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Courage and clear vision must have characterised 
that small group of earnest people who comprised the first 
teaching staff of the Junior College of Connecticut. For' 
tunately, the school had wonderfully efficient leadership 
as it struggled bravely through its early years. With the 
surmounting of each difficulty, the college has grown con- 
sistently stronger and firmer in purpose.

Now, though there have been many changes in the 
eighteen years since the founding of the college, three of 
the original faculty members are still on the staff. They 
have faithfully guided class after class through the initial 
years of college experiences. It is to these three loved and 
esteemed professors that the Class of Nineteen Hundred 
and Forty'Five dedicates this, the first volume of the 
Wistarian.

To Dean Helen Scurr, Professor Pierre Zampiere, 
and Dean Clarence Ropp, the present sophomore class 
expresses a sincere “Thank you.” ' /
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To The Sophomores:

The Wistarian is certainly something more than 
a Class Book of 1945. The inclusion of photo- 
graphic illustrations of practically every aspect of 
student activities, together with photographs of 
the staff and features of our campus life com- 
bined, make this issue of interest to all of us. This 
is clearly reflected in the subscriptions, which are 
the largest ever made to any closing yearbook.

The late date on which the decision was 
reached to issue a comprehensive, if not, indeed, 
an ambitious yearbook caused me some apprehen' 
sion. The marvelous spirit of cooperation ex- 
hibited by everybody and by every group has been 
one of the cheering and encouraging features of 
our College life. The careful management by Dr. 
Littlefield, the sophomore adviser, for the photo- 
graphic work and the equal care with which the 
Editorial Board has approached and mapped out 
its work leaves no doubt that my apprehension 
was unfounded. Working together, we can ac
complish almost any amount of work within any 
normal limit of time. I want to congratulate all 
of you who have had responsibility in this con
nection.

Within a few days after the Wistarian is dis
tributed, the graduates will have received their 
Associate degree awards and will thereby become 
Alumni of the institution. I appeal now to them 
and to others who may not be included in that 
group to support the Alumni fund which looks 
toward the installation and employment of a paid 
Alumni Secretary. It is clear to me that our 
Alumni are in sufficient number, and that the

earlier graduates have attained such important 
business and professional standing that the Asso
ciation should have a larger share in formulating 
the policies and having their part in the delibera
tion on the affairs of the College. This can best 
happen if there is a full-time secretary who will 
work to bring understanding and cohesion among 
all members of the Alumni group.

This message would be incomplete if I did not 
refer to the fact that the size of your group is 
only two-thirds as large as it would have been if 
these were peacetime years. The Committee on 
the Veterans Roster has just notified me that they 
have identified four hundred and twenty-one men 
and women Alumni of the institution in Service. 
This is certainly a large contribution in numbers 
and in results for this institution to be able to 
make. They will be coming home in what we 
profoundly feel will be the relatively near future 
when we shall have the opportunity together to 
exchange experiences and to profit from the 
efforts that they will make, I am confident, in 
building a stronger Alumni Association.

Somehow I suspect that some of your friends 
have offered their congratulations upon your 
successful arrival at academic Journey's End. 
You have persevered, and some of you have come 
thus far at great sacrifice. You have won your 
Associate degree, but to think of it in any sense 
as the end of a considerable journey is completely 
far from the truth. Instead, you will but have 
stepped over the threshold. This is actually 
Commencement time!

The wide variety of things that the members of 
this Class will “commence” is really baffling in 
number. Each will enter upon a new' routine 
after June 4. The senior college and professional 
school, the work-a-day world, the military and its 
allied services, the creative and dramatic arts,— 
these all beckon, and to some of them you are cer
tain to give a nod of acceptance. Then Com
mencement really begins to take on new meaning. 
Then your theories and your philosophies are to 
be put to the test. Then you will soon know if 
you have the courage that it takes, and occasion
ally some character qualities may open the seams 
of the whole garment you have woven and re
quire you to discard it and to make a new one.

I am offering a very sincere word of apprecia
tion for your cooperation in many College situa
tions. I offer you, also, a word of congratulation 
on your determination to accept and to face 
whatever the future may hold for you. My best 
wishes go with you in whatever direction you may 
travel, or at whatever goal you may aim.

Very sincerely yours,
E. Everett Cortright,

President
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0Yis tartan Staff

Front row, left to right: John Wasco, Sidney Gelfand, Daniel McPadden, Frederick Tomchik. 
Second row: Jean Bennett, Marion Lindholm, Jean Ann Brown, Alice Entc, Florence Rabitz, 

Dorothy Edwards, Elisabeth VanValkenburg,, Miriam Smetana, Lillian Hackett.
Bac\ row: Catherine Kelley, Eleanore Colandrea, Dorothy O'Brien, Charlotte Kaidy, 

Dorothy Miller, Eunice Anne Whitney, Beverly Gaito, Dorothy Butzko, Dorothy Fleming, Marie 
DcCarli, Roberta Kanter, Elyce Martoccio.

Editor
Dorothy Edwards 
Associate Editors 

Elisabeth VanValkenburg
Alice Ente Florence Rabitz

Sidney Gelfand 

Dorothy O’Brien

Beverly Gaito

Jean Bennett 
Marie De Carli

Photography Committee 
Daniel McPadden 

Subscription Committee 
Jean Ann Brown 

Art Staff

Business Staff 
Catherine Kelley

Jean Bennett 
Jean Ann Brown 
Lucy Bruchalski 
Dorothy Butzko

Feature Writers
Eleanore Colandrea 
Dorothy Fleming 
Charlotte Kaidy 
Roberta Kanter

Faculty Adivser,

Marion Lindholm 
Elyce Martoccio 
Dorothy O’Brien 
Joan Pierpont 

Katherine V. Merillat

Patricia McCabe 

Miriam Smetana 

Joseph Marko

Sidney Gelfand 
James Murray

Esther Selleck 
Miriam Smetana 
Frederick Tomchik 
Eunice Anne Whitney
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Seated: Mrs. Edith H. Decker, Wistaria House Mother; Miss Emily Morrissey, Librarian; 
Mr. James H. Halsey, Assistant to the President; President E. Everett Cortright; Dr. Henry W. 
Littlefield, Assistant to the President; Professor Elvira B. Himich, and Mrs. E. Neal Young.

Standing: Professor Pierre Zampiere, Professor Emerson Chamberlain, Professor William 
Everett, Dr. Harry A. Becker, Dean Helen M. Scurr, Dear. Clarence L. Ropp, Professor Harold 
Smith, and Professor Richard Bryan.
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Miss Lillian Hyatt, Miss Dorothy Phillips, Miss Rita Doolan, Miss Ruth Nichols. 
itor's K[ote: Miss Elizabeth Harrington, the fifth member of the office staff is not in the picture.

A snapshot of Miss Harrington appears on the feature page, "College Smiles.")

Sophomore Glass Offl*Leers



(Wistaria Queen and 3~ter Gourt - 1945

Left to right: Marion Lindholm, Dorothy Miller, Jean Ann Brown, Elisabeth Van Valkenburg, 
Dorothy O’Brien, Mary Gaudio, Jean Linley and Jean Kilbride.

Queen........................................Dorothy Louise O'Brien

Maid of Honor..................................................Jean Linley

Queen’s Court
Jean Ann Brown 
Marion Lindholm 
Elisabeth VanValkenburg

Mary Gaudio 
Dorothy Miller 
Jean Kilbride
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♦

The Class of 1945 is writing history for the 
Junior College of Connecticut as this, the first volume 
of “The Wistarian,” comes off the press. The Class 
is fully aware of its indebtedness to several members 
of the staff of the college.

The editors of the Wistarian have reserved this 
space for an expression of appreciation to each staff 
member who has made this project possible. Special 
mention must be made of the efforts of Dr. Henry 
W. Littlefield, Dr. Harry A. Becker, and Professor 
Arthur J. Elder.

And now—long live the Wistarian!

THE STAFF
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JEAN ROSS BENNETT 

103 Jackman Avenue

“Benny”

%

Glee Club, Wistarian.
Wants to diet bur loves l:ood . . . one track mind, Mac at one 
end and cigarette at the other . . . cute one-cornered smile 
. . . dotes on boogie-woogie “classics.”

SOPHIE KATHERINE BERTAS “Soph”

818 Lancaster Avenue, Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania.

Glee Club, Wistaria House, president.
Bryn Mawr s biggest little rooter . . . 'brown-eyed bundle of 
happiness . . . enjoys the privilege of dorm presidency . . . 
Saturday breakfast in bed . . . energetic as the day is long.

JEAN ANN BROWN “Brownie”

37 Church Lane. Westport, Connecticut

Basketball Team, co-captain; Big Sisters’ Club, president; 
Sophomore Class, vice-president; Glee Club; Library 
Society; Scribe; Wistarian.
Loves people and Westport . . . falls down more than any
body . . . calls friends “dollhead” . . . crazy for nuts and 
“squirrels”. . . . collegiate kid.

DOROTHY JULIA BUTZKO “Dot”

161 Brentwood Avenue 

Wistarian.
Still waters run deep . . . medical aspirations . . . persistent 
in her studies . . . soft-spoken . . . smart clothes, thanks to 
her mother's knack with the needle.
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ELEANORE PALMA COLANDREA “Helly”

Valley Road, Westport, Connecticut

Glee Club, Phi Theta Kappa, Scribe, Wistarian.
Muy simpatica . . . tres jolie . . . brave enough to attack both 
advanced French and Spanish in one year . . . ooo'pha . . . 
perpetually pleasant . . expressive eyes . . . always sincere.

MARIE GLORIA DE CARLI

166) Capitol Avenue

Red Cross Committee, Scribe, Wistarian,
Freshman Week Committee.
“Zampie's” pride and joy . . . lives for letters from over' 
seas . . . goes for early morning snacks . . . still keeps her 
trim figure. Military secret?

SALVATORE CARMEN DE PIANO “Sal”

693 Ogden Street

Specializes in strings for shoes, spaghetti, guitar, and base 
. . . loves to jitterbug . . . part time student at Ritz . . . 
mania for do'dads for his ever-faithful car.

DOROTHY MAE EDWARDS “Eddie”

1479 Fairfield Avenue

Extracurricular Activities Council, Library Society, Scribe, 
Wistarian, editor-in-chief.
Ah ha, (a la McGrath) . . . full of the devil . . . explosive 
laugh . . . “bang”-up personality . . . passion for doing the 
Lindy . . . fiend for the legitimate stage ... a million laughs.
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ALICE ENTE “AI”

1269 Stratford Avenue

Basketball Team, captain; Glee Club, secretary; Phi Theta 
Kappa, secretary; Red Cross, Scribe, Wistarian, Social 
Room Committee.
Crazy for chem and math (or is it the profs?) . . . inex' 
haustible pep and enthusiasm . . . always a leader . . . loves 
problems . . . enviable combination of blue eyes and dark 
hair.

RUTH EVELYN FAIRCHILD “Ruthie”

176 North Street, Milford, Connecticut

Tall, dark, quiet . . . unassuming manner . . . weathers the 
elements to commute daily . . . constantly doing homework 
in the girls’ locker room . . . nice to know.

VIVIAN OCTAVIA FAIREL 

250 Davenport Street

Good taste . . . endowed with common sense . . . very am- 
bitious and equally efficient . . . keen interest in people and 
life . . . easily aroused laughter.

LAURAYNE FARRAR “Rayne”

349 Wilmot Avenue 

Scribe.
Never a dull moment . . . trim figure . . . cute clothes . . . 
up on all the fads and fashions . . . bubbles with versatility 
. . . friendly and vivacious.
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664 Courtland Avenue

Extra-curricular Activities Council, Wistarian.
Our girl “Flem" . . . always with “Eddie" . . . pert feather- 
bob . . . reserved but congenial . . . likes chocolate sodas and 
social “gatherings" . . . J.C.C.'s Rachmaninoff.

DOROTHY ELIZABETH FLEMING “Dot”

BEVERLY VIRGINIA GAITO ‘ Bev"

479 Woodlawn Avenue, Stratford, Connecticut

Basketball Team. Phi Theta Kappa, Red Cross, Wistaiian.
Dabbles in clever and creative arts . . . sports enthusiast . . . 
studious . . . well groomed . . . lovely hair . . . half of the 
Gaito-Trefry combine.

SIDNEY GELFAND ‘Sid"

Basketball Team, captain; Sophomore Class, president; 
Social Activities Council; Wistarian; Social Room Com
mittee.
Sweater boy! . . . wine, women and song ... oh those Mon
day mornings . masked marvel, at basketball . . . eager 
•beaver . . . conscientious . . . s-m-o-o-t-h . . . California, 
here I come!

LILLIAN ANN HACKETT “Lill”

42 Bancroft Avenue

Glee Club, Library Society, Wistarian.
Member of Zampie's lunchroom gang . . . quiet as a mouse 
. . . sincerely studious . . . pleasant to talk to . . . conservative 
dresser . . . friends call her “Hatchet."

I
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CHARLOTTE JOAN KAIDY “Katy”

Hospital Avenue, Danbury, Connecticut

Freshman Class, secretary; Sophomore Class, secretary' 
treasurer; Glee Club; Phi Theta Kappa; Scribe; Wistarian.
Mass of dark, curly hair . . always busy . . . wears out path 
between dorm and Hatch's . . . steady correspondent . . . 
individual gait . . . clear olive skin.

ROBERTA MYRA KANTER “Bobby"

79 Bronx Avenue

Red Cross Committee, Scribe, Wistarian.
Always late . . . loaded down with an overflowing armful of 
books . . . lease on Dr. Becker’s office . . . ambitious backbone 
of Alumni News . . . “Hearty appetite to you."

CATHERINE KELLEY “Kay”

948 Howard Avenue

Glee Club, Scribe, Wistarian, Red Cross.
Dimpled chin and snappy eyes . . . forever flitting about . . . 
natural business ability . . loves to dance (and does it well)

. . proud of brother Charlie.

WARREN JAMES KELLEY “Kelley"

Darien Road, New Canaan, Connecticut 

Red Cross Committee.
New Canaan's gift to J.C.C. . . . Mrs. Decker's right hand 
man. . . constantly complaining . . . wants to be a doctor . . . 
already cultivating a bedside manner.
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MARION ELOISE LINDHOLM “Lindy”

53 Calvin Avenue

Pepsodent smile . . . flowers in her hair . . . agile . . . 
attractive . . . amazing power of concentration . . . can study 
in the hall . . . sunny disposition.

CHARLOTTE FRANCES MAMMONE "Char'

Igrigg Street, Greenwich, Connecticut 

Scribe, Wistarian.
Partial to Navy and '‘Red” . . . most intelligent escapades 
via daily excursions from Greenwich . . . dreamy eyes . . . 
nonchalant . . . studying hard to become a doctor.

ELYCE MAE MARTOCCIO “Bahy"

2481 Crotona Avenue, Bronx, New York City

Glee Club, Social Activities Council, Wistarian.
Charter member of Dorm’s third floor . . . indifferent to 
work . . . wears “labeled" identification bracelet . . . smart 
suits . . . spontaneous giggle.

DANIEL VINCENT MC PADDEN “Mac”

630 Brooks Street

Basketball Team; Red Cross; Freshman Class, president; 
Wistarian; Social Room Committee.
Good speaker . . . hard to know . . . Jack'oRall trades . . . 
musically inclined . . . composer of “Dreamy Ripples” and 
“Russet Sunset” . . . knows his photography.
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DOROTHY JEANNE MILLER “Dordy”

225 Kings Highway, Westport, Connecticut

Sweetheart of Sigma Chi . . . and Jamie boy . . . blonde 
bombshell . . . enjoys life . . . optimistic and nonchalant . . . 
luck to Dordy and her naval aspirations!

JAMES EDWARD MURRAY “Jim”

9 Merton Street, Fairfield, Connecticut 

Wistarian.
Easy to get along with . . . car crazy . . . infectious gr:n . . . 
favorite spot . . . the seawall at Seaside Park.

DOROTHY LOUISE O’BRIEN “O’Be”

225 Black Rock Avenue

Freshman Class, vice-president; Social Activities Council, 
Wistarian.
Talks about everything in 49’s . . . has a smile for all . . . 
the original good-natured kid . . . gorgeous gams . . . partial 
to the Marines.

FRANCIS JOSEPH PROKOP “Frank''

364 Stratford Road, Stratford, Connecticut

Modest . . . very well-mannered . . . spends spare time at 
“Y" . . . still studious . . has an interest in New Rochelle 
College for Women.
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FLORENCE VIVIAN RABITZ “Fay”

5

i

30 Putnam Street

Basketball Team; Big Sisters' Club, vice'president; Glee 
Club, president; Library Society, president; Phi Theta 
Kappa, treasurer; Red Cross, president; Social Activities 
Council; Scribe, editor-in'chief; Wistarian.
An answer to Dean Scurr's prayers . . . executive ability . . . 
always on the job . . . ambitious . . . high aspirations . . . 
quick like a bunny Rabbit (z).

MARY HELEN SAVKO "Mae Mae”

R.F.D. 4, 494 Madison Avenue

Basketball Team, Library Society, Scribe,War Bond and 
Stamp Committee.
Petite figure . . . long blonde tresses . . . oodles of hat - . . . 
ch, so tired of it all . . . "nose for news" . . . has S.A.. j C.C. 
version.

ESTHER SELLECK

270 Unity Road, Nichols, Connecticut 

Scribe, Wistarian
Her mind is her kingdom . . sense of humor . . . congenial 
. . . ambitious . . . shy . . takes everything in her stride . . .
a friend in need ... a friend indeed!

GUSTAV ROBERT SORACCO “Gus”

74 Carleton Avenue

A sharpie . . .flashing smile . . . porkpie hat, jazz bows, jive 
talk . . . conceited . . . sank the Jap fleet . . . “you can t b*» 
an Einstein with the brain of Soracco" (unquote) . - 
great guy.
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DOROTHY ADELE TREFRY “Dot"

e>02 California Street, Stratford, Connecticut

Peaches and cream complexion . . . subtle wit . . . inv 
maculate . . . hard to know, but once known, liked . . . those 
cool and limpid green eyes.”

ELISABETH VAN VALKENBURG “Diddy"

150 Chestnut Street, Albany, New York 

Red Cross, Scribe, Wistarian.
Leader of the blue jean brigade . . . typical college gal . . . 
flying high with a pursuit pilot . . . record collector . . . 
crazy about Gracie and “Cream Puff,” (her parents).

JOHN CHARLES WASCO “Jack"

95 Edgewood Place 

Scribe, Wistarian.
Very systematic . . . connoisseur of jazz . . . disc 'n data . . . 
oriental eyes . . . bow ties and red sweaters . . . sole member 
of “Emersons” car pool . . frequents the Y.M.C.A.

EUNICE ANNE WHITNEY “Eunie"

586 Wood Avenue 

Wistarian.
Psuedo'sophistication ... a sneeze all her own . . . favorite 
pastime—cutting gym class . . . draws well—when she 
draws . . . designing . . . slender, tender, and tall.
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1943
On a sultry day in September of 1943, 

we freshmen assembled at the Junior Col
lege of Connecticut prepared to lay the 
foundation of our educational career. As 
we entered the hallowed halls of the school, 
we looked anxiously around for our “Big 
Sisters,” hoping that they would show us 
around the campus and give us some infor
mation on the male and, lest we forget, the 
female situation.

Then came the first dreaded assignment 
of J.C.C.—examinations. Little did we 
know then what lay before us. After the 
strenuous ordeal of four hours, we were 
happy to hear about the picnic on the 
campus. It was nice to meet our many new 
classmates. The following day, the Big 
Sisters organization entertained the fresh
men girls at a tea at Wistaria Hall.

Classes began September 28 and we were 
sad looking sights as we walked in with 
our pigtails, our pillowcases slung over our 
shoulders loaded with books, and our col
legiate pajama tops. Sophomores spent the 
week shouting “Button Freshman” and we 
prayed that Saturday would come soon so 
that we might go back to our normal attire. 
The big day for Freshmen elections came 
and the following officers were chosen: 
president, Daniel McPadden; vice-presi
dent, Dorothy O’Brien; secretary, Char
lotte Kaidy; treasurer, Joni Morris; Student 
Council representative, Ruth Nevins.

Halowe’en was the next gala affair. We 
entered Wistaria Hall via the cellar and 
were greeted by witches, ghosts and evil 
spirits who led us through the dorm. We 
dunked for apples, danced, sang, and had 
our fortunes told by a mystical gypsy who 
guaranteed us a lifetime of joy and happi
ness.

Since the mid-semester was coming to a 
close and examinations were upon us, we 
decided to have a bowling party and dance

to take our minds off the coming terror. 
Fun was had by all at the bowling party 
with the main laugh of the evening occurr
ing when one of our beloved Frosh became 
confused and used the pin boy for the 
target. On November 20 we were at 
the Y.W.C.A. where the Sophomores en
tertained us at a pre-holiday dance. Then 
came the long awaited Thanksgiving recess. 
The dorm students marched off bag and 
baggage and day hops cheerfully closed 
their lockers knowing that the next few 
days were to be spent in peace and relaxa
tion. The recess passed quickly and we 
were back again frantically awaiting the 
sad news of report cards. Many were the 
happy faces when we discovered that the 
marks were not officially recorded.

Our attention was once again turned to 
Wistaria Hall when we were told that 
Mrs. Decker had planned a party for us at 
the dorm. Games, dancing, and singing 
comprised the entertainment for the eve
ning.

Christmas vacation—aha what a laugh 
—we spent the first few days enjoying the 
festivity of the season and we spent the re
maining days in the library trying our 
best to compose the annual research theme 
as well as prepare for mid-years. LJpon 
our return, we were given the per usual 
“blue books” and printed sheets which 
meant—you guessed it—examinations!

Our social calendar was rather full for 
the coming weekends. Leap year was cele
brated by a party at the dorm. The follow
ing week we bowled at the Main Alleys 
once again exhibiting our marksmanship. 
With the coming of spring all of us felt the 
urge for swimming and subdued our desire 
by a splash party at the Y.M.C.A. A gay 
time was had by all. Dr. Ropp spent the 
evening evading students who were trying 
to push him into the pool.
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The time had approached when the 
Sophomores were preparing to bid fond 
adieu to their life at Junior College and 
pursue their vocations elsewhere. Many 
pleasant memories will long be remembered 
by both Freshmen and Sophomores during 
the final week of June 1944. The picnic at 
Fairfield Beach was the first main event of 
graduation week. Sophomores and fresh' 
men alike wore bathing suits, but neither 
did much swimming. Baseball was the 
main feature of the day with students and 
profs taking part. It was decided that Pro- 
icssi ir Chamberlain missed his call in life— 
he should have signed up with the Red Sox. 
Jean Ann Brown led the elephant dance 
and we were a spectacular sight as we 
danced in and out of the crowd. The menu 
of the day was hot dogs, hot dogs, and hot 
dogs. The fun abruptly ended by a thunder 
shower which dampened not our spirits, 
but the rest of us. The banquet at the 
Barnum was a huge success. Queen of the 
Wistaria, Ruth Wilbur and her court ar' 
rayed in loveliness made a lasting impres
sion on everyone present. Dr. Ropp did 
the honors and crowned Queen Ruth. 
There was a toast—with Bridgeport’s Hy
draulic System—to the chosen group. The 
Class History and the Class Will went over 
big with every table reacting differently. 
‘Nufsaid! Baccalaureate and graduation 
brought the curtain down on the final act 
of the Sophomore performance on the
J.C.C. stage of events.

* * *
Curtain rises—September 1944. The 

day for which we had been waiting for a 
whole year had arrived. We were Sopho
mores!! Living up to the tradition and 
regulations of initiation, we made our rules 
as stiff as possible.

The Sophomore girls extended a hearty 
welcome to the incoming female students 
at a Big Sister tea on September 25. We

1945
were pleased to acquaint these people with 
the Junior College of Connecticut and 
members of the faculty. Formal greetings 
were unknown during the first month last 
fall. It was a wonderful initiation into the 
joys of Junior College days. The joyous 
news came when we discovered a definite 
increase in the male population at the col
lege. A census revealed that among the 
new students were high school graduates, 
returning veterans, and those not yet off to 
war.

The picnic and “get-acquainted-party” 
were the first of the successful functions of 
the year. The annual Hallowe’en party 
was held at Wistaria Hall where the center 
of the evening’s attraction was the treasure 
hunt. At the first meeting of the Sopho
more Class, officers were elected. They 
were: president, Sidney Gelfand; vice- 
president, Jean Ann Brown; secretary- 
treasurer, Charlotte Kaidy; Student Acti
vity Council, Elyce Martoccio and Doro
thy O’Brien; Extra-Curricular Activities 
Council, Dorothy Edwards and Dorothy 
Fleming.

After the first few social activities, we 
discovered that there were many eager 
beavers who were anxious to learn how to 
dance. “One, two, three, kick, round about 
twice,’’ said Miss Pillans to her dancing 
class full of Yolanda and Veloz hopefuls. 
The classes were held weekly throughout 
November and December at her studio.

On November 17 we were again at the 
Y.W.C.A. dancing to the strains of Mr. 
Erfort’s orchestra. This affair was quite 
novel—a barn dance. A gay time was had 
by all “ala main-ing” to the left never end
ing up with the “right” partner.

Since wc were a very athletic group, and 
one possessing a great deal of school spirit, 
we turned our attention to the boys’ ath
letic ability and organized a basketball



Back, coni.

team. Far be it from the girls to let the 
fellows get ahead of them. They, too, or
ganized a team. Even though the teams 
weren’t always on the winning side, they 
did their best in every match.

Water, water, everywhere—a short 
summary of the Splash Party held on De
cember 2, at the Orcutt Club'.

The next few weeks the J.C.C.ites were 
busy renting tuxedos and buying gowns for 
the Christmas Dinner Dance at the Barnum 
Hotel. It was a grand evening and every
one looked lovely.

The skating party at the Knights of Col
umbus was a gay affair. Bruises, bumps, 
and falls were suffered by everyone.

On February 17, we had the annual Val
entine party at the Y.W.C.A. Our lovely 
frosh, Miriam Smetana, was chosen Sweet
heart. Many laughs were had by all when 
groups paired off and put on talent skits— 
some talent!

Dr. Ropp taught the technique of play
ing “whist” at the College Whist Party on 
March 3. Twenty-five cent war stamps

were awarded to the winning team consist
ing of John Gramigna, Marjorie Oster- 
houdt, and theWalsh twins.

Guests at the skating party at the U.S.O. 
center limped about the college campus for 
several days after the event. Scraped 
knees, sore legs, and bruised arms were last
ing evidence of the fun for the evening. 
They were, however, happy complaints, as 
they were associated with the gay hilarity 
of a “swell” evening.

A picnic at Fairfield Beach, the annual 
banquet at the Barnum Hotel, Bacca
laureate, and Graduation drew the curtain 
on our life at J.C.C. Many fond memories 
will be long remembered by each and every 
one of us. Luck to us!

Dorothy O’Brien 

Dorothy Edwards 

Roberta Kanter 

Eunice A. Whitney 

Dorothy Butzko

.



We the class of '45,
Full of zip and college jive,
Bequeath to you our sole possessions,
Our junk, our laughs, and small obsessions. 
Please accept them, everyone,
But bear in mind: it’s all in fun.

To President Cortright, we leave our fond adieus 
and thanks for making us so proud of our Alma 
Mater.

* * * *

To Dean Ropp, we leave an automatic towel
roller for his chemistry lab classes.

* • * *

We leave our dolls, push-carts, and “goos" to 
Professor Everett’s baby.

To Professor Zarnpiere we leave a polishing rag
and a big red apple. Take a hint, you 'W'-seekers.

• * * *

We donate to Dean Scurr a purple and white 
striped helicopter—hoping it will take the place of 
“Brunhilde.”

• * * *

To Professor Chamberlain we leave a new set 
of maps, and a supplementary copy of his Bible,
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otherwise known as Becker’s “Modern Democracy.”
* * * *

We bequeath to Professor Himich a bottle of 
vitamin-pills and a package of V-Mail.

* * * *

To Professor Smith, we leave a class full of 
mathematical geniuses. He deserves a break after 
this year’s class is finished.

* * * *

Jim Murray leaves his “J.C.C. Taxi” (car to 
you) to Iveta Brookshire.

John Wasco leaves his rides with Professor 
Chamberlain to one of next year’s students.

To Professor Bryan we bequeath a house. We 
feel that he MUST have a roof over his head. 
After all, those balance sheets should not be used
for building material.

* * * *

If Mrs. Dec\er could stand the shock, we would 
bequeath to her eighteen studious, demure, and 
punctual young ladies.

We leave a coat with fifteen pockets to Dr. “I’ve 
got something in my pocket” Bec\er, and a portable 
telephone—“Harry Becker speaking.”

To Di. Littlefield we donate a super-special tube 
of “B-L-U-S-H-L-E-S-S SHAVING CREAM.”

We bequeath a scooter to Miss Morrissey. It 
will serve a dual purpose: 1. facilitate the shelving 
of books, and 2. transport her to and from the 
library.

ALICE ENTE EARNS HER “a”

To Professor Elder we bequeath a bere: with 
“beau-coup de oompha” and a matching pair of 
spats.

Laurayne Farrar bequeaths those sharp shorts to 
Elaine Bodnar.

Fay Rabitz leaves that “Pepsodent smile” to 
Sid Lebowitz.

Marion Lindholm leaves her snazzy hairdos to 
Tony Bellen.

Warren Kelley leaves his status with the office 
to Bill Jac\son.

Dot Fleming wills her suction boots to George 
McGrath. Happy wall-climbing-day to you 
George!

Jean Bennett bequeaths those “small gatherings” 
to Jean Lab arty.

Mrs Esther Sellec\ leaves her attentiveness in 
class to all the Frosh. They can use such a gift!

Sal DePiano leaves for the Army. If anybody
wants to change places with him, he’ll gladly oblige.

* * * *
Dot Trefry leaves her subtle wit to one of the

Kochisses. Take your pick Dot!
* * * *

Gus Soracco leaves his “jive talk” and his pork- 
pie hat to the other Kochiss boy, (the one that Dot
Trefry doesn’t pick).

* * * *
George Micuta donates those “Lil Abner” shoes 

to 7s[an Milli\in.
* * * *

Ruth Fairchild leaves that winsome smile to 
Jean Iverson.
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Sophie Benas leaves a few of those extra (?) 
inches to Joan Pierpont.

Elyce Martoccio bequeaths her baby talk and 
stale jokes to Mic\ey ?Jat\o.

Vivian Fair el leaves her hand-knitted angora 
sweater 10 Johnny Shamiss.

Dot Butz\o wills her dimples to Larry Kaplan.

Dotty Miller bequeaths her Wesleyan interests 
to any one who wants them.

Kay Kelley leaves her dancing feet to Fran\ 
DePrinzio.

Last year Eddie Locke bequeathed to Sid Gelfand 
his loving disposition and hypnotic ways. Sid has 
filled the bill, thank you, and now passes it on to 
Marv Rus\in.

Dan McPadden leaves his talents on the “88” 
(piano to you) to Vinny Zanella.

Eunice Ann Whitney donates her “gezundheits” 
to Tom Pascale.

Roberta Kan ter leaves her hearty appetite to 
Steve FJehez.

Bev Gaito wills her yearly acquisition of broken 
ankles to Tanya Rosenblatt.

Mae Sav\o leaves those zippy hats to Miriam 
Smetana.

MAE SAVKO AND HER 
“ZIPPY” HATS

Jean Ann Brown, leaves her latest book “How to 
Sneak up the Eire Escape After Curfew,” or “Does 
it Pay to Be Prompt?” to one of Wistaria Hall’s 
future “mischiefs.”

Marie DeCarli bequeaths her “effective speeches” 
to Jim Southhouse. On second thought, maybe he 
doesn't need them.

* * * *

Fran\ Pro\op leaves his obsession for ice cream
cones to Jim Peters. Choose your own flavor, Jim.

* * * *

Dotty O’Brien leaves her three letters a day to
some lucky Marine admirer.

* • • *

Eleanor Colandrea leaves her commuting to the 
Walsh twins. They have one more “bussy” year 
t0 g0‘

Charlotte Kaidy leaves some of her hair to 
Morley Gann. That bald spot needs a roof over it, 
Morley!

Alice Enle bequeaths those high marks in chem
to Fred Tomchi\ (as if he needs them!)

* * * *

Diddy Van Val\enbnrg leaves her dungarees to 
Pat McCabe.

Lillian Hac\ett leaves her high marks in zoo, to 
Mary Gaudio.

Charlotte Mammone leaves her nifty tailoring 
jobs (these Botany Suits, for example) to Joyce 
Edelstein.

* * * *

Dotty Edwards leaves Emil Pastudna\ and her
sunbaths to Joan McGill.

* * * *

Last, but by no means least, to the old gang: 
Ted Kramer, Marv Schwartz, A! Tac\as, John 
Kelley, Stan Baldyga, and Bob Rowland, we leave 
the thought that we miss you all. Our loss has 
been Unde Sam’s gain.

Jean Ann Brown 
Eleanore Colandrea 
Charlotte Kaidy

DOROTHY EDWARDS AND HER SUNBATHERS
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Ah, there's good news tonight on New 
Year’s Eve, in the year 1955. A gala occa- 
sion is in store for all alumni of the Class of 
1945 of the Junior College of Connecticut 
—the opening of the Gelfand Plaza Hotel. 
On the spacious hotel grounds, there are 
many helicopters, rocket ships, and a few 
old cars of the arriving guests. The noted 
woman llier of the day, Beverly Gaito just 
made a three-point landing on the special 
landing terrace. The doors of the hotel are 
swung open by the owner and host, Sid 
Gelfand. The exotic decorations of phy- 
nards, birds, bees, squirrels, “Rabitz”, and 
McGullins, reminders of yester-years at 
school, were done by Eunice Anne 
Whitney.

Among the first arrivals are Warren 
Kelley, who had been doing some research 
on the quantitative analysis of Burpo, and 
George Micuta, eminent inventor. They 
stopped in the “Coctul and Highbull” 
Lounge for a glass of the new wonder 
drink, “Cookacola." There they met 
Vivian Fairel and Laurayne Farrar where 
they conversed about their advertising 
careers.

The former Tommy Manville ol the 
J.C.C. campus, Jim Murray, now arrived 
with Dr. Dorothy Butzl(o, Professor Lillian 
Hac\ctt, fashion designer, Ruth Fairchild. 
and Mrs. Jimmy Bryan, former Dorothy 
Miller. They are followed by Fran\ Pro\op

the scientist and his technician-secretary, 
Charlotte Kaidy. Mrs. R. Palermo (nee 
Charlotte Mammone) and Mrs. Tommy 
McCall, Jr. (nee Dottie O’Brien) were 
visions of loveliness in their beautiful 
gowns designed by the House of Edwards. 
As you undoubtedly know “Eddie” has set 
many fashions of the day with the capable 
assistance of her only representative in the 
East, Dot Fleming.

Arriving in close succession are the writ
ers, Mrs. Esther Selleck., who has two 
books on the best seller list and is about to 
publish her memoirs, Dr. Marion Lind' 
holm, and Miss Jean Bennett, a director of 
the Import and Export Trade Union of 
New York City. As strains of music sift 
through the hotel, all set out in search of 
its source.

On passing the Phynard, or game room, 
the group noticed gaily colored posters 
trimmed with “Gumbas” introducing Sol 
DePiano and his orchestra appearing on the 
Starlight Roof. It is a lovely scene. 
Among the couples on the floor are Marie 
De Carli and her Paul, and Roberta Kanter 
with an unidentified character. Sol raises 
his baton as Mae Savl{o, his featured 
vocalist, steps forward to sing Sol’s newest 
composition. “Old Father Time" repre
sented by Dr. Littlefield, kisses all the girls 
present to help bring in the New Year.
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Following this situation, Kay Kelley 
demonstrates the 1955 dance technique, 
“Snafua.” During the conversation that 
follows, someone asks the whereabouts of 
Alice Ente and Fay Rabitz, but is inter
rupted by the late arrival (per usual) of 
Miss Jean Ann Brown, head of the fashion
able Brown School for Girls Miss Brown 
constantly finds it necessary to impress 
upon her students the importance of 
prompt arrival in class and the necessity of 
having equipment ready for immediate use 
in class.

Didb.y VanVal\enburg — heading the 
Blue-jean Brigade—accompanied by an as
sociate Sophie Bertas, is storming the gates 
with a clamour that stops everyone in his 
tracks. A sudden announcement hushes 
the audience. It is Diddy speaking. "I re
gret to inform you that Fay Rabitz and 
Alice Ente are unable to attend the party. 
Their study of the post-war rehabilitation 
program in Europe has not yet been com
pleted.”

Dan McPadden, the concert pianist, is 
requested to offer a rendition from his

repertoire which he used on his South 
American tour. He mentions that while 
“south of the border” he met Elyce Mar- 
toccio, who was working in a government 
hospital in Rio de Janiero.

Seated at another table were Eleanore 
Colandrea. Dorothy Trefry, Cus Soracco, 
and John Wasco. Eleanore is a professor 
at the South American Institute in this city. 
Dot is busy writing scripts for the Pepso- 
dent show. Gus stopped the show with 
hair-raising tales of the “last war.”

At the end of the evening, John Wasco 
requests permission to say a lew words. He 
says that although he is primarily a music 
critic, as a critics in general he would like 
to say, all comments about the evenings’ 
entertainment were excellent and that the 
class of 1945 would look forward to many 
more such joyous reunions .... See you on 
Mars!

Jean Bennett 
Elyce Martoccio 
Dorothy Fleming 
Marion Lindholm
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Front row—left to right: Vincent Zanella, Alice Ente, Thelma Bowen, Florence Rabitz, 
Ruth Koenig, June Wendel, Roberta Kanter.

Second row Cecily Colnes, Miriam Smetana. Jean Ann Brown, Dorothy Edwards, Mae 
Savko, Stella Wajko, Laurayne Farrar, Catherine Kelley, Laurel Hansen, Laeonor Dionis, Joan 
McGill, Gloria Fiore, Margery Osterhoudt, Louise Shopis.

BacJ{ row: John Wasco. Nan Millikin, Marvin Ruskin, William Jackson, Lucy Bruchalski, 
George McGrath.

For fifteen years, the Scribe has been the official newspaper of the Junior 
College of Connecticut. During 1944-45, the paper introduced several new 
features which gave the staff a better opportunity to publish student opinions.
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Social Ofciivities Council

Seated: Elyce Mrirtoccio, Mrs. Edith H. Decker, Dean Helen M. Scurr, and Mary George. 
Standing: Margery Osterhoudt. Sidney Gelfand, Dorothy O'Brien, Daniel McPadden, 

William Jackson, and Mary Gaudio.

All student activities at the Junior College of Connecticut are planned 
and sponsored by the Social Activities Council. Splash parties and roller' 
skating featured the program of the past year.
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J?ki Cheta Oiappa

Seated: Florence Rabitz, Rita Doolan, Esther Selleck, Alice Ente, and Charlotte Kaidy. 
Standing: Eleanore Colandrea, Dorothy Phillips, Lillian Hyatt, Louise Shopis, John 

Chessick, Dorothy Trefry, Beverley Gaito, and Elisabeth Nielson.

Under the guidance of Dean Clarence D. L. Ropp, the national honor 
society, Phi Theta Kappa, has passed another successful year at the Junior 
College of Connecticut. The local chapter, the Alpha Iota chapter, was or' 
ganized in 1930.
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George McGrath, Dorothy Fleming, John 'Shamiss, Dorothy Edwards and Dr. Harry A. Becker.

The allocation of college funds is handled by the Extra Curricular 
Council under the faculty advisership of Dr. Harry A. Becker.
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Writer national ^Relations Clul)

Stella Walejko Louise Shopis, Helen Tarnawa, Gloria Jankowich, John Kochiss.

The International Relations Club was established for the purpose of 
encouraging the students to develop an interest in current events as a basis 
for a better understanding of world affairs. Professor Emerson G. Chamber' 
lain is faculty adviser of the group.
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Seated: Joyce Walsh, Marion Dionis, Alice Ente, Florence Rabitz, Mrs. E. Neal Young, 
Nan Millikin Sophie Bertas, and Jacqueline Walsh.

Standing: Ruth Rictzel, Laconor Dionis, Verna Muller, Alida Jacobson, William Jackson, 
Mary Gaudio, Eleanore Colandrca, Lillian Hackctt, and Catherine Kelley.

The Glee Club has made numerous appearances throughout the year at 
assemblies and at various college gatherings. Broadcasting was a feature of 
the club program during the past year.
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Qirl’s ^Basketball cleearn

Front row, left to right: Marion Dionis, Ruth Koenig, Thelma Bowen, Laurel Hansen, 
Margery Osterlioudt, Florence Rabitz, and Louise Fortuna.

Bac\ row: Miss Amy Moore, instructor, Nan Millikin, Beverly Gaito, Iveta Brookshire, 
Jean Ann Brown, Verna Muller, Alice Ente, Patricia McCabe, Ruth Rietzcl, and Laeonor Dionis.

This year, the girl’s basketball team made a mark for itself in the sport 
calendar of the college. Alice Ente was chosen captain, Jean Ann Brown, 
co-captain, and Iveta Brookshire acted as team manager.
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Seated: Iveta Brookshire, Miss Emily Morrissey, Stella Walejko, Florence Rabitz, Louise 
Shopis, Dean Helen M. Scurr, and Miriam Smetana.

Standing: Jean Ann Brown, Mary George, Dorothy Edwards, June Wcndel, Nan Millikin, 
Jacqueline Walsh, Elaine Bodnar, Mac Savko, Ruth Gaspar, Joyce Walsh, Adelle Pollack, Gloria 
Fiore, Verna Muller, and Laeonor Dionis.

Under the faculty advisership of Dean Helen M. Scurr, the Library 
Society has met regularly and has enjoyed discussions of current books. The 
group has contributed several volumes to the college library.
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Sisters Glub

Front row, left to right: Dean Helen M. Scurr, Lillian Hackett, Eleanore Colandrea, Florence 
Rabitz, Jean Ann Brown, Elyce Martoccio, Catherine Kelley, Charlotte Mammone, and 
Marie DeCarli.

Bac\ row: Laurayne Farrar, Jean Bennett, Dorothy Butzko, Beverly Gaito, Dorothy O’Brien, 
Charlotte Kaidy, Marion Lindholm, Dorothy Trefry, Dorothy Edwards, Alice Ente, Dorothy 
Fleming, and Roberta Kanter.

Each year, the freshmen at the Junior College of Connecticut find them' 
selves tucked under the wings of the Big Sisters. One of the most outstand' 
ing social events on the college calendar is the tea and reception sponsored by 
this group early in the year.
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man Glass Officers

Frederick Tomchik, James Southouse, Vincem Zanella, Nan Millikin.

On September 25, 1944, the halls of 
junior College echoed once again to the 
steps and voices of a new freshman class. 
Hesitantly and yet expectantly we wan- 
dered through the strange halls and then 
into the assembly hall to be welcomed by 
President Cortright and the faculty who 
were soon to become our friends. Although 
we probably felt much the same emotions 
as any group that had entered the college 
previously, we were in some ways a little 
different. For one thing, we were a large 
class, more than a hundred of us, and better 
yet, there were MEN among us—actually 
two-thirds of a man for each girl! Our 
class was also the first to include ex-service- 
men, back after long months on battlefronts 
in Italy, France, and on the seas.

After several long sessions with scholas
tic aptitude tests, adjustment inventories, 
and vocational inventories, we staggered 
out, still glassy-eyed, to the get-acquainted 
picnic on the campus. Our sophomore 
classmates had prepared an entertaining 
program for us. To warm things up, the 
sophs started a Conga line which everyone 
joined, and we went chanting and snaking 
our way around the neighborhood. Then 
teams were formed for a treasure hunt that 
introduced us to every nook and cranny of 
the campus The prize, a box of taffy 
candy, was awarded to Captain Steve 
Nehez and his eagle-eyed cohorts, Marge 
Osterhoudt, Betty Nielsen, Verna Muller, 
and Ruth Caspar. Mrs. Decker’s tasty 
luncheon of weinies, salad, baked beans,
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doughnuts, and Pepsi-Cola was devoured 
with great relish. By the end of the day 
many friendships had been formed, and we 
all felt that we were really part of the 
college.

We had opportunity to make further ac
quaintances on October 7, when a 
party was held at Wistaria Hall featuring 
dancing, cards, treasure-hunting, and the 
activity closest to our hearts—eating.

By this time we had buckled down to our 
studies and were eating up chapter after 
chapter of chem, zo, math, and a hundred 
other subjects. Dr. Ropp's abdominal 
chuckle was appropriated by most of the 
freshman class, and his “Luck to You” be
came our slogan.

Meanwhile our physical education also 
was progressing, and the gyms at the YW 
and YM echoed to choruses of grunts and 
groans. Under the motherly ministrations 
of Coach “Red” Smith and Miss Edna 
McLaren, our boys were acquiring those 
magnificent physiques and our girls the 
superb carriage that now distinguish our 
class. Ah, the untrammeled joy of those 
Phys. Ed. classes!—those runs down to 
Seaside Park with the warm November sun 
beaming down on us and the wind whis
tling through our bare legs; and the exhili- 
ration of calisthenics sessions (“On your 
face! Push up! Down! On your back! 
Up running! Come on boys, pep it up, I’m 
not tired yet1”).

Our Social Committee was working in
dustriously and arranged a Hallowe’en 
Party for October 28. Guests had the 
pleasure of visiting “Bluebeard’s Den” and 
admiring a wierd assortment of students 
arrayed in their Hallowe’en finest. Jackie 
Walsh told fortunes, and dancing, card- 
playing donut-dunking, and cider-swigging 
completed the evening.

Our election campaign rivaled the presi
dential contest in intensity. Long before 
election day two political parties, the Lib
erals and the Progressives, were battling it 
out with posters plastered on the walls, 
cigars, campaign ribbons, and loudspeakers

blaring out golden promises and soap-com
mercial jingles extolling the virtues of their 
respective candidates. Jim Murray, titular 
head and presidential candidate of the Pro
gressive Party, gave out with mellifluous 
oratory, and Stan Donsky acted as power- 
behind-the-throne for the Liberals, whose 
presidential candidate was Bob Rowland. 
At last election day was at hand, and after 
impassioned final appeals by both presi
dential candidates, the balloting began. But 
the freshman student body was not to be 
swayed by the propaganda techniques of 
our politicos, and on the fourth ballot, tall, 
taciturn Jim Southouse was elected presi
dent. This dark-horse victory threw the 
rival political parties into confusion, and 
party solidarity broke down. The final slate 
chosen was as follows:
President ........................... Jim Southouse
Vice-President. ....................Vinny Zanella
Secretary .................. ............Nan Millikin
Treasurer ...............................Earl Menard
Council Member..............George McGrath
Council Member.................... John Shamiss

Fred Tomchik was later elected treasurer 
to fill the vacancy left by Earl Menard’s de
parture. With elections over, peace 
reigned once more on the campus.

The next event on the social schedule 
was the Barn Dance, held on November 17 
at the YWCA. About six sets whirled 
themselves dizzily through the intricate 
maneuvers and recuperated with interludes 
of regular ballroom dancing. Jim South- 
ouse, an old hand at barn-dancing, spun the 
girls around with great aplomb. The prize 
for the best set couple went to vivacious 
Mary Gaudio and her partner, A1 Takacs.

Many of the freshman class cut fine 
figures at the Splash Party at the Orcutt 
Boys Club on December 2. There was 
opporatunity for dancing in the social room 
before the group adjourned to the pool. 
Jim Peters, Bob Rowland, Jean Brown, and 
Verna Muller cut capers on the diving 
board, while less acrobatic classmates 
adorned the water.
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Mistletoe, holly, and pine provided the 
Yuletide atmosphere for our semi-formal 
Dinner Dance at the Hotel Barnum on 
December 17. Class President Jim South- 
ouse delivered the welcoming address (in 
rhyme!), and Dan McPadden, Dean Scurr, 
and Professor Zampiere also graced the 
speaker’s podium. Dr. Becker, in his capa
city as toastmaster, had the girls hanging 
on to their stays with his jokes. During 
the dinner Mrs. Young and her daughter 
Patricia entertained with Christmas carols, 
while Joyce Walsh sang “Oh, Holy 
Night.” After the dinner the guests broke 
up into twosomes to swirl through the 
dance to the music of Don Roy’s orchestra.

By the beginning of the second semester, 
several of the boys and a few of the girls 
had left us, but at that time more girls and 
another platoon of burly ex-servicemen 
restored our ranks.

Cupid’s hearts and valentines dotted the 
YWCA on February 17 for the Sweet
heart Dance. An entertaining feature of 
the evening was the competition among 
several teams in giving imitations. Bill 
Jackson’s group took first prize. Marv 
Ruskin starred in an impersonation of 
Frank Sinatra, Laeonore Dionis was an 
ideal Bonnie Baker, Gus Soracco imitated 
the inimitable Sid Lebowitz at the piano, 
and Mae Savko portrayed the mother of 
our big babies, Morley Gann and Frank 
Prokop. The highlight of the evening was 
the selection of the College Queen. At

10:30 the suspense was ended when Dr. 
Becker escorted to the stage the winner, 
brown-eyed, flaxen-haired, Miriam Sme
tana. Sid Gelfand, sophomore president, 
set a crown of flowers on Miriam’s locks. 
Dn Littlefield delivered a short speech and 
then assumed a rosy hue as he kissed 
Miriam in congratulation.

On March 3 the College Whist Party in
troduced our class to the intricacies ol this 
game of skill. Dr. Ropp lectured on the 
technique of the game, and the winning 
group, consisting of the Kochiss twins, 
Marge Osterhoudt, and John Gramigna, 
was awarded twenty-five-cent war stamps.

A skating party was held on March 
20 at the GSO, with ping pong and pool 
as added attractions.

As the scholastic year drew to a close 
the faculty were wielding the educational 
paddle with ever-increasing vigor and bang
ing knowledge into our groggy heads at a 
terrific rate. We sailed along in the stream 
of education with assignments pouring in 
through the bottom of the boat faster than 
we could bale them out. Quizzes, exams, 
committee meetings, Scribe deadlines, year
book deadlines, and social events piled one 
on top of the other. Then in a final blaze 
of hectivity classes and commencement 
were over, and our first year of college was 
at an end.

MIRIAM SMETANA 
FREDERICK TOMCH1K
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Professor Everett’s baby . . .
“Zampie” . . . just “Zampie”
Shamiss’ tiger tie . . .
Roz's column. . .
Savco’s white slacks . . .
Verna and Stan . . .
Dordy’s diamond . . .
Littlefield’s blush . . .
Gelf’s sweater . . .
“Brunhilda” . . .
Burpo . . .
Doolan’s dorseys . . .
Morley’s Buick . . .
Linlev’s ski pants . . .
Dr. Ropp’s towel . . .
Dan's compositions . . .
Mary Gaudio’s complexion 
Eunie’s sneeze . . .
Vinnie’s enthusiasm . . .
Arnie’s crush . . .
Nehez’s ever circling ways . . . 
Professor Chamberlain’s roller skating . . . 
Blank’s brains . . .
Our jeep . . .
Menard’s sherlocking

Gramigna and Kochiss . . . 
Rowland’s posters . . .
Ruth Caspar’s hands and nails . . . 
Iveta’s car . . .
Marina campus hopes . . .
Mrs. Decker’s footsteps . . .
Ida’s cooking . . .
Marge Osterhoudt’s bows . . . 
Labarty’s burns . . .
“Wistaria Woe” . . .
Dot Runde's white evening dress . . 
Madame Wendel’s Tea Room . . . 
The blood donors . . .
Spring fever . . .
The “Phi Thetes” . . .
Thelma’s wedding . .
Dr. Well’s influence . . . 
“Sweetheart” Miriam . . .
The rope on the flag pole . . . 
Stella’s accent . . .
Miss Pillan’s dancing class . . . 
Tony’s appetite . . .
Landy’s . . .
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. . . Pete’s diving form 

. . . Fay’s versatility 

. . . The dinner dance 

. . . Geffery O’Hara and K-Katy 

. . . Pollack’s “ideal”

. . . Lee Trelling’s 

. . . “Visual Education”
. . Sophie's Marine 
. . Term papers 
. . Bennett’s gum 
. . “Obe’s” personality 
. . Chem odors 
. . Pritz’s candy 
. . Flem’s feather bob 

. . . The basketball teams 

. . . Book store finances 
. . . The veterans 
. . . Square dancing 
. . . Cramming 
. . . Scavenger hunt 
. . . Miss Merillat’s gumption 
. . . Laurel’s curly hair 
. . . Finals 
. . . Tears and cheers

. . . “LUCK TO YOU”

. . The queen and her court 

. . Dean Scurr’s assignments 

. . Dr. Becker’s “little black book” 

. . Bev’s sprained ankle 

. . Roberta’s punctuality 

. . Lorraine’s long shorts 

. . Tomchik’s “grey matter”

. . The Buglight
. . Miss Himich’s hats
. . Prexy's beach head
. . The cigarette shortage
. . Kaidy and Kelley
. . Library matchmaking
. . Scribbling for Scribe
. . Snow fights
. . “52” contest
. . Mrs. Selleck’s patience
. . Rietzel's whist talents
. . The Walsh twins
. . Mr. Halsey’s speeches
. . Soracco’s inferiority complex
. . Professor Bryan’s grin
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man CDirectorij
NAME ADDRESS

Abrams, Lee 604 Capitol Avenue Lebowitz, Sidney 860 Howard Avenue
Allen, John 241 Melville Drive, Fairfield Lamont, Bernard 73 Clovelly Road, Stamford
Bellcn, Elinore Field Road, Riverside Li nicy, Jean 46 Lola Avenue
Bernaski, Stanley 317 River Street Luskay, Elaine 32 Midland Avenue, Stamford
Bick, Arnold 195 Fairview Avenue Marko, Joseph 581 Reef Road, Fairfield
Blank, Lester 93 Chalmers Avenue Millikin, Nan 12 Milesficld Avenue, Milford
Bodner, Elaine S9 Thompson Street, Milford Milot, Ann 35 Oakwood Street, Stratford
Bowen, Thelma 3510 East Main Street Morgan, Theresa 3C0 Pasadena Place
Boxer, Elaine 137 East 38 Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. Muller, Verna 101 Oakland Place, Stratford
Brookshire, Iveta 284 Amsterdam Avenue McCabe, Patricia Raymond Street, New Canaan
Bruchalski, Lucy 38 James Street, Fairfield McGill, Joan 840 Broadway, Stratford
Bruckenstein, Vera 156 North Avenue McGrath, George 22 Brewster Street
Buckley, Cornelius 245 Wikdernicre Avenue Natko, Margaret 78 Butler Avenue
Bunnell, Douglas 181C Huntington Tpke., Nichols Nehez, Steven 559 Midland Street
Cairns, Virginia 2444 Bronson Road, Fairfield Nielsen, Elisabeth 933 Thormc Street
Chiapetta, Michael 24 Grand Street, Greenwich O’Loughlin, Leo 760 Scaview Avenue
Chessick, John 380 Park Avenue Ostcrhoudt, Margery 1 70 Salem Street
Corcoran, Frank 1381 South Main Street, Straftord Pascale, Thomas 223 Congress Ave., New Haven
Cull, William 65 Eastlawn Street, Fairfield Pawlowski, Edwin 33 Wheeler Street, Shelton
De Prinzio, Frank 97 Maple Street Peters, James 1 303 State Street
Dionis, Laeo.nor 428 Benham Avenue Pierpont, Joan 28 Academy Hill, Watertown
Dionis, Marion 57 Wade Terrace Podoksik, Sidney Evergreen Heights, Westport
Dragan, Mildred 295 Bruce Avenue Pollack, Adele 60 Lallcy Boulevard, Fairfield
Dunn, Bernice R.F.D.10 More House Hghy., Fairfield Pritz, Edmund 400 Park Place
Edelstein, Joyce 2117 Avenue R, Brooklyn, N. Y. Rietzel, Ruth 14 Steuben Street, Waterbury
Fiore, Gjoria 26 Ketchum Street, Westport Rosenblatt, Tanya 97 Putnam Street
Fortuna, Louise 1163 Unquowa Road, Fairfield Runde, Dorothy 559 Allundalc Drive, Stratfield
Fuel, Wayne 25 Albion Street Schachat, Thelma 49 Sherman Street, Stamford
Gann, Morley 46 Herkimer Street Shamiss, John 755 Broad Street, Nichols
Gaspar, Ruth 762 Brewster Street Sjodin, Burton 11 3 Beaumont Street, Fairfield
Gaudio, Mary 1 28 North Street, Hamden Shopis, Louise 85 Shelton Road, Nichols

George, Mary 201 Old Spring Road, Fairfield Smetana, Miriam 660 Central Avenue

Giles, William 119 Winter Street Soracco, Gustav 74 Carleton Avenue

Gramigna, John 585 William Street Southouse, James 61 State Street

Gray, Douglas R.F.D. 2, Westport Tarnawa, Helen 1758 Scavicw Avenue

Greenwald, Sherman 67 Savoy Street Tokc, Julia Governor's Lane, Fairfield

Gregory, Stanley Cannondale, Conn. Tomchik, Frederick 252 Bronx Avenue

Gris, Andrew 273 Brooks Street Totte, Edward 20 Edgar Street, New Haven

Hallock, Betty 2 Kaechele Place Taylor, Thelma 5 15 Marina Village

Hanson, Laurel 206 South Pine Creek Road Walejko, Stella 580 Newfield Avenue

Iverson, Jean 221 Nichols Avenue, Stratford Walsh, Jacqueline 156 Evergreen Avenue

Jackson, William 298 East Avenue Walsh, Joyce 156 Evergreen Avenue
Jankowich, Gloria 817 Franklin Street, Stamford Ward, Robert 20 Brooklawn Avenue
Kilbride, Jean 47 Eunice Parkway, Stratford Wasco, John 95 Edgewood Place
Kochiss, John 565 Helen Street Wax, Frances 48 Fellsmerc Road, Newton, Mass.
Kochiss, Joseph 565 Helen Street Wendel, June 451 Summit Ave., Cedarhurst, L. I.
Koenig, Ruth 878 Madison Avenue Zanella, Vincent 156 Hanover Street
Labarty, Jeanne Mill Road, Sport Hill Park, Easton
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G^Lmcl _Mater

Our Alma Mater, pioneer and leader,
To thee our praise and loyalty we sing.
Our noble college, nestling 'mong the maples,
Thy fame and honor through the world shall ring.

Blue, dashing waves that foam upon the seashore 
Lend their endurance and their strength to thee.
Off in the distance, curling smoke of factories 
Gives inspiration to all industry.

Thy stately halls have fostered our ambitions;
Our aspirations, etched with flaming light; 
Knowledge, vouchsafed, and legion friends accorded; 
Service revealed, on truth's great shining height.

Down through the years, the mellow, golden seasons, 
Mem’ries of thee in all our hearts will cling;
These joyous days return in glad remembrance;
Then once again our love and praise we’ll sing.
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WHATEVER YOUR RACKET

READ’S
HAS THE CLOTHES

This summer .... wherever you may roam .... at camp, at 
sea or home visit Read's before you start, in Clothes lrom 
Read’s you’ll look the part .... Swimming, bicycling, 
tennis, golf or even gard'nin .... wear the sport clothes 
you look smart in ... . and evenings if you want to 
dress up .... we have just the perfect get up. So 
further your ambition and wear the latest .... you'll 
find that you’re the best dressed datedst .... in clothes 
that fit your every needs .... from of course . . . . 
D. M. Read’s.

"HELP WIN THE WAR”

GOVERNMENT REQUESTS
*KEEP ADDING TO YOUR SAVINGS ACCOUNT 
*KEEP BUYING WAR STAMPS AND BONDS 
*KEEP SPENDING DOWN

MECHANICS & FARMERS SAVINGS BANK
Corner Main and Bank Streets

Deposits in this bank are guaranteed, in full, by 

The Savings Banks Deposit Guaranty Fund of Conn., Inc.



^miipr-itorj} (5orp.
f’rinfprjs ^<girohtrimipr^

MANUFACTURING STATIONERS

Telephone 4-3566 846 BROAD STREET

BRIDGEPORT 4, CONN.

DREAMING OF
YOUR FUTURE?

No matter in what field you turn to, look the success you 
want to be. Forget sloppy sweaters .... you're out in 
the world now! Look confident, sure of yourself, in clothes 
that show their quality, reveal your good taste. You can 
always be sure of the finest in fabric, style and craftsmanship 

when you buy at

Howland’s
And all on a business girl’s budget, too! Clothes don’t 
make the woman .... but they do help!

EL DORADO PHARMACY, INC.

666 BROOKLAWN AVENUE

Bridgeport, Connecticut



The old town pump was good, but it has 
passed with the little red schoolhouse.

Modern education and conveniences make 
life more pleasant and the world a better place.

BRIDGEPORT HYDRAULIC COMPANY

fl :
For 62 years the Bridgeport YMCA has geared its program 
to the life of its boys and men.

The purpose of the Young Men’s Christian Association is the social, 
physical, educational, and spiritual development of boys and men as 
Christian citizens in a Christian society.

As times change — methods and programs must change to fit the 
needs — but our goal and purpose remain the same.

Headquarters for the Young Crowd!

feavii

PHONE 1 Tinr^^liii. AND FAIRFIELD ^ BRIDGEPORT



Compliments of

FRENCH BAKING COMPANY

Stratford, Connecticut 

PHONE 7-0844

CITY SAVINGS BANK
Incorporated 1859

DIVIDENDS PAYABLE SEMI-MONTHLY APRIL 1 — OCTOBER 1 

984 Main Street Bridgeport, Connecticut

CANDY’S

Drugs and Lmtcheonette

Corner PARK and FAIRFIELD

Trophies JEWELERS

STATIONERS

Watches

Leather Cosmetics

Silver Gifts

Main at John 1836 - - 1945 Bridgeport



IV AT A LEE BEAUTY SHOP II. L. GREEN CO.
Specializing in

All Branches of Beauty Culture

I n c .

S37 Fairfield Avenue 1092 MAIN STREET
Bridgeport, Conn. Phone: 3'1419 Bridgeport, Connecticut

Compliments of Compliments of

MERIDIAN BUILDING CO. MARIO HE CAR LI

Hail d c r

28 GOODSELL STREET

Bridgeport Phone 4-4890
1665 Capitol Avenue

BRIDGEPORT PHONE: 5-3850

Compliments of

Compliments of
Reliable Employment Agency

JOHN W. HACKETT
15 FAIRFIELD AVE.

Bridgeport, Connecticut

Compliments of
CAPITOL LOAN OFFICE

100 Wall Street
Paul’s Sandwich Shop Highest prices paid for your

Diamonds and Old Jewelry.

FAIRFIELD AVENUE Established 1914

Bridgeport, Connecticut Ask Your Bank About Us.



LILY AN’S
Compliments of

1188 MAIN STREET
Telephone: 5-1501

Bridgeport, Conn. At Golden Hill

A FRIEND

Compliments of

Q nDnfla-al Loan Corporation

PERSONAL LOANS
DIONIS BROTHERS

Bridgeport
S9 FAIRFIELD AVENUE

Phone 5-4137
311 Pequonnock Street

Bridgeport Connecticut

Compliments of

SAM POLLACK
FOUNTAIN DINER

Fairfield's Leading

Dry Cleaner FAIRFIELD AVENUE 

Bridgeport, Connecticut

Compliments of Compliments of

MARIE PENGIJE A FRIEND



WALTER F. BENNETT 
General Insurance

- ----------------- -------- --------- ---------- ------ . -isv

On The Beam Fashions for “Teen" Girls

Suits, Coats, Sweaters, S\irts 
Evening Dresses Accessories, Dresses, Blouses

TEEN SHOP

945 MAIN STREET 31 Cannon Street

Bridgeport Telephone 4-0493 BRIDGEPORT. CONN. PHONE M34<

Compliments of

A Fit I EA R


