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Activities Gaining 
Many New Members
Participation of Students

In Clubs Is Stressed

This year, the organization of num
erous clubs" in various types of activi
ties has been accomplished by the stud
ent body and college officials. It is a 
known fact that in order to obtain the 
full enrichment and benefits which 
may be derived from a college educa
tion, a student must do more than 
study. We do not mean to imply, how
ever, that study is not the most im
portant; but that intensive study, if 
coupled with a sensible use of leisure 
time, is the main objective of college. 
An essential factor in the life of all 
men and women attending college is 
that of proper diversion in this leisure 
time.

Although some students have taken 
advantage of becoming members of 
various clubs a t J. C. C., there are 
many who have not availed themselves 
of this opportunity. It is our hope that 
every student will become a member 
of at least one extra-curricular activ
ity.

At present we have a Glee Club, 
Dramatic Club, Big Sister Club, Men’s 
Club, Camera Club, French Club and 
Library Society. If none of these clubs 
satisfy your interest, a request put be
fore a member of the administrative or 
teaching staff concerning a new organ
ization would be appreciated, and if a 
large enough group of students was 
found willing to support such a club, 
steps would be taken toward its forma
tion.

Children’s Christmas Party

The girls of the college, together 
with Dean Scurr, are planning a 
Christmas party to be held in the social 
room on December 17, for the poor 
children of the community.

Refreshments will be served, after 
which presents will be distributed to 
each child. Student contributions of 
money or miscellaneous toys will be 
greatly appreciated by the committee 
in charge, composed of Irma Parker, 
Claire Northgraves, and Mabel Braatz.

Phi Theta Kappa Inducts

In a very impressive ceremony the 
officers of the Phi Theta Kappa society 
assumed their duties Wednesday, 
December 14. The social room was 
lighted by candle light as the gowned 
society officers were inducted. Prési
d a it Cortright gave a talk regarding 
the high scholastic standing necessary 
for membership in the society and the 
great honor it was to be admitted. 
Plans for the immediate future are in
definite.

Students Meet to Form
College Camera Club

A meeting of students interested in 
photography was held in Mr. Halsey’s 
office, Wednesday, December 7. After 
discussing various phases of photo
graphy, the group decided that the aim 
of the club would be to obtain a pictor
ial record of the events which occur 
throughout the year. Professor Bigs- 
bee has donated his services as faculty 
advisor to the club. Other students 
who are interested in becoming mem
bers of this organization should see Mr. 
Halsey or Professor Bigsbee. The fol
lowing students were present a t the 
first meeting: Peter Sauer, Arthur 
Selleck, Earl Witsil, William Chorney, 
Andy Burger, Ambrose DeLapp, John 
Mutch, Jack Gray, and Daniel Grega.

The Faculty Women’s Club 
Holds Party For The Girls

The Faculty Women’s Club of the 
Junior College of Connecticut spon
sored a party for the young women of 
the college in the social room on the 
night of December 2.

The main purpose of the club is to 
bring about a closer relationship be
tween the faculty women and students 
and to assist in the social life of the 
college. It was decided that future 
meetings of the club, which are to take 
place once a month, would be held in 
the homes of the members, each mem
ber taking her turn in entertaining the 
group. The officers who presided are 
as follows: Mrs. Pierre S. Zampiere, 
President; Mrs. William W. Everett, 
Vice-president; Miss Elvira Himich, 
Secretary-treasurer.

Annual Christmas Party
To Be Held Tonight

The Social Room Committee, with 
Elsa Lusebrink as chairman, has com
pleted its plans for the Christmas party 
which is to be held tonight in the col
lege social room. According to the 
committee, there will be games, 
dancing, refreshments, and fun a- 
plenty for all those who come. One of 
the features of this annual entertain
ment will be the appearance of Santa 
Claus, who will distribute gifts to all 
the merrymakers. The cost of this 
evening of pleasure is twenty-five 
cents, and the committee hopes that 
every member of the college commun
ity will be present for this, the last and 
best social event of the year 1938.

Men’s Oub Elects Officers; 
Plans for Future Discussed

The Men’s Club met and elected the 
following officers: Carl Huber, presi
dent; William Bray, vice-president; 
Walter Dobosz, secretary; and Murray 
Glass, treasurer. Three members at 
large, Noel Smith, Judson Blackman, 
and Harry Gordon, and Mr. James Hal
sey, selected from the Administrative 
staff of the college, were elected to 
serve on the Executive Board. After 
the constitution was adopted by unani
mous vote of the members present, 
plans for raising funds for the club 
were discussed.

The Executive Board met the follow
ing day and discussed the furnishing 
of the men’s lounge. A committee was 
appointed with Harry Gordon as chair
man to carry out the plan decided upon.

S ie st TJhem e o f  the 7/fonth
PORTRAIT OF A BOY

By Ambrose DeLapp

When I first met .Darwin Long he 
was very young. Having heard a 
friend describe him, I was not sur
prised when I saw him. In fact his 
lusty bellowings had been wafted gent
ly to my ears for several days. He was 
certainly a husky fellow for his age, 
my father told me. Ten and one-half 
pounds a t birth!

His first months were spent discov
ering that , if he made enough noise and 
fuss, someone would come in and 
amuse him. He never forgot that fact. 
Nor could anyone else. He could cry 
longer and harder about nothing than 
anyone else I have known, before or 
since. “He wants what he wants when 
he wants it!” his father told me. “If 
he doesn’t  get it  after the first few 
yowls, he settles down for a  nice long 
cry, as if he were saying to himself 
‘Nobody loves me’ and proceeds to feel 
very sorry for himself. I  guess we’ll

have to name him ‘Percy’ short for 
persistent.” But he didn’t.

When he was four years of age, a 
weekly visit to “Woolworth’s” was in
itiated by Mr. Long and continued by 
his competent son. An understanding 
was reached that one plaything, and 
one only, could be bought each week. 
It was not long before Darwin knew 
what he wanted a week in advance, but 
he made each shopping tour a cere
mony. First came a quick walk through 
the aisles, then still on Daddy’s should
er, he would slowly promenade while 
the attributes of certain articles were 
studied, ending in a selection of three 
or four of these articles, a deeper prob
ing into the values, and a t last the pur
chase. He shows the same discrimin
ation even now, for on his last trip to 
New York he went into twenty stores

(Continued on Page 5)

Varsity, Javees 
Win Over Basil

Joe Gray, Stan Ochman
Star in 32-23 Victory

The Junior College basketball team 
inaugurated its 1938-1939 season with 
a victory over St. Basil Preparatory in 
Stamford last week before 400 excited 
fans by a score of 32-23. A large mem
ber of students saw the game and 
heartily cheered the team on in their 
initial contest. The team showed great 
promise and the possibility of becom
ing one of the best teams in the history 
of the school. Coach Eddie Reilly, Jr., 
in an interview after the game said, 
“The boys all played well. They did 
all that was expected of them.”

Joe Gray, continuing the fast pace 
with which he ended last season, scored 
11 points for individual scoring honors, 
while Stan Ochman made 10 points, all 
long floor shots. Stankard starred for 
Basil with 10 points. Barron showed 
excellent passing ability, and along 
with Henry Ochman, Frank Snyder, 
Joe Rex, and Chet Refkofsky, starred 

j  on the defense. Repeatedly was the 
Basil zone defence broken up by the 
swiftness of the collegian's passing at
tack.

Although many fouls were called on 
both teams, the contest proved an ex
citing one from start to finish.

The game began with Basil going out 
in front, sinking three goals in rapid 
succession, but not to be outdone, the 
lads from J. C. C. started their offen
sive attack. The first quarter ended 
with the score deadlocked at 8-8. In 
the next period the team proved that it 
also had an air-tight defense by hold
ing Basid Prep to a lone field goal and 
a foul shot. At half time the score was 
15-11. Still showing the defense of the 
first half, a renewed offensive thrust 
put them out by a wider margin in the 
third quarter. The team slowly drew 
away from the Seminarians m the final 
period and survived a barrage of long 
shots to emerge on the long end of a 
32-23 count.

The Junior Varsity game was a 
thriller with the contest going into 
overtime. Our boys won by a score of 
27-25 after a see-saw affair in whicn 
the fans saw practically a one man 
show. Cascella led the jayvees 
through to victory by scoring the tying 
markers to send the game into extra 
periods. With twenty seconds to go he 
also tossed in the winning points.

Varsity to Play Alumni

The Junior College basketball team 
will play the Alumni on December 28 
a t Harding High School on Central 
Avenue. Many stars of former years 
will be in the lineup for the grads.

Hie preliminary game will feature 
the Mantler All Stars against the 
jayvees.
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ORIENTATION DAYS FOR FRESHMEN
When we consider that the number of students registered in 

our college is very small in comparison to the number of under
graduates in most other colleges, a request to the administrative 
staff that they provide for orientation days for incoming men may 
seem out of place. But if we stop to realize that three months have 
already passed and that the names of probably sixty percent of the 
freshmen men still remain unknown to the sophomore men, we may 
readily see the necessity of setting aside certain days before classes 
begin in September, at which time willing second and third year 
students may acquaint their fellow students with everyone in the 
college.

The women entering the college, we understand, are given 
teas, bridge parties, and other similar activities which are intended 
to and do lessen the feeling of strangeness which is bound to attach 
itself to any studnt entering a school for the first time.

But the men, it is felt, make their way more easily than do the 
women. And on that belief, little is provided for them in this way.

HELEN KRAUSE
Helen Krause first saw the rosy- 

fingered dawn appear on August 4, 
1920, in the dear old city of Bridgeport. 
From the beginning she was a very bad 
child, she says. When just able to 
stand, she would engage in fisticuffs 
with her younger brother. At six, she 
entered St. Mary’s Parochial School 
and later attended Franklin grammar 
school, from where she departed to 
start on her high school career at 
Warren Harding. Besides doing her 
homework conscientiously (? )  and her 
class work diligently, she found time 
to be a member of the Latin Club, 
Usher’s Guild, Athletic Society the 
Girls’ Student League, pitch on the 
girls’ baseball team, and captain the 
bowling team. Because of her indus
trious nature, she maintained honors 
throughout her stay in high school.

Upon graduation, she chose to bring 
her newly acquired high school knowl
edge to J. C. C., and after this, she 
plans to attend Bucknell University 
and study for the honorable law profes
sion. Since her enrollment, she has in
terested herself in the Library Society, 
the Glee Club, and the-Scribe. Of all 
the colors, blue is her favorite. In the 
cinema world the towering Wayne 
Morris and Margaret Sullivan have 
preference over all others. She loves 
big, juicy hamburgers with lettuce and 
tomatoes; loves to play the piano and 
loves to read. We also found out that 
Professor Zampiere has completely 
captured her girlish heart with his 
beautiful French nasals. We know of 
something good in store for Helen, and 
we’ll tell you all about it when it comes.

BILL CHORNEY
Knowing that it would soon be time 

for my column on the “lives of men” to 
be completed, I strode into chem. lab. 
one afternoon and approached Bill 
Chorney. He was as busy as a bee in 
the stock room, but I bade him lay 
aside the half dozen evil-smelling test 
tubes he had in his hands and remove 
the five or more bottles of reagents 
from his pockets.

Bill agreed to let us in on the “know”, 
and with a smile he began. I held my 
nose.

Our chemist was born in New York, 
February 16, 1920. Three years later 
his family moved him to Bridgeport, 
and thence to Stratford. From this 
point until he entered grammar school, 
his movements will always remain un
known to history. “Then,” he said, “I 
proceeded to become a score on the 
cylinder of learning.”

At Stratford high he came into his 
“own”. He was awarded a Scholar
ship-Leadership pin, was sports’ editor 
of the Clarion, President of his Home 
Room, an officer in the Biology Club, a 
member of the football team, and a 
half-miler on the track squad. His 
hobbies are photography and canoeing. 
He loves to eat, and never leaves any
thing on his plate, not even his spinach.

Dr. Ropp said of him: “Mr. Chorney, 
with other members of the Freshman 
Chemistry class of 1937-1938, took a 
Chemistry Achievement test which was 
given throughout the nation. He 
ranked number one in his class a t J. C. 
C. and number six from the top in 
every 100 throughout the country.”

The administrators and professors do a great deal. They hold 
conferences with the student; try to find a student’s likes and dis
likes ; take groups to class rooms and briefly outline the work done 
in the various courses, and guide in chosing the most beneficial 
curriculum. True, a student’s scholastic program is well planned. 
Most of his social program, however, is left to himself. But it is 
not the duty of a professor to introduce one student to another. 
That should be done by sophomores.

The founders of the Men’s Club had something of this nature 
in mind long before the organization was launched. To the club, 
then, should go the obligation of planning for introduction days.

Just what should be done cannot be decided upon in one day, 
nor by one person. But we do think that a supper with officals of 
the college and students attending would make a good beginning. 
Self-introductory badges on a coat lapel, which the freshmen might 
wear for two weeks or longer, would also prove helpful in this mat
ter of getting acquainted.

We hope our suggestion will be accepted favorably by adminis
trators, faculty, and students; that the returning sophomores will 
grasp the spirit of this proposal; and that the calendar in the new 
college catalogue will provide for Orientation Days for freshmen.

MEN’S CLUB LOUNGE
Last week the Executive Board of the Men’s Club was informed 

in a conference with President Cortright that a suitable space in 
the college was being made available as a lounge for members of the 
Men’s Club.

This action by the President of the college is an expression of 
the interest and evidence of the support that the administration is 
willing to give to the students.

It now becomes the responsibility of the members of the club 
to carry out the guarantee made by the Executive Board to Presi
dent Cortright that the lounge will be used in the manner and for 
the purposes it was asked for.

TJhe G a m b l in g  R e p o r t e r
Peter R. Sauer

Thinking about things other than 
where I was driving, I neglected to 
slow down for a very dangerous inter
section. Hearing , a blast of air horns 
and the screech of tires, I suddenly 
came out of my subconscious mind into 
a world of reality. A car was trying 
desperately to avoid the onrush of my 
sedan. Jamming on my brakes, I gave 
the wheel a twist, the car hurtling off 
the road. There was a brilliant flash, 
and the noise of a thousand cannon 
pounded through my head.

Standing up, I looked around. On 
one side of the street, engraved in gold 
letters, was a sigh stating that the firm 
of Geduldig and Benevento was the 
best law firm (and good lawyers never 
advertise) in the city, and that if you 
didn’t  have enough money to pay their 
fees, the co-firm of Huber and Bray 
would finance your case for the nominal 
sum of 15% of the amount you won. 
With a cry of amazement, I  bought a 
paper from a man who claimed he was j 
Paul Frykman, and lo and behold the 
date was December 16,1960. Searching 
through the paper, I found that the 
editor, Noel Smith, still a bachelor, was 
taking a round the world cruise. The 
mayor, Paul McNamara, always de
cidedly communistic, was in a wrangle 
over a garbage contract. Walking 
across the street, I noticed a  poster in 
the window of the Ben Zwecker Optical 
Shop, stating that the flu epidemic had 
been stopped by the brilliant biological

research work of Jack Gray. Because 
of the epidemic, the undertaking firms 
of DeLapp and Putnam, Skidd and 
Gilberti, had been greatly overworked 
and had received thanks from the city, 
but no pay. Walking into the center of 
the town, I noticed that Bolil and Kelly 
were building a skyscraper. Their 
rivals, Scinto and Grega, were putting 
an air-conditioning system in the office 
of Michael Lucas, the town’s prominent 
dentist. Observing a large crowd on 
the corner, I rushed there in time to see 
the famous actress, Miss Franciska a 
la Durward, starring in “Cuban 
Cuties”, drive off in her streamlined, 
24 cylinder Raz Ma Taz, built by the 
company of Wagner and Coates, who 
employed as their designer, Frank 
Snyder. After the car was out of 
sight, the crowd stood watching the 
bulletin board for the latest reports on 
the exploit of Dare-devil Bob Panish, 
who was approaching Mars for the 
tenth time. Due to deviations and lack 
of knowledge of the stratosphere, he 
had gone over Mars and landed back on 
the earth. He had missed nine times. 
Would he make it this time ? We would 
know in a few hours. Ambling along 
the street, I noticed the new style auto
matic cameras in Ye Olde Witsil 
Camera Shoppe, and in front of the 
store stood Witsil and Professor Bigs- 
bee, still arguing over whether or not 
it was possible to run a  6 volt razor on 

(Continued on Page 4)
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&*aaiittV (Greeting»
BOARD OF TRUSTEES

Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Hope Mr. and Mrs. Richard Oppel
Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Lavery Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Peck
Mr. Sylvanos D. Locke Mr. and Mrs. I. E. Sclune

Miss Eleanor Hawkins 
Miss Mildred Maloney 
Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Pawson

ADMINISTRATIVE STAFF
Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Redigan 
Dr. Alice Rockwell 
Dr. and Mrs. S tan ton Smith

Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Chaffee 
Mrs. Andrew M. Cooper 
Mr. and Mrs. D. S. Day

President and Mrs. E. E. Cortright 
Mrs. Edith H. Decker 
Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Halsey

Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Ballon 
Mr. and Mrs. E. M. Bigsbee 
Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Everett 
Mr. and Mrs. E. G. Chamberlain 
Mr. Charles B. Goolding 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Myron Herren

Mr. and Mrs. E. L. Barlow 
Mr. and Mrs. E. M. Beach 
Mr. and Mrs. T. H. Beard 
Mr. S. F. Beardsley 
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Bishop 
Mr. and Mrs. B. Boardman 
Mr. and Mrs. A. V. Bodine 
Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Bradley 
Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Bruel 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Brewer 
Mr. and Mrs. D. B. Bullard 
Dr. and Mrs. Frank Bunnell 
Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Christie 
Mr. and Mrs. I. J. Cohn 
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Cordiner 
Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Crosby 
Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Curtis

Miss Elvira Himich
Mr. C. D. L. Ropp
Miss Helen M. Scurr
Mr. and Mrs. P. S. Zampiere
Mr. and Mrs. Babineau
Mr. and Mrs. H. Bedford

FACULTY
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Brody 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Elder 
Mr. G. Goodspeed 
Mr. and Mrs.. Frank Ham 
Mr. and Mrs. Lee Nutter 
Mr. and Mrs. John Rae

BOARD OF ASSOCIATES
Mr. and Mrs. L. Danenberg 
Dr. and Mrs. W. H. Day 
Mr. and Mrs. T. C. Dickson 
Mr. and Mrs. R. M. Eames 
Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Edwards 
Mr. and Mrs. L. S. Finkelstone 
Mr. and Mrs. P. A. Foster 
Mr. and Mrs. M. H. Friedberg 
Dr. and Mrs. G. B. Garlick 
Mr. and Mrs. N. J. Gaynor 
Mr. David Goldstein 
Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Goldstein 
Dr. and Mrs. D. P. Griffin 
Mr. and Mrs. M. L. Griffith 
Mr. and Mrs. G. G. Griggs 
Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Grippin 
Mr. Samuel W. Hawley

Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Hincks 
Rev. and Mrs. Fred Hoskins 
Mr. and Mrs. Martin Hotham 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Hubbell, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Hubbell 
Dr. and Mrs. L. R. King 
Dr. and Mrs.H. R. Lambert 
Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Lashar, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. B. J. Lee 
Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Lineburgh 
Rabbi and Mrs. A. L. Martin 
Mr. and Mrs. James McGovern 
Dr. and Mrs.W. J. McLaughlin 
Mr. and Mrs. Horace Merwin 
Mr. and Mrs. R. I. Neithercut 
Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Paxton 
Dr. and Mrs. D. C. Patterson

Mr. and Mrs. Johannes Schiott 
Mr. and Mrs. Sumner Simpson

Miss Martha M. Warren

Mr. W. G. Shane
Mr. and Mrs. A. Tellalian
Mr. and Mrs. Van Poppelen

Mr. and Mrs. S. B. Plotkin 
Mr. and Mrs. D. W. Price 
Mr. and Mrs. J. S. Pullman 
Mr. and Mrs. D. S. Sammis 
Mr. and Mrs. T. T. Sc udder 
Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Seeley 
Mr. and Mrs. F. S. Shaw 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Slepian 
Mr. and Mrs. H. B. Spelman 
Dr. and Mrs. C. H. Sprague 
Mr. Herman Steinkraus 
Mr. and Mrs. Johnson Stoddard 
Dr. and Mrs. R. H. Strang 
Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Walker 
Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Wheeler 
Mr.and Mrs. H. E. White 
Mr. and Mrs. Alpheus Winter

The Banthin Body Co.
The Booth and Bayliss School
The B ridgeport-People’s Savings Bank
The City Savings Bank

ADVERTISERS
The Globe Theatre 
The Hoffman Fuel Company 
The Howland Dry Goods Company 
The Huber Ice Cream Company

Kays Department Store 
The Landy Pharmacy 
The Mechanics & Farmers Sav. Bank 
The Mitchell Dairy Company

STUDENTS
Jacob Apsel 
Trudy Bach 
Ruth Bacon 
Edgar Banks 
John Barron 
Hymen Belinkie 
Fred Benevento 
Judson Blackman 
Joseph Bolil 
Mabel Braatz 
William Bray 
Francis Brennan 
Frederick Brewster 
Francis Brophy 
Naomi Brown 
Richard Brown 
Lawrence Bulow 
John Buiby 
Andrew Burger 
Wanda Butler 
Edward Carlson 
Paul Carrigan 
Robert Cascella 
William Casey 
Victor Chamer 
William Chorney 
Edward Cipcer 
John Clancy 
Bill Coates 
Russell Cody 
Joseph Consiglio 
William Corrigan 
Eñe Danielson 
Mary Daakam 
Everett Delaney 
Ambrose DeLapp 
W alter Dobosx 
Arthur Dugas

Edgar Duhaime 
Arthur Dupuis 
Frances Durward 
Muriel Evitts 
Kenneth Ferris 
Douglas Finklestone 
E. W. Fitzgerald 
Lawrence Flood 
Max Fried 
Paul Frykman 
Hugh Gallagher 
Ralph Geduldig 
Antoinette GQberti 
Murray Glass 
Eleanor Goodwill 
Walter Goettlich 

m Harry Gordon 
Edith Grasso 
Jack Gray 
Joseph Gray 
Daniel Grega 
Albert Hahn 
Jerome Handleman 
Edward Hart 
Evelyn Hillman 
Irving Hoehheiser 
Carl Huber 
Jean Hughes 
Ronald Hunt 
Lillian Hyatt 
John Ivers 
John Jensen 
Joseph Johnson 
Jean Keating 
Joseph Kelly 
Hope Kingman 
Cecilia Kochiss 
Helen Krause

Althea Lane 
Eleanore Lange 
Elizabeth Lee 
Peggy Lee 
Gerald Longo 
Michael Lucas 
Elsa Lusebrink 
Claire Mann 
Marshall Mantler 
Alma Manzi 
Irving Mark 
M. Mathisen, Jr.
Paul Mazur 
James McDonald 
Carolyn McEldowney 
Paul McNamara 
Beulah Mellitz 
Harry Metzger 
Frank Munich 
Frank Musante 
John Mutch 
Henry Ochman 
Stanley Ochman 
Charles O’Mara 
Sydney Neal 
Emil Nebel 
William Nelson 
Claire Northgraves 
Chester Pajolek 
William Palmer 
Robert Panish 
Irma Parker 
Frank Pizzolerusso 
Barbara Plumb 
William Putnam 
Jeanne Quinn 
Norman Rappaport 
Chester Refkofsky

Paul’s Sandwich Shoppe 
The D. M. Read Company 
Sproviero and Sproviero 
The Stratfield Hotel

Ralph Renzulli 
Joseph Rex 
Cecile Ritter 
Samuel Rubenstein 
Nicholas Russo 
Herbert Sackett 
Peter Sauer 
Patrick Scinto 
Arthur Selleck 
Mildred Shapiro 
Jane Shea 
Loren Sherman 
George Skidd 
Noel Smith 
Frank Snyder 
Earle Sperry 
Mary Sproviero 
Fred St. Arnault 
Howard Sullivan 
Paul Terranova 
Louise Thompson 
Charles Wagner 
George Walker 
Alice Walsh 
Eileen Wines 
Walter Witsfl 
Lucille Wolfe 
Abraham Wurtzel 
Patricia Young 
Louis Ziegra 
Edward Zola 
Benedict Zweeker

THE STUDENTS OF THE 
EVENING DIVISION 

THE ALUMNI
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AT LAST
A few years ago a well known New England University offered 

one ol our professors an instructorship at $600 per annum. Being 
recently graduated and feeling pretty good about his degree he 
wrote bacK: "You don t want a prolssor, you want a missionary” 
. . . .  Another one of our professors (running true to form) left 
his bride oi six hours waiting in a raLroad station while he took a 
tr-in on his honeymoon alone. . . .  A confidential (you know us) 
report from Lector Scurr reveals that when her Persian cat, 
N»cky, jumped into the snow and nearly buried himself, he startea 
to swear. Where in the world could he have picked up such th ings.' 
. . . .  We jom the students in saying farewell to Professor Butler, 
and in welcoming Professor Chamberlain to our midst . . . .  
Lector Ballou ought to make sure whom he keeps out of Room 
10 alter Math tegins. After all, Professor Everett isn’t a 
student . . . .  A student whose knowledge of a certain subject 
was limited, answered a question put to him rather incoher
ently. With wrinkled brow the Professor eyed him for a moment 
and said: “Snow again. I didn’t get the drift.”

CUPID’S ROW
Jean Keating has that love light in her eyes for a certain young 

man whom Sis Sproviero has to reach to the high heavens to ho.d 
. . . . Eleanore Lange has definitely gone ga-ga over Ed Delaney 
. . . . Joe (50-50) Johnson has more than a passing interest in a 
certain maid in the dramatic club . . . .  Jean Hughes and Bob 
Panish love making airplanes together—or do they Carolyn
MacEldowney has her hat set for handsome John Ivers . . . 
Benevento, Blackman, and Flood are caught in the eternal triangle 
or quadrangle. Can the object of their affections be Mary Daskam?
. . . . George Skidd and lo n i Gilberti seem to be hitting it off 
pretty well . . . .  Alma Manzi has a crush on a lad from her home 
town . . . .  If you want to know whom Quinny calls for in her 
sleep with a very long ooooohhhhh, just; guess . . . .  Wilty Palmer 
has spatted with his one and only after two long years. Maybe she 
didn’t like idea of waiting two more years for her second kiss . . . .  
Can it be love between Jane Shea and her Botany companion 1 . . .  . 
There is a romance brewing that will rock this column if it isn’t 
bottled!

ODD BITS
Peggy Lee seems to have a sour outlook on life lately. Can it 

be the feilows or is it just the fellows? . . . .  Professor Everett and 
Belinkie hold quite a difference of opinion concerning the Duke- 
Southern California game . . . .  Bill Crates is always threatening 
to turn over a new leaf. But he has gone through a whole book and 
nothing has happened yet . . . .  Our candidate for soap box 
honors is Benny. He can misuse more words in five minutes than 
the rest of the school combined . . .  At last the Men’s Club is 
under way. But what about the Engineers? . . . .  We wonder if 
there is anything significant in the fact that Rhett Butler should 
have been chosen as the hero in “Gone With the Wind.” . . . Art 
(hook, line, and sinker) Dugas gave a wonderful speech in Public 
Speaking on fishing. What kind of fishing do you mean, Art? . . . 
A certain Freshman should be more careful of what he chooses for 
theme topics . . . .  Pete Sauer, demon photog, took pictures of the 
basketball squad with flash lights and all the trimmings, and then 
discovered that he forgot to turn the film.

HERE ’TIS
Best wishes to Lucille Wolfe . . . .  The Grega-Gray combina- 

tion has a new slant on dates. They took their girl friends to the 
mission one Sunday night for excitement . . . .  (We overheard 
Muriel Evitts and Doug F'inkelstone wondering why so many people 
prefer dogs to children) . . . .  Moe Glass wants his name changed 
to Murray .. . . . Was Jack Gray’s face red when he discovered 
that the candy given to him wasn’t what he thought it was . . .  . 
Fred Brewster, son of the Department of Public Works head, 
couldn’t get to classes on the Monday following the snowstorm . . . .  
What did Elsa Lusebrink and the fellows in the back row in Chem. 
103 find so funny about the Kipp generator? . . . .  Ed Cipcer is 
getting himself coeducated handsomely . . . .  After reading a 
sign to the effect that “It cost $25,000 to kill a single soldier during 
the World War” Pat Young wonders what the cost was to kill a 
married one . . . .  It was tough on Ed Hart and Ralph Geduldig 
having to smooth their paths all over again after the big change 
. . . .  S nee the season has arrived, how about Noel, Noel, Peace on 
Earth Goodwill towards Men ?

(Continued from Page 2)

110 volts. Over the radio came the 
soothing music of Eleanore Lange, 
whose hour was sponsored by Wurtzel 
Warped Wonder Wafers. Feeling 
hungry, I went into the “El Stinko 
Cabbageo”, owned and operated by 
Bill Casey. I heard a snicker and 
turned around to see Jean Keating 
coming toward me dressed like 
a Spanish Girl. I asked for hot 
tamales. With a howl of laughter she 
answered, “Si, si, senor”. ftw aked 
eagerly for the tamales, and soon they 
were placed before me. I helped my
self to a generous portion and burned 
my mouth terribly. Jumping up, 1

threw the plate into the punch bowl 
and something exploded. In the dis
tance, I heard the wail of a siren and 
rushed to the door. Captain (Big 
Stoop) Selleck, the town’s fire-ea.er, 
was tearing down the road with his 
62nd Platoon. The bell annoyed me. 
It grew louder and louder, and someone 
kept talking incessantly. Finally, in 

[disgust, I turned my head and looked 
at my tormentor. A bright light 

| blinded me. As my eyes became ac
customed to it, I found that it was the 

l sun shining into my room. My mother 
was holding a ringing alarm clock next 
to my head and telling me to get up.

Ho hum! “What a life,” I thought, 
and wearily arose.
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(continued)
in search of a particular shade of green 
for a pair of slacks he wanted.

Of course, the only reason for going 
downtown was his own personal shop
ping. That had to be attended to first, 
and when he had made his purchase, a 
desire to go home was immediately 
evident. If a hint wasn’t  enough, as it 
usually was not, a demand was made. 
Failing in that, the youngster usually 
succeeded in making life miserable for 
those immediately around him until he 
was actually on the homeward trail. 
Then, artfully playing the means to
ward the end, he criticized his brothers 
for their preferences, but always 
played with their toys first, because in 
that way he could not only keep his 
own toy till last, but also have the 
pleasure of playing with three toys in
stead of one.

Certain other traits became evident 
a t five and one-half years of age when 
he started to kindergarten. A flair for 
exactness and powers of intense con
centration were brought to light. Be
ing very shy in the presence of strang
ers, he studied and worked hard so that 
his superiors would have no cause for 
criticism. However, this shyness did 
not keep him from making fast friends 
and from being vice-president of his 
class from fifth grade up through high | 
school, a post which, he decided, car
ried all of the honor and none of the 
work.

A distinctive feature of his character 
was his love of and kindness to animals 
and his ability to train them. When he 
was about ten, he went fishing one 
afternoon, but, finding that pastime 
dull and unexciting, he spent a pro
ductive half-hour tossing worms to 
wild maillard ducks that were feeding 
in the vicinity. When one of the more 
venturesome drakes came quite close, 
Darwin fastened a worm to his hook 
and line and. threw that out. The un
suspecting duck, taking the bait, be
came unaccountably attached to it, 
whereupon he was dragged up to the 
boat with despatch and captured. The 
hook had only found a purchase on his 
bill. After a few days, Sap, as Darwin 
named him, found that life on shore 
was delightfully free from danger and 
starvation. In a week he knew his 
master’s  call, and in two weeks he 
couldn’t  even be driven off the yard. 
Even a pair of bantam chickens, which 
the youngster had to give away when 
he moved, recognized his voice and call 
two years later, when he saw them in 
a chicken farm. And any particular 
cat or dog in the neighborhood would 
do tricks for him that even his own 
master was unable to coax him to do.

In high school he continued his good 
grades, receiving honors all the way 
through. He helped form the “Ram’s 
Club”, a very exclusive boys’ group 
made up of a few of his highly intelli
gent classmates and himself. This 
group had gone all through school to
gether and they proceeded to make life 
miserable for the teachers. Being very 
alert, they would pounce upon any slip 
of the tongue, or any phenomenon of 
the subject they happened to be study
ing, and discuss it with the professor 
in whose class they happened to be, 
with the utmost gravity and decorum 
but with an intent driving toward the 
point. Afterward, in the privacy of the 
schoolyard, the question would arise 
again in an altogether different light. 
Woe be unto the teacher if he or she 
was disliked. Darwin's independence 
and especially his thriftiness also be
gan to appear during this period. He 
kept his own accounts and if he was a

nickel short he hunted until he found 
it. And he was sick for days if he lost 
any amount a t all.

Now at eighteen he is as independent 
as “a hog on ice”, going to class in his 
shirtsleeves, much to the amazement of 
his classmates. Self-reliant, too, he is 
working his way through Amherst. 
Before he went, refusing an office job, 
he chose to work outside at ten dollars 
a week with long hours and go without 
sodas, ice cream and candy, so that he 
would be healthy when the term began. 
Also, this summer he chose to work on 
a farm for a neurotic woman who had 
never had the same hired man for long
er than two weeks. He stayed all sum
mer working ten hours a ' day at 
twenty-four and a half cents an hour, 
seven days a week, and so endeared 
himself to the old girl that when he left 
she gave him a generous bonus and an 
invitation for next summer.

His earlier faculty for learning has 
developed into a truly scholarly ap
proach to his academic work. True, he 
doesn’t get “honors” as he did in high 
school, but he has won a scholarship. 
In Chemistry, a field for which he is 
particularly well fitted because of his 
analytical attitude, he ranks third in 
his class. At the same time he plays 
hard, too. He is on the College Bridge 
team and takes active part in inter
scholastic activities. His thriftiness is 
as apparent as his scholastic aptitude, 
for he finished his first year a t college 
on two hundred dollars less than the 
minimum that he might continue his 
studies.

Since he is now only in his sopho
more year a t Amherst, no one can 
accurately make a prophecy as to his 
future, but I, for one, am willing to 
place a small wager on the supposition 
that if there is a chance to better his 
position and Darwin hears of it, he will 
take it. And if perseverance and self- 
reliance and brains, and intelligence 
are worth anything on this globe, other 
things being equal, he will go as far as 
anyone else.

Freshmen Girls Entertain

The Sophomore girls and women 
faculty members of the college were 
entertained by the girls of the fresh
man class at a supper in the social 
room of the college recently.

Jane Shea, Eleanore Lange, and 
Jeanne Quinne, class officers, served on 
the committee in charge of arrange
ments.

“In history the important thing isn’t 
to memorize the date—you must take 
it some place.”—Prof. Spargo, Lit., 

Northwestern University

“Divorcees think they are the cream 
of society because they have gone 
through a separator.”

—Prof. C. Bowman, Soc., 
Muhlenberg College

Frosh (in Greek lunch room): Say 
waiter, I’m in a hurry. Make that ham 
and eggs a beef stew, please.

Waiter: Sorry, but the cook he’s-a 
too busy to do tricks tonight.

Birthday Party Given to Dean
On the afternoon of December 9, 

Dean Scurr was honored on the happy 
occasion of her birthday by the girls of 
the college. She was presented with a 
large birthday cake and met with con
gratulations from everyone. After the 
cake was cut and her wish made, Dean 
Scurr distributed the pieces to the 
girls. Because of classes resuming a« 
one o’clock, the party ended quickly, 
but a good time was had by all.
EP..... ......... ....... ......................... .....»««0
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C’EST LA VIE
By Miss Lucille Wolfe 

First of all you must have a presi
dent. That’s really most important. 
He procures the building, the students, 
the professors, the blackboards and the 
chalk. After that you’re ready for 
business. But somehow a college just 
isn’t a college until it can boast a 
“Girls’ Dormitory”. I guess that’s 
why Fremont House came into being.

President Cortright possibly felt the 
lack of something one day, while re
garding “J. C. C.” from the campus 
pergola, and perhaps Mrs. Redigan 
(his “right-hand man”) whispered the 
magic answer. At any rate, a Mrs. 
Decker was forthwith produced, a con
veniently-situated domicile purchased, 
and renovating plans moved speedily 
ahead. All was accomplished in 
record time; floors scraped, walls 
papered, plumbing installed, furnish
ings selected. A busy summer came 
and went—and with September, “Fre
mont House”, “Club de Femmes” of 
the Junior College of Connecticut, was 
ready for occupancy.

And it did not take long. Pretty 
soon the “Dorm” was very much occu
pied with members including a profes
sor, his wife, the college Registrar, a 
house-mother, a cook, two dogs, two 
canaries, and two students,—in short, 
a congenial family. There were people 
who raised their eyebrows at our mot
ley crew. “Girls’ Dormitory?” they 
asked. And that’s where we posed our 
riddle: “When is a Girls’ Dormitory 
not a Girls’ Dormitory? (answer) 
When you’re at Fremont House!” 

Anyhow, we Fremonters have our 
fun.

We all rise at 7:00 (rule no. 4) 
breakfast a t 7:45, lunch at 12:20, and 
dine at 6:00. But from here on regula
tions apply only to stduents. We girls

are expected to be in our rooms for 
study at 7:45 five nights a week; all 
lights out at 11:00. On Friday, Satur
day, or Sunday evenings we may re
ceive permission to go out, but must 
“sign in” by 10:30. For special social 
functions curfew may be extended un
til midnight.

However, life a t Fremont House is 
not without its excitement. For in
stance, there’s the night one of the 
girls was standing out on the roof try
ing to adjust her radio aerial and ad
mire a full moon, while inside, her 
temperamental radio was buzzing and 
sputtering in a symphony of static. 
Suddenly, the lady-next-door poked 
her head out of a window and asked, 
“My dear, would you mind tuning in on 
Rudy Vallee instead?”

But the favorite anecdote of Fremoni 
House has to do with Mr. X. Nobody 
saw him; nothing was missing after he 
left, but of his visit we have no doubt. 
We were all sitting at the table one 
night (a gala occasion with flowers, 
candles, and guests) when suddenly 
there was a heavy sound of footsteps 
overhead, followed by the barking of a 
dog. Forks paused mid-way between 
plate and mouth. Startled eyes 
glanced upward. Our bold professor
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ran upstairs and returned with the dis
turbing news that someone had been 
in his room. The evidence could not be 
denied! Both house-doors were imme
diately locked, and the police, whom we 
phoned next, arrived shortly there
after, replete with firearms and flash
lights. The excitement was quite un
precedented, but Mr. X. could not be 
found. He had disappeared as mysteri
ously as he had come.

And now, after all this rambling— 
we stop and give pause. Somehow, our 
picture of Fremont House seems in
complete. There are so many little 
things which must be omitted, unim
portant in themselves, perhaps, but 
necessary to make a perfect whole. 
Stories about the girls; their goings- 
out and signings-in; their strict adher
ence to rules (? )  their prompt re
sponse to bells ( ! )—in fact their down
right angelicness. But such tales 
mean little to outsiders, and we could 
reveal them only a t considerable risk. 
Let it suffice, tljgt Fremont House

(despite rumor to the contrary) is a 
normal Girls’ Dormitory, the sum of 
all its parts, and with a mass as con
glomerate as ours, nothing is predict
able. But don’t take our word for this. 
Instead, “Come up and see us some
time.”

A cute little lass approached the 
floor walker and asked, “Do you have 
notions on this floor?”

The floor walker looked her over, and 
then remarked, “Yes, madam, but we 
suppress them during business hours.” 

(Western Reserve Red Cat)

Lovesick: “What would you call a 
man who had been lucky in love?” 

Woman Hater: “A bachelor.”
(Northwestern Purple Parrot.)

“Phi Beta Kappa was a secret society 
before they admitted women.”

—Dr. Frank L. Clark, 
Greek, Miami University
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