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'Kind Lady', First Delta Psi r du ti I n, 
Performances 
End Tonight 

Tribune Forum 
By Marilyn Mat:l:heiss 

One of the greatest services to 
mankind is the · supplying of infor
mation in time of need. What great
er time was there for such a ser
vice than one month ago, when 
men were in the process of forming 
opinions about candidates and their 
parties! The New York Herald Tri
bune, in sponsoring its annual 
forum, probably realized this when 
it chose the timely topic "Building 
Leadership for Peace". 

The forum began on Sunday, 
Ooctober 19, and continued thro1,1gh 
Tuesday, October 21. 

The many prominent speakers 
provided valuable information and 
ideas about the coming election and 
the world situation in general. 

Elmo Roper, public opinion ana
lyst, presented in statistics his find
ings and predictions about the part 
young people are playing in politics. 
In the 1952 election, he pointed out, 
nine million new voters were to be 
added to the present full-fledged 
voting group. Considering the fact 
that most Americans are aware of 
the representation at the 1948 polls 
-only 51% of the eligible voters 
actually voted-it was shocking to 
hear that only 41% of these nine 
million new voters had shown any 
indication that they planned to vote 
or were interested in politics at all. 

Here Are Our Centenary Cheerleaders 

Yea,. Team! 

With tonight's performance of 
"Kind Lady," the Centenary Little 
Theatre brings to a close its first 
production in the 1952-53 season. 
This psychological mystery is filled 
with intense emotional drama and 
holds the audience spellbound from , 
beginning to end. 

In the title role of the "Kind 
Lady," Mary Herries, Marcia Zingg 
plays a generous woman completely 
taken over by a band of unscrupu-

In 1950 Career Day turned out to Ab E I d lous thieves. Henry, the leader of 
be such a success that the Adminis- Q U t n g an this group, is portrayed by Mr. Van 

Cheer leading tryouts for the fresh- tration felt it should be repeated. Williams, who comes to us from 
men and seniors were held recently. This is a splendid opportunity to By Pat Nowack Broadway for his second starring 
And with the choosing of the new find out more about your chosen role in one of our L1'ttle Theatre 

t . if h · Any trip to Europe would be cheerleaders, a new mascot has voca wn or, you ave not declded product1'ons. Jane Thornbury as 
t worth while just for the cruise, but 

been acquired. upon one ye ' Career Day will offer the wealth of information and ex- Mrs. Edwards, Mr. Bill Schmeal as 
The new mascot is a monkey. It you a chance to see what you are Mr. Edwards, and Dottie Baer as · t t d · periences that await you on the 

was made by Mrs. Loewenthal, the m eres e m. other end of your trip are too valu- their thoroughly obnoxious daugh-
mother of C. J. C.'s head cheer- So come on gals, start thinking ter, Aggie, are Henry's sinsister ac-

f t . th t t · t th able to pass by. You say farewell to leader. The monkey has no name at 0 ques wns now a per am 0 e complices. Working w1'th them 1'n 
ti f h · d h 1 your shipmates and embark on new present, and the cheerleaders will voca on ° your c oiCe an e P adventures. the flesh-if not in her completely 

welcome suggestions from any one to make Career Day at C. J. C. a sound mind-is Henry's demented 
for a good name for C. J. C.'s Mas- fabulous success! England is your first stop. It is a wife, Ada, played by Claire Couch. 
cot. comparatively small country, but Joan Epstein as Lucy Weston, 

Th. 1 k i d steeped in charm and history. You 1s name ess mon ey s passe Ph• Th t K 1 d . d Mary's best friend, and Beth Rich-~rom cheerleaders .t~ the winners in I e a appa also are glad to see an agam, an ardson as Phyllis, Mary's neice, are 
lnter-class competltron. are struck by the resemblance of . t t 1 . th 1 t h - ~ . , . msxumen a 1n . e :!;) o . as • .vo 

Centenary's cheerleaders cheer at I I •t• t s -English coun~ryslde to. Amerlca s. social-minded but well-meaning 
all in~er-class g~es, and als~ .for lll Ia es even The boat tram chugs Its w~y .to- women whose warnings against 
all mter-colleg1ate competitiOn. ward London, the ~heels smgmg Henry are heard but not heeded by 
These girls cheered C. J. C.'s hockey Phi Theta Kappa, the junior col- you to s~eep. Sometime later you the Kind Lady. In the role of 
team when it played a team from lege honorary society, presented a awake with a start ~nd s~e row Phyllis' good-natured but socially 
Princeton. And they did their program on Tuesday, October 21, in after row of houses Wlth chi~neys retiring fiance is Mr. Charles Ort, 
yelling again on November 9, when Whitney Chapel. Centenary's chap- galore, and you know Paddmgton a senior of Hackettstown High 
Centenary met Lafayette's Zeta ter, Delta Phi, initiated seven new Station is near. . . School. The part of Rose, Mary's 
Psi team in another hockey game. members into the organization at The next we~k m London ~es faithful maid, is played by Ruth 

The freshmen have picked Joan this time. by. Every mornmg you are up Wlth Brinkmann while Mary Jane Gard-
Oppasser as their manager. Audrey Whitcomb, vice-president the birds and take off .to see the ner and M;. Joseph Sherry are seen 

Peggy Loewenthal is head-cheer- of Phi Theta Kappa, gave a short sights. Y~u spend hou:s m the Tate as outsiders to whom the Kind 
leader, leading Dottie Baer and speech explaining its history, its and Natwnal Gallerres and one Lady appeals for help in escaping 
Betsy Laws from last year, with the convention, its show, and the func- · whodle aft:rn~on at th_e d~owe~ _of from the net of evil and consequent 
new senior yell girls: Gertie Lai, tions of the society. Lon on trrp~mg ~P wm mg s alr- doom being woven tightly about 
Ellie Pahl, and Bea Riley. Phi Theta Kappa is a nationally cased~· bumpltnchg dm~o .t~lmo:, ':d her by Henry and his conniving 

The freshman squad consists of: · d h h 1 h · rea mg sera e lm la s m e henchmen 
Alice Misserlian, B. J. Leach, Joan ~~~:n:~ose 0~~~:~r ~~ ~oar~r~~:~ st~ne walls that tell the stories of Behind . the scenes during this 
Oppasser, Jane Sanford, Greta scholarship, to develop character, pnson~r~ kept there hundreds of show are many hard-working crews 
Schalditz, and Lynn Silverman. and to cultivate fellowship among ye0a~~ e ore. t W t . t Abb ably headed by Gara Van Schaack-

the students in the junior colleges f y~u J0 ~ des m~n~ erth . ey Scenery Crew, Nancy Linton-Stage 

Whittaker Chambers, author and 
key figure in the exposition of Alger 
Hiss, spoke briefly about Com
munism and its menacing effects. 
He pointed out why and how people 
of high intellects are drawn into the 
Communist party. This may seem 
puzzling, because if any one had the 
ability to recognize the evil effects 
of Communism, it is an intelligent 
person that could! He expressed the 
belief that it is the underlying 
doctrine of atheism that draws some 
of our most intelligent minds into 
the Communist party. The people 
that reject God in principle are the 
ready prey to Communism since 
Atheism is a communistic doctrine. 
These people in our western world 
-according to Mr. Chambers-are 
the big threat to the United States. Career Day Approaches 

of the United States. and . ee wa e . nex 0 e rm- Crew, Betsy Stickney-Properties, 
Amelia Schneidereith, president, presslve statues m the Poets' and Judy Luddington-Costumes, Bar

presided over the initiation cere- Statesmens' Corners. You walk over bara Patch-Lighting Crew, Ellie 
mony in a candlelight service as- Oliver Cromwell and many other Paradee--Makeup, Carol Filardi
sisted by Audrey Whitcomb, the notables buried there, and feel Sound Effects, Josie Hall-House 
vice-president, Sue Nelson, the queer, but impressed. Manager, Dottie Baer-Publicity, 
secretary, and Joyce Scully, the On Thursday morning you mingle Judy Hubbard-Box Office, Cynthia 
treasurer. The new members are: with the throngs at Buckingham Gibson-Programs, and Pat Van 
Ruth Adams, Ann Ingersoll, Sue Palace to see the Changing of the Dyke and Lee Seltzer-Prompters. 
Loud, Ruth Lupton, Pat Nowack, Guard. You use roll after roll of Betty Stewart does a fine job as 
Vangie Roby, and Betty Summers. film trying to catch a permanent re- Production Manager, supervising all 

James A. Michener, author, pre- Career Day at C. J. C. comes once 
sented a very enlightening talk on every two years. This year it is be
the struggles that other countries ing held on December 2. On that 
are confronted with at the present day 30 different vocations will be 
time. In Indonesia and India educat- covered by men and women who 
ed people are in such a minority are qualified and actively working 
that it is necessary for educated in these fields. These people will 
young men to manage the govern- answer questions concerning salary, 
ment. Approximately 95% of the opportunities for advancement, 
Indonesians are illiterate. Thus, the hours, and other aspects of the posi
burtien of running the entire tion under consideration. 
government rests on the 5% who Career Day will be opened with 
are educated-the young men. an address by Miss Ruth Houghton, 

Many other prominent men and Director of Placement at Barnard 
women such as Walter Lippmann, College. The day is planned so that 
author and journalist, Fleur Cowles, every student has a chance to attend 
.Aissociate Editor of "Look" and three conferences. The first group 
"Quick" Magazine, disclosed in- meets at 11 o'clock, the second at 
teresting facts and opinions. 2:15 and the third at 3:.30. After the 

Spilled Ink Reporters 
The following freshmen have 

passed the preliminary require
ments for membership on the 
Spilled Ink writing staff: Nancy 
Beav<UL Eve Birchler. Barbara 
Borak, Mary Fennell. Betty Hatch, 
Diane Hopkins, Elaine Krieger, 
Marcia Leiss, Beii:y Mansfield. 
Tina OeHler. Pat Robinson, Carol 

The highlights of the entire conferences have ben completed, 
forum were the speeches by the Miss Wahnetah Brummett, Director 
two presidential candidates. Gover- of Katherine Gibbs School, will give 
nor Stevenson, being in Chicago at the concluding address. Silverman. Barbara Spitzer, Jane 
the time, could not be present at the Under the direction of C. Ham- Thornbury. and Elise Wenzel. 
forum; his speech was broadcast mond Blatchford, Placement Direc- These girls have recruited news 
from Chicago. However, General tor, Sandra Longyear, Ruth Wilcox, for the past two issues of Spilled 
Eisenhower came before us and Gail Wainwright, Nellie Larson, Ink and have done a grand job 
gave the closing speech. Janice Reed, Cindy Klemeyer, in contributing their work to the 

Thus, the annual forum had Drusie Fox, Joan Gosnell, and Shir- paper. Each girl who upholds the 
drawn to a closQ for this year. All ley Williams will work on the com- ~iandards and continues to do 
who attended, you can be sure, mittees to entertain each speaker satisfactory work will become a 
gained much from the many en- and help take charge of several permanent member of the staff 
lightening presentations. I seminar sessions. 1 in January. 

cord of this spectacle. One after- the crews. Naturally, the entire 
noon you wind your weary way up production is under the excellent 
the steep steps to the top of St. and capable direction of Mr. Eugene 
Paul's Cathedral. Halfway up you Youngken. 
stop at the Whispering Gallery in 
the dome. When you finally reach 
the top you see London sprawled 
out before you and are hit with a 
terrific impact of the realization of 
war. There, before you, completely 
surrounding St. Paul's lies destruc
tion-blocks on end flattened dur
ing the blitz, and choking shrub
bery now creeping into cellars and 
walls which still stand. 

At night you do the London night 
spots and the Festival Hall. You 
race to the foot of Big Ben to hear 
it strike midnight and then wander 
back to Picadilly Circus for some 
milk and biscuits before going 
home. Everyday and night is glori
ous, and you want to stay, but-

(Continued on Page 3) 

Congratulations 
Many congratulations are in order 

for Dr. Edgar H. Smith, C. J. C.'s 
professor of choral and instrumental 
music, as he was awarded a Ph. D. 
degree in music education at New 
York University on October 27. 

Dr. Smith's dissertation was 
entitled "An Experiment to Deter
mine the Value of Notated Thematic 
Excerpts Relative to Recognition of 
Aural Musical Themes.'' 

Mr. Smith received his Bachelor's 
Degree from the Crane Department 
of Music at Potsdam State Normal 
School, Potsdam, New York, and 
his Master's Degree from Temple 
University, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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The Essence Of Thanksgiving Day 
As most of us have known since our youth, this day is 

set aside for worship, and prayers of thanksgiving in 
general. We bring to rnind the many privileges and joys 
that we can share as American citizens-citizens of a free 
nation. Here at Centenary, as students of a democratic 
school, we should give thanks especially for being so 
fortunate as to attend so fine a junior college where we 
work and strive to do well, and where equal opportunities 
are given to all of us. 'vVe should give thanks for our 
friends, who help to make life more enjoyable, for our 
activities, luxuries, and all the beauty aromid us. We 
should bear in mind and be thankful for the fact that we 
are not part of the two-thirds of the entire world that go to 
Led with empty stomachs every night. Here in the land of 
plenty, we sometimes forget these anxieties and hardships 
that too many people in our world must bear. But should 
we just be a ware of these things on tllis one day~ The 
answer is obvious! 

Thanksgiving Day should be to us a reminder and a 
pattern for our other days during the year. It would be im
possible to thank the Lord for all our blessings in just one 
day-that is something that must be continued through
out the year. If, perhaps, during the course of the year, 
some of us becmne lax in our prayers of thanks and grati
tude, one thing is sure ... Thanksgiving Day will come 
again and perhaps, in time, the spirit of Thanksgiving will 
impress us so greatly that every day will be a day of 
Thanksgiving-as it should be! 

-Marilyn Mattheiss 

Congratulations To The Freshman Class 
It's hard to believe that school has been in session for 

a full two months. It seems as though it were only the 
other day that the freshman class began pouring throug-h 
the front gates of Centenary to be greeted by the white
l'lad members of the Orientation Committee. 

As the girls arrived, the seniors began to wonder 
what sort of class these scared baggage-laden freshmen 
would eventually become. Could they work and play to
gether as a whole? \Vho would be their leaders~ Would 
they have the spirit that is traditional here at C. J. C.¥ 

. In ~he past. eight weeks any doubts that may have 
existed 1n the minds of skeptical seniors must surely have 
vanished. 

The class of '54 showed spirit almost immediately. 
rl,h.ey en~ered ywith enthusiasm in the events planned f~r 
Onentatwn --week. They sang as loudly and joined in the 
"FJlephant Walk" with as much gusto as any senior. 

When such events as the Ice Breaker, Big and Little 
Sister teas and picnics took place, every freshman made 
~ure she attended. 

Suddenly, the much dreaded Hell Day was upon the 
(Continued, col. 3 on this page) 
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Eisenhower Wins 
On November 4th the American 

Government class conducted the 
presidential elections on our 
campus. Only those girls who regis
tered beforehand were permitted 
to vote. The vote that was cast for 
their favorite candidate was adapted 
from the offichl New Jersey ballot. 

Eisenhower received 349 votes 
while Stevenson had 27, Hoopes 7, 
and MacArthur 1. The total number, 
384 was 88% of the CJC students 
and faculty who had registered. 

The results of our election were 
given on the radio program, con
ducted by the radio classes, while 
we listened to the official election 
returns. This program started at 8:30 
and continued until 11:30. Several 
members of our Centenary Family 
were interviewed -during this time. 
Among · them were: Miss Hight, 
President Seay, and Dr. Dalton. 

Guild News 
At the last 1.o.eeting of the Guild, 

two freshman Chapel co-heads were 
elected. They are Cynthia Guild and 
Nellie Larson. We feel sure that 
they are capable of doing a good 
job. 

Our Centenary Community Chest 
has certainly been a success, thanks 
to the hard-working senior canvas
sers, and more importantly through 
the generous contributions of our 
student body and faculty. 

There were 369 students and 41 
members of our faculty making a 
total of 410 "Centenarians" who 
donated to this most worthy cause. 
The amount received from all these 
people was $1,848.65. This makes the 
average donation a little over fpur 
dollars and fifty cents. 

At this meeting it was decided 
that we would do something at 
Thanksgiving comparable to the 
annual Christmas activity sponsored 
by the Guild, but on a smaller scale. 
If possible we would like to do 
something charitable for some needy 
family of Hackettstown. 

Again we would like to thank 
all donors for their contributions to 
the Centenary Community Chest, 
which made it possible for us not 
only to attain our desired goal but 
to exceed it by over two hundred 
dollars. 

Bits From About 
Wouldn't yo·.l be interested in 

reading about various activities and 
the latest in news from different 
college newspapers throughout the 
country? Here are some excerpts 
from "The Lafayette", "Stephens 
Life" (Stephens College, Columbia, 
Missouri), "The Williams Record" 
(William3 College), and "The Ver
mont Junior College News". 

In answer to the possibility of a 
lighter football schedule at Lafay
ette-"The chant by the dishearten
ed upperclassmen this year won't be 
for a lighter schedule, but for a 
team that can defeat Lehigh, Rut
gers; and Muhlenberg occasionally. 
The seniors, who have seen but four 
victories in their four-year stay on 
the Hill and the Juniors who have 
seen but two very close wins, are 
hopeful that Steve Hokuf may soon 
come up with a powerful team." 

Stephens has a cute idea for a 
future dance. They have what they 
call a "sock hop". The Senior Coun
cil asked "all Seniors to collect their 
old or worn socks to be used as 
decorations". 

If you go to a weekend at Wil
liams, be sure you are not on the 
campus on Sunday after seven p. m. 
"Any girl found on campus Monday 
morning must attend Math 1-2 8 
o'clock." 

In the East, Princeton was pick
ed as the number one choice in foot
ball by Vermont Junior College. 
From the South they picked 
Georgia Tech, and from the. Mid
west, Michigan State, which they 
also rate as the best team in the 
nation. 
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Inquiring 
QUESTION: What do you think of :!:he various men's 

colleges you have visited? 

Gail .. Wainwright: .. "Depends .. on Nancy Conner: "It all depends on 
the surrounding boys." the guy you're with." 

Bobbie Loth: "For one, Lehigh Cookie Williams: "I have come to 
doesn't shine, but Rutgers the conclusion that Princeton 
does!" and Williams really have it." 

Dixie Wilson: "I don't like various Elly Ko:l:tgen: "Censored." 
men's colleges. I just like Sandy Ralston: "So far, Lehigh's 
Lehigh." the greatest." 

Gail Dodge: "I think they are a Cindy Halvorsen: "Well, they are 
wonderful asset to Centenary, cerbinly different from wo-
and my favorite course of men's!" 
study." Janet Neumann: "Well, now I 

Marilyn Hetzer: "They don't com- really shouldn't say, (AI might 
pare to St. Lawrence!" hear) but .... 

Congratulations To The Freshman Class 
(Continued from coL 1, this page .. 

frosh. Once more they showed good spirit as they cheer- · 
fully braided their hair into 53 pig tails, sn1eared them
selves with green tooth paste, and dove into laundry bags, 
when the seniors yelled, "Air Raid." · 

Next came the wonderful F1 reshman Talent Show 
which could never have heen a sueeess without nn1eh co
operation and hard work. 

Recently the freshmen chose their class officers. Con
gratulations to the girls eleeted. vVe hope the spirit and 
cooperation of the class of '54 will support the officers and 
continue right through the year. 

-Barbara Coles 

A Happy Turkey Day 
The day was brisk, the weather cool, 
The turkey's in hiding, he's no fooL 
The Pilgrim with his gun went out, 
To find a turkey, good and stout. 

His hands were cold, and his nose was red, 
He was covered with snow from his toes to his head. 
He tramped back home without even a feather, 
And blamed his bad luck on the awful weather. 

His wife said, "Good gracious, don't worry, my dear, 
For I, to your surprise, have a turkey right here. 
I bought him last summer when turkeys were cheap, 
He's down in the freezer with the rest of the meat. · 

Go get your slippers, your paper and pipe, 
Be glad you're inside this bitter cold night." 
The moral of this story is then, my dear, 
Don't count your turkeys before they appear. 

\ ] 
-::It:: ............... 

-Sue Sigmund 
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"When once ihe ifch of liferafure comes over a man, nothing 

can cure i:l: bui :l:he scra:l:ching of a pen." 
-SAMUEL LOVER in "Handy Andy" 

All students are urged to submit their original stories, poems 
or articles to this news paper, as the editors are very anxious to see 
creati11e writing recognized. 

The Soldier 
By Joanne Huichison 

I first noticed him when an elder
ly woman stepped on the train and 
he immediately jumped up to give 
her his seat. It was not pretentious, 
nor was it done for ap:plause; it was 
a simple and courteous action, 
which won many admiring glances 
from .both male and female passeng
ers. The lady declined and he gent
ly led her to the seat. When she 
smiled, the 'boy returned it, and 
you could see that that w.as all the 
thanks he needed. Now he stood 
alone in the aisle, his head held at 
a proud angle, a little smile playing 
at the corners of his mouth, as if 
he were remembering his recent 
courtesy and was rather abashed 
and amused at his boldness. When 
he glanced around and saw every
one looking at him, he became a 
little embarrassed and self-con
scious. 

At the next town, an old gentle
man sitting beside me left the train, 
and, of course, the young soldier 
sat down. Then I saw what the 
other people perhaps had noticed 
before; the left sleeve of his coat 
hung empty. My countenance must 
have changed to one of pity, for 
w:hen I looked up, the boy was star
ing at me, tense, wondering what I 
would do now; maylbe he was wait
ing for me to cry, give a pitiful 
sigh, begin asking questions ~bout 
his misfortune, or show some other 
sign to express my compassion. But 
I smiled, and he relaxed and leaned 
back. 

In that •brief glance I had absor:b
ed many details concerning his ap
pearance; his eyes, for they were 
the most striking feature, seemed 
as if once they were merry and 
twinkling, •but were now serious, 
for undoubtedly this youth had seen 
many wretched sights, things which 
no human being should ever gaze 
upon. His face was tanned and lean, 
and for one so young, there were 
quite a few lines, particularly 
around his eyes, possibly from 
squinting at the sun on some Paci
fic beach. His jaw w)as hard and his 
mouth stern, suggesting the harsh
ness and bitterness which he had 
endured. He was such a nice-look
ing and clean-.cut young man with 
his overseas cap set at a jaunty 
angle over light brown hair that I 
felt a great liking for him, and I 
asked him if he would care to read 
my magazine. He hesitated, but then 
reached out with his only hand and 
took the rbook with a smile of 
thanks. I do not believe he a-ctually 
wanted to see it, 1but he knew of 
no way of refusing without hurting 
my feelings. He was that type of 
person; he appreciated everything 
anyone did for him, no matter how 
small or insignificant. 

I had noticed a young couple a 
few seats ahead, and now when the 
lieutenant stood up to leave, the 
girl managed a :brave smile, ibut you 
could see the tears forming in her 
eyes. She waved to him from the 
window, .and now tiny drops of 
water were glistening on her 
cheeks. When she had lost sight of 
her loved one, she sat back, trying 
to check the flow of tears, but to 
no avail. Her face !broke and she 
sobbed against the cushion. There 
was a silence and everyone looked 
at the girl, some sympathetically 
and others with a disgusted air, for 
they had not seen the whole story 
as I had. The young soldier beside 
me did not Oillce look up at the 

miserable girl :but continued to read 
the magazine, for he had probably 
many times seen his comrades 
crumble in just such a way under 
the strain of war. 

After a while there was once 
again a steady hum of voices and I 
happened to glance at the soldier 
beside me. He was gazing out of 
the window, the magazine lying idle 
on his la:p. He saw me looking down 
at his lap and when our eyes met, 
he gave me a sheepish grin and said 
he had a slight heada•che. Of course, 
it was not the truth. He knew it 
and he realized that I knew it also, 
so we both laughed. From there 
we bega:n a conversation, typtcal 
of all fellow passengers. I was in
stantly drawn to this youth; he was 
so friendly, warm, and gentle and 
spoke so lovingly of his wife, and 
he possessed so many fine qualities 
which had been portrayed within 
a few hours. When the lad neared 
his home town, his eyes .became 
brighter and his voice eager. He 
stood up and we e~changed fare
wells. As I watched him stride 
down the aisle, I felt as though I 
were losing a dear friend. When 
the train had stopped, I saw him 
leap off and a young girl .came run
ning toward him and throw her 
arms around his neck. I could not 
but envy the girl he so hungrily 
pressed against him. 

Flight Of Fantasy 
By Linda Mills 

I awoke and cried out into the 
darkness, as my hands clutched at 
the ·bed clothes and tore at my 
hair. My face was wet with pers
piration that had streamed from 
my hairline in creeping drops. The 
air was heavy and oppressive, and 
as I peered about me, I visioned 
nameless demons in every cranny. 

I knew it was but a dream, yet 
as i stood up and walked stealthily 
toward the door, I was afraid to 
look forward, but more afraid to 
turn back. My mind seaDched for 
the peace I knew must come. The 
light from the moon caught the 
glow from the window glass, and 
weird phantoms danced grotesquely 
before my eyes. And my heart made 
its presence known by a heavy, 
continual thumping, as if it, too, 
was afraid, yet dared not show it. 

I finally gained the entrance of 
the door, where I paused like one 
transformed. My courage returned 
with a surge, and the horrors of 
the minutes before seemed only a 
childish fantasy. The stars were 
very bright this night, and the at
mosphere so very clear that one 
and every star appeared like a pre
cious jewel lying in fathomless vel
vet. Their clearness and dainty vi
tality suggested to me constan.cy 
and wisdom. 

My eyes traveled to the pines in 
the valley 1beyond, which stood like 
sentences of peace for all those who 
wished to enter their sanctuary. 

I walked out onto the rough path. 
My feet were bare, yet I felt not 
the stones that littered my way. A 
heavy dew had fallen, and the 
sleeping plants lay peacefully under 
their glistening mantles. 

I approa:ched the lake and stood 
casually •beside it a moment, then 
took a peJbble and threw it into the 
silent •waters. I heard one sound; 
then all was silent. Yet the waters 
were no longer calm. Gentle ripples 
emerged in undulating patterns 
from the spot where the pebble 
had fallen. I mused to myself that 
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the ripples appeared like an un
truth or unkind word in the world 
of men. Yet I was not in the world 
of men, but rather an onlooker in 
another world which I could only 
glimpse as an example, but could 
never enter. 

I turned back into the direction 
from which I had .come hut was not 
afraid. I had glimpsed cleanliness 
and goodness and my soul had 
found peace. 

My Love 
By Dusty Stengel 

The ring on my finger reminds 
me of you, 

Of hopes and dreams and a love 
that is true. 

Though we're apart, the future is 
bright, 

And the days pass swiftly into the 
night. 

Discouraged and lonely I sit and 
brood, 

But that is only a passing mood. 
The dawn always comes and a 

light shines through, 
Because I am sure of my love 

for you. 

The chains of doubt have let me 
free, 

I found understanding and now 
can see. 

My words of love are right and 
true, 

For now I know that I love you. 

So I smile at the future with open 
eyes, 

Knowing that real love never 
dies. 

My heart is with you, but my 
mind is clear, 

For I have conquered every fear. 

I will always have faith in our 
perfect love. 

Each night I will thank the Lord 
above. 

Though we're apart, the future 
is bright, 

And the days pass swiftly into 
the night. 

Alone 
By Sandra Knights 

Firm damp sands stretch 
Mile after mile, covering shells
Broken shells and wood. 
Covering broken pieces to hide 
Them, as the pieces of my heart 
Are hidden. Shafts of sunlight 
Sink behind the dunes; shadows 
Chase the light away. Dune grass 
Bends and shivers in a gust 
That stirs the dry sands. 
There is no comfort in the 
Ocean's voice. I can drive no 
Solace from the low undertones 
That mark the roll of wave on 

wave. 
Even here I am lost. The wind 
Grows colder; its moans and 
Cries mingle with the sound of 
The ocean. A seagull wheels and 
Glides above, !buffeted iby the 
Wind. He swings iback as I 
Can never do. The sands stir 
Around my feet. Time has passed 
And I must leave. 

What Is A Dream? 
By Mary Ellen Ko:l::l:gen 

Maybe you will believe this story. 
I am not going to start by apologiz
ing for what I saw, for, as my sister 
is my witness, I am asking you to 
believe it, too. 

The place, circumstances, and the 
time all contribute to making this 
story weird. The place was the 
fields adjoining our home in West
port, Connecticut. We loved these 
fields, for one could find the big
gest, sparkly stones there. They 
were all different shapes, and there 
was one in particular that was shap
ed like a motorboat, hence the 
name "motorboat rock." My sister 
and I called this group of rocks 
"the mine", for we would pull huge 
sheets of mica from them. 

On this particular day, my sister 
and I, who were ten and eleven 
years old, respectively, were in an 
adventuresome mood, so we decid
ed to do some exploring. 

As we trudged out to the mine 
through the little path we had worn 
in the tall, wheat-colored grass, we 
never really expected to find any
thing unusual. 

Once we had stumbled upon some 
purple grapes nestling beneath a 
ledge, and Mother had made us 
some jelly from them. Another time 
we found some clay that had hard
ened beautifully in the sun, and 
from which we made figurines. 

This day we climbed on motor
boat rock and were reminiscing 
about the good times we had had 
there. Suddenly, the day seemed to 
slip away, and we were confronted 
with a magnificent sunset, the most 
awe-inspiring one I have ever seen 
or hope to see. Then we saw the 
most fantastic sight of all. Slowly 
and majestically riding along, 
silhouetted against the backdrop of 
sky, was an Indian in full dress! We 
could not tell the color of the horse 
because both horse and rider seem
ed to be made of gold on account of 
the sunset. He passed out of sight. 

We could not speak for a few 
minutes; it was so startling a sight. 
I think this will be an experience 
that I shall remember all my life. 

But tell me-Was it a dream? 

Impression 
By J. Thornbury 

An old face, withered from 
hard years 

Has held a smile-and yet there 
have been tears 

From which have poured the 
sorrow-

The hopes and fears that bring 
tomorrow. 

And yet a smile burns in those 
eyes, 

A fervent smile that now defies 
The loss of happiness and love 
For sweeter things that are above. 

A rose which can no longer grow 
Falls dead and withered, 
Yet I know 
The life still burning in that 

flower ' 
Shall bloom again
Another hour. 

Bewildered Steno Student 
By Marilyn Ma:tiheiss 

1 
What mean these little figures that I write upon the page ... 
They make my hand grow tired and my temples gray with age. 
They do not make much sense to me, but still I carry on, 
Having faith that someday, I'll get past the words, "Dear John". 

2 
Practice to be perfect, is what I always hear. 
But how long must I practice-:-it's been almost a year! 
The symbols still are meaningless, but to the end I'll stick, 
Good grief, look here, I've done it-I wrote the words "Dear Dick"! 

3 
How long I have been studying, yet my work is far from clear. 
Three hours every evening, I spent on it this year. 
Still I know the day will come, when bursting through the doors 
I'll shout, "Look at this, my letter, I reached 'Sincerely yours'"! 

f.Jage Three-

About England 
(Continued from Pg. 1, CoL 4) 

next you're off to the midlands of 
England. 

From your headquarters in the 
midlands you drive a couple of 
hundred miles every day. Stratford
on-Avon is charming, but com
mercial. You want to see Macbe:l:h 
in the Memorial Theater, but the 
performance has been booked for 
weeks. Cambridge and Oxford are 
two separate trips, and you have 
fun comparing these two noted 
universities. You go punting on the 
Cam River for an afternoon at 
Cambridge, and have your 4 o'clock 
tea under willow trees outside 
Kings' College Chapel. On a beauti
ful day you drive across the fens 
to Hunstanton on the North Sea, 
stop off at Sandringham where the 
late King George lived, and then on 
to the resort town for swimming. 
Another day you find yourself at 
Sherwood Forest, and witness six
teen people walking out of Robin 
Hood's Oak, which is huge and 
hollow. Lord Byron's home, New
stead Abbey, leaves you awed, and 
your interest in his works and life 
increased. You cross old Roman 
bridges, enter ancient graveyards, 
see famous landmarks and cathe
drals, and hope some of your new 
knowledge stays with you. 

Running on the left-hand side of 
the road is exciting, especially in 
M. G.'s and Jaguar XK-l20's. You 
try driving an M. G., but find the 
four gears quite confusing, so keep 
the speed down to a low 50. Road 
signs remind you to "Keep to near
side lane except when overtaking", 
and you recall that it's the left side 
you're supposed to be on and not 
the right. 

After a whirlwind week it's back 
to London for you again, and then 
on to lovely Paris. 

Here Is France 
By Leigh Hinsie 

No doubt any one of you who has 
seen a movie or picture taken in 
France has had something stir in
side . . . a little burning sensation 
that says, "Gee, I'd love to go there 
some day!" Writers glory in 
romanticizing the life of the French; 
Hollywood script writers have a 
grand time representing "Gay 
Paris" and its environs. Even the 
history books usually put in some 
extra flourish and flavor when they 
tell of "vie francaise". Yet, despite 
all of her romance and glamor,·. 
France is a country-striving now, 
as perhaps never before, to keep 
herself alive and free. Under these 
circumstances, all is not gay for the 
Frenchmen. There are few nations 
that can equal her loyalty, few 
people who will defend their na
tive-land as eagerly, and even few
er that can take hardships as cheer
fully. 

At first glance, France appears 
to be a polyglot of various cultures. 
Her cities are as cosmopolitan and 
as busy as any found in the United 
States. Industry thrives throughout . 
the country-from small villages to 
the big cities. The geography of her 
land includes just about all types of 
scenery. There are miles of spacious 
sandy beaches providing sun-soaked 
bathing grounds along the blue
green Riviera on the Mediterranean, 
snow-clad mountains for skiing and 
other winter sports, healthy green 
fields shaded by spreading trees, 
producing luscious grapes and other 
fruits and produce. 

Paris, is without a doubt, to me 
the "perfect city" (and being a New 
York City gal, that is perhaps a 
rather inclusive statement). The 
days are leisurely, and the nights 
are even more-so. It is not uncom
mon to find Pa:dsians half an hour 
late for an appointment; and it is 
usually the beautifully prepared 
French-cuisine that lures one to 
spend a few extra moments at a 
meal. Between eating delicious 

Continued On Pg. 4, CoL 5) 
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Campus 

Lois Sonderburg 
When you hear "Hiya Girlie!" it 

can mean only one thing-Lois 
Sonderburg, the energetic President 
of the W. A. A., is in your general 
vicinity. 

Hailing from Ridgewood, New 
.Jersey, she was captain of the 
cheerleaders at Ridgewood High as 
well as being a member of the Stu
dent Council. This is indicative of 
her personality, for Lois is not only 
a capable but also a peppy leader. 
At Centenary she finds time for 
numerous sports, but her favorite 
is swimming. She is an active mem
ber of the Aquatic Club of which 
she was vice-president last year. In 
spite of her busy schedule the Cen
tenary Singers claim their share of 
her time. Not only does she love to 
sing but also to play the piano. 

Lois' pet peeve is people who 
"short sheet" her, so watch your 
step, Van Winkleites! 

One of this gal's outstanding 
qualities is her infectious and witty 
humor which was displayed in both 
the Feith Show and the Freshmao 
Ice Breaker. When depression be
sets Van Winkle lounge, Lois can 
always be counted on to liven things 
up and change the mood of dej ec
tion to one of gaiety. 

Silence Reigned! 

Portraits 

Pat Nowack 

"For an interview, I should be 
lounging with a manicurist at each 
hand, but, instead, I'm in pajamas 
and socks and have my hair in curl
ers!" says Pat Nowack; but we all 
love her just the way she is. For 
C. J. C. simply wouldn't seem com
plete without Pat, who is always 
laughing with excitement, whether 
cheerfully working for the school 
or doing a samba around the Grill 
to the tune of "My Bonnie Lies Over 
the Ocean." 

An honor student in high school, 
on the occasion of a football game, 
Pat was the co-captain high-stepper, 
leading the band for the lucky town 
of Ridgewood, New Jersey. From 
there she was sent to Detroit as a 
representative to the convention of 
the National Red Cross. 

Cornell claimed her for half a 
year, but in February she trans
ferred to Centenary, "to get some
thing practical, with an education!" 

Pat is kept busy enough for a 
dozen girls. She is a member of the 
Aquatic Club, Centenary Singers 
and the Concert Group, Leaders' 
Corps, and was on the Outing 
Club Board. She is a Peith pledge, a 
member of Phi Theta Kappa, and 
Vice President of W. A. A. 

Travel and particularly radio 
seem to hold a place in her future. 
Ten years from now, when we hear 
of a new program entitled, "Peruse 
your Problems with Pat, or "Pat 
Nowack, Woman Sportscaster", 
we'll all be able to say, " I went to 

Silence reigned throughout the 
entire dining room. Suddenly one in
dividual uttered a few words. Im- school with her!" 
mediately we heard a tinkling of -------
glasses. By this, I mean that the 
C. J. C. girls used their silverware Meet Miss Morgan 
to clink their milk glasses. We all In 1944 Miss Helen Morgan came 
knew that a traditional law at to Centenary from her home in 
Centenary Junior College had been New York. Her sparkling eyes and 
violated. The "tapping" at each table friendly personality have become a 
meant that the violator's punish- vital part of the atmosphere here 
ment was to rise and make a toast. at c. J. c. 
There were numerous .toasts at this Miss Morgan has a warm greet
particular supper. "Here's to ing combined with a charming 
Lehigh", Here's to the Yankees smile for everyone, always. Perhaps 
winning the World Series next this is one of the things which at
year", "Here's to Lafayette", "Here's tracts us to Centenary, for Miss 
to our own Centenary faculty", and Morgan is one of the first people 
many others. whom we meet. She is certainly a 

We at C. J. C. look forward to our typical example of Centenary's 
traditional Mum Dinner, which each amiable spirit. 
year is held on Hallowe'en night. Miss Morgan also likes C. J. C. 
Our favorite feasting room was and its many friendly gals. It is for 
decorated with a glorious display of this reason that she lives in a dorm 
customary ornaments. Pumpkins, as a house mother. She enjoys liv
crepe-paper, and candles were to be ing with the girls and helping them 
seen on the tables everywhere. with any of their problems. 

Upon entering the dining room, Miss Morgan is usually seen 
we heard very eerie noises. Mary welcoming visitors or engaged at 
Barto work-ed diligently in our radio some task in the admissions office. 
room, playing weird music which Since Mr. Odell and Mrs. Kelley 
lent itself excellently to the atmo- have to be away a great deal of the 
sphere of the occasion. time, she has many opportunities to 

To add to the excitement and en-, meet f~ture Centenary girls, which 
joyment, there were girls who wore she ~nJoys very much. 
odd headdresses. I believe the pe- M1ss Morgan scarcely has enough 
culiar bonnets with which some~ time to have any hobbies, but when 
girls from Lotte Hall adorned occasionally she has a free moment, 
themselves undoubtedly added to she relaxes by the radio with a 
the hilarity of the evening. good book. 

Our traditional Mum Dinner was, THE AWFUL TRUTH 
as usual, a great success and en- Most of us spend our money first 
joyed immensely by us all. and then go out and earn it. 
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Here Is France 

Christmas comes to Centenary 
Freshmen Elected 1 Preview on Formal 

Continued from Pg. 3, CoL 5) 
As a result of the elections that 

took place here last month, Mary 
Jane Gardner is president of the 
freshman class. 

bringing with it a long vacation, a meals and carrying on an active 
social life, the Parisians have no 

formal dinner, hall parties, and trouble using up their free time •.. 

The other freshman officers in
clude Peggy Eckner, vice-president; 
Pat Everest, secretary; and Eliza
beth Hamilton, treasurer. 

most important, the Christmas for- in fact both of these ''pastimes" be
mal which, believe it or not, is just come "second-occupations" for 

Hall Presidents who hold the posi
tion of Student Council representa
tives are Gwen Kennedy, Ann Ross, 
and Ann Rynearson, first, second, 
and third South, respectively. 

Concluding the list · is Wanda 
Green, representative for DuBois 
Hall and off-campus dormitories. 

Barbara Lovejoy and Mignon 
Unbekant fill the position of fresh
men representatives to the Student 
Council. 

Elected freshman members to the 
Student Court are Alice Klein, 
Nancy Connor, and Sandra Warden. 

The results of the election were 
ann:ounced in Chapel and the win
ners were sworn in. Shirley Wil
liams, Senior Class President, pre
sented the Freshmen Class officers 
and Joan Gosnell, President of 
Student Council, announced the 
new representatives. Drusie Fox, 
Student Court President, introduced 
the freshman members of Student 
Court. 

Happiness is much more equally 
divided than some of us imagine. 

-C. C. COLTON 

around the corner. Th~s annual 
Christmas dance is sponsored by the 
Senior Class. Already work has be
gun in preparation for the big af
fair. The date has been set for 
December 13 with tickets at $3.50 a 
couple. The name selected by the 
class is Winter Fantasy. 

The dining room will be turned 
into a winter wonderland of snow, 
holly, and Christmas trees. Girls in 
billowing formals and boys in 
tuxedoes will dance to the music of 
the Six Gilberts. Entertainment will 
be provide on Sunday afternoon. 

The Class President, Shirley Wil
liams, has appointed the following 
girls as chairmen of their respec
tive committees: Invitations and 
Receiving Line-Jean Denise; Pub
licity-Karen Nelson; Refreshments 
and Gratuities-Sandra Longyear; 
Entertainment for Sunday afternoon 
-Phyllis Roberts; Tickets-Judy 
Hubbard; Decorations - Barbara 
Eastman; Programs-Sally Heath; 
Blind Dates-Laurie Seber; Orches
tra-Ann Ingersoll. 

The Senior Class will be working 
from now until December 13 to 
make this first formal the best for
mal. See you at the Winter Fantasy! 

them. 
In France one finds some of the 

finest treasures in art, music, and 
literature; in her rural and subur
ban communities life is filled with 
the more basic thoughts of life as 
well as day-to-day procedures. The 
people of France are warm and 
friendly, and their spirit of altruism, 
combined with deep patriotism, is 
quickly picked up by any visitor. 

I do hope that some day each one 
of you will have a chance to visit 
this intriguing land, and to see for 
yourself why writers and artists 
feel justified in portraying its 
wonders. 

Phone 

Hackettstown 90 

Shown above is a typical scene from Centenary's Fall Dance, held in Denman Gymnasium on October 
25th. If: was sponsored by the Social Committee. 

1 ~!~n~~:!ia~:~=~~sl 
planned a number of informal 
dances for the enjoyment of the I 
girls who remain at school on week
ends. Most of these dances have I 
been informal gatherings at which 
the girls meet boys from Lehigh, 
Lafayette, Princeton, and other 
nearby colleges. 

ENDICOTT -JOHNSON SHOE CO. 
166 Main Street Hackettstown, N. J. 

Latest style in sport shoes, evening sandals, 

dress shoes, slipppers, and hosiery, for the 

college girl. 
The biggest dance of all these was 

the October Fall Dance at which all I 
those who attended were coupled. ~--------------------------------------------------------------~ 
It was held in the beautifully de- i~======~=====~===============~ 
corated Denman Gymnasium, and 
the orchestra, K. of M., kept us happy 
by playing the current song hits and 
a few "oldies" in-between. Refresh-
ments consisting of punch and 
doughnuts were one of the main at
tractions. The dance was a great 
success due to the hard work on the 
part of the Social Committee. 

Other dances that were held were 
a square dance and two informal 
dances similar to that mentioned 
above. These were on a smaller scale 
but provided entertainment for 
those who attended. 

The dances have served their pur-~ 
pose of making weekends well
rounded. In appreciation for all our 
good times at the dances, we girls of 
Centenary want to thank all those 
who took part in making these 
dances so enjoyable. 

G. PLATE, 

JEWELER-

OOit 95th YEA~ 
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Contest Winners Shown In Their Prize-Award Rooms On Parents' Day 

Freshman winners of the Room Contest were Ann Ross and Sherry Pratt. The senior winners: Ger:l:ie Lai, Maggie Kraft, Bei:l:y S:tewar:t and. absent, Cindy Schroeder. 

C
. c 1 There has been an addition to the · ampus apers Centenary Singers-an octet; con- ~~~025ia 

gratulations on your fine singing 
on Parents' Day! 

It has been a great season this 
year with football games, dances, 
and weekends. Thanksgiving is just 
around the corner and cold weather 
is here to stay~Button up your 
overcoats, gals. 

There are a few girls who have 
been pinned these past few weeks
Judy Hubbard, Jane Hill, Bonnie 
Kissock, and Nancy Merrick. June 
Beyrodt has that special ring on 
her third finger. Good luck and a 
happy future to all of you. 

Pat Nowack came into lunch with 
a baby girl-cute niece. Heard some 
kids singing congratulations! ! ! 

Centenary was well represented 
at the Fall I. F. at Lehigh-the 
queen was Janice Reed and in the 
court were Alida Van Steeden and 
Mo Daly. This is great news. 

Punch Pochari has been dating a 
Phi Gam quite frequently. (She 
must go for those Fiji Islanders.) 

Bea Riley, Liz Westbrook, Janet 

Leslie Field really used her 
feminine charms over the I. F. week
end-result, a beer mug. 

Maggie Kraft seems to have for
gotten the rules-bloomers must be 
worn to all gym classes. 

Some songs from the C. J. C. Hit 
Parade-"Lovely to Look At", first 
period class; "Dancing in the Dark", 
Dr. Garber's Psych experiments; 
"Trying", Fresh w a i t r e s s e s ; 
"Strange Sensation", phone call; "I 
Can Dream, Can't I", Dean's List; 
"Stairway to Paradise", dedicated to 
gals on third South and third North; 
"Wish You Were Here", crib notes 
during tests; "With a Song in My 
Heart", Doris Stockman; "So Tired", 
after Lehigh weekend; "Auf 
Wiedersehen", for Gertie Lai, Lois 
Le Compte and June Beyrodt; 
"Happy Days are Here Again", 
Thanksgiving vacation. 

So-long for a while. Have a good 
time over the vacation! 

Neumann, and Peggy Riggs had a THIS DAY AND AGE 
terrific time at the Sig Ep house at Weekdays are too closely spaced 
I. F. and Sundays are too far apart now

Sil McEldowny is Rah Rah, adays. 
Princeton. 

We hear Ann Rynearson and Tina 
Oettler are keeping the Michigan 
Post Office very busy (What's the 
attraction??) 

That's some dream house you re
ceived in the mail, wasn't it, Ellen 
Jardine????-some architect named 
Chuck?? 

Joan Foulkes is having difficulty 
deciding between Lou and Tony. 

There's a new language in the 
Grill-South Afghanistan??? What 
is it, Betty Stewart and Gertie Lai? 

<!rolnuial iiuiug ltnnm 
For The Bes:l: In 

Luncheons and Dinners 

also Sandwiches 
Catering io large or 

small parties 

120 High Street 
Congratulations are in order to Mrs. Norman Phillips, Mgr. 

OF CHRISTMAS 
is appropriately expressed 
in the dignity and qualify of 

AS S~I::;N IN 

l~li~ 
See our wide arrayl 

THORP'S 

Stationery Store 
139 Main S:l:ree:l:. Phone 821 

the new ofifcers of the freshman ] 

cl~~·J~~~;~:~r ~s ss;~;;i~0:~ poodle ~-~1-llll-llll_lll_ltii-IIII-III-IHI-IIII-1111-111-IIII-IIIII.IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIUIH' . ..: 
~~~~~~ 

Peggy Loewenthal insists that 
she is an uncle (Are you sure that's I I 
right, Peg???) = = 

Jerry Stull still can't get over == == 
that phone call from Bob! ! ! --

Dorie Zacher had that long await- = = 
ed date-great weekend, no???? = = = = There is a new wedding march - -
proclaimed by Dottie Baer-"Any- === = 
where I Wander." 

Judy Weaber came back from a = = 
fabulous weekend at Buffalo and - = 
Niagara Falls (sneak preview). ~till I In!! 1!~11 I 1111' II~! !~ml m~ I! !llllllm! mIll mil II! II IIIII! IIIII HIm nmmm IF 

Fo:-- Christmas Gifts ... _ 
Give the gift that only you 
can give to your family and 
friends-your portrait. 

(Appomtments only 1 

NIPER STUDIO 
East Moore Street 

-Photography 

Phone 715-M 

Opposite The Hackettstown Gazette 

Ladies W eariug A PZJarel 

EPARATES 
by 

The Coming Holiday 
Season 

153 Main Street Tel. 827 

Hackettstown, N. J. 
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A. 
Autumn leaves have given way evening of Parent's Day, was also 

to winter's snowy winds, and .'sponsored by this club, and proved 
c. J. C. gals find themselves com- , to be great fun for everyone and a 
pelled to warm their muscular perfect end to a successful social 
frames inside Denman Gymnasium. weekend here at C. J. C. 
All during hockey season the sports The Freshman Class is now fully 
kettle has been a-brewing in pre- represented in W. A. A. Alice Klein 
paration for the winter activities. was chosen as Recording Secretary 
Hockey, now at the side-lines, has and Ann Frazer as Freshman Rep
given way to swimming and in a resentative. They were installed on 
month "basketball" will be the cry! October 28th and promise to be 

Now, briefly for a run-down of wonderful officers. 
what has transpired since the last A group of new members, both 
issue. Those Senior-Freshman freshmen and seniors, are filling out 
Hockey games were really sumpin'. those new white sweaters with the 
The frosh took the first two games black "C". They've been pepping up 
to the surprise of everyone. The those games with new cheers and 
scores were 3-0 and 3-1. The third catchy songs. How 'bout the new 
game was tied and called because of mascot, too? 
darkness. Thus, the final game was Dim lights, candles, rippling 
played the following day; "final" be- water and bathing beauties-no, not 
cause the freshmen were again vic- a Hollywood movie production, but l 
torious. the initiation of the Aquatics Club. 

This year, contrary to our last It was a beautifully, well-planned 
year's victory over Princeton, we ceremony. After the girls took their 
found ourselves in the defeat oaths, they were presented with 
column. At game time, only three aqua and blue plaques, signifying 
Princeton players appeared, bl!t as full membership in the club. It was 
the players arrived and increased a new idea and will be followed by 
-so did the goals. (2-0). similarly refreshing and different 

Sunday, November 9th, the All- ones all through the year with the 
Stars played the Zetes from Lafay- aid of Miss Rhodes (also a Centen-
ette. ary first, by the way!) 

The All-College Hockey Sports Going right along with the usual 
day at Trenton was a highlight in fall new membership trend, Dance 
the sports whirl of events. Eleven Club came up in style, by accepting 
of Centenary's outstanding players twelve new members, including 
attended an all-day program of two freshman officers-Joan Epstein 
games with other New Jersey col- as Secretary-Treasurer, and Debbie 
leges. The players were Barbara Winne on the Rating Board. Their 
Follett, Karen Colthup, Stella new members are Nancy Kolb, Meg 
O'Brian, Ruth Wilcox, D1ane Wal- Worthington, Judy Ludington, Bar
lace, Lois Miller, Willa Elliot, Carol bara Follett, Janet Dobbs, Cindy 
McNee, Sylvia McEldowny, Amelia j Halberson, Vada Rittenhouse, Diane 
Schneidereith and Joyce Amerman. Abbandonato, Ronnie Wagner, and 
Our team won against Panzer and Norma Scafardlo. 
in the last game held Trenton State The Leaders Corps is sponsoring 
Teachers College (rated to be one a drive to send sorely needed 
of the best teams) scoreless and end- clothes, books and gym equipment 
ed in a 0-0 tie. Joyce Amerman to a private school in Korea of 
(goalie) and Karen Colthup (left which Pearl Yim's mother is prin
inner) were chosen as members of cipal. It's a worthy cause and will 
the Honorary Team and Ruthie Wil- give joy to those Korean girls this 
cox (right inner) as a member of Christmas. 
the Reserve Team. Centenary up- Have you seen those new white I 
held its excellent athletic standards. jackets the gym teachers are wear-~ 

The Outing Club had a very sue- ing? They're the very latest fashion 
cessful turn-out for its breakfast for the winter season. Just watch 
rides and overnight hike. Two and wait to see what spring brings. 
groups also attended the National Well, must sign off now. See you 
Horse Show in Madison Square next issue with lots more C. J. C. 
Garden. The Penny Carnival, the sports news! 

SPILLED INK 

Baby of the Month 

This cute "baby doll" hails from 
Rye, New York, and when she be
came a little older, she attended I 
Rye High School. At Centenary, our 
baby of the month is a member of 
Phi Iota, Peith, Dean's List, and ' 
'also is in the President's Club. If 
you still haven't figured out the 
name of our baby, it might help you 
to know that she is very fond of 
tennis, writing, and FUN. She has 
a wonderful, lovable personality, 
and is a true friend to all, with her 
precious smile and infectious laugh. 
Concentrate, girls, and luck at 
guessing our baby for this month's 
issue of Spilled Ink. 

fashion Jewelry 
Bracelets Chokers 

Necklaces 
Earrings • Pins 
Expert Repairing of All Kinds 

Guaran:leed 

David E. Johnson 
Jeweler 

174Yz Main St., Tel. 635 

The Baby of the Month is Maureen 
Daly, better known as Mo. She is 
editor of Spilled Ink. 

There" s lots of excitement 

around the dance floor-greeting 

old friends, making new ones. 

Part of the fun of campus parties 

is the pause to enjoy a Coke. 

Ies delicious .•• refreshing.. too. 

BOTTLED UNDER AUTHORITY Oil" "Uiii COCA-COLA COMPANY BY 
PALMERTON COCA-COLA BOTTLING COMPANY 

@ 19~2; THE COCA-COLA COMPANY 

UN 

November 15, 1952 

COMPANY 
EVER-FRESH CIGARETTES 

Reliable Service 

Patronize your machines in the College 

227 North Park Street 
East Orange, New Jersey 

Tel.- ORANGE 3-5408 

United Cleaners & Dyers 
178 Main Street Phone 816 

Hackettstown, N.J. 
24-hour service 

College Delivery Monday and Thursday. 7-9 

Barbara Cook 
Maureen Daly 

Ruth Adams 
Susan Loud 
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"No Dye Lot .. 

The colors that always 

match. 

BERNAT 
SOCK PAKS 

WOOL- NYLON 

162 Main Street 

Hackettstown, N. ]. 

Catering to 

Banquets and Parties 

Excellent Cuisine 
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Here is the photo finishing service you've been wait~ 

ing for! Your prints are enlarged and bound in this 

handsome folder for just a small extra charge over 

standard printing charges. It's convenient, colorful 

and inexpensive ... as low as 64c per roll. 


