1

_ le gt

1 ..4-9\.?? -
- gt

e . i

ORE - -

-
: W, o)
R

:
Y
i L LT

|
i
. e A
LR -
rard
- "
- T i
Jges o y
1
S5 ¥
R
i
fl ok !
] - F
o — ERRS -







DIREETORY — 79-80

FINE ARTS — 38-69

CHERRY LAWN — 2-25
SENIORS — 26-37




,[,\|||u" --;

.-,.'




Page fowr

Shedant Caurscil Lelt 1@ right, ‘I.Ial'dil'g: Harsbiert Adler, judge; Eena Oigus, sac, af labar; Pally
Hill, sec. of sctivites; leng Brokenfeld, vicepresident; Andres Jempaler, preskdent: Amdroa Rocke

more, 1ec. of properise

Seainch Tam Massr, see ol Slewdn House; Jolmne GDSams, Soc.

Judy ‘Wasserman, council sec

of activities; Miks Wermer, sec. al labar;

student Gowvernment at Cherry Lawn
i5, by nature a flexible one. It provides
the elected members of the student hl}d'!,-'
with a media for expressing thair opin-
ions and making known their wishes and
suggestions to the faculty. Each member
fillz one of the eleven Student Councl
executive positions as well as acting as a
representative.

Each council member has one or more
assistants, and these under-secretaries,
together with other junior officers, maka
up the Lower House, Thizs Lower House
is theoretically a training ground for fu-
ture Student Council members.

The student government’s stature as a
group depends enfirely upon the charac-
ter of its members. The influence which
the government has upon life at school is
dependent upon good judgment of the
students as they wole,




cherry lawn student government

In this way the responsibility for ef-
fective student government is placed di-
rectly in the hands of the students thres
fimes a year. Interest and parficipation
are the keys to the maintensnce of the
high standard of leadership which Stu-
dent Government at Cherry Lawn has, af
times, fulfilled.

To each succeeding ganeration of stu-
dents, thase who have gone before leave
anky a structure, and from this basic strue-
fure each new body of students must
bear the responsibility for government,
Mo amount of precedents or examples
are of any value unless those who sesk
e follow them are capable and willing
b work hard and sincerely, Mo amount
of dedicated officers can ever succead
unbess every student takes an active and
responsible role in student life.

Fago Rwe
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Lawn School plavs a wvital and stimu-

lating re

Each class presanis a play WAy
All these plays are different, in mes
sage, shyle amd author But They are
similar in ey ll=]s _;|,|!'_.- tach stu-
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christmas pageant

Christmas at C.L.5.
| strange and very beaufiful
ag fthe |ig|1|: Airvy
| the strains of the traditicnal melodies
| flow through the gym.
' And again the avdience
is held with the Beauty of
the: Christrmas Pageani.
Cinta the stage moves Mary
slowly and meladically.
The angels then appear
fo Bless —
To the very end, the cradle scens,
Phas story i sensitively and
mavingly porfrayed,
The curtain falls . . .
again C.L5. has presented
sir'nf_l‘llrl - trha I".l‘.ﬂQ.l'li'FlI:EI'l‘l
Slary,

Page peven
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The Good Women of Satzuan

Shen-Te — Betay Minal

Yamg Sun — Andy Jampoler

Wang — Daniel Bromberg

Gods — Jonathan Aomsel
Jare Brydenfeld
Faul Pines

Mrs, Shin — Fran Meuer

Shur Fu Karl Waalfendan

M Tzu — Marianne Frank

Page eight
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acting technique

A twist, & step, then an inspiration.

Once a weeak we meael.
& group composed of young people
wha wish to gain insight, and learn the
trug meaning af the thoater and of act-
ific. We meal with Bazil Burwsll the
drama teacher.
"Youw must have an objective; know
what you are reaching for; understand
the conflct wou  are 'nl::-rlr-:i'-,ri'll;_; b =11
st feel the surge of emoticn as you
build a character.”

Figures in lectards . . .
barefaot

reaching , . . higher , . .

ta the heights of perfection . . .

creating . . .
undersianding . . . more . .,
This is eur purpose, With Bazz 1o guide
us we reach foward a goal,
The coming Hophomore play.

NEKRASSOV

R M N A

2 APLAY Y 3
JEAN-PALL
MARTRE

Fage nina
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. we, the collective,
: individual, the genius behind the tome.
(8" we, here sitfing,
| cosey garret we call home = three keys —
coffes, cigareties — use these —
machiavelll, folk sengs — considerable sase —
John, click click ding, Elena, typing, click
dictating,
mad, mad sonnets, Andy,
farming
ads, ads, Herb, ads, Mike,
Judy doesn’t like it, dear editar.
vialent, hasty, perfect revisions, Batay.
rolled in a corner, pen and ink vindictively in

Jane Brukenfeld hand, Paulefte.
aerenely,
Jahn Coateswarth Michael Werner Oblivicusly, stands Yosh
Ce-literary Editar Co-business Manager Kents proferred,
Jonathan Feller Apdrew Jampoler this Back, our taken of esteem.
Sports Editor Lay-oul Editar
Judy Wasserman
Edditar
Mr, Yash Elama C‘Igus. Herbert Adler
Advisor Senior Section Co-busimess Manager
Abasent: Paulette Richman EEIS.:,-' Mirscd

Art Editor Co-literary Editor




cherry lawn clubs

"0 what's Picassc got that | don’t?” For the answer to this and many other

b intriguing guestions, a number of Cherry Lawn students meet each week in
the Art Apptecia'rir_'-n Club. The club |"-‘l.|'_‘|ui$l:;'|r| #r, Yashire Sanbonmatsu 15 a

| constant source of information for anvone interested in the fine arts. Mr.
osh™ i3 alse the advisor for fwo other clubs, the Literature and Creative
Writing Clubs,

While the students in these three clubs are discussing Rembrandt, Dos-
toevsky, or Pines, the Glee Club, under the able direction of Mrs, Ruth
Pratt, is busy making the beautiful music for which it s famous,

Mearwhile, urnder clouds of smoke, the Psychology Club members are
intently discussing the frustrations and fensions of the other dubs. ‘With thair
chairman, Dr, Ernst Bulove, the cub helds & series of seminar discussions
on a wide range of topics.

The club system at Cherry Lawn is based upon interest rather than fradi-
tion, This would explain the changing list of clubs which appear sach year,
This year, these five clubs were the focal poinfs of much interest.

In the past, Cherry Lawners have been interested in Debating Clubs,
French and German Clubs, and International Affairs Clubs. Journalistically
inclined students have published as many as four newspapers and magazines,
cancurrantly,

In the years fo come, more clubs will be formed and many will be re-
vived, As always, these clubs will be based upon the concrete interest of the
participants. As always, they will be formed with enthusiasm and conducted
with vigor and enargy.

Page sliven
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cherry hall football

Ta you who are so brave and small whao challenge the world of football = beating,
paceng, 'I"-rﬂ!-l"iﬂl._j r".'.r.‘|-|-' cown a muddy fiald.

-“-"ll]-'r' cursing, _I.._':||'||'|-:,- ':u-"'-lllng;.
Dick myopically, Jimmy dancing,

Dan omnipresantly, Teddy defending,

the team close behind — warriors all.

But whal for? — vou're greaf, so confident, so conaistent,

“When the last great scorekeeper comes to mark beside your name he will not
mark if you have won or lost, bul haw yvou played the game.”

Warriors all

left io righd skending laenes Herag

han, Danigl Bromberg. Mends 3E5rewitz,

Ceach Jim  Jérwi, Sheven Nadund
Juliam Lewine, and Ted Berbn

left fo righi seated — [dward Gam,
to-tapl, Andrew Jampolesy, co-capl
Jonathan Feller, ard Allan Geaan

b This page.iz %a oilr cf1he Techmiecal Tagh Corporaton
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Winter and Basketball are synonymous
af Cherry Lawn, Before the memory of
the last touchdenwn fades, and before the
first hint of snow, the gym echoes with
valls of the hopeful. And shorfly, some-
tima  in -e*.*_.r|';.' Movermnber the sager W
awailed announcemen! comes, “all ihe
by aut for Basketball report to the gym
at 3:30." Immediately rumors starf, "Sam
will be conter this year,” nEard e
starters will b, . " "You knaw, | think
we'll beat Dayeraft this year.” The cheer-
leaders start lsarning baskatball cheers,

And then, after all the practices, fry-
auts, the first game comes. Cherry Lawn's
affense led by Sieve Medved in a valiant
atternpt, loses 29-31. The next games re-
flect the traditional high spirit, and the
rest of the season rushes by, With the
last game ﬁ\'d'r_ the shower-room  falk
shows e fesling of the enfire team,
“Wall wa didn't _ahr.-'ﬂ"j win, but it has
bgeg § great yvillr, Yes, it was a graal
WEAF,

basketball

Baskwtisall Left ta right, Manding: Tkodare @fflin, Edward Feuchiwangly, Siewen Madved, Coach
Jire Jores, Felix Canatban,  Riaph i) E'.‘I'Ai'l,'.! Far
Eneeling- Paul Pines, Jornethan Fellm

Ahsent: Fred Greenbeng, Brien Lafids, pepfge Eoss
Henaghasn, Gaidy Friadlmnd.

Juilisn Lerwinig, Mike Wesrssr, Herbh Adler, James




girls basketball team

Have You evar sean

-ﬂ'f:'_"'h the female,
: > ¥ racing and panting
*-:‘:r'“- pushing forward

= in & unified group

=, for one common goal ?
Stramge lsn't 117

A But here you find —

. X -@'1 Six girls cheering
; 1 IJ R|‘1I:J-Q:I1'I'Igl drihlﬂing
|l il A i Hlegally scratching,
- nudging, kickimg)
’." But they are unified

and enjoying every minute

of thiz an Brgpy

We are the feam)!

I 1 r =F Ancy. Rockmaore, Detsy Minet, co-capbalns;

&
L

Kpren ‘Wisctsky, lanst Bankin,d Pally Hill,
Tam tezor, Emily Woran, Eilesn ‘Wolfeld,
‘Wendy Wain, Alex Herz, Hilen Saserson.
Bormie Rubin.

Miisa Linn Lehymanm, Me. Jim Janes, Coaches.

chEEFIEﬂdEPE Cheerleadors — Lefi 1o righti Ssepharie Weiss, Bath Kaplan, Vevisn

Schirvddler, Polly Hill, Terena Mamar. Jasnne Albrems, capiain; ]ud-r-
W ! 3
The C|'|E-'rr"|.' Lawn chesrleaders form a ikdarman, Elena Ogus. Bia Fox, lene Brukenfeld,

wery important part of the Cherry Lawn
athletic program. During the past few years,
the successes of the Cherry Lawn Interscho-
lastie Athlatic jeams have been limited. The
role played by the CLS5 cheerleaders in
bolstering the morale of our courageous
warriors has been one of heroism and noise.
Impressed upon the memory of every team
mamber is the sight of the girls in Marcon
and White valiantly cheering them on 1o &n
elusive victary.

After each wvictory or defeat, the loudest
vaices ta be raised in protest or l.rit;h;:r'f
calls ara those whao led the layal spectators
through hours of infensely partisan support
of the team. Sore throats and hoarse voices
may persist for a few hours or days after the
games, but come the next contest, the C,1.5,
cheerleaders will return to their herolc posts,
doing their best, leading the frantic chears
of the Cherry Lawn fans,

Page filtaen
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l&fi to right — M. Saratrom, Miel lehessnn, Mes. Weeeber, Mem Echler, Mr, Jorss, Mirs, Melson, M.

Bracdlbeyy, Mr. Ladhar, M. Sshgion, Mes. Suen, Mry Brennen, Mif, Ziring, Miss Saieh, Mr, Bunwell, W
Lana, Dr. Staal, frs. Cralg, sand Mr. Tuber

Page eighreen
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student= teacher
Lo you recognize its face?
I 1t just oppressor? Preacher?
Or a leader in the race?

Does if lead you on 1o learn
) Understanding, wise and kind?

Or does it fetter all your vearning?

Stupid, eruel and blind,
Faculties have need of many faces, many facets,
sometimes seeming friend and foe.
To develop all vour talents and yvour assets
s0 yourselt you'll learn fo know,
B
i
Pege mingtesn
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Far right: lsabel Schaneups, Bda Mark, Shewen Dwork -Fﬂ;. I 4
Lett T right, first row Hikary Fried, Sadees Horeood, Richie Tahen Allyn Fincher, Judy Thrkch -
Sacond rows Faitl Hallar, Micheel Snafr, Mark Mardall, Willlam Schresdar Sapplen Gardan, Lulu

Fhillips, Mickl Sholdar, Sue Shaskhava, Gary Powwsra

Third roww: Carge Dultes, Mark Perlman, Penny Penzner, Miss Eckiler.

Massing: Peggy Schoen, Joan Scall,

Grade VIl and VIl ¥

Far righti Glonn Dufine
Left po wight: first rowe: Ariese Sylvae, Silvia Jacobs, Steven Rivens Feorgla Godowsky, Peber
Sontheimer, Alan Fraenke!. Foanmes Rockrmore.
Second row: Eencwlh Tisdell, Duns Kcrby, Anita Barrett, Jeffrey Grantz. Earl Resenidiel, Rebart
Shankmar,

R ——— Third raw: Matis Godewsky, Toni Baphesl, John Movales, Petor REosendahl, Philka Gale, Ssih
Wernar, Cradg Vardes.
Mhissing; Jahn Rhodes, Caralyn Mares.




the middle school

The Middle Schoal is an integral pert
of the Cherry Lawn educational atmos-
phere. The students of the Middle Schoal,

[ from grades five fo eight, publish a
manthly magazine, contribute to the year-
book, plan their own activities with the
aid of the Secretaries of Stein House, and
confribute greatly to the school as a
wehodie,

\ The piddle Scheal Foa has increased
o T its. general population sewveral times in
the past few years. The nature frips in
. which the Middle School participates are
e a greal help in their understanding of the

! wiorld which they are a parf
! \ The Mardi Gras, annual Middle Schoal
L I, g Festival, is a spectacular achievement. A

king and queen are chosen to reign over

the festivities,
| The position of the Middle Schaal in
i 'f: = the Cherry Lawn society is one of grow-
. - ing impartance. Teday's Middle Schoolers
i are tarmorrow’'s Seniors, They will dio well.

| Fage bwenbyane




how the earth began

My theory on this subject is that once a lot of gases
near the sun gathered together and as they got
farther away from the sun, cooled off and became
solid. Then wolcanoes, that were made when the
earth became solid, erupted and overflowed white
hot lava that turned info steam. As the steam went
upward, it turned Inte clouds. When the clowds
cooled off it began to rain. The raindrops fell on the
white hot lava, but as soon as they hit they turned
into stearn and went up again. After they cooled off,
it rained again,

As this process continued, litle germs that were
in the water were extracted fram the raindrops, and
they multiplied, These became the first life on Earth.

Meanwhile, the Earth kept on traveling away from
the sun. When it was approximately 93,000,000
miles fram the sun, it stopped. Al this distance the
earth travelled around the sun.

It keot on raining. This made huge puddles which
turned into rlivers and seas and ocopans,

Hilary Fried

herodotus

{about 484-425 B.C.)

Herodotus was known as the Father of History be-
cause he was the first person ever to write down
history.

He was born at Halicarmassus, a Greek colony on
the shores of Asia Minor. He devoted himself to
writing and fraveled fo many cauniries daing o,

Herodotus studied the culture of the countries
which he visited and learned much of thair history,
He wrote nine books on history which are still read
teday. Many of them have been proven incorrect by
later historians, but due to the condition he warked
in, they are still very good. His maost famous sfudy
was that of the conflict between Greece and Persia.

Michael Senfi

e lo -
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pilgrims

The PFilgrims landed in America

With hearts of hope and with glee.

They settled in the land of the frea.

They worked and they worked with a helping hand
They planted wheat and comn

And that is how America was bormn,

Ada Mark

going west

When | was going o the West,

| $aw a cowboy in his vest.

And when | stopped to rast at night,

There always seemed 1o be a fight.

While going fo the West one day,

| saw many herds of cattle stray.

I saw lots of cactus and trees of banyon

On the desert and near a desp canyon.

Then ane night by the light of the maon,

Fate befell me in my room.

After the smoke cleared, you could see

My goals and dreams laid dead with me.
Jokhn Mavales

| frick
g " B

o — —

operation vanguard

Though Operation Vanguard is mostly top secret
there are shill some things to tell abaut it

Dperation Wanguard is the United States satellite
program. In Operation Vanguard there are top sci-
entists working on the construction of a spece satel-
lite and -:akularing s arbit around fhe earth,

The space satellite will be launched about next
spring; in it will be instruments fo tell of air density
and many other things.

It will be about twenty inches in diameter,
about the size of two basketballs.

Tha satellite will ba sent up in space by a stage
racket; when it reaches a set height it will be broken
free from the Frst stage and will find its orbit around
the earth.

The Russian's satellite program is named "Sput-
nik.”

Michaesl Senfi
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lede 1 right: Back row: Sosean Eriedwen, Clasdia Serk, John Frankemitesn, Theodors Berlin, Aickis

Sairer, Alan Wolsy, Chris Medwed, and Barry Mondechean,

micdle row; Gall Pierce, loy Eabn, Siain Oleckman, Leigh Senfes

Rankin,

leen rove: Warc Gernvhwidn, Daved Winston, Roger Richman, Jemes Hemeghan, Henry Oegel,

Emily Uptan, Judy Siling and Janes

Paber S\BnCus

iphn Metenscn, James Harecod, Barbara Cenin, Hedds Gluck, Bardsars Sontheimer, ard Jonathen Goe

O the threshald
sranding before all the world
wibrich i af yousr commared
Young snd wibirant;

plert @nd wiliting,

freshmen

wasiing breathlessly

for ves b0 wnfold

and give famh

the bavalinsss
ir
behoids —
For you the

world savailn




Lafr 8& right, atendings Jay Cerutbers, Hakalie Polossky, Julian Levies, Bdwin Sisinfeld, Bicherd
Mowmen, Bonnie Rubsn, Cerald Friedland, Chris Armael, snd Steve Mongan
Midddle: Simen Pepener. Frenciee Gluckman, and Michael Waenar

Front: Ancred Rackmare, Ritd Foa, Barkars Dopresef
Abrent: Suvan Saks, fulens Thamas, Lori 'Weislbemor

Te thowe
Who have gone farth
To seonk
Ta know the yearning
O EMply yrears,
lo reach oubward,
Ta stumble hopelesshy
Yel 1a rise again
Ta know the meaning
To sesk endlessly fo
A perfection,
And yet to be wise enough
To survey
To loak
And then fo procesd,

Pl Fecrnfy-Foge

ol Fiernert MNdler
and 'William Sumderland,

sophomores
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- A path

welalding

beneath the delicare feei

el thewe young pecpls.

Pacale who have berome seare

Theose ned able 1o 1and forth alome

Bt sbile 1o 4wy — poon
soon 1oF Thais, ol of
Ite dhall be —

4 meaning hieigile e ;

Ard the woeld stards

-
left ta right: standing: Carl Mochen, Alexandra Herz A _’ . o -
Wilkiam  Bratas, Sugerne Glisser. Edward Garn,
Fleen Wolfeld, Helen Awvedsach, Jil Fikch, Jarst
Ehoder, Cethy Sonfhelmer, Allan Geean, Jos Alber,
prvd Richard Busatein
spafecd: Helan Saserson, Beth Eaplan, Lindas Haerls
Heems Krege, Joam 3arpsser, Vivlan Schindler, Paul-
ptta Richmam, Karen Wiicizky, snd Peul Pines.

Thigx page i3 » Qi ol The Junior Clam




Dear Class of 1958:

Some of you | have seem and Enown
since the fourth grade. Some have joined
us only for this year. The way you walk
sif, dance, 1he way yow &al, The way you
spend your leisure time, the way you
are guickened by new thoughis and mani
fectations ot I:»E-a-..*',.' tell mea a lot af what
YOU arg now and of what yvou can be-
LTI,

The happiness your family, teachers,
and triencds fncr.-r-riqrnrl: lbes in SEEINE YOur
|:-|:II1_'-r 's.cll.'-e:s. avercame the weaknesoes
of human nature: slath, self-indulgence,
inclination 1o get away with things, to do
less well than can be done, and to enjoy
the mamenfary pln:.'ls.l_lr{'- af a clever, hurl-
ing remark, Your Seniar year has brought
a marked realization of this challenge
and of your greater responsibilities. You
are more aware of your duties to athers
and io the idesl self you sirive to become.
| wizsh now for you that you will main-
tain and nurture this quickened spirit, that
wvou will leave this stage of your develop-
mienl with the firrm resolve that your
tormative years will never be owver! You
will continue to work aon making your-
gelyves more aware, more able 1o help
athers!

To speak of one's innermost beliefs in
public is always rugged. It must have im-
F-rq.-'s.:,r_'-:j vou fa hesr Mr. Lashar s fer
wently stress in a most significant assem-
bly, that not one of the prominent scien-
tisls .'..-n;irk_ing an tha Manhattan F"piqr:"
had come out of b an agnoatic ar unka-
liewer. This i3 & strange pheromencn:
many laymen desiring to be scienfific
deny any spiritval existence cutside tham-
.-:1:|'\-.-'r_~5_ '|"|r:':.-' BYVEn boast that that makes
therm truly seientific, while .o many of our
-;I'E-M soientists assert that the vary na-
ture of the Universe testifies to the exist
agnce of & Prame Mover'”, a "Divine In-
felligence” — ta the existence of God,
There iz & great spiritual reservoir on
which you may draw. To use a homely
simile: “There is money in the bank for al
ef you, but — If you de not go through
the proper procedure of withdrawals, the
assefs in the bank would nat be of help
ba wou,” My main hope for you s thal
yau will have the courage and beliet in
a Spiritual Power to draw on his help and
g-_li:l.}m:e for the rest of waur lives Pr.-.-','
r.:-g._:l.:l.rl';,- and wau will have a rewarding
and powerful experience,

Ask God to set you free from cowardly
avoidance of necessary duty and of re-
h-p”l:-,_ln poceptance & =|||Tr.|||'|-.j corming
te you — fo fres you from discontent with
your lot, from jealousy of others, from
'I'inh;u'-g |'g.|1r|':|r af the gi'l:r:. which are
WOUTS — whila :|a|||i.'lri'1|.3 fesr talents -gi'-.-EF'-

FPege twvenfy.six

to athers, from undisciplined thought,
from wnwillingness to learn and unreadi-
ness to serve,
Ask Him o free you from anm unroky
tongue which spesks churly words,
Ask Him to free yvou from the plessant
face which hidets a cold heartl
Ask God 1o make you truly grateful for
the mera joy of living.
Ask God to give you the mind and
hoart to rejoice at the beasuties of the
warld and grant you a kind and gentle
heart toward all things that live.
Ask Him o make vou appreciative of a
keme 1o :1||.-‘||t-.. kindreds 1a lave and far
triends 1o cherish — of yvour people’s long
history to remember and its great men fo
follow Ask Him to give you worthy
ideals, peace thal passes all understand
img and faith that will be your lode-star
all your life,
Gad be with vou
Your friend,
"D Brael”




Seniors s




Mirs. Lottie Lee Croig
Seniar Advisar

it

Jonathan domisel
“For they can conguer who be-
lieve they can.” . . . Anonymous

A"::-.;-;

i
R - -
-
!
. _ d

Daniel Bramberg
“But chiefly, the mould of a man's
tortune is in his own hands."” . ..
Anonymous

Fage tweniby-eighi




Botte Alderman
“l am lgnorant of absofute truth
but | am humbie before my ig-
J rorance and therain lies my hone
or and reward.” . . . Kahlil Gibran

¥

JohnCeatswarth
‘A sense of humor is the only
?‘.l‘u'ﬂg that keeps infelligent pec-
ple from hanging themselves,”
-« « Yolhaire

Joonne Abrams
“Where the willingness is grear,
the difficulties cannot be great.”
v+« Machiavelli

Poge PemnFy-nina
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lone Brokenfeld
"Life will give you what you ask
of her if only vou ask long
enowgh and plainly enaugh.” | .
E. Meshit

Page thirky

Janathan Feller

"Ma man s happ}' unlezs he be-
lisves he is.” ., ., Publilius Swrus

Edword Feuchteonger
"Dress not thy thoughts in oo
fine a raiment. And be not a man
of superfluous words or supar-
Auows deeds,” . |, . Marcus Aure-
lius




| Marionne Frank
"Love sought is good, but given
uvnsought is better,” . , , Shake-
EpRATE

=

dichard Gaver
“Action” may nof always bring
happiness; but there is no happi.
ness without action,” | ., . Benja-
man Disrasli

Page Firty-one
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Thamas Hartley
“In guigtness and in confidence
shall be your strength.”™ | | | [saiah

Pally Hill
“I want by understending my-
self fo uncerstand athers, | wan!
to be all | am capable of becor
ing.” . . . Katherine Mansfield

lam Mazor
“For @ man to help anather iz fa
be a god,” . . . Pliny the Elder
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Andrew Jompoler
"Too low they build who build
boneath the stars,”

Elizabeth Minot

“Arf is the accomplice of love,
Take away love and there is no
I'c-n»ger arf.” . , . Remy de Gour-
mant
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Steven Madvad
"Gllares 1% mare el'-::lr;uefrll tham
waords.” . . . Thomas Carlyle

Frances Meuvear
"H._'lpp}r memories are indectroct-
ible passessions which nothing

can fake from us.™ . . . lsabel B Alan Stewart

Ross “Say first of God above ar man
belaw what can we reason but
from what we know.” . . . Alex-
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Harris Stravitz
Wirtue Iz ke a rich stone, best
sef plain.” . . . Francis Bacan

1
Elena Ogus
“If you have a confented mind,
vou have enaugh fo enjoy life
I on.” . . . Plautus
|
|
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J:l.u:l:.l Wansermian
"The future belongs fo those who
fove, not fo those whe habe,”

KEarl Wooltenden
“Crrife In nafure, iz but disordar
longing for order.”™ . . . Kahlii
Gibran

E-Tﬂphuniu Wiizs
"Understanding Iz the wealth of
wealth.,” . . . Fuller

Paga 1ty -iis




~~ 0O =M Wn

nwa-9>5a9n

We come to the vine that holds the fruit of our futures.
This stage in aur lives is ending with the hope that it has
molded & sfrang hand 1o plisck the ripest
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only the sea

Like & gresat, bBlond snake the sand curled araund the
jagged rocks and met the sea.
Night hung out the moon
and stretched her dark blanket across the sky.
The seagull spread her wings
and three small birds nestled against her breast.
The sea played with the shells and sands amidst
the foarm.
Wawves swelled and glided 1o the shore, splashing
agamnst thie rocks,
Then the sea slowly receded, whispering fo the seagull,
“Come with me, come with me,"
And the seagull grew restless,
restless as the sea that beckoned to her.
A passion was rising within her <o that
her heart could barely be contained within her body.

At ance hatred, the enemy of all, possessed her
far the children which she had borne.
And her head grew wild,
wild as the sea that called her.
And she yearned
for solitude — wanting only the sea as 2 companion —
for freedom — wanfing only the sea 1o restrain her —
and for the sterile purity of the wind.
And the seagull left those wha were hers,
stretching her wings and floating away forever.

The seagull still flies amang the clowds;
still hunts fish alone on the shores;
still delights in the wind, the storms, the sea —
overpowering and careless.
Whan night tiploes across the sky
with her velvet train behind hear,
the seagull sleeps among the jagged crevices of rocks
and dreams, dreams
of three small birds in 8 nest
as the sea
plays with the sands,
Paulette Richman
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freedom

The sun shone on a glimmering cage. On
its food specked bottom was a seaqull, En-
shrined in this dome of golden bars, he lay
impriscned,

The bird quivered as a cool breeze gently

swayed his cell, His once proudly arched
! wings were now flattened to his side.

Merely let him out, and he would feal
free.

It only our lives ware so uncomplicated.
We feel hammed in, restricted, caught in a
net of destruction. Oh, 1o brush away that
web of confusion without a3 moment's hes-
itation| If only it were so ecasy. But — how
to rid ourselves of this anxiety? Why must
we be alone? Alene in a dusky room, or by
an unsympathetic brook, or on the beach
watching the seagulls soaring above .
ETE‘E_

o
1

Karen Wisotsky
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. a life, a god

all his life he had been a religious man, for he knew that only through piety
could one have a full life. Without love of God one was lost. To have insight into
the divine and to have faith was 1o gain a certain power — yes, power seemad
to be almost the right word for the overwhelming feeling that surged throwgh
Charles when he thought about the Almighty Creator. And being on His "side,”
filled with love, respect, and fear for Him, he felt that he shared in the power of
the Great Almighty Being.

He had once been married, but his wife had been too interested in earthly
things and not turned enough towards the divine, It had ended bitterly and they
split, unbound by children.

He could never remember having one close friend in his adult life, but then
God was his friend, and that was a more powerful feeling than any human friend
could give him.

Sametimes when he lay in bed at night, a feeling of loneliness slowly crept
ever him. He would shudder slightly and feel that he must move. He would get
up, close the window, go back 1o bed, pray, and slowly fall into a lonely, uneasy
sleep. It was anly at sirange fimes like this that he lost his confidence, his feeling
of superiority and power over those arcund him. Al these timas he longed for
human companianship.

He tald himself he had no problems, that being at one with God was an
automnatic release from problems, sometimes he could believe it, but sometimes
it seermed like a lof ef words,

Day after day passed in much the same way. Wake up, eaf, go ta church,
read the Bible, eat, pray, take a walk to love God’s nature and scorn the world,
As he walked, he felt as if he possessed the key and those arcund him were poor
unfortunates, struggling through worthless lives.

“In the name of the Lord” he yelled as kids threw snowballs at him, “cut it
out.” And he made such a fearful picture with his grizly bearded face, his stout
paunch, and outdated Sunday suit; yelling in loud but hoarse fones, that indeed
the baoys would stop and run. Then he would feel self-satisfied, confident in the
fact that through asscciating himself with the Lord, he had gained the power fo
prevent their further actions,

He knew that soon he woud die, but it did net worry him, for a pious life
wat behind, and heaven befare him,

He had not been a cruel man, the Lord meant people fo be kindly, but had
simply cut himself off from people in order to pray and love God. The power
to be gained in this way was too great to be overlooked.

Yet slowly, as he grew old, a feeling was growing within him — a deep
feeling, expressed through restless, sleepless nights which he couldn't understand.
Why couldn’t he rest in peace?
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_I One cold winter day he was taking his walk down a long road. He walked
slowly, feet dragging. He stared steadily at the dirty, hard packed snow beneath
him. He could nat understand his present mood, his constant depression,

| Suddenly he was bombarded with snowballs — “In the name of the Lord”
: he began, knowing that his attackers would leave at this oath; he heard a shuffling
of feet as five or six fen-year-old boys darted away. But one boy came slowly
appearing out of the bushes. A slight boy with long blond hair, sharp blue eyes,
and a little fear in his face as any ten-year-old boy might show, approaching such
a formidable old man. Yet there was curiosity in his eyes too, and kindness, Above
all, he stood straight, looked straight ahead, and walked with courage for he had
planned fo do this for a long time,

He looked up with hostility as he saw him coming. This was one of God's
children though, and nat being a cruel person, he decided not to yell at him,
Maybe he hadn’t been throwing snowballs — or if he had — but the child walked
up to him briskly and spoke in what would have been a strong voice, had it not
been for a slight quiver.

“5ir, how come you never leavk your house except fo go to church and take
walks?” He didn't answer but the child went en walking beside him, skipping a
little to keep up.

"Maost of the kids are scared of you sir, but 'm not.” There was a minute of
| silence. "'l was a lirtle, but | watched you until | wasn't anymore.” They walked
| on. “Dan't you ever get lonesome?™

"l love Ged, so | have God to talk with,” the old man answered quickly, as
) if &8 moment's pause might have revealed uncertainty. “But you can’t laugh with
God, can you?" The child looked intent as he asked this — his fear was gone, But
what he saw frightened him in a new way; he wanted to run and run but he
couldn't leave. For a pitiful expression had formed on his face. He locked older
than he ever had, much older. His eyves had filled with fears for the first time in
fifty years. This child was beautiful. The first beauty he had felt since his marriage.

And at once he wanted to reach out to the child, to love him and show his
love. The child was right. He had never laughed with God. Oh, how he wished
he had spent his life lavghing. How he wished he knew what to say ta this child,
how te explain, how to talk to him. But he was powerless. Powerless. The ward
rested on his lips unspoken. It had all been a trick. Where was his great superior
power? Could not God help him reach ancther human being? He hated God. He
| hated the false sense of power God had given him. A tear squeezed aut, falling

info & wrinkle beneath his eyes, It slowly fell down his cheek following the
wrinkles an his face. Terrified, the child whispered "Geod-bye, sir,” and ran quickly
down the hill.

The old man watched him run. “It's too late,” he thought, For a moment he
stood as if paralyzed. Then raising his hands to his face he began sobbing. Quietly
at first, his body soon grew tense — his sobbing, hysterical. “God” he cried out,
"God please help me.” And he stood there sobbing and praying fervently to the
God he knew so well,

Joan Strasser .
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sed poems

The rividets rurming threads ol rain,
The cyche b bagur again

Inza the lakes Rarge and small

Dt the pulet, over tha fall,

Diowr the river 1o the Bay.

Maw does the cycle stop hare? My,
Ah, rowe Fhis past by the beat

Maw the isa, elarnal rest,

Joka Bhedes
Grade @

Ohl i's the ses for me,
For me the sea,

The fish ared the whales,
Mo cate or quall

H's free snd breszy,

fnd you can raam about.
M peddlers or baggars
To beg and fout,

%o i wou have an wernd 1o do,
o i e heve 3 bl o pey,
Daon' go wesr yoursal cul

Or mun araured all day.

Thie s2a, oh miel The sea, oh mel

o diawen by ik 5o
Ard you'll find me

A condented ai cin ba
'Cauaas 'm by fhe ses.

Kennath Tisdall
Grade 8

| weiwh | wenre & fish.

Then | could dire, thas | could dine
On my favorife dish.

Any kind of living animal
Underneath the sand snd ground
‘Who waits there all dey

And wairs {er linls fih & play.

1% woidd ke fun to pownce and grab
And make thase litle fibes gab

To plead Tor thair lile

And not to be beaten,

Bul Ihi" ke iy will Be aElam

Sheven Riveri
Grade 8

Peter Sontheimer
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no | am never alone

yau . . .

= Pauleste Richman
are with me

amicdst a storming mass
in the solitude of a cocl lee,

v+« @re my first consciows thought
the image in the land of Morpheus
the warm wine that deadens

the pain of reality,

+ « « are there when | behald beauty
when | shield my eyes from suffering —
taught me 1o think, to see, to love,

are gone yat | will never be alone,

and by the lake i stood
. o« e trees uttered no protest
shaking,

v+« and flowers grew more beautiful
defiant,

v« - The ant profected ifs home
and rebellious.

. .« and the calm water smiled a sympathetic smile
and then stillmess
until my scream was smotheraed

by
the hostile
dark depths.

poems by Marianne Frank
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cycle

Throwgh what labors | must 1oil,
And oh how heavy the burdens which stoop me

I must taste the whip and feel its pains
| must endure these very pangs of suffering,
Or become cravenly and offend with my ravished soul.

| must scale 1o the very peaks of these mountains at whose
summits | falter;
| must cry and hate and then await my refuge,

| must then want leve, vel not ta know the touch of her
silken hand,
And | have but to kneel, and again unleash my heart's tides,

| must then dimb the ladder, and scale the very heighis,
hand aver hand, step over step, cimb unfil my lungs plead for
air, and sfill not see the ladder’s end.

Will | then become of age?

And this refuge of which | speak, where will it be found?
And my mountain to whose peak | would climb, just to reach it,
and then look down upon the summit from whence | carme,
And oh the futility of hate, the futility of tears, these
awful flowings, kin fo forment, brother 1o loneliness.
And my ladder, this | would climb to see no top.
| must rest the rest of they who have not known sleep,
all the while feeling the soul-shaking tremors deep inside.

First depression in whose darkness | see naught,
Then melancholia, throwgh which only the spark may be seen,
and its illusiveness adds to futility.
This refuge of which | speak: where will it be found?
And my mountain to whose peak | would climb, just fo reach
it and then look down upon the summit from
whence | came,
And oh the futility of hate,
The fufility of tears, their awful flowings come fo forment
brother to lonaliness,
And my ladder, this | would climb, he sees no hope.
| must rest the rest of those who know not sleep.
And all the while, feel the soul-shaking tremors deep inside.
First deprassion in whose darkness
I see not.
Then melancholia, through which
only the spark may be seen, and its
illusiveness adds to fufility.
At last light. It must stand erect.
Forthwith | have become of age.

Paul Pines
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a wild dream. ..

He placed the burning caals

Ome by one

Into her soft hand,

Hottar, hatter, he made them
Fl.l'l.::cing her sguirm and writhe with pain__
{}n_, on, inta thie terrar of the -1|-g|'||,
He wouldn't stog, couldn't stop

It weould last forewver,

Mot understanding her.

The toriure lay within.,

Cnly a dream

But she would dream of it always
It would never end.,

Hnunrinr:; her -.'h_lring thig |"|i-ghlI
The day

Her entire life.

Because he loved her, yes, because he loved her

Taa much,

Stephanie Weiss
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the leaf below

The wooded forests beyond are home; from there my fathers sprang,
ta there in life | loak, 1o there in death | go.
The tall, grim towers of the city offer little to the man | am,
but in the deep, dark depths of the forest the question lies.
Come with me, our steps a rhapsody on the leaf below. .
Come ta where the light slips inta sight humbly, -
Where you and | the we among us can in peace return us fo the home.
In the woods bath you and I, the we, can be fulfilled.

Andrew Jampaber
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simplicity

He was old and gray and slightly hunched over, and knew that scon he was
geing to die. He was & short man, and slight, His jaw was long and firm, his lower
lip pratruded slightly. His cheeks were sunken in, there were Many gaps among
his yellow teeth. His eyes were deep set, and not teo keen. To a child his face
might not have seemed kindly, but adults could detest kindness and wisdom i his
eyes. He spoke slowly, and heard poorly, but in every sentence he spoke there
was profound wisdam, the kind of wisdom which one only gains by living, and
he had lived nearly ninety years. \

His life had been simple and rather uneventful, He had been a child, grown
up, worked, gotten married, had childran and grandchildren and retired.

Mot being a philosopher, he had never thought to give his life “meaning.”

A simple country man, he had always believed in “honesty as the best policy,” the
Ten Commandments, and the Lord and Jesus Christ,

He read the Bible, voted Republican, never missed o day of work, snd never
asked "why' to anything.

He had never had an “aim™ in life, nor had it cccurred 18 him 1o lack for
such an aim.

He did not knew the words “philosophy,” “psychalogy,” “egotis,” "aliruist,”

“optimist” or “pessimist,” and had he heard them they would have stirred littls
inferest,

He had always loved the blue sky, a sunrise, his wife, children, and the small
af the country at dawn,

His life had not been without problems, some of which he faced, snd some 1
fram which he had run, He had felt love, hate, fear, anger, beauty, hope, and
despair in the same way all men have felt them. His life had had sorrows and joys,
better fimes and worse.

Yet he did nat know for what purpose he had lived.

Each morning he 1ock a walk to keep up his health, He enjoyed the sun, the
fresh air, the sound of twittering and softly whistling birds. Some children were
afraid of him, but others would walk beside him down the couniry dirt road an
their way fo school, When a car passed by much dust would be Blawn up, and
they walking could neither see nor breathe, but they lavghed as they groped their
way with eves tightly closed.

One day he saw & child killed on the road, as & car veered suddenly inio a
ditch, but it was God's will, and he only vaguely wondered why it had not been
him, ald and ready fo go. He had watched desth before, and maurned. but always
Pmﬂtd to living simply because within him there was still life. He naver thought
] fit,

He chied. And just befare he died he asked himseff, "Why did | live. and
what is Ife?™ It was a new, and queer kind of question; he did not try to seek
an answer; he was thankful he'd never thoughi of it before.

Joan Strasser
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the crest

The trees on the crest of the valley ridges could
b= heard as the restless wind rushed by them
claiming the victory of winfer.

Behind this conguering force could be heard the
ringling of water Bensath the iee-covered brook
which nafure had taken charge of.

The steep banks were surrounding two determined
men. It was a foolish argument on bath parts,
but there thoy were, alane, 1o late ta lurn
back . . .

A wword was raised with determination, and so far
i it went that the Blood came forth with a
spurt against the dense, warm snow.

Abova the fallen, bears came forth from a pair
of repenting eves, as a shameful being locked
down on his lost beloved brother . . .

Joseph Aler

And underneath

the sound,

A pulse — gquickening,

"From where do you coma?”
From a circle, she replied.
And where do you go?

to another —

5o | sought no anawer,

for the breeze alone makes music
with the heart,

And the sea shall utter

o aNsWwer .. .

Betsy Minot

agony

Agany with its many defeats

Comes and goes not by a person’s will
But one of the ways it will reject

Is by the soul's discouraged shrill.

The happ"l faces and the sad

Hawve much been forced upon you

But these that have had the sad are glad
And these that have nat are few.

And in the end when you shall find
A reascn for its call

Don’t be dismaved by one of its kind
For it can happen 2 all.

Karl Woalfenden
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Jana Broksmield

emptiness

It was a room like many others in the building, silent
and still, with four walls and a tiny window with bars
allowing cnly a few rays of sum or moon to dance on
the floor. & woman's thin, shaky hand reaches out to
grasp &t the sun’s rays coming through the window as
she sits bent over a stool in the center of the floor.

That is all, Nl::ll‘l'lll'lﬂ more exisis in the rocom.

Her hand comes in again, clode to her face, as her
sod eyes search to see how many rays she has captured,
but they see nothing. In her anger she bifes into the
flesh leaving testh marks and sudden pain, Her BYES
are big with huge brown irises and she blinks slowly
as tears flow down her pale cheeks lined with age, and
owver her thin guivering lips. Her body B lean and
hunched from many hours in the same position. Some-
fimes &he pu!—l'l*::. hesr dark siringy khair inta her face as
a means of protection, and she digs her bare fest inta
fhe floor, Mow again she extends her hands in front
of her and clenches her long, bony fingers into &
hammaer to pound against her head so that a forgoten
MEMmory Ccan Ccome Phrl:_:-uﬂh_

Someone enters the desolate room only to place
her dinner beside her on the floor and leave. Her foot
slides over and pushes the glass of waler on its side
she watches the water as though it were a silent sea,
sinking nta the graund, A breezo whispers to har from
the window, bringing with it a fragment of the fresh
putdoors, Oh freedom, when will it come fo her again?
Suddenly something fingles af her foef and rises
throwgh her body as she throws her arms into the air
and releases a scream from her throbbing chest 1o
shatter the silence. But no, it is all in vain and again
tears of loneliness fll her e ‘rying d-es:lerately ta
wash away the empliness that lies deep rooted within
her body.

Wivian achindler




noch

MNow the Lord stepped down fram his home on high,
said fo his people,
Ioaked them Inna eye,
He said, iook here sinners, jus' stepped outra the sky 1o tell you people
wihat's cummin’ up nigh. Well i’s gofina rain.
Ain't that a sharme,
I'm a fellin® yvou pecple, it's gonna rain.
Then up steps their laader, a man named Cain, says, sorry Lord but you're
imferrupting cur game.
And the Lord He cry out,
an' the lighining flazh,
an' the thunder roar,
an' the water pour,
an’ the Lord He ery, and the tear from Hiz eye is the waler that pour from
cutte the sky.
ii.
And in the midst of the lighining the lord, He walked,
an’ as He locked arownd, fo the people He falked,
to gsee which of them was worth salvation,
t' father up the next generation,
t' form up the new population.

You knew, and to His extreme mortification there was only one:
Maoah & son.
ik,
Sn to Moah He said, build Me an ark, hundred cubits tong, sutta hickory bark,
pitch it inside an” outside with deep, black rar,
when the rains come vou gottasail far.
f Take animals, teo by two, and by the pair,
ut em Inna hold, and down there
Eae-p ‘e fad fill land appear.
5o the Lord said, fill Tand ap o
5o the animals by twos and twaos filed aboard the ark, the elephants and
kangaroos, & pair of alligators, rwo black shrews
And in the rain tha ark embarked,
an' Moah and his following wallawing
in the seas of the Lord. On board
Moaoh, captain Noah, end his band,
searched for sand, and land, in hand,

a dove.

i,

The seas pitched, the seas relled and Moah's charges in the hald,
so the story is told, bellowed and mewed fo be lat into the cold.
no land was there, the dove returned bare,

no sign of land,

no helping hend reached out fo shaw ke way

till the day the dove returred;

the clive branch in his mouth,

pointed sauth.

Andrew Jampoler




why does man live?

Man, What is i#? Collectively, we're just a mass of people fighling against
other people for what we believe or merely to prove a paint, We strive unceas-
ingly to better curselves in the eyes of our competitors. Individually, each one of
ws fs just ancther dot in the population, nathing much, just a speck. Every person
is troubled by things that seem so big to him, but which in reality are only minor
trivialities compared to world problems. Life and the maintaining of it wilhi!:l aurs
selves is the most important and difficult thing with which any human being is
confranted. In comparisen to the populatian of the world, however, one life means
absolutely nothing,

So then, ane might ask, if ane life iz 3o meaningless, why does each person
want to live? Perhaps he feals that there is only one life, so he might a5 well live
it fer what it is warth. Cthers are just afraid fo die; afraid of what lies ahead, the
unknown, One feels that maybe he himself may rise to be a leader, and thus aid
in the evarlasting fight for the improvement and bettermant of his people. Others
live for the joy and happiness life offers and are willing to carry the burden af
pain and sorrow in order that they can enjoy the pleasures of working with others
and sharing the companionship others can give.

.« « Boch person must hive up te his capacity, no matter how small it is, Every-
ong must do his utmost. There are always people whe love and envy what & per-
gan i, even if his standing s low compared 1o ofhers, There is his family and rela-
fives, who love him and respect him. i people didn’t love, there would be no world;
everyone would surrender fo the burdens of life, Mo matter how big the world may
be, and no matter how numarcus the populafion, everybody must da his part, Each
parsan must it inte the warld like a finy piece in & giant puzzle, without which,
there would be an infinitely amall gap.

v« o Life, what is it? | could start angw and attempt fo answer it again and
again, each time with a different idea in mind, and still barely scratch the surface,

There are many answers, views and opinions that people can give, but people
are basically alike. All were born, and all must die. True, some are more worldly
than others, but all their worldlingss was handed dewn from other people. There
= only One that haolds the answer; & Being that is different from ordinary men,
One that wasn't bern and will never die, but does exist. Only God knows the true

AT,
Lari Weisherger
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Page fifty-four

Peter Rozenthel, Grrade 8

the planet | discovered

Have you ever been up in space? Have yvou been on a planet? It seems
strange, but | have. Here's how it happened.

I am & famous scientist, For years | have wanied 1o go to space. | have wanted
io see the stars, the moon, and everything in space.

Cne day | was finkering in my workshop. Finally | made somathing. It locked
like a rocket, and affer fixing it up a fittle, it was finished and ready. Then | looked
through my telescope. All of a sudden, | gasped. In the atmosphere | saw il: a
new planet, It looked sorf of greenish, A1 ance | had to fry oul my new space ship.
| made a few adjustments and was ready 1o go. | brought along a few things of
course. & chemistry set, chemicals and a few insfrumants,

The next day was the big day. | woke up early that moerming. | prepared for
the big frip. Soon | thawght it was time. At exactly seven o'clock | tock off. | felt
as if somecne had hurled me up into the air. The atmosphere in the ship was
I:hl:ﬂling me. | felt faint, | couldn't confrol the ah:'p, The mext minuie my rvind
want blank,

Later, | didn’t know how long | had been sleeping, | woke up. | had landad.
Where, | hadn't found cut yvet. | was on a sirange planet. Perhaps it was the one
| had zeen thrawvgh my telescope, The air was a greenish color, |t made me feel
light. | started to walk around.

Then | saw strange, funny men coming toward me. They started to talk o me
Inour language.

"Da not be afraid,'” they said,

| asked them where | was. They replied, “You are on the planet Cheesets. It
it called Cheesets because of ifs cheasy atrmos phcrq, ‘Without cheese our pegple can-
not live, Right now our world is dying, The cheese is vanishing slowly. We have
lived here for thowsands of years. Mow the rays the human race is giving off are
killing awr cheese plants. People are dying slowly.™

I believed them. They locked weary, sick. Slowly they were dying. Then |
took out my chemistry set, | analyzed a cheese plant, Then 1| found a chemical that
would save them for a time, not for long. But long enough 1o keep them alive 1l
they found another idea.




I gave it 1o them, They were very grateful. | stayed there for a few days,
They were coming along ckay.

Finally | couldn’t take it anymoere, My breathing was heavy. | planned to go
the next day, | gave them maore chamicals and then got my ship ready. The next
day | left the slowly dying planet.

As | left | said 10 myself, “Their world is dying slowly. | did the best | could.
But now | have just beft a world that is going to perish,”

I felt very sorry for their world. | flew back down to earth. All night | studied
in my workshop trying ta think of how | could save Cheesats” waorld, | did not have

the answer.
Soon | thought | might as well help their world since | had no ideas. |
! gatherad lots and lots of cheese. | gathered so much | got sick from aven looking
at it,

The next day | put all the cheese in my space ship. At seven o'clock in the
marning | took off.

Finally | landed. | looked around. There was nobody there. | went looking
arcund, Where was everyone? | did not know. | started fo walk further. | looked
all areund, There was no one for miles and miles around. There was something
Wi,

in}'wur, | left the cheese outside in the planet while | ook off,

“What had happened? But now | know, The mysiery of Cheesets is unknown
andlwailihg for someone to solve it. Maybe some day | will come back and try

vy luck.”
' As | took off, | looked at my fuel tank, Something was wrong. | was going
back in time. | looked out the window and saw aold times passing. Then | furned
& handle on the fuel tank. The numbers changed and started to go forward. They
went up to 1955 - 1956 - 1957 - 1958 - 1959. Then | stopped the ship. | had
overshot fime. | got out,

“Well, | guess I'll just have to sit here and let time catch up with me.”

Tony Raphael
Grade B

Hilary Fried, Grade 5
Fage fifty-five
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Walarcehar by Alsn Fraenkal

Soraleh basrd by Susarine Glasser




american values and the scientific age

Unfil recently, our country was considered 1o be a leader of nations. With the
coming of “Sputnik” it has been made quite clear to the American people than an
assessment of values is in order, The Russians have not only defeated us on the
palitical scene, but they have wen the war of the minds as well.

What of cur values? Don't we have the highest standard of living, the best
railroads, the most wheat? OF course we do, bul s the measure of a nation’s suc-
coss to be found in the number of railroads and the amount of wheat? These
questions expose to critical light the materialistic frame of mind that our couniry
is in,

The preblem stems from the very nature of our economy, nemely the idea of
competition between private business. The opening of the American West was a
signal for men to make their fortunes. Land was free for the asking. Railroads
spread through the country and the discovery of gold and oil paved the way for
building of large scale indusiry.

The class system, which has been recognized since the nation’s beginning
was brought info cdear focus 84 mare aggressive men established wealth, and big
business grew bigger,

This was the time of the “haves” and the “have nots.” Men measured success
in the size of the business, the amount that was profited each year. Today the
situation is not different, though more hidden, it is still present. The man with the
| highest fins on his car, and the biggest bank account, is considered 8 SUCCESS.

Today, some steps have been taken by our statesmen, wha, being aware of
Russia’s scientific development, have made provisions for a number of federal
scholarships to deserving students, and a sum of money for the purpose of raising
the pay of college professars. The bill should be fully supported, for it makes
possible an expansion of education.

Are these improvements based on the true desire for the advancement of
mankind, or do they spring from a mere narrow desire for American superierity?
The latter is true. If we educate our scientists with the defense program in mind,
we will find ourselves stuck in our original predicament. If science is to be wsed
towards destructive ends the ultimate consegquence is the perversion of science,
and the eventual destruction of mankind.

What do we want? What values guide ws in this most confusing periad of
our history? We need fo stop, and in the slogan of industry, we need fo "THINE™

Our values have for too long been fied fo money and worldly goods. The
individual — his Inner needs for understanding himself, for quietly assessing his
goals, for support in his effort 1o find the Good Life; these have become relatively
unimporiant.

The pressure on students to sccumulate high marks at a terrific pace is equiva-
lent to the pressure on the businessmen fo accumulate capital. It is a race in which
the individual gets lostl

What can we do to restore the value of the human being? How can the
interest now so alive in education be guided so as to pratect the rights of people

! and not things? Can we take the time fo think so that we will, in the end, improve
| owr inner as well as our outer life.

Dan Bramberg

Fuge fiity-might




and

And from deep within
I felt a sound.
Mot loud
Al first
But soft, as if the world were gently
§ Turning,
Incapable of anger.
And the scund grew deepar
And penefrated higher
Mearer my soul.
It pierced at my heart
And braught forth
My deapeast
Thorns.
It sank a5 viper upon a prey
And | screarmed for Him
" But no answer cane.
Red,
Crange, yallow,
Screaming.
Thrashing me against the walls of eternity
And it dropped me sharply on the sand
Ta find miyself alone,
Slowly the sound retreated deeper inside
And disappeared for a while
Tar leet me wander
And then . . .
L Betsy Minot




agnostic

I

Smooth caress of age an tired, timeless shell
weight of years upon immortal, grasping mind
thiz iz the end to which all lite aspires

io bank the dying fires with new coal

1.

Silent advance into highness, slow climb

thraugh time

the aged, elder tenden has no spring, the foot falls hard;
to all those wha live, and yet, hold with prayears

answer them O Lord:

hald not back

11,

Forgive me, and the younger for disbalief

far harsh statements, gentle: inguisitions hard, but made in love
for |, youth, the agnostic, seek nong bul answer;

angwer fowho we and you are,

the path to follow to your house, and if we find you there.

v,

0 Lord:
my question made in love,
my rebuttal to your life is but & question of mine own,
and brutal staternents that young mind ket fiy
shall grow 1o praises of your being, if 5o be you
and as youth 1o elder does grow
alsa laud to love shall mallow.
Andrew Jampoler

)
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Her woice is heard no mare, She is quiet, bul
there is hope in her eyes. The hate is furned 1o

They are small, but they rule the waorld.
They ara minute, but they are determined.

3t e oy o serenity. She iz uniow i g~
i Their foctsteps echo round the world Ir A ETI- gtk RO AR 3 Er 4 "'r:' b
: : .. ierself, There is no vengeance in her hear :
J Their waords say “lave me, i '|:I forg __{ T ': I;-li?" ;‘I': e _"T" ! ¥
il Their heart murmurs "dive me strenath.’ nly forgiveness. This will be the beginning of 1
S . 4 har second chapter. Someone has shut the doaor
W an I||{'- ﬁrs,*. B
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The battle s never ending, Their shrugoles -
tear them aparl. Though some walk away 7 e % =
alone, the others come bBack ‘i:.-gr_-rhf-r; for the kSR -
l..lr|:||_'-r:.'.:|r'|r."ir|g Qrows as does their intellect, = — L

.
=

Their love s unbounding. F
Simple at first, complex ¥
but unbountiful, Their serenily

lies in their nearmess.

Protect these hands that they may be the symbal §
of simplicity, The wery sfrength behind these

8L hands belongs alone to God and man,

| Andrea Rockmore B8
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emerson cand thoreau

Both Ralph Waldo Emerson and Henry David Thoreau received recognition in
the eyes of their countrymen as being significant tributaries fo the Great Stream
of Life. These two Atlases of the Mind whose thoughts ran paraliel and perpen-
dicular, intermingled and diverged, wove an important strand into the core of
American culture. Their influences added texture te the mounting flcod of Amer-
ican thought and philesophy. Their ideas, thoughts, and basic philosophies charged
to cppasite shores of the thoughis of the fimes.

Bath men saw life as a stream. & stream of great depth and infinite breadth,
ever rising and ebbing with each ripple which left its unigue and individual im-
pression on the sands of time.

Emerson’s conception of the Great Stream of Life is one to be admired by all
of humanity. He saw & mighty stream growing in strength and purity as if it
flowed upward through the heavens. Emerson’s forgiveness of its past, his accept-
ance of its prasent, and his faith in its future ever raises the level of confidence
in hiz beloved humanity.

Rather than faith, Thoreau expresses a kind of hope for the future and a
limited acceptance of the present, With the past he chooses to enlarge only its
elevating aspects, The naturalist in Thoreau is reflected by his down-to-earth phi-
lesophy of natura, man, and man's problems. Mature plays an important role in
his conception of life. He believes that she is closer 1o the original reality for which
he is searching. Believing nature fo be untouched by man and without illusions,
he sought the spiritual truth behind the accepted reality of appearance.

To some, Thoreau may seem to be a direct disciple of his predecessor, Emer-
son; byl another distinction must be made, He is more than a mere product of
Emerson! Of Thoreau it can be said that his keen cbaervations of his contemporary
and his works coused a creative stimulation of both mind and spirit. An internal
craving caused him te seek oul the truth most other men accepted. He had to
arrive at & basls upon which 1o build and establish his ewn philosophy. Thoreau
had 1o find an original and intimate relationship with |ife. He had 10 experiment,
using only the essential elerments sa that his mind would be free from influences
or prejudices with life, Emersan sald:

“All of life is an experiment. The more experimenting you
make the better. What if they are a little course?”
Thoreau's experiment was called Walden.

Humanity and the inner part of man is their main concern. Both Emersan and
Thoreau are radically against the measurement of man by society. Clothes, pros-
perity, wealth, or any other material power is not to be used 1o evaluate man. The
pureness and truth in the mind, soul, and spirit determines the moral progress
which is the true measure of man. No befter example of this can be given than
the wide recognition given to Christ, Moses, Mohammed, and Buddha.

Both of these men belisve in the supremacy of the non-physical in man owver
the physical. What they strive for 13 the liberation of the soull The freedom of the
body is insignificant in comparison. If this freadom of soul were accomplished the
physical shackles could remain without needing to be chiseled or rusted away.




The fear of man becoming the victim of his ewn mechanical progress was held in
various fields of thought since the Machine Age had begun. Would the growing
mechanical age overshadow humanity? Would the value of material power sur-
pass that of man? If this were asked, a mullitude of “Nos™ would sponfanecusly
ring from the throat of every enferprising individual, An echo of "Neos” would
follow from the conformists who have a fixed place in society and can't respond
until the mass does so. Thoreaw's sense of value of the material objects is as
follows:

“The cost of a thing i3 the amount of what | will call Life

which is reguired fo be exchanged for i1, immediately or in

the lang run.”

Seciety means the loss of the individwal in the mass and, “there is little virtue
in the action of the masses of men.” Thoreay idalizes the action of the Individual
and nonconformist. Emerson’s approach fo the matter of disagreement with society
is more indirect and less violent. Thoreau tends to radically stand out as a splinter
geing against the grain of a polished society. "The government is best which gow-
erns least,” and even more 50, “The government is best which governs not af all,”
is readily aceepted by Thoreayw, because he plms the individual sa high in his
scale of values that the individual could never be replaced by society. To Thoreau
the individual, the highest physical spiritual form, is in danger of being digested
by the social machine, Emerson believes that a society is made up of man, not as
Thoreau, by man, Emerson recognizes with a more practical and logical mind tha
& society is the necessary integration of the individusl as the Union is the infegrat-
ing factor of the siate, or the family of its members, Thoreau asks:

“Why does B (society] always crucify Christ and excom-

municate Copernicus and Luther, and pronounce Washing-

ton and Franklin rebels?”
What he fails 1o soe is that each of the above were not frying to extract their
individual selves from society, bul rather fo extract their own society from society
itself.

Emerson's sensible approach in hizs writing is mare universally accepted by
society. Evidence of this the direct influence he had on the minds of men sur
passing that of Thoreau. However, Thoreau's writing has the quality of transfarm-
ing nature through his pen. He has the ability of letfing the reader experience
nature, ol only through sight and sound but directly through all the senses.

As naturalists, as philosophers, and as writers, these fwo men have created
new areas of inferest and concern and have revitalized an awareness of the clder
ohEs.
Although in the ever continuing stream of life new thinking will be chiseled
from the granite of great minds, the contributions of Emerson and Thoreau will
continue o influence and stimulate humanity, Their cbjective concern in life and
the object of their search for truth and knowledge throughout their lives remains.

“To know that we know what we know and that we do
not know what we do nat know, that is true knowledge.”
Steven Medved
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seeking

Sa many glydants find it hard to ses

That while they laugh at others, they may toa
Be scorned, no matter what they try to da.

For, lacking any religious charity

They miss the forest for the well-known tree:
That, whether planning board or bending shoes,
O teaching schoal from eight fill fwo,

We afl maintain our niche — ‘tis plain to me.

But still these people laugh and mock their friends,

And nevar think af CONSEUErC wrought,

They ridicule fo gain their petty ends,

Ard never stop to see what jeering’s brought,

If they would only try to make amends,

They would find the scceptance they 2a long sought.
Fran Meyer

Barkars Boevihai
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LET US MAKE MAM IN QUR IMAGE, AFTER OUR
LIKEMESS. Is man as powerful and impartant as he i3
made out toa be? Through the years, fo the present day,
he has been bad and unsettled, People say that one
must leak at the accomplishments of mankind, for they
overshadow his failures. This is all very goed 1o do in
the realm of man himself, but in making a comparative
study of man and the animals, one might want ta be
an animal. This is 1o say that the wickedness and
cruelty of man far surpass that of animals in compari-
son 1o the ways of thinking.

The importance of man is to help all living things

advance. Man is so powerful because he contrals the
only functioning brain capable of changing ways and
improving conditions. He is important because he is
powaerful, but his main fault is thet he cannct control
chaos,
Whatever force created death, did so to still the
cruelty of mankind. “For the earth is filled with violence
through them: and, behald | will destroy them with
the earth.”

REMEMBER THE PAST, LIVE THE PRESENT AND
THINK FOR THE FUTURE. This is what mankind has been
preaching for generations. These are the thoughts that
childrén have been taught, for through these thaughts
they will lead good and wholesome lives. But the way
mankind reatly thinks is to hate the past, worry about
the present, and dream about the future. It is well 10
hate the past, and so to strive for better things. It is
just 83 good to worry about the present, for that makes

ane more aware, But to dream abaul the future is

wrong. One must think about and plan for the future,
He must calculate for his benefit and for the benefit of
mankind. If people could look shead and sea all the
wonderful things to come, world conflict would come
ta halt,

The reason that people are unable 1o look ahead is
becauze their minds are full of dreams which they
know will not materialize, It will be the end of man-
kind when the future comes and it is not prepared
for it

Michael Werner
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some thoughts on man

Mo man is brave 'fil he can admit his cowardice, Mo man has knowledge "il
hIE can perceive of his own ignorance. Mo man is free "til he makes of himself &
slave,

The coward flees from that which he fears, What man has viewed the puny,
insignificant, inconsequential life that is his to lead, and had the courage to fight
those forces which confing his soul? There is no such man. Populating the world
are cowards, who flee from the fulfillment of their individual earthly missions, and
who, in so doing, relinquish their sole oppartunity for the justification of thair
existence.

I arm such a caward,

Learned men are few, and their knowledge piddling. What man has more
knowledge than he has not? From such men of learning as there are, an admission
of infinite ignorance is of far greater value tham the display of that minute paor-
tion of intellect which they possess. The moron, void of all thought, is not any
further from comprehending the sum of all knowledge than we! Wherefore learn-
ing? To know all that man can know is to know nathing.

We are all thus ignorant.

We say that it is the right of the individual to be free. To be free s 1o be
last! Until man enslaves himself, of his own free will, 1o follow and to serve his
God, he exists without reason, It s only in this slavery that man is freed from the
evil that oppresses him. Enslave thyself and free thy soull

Ma man is froe.

John Coatswaorth

fragments

The day

When sorrow knocked

She found me young and small

She wrapped around and held me tight
Farewer,

Thesze be

Three perfect things

My love in silent form

The sound of music, sight of sea
And death,

The brook
With throat a parched
Made mournful sounds fo me

Will life now quench this thirst so great
Or death?

Befsy Minot
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Dew turmed to snow
Unsuspecting, Life woke up and encountered bitter
celd. Snow came down in gentle caresses that ended in
sharp stings.
Life woke up into a cold, hazy world,
Wind fossed the fallen snow and mingled it with the falling.
An animal floated across the field buayant with the snow and wind.
The snow came in gusts, Earth and air became one.
Wind and snaw fight,

1}

Far away a lonely bird cries.

The smoow takes pity, stops,

Muszic echoes cver the clean land,

Trees, heavy with snow, hear and shiver.
Life creeps back into a cold, bright world.

i
Laughing, singing, fumbling, life comes in
Feeling the cold and rejoicing in it
The snow is disturbed, thrown and scattered,
But the cold penetrates and life creeps back into its shelters.

I

Clouds drift in the crystal sky
They farm castles and balloons,
Ajr urns to anow.

Snow slowly covers the marks left by life.
A5 softly a5 the snow, night flaats in.
Maw luminous flakes drift and pile.
The night is clear.

Janet Rhades
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DARIEN GOLF RANGE KINGS HIGHWAY PHARMACY

and
MINIATURE GOLF

OLD KINGS HIGHWAY HORTH
Drarien, Connecticul
POST ROAD EAST Phone Oliver 5-37F7

Darien, Connacticul ;
Ferdinond Conomi, Reg, Ph.

Compliments of HANDLEY-SWEENEY

AMOCO SERVICE STATION
DARIEN NEWS STORE

%

§

S Cormer POST ROAD and
§ 19 TOKEMEKE ROAD

% SEDGWICK AVENUE
E

Drarien, Connactieul Darien, Connecticul

Footwear For The Entire Family

318 MAIN STREET

NEW ROCHELLE, NEW YORK

3

Phone Oliver 5-1945 Phone Oliver 5-2303 E
PALACE SHOE STORE §

3

Est. 1900
WWWWWWE
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Best Wishes To The Graduating Class

D. GAVER AND SONS, INC.

Dealers In All Types of Sweater Waste Materials

2-11 BOERUM STREET

Stagg 2-9694 — Stagg 2-9695

Teleph Oliver 5-232 “Wa H i
elephone: 5 s Oliver 5-0000 Oliver 5-1000

HEPP'S

Housewares, Electrical Supplies GRIEB'S DARIEN PHARMACY
Degvae Paints

Genaral Merchamdise
184 POST ROAD
POST ROAD and CEMTER STREET

Darien, Connecticut
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Darian, Connecticul

JULES AUTO SUPPLY STORE

i
;

STONE-BEROOK SILVERSMITHS
Raleigh ond Humber Bicycles

Columbia Bieycles
Emerson and Moterelo Radios
Sporfing Goods

£3-3% OLD KIMNGS HIGHWAY MORTH

Darien, Connecticut
BF& POST ROAD DARIEM, COMMECTICUT
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THE RUBINS

MALVERME,

MEW YORK

THE FAMILY'S KITCHEN

Eitchen Planning Consuliants

541 POST ROAD Oliver 5-9711

Drarien, Connecticut

1400 BROADWAY

AR ORIGIMAL
Juniar Theme

Mew York

jr. theme, inc.

NEW YORK 18, M. Y.

CH 4-8644-5-6-7-8-%

LAZAR-WISOTZKY

Fing Furs

150 WEST 28th STREET
Mew York, New York
AL 5-0850

%
g
%
E
|

Home of Famous Sandwiches . . .

JOLLY ROGER
The Fabulous Roadside Drive-in

Al Beef Frankfurters
All Beef Homburgers

Corner Hempsteed Tumpike and
Hicksville Road

Bethpage, Mew York
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INTERNATIONAL LATEX
CORPORATION

Best Withes From

MR. AND MRS. LOUIS ALDERMAN

99 CHURCH STREET

MEW YORK 7

NEW YORK

SEALTEST

g SHEFFIELD FARMS
E DAIRY PRODUCTS
x

g |
% |
g s~
% I

NOVIS PAINT COMPANY
Paints — Arf Materials

Fflm.m- Framing

BP9 POST ROAD  DARIEM, CONMECTICUT
Telephone: Oliver 5-0250
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FUEL OIL

OIL BURNERS

BURNER SERVICE

THE MICHAEL HOFFMAN FUEL CO.
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SHOP FOR GOOD LIVING

B3 POST ROAD
Darien, Connscklout

AMERICAN-NATIOMNAL
CANDY-TOBACCO CORP.

101 STILLWATER AVE
Stamford, Connecticul

Compliments of

DR. AND MRS. ROGER J. STRASSER

Maricn B Dugan, Prnp.rned‘a.r

1033 POST ROAD

Darien, Coannacticul

MIROSEL HOMES, INC.

822 MANOR ROAD

STATEM ISLAND, NEW YORK

Good Lick . . . Good Health
to the
CLASS OF 1938

VILLAGE PHARMACY

“Prescription Service™

P48 POST ROAD DARIEN, COMNNECTICUT
Telephone: Oliver 5-4272

FAIRBANKS FOTO SHOP
"DARIEN'S COMPLETE CAMERA SHOP"

franchised dealer for

KODAK — ANSCO — BELL and HOWELL — GRAFLEX — MINOX
LEICA — ARGUS — FR — BAUSCH & LOMB — VIEWMASTER
WITTENAUR — REALIST — MINOLTA

1096 POST ROAD Oliver 5-0404 DARIEN, CONN.
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Telephone — COrtlandt 7-3930

;_~ WILLIAM F. FENLEY, INC.

; Import — Export

244 FROMNT STREET NEW YORK 38, NEW YORK
Distributor of

Cdmalimanis of g
COOK'S
54 POST ROAD DARIEN, COMM,
| LIBERTY LAUNDRY, INC.
TO THE SEMIOE CLASS
1r|:-1
EDWIN STEINFELD
] 21 NORTH MAIM STREET THE TOOL BOX
(
SOUTH NORWALK, CONNECTICUT T
% Darien, Connecticut
: Oliver 5-0325
% Phone Oliver 5-0548 Oliver 5-9541
LAND AND SEA SEPARATES, INC. PANKITA'S
New Darien Shopping Cenfer walon o Recy
| DARIEN, COMMECTICUT Darien Shopping Center
) . 1 ¢ 25-30 OLD KINGS HIGHWAY
shion seporotes i i
P e Darien, Connecticut
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WARD'S MUsray Hill 5-4248

3
E‘
% SHELL SERVICE STATION

FLOORS, INCORPORATED

{ndustricod and Residential Floor:
&71 POST ROAD

Darien, Connecticut 37 THIRD AVERMUE HEW YORK 16, M, Y.

Telephones: Oliver 5-198% . Oliver 5-0879 Agnes Penzner

Glodys Werner Edith Marks Flowars For All Occozions

DAMES, INC.
‘ DARIEN FLORIST
' 45 WEST S57TH STREET
Mew York City 1084 POST ROAD OPP. PLAYHOUSE
Dvesses — Sporiswear Tel. Oliver 5-2617

BURCH BOOKS

BOOKSELLERS TO BOOK LOVERS

Corner Post Rood ot West Avenue

Darien, Connecticut

Telephone: Oliver 5-2365

|
|
|

THE ROODNER FEED COMPANY
GRUND HARDWARE & SUPPLY CO.

7 Whaolesale and Rebail

3 $9.22 MORTHERM BOULEVARD

W Flour, Feed, Hay, Siraw and Peat Moss

7 Corona &8, Mew York Fartilizer, Poultry Supplies and Baby Chicks
e

Elevator AMN 5T. SOUTH MORWALK, COMM. }
VO &-2400

b “Suppliers To Industry”
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H. WEISS

Food Service Equipment And Supplies

170 LUDLOW STREET

YOMKERS, NEW YORK

W. J. CLARK COMPANY

Electrical Contfractor

8 AIKEN STREET

NORWALK, CONMECTICUT

LIVE MAIME LOBSTERS
FRESH FISH DALY

FISHERMAN'S NET

LD KINGS HIGHWAY

Darien, Connecticut

MIDDLE SCHOOL DIRECTORY

Amita Barrel?, 581 California Rd., Bromxyille, WY,

Rickls Cohen, 4880 Jasn Brillant, Memiresl, Constda

Goorge and Glen Duifes, 137 E. 17 55, MUY, N.Y.

stephan Dwark, 3555 Methedand Ave., MUY, BLY.

Juody Fhelich, 5% E. 93 56, MY, MY,

Aldtpn Frichar, 3750 Hdson Manar Terrace, Brona, KLY,

Hitary Faidd, 13 Fairview Road, Darlen, Conn,

Phillip Gale, 8710 34 Ave., Jackion Haighes, L1, H.Y.

Gléargia arsl Meodls Godowshy, Easien Bd,, Waitpess, Conn,

Saven Gordon, ofo Beckerman, 63% West BEnd Awve.,
MY, MY,

Jeffrey Grantz, 579 Linden Blwd., Breahlyn, MUY,

Fairh Heiter, 35 Qatord Bd,, White Plains, N.¥.

Sikels decobs, 175°E, 79 56, MUY, MY,

Dara Korby, BS) Ffih fsve., BLY. MUY,

Mavk Mandeli, 219 E. 6% S0, MUY, MY,

Ada Mark, 285 Doean Sve., Brockiyn, MY,

Jahine Mevales, S121 MHenond 5t Philadelahia, Pa.

Mark Perlman, 1035 Fidth Awe., K.Y, N.Y.

Lewies Phitkips, 30 E_ 9 Sr, MUY, MY,

Garry Powery, Brookfeld Conter, Cann

Toni Rapheel, 102-35 &7 Rd., Forest Hills, L1, MY,

Steven Rivers, 82 Litths Plaing Rd., Scartbampton, MY,

Parer Ratencehl, 200 Riverside Dr., KUY, MY,

Karl Rosenthal, 18 W, B& 5k, MY, N.Y.

lfabspl Schancupp, Holel Alnanasc, Brosdway & 71 Sr.,
MY, WY,

William Schreidor, 38 Fairfield Ave. South Morsslk,
Cann,

foen Scodl, 35 W, 95 5t, MY, WY

Michari Senfr, Box 58, 315 E, 147 51, WY, BLY.

Roherl Sharkmpn, 20 Gamer St South Narsslk, Conn

Sun Shashaona, S8.-10 108 5., Forest Hills, MUY,

Nicki Sholder, 30 Park Awve,, MY, WY,

M. Evitiym Bradiey, 404 £ 33 51, MY MY,

Mizs Gertrode Kahler, Claremore Apartments, Soulh Mar
walk, Comen,

Mrs. Rudh Prafl, Hennawa Falls, MY,

Miza Bente Skjod, cs Dv. Jorgensen Jens Bangs Stenhus,
Aalbigrg, Dermark.

Mirs, Gerfrods Seligean, Sfonvbrock Rd., ‘Wasiport, Conn,

Mire. Grece T. Spooner, Boa 6, Darien, Cann

M. Ancé Uptan, 3 Meadowbrock Bd., Cossspuna, BY,

Mirg, Lovetts Barden, Cherry Lawn, Darien, Cann,
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Jearne ABrass, 1000 Park Bowe., NY., Y.

Merberr Adler, ¥ Vincent Cowrt, Binghomban, M.Y,
Beite AMarman, 1&1 Hancock 5S¢, Mariden, Cemn,
Jedeph Alrer, B3 Rasebury Rd., Toromio, Caneda

Chris and fonafhan Asnsel, Morth 51, Ridgefeld, Conn,

Helpn Awuerhach, 2648-11 Hr-dgrwll'l-r Bvn,, Glea Caka, L1 HY.

Iheadans Berlin, 74 Rodney 52, Brooklyn, M. Y.
Willlam Bearier, ¥ Heathoote Bd,, Scarscale, K.Y,
Damiel Bromberg, 1% E 78 50, Y., WY,

Jane Brukerleld, 147 Dunbar Bd., Palm Beach, Fla.
Rickard Buvstein, 198 W, Rocks Rd., Morwalk, Tann,
Barbara Cartrm, 533 E. &% 55, BLY,, WY,

Jay Caruthers, Kneftweed Rdl, Syosset, MY,

Jdokn Coatewoeth, 147 Rowayion Ave,, Rowayien, Tann,

Barkara Docasiel, Fuller Park, M3, Kisca, MY
Jomathan Feller, 444 Morth Stare 5., Dower, Delywpre
Faward Fauchtwanger, 2200 Grand Ave,, Bronx, BLY,
Jill Firch, Huchlebarry Lang, Weiicen, Lo,

Bite Fow, 2 West Bnd Awe., Brooklyn, H.Y.

Jdohin Frandenstedn, 78 Wilsan fwve., Roesylan, Conn,
Marimane Frawnk, 187 Stasmlard Ave., Staeslard, Conn
Gerald Friedlend, 3T Hofeman Bd., Staten Island, N.Y.
Supan Friedman, 1&8 E, B8 51, MY, MY,

Richard Gawer, 41 Lesd Avwe., Lowrence, LI, MY,
Marg Gershwln, 107 W, 55 51, MY, MY,

Surarne Glaiaer, &3 Morth R, Bronxwills, WY
Hedds Gluck. BTFF Sheffield Rd.. Teaneck, M.,

Sugan and Francine Gluckmpn, 440 E. 79 51, WY, WY,
Jaaarthen Gaell, 103& Park Awvae,, MY, NY.

Edhaard Crorn, 6302 ‘Westhury Ave., Montreal, Canada
Allen Geean, J Llayrel Or, Gresd Meck, L1, KY

Lingla Mawtis, 15 Rocdevell Ave,, Van Bonmen, Mairs
Thowes Harthey, 30 Pryoe Lane, Larchenoni, M.Y.
James pnd Andrew Herwoosd, 170 E, 38 51, BY,, WY,
Jamad th.bg-hm. 120 E. &1 5a., K.Y, NY.

Algw Herr, High Fidge Rd., Stasford, Conn.

Palli Hill, 24 Bannatt Ave.. Larchmane, MY,

Carl Hochem, Y38 Gramt Sve., ' Woodmere, L1, M.Y.
Andrew lampoler, &7-75 152 Si, Fluwhing, L1, MUY,
Berk Kaplan, 20 Dunnireg Bled., Basgar, Mainae

Joy Eshn, 11 Bon Alr Ave. Now Bochells, B.Y.
Mowrma KErege, B2-39 134 558, Jamaics, M.Y,

Andne van Kech, 240 E. 85 56, MY, KUY,

Julfap Levine, IT18 Ocean Ave., Brooklym, LY.

Brign Lodrus, 1 Ol Colony Rd,, Springdale, Conn,
Peter Maveud, 553 Winthrap Rd., West Engliwasd, N1

Temma Mazoy, 4411 Bheriden Ave., Maml Beach, Florkda

Cheid and Steve Madved, Charry Lawn, Darien, Corn,
Betyy Minod, Codufl, Mass,

By Mandechein, 30 E. B 5k, WY, MY,

Staven Maorgan, &4 Enterarce Rd,, Raslys, KLY

John Nadanson, 70 Belas Bd_. Harrisan, M. Y.
Richard Mewmpn, 717 Guendin Bd., Brooklym, HLY.
Frin Newer, T Pemand Ave., Mewaik, B.J,

Elena Ogws, 315 E BE 24, MY WY,

Hank Crgel, 18 Maadowbraok C1, Freeport, L1, MY,

Susan amd Fersp Ponener, 80 Suiton Plice, Sauth BLY., KUY,

Gadl Plerce, 45 Chrissopher 5t., BLY., MY
Faid Pines, B Lincaln Rd., Brooklym, WLY.
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Matalie Polaniky, 724 Lanark Crescend, Mantraal, Canads

Janet Renkin, 33 Swan 34, Eversts, Man,

Jangf apd John Rhodes, 70 Lazalles 50, MUY, MUY,

Paulerte and Reger Rickenan, 537 Riverside Dr., NY.. K.Y,

Andres and Joamne Fockmore, 530 Park Ave,, MY, WY

Bonnie Bukdn, 152 Hempatesd Ave., Malvarne, BLY.

Wivian Schindiar, Shopherds Lare, Sards Poinf, LE, MY,

Leigh Eeater, LUnden Chrcle, Scarboroagh, LY.

Judy Silin, 28 Doubdet Hill Rel,, Wasran, ekl

Hislen Sisdevies, Highland Falls, KUY,

Berbsrs, Kathy and Pefer Sontheimer, 350 Flax Hell Rd, South Mes
walle, Cormn,

Michael Spirer, 1275 E. § &t Brockipn, MUY,

ClaadWa Stark, 219 Brana Biver Bd., Yonken, . Y,

Edfwrin Sraindedd, 118 Cacdar Lann, Teanaeck, B.J.

Jgan Stradser, Brookdale Bd.. Ssemford, Conn.

Alan Stewart, 851 Biverside D, WY, MY

Hpreme Strawidy, P05 High 51, Monnss, MUY,

Eraily Upten, 3 Mesdawhrook Rd., Cassayuna, MY,

Judy Wosserman, 1491 Wt Awve,, Brons, M, ¥,

Sophenic Weiss, 11207 17 5S¢, Fair Lawn, N,

Mickas! andl Serh Warner, 790 Wedt End Awe, MY, NY.

David Winston, §410 33 5., NW, Washingion, D.C

Karan Wieafeky, 1T E, 23 5t Brocklyn, MY,

Alam '-'ul'n:lhp. 851 Warwich Awva,, Wadl Eﬂpll:‘nﬂﬂd. M.

Fileen Waolfeld, Box 1G03T, Sanrurce, Paesdo Bica

Karl Wealfenden, 17 Manron Place, Brooklyn Haighta, N.Y.

Allia Frapnkal, 4801 Heney Hodean Parkway, MY, BLY.

Arfere Thomes, Jd-84 82 51, Jackson Meights, L1, MY,

Weandy Wain, 63-25 Saunden 58, Bega Park, HY.

Lesi Waisberger, B4-18 Charlecate Ridge, Jamaica, BLY.

Dr. Stael, Cherry Lawn, Darken, Comn.

My, and Mrx, Bandd Burwell, Davis Hill Rd,, Waestan, Cenn.

Mrse, Garmaime di Carville, BFD 1, Lorndonderry, Yarmom

Mrs. Lettie Lee Cradg, Cherry Lawn, Darien, Comn,

Mitg Dorin Hoffman, 3432 E, 53 5k, MY, MY,

M. famies Joned, 3418 Spebvan Rd., Baltimone, Md.

Mr. M. Lecerte, J48 Hemilton, Sowthbridge, Mass.,

Mr. W W, Lene, Stemeaville, M,

Mhiss Mary Langford, e/ Terry, 200 Court 31, Pen Yan, B.Y.

e T, M. Lashar, & Mesdowbecok Bd., Darien, Conn,

Miie Anne-line [shmann, Mafdenierm Alle &, ﬂbpjnl‘uﬂln W, Dénmark

M. and Mrs. Edigar D. Melsen, Spruce Creek, Pa.

Mr. Foshiro Ssnbonmafsu, Cherry Lawn, Daren, Conne

M, Robent Sanutvom, 1 Addizan Rd,, Larchment, N.Y,

M. Anne Srock, Pand Rd., Wiltan, Corn.

Mizs Marcia Srarch, Cedersood Drive, Grearevich, Conn

Mre. Marilpn Seen, Jallif Mill Rd., Mew Cansin, Cann,

M. Iner Wheeler, 1390 Merrapoditan Ave., Parkchester, BLY.

#r, Stanley Tiring, 7907 Badford Awve., Brocklen, M. Y.

Mr. Lrdwig Tubar, Reseville Rd., Weikpest, Cann,

Ov. Erngt Bulowa, 47 E. 74 S, WY, N.Y.

Mg, Tevesa Brennen, Cherry Lawm, Daden, Conm.

Mﬁ-tlf:huﬂﬂfufr and Me. H, Schanck, 55 Prudence Dr, Springcsie.

Mirs, Durnl:hr Karr, 100 Easd Maln, Stamford, Conn.
Miss Devedhy Laverty, 215 Crmicent 52, Leminville, Ky,
Mr. amd Mg, AL A& Medved, Cherry Lawn, Darien, Conn.




