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DEDICATION

This, the fifty-first copy of “The Gleaner,” is unique in many ways.
As it starts the last half of a century, it will go into new parts of the world
and carry letters and messages that are new to the pages of the Gleaner.
True, it has gone through wars before but never before has its copies gone
out into a world so torn with hate and destruction. If we pause to think
we wonder what has become of all the ldeals of which we speak so freely.

Each one of us can look back upon the years we spent at Woodstock
Academy and visualize “the high ideals and aspirations pure” which were
set forth by the various principals. It is for those ideals we are fighting
as well as those little things in life we take so much for granted: the
books we choose to read, basket-ball games, picnics, church on Sunday
morning, the Senior play, proms, our way of life.

A good number of our alumni are fighting to preserve these things. To
these alumni this Gleaner is dedicated. In so doing, we at home resolve
that we shall not lose sight of our high objectives and as the Gleaner goes
forward toward the century mark, may it see a world ruled not by air-
supremacy alone but by the love and understanding of men and women
inspired by Christian ideals.

Two of our alumni have already made the supreme sacrifice that these
ideals may live. We pray for all who are left to mourn that God will com-
fort them in their lonely hours. The wounds of grief heal and, sorrow
melts away, but memories were made for life, and somehow, God seems
to bless our memories.

“Shadows shall drift o’er their resting place
Shadows of love, or hope and tears;

The while high-hearted we keep with them
Faith through the years.”
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AS IT LOOKS FROM WASHINGTON

QUENTIN M. SANGER, °24

Twenty-three years ago I stood in
considerable awe with fellow town-
men and friends or students of
Woodstock Academy on the South
end of Woodstock Common. The oc-
asion was the dedication of the me-
morial to Woodstock’s World War
heroes. The tall, blunt, granite rock
chosen to honor those heroes was
one I had walked by many times
when it reposed almost atop the
ground in the Quasset district. Now
it was the symbol of memories and
hopes. I vividly remember the
hopes expressed by one of the
speakers, I think it was Governor
Lake. After telling a few army
jokes about the speed of mules and
similar matters, the Governor gave
expression to the central thought of
the occasion. Paraphrasing Kipling
he said, “Lest we forget—the lessons
of this war.” There, as I suppose
was happening in town and -city
throughout America, we were mak-
ing a vow that “it shall not happen
again.”

The League of Nations inspired
by President Wilson seemed to me a
little later to be a guarantee that
the fight to “make the world safe
for democracy” had really been won,
and that war would not happen
again. I did not realize as a senior
at the Academy the significance of
the connection between the League
and the Peace Treaty when I ven-
tured to write a little essay in praise
of Woodrow Wilson, in 1924. But
the fact that the League to enforce
peace was tied up with an unsound
peace treaty and so contained the
seeds of future wars, has since be-
come apparent to almost everyone.
How wrong it seems some of my
elders were whose ideas I took from
their books and speeches. One grad-

uation speaker at the Academy,
probably in June 1923, proclaimed
that Germany was not paying the
war indemnity, but that she could
easily enough, and that she should
be forced to do so! I wonder what
that speaker and his colleagues are
saying now. Undoubtedly he has
reformed along with the numerous
company he belonged to.

All this reminiscing makes the
past seem close to us but in one
sense quite remote. The names »f

wars change the perspective. That
was the World War. This is the
Global War in a world far removed
from that of 1918. It is about the
latter that the editor of the Gleaner
has asked me to write an article,
from my vantage point in Washing-
ton.

Of course the fact that one is here
does not give one the privilege of
knowing everything that is going on.
To become omniscient by just set-
ting foot in Washington and seeing
the White House regularly is the pe-
culiar gift of some of those people
who entered the government service
only after Pearl Harbor. These
post-Pearl Harbor workers include
thecse who came for adventure and
relief from hometown humdrum,
those who came to enjoy a little
brief authority which they had nev-
er exercised before and may never
again, those who saw a chance to
draw unusual salaries, and the great
majority group which was asked and
begged to come here and did come
to do a patriotic job. But it always
seems to me many of these people
know more about what is going on
here than is possible 1or anyone to
know unless he is in the confidence
of the White House and the Chief oi
Staff. What I report will be what 1
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know personally or what I think I
know after reading the commenta-
tors and the published reports.

A great many stories get out of
Washington which are true and
many which are untrue. The war
program from a technical adminis-
trative standpoint is not well organ-
ized, but things are far from the
madhouse class. If the latter were
the case Tojo would now be bom-
barding San Francisco and Hitler
might be holding his staff confer-
ences in the Old Academy Hall. A
great deal of effective and intelli-
gent work is being done, although
some of it is being done twice and
some of it is done in different ways
by different people. This may be
confusing if you are serving on a
rationing board out in the states.
But here the confusion isn’t fatal be-
cause our manpower is so great, our
resources so tremendous, and our
accumulated expertise so far reach-
ing, that somehow things keep going
ahead.

What we might call the social
picture here is interesting. I sup-
pose the crowded housing conditions
such as reauire four to sleep in one
bed can be duplicated in other
places. But the babel of tongues on
the streets is something to hear. Of
course the ¥nglish are here in con-
nection with wvarious military and
economic missions; they parade the
streets 'in uniform with short sticks
in their hands which look something
like a policeman’s billey; but they
speak about the same language as
we do. I am interested particularly
in the groups of Turkish, Mexican,
Chinese, South American and French
people one sees here working in Red
Cross and a variety of other uni-
forms. They are all busy winning
the war, and as far as the French
are concerned are carrying on
some pretty hot arguments with
reference to the relative good looks
of General De Gaulle and General
Giraud.

A few days ago a new committee
was established for “Interracial Co-
operation” which turned out to be
mostly a group of Koreans. A con-
siderable number of Kings and as-
sorted royalty have been here from
time to time, particularly to present
themselves to the President, and to
arouse American interest in their
countries which in many cases have
been occupied by the Germans or by
the Italians under German super-
vision. Most of these royal persons
whom I have seen do not appear to
be especially good looking and to
watch their progress around the city
is somehow less impressive than to
read about it in the paper. But the
causes they represent are impres-
sive and everyone hopes their
thrones and power will under appro-
priate conditions be returned to
them.

I am especially interested in the
Chinese who now have auite a num-
ber of representatives in Washing-
ton. I have a Chinese friend who
was close to Japanese bombs in
China during the early days of the
Manchurian Incident, and with
whom I have spent many happy
hours discussing Chinese customs,
law and philosophy, along with en-
joyment of real flavorsome Chinese
food. I have been amazed to find
how closely the ideas of an educated
Chinaman on the postwar world
agree with the ideas advanced by
some scholars in this country. We
came to» agree that health in its all
around aspects is one value all peo-
ple will favor. Another is opportu-
nity and encouragement for some
form of creative ability. We also
agreed that American policy toward
China after the war should take the
form of sending some of our doctors,
engineers, social scientists and agro-
nomists there to teach various tech-
niques to the Chinese so that they
can develop their own resources,
arts,.and standard of living. Such
Americans would of course be paid
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high salaries, an arrangement which
the Chinese would much prefer to
the old system of imperialistic cap-
ital investments which do not result
in the growth and development of
the Chinese people themselves. My
Chinese friend was kind enough to
say that he would translate an arti-
cle I have written for the South At-
lantic Quarterly on post-war aims
and organization, into Chinese, and
get it circulated in China through
his friends in the Chinese Embassy
here. I think he may do it. The
Chinese are the most friendly and
courteous people. Most of us do not
realize the richness of Chinese cul-
ture although we usually recognize
its age. Many of the fundamentals
of democracy have long existed in
China, including the idea of wide
distribution of property. The friend-
ship of China should be cultivated
more. She may be a valuable
friend after the war and many years
thereafter.

Many Gleaner readers will un-
doubtedly be interested in Con-
gress, that much abused body of men
to whom we owe so much. Although
we must admit that our political af-
fairs are not now best arranged to
permit the requisite cooperation be-
tween the President and Congress,
one who sits often in the House or
Senate gallery or attends the hear-
ings of a committee, must find a
great number of able and progress-
ive men to admire. The custom of
courtesy in debate, and the mutual
personal regard in which the Con-
gressmen hold each other, are things
which everyone should remember
when he argues political questions
at home, at the corner store, or the
men’s class at church. The spirit in
which debate is conducted has a
great deal to do with whether sat-
isfactory agreements on policy can
be reached. As long as that spirit
continues government by discus-
sion can go on. Of course some
foolish speeches are made, and oth-
ers are just written and inserted in

the Congressional Record. The level
of argument on the floor of the
House, as compared to the expert
discussions and interrogation in
some of the committees, is some-
times not high.

But if some staff conferences held
by officials in the Executive branch
of the government reported

they would also at times appear
laughable and ridiculous. The peo-
ple in the Executive branch do not
debate publicly and their mistakes
are not therefore publicized, except
at times when high ranking officials
take a serious administrative row to
the newspapers. As to these inter-
departmental disputes—I was privi-
liged to hear what was really a de-
fense of Mr. Wallace after he had
been forced out of the Board of Eco-
nomic Welfare because of his public
spat with Secretary of Commerce
Jones. The defense was spoken by
Milo Perkins, Executive Director of
the Board, who, we later learned,
was also being forced out of office.
Mr. Perkins intimated how bitter his
own clash with Mr. Jones had been,
advised the staff to “keep slugging,”
and in conclusion read a letter re-
ceived from his son recently killed
in an Army plane crash. The letter
from this young Lieutenant in the
Air Corps said that it was the re-
sponsibility of the older people at
home to make sure that a better
world resulted from the war; that
those doing the fighting would not
be old enough or experienced enough
to direct the peace even if they re-
turned alive from world battlefields.
Mr. Perkins thus showed his para-
mount interest was in winning the
war rather than winning his inter-
departmental debate. His spirit
was the same as that of patriotic
Congressmen in the legislative
branch. And his basic message was
one that all of our soldiers might
well send to the folks at nhome. It
is our responsibility to give the boys
the tools to win the war. It is also

were
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our duty to prepare plans which
will make their military victory
worth its cost.

The enormity of our failure to do
the latter can scarcely be exagger-
ated. People generally cannot do it.
Leaders here in the center of things
must do it. The prospect that the
people of the world may have to
revert to cave dwelling to avoid
bombs in another global war places
the issue now in its most realistic
terms. We may think of punishing
this war’s criminals. We may pic-
ture Mr. Hitler in a circus cage be-
ing exhibited around the country
with Gargantua, and Mussolini be-
ing compelled to do the Passo Ro-
mano on the vaudeville circuit after
the war, for our amusement. But
revenge on the people of the Axis
countries or the imputing of war
guilt to them will not prevent an-
other war.

While looking toward the peace
we of course have to remember that
obviously the war is not won. In
my work here we are picking out
bombing objectives in the Axis
countries. We try to help the armed
forces by determining what things
can be bombed with the greatest re-
sulting damage to the enemy’s war
economy. Scientific bombing based
on these studies has caused tremen-
dous damage in Germany and Italy
both to vital factories and to mor-
ale. Perhaps the key issue of the
war now is whether we shall try to
defeat Japan and Germany at the
same time. There are those who
feel that if we defeat Germany first
and still have our hands full in the
Pacific, the Russians will take ad-
vantage of the opportunity to spread
undemocratic ideas in Europe. That
is why our greatest task both in
winning the war and winning the
peace is to establish war aims which
will permits greater collaboration
and mutual understanding with Rus-
sia. There is still plenty of chance
for this ball to be fumbled. Maybe
somebody here has the answer, but,

9

if so, he has kept it strictly to him-
self and has not even inspired a
commentator.

Meanwhile, between spells of se-
rious thinking, it will be well to
keep our sense of humor. I have
been impressed here by the grab-
bing for power by assorted pip-
squeaks in some offices and the ex-
cessive solemnity of many things
generally. These two things go to-
gether. Even the New York Times
says humor 1is decreasing. How-
ever, I hope it will not sink so low
that jokes cannot still be made about
the President, the Congress, the
bureaucrats, and Army life.

So as unofficial Congressman from
the Second Connecticut District, I
would like to propose two plans for
winning the war and the peace. I
propose first, that representatives of
labor unions, farm cooperatives,
druggists, teachers, clergymen, por-
ters, barbers, actors, fraternal socie-
ties, Rotary clubs, chambers of com-
merce, and all other organizations
and groups in the nation, come to
Washington and sit down around the
table for a conference to settle the
problem of rationing, gas control,
manpower and aid to the farmer in
the democratic way. I propose sec-
ond, that in drawing up the peace
Premier Stalin, Prime Minister
Churchill, Fuhrer Hitler, Ex-Duce
Mussolini, Admiral Tojo, President
Roosevelt, Queen Wilhelmina, and
Mahatma Gandhi, be placed on a
large rubber boat with supplies
enough for thirty days; and that
they be left in the middle of the Pa-
cific to arrange a settlement. That
would create one of the most ear-
nest and presumably most learned
debates of all history as each man
expounds and explains what is near-
est his heart. The result of the
debate or other action which might
take place can be left to the imagina-
tion. But it would probably result
in ‘the conclusion that we must all
work together as one world to sur-
vive.
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MUSIC—AN EDUCATIONAL MUST

LOUISE P.

One of the greatest problems with
which we are confronted is the
trend which our education shall
take. This was no problem in An-
cient Rome. There the child be-
longed to the State and his educa-
tion from cradle to grave consisted
entirely in preparing himself for the
service of the State. We in America
today are not quite sure for what
our education shall prepare our chil-
dren. We have an idea wve ought to
prepare boys and girls for construct-
ive, helpful citizenship in a democ-
racy. But just what is our democ-
racy? Democracy is not simply a
system of government; democracy
is not a social condition. I believe
that democracy is the condition of
expecting great things from just
common ordinary folks; and our
democracy must inevitably consist
in expecting great things from com-
mon ordinary boys and girls; and
what right have we in America to-
day to expect great things from or-
dinary boys and girls when equality
of opportunity is but a myth and
dream?

The thought I most wish to ex-
press is that the curriculum of the
public schools should offer to all
children of the nation an equality of
opportunity in the development of
their tastes and talents in the field
of music. To achieve this desirable
result music must be placed on a
par in every phase of administra-
tion and study with other subjects.
Adequate time should be allotted so
that it will be possible within the
life of the average child in the ele-
mentary school to acquire the funda-
mentals of music, to be able to read
music, to participate in various
forms of music, and to enjoy music.
To make the work in music most ef-
fective and to give it the prestige to

JORDAN

which it is entitled in every com-
munity in the country competent
experts in the field of music should
be provided to give general direction
to this vital field, to arouse interest
generally, and to stimulate teachers
in giving adequate attention to it.

M. B. Bradby in her book on psy-
choanalysis and plans for life says,
“Every human being needs an outlet
for his emotions either his own art
or someone else’s, either poetry,
music, or the plastic arts.”

Evidence points to music as one
of the earliest arts influencing child
life. Young children show joyous
appreciation of bright and shining
objects and brillaint colo:s, but long
before such responses can be ex-
pected very young infants may be
soothed, quieted, comforted or stim-
ulated to unquestioned manifesta-
tions of pleasure by rhythmical pat-
ting, swaying or singing. With the
exception of acquiring food, music
is our oldest instinct.

Act becomes custom and custom
becomes habit, and habit becomes
instinct, and instinct has created a
desire and capacity that can be sat-
isfied only through study, under-
standing, appreciation, and creation
of music. The higher this order of
study, understanding, appreciation
and creation, the better music and
the nobler being. To this ancient
instinet for rhythm there must be
a response, and this response is the
love of music. There can be no real
education without it; for this instinct
is the real essence of the human
being and the drawing out of this
essential is education. The highest
aspirations of our soul can never
come into our active consciencious-
ness until music brings them out.

The greatness of music lies in its
lastingness and its power to absorb
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newer and richer meaning with ev-
ery hearing. All that man ever was
is latent in every human being.
Music is the power to draw it out.

“Activity,” “learn by doing”’—
these have been the slogans of mod-
ern education. In glee club, in band
or orchestra, in operetta or concert—
where else can we learn cooperative
activity as we do in music? There
is more real education in a year’s
orchestra work or a session of
choral singing than in a thousand
pages of Latin memorized. The
foundation of good choral or orches-
tral work is laid in the first years
of school—in the singing of rote
songs—the reading of music just as
the foundation of all study is laid
on the ability to read, the study of
which is begun in the first grade, not
in the first year of high school.

The child loves to sing and to play.
It is his own activity which brings
the glow of satisfaction from with-
in. The music a child makes by
singing and playing is his own re-
ward for his efforts, and no one can

estimate the extent of inward satis-
faction. It has been said that the
musically lucky people are those
who are not professionals but who
love music made by their own hands
and voices.

The chief concern of school music
should be to make every child a cul-
tivated amateur—a thinking, loving,
music-making amateur. If we dis-
cover a genius, something will come
of it in proportion to his efforts, but
his life is well-rounded to begin
with. Music has been a part of his
general education, through which
his talents have been identified.

Our school music is thus a prov-
ing ground, out of which genius
may emerge. But to the one who
is not a genius, school music brings
the greatest reward. It gives him a
life-interest, a never-failing self-
resource. Let us not then, parents
of ordinary boys and girls, cheat
them out of this reward, and of a
life-interest and never-failing self-
resource.

MORNING STAR

Morning Star

Crystaled in a lovely sky

Of velvet blue,

Alone at dawn—you shine on high.

I question not your presence there,
But I would like to climb afar

And find a stair—leading to your door
And find therein your secret,

Morning Star.

Symbol of another day—

Disappearing with the dawning—

I watch you fade away.

But on the morrow you’ll be there

A brilliant beacon, shining unrelentless,
What changes God hath wrought

Upon this earth—you know the impress

Of His handiwork,
O Morning Star!

By MABELLE J. NELSON

Printed in the Hartford Courant.
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THE BALLAD OF STALINGRAD

Where the mighty river Volga rolls its billow to the sea
Stands a city that forever shall in history honored be.
Stalingrad, the pride of Russia, key to all its boundless store,
To its enemies in defiance reared its head on Volga’s shore.

Adolf Hitler, greedy-hearted, gazed on it with envious eye,

To his war-torn German Army what would not its wealth supply?

So he sent his panzer legions to attack the city’s walls.

While the world looked on and whispered, “Now, alas, must Russia fall?”

Backward reeled the brave defenders striving desperately to check
That mad onslaught of the demons that of Europe had made wreck.
Nearer, nearer, drew the furies that had wrought such frightful woes,
Yet o’er the beleaguered city never once the white flag rose.

Then at last flashed word from Moscow, “Not another mile to yield,
Hold the line and check the foeman, tho’ each man died in the field.”
But the Nazi troops were thundering at the city’s very gate,

Claimed the rivers Don and Donets, Russia now must meet her fate.

But the Soviets, all undaunted, flung pontoons across the Don,
Would not own they were defeated, day by day kept fighting on.

harging, charging, counter-charging, storming at each Nazi wave,
And a frightful toll exacting for each rod they slowly gave.

Till the Generals of Hitler felt their hearts grow cold with fear.

Was the victory from them slipping? Was their hour of downfall near?
Had their fuerher’s intuitions failed him in this final hour?

Yes, a miracle of warfare was achieved by Russian power.

Stalingrad today lies battered, wrecked and torn by shot and shell,
Bearing witness to the ruin wrought by hate inspired in hell.

But ere long up from its ashes freedom shall like Phoenix rise

And a new and glorious city shall stand forth against the skies.

Laud the Yankees, cheer the British, praise Giraud’s heroic ranks

But with reverence name the martyrs on the Volga’s bloodstained banks.
Once an outcast, once a pariah, crown her now with wreaths of fame,
For in balking Adolf Hitler, Russia has redeemed her name.

NELLIE T. BURLESON, 1905.
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THE COSSACKS RIDE AT DAWN

From the far-flung towns of Russia—
Across the dim-lit plains war-torn
They come riding in their glory—
The Cossacks ride at dawn!

Silhouetted against the sunrise—
Riding fearless with the dawn,
Clothed with armature for battle
The Cossacks ride at dawn

See their sabres bare and glittering,
Hear their throaty, peon song,
Swelling with the sound of hoofbeats—
For the Cossacks ride at dawn!

They’ll fight the fight for freedom—
For their homes, their lands are shorn
Of the things they love and cherish—
So the Cossacks ride at dawn!

By MABELLE J. NELSON
Printed in the Hartford Courant.

GOLD OF AUTUMN SKY

The gold of autumn streaks the sky,

Is etched upon the wooden hills,

Is mingled with the red and green and bronze,
And mottled is the pattern on the rills.

Autumn’s gold has touched the pumpkins
And the mounds of ripened corn.
Fields of oats and rye and barley are
Golden waves, dew kissed each morn.

The gold of autumn is a prelude
To the time when nature sleeps—
When winter with its ice and snow
Has a rendezvous it keeps!

By MABELLE J. NELSON
Printed in the Hartford Courant.
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COUNTRY TOWN

When winter leaves a cold caress

And nature pauses for its timely rest,

How long the night ’til dawn awakens

To a world by winter humbly blest.

Then upon your broad and rolling shoulders
Snowflakes fall into drifts of down.

Your lakes and streams are brushed with silver
Each silent tree a snow-white crown.

Spring awakens all your valleys;
Shimmering green is the carpet laid;
Nature’s breath is full of rapture when
Deep and brown are the furrows made;
Flowers beckon from the meadows
Awakened by the robin’s urgent call;
Life in spring is adolescent,

Full of hope and faith for all.

Summer’s open doorway beckons

To forests, fields and lakes and hills;
Summer’s train is strewn with flowers,
Rich the promise it fulfills;

Pearly dews at dawn are laden with

The scent of roses, lilies, new-mown hay.
As this season in her glory unsurpassed,
Briefly loiters, then hastens on her way.

When wooded hills are etched in color
And the gold of autumn paints the skies,
Fall in all her deep-toned beauty

Lingers wistfully, then dies;

Faithful gleaners gather in the harvest;
Empty bins are filled and overflow.

Rich the crop the farmer gathers

In the fields where he did sow.

Lovely are your winding roadways

That weave past field and wooded vale;
Cherished are your rolling valleys

Where contentment and a peace prevails;
Founded by our thrifty forbears

Who carved your fields from forests great.
Destined was your future long ago,

To be a tranquil coumtry town sedate.
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Friendships here are deeply rooted,

Like th
Interlac
That ar
Known
Shared

e stalwart, age-old trees,

ed by family ties, the sorrows

e part of life’s decree;

is every happiness or tribulation,
bereavement, disappointment, pain;

Ne'er forgotten are the carefree moments
Stamped upon life’s counterpane.

Your church spires, white, immortal,
Towering high above the sleepy elms,

Are symbolic of the peace and freedom

So cherished in this tiny realm.

May the seasons pass in their rotation,
May the friendly ties be severed nevermore,
Tradition and the fate of all be guarded,
And stilled the battle’s distant roar.

May ou

r heritage of freedom be e’erlasting

In the uncrowned centuries to come—
May old glory still be proudly waving
When the last and final battle is won;

May ou

r boys march bravely home—

Proud, victorious as of yore,
Freedom’s bell to ring throughout millenium

Across

SORCO =

10.

the world from shore to shore.
MABELLE J. NELSON.

QUESTIONS
By Ruth C. Leary

What does the word Khaki
mean?

Give the last six words of the
Gettysburg Address.

What was the earliest metal
used by man?

Distinguish between (A) Flying
Fortress; (B) Flying Buttress;
(C) Flying Dutchman.

Which State has no counties?
Was Victor Herbert an Irish-
man, an Englishman, or an
American?

What is a Grilse?

What is an ONYCHOPHAGIST?
Is black used for mourning all
over the world?

What is the difference between
FELLY and FELLOE?

Test your memory, then turn to

another. page for the answers.
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HONOR ROLL OF ALUMNI IN THE SERVICE

Francis Rockwell
Vernon T. Wetherell
Franklin S. Wetherell
Harry Rutishauser
Raymond Hibbard
Carl Ranta

Homer Johnson
Howard D. Johnson
Joseph P. Spalding
Presley Wetherell
Norman L. Skinner
Laurence K. Foote, Jr.
Elmer Fairfield
Charles Sandison
Sidney Bell

Henry Latham

John McWilliam
John Kiuru

Dudley Gifford
Harold Goldman
Max Marcy

Walter Potter
Geoffrey H. Beames
Herman Fersenheim
Caro Piecyk

Arthur Newth—

Honorably discharged.

Frederick Clair
James Child
John Hinrichs
Slater Black
Harmon Marvin
Edward Bellerive—
Prisoner of war.
Herbert Lyon
James Maitland

Honorably discharged.

Nelson Lemaire
Rudolph Kempain
William Richardson—

Honorably discharged.

Raymond Summers
Spencer Bowen
Charles Place
Wilbur Peterson
Albin Swenson—
Enlisted reserve.
James Potter—

Honorably discharged.

Windsor Gleason
Stephen K. Morse

William Floeting
George A. Willis
Christopher Williams
Russell Foote
Albert Logee
George Howlett
Albert Todd
George Bell
Michael Fromm
Russell Andrews
Morris Scott Petersen
Sumner Spence
Dr. Hazen Calhoun
Francis H. Logee
Proctor B. Foote
Joseph M. Morse
Thurston Eddy
Albert Morgan
Frederick Wilcox
Luke White

Stuart Dodge
George Staveski
George W. Neely
Wayne Bunnell
Sherwood Baldwin Bauer
Christopher Halloway
Joseph Charron
Robert Froehlich
William Shisko
William Hughes
Henry W. Johnson
Richard Gobin
Robert Lemaire
Clarence A. Gobin
Peter Leverich
Solomon Andert
Ewald Ratasep
Marcus Johnson
Albert Durrin
Robert Goldman
Merrill Keith
Lewis Morse
Eugene Halloway
Joseph Green
Malcolm Jones
Lillian Salling
Laura Rutanen
Joyce Townsend
Lillian Kuper

Jane Johnson
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IN MEMORIAM

John Andrew Meehan
Died in Army Camp Feb., 1943.

Robert Lowe Flugel
Died at Sea Aug 5, 1943.

“There’s an open gate at the end of

the road

Through which each must go

alone,

And therein by a light we cannot

see

Our Father claims His own;
Beyond the gate our loved ones
Find happiness and rest,
And there is comfort in the thought
That a Loving God knows best.”

Brooklyn, New York
UsS.C.G.,  MB:T'S:
Company 37.

Dear Gleaner Friends:

I have been asked to write to the
“Gleaner” about what I have been
doing lately. Well, to start with I'm
just about ready to shove off, desti-
nation unknown. So by the time
yvou get this I will have a new ad-
dress.

I came into the Coast Guard last
January 27, and have been here at
Manhattan Beach ever since. It was
a pretty hectic life we led here the
first week or so but then we got
settled down into the 1d routine.
Boot camp was tough but proved to
be interesting. I put in about three
months in boot camp and then I got
a chance to go to the seamanship
school they have here at the base.
I've just finished my three months
of school. It was pretty hard but
very interesting and it gives a fel-
low a chance to work his way up.

I hove to go to sea now but I
won’t know till I get to my new
station. I've been very lucky, be-
ing stationed near home, so I have
been able to keep in touch with
many of my friends and I hope to
see many more of them when and
if I get a leave. Until then I re-
main, As ever,

SEAMAN 1/c¢ AL, DURRIN.

Bridgeport, Conn.,
12 August, 1943.

Dear Mrs. Clark:

Received your note of last week
but have been slow in answering be-
cause I have ™een quite busy. I
like the work here very well al-
though I am on duty 24 hours of the
day except on time off. I suppose I
have been very fortunate in staying
in Bridgeport for over a year but
most of the boys here as well as
myself would like to see a little
action. Right now it seems as if we
will get our wish as we all expect
to get shipped out at any time.

As for the information you asked
for, it is—my rate is Chief Special-
ist and I am located at the U. S.
Coast Guard, Black Rock Barracks,
Bridgeport, Conn. For the past six
months I have been Master-at-Arms
of the Barracks which is a large
mansion located in Black Rock
overlooking Long Island Sound and
originally cost $450,000. It certain-
ly is a grand place.

I guess that this is all the news
that I can write at this time.

Yours truly,

MARCUS E. JOHNSON, C.S.P.
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Atlantic Beach, Fla.
August 30, 1943.
Dear Annette:

I received your card and will do
my best to outline what I have been
doing since I entered the service.
I was inducted April 1, 1942, sent to
Fort Devens for processing. I stayed
there two days and was shipped to
Fort Terry, N. Y., where I received
my basic training as a Coast Artil-
leryman. While there, I was as-
signed to the Plotting Section and
attended school for six weeks, after
which I was classified as a plotter.
After spending about four months
at Fort Terry in the 242nd Regi-
ment I was shipped to Camp Pen-
dleton, Virginia, where the 53rd
Regiment was being formed. There
I received advanced training—six
weeks in all, after which we were
sent here to Atlantic Beach. This
was last October and I'm still here,
with not even as much as a good
rumor. Since we have been here
we have been more or less a training
outfit for recruits. During the train-
ing periods, I have had the job of
instructing the men to become plot-
ters.

Recently I took an examination
for Staff Sergeant Plotter and hav-
ing passed that satisfactorily, I was
placed on the eligibility list. So,
now, I am patiently waiting for an
opening. It may be months before I
get a break, so perhaps you had
better save that for next year’s
Gleaner. I hope by that time, or
sooner than that, the 53rd will be in
the fight.

Now, you’ll probably wonder what
a plotter is. Well, I'll try to explain,
briefly, without exposing any mili-
tary secrets—I hope! The plotting
section works in conjunction with
the observers whose job is to fur-
nish the plotting room with the
necessary data to locate and track
the successive positions of the tar-
gets by means of a plotting board,
representing the surrounding water
areas. The plotter does the actual
plotting of the course, figuring the

range and direction by means of
scales. In addition to the plotting
board itself there are five other in-
struments used to complete the data
before it is sent to the guns. That
will give some idea of what it’s all
about.

Let me tell you something about
the place in general. We have ac-
cess to some of the finest beaches in
the country. In fact there are five
in all, including Atlantic Beach.
Fla. The others are Seminole. Nep-
tune, Jacksonville and Ponte Vedra.
Swimming is almost a regular rou-
tine and svuver sun tans are a dime
a dozen. Then, of course, with the
beaches go all the amusements anv-
one could ask for. Then ,too, Jack-
sonville is only 20 miles from here,
offering a swell variety of shows.
dances, and other entertainment. O°
course we do have to work once in
a while, too—honestly! And we
also have our troubles battling
mosquitos during the hot weather.

The people down here are swell
to service men, too. Many times I
have been invited out to a good old
Southern fried chicken dinner on
Sunday. That home atmosphere is
truly wonderful, for a change. As
you may know I was home in March
on furlough. It seemed grand to
get back to good old Woodstock for
a few days and to see mv Mother
and Dad and some of mv friends.

Please remember me to everyone
with best regards.

Sincerely,
NORM.
* * * £
621 N. 6th Ave.
Tucson, Arizona
August 23, 1943.
Dear Annette: '

Please excuse the delay in an-
swering your letter. I have little to
say. I am stationed at Davis,-Mon-
than Field, Tucson,” Arizona. I am
instructing in 39th Bomb Group
Gunnery School.

I hope this will reach you in time.

Sincerely,
S/Sgt. STEPHEN K. MORSE.
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Naval Construction
Replacement Group
Casualty Draft 2013,
Platoon 5

Dear Mrs. Anderson:

It was a pleasure to receive your
letter and have it bring back mem-
ories of a carefree period that end-
ed rather abruptly with the last
world war.

You ask for reactions and experi-
ences; they are many and varied.
As you may know I enlisted in the
Seabees last January and was called
a month later. “Boot” and advanced
training was at Camp Peary, Va,
which I believe is one of the larg-
est of the Seabee camps. It was not
an easy training by any means yet
not particularly hard for me as I
had been getting ready for it for
several months. I would not recom-
mend this service for any of my
friends who are not physically fit to
take strenuous exercise before they
come in. The training is thorough
and one comes out of it in excellent
physical condition. Personally I
dropped from 200 to 185 pounds,
with a decrease of six inches in my
waist line.

Everyone was happy after their

advanced and technical training was -

over and we were given Embarka-
tion Leave early in June. It was
soon over for they broke the Bat-
talion up, and the B company, the
one I am in, was sent to Camp Le-
Jeune to get more training with the
Marines. The whole company is go-
ing to schools of various types, and
then maybe we’ll shove off for the
big push.

The heat here in North Carolina
has been something to talk about,
yet not much worse than your real
hot spells at home.

A few weeks ago I was made
Company clerk. I am rated as a
carpenter but I think I make a bet-
ter office man, although the hours
are much longer; from 15.30 until
at least 21.00 almost every day.

This is not much of a letter. May-
be the outfit I am in is undoubtedly

doing its bit where we are, but we all
are anxious to get out of the States
for some action somewhere and no
one will be really happy until that
day comes. In the end we will
probably see all we want if we go
with the Marines, for the Seabees
saved the day for them at Guadal-
canal and will again somewhere
else.
With best regards to all my old
acquaintances,
Sincerely,
MERRILL R. KEITH, CM 2/c,
Class of 1916.

* * = *

Attu, Alaska
September 8, 1943.
Dear Gladys:

T’ll try to tell you as much as I
can, but the censor may have some-
thing to say about it.

As you know, I am stationed in
Attu with an anti-aircraft battery.
The weather is most generally bad.
There is a lot of rain and fog and
now that fall is coming on, consider-
able wind. There are no trees or
shrubs of any kind. Nothing but
swamp grass and moss saturated
with water. I guess that takes in
the appearance of this isolated piece
of land.

Living quarters and food are fine.
That is one thing I’'m glad of, other
than that it’s a rather rough life.

In the middle of summer here we
have to wear what you wear for
winter at home. I often wonder
what winter is going to be like.

You will probably find most of
this cut out; I hope not though.

Thanks a million for the letter. It’s
swell to get them from home. The
more the better. I guess that’s

about all I can think of right now.
Lots of luck in your work with the
Gleaner.
Sincerely,

WAYNE J. BUNNELL, S 1/¢,

Ord. Dept., N. A, F.

Attu, Alaska

c/o Fleet P. O., Seattle, Wash.
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2553 34th Street
Astoria (3), Long Island
September 5, 1943.

Dear Annette Clark:

Yes, I am a bit ashamed of myself!
I won’t go into any long excuse of
the why's and wherefor’s of this
delay, but will you read between the
lines?

Frankly, ' I have been thinking
and, as per usual, I just haven’t been
able to find anything appropos to
write about. Probably by now it
would be too late to offer a literary
contribution to the dear old Gleaner.
If it isn’t then I would appreciate it
if you could insert a message of
“hello” to all my friends in Wood-
stock from a proud daughter of
Woodstock Academy. Would that the
very happy days spent at the ‘“hill”
and in pre-war times were here and
we all pray they will soon return.
“Memories dear are clustered here
within these ancient halls”—those
words never fail to take me back
the sweet and sad way to the past.
But those are just the happy chap-
ters of the book of life that serve as
a wonderful introduction to the pres-
ent and as a guide to the future.
Many and many a thank I can also
give to the Navy, too! Belonging to
an organization like this brings one
closer to the unsolved problems of
these tragic days and makes one
feel a vital part in helping to bring
back those happy days comparable
to those all of us “lucky” alumni
remember. There isn’t a class that
has gone through those four years
together that couldn’t “mull over”
together for hours on end the times
they had, is there?

I wish you all the luck and suc-
cess in handling the pleasant—but
sometimes painful (especially when
people don’t ‘“‘come across”)—task
of editing the Gleaner.

Very sincerely,
Y 3/c JOY TOWNSEND
[ SONINERRS

Camp Haan, California
August 13, 1943.
Fellow Alumni:

I am now stationed at Camp Haan,
California, and I like it here. I am
in an Anti-Aircraft unit and it is
very interesting.

This summer I was out on the Mo-
jave Desert on field problems and I
saw a lot of the desert. I got a lot
of experience there which I feel will
be of great value in the future.

I have finished my basic training
and I am now on advanced train-
ing.

Sincerely, .
PVT. JOHN KIURU
Auto W.P.N.S. BN. M.L.B.
D. Bry, 463 A.AA.

Camp Haan, California.

* £ * £

August 12, 1943.
Dear Mrs. Anderson:

I received your note asking me to
write something for the “Gleaner.”
I am in the Coast Artillery in Ha-
waii. I have been over here now
for over a vear and in that time the
only one I have seen here from
Woodstock is Marcus Basto. I saw
him last February or March. I work
in a garage over here so I am doing
the same work I did in Woodstock.
The weather is perfect over here—
not too hot or too cold but I would
much rather be back in Connecticut.
Letter writing is hard work over-
seas because of the Military restric-
tions so there is little I can tell you
now but I hope the “Gleaner” is a
success this year as it always has
been. I will be looking forward to
a copy.

Yours truly,
CPL. CARL RANTA
A.S.N. 31102734
Baty. H. 41 C.' A.
AP.O. 952 c/o P. M,

San Francisco, Calif.
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Wright Field,
Dayton, Ohio
Dear Gladys:

I am sure that the boys overseas
would really have some interesting
experiences to write about and it is
too bad that you won’t be able to
hear from them all in time.

My experiences have all been in
training and nothing exciting hap-
pens there.

After being assigned to the Air
Corps we were sent to Miami Beach
for our basic training. Miami Beach
is a 'beautiful vacation land and
beautiful too as a training ground
but plenty tough even though we
were aquartered in the best hotels on
the beach, Our training ground was
one of Miami Beach’s Golf Clubs.
While at the beach we were given
tests to find what we were best
fitted for. I was sent to an Airplane
Mechanics School at Amarillo, Tex-
as,

We think our New England weath-
er is unpredictable but it certainly
has nothing on Texas weather. One
day it will be about eighty degrees
and before the next morning a bliz-
zard will be blowing. Two days
later what little snow did fall will
be entirely gone. The people of
Texas are very cordial and kind to
soldiers. The U.S.O. Clubs are all
any soldier could wish.

In school we were taught the
complete maintenance of airplanes
from tail to propeller. Of course
the engine is the most important
part of the plane and more instruc-
tion is given on that phase but the
plane itself must be carefully in-
spected after each flight to make
sure that there are no defects. We
were given practical experience as
well as theory so we could put our
theory into practice. The <course
was highly concentrated and re-
quired a good deal of study with
very little time off, but we didn’t
mind because we knew that we had
to gain all the knowledge possible
in the shortest time possible. From

Amarillo some of us were sent to
Chanute Field, Illinois, for an ad-
vanced course. There again we were
given a highly concentrated course
for six weeks. From Chanute I was
sent here to Wright Field.

Wright Field is the center for all

Air Force experiments. Here we
are putting into practice all the
things we have learned, and are

learning new things that only an old
experienced man can teach us. It
is a very interesting place to work
because we see at first hand all the
experiments that will later be used
on fighting planes all over the
world.

A number of experiments are be-
ing carried on for post-war flying
especially on the glider. Even now
four and five gliders can be towed
fully loaded and dropped off at
their destination without the tow
plane having to land at all.

Aviation will experience an un-
believable boom after the war and
will be as common as automobiles
and trucks are now.

Sincerely yours,

CORP. JOHN McWILLIAM

Hdqg. Sqgd. Material Com.

Sec. C, B 417

Wright Field, Dayton, O.
Squantum, Mass.,
August 12, 1943.

Dear Annette:

I'm writing as I promised but find
it hard to find anything to write
about.

At present I'm stationed within
seven miles from Boston. We’re do-
ing our bit here by combatting the
submarine menace on this side of
the Atlantic. Here’s hoping that
within the next few months victory
will be ours and that we will all be
back to good old Woodstock.

Sincerely,
GEORGE NEELY A.R.M. 2/c
F.AW.-9
Headquarters Squantum Del.
N. A. S., Squantum, Mass.
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Pvt. H. W. Rutishauser

A. S. N. 35327515

355 Fighter Group

357 Fighter Squadron

APG. 637

c/o Postmaster, N. Y., N. Y.

England, Aug. 13, 1943.
Dear Gladys:

I think that you must have a drag
with the mailman, as your letter,
dated July 28th, was delivered on
Aug. 5th. It is very seldom that
regular mail comes through as
quickly as that.

So, I am contacted, but in reply,
I am afraid that I cannot do much
more than to elaborate upon the
heading.

I was busted from Sergeant the
first of this month, as a result of re-
turning back to camp late, a few
days before we came over, the lat-
ter part of June. That was the last
time that I got into New York City,
I never realized how expensive it
was to ‘“take in the sights” until
then.

The trip over was uneventful. Not
even a case of seasickness that I
know of. And on the way to this
base we passed through Glasgow
and Edinburg. Scotland certainly is
beautitul country, and if I ever get
a furlough, I would like to go to
Scotland.

There is not much that I can say
about England, as I have not been
far from the base as yet. Have been
to Cambridge, the nearest city of
any size, a few times, but there is
not much of interest there. The
University buildings are very im-
pressive, but very little can be found
in the way of recreation. However,
I imagine that conditions would be
very different during peace times.
At present, because of rationing, our
pay certainly holds up remarkably
well, compared to the free time we
spent in Philly and N, Y. However,
I am looking forward to getting to
London later in the month, to meet
a fellow that was inducted the same
time that I was.

Tell Harriet that I received her

letter and that I will write to her
soon. Had over 30 letters last week.
All my back mail caught up to me,
so I have plenty of letters to an-
sSwer.

Sunday afternoon. Meant to have
finished and mailed this a couple of
days ago, but I guess that I am
as lazy, when it comes to answering
letters, as I always have been.

Today is just another day for us,
but I will get a day off during the
week. So in that respect we fare
better than we did before we came
over.

When we first arrived, it was
light until 11:00 P. M., but now it
gets dark about 10:30, and last night
we set the clocks back an hour,
shortening the evenings to 9:30.
Wouldn’'t those long evenings be
something to enjoy in Woodstock; or
wouldn’t they? Perhaps it would be
a case of being worked to death if
it was daylight until 11:00 oclock
during the haying season. At least,
I do not suppose that a fellow could
drive down to the golf links and en-
joy a couple of rounds.

With best wishes—as always,
HARRY.

To The Gleaner:

August 4, 1942, I joined the Navy.
I completed my boot training on Oc-
tober 2, 1942, at Great Lakes Naval
Training Station in Illinois. I start-
ed Service School there on Nov. 9,
1942, and completed on March 2,
1943. From there I had a trip west
to Bremerton, Washington, to the
receiving ship. I was there for nine
weeks and from there I was sent to
Astoria, Oregon, on board of Y-T324
as a seaman, 2/c. I am now seaman
first class. I think that is all there
is to say except that I like the Navy
and its ways.

Sincerely,

FREDERICK W. WILCOZX.




WOODSTOCK ACADEMY GLEANER 23

Fort Custer, Michigan
October 6, 1943.
Dear Annette

Much has transpired since my
note to you last month. At that
time I surely thought I would see
you and give you whatever informa-
tion you might want. However, my
furlough was changed ,and even
when I did get home it was for three
days only. Upon my return to Har-
vard I was transferred to Fort Cus-
ter and confusion reigned in the in-
terim of transfer.

I hope that this will not be too
late for you to use in the Gleaner.
True, I haven’t much to say, but
whatever you can sift out of this,
why go ahead and sift.

From July until November of 1942
I was stationed at Camp Niantic,
Connecticut, where I received my
basic training in a Miliary Police
Battalion. In November, the unit
moved to Rocky Hill, Connecticut,
where we were quartered in the
state’s new and palatial Veterans’
Home. Nothing important hap-
pened while stationed there, except
the “brass hats’ deemed it advisable
that I become what is known as a
Technician 5th Grade, or otherwise
termed a Corporal, which raised me
from the lowly (but honorable!)
rank of Private.

In the latter part of April 1943, I
qualified for training in the Army
Specialized Training Program (A. S.
T. P.) and was sent first to the
University of New Hampshire for
one month. After the month there,
I was sent to Harvard University to
study the whys and wherefores of
Personal Psychology. For three
months, which brings me up to the
first of September, I sweated out
various courses of study connected
with personnel work, but apparently
the War Department didn’t think I
was such a fleet psychologist for I
was transferred to my present post,
Fort Custer, Michigan, to attend the

Military Government School at this
Fort.

Within the next two weeks, I will
begin an eight weeks course of study
which will prepare me to help gov-
ern occupied territory. This Mili-
tary Government School is connect-
ed with the much publicized arm of
the services known as the A.M.G.O.
T. or A.M.G. (Allied Military Gov-
ernment of Occupied Territory). The
latter promises to be most interest-
ing, and I hope exciting, for I feel
that after my eight weeks of study
are finished, I shall be taking a nice
long boat ride for parts unknown
(and I do get sea-sick so easily!) :

Truly, I do want to get overseas
as quickly as I can. All my “sol-
diering” now is just repetition, and
I am quite satisfied with not being
a “school boy” soldier much longer.

Now, if there is any question you
would like clarified, or if you want
further information please write and
I will comply most promptly, I as-
sure you. Hope this is not too late
and you can use some of it.

Incidentally, while at Rocky Hill,
I directed a twelve piece dance or-
chestra made up of enlisted men
from my outfit and while at Harvard
I organized and conducted a glee
club of thirty-five voices from the
men in my unit there. All the mu-
sic used was contributed by the Har-
vard Glee Club Library, which gave
me full swing of all types of “chor-
al music from Bach to Casey Jones.”
Even though I say it who shouldn’t,
the Glee Club was really superb!
All the men had had considerable
college experience previous to land-
ing at Harvard.

My best to all the other “alumni”
in the service, via the Gleaner.

Sincerely,

PRES. WETHERELL.
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October 4, 1943.
Dear Annette:

I received your letter a day or two
ago, and was very glad to hear from
you. It took quite a while to get
here. You really have to use V mail
or air mail if you want any kind of
results.

Well, now, I don’t know just what
to say in reply to ycur request for
material for the Gleaner. I am far
from being an author, so I guess all
I can do is to tell you what I can
about myself and let you word it
any way you like for me. We are
not allowed to say too much any-
way, but here goes. I enlisted in
the United States Marine Corps Re-
serves on May 21, 1942. I went
through my preliminary training,
better known as “Boot camp,” at
Parris Island, South Carolina. Upon
completion of that period I was
transferred to Field Music School at
the same base, where I became a
bugler. In September, I received
my Field Music warrant and later
on, at Camp Pendleton, California,
I was promoted to Field Music First
Class, which rank I still hold. After
graduating from Music School, I was
transferred to New River, North
Carolina, where I joined the Twen-
ty-First Marine Regiment. I have
been with this outfit ever since, as
Field Music for D Company.

From New River, we went to
Camp Elliott, California, and later
Camp Pendleton, California. All
this time we were training, of
course, for the combat we knew was
ahead. Finally, the day came when
we left the United States with a
tinge of regret naturally, but with a
firm determination to avenge our-
selves for the treachery inflicted on
our country by Japan.

We spent several months in a
country, the name of which I can-
not reveal. And now, we are on a
tropical island in the South Pacific,
midst cocoanut groves, jungles, par-
rots and lizards. We have con-
structed fox holes for shelter in

case of raids, and of course have had
ample opportunity to use them. We
have a fine outfit, noted as one of
the best trained regiments over here
and we are ready for anything. The
morale of the men is high, made
possible by letters from home, shows
provided for us by the U.S.O., relig-
ious services on Sundays, moving
pictures and shows made up of tal-
ent among the fellows here. Of
course, we are all anxious for the
day to come when we may return
to ‘God’s Country.” With all due
respect to the Army and Navy, I still
maintain that the United States Ma-
rine Corps is the finest aggregation
of fighting men on the face of the
earth.

I must close now and sound eve-
ning chow call. There are a lot of
hungry Marines around here.

Just because I am a bugler, don’t
get the idea I have a lot of talent.
I'm no great musician, although I
love music.

Sincerely,
HENRY JOHNSON.

* * * *

New York City, New York
September 6, 1943.

Dear Annette:

I hope this reaches you in time, I
am sorry to be so late with my re-
ply. I am stationed here in New
York aboard the “Prairie State,”
which is a training ship for mid-
shipmen. The activity includes Co-
lumbia University and ten surround-
ing Medical Colleges. I am in sup-
ply work. I reported for duty here
last March. My family is here with
me, which makes it nice.

Sincerely,

LIEUT. (J.G.) JOS. M. MORSE.
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164th Co., W. A. C.
Det D THE!

N. Camp Hood, Texas
August 1, 1943.

Dear Gladys:

Greetings to you and fellow
alumni of Woodstock Academy. This
year even more so than the others
I am looking forward to the Glean-
er.

Seven months ago today, I arrived
in Fort Des Moines, Iowa, for my
basic training in the W. A. C. A
common cquestion put to us girls
was, ‘“‘Why did you join?” There
are countless ways of working for
the war effort. President Roosevelt
stated a great need for women in
this branch of service to relieve men
for combat duty. All this was con-
ceived by brilliant  folks who knew
what was needed. I felt it my duty
as a Christian and Patriot to join.

After completing basic training at
the Fort, I attended administrative
school for W. A. A. C. at Drake
University. While in Des Moines I
had the pleasure of being in a par-
ade for Mrs. Roosevelt and Col.
Hobby. I met Governor Hicken-
looper at the beautiful State Capi-
tol in Des Moines. One time I at-
tended the final high school basket-
ball game at Drake. After the game
the basketball was auctioned off and
sold for $10,000 in a war bond.

Upon completing administrative
school, I was sent here to Camp
Hood, Texas. It is an interesting
place covering some 160,000 square
acres. The tank destroyer shoulder
insignia depicts a black panther de-
vouring a tank. The mission of this
force is to destroy enemy tanks by
accurate gun fire from stealthily oc-
cupied positions.

I work in Personnel Headquarters
doing stenographical work which
comprises the consolidation of morn-
ing reports and various statistics.
Aside from my work I have had the
fun of riding jeeps, a M-10 tank de-
stroyer and most recently rode en

route home for a furlough from a
near-by air-field to St. Louis, Mo.,
in an army plane.

The most impressive part of the
day I find is at retreat when a band
plays several stirring selections, the
color is sounded, a round is fired
from a 75mm. cannon, and finally
the Star Spangled Banner is played
as we salute in attention and the
flag is lowered.

Best wishes to my friends in
Woodstock and elsewhere.

Yours for Victory,

Sincerely,

CORP. LILLIAN SALLING
Personal Hg. Strength Sec.
DRSNS EE

North Camp Hood, Texas .

* * * *

Camp Blanding, Florida.

Hello Everyone—

This is Private Robert Wilcox
from Camp Blanding, Florida. I have
found out that the Army life is a
great life to live and the boys down
here feel the same. I saw many in-
teresting things on my way down
here, especially the Washington
Monument and the White House.

The work I have to do is quite
easy and I like it. Every night I
have to take care of my machine
gun and see that it is kept clean. I
have learned aquite a bit about the
ways to fight in combat and how to
find my way by compass at night.

The things I dislike most are K.P.
dutv, when I have to scrub the floors,
walls, sinks, dishes, and pans and
when I have to peel potatoes.

I certainly like the work with
firearms, learning to assemble and
dissemble them. The best firearm
of all is the machine gun because it
is so fast and accurate.

It is time for “lights out” so I will
close.

Sincerely,
ROBERT WILCOX




26 WOODSTOCK ACADEMY GLEANER

313th Fighter Squadron
Leesburg Army Air Field
Leesburg, Florida
September, 1943.

Dear Fellow Alumni:

I've been down here in Florida
now for the past ten months with
the 313th Fighter Squadron. Our
part in this war has been strictly
training so far, but we never know
what the future has in store for us.
Our squadron, a-member of the fa-
mous 50th Fighter Group, is a vital
part of the Post Graduate School for
army airmen. In the next few para-
graphs I would Jike to tell you about
this school.

It is called AAFSAT—“Army Air
Forces School of Applied Tactics.”
AAFSAT is more than a school, it is
an entire theater of operation and a
complete air force. It embraces not
only a school at Orlando, but
sprawls over a large section of Flori-
da, just west of the Atlantic Ocean
and westward into the Gulf of Mex-
ico. In this vast area are located
many airports and landing strips,
auxiliary airdromes and supply de-
pots, swamps, rivers, lakes, rolling
hills and dense jungles.

In this large area, thousands of
men are alerted the same as they
would be near the front lines of
battle. The majority of subsidiary
airdromes are expertly camouflaged.
The men themselves work constant-
ly in full battle dress, are complete-
ly armed and equipped to repel an
invading hostile air force. This de-
monstration air force, the first of its
kind ever assembled in the nation,
is not made up of a few units or
groups. Its completeness is rather
amazing.

Like each individual air force of
the Army Air Forces, it is composed
of four distinct commands: Air De-
fense, Bombardment, Air Support,
and Air Service. These four com-
mands enable such an air force to
operate as an entity. These depart
ments are headed by experienced
combat pilots, administrators, and
executives who have seen plenty of

active service in this war. Many
have served months or years in In-
dia aganist the Japs, or in Britain
and Tunisia against the Germans.
Some of the officers are aces with
many Jap and Nazi planes to their
credit. There is hardly a doubt that
AAFSAT has in Florida the most
concentrated group of experienced
combat air force officers anywhere
in the United States.

The purpose of AAFSAT is not
merely to give selected key person-
nel of the air forces and other
branches of the service some thumb-
rule guides before they go into com-
bat. Rather its essential function is
to give the men simulated battle
conditions in an actual theater of
operations and again, to co-ordinate
their activities into blows that will
punch fast and hard.

Beginning June 1, AAFSAT be-
came an integral part of the newly-
created Army-Navy Staff College,
located at Georgetown University,
Washington, D. C. The new pro-
gram will select command and
staff officers from the army ground
forces, from the air forces, from the
navy, and marines. Those selected
will attend a month each at the
Naval War College, the Command
and Staff School and AAFSAT. Af-
ter their training the selected officer
will then enroll at the Army-Navy
Staff College at Georgetown for two
months. Their method will guaran-
tee co-ordination not only within
one arm of the service, but among
all of them.

The problems given the men at
AAFSAT are as complex and as
tough as they’ll get in any actual
combat areas. Bombing missions
are much the same as those carried
out in the actual theater of war,
they’re long and tedious, they weary
pilots and tax their capabilities to
the utmost. The nearness to the At-
lantic Ocean and Gulf of Mexico
give them over-ocean flying experi-
ence.

Many of the problems worked out
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by the men who will eventually go
overseas, are simulated combat
problems from the current war, of
battles that have not yet begun, or
are underway at the present time.
Only death and bloodshed are simu-
lated at AAFSAT. The whole the-
ory of the school is designed to save
men and equipment, and to hasten
victory.

Under Air Support comes cargo
planes and troop and equipment-
carrying gliders. AAFSAT has both,
in order to round out Air Support
training. Air Service of supply is
set up exactly as is in actual com-
bat. Air Service maintains a gen-
eral depot, from whence comes all
supplies of every notion and kind
necessary to keep an air force oper-
ating successfully and completely.
The general depot receives aviaticn
gas and oil, chemical warfare items
such as gas, and anti-gas clothing
and masks, ordnance and every item
required by an Air Force.

The Bombardment Command f
AAFSAT, as of every Air Force, is
one of the most important compo-
nents. The bombers often go on
1500 mile missions into the Gulf of
Mexico when they will bomb an
aluminum slick, on their way there
and back, dozens of our own squad-
ron’s P-47 Thunderbolts, and other
fighter air craft will attempt to in-
tercept them. Returning bomber
pilots often say actual combat con-
ditions are, if anything, a little
easier and more simple than the
simulated conditions they find at
AAFSAT.

The School of Applied Tactics
there, is in reality, exactly what its
name implies, a school for training
key personnel to apply the latest
battle tactics and other developments
to their combat work. In this man-
ner, units and groups going over-
seas are already trained in fighting
when they reach the combat areas,
instead of having to do it the hard
way with the attendant cost and
casualties.

I sincerely hope that you find this
letter of interest and extend my
best wishes to all of you. Let’s all
continue to stick together and this
world turmoil should soon be ironed
out.

Sincerely,

LAURENCE K. FOOTE, JR.,
1st Lieut. Ord. Dept.
Class of 1937.

Dear Mrs. Anderson:

As an alumna, I am contributing

a little information in regard to my
activities of the past year.
. I left my job as an aircraft engine
inspector at Thunderbird Field in
Phoenix, Arizona, in January of
1943 and enlisted in the W. A. C.

After five weeks of basic training
at Fort Des Moines, Iowa, I was sent
out to the field and have been a
postal clerk here at Fort Belvoir,
Virginia, up to the present time.

In spite of the military discipline
and army routine, I have enjoyed
my career in the service and expect
to continue it for the duration. We
have a big job to do and I feel that
we must all do our utmost to bring
the victory closer.

For relaxation, we have frequent
three day passes on which I am
able to visit home about once a
month.

Recently I returned from a four-
teen day furlough which I spent at
Long Beach, California, Phoenix,
Arizona, and Memphis, Tenn. I made
the trip via plane, therefore I had a
chance to visit home for two days
before returning to the post.

My heartiest wishes to all the
alumni and the very best of luck to
all my comrades serving their
country.

Sincerely yours,
P.F.C. LAURA RUTANEN
Army Postal Service
Fort Belvoir, Virginia
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Somewhere in Sicily,
September 4, 1943.
Dear Mrs. Clark:

I received your letter dated Au-
gust 12, and was very glad to hear
from you. A letter from the people
back home is the best thing a fel-
low can get when he is over here.
You asked in your letter if I would
write and tell you about myself and
work. I can tell you about myself,
but about my work, it won’t be very
much because of the Army censors.
They sure like to cut letters up if
you say too much about centain
things.

I belong to an anti-aircraft unit,
which made the invasion of Africa
and was in every major battle until
the end of the campaign. We all had
some very narrow escapes, but we
came through the campaign with
flying colors. We have the best rec-
ord of any anti-aircraft unit in the
African campaign, Our job was pro-
tecting field artillery from enemy
bombing and strafing. After the
campaign we had two months rest.

On July 10th, we again took part
in another invasion, this time Sicily.
Our job was the same as in Africa,
protecting field artillery. This time
we had very little work to do be-
cause of the lack of enemy planes in
the skies. Our air force did a very
good job of protecting the ground
forces, also from the air. We were
under shell fire some, but very little
compared with Africa.

“In Africa I was in such cities as
Casablanca, Rabat, Algiers, and
Tunis. In Sicily I have been in all
the principal cities, but I can’t name
them in this letter. During all the
time I have been overseas I have-
n’t been sick and have enjoyed the
best of health. At the present time
we are in rest camp in Sicily. We
are on duty a few hours each day,
searching the skies for enemy planes
that may try to slip in.

Sicily and Africa are very moun-
tainous and the climate is very
warm. Of all I have seen over

here, I would rather be in good old
U. S. A. all the time. But if some
other country tries to take the free-
dom from America, the American
people will rise to defend that free-
dom, and that’s just what we fellows
are doing over here. But this time
it isn’t just America, it’s the whole
world. Whether I come through this
all right or not, I am proud as all
the other fellows are over here, to
fight for that freedom and to be an
American Soldier.

I hope you can get enough out of
this to put in the Gleaner. I will
close for this time.

Sincerely,
CORP. SIDNEY F. BELL,
Bat’y A. 443rd Sep. C.A. Bn.
A.P.O., 303
¢/o Postmaster, New York.

* * * *

August 16, 1943.
Dear Friends:

It is a rather great responsibility
which you have given me, that is, to
convey my sentiments about mili-
tary life. I say this because I think
my impressions are seldom like
those of other people and less often
the people’s ideal.

The Navy V-12 unit stationed at
Yale is not a chosen branch of the
service unless it be chosen for es-
pecially difficult work. The Yale
man of today is not an aristocrat,
nor a playboy, nor a governor’s son;
the Yale man is any farmer or mill-
hand or student who has a fair de-
gree of intelligence and is more than
willing to use it. For this reason I
do thoroughly enjoy the fellowship
although I have a great deal of criti-
cism to offer concerning the Univer-
sity.

Our physical training program ap-
proaches the average “boot” camp
as witnessed by many sufferers. The
College Course is, in the main, en-
gineering and better developed than
in peacetime. The discipline is very
strict in regard to personal beha-
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vior and care of property. Confusion
is inevitable at the outset of this un-
dertaking but it usually is absorbed
by the chief specialists. I enjoy
the type of life except for a few
minor grievances. It will be a long
time before we are commissioned
and each and every one of us is
anxious to see action. That was our
purpose in going to war and also too
many of our friends have already
suffered for it.

I think that should suffice for my
personal impression of military life.
All the little troublesome things are
the things which everyone must ex-
pect today and that is a good thing
for most of us. I am now, more
than ever before, impressed with
Woodstock. Perspective has made
it more beautiful and a great deal
more friendly. It is the greatest
little home town in the world and
Im sorry that all my shipmates on
the S. S. Yale can’t say the same.

Sincerely yours,
STEWART C. DODGE,
AppiS:, WSS NL R,
Box 1315, Yale Station
New Haven, Conn.

* £ * *

Aug. 31, 1943.

Dear Mrs. Anderson:

I received your letter last week
requesting something for the Wood-
stock Academy Gleaner and will
try to write something of interest.

Within another month I will have
passed the two-year mark in the
Army. After crossing the States
and the Pacific I find myself having
spent 15 months overseas.

I have been in New Zealand and
liked their moderate climate. It is

wonderful farming country and I
saw lots of excellent sheep and cat-
tle. I visited Auckland, the largest
city, and it seemed to me very
much like San Francisco though not
as large a city. The New Zealand
people were very sociable and en-
tertained us in their homes, also
showed us some interesting things
of the city.

Here everything is much different.
The days are hot but cool nights.
The natives are friendly and come
for our laundry and we get them to
put in bamboo floors and sides for
our tents. There has been a consid-
erable amount of missionary work
dene with them so we find it easy to
understand one another.

Farming is 50 to 100 years behind
the times. Oxen are used mainly
although there are plenty of horses
apparently running wild. Cocoa-
nuts, bananas and other tropical
fruits are plentiful.

The South Sea waters are very
warm and fine for swimming.

We have two or three movies a
week and a good library of late
books. We can also buy magazines
at the post exchange. Air-mail ser-
vice has been very good.

I was pleased when I received last
year’s “Gleaner” and believe that
the coming one will be very inter-
esting.

I am looking forward to the time
when I return to Woodstock and
may that be in the near future for
all that are in the Armed Forces.

My best wishes for a successful

“Gleaner.”
Sincerely,
RAYMOND F. HIBBARD.
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Headquarters Halloran
General Hospital,

Staten Island, New York,
September 29, 1943.

Dear Annette:

I'm sorry that I've delayed writ-
ing an answer to your request for
Gleaner news, but I've been con-
cerned about it all along anyway.

I don’t seem to be able to squirm
away from this place to get into
some overseas theatre again. I'm in
my eleventh month here, though it
doesn’t seem that long. My nine
months stay at Devens in 1941
seemed like years. Next February
will round out three years of active
duty in this fracas, which is the
same period that I stayed in Mary-
land ’way back when I believe
that I was the first one to leave
Woodstock in this emergency, Ad-
miral Rockwell and Francis Logee
seemingly having chosen the Navy
as their careers previous to the start
of hostilities.

Much of my time, spare of course,
is spent in writing V mail overseas,
also to fellows in this country, too.
About every three weeks 1 get out
a dozen V mail letters written to all
theatres, nearly all to Woodstock
men. I know what it means to get
mail on foreign soil, so I put to and
crowd all the writing I can into my
program.

At the hospital here I'm tied up
with responsibilities involving the
Motor Pool (Garage), Clothing and
Equipment warehousing, storage and
issue; and Salvage department; and
in general all phases of Quarter-
master work. I needn’t go into de-
tail about the hospital itself, for
Life and the screen and press do
well by us on that score. I believe.

Sincerely,

VERNON.

Halsey Weaver writes: “I spent
the past winter in St. Petersburg as
usual. As you probably have heard
when one once gets the Florida sand
in his shoes it is almost impossible
to endure the New England winters.

My son, H. A. Jr., is Captain of
Engineers, Co. B, 822 Eng. Battalion,
somewhere in the South Pacific. His
wife and twenty months old son
are in Manchester, N. H.”

He contributed a poem which was
written by a Spanish War Veteran
and which was read at their Na-
tional Convention in Boston recently
and which he considers apropos to
the times.

Dedicated to the memory of Gen-
eral Arthur MacArthur, father of
our present war hero, Douglas Mac-
Arthur, by Percy N. Garrett of Dan-
ville, Illinois:

* * & #

We’d Have To Whip The Japs

While serving in the Philippines
With Doug. MacArthur’s dad,
In well-remembered instances
And all the tilts we had:

He predicted forty years ago
One evening just at taps
There’d come a time some day
We’d have to whip the Japs.

I wonder if he ever thought

In his days of pride and joy,

The man assigned to do that job
Would be his Doug., his boy.

I wish Doug’s dad were still alive
To see, and hear perhaps,

Just how true his predictions were—
We'd have to whip the Japs.

To all the boys that soldiered

Under Doug. MacArthur’s dad

I know we’d like to go again,

But were too old, it’s sad;

We’'d like to be on the firing line

When Doug. comes home and raps,

And makes his old dad’s words ring
true—

We’d have to whip the Japs.
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THE ALUMNI

The annual meeting of the Alumni
Association was not held this year
owing to the gasoline situation. The
present officers agreed to have no
election this year but carry on for
another year. We have not been able
to increase our funds this year for
the war effort seems to take every-
thing we have and I know it is the
Lest for all concerned. We will try
and do something this year if possi-
ble.

MARTIN A. NELSON,
President of the Association.

GLEANER TREASURY REPORT
June 14, 1942, to July 13, 1943

Receints
Cash on hand June 14, 1942 $385.59

Sale of Gleaners 123.50
Contributions 125.50
Dues of Sustaining Members 11.00
Advertisements 34.00
The Trustees 50.00
Interest on Permanent Fund 14.05
Miscellaneous il
Total Receipts $744.75
Disbursements

Cost of Material and Print-
ing of Gleaner $189.40
Pictures in Gleaner 55.30
Editing Gleaner 50.00
Stationery and Postage 19535
Miscellaneous .60
Total Disbursements $306.65

Balance on hand July 13,
1943 438.10
$744.75
ETHEL E. UPHAM,
Treasurer.

You will note that the above re-
port covers one month more than a
year. As no annual meeting of the

ASSOCIATION

Association was held this June, ow-
ing to difficulties of transportation,
the report was delayed. It makes
little difference except for the sum
credited to interest, which is larger
than usual, since an extra interest
payment is included. It is a pleas-
ure to submit such an encouraging
report. It shows that the alumni
are standing by their publication
splendidly and that their effort was
last year increased to make possible
the publication of a larger and more
expensive Gleaner in honor of the
fiftieth anniversary of the maga-
zine. Although the present number
of sustaining members, that is, those
who have promised to pay annually
a certain sum for a fixed number of
years, is smaller than during the
first five-year period of this plan’s
operation, many former pledgers
continue to send their annual contri-
bution just the same. To those who
feel they cannot give each year we
recommend the later plan of asking
alumni who are celebrating their
fifth anniversary of graduation or
any multiple of it to make a speciail
gift to the Gleaner. If classes can
act as groups, and if they can raise
the money instead of simply giving
it, so much the better, but individ-
ual gifts will still be appreciated.
The interesting possibilities of this
plan seem practically endless, and
when it once gets under way, it will
almost run itself. Are you keeping
this plan in mind this year, mem-
bers of the -three and -eight classes?

Alumni will remember that a part
of each contribution goes into the
permanent fund. You will be
pleased, as we who have the financ-
ing of the Gleaner in charge are, to
know that at the time of the above
report the fund had reached the sum
of $425.00. Its income is beginning
to be a real, though a comparatively
small help in the expenses of publi-
cation.
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ALUMNI

FACULTY ITEMS

Ethel Upham’s increasing secre-
tarial duties at Clark University in
Worcester, added to housekeeping
responsibilities when she is at home,
has effectively prevented her usual
Gleaner activities.

Mr. and Mrs. William P, Dutemple
continue to reside in Whitinsville.
Their daughter Barbara has gradu-
ated from Oberlin College in Ohio
and plans to work for her Master’s
degree in Psychology at Columbia
during the coming year. She will
also spend part of her time in the
teaching of deaf persons. Virginia
has had a year of study at Skidmore
College in Saratoga Springs. Both
girls are spending the summer in
war work at the Whitin Machine
Works. The family camp, on a lake
two miles from their home, offers
Mr. Dutemple the joys of boating,
canoeing, swimming, hunting (wood-
chucks), gardening, and acting the
part of general handyman. Unfor-
tunately, Mrs. Dutemple’s arthritis
keeps her from these activities which
she formerly enjoyed so much.

Constance Grigg continues with her
school duties in Whitinsville. One
of these duties is the supervision of
the school paper. In connection with
this work she accompanied four of
her students to the school press con-
vention held last March at Columbia
University. While in New York she
had the pleasure of an evening spent
with Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Childs.
The latter report as items of family
news the graduation of their daugh-
ter Florence from Smith College and
her engagement. The second daugh-
ter, Lois, is a student at Mt. Holyoke.
Her engagement to Mr. Walter W.
Meyer of Mount Vernon was an-
nounced recently. Mr. Childs is vice-
principal of A. B. Davis High School
in Mount Vernon.

In September, Mr. Richard Wil-

NEWS ITEMS

liamson became principal of Milford
High School in Milford, Conn.

Mr. Wililiam Robbins is training as
an aviation cadet at a camp in Texas.

Mr. John W. Powell has forsaken
the teaching profession for the pres-
ent and is now working for the Fed-
eral Bureau of Investigation. He and
Mrs. Powell have been in the south
during the past year, but are now in
New Jersey.

Mrs. Marcia Lachapelle resigned
her position as teacher of music at
the Academy. She is living in Put-
nam and teaching music in the East-
ford schools.

Mrs. Louise Pike Jordan is taking
Mrs. Lachapelle’s place at the Acad-
emy and is also teaching in the grade
schools of Woodstock.

PERSONALS

Miss Nellie D. Chandler has spent
the past winter at the Chandler
Home” in San Antonio, Texas. This
home was founded and endowed by
her brother, Edward B. Chandler.
Miss Chandler has been ill and was
not well enough to come North this
summer.

Hattie L. Dean writes from 24
Beulah Street, San Francisco, Cal-
ifornia, that she very much likes the
Golden Gate City. Partly because
of war conditions she has not been
able to take any long bus or auto
trips this year.

Mr:s. Charles Blake (nee Mary E.
Burdick) attended Woodstock Acad-
emy about 1875. On August 3rd,
1943, Mr. and Mrs. Blake celebrated
their fifty-sixth '‘wedding anniver-
sary. Mrs. Blake passed away on
Thursday, August 12th ,at her home
in Brooklyn at the age of eighty-
four years and six months. She is
survived by her husband, Charles
H. Blake of Brooklyn, by a son
Charles of West Hartford, Conn.,
two daughters, Florence M. and Dor-
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othy K. Blake of Brooklyn, and two
grandsons, Lieut. Chapin Blake and
Pvt. John Burdick Blake, both serv-
ing their country in the armed
forces. The funeral was held at her
home in Brooklyn on Sunday, Au-
gust 15th, with the Venerable John
Rees Jones, Rector of Trinity Church
Brooklyn, officiating, and burial was
in the South Cemetery.

Ellen Mathewson Haskell sends
cordial greetings to the Gleaner.
She says in part: The Academy has
for me many asscciations, for my
grandmother was a student there,
then my father and I followed and
my two sons, Cornelius and Albert,
came later while Mr. Hall was prin-
cipal. Both were in the last war
as was my daughter and now Cor-
nelius’ oldest son, John DeForest, is
with a bombing crew—the pilot—in
Nerth Africa. Besides leading the
crew of men he is squadron com-
mander of seven ships. Albert’s
voungest son, barely nineteen, has
been in a camp in Oklahoma for
eight months.

Albert MecClellan Mathewson
passed away at his home in New
Haven in September. Judge Mathew-
son practiced law in Putnam
from 1884 to 1888 and then went to
Ne - Haven. From April, 1905, un-
til October, 1911, he was Judge of
the City Court. He gave upn his
practice in October, 1934. after fifty
years of active work and spent his
later years in research work. Judge
Mathewson will always be remem-
pered as the man under whose aus-
pices boys in New Haven were per-
mitted to see the Yale-Brown game.
It began with five hundred boys in
1905 and in 1925 when the project
ended, between twelve and fifteen
thousand boys saw the game.

Putnam, Conn., Aug. 20, 1943.
Dear Friends:

I graduated from Woodstock
Academy 63 years ago last June and
was the only graduate at the close
of that year. I entered Trinity Col-

lege, Hartford, the following Sep-
tember, which has been a very con-
genial class and held reunions every
year at college, and I am hoping to
go back next June for a reunion
with the very few members still liv-
ing to celebrate the 60th anniversary
of our graduation.

For quite a long time years ago I
lnew most of the people in the
Town of Woodstock, and kept in
touch with the Academy and knew
many of the students, but times have
changed during the years and now I
know very few in Woodstock, and
none of the students and only the
principal of the Academy.

I have been receiving the Gleaner
for years, and you can send me one
copy, although it is not quite as in-
teresting to me now as it was when
I knew the students.

Hoping you wil] succeed in getting
out a good Gleaner this year, and in
sending a copy as you plan to all
the members of the Academy now
in the war, I remain,

Very truly yours,
Frank F. Russell.

Jessie Bowen Palmer writes: Sor-
ry I haven’t news of more interest
for the Gleaner. Our vacation has
been spent at home doing much Vie-
tory Gardening, canning, some Red
Cross work and making two or three
brief visits at nearby beaches. My
husband has retired from school
work in Los Angeles and is devoting
much time to South Pasadena gar-
dens in an advisory capacity.

Albert M. Haskell of Huron, South
Dakota, tells us that his son, Albert
McClellan Haskell, Jr., has finished
his basic training in Field Artillery
at Fort Sill, Oklahoma. He is now
in Battery C, 86th Division, Camp
Howze, Texas. Mr. Haskell’s son-in-
Jaw, John C. R. Tompkins, is finish-
ing flying training in C. A, A. War
Training Service at West Virginia.
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935 Indian Hill Blvd.
Claremont, Calif.

Dec. 16, 1942.

To the Editor of the Woodstock
Academy Gleaner:

I have been reading the copy of
the Gleaner found in the home of
the late Mrs. Isaacs, who would be
known as Mary Dwight to your old-
er readers, and have talked with
my neighbor and boyhood friend.
Arthur Babcock, her nephew, who
has lived here in Claremont for
some years. I have recently re-
tired from the 25 year pastorate of
the Congregational Church in Red-
lands and am now living here. Mr.
Babcock and I, who grew up in
Dudley together and attended Nich-
ols Academy together and played
football against your team in those
days, felt that you might perhaps
like to have a little fuller account
of his aunt than anyone else might
give you. So he has supplied the
necessary gaps in my own knowl-
edge and I am writing this, in case
it may be interesting to you in giv-
ing some account of her life when
your next issue comes out.

Mrs. Isaacs always kept a keen in-
terest in the affairs of Woodstock
Academy and prized the copies of
the Gleaner. As her old friends
will remember, she was a woman of
keen intelligence and great inter-
est in cultural and religious con-
cern. She lived to the great age of
94 years and four and one-halt
months, but retained her interest
and her mental powers until near
the last, when increasing deafness
shut her off from normal contacts.

She was born in Dudley, the
daughter of Daniel Dwight, in the
first house that had been built in
that town in 1729, in which the ear-
ly town meetings and church ser-
vices were held, and which was used
as a tavern for the half-way point
for the stages between Boston and
Hartford. It was known as the
William Carter place.

She attended Nichols Academy
and studied with private teachers.
though never graduating from col-
lege. She was noted as a fine schol-
ar and a remarkable teacher, espe-
cially of Latin and German. She
taught at a number of institutions,
notable among them, aside from
your own institution, were Fisk
University, The Illinois Female Sem-
inary, and a school in Seattle.

Soon after the turn of the cen-
tury she married William Harry
Isaacs in Evansville, Indiana, and
after a few years there they moved
to California. He died a few years
ago and she spent the last years o°
her life in the home of one of her
step-children, Mrs. Paul Phillips of
Los Angeles, where she died Nov.
13, 1942.

In Los Angeles she became a mem-
ber of the First Congregational
Church, now the largest Congrega-
tional church in America, and was
deeply interested in its varied ac-
tivities.

Aside from the four children of
her husband’s first marriage, she
leaves a brother, Daniel H. Dwight,
former mayor of Spokane, and a
nephew, Arthur Babcock of Clare-
mont, a teacher of music and for-
mer professor in Pomona College in
Claremont.

In the hope that some of the above
data may be of interest, I am

Cordially yours,
Herbert C. Ide.

Richard L. Child is Electrical In-
spector of Ship Construction in U.
S. Navy Dept. at the Federal Ship-
building and Dry Dock Co., Kear-
ney, N. J. Federal is the largest
builder of destroyers on the east
coast. He writes: I had the pleas-
ure of accompanying the U. S. S.
Schroeder (DD501) to the Navy
Yard. This was a real event as I
had watched the construction all the
way from keel to delivery. I also
had a close-up view of the Battle-
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ship Iowa—next to the largest in
any Navy.” Richard Child Jr, re-
ceived his B. S. in Electrical En-
gineering from N. Y. University and
has cempleted his fourth year with
the Sperry Gyroscope Co. He is now
an engineer in the Research Dept.,
Garden City, Long Island.

Frances Child has taken a course
at Pace Institute in Accounting and
is an accountant with the Church
Fension Fund. She is taking an ac-
tive part in the U.S.O. work at the
Fort Hamilton Y. M. C. A.

Alfred Child is now employed in
the Inspecting Controls Laboratory
of the Republic Aviation Corpora-
tion, Farmingdale, Long Island, New
York. This company manufactures
the famous pursuit plane P147—now
doing splendid work in escorting the
great bombing planes on their mis-
sion into France and Germany. In
June, Alfred attended his forty-fifth
reunion at Amherst. About thirty
of the class were back for the re-
union.

Alired T. Child Jr. is Superinten-
dent of Education for the island of
St. Croix, Virgin Islands.

Eunice Child is the head of the
Athletic Department of Miss Bird’s
School, Orange, New Jersey.

Margaret Child Freeland has two
sons. Her husband, Harry M. Free-
land, is a statistician for the City
Services Company. The Freelands
have recently purchased a home at
Mountain Lakes, New Jersey.

Louise Child is secretary for Crolli-
Reynolds, a chemical engineering
firm in New York City.

Albert Hosmer and wife are stay-
ing in Florida through the summer,
but do not mind the heat, since their
home, “La Casa, By the Bay,” is
cooled by sea breezes. Mr. Hosmer
continues to sing and last spring his
St. Augustine neighbors were priv-
ileged to hear him in recital.

The following article was sent te

your editors by Florence Armes
Hosmer of Boston:

“Outstanding Recital Is Presented

by Albert Edwin Hosmer, Baritone,
and Lorenzo Pratt Ovicett, Pianist.

‘One of the finest recitals given
here in some time was presented
last evening by Albert Edwin Hos-
mer, baritone, and Lorenzo Pratt
Ovicett, pianist and accompanist, at
the Memorial Presbyterian Church
House.”

The above headlines and first par-
agraph of an article that appeared
in the Society Column of the St.
Augustine (Florida) Record, Friday,
March 26, this year, shows us that
“Burt” is “still going strong”! His
many friends who go south better
attend this large and popular church
for he is a frequent soloist there.

A letter from Arnold Dumont
Merwin of Jensen, Florida, states
that his father, Arnold Merwin,
passed away in September, 1942, and
his mother, Mabelle Hammond,
passed away ‘in January, 1943.

David Dohan, son of the late Edith
Hall Dohan, finished Officers’ Candi-
date School at Camp Barkeley, Tex-
as, on Sept. 14. He is serving in
the Medical Administration Corps.

Lydia Scranton Carpenter writes
from her home in South Sudbury
that her sons, Thomas and Asa, are
in the service and are located at
present in Tennessee and at the
Newport Naval Training Station.

Mrs. Ruth Gallup writes from
Riverside, R. I.: I was working in
Norwich, Conn., this past winter.
Since April have spent most of my
time with Lester and family.

Sarah Herrington Froyd, Class of
06, sends her annual contribution
and says: “I am so glad the Gleaner
isn’t to be discontinued this year. I
always look forward to receiving it
for it brings back happy memories
of my two years in the Academy.

From Mary Myers Graham comes
the word that she still is teaching
Grade 3 in the Nathan Hale School
in Moodus. Two of her sons, Victor
and Harold, are working in defense
factories. Julian was promoted to
First Lieutenant in April. He was
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an instructor in the Officers’ Candi-
date School at Fort Monmouth for
the past year. At present he is at-
tending the Radio School at Fort
Monmouth.

Virginia Beames Maple. Living in
Washington with her husband, who
is employed by the U. S. Coast and
Geodedic Survey. Her address is
201 8th St. N. E., Washington, D. C.
She would be delighted to see any
of her classmates that may happen
to be in that region.

Doris Beames Boyd. Married Sep-
tember 6, 1943, to Frederick Jamie-
son Boyd of Boston. Her address
is 160 Strathmore Road, Brighton,
Mass. ;

Geoffrey H. Beames. Received his
Master of Science degree from R. I.
State College May, 1942. He en-
tered the Army as a private and
served with the 86th division Rang-
ers at Camp Gruber, Oklahoma. Af-
ter completing basic training at that
camp, he was sent to O. C. S. at
Edgewood Arsenal, Maryland, re-
ceiving a commission as second
lieutenant in the Chemical Warfare
Service. He is now with the 44th

chemical laboratory company at
Camp Sibert, Alabama. He wants
the Woodstock boys to look him up.

Lulu Johnson has returned to the
nursing service and is working at
the Day Kimball Hospital.

Carl Johnson is employed for the
Buick Motors in Flint, Michigan.
His son Robert is in the service.

Mrs. Grace E. Myers, class of 1912,
has been caring for her mother and
grandson John, the past year. Her
daughter Grace was employed in
Boston until April, when she re-
turned to Woodstock. She is em-
ployed at the Optical Works in
Southbridge. The other daughter,
Mary, was married to William White
on Nov. 17, 1942, at Dorchester, Mass.
Mr. White is with the Marines in
southern states.

Max L. Conner, class of 1911,
writes of his experience “bossing a
job building and running a plane
shop on the Red Sea,” returning to
the United States in May, 1943. At
present he is a United States Gov-
ernment Inspector, passing on en-
gines for Flying Fortresses in South
Bend, Indiana.

ANNIVERSARY CLASSES

CLASS OF 1893
Mrs. Fiorence Morse Dartt would
be glad to see any of her friends at
her home in Quinebaug.

CLASS OF 1903
Dear Grace:

Yes, it’'s been forty years all right
since we planted our ivy. It doesn’t
seem possible, but it’s true. I am
sure I don’t know what to write
that will help you any.

It has been unusually hot here this
summer. It’'s always hot in Kansas
in the summer but this was a “stem
winder.” We had a fairly good
wheat harvest and have had for the
last three years, but-there were sev-
en years before that there was very

little wheat cut right around here.
It’s time to drill wheat but it is so
dry we can’t.

My husband farms a section and a
half but in this country we summer
fallow half the land every year and
plant the other half.

I went stone blind in 1940 because
of cataracts. From 1933 to July 15,
1940, I couldn’t read. That was a
long time. Thanks to a good doctor
in Wichita, Kansas, I can read, drive
the car ,or do anything now. It cer-
tainly seems good after so long a
time.

I had a letter from Frank Rock-
well in the middle of July. I picked
up our morning paper one day just
after we took Attu, and there was
his picture. I cut it out and sent it
to him with a few lines but I never
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expected him to write. He did, and
of course I was pleased.

We are both well and I do hope
to come East if this war is ever over.
I hope to see some of my classmates
anyway. Have been canning a lot.
Decided if we were going to eat this
winter I had better can.

Love to you,

Alice Steere Faris.
Dear Grace:

It was very pleasant to have a
breath of Woodstock which your let-
ter brought.

Relative to our family will say
that we have four children all mar-
ried and four grandchildren who
have to keep us on our toes. We have
one of our boys flying a bomber in
Africa and at last reports he had
been on twenty-two trips so we are
hoping he may complete his re-
quired number and be home by
Christmas.

Margaret and I are trying to pro-
duce beef and pork for the country
and ourselves, but with labor diffi-
culties, machinery shortages, feed
regulation and bureaucrats in Wash-
ington, I think we are going to have
to furnish you corn flakes and oat-
meal instead of steaks and spare
ribs.

From your address presume that
you are experiencing some of the
same difficulties. Trusting this finds
you and your family well and when
this war is over we may have the
pleasure of seeing you again in
Woodstock, I am

Sincerely yours,

Neal Haskell.

Grace Sumner Davis tells us that
she has little to say about herself
but is very proud of her son, S/Sgt.
Sumner Davis, who enlisted in the
Army Air Corps in October, 1941. He
is now Flight Chief at Moody Field,
Valdesta, Georgia.

From Clarence R. Hall of 56 Senior
Place, Bridgeport, comes this mes-

sage to his friends: I continue as
assistant clerk of the Superior Court
here, my main work being the prep-
aration of printed records on appeals
from our county to the Supreme
Court at Hartford. On the side we
keep busy, Mrs, Hall as Junior Su-
perintendent and I as General Su-
perintendent of our church school.
Jncidentally, we take pride in the
vellow Jubilee tomatoes, recommend-
ed by the Fred Rockwe.l's in their
new home magazine, ‘“The Home
Garden.” They're grand to eat—
weigh about a pound apiece at their
best.

One daughter, Mary Jane, contin-
ues in the office of the Nursery Train-
ing School in Boston. Our other
daughter, Anne, graduated from
Smith last May, spent the summer in
Student Summer Service work in
Alabama ,and plans to enter the Yale
Divinity School this Fall.

Alan W. Upham Kkeeps busy at
his home in East Wocdstock. He con-
tinues to teach piano music to stu-
dents in Woodstock and nearby
towns. His love of nature and the
outdoors is still very apparent for
he has recently completed a book on
ferns found in this section of the
country.

Grace Church White of Diamond
Hill, R. I, writes: “Our daughter
Nancy was married in February to
Lieutenant Robert Simpson, a Maine
Paratrooper, who is now in the South
Pacific, so the war comes pretty close
to us.”

Mrs. White may well be very
proud of her son, Lieutenant Ken-
neth White. While a member of the
ill-fated carrier Hornet’s dive-bomb-
ing squadron he was awarded the
Distinguished Flying Cross for ac-
tion at Midway and later was decor-
ated by Secretary of the Navy Knox
for further conspicuous gallantry.
The latter decoration was the Air
Medal presented to him for helping
destroy twelve Japanese seaplanes
in the South Pacific area.

We are sorry we have no word
from the other members of this
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class, Helen Chandler Wallace, Flor-
ence Isabel Hibbard Lockwosd and
Frank Rockwell.

When ]ast heard from Frank Rock-
well was stationed in the Aleutians
where he was recently awarded a
medal for distinguished service.

CLASS OF 1908
Dear Gleaner:

Winifred Potter Wiltsie and her
husband David send greetings from
Fittsfield, Mass. We are still in the
floor covering and furniture busi-
ness but together with most small
business people sometimes wonder
what will happen to us!

We day dream about retiring and
going to California, but we are not
quite ready to leave New England
as yet.

This summer we had the pleasure
of entertaining Arlene Starr, W, A.
1946. We learned all the Woodstock
news and her visit was a rare treac.

Best wishes to all 1908.

Winifred Potter Wiltsie.
Dear Mildred:

Your card requesting a personal
item for our class group has reached
me so lets see what’s what.

In March, 1941, when a call came
for retired and inactive nurses to
rally and get back in service so that
more of the younger nurses could
be released for Army and Navy
duty, I got out my uniform and
equipment and went to work at the
Hartford Hospital from three to
eleven P. M. The work is strenuous
but most interesting.

While Mr. Jones has been busily
occupied managing the Cary Teach-
ers Agency (and candidates for
teaching positions are hard to find)
we have been able to care for a Vic-
tory Garden. The garden has yield-
ed a goodly supply of table vege-
tables this summer as well as some
extras which we have put into jars
for winter use.

With the Hospital work, garden

and home duties, I don’t have to be
concerned with leisure hours. They
are in the minority group.

Trust that all goes well with you
and your family, Mildred. I shall
be looking forward to news of you
all in the next issue of the Gleaner

Affectionately,
Harriet Nelson Jones.

No word was reecived from the
other members of the class.

CLASS OF 1913

Dear Classmates:

Thirty years ago we were facing
the future. Have they seemed a long
time in passing? No, I think you
will agree with me that they have
not. Only my gray hairs, my two
granddaughters, and the fact that I
am starting my twenty-eighth year
of teaching, warns me that the years
are slipping by. How are ynu and
what are you doing? Won’t you re-
ply through the Gleaner?

With best wishes to each one,

Eleanor Keith Lewis.

Apparently this is scheduled to be
one of the most eventful years of
my life. Red-letter days seem ta
have fallen on the second of sev-
eral months. In February I left
New England snow and ice to ac-
company my husband on a business
trip through the South. We left
Worcester one morning at 8 A. M.
and arrived in Charlotte, N. C., the
following noon—851 miles in 28
hours. My husband was quite tired
from such continuous driving, but
since it was my first trip into that
part of the country, I was ready to
‘“paint the town.”

In the course of our travel we
passed many historic battlefields
and other places of interest includ-
ing Duke University. As you may
know “Duke” was founded by James
Duke, the wealthy tobacco magnate,
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at a cost in excess of $50,000,000.

On May 8th by little grandson,
Richard Arthur Masters, arrived.

On June 2d I attended my daugh-
ter’s graduation from Oberlin Coi-
iege. It might be of further interest
for me to say that an honorary de-
gree was conferred upon Wendell
Willkie, making him a member of
the same graduating class.

On July 2d my son left for the
U. S. Naval Training School at New-
port, R. I, where he is now sta-
tioned.

Kind regards to all,

Ida Spalding Master:s

I have just finished my twentieth
year in the laboratory of the Charles
V. Chapin Hospital. Originally
planned for communicable diseases
only the hospital has expanded over
the years and now, in addition to
increased facilities for its original
purpose, has two wards for mental
patients. The laboratory staff has
grown from four -part-time men to
fourteen full-time men and womer.

The past two years have brought
blackouts, first aid training, an epi-
demic of meningitis, another of
polio, victory gardens, and shortage
of help, but we manage to carry on
1 have no definite plans for the fu-
ture. The Army and I have been
looking each other over, with not
too much enthusiasm on either side.

Best wishes to all,
Edmund G, E. Anderson.

I am starting my twentieth year
with the Chicago Post Office. Life
with me seems quite uneventful as
the years swiftly pass. I usually re-
turn to Woodstock every year or
two either by train or auto for a
vacation.

Best wishes to all,
Wm. H. Richardson.

CLASS OF 1918

Although most of the members of
the class of 1918 have not traveled
far away from Woodstock in the
last aquarter of a century, they sel-
dom meet. It is interesting, how-
ever, to learn where they are at
least once in five years.

Carolyn Cox Foster's home is at
29 Beach Street, Hartford. Her sev-
en-year-cld son John will be in the
second grade at the West Middle
School this fall.

Julia Johnson, with her husband
and daughter Carol, occasionally
calls on relatives and friends in
Woodstock. Carol is eleven years
old. Julia’s address is 23 Park Villa
Avenue, Worcester.

Paul E. Ringdahl is one of Wood-
stock’s busy farmers. You can usu-
ally find him right at the Ringdahl
homestead when he isn’t marketing
his produce in Worcester. His son
Wesley will enter the first grade this
year.

Marguerite Bosworth May still re-
sides in East Woodstock. Wesley,
age seventeen, is anxious to get into
the service of his country but as yet
he is employed at the Stillwater
Company. Richard, age thirteen, is
in the eighth grade. Sandra is four
years of age.

Ellen Swenson keeps busy at
home. Joan is eleven years old and
in the sixth grade.

Andrew H. Lowe now lives in
Pomfret and commutes to East Hart-
ford for his defense work at the
Pratt Whitney Company. He has
five children to introduce to his
classmates sometime.

Agnes Peterson has nothing new
to report. She remains at home in
Woodstock.

Hazel Wood Coburn spent nearly
three months in a Hanover Hospital
this spring, having two major oper-
ations. We don’t understand how
she does it but she is home again
carrying on her post office duties in
West Fairlee, Vermont. We suspect




40 WOODSTOCK ACADEMY GLEANER

she knows what is going on in her
husband’s store and sawmill too.
Her twins, Ruth and Russell, are
fourteen in September, Hazel dreads
having them both away this year in
high school. They will board in
Bradford and be home weekends.
Ruth is a sophomore and Russell a
freshman.

Not only to Hazel Coburn but also
to George P. Swenson (whose home
is 84 Tanner Street, Manchester,
Connecticut) do the classmates ex-
tend best wishes for complete and
speedy recovery. George has had a
very difficult time with arthritis.
He has been unable to carry on his
work at Colt's in Hartford since
May. He has been in Boston several
times for treatment and is a patient
at the New England Baptist Hospital
at the present time. His older
daughter Barbara, age fifteen, en-
joyed her freshman year at Wood-
stock Academy so much that she
is planning to return for her sopho-
more year this fall. Thelma, who
will be twelve in October, attends
school in Manchester.

Helen Bjornberg continues to
teach and study in Hartford. Sum-
mers and many weekends are spenc
in North Woodstock.

Jean McClellan Whitney”s home is
at Stephen’s Landing, New 7York.
She and her husband are busy in
New York City on the magazine,

“Interiors.” Jean has a son, George
McClellan Whitney.
Otto L. Pike evidently likes

Puerto Rico for he has been there
a good many years. His home is at
Arecibo (Box 836). His son Galen,
eighteen, has attended Woodstock
Academy three years. This summer
he went to Puerto Rico to visit his
family. He expected to return this
fall and enter the service, but he has
been unable to obtain passage. He
will attend High School in Arecibo
with his sister Grace, who is also a
senior. There 1is another young
Pike—James, who is thirteen and in
the seventh grade in school. Otto
writes, “I have done a great deal o:

surveying but now my farm and
flower business take all of my time.
I grow a bit of coffee, 12 acres of sea
island cotton for parachutes, 20 acres
of vegetables, and my farm pro-
duced 311,986 pounds of sugar this
year. Most of the sugar is in a
warehouse, waiting for boats north.
On the other hand we were eight
months without potatoes, months
without butter, and I haven’t seen an
apple in over a year. All this is due
to Germany’s submarines. I'd like
to swap an apple with you for a bag
of sugar. I wish my sugar were TNT
dropping over Berlin!”

The Gleaner has helped us to be-
come better acquainted with one an-
other in spite of time, distance, and
gasoline rationing.

CLASS OF 1923
Semper Paratus

Harold Carpenter keeps busy at
home on his farm in Eastford, and
with occasional saw mill work.

Alice Cross Heminway and her
husband spent a week in Woodstock
this summer. Alice writes, “My
fondest greetings to my classmates.
I still keep house in “Nine Acre Cor-
ner,” Concord, using my spare time
for Red Cross knitting and sewing
and church work. If any of you
ever come to ‘Concord do look me up.
In spite of ration points, etc., we
can always have a cup of tea or cof-
fee or a glass of milk and a friendly
chat.”

Carl Feiler says he isn’t doing
anything important but he is a busy
citizen of Woodstock. He doesn’t
consider being chairman of the town
Bond Drive, assessor, registrar of
voters ,or driving the school bus im-
portant work.

Elsa Johnson continues to work in
the office of The Leon J. Barrett
Company, Worcester, and spends the
week-ends at her home in the Cen-
ter District.

Ilo Sullard has returned to
Braintree, Mass., for another year
of teaching.
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Lester Gallup continues as Su-
perintendent of the R. I. Tool Com-
pany. In April he and his family
moved into a home of their own on
Narragansett Terrace, in Riverside,
Rl

Luke White—See Service Men’s
news.

The following have not sent in
any news items:

Judith Johnson, 15 Adelaide. St.,
Jamaica Plain, Mass.

Deris Lindeman Burbank, Bedford
Hills, New York.

Reginald Pike, Box 546, Welch,
West Virginia.

In Memoriam:

Miriam Ware Huffmann

Hazel Sheldon Frost

CLASS OF 1928

Warren Peckham writes for the
class of ’28:

Am making my home here in
Moultonboro, N. H., for the time be-
ing as I expect to be called for in-
duction into service the ist of Feb-
ruary. Since late in August I have
been employed by the Forest Trad-
ing Co. of Fryeburg, Maine, as a
lumber grader. About niney-five per
cent of the commodity has gone for
defense purposes and mills are op-
erating to full capacity. 1 only hope
that I can contribute my part toward
getting this terrible war over and
bringing back the day when old
friends can meet again without the
thought of depriving someone on the
fighting front of gasoline or other
necessities.

To Fellow Classmates of 1928 and
Alumnae, let me say it’s great to re-
call the memories of dear old Wood-
stock Academy, the swell teachers
who gave so freely of their time be-
tween classes and after closing time,
the old auditorium where each of us
was so proud to receive the reward
for our endeavors, the athletic field
on which body was built as well as
mind. I regret that I have not been
able to keep in touch with all or

much that has indeed made Wood-
stock Academy a better institution,
but feel sure thet some day a most
sincere effort will make that possible.

Let’s get together by mail, class-
mates, if we can’t in person! I would
be glad to receive a line from anyone
who cares to write.

Constance Wetherell is with the
Military and Naval Welfare Service
of the American Red Cross.

Rebecca Hibbard Weber has been
working at the Quincy Hospital for
the past five years. She writes of
her marriage to E. Reuel Weber on
March 12, in Milton, Mass., where
she now resides at 40 Blue Hill Ave-
nue.

Cedric Child is A. C. P. County
assistant involving work in many
of the Agricultural programs. He
is chairman of the ration board in
Woodstock and for the past six years
has been on the school board, serv-
ing as chairman for three years. He
lives at Elmlawn and has two sons,
Clarence and Frederick.

Esther Hicks Larkin is living in
Unionville, Conn., where she is kept
busy with household duties. She
has two daughters.

Ellen Carlson Kallgren is keeping
busy at her home in North Wood-
stock caring for her husband and
daughter.

Florence Child Young finds her
time well taken up caring for her
family. Henry and Florence have
three children, Harriet in the eighth
grade, Dexter in the fourth grade,
and Charlotte, who has just reached
the age of one year.

Robert Pike is United States in-
spector in a cement plant in River-
side, California, to assure the quali-
ty of material that the Government
receives.

Kenneth Pike is with the Wycliffe
Bible Translators and has been
studying the Mixteco language of
Southwestern Mexico, translating
the New Testament into it. For the
past year he has been loaned to the
English Language Institute of the
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University of Michigan to aid in the
War Effort. They are preparing
textbooks for teaching English to
Latin-Americans and Kenneth has
been writing the sections on pro-
nunciations. His temporary address
is American Bible Society, Park
Avenue and 57th Street, New York,
N Y

Esther Johnson Norman - keeps
busy caring for her home and fam-
ily in Woodstock.

CLASS OF 1938

Frank Vaida, Franklin Buell and
Conrad Collins are working at their
respective homes.

Elmer Fairfield is stationed at Fort
McKinley, Maine, in the Coast Ar-
tillery.

Chandler Hibbard, who is work-
ing at the Stillwater Worsted Mill
and assisting his father on the farm,
is engaged and plans to be married
shortly. See Noon.

M.M. 1st Class Francis Logee was
married recently to Margaret Bos-
worth. They are living in Norfolk,
Va., where he is attending diesel
school.

Joyce Townsend, Yeoman Third
Class, completed her basic training
in the WAVES at Stillwater, Okla-
homa, and is now stationed in New
York at the Fleet Post Office.

Sybil Joy Morse is living in East
Woodstock. Her news will be found
in the Morning Column.

Sylvia Townsend Sandison, who
was married on Easter Sunday, is
living in East Woodstock and keeps
the Postman busy with letters to
and from Texas.

Elizabeth “Wiggins” Cox returns
to Mary Washington College this fall
for her fourth and final year. She
anticipates attending Tufts Medical
School after graduating.

Rene Bosworth Foote and son,
Gary, are living with her parents as
Russ is training for an Aviation Ca-
det.

Cay Cox Saltonstall is at home
with her husband and two children,
Craig and Charlene.

Frances Latham was at home for
the summer from her teaching posi-
tion in Plainville, Connecticut.

Pearl Barlow Wicks is living in
Eastford and working in the Ameri-
can Optical Co.

Hazel Barrington was married to
Donald Chappell, August 14th.

Mary Rosyar Navratil is living in
Willington and working at Storrs in
the creamery.

Margaretha Bennett Bellerive is
living with her family in Danielson.

Carla Carpenter McLaughlin is
living in Manchester with her fam-
ily.

Clarice Hall Sumner is keeping
house in Eastford.

Irene Lachapelle McMenemy is
living in Northboro, Mass., with her
family.

Myrtle Johnson is a teacher of
Art in Oswego High School in Os-
wego, New York.

Eleanor Wallen Strand is keeping
house and working in Stillwater
Worsted.

Anna Kiuru has completed her
nurses’s training at Mt. Sinai Hos-
pital in New York.

Beatrice Arvidson is working in
Providence and living in Riverside,
R L

Katherine Meehan is working at
the American Optical Co. in South-
bridge and living at home.

Helen Peterson is employed at
the Airport in Pomfret reporting the
weather conditions.

We have no news of Ruth Gur-
witz, Marie Carlage, Pauline War-
chel or Anna Chernushek.

CLASS OF 1939

Cliarence Fairfield and Ruby
Creapo are employed at the Still-
water Worsted Mill in East Wood-
stock.

Ruth Johnson is working at the
Woodstock town clerk’s office.

Harold Dodge is chef at Goodhall’s
Restaurant in Eastford.

Marion Hopkins is at home.

Alice Potter is working in a De-
fense Plant in Las Vegas, Nevada.




WOODSTOCK ACADEMY GLEANER 43

Carolyn Piecyk will graduate
from Willimantic Normal School in
December.

Mary Todd graduated from the
University of Connecticut and will
teach at Ellsworth High School in
South Windsor.

Harvey Gobin of the U, S. Ma-
rine Corps is somewhere in the Pa-
cific.

Cpl. Sidney Bell has last been re-
ported in Africa.

Alfred Sheldon is
home on the farm.

Mitchell Vaida graduated from
the University of Connecticut and
is at the present working at home
on the farm.

Mildred Bosworth is working at
home.

Barbara Cooley is working at
Pratt and Whitney in Hartford.

Lottie Colburn Amberg is living
in Eastford with her two children
while her husband is stationed in
England.

Louise Roy Champney is at home
with her young daughter while her
husband is serving in the Army.

Pfc. William Floeting is at Scott
Field, Ill, specializing in radio.

Alice Hunter Irwin is working in
Boston.

Alexander Fabian is living in
Phoenixville with his wife and two
children while working in Hart-
ford.

Alexander Smoolca is working fo -
the Electric Boat Company in
Groton.

Marguerite Marvin is reported to
be teaching at the University of New
York.

working at

CLASS OF 1940

Dorothy Saltonstall Carpenter is
employed at the Stillwater Mill in
East Woodstock. For further news
about Dot see “Noon.”

Frances Laukevich is working at
the American Optical Company in
Southbridge.

Anna Mae Goodhall is working at
the Johnson Memorial Hospital in
Stafford Springs. Anna Mae is one

of the Laboratory and X-ray Tech-
nicians there.

Priscilla Spence graduated from
Lasell Junior College this spring
and has taken a part-time position
in a doctor’s office. I believe Prissy
has a part-time job in a hospital
also in Boston.

Anna Johnson is living in Nor-
wood, Mass., with her aunt and un-
cle. 'She has a position with the
Plimpton Press.

Gwendolyn Withers Potter is still
employed at the Stillwater Mill in
East Woodstock. Her husband has
been serving overseas now for sev-
eral months.

Gladys; Withers Ekman is work-
ing at the Stillwater Mill and also
has more information in “Noon.”

Arline Young is employed at the
American Optical Company in
Southbridge.

Marjorie Newth is assisting her
parents at home on the farm. Sym-
pathy is extended to Marjorie at the
loss of her father this summer.

Ruth Ranta has been employed in
Putnam for quite some time. At
this time Ruth is at home having
left her position in Putnam,

Frances; Williams is employed in
Charlestown, Mass. She manages
to keep busy with her husband and
two children.

Aleda Williams Socher is work-
ing in Willimantic. Aleda also has
news for her classmates in “Noon.’

Proctor B. Foote, now serving in
the U. S. Naval Reserve, is aboard
the U.S.S. Humboldt. Proctor is a
seaman first class.

Pvt. Henry Latham, serving in
the U. S. Army, is now attending
Stamford University in California.

William Spaulding is in Long
Beach, California. He is studying
drafting at a Douglas Aircraft
School.

Dorothy Nelson is employed at the
Stillwater Mill in East Woodstock.
Albert Morgan, third class petty
officer in the U. S. Naval Reserve,
is somewhere in the South Pacific.




44 WOODSTOCK ACADEMY GLEANER

Clement Barlow, who is a senior
at the University of Connecticut, at-
tended summer school there this
year.

Malcolm Jones of the R.C.A.F. is
now a pilot officer. Malcolm re-
ceived his wings recently.

Bob Joy is still working on his
father’s farm. Poultry, apples and
drawing grain Kkeeps Bob pretty
busy.

CLASS OF 1941

Dorothy Hopkins and Virginia
Cole are both in nurses training—
Virginia at the Deaconness in Bos-
ton and Dorothy at the Worcester
Memorial Hospital. When Dorothy
has completed her training here she
will enter the U. S. Cadet Nursing
Corps.

Margaret Bosworth Logee is at
home, having completed her studies
at Lasell College in May. She re-
cently returned from a visit with
her husband in Ohio.

Elva Keith is with the L. H. Ful-
ler Insurance Agency in Putnam,

Helen Rosyar is working for Rosen
Brothers Department Store in Willi-
mantic.

Barbara Barrett is employed by
Pratt and Whitney in Willimantic,
Bertha Johnson by the A. O. in
Southbridge, Marilyn Shead by Still-
water Worsted, and Emily Young
by the Safety Equipment Service
Company in Putnam.

Grace Johnson is attending secre-
tarial school in New York.

Esther Meehan Hall, Antoinette
Rathbone Mrakovich and Rita Roy
Cutler are at their respective homes
caring for their children.

Jane Danielson and Doris Bos-
worth are at their homes at present.

Ida Zipkin is in Providence, but
there is no news as to what she is
doing.

There is no news from Frances
Sullivan, .

John Rooke is
Trade School.

Raymond Herrick hasn’t

still attending

been

heard from since moving to Nor-
wich.

In another part of the Gleaner
you will find news directly from our
members in the service:

U. S. Army—Caro Piecyk, John
Kiuru.

U. S. Army Air Corps—Albert Lo-
gee, Albert Todd.

U. S. Marines—Richard Gobin.

U. S. Navy—Frederick Wilcox.

U. S. Coast Guard—Albert Durrin.

U. S. Merchant Marine—Solomon
Andert.

CLASS OF 1942

George Barrett is working on the
home farm in East Woodstock.

Eva Broughton has continued to
work at Belding Heminway in Put-
nam.

Wayne Bunnell, S 2/c, is stationed
at present, on the Island of Attu in
the Aleutians.

Juliette Collins has joined the U.
S. Cadet Nurses Corps and entered
the Hahnemann Hospital in Wor-
cester the first of September.

Phyllis Racine, now Mrs. Arthur
Cooper, is employed by the Still-
water Worsted Mill in East Wood-
stock.

Thurston Eddy, S 2/c, is now sta-
tioned in New Orleans and expects
to enter radio work.

Private George Howlett of the
Glider Field Artillery is stationed
at Camp Mackall, N. C. See Noon.

Evelyn Johnson is doing clerical
work at the Union Station in Wor-
cester.

David Joy is now working in Put-
nam but expects to be employed by
the American Airlines in Hartford
in the near future. He was best man
for his classmate, George Howlett,
when he was married to Jean Ad-
ams of West Palm Beach, Florida.

Nonie Witter, now Mrs. Albert Lo-
gee ,is also employed by the Still-
water Mill in East Woodstock.

Eileen Marcy is making para-
chutes at the Wellington Curtain
Company in Putnam.
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Dorothy Place is working at the
Safety Equipment Service Company
in Putnam.

Ewald Ratesep recently joined the
Merchant Marine and is now sta-
tioned in New York.

Oliva Roy is working in Pomfret
on Raymond Wing’s farm.

Beatrice Townsend is now at home
helping her father on the farm.

Ina Witter is doing clerical work
at the American Ontical Company
in Southbridge.

Private George Willis, the first
member of the class of 43 to enter
the service, is now stationed some-
where in England.

CLASS OF 1943

Hester Carpenter is employed at
the Electric Motor Company in Wil-
limantic.

Elizabeth Frink has a position in
the office of the American Optical
Company in Southbridge.

Loretta Herre has entered the em-
ploy of the Putnam Woolen Com-
pany.

Carlton Hibbard is doing his share
on the “home front,” by helping on
his father’s farm in the English
Neighborhood.

Helen Ratasep and Jean Trepal

are continuing their education by
attending the TUniversity of Con-
necticut.

Ruth Sundstrom hopes to start
work in the American Optical in
Southbridge. At present she is em-
ployed at the Woolworth Store in
Putnam.

Ernest Freelove and George Sta-
veski are employed at the Stillwater
Worsted Company in East Wood-
stock. '

In August, Isabel Lazur began her
nurses training at the Hartford Hos-
pital.

Irene Mason and Edna West are
two more of the class who have en-
tered the employ of the American

Optical Company. Edna recently
announced her engagement to Leon-
ard Belair of Putnam.

Marjorie Withers has been assist-
ing Mrs. Sara Pedersen at her “rest
home,” Sunny Acres. At present
she is working at the Stillwater
Worsted Mill.

Arline Marvin is working at the
Stillwater Mill in East Woodstock.

Robert Johnson is another of our
members helping on the farm. He
is employed at Valleyside. In Sep-
tember his engagement to Beatrice
Townsend was announced.

Two of our number are in the
armed forces. Stuart Dodge is at-
tending the Navy Officers Training
School at Yale. Frederick Clair has
entered the Cavalry division in the
Army forces.

CLASS OF 1898 and CLASS OF 1933

We regret to say we received no
items from these two classes al-
though they are two of the anniver-
sary classes.

October 5, 1943.

To the President and Members of
the Class of 1943:

At the annual meeting of the
Trustees of the Woodstock Academy
it was voted that the secretary send
vou a letter of thanks for the gift
vou so generously made. At future
graduations an award will be made
to the member of the three lower
classes who, in the judgment of the
faculty, has done the most for the
good of the Academy during that
year. This is in accordance with the
wishes of the class.

During your senior year your
hopes and aspirations received many
a shock due to the regulations of
the O.D.T. and O.P.A. The: Trus-
tees feel that the manner in which
you met these adversities reflect the
fine qualities of manhood and wom-
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anhood which you have attained which so many men and women of
They congratulate you on the de- this country are giving their all.
cisions you made to cooperate so

graciously with the authorities of Very truly yours,

the school and local and national E. R. ROLLINS
governments. This spirit of cooper- 4
ation is the true democracy for Secretary

IN MEMORIAM

EDITH HALL DOHAN
Born Decmber 31st, 1877
Died July 14th, 1943

Edith Hall Dohan was born in New Haven, Connecticut, where her
father was teaching in the Hopkins Grammar School. A few years later
the family moved to New London; and from there Mr. Hall accepted the
call to become Principal of Woodstock Academy.

Edith at this time was about 12 years old. One of her unusual charac-
teristics was her interest and devotion to ‘old people. She auickly made
friends with the older residents of Woocdstock, preferring their society to
those of her own age. She was especially fond of Deacon Amasa ‘Chandler
and spent much time with him. Edith was not very strong at this time
and her parents wished her to be out of doors as much as possible to. build
up her health. She took long tramps across country, and often went off on
all-day excursions to the woods with Deacon Chandler in midwinter on a
two-horse sledge. They would cut, load, and bring back the wood, no
matter how cold the weather might be. These were fine days for them
both. Edith was always an excellent student and stood very high in her
classes at the Academy, graduating from there in 1895. She entered Smith
College the following autumn and was graduated four years later, having
received the Phi Beta Kappa key for high scholarship. She was also made
a member of the semi-secret and semi-honorary Society of Alpha.

After leaving college she spent several years teaching in the Shepley
and Baldwin schools for girls near Philadelphia. Then she pursued her
studies at Bryn Mawr College where she subseauently received the degree
of Ph.D. While she was studying for this degree she figured conspicuously
in the Denby Hall fire which occurred at night. Edith climbed a ladder in
her nightgown to rescue the thesis of another girl who was about to get
her Ph.D., and brought the thesis to the ground in safety. The fire de-
stroyed all her own clothing and other possessions in the dormitory and
she returned to Woodstock arrayed in borrowed clothes from the wives of
Bryn Mawr Professors; a short Sewing Bee with her mother and Miss
Mary Reilley replenished her wardrobe.

Next came her trip to Greece. She spent several years in Athens
studying at the American School of Archeology and after completing the
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course there, she decided to do excavating herself. At this time the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania Museum sponsored the expedition to Crete con-
sisting of Edith, Miss Harriet Boyd and Mr. Richard Seager. The recent
November number of the National Geographic Magazine gives an inter-
esting account of these Cretan excavations. An unusual incident occurred
while Edith was in Crete. A Cretan woman was in immediate need of an
operation, but as no local doctor was available Miss Boyd performed the
operation and Edith was the surgical nurse and sole attendant. The im-
provised hospital was in a hut barred off from the curiosity of the crowds
of villagers waiting outside. I believe the operation was a success!

Edith loved Greece and never failed to take every opportunity to chat
in Greek with proprietors of fruit stores and shoe shops in this country to
keep up her practice in that language.

She was curator of classical antiguities in the University of Pennsyl-
vania Museum from the time she first went to Philadelphia until a year
before her death when she resigned her position; but she still kept her
office there and continued to work and study. It was there that she was
stricken with a heart attack and died almost immediately.

She married Joseph H. Dohan of Philadelphia some years after the
Cretan expedition, and his death occurred after their happy marriage of
about twenty years. She leaves a son David, now in the armed forces, and
a daughter, Mrs. Denys Page, living in England.

She was deeply religious and was always a loyal supporter of the
church. For a long time she was active in maintaining the work of a Day
Nursery in Philadelphia.

But it is not for her brilliant career that her friends and schoolmates
loved her most; it is more for her noble character, her lasting friendships
treasured through the years, her sane outlook on life, her breadth of vision,
and most of all for her loving heart which gave joy to all whom her life
touched.

She was laid to rest in the Woodstock Hill Cemetery which she loved,
near the old pine tree under which she and I often sat together on Sunday

afternoon during our school days.
CONSTANCE HOLT.
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MORNING
Childhood is the bough, where slumbered,
Birds and blossoms many numbered.

Longfellow.

August 1942, a son to Mr. and Mrs.
Stewart Morse of Coventry, Conn.

Sept. 10, 1942, a son to Mr. and
Mrs. Joseph Pasay (Eleanor Mulli-
gan )of Southbridge.

Sept. 16, 1942, a son, Asa Robert, to
Mr. and Mrs. A. Robert Scranton of
South Woodstock.

Sept. 29, 1942, a son, Richard Les-
ter, to Sigurd and Augusta Starr
Swanberg of Woodstock.

Oct. 20, 1942, a son, George Irving,
to Mr. and Mrs. Irving Walling (Ly-
dia Taber) of Woodstock.

Oct. 20, 1942, a son, Gary Mont-
gomery, to Russell and Irene Bos-
worth Foote of Claremont, New
Hampshire.

Oct. 24, 1942, a daughter, Charlotte
Child, to Henry and Florence Child
Young of Woodstock.

Nov. 12, 1942, a daughter, Sara
Anne, to Mr. and Mrs. Richard Wil-
liamson of New Milford.

Nov. 30, 1942, a daughter to Mr.
and Mrys. Robert Lawton (Eleanor
Peterson )of Putnam.

Dec. 1, 1942, a daughter, Jcanne,
to Keith and Ruth Young Lewis of
Eastford.

Jan. 15, 1943, a son, Frederick, to

Mr. and Mrs. Cedric Child of Wood-
stock.

Feb. 9, 1943, a daughter, Deborah
Jean, to Mr. and Mrs. Theodore Pas-
coe (Wilma Taylor) of Pascoag, R. I.

Feb. 27, 1943, a son to Mr. and Mrs.
Harold Hutcshinson (Beatrice Booth)
of Woodstock Valley.

March 2, 1943, a daughter, Steph-
anie Mary, to Denys L. and Kather-
ine Dohan Page at Great Brickhill,
England. Katherine is the daughter
of Edith Hall Dohan.

March 18, 1943, a son, David War-
ner, to Frank and Marjory Brink at
Cheyney, Penn. Marjory is the
daughter of Anne Hall Gaylord.

May 8, 1943, a son, Douglas Salton-
c<tall, to Mr. and Mrs, Roger Child
of East Woodstock.

May 20, 1943, a daughter, Mary
Ann, to Frank and Anita Klausen
Young of South Woodstock.

August, 1943, a daughter, Jane
Alice. to Elmer and Geneva Cross
White of Thompson.

Aug. 12, 1943, a son, Alton Kings-
ley, to Arthur and Sybil Joy Morse
of East Woodstock.

Aug. 31, 1943, a daughter to Mr.
and Mrs. Henry T. Child, 2nd, of
New Jersey.
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NOON
Who findeth a wife findeth a good thing and obtaineth favour

of the Lord.

Aug. 10, 1942, Corp. Stephen K.
Morse and Miss Vera Shaughnessy
of Fairfield, Conn., in Denver, Col-
orado.

Sept. 6, 1942, Doris M. Beames and
Mr. Frederick J. Boyd.

Oct. 14, 1942, Antoinette G. Rath-
bone and Mr. Joseph Paul Mrako-
vich.

Oct. 24, 1942  Dorothy Evelyn
Chapman and George Alfred Weth-
erell, Jr.

Nov. 28, 1942 Stewart Meacham
Tatem and Miss Gladys Ettell.

Jan. 16, 1943, Alice Louise Hunter
and Private Norman Pershing Irwin.

April 25, 1943, Nonie Witter and
Albert Eugene Logee.

June 1, 1943, Phyllis Racine and
Arthur Kuper.

June 6, 1943, Aleda Williams to
Vietor Sochor, Jr.

Bible.

June 20, 1943, Edith Carolyn Nel-
son and Mr, Karl Edward Colburn.

June 26, 1943, Arthur Williams and
Annie Shippee.

July 3, 1943, Constance, daughter
of Everett L. Upham of Newtonville,

Mass.,, and Mr. Norman Holmes
Deane.
July 24, 1943, Ada Carlson and

Normand W. Sprague.

July 25, 1943, Margaret Bosworth
and Francis Logee.

July, 1943, Gladys Withers and
Kenneth Ekman.

Aug. 2, 1943, Dorothy Saltonstall
and George Carpenter.

Aug. 14, 1943, Hazel Barrington
and Donald Chappell.

Sept. 16, 1943, George
and Jean Adams.

Oct. 14, 1943, Asa Chandler Hib-
bard and Mildred Mason.

Howlett

NIGHT
“God’s finger touched them, and they slipped away
From earth s dark shadows to a brighter day.”

Sept. 7, 1942, Mrs. Mary Eva Fen-
ner Hayworth of Providence.

Sept., 1942, Arnold Dumont Mer-
win in Jensen, Florida.

Oct. 15, 1942, Raymond W. Shel-
don of Webster.

Oct. 22, 1942, Mrs. Amelia Williams
Tillinghast, aged 98, of Danielson.

Nov. 13, 1942, Mrs. Mary Dwight
Isaacs, ager 94 years, of Los Angeles,
California.

Nov. 17, 1942, Mrs. Annette Bowen
Lord of Hanover, N, H.

Nov. 30, 1942, at her home in
Southbridge, Mass., Mrs. Frank Ev-
erett Randall (Mary Elizabeth Hop-
kins), aged 87 years, 5 months and
24 days.

Jan. 2, 1943, Miss Susan D. Gordon,
in Providence.

Jan., 1943, Mrs, Mabelle Hammond
Merwin in Jensen, Florida.

Feb. 26, 1943, Private John An-
drew Meehan of Woodstock.

band of Lucy Allen Wyman of Som-
erville, Mass., and Eastford, Conn.

April 18, 1943, Mrs. Carrie Black-
mer Healey of Woodstock.

April 29, 1943, Perry B. Moffitt of
Pomfret.

May 7, 1943, Mr. Dwight Burritt,
husband of Mrs. Gertrude Way Bur-
ritt.

May 31, 1943, Lawrence Chandler of
Glendale, California.

June 29, 1943, Bertrand Andrews
of Putnam.

July 14, 1943, Edith Hall Dohan.

July, 1943, Edward Chamberlin of
Woodstock.

Aug. 12, 1943, Mary Burdick Blake
of Brooklyn, Conn.

Aug. 5 ,1943, Robert L. Flugel, U.
S. Navy.

Sept., 1943, Judge Albert Mathew-
son of New Haven.

Oct. 1, 1943, Grace Louise Brunn

March, 1943, Harry Wyman, hus-of Brooklyn, N. Y.
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GRADUATION

<XERCISES

Academy Sunday service was held
at the First Congregational Church
on Sunday afternoon at 2:00 o’clock.
Miss Constance Williams, organist,
played the Processional March by
Verne, the Invocation was by Rev.
Douglas Pierce of North Woodstock.
The Academy Choir sang two An-
thems, “Prayer Perfect” by Stenson
and “Bless the Lord, O My Soul,” by
Ivanof. Stewart Dodge, a member of
the graduating class, sang a solo,
“Blessing.” by Curran.

Rev. Henry Baker of East Wood-
stock led the Responsive Reading;
Rev. Helge Johnson of the Swedish
Church read the Scripture; Rev. Da-
vid Pitt, D. D., offered the prayer.
The sermon was delivered by Rev.
Harold Craw of Danielson, who
preached on “Christianity in a World
of Conflict. The Benediction was
pronounced by Rev. George Reese
of Eastford.

Graduation exercises followed the
Sunday service. There were seven-
teen in the graduating class as fol-
lows: College Course—Isabel Lazur,
Helen Ratasep, Jean Trepal; Com-
mercial Course—Elizabeth Frink,
Irene Mason, Edna West, Marjorie
Withers; General Course—Hester
Carpenter, Frederick Clair, Jr.,
Stewart Dodge, Ernest Freelove,
Loretta Herre, Carlton Hibbard,
Robert Johnson, Arline Marvin, Al-
bert Staveski, Ruth Sundstrom.

The program was as follows: Song,
Woodstock Academy; Salutatory,
“Walt Whitman, the American,” by
Stewart Dodge; Song, “The Yanks
Are Coming,” by the school; Vale-
dictory, “Backgrounds of South
American Culture,” by Helen Rata-
sep; Presentation of Class Gift, by
Robert Johnson ,and Acceptance of
Class Gift, by Phyllis Johnson; Pre-
sentation of Diplomas, by Mrs. Elea-
nor K. Lewis; Presentation of Yale
Honor Cups to Isabel Lazur and

Stewart Dodge. Awarding of Prizes
by William Simpson, Principal: Eng-
lish I, Edith Stahl; English II, Arlene
Karhu; Mathematics I, Louise Shea,
Best Speller, Elsie Floeting; Ameri-
can History, Juanita Todd; Best
Latin Scholar, Gloria Dumas; Mostl
Patriotic, Isabel Lazur and Stewart
Dodge; Scholarship prize by Read-
ers’ Digest of subscription for one
year, Helen Ratasep; Connecticut
Youth Award in Agriculture, Rob-
ert Johnson. The tree dedication
was given by Isabel Lazur and the
exercises closed with the singing of
‘Fair Woodstock.”

TREE ORATION

We, the Class of nineteen hundred
and forty-three, dedicate our tree as
a memorial to our student days at
the Academy.

Like its roots, our base was
formed in the education we received
in Grammar School. The trunk
forms our most vital backbone
which gradually took form at the
Academy through the help of our
teachers whom we thank for their
goodness in overlooking our faults
and their labor spent in developing
the good that is in us.

Soon we shall advance upon our
journey in this wide world, each
taking a different path; soon we
shall spread out, as growing branch-
es, reaching for the highest points
in life with the sky as our limit.
Even as our tree will meet the chal-
lenge of nature, we shall equally
and with well established base and
purpose, meet the challenge of life.

May our-tree be a living memorial
of our happy days at Woodstock
Academy.

ISABEL LAZUR.
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WALT WHITMAN — THE AMERICAN

SALUTATORY ESSAY

by
STEWART DODGE

I. INTRODUCTION

A. To a Certain Civilian

Did you ask dulcet rhymes from me?

Did you seek the civilian’s peaceful and languishing rhymes?

Did you find what I sang erewhile so hard to follow?

Why I was not singing erewhile for you to follow, to understand—nor am
I now;

(I have been born of the same as the war was born,

The drum-corps’ rattle is ever to me sweet music, I love well the martial
dirge,

Wits slow wail and convulsive throb leading the Officer’s funeral);

What to lull yourself with what you can understand, and with piano tunes,

For I lull nobody, and you will never understand me.

This verse expresses my wish, one dear to Walt Whitman’s own heart.
I shall attempt to have you understand Walts full-throated songs, but in
so doing I shall seek to lull nobody.

You will find in his verses no adherence to meter or rhythm but if you
dare to feel the passion of this great American—if you dare to imagine
yourselves each a great American, you will discover the key to the cathe-
dral of life as his principal idea.

II. BODY.

A. Early misfortunes and successes as a journalist.

1. From 1819 to 1848, a stalwart young man was growing up on Long
Island and about Manhattan. He spent his time moving from one journal-
ist’s position to another and considerably more time going swimming and
riding up and down the Broadway horse-car—his only vice.

Young Walt Whitman, though lazy, was a clean and gracious figure—
everyone liked him.

For two years after he reached the age of 27 he was editor of the
Eagle—a Brooklyn sheet. When the owners could reach no truce with
Walt, a Free-Soil Democrat, about the slavery question he lost his job
again.

These first years produced nothing but some sentimental verses and a
desire to enjoy life in every shade of activity. Walt was beginning to
sense the unfathomed depths in all mankind and especially himself.

One of his later songs best expresses this thought.
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2. “One’s Self I Sing”
One’s-self I sing, a simple, separate person,
Yet utter the word Democratic, the word En-Masse.
Of physiology from top to toe I sing,
Not physiognomy alone nor brain alone is worthy for the Muse, I say the
Form complete is worthier far,
The Female equally with the Male I sing.

Of Life immense in passion, pulse, and power,
Cheeriul, for freest action form’d under the laws divine,
The Modern Man I sing.

B. The Love of a Woman

1. A month after Walt Whitman left the Eagle he was contracted as
editor of the New Orleans Crescent.

Two experiences begotten from this interval furnished the spark which
ignited the flame of his immortal message.

The trip to New Orleans opened the poet’s eyes to a growing America
—mule teams, river boats, pioneers, great pulsing railroads. Here Walt
consecrated himself to the task of writing the spirit of America into the
hearts of all people everywhere.

In sultry New Orleans his great heart felt the love of a charming Creole
woman. This love unbound his innermost emotion, pure, free, and child-
like. For the first time in literary history he translated this ruling passion
into verse for men to understand.

2 “Once I Passed Through a Populous City”

Once I pass’d through a populous <ity imprinting my brain for future use
with its show, architecture, customs, traditions,

Yet now of all that city I remember only a woman casually met there

who detained me for love of me,

Day by day and night by night we were together—all else has long been
forgotten by me,

I remember I say only that woman who passionately clung to me,

I see her close beside me with silent lips sad and tremulous.

Again we wander, we love, we separate again,

Again she holds me by the hand, I must not go.

The next selection proves the inspiration of Whitman’s love.

5 “Sometimes With One I Love”
Sometimes with one I love I fill myself with rage for fear I effuse un-
returned love,
But now I think there is no unreturned love, the pay is certain one way or
another,
(I loved a certain person ardently and my love was not returned,
Yet out of that I have written these songs).

Gt A Common American

1. Upon his return from New Orleans Walt Whitman donned the clothes
of a working man, the baggy pants, open shirt front, and slouch hat which
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typified him till the end of his life. This was partly due to necessity as
he was a carpenter at the time.

From then on Walt threw back his majestic head and loudly chanted
the joy and pride of every American.

In the following selections you will feel the strength of workingmen
and the freedom of all blended into an intelligent, melodious psalm.

2. From the “Song Of The Broad Axe”

The log at the wood pile, the axe supported by it,

The sylvan hut, the vine over the doorway, the space cleared for the garden,

The irregular tapping of rain down on the leaves after the storm is lulled,

The wailing and moaning at intervals, the thought of the sea,

The thought of ships struck in the storm and put on their beam ends, and
the cutting away of masts,

The sentiment of the huge timbers 'of old-fashion’d houses and barns.

These few lines represent to me the unbounded spirit of America and
the Americans.

3. “Song of the Open Road”

Afoot and light-hearted I take to the open road,

Healthy, free, the world before me,

The long brown path before me leading wherever I choose.
Henceforth I ask not good fortune, I myself am good fortune,
Henceforth I whimper no more, postpone no more, need nothing,
Done with indoor complaints, libraries, ouerelous criticisms,

Strong and content I travel the open road.

E. The Patriot—A Nurse and Admirer of Lincoln.

1. It was after the battle of Fredericksburg in the Civil War that
Walt Whitman came to Washington in search of a wounded brother, George.
He found part-time work as a clerk and as a copyist but lost each job
because he was the author of a small volume of poems, “Leaves of Grass,”
which was termed vulgar.

Each day in Washington he became increasingly interested in the row
upon row of soldiers in the crowded hospitals. Before long this big, blowzy
man was seen daily with a haversack slung on his shoulder passing from
man to man among the wounded. Walt doled out his meager gifts, cheered
the wounded, and wrote letters to sweethearts and wives. His fresh,
woman-like face passed close to those who suffered and, in his own words,
“Many a soldier’s kiss dwelt on those bearded lips.”

2. “The Wound Dresser”
I onward go, I stop,
With hinged knees and steady hands to dress wounds,
I am firm with each; the pangs are sharp yet unavoidable,
One turns to me his appealing eyes—poor bov! I never knew you,
Yet I think I could not refuse you this moment to die for you, if that would
save you.
3. By Walt’s references to Lincoln we might suspect that they were
intimate friends but, in truth, they never met. Walt’s great respect and
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admiration for Lincoln gave birth to the tenderly beautiful songs which
express our own respect and admiration for the “great emancipator.”
“0O Captain, My Captain”
O Captain! my Captain! our fearful trip is done,
The ship has weathered every rock, the prize we sought is won,
The port is near, the bells I hear, the people all exulting
While follow eyes the steady keel, the vessel grim and daring;
But O heart! heart! heart!
O the bleeding drops of red,
Where on the deck my Captain lies,
Fallen cold and dead.
O Captain! my Captain! rise up and hear the bells;
Rise up—for you the flag is flung—for you the bugle trills,
For you bouauets and ribbon’d wreaths—for you the shores a-crowding,
For you they call, the swaying mass, their eager faces turning;
Here Captain! dear father!
The arm beneath your head!
It is some dream that on the deck,
You’ve fallen cold and dead.
My Captain does not answer, his lips are pale and still,
My father does not feel my arm, he has no pulse nor will,
The ship is anchor’d safe and sound, its voyage closed and done,
From fearful trip the victor ship comes in with object won:
Exult O shores, and ring O bells!
But I with mournful tread,
Walk the deck my Captain lies,
Fallen cold and dead.
F. The Old Man

1. After two years spent in Washington because of his tremendous
effort at the sickbeds of countless soldiers, Walt Whitman was struck by
paralysis. The added shock of his mother’s death soon afterwards sent him
to live with his brother in Camden, N. J.

There, in a cheap, gray tenement, he spent the remaining years of his
wonderful life writing, re-writing, and editing “Leaves of Grass,” his now
famous volume of free verse.

Walt felt that the seeds of his unbounded optimism and love of life
had found root. The adjusting interval had passed and we witness every-
where today the fulfillment of this prophecy.

2. “To Thee Old Cause”

To Thee old cause!

Thou peerless, passionate, good cause,

Thou stern. remorseless, sweet idea,

Deathless throughout the ages, races, lands,

After a strange sad war, great war for thee,

(I think all war though time was really fought, and ever will be really
fought, for thee).

These chants for thee, the eternal march of thee.




WOODSTOCK ACADEMY GLEANER 55

(A war, O soldiers, not for itself alone,
Far, far more stood silently waiting behind, now to advance in this book).
G. A Message For Today

1. It follows that the “Poet of America” should also be the “Prophet
of America.” Walt Whitman deserves the title of both.

Walt’s patient and generous soul would have wept with joy to hear
in Churchill’s recent address to the House of Commons, reporting a great
victory, he used Whitman’s own admonition to the American republic—
“Now understand me well—it is provided in the essence of things that
from any fruition of success, no matter what, shall come forth something
to make a greater struggle necessary.”

Thus, with the burden of another and larger struggle upon our shoul-
ders, Walt’s philosophical message of purpose and courage rings out across
the intervening years:

2. Long, Too Long, America
Long, too long, America,

Traveling roads all even and peaceful you learned from joys and prosperity
only,
But now. ah now, to learn from crises of anguish, advancing, grappling
with direst fate and recoiling not,
And now to conceive and show to the world what your children en-masse
really are,
(For who except myself has yet conceived what your children really are?)

H. CONCLUSION

1. The strength of the true America, Walt’s message marches on,
gathering impetus and bodv like the waters of a tidal wave. His, the spirit
that defeats Hitler’s, his, the curiosity that makes science, his, the love and
understanding beneath democracy. Face life, be strong, and love everyone
and everything and you will know Walt Whitman.

28 “I Hear America Singing”

I hear America singing. the varied carols I hear,

Those of mechanics, each one singing his as it should be, blithe and strong,

The carpenter singing his as he measures his plank or beam,

The mason singing his as he makes ready for work, or leaves off work,

The boatman—singing what belongs to him in his boat, the ‘deck-hand
singing on the steamboat deck,

The shoemaker singing as he sits on his bench, the hatter singing as he
stands,

The wood-cutter’s song, the plough boy’s on his way in the morning, or at
noon intermission or at sundown.

The delicious singing of the mother or of the young wife at work, or of
the girl sewing or washing,

Fach singing what belongs to him or her and to none else,

The day what belongs to the day—at night the party of young fellows,
robust, friendly, -

Singing with open mouths their strong melodious songs.
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BACKGROUND OF SOUTH AMERICAN CULTURE

VALEDICTORY ESSAY
by
HELEN RATASEP

South America, a developing country, but still backward in its social
status, was really one of the earliest civilized countries of the world. The
original natives of South America had developed a culture of their own,
which might have flourished into a civilization greater than that of the
Europeans, had it not been so short-lived.

In my study, therefore, I shall try to trace for you this culture which
has made South America outstanding today in economic, political, and
social circles.

There were more than seven cultural areas on the continent, of which
the most advanced were first, the Mayas of the northern section of the
country; second, the Aztecs of Central America; third, the Incas of the
western coast, which is now Peru and Equador; and finally, the Chibchas
of Columbia.

The Maya civilization began as early as the first or second century of
The Christian era. Their culture was revealed particularly in architecture.
By 600 A.D. they had built many magnificent cities ,temples, and shrines,
beautifully trimmed with gold and silver. Their temples were built on
pyramids about eighty feet high, with large, broad steps leading to the top.
The interiors were lavishly decorated with figurines of the divinities.
Highly advanced in mathematics as well, they could figure into millions,
and had developed a calendar of their own. A literary people, too, they
gave permanent form to their history, philosophy, and poetry. Continually
progressing, their culture might have flourished into a truly great civiliza-
tion, had not the Spaniards brought it crashing to the ground.

The characteristic attainments of the Aztecs were much the same as
the Mayas; probably having been largely influenced by the latter. The
main difference in the two cultures was in religion. Both, or rather, all
the Indians worshipped divinities, but the Aztecs were the onlv ones mak-
ing human sacrifices. Their belief in sacrificial ceremonies went to such
an extent that theyv invaded and captured neighboring tribes for the sole
purpose of sacrificing them by the thousands—every man, woman, and
child. This religious ceremony made them naturally a very belicose tribe,
the hardest for the Spanish to overcome.

The Incas were mostly an agricultural nation, hence their social status
did not rise to the height of the Mayas of Aztecs. However, they had a
thorough knowledge of fertilizers, built acuaducts and irrigation ditches, and
domesticated the llama and alpaca. They had agricultural toois of polished
stone, copper, and even bronze, though they lacked the convenience of
round wheels. They also excelled in the practical arts such as spinning,
weaving, manufacture of pottery, stone working, and metallurgy of gold
and silver as well as other metals. Lacking the knowledge of science they
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had no system of writing, no numerical system, nor any method for
counting days.

Had it not been for their isolation and inability to assimilate with
other tribes, their civilizationn might have advanced on a larger scale.

Influenced by the Incas, the culture of the Chibchas was much the
same as that of their neighbors. Since the civilization of the two tribes
are so closely related, there is no need of repeating the social attainments,
and deficiencies of the Chikcha culture.

When Columbus. representative of the Spaniards, discovered the new
world, fabulous tales of South American riches and adventure reached
Spvain, and immediately the warrior, seeking riches, and the priest, seeking
the salvation of souls, set out fer this wonderful new land. These settlers
were not disposed towards the tilling of the soil as were the Pilgrims of
Plymouth Bav Colony, but they were, rather, military adventurers seeking
excitement. So when the Spaniards first landed on the shores of South
America from their huge boats, ,2arrving firearms and other things mirac-
ulous to the Indians, thev were taken to be gods sent by their sun divinity.
The native emperors came to see the Spaniards in person, bearing many
gifts of fabulous price. These rich offerings as well as the emperors were
seized, and held for a heavy ransom—the only method of tribe subjuga-
tion. Thus, with the leaders gone, the people willingly followed the Span-
iards: their lends were seized, and they were sold into slavery.

Since all the Spaniards were bound by the same religion, and were
obedient subjects of cne government, vniformity. not diversitv, was their
common characteristic. As thev plundered the Tndians, conouering the
lands, Spain soon came to own a larce empire. It extended from west of
the Mississippi in our own countrv, to the boundaries of what is now Brazil.
in South America. By 1545 the Spanish conauest of the continent was
nractically complete, and Spain owned the largest empire in the world.

With these warriors following their expansion, came the priest with
his desire to convert the heathen tribes to Christianity, and to spread the
Catholic religion. Preaching, praying, and converting went side by side
with the conavests, and through patience and kindness the Indians were
soon ccnverted to Christianity. The missionaries soon set up schools and
churches, in which the education was controlled by the church.
Becavse Catholicism was the only religion reoresented at the time, it
planted its roots in the soil of South America and held firmly. Catholicism
has remained to the present day the -major religion in South America.

The introduction of negro slavery dates back to about 1502. Although
Indian slaves were countless, the government encouraged the negro slave

trade because it believed in sparing the Indian rather than the Negro. Used
to hard labor under the tropical sun, the negro was much more efficient

than the Indian. The result of this introduction was the formation of two
half-breed races; the Zambos, mixture of Indian” and negro, (a union
discouraged by the government) and the Mulattos, mixture of white and
negro. Today then, in South America there are not only the pure whites,
negroes and Indans, but also the Zambos, Mullatos, and Mestizos, a mix-
ture of white and Indians.

As Spains’ power declined after the defeat of the Spanish Armada in
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1655, she clung more desperately to her colonies, and enforced stronger,
more harmful laws. The result was a smouldering discontent, further
deepened by writings of French philosophers. This paved the way for
the acceptance of the ideas of the French revolution, and started the Span-
ish American wars for independence. Despite the unity of language, relig-
ion, and customs, the colonies broke away from the mother country in 1810.

Once the empire found itself free from the influence of Spain, it split
into small sections, warring among themselves. After several years of
conflict, a number of independent republics were established, which, amid
this chaos and turmoil, easily gave way to dictatorship.

Though Spain lost the control over her empire, her influence remained
strong, and her contribution to the culture of South America has been
great—in language, literature, art, sculpture, and music.

The Spanish immigrants brought with them, and planted permanently
in the new world, the fine arts of Spain, as developed by the church. Hence
the paintings, literature, and sculpture dealt with religious subjects. This
phase of their culture, however, is unsettled, and is continually changing
with modern times.

The presence of old Spain can be seen today in the architecture, as
one walks along the boulevards of any South American city. The plaza
of the city, as well as the public buildings, cathedrals, and private resi-
dences are Spanish in style. The Spanish language has remained the uni-
versal language throughout the continent.

Since the discovery of South America, both the English and French
sought the riches that were to be found ‘there, but Spain already held the
trade monopoly, and strictly forbade any foreign interference. This re-
sulted in the organization of pirate fleets which preyed on Spanish com-
merce. When Spain lost power over her dominion, she immediately looked
to France for support, for it was mostly France who had influenced South
America to fight the wars for independence. The wealthy class sent their
intellectually-minded students who, on their return, brought with them
new ideas for government as well as painting, sculpture, and literature.
This is the reason that French instead of Spanish is spoken in the upper
classes, and that French books are to be found in every cultured home.

Great Britain and Germany as well as France have contributed to
the growth of South America. Because the country was so unstable, the
wealthy class sent their capital to be invested abroad especially to Great
Britain since it was, at the time, the greatest industrial and commercial
center of the world. Great Britain with its boundless resources, in return,
invested in South America; building roads and miles of rail, establishing
banks, setting up industries, starting huge ranches and meat-packing
centers. .

These economical improvements did a great deal to raise the living
standards, of the people, and to promote moral conditions.

Soon Germany took an interest in the new world, and established large
enterprises there. Argentina and Brazil were fast growing in importance,
and Germany helped the republics financially; for which they have always
remained grateful. Germany established factories, and gave Great Britain
strong competition, not only in industry, but also in trade. Selling goods
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of the same value at less expense to the people, and showing a real, live
interest in the progress of their nation, she soon became an ally as well as
a benefactor of the citizens. This helps to explain the strong bond of
friendship between the South American nations and Germany, a bond
which has existed to the present day.

Until the beginning of the first world war, the United States had taken
little interest in South America. With the diversion in Great Britain and
Germany to war production, and no interest in South America, the Ameri-
can capitalist seized upon the opportunity for industrial contact with the
republics. Because the South Americans needed the manufactured goods
once supplied by Great Britain and Germany, they willingly agreed to
the development of a trade between the twin continents superseding any
previously known to them.

After the war, the South American governments gradually began to
beautify their cities, drain swamps, build roads, electrify their towns, and
undertake immense sanitation programs. All this required capital, and
both Great Britain and Germany were well extracted. Once again they
turned to the United States. Up until now we had merely traded with
them; now we invested our capital there.

A movement known as “continentalism” was begun as early as 1810,
when the Spanish wars for independence were fought. Much was made
of the spiritual bond for freedom that bound the two Americas. This
feeling was strengthened by the Monroe Doctrine and as a measure of
defense against any tyranny on the part of Europe.

The first serious blow to Continentalism came with the Mexican war,
and then a number of incidents followed. A distrust of the United States
grew up in South America which has lasted until the present day. Our
desire to displace force with peaceful arbitration in quarrels arising be-
tween the South American countries has been misunderstood for the desire
to interfere with their policy. This misunderstanding has only tended to
deepen their distrust for us. Branding us ‘“the Colossus of the North,”
they were in continual fear of invasion by us.

The “good-neighbor” policy started by President Hoover and further

developed by President Roosevelt, is an attempt to revive the old conti-
nental movement. So far it has borne good fruit. We have succeeded to

some degree in convincing South America of our good intentions, that we
have no desire to dominate, but merely to cooperate with them.

The result of our foreign capital investment and feeling of brother-
hood has been one of remarkable improvement. The important resources

of the countries have been developed; th countries themselves are no
longer isolated, but united with every part of the world through cable,

telegraph, radio, and telephone; the airplane, steamship, and railroad not
only bind the South American countries together with each other but with
the whole world.

I thoroughly believe that it is the duty of every American to know
and understand more about South America, because it is a nation still in
its infancy. We have proven that two continents can work with each
other, bound by a mutual sympathetic understanding and a trusting, loyal
friendship. This feeling can only be strengthened, however, by the willing
cooperation of the citizens of both continents.
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REPORT OF THE PRESIDENT OF
THE TRUSTEES

The war has brought difficulties
and problems in managing both the
finances and the internal affairs of
the schcol. State of mind has a
large influence on both teachers and
pupils. Perhaps it reaches to the
parents also.

Opportunities for work in indus-
try at higher wages or chance to
transfer to other schools at higher
salary make teachers more easily
dissatisfied with conditions. Boys
so soon to be eighteen cannot help
thinking of the coming draft and
discussing what branch of the armed
service they would prefer or wheth-
et to enlist in the navy at seven-
teen. For both boys and girls there
is always the question whether they
should stay out to help on the farm
or go to work in the mill at high
wages.

Gas rationing made it necessary
to omit the Junior prom, inter-
school athletics, the Washington
trip, and the Senior reception. Grad-
uation Day exercises were disrupt-
ed. There was no guest speaker.
The other exercises were conducted
and diplomas given after the bac-
calaureate sermon. For two years
ptpils have been permitted to leave
school in May to enter defense work
without losing any standing in their
classes. Teachers have tried to
manage so that neither those stay-
ing out or those remaining in school
suffer too much inconvenience. No-
body can be perfectly satisfied. Is
it any wonder that pupils are rest-
less, that there have been more ru-
mors of disorder than in any pre-
vious vear since Mr. Simpson has
been with us? g

The president of the trustees as-
sumed the responsibility to’ direct

the principal to grant a “war” di-
ploma to one boy who was soon to
be inducted to the armed services,
though he had not completed the
requirements.  There were special
reasons which seemed to justify
this. So it need not be made a
precedent for repeating the act.

What shall we do next year? Such
conditions will be worse instead of
better. It seems to your president
that it is not time to relax on school
discipline, yet that severe penalties
would be out of order. Principal
and teachers need to exercise much
ingenuity and to give unsparingly
of themselves to devise new inter-
ests and to maintain scholarship.

The trustees voted to increase all
teachers’ salaries except the princi-
pal’s by a five per cent raise plus a
iive per cent bonus. (It is assumed
that the principal is above discon-
tent). This was found not to be
enough to secure a needed new
teacher. So the executive commit-
tee added $530.00 to the salary bud-
get divided in the usual proportion
among the teachers. We have agreed
to pay $1,300.00 to an inexperienced
teacher. To meet the increased ex-
pense, the towns have been asked to
pay as follows: Woodstock, $9,691.00;
Eastford, $2,733.40. That does not
include the' last increase of $530.00
in teachers’ salaries. We shall try
to absorb that for this year by
spending less than was planned on
repairs. The buildings have been
prought into such good condition
that there are no immediate large
“must be dones” in sight.

We much regret the loss of two
trustees this year, namely, Mr. H.
Lefferts by resignation, and Mrs.
Edith Hall Dohan by death. These
two vacancies are to be filled.

ERNEST R. PIKE.
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ANNUAL REPORT OF THE TREASURER OF
THE WOODSTOCK ACADEMY

For the year ending Sept. 4, 1943

Submitted to the members and trustees by the Treasurer,
Edward R. Rollins.

OPERATING STATEMENT

RECEIPTS
Dividends on Stocks and Interest on Bonds $5,247.36
Tuition
Town of Woodstock $9,400.00
Town of Eastford 2,350.00
— 11,750.00
Other Receipts
State of Conn., acct. Homemaking Dept. 548.75
Rent of Eighth Grade Room 150.00
Pumping of Water, Holt and Sampson 28.98
Sale of Supplies 1.50
Other Rent and Sundries 18.00
_— 747.23
Total Operating Receipts $17,744.59
EXPENDITURES
Instruction
Teachers $9,915.00
Textbooks 414.76
General Fducational Supplies 346.95
Homemaking Supplies 37.80
Homemaking Transportation 8.00
Agricultural Supplies 98.73
Graduation 76.25
o 1$10:897:49
Operation
Janitor and Janitor’'s Helpers 1,605.05
Janitor’s Svpplies 315.86
Telephone 46.20
Flectric Light and Power 356.36
Fuel 290.18
= SE9I61i3:60
Maintenance
Repairs on Buildings 188.04 :
Reserve for Postponed Repairs 811.96 1,000.00
Fire Insurance 497.93

Liability Insurance 58.62
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War Risk Insurance 91.35
Furniture and Equipment 391.69
Administration
Executives’ Salaries and Care of Invested Funds 400.00
Auxiliary Agencies
Librarian, Library Supplies 279.11
Gleaner 50.00

Sundry Expenses 42.60

Total Operating Expenses
Balance Available for Non-operating Expenses and Liabilities

STATEMENT OF CASH ACCOUNT

Bank Balance, Aug. 15, 1942 $1,416.53
Balance available from Operating Expenses 1,422.15
Sidney L. Morse Fund 500.00
Sale of Mortgage Certificate 566.41
Expenses

Payment on Loan from Endowment Fund 1,000.00
Income on Centennial Fund transferred to Society

For Savings 167.64
Purchase of U. S. Series G Bonds 2,400.00

Bank Balance, Aug. 15, 1943

2,039.59

400.00

371.71

$16,322.44
1,422.15

$3,905.09

3,567.64

$1,757.92

STATEMENT OF ASSETS, LIABILITY AND ENDOWMENT FUNDS

ASSETS

Stocks, Bonds, Rea] Estate Mortgage Certificates, Nebraska Real Estate,

and Cash (Quotations, Aug. 1, 1943)

440 shares Chase National Bank, par $13.55 @ 34%
390 shares Chemical Bank & Trust Co., par 10 @ 44
203 shares Central Hanover Bank & Trust Co., par 20 @ 92%
416 shares Bank of The Manhattan Co., par 10 @ 19

5 shares Bank of New York, par 100 @ 360
430 shares Irving Trust Co., par 10 @ 13

55 shares Continental Insurance Co., par 2.50 @ 4634

20 shares Aetna Life Insurance Co., par 10 @ 34

5 shares Conn. General Life Insurance Co., par 10 @ 37

15 shares American Tel. & Tel. Co., par 100 @ 154%

11 shares Dow Chemical Co., Common, no par, @ 140%
$5000 American Tel. & Tel. Co. 3% % Debenture Bonds @ 110
$5000 Brooklyn Edison Co., Inc. Consolidated Mtg. Bonds @ 110%
$4000 Narragansett Electric Co. First Mtg. 3%2% Bonds @ 11034

$15,180.00
17,160.00
18,777.50
7,904.00
1,800.00
5,590.00
2,550.63
680.00
185.00
2,317.50
1,545.50
5,500.00
5,512.50
4,430.00
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$5000 Cincinnati Union Terminal First Mtg. 3% % Bonds @ 110 5,500.00

200 American Tel. & Tel. Co. Conv. Deb. @ 114 228.00
$7400 U. S. A. 2% % Savings Bonds, Series G 7,400.00
$25,103.49 Real Estate Mortgage Certificates 11,676.56
1/9 Interest in Nebraska Real Estate 300.00

$114,237.19
Cargill Trust Savings Acct. 811.96
Norwich Savings Scciety 1,025.15
Putnam Savings Bank (including Tennis Court Fund) 2,427.60
Society for Savings 1,200.87
5,465.58
Cash:
Special Interest Accounts 5,465.58
Cargill Trust Co. Checking Acct. 1,757,92
ASSETS, not including Land and Buildings $121,460.69
Land (at cost) Academy Lot acquired 1866 500.00
Elmwood Hall Lot acquired 1921 2,000.00
Buildings (at cost)
Academy, built 1872 24,605.27
Library, built 1924 (estimated) 30,000.00
Gymnasium, built 1926 45,190.97
Agriculture, built 1939 4,279.08
—  $106,575.32
GROSS ASSETS $228,036.01
CAPITAL LIABILITIES
Tennis Court Fund $ 989.91
Loan made from Endowment Fund to complete
Agricultural Building 2,800.00
Reserve for postponed repairs and other contingencies 811.96
4,601.87
NET ASSETS $223,434.14
Comparative Value of Assets Comparative Income from

Not including land or buildings Securities

1940 $ 74,880.63 1940 $3,743.00

1941 118,081.46 1941 4,669.04

1942 102,779.59 1942 4,882.35

1943 121,460.69 1943 5,247.36

SUMMARY OF FUNDS
Centennial Fund $2,635.87
Library Fund 1,560.04
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Tennis Court Fund 989.91
Law Scholarship Fund 1,011.95
S. L. Morse Fund 500.00
Class of 1943 Fund 100.00

LIBRARY FUNDS HELD BY THE ACADEMY
George A. Bowen Fund, 10 shares Bank of The Manhattan Co.
Jessie T. McClellan Fund, 16 shares Irving Trust Co.
George C. Holt Fund, 5 shares Conn. General Life Ins. Co.
Founders’ Fund, 19 shares Irving Trust Co.
George C. Holt Memorial Fund, 16 shares Bank of The Manhattan Co.

G. C. Holt Memorial Fund (in Putnam Savings Bank) 28.52

Available Funds in Putnam Savings Bank 397.52 426.04

Value of Securities 1,134.00
Total Library Funds $1,560.04

ANNUAL REPORT OF THE WOODSTOCK LIBRARY ASSOCIATION

Receipts Expenses
Balance on hand Aug. 15, 1942 $80.16 Books $192.52
Membership Fees 46.00 Magazines 13.50
Fines 45.00 Cataloging and Supplies
Interest on Holt Memorial Fund 7.20 (paid by Academy) 25.36
Town of Woodstock, Appro. 100.00 Librarian
Income from Funds 35.00 (paid by Academy) 253.75
Paid by the Academy in excess Librarian
of other receipts 293.26 (paid by Association) 18.00
Fuel (paid by Academy) 49.15
Balance on hand Aug. 15, 1943 54.34
$606.62 $606.62
INSURANCE
Academy Building $43,000.00
Academy Contents 6,500.00 AUDITORS' REPORT
Library Building 12,000.00
Library Contents 6,000.00 We have examined the Treasurer’s
Gymnasium 10,000.00  report and find the same to be cor-
Agricultural Building 2,000.00

rect: Also securities and insurance

Tota] Fire Insurance $79.500.00 in the hands of the Treasurer and

Windstorm Insurance $85,000.00 find them as stated in his report.
Public Liability and Work- C. LEONARD ANDERSON
man’s Compensation In- 1est

surance 49,900.00 'HENR.Y T. JOHNSON
War Damage Insurance 101,500.00
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PRINCIPAL’S REPORT

To the Alumni and Trustees of The
Woodstock Academy:

This is my eleventh annual report.
The school year began September 9,
1942, and ended June 25, 1943. It
consisted of 181 days. The enroll-
ment was as follows:

e S J S ]

Woodstock 22 23 17 14 176
Eastford 9 3 6 3 .21
Total 31, 265 223° 17 97

There were no other pupils
volled.

en-

Faculty

Miss Mildred F. Keirns, who had
been Senior teacher for four years,
resigned to accept a position where
she could live with her sister in
New Jersey. Her place was filled
by the election of Miss Helen E, O’-
Connor of Newton, Mass. Miss O’-
Connor is a graduate of Emanuel
College in Boston, Mass., and has
taught in Chelsea, Mass.

Mr, William P. Robbins, athletic
coach and teacher of mathematics
and science for three years, resigned
to enlist in the U. S. Army Air
Corps. His position was taken by
Mr. Chalmer C. Swift of Edinboro,
Pennsylvania. He is a graduate of
Edinboro State Teachers College and
has had teaching experience in that
state.

Miss Aune E. Heino, commercial
teacher for one year, resigned to ac-
cept a similar position in Hampton,
New Hampshire. She taught until
October 1st when the services of
Mrs. Harold Carpenter of Eastford
were secured on a substitute basis.
Illness forced her resignation on
June 1st. Mrs. Lawrence McWil-
liam returned and assisted in clos-
ing the year.

Teaching assignments were as fol-
lows:

Mr. William A. Simpson, Princi-

pal, eleventh year, mathematics.

Mr. Chalmer C, Swift, first year,
science, mathematics, boys’ athletics.

Miss Helen E. O’Connor, Senior
Adviser, first year, English, Prob-
lems of Democracy, and French.

Miss Eunice L. Thompson, Junior
Adviser, third year, English, His-
tory, and Latin.

Mrs, Lela J. Carpenter, Sophomore
Adviser, first year, Commercial sub-
jects.

Miss Elizabeth Wright, Freshman
Adviser, second year, Vocational
Homemaking, biology, girls’ sports.

Mr. Thomas Michelson, hired by
the Town of Woodstock as eighth
grade teacher, first year, Freshman
English and Social Study.

Mr. Henry J. Dunleavy, hired by
the State of Connecticut, twelfth
year, Vocational Agriculture.

Mrs. Marcia C. Lachapelle, fifth
year, Music.

Work of the Year

School work has been influenced
greatly by the war. Much new work
was brought into the -curriculum
and other activities were eliminated,

In cooperation with the State
Trade School, Juniors and Seniors
were given the opportunity to sub-
stitute Friday at the Academy for
the day at Trade School in electric-
ity and drafting. Several junior
boys took advantage of the offer
but the senior boys were employed
afternoons and could not partici-
pate. Later several boys enrolled
in evening classes in radio at the
trade school.

A series of assemblies were held
for the instruction of the whole
school in Civilian Defense activities.
Duties of the Aircraft Warning Ob-
server, the Air Raid Warden, the
Fire Watcher, the Messenger, and
others were taught.

The largest Forest Fire Fighting
Service school in the state was con-
ducted in a series of weekly as-
semblies by Mr. Bunnell of the
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State Forestry Department.

Mr. Swift conducted classes in
Morse Code.

On ‘April 2 the Army and Navy
Cadet examinations were given.
Two seniors participated. Stewart
Dodge was successful and is in
‘raining at Yale University.

By borrowing projectors, sound
pictures on war time activities were
shown to the school. In May the
Student Government purchased a
used Bell & Howell sound projector
and had a few programs before
school closed.

‘Rifle practice for both boys and

girls was continued through the
year. Some very good targets were
fired.

Gasoline rationing and O. D. T.
regulations forced the cancellation
of all interscholastic competition in
athletics and later the ban on pleas-
ure driving prohibited the Junior
Prom and Senior Reception. Class
Day was omitted and Graduation
took place in connection with the
Academy Sunday services at the
Hill Church. The four-day trip of
the seniors was replaced by a two-
day trip to Boston.

As was done last year, pupils
were excused from attendance at
school to go to work in war indus-
try or on farms during May and
June.

All these changes, while essential
to war time education, brought
problems. The time honored sub-
jects were overshadowed by new
activities. The stimulation of ath-
letics and other extra curricular ac-
tivities was lost. Pupils who re-
mained in school often failed to un-
derstand why they should do school

work when others were excused
from school. Woodstock Academy,
like other secondary schools, felt

the -impact of the war as evidenced
by a lack of interest in school work.
Discipline .was difficult and often
times not as well maintained as

might be desired.  However, when
measured by accepted standards of
success in college, or in services
rendered to the nation at war and
the civilian defense organization, or
to the industries and agriculture,
the year’s work was successful.

Woodstock Academy graduates,
enrolled at the University of Con-
necticut, continued their good work.
Not a single failing semester grade
was given to any students from this
school.

The senior c ass has established a
new graduation prize. When they
gave up the usual reception and
dance a financial adjustment became
necessary. They decided to leave
one hundred dollars in the hands of
the trustees. The income of this
money is to be given at each follow-

. ing graduation to the member of the

three lower classes who, as deter-
mined by the faculty, has done the
most for the academy during that
year. This prize is to be known as
the Class of 1943 Memorial Prize.

The school has supported various
war agencies financially. A Junior
Red Cross membership drive was
held in the fall. The junior class
gave all the proceeds of its play
program to the Red Cross. This
amounted to seventy dollars. The
senior class donated to the Red Cross
and also voted that any balance left
in its treasury after all bills are paid
be given to the Red Cross. Mr. Carl
Feiler sold stamps and bonds in the
school each week. I am afraid the
weekly sales were not large but I
hope a more aggressive campaign
may be undertaken next year.

Plans For Next Year

As the nation is yet at war, the
Academy must continue to stress
pre-induction training, physical fit-
ness programs, civilian defense edu-
cation, as well as the usual curricula.
At the same time the school must
cooperate with the farmers and in-
dustry in excusing pupils for part
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Just how all this is to
a problem of

time labor.
be accomplished is
major proportions.

I hope arrangements can be made
with the Trade School for pre-in-
duction training similar to that done
last year. The last two periods of
each day will be utilized for physi-
cal fitness and civilian defense pro-
grams, assemblies and special pre-
induction classes.

A representative from the Depart-
ment of Agriculture has asked what
the school can do to help the farm-
ers in harvesting their crops. He
had a letter from the Commissioner
of Education stating that pupils
might be excused from school fif-
teen days per semester to work on
farms. This is a guestion that might
be discussed at a trustees meeting
as it appears to set a maximum of
excuses for outside work.

Changes in the Faculty

Miss Angela Latorella of Dorches-
ter, Mass., a graduate of State Teach-
ers College, Salem, Mass., has been
elected Sophomore Adviser and
teacher of commercial subjects.
She has held no teaching position
but has done much work with young
people.

Miss Thompson and Miss Wright
have resigned their positions. No
successors have been chosen at this
date.

Appreciation

I take this opportunity to express
my thanks to all who have helped
to make the year 1942-43 success-
ful.

Respectfully submitted,
WILLIAM A. SIMPSON,
Principal.
August 16, 1943.

IN

MEMORIAM

The trustees of Wcodstock Acade-
my, having learned with sorrow of
the passing of one of their number,
Mrs. Edith Hall Dohan, are resolved
to enter upon their records this brief
tribute to her personality, and
therewith to express their sympathy
for her bereaved family and friends.
In Mrs. Dohan the trustees have
found one who has been sincerely
interested in the welfare of the
Academy. Her effort to attend oc-
casionally the meetings of the Board
although she lived far distant from
Woodstock, has been greatly appre-
ciated, and her presence at future
meetings will be missed. Moreover,
those of the trustees who treasure
the memory of the years during
which she and other members of the
Hall family were doing so much to
found worth-while traditions which
still endure in the Academy have

felt that she contributed also some-
thing of the spirit of those <cher-
ished years.

The trustees. ex‘end heartfelt
sympathy to the. sister and brother
who remain, and to the son and
daughter of later years, whom Wood-
stock never-has known.

Our human minds cannot perceive
the reason ‘why persons endowed
with the splendid qualities of char-
acter and: intellect which Mrs. Do-
han possessed must be taken from
life at an;age when they still have
much to give to their fellowmen. If
the Academy, trustees feel her loss
so keenly, when their personal asso-
ciation with jher has been so rare,
how much more;must those closer
friends miss her, who have on so
the

many occasions experienced
help and inspiration of her pres-
ence.
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A MESSAGE OF APPRECIATION

We wish to express our appreciation to each and everyone who has
helped in any way in the editing of this number of the Gleaner. We espe-
cially thank the following who were kind enough to gather their class
items for us: Mildred Townsend, Eleanor Lewis, Grace Church White, Helen
Bjornberg, Florence Young, Elsa Johnson, Sylvia T. Sandison, Emily Young,
Mary Todd, Dorothy Nelson, Ina Witter and Isabel Lazur. To Louisa Clark
we extend our appreciation for helping us prepare the copies of the form
letters.

We hoped to be able to print personal messages from each of the
alumni in the service, but apparently many of them were too busy to write,
but to those who did answer our request we say, “Thank you.”

To all those who contributed literary material we are deeply appre-
ciative, for without this material your editors would have had a difficult
task before them.

The money contributions have been extremely gratifying, especially from
the anniversary classes.

We sincerely hope that this number of the Gleaner will be as interest-
ing to its readers as it has been in years past.

THE EDITORS.

ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS

It is Hindu, meaning Earth-like.
Shall not perish from the earth.
Tin.

(A) A Bomber; (B) A Building
Arch; (C) A Mythical Ship.
Louisiana. It has parishes,
Irishman.

A young salmon

A nail-biter.

No—In Persia the light brown
of withered leaves is used; in
Ethiopia a grayish brown; in
Armenia sky blue, and a deep
blue in Central Asia; Turkey
uses violet; China uses white,
while Egypt and Burma both
use yellow.

10. Both mean the outer wooden
rim of a wheel.

W N

©Euom
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SEARLS, RUSSELL & BRADFORD
Attorneys and Counsellors-at-Law
Office Hours: 9:30 A, M. Until 5:00 P. M.
Bradley Theatre Block Tel. 88-2 Putnam, Conn.

BOWEN’S GARAGE

AUTHORIZED

LTt

SALES AND SERVICE
>ainting

Body and Fender Work
EASTFORD CONNECTICUT

A. M. TOURTELLOT
WHOLESALE COMMISSION MERCHANT

Fruit and Produce
PROVIDENCE RHODE ISLAND
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MILLER’S AUTO STOP
HARRIS S. MAY, Proprietor

PUTNAM CONNECTICUT

YOUR FUTURE DEPENDS ON THE
THOROUGHNESS OF YOUR TRAINING

Business executives are in dire need of thoroughly trained
office assistants who can relieve them of a part of the day’s
burden of details.

For 56 years Becker has trained men and women for worth-
while positions that held positive opportunities for advance-
ment. It can train you.

The Placement Bureau is unable to meet
the demands for accountants, secretaries,
and other office assistants.

Medical Secretarial Shorthand aod Typewriting
Commercial Journalism Executive Secretarial
Secretarial Finishing
The two-year courses lead to an Associate in Science degree.

BECKER JUNIOR COLLEGE
of Business Administration and
Secretarial Science
WORCESTER MASSACHUSETTS

ROBERT CHILD PAINE, M. D.

THOMPSON, CONN.

0]
@S

Office hours by appointment
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|
[ .
Dr. James Hutchins

HARRY E. WELLS
CARPENTERING VETERINARY
and RS
CONTRACT WORK
Telephone 743-13
EAST WOODSTOCK, CONN. ABINGTON CONN.

Telephone 1171-4 }

Fine Groceries and General Merchandise |

At Reasonable Prices

O/
0,

05 1

R. K. SAFFORD

— Telephone 219-12 —

Q.

SOUTH WOODSTOCK CONNECTICUT

WOODSTOCK BEAUTY SHOP
ALICE JOHNSON, Prop.
Specializing in Bonat Permanent Waving

WEST WOODSTOCK TELEPHONE 831-3
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NELSON'’S
CASH STORE

o

Tel. 570

SOUTH WOODSTOCK, CONN.

OF

ERNEST R. PIKE

M. D.

% EAST WOODSTOCK, CONN.
Office Hours Before 8:00 A. M.

1:00 to 2:00 and 7:00 to 8:00 P. M.

COMPLIMENTS

PUTNAM CONN.

J. M. TATEM HANDLE CO.
S,
B
EASTFORD, CONNECTICUT
Florence F. Dean With the
M. D. ANTEEKQUAITED
OFFICE HOURS ANTEEK KLOCK
1:30-3:00 and 7:00 to 8:00
158 Main Street DORKTOR’S

compliments










