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SOCIETIES PICK 
THEIR OFFICERS 
FOR NEXT YEAR 

STUDENTS COUNCIL, CLASS OF 

'45, SORORITIES AND CLUBS 

HOLD ELECTIONS 

After much deliberation and 
thought the officers for the various 
clubs and sororities, the Student 
Government and Class of '45, the 
Athletic Association and the Guild 
have been elected for next year. All 
the girls agree that these organiza
tions are to be guided by capable 
hands. 

The first election was held by the 
Student Council. On the ballot 
drawn up by the Council, Ruth 
Stenglin was elected president; 
Betty Hall, vice-president; Jean Col
lins, secretary; and Barbara Banks, 
treasurer. The newly formed Judic
iary Board is to be composed of 
Nancy Anderson, Virginia Blakes
lee, and Phoebe Parry-Jones. 

Next the class voted on its of
ficers for the senior year. As a re
sult Nancy Anderson will be pres
ident; Judy Wylie, vice-president; 
Virginia Blakeslee, secretary; Dor
othy Roller, treasurer; and Janis 
Haines, sargeant-at-arms. All these 
girls are sure to do a grand job. 
Guild Selections 

The Guild president elected for 
next year is Virginia Kulp. Working 
with her will be Jean Roy as vice
president, Lois Barnes as secretary, 
and Ruth Kulp as treasurer. 

Anita Cordes will serve as pres
ident of the Women's Athletic As
sociation next year with Judy Ed
wards, vice-president; Barbara Hub-. 
bell, secretary; and Marion Albrecht 
treasurer. 

The new president of Cal is Vir
ginia Blakeslee. The other officers 
are: Kay Remsen, vice-president; 
Jean Roy, secretary; Virginia Cleve
land, treasurer; and Phoebe Parry
J aries, sargeant-at-arms. 

Feith has elected Gloria Hackel
ing as its new president. The other 
officers elected are: Janis Haines, 
vice-president; Audrey Lindblom, 
secretary; Marion Albrecht, treas
urer, Jane MacLardy, chaplain; and 
Jane Ancona, sargeant-at-arms. 

The Diok president will be Mary 
Jane Stover. The other officers are: 
Alys Reese, vice-president; Grace 
Brewster, secretary; Marilyn Ko
hart, treasurer; Helen Hill, chaplain; 
and Patty Mahan, sargeant-at-arms. 
Club Officers. 

The Book Club chose the follow
ing officers for next year: Nancy 
Anderson, president; Ruth Kulp, 
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Marguerite Trimmer as she appeared when she was crowned May 
Queen a:l: :the annual May Fe:l:e and Alumni Reunion. Among :the a:l:
:l:endan:l:s in her cour:l: were Nancy Brierley (lef:l:) and Doro:l:hy Harris. 

l-lorror Str'ikes Centenary 

On the night of May 10, 1944, the Who S:l:ole The Pearls? 

Centenary Players presented a 
three-act play, "Ladies in Waiting" 

by Cyril Campion. 
It was indeed a pleasure to see it, 

and it certainly was a great success. 
All the girls in the audience should 
be proud of the superb acting of 
their fellow students. 

Comments through the perform
ance were similar to "I'll bet Maud 
did it!" "No, Mrs. Garner looked like 
the guilty person .. " "Gracious, no 
you're both wrong. It was Lady 
Spate." 
Suspense Sustained 

A state of suspense was created 
throughout the entire play, and the 
audience reacted spontaneously to 
the mood that was set. The girls in 
the cast claimed that they were suc
cesful because the audience re
sponded vigorously to each situation 
presented. 

The characters as they spoke were 
Janet Garner, Virginia George; 
Maud, Audrey Lindblom; Una Ver
ity, Jean Collins; Phil Blakney, Vir
ginia Egolf; Pat Blakney, Gloria 
Lempe; Lady Evelyn Spate, Betty 
Wilkinson; Dora Lester, Jean Stick
el; Mrs. Dawson, Barbara Wheatley; 
Pamela Dark, Barbara Morrison. 

The plot evolved around Una's 
coming marriage. The day before the 
wedding, the pearls which her fi
ancee had given her were stolen. 
Lady Spate engaged a woman de
tective to find the thief. Between 
the psychic Mrs. Garner, the slash
ing of Una's beautiful wedding dress, 
and a ghostly seance, the play be
came more and more exciting. 

Between screams and shots the 
thief was finally tricked into con
fessing, after which she dramatic
ally ended the play and her life by 
jumping from the window. 

Judging from the pallid fa<;es 
emerging from the Little Theatre, 
the play was a huge success. We are 
sure that the C. A. P.'s appreciated 
the fact that the players especially 
gave the play one night earlier for 
them. 

Suspense? 

A timid soul was speaking to the 
parachute officer the other day and 
asked: "How can you hang from that 
silk thing? Isn't the suspense ter
rible?" 

"Not at all," was the reply. "It's 
when the suspense isn't there that 
it's terrible." 

-THE CLIPPER 

STUDETS GIVE 
WATER BALLET, 
DANCE PAGEANT 

MAY FETE PROGRAM JUDGED 

MOST IMPRESSIVE EVER 

PRESENTED AT C. J. C. 

Centenary's May Fete this year 
was said by those who witnessed it 
to have been one of the most im
pressive that has every been pro
duced, her May Queen one of the 
most beautiful, and the Queen's May 
Court one of the most attentive. 

The weatherman was kind to the 
"Pageant of the Allies" (the theme 
of the May Fete) for one-half of the 
program, but rain caused spectators 
and May Fete dancers alike to ad
journ to Whitney Hall from South 
Campus, and the program was con
cluded in the chapel. 

May Queen Marguerite Trimmer, 
in behalf of the May Court, pre
sented to Mrs. Haring, Centenary's 
physical education instructor and 
director of the May Fete, a corsage 
of red roses and lilies of the val
ley. 

Por:l:ray Four Freedoms 

The May Queen and her May 
Court were dressed in all white 
to indicate Peace, and the Modern 
Dancing classes interpreted De
mocracy, the Four Freedoms, Eng
land, China, Russia, America, the 
Subjugated Nations and Victory. 
After the finale came the crowning 
of the Queen by [)emocracy (Jean 
Hoffman). 

All in all the program was a huge 
success and one which students' 
faculty and parents will long re
member. 

The members of the May Court in
cluded Betty Keene, Louise J onkers, 
Nancy Brierley, Evie Bahr, Dottie 
Harris, Jean Roy, Anita Cordes and 
Kay Remsen. 

Natalie Hendershot ·Mooney 
Appears In ·Piano Recital 

An inspiring piano rectial was 
given at Vespers May 7 by Mrs. 
Natalie Hendershot Mooney. 

It was a pleasure to receive Mrs. 
Mooney at her Alma Mater once 
again. While she was here, she was a 
member of the Peithosophian Soci
ety and was graduated in 1933. She 
has two children now and teaches at 
the Methodist Church in Newton 
New Jersey, as well as being thei; 
organist. 

She took lessons from Mr. Freder
ick A. Mets while here in college 
and is still studying with him. 

Mrs. Mooney's program featured 
compositions of Chopin and Debussy. 
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SPILLED INK 
ident, heartily in favor of his plans 

1 
structure will fall, even though our 

to change the appearance of our cpl- military tactics are successful. 
lege and to spur college activities. 

What we shall always remember 
about Centenary are the friends we 
have made here. These friends, in 
many instances, are the best and 
truest friends we have yet or ever 
shall retain. We have lived to-
gether seriously, carelessly, happily, 

TYPISTS and sometimes in discord. With each 
Peggy Winston Dorothy Mooney 

If we refuse to purchase these 
trivial materials and put our money 
into the safest investment-War 
Bonds, then manufacturers will 
have to lower their prices in order 
to sell their merchandise, the gov
ernment will be using our money 
to hasten the making of equip
ment, and we shall profit by hav
ing interest accumulate on our in
vestments. 

Jane Snyder 
LITERARY BOARD 

Feature Editor ...... Elaine Robb 
Ina Berkeley Bebe Childs 
Chris Mayer Virginia Egolf 
Ann Sternberger Evelyn Bahr 
Marie Strickler Elinor Cole 
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THE FUTURE 

What am I going to do after June 
10? That is the question that con
fronts everyone of us with impelling 
immediacy. 

Some of us are going to other 
colleges next fall, and others will 
get married, but the greater major
ity of us will at some time or other 
get a job. 

This answers the ·question liter
ally, but what about spiritually? 
How many of us next September 
will be longing to pack up our 
things and take the good, old D. L. 
& W.? No matter how eager we now 
may be to become fina~ially inde
pendent, I do not believe that one 
of us wiil be able to truthfully say 
next fall -that she does not feel the 
tiniest pang of regret because she 
is not coming back to Centenary. 

But life cannot be lived on mem
ories. -We must always look to the 
future and live in the present. Mem
ories and experiences are not useful 
except to be our guide and staff for 
climbing higher peaks. Every step 
we take adds to that guide and staff. 
Remember, graduating from school 
does not mean that one has fin
ished learning; it means only that 
one has been given the foundation 
to learn some more. 

There are still many worlds to 
conquer, and we have had the op
portunity to gain the tools to help 
us conquer them. So come on, girls, 
let's go! 

FRIENDS 

We are about to say goodbye to 
Centenary, but we shall never for
get her. Memories of our happy days 
here will return frequently to cause 
many a smile and a sigh. 

Remember our freshmen year
roommates, "big sisters", initiation 
week, and rat court. We left last 
June with a regretful farewell to 
the seniors, but with an anticipation 
of our becoming seniors the coming 
fall. 

Our return was joyous and excit
ing. New responsibilities were be
fore us. We welcomed our new pres-

joy and sorrow, our friends have 
been with us. Our friendships were 
tested and proved through our liv
ing together. What more valuable 
possession is there than a friend! 

Our days at Centenary are end
ing, but our friendships remain and 
continue. 

OUR BATTLEFIELD 

Do you know that by failing to 
stop to buy your War Stamp in the 
front hall every day that you are 
hindering the war effort consider
ably? Oh, I don't mean that perhaps 
a tank won't be built, or a ship be 
launched, but what I do imply is 
this: 

There are innumerable ways to 
lose a war besides not having the 
correct equipment. One way is in
flation. Many of us have heard our 
parents use this word, but we've 
never bothered to find. out why the 
word was terrifically important. 
You say, "Oh, inflation is connected 
with business; I'm not interested." 
Yet on that expression hinges our 
future security. The time is now for 
you to learn. 

The government needs money and 
it needs that money badly. You've 
seen all these billboards suggesting 
that people should put their profits 
into bonds-well, here's the reason 
for that statement. 

If you take your spending money 
and buy nonessential, incidental 
goods, the government won't be re
ceiving your money directly. In or
der to compensate for your not pur
chasing War Bonds, the Treasury 
Department has to depend on the 
banks to issue loans so that pro
duction will keep steadily moving 
forward. The loans issued are in 
the form of credit. By the govern
ment's forced buying of these notes, 
more money is circulated-you are 
still using your money for other 
purchases, and the government is 
receiving loans to pay the financing 
of the war. 

Just what does this increased 
money and credit lead to? It leads to 
higher prices because the merchants 
know that people have the money 
and will pay exhorbitant prices to 
acquire their scarce goods. The more 
money the people have, the higher 
the prices soar and keep soaring 
until a complete collapse occurs in 
the business realm. You, yourself, 
have experienced the horror of 
finding out how expensive some ar
ticles have become. You are to 
blame for that rise in price because 
•you do not. curtail your nonessential 
spending. Not many of us have 
thought of it in quite that way, but 
we had better begin to remedy the 
the situation or else our internal 

The situation is really serious
and billboards are one attempt to il
lustrate this point to the people. 
Don't try to escape by saying infla
tion isn't affecting you-because it 
definitely is. You are exactly the 
people who must overcome this in
evitable threat to your own democ
racy, freedom, liberty, and happi
ness. It's a sacrifice, yes, but noth
ing is really ever worth while at
taining, except by sacrifice. 

Our generation will be respon
sible for the peace after the war, 
but let's do better than that-let's 
speed the day of victory by stamp
ing out inflation, buying bonds, and 
showing the armed forces that we're 
doing a 1-A job on the home front
our battlefield. 

How about it, get those war bonds 
today! 

-Edith Bullwinkel 

cWhat's New' 
King Cotton is here again; and 

this summer he's back with a bang! 
It's both patriotic and smart to wear 
cottons. Some of the newest this 
year are the backless dresses. They 
look wonderful with a nice tan. 
These backless dresses really kill 
two birds with one stone. Wear 
them backless for the country, and 
for town you will have a nice cool 
outfit by just adding a bolero. 

No tight fitting bathing suits. 
This year, the smartest ones are 
two piece dressmakers. Try switch
ing the solid color ones and see how 
many different outfits you can 
make. 

If you're lucky enough to have 
your man in this country, you will 
undoubtedly take a trip to see him 
this summer. Remember gals, that 
your men still like to see you fem
inine. So one evening why not dress 
up and surprise him with a crisp, 
new cotton evening gown? Your 
cleaning worries will be practically 
nil with these washable gowns. 

Another thing your man will like 
are the peplum dresses. Right now 
you'll see them on cottons and date 
dresses. And something YOU will 
like is the new ver:::ion of grannies' 
bustle. 

In summer we all hate the feel of 
heavy stockings. Now that our pre
cious nylons have gone to the para
troopers, leg make-up has come to 
the fore again. Instead of bottled 
stockings, try the new leg make-up 
that comes in the form of a bath 
mit. Just dampen it and rub on. 

These are your hints for a happy 
cotton summer. 

~CENTENARY LEAGUE 

Fr-eshman ;Class 'Victorious 
Since softball is an original Amer

ican sport, it is no wonder that it is 
very popular at Centenary. 

Therefore the C. J; C. hockey field 
has become a ball-diamond this 
Spring and has received extensive 
use. It is a common sight on campus 
to see a group of students pitching 
and hitting balls after supper. And 
during the last two weeks there has 
been a series of games played be
tween the freshmen and senior clas
ses. Playing on these teams, we have: 

Seniors: Farrar, Capt. (pitcher); 
Van Fleet, pitcher; Seeley, catcher; 
Snyder, 1st base; Packer, 2nd base; 
Smith, 3rd base; Bates, right short
stop; Tarabicas, left shortstop; Win
ston, right fielder; Dochterman, 
center fielder; Danziger, center 
fielder; Bahr, left fielder. 

Freshman: Cheesman, Capt. (cat
cher); Cordes, pitcher; Edwards, 
pitcher; Osha, 1st base; Haines, 2nd 
base; Foley, 3rd base; MacLardy, 
right shortstop; Hubbell, left short
stop; Ancona, right fielder; Mor
rison, center fielder; Banks, left 
fielder. Kohart, substitute. 

Out of the three games played 
the freshman won two. The first 
game was very close and won by the 
freshman with a score of 11 to 9. 
The second game was played in a 
furrie due to disruption of the ban
ner -hunt, and the seniors were vic
torious with a score of 7 to 4. Since 
the winning team had last bats in 
both of these games, the 7th inning 
was not completed. On May 31, the 
concluding and most exciting game 
of the tournament was held. At the 
close of the first half of the 7th 
inning, the score was 16 to 15, seniors 
favor. But the freshman made the 
necessary two runs and the game 
was over, giving the tournament to 
the freshman with a score of 17 to 
16. 

The eleven most outstanding soft
ball players at Centenary this year 
composed the Honorary Softball 
Team. They were: Capt. Bates, Bahr, 
Seeley, Farrar, Packer, Haines, Hub
bell, Edwards, Cheesman, Cordes, 
MacLardy. 

Noted New York iMinister 
Speaks At :Baccalaueate 

We all had the great pleasure of 
hearing Dr. Ralph W. Sackman 
speak at the Baccalaureate service 
on Sunday, June 4, on "The Road 
Ahead." 

Dr. Sackman is with the Christ 
Church in New York City. He is 
also Chaplain at New York Uni
versity. The speaker obtained his 
B.A. at Ohio Wesleyan, his M.A. at 
Columbia, and his Ph.D. at Union 
Theological Seminary. He has writ
ten several -works, including "Su
burbs of Christianity and other Ser
mons", "Men of the Mysteries", 
"Morals of Tomorrow", and one of 
the latest he has written is, "Live 
for Tomorrow." Dr. Sackman is a 
prominent radio speaker. 



Dear Diary 
April 16-We were all interested 

in hearing Mr. Ramkrishna Modak's 
views on the recent controversy 
over India's independence. 

April 17-Dr. A. H. Behrenberg, 
pastor of the First Presbyterian 
Church of Metuchen, spoke to us 
in Chapel about religion in war 
time. , 

April 30-We certainly enjoyed 
the concert by Princeton Seminary 
Choir, didn't we, gals? 

May 4-Another birthday dinner 
and more luscious steak and French 
fries. Here's to Mr. and Mrs. Ander
son! Later we relaxed while listen
ing to the entries in the annual 
Trophy Contest. Congratulations 
Peith! 

May 6-Some of us were fortunate 
in going to Mimi Albrecht's home at 
Marshall's Creek for a day's outing. 
And didn't we all have fun at the 
Barn Dance! 

May 7-Mrs. Natalie Hendershot 
Mooney gave us an enjoyable eve
ning of piano music. 

May 9-The French Club gave a 
Joan of Arc program in Chapel. 

May 10-The Centenary Players 
had us sitting on the edge of our seat 
with their presentation of "Ladies 
in Waiting." 

May 11-We were fortunate in be
ing invited by the Rotary Club to 
attend the Washington Glee Club 
Concert in Whitney Hall. 

May 12-There was plenty of ex
citement on the campus today-the 
beginning of our Home Weekend. 

May 16-Wasn't it exciting to be 
addressed by a real F. B. I. agent
namely, Mr. E. A. Madson of the 
F. B. I. in Morristown. 

The Radio Speech Class gave its 
final broadcast over WEST. 

The one-act play entitled "Who 
Gets The Car" under the direction 
of the Creative Dramatics Class 
certainly was very well presented. 

May 17-The Guild Constitutional 
Amendments were presented and 
voted upon. The final Student Re
cital was, as always, a great suc
cess. 

May 21-Dr. Diffendorfer spoke to 
us at Vespers about setting a worth 
while goal in life. 

May 22-The ministers of the Pat
erson Conference, their wives and 
their friends spent the day at C.J.C. 
Following lunch they were enter
tained with selection by the chorus, 
a monologue by Jean Hoffman, and 
a one-act play, "The Road to Gettys
burg," by Dr. DuBois. 

May 23-In spite of the damp 
weather, the Book Club picnic at 
the grove was enjoyed by everyone. 
We were all fascinated by Dr. Du
Bois's "mental telepathy"-though 
some of us were a bit skeptical. 

May 27-The May Fete was pro
nounced a great success by every
one. The girls' ability to move the 
entire performance from South 
campus to the chapel when it began 
to rain was remarkable. The Water 
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French Court Costumes Shown 
In order to raise money for their 

contribution to the Student Club 
Room, the members of the French 
Club gave an entertainment on 
Thursday evening, April 20. Instead 
of sponsoring a skit, a bridge or 
some other kind of recreation which 
is often given here, this club ar
ranged, in miniature, a temporary 
museum in the Little Theatre, and 
exhibited old French Court Cos
tumes, fans and shawls from many 
lands, hand made laces and many 
other interesting things. 
Loaned By Miss Shields 

Miss Shields' generosity made this 
display possible because she gave 
the French Club permission to use 
the old French costumes, which be
longed to her relatives. Some of the 
exhibits dated back to eighteen hun
dred fifteen. 

A few of the club members acted 
as models, and among the things 
shown were a lovely turquoise vel
vet train decorated with silver 
flowers around the edge which fast
ened around the waist, a silk pur
ple dress decorated with a gold de-

sign and a black dress made out of 
a Maltese lace shaw 1. 

There were many other dresses 
and the styles varied. One thing 
that each had in common and 
caused the audience to gasp was 
that each was hand made. Many 
pieces of the exhibited clothing were 
embroidered by hand. A fine exam
ple of careful embroidery of the 
early nineteenth century was an 
ambassador's decorative waistcoat. 
Reads From Old Diary 

The president, Theza Exstein, 
dressed in one of the costumes, gave 
a talk at the beginning of the de
monstration, telling the audience 
about the connection of Miss Shields' 
family to the French Court of Louis 
XVIII. She also read some love 
poems from a diary of Miss Shields' 
great grandmother. 

After the completion of the talk, 
the modeling of the dresses, and af
ter the audience had looked at 
everything on display, refreshments 
were served. All who attended were 
awed by the many beautiful articles 
on exhibit and were only too sorry 
there was not more. to see. 

Ballet was certainly effective. Betty I p eith Wins Trophy Conte.st 
Barnes Perrins had us laughing • • , 
constantly at her clown antics. Also, In Traditional Essay Event 
a reception was held by Mr. and 
Mrs. Anderson for all parents and 
friends. 

May 28-Last Vespers - does it 
seem possible? Dr. Washabaugh, 
father 'of a former student, gave a 
very interesting talk. 

May 29-Ho-hum! There's going 
to be plenty of sleepy Seniors to
morrow. The reason-the banner 
hunt begins today at 6:30 P. M.! 

June 1-The June Birthday Din
ner, and we're certainly going to 
miss those delicious dinners. 

MAGAZINE TO SUIT YOU 

Life-Dottie Mooney. 
Woman's Home Companion-Mr. 

Armstrong. 
Glamor-Ginnie George. 
Mademoiselle-Cyn Wight. 
Ladies' Home Journal-(Editor) 

Betty Glenn. 
Good Housekeeping - B e t t e 

Rhodes. 
Cosmopolitan-Mac McCallum. 
Look-Nancy Brierley. 
American Artist-Patty White. 
Vogue-Chrys Mayer. 
Saturday Evening Post - Nancy 

Nelson. 
House Beautiful-Bebe Childs. 
Time-Jean Van Fleet. 
Theater Arts-Jean Hoffman. 
Foreign Affairs - Pattie Saint 

George. 
Travel-"-Betty Preger. 
Pic-Marguerite Trimmer. 
Click-Johnnie Smith. 

He is not only idle who does 
nothing, but he is idle who might 
be better employed.-Socrates. 

The evening of May 4 was an 
eventful one for the students of 
Centenary. A silence fell over the 
students seated in the chapel, and 
the Trophy Contest began. It was 
a contest whose outcome would de
cide which sorority was superior in 
literary achievement. 

As Mr. Anderson rose to announce 
the first contestant a tingle of ex
citement was felt by the girls in the 
various sororities. The readers ap
peared in lovely gowns to present 
the essays. 

The trophy lady, to be awarded to 
the winning sorority, was occupying 
her place of honor at the center of 
the stage. The judges for the affair 
was Miss Shields, Professor LaMotte, 
and Dr. DuBois. 

The selections given were: 
"After This War, What?" written 

by Phoebe Parry-Jones and read by 
author. (Cal) 

"Decision" written by Nancy An
derson, read by author. (Cal) 

"Powder Blue" written by Ruth 
Kammelhor, read by Jean Hoff
man. (Diok) 

"A Sequel to Flanders' Field" 
written by Beverly Boudinot, read 
by Barbara Morrison. (Diok) 

"The World Does Not Owe Me A 
Living" written by Louise Fisher, 
read by Patricia St. George. (Peith) 

"Spring, 1944" written by Jane 
MacLardy, read by the author. 
(Peith) 

The judges retired to make their 
decisions after the selections were 
given. The Peithosophian Society 
was the winner, for it had accumu
lated the highest number of points. 
Dorothy Deakin, the president of the 
sorority, received the trophy. 
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PLEA FOR PEACE 

It's not how much you say that 
counts, 

But what you say, 
And it's really not what you say 

But what you do 
To make in this world 

A place for you. 

To make this world a place for peace 
Where men may walk and talk, at 

least 
A place where men are free 

And their only chains are bonds 
of liberty. 

The chains of blood and sweat and 
grind 

Bring only suffering to mankind, 
And the world in which we live 

today 
Decrees the price for freedom 

paid, 
Paid for by the lives of men 

We will never see again. 

And when this war at last is over 
And some boys come home to 

stay, 
God, grant they find their land the 

way 
They left it, 

When they took up arms to fight 
To keep their way of living right. 

And God, grant that we 
May expand our liberty; 

And take to people on foreign lands 
Many pairs of willing hands, 

Pairs of willing hands to help re
build 

This war-torn world. 

We've had our fill of blood and 
terror; 

(God, turn the bomber to useful 
means 

And stop the little children's 
screams) 

And give a new tune to the sky, 
One as peaceful as a lullaby. 

A lullaby to soothe the souls 
Of the living and the dead, 

And give to valiant men when night 
falls, 

A peaceful place to rest their head, 
And above all God, hear our plea 

for lasting 
Peace and liberty. 

-Ruth Kammelhor 

SOCIETIES SELECT OFFICERS 
FOR NEXT COLLEGE YEAR 

(Continued From Page .1) 

secretary; Virginia Kulp, treasurer. 
The new president of the Inter

national Relations Cliub wil~ be 
Phoebe Parry-Jones with Mary Jane 
Conover as secretary. 

The Spilled Ink also held its elec
tions with the result that Ruth 
Kulp will be the editor and Carolyn 
Wheeler the associate editor. 

All of these officers are to be 
congratulated. They have taken 
much responsibility and work, but 
they are certain to fulfill the ex
pectations of the girls who elected 
them. Good luck to everyone of you! 

Mess Sergeant: "Stop singin at 
your work." 

Recruit: "I wasn't working." 
-THE BOMBARDIER 
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The tSpies' Of Life Outing Club ~njoys Overnight: 
Did all of you hear that blood

curdling scream on South Hall Sun
day nite? It was just Emily Douglas 
having a night mare. 

"' 2111 

We're beginning to wonder what 
color some of the girls really are af
ter frequent sun baths. For the dark
est, Jean Roy and Patty Mahan are 
running a close race. 

.. 2111 

Barbara Seeley really surprised 
us all when she came back to school 
engaged. Love is a wonderful thing, 
isn't it Barb? 

Does anybody know why Mimi 
Albrecht was so excited the week
end of the 21st? 'Tis said it was 
worth while. Must mean a man. 

* 
What two girls on North Hall 

were so hard up for silk stockings 
that they went rummaging in the 
box for the Free French? 

The girls in the C. A. P. cer
tainly seem to have a good time on 
their maneuvers. More power to 
them! 

There was a terrific commotion on 
North Hall one nite about 11:30. It 
seems that the girls of C. J. C. are 
going in for the game of hiding-go
seek. And who was the particle 
of dust flying around from room to 
room in search of refuge? 

Who was the blond Romeo that 
Helen Warch ·brought to Modern 
Dance class one day? 

Did you notice Dottie Stewart's 
man was in town again. Dottie sure 
did beam. 

Ask Judy Wylie about the Thomp
son trophy she helped Johnny win. 
And what was it Judy dropped over
board? 

If you hear a victrola screeching 
in the middle of the nite on North 
Hall, you'll know it's a certain 
young soldier whispering sweet 
nothings to his sweetheart Peg W. 

They say variety is the spice of 
life, and I guess Edie Bullwinkel 
thinks so, judging from her three 
recent trips to West Point. And 
don't think we don't envy you, 
Edie. 

Dear Mom and Pop, 

Before I drop dead from exhaus
tion, I want to writ and tell you 
abo utteh Outing Club's overnight 
trip to Jenny-Jump Mountain Re
servation. 

About four-thirty Friday after
noon the Centenary truck drove 
down Main Street, loaded to over
flowing with fifteen girls, their 
blanket rolls, and the boxes of food 
and provisions. It bounced over 
about ten miles of road that closely 
resembled a roller-coaster in many 
places, its occupants singing and 
"shooting" cars. 

When we arrived at the camp, we 
unloaded and waved goodbye to Mr. 
Armstrong. Some of us set out to 
explore the woods, while others re
mained to start the fire for supper. 
We returned, worn out from climb
ing up and down a mountain at 
nearly an 80 degree angle, and stuf
fed ourselves with hot dogs and 
rolls, potato chips, milk, and apple 
pie. After we cleaned up, some of 
us walked over to a hill and lay 
down to watch the sun set in the 
blue haze over the Delaware Water 
Gap. 

Since it gets dark so early in the 
woods, we got our beds rolled out. 
Eight of us slept on the platform 
out in the woods, while the other 
seven cur led up by the fire in the 
clearing in front of the tiny cabin. 
That wooden platform was really 
hard and the mosquitoes were thick. 
Nevertheless, it was a beautiful 
night, and the stars were diamonds 
in the dark, swaying trees. 

After much squirming and laugh
ing, someone said, "1\i[arie's asleep." 
Dorothy, who was thoroughly 
tangled in her blanket said, "She's 

Ask "Doc" how many states there 
are in the union. She must have 
studied history before the last six 
states came into the union. 

* 
It seems that two girls on Upper 

North wrote a letter to a Blair 
alumnus, nominating him for their 
favoirte pin-up boy. 

Betty Glenn's heart seems to be in 
Louisiana these days, judging from 
the frequent letters she's received 
from a certain soldier stationed 
there. 

* * 
we've heard Midge had a won_ I guess Lynn Becker changed her 

derful time in Philly a short time mind again because she's wearing 
ago visiting Bro home on a fur- that lovely ring Chuck gave her. 
lough. Lucky girl! 

That lucky Joe Griffith went to 
Glenn Miller's broadcast the other 
night. Slie knows one of the fellows 
in the band. Tell us how you do it 
Joe, please! 

V-Mail 

V -Mail letter written by a Ten
nessee lad. "Dear Pa: I'm in a tight 
spot--cooped up here on this ship 
with guns and ammunition, sub
marines and dive bombers and Yan
kees all around me. Tell Ma not It looks as though church bells 

will be ringing quit a bit this sum- to worry." 
mer when Midge Bates, Mac Me- ---------
Callum, Bev Lazar and Jean Hoff-
man say "I do." 

Flattery is soft soap, and soap is 
90 percent lye. 

just pretending. No one could sleep 
on this thing!" 

At quarter of one we all woke up 
simultaneously-it was raining So 
we rolled up our beds, and made for 
the cabin, which couldn't have been 
very much larger than one of our 
bedrooms. The others were already 
comfortably settled in the four 
double-deckers bunks, and Doc and 
Annie met us with the flashlight. 
We'll never quite know how we did 
it, but somehow all fifteen of us 
managed to squeeze in. Eight girls 
slept in the four bunks, and the rest 
of us slept on the floor, parts of us 
extending under tables, benches and 
bunks. Every time anyone had to go 
out, Ruthie Morris had to roll her 
bed out of the doorway. 

Fortunately, it had cleared off by 
morning, and we dragged the wood 
out, started the fire and breakfasted 
on oranges, bacon and eggs, toast, 
and milk. When the truck came at 
8:15 we were all cleaned up and 
packed, and ready to depart. 

As we drove in singing at the top 
of our lungs, one sleepy head after 
another appeared in the windows 
of North Hall, having been rudely 
awakened by the hilarity of the 
"campfire girls." We staggered up 
the path under the weight of our 
blanket rolls, while our weary chap
erone, Miss Van Deusen, was carried 
in on the trash basket stretcher. 
One of the heads in the window 
warned, "Your life won't be worth 
a nickel when you get up here!" 

Well, anyway, we all had a mar
velous time. Here's to bigger and 
better overnight parties next year! 
And now for a hot bath and off to 
bed until lunch time. 

Your loving daughter, 
Suzabelle. 

Square Sets Provide Fun 
For Barn Dance Evening 

Friday, April 22, to the calling of 
"Swing your partner," a large group 
of girls spent an enjoyable evening 
at the Barn Dance sponsored by the 
Date Bureau and the Student Activ
ity Committee. Most of the girls had 
their own dates, but there were 
some blind dates who came from 
Newark College of Engineering. 

The decorations were distinctly 
rural in flavor, and the feature of 
the evening was "Johnnie" Smith 
who was the Parson and who would 
marry couples for a quarter with 
shotgun weddings a specialty. 

Some really mellow music was 
furnished by Roland Phoebus and 
his local orchestra. 

Fortunately the weatherman was 
on our side for once and the eve
ning was one of the balmy summer 
kind which are so perfect for dances, 
and this helped to get everyone in 
the spirit. 

The "square sets" were enjoyed 
by everyone~ and they made up in 
enthusiasm for what they lacked in 
technique. 

Centenary Will Ex~hange 
Teacher With Santiago 

Next year at Centenary there is 
going to be a new policy instigated 
in regard to the Good Neighbor 
policy of the country. 

Nelson Rockefeller, the head of 
the National Inter-American Organ
ization, has suggested that exchange 
of students and faculty of the two 
American countries would help to 
foster friendly relations. 

Following this suggestion, Cen
tenary has requested an exchange 
teacher from Santiago College for 
Women, and in return, Dr. Custard 
will go to that college in Chile and 
teach for the ye'ar's term. 

This terms starts in March and 
ends in December, which makes 
just six months difference from our 
September to June term. Santiago 
College is very much like Centenary 
in the "academy days", having both 
a preparatory school and a junior 
college. They are a prep school for 
entering the University of Chile. 
The college is a girl's school and. 
most of the faculty are women. 

Dr. Custard will teach ancient his
tory, medieval history, and modern 
history. The classes are taught in 
both Spanish and English, depending 
upon the professor. This plan will 
no doubt cement international 
friendship and co-operation. It will 
be an interesting experiment and 
very helpful to both colleges. 

Weather Fails To Thwart 
Fun At Book Club Picnic 

The Book Club picnic was sched
uled for May 22. The day dawned 
without any sun and continued that 
way throughout. However, the brave 
members of the Book Club were 
not to be thwarted so easily. We 
still went to the grove for our pic
nic. 

We donned slacks and sweaters, 
and many climbed on the truck for 
a ride. As we drove along, we passed 
some of the girls walking, and others 
riding bicycles. No matter how we 
got there, it was well worth any 
trouble. Hot dogs and rolls, roasted 
over an open fire, potato chips, milk, 
cakes, and then, last but certainly 
not least, some of Mrs. Dubois' de
licious fudge, made up our supper. 
And how good it all tasted. 

Dr. Dubois demonstrated his skill 
with some card tricks. He certainly 
had us all baffled for a while. But 
finally he told us how it was done, 
and I must say, we never suspected. 

The rain held off until we were 
all ready to come home. :it was a 
wonderful picnic, despite the bad 
weather, and everyone had a super 
time. It was a perfect way to end a 
perfect year with the Book Club. 

The committees would like to 
thank Mr. LeBar, Mr. Armstrong, 
and the caller for their help which 
was a large factor in making the 
dance a success. 

Don't forget to write letters. 


