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“t_ﬂ %m Runois campers of 1931.
dei:mwe this Log to Dr. Arlitt
and Miss Dowd with many thanks

for a "simply swell aumniefr'.
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Bditorial

Welll We made a very brave decision this year ( but not

without plenty of arguing) to go back to the good old days
and have & plain Log. .After all, no matter what tancy forms
some of the previous Logs may have assumed, they are just
records of what happened during camp, and that is what we
have tried to make this Log. Here's hoping you enjoy it

as is,- i1t is plain and unbedecked, but the content is

99 per cent pure and full of memories for us all.



Speaker

Dr. Ada Hart Arlitt, profes-
sor of child care and training,
University of Cincinnati, will
speak on “Psychological Aspects
of the Arts in Postwar Recon-
struction” at the scholarship
presentation program Friday
evening at the Art Academy.
Walter H. Siple, director of the
Art Museum, will introduce her.
Museum members, former and !
current Academy students and
their friends are invited. Re-
freshments will be served in
the gardem court,




Dps ArIaitd
Entered camp 192 -Counselor,

"Come quench your blushes and present yourself."




Miss Dowd
Entered camp 1207-Girl-1919-Counselar.,
"In a certain respect the glamour of childhood

days is still upon you,"




Miss Murdoch

Entered camp 1926&Girl-1931-Counselor.

-

"Actresses will happen in the best of femilies.,"

%
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Miss MacDougall
Entered camp 1927-Counselor.
"Ha'st more than thou showest. Speakest less than thou

knowest."




lMiss Johnson
Entered camp 1927-Counselor.

"T have 2 voice made for the singing of hymns,"




Miss Boyle
Entered camp 1930-Counselor.
1

'She shall be brought unto the king inia raiment of

needlework."




s

Miss Rahm
Entered camp 1930-Counselor.

"A stitch in time saves nine."




Miss Jackson
Entered cemp 1931-Counselor,

"He who sings shall drive away care."




Miss Miles
Entered camp 1931-Counselor.

Wt floatg."




Miss Bancroft
Entered camp 1928-Counselor,
"And behold, frogs were sent among them which desgroyed

them."




Miss Aikman
Entered ceamp 1931-Counselor.

"From afar you come to us.,"

d 86




Miss Flack
Entered camp 1925-Counselor.

"You come late yet cer ainly you

come,"




Miss Yackel
Entered camp 1931-Counselor.

"She maketh for herself a carpet of tapestry."
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Miss Thurston
Intered ceamp 1929-Counselér.
"Mistress Mary, quite contrary, how does your garden

grow?"




Frances Jopson
Entered camp 1929-White.,

"Save the surface and you save LSk

Susannah King
Entered camp 1927-Blue-Shack Pin '27-CR Pin '28-Junior
Medal '29-Log '29-'31-Water Sports Cup '29-Captain of

Blues '31-Council '31-Picked Baseball Team '31-Picked

Basketball Team '3l-Sandy '31.

Ulittle Bey Blue, come blow your horn."
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MISS MADELAINE D. AGNEW, BRIDE-ELEC:I‘

Chidnoff photor
Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George B. Agnew, who announced her
engagement to Hastings Foote, son of Mr, and Mrs. Sterling T.
Foote. She is a member of the Junior League of New York

Madelaine Agnew
And HastingsFoote |
Are To Be Married
Mr. and Mrs. George B.Agnew,

Announce the Engagement
of Their Daughter

Mr. and Mrs. George B. Agnew, of
121 East Sixty-ninth Street, an-
nounce the engagement of their
daughter, Miss Madeline Dutilh Ag-
new, to Mr. Hastings Foote, son of
Mr, and Mrs. Sterling T. Foote, alio
of this city.

Miss Agnew was graduated from
Spence School and from Sarah Law-
rence College. She is a member
of the Junior League. Her grand- |
parents were Mr, and Mrs. A. Gif-
ford Agnew and Major and Mrs.
Frank C. Grugan. Her great-grand-
fathers were George Bliss, of N'w
York, and Charles Dutilh, of Phi'a-
delphia, both bankers. Her brothers
are Messrs. George B. Agnew fr., A.
Gifford Agnew, Charles Dutilh Ag-
new and David Paton Agnew.

Mr. Foote is the grandson of the
late Mr. and Mrs. Charles B. Foole
and of the late Mr. and Mrs. Wil-
liam AllenJenner. The Rev. Thomas
S. Hastings was his great-grand-
father.« Mr. Foote attended 5t.
George's School and was graduated
la-t year from Yale University,
where he was elected to the Fence
Club and Book and Snake. Mrs.
Hubert R. Brown, the former Miss
Hope Curtis Foote, and Mr. Sterling
de G. Foote are his sister and
brother. He is a member of the
Yale Club of New York, and is as=
sociated with R. H. Donnelly & Cog
publishers.




Madeélaine Agnew

Entered camp 1929- White- CR Pin '30- Log '31l- Picked

Baseball Team '31- Picked Basketball Team HEREfh,

"An apple a day keeps the doctor away."

Jean VWilson

Entered camp 1930- Blue- CRPin '30- L0 aisls
"Although he has a lot of troubles ost of them

never occur.™



.chcock
Entered camp '28-Blue-CR Pin '28-Standing Broad Record '30-

Hog Lol

"Some talk all day, and other take delight

To keep on talking in their sleep at night."

e

o -Blue-Ficked Baseball Team '31,

1090

Entered car

el
I

"Fove me, love my duck.



Elsie Lawson

Tntered camp 1929-White-CR Pin 129-Standing

130-Senior Cup '30- Picked Baseball Team '30-'31-Picked

1301931 -Council '%l-Sandy '?l-Basketball

Basketball Team

Throw Record '31.

TGN

o
)
o)
o
[@)
]
i
<
(0]
=
o
b
<)
]
=1
5



Colby Cleveland

ol

Entered camp 1930-Blue-CR Pin '30-Log

Basgball Team '31l.
"Is there a tongue that runs forever
pr‘,‘ "

At
Rhoda

Lester
Entered camp 1929-White-CR

Baseball Team '31-Picked Basketball

"A fool uttergth all his

fiteback and stilleth

rithout

Nojse

Noise

Y31-Picked

winding

€ I

n keepeth
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Nancy Fiske
Entered camp 19%0-Blue-CR Pin '30-Picked Baseball Team
MGBL

"How long wilt thou sleep, O sluggard?




dra L. HilL
Miss Dorothy Freeman




tante da
man.

Receiving with the debutante were
Miss Katharine Freeman, her sister,
and the Misses Colby Cleveland. Mary
Royall, Margaret Dennis, Anne Perdue,
Joan Ehrman, Beatrice Pruyn and
Loulse Strater.
Miss Preeman wore s gown of brown
net with large pufl sleeves met at
the wrist with a band of tortoise shell.
Yellow orchids formed the bougquet,
Mrs. an wore brown velvet
Wwith a tortoise shell sequin top, yel-
low orchids with brown centers. Both
mother and daughter carried tortolse
vening bags.
The decoration consisted of smilax
and  chrysanthemums and flowers
from the greenhouses of Mrs. George
W. Perkins, the debutante's grand-
mother. Eddy Duchin and his or-
chestra played £ c}




Barbara Hutton
Entered camp 1931- White.

"Body by Fisher."

Dorothy Freeman

Entered camp 193%30- Blue.

"Practise makes perfect."



Joyee bangree
Entered camp 1930-Blue.

"And the law of kindness is on her tongue,"

Janet Brown

Baseball Team '31.

Entered camp 1929-1931-Vhite-Picked

making them,"

W love fool's experiments. I am a

% 7

Exreximeny
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Katherine Chubb

Entered camp '1929-Blue-CR

Céuncil '31-Log '3l-Winner

=

Pin '30-Junior Medal '30-

Junior Jack Tournament '30=

Picked Baseball Team ‘'31-Picked Basketball Team '3ls

"Tgke pains to allay witl

thy skipping spirits."

n

some cold drops of modesty



Jane Lamotte

Entered camp 1930-Blue~CR Pin '30-Log

'There lies a deal of deviltry behind his mild exterior."




ey

Ann Baer
Entered camp 1928-White-CR Pin '30-Winner Junior Jack
Tournament '31-Winner Junior Tennis Tournament '31.

"In a husky voice she told them of her former life."

Priscilla King
{ L

Entered camp 19:8-Blue-CR Pin '30-Council '31,

W1Cguse I'se wicked I is, I'se mighty wicked."
J




INFIRMARY

Reid Handy
Entered camp 1931-White.

"Here is ohe who knows his wants."

Elsa Liwingood

Entered camp 1930-Blue.

"Are you ashamed of your hands when you go out?"

£a0



Mary Stuart Houston
Entered camp 1928-1931-Blue-Shack Pin '28.

"Direct him not whose way himself would choose,"

Katherine IFreeman

Entered camp 1929-VWhite.

"Why aren't they all contented like me?"



Mary Royall
Entered camp 1930-White-CR Pin '30.

"Save your breath to cool your porridge."

Dorothy Frink

Entered camp 1931-White.

e Wi were mot for my turtle T think T could @wet live,!



Jeanne Frantz
Entered camp 1931-White.

1"

lhe best things come in small packages."

Entered camp 1¢30-Blue,

A simple child that lightly draws it$ brea



Entered

"I am b

ca

d

Mary Baer

3-Blue-Shack

Pin

to

9-Log

L&l



Entered car

"Just a baby small

Entered

"IE is

camp

more blessed

Helene Livingood

1931-Blue.

to give ‘than to receive."



A ety



The Fishing Trip o Sandy

'Twas one day in August
When our party started out,
To. try our luck in Sandy,
By fishing for some trout.

Nine of us were ghing,

Our names you'll later hear,
Come now for us fishers,
Let's give a lusty cheee.

The road was smooth for most the way,
But when we got near Sandy,

The bumps caused us to crack our heads,
An@ that was not so dandy.

We arrived then at the camping place,
A better one just isn't.

It all looked so familiar,

That our Jane got reminiscent.

A farmer came to greet us,

And suspenders he did wear.

He talked us out of house and home,
But Teacher didplitesare.

What a dinner we did eat,

And when with all's consent

We started to clean up the mess,
The farmer, he then went.

We drove on to the fishing spot

Our bsthing suits then donned.

fle threaded lines and baited hooks,
Toobbugy to respond.

But when we started for the rocks,
The current laid us flat.

We scarce could stumble out to them.
'Twas with relief we sat.

We fished along for gquite a whilg,
Then Hlsie caught an eel.

When it got tangled in her feet,
You should have heard her squeal.



Sanoy Fisgpine TR 7P




When all were tired of fishing

We went in for a swim.

The stream was shallow,the current swift,
So it required much vim.

And adl in all we had a tim
That ne'er will be repeated.
We thank Miss Thurston 'n' Teacher too,
And now we will be seated.
Colby Cleveland
Rhoda Lester







Messalonskee

After theiusual lengthy debate concerning the weather,
Messalonskee set out. Teacher having left camp an hour before
was waiting patiently with good el' Cosmopolitan when we
finally reached Belgrade Lakes. With the steak and worms
(for fishing) which she had gotten for us, we carried across
the road and shoved off into Long Lake. In spite of the wind
we eventually found a wonderful place on the other side of
the bridges to eat and swim even though some of us didn't
appreciate the soft bottom.

After stopping at the spting we paddled on to the .other
end only to find our spot eccupied by a trip of Kennebec boys.
Luckidy one of the councillors was another of Miss Dowd's
cousins who knew of a camping place right opposite them so
we crbssed the lake again and consequently decided we liked
our place better tham theirs.

It rained a little just after supper and because sSome
of our beds were covered by our raincoats, we had to retire
until the réin stopped. However, it did stop very guickly
and suddenly who should interrupy our very informative game
of Thuth and Conseyuences but the two councillors from our
friends across the way. They had come to hear us sing but
they had an awfully hard time to get us to.However they

gsoon became engressed in the watermelon we gave them.

&
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We started off ahead of them the next morning, but
when we were carrying around a small dam in Belgrade Stream
we came face to face with some more boys, Maranacook ones
this time. At Belgrade a couple of us went on to take a

look at Messalonskee Lake while the rest waited for Olan.

Jane Lester










MESSALONSKEE TRIP SONG
Tune: It Looks Like Love

Oh, it looks like rain,
It looks like rain.
We see it up in the sky again.

Oh, it looks like rain has come to us.

The thunders roar, the lightnings flash,

We pull our canoes up with a dash.

10ause it looks like rain has come to us.

When we sre all together beneath our canoes,

We don't mind the weather, except for our shoes.

@r; 1t looks ‘like rainj
It looks like rain.
We see a nimbus cloud again.

Woh, it looks like rain has come to us.

1T

Oh, it looks 1like boys,

It looks like boys.

In any costume, perfect poise,
Oh, it looks like boys have come
Wyconda boys, Maranacook boys,
Kennebeec boys, or any old boys,
Oh, it looks like boys have come
When we get up in the morning
And go down the stream,

They come without a warning,
It's really a scream.

Oh, it looks like boys, it leoks
Girls, put on your shirts again.
By 8. B. 0. Yo B

G By B, 0. T, B

to us.

to us.

like men,






Fourth Shack Trip

Can you imegine Fourth Shack going on Sandy Hiver?
Well, we did+ and we spent the whole day there. We went
in the bus and arrived there about time for lunch which

consisted of corn, potatoes, ham, muffins, and plums.

Elsa nust have been very hungry for she ate four muffins,

three biscuits, and four plums.

After and hour of story-telling most of the kids

went fishing. The four stay-behinds had the pleasure of wes

washing dishes and modeling clay. aAfter a while of this
we went to meet the fishing women. Dack at our camping
place we went for a swim in dear old Sandy. Donning our
clothes we ate our delicious supper of pancskes, fried
potatoes, bacon, eggs, cocoa, peaches, plums, cookies
and marshmallows. After supper we went directly home
and'to bed to.dream of the days when we would go on the
real Sandy River Trip.

Jane Baehr
Jane Lamotte

ning a
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Suggestions to the Alpine Club of 1932 from the

10.

THES

Members of 1931, and especially to those
who expect to climb Tumbledown

Be sure to pick a cloudless August morning,
because nimbus clouds will overtake you before
nightfall.

Be sure you have two good chauffeurs who hit
only every second bunp. Ex. Johnson and
MacDougall.

Be sure to take dry wood from camp. You will
get plenty of exercdise getting the fire started.

Re sure to take an extra tire to be used after
you leave Weld. Don't change it but wait for
a nice bakery man to do the work. He will.

Be sure to take your bathing suit as you can
combine your evening meal and swimming. By
this time the nimbus clouds will be fulfilling
their mission.

Be sure to take two muscular campers who can
pull up any tree that you may need.  Ex,
Lester and Harris.

Be sure to take your second wind. You will need
it on the last long mile.

Be sure to take two good eyes because the view
from the top is worth it.

Be sure to take your air cushions and emergency
brakes to help you on your downward journey.

Be sure to take an automatic cover for your
cup so you can get one sip between each two drops
@ rain,

Be sure to take one book of "Ye Goode Olde Songs"
to use on the homeward trip.

liss MacDougall,
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Tumbledown Trip Song
(to the tune "If I Knew That I Had You)

We'd take a sunny day to climb up Tumbledown

When we're feeling strong.

We'd take an extra wheel to put on when the tire goes fnsssst
So as to help us speed aloug.

And when the rain starts pouring down upon the trees

We'll find a place where we can cook and aet at ease.

And when we're back in the truck and making trip songs

411 for you, dears.

That is when we're feeling swell.

7






mTe BLUE TRIP

We started off one windy day
To climb up old Mt. Blue,

Tn an old tin Ford we bumped along
With lots of gum to chew.

A biting breeze began to blow.
We closed our blazers tighty
And huddled up all snug and close,
For it was cold all right.

At last Mt. Blue loomed up ahead,
We gave a shout of Joy.

A scrumptious meal we cooked and ate,
And was 1t good. Oh boyl

Then up the mighty mountainside
We started with great zeal.

he gpring refreshed us quite a bit
For thirsty we did feel.

We puffed and snorted ever up
Untll we reached the top,

And there we found a dandy vlew
And go just had to stope

Then bounding dovm like mountain goats
The bottom we did reach,

And all declared though 'twas hard work
The c¢limb was sure a peache

Then off agaln to Sandy's shore,
There we did sup and figh,

A day crammed full of fun galore,
For whabt more could you wish?

Catherine Hitchcockes
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SIXTH SHACK MOUNT BLUE TRIP SONG

Tune: Ho Hum

Ho hum, breezy weather,

Ho hum, we're together,

Ho hum, bumpy roads

In an old tin Ford.

Ho hum, at last Mount Blue,

Ho hum, thinking of you,

Ho hum, feeling full,

And satisfied.

All the dishes are washed in the trough,
Then we start to elimb right off,
Ho hum, hard work,

Ho hum, at last the spring,

Ho hum, we're refreshed,

So up we climb,

At last we reach the top,
Although we had many & stop.
Ho hum, look at that view!

Ho hum, you should see it, too,
Ho hum, feeling cold,

But who should care?

Ho hum, down we tumble,

Ho hum, with many a stumble,

Ho hum, at last the bottom,
Goodbye, Mount Bluel












Meadowbrook Trip

This trip started with a splash and Frisky was in the w
water and hanging 6¢n to the dock.Being already about half an
hour late because of the hot dogs we greatly appreciated Frisky's

fall in the lake(?).

After some more patient waiting we were under way at
last. Such meals as we had! » few of the delacasies were: corn
on the cob baked in the coals, hot dogs, apple pie and soup.
Also the water was greatly appreciated after the miles we v
walked for it to "Cousin Missy's". After lunch we went up
Mesdowbrook and oh! suchua winding stream , all curves and

angles. The sight presented to our eyes were tall reeds and
heads floating down among them. Then it began to get woodsy.
Finally we turned back reluctantly and started homeward .

That night Truth and Consequences brought out more
hidden secrets than ever before because of the fact that
Johnny and Dugie took part in asking questions. Ve had several
‘yisitors the next day and among them was little "Maytin" who
followed Colby about devotedly and helped carry wood back.

Then foddwed and uneventful breskfast and paddle home from one

of the most enjoyed trips of the year.
Kitty Chubb.



Meadowbrook Trip Song
( to the tune of "Clementine")

Dipped our paddles through the water
Oﬁ a pleasant August day.
We were off to visit Meadowbrook
Swim and paddle, eat and play.
Chorus
Oh my Meadowbrook, meandering Meadowbrook,
You have angles 'cute and 'bligue.
Going up Was quite & paddale

But returning we came gueek!






SANDY RIVER TRIP

? Cast ot Characters

E. Lawson, C. Hitchcock, A. Harris, C. Murdock,

A, Arlitt, G. Dowd, (J. Lester and S. King were

cé%en for the cast but detaulted because of inky~potatoes).

\
\ Olan accompanied cast as far as the truck could go.
N ~

> — =, Costumes
g

DRY sun-suits carefully held up acopss the buck by little

elastics or syring ties which however proved to be somewhat
wuseless as one shoulder strap was usually worn dovwn. Dry

sneakers and socks. BELIEVE IT OR NOT. ©Some of the cast wear

berets, others carry beté% caretully in the cotfee pot.

Arlitt wears a panams hat. Lawson wears a belt pocketg for

fishing worms and & piece of chewing gum under the knee.

Act I. The First Day
Scene 1. The Haunching

A steep bank with much underbrush where canoes and .
supplies are being carried down to the river. A rusning
river wlhere once were rocks.

Olan: Elsie, 1ift that canoe ort the truck and hand it

to me, there T got her.

Dr. Arlitt: Now ®veryone tie in your packs and baskets
g0 that wh:on we tip over we wont lose any food
or blamkets.

Olan: This river gets high quick and drops gquicke
The one that paddles bow this year wont do any

leading the canoe down tlhe riven,  Youlre

going to PADDLE this year.
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Connie: OB my, thie used to be ull rocks. Ok, look at
‘812 the water.

Dr. Arlitt: Those that have never been do.n Sandy before
remember to head for the triagles between the
ripples and as soon as your boat sticks on a rock
jump out before i t tips over.

All together : 0 K.

Canoes swish out into the current and dash down thé first::

rapids without a bump. No one sticks on rocks, everything

is even dry except a few splashes from the spray and foam
that come in over Lhe bows.

Believe it or not.

¥ Act I. Sceme II. 12.30 noon. Approaching. a pine grove.
Connie: Here's where we usually spend the night and it's
only halt past twelve.
Dr. Arlitt: It's good fishing here, lets stay and fave lunch and
dinner in the same pdsce and spend the afternoon.
fishing.
Miss Dowd: Now everyone with a suspicion of inky potatoes
come out on this nice rock and sum your seats.
A large rock sbtands about ten feet from shore surroundéd
by rushing river rapids.
Hitehy swims for rock, miSses it and is wasl]jed down stream.
Arlene swims for rock misses it and is washed down stream.
All go back and start again. Connie and liss Dowd start way
up stream and manage to hit the rock and boost one another up.
They waiti there to catch ithe others as the eurrent washes them

past. & ~












S1gie gives up fishing in favor of rock climbing and

mekes a dash for ithe rock, grabs lliss gowd‘s foot

and almost pulls her into the raging torrent. Miss

Dowd grabs Arlens's foot and all slide acopd8 the rock
-but Jjust in {ime)rescue Elsie and pull her up on the rock.
All seats being properly sunned the cast retires to cook

supper and spend the night in the ine grove.

Act 11. Second Day

Scene 1. The Dam

Connie: Oh my here!s the dam already. 1t used to take
us all day to get here.
Pr. Arlitt: Girls® put ongyour shirts , we haven't seen
anyone for two days but we may see a human
being any time now. Keep close to the shore
so yumr cshoes won't be washed over the dam.
A1l form a chain gang and toss packs etc. up a steep bank .
Pirst one calls, pack coming, heavy,
Next ones says, pack coming, peavy, etlc.
Fishing rod, coming, watch outl for the hook
Fishing rod coming, watch out for the hook
Worms coming, can open,
Worms coming can open,
Preatment can coming, keep right side up
Treatment can comingm ~eep right side up

Wet socks coming, wet socks coming

Here's the truck now. 3ive Che hee for the stay-at-iomes.
Elsie: I wish Jane could go on with us.

5§
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Act II. Scene II. Late afternoon.

Dr. Arlitt: We'd better stop and find a camping place soon

we're almost at the Kennebec.
Miss Dowa: Just around the next bend there's a fine camping place.
Connie: There's no place to Land around thic bend.
Arlene: Besides I see some cows there.
Miss Dowd: Well then it's just around the next bend. I remember

4 fine camping place there.
BElsie: Oh, it's all rocks around this bend and there's no

place to build a fire, I wish Jape were here.

Arlene: 1 see some cows here.
Miss Dowd: Well this place I mean is Jjusi around the next bend.
Hitehy: Oh, it's all mud there and the bank is too steep. xxix
Arlene: I see & cow there.
Elsie: I wish Jane were here.
Miss Dowd: Well the place I mean is Jjust around the next beud.
Br. Arlitt: WE WILL ST0P HERE.
Arlene: There's cows here. I see one looking at me.
Dr. Arlitt:Cows or no cows, we land here.
Arlene: Well, L wanted to take some pictures on this trip

and all I can get 1is cows.

Act IIl., Third Dey

- Scene 1. The Xennebec River.
cq, L«WCL-{
Canoes glide cﬁ@mly into the wide lazy river. There's no
wind, very 1ittle current, no logs floating on the river.

Connie: Oh, where are the logs? Here's where the log jam
was two years ago. When I think how we
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had to work two years ago, and we're not even wet
now. Remember the hole Jane and Peggy had™in their
canoe two years ago and they couldn't stop Lhe lesk
even with their bath towels and bathing suits and the
coftee pot.
Blsie; I wish Jane were here now.
Dr. Arlitt: We're way shead of schedule again so we may as
well stop and eat and I®}1 £fish while you eat.
This is the easiest Sandy River trip we've ever had .
We'll be in Norridgewock by noon. Next year we'll
startithe trip after a hard rain so the river will be i
high again.

Miss Dowd.



Sandy River Trip Song
(to the tune of "Clementine™
or "Battle Hymn of the Republic")

Down a river, once a rock-bed
Our canoes just glide and soar

llever sticking, never bumping.
Hear the raging river roar.

All the trpul have sought the guiet stream.
All the cows have left for home.

We are paddling down the rapids.
See us sail through spray and foam.

All our camping places dry are,
And the shores are full of wood.

All our buxom trippers rpry are.
Our canoes are full of wood.

Oh my darling Sandy Lfiver,
llot & scrateh on our canoes.
Rocks are lost and gone forever.
We are dry without a bruise.

Oh my darling Sandy River,
Though you're dry, for you we pine.
We will swim you when you're rapids,
When you're mud we draw the line.



Hoyt's Trip Song
(to the tune of Pollywolly
Doodle all the day)

To Hoyt's we went

The night to spend

Singing paadle, paddle, paddle all the way
We didn't even have a tent

The clouds were threatening grey.

Fare thee well, fare thee welliiRunoia's shore.
We may get wet and some may fret

But we'll come back for more.

The sun set red. :

We went to bed.

D¥ip, drip, drip, came the rain.

We all turned ostrich

And hid our heads

While drip, drip, drip came the rain.
(Say)Paddles may come and paddles may go
But our rivers go on forever (down our necks)
(Sing)How dry I am

How dry 1 am

Nobody knows how dry I am.

We all ate lots and made our packs

While the rain dripped on and on.

Homeward bound to our camp at last



While the rain dripped on and on
Back again, back again,

Back again to Runoia Shore.

We may get wet and some may fret

But we'll come back for more.



Third shaek Trip

We started out on a Monday morning. As we went along
we sang camp songs and teased Kay May about being huggable
kissable. Then we stopped for the wo¥ms. Teacher promised
to get me two more frogs. Pretty soon we got to Sandy and
thell we all piled out, Elsie and Teacher cooked ldnch.

Then we had Rest Hour. We tickled Miss Miles on her nose
and chewad gum and ate candy. Then we gbdt into our bathing
suits and went in swimming. Them Teacgher said it was time
to go home so we got into the bus and said Goodbye to
Sandy. We hope tp come back again.

Mery Baer






THE OLD GIRLS' PARTY

Thg 0ld Girls decided to give the newcomers an
entertainment. I being a newgirl did not surmise what
sort of an entertainment it was to be. However, when
the night arrived, there was great commotion gl over
camp and girls came dashing in and out of the shack
smuggling properties under their middies and in all
other places imaginable. Having sat on the shack porch
for what seemed hours, waiting for the rehearsing to
finish, I was at last ushered onto the lodge porch.

There someone blindfolded me and I was led through
what I supposed was the door. A girl shouted, "Youdre
walking the plank!" I could feel myself being led up-
wards on something ver narrow. All at once I fell on
a matress receiving no greater injury than a shock.
When the tie was removed from my eyes I found myself
in the lodge. I saw that I had walked & narrow bench
propped up by a chair. Underneath was the matress on
which I had fallen, We danced for while and then Third
Shack, dressed as little monkeys, did some tumbling flor us.
It was awfully well done and we all found it very amusing.
Next there was a scene entitled, "What School Would Be
Without Football", The last preformance of the evening
was staged by Colby Cleveland who recited "Casey at the

Bat" while the actions were done in pantomine by






certain other girls.

Hefreshments were then served consisting of ever-
welcome ice-cream. Then we all.departed, the new girls
with a wonderful impression fo the parties at Runoia,
and the other with a feeling that their party had bcen
a success. '

Barbara Hutton.
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RUNOIAITES PARTICIPATE IN TREASURE HUNT

AT OPEN DITCH COUNTRY CLUB

'Twas clear and failr on July eighteenth
The country club members came=-

To be entertained by villa four,

Whose parties are kmown to fame.

This night 'twas to be a treasure hunt,
So to teams all were asgsigned.

Then they started off with lots of pep,
The many strange clues to find.

Some of the clues told puzzling things,
And they all ﬁere lots of fune.

When "Hello Beautiful" was found

* To the vic they had to rune.

The "Skippy" announcement baffled some
While the others ran a mlle;

And getting clues by the swimming pool
Took quite a little while.
"Ducky-Wucky" was easy to guess,

As was "nations trade mark" too.

"Ohioy 1931

Was a very clever cluee.

Across golf links and o'er tennis courts,
The gay treasure seekers sped,

And at last came panting to the club

With lucky team five ahead.






Huge watermelons refreshed our freinds,
The winners got some candy.

Give a lusty cheer for villa four

For thelr hunt was dandye.

Catherine Hitchcock.







FIFTH SHACK PARTY

The curtains opened on a surprised audience only to
see . the Fifth Shackers dressed in cooks' ensemble sing-
ing through combs, beating wash tubs, whirling egg beaters,
sawing wash boards, and what not. The program opened with
a loud bang and Yankee Doodle from the orchestra which was
loudly applauded.

The first act was jokes cracked by Colby and Janet
which sounded very true to life, and the next act was a
selection, "Dixie" by the orchestra. Following this came
a dance by Kitty and Rhoda and another song by the orchestra
and Miss Johnson, "Down by the 0ld Mill Stream". ATl of a
sudden the orechestra burst into the tune "Horses" while the
trairned: horse, Hezekiah, entered at a trot. Bobby and Frisky
did very well as the horse and Rosy, the trainer. Next was
"Memories" played by the orchestra and later sung by the
members of it. The next episode was quite amusing for Rhoda
and Colby were dressing on the stage for their next number.
The voluminous skirts were rather hard to fix but finally
all was quiet as the two old cronies sat down at a table to
talklc over old days at Runoia. "The Sidewalks of New York"
was next played and then Bobby and Kitty came out clothed
to do a dance which was willingly applauded.

The curtains were pulled and noises fron the






orchestra indicated that they had left, while the famous
orchestra leader "Mac" told the audience that the last
scene Would be in Fifth Shack but for them to stroll down.
This last order was not heeded as everybody tore down

but all was settled after about five minutes.

the path,
The scene was a Pullman Train and "yes I thought so"
Colby was an old lady again. At the end of this the shack

sang a good-night song which sent the crowd flying to
the Lodge where ice cream was waiting.

Rhoda Lester.
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THIRD SHACK PARTY

On.éaturday night, August lst, we were all enter-
tained by Third Shack at a Backward Party, but one thing
we can't be backward about is expressing our thanks to
Third Shack (and Miss Miles) for the good time we all had.

we never knew before that Kay May and Sookie Baer
were artists, but then there are plenty of things we never
knew, and now after seeing their poster we conclude
the someday they'll make Camp Runoiafamous for their
works of art.

Besides the Kay May and Jean Frantz made very
adept doorkeepers while Mary Baer did wonders as a
master of ceremonies. The other members of Third Shack
helpeddin a way most pleasing to all of us. They passed
the ice creams .

Each shack went through various stunts and the winner
was awarded the welcome prize of a lolypop. Sixth had a
most thrilling contest of pinning the tail on a donkey
and Fifth had a backward writing race. Then Fourth had
various races the most important of which was a mérshmallow
race. On the whole everybody had a marvelous timé.

Colby Cleveland.






SPECIAL ENTERTAINERS MAKE BIG HIT AT RUNOIA

On August 8th the young people of our Runoia cum
communitg‘%ere entertained by their elders. The party started of
off with an original treasure hunt in which instead of find-
ing clues the contestants were asked to display their talents
along various lines. They were presented with slips of paper
which directed them to several places. At these places each
Person was given something to do such as making ten words
out of Camp Runoia. blowing balloons. and shooting baskets.
Some found difficulty in suckihg necco wafers to the given
thinness,'while a problem in long multiplication proved a
sticker to others. iwhen these things were completed they
went to the lake where a search for the treasure was begun
Jane Lester was the lucky discoverer of the buried‘gold.

Next, everybody was summoned to the lodge where the
fun continued. The entertainers presehted a takeoff on
assembly, while the singing of !lNeahts Ark" to new words
greatly amused the guests. Then followed assembly as it
was in the hoop skirt days."Connie Dowd", skirts floating,
hed just finished leading a song with gusto whén in came
Mr. binsmore with his fragile little flower, Elsie.This
caused much merriment. Next, a dashing Russian dance was prezoru
formed byiMiss Dowd and Miss MacDougall. Another feature

on the program was an interpretation of a day at Runoia






on the piano. The audience was kept busy laughing at the
clever puns that were cracked. The serving of refreshments
was welcomed enthusiastically by everybody. So ended
another uproariously successful party.

Catherine Hitchcock.







Sixth Shack Party

Pradition had it a play but that chorus girl music
which floated from the lodge every hour Sixth Shack could be
assembled belied it as straight "drammer". Tennis, jacks and
elephant sewing had been progressing to the rhythm of the
7 Cincimnati Melodies which reacjed Runoie via Boyle.(Would that I cou
I could be beautiful and graceful enough to be in-the annual
show of my Alme Mater- The International Correspondence School.)

But to get back to the heroes and heroines of this
' ditty. Miss Dowd and Teacher were captivating men, and, &as
usual, Teacher threw the matches where none of the other
would-be males could reach them. The name of this show, written
by Catherine Hitchcock, was "Girls", but we seemed to see lots
of boys who all waented the Yome;girl". This was the big plot,
and the disguises and ruses of these boys in accomplishing their
desire furnished the unwinding of the plot. One of the big
moments was when Arlene, disguised in overalls, said to Jane,
in the garb of a genteel maid, "Shut up you prune, 1'm an
honest plumber" (modern and expressive don't you BNk ).

After the play ended happily, which is nat a bit
modern but very Sixth Shackish, we witnessed the famous chorus
dance which had been permeating the camp so long.It was a
good exhibition of the shack's summer work in dancing and
a superb example of the mental and pedal ability of Comnie and

Miss Dowd.









The evening ended with a baloon and lucky number
dance and & Virginie Reel fortthe whole assemblage. Later
more highly specialized and decidedly intricate dancing
was exhibited by various individuals. The guests departed

at a late hour voting the hostesses royal entertainers.

Miss Johnson.
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The lMasquerade

True to torm the Has&uérade on the last Saturday night
ot camp was attended by all sorts and kinds of heavily
costumed young ladies. slso true to form, the judges had &
hard time awarding the prizes(or at least they said they
did) and.iconsequently there were plenty of lucky prize
winners. Dodo Freeman, as Oswald, was chosen the los?t
Original while Janet Brown, as a shower bath, was the most
cleverly done. Joppy and Maddy as onions with the motto
"Wateh us peel", Jane Baehr and lMary Royall as a submarine,

Jane Lamotte and Dodo Frink representing the "Bug of Fourth

w

hack pain", Susie and Jane as Susie dolls,and Hitchy as a

lollipop all won prizes tooO.

Jane Lester,
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Fashion Notes

The styles worn at Camp Runoia this summer were so varied
and attractive that the Log Staff feels they demand recognition
in the Log. Some of the most distinctive and original are ill-
lustrated below but there were also many others, including the
gl
&\
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This smartly tied bow is very oo g 07
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ever-popular beacl pajamas, gayily patternjF canvqQs sandals,

and brdght colored rompers.

popular at summer camp where the

girls wear it with middies. It

always looks smart and can be had

in defferent colors.Worn by Miss Jackson.
Bright colored hats are the style.

Girls! Hurry and buy one. They have a

brim which shades the eyes from the

summer sun and are very colorful.

Created and worn by Jane Lester.
Hereis another tennis suit ’
though entirely different. Polka 3 O]
dots are popular this summer as PN
people have found out and here is
a suit with plenty of dots. The

shorts fit tightly around the

hips but widen at the legs. Worme
goom ‘the tennis courts at Runoia

by Susie King.















Fashion Notes (con't)

On your yacht and on the beash are popular places
for these outstanding outfits. They are not too warm
but just right for the cool summer breezes. These!strdiped
shirtsiare seen averywhere this summer and the charmingly
cut ducks are also very popular,.with the young set.
The stripes on the trousers match the top and both come
in many colors. Yorn by the Misses Dorothy and Kate

Freeman frequently this summer.
















Fashion lNotes(con't)

These bright colored overalls are gaily patterned
with many small banners of various colleges.and with a
red stripe down each side they form & very pleasing spec-
tacle to the eye. They are worn on the beach over ome's

bathing suit or over polo shirts by Miss Colby Cleveland.
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Fashion Notes (con't)

;One‘éhould to be comfortable when Playing tennis,
wae; these smart tennis suits of yellow linen. They are
ool and inveting On & warm summer aftermoon and easy
to run around in without having a skirt to bofher one.
The popular color is yellow. Worn often this summer at

Kunoia by the Misses Jane and Rhoda Lester.







Fashion Noted (con't)

Young girls need something tonplay around in.
This the answer. Rompers like these are worn over a
white blouse and look very smart and comfortable. Although
all bright colors can be had, orange is the most popular.,

This was imtroduced to Runois by liss lMadelaine Agnew.
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LIMERICKS

Did youMknow Elsie Dinsmore camped here?

In fact some of us even did see her
In this very spot

Believe it oy not

Not longer ago than three year.

By the cowbell we're called to our meals.

We drop all when we hear it's loud peals,

For if we come late
No desert fills our plate.
Just try it and see how it feels.

Aquaplaning is one thing we love.

Come give "Iona" a shove o
And off she wikl start.

Through the water she'll dart.

It sure is some fun by jove.

Sandy River's the trip we all crave.

To go you must be strong and brave.

You get very wet

And it's hard work, you bet,

But you should hear the lucky ones rave.

On Sunday we have our dress drill.
Come now please don!t act so sill.
I know everything's tight

And they don't feel quite right,
But please don't,like you're ill.

At Runois this year we had ducks.

In the morn we awoke with their clucks.
They grow everyday

And in every way,

As his food each so greedily sucks.

Ve












Limericks(con't)

Our Teacher for fishing does crave.

0f her rod you should hear her rave.

She's out with her lines !
When it rains or shines.

And even with eels she's most brave.

Miss Dowd holds elasses corrective
And I must say she makes them effective.

She groans in pain S
And near goes insane A
When we speak..of the marks she should give.

Elsie Lawson can certainly jump.

You hegr her come thumpity-thump.

She soars through the air

With gracefullnest rare

Then lands on the ground with a bump.

Look at Joppy, say isn't she vain?

Before the mirror in shine or in rain.

But that's surely not all,

You should see har play ball ‘ﬂ
And to guard as she does I would faign.

As a rider our Maddy's just neat.
With horses she sure can't be beat.
She can gallop and all

With never a fall

And to see her is surely a treat.

Jean Wilson though she's very small
At jacks sure beats 'em gll.

She runs straight through )

A game or two g ‘g
Without once missing the ball. *






Limericks (con&t)

O0f endurance Arlene sure has much.

At walking 'tis said her skill's such
As toutire everyone

Before she has begun

She's one that will ne'er use a crutch.

T e - e =
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Hitchy loves to make records in track
And in swimming you can't hold her back.

In basketball too
She fights for the Blue

And in baseball she knows how to whack.

When Connie came first long ago
She came as a girl we all know.
But now as we see

A councillor is she

And very successfully so.

Colby Cleveland







A NIGHT ON A PULLMAN

As the curtain goes up the porter ig geen completing
the last berth and can be heard glving a long sigh of
releif. However hig troubles are by no means over, and the
firet volce heard is a complaining one. :

0ld Lady: Porter, Porter! I Just this minute found
an unusually large speck of dust in my berth. May I ask
what 1s the meaning of thig?

Porter: Ah'se very gorry, lady, but ah jJust made that
berth and ah'se sure there was no dust in before you got in.

0ld Lady: Do you mean by any remote chance to insin- :
|5 e
N

(éﬁé‘s cut short by two young people rushing in who
are very evidently newlyweds. They exclaim enthusiastically
over all the details as they make for thelr berths. They
can be heard prattling merrily even after they have reached
thelr berths.)

Girl: Oh, isn't 1t all too perfectly ducky? This is
going to be such fun. I do hope mother won't miss me too
muche

Man: Yes, yes, but you must be more serious, dear.

You know when we settle doWnee—=we

Girl: Yes that reminds me. We forgot all about the
garbage cans and I thought we'd attended to all the details.

Man: And don't forget the lovely gardens we're going

to have .One half will be for roses for you and the other
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half will be onions for me. Ah! That's been my hearts de-

sire, to plant onions. Ever since I was a little boy I've

wanted to do that. 2 e v

(Lthey chatter along but the attention of all is turned
from them to the berth of a young man of doubtful intelli-
gence who bursts into songs)

HeM.0/BeT. M7 Pound & mi1lion dollss baby in the rive
and t?n cents storer

#nglishman( tfrom below): Oh I say, old chap, aren't
you making. a bally noilse up there?

Y.MeU.DeI. Noise? That ain't noise, that's a concert!

Someday you'll be paying millions to hear me sing.

E%glishman: Oh I dare say, but right now, old chappie, h

I'd prefer to go to sleep.

0ld Lady: I never heard such goings on in allrmy life,
did you sir? (to old man in upper berth)

0ld Man: (evidently very anxious to please) I mast
certalnly did not!

0ld Ladys (ingratiatingly) I've never been on a train
before, have you?

0ld Man: (withea for away look coming into his eyes)
Well not since my honeymoon.

0ld Lady: Oh then you are nerried?

0ld Man (sadly) I was.
(Just then a haggard mother comes in followed by her
O S
vgﬁ; healthy looking child® who stops on the wgy and peers

D
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into every berth.A\Then the sound of something dropping and
the old lady calls agitatedly for the Pomter.
0ld Lady: Porter, Porter.
Porter: es, mum.
0ld Lady: This is most embarrassing, Po;ter, Ltwe, ‘oh
- oh, Porfer, I-T dropped my false teeth.
0ld Men: (jumping down from his berth) Why didn't you
cdll me, my dear madam? I'm sure, oh here they are.
0ld Lady: Ch thank you so much and now----0h Porter,
wait a minute, Can you tell me vhere---I mean I'd like
to know---Welly where can I find (inra very Piercing stage
whisper) the ladies' wash room?
. Forter: Right down there on the left, mum. s
‘.(She goes down and presently the old man folloﬁé:her
going into the one on the right. The ;orter barades up
andd down and on the way he dro,s a dustpan and brush.
When the old man comes out he trips on them and a2t once
the little girl comes running out.)
Little Girl: (picking up = dustpan brush) Is this your
toof brush? What a funny»toof brush.
0ld Men: I never was so insulted in wy life. Where is
your mother? Lady come here and take your child. (He goes
off in a temper)
(Then everyone settles down for a while snd the Pporter
goes around collecting shoes to shine and he stopsiat sthe

odid man's berth.)






Forter: Do yo'all want Yo' shoes shined?

Old Man: We most cértainly do not and I dontt think
it your place to ask such personal questions.

(The porter looks stunned. People are gradually settling
down and all snoring in a different key. The porter goes
through turning down lights and hanging up quiet signs.)

Curtain

Colby Cleveland






C.E.Dowd
A.H.Anlitt

F. M.Thurston

C.Murdoch
Z.Flack
L.Z.MacDougall
R.A.Boyle
B.M.Yaeﬁel
E.L.Rahm
M.H.Miles
H.M.Jdackson
R.V.Aikman
M.C.Bancroft
M.R.Johnson
J.Lester
B.H.Lawson
Ce.M.Hitchcock
A.M.Harris
J.L.Wilson
S.M.King
S.C.Cleveland

R.DiLester

Runoia Anagrams

Cousins enjoy duties
Admires her automobile
Fastidiously manipulates
telescope :
Considerable mentality
Lffervescent fun-maker
Loves each mare
Reminiscent about beaus
busy_huss».yeag
Lventually lines recede
Miss has magnitude
Hopefully makes "jack"
Remediasvvarious ailments
llaybe égme back

Makes raw jokes

Jogs leisurely

Zxtrenely high leaper
Considers many hours
Agile mountain hiker
Joyfully languished weekly
See me kick

Such cagey catching

Respectable despite laziness






J.Sangree
K.0.Chubb
R.L.Loutrel
J«0.Brown
N.T.Piske
D.Freeman
B.N.Hutton
M.0.A.Royall
P.H.King
J.I.Beehr
J.Lamotte
u.s.a&ustom
A.R.Baer
C:.R.Handy
K.Freeman
D.A.Frink
B.W.Limingood
K..Condit
G.A.Burke
S.H.Baer
H.dLivingood
A.C.Wolcott
J.J.Frantz
J.IV.Bayne

M.B.Baer

Jolly sewer

Keeps throwing curves
Rollicking laughing lass
Jubilant over bow-wows
llever too fast

Delicate flower

Breaks numerous heerts

Must omit acting ridiculous

Properly handles kerosene
Just tiny, but.

Joins light-heartedly
Myliseventeen horses
Aspires ravishing besauty
Come, register happiness

Keeps friendly

LDecidedly‘athlétic

Lven whispers loudly
Knocks me cuckoo

Gets all bothered

Sits horse bravely

Has Jjolly laugh
Appetite courts weight
Just fugsy floss

Just not boyish

lfust be busy






Jt

A MORNING WITH FIFTH SHACK

7:15 a.m. Janet - Kitty, may I come in bed, with you?

Kitty - Oh, no, please don't, Janet. I'm
gonna get up in & minute.

Janet - Rosy, may I get in bed with you?

Rosy =~ Oh, please, don't Janet, I'm
reading. .

(Janet gets up and walks into Colby's room

and starts to get in bed with her.)

Colby - (half asleep) Oh, is that you,
Janewt © If Tt s, zet outh

Janet - (walking back.to bed) I'll get
back in bed, now, until Johnny
comes up from her dip.

Janet - Joyce, oh, Joyce! Have you broken
your record yet?

Joyce - What record?

33253 - I mean, have you been in for a dip
every morning?

Joyce - Oh, I broke that leng ago.

Janet - I haven't.

Colby - Oh Janet, you have tooyll

Janet - Oh, only a couple of times, but that
doesn't count. I didn't want to go

511305






7:30 a.m,

8:30 asm.

Johnny -(Coming up the path) Is everybody

Colby

Colby

up? (Upon entering Janet's room)
Get up Janet, or I'll pour water
on you.

All right, Johnny.

Oh, there's the cowbell, oh dear,
what'll I do----)

(helptully) - Get dressed

Oh, gee, I cen't find my other ghde.
(Starts out of shack with omne éhe
untied) 4

Who took my broom? I had my broom
in my room before breakfast. Dodo,
you've got it! Where'd you get that

broom?

It was in the hall.

It was not!}

Ohly well, I'm all done; take ifs
Well, I tell you, it's mine anyhow.
Has everyone finished sweeoing?
I'm going to sweep the hall, now.

Just a minute, please.






Janet - Hurry up, or you will have to sweep
up your own dust.

Rhoda - Nancy Fiske, haven't you finished yoéur

-

room, yet?

Joyce - Don't hurry, Frisky, there's plenty

of time.

Eitty {who has been done ever since 5 minutes
after breakfast and who's peacefully
sewing). - Rosy, will you practicd
the first act in the marionette show
with me?

Rosy - Sure, Rhoda, practice with us%m"

Rhoda - All right.

Rosy and Rhode - See, saw, Marjery dae.
* X k K X ¥

9:00 a.m. Rosy - There goes the bell for correectives.
Frisky, where are you? We're the only ones
in the ghéck that have to suffer this way.

h e R

9:15 a.m. (Assembly) .
9:30 &a.ms Frisky (arriving at the lodge entirely
' out of breath) Oh dear, there '

goes another desert.

Nancy Fiske






Can you imagine

© Foppy 2s an old maid?

Colby with straight hair?

Janet in an evening dress?

Kitty and Rosie not rooming together?
Ann Baer looking sloppy?

Third Shack not jabbering?

A dry summer at Runoia?

Frisky on time?

Elsie in a dress of Sookie's?

Kay Mey Condit without dimples?

Miss Thurston not busy?

Miss Dowd a camper in the hoop skirt days?
Dodo Freeman without a handkerchief?
Yes? Well you're darn good!

Colby Cleveland






Senior Will

We, the Seniors of Camp Runoia 1931, being of sound
mind do hereby bequeathvto those whom we leave behind us
our gardens, our towel racks in Pix, our feabher-beds,
hopimgsincerely you can find sheets to fit them, our
privileges such as they may be, our prestige,and individ-
ually the following items: : '

Jane Lamotte-Colby's curls

Jane Baehr-Bobbylslerawid:

Ann Baer-Susie's ertensive correspondence

Priscilla King-Rhoda's job of pulling up wicks

Reid Hendy-Joyce's good nature

Elsa Liningood-Joppy's beauty secrets

Dorothy Frink-Hitchy's nen-trsumatic museles

Mary LRoyall-Elsie's deep bass laugh

Kéié Ereeﬁéﬁ—Maddy's ability to stick on a horse

llary Stuart Houston-Janet's smile

Susan Beer-Colby's linguistic activity

Mary Baer-Hosie Loutrel's neatness

Kay llay Condit-Dodo'Freeman's genius tor sewing

Georgeanne Burke-'illy's stic?-co—her;own—beaiveness

Alice Wolcott-Frisky's table manners

Jeanne Frantz-Arlene's care of the ducks



M arsecoers




Helene Livingood-Jane's nethod of hairdressing by beret
Joan Bayne-¥itty's enthusiasm for sportvs
Signed
The Seniors
Witnessed by
Oswald

Sundy
Godfrey
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Camp Library

Winnie the Pooh

Ohd Fashioned Girl
Little Women

Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm
‘Heart of Rachel

Little Lord Fauntleroy
Mr. Pratt's Patients

Web of the Golden Spider
The Shield of Silence
The Lion and the Mouse
The Bnchanted Barn

The Net

The Girl Warriors

Oral Arithmetic

40 Minutes Late

The Story of my Life
Pickwick Papers

Our Lady of Leisure

The Desireéd Lady

The Camersa Fiend

The Seagoing Yank

The Silent Places

It Never Can Happen again
Men of Iron

Tales of the Round Table

Piglet

Elsie Dinsmore
Third Shack

Mliss Boyle

Iliss Johnson
Janet Brown
Rufus

Colby

Arlene

Elsie and Sookie
Infirmery

Kay NMay

Camp Runoia Girls
Johnny

Mary Baer

Ann Baer

The Log

Frisky

Miss Dowd

Rhoda

Teacher

The Shacks

Such a High Sandy River
The Councillors

Truth and Consequences
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Lost and Found

Found- in every room in Third Shack clothes labeled Mary

Baer, Owner.will please claim and receive libersal reward.

Lost- One head in fairly good condition belonging to Nancy

Fiske. When last aeen} disappearing in the clouds.

Lost- Three frogs somewhere in Camp. Bveryone is requested

to look in their beds.

Found-A large of Inky Potatoes. Anyone who wishes to claim

them may applt to Barbera Hutton.

Lost- A large wad of Spearmint gum. Wild finder report to
Janet Brown?

Colby Cleveland,
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ADVERTISEMENTS

Fish Cleaning
done free to
those who apply to
Lester and Lawson, Inc.

Wick Pulling
apply
Dodo Freeman
Graduate of Lester-King Training School.

Lessons in Aquaplaning

Guaranteed that you Apply
will learn (eventually) R, Loutrel
hewite fall off grace- 6th Shack.
fulisat

Just OCut

New Pamphlet on Camping
Startling Discoveries
How to keep dry when sleeping out in the rain
Edited by 5th Shack Camp Runoia

New Book Just Published
"How to be Charming and Popular"
by Marian Rachel Johnson

Work based on helpful hints from Jean Wilson.

Learn how to save your fellow men(or women)
Row-Throw-Go-Tow
Join my Life-Saving Ciass immediately. C. E. Dowd.
Ably assisted by Jackson and Miles-well known swimmers
Amazon Training a speciatily.
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A. HARRIS INC,
s UN N BTN G
Broken and leaking pipes a speciality
My motto is #am an honest plumberly

Join the "Tip-the-canoe" Club

For further information inquire Charter Members
M. Miles E., Lawson M. Agnew
K.l.ConditiJ. Lester B. HutGton

Do yow want to learn how to charm cows by _
your singirg and bugling:d? 4 am an cXxpert cud Wil tell
you how in one- only one- easy lesson.

Apply
CsE.Dowd.,

Miss Murdoch.
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A Log Meeting as Heard from the Other End
of the Shack

Let's make the Log different this year.

Let's get some colpr din i1t. There never has been any color.

Oh, yes, there has. All those little posters are always colored.
Well, the posters are just done with crayon. No, they're
painted. No it's erayon. No it's paint. Iit's crayon, I saw

Sue make them. Well it's crayon with water over it. No

it's water color with crayon on the edges. Well, what
difference does it make now what is was.

Let's have the Log on wall paper this year and have each
page a different color and design, I'd 1%ke colored oil
cloth better. Or we eould padnt the paper, or use crayon,
no, painat, no, crayon.

Well what form shall we have it in? Zet's not have a newspaper
or a ship's Log or a radio or any thing that has been used.
Oh, I knew let'!s have it like an air plane. Snitsy ides

but how about a menagerie, and each shack could be & different
animal and we could march in singing the animals are coming.

Let's not have Jingles, I like quotations. No, 'jingles,
no quotations, no, no, mottoes are better. Oh, let's
have epitaphs.

Well now that that'e all decided lets stért the statistics,
Oh, I know what 1 want you o put in for my saying, my
tavorite saying this year is so cute. Shut up, you prune,
you can't chose your own favorite saying. I've always
liked Pathfinder best, no I like Midget, no, no Pathtinder
is best e, "Belle 18,

We@ll now that we have the statistics settled we will
ed journ . There goes the eow bell anyhow. But it was paint
Ho, it was crayoh, ‘n@ paint, N0 CrayoNe...eeces

and so on far dmte” t h e noaeehs T Ul e

Miss Dowd.,
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"JUST IMAGINE"

Time: Morning late in August, 1941.
Place: Small country town in Maine.
Characters: Annie Camper

Miss Dowd
Arlene

Annie Camper,- obviousoy a tourist, emerged from the
general store, her arms full of bundles. She started
toward her car, but stopped suddenly on seeing a
figure coming up the street, and dropped her bundles
exclaiming, "Why, Miss Dowd! . Whoever who have
supposed that I'd meet you in this foréaken village!™
Miss Dowd, looking closely at the tourist,
n"yes, I do believe it's Annie. And what, may I ask,
are your'doing here?"
"oh, I was feeling tired this summer, and
I thought I'd like to take & good old fashioned
vacation for & change} I managed to find this car,
so I came up here to drive around and enjoy myself.
I was just buying some supplies. To think I'd meet

ygou in this little town! What on earth are you doing

here?®



B v

,»“ lu,"\ B m ke

..




"I spend a good bit of time here nowdays.
Artene Harris's duck farm is only a few miles away,
and as I have part interest in it I come over from
Belgrade Lakes quite orten to see how it is getting
along. Camp ended'a few days ago so I am over here
for a day or two. Arlene keeps a room ready for me.
It takes only & tew minutes to get here in my Ford
plane."™

"How very different trom the good old days
when we went every place in the bus."

"Wouldn't you like to visit the duck farm?"

ni'd love to come. Shall we ride in my
car s

nLetls, . It's so long since I've riddén in
a car like that I shall quite engoy doing it again.”

Getting into the car they drove down the
road. Miss Dowd said, "Annie do you ever hear o any
ot the girls you used to know?"

nNot very otten. I sort ot got out of touch
with them after I left Runoia. I see a ramiliar name
in the papers now and then. Did you read that Calby
Cleveland bought a baseball club this spring. My, but
that girl surely does love the great American game! I

understand she paid for the team with the money she

made by writing Pullman car comedies and designing






samplers for girls to start at the age of eleven
and finish many, many years later. "

"Yes, I saw that. Well, here we are at
the duck farm. *

Arlene met them as they got out. Annie
greeted her, "Hello, Arlene. So glad to see you.
You look just the same as usual. Only O believe you
are getting fatter. Duck rarming must agree with
you." )

nyesg, it does. I am so glad I decided to
take it up. 1 thought some of going into the
plumbing business, but I felt I was better fitted
for this occupation. Miss Dowd is such & help. B8he
makes so many good suggestions, and Lhe ducks just
love to have her come to visit. She sings to them
just like she did to the cow on Sangy River, and -----=

nfjould you like to come up to my room and
freshen up after your drive," interrupted Miss Dowd,
to change the subject.

They went upsvairs. 4% the dresser Annie
picked up a little object and looked at ity %or a
long time. Finally she remarked, "This 1odés just

like Oswaldl™

Miss Dowd laughed. "It is one of Oswald's

1little brothers. Didn't you know that Nancy Fiske
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and Dorothy Freeman opened an Oswald factory in
Montclair? Oh, and I must show you this little
apparatus over here. It is something Bobby Hutton
and Rosie Loutrel invented to reduce fat stomachs.
You remember how I used to work oh Rosie's stomach
during correctives, and how afraid Bobby was that
iers would get fat® They sent me this sample machine.
Soon they went downstairs again. Arlene
met them in the hall. "Why, Arlene, what an adorable

dress you have oni"

"l think so too. I got it last time I was

R

in New Yofk at Mlle. Joppy's Dress Shoppe. She has
~ awfully cute clothes, and she designs almost all of
them herself. Susie King does the rest, only she has
very little time fibrelt, for she has to compete in
so meny diving meets."”

"Yeg, " said Annie,"l remember Susie used
to like to draw, and Joppy always said she was going
to design clothes.”

"fon't you stay to lunch with us?"asked

Arlene.

"Why, I would love,toy, if it is<notigieo

much trouble."

%






"Not at all. We'll go to & very nice
tes room not far from here. Do you remember that
dietitiam we had at camp about ten years ago ---
Miss Yackel?"

Oh, yes", answered Annie, "She was the
one from Chicago or Saint Louis, or some place like
that.”

"Well, she liked Maine so much she decided
to open & tea room for tourists. Now she comes here
every summer. She serves mgrvelous food and 1s very
successful.”

A few minutes later they were seated around
the table in By's Tea Room, which was "just too
adorable™, as Annie said. Naturally, conversation
drifted to the good old days at Camp Runoia.

nMiss Dowd, what has become of Teacher?™

nghe's been so busy with the Parent
DTeacher Association during the past few years that
she hasn't had much time for anything else. The
last couple of years she has been too busy to come
to camp for all summer, but she fligs up in her plane
almost every week end. We have a landing field at

camp novi, for the convenience of visiting parents|

you know."









"Well, how interesting"”, exclaimed Annie .
wpPlease tell me some more about the girls I used
to know."

"Maddy Agnew has & famous gtable; her
horses win blue ribbons all over the United States.
Elsie Lawson and Susie King have made great names
for themselves in track and diving. Johnny Johnson
has recently been elected math professor at her
Alme Mater. She wise cracks with the pupils in her
@lasses instead of teaching them - but that's a
minor detail. Let me think - what else - Oh,
Jenet Brown,to everyone's amazement, is teaching
sechool, following in her father's footsteps. Dodo
Prink and Ann Baer made their debuts about three
years ago - they made quite & hit. I guess that's
about all I know. But I almost forgot - Elsa
Livingood, is teaching German in the school she
used to go to in Wyomissing."

Miss Murdoch.
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A RUNULA ALPHABKT

A's for this alphabet
I'm trying to write
Of Runoia, our camp
With colors blue and white.

B is for Blues
One of the teamg here
The Whites are the other
For them both now let's cheers.
C's for this camp '
Loved by all so dearly
As ig proved by the fact

That most girls return yearly. 7\:6.\
T,
D is for dips ”’>‘-~\}f§;f\

Oh my! They feel nice
When had in warm water
Or in water like ice.

E 1s for eats
They're all so good here

That we're all the time wondering
When the next meal 1s heare

F is for falling

What does this word mean?
We none of us know

For at camp it's not seen.

G is for gardens o
Migs Thurston does make 'em. "'b'
She does water and hoe = '3;1

And weed and then rake 'em.

H is for horses ;

How we all love to ride
On Pathfinder,-on Midget

Or on Belle beside.

I's for the ink

We spread on our faces,
Our middies, K and shorts

And all sorts of placese

S

—






J's for the Jam
We put on our bread,
And with all we put on
It's as heavy as leade.

K is for kids
We're all that at camp.
Our efforts to be ladies
Someone's gure to damp.

Liisg for lucky

As all of us are ‘_—_'H
Who come to this camp

From near and afare.

M's for Maurice
Chevalier you know,
His name you will hear
'Til the last bugles blowe

N is for the noise

There's enough if it here
To last many asylums

Through manhy a years

Polgofor
A mogt
To procur

L ne' e"‘ here
> ‘.J‘)VJ_L.L‘J'«i o be
Colby's lot she bew

R's for Runoia
The best
Ang 1 \)1 7 ,"— 1
It never wil'l fall.

8 is for the shacks
In which we resgide.
They're certainly homelike i
And cozy besidese







T is for Teacher
(Dr. Arlitt I'mean)
In the raln with a fishrod
She's oft to be seen.

U's for the umbrellas
And raincoats and such.
'Cause we're’ so hardy
They're never seen muche

V is for vigor
And also for vim.
It's always in practice

'Til the camp lights are dim.

W's for Waterville
Where we get our supplies.
They've got Jiggers and candy
And all that money buys.

X 1s for Xmas
Our reunion comeg then.
All the girls run around
Like distracted hense.

Y isetor yells
They're heard all the time
Sometimes in grealt agony
Or bliss most sublimes
Z is for zest
And also for zeal
Which is shown at it's best
When we tackle a meal.

Colby Cleveland.

%
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Camp Runola
July5, 1931
Dear Ma, :

My goodness but I've missed you. I have been crying
every day and really I don't see how I'm going to live
without youe

The other night we had some things on sticks that
spurted fire. My goodness but they are dangerous tfor
little children like me to play with, and I think if you
were here you would certainly forbid me to play with
them. ;

The water 1s nice at least all the other little
girlies think so, but I don't know about myself. I
think you better send me grandma's old bathing suit,
you know the one with the puft sleevese. In case you
don't know which one, here's a picture of it.

Send all the things that go with it too.

The stockings and the shoes, and don't

forget the corset because it will keep me a

lot warmer. There's a lady up here and her hand is all
blown upe Isn't that funny? My goodness ma, if I had a
hand like that I'd go into the circus, wouldn't you? And
ma, there's another girl up here. She's got halr like a
wild woman from Borneo, and my goodnees can she talk. You
know ma, don't tell anybody this because they'd think I
8111y, but I think she takes something to keep her talking
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or, ma, she has something inside of her that she winds up.
Really I do, ma, but don't tell anyonee. And ma there's some-

thing else I want to relate to youe You know they make us malk
our own beds, and now ma, my back 1s so sore , that I can
hardly lean over. And you know ma, they even make us sweep
the floors Now really ma, do you think that's necessary?
I don't, and I think I'll tell the head ladies, but ma, they
are so awful, why the other day I wanted some candy and to
think of it ma, they wouldn't lat me have ite I guess I'll
walt a 1little whiley wouldn't you, ma? I'm going to. And ma,
tell“Mary Jane Diefendora this, they make us lie down on our
for a whole hour. Can you imagine? And really ma they are'‘nt
even beds, Jjust cots. Honest ma, I don't think I'll be able
to stand the strain, and maybe when I get home I'll have a
nervous breakdown, but seeing you and dear old pa want me to
stick it out I will with all my loving heart.

Sweetly yours,

Susannah K{ng.

X for Ma
X for Pa
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Name

Dr.

iMiss

Miss

liiss

Miss

Miss

Wiss

Miss

Miss

lliss

Iiss

Niss

Wiss

Arlitt

Dowd

Johnson

IacDougall

Boyle

Jackson

Rahm

Kikman

Miles

Bandroft

Thurston.

Yackel

lurdoch

CEOUNSELORS

Teacher 7o have people
find out about
her false teeth

Cousin  gereeching

Connie voices

Tohnny  People who come
in to sweep late

Dougie plaited serge
bloomers

Abbie Colby's table
manners

Jackie people who ask

Tox ust oue
more dive

fiss Ram peg,le who sit
on the gate

Rufus Having people say
L VAR R L R
swimming today?"

Smily S 1 e
Being called lMiss
Mills

Banny

Foison ivy

Feople who step
conhher flowers

Cleaning fish

Connie People who break

dozens of saws

In a rowboat
fishing

In a canoe
(at swimming)

On the tennis
courts

On&e horse

In her room,
sewing

2nd Shack,
typewriting

LUk sirone
I?firmary

Craft shop

In the garden
In the gardgn

Dining room

Craft shop

e o v
Gangyay

o fsieer |

Will

Your child-
ren stop ¥
screaming
Please don't
bang the
doar

chtl

Come on,
Pathy!

Don't teillk
Wit your
mouth: full

Tosge

Now you know
that docSEilE
hurt.

Honestly!

sEialel St bl
some alcbhol
(o} et alf=wientd

How aboust
getting
some more
ferns®
Maybe .
SEe€a

Bigidrcri.

Oh yes. Just
a minute
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SIXTH SHACK

Name Camp Name Pet Peeve Hangout : Saying
Jean Wilson Willie Being told Beé You know darn
. zbout her welle.
fat seat
ladelaine Maddy Torserme Onithe tennis, The veryldewill
Agnew doubles court

Arlene Harris Arlene Being called With the ducks Why should I ?
) Sugar Lump

Catherine Hitchy Being sprinkl- Track pit O, hpienes
Hitchcokelk ed with powder
Zlsie Lawson Tawsie Two churches Washing trip Aw, gee.
dishes in the
kitchen
Jane Lester Hermie Getting post Washing trip Yes, Mas .
cerds dishes in the ;
kitchen
Frances Jopson Joppy Hickies In front of the Don't do anything
mirror I wouldn't do.
Susannah EKing Susie Having people In the lake et off my Eccis

sit on her bed
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FIFTH SHACK

ame Camp Name el Eeeve Hangout Saying
Nancy Fiske Frisky To have Music room Smooooth.
Maurice of Sixth
mistreated Shack
Janet Brown Jan gsbetold The lake, Eéd = gudogie
: she has & dipping deah.
temper
Barbara Huttom Bobby Her fat Anywhere ticounse W Gian
stomach undér the
sun
Rosalind Rosie People who Grati Please don't.
Loutrel borrow her shop
hammer with-
out asking
Colby Cotbinia Making heds Behind the My cow.
Cleveland home plate
Dorothy Dodo Having a Any place Stop it!
Freeman crowd in her with a book
room
Joyce Sangree Joycie Being help- In the Lodge Ch, haml
ed playing the
: Tianola
Katherine Kitty To be tokd Her bed (1) el
Chubb she has a
weak stomach
Fhade Lester Toughie To have Bost house Godfrey!

Frisky snore

roof



Wary Stuart
Houston

room

Name Camp Name Pet Peeve Hangout Saying
Jene Baehr Tearcsts Creamed cabbage Infirmary oh, shoot
Jane Lamotte Heyore Poigon ivy In BB canoe Cils
Ann Baer Yancy Having Piglet go Joppy's room Oh, you
ta Bik alter taps poor stew
Priscilla Piglet Going to bed early Pix Get me,
King Butch
fary Royall Wery 0. = Being waked up in In front of the Jiminy
the morning mirror combing crickets
her hair Fodl s
Katherine Kate Track Lodge My cow and-
Freeman ald g
% little calwe
calves
Reid Handy Re-id Having HElsa talk in Somebody else's Ch, flsa
v o, stage whisper room
after taps
Dorothy Frink Dodo Cleaning her trunk Flaying T4l Ch, darn
pianola
Tlsa Livingood nlzah Being called Elsie Johhny's table Ch, was “lse
§ Dinsmore
) here wvhen
you Werez
Stewie Being called Stewie Miss Boyle's Oh heck.



fishing

Name Camp Name Fet Peeve Hangout Saying
Mary Baer Mary Sweeping hall Around Teacher ©Oh, Teacher
Susan Baer Sookie To be the only With Banny Qh, dear,
\ one singing at
Third Shack
Table
Helene Helen Seeing Elsa teased Ilaying paper Oh, Elsa,
Livingood dolls ¥ith Joan
Georgeanne Georgie Thite wing Sixth Shack Wait Supie.
Burke
Alive Wolcott Alice Sewing On fleoxn, Ch, goodness,
playing jacks
Catherine Kay Resting in the Around frogs Birst ik
May Condit infirmary
Joan Bayne Joan Sports In shack with Let me have tle
Peper dolls frogs during
rest hour, Kayg
Jeanne Frantz Jean: Paper dells In rowboat , What are you

talking about?



Jane Lester

Priscilla King

VOT ING

lfost Versatile

Funniest

Susie King

Colby Cleveland

Most Typical Runoia Girl

Jane Lester

Kitty Chubb

Jane Lester

llest athlete

Friendliest

Most Happy-Go-Lucky

Priscilla King
Rosie Loutrel

Joyce Sangree

Priscilla King

Rosie Loutrel

Nancy Fiske

lsa Livingood

Colby Cleveland

Colby Cleveland

Mary Baer

Jane Lester

Jane Lester

Most Generous

Peppiest

Best Natured

KElsie Lawson
Susie King
Frances Jopson

Nancy Fiske
Mary Baer

Janet Brown
Jane Lester

Colby Cleveland

Jane iester

Most Absent-Mindecd

Biggest Bluffer

Noisiest

Biggest Drag

Best Sport

Most Attractive

Kate Freeman

Jean Wilson

Rhoda Lester

Eldie (Lawson

Susie King
Blsie Lawson
Rosie Loutrel

Frances Jopson



Most Popular

Jane Lester
Frances Jopson
Susie King






Senior
1o8¢ King
2.0 Hitehipock

= K aur
.BE. Lawson

(&)

Senior

.8 aitcheoelk
Bane King
3sd. Lester

Senior

8. WHing
2ylls Lester
5.B. Bubtton

Senior

1.8, King
gl ehcock

2.0. Lawaon
g lecster

S.n S Chubb
C. Cleveland

Senior

Blues

S. King

K. Bhubb

C., Cleveland
g Bitelicock

JULY SPORT WEEK

Front Swim

Back Swinm

Diving

Canoe Doubles

Crew

JUTELGT
LM, o Houston
& P o
SuD s Framie
Junior

[. 8. Houston

2.A. Baer

3.P.FEing

Junior
1.M.05. Houston

King
Baer

l.J. Lamotte
Bl Hung

Gl o Llrvinsood
S

M, 8., Houston
3.M. Bazer

J. Bayne
Junior
Blues

J. Lamotte

E. Livingood
. 8. Houston
B, King



Senior

1.,BE. Lawson
2.K. Chubb
Bade LN

Senior

1.0 Hiitehcoels
2k, Ghubh
5.8. King

Senior

K. Chubb
. Lawson
st eheaalt

K
m
o2
(o)

At
2
3

Senior

1,E. Lawson
2k, Chubb
B.8,., Givg

Senior

1l,B. Lawson
D damtesbenr
S8 Cleveland

Senior

1.€, Cleveland
g R, Dester
3.K. Bhubb

July Sport Week
(con't)

5

High Jump

Broad Jump

Running Broad

Hop Step and Jump

Basketball Throw

Baseball Throw

Junior
(SR B i il

.. Boer
Ge s Wolcott

Junior
Galls Frink

2eRe Handy
3.A. Baer

Junior
ey Brinie

2.R. Handy
b.K. M, Condit

No Junior event

Junior

Rl Bl
s.A, Baer
2 J. Lamotte

Jugior

1,J. Lamotte
2.8, King
Z9R. Handy



July Bpoxrt Week
(con't)

Tennis Lournament

Senior Junior

Winner-J. Lester Winner-A. Baer

Runner up-K. Chubb Runner up-P. King

Semi-finals-R, Lester Bemi-finals-M. &. Houston
M. Agnew J. Lamotte

Baseball Team
Senior

Blues
C. Cleveland
Ko Chiubib
8. Kine
N. ¥iske
B Loutmeil
A, Hamris
Cl.  Hitehcock
J. Lamotte
I i
Basketball
Senior
Whites
M. &gnew
Ji. Lester
K, Lawson
B. Hutton
F. Jopson
R. Lester
Jacks
Junior
Winner-A., Baer
Runner up-M. Baer
Semi-finals-D. Frink
M. Royall
{ick Ball
Junior

Blues



Benier
1,8 King

2.E., Lawson
3.F. Jopson

Senior
1.8, King

g Lester
3.N. Fiske

Senior

1isce Kinge
2.d. Lester
3.N. Fiske

Senior

e King
Hitchcock

Q
.

R. Lester
J. Brown
P
R

?, Jopson
Lo e S tEer

genior

Tie

td

lues

5. King

. 1 Hiske
At cheoglk
« Cleveland

=

QaQ=zU

AUGUST STORT WEEK

Front Swim

Back Swim

Diving

Canoe Doubles

Crews

Junior

WL Frinle
2e P, King
&.M. Houston

Junior

L, Houston

2.A. Baer

g;D. Frink
we Hing

T

cJunior

1.M. Houston

Junior

LaBiinink
A, Baer

&, i Baalin
M+ Royall

3.E. Freeman
Ay Wolcott

Junior
Thites

. Baer

Baehr
s Frink
Royzll

(el

1
1
.



AugusSty Cport Week
(con't)

High Jump

Senior o Junior Junps
1.E. Lavson

2.1, .Chhbb

rabic i Hitcheook

Broad Jumj

B, Lawson
« Hitteheock
Ko Chnbb

Running Broad
1.B. Lawson
Rdls Chubb
g5, Kinz

Hop Step and Jump
1B. Lawson
«K. Chubb
s Hitchecoek
Baseball Throw
Senior Junior

1.C, Cleveland

2.
e

Senior

11lE., Rawson
e 2ing
5.R. Lester

Basketball Throw

1.J3. Lemotte
2.P. King
3.J. Baehr

Junior
1.J. Lamotte
Za D irank

5.M. Royall



Blues

A
.
B
¥.

Bleveland
King
Chubb
Fiske
Loutrel
Harris
Hitchcock
Lamotte
King

Whites

M.
Js
E.
B
F.

Re

Agnew

Lester
Lawson
Hutton
Jopson
Lester

August Sport Tekk
(con't)

Baseball Team

Basketball Team

Blues
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NEW YORK HERALD TRIBUN.

N New York Students in

Senior Exercises at Mount Hoivyoke

Planting the 1934 irvy at @ South Hadley, Mass., College, left to right iss Ruth Timm, n/'

Yonkers, senior class president, and Miss Dorothy Phelan, of Rutherford, N. J., assisted by Miss
Jane Lester, of Scarsdale, sophomore class president
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Times Studio

Mrs. John Williams Meriwether,

Miss Mary Stuart Houston |
Married to John Meriwether!

7

Ceremony Is Performed in Second Congregalionalg

Church at Greenwich by Rev. Daniel Bliss

ﬁ
x

GREENWICH, Conn., Oct. 12—
The marriage of Miss Mary Stuart
(Houston, daughter of Mr. and Mrs,
George Harrison Houston of this
~Iplace, to John Williams Meriwether
[ of Louisville, Ky., son of the late
Mr. and Mrs. David Meriwether of
Knoxville, Tenn., took place here
this afternoon. The ceremony was
performed in the Second Congrega-
(Jtional Church by the pastor, the
/| Rev. Daniel Bliss.

Escorted by her father, the bride
wore a gown of white satin, made
with full skirt and train and a tight-
fitting bodice that had long sleeves
and a deep bertha of rose point lace,
She wore also a tulle veil, with a
el of rose point, fastened to a
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coronet of orange blossoms, and§
carried a bouquet of gardenias and |
pansies. |

Miss Mary Randolph Meriwether
of Louisville, a cousin of both the!
bride and bridegroom, was the maid |
of honor. The bride’s other attend-
ants were Mrs, Stanley Carter
Schuler of Greenwich, Mrs. Alex- |
ander Galt Booth of Louisville, Mrs.
Joseph Johnson of New York and |
the Misses Mary Randolph Mead of
Hartford, Conn., and Fannette
Houston of Springfield, Ohio.

David Meriwether of Greenville,
S. C., a brother of the bridegropm,
was the best man.

A reception was given at Glen |

Oaks, the Houston home, Affer
Nov. 1 the couple will reside ]
Louisville.




