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FR A N C E S  B A K ER  
“W ho m ix ’d reason w i th  pleasure , and w isdom w ith  m i r th :
I f  she had  any fau l t s  she has l e f t  us in  doubt.”

Th is  is F rances , our v igo rous  bus iness woman who wo rks  feve r ish ly  to
m ee t th a t  dead-line and who va in ly begs us to b r ing  our no tes  to go on those 
joyous bus rides. H e r  commanding p resence combined w ith  a ra re  sense 
of humor have made he r the shepherd  of many flocks dur ing  he r  years  in
the school. E v e ry  m orn ing  F ran c e s  is su re to be seen s tand ing  in s tudy hall
w i th  a g roup of l is ten ing  unde rc lassm en abou t her.

I t  wou ld  be insufficient to  say th a t  F ran c e s  has been  “ac tive in school 
affairs.” She has been a S tuden t  Council member , ed ito r- in -ch ie f  of the 
In k l in g  and The Link , ch ie f c h a ra c te r  ac tre ss  of the D ram a t ic  Club ( r em em 
be r Mrs. C reevy?) and many o the r  things. One of the m os t s t r ik ing  examples 
to be no ted  is her in te re s t  in Glee Club. F rances  is a lways “ra r in g  to g o ” 
on any monumenta l expedit ion , whe the r  it be a t r ip  to the U. N. or to New 
York or to the thea tre .

F ran c e s  is also renowned fo r  her a th le t ic  abili ty . J u s t  in t im e she k icks 
th a t  ba ll out of the goal cage, to  the re l ie f  of h e r  team  and the fu ry  of her 
opponents. H e r  prolific b a ske ts  a re  the downfa ll of all those u n fo r tun a te  
enough to  be on the opposing team  and we have ye t to s top wonder ing  how 
she manages to  make a so f t  ball go so fa r  w ith  the same d i lap ida ted  b a t !

O f late some have fe l t  th a t  the re  was more to F r a n c e s ’ d ia lec t than her 
weakness “fo dem Su thun specmens .” W ha t  could it be? She seems to 
th ick en  her accen t w i th  eve ry  laye r  of sunlamp burn.

T he  g if t  of gab is ce r ta in ly  F r a n c e s ’s. She ta lk s  he rse lf  into , out of, and 
sometimes r igh t back in to the m os t t ick l ish  s i tua t ions . W e  won ’t fo rg e t  
the day F rances  was la te  fo r  English .



C O R N E L IA  CLA R K E
“M y life is l ike a scramb led  egg.”

“I w ish I had gorgeous, da rk  cu r ly  ha ir like Corne l ia ’s” is a lam en ta t ion  
o f ten  hea rd  from  the m u l t i tud e  assembled in f ro n t  of the s tudy  hall m i r ro r  
at fou r  o’clock. P lu s  les beaux cheveux, Corne lia  has des hab i l lem en ts  th a t  
a re  fabu lous and t r e s  a la mode. E sp ec ia l ly  no tab le  is the navy hat, bag, 
glove, shoe, and U M B R E L L A  ensemble wh ich accompan ied  her to the Van 
Gogh exh ib i t ion  th is spring.

Bund les for B ri ta in  and o the r  d e s t ina t ions  have been capably ga th e red  
by our social se rv ice exper t  s ince t ime immemoria l .

C orne l ia  plays ano the r  m os t im po r ta n t  ro le in our t ro ub le -s t r ick en  class. 
H e r  tac t fu l  and wise advice, r iva l ing  th a t  of J. J. Anthony , has eased the 
bu rden  of our we igh ty  p rob lem s when we have gone as t ray !

Ou r lead ing lady in D ram a t ic  Club p roduc t ion s  fo r  two years, Cornel ia 
sco red  a smash h i t  again th is  D ecem ber  as the sh in ing s ta r  of “The  Royal 
F am i ly .” In  our da rk es t d ram a t ic  hours , and th e re  have been many, we have 
ra l l ied  to her c ry “The  show must go on !” I t  always has.

“Coast to Coast on a B us” has no th ing  on Cornelia , who has r idden  to 
school daily for five yea rs  on th e  buck ing b ronco type of vehicle, one 
pa tr io t ic a l ly  deco ra ted  w i th  o range and b lack paint.

T h e  way to a m an ’s hea r t  is th rough  his stomach. H e r  pa th  will be a 
wide one, ta s te fu l ly  ga rn ished  w i th  scramb led  eggs a bou rbon  and de lic ious 
b i r th d ay  cake. I t  is w r i t t e n  in the s ta rs  th a t  she will make an ideal w ife 
and mothe r .



PO LL Y  D IC K IN S O N
“Hand som e is th a t  handsome does.”

Polly , a r r iv ing  a t school w ith  her coat ca re fu l ly  p laced over he r  
shoulders , b race le ts  c l ink ing in the breeze , beg ins to expla in why she is la te  
again and why she can’t come back on Sa tu rd ay  morning . W e envy her 
ab i l i ty  to ta lk  or w r i te  he rse l f  out of the most h ideous p red icam en ts  w i th 
out any s igns of effort or ruffled appearance .

In  sp ite of a r t  t r ip s  w i thou t  the a r t  class, and gym  classes, th e a t re  
jaun ts ,  and Glee Club conce r ts  w i thou t  her inva luab le  presence , P o l ly ’s 
o the r  week-end ac t iv i t ie s  o f ten  lead he r to New  York  and Ph iladelph ia . 
Even  w i thou t  the expe r t  gu idance of the facu lty , she always manages to 
as tound  us w i th  her in te rm inab le  supply of ready  fac ts  on any th ing f rom  
the cave man to the b ra in - t ru s te r s .

P o l ly ’s va r ied  co lle c t ion  of clothes, combined w ith leng thy  p repara t ions , 
c rea te  a pe r fe c t ly  g room ed mannequ in  to equal one a t  H a t t i e  C arneg ie ’s.

H ow  th in  do you like to  cut you r co rners? D ick in son  w on ’t leave you 
an inch to  spare, we assure you, especia l ly  on those Cape Cod roads. Also, 
do you sh if t gea rs  sans the c lu tch? F o r  f u r th e r  in fo rm a t ion  consu lt the 
D ick in son  w reck ing  serv ice!

Amazing ly  enough, Po l ly  has had a few  moments  in which to d irec t the 
wayward  finances of the D ram a t ic  Club and The L ink , and to appear in a 
few pe rfo rm ances  of K aufm an plays.

F r om  the  first g rade  when she sat a t  the rad io  and w ro te  down jokes 
to  rem ember to te ll us, he r w it has developed s tead i ly  un t i l  now her m a r 
ve lous humor leaves us ro l l ing  in the co rne rs  of the s i t t in g  room.



L E E  FA RR
“The books I  read  and the l i fe  I  lead 
Are sens ib le , sane , and m ild .”

T  is fo r  ta rdy , t idy, t iny, teasing . Lee is the T -zone o f  class ’48.
E v e ry  morn ing , sometim es s l igh t ly  a f te r  8:40, we are g ree ted  w ith  

“Guess who I saw ,” wh ich is accompan ied by a deep red  blush, so well 
known to all. T he F a r r  trave ls ,  cover ing  m os t in te re s t in g  te r r i to ry ,  have 
kep t us well in fo rm ed du r ing  the th ree  yea rs  Lee has been  a t M iss F in e ’s.

H e r  en e rgy  and v ivac i ty  ex tend even to the S.S.R. I f  i t  h adn ’t been for 
he r expe r t  b room -w ie ld ing , ou r humble dwell ing would  s t i l l  be an in im itab le  
ga rbage pail, bu t now F r id ay s  have become clean-up day fo r  th e  old, g ray  
seniors .

W e  are amazed when we obse rve  th a t  all th is comes f rom  such a t iny  
p e rson ! L e e ’s size has been the envy of us all, w he the r  she is a t  a dance 
or weav ing  in and out abou t our tow er ing  fo rw a rd s  on the ba ske tba l l  court.

On the ou tsk i r t s  of W a re tow n  one will find Lee, d ressed  in shor ts , 
s tand in g  be fo re  the F a r r ’s summer res idence . H e re  we have been roya lly  
en te r ta ined ,  o f ten  sa i l ing in P e tu n ia  w i th  Lee at the helm. T h e  nau t ica l 
wo r ld  wou ld  be at a loss w i th ou t  he r!

N o r  does L ee ’s ca ree r  end w i th  h e r  sa i l ing  ab ili ty . She has also served 
on the S tuden t Council fo r  two years , thus  p rov ing  th a t  she is a most 
capable member.

Such is L ee— the to t  of our class.



D O R O T H Y  F L E M IN G
“She is p r e t ty  to walk with ,
And w i t ty  to ta lk  with .
And p leasan t , too, to th ink  on.”

A ho rn  sounds, a m o to r  roars ,  and a go rgeous  s ta t io n  wagon tea rs  in to 
the  drive . Dosky, our g lam orous  red-head, has a r r ived . W e all b rea th e  a 
s igh of re lief , know ing her f r igh ten ing  tendenc ie s  tow ard  speed and rap id i ty  
combined w i th  a love fo r  v iew ing beau t i fu l  t ree s  as she passes by.

P e rh ap s  he r  g re a t  ta len t in the a r t  line is respons ib le  fo r  th is fondness 
fo r  na tu re .  Dosky takes all honors  w ith her m as te rp ie ce s  which can be 
p roduced  in a m om en t ’s notice . W itn e s s  the case of he r  “Along the R oad” 
po s te r  which m er i ted  first p r ize f rom  the Community  P layers .

W h e th e r  p lay ing an aggress ive game as cen te r  ha lf  on the vars i ty , m an 
ag ing our un ru ly  class as its p res iden t ,  or snapp ing our p ic tu re s  in our 
unguarded momen ts  as pho tog raphy  ed ito r  of The L ink ,  F lem ing  the E ld e r  
has shown her g re a t  abili ty .

N oon hou rs can find our emacia ted  class downing a h e a r ty  meal con
s is t ing  of m ilk and im ag ina t ion  while we all w o r ry  a t Dosky’s pe t remark , 
“I ’m losing we igh t again, bu t  don ’t te ll M ummy.” Oh, th a t  waist!

In  sp ite of her f ran t ic  efforts to be hono ra ry  p re s id en t  of a man-ha ting  
club, Dosky is rea l ly  a whiz at dances and pa r t ie s  where  most of the co nve r 
sa t ion  is cen te red  on “tha t- red -h ead -ove r - th e re .”



L IN D A  GA TES  
“A dea le r  in  r e d  he r r ing s .”

W ith  a h ea r ty  “H i-ho -S i lv e r” and an “Alio, keed ,” L inda b reezes  in to 
the S.S.R. A t th is po in t pee ls  of laugh te r  beg in  to pass r igh t th rough  the 
walls of our den. However , our laugh te r  at L inda ’s ceaseless punes  and 
ges tu re s , wh ich r ival the F rench , is n o t  app rec ia ted  by ou r good nex t-door-  
ne ighbors .

L inda n o t  only has g re a t  ta le n t  fo r  humor, bu t fo r  ac t ing  as well. In  
D ram a t ic  Club plays she has changed from  a soph is t ic a ted  social c l imber 
to an old, w r ink led  g randm o th e r  w i th  rem ark ab le  a lacr i ty . She is also an 
ind ispensib le  m ember of the a l to  sec t ion  of the Glee Club, and we have 
caugh t vague rumors  of h e r  success as a composer.

W a i t  a m inute . T h a t ’s no t  all! L ind a ’s ta len ts  can be s t re tch ed  as fa r 
as an e lastic . “All the news th a t  was no t fit to p r in t” was m os t  capably 
ga th e red  by Linda, our ace gossip ed ito r  of The In k l in g  la s t  year, who 
also has come th rough  w ith  flying co lo rs  as l i t e r a ry  ed ito r  of The Link.

The  “new look” swished in w ith  Linda, one Monday morn ing  at M.F.S. 
By T uesday , m os t of the sen io rs  w e re  s im ila r ly  a t t i red .

L inda  has s t i l l  ano the r  cla im  to fame. T he  dash ing blind da te s  she so 
read i ly  p rov ides  have made many an exc it ing  evening fo r  us.

L inda  is our m o th e r  supreme . W e  m arve l  at h e r  en e rge t ic  summers  
spen t w i th  the small fry. D id she wa tch  over one? No, six!



C O N N IE  G O RM A N
“A t any t ime, in  any  place 
A g ir l i sh  blush can cloak my face .”

Connie ’s unassum ing m anne r  and g race fu l poise have been an in teg ra l  
p a r t  of the school ever since he r  k ind e rg a r ten  days, and he r  ex trem e 
modes ty  has p re sen ted  a we lcome con t ra s t  in a class th a t  m igh t  be accused 
of th ink ing  too well of i tse l f !

As a fo rm e r  Council m em ber  and head of the Soc ia l Serv ice Comm it tee 
th is year , Connie has p roved  her efficiency in m a t te r s  of s ta te .

H e r  amusing ta le s  of w ayw ard  nephews and nieces, her occasiona l r e f e r 
ences to Cape Cod sailing, and h e r  “te r r i f ic” a f te r -d an ce  pa r t ie s  have ca rved 
fo r  he r  an enviable n iche in  the sen io r  hall of fame.

T h e  class p ro je c t  m os t dear  to the sen io rs  was the s ty l ing  of C onn ie ’s 
hair , one ra iny  a f te rnoon . W i th  M adame C larke w ie ld ing  the comb, we all 
expounded on our theo r ie s  of coiffures. T he  finished p roduc t  was charman t.

Gay P a r i s  would ce r ta in ly  give Connie a w a rm  welcome. H e r  F ren c h  
touch  and h e r  go rgeous  “r ” wou ld  cause a m a jo r  sen sa t ion  on the Champs 
E lysees . T h e re  has also been a rum o r  th a t  a more pe rsuas ive  Candida has 
never ex is ted in ou r E ng l ish  class.

C onn ie ’s engaging f r iend l ine ss  and p lay fu l wink have been b r igh t  l igh ts  
in ou r class.



K A T H A R IN E  G U L IC K  
“Thou s a y ’s t  an und ispu ted th ing  
I n  such a so lemn way.”

The halls echo w ith  laughs and “W a i t  ’til l I te l l  you wha t happened la s t  
n igh t .” Then  “Rosebud” appears . As a m a t te r  of fac t  she has been laughing 
and appea r ing  a round he re fo r  twe lve years. School ju s t  wou ldn ’t have 
been the same if it hadn’t been fo r the wild ta les of he r  b r o th e r ’s explo its  
which la te ly  have been r ivaled , if no t surpassed , by he r own.

I f  ev e r  you should be in doub t as to how  a p in -cush ion m us t  feel, Kay  
is the pe rson  to consult. W e  o f ten  wonder how she manages to  s tagge r 
a round so loaded down w ith  rab ie s se rum  and v itam ins. W hen  she i sn ’t 
be ing s tabbed by a hypoderm ic  needle, she is be ing sc ra tched  by her 
“P ud d y” cat, who is undoub ted ly  ha lf  moun ta in  lion. P ud dy ’s presence, 
however , doesn ’t keep K ay ’s house f rom  be ing the c en te r  of all ac t iv i t ies , 
rang ing  f rom  in fo rmal ge t- to g e th e rs  for the Annapo lis crew , to he r  lavish 
a f te r -d an ce  parties .

T h e r e  is never a lull in the conve rsa t ion  when K ay ’s around. H e r  mou th  
is open continually , and if a s t re am  of wo rds  isn ’t com ing out, a wad of 
pape r  is going in. T he  r e s t  of us have no t ye t been ab le to fa thom  her 
love  fo r  ea t ing  paper, bu t we hear it is an acqu ired  tas te .

Kay  has worked on the Scenery  Comm it tee  of the D ram a t ic  Club fo r  
fou r  years , and in her jun io r  year she was Comm it tee  chairman, at the same 
t im e se rv ing  as Sec re ta ry  of the A th le t ic  Associa t ion .

T h e r e  is no doub t tha t Ka tha r ine ,  who will sound as well w i th  a Sou th 
e rn  accen t as she looks w i th  a Sou th e rn  tan, will be r igh t  at home at M ary 
W ash in g to n  College, and will keep th em  as tho rough ly  amused and out of 
b re a th  as she has kep t us.



JO A N  M cG EO CH  
“A w i t ty  woman is a t reasu re ."

U n fo r tuna te ly ,  J o an  has been w ith  us only th is year , bu t in tha t sho r t  
t ime he r w it and p e rsona l i ty  have cap t iva ted  us all. An inve te ra te  b r idge 
p layer (all unknown to  the facu l ty ) ,  she may always be found in the S.S.R., 
ca rd s in hand. T a le s  of w ide trave ls  (by air and no t by bus) to F lo r ida , 
Bermuda , and the fa r  wes t amuse us by the hour.

J o a n ’s in te re s ts  a re  ve rsa t i le ,  ex tend ing f rom  old houses to Phys ic s  
problems. She has revea led  in the lab an excep t iona l g rasp  of th ings 
unscientific, and a f te r  a year of Phy s ics  she is more de te rm ined  than ever 
to go on in the arts . However , he r  academ ic reco rd  in all sub jec ts  leaves 
no th ing to be desired .

I t  was a g rea t  shock to us all the day Joan , known as “Mac” to her 
c loses t f r iends , appeared  on the baske tba l l  court. Im ag in e  the gap ing faces 
when she no t only ran, bu t made a spec ta cu la r  ba ske t as well! Since tha t 
m emorab le  day J o an  has been a valued and wea ry  member of the Blues.

J o a n ’s a f te rnoons  are  filled w i th  s t rugg le s  w i th  Rugg le s  (her  pe t Sco t ty )  
and vis ions of the crew  and t r a ck  team s— her evenings, ( the  t r a i to r )  w i th  
H a rv a rd  men fo r whom she seems to have a fa ta l  fasc ina t ion .



J E A N  M E R E D IT H
“Endu rance  is the c rown ing  quality ,
And pa tience a l l the pass ion of g re a t  h e a r t s . ’’

Swish---------- , J e an  our champion b r idge p layer is mak ing ano the r  grand
slam. She has o f ten  p roved to  us th a t  con se rva t ive  b idd ing (no t the kind 
usua lly  p rac t iced  in the S.S.R.) b r ings  fa r  g re a te r  d ividends.

J e a n  has served as a D ram a t ic  Club sec re ta ry ,  a sub sc r ip t ion  m anage r  of 
The L ink ,  and a de lega te  to the Buck H il l  Fa l ls  co n fe rence  th is  year, thus 
tak ing  an act ive p a r t  in sen io r  affairs.

And who will fo rge t  th a t  ra iny  day in M arch  when, as the sen io rs  were 
d read ing  th a t  g r im  walk to gym, J e an  mag ica l ly  p roduced  he r new d r iv e r ’s 
license and upon reach ing  ou r des t ina t ion , terr if ied us as a G ray  guard.

J e an  may o f ten  be found dodg ing a p ro c to r  as she i l lega lly  ea ts an apple 
in the f ron t  hall!

H e r  efficiency and sunny na tu re  a re  always w i th  her, w h e th e r  she is 
w a te r in g  the ivy or squeez ing a do l la r  fo r  The L ink  f rom  the M idd le School. 
W e  wonde r  at he r pa tience w i th  the fives and twelves. A lthough  seem ingly 
quie t, she has revea led  to us a m isch ievous  g l in t  in he r  I r i s h  eyes and 
bound less  good humor. J e an  has endea red  he rse l f  to the h e a r ts  of all.
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J E A N  M O U N T F O R D
“Of wha t she nob ly though t she nob ly  da red .”

J e an  comes bound ing in to  the S.S.R. w ith  th a t  enviable coiffure in a 
ke rch ie f  and claps her hands to  call us all to the p lay ing field fo r  a rous ing 
gym period . H e r  ach ievemen ts  on the diamond, court ,  and field p rom ise  
her a job  at N o t re  Dame where  i t  is poss ib le th a t  she w il l be m os t conten t . 
W e adm ire her energy and a th le t ic  p rowess, a comb ina t ion  which has made 
her an exce llen t head of the A th le t ic  A ssoc ia t ion  th is year. ( F o r  a momen t 
we m us t  change f rom  spo r ts  to  beau ty  to  say th a t  J e a n ’s m iracu lous  ha ir -dos 
have filled us w i th  cons tan t wonderm en t .  W e shall neve r  unde rs tand  how 
she manages to  a r range  he r ha ir  and ge t to school on the same day!)

J e a n  came to M iss F in e ’s in the sophomore class and immed ia te ly  took 
an ac t ive  p a r t  in all school ac t iv i t ies . F o r  two yea rs  she has pa r t ic ip a ted  
in the Buck H i l l  F a l l s  confe rences  as a de lega te  and in 1948 as a m ember 
of the p lann ing committee . T h is  w in te r  she ended r a th e r  unhappily  w i th  a 
w renched  knee caused by th a t  unp red ic tab le  spor t ,  skiing. However , we 
hear  rumors  th a t  she is an exce llen t sk ier withal.

J e an  has been on the S tuden t Council th is year and has been ve ry  i n t e r 
ested in in jec t ing  schoo l sp i r i t  in to  our souls, fo r  wh ich  p ro je c t  we have 
g rea t  adm ira t ion .

J e an  is an inva luable m ember of the Phys ics  class and can o f ten  be seen 
finishing a lab exper im en t a t  2:00 P. M., one m inu te be fo re  class. One of 
l i f e ’s da rk e s t  moments  occu r red  recen t ly  in connec t ion  w ith  th a t  d readed 
sub jec t .  J e an  a r r iv ed  at the office, pa il in hand, to f e tch  some w a te r  fo r  
wash ing  the lab. Does anyone reca ll the ve ry  p rom inen t  s ink repo sing 
the re?

J e a n ’s cons id e ra t ion  of o thers ,  her though tfu ln es s  and he r coopera t ion  
have made her a ve ry  im po r tan t  m em ber  of our class.



M IL D R E D  R O B E R S O N
“God fo rb id  th a t  I  should go to any heaven  
in which the re  a re  no ho rses .”

Na tu ra l  is the wo rd  fo r  Millie . W i th  h e r  f r iend ly  smile and top -no tch  
sense of humor, she has been g rac ing  the halls and c la ss room s of M iss 
F in e ’s s ince the th i rd  grade . A con s tan t  sou rce  of am azem en t to  h e r  co l
leagues as she sk il l fu l ly  bounds ac ro ss  the co u r t  o r  down the field, she has 
saved m any a hockey game by  the rap id  sw ing of the R obe rson  stick. No 
Glee Club conce r t  would be comple te  w i th ou t  h e r  v e rsa t i le  voice, wh ich 
a t  a m om en t ’s no t ice can sw itch  f rom  a v ib ra t in g  sop rano  to  a t rem u lou s  alto.

T h e  S.S.R., a lways the  scene of many hea ted  a rgum en ts  and discuss ions , 
is th e  haven  fo r  M il l ie ’s unexpec ted  opin ions and fo re c a s ts  to  which we 
all lend an in ten t ear.

B u t  M ill ie  has h e r  se r iou s  side, too. Bes ides be ing the Cezanne of the 
sen io r  class, she can r ide  l ike a d ream  and has t roph ie s  to boot.

W h a t  keeps he r figure down, even when  her appe t i te  mounts , is more 
than the bes t of us can fa thom . E v e ry  day she can be seen w i th  an apple 
tu rn ov e r  po ised  fo r  ac t ion  in one hand, and ca rd s in the o the r ,  as she 
expounds on R obe rson  compared  to  Culberson . W e  a re  even m o re  amazed 
th a t  he r  ex tr a -c u r r ic u la r  s tud ies of the Spanish language have no t kept 
he r  f rom  num erous  F lo r id ia n  jaun ts .

Yes, we know tha t  w ith  h e r  chee r fu l d ispos i t ion  and n a tu ra l  charm , 
M il l ie  will always ga in the success she deserves .



JO A N  S M IT H  
“Queen rose of the ro sebud  ga rden  of g i r l s :

“I ju s t  can’t do i t ! ” T h is  is the fam il ia r  phra se  of Sm it ty  as she g ra c e 
fu l ly  ambles in to the S.S.R. a f te r  a p a r t ic u la r ly  t ry ing  pe r iod  of Physics . 
W e  have all been anxious ly awa i t ing  an enormous explosion which will 
occur in the wes t end of the build ing, know ing J o a n ’s d ex te r i ty  fo r  pu t t ing  
the  w rong  so lu t ion  in the w rong  bo t t le  a t  the w ro ng  time.

J o an  came to Miss F in e ’s as a sophomore and immed ia te ly  won a place 
in  our hea r ts  w i th  her sweet d ispos i t ion  and w a rm  fr iend liness .

T h is  year J o an  has been head of the Glee Club and under he r this 
o rgan iza t ion  has f lourished, p a r t ic ip a t in g  in m any concer ts .  H e r  musica l 
ab il i ty  has made many an assembly  p rog ram  en joyable , her rep e r to i re  
rang ing  f rom  Bach to boogie-woogie . W e are su re a r rang em en ts  a la Sm ith 
would compare favo rab ly  w i th  F rank ie  C a r le ’s.

No r does J o a n  concen t ra te  sole ly on music. Any gym  per iod  she can 
be seen bouncing abou t the baske tba l l  court, do ing an exce l len t job gua rd 
ing. Grays take notice!

J o a n ’s ta len ts  a re  also dom es t ica l ly  in-klined. K n i t t in g  is he r specia lty , 
a l though she sti l l  hasn ’t finished a pa ir  of socks she s ta r t e d  a year ago. 
B u t don ’t g ive up, Sm itty , the m o th  holes can always be mended!



T A P P Y  W E L L IN G
“She neve r  flunked and she never lied.
W e reckon  she neve r  knowed how.”

“McGeoch , have you done you r P hy s ic s ?” Th is  is T ap p y ’s war chant. 
F r om  frac t ion s  to  e le c ro -s ta t ic s  T appy  has a lways been our champion 
mathemat ic ian , and her cons tan t anx ie ty  over th is sub jec t  con t inues to  amaze 
us.

W ell ing , thy  name is management. She has filled ou r dep le ted  t r e a su ry  
in yea rs  pas t as the bus iness m anager of The Ink l ing ,  and th is  year  has 
been able to  co llec t seem ing ly  endless masses of m a te r ia l  as our l i t e r a ry  
ed ito r .  Also the scenery  and p ro p e r ty  comm it tees  of the D ram a t ic  Club 
could no t have func tioned w i thou t  T appy . H e r  qua l i t ies  of leade rsh ip  were 
recogn ized  by  the class when she began  her po li t ica l c a re e r  in the M iddle 
School as p re s iden t of the class. She con t inued  as such fo r  five yea rs !  
S ec re ta ry  of the S tuden t Council in her J u n io r  year  and p re s id en t  th is  year, 
he r  p r inc ip les  and s tanda rds  of dignified ju s t ic e  have been fu r th e r  revea led  
to us.

She has been a charg ing and adep t fo rw a rd  on the hockey team, shown 
by her cap ta insh ip  of the Blues, and a skil led skier, (O r  so we have been 
led to  be lieve by he r  ta le s  of f r equ en t  t r ip s  to Spli t Rock and Mont 
T rem b lan t . )  Sun Va l ley  will be the first s top a f te r  T appy , our youngest , 
ge ts  he r  long awaited d r iv e r ’s l icense.

T appy  and a ce r ta in  teacher , genera l ly  on the bes t of te rm s  w i th  one 
ano ther , o f ten  d isag ree r a th e r  v io len t ly  on the m er i t s  of a s ta te sm an  well 
known to all. Long a f te r  the man will have been fo rgo t ten ,  the fame of the 
W e l l in g  deba tes  will l inge r  on.

W he th e r  she goes to McG il l  or V assa r  is anyone ’s guess, bu t Tappy , 
w i th  her m isch ievous eyes fu l l of good hum or and he r easy -go ing gait , will 
be a t ru e  fr iend  to  any people she may encounter .



CLASS O F  1949



W e, the class of 1948, be ing of unsound m ind ; be ing much saddened 
by the fac t  th a t  our lives in the schoo l have come to  an end ;  be ing filled 
w i th  an overflow ing gene ro s i ty  tow a rd  our successo rs ;

BY T H E S E  G IF T S  do pub l ish  th is la s t  will and te s tam en t ,  in tend ing 
to  bequea th  the qua li t ies  wh ich  we deem m os t d is t inc t ive  in the re spec t ive  
donors  to the Jun io rs ,  by no means in fe r r in g  th a t  the w o r th y  rec ip ien ts  are 
lack ing in them.

F ran c e s  Baker leaves he r  spark le  to K irby  so th a t  she will s t im u la te  
Sen io r  spir i t .

C orne l ia  C larke leaves he r  ta c t  to  Class X I  to sm oo th  Sen ior squabbles.
Po l ly  D ick in son  leaves he r  ta le n t  of se deb rou i l le r  to J o an  Budny in 

hopes th a t  she will no t have to suffer Sen ior s i tua t ions .
Lee F a r r  leaves her sudden spu r ts  of ene rge t ic  housec lean ing  to  M ar ty  

Jam ie son  to pe rp e tu a te  Sen io r  S i t t ing  Room sanita t ion .
D o ro th y  F lem ing  leaves he r seda te  s te e r ing  ab il i ty  to M a r ty  Jam ieson  

so th a t  she will no longer sh iver  and shake in a Chevy.
L inda Ga tes leaves her suav i ty  to Class X I  fo r Sen ior soph is t ica tion .
Connie Gorman leaves he r  ten a c i ty  of purpo se  to J o an  Budny, an essen

t ia l fo r  Sen ior success.
K a th a r in e  Gulick leaves he r guffaw to  Lucy so th a t  her sn icke r  may 

l igh ten  Sen ior s torms.
Jo an  McGeoch leaves he r  chic soph is t ic a t io n  to K irby  so th a t  she will 

m ake Sen ior so irees sc in t i l la t ing .
J e an  M ered i th  leaves he r  s e ren i ty  of sp ir i t  to P a t t y  T ighe  so th a t  she 

m ay b e t te r  w ith s tand  Sen ior s t r i fe .
J e an  M oun tfo rd  leaves he r  place as a fo rm idab le  fo rw a rd  in baske tba ll 

to P a t t y  so th a t  she will make Sen io r  spo r ts  superior .
M ild red  R oberson  leaves he r  famous w ink to L ucy  to save her from 

tha t  Sen ior squint.
J o an  Sm ith  leaves he r  sw ee tness  and l igh t to B a rb a ra  for smoo th  sail ing 

on Sen ior seas.
T appy  W el l ing  leaves he r  cen te r  fo rw a rd  pos i t ion  on the hockey team 

to B a rb a ra  so th a t  she may l ikew ise scare all a ssau l te rs  in Sen ior scrambles.
In  w itn ess  whereof , and v io la t ing  all legal p receden ts ,  we p re sen t  these 

th ings th is  ten th  day of June , in the year  of our Lord , n ine teen  hundred 
fo r ty -e ig h th ;  of M iss F in e ’s the fo r ty -e igh th .



T H E  C L A S S  C H A R T

Name B ese t t in g  Sin Sav ing Grace P e t  Peeve Makes  M en tion  
of N o ted  fo r Say ing

B A K ER V andalism Pe rson a l i ty  plus Skysc rapers Amos ’n Andy Spir i t I ’m in a tw i t !
C LA R K E Conserva t ism H a ir Busses New shoes Act ing  ab il i ty God’s n igh tgown!
D IC K IN S O N Pe r fe c t io n Chic S.S. Ph i l ly Skipping out But daahling—
F A R R Bustle Size Zip F la-f luf-n ick F igu re  a l t e r 

a t ions
Do I whine?

F L E M IN G Pu rp le  nails W a is t T ree s R he t t  Bu t le r A r t C reep!
G A TES Percep t io n Complexion B races Lacrosse The Eng l ish  

touch
Alio, Keed!

GO RM A N Blush ing Smooth voice Baske tba ll Sailing P a r t ie s To  each his own
G U L ICK H o rse  laugh F igu re Spelling T ig e r Big game 

hun ting
Guess who 
c a l l e d !

M cG EO CH Shoes Speaking voice J ean  McKeeo H a rv a rd F u r  coats I th ink th a t ’s 
h y s t e r i c a l !

M E R E D IT H Reticence Hands V io lence Rosemont Bridge 13 No T rum p
M O U N T F O R D Moods H um or Skiing Indiana Fancy  coiffures Now ju s t  a 

m in u t e !
R O B E R SO N D riv ing S ta t ion  wagon 8:40 Iowa Smile Any mail?
S M IT H Gullib i l i ty D ispo s i t ion Stomach Kline Music Oh, I don’t 

know----------
W E L L IN G Pos i t iv ism Eyes The  B and O Yogur t Skiing L e t ’s take a t r i p !
T H E  CLASS Self-sufficiency School sp ir i t O ranges T h e  back room W it W hen  I was 

you r age----------













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

The S tuden t Council, w ith T appy  W ell ing  as i ts  p res iden t ,  has accom 
plished many con s t ru c t iv e  things. I t  has t r ied  to im press  upon the g ir ls  
th a t  every  member of the Uppe r School is an in teg ra l p a r t  of s tuden t gov 
e rnm en t and th a t  the d emocra t ic  sys tem  will no t wo rk  if every ind iv idual 
does no t assume her share of the respons ib i l i ty .

Also the Council has t r ied  to help the gir ls by g iv ing them cit izensh ip  
commen ts  ins tead of ac tua l grades . T he  s tuden ts ,  facu lty , and Council fe l t  
th is  a m os t s a t i s fa c to ry  a r rangemen t .

T he Council has coo rd ina ted  school ac t iv i t ie s  by hav ing the heads of 
th e  va rious o rgan iza t ion s  p a r t ic ip a te  in severa l meetings .

The H andbook  f o r  New  S tuden ts ,  s ta r ted  by the S tuden t Council of 
1945-1946, has been comple ted  and is be ing pr in ted .

W e w ish the incom ing Council the best of luck.



T H E  SO C IA L  S E R V IC E  C O M M IT T E E

Th is  year , fo l low ing the schoo l t rad i t ion ,  the Social Serv ice Committee , 
under Connie Gorman, has ra ised  th rough  va rious ac t iv i t ie s  two hundred 
do l la rs  fo r  the New  York T im es ’ H und red  N eed ie s t  Cases Fund  and ano the r  
two hund red  do lla rs  fo r  Save the Ch i ld ren  F ede ra t ion .  T h e re  have also 
been va r iou s  c lo th ing and food dr ives  fo r  aid to  Europe , inc lud ing co n t r ib u 
t ions to the F reedom  T ra in  and the filling of Red C ross boxes.



T H E  D R A M A T IC  CLUB
E a r ly  in December ,  a f t e r  much exc i tem en t and ha rd  work, the D ram a t ic  

Club, w i th  Corne lia  C larke as i ts  p res iden t ,  p re sen ted  The R oya l  F am i ly  by 
G eo rge Kau fm an  and E dna  F e rb e r ,  the th i rd  p lay w r i t t e n  by  th is  c leve r  
team  to  be g iven by the g roup  in fou r  years . T h e  male p a r t s  of th is  p a rody  
on the l ives of the famous B a r rym o re  fam ily  w e re  taken  as usual by a 
g roup  of ab le -bodied unde rg radua te s  f rom  the Un ive rs i ty .

T H E  IN K L IN G
Th is  year under W endy  M cAneny  and Ang ie F lem in g  as ed ito r  and 

a s s is tan t  ed ito r  re spec t ive ly  and w i th  Mrs. P o r t e r  as facu l ty  adviso r , i n t e r 
es t ing  issues of The In k l in g  have appeared . O th e rs  se rv ing  on the boa rd  
were Lucy  Law, Gordon McAllen , Sally M oun tfo rd ,  and Dona ta  Colett i .



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

T H E  G L E E  CLUB 
T he  Glee Club, th is y e a r  headed by Jo a n  Smith , has been m os t ac tive, 

p a r t i c ip a t in g  in five concer ts .  T he first was in November  w i th  the P r in ce ton  
U n iv e r s i ty  F re shm an  Glee Club, fo l lowed by  Law rencev i l le ,  the s ing ing of 
th e  S tab a t  M a te r  w i th  E le an o r  H o l ly  and T he lm a Young accompan ied  by 
a s t r in g  o rches t ra , T r in i ty  School of New York, and finally P edd ie  School. 
T h e  Glee Club also has p layed a la rg e  p a r t  in the Cand le l igh t and T h ank s 
g iv ing services.

S E N IO R  D A N C E
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V A R S IT Y  H O C K E Y

T H E  A T H L E T IC  A S S O C IA T IO N
Th is  year the A th le t ic  A ssoc ia t ion , under the leade rsh ip  of J e an  Moun t- 

fo rd  and B a rba ra  Smith , has a r ranged  an exce llen t spo r ts  p rogram . In  the 
hockey season the  va rs i ty  won fou r ou t of five games, p layed w i th  P r in ce to n  
H ig h  School, St. M a ry ’s Ha ll ,  H a r t r id g e ,  H o lmqu is t ,  and Lambertv i l le .  
T h e  two baske tba l l  games re su l ted  in one v ic to ry  over P r in ce to n  H igh  and 
one d e fe a t  at the  hands of Lambertv i l le .



S L IP S  T H A T  W IL L  PASS  IN  T O M O R R O W ’S T Y P E

Mrs. E ld e r ly  Scream  (nee B aker) ,  ju n io r  p a r tn e r  ju s t  r e 
moved, of the Th in  M an -F a t  Man Lega l Concern , has ju s t  
un tang led he r  client, Mrs. Moe Squito , f rom  the a rm s of 
R em ing ton  Colt.

• i' Cou r t room  Capers

Corne l ia  Clarke sco red a smash h i t  in the B ro adw ay  p ro 
duc t ion  of “Skin of our Knees .” Oh, tho se  knees! H e r  
husband Musse l Mouse, d i rec ted  the show, and her fou r  ch il
d ren  are  appear ing  w i th  her.

The Da i ly  M ew s

]1
r J  X

Mrs. No leg  Cassini (nee D ick in son ) ,  who s ta r te d  as a floor 
sweeper chez B a t t ie  Carneg ie , has g iven B a t t ie  the brush-off 
and has taken over the firm.

W alte r  W indsh ie ld

Mrs. P is ta ch io  B lowhard  (nee F a r r ) ,  w ife  of the famous 
commodo re  and the first woman to  en te r  the Row - to -po r t  
R ega t ta ,  is rac ing neck and neck w i th  her husband. W ho  will 
w in  is anyone’s guess.

N au t ica l  Nonsense

Madame J e a n  P au l Jon e s  (nee F lem ing ) ,  a r t  d i r e c to r  of 
Vogue and f ree- lance pa in te r ,  has unveiled the bus t of Caramel 
Snow at the P a r i s  Expos it ion .

L e  Jo u rn a l  P a r i s

Mrs. W h i teha l l  F leed  (nee G a tes ) ,  ce leb ra ted  the fifth 
ann ive rsa ry  of he r renowned society , T h e  Gates Dates. 
A l though  successfu l in the cases of Mrs. P u ree  and Mrs. Badd, 
Mrs. D i tchum  has many complain ts .

The Creeps Chronic le

'O r’’

Mrs. T heodo re  P re s su re  (nee Go rman) , has pub l ished her 
new volume of “Loony Tunes  fo r  S imple Goons.” Mrs. Per -  
tu rb i is one of he r  clients.

S il ly  Sona tas



Mrs. Moe Squ ito  (nee Gu lick ) , no ted  bug-a-boo, has r e 
cen t ly  pe tr if ied fo r ty  fireflies. She has found th a t  te rm i te s  
bore her and, consequently , has con s t ru c ted  a red  b r ick  house
to w a rd  off the unwanted.

F l i t

J e an  McGick, the slick hick and Am er ic a ’s fo rem os t  
in fe r io r  deco ra to r ,  has ju s t  boa rded  the C i tru s  Special f rom  
sunny Califo rn ia , whe re  she has been  v is i t ing  he r ex-husband, 
R obe r t  D itchum  of Hollywood.

The D a i ly  P e e r e r

£ w

Mrs. H eave  Pu ree  (nee M ered i th ) ,  who has, w ith  the co 
ope ra t ion  of M rs. Moe Squito , co n s t ru c ted  a new type of te s t  
tube designed fo r  the increased com fo r t  of the mala ria  germ , 
is now wo rk ing  on a cure fo r  amoeba-b it is .

The M a la r ia l  M on i to r

The door opens and up sweeps Madame Charles  of the 
B litz (nee M oun tfo rd ) .  In  he r la te s t  coiffure she has con
cealed ten  ra ts . T om o r row  the re  will be twenty .

The H a i r  L ia r

The ra ted  race r  Mrs. Bookie T ee  (nee R oberson ) ,  has 
been haun t ing  H ia leah , where she is obse rv ing  her horse, 
A ssau l t  and B a t te ry ,  who is one of the big three .

The Chase

Mrs. Hose  P e r tu rb i  (nee Sm ith )  is vaca t ion ing  off the 
F lo r id a  Keys, where  she is composing her la te s t  symphony, 
“Beat me, Daddy, w i th  a B roken  C rowba r .” Mr. P e r tu rb i  is 
d is turbed .

The M agaz ine  Off-Tune

F la sh  f rom  St. M or i tz !  Mrs. A lan Badd (nee W ell ing )  is 
re p o r te d  to  have b roken  two legs, one arm , and a ski toe. Mr. 
Badd is flying to her bedside f rom  Sun Va l ley  w ith  the ir  ten 
ch ild ren.

a  a . p .



Olic c ) e t a ( f
D O W N  W IT H  F R E E  S P E E C H

F ree  speech is perhaps the most abused of the fou r  freedoms. Those  
who are gu i l ty  of th is m isuse of a p r iv i lege do no t s top  to consider its 
t r u e  meaning. T h ey  feel th a t  they are  f ree to  cr i t ic ize th e i r  n e ighbo rs  bo th  
a t  home and abroad, to make poli t ica l p rom ises  imposs ib le  of fulfillment, 
and to canvass the coun try  sp read ing  false ideas concern ing  the d if fe ren t 
chu rches  and the ir  “foo l ish  be lie fs .”

Do no t m is take  me fo r  a con s t i tu t iona l re fo rm er ,  fo r  I have no desire 
to see th is  f reedom  taken  away, or to  see our speech con tro l led  by sec re t 
agen t or s t i ff - jo in ted  gestapo. I have a g re a te r  doc t r in e  to p reach  than the 
se t t ing -up  of a mere  to ta l i t a r ia n  s ta te , where one’s every  word and deed is 
passed on by a spy. I have no d e s ire  to b r in g  abou t na tiona l rep re s s ion  
of f ree  speech ; bu t r a th e r  am I seek ing a pe rsona l ,  inne r  r e s t r a in t  by each 
and every  member in th is wo r ld  of m isunders tand ings .

F o r  th ink  in what b e t t e r  s tead you m igh t be today  had you no t made 
th a t  offensive rem a rk  to you r  ne ighbor. T h ink  in what a s ta te  ou r coun try  
would  be today  had no t our s ta te sm en , and yes, even had we, re f ra in ed  from  
mak ing th a t  s landerous s ta tem en t wh ich  s ta r te d  one of many roo ts  from  
wh ich  g rew  the t re e  of m isunde rs tand ing .

L e t  us real ize th a t  f ree  speech is one of the g re a te s t  p r iv i leges  we h a v e ; 
bu t at the same t im e let us che r ish  th is f reedom  and not run  the r isk  of 
los ing  it by  fo rg e t t in g  the fifth freedom , se lf - re s t ra in t .

J e an  M ered i th  ’48

P R O G R E SS
Guns have been made f rom  a small b i t  of 

ore,
And bombs th a t  a re  deadly f rom  a tom s 

in space.
Slow ly they sh a t t e r e d  the peace of befo re .
Guns have been made from  a small bit 

of ore,
And where  th e re  was calm— now the re  is 

war,
W he re  th e re  was g row th—a s tun ted  place.
Guns have been made from  a small b i t 

of ore
And bombs th a t  a re  deadly f rom  a tom s 

in space.

Angeline F lem ing  '50



These  a re  all s leepy th in g s :—
The d row sy  smell of cool g reen  c lover benea th  the  sun ;
T h e  con ten ted  f rag rance  of f re sh  b rown b read  ju s t  new ly done;
P i le s  of so f t  wh i te  c louds aga in s t a sapph ire  sky,
And d is tan t flocks of geese th a t  ’cross them  fly;
T he  b reak ing of the su r f  upon da rk  cliffs and jagged rock s ;
T h e  k ind ly mono tonous t ick ing of many c locks ;
G rey mist, th a t  cu rls so f t  w ispy fingers round each t r e e ;
T h e  f r iend ly  d ron ing  of a c r icke t ,  wasp, or bee ;
T h e  happy wh isper ings of swaying f lowers;
T he  s i len t pass ing  of un rem embered  hou rs ;
Small w a rm  pools of w a te r  th a t  rema in  
In  cracks of old s tone walls ju s t  a f t e r  the ra in ;
T h e  bea t ing  of la rge  ra ind rop s  on a roo f  of t in ;
T h e  sof t sweet s igh ing of a v io l in ;
T he  moaning of the w ind th rough  a lonely p ine—
These  all and more are  lu l lab ies of mine.

T h e se  all a re  s leepy things. 
Sara  A lice F e n n  ’50

** G O SS IP
Befo re  I knew how crue l 

J u s t  common ta lk  can be,
I though t th a t  wo rds  w e re  s inging th ings 

W i t h  co lo rs  like the sea.
But s ince I have fe l t th e i r  burn ing  lash,

And know how they will s ting,
I will hold by b re a th  when wo rds  go by 

F o r  fea r  th a t  they  w on ’t sing.
Ann S todd a rd  ’53

* U ppe r  School P o e t ry  P r ize  
** M iddle School P o e t ry  P r ize



C IN Q U A IN S
The sea’s
Ha rsh ,  pound ing  su r f  
W i th  m igh ty  thunderous  ro a r  
Leaps merc i le ss ly  a t the ba re 
W h i te  sand.
Endless ,
E the rea l ,
S tre tch e s  the cloudless sky
W hose  peace is sha t te red  by the shr ieks
O f crows.
W a r  kills—
I t  ru ins men,
And crea tes  so r row  where
T h e re  should be peace. W hy  is it then
W e  fight?
A leaf
F lo a ts  g en t ly  down
And swooping in m id-a ir
D rops  qu ick ly to th e  ground , and then
Lies still.

W endy  M cAneny  ’50

W IN T E R
A silen t s i lve ry  snowflake 
N es tled  in  my ou ts t r e tch ed  hand 
And melted .
The b i t t e r  b i t ing  wind 
Burned  a fiery p a t t e r n  on 
My cheek.
H e wen t away in anger
And le f t  a lone ly ach ing spo t in
My heart .

Sa ra  Alice F enn  ’50



Regina w a tched  him s t a r t  craw ling. He wen t up the co rn e r  of the 
window. Then  he tu rned  a round and wen t buzz ing down to the bottom . 
H e  s ta r ted  up again. H e  tu rned , bu t she d idn ’t wa tch  h im  because she knew 
tha t he would buzz down again. H e r  neck would be stiff from look ing up 
at him anyway.

She was s i t t in g  in the Pennsy lvan ia  wa i t ing  room  on a ha rd b row n  wood 
bench. H e r  legs s tuck  ou t in f ron t  of h e r  show ing the tips of he r  shoes. 
J u s t  beyond her shoes was a sec t ion  of s t r ip ed  pants . T he  pe rson  in them  
was c lean ing under the man ac ross  the a is le ’s feet . T h e  pe rson was s lo th 
like. She fo l lowed the s t r ip e s  un ti l  she came to  a pa tch  on the a rm  of the 
sleeve. But th en  she became in te re s ted  in the m an ac ro ss  f rom  her. H e  
was dec ided ly  queer. She looked away from  him to her mo the r  because 
the s t r ip ed  pe rson  had ob l i te ra ted  his face.

H e r  m o th e r  was chew ing gum  mechanical ly . H e r  ha ir  was t ied  up in a 
ke rch ie f  except fo r  occas iona l w isps which she b ru shed  away. T h e re  w e re  
lines in her m o th e r ’s face : she  looked sad and depressed . She had a s tack  
o f  toys on her lap and a copy of F i lm  which she had g iven up read ing.

R eg ina rem embered  tha t she had gum of her own. She s ta r ted  chewing. 
By th a t  t ime the m an ’s face came in to view and the s t r ip ed  pe rson had 
moved. T he  man was hold ing a bott le . T e a r s  were runn ing  down his face, 
and he took  sips f rom  the bo t t le .  She dec ided to  ask he r mo the r  what was 
w rong  w i th  him, bu t when she did her m o th e r  m ere ly  changed he r posit ion. 
Now the man had s topped c ry ing  and was look ing at her.

“W h a t ’s w rong  w i th  h im ?” she asked bu t w asn ’t answered . The man 
was look ing at her s tead i ly  now.

“M o the r ,” she said bu t was only s lapped on the hand. T he  man was 
look ing a t her accus ing ly and most of the o th e r  people were looking out 
of cu rios i ty . T e a r s  began to pou r f rom  her eyes. She cou ldn ’t unders tand . 
T h e  man leaned fo rward . She was terr if ied and began to sob. H e  dropped 
his emp ty  bo t t le  and i t  ro l led on the floor, bu t he kep t g e t t in g  nearer .

“M o th e r ,” she cried. She fe l t  her arm  be ing je rk ed  and her m o th e r  g e t 
t ing  up pu lling her w i th  her. She s tumbled along a f te r  her, sobbing. They  
w en t  to the nex t ais le and sa t down.

“M o the r ,” she began.
“Shu t up, w on ’t you,” she was answered . H e r  sobs quie ted down and 

she began to droop. Ou t of the co rn e r  of her eye she no t iced  th a t  the bug 
had g o t te n  to the nex t w indow  and was c l imbing up. H e r  eyes closed.

M i m i Co le t t i  ’51



The  ch ild c lu tched the p ic tu re  in h e r  g r im y  hand and s tood th e re  s ta r in g  
at it, he r  s t raw -co lo red  ha ir fa l l ing over her eyes. W hen  she had first 
p icked it up f rom  the r e fu se -c lu t te re d  B e r l in  s t ree t ,  the happy ch ild ren 
romp ing  w i th  the four l i t t le  pupp ies on the lawn and the m o th e r  look ing 
on p roud ly  f rom  behind had made he r happy. She had been fasc ina ted  by 
the rose -covered  ga rden  wall and the immacu la te  c leanness of the l i t t l e  g i r l ’s 
d ress and by how young the m o th e r  seemed. But g radua l ly  as she looked 
she began  to feel lone ly : p e rhaps  i t  was because the puppies looked so 
so f t  and warm, or the m o th e r  sm iled so proud ly , or the ch ild ren ’s chubby 
faces were so conten ted . Bu t wh a tev e r  it was, i t  hu r t  y e t held he r  fasc ina ted .

As she s tood there , G randm o th e r  re tu rned . R each ing down fo r  the 
ch ild ’s hand, the t i r ed  old lady saw the p ic tu re  and in a m elancho ly  voice 
explained , “T h a t ’s Amer ica .”

Lucy  Law  ’49

T H E  M O O N
Golden the Moon, comes over the hill 
Shining on every  doo r and sill 
L igh t ing  the woods w i th  a g rey ish  ligh t 
K iss ing  the ch ipmunks, say ing “good -n igh t”.
Slowly the flowers fo ld up the ir  leaves 
W h isp e r ing  so f t ly  to the trees 
S lumber in M oon ligh t dapple g rey  
D ream ing  of Sun ligh t when flowers are  gay.
Silently , sw if t ly  out of th e  sky 
Pass ing  the sun as he goes by 
The Moon goes home to  take a res t  
And B ird s  ge t up to fly f rom  th e i r  nest.

Cynth ia K nox  ’55

SN O W
Snow is beau tifu l .  I t  fills the skies 
W i th  co tton  balls. T he  wind sighs 
In  rhy thm  w i th  the sad cries 
Of b irds , who, when the summer flies 
M us t take to she l te r  f rom  the storm .
Snow is cold. I t  f reezes  many th ings
T h a t  n a tu re  made. T he  b ird s  th a t  come when Sp r ing ’s
I n  season, van ish when the w ind tha t b r ings
T h e  cold comes. Bu t snow is pe rfec t .  The K ing of Kings.
And M o the r  N a tu re  made it.

Caro line R osenb lum  ’53



Q U E S T IO N S  A B O U T  F A IR IE S  
Do fa ir ie s  wa lk  w i th  candy canes?
And ca r ry  to ad s too ls  when it ra ins,
And when the mud slishy-sloshes,
Do th ey  wear seed-pods fo r  ga loshes?
Do fa ir ie s  live in l i t t le  flowers?
H ow  many m inu te s  a re  in th e i r  hou rs?
All these  ques t ions  and many m ore  too,
T e l l  me, I don ’t know the answers , do you?

J e a n  Ackerm an ’53

T W IL IG H T  IN  SU M M E R  
A f te r  th e  sun has gone a-way down 
And lef t the sky in purp le  gown,
T he  n igh t- t im e c re a tu re s  come t im id ly  out 
In to  the tw i l igh t  to roam  about.
R abb i t  hops on the so f t  dewey grass 
As D a in ty  Doe and her l i t t le  fawn pass.
W h ip -poo r-w il l  calls his p la in t ive cry 
T o  B a t and Owl th a t  swoop o’er the sky.
F ire f l ies  d r i f t in g  all n igh t long 
Sway to the li l t  of the p eepe rs ’ song.
Oh, l i t t l e  c rea tu re s  th a t  l ive in the night,
W hy  must you cease w i th  the dawning l igh t?

Sak i H a r t  ’54

C O U N T R Y  L I F E  IN  H U N G A R Y  
Eve rybody  is sleeping. Only the l i t t le  s ta r s  a re  l igh t ing  on the sky, and 

over the moun ta in s  the sky is beg inn ing to be p inker and p inker. T he  
d awn is coming. Slow ly the sun is r is ing  up above the hills . T h e  fa rm ers  
beg in  a new day. E a r ly  in the m orn ing  th ey  are  lead ing the ir  an imals to 
the wa te r  to dr ink . T he  f a rm e r ’s fam ily  ea ts b reakfas t ,  which is usual ly  
bacon  and bread. T h en  all of the an imals  a re  go ing to the field to eat. 
T h ey  are wa tched by a l i t t le  cowboy and a dog. I t  is v e ry  in te re s t in g  to 
see the b ig g roup of an imals and th e  l i t t le  cowboy w i th  his pup. Soon i t  
is noontime. T he  n e a re s t  tow n ’s bell r ings , and th is ind ica tes th a t  i t  is 
lunch-t ime. T h en  they p rep a red  the specia l H ung a r ia n  lunch, the “gu lyas”. 
T h is  is a wonderfu l meal. You must ta s te  it if only once. A f te r  lunch, 
when the sun is in the m idd le of the sky, and i t  is warm , eve rybody is ly ing  
down on the g rass  in the shadow. T he  an imals too.

A t n igh t they have also a w onde r fu l  supper a round the fire. I t  is “w iukus”
or “b irk ap ap r ik a s .” (T h e re  is no E ng l ish  name fo r  it.) And they fall asleep 
u nd e r  the sky on the field. N ex t  m orn ing  they begin it again. And day
a f t e r  day they l ive in the field, and they  are  very , ve ry  happy.

N aom i Vasady '52



I woke up one S a tu rday  morn ing  a few  days be fo re  C hr is tm as to find 
it snowing. As I shu t my w indow , I p ee red  out in to the g ray  dawn and saw 
the snowflakes come dancing and sw ir l ing  down. I opened my sc reen  a wee 
m ite and s tuck  my hand out to ca tch  some flakes. I r an  fo r  the magn ify ing 
g lass and looked a t the flakes w ith  g rea t  in te re s t .  W h a t  I saw was too 
beau t i fu l  fo r words.

I tu rn ed  the l igh t on my bed and d ressed  fo r  b reak fas t .  I a te  a quick 
b re ak fa s t  and then ran  out in to  the snow  and looked abou t me. T he  t rees  
were cove red  w ith  snow and looked as if they were f ro s te d  w i th  icicles.

W e  had d inner ea rly  th a t  evening. W e sat a round the fire a f te r  dinner. 
I g lanced out the w indow  and saw the red  g low f rom  the fire g l i t t e r in g  on 
the snow. I tu rned  back, gazed at the fire fo r  awhile, and though t  of what 
I had done th a t  day. Then , look ing up at the clock, I no t ic ed  th a t  i t  was 
n in e - th i r ty .  So, p ick ing up my nigh t c lo thes which w e re  w arm ing  by the 
fire, I wa lked off to  bed. D ream ing  th a t  n igh t, I rem embered , and always 
will , the first day of snow.

Louise H i  den ’53

AN E V E N IN G  P IC T U R E
I t  was fa i r ly  la te one summer even ing when the moon was fu ll th a t  I 

dec ided to  take a b r ie f  s t ro l l  a long th e  nea rby  beach. As I s low ly walked 
down the crooked l i t t le  pa th  th a t  led f rom  ou r doo r ya rd  to the beach, I 
could hear and occas iona lly  see l i t t le  c r icke ts  as th ey  m er r i ly  ch irped  in 
the qu ie t  dark . W hen  I a r r iv ed  at the shore, I could see the m oon ’s pa th 
ove r the w a te r—a mystic  b r idge  spann ing the en tire  ocean, as it seemed. 
On th e  oppos ite  shore I could see the l igh thouses  sh in ing as they kep t vigil 
over the many ships at sea. F o r  the most p a r t  the ocean was calm, but 
occas iona lly  I could hear a wave as i t  b roke on the rocks. And as it did, 
I could see i ts  sp ray  shoo t in to  the a ir  and fall over the rock s  like a myriad 
of d iamonds fa l l ing f rom  the sky.

Suddenly , w ithou t warn ing , I hea rd  my m o th e r ’s voice ca l l ing me back 
home. So r row fu l ly  and ye t happ ily  I le f t  the beau ty  of th a t  night, knowing 
in my h e a r t  th a t  never again would my eyes see such loveliness.

B a rb a r a  Y e a ’man ’53



* T H E  H A Y D E N  P L A N E T A R IU M
Never  un t i l  I v is i ted  the H ayden  P lan e ta r ium  las t Sa tu rday  a f te rnoon  

had I been filled w i th  so g re a t  a fee l ing  of awe and wonder . Upon gaz ing 
at an image of some of the p lane ts  in the sky I was s t r ic ken  w i th  the 
though t of the r egu la r i ty  of the  movemen t of the so la r sy s tem— the law and 
o rde r  w ith in  the un iverse . Sure ly  th e re  must be some g rea t  power behind 
th is ! T h en  I though t  as Dav id  did in his P s a lm :  “T he  heavens dec la re  
the g lo ry  of God and the firmament shew eth  his hand iwo rk .” Soon the 
l ights wen t out. One by one the s ta r s  shone above on th e  dome. My m ind 
began to  wander. My con temp la t ions  were on the immen s i ty  of our un iverse , 
the smallness  of man and of myself . H e re  I was bu t one of the smal le s t  
of the m il l ions of inhab i tan ts  of the ea rth , the ea r th  b u t  one of th e  smal le s t  
of the b ill ions of p lane ts  on our galaxy, as num erous  as the snowflakes 
in  a b l iz z a rd ;  our ga laxy bu t one of m il l ions of the many ga lax ies in the 
un iverse . T h en  I though t  abou t the  ve rse  in the Bible, “W ha t  is man th a t  
thou a r t  m indfu l of h im ?” H ow  vast the un ive rse  is! W h a t  a mere  speck 
am I ! I lef t the bu ild ing in silence.

M ary  F ran c e s  F en n  ’52

B E F O R E  AND  A F T E R
I woke up and looked a t my watch. I t  said 3:00, and I wondered why I 

had wakened in the n igh t fo r  apparen t ly  no cause. Ou ts ide , every th ing  was 
w rapped  in hazy dimness, th e  moon be ing obscu red by clouds. I  could see 
the t runks  of t r ee s  th rough  the haze and though t how solid they appeared , 
b u t  then , look ing up tow a rd  th e  upper branches , I cou ld see no d is t in c t ion  
b e tw een  th e  leaves and the night. E ve ry th in g  seemed faded toge ther , 
sh r ink ing  f rom  rea l i ty  in to  a noc tu rna l fan tasy . I t  was ve ry  s t range  also 
th a t  th e re  were none of the usual n igh t sounds, the c r icke ts  hushed, and 
even the creek sounded muffled and hollow. T he  only audible sound was 
of the hemlocks , re s t le s s ly  sw ish ing th e i r  b ran che s ;  the  genera l a tm osphere  
was one of qu ie t expecta t ion .

I se t t led  back aga ins t my pil low and wa i ted  myself , no t know ing why. 
Then  I became aware of a ra t t l in g  and knock ing of g lasses be low me in 
th e  k itchen, and po ts  and pans bang ing aga ins t each o the r , and agains t the  
ins ides o f  cupboard  doo rs whe re  they  hung on hooks. T h en  my bed began
to  shake, and as I looked abou t myse lf  in as ton ishm en t I saw every th ing
shaking, even the w a te r  in the glass by my bed. My s l ippers  which had 
been on the foo t of the bed slid off and landed on the pa ls ied floor. T h en  
ev e ry th ing  s topped  i ts  shak ing and only the w a te r  in the glass con t inued 
to  wa ltz  up and down, back and for th .

I once again looked out the window. E ve ry th in g  seemed na tu ra l ,  and
the  moon looked down on a r e a l i s t ic  scene.

E s th e r  Young ’51

* M iddle School P ro se  P r ize



SEA SONGS
Buoys
W ith  bells of brass ,
Bob in the lazy swells,
Made by th e  wind, a pass ing  ship, 
or tides.
A s tr ip
of g leam ing sand,
resemb le s  a wh ite  sail
spread on the shore fo r  a s t ro ng  sun
to bleach.
P ine - t ree s  
of s i lver-green ,
Swaying in the so f t  breeze,
M urmur to  one ano the r  like 
Lovers .
F ish -w ives  
W i th  co lo red caps,
G a the r  on the long wharf  
T o  goss ip and aw ai t  the fleet’s 
Return .
T he  d redge 
W i th  its long arm,
Sucks the sand and black muck 
F rom  the ha rbo r  floor like a huge 
Monste r .

Lee F a r r  ’48

T H E  T U R T L E
He plods on th rough  sun and s to rm , sand and slush, never mov ing his 

face, neve r  changing his pace. New ideas ro l l  off h is shell back. T im e 
moves on, g re a t  m inds move on—not h is! Sm ar t  he m ay be, s low also is he, 
enamored of speeds of the past. A change appea rs :  quak ing w i th  fears , he 
pu lls  in his head, p lays dead, and la te r  comes ou t to reac t ,  to p ro te s t ,  to go 
back. H e  plods on th rough  sun and s to rm , sand and slush, never moving 
his face, neve r  changing his pace.

Ka tha r in e  W e l l ing  '48



Tur t le s ,
Under shelter ,
M isunde rs tand  our fear  
O f m issiles , of cold wo rds  and war.
T hey  sleep.

J e a n  M ered i th  ’48

MY H O R S E ,  BLA CK  C R IC K E T
T h is  is a s to ry  abou t my b lack M organ  mare . B lack  M o rgan  mare s  are 

one of the r a r e s t  ho rses  in the world . B lack C ricke t is my m a re ’s name. 
She is a sh iny coal black, w i th  a big wh i te  s ta r  on he r  forehead . She has 
fou r  wh i te  s tock ings . B e fo re  I go t her, she was most l ike ly  taugh t  to a rch 
bo th  her neck and he r tail, because she always does i t  now.

One of he r  favo r i te  t r ick s  is to back in to th ings while I am t ry ing  to 
moun t her.

I can  rem ember  well the day I had ve ry  ca re le ss ly  le f t  h e r  bucke t of 
oa ts  behind the moun t ing  block, and as I moun ted  her, she backed in to the 
m oun t ing  block, and sp il led the oa ts! She tu rned  a round and s ta r ted  to  eat 
the oats, and as I did no t w an t to  ru in  her mouth , I shou ted  to her ins tead 
of pu ll ing on he r  mouth . My fa th e r  hea rd  my shou ts  and came running. 
H e  saw the oa ts  all sc a t te re d  over the g round and said, “You will have to 
pay fo r  ano the r  bucke t of oats, and I w ish you could hand le a ho rse  b e t t e r .” 
T hen  he tu rned  to go back to  his work . As he w en t back he g lanced in to  
B lack C r icke t ’s stall . I t  was ve ry  d ir ty , so he made me d ismoun t and clean 
it out. So I d idn ’t ge t my r ide th a t  a f te rnoon . T h a t  is where  horses don ’t 
come in handy.

Now I will de sc r ibe he r  gaits . T hey  arei ve ry  com fo r tab le  indeed, 
especia l ly  her can ter .  H e r  t r o t  is so smooth  sometim es I am temp ted  to 
s i t to it and ha lf  go to  sleep. H e r  Show W alk  is ve ry  h igh  and je rky , bu t 
th a t  is na tu ra l w i th  the Show Walk . H e r  ga llop is s imply  heavenly.

I rem ember  the ho t summer a f te rnoon  th a t  I was t r o t t in g  down the 
h ighway when I fell asleep. B lack C ricke t m us t have ga lloped at least 
th re e  miles, un ti l I awoke and she was so hot, I had to ge t off and walk 
he r  back home abou t four miles.

So as you see, a good ho rse  i sn ’t always the best.
Pam e la  Thompson  ’55



* D E S T IN Y
All p ink and white , t h a t ’s what he w as ; no t  red l ike m os t babies  when 

th ey  are born , bu t p ink and white . I also no t ices an o the r  th ing  when the 
nu rse  b ro ug h t  him in, his long b lack hair . I t  was no t long enough to  b ra id  
bu t p e rhaps  long enough to brush . A lthough he d idn ’t have much of a chin, 
he was all th a t  one could ask for. H e  was so pe r fe c t ly  fo rm ed th a t  i t  was 
ha rd  to be lieve th a t  he had begun as a single cell.

As I wa tched  him, he opened his eyes for the first t ime, first one, then 
the o the r . T hey  were da rk  blue, wh ich  sugges ted  th a t  th ey  m igh t  tu rn  
b rown. W e looked at each o the r  fo r  a m inute . T hen  he c lenched his fists 
and ye lled  lu s t i ly  fo r  his d inner.

W h i le  he was eating, I though t abou t wha t he m igh t  be. Maybe he 
wou ld  bu ild  br idges , or be a famous ac tor , or a famous teacher . Maybe he 
wou ld  ju s t  be o rd ina ry , and, l ike m os t people, would go to  school, ge t a 
job, and ge t m arr ied . He m igh t  even tu rn  out badly, be a g ang s te r—but 
of course th a t  was impossib le .

J u s t  th en  I looked at m o the r ,  and she sm iled at me. I knew one th ing 
abou t the l i t t le  ind iv idual ly ing  in he r  arms. He would always be my 
ex tra -spec ia l  b ro the r .

J an e  Ka les  ’51

M E M O R IE S  O F  A H O U S E
I sti l l  rem ember  the b ig house on E l iz ab e th  Avenue. Th is  house holds 

m em orie s  of my g ran dm o th e r  and me when I was five and younger . I t  
w a sn ’t a p a r t ic u la r ly  g rand  house, bu t to  me it was beau t i fu l .  I t  was red 
b r ick  and s tucco w ith  a po rch  going ac ro ss  the fron t .  On the po rch  was a 
sw ing on wh ich somet im es in the summer I would sleep. Over th is  po rch  
th e re  was ano the r  one by the second floor. I was neve r  a l lowed to go out 
on th is  one because my g r andm o th e r  was a f ra id  it would cave in.

Ins ide , the house was big, w i th  old-fash ioned fu rn i tu re .  I rem em ber  
the b lue  ve lve t sofa in the company l iv ing  room. I w asn ’t a l lowed to sit 
on it. I cou ld only run  my finger over the so f t  velvet. Also in the company 
l iv ing  room  was the tab le full of l i t t le  t r inke ts .  T he  one I liked especia l ly  
was the fa t  l i t t le  man whose m ou th  moved  so you could pu t  ma tches  in it.

T h en  th e re  was the dining room  w ith  its b ig  round tab le  and m atch ing  
s ideboard . On the s ideboard  cake was always kep t in a round  tin.

T h e  k itchen, too, had its memories . T h e r e  was the o ld-fash ioned ice 
box on the back porch . I r em em ber  how a basin  had to  be kep t unde r  it to 
ca tch  the drips .

U p s ta i rs  the re  were the bed room s w ith  heavy m ahogany beds and 
d resse rs . T h en  the mys te r iou s  a t t ic  in which only my g randm o th e r  and 
aun t w e re  allowed. Some tim es I cou ld hear the squ i r re ls  runn ing  a round 
in th e  a t t ic .  H ow  it s cared  me!

Ou ts id e  in the back were the  fig and peach trees . I ha ted  figs, bu t the 
peaches w e re  delicious.

T h is  is the house above all th a t  I shall a lways remember .
---------------- - Alice E lg in  ’50

* Uppe r School P ro se



SN O W  FA LL
Outs ide the snow is fa ll ing 

S ilently , wh ite , neve r s topp ing
Each  l i t t le  flake comes so f t ly  

Down 
Down 
Down

All alike, bu t  each one d ifferent 
Down 
Down 
Down

Coming s t ra igh t  and coming slant.
Class I V  Group Poem

T H E  E A S T E R  R A B B IT
Is the E a s t e r  R abb i t
Sho rt  or fa t?
Does he wear g lasses?
A tall s i lk  hat?
W ho  knows the answ ers  to these 

quest ions?
Could you give me any suggest ions?

Sam Busse lle , C lass I I

U N  JO L I  P E T I T  C H A T
Je  suis un pe t i t  chat blanc. J e  

m arche dans une rue de P a r is .  J e  
su is t re s  he reux pa rceque je suis tre s  
jo l i !  J ’ai de pe ti ts  gan ts  rouges , et 
un  pe t i t  moucho ir  b leu ;  mon col est 
raide , et un peu sale! N ’im po r te !  J e  
su is con ten t de m o i !

J u d y  Gihon ’54

A V R IL
Le ciel si bleu,

L es  be lle s  jonqu i l le s ;
L a plu ie si douce,

Voic i Avril!
Sak i H a r t  ’54

E A S T E R  
E ve ry  E a s t e r  a bunny m igh t come, 
And put d if fe ren t co lo red  eggs in 

you r shoes 
T hen  dow ns ta i r s  he m igh t have le f t  
A l i t t le  duck w i th  flowers in it.
T h en  in G randm o th e r ’s be s t  chair 
H e  m igh t have le f t  a rea l live bunny 
Then  he m igh t go away leaving g rass 
All over the house.
H e  m igh t—
I wish he would.

K a t ie  Ducey , Class I I

O C T O B E R  
Oc tobe r is bonfires,
And flames leap ing high,
W i th  a c r isp  w ind  b low ing,
W ay  up in the sky.
L eaves a re  fall ing ,
Yellow and Red 
And now the flowers 
W il l  go to bed.
You can smell d i r t—
I t  smells wonde r fu l  and cool.
T he  ch ild ren  can smell it 
W hen  they  go to  school.
“B rr r ,  it is cold ,”
T he  ch ild ren will say,
“Bu t sti l l  it is 
A fine au tumn day .”

B e tsy  Thomas, Class IV



A W ORLD C E N T E R  OF RADIO 

AND E L E C T R O N IC  R E SE A R C H

: *B a aH « aM a» alaSBMKSICIIBU:

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

Radio Corporation of America
RCA LA B O R A T O R IE S  D IV IS IO N  

PR IN C ETO N , N E W  JE R S E Y

©
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Manana
I S N ’T GOOD EN OUG H  

FO R  YOU

THE PRINCETON 
TIGER

IS  TOO GOOD TO M ISS 

GET  YOUR SU B SC R IPT IO N

_  N O W -
10 BIG IS S U E S  - - $2.50

W R IT E  TO T H E  T IG ER  

W H IG  HALL , PR IN C E T O N , N. J .



Nassau Candy 
Center

Featur ing Compliments
Pr in ce ss  de Conde 

Schraff t ’s 
M a i l la rd ’s 

And o the r  popular 
b rands  of de lic ious candy 

B re y e r ’s Ice Cream

of

’51

52 Nassau St. Tel. 3277

Compliments A Friend

of of the
’ 49

’48s

Compliments NORTON, FA R R  & 
CUMMINGS

Eng rav e r s—P r in t e r s—S ta t ion e rs

of 123 E a s t  H anove r  S tree t 

T ren ton , N. J.

The Clothes Line, Inc. Inv i ta t io n s  and Announcemen ts  
D ip lomas— Reso lu t ions 

Persona l S ta t io n e ry— Prog ram s



Best of Luck 

to the 

Class of 1 948 

from 

a Friend
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From a Friend

of

’48

Compliments

to

’48



1870

Findler & Wibel, Inc. 
1 1 5 Nassau Street 

New York 7, N. Y.
Te lephone : CO 7-1500-5263

Commercial and M anu fac tu r ing  S ta t ione rs  

P R IN T E R S  and E N G R A V E R S

Specializing in

School and  Hosp ita l Supplies 
of every descrip tion

School, Doctors and Nurses 
D iplomas

W illiam  P. Stempel, P re s id en t

1948



Best Luck 

from a Friend 

of 48

Compliments

of

a Friend



Best Luck to 

’48

from a Friend

Compliments 
to the Class of

1948
from a Friend



Reflection of Your Good Taste 
Is 

A Portrait By 
Orren Jack Turner

BOOKS FROM  A LL  P U B L IS H E R S
Classics — Popular Fiction — Current Events

SPO R T IN G  GOODS 
Tennis and Baseball E qu ipm en t

S ta t io n e ry  and  T ypew ri te r  Supplies 
P ic tu re  F ram es , Pho to  Albums, Scrapbooks 

Zenith H ea r in g  A ids

You are always welcome at

The Princeton University 
Store, Inc.

Cen ter of the Campus



SCHOOL S U P P L IE S  
C H IL D R E N ’S BOOKS

KODAK S AND S U P P L IE S  
FO U N T A IN  P E N S

Hinkson’s
74 N assau  S tre e t Phone 112

Compliments

of

Hulit’s Shoe 
Store

140 Nassau  St.

Lahiere’s Restaurant 

5 Witherspoon St. 

Princeton, N. J.

HOW E T R A V E L  SE R V IC E
W e will be pleased to give you 

in fo rm a t ion  and book passages on all 
s team sh ip  and a i r  l ines to any des 
t ina t ion .
S teamsh ip r e se rva t io n s  fo r  1949 are 

now be ing made.

Helen VanCleve
9 Mercer S tre e t
Tel. 284 or 1934-J 1

“P re s c r ip t io n s  a t  F a i r  P r i c e s”

Adams & Sickles
Phone  5-6396 fo r  P rom p t  Serv ice

West S ta te  a t  P ro sp ec t S tre e t 

T ren ton , N. J .

G. R. Murray, Inc.

IN SU RA N CE  
R E A L  E S T A T E

Prince ton , New J e r s e y



P n n r F t o u  J l t t n

OVERLOOKING T1IE GOLF COURSE

Not “How Many” But “How Good”
Beethoven wrote only nine symphonies—but each is 
more alive today  th an  when it first played. 
S trad iv a r iu s , nea r ly  th ree  hund red  y ea rs  ago, made 
only a few violins bu t he built them  so pe rfec t ly  tha t 
his name is immorta l, and  an  example of his work 
b rings a fo rtune . There  a re  over fo r ty  y ea rs  of experi
ence behind RCA V ICTOR  RECORDS. G rea t A r t i s t s  

a re  on RCA V ic to r Records.

The Music Shop
16 N A SSA U  S T R E E T  Phone 80



Lawrence Norris

R EA L  E S T A T E

32 Chambers St. Tel. 1416

Dr. Ethel N. Manukas
O PT O M E T R IST

New Address  
20 NASSA U  S T R E E T

Exam ina t ion  of the E yes
Glasses F i t t e d

Phone 899 Est . 1899

P r in c e to n ’s F i r s t  and F in e s t  
D ry  C leaners

Verbeyst
F R E N C H  DRY C L E A N IN G

San i ta ry  Sponging and P re s s ing  
Rugs and C a rpe t C leaning

T U L A N E  ST., P R IN C E T O N ,  N. J.

The Little Gallery
Fine Color Reproductions 

Old and New Masters 
Correc t P ic tu re  F ram in g  

Buv Good P ic tu res

Heeremans
The Princeton Flower 

Shop”

144 N assau  S tre e t

Telephone 962

Compliments

of

’50



Matthews Construction Co.
BUILDERS

Specialis ts in C oun try  E s ta te  and 
Collegiate W ork

PR IN C ETO N , N EW  JE R S E Y

Walter B. Howe, Inc.
REAL ESTATE  . . . INSURANCE

9-1 N assau  S tree t Telephones 95 and 96

PR IN C ETO N , N E W  JE R S E Y

Douglas MacDaid, Inc.

Exclusive Agents for 

RO GERS P E E T  CLOTH ING

PR IN C ETO N  N E W  HAVEN



Marsh & Company
Pharmacists

30 Nassau  St.
Prescript ions Compounded 
from Purest  Drugs and 

Chemicals Obtainable
FU LL  L IN E  TOILET ARTICLES 

AND SICK-ROOM SU PPL IES

Satterthwaite’s 
Seed Store

Seeds, G arden Supplies 
H a rdw a re ,  D a iry  Supplies 

Fences  & Gates F en ces  E re c te d

Phone  3-6635

16 N o r th  W a r re n  St. 
T ren ton , N. J .

Croasdale & Engelhart
J E W E L E R S

•

9 Soutli Montgomery St. 

T ren ton , N. J .

Applegate’s
FL O R A L  SHOP

47 Pa lm e r  Square W es t  

Phone 121-224-R

Flowers fo r  All Occasions 
W eddings—Corsages 

Funerals
F low e rs  T e leg raphed  Anywhere 

F  T  D Member

Peg Wangler
R E A L  E S T A T E  

80 Stockton St. 

Phone 613

Renwick’s Coffee Shop
“ A Princeton Landmark”

Breakfast—Luncheon 
Tea—Dinner—Supper

Soda B a r  

50 N assau  St.



C O M PLETE  B A N K IN G  F A C IL IT IE S

PRINCETON BANK
AND

TRUST COMPANY 
Princeton, New Jersey

C har te red  1934

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  C O R P O R A T IO N  
A N D  F E D E R A L  R E S E R V E  S Y S T E M
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Gifts
Books

Radios Skirm’s
Records

Zavelle’s Smoke

P a lm e r  Square  West
Shop

Prince ton , X. J .

J u s t  a Pho to g raph
Will N ever Do Graduation Accessories

YOU W ANT T H E  B E S T
Try H. P. Clayton

Clearose Studio 17 P a lm e r  Square  West
148 NASSAU ST.
P r in ce ton ,  N. J. Phono 86

Phone P r in c e to n  1620

G IF T S Princeton

The Cummins Shop Decorating Shop

Prince ton , N. J . IN T E R IO R S

CH IN A 14 Chambers St. Tel. 1670



The 
First National Bank 

of 
Princeton

MEETS EVERY BANKING NEED  

Checkin»’ Accounts . . . Savings

Loans . . . .  Mortgages

T ru s ts  . . . 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  CORP .  
F E D E R A L  R E S E R V E  S Y STE M



Josten s Graduate House
34 W A LN U T  ST., N E W A R K  2, N. J .

Market 3-2614

Official Jewelers , Miss F i n e ’s School 
C lass of 1948 

Medals, Awards , Announcements 
Club and F r a t e r n i ty  Jewelry , School Ring's

The 
Farr Hardware Company

Esther’s Beauty Salon 
176 Nassau Street Phone 78

Sweetbrier Kennels
D A C H SH U N D S  AND A FG H A N S  

Pupp ie s  of qua li ty  fo r sale
Mr. an d  Mrs. R. H. Sweet, R ive r Road 

W A SH IN G TO N  CROSSING , PA .



F. A. Bamman, Inc.

W H O L E SA L E  AND R E T A IL  GROCERS

A t the H ead  of the Town 

Any th ing  and E ve ry th ing  in Groceries

10 N A SSA U  S T R E E T  Phone 1282

Harold A. Pearson
OC )NTRACT< )R 

L A U R E L  ROAD Tel. 715

O. H. Hubbard Agency
I rv in g  W. Mershon, M anager 

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

142 N assau  St. Telephone 400 P rince ton , N. J .



Compliments of 

a Friend

\ A n  R u s k i r k  P r e s s
▼ JLf E T T E R  1  RINTIfNC

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

COMMERCIAL PRINTERS

Booklets, Catalogs, Folders, Publications 
House Organs, Circulars 

Halftone and Color Work, Engraving 
Loose Leafs, Binding 

Law Briefs

By-Laws and All Kinds of Associational Work 

’PHONE 3-6860










