin g  su b 
sc rip tio n  e d ito r  o f The College A ews.

M a rg a re t L ow ry, ’29, has ju s t re tu rn ed  from  a y e a r  of s tu d y  
an d  trav e l ab ro ad . T h is  w in te r she received h e r d ip lo m a from  
the  Sorbonne for the  course in F rench  C iv iliza tion  offered to  
foreign s tu d e n ts , and  g ra d u a te d  w ith  .Mention B ien. L a te r  
she s tu d ied  I ta lia n  in F lorence.

M r. and  M  rs. Lee D a v id  B u tle r  (M a rg a re t F ine, 19) have  
an n o u nced  th e  b ir th  o f a son, Lee D a v id  B utler, Jr.

M r. and  M rs. C harles  H a lsey  L indsley  (F rances H a le , ’31) 
have  an n o u nced  th e  b ir th  o f a son, C h arles  H a lsey  L indsley ,
Jr.

T h ree  engagem en ts  h av e  been an n o u nced : o f Isabel H aw ke, 
'2 7 ,  to  M r. W illiam  B. S loane; o f C o n stance  T itu s , '30, to  
M r . D a v id  S co tt F os te r, and  of Isabel B ough ton , ’26, to  M r. 
A lexander C apps.

Exchanges Received
A ster— Prospect H ill C o u n try  D a y  School
B udget— V ail-D eane School
Cargoes— K e n t P lace School
H itt Breezes— H illsdale  C o u n try  D a y  School
I rw in ia n — A gnes Irw in  School
J u n io r  J o u rn a l— P rin ce to n  C o u n try  D a y  School
T.aurel Leaves— L aure l School
Lawrenceoitle L it— L aw renceville
J1  ilestone— B aldw in  School
Tiger Cub— P rin ce to n  P re p a ra to ry  School
Tower- P rin ce to n  H igh  School
T riang le— E m m a W illard  School
T urret— T ow er School

■4 so F



THE PRINCETON INN
PRINCETON, N. J.

The Princeton Inn

So icits the Patronase of the Parents and Friends of 
the Students of Miss Fine's School

The Inn is delightfully situated facing 
the Graduate C olleg e and overlooking 
the Springdale G o lf C ourse . G o lf p riv i

leges are extended to guests of the Inn.

J .  H O W A R D  S L O C U M , M anager



MATTHEWS
CONSTRUCTION

COMPANY
Inc.

B u ilders

PRINCETON, N. J.

A  GOOD HABIT TO FORM

S A V E  SOM ETH ING  

EA C H  M ON TH OUT 

O F YO U R A L L O W A N C E !

PRINCETON BANK & TRUST COMPANY
Chartered 1 834



Jack Rose Shoppe
jggss '----  . -!---  ' -i

H ATS O F O R IG IN A LIT Y  A N D  DISTINCTION

Designed and C op ied  to Suit the 

Individual Taste

For A ll  O ccasions 

Smartly Different . . . Conservatively Priced 

■■

52 WEST STATE STREET TRENTON, N. J.

" E V E R Y O N E  H A S  U SE FO R  M U S IC "

Come to

Ef)E iffluStC ^»f)0p
for Your 

Musical Needs
Victor Records—R C A  Victor 

Radio and Automatic Radio Phonograph Combinations, 
Equipped with the NEW LO N G  PLAYIN G 

Device for the NEW VICTO R RECORDS.

w
THE MUSIC SHOP

Phone 80
68 N A SSA U  STREET PRINCETON, N. J.



E astm an , D illon, & Com pany
MEMBERS

NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA, PITTSBURGH 
AND C H IC A G O  STOCK EXCHANGES 

NEW YORK CURB MARKET

T R E N T O N  TRUST C O . B U ILD IN G

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY

G ir ls ’ School and C olleg e Department

HEADQUARTERS FOR 

Official Athletic Equipment 
and Wearing Apparel

518 FIFTH A V E N U E  NEW YO RK CITY

VISIT

C fjom pSon’S Jflotoet* ^ fjo p g
and Compare Prices and 

Quality of Stock

Fresh Cut Flow ers Daily from our G reenhouses

FLOWERS FOR A LL  O C C ASIO N S

48 N A S S A U  STREET 256 N A SSA U  STREET
Phone 1140 Phone 433



Walter B. Howe, Inc.
R E A L  E S T A T E  A N D  IN S U R A N C E

■ f

6 N A SSA U  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

Insure in a Home Qompany

T he
S tan d ard  Fire In su ran ce  C om pany 

of New Jersey

T R E N T O N

Jane Geer, Inc.
Successor to

C A S E  FLO R IS T

Now Located at

118 N A SSA U  STREET
Phone 472



P h o n e : 79
Phone 6814

VOGEL BROS.
CROASDALE

and
ENGLEHART

M E A T 
and

“ Higher in  Quality 
than in  P rice”

PROVISIONS JE W E L E R S

J * rV )

104 NASSAU ST R E E T 7 S o u t h  M o n t g o m e r y  S t . 
T r e n t o n , N . J .

CUMMINS DECIDED L Y
108 N a ssa u  S t r e e t

If i t’s Decidedly Different,

*
Decidedly Exclusive and Chic 

It Comes From
THE G IF T  SH OP  

of LISSNER’S
PR IN C E T O N 134-136 S t a t e  S t r e e t , E a st

PEACOCK Compliments of

I N N TRENTON TRUST
20 BAYARD LANE COMPANY

MAIN OFFICE

28 W EST STATE ST.

Broad & M arket Broad & Hudson
U n d e r  M a n a g e m e n t  o j TRENTON

M a r t h a ’s  K i tc h e n NEW JER SEY



FRANK’S L. L. ZAPF
W o m e n ’s  a n d  M is s e s ’ 

W e a r in g  A p p a re l
HARDWARE

and
c-+s ICE SKATES

35 W e s t  S t a t e  S t r e e t  
T R E N T O N , N. J. 

Phone 4441

NEWARK EAST ORANGE 
NEW BRUNSWICK PLAINFIELD 
ALLENTOWN ASBURY PARK 
PATERSON PHILADELPHIA

NASSAU STREET

P r in c e t o n  N e w  J e r s e y

HULIT & H ARRIS MARGARET McNALLY
Shoes a n d  Hosiery

SHOE DYEING

Harper M ethod Scalp  
T reatm ent

MARCELLING MANICURING 
FACIAL MASSAGE

134 NASSAU STREET 

PRINCETON, N. J.

Phone 1753-W

I

First National Bank Building 
Entrance Witherspoon St.

P hones: Office 431 Res. 547

M ORRIS MAPLE M arsh & C om pany

A r t i s t  S u p p l ie s  
P a i n t s ,  S t a in s ,  E n a m e ls  
W a llp a p e rs — D r a p e r ie s

PHARMACISTS
30 N a ss a u  S t. 

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

FINISHED OR UNFINISHED 
FURNITURE

PRESCRIPTIONS COMPOUNDED 
FROM PUREST DRUGS AND 
CHEMICALS OBTAINABLE

200 NASSAU STREET
FULL LINE OF TOILET ARTICLES 

AND SICK-ROOM SUPPLIES



THE

154 N A SSA U  STREET
Tel. 1643

FLOW ERS
That Satisfy

Use Our Telegraph Service

Lunch Tea

Ye T av ern
20 NASSAU STREET 

PRINCETON, N. J.

Breakfast Dinner

G. R. M U RR A Y , INC. 

Real Estate 
and 

Insurance

♦

60 NASSAU STREET 

PRINCETON, N. J.

Telephone 15 and 1737

Phone: 149

SOUTH’S G A R A G E  
Cadillac— LaSalle

Sales and Service

Garage Machine Shop 
Auto Supplies

♦

2-4 N A SSA U  STREET

The Westinghouse 
Refrigerator

Electrical Repair and 
Wiring

Brown’s Electric 
Shop

8 Chambers Street

Phone 521

Quality and Service

Heereman*s
The Princeton Flow er 

Shop

144 N A SSA U  STREET 

Anything in Flowers

Member Florists' Telegraph 
Delivery Association



S p ea k in g  
o f  S u b je c ts

T he H is to r y  of A ltm a n ’s 
success In w earables for 
yo u ng  people is recorded 
w herever y o u  go!

W e know  th a t  m ost sm art 
c lo thes spring  from  
F r e n c h  roo ts; b u t we 
also know  w hen th e  E n g 
l i s h  to u ch  is g o o d ; we be
lieve th a t  a b it o f D r a m a  
m ay  lie p e rm itted  in an 
evening  frock; we s tu d y  
th e  C h e m is t r y  of color—- 
and  evolve som e fa sc in a t
ing com binations; and  as 
for M a th e m a t i c s  we 
keep prices so low on all 
ou r th ings th a t  th ey  m ean 
value in an y  L a n g u a g e !

D o n ’I c u t  a  c la s s — b u t  
c o m e  in  s o o n  to  see  
o u r  neu> s h e e r  w o o l  

J r o e k s .

B. ALTMAN & CO.
C en tra l A ve., east o f H arrison  

S tree t
E a s t  O range, N ew  Jersey

Phone All W ork  by
378 a p p o in tm en t

C h r is t in e ’ s
W e Specialize in the  new 
Scientific D o c tro v ac  Facial 
System  an d  N e stie ’s C ircu- 

line P e rm an en t W aving
m a r c e l  w a v i n g  

SHAMPOO FIN G E R  W AVING  
SCALP TR EATM ENTS  
M ANICURING, ETC.

Elsie Gallavan’s
For

Gowns of Individuality

TIT

116 N. M O N TG O M ERY ST. 

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY

F. A. BAMMAN
A

A n y th in g  a n d  E v e r y th in g  

T h a t  C o n s t i t u t e s  a n  

U p - to - D a te  G ro c e ry



JO H N  P. W IL C O X
P h a r m a c is t  

20 N assau  Street

PRESCRIPTION SPECIALIST

madame beu doun
dresses — line erie

Ob academu sh
rrcn fon .n . j .














