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MR. FRANCIS X. MooNEY, Principal -

1953-1968

The faculty and student body of the West Junior High dedicate the 1968
. issue of the BROADCASTER to Mr. Mooney, our retiring principal.

Dedication
From The Faculty
His extreme kindness to teachers and
pupils alike, his pleasant smile, and his
ready Irish wit have endeared Mr. Mooney
to all who have come in contact with him
during his many years of loyal and faithful
service to the people of Watertown. He
was always busy at his work, but never too
busy to come immediately to the aid of any
who needed his help - whether it was in
school or in the community.
May the heavens smile on you, Mr.
Mooney, and may the good Lord grant you
and Mrs. Mooney many, many years of the
joy and contentment that you have so justly
earned.

A. P.

Mr. Mooney
Mr. Mooney was born in Watertown and
spent most of his boyhood on the south
side. He received his elementary schooling
at St. Patrick's School, and after that he
attended Boston College High School. From
there he continued his education at Boston
College. While attending B. C. on a scholarship, he proved to be an outstanding
athlete, excelling in baseball and basketball.
After graduating from college, he entered
the field of education. One · of his first
teaching assignments was an opportunity to
teach at the West. He gladly accepted the
challenge of teaching an all-boy group.
Within three years Mr. Mooney left the
West to become principal at the Grant,
Parker and later the Marshall Spring School.
Even as principal he worked closely with

his students instructing them to dramatics
and putting on a monthly skit. He was
also an amateur actor playing the starring
role in the Watertown Teacher's Association
production of Clarence. In this role be
portrayed a young hero returning from war
to the girl next door. Little did anyone
know at that time that the play would
come to life and Miss Helen Logan would
become Mrs. Francis X. Mooney.
In 1953 he was made principal of the
West and served the students with unselfish
devotion for fifteen years. Presently, we
understand that
spends his time bowling
in the winter and golfing in the summer.
We hope he will fill his retirement doing
these things which he enjoys . No matter
where he goes Mr. Mooney will always be
remembered by the faculty and students of
the West Junior High.
Diane Barba, 9

he

Tributes To Mr. Mooney
The announcement of Mr. Mooney's retirement as principal of the West brought
forth numerous and deserving tributes to a
man who has willingly devoted many years
of unselfish service to the people of Watertown. On April 25, friends and fellowworkers honored Mr. Mooney at a • !Stimonial
dinner given at Hibernian Hall. On his last
day at the West the students gathered in the
cafetorium to salute him in word and song.
Following the day's dismissal, Mr. and Mrs.
Mooney were honored at a tea by the faculty. Mr. Mooney was greatly appreciative
of the many celebrations and gifts which
accompanied his retirement.

A PROCLAMATION
WHEREAS HE HAS DEVOTED OVER FORTY YEARS OF CONTINUOUS SERVICE
TO HIS COMMUNITY: AND WHEREAS THE GREATEST PART OF THIS SERVICE
HAS BEEN DIRECTED TO THE YOUTH OF THIS TOWN:
AND WHEREAS HUNDREDS OF SCHOOL CHILDREN HAVE BENEFITED FROM
HIS GUIDANCE AND CONCERN AND HA VE DEVELOPED INTO RESPONSIBLE
CITIZENS:
AND WHEREAS HIS PAST FIFTEEN YEARS HAVE BEEN SPENT WORKING
WITH THE YOUNG PEOPLE OF THE WEST JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL:
WE DO HEREBY DECLARE TODAY TUE DAY, APRIL 30TH. 1968, FRANCIS
X. MOONEY DAY. AND URGE ALL STUDENTS AND STAFF TO TAKE THI
OPPORTUNITY TO SAY "THANK YOU", MR. MOONEY.
GIVEN THIS 25TH DAY OF MARCH, IN THE YEAR OF OUR LORD ONE
THOUSAND NINE HUNDRED AND SIXTY-EIGHT, AND OF THE ESTABLISHMENT
OF THE WEST JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL THE 46TH YEAR. BY THE WEST JUNIOR
HISTORIANS.

ADMINISTRATIVE CHANGES

Meet Dr. Dela ney
On March 19, at an interview with Dr. Raymond Delaney, new superintendent of the
Watertown School System, we asked many questions concerning his life, work and family.
His teaching experience includes elementary and high school science in New York and
New Jersey. Later he moved into guidance and then became assistant superintendent of the
Mineola Long Island Schools. Dr. Delaney decided to make teaching his career as a result
of his experiences in the U.S. Air Force.
Building a new four year high school is one of his aims for educational progress. He
feels t at a four year high school would accommodate better science ourses, laboratory
facilities and an over all better school program.
Dr. Delaney defines education as a lifelong process of experience and becoming a better
person as a result of this." He advises each student in Watertown to "identify what it is
that you want to happen in your life, and then to do the best you can to have it happen."
In reply to our question "What do you think of today's youth?" he simply stated
that he and everyone should understand the youth of today and that each generation is in
its own way different.
Dr. Delaney graduated from St. John's High School in New York and then went on to
Columbia University where he received both his Master's and Doctor's degrees. His outside
activities consist of golf, spectator sports and reading, but recently most of his time has
been taken up by duties as superintendent
Dr. Delaney is married to the former Mary Healy of New York City and has four
children, Billy, Bob, Pam and Kevin.
Pam Piantedosi, 9
Mark Hughes, 9

New Acting Principal
On May 1, the day after Mr. Mooney's retirement, Mr. Thomas Oates took over as
acting principal until the appointment of a permanent headmaster. Mr. Oates has been
assistant principal of the West since 1961. After graduating from Boston University, Mr.
Oates taught at both the Coolidge and East Jr.
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New Teachers
Mrs. LeBlanc is one of the newest members of our faculty. She teaches mathematics
in Room 210 and also has a seventh grade homeroom class. She attended the College of
Our Lady of the Elms. She majored in mathematics and received her B.A. degree in this
subject. In 1967 she was elected to the Delta Epsilon Sigma National Honor Society. Her
husband teaches social studies at Perkins Institute for the Blind and is also the housemaster
of a senior high boy's dormitory. We would like to welcome her to our school and hope
she will continue teaching here for many years.
Mrs. LeClerc attended Merrimac College where she received her B.A. in English education. After completing her student teaching at the West, Mrs. LeClerc spent a year teaching
with the Lay Apostolate in Hawaii. On her return to Massachusetts, she taught English at
Dracut High School. In September, as Miss Fitzmaurice she came to the West to teach
English and reading. On Easter Sunday she was married to Daniel LeClerc, a teacher at
Don Bosco High School in Boston. Mrs. LeClerc was ·recently awarded an NDEA grant
for further study in English at the Univ. of Mass., in Boston.
Mr. Hanson, another new seventh grade teacher, has a most interesting background. He
received his B.S. and teaching credentials from UCLA, and also has a degree in H ealth
Education. He now teaches general science at the West. The father of twin· girls, Mr.
Hanson is vety proud of his wife and family . Mrs. Hanson is a doctor of Pediatric Neurology
and works at Children's Hospital in Boston . The Hansons have traveled widely in this
country and in Europe. Mr. Hanson has written a book on the study of insects, A ShorJ
Glossary of Antomology with Derivations.
Joan Greene, 8
Deborah Erikson, 8
Pam Piantedosi, 9

GETTING
ACQUAINTED

ROOM 207
CONGRATULATES

THE NEW MRS.
Le CLERC

5

Ninth Grade Events
May 6- Lincoln Jr. High Concert
May

7 - United Nations Trip

June 6 - Honor Society Assembly
June 13 - Grade Nine Party
June 19 - Grade Nine Class Day
June 20 - Graduation

MR. OATES

HIC, HAEC, HOC

OUR PHOTOGRAPHER GETS " TOOK"
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Notable Ninths
As the class of 1968 prepares for graduation, it seems a most appropriate time to reflect
upon the members of the class and the progress they have made since their arrival at the
West Jr. High in September of 1965:
The shy, giggly seventh graders who entered the West that September morning have
not only grown taller and more confident, but have gained in knowledge and maturity as
well. We at the West are proud of these young men and women and wish them well as
they enter their high school years.
To begin to consider the individual talents and contributions of the members of this
class would be an enormous task. Thus it is possible only a few of the most outstanding
individuals.
Student government plays an important part in the lives of the ninth graders. Among
the school leaders selected by the class of 1968 were Pam Piantedosi, Andrea Daskalos
and Robert O'Halloran.
Athletics is another area of school life in which this class excels. For the past three
years the accomplishments of George Yankowski, Ed Rayner, Bill Rao, Peter Pomponi and
Joe Donnelly have often been applauded. In the area of girls' sports Ann Marie Jansen,
Donna Piscatelli, Kathy Leonard and Maria Timperio have worked long and bard.
This year's graduating class is not lacking in musical talent. We have often listened to
the lovely songs of Arlene Centemore and the various choral groups. Don Zimmer and
other members of the band and orchestra have frequently entertained us. Every now and
then one of our ~usically gifted students such as Diane Barba is accepted into the Greater
Boston Youth Symphony.
Our clubs form a backbone for school activities. In order for clubs to function properly
the leadership qualities of people like Anne McHugh of the Honor Society, Maria Carito
and Pam Koot, French Club officers and Judy Erickson of the History Club are most important.
A good student is an all-round student. The characteristics of an outstanding student
are depicted in such active people as Helen Thomay, Janet Casello and Nancy Aghazarian.
We have mentioned only a few of the notable ninths. There are many more exceptional
graduates who have contributed their time and talents to their class and school.

AU REVOIR,

MR. MOONEY

TO SIR,
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WHAT DO YOU MEAN -

I WOUND IT BACKWARDS!

Ninth Grade Adiectives
Mary Aceto - Winsome
Elizabeth Adams - Placid
Nancy Aghazarian - Ambitious
Nicholas Albano - Scientific
Robert Alfonso - Agreeable
Michael lessandro - Dauntless
Douglas Anderson - Ambitious Joni Anderson - Content
Thomas Antonucci - Athletic
Dominic Aquilano - Stealthy
Richard Aroian - Zealous
Robert Arsenault - Frankish
Wayne Augusta - Inquisitive
Kenneth Austin - Amicable
Gerard Baer - Mischievous
Sandra Bagarella - High-spirited
Charles Banacos - Good-looking
Diane Barba - Independent
Deborah Barbato - Sociable
John Barrett - Easy Going
Catherine Barry - Quizzical
Kathleen Barry - Serene
Richard Barter - Comical
Steven Basile - Whimsical
Janet Beale - Demure
Linda Berube - Content
George Betancourt - Unpredictable
John Bishop - Curious
David Bonfiglio - Leisurely
Gail Bartone - Sociable
Michael Boucher - Concerned
Eleanor Bouhuys - Amiable
Deborah Bowler - Gracious

Michael Bowler - Outspoken
Susan Boylan - Variable
James Branoelly - Athletic
Suzanne Breen - Adorable
Edward Bruce - Facetious
Robert Brutti - Docile
John Bucciarelli - Eager
Nancy Buonanduci - Original
Susan Burns - All-round
Maria Caira - Demure
Paola Calabrese - Clamorous
Joanne Caligure - Merry
Kathleen Callahan - Lady-likt:
Larry Callahan - Breezy
Lisa Canacari - Vivacious
Karen Caporiccio - Flirtatious
John Cappellucci - Rusty
Camille Capriotte - Leisurely
Maria Carito - Honest
Cynthia Carolina - Chic
Suzanne Carrol - Serene
Janet Casello - Happy-Go-Lucky
Michael Caso - Gallant
Patricia Ceddia - Loquacious
Patricia Ceglio - Dependable
Arlene Centamore - Talented
Sharon Centola - Quiescent
Joyce Chalmers - Humorous
Larry Ciarletta - Genial
Stephen Close - Devilish
Deborah Coburn - Organized
Stephen Cohen - Mod
Karen Connors - Pleasant
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Linda J acoppo - Dignified
Ann Marie Janson - Versatile
Joseph Jasset - Serious
David Jelladian - Well-dressed
William Johnson - Changeable
Christine Jones - Feminine
Jonathan Jones - Mysterious
Teresa Jones - Placid
Steven Kane - Impish
Greg Kasparian - Easy-going
Kevin Keefe - Athletic
Roberta Keegan - Sociable
John Kelly - Willing
Nancy King - Active
Donna Kingsbury - Musical
Pamela Koot - Reliable
Lucy La Cava - Practical
Sandra Landry - Fashionable
Robert Laurie - Jovial
Debra Leombruno - Plucky
Kathleen Leonard - Athletic
Ronald Lien - Distinctive
Jane Lisheness - Serene
David MacDonald - Eager
Sandra MacGilvary - Contented
Dennis Maher - Devilish
Joseph Maher - Zestful
Kathleen Mahoney - Sociable
Anita Malde - Quiet
Joyce Maloney - Thoughtful
Judith Maloney - Domestic
Robert Mann - Nonchalant
John Mariano - Earnest
Janice Marsh - Attractive
Geraldine Martino - Considerate
Lorna McCall - Unusual
Patricia McCarthy - Well-organized
Linda McAleer - Bonny
Christopher McDonald - Gentile
Gale McQuirk - Sociable
Anne McHugh - Competent
Michael McHugh - Helpful
Jay McManus - Unpredictable
Warren McManus - Carefree
Charles McPherson - Bouyant
Hendrick Messenger - Unsuspecting
John Nugent - Sophisticated
Elizabeth O 'Connell - Retiring
Thomas O'Connor - Forceful
Robert O'Halloran - Effervescent
Edward O'Reilly - Informal
Goldi Ovoian - Flippant
Darlene Paglia - Giddy
Karen Paone - Sweet
John Parenti - Companionable
Alfred Parrella - Daring
Joanne Parshley - Talkative
Kenneth Partlow - Reserved
Sue Pearson - Pretty
Francis Metcalfe - Versatile
Marina Mir - Cordial
Daniel Morgan - Easy-going
James Muldoon - Unpredictable
Arthur Mullin - Different
John Munroe - Engros ed
Scott Murphy - Vociferous
Richard Nalbandian - Frisky

Katherine Connors - Energetic
Paul Connors - Carefree
Angelina Coppola - Eager
Vincent Corsetti - Temperamental
Michael Cotoni - Boisterous
David Coveno - Companionable
Ann Marie Cristello - Stylish
Virginia Crosby - Introspective
William Cummings - Solemn
Sheila Cusack - Fun-loving
Ralph D' Amico - Lively
Robert Danforth - Giddy
Nancy Darakjian - Frank
Andrea Daskalos - Precious
Steven De Francisco - Slight
Eleanor Della Penna - Mysterious
John Del Rose - Relaxed
Stephen Derrick - Clownish
Deborah Deveau - Energetic
Marcia Deyermenjian - Outspoken
Rocco Di Rico - Athletic
Joan Donato - Attentive
Joseph Donnelly - Companionable
Judith Erickson - Precise
Judy Fahnley - Business-like
Gina Fantozzi - .Affable
Marvin Feldman - Casual
Ralph Ferraro - Easy-going
Joanne Figlioli - Agreeable
Linda Firth - Charming
Rodney Flora - Dedicated
Dana Fogg - Likeable
Mary Foley - Refined
Elizabeth Fraser - Sedate
John Fraser - Unpredictable
Linda Fugua - Temperamental
John Gallagher - Prankish
Nancy Gallagh r - Twiggy
Judith Gallello - Warm-hearted
Maureen Gannon - Boisterous
Diane Gariepy - Loquacious
James Gazariari - Colossal
Carmine Gentile - Academic
Michael Giampietro - Creative
William Glavin - Talkative
Brian Gleason - Quick
Bonnie Glidden - Courteous
Joan Goodwin - Obliging
Steven Goodwin - Good-natured
Linda Grady - Reticent
Karen Gray - Outgoing
Lorraine Gulla - Blithe
Kenneth Guzzette - Sporty
Deborah Hagman - Animated
Donna Hagman - Chic
James Halligan - High-spirited
Susan Hallsworth - Lilliputian
Patricia Harris - Sparkling
Jano Hekimian - Scientific
Paul Heffernan - Taciturn
Paula Hoben - Impish
Glenn Holman - Garrulous
Lorraine Hotin - Fickle
Fred Huber - Tranquil
Mark Hughes - Mod
Brian Igoe - Loquacious
Christine Jacobson - Witty
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Deborah Napolitano - Unconcerned
Argumentative
Donna Neylon - Vibrant
Linda Nicholas - Fun-Loving
Linda Nielson - Genial
Rhonda Phelan - Optimistic
Pamela Piantedosi - Frisky
Donna Piscatelli - Good-Natured
Peter Pomponi - Confident
Andrew Ponti - Frolicsome
Christine Power - Comprehensive
Edward Pugliese - Cocksure
John Quirk - Good Humored
William Rao - Rugged
Edward Rayner - Spirited
Edward Real - Reticent
Linda Reilly - Frolicsome
Michael Ripley - Believable?
Wayne Roche - Inhibited
Dennis Russas - Lively
Joanne Russo - Flirtatious
Steven Russo - Moody
Martin Ryan - Original
Russell Saddler - Vociferous
Joan Sallese - Reserved
Arthur Santoro - Boyish
Patrick Sbordone - Crafty
David Scaltreto - Active
Peter Schiavoni - Suave
Linda Schwalm - Happy-go-lucky
Greg Sharrigan - Mysterious
Judy Shriber - Chatty
Donna Shutt - Angelic
Dominic Spinale - Stylish
Robert Nardone -

Marianne Stankowski - Expressive
Joseph Stone - Cool
Leroy Studley - Nimble
Catherine Sullivan - Outgoing
David B. Sullivan - Methodical
David J. Sullivan - Roguish
Paula Sullivan - Fun-loving
Peter Sullo - Agile
Raymond Swift - Sullen
Judy Tacdni - Impish
Barbara Tavema - Bubbly
Robert Webster - Clownish
Christopher Wilson - Musical
Desire Wolf - Pleasant
Philip Wong - Assertive
Georgette Wyshak - Impish
George Yankowski - Waggish
Michael Yapchaian - Inpretentious
Marietta Zani - Gregarious
Don Zimmer - Enthusiastic
Helen Thomay - Amiable
Jo Anne Tiberio - Exuberant
Maria Timperio - Petite
John Tolman - Tough
Sandra Tomasetti - Curious
Ronald Torri - Suave
Richard Trombino - Pleasing
Dennis Vello - Co-operative
June Villiot - Peppy
John Vogel - Unconcerned
Patricia Wade - Jovial
Irving Wallace - Distinctive
John Webster - Nonchalant

DO YOU REALLY THINK HE KNOWS WHAT HE'S DOING
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CHRISTMAS CHEER

G.B.Y.S.O. had its birth in 1958 with
Ardin Arslanian conducting the handful of
young musicians. Mr. Arslanian hoped that
a group of this type would help to stimulate interest in good music among young
people in the Boston area, and to present
to audiences an example of what could be
done by musically talented youth.
Since 1958, the orchestra has branched out
into two divisions.
The junior group,
which includes Diane Barba of he ninth
grade, is composed of students fr m grades
seven through ten. The senior group is
represented by those in the upper high
school grades.
When we first heard the junior group
play we were overwhelmed by the talent
that was displayed. The students were expertly handling a difficult piece that i
usually only tackled by an adult orchestra.
Mr. Robert Corley, their conductor. has patiently brought out the talent of these fine
musicians.
We found that the senior group i better
than the juniors, but not by much. The
senior orchestra is extensh e, with everything from a French born to a harp. Conductor Walter Eisenburg has •:;pent long
hours preparing the musicians for joint ~
forroances with a number of adult orchestras, and individual concert at Carnegie
Hall and the White House.
We feel that Boston University should be
complimented for supporting uch a program
in order that Boston youth may experience
good music and hare their talent with
others.
Kathleen Megan, 8

Gift Collection
The Spirit of Giving was truly expressed
this year in the 11th annual Christmas Gift
Collection of the West Junior High in
Watertown. On Wednesday, over 1400 gifts
were taken from their resting place inside
the building to waiting cars. Before the
gifts were put into the cars, pictures were
taken of several participants in the collection, along with Dr. Russell Iuliano, Santa,
Capt. Parrella, and others. The cars proceeded to the Watertown-Belmont line escorted by a Watertown patrol car. At the
Belmont line, Santa was transferred to a
waiting Belmont police car. With lights
.flashing and sirens whining, Santa was then
driven to the Walter E. Fernald School
where he delivered the gifts to Mr. Fredrickson, a representative from the school.
We wish to express our sincerest thanks
to Santa (Vincent Massa) for delivering the
gifts, and also to our cafeteria workers,
parents, students, Captain Parrella, Mr.
James Oates, Mr. Fredrickson, and to all who
helped to make this collection such a great
success.
Bruce Munger, 8

G.B.Y.S.O.
On November 4, accompanied by Miss
Jones and Miss Maloney, we went to Boston University to report on the Greater
Boston Youth Symphony Orche tra. Since
the age grouping is from twelve to eighteen,
we weren't expecting anything fantastic.
When we left our ideas had changed.

William O'Donnell, 8
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History Club
The West Junior High History Club was
founded in 1961. I ts purpose was to get
students interested in the history of their
town, state and country. This year it bas
done just that.
Each year the members read proclamations
over the public address system on those days
that mark historical events. In honor of
Mr. Mooney's retirement, the club members
wrote their own proclamation entitled
"Francis X. Mooney Day" and presented
this to him along with a Revere bowl.
As a yearly project, the members designed
a coloring book depicting the history of
Watertown during the Revolutionary War.
The book is for the use of young children.
Two projects were continued this year.
The Bulletin board on the first floor corridor
displayed monthly illustrations of historical
events. A new and different variety of book
covers were again sold this year to the
student body. Some of the profits were put
toward a club trip at the end of the year.
The club was represented by the following officers: President Judy Erickson,
Vice-President Andrea Daskalos, Secretary - Ann Marie Cristello, Treasurer Donna Shutt, Historian Arlene Centamore.
Elizabeth Kovacs, 8

Junior Red Cross
The Junior Red Cross is an international
organization of students united under one
cause, helping the less fortunate. I'm proud
to say that for many years the students at
the West have taken part in this organization.
Miss Jones, in this her second year, has
done a fine job of making sure that the
favors made by the volunteers reach the trays
of the disabled veterans at the veteran's
hospitals. The students give their time in
making the candy favors for the holidays
throughout the year, including Halloween,
Thanksgiving, Christmas, Saint Patrick's Day,
Easter and Memorial Day. Some of the
girls in the club made tissue paper wreaths
that were used for Christmas decorations at
the hospitals.
The Junior Red Cross this year consists
mainly of students from 8F-1 and 8F-2.
These students work during their homeroom
periods and after school to make these
favors. The students received many letters
of appreciation from the patients and the
Metropolitan Chapter of the Red Cross.
Congratulations to these students for their
work in making a veteran's life a little
more cheerful.
William O'Donnell, 8

Science Club
Recently, the West Junior High Science
Club was ta~en on a tour of the M.I.T.
Computer Center. . Under the guidance of
Mr. DePass and an M.I.T. student, we
learned something of the mechanics of
computer technology. We were given the
opportunity to operate M.I.T.'s I.B.M. 7094
compu er, several card punch machines were
also at our disposal, as well as the 407
printer which produces and reads the cards
that are instrumental in the programming
of a computer.
The information contained on a punch
card is recorded by a computer by means
of magnetic tape or plastic recording discs.
When that information is· requested of the
computer, it transmits what is called for to
the printer, which in turn gives forth at
tremendous speed, thus the process being
completed. One might compare a computer
to a gigantic filing system, a computer, of
course, being the more expensive.
With the aid of one club member, who
is familiar with the M.I.T. floor plan, we
found ourselves faced with a veritable forest
of vending machines, which we quickly put
to use, thus supplying a "grande finale" to
an already wonderful day.
The Science Club which is one of the
newest organizations at the West is sponsored by Mr. DePass and has Wayne
Augusta as its President and Nicholas Albano as Secretary-Treasurer. Rodney Flora, 9

Latin Club
Although the number of meetings was
limited this year, the Latin Club accomplished an ample amount of work under
the efficient guidance of Mrs. Perkins.
At Christmas, the members contributed
gifts that were donated to the New England
Home for Little Wanderers. They brought
smiles to the faces of the children who were
unfortunate to be in the hospital at a usually happy time of the year. The representatives of the club who visited the Home
had the opportunity of witnessing the
glowing expressions.
At some of our meetings the members
listened to reports on Roman life and the
traditional customs of the Romans. These
well-written reports allowed the members to
gain further knowledge on interesting subjects.
When our former principal, Francis X.
Mooney, retired in April, the members presented him with a beautiful pink-blossomed
rhododendron shrub. Mr. Mooney plans to
plant it either in Watertown or at his summer home on Cape Cod as he is an enthusiastic gardener.
The officers who were elected to serve
this year were President Steven GoodRhonda Phalen,
win, Vice-President
Treasurer _:__ Douglas Anderson, Secretary Desire Wolfe.
Helen Thomay, 9
12 .

LATIN CLUB

JR. RED CROSS

MATH CLUB
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STUDENT COUNCIL OFFICERS
AND MISS GRAY

congratulated both the members and their
parents, and presented to each newly-initiated student an Honor Society pin.
Following the ceremony, refreshments were
served by Mrs. Rousseau and some of her
students in the girls' gym.
The program was managed by the following second year students: Robert O'Halloran
President, Theresa Jones - Vice-President, Joanne Parshley Secretary, Anne
McHugh - Treasurer, Philip Wong, Arlene
Centamore, Judith Erickson, Diane Barba,
Patricia Ceglio, Helen Thomay, Pamela Koot,
Andrea Daskalos, Maria Carito, Nancy
Aghazarian.
The newly-elected members are:
Grade 9
Edward Rayner
Douglas Anderson
Mary Aceto
Paul Heffernan
Janet Cassello
Kathleen Mahoney
Rhonda Phalen
Joan Donato
Judith Maloney
Carmine Gentile
Patricia Harris
Janice Marsh
Christine Power
William Rao
Grade 8
Michael Rao
Lynn Graiver
Linda Marchant
Kathleen Megan
MaryAnne Drinkwater Marcella Baird
Elizabeth Kovacs
Walter Wong
Susan Kananovich
Jean Rizza
Theresa Calarese
Karen Ganjian
Judith Baginsky
Leslie Given

Student Government
The Student Council is one of the most
active organizations at the West. In the
fall the ninth grade elected representatives
and officers to work with Miss Gray, the
group's sponsor.
A school-wide candy sale held early in
the year provided funds for the group's
numerous act1v1ttes. A holiday dance was
sponsored in December and later in the
year the group held a dance in honor of
the award winners of the various winter
sports. The Student Council also took an
active part in the assembly held for Mr.
Mooney. Other projects include such tasks
as a revision of the student handbook and
participation in meetings with other student
government groups. In April representatives
attended a conference in Wellesley where
there was an opportunity for an exchange
of ideas with other schools.

H

or Society Installation

On Thursday, June 6, the Pequossette
Chapter of the National Honor Society held
its installation of new members at the West
Junior High. After an effective candlelit
ceremony, a talk was delivered by our new
superintendent, Dr. Raymond Delaney. Mr.
Thomas Oates, acting prin~ipal of the West,

HONOR SOCIETY OFFICERS
AND MRS. PERKINS
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FRENCH CLUB OFFICERS

French Club
With the helpful guidance of Mrs. Milano,
the French Club has concluded an extremely
successful year. The club had a delightful
dinner at Chez Drefus in Harvard Square
with Mr. Mooney as guest of honor. It was
financed by dues and proceeds of various
cake sales . Several members gave speeches
commending Mr. Mooney's interest dedication, helpfulness, and understandi~g . The
French Club held weekly meetings and discussed various topics. One lengthy discussion weighed the pros and cons of a four
year high school.
The club members and the officers: President Maria Carito, Vice-President Pamela Koot, Treasurer Diane Barba,
Arlene Centamore
Recording Secretary Corresponding Secretary Kathy Leonard'.
would like to thank Mrs. Milano for her
cooperation and supervision .
Susan Boylan, 9

Math Club
The purpose of the newly formed Math
Club is to supplement and provide opportunities for the application of the mathematics learned in the classroom.
The club which was organized by Miss
Harutunian
has
assembled
an
abacus
worked on programming a Minivac 60i
computer, and made intricate needle and
thread designs.
The high point of the group's activities
was a trip to Baird-Atomic in Cambridge
during the April vacation. Future plans include the election of officers and a MatbScience Fair to be held next year.

HI STORY CLUB OFF ICERS

15

16

IF ONLY I HAD
STUDIED LONGER

IF I MIX RED
AND ORANGE . . .
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MR. Q. IS "THINKING"

REGl~TER?

MISS TASSINARI AND
MR. McKENNEY

WATCH YOUR FINGERS!

MRS. COOK

HALL VIEW
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Girls' New Sports
This year Miss Mackowsky added two new
sports to the intramural sports.
Volleyball and speedball were played at
the beginning of the school year. Field
Hockey could not be played this year because the equipment was not useable. Miss
Mackowsky hopes that we can play field
hockey next year.
Speedball was played outside and we had
all the grades playing together on Mondays
Volleyball was played
and Wednesdays.
after speedball until Thanksgiving, and each
grade had its own team.
Regina Mosman, 7

Intramural Bowling
This was a red letter year for the bowling
team. Under the supervision of Miss Mackowsky, the 162 girls who bowled followed
the same procedure as last year. They went
once a week, paid 25 cents and bowled two
ruings for about ten weeks.
At the end ef the regular playing period,
the girls from the West played the girls
from the East Jr. High. The ninth grade
team consisted of Donna Piscatelli, Ann
Marie Jansen, Deborah Coburn, and Helen
Tbomay. They won the championship with
the score of 1019 to 945.
Those on the eighth grade team were
Donna Russo, Nancy Thibaut, Mary Ann
Drinkwater, and Susan Tuttle. They too
won the championship with a score of 1066
to 940.
Karen Brennick, Janet Massa, Jane Fucci,
and Frances Cedergren were the seventh
graders who won their championship with
a score of 1046 to 949.
We would like to thank Miss Mackowsky
for making this a wonderful year for our
bowling team, and we would also like to
congratulate all the girls who participated
in the championship.
Donna Ryan , 7
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Varsity Basketball

Faculty-Varsity

Although the Varsity Basketball team's
record was not very impressive, their spirit
and good sportsmanship were not destroyed.
Captain George Yankowski, winner of the
Allan award for scholastic and athletic
achievement, was the highest scoring member, with Charles Banacos following close
behind. Mr. Najarian and the eighth grade
members of this year team are hoping to
make a comeback next year.
Other members of the team are:
Joe Donnelly, Brian Gleason, Peter Sullo,
John Quirk, Paul Heffernan, Jay McManus,
Robert Caloggero, Vinnie Deluca, Silvio DiRico, John McManus, Robert O'Halloran,
manager; Ken Guzzetti, manager; Ed Rayner, manager.
John Carito, 8

Basketball Game

Junior Varsity Basketball
This year's junior varsity basketball team
ended their season undefeated. They beat
the East Junior, Mt . Trinity, and St. Lukes.
There was some fine playing by Kevin Harrington, Bob Palladino, Joe Boyce, John
Ryan, Dave Oster, Arthur Cabral, Don
Viera, Bill O'Donnell, Richard Keith, Frank
Gianetto, Ben D'Angelo and Bill Gildea.
Next year the boys hope to return to the
varsity team for a repeat performance of
their undefeated season.
Robert Palladino, 8

This year's ''Impossible Dream" did not
come true, for the faculty again defeated
the varsity in the game of the century. All
three classes got a chance to watch a game,
and were amazed at the way the faculty
managed to keep their scores so high. I
did not witness the first of the three wonders which ended in a stalemate 31-31. In
the second game the student body witnesse-0
another spectacular which also ended in a
tie 21-21. "Moose" Guden came out of nowhere to stick his gigantic hoof through
the loop to block a "Giant George" Yankowski foul shot. Again in favor of the
teachers, "Red Baron" Burns and "Gravel
Gertie" Najarian d1splayed some unique ball
handling. The third and final massacre
ended with a score of 32-14 in favor of the
faculty.
The varsity played well even
though they were on the floor half the time.
Once we all thought "Jolly John" McManus
was done for when "Moose" Guden enveloped him, but John was still jolly when
he got up. Moose Guden was the faculty's
high scorer with 23 points for all 3 games,
with " Crazy Legs" Smith running a close
second with 21 ppints. "Giant George"
Yankowski was the varsity's high scorer with
16 points.
Joseph Antonellis, 8

•

HOCKEY TEAM

Frosh Hockey
The Freshman Hockey Team this year won eight games losing only one to Waltham.
The boys played very well throughout the season and each team member received a patch
and a picture of the team.
The players and their coach Mr. John Karchenes were honored at a banquet at Hibernian
Hall. Team managers were Jim Pomponi and Btian Costello.
Steven Bell, 7
20
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Freshman Football
This year's Freshman football team had
a fairly good season with a record of 3
wins and 4 losses.
The team worked hard and long on the
practice field but lost some close games.
After dropping their opener, they came
back with a · 14-6 victory over North and
South Waltham. Although losing 3 more
games, they came back with a romping 24-6
victory over Revere who had been undefeated for three years before they met
Watertown.
They won their next game by forfeit
when another undefeated team did not want
to risk their winning streak.
Overall the team played well and
showed good sportsmanship and fair play.
Members of the team from the West
were Ronald Torri, Charles Banacos, Robert Mann, Robert Laurie, Douglas Anderson,
Robert O'Halloran, Robert Alfonso, David
Bonfiglio, John Bucciarelli, George Yankowski, Tom Antonucci, Peter Pomponi,
John Tolman, Jim Brannelly and Scott
Murphy.
Mark Hughes, 9

tagged on the one yard line. 109 failed to
break 207's wall of defense in the remaining
seconds. Thus ended an exciting eighth
grade flag-tag football season with a score
of 207-24, 109-18.
William O'Donnell, 8

PLOP!

207 Wins Crown
SAMMARTINO AT THE GARDEN

On November 13, 1967, the eighth grade
flag-tag championship game was played.
Both teams had a strong season and each
had only one loss. 109 lost to 207 and
207 lost to 109. The championship game
could go either way.
207 won the toss and elected to receive.
On a second down Syl DiRico's pass was
intercepted by Mike Rao of 109. 109 then
failed to score and ran out of downs. On
second down Frank Gianetto recovered a
Syl DiRico fumble and ran for a touchdown.
109 was again held on downs. · Then on a
207 third down, Wayne Forget ran for
another 207 T.D. They now lead 109 with
a score of 12 to 0. Syl DiRico intercepted
an Ed Russo pass. Ben DeAngelo then took
the ball over for the T.D., 207's third of
the game. A furious 109 came back with
a Hank Portier first down T.D. Ben DeAngelo's second down pass was caught by
109's Mike Rao. Third down saw Ed
Russo run for a touchdown because of a
strong 207 rush. This ended the first half
of play in which the score read 207-18,
109-12.
The second down went scoreless until a
· third down Russo to Rao T.D. pass. Again,
after many attempts, both teams could not
score until, with only minutes to go, Syl
DiRico took the ball over on a fourth
down rush to break the tie 24-18. Then,
with only seconds left, Mike Rao made a
desperate try to go into overtime with a
fantastic run, but to no avail for he was

MR. NAJARIA AND
ALLAN AWARD WINNER
GEORGE YANKOWSKI

Seventh Grade Flagtag
Well, it looks like Room 209 is the
seventh grade flagtag champ. In their last
game against Room Bl, Room 209 defeated
Bl by a score of 36 to 24. Room 209's
record is 7 wins, no losses.
Here are some of the other home room
records.
Won
Lost
Room
1
6
201
202
1
5
3
2
204
2
3
206
7
0
209
210
4
3
6
1
107
2
4
Bl
Robert Quirk, 7
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Faculty-Varsity Game

EVERY YEAR I SAY " NEVER AGAIN " !

UP, UP AND AWAY

AND NOW A PIROUETTE

"THINKING" WITH DR. !ULIANO

OUCH!

IF YOU CROSS THE RED WIRE AND THE GREEN WIRE . . .

24

--

SOMETHING SMELLS GOOD

,•
O UR SECRETARY, MRS. MacDONALD AND A HELPER

7TH GRADE TWINS

25

CAN'T HEAR THE
ALTOS

2:251!

PARLEZ VOUS
FRANCAIS?

GOIN ' HOME?

26

CLARA BARTON??

AND NOW FOR OUR
READING LESSON

WHAT DID YOU BREAK NOW, MR . Q?
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Shadow in the Mirror
April O'Brien was at the joyful, carefree age of eighteen years old. Within the preceding week she had graduated from high school with honors. Now she had her dream of
entering Radcliffe in the fall, and was carefully examining the daily want-ads in the newspaper in hope of finding a summer job to help get a small sum of money ahead for her
coming school year. All the previous jobs she had applied for had either already been filled
or else she didn't qualify. But this morning seemed different right from the start. There
seemed to be something lucky in its atmosphere, and sure enough when she checked t:Pe
want-ads in the morning paper her eyes almost immediately fell on the job that sounded
perfect to her! It read:
"Part-time cleaning girl wanted. Good pay. Apply to
Mrs. Harlow, 1913 Golden Apple Road."
She had always been one to keep the house clean so this job appealed to her greatly.
Excitedly she raced upstairs to change. After a short while she came skipping merrily
down the stairs, checked the address in the paper again as she'd already done one hundred
and one times that morning, gave herself a last minute glimpse in the hall mirror and
darted out the door. As she walked contentedly down the sunlit sidewalk, she was lost
in a trance of the sweet-smelling June roses, and freshly cut green grass along with all the
other first signs of summer on this simply marvelous day. As she passed "Mr. Kraft's
Corner Market," she paused to look at his SPECIAL signs in the window. She sighed
unconsciously and walked on lazily until she nearly collided with an old, rusty pole! She
stopped short and glanced up at the rectangular board bearing the name, "Golden Apple
Road." April stared at the sign and wondered why she'd never really noticed this funny
little street before. She took several steps and peered around the corner down the street.
· Her happy smile melted into an expression of astonishment! This street just did not
suit its name in the least! It didn't seem to belong to the rest of the city! Despite her
better judgment, she walked rather gingerly down the deserted, silent street, which had
not even a flicker of sunlight caused by the old, tall buildings sheltering it from both sides.
Her heart skipped a beat and she gave a little jump as she was startled by the huge town
clock overhead striking the hour.
As she walked ahead, she observed that most of these old brick buildings looked
deserted and haunted. Cobwebs wete woven in the corners of cracked and dirty windows.
She stopped short as her eyes met the number 1913. Glancing about the street then returning her focus on the number, she wondered if the 13 in it signified bad luck. She stood
silently for a moment wondering whether she should go through with it or not. But encountering a stroke of courage, she held her breath and pressed the bell. Upon doing so she
heard it echo several times. After a moment's pause she rang it again. She turned on her
heels to leave when she heard a faint voice cry, "Coming!" She wanted to turn and run
like a little girl but her feet f~lt cemented to the ground on which she stood, as the door
squeaked open. A little, old lady about 4 feet 5 inches tall, with gray hair neatly combed
back in a bun appeared at the door. She gazed questioningly at April for a moment, then
inquired, "Yes, my dear?"
April stammered in reply, "I . . . I came in answer t . . to your ad in the paper."
"Ah yes, do come in." April cautiously stepped inside. She looke about her and
strange as it seems, the little apartment was kept fairly neat. Although the walls were
cracked and unpapered, and the floors probably hadn't seen a shine in ten years, the
furniture was kept dust free and in good condition. April's daydream was broken when
the little lady asked, "What is your name, my dear?"
"Oh, excuse me. I'm April O'Brien."
"What a ptetty name!" she exclaimed. "My name is Mrs. Harlow as you probably
already know. Would you like to work for me?" April hesitated, so the little lady
offered, "Let me show you· around." After touring her through the strange apartment April
stared at a closed door on a little corner room which Mrs. Harlow had not included in her
tour. Mrs. Harlow noticed her staring, and as if in answer she said, "Come, my dear!"
April walked slowly behind the little lady as she waddled across the parlor floor, She
turned the doorknob, opened the door, and walked in. April followed timidly. Once inside
she glanced about and recognized it as a small library room. Then she turned her attention
toward Mrs. Harlow as she opened a cabinet and took out what appeared to be a small,
· burlap hand sack. With April's curiosity arising, Mrs. Harlow turned the sack upside down
and dumped its contents on the small, polished table. April stared in disbelief! Lying on
the table were half a dozen medium-sized shimmering pearls, a diamond ring in a gorgeous
gold setting, a ruby and an emerald as big as her finger. April was full of questions she
wanted to ask, but didn't out of fear that she might ask the wrong ones. Mrs. Harlow
seeing the excited confusion in her eyes, offered an explanation. "These, my dear, were
given to me in a will. The reason that I have not sold them for better surroundings is
because they are very dear to me!" April watched her tac~tfully place the little sack back
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into the glass cabinet. Mrs. Harlow couldn't help but chuckle at April's over-dramatized
expression of astonishment. As she shut the door softly and walked across the parlor alongside Mrs. Harlow, she wanted to ask her why she didn't keep them locked up in a safe
place. But she avoided asking this que tion because she figured that Mrs. Harlow must
have thought about it herself and decided not to do so out of her own desire not to. As
April slowly approached the exit, Mrs. Harlow repeated her previously asked question,
"Would you like to work for me?"
April gave a faint and hesitant smile and replied, "Certainly!"
"Fine," said Mrs. Harlow sounding rather pleased, "You can start tomorrow ."
"Thank you." April said.
"Goodbye, my dear." the little lady said and quietly closed the door.
Once outside April looked about herself again down the dead-end street, gave a shiver,
and walked on toward the main street. Anxious to leave this "halloweenish" place, she
began walking faster and faster and finally broke into a run until she came to "Mr. Kraft's
Corner Market." She stopped, took a deep breath of fresh, summer air, and walked on
home down the warm, sunlit street. Soon she was lost in deep thought about the beautiful
day, and Mrs. Harlow and Golden Apple Road were forgotten .
The next morning April rose early and prepared for her new job. She put on a pair
of dungarees, a checkered blouse, and tied her long auburn hair in a ponytail. She told
herself that this outfit was fine for housework. Grabbing her jacket from the closet, she
heard her mother warn, "It looks as if it might rain, dear. Better wear your raincoat."
Without answering she ran to the front door and looked up ·at the dark, morning sky. Seeing the dark clouds and streets, she then answered, "Okay, Mom!" Putting on her sweater
and exchanging her jacket for her raincoat, she dashed out the door skipping over the stairs
two at a time, which was an old and involuntary habit she had started in her childhood.
She walked anxiously down the street to Mr. Kraft's market. She waved to him in the
window and he smiled and waved back his friendly hello. She turned down Golden Apple
Road and continued walking although the street was so dark it looked like night falling.
When reaching Mrs. Harlow's door, she rang the bell, waited, and rang again. She heard
the piercing sound echo and heard Mrs. Harlow answer, "Coming!" It was as if yesterday's
routine was repeated. Mrs. Harlow welcomed her with a smile. April began working
immediately and the day seemed to pass quickly as she dusted, waxed, swept, washed and
vacuumed. When the four chimes of the town clock rang overhead she had finished her
work for the day.
"I'm leaving now!" April yelled up the stairway to Mrs. Harlow.
"All right, my dear. Goodbye."
" Goodbye." April answered.
Once outside she walked slowly, stopping occasionally to gaze at a dress in a store
window. When she was about half way home, it began raining very hard. She pulled her
hood over her head and hurried the rest of the way home. A few minutes after her arrival
at home, her 'amily sat down for their daily five o'clock supper. While they we e having
their dessert, Mrs. O'Brian asked April, "How was your first day on the job, dea: ? What
did you do?"
"It was fine, Mom!" she answered gaily, "I washed and waxed and dusted and vacuumed
. . . " She stopped there and her eyes widened in excitement. "Omigosh 1" she exclaimed, "I
forgot to put the vacuum cleaner away! I left it right in the middle of the floor! I know
it sounds silly to get so nervous over such a little thing as that, but the light' o dull
in that house and she's old and doe n 't see very well! I'm afraid that she'll trip over it!
I better go back and put it away!"
April dashed for her raincoat and tied her hood tightly under her chin because he
could hear the torrents of rain knocking at the windows.
he walked ha tily down the
main street and turned down Golden Apple Road without taking time to look in the \\'indows of Mr. Kraft's market as she usually did whenever she pa sed that corner. B) th.u
time night had fallen and the small, dark, de erted lane seemed twice a eerie as usual.
April was slightly relieved when she finally reached the number 1913 To her surpri e and
delight, the door wasn't locked! She wa sure she had locked it on her wa out thi afternoon. She did not turn on any light or call out to Mr . Harlow for fear th.1t he might
awaken her if she was sleeping. So she ju t made her way quickly and quietly t the center
of the room and began organizing the vacuum cleaner.
uddenly she wa · startled by a
noise coming from the corner room'
he paused and Ii tcned for a second. All was . ilent
She blamed the incident on her imagination and continued her work. But within the ne ·t
minute she heard an even louder noi e, this time a era h, coming fr0m the m.1!1 room
that she knew thi time that she was not imagining!
he dropped the article which he
had in her hands and da bed to the corner to telephone the police. Quietly he diakd the
1ow all
h could do \\a. wait.
memorized number and alerted them to com quickly.
She stood very still, glued against the wall as .he heard faint .ounJ, coming from th
corner room. She could heat and feel her heart beating loud r and fa.ter than it ever h.1d
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1st ROW- L. TO R. MISS MALONEY, MISS HARUTUNIAN, MISS GRAY, 1
MRS. LeBLANC, MISS JONES.
2nd ROW- L. TO R. MRS. SULLIVAN, MR. O'BRIEN, MR. DONNELLY, M~
LYONS, MR. DEMERJIAN.
3rd ROW - L. TO R. MR. GUOEN, MR. BURNS, MISS TASSINARI, MISS
QUINTILLANI, MR. NAJARIAN, MR. HANSON, MR. !ULIANO.
4th ROW - L. TO R. . MR. HIRTLE, MR. DePASS, MR. DUPUIS, MR. PAR

S. LECLERC, MR. MOONEY, MR. OATES, MRS. ALBERICO, MRS. HYNES,
EGLIO, MISS HOPKINS, MISS PALM, MRS . PERKINS, MRS . COOK , MISS
CKOWSKY,

MRS. MILANO,

MRS.

ROUSSEAU,

MRS . THIBEAULT, MR.

MR. FORD, MR. LAUGHREA, MR . McKENNEY, MR. SAMPSON .

befo ..:. She W'1S startled by her own reflection 'in a small, dusty mirror hanging on the
wall by her. She wondered why she hadn' noticed it there during her daily job! She
stared into the mirror at her reflection and her mind wandered off to her favorite fairy tale
when she was younger. She could remember the famous saying from it and whispered to
her image in the darkened mirror. She said softly, "Mirror, mirror, on the wall . . ."
But her thoughts were interrupted and she was silenced immediately by the sound of the
doorknob on the corner room turning slowly. She stood petrified against the blackened wall,
hoping he would not see her. Coming from the room was the figure of a huge man holding
a small burlap sack in his hand. "Mrs. Harlow's jewels!" April thought unbelievingly to
herself. She could hear the sirens faintly in the distance.
He had just begun to stride across the room when he stopped short and stared in her
direction! He could see her silhouette reflected in the mirror behind her! It was as if the
whole world stood still for a split second I Then, in a leap, the huge figure was coming
at her. She stood stunned against the wall as the huge man approached her! Then, he
was gone! He had just disappeared out of her sight! She heard a crash! He had fallen!
He tripped over the vacuum cleaner! What fate!
Now the police cars were outside flashing huge floodlights on the figure sprawled on
the floor. The sirens were screeching wildly outside. The sound she had always hated, that
frightening sound, now sounded like music to her ears. The man rose from the floor and
started toward April! But before he could take more than a few steps the police grabbed
him and held him back. Just then, April heard Mrs. Harlow hollering from the stairway,
"What's going on down there?" April galloped over to the staircase and blurted some sort
of a summarized explanation to her and guided her safely down the stairway and over
against the wall where April had previously stood. They watched anxiously as the man was
searched. Then, on the spur of the moment, April darted across the room and approached
th~ crook hotly. Without saying a word, she grabbed the small sack from his hand in a
greedy manner and walked off with it safely in her hands as the police brought him outside
to the police wagon. As April returned to Mrs. Harlow, Officer Burgan joined them. He
said kindly, "Everything will be all right now Mrs. Harlow. That is thanks to the alertness
and help of this young lady!''
Mrs. Harlow turned to face April and gave her a smile of gratefulness. In answer,
April placed the small burlap sack in her trembling hand, and she grasped it and held it
close to her heart. Mrs. Harlow smiled at April again, and April returned the warm,
friendly smile which seemed to brighten the dull, rainy night outside.
Rhonda Mary Phelan

Shannon
"Four jacks."
"Uh, wait a minute, Mr. Banes. Four kings."
The back room of the Stacey Saloon was quiet. The only sound that could be heard
was the steady breathing of Mike Shannon. Jack Banes started to rise, his arm slowly
moving toward his gun belt.
"Take it easy, Jack," spoke up Bob Clayton.
Ba es, realizing what he might have done, sat down as slowly as he had risen. He
unconsciously picked up the cards and shuffled, not moving his fix on Shannon. For five
minutes he sat and shuffled. Then he reached into his pocket and brought out a fairly new
deck. He cut the deck once and dealt. Mike Shannon just sat there, his eyes never leaving
Banes' hands.
The bidding was finished and Banes, smiling from ear to ear, threw his cards face down.
"Four aces ." His voice rang throughout the room. He reached to pick up the chips, but
Shannon's muscular hand blocked the way.
"But, Mr. Banes, how · tan you have four aces when I have two of them?" Shannon
spoke without a trace of excitement in his voice.
Within a split second Banes was on his feet, reaching for his pistol. But before he
could get his finger on the trigger, Mike Shannon's bullet caught him in the heart. He let
out a violent scream spun around, and dropped to the floor . He was dead.
Mike Shannon s;ood sadly, letting his gun drop into his holster and shaking his bead.
"Yes ," he said with a sigh, "gambling was always a deadly game." He turned and walked
. out of the swinging door, leaving a room full of silent men .
When he reached the street he gave a high-pitched . whistle and his horse came instantly.
As he mounted , he spoke half to himself and half to the animal. "We have to leave this
town," he said . His horse shook his head impatiently . "We have to get m~t of here and
go far away . That was the last man I'll kill. I'm going to start all over agam, maybe as a
store keeper or a brander or maybe even a farmer . Can't you just see me as a farmer?"
With a chuckle Shannon rode off.
Jean Papalia, 7
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Life is time for growth
In knowledge and faithfulness
A time to bring love.
- Teresa Jones

A man may be strange
And different to us, but
Feel the same in heart.
- Robert O 'Halloran

Happiness is here
It leaves us so very fast.
Sadness stays so long.
- Janice Marsh

The lonely old man
Thinking of old memories
Only life he knows.
- Nancy Aghazarian

Sun rises in east
And another day begins
A new life for some.
- Anne McHugh

Miniature feathers
Softly falling to the ground
Teardrops of angels.
-Donna Neylon

Arch of bright colors
Stretched across the horizon,
Slide of the heavens.
- Rhonda Phelan

Children are laughing
How I wish I could laugh, but
I am too lonely.
- Anne McHugh

A summer morning
Peace and tranquility live
Another place - war.
- Helen Thomay

Here, a butterfly
Lighting upon a .flower,
Perhaps be is home.
- Gale McGuirk

A bright winter day
The nice, clear, blue summer sky
Why air pollution?
- Michael Giampietro
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That's Life!!
Rita was a tomboy. At fifteen, she could out-run, out-hike, out-fight and out-climb
any boy in the neighborhood. She was tall and thin, had very long arms and longer legs.
Her hair, dark and very short, made her look even taller, and her large blue eyes had a
sadness about them, something not quite definable. Not that she was sad, for the boys all
admired her for her great skill in sports. The girls scorned her activities which, I must say,
were not quite becoming to a girl her age. Rita didn't care, though, for she considered all
those other girls sissies.
Truly, Rita had not a care in the world. She did not miss the mother she had never
known . Being the only girl of seven children, one might think she would be spoiled. But
she had been raised like her older brothers. The boys had always let her tag along, as
long as she didn't get in the way. Like a boy, Rita had said little while learning much.
Ever since she had been able to walk and to carry a football, she had been out on the field.
All summer before her sixteenth birthday, Rita was happy. Her older brothers came home
from college and the service and were all nicer than ever. But after Rita turned "sweet
sixteen'"' and went back to school, things changed. She no longer had friends among the
boys. They weren't interested in "the Tomboy" any more. They merely wanted dates, and
Rita was not as feminine as they wished.
This sudden change came as a shock to Rita, and she drew back . She was no longer
in the lineup, and the fellows jokingly told her to "go be a cheerleader."
These words hurt Rita more than anything else, because though she was very good at
sports , she was clumsy in other things because they took a different kind of coordination.
When she had been younger, Rita had always confided in her brother, Nat. He was a
cripple, and, therefore, not as active as the other boys. He had had time to share Rita's
problems. But now Nat was dead and there was no one else to turn to. Rita realized how
many problems Nat had borne without complaining. She had loved Nat, and tried to be
like him . She was a girl, however, and had her own weaknesses . The strain showed, and
she could neither eat nor sleep.
Rita's sister-in-law, Joan, noticed the change in Rita. Rita no longer laughed as easily,
in fact, the laugh seemed forced. Joan mentioned this to Rita's ·. father, but he put it
off as being "just a passing phase."
When, after a few weeks, the situation only got worse, Joan decided to have a talk
with Rita. She met Rita after school one day and they went for a ride. It was then that
the truth came out . Together, they decided that Rita was to have "classes" twice a week
at Joan's house. Joan told Rita that, for a starter, she should try to be more optimistic
about everything. Rita tried, and it did help . The meetings were kept a secret from
everyone.
One crisp autumn day, everyone was surprised to see Rita at the football game. And
ever more amazing was the fact that she was wearing a cheerleader's uniform! Joan had
thought that if Rita were more active, she would become more popular. Also, cheerleading
helped. to develop grace and coordination.
Soo"l after, Rita had made many friends . Maybe she was not asked f r a date by the
best player on the team, but to Rita, one true friend was better than all the star quarterbacks in the world.
Judy Erikson, 9

I will have a mother and a father
But until that glorious day
I will be an island,
Alone, in a world of different people.
Daniel Musetti, 7

I Am An Island
I am an island,
Cast off from the society of lrumanity,
Set aside by the people of my race.
I have no mother
To bring my unsolved problems to,
I have no father
To teach me to play football and baseball
At night when I sleep,
. I dream of a mother, a father
And many friends to love and care for me.
· But when I awaken,
I am in the same place, alone
Why , you ask, am I an island?
Because I live in the orphanage
With many children around me.
But they do not like me
Because of the color of my skin
Some day, I know

Discontentment
Winter is here,
Snow, wind, frost,
I wish for spring.
Spring is here,
Birds, flowers, warmth, . brightness,
Summer is in my mind.
Summer is here,
Unbearable heat, pools everywhere,
I await fall.
Fall is here,
Leaves. leaves, leaves,
Where is winter?
Laura Lillis, 7
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Why?
A question that separates man from animal. A question more confusing than the riddle
of the sphinx. A question greater than Shakespeare's "to be or not to be."
When a reporter summarizes a story he uses five basic questions: Who?, When?, Where?,
How?, and Why? In a murder case the reporter first finds out who was killed, and who
are the suspects. When the murder was committed is determined by the amount of decay
on the body. Where is usually nearby the location of the corpse. How is found by physical
markings such as bullet holes, knife wounds, etc. Then comes the big question, Why?
"Well," says the reporter, "it could have been hate, jealousy, or maybe it's a decoy
for another crime!" All these are possibilities.
But Why is not just used in journalism. All the sciences in the world use Why as
their most important question. The existence of the question "Why?" has forced many a
scientist to discard a theory.
Every day we use the question W by to solve our problems. The search for the answer
to the question Why, has made man the most intelligent creature on earth. Man asks Why
he does certain things and then goes about finding the answer.
But, though man is the most intelligent being, he doesn't know all, and the question
Why will be ever beckoning as he goes on with his conquest of the umverse.
John Carito, 8

Death

Death
Death has no realism
You go on with a doubt
You don't understand it,
A reason without.
Your curiosity is full
Your mind can't wait
You don't understand
You wonder about your fate
It's not mine to answer
or yours to complete.
You wonder on victory
and strive on defeat.
Your eyes losing color
Your heart gray and cold
Your mind filled with worry
You begin to grow old
You still don't understand
You haven't even tried
The answer is simple
One you can't hide
The answer is easy
As plain as your face
The answer is Life
A very strange case.
Richard Caccavaro, 7

My mouth was dry and my feet were hot
as I dragged through the hot desert sand.
It was mid-afternoon, vultures circled above
my head, waiting, always wa1tmg.
It
seemed as if the gods had put their thumbs
down to me. My mind was filled with the
black thought of death. Although my eyes
were weak from the burning sun , I could
see one thing a little further away from me
in the sand. As I drew closer, I saw the
image of a skull and bones lying on the
sand. The vultures had already picked
away all of its remains. Lying next to the
skull, I saw something half buried in the
sand. I pushed away the little dirt :o\'ering
the object, my eyes opened wid · as I
stared at the torn and tattered Ace of
Spades. I fell face down into · the sand,
that one ugly thought clinging to my mind.
Death!
Michael Caso, 9

Love and Life
What ha love aod life to bring?
The many joys and sorro ing .

Freedom to a Horse
He stands bridled and saddled,
Remembering long ago,
When he ran free and gallant,
And no one was his foe,
Those days have long gone pa t now,
Those days of pa ture and hill.
When he could leap and trot,
And canter and gallop at will,
He is fed and groomed daily,
And sleeps in a warm, dry stall.
But for his freedom, for his pride
He'd give this up, give up all.
Laura Lillas, 7

The many things that people hare
Day by Day
Year by Year
The beauty of the nature's way
Love and Life
Da; by Day
Love and Life's beauty shone
Be ause Love and life are our own.
Pamela Piantednsi. 9
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Black is the Colour of my True Love's Heart
by ELLIS PETERS

The sudden appearance of Liri Palmer, a well known ballad singer, at Follymead College
began a startling series of events. A weekend course in Folk Music was scheduled and
many well known people were attending . Among them was Dominic Felse, the son of a
well known C.I.D. inspector, and his girl friend, Tossa Barber.
· When Liri Palmer arrived the course was just beginning so she quietly slipped into
the hall where everyone was assembled. She didn't notice that she had been seen entering
the hall by Dickie Maurice, a well known disc jockey. He called her up stage even though
she wasn't on the agenda. A guitar was borrowed from Lucien Galt, an idol of the folksingers. Everyone knew, of course, that the reason Liri wasn't on the agenda was because
of her recent break-up with Lucien. Her hatred for Lucien is revealed when she changes
the words of an old ballad. After she finished she told everyone that ·the guitar just wouldn't
sing for her and sat down calmly. Lucien was furious and grabbed her in the hall. He
wouldn't let her go, so she got violent and made a deep gash in his hand.
Then, later, when Lucien suddenly disappears under somber circumstances, Dominic
Felse calls on his father for help. He doesn't think that anything serious has happened, but
soon discovers otherwise. A murder, an unknown killer, another disappearance, and a
tangled up mass of events lead the inspector to the most difficult case of his entire career.
This mystery was by far the best one I have ever read. Baffling clues that don't seem to
fit together and the deepening plot make it impossible to put down until it is finished.
Joan Greene, 8

A Spy Called Michel-E
by

AMELIA ELIZABETH HALDEN

Glynis Richardson, expecting to head for the airport and board a plane headed for
Africa where she is to spend a pleasant vacation on a safari, finds that Jim Mack,· head
of the C.I.A. has other plans for her. Todd Dixon, a member of the C.I.A., and Jim .Mack
choose her for a special assignment in the mountains of Peru, for she has worked for the
C.I.A. before. She speaks fluent Spanish, and her fiance, Fred Walters, disappeared while
working for the C.I .A., in that area.
She finds herself in Peru awaiting her contact, Mr. deFreitas. It is at the deFreitas mansion that she hears the name Michel or Michele? Her assignment is to find out why the
men up in the mines are acting strangely.
She is sent high in the mountains near the mines to care for Querida, a friend of Mr.
deFreitas who has received third degree burns from an unknown cause.
At the mines she meets Kyle, who is head of Operation-Do-It-Yourself. The operation
. deals with illegal construction of machines. Kyle dies tragically by an explosion planned
. by Glynis and her fellow agent.
The end of the story brings Glynis back to New York. But someone or something is
m1ssmg. Whether it's Claudio, the mystery of Querida, or the horrible thought of the
tragic death of Kyle remains to be seen.
The book, though well written, brings in too many characters. The story jumps from
place to place, and many sub-plots may leave the reader confused. The ending should have
tied some loose ends.
Debbie Erikson, 8

•

The King of The Castle
by

VICTORIA

HoLT

Dallas Lawson, a twentY-eight-year-old woman decided to take on the comm1ss10n left
by her dead father, an expert restorer of old paintings. When she arrived at the Chateau
Gaillard, owned by the Comte de la Talle and located in the wine growing region of France,
she was greeted with much astonishment because her father had been expected.
Dallas was soon swept into the life of the chateau, with its ancient towers, moat, and
its dungeon and obliette where the family had disposed of its enemies. She becomes involved
in the life of the Comte, who was rumored to have killed his wife by giving her an overdose of opium. Dallas met his supposedly meek cousin , Phillipe, who was to inherit the
chateau, and the Comte's wild, ill-mannered daughter, fourteen-year-old Genevieve.
Gradually, Dallas became fascinated by her work and was particularly interested in a
certain portrait of a former Comtesse who was wearing the· missing family emeralds. She
made a startling discovery of a hidden wall painting, which, when uncovered, gave her a
clue to the location of the missing jewels. The Comte and the chateau life captivated
Dallas so that she refused to heed the mysterious warnings to leave.
Victoria Holt gives brilliant descriptions of her characters which makes one feel that
they are personally known. This fact combined with a double mystery makes The King of
the Castle a very enjoyable book.
Lynn Graiver, 8

Hanger Stout Awake
by

]ACK MATTHREWS

Clyde Stout, a young man in his late teens , discovered that he possessed an unusual
talent. He found that he had a high threshold of pain, and, through the help and encouragement of Mr. Cominsky, he became the second person ever to engage himself in the
sport of hanging. By hanging I mean from doorways or horizontal poles by your fingertips.
Clyde, or "Hanger" as he was called, set a worldwide record in the new sport of hanging
for five minutes and thirteen seconds.
However, hanging was not the main object in Clyde's life. He was extremely gifted
in the field of cars and mechanics. The only thing that possibly came near his love of cars
was his admiration for Penny, a college girl who considered herself too good for Clyde
Though he continually bought her gifts and wrote her letters, Clyde was constantly_ given
the cold shoulder.
This book is not by any means a novel which is utterly ridiculous. It is do e in a
journalistic form in which Hanger tells the story of himself for about a month. Hanger
is not a particularly intelligent boy and after a while you almost begin to sympathize with
him as he is so gullible and yet so sensitive and kind toward other people and thetr feelings, even when they are taking advantage of him.
Kathy Megan,

The Nine Billion Names of God
by

ARTHUR

c

CLARKE

"A creature civilized or a less sensitive race would never have let it torture hi~ mind,
and would have himself with the assurance that no one could be responsible for the \\ orking of fate."
But what is the working of fote? Was it fate that flung the strange creature of the
sun out into the coldness of space to their death? Wa it fate that led the flowering pl nt
of Venus to the poison cache of the earthmen? Or was it fate that ga\'e us Arthur C.
Clarke, one of the best science fiction writers of our time?
Only Clarke can transform a simple stroll in the park into a complex tale of the mind
and monsters. Only Clarke can weave a fantasy of the future out of the c mmon e\·en day objects found in your own home.
Twenty-five of Clarke's favorite science fiction short st0ries have been compileJ into
THE NINE BILLION NAMES OF GOD. This is a volume any reader, science fiction
fan or not, would enjoy.
Paul Ol~cn,
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Brutus The Great
The story of Julius Caesar impressed me to a great extent. In restrospect, Marcus
Brutus was the one who captured my heartstrings. It was a great pity that he was naive
to the point of being persuaded by a false image of patriotism on the part of the other
conspirators.
I believe that Brutus and the conspirators had different reasons for plotting Caesar's
death. The conspirators had a selfish motive because they hoped to gain a higher status.
On the other hand, Brutus was misguided in believing that he had the good of Rome in
mind. It appeared to be a misunderstanding in which Brutus truly believed that this
terrible deed was the only way to save Rome from the dictating hands of Caesar. I think
everyone will agree that it must have been a sorrowful task for Brutus because his love and
high esteem for Caesar were so strong.
Brutus' loyalty, sincerity, courage, and exceptional patriotism were his outstanding
qualities. He revealed his compassion by insisting on a merciful, not cruel method in
executing Caesar's death. Though his heart died a thousand deaths, Brutus proceeded with
unfaltering conviction of what he thought was right when he plunged his sword into
Caesar. This was doubtlessly the most difficult and heartbreaking experience anyone could
undertake. His supreme courage flared when he later ran into the sword to bring about
his own death.
Brutus was the perfect scapegoat for Mark Antony to use in his rise to power. Antony
received the glory and Brutus suffered the agony. Even today the good must suffer with
the bad and we have the equivalent of Brutus.
Arlene Centamore, 9

Death of A Poet
I'll always remember the day Edgar Allan Poe came into tny office dressed in an allblack, shabby suit with a solemn look on his face.
He came to thank me for choosing his story A MS. Found in a Bottle for the $50.00
prize in a contest this newspaper held in 1833.
When he first entered the room, he bowed graciously and said in a soft voice, "I am
Edgar Allan Poe the writer of the winning tale. I came to thank you for honoring me
with the award."
I told him he shouldn't thank me and that he well deserved the award.
Poe's solemn face relaxed and a smile was now seen on his face. I went on to tell
him that his tale was far superior to the others entered in the competition. I then asked
Poe if he was · now occupied with some new literary works. Edgar replied, "Yes, I am
starting upon a voyage to the moon." I was very surprised at this statement and said,
"A voyage to the moon? Is this some scientific work?" Edgar's smile broadened and he
said, "Both scientific and imaginary. It is about a man who leaves rather suddenly, . . .
in a balloon!"
"I see," I said with a laugh, "and what type of gas will it hold?" Edgar became
very interested with this question, and answered, "It is a secret type
. . never been
used before." He went on and explained all the details of the balloon. He discussed the
laws of gravity, the height of the earth's atmosphere, and the capacities of the balloon.
His knowledge of space astonished me. In describing the ascent of the balloon Edgar lost
his soft voice and began to speak rapidly, wave his hands about, and even clap his hands,
and stamp his feet when he wanted to emphasize an exciting moment on the voyage. I
was fascinated and let him take me along on his imaginary voyage through space. He
finished his balloon voyage with an abrupt end and burst out laughing.
"I got quite carried away," he said.
I told him I thoroughly enjoyed his trip and with that he left.
This is the conversation that I carried on with Edgar Allan Poe in 1833, now in 1849
he is dead. I'm sure he will be remembered by everyone as a great author. I hope he
will be remembered as the superb author he truly was.
L. G.

Mysterious Strangers
"It's a strange code, Dr. Kelly. What would you call it?"
The question was asked of one of the highest authorities on space phenomena by a
group of government officials and scientists on a dismal day in November.
"Well, it's hard to say. But one thing's for sure, it's no ordinary signal."
Immediately the papers were printing stories of possible invasion. The world was in
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an uproar. It didn't help any when it was learned that the source of the signal had moved
from deep space to within the earth's atmosphere. A series of statements were released
from the Pentagon denouncing the newspaper stories. But while the Pentagon was trying
to stop agitation, facts were slipping out of radar stations that should not have. The
Associated Press released a series of articles within an hour that made people dig themselves into holes in the ground and search for fallout shelters. By far the worst bulletin
was the following one that was issued without one shred of evidence.
Soviet News Agency TASS today reported that a Russian
weather satellite television camera picked up pictures of
several saucer shaped objects, roughly ninety feet long and
thirty feet high . . .
Washington checked out these statements and finally put out warnings for a nuclear
attack. The shelters were packed and the streets were deserted. But some towns were not
quiet. Some people were setting up small arsenals hoping to get a good shot at whatever
would come.
Miles above the earth an interesting conversation was going on.
"Well, from the looks of it, it seems as if it would be a waste of time to share our
discovery with Earth. I'm afraid that if we tried to help them they would only use their
primitive weapons to destroy us."
"I believe you are right. Earthmen will never realize that we are trying to be friendly.
It is time that we left and searched for less aggressive planets."
"You're right. I just hope that they aren 't as stupid as the people on Earth ."
The alien space ships drifted away and the people of Earth rejoiced never realizing
the great discoveries they could have possessed if it wasn 't for their stupidity.
Donald Zimmer, 9

IN APPRECIATION
Miss Maloney, Miss Jones and Mr. Ford wish to extend sincere thanks to
all those students who contributed time and enthusiasm to the 1968 iss11e of
the BROADCASTER.
We com end all those who submitted their stories , essays, and p ~ms to
the literary section . We regret that our limited space prevented publishing the
works of all students.
The people who handled the news articles worked efficiently and accurately. We are grateful for their time and effort.
To the behind-the-scene workers our typists and layout staff, we offer
our thanks for a job well done.
Special thanks must go to our hard-working photographer, Donald Zimmer.
to our cover artist, Janice Marsh, and to Albert Capone for his front page
lettering.
Recognition must be given to the business staff who successfully olicaed
the many advertisements that financially support our magazine. Credit can be
given to Paul Connors for his organization of the original busine.
taff and
to Barbara Taverna for her assistance. Special credit is due \Villiam 0 Donnell
and his eighth grade staff who were called on to make a last minute attempt
that proved to be successful. Mary Ellen Conlon was tops in ale , with
Robert O'Halloran not far behind.
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~·····~·····························
COMPLIMENTS

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

-of-

JOEL P. DOUGLAS, D.M.D.

MENTON, SEFERIAN & SAMA

67 TRAPELO ROAD

Attorneys at Law

BELMONT, MASS.

40 MT. AUBURN STREET

JOSEPH F. FERRARO

COMPLIMENTS

Special

Repr~sentative

-of-

of

John Hancock Life Insurance Co.

JOHN W. BARRET

395 CONCORD AVENUE

INSURANCE AGENCY INC.

BELMONT, MASS.

144 MAIN STREET

Tel. 489-0300

WATERTOWN

I

Complete Insurance Coverage
COMPLIMENTS

JOHN F. KILCOYNE

-of-

Herlihy & Kilcoyne
Insurance Agency

AUTOMOTIVE SUPPLY, INC.

68 MAIN STREET

123 NORTH BEACON

WATERTOWN, MASS. 02172
Phone 924-5600

WATERTOWN, MASS.

Residence: VO 2-5319

Office: WA 4-5108

EAST WATERTOWN CEMENT BLOCK CO., INC.
Builders Supplies
213 ARLINGTON STREET
WATERTOWN

MASS. 02172

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

~···································
COMPLIMENTS
-

DONALD J. MacDONALD
FUNERAL HOME

of-

TOWN HEATING AND
PLUMBING

270 MAIN STREET

WATERTOWN, MASS.
Jerry Barbato
and
Louis Bonstell

924-4700

HELEN MITCHELL DANCE STUDIOS
Ballet -

Tap -

Jazz -

Acrobatic

Modeling

22 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN

MASS. 02172
926-1130

COMPLIMENTS
-of-

LI BERTY TAILORING CO.

COMPLIMENTS
-of-

EGLESTON SHOE SERVICE

502 MT. AUBURN STREET

WATERTOWN, MASS.

82 MAIN STREET

Telephone WA 4-2840

COMPLIMENTS

WATERTOWN
PLUMBING & HEATING
SUPPLY CO.

-

of-

NORTHEAST FEDERAL
563 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.

SAVINGS

.....................................
GRINGERI BROS. TRANS. CO., INC.
70 PHILLIPS STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.
923-0663

923-1551

923-1552

ROCCO DeFELICE & SONS
Mason Contractor
164 WAVERLY AVENUE
WATERTOWN

MASS.
926-0031

DR. RUDOLF B. CIANI

COMPLIMENTS

-of10 TRAPELO ROAD
BELMONT, MASS.

CONGRATULATIONS

-

to the -

CLASS OF '68

from

DUNKIN DONUTS
Bill, Gerry, Midge and Ken

F. W. WOOLWORTH

COMPLIMENTS

-

of-

CORRIGANS MARKET
635 MAIN STREET
WATERTOWN
924-0520

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
COM PLI MENTS

BELMONT CAR WASH

- of WAVERLY SQUARE

ATIORNEY

BELMONT, MASS.

JOSEPH R. GRASSIA

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

THE VAN KEURE N CO.
176 WALTHAM STREET
WATERTOWN

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

MANZELL OIL COMPANY

COMPLIMENTS

-

of-

RICCIS

Complete Heating Service
17 WHITNEY STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.

333 MAIN STREET
WATERTOWN

WA 4-8833

924-7920

COMPLIMENTS

WALTHAM INDUSTRIAL
LABORATORIES
CORPORATION

-of-

NAPOLl'S MARKET

Chrome Plating
225 CRESCENT STREET

326 TRAPELO ROAD

WALTHAM
899-8856

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
TAVERNA BROS.

VICTORIA SPA
597 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.

*

7 Days

General Contractors

6:00 A.M. to 1 :00 A.M .

.FLINT EQUIPMENT CORP.
COMPLIMENTS

Cranes, Dozer-Truck

-of-

Shovel Dozer

DR. MAX ZELERMYER
171 WESTERN AVENUE

DENTIST

ALLSTON, MASS.

VINCENT P. MASSA
Roofing Contractor
298 WAVERLY AVENUE
WATERTOWN
924-0437

926-1065

COMPLIMENTS

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

. CHRISTOPHER E. EGAN, M.D.
45 TRAPELO ROAD
BELMONT, MASS.

-of-

MR. AND MRS.
MICHAEL FERRARO

•••••••••••••••••••••••••• • •••••••••

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
COMPLIMENTS
-of-

CHARLES RIVER OPTICAL
CO., INC.
Wholesale Opticians

WATERTOWN BINDERY, INC.

Complete Optical Service

76-77 SPRING STREET

127 SPRING STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS. 02 172

WATERTOWN , MASS.

926- l 362

BEST WISHES
-toMr. Mooney
from

HISTORY CLUB

KING UPHOLSTERING
Auto Tops and Auto Seat Covers

926- l 368

BEST WISHES

ROY C. PAPALIA
W. J . H.

CLASS OF 1924

G AND A CLEANERS, INC.
475 MAIN STREET

WATERTOWN
Custom Work

WA 4-8910

COMPLIMENTS

ROCHELLE'S TUXEDOS
58 MT. AUBURN STREET

WATERTOWN, MASS.

-

of-

THE LEXINGTON ST.
PHARMACY
WATERTOWN

••••••••••••

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
M. J. PIROLLI & SONS, INC.
COFFEEMAT, INC.

Builders - Masons
Plasterers Supplies

24 BRIDGE STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS. 02172

56 IRVING STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS. 02172

926-2130

WA 4-0022

COOMBS MOTOR CO. OF WATERTOWN
Authorized Ford Sales and Service
Ford -

Falcon -

Mustang

66 GALEN STREET
WA 4-7650

FOX DRUG STORE
COMPLIMENTS

-of-

"Prescriptions Our Specialty"
15 MAIN STREET
WATERTOWN SQUARE

BEMIS CAFE
Tel. WA 4-4400

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

BELMONT NEWS CO.

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

MANHATTAN JEWELERS

41 TRAPELO ROAD
BELMONT, MASS .

WATERTOWN SQUARE

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

.....................................
COMPLIMENTS

WATERTOWN STATIONERS
AND PRINTERS

-of21 MT. AUBURN STREET

GREEN MEADOW

WATERTOWN, MASS. 02172

DAIRY

The Complete Printing Service

DR. T. A. WEISMAN

COMPLIMENTS

Optometrist

-of-

BEN FRANKLIN
22 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.

CUSHING SQUARE

924-3343

BELMONT

WARREN BARBER SHOP

COMPLIMENTS

42 WARREN STREET
WAL HAM, MASS.

-of-

893-8711

ROSS PLUMBING AND
"We're Not Satisfied
Unless You Are"

HENRY'S MARKET
Choice Meats - Fruits - Vegetables
Groceries
"Quality Is Our Policy"

HEATING COMPANY

COMPLIMENTS

-

of -

SEABOARD PLYWOOD &
LUMBER CORP.

455 MAIN STREET
WATERTOWN

17 BRIDGE STREET

924-8300

WATERTOWN

••••••••

--

······~······························
COMPLIMENTS
-of-

CONTI

JEWELERS

50 l COMMON STREET

CUSHING SQUARE

BELMONT, MASS.

VISIT

COMPLIMENTS

AL'S BARBER SHOP

-of-

41 GALEN STREET

SAM'S BARBER SHOP

WATERTOWN, MASS.
924-9552

98 MAIN STREET

COMPLIMENTS

COMPLIMENTS

· -of-

-of-

PLEASANT ST. GARAGE

FRANK'S BARBER SHOP

l 000 PLEASANT STREET

113 TRAPELO ROAD

BELMONT, MASS.

CUSHING SQUARE

484-5420

BELMONT

P. J. CASEY & SON, INC.
"Call us for the haul of it"
Specializing In
Home - Office - Commercial
Industrial Moving and Storage

Boston: 325-3434

Suburbs: 923-0500

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
For Your Comfort, Convenience

PARAMOUNT

and Beauty

CLEANERS AND TAILORS

FRANK'S COIFFURES

565 MT. AUBURN STREET

924-5642
WATERTOWN

Open Thursday and Friday
923-0321

Evenings

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

HEALER MOTORS, INC.
OLDSMOBILE
43 NORTH BEACON STREET
WATERTOWN

TOWNE HOUSE MOTOR INN

JOSEPH CARUSO

Dining Room and Lounge

Tel. No. 924-7843

926-2200

Cement and Brick Work

JOHN RIZZA

923-9804

126 PALFREY STREET
WATERTOWN

ANGELO COLAFELLA

924-0395

Mason Contractor

Plasterer

40 CUBA STREET

New Work and Remodeling

WA TE RT OWN , MASS .

••••••••••

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
Parties

Dances

THE
HIGH
COMPRESSION

923-8897

All Forms of Insurance
COMPLIMENTS

JOHN J. KELLY, JR.
-of-

Menton & Kelly Insurance Agency
230 MAIN STREET
924-0525

MIKE

FRANCIS J. VISALLI, D.D.S.

Res. 894-9315

STEVE

BILLY

THE NEW WIERD
PARTIES AND DANCES
Call Jimmy: IV 4-7203 JIMMY

WA 4-6761
MICKEY

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
COMPLIMENTS

-of-

NORTH BEACON SHELL

WATERTOWN OPTICAL CO.
70 NORTH BEACON STREET

Oculists Prescriptions Filled

WATERTOWN, MASS.

634 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.

TONINO'S BARBER SHOP

Ralph M. Morgan

Men's Hair Styling
Specializing In Razor Cuts

NEWTON CORNER
SUNOCO STATION

Boys' and Girls' Haircuts
464 MAIN STREET

GALEN AND WILLIAM STREETS

WATERTOWN

WATERTOWN, MASS.

Compliments

-of-

WHITNEY

PLAZA

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
COMPLIMENTS

-of-

LOUIS E. ALFIERI

PLEASANT STREET GARAGE

INSURANCE

DiGiovine Bros.
40 MT. AUBURN STREET

l 06 PLEASANT STREET

WATERTOWN

WATERTOWN
923-8980

Travel By
COMPLIMENTS

BETTY DOHERTY

-of-

WORLD WIDE TRAVEL SERVICE

SWARTZ HARDWARE

639 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN

Betty Doherty, Director

NEWTON, MASS.

923-9333

Congratulations

-to-

CLASS

OF

1968

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

•

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
PORTER
CONSTRUCTION CO., INC.

EQUIPMENT RENTAL CO.
Complete Tool Rental Service

(Formerly Wm. H. Porter Co., Inc.)

Over 600 Different Items
All Types
101 NORTH BEACON STREET
WATERTOWN
923-8905

BUILDERS AND CONTRACTORS
WATERTOWN, MASS.
WA 4-8151

'It Costs No More To Rent
First-Class"

RENE J. POISSON

COMPLIMENTS

JEWELER

-of-

303 WATERTOWN STREET
NEWTON

PICCOLO'S PHARMACY
WATERTOWN SQUARE

Te I. LA 7 - 181 0

WATERTOWN STATIONERS
& PRINTERS

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

THE DONUT FAIR

Offset and Letterpress
Printing

AT
21 MT. AUBURN STREET
MAIN AND WESTMINSTER

926-0440

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

HEALER MOTORS CO.
43 NORTH BEACON STREET
WATERTOWN

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
ROYAL FURNITURE CO., INC.

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

Furniture - Rugs - Appliances

THE DONUT FAIR

70 MAIN STREET
AT
WATERTOWN
MAIN AND WESTMINSTER

RIVERSIDE BOWLING LANES
40 Modern Candlepin Lanes
Automatic Pin Setters
New England's Most Fascinating Recreation Spot
396 PLEASANT STREET
MASS.

WATERTOWN
WA 4-2070

BETTY'S BEAUTY SALON
Casual and High Style
Complete Beauty Care
Mon. and Sat. 9:00 to 5:00
Wed., Thurs., FrL 9:00-9:00

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

BATSON'S PHARMACY

102 TRAPELO ROAD

CUSHING SQUARE

CUSHING SQUARE, BELMONT

BELMONT

484-4726

AMERICAN LAUNDRY, INC.
Plenty of Free Parking
Watertown's Most Complete
Cleaners

57 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.
Near Watertown Square
Phone: WA 4-6491

ROCHELLE'S, INC.
Tuxedos for Hire

58 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN
WA 4-7070

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
COMPLIMENTS

-of-

FRANCIS X. SHEA, D.M.D.
372 MAIN STREET

ARCHITECTURAL
WOODWORK, INC.
Interior Finish - Mica Cabinets
Custom Finish Cabinets
Prefinished Birch
46 ACTON STREET
WATERTOWN

WATERTOWN

Telephones :
WA 4-7713

WA 4-7719

WARING'S PHARMACY
COMPLIMENTS

-of-

David Gamerman, B.S.
Reg. Pharmacist

DODGE-TOWN
FAMILY MOTORS

"A Name You Can Trust"
220-A WAVERLY AVENUE

21 MAIN STREET

WATERTOWN

WAL THAM, MASS.

WA 4-2600

JOE'S VARIETY

COMPLIMENTS

216 WAV ERLY AVENUE

-of-

WATERTOWN
Tel. WA 4-9798

WAVERLY SQUARE
BOWLING LANES
488 TRAPELO ROAD
WAVERLY SQUARE

Automatic Pinsetters
Tel. 484 -972 8

STEVE-VIN'S
PASTRY SHOP

MEAT SPOT
Prime Meats
Farm Fresh Poultry
28 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.
Tel. WA 3-9730

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

,

.....•..............................
COMPLIMENTS

-of-

SHUTT TIRE COMPANY
91 NORTH BEACON STREET
WATERTOWN

JOHN JASSET
TEXACO SERVICE STATION

COMPLIMENTS

MAIN STREET AND
WAVERLY AVENUE
WATERTOWN

-of-

24 Hour Towing
Repair Service

CHARLES SUPPER CO.

Tel. 924-9385

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

WATERTOWN POLICE ASSOCIATION

SCRUB-A-DUB AUTO WASH
"Are You A Scrub-A-Dubber?"

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

L. 0. NICHOLS, INC.

CORNER
BRIDGE AND PLEASANT

32 PLEASANT STREET

WATERTOWN

WATERTOWN, MASS .

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

•

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
COMPLIMENTS

TOWN HALL PHARMACY

-of-

Edward M. Fantasia
Reg. Pharm.

DOCTOR
JOSEPH J. SALUSTI, D.M.D.

148 MAIN STREET

118 MAIN STREET

WATERTOWN

WATERTOWN, MASS.

Telephone : WA 4-2833

OTIS BROS. COMPANY
COMPLIMENTS

James J. Clifford

-of-

Footwear for the Family
Men's and Boys' Wear

McMANUS'S

15- 19 MAIN STREET
WATERTOWN, MASS.

HAWES ELECTRIC
CONSTRUCTION, INC.
Commercial and Industrial Wiring
OFFICE: MERCHANT'S ROW
WATERTOWN

Telephones:
924-3954

924-3955

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

COMPLIMENTS

-of-

TOWN VARIETY
447 MAIN STREET
WATERTOWN

MANOR
Division of
Reynolds Industries, Inc.

BUCKLEY & SCOTT OIL CO.
MOBIL -

AAA

51 SPRING STREET
WATERTOWN

33 MT. AUBURN STREET
WATERTOWN SQUARE

WA 4-5700
IV 4-1443

..............................

······-~·····························

Compliments
-ofTHE BARRY WRIGHT CORPORATION

Watertown, Massachusetts

And Its Divisions

BARRY CONTROLS

Watertown, Massachusetts
WRIGHT LINE

Worcester, Massachusetts
MATHATRONICS

Waltham, Massachusetts

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 4

....................................

,

WATERTOWN SAVINGS BANK
Watertown's Only Mutual Savings Bank

Main Office
60 MAIN STREET

Branch Office
10 BIGELOW AVENUE

"Building Better Futures Since 1870"

COOLIDGE BANK & TRUST CO.

WATERTOWN AND CAMBRIDGE

MASSACHUSETTS

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

