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P A R T IN G

G oodby, dear old H igh School,

G oodby, old Friend, tried and true;

Enshrined in hearts forever strong and loyal 

Shall be thy N am e, thy W hite and Blue.

G oodby, Alma Mater,

Through days that com e and go,

T hy name shall ever be 

Graven upon each loyal heart—

A lovely memory.

C a r l  H . G a l l o w a y

P a ge th ree



The recording of the life and activities 

of the school has been the ultimate 

goal of Blue Letters in the past. This 

year we have striven to give a  

true and artistic picture of the 

teachers and students at their 

work and play. If our pur

pose has been achieved, 

we are pleased.
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Our school is the type 
of community in which 

each student has equal 
opportunity to partici

pate in and to make con
tributions to our community 

life. That is the outstanding 
opportunity of school citizens. 

In appreciation of this freedom, 
we dedicate this 1937 Blue Letter 

to a larger realization of community 
activities in Metuchen High School.
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C O N T E N T S

Book 1—Introduction 
Book 2—Administration 
Book 3—Classes 
Book 4—Organizations 
Book 5—Athletics 
Book 6—Literature

Edited and published by the Blue Letter Staff of Metuchen High School, Metu- 
chen, New Jersey. Sponsored by the Class of 1937.

George Johnson—Editor-in-Chief; Dorothy Weinberger—Managing Editor; Ruth 
Mook—Senior Editor; Joseph Phillips—Assistant Editor.

EDITORIAL STAFF ASSISTANTS 

Christine Clarkson, Mary Crowell, Barbara Rolfe, Francis Meany.

BUSINESS BOARD

Helen Patrick—Business Manager; Dorothy Zimmerman—Advertising; Anna 
Patrick— Subscriptions.

Helene Arronet, Christine Clarkson, Berta Crowell, Mary Louise Crowell, Ruth 
Mook, Barbara Rolfe, Robert Tatton, Clarence Wachter, Harry Williams, Bette 
Zimmerman.

Helen Patrick, Frances Tompkins, Gladys Kuhne, Helene Arronet, Ruth Mook, 
Elizabeth Jaros, Alice Timper, Dorothy Zimmerman.

Gladys Kuhne—Chairman; Lillian Stateman—Assistant; English Classes.

FACULTY ADVISERS

T. J. Blisard—General Adviser; Elsie Farrell—Literary Adviser.

P R O D U C T I O N  S T A F F

EDITORIAL BOARD

BUSINESS STAFF ASSISTANTS

TYPING STAFF

LITERARY STAFF
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ADMINISTRATION
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B O A R D  OF  E D U C A T I O N

Mr. John Molineux, President

Mrs. Emma H. Bolke Mr. A. M. Myers

Mr. Albert C. Gerber Mr. G. T. Miles

Mr. Boyd M. Johnson Mr. H. D. Shannon

Mr. Thomas McKeown Mr. D. J. Sort ore

Mr. Otto Drews, District Clerk

As the dynamo in the central power plant, apparently effortless and unceas
ing, generates the current which is widely utilized in various forms to lighten the 
daily chores of humanity—so likewise the Board of Education, through tireless 
devotion to its work, is the motive power by which the educational facilities are 
supplied to the community.

Board members must attend many informal and special meetings. Many 
hours are required to discuss and to crystallize the discussions of various mat
ters needing attention. This time is generously given to promote the educational 
facilities enjoyed by the community at large. Just as the dynamo is never 
thought of until a  breakdown interrupts the electric service—so few persons 
will actually realize the large amount of work involved in furnishing uninter
rupted educational instruction. For these efforts the Board members receive no 
remuneration.

There has been much done by the Board for both students and teachers this 
year. One of the things accomplished was the laying of concrete sidewalks, 
curbing, and gutters on School Street which has made it much safer for the 
children when entering and leaving the school. There was also an increase in 
the 1936-1937 budget for enlarging our school library.

An election was held in February to elect four new members. Those elected 
were Mr. MundyJ Mr. Price, Dr. Hofer, and Mr. Bacha. The Board is again con
tributing financial aid for the school library.

During the year 1937-1938 the seventh and eighth grades will be returned to 
their regular double session program. Three additional teachers are to be em
ployed to take care of them.

Other plans for the general welfare of Metuchen girls and boys are now 
under consideration and past experience makes us confident that the Board 
will make every effort to see that all of the factors which at the present time 
give Metuchen its place on the list of approved schools are maintained. We 
know, too, that any new and beneficial plans which may be introduced will be 
adopted if they are shown to be of importance in upholding our high standards 
of education.

As long as the dynamo continues efficiently to generate the necessary current, 
it will rest with us, the student body, to take advantage of the power created 
and put it to the very best possible use.
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CARL H. GALLOWAY 
Dickinson College, Franklin and 
Marshall, Rutgers University, Lit.B., 
M.A.—Supervising Principal.

F A C

With the steady growth in our school 
enrollment a  larger and larger group of 
competent, well-trained teachers has been 
required. This year the high school fac
ulty has consisted of fifteen women and 
seventeen men.

(Top Row)

J. R. Bailer: Univ. of Pittsburgh, B. Science; N. Y. Univ., 
M.A.—Social Science. T. J. Blisard: Dickinson College, 
Sc.B. Univ. Pennsylvania—Science. L. A. Brunner: 
Wharton School of Finance and Com.; Univ. of Penn
sylvania; B.S. in Economics—Commercial. S. Cooke: 
Rutgers Univ.; B.S. in Education—Librarian.

(Second Row)

V. Cook: Trenton State Teachers' College, B.S.—Sci
ence. H. Conklin: Mont. State Teachers' College, B.A. 
—French. A. Cornell: Riders' College—Clerk. E. V. 
Crowell: Arnold College, B.P.E.—Physical Education.

(Third Row)
E. Farrell: Trenton Normal; Rutgers Univ., B.S., Ed.M.— 
English. I. Fennon: Fitkin Memorial Hospital, R.N.— 
School Nurse. J. Fiorilla: Montclair State Teachers' 
College, A.B.—English. J. Foley: Wash, and Jefferson, 
Ph.B.; Columbia—Social Science.

(Last Row)

M. Graham: Trinity College, B.A.; Colum. Teachers' 
College, M.A.—Foreign Languages. H. Haas: Trenton 
State Teachers' College, B.S.—Commercial. R. C. 
Herb: Lebanon Valley College, A.B.; Rutgers Univ.— 
Social Science. D. Jacobus: Stevens Tech., Mechani
cal Engineer; Columbia Teachers' College—Science.
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U L T Y

Modern teaching methods, new practi
cal courses, and progressive curriculum 
developments indicate the thorough train
ing and the wide experience of our teach
ers as well as the excellent educational 
leadership of Mr. Galloway and of Mr. 
Spoerl.

ELMO SPOERL
New York University, B.A., M.A.— 
High School Principal.

37
(Top Row)

E. Jorlette—Clerk. B. Kuntz: N. J. Law School; Beaver 
College—Commercial. P. V. Nielson: Rutgers Col
lege, B.S.; Columbia Univ. Teachers' College, M.A.— 
Science. E. Platt: Pembroke College, Brown Univ., 
A.B.—English.

(Second Row)

L. Olmezer: Syracuse Univ.; Rutgers Univ., B. Science. 
F. Richards: Mansfield State Normal, B.S.; Rutgers 
Univ.—Social Science. M. S. Russell: Syracuse Univ.,
A. B.—Social Science. P. Schmidtchen: Rutgers Univ.,
B. S.—English.

(Third Row)

P. Seitzer: N. Y. Univ.; Springfield College, B.P.E., 
M.Ed.—Physical Education. L. Sloan: Dickinson Col
lege, A.B.; Univ. of Pennsylvania—Language. W. P. 
Smith: Lafayette College, B.S.; Rutgers Univ., Ed.M.— 
Mathematics. O. Sparkes: Mansfield State Normal 
School, B.S.; Rutgers Univ.—Mathematics.

(Last Row)
M. E. Hilley-Swank: Temple Univ.; Pennsylvania— 
Commercial. P. A. Weiss: Bucknell Univ., B. Science; 
Columbia Teachers' College—Science. Dr. J. Witmer: 
Pennsylvania College, B.S., L. I. College Hospital, 
M.D.—School Doctor. A. Zabel: Trenton State Teach
ers' College, B.S.; Rutgers—English.
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P A R E N T - T E A C H E R  A S S O C I A T I O N
For the past two seasons the Parent-Teacher Association of Metuchen High 

School has departed from the usual procedure of afternoon meetings and has 
held all of its meetings in the evenings. This change has proved very successful, 
enabling fathers as well as mothers to attend the meetings.

Rather than setting up one special aim, the Parent-Teacher Association has 
helped greatly with many activities of the students. One of the students attends 
the executive board meetings.

Some of the aid given to the students included supplying chaperons for 
dances, providing patrons and donations for the Senior Play, contributing 
books and funds for the school library, and helping to finance the school year 
book, "The Blue Letter."

At the beginning of the present year a  Student Aid Fund was established 
to assist needy students during their high school years.

The Association has grown since last year; the teachers, on their part, main
tain a  one hundred per cent membership attendance. The meetings are well 
attended, sometimes crowded, and the atmosphere is one of cordiality and 
good fellowship. In short, the Parent-Teacher's aim, "Community Responsibil
ity Toward Youth," has resulted in closer cooperation between the student and 
the Association.

THE EXECUTIVE BOARD FOR 1936-37

President................................................... ......Mrs. Maxwell Denecke
First Vice-President.............................Mrs. Frederick Zimmerman
Second Vice-President..................................Miss Octavia Sparkes
Secretary.................................................................... Mrs. John Weber
Treasurer.........................................................Mrs. Spurgeon Howatt

COMMITTEE CHAIRMEN
Program.............................................
Ways and Means...........................
Membership.....................................
Publicity............. .....................
Hospitality.........................................
Civic....................................................
Health and Safety..........................
Student Social Activities.............
Student Council Representative
Student Aid and Guidance..........
Parent Education............................
Legislature........................................
Transportation.................................
National P.T.A.................................
Supervising Principal...................
High School Principal....................

............... Mrs. Charles Clare
............... Mrs. Ralph Crowell
................ Mrs. Robert Hume
................. .Mrs. M. L. Alsopp
...............Mrs. Sterling Mayo
..................... Mrs. Hugh Price
............Mrs. William Fortner
Mrs. Frederick Zimmerman
........................Joseph Phillips
..... Mrs. Willard Hutchinson
...........Mrs. Theodore Brann
..........Miss Octavia Sparkes
..... Mrs. Harry Wainwright
.............Mrs. Jacob Kornblatt
.............. Mr. Carl Galloway
..................... Mr. Elmo Spoerl
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S E N I O R  H I S T O R Y
With high hopes and ambitions, the Seniors of 1937 entered high school. As 

bewildered Freshmen, it was very difficult to organize due to large numbers. 
What activities there were, were carried on by individual home rooms. The be
wildered look worn off by the year's experiences, the Freshmen looked forward 
to bigger and better years.

As Sophomores they conducted class meetings which were characterized by 
lively and sometimes heated discussions, on topics that were of interest at the 
time. This mighty class distinguished themselves in such drives as the magazine 
and year book subscription campaigns. The class was definitely organized 
under the leadership of Charles Wagner. Cake and candy sales were held to 
raise money and the year was pronounced a success.

Still more activities were carried on in their Junior year. Charles Owsik was 
elected president and directed the Junior dance which helped the class finan
cially and, in addition, provided entertainment for all there. Difficulty was 
encountered among the members until the last few days when they received 
splendid work from the entire class. Due to the hardworking committee, the 
dance was pronounced a success. The class also sponsored food sales which 
were generously patronized by the P.T.A. In May the big social event of the 
year, the Junior-Senior Prom, was given. This dance proved to be the best 
dance of the year, with a big crowd and novel entertainment.

After vacation the class, all Seniors, was determined to make its last year 
as eventful as possible. They elected George Johnson president and immedi
ately undertook the planning of the Senior Dance, the committee working hard 
to make it a  success. The next big event was the Senior Play which also made 
hard work for Mr. Bailer, the director, the cast, and the committee, but they 
were rewarded by an appreciative audience. Sports kept the Seniors busy 
until the last dance, the Junior-Senior Prom, at which they were guests. This 
was the crowning social event in the lives of the Seniors.

During the course of the year the Seniors undertook the responsibilities of 
financing this year book. Perhaps this was their greatest responsibility and 
source of worry. A great load was lifted from their minds when the staff received 
much needed cooperation. Activities such as dances, cake and candy sales, 
and the dramatic production supplied most of the necessary money. However, 
most of the funds in the senior treasury were received by class dues at $1.25. 
Easy payments of ten cents a  week facilitated the burden. Now that we have 
looked back over high school years of work, fun, and study, we know that we 
will always remember them. We now look ahead to bigger years and feel 
assured that they will be made more profitable and enjoyable by our past 
experiences.
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THE
SENIOR

CLASS

GEORGE JOHNSON 
"George"

29 Charles Street

Class Pres. 2, 3; Treas. 4; S. O. 1, 2; Hi-Y 3, 4; Bl. Latter 3, 4; 
Orch. 3, 4; Dram. C. 1, 3; News C. 3; Sr. Play Comm.
"Men or talent are men for occasions."

9 HARRY WILLIAMS
"Duke"

267 High Street

Hi-Y 3. 4; History C. 4; Hall Patr. 3, 4; S. C. 3, 4. 
"Love's labors lost."

3

7

DOROTHY WEINBERGER
"Dot"

55 Grove Avenue

Hall Patr. 3; Tri-Y 2, 3, 4; Bl. Letter 4; News C. 2; Basketball 1, 2; 
Dram. C. 2; Prom Comm. 3; Sr. Play Comm.
"Good sense and good nature are never separated."

WALTER JAVORNICKY 
"Jabber"

95 Main Street

Orch. 1, 2, 3, 4; Baseball 3, 4; German C. 3, 4; Bl. Letter 4; Class 
Treas. 4; Sr. Play Comm.
"Romance is fiction."
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HELENE ARRONET
"Nup"

9 Division Street

Tri-Y 2, 3, 4; German C. 3, 4; 
Basketball 2, 3, 4; Sr. Dance 
Comm.
"A little bit independent."

MARY BEHR
"Teddy"

19 Wilmer Place

Basketball 2, 3, 4; Glee C. 4; 
History C. 4.
"Too much rest itself becomes 
a pain."

THEODORE BRANN 
"Ted"

161 Hillside Avenue
Hi-Y 2, 3, 4; Football 3; Prom 
Comm. 3; Sr. Play Comm. 
"Keep cool and you command 
everybody."

MILTON BUSH
"Bushy"

Pleasant Avenue 
Plainfield

Baseball 2, 3, 4; Varsity C. 3, 2. 
"Bashfulness is an ornament to 
youth."

JOHN BUZAK 
"Johnny"

Middlesex Avenue

Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Baseball 
2, 3, 4; Golf 3, 4; News Staff 3. 
"Women reduce us to a com
mon denominator."

JAMES CLAYPOOLE 
"Jimmy"

165 Maple Avenue
Hi-Y 3, 4; German C. 3, 4; Var
sity C. 3, 4; Baseball 3, 4; Foot
ball Mgr. 4.
The only way to have a friend 

is to be one."

KENNETH BALCH 
"Cheer Leader"

54 Kempson Place

Sr. Dram. C. 4; Sr. Play; Photog
raphy C. 2.
"Genius must be born; it can 
never be taught."

DORIS BOHL 
“Dee"

191 Middlesex Avenue

Middionettes C. 4.
"Nothing is rarer than real 
goodness.”

BEATRICE BREEN 
“Betty"

65 New Street

Tri-Y 2, 3, 4; History C. 3, 4; 
Dram. C. 3.
"Much rain wears the marble."

MARION BUTLER 
"Sunny Jim"

293 Durham Avenue

Harmonica C. 1, 2, 3, 4; Hall 
Patr. 3, 4; Dram. C. 3.
"A good disposition is rarer 
than gold."

WILLIAM CAMPBELL 
"Bill"

50 Kempson Place
Hall Patr. 1; S. C. 1; Tumbling 
C. 3, 4; Orch. 1, 2, 3; Band 1, 2, 3. 
"There's no place like home."

THERESA CORDERY 
"Trigger"

Calvin Place

Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Dram. C. 1. 
"Good temper sheds a bright
ness over everything."

P age seventeen



FREDRICK CULWICK 
"Fritz"

Dunellen

ETHEL DE COSTA 
“Et's"

Dunellen

Football 4; Harmonica C. 3; 
German C. 3; S. C. 4; Varsity C. 
4.
"Popular opinion is the greatest 
lie."

JULIE DERI 
"Dearie"

R.F.D. 1, N. Brunswick

Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Glee C. 3; 
Dramatic C. 2, 4; Sr. Play; Base
ball 2.
"All the world's a stage—

BARBARA DETERS 
"Bobbie"

23 Charles Street

"Life is a series of surprises."

EFFIE DUNLAP 
"Girlie"

R.F.D. 2, Rahway 

Dramatic C. 4.
"Nothing is so strong as gentle
ness."

FRANCES ELLIS 
"Fran"

R.F.D. 1, Metuchen 

"Manners are minor morals."

ROBERT FARRINGTON 
"Bob"

73 Eggert Avenue
Football 2, 3, 4; Track 2, 3, 4; 
Basketball 4; Hi-Y 3; Varsity C. 
3, 4.
"Thinking is the hardest work 
there is."

Glee C. 4.
"What sweet delight a quiet 
life affords."

CLAIRE DE ROZIERES 
"Rozy”

16 Peltier Ave.

Tri-Y 3, 4; Hall Patr. 4; Glee C. 4. 
"Dress is the table of your con
tents."

MARTIN DUNN 
"Marty"

59 Home Street
Sr. Play 4; Dram. C. 4.
"What this country needs is a 
good five cent nickel."

ANNE DURNIAK 
"Chummy"

Dunellen

Glee C. 4; Bl. Letter 4.
"The art of winning in business 
is working hard."

DORIS ESTOPPEY 
"Red"

560 Amboy Avenue
Tri-Y 3. 4; Hall Patr. 4; Basket
ball 2, 3.
"There is a woman at the be
ginning of all great things."

STANLEY FLEAGLE 
"Stan"

Dunellen

Glee C. 3, 4; Basketball 3, 4; 
Track 3; Baseball 4; Dram. C. 
3; Harmonica C. 3, 4.
"Speech is human."
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GERALDINE FRANCE
"Gerry"

Raritan Arsenal

Glee C. 3, 4; Tri-Y 4; French C. 
4; Hall Patrol 4.
"Individuality is the root of 
everything."

MILDRED GETHARD
"Millie"

I Division Street 
Dram. C. 4.
"Where there is room in the 
heart, there is room in the 
house."

JAMES GRAY
"Jimmy"

30 Clarendon Court

Hi-Y 2, 3, 4; Hall Patr. 1, 2, 3; 
Sr. Play; Prom. Comm.; Dram. 
C. 4.
"My memory is the thing I for
get with."

ERNEST HANCOCK 
"Bud”

339 Main Street

Basketball Mgr. 1, 2, 3, 4; Foot
ball Mgr. 1; Hi-Y 2, 4; Varsity C. 
4; Hall Patr. 3, 4; Sr. Play. 
"Work fascinates me."

GEORGE HAWRAN 
"Cholly"
Dunellen

"Work is as much a necessity 
to man as eating and sleep
ing."

LILLIAN HEILMAN
"Lil"

Dunellen

Glee C. 4; Bl. Letter 4; Hall Patr. 
4.
"A good face is a letter of rec
ommendation."

DOROTHY GEHRUM 
"Dot"

24 George Street

Glee C. 2; Dram. C. 2; Hall Patr.
1.
"Whatever is popular deserves 
attention."

HELEN GORBE 
"Pocahontas"
Bonhamtown

Glee C. 4; Sr. Play.
"Mutual love, the crown of all 
our bliss."

DOROTHY GUNDERSEN
"Dot"

University Avenue

Dram. C. 1, 4; Glee C. 1, 2; Prom. 
Comm.; Sr. Play Comm. 
"Active natures are never sad."

WILLIAM HARGEN 
"Bill"

R.F.D. 2, Rahway 

Orchestra 1.
"The less men think, the more 
they talk."

JULIA HAWRAN
"Jul"

Dunellen

Glee C. 4; Bl. Letter 4. 
"Laugh if you are wise."

JOHN HICKS 
"John"

New Market

Harmonica C. 1; Aviation C. 1, 
2; French C. 1, 3.
"K now ledge is the co n se
quence of time."
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ETHEL HOFFMANN 
"Chicken”

R.F.D. 2, Rahway

Dram. C. 4; Bl. Letter 4; News 
C. 3.
"The chief benefit of dancing is 
to teach one how to sit still."

ROY IRWIN
"Roy"

97 Highland Avenue

Football 2, 3, 4; Baseball 2; Var
sity C. 4; German C. 3, 4. 
"Bashfulness is a hindrance to 
man."

ELIZABETH JAROS 
"Betty"

Bl. Letter 4.
"A beautiful smile is rare."

DOROTHY JOHANSEN
"Dot"

University Avenue
Glee C. 1, 2, 4; Dram. C. 1, 2. 
"The end of labor is to gain 
leisure."

BARBARA KEAN 
"Bobbie"

New Market

Glee C. 4; Bl. Letter 4; Basket
ball. ,
"I know a lady who loves talk
ing."

ELLA KISTRUP
"Babsey"

Nixon

S. C. 4; Tri-Y 4; Hall Pair.; His
tory C. 4.
"Beware of her fair locks."

EDWARD HUNTER 
"Eddie"

583 Middlesex Avenue
Dram. C. 3; Harmonica C. 3; 
German C. 3, 4; Tennis 4. 
"Stillness of person is a mark 
of culture."

JOHN JACKSON 
"Johnny"

Main Street
Football 4; News C. 3; Varsity 
C. 4; History C. 4.
"Never put off what you can do 
today."

RICHARD JENSEN 
"Pop"

69 Kempson Place
Track 3; Photography C. 1, 2. 
"Science is but a mere heap of 
facts."

WILLARD JUNE 
"Buddy"

243 Main Street

Hall Patr. 3, 4; History C. 3, 4; 
S. C. 4; Track 4; Glee C. 4; Bl. 
Letter.
"A blush is beautiful but incon
venient."

GRACE KERWIN
"Gracie"

Arbor
Glee C. 4; Bl. Letter 4.
"Sincerity and truth are the 
basis of every virtue."

PERCIVAL KNOTT 
"Percy"

181 Maple Avenue
Football 4; Hi-Y 4; Tumbling C. 
4.
"One cannot always be a hero 
but one can always be a man."
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JOSEPH (CONCUR 
"Joe"

R.F.D. 2, Rahway

Science C. 1; School Paper 1. 
"Old friends are best."

MARION KUEHNER 
"Skippy"

314 Chestnut Avenue

Basketball 3, 4; Prom. Comm.; 
News C. 3.
"Give me a keen and ever 
present sense of humor."

JEANETTE KUNCEWICZ 
"Jenny"

4 Norcross Avenue

"Happiness is the supreme ob
ject of existence."

GERTRUDE LANGE 
"Gerty"

Box 352, Metuchen

Orch. 1, 2, 3, 4; Basketball 3, 4; 
Glee C. 4.
"A woman's greatest glory is 
to be little talked of."

WALTER MACAK 
"Walt"

5 Park Place
Orch. 1, 2, 3; Basketball 2, 3, 4; 
Football Mgr. 3, 4; Varsity C. 4; 
Glee C. 3, 4.
"The world belongs to the ener
getic."

MARION MALAN 
"Flash-

31 Home Street
Tri-Y 4; German C. 3, 4; Hall 
Patr. 4; Basketball 3; Glee C. 2. 
"Happiness consists in activ
ity."

ALEX KRAJCIR 
“Al"

Dunellen

Bl. Letter 4; French C. 1; Sci
ence C. 1.
"Your face is a book where 
men may read strange mat
ters."

GLADYS KUHNE 
"Glad"

New Dover Road 
Rahway

Bl. Letter 4; Dram. C. 4.
"By doing our duty we learn to 
do it."

CARMELLA LaBANCO
"Cleo"

71 Grove Avenue

Basketball 1; Glee C. 1, 4. 
"Good humor is one of the best 
articles of dress in society."

MILDRED LEIS 
"Mil"

231 Main Street

S. C. 3.
"Habit is ten times nature."

GEORGE MAGLIONE 
"Maggie"

77 Grove Avenue

Football 3; Golf 2, 3, 4; Track 3, 
4; Varsity C. 4; Baseball 2. 
"Men of experience never lose 
their tempers."

Ro bert  McCauley
"Mac"

Dunellen

Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Baseball 1; 
Soccer 1, 2; Tumbling C. 1. 
"Temper, it ungoverned, gov
erns the man."
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DOROTHY MEYERS
"Dot"

352 Main Street

Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Tri-Y 2, 3, 4. 
"Our thoughts are our own."

DUDLEY NELSON 
"Swede"

New Market

Football 4; Varsity C. 4; Base
ball 4; German C. 3, 4; French 
C. 2.
"S tren g th  alone knows con
flict."

HELEN PATRICK 
"Patty"
Fords

Bl. Letter 4.
"There is not a moment without 
some duty."

JAMES PENNINGTON 
"Penny"

111 Center Street

Football 2, 3, 4; Baseball 2, 3, 4; 
Basketball 3, 4; Varsity C. 3, 4. 
"We rise in glory as we sink in 
pride."

FRANCIS PERRINO 
"Franie"

2 School Street

Baseball 2, 3, 4.
“Life is to be fortified by many 
friendships."

HERBERT POWERS 
"Herby"

48 East Walnut St.
"Without labor, nothing pros
pers."

RUTH MOOK 
"Mookie"

231 Chestnut Avenue

Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Bl. Letter 
1, 3, 4; Tri-Y 2, 3, 4; Dram. C. 3; 
Glee C. 4.
"A light heart lives long."

FRANCES OFER 
"Fran"

New Market

News C. 3; Bl. Letter 4.
“Minds are like parachutes. 
They function when open."

MARION PAUL 
"Marion"

194 Woodbridge Ave.

"Men have sight, women in
sight."

JENNIE PETERCSAK 
"Petey"

R.F.D. 1, P. Amboy 

Dramatic C. 4.
"Things don't turn up in this 
world until somebody turns 
them up."

JOSEPH PHILLIPS 
"Joe"

11 School Street

Orch. 1, 2, 3, 4; S. C. Vice Pres. 
3, Pres. 4; H. Patr. 3, 4; Bl. Let
ter 3, 4; Hi-Y 4.
"Ability involves responsibil
ity."

JOSEPH PRITSKY 

Plainfield

Football 3, 4; Baseball 1, 2, 3, 4; 
Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Var. 4; 
Glee C. 1, 2, 4; French 1, 2, 4; 
Dram. 3.
"Give me liberty."
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EDNA PRYOR
"Too tie"

New Market 
Glee C 4.
"Good humor is the health of 
the soul."

MARGARET REYNOLDS 
"Peggy"

46 Jonesdale Avenue

Audobon C. 1; History C. 3; 
Dramatic C 4.
"Kindness in women shall win 
my love."

JOHN ROSS 
"Buddy"

R.F.D. 2, Rahway

Harmonica C. 2, 3, 4; Dram. C. 
3; News C. 3, 4.
"Luck is a very good word if 
you put 'p' before it."

CHARLES RYAN 
"Blondy"

41 Plainfield Avenue

"To know how to wait is the 
great secret of success."

FLORENCE SALE 
"Fudge"

Lowell Avenue
Middionettes 4.
"The unspoken word never 
does harm."

CAROLYN SCHMIDTCHEN 
"Rabbit"

24 Brunswick Avenue

Dramatic C. 4; News C. 4. 
"Never mix b u sin ess  and 
pleasure."

MICHAEL RENICK 
"Mickey"

5 Amboy Avenue

Stamp C. 1; Photography C. 4. 
Always look on the sunny side 

of life."

LUTHER RIDDLE 
"Luke"

Spring Street

Hall Patr. 2, 3, 4; Hi-Y 2, 3, 4; 
Tennis 3; Glee C. 4; Bl. Letter 
3, 4; Varsity C. 4.
"A punster is he."

GEORGE RUDDY 
"Ruddy"

71 Rose Street

Hi-Y 2, 3, 4; Orch. 1, 2, 3; Dram. 
C. 1, 2, 3, 4; Football 4.
Every man is a volume if you 

read him."

SOPHIE SADOWSKY

Box 443, New Market

Bl. Letter 4; Dram. C. 4.
"Either I will find work or I 
will make it."

EDNA SANDERSEN 
"Snooney"

R.F.D. 2, Rahway

"Friendship improves happi
ness."

MARGARET SCHUTTE 

Plainfield
Movie C. 1; Career C. 2. 
"Solitude is good company."
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EDWARD SCHWALJE 
"Ed"

117 Lafayette Road

Hi-Y 2; German C. 4; Prom 
Comm.; Tumbling C.
"Our great use of words hides 
our thoughts."

MARGARET SCOTT
"Peggy"
Dunellen

French C. 2, 4; Glee C. 4; Orch. 
1; Typing C. 2.
"Oh, to be alone."

MARY SKRUTOWSKI 
“Mary"

New Market

Bl. Letter 4; Dram. C. 4. 
"Common sense is the knack 
of doing things as they ought 
to be done."

RICHARD SMITH 
"Smitty"

55 Hillside Avenue

Varsity C. 1, 2, 3, 4; Football 3, 
4; Basketball 1, 2, 3, Cap't 4; 
Track 1, 2, 3, 4.
"Never trouble-------- ."

HENRY SOBOTKA 
"Pick"

Plainfield

Hist. C. 4; Tumbling C. 2; Elec
trical C. 1; Baseball C. 1; Cho
rus C. 2.
"True happiness renders men 
sensible.”

WILLIAM SORG 
"Pug"

Menlo Park

Varsity C. 3, 4; Football 2, 3, 4; 
Baseball.
"Strong men stand alone."

JUNE SCOTT 
"June"

Dunellen

German C. 3, 4; Glee C. 4; 
Girl's Woodwork C. 2; Typing 
C. 1; Music 1.
"The more we do the more we 
can do."

VIRGINIA SCRUGGS
"Vi"

2 Sampson Street

"The most effective coquetry is 
innocence."

GEORGIA SMITH
"Smitty"

R.F.D. 1, N. Brunswick

"Character is the foundation of
success."

VERNA SMITH 
"Verna"

111 Center Street

History C. 3, 4; News C. 3, 4; 
Glee C. 2.
"Patience is the key of con
tent."

LORRAINE SONNENTHAL 
"Sonny"

Burchard St., Fords 

History C. 4.
"Everyone is the maker of his 
own fortune."

LILLIAN STATEMAN
"Stacey"

268 Durham Avenue
Basketball 1, 4; Bl. Letter 4; 
Basketball 2; News C. 2; His
tory C. 3.
"A woman's wisdom is her 
best friend."
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LEONA STILO
"Lee"

98 Essex Avenue

Glee C. 1; Dram. C. 3, 4; Bas
ketball 2.
"Never put up your umbrella 
'til it rains."

ALICE TIMPER 
"Alice"

10 West Walnut Street

Glee C. 1, 2; Dram. C. 4; News 
C. 3; Kampus Kapers 4.
“As our inclinations, so our 
opinions."

JOSEPHINE TORIO 
"Jo"

154 Main Street

"Speech is great, but silence 
is greater."

VINCENT VINCENT
"Spic"

27 Bounty Street

Hi-Y 3, 4; History C. 4; Harmon
ica C. 2; Tumbling C. 4.
"The multitude is always in the 
wrong."

CHARLES WAGNER 
“Bud"

626 Main Street
Varsity C. 1, 2, 3, Pres. 4; Foot
ball 1, 2, 3, 4; Basketball 1, 2, 
3, 4; Baseball 1, 2.
"They conquer who think they 
can."

GAZEL WATSEY 
"General"

R.F.D. 1, N. Brunswick

History C. 2, 3, Pres. 4; S. C. 4; 
Dram. C. 3; Football 1, 2. 
"Strength of mind is exercise."

ROBERT TATTON
"Bob"

46 Eggert Avenue 
History C. 4.
"G reat g en iu ses  have the 
shortest biographies."

FRANCES TOMPKINS 
"Frenchy"

R.F.D. 1, Metuchen
Bl. Letter 4; Dram. C. 4.
"We should make our industry 
our amusement."

LUCY TUTT
“Lou"

285 Durham Ave. 

Dramatic C. 4.
"The truly generous is the truly 
wise."

SAMUEL WAGLE 
"Sam"

85 Amboy Avenue

Orch. 1, 2, 3, 4; S. C. 2; Hist. C. 
4; Dram. C. 1, 3, 4; Sr. Play.
"A wise man finds many op
portunities."

VALERIE WALLENSTEIN 
"Val"

Dunellen
Glee C. 4; French C. 4.
"A woman of her word."

ROBERT WESTBROOK 
“Bob"

20 William Street

Photography C. 4; Glee C. 4. 
"Common sense in an uncom
mon degree is what the world 
calls wisdom."
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JAMES WHELAN 
"Jimmy"

13 Sylvan Avenue

History C. 4; Hall Patr. 4.
'A keen wit is very useful."

JOHN WOYTON 
"Big John"
Dunellen

Track 3, Cap't 4; Football 4; 
Basketball 4; Varsity C. 4. 
"What a wonderful thing rest
is."

EUGENE WYLYKAVOWITZ 
"Gene"

New Market
Bl. Letter 4; Track 3, 4.
"My honor is my life."

ROBERT YOUNG 
"Ambitious"

Raritan Township

Hist. C. 4; Dramatic C. 4; Sr. 
Play.
"Sincerity is to speak as we 
think."

DOROTHY ZIMMERMAN 
"Dotty"

319 Amboy Avenue

Glee C. 1, 2, 3, 4; Tri-Y 2, 3, 4; 
Bl. Letter 2, 3, 4; Hall Patr. 3, 4; 
Sr. Play.
"P erso n ality  makes beauty 
more attractive."

VIVIEN WHITE 
"Skippy"

Box 316, Metuchen
Dram. C. 4; Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4. 
"There is nothing like fun."

ALBERT WYCKOFF 
"Al"

Dunellen
Photography C. 4; Glee C. 4. 
"Peace is rarely denied to the 
peaceful."

MARIE WYTAK
"Brownie"

New Market

Good things come in small 
packages."

OLGA YUCKYMOW 
"Gaye"

Plainfield
Sewing C. 1; Movie C. 2. 
"Absence m akes the h eart 
grow fonder."
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IN M E M O R I A M

This space is respectfully dedicated to Dorothy 
Wehringer, who passed from our midst in the middle 
of the school year. ''Dot'' was an active member of 
the eighth grade. During her short time in Junior High 
School she gained the respect and admiration of her 
fellow classmates by her good natured personality 
and progressive attitude. We shall all remember, 
honor, and respect her.

"There is a  remembrance of the dead to which we 
turn even from the charms of living.''

Washington Irving.
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S E N I O R  W I L L

We, the Seniors of the graduating class of 1937 of Metuchen High School of 
Metuchen, County of Middlesex, State of New Jersey, being of sound mind, do 
hereby make, publish, and declare this our last will and testament as follows:

First: To our honored, respected faculty, the memory and appreciation of 
their well-directed efforts in educating and preparing us to face the world.

Second: To Mr. Blisard, a  Blue Letter Staff that will get the ''dummy” in to 
press only one month late rather than the tnree months' tardiness which we 
have.

Third: To the ambitious Juniors, our best wishes in ably filling our position as 
the graduating class.

Fourth: To the Sophomores, a  little more interest in their school studies rather 
than in having a  good time.

Fifth: To the Freshmen, a  little encouragement in struggling through the next 
three years. (You'll need it.)

Sixth: To the individual members of the Junior class, the following gifts in 
hopes that you will take no offense in our selection of proper gifts:

Dorothy Anderson—the best of luck, you'll need it; Lenoir Applegate—violin 
lessons, fiddle to you; Joseph Bahmonde—place on Varsity, or maybe Javees; 
Pearl Bahmonde—faculty, especially your English teacher; Joseph Balcius— 
more height, little man what now?; Marie Barton—a  teacher in History depart
ment; Betty Berrien—right to be forward in girls' basketball; Lubimer Bilorusky 
—a  harem, no more than twenty; Betty Burgess—right to become popular; 
Anna Bushinda—a book on how to become popular; Thelma Butler—a  little 
more work, we mean homework; Betty Carroll—right to bluff in History, boy, do 
we pick on the History department; John Cobbs—lots of luck as a  Senior; Emma 
Coppinger—right to reduce, eat Rye Krisp; James Crowell—reserved seat in 
Costa's; Norma- Dalsgard—right to grow up; John DeBarardinis—new pair of 
suspenders, give the old ones a  rest; Anna Deck—brother Louis' ability, that's 
a  big order; Marie Dietz—bass voice for next year; Thelma Dimler— G. R., isn't 
love grand?; James Donahue—a pair of long pants, we recommend a  size 34 
pair of brown tweed, Sears Roebuck special; Gordon Drysdale—a girl friend, 
maybe two of them; John Dudas—some new jokes—originals; Evelyn Egolf—  
a  megaphone for those lusty vocal chords; Barbara Ellingwood—who belongs 
to this Hi-Y pin?; Marie Fendt—peewee, try Wheaties; Pearl Friedman—straight 
hair; Edward Gardner—Why not give competition to that 8 foot 6 inch boy from 
Kansas; Merlin Gaudet—a little more ambition; Mary Jane Giger—a  little 
advice in matters of the heart; Harry Glass—better pictures of D. P.; Edwin 
Gramer—a  longer paper route; John Gramer—another paper route (we couldn't 
think of anything else); Eric Gunst—executive ability; Rosabel Guy—Tangee, 
it's more natural; Kenneth Haley—right to become a star, not in astronomy;
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Anna Halpin—a  dancing class, especially one in tango dancing. We understand 
this step is rather popular; Alice Hansen—art lessons, to draw more boy friends; 
Marshall Hawkins—that red sweater, or is it maroon?; Fred Hoover—a grocery 
store, you would look nice in a butcher shop; Robert Hummer—a new laugh 
(your present one bears great similarity to Andy Devine's); Virginia Hunter— 
her mother's musical ability; Jeanette Jarema—right to become an opera star 
(by the way, you look like Lily Pons); Marie Jenkins—a career and marriage 
don't mix; Herbert Jensen—position on Varsity, you deserve it; Clinton Johnson
__his driver's license, remember you shouldn't hit the curb when backing up;
Doris Johnson—brother Jim's personality; Lillian Juhrden—right to graduate; 
Donald Lawrence—managerial ability; Arthur Latham—a  new car, not a Ford; 
Ruth Lee—right to control her temper; Claire Leis—just another Leis, Ho Hum!; 
Paul Lowman—right to become a policeman; Dorothy MacDonald—right to 
marry; Lorraine McLane—more strength, we recommend Grape Nuts; Betty 
Miller—Rutgers or is it N. J. C.?; Percy Milligan—new set of drums; Harry Mohr- 
ing—his birth certificate (we understand it is lost); George Muha—a forty-nine 
cent football; Florence Mundy—solitude, peace and quiet; John Makuch—more 
girls to sit among; Tom DeNapoli—football suit, size fifty; Cecilia Ogonowski— 
right to leave school; Jenny Owsik—more speed, try Lorraine gas, it has high 
anti-knock rating, we understand; Alice Pascal!—a Ford V-8, V-8 our lunch; 
Peter Peters—right to change his initials; Stanley Peters—privilege of being 
called Stanislouse; Betty Phillips—ability to fill J. P.'s shoes, size nine and a half 
AA; Daniel Pispecky—right to be an undertaker; Allen Potter—Marmaduke; 
Ellen Power—more power to you; Ruth Pruefer—right to giggle; John Radak
__position on Javees; Charles Recktenwald—box of cigars (CORONA CORONA
have a  very delicate aroma); Edward Reese—a guitar, we don't mean Sears 
Roebuck either; Billy Reich—Uncle Billy to you; Iona Rehfuss—an art class, 
with P. P. as a  pupil; Miriam Rein—faithful comradeship; Jack Rogers—back to 
nature with ants in your pants; Rose Rossi—right to be called rosey; Albina 
Samolis—a happy marriage, remember no fights; Arlene Schultz—born to 
dance; Lester Semenuck—his accordion; Edward Semenuck—right to be as 
good a chemist as Mr. Blisard, if that were possible, and we don't think it is; 
Harry Sinclair—a streamlined bike; Allan Slaight—that come hither look; 
Eleanor Starr—right to become an astronomer; Louis Starr—the honorable 
hall patrol; John Szur—a  three letter man (in his country); Leon Trocoruck—a  
mad Russian, however, remember Rubinoff was sued for breach of promise; 
Virginia Van Zandt—Welch's Grape Juice; Martha Volk—that 1935 Ford V-8; 
Clarence Wachter—Go Gether (go get her); Edmond Wachter—less fights with 
Clarence; Terry Watson—right to cut in at noon dances; Marjory Weber—a new 
coiffure; Frances Woll—a  new romance. Woll! Woll! Gertrude Woll—the 
school bus, we refer to the large blue one with those lounge seats and radio, 
Ah!; Alyce Wright—the privilege to own a penthouse on Park Avenue and a 
trip to Florida in mid-winter; Anthony Yelensics—Works Progress Adminis
tration.
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A m erica 's m ost fa sc in a tin g  
cartoons— Stilo, Pryor, Whalen, 
and the b ig g e st an d  b est 
W estb rook  a ctio n  p ictu res J U N I O R
NO. 1 Editorial Phone 

Scott 4-800
JUNE

YOUNG IS VICTOR OVER HAWRAN 
"F lash " Sabotka 

Staff Writer
Bob Young, Senior at Sorg Univer

sity, Pennsyltucky, was crowned last 
night with the wreath of victory by 
"Milt'' Bush, ex-boxing champ, after a  
difficult bout with “Farmer" Hawran, 
Junior at Perrino-Irwin Athletic Insti
tution at the Dunn Bohl of Patrick Sta
dium. The battle, short but tough, was 
well fought by both lads. The 7,000 
fans, including distinguished artists of 
the sports world, stage, and screen, 
were thrilled at this exciting contest.

Those present included debutantes: 
the Misses Dumiak, Gorbe, Johansen, 
and Kirwin; H. Arronet and D. Gunder- 
sen of the Cinema were also present.

Those of the Sports World included: 
"Star" Woyton, Maglione, Wagner, 
and Nelson.

A newcomer to the Ring, "Sguirt" 
Farrington of Fleagle Academy, shows 
unusual skill and talent in his plucky 
attempt with his mighty opponent, 
"Doug" Tatton of Buzak Boxing Bu
reau. The referee, Bud Hancock, re
marked on the unexpected victory of 
Farrington. Manager Wylykovowitz, 
though, was not surprised.

SCOTT &  SCOTT LINER SAILS FOR 
EUROPE

Williamsburg—The great American 
liner under the name "Scott & Scott" is 
ready to make its first trip across the 
Atlantic today.

Its first passengers included: L. State
ment, L. Tutt, R. Smith, B. Berien, etc.

The urgent need of Dr. Brann, the 
famous Chiropodist, has caused him 
to make this trip.

The Scott & Scott liner's return is 
not known as yet. Bon Voyage!

THE $ 3 ,0 0 0  ZIM M ERM A N  G E M S 
REPORTED MISSING 

TODAY

CLUES EVIDENT 

Suspects Named
The mystery of the theft of the fam

ous Zimmerman Diamonds is rather 
uncertain to date. District Attorney 
Claypoole of Phillipsburg announced 
he would ask for release of J. Jackson, 
Mary Behr, and M. Leis, held in Breen 
Prison without bail. Chief Koncur and 
Krajcir hinted today that the finger of 
suspicion points in the direction of the 
Famous diamond robbers of Timper- 
ville, "Hawk" Powers and "Mike" Ren
ick. Their moll, "Josie" Torio, is under 
suspicion also.

Miss Zimmerman, very upset and 
nervous, was only able to be visited 
by her closest friends, the Misses Es- 
toppey, Weinberger, and Derozieres.

We quote Miss Zimmerman saying: 
"I do hope everything turns out all 
right, I'm so worried."

Further investigation is being car
ried on by the famous "J" Men, June, 
Javornicky, and Jensen.

W. VINCENT ELECTED PRESIDENT 
OF WOMEN'S CLUB

Charter Members are: F. Tompkins, 
G. Kuhne, D. Meyer, C. Schmitchen, E. 
Sanderson, F. Sale, M. Paul, F. Ofer, 
and M. Malan.

The Women's Club intends to hold a  
festival at the home of Miss F. Sale. 
The funds that are collected will be 
used to aid the crippled children of 
Appletown.

Send your quips to Smiling Ted 
Brann.

P a ge thirty



PROPHECY America's leading news authori
ties— Pritsky, Wyckoff, Balch, 
W. Smith, and Foremost Sports 
Commentator — "Scoop" Macak

1947 Want Ad Phone VOL. I
Tutt 4-800

E. KISTRUP, FOLLIES GIRL, LEAVES 
FOR PARIS

WATSEY WINDOW WIPERS STILL 
ON STRIKE

Attractive Ella Kistrup, renowned 
for her talent in dancing on the Ameri
can Stage, left today to continue her 
performances in Paris, with her Press 
Agent, J. Grey, and personal attend
ants, T. Cordery and M. Reynolds.

Mildred Gethard, close friend of 
Miss Kistrup, honored her with a  Bon 
Voyage party at the Scruggs Hall.

Those attending were: B. Deters, F. 
Ellis, L. Heilman, and E. Jaros.

Miss Kistrup was formerly employed 
by "Red" McCauley, famed for glori
fying the American Dancer.

She was enthusiastically greeted at 
the Kean Penthouse and it is antici
pated that her popularity will continue 
in Paris.

New Attempt to End Strike Fails

Watsey Window Wipers are still 
idle because of strike. A Statement of 
the Union's Proposition, given to Gov
ernor Pennington by George Ruddy, 
President, conceded there was little 
hope of settlement.

Injured strikers now convalescent at 
the Sonnenthau Hospital were identi
fied as follows: M. Wytak, V. Wallen
stein, O. Yuchymow, M. Skrutowski, 
J. Petersak, C. LaBanko, and G. Smith.

Dr. Hunter reported that the above 
patients were slowly improving.

Stockholders, Schwalji, Knott, and 
Lange are endeavoring in every pos
sible way to re-open this union.

A N N U A L  M I N S T R E L  S H O W  A 
SUCCESS

C. Ryan, Staff Reporter

The Annual Charity Minstrel, spon
sored by Hoffman Headache Help, is 
said to have been the largest success 
in history. Music was furnished by 
George Johnson, M. Butler, J. Ross, W. 
Hargen, and W. Campbell, in a  pleas
ing manner.

The Minstrel was carried in gay 
plantation style which amused the full 
house. Wise cracks and puns were di
rected by that famous Punster, Ted 
Riddle. The mixed chorus included: J. 
Deri, E. DeCosta, E. Dunlap, D. Geh- 
rum, J. Hawran, J. Kuncevicz, F. Cul- 
wick, S. Wagle, and H. Williams.

Impersonations were presented by 
Sophie Sadowsky.

(Continued on Col. 2)

G. France, V. White, and M. Kueh- 
ner gave their interpretation of tap 
dancing.

The net proceeds of this fund will 
go to the Mook Orphan Asylum, a  
worthy purpose to be sure.

IT CAN HAPPEN HERE
by

Durniak
DeCosta

DeRozieres

Dark and stormy—A perfect 
nite for a  murder.

A breakdown and a gloomy 
looking house in sight.

A blood-curdling shriek!

READ AND SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS
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JUNIOR OFFICERS
President............................................................
Vice President....................................................

..........Eric Gunst
James Donahue

J U N I O R  H I S T O R Y
With their characteristic energy and vitality the Juniors made no bones about 

organizing in September. OHicers were elected and class meetings were held 
regularly. These meetings were carried on with varied discussions on the many 
problems which were settled in a  business-like fashion, without delay. The class 
realized its growing responsibilities and decided to face them with no com
plaints. The question of dues was brought up, a  definite amount settled upon, 
and in order to make payments easier, the installment plan was used. Money, 
always seeming to be in some out of the way place, was the big problem and 
the Juniors were determined to bring it to light. They put their heads together 
to think of some new way of accomplishing this, and in a  few days everyone 
about the school was carrying a  blue pencil with a  white "Metuchen High 
School" printed on it. The pencils cost five cents apiece, and the proceeds from 
this sale netted the Junior Treasury a  tidy sum.

Top Row—J. Gramer, J. Rogers, E. Shields, J. Cobbs, S. Peters, K. Haley, H. Jenson, B. Volk, L. Bilorousky, 
F. Hoover, J. Radak.

Second Row—D. Pispecky, H. Sinclair, L. Starr, L. Trakovich, P. Milligan, E. Reese, P. Peters, C. Wacter,
E. Wacter, J. Szur.

Third Row—A. Latham, A. Slaight, R. Hummer, P. Lowman, H. Glass, M. Gaudet, G. Muha, A. Yelensics,
A. Potter.

Fourth Row—E. Gardner, D. Lawrence, G. Drysdale, C. Owsik, M. Hawkins, J. Bahmonde, C. Johnson,
L. Semenuk, J. Balcius.

Lower Row—Mr. Graham, Mr. Smith, Mr. Weiss, T. DeNapoli, E. Gunst, J. Donahue, J. Crowell, J. Dudas, 
W. Reich.
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JUNIOR OFFICERS
Secretary.................................................................. Florence Mundy
Treasurer................................................................... Lorraine McLane

FACULTY ADVISORS

Mr. Graham Mr. Smith Mr. Sloan Mr. Weiss

Their next venture, the annual Junior Dance, was the object of all their extra 
pep and energy. It was held in October and, after much planning and work, 
exceeded all hopes and anticipations. With a  good orchestra, good entertain
ment, and good refreshments, how could anyone help but have a  good time, 
and in the bargain give the Juniors good financial returns as a  reward for their 
efforts?

In addition to their own activities, the class supported those of the Senior 
Class. Class members took part in many clubs and athletics, and supported 
organizations by attending games, meetings, and dances.

Although there were some mistakes made, and some anxious moments ex
perienced, the Juniors emerged, at the end of the year, wiser for the experience, 
which, they feel, will make their Senior year all the more successful.

Top Row—R. Pruefer, B. Carroll, D. Anderson, V. Hunter, T. Butler, A. Pascall, M. Weber, B. Miller, 
N. Dalsgard, B. Ellingwood, A. Deck, A. Halpin, R. Lee.

Second Row—B. Berien, D. Johnson, M. Volk, P. Friedman, T. Dimler, A. Hansen, M. Gieger, J. Jarema,
B. Burgess, V. VanZandt, C. Fielding, E. Starr, M. Rein.

Third Row—E. Egolf, M. Fendt, D. MacDonald, J. Owsik, M. Dietz, I. Rehfuss, E. Power, L. Applegate,
M. Barton, C. Leis, E. Coppinger, G. Woll.

Lower Row—A. Bushinda, R. Rossi, R. Guy, F. Mundy, L. McLane, M. Jenkins, L. Juhrden, A. Wright, 
B. Phillips.
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S O P H O M O R E  C L A S S

OFFICERS
President.............................Harold Sonn Secretary....................Warren Carlson
Vice Pres............................George Dietz Treasurer....................... Douglas Tatton

FACULTY ADVISORS
Mrs. M. Swank Miss Cook Mr. P. Weiss Mr. H. Haas

Sophomore class meetings were held to settle any problems which came 
before the students. Noon dances also were given to raise money for the class.

The girls of the class organized a tumbling club which proved to be very 
successful. The Sophomore intramural basketball season for both boys and 
girls was a  most successful one resulting in victories for both.

Top Row—C. Beurns, B. Homman, E. Baumen, R. Layburn, R. Barbutus, E. Hunter, W. Dickson, J. Evans,
N. Voorhees, E. Liddle, J. Hale, R. Ostergaard, E. Ingrain, F. Schaffhouser, O. Kindracek, R. Scruggs,
I. Halkovitch, A. Weiryp.

Second Row—M. Dudas, H. Strickland, H. Herrick, H. Hendel, N. Crawford, J. Kovacs, R. Hume, W. 
Maclachlan, L. Phelan, A. Lovelace, M. Longobard, A. Schuster, A. Thompson, D. Brunstetter, B. 
Wojciechouski, E. Beardsley, A. Sanderson, J. Papplando, D. Friedman.

Third Row—L. Deneke, B. Hayden, D. Prosser, F. McLane, A. Sporre, A. Stevens, D. Krommes, M. McKay,
F. Kaminsky, P. Taylor, P. Watsey, M. Alsopp, M. Batkin, E. Mills, P. Kasher, F. Wagner.

Fourth Row—A. Hargreaves, T. Hume, B. Zimmerman, D. Thompson, B. Crowell, A. Hokonson J Hill
E. Swalje, B. Drake, M. Bartha, I. Zeffer, I. Vanetter, A. Scirotto, M. Vollmar, M. Toth, D. Toth.

Fifth Row—L. Grieb, E. Wolfe, N. Fortner, J. Macmillan, B. Baumen, R. Whelan, D. Dudley, L. Kalher
D. Sinclair.

Sixth Row—Mr. Weiss, Miss Cooke, Mrs. Swank, M. Scarpelli, G. Dietz, H. Sonn, D. Tatton, W. Carlson, 
L. Bisogne, M. Lazar, C. Clausen, A. Dunlap.

Lower Row—R. Leis, D. Reid, V. Campbell, V. Outland, J. Hutchinson, A. Kramarich, M. James, J. Cor- 
derey, E. Lee.
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F R E S H M E N
OFFICERS

President..........................Alfred Larkin Secretary......................... Barbara Rolfe
Vice Pres................... Arthur Wickburg Treasurer.........................Lucien Bruno

FACULTY ADVISORS
Miss Platt Miss Conklin Mr. Foley Mr. Bailer

Because of the arrival of many new Piscataway Township pupils, this year's 
Freshman Class is the largest in the history of Metuchen High School. In order 
to avoid confusion of regular class meetings, a  representative council was 
elected and solved successfully all home-room problems. The class organized 
many clubs as well, and was very active in all school activities.

Top Row—E. Risler, C. Dalsgard, C. Rhoades, B. Knott, A. Kahree, H. Deck, H. Orr, D. Levine, E. Mayo, 
R. Peterson, P. Fenton, A. Tagliaboshia, W. Thornall, I. Hogan, B. Claringbold, E. Stateman, E. Echtok, 
H. Knoth, R. Wright.

Second Row—G. Radak, A. Traynham, W. McGonigal, W. Saley, L. Kornblatt, W. Stateman, R. Meyer,
K. Knoth, A. Fletcher, T. McChum, C. Ellingwood, A. Alatary, R. Morgan, F. Meany, F. Kerwin, F. 
Paseck, B. Balch, J. Wasotka, A. Toth, P. Cantamessa, J. Hazlett, P. Nelson.

Third Row—U. Bach, A. Sorenson, B. Leis, V. Olsen, R. Lamp, F. Parfinuk, H. Lehlback, R. Fuchs, H. Zack- 
ilugny, D. Reily, A. Brych, D. Byrn, A. Rotondo, S. Saley, M. Harakol, V. Matick, B. Arronet, C. Morro,
E. Mohring, E. Beardsley, K. Malan, J. Hayden.

Fourth Row—C. Clarkson, A. Jones, R. Allen, V. Lansteen, C. Vennett, B. Moss, C. Tobin, S. Halverson, 
W. Kanes, D. Westbrook, E. Toms, R. Laing, M. Richards, E. Reynolds, D. Tate, R. Esso, B. Perrino, 
N. Neun.

Fifth Row—E. Weber, E. Estoppey, B. Campbell, A. Poulsen, L. Sinclair, M. Clark, C. Schultz, A. Egan,
L. Booth, H. Neun, E. Thomas, J. Sortore, E. VanZandt, M. Rasmussen, R. Jensen, P. Hermenson, 
G. Burke, R. Schumann, L. Heyse, B. Osborne, R. Graf, E. Edwards, P. Mathiason, L. Bauman.

Sixth Row—Mr. Bailer, Miss Platt, B. Clark, M. L. Crowell, M. Reile, L. Bruno, A. Wickburg, A. Larkin, 
B. Rolfe, J. Muha, D. Dominick.

Lower Row—L. Bruno, D. Breen, A. Montalbano, W. Miller, E. Smith, P. Macauley, F. Hemmer, C. Hos
kins, A. Gross, J. DeBaradinis, C. Gallagher. E. Crewford, D. Sayre, D. Breen.
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E I G H T H  G R A D E

OFFICERS
President.........................Donald Koyen Secretary............................. Myrtle Volk
Vice Pres................. Robert Thompson Treasurer .......................William Healy

FACULTY ADVISORS
F. Richards O. Sparkes P. Schmidtchen

School spirit as manifested by the Eighth Grade could not be stopped by the 
disadvantages of the stagger system. Supporting the Athletic Organization by 
buying season tickets and turning out in large numbers at many of the games 
is one of the proofs of its school spirit. Many of the eighth graders subscribed 
to the Blue Letter during the campaign and they sold many magazines during 
this same campaign.

In preparation for the high school year the class was organized this year. 
Donald Koyen was a  very capable president with the efficient help of his fellow 
students and officers.

If the class works in its future years as they have in many enterprises this 
year, many accomplishments will be made.

Tow Row—J. Wooley, L. Jensen, W. Beck, H. Reeder, E. Reick, K. Thomas, F. Donato, F. Fredericks,
G. Giles, F. Smith, W. Freeman, W. Bonham.

Second Row—D. Waring, A. Hansen, R. Fitcher, R. Homman, J. Hughes, R. Mathiason, J. Homman,
J. Haplin, R. Reynolds, D. McKeoun, C. Pascall, W. Brunstetter, E. Reid, A. Aslope, R. Hopanson, W. 
McLaughlin, W. Dietz, D. Taylor.

Third Row—R. Meixner, G. Brann, J. Daly, R. Crowell, W. Risler, N. Cornielson, W. Evertz, F. Kentland,
F. Scarpelli, O. Fisher, E. Jazmarak, P. Wagle.

Fourth Row—M. Jornsen, R. Searl, D. Reig, E. Whitman, D. Dimler, A. Seigelhofer, H. Fredericks, W.
Parlson, R. Booser, V. Cooleman, J. Herrstrom, V. Scruggs, M. Scarpelli, R. Ketch, M. Looline.

Fifth Row—A. Lawrence, W. Fraser, V. Hutchenson, M. Rachuf, C. Lowman, D. Drake, P. Bofnsack, 
L. Ritchie, F. Raff, M. Goodman, G. Tyrell, A. Ferber, I. Raylink, K. Schultz, G. Grant, C. Zamperella, 
E. Ormsby.

Bottom Row—F. Richard, P. Schmidtchon, O. Sparks, R. Mesticoff, V. Zamba, W. Heally, R. Thompson, 
D. Koyen, M. Volk, H. Dorsek, J. Epting, R. Kentas, B. Banan.
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S E V E N T H  G R A D E

FACULTY ADVISORS
Miss Alma Zabel Mr. P. V. Neilson Mrs. Mildred Russell

It is easy to see the Seventh Grade of this year is going to play an important 
part in the future Metuchen High School. This, I say, because right now they 
are preparing themselves for a  great deal of work and play.

Despite the handicap of the stagger system, the Seventh Grade has organ
ized several clubs, which have been successful, chiefly because of the fine 
spirit and cooperation between pupils and teachers.

The Junior English Club, with Miss Zabel at its head, has been working for 
improvements in the writeups for the Kampus Kapers (the school newspaper). 
The Junior Science Club, under the leadership of Mr. Neilson, is working on an 
exhibit for the state fair at Newark. The exhibition is on purifying the Raritan 
River. The members of the club have a  moving model of a  sewerage disposal 
plant. Several boys, under the direction of Mr. Neilson, are working in the 
manual training room. They hope to do better than they did last year and win 
first prize.

G. Abry, W. Bouverat, R. Gandola, P. Gubick, J. Hatpin, A. Heaven, W. Hummer, K. Osborne, C. Reeder,
E. Richard, E. Roig, E Rozedk, M. Solomone, D. Terhune, C. Tull, R. Wickberg, B. Trokovitch, A. Butler, 
D. Gans, E. Imhoff, C. Kollein, F. Rancevricz, L. Lander, A. Montalbano, E. Ormsby, A. Ostergard,
K. Pipik, A. Scarpelli, A. Smith, G. Tagliboske, M. Tokacs, D. Thompson, P. Barber, E. Conlonnessa!
F. Esso, R. Gibbs, R. Gunst, D. Hume, E. Lauer, H. Loveland, E. Meany, H. Noll, A. Rasmussen, C. Reick,
C. Ribinsky, F. Rison, L. Smith, J. Soden, C. Timper, R. Voorees, R. Wright, L. Elenbuste, R. Daniels,
G. Diering, B. Fletcher, M. Haley, L. Hansen, C. Holcombe, R. Kramer, C. Loveland, J. Macklin, M. M. 
Penland. E. Price, E. Reynolds, B. Rock, J. Rotondo, D. Tate, M. Uhrin, E. Wilson, R. Afferbach, R. Atwood, 
G. Barabutes, I. Brann, J. Brinkman, L. Cordery, J. Flyn, W. Gauss, W. Kausle, I. Kornblatt, W. Luse!
D. Miles, D. Miller, E. Moss, K. Sortore, H. Springer. N. Sterlina, S. Walp, T. Gublick, Hall, G. Hansen! 
M. Howett, S. Humphries, L. Marvin, D. McKerihan, M. Miller, F. Roxbury, G. Rule, H. Scruggs, M. Smith!
B. Steetar, F. Thompson.
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BLUE LETTER

Even though the Blue Letter 
Staff started out with good in
tentions, it struck the same 
snag as in years before—get
ting material in on time. How
ever, after re-organization, the 
"dummy" was at last com
pleted and sent to press. Top 
Row: M. Crowell, B. Rolfe, E. 
Wylykavowitz, A. Krajcur, L. 
Riddle, P. Milligan, F. Meany,
C. Clarkson. Second Row: D. 
Zimmerman, E. Hoffman, A. 
Halpin, A. Hansen, A. Durniak,
B. Kean, G. Kerwin, L. Heil
man, J. Hawran, M. Skrutowski. 
Third Row: Mr. Blisard, G. John
son, W. Javornicky, D. Wein
berger, J. Phillips, R. Mook, S. 
Sadowsky, F. Ofer.

DRAMATIC (SENIOR)
At Senior D ram atic Club 

meetings, presentations of pan
tomimes and short skits were 
made, in which everyone took 
part. Besides being interesting, 
these m eetin gs gave club 
members a chance to take part 
in or criticize some dramatic 
activity, and discuss current 
plays and movies. Top Row: E. 
Hancock, M. Dunn, J. Gray, R. 
Young, S. Wagle, K. Balch. 
Second Row: A. Timper, D. 
Zimmerman, G. Kuhne, F. 
Tompkins, V. White, J. Peter- 
sak, D. Gundersen, C. Schmidt- 
chen. Third Row: Mr. Bailer, J. 
Deri, A. Hansen, M. Gethard, 
M. Reynolds, S. Sadowsky, M. 
Skrutowski, E. Hoffman.

JUNIOR DRAMATIC 
Top Row: W. Miller, E. Craw

ford, A. Montalbano, U. Bach, 
R. Tagliaboshi, B. Claringbold,
A. Lovelace, V. Wainwright, R. 
Knott, R. Pfeifer, B. Balch, W. 
Liddle, J. Hogan, E. Hunter. 
Second Row: T. Hume, M. Al- 
sopp, J. Sortore, B. Rolfe, E. 
VanZandt, E. Estoppey, R. Her- 
manson, P. Taylor, D. Bryan, M. 
Reile, B. Arronet, L. Bauman, P. 
Mathiason, T. Recktenwald, D. 
Prosser. Third Row: Miss Platt,
B. Hayden, B. Clark, K. Malan, 
A. Mott, G. Hall, R. Fennon, D. 
Toms, B. Moss, G. Parfinuk, K. 
Perkins, R. Jensen, M. Rasmus
sen, B. Campbell, C. Schultz. 
Bottom Row: L. Denecke, K. 
Moore, B. Leis, C. Vogt, D. Tate,
D. Reilly, W. Kanis, D. West
brook, R. Schuman, J. Muha, C. 
Clarkson.
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ENGLISH (JUNIOR)

Seventh grade pupils excep
tionally interested in the field 
of English, composed the Jun
ior English Club. The aim of 
the club was to strive for self- 
improvement in speaking and 
writing English and to awaken 
further interest in English and 
reading good books, maga
zines, and newspapers. Top 
Row: J. Brann, A. Rasmussen, 
R. Voorhees, E. Louer, O. Grib- 
ik, J. Hansen, G. Danis, N. Ster
ling, S. Walp. Second Row: G. 
Hansen, P. Haley, R. Daniels, 
G. Deering, F. Thompson, M. 
Uhrin, D. Tate, J. Macklin, M. 
Hornet. Third Row: Miss Zabel,
E. Hall, L. Kornblatt, R. Kramer,
C. Brune, B. Price, P. Miller.

FRENCH

Among the activities of the 
French Club was the transla
tion of our popular songs into 
French and singing them. Dur
ing the course of the year, the 
club prepared and presented 
an interesting assembly pro
gram entirely in French. French 
alone was spoken at meetings. 
Top Row: J. Donahue, E. Gunst, 
J. DeBerardinis, J. Pritsky, J. 
Cobbs, W. Carlson. Second 
Row: F. Mundy, B. Carroll, B. 
M iller, D. Anderson, E. 
Schwalje, V. Outland, J. Mc
Millan, E. Coppinger. Third 
Row: Mr. Graham, G. France, 
A. Lovelace, B. Phillips, M. 
Scott, V. Wallenstein, R. Van- 
derhoof, J. Hutchinson.

GERMAN
German Club officers had no 

attendance troubles at their 
meetings. Such good times 
were had in singing German 
songs and discussing Germany 
that no one was ever absent. 
Then, too, they were looking 
forward to the trip to New York, 
where a German movie was 
seen and a tour of a German 
boat was made. Top Row: R. 
Farrington, H. Sonn, R. Irwin, A. 
Lovelace, W. Javomicky, D. 
Nelson. E. Hunter, J. Cobbs. 
Second Row: H. Hansen, J. 
Scott, D. MacDonald, A. Samol- 
is, M. Giger, M. Weber, H. 
Strickland. Third Row: Mr. 
Sloan, W. Macak, M. Malan, J. 
Claypoole, H. Arronet, C. Leis, 
E. Power, R. Leis.
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GLEE CLUB
With the combined efforts of 

sopranos, altos, tenors, and 
basses, there issued forth melo
dious strains which were heard 
at assemblies. Top Row: R. 
Guy, J. Scott, M. Scott, E. Han
cock, E. Reese, J. Crowell, J. 
Phillips, L. Riddle, S. Fleagle, 
J. Owsik, G. France. Second 
Row: W. Macak, J. Pritsky, K. 
Knoth, J. DeBerardinis, B. Elling- 
wood, V. Hunter, N. Dalsgard, 
A. Deck, A. Halpin, M. Dietz. 
Third Row: B. Berrien, H. Gorbe,
L. Applegate, F. McLane, J. Jar- 
ema, E. Power, B. Phillips, B. 
Miller, L. Heilman, E. DeCosta, 
E. Starr, C. Labanco. Bottom 
Row: Mr. Fiorilla, E. Coppenger, 
A. Wright, A. Durniak, j. Haw- 
ran, G. Kerwin, R. Mook, C. De- 
Rozieres, D. Johansen, G. Lange,
M. Behr.

HALL PATROL
P. Lowman, the Sergeant-at- 

arms, enforced the laws of the 
school with the help of the Hall 
Patrol. The boys and girls 
worked on shifts of two weeks 
with substitutes. Top Row: E. 
Hunter, W. MacLachlan, W. 
Reick, E. Hancock, L. Riddle, 
M. Gaudet, E. Wachter, H. Wil
liams, W. June, G. Johnson, J. 
Donahue. Second Row: J.
Cobbs, D. Lawrence, W. Ma
cak, E. Kistrup, B. Phillips, R. 
Mook, M. Malan, L. Denecke, L. 
Heilman, J. Rogers, P. Milligan, 
M. Butler. Third Row: Mr. Smith, 
A. Wright, B. Ellingwood, I. 
Rehfuss, V. VanZandt, P. Low- 
man, M. Volk, M. Deitz, J. Ow
sik, M. Crowell, G. France, C. 
DeRozieres.

HARMONICA

Many a delightful and enter
taining assembly program has 
been provided by the members 
of the Harmonica Club. The 
work centered mainly on dif
ferent arrangements of popu
lar, Western, and old favorite 
songs. Besides school assem
blies, the club became well 
known by playing at P.T.A. 
meetings, out-of-town events, 
and other local affairs. Top 
Row: J. Hill, E. Reick, A. Slaight,
C. Wachter, E. Reese, J. Hale, 
S. Fleagle. Bottom Row: Mr. 
Smith, M. Butler, J. Ross, F. 
Scarpelli, T. Butler, E. Solo- 
mone.

P a ge fo rty -th ree



HISTORY
Interesting accounts of trav

els in this country and in for
eign countries composed the 
majority of the programs of the 
History Club. These, combined 
with the trip to New York when 
it visited the Heyden Planitar- 
ium and Radio City, made the 
club enjoy a year which was 
profitable in every way. Top 
Row: E. Shields, S. Wagle, C. 
Ryan, W. June, R. Tatton, J. 
Whelan, H. Sabotka, W. Vin
cent, B. Volk. Second Row: F. 
Mundy, D. Johnson, B. Carroll, 
A. Pascall, M. Behr, M. Rein. 
Third Row: Mr. Herb, G. Watsey, 
H. Williams, J. Owsik, J. Jack- 
son, E Kistrup, V. Smith, B. 
Breen.

w  -
i s  
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HI-Y

Many social events crowded 
the calendar of the Hi-Y. A 
dance was given in November 
and one with the Tri-Y in 
March, both of which were 
highlights in the school year. 
At meetings talks on vocations 
were heard and discussions 
held on this subject. Top Row: 
E. Schwalje, W. Dickson, J. 
Claypoole, H. Williams, E. Han
cock, E. Hunter, W. Liddle, R. 
Hummer. Second Row: D. Tat
ton, W. Vincent, J. Crowell, C. 
Owsik, P. Knott, J. Phillips, E. 
Herrick, J. Evans. Third Row: 
Mr. Richards, J. Gray, T. Brann, 
L. Riddle, G. Johnson, H. Sonn,
C. John-on, W. Carlson.

HIGH SCHOOL RECORDER

Those interested in actual 
newspaper experience joined 
the High School Recorder Staff, 
which was organized as a 
newspaper staff with each per
son in charge of a definite sec
tion. School news of class ac
tivities, dances, and meetings, 
was written up and published 
in an assigned portion of the 
Metuchen Recorder. This col
umn was read by many town 
citizens who seemed very in
terested in it. Although the staff 
was small, it performed these 
duties well. Top Row: S. Kolod- 
ner, V. Smith, C. Schmidtchen. 
Second Row: Miss Kuntz.
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LATIN

A knowledge of typical Ro
man life and customs was the 
goal of the Latin Club. This 
study was made very interest
ing by reports of different proj
ects carried out by club mem
bers. Latin songs were sung at 
the Christmas assembly and 
two well-acted plays were giv
en at a March assembly. Top 
Row: D. Sayre, P. Hermanson,
C. Venett, E. Reynolds, G. 
Burke, A. Jones, R. Schuman. 
Second Row: D. Westbrook, D. 
Levine, E. Mayo, E. Weber, R. 
Loring, J. Sortore, B. Rolfe, D. 
Tate. Third Row: D. Toms, P. 
Fenton, E. Estoppey, A. Larkin, 
L. Kornblatt, A. Mott, G. Hall,
D. Phillips.

MIDDIONETTE
During the year, baskets of 

food were made at Thanksgiv
ing and Christmas for needy 
families. Easter baskets were 
made for some of the smaller 
children and at Christmas the 
girls dressed dolls to give to 
the needier girls. Because of 
the need of pictures in the chil
dren's room at the Public Li
brary, the Middionette Club 
took it upon itself to make 
them. Top Row: F. Mundy, M. J. 
Giger, J. Jarema, M. Weber, R. 
Vanderhoof, J. Hutchinson, A. 
Hokanson, F. Sale. Second 
Row: Miss Farrell, B. Carroll, B, 
Miller, J. Hill, D. Bohl, D. And
erson, E. Schwalje, E. Power.

MODEL-AERO

With high hopes, the Model- 
Aero Club took off in Septem
ber to get a bird's eye view of 
the field of aviation. This trip 
included the study of airplanes, 
their parts, and growing air 
commerce and travel. Several 
stops were made at large air
ports all over the world. As a 
result of this keen interest in 
aviation, who knows but what 
one of these air-minded people 
may some day invent a new 
type of plane or break the 
round-the-world record. Top 
Row: J. Pappalardo, B. Miller, 
J. Evans, A. Larkin. Second 
Row: Mr. Bailer, H. Glass, A. 
Montalbano, U. Bach, E. Craw
ford.
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NEWS

Kampus Kapers," a new 
venture in a school newspaper, 
has proved to be much more 
successful than its predeces
sors, The ever-popular dirt col
umn, personality puzzles, and 
song adaptations, are partly 
responsible for this success, 
but more than that, splendid 
organization with good leader
ship, and a variety of well- 
written articles insured it. Top 
Row: C. Ellingwood, R. Fennon,
E. Tutt, P. Taylor, W. Dickson, 
H. Mohring, R. Lee, E. Lee, T. 
Togh, A. Timper, J. Brann. Sec
ond Row: Mr. Jacobus, N. Craw
ford, E. Wolfe, R. Leis, D. Gun- 
dersen, I. Venett, H. Hanson, L. 
Landers, E. Hunter.

ORCHESTRA
Laboring under various diffi

culties, these High School mu
sicians made a late start in the 
school year. Rehearsals were 
held every  M onday and 
Wednesday noon-hour for play
ing in assembly. Top Row: L. 
Kornblatt, H. Deck, R. Miller, B. 
Clavingbold, D. Thompson, W. 
Miller, E. Mayo. Second Row: 
K. Osborne, P. Milligan, W. 
Hargen, R. Wright, C. Elling
wood, A. Wright. Third Row: V. 
Hutchinson, E. W achter, S. 
Wagle, Mr. Galloway, J. Kovac, 
W. Macak, D. Thompson. Fourth 
Row: G. Lange, N. Fortner, J. 
Phillips, L. Applegate, W. Javor- 
nicky, J. Torok, B. Ellingwood, 
G. Johnson.

PHOTOGRAPHY (SENIOR)
Instruction for the members 

on how to develop and print 
pictures, was the main object 
of the Photography Club. As 
the club did not have an en
larger, one was made by the 
members. Pictures of other 
clubs were taken, enlarged, 
and sold for a small amount. 
As a project for the mathemat
ics department, they took pic
tures of geometric figures, 
which were shown on slides to 
the Geometry classes. Top Row: 
P. Lowman, H. Mohring, T. Wat
son, B. Ellingwood, R. Hummer, 
M. Renick. Second Row: Mr. 
Weiss, R. Westbrook, A. Wy- 
coff, H. Glass, I. Rehfuss, J. Ma- 
kuch.
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PHOTOGRAPHY (JUNIOR)
Pleasure and work were 

combined at Junior Photogra
phy Club meetings. While tak
ing pictures, developing films, 
and studying other phases of 
photography was a lot of fun, 
a great deal was learned as 
well. These activities were only 
started this year, but the club 
hopes to continue them next 
year and go into more detail 
in Senior Photography Club 
work. Top Row: C. Ellingwood, 
W. Turikain, J. Hutchinson, R. 
Graff, R. Meyers. Second Row: 
Miss Cooke, V. Outland, L. Phe
lan, R. Vanderhoof, L. Steffener, 
E. Schwalje.

RAILROAD
Railroad Club members were 

kept busy collecting informa
tion of the history of railroads, 
railroad transportation, and 
railroad statistics. Rail travel 
in other countries of the world 
was also studied. At meetings, 
actual models of many differ
ent types of engines were 
made. As may be imagined, 
this project attracted many out
siders, which will probably 
make the attendance at the 
club much larger next year. 
Top Row: F. Meany, E. Rosen
berg, W. Volk. Second Row: 
Mr. Bailer, E. Gardner, E. Whit
man, F. Heller.

SCIENCE (JUNIOR)
Experimental work was the 

chief source of entertainment 
for those in the Junior Science 
Club. Weekly meetings were 
held in which discussions on 
scientific subjects were car
ried on. It is said that "experi
ence is the best teacher." This 
certainly held true for these 
young scientists, who were 
greatly aided in their studies 
by experimenting with many 
different phases of science. Top 
Row: F. Roxbury, J. Brann, K. 
Osborne, J. Brinkman, L. Cord- 
ery, K. Sortore, J. McLane. Sec
ond Row: Mr. Neilson, L. Land
ers, J. Kohn, S. Walp, E. Hall, 
G. Rule.
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STUDENT COUNCIL
This year we find the Coun

cil as a rather active student 
organization. Starting off the 
year, it sponsored candy sales 
during the noon hours. Later 
we find a series of noon dances 
every Thursday. Several mem
bers a tten d ed  the Student 
Council convention at Trenton 
in November. Top Row: R. 
Crowell, E. Seel, E. Gunst, W. 
MacLachlan, F. Culwick, G. 
Watsey, C. Owsik, H. Williams. 
Second Row: D. Koyen, B. Per- 
rino, R. Vanderhoof, R. Leis, E. 
Kistrup, B. Zimmerman, Q. 
Dietz. Third Row: Mr. Smith, J. 
Phillips, J. McMillan, J. Cobbs, 
P. Lowman, W. June, M. Crow
ell, W. Volk.

TRI-Y

Tri-Y activities this past year 
were many and varied. In No
vember five new members sur
vived the tortures of initiation 
and were admitted. A meeting 
was held with the Hi-Y to plan 
for the Tri-Y-Hi-Y dance, which 
was held in March. Top Row: 
M. Malan, D. Meyers, M. Giger, 
M. Weber, D. Weinberger, D. 
Estoppey, B. Ellingwood, B. Zim
merman, J. Owsik, G. France. 
Second Row: I. Rehfuss, B. Hay
den, L. Denecke, T. Hume, D. 
Thompson, H. Arronet, N. Fort
ner, M. Dietz, B. Breen. Third 
Row: V. VanZandt, A. Wright,
D. Zimmerman, R. Mook, C. De- 
Rozieres, M. Volk, A. Crowell, 
Miss Crowell.

VARSITY

Making a new rule this year, 
the Varsity Club invited any 
member of some athletic team 
to the meetings. This gave more 
who were interested an oppor
tunity to join. A dance and 
sponsoring of a movie were 
two of the club's many activi
ties. Top Row: M. Bush, W. Ma- 
cak, D. Nelson, E. Hancock, P. 
Knott, L. Bilorusky, J. Jackson, 
J. Claypoole, A. Yelensics, G. 
Maglione, R. Hume, K. Haley. 
Second Row: R. Smith, J. Bah- 
monde, E. Gunst, J. Pennington,
E. Risler, J. Halkovich, J. Szur, 
J. Cobbs, F. Culwick, F. Wag
ner. Third Row: Mr. Seitzer, C. 
Wagner, J. Pritsky, R, Farring
ton, J. Woyton, T. DeNapoli, 
G. Dietz, W. Sorg, P. Peters, W. 
Reick.

P a ge forty-eight
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F O O T B A L L
Top Row: J. Pritsky, J. H. Halko- 
vich, A. Lathum, C. Wagner, G. 
Muha, P. Knott, J. Szur, J. Cobbs. 
Lower Row: J. Pennington, J. 
Torok, D. Nelson, R. Smith, J. 
W oyton, R. Farrin g ton , E. 
Gunst, W. Reick, T. DeNapoli. 
Lower Lelt: F. Culwick, A. Yel- 
ensics, K. Haley.
Lower Right: E. Risler, W.
MacLachlan, R. Irwin.

Although it may not be realized, the whole squad, not only the Varsity, won 
those games every Saturday afternoon. The lavees and the remainder of the 
squad worked just as hard as the Varsity. Coordination, both on offense and 
defense, contributed greatly to our team's success. This, together with W ag
ner's passing, Sorg's blocking, and Pritsky and Pennington's running, we had 
a fine combination of football material. If you saw the games, no doubt you 
had evidence of their fine sportsmanship and capabilities on the playing field. 
With T. DeNapoli as leader, the team should carry on with success.

= 37.
Perhaps most onlookers and spectators didn't realize it, but it took a  good 

faithful squad to act as basis and foundation of the Varsity. All told, there were 
some fifty odd boys attending the daily practices. These fifty boys formed about 
four teams: one the Varsity, one the Javees, and the other two formed practice 
teams. Every boy, even on the practice teams, worked doubly hard in perfect
ing himself in the rudiments and fundamentals of football such as passing, 
blocking, running, kicking, and tackling.

OUTSTANDING PLAYERS

J. Bahmonde, L. Bilorusky, J. 
Cobbs, T. DeNapoli, G. Dietz, 
R. Farrington, E. Gunst, J. Hal- 
kovitch, M. Hawkins, R. Irwin, 
J. Jackson, P. Knott, A. Lathum, 
G. Muha, W. Maclachlan, D. 
Nelson, P. Peters, S. Peters, J. 
Pennington, D. Pispecky, J. 
Pritsky, W. Reich, E. Risler, D. 
Smith, W. Sorg, J. Szur, J. Tor
ok, A. Traynham, C. Wagner, 
J. Woyton.
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V A R S I T Y
B A S K E T B A L L

Top Row: E. Hancock, C. Ow- 
sik, C. Wagner, R. McCauley, 
J. Pennington, J. Woyton, D. 
Lawrence.

Lower Row: R. Farrington, J. 
Szur, R. Smith, J. Pritsky, K. 
Haley, J, Buzak.

New scoring plays, worked out from the center tapoff, contributed much to 
the success of our team.

During the course of the season the team made a  fine showing in both home 
and away games and deserve credit. Because of their fine record, they were 
invited to enter the State Tournament. The boys were very enthusiastic and 
worked doubly hard in preparation. But, alas! They were unfortunately caught 
off stride and were defeated by Neptune of Asbury Park.

—  M —
The lavees as a  team showed real team work and as a  result won the greater 

majority of their games. In fact on one or two occasions they beat the varsity 
in practice sessions. These occasions were ones of sheer enjoyment for they 
took great delight in whipping the formidable varsity. These ambitious young 
players were the backbone and the basis of the Varsity. If one looks at the 
books it will be found that the lavees won more games than the Varsity. This 
fact is due to their excellent cooperative teamwork.

JAVEE BASKETBALL
Top Row: E. Seal, D. Sayre, J. 
Rogers, I. Russo, A. Slaight, Mr. 
Haas.

Lower Row: S. Fleagle, W. Ma- 
cak, G. Drysdale, W. Thornal, 
H. Jensen, J. Magjyar.
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T E N N I S
Top Row: K. Haley, L. Bilorus- 
ky, G. Dietz.

Bottom Row: Mr. Schmidtchen, 
R. Hume, L. Riddle, M, Macak.

With a very large group of boys as a basis of the team, our coach, Mr. 
Schmidtchen, formed a six man team, three for singles and three for doubles. 
All of the matches consisted of three singles matches and two doubles matches. 
They began practice at the Y.M.C.A. double courts early in April. Later the 
singles court was put in shape thus facilitating practice. Many changes were 
made in determining the number one man. Three different fellows occupied this 
position. No. 1 team consisted of Haley and Hume while Macak and Wachter 
formed No. 2.

----  ------37
Considerable improvement was noted in our track team. The boys competed 

against other teams in nearby communities and made a  notable showing in 
both track and field events. Three track meets are especially notable. They 
include the two triple meets and the Middlesex County Track Meet. Naturally 
these meets were looked forward to with considerable anticipation. With five 
minute miles and eleven second one hundred yard sprints, we have reason to 
be proud of them. In competition against thirteen track teams at the Penn 
Relays, they gained eighth place.

T R A C K
Top Row: J. Evans, S Fleagle, 
R. Jensen, Mr. Seitzer.

Bottom-Row: L. Wylykavowitz, 
G. Maglione, R. Smith, R. Far
rington, J. Woyton, C. Wagner.
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B A S E B A L L
Top Row: J. Cobbs, C. Owsik, J. 
Bush, J. Claypoole, E. Gramer.

Second Row: D. Lawrence, T. 
DeNapoli, W. Javornicky, J. 
Pritsky, A. Latham.

Lower Row: Mr. Haas, J. Gram
er, J. Perrino, J. Pennington, J. 
Balcius, J. Szur.

We have reasons to be proud of their fine showing of spirit and sportsman
ship. There is definite proof of this, for when the umpire called a  very close deci
sion in favor of our opponents, they raised no argument but went back and 
played all the harder. Some of them, being over-anxious, made the wrong deci
sions and committed errors. However, they compensated for this by fine double 
plays, superb pitching, and fine fielding support. Along with Varsity players, 
we find a Jayvee team with a  small schedule. This was the first time it was 
tried and it proved very successful.

=  M
Because of the fact that the Varsity played their games on Tuesdays and 

Fridays, these days were left free for intramurals. A schedule was made up and 
arranged for about ten games for each home room. Great interest was taken 
in these games with excellent cooperation. We find but three games forfeited. 
After running out the schedule during the winter months, the playoffs were 
held with the four highest home rooms. After an exciting game, room 10 
emerged victorious. A bronze placard, the award, was placed in room 10 and 
will remain there until some other room wins it.

OUTSTANDING PLAYERS
J. Balcius, T. Barbutes, T. Brann, 
J. Claypoole, J. Cobbs, F. Cul- 
wick, T. DeNapoli, E. Hancock, 
R. Hume, E. Hunter, P. Knott, D. 
Lawrence, G. Maglione, G. Mu- 
ha, C. Owsik, J. Phillips, W. 
Reick, E. Schwalje, R. Scruggs, 
R. Smith, C. Wachter, E. Wach- 
ter, J. Woyton.
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G I R L S '
C H A M P I O N S

Top Row: Miss Crowell, N. Fort
ner, J. Vanderhoof, J. Hutchin
son, E, Schwalje.

Lower Row: L, Bisogne, R. 
Kramarich, B. Hayden, D. Sin
clair, S. Clogner, J. Cordrey.

This year the Sophomore girls are reigning champions. First of all the Sopho
mores played the Freshmen and overwhelmed them. Next they took over the 
Juniors who had previously defeated the Seniors in a  nip-and-tuck battle, and 
also soundly trounced them in the most interesting and hardest fought game 
of the year. Girls' basketball may have rules allowing it to be played less 
strenuously than boys but this made no difference in the game.

37
G I R L S '  I N T R A M U R A L  B A S K E T B A L L

During the football season the girls started their first scheduled games. This 
arrangement left the gym free for the later winter months to come. All contests 
were interclass with teams of about ten members, six regulars and four substi
tutes. After a  certain number of games they held the play-offs which were won 
by the Sophomores. Again in the Spring the schedule was started; these games 
were inter-home room with about ten home rooms participating.

OUTSTANDING PLAYERS
L. Applegate, H. Arronet, M. 
Behr, L. Bisogne, D. Burke, S. 
Clodner, J. Cordrey, N. Dals- 
gaard, M. Dietz, B. Ellingwood, 
D. Estoppey, N. Fortner, B. Hay
den, A. Kramarich, M. Kuehner, 
D. Meyers, B. Miller, R. Mook, 
J. Owsik, B. Phillips, D. Phillips, 
I. Rehfuss, D. Sinclair, E. Van- 
Zandt, M. Volk, D. Westbrook, 
A. Wright.
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Top Row: I. Rehfuss.

Lower Row: Miss Crowell, L. 
Applegate, B. Ellingwood.

Bottom Row: J. Owsik, M. Volk, 
M. Dietz, V. VanZandt.

Without the aid of these seven girls, we wouldn't have displayed much 
enthusiasm. Perhaps all their work and efforts weren't appreciated. The squad 
consisted of seven girls, all Juniors, who worked out their cheers in private and 
taught them to the students in the assemblies. They pepped us up when our 
spirits were low and encouraged our boys to keep on fighting whether winning 
or losing. We have reason to be very proud of them as they made a  showy 
and lively spectacle in their trim blue skirts and white sweaters.

M

C O A C H E S  F O R
Mr. Haas: Jr. Varsity Bas
ketball-Baseball.

Mr. Sloan: Jr. Varsity Foot
ball-Ass't Baseball-Ass't 
Intramural Basketball.

1 9  3 7
Mr. Seitzer: Varsity Bas
ketball-Track.

Mr. Schmidtchen: Tennis.

Mr. Foley: Football. Mr. Jacobus: Intramural Basketball.
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L E T T E R  
= M E N =

VARSITY FOOTBALL BASEBALL JR. VARSITY

T. DeNapoli J. Balcius FOOTBALL

R. Farrington M.Bush J. Bahamonde

E. Gunst J. Claypoole L. Bilorusky
J. DeNapoli J. Cobbs

K. Haley T. DeNapoli F. Culwick
R. Irwin J. Johnson J. Halkovich
P. Knott R. Caborne R. Hume
W. MacLachlan J. Pennington J. Jackson

G. Muha J. Perrino C. Owsik
J. Pritsky P. Peters

D. Nelson P. Rossi D. Pispecky
J. Pennington S. Ulosevich W. Reick
J. Pritsky C. Rider
R. Smith J. Szur

W. Sorg JR. VARSITY F. Wagner
BASKETBALL J. Wasolka

C. Wagner 
J. Woyton G. Drysdale

A. Yelensics R. Farrington TRACK
S. Fleagle

TENNIS

L. Riddle 
C. Wachter 
G. Dietz 
K. Haley 
R. Hume 
W. Macak

H. Jensen 
E. Hancock 
W. Macak 
A. Yelensics

VARSITY
BASKETBALL

J. Buzak
K. Haley
D. Lawrence 
R. McCauley 
J. Pennington 
J. Pritsky 
J. Szur 
C. Wagner

P. Brunstetter 
R. Farrington 
J. Hunter
G. Maglioni
L. Rohland 
R. Short
R. Smith 
C. Tompkins
H. Voorhees 
C. Wagner 
J. Woyton
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S C H E D U L E S — S C O R E S
193 6  B A S E B A L L 1936  F O O T B A L L — V A R S IT Y

( W o n  4-—L o st  9) ( W o n  4— Lost 1)

M .H . S...................12 R u m s o n  ................  0
M .H .S . . . ...............  7 R u m s o n  ...............  4 M .H . S . . . ............... 2 5  S c o t c h  P la in s . . . .  0
M. H .S . . . ...............  3 D u n e lle n  ............. 8 M. H .S . . . ...............  6 M illburn  ............ 19
M .H .S . . . ...............  5 M illburn  ............. 9 M .H .S . . . . ...............14 N. P la in f ie ld . . . .  7
M .H .S . . . ............ 1 R o se lle  P a r k  ...11 M .H . S................ .3 3  D u n ellen  ............... 0
M .H .S . . . ...............  1 K e y p o r t  ...............  9
M .H . S . . . ...............  2 J a m e s b u r g  .......  5
M .H .S . . . ............... 10 S. A. H o ffm a n . .24 T R A C K
M .H .S . . . ...............  8 D u n e lle n  ............  4 ( W o n  4— L o st  8)
M .H .S . . . ...............  4 J a m e s b u r g  .......  3
M. H .S . . . ...............  2 K e y p o r t  ............... 11 M. H. S.... t)bV2 N. P la in fie ld ___ 37M2

M .H .S . . . ...............  1 S. A. H o ffm an  6 M .H .S . . . . ..... 42  P e rth  A m b o y .......... 55

M. H .S . . . ...............  7 R u m s o n  ...............  5 M .H .S . . . . . . . . .42 N e w  B ru n sw ick . ..48

M .H .S . . . ...............  6 R o se lle  P a rk  . .. 7 M .H .S . . . . ..... 54  W o o d b r i d g e .......... 2 7
M .H .S . . . . ..... 47  N. P la in fie ld ..........  43

S c o t c h  P l a i n s .......20
M .H .S . . . . ..... 50  N e w  B r 'n w 'k  V c.. .31
M. H. S.... ..... 4 7  R o se lle  P a r k .......... 53

B A S K E T B A L L — V A R S IT Y C a r t e r e t  ................. 9

(Won 12-—Lost 8)
Tied 3rd place—M. County Meet

M.H.S... ............42 Linden ..............31 TENNIS
M. H. S... ............43 Alumni . 30
M.H.S............... 23 Jamesburg ......11 (Won 2—Lost 8)

M.H. S.„.............22 Dunellen ..........20 M.H.S.... ...........2 Cranford ...............3
M. H.S............... 26 N. Plainfield ....28 M.H.S.... ...........5 Highland Park ....0
M .H.S.............. 48 Faculty ............30 M. H.S.... ...........3 W oodbridge........ 2
M.H.S................25 Highland Park.. 19 M.H. S.... ...........2 Perth Amboy........ 3
M. H.S............... 15 N. Plainfield ....43 M.H.S.... ...........1 New Brunswick....4
M.H.S............... 29 S. Amboy..........31 M. H. S.„. ...........2 W oodbridge........3
M.H.S... ............13 Highland Park.. 16 M.H.S.... ...........1 N. Plainfield...........4
M.H.S... ............30 Woodbridge ....27 M.H. S.... ...........1 Cranford ...............4
M.H.S... ............30 Scotch Plains....22
M.H.S............... 22 Jamesburg ..... 15
M.H.S............... 21 Dunellen ..........18 FOOTBALL—JUNIOR VARSITY
M. H. S... ............17 Scotch Plains.... 10 (Won 1—Lost 4—Tied 1)
M. H.S... ............14 Hoffman...........25
M.H.S............... 21 C arteret............30 M. H. S.... ......  0 Plainfield "B " .....  0

M.H.S.... ...........28 Millburn . 21 M. H. S.... ......  0 Bernardsville ..... 20

M.H. S... ............19 Princeton..........30 M. H. S.... ....... 0 Highland Park ....18

M.H.S... ..........*15 Neptune............38 M. H. S.... ......  0 Linden Jr. H. S.... 13
M. H. S.... ......  6 Linden Jr. H. S.... 12

* Tournament game. M. H. S...........15 Rahway Frosh .... 0
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MY  A D O P T E D  C O U N T R Y

Little Lotus Blossom looked up proudly at the Stars and Stripes flying in the 
breeze.

"Yes," she said softly to herself as she stood at attention, ”1 am proud of that 
flag." Then she shuddered to herself as she thought of how a few days ago she 
had almost disgraced and betrayed that flag.

"Lotus Blossom."

"Who speaks?"

"It is I, Shang Ho Foo."

"What do you wish, Sir?"

"Come here and I will tell you."

The wrinkled little Jap drew her into a  dark alley.

"My pretty, sweet, little Lotus Blossom," he flattered her in a  crafty, sly voice, 
"I have a  mission for you to fulfill. It will not be dangerous, but you must use 
the power of your charm to the utmost."

He ended in almost a  sneer and the cold, sinister tone of his voice made her 
blood run cold; but she dared not flee. This man who confronted her was known 
for his cruel and unmerciful treatment of those who disobeyed his will.

"Yes, sir." Lotus Blossom was trembling visibly and her ivory skin was whiter 
than usual.

"Now, my little flower, you will go to the home of the American Government 
Administrator of the Japanese section. He likes you, and you will get certain 
papers of the plans for shipbuilding which he has; you will not let him know 
your purpose. If you cannot get those papers, you will find out exactly where 
they are, the plans of the house, and the customs of the householder. You will 
take this small camera and you will get him to take you to the Naval center 
where you will take pictures of important points. After you have delivered the 
films to me, you may keep the camera, and you will be given some of the profits 
from the sale of these secrets. You know what I want and what I mean."

"But, I can't------ " Lotus Blossom trembled with hate, anger, scorn for his
coarse flattery, and horror at the thought of what he wished her to do and what 
he might do to her if she disobeyed.

"Silence! No ’buts'! You can do it. I command you to do it. Here is the 
camera. Go now and if you breathe a  word of this to anyone, all the tortures 
which our fathers invented shall be heaped upon your head."

"Yes, sir," was all poor Lotus Blossom could whisper as she slipped away in 
the night.

Lotus Blossom spent many a tortured and sleepless night in trying to bring 
herself to do the bidding of Shang Ho Foo. That was until one Sunday when she 
went to church with a  friend. The sermon was a  simple one, the text being
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"Duty to God and Man." The sermon went right to Lotus Blossom's heart and 
stayed there. In that hour the fight in her breast was carried on—the fight 
between the fear of her own life and safety plus her Japanese bringing up, 
and her loyalty to America and American ways—America won.

That afternoon Lotus Blossom slipped away and went to see the man in 
charge of the Japanese district in which she lived. She told him the story, 
leaving nothing out.

And, she concluded sobbing, I saw him two days past and he struck me 
with his cane and told me to hurry and get them. I am to bring them to him 
Tuesday. But, oh, Sir, I can't do it. America has given me a  home, a  place of 
refuge from my own war-stricken Japan. I love America and I can't betray her."

"My dear, little girl," said the officer comfortingly, "You have done what is 
right and have done your duty to America."

The words, "You have done your duty to America," still rang in Lotus Blos
som's ears as she proudly looked at the Stars and Stripes and sang, "The land 
of the free and the home of the brave," with all her heart.

JEAN HILL, 1939.

C O M B A T S

There are many combats of various kinds 
In a  world too full of strife;

But there s just one battle we fight alone,
And that is our combat with life.

A man may be up or a  man may be down;
But whichever the case may be,

When a  man has courage to hold his ground,
A soldier brave is he.

If at times in the battle we seem to lose—
Just as we all of us do—

Then let's hold ourselves upright against the fray 
And stand by to see it through.

For a  soldier of life is a  tireless one—
Calm both in peace and in strife—

Who never stops till the battle is won,
And he's found contentment in life.

MARION BUTLER, 1937.
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WHE N Y OU G O  TO HAWAI I

You'll leave with tears in your eyes as I did and as everyone else does. My 
two years in Hawaii were the most delightful years of my young life. I hope 
some day to go back to see and do all the things that I missed. Thus, I'll give 
you an idea of some of the things you don't want to miss when you go to Hawaii.

But when you go, don't try to pronounce the native words you hear on the 
streets till you've been in the Island at least a  week. You don't have to know the 
Hawaiian language to get along in Hawaii, but there are a  few native words 
which are used instead of the English equivalents by everyone, even the news
papers. Knowing them will help you as a  "malihini" (newcomer) to act like a  
“kamaaina" (old-timer) and incidentally those are two of them. Then there are 
a  few others such as “pau" meaning woman, “luau" a  native feast, “okolehao" 
a very strong Hawaiian whisky—all of these are good island words. “Wiki- 
wiki" means to hurry. This word is used frequently, but nobody is Hawaii takes 
it very seriously.

The important thing for the first-time voyager to remember is that Hawaii is 
not a  foreign country. Don't make the mistake of inquiring for the American 
consul or asking how much postage it takes to send a letter from Honolulu to 
New York. The Hawaiian is naturally friendly and hospitable. He has a  mild, 
happy disposition; but just insinuate that his Islands are not as much a part of 
the United States as, say New Jersey, and watch his tropical temper risel

As for clothes, you need nothing more than beach togs, clothes for dinner and 
dancing, and light sports wear. These will be all right no matter what time of 
year you go to Hawaii. There is a Desha bathing suit law which regulates the 
types of bathing suits that can be worn on the streets! Bathing paraphernalia 
is colorful, daring, and designed for swimming and sun bathing. “More Waikiki 
sun and less bathing suit," seems to be the common-sense fashion.

Also for the young people, the “Aloha" shirts hit the tourist colony through 
Punahou School (private school going from grammar through high school) and 
the University of Hawaii. They are suitlines from cotton challis of flaming colors 
in bold, and even wild designs that shout “South Seas” to all beholders.

Now, there is a  realm of sports that we find in the enchanted Isles. And what 
are you going to do about those surfboards? My advice, if your visit to Waikiki 
is to be a  short one, is to give them a good “letting alone . You can get most 
of the thrills and none of the spills of surfboard riding by sitting in an outrigger 
canoe and letting your beach boy do all the work. Of course, if you are going 
to be at the beach for several weeks or have gone there to live for any length of 
time, and if you are a  Tarzan or mermaid type, by all means try one of the
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boards. It's piles of fun and great experience, but not so easy as it looks. The 
thing to do is to get somebody to go out with you—a double until you are good 
enough to catch a  wave and ride in, standing up by yourself. It's a  great thrill!

But you don t want to spend all your time on the beach. Hawaii has too many 
other beautiful places.

There is the Pali, the famous mountain just behind Honolulu in Nuuanu Val
ley, where Kamehameha pushed the native army over and became conqueror 
of the Islands. It is on the windward side of the Island and looks out over beau
tiful green valleys filled with sugar and pineapple plantations and tropical 
fruits. You can also see the ocean, which isn't very unusual because the Island 
contains only 598 miles and you are very seldom where you are unable to see 
water.

Also in these Islands you will find the Hawaiian National Park, with its Kilauea 
crater and its forest of the giant ferns on the Big Island, Hawaii. If time permits, 
sleep with a  volcano. There s a  hotel right on the rim of the crater. If you enjoy 
game fishing, stay a  couple of days on the Kona coast of this same Island. If 
you don't like to fish, stay there anyway and watch some of the Hawaiians fish 
with their throw nets, spears and torches. You don't have to go there to see that 
though, 'cause I used to sit on the beach back of our house (at night) on Hono
lulu Harbor and watch the old Hawaiians do their torch and spear fishing. It's a 
sight that may be seen along almost any beach of Hawaii on a  clear night.

While Kona is the heart of "Old Hawaii", there is a  modern inn at Kailua, 
right on the water. While on the islands you should insist on a  trip to the Puna 
district with its Black Sands— (yes, black—really!) Beach. The sands owe their 
color to their volcanic origin.

There are just as beautiful things on the other Islands, such as the Haleakala 
crater on Maui Island. This is the largest dormant volcano in the world. Then 
there is Kauai Island. Most people go there to see grand sights such as Waimea, 
"The Grand Canyon of Hawaii". This Island is called the Garden Island of the 
group because of the flowers and foliage. On Molokai, among other things that 
you'd probably never expect of Hawaii, you'll find deer hunting!

Suggestions: When you go to a luau, or native feast, which you must not fail 
to do, don't be afraid to eat baby octopus, or squid as it is called in the Islands. 
But and remember this—tell them you want the squid that has been cooked in 
cocoanut milk, and not dried squid. If the idea of eating octopus frightens you, 
they 11 probably give it to you anyway and tell you it's chicken, and you'll come 
back for more! The luaus are served at low tables called "chow" benches where 
you sit on the floor or ground. They also serve you raw fish wrapped in tea 
leaves along with other Hawaiian delicacies. There is always an abundance of
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tropical fruit from one end of the table to the other, too. While eating, you will be 
entertained by the beautiful and graceful swaying of young Hawaiian girls in 
their freshly made grass skirts. The music will come from old Hawaiians with 
their gourds, guitars, ukuleles, and their beautiful harmonizing voices, telling 
you a  love story of some Hawaiian who lived long ago. The words correspond 
to the movements of the hands and the expressions on the faces of the dancers, 
giving you the full beauty of the ancient Hawaiian dance. The luau will remain 
in your memory, when other things about Hawaii have faded out.

You should also eat some Chinese food at one of the Honolulu Chop Suey 
joints (best caterer: Me P. Y. Chong). It is very interesting and different.

Another thing, when you take a  trip around the Island and you start longing 
to stop at one of those pineapple stands on the side of the road—stop—but ask 
for fresh cut pineapple right out of the field. It may take a  little longer than 
drinking some canned juice, but it's lots better when it's warm from the sunshine. 
You'll love it!

Things to "Do" and things to "Don't do."

Get one of the beach boys at Waikiki to sing his Hawaiian chanting song to 
you. They can really make those ukuleles talk. Don't throw pennies or dollars 
to the diving boys in Honolulu Harbor. Pennies are not legal tender with the 
boys, and if you throw a dollar the ship captain is likely to jump overboard. 
Best bait: dimes, quarters, and half dollars. Go to Nanauma Bay some moon
light night. Don't pronounce Honolulu or Hawaii the way the mainland radio 
announcers do. Take a  tour of the Oriental temples in Honolulu, and don t miss 
a  Chinese funeral if you get a  chance to attend one. Don't miss the Bishop 
Museum or the Honolulu Academy of Arts—whether you like museums or not. 
When you sail from Hawaii, have the steward put your loveliest lei in refrigera
tion, then you'll have it to wear to the Captain's dinner. Don't pretend you have 
something in your eye when the ship sails to the tunes of "Aloha Oe" and 1 Song 
of the Islands", because everone sheds a  few tears.

"Aloha Nui Kako"
"GERRY" FRANCE, 1937.

T H O U G H T S  A B O U T  T H E  S N O W
The snow gives me the feeling 
That spring is coming near,
Its flakes are like the blossoms 
As they flicker through the air.

NORMAN STATEMAN, 1940.

(Continued on page 83)
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T HAT' S  L I F E  I G U E S S
My room is my haven and, indeed, sometimes I even go so far as to call it my 

heaven—especially when it affords an escape from the constant chattering of 
neighbors such as Martha Hammers. Every afternoon since we came to Speech- 
town six years ago, except for the three days she had the gout in her left knee, 
she has found her way to our living room and perched herself on the edge of 
the most comfortable chair in the house. She roots around until she finds more 
scandal than Walter Winchell and more believe-it-or-nots than Robert Ripley. 
Heaven knows how she does it, because her shriveled tyrant mouth is never 
relaxed long enough for her to listen to anything and without her glasses she's 
as blind as a  bat. If she doesn't create her little tales as she goes along, then 
she's possessed with the magic of seven witches. Of course, now, if she didn't 
choose to be so far-sighted and would cast a  criticizing eye on the scandal that 
goes on under her very nose, there might be some excuse for the poor creature. 
But if Tom Gitis committed the worst of crimes she would still think the sun rose 
and set in him.

He is her favorite nephew, poor boy, and I don't think he's quite right in his 
head, but then who am I to say? She brought him over here one afternoon last 
winter; probably trying to make a  match. He was a  wild-looking thing and not 
much to rest your eyes on. Beside my big frame he looked like a  small fire. His 
hair matched his ruddy complexion within an eighth of a  shade and his pale 
blue eyes bulged like those of a  frog. His lips which are always moist, covered 
a set of small teeth which were too white to be natural. As he walked along with 
a  lazy jerk of his broad shoulders one couldn't help thinking of nature in the 
raw. Not that he looked as if he were a  great lover of nature, but about him 
there was a  close resemblance to a  raw ham.

Had I been able to reach my haven in time I might have been spared the dis
pleasure of making his acquaintance. However, Martha spied me trying to 
make my way upstairs and I was summoned.

I could see in an instant that he didn't like me any better than I did him, but 
nevertheless we had nothing to say on the matter. That very same night Martha 
sent him around to "show me a little fun''.

'Course I never had any evening clothes because I never had any use for 
any. Not that I refused any dates, but I guess the boys knew they wouldn't get 
anywhere with me. Well, when Tom came all dressed up in a  white tie and tails,
I was a  little embarrassed. My heart sank a  mile and I felt like swearing that 
I wouldn't go; but, being brought up as if I never could do anything wrong, I 
thought maybe I'd better keep peace and just go in my best church dress. It 
was wine color with a  sparkling clip at the neck and quite "dressified". After 
all, why should I be so particular about how I looked?

I just despise hats and when I got to his car and saw that it was an open road
ster and I had to run back for my old green hat, I was very much annoyed.
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When we got to Main Street, he turned in the opposite direction from Speech- 
town's one and only theater so, of course, I thought he just didn't know his way 
around. However, when I explained to him he seemed very much annoyed and 
informed me that we would not attend a  cinema but were going dancing, and 
that Gracie Alum and George Berms were going with us. Of course, I should 
have realized that he wouldn't put on evening clothes just to go to Speechtown 
Theater but then how was one to know what a  thing like that would do. Anyway, 
it was my turn to be annoyed and I felt like screaming for him to take me home. 
You see I hadn't danced a  step since I took lessons at Mrs. Ridder's Dancing 
School, three years ago. And anyway, had he been a gentleman, he would have 
asked me what I'd like to do instead of calmly informing me what we were 
going to do.

He swung the roadster to the curb in front of a  homey English cottage and 
gave three blasts of the horn. When we had passed three seemingly endless 
minutes waiting, someone switched on the porch light and Gracie and George 
came running, in somewhat of a  gallop, out to the car. Between introductions 
they were piled in. I had made up my mind to be quite indifferent, but when 
one finds herself smothered under a  white rabbit hair coat which is filled with 
one hundred and thirty pounds while a  silver spike heel is bearing down on 
one's instep one finds difficulty in having her indifference made known.

Far be it from me to know how far we went or what was said while we were 
going; all I know is we got there and I found myself seated in a  dimly lighted 
booth with a  crushed soul and an equally crushed wine colored crepe.

When drinks were ordered, I was at a  loss. Having been brought up in the 
right way it was the most natural thing for me to refuse and you'd think the 
other three would have seen that, wouldn't you? But they didn't. Anyway, after 
explaining that I wasn't a  bit thirsty but could stand a  bite to eat, I ordered a  
chicken dinner.

How 1 ever got through the evening I can never realize. I have a  faint recol
lection of being dragged around the room once supposedly to the tune of a  
rhumba and then of sitting endlessly in a  stuffy, smokey, smelly room watching 
forms of animal-like creatures whirl, drag, skip, and jump about the room to the 
deafening noise of a  three-piece band or, if you prefer, orchestra. With every 
pair that went whirling, dragging, skimming, or jumping before my eyes my 
poor head whirled, dragged, skimmed, and jumped too. We visited several such 
places in the one evening and in each place the dancers were as heathen-like as 
before.

My haven had never seemed so much like a  heaven as it did on that bleak 
December morning at two A. M. You think that was a  disgraceful hour for a  girl 
to get home don't you? Well, so did I, but that was nothing. After that worm

(Continued on next page)
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DEFEAT
Characters: A sergeant and a  hard-boiled captain.
Scene: A battle.
Sergeant: For the love of Pete, Cap, that'll be a  massacrel Don't do it, you'll 

lose your entire army.
Captain: Since when have I been taking orders from you?
Sergeant: But you can't do that. You have no right to sacrifice a whole army. 
Captain: (getting angry), I give orders, I do not receive them.
Sergeant: Sure, sure, I know. But use your head, Cap; give up now while you 

still have a  chance.
Captain: Get this, "Serg''—I've fought battles before and have been in plenty 

of tough spots, but I never gave up and never will.
Sergeant: Are you going to let your stubbornness be the death of your 

remaining army?
Captain: I'm not going to give up, if that's what you mean.
Sergeant: I'm sorry you feel that way, Cap. Well, here goes. One-two-three- 

four. There now—I've jumped your last four men. Captain, you're a  good 
soldier, but you play a  mighty poor game of checkers.

LUTHER RIDDLE, 1937.

A PAL OF  MY  D R E A M S
You're the pal of my dreams; when I need you,

You're faithful as any I know.
It's surprising how you understand me,

As you follow wherever I go.

You're the pal of my dreams; when I'm lonely,
So snugly you lie by my side.

If by chance I am sad or unhappy,
In you I can always confide.

You're my dog, and you worship my footsteps;
Your wagging tail bids me adieu.

I would I could find in a  person 
Such friendship as I find in you.

GAZEL WATSEY, 1937.

T HAT ' S  L I F E  I G U E S S
(Continued from page 67)

deposited me home, feeling very much disgusted with life in general, he and his 
pals made the rounds again. You wonder how I know, don't you? Well, I don't 
blame you. You see, Mathilda Vincent told me. Don't ask me how she knew. 
She just knew. I guess every generation has its "Martha Hammers".

VERNA SMITH, 1937.
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" PUPPY LOVE"
Patrick Monohan, otherwise known as just "Red”, sauntered up the street, 

whistling blithely. He was about twelve years old, red-headed, covered with 
freckles, and carried his small, tough body with the swagger of lordship. Behind 
him trotted a  small, ugly, brown dog. Both were dirty and covered with blood 
and glory. Anyone knowing the two would easily surmise that some boy, bold 
enough to dare offer Red an affront, was nursing bruises inflicted by the young 
fighter. Red was already the "Town Terror”, and he took pride in that estab
lished fact.

As he passed a  group of small girls having a  dolls' tea party on a  lawn, a  vic
ious smile crossed his freckled face. To his dog, he gave the command to "Scatter 
'em". Without a  moment's hesitation the dog leaped, barking loudly, into the 
midst of the frightened girls' circle. Abandoning their dolls and tea cups, the 
children ran screaming in all directions while the dog scattered the tea things 
and dolls over the lawn.

"Yah!!”, jeered the boy, "Scairty cats. What's the rush? C'mon Bozo, that's 
enough. You sure are a  scream.”

Still chuckling to himself, Red continued down the street. Turning the corner 
leading to his home, he stopped suddenly in surprise. There backed up to the 
door of the house next to his was a  huge, red moving van. Someone was mov
ing into the house next door. With a  shout, he started running down the street 
and soon was beside the moving-van. But Fate had another and very upsetting 
surprise for Red. There, standing on the front porch of the house was the dainti
est, blondest, blue-eyed girl Red had ever seen. He stopped suddenly in 
shocked surprise and stared at her. Seeing him there, the girl stepped grace
fully down the walk and spoke to him.

"Are you the little boy that lives next door?"

Forgetting his usual bully role, Red answered politely enough.

"Uh huh, Yes, I am. Are you moving in that house?" pointing a  grimy finger 
at the house.

"Uh huh, and my name's Gloria Darling."

Silently they eyed each other. Gloria's eyebrows lifted slighted as she looked 
over Red's soiled being, and he noticed it and was suddenly ashamed. Blush
ing until his face was the color of his hair, he stood there shifting uncomfortably 
from one foot to another.

Finally he offered self-consciously:

"I've just been in a  fight. A big boy was picking on a  small kid and I had to 
polish him up a  bit. But I licked him. Yes siree, I did."

Gloria beamed at this noble-confession and looked at Red with a  new light 
in her blue eyes. Red glowed and would have continued if a  woman's refined 
voice had not at that moment called Gloria.
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"Well, Red, I have to go, but I'll see you tomorrow," she smiled and was gone.

Red shuffled on to his own house, lost in contemplation. But his real self was 
not long in appearing. With a disgusted grunt, he dismissed his meeting with 
the little blonde girl.

"Golly, if my gang had seen me talking to that girl, they would have razzed 
me some. C'mon Bozo, time for supper, I guess."

But Gloria would not be dismissed so easily. Early next morning as Red 
started out to round up his gang for mischief, she appeared at her gate and 
waved gaily at him. The same feeling of great uneasiness tugged at his heart, 
and he found his face going scarlet again. Darn that girl, she was making a  
sissy out of him. But he waved anyway and went on his way. When later on, 
he was not his usual tough self, the boys looked at him queerly, and one bright 
lad asked him if he was in love for he looked like a  love-sick calf. They all 
laughed uproariously at this and Red turned so uncomfortable and red that 
they all looked at him askance. But for once in his life he did not want to 
fight the boy who said it. Somehow, though he wouldn't admit it, he was in 
love with the little blonde girl, and he didn't know just what to do.

From then on, Red was like a  different boy. He was in a  continual daze. His 
mother actually was worried until she one day found a laboriously written little 
note from Red to Gloria. It was so childishly serious that she tactfully did not 
mention it to anyone. She understood then why her son's actions had been so 
queer lately. He was in the first throes of puppy love. Knowing that he would 
soon get over it, she did not worry.

Red was Gloria's slave. He accompanied her to and from school and glared 
at any other boy who dared look at her. He offered her his tributes of love: 
candy, stolen apples, trinkets from his mother's dressing table; and occasionally 
wheedled out of his mother the money for a  double soda at the corner "Sugar 
Shoppe". The love affair was not only one-sided for Gloria worshipped Red. His 
red hair and freckles she thought so handsome and she adored his "Cute" pug 
nose. No more did he engage in street brawls because Gloria deemed them 
"ungentlemanly", and though sometimes he was sorely tried to engage in 
fights, the vision of Gloria constantly before his eyes caused him to fight down 
his hot anger and settle his opponent with a  well placed "sock' 'on the eye.

However, after a  while he realized he was losing the grip on his dictatorship 
and found that his gang were not holding the respect for him that they once had. 
That would never do. And his Sunday School teacher, simpering Mr. Hawkins, 
had remarked one Sunday on his good behavior. The razzing and jeering he 
had undergone would have washed up the romance in any other tough eleven 
year old, but not Red. He felt that anything could happen and still he would be 
loyal to his Gloria. To be a  gentlman was to be a  sissy in his boy's world and 
that was the ultimate disgrace. He was indeed up against a  problem, torn, as 
he was, between Gloria and holding his reputation as the "Town's Bad Boy", 
They were the things nearest his heart.

The climax came later.
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It was the largest party the younger set of Red's town had ever held, and all 
the most important and popular boys and girls attended. It was given by the 
dancing class and all the little ladies and little gentlemen belonging invited 
their own partners. Gloria belonged but Red didn't and when Percy Whipple 
asked Gloria to go, she accepted, thinking Red would not mind since he had 
expressed a very decided contempt for parties of any sort. When Red heard 
this, he was consumed with an over-powering jealousy. To think that the town's 
perfect gentleman, despised by every real boy in town, but held up for example 
by parents and teachers, should take his girl to the party! The idea filled him 
with a  decided loathing, for Percy in particular and parties in general.

"A place where you have to dress up to go to and listen to a  lot of silly girls 
twitter and dance and be such a gentleman. Umph, I wouldn't go for anybody! 
I would rather go for a  good swim in the old mud hole any day. Wouldn't you, 
Bozo?" he said disgustedly to his dog.

The day of the party dawned bright and clear. The party was held on the 
spacious lawn of the home of one of the ladies who instructed the dancing class 
A large dance floor had been erected for the dancers, and tables were placed 
around this. Huge trees spread their branches over the lawn and a  colorful 
canopy covered the dance floor. There were plenty of games on the lawn and 
plenty of delicious food and a huge well-filled punch bowl. In the early after
noon the children were to play games and eat their refreshments. Later as dusk 
would fall, the Japanese lanterns were to be lighted and the dancers would 
flock to the floor and whirl their partners until nine, when the youngsters would 
be taken home by their parents. It was enough to delight the heart of any 
eleven or twelve year old in that town, and the younger social set of Wilksburg 
was taking advantage of it.

As the time arrived for the party to begin, daintily dressed girls began ap
pearing, escorted by small, perspiring self-conscious boys. Percy called for 
Gloria in his father's car. A tall, liveried chauffeur drove the car and Red, peep
ing out of his upstairs window, saw Gloria smile graciously at Percy and the 
shining limousine. Red swore by all Heaven that he would wreak revenge on 
Percy and his immaculate apparel.

The party was in full swing as Red, dirty, unkept, and walking with his old 
swagger, appeared coming down the street. He was accompanied by the 
roughest set of young warriors ever seen. Reaching the lawn of the home where 
the large group of children played, they stopped. Mischief was abroad, and 
without warning the whole bunch of them, about twelve in all, swooped down 
and took in the merrymakers. The boys put up a  listless struggle and the timid 
girls fled in every direction. Red and his gang, ruffians all, upset tables, stuffed 
their pockets, mouths, and bags they had brought for the occasion with goodies 
Before anyone knew what was up they had done their mischief and were 
fleeing noisily down the street.

Everyone was outraged at the terrible crime that had been committed. The 
party had been completely broken up and the tearful girls had left in indigna
tion. Parents immediately began calling up Red's mother, asking emphatically
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that he be punished. Never before was a  town so shocked at the rampage those 
boys had executed. Mr. Monohan got out his leather strap in preparation for 
Red's return and a grim, determined look was on his face.

But Red did not return that night—nor the next. His parents began to be 
worried about him. Where had he gone? A week passed and still no Red. No 
one thought that it could be so serious, though at first Gloria seemed not to 
notice Red's absence, so outraged was she. Soon, however, she began to ask 
Mrs. Monohan about him. The third day she was definitely worried and so was 
everyone else. That is, of course, except Mr. Monohan. He knew that Red would 
be home soon, as this was not the first disappearance of his wayward son.

Early one morning as Mrs. Monohan opened the back door to get the morning 
milk from the step, she found Red lying there, cold, sick, and hungry. He had 
had his share of wandering and was now content to face the punishment his 
deeds had warranted. His story, told later after he had been fed and rested, 
was that after the affray he had gone to the train yard at the junction to eat his 
spoils and had fallen asleep there, not knowing that the empty car he was in 
had been attached to an engine; and, while he slept, he had traveled many 
miles.

Upon awakening, he had been astonished and slightly afraid but upon think
ing had decided this was the best thing that could have happened. He would 
never return home and Gloria would have many a  lonely hour repenting be
cause of the way she had treated him. But he had not reckoned with the hard
ships of a  little eleven year old, and after the first day or so in a  strange place, 
he was willing to go home and face the music.

Gloria soon learned of his return and came flying over to welcome him home. 
She even kissed him bashfully on the cheek when no one was looking. Not a  
word was said about the party or Percy, and Red was content.

His important meeting with his father in the wood-shed was held and he re
turned with a  much wiser, more contented look on his face, although he felt 
the effects until much later.

"Gosh, it's funny what wimmin can do to a  fellow," he mused later to faithful 
Bozo, ’!  never knew before this, but those poet fellows must be right when they 
always say, 'Isn't love the strangest thing?' "

EFFIE DUNLAP, 1937.
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I T S E E M E D  S U C H  A P O L I T E  LI E

Ellen Leslie put on her jaunty little hat, powdered her nose, and took a  last 
look at her desk to see if it was in order. The little time piece on her slender 
wrist said exactly 12:05. With the realization of the time, she went out of her 
office and passed the inner one and was making her way to the lift when a  
boyish head bobbed in the doorway and Kirk Bailey called to her.

"Oh, Miss Leslie, I say. This letter to General Motors must go out by one this 
afternoon. I'd appreciate it if you would type it before going out to lunch."

Kirk was the general manager for the firm of Brock & Bailey. He was hand
some in his own rugged way. His firm jaw denoted the type, who, although 
strong in decision, always remained calm and collected. Now as he sat con
centrating over a  pile of telegrams and letters, he seemed like a  boy.

A few moments later Kirk signed the letter and looked up to find Ellen stand
ing by the desk.

"Will that be all?"

“Yes, I believe so. By the way, seeing that we both have had no lunch, what 
do you say about making it a  twosome?"

Ellen always dined alone at the quaint little shop on a  corner some two blocks 
away. Now and then, she would meet one of the girls and they would go 
together. She hesitated now, and then politely replied,

"Why, that would be nice, but you see I have a  date for 12:15." She thought he 
could see the rising red that welled to her cheeks and surely he could not miss 
the guilt in her eyes.

"That's unfortunate for my part, but, at any rate, I appreciate your staying 
and doing this for me. We'll run over the statement of finance this afternoon." 
He dismissed her with a  smile that made her heart leap. She rebuked herself 
severely for having been such a  fool as to refuse his invitation.

Ellen chose a  table near the entrance and now was making her way forward, 
when her eye fell on none other than Kirk himself. He seemed to expect her!!! 
and invited her with a  smile.

"My! what a  coincidence! Are you dining here?"

"I—yes. That is; I like the food."

"I agree with you there, but say, if I remember correctly, you had a luncheon 
date at 12:15. It's 12:35 now. Did you have a  standup?"

"Why Mr. Bailey—how dare—"

"Don't Mr. Bailey me, young lady. From now on it's Kirk. You certainly can 
hand me a line of 'Polite Lies'. Now sit down and let's eat."

(Continued on next page)
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AND T H E R E  IT HU NG
It was a  cold, dismal autumn night. Eerie shadows could be seen stretching 

over the gently rolling slope. A faint gurgling of a near-by stream was the only 
sound disturbing the stillness of the evening. Rising high in the dim light of the 
partly hidden moon, was the skeleton-like outline of an enormous tree. From a  
lower bough hung a slowly swaying rope.

Vaguely outlined in the hazy light which shone through floating wisps of 
fog, was the grotesque silhouette of a  gnarled old oak. It had a  Satanic aspect 
which would cause chills to creep up and down the spine.

Behind shrubs and trees, hobgoblins, witches, and other supernatural beings 
lurked, perhaps waiting to have a  rendezvous in this appropriate spot.

As the gray dawn broke, things took definite shape and spirits flew away, 
fearing the daylight. The trees which were at first indistinguishable, lost their 
lugubrious air; but the aged oak still remained grotesque and twisted; the tower
ing trees all the more cadaverous. The rope was still there, and at the end of the 
rope, at the very end, dangled—one Firestone automobile tire.

ERIC GUNST, 1938.

C O N S O L A T I O N
When your thoughts from worry wander,

And your soul is far away,
Do you think of crippled people 

Who sit lonely all the day?

Have you ever envied others
When your standards seemed so low?

They worked hard, your fellow brothers,
While perhaps you were too slow.

When you're grumbling and regretting 
All the things you've said and done

Remember always—what you're getting 
Is from life, just what you've won.

IONA REHFUSS, 1938.

IT S E E M E D  S U C H  A P O L I T E  LI E
(Continue from page 73)

Ellen didn't hesitate again for her moment of six years had come. It was 
almost one o'clock when she said:

"Kirk, about that statement of finance we were to go over?"
’’Oh, that? You don't have to worry about statements of finance any more. 

What you have to practice now is household budgets."
Would she? And how!!!

ANNE DURNIAK, 1937.
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OF  THE ORI ENT

The faint odor of incense, the smell of oriental cooking, and, above all, the 
slightly nauseating scent of opium. No noise, except for the occasional "swish- 
swish" of slippered feet.

There was a  dense fog about the city which made vain all efforts to catch a  
glimpse of any of the shadow-like figures that might be seen slipping from door 
to door, on any clear night.

Suddenly, out of one of the darkened doorways there came a  sound, then 
three faint taps.

A pause, the door slowly opened and the dim light from the interior was 
reflected upon a  silk clad figure—then darkness again.

There followed a deep silence of ten minutes whereupon another person was 
admitted in the same manner.

In the course of an hour five more went in. Then out of the night came a shrill 
scream.

Officer Ryan came running as quickly as his short legs could move the mass 
above them. There was no alternative; Ryan saw that the only thing to do was 
to break into the store. He quickly crossed the narrow street and began to 
pound on the door which, to his surprise, swung open.

All was dark in front of him. He struck a  match to see his surroundings, and 
immediately his eyes focused upon a narrow doorway at the back of the shop. 
He was about to enter when something was thrown against his head. He knew 
nothing further until he was awakened by someone shaking him violently. 
Squinting through the brilliantly lighted room he saw a shrunken yellow man 
flanked by four more of his kind.

The leader spoke quietly in Chinese and the one he had spoken to pulled a  
red-hot poker from the fire in an elaborate fire-place and stepped forth as if to 
poke it into Ryan's face. Then the floor beneath Ryan gave way and he began to 
fall, down, down, down, until he thought he would never stop.........1

He landed with a  thud and opened his eyes to look about.

Strange! Where— ! It seemed as if he were in his own small apartment, but 
what about that noise? Oh. . . . ! His radio.

He mumbled to himself as he arose . . . "Guess the chief was right; I shouldn't 
have read that bloomin' book before goin' to bed." Then he arose, put the book 
on his bureau, turned off the radio and lights, jumped into bed, and was still 
peacefully snoring when the early morning sun shone through the windows.

MARTIN DUNN, 1937.
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A R E G U L A R  G I R L

"I don't care if his father and mother are your best friends.”

"But, June dear, he is a  fine boy and his parents are very rich."

“Mother, will you please let me handle my own love affair? I'm the one who 
has to live with the man I marry, not you.”

This same conversation went on every night while June helped her mother 
with dishes. It seemed to June's father that she should go with the boy her 
mother liked, after all didn't she pick him out, and he thought she was very 
lucky.

June liked Jack, the boy her mother was talking about, but she liked Bill much 
better. He wasn't a  good-looking fellow and he didn't have a  new car as Jack 
had, but she liked him.

Mother and Dad would let her stay out till very late when she was with Jack, 
but as soon as she had a date with Bill—well, that was a  different story.

The telephone rang, and it was Bill calling. He wanted her to go to a  dance. 
Her father and mother didn't care much for the idea. Finally, June talked them 
into it.

Bill arrived at nine o'clock to take June to the dance. He did look very nice in 
his dark blue suit; even Mother and Dad had to admit that. June, too, looked 
very stunning in her new silver evening gown. Her mother had thought it too 
old at first. Before they left, June was given instructions to be in early, because 
of school tomorrow.

Mother and Dad went to bed at twelve. Dad started fussing about the time. 
While he was undressing, mother set the clock back half an hour.

Soon, they could hear someone come up on the porch. For a  long time could 
be heard the faint sound of voices. Father was getting madder and madder. 
“When is that child coming to bed?" he demanded.

June came up the steps very quietly so as not to wake the family. She went 
into her room, and pretended to get into bed. When everyone was sleeping, she 
went down the stairs very quietly.

When she got out on the porch, she saw that Bill was still waiting for her. 
Both of them were very happy. They were to be married in an hour.

Next morning when Mother and Dad went into June's room, they saw a note:

“Dear Mother:

You wanted me to marry Jack, but I'm marrying the man I want to—Bill.
June.”

DOROTHY ZIMMERMAN, 1937.
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ALL IN VAI N

"Oh! So Terry said he didn't like his women chubby, eh! Well I'll show him, 
I'll diet till I lose so much weight that even a pole would look fat next to me." 
All this came from a  very pretty young woman as she glared at herself in her 
boudoir mirror. "Fat am I? Well, well, Mr. Terrence Watters, you light-haired 
Casanova, you. I'll show you." Again she repeated this phrase.

Although her figure wasn't bad she did look slightly plump in a  bathing suit 
or evening gown. Joan Sickles' plumpness was not fat, you couldn t call her 
pleasingly plump because minus a  few pounds, she would look better. Talking 
to herself made her feel better. Seeing that she was madly and hopelessly in 
love with Terry, who liked his women thin, she would go on a strict diet and 
reduce.

For the next two weeks the dark-haired blue-eyed Chubbins tried to look like 
a modern Venus. At the end of the two weeks and a half she had fully suc
ceeded. Standing in front of her mirror, she exclaimed, "Why, I am beautiful; 
maybe now Terry Watters will look at me."

The next night, Terry gave a  dance. Joan went. Everyone remarked on her 
lovely figure—all but Terry, the only one who made any difference to Joan. The 
evening progressed very smoothly for everyone but Joan.

Around one o'clock the music stopped and Terry got up on the band platform 
and told everyone in a  loud booming voice that he had an announcement to 
make. "Folks," he announced, "Sally Jane Lewis and I are going to be married."

The crowd was in an uproar—that is, all except Joan, who stood next to some 
dark-haired boy. She turned to him, Harry, lets go out to the drugstore and 
get a double whipped cream sundae with maple walnuts and a cherry.

DORIS SINCLAIR, 1939.

SCHOOL

Some pupils say, "What good is school?"
"Why, he who goes is just a  fool."
Of course, we know such folks are crazy,
Or else it's just that they're too lazy.

Did you ever notice those who frown?
They always seem to be way down.
It's hard for them to realize,
That "Everyone can't win the prize."

DOROTHY GEHRUM, 1937.
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T H E  MAN W I T H  T H E  S A T C H E L
At midnight the rain beating on the pavement looked like a  thousand dancing 

needles. The tall buildings were dark and grim, the streets were deserted. A 
man, sulking under the hood of a subway exit looked apprehensively down the 
narrow canyon of West Twenty-Third Street. He turned his coat collar up and 
started towards the river front, holding tightly to a  small black satchel.

Hearing the footsteps of a  patrolman on his rounds, he darted into the sinister 
shadows of a  warehouse doorway. When it was safe, he started out and went 
furtively on his way, looking back every few steps and hugging the small 
satchel to his side.

As he neared the Twenty-Third Street ferry, he grew even more cautious. He 
pulled his hat low over his eyes and dodged between the packing boxes and 
crates heaped up on the sidewalks along Seventh Avenue. Soon he heard the 
boat whistle and saw dimly through the rain the lights of the evening ferry.

After one final glance to make sure he was not being followed, he hurried on 
to the boat and went at once to a  deserted part of the upper deck. The engines 
throbbed and with a  slight shudder, the boat eased out of the slip, swung into 
the tide, and headed for the Jersey shore.

In spite of the rain, our friend stood at the stern and watched the New York 
skyline recede.

Squaring his shoulders, he quickly opened the satchel. He plunged his hand 
in and brought out several round white objects. One by one he dropped them 
into the river, the black, cluttered water of the Hudson.

A BUM'S HEAVEN

I am dead.
How queer to say,

No place to go,
No trains to hop,

The life I prized 
Has flown away.

No jail, no cell, 
Not even a  cop.

But I don't care. All they do is loaf all day,
I'm happy now. 

It's nice and warm 
With lots of chow.

They drink, they smoke, 
They eat and say:

"Gosh, it's hot down here."

DOUGLASS TATTON 
FRANK HELLER, 1939.
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B L A C K  S H I R T S ,  B L A C K  L I P S

The terrible equatorial sun beats mercilessly upon the burning sands of Abys
sinia. Faintly discernible on the horizon, a  straggling group of soldiers struggles 
slowly on, so slowly as to appear motionless against the vast expanse of sand, 
mud, scrubs, and always more sand. Waiting an hour, we can see that some of 
the men are bandaged, but even bandages cannot conceal the ugly black spots 
of blood, nor the heavy, red faces that betoken fever.

At length, the commander, seeing the condition of his men, in a  voice devoid 
of all expression calls, "Company halt!" The soldiers, apparently unaware of 
any command, continue to march mechanically along until, one by one, they 
realize that their commander has spoken and sink to the ground. Let us now 
examine the group.

Where once there was a  full company of bright, laughing, Italian boys; we see 
twenty men, savaged by thirst, yet afraid to drink the muddy, polluted water 
for fear of typhoid fever. The dreaded fever has already claimed many lives, 
and we can see that nearly all the rest are fevered.

Several of the stronger men half crawl, half walk, to a  group of scrubs near 
by, gather some brush and with it start a  small fire. Straining muddy water 
through their shirts and boiling it for a  few minutes, they get water which is per
haps fit to drink. Coffee is placed in the water and the men fevered, hot, thirsty, 
and fatigued, sip the hot stimulant and sleep. Next morning, we see some sol
diers scooping four shallow ditches in the sand, and four young bodies are laid 
to rest.

The same performance is enacted the following day, except that this time 
seven boys are laid away.

Three days pass. Against the same sodden expanse of sand, sand, sand, 
crawls a  young boy. At last, with a  groan of agony he stiffens, and with "all 
Truce" on his lip s............

Far away from his home in Italy, lies the body of the young commander. 
Far, far away.

DAVID SAYRE, 1940.

F R O M  S I N  TO B L E S S I N G
"Tap, tap, tap," came from the top floor of a  tenement. "Tap, tap, tap." In a  

small, dirty, little room a shabbily dressed young man bent over a  kettle sim
mering on a  shaky old oil stove. His foot nervously tapped the floor. "Tap, tap, 
tap."

At last he took the mixture from the stove and poured it into a  jar to cool, and 
then sat down on a box that served for a  chair. Despite his efforts he dropped off

(Continued on next page)
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T H E  S N O W
A wind came howling out of the North—
A cold wind. And on its back bore 
huge billowing clouds. Then sallied forth 
the snow, whirling and fluttering, More and more 
came until, finally, the ground was covered.
So the snow came.

The sun bright and dazzling, forced its way 
thru the last torn remnants of the clouds.
The snow glittered as if scattered diamonds lay 
upon the ground and hung from the trees.
The wind was silent now, conquered by the sun,
And with this white shroud, Peace
took her place upon the earth and held sway.
So the snow appeared.

Sunshine and warmth continued to triumph 
over the wind and cold, and finally the snow 
began to melt.
The snow grimly fought a  losing struggle 
until
Night came with reinforcements of cold and darkness. 

(Continued on next page)

F R O M  S I N  TO B L E S S I N G
(Continued from page 79)

to sleep, leaving the jar against the wall. A scraggly kitten came slowly into the 
room.

It was a  little gray and white kitten, a  relationless stray, whom Carter had 
adopted for company and right now it was hungry. While prowling around the 
room, looking for food, the cat rubbed against the jar. The jar upset. After 
sniffing at it a  few times, Sin began to roll it along the floor after the manner of 
playful kittens the world over. The noise of the rolling awakened Carter sud
denly. He flew into a  great rage. Dashing across the floor he picked up the jar 
and gave Sin a  sharp slap. Sin ran into the tiny bedroom and Carter slammed 
the door so he couldn't get out.

“I suppose that little fool of a  cat has ruined this trial too," he muttered, brow 
wrinkled. ’’You'd think it didn't cost me anything."

He took a medicine dropper and squeezed some of the liquid on a  small piece 
of iron and squinted at it through a cheap magnifying glass. Suddenly he 
shouted, “He's done it. When that cat rolled the jar he did exactly what I've been 
trying to do for weeks." Striding into the bedroom, he found Sin lying, contrary 
to law, on the bed. For once, however, this did not annoy him. He merely said, 
“Sin, I'm formally changing your name from Sin to Blessing."

GLORIA HALL, 1940.
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A F E W  H O U R S  OF  S T O L E N  B L I S S
The streets were empty and deserted as Ling Chin pattered silently down dark 

Hong Kong alleys wearily pulling his jinrikisha. He turned in at one of the 
dirtiest doorways where the odor of opium came from the musty interior. A 
small Chinese man shuffled toward him and asked if he wanted opium. Lin 
Chin replied, "Mes," which meant "No want." Instead he asked for heroin, 
because the effects were not as bothersome.

As Ling Chin settled down comfortably on a  grass mat, he fixed his eyes on a  
calendar on the wall. It had a  picture of a  Chinese girl who wore a  large, red 
lacquer hat tilted jauntily over one dark eye and a red silk dress slit above the 
knee.

His brain began to feel numb and a fog seemed to be settling down on his 
mind while the dirty room faded away into the distance.

Suddenly he was in a  brightly lighted room and an American jazz band 
was over in the corner playing the latest rhumba. He was seated at a  corner 
table and a Chinese girl, dressed just like the girl on the calendar, sat opposite 
him. A glass of the richest wine was sitting before him and rich food in dainty 
glass covered dishes loaded the table.

After he had eaten his fill, he and his companion danced onto the gleaming 
floor. His wallet was full of money and he was well-dresesd. This was the result 
of years of pulling a  jinrikisha and finally buying his own men to work for him. 
After they had finished dancing they were joined by other couples as finely 
dressed and as happy as they.

A few hours later, the proprietor of the opium dive found the lifeles body of a  
Chinese. "Take it away and throw it in the city dump," he told his helpers. 
"Will these young Chinese fools never learn to stop drugging themselves con
stantly with opium or heroin?" he said to himself. He did not know that Ling 
Chin had known the happiest moments of his life while smoking in a  filthy opium 
dive in Hong Kong.

DIXIE WESTBROOK, 1940.

THE S N O W
(Continued from page 80)

With one last red glow of defiance the sun dropped 
behind the western hills leaving the snow 
temporarily triumphant.
On the morrow the sun returned to the conflict
with renewed vigor and shockingly continued the attack:
The earth seemed to open up and swallow
the snow under that attack; and the sun that night,
sinking with satisfaction behind the western hills,
Saw that the snow was gone.
So the snow went.

EUGENE H. SHIELDS, 1938.
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A S A I L O R ' S  S P R I N G
The canvas is spreading upward,

The seagulls soar in the breeze,
The yachts are preparing to leave the deck,

To sail on the foam-crested seas.

The captain shouts, "Up anchor m'lads'',
The sailors bend to obey,

The sails billow out and the halliards are set,
As the yacht gets under way.

The booming waves crash o'er the decks,
The sailors hold on tight,

The yacht heads out for the open seas,
And soon is lost to sight.

By "LONGFELLOW" PETERS, 1938.

D R E A M T R A V E L L E R S
We dream of climbing mountain peaks,

Or sailing seas of foam,
We wander into jungles;

Just any place to roam.

Before the sun has risen high,
Already we have gone 

To seek a  new adventure,
Somewhere way over yon.

Before the sun has set again,
Something new we've seen;

And we'll never be contented 'till 
We've realized our dream.

MARTHA VOLK, 1938.

F R I E N D S H I P
Friendship is very dear,
It seems so far, yet so near.
It binds to hearts a  love untold.
A kind of love that never grows old.
Friendship is the grandest thing 
Something that money can never bring.
Friendship is kind, wonderful and true.
Don't ever let it stray from you.
When you have found the friendship kind and true.
Give thanks to God for remembering you.

ETHEL HOFFMANN, 1937.



T H E  T R E E  O U T S I D E  R O O M  N I N E
I ve wondered much about that tree;
It s gotten to mean moods of gladness, sorrow, and joy to me.
In bleak September we come back to school;
And beside the window that tree sways and twists in the breeze 
As if she's welcoming us back,
But along come the wind and cold, and sweeping the leaves from her limbs, 
iransform her to a  sorrowful, forlorn sight.
I look out of the window and make up queer stories about that tree.
What wonderfully funny stories she's seen enacted in this room.
We who sit in class here trying to learn and absorb knowledge,
Know nothing when it comes to the wisdom—
The stories she could tell us if she were able to.
And all through the long winter she just stands there.
Sometimes when I look up suddenly from my work,
She surprises me, for it looks as if she had been watching me closely,
And she quickly jumps back to normal as if she had been caught in the act of 

moving.
Oh, don't worry; we understand each other, for we've had many a  long talk 

together about lots of things,
But she asked me not to tell.
When I have work to do I stop a  bit and look out at her

And. “ .‘h°  ™ l swin9S her back and forth says in loud weird sounds i mnk! I hinkl

lt'S r® ° ^ uite remarkable to me how such a  dead looking thing can be so

Finally, spring comes; then is when my mind is given to queer thoughts 
As I watch her begin to blossom into her green cloak,
She seems to show off as any woman does when she gets a  new gown 
She sways back and forth as much as to say, "Look at me, look at me."
As school draws to a  dose for the year she becomes still as if she is in deep 

meditation or in sorrow. ^
She just stands there scarcely moving a  twig.
I've often asked her, "What are you thinking?"
But she just stands, never answering with even a nod.
Some may think I'm crazy. I don't think so—just queer.
But still that tree outside Room nine and I are friends.

ERNEST HANCOCK, 1937.

T H O U G H T S  A B O U T  THE S N O W
(Continued from page 65)

The snow comes softly down 
as if the angels from Heaven 
were dropping blessings on us.

FRANCIS KERWIN, 1940. 
(Continued on page 85)
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New Baldwin 
Built

Acrosonics

THE
PAULUS DAIRY

Established 1890

Main Office: 189-195 New St. 

Phone: 2400

New Brunswick, N. J.

Thinkers are Paulus’ 
Milk Drinkers

T H O U G H T S  AB OUT  THE S N O W
(Continued from page 83)

The snow, as it is falling down,
Seems like powder
Which some pretty girl is letting fall
From the large silken box
Held in delicate fingers,
From the powdered rabbit's tail,
Particles falling
Until silently, and softly they reach the ground.

VASELKA MATICK, 1940.

Did you ever sprinkle sugar 
On something that is brown?
Does it not remind you 
Of snowflakes on the ground?

NORMAN STATEMAN, 1940.

Snow makes me feel the joy of living 
As it falls silently down upon us 
Like a  great white carpet 
We fear to tread upon.

MARGARET NEUN, 1940.

Complete Line of = 
Uprights and Grand i 

Pianos — Musical \ 
Instructions and

laltooii.
Boltin Music Co., Inc.

3 0 7  G eorge S t .
N E W  B R U N S W IC K , N. J .

P h on e N. B .  2 5 7 8  Open E v en in g s

COM PLIM ENTS

OF

Kramer’s
Department Store j

P a ge eighty-five



S T R O N G ’ S
(Est. 1830)

335 George St., New Brunswick
HARDWARE — HOUSEWARE
Paints, Varnishes, White Lead, 
Garden Tools, Seeds, All Kinds 

Lawn Mowers and Rollers

Phone 28 Free Delivery

Metuchen Motors, 
Inc.

56 Pearl Street 

Metuchen, N. J.

Tel.: Metuchen 6-1234

Metuchen 6-0011

Thomason Motors, 
Inc.

Pontiac Sales and Service

460 Main Street

Metuchen, New Jersey

I PACE INSTITUTE
I Cultural-Occupational Courses

The programs of day school and eve
ning school study include the following:

ACCOUNTANCY AND BUSINESS 
ADMINISTRATION 

ACCOUNTANCY PRACTICE
(NewYork C.P.A . preparation accred
ited by Slate Education Department)

CREDIT SCIENCE 
ADVERTISING AND MARKETING 
SELLING AND MARKETING 
SECRETARIAL PRACTICE 
ADVANCED SHORTHAND 
SHORTHAND REPORTING

A Ju n io r or Senior high school student may 
make tentative reservation of class place to 
be available after high school graduation (no 
obligation) and be placed on mailing list of 
T h e  P ace  S t u d e n t — official magazine of Pace 
Institute. A copy of the General Bulletin and 
occupational booklets will be sent upon request.

PACE INSTITUTE
2 2 5  B R O A D W A Y ,  NEW Y O R K ,  N . Y.

Caserta’s
Confectionery

and
Luncheonette

416 Main Street 

Metuchen, N. J.

Congratulations to the 
Members of the Class 

of 1937

Drake Secretarial School 
of New Brunswick

Special courses for high 
school graduates. Day and 
evening sessions. Accredited 
teachers. For further informa
tion, Phone: N. B. 347.

H. Painter, Res. Mgr.

W. C. Cope, Pres.
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S E N I O R  A L P H A B E T
A is for Arronet, who is as pretty as can be,
Why don't you look at her sometime, I'm certain you'll agree.

B is for Balch, that funny man with a  grin,
Hurry now and you can take a snap of him.

C is for Claypoole, that gentleman from the South.
Don't look now or you'll see his big mouth.

D is for De Rozier, "That Girl from Paris."
Better not bother her, or she'll tell Phil. Harris.

E is for Estoppy, who has walked many, "Miles."
For she lives on Amboy Avenue, way out in the wilds.

F is for Fleagle, who will soon sing on the stage.
Better practice, Stan., or you may only be page.

G is for Gundersen, who seldom is blue;
Please look at Dottie and see if it's not true.

H is for Hancock, who likes Shirley dear;
Act like a  cave man and she'll slap you on the ear.

(Continued on page 89)

COMPLIMENTS

OF

EDGAR CLAYS
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Sam’s Barber Shop
SAMUEL ROYER, Prop.

260 Amboy Ave., Metuchen
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j FOR REFRESHM ENTS |
| Come to

DUGHI’S
i You All Know the Place
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Charlie’s Esso Service 
Station

Amboy and Lake Avenues 
Metuchen, New Jersey 

I Charles F. Semonite Tel. 6-0753 f
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Levine’s Sport Shop
i Outfitters of Equipment for

Metuchen High School
400 Main St. Phone: 6-0758
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“Nationally 
Known Brand” 

Shoes for 
Women

All Sizes 
All Widths

I 305 W. Front Street jj =
= Plainfield, New Jersey | 1
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COMPLIMENTS OF
Mr. and Mrs. H. I. 

Rosenthal
P L A IN F IE L D  L E A D IN G  SH O P  

2 2 7  W . F ro n t S tre e t  
P la in fie ld , New Je r s e y  5
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§ H o u rs : 9 A. M . to  7 P . M. I

T elep hone M et. 6 *0 3 9 0

MRS. STEPHANIE MELKO
Beauty Salon

E 2 60  Am boy Ave. M etuchen. N. J .  5
........ .................. ............................
.........................   i n n      i n  i n  ■ ■  .................. i n  l i n i n '

= P h on e 6 -1 5 5 4  =
SALES SERVICE

I Middlesex Cycle Company i
Radios - Service - Battery

E 1 5 6  M ain  S tr e e t  M etuchen, N. J .  I
.. .................. ... .............. .......................................................................................u i i i u i i i i u i i i i i *
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= School Supplies

HARRY STRAUSS
STATIONER

E Church S t . P h on e 3 75  i
E N EW  B R U N S W IC K , N. J. E

.........................." " ............................... ' " " " i n ..........................h i ............i n n ..........u n i ..............
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Metuchen 
Pharmacy, Inc.

Prescription Druggists

Burroughs Building 
Metuchen, N. J.

COMPLIMENTS OF

Strauss’ Cloak and 
Dress Shop

185 East Front Street 
Plainfield, New Jersey

F I X L E R S ’
MEN’S WEAR

5 Livingston Avenue 

New Bruswick, N. J.
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Harcum .Junior College

Two y ea r College courses. C red it tr a n s 
ferab le . F in e  and com m ercial a rt . costum e 
design, in te r io r  deco ratin g , dram atics, 
m usic, jo u rn a lism , home econom ics, s e c re 
ta r ia l sc ien ce . R id in g , sw im m ing, fen cin g , 
sports. Sum m er School C atalogs.

Edith Harcum, President 
Bryn Mawr, Pa.

Road to Success
F in ish  high school f ir s t— then sp ecialize . 
R id e r C ollege o ffe rs  th is  advice to young 
men and women who aim to e n te r  the 
bu sin ess w orld. I t  is based on 71 y ears 
o f ex p erien ce  in tra in in g  bu siness ex e cu 
tiv es. I t  w ill pay you to follow  it.

Literature on Request

RID ER COLLEGE
of Business Administration

Founded 1865 Trenton, N. J.

S E N I O R  A L P H A B E T
(Continued from page 87)

I is for Irwin, a  handsome young lad,
Not only good looking, but handsomely clad.

J is for Javomicky, who can stretch his big ears,
You can tell he's been practicing this trick for years.

K is for Koncur, whose first name is Joe.
Don't get him mixed up with Manny, Mac. and Moe.

L is for Lange, who is trustworthy and kind.
This is the person we'd like to find.

M is for Macak, who's cracked in the dome.
Maybe that's because he likes Simone Simon.

N is for Nelson, who dances galore.
If you dance with him, girls, your feet won't get sore.

O is for Ofer, whose friendship is steady,
To do things for others, she always is ready.

P is for Pritsky, who throws the bull strong.
You can bet all your money, he's usually wrong.

(Continued on page 91)

DIEGES & CLUST jj
17 John Street

N EW  YORK CITY

Makers of the Standard j j 

Metuchen
High School Class Jewelry | j,

Club Pins - Fraternity 
Pins and Awards of 

All Types

* * *

Correspondence Invited

* * *
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Sam C. Schenck, J r .
REAL ESTATE - INSURANCE j 

National Bank Bldg.
I Metuchen, N. J. i
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E P h o n e: 6 -0 1 9 9  F re e  D eliv ery  l

Metuchen Fruit and 
Vegetable Market

[ W H O L E S A L E  AND R E T A IL
E v ery  C ustom er M ust B e S a tis fied  

E 419 M ain S tr e e t  M etuchen, N. J .  E
Ti m m m m i m i i i i i m i m i i m m i i i i m i m i i i m m i i i i i m i i i m i i i m i m m i m i i m m i i i m i m : lT
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j Paramount Shoe Rebldg., \ 
Inc.

; 467 Main Street, Metuchen, N. J. 1
Tel. Met. 6-1787 \
HAT CLEANING

MIIMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMIMMMMMMMMMMMMir 

IMMMIMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMI.........M i l l

| COMPLIMENTS
I OF

E. E. McMANUS
I I I I M M I I I M M I I I I I M M I I I M I M I I I I I I M I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I M I M I I M M I M I I I I *
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| THE FORUM j
THEATRE

James Forgione, Mgr.
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| GIFT NOOK I
j A. L. Quint |

Main Street 1

j Metuchen, New Jersey
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Phone 2231
E “The Store with Honest Dealings”

THE POUND STORE
Choper Bros., Props, 

j DRESS GOODS
By the Yard—By the Pound 

E 71-73 Church St. New Brunswick E
? Z
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| College Town Food Store I
: A. PARFINUK, Prop. §
: Groceries, Fruit and Vegetables
i 451 Main St. Phone 6 0546 W =

.............................................................................................. i n , , m i n , .................. , „ ..................
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Phone: E
Metuchen 6-0870 E

Walter R. Bradstreet E
PRINTING E

Metuchen, New Jersey E
Pearl St. ‘ E
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Dr. Arthur Saitz, Optometrist
141 E. Front St., Plainfield. N. J. =
Office Hours: Daily: 9-6 P. M. 

Saturdays: 9-8 P. M.
E Telephone: 6-2180
j By Appointment
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Telephone Met. 6-038
E JOB PRINTING
E Greeting Cards for All Occasions E

EVERYBODY’S PRINT SHOP
: 291 Main Street Metuchen, N. J. j
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S. Crosby Clarkson

Real Estate - Insurance

....................................................................................,?... .... .

| JOSEPH FISCHER | 
Inc.

Oil Burners, Fuel Oil

261 Lake Avenue 

Metuchen, New' Jersey 

Phone Metuchen 6-0851
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S E N I O R  A L P H A B E T
(Continued from page 89)

R is for Riddle, who likes an old Ford.
But there'll come a  day, when he'll have a red Cord.

S is for Scotts, who are twins indeed,
We are sure by their actions that they will succeed.

T is for Tatton, who thinks, ’’Sky's the limit."
If he keeps on growing, there'll be lots of truth in it.

W is for Wagner, who is handsome and bold.
He is doing quite well with the girls, I am told.

Y is for Yuckymow, who is quiet and neat.
I'm sure you'll agree that she's pretty sweet.

Z is for Zimmerman, a gentle young belle.
That she is beautiful I'M sure you can tell.

WALT MACAK, 1937. 
STAN FLEAGLE, 1937.

COMPLIMENTS

OF

Royal Millworks

COMPLIMENTS

OF

Commonwealth
Bank

METUCHEN
NATIONAL

BANK

Offers all Accommodations 
with

Sound Banking Practice 

* * *

Members Federal 
Reserve Board 

Federal Deposit 
Insurance Corporation

* * *

Metuchen. New Jersey [ I Courtesy -  Convenience
[ I Liquidity
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P A T R O N S

COMPLIMENTS OF
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph A. 

Dambach, Jr.
Fords, New Jersey

T elephone M etuchen 6 -0 3 9 0 J

COOPER’S DAIRY
P . E . C O O PE R . Prop .

P u re  M ilk  From  Our Own 
T u bercu lin  T ested  Cows 

M iddlesex Ave. Is e lin , N. J .

“COMPLIMENTS OF 

A FR IEN D ”

COMPLIMENTS OF 

Elizabeth Hardware Co.
Perth Amboy, New Jersey

P rin ted  by T he B enton Review Shop, Fow ler, Ind.
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