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FOREWORD
We, the Fall In Staff, humbly submit 

for your approval this 1926 edition of our 
annual. It has been our aim to put down the 
serious as well as the humorous events of our 
school life, trusting they will be a source of 
interest and pleasure even when our last 
golden memories are fading.

To you, our subscribers and friends 
we now leave its final judging, trusting 
implicitly in your appreciation and justice.
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DEDICATION
To one who is fair, wise, and a good friend 
to all of us, we dedicate this 1926 edition 
of “Fall In”—Dr. Bretzfelder.



Karl Benjamin Bretzfelder was born in New Haven, 
His early education was in the public 

schools of New Haven, graduating from Hillhouse High 
From here he entered the Philadelphia College

Connecticut.

School.
of Osteopathy and upon graduating entered Jefferson 
Medical College in Philadelphia from which he received
his M. D. degree. The next year was spent at the New 
York Homeopathic Medical College and Flower Hospital, 
at the completion of which post graduate work a degree 

conferred. In October, 1917, Dr. Bretzfelder entered 
the U. S. Army Medical Corps, being commissioned a 

lie served fourteen months overseas with 
Base Hospital No. 48, later receiving the commission of 
captain.

was

lieutenant.

On returning from France he entered the practice 
In the Fall of 1921 he was appointed an 

instructor in the school, the interest and well being 
of which he has always had in mind.
“Diabetes Mellitus” was published in the Chironian, New 
York, and his article on “Chorea Complicating Preg
nancy” in the New York Medical Journal.
Bretzfelder was appointed Police Surgeon, City of New 

Haven.

of medicine.

His article on

In 1922 Dr.

Among the several societies of which he is a mem
ber may be mentioned the New Haven Medical Society, 
the New Haven County Medical Society, a Fellow of the 
American Medical Association, Connecticut Medical 
Society and Cosmopolitan Lodge, A. F. & A. Masons.

By his wife.
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Literary: Hubbard, Editor, Scofield, R. Smith, Rundell, Shugrue
Editor in Chief, Popke.

Art: Hoff, Ed\tor 
Associate Editor, Hatch, 

Business: Bixler, Manager, Anderson,
Howells, Puffer, Varuola, Jones.
Snapshots: Meader, Editor, Ayers, Hull, Fox. 
Baer, H. J. Clark, Crowe. Sword, Volker, Hoffman.
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FACULTY

Officers.
Director—E. HERMANN ARNOLD, M. D.

Dean of Women and Associate Director—S. MINERVA HAUPT
Faculty.
E. HERMANN ARNOLD, M. D: Hygiene and Physiology of Exercise, Pedagogy of 

Physical Education, Special Hygiene, German Gymnastics, School Government.
FRANCES N. BOYNTON, M. D: Registrar and Secretary of Appointment Bureau. 

Psychology, Principles of Teaching.
J. HENRY SCHNELLE: Supervisor of Public School and Playground Teaching.
NINA A. DUDLEY: Voice Training, Outdoor Sports, Camping. Assistant to Registrar.
MRS. BERTHA W. COBURN: History of Education.
SUSAN HOFFMAN GILMAN: Folk and Characteristic Dancing of Various National

ities, Classical Dancing.
MONROE TANNER, M. D: Physical Diagnosis, Chemistry, First Aid.
ARTHUR NORTH: German Gymnastics, Athletics, Indoor and Outdoor Organized 

Games, Fencing, Practice Teaching.
KARL B. BRETZFELDER, M. D: Anatomy, Physiology, Hygiene and Sanitation, 

Physiotherapy.
JAMES W. LEE: German Gymnastics, Athletics, Indoor and Outdoor Organized Games, 

Fencing.
MARION E. TINKER: Girl Scout Work, Swimming. Assistant to the Dean of Women.
HENRY F. SHARP, A. B: Zoology, Outdoor Organized Games.
DAVID D. GLASSER: Theory and Practice of Swedish Gymnastics, Corrective Gymnas

tics, Physics, Athletics, Outdoor Organized Games.
MARTINA GILBERT: Teacher of Piano and Accompanist.

Study Hall Proctor.

RUTH MC ADOO: Assistant to the Dean of Women.
DR. MAX QUADT: German, English.
PROF. HAROLD TUPPER MEAD: Zoology.
ROBERT L. COUTTS: Director of Industrial Recreation.
CHARLES SCHNEIDER: Bursar.
MINNIE S. SOMERS: Teacher of Piano.
RUTH DOEPPENSMITH: Teacher of Piano.
BRUNO ARNOLD: Boating.
ANNA WRIGHT, R. N: Resident Nurse.
L. R. GANS, D. D. S: Special Lecturer and Demonstrator in Oral Hygiene. 
CAPT. CARROLL L. BRYANT, (A. R. C. Atlantic Division): Special Lect

urer and Demonstrator in Swimming and Life Saving Methods.

History.

.<=
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HENRY J. SCHNELLE
E. H. ARNOLD. M. D. 

HON. GEOKGE E.HALL
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Martina GilbertMonroe J. Tanner
Susan H. Gilman

F. Arthur NorthDavid D. Glasser
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Bertha W. Coburn 
James W. Lee

Ruth Doeppensmith 
Monroe J. Tanner

Minnie S. Summers 
He nry J. Schnelle
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Ruth McAdoo
Henry F. SharpeRobert L. Coutts
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HORSES I HAVE KNOWN

The first horse I knew was no horse at all, at all, but a donkey. 
Nor could my acquaintance with him be styled “Travels with a Don- 
kel”, for we did not travel together. At any rate, not very far. 
that he was not tractable and docile enough, but that our travels took 
place in the enwalled yard of the “Red Lion”, the inn at Weissenfels, 
where we lived when 1 was a little shaver. The friendly hostler, such 
a one as Sam Weller or his father migth have been, gave me my first 
riding lessons on the long ear. 
travelling in two’s or three’s or four’s in heavy freight wagons, “covered 
wagons” as it were, the waggoners in blue linen jerkins snapping 
far reaching whips, the typical white “spitz” in the driver’s seat 
ever watchful of anyone’s approach. We children eye the strange 
vehicles (they come from Western Rhineland and Eastern Silesia), 
the quaint looking and queer talking drivers. We made friends 
with the horses until one day “Wap” one vicious one, grabs my sister 
by the shoulder and frightens the life out of all of us.

Now I yearn for the possession of a nice little horse of my own 
that will not be so unkind as to bite. How would a little pony do? 
Where would I keep it? Why not under the bed? Father has his 
doubts about it, I none. So imagine my joy when on my birthday I 
told that Inspector L. has sent me for a present, something alive, four 
legs, long ears, can run fast, is very gentle, 
shout. Then I am introduced to a pair of rabbits, 
my life, been fond of all kinds of animals and have, after this period, 
raised rabbits by the hundreds but this particular pair I could 
forgive the sore disappointment which they were to me when I wished 

Then came a series of toy horses which my father, at 
succeeding Christmases and birthdays, presented to me—two farm 
horses with plow, harness and tip cart, two hack horses with a 
coach and a fine coach and footman with all, two dapple greys with a 
sleigh, all housed in a very fine substantial barn with all the appoint
ments belonging thereto—every detail of harness and other equip
ment true to the style of the period, every buckle and strap workable. 
All built by my father sitting patiently in front of a little smithy stove

Not

Then came a long line of dray horses

am

“Oh! a pony, a pony” I 
I have, throughout

never

for a pony.
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tinkering away, whittling in wood, moulding in iron, cutting in paper 
and pasteboard, doing leather work and upholstering, a man of all 
trades, producing miracles with those wonderfully skillful hands of 
his the like of which I, at any rate, have never seen again. They occupy 
my play hours in winter time in enchanting manner until I am even a 

For do 1 not with my coach and four cart the dolls of myyoung man.
sisters from the two story doll house to the doll grocery store, thence 
to the fair with a real merry-go-round, thence back home? Do I not 
draw with the dray or the wagon freight from my miniature railroad 
freight house to the said grocery store? 
real water spouting miniature pump ? They are indeed grown in my 
imagination to be real horses with real names and real actions and so 
I ride on top of my imagination into the land of promise and here I 
working on the dairy farm of Mr. Somerlad near Indianapolis and I 
have the pleasure of actual acquaintance with a real, live horse, 
the morning’s milking is done about four o’clock I mount a noble clod 
hopper and drive the cows into the meadows near the White River. 
The pet dog of Mrs. Somerlad, a little Yorkshire terrier fomed a 
strange attachment to both the horse and myself and would slip out 
and follow us on these morning excursions, 
the return trip he would beg to be taken up and ride home on horse 

On the first of these occasions he sat down along the road and
on for some distance.

Do I not water them at the

am

Aftex'

Then becoming tired on

back.
began to whine piteously while I had ridden 
I dismounted and walked back to get the whining pup. My 
horse, however, evidently did not appreciate such nonsensical behavior. 
He slowly walked on. 
to halt. He did not. 
to get away from me. 
we reached home.
to both the horse and dog about God.

I walkeJ after him, dog in arm and wanted him 
ome up with him, so did heI walked faster u

I ran, so did he, and so the game went on till 
And then we had our morning service, for I talked

And now I met the gymnastic horse—the proud German four
legged one carrying its head well up on arched neck, the Swedish horse 
hanging its head down in utter dismay—evidently a poor exiled Ger
man horse having by some unkind fate been thrown into the utter drear- 

of Swedish gymnastics, bemoaning its fate; and worse still, themess

s?



i

!
?
I

gymnastic horse of the Latin races, the French and Italians. It’s got 
no head at all.
there? The Germans call it a Schwingel, why not a Schlingel?

It’s no fox, it’s no hare, what in thunder have we
i*

The Indian pony, the broncho, on the 
They deserve, how-

Next I ride real horses, 
prairies of what was then the territory of Dakota, 
ever, a chapter of their own and shall have it d. v.

■*-

Down the path come the four horses, not of the Apocolypse, but 
Dave, a hard-working truck gardener, started in theSwabian Dave.

neighborhood of Sioux Falls, Dakota in the eighties, owning only one 
horse to ply his garden and truck trade with, and lacking the means of 

another, wakes up one morning to find himself rich and
A railroad construc-

procunng
famous, he, the possessor of four horses at once, 
tion company having finished its work in the neighborhood, turns loose 
its horses for whomsoever would want them. Dave goes to town over
joyed and relates his good fortune. Four horses, just think of it! 
Next day one has departed for a better hereafter, if there is such a 
thing for horses, and why should there not be for them as for men? 
Day after, one more death in the family and so it goes till on the fourth 
day Dave once more hasonlyone horse but has been put to the trouble 
of digging in four carcasses. He is not only disappointed but swear
ing mad, and who would blame him? Beware of four horses entering 
your life at once!

The donkey whom we carry in suspended by his tied legs on a pole, 
the floor of the Exposition building in Milwaukee, set him up and 

perform gymnastic feats on him, is mistaken by the audience for an 
artificial one. He is such a stolid and staunch fellow, till he becomes 
annoyed by some clumsy performer who kicks him in the ribs by ac
cident and he y-a-w-s-forth his complaint and protest anent the gymnas
tic mal-treatment.

on

b

Mike, the sportingThe “avenger” is the next horse of note, 
proprietor of an amber-fluid-dispensing establishment in Trenton, was 
somewhat given to bragging about his sporting abilities, horse-back

At the gymnastic festival of the Philadelphiariding among them, 
district he is marshall of the inevitable parade which ushers in the fes-

v
■
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tival. A brewery horse does he bestride and leads the parade down 
Green Street, passes Broad Street in all his glory, but here comes War
ren Street. Left turns the horse down Warren Street, on goes the par
ade without marshall up Green Street. On goes the horse at a gentle 
trot despite the frantic efforts of the marshall, who, had he not quickly 
dodged, would have bumped his head against the transom of the barn 
door. For not until he finds himself in his home stall does the avenger 
stop. Oh, how the mighty have fallen! Mike goes home afoot and 
drowns his chagrin in liberal potations.

There appears on the scene Tom, “the clever horse” according to 
the repeated sayings of George Arnold, a typical “down east” Yankee 
carpenter for some time in the employ of the school. Tom, to be sure, 
was lame on his left front leg so that he walked to the tune of “limpy-go- 
fetchy” or “Old Mrs. Murphy was lame of the leg”, which did not hinder 
my two enthusiastic children of buying an old saddle and riding Tom 
around York Square where we kept him in winter quarters. Tom had 
cost the sum of thirty-five dollars.
Saturday afternoon.
in the morning—George had a difficult time, 
of sacks of feed on Tom’s back and now one would fall off on the left, 
and George would have to pick it up. Then the other would fall on 
the right, George doing as before. Eventually George tried to use one 
of the bags as a saddle, holding the other in front, but bags and George 
would slide off, now to the leftand now to the right. As George was 
a great philosopher and lover of animals his patience never gave out un
til they arrived safely at the farm, George completely worn out. Tom 
was used for farming, which was then not carried on at an extensive 
scale, and did pretty well.

He was joined next summer by Jennie, also a thirty-five dollar 
steed. Beautiful sorrel, fine, nearly white mane and tail, excellent 
horse to walk on a level street and also on top of the unplowed land 
when plowing. But when walking in the furrow, she would tip over, 
and as all her four legs were badly stiff with rheumatism of an ad
vanced kind George would have to put a beam under her side and lift 
her up bodily on all four feet at once. Plowing, under the circum
stances, did not progress with astonishing rapidity.

George had gone to buy him on a 
He did not arrive on the farm till half-past one

He had placed a couple

r
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Only one further thirty-five dollar horse, beautiful to look at, ev
idently treated with aconite or arsenic to have its wind hold out until 
it got on the farm. There hitched up with one of the other noble 
steeds and put on a scraper he commenced to have the heaves and 
roared so as to scare the whole neighborhood. He was quickly dis
posed of at a loss of five dollars and then, farming asking for real 
horses, we bought Maggie whom Jimmy Falate nicknamed “Mike” 
for short, utterly disregarding her sex, and Jim, who became a depraved 
cribber after some years of service, (cribbing being held dishonorable 
even in horsedom as well as in scholarship), and finally, clever, brave, 
but ill-fated Prince. They are three jet black young western horses 
that have done farm work ever since. Prince got the educational spirit 
because he has taught more men to plow and cultivate than one could 
count. He knows all about farming. The tale of his mishaps is a long 
one. Overfed by a stupid farmhand, he developed uremic poisoning, 
and for a week lies in a box stall crying piteously for assistance and help 
in his terrific seizures, being reassured by having his head on the lap of 
the farm foreman who faithfully attends him day and night, Prince 
grateful by look and action for any kindness shown him. He recovers,, 
but misses his oats, being denied admission to the barn. He learns to 
open the log gate by throwing down the bars, one after the other, and 
appears promptly in the barn for his oats. When a bolt is placed on 
the barn door with a knob outside, he equally promptly learns to open 
the bolted barn door by taking hold with his teeth of the knob and 
shifting it. After a year a vicious horse breaks loose, kicks several 
pounds of muscle out of his hind leg and once more he is carefully tak
en care of and recovers. He has an abscess from the careless adjust
ment of the neck yoke and recovers. He has a rusty nail in his hoof 
and recovers and goes back to work. But in the fall of ’25 is once 
more overfed while not working and dies in convulsions, lamented by

♦

*

all.
And now is ushered in “Jimmie the second”, called “Spark Plug” 

for his remarkable speed, rescued from the two-wheeled cart of the 
clay pit whose careless drivers had knocked it against his hind legs 
until they were stiff and swollen and out of shape. Traded in for a cow

C7
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which wouldn’t give any milk, he developed into quite a fine bargain 
for us by recovering the two injured ambulatory facilities and doing 

Were George Arnold here he would call him asservice ever since, 
clever as Prince and Tom, for wherever he is he starts for home with 
the twelve o’clock whistle. He walks to his work and runs away from
it much like some of the students of N. H. N. S. G. have done and maybe 
are doing still. When up in the big city doing construction work he 
proved refractory one morning, roaring, kicking and biting furiously 
so that no one could get him out of the barn. An emergency call to 
the farm brings out the fact that he has not had his breakfast. Spark 
Plug does not go to work on an empty stomach. He thinks his labor is 
worthy his hire and must have his breakfast. He will not eat before 
he has had a drink. Good thing that his drink does not come as yet 
under prohibition. He has a great way uptown getting out of the barn 
at night and going among the flower beds admiring the works of art of 
“Pop” Hermann. His meahderings are not appreciated. A bar is nail
ed across his stall at about thirty inches height. Next morning he ap
pears serenely in the garden, 
crawled under the bar and out. 
companying the three year college people on two of their trips. Mr. 
Ford has knocked him out of that job and the opinion of Spark Plug on 
the procedure is still outstanding.

He has, with all his stiff legs and back, 
He acquired further fame by ac-

My recent trip to Germany brought acquaintance with more 
On my way to the Berlin Stadium I found the distance so longequines.

and the time for the visit so short that when I saw a baker’s wagon,
the only vehicle within sight for miles, standing in front of a restaurant, 
I accosted the driver and by making him a proposition which promised 
greater results in an hour than peddling bread in a forenoon, enticed 
him to take me in his noble vehicle from which emanated the luscious 
vapors of freshly-baked hot rolls and coffee cake, to the stadium from 
whence they carried me in triumph back to the elevated railroad sta- 

The other horse to whom 1 entrusted myself body and soul, at
Visiting my aunt in

tion.
its usual avocation pulled a butcher’s wagon, 
the suberbs of Erfurt I had been subjected to quite a deal of walking. 
Having been treated to a very sumptious supper my fear of a distressed

<r
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me hire this butcher wagonheart on attempting to walk back made 
which earned us back into the town of Erfurt, Mrs. A. enthroned along
side of the driver, the rest of the family sitting on boards thrown a- 

the rear of the butcher delivery wagon. We took the precaution
It would not have

cross
to dismiss the driver a few blocks from the hotel, 
done to drive up to the hotel, for there they had given us the royal 
suite of rooms when they found out who their distinguished guests were. 
It would have sadly punctured the glory in which we were swimming

*

had we arrived in a butcher wagon.
I shallHere ends for the present, my acquaintance with horses, 

close as I have opened, 
horse at all but an ass. 
the biped kind.

! The last horse which I have known was no
Not the only one and, I am sorry to say, one of

:
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COLLEGE SENIOR CLASS OFFICERS

President, Joseph Hatch;
Vice-President, Doris Flanshurg;

Social Chairman, Elizabeth Skeels; 
Secretary, Elsa Bosch;

Treasurer, Estelle Smith.
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BARTLETT, RUTH
Karl Kroh, 3rd East, Spencer 

“Life is too short for mean 
anxieties.”

“Barty” has large eyes and we 
think she sees everything, ’cause 
she always manages to get the 
news first!
Fin, and excels in both water and 
land, and we like to see her do 
the high jump, and also work in 
the gym.

=

r

'

iShe is President of

BOSCH, ELSA
Karl Kroh, 3rd East, Spencer 

“I screamed, and junior came 
and rested upon me!” 

“Boschic” is one of our “loud 
speakers”—she is secretary of 
our class—she doesn’t care par
ticularly for interpretive dancing, 
and having mastered the Senior 
roll, she is now up to the middle 
of the College Junior!

:

BRADY, ELIZABETH
Old Spencer, 3rd East, Spencer 
“Darwin, here 1 come.”

Betty’s monkey faces and her 
most original remarks have been 
the bright spots in our school life 
for the past three years. She is 
one of our three History sharks.

i

/
>

CHESKY, HELEN
Brosius, Rousseau 

“Our loyal friend and class
mate

We’ll always hold most dear, 
Your interest and kindness 
Have filled this year with 

cheer!”
Helen has been our chief ‘archer’ 
this year—we surely do thank 
you, and wish you the very best 
of everything in years to come.

;

1
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COLT, EVELYN
Karl Kroh, 3rd East, Karl Kroh 

“Something of happiness, 
something of care 

All that is honorable true and 
fair.”

“Pony” is another firm and reli
able member of our College Class 
of ’26. She has taken care of 
Karl Kroh this year and has done 
a mighty fine job. “Pony’s spec
ialties are soccer, swimming and 
dancing.

l

DOW, CATHERINE
Karl Kroh, West, Spencer 

“What I am, to that let me be 
true.”

Full of pep and fun—a dandy 
sport—consider life a game of 
tennis “Dowie”, and you’ll be a 
huge success.

TownFLANSBURG, DORIS
“She fills the day with merry 

laughter.”
Doris liked her “Juniors” so well 
in ’24 that she just had to come 
back this year. We have been 
glad to see you, Doris, and you 
surely have helped our class over 
the rough places.

FURBISH, MARJORIE
Brosius, West, Froebel 

“Still waters run deep.” 
“Marge” is one of those excep
tional people, quiet and unassum
ing, yet with a lot of pep and abil
ity. Don’t know what we’d have 
done without you Marge—(the 
second of the triumverate.)
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HARVEY, RUTH
Brosius, Middle, Brosius 

“From Pennsylvania—I come.” 
That nice looking girl with those 
huge bright blue eyes! Ruth has 
surely given us a lot of fun this 
year, what would we have done 
without her! We hope that some 
day she will catch the “Brosius 
Man”.

■

I

HATCH, JOSEPH Town
“Joe” is the veritable genius 

for making end runs, home 
runs, and friends.”

“Here’s all our love to our Pres
ident”—we mean it, Joe—and the 
very best wishes of ’26 are ex
tended to you.

JENNETT, THOMAS
“The secret of success is con

stancy to purpose.”
“Tom” is usually very quiet and 
dignified, but sometimes—well, 
we’ll leave that to you! 
a very fine scholar and we know 
he will succeed in physical educa
tion and all that goes with it.

Town

He is

MILLER, BERNICE
Froebel, West, Spencer 

“To err is human, to argue di
vine.”

“Bernie” came back to us again 
this year—and we are glad to 
have been able to take care of 
her—sometimes she has worried 
us—but we’ve enjoyed it and 
hope that our “good influence” 
will last!
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M1NARD, DOROTHY
Froebel, East Spencer 

“An honest tale speeds besv 
being plainly told.”

The girl with light curly locks 
that does everything so very well. 
“Dot” is a very firm person and 
rather a difficult one to oppose. 
We know your stick-to-it-ive 
spirit will carry you a long way, 
Dot.

ROSENBLOOM, JEAN
Old Spencer, East, Spencer 

“She tries to say the finest 
things, but—!”

Jean is THE dancing star of our 
class, and we enjoy it very much. 
We expect to read in the Alumni 
News next year that she is enter
taining at Coral Gables. She has 
rather a sharp tongue at times, 
but we guess that we, in our ig
norance, are provoking.

RUNDELL, THEODORA
Karl Kroh, West, Herbart 

“A most unusual girl—possess
es a real brain, but does she 
use it?”

“Teddy Long Legs”—how you 
manage your extremities we don’t 
know—but you surely do man
ipulate them when you go over 
the high jump, 
third member of the triumverate!

“Ted” is the

SHEPHERD, MYRTIS
Froebel, Middle, Spencer 

“A lady with a dramatic future 
-and ssh—a dramatic past!” 

“Shep” has had some trouble 
with her “amours” since we have 
known her—however, we know 
her to be very efficient and that 
when she does settle down she 
will be quite the housekeeper. 
May we come to visit, “Shep” ?
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SKEELS, ELIZABETH
Brosius, East, Spencer 

“From the crown of her head 
to the soles of her feet-some 
distance.”

Betty is that rather tall girl seen 
around school. She’s a big heart
ed girl and we like her and hope 
she gets along in the world. 
Here’s to you. Big Girl.

SMITH, ESTELLE
Brosius, 3rd East, Spencer 

“If Estelle is a typical product 
—we are strong for Darien.” 

Little “Smitty” with the deep 
She is a staunch membervoice.

of Glee Club and the College Sen
ior class—we put our trust in her 
at the beginning of the year—and 
she has taken care of our class 
money this year!

Town
“Fame, love, and fortune on 

her footsteps wait!”
Those of us who have not made 
Sword cannot feel so very badly 
—we know that “Vi” has upheld 
the honor of our class in that re
spect! Good luck to you—in 
“swimming, and tennis and all!”

SMITH, VIOLA

TownSTILES, ELIZABETH
“ I am but a stranger here, 

Heaven is my home.” 
“Betty”, what would our class 
and the Faculty have done with
out you this year? May the fol
lowing years be as happy and suc
cessful as this!
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Town
“To me all the world is a place 

of wonder.—”
Terry’s art work has decorated 
the bulletin board periodical1 
for three years. . Another spec
ialty of hers is leaping lightly 
over seemingly unsurmountable 
obstacles, 
work!

VARUOLO, THERESA

Keep up the good

TownWEXLER, ISADORE
“Oh there never was a man, 

like him!”
“lzzy” delights in what he calls 
constructive criticisms, 
glad he labels them! 
mind, lzzy, we know you mean 
well.

We’re
Never
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HISTORY OF THE CLASS OF 1926. A. C. H. P. E.
On a warm, sunny afternoon, early in June, having nothing better 

to do, I sat beneath an elm tree on the campus of Arnold College and 
prepared to read the latest novel I had just purchased. For a while 
I read and I grew drowsy and drowsier until my eyes closed and I 
passed into another world.

There was a slight rustling in the branches of the tree above me 
and a small, very green leaf came floating down and rested on my hand.

“You are going to graduate with the class of 1926, Arnold College, 
aren’t you?”, he said. “I am the ghost of the opening day of school of 
the year 1923 and I should like to bring back that memory to you. 
Would you care to hear it?”

I assented with eagerness and he continued.
“You all looked very young, bewildered and a trifle homesick that 

day, as though you couldn’t understand what it was all about and what 
you were doing in a strange place, among so many strange people and 
so far away from home. But most of you managed to smile and I 
thought that all would go well with you. In the days that followed 
I saw you being initiated, taking it well or otherwise, according to your 
nature's, and some of you got more and more homesick and I felt veiy 
sorry for you. Then, just when I was most interested in you, you dis
appeared and I didn’t see you again for a long time. Perhaps I have 
a brother who can tell what happened to you”.

No sooner was this said than another little leaf came floating down 
to me and said, “I am the ghost of your first camping season. You did 
lots of things you never had done before, didn’t you? You had lots of 
hard times in hockey, hard kicks in soccer and cold shivers in swimming, 
but lots of fun with it all. And then as a crowning event you had Red 
Middy day, which made thrills run up and down your spine and made 
you wish passionately to be Seniors.”

A little yellow leaf came down to rest beside the others.
“I am the ghost of the Hallowe’en party. For three weeks you 

had been back in school and lo! and behold! you went to supper on 
Hallowe’en to find black cats and yellow pumpkins chasing each other 
across the mantle and everything in a ghostly gloom. You had lots
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to eat and lots of fun, because it was so new and unexpected to you.”
A bright red leaf came tearing down as though he was afraid he 

wouldn’t get there on time. “I am your first Senior Prom”, he said. 
“The event that you had all been looking forward to for such a length 
of time. I hardly knew you all that night, you were so dressed up and 
so thrilled about everything. I heard you talking and hoping that 
your ‘blind dates’ would turn out successfully. Well, I hope they did. 
They’re rather risky things sometimes.”

A little silver leaf came slowly, drifting down. “It took me a long 
time to get here, but I am the ghost of your Christmas party. You all 
went to Froebel and heard the orchestra play and Glee Club sing, as 
you really hadn’t believed they could play and sing, and then you went 
to the dining room and ate and ate. Had Dr. Arnold speak to you of 
the Christmas spirit, received each one, a little present and then went 
home to bed, but not to sleep, for you were going home tomorrow, 
probably for the first time since you had left.’

A gay little leaf came skipping down. “I am the Cabaret dance. 
Heaps of fun wasn’t it, and very different from the Prom? Here you 
found what members of your class were talented in singing and dancing, 
and you all had a good time seeing how well you could dance yourselves, 
and you just naturally hated to come home at eleven o’clock.”

Another red leaf. “And here is Junior Prom. You had been 
working hard and wondering whether you ever would pass those mid
year examinations and it was time to have some fun. Your very own 
Prom and oh, how anxious you were to have it surpass the Senior Prom. 
Well, it did, for Miss Haupt said the gymnasium looked better than she 
had ever seen it, and you swelled up with pride.”

A dark withered little leaf was next. “I am the horrible ghost 
of your final examinations. I guess you wished you had studied a little 

during the year, and oh dear, you did have to get up early tomore
study a “typical vertebra” so that Dr. Bretzfelder couldn’t give you a 

But all things must end, even bad ones and before youcatch question, 
knew it, I was past.”

“I am your first contests. Something newA brighter leaf now. 
in your lives and your participants were a little more than nervous in the
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beginning, but the class of ’26 was well represented and I was proud of 
your gymnasts.”

A happy little leaf that looked rather deceitful. “And here is 
your spring camping season. I started well, but oh will you ever for
get the rain? How the sun shone an hour, and then the elements 
vented their wrath for twenty-three. And the swimming,—shiver, 
shiver, was the best thing you did and the only thing in fact, for one 
period out of every day. And if you did try to be an athlete you got 
the most awful “charley horses”—and although you were rather glad 
to get back to town and be sure of a roof over your head, it was sort of 
fun, wasn’t it?”

■:
.

?

“I am the ghost of the lastA great big leaf hit me on my nose, 
week of school and I had to be large because there was so much con
tained in me—Serenade night, when all of you wanted to cry—Junior 
Banquet, when you proudly escorted the Senior of your choice—Faculty 
Prom, Class Day, the Pageant, where true to your luck it rained and you 
had to give it in the gymnasium. But Dr. Arnold was pleased and told 
you so, which made you happy and decide that perhaps you didn’t look 
as queer floating around in cheese cloth as you felt. And last—Com
mencement. Very impressive and a little sad, for the Seniors had been 
good pals and you hated to see them go, but all too soon forgotten in 
the rush to catch that train for home and three months of vacation.”

I

i•:
A short pause and I thought that the leaves of the past had de

serted me, when a larger, more striking leaf than any that had fallen, 
alighted on my shoulder. “Three months are past”, he said, “and I 
am again your first day back in school but this time as Juniors instead 
of Freshmen, and so feeling more at ease and very much more import
ant. Oh, what greeting of classmates and joy over seeing them once 
more! Some you didn’t recognize for they had bobbed their hair, or 
gotten thin, and in some cases fat, although you thought that everyone 
had done their share in that, your Freshman year. Then in the days 
that followed I’m afraid some of you forgot that it wasn’t a whole lot 
of fun to be initiated, and put the Freshmen through the paces that you 
had been forced to perform, with no great amount of gentleness. And 
they did seem so fresh and you didn’t remember that your class had had
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the same reputation. Then you went to camp and continued your good 
work there, but of that I know nothing.”

His follower came tumbling down.
It was whole lot better than the first for you knew

“And I am your second fall
camping season.
what was expected of you, but you had a chance to prove yourselves
when the flood came along and made you think that you had said good
bye to everything but a watery grave forever. I guess you worked a 
little harder than ever before, and probably since. It’s wonderful 
what necessity can do. This year you were the participants in Red 
Middy Day and it was just as wonderful as you had anticipated. Then 
you came back to town and settled down to hard work.”

After him came a small, nasty looking leaf. “Will you ever for
get your first day at Public School teaching? You were certainly more 
frightened than the pupils and felt all hands and feet and blushes (with
out a voice), when you stood before the class. But before the year was 
over you were quite self-confident and Mr. Schnelle said that your class 
had made the way easy for classes for years to come, which was merely 
one of the many good things you did.”

Another pause and a leaf came to me. “I am the ghost of your 
Exhibition”, he said, “I am a little late in coming because we had an 
argument up in the tree as to whether my brothers, the Senior Prom, 
Christmas party, Cabaret dance and Junior Prom should speak to you, 
but I said “no,” because they were very similar to last years, and as I 
was slightly larger than they—well, here I am. Your Exhibition required 
a lot of work. Of course it wasn't by any means all yours because the 
Senior Class of 1925 sponsored it, but you had many brilliant performers 
in it who worked just as hard as the rest. And I was very proud of 
them.”

His follower was large and a beautiful green. “I am the spring 
camping season. It was perfect as to weather and the track was better 
than I had seen it for a long time—and in the track meet I wonder who 
played a large part? Why, certain members of the class of '26 Arnold 
College, of course.
the storm which tried to wreck camp, 
hail!

One thing only, marred your season, and that was 
Such lightning, thunder and 

Yes, I know very well that you gave up all hope of ever seeing
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home again when the storm was doing its worst. But it was soon over 
and forgotten, and you came back to school and helped the Seniors grad
uate. That successfully done, you—but that is another chapter.”

The next chapter was fluttering to my shoulder before he had even 
finished. “I guess you will always remember those two days you stay
ed after everyone else had left for home. The weather was as hot as 
we ever have but you were an industrious class and worked all day 
Sunday. Sleep you wanted that night, but did you get it? No, for 
cats prowled in Rousseau and made the darkness horrible with their 
quarrels. Ugh, no wonder you shiver at the recollection. But by the 
next night you had finished all the work and were ready to start for 
home, full-fledged College Seniors.”

There followed another interval, but I had faith that the leaves 
of my last year of school at Arnold College would come to me, and my 
faith was rewarded by the largest and most gaily-colored specimen of 
leafdom I had ever seen. “I am to start the procession of memories 
of your last year in school”, he said. “I think you can remember how 
you all came back early, lined up in the gym and were formally initiated 
to your year’s work by Dr. Arnold. That first afternoon the duties 
were many and various, from helping Mr. North with apparatus, to 
carrying endless blue P. T’s to the library for Mrs. Coburn. It was 
then you decided that elevators were an invention of heaven, and steps 

■well, leave it blank. And then the next day, the thrill of watch
ing the new Juniors arrive, and of saying “hllo” to your Juniors who 
were now Seniors. Of course some initiation was carried on the first 
night, but you couldn’t very well participate, not when you were a Col
lege Senior. On Wednesday there were physical exams to give, again 
something new for you, but with Miss Dudley to keep you from loafing, 
all the Seniors and Juniors were successfully measured. And the next 
day with much hustle and bustle you went to camp to prepare things for 
the rest of the school. Did you think that you were never again to 
heave a tent floor? Well, you learned differently, for every tent floor 
had to be inspected for repairs and moved. Who did it? Why, you, 
of course. But the day went quickly and before you knew it, it was 
evening and you were eating steak that had been broiled over an open
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fire,—I can see a hungry look in your eyes now at the mere memory. 
And then the next day the rest of the school came to the shore and 
with much bustle camp was pitched.”

Next a gay little leaf fluttered into my lap. “I am the big event 
of your camping season. Can you guess what it is? Quite right, the 
over-night hike ! You were so disappointed because it rained and rain
ed on the morning you were to leave, but by having faith and insisting 
that it just had to clear up, the sun was finally prevailed upon to shine 
forth, and you were able to leave about two o’clock in the afternoon. 
Thirteen miles in three and a half or four hours, oh, poor feet! They 
never had to do such hard work before, but a good swim at Leet’s Island 
made them feel lots better, and the wonderful things you had to eat 
for supper simply forced the blisters to be forgotten. The moon was 
full, the camp site perfect, the camp fire just right for marshmallows 
and they were sticky and luscious, the weather warm and everybody 
happy. Can you picture anything more ideal ? No, and you’ll remem
ber that night for a long time. You need to, the next one wasn’t quite 
so pleasant for Sunday afternoon it started to rain and it didn’t stop 
until Monday morning. Conditions weren’t so pleasant as before but 

one complained and, with the exception of having to lie in a couple 
of puddles that night no great discomfort was experienced. But the 
next day—will you forget that walk home ? The elements had certainly 
been displeased, and they did their best to drown you, but with slickers 
and bathing caps you managed to withstand their wrath. If it hadn’t 
been so funny it would have been pathetic, but all of you did look so 
comical and everyone looked at you as though seeing ghosts, so that 
it made the walk one long laugh. And then irony of fate, just before 
reaching camp, the sun came out brightly. At any rate it was a 
bright cheerful welcome home after a wonderful trip.”

no

“I knowA gaily colored leaf came slowly, slowly drifting down, 
thought I’d never get here, for I am the long anticipated trip to

A meeting in New York on January 2, 
an all-night trip and you were at the great Lake Placid Club for a week

It would take several days for me to recall all

you
Lake Placid for winter sports.

of fun, work and play, 
of that to you and I shan’t try, but briefly the things that come to mind

<-
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beautiful scenery, a lovely club, wonderful things to eat, your firstare,
trip on skis when some of you became habitual “holy rollers”, a trip 
where you all turned into would be mountain goats, the terrible thrill 
of your first toboggan ride, the few casualties from ice skating, all this 
and more I could elaborate on but I shan’t because you’ll never forget 
it anyway, and I’m not needed to recall it. The week fiew by, and be
fore anyone realized it you were on the train, speeding toward New 
Haven and school. By 10 o’clock on January 10th it was all over and 
you were back at 1466 Chapel Street, but you are still talking of your 
experiences and laughing at a lot of them.”

Before my eyes this leaf shriveled and died and another took his 
place. “Cabaret, the one social event that the College Seniors give. 
Of course it was well given, beautifully decorated and the entertainment 
was fine, everyone had a good time and you were proud in that your 
dance was as successful as the other classes. Your history is almost 
finished now, I have but one brother left and the finishing I will leave 
to him.”

With these words he was blown away and the last gay leaf dropped 
to my hand. “Exhibition is over, the Junior Prom is over, Easter vac
ation, the spring camping season, and now you have come to the last 
week of school and tomorrow you graduate from Arnold College. My 
brothers have brought you memories of your three years of school life 
here, only the outstanding social events and factors, true, only a few 
of the many things that we wish you to remember when you have left 
the school but may you always look back on your school life here with 
pride and carry love for your Alma Mater in your heart.”

With these words he left me and I knew that the history of the 
class of 1926, Arnold College, as a class, was finished. My book no 
longer interested me for I had had a glimpse of a story more interest
ing than any ever written. Our future is left to another. May it 
terminate as happily as the history!

>-\
:

Ruth H. Harvey.

!

f i
!



39

WILL OF CLASS OF '26 COLLEGE.
Once we had a German practice lesson with Dr. Arnold that taught 

us the value of being provident. He actually accused us of being un- 
provident. We shall see. As a class, we have decided not to will any
thing that may prove valuable or necessary to some future day. So 
only that which we possess in superabundance, or that which may im
pede our happy and prosperous careers we leave behind.

“Oh, you think so, do you ?” You know—it’s Barty. This cherish
ed pet of hers is left to the careful protection of H. J. Clark.

Did you ever notice that peculiar facial expression or pose Boschie 
takes to herself when she communes with the faculty? Well she has 
been planning for a long time to will that to Aggie. She’s very fond 
of that sort of thing.

I’ve had a good time with the monkey face that Trix Warren 
bequeathed me last year. Foxie is the most deserving recipient.

Helen Chesky leaves her foot troubles, which are such a nuisance 
on College Senior hikes, to Bob. It is an infliction that will need all 
your gay spirits, my child.

Pony hopes that Bill Ritscher will take awfully good care of Mil
dred Romanski next year.

Dowey is always making attempts toward the witty. Emma Leary 
herself endows Genevieve Berry with this stock in trade.

Doris Flansberg leaves the expressiveness of her hinge joints, which 
bothered Miss Gilman so, to Roxie Smith.

Marge leaves some of her ability to always agree with the rest of 
the crowd to Sunny Boos.

Ruth Harvey has the rare combination of a boyish back, (Mr. Glass- 
er said so), and a debutante slouch. She wants Aggie Murdock to have 
them.

Joe Hatch always looks spic and span. He is leaving some of the 
ability to look thus and so to “Robinson Crusoe” Buckus.

“Great! 
our Bernie.

I just have a mental picture of that.” No other than 
Bernie leaves her abstract attitude to Li-La Scott.
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“IMiss “Stubborn” Minard is getting tired of saying “I won’t” 
can’t” and “I don’t know.” So Florine Volker can be champion in this 
line next year.

Jean may be our artist of the Terpsichore but she is very impatient 
and sarcastic sometimes—artists temperament, perhaps. Eleanor Lim- 
bach is welcomed to some “So’s your old man”
I said Rundell.” Teddy leaves her cuteness to Dorothy Cookman.

Little Sheppie wants to exhort her whine to Johnny Brockett. And 
the “half”-fur coat goes to some poor miner. “They don’t deserve 
whole ones.”

Betty Skeels has “such a nice way with girls.” Some of this goes 
to Pete Snell.

Our plump and pleasing French doll would look the part to perfec
tion minus her Bowery-like gestures affected frequently. Won’t Lib 
Hoff look cute copying them ?

Vi Smith leaves some of the blind “Wim and Wigor” she has for 
everything to Elsie Wyman.

Betty Stiles, champion talker. She and Vi leave their peculiar 
ability to broadcast constantly during every class and get away with 
it, to Link and Aggie.

Theresa Varuolo leaves her Theda-Bara-eye action to Jill Bare for 
use especially in German practice.

Thomas J ennet leaves his zeal for writing notes to the co-eds to 
Bill Dworski.

Our Izzy can act like a man against odds even when he is referee
ing a very peculiar basketball game. We hope Michael Comcowich 
will possess this ability next year.

j

“I didn’t say Randall,

:

.

We think we have atOur course has been such a stormy one.
times descended almost to the depths of despair and discouragement. 
But who can say that we didn’t come up smiling? This is a very prec
ious quality. We hereby leave and bequeath a composite of our smil
ing faces to the class of ’27. And with these few hints and helpful 
words we have left behind we leave them our best wishes for their 
success as College Seniors.I:

Betty Brady.

i

i



COLLEGE SENIOR PROPHECY—1926.
It has been said that almost all prophecies have been contrivances 

of an idle brain, after the event has passed. This may be true but no one 
who has had a class prophecy or her mind for six months could possibly 
allow her brain to remain idle. A comforting fact for me has been 
that this class is no larger.

Everything has been contemplated, from dreams to modern inven
tions, in order to present this in a pleasing and original manner. Since 
we have no STARS in our class, I couldn’t turn to astronomy! I have 
consulted Dr. Elliott’s Five Foot Book Shelf for enlightenment, and 
have attempted to compete with many authors of fantastic tales, all to 
no avail.

Moreover, prophecies having been given on every commencement 
platform since the first high school, most of this ground has been cov
ered.
competent as anybody to turn the great wheel of life and peer into the 
future.

However, I can flatter myself that in all probability I1 am as

It does not take any great brilliancy of mind or forethought to 
picture Doris Flansburg taking over the governorship of Texas, and 
we are sure that had “Ma” Ferguson not put women in the political 
light, Doris would have. She will be as efficient in this office, and as 
reliable as she has been this third year of ours.

After all the literature that Betty Brady has amassed from various 
concerns we should say that she is well-prepared to head the large field 
of competition in advertising. Of course Dorothy Minard will hold 
down the literary end, while Betty tends most ably to the verbal de
mands.

v Speaking of advertising reminds me of another classmate of ours 
whose picture will most likely appear in “Vogue”, “Harper’s” and other 
leading magazines. Beneath the picture will be a coupon reading some
thing after this order:
“R. Lowe Bartlett Studio,
149 West 50th Street, New York City, N. Y.
Dear Miss Bartlett:



1

Please send me, entirely free of cost, your new book, ‘The 
Body Beautiful’. I am particularly interested in reducing weight” etc.

Little did we realize that when Ruth Harvey awoke from a stupor 
in Swedish Theory, to say “Boom what” in answer to Mr. Glasser’s 
assignment that this was a shadow of a coming event. Her charming 
personality will aid her greatly in booming her land in Florida,—and 
any spare moments she will spend in demonstrating ultra-modern dance 
steps at Coral Gables.

Perhaps some day when you are driving through Hartford you may 
see above Bernice Miller’s laundry this uplifting slogan “Soaks the 
clothes and not the customers.” However “Bernie” is not the only 
ingenious member of our class, for you must recall Nitocrus and Milt- 
iades, (not those historical characters), but Ted’s and Marge’s god 1 fish, 
who have gone the way of those in history. Because of this sad ex
perience in their young lives, Misses Rundell and Furbish will no 
doubt devote their time to studying methods for producing a guaranteed 
hardy species of this lowest form of vertebrate animal.

After we have all made piles of money in our various vocations 
we doubtless will need some sort of relaxation, and alas, one of our 
members must continue in her labors to give us our pleasure, namely 
Jean Rosenbloom, who by the time we all have sufficient funds to see 
the Denishawn Dancers, will be premiere danseuse for that famous com
pany .

J

How fortunate that Center College should become co-educational 
at just the right time for Helen Chesky to fill the position of physical 
director in its women’s department! We do hope that she may have 
a sufficient number to send out a women’s hockey team by 1930 !

There is one girl in whom we place a great deal of confidence. On 
her lies the responsibility of making a home not a ‘place to put the things 
you buy’—but a real home! Can’t you just close your eyes and picture 
Myrtis Shepherd, (she having landed a man), all dressed in a gingham 
bungalow apron ?

Dear Dr. Arnold, you will be glad to learn that Arnold College 
will have a swimming pool if Viola Smith joins the ranks of profes-

*
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sionals. Only one of her twenty yard dashes will be necessary to win 
enough money for this project! In case this is too great a surprise for 
the ‘dear little Juniors’, who might slip on the edge of the pool and 
hurt themselves, no other but the Elizabeth Stiles will be in Miss 
Wright’s office to care for all injuries—efficient as of yore!

I don’t believe that “Izzy” Wexler purposely worried Mr. North 
and kept us all on the jump because we were afraid of being hit by a 
basketball or Indian Club. He was simply preparing to step into 
Iloudini’s shoes. “Izzy” always could get out of tight places, verbally 
or otherwise.

When they are running the Olympics in Athens according to A. C. 
II. P. E. Standards you will be sure to find Thomas Jennett there as 
chairman of the reception committee.

Our roll call would not be complete unless we had one member 
with “Chatauqua”. A famous talker in our class will doubtless be on 
their platform—M. Estelle Smith.

The noble president of ‘1926’, J. Courtney Hatch, will within a year 
master every apparatus known, and will then start in on some of 
his own invention. (Do let us know when you give an exhibition, Joe, 
’cause we do enjoy your work !)

With all this International broadcastiing going on, WEAF will need 
a big, strong, robust girl, with a voice to match. Betty Skeels, here’s 
your chance!

We anticipate that the President of the United States will have as 
many duties in future years as in 1925—and will probably be unable 
to get out into the parks of our National Capitol for his daily rides. 
So-through the Arnold College Appointment Bureau the services of 
Miss Evelyn J. Colt will be secured to take entire charge of the Pres
ident’s electric horse.

Miss Varuolo, our tiny member, will never settle on anything per
manently until she has evolved a comfortable way for all persons under 
four feet nine inches, to take Dr. Arnold’s German practice lessons, es
pecially those dealing with high bucks plus bean bags.

And when we all return to New Haven for our fifth reunion at
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Arnold College, there will be a fleet of Bosch “Yell-er” taxis, waiting to 
transport us from the station to “1466”.

Dear classmates and friends, now 1 am sure that you will agree 
with Bacon who said that “all prophecies ought to be despised and

I feel in my heart like say-serve but for winter talk by the fireside.” 
ing with Tiny Tim “God bless us everyone” whatever the future may *hold in store. i

Catherine W. Dow,

: NEIGHBORS
Once upon a time, when people first began to go West, fired with 

the conquering spirit of the pioneer and lured by the possibilities of 
freedom, wealth, and a new start in life, there lived a little old lady 
in a house beside one of the great trans-continental highways. In the 
yard in front of the house was a towering shade tree, under whose 
branches weary travelers found rest and refreshment from the trials of 
the road. They quenched their thirst at the cool deep well, and con
tinued their journey with renewed strength and purpose.

The little old lady always sat on a bench out under the tree, for 
she liked to meet and talk with the people. She was a loving student 
of human nature, and her cheery word or bit of good advice warmed 
many a heart and made it remember her gratefully in later years.

One day as she was sitting there, a fine ox team drew up to the 
gate. A man dismounted from it and came over for the usual drink 
and chat. She was greatly surprised to note his discontented look, 
for to all appearances he lacked nothing that, in a material way, could 
bring him happiness.

Upon engaging him in conversation, she drew forth the following 
remark; “We’re so glad to be getting away from our old neighbors. 
They were such no account, disagreeable people, there was no getting 
along with them at all. My! but we’ll be glad to get out West where 
they say folks is kind and easy to get along with!”

The old mother shook her head in reply, “Folks is folks where- 
ever ye be, my son, and I’m feared ye’ll find the same kind o’ neigh
bors out there.”

i
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WithLater in the day, a shabby old wagon drew up to the gate, 
a cheery shout a man leaped down and led his wife and family over 
into the shade, helping them to nice cool drinks.

“Where ye bound?” queried the little old lady.
“Oh, Mother, we’re going West and we can hardly wait to get 

Of course we hated to leave all our good neighbors—theythere!
were so kind to us that we sure don’t like the thought of never seeing
’em again.”

“Folks is folks wherever ye be,” came the smiling reply, “and I’m 
ye’ll find just the same good kind neighbors out there in the West.”sure
We, the Class of 1926, are on the eve of the beginning of our

We are pioneers who willjourney along the great highway of life, 
have to win our place in the scheme of things. Let us not forget that 
the kind of neighbors we find depends upon ourselves alone, and if we 
wish kind and loving ones that same spirit must radiate from us.

Frances Armstrong.
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CROSS OF HONOR
i ARMSTRONG, FRANCES 

“To those who know her not, 
No words can paint.
To those who know her, 

Know all words too faint.”I

:
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SALUTATION
Mr. President, Members of the Board of Trustees, Faculty, Undergrad
uates, Classmates, Ladies, and Gentlemen.

The class of ’26 extends to you a most cordial welcome. Within 
another day we will have reached that goal towards which we have 
been striving for three long, yet seemingly short years. We must now 
enter upon the greater field of life which lies stretched out before us; 
we must cast away our college privileges and pleasures, only to hold 
them within firm grasp of our memories, and assume those graver bur
dens which beset us as we leave the threshold of college so dear to us. 
Our equipment is good, our armor strong, so let us meet our worldly 
battles face to face, remembering that a nation looks to her colleges 
for men and women of brains. Both nature and destiny are honest. 
To the victor they grant the spoils.

On Saturday we leave as undergraduates, to return in future years 
as alumni, in an attempt to review in only a few short days those never- 
to-be-forgotten lessons acquired at Camp Dudley and in the class rooms. 
The time is now at hand when it is necessary for us as a class, to part; 
but we can defy those circumstances which can weaken these ties of 
friendship so dearly formed by us during our college course. In future 
years, in both prosperity and disaster, they can be but a source of the 
greatest pleasure and comfort to us. Let confidence and truth abide 
with us forevermore.

We go forth as members of a large family, to meet again when 
occasion offers, always ready to help one another, and never forgetting 
to honor our Alma Mater.

Let to-day be the brightest and happiest of our college 00111*86 and 
although ’26 has but one more day to live, we will be of good cheer 
and enjoy these last few hours while we still have them with us.

During the exercises of today, I bid you listen to our chosen 
representatives as they project before us the various pictures of our 
college life, as they prophesy, into the far distant future, as they be
queath their all to those they leave behind, and as they quote witty 
incidents of our past school days.

And this afternoon as we gather around in the halls and on the 
campus, to be entertained with joke and satire, to chide one another, 
you must remember that good friendship and kindly feelings are the 
motives. We shall sacrifice our own mistakes and follies and enjoy 
those of others. To such scenes the class of ’26 bids its friends welcome.

JosephC.Hatch.



of the Faculty, Friends,Mr. President, Board of Trustees, Membeis
Undergraduates, and classmates.

We stand with sublime connections with the Past and with the 
Although the one is irrevocable and the other unknown to us, 

hold the former by history; the latter we possess by anticipation and 
by hope.

Future.
we

In the morning hour of this memorable day in the history of the 
class of ’26 we meet to plant the ivy, which shall keep alive our mem
ory long after the class has departed. This Ivy which is to be trans
planted is symbolic of the past, the present, and the future of our class. 
For the past it is like in kind to that which has been planted before. 
Nor are we different from the many hundreds who have gone through 
similar phases of development in this school. For the present it humbly 
takes its place beside that closely woven wreath which is symbolic of 
undying love; a wreath whose attachment increasing with age serves 
as protection and ornament to the walls of this building to which it 
will cling. Its future, like ours, is uncertain but hopeful. Grounded 
in this hallowed soil, nourished and encouraged by the memories and 
achievements of the past, may this Ivy be a symbol of development for 
us and for you, Old College, may its growth be deeper, broader, higher; 
and may its associations become closer and stronger. By the Ivy which 
we plant to-day as an emblem of our love for the college and of loyalty 
to her cause, we pledge our all. And now, dear college, we cannot say 
farewell; our relations with you are not severed. Looking to you as 
a source of inspiration, we shall as men and women of the future em
body in our lives; friendship, beauty, and power, with the Ivy in Nature 
and with your teachings in the realities of life. And so, parting with 
a cordial welcome for those who shall come after us, let us say: God 
bless our Alma Mater and our Class.

f
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AUFWIEDERSEHEN.
To you, my classmates, the final words of farewell must be ad

dressed.
We stand together for the last time. Our farewell must be spoken. 

Our minds today are under the spell of two great forces—memory and 
hope. Of memory, as we look back over the years now ended, which 
have given us a portion of that students life which is like no other, and 
have furnished experiences from which the power of this life is too 
brief to free us. Of hope, as each one stands questioning his own 
future like that of the others in nothing save its unanswering inscrut
ability. With what words may I best gather up the whole meaning 
of this moment?

Many have objected to our English phrase “good bye” on the 
ground that it is too hopeless; that it contains no attempt to disguise 
or remove the feeling which a writer has expressed, “in every parting 
there is an image of death”. But, after all, it is the most appropriate 
word, for in a deep sense our parting is real and final. We met yester
day for the last time as undergraduates, today we meet for the last 
time as college students. From this day on, we occupy a different 
position and live a different life. Difference of thought and opinion, 
which now lie on the outer edge of our lives, and separate us but slight
ly will divide us more deeply, and, as time passes, the years of separation 
will flow between us as an ever-widening flood, spanned only by a com
mon memory and a mutual regard.

But whether or not we are saying good-bye to each other, we are 
saying good-bye to the old college daj^s. They, at least, will never 
come back. We may look forward to a reunion with spirit; but we 
know well that they will not be the same, for memory, when she comes, 
comes “sad eyed with folded annals of our youth”. So I prefer the 
unadorned English phrase, which makes no delusive promises, but con
tains pleasant memories of a past spent together and kind wishes for 
a future to be spent apart.

And now, with what wish may we express the highest evidence of 
the friendship and interest we feel for each other? Shall we desire 
unbroken success and immunity from sorrow? We night—but it would 
be a vain and foolish wish. We are to live in the world and among 
men and women, and we may be sure that somewhere across our path 
lies the inevitable shadow. But what does it matter? The responsibil
ities and opportunities of these three years have passed by forever; 
but the issue of the future, for honor or for shame, rests in no accidents 
of position or circumstances, but in our own hands.

Those with high aims and firm purposes, with unselfish ambition, 
and longing for the ideal, know no failure or defeat. For them alone 
all the experiences of life combine to pave the way to further achieve
ment.

I can wish nothing higher or happier for us than that through our 
lives, in joy and sorrow. In brightest sunshine or deepest shadow, there 
mav remain with us the consciousness of duty well performed, of suffer
ing” nobly endured, all of life faithfully lived. In the hope of such a 
future, with many memories of our fellowship and with the assurance . 
of an unfailing affectionate remembrance, I bid you all good-bye.

Joseph C. Hatch.
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President, Frances Armstrong

Vice-President, Anne Scofield
Social Chairman, Elizabeth Hoff 
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Froebel, East. 
“For tragedy is not for me, 
And I am content to be gay.” 

“Tommy” may be small in size— 
but she has quite a large supply 
of cheer, remarks that have 
brightened up many days in the 
past two years.

ALLEN, MARIAN
:
■

:

i

i

ANDERSON, MILDRED
“She is pretty to walk with 
Witty to talk with 
And pleasant, too, to think 

upon.”
“Milly” has no rival in our class, 
as far as beauty is concerned! 
Lovely coloring and glorious hair, 
that’s Milly.

Town

;
1
!

BAILEY, JEAN Brosius, Middle 
“Stillness of person and stead

iness of features are signal 
marks of good breeding,” 

Jean is more or less quiet inside 
the gates of N. H. N. S. G.—but 
there are times, we hear, when 
she is quite lively,—these tales 
are prevalent especially after vac
ations !

i
1

■■
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i BIRCHALL, LYNDA Herbart West 
“She is little, she is wise,
She’s a terror for her size!”

If one were to paint a picture of 
Jahn, it would not be complete 
unless Lynda were swinging on 
the rings. She is a splendid work
er on this particular apparatus, 
and how we envy her when she 
does a perfect “Nest hang”!
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BIXLER, HELEN Froebel, East 
“A whole tree of knowledge, 
torn up by the roots.”

“Bix” is the girl around school 
resembling the cover on the “Lit
tle French Girl.” 
sure just how much French she 
knows, but we are aware of the 
face that she excels in German 
and Swedish—(practice.)

?

!
:

We are not:

t

BORDEN, KATHERINE
Karl Kroh, West 

“Pack up your troubles in your 
old kit bag,

And smile, smile, smile.”
It takes more than “thinking of 
home” to keep a straight face 
when one sits at the table with* 
Katy. However one subject 
seems to bother her that is en
titled “E. H. and oblique lad
ders !” Dizzy ? Oh no !

!

TownBUCKUS, JOHN
“Oh, this learning,
What a thing it is.”

Buckus is one of our few-men-— 
and is always working hard, and 
very well, too, on all kinds of 
apparatus and at camp he enter
tains us with his excellent dives, 
apparatus—and at camp he enter-

. :

CARRINGTON, HENRY 
“He lives twice 
Who lives his first life well.” 

“Henny” the girls surely are 
going to miss you next year—you 
have been so very helpful to us. 
And what will the mens’ basket 
ball games be, without your neat 
shots ?

Town
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CHAMPLIN, JEANETTE
Karl Kroh, East 

“A little girl for big jobs.” 
“Nettie” is another whom we like 
to see on the apparatus, tho’ it b( 
in Jahn or Ling. We are wonder
ing how she can remain so tiny— 
and still not diet.

CLARK, SYLVIA
Herbart, Hartwell 

“And still they gazed and still 
The wonders grew 
That one small head could

carry
All she knew.”

We are unable to count the num
ber of times that “Syl” has sup
plied the missing word to “E. 
H.’s” questions—and how reliev
ed we have been to have a know
ing one among us!

CROWE, MARION Town
“If she will, she will, you may 

depend on it.
If she won’t, she won’t, and 

there’s an end on it.”
If you see a streak going down 
the track, that’s “Pat”—either 
with or without obstacles, it mat
ters not to her!

*

CULLEN, VIRGINIA, Froebel West 
“She is modest and mild—
So is dynamite!”

“Ginny” is the big girl of our 
class. She pitches a mean base
ball, and is a good swimmer. Her 
heart seems to be “Phil”-ed and 
entwined with the “Purple”—

1
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DAVIN, JAMES Town
“Patience is good, but joy is 

best.”
It surely was a surprise to see a 
man in the dancing contest, Jim
my, and we certainly do congrat
ulate you—both on your dancing 
and basket ball playing.

?

TownEISNER ROSE
“Come and trip it as ye go 
On the light fantastic toe.”

A bit of muscular tissue that has 
a way, all its own, of getting into 
knots and then out! 
you do it, Rosie ?

:

How do

i Town
“Anything for a quiet life—” 

“Ev” is so quiet that we hardly 
know a thing to say about her. 
But those who have seen her 
practice teaching lesson, know 
that she will get on very well in 
“our” profession.

EVERARD, LEAHi

!
i

f

FELLOWS, ROWENA
Froebel, 3rd. East 

“A dog rose blushin' to a brook, 
Ain’t modester, or sweeter.” 

“Roxie” used to be such a quiet 
little individual—but since the 
coming of Anne we think she has 
brightened up considerably— 
keep right on Roxie, ’cause we 
certainly like you this way.
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FLAHERTY, ANNE
Karl Kroh, 3rd East 

“A merry, laughing comrade
she

A sharer of our mirth and glee 
A great, good sport, you’ll

agree,
That’s our Annie—”

Since you’ve been with us, Anne, 
you certainly have shown us what 
a good sport you are—and how 
did we ever get on without you 
that first semester?

Froebel, East 
“To her frolic was a great de

light,
She would hunt for it day and 

night.”
One would almost thing that 
“Boots” had “special” arrange
ments with the U. S. Post Office, 
to see the amount of mail she al
ways has. She has lived up to 
her nick-name, especially in soc
cer—and there we’d much rather 
be with than agin’ her!

GEIDNER, ALVA

GEIGER, EDITH
Herb art, Hartwell 

“I could not in a palace find,
A truer heart than she—” 

“Guy” is one of our best girls in 
water sports—and from what we 
hear about her sister, Ruth, we 
should say that this ability runs 
in the family.

GRAY, MATILDA Herbart, Middle
“Virtue is to herself the best 

reward.”
A girl who wishes to do daring 
things, but never has had the 
opportunity among so many dar
ing young ladies here.



1

55

GUYER, NATALIE Froebel, East
“A woman’s crowning glory is 

her hair.”
There are two things we greatly 
admire in “Rusty”—first her abil
ity as a pianist, and second her 
glorious hair. Rusty spent last 
summer abroad, and, well, we 
just can’t repeat her tales from 
Paris!

i
£

I-IAMBLY, JOSEPHINE
Brosius, West 

“A good laugh is sunshine in a 
house.”

“Joe” and Katy certainly are a 
good pair of fun makers, and it 
is absolutely impossible to wear 
a glum expression when they are 
about.
is beyond our criticism.

Joe’s swimming ability

;
TownHELLMAN, GERTRUDE

“She is evidently above re
proach,

We have nothing on her!”
How do you manage to lead such 
a quiet life in this atmosphere of 
hustle and bustle?

I-IENDY, JOSEPHINE
Herb art, West 

“Her beauty makes this vault 
A feasting presence, full of 

light.”
“Joe” has graced our Cabarets, 
and dancing entertainments with 
her beautiful dancing for the 
past two years. What is your 
future to be, Joe—dancing, gym
nastics, or housekeeping ?

i-
=
\
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HOWELLS, ESTHER

r^l Froebel, West
“She doeth little kindnesses, 
That others leave undone.”

It is not every one that can ac
quire two “shiners” and one bum 
knee from the same fall and the 
same person—Yeth, her name’s 
“Ethie” not “Ethie”.

HUGHES, KATHERINE, Middle 
“Picture a girl,
A heart full of gold 
There you have “K”—
Our story is told.”

“Kay” came to us this year from 
Sargent, and we surely welcomed 
her to the ranks of N. H. N. S. G. 
—you won our hearts from the 
very beginning, Kay, here’s the 
best of luck to you !

HYDE, REBECCA
Froebel, East 

“She lives at peace with all 
mankind.

In friendship she is true.”
We don’t know how efficient 
Becky will be with her Physio
therapy—but we do know that 
she can soothe the patients with 
music. v

KEANE, JOSEPH Town
“Judge him well by his length.” 

We wonder if we will find “Red” 
in the vicinity of Washington next 
year—chasing up some one to 
take a “motherly interest” in 
him!

i
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KING, ELEANOR
Karl Kroh, West 

“Of all the girls that e’er were 
seen,

“T h e r e’s none so fine as 
‘QueenieV’

“Queenie” came to us from the 
Connecticut country side—and to 
aid her in thinking of home dur
ing the quiet period, she has her 
milk.

KISER, VIRGINIA
Brosius, Middle 

“A slender girl, long haired 
and tall,

With her dark eyes, so wild 
and free.”

“Ginny”, here’s to your marital 
future—and may your husband 
be a Mr. Malley! !

KNOWLES, OLIVE, Herbart, West
“Who knows how much 

strength, grace and dignity 
lie in repose ?”

We hear you are fond of reading, 
do you enjoy Milton? Whatever 
will we do next year without the 
“band” for dancing between per
iods ?

!

LEHMAN, ALICE
Karl Kroh, 3rd. East 

“Give me air and give me space 
for my desperate proceed
ings.”

“Allie” is flie track star of our 
famous class—and she surely is 
pretty good at the broad jump. 
We hear “Al” likes to argue, and 

know she’ll have plenty of 
opportunities to use her “excess 
energy” thusly.

we
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Town
“Her eyes say what she fails 

to.”
Gladys is a town pupil and we are 
afraid we don’t know very much 
about her—what we do know, we 
like, and we wish her every thing 
good in life.

LINSLEY, GLADYS

LOVDAIIL, DOROTHY
Karl Kroh, West 

“’Twould be very hard to find 
Dot’s equal.”

“Oo-oo, Ortie”, here’s the pres
ident of our supply wagon—and 
a jolly good fellow at that!

MAITLAND, BESSIE
Brosius, Middle 

“Where wisdom is bliss—’tis 
folly to be ignorant.”

Bessie is a “regular girl,” she 
rides horseback and does every
thing very well—even to talking, 
and at that, we hear she excels.

MAKINSON, JOSEPHINE East
“The world deals good nat- 

uredly with good natured 
people.”

“Joe” is another of the “Sargent- 
ites” that came in this year—she 
is from the south and it certainly 
has been a pleasure to hear that 
Southern “twang” around Rouss
eau—our best wishes to you, 
Joe.
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MASSEY, CLIFFORD
“One sometimes sees beyond 

his reach.”
“Cliff” is a helpful man about the 
place even tho’ he has quite a 
temper, so we hear—Clif is a 
hard worker and we know he’ll 
succeed as a “gymnastic teacher.”

Town

MC GRATI-I, HAROLD Town
“Contentment is natural 

wealth.”
Another of our “men”—whom we 
do not see so terribly often a- 
round school, after hours. We 
take it he must be very busy.

MEADER, MARJORIE
Herb art, West 

“They made her, then tore up 
the pattern, what a shame!” 

When “Marge” and Mary get to
gether we prepare for a good 
laugh. Marge really ought to be 
well equipped for a voyage on 
life’s sea after all the waves she 
experienced here at school.?■

NIPER, CLETA Froebel, 3rd East
“She wears the rose of youth 

upon her.”
“Kleet” is the essence of bubbling 
youth all right; we rarely have 
seen her in low spirits, and we 
have no doubt she helped materi
ally in the rollicking good fun on 

3rd East. This will stand her in 
good stead some day.
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POPKE, LEONA Karl Kroh, East 
“When she opens her mouth, 

she says something.”
A loyal friend—ready to share 
your troubles—ready to share 
your fun.

4

POWNALL, MAPvY Froebel, East
“Of their merits the modest 

ones are dumb.”
“Pete” excels on the hockey held 
and in the riding ring; we surely 
all like Pete and wish her best 
luck and success.

REILLEY, GENEVIEVE
“A popular maid, and always 

in style.
In rain or sunshine she wears a 

sweet smile.”
Here's one who has forged to the 
front in her senior year in her 
gym work—on ropes, horses, bal
ance boards—in fact all of the 
apparatus is an easy conquest for 
her—while it still remains a 
great puzzle to most of us. $

SCOFIELD, ANNE
Herb art, West 

“Your marks are feverishly 
bright,

And your report, a 100 degree 
Fahrenheit.”

Anne is another of the exception
ally brilliant students of our 
class and we think she should sit 
in the front row all the time—it 
it surely would relieve many a 
quaking heart!

)
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SHANNON, DANELLA

=Brosius, Hartwell 
“Come back to Erin, Mavourn- 

een.”
“Danny’ when are you going to 
ride for us? She’s the one with 
the typical Irish grin—dancing 
violet" eyes and gently waving 
auburn hair.

=

j
=
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SHUGRUE, MARGARET
Herb art, East 

“As frank as rain on cherry 
blossoms!”

We are sorry that we can’t print 
this in green ink, Peg.

SOUTI-IWICK, EULETA
Karl Kroh, 3rd East 

“There was a little girl, who 
had a little curl, right in the 
middle of her forehead. And 
when she was good—but she 
never was!”

“Skeeter” was usually quite dis
gusted about something or other, 
and we all enjoyed her explosive 
descriptions of situations. She’s 
a jolly good “kid” and we all 
know she’ll come out on top of 
the heap.

*

STACK, VIRGINIA
Karl Kroh, East 

“A mind at peace with all the 
world.”

“Ginny” is not in the least a 
“dashing young lady”—but any
way there’s a saying “it is best to 
be slow and sure.” Good luck to 
you, Ginny.
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STILES, LOIS, Froebel, 3rd East 
“Her heart is like mince pie, 

so nice
She gives to every man a slice.” 

Sweet and demure as an old-fash
ioned girl is this modern maid and 
she’s won her way into the hearts 
of all of us—to say nothing of 
the masculine element, 
to you, Lois!

Here’s

STONE, RUTH Town
“She found a way, or made 

one.”
With an attribute like that, what 
ho but success?

SWORD, CHRISTINA
Karl Kroh, East 

“A girl of exceptional sagacity 
Who keeps her heart and tem

per under control.”
You mustn’t think that Chris is 
the “goody goody” type—far 
from it! She’s a person we all 
value as a friend—a good pal, 
jolly comrade and true sport. £

TOTTEN, MARY
Brosius, Middle 

“You laugh so much, you must 
be a jolly fellow.”

Mary believes in sticking up for 
her rights and many were the hot 
words passed between her and 
“Bretzy”! We’ll never forget 
her portrayal of Mrs. Coburn in 
the Dramatic stunt”! ! !
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ULIZIO, MARY Town
“A good student but she has a 

number of redeeming qual
ities !”

Teaching dancing and keeping 
herself always trim and neat arc 
May’s hobbies—well, she’s a mod
el to many of us for both.

WALLACE, MARGARET
Herb art, Hartwell 

“Enjoys any kind of a struggle, 
Basketball in particular, and 

Life in general.”
“Peg” certainly is very capable 
and persevering; she’s made very 
firm friends here at school and is 
well-equipped for the battle of 
Life.

WARNER, DAMARIS
Brosius, West 

“Sing a song to Dammy 
A girl, just full of wit.
She is a true New Havenite,
In singing does her bit.”

We hear her warbling her merry 
lays and then hear her laughing 
heartily at the faculty’s jokes and 
conclude she must indeed be a 
happy, jolly little person.

WETMORE, MAUDE

ftBrosius, Hartwell 
“It’s a question now, whether 

I’ll have a career in gymnas
tics—or dancing!”

We have never been able to un
derstand just how “Maudie” got 
her stiff neck—but we hope you 
won’t have another to interfere 
with your career. m
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WHITE, ELEANOR
Karl Kroh, Middle 

“This, above all, to thine own 
self be true!”

“Whitie” usually is possessed 
with questions, she must thor
oughly understand a matter be
fore she is satisfied—that’s a 
necessary quality in this life of 
ours.

:

r>-

WHITE, RUTH Brosius, West 
“What are little girls made of? 
Sugar and spice and every

thing nice!”
Can you imagine Ruthie as a 
teacher? The children will all 
want to play with her as their 
doll. But let us tell you that she 
can maintain discipline as evi
denced from her practice teach
ing.

VOLKER, FLORINE
Brosius, 3rd East 

“The intuitive decision of a 
bright and thorough-edged 
intellect.”

We certainly think that Florine 
has accomplished a good deal in 
these two years; her perserver- 
ance and willingness to work has 
won the admiration of all. Here’s 
wishing her the very best of suc
cess in whatever she does—she 
certainly deserves it.

£

.
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CLASS HISTORY.

Three hundred and four years after the Pilgrims landed on the 
rock-bound shores of New England another band of sturdy adventur
ers landed at 1466 Chapel Street, New Haven. Like the Pilgrim Fath
ers, they knew not what difficulties would beset them, but the determin
ation to work, carried them triumphant through an enviable two years. 
Bear with me while I tell you briefly of the pluses and minuses of their 
adventures .

Upon arival at the Business Office, it was a distinct relief to be 
taken under the wing of a college senior and thus guided through the 
maze of the campus. One soon met one’s room-mates and then browsed 
among innumerable pieces of baggage in musty cellars for The Trunk.

After the first day, we became accustomed to many strange things 
such as silence at 6 :30 P. M., house monitors, roll-call, and 3 bells. 
This feeling of familiarity was rather upset by camp.

In khaki clothes, we came down to earth to pitch tents. Were we 
tired? Yes. Were we downhearted? No. We worked hard and 
enjoyed life—and Josie’s. It was during this season that we learned 
how to make beds, how to braid bobbed hair into not less than 26 
braids, and how to dribble that ball. Many were the pleasant evenings 
spent in the shelter house when the routine was broken by a clever 
house stunt or dance.

We have since learned that every camping season is noted for its 
unusual event. All of us have read of the Great Flood but it was not 
until we experienced our flood that we appreciated Noah’s position. 
When we went to bed that night, we all hoped that our wooden bunks 
would ride the seas as gallantly as did his ark, if the final deluge occur- 
ed. However, the sun rose next morning on a calm but inundated world.

In an incredibly short time, the mysteries of Red Middy Day were 
revealed to us and we were playing the inter-class games. Victorious 
in soccer, hockey, and baseball, we met our Waterloo in a hard-fought 
game of basketball.

Our camping season over, we settled down for work but still found 
time for social activities, introduced by Jake’s Hallowe’en Party in the 
dining hall. Soon came the Senior Prom and the Christmas Party.

The holidays sped and we were undergoing the tortures of the 
During February and March, the house basket-ballfirst mid years.

games were played. The result was a tie between Herbart and Froebel.

Q
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It was at this time that our class adopted the custom of standing at at
tention in the dining hall until the seniors had gone out.

The annual junior play was given in May but did not enjoy great 
popularity. It was a one-girl affair entitled, “Breaking into the Meas
les by a Rash Girl”—starring Mary Totten. After a few days’ run at 
Infirmary Hall, the show closed.

The Junior Prom was the first big affair managed by our class 
and everyone worked hard to make it a success. The crossword puzzle 
decorations were greatly admired—so much so that we always have 
suspected that to have been Dr. Bretzfelder’s inspiration for an un
usual exam in anatomy.

After finals came the contests which aroused much interest. But 
of more interest was “Straw Hat Day” when we sallied forth of a 
Thursday afternoon to inspect our playgrounds.

Contrary to the general predictions, weather for spring camp was 
delightful, though we could hardly say the same of the first dip in the 
Sound on May 6th. Our notable event for this camping season was a 
fierce hailstorm. That was the night that Roxie was selling golf balls 
as permanent souvenirs.

The track and water meets were held the last three days of camp. 
While others were hastening on to victory in the rowboat race, Miss 
Dudley and Miss Tinker preferred to give exhibitions of “fetching crabs 
and acrobatic tumbling while facing the bow of the boat.”

From May 30 to June 6, every spare moment was spent either in 
pageant practice, making placards, or the daisy chain. To us juniors, 
the most important event was Serenade Night when first we sang 
“1926”.

1
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In contrast to the first landing, the second landing was made with
out trepidation. Initiation was the matter for consideration at our first 
class meeting. Rules were formulated and put into immediate effect 
by a committee well able to handle impertinent juniors. It really 
seemed strange to us, who had so recently been juniors, that we should 
now be designated as examples for the newcomers. Privately, we con
sidered it a farce but our demeanor was characterized by much bravado. 
However, in a few days, the effect of a year’s training under Dr. Ar
nold’s and Miss Haupt’s tutelage became plainly apparent. Our assum
ed feeling became genuine and we strove the hardest to be worthy of 
emulation.

At camp, we missed Dr. Kartzke who was wont to patrol the beach

;
:



I
1 69

=
i-
!

Sfc*
I

and give Dempsey plus points for head stands in a canoe. It was not 
long before we discovered that Mr. Sharp was filling the place most 
capably. It seemed likely that we would be forced to break camp 
early on account of the extreme cold. We had already initiated the 
juniors but evidently it was not sufficient, for the Weather Man initiated 
the southern girls to the first snowstorm of the season on October 2nd. 
It was at informal initiation that our class established the precedent of 
allowing the juniors to wear white middies at the evening meal and 
on week-ends.

Our big morning at hand, the juniors were sent to the upper tennis 
courts to pull up tapes while we got into parade formation for the Red 
Middy Drill. The procession was headed by our goat. Many times 
were we rushed, but as the 12 o’clock whistle ended our vigilance, the 
mascot still was in our possession. In everything except basketball we 
were victorious over the juniors. The college seniors won the soccer 
game. During the games, moving pictures were taken of various plays. 
Ask Link about that slide for home staged by Mr. Glasser!

Back to school to the joys of practice and public school teaching! 
Permission to wear Peter Pan blouses for gym was granted as a senior 
privilege. There was some agitation for permission to paint Pestalozzi. 
The men volunteered to give their services but there’s many a fall twixt 
the brust and the wall, and Pestalozzi did not get it’s paint.

As early as the night of Rousseau Open House on November 14th, 
girls carefully noted photographs with a view to suitable men to take 
to the Senior Prom. Seemingly there was little difficulty, for the 
dance was highly successful. Not one dormitory senior had to stay 
home that night on account of lost privileges.

“The Amazons”, our junior play seemed to have improved with 
age for it was enthusiastically received by a full house.

The success of our Christmas celebrations was due in a large meas
ure to Miss McAdoo. Christmas dinner for the dormitory students 
was served on Sunday, but the Christmas Party for the entire school 
was given in Jahn on the night of December 15th. Entertainment was 
furnished by the Glee Club, several of our star dancers, and the inimit
able Mr. Schnelle as Santa Claus. Music for dancing was furnished by 
the ex-Herbart orchestra, and Jake catered.

The fine work done by the Glee Club at the musicale on March 13th 
was appreciated by all.

On March 26th and 27th Ex came “with the whack that brought

=
=

:
r
■

!

I

t



I

!; 70

our seniors back.” We all decided on the spot to return for the 1927 
Exhibition.

Spring camp this year was four weeks of unadulterated delight. 
We realized that this would be the last opportunity to be with our class
mates and so we were determined not to allow a few rain drops, or daily 
dips in icy waters, or strawberry noses to interfere with our enjoyment 
in driving Jimmie to the baseball held and back.

And so the time flew until we reached that never-to-be-forgotten 
final week of school. As we stood at our windows on Serenade Night, 
our sadness at the imminent parting was mingled with a growing desire 
to try our wings. The military review, the pageant, Faculty Prom, 
society banquets, class day, and graduation were crowded into these 
few days. Saturday morning, we received our diplomas in token of 
two years of honest endeavor. And with these in our hands, we set 
forth from our Alma Mater to conquer new worlds.

:
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Anne M. Scofield.
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CLASS WILL—1926.
Friends: You have been called here to-day to hear the last will 

and testament of the late class of nineteen hundred and twenty-six. The 
deceased was very popular as a social and educational worker, but like 
everyone else, it has been decreed that her career should come to an 
end and that she should die during the month of June. Her death was 
due, no doubt, to overwork, heaviness of the heart, and lightness of the 
head, but most of all to a microscopic growth in the brain fostered by 
constant exposure to the small germ of knowledge exuded by the in
structors.

A few days prior to her death a will was drawn up in which she 
disposed of many valuable things to fortunate relatives and friends. 
It is this that you will now hear.

THE WILL.
Know All Men by These Presents:

That we, the class of nineteen hundred and twenty-six, of the N. H. 
N. S. G., of the City of New Haven and state of Connecticut, being of 
sound (?) and disposing mind and memory, do make, publish, and de
clare the following to be our last will and testament, hereby revoking 
all former wills by us made.

Firstly, we do direct that our funeral services shall be conducted by 
our friends and well-wishers, who will accord us all the dignity, pomp 
and ceremony befitting one in our position.

Secondly, as to such estates as it has pleased the fates, instructors, 
and our strong arms and brains to win for us we do dispose of as follows:

Upon our esteemed director, Doctor Arnold, we bestow our sincer- 
est affection, our deepest reverence, and our heartiest gratitude for 
keeping before us the true, high standards and ideals of the school.

To Miss Haupt we cannot leave enough thanks. Her loving smile 
coupled with her friendly advice made the troublesome spots in the 
road of our life here more passable and the smooth places a delight to 
traverse.

For our instructors we reserve fondest regards and best wishes for 
success with future classes. To them also we give and bequeath all 
the startling facts and theories, not hitherto familiar to the world, and 
all other odd bits of information gleaned from our examination papers, 
this information to be used by them at their own discretion.

We give and bequeath after due consideration our forgiveness to 
the Orchestra and Glee Club for any pain they might have caused us.

To the class of twenty-seven we leave the title of Seniors with all 
the rights and dignities of same. May they wear it becomingly and 
pass it on untainted to future classes.

To the class of twenty-seven we also leave our seats on the right 
side of the upper lecture room including the one lone seat on the left 
side, said seat to be given to the member of the class of ’27 whom Doc
tor Arnold shall elect to occupy that much-coveted position.

To Frankie Armstrong we leave a big bundle of thanks for the big 
bundles of trouble she so cheerfully bore for us, and our best wishes 
and success in steering the College Seniors next year.
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The subjoined list will be recognized as entailed estates to which 
we do declare the following to be right and respectful owners:

To Happy: Katie Borden’s set of stall bars.
To the coldest room in Rousseau : Rusty Guyer’s flaming locks as 

soon as she has them bobbed.
To Joe Andrews: a vote of thanks for the kidney beans he so 

Obligingly bought for us.
To the first Junior who proves worthy of them : Cliff Massey’s 

parallel bars.
To one who has already shown great aptitude for them, namely 

Guy Langer: Buckus leaves the rings.
To that agile gymnast, “Ed” Charon: 

tumbling.” 
reached by “Red.”

To one who will be in need of it next midyears: Jimmy Davin’s 
big and ever prompt smile.

To Foxie: Danny Shannon leaves her unique record of black eyes.
To Ruth Diemer: Roxie Fellows’ latest book on “How to get fat.”
To Guy Langer: Rosie Eisner’s pamphlet on “How to grow tall.”
Sylvia* Clark leaves all her Latin derivatives to the one who will 

have more need of them than she expects to have.
“Boots” and “Guy” leave their mighty contagious laugh to the 

whole class of ’27.
Ann Flaherty leaves her set of highly trained nerves to the poor 

prospective student gym. teacher.
“Pete” Pownall leaves her hockey ability to Erica. She also leaves 

two locks of hair to Doll. “The Lord loves a cheerful giver.”
Ann Scofield’s vast knowledge is imparted to the whole Junior 

class. They need it. “Skeeter” leaves her irresponsible giggle to 
Betty Fenno.

Jo Makinson leaves her unbeatable argumentative fame to Lila

Jo Hendy leaves her talented toes to Guy Langer. “Ginn” Kiser 
leaves her exciting week-ends (so many of them) to Hilda.

“Kay” Hughes leaves her charming personality to Jane Blackwood.
Maiy Totten leaves the chip on her shoulder to “Bob” McElvin.
“Guy” Geiger leaves her book, “Rope Climbing” to Dr. Bretzfelder.
All the rest of these choice estates not herein disposed of, we 

leave to Dr. E. H. Arnold with permission to deal them out in whatever 
form he so desires.

Red McGrath’s “secrets of 
We who know realize that he can never obtain the heights

Scott.

Sworn to on the thirteenth day of February, in the year 
of our Lord, nineteen hundred and twenty six by the class of said year, 
N. H. N. S. G.

We hereby ascribe our hand and seal. 
R. Hyde 
J. Keane

Attorneys at Law.

!
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CLASS PROPHECY—1926.
TIME: 1930 B. C. 
PLACE:
OCCASION: 
NOTABLES PRESENT:

Red Top Taxi.
On the way to the Annual Exhibition of Arnold College.

Peg Shugrue, Kay Borden, and Jimmy Davin (the latter 
unrecognized however.)

Overheard by Jimmy Davin (taxi driver) are as follows:
is now campus crier, as the bulletin board proved un
satisfactory, in comparison with Virginia’s ability to 
peddle news.
has charge of “train crying” in the New Haven Rail
road station. Of course, every crow’s voice carries 
real well, but her previous voice training was an ad
vantage over all others as a train crier, 
is with “Happy” at the New Haven station, and she is 
directing baggage. She is real capable in this pos
ition as she has had two years of experience white at 
N. H. N. S. G. carrying a bag from Meriden to New 
Haven.
is now tennis racket porter at the “Green” in New 
Haven. She directs all pupils on the Green to the “E” 
street car, and also demands that she carry their ten
nis rackets. Here’s hoping they don’t get tanned by 
Chris, as she was the day of her arrival.
“Guy” is at home teaching buffaloes how to play dodge 
ball. She sure has been pretty good at dodging in the 
past.
is teaching people how to fall on the ice. Still waters 
run deep, but that’s not saying that the River Shannon 
does.
is giving some peppy performances in the “Ziegfeld 
Follies.” Virginia always did have altogether too 
much potential energy.
is running a “Men’s Smart Style Shoppe.” Here’s 
hoping she has as many gentleman customers as she 
had gentleman callers white at N. H. N. S. G. 
is drawing illustrations all over Pestalozzi so that pup

ils hereafter before entering the school, may be better 
acquainted with the muscles in the study of Kines- 
ology, and therefore save Mr. Glasser’s precious and 
valuable time.
is now lawyer for the defence of Ethel Jacobius, who 
was tried for starving Dr. Arnold when he made an un
expected call on her, and she served hash with an 
American flag on top, out of one slice of steak, 
is still natiently searching for a position of posing for 
the modern boyish figure in Skodunk.
“Hcnny is now manager of the Skodunk basketball 
team.
has succeeded Dr. Bretzfelder by supplying blind dates 
for the freshmen, in the future years, for the Proms, 
is running a rest room up on West Rock for the pur
pose. of comforting hikers who wish to admire the 
“Fall” foliage.
Jean is right now suffering with bruises and cuts from 
being trapped. You see we were all at the Alumni

ITEMS OF INTEREST: 
Virginia Cullen►

t “Happy” Crowe

Leah Everard

“Chris” Sword

Edith Geiger

“Danny” Shannon

Virginia Stack

Lois Stiles

John Buckus

Sylvia Clerk■
£

Jeanette Champlin 
Henry Carrington 
Mildred Anderson

Marion Allen

Jean Bailey
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Meeting last year and they mistook her for a mouse 
as she was too quiet.
is bugler at a camp in Massachusetts. Lynda decided 
that she might just as well get up first as last, 
is traveling with the Olympic Team. She supplies all 
the figs eaten by the team, as she comes from Newton, 

know.

Lynda Birchall

Helen Bixler

you
is Ned Wayburn’s assistant. Just now she is leading- 
lady in “The Merry Widow.”
is still worrying over her task of teaching mimetic 
play to the blind.
is teaching Folk dancing at Arnold College to the 
Juniors, and is as capable as she was in all other things 
she undertook in the past.
quite often toddles down to Pittsburg, ’cause there 
happens to be Pyles of chances there, 
has been arrested for causing mourners to laugh at a 
funeral. Something like the day Mr. Lee’s class al
most got a minus point for laughing at Anne with her 
required black bow around her head, 
is married, and one evening she was standing in the 
receiving line at one of the Proms and Dr. Arnold 
stopped the Promenade and said that no Boots were 
allowed at a Formal dance.
is now Dr. Boynton’s assistant in the study of Psych
ology. She really is a big help to Dr. Boynton, 
now has so much strength in her hands while playing 
the piano, that they call her the “Lady with the Iron 
Hands.” Here’s hoping they don't get “Rusty.” 
has charge of a group of blind and deaf mutes and can 
really talk, dance, and make as much noise as she likes 
without having someone telling her all the time to keep 
still. She is enjoying it immensely, I will say.
Once when “Red” was driving a Flint car out in Erie, 
Penn., he ran over a “Billy” goat, so now he is special
izing in “Tactics of the Automobile.” 
is now Miss Wright’s assistant. She has been in the 
infirmary so much that she knows just how to do 
things “wright.”
are running a matrimonial agency in New Jersey. 
Being interested themselves, they feel that their ser
vices are for a good cause.
is leader of the “Moronia Moaners Orchestra” and 
broadcasts weekly from Station 0. K. 
is back at school and has charge of the “Beauty Doll 
department” in Co-op Society, as the students all love 
dolls so much, especially those with beauty, 
is at last down in Panama after graduating from a 
Theological Seminarv. Her sermon last Sunday was, 
“Be Truthful.”
is now “First Lady of the Land.” She certainly will 
be a big help to the President, because of her previous 
experience at school, and pleasing disposition, 
is teaching in Brooklyn, New York. She has charge 
of a swimming pool and during her spare time teaches 
marbles down at the golf links.
has charge of a swimming pool in Alaska. Her pupils 
all wear fur bathing suits. She always was fond of 
fur fish, anyway.
They heard that “Becky” is quite “Happy.” She has 
gone to California.

Josephine Hendey 
Genevieve Reilley 
Anne Scofield

James Davin

Anne Flaherty

Alva Geidner

Rowena Fellows

Natalie Guyer

Rose Eisner

Joseph Keane

Eleanor King

. Virginia Kiser & 
Mary Totten

Olive Knowles

Dorothy Lovdahl

Alice Lehmann

Frances Armstrong

Josephine Hambly

Esther Howells

Rebecca Hyde
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While passing through “Ephrata, Penn.” they saw 
“Linky” picking apples off a lilac tree in “Schlottie’s” 
back yard.
is still swearing up and down that she deserved more 
than 65 in her Collateral Exam.
They met her in New York and she is now a “Mrs.” 
They said that Priscilla looked as if she had just step
ped out of “Vogue.”
is teaching with Miss Mossberg. Evidently she is 
quite a success as a rolling stone gathers no moss, 
is now manufacturing celluloid finger nails. She val
ues her patent very highly as she realizes how handy 
finger nails are.
is gate-keeper at Froebel now. The Seniors just give 
her the key and she pops the gate open, 
has opened a hospital in Worcester, because of the 

large amount of patients suffering from seasickness, 
caused from the vast amount of waves she produced 
while at N. H. N. S. G.
is the leading man in “Flaming Youth”, as he has 
shown just what a “Red Hot Temper” can do. 
is taking Will Rogers place in the Follies, 
is selling cletes in Fred’s store so she can net the 

mosquitoes.
is now down in Honolulu, and is furthering the develop
ment of the Charleston. I wonder why. 
is following Luther Burbank’s works and is making 
water berries grow in Florida.
has gone to Portland for good and is now a capable 
housekeeper after having had experience as house mon
itor at N. H. N. S. G.
is up in Alaska and is editor-in-chief of the “Iceborg 
News.” They say that roses are now blooming in 
Alaska.
is Miss Gilman’s assistant. She is a big help to Miss 

Gilman, as Mary has the ability to bring up important 
questions which aid Miss Gilman in teaching each step 
thoroughly.
is now proving a big help to “Eddie” at the pool. It 
might be mentioned that they have gone into a per
manent partnership.
has succeeded Mrs. Coburn and as all the sheets have 
finally been lost, strayed or 
“Play of Animals,” Whitie is specializing on the “Char
acteristics of the Fox.”
is now a lawyer and sings, “Everything’s coming my 
way.”
is warbling in a village choir. Maybe someday “Clif ’ 

of his hunting trips will hear this little bird. 
Here’s hoping he doesn’t get the wrong illusion and 
shoot it.
is preparing for the operatic stage; whenever you pass 
through Pittsburg you most likely will hear her sing
ing “Second-Hand Rose.”
is still an old maid, and is running a “Specialty Shoppe”, 
giving permanent shampoos, giggles, and waves, free 
of charge. .
is still a nice, quiet, little girl, and has just written and 
composed a new set of hockey rules which include 
everything but fouls.
having awakened to the necessity of alarm clocks at 
N. H. N. S. G., is now helping in the manufacture of 
them.

Irene Lincoln

Euleta Southwick

Priscilla Ritscher

Ruth Stone

Bessie Maitland
?
: Leona Popke 

Marjorie Meader

Clifford Massey

Roxie Smith 
Cleta Niper

Mary Pownall

Harold McGrath

Katherine Hughes

Agnes Murdock

Mary Ulizio

Maude Wetmore

Eleanor White stolen of that manual

Jo Makinson

Damaris Warner
on one

Margaret Wallace

Ruth White

Matilda Gray

Gertrude Heilman

Kathryn Borden 
Margaret Shugrue
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JUNIOR CLASS OFFICERS

President, Viola Lalonde 
First Vice-President, Gertrude Gillespie 
Social Chairman, Kathryn Ingham 
Secretary, Sarah mc gown 
Treasurer, Glenn Stevens
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MESSAGE OF THE JUNIOR 
CLASS PRESIDENT

Ever forward, climbing onward,
Reaching outward for a goal, 

Striving, yearning,
Dreaming, learning,

With an earnestness untold.
Each, a passion in a fashion,
For some honor not yet won, 

Turning, luring,
Beck’ning—surely,

Life is calling ev’ry one.
School and college, for the know

ledge
Of the things that help us win.
Working, that we’ll not give in. 

Love, endeavor,—
Strive we ever,

On life’s byways, turning high
ways,

Find we ever something new, 
Winning, losing,
Taking, choosing,

• Something always yet to do.
On life’s journey, turning, turn-

\

:-

ing
Are the pathways to success. 

Though we’re falling 
They are calling,

‘Onward! Onward! Do thy 
best! f >>

Viola Lalonde ’27
i
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MIDDLE YEAR

24 Platt St., Ansonia, Conn. 
1622 East First St., Long Beach, Calif.

1214 10th St., Altoona, Penna. 
709 E. Orange St., Lancaster, Penna. 

408 S. Ann St., Lancaster, Penna. 
147 33 Hawthorne Ave., Flushing, N. Y.

19 Roberts Ave., Rutland, Vt. 
19 Marvel Rd. New Haven, Conn.

Cambridge, N. Y. 
132 Selye Terrace, Rochester, N. Y. 

2889 Fairfield Ave., Bridgeport, Conn. 
15 Wildwood Terrace, Glen Ridge, N. J.

19 Starr St., Ansonia, Conn. 
3 Pomeroy Terrace, Northampton, Mass.

Rowayton, Conn. 
1723 Irwin Ave., N. S., Pittsburgh, Penna. 

571 Quinnipiac Ave., New Haven, Conn.
48 Fourth Ave., Berea, Ohio. 

73 West Corydon St., Bradford, Penna.
154 Bishop St., Watertown, N. Y. 

600 N. Church St., Bound Brook, N. J.
Farmington, Conn. 

1011 Farragut Terrace, W. Philadelphia, Pa. 
645 Hepburn St., Williamsport, Penna.

Monroe, N. Y. 
4 St. James Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

364 So. Franklin St., Wilkes-barre, Penna. 
2019 W. Main St., Massillon, Ohio 

804 Williams St., Jackson, Mich. 
2460 Davidson Ave., New York City 

4150 Murray Ave., Squirrel Hill, Pgh., Pa. 
106 N. Fremont Ave., Pittsburgh, Penna.

65 High St., Glen Ridge, N. J. 
842 Edgewood Ave., New Haven, Conn. 

61 Deering St., Portland, Maine 
780 Orange Street, New Haven, Conn.

Balmville Road, Newburgh, N. Y. 
36 College Ave., West Somerville, Mass.

28 King St., Ashtabula, Ohio. 
69 State St., Perth Amboy, N. J. 

23 Old Market St., Rockland, Mass.

Andrews, Joseph F. 
Armstrong, Frances H. 
Ayres, Elizabeth 
Bare, Ruth 
Barr, Miriam Edith 
Berry, Geneveve 
Bolster, Marion 
Brennan, Mary B. 
Brockett, Mary L. 
Castle Mary G.
Ciresi, Agnes B.
Clark, Harriett J. 
Comcowich, Michael 
Cookman, Dorothy 
Davenport, Eleanor F. 
Diley, Mildred 
Dworski, William V. 
Gilchrist, Elizabeth 
Habgood, Dorothy G. 
Hardy, Nell C. 
Hastings, Jessie L. 
Henderson, Elizabeth 
Hoff, Mary Elisabeth 
Hubbard, M. Louise 
Hull, Elizabeth E. 
Jacobius, Ethel 
Jones, Betty Garland 
Limbach, Elenore M. 
Lincoln, Irene E. 
Mook, Mary Eleanor 
Murdock, Agnes D. 
Pyle, Eleanor T. 
Ritscher, Priscilla 
Robinson, Marion L. 
Scott, Lila 
Sisk, M. Jeanette 
Smith, Roxie N.
Snell, Margaret F. 
Tyler, Josephine 
Ullman, Charlotte 
Wyman, Elsie
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THE GREATEST SHOW ON EARTH.
Come one, come all! Come see the biggest, the greatest, the one 

and only, the incomparable, the most marvelous show on earth! (Fro- 
ebeland its inmates).

Step this way for the big show. Don’t rush, folks, take your time, 
the main performance hasn’t started yet. (Which means Park and 
Penny haven’t arrived.

La-dies and gen-til-mun, the ring leader, Marj. Furbish, announces, 
“We have with us this evening the most dashing, dazzling, daring bare- 
back rider in the world. This little lady comes to us on her dapple 
mare, known the world over as ‘Bedlam’.’’

“The next entertainers will be the great aerialists, Htur Ren drag 
and Ecila Nreffus. They present for your benefit tricks never before 
attempted by man. They have perfected their art in the great open 
spaces above Miss Haupt.

“Jugglers of great renown are the Snevets, Remeid, Bmocwen 
Troupe. They will juggle anything from cash accounts to elephants.”

Next, la-dies and gen-til-mun, we present for your approval, the 
funniest, freshest, fooliest clown ever seen under the “Great Top.” 
These clowns bring their stunts from the kingdoms of Naitirb Wen and 
OlafFub. Folks, meet these crazy, clever clowns, Nievlecm and Nos- 
redna. They will perform mostly on bannisters.

It is your good luck, la-dies and gen-til-mun, to be able to see in 
action the great mystics, who have attached themselves to our enter
tainment from the unknown country of Moor Enin. Watch your watch
es, folks, or you’ll not have time later. Let me introduce these great 
crystal readers and bunny producers, Sretep and Rebaes.

From the great ballet school of Russia comes the pleasing and 
petite lady, Miss Namffoh. She will waltz on her toes and that’s not all.

This, la-dies and gen-til-mun, concludes the main performance for 
this evening.

Right this way, folks, don’t miss the great side show. This way 
to Tent 11.

Don’t miss the ferocious lions and great baboons.
*Read all names backward.

&

Z.Slocum.
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BROSIUS i:

CENSUS OF BROSIUS HALL.
OCCUPATIONAGENAME 

Kay Therrien 
Dorothy Sullivan 
Harriet Hutchins 
Hilda Griffin 
Althea Doll 
Christine Ehlers 
Deane Berry 
Erica Weiner 
Elizabeth Stetson 
Phyllis Burdick

Artistic Getting letters from Ticky.
Cheery Part interest in Spencer.
Plastic A jazz queen.
Collegiate Going down to the “woman’s.”
Foolish Riding in automobiles.
Innocence Being a good sport.
Young Reading Magazines.
Playful Going abroad.
Unsophisticated Playing tricks on the rest of the house. 
Old enough to Getting Fat.

know better 
Fat and—
Sophisticated 
In between 
Sweet

Reducing.
Taking baths.
Playing basketball.
Receiving specials.
Getting new clothes.
Studying.
Taking Pictures.
Fun making.
Trying to find the point to jokes.
Dancing.
Eating cats and then looking sorrowfully at 

their empty collars.

Nancy Wilson 
Ruth Boos 
Sally McGown 
Mary Sweet 
Frances Loughridgelnnocence 
Florence Brainard Musical 
Elizabeth Greenlaw Picturesque 
Martha Morgan 
Mae Graf

Devilish 
Infancy

Dorothy Heineman Accomplished 
Ruth Harvey Sweet mama

Writing this.Edith Barnett Eighteen



88

HERBERT

-
c

■
-
=

i
-

f

it's destination Chicago, by the way.
What could this pennant “Michigan” 

mean? Ah! Mary Grant, of course—an 
an A. R. C. member and a gymnast of 
no mean ability, besides. And now we 
hear Vera and her “sax”—what mem
ories it recalls!

Peeping in this room I see two quiet 
members—Jayne and Jane; ambitious, 
energetic people who usually made us 
lazy mortals feel terribly ashamed. I 
also espy Misses Cirrier and Randall, 
too energetic to live—but the best of 
sports.

Room six is my final stopping place; 
the neat little sign informs me hat this 
is Miss Rundell’s suite—“Teddy”— 
everyone’s friend. The old cry, “Don’t 
run up the stairs”, still echoes in my 
ears.

I wandered, as if in a daze, through 
the familiar gate of N. H. N. S. G., 
along the campus until I came to Herb- 
art—I paused—then mounted the steps 
and went in. Proceeding from room 
five as T went along the echoing hall, 
I heard again the never-to-be-forgotten 
dailv argument on “Marriage,” Gage vs. 
Babbitt. Not settled yet! Every night 
and far into the night they argued, while 
“Coxie,” patient and thoughtful, did her 
best to sleep, or else took recourse to 
room seven.

Was there another in the school who 
could Charleston as “Pody” Carter, or 
play basketball as “Gert” Gillespie?

What did I hear from above? Crash! 
bang! I feared for the ceiling and my 
head! ’Twas only “Soup” Campbell 
doing her best to study ’mid the con
fusion ’round about.

Then there was our brave young Span
iard, ean Slattery, loved for her good 
work, good sportsmanship, and fun. 
There, also, was Jane Cullen at her desk, 
busily engaged in writing her daily—;

■f

Well it had been nice to think of the 
pleasant days spent at N. H. N. S. G. 
and of the days that used to be in dear 
old Herbai’t.

Jean Slattery 
E. Cox
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THIS IS FOXY ANNOUNCING FROM STATION N. H. N. S. G., KARL 
KROH STUDIO. NEW HAVEN, CONN

The first number of this evening’s program will be a discourse by Miss Dorothy 
Talmadge on the subject “How to be a Link in Anyone’s Chain of Friendship.” This 
will be followed immediately by a short recitation given by Miss Deb Borden entitled, 
“The Art of Grafting Food.” Next we shall have by the Misses Jones, Hall and Hol
brook, a short debate, “Resolved that the Brosius Man should be included in the 
tuition.”

Miss Jessie Zcvin has been judged the winner of the bridge game held for the benefit 
of toothless babies; the prize is a free pass to any barber.

Secondly, a notice from the Betty Mitchell Millinery Parlor.
5 cents to $1.00. Please come and take your pick”

Next is Miss Turk Ingham who will sing a new song entitled, “Let’s eat, drink, 
and be merry, all those who don’t gain.”

Two of the big numbers of the evening’s program will now follow—a solo by 
Miss Allotzhauser, just returned from abroad where she sang for the benefit of the 
dead sailors of Switzerland. Miss Bcrroth will accompany her on the linoleum.

We will now have a lesson by Miss Vaughan, the reducer, and Miss Ammcrman, 
the reduction.

I know that you are all waiting to hear a bed time story by Ethel Goldoft but she is 
ill and we have put in her place Miss Romansky who will tell us how to tell fortunes.

Next we have Miss B. Scofield, well known pianist, who will play one of her own 
compositions—“A Bridge.”

We are pleased to announce that Miss Sophie Nation, the well-known authoress, is 
here to tell us about her latest book—“How to keep a Mop in Shape Though Con
stantly Using it.”

I have three more announcements to make which have just come in. Miss Byrnes 
and Miss Mitchell, the two inseparable Eastern Oranges will continue their Victrola 
lesson in Room 9 of our studio.

Miss Powers wishes to sav that all schools will be closed on the 31st of February.
Karl Kroh wishes to thank Miss Colt for her help in training the artists.

I. Fox. ’26.

“Hats that are chic!
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TOWN JUNIORS.
Thirty-three in all. A goodly number and a “goodly” crowd. Bloomer heads the 

list, destined to become a swimming champion. Then comes the Cohen’s. Rose al
ways ready to appreciate a joke, her namesake Ruth quite the opposite. Too sedate. 
Why can’t Betty Fenno be serious. Really laughter makes one fat. When it comes 
to German we’ll hand it to Ray Grissel, “Bernie” Levenduskie. “Dewey” Dewhurst, 
“Do” Kubec, and “Ede” Olson have all year prepared for their spring crack work. 
Morning after morning it is a race for that “J” car. “Lovey” Lovely is so “petite” 
but oh! Mv! They say love makes the world go round so “Shanny” Shannon goes in 
for it strong. “Sally” Linley—so quiet but wait until she gets going. Then! For 
ability in scholarship who deserves more credit than Edith Wilson?

“Red” Andrews has a wonderful line yet he hesitates to tell it. Recently “Sam” 
Bender lost a heated argument; his opponent being none other than Dr. Bretzfelder. 
Known for his punctuality “Ed” Bohan proved it by returning from the Christmas 
vacation a day too early. How “Ed” Charron would love to master the Charleston 
yet he claims to be unable to manage his feet. “Billy” Cook—first in our class to 
make Sword. Quite a distinction. “Bill” Coyle, you know is so insisting. Why 
he has even gone so far as to state that he believes the key two notes higher than G 
should be I. “Joe” Lee and “Joe” Devin are both fired with the ambition to make 
varsity basketball, we hope their ideals will be realized next year. Collegiate and 
all the way from Brockton. Oh! Yes! That’s Fritz Euronis. Blue eyes and a cute 
little smile. “Ted” Humphrey sems to be quite idolized. “Art” Stewart’s com
bination of knickers, indifferent dancing, and his affection for “Lefty” Harnish is 
quite the rage. “Red” McGarr’s familiarity with the girls is ever increasing. Vernon 
Russo, as Dr. Arnold would say, is just fiddling his way through school. “Guy” 
Langer still holds the limelight especially when two feet are left. “Curley” Schnit- 
man, the man with a hundred names. If Will Rogers is looking for an assistant, we 
suggest he apply to “Tiger” Lyons. In closing we wish to state that “Bill” Sullivan 
is wondering who tied the goat to his bunk at camp.



I PASSING SHOW OF N. H. N. S. G. 1925—26.:
: Events in order of appearance.

Sept. 15. Back at school. It sure is great to see all the girls 
again. From all appearances, the dear little juniors are in for a stiff 
initiation. Our first class-meeting was held tonight and we are looking 
forward to a good year, despite the many hard knocks—the privilege 
of the Grand Old Seniors.

Sept. 17. Impassable exams in Games this morning. “How many 
cubic inches of air in a basketball?” Three guesses and they’re all 
wrong. The court convened this evening in Jahn Gymnasium, preceded 
by a four-legged parade given by the khaki-clad juniors, Roxie as Judge, 
Todd as Herald, and “Link” as High Executioner played havoc with the 
juniors while the juniors played with their emotions, as decreed, 
“locker curtains” were enjoyed in the form of ice cream.

1
5
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Sept. 18. Camp! But before arriving there, the juniors crossed 
the “Bridge of Sighs” in other words—the iron pipe while we majestic-

Tables? Rowboats? Tent-floors? 
And then the float. One junior touchingly likened that 

scene to the one in “The Ten Commandments” where the Israelites 
hauled the idols.
beautiful water-girl was sadly missing. Supper and for the first time 
we “dressed.” We all felt secure that night as our junior men obliging
ly patrolled the strategic points of camp.

Sept. 20. The price of supper was half an hour hard labor digging

ally trod the new concrete bridge. 
To be sure.

Whereupon a junior man noted the fact that a

ditches.
Captain Carr arrives.
Pigtail Sunday. Much fun for the Seniors.

Initiation. Enuf sed.
Rain. College Seniors take a trip with Mr. Lee. Cider 

and doughnut dance. Missed the College Seniors.
Oct. 7. Concerted action in annual shampoo.
Oct. 10.

cused from swimming because of temperature.
New Haven High School, 
and spent the night calculating the avenues of escape from a falling- 
ridge-pole.

Sept. 22. 
Sept. 27. 
Oct. 2. 
Oct. 3.

I

First time in history that swimming classes were ex-
Hockey game with 

We banked our tents, went to bed early,



Oct. 11. The season’s first snowfall. Excellent opportunity for all 
campers to observe carefully.

Oct. 12.
Oct. 15.

College Senior dance. May there be many more of them. 
Red Middy Day; thrills for all concerned; games; Sen

iors don’t like to brag, but—
Oct. 16. More games. Did you see the College Seniors rush the 

goal tender?
Oct. 17. Tables? Rowboats? Tent-floors? Aye, the very same 

ones again. We spent the afternoon fixing up our rooms and swimming 
(in hot water).

Oct. 18. We had mashed potatoes without sand, clean dishes 
without K. P. and all our silverware.

Back to the gym. Golly, how big the apparatus looks! 
That throbbing heart.
Look we the part.
Those shaking knees.
In serge P. T.’s
Of school marm staid and stern?

Oct. 30. We cut all morning classes to take a hike up West Rock.
Oct. 31. Yale-Army Game (19-7). Jake gave us a party and E. 

H. gave us a talk on Hallow’en. Sword Fair with special numbers. 
Ask anyone about Mr. Lee, Glasser, and Schnelle.

Nov. 1. Dance on a Wednesday night and with a real honest-to- 
goodness orchestra. The tryout for the Prom met with strong approval. 
We all suggest that it be adopted as a school tradition.

Nov. 14. Several events crowded into one day. The last two 
periods were free so that we could attend the Yale-Princeton soccer 
game. Rousseau open house in the evening.

Nov. 19. The crack of the Boom.
Nov. 21. Featuring, “The Amazons.” —that belated production 

of Junior days.
Nov. 25—Dec. 1.
Dec. 5. 

privileges.
Dec. 12. Jake creates his masterpiece of the season in honor of 

Miss Haupt’s birthday.
Dec. 13. We gathered around the festive board for the Christ

mas celebration and were regaled with carols, laughter, and good food.

Oct. 19. 
Oct. 29.

(

Thanksgiving vacation. 
The Senior Prom.

Ah-h-h!
Not a dormitory senior with lost
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Dec. 15. Miss McAdoo innovates the Christmas party in the gym. 
May it become a school tradition, even to Mr. Schnelle’s matchless inter
pretation of Santa Claus.

Dec. 16—Jan. 6. Christmas holidays! Rampant youth. We re
turn somewhat befogged.

Jan 13. N. H. N. S. G. Department Store (Kresge’s) went down 
in flaming glory tonight. Consternation among the students.

Jan. 11—18. Marvellous break in schedule—skating every day 
for a week.

Jan. 23. N. II. N. S. G. basketball team suffers defeat at hands 
of Savage girls at New York.

Jan. 25—30. Exams! Nuf sed.
Feb. 4. Best blizzard of the year and perfectly timed. No school

=
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teaching.
Feb. 5. The varsity team of Springfield Y. M. C. A. College gives 

exhibition which almost everyone attends.
Feb. 8. First “Ex.” practice. Were we thrilled? Well, I guess.
Feb. 11. We sang “Happy Birthday” to Dr. Arnold this morning.
Feb. 13. Wonderful Vaelntine party in the dining hall tonight. 

We had valentines, a miniature Arnold College P. O. and Cupid to dis
tribute the mail.

Cabaret was held tonight and we all had a peach of a time.
Feb. 22. George Washington had a birthday which we all cel

ebrated at supper.
Feb. 27. Featuring, “The Tents of the Arabs.” Dramatis per

sonae—the Juniors.
Mar. 5. Faculty stunts and basketball game—much laughter! 

Supper given by the ladies of Plymouth Church—we were there in full 
force!

Mar. 6. Junior Promenade—they ARE quite clever! 
Mar. 13.
Mar. 20.

Glee Club Concert, very unique and very pleasing. 
“Fall In” goes to press.I

COMING ATTRACTIONS 
Senior Exhibition—the biggest thril of all.

Easter vacation—home and mother—need say
Mar. 26—27. 
Mar. 31—Apr. 7.f more ?
April 10. Froebel Open House and Musicale.
April 17.
April 24.
April 29. 

spect first!
May 1. Sword and Pen Banquet.
May 10—June 5. Camping season—track ’n tennis ’n the pageant

Senior Play.
Fin and Dramatics Banquet.
Junior’s first school teaching inspection—Seniors in

practice ! 
June 8. Junior—Senior Banquet and Serenade—the tears persist

I
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in rising to the surface!
June 9. Sword Breakfast. 
June 10.
June 11.
June 12.

Faculty Promenade—little dancing, much promenade. 
Class Day Pageant.

Graduation Exercises.—Finis.

FORMAL INITIATION AT FALL CAMP.
iFriday, Oct. 2, dawned foreboding and ominous. Lowering clouds 

hovered near, which the increasingly strong wind failed to dispel, 
inexperienced juniors shivered in the damp and penetrating chill of the 
atmosphere—literally and figuratively speaking, for a wall of silence 
held between them and the seniors. Groups of juniors could be heard, 
at various times, muttering unintelligible sounds in a desperate attempt 
to learn the senior roll call.

Slowly the long day faded into evening. The sound of the waves 
booming on the shore was temporarily superseded by the singing in the 
Shelter House. “They are the dear little juniors,” was sung with such 
unwonted ferocity as to instil holy awe into the hearts of the evening’s 
victims.

The

Camp duties were done quickly in order that no junior should 
miss the enforced hour of rest, meditation, and quiet. Meantime, sen
iors made hurried consultations in whispered tones. Occasionally a 
terrifying remark was audible. Not a creature stirred in junior tents 
until, suddenly startled by a weird pelting of sand on the canvas, the 
inmates became restless. Seniors policed the alley demanding absolute 
quiet—and receiving it.

At eight o’clock, festivities commenced. A senior entered a junior 
tent, flashed a light, and called Jenny. Jenny climbed fearfully down 
from her featherbed and submitted herself for further treatment. On 
bended knees, in the utter darkness of a secure blindfold, she crawled 
over the sand—miles of it. Soon the entire junior class was doing the 
same. Some were on leashes as any quadruped of the canine species; 
others were driven as a span of horses. Presently each junior was led 
to a secluded spot, as the shadow of a telegraph pole or the protection 
of the swamp grass behind High Brow Alley. The reason ? To induce 
concentration for the correct recital of roll call. The scheme failed to 
obtain good reaction so other forms of amusement were in order.

Still crawling on all fours, the junior class took a promenade on 
the beach. Here a gala spirit reigned. Rides in a tipsy rowboat with 
waves spraying high over the bow were popular with many, while others 
preferred the backward dash and the blanket toss. This last attraction 
was so well patronized that a pair of iron-weave blankets were torn in 
shreds. It argues well for the popularity of Mr. Sharpe that he re
ceived no less than nineteen fervent proposals from as many junior 
maidens in as many minutes.

t



' i-

f

95

■&

As the juniors finished their rounds they lay down in single file 
by the boathouse. Not until then, were the blindfolds removed. At 
this point, the junior class was informed by our president of an un
precedented favor which had been granted to them—namely the priv
ilege of wearing white middies to supper and on Sundays. With rous
ing cheers and yells, we ended the evening's fun—conscious of a nw 
warmth of regard between the classes. :Anne Scofield. '26.*

THE SENIOR PROM
The social year of the Senior Class was ushered in by the Senior 

Prom which occured on Saturday, Dec. 5, 1925. Naturally it was pre
ceded by much careful planning and earnest preparation, and was ea
gerly anticipated by Juniors and Seniors alike. The principal question 
heard on stairs, in the gym, in the houses was, “Are you going to the 
prom?" and the inevitable answer, “Yes,—if I can get a man!" One 
time when men are at a premium in our school.

When the heavens loosed their torrents of rain throughout the 
day of the 5th, great were the lamentations and bemoanings for the 
preservation of numerous costly waves, lately borne in on the tide of 
the approaching event.

At last the time drew near, and the weary but triumphant social 
committee put the final touches to the creation that once had been a 
conventional gymnasium, but was now a conventional ballroom in win
try aspect; and to the creation that once had been a staid, prosaic lect
ure room, but was now an enchanting fairy land with an air of romance 
and breathless youth hovering over it.

There was much rustle and bustle in the dormitories immediately 
after supper. Comments and unanswered questions could be heard in 
a ceaseless babble of excitement wherever one turned. And gradually 
as the summons to the scene of festivities came, the noise lessened, until 
finally only the low murmurings and occasional bursts of laughter of 
those remaining behind could be heard.

In the transformed gym all was colorful, gay, and sparkling. The 
decorations were simple but very attractive, reflecting the ingenuity and 
ability of the girls who had created them. Here and there on the 
walls were huge, jolly snow men, their red caps and buttons showing 
up vividly against the snowy background. Red and white streamers 
covered the ceiling, radiating from the center. At the far end of the 
room was a space reserved for the faculty, (that formidable receiving 
line), which either sat esconced in comfortable wicker chairs, chatting 
amiably about mad, foolish youth, or stood formally to acknowledge 
the same restrained and now stiff-necked youth before it entered the gay 
whirl which we moderns call dancing. On either side, standing in 
lovely splendor were two stately fir trees flanked by potted ferns, add
ing one more note of dignity to this portion of the floor.

;
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The orchestra rendered its best from behind a snow-covered white 
picket fence, under the able direction of one of our own “dear little 
Juniors”, Mr. Russo. (No doubt Dr. Arnold will be skeptical as the 
actual music of their rendition; he probably would say that “it was no 
music at all, at all”).

To an observer, the floor presented a kaleidoscope of brightly-col
ored gowns mingling with sharp black, swiftly-changing steps, and 
laughing, animated faces. Needless to say, there was the usual ob
servation from the balcony by those unable to go, but who thrilled to 
every beat of music.

The lower lecture room was indeed transformed, and it was here 
the dancers sauntered to chat and rest until the next dance. Do you 
blame them if they forgot, occasionally, when it began? The walls 
were completely covered with banners and pennants; there were brill
iant-colored blankets thrown over chairs, and gay pillows were scatter
ed about profusely; over all a few well-placed bridge lamps shed a 
warm, suffused glow—it was an epic of charm and romance.

At a designated hour, part of the dancers scampered, (and I say 
it advisedly), to the dining hall where Jake set forth his culinary arts 
in the approved manner as so often before. Though the rain still came 
down with unabated force there was no dampening of spirits and after 
the intermission the dancing was continued with as much zest as before.

Was there anyone who wasn’t just the slightest bit disappointed 
when the dreaded hour of twelve came inevitably? The least that 
can be said is that the prom—our prom—was one huge success. In 
later years we’ll look back and say, “Now wasn’t our Senior Prom the 
best ever?”

rv

Thy name will e’er renew 
Our love for you.

(Tune: “How Can I Leave Thee.”) 
When our class elected you 
To be our leader true,
In all our work and all our play,
It is you who leads the way.
In our hearts you’re resident,
And to you our president ,
We will sing to-night, as the stars shine 

bright,
Frankie Armstrong, here’s to you.
Tune: When the Moon Plays Peek-a-boo 
We are the girls from Karl Kroh,
A jolly bunch are we;
We’re never down, we’re never out, 
We’re happy as can be 
Hail, Karl Kroh, Hail!
Karl Kroh we love thee.
Hail, Karl Kroh, Hail!

SONGS OF 1925—26
College Seniors, College Seniors 
The time comes for parting 
The time when we must say good-bye 
The years that we’ve spent here,
Wc ever will hold dear 
Trusting they will never die.
College Seniors, College Seniors,
When you have departed 
We all sad-headted will be.
College Seniors, College Seniors,
The time has come for parting,
The time when we must say good-bye.

(Tune: “Marcheta”)
Miss Haupt, we love thee,
Thy name is ever dear;
Thy mem’ry to us near,
Where’er we be.
Thou Dean so wise and true,
Our trust all rests in you.

r
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Here’s to Karl Kroh, Hail, boom! boom! 
Here we come, here we come,
Where do you think we’re coming from. 
We’re the girls from Herbart Hall.
Lots op pep, lots of rep,
They are the girls for me.
Oh, H-e-r-b-a-r-t!
That is the house for me,
For we’re the girls all jolly and gay,
In the home of the red and the gray. 
Froebel Hall, we will ne’er forget thee, 
Froebel Hall, if trouble e’er beset thee, 
We will fight, with all our might 
For Froebel Hall.
On the day that our house calls us,
We’ll fight on, no matter wha befalls us. 
We pledge our name to uphold the fame 
Of Froebel Hall.

weather.
Senior Class is graven on each heart. 

(Tune: “All the World is Waiting 
for the Sunrise”)

There’s a spot in our hearts that is hal
lowed and chaste,

There’s a year in our mem’ry no time 
can erase.

There’s a fondness we cherish that ne’er 
can be filled,
Nothing need to try to, nothing e’er will. 
Oh we love the dear days that we’ve 

spent here with you,
And now that you’re leaving we feel 

mighty blue.
And wish you success in the work you 

may do,
Oh our very best wishes, Seniors to you.

(Tune: “Mother Machree”)
College seniors, College seniors 
We’re singing that it’s you we love,
As stars are shining high above,
College seniors, we love you.
We’ll miss you all this coming year,
For it is you we hold so dear.
College Seniors, we’ll remember you,
Oh Seniors, College Seniors.
Too tired to sing any longer, too tired, 

uh huh.
Too tired to linger longer, too tired, uh, 

huh.
Let’s go right to bed—won’t that be 

nice?
Yes, no, what’s that you said?
Oh, come on let’s have a little spread. 
Too ired to eat some candy, too tired"? 

oh no!
I have some cake that’s dandy, too tired? 

oh no!
I like cake and so do you.
And there’s nothing else to do 
So maybe you will come along, too, 
What say? Let’s go!

(Tune: “Too Tired”)
Have we got lot’s of pep?
Yes, we have got lots of pep!
We live in, we live in Rousseau.
And have we got the rep?
Say! you ain’t heard nothin’ yet!
Our gang’s the best gang of all.
Lots of pep, dandy rep, but you ain’t 

heard nothin’ yet—
We’re “bull throwers”!
And as we come along—Say ain’t this 
a silly song?
We hail from E-A-S-T! ! !
( Tune: “Has She Got Naughty Eyes”) 
We like drills, we like hikes 
But we wish we had bikes;
And we like a canoe,
When we don’t wet our shoe;
When your whistle you toot,
Believe us, we scoot!
But eSnior girls, we like you best of all. 

(Tune: “I Like Pie, I Like Cake”)

iU
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You may sing of your ‘Herbart’, Karl 

Kroh’ and ‘Rousseau’,
Of your ‘Froebel’ and ‘Spencer’ as well, 
To the glory of all you may give your 

applause,
And we won’t dispute what you tell.
For ‘Karl Kroh’ may be the newest and 

brightest of all
And ‘Froebel’ the quietest place 
For your ‘Herbart’ and ‘Spencer’ are 

dandies as well
But of Brosius we’re here to tell.—
It’s the best, best, best on the campus 
Chorus—
As we all know
Where they banish sorrow and trouble 

and care and woe;
Where first floor is noisy and all are gay, 
Where second is quiet but do love to 

play,
Where third is just fine, so all Brosius 

for mine—
Here’s to our Brosius Hall! Boom! Boom! 
As we climb, climb up to third East 
Where quietness is found the least.
Where waters ne’er flow,
Really none of you know 
Just how we all hate to go 
With soap all over our face;
And truly it’s not a disgrace
Tc tell you the fact
How much water we lack
Upon that grand old floor—third East.
But! What do we care, what do we care?
We come from third floor East!
Noise all day, noise all night, what do we 

care? what do we care?
We come from third floor East.
There’s just one thing we’d like to say, 
We can’t be good all of the day.
So we won’t sigh, we won’t cry, what do 

we care? what do we care?
We come from third floor East.
We’ve worked, we’ve played 
Through all this year together 
And just now the time has come to part. 
In years to come, in fair or rainy
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SENIOR EXHIBITION
ARNOLD COLLEGE and NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL

OF GYMNASTICS
March 26-27, 1926

DIRECTED BY THE SOCIETY OF THE SWORD
PROGRAM r

Marjorie Furbish 
Joseph Andrews 
Dorothy B. Minard 
M. Elizabeth Skeels 
Elisabeth Ayres 

If All the World Were Paper 
Hilston Furry Processional 
Flowers of Edinburg

1. March and Run
2. Men’s Apparatus
3. Tactics
4. Fencing
5. Morris and Country Dancing 
Country Dance—
Morris Dances—
Princess Royal 
How D’ye Do, Sir?
6. Swedish Lesson
7. Tumbling
8. Games
9. Classical and Folk Dancing 
Classical Dance—Joan
10. Indian Clubs
11. College Senior Number—Roller Skates—

Myrtis L. Shepherd, Viola Smith
Harriet J. Clark

Jeanette B. Champlin 
Theodora Rundell 
Marion L. Crowe 
Jean Rosenbloom 

Folk Dance—Highland Fling 
Helen E. Bixler

12. Apparatus
Irene Lincoln

13. Sword Stunt
Ruth Bare

Roxie Smith 
Alice Lehmann

ACCOMPANISTS
Olive Knowles, Miss Martina Gilbert, Polly Puffer, Rebecca 
Plyde, Harriet Gage, Viola Smith 

Exhibition went off with such a vigor and perfection of form as 
has not been seen for some years, despite the fact that it had to be 
given twice in the same evening, once in Jahn and again in Ling, 
due to the insufficient seating in the former. Every number show
ed the careful planning and much drilling and the leaders may well 
ed careful planning and much drilling, and the leaders may well 
momentous event in this school year and will always be held 
pridefully in the memoirs of those who witnessed it.

r
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CO-OP !!

Olive Knowles 
Dorothy Lovdahl, President 

Marion E. Tinker, Faculty Advisor

Anne ScofieldRoxie Smith
Florine Volker, Treasurer 

Alva Geidner Leona Popke
i
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SWORD SOCIETY
TrackDancingGerman Practice

Smith, V.
Hatch
Bixlor
Hendey
Sisk
Seaber
Vaughn

Swedish Practice
Bartlett 
Smith, V.
Hatch
Bixler
Champlin
Geidner
Gilchrist
Hendey
Grant
Cook

Rundell
Smith, V.
Hatch
Wexler
Crowe
Geidner
Lehmann

Rosenbloom
Ayres
Champlin
Hendey
Levenduskie
McElvein

!

Fencing
SwimmingSkeels

Smith, V.
Bloomer
Cook

Hoff
Basketball

Furbish (Pres.) 
Smith, V.
Skeels
Shepherd
Brockett
Lincoln
Murdock
Ritscher
Smith, R.

Class Games
Minard
Bixler
Clark, H. J. 
Smith, R.

Tennis
Bare

?
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DR. K. B. BRETZFELDER, faculty advisor.

THEORY LITERARY
Brady, vice presHarvey, pres.

Flansburg, treas. 
Jennett 
Rundell 
Furbish 
Brockett 
Popke 
Dow 
Hatch 
Keane 
Skeels 
Penny

ARTFALL IN
Varuola 
Howells 
Anderson, jr. 
Knowles 
Shannon, A. 
Hoffman 
Jones, M. 
Ingham 
Gilden

Sisk, sec. 
Bixler Minard

Scofield
Armstrong
Mo ok
Clark, S.
Volker
Fellows
Maitland
Geiger

Hoff
Hubbard
Meader
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DRAMATICS
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Try-Out*PointsJunior Play

Shepherd 
M inard

Senior Play
Pownall
Anderson, Margery
Lalonde
Barnett
Van Horn
Boos
Penny

Shannon
Limbach
Shugrue
Smith, R.
Hatch
Hendy

i Harvey
Furbish

Rundell
Skeels

Brady

Murdock
Kiser
Castle:

i Borden
Totten
Knowles
Flaherty
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FIN SOCIETY
i

Brady
Birchall
Bare
Wetmore
Barr
Limbach
Hambly
Knowles
Smith, E.

Bixler
Hatch
Meader
Rundell
Furbish
Ayers
Stack
Maitland

Clark, H. J.
Bartlett
Boos
Hardy
Armstrong
Miller
Howells
Cullen
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:ORCHESTRA SOCIETY
MISS MARTINA GILBERT, Leader

'
s'

Morgan, TreasurerKnowles, President
Lalonde, Secretary

Second Violins 
Morgan 
Slattery 
Gardner

Saxaphone
Isbell

First Violins 
Lalonde 
Boos 
Eisner

Mandolins 
Scofield, A 
King 
Borden

Orchestra grows bigger and better every year. In the 1926 ograniz- 
ation there are six violins, three mandolins, two pianos and a saxaphone. 
Under Miss Gilbert’s guidance many an enjoyable evening of music has 
been spent at the weekly meetings.

Orchestra gave two concerts during the season which were held at 
the Christmas party and Froebel Open House. It also helped in the 
planning and decorating for the Cabaret, given with the College Sen
iors as a valentine dance, 
winter attended Sprague memorial concerts with Miss Gilbert.

1926 Orchestra Society hopes to see the societies following strengthen 
and enlarge the interest of the students in this very necessary type of 
work, and hopes they will have the pleasure of Miss Gilbert’s help and 
comradship.

Pianos
Knowles
Gage

Members have at various times during the
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JUNIORSSENIORSCOLLEGE SENIORS
Bartlett 
Smith, E.
Stiles
Varuolo

Anderson
Babbitt
Blackwood
Brainard
Diemer
Fenno
Fox
Graf
Greenlaw
Stevens
Therrino
Weiner

Bare
Bolster
Borden
Davenport
Gilcheist
Hendey
Hyde
Jones, E.
ljimbach
Maitland
Ritcher
Shurgrue
Sword
Wallace
Warner
Wetmore
White
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GIRLS’ BASKET BALL SEASON
The varsity basket ball team, captained by Linkie Lincoln has had 

a most successful season. They won every game but one—thanks due 
to excellent coaching of Mr. North.

The first out of town game was with Savage. Luck seemed to be 
against the team for when the final whistle was blown and the points 
tallied up A. C. H. P. E. found out that the score was 33-24 Savage 
favor. However the whole game was very good and well played.

This defeat pointed out several weak places in the team and after 
several weeks of hard practice it was ready to line up against the Conn
ecticut Agricultural College. This time they piled up the score to 
35-26 their favor.

On March 20th varsity allowed Savage the sensation of being de- 
Up to this time Savage had had thirteen consecutive wins. 

But varsity payed back to Savage what it owed them by winning with 
a score of 29-25. The Savage forwards found it difficult to shoot with 
the Smith Murdoch combination ready to block every try for goal. 
While the forwards on our team ran circles around the Savage guards. 
As a whole our team played their very best basket ball. There was 
a general census of opinion that it was the best game played here.

The line-up for the team was as follows:
Forwards, Lincoln, Brocket, McGowan; Centers, V. Smith, Skeels, 

Pitcher; Guards, R. Smith, Murdoch.
The following people made Sword Society because of their fine 

work in basket ball during the whole season:
Brocket, McGowan, Skeels, Ritscher, Murdoch, R. Smith.

feated.
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\MEN’S SOUTHERN BASKETBALL TRIP.
Anyone passing 1466 Chapel Street, Tuesday morning, December 

and heard them singing “New Haven Gym Forever,” while various and 
and hard them singing “New Haven Gym Forever,” while various and 
sundry young men would have been seen bestowing themselves and 
their impedimenta in two autos—the Arnold College basketball team 

at that moment departing on its second annual Southern trip.
The cars, a Hudson and a Maxwell respectively, were driven by 

our chauffeurs, Bill Dworski and Sam Bender, who carefully conducted 
us to our destination and back without a mishap, though with a financial 
to our destination and back without a mishap, though with a financial 
sacrifice to themselves on account of which the team is greatly indebted 
to them.

; k

i
■:was

The cars arrived in “Philly” which was our first stop, about six 
o’clock and after getting located at the Y. M. C. A. most of the team 
went to see “Tip Toes” the latest musical comedy hit.

Wednesday morning we visited Temple University but were un
fortunate in that no floor classes were scheduled for the morning. Act- 

Mr. Lee’s suggestion we visited Wanamaker’s department store,ing on
which is well worth a visit.

Arriving on time at Chestertown we ate supper as guests of Wash
ington College and retired to our rooms where the talk turned to 

of the previous year’s trip, when we left New Haven at 
one o’clock Tuesday morning and traveled by auto until Wednesday 
night at seven o’clock. Quite a ride, ell?

Well, to get back to our story regarding the game with Washington 
College. It was just a case of a good little team meeting a good big 
team with the predestined result—we were defeated 32 to 18.

We slept at the college that night and in the morning departed 
for Baltimore via a ferry across Chesapeake Bay. The trip is very 
interesting as one can see numerous ships of foreign nations in Bal
timore’s busy harbor. There are also many places of historical interest, 
one of which is the site of the battle which inspired Key our national 
anthem.

reminiscences

We arrived in Baltimore around noontime and immediately went 
to the hotel where we were quartered. In the evening at the 104th 
regiment armory the team defeated the Baltimore Y. M. H. A. 24 to 19, 
getting revenge for last year’s defeat.

At the start of the game the “Y,” with a veteran combination, ran 
up a lead and it seemed as if they were again to be victorious; but oui 
team, under the skillful leadership of Carrington, fought gamely and 
cat half time the Arnoldites were ahead by one point. As for the sec
ond half let me quote a write up which appeared in a Baltimore paper.
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“In the half time period the Connecticut quintette flashed a bit of 

rare form and bewildered the Hebrew tossers with a clever man-for- 
man defense.

The fellows were treated to Turkish baths after the game due to 
the courtesy of the Y.

Friday being a free day, we set out to see Annapolis where we 
spent some of the most enjoyable hours of the trip. The gymnasium 
and the swimming pools of the Naval Academy with thei equipment 
are something marvelous to behold and the facilities for carrying on 
physical education are ideal.

We visited the trophy room where hang the pictures of all their 
naval heroes and the original flag of John Paul Jones. In one of the 
buildings are laid out six regulation basketball courts.

Later on in the afternoon we left for Washington and on our arrival 
were directed to a private rooming house.

Almost everyone then rushed to the nearest store to buy postal 
cards and souvenirs to show the folks “back home” that they were see
ing the world.

The folowing day, Saturday, we went sightseeing. The first place 
visited was the National Museum where we saw a most wonderful col
lection of World War relics and pictures. Wandering from room to 
room we saw geological and physiotherapy exhibits and skeletons of 
every known prehistoric animal. My only regret was that my history 
class was not there to enjoy the Egyptian exhibit.

After that we visited the Washington Monument and the beautiful 
Lincoln Memorial and then left for Gallaudet College where we were 
guests at supper.

It was with a queer feeling that we observed the students using 
the sign language. In order to communicate with them we had to 
write what we wished to say though some of the advanced pupils could 
read our lips.

The game that night presented a strange sight with a small gymn
asium crowded with deaf and dumb students. The only sounds to be 
heard were the grunts of some of the players of Gallaudet and the 
occasional whistle of the Referee. All one could see were many fingers 
moving. During the first half they gave a cheer by clapping their 
hands and stamping their feet in rythm under the direction of a cheer 
leader.

1

f*

1

Gallaudet had a fine team but were no match for our experienced 
players and we won our second victory, 44 to 35.

Immediately after the game we left for Baltimore where we re
mained over night and the following morning left for New Haven, arriv
ing Monday morning at three o’clock.

All in all one must say that basketball at some times is educational.
Isadore Wexler, ’26C.
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XENAPHON’S “SYMPOSIUM” WILL PERHAPS BE IN ORDER HERE.
(Taken from Xenaphon’s Banquet.)

At the festival of Minerva (Panathenea) there was a celebration 
of equestrian games. Callias, took Autalycus, a young boy after he 
had gained victory in the Pancratium, to the spectacle. When the 
games were over he took Autalycus and his father to his house at 
Peiraeus. On the way home, having met Socrates, Critobulus, Her- 
mogenes and Charmides, invited them also to his house. The dining 
room was graced with men of refined minds.

Here a Syracusan with two girls and a boy exhibited various feats 
to entertain the company. One of the girls played excellently on the 
flute and the boy on his lyre.

Socrates said, “By Zeus, Callias you entertain us excellently; for 
you have not only given us a banquet of perfect faultlessness but you 
present us with the highest gratifications for our eyes and our ears.”

“What then”, said Callias, “if they should bring us also some per
fumes, that we may be gratified with fragrant odors?”

“By no means”, rejoiced Socrates, “for as one sort of dress is 
becoming to a woman and another to a man, so one kind of odor is 
suitable to a man, and another to a woman; and certainly no man per
fumes himself for the sake of another man ; but women, especially 
if they are newly married, as the wives of Niceratus and Critobulus 
here, may like something of perfume, as they themselves cast a per
fume around them; while to men the smell of oil from the Gymnasia 

pleasing, and if in use with them, than that of perfumes to
Eveiyone who has

i

is more
women, and, if disused, is more eagerly desired, 
anointed himself with perfumes, casts a scent alike; but the odor of 
honorable exercises must be the offspring of much practice and time if 
it is to be sweet and worthy of freeborn men.’

Lycon then observed, “such odors may be for young men, but what 
odor ought one, who no longer frequents the Gymnasia to exhale?”

Socrates: “That of honour and virtue assuredly.”
The girl began to play on the flute for the dancing girl, while the 

person who stood bjr the girl handed her hoops, to the number of 
twelve; and she, taking them, began to dance and at the same time 
threw up the hoops which kept whirling round, guessing how high she 
must throw them so as to catch them in time with the music.

:



Socrates observed. “From many other things, my friends and 
what this girl is now doing, it is apparent that the talent of women is 
not at all inferior to that of men, though they are wanting in bodily 
vigour and strength; so that whosoever of you has a wife, let him teach 
her with confidence whatever he would wish to have her know.”

(Refer to Xenaphon’s Banquet Chapter II Passage 10.)
Soon afterwards a hoop was brought in, stuck round with swords 

standing upright. Into the midst of them the dancing girl leaped head 
foremost and sprang out head foremost over them, so that the spectators 
were struck with terror, lest she should be hurt; but she continued to 
perform these feats with boldness and without injury.

Socrates to Antisthenes: “I do not thing that those who witness 
this exhibition will hereafter be disposed to deny that courage may be 
taught, when this person, woman as she is, throws herself so courage
ously into the midst of swords.”

Antisthenes replied, “Would it not then be an excellent thing for 
this Syracusan to exhibit his dancing girl to the whole city and announce 
that he will qualify all the Anthenians, if they give him money, to 
march full tilt against the lances of the enemy?”

The boy then began to dance.
Socrates remarked, “See how this boy, naturally beautiful as he 

is, nevertheless appears still more beautiful when he puts himself into 
more graceful attitudes than he appeared when he was at rest.”

Charmides: “You seem to me to be inclined to praise the master 
who taught him to dance.”

Socrates: “Such is the case indeed, for I was thinking even of 
something more; I mean that no part of the body is inactive in dancing 
but that the neck, and the legs, and the hands are alike exercised, so 
that he who could have his body improved in suppleness should learn 
to dance.”

Socrates to the Syracusan: “And I would gladly learn the move
ments of the dance from you.”

Syracusan:
Socrates replied,
At this reply all the company laughed. But Socrates with very 

serious countenance, said: “Do you laugh at me ? Is it then for this 
reason, that I wish leg exercise, to enjoy better health or to eat and 
sleep with greater pleasure, or because I desire such a kind of exercise

“What profit, then would you gain from them?” 
“I should dance, certainly.”
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that it may not be with me as with the runners in the footrace, who be
come stout in the legs and narrow in the shoulders or as with boxers, 
who become broad in the shoulders and thin in the legs, but that, ex
ercising my whole body, I may render every part equally strong?”

(Refer Chap. II Passage 18-19. Banquet.)
Callias: “Call me in, then, my dear Socrates when you are going 

to learn to dance, that I may stand opposite to you and learn with 
you! ! (11-21-22)

One of the members tried to imitate the girl, and when he grew 
tired he threw himself back on the couch and said he was thirsty, he 
asked for a drink. Everyone drank.

Socrates: “I too my friends shall be very well pleased to drink 
for really wine, by moistening the spirits, lulls cares to rest, as mandra- 
gora puts men to sleep, and wakes up pleasant thoughts, as we excite 
a flame.”
Mr. Critic.

For a thorough understanding read “Xenaphon’s Works.” 
is only one example whence you can trace how far advanced in gym
nastics and Physical Education were the Ancient Greeks and what 
opinion they had formed in order to subject their children at the age 
of seven to attend the Gymnasia under the direction of Gymnasiar- 
chus, Pedagogues, Philosophers, Sophists, Orators, to become educated 
mentally and physically. The proverb :

” so common among the Greeks and literally 
translated meaning, “Healthy Mind in Healthy Body,” has long been 
established and been observed by the Hellenes. And to-day if we fol
low only the old System there will not be so much confusion over Ger
man and Swedish methods.

This
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Moran Mutterer
Many of them can read.Over a million readers!

SKODUNK, MORONIA Sondifmans ’26Vol. 18,000,000
sSENIORS GIVEN HOLIDAY s

DR E. H. ARNOLD SUFFERS 
STROKE!

Archibald Nohead, noted Yale 
architect has ordered Yale’s sun
ny gym. to be razed and a new 
building erected—in accordance 
with the kindly suggestions of Dr. 
E. H. Arnold, submitted some 
thirty years ago. Scientists have 
attributed the late reaction time 
of Big Brother Yale to the latter’s 
being sensitive only in its great 
seat of learning.

RIOT IN DINING-HALL
The young women of Arnold 

College, forgot their womanliness 
this morning, and lost control of 
their emotions, due to the chief 
chef’s negligence in reading the 
calendar menu, 
their usual brain food, they be
came enraged and threw the 
grapefruit, muffins and large por
tions of butter at the vibrant 
maids, who were scurrying to and 
fro, striving to please or satisfy 
the youthful appetites.

When peace was finally restor
ed, it was found that the blue P. 
T’s had changed to green, due to 
the chemical effect of the trans
posed dairy products. The col
or seemed so fitting that it was 
decided that from now on, P. T’s 
would be green—couleur suitable 
for Seniors and Freshmen, ain’t it 
the truth ?

1New Haven—Dr. Arnold, after 
reading the theatre bill of Moron 
Mutterer, called meeting of Sen
ior Class and issued free tickets to 
Shubert’s and gave free after
noon.

The Seniors, overcome with 
gratitude wanted to faint but he 
wouldn’t let them.
SONGBIRD LEAVES FOR FOR

EIGN SHORES
Skodunk—Miss Geidner, of 

Allentown Pa. was sent off to-day 
with municipal band and cheery 
multitudes. Photographers shot 
her everywhere. She is trying to 
follow JennyLind’s footsteps, but 
can’t find them. Her fame start
ed with the presentation of “Yan
kee Doodle’’ to a favored New 
Haven School, when a student at 
Dr. Arnold’s school for girls and 
manly women.
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Deprived of

!!
DALEY POAM

TO MY BUDDIE 
Heaven sent creation 
The gift of God—to us—
Bit of ethereal sky 
You we often cuss!
What we would do without you! 
Is more than I can see.
My greatest help—my willin’ pal, 
God bless you—my “P. T.”!

SEVEN STAGES OF WOMAN 
Safety Pins 
Whip Pins 
Hair Pins 
Fraternity Pins 
Diamond Pins 
Clothes Pins 
Lolling Pins

i

i

ODE TO FROEBEL
There are stairs and stares.
Blank stares and front stairs,
But the front stairs arc blank stairs 
Where in Froebel there are two pairs.

A. F.
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Stack, suppose before we begin, that you 
put that plaster on right—we are not 
going to do the family washing just now.

TALE OF A FLUNKER 
Registration.

Participation.
Procrastination.

Computation.
Investigation.

Disintegration.
Evaporation.

TODAY’S HOROSCOPE
To-day is excellent for eating welsh 

rarebits, traveling on anything to do 
with psychology. Never bother people 
after eating. The human anatomy con
sists of 206 bones, except on Fridays, 
when it varies. If the Washington Mon
ument in Jahn beside the broken left 
white wheel and posture, why shouldn’t 
we have suffering and pain? Besides 
informal gymnastics to pre-anticipate the 
most better would be India ink of Sex 
Hygiene. Get money at twelve—sign 
for all class cuts. The obliquity of the 
Junior is excellent for croquet. Where 
there is smoke and applied row-boats, 
and if Columbus Day were useful to 
open soup cans, nevertheless the poor 
cow died, and besides my father owns a 
horse!
THE TALE OF THE THREE BEARS

Father Bear: “Oh! someone’s been 
sitting in my chair!”
‘ Dust the rounds of your chair, please!”

Mother Bear: “And someone’s been 
sitting in my chair!”
“Pull your window shade down all the 
way at night!”

Little Bear: “Someone’s been sitting 
in my chair and broken it all to pieces!” 
“Clean dressing table scarf.”

Father Boar: “Someone has tasted 
MY porridge!”
“Kindly leave all fruit out in plain view.”

Mother Bear: And someone has 
tasted MY porridge!”
“No packages brought on the campus on 
Sunday!”

Little B^ar: “Someone has eaten my 
porridge all up!”
‘ Leave your press doors open.”

Father Bear- “Someone’s been sleep- 
:ng in my bed!”
“Bed very lumpy, use greater care in 
making it up!”

Mother Bear: “And someone’s been 
sleeping in my bed !”
“Keen dressing table drawers closed.”

Little Bear: “Someone’s been sleep
ing in my bed and she’s still here! ! !” 
“Report this cold room in writing to Miss 
Haupt.”

ANSWER BOX
Q. What shall I do, I have lost my 

privileges, my girl friends leave me, I 
have a tooth ache?

A. Heat and massage.
Q. I have too many free afternoons, 

what shall I do?
A. Heat and massage.
Q. Dr. Arnold gives us too many 

plus points, what shall I do?
A. Heat and massage.
Q. I have grown so thin, my clothes 

don’t fit, my shoes aren’t mates, my 
mother sends me too many cakes, what 
shall I do?

A. Heat and massage.
LUCKY LIMERICK CONTEST

The Mutterer will pay 50,000 (thirty- 
nine dollars) for the best last line lim
ericks submitted. Try your luck, you 
may win the $13,000 (twenty-nine 
hundred).

Directions:
1. Buy a new pencil, clean sheet of 

paper—paper may be ruled or plain, but 
the Mutterer will no accept laundry lists, 
because of the danger of pillow cases 
and pajamas mixing with the rhymes 
and spoiling the meter.

2. Compose yourself.
3. Write the last line lightly in pen

cil, sign your name in ink on dotted line.
n >>

4. Give yourself up.
TO-DAY’S LIMERICK 

Then out spake brave Horatius 
His heart hath ne’er within him burned 
You may be the world to your mother, 
But so’s your ole man.

E. H: What did you say there? well, 
we’ll give you a point—but I had to pull 
it out of you, you know.
You get a point for knowing something. 
1 worked hard to get that point for you, 
I deserve 10.
That’s the first point you’ve ever de
served.
We’ll give you a point, I’ve worked hard 
over you for it.”

Joe: What are you going to do in the 
exhibition, Katy?

Katy: Oh, I’m going to do a back 
flip off the balcony.

Joe: Well, I hope they have a net in 
Ling to catch you!

Dr. Bretzfelder (In Physiotheraphy 
class): Turkish baths are good for
rheumatism—also for “rummatism.”

Mr. North (In German Practice—to 
Nell H): Remember in apparatus you 
can fall back upon your developments.

Mr. Lee (In Fencing Class): Miss

!
i

i
i-

t
i

;:
t

I
J

3I
:

I
•{

::
:
■

,
;

ii
*

;i

i

R

;!
;f

$



■;

BROADCASTERSBROADCASTING STATIONS
S-A-P (E 44) “Sleepy Time Gal”

(W 30) Advice to Girls
(S) “Sitting on Top of he World”
(W) “Blue Eyes Why are you Black?” 
(R) Discourse—“What’ll We Do?”
(R) “Prisoner’s Song”

P-E-S-T “Always”
(U. L. R) “I Never Knew”
(M) “Remember”
(H) “I Want to be Happy”
(S. S.) “Paddlin Madlin Home”
(S) “Honest and Truly”

G-O-O-F- (W.R.)) “West of the Great
Divide”

(W) “Sunrise and You”
(R) “On the Road to Mandalay”
(R) “When Lights are low”
(S. R.) “No Wonder”
(E. H.) “I Love Me”

G-A-S (S) “Memory Lane”
((B) “Lovin Sam”
(T) “Too Tired”
(N) “That Red Headed Gal”

N-U-T (P) “Peter Pan”
(J) “At the End of the Road”
(LI “Am I to blame?”
(B) “Oh, how I miss you to-night” 
(R) “Row, Row, Rosie”

Ginny Stack 
Olive Knowles 
Betty Skeels 
Essie Howells 
When we Graduate? 
All of us 
Minus Points 
E. H’s tests 
Monitorships 
Vacation 
War Canoe Crew 
We love the Juniors

■

West Rousseau 
Swim B4 breakfast 
Suspended 
10 bells 
We’re fat 
E. H.
Silver Sands
Sam Bender
(Us) Most of the time
Natalie Guyer
Pete Popke
June 12th
Lost Privileges
Beds (at camp)
Rosie Eisner

i

ARNOLD COLLEGE ON BROADWAY f Kicked out.
“For All of Us”
Seven periods.
“Lady Killer”
“Jimmv” Davin.
“Chiffon Girl”
Senior prom.
“The Cocoanuts”
“Toby”, “Link” and “Aggie”. 
“Easy Come, Easy Go” 
Money.
“Tiptoes”
After lights out.
“Oh—Oh Nurse”
Miss Wright.
“Stronger than Love”
Rules.
“Artists and Models”
Lower Halloria.
“Sunny”
“Betty” Jones.
“When You Smile”
Just 70.
“Laff that Off”
Ten plus points in conduct. 
“School for Scandal”
N. H. N. S. G.
“Merry Widows”

“Seventh Heaven”
No finals.
“The Miracle”
Miss Tinker thin.
“Meet the Wife”
(P) Faculty Relations. 
“Abie’s Irish Rose”
“Peg” Shugrue.
“The Student Prince” 
Carrington.
“What Price Glory”
Mess sergeant.
“Stepping Stones” 
Monthly quizzes.
“The Show Off”
Rosie Eisner.
“We Moderns”
Senior girls.
“Beau Brummel”
Mary Castle.
“Wonderful Visit” 
Summons to E. H.’s office. 
“Paradise Alley”
Outside the gate. 
“Outward Bound”

2. I
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She
and

conversation.took charge of my 
rightly interpreted my purpose 
marched me off immediately.

As we came down to the end of the 
street, a big ship stood in the harbor. 
I noticed that on the “Hull” was painted 

Sylvia and 1 went 
The captain welcomed

“Betty” Gilchrist, “Boots” Geidner, “Jo” 
Hendey.

“Lady be Good”
Or vouTl lose your privileges.
“Big Parade”
Thursday inspection.
“Old English”
“Link”.
“Irish Luck”
“Danny” Shannon.
“Unguarded Hour”
Try and find it.
“Two Minutes to Go”
7 *28
“Back Home and Broke”
Vacation.
“Big Boy”
Mr. North.
‘ The First Year”
Dear Little Juniors.
“The Love Nest”
“Boots” and “Jimmy”.
“Money Business”
Expense accounts.
“Don’t ask Me” 
how I passed.
“Oh! Doctor”
Not a dose of salts? !
“Excuse my Dust”
Three bells.
“A Comedy of Errors”
E. H.’s exams.
“Rain”
Playgrounds vs. Movies.
“The Family Upstairs”
Third Floor East.
“Taming of the Shrew”
“Jo” Makinson.
“Apple Sauce”
No Saturday morning classes.
“No, No, Nannette”
No, No, Nina.
“Sweetheart Time”
Faculty Prom.
“By the Way”
Sweetland’s.
“Twelve Miles Out”
Lighthouse.
“Stolen Fruit”
The apple orchard at camp.

;1

the name “Bud.” 
upon the ship, 
us and no pleasure was “Barr”—ed us 
and that’s the “Bare” fact. We went 
through the cabins, one of which drew 

attention as there were just “Pyles” 
of “Millers” there.

After our inspection of the ship, Syl
via decided that we should visit some 
of the studios. As we climbed the en
trance steps, I noticed Sylvia had put 
on some weight and was some “Puffer.” 
However, that’s much “Adoo” about 
nothing.

We went in and on the first set was 
a “Shepherd” watching over some “Lov
ely” “Dolls.” It seems that they had 
gotten in some “Murdock” bushes where 
“Roses” don’t “Bloom” but there are 
“Powers” in their “Amours.” This was 
a setting which has been enacted in real 
life.

my

I

J
I

May 1 mention here that I saw Mr. 
Dworski, a now famous director and 
from what he said, 1 gathered that he 
is still fond of Scotch in more than one 

He certainly put on enough

i

I
way.
“Ayres” about it.

As a side incident, Sylvia told me that 
“Pete” Pownall advocated the “Arm
strong” heaters. Poor “Pete”, if she had 
only patented the idea, she might have 
been “Ritscher.” And poor Bill! how 
“Shugrue” in those days.

All this time, in a vain attempt, I had 
been trying to get Sylvia to tell me what 
her vocation was or if she merely just 
talked.
old, I listened, 
via’s talk always “Bolster”—ed me up.

On another set, I saw little Nell, dress
ed up like the “Kiser”, “Totten” around, 
(by the way, Mary says “Bobs” are all 
the rage now) but she always was a 
“Hardy” child, I “Grant” you that.

Then I saw Roxie Fellows, talking to 
Roxie Smith. Roxie was trying to “Guy- 
er” and by the expression of Smith R.’s 
face, it was just “Stacks” of fun.

Again I attempted to interrupt Syl
via’s steady stream of convehsation and 
again in vain. Finally, she said she had 
an engagement to keep but asked me if 
I would “Mcader” here in an hour. For 
a “Pennv” 1 would have gone on but the 
lure of the studios was upon me. So I 
agreed to wait for her and would wan
der around by myself.

Soon I saw Kay Hughes trying to
This was a

nrenaratory for school teaching 
doubt but it wasn’t such a “Keane” idea 
when I stopped to think of “Becky.”

Vain attemp is right!—as of 
No use! But then, Syl-

MY METAPHORIC TRIP 
TO HOLLYWOOD

At last I was in Hollywood, Holly
wood, the city of movie stars and New 
Havenites. I had come with a definite 
purpose, people, namely to see some of 
the great actors and actresses who had 
formerly been at New Haven.

I knew nothing of the city so I start
ed down the street. Fortunately I was 
in the center of the city and made my 
way to a hotel. As I entered the lobby, 
my attention was attracted to a lady, 
earnestly and volubly talking. I reg
istered, and then walked over to the 
lady. Recognition took place—I got a 
chance to say “Hello!” and then Sylvia

i

“Hyde” from Jean Bailey, 
game no



Satisfied on that point, I breathed my 
lasc and carefully died.

Mary Castle.
‘‘Abe” Lincoln, I noticed had changed 

her mode of living and was working in
dustriously practicing for a picture in 
which there was a duel with “Sword”s. 
I noticed she had on a stunning attire, 
a suit or dress of some kind. She proud
ly walked over to us and throwing out 
her Swedish chest, with a grand flourish 
of the hand said, “What do you think 
of ‘McGoun'?” And Gee, it did have 
just the cutest “Dots” on it. I left her 
with that.

Then I saw “Pete” Snell and Louise 
Hubbard. There was not much news— 
both were prosperous. Louise was an 
instructor at Arnold College but was 
now on a vacation. She told me she was 
just as interested in second floor Mid
dle Rousseau as ever. “Pete” was a 
traveling saleswoman, advocating hair 
tonics. She said California was quite 
a good business section but I recalled 
that she wasn’t very “Green” about the 
“Law” and 1 surmised there was quite a 
lot of “Graf” about her.

I began looking around for Sylvia as 
it was almost time for her to return. A 
group of children in the distance attract
ed me, and it was “Our Gang” making a 
comedy. I “Lovdahl” these children 
and decided to watch for a while, 
looked more intently and gasped. Why, 
if there wasn’t Kay Borden. I won
dered how long she had been with this 
company, for the last I had heard, she 
was the chubby little girl you see in ad- 
verisments for Borden’s milk and Mel
lon’s food. I was surprised for everyone 
knows Kay has feelings as well as any
one else. She was quite a “Deb”— 
utante in this work, I guess.

I began looking around impatiently 
for Sylvia. Where could she be? 
suppose I should have “pre-anticipated” 
this though, possibly she had been 

Mizzled.”
“mizzled.”

I noticed they were moving furniture 
from one set to another. Among the 
furniture was a large “Davenport.” No,
I did not “Sit on it!” as was once ad
vised by a certain famous E. H. A. My, 
it was large! I was so engrossed watch
ing them move the furniture that I failed 
to get out of the way sufficiently. There 
was a crash! bang! Ow!! the “Daven
port” had fallen on me. I knew I was 
fatally injured. There was a bustle, a 
gathering about. Suddenly someone 
pushed through the crowd and Sylvia 
knelt down beside me.

“Sylvia!” I gasped faintly, “ as my 
dying wish, tell me what course of work 
you are pursuing! I am dying, half of 
curiosity and half because the “Daven
port” has fallen on me!”

With tears in her eyes, a quiver on her 
chin, Sylvia sobbed forth, “On Miss 
Tinker's advice, I am selling insurance!”

'27.
A SNEEZE 

by Elizabeth Penny
Webster defines a sneeze as “a sud

den, automatic, spasmodic expiration of 
breath either wholly or chiefly through 
the nose.” A sneeze is never controlled 
although it is sometimes simulated. One 
should always cover one’s nose with a 
handkerchief when one feels the inclin
ation to indulge and it should always be 
followed by a quiet, “Beg Pardon.” It 
often helps if someone in the room will 

“God Bless You” or “A Votre$ say
Sauste!” this little formality is supposed 
to ward off evil spirits and also serves 
to detract attention from your “faux 
pas.” It is never well to have anything 
in a precarious position on your face or 
head when sneezing as it is very likely 
to be suddenly thrown off. We are 
taught that one yawns to draw in extra 
oxygen, then we will conclude that we 
sneeze to rid ourselves of superfious oxy
gen, therefore a sneeze is like this essay 
—it throws off hot air!

I IF ONE BELIEVES IN SIGNS
Keep Out—This Means You!

Of trouble.
Don’t Step On The Grass 

Campus in spring.
No Parking Allowed

Outside Senior windows. Co-op Sun
day nights.

Smoking Positively Prohibited 
In the dormitories 

Cover Charge $2—Up 
Repairs.

Watch Your Step
Dining Hall on a rainy day.

No Trespassing
Miss Haupt’s Apartment.

Beware of the Dog!
Laddie.

Keep to the Right.
In the halls at 2 bells.

Guests Forbidden to Bring Liquor to the 
Tables.

I !

2
Cabaret.

Don’t Step on the Third Rail 
Boom and parallel bars.

Silence!
Five minute period at supper.

Stop!
After E. H. counts ten.

Detour!
Use back stairs in Froebel, Spencer, 
and Hartwell.

Private—Keep Out.
Froebel reception room, Saturday 
evening.

No Dogs or Children Allowed!
Special Hygiene. ,•

No Speeding!
Between two bells and three bells!!

■r.
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Who is the simplest teacher? 
They’re all simply wonderful.
Who is the class bluffer? 
isn’t?
Have you ever cribbed? Not since 
I was an infant.
What Senior is the most conceited? 
We all have good reason to be. ^ 
Have you changed any since the 
fall of* 1925? Yes, twice a week. 
What part of your curriculum do 
you find most interesting? The 
disengaged part.
What's the most popular store in 

Gilbert’s of course—Kres-

16.THE DAY’S ORDER—FOR THE AGE 
OF PUBERTY

A. 1. Order Exercises. Eyes inward
—turn. Return. Outward— 
turn. Return.

2. Leg Exercises. Heels—raise. 
Knees deeply—bend. Ears— 
wiggle. In position—stand. By 
counts begin.

3. Arm Exercise. Hands on hips— 
place. Nose upward—bend. 
Downward—straighten. Nose 
downward—stretch. Circum
duction by counts—begin.

4. Trunk Exercise. Lower lip for
ward—thrust. Twice in series.

5. Attention Exercise. Right eye
brow upward—raise. Lower. 
Alternate right and left by 
counts—begin.

B. 1. Heaving Exercise. Mouth up
ward—curl. Smile, and relax.

2. Balance Exercise. Hair on end 
—stand.

At this point the teacher was dragged 
out.

Who17.

18.

19.

20.

21.

22.
town ? 
go’s at Xmas.
Are you an optimist? I’d have to 
be to answer these fool questions. 
How long does it take to get a 
diploma? One long sleep.

=
423.

24.

DISCOURSE ON A POEM
“Oh. it ain’t the woid 
Nor the way it’s spelt,
That means a hang of a lot.
Or it ain’t the ink 
That you sling on the sheet 
That means all tommy rot.
But if you and me 
Decide to agree,
Our woids will come and will win, 
’Cause the easiest thing 
In dis woild to know 
Is the meaning of one broad grin.
So it’s “poem” for you—
And it’s “poam” for me—
And we both know its verse.
But I’m asking you now,
Will you please tell me how 
I couid write stuff that is worse?”

(With apologies to Lincoln—Abe, 
not Irene).

THE EFFECT OF TOO MUCH 
FRUIT CAKE

To the members of the class of 1926 
who were punished for not wearing 
bands on their hair, I dedicate this book.

THE CAST

INTELLGENCE TEST
N. E. Student,

“How should I know.”
What night have you open?

After the manner of our big hearted fac
ulty answer any twenty-three questions.

1. What did you come here for? For 
two years.

2. How did you manage to stay? By 
being a toreador; pull and bull. 
Who is the nerviest Junior. Penny.

4. Who is the best-looking girl in the 
class? Never did find out who had 
the best eyesight.

5. Do you like to sleep? Nothing eise 
but.

6. What is your ambition? The fac
ulty killed it.

7. Would you join the Ku Klux Klan? 
Kan’t Kuite Konsent.

8. Who is the wisest or simplest Sen
ior? None are wise but they’re all 
simple.
Who is the best dressed girl in the 
class? Those who have older sis
ters.

10. Why is a minus point? Because it 
lacks a vertical dimension.

11. Who is your favorite teacher? Any 
I don’t take classes with. Would 
name several if I thought they 
would pass me for it.

12. Do you like bobbed hair? Not on 
men.

13. Are you in love? Say! he’s the 
handsomest—No! of course not. 
What good are women ? They make 
a splendid background for frat
ernity pins.

15. What teacher puts you to sleep the 
quickest? Am I limited to one?

Name:
Subject:
Date:

3.

The king Counsel for defense
The judge Prosecuting attorney
The detective Commander of the Ahmy 

Sergeant-at-arms

9.

The prisoner 
Jester

THE PLACE
A small kingdom called Arnoldonia, 

situated somewhere behind the gates 
and walls of nowhere.

After a particularly trying day at 
school, I went home feeling at odds with 
the world. At home, however, my spirits 
were somewhat roused by the sight of a 
hot supper waiting me. But after being 
refused a fourth piece of fruit cake, I 
went to my desk, opened a book and tried 
to study.

14.

;;
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i I must have dozed off, for the next 
thing I knew I was in the customs-house 
of the little country of Arnoldonia. 
After I gave my name they asked me 
if I happened to come from Skodunk 
and when I replied in the affirmative, 
they immediately gave me permission to 
enter their country.

Walking up the main street of the 
little capitol, I noticed a crowd standing 
before one of the big buildings. On 
reaching them I inquired as to why they 
were there, and was told that to-day a 
special session of the king’s court was 
to be held, because of a girl, supposed 
to be a notorious bobbed-haired bandit, 
had finally been arrested. As I had 
nothing to do I went in and waited with 
interest for the trial to begin.

Soon a big bell tolled twice and the 
hall began to fill with people, who as 
soon as they were seated, began to talk 
the noise growing to a subdued uproar. 
Suddenly the bell tolled again, this time 
thrice and as if by magic the hall grew 
still.

" when the King woke he would surely 
punish them.

The trial now commenced in earnest. 
The Dotective, who had arrested the 
prisoner, was sworn in and to my sur
prise, .was also a woman. She was quite 
as broad, if not broader than, the Ser- 
geant-at-arms and also considerably 
taller. As she stood in the witness box 
she toyed with a package of Camels. 
She said that she had arrested the pris
oner because she thought that the latter 
was the notorious bobbed-haired bandit. 
She added that the only description of 
this bandit so far obtainable was that 
her eyes were covered by her hair.

At the close of her story the Counsel 
for defense, a Dr. Fritzbelder, sprang 
to his feet and demanded how, with that 
haircut, she could be the bandit. But 
before he could get any further the 
Prosecuting Attorney arose.

This was anoher woman, a good deal 
thinner than either of the other two. 
She wore a smile that, while it appeared 
to be qqite affable and harmless, turned 
out to be very dangerous and deceiving. 
She put me in mind of Cassius of whom 
Caesar said:—

“Yon Cassius has a lean and hungry 
look

He thinks too much: Such men are 
dangerous.—

And smiles in such a sort,
As if he mocked himself and scorn

ed his spirit.”
She said, “Did the prisoner wear a band 
around her head to keep the hair from 
her eyes? No. she did not. Therefore, 
if she wore no band her hair must have 
covered her eyes and she must be the 
bandit.”

Dr. Fritzbelder, however, immediately 
refuted this statement by demonstrating 
and conclusively proving that no matter 
how the prisoner stood, sat, or hung, 
her hair could never cover her eyes. 
After this proof, I expected to have the 
court find the prisoner “not guilty” and 
dismiss the case. But—

The King suddenly let out a loud yell 
and jumped to his feet, his gorgeous 
purple cloak a mass of flames. He 
threw it off, stamped out the blaze and 
then turned to see the cause.

It seems that Jester had been trying 
to find out if the cloak was wool and 
the only way he knew of finding out 
was to see if it burned slowly or fast. 
When he touched the match to it he 
found out that it was not wool. The 
poor Jester pleaded for mercy claiming 
that he bad been “mizzled.” But the 
King would have none of it, and ordered 
the poor wretch to be clothed in a wool 
suit for the rest of his life, which suits 
must be picked out by his mother.

'

The massive doors at the other end 
of the hall swung open and the King, 
followed by his train, came in.

The King, was a short, heavy individ
ual who “trundled” down the aisle as if 
he were going to war. His hair was 
gray and very thin, with a bald spot on 
the top of his head. His eyes shone 
bright and fierce, like diamonds, while 
his moustache and little goatee fairly 
bristled with energy.

Behind him came the Judge, another 
short, stocky man with wavy brown 
hair parted in the middle and a mus
tache parted and colored in the same 
way. Following the Judge, in ranks of 
two came the other members of the 
Court. These, after the King was seat
ed, took their various places.

One peculiar thing about this court 
was that half were women, even to the 
sergeant-at-arms, who was a short indi
vidual with dark brown hair done up on 
top of her head, 
to occupy the position, for besides being 
short, she was very broad and in case 
of a panic could easily block the door 
by merely standing sideways in the door
way.

She was well-built*

She brought in the prisoner who ap
peared to be very frightened in spite of 
her mannish appearance and haircut. 
When the crowd saw the prisoner they 
became very agitated and noisy so that 
the Judge had to bang the bench with 
his gavel and command, “Order, or min
us points will be given.” 
stern threat the crowd quieted down. 
So quiet were they that the King began 
to snore and the Judge again warned 
the people not to take advantage for

Under this



“My brother’s just the opposite of me 
—don’t suppose you’ve met him. Have 
you?”

“No, but I’d like to.”
Link: “Football’s such a rough game 

—do players get killed often?”
Aggie: “No. just once.”
“Who killed Goliath?
“David.”
“How did he kill him?”
“Rocked him to sleep.”
Happy:

girls gain great renown in soccer, while 
others only gain in weight.”

Betty: “Did the watchmaker say any
thing after his robbery?”

“He didn’t have the time,”
Mr. Sharp in Zoology: “Where are 

a dog’s lungs?”
Penny: “I don’t know.”
Mr. Sharp: “In the seat of his

pants.”
We admire grit and all that but we’re 

darned if we like it in our monkey meat.
Pedestrian: “I wonder what that

rumbling is in my stomach?”
Friend: “It must be the truck you

ate for supper.”
Many a true word is spoken between 

false teeth—ask Division I.
Peg S:
Roxie: 

accent on the paste.”
E. H: “Hot air always rises.”
Red to Jimmy: “Then you’ll surely 

attain great heights in this world, Jim.”
Dr. Bretzfelder: “You’re like the 

Whitneyville Fire Department—awfully 
slow, but you get there.”

Becky (in disgust) : “Yes, when the 
fire is out.”

Peg Shugrue has come to the con
clusion that arson is the act of trying to 
poison a person with arsenic.

E. H: “What is a moron?”
Euronis: “A man who has more than 

one wife.”
Junior: “Don’t you think this “P.T.” 

is a perfect fit?”
Senior: “Yes, it’s almost a convel- 

sion!”
Front:
Dress: 

yesterday.”
“Well, gasoline against a post and take 

a naptha 4 o’clock.”
“Dowie”: “Do you take a cold show

er in the morning?”
“Betty”: “Yes, I always have a

grape fruit for breakfast.”
What is this World Coming To?

Bare facts,
Undressed kid,
The cotton gin,
Fishing smacks,
Undraped windows,
The naked ruth,
Full moon,
Stripped—down automobile motor,

At last quiet was restored by the 
Judge who passed out minus points 
liberally. Then the Prosecuting attorney 
arose and with a smile addressed the 
King. When the Defense saw that smile 
he knew immediately that no matter how 
convincing his proof had been, all hope 
for the prisoner was gone. For, you 
see, he had fought her before on divers 
occasions, and that smile had always 
meant defeat.

She said, “Your Majesty, although we 
find the prisoner not to be the bobbed
haired bandit, I do find that she has 
broken another law of your kingdom, 
namely, Law nine, that states—

‘All females must wear a band around 
their hair while in this country.’ So, 
your Majesty, I accuse the prisoner of 
wilfully violating Law nine.”

The prisoner, when she heard this, 
wilted. The lawyer for the Defense left 
the room. The King stood up and in 
a deep voice said, “She is guilty.”
Judge then rose and said, “Miss Palace 
you have been found guilty of-wilfully 
breaking Law nine and you are hereby 
sentenced to two minus points and to 
have a steel band welded on to your 
head which you are to wear until next 
June.” After this terrible sentence 
had been imposed the prisoner was led 
back to her dock.

Before we could leave our seats, a 
great commotion and sudden blaring of 
bugles was heard. The doors swung 
open and in came a tall, imposing-look
ing officer in a uniform that fairly 
glittered with medals and ornaments. 
Straight down the aisle he came, tugging 
nervously at his little moustache, 
asked my neighbor who he was and was 
told that he was the new commander of 
the army, recently appointed because of 
his prowess in the last war. His name 
was General Ability.

When he reached the Judge he gave 
him the high sign and said, “Sir, I have 
a suggestion to make that might help 
in capturing the real bobbed-hair ban
dit.” “Go to it old man!” replied the 
Judge.

The General continued, “This girl 
must be a foreigner in our land and we 
ought to imprison all foreigners here; 
in that way we will get her.”

When he said this I decided it was 
time for this foreigner to sneak away 
but as I was stealing towards the door 
he turned and saw me. I made a frantic 
leap for safety but was too slow. With 
one great stride he reached me, seized 
me in his iron grasp and then—

I woke to find myself staring blankly 
at a Swedish Theory book.

i»

?

“Isn’t it funny how some

:
■

s

The

“What’s this?”
“This is French pastry—

I

I

“Seen Pete Roleum?” 
“Naw, he ain’t benzine since '

I

J. Keane. ’26.
:■
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It’s Middle, South, East, and West 
With mops and brooms, and water and 

soap.
Nothing misses cleaning, “Nope,”
For in the corners and down the cracks 
We clean till we almost break our backs.

A. F.

THE SKELETON SPEAKS
I am the college skeleton,
And now my story’s begun;
Memories of me will last,
When years and years have past,
As one who was constant and true to 

you,
And stuck in your lessons and classes 

like glue.
Then to repay my faithfullness,
You made of me, a terrible mess. 
Criticized my bones, pulled off a foot, 
All kinds of marks on me, were put. 
Jokes and puns were poked at me,
And Juniors dared ask, “was it a he or 

a she?”
For hours and hours and days and days 
In silence, I endured your atrocious ways 
Because in the quiet hours of night,
I had peace, and rattled wih delight,
As 1 looked in the future and saw the 

day
When all of you had passed away.
I could see you hung in classrooms 

dreary
Subjected to display, until you were 

weary,
Of the students who all made fun of you 
And you felt like killing off a few.
With this picture, I had my fun,
For then each of you, were a skeleton! 
’Tis he who laughs best, that laughs the 

last—
So speaks the voice from your fading- 

past.

FALL CAMP ASSOCIATIONS
Miss Tinker—Swimming.
Miss Dudley—“Dribble that ball!”
Peg Shugruc—First supper cut.
Euronis—A ladies’ man—those trousers! 
Mr. Sharp—Something new in the fac

ulty line.
The Juniors—A fresh bunch.- 
The Middle Gang—Red bandanas. 
Frankie Armstrong—A helper to every

body.
The klaxon—The biggest nuisance in 

camp.
Cooky—Our serenader.
Phil Burdick—Weeping and gnashing of 

of teeth.
Toby Tyler—The chronic giggler.
Ginny Stack—Asleep at the post.
Camp meals—Sand and grit. 
Alletzhouser and Berroth—Charleston in 

its evolutionary stages.
Wiener—Europe; a second Miss Dudley. 
Red Middy Day—The biggest event of 

camp.
The goat—The unconquerable.
Toast for breakfast—Worth the effort?!? 
Breaking Camp—A big relief.

BOOKS WE HAVE NOT READ
“Memoirs of a Mediocrity” by E. H. 

Arnold, M. D.
“From Amoeba to Me” by Dr. K. 

Bretzf elder.
“Studying Art in Paris” by Mr. H. 

Schnelle.
“For the Kiddies” by Dr. Monroe 

Tanner.
“All’s Well with the Senior Class” by 

David Glasser.
“Ventures in Verse” by Mrs. Coburn. 
“My Thoughts” by Miss Ruth McAdoo 
“The Light That Failed” by Mr. H. J. 

Sharpe.
Roxie S: “Our P. T.’s are never in 

“Vogue”—I read the book.”
“Peg” Shugrue: “Did you ever take 

chloroform?”

!

1

;

i

INSPECTION
The desk drawers on the bed are put 
On Monday for inspection, but 
That's not all, for on Tuesday we shed 
Our cradles without exception.
It’s Wednesday when we give the “aws,” 
In putting out our bureau “draws.”
And the C. S’s make us ill 
When looking for dust along the sill. 
Miss McAdoo leaves a point full score 
On Thursday because it’s the closet floor 
That has not paper, and on the shelf 
The hats are upset by some little elf. 
Friday is the day for guest 
Because everything is at its best. 
Saturday we find ourselves on time 
For the brightness of our rooms that 

shine.
Then Sunday, yes, the day of rest,
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change of oil—Frances Armstrong 
Here is our secret For Good Health— 

Sweetland’s first, last and always. 
Partners in cleanliness—Hans & Laddie 

So appetizing—So delicious 
N. H. N. S. G. Pancakes

Information—how to make a 
cold radiator hot!

Shiblitzen’s Delicatessen—Food for the 
Germans and Gods!

Abandon ye all hope who enter here!

Wanted
Stretchable bathing cap 

Arsenic

Sense of Propriety 
W ater

FOUND
1. Little bird who tells Bretzy our 

secrets —he shall be shot at sunrise.
2. A little water on 3rd Floor East— 

must be due to absent mindedness of 1st 
Floor people.

3. Heat in Tommy Allen’s room— 
owner may have same by paying Tom
my’s doctor bills. She suffered a relapse.

4. Two weeks’ dust in mail box—we 
wonder why?

5. Jo Makinson’s privileges—every
thing’s coming her way.

G. One half crate of oranges spoiled 
in garbage can—why aren’t you eating- 
more oranges, Middle?

7. Frankie Armstrong’s appetite— 
Hostess not responsible.

8. A way to make ice cream more 
delicious—don’t let Ernest make it.

9. 4 out of 5 flunk Pedagogy!
LOST

1. All resemblance to coffee in our 
daily beverage.

2. Where monkey meat came from— 
we wiped it off the map.

3. Katie Borden’s brace—finder may 
keep it, and rock herself to sleep at 
night.

4. Miss Tinker—she has taken to 
watering berries (Waterburv).

5. Brosius Man—all shades in per
fect working order.

6. Two front teeth—finder return to 
broadcaster at station E. H. A.

7. Somewhere between parallel bars 
and the floor—Marge Meader’s breath— 
Finder return to owner', and receive re
ward.

Easv to Put On! Easy to Take Off! 
P. T’s!

Home Made Pastry! Pies and Cakes like 
Mother used to make and throw away. 

Soggy Dough Co.
Get your Kodaks Out! We’re off for 

Camp!
Her name is still her castle—but they 

made her (Meader) leave it flat! 
Your best friend won’t tell you—When 

she has a package!
Be a real woman! Cure those back
aches, bunions, corns, freckles, black
heads, knocked knees, pigeon toes—Read 
my latest book! No Soap—It floats!
A Rule for Every Purpose! Dormitory 
A little red wheel makes he world's best 
pie—what color wheel does Jake use?

Come and get it! Breakfast! 
Tosat is healthful, but Try and Get it! 
Clear across the continent—without a

Wanted:

for
Olive Knowles< <
Most Anybody

44

Jo Makinson
i t

3rd Floor East
44Bath-tub

2nd Floor East
Diplomas

Feelings
All Seniors

Kay Borden«<More Time Seniors
44

Frankie Armstrong
44

Roxie Fellows

Appetite

Maximum Silencer
44Roller Skates

“E. H.”
44Oranges

Parliamentary Law 
Good Disposition

Middle
l 4

Bessie Maitland
44

Ginny Stack
44

“Boots”
44

Dannv Shannon
44

Natalie Guyer 
Helen Chesky

44

Mary Castle («
Guy Geiger

44

Kay Hughes
44

Mary Totten
44

Essie Howells

Light

Co-ordination

Use of Bible

Ring Master’s Outfit

More Hair

Baby Ben 
Willing Hand 
Megaphone 
English Language 
Doings of the Dutch 
Can of Sterno

44

Lib Hoff
44

Nell Hardy
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■!-: The Eli Boot Shop
&
9
y
g BOOTERS5
&

TO THE GIRLS

OFKi
ISH

« NEW HAVEN SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS .««*«
K
K Since 1909
»
K

n« 1008 Chapel StreetOur AddressK £it 1>tl B.K

1n«: ROf News Value to Every Normal School-ite» £
;5» I» SHARTENBERG’S« 1*

H

New Haven s Headquarters for Gym Togs 
Presents for Your Approval

Zl P=KNICKS the New Gym Trunks

»« I*« .2a& 1■t
:s

made of either flannel or surf sateen. The Zipper fastener at i 
the side, is, indeed, practical. And, the snug fitting knit jersey cuff on the 
inside of each leg, eliminates the possibility of exposing any portion of the |

in the most strenuous of gymnastics. Physical I

These are'.i
5 I5lit
8
|| limbs when engaged even in 
|S instructors throughout the country have heartily approved of Zip-Knicks. i| At 2.50 and 2.95.

We also have a complete line of "Jack Tar" middies (1.59 to 1.95), and | 
j| and sateen and serge bloomers (1.95 to 3.95).

e
I*

&

2I fSHARTENBERGSi
---

3I Newflaveris Shopping Headquarters 1- IW
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gTo Our Alumni—Greetings:

I
As every year, we wish to communicate with those of you

As in former years, last year’s enter-
We hope

iIwhom Fall-In will reach.
ing class was largely sent to the school by Alumni, 
that this testimonial of good will and confidence will be repeated

KIs
XIto us the coming year. We hope we have deserved it last year
«:
KJas before. isi
K

Have you noticed that in ’28 the two years course will be 
It means however, that people may still come 1

discontinued ?
for the two years course but must take the work therein as il

They will be free to make up 
However, prospective stud-

they were going to stay three, 
the third year in summer sessions.
ents should even now be warned that the three years course is

KJ

Ithe one to prepare for and to choose.8
5Again, let us draw your attention to the fact that you must 

do post graduate work if you are to be in line for the higher
Degree work is being done in the

1 ■a.

Ia 5i positions in our profession, 
summer session, graduates are returning to us for a third year 
and we have initiated a post graduate course for the Master of

Research work of im-

a
•3

iMii 1a ii
*3. gScience in Physical Education degree, 

portant and interesting kind will be done in this course under
•3 I

E
!the personal direction of Dr. Arnold.I

, 1The Endowment Fund of the college is being established 
and every Alumni is expected to do her bit. 
you have done yours, 
matter of helping yourself and the school by life insurance ? 
If not write to the school for information.

We assume chat im
I
8Have you heard and looked into the

gm
%

New Haven Normal School of Gymnastics I
|
IArnold College for Hygiene and Physical Education:

l Si

I
W'-i
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a The New Haven 

Sporting Goods Co.
i•f VISIT’ i«!

Mrs. iEmleiTs ffoait Shop
Tasty Pastry — Delicious Pies 

136iy2 Chapel Street 
Home made Cookies and Rolls

Phone Colony 6193

H

) I 120 CROWN STREET 
NEW HAVEN, CONN.

ATHLETIC GOODS 
GUNS AND AMMUNITION

,1 8 GOLF SUPPLIES 1
I1«! I )

FISHING TACKLE 
CAMPING GOODS

*i •New Haven, Conn.i BTelephone Pioneer 3040

I EVERYTHING OPTICALS
k:1i 1S

I KODAK DEVELOPING«
i 849 CHAPEL STREET
s
I
§ iCoombs, Distinctive

Presentation B o u q ue t s, Ex
quisite Corsages, Dainty Wrist 
and Shoulder Flower Creations

Without Added Cost
Coombs’ Flower Service pro
vides you Quality and Art in 
Floral Arrangements.

m
t m.

E

E
5IS1 Btr5
E

s' 5:a I*
SMV, i
51 Em
Hs V
1970 Chapel St. 

(Near Hotel Taft) 
New Haven, Conn.

Telephones 
Liberty 694 Col. 37

Florists’
Telegraph
Delivery

Ass’n Inc. 
Guaranteed 
Satisfactory

E5I V

ANYWHERE—ANYTIME 
“DISTANCE NO BARRIER”iIIm

A.
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■*Seaboard Coal Company i«!
C
§m
«■

SUCCKEDI3NG TIIE
KONOLDCOMPANY

i
i Ii
11

mSells Good Coal
1 1 1 Church Street

gg
.*:•
gi si

r i«:
New Haven, Conn.I ;x

x A11I Compliment of1
§

1 T HE BRADLEY SMITH CO. 1?
it)
5;i

I Manufacturers of Yale Brand Confectionary
and Lolly Pops

X
xi

!
Xl

X

NEW HAVEN, CONN.102=116 HILL ST.*

11
1

Visit the New Home of
House of Hasselback 

950 Chapel Street
Between Temple and College

Luncheon, Dinners 
Candies of Quality 

Ice Cream and Soda 
Home Made Pastries

Compliments of x

SAM ALPLRT i
I

E IX;

!
1
Ia
1I1

«Wholesale Fruit X
£
;;

L?i 453

E;
EI
X

14
■X]
X

I

Buy a Book Compliments
§
EJ

a Weeksr
fta of
1-
Ift
I
ft

Patronize our 

Advertisers! Dll. L. R. GAINS I
ft:
M

9

A
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BOARDING SCHOOL GIRLS 

ATTENTION!

If your clothes are lost,
Or with another’s bagged,

Do not blame the laundry:
They were not rightly tagged. 

Just a stitch in time
Before the laundry goes—

And ownership will be insured 
From handkerchief to hose.

Be wise, expedient, and take 
Your cue from boarding dames 

Go at once and buy a box
Of CASH’S WOVEN NAMES.

PRICES

53

i
g]
K>1&
M

1 II i> l
& rHAVeyouR,,WORN-OUT 

BRUSSELS a NGRAIS CARPETS

WRITE FOR FREE BOOKL'E^il III 
Atfdress.l N DIANRUGCb.
ii\' •iCAV.ui's^ej^yilW;

s m IsH
1 3 doz. $1.50 

9 doz. 2.50
6 doz. $2.00 

12 doz. 3.00g-<

1 in
Samples sent on request 

J. & J. CASH, Inc.
40 SCHOOL STREET 

SO. NORWALK, CONN.

Ia
K
a
aa
§I seS
a

1 s
SI COMPLIMENTS *
gH liI
E1I OF THE i

i
SENIOR CLASS3

I1
I 1OF
g
!

I1 1926I§ iam IIR
I1

*
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I SWEETLAND
CONFECTIONERY CO.

ft& 5£
e Ifti s &

I5
# ft
£ ::1 ft
■=5 ft9 !:
w r3

Home Made gi X
'ft
81::ICE CREAM 

CONFECTIONERY 

CIGARS and TOBACCO

s
j:
g
£2
ftg ;;ft ::1s Stationery

Fresh Fruit in Season
1 ii ft

ft

1I ft
£aI 1368 Chapel Street 

New Haven, Conn.
ft
ft
::ai ft sft sI& B. 1 8Ift PHONESB

i 1Colony 973Colony 3654
I IIe—

ft' §

s
§
ft
X
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is !77/£ RELIABLE STORE OF NEW HAVEN «««* CLEVER STYLES IN YOUNG WOMEN’S APPARELI «
I1 sH
K51 Simple in line and delightful in design t
iI

|
I Any amount of enthusiasm they call forth is indeed justified. For 

all the charm of youth is in them and all the art of fashion at its best. 
The models we are now displaying are typical of what Dame Fashion 
has approved, and are all moderately priced.

%
& 91 »

3IIm
■s

IK•3 IMisses’ Apparel — East Store-3
C K

i IK
» K

KI
I K

5I 5A- K
K
K

i1
K3

3;
ii Ka oa

S* Future business &
depend? on uou!

The door of 
opportunity is open ;

■ / 8I
K' -m TheRundbakenI| En^rdvirg Ca<stai?ds 

ready and willing 
vdthadvke and semce

iI I SI m
IK!: 7/, to help ^ou on any 

Ent^ravin^ problems rr nmnn 1Kj

fI ■ i|m\ &•v m
KJNMpra'iENGRAViNGc!T
■4564 caoirer st ^ ^ ^ new haven.i K

£
SB

•Si



1I [gag mg a ggggg a;g ag a gi®ala.(
O
5
3 H. M. Hodges & Bros* R. Q. Davis & Sons::■

;;1
!

*

952 Chapel Street (Incorporated)

Just below Hotel Taft
GRAIN & FEED I

Paints—Pictures—Greeting Cards
it Manufacturers of SpecialS

Picture Framing Notions and formulas
x
u

Operating Seven Grain Stores inArtists Materials
:V« Connecticut::

aFountain Pens—Mechanical Pencils:*
2

New Haven, Conn.;;
£ Stamping and Engravingx,::
r>.
n
| The Yale Co.operative 

Store I5 5H
Hi The Bohan Landorf Co.I 102 HIGH STREET

Carries in stock a full line of Ath
letic Goods for All Sorts of Sports 
and N. II. Girls’ School of Gymnas
tics Students may find Articles for 
Work and Play. We solicit your 
patronage.

©
Dry Cold Storage on Premisesx

§
t I•1 FURRIERS;;

9H
!LEATHER GOODSAr/ s

x n
STRUNKSLaics'- Fic'.ion, All Text Bookc in stock 

or to order, Fine Stationery, Fountain Pens, 
and Patent Pencils, Laundry Cases, Play
ing Cards, Toilet Goods, Study Lamps, 
Blankets, School Banners to order, Tennis

x 3« UMBRELLAS I1
»
3 1964 CHAPEL STREETand Golf Goode.§1I Sweaters, Ladies Silken Hosiery

COME AND SEE US 
Prices Always Satisfactory

ri
Telephone Liberty 4930 1§

S 5§
5 2i

jwVw.[wYwf^
.x?~g—
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B Loomis’ Temple of Music js
B

£The N. T Bushnell Co. Established 1865 .11 1ft 837 Chapel Street,! LHJ General Hardware and 

Factory Supplies

Boat Trimming—Yacht Supplies 

Builder’s Hardware, Mechanics’ 

Tools, Cutlery, Etc., Sheet and 

Bar Metals

Auto Supplies, Pulleys, Hangers, 

and Power Transmission 

289-295 State St., New Haven, Conn

! * §; s New Haven, Conn. EIft1 PIANOSVICTROLAS
ft RADIO £ft E5£>

'5

I3ft New Haven Rubber Store |
iATHLETIC GOODS HEADQUARTERS

Lawn Tennis Supplies 
Genuine Bass Moccasins 
in Oxford and High Cut 
Jantzen Bathing Suits 

Oilskins and New College 
Rubber Slickers

819 Chapel St., New Haven, Conn.

ft Kit Ift
ft
ftft-»■ 1Hi
5‘. E

£
it,

A. L. Schneider Co.
Established 1876 «

393 State Street, New Haven, Conn, 1

w
it
iti

IRoual Spaghetti House»
«

£;» Headquarters for 
Party and Dance Favors 

Novelties and Toys
Crockery and Glassware Rented 

Household Supplies of all kinds

I Ladies and Gentlemen Restaurant

Our Specialty—Ravioli—Spumone

105 Crown St., New Haven, Conn.

; Ift E
S I

1> t
1 1ift Telephone Liberty 2178i 1§ 5« I

aI 1Aaron Kaufman
231 Crown St., (near College St.) jg

SPECIALIZING IN LADIES HAIR- g 
CUTS

1 £
3

§it Compliments of

I 11 Walter H. Goodrich & Co. Inc.I1 I1
■»: a

ftI figiK>affit

A

I
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c «a aa £i mi aI1 NEW HAVEN 

TRANSFER CO.

aa PROGRESSION iiI
£ Ea1 &
c- Stands for Dr. Arnold’s Gym School, a© 1©
£ aalso for Lightbourn & Pond’s£
1 s

I8 New Haven Baggage 

Transfer Co.

*
Xs a£ £Lightbourn & Pond Co.B «©e iI1 TO AND FROM THE 

STATION
Big Hardware & Paint Store£

£ 5§
a

£Broadway, New Haven cTelephone Liberty 4176 ;•

iaa
£ 1FILMS (6 EX.) 

DEVELOPED AND PRINTED

§ Bradley & Scovillea £
£9 (Incorporated)

Stationery
Loose Leaf Note Books 

Fountain Pens 
Card Index Supplies

I 25 Cents c£ $i
* ROGERS STUDIO

a •890 Chapel Street 

NEW HAVEN, CONN.

o S£ ££ 85 67-69 ORANGE STREET 1S
£

a£

Hermann Buchholz & Son 1| STATIONERY--------ENGRAVING
£

BOOKS
SI£

£ f£ is£ 33 Lyman Street x.B
9I The Edward P. Judd Co.

YSPRINGFIELD, MASS.£& 5£ I827 CHAPEL STREET£
£ COSTUMERS AND DECORATORS g81NEW HAVEN, CONN. 1ii: 1Um ';v*«

I
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“New England Own 

PACKERS AND PRODUCERS 
OF FINE FOODS

Wholesale Only

V;« 1 *
ij4j X\V'£•*=§:: u

iK
E::.
51m

5/
Hr •-■teg 51

Ei,H, Hams, Sausages, Poultry, Game, But
ter, Cheese, Eggs, Olives, Oils, Fresh, 
Salt and Smoked Fish—Fruits and

Canned

3 E*
5 ■:■

andVegetables—Preserves 
Foods

Blackstone, North and North Centre Sts.,
Boston, Mass.

;s <E<rEcfScui
ll R

11&s Batchelder & Snyder Co. I«: SI:«j

| Richardson Wright & Co. n \v

I55 gH Manufacturers of
Steel Bedsteads and Cots 
Hair and Felt Mattresses 

and Feather Pillows
| For College and School Dormitories

Factory and Showroom

1«■

13
»
$
X

R

Ia
.K

Boston, Mass. |{8i 65 Beverly Street,a
n>. 0,1T=rg- -

I
Alumni Association 

N. H. N. S. G.
jt Compliments of i

i
ir$2.00 per year
M

Brings you the Register of Graduates 
Catalog and Seven Other Issues of I

§sTHE NEWS
*5 ‘‘ H OS 1 FRY HEADQUARTERS”

876 Chapel Street, at Church
Join Now and Receive 

Three Issues Free
Dr. F. N. Boynton, Secy-Treas.

t
S9 isIa:: !£H$ --- -

a IThe Myers Flower Shop ga COMPLIMENTS;; Ia
§a
1936 Chapel Street
jja uncsinB *

a New Haven, Conn.a aa*
« Telephone Liberty 4093-4094WEST CHAPEL ST., near York a>«1 1IW, a?: as
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£e
9
2a Compliments of a ::S it!

§
Miner, Read & Tullocfy IFriend9Irit 

©

[91-115 State Street
*

"WINCHESTER
5New Haven, Conn.Golf and Tennis Supplies 

Sporting Goods 
Camping Outfits 

Cutlery and House Furnishings

The John E. Bassett Co.
Ye Olde Hardware Store 

754 CHAPEL STREET 
314 STATE STREET

::

% ;;9 K* ::
7?i

§
*
it

S it
c jj

9

::

it

1
S
2 
::Is

s
9
9s
1
it Hij

I
ft

9 Compliments of; 1g
| New Haven Stove Repair Co.

I9
9 e§ itI *

::
it;*
I§
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I GYMNASIUM OUTFITTERS •-■

•:■

oI
l 1

GYMNASTIC APPARATUS 
STEEL LOCKERS 

PLAYGROUND APPARATUS 
ANTHROPOMETRIC APPARATUS 

STEEL SHELVING AND STEEL STORAGE CABINETS

1
i 11
§jI
lai Write for Catalogs :1 12

E
5S

I |Ma NARRAGANSETT MACHINE CO.

IW
E
I
i
S
(h

PROVIDENCE, R. I.t U. S. A.

5

3
;<

;> COMPLIMENTSi
*
::
3 I

§A OF THE t§ Ig
I 1* I £
3 §JUNIOR CLASS* f
% %i9
I 9

3a §3 1I ’27 & ’28a
£

I 91a- I3 iG.&

*
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1 H. H. liters CompanyS a
ft

?Boston’s Largest Manufacturer’s of Kmblematic Jewelry§
;«a

a «a R
:K 3Schools, Colleges and Fraternities a SpecialtyI s
I g3 Boston, 32, Mass. 2
5 »e rB «
I kOFFICIAL JEWELERS1 c

W1
f

H. H. Schm%lz, District Manager§
9
9
a
9 «I nsi H

«
«•1 «a£If there is anything* you care about se;
II a
I9 R

983?(?&£'S H
i S2 I1I ■*?
9
9

2| 3CLEANSERS AND DYERS £§
B BeAll work done at reasonable prices.Work called for and delivered.

a
I 13 Near OrchardPhone Colony 65561381 Chapel Street9

5
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| A pen that never stutters Fur and Fabric 

Cold Storage
1

i|J Here is a fountain pen that Will never stutters 
\ or balk, that never fails you n hen you need it 

;J most. Swan pens are the product of craftsmen 
| who tal^e a careful pride in their work- They 
| arc made to give years of unfailing service, 
|9 years of satisfaction. In appearance they 
!!! thi aristocrats am mg fountain pens.

L~;1*|ul

Filtered=Freezing Dry Air
The only complete protection against 

Moths which at the same time bene- gj 
fits all furs. jg
Special collection and delivery ser- |j 

vice without charge.
Rate are

a
are

H THE FRITZ & HAIVLEY CO.. 8165C

;; Chapel Street, or any other high-grade dealer, 
1 will be glad to show you a large variety oj
!-! SWAN PENS, ranging in price from $5 to $9. 
| MARIE TODD & COMPANY, expert pen
a. makers since 1843.
;*

low and cover full Insurance. ||

Telephone Liberty 466 g
IK1;

New Haven Cold Storage Co. | 

46-48-50-52 George Street

1 wan■&

,T“PENCILS $iyooPENS " I::
>*:

S3

B Masquerade Costumes 
Wigs, Masks 

Costumes Mailed Anywhere |

New Haven Costuming Co. §
51 Elm Street 

New Haven Conn.
Look for Sign

FINOIA BEAUTY SHOP
EXPERT ATTENDANTS ONLY

3 Marcel Waving 
3 Water Waving

II* 5g&■;;
Manicuring 
Facial Massage 
Scalp Treatment 
Electric Treatment

- Hair Bobbing 
« Hair Dyeing

%
11 Permanent Waving 

Call By Appointment Tel. Lib. 1 363 
1413 Chapel St. Cor. Beer St.

1II Colony 789-4 j»j
3 5
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1 The Connecticut Sash & Door Co. eB

5
S?

$
a SASH, DOORS, BLINDS, COLUMNS9m Kb nb. 1B. ■:

sOAK, PINE AND MAPLE FLOORINGi 8DAVISDISTRIBUTORS OF9 HB
IB IPaints1 YALE

§0

451-459 GRAND AVE.S Lock* and Hardware
a IIm H

589 :•NEW HAVEN, CONN. M
m ;

,H

i i ,B'
I
0' '
B

5

1PANIKOFF
B IManufacturers cfm iB CLASS & FRATERNITY PINS J. ALBERT JOHNSON 60
Bj

11 7 COLLEGE STREET I
H

I
H)

The quality of our work deserves 
your patronage Registered Pharmacist 1 tI a.7

S

IF. Q. Crabb & Co. Inc. 1415 Chapel St., Cor. Beers St. I
8OUR JEWELRYm i ii IEPasses the Test of Style and Prices 

That Makes Lasting Friends
I iNEW HAVEN, CONN.U IB :

11859 CHAPEL STREET Ii
i

New Haven, Conn.

rje (l^m>HIH*HlHlHU I'Sl t B BB BBBBBj
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PROTECTION
THIS

TRADE MARK
am

g)
1
(Kl
«] Correct Equipment for all Athletic Sports

3K
.H

5isi Write For Latest Catalog 51
I S

1 CUe#cIa4£oTv€&©
AT H LET IC^/OUTFITTERS

a; ft
a. (h

I [H

I ftI
ftf fts NEW YORK, N. Y.22 EAST 42nd ST. i1

&i
51 *i *X mIMPERIAL LAUNDRY CO. 3i«j

iSm EI E«ORCHARD AT GOFFEi =:&
:K IS3 l& Best Quality Laundry at Moderate Prices 

Oriental & Domestic Rugs Cleansed and Shampooed
m mB
l B
$i Phone Pioneer 3009 £a
a'

r.m
H

31 H. M. BULLARD CO.Sii
i
■a 91-97 ORANGE STREET1a
B1 NEW HAVEN, CONN.
'a
i
§ EDRAPERIESRUGS FURNITURE 5I mi

*rassssiPVw»l
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■iI
ft| Mmft? a.

ft w)i .. ISchool and Athletic 
Costumes to Individual | 

Measures

College Girl Necessities” 
Our Specialties:

f
1I isX 6sH
S I*OUR POLICY
£ 5*I RITE-PRICES gRITE-STYLE RITE-SERVICE
§ 5

ft1 Outfitters ii x$ft
■s:£ to thes «aI ft2 New Haven Normal Schooli Hsgj «sOf£ £«»
5
£Gymnastics ft
5
£x
SAlumni: Write us for complete information regarding your £a £sI
2
§
*£ RITE-STYLE CORPORATION ft
*X'

XI-

s
ftsNORFOLK, VIRGINIAP. O. BOX 898!S

I II £
£ii1 Ia
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I,r. PRINTING1

OF EVERY KIND
!»
iS» COLLEGE and SCHOOL PUBLICATIONHI

f
HUGO BROKELSCHENs

*Ik;
H[K;

1
&
N
I

NEW HAVEN, CONN.51 ELM STREET

Il«!
*K
:k m
■if ISEPILOGUEIK;
* Ci

At this time, I wish to express my sincerest gratitude to all who 
have given so freely of their time and talent in the creation of this 
book, and also to our advertisers who have so loyally supported us.
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