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Sonnet

The leaves are dying. A3 they fsll I seen

T9 sec among the 'ranches, pale and cold,

The face of h & who ever in a Areem

Appeared as from a cloud of fire and gold.
Hiz aura gane, he knows it's time to dies

His imape new iz turned to ashen white;

The sky is mite and prey:I hear him ery,

"Oh take me Death. iy 1ife was very bright,
fut Autumn's blosd on yonder outstretohed hills
Has told me 1 pust go, So let him coms

Vith whipping wind.My heart neo longer thrills

Sinca Summer's smile has paled; my work 1z done.

Fhen Winter eomes with all his iy blast

You'll know that I have found my rest at last,

Elizabeth Hegarty,'4l




MAKHCOD +

Just as our tecn=-apge DoYyE Ore about to shed thelr youth

| and become men ln cur next generatlon, they are atruck by the
Iiigruataut curse of mll mankind, a plague. It is not the ordinary
.fatapa of plague that the doctors can curs by experimentation and
gbaervation., It 1s the plaguc which appears when men find that
4% 1s casy to cheat and plunder, vwhen they find money the king
of all, that it mokes weaklingas glants, nnd that glanta are
brought tc their knecs befope dwarfs fust because of MONoY. 15

is the plogue of money-mad men where only one thing can SavVe mEN.

 Pgilitary Troining".

T am not soying that it is a cure all, but it would ecrtainly

help men to know that there ts o certain place where all men are
equal, and that money haoa ne power; thot men are what thay are

and not how much money they have. It is here that men would loarn

free play and justlce.

In the army o men learns to reapect his ofilcers and to
abey and glve orders. Here he changes frem his no pood shiftleas
‘mede of living to a clean, fresh, and healthful way of 1llving.
vhen he gets out ol the army he will be an entirely
different man. Not bleary eyed or peund-asheulderad. He should
- no longer smoke, drink, or waate his life on any vices, Inatead
1 " he will be upright, honest, clean, and nealthy. e will live in

‘& world of Justlee and equallty.
JOINM THE ARMY 1!

ponald Wollins, '48

| #(Sec next article for an answer to this one)



Dear Bir;

'Ihrae ¥eare ago today I took your advice, and jolnsd the army.
In these years I have found out throuph cxperlence that you are a
dlar, and, worae still, an lndirsct murdorer.

Friow to the time that I signed up, I was a post-college bum,
without work for more than o month, and I guessa at that time I
ﬁaa pretty desperate. In raut.r Wana 8o desperate that I jolned the
army, hoping that maybe it could do for me what college falled to
do; and that at least T would get n few square mesls, and build
up my health o blt.

Elr, I was wrong! I spunt twoe szhort months in a training camp,
and that was all right. But in less than no time I was packed into
g battleship with the rest ¢f the reglment, and shipped to Eurcpe.

The trip wasn't so Eedd, We didn't get encugh food, there
¥oen't any foom to move in, and half of us had to sleep on the floor,
B add to our troubles, we wepe interrupted every five minutes by
;ﬂm! scared kid yelling, "SUBMARINLE"And threwins us sut of our
- wlts with hia reving, kven considering all thia, the trip wasn't
" B0 bad.s..e. 0t half as bad as Hurope.

: Well, I got to ;urepas on December fifth, Tt wasn't the

~ Bkurepe that you pread of in your bosks. Fa, 1t was gqulte a different
fEuranp There were no dainty cottages or pretty gardens, laughing
{ﬁghildran, and Jolly elders; @randpa's rocking chalr was empty and
endps wos in the econcentration campliThe jolly elders were in the
penchep fighting againat an irrestible foree. The women and child-
L Weps 1in the factory making munltliens, uniforms, bandages, and
*nnif The houses and gardens were demolished, mostly in

)8, with the enemy's barren scar in their place.



;Hw boys of the regimente The sights I saw on the wey wers:

fying. Oceaslonally I would take cut cigarcttes and smokc; I
Ppuess they steadicd re for & whilc; I did this mere and morc oftcn
ng my thrce ycars in Hell, just to stepdy mc and keep mo going.
ﬁf'nlan drenk, but only during the Tirst day, for that night my
:hl-ttin was stolon. I ¢id this hot boecaumsc I cnjoyed drinking, but
i#nther because I was cold and nerveus, ond nocdoed the stimalus,

ﬁﬁr course you told me that I would rir of those bad habits in the
Bruy. Well, instead, I ineurred thom, and many morc.

After Tive days of steady marching, vith an (1ghty pound pack
con Emy shoulders, and scarecly cnough feod To Keap me going, we
_._ﬂrri‘l.l"e-ﬂ at the front, Thore woe mct our sllics, tattcred snd torn
Iuan, who were wiolcoming death; rather than cefying it. On ogur trip
S we wore promiscd E hearty mesl on our arrival at thisrvast, bleady
Brounc. "voell, wo didr't qet it.  Instesd, we had our usual and
dimited hitc of canncd beef and dry crackcrs.

& | At mbout cayhreek tho Tollowlng morning tho fighting rosumcd.
%;- men right next te mo was hit by & plooc of flying shrapncl.
':?h €iod vory soor sftcr, lcaving an inscourc fandly bohind,

Cur life at the front was & helluva lot worse than being a

r and Cestitute bum, Breause during my three yesar stay at

e front and other parts of this endless nipghtmare of war, I

in any slums., One autumn day after two-andé-three gquabbzps
fears of this terrer, I was sericusly slruck. You see it happened
.l- I was part of a little storm troop whe was sent out to destroy
n  enemy machine gun nest. s I was crewling out on my stomoch, a
dr: aprroached me. I siruck out with the hutt of my rifle,

ling the rodent, but as I r-ised my rifle, one of the heinies



threw a rrenade At me. Later when I came to my Senses I was

in en operating toom having my left les anputated below the knee,
This cone, I w 5 sent out again. They grve me & job as an
amrunition tus driver, because my harndieap prevented my welking.
but I w 5 kicked out of my job, because it was teo éifficult to
drive with anly one leg. My next switch was a permanent one.

You see, I was sent back te the U.5.A., to the land of freddom,
prosperity and happiness. Lut now I am sorry to admit that I
would have rether been back in the trenches fighting, for sir, I
couldn't finf any ‘ork, I, & eollepge rreduate, was on the bread-
line, unzkle tc met vork heceuse of my handleap, nd wiching
gsecretly that I had been one of those unforturate buddies of mine
who had dig{ in Purope.

I am thomoughly fizmusted with 1ife, being a stesdy drinker,
glgarette addict, am 2 nisearable bessar whoe has no purpose in
living. All these were guite aveifeble, you see., And your fault.
1'.hure turned from had to worse.

JOIN THE ARMYI] and
G0 10 HELLILL

Arthur iraft, '42



THE:DREAN OF MH, GLUTION
(Cr, English Teachers' delight)

"oh," said Mr, Glutton, the merciless English teacher,
"th e asgignment is toc long, iz it%" "Yes, said a chorus
of pupils' wvoiges.

"$hen co drills fortpethree, Torty-four,forty-five, forty-
seven, forty-aipght, forty-nine, and fiftyl" If I hear just
one person make so much as a sgueak about the assignment, I will
give five times as much., Tot a sound was heard. The threats
of the horrible R glish Teacher had won out again.

That evening rr. Glutton ate pickles and ice cream for
supper. After correcting sci:e papers he went to bed. L.
Glutton was not asleep ten minutes hefore he began To dream.

He dremmed that the jul gment day hac¢ come. He was befdre the
Devil, "You, like all English teachers, have nistreated your
pupils”, said the Bevil. ['r.Glutton's eonsclence forced him

to say "Yes", The Devil reached for a lever, and in two sec-
onds Mr, Glutton was falling down a shaft full of adjectives.
They rushed him from all {irections. GBEAUTIFUL pulled his
hair, OLD started to twist his ear. Then bir,Glutton ran for tha
door, Then he reached it, adverbkal clauses and pronouns

began to poke him with pitchforks and paddéle him with rules.

They kept saying, "You have forced us on your pupila, Ve
are getting our revenge!™ Then some pronouns put him in &
barrel and started to pour conjunctions over hig. AND and FUT
atarted to punch him, POR and 50 it Glutton with flouwr sacks,
Mr,Glutton tried to squirm away...hut IF held his feet. They
kept on all night. Finally he woke up. From that day on, he
awore that he would give one drill instead of ten, and not

. penaligze his students any more. Honey Hubel, '44



Slowly the lHet is Lifting

Slowly the mist is lifting o'er the night,
Holding its obscurity te rise and glide
through undertows of fate in deep night,

of hope that is sunk in the rising tide.

I fatl in the midat of the bitter ecold,

as T feel within a numb, anguished ache.
Plunie I must ints s warmth that is sure...
But despairing and lonely,l can find no fold
to keap me in refuge, to keep, not forsake

all thats bursting within-—----1 cannot endure.

Irmense is the night, and emall am T.
In veid painful emptiness, low in grief.
Se eold are 211 5ouls,-so chilled they mullify

me to nothing....nothing, I have no relief,

But laugn I wust in the dark and axult

my defeat in the night, te one, perhaps all,
Gné left me alone, with none to consult-
Helplass I rise and helpless I fall

ag the coal=black pit of the spaclious river

moans in the dark in comvulsive shivar,.

T4111 I felt the ismersing of turbid elouds,
surge and arise as a wound swelled in pain.
At last came the silence of & mystic shroud-

I am carried soulless= my guest was in vain.

Irma Kirschbaum, '42



THE HURKICANE

Lashing 1t, beating it, the wind drove the occean to
a frenzy. It was llke & raving maniasc striving to tear
free of itz bonds. The waves flung themselves furlously
at the shore again, each time sinking black exhaustedly
after having galned a few lnches. But the inzane occean
threw itself further and further end madly wrapped itzelfl
arcund the trembling houses which stood helpless
before its fury. It choked and strangled then wlthout
pity, and then rushed on,getting more eager as 1t ad-
vanced, sceing freedom in sight, freedom from its tormentar
the wind, It tore and devoured all that steod in its
mighty path, atrugzling to be frec of its merclless keeper.
But suddenly, bewlidered and horrified, it szlid
gropingly back, itz insane fury exhausated, and guletly,
ﬁaekly crept back to itz bed;, sprnt and weary, Lo gace

wondering at the havoc 1% had wrought.

Barbara Stone, 143



quict Yet Rich..Lis the Skies

Quict yot rieh lie the skies,
Tark shadows of utter disdaing;
A the night wind heaves a sigh

All else in guliet relens.

Ane then of a sudden--what beauty!
The moan flames o'er the earthe=--
Look loving souls-=-there is much to sco

Io you not feecl its splendor--its worth?

As you gagoe on nigh=--there abeve,
A thrill will seek your yielding heart;
"fig all yours- for you and your love

Te dwell upon and swell in heart.

June Betty Grossmann, Y42



WHAT HATFECED T0 JOSEFH

Ore dey Jeseph was out in the fielus tenc ing the flocks with
the rest of his hrobners. The boathers were very jealous af
Joseph because he hat s cloax nede of meny rolored cloths, that
his father hrd given him. Tesides, Joseph's father liked him
better than the rest of his 3ons. ‘he brothers got more jealous
every day. &t last one of the srother: suggested that they kill
him end thros: him in & pit, but another of the brothers said,
"o net 1ill himg ne hesn't done &Ry RAXM. Juat teke cway his
cloak an¢ throw nim in & pit". GSe Jeoseph wes throvm in the plt.

"op dear", ke ssid, Tif they go homes without me, my father
will think that I have beén rilled ny some wild beast while I am
really down here 1in this pit", Hut a coravan came along going to
Ezypt. UOne of the brothers sold, "let us sell him T the
caravan &8 & slave", oo they liTted Joseph out of the pit snd

anld him to the OaravVEl.

Jemie Macdonald,grade Iive




Tone Poem

Gad in heavenl
I canlt stand this musicl I don't want to bear its grasping melody,
Yet I.lieten.
Hell
Itz sweet tones are torture- I[ts rhythmn devasting; upsetliling
the beats of my heart,.
The strings of my Boul vibrate with pain, bearing the memory.
Yet I listen-
Yas!l I listen teo that music out of the past--

The hrain cries, "Ho" !
The heart sighs, "Yes" 1

And I listen-
while my heart breaks..

Bruno koh, F.G.

Watch a' got dere, washerwoman;
Watcha' got in yer 1il ole tub?
Singin dose untuneful toons;

Ant' all de w'ile yo! rubl

Wateh!'! got in dat dere basin?
~-Llisten t¥ it, how it squeaks...
An' gozin' out in ripplin streams
T'ru de holes an' long de beams,

De dirty water leaks.

Fatalie Michtom, '41



ABOUT 6000 MILES FROW HIRL....

or AN INSIDL VILW OF NAZI GIRMANY

=

I con hardly remember the time when Hitler came to power in
Germeny, for I woa only elght years o0ld ot the time, HNobedy in
fuatria scemed to care about fomipn polities. They juat had a
good meal and coffee, and cverything wns fine.

"hmen I ontered high-achoel, I waz already visualizing a
beautiful futur: cducation for myself. But thcen three years later,
with a big amash, Hitler: trocops marched into Austria, and my
dragms of my future wers completely destroveds I remember when
every Austrlan nad to go te the ballot boxes and put his vete in
for peace, or certain destrwetion. iHitler wasn't so sure of him-
self, and marched right into our small country that had only 6,000-
000 people and barely any militia. And from then on, the seme
play got on the atage In all thellttle countriea, "good" blg
brother Germang was interested in nursing.

Hoet only the futur. plana of one individual, but the future
plans of the millions around Iurope were o stroyed, Hatred and
religious persecution had been spread, and rveryone had a fearful

dread of lack of aafety and uncortadnty,

Mut there, far in tho "'east, was o statue wlth the torch of
freedom and of equality in the right hand, point:d toward us, the
alaves of s mad dictator. It symbolizes to us an entrance to a
better life, leaving far behind, far over the Atlantle, the
‘blazing fire of Hell.

Lucky were thoze poople who had relatives in the states,
g God I am one of thosc. The firat thing I did was to write
': my relatives for nan affidavit, and to reglster for the gquota at

.Ef-tmariuan consulate, and then after on¢ and a half years of



endless anxioty and walting, I pot my viea, I was already

beoked for a ship that left two wecks later from Antwerp, Belgulm,
But I hadn't left Germany yet, as they only allowed me to stay
forty=-:lght hours in Belgiom, snd there were still two weeks

ahead untll my ship left, Then the day came whon Germany had the
non-aggeeslon agrocment with Russla, and everybody said thet the
danger of war was poetponed for an indefinite time, DBut I had a
certain feeling that something was in the alr, so I aald to my-
sclf, “You must leave within two days, visa or no V1BA",sess SO

I booked fior a plane to Brussels, loaving my folka behind,,.
behind to their indcfinite fate. I didn't feel very well, amd 80
they X-rayod moc at the German passport-control to see 1f I hadn't
awallowed any pcarls or proclous jewels., Then I got into Lrusssels
eirpert, I had the greptest of difficulties getting In without =
visa. I already had a tlecket for Antwerp and got thers lats at
night: T didn'd have sny baggege, mor oné cent, You ean well
imaglne how desperste I folt, until I puddenly remembered aome
Ifriends of m¥ mothers in Antwerp, Thoy were vory rich jowel
merchant 8, and I £lAnlly got their maddiress in e phone book after
having glept on a8 bench at the rallroad station all night,

And now wnon I look from the Amcrican grand-stand over to
Eurcpe, the flames of Hell are blazing brighter than ever. The
bleod of innocent persens is turning 1t to a gruesome swamp,
ind I can scve something else, that the flames sre trying to flare
acrasa the spaciousz ocean and set this country afire. This
country of love, about 4,000 miles from there. I‘his country of

frecdom and egqualisyl

Feter T, Wolf, r42




Pones
Wide meadows, blue shises,
cheep plocidiy LIGEing.
sparkling trooks;

A cemetery, whlte erossts.
coft groy doves,

Colm peronity.
' Th. eecan on o windless doy
Tonts swoaying pently

Op oo osvoclling seas

The hush in chureh,

4 acrmon, organ musle,

The priest murmurlng;

il m&n il I

Group poem of 10 grade
whh R

Yogterd
To=day LoBLertad
I om BopEYs

Ta=doy

wa drown oursclves
In our ofcean

af lowve and hWo@ARE.
To=day

the world 1z ours,
while ocur hcarts
lave.

To=doy

we drsim a Aroam
into reallty,
wherc

I am you

and you

are I;

a ropl droom

in vhieh we unite
in an aath

of etcrnal loVo.s
To=dny

I am RoppFasesse

And Tﬂ-¢nr;nﬂ?
Bruno Koh, F.0G.




WHEN I 'lar A JOCK:Y

Well, thia was the firat time that I cver rode in a race,
¥os riding Scoblsgyit and 1t was his first time in o rece too.
AL first he vos very seored but then he calmed down,

The names of
the other horses wore; Frincosa, Liecury, Red Foex, Bloack Silver,

\Oroy Dovn and Star Light. U'¢ll, by this timc we wope at the post;

the bell rong ond we were off,

Frincess was mhond but I was right
b I'.h.im l

I was pgaining fast when all of g Sudden my horse tripped
and foll. It was nét o bad spill: I was only a little bit o 1 .

o0 I ot on the horse nzoin and tried to cateh up. I did, and

finally I was niek and neck with Frineess coming in the heome stretch.

Frincess tricd to push mc ngninst the rail but 1t was & fight té

the finish. I pgove suabisewt the whip and he started to go, leav-

ing Princess bihind., That was my Tirst victory.

Dovid ¥llle, Brade Five




Sonnoct

You held mo on the higheat mountain peak
There I eould often toake my soul to rest,

Tou lod me to the bow'r that all men scek

And kopt me with your soft perfume carossoe-
I loved the frogrance of the hours you gave
And kept 1t frosh elthough you stayed apart.
bogauss wilth all your lovo you helped to sove

Thoe rasic that vas dyving in my heart,

on't locave me now thot you have used your willes

Lilto  atenlthy snokes that scon devoured tho past -

tou held my soul entleced by gentle amiles

To atrain is futile, for you hove moe fast,

Your oyos cut down my houghtincs: and broke me

And now the blood of my dond dreams sust cholic mo.

Hizabeth Hepnrty, '41




A Eltten
I hod o kittens Tho kitton ran avays He come back for
s« After suppur ho ran owoy agalnd
Teddy Bokor, Grade One
dodba 8L e DRCE 8 o]
Autumn

You moy think that Autwan iz not a nice scosen; but if you
-.nk it owver again you will 1ik. 1t. Tan't it beautlful €o
é{unk at thoso fallocn lcaves whiech shine llke gold® Say you arc
- pking o woll and you come Into an open ficld with troce. Isn't
it beautlful to have o carpet of gold under your feot? Thon
:r;rhcps you rorive ot the top of e hill ond you sce vines and
:vinnﬂ with mcn working tuslly snd gordena full of frult.
It 1s truly lovcly.
Andrcn Rosselll, Gradeo

Flve

bR - Lo S

A Story about Bllly

fnee upon A tlme thoere wos a 1ittle beye. He was eight yoars
old and his nam¢ wos Bllly. His mother enlled him ond sald, "Look
what you d41d™! vho knows whot ho did? I'11 tell y ou what huo did,
He had ¢ dog whosc nome wos Blackic, Hc was black all over. Bllly
gavc his milk to the dog becausc he did not like milk at all, But
the dog did, His mother snid, "You can't go to tho circus Sunday”.
He was very and bogouse 1t was his foult, He nover did thet

agnin.
Rolf Ohlhauscn, Gredo Two



FALLING CLOULE

The water ldled nlong the velwvely walls of the great ellfl,
1ts stork beauty protruding into the blueness of heaverls
quietude, Clouds gwinglng lew upon o meistened earth,lmpresslve
ng n flook of birds sprecding their wings to blind one to tho
distnnt besutys Could it be, or wos I dremming? All zeemed
zo uncertnolfs.sa blanket of mist, But then » bresze parted the
dense fog and from within the clowds were forming the flgures
of two beputiful bodies. &ach curve formed wlth the utmest
oare 1li%e n stons stotue enrved to perfection, MNow they were
growing more distinct...and Pinnlly revenled as the body of
o man and & FoOmori.

The nipht wes theirs---the world vwas theirs- zall wos
theirs, falling humbly benaath the poteney of ivfdescent lovel
They drifted lﬂ;ur and lowsr to the magnetie enrth until thelr
henvenly benuty mingled with the terrestrial aplendcr. There
they were, two people so in love; o mognanimous love expreased
only 1n the seft ond loving stralns of masie sounded forth
from thelr harp. Gods horpa...their leve, ond God% love.

Through the fog, I could distingulsh these two beings ns
lovers, pouring forth thelr emotion inte thils beautlful musle,.
Thelr way, the only way ¥o understanding nnd passion of love,
2t11]1 the blue waters 4Aled agninst the velvety-1lned rocks.
The soft waves mingling with the beauty of musi:...lﬁ?arh music,
But o blue cloud approsched,- an impulsel =nd he took her in
his orme; to feel her soft and gentle 1lps npalnst his,..to feel

her soft perfected body ngainst his yielding being.




t no,he eouldn't deo 1t. It vasn't theirs; not their love

be found only through the immortnl streins of rmasic. The

1e¢ had eensed now, cnd what hod he donet He released hep
from his crms so that once sgain he night return to his harp.
‘fuddenly, the wnves bent fiopely oapgninst the rocks; the velvet
1ining hod chonged to » lining of sclidity, vulnerable to the
furious wavis of tormented, rushing woters, That was not their
love, nor gould it cver be. Their passion was to be attained
in one way only...not through the insipld ways of folse

~ gommoness. “‘heir love wos so different » Wholesome and pure;
but in thnt one hopless moment they hnd fallen to the folse
peasion of commoncss and deotruction: sacrificed their beauty,
true beouty, for this unncecssnry substitution they thought
sontiafoction.

As the wowves bent madly ngoinst the shore, thuelr dying
misie loat its valuc, Thoy must now scek rocfuge in a cleud
from wherein they ordginnted. & gloricus 11fe, no longer theips,

Thoy rast run....for life iz vorthless snd decoptive under the
wrath of Godl!

June Betty Grossmann, 42



Ssn Hitunl

gh leap nnd whirl in your fervid ritual;
Bloze ond foom in your adorned wenlth.
Come foward in o rush of surging tide

and quench t he angulshed burning
of your soull

curve in bewltching splendor and

breck ints bubbling wild erosts

that Bathe the roeks with compelling lure
and loveless caressed,
knowing its inoccessible and eold haart=
devoid of intimncy; barren is 1ts womb,
Free, and struggling to be freer yet,

as solltory ond moteless 1t donces 1ln
cternal BOlO.scrannes

forward, onward, to nn unknown beyond.
Swept in modness, devouring lifes secrecies,
rodiating in full the luminescent mooh.
Pooco is soe fleeting in 1ts restless heart;

Cemfortless, alono,

invialnable in 1tself.

Irma Eirschbaum, '42



How I Saw the War

I posscd the summer of 1939 with meny other boys nnd sirls
in a eemp ncar Farls, It was wondorful in the aummer, for u=,
wat Ltz concluplon wog suddon.

The last dnys of hupust wore alrendy ngitated bocousc wWo
rnow thot Hitlersafter the conclusion of the German=-Russlan pacts
would ceptzinly attack Polaond. But we didn't Know if Chemborlaln
-nd Daladicr would copltulote ond moke a sccond Munich. On the

othor nond, we werc rbaolutely surc that af the war should breok
out, Hitloer would loae 1t.

During that tlme Fronee wos preporing itaell for the woar.
The government mobllizod a great deal of the army and a black-
sut wes ordured, Put nlmost 2 year ago, the some government
hod srkch the some mensurcs and hed then copiTululatod.

o acme the flrst dny of Scpt., = beputiful day. The world
scomed enlm nnd loughing, hat suddenly durdng luneh come tho
news which cverybody vwoo walting for and which wos horrible for
us. Hitler hod cttocked Polond]

pur lender told us thet ocur porents hnd declded thoat we
should cntor o bonpding sehemel ncar Paris, te be evocuntod with
fhe athor childron. Thug we traveled in horsc cors through FParls.
Lpis trawel wos my first inprossion of war, The strects wors
almost cmpty, ~nd nll the poople we saw wore very ccolm, On tho
way wub ought o poaper ond rond Hitler'd flarec spocch and d: talls
nbout his erucl oggrossion. Yow we Sineorcly heoped Fronce and
Great Britian would dcocelnre war on Gormony.

our hope was not depoived, Three days loter the second world-
wer broke cut. All the men who vorked in our school were
mobilized nnd =o the bilz boys prepared the cellar as an glr=-rold
sholter, On the first night of war, therc was nothing, On the
secand, ot three o'eclock we were nwnkened by slrens. 4
terpifying sound, ~nd most frightenlng., Drossed in pojomos, every-
ane orossed the lawn snd ron to the eeller in the other bulldlng,
For Feur hours we remained there, clways in painful unecrtointy.
Eviry sound vns o terror for us, but nobody would appenr afrald
not wanting to frighten the little children. We didn't lmow
Hitler vould not yot begin the renl wor. At seven o'elock, the
finzl aignsl was _iven and we left the shclter, relleved but tired.
The three following doys cnd nights were horrible., Burling the
Any we vorked for cur own sceiarity, and we prssed o great many aof

the nights in the serdld sholter, Then suddenly the air-roid
alerms atopped and a relatively eclm life bogan ngaln.

5




ifter too months throt I wd poassed in the bonrding, school,

I went home oprdn,. Everyonc was sure thet Hitler nad ronpuncod

Blitzkrieg noecinat Pronccs  He never would vonture to nttoack
our Hoginot=Iine, for wc woro too atrong mnd we could defent
Gorm-ny economleally. Of eoursc, nobody knev that the " agonit-
Tine did not c¢xipt ot the most impordant sectlon of the fronticr.
For nine monthe the “ronchmen only hoord: "We nroc strong,
Germrny in fooble'. Tlome months litler propared Gormony, nnd he
finally brok. Proanec to moe <8.

Jut I shall ;0 brek to Froneue such as it was in Oct. 1950.
I could not cvon agay Paris hnd much ehanged slnee the boeglnning
of the wors Ib wes only thet one did not sce o many young Hen
ns beforc nnd bl teaffle hnd becomc indecd smoller. During the
rirast tiwo or throo wocks cverybody earried his gos-nnsk. Dut
goon the gquantity of puonle yith mnske beorms amnllaer nnd smnllor.

Thus durin;, the ray, ther:e were not mony diffcrcnecs botwaun
punce nnd wnr, Put during, the niphtl You couldn't toke o stop
vithous o fl“ﬂhl_uu., tao ztpoccts Wopo 80 Jark, nnd £11lcd with
urtnown dansors. ‘wolied Lived in & housc from which we could
set nll Pards snd ooy ogoning, we wero glod to su. from ouk
windows thos. theusrnds ~nd milllens of lishte. DBut nov we only
gow dAnrknosgs, instord of the 1ight of victorye...for wo wors sure
nt the timo, of Hitlor'a dufcnt,

One also eould ace thet mest of the Prunchmun were ngoinset
the wore ooy dida't undoerstand vhet they woere Tighting for, and
wiint Hitler's victory would meon. The Daledlcr goverrmont, tl
amne which nsde Muanieh, would not renlly mo':c thoe war. Only
after long deliborsations the soldicrs got prid. Do you ¥now how
mich? &0 ecentimcs daily, thot is 1oss thon onc comtl

S50 finished 1939; thun comc 1940, and mor. than one v nch-
man wos eortoln this year would Lo the yoar of Promeh wletory.
verybody wna wmitin: for the bip offcnalve. But cvory doy the
aame comunique Yhien d'lmportant n signaler . Pothing important
to relnte. The srme svery dny. (n Fronce this kind of war Doegan
to be cnlled ‘drole de puerre’, astronge war. Three months pnssed
and sudonly on the tonth of ﬂp:il news onme 11:r o bamb.

Worwsy rnd Demmnrk hod been invadedd The sbrongo vor wos finished.
The roel vvr hnd begufi,

After r lon; time e hnd on the woraing of the tenth,we
had nn alr-reid alarm. ¥ brothoer ond I, Deing quite slck, did
not go into the shelter, thinting thnt nothing would hoppen, but
we found thot we wore mlstrkon. In the morning the radio sold
» fow French homes were bembed. Sut thot woan't nll. *hey olso
announced thet Germany hind invaded Deledim, the dethorlonds and
Tuxemburg.

Every night woe hed alr-reid nlnrms. But boe-use of our
11lness, ve hnd to =toy in hed. Consequently, we could not
hear the nolae of plencs thet crossed over pur hends with onti-nir



eralt gunfire. COver the ~bsolutcly dopl town of Paris, a
hundred herdlijhts scapehed the inveders in the slky. Thoas
ni htz wore reolly bad. "o were clwnys Jlrd to Bsce Aa¥lirht,

1h: news we honpd was ceptzinly not cneeuraging. "hen tho

rodle spenkor announccd: *ir. Prul Reyneud, primc nindster, will
gpenk to you'.,..we now Jeacthing very scrlicus had hoppencd.
Onet it wno high trenson, the chonging of militopy locdera,

I

It is eluor that the Fronehmoen hod preat fonp of splas
and fifth-colwmmists. Thus the police ware vory suspiclous
of the Gormens and Austrinng, and ve wore vory glond to bo

twnountced in th: south of France,

o loft Paris the scesnd of July, and an the thipd of July,
Foriz was bombed. 1y zechool cnd my brothor® school wore
complstoely daatroyod. In my brothons achool, twonty ehildron
were killed, ond In my own sehool, whieh was ot the some time
n hospitel, tue nurses wore killed,

Tooenme ten 1ittle tovm in thc south. In thro. wocks the
mumber of itz Inhebitnnta zrev throo timca, Hundrods cnd
thousands of rofusca from Belpdum end northorn Fronec comc
Host of them had notiing, with thoum but onc blankct rnd - fatet i
mask, Thore weroe frmilics with five or six childron whe had
1eft Bolgium walking doy ond night in constant donger of boing
bonbed  ~nd machine-gunncd by plencs that flow overhoend.  Thore
Wore old women wihe ecrricd honvy bogs, but the luckicat of’
thosc peeple hod byeiclos. "I won't fight agninat ehildren
and vomen®, Hitkcr heod anid.

The nows kopt groving more fonrful, Poapie wep tokon. ...
1toly deelared war, but still crerybody vwns cocrtoin of the
. finnl victory. Almest cvery day wp, Reynoud apoke en the rodie
ond VeTiday his voelec srow mor. -nd mor: deaporntc. The Fronch
Crmy wis in disselution. Stngle soldicrs comc from the front
with or without arms, cnd 414 what they vnntod, without
earing. It wos o choos.

Then the doy came when the rodio specker announced that:
“The mershall Potoln,prime ministor, will spenk to you',
fetndn anid, " muat try to cunso tho brttlce”. ... Eviryonc
who neerd him wept..,..for in this momont Proncc dicdl

Honry Leofichter, 142



DEATHI

whyt 'hy Lz 1t thot cvoryonc feors me?  Thy, whon my

13 spoken, do pooplo shuddcr and murmur, "It wpuat bo
piblc"? "hy don't puoplo undcratend?  They alwoys ore

pking that I om gracsomc ~-nd horribls, ~nd borrifying.

y don't knewl Yhurc arc fow indocd whe truly understond mE,

‘and thosc arc tho onoes wWho hove mot me. Thoy Know that I'm

not nz torrifying, as gracsoms, of norrible o3 most buings

' think I ame They have s.on my faec ond know thnt hiddcn

behind my stoern ond rold fortures, is o klndnoss, o soothing

wormth that zives rost to tho wenry. To theom I om o Godacnd,

g thing th~t brings poicis

Heny pueoplc have scen mo ot n diastonec. They arc the

oncs who sow mo 08 on ugly, wickod scourge of monkind. They

arc th. oncs who folt peln, o8 I eemc in sight. T nover comc

olosc to thomld

and sg,the groot Dedy of the puople hate me, foar mo. But

I, ns you will know, after you've come VoPy closc nnd storod
and thon jolnod the othors who comoc wory closc

am o blcssing. I bring rcat to

into my cyoa
and starcd into my CYCSssasresl
th. woary, the wicked, tho ald, the Foung..«a0ll of you I bring
ts nnothoer world in poneo and Blissfulnesg. ..l om Deathasasensa

Jocl Raphoclson, 44
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TH. DUGHE 5'¢ DILIMiA

'Hell" aprled the duchesgs ns aheo glld dovn the brnister, nnd
landed with r plop in the apltoon. In her evenlng gown nnd ten
gnllon hnt she made ¢ lovely sight 1ndeed. Ehe wn2 ¢ chnrming
vomnn, ~lébouph sliphtly Impulsive. If she hrd been born into the
lower clnss she would nnve been termed ns "posltively arnzy", but
she wnzs ~ member of The high seclety, nnd therefore “dAelightfully
eccentric”’, It iz very aslmple to explein hovw she come to be
sliding dovm the bananister of the pnlnce. ¥ou see, she wns glving
~ party, ~nd the queen wos her guest of honor. And, my dear, of
course you Know whnt 1t menns to hrnve the gueen for a gueat!

Arywey , the duchess,severrl hours befors, hed put on her
mud-pnek and 1lnid herselfl down to sleap, Tell, wmy denr, it wvns
aimply shocking! “he woke up just ng her first guest nrrived, ~nd
to m~kKe motters vorse, she hrd nccldentrlly token the duke's eloy.
You Mnew of course that the duke h~s hrd nn nwful bug on sculpture
lntely? Oh yes, hawve you seen thot statwe, "Down brenklng ever
the Bronxt" He's penlly very talented, But, ms I wos saying,
the duchess hed wsed his elay, and - .en ah: woke up 1t wos slmpat
[thoush net qulte} like cement, ®ell, you could never imagine
that p turmoll this cmused, They colled In one of those men on
the constructlicon crew: the ones whe go arcund drilling holes in
the stPregbe==]

“¢ll finally they got the clay off the duchess, though I dare-
aay her entrence would have been more aspectacular i she had left
it on. And then, of course, it took her quite o time to dress and
collect herself, And nfter all, guests are guests; and they were
bacomlnz pretty impatlent after watting three hours. And then, to

make 1t worse jyet, the queen arrived making her entmance in full




repgal aplender. Could vou blame the ducshess fer being
perturbed? A4s you mey know,there are 25,900 steps. It rould take
ages. 3ut, the duchess, beiny very striet on etlouette, knew 1t
would b« terribly Dad manners to 'teep tho gueen walting., "ell,
you knew whot happencd, Zhe 2lld down the Aenlster. The spltoont?
The lnst I hemmd, the towing company had been trylng to dlalodge

it I'rom the pasterleor portion of the dushessl

Glorin Rosenfield, 144




Tha Hun

Most scronc night
elothed in your govwn of block.
Whnt sverets 1ic 30 hiddon

dnrkly enfoldud within your bosom?

Withold your soul in velled mystery
behind its shroud of nn unimown fortress.
TThat 2¢lf do you apnre from the

entombing of your hearty

How pl~elid la your countennnce
pevesling never the nnkedness of your heart.
How unlike o rose thnt bursta forth in full

the asnsupus fire of 1tz soul.

Oh, how cnn I teueh thee, dnrk unknown?
You who are obscure nnd innccessiblesse...
You stnnd sublimely solitary; salntly alone-

utter mistress of your aoul, ~nd of your fnté.

Irma Kirschbaum, 142




A WIGHT IN A WAR TIKE BRITISH SCHOOL

It ia Dacembar 3, 15839, in northern fScotlernd, » chill
foggy night os I lie in wy bed.,

Sillence pervades overything, broken here cnd there by the
gulet rastle of the wind, by the unsnsy tosaing of the boy down
gt the other end of the room. A cough 13 heard; I 3ilt up and look
ot wy wntch. It 1s 2:00 A.M.; five hours more in bed, Through the
darkness, my bleckout-troined cyes perceive eleven other beds,
five focing one woy ond six the obther, oppo.site mine along the
roo .

I hear tho approach of foobsteps, soft and alow. The door
opong glowly; = flashllizht comesz through the dnrkness and o voles
At the other end of the beom whispers, "New dermitory, 211 correctt™
I look around and see eleven heaods Iying on their plllow. "Hew
dormitory nll corrcct" is my cneswer, ond the monitor on A.R.P.duty
goca out zlowly.

Sllence folls onee more, nnd I lic bomok thinking about the

Innr, about that hectic dny, Sept. 3, Just threc monthas before, when
I heard Chomborlaoin soy, '‘nnd we are now at wor with Germany".,
Thinking about the B.E.F. in thelr trenchea, the R.A.F.in the air,
tho Civil defoense on the ground, nll wotching,wolting,gourding us
from evil by their vipilance, Suddenly o sharp sound interrupts
my train of thought; I heer o scund whieh is officinlly deseribed
a8 "an uncven or warbling note of uncven pitch' But which sounds in
Eho dorkneas likc the walling of o banshee in seme far=off Irish
Tuln. To me, drilled as I had been in Civil Yefense, this meant
jJust one thing: Alr haid, and I shot out of bed to the door. "hen

d was hnlfway neress, the schoel siren toock up the wnil, and a

:_lit gecond afterwards I chimed in with my whistle. Pandemonium




8k locec For - mirmte. 'hot had beoen o gquict and pencoful
pitory turncd in - bricf cceond te a bedlom of noise, vith
ire songs, sircns, shouts ond v.lls ndding to the dln. Within
amate this dled dewn nnd wie settled dovm to sur grim routing,
s and o holf more minuk os and cvery btoy hod grobbed the
quipment which wos roady boslde his bed ond put it on, oll thia
r in utter Anrkncss. Aftor this I shouted, "Rendy] one, two,
pruet otc. Ench boy promptly answercd to his mumber, se 1 wos
ble to szhout diructlj;“U.HJTMmhcr ang toke charges To tho shalt-
P8, doublc .iarch!" In fiood order they filed out the door. I
‘paced nround os per orders, nnd shut all the windows, went to the
‘next dormitory te sce if thoy were up and thon doubled back to
peport to the worden. He ordcred me inte the cholter, so 1 cropt
throush the narrow opining on honds nnd knece,ond stood up inaido,

The buzz oF conviraction becnme nudible and swelled buk we
gould dctoce = undercurrcent of approhensivencss. Somobody
guEELEthd o gongz ~nd within o mimute we were gelng strong on,
"Leeh Lommemd" "Oh Jehnny", “Honging out the washing en tho
scigfricd linc" and "Run Adelf, Runl

The time poasscd gquickly; soon somcbody stuck his hood in ond
gheutcd, “The all clear had scundcd". We began filing out. Another
roll eall wos token ond ther we marehed of f to our dermiterles.
Within five mirutes ~ll wos ~.aln quiet. I loocked ot m¥ wateh
agrin: 2:20, feur houra and forty mimutos to go.

The noiscs of British fighters sounded overhend, ameng them
tht familiar whinc of the %pit-firv ms the R.A.F. rcturned from

its routing thco Luftwaflfe.

"The good old RaF a" I mumbled as I fell off to sleeop.

Frank Well, 141



Poom

A cool mizt ia dosoconding
iflth 1to allley posaamor

Tontaclus, thot cnvoilope nll.

Tts dull hage of milky whitcncas
Ts £1lm, with impenebroble dust

Thot costs e shoedow of wenrlincss,

The Aoy Was 80 Viry Foung
Yot itp blossomling hna boon

ctopped by on niuvless shroud.

Wy eould 1t not fres 1trcdf

From thla aotlfiing monstor®

Is on antigquotod shadew of mist

strongor than dountless youth of morn?
Cormic Blake, 41

Close your oyus ~nd do not touch;

Fut epotbton In your onrs,

For thun uoars

Do not vxlsts

ind ignornnce 1z blias,

Wrtello “ichtam, '41




BALLAD FOR ARIRICANS

A soelpl scerctory, while sorting the mnll wos noticueably
pEtrocted by the aantehea of sons her wEployer wos singing.

"Thets the Bell=d for gmeric nng, o John Lo Touche and Enrl
Robinsen”, h.r umpleyer explnined. "I'm in the commnity ehorus, -
Isn't that grendl  But why are you so startlods”

"Ouonusoe I'a in the cheords too, -nd tho jrnitor of this
building is sinzing the Frul Robuaon part".

And thet's the wayr this modern musical moastorpelice hos egught
the public's fnog. 014 ~nt youn;, rich rndé poor, those with
soclal positions, ond thosce with nonc, musleal nnd non=emasicnl, o1l
gtrnd up and chueor for this rovaing ¢zll to ~rmsz far Americo.

The words were uritton in belled Tfors by John Lo Touche 1n
1955, -t thot tinoe ~lecady smaining o roputotion =s a poot of morlt.
A Botive Virginion, Poct Lo Touchoe hed crme to New York whure ho
won the poctry nwards nt Colunblia University in 1934 and 1935.
Covipogcr Heoblpeon wre o medoern minstrel vhoe pove roeeitals of his
ovn compositions dress.d in eviralls ond seeonpnnying hims. 10 upon
8 banjo. The tvo aon moet in New York in 1930. Butwoon the two,
the 3o1lnd, =28 1t is todey, tosk shopo,

Enouing frul Hobuson, Lo Touchds sonrch for o singcr worthy of
Blvin,, o purformonce ns the scleetion reqguired. wos not long. A%
:ita first porforanne. on the "Pursult of Hoppinuss" prosrom, tho
Btudis nuwdicnec wos honrd on the ~ir chooring nnd shouting for o
1 tvo nimatos. Howewer, they didn't stop thero, They remaincd to
lowd the mostorploco for fifteon more minutcs. Nobody ean
te the time sp.nt by the unscun oudlence 1o ~dding their
lece to the Jo,ous outery. But this we know, for twuenty nimtcs

Colunbir switchboard was =0 jrmmed with roqueosts for ropont



performanccs and information thet no othor enll could come through,
After the fipst gfomeral cxeitument, lotters ond t.li-rrme asking
the same thinga contirmied to pour in. Contrary to some people's
belief, the hubbub did not die dovm, tut ineremsed untll a apot
for m repeat verformance wgs found on Ford Symphony Twening Hour,
where 1t again reccived apclaim. “hen ¥Wietor made the racorda
they renlized thet ho other bass but Tobeson could do so
megrificent a job, =o he vas acquired, “hen the album was flnally
presentcd, its receptien, both at the time and %o the present,
hns been all, ney more than 1ts followers could ever hope for.
The buying publie appreciate the extra-fine quality of
puzic, but in my opinion, ith more than that, "Ballad for
imericans’, 1s swakening the people as to what their heritage 1s,
and is making, thew jealpus of 1%, ready at all cosats, to raap 1%,

and that, after all, 1z whet Poet La Touche wanted,

Uy aylvia Perloff, '43




On an Asslgrment =

The dirty, monotongus looking barge labeled Howard & Co, whose
ajpearance suggested a great coffin with warped sldes, slunk
consfantly away from ita dock, only to be arrested and pulled back
by the glant ropes which bound it t o the shore. Atop its merrow
deckline whish borderz the yawning hold, atood & weather beaten
Tfigure, his frazzled clothes aprinkled with coal dust and mud and
sweat hanging baglike, tlme worn cap bent low, while he paffed
diligently cn a corn pipe. The "aalt" watched with the indifferent
eye of experience, as overhead a dragon of steel gave & tremendous
snaort of wvapor, lowered lite the knife of the guillotine its cold
head which swvung puppet fashion from controlling cabl:s, and gnawed
a mouthful of fuel fgr the American firesside from the infinite
bowels of the aguatie Crelght car,

The man's name 1a [‘anuel Androues. He 15 typiesl of the
numerous bargemen who have thelir barge, end nomes, towed by tugs up
and down the sastern seaboard with tons and tons of coal. Hias
freight boat ia his home, and within itz limited confines he and
his wife 1live their days. For over on the extreme side of the boat,
is & square cabin, leaning over the precipiee whose bottom some-
times contains as much as 1100 tens of ceal, and this i1s the And-
roues nomestead. As th.e simple btut warm-hearted Pertugese seaman
led this Sunday World reporter along the dock of the bdege, he overs
flowed with effervescent curliosiky, dominated by a wonder which
comes when one knows net what to expect. Androues rounded the
extreme end of the beoat, walked a few paces along its width and
came to the deor of the cabin. There sat his wife, a blg dark-skin-
ned Pertugese woman who murmured an accented,"Hello'to the wilaitor'a
greéeting. When the seaman opened th: deor, the reporter was hit by

#(Written on an assignment as feature reporter for Sunday World)



the atale odor of pasolline, which, couplec with the closzenszs of
everyvthing, made comfortable breathng difficult. This room was the
kl%chen. It was n low oblong room, no bigzer than nine fest in
width and thirty fest in length.In one corner waz a c¢loset for
dishes, the rest of that side bBeln’, taken up by a coal bin; Along
ere wall stood an old fashioned eoal stove, and ¢ lorge wooden box,
ghich had some bedding on its top. On the opposite slde was &
1ittl: Lablc and twm chairé. Farther dovn aleng the wall vas an old
fevbas, and in Liv corner stood the Xitchens most modern object,

g Tfall sized rodio. Alongalde the radio, o door led into & small
cubbylinla which is o bedroom, large tnouzh for a bed and cldset.
Though everything was confined, qulee primitive and frugnl, it is
notevorthy hov clearn ond £idy th: living guaters weke. and so this
is a phtralt of a very different sort of Atepican heme lifes True
to the legend of the acep is the food Androucs €ats, corned-beef,
pork and beons, and fish; all canned. He has little fresh food,

for the icebox usunlly runs short of log.

Ironically wnough, thi= man of 46 onjoys and 1s satisfied with
thia scemingly uninteresting 1ife he leads, For 20 years he has
shippcd coal from the Amboys, bdgcworth, Hackonsack, and other New
Jeracy ports wherse traina bring it from Pcnnsglvaniuls groah coal
relon to Hantuckot, Soston, and Stamferd. He claims that his work
1a not hard, end that his principol carc is 1ln the keeplng of the
berge. He conalders himsclf Certunate with his modest salary of
fll 2 month which cnables him to llve comfortably. whuen hias barge
is in port, hc waits about forty days until the stooam shovcls
unload 1t, Then o tug tows him toe Hew York, vhoire he gets farther
erdors.

Harold Mareh, 41



The Story About Amerlsc

We zaw the Indisng, They were ths
Americrns pood frienda. “ome of
the Indisns were not the Americrns
good Freéends. The bad Indinna wanted
wor, 55 the Amerlermna had war nnd
they won the war,.
Bobby Hnaskell, Grade Two

A A

5lune

Grey aquanre bulldings....s dark nnd fareboding
Dumps by the river........Smoke prevailing

0ld woarped WhATYGT .. e a. ! naclient, murky.

Trnll wood bulldings.....norrow streets

Putrid sldewnlks.......gorbage cnna, filth
Crewds of dirty children filling up the streets

Enny peoplé....rogged, fllthy...hnlf dressed.

Clothes lines flapping in the dust,
#osh hanging from dingy houses-
Nolse...smelly blnck firescnpeS.e..u.ss

Foverty relgns.

Group poem of 10 Grada



PRCGRLUSTV. EDUCATION

Progressive educatlon streszses individuolism. Yot what
geod 1s learning how to be individual when, as sooh 08 on# lEAVES
school, he becomes a part of the maosaes, ard, unless o genlus,
st suceumb to the multitude and become one of them? By tralning
& portion of youth to be individual, those few yourgsters find it
mich harder te learn to odjust themselves when they are thrown on
their own rescurtel.

Frogressive education dlsputes thls theory by saying that
they will find it easler when on thairngwn, becsuse they hove been
trolned to be indiwvidusl. It then goes,to say that the reason for
thelr finding 1t easier iz that they wlll stand out omongat thelr
fellow men when they find themselves in scmpetttlen with them.

However, from my cbaservatlons, I find quite the contrary.

To live in this world one must be a part of the wheole. Which in
thia anse meaons, that to get anywhere in this world, you cannot

be eecentriczlly different from other people, beczuse they will
not tolerate it. They will either look up or down at you, but
whichever it 13 makes no difference,for you are not on their level,
Mot being on their level conveys the connotation that the majerity
who con away things their own way is agelnst you. And to attain
your goal you must have the gultitude with you., For 1t mattera

not how good you are, roccognition of your efforts will not come
without the mojority to endorse ¥ou, Conaeguently,a life time will
have been wosted and only if someene ochleves the opening of the
multitudes’ eyes will your efforts net have been in vain.

For lnstance, today we have juat come to ourselves about the

real meaning behind many philosophers, writers, muslcians,



and painters ctc, Anc now ve renlize thot mony of Lthem expressed
what we noe belfeve in, bock further thon the tima of the Greclks
and Homans, (400 b.c.) Many people will contest my point that
peeple have wnated thelr lives for lnck of immediste recagnition,
by acying theot they 414 not wanste theilr livea, far we have recog-
nized their tolents,idenlsa,beliefs ond what they lived for. First
ef 011, there rre atlill many things left thot we hove not under-
stocd or discovered te this dry, ond seeond, think how such better
& ploee the world would be te live Iin new il we hnd understood
then what was thare, 1nstecd af now, thousands of years loter.

Consequently beins Individusl seema to me to be no selution
townrds achleving onefa goals. For 1f we nre individual within
ourselves, it must rise to the surface for nll to gnze upon.

7o what nextt "hot is the omeswert Individuslity,elins
Frogreasive hduention, T hove proved in my woy, 1s no soluticn.
ird 1t is no selution beccuse the youth mhe have cmerged from
Progressive lduerntion tenchings, fing it horder, not ensier, to get
nlong, then people who believe in 1t suppose,

amd now we acve tvo olierniatives left ogpen for us to decide
upon, Cne is, "Hove no Progressive .ducntion,ond have the world
stognate”, or second, "Inatead of o ferw Iindividunls, have the mogses
g#ducnted ao they will become 1ndividuclz toc'. Then the minority
twlll not hove bto struggle agninst the great odds to overcome the
fmnjority, for they will be one, understanding ond dcveloping ench
gther for one common causge.

Progrezalve Iducation will now ~nawver boeck, stoting that 1is
mhat they cre {rying to =o, but that ns yet they hove not had had
aufficient time to enlighten the masses, True, true cnough, but

time 13 not the determining foctor, for the amall seale it 13 now



run on, would not werk an o large =zcnle, moinly for economic
reasons, Anc s0 we ruat find n subatlitute that will vork on such
o large scale.

I, Tfor one, aannct suggest thisz substltute, Dut 1t must ond
ean be found by people who ore cnpoable of o greater conception
ol thinga then I am, It must be done, for the present minority
con become o majerdty if we con work out - ayatem aof education to
be put ot the disposal of the pragent majority. And vith such o
ayaten Worked out, perhops mony of the people will be found to

hove l-tent possibilities and so will throw off the chalna thot are

to eivillaafion by undorstonding nnd reslizing the greatness that
arlsc from o few people while they nrc 8till anllve and throbbing
Wlth nev 1dens...ond not when they ore dust in their groves many
wbouaands of veors laterll)

Connie Bloke, 141
W

THE COWS
We hove g ealf, 1t 13 80 cute. Ye feead
it npplea, It =tavys in the posture, The
cows glve us milk. the colf im ecting
30 much grass dhat i1t will =gon
be zlving us milk., The cowa rpa 1¥ing
down, btut the enlf 13 anting
Lross and opples. The cows are lying

down by the lake, Tho ealf 1s a0 euto.

Eleanor Baker, Grade 2




The Awakening

=tealthlily did I steal slong the walla

of solitudé=--===zecking a
Peace of mind and aoul, ao oft!
dlatorted by discontent.
Remote, btut seeiilngly present
Juzt to wander almlessly 1n the
Hipght,- benpath the splendoar
ef zhining hope====-- the light of enchantment
Fermeating = dlanket of nothingneas.
Feace-=-==lhapiration=s==-==L1lght,
The davn to another world, life anew
But so different from the shining wealth
Af dawn'a Interminaoble cycles..
What lics behind it all, T do
Mot know. GSomehow I never cared
Te find its erlgin- just peacefully
Let me roam--=0h Godl

“hat gplendor, what beautyl
Fortunes lie in its splendor, far
Surpassing geld ond silvar,weplth==
Lying within the fertile valley of
4 productive nind==-=Fresdom, sollitude--
To think and cultivate our aguls, so often

Unattended, to fall beneath destruction and evil.




Blird oneg---arise fram your ahnell]]

Live snd find lifo's happlnessl

Are you not Tools, to oxiat as idle parasitesa’
Love 15 lifo--but you know not its alncoerlty.
“ouls arc stubborn an-::l-l:nnumi A= ONG.

wWhore wo may live; envelope the basuty--
Cthera may exlst, ighnorant of all.

Fod had given thoe power of perception
Avakgm==drink from the wine of life-

It ghall never grovy stagnantll

June Betty Grossmann, 42




COLD TRANQUILLITY

All T con do now is to ltecp on with that eternal zsarch
for pesce.....And I leock for peece in solitude. OT should I
aearch in the uprear of mv fuilet Scul? Or in the tranguillity
of the raving ocean.

once I thought I had found it and I felt as nature must
feel in the first death of winter. You! You were the death of
anaother winter in me. I looked for peace in selitude; 1t was
threnged with prides and delusions. I looked for truth within my-
self alone, but the truth which 1s in &ll men was frozen desp 1n
ae and I had no sun te discover it., And then, because you loved
me, the winter of my scul moved from me and solitude was emptled
of great perils. There is no surprise more magical than the sur-
prige of belng loved;lt is Ged's finger on man's shoulder, There
is no peace equivalent to the peace of loving; it 1a the sigh pf
the hated child, whe, laving his head upon the pillow, has
consolation in sleep, passing from the blindneas of 1life inte the
serene assurance of dreams. The beauty of this world is comprehended
in you and the beauty of another prefigured. You are all thea
seascns of mercy. And beécause I knew that llke the seasons, Fou
would pass from me, each hour that I was with you will have had
the double bllazs of memory and experlience.

Yes, I thought I found peace---Peace of the Soul, And I did;
I found it in you.----But you passed.

And it is winter again, though not a freezing one, It 13 &
warm, gently gquiet, and understanding winter----but stille--1t 13

winter.

Brunc Koh, P.G.




PREFACL TO POETRY

From the depths of our inner selves comes the posm. A poem
is forever being born, its structure molded from the clay »f our
hearts, forever lonely and aleonc,

Solltude 13 the world of the living poet, o refuge frem reallity
whose only outlet is the poetic impulse, Intangitle and r;;luaiva
a3 this world may ©te, still it is lencinated and insplred by the
penetrating snafts of reallty amd nature, In this silant pulsing
world, we become uncoanscicus of the conselous substance of human
belngs, and yet by some myaterious paredox of the imagination, It
" holds the wisdem of all men. This freedom from the actual world of
dizconcerting trivialities brings with 1t the wine of life, the
anng of =spirit, the power of love and the knowledge of Ona Human
Being. This is "Selltude that urmakes me one of man".

Footry brings out the hidden, profound mystery of ourselves
and spreads itself into imepgination. It graspz the obscure and finds
B relation; a rescmblance to reality. When the human scul is
permeated by dreams, desires and that deep tragedy forever embedded
in the hwsan spirit, it zeeks 1ts imaginative expression for the
fulfllment of that 1ifc forover emerging.

And yet peetry lz something strérng wlthin the carth; often 1t
1a like rain washing away from the earth's surface the superficlal
layers of heavy dipt. It lays bare pulsing vuiins of erecative 1life.
It 13 this the post 2es3. e scea beyond reality, he sceka relation
in the human heart and 1tz sorrow toc. He crecates new 1ife and
unshackleza human living from its burdens. In everything real and
imaglnable therc is a poem, A poem of the Cosmle scul. A poem,

sinccre and from the heart cannot be geod or bad. It is only the




terial, the form, the way 1% is cxprossed, that 1s good or
bed but not the spul of 1t. It 1z only with jreat patience
and that passion for salvation, that thce post draws from the
genmuine soul, as from a person, the inspiration of falth. Ferhaps
& peem is ne mor:e than this; pcrhaps 1t 1s not cven faitﬁ in
.sumﬁthing; purhaps it is falth &n itselfl and no more.

Art, vhich is pockry, gives onc a goal, an ldeal %o live
for, It 11fts tho loncliness from within, leaving one somehow in
a remote world, distant and yot able te observe cverything un-
Ennscigusly. It is almoat & frustration not to understand
yoursclf, the mystery of your crcatlon and of the human soul
and u{ 1ts Cosmic enlargement, as it keeps coming forth as though
from an clusive world, ever unknown and mysterious. Yet a poet
: s a vital part of all living mcn. From the peak of his remote
golitude he delves into himesclf, sccks out the mystery, glves 1t
exprossion aﬁﬂ life, and pours it inte men as their own 11fc-
blood., A poeom pours cver-nascent blood inte the velns of carth
and man, and kcops them undyingly fertile. It is the pootls
poum, which 12 a vagucly familiar fo ling or thought te another
human being, that saves ua all from being strangersa to onc
| another through the darkneas of worldliness, This if,

“The poetry of earth that is never deamd".

Irma KElrschbaum, '42




Hore n' There

This scason started with o bang, just like the war in
Burepe. We spent our flrst few days acqualnting cursclves with
faculty and students both new and old,

Some ataticlans elaim that the average height of man is
inereasing with the centuries. 'fell, it'a my belicf that he must
have taken a wenderlng plance at the C.L.S, mnlc faculty before
thoy published this fact, PFor, In addition to our old stalwarts,
Br. Churchill and lr. Zuber cte. wo rocolved a fow new pedagogs-
whoe Insist on broathing the thinner layers of the ozono, Améngst
these clongatoed physical apoclmens arc Bd.Relnish, our physical
Ed, director, or just ploin "eoach"; Hr. Goodwin, who teaches the
Youngsters all tho trlcks of the trade [ef which trodo we'roa not
surc yet) Bud Bridgua, our fermer dromntics tcachor, who had to
leave us qulte rocently for Hollywood. Hls screun tost was
acccpted by tho Columbla Studie, (We knew him when)lessssssossss

Qur faoculty wos aolso blosaed with a fev other new teachors.
dmong these are, "Boyer" Mr. Pl!.g, who tocehes fronch (notarally).
¥r. Doron who tokos caro of the lab . znd toachos science im
various aspects.

I do think That our 1940 graduntes merit rofercnce in this
eplumn. We won't like to have then feel forgotten, Sesildes, I
wonder 1f thats qulte posaiblesesccivivncnnrnss v
Alan (Punky)Crolg, Dick (Sacky)Sackermon, Dleancr Cchen, Brunc
Koh, have nll atayed on as Poat Groduates.

FadETHE

Richard Kurz is bolastering up the spirit ot C.C.H.Y.--"hile
Midge North, Ben Osk and Lols Goodney are cheering in unison at
Wleconsln, and we hear, are dolng se well in Znglish (ahem, Roger])
that they even hove been put inte Sephomore English-.

R tEaR i |

In the "City of Brotherly Love”, (8o they say(?)=), in
Phlladelphin's Univeralty of Pennsylvania, we find Roz Kirschbaum,
and Richard Ross, who attends the renown Wharton Scheol.

L Sl =)

Also in Philadelphin 13 Loannee{mighty atom) Goodman, as a
Lab, Technicion. And very near Phila. in Swarthsoro
%;bﬁustn? Szekely, still dissecting and discovering in the college

L] L Rt

Hildred Sterman 1s showing some of those bespectacl}ed
profezscora ot Barnard, how to wleld the pen.
B2

Rolph Kohana 1s drawing hls ingenius woogles all cover tha
walls at Bard.




I we are allowed to meke ony guezses that are founded on
paat observations, I would say that Peter Reld iz probably
debating political situnticns, and wishing thaot Dartmouth had a
better football teom.

[ERRE et S

Jerry Meltzer, our local news correspondcnt 1s now at work
for a renown importing company which claima our red-headed
gasanova hos offlces in Parls, London, and Deloancy Street,

L o AL AR -

Dorlis Cohon of Cherry Lown "Dromatlics History" 1s doing her

stuff dovn in Follins, south of the Hason-Dixen Line.
PR L - TR -

Alsc we rre haoppy %o rmnounce thot Har]oriw Eomen, our
sgong=bird oxtro-special, hes pitched her quekas - in Ddxdle. She's
spending her next four yecra at Szlem College, in Horth Carolina.

SR

The lody in the fur coat and ete., Mizs Foy Brenner, ia

making herself ot home in Centenary College in New Jerssy.
g -

Richord Spring, the connoasleur of Johnson ond Smith & Co.
is gedgeting oway ot Bergen County College. Let 1t be understood
thot Dick iz not studying ventriloguism,.

' Feter Heoffl, the titnﬁiu Efusaian,la probably smoklng his
pipe; ond working oaway at fiddlebury Collage in Hew Jerasey.
= She s Ak
YThile welre freezing we con be casurcd that Horman Smith
is swimming or sun-bathing ot the University of California.
{(U.C.L.A. to yow)l

Well, so much for cur new foculty and the 1940 class. And
ey for some lacpel news.
As nlwoys, sports have played a gpojor part in our life here. Thias
yoor the girls opencd up the senson flrst in o fleld hockey gomo
in which captian Hepe NHorth's dasMing domos were defested at
the hends of o superior Pleasenatville team to the tune of 5=0,.
The next contest took plocce ot Bdgewood High, whero C.L.6. monaged
to comc homc with half of tho bocon. It was 1-1, tic, Finally,
the girls proved victorious in their last gome with New Canann
Country Da¥ School, with the score of 3-0, Gopls weore mode by
Hope North with twe scorings, and Connie Blake.

The boys, under Ed Relnish, have not been idle while Poggy
Bozotte's girls hove boon carrying our school standard, For
under his supcrvision, the boys were erganized into an intra-mural
lecoguc of four tooms. It wos stipul-ted in the leoogue rules that
the twe eellar-huggers at the cnd of the season were to buy sodas
for the two londeors. The teams arc Horold Morchs! Croomm Puffs,
Brunc Kohs' Bums, Donald "ollins! Wops, and Punky Craigs' Soda
Jorkers. The twe teams that get the sodas, are the "mops', whe
come in firat, ond the "Buma", sccond.

The dromatics department has clweys been the chief source
of entertaimment. Brilliant performances with very fine acting
has been the cld tradition. This year, we have had Bud and Dotty
Bridges, but as I already stated, they have left, and with much
regret,  Already they have given us several fina plays, of the




founger students, and a chorel group of poetry rociters

ppented a few excellently performed poems. The aenlior claas
gave the "Happy Journmey to Trenton and Camden®, by Thorton
pilder. Some othera are “The [agle Fishbone™ given by the younger
gtudents, and "Tho Land 0f Hearts Desirev, piven by the Soph-
gmeres. Plays an their way are the three aoct, '™ou can't take
gt with you", with both senlors and juniors, and "The Intruder',
th the juniors.

iasic lovers everywhera, and especially at C.L." . go to
Jorwallr Community Conceérta every year. A large sroup have
eady heard Robort Virovail and his vielin. Coning scon on this
program will be guch attractions as Faul Robeson, the famous
mepro bharitone, o well known pianist, and the Ballet Tusse de
lonte Carlo, A group of rmagle enthuslasists have secn Rachmonineff,
tthe proot nianist, ploy in Ztemford. 3

Once again the atudont government under Fres, ichaels

: » Wno 18 just onc term behind Rogsevelt in her string of
fkarma as presidont, is doing a fine Job in maintaining lts'prestige
and that of the 12Z astudents 1t represents. Along with Hichio ia
geerctary ol Intcrlor; Rhes CGoalwln, who 1z clogsing up the leaks
feft in the department by past offieers. Judy Madell is adding

ip the fipures and eollecting debb® promgptly, as secreotary of
jreasury. Sccereétary of Grounds, Honold Xaas is roally proving
hat *the grounds can be cloan. Juige Bruno ¥oh 1z upholding the
peourts former prestipge, and all those whe have broken rulas ecan
Eatily to thig,.

Tho atore, under the ecapable Saclorman rogime 1s truly, once
again a thriving inatitution. (Sana the Gmrthian regime of two
pyears ago)., Thiszs yoar thev sell cverything to anybody (lor cash).
PMhat is, cverything it 1if'c insurenec. Thore's alwoys scething
in atore for you.

ll--—-= knlit onge==poarl two=--1 think I have unravelled
aust about all the yarn. Till next time then, whon I'11l have
pmore 'Hewa for you'ls'l,
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