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Spring!! Port Profile Girls'.:'. Expressive 
Expressions 

Spr ing is s p r u n g ; de g ra s s is riz. 
I wodder w h e r e d e flowers iz . . . | 
Yes, ' t is spr ing, and the flowers 

a r e in bloom and I saw a robin j 
the o t h e r day and don' t you feel 
lazy t oo? I jus t w a n t to s l e e p ; 
and s leep and sleep. Th i s is the | 
t ime of y e a r w h e n l i t t le boys get : 
the i r ha i r cu t sho r t and fuzzy; , 
w h e n gir ls begin to th ink a b o u t ; 
c lothes aga in ; w h e n Mom s t a r t s 
c leaning wi th a b a n g ; w h e n Dad 
ge t s ou t his fishing tack le and old 
s tor ies . T h e shop gir ls smile and \ 
the m i l k m a n has t ime to s top and . 
cha t a whi le on his rounds . T h e 
bills roll in and the clouds sud
denly become fasc inat ing . T h e r ? | 
is t he smell of c a m p h o r and of 
freshly t u rned e a r t h . J o h n n y falls 
out of a t r ee and Sue is s t u n g by j 
a bee. Young gir ls w e a r t h e i r 
flower h a t s and the ci ty is full of ^ 
boys in t he i r N a v y whi tes . Down 
come t h e s t o r m windows. G r a n n y 
ge t s the i tch to t ravel , and D a d 
can ' t w a i t to get home from the 
office every n ight . Th i s is real ly 
spr ing ad boa t faget to weah yoah 
rubb£is!! 

Band Concert Is 
Wel l Received 

By JULIA ST. CLAIR 
and JOHN WILKINSON 

Success! T h e t h i r t e e n t h annual^ 
concer t of t h e P o r t Wash ing ton 
High School Band, F r i d a y n i g h t , ' 
w a s apprec ia t ive ly received by an 
en thus i a s t i c audience . T h e m a i n ' 
f ea tu re w a s the p laying of the i 
s t i r r i ng "Slavonic Rhapsody No | 
2" by F r i e d m a n n . A novel ty piece 
which the aud ience and the band 
enjoyed was " P o p ! Goes tiic 
Wease l " in a special a r r a n g e m e n t 
by Cail l iet . 

The Band sa lu ted the i r friends 
and allies 'oy playing a Uni ted Na
t ions Medley which included the 
Na t iona l H y m n s of Canada , Mexi
co, Brazil , F r a n c e , China, Russia , 
and England . In t e rpo l a t i ons by 
Ned Bullis, a senior m e m b e r of 
the band, added to the effective
ness of this number . The colorful 
flags o- the coun t r i es con t r ibu ted 
to the a t t r a c t i v e n e s s of the deco
ra t ions . 

T w o of ou r th i r t een g r a d u a t i n g 
sen iors w e r e soloists. They w e r e 
P a t s y St . Clair , p laying the horn 
solo "Conce r to No. 1" by Mozar t 
and M a r g a r e t Ross who played 
"Rossignolet (The N i g h t i n g a l e ) " 
by Donjon on he r flute. Both of 
t'nese gir ls have received first r a t 
ings in S t a t e and Na t iona l Con
te s t s and a r e respect ively P res i 
dent and S e c r e t a r y of the Band. 
T h e o t h e r m e m b e r s who will soon 
be leaving us a r e : Lois Bake r , 
Gino Brock, J a c k y Fen ton , Beryl 
Singleton, J i m m y ' -alia, Ned Bul
ls, T o m m y Dune , Babe Impe r i -
1, H u g h Low^ H u g h Mont -
-omery and D '^feiffer. T h e 

Af ter r u n n i n g a round a good 
deal , I finally m a n a g e d to co rne r 
the Miss. H e g a r t y and get some 
facts of h e r life so t h a t you'l l 
know how to live if you w a n t to 
be S a l u t a t o r i a n . 

I t s eems t h a t she w a s born in 
the Big City and from t h e r e w e n t 
to Bayshore . T h e nex t t h ing she 
knew, she was in W a t e r b u r y , 
Conn. I t was he re t h a t she m a d e 
the m i s t a k e of going to school. 

At the age of eight , she ar r ived 
a t P o r t and honored the four th 
g r a d e w i t h h e r presence . Even a t 
t ha t young age she showed signs 
of being a b r igh t s t u d e n t . 

J u s t l ike any n o r m a l person, 
B u n t y has h e r favor i te c lasses . 
His to ry and Engl ish, and those she 
doesn ' t l ike too well (which wo 
rea l ly can ' t t e l l ) . She is ve ry ac
t ive in e x t r a - c u r r i c u l a r act ivi t ies , 
in fact t h e only c lub she doesn ' t 
belong to is the F r a t r y ( they don ' t 
know w h a t they ' r e mis s ing) . 

Even though B u n t y is a ve ry 
ag reeab le person, she does have 
some pe t peeves. S h e can ' t b e a r 
cold w e a t h e r and loud noises, and 
she disl ikes all people who call h e r 
"Queenie . " H e r only hobbie is let
t e r wr i t i ng (now don' t be nosey!) 
and l i s tening to music , especially 
T o m n y Dorsey. If B u n t y had he r 
choice on w h a t to do for the resi 
of he r life, she would probably 
opend it ea t ing chowmein and 
d r ink ing v c d t g a ( w h a t a l ife!) . 

B u n t y jus t can ' t decide be tween 
Vassor and Wil l iam Smi th , bu t 
w h a t e v e r he r choice is, we know 
she'l l keep up the good work . Af
t e r college she w a n t s to e n t e r the 
Social Service field. 

P a t s y Louis is holding a big 
fashion show in the high school 
a u d i t c t i u m on K a y 2. T h e r e 
will Sic '.ots of p re t ty clothes and 
p r e t t i e r gir ls . I t is sponsored by 
Macy. Admission for girl.s is a 
10c defense s t a m o and for adu l t s 
a I'.'Sc s t a m p . 

I 1 
Inquiring Reporter 

W h a t was the biggest m o m e n t 
in you r l i fe? 

J o a n W e s s m a n n — w h e n "alfalfa" 
sen t m e a spicey le t te r . 

N a n c y Ne l son—When Roosevelt 
w a s in the W h i t e House and Wal 
lace w a s vice pres . (you figure it 
o u t ) . 

Dick C l a r k — " W e w e r e n ' t very 
big." 

Carol N e u m a n n — W h e n my ha i r 
s t ayed cur ly in the rain. 

Dick P e r l y — W h e n I found four 
ha i rs on my chin and shaved them 
off. 

Les K e a t e s — W h e n I found t h a t 
"Lu lu" w a s rea l ly the one. (7 ) 

Mr. Keza r—See ing "Cover Gi r l " 
— W h a a a t ! ! And when I m e t 
Grace . 

Ellen Hansen — Seeing Ann 
Ruthe r fo rd—in person! ! 

Doro thea F a r r e l y — A real " l ive" 
p resen t on Chr i s tmas . — how tal l 
D o t ? 

Bill Woodsen—"My m o m e n t is 
ye t to come!" 

Advice to Love Lorn 

Give to the Red Cross, le t ' s help 
t hem all we can 

To do the i r w o r k of m e r c y 
F r o m Europe to J a p a n 
They help our nurses , and doc to r s 

too 
W h e r e c . e r they m a y be 
On t h e land, in the air, and also 

on the sea 
So lot us play ou r pa r t r ight now 
And give wi th all, ou r h e a r t 
S3 t-icy can c a r r y on tiieir w o r k 
r. 'hore ever they depa r t . 
To do the i r job of m e r c y 
And help, w h e r e e 'er they can 
T o aid the sick, the down and out 
As help, a wounded man 
So come on folks, le t ' s do our bes t 
And h e l p ' m wi th all ou r m i g h t 
Because* we know it 's doing good 
And we'll be doing r ight . 

Wil l iam Allen 

Band will sorely miss these play
ers . 

At the close of the concer t the 
a lumni of fo rmer High School d a y s 
c a m e back and played wi th t h e 
res t of the band the fami l ia r 
m a r c h e s and severa l encores . 

D e a r Suzy, 
I used to have d a t e s eve ry n i te , 

but for the last six m o n t h s I have 
boon s i t t ing home alone. I have 
t r ied eve ry th ing — Vims, Ipana , 
Lifebouy, F l e i shmann ' s Yeast , and 
D r e n e shampoo . W h a t do you ad
vise m e to do now? 

"Di scou raged . ' 
D e a r "Discouraged ," 

Indeed, you have a problem. T h e 
only possible solution could be to 
s t a n d on T i m e s S q u a r e wi th a 
lasso. 

Say It Wi th Music 
Long Ago and F a r Away—Easter 

Vaca t ion 
I'll Be Seeing: You-~New school 

officers 
I Love You—the cat to the spr ing 

robbins 
I Don ' t Know W h y — " D a d d y " to 

"Baby Snooks" 
W h e r e or When—wil l the Victory 

Gardens begin to grow. 
There ' l l be a H o t T ime in T h e Old 

Town Tonight—Apr i l 29th, the 
Soph Carniva l . 

H e W e a r s a P a i r of Si lver Wings 
— S u p e r m a n . 

You'.l Neve r Know—Spanish Vo
cabular ies . 

I t S t a r t e d All Over Again—Lulu 
and Les 

Here ' s a b r a n d new crop of 
corn. 

Draw up a foxhole and fall in— 
T a k e a cha i r and sit down. 

Speali up to the mike—Say it 
again, I d idn ' t h e a r you. 

That's strictly dude — T h a t ' s 
sha rp . 

For whom does the bell t o l l ? — 
T h a t ' s how a teen-age a n s w e r s 
the te lephone these days . 

Take a rope and skip it—Go 
away . 

Put an egg: in your shoe and 
beat it—Go away . 

Make like you're rationed—Go 
away . 

Bring a piece of cheese and come 
to my trap for a rat race—Bring 
a p a r t n e r and come to m y house 
for dancing . 

I walked with a Zombie—I had 
a d a t e wi th a dr ip . 

Hop a freight, I'll take the bait 
— I ' m c u t t i n g in. 

So long, sl-ug, see you in the slot 
machines—A new w a y of saying 
good-bye. 

The pause that re-Heshes — 
lunch hour . 

Pass the drool cup—What a girl 
says when an a t t r a c t i v e boy 
passes by. 

He's a prisoner or war—He's 
s tuck wi th a drip, cold cut or m o t h 
ball. 

Who hung that mess on you ?— 
W h e r e did you ge t t h a t smooth 
outf i t? ( i t 's real ly compl imen
t a r y ) . 

Tickle my ear—Call m e up . 
Strictly for the birds—Not so 

hot . 
Hel!o, Joe, when d'ya go'?—New 

version of "Hello, Joe, wha t d 'you 
k n o w ? " 

Wolf in ship's clothing:—A sailor. 
Wolf in jeep's clothing—A sol

dier . 
Hi, kitten, what's mewin '?—A 

new way to say hello. 
I'm not a wolf, I just came over 

to say hello-oo-oo-oo—New w a y 
boy to g ree t girl . 

Oh, my battered curves—Oh, m y 
s h a t t e r e d nerves . 

You shred it wheat—you said it. 
Indood, I dee—Indeed, I do. 
Caution blind alley—Look out, 

he re comes a drip, (said on t h e 
d a n c e floor when you see a goon 
l oad ing you r way to cut in.) 

Who Is It? 

n Clio 
ever a lone 
ood friend 
nc rge t i c 

..ight on the beam 

..abel is h e r pet n a m e 
n cheer ing squad 

..ois's pal 
akes wi th the hockey s t i ck 

..lected school pres ident (wo 
hope) 

..eat kid 


