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C ( a A A  D ^ C iA tc m j  -  c ) e n i a x  c J 'a a e W t . ’ l l

The  f o u r th  Link . T h re e  s tand side by side a lready , each one ch ron ic l ing  
a yea r  in th e  U ppe r  Schoo l ; w i th  the fou r th  will come an end fo r  us. But 
look ing w is t fu l ly  over the yea rs  each marks  off, we reca ll some of the events  
th a t  made th em  t r e a su r ed ;  they come back to us in  sna tches  like f ragm en ts  
of a dream.

T h e  first L ink— Freshmen . . . T h e  independence of S tudy Ha ll .  . .
T he sad conc lus ion of the S tuden t Council th a t  we were rec id iv is ts .  . .
T he snake we tu rn ed  loose in E ng l i sh  class only to d iscove r Miss M il le r ’s 
fondness fo r  l i t t l e  s e rpen ts— the more g ra t i fy ing  re su l t s  when we re leased 
it in S tudy Hall . . . H u r d ’s exp lo i ts  in Art . . . F i ’s H a l loween  p a r ty  
aided by unw il l ing  cows. . . T h e  wonder of B iology, and s tudy  pe r iod s
spen t convers ing  w i th  Mrs. Div ine, an in sp ir ing  f r iend  of the whole class.

T h e  second L ink— Gradua ted  now f rom  The M i l l  on the F lo s s  to M acbe th  
and Mrs. A lb ion ’s h is to ry  class (wh ich  tu rn ed  out to be no t h a lf  so t e r r i fy in g  
as legend had had i t ) .  . . T he  day the bell rang  at 3:45 ins tead  of 4:00
thank s  to Sue ( in sp ired  by  cunning Sen io rs) and th e  finger of susp ic ion  fell 
on Hu rd .  . . T he  fum ig a t io n  of the te a ch e r s ’ s i t t in g  room  as the re su l t
of some poo r l i t t le  c r e a tu r e ’s g e t t in g  his backbone b roken  in the sofa. . .
The downpour of p la s te r  in the math , room  ( loca ted , co inc iden ta l ly , under 
the h is to ry  room ) . . . And, m os t im po r ta n t  of all, the launching of the
Ink ling .

T h e  th i rd  L ink— Respons ib i l i t ie s  of the school beg inn ing  to touch  our 
shoulders , though  l igh t ly  as yet. . . H u rd ’s p a jam a p a r ty  and i ts  “sudden 
g u e s t”. . . T he  reun ion  at Mrs. D iv ine ’s. . . T he  d isconce r t ing  g rav eya rd  
jaun t  en rou te  to  p lay the h i l l top  dwel le rs  of L ambe r tv i l le .  . . T he  f e v e r 
ishness w i th  wh ich we an t ic ipa ted  the a r r iv a l  of ou r class r ings, pounc ing 
on eve ry  mail, and th e  comple te  d is rup t ion  of the school when th ey  came; 
our p r ide in th em  and th e i r  symbolism  to us. . . M iss P o l iak  pac ing the
halls w i th  an  a la rm  clock in lieu of bells. . . H u r d ’s phone call f rom
“Daddy” du r ing  th e  speech exam. . . T he  sadness of old f r iends  leav ing
at Commencement. . . T h e  m emorab le  so jou rn  a t Bay Head.

The  fo u r th  L ink—The no te  of finali ty in all we do th is  las t year . . .
The he lm  of the school, a t t imes b r ing ing  w i th  i t  d iscou ragemen t , more 
often, happiness in deep iden tif ica t ion  w i th  M iss F in e ’s. . . T he  fu l l and
un fo rg e t tab le  hockey season. . . T he wea ry  g lee fu lness  a f te r  an ove r 
whelm ing baske tba l l  game. . . T he  f reedom  of S en io rs ;  the ha llowed
S.S.R. w i th  i ts  new t r im m ing  and ra re  bull sessions. . . A lways the con
sc iousness of the mad ru sh  of t im e b r ing ing  the la s t  L ink  c loser and c loser 
to rea l i ty . . . Buck H il l  and the in sp i ra t ion  we t r i e d  to keep alive. . .
Spr ing  and College Boards , com ing so sw if t ly . . . T en se  wa i t ing  to  hear
f rom  colleges. . . Ou r scho la r ly  endeavors w i th  theses. . . Busy weeks
as th e  fo u r th  L ink  takes  shape. . . The momen t when  finally we tu rn  our
eyes tow ard  college, when the g rad ua t io n  we though t would never come for 
us looms ahead. . .

B u t  w i th  the doo r c los ing on h igh school yea rs  f rom  wh ich lead ou t our 
d ive rg ing  pa ths, the  rea l iz a t ion  th a t  th e re  is more th an  the sum of these 
fou r y e a r s ;  w i th  the rem embrance of fun and f r iend sh ip  known, the fee l ing 
of a deb t owed, of beckon ing wo r ld s  opened to  us— of M iss F in e ’s.
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BA R BA RA  B A IR
"Since E v e  a te  apples , much depends on d inner .”

I f  we hear a c ry  of “B u t wha t abou t my ch i ld ren ?” and a h igh -p itched 
giggle, we can be su re  i t  is our class p re s id en t  be ing begged to p lay in a 
hockey  game or come to a pa r ty . B a rba ra  s to rm ed  our venerab le  ha lls  th is 
y ea r  as a po s tg radua te ,  ha il ing  f rom  B la irs town , aw a i t ing  adm iss ion  to the 
Cho ir  School and then w i thou t  doubt, peer less  fame at th e  Met. H e r  
rend it io n s  have de ligh ted  G. C. concer ts  th is year, and she has been accla imed 
ev e rywhe re  as the th ru sh  of D rak e ’s C orner Road.

She amazes us no end w i th  he r  boundless  energy, f o r  bes ides he r  academ ic 
bu rdens  th e re  are he r p a re n ta l  respons ib i l i t ies ,  he r  ch ild ren , as she fondly 
r e fe r s  to the th ree  H am i l to n  charges  es tab lished benea th  he r  wing. These  
p rov id e  a cons tan t source fo r  ta le s  which, punc tua ted  by the d is t in c t iv e  Bair 
g igg le, a re  well ca lcu la ted  to boo s t sagging morale . She is equally vocal on 
the sub jec t  of her tubic le , wh ich  seems to be the essence of he r  being, bu t 
d e sp i te  pe riod ic  d is se r ta t io n s  on th is  r em a rk ab le  T h in g  w e ’ve no t  ye t been 
ab le to  asce r ta in  i ts  exac t na tu re .  No ske tch  of her would  be comple te  w i th 
ou t a pass ing m en t ion  of her no tab le  food capac i ty  and a p ic tu re  of B a rba ra  
co n ten ted ly  p lan ted in the ca fe te r ia ,  he r place t r im m ed  w i th  a nea t row  of 
ou r unwan ted  dishes of ice cream. And ju s t  he re a pe rp lex ing  en igma cu r 
r en t ly  s t ra in s  many no ted  in te l le c ts :  why doesn ’t he r g i r th  va ry  in p ro p o r 
t ion  to  he r  intake?

W hen  she can be inve ig led  in to  lend ing her skill to  a hockey o r baske tba ll 
game, many are the adm ir in g  coun tenances tu rn ed  upon her, and we are in 
fo r  a p ro fess iona l d em ons t ra t io n  of “the be s t  way to in te rc ep t  a hockey ba l l” 
or  “how  to t r ip  th a t  un suspec t ing  fo rw a rd .” In  sp i te  of the ca res of he r 
“fam ily ,” B a rba ra  has qu ick ly  made her way in to the ac t iv i t ie s  and exploits  
of th e  class— as well as in to i ts  heart .



K A T H A R IN E  B IG E L O W  
“She is h a rd  to ca tch and conque r .”

A woman of m y s te ry  is Kath ie , revea l ing  only enough abou t week-ends, 
flames, and o the r a s so r ted  pu rsu i t s  to  p ique our cu rios i ty . P e rh ap s  th is  is 
no t due to re t ic ence  bu t on ly because she can ’t g e t a w o rd  in edgewise. 
Bu t as she is so spa r ing  of speech, all ea rs  are  tu rned  expec tan t ly  and all 
faces l i f ted  eager ly  when it becomes appa ren t  th a t  Ka th ie  is abou t to  give 
vo ice to some ponderous though t or opinion. W i t h  he r  ca lmness and c lea r 
ness of mind, we are no t usua l ly  d isappo in ted , fo r  du r ing  frenz ied  deba te  on 
the Link  or indeed du r ing  f renz ied  deba tes  in genera l, her coolness 
has helped us to  su rv ive  many a crisis.

W h en  some sen ior , ove rcome by the ca re s  of the world , s tumb les  up to  
the S.S.R., l ike as no t Kath ie , who is rega rd ed  in some qua r te r s  as ind igenous 
to th is  haunt , can be found curled up in a co rner , b rav e ly  t ry ing  to  ou tw it  
a M a th  book. A t t imes such as th is she sometim es d ivu lges de ta i ls  o f  an 
Annapo lis  week-end or P r in c e to n  p rom  to a t te n t iv e  ears.

T o  the d ismay of the Blues, each w in te r  f inds her de fy ing app roach  
to th e  ba ske t and de f t ly  thw a t ing  the efforts of oppos ing fo rwards .

I t  seems rem a rk ab le  to  us th a t  K a th ie  has been a t M .F.S. only s ince las t 
year, bu t he r  po ise and gen t le  d ispos i t ion  will no t soon be fo rgo t ten .  U n fo r 
tuna te ly  fo r  all of us, f r equen t  i l lness has kep t us f rom  ge t t in g  to know  her 
as well as we m igh t wish. C e r ta in ly  he r  in te re s t  and w inn ing f r iendsh ip  
should carve ju s t  as definite a niche fo r  her in the field of o rgan ic  chem is try , 
or w he reve r  fa te  leads, as it has here.



K IT T E N  BRYAN
“T ha t  w akes  s im p l ic i ty  a g rac e .”

Though  te rm ing  i t  s ch izoph ren ia  m igh t  be go ing  a l i t t l e  too far, K it 
defin ite ly has two s ides to  h e r  p e rsona l i ty ,  the one ca lm  and unruffled, the 
o th e r  gay and l igh thea r ted .  W e l l  has the first s ide of he r  ch a ra c te r  se rved 
ou r impe tuous  n a tu re s  du r ing  the fou r  s to rm y  ye a r s  th a t  she has been w ith 
us. She s tands  as ou r G ib ra l ta r ,  co llec ted  and sure, be i t  du r ing  the mad 
w eek  b e fo re  th e  p lay  or in  th e  la s t  hou rs  b e fo re  p ress  t im e  du r ing  the 
in fancy  of the Ink l ing ,  wh ich  she served as ed ito r  in its first two years.

A t M .F.S. K i t ’s name has become synonymous w i th  d rama tics . I t  is 
doub tfu l if Mrs. Mac w il l eve ry  find an o the r  scen e ry  com m it te em an  or s tage 
hand as capab le  as she has p roved  h e rse l f  s ince a F reshman .

H e r  l ig h te r  side, only occas iona lly  b reak ing  th rough  he r p lac id ex te r io r ,  
expresse s  i ts e l f  in con tag iou s  glee and is su re to  b r ig h te n  any p a r ty  o r  hen 
session. And what sen io r  will no t w is t fu l ly  rem ember  B ry an ’s annual B i r th 
day pa r t ie s ,  cheer fu l even ts  to  dispel th e  po s t -m idye a r ’s g loom? Also r e 
markab le  a re  he r  v a r ied  ta le s  of h e r  summers  on Rockwell  K e n t ’s fa rm  
and o f the la te s t  exp lo i ts  of “B ry an ’s bo a rde rs .”

Unassum ing  and unaffec ted as K i t t e n  m ay be, as se r ious  S tuden t  Council 
m ember , s tu bbo rn  fu l lback  in hockey , o r  E d i to r - in -C h ie f  o f  the Link ,  in fac t  
in any  pursu i t ,  she has s tood  ou t as one of the m os t r e sp ec ted—and ce r ta in ly  
one of the m os t independen t— members  of the class.



NANCY H U R D
“The d ifferences th is day may b r ing !
P e rh a p s  I ’ll w o rk  like an y th in g !”

A uniquely in tr igu ing  scuff-slide step bea r ing  down on the serene ly  
s tud ious  S.S.R. is the signal to any occupan ts  that H u rd  approaches . T he 
open-a t- the-hee l effect ach ieved by even the newest H u rd  loa fe rs  is indeed 
mirab i le  visu. But w i th  so many accomplishmen ts  and legends to her name, 
Nancy  exh ib its  becom ing  modes ty  abou t th is p a r t i c u la r  feat.

S ince first be ing tu rn ed  loose on M.F .S. in s even th  grade , H u rd  has 
become the c en te r  of a fabu lous number of legends. T h is  has been to  the 
unend ing glee of he r cohorts ,  who could a lways ban ish  expec ta t ions  of bo re 
dom when she was near , bu t pe rhaps  the re  a re  m embers  of the  facu l ty  who 
sti l l canno t reca l l ce r ta in  of he r exp lo its  w i thou t  a shudder.

H e r  ca re e r  has been no to r io u s  fo r  absen tm indedness , a de ligh tfu l tra i t .  
E qua l ly  fam il ia r  as her “Mrs. Albion,* I have someth ing  to tell you . . .”
( fo l lowed by a long and c red i tab le  d is se r ta t io n  on why i t  was m os t p r e 
sumptuous of a tea che r  to expec t he r  to  have th a t  w o rk  in on time,) is the 
scene of Nancy, h idden under a deluge of papers , books, and overflowing 
no tebooks, va in ly  hun t ing  an ass ignment lu rk ing  somewhere  in the obscu re 
hea r t  of this jungle. D u r in g  he r  m ore  composed momen ts  she has revea led  
to our adm iring  eyes he r “th r o a ty ” ( to  quo te a r ecen t  press re lease ) voice 
and he r g rea t  l i t e r a ry  ta len t ,  to  say no th ing of her p rowess  in hockey and 
baske tball .  B u t the t r a i t  th a t  s tands  above all these  is he r  unassum ing 
f r iend liness  and unders tand ing , wh ich can be re l ied  upon to l igh ten  the 
burdens of w ea ry  sen io rs  and make he r a w a rm  and t ru e  fr iend.

*M iss M iller ,  Mrs. W ade , Mrs. Burri l ,  etc., may be sub s t i tu ted  here.



SU E  P A L M E R  
‘‘Non ig n a ra  mali , m ise r is  su ccu r re re  d isco .”*

Sue’s g re a te s t  cla im to in te rna t iona l  fame is in h e r  ju s t ly  famous ro le  of 
Mr. Anthony . F o r  p roo f  of he r  skill, w i tn ess  the ha r r ied  th rong s  besieg ing 
he r  desk ( loca ted , inc identa l ly , a t  the  choice back -row  end spo t  ove r look ing 
occas iona lly  tender scenes by the B a t t l e  M onum en t) .  E sp ec ia l ly  of a Mon
day morn ing  do they  su r round  he r and are th ey  g ree ted  w i th  “Good morning, 
B r ig h t  Eyes .” Since jo in ing  ou r band a round th e  m idd le of F re shm an  year, 
Sue has shown he rse l f  as exube ran t  as th e  m os t exuberan t in our m idst, and 
ju s t  as eager to  save th e  un suspec t ing  wo r ld  or th e  bou rgeo is ie  f rom  has 
ten ing  doom. She has served as a rden t  co -cha irm an of our budd ing S tuden t 
F ed e r a l i s t  chap te r  as well as p e r fo rm ing  he r even g r e a t e r  du t ie s  as cha irman 
o f th e  Social Serv ice Committee .

B u t  he r ac t iv e  in te re s t s  a re  tu rn ed  to a v a r ie ty  of o th e r  fields. In 
a th le t ic s ,  bes ides be ing a fo rm idab le  fo rw a rd  on the hockey team, she devotes 
cons id e rab le  t im e to  c e r ta in  aspec ts  of P r in c e to n  foo tba ll . And on specia l 
occasions , namely  D ram a t ic  Club plays, she dons h e r  in im itab le  Sou thern  
a c cen t (acqu ired  in Buffalo, w i th  embe l l ishmen ts  added in C leveland). 
T hough  she is usually  no tab le  fo r  he r beam ing  fr iend liness , th e  smolde r ing 
t em p e r  la te n t  under th a t  p lac id  b row  is, when pe r iod ica l ly  p rovoked , tu rned  
loose in all i ts  fury, only to  be ca lmed as sudden ly  as i t  a ro se  by he r  n a tu ra l 
cheerfu lness . Sue’s v e rsa t i le  n a tu re  and deep in te re s t  in people bode no 
good to  any l i t t le  evils th a t  m ay  re s is t  h e r  e fforts as a social worker .

*‘‘N o t  unknow ing of t roub le s  have I  le a rn ed  to he lp those w ith  p rob lem s .” 
Aeneid , Book I.



V A R N E Y  T H O M P S O N
“The sp i r i t  of t ru th  and the s p i r i t  of f re edom — 

th ey  are  the p i l la rs  of soc ie ty .”

I t  is ha rd  to be lieve th a t  V a rney  has a t te nd ed  M iss F in e ’s only one year, 
fo r  w i th  he r spon tane ity , he r  address , and her good fun  she has made he rse l f  
an in teg ra l  p a r t  of the class and i ts  p ro jec ts .  She has an unend ing line of 
jokes and say ings th a t  have g re a t ly  en livened our class conferences . She 
has also a m ore  se r ious  side and is equ ipped w i th  an  efficiency mechan ism  
ha rd  to equal. Ou r Tue sd ay  and F r id ay  morn ing  d iscuss ion g roups have 
been taken  over w ith  a bang and made much more  mea ty  and in te res t ing . 
H e r  eagerness to  deba te  any and every sub jec t and her d e te rm in ed  and 
un inh ib i ted  op in ions have g iven us many new slants. I f  you a re  lucky, V a rney  
may choose you to t r y  one of he r  many theo r ie s  upon. Though  she has 
added one m ore  puzzled coun tenance to the H i s to r y  class, th e re  too has she 
d iscou rsed  on w e igh ty  issues, and Mrs. A ’s a t t em p ted  in te r rup t io n s  have 
been ab ly que lled by her “W a i t  a m inute , I ’m not finished, Mrs. A lb ion .”

L as t  year V a rney  was g radua ted  f rom  the P u tn e y  School. S ince she 
has been th rough  all th is befo re , the p rob lem s of ou r Sen ior class have had 
a less d is tu rb ing  effect upon her, and we have been  glad of some much 
needed d irec t ion . W e re fu se  to say the ve ry  obv ious th ing abou t h e r  going 
far in th is wo r ld  of ours (p robab ly  in the nex t too ) ,  but w i th  her fran t ic -  
an tic s  and easy -to -ge t-a long -w ith  d ispos i t ion  she will a lways make ou t  very 
well . And then, too, th e re  is th a t  efficiency we have noted . Soc ie ty  is 
a lways in need of p illars .



P A T  U P D IK E
“You may charge me w i th  m u rd e r— or w an t of sense—

(W e  are a l l of us weak a t t im e s ) :
B u t  the s l ig h te s t  app roach  to a fa lse  p re ten se  

W as neve r  among my c r im es .”

“H a s  anybody  b rough t he r  d o l la r?” bu rs ts  f o r th  f rom  the back row, 
cen te r ,  as our i l lu s t r ious  adve r t i s in g  and sub sc r ip t ion  m anager makes a vain 
plea fo r  the Link. H e r  amaz ing  d il igence and en te rp r i s e  have been the only 
th ing s  th a t  have kep t M iss M il le r ,  who in genera l has no t qu ite  apprec ia ted  
our unusual p rocedu re  in g e t t in g  out our magazine , f rom  men ta l d e range 
ment. A no the r  ind ica t ion  of P a t t y ’s ta len t  along these l ines is the school 
s to re , under her gu id ing wing these two years.

B u t he r gen ius does n o t  lie sole ly  in th is field. H e r  jo u rn a l i s t ic  ben t 
ea r ly  man ife s ted  i ts e l f  in a l i t t le  opus, “Ma Upd ik e ’s H in t s ,” a w ide ly  read 
fe a tu re  of the I n k l in g ’s first ye a r  which, it is rumored , caused g rea t  s t i r  in 
dom es t ic  circles.

U pd ik e ’s ve ry  f rankness  and d irec tness  make he r a t ru e  fr iend. H e r  
gen ia l i ty  and gay humor have l ivened many a hen p a r ty  or we igh ty  deba te  
in the  S.S.R., and he r  co lo rfu l commen ts  on Aeneas ’ la te s t  do ings are  in a 
class apar t .  As fam il ia r  an e lemen t of the au tumn scene as the tu rn ing  leaves 
is the spec tre  of Upd ike cha rg ing  down the hockey field, s t ick  held fiercely 
aloft , in f renz ied  pu rsu i t  of the ball and fleeing opposition . In  sp ite  of her 
small s ize (abou t wh ich to her e te rn a l mor t i f ica t ion  she is k idded inces 
santly,), she has also shown he rse l f  a redoub tab le  baske tba l l  player .

Ou r class baby, she has m ain ta ined  an enviab le academ ic reco rd  in her 
s ix yea rs  at M .F.S. and to  the chagr in  of he r c la ssm a te s  has never been 
known to suffer the to rm en ts  of be ing unp repa red  in a class. Indeed , the gay 
cheerfu lness , capable indu s try , and s t ra ig h t f o rw a rd  n a tu re  th a t  a re  P a t ty  
augu r well fo r a b r igh t and successfu l fu tu re .



E U G E N IA  W A R R E N
“ . . . B le s t  a re  those

W hose  b lood and  judgm en t a re  so we l l  comm ing l’d.”

The m os t v e rsa t i le  of us all, F i  has unbounded en thus iasm  and in te r e s t  
in ev e ry th ing  f rom  spo r ts  and genera l ho rsep lay  to  the m ore  se r iou s  and 
complex p rob lem s th a t  be se t  he r  as head of S tuden t  Governmen t and B us i
ness M anager of the Link . I n  he r l igh te r  momen ts  she can be found exam 
in ing our cu ts  and b ru ise s  (wh ich  she does w i th  infinite g lee ) or hy s te r ic a l  
over a vo lume of Charles  Adam s’s m orb id  ca rtoons . Bu t we shall r em em ber  
he r  m ore  o f ten  as exp la in ing the t ru e  mean ing  of in teg r i ty  o r  spend ing long, 
h a r r ied  hou rs  rev iew ing  the m e thod  of hand ling  “c i t izensh ip .”

A cons tan t  sou rce  of amusemen t (and of co n s te rn a t io n  to F i )  is he r  
modesty . A t the s l igh te s t  complim en t she is ove rsp read  w i th  blushes, and 
ce r ta in  ind iv idua ls  in  the Phys ics  class have rece iv ed  many a b lack look  fo r  
r e f e r r in g  to her e rud it ion . However , by the class and by the r e s t  o f  the 
school she is be s t  l iked fo r  he r f r iend liness . M any a troub led  F re shm an  
has she made to  fee l a t  home at M iss F in e ’s, and to  the  m embers  of h e r  own
class she has been a tow e r  of s t reng th .

As p re s id en t  of th e  S tuden t Council and head of the school, F i  has 
b rough t  new mean ing  to our H ono r  System. She has fo rw a rd ed  use fu l and
unselfish wo rk  beyond our walls. She will long be rem embered  f o r  her
f r iend liness , fo r  her d evo t ion  to all fine in te re s ts ,  and fo r  the in sp i ra t ion  she 
has been to  the g ir ls  a t  M iss F in e ’s School.



SALLY W E L L IN G
“W ith  the com rade h e a r t  

F o r  a m om en t ’s play ,
And the com rade hea r t  

F o r  a heav ie r  day.”

“W hy  wasn ’t I b o rn  t a l l e r ? ” “I ’ll g e t my l icense yet. J u s t  w a i t  t i l l  I ’m 
sev en te en !” “I ’ll never le a rn  P h y s ic s ! !” I f  we h e a r  these  phra se s  chan ted 
w i th  fee l ing down the hall, Sally is on the w a rp a th  again, a rmed w ith  her 
small peeves. Bu t th en  we ca tch  a wh imsica l tw ink le  f rom  beh ind a vo lume 
of Mr. A lb ion ’s M il i ta ry  H is to ry .  A sense of hum or Sal definitely has, and 
th e r e  is no th ing  th a t  she canno t make amusing, f rom  Phy s ic s  to an e rud ite  
d iscuss ion of F reu d ian  psychology . She is an en te r ta in e r  ex trao rd in a ry ,  too, 
when  it comes to pa jam a par t ie s .  And m os t no tab le  was he r  house p a r ty  at 
the  shore , w i th  i ts  v ig i l fo r  R eagan  and i ts  an t i -b u rg la ry  devices, r iva l ing  
those of Lang ley  Collier , on the back s ta irway .

Sally  is a good fr iend . Bes ides a i r ing  he r own p rob lem s pe riod ica l ly , she 
will l i s ten  w i th  sympa th iz ing  in te re s t  ( su rp r is in g  in th is  ha rdened  g ene ra 
t ion ) to  unend ing p la in ts  f rom  any o the r  inm a te  of M .F .S. who feels th a t  
she has been m issed by  L ady  Luck. As for definite school ac t iv i t ies ,  her 
scope and energy seem unlim ited . She is a council m em ber  and p re s iden t of 
th e  A. A., and she has done some ex tr a o rd in a ry  in te r io r  d eco ra t ing  fo r  school 
dances and taken  sk il led pho tog raph s  fo r  the Link . W hen ev e r  th e re  is som e
th ing  afoo t she can be spo t ted , one s t ra nd  of h a ir  dang l ing ove r a ra ised  
eyebrow , w ith  he r pencil po ised  ready  to pounce on paper w i th  any poss ib le  
notes.

Such is Sal— wit, ph i lo sopher , and above all, fr iend .



C L A S S  C H A R T

Name F av o r i t e  Say ing H aun t N o ted  fo r M akes  M en t io n  
of P e t  Peeve Sav ing Grace

BA IR , B. I ’m h u n g rv ! The Rink Laugh H e r  Kids H e r  H a i r Voice
B IG E L O W , K. I to ld you! S.S.R. Blue eyes W es t Po in t F ren ch Sweetness
BRYAN , K. Ho ly  kapoo ts ies ! Back s tage Pa r t ie s H e r  Boarde rs “T ha t  V assa r  

W  oman.”
Complex ion

H U RD , N. M eow ! ! The  jeep! W a tch ing
weigh t

The n igh t 
be fo re

Spelling F igu re

P A LM E R , S. W ell ,  send up 
a rocke t!

175 P ro spec t  
Avenue

Cha t te r Foo tba l l F igu re Friend l in ess

T H O M P S O N ,  V. Did you hear the 
one about.

Renw ick ’s Speaking 
her mind

Ho ld e r  Ha l l D r iv e r ’s
L icense

Sense of 
Humor

U P D IK E ,  P. Hey, Bub! Buck H i l l  Fal ls Efficiency H e r  Nephews H e r  H e igh t Eyes
W A R R E N , E. Oh, come now. T he  slums The Red 

Beetle
F low ers  w ith 
Souls

Narrow -m inded
Peop le

S traw be rry -  
blonde H a ir

W E L L IN G ,  S. A re you 
kidd ing?

Bay Head Ro’ling eyes Almost
any th ing

M innie-the-
Pooh

W it

T H E  CLASS W ho ’s got a 
c a r ? !!

T h e  l ib ra ry  
(where  e lse? )

E n te rp r is e Colleges (som e
times Men)

W alk ing  to 
Gym





The scene is Po r t land ,  Maine , 1962. T he  room , sh rouded  w ith cu rta ins , 
is in heavy shadows. Swaying in a rhy thm ic  t rance  is the mystica l med ium  
Mme. A ry anayakam ; ac ro ss  f rom  her, Mrs. Alb ion, who is checking severa l 
ins ide s to r ie s  to p re sen t  to  he r  h i s to ry  class. As the  v is ion of L o rd  Ne lson 
and Lady H am i l to n  fades away, ten  m inu te s  sti l l  rem a in  of the de luxe 
spec ia l ba rg a in  seance. I t  is now fifteen yea rs  s ince the class of ’47 g r ad 
ua ted  ( they were a lways espec ia l ly  g if ted  in h is to ry ) ,  and Mrs. A lb ion 
expresses th e  des ire  to ca tch  a g limpse of th em  in  the ir  far-flung haunts . 
S low ly the da rk  room  fills w i th  a b lind ing ligh t , b r igh te r ,  b r ig h te r .......................

Sea ted a t  wo rk  in a qua in t g a r r e t  papered  w i th  old love le t t e r s  is an 
ar t is t ,  s t rugg l ing , of course , th in  and gaun t and c lo thed in he r m os t  un- 
mate r ia l i s t ic  and sp ir i tu a l garb . F o r  the first t im e  since her ch ildhood, 
Nancy H u rd  is no longer p lagued w i th  anx ie ty  abou t he r  weight. But, never 
one-sided, H u rd  d iv ides he r  t ime be tw een  e s the t ic  in te re s ts  and ph i lan 
th rop ic  plans fo r  wo r ld  ann ih ila t ion . Also consp icuous are  the in t r ic a te ly  
a r ranged  ne tw o rk s  of bo t t le s  l ined up b e fo re  all app roaches  to  the room. 
Modes t ly  she be li t t le s  the genius behind such an e la bo ra te  an t i -bu rg la r  
device.

T h is  image fades away and a new scene comes in to  focus. I t  is p receded  
by a muffled gigg le and th en  a god-like voice ra ised  in song. B a rba ra  Bair, 
rem a in ing  unassum ing  in sp ite  of her g re a t  fame acqu ired  s ing ing rad io 
commercia ls , s ti l l  d isp lays h e r  ea rly  skill in hand l ing ch ild ren . R em arkab ly  
enough, each of he r ten  offspring p roud ly  exh ib i ts  i ts  own tub ic le to  the 
adm ir ing  eyes of Mme. A ry anayakam  and M rs. Albion.

Next, f lash ing  ac ro ss  th e  scene in her car, wh ich  by its nove lty  imme
d ia te ly  ca tches the eye, is Sally  W ell ing , famous fo r  he r chan of hostels , 
es tab lished exp ress ly  fo r  M.F .S. g i r ls  en rou te  to Californ ia , whose slogan 
is “A touch  of M iss F in e ’s in old Dea th  Va l ley .” App ly ing her ex tens ive 
know ledge of Physics , Sal has p e r fec ted  a ca r p rope l led  and guided exc lu 
sively by m en ta l  te lepa thy ,  wh ich  has p roved  fa r  more  s a t i s fa c to ry  to 
Sally he rse lf  as well as to fo rm e r ly  ha r r ied  passengers , all of whom were 
no t a l to g e th e r  con ten t w i th  the l im ita t ion s  of the o ld -fash ioned means  of 
conveyance of 1947. T od ay  is a red  le t t e r  day fo r  Sally. T h e  even t so long 
an t ic ipa ted  has a t la s t  a r r ived ,  and she is speed ing to the ce leb ra t ion  
prom ised seven teen  years  ago by Hu rd ,  ever fa i th fu l to he r word.

Sue Pa lmer , whose accomplishmen ts  as coach of he r  own l i t t le  squad of 
tack les are fam il ia r  to  only a small g roup  of in t im a te s , is seen now in the 
cen te r  of a circ le of e n rap tu red  visages, th e  T hu r s d ay  Sew ing and P h i lo 
sophical Club, l is ten ing  en th ra l led  to he r d e ta i led  accoun ts  of a i lm en ts  and 
maladies. T h e i r  re spec t iv e  jaw s d rop in eager expec tancy  as she uncovers  
her cho ices t wound, acqu ired  when someone took  he r l i te ra l ly  and did  send 
up a rocket .  W ith  adm irab le  devo t ion  to he r you th fu l  amb it ion  fo r  social 
work, the a lways though tfu l  Sue has ju s t  comp le ted  a reco rd -b re ak ing  d r ive 
fo r  soap fo r  mud-puppies .



Mrs. A lb ion nex t ca tches  a g limpse of V a rn ey  Thompson , no ted  conce r t  
p ian is t  and prolific w r i te r .  H e r  two mos t r ecen t  pub l ica t ion s  have won her 
m uch  accla im  in l i t e r a ry  c i rc le s :  one, a co lle c t ion  of th e  la te s t  m o ron  s to r ies , 
the second, a ponderous e igh t-vo lume work overf low ing w i th  h in ts  for 
E ng l ish  teachers , en t i t le d  “A Poem  is a Poem  is a P oem .” V a rn ey ’s las t 
d e spe ra te  words as she fades f rom  s igh t are, “W a i t  a m inute , Mrs. Albion, 
I ’m  no t finished. . . And th en  th e re  is b lackness .

N ex t a languid fo rm  rec l in ing  on a d ivan covered  w i th  o rna te  trapp ings  
take s  shape. I t  is the fo rm e r  K a th a r in e  B igelow . She is now the  w ife of the 
H om e  Run K ing of the Am er ican  and N a t iona l Leagues  and hence is rega rd ed  
by pub lic  and p re s s  as Am er ic a ’s F i r s t  Lady.

Upd ike bounces up close on K a th ie ’s heels. F o r  amusem en t P a t ty  m an 
ages M acy ’s d ep a r tm en t  s tore , bu t her main in te r e s t  is the sa lva t ion  of the 
w o r ld ’s b r idge  p laye rs  who have fa l len in to  decaden t hab i ts  such as ta lk ing 
du r ing  games. I n  th is  r ega rd  she has ju s t  issued he r  m os t  revo lu t iona ry  
document, th e  B r idge  P lay e r s  M anifes to , wh ich ends w i th  the s t i r r in g  words, 
“You have no th ing  to  lose b u t  you r t r um p s ;  b r id g e  p lay e rs  of the world , 
U N I T E ! ” I t  is a lready  rum o red  th a t  a terr if ied Congress is has ten ing  to 
enac t leg is la t ion  to p rev en t  adhe ren ts  to  th is  rad ica l ph i lo sophy f rom  
in f i l t ra t ing  th e  governmen t .  Bu t Mrs. Alb ion, a m em ber  of the pure br idge 
fac t ion , beams.

K i t t e n  Bryan, a t t i r e d  in b lue jeans, s t r id e s  past  the hushed twosome now, 
pa in t  b ru sh  in hand, sm il ing  w i th  s a t i s fa c t io n  a t the m as te r fu l  comple t ion 
of he r  la te s t  a s s ignm en t :  p a in t ing  he r  ba rn  w i th  a b rand  new C a r t e r ’s
L i t t l e  L ive r  P i l ls  ad. T h e  rev o lu t io n  has come and gone and now K i t te n  
spends her days in a r t i s t i c  pu rsu i t  while Rockwell  K en t  to i ls  on he r farm. 
A t the  momen t she is h u r ry in g  off to  a rehea rsa l  of h e r  n ew es t  d ram a tic  
p roduc t ion ,  a monum en ta l d ram a in Senega lese fo r  the benefit of the W es t  
A f r ic a  U p l i f t  Society.

Las t ,  th e  scene sh if ts  to mys te r iou s  India . A tu rban ed  figure s t ro l ls  by 
ab sen tly . I t  is E ugen ia  W a r r e n  ab so rbed  in  th ough t abou t h e r  la te s t  theory , 
wh ich  is gua ran teed  to  m ake obso le te  all the know ledge accumula ted  by 
med ica l sc ience over the cen tu r ies . She is a l ready  d is t ingu ished  fo r  her 
m e thod  whereby  the head is seve red  f rom  the body to p rov ide  fo r  g re a te r  
re laxa t ion , and a t p re sen t  she is in Ind ia  s tudy ing  Yogi, or m ore  specifically 
the m a t te r  of l ev i ta t io n  as a mode of t rave l  fo r  people troub led  w i th  pa in fu l 
corns.

As E ugen ia  is abou t to  go in to the endless de ta i ls  abou t h e r  scheme, a 
be ll r ings , th e  v is ion vanishes , and aga in  all is da rkness . T h e  seance is over. 
Alas, Mrs. A lb ion has fo rg o t te n  all abou t N e lson  and L ady  H am il ton . H e r  
c lasses will have to be con ten t  w i th  the s to ry  of wha t rea l ly  happened at 
the Cairo  Conference .



CLASS O F  1950

CLASS OF  1949

CLASS O F  1948









M IL L V IE W ,  U. S. A *
An Am erican  town. A coun try  town. A happy town. All add up to 

M illv iew , U. S. A.
I t ’s ju s t  a l i t t l e  town, bu t all i ts  inhab i tan ts  a re  happy. E v e ry  man, 

woman, and ch ild th e re  has a g lad hear t ,  a joyous  sp ir i t ,  and a thank fu l soul.
T h e re  a re  no slums, no mansions. J u s t  houses. No pove r ty -s t r ick en , no 

m il l iona ires . J u s t  people . No d i r ty  alleys, no h ighways. J u s t  s t ree ts .
F rom  the le t ’s-sneak-ou t- th is -morn ing -so -we-can-go-fish ing boys and the 

don ’t -d o - th a t -o r - I ’l l - te l l -papa g ir ls  to  the f i l l -up-your-p ipe-and-have-ano ther- 
smoke-Zeke old men and the would -you -l ike -my-rec ipe -fo r -g ingerb read - 
cookies old women, eve ry  p e rson  is b r im fu l  of th e  stuff th a t  makes  the 
wo r ld  a good p lace in wh ich  to live.

I f  all th e  wo r ld  were like M il lv iew  I would no t  have to  w o r ry  abou t my 
ch ild ren  becom ing juven i le  de linquen ts  o r  my house and grounds being 
ru ined  by a tom ic bombs. I could be comple te ly  happy.

I f  all t h e  world  were like Millv iew , if all the wo r ld  were peacefu l , if, 
if, if. . . .
----------------  Caro line Rosenb lum , Class V I

*Award, M iddle School P rose .

Q. AND A.
Q. “Consider the  se t t in g  (o r  one of the va r iou s  se t t ing s )  of a nove l or 

b iog raphy  you have read  recen tly . W ou ld  you or wou ld  you no t like to  live 
th e re ?  . .

A. The se t t in g  of Ferd in and ,  by M unro  Lea f  and R obe r t  Lawson , in all 
i ts dep th  of significance rep re s en ts  a s ta te  close to  N irvana  which I should 
w ish  to dwell in. T o  s i t under the co rk  tree , sniffing the flowers as they 
diffuse the ir  f rag rance  in the w arm  sun-laden a i r—what pa ra l le ls  th is  in joy 
of t r u e  a s soc ia t ion  w i th  the wo rk ing  of n a tu re  and the beau ty  of God? But 
the simple lines and, on the surface , s imple p lo t a re  p regnan t w i th  a fa r 
d eepe r mean ing even th an  th is  fulf i l lment of the soul in devo t ion  to na tu re . 
T h e  se t t ing  is no t m ere ly  the beau t i fu l coun t ry s id e  bu t someth ing  that 
F e rd in and  alone of all bu l ls  has found in it, som eth ing  which, w hen  we 
consider  it, can be found r igh t  here, w i thou t  co rk  trees . I t  is someth ing  
tha t has been ove r looked by o the r  bulls whose end in life, like the end of 
most lives, is se l f -asse rt ion . T h ey  seek s e l f -a s se r t ion  th rough  con tinuous 
fighting, s t r iv e  to show sup rem acy  th rough  physica l s t r e n g th  and violence. 
E ven  so he re  in our human wo r ld :  we seek se lf -a s se r t ion  and l ike those 
bulls th ink it comes only th rough  fighting and war and con tinua l r iva lry . 
But F e rd in and  finds in the gen t le  peace he alone sees in his su rround ings  
th a t  th e  g re a te s t  mean ing  of l i fe comes in th e  rea l iz a t io n  of m an ’s un ity  
w i th  all th e  c rea t ions  of God. I t  is va in sea rch ing  f o r  th e  po t of gold a t  the 
end of a non -ex is ten t ra inbow  to see li fe as s t ru gg le  aga in s t all fe l low beings 
and ap a r t  f rom  the in te r r e la ted  p a t t e r n  of na tu re . F e rd in and , see ing his 
s e t t in g  as it t ru ly  is— the s e ren i ty  and t r a nqu i l l i ty  of n a tu re  undefiled— was 
seeing what we in our env i ronm en t even m ore  obscu red by the wo rk s  of 
man have a ha rd e r  t ime seeing. T he  inv i t ing  co rk  trees , the sweet flowers 
and gen t le  landscape are  no t b l igh ted  by the ru sh  of mode rn  life, c rammed



fu l l so th a t  we will no t have t im e  to consider  its inadequacy . Be ing  there , 
we m igh t  find like F e rd in and  the an sw er to ou r h e a r t ’s desire , the answer 
so ha rd  to find in a wo r ld  made by  m an to crowd ou t the wo r ld  of God.

Eugen ia  W a r re n  ’47

^Quo ted  by  p e rm is s ion  of th e  College E n t r a n c e  E xam in a t io n  Boa rd  from  
the  exam ina t ion  in E ng l ish  Compos i t ion  of Augus t  28, 1946.

O F  H A P P IN E S S  AND  IN N E R  P E A C E  
T ru e  happiness does no t come f rom  mate r ia l  ga in  or m om en ta ry  p leasure, 

bu t r a th e r  f rom  a cond i t ion  of the hear t ,  or f rom  whe rev e r  else the inner 
emo tions  and fee l ings arise . T h is  cond i t ion  is known as inne r peace. I t  is 
no t a smug, satisfied op in ion of self, or fee l ing  of m a te r ia l  s e cu r i ty ;  r a th e r  
i t  is the fa i th  and t r u s t  wh ich  a man places in his own ideals, th e  op in ion 
he has of his own wo r th ,  and the fee l ing th a t  he is con tr ibu t ing ,  if only in 
the  smal le s t  way, to the pu rpo se  of his c rea t ion  and the wo r ld  in which he 
lives. I t  is also the confidence which he  has in h im se l f ;  fo r  a l though  it is 
n a tu ra l  th a t  a man should asp ire  fo r  th ings  beyond his reach, it is confidence 
in himself , his ideals, and in God wh ich helps h im  to a t t a in  these dreams. 
F o r  th e  m an who does no t possess any peace w i th in  h im se lf  th e re  is only 
ho l low  in secu r i ty  a f te r  m om en ta ry  p lea su re has dulled. H e  d r i f t s  upon a 
sea of daily l iv ing w i th  no anchor to  s ecu re  h im  to  a definite p lace in his
l i fe  and in society . H e  is th e re fo re  unhappy, fo r  he can find no fee l ing of
fu lf i l lment or p lea su re  in life . T h e  young are n o t  so conce rned  w i th  th is 
qua l i ty  of peace, bu t as they  g row  o lde r they  seek it, and th ey  are  happy 
peop le if th ey  possess it . F o r ,  a f t e r  all, it is no t  a que s t io n  of keep ing peace 
w ith  you r ne ighbor , bu t one of m a in ta in ing  peace  w i th  you r own heart , fo r 
you are w ith  you rse l f  constan tly .

Nancy  H u rd  ’47

O C E A N  L IN E R  *
E l len  was s i t t in g  be s ide  he r  f a th e r  on a bench  at the B a t te ry .  She was 

look ing a t he r  new b row n bu t to ned  shoes. W hen  she swung he r fee t out 
f rom  under the shadow of he r  d ress  a g l in t  of sun l igh t caugh t on the toes 
and on each of the l i t t l e  round  buttons.

“Th ink  how i t ’d be ,” Ed  T h a tc h e r  was saying, “to go ab road  on one of
those  l iners . Im ag in e  c ro s s ing  the g re a t  A t lan t ic  in seven days .”

“But, Daddy, what do people do all th a t  t im e on a b o a t ? ”
“I dunno. . . I suppose  th ey  walk a round  the deck, and play cards, and

read  and all th a t  so r t  of th ing . T h en  th ey  have dances .”
“Dances  on a boa t !  I should th ink  i t ’d be aw fu l t ippy ,” E l len  giggled. 
“On th e  big l ine rs  th ey  do.”
“Daddy, why don’t we g o ?”
“Maybe we will some day if I can  save up the money .”
E d  T h a tc h e r  looked ou t ac ro ss  th e  bay th a t  s t re tc h e d  in b lue spark l ing  

reaches  in to  the b row n  haze tow ard  the N a rrow s . T h e  S ta tu e  of L ib e r ty  
s tood  up vague as a s leepw alke r  among the cu r l ing  smoke of tugboa ts  and 
th e  m as ts  of schooners and the b lun t lumber ing  masses of b r ick -ba rges  and

* Ocean L in e r  and F rom  Teheran , F i r s t  Award , U pp e r  School prose.
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sand-scows. H e re  and th e re  the sun shone out wh i te  on a sail or on the 
s u p e r s t ru c tu re  of a s team er .  Red fe r ry bo a ts  shu t t led  back and for th . 

“Daddy, why a r e n ’t we r i c h ?”
“The re  a re  lo ts  of people poo re r  th an  us, Ellie . . . Y o u  wou ldn ’t  like 

you r Daddy any b e t t e r  if he was rich, would y o u ?”
“Oh yes I would, D addy .”
T ha tc h e r  laughed. “W ell ,  it m igh t  happen some day. . . H ow  would

you like the firm of E. C. T h a tc h e r  & Co., Certified A ccou n tan t s ?”
E l len  jumped  to he r  fee t . “Oh, look a t th a t  b ig boat. . . T h a t ’s the

boa t I wan t to go on !”
“T h a t  th e r e ’s th e  H a rab ic ,” croaked a cockney vo ice bes ide them.
“Oh, is i t  really , said T ha tche r .
“Indeed  it is, s i r ;  as fahne a ship as syles the sea, s ir ,” eager ly  exp la ined 

a f r ay ed  and creaky -vo iced  m an who sa t on the bench  beside them. A cap 
w ith  a b roken  p a te n t - le a th e r  v iso r  was pulled down ove r a l i t t le  peaked face 
tha t exuded a faded smell of whiskey. “Yes, sir, the Ha rab ic ,  s i r .”

“Looks like a good b ig  boat, th a t  does.”
“One of the b igg es t  afloat, sir. I syled on ’er m any ’s the tahme, and on 

the M aje s t ic  and the T eu ton ic  too, s i r— fahne sh ips both , though a bit 
l ig h t - ’eaded in a sea as you m igh t say. I ’ve sa i led on the H inm an  and W h i te  
S tar lahnes these th i r ty  years , and now in me old age th ey ’ve lyed me hoff.” 

“Oh well, we all have ha rd  luck sometim es .”
“And some of us ’as i t  ha ll th e  tahme, sir. . . H i ’d be a ’appy man, sir,

hif I could g e t  back to the  old country . T h is  a r e n ’t any plyce fo r  an  old 
man, i t ’s fo r  th e  young and s t rong , th is is.” H e  d rew  a tw is ted  hand ac ro ss  
the bay and po in ted  to th e  sta tue . “Look a t ’er. She ’s a- look in ’ tow a rd  
Hengland , she  is.”

“Daddy, l e t ’s go away. I don ’t l ike th is  man ,” wh isp e red  E l len  t r em u 
lously in he r  f a th e r ’s ear.

“All r i g h t ; w e ’ll go and take a look  a t the sea lions. . . Good day .”
“You cou ldn ’t  fahnd me the p r ice  of a cup o’ coffee, could you now, s ir? 

H i ’m fa i r  foundered .”
T ha tc h e r  pu t a d ime in the g r im y  knobbed hand.
“But, Daddy , M ummy said never to  le t  peop le speak to you in the s t re e t  

and to  call a po l ic eman if th ey  did and to  run  away as fas t  as you could on 
accoun t of those aw fu l k idn appe rs .”

“No danger of th e i r  k idnapp ing me, E llie . T h a t ’s ju s t  fo r  l i t t l e  g ir ls .” 
“W hen  I g row  up, will I be ab le to  ta lk  to  people on the s t re e t  l ike t h a t ? ” 
“No, deary, you ce r ta in ly  will no t .”
“I f  I ’d been a boy, could I ? ”
“I guess you could .”
In  f ron t  of the Aqua r ium  they  s topped a m inu te to look down on the 

bay. T he  l iner , w i th  a tug  puffing wh ite  smoke ag a in s t  e i th e r  bow, was 
ab re a s t of them , tow e r ing  abou t the f e r ryboa ts  and h a rb o r  cra f t .  Gulls 
wheeled and screamed. T he  sun shone wa rm ly  on the upper decks and on 
the big ye llow  b lack-capped funnel. F rom  the fo rem as t  a s t r in g  of l i t t l e  
flags f lu t te red  aga in s t the s la te  sky. A d reamy look came in to E d  T h a tc h e r ’s 
eyes, bu t th en  he pulled h im se lf  up sharply , took his daugh te r  by the hand, 
and wa lked away.

Sa l ly  S chwarzkop f ’49



FR O M  T E H E R A N
(E x c e r p t s  f rom  a l e t t e r  w r i t t en  Ap r i l  14, 1947)

The  longer I  s tay  he re  the  m o re  impressed  I am w i th  Tehe ran .  I t  is a 
sp raw ling  city, s ee th ing  w i th  men of eve ry  e thn ic  and re l ig iou s  g roup of 
the  N ea r  and M iddle Eas t .  By day it is c lamorous  w i th  the s t r id en t  b ray ing  
of asses, the jang l ing  of be lls upon the tw o -ho rse  gha rr ie s ,  the squawking 
of claxons, and the raucous  d ispu te s  of mu le tee rs ,  jehu s  and chauffeurs. 
T he  day ’s tumult ,  w an ing w i th  the light, is succeeded by the  click of chequers 
f rom  the num erous coffee houses in wh ich  men amuse them se lves  w i th  games 
of draughts .  N a r row  s t re e t s  a re  l ined w i th  shops of s i lve rsm ith s , exper ts  
in n ie l lo  work, the a r t  of in lay ing s i lve r  w ith  a b lue -b lack  subs tance whose 
compos i t ion  is the ir  secre t .  Clad like de se r t  Arabs, many of them  are 
“Subb is” or Mandaeans, m embers  of a dw ind ling  sec t tha t ,  denying Chris t 
and Mohammed, r eve re s  J o h n  the Bap tis t .  As Subbis th ey  may no t cut 
th e i r  beards. T h en  th e re  are  wide new bus iness th o rough fa re s  w i th  traffic 
po l icem en w ig -wagg ing at th e i r  junc t ions , wh ich  wear a boom -town air 
p rov id ed  by th e  un i fo rm  newness of the shops, mov ing -p ic tu re  palaces, cafes, 
etc. T h e r e  a re  b road  new re s iden tia l  avenues. Some are raw -edged w ith  
w reckage  of one -s to ry  dwell ings whose wa lled ga rd ens  and cou r ty a rd s  
afforded the p r iv acy  r equ ir e d  where  women have been t r ad i t io n a l ly  secluded. 
Bu t o the rs  are  lined w i th  new  houses of two and th re e  s to r ies .

In  and abou t the newness of T eh e ra n  the re  rema in s  the oldness. T he re  
is the oldness of the b azaa r  and of n a r row  lanes w r igg l ing  be tw een  the 
id io t - s ta r ing  b lankness of high walls in the low -ly ing sec t ion  of the city. 
Gaun t men wear ragged  o ld -fash ioned costum es abou t the ca ravansera is ,  
beh ind the bazaar . And, w i th  th e i r  ragged women, they  beg. A sec t ion  of 
the  old bazaar  has been sl iced off to  make room  fo r  w ide new s t ree ts .  But 
m o re  than tw en ty  m iles of the old a rcades remain , tw en ty  m iles th ronged  
w i th  pedes tr ians , w i th  laden an imals , and w i th  human beas ts  of bu rden  
s tagge r in g  under loads of m ore  than a hund red  pounds. I n  the bazaar 
women desir ing  husbands or ch ild ren  bu rn  small tape rs  b e fo re  a shrine 
ded ica ted  to a pious w a te r  c a r r i e r  and covered  w i th  scenes of the M uha rran  
massacre .
^  ^  ^  ^ ^

T h e  b azaa r  is co n s t ru c ted  of mud b r ick s  and ga tch . Bu i l t  to w i th s tand  
ex trem es  of hea t and cold, i t  has no w indows and is filled w i th  ca thedra l 
tw i l igh ts  and w ith  m o th -g ray  cu rta in s  of shadow, p ie rced  th rough  by rays 
of l igh t wh ich  s lan t th rough  loopholes or doo rw ays and s t r ik e  sharp  notes 
o f  co lo r upon ra re  and common objects .

T h e  I r an ian  masses a re  i l l i te ra te  and in a r t ic u la te  peasan ts . T hey  build 
th e  mud masses of the v il lages in wh ich they live, bu t th ey  own l i t t le  more 
th an  th e i r  p r im i t iv e  in s t rum en ts ,  a few  ragged an imals , and the ragged 
g a rm en ts  on th e i r  backs. F u rn ish ing  th e i r  own seeds, they fa rm  the lands 
of ab sen tee  land lo rd s  by whom the w a te r  is p rov ided  and to whom they 
pay  a r en t  wh ich  is t r ad i t io n a l ly  no t  less th an  one - th i rd  of the crops. The 
peasan ts  are  no t se r fs—no indeed : th ey  can be ev ic ted  if d issens ions occur.
And they  may also leave the  land. H owever ,  th ey  are  r a re ly  in a pos i t ion  
to  go, be ing n o t  only ch ron ica l ly  w i th ou t  cash b u t  un ive rsa l ly  in debt to  the



land lo rd s  fo r  advances w i th  wh ich  seeds, an imals , and in s t rum en ts  have 
been purchased . T o  ea rn  a l i t t le  ready  money  the m en  o f ten  seek unsk il led 
work. T he  women weave saddle-bags to  be sold in th e  bazaar .  H a rd -p ressed ,  
bo th  men and women beg f rom  passers -by . Meanwhile  it is cu s tom ary  for 
the land lord , in spec t ing  his p rope r t ie s ,  to  combine bus iness w ith  p lea su re  
by tak ing  p a r t ie s  to  the co un t ry  house fo r  long stays, d u r ing  wh ich  the 
peasan ts  a re  expec ted  to keep th e  la rd e rs  s tocked  w i th  th e i r  own lambs, 
chickens, and eggs.

I r an ian  music is h o r r id  stuff. T h e r e  is only one song I have heard  which 
is even r em o te ly  p lea s ing  to the  ear, and t r an s la ted  i t  m eans :

“A fool is he  who calls op ium evil.
F o r  op ium I p a r t  w i th  lamp, rug, and screen.
Deaf to advice I puff and give the flame life.
Of wha t use to  m e a re  house and fu rn i tu re ?
T r a s h  are  th ey  to  me who have pipe , b raz ie r ,  and 

fierce red  fire.
T he  man who shaves will have a bea rd  tomorrow .
T om orrow , I who have pipe, b raz ie r ,  and fire will 

smoke myse l f  insens ib le .”
Sa l ly  S chw arzkop f  e x - 49

T H E  F IR S T  DAY O F  FA L L  *
“W he re  on ea r th  does th is  ro ad  end?” though t Sephone as she bounced 

down the d e to u r  in he r  car. D usk  was ju s t  fall ing, and she wan ted to  ge t 
back to the main  road b e fo re  dark . “P e rsephone— h-m-m, I  wonder w h y ?” 
She had o f ten  ponde red  on that , and had neve r  been ab le  to find an answer 
th a t  satisfied her. L ong  ago she had been l e f t  on the  o rphanage s teps w i th  
the note . “P lease , take  ca re  of my Pe rs ephone ,” i t  had said. I t  gave her 
the sh ive rs  eve ry  t im e  she th ough t  of the old m y th  and the o th e r  Pe rsephone  
a f te r  whom she had been named—bu t why?

T h e  m o to r  of the car began  to s p u t te r  and cough. “D ea r  God,” she 
though t ,  “don’t  le t  m e ge t s tu ck  out he re  in th e  m idd le  of n ow he re !” Bu t 
the m o to r  knocked, h iccoughed once o r  tw ice , and w en t dead. No th ing  she 
could do seemed to help. So, w i th  a sigh, she w rapped  he r sca r f  t ig h te r  
and s tepped  out. I t  was cold, b i t t e r  co ld— ve ry  unusual too, th is early .

A te r r ib le  s t i l lness  descended on the woods, and the  sun ju s t  beh ind 
them  m ade the  t r e e s  opaque and m ys te r ious .  H e r  b r e a th  hung white in the 
a ir  l ike an f inely-woven cobweb. She shuddered  and wa lked as fas t  as she 
could.

T h en  the s t i l lness was b ro k en  by an ea r-sp l i t t ing  crash . Smoke and w ind 
raced a round in mad circles. T h e r e  was a sound as o f  the ea r th  sp l i t t ing  
open, the  g round shook, and th e  smoke and du s t  wh ir led  even more madly. 
Then , as suddenly , all was quie t. T h e  e a r th  s tood  s t i l l ,  the w ind went, and 
the smoke d issolved. T h e re  was the same peacefu l coun t ry  road, made l igh t

* Second Award , Uppe r  School prose.



by th e  b r igh t  moon ju s t  over the tops  of the trees . All was as it had been, 
excep t fo r  a la rge t r e e  fa l len  over the road.

T h e  nex t day a few  w o rkm en  com ing down th a t  same road saw the car 
th e re  alone and w e re  puzz led  by it. But then  th ey  su rm ised  th a t  i t had 
been unable to  go a round  the t ree  a few  hund red  fe e t  f a r th e r  on. One man 
tu rn ed  to his buddy and remarked , “You know, Joe ,  to d ay ’s the first day 
of fa l l .”

Anne T ie rney  ’49

ST R O N G  T H R E A D S  
Undu la t ing  camel t ra in s  p rev en t  my 
C ross ing s t re e ts ,  whose bo rde rs  are  bo th  squalid 
Shops and u l t r a -m od e rn  office build ings 
W h ich  live side by s ide as if they u nd e r 
s to o d  each o th e r ’s reasons fo r  ex is tence.
Ragged beggars  loud ly moan to pass ing 
W omen , whose s leek ha ir  and smooth  b row n  sk ins are 
H idden  by th e i r  veils and opaque ga rm en ts  
T ra i l in g  on the cobbled s t re e ts  and sidewalks.
“L a rg e s s !” c ry  the beggars . “Madame! Madame!
Fo r  the sake of A llah! A lm s!”

W hy  should I, who love th e  clean and gracefu l ,
L ive w i th in  and love th is  so rd id  city?
W hy  leave home and love and com fo r t  fo r  this 
S trange and d is tan t  land of se r fs  and pr ince s?
W ha t  unheard -o f  mag ic has ensnared me?
W ho  can te l l  me? W ho  can free  me f rom  its  chains?
T hough  I shudder a t the squa lo r  and d isease 
W h ich  re igns  unbrid led , s ti l l  it d raw s me.
Music, wh ich  these people do te  on, to my 
E a r ’s a boo r ish  peasan t . Yet, I like it.

Coolies, laugh ing w i th  th e i r  com rades in this 
Rapid language, chase the  bu rdened  asses 
N ea r  s t ro ng  walls of mass ive m arb le  palaces.
M ina re ts  of b lue -domed mosques reflec t the 
Glassy de se r t  sun, wh ich  sh ines no t f a r  f rom  
H e re  on dunes of sand and shepherds .
I n  f rom  the moun ta in s  sweeps the wind.

H ow  can I f igh t  i t?  So rce ry !  Magic!
H e r e ’s a spell fa s t  woven  like a 
P e r s ian  ca rpe t .  I am conquered .
T h e r e  is no re t r e a t in g  now, fr iend,
F o r  “The  E a s t” is v ic to r .

R u th  S chw arzkop f  ex -’48



T H E  P A N C H E N  LAM A
The  Pan chen  L am a was s tand ing beside his p r iv a te  a irp lane. A heavily 

bu i l t  man, he  looked ve ry  s ta te ly  in his th ick ly  padded robes.
T h e  gold of his sho r t  j a cke t  g l is tened in the sunligh t . T he  co lla r  stood 

up stiff a round his neck, while the long loose s leeves hid his hands com
plete ly . T h e  fancy bu t to n s  were of the same m ate r ia l  as the jacket.

U nde rn e a th  th e  jacke t  he wo re  a long padded s i lk  gown of the r iche s t  
b ronze  co lo r you have ever seen. The w in te r  wind l i f ted  a co rne r  of his 
gown and revea led  padded t rou se r s  of the same co lo r. T h e se  were tacked 
in to  the top s  of exqu is i te ly  too led  boots.

T h e re  he  stood w i th  ba re  head and a sm ile ha lf  h idden by his moustache , 
wa i t ing  to m ake his first tr ip .

M ary  F ra n c e s  Fenn , Class V I I

T H E  BALLAD  O F  K IN G  JO H N
Oh, once th e re  lived a king named John ,

A wicked k ing was he.
H e  taxed all E ng lan d ’s people hard 

And le t no man go free.

And w i th  him in th a t  g reen  coun try  
T h e re  lived some ba rons brave.

These  ba rons ha ted  much th e i r  king 
And though t  he was a knave.

So then  the ba rons wen t to mee t 
To  p lan wha t they should do

To  take J o h n ’s power all f rom  him 
And f rom  his fam ily  too.

The ba rons w ished all E ng land  free  
T o  gove rn  as she chose,

And so they w ro te  the C ha r te r  G rea t 
F rom  which our freedom  grows.

T o  qu ie t Runnymede one day 
J o h n  and the ba rons  came;

“Come now, our k ing ,” they said, “and sign 
O u r ch a r te r  w i th  you r name.”

K ing Jo hn  did as his ba rons bade 
And signed th e i r  C ha r te r  G re a t ;

T he  w r i t in g  o f  th is m igh ty  wo rk  
Decided Eng lan d ’s fate.

Ba rb a r a  Yeatman, Class V I



T H E  L I T T L E  E L F -M A N
H e  creeps  f rom  the woods at the dawn of day 
And s i t s  in th e  meadow , h is  pipe to  p l a y ;
The b ird s  g a th e r  round  in the sh immer ing  dew ;
O l i t t l e  E lf-m an , may I come too?

A faw n  and a woodmouse come t ip to e ing  soon 
T o  hea r  the wee man play his f a i ry  tune ;
H e  tap s  ou t the bea t w i th  his sh iny b lack shoe ;
O l i t t le  E lf-man , may I hea r  too?

The m is ts  in the meadow  are mov ing  aw ay ;
The rays  of the sun te l l the com ing of day ;
H e  cocks his b r igh t  eye and slips f rom  my v iew—
0  l i t t l e  E lf-m an , le t  me fo l low  you!

Sak i H a r t ,  C lass V

C IR C LE S  
The  bee finds p len ty  of honey ;
T h e  ho rn e t  goes look ing  fo r  t ro ub le ;
And nobody loves the poo r fly.

T he  bee makes a wide buzz ing c i rc le ;
T h e  ho rn e t  d rones th in  in his cu rv ing s ;
Bu t no sound at all makes the fly.

J e an  M ilho l lan d  ’50

MAY N IG H T
T he  sp r ing  is f re sh  and fear le ss  

And every  lea f  is n e w ;
T he  world  is filled w ith  moon l igh t ;

T he  li lac sh ines w i th  dew.

H e re  in  the mov ing shadow 
I ca tch  my b re a th  and s ing ;

My he a r t  is f re sh  and fe rven t ,
And ove r joyed  w i th  spring.

Jo an  B rum m e r  ’50

SAND C A STLES
1 used to build cast les 
Down by the sea
Ou t of th e  sand th a t  was th e r e ;
I used to  p re te nd  th a t  the cast les 
W e re  real
And I was th e i r  m is t re s s  fair.
B u t a long’d come a wave 
And my ca s t le s  wou ld  go ;
I ’d weep fo r  a moment, and then
I ’d move fu r th e r  back f rom  the line of the sea
And s t a r t  my cast les  again.



Years  f rom  those  days I s ta r t ed  
A castle ,
B u t  I bu i l t  i t too close to the sea,
And hung ry  waves a te  up my cast le 
And took  i t  away f rom  me.

I sti l l  shall bu ild cast les  
Down by the  sea,
But no t f rom  the sand 
T h a t  is there .
T he  cast le s  1 build in these days 
Shall be real
And made f rom  my work and my care.
T hey  sti l l  shall be bu il t 
D own where  the waves 
Can lap at my ve ry  door,
But I w on ’t be a f ra id  of the ro a r ing  sea 
And I ’ll w a lk  on th a t  ve ry  shore.
And when I ’ve bu i l t  and I ’ve bu i l t  so s t rong  
T h a t  the waves can’t dampen me,
I ’ll bless my house and I ’ll walk to the beach 
And laugh ou t my h e a r t  at th a t  sea.

Angel ine F lem ing  ’50

C O U N T
I f  the re  is such a th ing  as c en te r  of a household , a round which th e  lives 

and in te re s ts  of the m a jo r i ty  of the fam ily revo lve , th en  in  th is p a r t ic u la r  
house Count was it. Coun t was a horse, and what a horse!  H e  was black 
and had a sh in ing s i lver b r id le  and a rea l le a th e r  saddle small enough for 
the smal le s t  and la rg e  enough fo r  the la rge s t .  E v e ry  m orn ing  and every  
evening a r ide on Coun t was as su re ly  a p a r t  of rou t in e  as b ru sh ing  one ’s 
tee th  would be in m os t households . H e  was shown to  v is i to rs  even be fo re  
they  were shown m o th e r ’s rose ga rd en  or f a th e r ’s co l le c t ion  of anc ien t guns. 
Sometimes an honored  fr iend  was a l lowed to  take  a sh o r t  ride.

T h e  ch ild ren  th em se lves  took  ca re  of him, tak ing turns . T hey  polished 
the brid le , washed the saddle , and scrubbed h im  f rom  top to bottom . He 
was w i th  them  always. A t n igh t he wen t leaping, rear ing , and ga llop ing 
th rough  th e i r  d reams. T h ey  had vis ions of th em se lves  in  sh in ing a rm o r  
rac ing ac ro ss  the hazy f r inge  of rea l i ty  on th e i r  g a l lan t b lack  ch a rge r  to 
conque r an evil b a ro n  or subdue a m igh ty  dragon. And he was always the re  
to com fo r t  them. I f  ever  th ey  were f r igh tened  they  had only to open the ir  
eyes and see him s tand ing  p ro te c t in g ly  ove r them , w i th  his ro ck e rs  p lan ted  
firmly on the nu r s e ry  floor.

Anne T ie rn ey  ’49



P O E M S  by CLASS I I

I  W ish  I  W as  a F a i r y
I w ish I was a fairy,
I ’d fly a round the flowers 
And even to  th e  sky.
I ’d s i t on the  c louds 
And sing m yse l f  a song.
I ’d fly a round  the t ree s
And le t l i t t l e  bugs sit on my knees.

—Gus

Snow and Ic e
Snow fa l ls  in w in ter .
I t  fa l ls  on the  ground.
W hen  it is co ld the re  is ice on the lake, 
W hen  it is w a rm  the ice melts.
You can ’t  go ska t ing  when the ice is melted .

— Thaye r

I  Saw  a F a i r y
I  saw a fa i ry
Com ing in my room  la s t  night,
And she was ve ry  p re t ty .
I t  was la te a t  n igh t—
Maybe I was dream ing .

— Sandra

I  Saw  a S ta r  
I saw a s ta r  sh in ing on a w in te r  n igh t 
W hen  I was look ing out the  window 
B efo re  I w en t  to  bed.
I though t it was sh in ing a t me.
Then  m ore  s ta r s  came out,
So I le f t  th em  to  play w i th  each o the r .

— Lance

I  W ish  I  W ere  a Bu t te r f ly  
I  w ish I w e re  a bu t te rf ly  
So th a t  I cou ld fly up high 
And I cou ld fly down low,
And I could look a t the bu t te rcup s  
And th ey  could look a t me.

— Mary



B U B B L E S  F O R  M AY OR
Once upon a t im e in the land of mag ic th e re  was a l i t t le  elf named 

Bubbles, who l ived in Dopey  Soapy T own  on Supsuds Avenue. H is  house 
was b lue w i th  wh ite  t r im m ings  and had a s ign th a t  read “99 44/100% pure 
n i tw i t .” (T h a t  was his house number and also his I. Q.)

Bubbles lived on the d iv id ing line of th e  two poli t ica l pa r t ie s  in th a t  
town. T h ey  w e re  called the Goods and the Bads. (T he se  were th e i r  ch a r 
a c te r i s t ic s  too.)

Now  bo th  pa r t ie s  w an ted  Bubb les to  be the nex t mayor. H e  accep ted 
th e i r  nom ination , bu t the p rob lem  was, should he be a Good o r a Bad leader . 
Since he was fo r  n e i th e r  of the two pa r t ie s  he d idn ’t know  which to choose. 
One day he decided to spy on his ne ighbo r D oesn ’t Dun, who was a Bad.

So next morn ing , when he wen t over to D o esn ’t D un ’s house , he saw him 
un lock a cupboa rd  and take ou t a big bowl of soapsuds and a clay b low -r ing  
(wh ich  is a mag ic p ipe ).  A f te r  he had made m ys t ic  sounds over the suds, 
he b lew a big bubble th a t  was pure black and said, “W ar ,  Sickness, Ha te , 
Murder , and Selfishness fly in to the wo r ld ,” and the bubble sailed away. 
“H ow  ho rr ib le ,” though t Bubbles. “I f  the Goods a r e n ’t b e t t e r  than th is , I ’ll 
be in an aw fu l fix.”

T he  nex t  day Bubbles w en t to  spy on his ne ighbo r  Bon Ami, who was 
a Good. H e  found th a t  Bon Ami did ju s t  the  same th ing  th a t  Doesn ’t Dun 
did, excep t th a t  his bubble was made up of love ly ra inbow  co lo rs  and Bon 
Ami said, “Hea l th ,  Peace , Love, K indness , Generos i ty , and Courage , fly 
in to  th e  wo r ld .” Bubbles said, “H ow  silly I am. I  should have known in 
the first place. I ’ll be a Good mayor , and my m o t to  shall be ; H E L P  T H E  
W O R L D  O R  P O P ! ”

Rosa Coving ton , Class V I I

P E N N Y W O R T H S
I t  was one of those techn ico lo r  days in the fall. T h e  sun looked like an 

ove r tu rned  bucke t of honey and a lone cloud was loafing laz i ly  in the sky. 
A ca r  passed and m om en ta r i ly  d is tu rbed  the gen t le  rhy thm  of the m u l t i 
co lo red  trees.

I t  was a b lue -eyed sunny day a t the beach. T he  ro l l ing  su r f  spanked the 
l i t t le  sunbu rn t ch ild ren as th ey  played.

T h e  sp id e ry  old aunt, as c l ing ing as a f ine-spun cob-web , had come to 
visit .

T h e  c l imbers v en tu red  in to  the m o rn ing  a i r  bea rded  w i th  f ro s t  and saw 
in th e  d is tance the m oun ta in  shaw led in snow, over wh ich  the cold cracked 
a f r o s ty  whip.

T he  sp in s te r  was as inqu is i t ive  as a dog ’s nose pok ing abou t for choice 
bits.

F ran c e s  Baker, ’48



T H E  S T U D E N T  C O U N C IL
T he  S tuden t Council has und e r taken  the compila t ion  of a handbook for 

the school. T h is  includes in fo rm a t ion  abou t the va r iou s  ac t iv i t ie s  he re  and 
is in tended  p r im a r i ly  to  help acqua in t the g ir ls  w i th  M.F .S.

D u r in g  th e  yea r  a g r e a t  deal of con s id e ra t ion  has been  g iven to  the 
su b je c t  of C itizensh ip  and to the be s t  means of ac complish ing  the purpo se  
of ou r system. In  co -ope ra t ion  w ith  the facu lty , seve ra l  sy s tem s have been 
t r ied  exper im en ta l ly , th e  emphas is  be ing upon co n s t ru c t iv e  c r i t ic a l  comments .

Open mee t ings  have been held to b r ing  m a t te r s  of genera l in te re s t  
b e fo re  the en ti re  Uppe r School. In  M arch  a poll of ques t ions  p e r ta in ing  to 
S tuden t Governmen t was taken. T he  most im po r ta n t  po in t in th is  poll was 
the sugge s t ion  th a t  the  emphas is  of the H ono r  Sys tem  be placed on each 
g ir l  in s tead of on the S tuden t  Council by having g i r l s  r e p o r t  them se lves  fo r  
offenses, w i th  the Council m ere ly  se rv ing  as a check. T h is  was accep ted 
w i th  favo r by the school and has been pu t in to effect.

R ep re s en ta t iv e s  of the  Council were p re sen t  a t  two mee t ings  of the 
new ly fo rm ed  N o r th e rn  New  J e r s e y  S tuden t Gove rnm en t A ssoc ia t ion , at 
wh ich  S tuden t Council m em bers  f rom  e igh t New J e r s e y  schoo ls poo led 
ideas and d iscussed common p rob lems. F rom  the a c t iv i t ie s  of s tuden t  gov 
e rnm en t o rgan iza t ion s  in o th e r  schools a number of im p rovem en ts  to  our 
own were suggested .

S tuden t  Council m em bers  fo r  the y e a r  w e re :  P re s id en t ,  E ugen ia  W a r r e n ;  
S ec re ta ry ,  K a th a r in e  W e l l in g ;  X I I ,  Sally W ell ing ,  K a th a r in e  B ry an ;  X I ,  
L ee  F a r r ,  D o ro thy  F lem in g ;  X, B a rb a ra  Smith , K irby  T hom p son ;  IX , 
D ona ta  Cole t t i ,  Angeline F lem ing .



SO C IA L  S E R V IC E
Th is  yea r  the Social Se rv ice  comm it te e  has g iven  $200 to the “Save the 

C h i ld ren  F ed e ra t io n .” T h ro u g h  th is  o rgan iza t ion  we a re  suppo r t ing  a school 
in L iege , Belg ium . A no th e r  $200 has been sen t  to  the “W o r ld  S tuden t 
Serv ice F u n d” to  aid in the  rebu ild ing  of Ch ina ’s schoo l sys tem . As is our 
t r ad i t ion ,  the New Yo rk  T imes  H und red  N eed ie s t  Cases was sen t $100 in 
m em ory  of M iss F ine , th is  money be ing d iv ided be tw een  the two cases the 
schoo l be lieved to be  the m os t  despe ra te . D ona t ion s  have also been sen t  to 
such w o r th y  causes as the C ancer Fund  and the Commun ity  Chest.

T h is  money  sen t was ra ised  w i th  much ha rd  work. T he  M iddle School 
classes gave candy, book, and wh ite  e lephan t sales and sold chances. T he 
U ppe r  Schoo l’s p ro je c t s  w e re  cen te red  abou t amusing  plays and school 
dances. T he  Social Se rv ice  comm it tee  i t s e l f  ra is ed  a good sum w i th  its 
food concess ion  a t  the M ay  Day exercises .

T h e r e  have also been  d r ives  fo r  equ ipmen t bad ly  needed in Eu rope .  
S tuden ts  and facu l ty  have g iven  generous ly  o f  th e i r  c lo th ing  and shoes, and 
a soap d r ive was a g r e a t  success. These  th ing s  were sen t to  the Am er ican  
F r iend s  Serv ice C omm it tee  in P h i lad e lph ia  fo r  sh ipp ing  to  Europe . Bo th  
the U ppe r  and M iddle schoo ls have shown a g re a t  in te r e s t  in the w o r ld ’s 
needs.

T h e  officers of the comm it tee  w e re :  Chairman, Sue P a lm e r ;  Sec re ta ry ,  
Corne l ia  C la rke ;  T re a su re r ,  L ucy  Law. M iss Campbell was the facu l ty  
adviser .



D R A M A T IC S
On December 6th and 7th, the  D ram a t ic ’s Club, w i th  s tu d en ts  of P r in c e to n  

Un ive rs i ty ,  p re sen ted  “F i r s t  Lady ,” a comedy by George S. K aufm an and 
K a th a r in e  Day ton , at th e  M u r ray  T h e a t r e  under th e  d i rec t io n  of Mrs. H e r 
b e r t  M cAneny and Mrs. B lackwell Smith. T he p lay dep ic ted  social and 
po l i t ic a l in t r igue  in W ash ing ton , the scenes be ing la id  in the home of the 
S ec re ta ry  of State . T he  p a r t  of S ec re ta ry  S tephen  W ayne  was taken by 
S e r ing  D. W ilson , J r . ,  th a t  of his wife, L ucy  Chase W ayne , by Cornelia 
C larke . T h e  second fema le  lead was p layed by L inda  G e i s e n b e rg e r ; o the r 
m em bers  of the cas t f rom  M iss F in e ’s w e re  Eugen ia  W ar ren ,  Lucy Law, 
Susan Pa lmer , Po l ly  D ick inson , W endy  McAneny, Susan P e t ron e ,  P a t r ic ia  
T ighe , J o an  Budny, J e a n  M ilho lland , Dona ta  Cole t t i , F ran c e s  Baker, E lisa  
H ew i t t ,  and M arg a re t  L indabu ry . T he  cha irmen of the comm it tees  w e re :  
Scenery , K a tha r in e  G u l ick ; P rope r t ie s ,  Sally W e l l in g ;  Costumes, Cornel ia 
C la rk e ;  Make-up, P a t r i c i a  U pd ik e ;  Pub lic i ty ,  Susan P a lm e r ;  P rog ram , Lee 
F a r r ;  T icke ts ,  K a th a r in e  B igelow . T he  l igh t ing  and s tage m anagem en t were 
in the  hands of W il l iam  B ige low and George Im b r ie ,  of the Un ive rs i ty .

O f th e  p roceeds  f rom  the pe rfo rm ance , $98.00 was g iven to our Char i t ie s  
C h e s t ;  the  rem a inde r  is to be applied to nex t y e a r ’s p roduc t ion .

T h e  C lub’s officers fo r  1946-47 w e re :  P re s id en t ,  K a th a r in e  B ry an ;
T re a su re r ,  Sally W e l l in g ;  R eco rd ing  Sec re ta ry , M ild red  R obe rson ; C o r 
respond ing  Sec re ta ry ,  R u th  Schwarzkopf .



f* '•
V A R S IT Y  H O C K E Y

A T H L E T IC S
The officers of the A th le t ic  Assoc ia t ion  th is  y ea r  w e re  Sally  W ell ing , 

P re s id en t ,  and K a th a r in e  Gulick, Sec re ta ry . T h e  class rep re s en ta t iv e s  on 
th e  boa rd  w e re :  Class IX , Nancy  Cow les ; C lass X, Anne T ie r n e y ;  Class 
X I ,  M ild red  R obe r son ;  Class X I I ,  K a th a r in e  B ryan . A lso se rv ing  on th e  
b o a rd  w e re  th e  two Color T eam  captains , E ugen ia  W a r r e n  and J e a n  
M oun tfo rd ,  of the  B lue and G ray  team s respec tive ly .

Ou r hockey season was a ve ry  successfu l one. T h e  Va rs i ty ,  cap ta ined 
by  F ran c e s  Baker, first p layed L am be r tv i l le  H igh , the game re su l t ing  in a 
1-1 tie. N ex t we p layed the  T r e n to n  H ockey  Club and lo s t  3-2. W e won 
ou r first game w i th  H o lm qu is t  3-0 and the George School game 1-0. W e  
de fe a ted  P r in c e to n  H ig h  12-1 and aga in  bea t H o lmqu is t ,  4-0. A ve ry  c lose 
game w i th  H a r t r id g e  r e su l ted  in  a 1-0 score in our favo r. Ou r la s t  game 
of the season, w i th  St. M a ry ’s Ha ll ,  we won 2-1. F o l low ing  th is  game we 
had a w onde r fu l  t im e at the W a r r e n s ’ to  ce leb ra te  the v ic to r io u s  season.

T h is  yea r  we p layed St. M a ry ’s and George School fo r  the first t im e and 
th e  T r e n to n  H ockey  Club and H a r t r id g e  fo r  th e  first t im e  since be fo re  the 
war . W e  hope to  p lay all these  schoo ls next yea r  and in the yea rs  to come.

The  Colo r T eam  H ockey  championsh ip  was won by  the  B lue team, cap 
ta ined  by  Eugen ia  W arren .

Our baske tba l l  season was no t qu i te  so i l lu s t r ious . W e  played ou ts ide 
b a ske tba l l  fo r  th e  first t ime and w e re  de fe a ted  in th e  two games we p layed : 
the  Sem inary  and K en t  P lace . T h e  Colo r T eam  baske tba l l  championsh ip  
in the Jun io r -S en io r  se r ies  was won by the B lues and in the F reshm an -  
Sophomore  ser ies  by the Grays.

W e  p lan  to  have one or tw o  ou ts ide baseba ll games. T he  Co lo r team  
th a t  wins th e  baseba ll championsh ip  w il l rece ive the banne r  at G radua tion .



M A D R IG A L  G R O U P

T H E  G L E E  CLUB

The Glee Club has taken  p a r t  in two concer ts ,  th e  first w i th  P r in c e to n  
U n iv e r s i ty  on Fr iday , F e b ru a ry  28th at M iss F in e ’s. T h e  M adr iga l Group 
sang  two se lec t ions  by Randa l l  Thompson , and the jo in t  g lee clubs offered 
tw o  choruses , “Say Ye to the R igh teou s” and “A lle lu ia ,” also by Mr. 
Thompson . B a rb a ra  Bair , accompan ied  by J o a n  Smith, s ang “V e lv e t  Shoes .”

T he  second conce r t  was he ld  w i th  the  T r in i ty  School f rom  New  York 
on  Sa tu rday , Ap r i l  19th, a t  M iss F in e ’s. The Glee Club sang th re e  se lec t ions 
f r om  ope re t t a s  of G ilb e r t  and Su ll ivan and the song f rom  “O ss ian ’s F inga l ,” 
by  B rahm s , and the jo in t  g lee clubs sang a K en tu cky  fo lk  song and 
“H a l le lu jah ,  Amen,” f rom  J u d a s  M accabeus ,  by Handel .

T h e  G lee Club has also p a r t i c ip a te d  in the Cand le l igh t and Thank sg iv ing  
serv ices . A t Commencement i t  w il l s ing the musica l s e t t in g  of the  Tw en ty -  
th i r d  P sa lm  by Schuber t .  T h is  y e a r ’s officers w e re :  P re s id en t ,  N ancy  H u rd ;  
S ec re ta ry ,  J o a n  Sm ith ;  L ib ra r ian s ,  J o a n  Budny and M a rg a re t  L indabu ry .



Ed i to r - in -Ch ie f  
A ss is ta n t  E d i to r  
Business Manager 
G enera l News E d i to r  
S po rts  E d i to r  
L i t e r a ry  E d i to r  
Gossip
Fac u l ty  Adv isers

IN K L IN G  BOA RD

F ran c e s  B ake r
D o ro th y  F lem in g

P o l ly  D ick inson
E l isa  H ew i t t

T appy  W ell ing
Connie Gorman

L ind a  Ge isenbe rge r
M rs .  P o r t e r  
M iss  W il ley



The 
First National Bank 

of
Princeton

M E E T S  E V E R Y  B A N K IN G  N E E D

Checking Accounts . . . Savings 

Loans . . . .  Mortgages 

T rusts . . . Safekeeping

M E M B E R  F E D E R A L  D E P O S IT  IN S U R A N C E  CORF .  

F E D E R A L  R E S E R V E  S Y STE M



F. A. Bamman, Inc.

W HOLESALE AND RETA IL  GROCERS 

At the Head of the Town 

Anything and Everything in Groceries 

10 NASSAU STREET  Phone 1282

C 6 e

P r i n c e t o n

3mt
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Princeton Decorating Shop, Inc.

14 CHAMBERS STREET  

PRINCETON , NEW  JER SEY

GOLDEN ANNIVERSARY 

50 Years on 42nd S treet

Outfitting School, College & Team with Sport Equipment

Alex Taylor’s
22 E. 42nd S treet New York

Matthews Construction Co.
B U IL D E R S

Specialists in Country E sta te  and 
Collegiate Work

PRINCETON , NEW  JER SEY
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Joan’s Dress Shop
J u n io r  and M isses ’

DRESSES—SU ITS 
HATS

63 Palm er Sq. Phone 2289

Compliments

of

Hulit’s Shoe 
Store

140 Nassau St.

o f i n 1-
tt* C O -

Compliments 

of 

a Friend

J I V 'S '0 *  T R E N T O N , N . J .

T R E N T O N ’S O L D EST AND L A R G E S T  DAIRY

The Little Gallery
Paintings

P rin ts
Etchings

F ram ing

39 Palm er Sq. West 
Princeton, N. J.

Phone 899 Est. 1899

P rinceton ’s F irs t and Oldest 
D ry Cleaner

Verbeyst
French D ry Cleaning 

Rugs and Carpet Cleaning

Tulane St. Princeton, N. J .
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COMPLETE BANKING FA C IL IT IES

PRINCETON BANK
AND

TRUST COMPANY
PRINCETON NEW JERSEY

Chartered 1934

M E M B E R  F E D E R A L  D E P O S I T  IN S U R A N C E  C O R P O R A T IO N  

AND F E D E R A L  R E S E R V E  S Y S T E M



BOOKS FROM ALL PU BLISHERS
Classics — Popu la r  F ic t ion  — C u rren t  Even ts

SPORTING GOODS 
Tennis and Baseball Equipment

S tationery and Typew riter Supplies 
P ictu re F ram es, Photo Albums, Scrapbooks 

Zenith H earing Aids

You a re  always welcome at

The Princeton University 
Store, Inc.

Center of the Campus

HOW ’S YOUR RECORD LIBRARY!
I f  your collection of records lately has begun to suffer from 
musical monotony . . . h e re ’s .just what the doctor ordered
fo r a new lease on life.

Ju s t listen to our new RCA 
VICTOR MUSICAL M ASTERPIECES

. . . L isten and then choose these records your lib rary  needs.
No m atte r what your musical preference may be . . . you ’ll
find your best-loved music on

RCA VICTOR RECORDS

THE MUSIC SHOP
16 NASSAU STREET  Phone 80
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Telephone 382—383

CHRYSLER—PLYMOUTH

Jack Lahiere Motor Sales, Inc.

15-27 Spring S treet Princeton, N. J .

Good Luck to the 

Class of I 947 

From a Friend

1887 60 Years of Service 1947

O. H. Hubbard Agency
Irv ing W. Mershon, Manager 

REAL ESTA TE—INSURANCE

142 Nassau St. Telephone 400 Princeton, N. J.
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'JIelen (Jan  (levi
R ea l  E s t a t e

Princeton, Nev Jersey

9 Mercer S treet 
Phone: Princeton 284 

I f  no answer call
P rinceton 1934-J-l

Dr. Nathan Kasrel
Optometris t

Complete Eye Care 

130 Nassau St. 

Princeton, N. J . 

Telephone 3567

Orren Jack Turner
Caters to Clients 

Who Place 

Refinement and Quality 

Above Price

W E BUY 

OUR BLAZER 

from 

Sylvia Putziger
53 West 57th S treet 

N. Y. C.

Satterth waite’s 
Seed Store

Seeds, G a rden  Supplies 
H a rdw a re ,  D a i ry  Supplies 

Fences  & Gates Fences E re c te d

Phone 3-6635

16 North W arren  St. 
Trenton, N. J.

Compliments of

The Wright Store, Inc.
Hardware 

House Furn ish ings 
and

Garden Supplies 

Princeton, N. J .



Best of Luck

to the

Class of 1947

from

a Friend
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Westminster Choir College 

Princeton, New Jersey

G. R. Murray, Inc.

INSURANCE—REAL ESTA TE

Princeton, New Jersey

«$* «J« ♦$» >J* »J» ♦£-* *£» *$» *J» *J* >*+ «J* *$» *J* «$» «J* ♦$* *■** *J* *•*•* *J* *$» *$» *J* >J» *$* ♦$* *$» *$* *$» *$♦ *J* ♦$» *J» *J» «J» >J» *J* «J»
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“ P re sc r ip t io n s  a t F a i r  P r i c e s”

A d a m s  &  S i c k l e s
Phone 8141-8142 for P rom pt Service

W EST STATE AT PROSPECT STREET  

TRENTON, N. J.

HEATING  OIL FOR ALL MAKES OF BURNERS 

Oil Burner Sales and Service

Princeton Fuel Oil Co.
216-220 A lexander S treet 

Phone 1100

**•* «•** *$♦ *J» *J» *$♦ ».♦« »*♦ *♦* *.** «*» *.♦« **4 *+» »*♦ *.+4 *£» *,♦.* *+« *+* >♦* *.♦* »*4 >*4 >*«, *+4 *+4 *♦« -*£»
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Dr. Ethel M. Manukas
Optometr is t

190 Nassau S treet
Exam ination of the Eyes 

Glasses F itted

PEACOCK
INN

Princeton
918

Princeton, N. J.

J. W. Miller’s
Nassau Candy 

Center
Sons F ea tu r in g

‘blue coa l’— Motor Stokor 

Phone 523

P r in ce s s  de Conde 
Sch ra ff t ’s 
M a i l la rd ’s 

And o the r  popu lar 
b rand s  of de lic ious candy 

B re y e r ’s Ice C ream

52 Nassau St. Tel. 3277

Compliments of

The Dielhenn
Music Studios

F o r  the Musical A m a teu r

Compliments

of

Daniel M. Caruso
TAILOR

8 Palm er Square E ast
Practice Rooms Tel. 225

*** ♦$* *$* *+♦ **•* >*•» *+++++ *1* ♦** ♦** ♦** ♦*» «•$* *** **♦ ♦$* ♦** ♦$* *J» «£» *♦« ♦£* .♦» *♦♦ »J* *♦.* »+« »J» *J, *J» *+» «.♦* *♦* *+.» «.♦«. *♦* ,*4 *+«. *♦« *J» ̂  *t»
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BUILDING FOR TH E FU TU RE 

THROUGH RESEARCH

V IE W  O F  L A B O R A T O R IE S

■3
Radio Corporation of America

RCA LABORATORIES D IV ISION 

PRINCETON, NEW  JER SEY



P. J. Young Dry Goods Co.

New Brunswick

Where F ash ion  C a te rs  to

Young Id e a s”

REAL ESTA TE
When You W ant

To Rent P roperty
To Buy P roperty

To Have P roperty  Appraised
CONSULT CO( )K—REALTOR

t

lOO NASSAU STKKKT 
l ‘ «INCKTON, NKW JK K SKY

When You W ant
Life Insurance

Advice on G.I. Insurance
P roperty  Insurance

CONSULT COOK—REALTOR



♦j* *•*•* *■*■» «$* **t «j* ♦$* **■* *** <$» ♦$* ♦$» *j* ♦$» «$» >j» *$» >j* *i+ >i+ *i+ *t* +i+ *;■* *j» *t* +t* *t* *x* »t* *t* *x* -t* *t* +t+ +t* *i+ *t* *$* *** +i* *♦*

SCHOOL SU PPL IES  
CH ILDREN ’S BOOKS

KODAKS AND SU PPL IES  
FOUNTAIN PEN S

HINKSON’S
74 NASSAU STREET  Phone 112

The

Farr Hardware Company

Douglas MacDaid, Inc.

Exclusive Agen ts  fo r  

ROGERS PE E T  CLOTHING

PRINCETON NEW  HAVEN



Compliments

o f

S. H. Stillwell 
Company
BUILDERS

Compliments

of

Princeton 
Photo Service

Skirm’s
Smoke
Shop

Gifts
Books

Radios
Records

Zavelle’s
Palm er Square West 

Princeton, N. J.

A Friend 
of the 
’47’s

R EA L  E S T A T E

Lawrence Norris

32 Chambers St. 

Telephone 1416

■*$» «•*•* r** *$* ♦$* *■*■* *J» *j* *J* *$* *J» ♦£♦ «£♦ *J* *$♦ ♦$* *$* *J» «$» *J* *$» *$» *$* *J» *£♦ ►J* *J* >J» *J» *J* *J* *$♦ ♦$* *J* »J»
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1870

Findler & Wibel, Inc.

1 1 5 Nassau Street New York 7,

Telephone: CO7-1500-5263

STATIONERS—PR IN TERS—ENGRAVERS

Loose Leaf of Every Description 
Specializing in School Supplies 

Diplomas and Engraving 
of All Descriptions

W illiam P. Stempel, P resident

1917

N. Y.

♦♦♦ *J* *2* *J* ■*£* «J* *>♦ »J» ■*£♦ +J* ♦$» *J* *$* ♦£+ «J» ♦$» ♦$* ♦J* *$♦ «$» *$♦ ♦£* *$♦ ♦+* *J* *J* *£♦ *£* *■*■* *♦* *♦* *♦* *£* *$* *£■* *♦* *♦*
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Skillman & Skillman

REALTORS

20 NASSAU STREET  Telephone 822

Josten’s
Division Office—Graduate House—34 W alnut S treet 

Newark, New Jersey—Market 3-2614 
Official M anufacturers of Miss F in e ’s School Rings 

Class of 1947 
Troph ies  — Medals — A ward s  — Announcements 

F ra te rn i ty -C lub  P in s  — General School Jew e lry

TO TH E GRADUATING CLASS 1947 
M ISS F IN E ’S SCHOOL *

If  you w ant to be successful 
In  whatever field you choose,

You’ll have to satisfy your feet.
“ P u t yourself in B rophy ’s Shoes.”

Thos. L. Brophy
78 NASSAU STREET  Phone 1791-W
-*J* *J* *J* *J* *J* ♦$» »J» >J» *£* *J+ »*■* *J-» *J* *J* *J» »*♦ »J» «J* «J* *** *J» *J»
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Gradua tion  Accessories

H. P. Clayton

17 Palm er Square W est 

Phone 86

Frazee’s 

Sea 

Foods

F ine  F low er Gifts

Gene Seal Flowers
200 Nassau St. 

Telephones 1643-746 

Princeton, New Jersey  

Cable A ddress “ F l o r s ”

Toto’s Market

Groceries
and

Meats

Phone 768

HUMBER CYCLES 
The A ristocrat for 70 Years

Kopp’s
Bicycle & Radio Shop

6y2 Chambers St. 

Phone 2189-j

Dorothy Page
Exciting' Hats

J  ewelry
Perfume

Stacy-Trent Hotel 

Trenton, N. J.

>*♦ **•* *•*•* *$* **•» **» **♦ ♦*« ♦$» **♦ *£* *j* «$* *$* *■** *$♦ *j* *£♦ ♦£♦ *J* ♦£♦ *$♦ *J* ♦£■» *$♦ *i* *♦* *♦*
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Applegates
FLORAL SHOP

47 P a lm e r  Square W es t  
P hone  121-224-R

F low ers fo r  All Occasions 
Wed ding s—C or sages 

Fune ra ls
F low ers  T e leg raphed  Anywhere 

F T  D Member

Compliments

of

’48

GIFTS

The Cummins Shop

Princeton, N. J.

CHINA

Ju s t a Photograph 
Will Never Do 

YOU WANT THE BEST 
T ry

Clearose Studio
148 Nassau St. 

P r in ce ton , N. J.
Phone  P r in c e to n  1620

Compliments

of

’ 4 9

P re sc r ip t io n s$

WILCOX’S

of course

♦J* ♦$* *$* ♦$* *$* *%* **♦ *t* *}•* *♦* *4* ♦$* *♦* *Z* *v* *t* *♦* *i* *♦* *t* *4* *t* +$* +i+ +z* *i+ *£♦ ♦$* ♦$* *J* *%* *$*
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Morris Maple 
and Son
W allpaper  

P a in t s—Brushes  
A rt is t s  ’ Supp lies

200 Nassau St.

Phone 58

Compliments

of

’50

Compliments of

Scopa’s 

Cleaning and Dyeing

Nassau Delicatessen 

45 Palmer Sq. 

Princeton, N. J.

Peg Wangler
REAL ESTA TE

80 Stockton St. 

Phone 613

Elise Goupil Dresses

Jun io rs ,  Misses, Women

162 Nassau St.

*t4 *£* *£4 ■*$*■ *♦* *$* **■* *♦* *■*■* *♦* *+4 *♦* *£* *♦* *** *♦* *♦* *♦* *v4 *♦* *♦* *** *** *+* *v4 *v4 *** *♦* *♦* *♦* *♦*
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Renwick’s Coffee Shop
“ A P r in ce ton  L a n dm a rk ” 

Breakfast—Luncheon 
Tea—Dinner—Supper 

Soda Bar 

50 Nassau St.

Moyers 
Photo Shop

fo r

Cameras 
Photo Materials

133 E. Hanover St.
Trenton, H. J.

Dwyer Brothers
Stationers & Office Outfitters 

Kodaks

117-119 N. B road St.

Trenton, N. J.
Phone 6186-6187

Croasdale & Englehart
JEW ELER S

9 South Montgomery St. 
Trenton, N. J.

Trent Antique Shop
Montgomery and Academy Sts. 

and 115 N. Montgomery St.

Phone 9448

Trenton, N. J.

NORTON, FARR & 
CUMMINGS

Eng rav e r s—P r i n t e r s—S ta t io n e rs
125 E as t  H anove r  S tree t

T ren to n
Social and Business S ta t ion e ry  

Recep tion , D ebu ta n te  Inv i ta t io n s  
P rog ram s ,  Reso lu t ions , D ip lomas 

W edd ing  Announcements  
L ea th e r  D ia r ie s ,  Desk Sets , W a l le t s



Mayham & Silvers, Inc. Heeremans
SPALDING SPORT SHOP “ The P r in c e to n  F low er

Everyth ing for Sport S h o p”

15 North W arren St. 114 Nassau S treet

Trenton, N. J . Telephone 962

O B JE C T S  OF ART P H O N E  126

Lahiere’s Restaurant Slatoff’s 
Silver Shop

5 Witherspoon St. 59 Palm er Square West 
Princeton, N. J .

Princeton, N. J.
OLD A N D  M O D ER N  C H IN A  

A N T IQ U E  A ND M O D ER N  SILV ER

Marsh & Company PLEA SEPha rm ac is ts

30 Nassau St. PATRONIZE
P re sc r ip t ion s  Compounded

OURfrom, P u re s t  D rugs and
Chemicals 0 htainaide

ADVERTISERS
F U L L  L IN E  T O IL E T  A R T IC L E S

A N D  S IC K -R O O M  S U P P L IE S

«$* +*+ *+* *♦* *j* *J» *j» ♦*« ♦$* ►j* «$» *$* *J» *j» *J» ♦$» «$» *J» «$* *J» «$* *J* «J» *♦* *♦* *5* *}* *X* *♦* *1* *i* *+* *♦* *+* *♦* *J*
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Walter B. Howe, Inc.

R E A L  E S T A T E  . . . IN SU R A N C E

94 Nassau S treet Telephones 95 and 96

PRINCETON, NEW  JER SEY

V a n  R u s k i r k  d r e s s
W m J  E T X E R  1  R I N T I N G

fftPj 1 0 9  E A S T  H A N O V E R  S T R E E T  
y  T R E N T O N ,  N  . O  .

COMMERCIAL PR IN TERS

Booklets, Catalogs, Folders, Publications 
House Organs, Circulars 

Halftone and Color Work, Engraving 
Loose Leafs, Binding 

Law Briefs
By-Laws and All K inds of Associational Work 

’PHONE 3-6860
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