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Washington University
50th Reunion

1930-1980

Alma Mater
I 2 '
Dear Alma Mater, Those days of youth which
Thy name is sweet to me. All of us spent with thee
Our hearts are all for thee, Form a dear history,
Fair Washington. Fair Washington.

Thy halls shall honored be Could they renewed be,
Throughout this great country We'd live our days with thee
For all eternity, For all eternity,

Our Washington. Our Washington -

WASHINGTON
UNIVERSITY
IN ST LOUIS

YOU SHOULD SEE 'EM NOW!

That Great Class of 1930

Or: Some “50 Years Later”

June 7, 1980
Washington University
Saint Louis, Missouri.
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THIS WAS A GREAT CLASS

During four years of the Roaring Twenties, [(rom l’ﬂl
to graduatlon, the Class of 1930 enjoyed a gocd Was
University education and college life on a beautiful and
orderly campus. Believe it or rot, those who walked on W
the Quadrangle grass, risked a noontime paddling. (uition
vas $250.00 a year. In those days everyone knew tha ."
words of the Alma Mater, and popular music actually had i "j{'-f
Songs had more than the repetition of words like "W"Jp T
"Mama", "Man", and "Iuv ya". )

Street cars and double-deck buses took ug to the ¢ -vi i
and dovmtown for a dime, when a big weekend includod_ i., 1w
course dinner at the best dining places for $52.00. 'If m;{;.
was dancing to the 3ig Touring Bands or Russ David's g
on the River Boats, J.S. and President. For 75 m, One
could attend a motion picture with a stage show at the ,j
Missouri, Ambassador, Fox cr St. Louis Theatre, qvm
entire production without any four letter profanity

Upon greduation, the class members promptly £
Great Depression of the 30's - joos were gcarce ¢
work often meant fighting in World War II to W
a proud place fcr us to live.

With a sense of Responsibility, ILovalty, and
servading the better parts of its young life, W(
1930 was well prepared for testing, in a ve:y O

Today our class eagerly returns to the cangm
miversity that did much to meld character OM.
achievement for its graduates in many fields,
3 gocd 50 years for the 1930 alumi.

I
'|il B
: _' LATH

........

JUNE 1930 |

Motto: “Drive the stake deeper and lengthen the tether.” k| .
Rev. Ivan Lee Holt R |

THE CLASS OF 1930

Washington University

Constance abbott
Jackson Adams

Newtcn Amcs

Clarence &%

J. Eugene Banks
Wintlrop Bartlett
Mizclhell Bartnick
Joserhine Bauer
Marjcrie Becker

BEdgar Behle

Alfred Berger

Pete Berta

Berthka Wittler Bevil
Edrurd Billingsley
Mnees Booth

Frank Bosse

Heler Bowran

Clare Bradlev

Alvir. Breitenbach
Marie Brechnitz Bretz
Virginia (ostley Breymann
J. Boyd Britton
Heariet:a Brockam th
Kenneth Brown

Clinton Burnett

Frank Busl

Gerald Byron

Harold Casey

Margere: Eyrd Chafee
R, E., Garéner Chr.stiansen
Joseph Chused
Virginia Gates Cline
Joan Coffian

Dorothy Celling

Melbse Golcherg Com
Harold Cowdin

John Cox

Marvin Cox

Virginia Cunningham
William Deley

Melvin Davidson

Mary Cassell Davis
Martha Grooozt Davis
Elz2anor Ross Dean
Rﬂlph Dear:

Irvin Dewoskin

Stanley Dixon
Elizabeth Saner Doble
Douglas Dedds

Lounise ¥Malone [onress
Amold Dreke

Cecil Deake

I'rank Drake

Mildred Durham Duggins
Margaret Cardirer Eastllck
Mmtague Pdelen
Nett.e Keiner Elliott
Myrt_.e Pope Ellis
Sam Elson
Jesephine Darlingtor Endailv
Char_otte Wiaghard Fahey
Char_es Faust

Icheal Fe:instein

Hyman Feldran

Yenroe Fischar

Derothy Brown Fisher
Dcrothy Ross Ford
Carrve Coryell Forsythe
Jchn Fox

-~

Let’s take a look at them NOW

Jesephine Richter Frankel
<Jchn Frederiksen

Henrv Freund

Bwing Friedman

Lillian Case Fromwefer
Marion Schneider ™uchs
Richard Gadow

George Gerstner

Icuise Oram 3ibsm
Adelheid Giessow
Amold Gihring

Carroll G.lpin
Virginia McClure 3ood
Oliver Goralnik

Merris Greenwald
Hadley Grimm

Elizabeth Brigham Gustafson
Icah Stone Backbarth
lester Haeckel

Derothy Deerges Hagedomm
Paul Hagemarn

Mexy Fentress Hall
Jcohn Hall

Tromas Hall

Hexrry Eammerman

Elvood Hamsher

Jene Prillippi Hanke
Robert Harding
Hildegarde Tush Barles
Eoward Hasman

Jemes Earnett

Merjorie Harris

Alice Eelnich
Elizabeth Hester Hibbs

Howard Hibbe

Sidnay Hiken

Albert Hill

Virginia Weber Boffrann
Avgust Horeyer
Elizabeth Scha’l Hood
Jeanatte Wesseling Hoppe
Fredaeric Horner
Clifford Hoxstman
Janes Foxie

Helen Fughes Hoxie
Certruce Stapf Hubbard
Nellie Hock Huck
William Hof

Arthur Huhn

Frank Rutchesca

Hexvey Jablonsky

Robert Jacoksmeyer
Josenh Janis

Claire Weiler Johnson

« Augustin Jones

Evelyn Koch Jones
Ethel Weizkamp Kastrup
Jares ¥er:

William Kessler
Clarence Kettler
Clay Kirkpatrick
Margarite Klipstein
William Knaus
Michael Kocl

Ruth Hzfner Kooser
Merrill Kottmeier
John Kouri

Seymour Kranson
Frederick Kreft

Paul Kunkel

F. Rancblph Lamkey
Willda Van Gieson Lzndon
Trelma Laux

Florence Baldwin [enkeneier
Treodors Ieon

Selma [=ssexr

Mcrris Levin

Cramplin Linisley
Mexjorie Seibert Lippert
Richar¢ Lodgs

Donald Loeb

Thies Ichrding

Audre Fuchanan Loonts
BEdwin Iopata

Willian Lorenz

Dwignt Tudden

Philip Luedde

James ITumpp

Marcalla Wiget MacDernott
Jessie MacIntyre

Melvin Magirm

Charles Mallinckrodt
Bertran Mann

Nathan Margolin

Willis Marshall

Mary Reach Masters
Nency Frosser MNeCaig
James MeClelland

Mary Sanford McDanald
Janet Fpstein Mende_son
Antoinctte Meyer
Amold Mever

Lilliar Hoagland Mever
Helen Gast Mil.ax
Margaret Burdette Miller
Paul Miller

Thamas Moore

BEmil Mcrse

Ralpa Mueller

Elizabeth Wright Murphy
Lawrance Martfeldt
Richarc Masser

Edquard Matrax

Fobert Mutrux

John Mers

Frances Tanrner Nadeau
Magdalen Lange Nahrwold
H. Martin Nienoeller
Orpha lwart Overkey
Susan (ottrill Paisley
Stella Diament Perles
Fredsrick Pillsbury
John Princell

Hadlzy Quade

Porothy Rathbone

Ethel Itherton Ream
Lacille Miller Reeves
John Reily

Oscar Iext“ord

Marcus Reznikosf
L.ew=llyn Jchnsor. Foan
W_lliar RPoever

Anna Ckle Regers
Viorginia Coesslirg ose
John Possetti

Thoras Rostaon

Margaret Clymer Fothenheber

Marian Freund Rethschild
Eva Ryall Pow

Margaret Hamilton Rozier
Hazal Hi=nenn Ryan
louise Yeatman Fyan
Fugene Sappingtcen
Arthur Schellenkerg
Webster 3chmidt

Jan2 Levy Schmitz
Aimee Goldstone Schweiq
Willard Scrivner
Williem Semsrott
Isadore shapiro

Trank Shelcon

'red Sheopard

Sol Shmeoklex

Tobart Short

Jan2z Sieber

James Singer

Charles Skinner

Mele Heydt Skimmer
Clark Smitl.

Marjaret Smith

Marsella Ardesscn Snider
Paul Sommers

Graze Bretch Spear

Jan2 Baur Sfpoehrer
Charles Speehrer

inn2 Becter Stern
Charles Stindel

Robart Stockton
Willizm Straub

G. Zarroll Strikling
Charles Talbo:t

Jay Teutenberq

Gustav Thym

MAugustus Tunbrirk

John Vandover

Frank Vivieno

Paul Wagier

Charles Walterss

John VWeatherfoxé

A, Carl VWeber

Raloh Weinrich

Harold Welce

Carl Vende

Charlotte Possi Wenner
Marie Perger Wheeler
Maxy Wickes

Louise Diesselhcrs: Wiehe
I'rancis Wielandy

Kiny Wientce

Fdna Laws Wier

Harnld Wiese

Janz Wilkins

Ralph Willhaux

Jessie Dreschor Williams
Wallace Wilson

Massey Wilson

Fenneth Wischmeyer

Oral Phares Wobis
Bidward Wollexmar.
Maurice Wright

Arline Hilmex Wunderlich
Edward Yarbroagh

Paul Yat=s

Clara Barnes Zelle




NEWICN W. AMOS, JR. EN 30

7300 Torest Haven Estates

Saint Iouis, Missouri 63123
314-343-5449

A graduate of the Engineerirg Schcol,
Nawton worked for the United Stetes Engi-
nzertag Corps, St. Louts District, cn
river maintenance and control or the
Missizeippi river, He was the cocr-
dinator for the flood wali which pro-
tzcts the low areas of the St. lLouis
river front. He <8 a Feliow (life men-
bzr) of tne ASCE and a Senior Member cf
the Engineevrs Club of Sv. Louis. He e
now retived.

Newton e currentiy maveied ta Ella
Walker inigge, iwo previous wives having
died. de has one daughver, Levinia, uwho
tzaches nursing ai Barnes Hoapital.

F4

Newton enjoys travel and nie hobbies
are bowling, bridye and golf. He remenm-
bers best from Wis years at Wasningion
University his zlassmates and would Like
to see them again.

CLARENCE H. AX EN 30

6239 Rosebury Avenue

Saint ILouis, Missouri 63105
314-727-5497

Clarence received his degree in Engi-
neering. He then went to werk for hoer-
mann Construciion Co. Still lusy, he is
a congtruetion engineer. ,

In '38 he married Amy Jene Harrison,
elass of '3l at Washington Univeraity.
Their daughter, Jane (laire, 18 engaged
in teaching ai Denison Univereity.

Clarence reports vhat he "remembers
most" Col. Boorstin, Lock ard Chain
dances, prohibition, and "Pop" van Crrum
holding up hie pante, since he cluways took
of f* his suspenders!

Clarence is a member of the rveuricn
conmittee.

J. EUGENE BANKS BU 30
830 5zh Avenue
New York, New York 10021
212-734-8352

Gene Banks, after graducting frcem the
Busineas School, bepan hie carveer during
tne sieep depresaion of the 3('s as an
tnvesimens analyst for Boctmar.'s hational
Bank in Si. Louis. After moncging pri-
vate investment funds, end ¢ stint uith
Mervill Lyneh, Pierce, Ferner and Beane
in New York City as an'invectment analyst,
he eame to Brown Bros., ard Herriman as
an “nvestrient economist where he Lecanme
a pariner in vhe 1950's. He gerved in
the Armed Forces as Lt. Commarder. He is

thne author of Guides to Stock Markei Folicy,

Tnetitutional Investment Cuides, Guides to

Goowth Stock Inmvestina, arnd numercus arti-
7
cles.

Care v maln Indevant Lo buninensg witor
gporto are hin favortte, He (o abttl in
harnead on o senberattud baota,  Hia moo*
vivdd menmory of khington thiveraity is
ovcrming for samanlnattong, and he would
Vike to aew all of hie olassmotes, Gene Zs
maried to the former Barbara Hall 7ietor
and fae one otep-daughter,

-

AUDRE BUCHANAN [OOMIS BATES IA 30
302 W. 95th T=rrace
Kansas City, Missouri 54114
816-942-6291

After graduztion, Audre marvied J. M.
Loonis, and moved 5 Xansas City. Afier
the death of Mr. Loomis, 3he masried Kenn-
eth Batee. She has two daughters: Valle, a

Journalist for Wilton Eleztronics, and Gail,

a Chapter cocrdinator for People %Yo People
International.

Auare has two claims to fame; nct onlydid

she graduate in thrze years, but vas chcegen
to be in the "Daisy Chain" each year.

For thirteen years, while a widow,
Audre traveled extensively - mostly to re-
mote areas for fun and vhotography. 5he

nag peen, and etill is, a aocent at the
Velgon Gallery of Art.

Ve are sorry you will rot Le with us
on tne 7th o June.

¢

EDGAR H. BEHIE IN 30

1175 Wersor. Viocds Lrive

Saint Iouis, Missouri 63122
314-9€5-2914

Fdgar Pehle graduated from thz School
of Ergineering, ana began his work as a
Trairee Fngineer with Emerson Eleztriz
Compeny .

With this gocd start in his carzer, hz
continued upward until he became Vize-
Pregident cf Elder Manufacturing Company,
¢ roeiticn of responsibility which he has
keld for meny years.

On Mcy L&, 1533 he and Helen Rosen-
felt were married.

in addition to his main interests and
cetivities ae Vice-Presiaent cf his com-

pary, he hce alec Leen a leader in Tezhmizal

Comnittees, Trade Asscciation, and his Pro-
Jecaional fociety activities. His hobbies
and sportes ave electronics and bicycling.

He remembers mcst the outstanding
facuity, his hard work, and the result --
an excellent ecucaticnl

He looks forvward particularly ito seeing
his fellow Mechanical Engineer clasenates,
as well as the othzr 1330 fngineers.

F. A, (AL) BERGER AR 30
6556 Marde_
Saint Iouis, Missouri 63109
314-645-6323

#. A, (Al) Berger grcdvated fram the
Senool of Avehitecture and merried Ida
ooeffel <in 1934, They heve c &orn, Frank
A. (3kip) Berger, and a grenddcughter,
R05T1.

Al's hobbies include travel, sketching,

mechanical and eleetrical (operating) wodels.

de also maxes exquisite mintature ecale
models of fumituvre and other objecte cf
art.

He rvemembers mosv ithe Jootball gomes
and track meets, Garavelli's ajfter the
games, and would pariiewiarly iike to gee¢
again "everybody I once knew."

With hie varied Architecrurar back-
qround, he was also in the construction
denartnent of General American Life in-
surance Jompany -- representing vhem in
remodeling the old DeSoto Hoiel, now the
Alverne.

He is a menber of thz American Insti-
tute of Real Estate Apvraisers, and vas
Aaministrator for their dpvraiszal Courses
presented at both Washington University and
in the Bxtension Division of Missouri ini-

versity. Following rvetivement in 1972,
he has served as a consultant as wzll as an
appraisal specialiet and analyst.



LILITAN JOAGLAND MEYER IA 30

11108 Havthorne

Galeshury, Michigan 49053
615-565-7849

Lilliaa and her ausband, Curvis
E. Meyer, (a Ph.D. in biochemistry,
have had a very interesting lije.

After her Tiberal Aris degree, she went on
to major in Chemistry. She received her
M.S. in 1931 and was a Chenistry insrtruc-
tor at Vagsar Jollzge wnivil 1935, In
1637 she rzczived a “h.D. at the Uni-
versity of Illinots.

She taught ot several universiiies
and in 1968 becane Professor and Head
of the Chemisitry Depariment at Wesvern
Michigan University. She <s also an
author of Chemistry textpooks.

She does take time out %o
gerder. and again exczls as a Garden
Colvmriet,

We cre not surprised that she has
been in "Whe'e Whe in America’.

Congratulatiore, vouvr 18230 classmates
are proud of you!

HELEN GAST MIILAR IA 30

4z Qak Fark Drive

Seirt Louis, Missouri 63141
314-432-4250

Helen, merber of the Reunion Comm-

titee, graduated with an L.A. degree.
She werked in the Washington University
Alumni Cffice, then »ith the Rzgistrar,
ard fer the next six yzavs as Seeretary
to tseistant Chancellor Melourt.

Maryied in '38, shz and her lawyer
huehard David have thrze children;
Helene, married and living in Bethzsda,
Merylcene; David Jr., a St. ILouls atioraey;
ard Welter a M.L. in anaszsthesia with the
University of California in San Dizgo.
She ie ¢ proud grandnother of nine graid-
childrer.

Helen, "a hcmemaker", says she engoys
teaching reading itn nursery school at
"ripk of the Fills", and needlework.

For "gehievements," she writes vhat all

memorable achievements belomg to riy wonder-

ful husband and ehildeen”. Whai witl EPA
say to that?

PAUL M. MILIER EN 30
180_ N. Desmond Lene
Tucson, Arizona §£5712
602-325-3623
Parl married Marie Bischcff and
they have two sone; Paul, a graauate
o Washingten University in Civil
Engineerirg - now ir the U.E. Fer-
estry Service im California; ana
John, merried and iiving in Santa
Barbara, Calijornia.
As the best polevaunlter in the
igtory of the University ard the hclder
of a B.§. in Chemiccl Erngineerirg, Faul
completed legal trawmming and began a
career as a patent cttorney, hecare a
finaneiel advisor ard teday ac ¢ long
regiden: of Arizona, enjoys retirement
and travel vo see his grardehildren.
At our 45th Reunion, Peul, after years
ta the desert gouilwest, when deiving

: TR
cleng Warson Road with its ovzrhanging
treee, said he felt "threatenzd" with
cll that strange green stuff.

An aetive Sigma Chi alumius, Paul
ig lcoking forward to seeing his old
freternity gang from House WNo. 6.

THOMAS G. MOORB IA 30

123 Viesley Averue

Ferguson, Missouri 63135
314-521-4£38

Tom, c Liberal Arts graauate,
taught Englich at the high School in
Union, Miseouri, for eight years follow-
ng aredyation. In 1938, he moved to
the Fergueon-Florissant School District
and continved tecching English until he
revirved in 1974,

In 1965-5€, he and his family
roved to Englard where they lived in
Kent and he cgciv. taught English in a
boy's School. He mace a number of
speeches for the American Embassy and was
honored by a presentation to the Queen
Mother by the irchbishcp of Canterbury.

Tom merried Helen Deuser in 1938
and they have one daughter, Mary Knight,
vho 18 a teacher.

Always active in nusical comedy pro-
duztion, Tom has had the male lead in
"Ship dhoy" and "Si, Si, Senorita”, for
exampla,  He now enjoys playirg Jeas
on the pianc and readirg poetry for
high szhool students.

Tom remembers hie Engiich course,
Living in the Xappa Alpha House and locks
forward to seeing Jane and Charlie Spoehver
and Bud and Xay darnet:,

RALPH V. MUELLER EN 30

316 Walworth Drive

Sa:nt louis, Missouri 63125
314~-544-5438

Ralph Mueller enrcllea with the
Clage of '30 in Pngineering. His first
dob after he left schocl was as a
Surveyor and Draftaman in the Engineering
Departrient for tle City cf University
Civy. in 1841 le was a practicing engi-
neer for the City cf St. Leuis. After a
gertes of promotiong, he became Super-
invendent of City Nainterarce, while
also (Distriet Wide) Aesistant to the
Chiel® of Maintencnce.

On Ocvober 14, 1926 he ana Elizabeth
(Retiy! Sassio of Roancke, Illincis were
married. They hcve cne gon, Dr. Ralph
Stephen Muelier, who ie an Electronics
Engineer with Imevsorn Flecilrie Canpany.
de pariteuiarly enjoys hunting, golf,
Vashington University Travelcgues, as
vell as Jazz Concerts ct Edison Theatre.

After his retivement a: the end of 1974,
he lists his main interests as "Handy-
man at Homz" -- a posiiion most of us
know quite w2ll!

He varticularly remembers the
hazing whizh all Freshnen endured,
tuition $225.09 per year, vhat long
walk to thz gym, and tie high teather
boots we all wore.

JOHN W. MYERS EN 30
443 Centenary Drive
Baton Rouge, Iouisiara 70€0E
504-766-5€47

A graduate cf the Ergineering School
at the svart of The Great Depression,
Jonn began his ccreer cs an unemployed
technieian for ore whole year. ke then
Jjoined the Unived States Ccrps of Engi-
neers in the New Orleans District.
Married to Avta &. Hommel in 183&, they

are the proud parerte of a sen and daughter,

John <8 now retired, cnd keeps busy
managing his property end invectwents,
and enjoying his grardehildren. Ore
of his memorable achievementes was his
service in the Army during World War I1,
whieh ne entered as ¢ Pirst Lieuterant
in 1342 and vas separaved cs a Mcjcr in
1946, He nae ‘ond memoriee of the eampus,

the fellowskip in the dormitfories, the
Commong ccfeteria, ang the street care.

He 18 eager to cee Clarence Ax and Newton
Anos.
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VIEW UP CHARTRES STREET FROM URSULINE, by WILLIAM WOODWARD Frem the Woodward Collection in the Tssac Del

gado Museum of Art. Reproduced from guidebook
Copyright Issac Delgedo Museum of Art, 1965 ‘Barly Views.of the Vieax Carre.”’

Is it a state of mind that motivates an entire city to dig deep into pocketbooks, just to bring home, where it
belongs, a Degas painting that had become a world treasure . . . and then to dig deeper, still, to save its
symphony orchestra? If so, we want to be part of such an attitude, and indeed we are, for in this civic-con-
scious and surely banner year, we open the doors of our new home at 311 Baronne. We have worked very
hard to please you, in the way that we've planned this new building.

For over 78 years, which is a long time even by New Orleans' standards, there has been a strong and
mutual trust between Jackson Homestead and the people of our town . . . entrusting their hard-earned sav-
ings with us, and coming fo us to borrow the money they need, to buy the homes they need. We are in our
new home now. Our formal dedication is next Tuesday, June 15. Won't you, please, come visit us soon?

ASSOCIATION

311 BARONNE

DDAE, June



DRAMATICALLY DIFFERENT BANKING ROOM. The major part of the first floor of the Jack-

son Homestead Association's new building is designed for your comfort, conveniencs and privacy
when making deposits in savings accounts, purchasing savings certificates, making home loans, and
making monthly home loan payments. Natice the new design of the cashiers' "windows” . . . how
they give you complete privacy in handling your transactions. Handsome foliage, richly grained

wood and tasteful furnishings, as well as the most modern business machines add to the beauty
and efficient operation of our new home. . |
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THE BATON ROUGE COMMUNITY MAGAZINE SPONSORED BY LNB

Christmas Eve on the Levee

Every Christmas eve, carefully preparcd tow-
ers of logs and flammable materials explode into
light along the Mississippi River levee as Lou-
isianians celebrate the coming of Christmas with §
the cherished custom of bonfires. The tradition,
present and past,is explored in story and picture.

Page 4

[LOOP

The world's giant supertankers will unload
their cargo of crude oil at the Louisiana Off-
shore Qil Port, now on the verge of construction
by private enterprise in ILouisiana. What im-
pact will this mammoth facility have on the
cuvironment, the energy crisis, our community?

Page 8

Entree Editorial

The encrgy shortage, forecast in the mid LA
1960s, is only today recognized as real. Charles O
W. McCoy urges more advance planning in gov- [ /007 TR
ernment rather than a “government by crisis” \’ ' ~ ‘) \
in “Enerky . The Bleak, Cold, Matoniets, Job= K \ "'4‘-.:‘5:}_____-__.__'?/ ) 3: .l‘f“:“‘
less Outlook Ahcad.” PRVAW B A" S

Page 15 LA Y —

Gifts of the Guild

A Country Fair, a Governor’s Mansion re-
stored, Christimas Tice exhibits, all arc gifts of |
volunteers who give freely of their time and
effort for the city of Baton Rouge—The Arts
and Science Center Guild.

Page 16

Entree Salutes

D S ____gF
Jules LeBlanc, 111, Z8-year-old master planner [§
of Corporate Square reveals some of his dynamic ﬁ

principles of development, at the same time some
of himself, in “Corporate Catalyst.”
Page 20

Andrew D. Lytle, professional photographer
in Baton Rouge from 1857 to the early 1900s
leaves scores of pictures in which Baton Rouge-
ans today can glimpse vignettes from a bygone
cra.

Page 24

LOUISIANA’S LARGEST
COMMERCIAL MAGAZINE

ENTREE is the official publication
of Louisiana Nalional Bank, 451
Florida Blvd., Baton Rouge,
Louisiana 70801. ENTREE is pub-
lished and edited for T.ouisiana
National Bank by Tassin-Ferachi,
Inc. Opinions expressed in EN-
TREE do not necessarily represent
the opinions of Louisiana National
Bank. The owner, publisher and
editor reserve the right to refuse to
publish editorial or advertising ma-
terial not considered suitable for
publication.

Owner:

LOUISIANA NATIONAL BANK

Managing Editor:
Norman C. Fcrachi
Publisher: TASSIN-FERACHI,
INC.
Art Director: Suzanne M. Hyvatt
Printed by: The TIM Corporation

ENTREE is mailed quarterly, with-
out charge, to all Rank Americard
holders and participating business-
¢s. Should you be interested in sub-
scribing, contact ENTREE, Louisi-
ana National Bank, 451 Florida
Blvd., Baton Rouge, La. 70801.

Cover photo by Michael's Studio

ontrée 3
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yce Moreland

Photos by Br

The Mississippi River levee
near Lutcher flames like a phoenix
each Christmas eve with tower-
ing bonfires built over the ashes
of fires thatl streaked the river shal-
lows red more than a century ago.

It all begins in a stillness as full
as the river.

The cvening darkens quietly
along the levee. 'I'here is no one
around. A few horses and cattle
graze in small, fenced fields that
stop at the blacktop River Road.
The Lutcher-Gramercy region is
mostly Catholic and most of the
fawilies liave gone to vigil mass.

You stand on the road shoulder
at the foot of the levee and study
the stark structure straddling the
levee top. The sun has set and the
December sky is a gray-black fast
losing its light, like your imagina-
tion in that moment before you fall
asleep.

The monolith-like tower seems
all one piece in the monotone light.
You climb slowly and respcct-
fully up the levee and feel strength
in that dirt wall as it takes yours
from your legs. :

At the top you wait 20 yards
from the bonfire, still trying to size
it up. The trees whose trunks are
obscurc in the batture darkness
rise to eye level and the bonfire
whose base appears about 12 feet
wide stands above the trees by 30
fcect. This bonfire, the biggest you

could find, is at least 40 feet tall.
A car swooshes by below and

then another. In the distance, you
see headlights puncture the dark-
ness. Mass is over. The people will
he gathering on the levee soon
so you move closer to cxaminc the
structure before teenage boys
comc with cans of kerosenc to fire
the Christmas torches.

Cane reeds mat the sides of the
bonfire frombase to top, like prim-
itive thatched walls. The reeds
have been worked into cracks be-

tween logs stacked horizontally,
as in cabin walls, to the top of the
tecpee-shaped structurc. Six long
poles converge at the apex to form
thc framc and are lashed with
cable and rope to a telephone post
center pole bearing the weight of
the whole construction. The core
is filled with more logs, sticks and
other inflammables.

Only a combination of youth
and Christmas can account for this
pyramid. Teenagers have bheen
felling trees on the batture since
Thanksgiving. After school and
on weckends they laboriously haul
the timbers to their site, throw up
the frame and build the walls one
log at a time, counter-stacking
them as pioneers did.

Eventually, on the really tall
bonfires, block and tackle are
rigged near the top of the center
pole and the logs are hoisted high-
er and highcr above the Ievec.

As the walls rise, the core i1s
filled, giving the workers an ever
deepening floor or platform on
which to stand. The bonfire 1s
usually topped-out only a day or
two ahead of time. The reeds are
placed around the structure on
Christmas eve.

Bonfire building brings the boys
into a temporary fraternity and
when they sense danger from van-
dals, they take turns sleeping out
on the levee near their communal
creation. They know that each
year someone’s hard-built bon-
fire burns before completion.

One hundred or more bonfires
stand atop the levee from the Sun-

shine Bridge south to Reserve.
The heaviest and most spectacular

concentration is in Lutcher-
Gramercy where about 30 line the
levee through the towns. They
range from 10 to 30 feet tall with
an occasional skyscraper, like the
one you are examining, 40 feet
high.

istmas “Eve On (&€ “Levee

Bryce Moreland

You know when seven o’clock
passes because River Road tratfic
incrcascs. A tour bus from New
Orleans goes by; the driver slows
down and the levee-side windows
fill with women’s faces all in a
row and all seeming to look toward
you. The light is burning inside the
bus as though trying to compen-
sate for the unexpected darkuess
on the levee.

At a bonfire upriver a group
ogathers. A few silhouettes even
farther away walk up thec lcvee. A
car stops near you and a volunteer
fireman with a communications
radio gets out.

Parked cars start to fill the
shoulders and from the streets
reaching back into the residential
areas, people have begun to flow
toward the river. Young children
hold their mother’s hands to cross
the road. Teenage couples climb
the levee, arms around each other,
yelling unabashcd to fricnds on
the top. An old woman with a cane
accompanies her son and his fam-
ily to the base of the levee and
waves them on as she waits below.

For more than a century folks’
have come down to the levee for
holiday bounfires yet the origin of
the custom is unknown. The peo-
ple here are mostly of Acadian dc-
scent and Christmas eve fires are
an ancient tradition in parts of
France. Plantation slaves wel-
comed in the New Year with huge
fires on the levee and perhaps the
Christmas eve custom evolved
[rom the antebellum one. Perhaps
it is ultimately an Old World pa-
gan ritc given Christian mcaning
in the coming of Christ, the Light
of the World.

The people on the levee do not
know the source of their tradition.
“It’s just something we always
done. My grandfather, he talks
about il. Maybe he can tell

22

you.” a boy with a can of kero-
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sene explains politely, pleased by
a stranger’s interest.

Continuity of the custom is fhe
only certainty. Archaeologists in a
thousand years may excavate the
levee and find great burn spots in
successive layers, indicating by
their concentration, number and
size a ritual obscrvance often re-
newcd by generations of folks who
made their way along the Missis-
sippi levee.

The boy you met douses the
cane reeds with streams of kero-
sene. He throws it higher than his
head and it runs down saturating
the base. Crowds circle cach bon

é entrée

fire you can see in the darkness
lightened only by pale street
lamps. Nearby, a gaudy Santa
Claus glows from atop a river
front store.

Two more boys join with more
kerosene to prepare the holocaust.
Like little high priests, they first
pour out their libations and the
crowd stays back a circumscribed
distance. Two boys step away and
one strikes a match, hesitates for
it to catch well and flips it onto
the bonfire.

The tiny match flame swells to
a conflagration as the Kkeroscne
burns. The flame cuts a streak up-

ward and then spreads around the
structure, drinking up the kero-
sene as it envelops the entire base.
The reeds get hotter and first
crackle and then explode like fire-
works. The flame spirals, forcing
off kerosene smokc, purging itself
and setting the log walls afre.

The upper third is not yet burn-
ing. The fire settles down to steady
destruction and methodically
climbs the tower. In a hall-hour
the bonfire approaches its glory.
Another fifteen minutes and it
peaks and holds its climax in an
orange conc of firc.

Up and down the levee the
tongues of flame are burning
praisc for the holiday season,
warm family reunions and, for
some, the coming of Christ. They
are secular-sacred lights illuminat-
ing for a few hours this part of the
world, and from the river a freigh-
tcr bound for Baton Rouge sounds
its brute recognition of the spirit
moving on the levee. You can hear
the ship’s great wash and through
the darkness at midstream, you
almost believe you see the sailors
— where from? Taiwan, Britain,
Russia, New York—lining thc
rail, looking out from their isola-
tion and calling with their ship’s
brontosaurian voice to the primi-
tive scene of fire and silhouettes
on shore.

The fires burn deep into the
night and as they age they suck
into their vortices hot spiraling,
ember-starred air that rushes up
and free of the flames in a galaxy
of sparks, like a strawberry Milky
Way.

A family and friends usually
stand beside their bonfire until it
is dead. Fires that burn too long
have been deserted by the time
they are a patch of embers. Per-
haps the boys who built them and
the volunteer firemen are around
when these go out. Only charred
logs and ashes, a few beer cans
and some paper cups catch the
Christmas sunrise. The people,
since this is a day of life. have
gonc about their holiday business
and will not rekindle the fires for
a year.




ME AND THE LORD

The Lord had a job for me, but I had so much to do,
I said, ""You git somebody else, or wait till I git
through, "

I don't know how the Lord came out == no doubt He
got along,

But I felt kind o' sneaking, like I knew I'd done God
wrong!

One day I was in need of the L.ord -- needed Him
right awavy; '

But He never answered me at all, and I could hear
Him say, down in my accusin' seart, '"Child,
I've got too much to do; you git somebody else,

Cr wait till I git through!"

Now, when the Lord has a job for me, I never try
to shirk:;
I drop what I have on my hand and do the good L.ord's

work.

And my affairs can run along, or wait till I git
through,
Nobody else can do the work the good L.ord has for

youl

Brooker T. *ashington
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Compiled by

A. O. Pi Mothers' Club
A.0.Pi Mothers' Club Officers, 1863-1964

Mrs. John W, Myers, President

Mrs. W. R. Perkins, Vice-President
Mre. L. J. Hicks, Secretary-Treasurer
Mrs. Geme Stout, Alumni AdvisoY

The purpose of the A.0.Pi Mothers' Club is to further the general
interest of Alpha Omicron Pi Chapter at L.S.U. Officers are elected in
May. Dues are $5.00 per year.

Some of the activities of the Mothers' Club in 1963 are listed below.

Assisted the alumni with teas honoring high school seniors and ‘rush’ teas.

cifts of eight silver dishes to A.0.Pi graduates

Donated refreshments for social functions of the chapter.

Sowed 60 white apromns for rush party for the chapter.

Held meetings to plan activities.

Sarved refreshments in our homes for “coke rush parties.’

provided cars for transportation for ‘'rushees.’

cift of silver compote to chapter to celebrate 25th year on campus.

Held 'Open House™ for Homecoming in chapter room to honor ‘mew' mothers,
alumni, girls, and friends.

Enjoyed fellowship at Mothers' Christmas Dinner at Lakeshore Hotel.

The most satisfying result of our activity is making friends with
the girls and mothers. Ve informed the chapter that we are always ready

to help. Ours is a friendly group. Come join us. Make new friends:

A.O.Pi Mothers' Club




ALPHA OMICRON PI - Actives

Amy Allen (Corinne K.); 104 §t. Charles St., Shreveport, La.
Sandra Ballard (Dalton M.), 3711 Jackson Ave., Gulfport, Miss.
%Diane Benton (M.G. - Melva), 9640 Riveroaks, Baton Rouge, La.
Marilyn Blake (Majot Chas. H., Jr.), West AT, Box 5515, Travis AFB, Calif.
*Suzanne Boudreaux (@il = Janet), 1301 Prentiss Ave., New Orleans, La.
*Connie Button (T.B. - Jean), 40Y Colody Rd., Metairie, La.
*Sandra Casemore (V.G. = Ruby), 252 Broadmoor Avc., Baton Rouge, La,
¥Anne Deobald (H. J.), 4117 Tartan Dr., Metairie, La:
#Vera Deville (Dallas); P. O. Box 66, Ville Platte, La.
*Mary Scott Dimberg (P:A:), P.O. Box 5846, 1824 29th Ave.S., Birmingham, Ala,
Coco Crantham (Troy T.), 4215 Cenitral St., Gulfport, Miss.
*Louise Harrell (Leonard - Louise), 812 Nelsord Drive, Baton Rouge, La.
%*Cookie Hicks (L.J. - Josie), 4270 Adams Ave.. Baton Rouge, La.
Sharon Jacobi {(C. H.), 332 Ridgway Dr., Metairic, La.
*Mary Martha Johnson (C.J. - Mary), Rt. Z, Box 17, Hammond, La.
Janice Justice (Mack C.), Box 384, Bogalusa, La. -
Carolyn leggett (G: A,Y, 403 E. Ascension, Box 373, Gonzales, Louisiana
*Suzanne Luke (W.J. - Daisy); 3736 Perkins Rd., Baton Rouge, La.
Carole McNatt (J.B:), 1920 Starnford Ave.; Baton Rouge, La.
*Kathy McNaughton (Wm. C. - Mary Alice), 9720 E. Pamona, Baton Rouge, La.
*Abbey Magruder (Dr.L.F.), 4322 Prescott Rd.,; Baton Rouge, La,
Charlotte Marguez (J.A.), 165 Metairie Lawn Dr., Metairie, La.
Emma Lou May (d4.D.), 2169 Cherrydale, Baton Rouge, La.
*Edna Beth Moss (Walter Jr.-Dixie), 1970 Rice Dr., Baton Rouge, La.
#Mary Myers (Jobmn W,..- Alta}, 443 Centenary Dr., Baton Rouge, La.
%Jennie Lou Perkins (W.R. - Joyce), 2624 Fairfields Ave., Batoh Rouge, La.
Elizabeth Roberts (Willard), 318 Lewisville Rd.; Mimden, La.
#Cheryl Ann Smith (John - Thelma), Rt. 2, Box 43, St. James, La.
Jane Sweetman (Homer A.), Box 3, Seree Colorado, Atuba, (Neth,) W.I.
Eavelyn Terry (J. Y.), Dodson, La.
Sheila Vanderbrook (W. P.), 535 Ninth St., Gretna, La.
Betsy White (Wingate M. -~ Helen), 433 Linda Dr., Baton Rouge, La.
*Janet Wiegmann (Fred H. - Doris), 325 Seyburn Dr., Baton Rouge, La.
Prissy Williams (J.C.), 713 Haring Rd., Metairie, La.

Pledges

#Marcia Jane Arnold (W.T. - Marcia), 3538 Byron, Baton Rouge, La.

*Marilyn Ann Bazer (Mrs. Aubrey D.), 309 Allem St., New Iberia, La.

%Ruth Brewer (Charles H.-Alice), 5038 Sycamore, Baton Rouge, La.

*Beverly Burch (Donald D. - Essie), 2035 llood Ave., Baton Rouge, La.
*Carolyn Buttross (Joe - Yvonne), 708 Franklin St., Natchez, Miss,

*Kathleen Sheryl Coci (Joseph Jr. - Shirley), 34 Finch St., New Orleans, La.
Rathryn Gray (Warncr A.), 3020 Vincennes Pl., New Orleans, La.

Donna Helm (H.J.), 6000 Bellaire Dr., New Orleans, La.

*Kathy Hoerske (Paul H, - Marion), 3137 Yupon St., New Orleans, La,
*Maryledden Hogan (Ledden V.-Bernadette), 2623 Nashville Ave., New Orleams, La.
*Sue Holloway (Ralph B.-Nancy), 11834 Sherbrook, Baton Rouge, La.

*Margaret Raleigh (G.P.), 3160 Amarillo, Baton Rouge, La.
Marilyn Randall (Carl), 4362 Hollywood, Baton Rouge, La.
Judy Sneed (R.G. Jr.), 4401 Stillbrooke, Houston, Texas

*Member Mothers' Club




HEN did this last happen to you? It’s letdown time

after supper. Tired by an increasing round of duties,
meetings, and entertainments, you reach at last that rare
night when vou can stay home. The whole enchanted eve-
ning | You don’t have to go anywhere. You have nobody to
pick up and deliver. You can relax—shoes off, feet up, pop-
corn bowl beside you—in the privacy of yvour living room.
You're free to share time and possibly even quiet with your
family.

And then the phone rings.

Your oldest child races to answer and then hands the tele-
phone to you. You take it reluctantly. Lately you’ve noticed,
through a haze of fatigue, that calls for you are calls for
help, support, attendance If the callers don’t want you now
—vwithin the hour—thecy want you or your cfforts in the too-
near, already date-packed future.

“Yes?” yon ask warily.

“ITIi!” an acquaintance carols. “Know you’re busy. Hate
to ask you this. But will you .. .?”

And maybe it’s “serve on a committee,” “play hostess to
a tea,” “teach Sunday school,” “canvass your block for the
current fund drive,” “sell tickets to a benefit,” “chauffeur
your son’s class to the rock quarry,” or “hake brownies—
and please make them the kind with nuts—for tomorrow
night’'s P.T.A.”

What can you say?

You're a mature and capable individual. You feel person-
ally responsible for your community’s well-being. Statisti-
cally yotr're part of the 19 that meets 909 of yotr commu-
nity’s demands. You try daily to be a good citizen, to keep
up culturally, and to work for important goals. Yet along
with this vou struggle to be a good parent and a good spouse.

The problem seems particularly ironic when you know
that elsewhere in vour town scores of persons suffer from
loneliness and from the abrupt isolation of widowhood or
retirement, and these idled potential helpers might welcome
the chance to be called upun. But whose phone rings?
Yours. Ours. The phone of the already busy parent, the
member-in-too-good-standing of the rush league.

On a normal weekday evening in our Midwest town, for
example, a family of five recently found themselves a dizzily
going concern.

Both father and mother, community leaders, faced a
choice of meetings. The father, a teacher, had an evening
class, a board meeting, and a second-grade Parents’ Night.
Because hie had 0 cary his liviag, hie tauglit liis Jdass. The
mother had both Parents’ Night and church-board meeting.
The eldest child, usually baby-sitter for the two younger
children, had debate. The second child, baby-sitter in an
emergency, had Science Club.

The couple appealed to neighhors with other children
who were usually willing and able pinch hitters in a baby-
sifting crisis. This same evening the mother had two meet-
ings : the father and each of the three older children had ane.

Two families, 10 persons, 12 meetings in one night! Why
do we get so mvolved?

3y o«

ACTIVITY HELPS EVERYONE

WE get involved simply because there seem to be so many
oond reasons for sayving yes:

® If we'rc new in a community, entering into local life on
an organized basis helps us to get acquainted. It’s the warm,
fast, and recognized approach, and success depends mostly
on how much time and effort we contribute.

® If we work actively in varivus orgaimizations, we see the
inside tickings of our community. We achieve a sense of
helping to nudge our town toward the goals we'd like to
see accomplished.

® No matter what our present role—businessman or home-
maker, child or adult, someone at loose ends or someone fit
to be tied—whatever groups we help also help s to grow;
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Are you run ragged
by community
enterprises? Then
you need to try the
“creative no.”

Here a practicing
psychologist and a
no-longer-put-upon
wife and mother

reveal its secref

et
Je
he HARRIED-

we benefit from this outside stimulation and new experience.
® Our support of community organizations -sets our chil-
dren a powerful service example. In addition, any group
role we take gives our children a chance to see us inn a new
light — as other than *just parents.” Such perspective-
restoring opportunities are often helpful—from both genera-
tions’ points of view. (Parents of infants may not yet have
met this situation tully, but the need for freshened family
perspective enlarges as our offspring mature ; ask any parent
who's grown one.)

Last but listworthy are the personal rewards for
joining °
® Active service in some organizations directly helps to

FAMILY CIRCLE
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By BOYD NMcCANDLESS, Ph.D.,
and LOIS MUEHL

develop and expand our business and professional interests.
@ Secking oul cultural and social groups feeds our hunger
for aesthetic enrichment and for companionship.

@ To refuse to join when asked, to deny help when salicited,
smacks of nonco-operation. In subtle ways no-sayers arc
penalized, and this puts an added value on our saying yes.

GOOD REASONS. TOO. TO SAY NO

OCCASIONALLY, however, we should say no. There are
tremendously important reasons we should sometimes stand
by that short bittersweet negative:

@ If we participate too much, we neglect our families or
our work. Most of us see clearly when we're slighting our

JANUARY 1965

joh. All of us recognize that the very young children in
the family nced us - or some adult— at home. What we
don’t always see is that older children (even up through
adolescence) also need us at home—to feed themn properly,
sometimes to talk to them (especially when they feel like
talking), but mostly just to be there, a reachuble island of
security in their choppy emotional sea.

@ Other family members need us, too. A hushand—tired,
perhaps perplexed by some problem at work—needs the
presence and attention of his wife. A wife, particularly in
her early childbearing vears, needs release in temparary
ways from lier mother role—and this often comes through
the companionship of her hushand. If the [To page 81]
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The harried-go-round
From page 51

home includes a third generation, these
older family members have rights to
our attention and our time —and to
their own time off. We can meet these
needs only if our outside participation
is cut to fit.

® If we don’t tailor our outside activ-
ity, if we participate too much, we run
the danger of exhansting ourselves.
And in the harricd-go-round of our
crammed schedules we often leave no
time for self-refreshment. This 1s a
parental need we habitually 1gnore,
though psychologists tell us that to
maintain our sanity we need to live
some self-actualizing life of our own
—to have fun, to be alone occasionally,
to think, to read, to fish, to putter
about, to do what we want. This is
one of our most important and justi-
fied excuses for not overjoining.

@ When we do spread ourselves out
thin among a host of organizations, we
weaken both ourselves and the groups
we are trying to help.

HOW TO ESTABLISH LIMITS

BUT suppose we know every last how
and why of joining or not joining.
What can we do to control wisely and
effectively the anruish of demands?
The answcer involves two steps that
anyone desperate enough can take:

First, we can use our understanding
of the participation process to spell out
the limits of our organizational activ-
ities. And next, we can master two
approaches — one simple, the other
more complicated—to saying mno.

To take the first step, we need to
settle for ourselves these questions:

@ What do we really want to do?
What are our primary musts, tastes,
nd ambitions?

How much do we want to do? What

> our energyv levels, family needs,

e, and capacitics?
® Which demands are legitimate?
Which can he postpaned or avaided?
(*“Is this the most helpful participation
by me at this time?"”)
® Is this organization really helping
me or the community?
® Am [ really so important to this
group? Or, by sitting back, can I help
someone else to volunteer ?

@ In bhalancing my activities, am I
duplicating pursuits that I might better
drop?

Each of us will give different an-
swers, and our decisions may change
with time and place and changing cir-
cumstances. But once we have made
~our evaluation, we can all acquire the
ability to say no.

THE SECRET OF THE “CREATIVE NO”
THE tried-and-true method —if we
wave the courage to make it stick—is
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the flat firm refusal based equnally upon
our considered answers to the above
questions and on our conviction that
nobody wins a rat race.

The other method is the “creative
no,” a negative that produces a pos-
itive.

To make our 1o a creative vne, we
have to practice alternative thinking.
Perhaps to our next petitioner we can
suggest a lonely newcomer, a lonesome
older person who could take our place.
Perhaps we can supply some other
nced — moncy, food, goods — that we
can give without exhausting our own
time and energy. Perhaps we can sug-
gest a totallv new way to be of help.

Let’s take the situation of a mother
asked to run the same Fun Night con-
cession for the third year in a row.

Now, Fun Night is a worthy if ex-
hausting institution. Its take buys
school needs; presumably it also en-
courages joyous family outings. Dut
this mother was sick of Fun Night.
Having donated cakes, money, time, en-
ergy, and labor and having reaped flu
in previous gayv testivities, she told her
caller this time, “Two years of running
that Spook Room were enough.”

“But you do it so well! Your weird
stories—"

“Thanks. Somconc clse will have
fresher ideas.”

“Then you won’t help?” Censure
crept over the wire.

“Oh, I'll belp,” the ex-spook agreed.
“With the children in school, I want
to.”

What did she do? Succuwb to tic
same wearving process? Switch to
serving pie in the kitchen, thus ruining
her arches instead of her voice? Con-
tribute $10 instead oi her presence’?
Not this woman! She had hegin to
practice the “creative no.”

“I'll help by suggestion,” she said.
“I.ast year nothing in the whole place
gave parcnts a brecak. Thosc mnoisy
mobs of youngsters out on a lark and
up too late wore everybody down. Why
don’t we set aside a room for adulis
only, with some varied recordings in it
for relaxed listening? I'll dig up the
records. You find a person to play
thern. Fun Night should be fun [or par-
ents foo.”

The school, the woman, and other
parents benpefited from one thoughtful
refusal.

LET'S “SHAPE OUR ENDS"

TIIIS kind of “no-how’”’ is not a slack
let- George-and - Georgia-do-it policy.
Althangh we decline some invitations
with reason, we acccpt others, fitting
our needs, our aims, and our con-

science.
And if we don’t take some such

course to “shape our ends,” we'll wake
up some fine, highly organized morn-
ing to find ourselves so well-rounded
that there is mo longer any point (o

us at all. F¥#

COUGH SYRUP

DUE TO COLDS UP TO ===

6 FULL HOURS

Speclal formula with Supressin®
*breaks circuit” that triggers coughing

——
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St. Joseph Cough Syrup
For Children ‘‘breaks
the impulse-circuit™
and thus controls nced
lass coughing.

Coughing impulses are
transmitted from your
child's""control center™’
to cough merves in
throat and chest

Proved fully as effective
as codeine! Yet safe,
non-narcotic. St. Joseph
Cough Syrup For Chil-
dren with Supressin acts
through blood stream
to block cough im-
pulses...controls -
coughing in a way not et
possible with ordinary /-a% s
cough syrups! /
Soothes throat, helps dislodge phlegm. Helps
clcar brcathing passagcs so chiid gcts nccded
sleep to speed recovery. {In slightly larger doscs,
gives you the saine grand reliel), Children prefer
cherry-tasting St. Joseph Cough Syrup For Chil-
dren. For big saving get large size.

*Plough’s brand of d-Methorphan lfydrobromide

§ stuosen 4 drops... 4 seconds

= BREATHE
- FREELY

Open up clogged

| RS e SOTONG
nose-sinus passages

The super-decongestant you g
get in St. Joseph Nose Drops
For Children is widely pre-
scribcd by doctors. It’s the |
same one you get in many
very cxpensive ‘‘prescrip-
tion"" products. You may |
Know it as Phenylephrine.

Swollen, irritated nasal,

These marvelous Dropsact 3!Mus tissues hinder

drainage, broathing.

rapidly. Open stuffy nose,
check sniffles and sneezes
almost instantly. Your child
breathes freer. Irritated nasal
membranes are soothed for
hours at a time.

St_Taseph Nose Draps For
Children contain no oil...and
don’t sting! Pleasant to use These nose drops

X soothe and shrink mem-
—--rcmarkably c_ﬁbctlvc- Get branes . . . open nasal
a bottic today. paecsages fast.

From Piough, inc., makers of
St. Joseph Aspirin For Children
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To add to the
good cheer at . ok
holiday time, you may want 1o put
your angels to work

.?{-/‘ ) e v’

All of us have heard so much from our parents’
generation about how #fey never had all these store-
bought ornaments to hang around the houge when
they were kids. Here’s vour chance to strike back!
In an afternoon you or your children can show
Mom and Dad (or Grandpa and Grandma) you
can make these things for yourselves, too! To make
one of these attractive rag angels just follow these
directions:
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~ 1. Start with a simple cardboard cone, with a top opening

of about 1 inch in diameter. Form the armature for head,
arms, shoulder, and neck out of ane piece of wire. Slit the
cone at each side % inch from the top and slip in the wire.
Use styrofcam egg for the head.

2. Mix water and wallpaper paste to the consistency of
very thick soup (7 parts water to 1 part paste will do it).

3. Tearrags into strips of 1 or 2 inches. Dip them one-by-
one into the paste solution and wind around the wire frame.
First wind around the hands, and then the arms. The angel’s
mantle or cape should be made from larger pieces and
dipped In the same way. Drape as desired. Trim may be
added here, as desired.

4. Let the rag angel dry for 48 hours, and then spray with
gold paint. Use a brush far finishing touches. If wings are
desired, they should be cut from cardboard and attached
before mantle is completely draped.




Christmas is a time for giving—
but grown-up kids are sometimes
reluctant to take. Why not send
them off on a winter holiday

of their choice?
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BY ARTHUR HALE, ROCKET
CIRCLE MEMBER-BUSINESSMAN, STAMFORND. CONN.
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My son Ted got married just about six months ago.
He and Barbara are spending their first Christmas
togcther as a married couple. It’s a big holiday for
them, maybe the biggest. We wanted to give them
a really special gift.

But what could it be? Most newlyweds arc prctty
sensitive about presents from their parents and
in-laws. Give them too much, and they might re
sent it just a little.

My wife Dorothy and I first thought of something
for their apartment. 7ed and Barbara have a four-
roomi apartment they're furnishing—one room at a
time. We saw a sofa and watching easy chairs that

TED: “Hi, Dad. Sure, we're here, calling
right from the Lodge. We met Maria
von Trapp vesterday in the library—
young Maria—and she showed us some
of the family songbooks. Really, it's just
like being a guest in someone’s home—
in fact, itis someonc’s home The Trapp
Family's. Oh, yes, we love it.”

BARBARA: “And they do mean it
about the music here. You'll hear
everything from Tyrolean yodels to
Texas yodels. Last night we even did
a little good, old-fashioned American
square dancing. It's the first time I've
done any of that in a long time. The
caller, Jed Prouty, got everyone go-
ing though. We lost our inhibitions
in a hurry.”
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we thought would finish up their living room nicely.

Dorothy argued that furniturc was a practical
gift. But I reminded her svhat they say on tele-
vision, ‘“‘Please, mother, I’d rather do it myself!”
She laughed and then we put our heads together
and tried to think of something they mouldn’t da for
themselves., And here’s what we came up with—a
week’s holiday at the resort of their choice. They
sciected the Trapp Family Lodge in Stowe, Vermont.

Ted had a week of vacation saved up, and
Barbara was all for spending it with the Trapps.
The kids had just seen “The Sound of Music,” and
wanted to find out if it could possibly be true. And
so off they went. Did they like it? Just listen in
around the page on the long distance call we got
from thcm the other night.

TED: “They've also got a pastry cook named Max
Meister who's pretty outstanding, too! I'm sure Barbara
will second that, because we’ve both been thirding and
fourthing on the kuchen every morning up at the Trapp
Family’s Viennesc Coffce Shop. They mean Viennese,
too! They put enough schlag in the coffee to make a
Sundae.”

g X

-

TED: “You ought to see this
place, Mom and Dad. It'sin a
little glen in the Green Moun-
tains, beautiful in the winter.
Baroness Maria Von Trapp—
that's right, Maria in the movie
—said that when she and the
Baron brought the family here
in 1941, they were reminded
immediately of the hills around
Salzburg—this was the place
for them.”

BARBARA: “The food is deli-
cious! It's worth a trip in itself.
We went back and met the
cook—or chef, | should say.
His name is Bruno Gloor, He's
from Zurich, and he can cook
in as many styles as the Swiss
have languages.

(continued next page)
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BARBARA: “Ted insisted on taking me riding, and frankly | was a little afraid at
first, but once | got used to those terrific horses in the lodge stables and was out
riding in that wintcr air, | wouldn’t have passed up the experience for anything

in the world.”

e a g yiil

TED: “"We visited the gift shop, too. It's right next to that Viennese ]
coffee emporium, so we know our way around there pretty well by

now. They have some beautiful hand-carved pieces of—well, |

guess | better keep quiet about that. Barb says you'll be finding

out about it soon enough.”

BARBARA: “"What's Austria without a bierstube?
And they've got one right in the basement of the
lodge. The people here are just wonderful. They come
from all over to enjoy the Trapp Family hospitality—
even from Europe, we found out. The couple across
the hall are from Hamburg and say the Trapps are just
as famous there as they are here.”

TED: “Better hang up now, Mom and Dad. Barb
and | are going to drive up to the top of Mount
Mansfield and do a little exploring. IU's beauliful
country. It really is. But why don’t you come on
out and see for yourself? ... What's that? No,
Dad. | insist. It's our call. We'll take the charges.
Well, goodbye.”
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Future:

Miss Hubbs

Mr. and Mrs. Alvin Dawson
Hubbs of May Street announce
the engagement and approach-
ing marriage of their daughter,
Miss Madelene Harrietf Hubbs,
to Mr. Hypolite Guy Riche III,
son of Dr. and Mre. Hypolite
Guy Riche Jr. of Kleinert Ave-
nue. The wedding is planned for
Aug. 17 at 4 o’clock in the after-
moon at St. James Kpiscopal
Church. ‘

Miss Hubbs is a graduate of
Prmiversity High School and of
gsutheastern Louisiana College.
She is 2 member of Spinsfers
Glub for which she serves as
historlan. She is a teacher of
first grade in Baton Rouge.

Mr. Riche, a graduate of Bat-
on Rouge High Schaol, attended
Louisiana State University and
is presently attending South-
eastern Louisiana College.
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| with the names of the couplejfe

Y |ing Mr. Lewis Olen White played

N 1 Ll wd Ud 5

S| mums surronnded by silver and
f| white lace.

1 | white magnolia leaves surrounding
5| @ large terra cotta cupid holding
h wedding bells tied with triple bows: -

. The main serving table in the|Q;

of end of the family room was a whife

Mornind Coffee, Luncheon,
Dinner Party Entertain

(;.-é/t/ )[ |
Y Two parties today—a morning coffee and a luncheon—and din-
ner party last evening have heen given {o honor Miss Judy Judice,
fiancce of Mr. John Dale Powers. The couple will be married in a
quiet cercmony on Jan. 21 :

Mrs. Pen B. Graves and Mrs. Lewis Olen White were hostesses
at this morning’s coffce. Some 175 guests called from 10 0 12 o’clock
at the White home on Rosemont.
| At 1 o'clock today Mrs. John W. Myers and Mrs. W. Hillman
Willis entertained at a lunchcon. Guests gathered at Boh & .Jake's.
Last evening Mrs. Dudley B. Hile and Mrs. Arthur Wheat enter-
tained at a dinner. The 7 o'clock party was also held at Boh &
Jake's.

A 6! Mz'ss-{udy Judice|

In the receiving line at the coifee ™
were Miss Judice, in lavender; M

her mother, Mrs. D. L. Judice, PS. 2%1 OT)/‘

in navy: Mrs. Graves, In gray
silky and Mrs. White, In white

wool. Each wore a nosegay cor- _[ Q
sage of white pompon chrysanthe-} " — >

In the entrance hall were glittered

trumpets. Above this hung white | pe

<

written in silver. lof

dining room was covered With ajgr
handmade Belgian linen and lace|re
»leloth. In the center was a
decorative love bird cage holding ¢
» | stephanotis and white carnations.|.r
On a marble top server af one
cage with lovebirds. On 2a i‘cl:
wrought iron glass top table was|j,
a silver punch bowl. Beneath the gk
glass were green and silver mag-
noliza leaves topped with white 0
butterfields. ‘ o
Noted in tne den was a tieredii,..
{ountain in which floated white alba| o
plena camellias. During the morn-|g;

S1

L la
background organ Imusic. . cca
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SErving were Mrs. k. k. Earnett,l
Mrs. Jewel Bates, Mrs. (. P.
Brewer, Mrs. A. C. Moreau, Mrs.
Arthur Wheat, Miss Mabel White, |
Mrs. Dudler Hile. Mrs. James
Mitts r. Tea girls were Miss
Fatie Alexander. Miss Charlie Sue
| Monroe, Rirs. Jack Lord, Miss
Carol MeCutchen and Mrs-.Evans]
Powers. Mrs. Paul Peters pre-|
sided at the guest registe-. |

Lunchcon Is Hald :

In the center of the table for |
teday’s luucheor was an arrange-
ment of white gladicli ard pink
Camellias. Places were marked!
With swilite satin ribhon and topped |
with white tulle rice bags tied|
with place cards. In front »f Miss
Judice’s place was an inverted
antiqiie eryvstal gobiet atop a tiny
bridal pair. On the fop of the!
gnblet was a white eamellia. The
hostesses presanied  the antique|
goblet to Miss Judice as a gif”
along with an electrical appliance.

Both Miss Judice and her
mother reccived pink camollia
corsages from the two hostesses.

Allending the Juncheon were
Mrs. Judice, Miss Missy vaers,{
DMiss Gay Powers, Mrs. E. B.|
Powers Jr., Mrs. J. C. Juciice.,i
Miss Carolyn Judice, Miss Mary
Myers, the two hostesses and the |
guest of honor. :

Dinner Party |
| _The dining table was centered
with a large white and pink nose-
gay from which streamers led fo
the individual places. The place|
leards alse  featnred nnsegays.
LMiss Judice wag presented a pink
and white corsage as were the!
mothers of the couple. The host. g
©s3€3 gave the honorece a giff of
silver.

_ Alfending the dinner were Miss
| Judice, Mrs. Judice. Mrs. Powers, |
Miss Gay Powers, Miss Carol Ju-
dice, Mrs. Bill Acpsia, Lirs. As-
thur Bagwell, Mrs. H. M. Clark., |
Mrs. J. E. Georze, Mrs. Betiy|
Erickson, Mrs. John May, Mrs.
G. 0. White and the hostessas.
Mrs. Hile and Mrs. Wheat. !

!
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Miss Mary Alta Myers
Weds Walter A. Tessier
At First Lutheran Church

The Pirst Lutheran Church was the setting Saturday afternoon
lal 3 o'clock for the wedding of Miss Mary Alta Myers and Mr.
Walter A. Tessier. The couple were married by Rev. Willard E.
Schiecht in a double ring service. -

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John W, Myers, and
Mr. Tessier is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Francis M. Tessier.

! Following the wedding, the couple was enfertained at a recep-
| ticn held in the Baptist Student Center on the LSU campus.

. For the ceremony, music was|
prgvided by Miss Jenny Lgu|Jl‘. Mrs. Nuoah S. Haynes regis-
Perkins, organist, and Mr. Wil-!tered guests.
liam Loving, soloist. | The main serving table was
Given ia marriage by her fa-|covered with an embroidered
ther, the bride wore a white linen and lace cloth that had
linen A-line gown embossedibeen made in Korea f{or the
with venise lace and fashioned! bride’s grandmother, the late
with an empire bodice, scoop Mrs. John W. Meyers of Wil-
neckline and trumpet sleeves/liamsport, Ohio.
edged with lace. Appliques ofl Pouring punch were Mrs. Mi-
\imported lace were noted on the chael Tudd, Mrs. Joseph L.
idetachable court frain and at Vancura of New Orleans, Rrs.
'the waistline. Her short white/Alvin D. Hubbs and Mrs.
‘gloves rcpeated the lace trim.|[Claude W. Davis. Presiding at
|I & crown of pearis held (he the coffee service were Mrs.

fingertip veil of illusion and the Marion G. Benfcn and Mrs.
bride carried a cascade of white/ Dennis L. Judice. Serving the
centered with a white orchid. Bell Meyer and Mrs, William S.
She carried a white lace and oMmith of Zachary, aunt of the
liten handkerchief given her by Pridegroom. ,

Mrs. Monroe B. Stephenson of Noted at 3 vantage point was
New Orleans and in her sheelthe Tice bag free thai had heen
she put a sixpence hrought from decoraled by Mrs. M. G. Bent-
Jamaica by the bridegroom. B s i :

 Vfiss Dians Ronlon ot Foutl Teagirls included Misses Sue

e : : .3 o Gros, Liz Bischoff, Carol Ju-
Lauderdale, Fla,, was maid of % 7 . 3

hanor for the bride. Brides. di¢e: Genell Hubbs, Peggy Bent-
maids included Miss Janice % Jenny Lou Perkins, and Pa-

Tessicr, sister of the bride. Xicla Seagoy. .

grogm, : Miss Madelene Hubbs, tri%or ﬂg?vgggg %I?) ntg: dwgd(ég;g
Miss Sandra Lee Ballard of To-| 7 il : 3
ledo, Ohio, and Mrs. William ¥.|d10's€ Hoer ensomble which she
Stafford of New Orleans. Iﬁgﬁegoi u};’;‘ h the orchid from
identically| G

B | P T L. "L T s

Attendants werc




Altendants were identically
attired in floor lengh turquoise,
gowns designed with nafural
waistlines and slepves to the el |
bow. Flowing panels from the
shoulders were accented with)
large flat bows. Their head-|
pieces of turquoise bows and
veiling were desizned and made!
py Mrs. Lollie Bell Meyer. They |

earried bourmets of yeilow chry-
santhemums. l

Mr. Tessier served his son &8s
best man and the groemsmen!
were Mr. Dickie Stallworth, Mr. |
Dennis Smith, Mr. Larry Hebert)
and Mr. Albert Addington of
L.afayette, a couzin of the bride-|
graom. Ushering were Mr. Lar-
ry Smith and Mr. Ru-uald
MecClellan. '

At Student Center

For the reception 2t the stu-
dent center, the bride’s mother|
received in a pink embroidered
lace and matching jacket ac-
cenled by antique enamel flow-
ered buttons. JMrs. = Tessier,
mother of the bridegroom,|
chose a two piece nilc grcen
brocade. Their corsages wele ()f
white cymbidiuin orchids. Mrs..
Reby Tessier, grandmother of
{he brldegroom wore blue vm‘n
a_+whife cymblchum
sage. |
[ Special guests were Mrs.‘,
iLouis P. Orth Sr. and Mr.
Emerson A. Schober, godpa-
‘rents of the bride, and Mr. and
Mrs. John H. Hammond Jr.,
‘uncle and aunt of the bride, allvl
of New Orleans.

Assisting with degails for the.
nevenf was Mrs. A. B. Sm.zletary




S oo It e R T £ e WA ARANS

o -

—-Behmd—-—-—
Story Of

Surrender

(AP) —The news for which.the

world had been waiting for days
—that Germany had surrendered
unconditionally and that Allied vie-
tory had come in Europe came in
an Associatcd Press dispateh from
Reims, I'rance, at 8:35 a. m., N. O.
time, Loday. _
. Four hours later, the British
Ministry of Information announced
that iomorrow, Tuesday, May 8,
would be treated as V-E Day with
Prime Minister Churchill making
an official announcement at 8 a. m.,
N. O. time and King George bload-
casting to the ewmpire al 2 p. m
N. O. time.

Edward Kennedy, chief of the
AP staff on the western front and
a veleran reporter who had covered
the war frem its beginning. more
than five years and eight months
ago, flashed the first news from
the Allied side of the German ca-
pitulation.

GAVE DETAIS

“Germany surrendered uncondi-
tionally to the western Allies and
JRussm today,” said Kennedy’s dis-
patch from Reims, giving a detailed

account of the surrender which
took nlace there.

" “The surrender took place at a
]httle red school house which is the
‘neadguarters of Gen. Eisenhower.”
i Nearly an hour before, at 7:38
'a. m., a broadcast on the wave-
]length of the Flensburg radio, used
for several days for German an- -

‘(Scc Behind, Page 10, Col. 33




‘Myers great grandmohcr used,
»{[rRs as a bride on a farm in Wood-|

sey, lyn, Ohio. ;
' 1| Gusts at the party included
suie Mrs., E. H. Leach Jr., Mrs.
Joc. |Wiley Jewel, Mrs. DeRoose
Rec-|Goetling, Mrs. M. K. Hardy,

‘| Mrs. Calvin P. Heath, Mrs. Wil-
sov.THiam D. Ourso, the mothers of |
cen-| the engaged pair and the bride- |

bride | elect.
by red '

ls Kern - a : i.
tte were /. 3 ' h |
Vs S

,ﬂ r ' - Bafen Rouge General {
-woco-attended. | Mr. and Mrs. Ronnie P. Ter-|

e ';rell announce ‘he birth of their.

| ST _ ithird child and first daughter,|
Luncheon Givemw  |[Wendy Mae, on May 9. Mrs.,

| At et Terrelids the former Margaret
T() C C)"/’}Z;bl’&’/’fle’l’ll‘ Fay Rumeaux of Baton Rouge.

B [] L : / .« Mr. and Mrs. Joseph W. Mc-

DBrendad Ledohn="—rrrr1 Manus announce the birth of

5 e whe Il their second child and second

. s son, James Phillip, on May 9.}

become the bride of Mr. E. C.iyr.c McManus is’ the former

Thomas I1T on .June 20 at the S
First Methodist Church, was Il\lf:ry Ann Thompson of Califor

honored at a luncheon Wedncs- :

- Mr. and Mrs. Henry F. Beck-
da{); Ey l\grb h{(e)hn N‘g l\f?{{}[faEIS ham announce the birth of their
N ok haug F rgaln dssat thel;}; first child, a son, Theron Nor

YELS, W9, enle & wood, on May 10. Mrs. Beck

home on Centenary Drive.

ham is the former Mary Auline
| The serving table was cov-|croaen of Philadelphia, Miss.
‘ered with a white cutwork em- Mr. and Mrs. Patrick Samue
broidered cloth and centered|pinp g n™anh inee the hirt
‘with a pair of crystal baskets ¢ thair first child, a son, P2
filled. with pink roses and| .k Wayne, on May 11. Mr
daisies. Rride and hridegroom Richardson is the former Re
ficurines with a bluebird, sym- \Mary Picard of Shreveport.

bol. of happiness, were, also. Mr. and Mrs. Joseph A.

noted.
Jr. announce the birth of ¢
In the living room reses Were s .- s ond sccond da

laced In an anthue glass com- ety .
gote while ‘daisies decorated the R(;ré Dglﬁ? Ehz?hbetlfl, on Ma
den. Misg Leach and her moth- |1 guise “§S lilcs % BortmerF
er, Mrs. E.IL. Leach, and Mrs.| s 3 I\?Ir O 5 aton ,
E. C. Thomas Jr. of Plaque-| ~ artl'c A agnnoull"nsce tll'nlegg
mine,  mother of the bride-|oir “tourth child and
groom-elect were all given cor-\,
sages of :prmg flawers,; Miss
Leach was presented w1th an
electrical appliance. - - |
' Mrs. Myers read some inter-.
;estmg hints on practzcal ‘house-
'keeping from the “Buckey e'

iCookery,’.’ a hook Wmch Mlss




Miss Knight

M’i's Lucille Denms Ixmght’
announces the hetrothal of their|:
daughter, Elizabeth Amy, to Lt.|
(j.g.) John David Rice of San i
Diego, Calif., son of Mr. and
Nrs. John Milton Rice of Spring-|
field, Mo, The couple will be|
married July 18 at 7 o’clock in|
the evening at the First Metho-|
dist Church. ’

i

Miss Knight, daughter of Mr.
Alexander Wilkinson Knight of
Shreveport, is a graduate of |
University High School and LSU |
where she was a member of
Pi Beta Phi Sorority. She now
teaches in Sau Diego. ,

Lt. Rice was graduated from
Parkview High Schooel in Spring-|
field, Mo., ard attended Drury|
College before graduating from,
the University of Michigan at
Ann Arbour, Mich. His frater-
nity is Sigma Nu..
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| Madelene Harriett Hubbs
Honored Today af Lunch
At John W. Myers Home |

Mrs. John W. Myers and her daughter, Mrs. Walter A.
| Tessier, were cohostesses today at a lunchecn honoring Miss
’ Madelene Harriett Hubbs, bride-elect of Mr, II. Guy Iiiche IIL.
| Miss Hubbs, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Alvin Dawson Hubbs,
| and Mr. Riche, son of the junior Riches, will exchange wed-
ding vows at 4 o’clock Aug. 17 at St. James Episcopal Church.

The honoree, her mather and her sister, Miss Jenell Hubbs,
and Mrs. Riche were presented corsages of majestic daisies
The hostesses also presented Miss Hubbs with a gift of china.

White and pink gladicli decorated the living room and den,
The serving table in the dining room was covered with a
white cutwork cloth and centered with an antique compoie
holding majestic daisies.

Guests inecluded also Mrs. Stone Miller, Mrs. Donald D.
Lawrence, Mrs. John T. Cox Jr., Miss Harriett Babin, Miss
Bettie Skains, Mrs. Dubose A. Vann III and DNrs. Herbert
Verberg of Hammond.




JLottorns From
The People

set as;de for readers
Of the msﬁ’fma thea

opportunity for dmcnsnon aues-
n which they
tions and problems i

are particuiarly
Stafe-Times is in me way rpgpmmble

‘| for the statements or opinion appear-
1 ing in this column. Readers are

| Iiberty to discuss topics at will but
with couriesy. Libelous or offensive
personal atiacks are not tled.
DPrevity wmst bhe observe T.efters
should be signed by_the writer for
identification. 7The State-Times Te- {
sorves the richt to give the name of ||
the writer of an unsigned letter to !
any person having a rizht lo it |

letters will be returm-d ‘.‘

' Editor, Slate-Tines:

Certain citizens continue f{o in-
sist that the proposed audiforium
'should be located in the Bon
‘Marche area and insist that the
‘Downtown Airporf — a much-
‘used facility—should be sacri-
ficed.
| If there is any merit to the
‘Bon Marche Ilocation, your at-
.tcntlon is called to the fact that;
‘there is approximately 200 acres|
Iul vavant land between Sears Roc-i
‘buck and Bon Marche, aud a
.smable tract of unused land be-
itween the Bon Marche Shopping
‘Center and the Flamingo Tout-
ist Motel.

Either of these sites would have
the following advantages:

1. No homes would be displaced.

2. No business establishments
would be affected.

3. No publie facility would be!
| sacrificed. ;
} JOHN W. MYERS |
| 443 Centenary Drive |
|
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'Y 23, 1958

.

John H. Hammel, Jr.,
Vicc-President-Notary

Your Ac-count Will Not
Be Frozen in Case of

PER Death of Either Party

5 ANNUM

PAUIL E. DE BLANC

Executz've Vice-President

[UaT

happy

(FRENCH MARKET)
| together | VR A

e

329 Bardnne St. Corner Union
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Tuesday
July 21st
1964,

bear Altsa,

Guess you think I'm flooding you with mail, but
mow you won't mind. However else csn we gossip and chit-chat.
when we are all together, it's jJumpling from one subject to
another. ILike 1little children nolding up hands to get in their
two cents' worth.

First of all, 7'd like you to guestion Mary more
about my relative's girl friend. lary mentioned it casually at
dinner past Friday evening. Just couldn't pursue the subject too
vehemently, cause we were in a hurry and could not monopollze ithe
conversation. Mary did say her name wWas Ruby and that Alvin Stumpr
had recently given her a Cadillac., If you don't mind, please give
me a detailed desgcription of all this. That is, how Mary came into
contact with her 1in first pvplace. How name of ex-osnator otumpl was
brought into conversation, etec., etc., stec. Mamoo anda I are on
tenternooks, because I told her what Marv had said., Please explailn
to Mary that she will not be involved in any way. It is jJust our
OWn personal curiousity. Just give me the facts, ma'am - all oif
them and in minute detail.

Arthemise and Arthe stopped in hee Sunday afternoon.,
Arthe looks grand. bDid I tell you that Collie (Arthe's husband)
had bought a deodorized skunk to bring back home to hls nephew?
Arthemise has had that animal on her premiscs for about a week or 10
days. Must have been a real experience, cause she's got these crazy
aachshund dogs, too. They werc always trying to get at the skunk.
Tne skunk was fed regular dog food.

I asked Arthe Dunday if 1t were a boy or a girl skunk.
Arthe repllied they aidn't know, cause Collie had sald only another
skunk could telll Imagine that. oSeems to me could cause a lot of

confusion.,. =

Had a letter from our Bill yesterday. He is very
busy with summer school, whieh he doesn't actually necd, but is
taking t0 "round out"” nis education, as he put it. Those boys have
losds of fun. Know your brother was pleased to see and realize Lhat,
Iroem our trip. Billd dreove us out to their "villa", about 30 or 40
miles from St. Louis. They go theke on wesk-snds, etc. Bill haa
started up a combo several months back., He plays the piano - mostly
chords, with a very nheavy hand. He gave us a renditlon of “ioney",
When we were there. Really wild. John H.'s face was aghast. Mamoo
ana I were in stitehes,

aAanyhoo, B11ll saild in letter receivea yesteraay that:
"This Sat. nite there's a hootenanny out at villa, so naturally we'll
be performing. Incidentally, the group picked up the niekname of
'Hammel' s Mammals'," Such a title. Think it's unusual, to say the
least. But then, T'm not in my 20's anymore. Sometimes wonder if
am in 20th centuryt ;z-(>ﬁ¥<:/%ﬁa«xJ»7J

Must end now, cause wgnt to write yvour son. Haven't
written him a really long letter in several weeks, s0 am overduo.

Hope you don't mind typing. It's so much quicker and

e
casler - 8ven Wlth errors due to extra long tingernails. (Which I'm
net about te eut off.,) Lots of love from us all.

Ewdit.

s
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—DPhoto by C. Bennctie Moore.

MISS PATRICIA ANN EMMER °
daughter of Mr, and Mrs. Lloyd Edwin Emmer, is betrothed
to Mr. Cyron Tanner Lawson of Atlanta, (a., son of Mr.
and Mrs, Adolphus Dndge Lawson of Spartanburg, S. C.
The June 19 wedding will take place at Gracc Episcopal

Church in New Orleans, .
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Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd Edwin
Continued in Sec. 3, Page 15
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Continued from Sec. 3, Page 14

Emmer annquﬁé_e the betrothal
of their gﬁlémghter, Miss Patricia

Ann Emmer, {p Mr. Cyron Tan-
ner Lawson of Aflanta, Ga., son
of Mr. and Mrs. Adolphus
Dodge Lawson of Spartanburg,
S. C. The wedding will be cele-
brated June 19 at 2 o’clock in
the afternoon af Grace Epis-

copal Church. Immediately fcl-ywas Miss Mary Virginia Tanner

SOCIETY NEWS

lowing the ceremony there will
be a reception at a downfown
hotel.

of Chesnee, S. C., before her|
marriage, was graduated from|:
Georgia Institute of Technology,!

Miss Emmer, whose mother
is the former Miss Emily Lou-|

in Deceatur, Ga. She is an alum-
na of St. Martin’s Protesiant
Episcopal School.

Mr. Lawson, whose mother

where he is now attending the|

ise Gerde, will be graduated in§9hemical Engineering Graduate:
June from Agnes Seott College SCh0OL

He is a member and;
former vice-president of Delta|
Upsilon Fraternity and is also|.
a member of Phi Eta Sigma,|
Tau Beta Pi and Phi Kappa|

————

Phi honorary fraternities.




Miss Meyer l

The engagement of Miss Lynn -
Marie Meyer to Li. (].8.)]
Charles Harry Rudd, USNR,;
son uf Mir. and Mrs. Rudalph C. |
Rudd of San Jose, Calif.; is an-|
nounced foday by her mothcr ‘
Mrs. Lillie Bell Kleinpeler Mey-
er of thm city.

Nuptial ritez are planned;
March 17 at the Willow Glen
Methodisi Church of San Jose.

Miss Meyer, a graduatc of
University High School, attend-
ed IST] and was g member |
there of Alpha Delta Pi sorori-
ty. She is now an airlina stew-
ardess based in San Franciseo.

Her fiance {inished at Willow |
Glen High School in San Jose;
and at Claremont (Calif.) Meps' |
College. Fe is stationed at Mira- |
mar Naval Air Stafion in Mira-|
mar, Calif. ' [
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LOUISIANA STATE UNIVERSITY

and
AGRICULTURAL AND MECHANICAL COLLEGE

Junior Division ~T, Uhlonw Av s DTG E"T

Office of the Dean 5. B Date— . =" u;yﬁ,;.»«:”‘z.“%“'l"’j;:.ﬁ‘-;,.a?.‘L.L‘%ﬁ
(O Pt T/ ;é.««-é;”f*‘ﬁg;-é?.?.w: V4 /J, cAlya 7 roceived the following

grades for the first 9 weeks of the ’f"__*‘hg"’”"-»?f“--’,e:@ d_'}{:‘J;Semester:

Accounjcing o I Eeglogy | | : Physical Sc. 3

Agronomy Geonlogy Labh. | Physics

Animal Indus. Héalth & Phys. Ed. Physics Lf;b.

Astronomy Hcagn &.Ifhys;._Ed. ol e _.Psychology e

Asf.ron_omy T.ah. History Secretarial Sc.

Biologica} SC. Ilome IScon. | | Secretarial Sc.

Books and Libr. 4 Home Econ. Sociology =

Rotany = [ Mathematies / 7~ j/f’ Spanish R | 2

Sf}gmistry oY ,_J Mathematics ; G‘Z |/ Speech

Chemistry Lab. = | ;1 Alr Science | : Vocational Ed..

Economics ; Military Se. ‘Zoology

Engr. Drawing | Music |

English / /. 5 /:/ {«‘ Music

Fine Arts Musice

I'rench Music

Geography /| Philosophy

The grades of A, B, and C are given for satisfactory work. The grade of C indicates work of
a quality acccptable for graduation. The grades of A and B are given for work of higher de-

grees of excellence.

Unsatisfactory work is indicated by the grades of D (poor), and F (failure). The grade of
D is passing but carries no quality credits, The grade of I is given for work that is incomplete.
A grade of W or WF is given il a sludent withdraws from a course after the first four weeks.
The W 1is given if the work is of passing quality; the WF, if the work is unsatisfactory.

JOHN A, HUNTER
Dean of the Junior Division
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He Died and Rose

- FOR ME

The Story of Lent, Easter and the Ascension
translated into the language of ioday




He Died and Rose

The Story of Lent, Easter and the Ascension
translated into the language of today



Geibsemane

Jesus took His disciples, as He often had done, to the
other side of the Kidron valley, and there He went with them
into a garden called Gethsemane.

“Sit down here while I go over there and pray,” He told
them. “And you pray that you may not be tempted.”

Then He took with Him Peter and Zebedees two sous,
James and John, and withdrew from the others about as far
as one would throw a stone. He began to feel terror and grief,
and He said to them, “I am so full of sorrow,'™ I am aimost
Cying. Stay here, and keep awake with Me.”

Going ahead a little, He bowed down with His face on
the ground, and prayed that if it were possible, He might not
Lave to suffer what was ahead of Him, “My Father,” He said,
“You can do anything. If it is possible and if You wish, take
this cup from Me, but let it not be as I waunt it but as You
want it.”

An angel from heaven appeared to Him and gave Him
strength. And as He began to struggle inwardly, He prayed
more eanestly, and His sweat became like drops of blood
falling on the ground

After praying, He got up, went to the disciples, and found
them sleeping because they were feeling sad. “Simon, are
vou sleeping?” He asked Peter. Then He szid to them, “So
you couldnt keep awake with Me one howmx! Why are you
deeping? Get up, watch, and pray that you may not be
tempted. The spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak.”

Then He went away a second time and prayed the same
as before: “My Father, if this cannot pass by Me and I must
drink it, Your will be done.”

He came again and found them sleeping. They couldn't
keep their eves open. And they didnt know what to say
fo Him.

Leaving them again, He went and prayed the same prayer
a third time. Then He came to the disciples the third time.

4 Thursdey Night

“Are you going to sleep on now and rest?” He asked them.
“It is enough. The time has come. Now the Son of Man will
be betrayed into the hands of sinners. Get up, let us go. Here
comes the man to betray Me!”

Judas Betrays Jesus

Judas, one of the Twelve, who was betraying Him, also
knew the place, because Jesus and His disciples had often
met there. Judas had taken the troop of soldiers and servants
from the ruling priests, the Bible scholars, and the elders of
the people. And just then, while Jesus was still speaking, they
came there, a large crowd with lanterns and torches, swords
and clubs. His betrayer had given them a signal. “The One

I kiss is the man,” he said. “Grab Him, take Him away, and
don’t let Him escape.”

Then Jesus went out, knowing exactly what was going to
happen to Him. “Whom are you looking for?” He asked them.
“Jesus of Nazareth,” they answered Him.

“I am He,” Jesus told them.

Judas, ready to betray Him, was standing with them.
When Jesus told thern, “I am He,” they went backward and
fell on the ground.

He asked them again, “Whom are you looking for?”
“Jesus of Nazareth,” they said.

‘I told you, I am He,” Jesus answered. “Now if you are
looking for Me, let these men go.” This was to fulfill what He
had said: “I have lost none of those You gave Me” ®

! At that moment Judas, who led them, stepped up to Jesus.
Greetings, Master,” he said and he kissed Him tenderly.

“Friend, what are you here for?” Jesus asked him. “Judas,
are you betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?”

John 6:39,
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The ruling priests and the whole Jewish court tried to
get false testimony against Jesus in order to kill Him, but they
couldn’t find any. While many came foiward to give false
testimonies against Him, their testimonies did not agree.

At last two men came forward and gave false testimonies
against Him, saying: “We heard Him say: T can tear down
the temple of God and build it in three days’; I will tear
down this temple, made by human hands, and in three days
build another that is not made by human hands’~ But not
even on this point did their testimonies agree.

Then the high priest stepped forward. “Don’t You have
anything to say to this?” he asked Jesus. “What are these men
testifying against You?”

But Jesus was silent and didn't answer.

Then the high priest said to Him: “Swear by the living
God, and tell us: Are You the promised Savior, the Son of
God, the Blessed One?”

“I am,” Jesus answered him. “But I tell you, from now
on you will all see the Son of Man sitting at the right hand
of power and coming in the clouds of heaten.”™

Then the high priest tcre his robe. “He has blasphemed!”
he declared. “Why do we need any more witnesses? You have
just heard the blasphemy. What is your verdict?”

Then all condemned Him and said, “He must diel”

Then some of them began to spit in His face. And the
men who were holding Him were making fun of Him. They
covered His face and struck Him with their fists, and some
slapped Him. “Prophesy, You Christ, and tell us: Who struck
You?” they were asking Him. They were also speaking many
other blasphemies against Him.

Then the attendants took charge of Him, and they also
slapped Him.

8 Friday, 3—6 A. M.

Peter Denies Jecus

Peter was sitting outside, down in the courtyard. As he
sat in the light of the fire, the doorkeeper, one of the maids of
the high priest, saw him warming himselt. She came to Peter.
“You aren’t one of this Man’s disciples, are you?” she asked.

“I am not,” he answered.

“You were with Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee,” she said,
looking straight at him. “He was with Him.”

But he denied it before all of them: “I dont know Him,
woman, and I don’t know what youre talking about.”

After a little while he went out to the entrance. Then
a rooster crowed.

Another maid saw him. “He was with Jesus from Naz-
areth,” she told the men who were standing around. “He’s
one of them.”

Simon Peter continued to stand and warm himself. So the
men asked him, “You aren’t one of His disciples, are you?”
One man looked at him and said, “You are one of them.”

Again Peter denied, and he swore: “Man, I am not! I don’t
know the Man!”

About an hour later another insisted: “Certainly he was
with Him. Why, he’s a Galilean!” The men who stood near
him came and told Peter, “Sure, youre one of them. Anyone
can tell by the way you talk. You are a Galilean!” One of
the slaves of the high priest, a relative of the man whose ear
Peter had cut off, asked, “Didn’t I see you with Him in the
garden?”

Again Peter denied: “Man, I don’t know what you mean,”
and he cursed and swore: “I don't know this Man of whom
you are talking” Just then, while he was still speaking,
a rooster crowed a second time,

Then the Lord turned and looked at Peter, and Peter re-
membered the Lord telling him: “Before the rooster crows
twice today, you will deny Me three times.” He went outside
and started to cry bitterly.

The High Priest’s Palace 9



The Second Meeting of the Jewish Court

As soon as it was morning, all the ruling priests and the
elders of the people, including the Bible scholars, that is, the
whole Jewish court, had a meeting. They brought Jesus before
their court and said, “If You are the promised Savior, tell us.”

“It I tell you, you will not beleve Me,” He said to them.
“And if T ask you a question, you will not answer. But from
now on the Son of Man will be sitiing at the right hand *** of
the power of God.”

“Are You; then, the Son of Gcd?” all of them asked.
He answered them, “As you say: I am He.”

€< . N> <
Why do we need any more testimony?” they asked. “We
have heard it ourselves from His own lips.”

Then the whole crowd of them decided to kill Jesus.
They got up, bound Jesus, tock Him from Caiaphas to the
governor's palace, and handed Him over to Pilate, the gov-
ernor. It was early in the morning.

The End of Judas

When Judas, who had betrayed Him, saw that Jesus was
condemned, he felt sorry, and he brought the thirty shekels
of silver back to the high priests and elders. “I have sinned,”
he said, “I have betrayed innocent blcod.”

“What do we care about that?” they asked. “See to that
yourself.”

Then he threw the money into the temple and left — he
went away and hanged himself. As he fell forward, he burst
in the middle, and all his bowels poured out.

The high priests took the money. “It isn't right to put
this into the temple treasury,” thev said, “because it is blood
money.” So they decided to buy the potter’s field with it for

10 Sunrise on Friday

the burial of strangers. That is why that field has ever since
been called the Field of Blood.

Then what the prophet Jeremiah had said came true:
I took the thirty shekels of silser, the price of Him on whom
some men of Israel set a price, and I gave them for the potter’s
field, as the Lord directed me™

Bejore Pilate

The Jews themselves didr’t go into the governor’s palace,
to keep from getting unclean, because they wanted to celebrate
the Passover. So Pilate came out to them. “What accusation
do you bring against this Man?” he asked.

“If He were no criminal,” they answered him, “we would
not have handed Him over 0 you.”

“You take Him yourselves,” Pilate told them, “and judge
Him according to your law.”

“We are not permitted to kill anyone,” the Jews answered
him. And so what Jesus had said was to come true. He had
predicted how He was going to die.

Then they started to accuse Him: “We found that He
leads our people astray, keeps them from paying taxes to
Caesar, and says He is Christ, a king.”

Pilate went back into the palace and called for Jesus.
When Jesus stood before the governor, Pilate asked Him, “Are
You the King of the Jews?”

“Did you think of that yourself,” Jesus asked, “or did
others tell you about Me?”

“Am I a Jew?” Pilate asced. “Your own people and the
ruling priests handed You over to me. What did You do?”

“My kingdom is not of this world,” Jesus answered. “If
My kingdom were of this world, My servants would fight to
keep Me from being handed over to the Jews. But now My
kingdom is not of this world.”

“Then You are a king?” Pilate asked Him.

Perhaps Herod's Palace 11



“Yes, I am a king!” Jesus answered. “I was born and came
into the world to testify to the truth. Everyone who lives in
the truth listens to Me.”

Pilate said to Him, “What is truth? After saying that,
he went out to the Jews again, and he told the ruling priests
and the crowd, “I don’t find this Man guilty of anything.”

While the ruling priests and elders continued to accuse
Jesus of many things, He said nothing.

“Don’t You have anything to say to this?” Pilate asked

Him again. “Don’t You hear all these accusations they bring
against You?”

But Jesus didn’t answer him any more in regard to any-
thing that was said, so that Pilate was very much surprised.

Before Herod

The priests and the crowd kept urging him: “He stirs up
the people by teaching all over the country of the Jews, be-
ginning in Gelilee and coming here.”

When Pilate heard that, he asked, “Is the Man from
Calilee?” And when he found out that Jesus came from the

country ruled by Herod, he sent Him to Herod, who at that
time also was in Jerusalem.

Herod was very glad to see Jesus. For a long time he
had wanted to see Him, because he had heard about Him,
and he was hoping to see Jesus do some miracle. He asked
Him a lot of cuestions, but Jesus didn’t answer him. The rul-
ing priests and the Bible scholars were standing there and
accusing Him vehemently,

So Herod and his soldiers treated Him with contempt and
made fun of Him. They put a bright garment on Him, and
then sent Him back to Pilate. On that day Herod and Pilate
became friencs. Before this they had been enemies.

Then Pilate called the ruling priests, the other leaders,
and the people together. “You brought me this Man as one who

12 Perhaps the Maccabean Palace

turns the people against their government,” he told therr}.
“And now look, I have examined Him before you, but I haven't
found this Man guilty of any of the things of which you accuse
Hinmi. Nor did Herod, because he sent Him back‘to us. You
see, He has done nothing to deserve death. So I'm going to
teach Him a lesson and lest Him go.”

Barabbas

Now at every festival the governor used to free one pris-
oner whom the crowd waated and asked for. Just then there
was a well-known robber by the name of Barabbas. He had
been thrown in jail with the men who had revolted in the city
and had committed a murder. And the crowd came up and
asked Pilate to do for them as he had done betore.

“You have a custom that I free someone for you at the
Passover,” Pilate answered them. “Whom do you want me to
set free for you, Barabbas or Jesus, the King of the Jews, who
is called Christ?” He knew that the ruling priests had handed
Jesus over to him because they were jealous.

While Pilate was sittinz on the judge’s seat, his wif2 sent
someone to tell him: “Let that righteous Man alone. I have
suffered much in a dream today on account of Him.”

But the ruling priests and elders stirred up the people
to oot then to ask Pilate to free Barabbas for them and to
gf-rl“i.?'u:m to kill Jesus.

“Which of the two,” the governor asked them, “do you
want me to set free for your”

“Then the whole crowd cried out: “Not this one. Away
with Him! Free Barabbas for vs.”

But Pilate wanted to let Jesus go, and he called to them
again: “Then what should I do with Jesus, who is called Clrist
and whom vou call the King of the Jews?”

Again all of them kept shouting: “Crucity, crucify Him!”

Perhaps Herod's Palace 13



Going out, they found a man from Cyrene by the name
of Simon, the father of Alexander and Rufus. He was coming
in from the country. As he was passing by, they took hold
of him, laid the cross on him, and forced him to carry it be-

hind [esus.

A large crowd of the people followed Him. The women
in the crowd were beating their breasts and weeping over Him.
Turning to them, Jesus said: “Daughters of Jerusalem, don’t
cty over Me, but cry over yowrselves and your children, be-
cause the time is coming when people will say:

‘Happy are —

The women who couldn’t have children,
The wombs that didn’t bear,
And the breasts that didn’t nurse.

Then people will begin io say —
To the mountains: Fall on us'
And to the hills: Cover us!

I- this is done to the green tree, what will be done to the diy?”

Two others, who were criminals, also were taken away
to be killed with Him.

“Ubey Crucified Him”

~ They took Him to what was called the Place of a Skull,
which the Jews call Golgotha.
They tried to give Him a drink of wine, mixed with myrih
and gall, ™ but when He tasted it, He refused to drink it.
~ There they crucified Him. Then taey also crucified two
robbers with Him, one at His right, the other at His Ioft,
aad [esus in the middle. It was 9 o'clock in the morning
when they crucified Him.
Then Jesus said, “Father, forgive them; they don’t know
what they are doing.”

15 Golgotha

Tr—— | i

When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they tock His
clothes and divided them into four parts, one for each soldier,
drawing lots to see what each one should take. The tunic had
no seam; it was woven in one piece from top to bottom. “Let
us not tear it,” they said to one another, “but let us throw
dice to see who gets it,” so that the words of the Bible might
come true: They divided My clothes among them, and for
My garment they threw dice™ That was what the soldiers
did. Then they sat down there and kept watch over Him.

Pilate had written a notice, stating the reason why Jesus
was punished, and the soldiers put it above His head on the
cross. He had written, “This is Jesus from Nazareth, the King
of the Jews.,” Many Jews read this notice, because the place
where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and it was written
in Aramaic, Latin, and Greek,

Then the high priests of the jews told Pilate, “Don’t write,
“The King of the lews, but ‘He said, “I am the King of the
Jews.”””

“What I have written,” Pilate answered, “T have written.”

The people stood there watching.'™ Those who passed
by mocked Him, shaking their heads ' and saying: “Ha! You
who would tear down the temple and build it in three days,
save Yourself if You are the Son of Cod, and come down from
the cross.”

In the same way the ruling priests, the Bible scholars
and elders were sneering  and making fun of Him among
themselves. “He saved others,” they said, “but He cannot save
Himself. He should save Himself if He is the Savior whom
God has chosen. He is the King of Israel. He should now come
down from the cross. He should let us see that, and we'll
believe in Him. He trusis in God: let God deliver Him now
if He likes Him.  Didn’t He say, ‘I am the Son of God’?”

The soldiers also made fun of Him by going up to Him
and offering Him sour wine.™ “If You are the King of the
Jews,” they said, “save Yourself.”

Good Friday 17



A Robber Turns to Jesus

In the same way the robbers who were crucified with
Him insulted Him. One of the criminals who had been cruci-
fied there mocked Him: “Aren’t You the promised Savior?
Save Yourself and us!”

But the other one warned him. “Aren’t you afraid of
God,” he asked him, “seeing that you are condemned just as
He is? Our punishment is just. We are getting what we de-
serve for what we have done. But This One has done nothing
wrong.”

Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when You come to
Your kingdom.”

“I tell you the truth,” Jesus said to him, “today you will
be with Me in Paradise.”

Mary

Now His mother, His mother’s sister, Mary the wife of
Clopas, and Mary from Magdala were standing by the cross
of Jesus.

Jesus saw His mother and the disciple whom He loved
standing near. “Woman,” He said to His mother, “there is
your son!”

Then He said to the disciple, “There is your mother!”
From that time on the disciple took her into his home.

Three Dark Hours

It was about noon when darkness came over the whole
country, because the sun had stopped shining, and the dark-
ness lasted until 8 o’clock in the afternoon.

About 8 o’clock Jesus called out aloud, “Eloi, Eloi, lama
sabachthani®” ** which means, “My God, My God, why did
You forsake Me?”

18 April 7, A.D. 30

When some of the men who stood near heard this, they
said, “Listen! He is calling Elijah.”
After that, because He knew that everything had now

been done, and in order that the words of the Bible might
come true, Jesus said, “I am thirsty.” '™

A jar tull of sour wine was standing there. Immediately
one of the men ran, took a sponge, and soaked it in sour wine.
He put it on a stick of hyssop, held it to the mouth of Jesus,
and gave Him a drink.™ “Let us see,” he and the others
said, “if Elijah will come to save Him and take Him down.”

Now when Jesus had taken the wine, He said, “It is

finished!”

Jesus Dier

Again Jesus called out aoud, “Father, into Your hands
I entrust My spirit.” ** After He said this, He bowed His
head and gave up His spirit.

Just then the curtain in the temple was torn in two from
top to bottom, the earth was shaken, the rocks were split,
the graves were opened, and many bodies of the holy people
sleeping in their graves came back to life. They came out
of the graves after He had -isen, went into the holy city,
and showed themselves to many people.

The captain who stood facing Jesus saw how He gave
up His spirit, and he praised God. “This Man certainly was
righteous,” he said. As he and his men were watching over
Jesus, they saw the earthquake and the other things that hap-

pened, and they were very much afraid. “He certainly was
the Son of God,” they said.

When all the people who had come together to see this
saw what happened, they beat their breasts and turned back.
All His friends were standing there, and many women
who had followed and helped Jesus while He was in Galilee.
Among them were Mary from Magdala and Mary, the mother

3 P.M., Geod Friday 19



of James the Less and of Joseph, and Salome, the mother of
Zebedee’s sons. They had come up to Jerusalem with Him,
and now had been watching Him from a distance.'™

No Bone Broken

Since it was Friday and the Jews didn’t want the bodies
to stay cn the crosses on Saturday, because that Sabbath was
an important day, they asked Pilate to have the legs of the
men broken and the bodies taken away. So the soldiers came
and broke the legs of the first man and then of the other
who had been crucified with Him.

But when they came to Jesus, they saw that He was
alreadv dead. They didn't break His legs, but one of the
soldiers stuck a spear into His side, and immediately blood
and water came out. He who saw it has testified about it,
and his testimony is true, and he knows he is telling the truth
in order that you, too, may believe.

This happened so that the statement might come true,
None of His bones will be broken™ And at another place
the Bible says, They will look at Him whom they pierced.'™

Jesus Is Buried

In the evening there came a rich man by the name of
Joseph from Arimathea, a town of the Jews. IHe was an
important member of the Jewish court, a good and righteous
man, who was waiting for the kingdom of God. He was
a disciple of Jesus, but secretly because he was afraid of the
Jews. He had not voted for their plan and action.

Since it was the day of preparation, that is, Friday, he
dared to go and ask Pilate to let him take away the body
of Jesus.

Pilate was surprised that He should be dead already. He
called the captain and asked him, “Has He already died?

o0 Good Friday, 3—6 P. M.

When the captain told him, Pilate ordered that the body be
given to Joseph.

Joseph bought a linen cloth and came and took down the
body of Jesus. Then came also Nicodemus, who had first
come to Jesus at night. He brought a mixture of myrrh and
aloes, about seventy-five pounds. So they took the body of
Jesus and wrapped and bound it with the spices in clean linen
cloths, according to the Jewish custora of burying the dead.

There was a garden at the place where Jesus had been
crucified, and in the garden was Joseph’s new grave, which he
had cut in the rock and in which no one had vet been laid.
Here, then — because it was the day of preparation among the
Jews, and the day of rest was just beginaing, and the grave
was near — they laid Jesus.

The women who had come with Him from Galilee fol-
lowed them. Mary from Magdala was there and the other
Mary, the mother of Joses. They sat before the grave and
saw where and how His body was laid. Joseph rolled a large
stone against the door of the grave and went away. The
women went back and prepared spices and perfumes. But on
Saturday they rested according to the commandment.

The Guard

The next day — the Saturday after the day of preparation
— the ruling priests and Pharisees met with Pilate. “Sir,” they
said, “we remember how the deceiver, while He was still
alive, said, ‘On the third day 1 will arise. Now, order the
grave to be made secure till the third day, or His disciples
may come and steal Him and then tell the people, ‘He arose
from the dead.” Then the last deception will be worse than
the first.”

“Take a guard,” Pilate told them, “go and make it as secure
as you know how.”

So they went and secured the grave 5y sealing the stone
and setting the guard.
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on Jesus’ head, not lying with the linen cloths but rolled up
in a place by itself. Then the other disciple, who had come
to the grave first, also went in, saw it, and believed. They
had not yet understood what the Bible meant when it said
that He must rise from the dead.

So the disciples went home again, and Peter wondered
what had happened.

“Mary”

After Jesus rose early on Sunday, He showed Himself first
to Mary from Magdala, out of whom He had driven seven
evil spirits.

Mary stood outside, facing the grave and crying. As she
cried, she looked into the grave and saw two angels in white
clothes, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one
at the head and the other at the feet. “Woman, why are you
crying?” they asked her.

 “They have taken my Lord away,” she told them, “and
I don’t know where they have laid Him.”

As she said this, she turned around and saw Jesus stand-
ing there, but she didn’t know it was Jesus. “Woman, why
are you crying?” Jesus asked her. “Whom are you looking for?”

“Gir,” she said to Him, thinking He was the gardener,
“if you have carried Him away, tell me where you laid Him,
and I will take Him away.”

“Mary!” Jesus said to her.

She turned. “Rabboni!” she said to Him in the Jewish
language. (It means “my Master.”)

“Don’t hold on to Me,” Jesus told her, “because I haven't
vet gone up to the Father. But go to My brothers and tell
them, 1 am going up to My Father and your Father, to My
God and your God.”

Mary from Magdala went to the disciples, who had been
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with Him and who now were mourning and crying. She told
them, “I have seen the Lord,” and that He had said this to her.

When they heard that He was alive and had been seen
by her, they didn't believe her.

The Other Women See Jesus

When the other women came back from the grave, Jesus
met them. “Good moming!” He said. They went up to Him,
took hold of His feet, and worshiped Him.

“Dor’t be afraid,” Jesus said to them. “Go and tell My
brothers to go to Galilee, and there they will see Me.”

They reported all these things to the Eleven and to all
the others. The women who told the apostles about these
things were Mary from Magdala and Johanna and Mary, the
mother of James, and the others.

But the apostles thought they were talking nonsense and
wouldn't believe them.

The Guards

While the women were on their way, some of the guards
went into the city and told the high priests all that had
happened. '

These met with the elders and agreed on a plan. They
gave the soldiers a large sum of money and told them: “Say,
‘His disciples came at night and stole Him while we were
sleeping.” And if this comes to a hearing before the governor,
we will persuade him and see that you have nothing to
worry about.”

They took the money and did as they were told. And
that story has been spread among the Jews to this day.

On the Way to Emmaus

Later, on the same day, two of the followers of Jesus
were going into the country, to a village called Emmaus,
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about seven miles from Jerusalem. They were talking about
everything that had happened.

While they were talking and discussing, Jesus Himself
joined them and walked with them. But He appeared in
.'il{ different form, and their eyes were kept from knowing who

e was.

“What are you discussing as you walk along?” He asked
them.

They stood still and looked gloomy. “Are you the only
stranger living in Jerusalem,” the one called Cleopas asked
Him, “who doesn’t know what has happened there these days?”

“What do -vou mean?” He asked.

“All about Jesus from Nazareth,” they told Him, “who
was a prophet mighty in His work and word before God and
all the people, and how our high priests and rulers handed
Him over to be condemned to death and how they crucified
Him, But we were hoping He would be the One to free Israel.
Besides all this, it is now the third day since this happened.
Then some of our women also startled us. They went to the
grave early this morning and didn’t find His body. They came
and told us they had even seen a vision of angels who said
He is alive. Some of the men who are with us went to the
grave and found it as the women had said, but they didn’t
see Him.” :

“How foolish you are,” He told them, “and how slow to
believe all the prophets have said! Didn’t the promised Savior
have to suffer this and so go to His glory?” Then, starting
with Moses and all the prophets, He explained to them in all
their writings what they had said about Him.

Meanwhile they had come near the vilage where they

were going, and He acted as though He were going farther.
“Stay with us,” they urged Him. “It is getting late, and the
day is almost gone.” So He went in to stay with them.
While He was at the table with them, He took the bread
blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. Then their eyes’
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were opened, and they knew who He was. But He vanished
from them.

“Didn’t our hearts burn within us,” one said to the other,
“as He talked to us on the way and explained the Bible to us?”

That same hour they started out, went back to Jerusalem,
and found the eleven and those who were with them all
together. These said, “The Lord really did arise, and Simon
saw Him.”

Then the two men told the others what had happened
on the way and how they had recognized Him while He was
breaking the bread. But the others didn't believe them.

Bebind Locked Doors

On that Sunday evening the doors were locked where the
disciples were, because they were afraid of the Jews. He
showed Himself to the eleven while they were at the table.
They were talking of what had happened, when Jesus came
and stood among them. “Peace to you!” He szid to them,

They were startled and terrified, thinking that they were
seeing a ghost,

“Why are you troubled?” He asked them. “And why do
doubts come into your minds® Look at My hands and My
feet: It is I Myself. Feel Me and see. A ghost doesn’t have
any flesh and bones such as you see Me have.” As He said
this, He showed them His hands and His feet and His side.

Then the disciples were delighted to see the Lord. While
they were still too happy to believe and were surprised, He
asked them, “Have you anything here to eat?” They gave Him
a piece of broiled fish. He took it and ate it while they were
watching Him.

Then He scolded them because their minds were closed
and they didn’t believe those who had seen Him after He
had risen,

“While I was still with you,” He said to them, “I told
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you that everything written about Me in the Law of Moses,
tie Prophets, and the Psalms must come true.” Then He
opened their minds to understand what was written. “So it is
vritten,” He told them, “that the promised Savior should suffer,
rise from the dead on the third day, and in His name you
should preach to all people, beginning at Jerusalem, that they
rapent of their sins so they may be forgiven. You will testify
of these things.”

“Peace to you!” Jesus said to them again. “As the Father
s2nt Me, so I send you.” When He had said this, He breathed
on them and said: "Receive the Holy Spirit. If you forgive
sins, they are forgiven; if you do not forgive them, they are
not forgiven,”

Thomas Sees Jesus

But Thomas, one of the Twelve, who was called “Twin,”
v7as not with them when Jesus came. So the other disciples
told him, “We have seen the Lord.”

“Unless I see the marks of the nails in His hands,” he told
them, “and put my finger in the marks of the nails and put my
hand in His side, [ won’t believe it.”

A week later His disciples were again in the house, and
Thomas was with them. The doors were locked, but Jesus
came and stood among them. “Peace to you!” He said. Then
He told Thomas: “Put your finger here, and look at My hands
— and take your hand and put it in My side. And don’t doubt
but believe.”

“My Lord and my God!” Thomas answered Him.

“Do you believe because you have seen Me?” Jesus asked
him. “Blessed are those who did not see Me and still believed.”

Breakfast with Jesus

After that, the eleven disciples went to Galilee, where
Jesus had told them to go. There Jesus showed Himself again
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to the disciples at the Lake of Galilee. He showed Himself
in this way.

Simon Peter, Thomas ( called Twin ), Nathanael from Cana
in Galilee, the sons of Zebedee, and two other disciples of
Jesus were together. Simon Peter said to the others, “I'm
going fishing.”

“We're going with vou,” they told him.

They went out and got into the boat. But that night they
caught nothing, When moming came, Jesus stood on the
shore. But the disciples didn’t know it was Jesus.

“Boys, you don't have any fish, do you?” Jesus asked them.

They answered Him, “No.”

“Drop the net on the right side of the boat,” He told
them, “and vou will find some” So they dropped the net.
And then they couldn’t pull it any more because there were
so many fish.

The disciple whom Jesus loved said to Peter, “It is the
Lord.” When Simon Peter heard him say, “It is the Lord,”
he put on the coat that he had taken off, fastened it with
his belt, and jumped into the lake. But the other disciples,
who were not far from the shore, only about a hundred yards,
came in the small boat, dragging the net full of fish.

As they stepped out on the shore, they saw burning coals
there with fish lving on them, and bread.

“Bring some of the fish which you have just caught,” Jesus
told them. Simon Peter got into the small boat and pulled
the net on the shore. It was filled with a hundred and fifty-
three large fish. Although there were so many, the net
wasn't torn. |

“Come, have breakfast,” Jesus told them. Nome of the
disciples dared to ask Him, “Who are You?” They knew it was
the Lord. Jesus came, took the bread, gave it to them, and
also the fish,

This was the third time that Jesus showed Himself to the
disciples after He had risen from the dead.
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Do You Love Me?”

When they had eaten breakfast, Jesus asked Simon Peter,
Simon, son of John, do you love Me more than these do?”

“Yes, Lord,” he answered Him, “You know I love You.”
“Feed My lambs,” Jesus told him.

“Simon, son of John,” He asked him a second time, “do
you love Mep”

“Yes, Lord,” he answered Him, “You know I love You.”
“Be a shepherd of My sheep,” Jesus told him.

“Simon, son of John,” He asked him a third time, “do
you love Me?”

Peter felt sad because He asked him the third time, “Do
you love MeP” “Lord, You know everything,” he answered
Him, “You know I love You.”

“Feed My sheep,” Jesus told him. “I tell you the truth:
When you were younger, you used to fasten vour belt and
go where you wanted to go. But when you are old, you will
stretch out your hands, and someone else will tie you and take
you where you don't want to go” He said this to show by
what kind of death Peter would glorify God. After saying
this, He told him, “Follow Me.”

Peter tumed and saw the disciple whom Jesus loved fol-
lowing them. He was the one who at the supper had leaned
against Jesus' breast and had asked, “Lord, who is going to
betray YouP” When Peter saw him, he asked Jesus, “Lord,
what about him?”

"It I want him to stay till I come,” Jesus asked him,
“what is that to you? You follow Me.” And so it was said
among the Christians, “That disciple will not die.” Yet Jesus
didn’t say, “He will not die,” but “If I want him to stay till
I come, what is that to you?”

This is the disciple who testified about these things and
who wrote this. And we know that what he testifies is true.
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The eleven disciples went to the mountain where Jesus
had told them tc 2o. When they saw Him, they worshiped
Him, but some doubted.

Coming nearer, Jesus spoke to them. “All power in heaven
and on earth has been given to Me,” He said. “Go everywhere
in the world, and preach the good news to the whole world.
He who believes and is baptized will be saved, but he wko
does not believe will be damned. Go and make disciples of
all people: Baptize them in the name of the Father and of the
Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teach them to do everythirg
that I have commanded you.

“The believers will have these proofs: In My name they
will drive out devils. They will speak new languages. They
will take up snakes. If they drink any deadly poison, it wll
not hurt them. They will lay their hands on the sick, ard
these will get well.

“And remember, I am with you always till the end of
the world.”

Jesus Goes Up to Heaven

After His suffering Jesus in many ways proved to the
apostles that He was alive as He showed Himself to them
during forty days and spoke about the kingdom of Ged.

When He met with them, He ordered them not to leave
Jerusalem. “I am sending you Him whom My Father prom-
ised, as you heard Me tell you, Wait here in the city unil
power comes on you from sbove. John baptized with water,
but in a few days you will be baptized with the Holy Spirit.”

When they came together, He tock them out to a place
where Bethany lay ahead of them.

“Lord,” they asked Him, “are You now going to make
Israel an indepeadent kingdom again?”
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“It isn’t for you to know any times or periods,” He told
them, “which the Father has set by His own authority. But
when the Holy Spirit comes on you, you will receive power,
and you will testity of Me in Jerusalem, in all Judea and
Samaria, and to the end of the world.”

‘When He had said this, He raised His hands and blessed
them. While He was blessing them and they were watching
Him, He was lifted up, and a cloud feok Him away so that
they couldn’t see Him any more. He was taken up to heaven.
and He sat down at the right hand of God.™

They were gazing up to heaven as He was going away,
and now there were two men in white clothes standing beside
them. “Men of Galilee,” they asked, “why are you standing
here and looking up to heaven? This Jesus who was taken
away from you to heaven will come back in the same way
as you have seen Him go to heaven.”

They knelt and worshiped Jesus. And then they left the
Mount of Olives, as it was called. It is near Jerusalem, only
2 half 2 mile away. They were very happy as they went back

to Jerusalem. And they were always in the temple prais-
ing God,

The disciples went out and preached everywhere,
and the Lord worked with them and confirmed
the Word by the wonderful proofs
that went with it.

AMEN
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