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MISS M A Y  M A R G AR ET  FINE

O ne who had the gift to stir a listless life, 

kindle self-confidence, and start thoughtless 

youth on that ascending road along which 

lifes  higher meanings lie,- who, w ith zeal 

that could be shared, shed influence where 

she knew it not and made many want what 

lay beyond their knowing.

— Dean Wicks
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W eE DEDICATE our "L in k” to 

Miss Katherine Shippen, under whose 

friendly guidance we have spent a 

happy year.

I
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B E T T Y  M I L L E R
B anish  yo u r  t im id ity  
A n d  with a ll rap id ity  
Give a s (/nip and  quidd ity ,
W illy -n illy  Of

B e t ty ’s a sly l i t t le  puss— not  in R e y n a rd  s way , b u t  a  good 
bluffer an d  even  q u ie te r  t h a n  usual when th e r e ’s work to  be done, 
so t h a t  we a lm os t  forget her. We th in k  i t ’s a io rm  ot modesty-— 
for she’s shy ,  th is  Bete ,  a n d  none o f  us real ly  know her. H er  
reserve is h a rd  to  p en e t r a te  a n d  lor her h a rd  to  break  through- 
B u t  th e re ’s a spir i t  o f  fun u nder  th e  shell— t h a t  m uch  we have 
d iscovered— a n d  we know to  o u r  regret t h a t  once she gets you 
d ow n  in an  s. s. r. riot  y o u ’re dow n  to  s t a y :  i t ’s a tr ick  her b ro ther  
t a u g h t  her. B e te ’s th e  joy o f  ’sM iller’s hear t ,  a n d  she m ust  
c e r t a in ly  ra te  high  with  F ra nn ie  a l te r  the way she toiled a t  
hockey. B u t  i t ’s her n imble lingers on  th e  p iano  keys t h a t  we 
th in k  o f  most,  an d  she’s been g ran d  a b o u t  p lay in g  a n y th in g  for 
us  an y  time. S h e ’s o u r  Class P residen t  a n d  a Council  M em ber  
a s  well, which seems co nvinc ing  evidence th a t  we d id  ca tch  on to  
B ete  in spite  ol her.
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M A R G A R E T  G R E E N L A N D

A  daughter o j the gods, d ivinely tall 
A n d  m ost d ivinely ja ir .

H a ts  to  the  r ight,  h a ts  to  th e  left , h a ts  to  th e  fron t ,  h a ts  to  
th e  back— on s trode  the  M a d  H a t t e r  to  M a n h a t t a n ,  thence  to  
Vassar. T h is  is o u r  p opular  l i t t le  Pudge, k n i t t in g  s lung over one 
a rm , caro ling  “Cas— cas— castle on th e  R iver N i le . ’’ Are we 
p roud  of o u r  m odern  M in e rva ?  I ’ll say  we are! F or  th is  M in e rva  
has  a versat ile  personality .  N o w  she is a g lam orous  Thesp ian  
(Pudge is p resident o f  o u r  D ra m a t i c  C lub) ,  now a l i te ra ry  genius 
(Pudge wri tes very  cred itab le  poe try ) ,  now a s tern  m en to r  a d 
m in is tering  just ice (Pu dg e  is one ol o u r  old s t a n d b y s  on  th e  
S tu d e n t  C ouncil ) ,  a n d  last, bu t  n o t  least— O P udg ie  ol m y  h ea r t ,  
m u s t  1 confess i t?— a Circe! a w om an  o f  e n c h a n tm e n t  an d  m y s 
te ry !  F o r  h av e  y o u  n o t  in th e  th ir tee n  yea rs  y o u  h ave  dwelt  
am ong  us cast a spell u pon  all who have fallen u n d e r  th e  magic ol 
y o u r  gaze?
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W I N I F R E D  K E R N E Y
The m ildest m anners a n d  the gentlest heart.

“ Oh, Miss  D orw ar t ,  I really  d id n ’t  th in k  th a t  D id o ’d s t a n d  
and  ogle a t  Aeneas . . Billie, her  b ro w n  eyes filled with  inno
cence an d  p a in ,  is t r y in g  to  exp lain  her break  o f  th e  y e a r  to  a 
convu lsed  aud ience. W e h a v e  to  tease h er  a b o u t  th is  an d  a b o u t  
th e  shivers  a n d  d a in ty  finger-t ips w ith  which she dissected friend 
froggie in Biology, keeping Miss  M ava ll  in stitches-—b u t  she 
ca rv ed  th e  p oo r  beastie  up  n ea t ly  a n d  worked h ard  a t  Vergil, so 
w h a t  m a t te r s  th e  rest? She has  ju s t  h andled  th e  p ho to g ra p h y  
m an ag e rsh ip  ex trem e ly  well, an d  earl ier in th e  y e a r  took care ot 
th e  ad v er t is in g  for th e  school play. In spite  o f  these  vestiges o f  
work, th e re  are  o th e r  t im es  when she has  e a rn ed  th e  w or th y  ti tle 
ol record -ho lder  for ca t-napp in g  in th e  s. s. r. C an  th a t  be 
because she gets so l i tt le sleep week-ends? F o r  Billie’s a lways 
on th e  go. Up to  now she’s only  g o t ten ,  from general sta t ist ics,  
n in e - ten th s  o f  th e  lads ol the  s u r ro u n d in g  countryside ,  b u t  we 
h ave  hopes o f  t h a t  o th e r  t e n th  com ing  ro u n d  dur in g  her college 
career.
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V I R G I N I A  T R A Y E R
Come, a nd  tr ip  it as you  go 
On the tight ja n ta s tie  toe.

“ No, n o t  there  {disgust) . . . b y  th e  way I m ust  get a h un dred  
an d  twenty-five more p ounds  o f  ice . . . T h a t ’s r igh t (encour
agement) . . . b y  th e  loo t  ol th e  s ta irs. O f  course some id io t will 
knock th a t  vase off  . . aw ay  with  th e  vase!”  T his  is o u r  h ap py ,
blithesome Virginia , she o f  the  fa iry feet, o u r  executive, p er
suasive, ta c t fu l  Virginia , who like the  m en  o f  th e  Hying trapeze  
can  m anage  a d ance  w ith  th e  g rea tes t  oi ease while we p oo r  m o r 
ta ls  are  willingly beguiled in to  p lay ing  M rs . A tlas  an d  shif ting 
heavy  fu rn i tu re  and  the  weight o f  th e  world  a b o u t  a t  her  co m 
m and.

Just now th e  dances  are over an d  forgo tten , for Virginia  has a 
s t ra ng e  light in her eye— a h a u n ted  look. D o  no t  be misled, 
how ever:  it is no t  T o m  or  Bill o r  her recent t r ip  to  B erm uda ,  or 
w he ther  her new ca r  shall  be an  Oldsmobile or a Ford .  Oh, no, 
it is w he th er  it shall be B radford  or Briarclif t or Connec ticu t .  
W hichever it m ay  be, Virginia , fare  thee  well, an d  if  forever, still 
forever fare thee  well.

«  I I  J .



D O R IS  U P D I K E
Sense that but rarely leads us Ja r  astray.

“ Isn ’t it n e a t? ” Can  t h a t  be o u r  serene S tu d e n t  Council  
p resident s u r rou n de d  b y  clouds ol p ap ers  as she goes qu ie t ly  in to  
hys te rics?  F o r  D o t ’s a m ood-ru led  w om an. T h e  very  next 
m o m en t  we m a y  q u a k e  in o u r  shoes before the  most serious oi 
lemales.  S h e ’s terrifically  co m p eten t  and  walked oft with  a ll the  
jobs  in sight,  becoming t reasu re r  o f  the  Ath le t ic  Associa tion, 
p ro pe rty  m an ag e r  for The D evil's D iscip le  (even draw ing  a c o m 
plim ent from Air. T ow ers  o f  Lawrencevil le lo r  her  work on t h a t ), 
business m an ag e r  ol th is  l i t t le  magazine, and  holder ot the  most 
respected  posit ion in the  school, th e  presidency o f  the  S tu de n t  
Council .  She was th e  loveliest ot all M a y  Queens when she was 
crow ned  last  M a y ,  and  she has performed well and  forcefully the 
d u t ies  a t ta c h e d  to  th a t  honor .  H e r  career- to -be is a sub jec t  for 
deepest  specu lat ion . P e rh a p s  one o f  these d ay s  she’ll ca tch  the 
bridal  bou qu e t ,  o r  find the  ring  in a piece of b i r th d a y  cake. 
Pe rh a p s  s h e ’ll s t a r t  a k n i t t ing  factory— how should  we know? 
For  D o t ’s capable de tout—-a v er i tab le  H a b a k k u k .
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CLASS C H A R T
N A M E N I C K N A M E S U I T A B L E  SONG P E T  S AYI NG H OB B Y T Y P I C A L  G AR B

G r e e n l a n d . . . . Pud g e “ T he re  is a T a v e r n  in th e  
T o w n " “ H ey, B ab y  cakes” K n i t t in g Swiss h a ts

K e r n e y ..................... Billie “ I ’m N o t  L a z y — I ’m Just 
D re a m in g ”

“ Oh, m y goodness” D ay d rea m in g C herry - red  outf its  an d  li t t le  
bo u s1 in  h e r  h a ir

M i l l e r ..................... Bete “ W here  the S h y  L itt le  Vio
lets G ro w ”

“ N o, I c a n ’t ” P ia n o Fla t-heeled  shoes
T r a v e r ..................... Ginnie “ Sing M e  a Swing Song an d  

Let M e D a n c e ”
“ Peep-peep ” N ew  d ance  steps B erm ud a  jackets

U p d i k e ....................... D o t  lie “ I C a n ’t E sc ap e  F ro m  Y o u ” “ Isn ’t it n e a t? ” O pen ing  S tu d y  
Hall windows

D ir ty  brown a n d  white  shoes 
and  polo coat
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I n  a p p r e c i a t i o n  o f  a l l

HER THOUGHT AND ACTIVITY FOR US 

AND OF HER GOOD CHEER 

WE DEDICATE THIS PAGE TO

M R S . M e  A L P  IN
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A P P R E C IA T IO N

T H E R E  are  roses for love, pansies for tho u g h t ,  ro sem ary  
for rem em brance ,  b u t  the re  is a n o th e r  f ra g ra n t  and  b e a u 
tiful flower w hich  is often  passed  b y  unno t iced  an d  u n 
su n g — the  lovely flower of apprec ia t ion .  I t  is to  th is  flower 

ou r  hea r ts  now tu rn  because  we realize as  we a p p ro a c h  the  
p a r t in g  of the  w ays  t h a t  these h a p p y  and  carefree school days  
will soon be a m em ory .  W e w onder if  we h av e  paused  to  co n 
sider, in the  exc i tem en t  o f  our own l it t le  im m ed ia te  world, 
j u s t  how  m uch  we owe to  th is  ou r  splendid  school— to  its 
t r a in in g — to the  insp ira t ion  ot the  h igh s ta n d a r d s  it has 
s tr iv en  to a t t a in  and  uphold . C a n  we ap p rec ia te  now w h a t  
the  effect o f this  will m ean  to us? F o r  ou r  ever  faithful, loyal, 
p a t ie n t ,  and  long-suffering teachers  the re  is no t r ib u te  t h a t  
could a d e q u a te ly  express ou r  g ra t i tu d e .  In  ou r  own y o u th  
an d  though tlessness  doub tless  we h av e  failed in grasp ing  m a ny  
ot (he essential  th ings  ot life, hu t let us no t  fail to  g a th e r  this 
flower o f ap p rec ia t io n  whose cu l t iv a t io n  c a n n o t  be over-es t i
m a te d ,  anil to rem em b er  t h a t  ap p rec ia t io n  is a flower th a t  
does n o t  fade and  m e m o ry  is its  everlas t ing  perfum e.



SEA SONG

LE T ’S go to  sea for a y e a r ! ”
"W h ere?  F or w h a t?  C om e on, B a rb a ra ,  d ry  the  dishes 
for me, will y o u ? ”

“ C om e on, M o th e r ,  le t ’s ru n  aw a y  to  sea!”
‘‘I t  is a d a y  for runn ing  aw ay  from dishes ,”  I answ ered. 

"D id  y o u  see t h a t  y o u r  yellow crocuses are u p ? ”
“ Oh, yes, I saw  them  from the  porch  this m o rn in g ,”  B a rb a ra  

replied. She paused  a m om en t  and  then  b u rs t  fo r th  aga in :  
“ D o  y o u  know, it is nearly  a y e a r  since I sailed aw a y  on the  
Adventure. I shall never forget th e  first t im e I saw  h e r— her 
three  beau tifu l  gleam ing w h ite  sails an d  m a s ts .”

“ And I shall never  fo rge t ,” I rejoined, “ how y o u  w en t  back  
and fo r th  saying, ‘1 saw a ship a-sailing, a-sailing on the  sea, 
an d  it w as  fully laden w ith  p re sen ts  all for m e .’ Is th e  A dven
ture b a c k ? ”  I asked as I s ta r te d  to dig in the  flowerbed.

“ N o t  t h a t  1 know of,”  answered B arbara .
“ Well,”  1 s ta r te d  again, “ m a y b e  the re 's  an o th e r  schooner 

un load ing  a t  the  wharf.  W e m igh t  go dow n and  look and  p e r 
haps climb a round  a b i t . ’’

“ Oil, no, no, no ,”  B a rb a ra  said, sh ak in g  h er  head , “ 1 d o n ’t 
w a n t  to climb on a n y  schooners. I w a n t  to  go to  sea, to live 
a t  sea the  w ay  sailors do, no t  ju s t  for ten  shor t  days.  Oh, I ’ll 
tak e  along books  and  s tu d y .  T h in k  of read ing  Vergil u p  in 
the  cross-trees! You know I never  had  a n y  respect  for m a th e 
m atics  un til  I w atched  the  sk ipper  o f  the  A dventure  do his 
dead  reckoning. Oh, yes, I ’ll s tu d y  and  learn  n au tica l  te rm s  
and  listen to the  sailors sing an d  let m y  bra ids  fly loose in the  
wind.

“ W h y ,  i t ’s simple enough. M o th e r ,”  she con tinued .  “ W e ’ll 
lock up  the  house, s tick  the  key in a crack  in the  cellar w in 
dow, and  roll up  ou r  stuft in b la n k e ts .”

“ Roll up  ou r  s tu ff  in b la n k e ts ? ” 1 repea ted ,  am used  a t  such 
a  silly suggestion.

“ W h y  n o t?  T h e  b la n k e t  roll 1 b ro u g h t  h o m e  was ve ry  
s t ra ig h t  and  nau tica l .  Oh, I  forget I ’m  the  only  sailor in the  
fam ily ,” B a rb a ra  replied.

“ One is p le n ty ,  m y  d e a r ,” I said, y a n k in g  a t  some very  d ry  
roots.
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“ B u t ,  M o th e r ,  y o u  c a n ’t  go to y o u r  g rave  w i th o u t  ever 
h av in g  been on a ship. I w o u ld n ’t let y o u ! ”

“ D o n ’t ask  me to th in k  of g raves  on such  a glorious day!  
And besides ,”  I said smiling, " w h a t  could y o u  do a b o u t  it  if 
I were gone? Y o u ’d ship m y  p o o r  rem ains  off to  Africa, p ro b 
ab ly!  Ugh, w h a t  a cheerful sub jec t!  L e t ’s j u s t  c limb the  hill 
and  tak e  a look a t  the  ocean— th a t  will refresh us .”

W e crossed the  s tree t  to  th e  m eadow s and  reached  the  
narrow , rockv p a th  t h a t  led up  the  hill.

“ Let me tell y o u  ;us t  w h a t  the  first d a y  a t  sea will be  l ike,” 
B a rb a ra  had  begun  again . “ W e ’ll be towed ou t  in to  the  h a r 
bor, an d  the  tu g  c a p ta in  and  the  m a s te r  o f  ou r  ship will call 
across  to  each o th e r  in the ir  hoarse  voices. W e shall be  s t a n d 
ing on the  poop , anti y o u ’ll get  y o u r  first thrill  w hen  the  litt le  
engine s ta r t s  chugging. B u t  w ait  till y o u  see the  rippling 
sails run  up  the  m a s ts  and  g radua l ly  fill o u t  w ith  w ind . W e ’ll 
be safely ou ts id e  an d  p ran c in g  dow n the  h a rb o r  u n d e r  sail. 
The sailors will cas t  the  tow -rope and  the  hom ely  l it t le  tug  

will do a r ig h t-abou t- face  and  chug  back  to the  g r im y  city . 
Rut w e ’ll be free o f  ev e ry th in g !  T h e  g rea t  w hite  f lapping sails 
will fill o u t  an d  heave  and  w e’ll be off, off!” she cried, anti 
dashed  up  the  lull ah ead  of me. All n a tu r e  seemed to be 
singing w ith  her.

Blue v io lets  were p ush ing  th ro u g h  rock crevices; b u t  b luer  
th a n  the  v io le ts  w as  the  line of ocean t h a t  lay  in the  d is tance, 
w i th  su nb ea m s  p la y in g  leapfrog on the  waves.

“ T h in k  of h a v in g  t h a t  ocean  for ou r  fron t  y a rd  and  b ack  
y a r d  all y e a r  long, ins tead  of g rass!” shou ted  B a rb a ra .

1 tu rn e d  and  looked deep ly  in to  he r  eyes, and  answ ered 
w i th o u t  f la tter ing , “ 1 am  th in k in g  of it, darling , seriously .”

S a l l i e  W r i g h t , I X
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SEA  A D V E N T U R E
A t the  bow  of some g rea t  in te rc on t ine n ta l  s team er

S tan d  and  grip the  railing on a misty , w ind - to rn  night,
Feel the  t rem b ling  of the  m ig h ty  hulk, rising b lack  beh ind  you .

See the  d a rk  expanse of ocean curling here and  the re  wi th  
white.

In  the  hissing prow -cut waters, surging upw ard , curving, 
falling.

Foam -crad led  gleam the  phosphorescen t  fishes, yellow-gray,
F o r  one m o m e n t  br igh t ,  courageous th rou g h  the  w ildly d r iven  

raindrops,
T h e n  fading, sweeping s te rn w a rd s— o u t  o f  s igh t in flying 

spray.

Soon gay  voices, sen t im en ta l  tunes  are choked in m is t  and  
silenced,

T h is  aq u a t ic  G ran d  Hotel dissolves, leaving y o u  s trange ly  
free—

T h e  c a p ta in  of a p h a n to m  craf t  u n to u ch ed  b y  t im e ’s cold 
fingers,

Fac ing  s teady-eyed  the  fa thom less  u n ch a r ted  w as te  o f sea.
M a r g a r e t  G r e e n l a n d , X I I

F O R  A S U N D A Y  M O R N I N G  W I T H  N A T U R E
I would lie in the  tall grass 
And w a tch  the  laurel b lowing in the  wind 
W i th  its bunches  of cool p in k  b lossom s—clear-cut 
A gains t  shiny, deep-green leaves— flashing in the  sunlight, 
I would pluck a small flower, to  observe its b e a u ty  more 

closely,
And I would see the  t in y  s tam ens  su pp o r t ing  the  frail 

p ink  dom e
Like m in ia tu re  bu ttresses  upho ld ing  each petal. 
r| here by  these t iny  ca th ed ra ls  I would worship 
W ith  N a tu r e ’s sm allest  folk.

A n n e  W e l c h , X
■4 21 h



SWISS FIGURES

FA R up  on the  m o u n ta in  tops  of Sw itzerland , beyond  the 
last s traggling  h a m le t  or  ou tly ing  h e rd e r ’s shack, live 
the  gnom e folk. T h e ir  hom es are  u n de r  rocky  crags or 
h id d en  am on g  the  roo ts  of tw is ted  p ine  trees, up  where the  

ru sh ing  to r re n ts  a re  m ere  tr ickles b e n e a th  b lue  glaciers, w here 
the  grass is soft an d  w et and  wild flowers grow round  the  
b lacken ing  snow banks .  H ere  b lind ing  m is ts  crawl in to  the  
m o u n ta in  passes, snagging  on rocks and  trees, leaving behind  
them  b its  o f  w h ite  cloud like rags ca u g h t  from the  t a t te re d  
r a im e n t  o f  some passe rby .  H ere  the  eidelweiss grows, its  c o t 
to n y  pe ta ls  p ro o f  aga in s t  b i t t e r  cold or frost, anti w i th  it  the  
frailer wood azalea.

T h e  gnom es are a m e rry  people, full o f  mischief an d  gaiety. 
T h e y  love to  p la y  p ra n k s  on the  lonely herders ,  leading them  
ta r  a s t ra y  in the  du sk  of the  n igh t  w hen  a floating will-o’-the- 
wisp m a y  look like a lighted window, or rolling the  finished 
cheeses dow n the  m ounta ins ide .

I ’ve heard  the  gnom e folk are shor t  and  s tocky , inclined 
tow ard  a ce r ta in  ro tu n d i ty  in the ir  old age, owing to the ir  fond 
ness for clover w'ine. T h e y  are  lovers of gay colors— red blouses 
and b lue b reeches a re  a favo r i te  co m b in a t io n — and  the ir  shoes 
h a v e  long curly  toes for no a p p a re n t  reason in the  world. 
T h e ir  faces a re  ear ly  lined w ith  lau gh te r— w h a t  can  be seen of 
them  be tw een  the  flapping s tock ing  of a h a t  anti the  tangled 
b e a r d .

In  the  d a y t im e  th e y ’re a bu sy  people, p ru n in g  the  wind- 
d r iven  p ines and  pil ing  the  e a r th  a ro u n d  the ir  roo ts  w here the 
gales h av e  b low n it off. T h e y  m ove  h eav y  rocks from the  
s t ream b ed s  anti sp read  the  spider-webs to d ry  in the  clear s u n 
light o f the  m o u n ta in  tops. You see, they  love the ir  lofty  
hom es, w'here the  breeze  is cool and  sweetly  scented  and  the  
snow gleam s across the  valleys, w h ite  as the ir  eidelweiss. T h e ir  
only h u m a n  friends a re  the  herders, anti they  alone h av e  ever 
seen those  m e rry  folk.

In  the  w in te r  t im e, w hen  the  h a rd y  sh ephe rds  a re  snowed 
u n d e r  in the ir  lonely cabins, they  tu rn  woodcarvers ,  the ir  
gnarled  fingers curiously  lithe anti cunn ing  w ith  the  sha rp  
kn ives  an d  tough  wood. T o  them  com e the  gnom e folk in the
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dead  of n ight,  the ir  feet p a t te r in g  on the  shingled roofs, the ir  
t a t  bodies wriggling dow n the  s tone  chimneys. In the  small 
hours  of the m orn ing  they  p la y  in the  u n accus tom ed  w a rm th  
anti l ight of a h e rd e r’s h u t ,  the ir  shadow s danc ing  g ro tesquely  
in the  llickering firelight, caps  nodd ing  vigorously  w ith  each 
lively m otion. I t  is then  th a t  the  carvers  c a p tu re  on litt le 
wooden figures the  charm  o f  a pose held h a lf  a second du r ing  
the ir  curious inves t iga tions— peeping in to  n e a t  l it t le  c u p 
boards,  the ir  s trong  li t t le  fingers exploring each rose or m o u n 
ta in  flower carved  on the  boards , or puzzling, head  cocked to 
one side, a t  the  Swiss m o ttoe s  c u t  in the  walls. W h e n  d a y 
light comes g ray ly  in upon  them  the  guests  a re  off, the ir  
la u gh te r  and  gay  voices r inging o u t  a m o m en t  longer in the  
lonely cab in — then  they  are gone.

Soon the  snows h av e  m elted  and  the  late  spring, t h a t  lasts  
for m on ths ,  has  come. T h e n  the  carv ings  a re  loaded in to  ca r ts  
and  hauled dow n the m o u n ta in  to  G rinde lw ald  and  In te r laken ,  
L au san n e  and  M on treu x .  There in the  d e p th s  of fascinat ing  
s to res  the  tou r is ts  find them  and  laugh a t  the  lit t le  figures, no t  
d ream in g  th a t  far h igher in those sh in ing  m o u n ta in s  th a n  they  
will ever climb, the  gnom e folk live and  are  laugh ing  a t  them .

M a r g a r e t  G r e e n l a n d , X U

P U D D L E

W ith in  its round and  shining self the re  lies. 
Condensed , the  b lue of soaring April skies;
A brill ian t joyful blue t h a t  shou ts  and  sings.
I t  is, of  all the  clean and  spark ling  th ings 
On earth ,  a lowly th ing ;  not clean nor sweet;
A th ing  to  touch  no t  with o n e ’s v e ry  feet;
N o t  fit to echo pure ly  h e a v e n ’s mood.
A pudd le  in the m arsh  where cows have  stood.

A g n e s  A g a r , I X
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BIRD POEMS
G U L L

A restless a i rm a n  
S cans  tlie ocean endlessly, 
A w aiting  a  ship.

E A G L E
A tru e  k ing o f  space 
W ho, w ith  his consort,  soars 
H ig h  to  see his realm.

S W A N
A languid  lady
O n one co n tin u o us  m irro r
Serenely  sailing.

K a t h a r i n e  E i s e n h a r t , X I

A N  O W L
An owl,
W ith  yellow eyes
And rum pled ,  soft, w arm  b reas t ,
S i ts  small and  fr igh tened  b link ing  in 
T h e  light.

H E N S
B lank , sleepy eyes and  d roop ing  heads,
Billows of f ea th e ry  b reas ts  set in beds 
O f  soft, ho t,  h a p p y  d u s t ;
A th in  e rra tic ,  peaceful croon 
W av er in g  in a b rea th le ss  noon;
H ere , w arm ed  in a slow disgust 
F o r  all th ings  active ,  wise an d  deep 
In  m otionless  peace, a re  hens, asleep.

A g n e s  A g a r , IX
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V A N IT Y
A swan.
F loa t ing  p roud ly  
O ver the  spark ling  lake.
In calm w ate rs  deigns to  kiss 
I ler image.

L i l y  B u c h a n a n , X I

I M P R E S S I O N  F R O M  A H I L L
I see beside a dew drop  lake 
A village and  a snowflake church .
A t  th a t ,  I a lm os t  h av e  to  search 
T o  find them . F rom  m y lofty perch 
T h e y  are  so m uch like toys, t h a t  when 
A shiver of sound from the church  bell then  
Calls me back  to the  world o f  men.
I t  seems the re  m u s t  be some m istake.

K a t h a r i n e  E i s e n h a r t , X I

L E  P A R E S S E U X
H e w asn ’t  really  so very  aged,
Fifty -n ine  isn ’t too  old by  m ost  s tandards .
His s tran£e , tu f ty  hair,  f ram ing  the  p in k  face,
I lad  been white  since he was sixteen.
Long  y ea rs  of indu lgen t  inertia  
H ad  m ade  an  originally none-too-well-set-up b o dy  
A sagging, flesh-hung rack 
That s tra ined  his clo thes a t  every  point.

E v e ry th in g  ab o u t  h im  suggested laziness 
Seeping g radually  in to  his nnnd , his b ra in ,
C has ing  lit t le  h u n te d  incentives  to  in i t ia t ive  to 

the  wall,
C a tch in g  them  inevitab ly , d rugging  them  irrevocably, 
So t h a t  even the  m ost pa tro n iz in g  p ity  
Failed to  arouse a n y  feeling—
T h e  sardonic, sullen m ou th  b u t  relaxed a few degrees 

more.
E l e a n o r  M o r g a n , X I
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G U E R N S E Y
S tan d in g  High in an  azure  sea.
Cliffs arise m ajestica lly ,
W hose  feet are  sw ep t b y  wind an d  tide 

Relentlessly.
W ith in  th y  com pass,  small b u t  sweet 
W ith  sp in d r i f t ’s p layful spate ,
W here  circling sea gulls p la in t iv e  c ry  
And b e a u ty  lies

I nviolate.
Old m agic spells still live and  bind 
W ith  ties I would no t  break.
O Island fair, so far aw ay  
Se t in t h a t  royal  sea,
T h y  sons and  d a u g h te rs  y e a rn  for thee 

I ncessan tly .
M o l l i e  H a l l , X I

S H R O U D
T h e  snow,
W ith  t in y  flakes,
Will w eave a  b la n k e t  for 
T h e  nude  an d  stiffening body  
O f  ea r th .

B R I D A L  V E IL
T he. b irds  sound the  first clear no tes  
Of the  w edding  h y m n ;
A veil o f w hite  floats softly  above  the p lu m  tree.

A V A SE
A vase
O f gold and  black,
W i th  spira l b an d s  going round,
W ears  an  im perial  crown 
O f tulips.

B e t t y  J o  T u r n e r , X
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D A W N
All is dark .
T h e n  a ray  of golden light peeps th rough  
T h e  drooping, restful trees.
A little  stir.
It is the w ak ing  of a  t in y  c rea tu re  
F rom  its peaceful bed.
A n o th e r  ra y  of golden light.
I t  b reaks  the  restful quietness  
F rom  the  u n k n o w n  world of darkness.
A rustle  in the  treetops.
A flash o f  m a n y  colors as th e  b irds 
F ly  from  the ir  nests.
D aw n  has  come.

K i t t y  W e l c h , V II

FO G
T h e  tog comes in
And set tles  over  coas t  and  town,
On fields, w i th  d a m p  
Anil m uggy  fingers.

And sm o thers  tow ns 
U n d er  a veil of mist,
And w raps its  fingers 
R o u n d  the  spires of Pr ince ton .

M a r t h a  C r o s s , V II

T H E  O C E A N
A m ig h ty  roar.
A curling, foam y w ave breaks, and  creeps 
Along the  sand.
I t  rolls swiftly, a lm ost  to the dunes.
T h e n  an  invisible h an d  d raw s it 
B ack  into  the  chu rn in g  w ater.

J o a n  T h o m a s , VII



T H E  A IR
T h e  clear, cool a ir  on a s ta r ry  n igh t.
W hen  the  ra in  h as  m a d e  th ings  clean and  br igh t ,  
G ives  o u t  t h a t  ce r ta in  kind of smell 
T h a t  m a kes  us like th is  world so well.

E l e a n o r  V a n d e w a t e r , V

N E W  Y O R K
T h e  colorful too t ing  of horns,
T h e  w arm  buzz of peo p le ’s voices,
T h e  d a rk ,  d is ta n t  rum ble  o f  the  subw ay  below.
\ \  Te are  in a valley  w ith  walls on e i the r  side.
A bove , the  sky  is b leak  and grey w ith  smoke.

P e g g y  F r a n t z , V II

L I O N S ’ E Y E S
I h av e  seen the  sea,
I h av e  seen the  skies,
B u t  n o th in g  is so beau tifu l  
As the  wild lion’s eyes.

A d o g ’s eyes a re  a sh iny  black,
T h e  c a t ’s eyes sh iny  green,
But the  eyes of the  wild lion 
H a v e  a lovely wild gleam.

E l i z a b e t h  W r i g h t , VI

A small b an an a ,
A big cabana ,

In H a v a n a .
R o x a l e n e  N e v i n , VII
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S A I L I N G
W indy , on a su m m er  day,

Blowing guns an d  gales,
W hite  caps  rid ing on the  bay,

W ind  blowing th rough  her sads,

She keels, she tacks, she slaps he r  jib,
T h e  w a te r  o 'er  her goes;

H er sails are  lull anti b lowing free 
As down the  bay  she blows.

C a r o l  M u n r o , V II

L E  P E T I T  T R A I T  D ’U N IO N

L E  P E T I T  B O U T O N
Un p e t i t  b o u to n  o u vre  ses b ras  e t  regarde  le soleil. C ’e s t  un 

p e t i t  b o u to n  rouge e t  jau ne .  II es t  midi;  le soleil brille su r  le 
p e t i t  bou ton .  Le p e t i t  b o u to n  leve la te te  au  soleil e t  sourit .  
II e s t  six heu res ;  le p e t i t  bouton  a sommeil. II ferm e ses b ras  
et dort.

A n n e  P e y t o n t , VI

L E S J O U R S
Quelquefois nous avons  des jou rs  tristes-— alors il p leut .  

Quelquefois nous avons  des jou rs  gais— alors il fa i t  d u  soleil. 
J e  n ’a im e pas  les jou rs  de pluie e t  les jou rs  de neige. J ’a im e 
les jou rs  q u a n d  les f.eurs son t  belles e t  les jou rs  q u a n d  le 
soleil brille. Quelquefois nous avons  des jou rs  q u a n d  le ciel 
es t  couvert .  Je  n ’a im e pas  ces jours-la . J e  suis difficile a  sa t -  
isfaire, n ’est-ce pas?

O l i v e  S c h u l t e , VI
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L E  P R I N T E M P S

J ’a im e le p r in te m p s  parce  que  tous  les a rh res  e t  tou tes  les 
fleurs co m m en en t  a  pousser. Je  n ’a im e pas  la pluie, mais la 
p luie es t  tres  necessaire p o u r  les fleurs. J ’a im e les oiseaux 
aussi. Le m a t in  je  les e n te n d s  ch an te r .  J ’a im e m a rch e r  a 
l 'ecole parce  que  le soleil est c h a u d  au p r in tem p s .  T o u t  le 
m o n d e  est heureux  m a in te n a n t  q u ’avril est arrive.

P o l l y  R o b e r t s , V II

T I T I N E A U

T it in e a u  est un  p e t i t  oiseau. II d em eure  su r  la b ran ch e  d ’un 
g ra n d  a rb re .  D an s  la cuisine il y  a  un  pan ie r  de vers. Q u an d  
la m aitresse  q u i t t e  la m aison T i t in e a u  m a rch e  a la cuisine. 
II regarde  les vers  d a n s  le panier.

II d it ,  “ H m m , h m m ,"  et il m ange  tou t .
Q u a n d  la m aitresse  re to u rn e  a  la m aison elle regarde  le 

panier.
Elle d it ,  “ M e c h a n t  T i t in e a u ,  vous  etes, tres ,  tres m e c h a n t .” 

T i t in e a u  d it ,  “ J 'a i  mal a l 'e s to m ac ."
D a n s  la n u i t  T i t in e a u  to m b e  d a n s  le ja rd in .  11 y  a  un ch a t  

qui cherche un oiseau. II regarde  T i t in e a u  et il le m ange.

P roverbe  
Les m e ch an ts  son t  so u v e n t  

punis.
M a r i e  F r o h l i n g , V I
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“MOST UNUSUAL W E A T H E R ”

CA L I F O R N I A ,  as everyone knows who has  encoun te red  
a na t ive  o f  t h a t  s ta te ,  is un ique  in possessing in every  
son and  d a u g h te r  a n  ind iv idua l  adver t is ing  agency. 

F o r  a C a lifo rn ian  no o th e r  s ta te  exists. H e ignores P e nn sy l
v a n ia ’s rolling w oodlands  an d  scorns the  ch a rm  o f  New E n g 
la n d ’s elms. If  y o u  are  tac t less  enough to  m e n t io n  W y o m in g ’s 
m ajest ic  canyons  he becomes bored or vaguely  i r r i ta te d ;  while 
the  beau t ies  of Virginia are  dismissed with the  lift o f  a d isd a in 
ful eyebrow.

C lim ate , y o u  see, is the  th ing . N o t  a single hackneyed  
ph rase  is overlooked b y  the  in h a b i ta n ts  o f S o u th e rn  California  
in the ir  praise  of t h a t  Pa rad ise  on E a r th .  T is  a land o f  e te r 
nal sunsh ine  where w in te r  is unknow n, and  b a lm y  breezes 
w af t  the  p e rfu m e of orange blossoms out over the  sh ining 
Pacific, whose waves of sapph ire  rival in c la r i ty  the  c ry s ta l  
b lue  of the  sky b e n ea th  which the y  lap softly  ag a in s t  w hite  
sand. B y  com parison, the  G a rd e n  of E d en  becom es  b u t  a 
d re a ry  waste.

California  sunsh ine , we have  observed, is of a s ingular, in 
deed a ra th e r  s ta r t l ing ,  na tu re .  I t  is liquid in form an d  ice- 
cold in t e m p e ra tu re ;  lalls in drops, often  in sheets;  in a few 
cases has  been know n to  fall in flakes of a  pecu lia r  whitish  
tinge. Som etim es, h av ing  reached the  g round ,  it  solidifies to 
the  consis tency o f  glass, i ts  surface closely resem bling  the  
la t te r .  In fact,  one m em orab le  D ecem ber  m orn  w hen  po lar  
bears  would have  gam boled  a b o u t  in glee, we lost ou r  balance 
on a pu dd le  of th is  s lippery  sunshine, th e reb y  g reet ing  M o th e r  
E a r th  w ith  a resounding  th u m p  which offended bo th  ou r  d ig 
n i ty  and  ou r  append ic i t is  opera t ion . T h e  keynote  ot th is  su n 
shine pe rsona li ty  is caprice. Occasionally  d u r in g  a p a r t ic u la r ly  
whimsical mood, it will change  in the a ir  to rem ark ab ly  hard  
pelle ts  an d  s tr ike  the  innocent p ed es tr ian  a series of sha rp  
blows on the  skull. A ltogether,  it is q u ite  the  m ost  a s to u n d in g  
sunsh ine  w ith  which y o u r  reporte r  has ever  had  the p leasure  
of s tr ik ing  up  an  acqua in tance .

W e hear  t h a t  even  the  in t rep id  M r.  Noel C o w ard  lacked the  
tem e ri ty  to  imply  th a t  a th ree -d av  d o w np o u r  am o u n te d  to 
more  th a n  “ nine inches of dew .”
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1 he b a lm y  breezes a re  so w arm  th a t  a ten -m in u te  ou ting  
no t  in f req u en tly  su b jec ts  o u r  nose to  an  u n c a n n y  m e ta m o rp h o 
sis: it progresses from  pale  scarle t  to  verm il ion  and  thence  to 
royal  pu rp le ,  anti in i ts  final s tage  en tran ces  the  beho lder  by  
the  v iv idness  of its indigo hue. So g en tly  caressing  are  the  
zephyrs  t h a t  we can  well-nigh h e a r  ou r  bones r a t t le  and  expect 
a t  an y  m o m e n t  the  su d d en  an d  com ple te  d e p a r tu re  o f ou r  roof.

In the  v ic in i ty  of H ollyw ood, the p e t  boas t  of hom e-ow ners  
who wish to  im press  y o u  w ith  the  a d v a n ta g e s  of the ir  loca tion  
is: “ On a  c lear d a y  y o u  can  see C a ta l in a . ’’ I t  was n o t  long 
before we becam e aw are  t h a t  this  privilege was being  denied 
us. E v e ry  n ight the re  rolled in from the  ocean fogs doub t less  
ak in  to  the  L o nd o n  species, o f  such dens ity  th a t  ou r  ow n h and  
w as scarcely d iscernible  in fron t  of us, to  say n o th in g  of an 
island th i r ty  miles d is tan t .  So h o sp i tab le  were the  m ists  in 
w elcoming v is itors  from the  A tlan t ic  t h a t  we hatl cons ider
able difficulty p e rsu ad in g  them  to leave before noon. F u r th e r 
more, this  so m ew h a t  i rksom e h o sp i ta l i ty  shows no t  the  s ligh t
es t  inc lination  to  d iscon tinue  its  advances . W e h a v e  finally 
come to  the  conclusion t h a t  the  p leasu re  o f  v iewing C a ta l in a  
from the  coas t  will ever  be for us  a  vague  d ream .

1 his “ m os t  u n u su a l  w e a th e r ’’ seems to  affect the  m ora le  of 
the  flora anti fauna . C a c tu s  p la n ts  a p p e a r  forlorn anti baffled 
(despite  the  fact t h a t  they  are still all too  eager to p ro v id e  a 
su rprise  for the  u n fo r tu n a te  who fails to  look before lie sits).  
H ere  is a n o th e r  exam ple, which m a y  h av e  been  p a r t ly  our 
im ag in a t io n :  recen tly  we observed  a small b row n  lizard scu tt le  
o u t  from b e n e a th  a s tone  wall to  look over  the p ro spe c ts  for 
a su n -b a th .  In qu ick  succession he regis tered:

t
"  V

con s te rna tio n ,  horro r ,  and  d ism ay ;
and  in one m a d  leap re tu rn e d  to  h is  h ib e rna tin g  q u a r te r s -  
the  inc inera to r ,  no less— to a w a i t  the  com ing  of sum m er.
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T h e  na t ives  assure  us t h a t  sp ring  will be here “ a n y  clay 
now .”  W h en  we rem ind  the m  th a t  th e y  h av e  been repea t ing  
the  identical  words in precisely  the  sam e  confident tone  every  
d a y  since M a rc h  1st, the y  po in t  to  the  b irds  an d  flowers as 
p ro o f  o f the ir  verac i ty .  L upine  has  been sp read ing  soft r ippling 
b la nk e ts  o f  azure  over  the  hillsides and  the  bri l l ian t  flame of 
wild poppies  s e t t in g  fire to  the  valleys. A p p a re n t ly  the y  de
cided t h a t  p n eu m o n ia  a b o v e  g round  was p referab le  to  rh e u 
m a tism  from the  d a m p  chill o f  the ir  s u b te r r a n e a n  dwellings.

Several res iden ts  o f  the  fea thered  v a r ie ty  a re  busily  inspec t
ing real e s ta te  am on g  the  vines an d  sh ru bb e ry  in p re p a ra t io n  
for fu tu re  dom estic  u n de r tak ings .  P i ty  the  p o o r  nestlings, 
whose first g limpse o f  th is  cold world will be in the ir  l i t t le  p ink  
b i r th d a y  su its  w ith  n a ry  a fluff to  w ard  off the frigid b lasts!  
W e can b u t  w onde r if such though tlessness  on the  p a r t  of the ir  
p a re n ts  is n o t  bo rn  o f  the  sam e  ty p e  o f  op tim is t ic  s tu p id i ty  
t h a t  inspired us to  believe the  y a r n s  a b o u t  S o u th e rn  Califo rn ia  
and  its  " c l im a te .”

A n o th e r  sign supposed ly  ind ica tes  the  app ro ach  of w arm  
w ea th e r :  a few h a rd y  souls m a y  be seen b ra v in g  the  icy w aves 
o f  the  Pacific; b u t  we observe t h a t  these exhib it ions  o f  Spar- 
tan ism  do no t cover an  ex tensive period  o f  time.

If  the  reader  has  been p roperly  disillusioned we can  only  ask 
h im  to  rem em b er  t h a t  it has  been "m o s t  u n usu a l  w e a th e r .”

P. S. Since the  w ri te r  values  h er  foolish neck, will someone 
please have  the  k indness  to  w arn  h e r  should  these  com m en ts ,  
by  some m ishap , fall in to  the  h a n d s  of an y o ne  hailing  from 
California?  T h a n k  you!

J o  H e r r i n g , ex-’38
E d i t o r ’s  N o t e : T his  " l e t t e r ” is welcomed b o th  tor its w r i te r ’s sake and  

lor its own. W ho  bu t  Jo could write  a th o u san d  such spir ited  words on  the 
o ldest top ic  in th e  world? And read ing  th em  we rejoice t h a t  she seems not 
too  en ti re ly  weaned from the E as t .  P erhaps  we shall get her back!
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THE D E V IL ’S DISCIPLE
B y  George B ernard Shayv

P r e s e n t e d  l>y 
T h e  P e r i w i g  C l u b  o f  L a w r e n t e v i i . i .e  S c h o o l  

w i t h
T h e  D r a m a t i c  C l u b  o f  M i s s  F i n e ’s  S c h o o l  

N o v e m b e r  21 ,  11 1 t)

C A S T

.Hr,r. D udgeon ............................................................................................ K a t h a r i n e  E i s e n h a r t
R rsbe .....................................................................................................................................L i l y  B u c h a n a n
C hristy D udgeon .................................................................................................... R o b e r t  d e  G i v e
Reverend A ntho ny A n d erso n ........................................................................... R o b e r t  W a l s h
Ju d ith  A n d erso n .............................................................................................   J o a n  T a y l o r
L aw yer H a w k in s ..............................................................................................................J a m e s  H a n a n
W illiam  D udgeon ....................................................................................................W i l l i a m  W o l f e
M r.r. W illiam  D udgeon ....................................................................M a r g a r e t  G r e e n l a n d
T itu s  D udgeon ....................................................................................................... T h o m a s  H u s t e a d
M rs. T itu s  D udgeon ............................................................................................... J ’A n n e  A s h l e y
D ick D udgeon ................................................................................................................J o h n  C u m b l e r
Sergeant J o n e s .............................................................R o b e r t  K a m p m a n n
B ritish  P riva tes .............................................................. J o h n  P i l l i n g ,  R o b e r t  W a l l a c e
M a jo r S w in d o n ........................................................................................................ J o r d a n  B a r l o w
General B urgo yn e ................................................................................................ G e r a l d  C q l m o r e
O fficers  M e l c h i o r  B e l t z i i o o v e r ,  B r o o k s  B e c k ,  T h e o d o r e  H a f f ,

E d w i n  H u t z l e r , W i l l i a m  W i g g i n s , A l a n  S h a c k t e r
Chaplain B ru d en e ll ...............................................................................................W i l l i a m  P h i p p s
The /'.vecutioner .........................................................J o h n  W i m p f h e i m e r
B ritish  P riva tes .....................................................C h a r i . e s  S c h w e p ,  R o b e r t  F o r t u n e ,

D a r w i n  H e a t h , R i c h a r d  H a r r i s , W i l l i a m  A s h l e y , W i l l i a m  
W a t e r s , G a r t l e y  W i l s o n

T ow nspeop le ...................K e n n e t h  B e n s o n ,  G e o r g e  C l a r k ,  R o b e r t  C l a r k ,
H a r m o n  A s h l e y . Jo h n  F e r g u s o n , S a m u e l  G a r d n e r . H o r a c e
G r a h a m , R a m s a y  M c G r e g o r , F r e d  W h i t n e y , B a r b a r a  W a l l a c e ,
A n n  W o o d , A l i c e  N o r t h r o p , C a r o l  F u r m a n , D o r i s  S i n c l a i r , 
T h e r e s e  C r i t c h l o w , S a l l i e  W r i g h t , H e l e n  C r o s s i . e y , P h y l l i s  
V a n d e w a t e r , M a r g a r e t  A n d e r s o n , F r a n c e s  C i i y n o w e t h , B e t t y  
G o r m a n

Directed by  D o n a l d  T o w e r s  
A ssis ted  by  E l i z a b e t h  C o n g l e t o n
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TH E IVO RY D O O R
B y  A . A . M ilne

P resen ted  bv 
T h e  D r a m a t i c  C l u b  o f  M i s s  F i n e ' s  S c h o o l

M a y  7 - 8 ,  1 9 3 7

C A S T

P r o l o g u e

K in g  H ila r y ............................................................................................................... A n n e  W e l c h , ’3 9
Prince Peri cu te ............................... .....................M a r i e  F r o h l i n g , ’43
S erca n t ...............................................

T h e  P l a y

P h y l l i s  V a n d e w a t e r , ’40

K in g  P erica le .............. .................... ...................................A g n e s  A g a r , '40
B ra n d ................................................. .......................... D o r i s  S i n c l a i r , ’38
A n n a .................................................. ................................ M a r y  P e t t i t , '41
T h o ra .................................................. ........................F r a n c e s  I m b r i e , '40
The C hancellor................................ . . . K a t h a r i n e  E i s e n h a r t , ’38
J e ss ic a ............................................... .......................... ( ’A n n e  A s h l e y , '38
A n to n ................................................. .....................M a d e l e i n e  T a r r , '38
Old I ie p p o ......................................... ...................................B e t t y  H i l l . '38
S im e o n ................................................ ................................ S a l l y  J e n k s , '39
One o f the P eople ............. .............
Count P o tto ...................................... . . . M a r g a r e t  G r e e n l a n d , '37
A ttend a nts ...............A n n e  L o u i s e R o s s m a n , '40; P h y l l i s  V a n d e w a t e r , '40
The .H u m m er ................................. ............C a t h e r i n e  R o d w e l l , '39
T itu s , Soldier o f the G u a rd . . . . ............................. B a r b a r a  L u t z , '42
Carlo, Soldier o f  the G uard. . . . . . . . M a r g a r e t  A n d e r s o n , ’40
B runo , Captain o f  the Guard ...................M is s  R u t h  S t i m s o n
P rincess I , i l ia .................................

A  G l i m p s e  I n t o  t h e  F u t u r e

The K in g ............................................................................................................H e l e n  C r o s s l e y , ’3 8
The P rin c e ............................................................................................... M a r g a r e t  C r o c k e r , ’4 3

Directed by E l i z a b e t h  C o n g l e t o n  
A ssis ted  by M a r g a r e t  G r e e n l a n d , ' 3 7
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A l u m n a e  J S o t

O N I H E  tw en ty -sev en th  of April a t  four  o ’clock (or 
shor t ly  a f te rw ard s ) ,  a ve ry  special m eeting  of the  
A lum nae  Association convened . P re sen t  were tw en ty -  

odd. Law rence Norris, '26, the  fo rm er  v ice-president who b e 
cam e  p res ide n t  a t  the  resigna tion  of M rs .  Carl C. Brigham 

(E l izabe th  Duflield), presided. O th e r  officers o f  the  Associa
tion are  K a th e r in e  M itche l l ,  ’27, t reasurer ,  an d  Florence D uf- 
field, secre ta ry ,  l ea followed the  meeting, with M iss S h ippen  
pour ing .

At the  m eeting  a v o te  decided the  d a te  for the  A lu m n ae  
L unc he on  to  be held a t  the  School on June 4 th ,  to  be p receded  
by  the  an n u a l  business  m ee ting  for the  election of officers. 
T h e  luncheon  will be held on C o m m en ce m en t  D a y  an d  those 
in vi ted  a re  the  m em bers  of the  A lum ni an d  A lum n ae  Associa
tion, the  m em bers  of the  F a cu lty ,  and  the  m em bers  o f  this  
y e a r ’s Senior Class. Officers to  be elected will be selected from  
a s la te  to  be p resen ted  b y  a n o m in a tin g  com m ittee .

T h e  c o m m ittee  a r ra ng in g  the  luncheon  is com posed o f  Joan 
Pren tice , '26, c h a i rm a n ;  M rs. John  H . W allace, Jr. (Peggy 
Cook, ’26), Peggy K erney , '5.3, an d  G e r t ru d e  Allen, ’52.

T h e  engagem ent  of H ildegarde G auss, d a u g h te r  of D e a n  
and  M rs .  C h r is t ian  G auss, of the Joseph H e n ry  House, P r ince 
ton, to  D oug las  B. Stei mle, son of the  Rev. A u gus tu s  Steimle, 
p a s to r  of (he L u th e ra n  C h u rc h  of the  A dven t,  New Y ork  C i ty  
an d  M rs .  Steimle, w as anno un ce d  M a y  12th. T h e  w edding  will 
take  p lace  in June. H i ldegarde  a t t e n d e d  M iss  F in e ’s School 
an d  w as g ra d u a te d  from  V assar  College. Since g ra d u a t in g  
from  college she has  been  associa ted  w ith  the  N a t io n a l  B ro a d 
cas t ing  C o m p an y .

T h e  en g ag em ent  of M a rg a re t  M itchel l  R igh te r ,  ’29, d a u g h 
te r  of M  rs. T h o m a s  M . R ig h te r  o f  P r inceton , to A lbr idge  C l in 
ton S m ith ,  3d of S o u th  Orange, N .  J., has  been an n o un ce d .  
M iggie w as g ra d u a te d  from B ry n  M a w r  College and  M r.  S m ith  
was g ra d u a te d  from I) rinceton  U nivers i ty ,  w here his fa th e r  is 
a t rustee .
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T he  engagem ent of Anne M itchell,  ’29, to John C. D ielhenn  
of Pr ince ton  has been announced .

Alice G oheen, ’27, is teach ing  physical  e d u ca t io n  a t  S m ith .
Jean  H avens , ’28, is ta k in g  a course in L ib ra ry  t ra in in g  a t  

T em ple  U nivers i ty ,  Philadelphia.
M a rg a re t t a  C ow enhoven , ’30, is head  of a social service 

b u re a u  in T ren to n .
L orna  S tu a r t ,  ’34, and  Jane Lewis, 34, are  w ork ing  a t  B e s t ’s 

in N e w  Y ork. Jan e t  G reen land ,  ’34, is w ork ing  for H a rp e r s  
Bazaar.

\ he m arr iage  of C o n s tan ce  Rulison R igh te r ,  ’33, and  W a l te r  
H e n ry  S m ith  took  place on April 17th, followed bv a w edd ing  
tr ip  to Sea Island. T h e y  are  now residing in N e w  Y ork.

Elise Ludeke , '33, is on the  s ta ff  of the  T re n to n  Tunes.
M a r th a  Lutz,  ’34, is s tu d y ing  d ra m a t ic s  in California .
K a th ry n  C h a t te n ,  ’34, is s tu d y ing  a t  the  C o n n ec t icu t  Col

lege for W om en , w here  she has  been  p ro m in e n t  in d ram atics .
G e r t ru d e  Allen, '32, a t t e n d e d  the  G eneva  C onference last  

su m m er  an d  is now w ork ing  in X ew  Y ork  w ith  the  League of 
N a t io n s  office.

Isabel M . L aw ton ,  '34, will be m arr ied  June 5 th  to  W illiam 
M . W h iteh ead  of T re n to n .  M a r t h a  D insm ore  an d  K a te  Jo hn 
son recently  gave a  show er and  tea a t  K a t e ’s house in Green- 
holm, P r inceton .

B etsy  Willey, ’35, is w ork ing  as a p r im a ry  a ss is tan t  a t  M iss  
F in e ’s.

Jane A rm strong ,  '34, received honors  this  y e a r  a t  Sm ith ,  
where she is a m em ber  of the  Junio r  Class. She has  been 
appo in ted  official t u to r  in archaeology  for nex t  yea r .

Janet Wicks, '31, w ho g rad u a ted  from M o u n t  H olyoke, will 
teach  G ra d e  5 ( In te rm e d ia te )  nex t  y e a r  a t  M iss  F in e ’s.

Bernice H ark ins , ’29, who g rad u a ted  from the  N e w  Jersey  
College for W om en, has  g rad u a ted  in law an d  is a b o u t  to h an g  
ou t  a shingle.
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N E W  JERSEY

The 

First National Bank

MEMBER O F THE FEDERAL DEPOSIT 

IN S U R AN C E  C O R P O R A T IO N





S E R V I N G  P R I N C E T O N  S I N C E  1 8 3 4

M A KE YOUR

SUMMER CRUISE
RESERVATIONS J ^ O W

PRINCETON BANK
AND

TRUST COMPANY
PRINCETON NEW JERSEY

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE C O R PO R A T IO N



F I N D L E R  &  W I B E L
I n c o r p o r a t e d

5  TA T I O N E R S
Loose Leaf of Every Description

PRINTERS

School Supplies in Stock and to O rde r
E N G R A V E R S

School and College Diplomas
L IT H O G R A P H E R S

115 N A S S A U  STREET

C O rtland t 7-1500 N E W  Y O R K



UE PR
PRINCETON, N. J.

Solicits the Patronage o f the Parents 
and Friends o f the Students 

o f J lis s  Fine's School
J. H O W A R D  S LO C U M , Manager

W ALTER B. HOW E, Inc.

Jleai £\tate and JuMVtcutce
§)

94 N A S S A U  STREET Telephone 95

P R IN C ETO N , N. J.

G .  R .  M U R R A Y ,  I n c .

R E A L  E S T A T E

A N D
I N S U R A N C E

48 Nassau Street Princeton, New Jersey

Phone 1 5



e ^ ' 0

TR E N TO N N E W  JERSEY

THE STACY-TRENT HOTEL
TRENTON, NEW  JERSEY Geo. L. Crocker, Manager

250 R O O M S  W I T H  B A T H S  F r o m  $2 .50

C
M A IN  D IN IN G  R O O M  

N Y M P H S  R O O M  

COFFEE SHOPPE

(PR IVA TE  R O O M S  FOR L U N C H E O N S , BRIDGE PARTIES A N D  B A N Q U E TS )

1887 1937

O. H. HUBBARD AGENCY
IR V IN G  W . M E R S H O N , Manager

R E A L  E S T A T E  

I N S U R A N C E

1 42 Nassau Street Princeton, N . J.

Telephone 400



W A L K E R  - G O R D O N

M I L K
SAFEGUARDED BY SCIENTIFIC METHODS 
OF PRODUCTION AND HANDLING

You are invited to visit the producing plant at 

Plainsboro, two and one-half miles from Princeton

f W J

Walker-Gordon Laboratory Co.
Telephone, Plainsboro 532 

PLAINSBORO, N. J.

H. M. H IN K SO N
74 N A S S A U  STREET

S ch oo l S u p p lies

Fountain Pens Greeting Cards



r a n  g l a s e r MARGARET McNALLY
4

S m a r t  W e a r in g  A p p a r e l

32 West State Street 

Trenton, N . J.

Telephone 5070

H a r p e r  M e t h o d  S c a lp  
T r e a t m e n t

M arce lling  Manicuring 

Permanent W aving Facial Massage

First National Bank Building

Entrance W itherspoon Street 

Phones: O ffice  431 Res. 1602

“Elite” Millinery
People of refined 

taste in m illinery 

can find just the hat 

to the ir liking in this 

shoppe. O u r prices 

are modest.
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B E A U T IF U L  F LO W E R S  

A L W A Y S  C O M P LE TE  

A N Y  P A R T Y

Personal A ttention

Given to all Orders

©
H€<ER<EmRns

The Princeton Flower Shop

144 Nassau Street

Phone: 79

VOGEL BROS.
M E A T

a n d
P R O V I S I O N S

R. D. HARRIS
D R U G S  •  SO D /1  

H o m e m a d e  Ice  C r e a m

T T T

•

104 N A S S A U  STREET

44 Nassau St. 1 30 Nassau St. 

Phone 992 Phone 1852



T h e  D k e s s  S h o p
CROASDALE & ENGELHART

•  E v e n in g  G o w n s
•  S p o r t s  W e a r 1

J E W E L E R S

•  I m p o r t e d  L in g e r ie ♦

48 Nassau Street
9 South Montgomery St.

M ISS ROSE J O H N S O N Trenton, N . J.

C U M M I N S
T H E
G I F T  S H O P

THE FLO RET SHO PPE

Cut Flowers : Plants 
A rtistic Designing

Flowers by w ire

O F
1P R I N C E T O N

' V

96 Nassau Street

200 Nassau Street
Prnce'.on, New  Jersey

Telephone 1643

THE PRINCE OF ORANGE INN
L u n c h e o n s  

D in n e r s  
T e a s  

C a r d  P a r t i e s

Phone 5508

JA C K S O N  & C O M BS  

DRUG  STORE

P r e s c r i p t i o n s  C a r e j u t l y  
C o m p o u n d e d

©

Corner of Bayard Lane 

and Stockton Street

STUYVESANT AVE N U E
Cor. Hoffman TREN TO N , N . J.



M. E.  LaVAKE
l — '——  - ■- -■ ■ -

Rlice Elizabeth Shoppe
LADIES' A N D  MISSES’

JEWELER W E A R IN G  APPAREL

J G i f t s  T h a t  L a s t M ILL INERY

♦♦♦ j*

1 5 West State St. 64 Nassau St.

72 N A S S A U  STREET

ft j

Trenton, N . J. Princeton, N . J. 

Phone 6792 2nd Floor

Telephone 1367
THE

MRS. E D W IN  M . N O RR IS
FARR  H A R D W A R E  

C O M P A N Y

R E A L  E S T A T E  
A N D  I N S U R A N C E H a r d w a r e  a n d  

H o  u s e f  u r n  is h in g s
'W

8 Stockton Street
•

Princeton, N . J. Phone 67- 138 Nassau St.

tj

Phone: 168

R E I L L E Y Z A P F ‘S H A R D W A R E

M E A T  M A R K E T Incorporated

H o u s e  F u r n i s h i n g s

•
T

Gifts 

Garden Supplies

W IT H E R S P O O N  STREET ▼▼

PR IN C ETO N , N. J.



H a l t m e p e r s

I B e a u t p  p a r l o r
S le a c a d i J n a

Service p|enty Qf

^ dt Parking 
Satisfies B J I  Spdce

j ’

P R I N C E T O N ,

Phone 2-191 5, Sat. Eves. Until 9  P. M . 

16 West End A ve ., Trenton, N , J.
N E W  J E R S E Y

I I 

JA C K  ROSE SHOPPE
Phone: 149

H A T S
O F  O R IG IN A L IT Y  A N D  

D IS T IN C T IO N

S O U T H ’S G A R A G E  

Cadillac— LaSalle

Designed and Copied to 

Suit the Individual Taste. 

For A l l  Occasions

Sales and Service

Smartly Different— Conservatively Priced 

0

Garage Machine Shop 

A u to  Supplies

110 West State Street

Trenton, N . J.

*  I

2-4 N A S S A U  STREET

Compliments Hulit & Harris
of

SH O ES  A N D  H O S IER Y

T h e  C l e a r o s e  S t u d i o Shoe Dyeing

148 N A S S A U  STREET •

PR IN C ETO N , N. J. 118 Nassau Street

Phone 1620
Princeton, N . J.

Phone 1 753-W



COMPLIMENTS 

OF

BENTLEY-POPE, Inc.

TRENTON, N. J.

THE 

CHRISTOPHER H O USE

T e a  R o o m  
B o o k  S h o p

I
49 East Main Street

Freehold, New  Jersey

ELLA  C O LE  B O H R

The Wilcox 

Pharmacy

P R E S C R I P T I O N  

S P E C I A L I S T S  

20 N A S S A U  STREET

CONOVER
and

MATTHEWS
C O A L  A N D  W O O D

m

PRINCETON 
NEW JERSEY

A lic e  L ittle  and Barbara Young 

announce the opening 

of

H O M E 'S  BEAUTY SHOP
20 N A S S A U  STREET
____________________
under new  management

Evenings by Appointment 

Phone 78 9-6 o ’clock

Class

o f

1937



(P o c u rb O  ^ / q a j ^ o t i a
f o x  t h e  T fbuuiicaJ /hrLQjbeAVL

• P R A C T I C A L  H A D M O N 7  A ND  • 

F U N D AM EN T A L S  O f  A R R A N G I N G  

teqinners or Advanced Students

• • P BA CT I CC  B O O M S  - •

TUt DltmtrJIM STUDIOS
Above the M usic Shop
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