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Pictured above is :the Class of '53 in caps and gowns. Dr. Edward W. Seay is in :the center. 

Class of '53 Joins Alumni Association 
As we draw the year to a close, 

and the seniors put away their 
duties and work, there are four 
members of the class who are just 
beginning their term of service to 
the class. They are, of course, the 
newly elected Alumni Officers. The 
class elected a committee, headed 
by Mary Cushman, to draw up the 
By-Laws of the class and to nomi
nate girls who will serve as Alumni 
officers of the class of 1953 for the 
next five years. After balloting by 
the ·class, it was announced by Miss 
Louise Smith, Alumni Director, that 
the following girls were elected: 

President ad: the Alumni Class is 
Bev Oetjen, whose sincere, effedive 
leadership is already well known, 
for she did such an outstanding job 
as President of the Guild this year. 
Vice-President is Bea Riley, who has 
worked hard this year as Bev's vice
president in the Guild. Bea's job as 
Alumni Vice-President will be to 
preside over the Reunion Committee 
which will meet and plan the five 
year reunion to be held on the cam
pus in 1958. Our Alumni Secretary 
is Lou Ann Grant, who will keep 
the class ·books in order and keep 
adding to our class history. Shirley 

Senior Chapel 
Senior chapel was for all girls 

of the Class of '53 at once both 
happy and sad. For the first time 
the girls donned caps and gowns. 
After the freshmen had taken their 
places in chapel Thursday, May 16, 
the seniors formed a procession to 
the class hymn, "Love Divine," 
played on the organ by Jane Ayares. 
They sang all four verses before 
taking their seats. 

Shirley Williams, president of the 
class, presented Joan Gosnell, presi
dent of Student Council, with a 
corsage from the class. She then in
troduced the other class officers, 
Gail Dodge, secretary, and Betty 
Summers, treasurer. Marcia Gates, 
vice-president, was home -recovering 
from an illness. Gail then gave 
Shirley a corsage and Betty pre
sented her with a gift, both from 
the class. Then Shirley presented 
Gail and Betty with their gifts 
from the class and called Miss Joan 
Towne, class advisor, to the platform 
to pin a corsage on her and to 
thank her for her sincere help and 
guidance throughout the year. 

Due to Marcia's forced a~bsence, 

Shirley read her recognition of all 

Williams, President of the Senior 
Class this year, is our new Alumni 
Treasurer. Shirley's eagerness to 
serve her class will continue as she 
handles the finances and money 
raising projects of the Association. 

Our class news will be sent in for 
the Alumni Bulletin by the seven 
newly elected class correspondents. 
They are: Maureen Daly, Pat No
wack, Lois Sonderburg, Ellie Pahl, 
Betty Summers, Mary Cushman, a"1d 
Liz Westbrook. 

By joining the Alumni Associa
tion as a class, the dues for the 
first year will only be $1, and $3 for I 
each following year. Membership to 
the Association includes receiving 
each issue of the Alumni Bulletin, 
Luncheon on Alumni Day, and an 
active vote in the Alumni Class. 

Our new officers deserve the full 
·co-operation of every member of 
the graduating dass to maintain the 
unity of the class of '53. Don't for
get to do your part 1by keeping in 
touch with the correspondents about 
important things that have happen
ed. Come back for reunions, and 
let's keep the friendships and spirit 
of '53 alive through our Alumni As
sodation. 

the committees. Betty read the 
thirteenth chapter of Corinthians 
for the scripture after which Gail 
gave a 1beautiful prayer that she 
had written especially for the oc
casion. 

As she stood before her college 
friends that she was soon to leave, 
Shirley commanded the implicit at
tention of every girl in that audi
ence as she said her farewell in the 
heartwarming speech that appears 
on the second page of this issue in 
the place of editorials, for she ex
pressed all our feelings in a way 
that we could never hope to better. 
Chapel was ended when the seniors 
rose and sang their class song and 
marched out to the background 
music df their hymn. 

Tribute to Dr. Mills 
I know every student that has at

tended Centenary will never for
get Dr. Mills and all the wonderful 
contributions he has made toward 
the improvement of our college. He 
not only heads the office as Dean of 
Religion but is a continual guiding 
spirit on campus. 

Dr. Mills joined the Centenary 
faculty in 1946 and was an instruct
or in Philosophy and Religion. He 
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had already been very much a part 
of the College, having served on the 
Executive Committee of the Board 
of Trustees from 1940 to 1946 and 
vice-president of the Board from 
1943 to 1946. 

A native of Ohio, Dr. Mills repre
sents the third generation of Metho
dist ministers. He served as pastor 
in Methodist chur·ches in Baltimore, 
Meriden, Brooklyn, and Montclair. 

In his relatively brief tenure at 
Centenary, Dr. Mills has won the 
friendship and warm affection of 
everyone connected with the col
lege. He organized and developed 
the course "Living in Today's 
World" which was required .by all 
freshmen until this year. 

Dr. Mills has a family of which 
he can be proud. His wife, the for
mer Beatrice Mo6re, is a well re
ceived guest on the campus and his 
two sons have been very successful 
in their fields. 

We certainly will miss Dr. Mills 
when he leaves the Centenary facul
ty this year, but we know that he 
will return many times to join in 
the activities of which he has al
ways been a part. 

OUR DEDICATION 

As graduation time drew near, 
the question of the traditional gift 
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Baccalaureate 
The Baccalaureate Service held 

in Whitney Chapel, May 31, was 
opened with Mr. Grayson playing 
two organ preludes. He then played 
the Grand March from Tannhauser 
while the congregation stood for 
the processional of seniors. The call 
to worship was followed by a re
sponse by the choir of freshmen. 
Everyone joined in the singing of 
the senior class hymn, "Love Divine, 
All Loves Excelling" by Henry 
Percy Smith. 

After the Invocation, the choir 
sang the Lord's Prayer. Diane Wat
son of the class of 1953 sang "Bless 
This House" by Brahe. The Scrip
ture lesson was given and the choir 
sang the anthem "Lovely Appear" 
(The Redemption) by Gounod. Dr. 
J. Edgar Washabaugh, Publishing 
Agent of the Methodist Church in 
New York City, preached an inspir
ing sermon entitled, "Sources of 
Courage." 

"God of Our Life, Through All 
the Circling Years" was the last 
hymn. Mr. Evans, who conducted 
the service, gave the ,benediction. 
For the recessional, Mr. Grayson 
played the Coronation March, by 
Meyer beer. 

to Centenary came up many times 1953, and we decided to equip the 
and a variety of suggestions were new kitchen. 
made. Each suggestion was weighed The new kitcnen 1s going to 'be in 
heavily in terms of what would be the recreational building which is 
a lasting memory of the class of<being started this summer. This 

No. 10 

President's Reception 
and Ball Tonight 

What's all the excitement about? 
What's everybody talking about? 
Why it's the President's Ball, and it's 
happening tonight. There is cer
tainly good reason to be exdted, 
be·cause the President's Ball is the 
biggest and best dance of the year 
here at Centenary. It is a dance in 
which young and old alike will take 

1 
part and enjoy. 

lVIany parents and dat€s have ar
rived this morning, and will attend 
the Class Day activities, which will 
be held at 4:00 this afternoon in 
Whitney Chapel. After that many 
will enjoy strolling around the cam
pus. which is so beautiful at this 
time of the year. All the trees and 
flowers are in full bloom and pre
sent a lovely sight to 1be enjoyed by 
all. 

At 8:00 the annual President's Re
ception will he held on the South 
Campus. This oc·casion will give 
parents and dates alike the oppor
tunity to meet and chat with Presi
dent Seay, Miss Hight, and many 
other members of the fa,culty. This 
will be directly followed by the 
Coronation of the Senior Queen. 
This is an event which is looked 
forward to with great excitement 
and anticipation. A group from the 
Centenary Singers will entertain at 
this time. They will perform such 
numbers as "The Song is You," and 
"I Believe," which will fit per
fectly into the light, romantic mood 
of the evening. 

At 9:30 the dancing will begin in 
Denman Gymnasium. Music will 
also be played on the lawn for those 
who find the Gymnasium too warm. 

At 10:30 p.m., a wonderful supper 
will be served in the dining room. 
After the exertion of dancing every
one is sure to be hungry. They will 
not be disappointed, for the food 
will be fit for any king. 

At 11:30 the Octanes, a group of 
girls who specialize in harmony, 
will entertain in the gymnasium. 
Following this there will be more 
dancing. 

All in all, it should prove to be 
a wonderful dance. It is sure to be 
remembered long rby everyone who 
attends. 

kitchen will be available to any stu
dent who wishes to use it, and our 
class may have the honor of saying 
we equipped it. 

Our class sincerely hopes that the 
future students of Centenary will 
enjoy the new kitchen and will have 
tun usmg it. 
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Our Parting Words 
May 13, 1953 

Dear JYiom and Dad, 

Tomorrow, JYiay 14, is Senior Chapel- the first time 
we seniors wear our caps and gowns - and to think in 
22 short days we will have been graduated as a class from 
Centenary Junior College. 

I really can't believe it, and I don't quite know yet 
what I'm going to say to the girls tomorrow when I give 
the farewell address. 

It seems that these Jatst two years have passed by 
mighty swiftly - in fact n1aybe a little too swiftly. 
I doubt if any of us will really understand what these 
two years have meant to us until we have left and said 
all our good byes. Yon know, that is so often the way of 
all good things. We don't realize fully how ·wonderful a 
thing is until we have left it behind or it has left us. I guess 
that's human nature. 

I thought I might use our tower as the symbol of what 
Centenary has done for us and meant to us, as a means 
of a theme for my talk. Come to think of it, a tower is a 
wonderful symbol for a college to have. In the dictionary 
some of the definitions of a tower are: to rise above or 
overtop, to fly directly upward, a place of security, and 
something permanent and stable. 

Perhaps the first day we arrived at Centenary, way 
back in September, 1951, we saw the tower from the dis
tance, above e-verything ·else in this small town, and look
ed to it for security. I know I did. 

But as we lived here and began knowing everyone 
and feeling more familiar with the surroundings, we be
gan using our tower as a means by which we could gather 
strength and rise above our dependent ways of child
hood, our stubborness of 'adolescence, and begin to grow 
independently toward the maturity of womanhood. 

The strength of this tower has gi-ven each one of us 
the ability to build a separate tower within ourselves-A 
tower that we will he building the rest of our lives and 
which will always strive for the better qualities of life
alw·ays climbing higher and stronger until we reach the 
goal of full maturity and selflessness. 

Re1nember the famous quotation from Luke 14 about 
building towers~ ''For which of you, desiring to build a 
tower, does not first sit down and count the cost, whether 
he has enough to con1plete ito? Otherwis-e, when he has 
laid a foundation, ar:.d is not able to finish, all who see 
it begin to n1ock hi1n, saying, 'This 1nan be~gan to build a 
tower and was not n ble to finish!' ". 

Well, I think ''our tower'' had that in n1ind when she 
started to train us~ and made sure that after our founda
tion is started here - we will have enough material to 
finish the tower in our lives. 

(Continued on Page 4, Column 1) 
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- -
All in the golden afternoon 

Full leisurely we glide; 
For both our oars, with little skill, 

By little arm~ are plied, 

While little hands make vain pre
tense 

Our wanderings to guide. 

Alice was •beginning to get very 
tired of sitting by her sister on the 
bank and having nothing to do, so 
she was ~considering in her own 
mind (as well as she could, fOF the 
hot day made her very sleepy) th'it 
she knew very little about Cen
tenary Junior College, the college 
she would be entering in the fall. 

As Alice pondered upon the sub
ject, a small white rabbit came gaily 
hopping across the meadow in front 

greeted by none other than her 
white rabbit, who was in a very 
perturbed state. He was dressed in a 
·blue uniform, and waving the late 
per book at her and chattered, 

of her. Alice seemed to wake from "You're late, you're late." 
her day-dream and with one glance Suddenly Alice looked down at 
at her sister, who had fallen asleep, herself. Her attire had altered con
she rose and ran merrily along be- siderably. She was wearing gym 
hind the rabbit. bloomers over a skirt, a man's shirt 

All of a sudden she saw before ·backwards, and high heels over ibob
a pair of large iron gates and be- by socks. Not believing her eyes 
hind these gates was a sign bearing she ran to look into a mirror. She 
the name Centenary Junior College. gazed in horror-all over her face 
"How odd," said Alice to herself, were glued round white reinforce
"Centenary is miles away yet here ment stickers and over one eye she 
are the gates. I wonder if anyone wore a black patch. Her hair was 
will .be here at this time of the braided into 52 pigtails. It was Hell 
year." 

As she spoke Alice glanced down 
and was very surprised to see that 
she was wearing her new grey flan
nel suit rather than the sun dress 
she had ·been wearing previously. 
Also, in each hand she was carrying 
a large suitcase. "Curiouser and 
curiouser," said Alice. 

Everything was hazy •beyond the 
gates and Alice felt as though she 
were falling down a long ibottomless 
pit. There seemed to be people all 
around her dressed in white and 
she heard one sweet voice say, 
"How do you do, Altce. How you
all today?" !but she could isolate 
neither the voice nor the person. 

Just as the haze cleared Alice felt 
someone place a round pin on her 
suit. Instantly she .began to shrink. 
Smaller and smaller she seemed to 
become until her knees trembled 
in fear that she would disappear al
together. Someone else grabbed her 
one suitcase and her hand and pres
ently she found herself being led 
up an interminable number of steps 
into a small room containing two 
beds. Soon she was shaking hands 
with a girl she had never seen be
fore and whose name she could not 
pronounce. 

Time flew by with the confusing 
jumble of events. One minute she 
was having her picture taken for 
something called the Hack. The 
next minute she was standing with 
a number in her hand in a long 
line, at the end of which her arms 
were piled full of books. After that 
she flitted from picnic to tea to 
picnic, accompanied by a strange 
girl who called herself Alice's "big 
sister." Not wishing to hurt the girl's 
feelings Alice acce.pted her, but 
secretly she was amazed that any
one would :believe her to ibe so 
stupid. She knew her "big sister"
hadn't they shared the same home 
for 18 years? 

In a short while an exciting event 
oc-curred. Alice found herself stand
ing in the front hall being intro
duced to numerous boys. One of 
them, a large gryphon, escorted her 
into the gym where the Hi Hop was 
being held. He began to tell her a 
tale of woe when a great mock-tur
tle interrupted and she was whisked 
away across the floor. The two vied 
for her attention all evening and 
by one a. m. she was quite fatigued. 

Again the scene changed. Alice 
was sipping gingerale at Uncle Kit
ten's with her first blind date who 
turned out to ·be a real Dodo. His 
1930 Ford broke down on the way 
,back to Centenary; therefore, when 
she entered the front door she was 

Day! Throughout the the day Alice 
waded through a pool of tears left 
behind by those who were not en
joying Hell Day. Alice herself W8S 

amused by the proceedings and felt 
quite superior to those who hid in 
the infirmary, under beds, and in 
closets. 

As Alice's feet dried after splash
ing through the pool of tears she 
spent the time becoming better ac
quainted with her school friends. In 
what seemed to be hut a few min
utes it was time for the Freshmen 
Talent Show. The songbirds sang 
and the mocking :birds pantomimed. 
Alice, herself, was not very talent
ed, •but she joined in and pulled 
the curtain between acts. 

Strangely enough Alice found her
self at home once again. The leaves 
were gone from the trees and the 
tantalizing scent of roasting turkey 
drifted through the front door of 
her home. Her parents and sister 
were overjoyed to see her and 
treated her like a queen. 

It seemed to Alice that as soon as 
she rose from the dinner table 
Thanksgiving Day she found herself 
back at Centenary. Here she joined 
in the Caucus race, Everyone was 
rushing around trying to decide at 
which sorority they would stop. 
The snowflakes were falling fast and 
soon Alice found herself dancing to 
a Winter N octurn. Her heart was 
heavy though, for many eagerly
awaited friends were held away 
from the dance .by the white blan
ket that glistened outside. 

Alice's next visit home contained 
a mixture of Christmas carols and 
Santa Claus. Upon her return to 
school the first person she met was 
Miss Caterpillar who was shedding 
her coat of blue and white for one 
of green and white. During the pro
cess she was composing a song. 
Alice liked the song so well that 
she sang it continually. 
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Glass - -
Suddenly Alice found a strange 

book in her hands entitled "Exams." 
Opening it she read-

"Twas brillig, and the slithy toves 
Did gyre and gimble in the wa·be." 

It's rather hard to understand," said 
Alice (You see, she didn't like to ad
mit even to herself that she couldn't 
make it out at am. 

The semester had ended. Alice. 
knew that her ouest had only be
gun. Greater things lay in store 
for her in this wonderland of col
lege life. 

As the l:~st p"rt nf her frPshm~n 
year began. Alice felt ::m increas
ing sense of importance for she had 
won the re·co?·nition of all her new 
friends. They had appointed her the 
head of a committee for the Sweet
heart Ball. She met many of her 
friends at this dance, the most 
friendly and cheerful one being 
"The Bluebird." After they had be
come better acquainted, he opened 
the door of the Little Theater to 
Alice where she spent many of her 
evenings learning songs, da.nces, and 
lines. At the cast party they had 
much festivity with Sugar and 
Bread in many of the dishes. The 
play was over and Alice was look
ing for new adventure. 

As spring approached and as the 
flowers began to bloom, Alice found 
herself amidst a Gard"'n :r,_ :the Rain. 
Here ,,1-,~ watered thP f1owers and 
filled the birdbath for Mr. Bluebird. 
Three gardeners who cR.lled them
selves "The Three Spades" were 
standing near a rose tree arguing 
over , .. 1-)ich one would get the Les
ter Lanin hat. Alice thinking this 
quarrel was foolish walked to the 
•center of the garden where a wish
ing well was situated. There she sat 
gazing into its depths hoping the 
dreams that she had wished for 
would all ·come true. 

Miss Caterpillar. and all the song
birds grew fonder of Alice day iby 
day. They decided to nominate her 
to the editorship of "Spilled Tears." 
The Installation of Officers was held 
in a great assembly hall and Alice, 
due to her popularity, had won the 
election. 

The year was drawing to a close 
and with each passing day Alice 
grew more and more homesick. She 
wanted to see her family and Dad's 
Day gave her that opportunity. She 
was very glad when her father ar
rived. It was a ibig day for both 
of them. There were egg-throwing 
contests, soft·ball games, and many 
ra.ces which an Indian called, "Chief 
Lotsa:poppas" won. Dad's Day was 
over too soon for Ali·ce, however, 
she knew that in another month she 
would :be home for a long vacation. 

Strange things :began to happen 
with the coming of S:pring. There 
was much confusion at Centenary. 
It was rumored that vital neces
sities called "panties" would soon 
be missing from the campus. 

Alice noticed many girls who were 
wet from head to toe and wonder
ed if they had been caught in the 
Pool of Tears as she had been. She 
discovered later that it was a mere 
waterfight. 

(Continued on Page 3, Col. 1) 
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Thru Our Looking Glass 
(Continued from Page 2, Col. 5) 

As the year drew to a close, one 
"unprecedented" evening remained 
in Alice's mind. Some of her older 
friends were leaving and Miss Cater
pillar wrote a farewell song in hon
or of them. 

Alice was becoming ;bigger both in 
size and in maturity for she ac
quired the right to walk down 
Church Street which had previously 
been a privilege only to her parting 
schoolmates. Again Alice found a 
book in her hand 'but this time the 
questions were not quite as diffi.tcult. 
However, sunbathing prevented her 
from putting a great deal of effort 
into her studies. The result was 
more Jabberwocky and less baby 
oil. 

Excitement was mounting in 
Alice for although she would miss 
her friends and would be leaving 
the wonder of college life for a 
while she knew she would soon be 
seeing her parents again. This was 
the end of Alice's dream of her 
freshman year but a rbigger and bet, 
t~r dream was yet to come. 

A tale begun in other days, 
When summer suns were glow

ing-
A simple chime, that served to 

time 
.The rhythm of our rowing
Whose echoes live in memory yet, 
Though envious years would say 

"forget." 

When Alice returned to Centenary 
as a member of the Orientation 
Committee, she was amazed to real
ize how tall she had become in con
trast with the freshmen who were 
now wearing the buttons. 

The Icebreaker which served to 
make the freshmen feel more at 
home was highlighted by the re
turn of men's pictures, stolen from 
the dorm, to the owners. As part of 
the entertainment the C.J.C. "Ink 
Blots" gave a dazzling rendition of 
"Java Jive". 

Then the lbig day arrived! Hell 
Day had been changed a bit, there
fore, the Pool of Tears was non
existent. Alice professed to be hap
PY a bout 'the changes ibut admitted 
to herself (feeling very ashamed) 
that she would have liked to obtain 
a little vengeance for her sufferings 
of the former year. 

Career Day dawned bright but 
snowy. All the eager faces of Alice's 
friends could bee seen in the chapel 
as the opening speaker gave her ad
dress. Many of the awaited authori
ties were unable to travel to Centen
ary because of the inclement weath
er, but the Centenary faculty did a 
marvelous job of pinch-hitting. 

The beauty of the snow in the 
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hands. She then left with all of her 
friends for a final inter-fraternity 
tea party with multitudes of mad 
hatters and dormice. 

As she walked across the campus 
with the memories of the past week
end still in her mind, she was sur
prised to see some Wesleyan boys 
singing with a hunch that all the 
girls would like them and repay 
them with some lunch. 

On Dad's Day Alice escorted her 
father through the Centenary Won
derland. In Lotte lounge he saw the 
socialites pondering over their 
bridge games. In Van Winkle he 
laughed at the comments made iby 
would-be secretaries as they strug
gled with their shorthand. Crossing 
the campus to the main building, 
they ran an obstacle course among 
sunbathers and portable radios. 
They descended the stairs and en
tered the grill where the North Hall 
girls met to gossip and spent trying 
hours resisting the temptations that 
lay behind the counter. 

Alice donned her cap and gown 
for the first time for the Senior 
Chapel. She felt quite grown up and 
conspicuous as she marched down 
the aisle in the chapel to the strains 
of the senior hymn. It was a sad oc
casion, 'but behind the sadness was 
the conviction that the class had 
truly begun to build their "towers" 
~nd would continue to do so after 
leaving Centenary. out-of-doors seemed to drift into I They both gazed at her wistfully as 

Centenary and Alice found herself she passed by, but their new found 
In no time at all it was fun night. 

dancing in a Winter Fantasy. Snow- dignity as sophomores prevented 
Alice and her classmates did imper

fiakes and icicles adorned the school them from annoying her. sonations of fa,culty members and 

and the revolving fir tree in the The time was drawing near when everyone left with light hearts and 
dining room was an indication that the seniors would depart for Ber- smiles on their lips. These smiles 
Christmas was not far away. I muda, Florida,_ and o~her far p~ints turned to tears in a few days when 

Christmas vacation passed swiftly to spend their sprmg vacatwns. the Seniors and Freshmen gathered 
and upon her return to school Alice Presently Alice boarded a plane in front of the main building to 
saw many girls whose pride in their which took her to Bermuda where carry out the tradition of "Songs 
new fraternity pins and engagement she spent ten glorious days sight- on the Steps". The Freshmen sang 
rings made them grin like Cheshire seeing and having fun. a goodbye to the Seniors who re

cats. There was a great splash and as plied with their own goodibye song. 
January passed into February and Alice looked around, she saw two It was a tribute to all the happy 

again exams loomed upon the hori- bunnies with wiggly tails cavorting days and wonderful people that had 
zon. The dismal rain dampened in a "Broadway Aquatic Revue". As been part of the two years at Cen
everyone's spirits, but soon exams the splashes died away she was I tenary. 
were over and the sun was shining whisked from Broadway to 43rd During final examinations the 
as Alice departed for a few days Street where she heard, 1he 'blended Baccalaureate service was held in 
of well earned rest. voices of the Centenary Singers and the chapel. This service was a cui-

After everyone got back into the the Lafayette Choir giving their con- mination of the spiritual guidance 
swing of things, the sororities all cert in Town Hall. the class had received during their 
began to work earnestly upon their April brotUght the HACK Dinner. college life. Alice was beginning to 
songs for the sorority song contest. Alice received a book that repre- feel like an Alumna already. 
Each night there were rehearsals sented her two years at Centenary. Finally, Alice, her parents, and 
and snatches of unfamiliar words The dedication of this book to the her date were walking through the 
and tunes could be heard coming spiritual leader who had helped her receiving line on South Lawn where 
from the sorority rooms. The night to develop a more mature mind the coronation of the Queen of the 
of the contest was a tense occasion caused her to gaze deeply into the President's Ball was being held. Af
as the sororities rallied to back the looking glass and to realize that ter the dance club saluted the 
girls who were performing. AI- her years at Centenary were rapidly Queen, Alice was in the mood for 
though all the songs were original coming to a close. dancing; so, the four of them walk
and melodic, the judges awarded To bring this realization closer, ed across the back campus under 
the prize to one sorority which had Alice gave the teddy ·bear and gavel the stars to the gymnasium where 
done a marvelous job writing a to the freshmen, which placed the I the biggest dance of the year was 
song that contained many of the responsibility of leadership in their being held. 
old customs and historic facts of 
Centenary. 

The day following the song con
test was the date of the Sweetheart 
Ball. The Queen of Hearts and her 
court made a lovely picture as they 
walked through the main hall car
rying bouquets of roses. Alice was 
positive now that Centenary contain
ed prettier girls than any other col
lege. 

Alice seemed to float through a 
maze of activities. Being a mem
ber of Delta Psi she found herself 
working upon their spring musical 
production "Roberta." It was a huge 
success and everyone agreed with 
Alice that the C.J.C. girls and La
fayette boys were every bit as good 
as the professional comedian from 
New York. 

A great step forward was made 
by a change in the Centenary honor 
system. Since so many students 
were being sent to court for minor 
offences. a demerit system was in
stalled. With the accumulation of 
five demerits a girl would meet with 
the court. Alice was very proud 
of the student government when 
these things were announced. 

Alice was soon wafted "Beyond 
ihe Sea" to a land of fish net and 
strange tropical sea creatures. Danc
ing upon the shore of Centenary she 
caught glimpses of her old friends 
the gryphon and the mock turtle. 
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When Alice awoke the next morn

ing, she spent some time taking 

stock of her Centenary life. She 

knew that what she had gained 

from her experiences there was 

well worth the time and work she 

had rcontri•buted. In her cap and 

gown she slowly went to join her 

class before marching into the Com

mencement Exercises. As she took 

her plarce in the rows of chairs, the 

scenery seemed to change. The girls 
in ~black faded into a mist and once 
more she found herself lying with 
her head in the lap of her sister, 
who was gently ,brushing away 
some dead leaves that had fluttered 
down from the trees~nto her face. 

"I've had such a curious dream 1 " 

she ta•ld her sister, and started to 
relate all the marvelous things that 
had happened. Suddenly she paused. 
She knew that her sister could not 
understand the adventures of the 
Centenary Wonderland unless she 
had experienced them herself. With 
a happy heart she walked toward 
home to plan for the new life that 
lay ahead. 

Thus grew the tale of Wonderland: 
Thus slowly, one tby one, 

Its quaint events were hammered 
out 

And now the tale is done, 

And home we steer, a merry crew, 
Beneath the setting sun. 

By Judy Weaber, 

Dotty Corin, Gail Wainwright, 

Lou Ann Grant, and 

Sandy Longyear 

Our Humble Thanks 
The staff of Spilled Ink would 

like, at this time, to thank Miss 
Lockhart and Mr. Blatchford once 
again for the wonderful assistance 
they have given us this year. 

There were many instances when 
we encountered various problems, 
but we were always assured that 
our paper would be out on the plan
ned date, because of the suggestions 
and solutions which were accepted 
from our two faculty advisors. Their 
extreme interest and understanding 
has been thoroughly appreciated 
by every one of us. We realize what 
a gift it is to so a•bly donate your 
free time to the activities of the 
students. 

We know, that without their help, 
Spilled Ink might not have crossed 
some of the barriers it met. Again, 
advisors, we wish to thank you-for 
being helpful and most of all, "regu
lar" people. 
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Shirley Williams 

Senior Class President; Dance Club 
2; Secretary-Treasurer 1; Phi Iota 2; 
Phi Theta Kappa 1, 2; Student Coun
cil 2; Presidents' Club 2; Delta 
Sigma Sigma 1, 2; Swimming. 

Willa Elliot 

Theta Epsilon Nu 1, President 2; 
Phi Iota 2; Presidents' Club 2: 
HACK Board 2; Orientation Com
mittee 2; Hockey, Basketball, Vol
leYJball, Tennis. 

Our Parting Words 
(Continued from Page 2, Column 1) 

How has she given us this material? Oh, 1n n1any, 
many ways: 

First of all Centenary's tower has blessed us with 
the gift of the leadership of Dean Hight and President 
Seay. They deserve the highest spot of recognition of 
how Centenary's tower has succeeded! They have never 
let us down and are always striving, personally, with each 
one of us, for the betterment and happiness of their 
students. 

Next in importance, I think, is the academic sense. 
She has offered us an amazing -variety of courses and sub
jects compared with her size. We are ahle to plan our 
courses around: fine arts, home economics, radio, kinder
garten or nursery school teaching, pre-lab technician, med
ical secretarial, merchandising, 1nusic, pre-nursing, pre
occupational and physical therapy, secretarial science, and 
pre-social work. We choose to be either a transfer student, 
a general student, or vocational student. 

The faculty, through which we have fulfilled these 
courses, have a tremendous and often tin1es thankless job. 
We will always be indebted and humble when we think of 
how fortunate we were to l1ave such a fine staff of faculty. 

In the field of sportsmanship and recreation, we have 
the best gym department ever and our senior teams that 
have made our class a winner in wholesome fun. And in 
the social department, we have a committee who sees to 
it that our leisure time 1nay be spent in activities that we 
all request and like. Both are necessary for us to g·ain a 
well rounded character. 

Fifth, she has given us the Guild and Dr. Mills for our 
religious ·and spiritual guidance. They are the backbone 
from which we gather the determinism to go on and build 
our strength ever upward. 

She has taught us to live independentl)T with girls 
whom we had never seen nor met before and with whom 
we have now established great friendships, lasting friend
ships that will continue throughout our lives. It really 
doesn't seem possible, but we may not ever see some of 
our friends again - those that live great distances away. 
Our thoughts will always be with them, however. 

She ·has left us alone here; we h'ave had to make 
our own decisions -we have had to accept responsibility. 
We were guided skillfully by our advisors, who were the 
source from which we received our information, but the 
actual de'cisions were in our own hands. 

And last, but surely not least in significance, is the 
life she has shown us in a democratic atmosphere. The 
great "spirit" that is gained in a democratic society is 
a valued Centenary trait. We, as a class, saw this spirit 
start to slip silently away from us. But, we were there 
together, as only a true democracy can gather strength, 
to fight for this spirit, not letting it escape us. We dis
cover·ed that anything worth ha··ving is gained- only by 
a constant striving for it not by just sitting back and think
ing it is all given to us on a silver platter. We dis'covered 
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Sue Nelson 

Poster Club 1, President 2; Phi 
Theta Kappa 1, Secretary 2; Presi
dents' Club 2; Outing Club 1, 2; 
Sigma Epsilon Phi 1, 2; Softball, 
Bowling, Basketball. 

Beverly Oeijen 

Guild Board 1, President 2; Social 
Committee Board 1, 2; Phi Iota 2; 
Presidents' Club 2; Orientation 
Committee 2; Centenary Singers 1, 
2; Theta Epsilon Nu 1, 2; Basketball. 

we had to work for it! And we did! '0l e are perhaps more 
united than ever before as a result of this discoverY. 

.. A.nd I n1nst remember to tell the freshmen that if we, 
as a class, haYe failed in eyerything else in guiding them 
to becmne the leaders of the school next year, I hope we 
haven't failed in making them realize how precious this 
''spirit'' is, how much you must fight for it, and always 
to keep Centenary a democratic society where we, as the 
women of tomorrow, make and carry out the rules, regu
lations, and customs of this hallowed place. Always be 
worthy of the ideals of yorur Alma Mater! 

Of course, ''our tower'' would never have been able 
to give us this foundation and material without: Mr. and 
Mrs. Shaw and the kitchen staff providing us with the 
nourislnnent; the admissions and alumni office which are 
'constantly reaching out and keeping the s~hool going from 
year to year and keeping· us in touch with Centenary after 
we have left, always informing us of the latest ne~s and 
goings on of the campus; the secretaries and switch board 
operators who really serve as the n1echanics and effi
ciency of our school; Pete, Mr. Dilts, and all the other 
watchmen who serve as our protection; Mr. Annstrong, 
and his men who are always 1naintaining· the ontward. 
structural beauty of C. J. C.; Mrs. Fitz and the cleaning 
women who do so much and who hardly ever get a ''thank 
you'' for cleaning up the mess we m~ke; a~d of course, 
Mrs. Cheyney and the infirmary who represent good 
health which is so important for success. I g11ess we can 
never thank them enough. 

Come to think of it, you. my parents, are the ones 
that made it possible for me to come to such a wonderful 
place. I can never fully express how grateful I am to 
you, and I know ea~h girl here feels the same wav towards 
the opportunities their parents have given then~. l\fay we 
all show our gratitude by making our lives fuller and he
coming the young· women that you have alwa·v-s dreamed 
for us to be. vVhen we come hon1e this summer. we will not 
he the "little g·irl" that J10U cautiously left at CentenarY 
two years ag·o. but we will be well on o~r way to becoming 
a daughter who is mature, responsible, independent, and 
perhaps a little n1ore appreciative of you and our homes. 

You se~, this is the way "our tower" has g;iven us 
the founda hon and rna terial to cmnplete our own towers. 

Tomorrow I am supposed to say farewell for our 
class. I hardly think this is the time, since we do have a 
few weeks more - and each day we are able to g·ain so 
much. And besides, I can't bear to say goodbye! It's the 
hardest word in the English language to say when you 
really mean it. It sounds so permanent somehow I don't 
think I will say goodbye, we all will be ba·ck. After all, 
we are not leaving anything here that we have gained; we 
are taking it along with us. I will say "thanks," how
ever, the sincerest thanks from all of us for everything 
''our tower'' has done for us. 

\V ell, I had better close now and get started on the 
speech. Take care of yourselves. 

I lo-ve you both, 
Shirley 

june 5, 1953 
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Drusilla Fox 

Student Court 1, President 2; Phi 
Iota President 2; Student Council 
Vice-President 2; Orientation Com
mittee 2; Spilled Ink 1; Presidents' 
Club 2; Leader's Corps 2; Centenary 
Singers 1, 2; Aquatic Club 1 2· 
Theta Epsilon Nu 1, 2. ' ' 

Class Will 
Now is the time of the year when 

the Seniors are preparing to depart 
from this campus. They never grad
uate, however, without bequeathing 
to the Freshman class their talents 
and attributes. Sit back and be pre
pared for the WILL of our class of 
"53," for in it many wonderous 
things are about to be revealed. 

Gos and Drusie leave Nellie and 
Gwen the task of collecting and an
nouncing chapel notices-also, suc
cess in carrying out this and their 
other duties. Our little singer of 
Frenchy songs leaves two new 
verses to Lynn Silverman, who she 
hopes will use them with discre
tion in the coming year. M. J. shall 
re<:eive Shirl's determination and 
class loyalty to use with generosity 
and diS<!rimination. Judy leaves 
:K arrey a large economy size bottle 
of aspirin for those hectic hours to 
be passed "HACKing around." Bev 
leaves a cheery smile and hearty 
hello to those in need of a friendly 
tonic. 

Mo and Cookie leave as "dum
mies," Pat and M. C., in hopes that 
they will 'busily dip their quills in
to the SPILLED INK. Left to Carol 
are Lois' many sports talents and 
winning ways. The tireless Delta 
Psi Seniors Leave- any sugges
tions? With the Delta Psi's go many 
"wee" hours spent partying with the 
Phi Delt's in the "workroom" of the 
Little Theatre. Rights to the juke 
box in the grill have been passed 
down from Kirk to Patty in hopes 
that she will no longer "Cry." Dot
tie bequeaths her deep southern 
drawl to whoever wants it. Gertie 
leaves a warm invitation to any of 
you who will frequent Hawaii in 
the future-You'll be sorry, Gertie! 
Nance leaves her Aqua Rythms to 
you swimming enthusiasts. For those 
of you who are used to handling ice 
and snow, Van Winkle leaves you 
a large pot of black coffee and 
dozens of class cuts_ Lotte Lounge 
leaves hopes that you will have the 
fortitude to remain awake through 
the Late Late Show and care for the 
man in the little white coat. 

We who were restricted to 
crutches sincerely wish that you 
skiing enthusiasts have better luck 
than we did. Who needs snow? Dee 
leaves "Tea for Two"-hmm? Have 
you heard that Sue leaves her SOFT 
voice to those gallant souls prepar
ing to take spee<:h in the fall? 
Bowie, who has really had a rough 
time, gives her faithful thermometer 
to anyone in need of it. 

About time to bring this, our 
WILL, to a close, so I'll just leave!!! 
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Centenary Singers 2; Board 1; 
W. A. A. President 2; Aquatic Club 
2; Vice-President 1; Phi Iota 2; 
Presidents' Club 2; Leader's Corps 
2; Orientation Committee 2; Theta 
Epsilon Nu 1, 2; Swimming, Hockey, 
Softball. 
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Student Council 
dent Court Vice-President 2; 

man Class President 1; Phi Iota 2; 

Gmld 1; Presidents' Club 1, 2; 
Leader's Corps 2; Theta Epsilon Nu 
1. 2; Basketball, Volleyball. 

By Norma Hoefg2n and Sue Sigmund 

Here's to the Seniors! You're true blue! 
And here is a song for each of you! 

Pat Fletcher-"Getting to Know 
You" 

Joan Floyd-"I Get a Kick Out of 
You" 

Ann Frank-"Shall We Dance?" 
Ruth Gaudino-"Brown Eyes" 
Carol Geiger-"Our Ray of Sun-

shine" 
Cynthia Gibson-''There's no Bus

iness Like Show Business" 
Carly Goodwin-"It's 1Been Swell" 
Joan Gosnell-''Follow the Lead

er" 
Lou Ann Grant-"Money, Money, 

Mc•ney" 
Nancy Hayden-"Down at the 

Bottom of the Sea" 
Betty Hayes-"Whispering" 
Joan Healy-"It's a Long Way 

from Your House to Mine" 
Sally Heath-"My Gal Sal" 
Cyn Hildreth-"Silly Heart" 
Leigh Hinsie-"Sweet and Low" 
Norma Hoefgen - "Beyond the 

Sea" 
Sally Holmes - "Heaven Takes 

Care of the Working Girl" 
Judy Hubbard-'Tm Always True 

to You, Darling, in my Fashion" 
Ann Ingersaoll-"How Sweet You 

Are" 
Lou J ohnson-"Louise" 
Sue J oseph-"My Bill" 
Jean Kaphan-"I Believe" 
Doris Kirchner - "D o e s Y o u r 

Spearmint Lose it's Flavor on 
the Bedpost Over Night?" 

Gayle Kirkman-"What is This 
Thing Called Love?" 

Maggie Kraft-"Homework" 
Jean Krenkel-"It's a Good Day" 
Judy Krupnick-"One Meatball" 
Grace Kurkjian-"Laugh It Off" 
Gertie Lai-"Hawaiian Paradise" 
Delia Lane-"I'll Know" 
Betsy Laws-"Pretty Eyed Baby" 
Lois Le Comte-"You Must Have 

Been a Beautiful Baby" 
Nancy Linton - "Powder Your 

Face With Sunshine" 
Ruth Adams-"Old Nassau" 
Bobbie Adler-"lVIy tBest to You" 
Joyce Amerman - "The Whole 

World Smiles With You" 
Jean Anderson-"Jeanie With the 

Light Brown Hair" 
Susie Anderson-"Gentlemen Pre

fer Blondes" 
Nancy Andrews - "The Roving 

Kind" 
Barbara Archard-"What'll I Do?" 
Barbara Ashworth-''Dark Eyes" 
Jane Ayares-"Seranada" 
Marian Bacon-"Baby Do•ll" 

Dottie Baer-"That's What I Like 
About the South" 

Dale Barthold-"Wunderbar" 
Mary Barto - "Haven't Got a 

Worry" 

Joyce Bayer-"Don't Cry, Jo" 
Janice Bernhardt-"Sweet and 

Lovely" 
June .Beyrodt-'Tll See You in 

My Dreams" 
Ginger Bigelow-"Love is Here 

to Stay" 
Gail Bird-"I'm Just a Bird in a 

Gilded Cage" 
Janet Bowie-"Living the Life I 

Love" 
Chris Brmius-"An Apple for the 

Teacher" 
Jane Brown-"! Hear a Rhapsody" 
Nancy Brown-"N ancy" 
Judy Burt-"A Date With Judy" 
Nancy Button-"Oh, Johnny" 
Carolyn Uncapher - "Sincerely 

Yours" 
Pat Van Arsdale-"Why Can't 

You Behave?'' 
Pat Van Dyke-"Pretend" 
Gara Van Schaack-"You'll Never 

Walk Alone" 
Rosemary Vimont-"Happy Talk" 
Gail Wainwright-"! Hate Men" 
Marjorie Webster-"Margie" 
Mary Jane Williams-"Everybody 

Take Their Hats Off to Lehigh" 
Marie Wilson-"Dixie" 
Ann Witter-"I'm A Big Girl 

Now" 
lVl e g Worthington - "Ancho•rs 

Aweigh" 
Bonnie Carmichael-"Music In 

the Air" 
Dinky Carousso-''Golden Ear

rings" 
,Betty Case-"Sweetheart of Sig

ma Chi" 
Joan Cetrule-''We'll Always Re

member" 
Barbara Coles-·'The Man in the 

Little White Coat" 
Joyce Conover-"Stay as Sweet 

as You Are" 
Bobbie Cook-"Little Brown Jog" 
Du•ttie Corin-''I Feel Like I'm 

Going to Live Forever" 
Nancy Cunningham-"It's Just A 

Garden in the Rain" 
Mary Cushman-"Ho-Ho, He, He" 
Mo Daly-"Army Blue" 
Nancy Davis-'Tm Walking to the 

Mailbox" 
Jean Denise-"Rain Stay Away 

From My Door" 
Gail Dodge-'Tm Sitting on Top 

of the World" 
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onors at Commencement 

Senior Class Vice-President; Chapel Phi. Iota 2; Phi Theta Kappa 1, HACK Editor 2; Phi Iota Secretary 
2; Phi Theta Kappa 1, 2; Student 
Council 1; Centenary Singers 1, 2; 
Spilled Ink 1; Presidents' Club 2; 
Orientation Committee 2; Delta 
Sigma Sigma 1, 2. 

Choir 1, 2; Centenary Singers 2: President 2; Guild 1, 2; Presidents' 
Theta Epsilon Nu 1, 2. Club President 2; Sigma Epsilon 

------- --- Phi 1, 2; Hockey, BasketbalL 
Betty Lou Drexler-"It's a Hap, 

Hap Happy Day" 
Diane Drumheller-"Scatterbrain" 
Pat Drury-"Wild Blue Yonder" 
B e a Eastman-"Hey BOB-a-Re 

Bob" 
Connie Fello.ws-"You're Just In 

Love" 
Nancy Fendler-"Junior Miss" 
Carol Filardi-"Be My Life's Com

panion" 
Diane Haines - "Kitten on the 

Keys" 
Laurie lVI:iloche-"Mermaid'' 
Diane Watson-"Serenade to Love" 
Ruth Hezinger-"I Got Rhythm" 
Peggy Loe\\r1en:thal-"Peg-O-My 

Heart" 
Nadine Rickerby-"Oh, How I 

Hate to Get Up in the Morning" 
Marcia Zingg-''Zing Zing, Zoom : 

Zoom'' 
Bev Oetjen-"A Pretty Girl is 

Like a Melody" 
Judy Ludington-"Our Curly Top

ped Redhead" 
Audy Whitcomb-"UnforgettaJble" 
Sue Solomon-"East Side, West 

Side" 
Sue Sigmund-"If You Knew Su-

zie" 
Sue Starkman-"Sweet Sue" 
Ginny Turner-"Down In Bermu

da" 
Doris PoHack-"•Baby Face" 
M. J. Rowson-"My Bonnie Lies, 

Over the Ocean" 
Ellen Rosenau-"! Laughed Until 

I Cried" 
Diane Wallace - "Sophisticated 

Lady" 
Irene Sella-"Good Night, Where-

ever you Are" 
Shirley Williams-"Dancing Girl" 
Josie Hall-"Charleston" 
Sandy Longyear-"Lucky, Lucky, 

Lucky Me" 
Betty Stewart-"Settin' the Woods 

On Fire" 
Cinny Miller-"Stanley Steamer" 
Lois S o n d e r b u r g - "Smilin' 

Through" 
Marilyn Schad-"Marilyn" 
Celina Silverglit-"Going Home" 
Carol Sweet-"If You Feel Like 

Singing, Sing" 
Sue Nelson-"Time On lVI:y Hands" 

Liz Westbrook-"Rise and Shine" 
Madalyn lVIontana-"But Me, I 

Love You" 
Lois Litzebauer-"Danny Boy" 
Barbara Loth-''How Sweet You 

Are" 
Sue Loud-"Talk to the Trees" 
Nancy lVlcLaughlin-"Al ways" 
Judy Marin-"Riding High" 
Blackie Marsh-"Galloping Gui-

tar" 
Marilyn lVIattheiss-"If They ask

ed lYle I Could Write A Book" 
Mary Mortimer-"Nobody Knows 

the Trouble I've Seen" 
Sally Mcintyre-"A Little Bit In

dependent" 
Connie lVIeyers-"N ow Hear This" 
Ellie Osmers-"Dancing In the 

Dark" 

Ellie Paradee-"The 
Ringing" 

Bells are 

Nancy Kolb--"Ten Little Indians" 
Nancy Heppenstall-"Pittsburgh, 

Pennsylvania" 

Thora Rodman-"W edding March" 
Ruth Lupton - "The Bells are 

Ringing'' 

Gigi Merrick-"Thinking of You" 
Laurie Seber-"My Lady Loves 

to Dance" 

Judy Weaber-"I Love a Sailor" 
Dusty Stengel--"Wedding Bells 

are Breaking Up that Old Gang 
of Mine" 

Mary Long-"Love Letters" 
Margie Holmes-"Music, Music, 

Music" 
Marcia Gates-"All of Knotting at 

All" 
Eve McRoberts-"Wild Horses" 
Carrie Gordon-"Yankee Doodle 

Dandy" 
Joy Scully-"Joy to the World" 
.Bai'Ibara Johnson-"Oh, You Beau

tiful Doll" 
Ruth Wilcox - "It's all in the 

Game" 
Vangie Roby - "Three Little 

Words" 
Stella O'Brian-"Whistle a Happy 

Tune" 
Betsy Stickney-"Never Smile at 

a Crockodile" 
Barbara Patch-''You Go to• My 

Head" 
Mitzie Petrovitz-"Because" 
Tonie Poole-"Mama" 
Charlotte Pugh-"How Sweet You 

Are" 
M. B. Rickards-"Smile, Smile, 

Smile'' 
Bea Riley-"Full of Fun and Fan~ 

cy Free" 
Phyll Roberts-"After the Ball is 

Over" 
Alice Sanford-"One Little Can-

dle" 
Betsy Ross-"Speak Low" 
Carol Scales-"Where or When" 
Mary Schmidt-"Laughing Polka" 

TttEO. 

Liz Schneider-''There's no Place 
Like Home" 

Amelia Schn~idereith-"Oh, Pro-
mise Me" 

Cinny Schroeder-"Thou Swell" 
Virginia Smiley-"That•s· For Me" 

Betsy Smith-"Zing a Little Zong" 
Nancy Steele-"Beautiful Ohio" 
Adele Stitzer-"! Understand" 
Elaine Stone-"Stardust" 
Betty Summers-"LBanks of the 

Old Raritan" 
Karen Tappen-"Only Make Be

lieve" 
Pat Nowack-"Continental" 
Mitty Wuischpard-"C'est si Bon-

ne" 
Miss Towne-"Thanks To You" 

• • 
liggett-Rexall 

Drugs 

LATE, Jr. 
JEWELER-

ooll_ 96th VEAR. 

Wishing Congratulations 

to this year's graduating class 
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Peith's "Perfect Date", Cal's suit raf
fle, and Dick's movie. 

"And when age at last steals o'er us, 
Softly like the sinking sun, 
Visions will appear before us 
Of the course that we have run-" 

To the seniors these words of our 
Alma Mater will become a living 
memory engraved in the book of 
time. Now that our college days 
here are ,almost over we find our
selves looking to the future and 
reminiscing over our past two years 
at C.J.C. Many memories go with 
us and among them are those of 
sportsmanship and competition at 
its tbest, displayed in our athletic 
endeavors as a class and inter-eol
legiate wise, also. 

Pat Nowack, as vke-president of 
W. A. A., did a fine jo:b backing up 
her roommate-the one and only 
Lois Sonder·burg. Pat was the wo
man behind the woman and did so 
many things, as she was there with 
a helping hand. 

Peith sold chances to Centenary 
students, faculty, and administra
tion for a "Perfe.ct Date" in New 
York. This date included two tick
ets to "Wish You Were Here", din
ner , and transportation to and from 
New York for two. Cal sold ·chances 
on an oxford gray suit from Lord 
and Taylor's and announced the 
winner at a dance they sponsored 
the night before the Christmas for
mal. Diok put on a movie, "Three 
Came Home," which was tearfully 
enjoyed by all. 

With pride and honor we cherish 
the title of Intramural winner and 
know through competing with the 
class of '54 that they'll be hard to 
beat. The spirit and skillful playing 
shown throughout the season will 
surely .carry them bn to victory next 
year. Good luek, seniors of the fu
ture! And congratulations, Class of 
1953!! 

To our accountant extraordinaire 
we offer a bottle of aspirin and 
one great sigh of heartfelt thanks. 
Bobbie Cook, treasurer of W. A. A., 
carried us through the days of the 
depression till we were once more 
out of the red and back into the 
black ink again. Good luck to Bar
bara Riley. The same wishes to go 
Elsa Statzell, as Board Correspond~ 
ing Secretary. 

As for my own office of publicity 
manager, I've enjoyed writing these 
articles for you and thank you for 
bearing with me. I hope Bar1bara 
Hugo, my successor, enjoys being 
a part of W. A. A. as much as I 
have. 

Congratulations 
to all the graduates! 

At your service 
any time! 

Ql.ulnutal mtutuy 1Rnnm 

120 High Street 
Mrs. Norman Phillips. Mgr. 

..... 

Conscientious, sincere, gay, full of 
spirit and a true leader in every 
sense of the word descr1be our Lois 
Sonder:burg. Assuming the great 
responsibility of a W. A. A. presi
dent, Lois from the very ibeginning 
set a goal and worked eagerly and 
willingly toward it and has given 
a tremendous lift and spirit to C.J.C. 
sport activities. With her wonderful 
personality and sense of humor she 
has sparked the student <body into 
whole-hearted appreciation and par
ticipation in athletks. So much 
more could be added, for her ac
complishments run a lengthy gamut, 
but she's made her mark as one of 
the :best presidents the Women's 
Athletic Association of C.J.C ever 
elected. To say thanks for a great 
job would be too inadequate, !but 
each of us on the Board know how 
we've respe·cted, appreciated, and 
admired you and hope you'll aecept 
our humblest gratitude. You were 
"the greatest, Sonderiboigy!" 

My mind is wandering to visions 
of diplomas, the rose arbor, aca
demic ro1bes, and the 1broad and 
beckoning future. Graduation is joy
ful and yet sad-tearful, yet gay. 
So, therefore, no farewells or good
byes. Just-till we meet again! 

SORORITIES GIVE $800 
This year three Centenary sorori

ties Cal, Diok, and Peith are jointly 
contributing $8·00 towcl.rd the recrea
tion building fund. The money was 
raised through such activities as 

Congratulations 

and best wishes 

David E. Johnson 
Jeweler 

174!;2 MainSt., Tel. 635 
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THORP'S 

Stationery Store 
139 Main St. Phone 821 

Phone 

Hackettstown 90 

Win the race, bag the 
trophy, and dunk 

the coxswain ... then 
ease up and enjoy 

the pau.f'e fhal refre.rhu 
with delicious, 

ice-cold Coca5 Cola. 

BOTTLED UNDER AUTHORITY OF THE COCA·COLA COMPANY BY 

PALMERTON COCA-COLA BOTTLING COMPANY 
.. Coke" is a registered trade-mark @ 1953, THE COCA·COLA COMPANY 

june 5, 1953 

SHOE CO. 
166 Main Street Hackettstown, N. J. 

Latest style in sport shoes, evening sandals, 

dress shoes, slipppers, and hosiery, for the 
college girl. 

. dlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll h' ·jllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 
Botany Yarns 

"No Dye Lot .. 
The colors that always 

match. 

Hackettstown, N. ]. BERNAT 
SOCK PAKS 

Catering to WOOL- NYLOH 

Banquets and Parties 

E 'S 
Excellent Cuisine 162 Main Street 

'''1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111 ', 1111111111111111111111111111 HHIIIIIIIUJJ Ill U 

u VENDING COMPANY 
EVER-FRESH CIGARETIES 

Reliable Seniee 

Patronize your machines in the College 

227 North Park Street 
East Orange, New Jerey 

Tel.- ORANGE 3-5408 

United Cleaners & Dyers 
1 78 Main Street Phone ~16 

Hackettstown, N.J. 

Congratulations and 

good luck in the future 

-Photography 
East Moore Street Phone 7 I 5-M 

Opposite The Hackettstown Gazette 


