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The American Field Service,
In a most unusual way,

Has a vast and growing program
Which aids peace for us today.

Junior students from our high schools
Spend eight weeks across the seq,
Living with a foreign family-—
And, their second home t'will be.

Here they work and play together,
Forming friendships strong;

Here they learn about more cultures
That will help them all along.

Coming home on the AROSA
Students praised and did exclaim

That each had the “bestest’ family
Which, he knew, met every aim.

‘Twas a well-spent joyful summer
Where each learned another's view;

Where a greater understanding
Brought relationship more true.

May this yearbook bring renewals—
Fond memories of the past.

And may it stimulate for all
Kind thoughts that will ever



For making this rewarding experience possible for us,

For the enthusiasm and hard work he has put into this
international friendmaking and

For his interest and faith in each of us who have taken
this trip,

We dedicate this book to

MR. STEPHEN A. GALATTI, Director General, American
Field Service



To Europe and Return on the AROSA KULM
Here we found OUR SECOND HOMES
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Proclamation to the Roland and Burger of Bremen

Proclamation given to Roland (symbol of Bremen) by
Mr. Galatti at Bremérhaven, July, 1956



Forty miles up the Weser River is Bremen, Germany's oldest port, one of the "Big Three" of the
Hanseatic League. Old Bremen, on the north shore of the Weser, is delimited by the arc of Am
Wall, the Wallangen parkway, and the zigzag route of what was once the city's defensive moat.
Inside the space between the moat and the Weser is to be found the marketplace where stands

Bremen's trademark, the Roland Monument. This three-times-lifesize medieval knight who stands

there was chiseled in 1404, and is the emblem of civir power.

Mr. Galatti receiving scroll from “'Klein Roland,” medieval symbol of the “Free City of Bremen.”




The Austrion Group os it leaves Viennao

AUSTRIA

Chairman: Paul Braccioti
(22 students went to Austria)

“And over it God's breath is mild and soft,
Warming and ripening, making our pulses beat
As never a pulse beats on the chilly plains.

That's what Austria is, blithe and frank,
And wears both faults and pleasures in the open."
Grillparzer

AUSTRIAN FOLKDRESSES

Row 1: Phyllis Case, Elizabeth Welsh. Row
2: Cynthia Kersten, Noel Nelson, Moarilyn
Saiberlich, Mary Freeman, Elizabeth Osborne,
Susan Riley

Austrians on “International Night'” aboard
the Arosa, socializing with unidentified crew-
man,



This summer was a milestone in the progress of the A.F.S. and its program in Austria. In the
previous years of her participation in the Summer Program, she had been able to accept only
eight students. This year twenty-two of us spent the summer in Austria. Most of the group
lived in, or near Vienna.

We found the Austrians to be a fun loving and leisurely living people. As all of us saw this
summer, the European knows how to live a full and relaxed life. It is no wonder that the

Austrians have time to enjoy the rugged beauty of their country, the culture of Vienna and

Salzburg, mountain climbing near Innsbruck, and skiing in the Arlberg.

Salzburg




Thomas E. Allen Paul R. Bracciotti Phyllis M. Case Ora K. Diettrich Mary E. Freeman

609 Pork Ave. 19 High St 127 So. loke 5t 1211 Gowen, 5721 N. Loke Dr
Albert leo, Minn Stoneham 80, Mass. Homburg, N. Y Richland, Washington Milwoukee 17, Wisc
(Vienna) (Vorolberg) (Vienna) {Solzburg) (Vienna)

Kenneth A. Grob

101 McPhoil
Ann Gale Caledonia, Minn
403 Jockson Ave {Lower Austria)

Glencoe, Il
(Lower Austria)

Alec L. Janes
2668 Glenhurst Ave
Richard A. Harris Minneapolis 16, Minn
2530 W. Deon Rd (Vienna)
Milwaukee 17, Wisc
{(Upper Auatria)

Cynthia L, Kersten Thomas V. Mears Russell J. Muir Noel M. Nelson
3716 4A7th Ave. 1635 Summit Ave 118 Son Miguel Lokeville-Salisbury Rd
Minneapolis 6, Minn St. Paul 5, Minn Salinas, Colif Lokeville, Con

(Lower Austrio) {Vienna) (Vienna) (Wien. Austrio)




Elisabeth |. Osborne Susan G. Riley Tom W. Roth

14 Briggs Dr., 40 longview Rd., 1866 Garfield Ave.,
Orchard Park, N. Y Port Washington, N. Y Salt Loke City, Utoh
(Vienna) (Pernitz) (Vienna)

Elizabeth M. Welch
48 Bellovue
Combridge 40, Moss
(Salzburg)
Barbara A. Wesp
121 School Rd., Alapocas
Wilmington, Delo

(Vienna)
- i
|
Peter B. Schoefer | \
77 Wyan Rd \
Garden City, N. Y N\

(Vienna)

CAMERA SHY
Grant R. Smith
600 Lovell Ave.,
Mill Valley, Colif
(Vienno)

CAMERA SHY
GRANT R. SMITH, 600 Lovell Ave., Mill Valley, Calif. (Vienna)

Marilyn Saiberlich
9446 E. Commercial St
Appleton, Wisc

{Viennao)

Susan C. Wright
152 Opal Ave
Redwood City, Calif
{Lower Aust)




BELGIUM

Chairman: Fred Holmes
(20 students went to Belgium)

“Belgium, the little white eve lamb of
Europe.”
Father Vincent McNabb

Canal in Brugges, visited by us during summer camp.

Row 1: Dick Hopkins, Larry Hicks, Paul Heimer. Row 2:
Jay Hornbacher, Bert Hills, Ed Haoyman, Doug Holmen,
Fred Holmes,

Party inside Lovenderghem Castle

Leaving for Antwerp while ot
summer camp.




The parade with the giants.

THE PLANTING OF THE MEIBOOM

One of the highlights of my stay in Belgium this sum-
mer was the annual celebration of the ‘‘Meiboom'. On
August 9 | saw the 648th planting of the “Meiboom",
a competitive festival held between the two cities of
Brussels and Louvain. One city cuts down a tree, the
“Meiboom", and the other tries to steal it. The winner
must have the tree planted by 5:00 P.M. on August 9 at
a special place arranged for the occasion in one of the
city streets.

This year it was Brussels' turn to cut down the tree and
bring it into the city. The tree remained for a week in
Brussels guarded by policemen, and the people of Lou-
vain tried to steal it; but they were unsuccessful.
Brussels, the winner, planted the tree at the designated
spot just before 5:00 P.M. The people brougrt the tree
in a parade to this place. There was a small band, cos-
tumes of many colors, dancing peasants, and, most
exciting of all, the giants of the city.

In Belgium each city has its family of giants that march

* WACHTEBEKE

o BRUSSELS
+ ANDERLECHT

in parades and at festivals. These giants are huge
wicker frames, which are dressed like people. To carry
the giants, men walk inside the frames and look out
through small holes in the front of them. The giants
dance around, hitting people with their floppy arms
and bumping into everyone. The parade is really a very
colorful and amusing sight.
Mostly the lower class people and the peasants take
part in the celebration, and after the planting, the peo-
ple make the rounds of all the cafes. This was the first
time that my family had seen the planting of the "Mei-
boom'’, and they enjoyed it as much as | did.

Emily Krueck

The giants of Brussels
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Janice Ambrose Elizabeth Barker Bettina Branesky Sam Craig, Jr
7857 16th Ave 1025 Seorr Rd 53446 Weather Ford Dr 300 Swissvole Ave
Kenosha, Wisc Winnetka, I Llos Angeles 56, Calif Pitsburgh 18, Po

(Brussels) [Antwerp) (Brussels Antwerp) (Brussels)

Susan Delaney
95 Brookside Dr
Rochester, N. Y

(Brussels)
Margaret Day
106 E. Pemnbrey Dr. Pembroy
Wilmington, Dela
[Hotton)
Mathew Frauwirth
82 Reed St
New Bedford, Moss
[Antwerp)
Steve Freidberg William Haaos Laurence C. Hicks, Jr Frederick Holmes Carol J. Hood
521 Danbury Lane 61 Barber Rd 1109 Carlisle St 24 Eostmon Ave 191 N. Ellicont St
Topeka, Xorwos Framingham, Mass Tarentum, Po Westwood, Mass Williamsville 21, N. Y.
(Wichelen: Ohain) [Knokke Lieqe Hasselt) (Stockel Rumst) (Hossels) (Brussols)
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CAMERA SHY
Willard Berry
12282 Dione St

Gorden Grove, Colif
John O. Pyle
124 E. Church St
Libertyville, 11
Bonnie Rous
235 Lincoln St
Englewood, N, J
Gretchen Smits
2300 Choucer Rd

Son Marino 9, Colif \
i G ALY AA ! -

Emily D. Krueck Mike J. St. Clair Jean H. Witmeyer Bob L. Ziesmer
2805 E. Kenwood Bivd. 645 Mosson Ave 819 Ostrom Ave. 31 Murray Hill Circle.
Milwoukee 11, Wisc Son Bruno, Calif Syracuse 10, N. Y Baltimore 12 Md
(Hosselt, Anderlecht] (Roche) [Brussels, Aywaille) [Antwerp, Liege)

A. F. S. SUMMER CAMP

Castle Van Lovendegem had finally suc-
cumbed to attack after three hundred years
of peace. This castle near Ghent, Belgium,
was invaded in the summer of 1956 by
AFS'ers from all over Europe. It was the
scene of the AFS summer camp intended to
bring together teenagers of over eighteen
nationalities for a grand reunion. We twenty
Americans, staying in Belgium for the sum-
mer, were fortunate enough to be invited
for two big days. We would like to give
a brief description and our impressions of
the camp and to put forth a suggestion that
is in the hearts of each one of us.

The summer camp opened the 17th of July
and continued for two weeks. During this
time AFS'ers from practically every free
country in Europe met together to relive their
experiences of the past years. We, the
twenty Americans, were also reliving séme
experiences, except ours were those of the
past month's stay in Belgium. For most of
us this was the first time in a month we had
used our American English, which we had
almost forgotten. However, we had a chance
to improve because it was the only language
spoken at the camp.

Our first night at Lovendegem was high- Castle Von Lovendegem
lighted by a visit to a nearby town's cafes
and a party at three o'clock in the morning.
Also we were visited by the castle's ghosts,
which seemed to have rather human form.
We spent the next day on a tour of two of
Belgium's picturesque towns, Brugge and
Damne. That night was taken up by an-
other party where we played such crazy
games as pinchy-winchy, rabbit, and hot
and cold. The day was climaxed by tumbl-
ing in the halls in our pajamas and climb-
ing up an old bell tower. Later that morn-
ing we sorrowfully bade goodbye to Loven-

degem and the friends we had made there.
After seeing Antwerp, Liege, and Bastogne,
we met our families for August and said “au
revoir'' for another month to our friends.

The twenty of us at Lovendegem were so
deeply impressed by the experience that we
would like to see a similar camp in the U.S.
for returnees. This camp could bring forth
such good results as a strengthening AFS
bonds, giving favorable publicity to the pro-
gram, and stimulating alumni interest. It
would take the combined efforts of the AFS

CAMERA SHY office and the returnees to make it a reality.
WILLARD BERRY, 12282 Dicne St., Garden Grove, Calif. Once accomplished, it would be something
JOHN O. PYLE, 124 E. Church St., Libertyville, 1l returnees would.look forward to eagerly and
BONNIE ROUS, 235 Lincoln St., Englewood, N.J. at the same time would greatly aid the AFS
GRETCHEN SMITS, 2300 Chaucer Rd., San Marino 9, Calif. program. 15

JEAN WITMEYER, 819 Ostrom Ave., Syracuse 10, N.Y. Steve Freiberg' Sam Croig’ Jr.



DENMARK

Chairman: Judy Hendricks
(34 students went to Denmark)

“Gentle of speech, beneficent of mind."” Homer

Danish Chaperon, Viels

Judy Hendricks, Sondee Hubenthal and Danish boy
rowing in the port of Stege.

Jane Thompson eating with her Danish
family.

At the Zoo in Odense

Danish Group on ship

On the farm in Vejle. Jane
Thompson, Signe, and Ikke
peeling potatoes.



Danes must not believe in any other mood but the happy
one. One rarely meets a Dane that is not jolly and hos-
pitable in every way.

The favorite pastime of the Dane is eating. While in
Denmark this summer most of the A.F.S.ers ate five or
six meals a day and each gained an average of about
ten or fifteen pounds! Between these meals the Danes
squeeze in many activities.

In the summer most Danish families live in a “sommer-
husset” or a cottage on the beach. This proves to be
fun for all. Everyone in the family from the age of one
to one-hundred goes swimming once or twice a day
and sun bathes for several hours.

During our stay in Denmark the 1956 A.F.S.ers observed
and did many different things. Some of these were
“"walking'' on our dates, having tea in the afternoon,
riding bicycles, riding “trams'’, drinking a little more
and bathing a little less than the average American
teen-ager is accustomed.

Some of us became lazier than we already were for we
were given no chores, while others did more work than
they ever had — especially those living on the Danish
farms.

Though each of us came home with different impres-

JELLING.

sions of our "second country'’, we all seemed to agree
on several points after our short stay. A few of these
were: the family life was closer and the members en-
joyed a closer relationship with one another than we
do here in America; people seem to enjoy life more there
than we do here — not alwdys in a hurry and bustling
about to this and that; and above all — THAT DEN-
MARK IS THE MOST!
Judy Hendricks




Susan R. Baker
5332 So. Drew Ave
Minneopolis 10, Minn
(Fredericia Jelling)

Ronald E. Geesey
317 Eowt Poplar St
York, Pa
[Svendborg Fyn)

Sandra J. Hubenthal
Route 3. Boldwinsville, N, ¥
{Stege)

Charles R. Crain Alice A. Di Zerega Richard T. Drake Sarah Faxon

5116 Brookside Bivd 49046 No. 34th Rd 911 23rd S 310 Adoms St

Kansos City 12, Mo Arlington 7, Vo Santa Monico, Calif. Quincy, Mass
(Fredericio) [Rudkobing) (Skrobelev Xobenhavn) (Ringsted Tosinge)

Judith S. Hanneman
2140 So, 33rd St
Lincoln 6, Nebr.

{Svenborg)

Judy A. Hendricks
2100 So. 10th St
McAllen, Texos
(Stege)

Helen C. Gilbert

205 Hozel Dr
Pimsburg 28, Po
(Svenborg)

Wilma 1. Jewett David Lefkowitz Il Sarah C. Martin Richard D. Reohr
62 E. Church %t 138 Preston 2710 E 6th S R No. 1
Fairport, N, Y Shreveport, la Duluth 5 B, Minn Union Springs, N. Y

(Vejle & Svendborg) (Tsinge) (Kvaerndrup) (Vester, Fyn)

.




Sandra E. Soori Donald H. Scharfe Dorothea Siggelkow Kaye A. Smith

921 Park St 903 Amberson Ave. Box 376, Siggelkow Rd R 1, Box 469
Anocka, Minn Pimsburgh 32, Po McFarland, Wisc Canby, Ore,
(Vester Skerning) (Struer, Gudbijerg) (Odense) (Aarup, Ollerup)

Jean K. Wuamett

RFD 1
Patricia Anne Turney Owatonna, Minn
10710 Stroit Lone Svendborg, Ollerup)

Dalles, Texos
(Ebberup)

A.F.S.ers have fun in a Danish garden

CAMERA SHY
EURAEL BELL JR., 1528 Ashby Ave., Berkeley, Calif. )
CAROLE BERMAN, 641 Grand Ave., So. Pasadena, Calif. Jane Thompson in Denmark

VERNON BOUNDS, JR., Nicodemus Rd., Reisterstown, Md.
BARBARA BRICKHOUSE, 2608 South Shore Dr., Milwaukee 7, Wisc.
MARILYNN CONNOR, 2335 Westfield Rd., Charlotte, N.C.
GARY GILL, 4714 S, E. 58th, Portland 6, Oregon

CHARLES HORNER, 6517 Sagamore Rd., Kansas City, Mo,
DIANA JORDAN, 106 Dunham Rd., DeWitt, N.Y.

ROBERT, LEAVER JR., Box 294, Old Lyme, Conn.

ROBERT NELSON, 515 Tenth St., So. Fargo, N.D.

CHARLES PIKE, 719 Mosedale St., St. Charles, 1.

PERER RAISBECK, 60 Allwood Rd., Darien, Conn.

NANCY ROBINSON, 7533 Carroll Ave., Takoma Park 12, Md.
JANE THOMPSON, 14909 Ashton Rd., Detroit 23, Mich.




ENGLAND

Chairman: Judy Sutton
(12 students went to England)

“This happy breed of men, this little world.

This precious stone set in a silver sea.

This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this England."
King Richard Il

The Tower of London

THE ENGLISH GROUP
Row 1: Judy Sutton, Hilda Rosenberg, Mary Tolley, Carrie Lee Matthews.
Row 2: Janet Rowe, Laurie McPherson, Genie Nash, Marcia Matheson.
Row 3: Bruce Koloseike, Bob Bazemore, Jox Cowden, Bob Sprague.



To all of us twelve Great Britainers, our past summer
with our host families abroad will be among our most
treasured memories, always.

Not only did we make life-long friendships, but also,
we learned to love and understand the people of an-
other country.

A typical day in Great Britain begins with the first cup
of tea about ten o'clock in the morning when one first
awakens. Then you dress and prepare for a small break-
fast which invariably consists of grapefruit, cereal, eggs,
bacon, fried tomatoes, tea, toast and marmalade; this
gives you enough vitality to last for fiffeen hours of
work, at which time it is appropriate to have another
cup of tea. This indefinite routine repeats itself until
pre-afternoon, at which time the main meal of the day
is served which consists of meat, vegetable, potatoes,
dessert, and tea. In the afternoon people either go

SWANSEA

shopping, attend the ever popular horse races, or cricket
matches. On Sundays the family usually goes on picnics
or drives.
About six o'clock supper takes place and usually con-
sists of cold meat, salad and “tea with crumpets.’” After
supper the family watches television or goes to the
movies. Late in the evening the people often stroll to
the nearest fish 'n chips stand for a "before bedtime
snack."”
It is not surprising in the least that the majority of us
gained about ten or fifteen pounds. We took every
advantage of their wonderful hospitality. | am sure that
deep in the hearts of each and every one of us, we hold
great respect and admiration for our dear English friends
across the sea.

Carrie Lee Matthews
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Bob Bazemore Jox Cowden, Il Bruce Koloseike Laurie McPherson
865 W. 8th St 325 Christoval Rd. 112 Moplehurst Rd 7640 S. W. Northshire St.
Birminghom, Ala Son Angelo, Texos Rochester 17, N. Y. Portlond 1, Ore
{Sanderstead) (Southhampton) (County Durbam) (Suffolk)

Carrie Lee Matthews
323 N, 6th St
Santa Paulo, Colif
(Barnsley)

Marcia Matheson
862 Short St
Pocific Grove, Caolif
(Swanseo, Wales)

Janet Rowe
6354 W. 80th Place
L A 45, Caolif

(Leicestershire)

N ™

) Hilda Rosenberg
' \ \ 3297 Sherbourne Rd
' = ! Detroit 21, Mich

{Wallington)
Robert Spaque Judy Sutton Mary Tolley Frances Nash
403 E. Mirchell Ave. 3220 Travis St 246 6th Ave. N, Maple Dr
State College, Pa. Amarillo, Texas N. Hopkins, Minn. Fayetteville, N. Y.

[Plymouth) (Sudbury) (Harpenden) (Hale, Altrinchom)




English Group on the Arosa Kulm

Robin Hood Statue,
Castle Grounds, Nottingham

Chaperons on the Arosa Kulm



The Finnish Group leaving Finland

As we took off from Finland

FINLAND

Chairman: Sue Tabor
(35 students went to Finland)

“The heart to conceive, the un-
derstanding to direct, or the
hand to execute." Junius

Swimming pool at Rithimaki

Gun Enbom (Finnish girl), Carol Lobb (A.F.S.), Jo
Ann Rieth (AF.S.),

Pia Lofgren (Finnish girl) in
Helsinki

Pia Lofgren (Finnish s ster), Jo
Ann Rieth [AF.S.) in Helsinki
market place,

Cottage ond Sauna in
Finland




FINLAND
| arrived in Finland feeling opprehensive about meeting an en-
tirely new family. | wondered just how they would accept me
as a member in the home and how | would fit in with their way
of life. | left Finland with the feeling that | was leaving part
of my family behind.
| do not say that | learned any world-shaking thing, but | did
find that the best way to learn about a country and its people
is to live with those people and to share their everyday problems
and pleasures.,

The Finnish people have a sincere wish to learn about us and
our country; especially were they interested in our household
appliances. Those to whom | talked had extreme ideas about
Americans; a cowboy versus millionaires. They asked me many
questions; among these were some | couldn’t answer; for ex-
ample, “Why are Americans clways in a hurry?”
All we exchange students who lived in the Scandinavian coun-
tries and Finland returned with one most frequent remark, ""Did
you ever eat so much foodl” Since the climate is a little colder
than ours and the people do an enormous amount of work,
especially farmers, a grand old custom has been established
and handed down: eating an average of five meals a day. In
our village, about 3 o'clock in the afterncon, the shops had a
lull in business. People took time to stop what they were doing,
sit down, and drink coffee. The shop keepers were not to be
outdone. If you were alert, you noticed a corner in every shop
set aside for the brewing and drinking of coffee. Whenever
Liisa, my Finnish sister, and | were shopping, we always stopped
in our father's watch shop with the latest thing in coffeecake
which we had purchased.
Since Finland is so close to Russia, | come in contact with many
opinions on Communism and on Russia in general. Finland's
history is one of continuous struggle against Russia. Part of
Finland is still the property of the US.S.R. The Finns seem to
have hope that some of their land may be returned to them.
The courage and the determination of these people made me
feel proud that | had the opportunity to know people who,
though they live next door to Russia, have no inclination towards
Communism. It is essential to Finland's existence that she remain
friends with Russia. In her wisdom she realizes that if Russia
discontinued trade relations, Finland would have more than half
her livelihood destroyed. However, | noticed no fear of Com-
munism in the family with whom | lived. They seemed to realize
that co-existence is essential but that there is no need to change
their democratic form of government.

Linda White




Kenneth M. Bajema Thomas J. Bolch Cecily Bond
6546 N. Marylond Ave 617 S.E F. Ave 444 31t St
Portland 17, Ore Hickory, N, C Hermosa Beoch, Calif
[Kaivanto) (Tampere-Kaleron) (Inkeroinen)

James P. Fennesse
105 Shaver Ave,
North Syrocuse N. Y
(Helsinki)

Roger R. Dalziel
1020 W. Eighth St
Sioux Folls, S. D

(Helsinki)
John C. Feldkamp
22344 long Blud
Dearborn, Mich
(Helsinki)

Lloyd Johnson
1209 Glennbrook Terrace
Oklahoma City, Okla

Richard L. Landes
82 Via di Roma
Long Beoch 3, Calif

(Metsomaa) (Lahti)

Evelyn N. Giles
136 West Brich lLane
Waoyzoto, Minn
(Helsinki)

26

Steven D. Bradish
Williston, V1.
[Kvopio) Clatskanie, Ore

Julie Burke
Rr. 2, Box 194

(Helsinki)

Gerald H. Fulstone
1108 Mariposo Or
Sonta Paulo, Calif

{Lahti)

Judith A. Liber
Fairmount Rd.
Alliance, Ohio

(Ritkimaki)
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Carol M. Lobb Catherine S. McKibben Barbara Ann Mancour Lois M. Meals
3957 N. Loke Dr North Shore Dr. 401 Washington St. 19 Chestnut St.
Milwavkee 11, Wis, Delavan, Wis. Milford, Mich. Mr. Holly Springs
(Helsinki) (Savonlinna) (Helsinki) Pa.
(Helsinki)

Susan Ohde
Rt. 5, Box 244
Manitowoe, Wis,
[Savolinna)
Toby Lee Moseley
5560 Eirle St
Beoumont, Texas

(Savolinna, Helsinki)

- Charles Quaintance, Jr.
-
1302 Forth St
Lo Grande, Ore
l y {Lahti)
Gardner Patton
6810 S, E. 315t Ave
Portland 2, Ore.
/‘/ (Kustavi Helsinki)
: / !
J ’
Betty Peters Judith Ramberg Bill Randall Jo Ann Rieth
411 E Northrup Dr 29 loke Ave RFD. No. 3 201 Winchester Rd.
Midwest City, Oklo. White Bear Lake 10, Minn Syracuse, N. Y. E. Syracuse, N. Y

(Muuruvesi) {Hameenlinno) [Helsinki) (Viljokkala, Helsinki)




28

Mike Showe

133 Byron Rd

Pimsburg 9, Po
{Kuopio)

Ann Von Rensselaer
153 Phila St.
Saratoga Springs, N. Y
[Varkars)

Doris Sirowy
273 Highlond Dr. N
Cedar Ropids, lo

[Helsinki)

Judy Verres
1605 W, First St
Oil Gy, Po
(Helsinki)

Stan Erickson and his two Finnish brothers

w.

Martha Stout
7 Wilson Dr. Ben Avon Hights
Pimsburg 2, Pa
(Tampere)

Fred Weaver

19 Weaver Way

Plocerville, Colif
(Helsinki)

Sue Tabor
18280 Devonshire Rd
Birmingham, Mich

[(Homeenlinna)

Linda Ann White
633 Peck St
Sault Ste. Marie, Mich
(Mantsala)

Linda White, Susan Tabor, John Feldkamp



SAUNA

The Saung, in my estimation, could be classed as a "family-sized"
steam bath. Although they vary in size according to the family, the
most common number of people they hold is five. The sauna con-
sists of two rooms, the dressing room and the bath itself. The Sauna
is heated by a stove full of cobblestones on which water is thrown
to produce steam. The cleaning effect of the Sauna results from the
sweating caused by the steam and heat, and by beating the body
with whisks made of leafy birch bark. The temperature is usually
around 80 degrees Centigrade.

Under such conditions a person is unable to stay in the Sauna for
a very long period of time, thus running to the lake every few min-
utes to cool off is usually the Finnish habit. During the winter after
a Sauna, running in the snow or going in the lake through a hole
in the ice seems to be quite agreeable.

Doris Sirowy Judy Liber and sister in Sauna

POST BUSSES

At three minutes to eleven my Finnish brother and |

waited at the Helsinki Post Office — not to mail a
' letter — but to board a bus running from Helsinki
to Turku. In Finland the Post Office Department op-
erates busses between major cities to help defray
expenses.
During stops my brother and | bought ice cream and
admired the surrounding countryside with its beau-
tiful birch, pine and spruce trees. From Turku we
took another bus for Kustavi where my family had
an attractive summer cottage. On this bus | became
aware how important a bus driver is to the country
people. He stopped at nearly every farm on the
road where he would deliver a small envelope or
package. These contained money in payment for
strawberries the bus driver had carried to the mar-
ket that morning for the farmer. Sometimes he de-
livered an article the housewife had requested him
to buy.

Gardner Patton

Finnish Post Bus

ON A FINNISH CHICKEN FARM Stan and his Finnish fomily
For six weeks of this past summer, my home was on the
largest chicken farm in Finland, owned by Mr. Erikki
Tiitola. This farm was on a large island in Lake Roine.
Every Friday morning my brothers and | would kill and
skin several dozen chickens after which we would go to
the garden and gather cabbage, cauliflower, potatoes,
beets and carrots. After coffee at three o'clock two of
my brothers and | would load the cart with the things
we had prepared in the morning and start for the dock,
adding smoked meat and several dozen eggs. From the
dock we would sell produce to people who owned sum-
mer places on the lake. It took us nearly four hours to
complete our eighteen mile route, so that we arrived
home about nine o'clock in the evening.

Keni Bajema




FRANCE

Chairmen: Linda Fuson, Melanie McGilvra
(50 students went to France)

“So, ask the travelled inhabitant of any nation,
in what country on earth you would rather live?
Certainly in my own . . . Which would be your
second choice? France."

Thomas Jefferson

Paris from the Eiffel Tower

Ballande fomily, Cap Brun, France, with whom Bill Martin lived

Hall of Justice, Paris

The clip clop of a lumbering horse's hooves on the cobblestones is accented by the sharp, clear jingle of harness bells
. . . the chimes in the steeple harmonize with those of a nearby village as both struggle to dominate the valley . . .
the vineyards stretch to the mountains, so vividly green in the summer . . . the Elvis Presleys and Teresa Brewers are
put to shame by the pleasant “Bonjour Madam, Bonjour Monsieur'" of the people that sing their language . . . | hear
it, | see it now, though | stare out an American window on American soil. And though “home™ is coursing through
my veins, | feel France in a heart that is, as my sister, Marie-Jeanne exclaimed, “just a little bit French"'. Was it only
yesterday that | stood in the center of an open market on the square, drinking in the clamor of a sale that ranged from
a live donkey to mountains of potatoes? And where are all the bicycles? The mental souvenirs I've collected wait just
below the surface; even now | watch the sun set behind the town wall and the village fountain trickles musically as
| listen.

’

Judy Wager



FRANCE
France was shady, tree-lined streets, winding and pic-
turesque, bumpy cobblestones traversed by every man-
ner and means of locomotion from a pony-cart or a little
three-wheeled bug-like car to a flashy American Cad-
illac. France was reckless drivers in little drab-colored
autos competing with cyclists aged anywhere from six
to sixty. It was a land of bakery shops which provided
daily the best bread in the world; little pastry stores
with delicate mouthwatering goodies tantalizing you
from every window, tiny corner ice-cream stands with
assemblages of odd flavors, open markets where every-
thing from fresh farm fruit and eggs to fish and fly-
flecked meats was bickered over, weighed out, and sold.
France was old women selling priceless relics and worth-
less trash all in a jumble at the marché au puce, singu-
lar streetcorner structures for men only, sidewalk cafes,
advertisement-laden cylindrical street-kiosks, monoton-
ous rows of heavy-shuttered houses, and beautiful reg-
vlar parks where you were forbidden to walk on the
grass. France was a country of lovely rivers, quaint and
quiet countryside, peasant cottages and grand chateaux;

The Invalides

e TOULOUPE se

her religion is manifest in the great and graceful cathe-
drals, cool and majestic, and little old stone crosses,
worn by time and touch, at the forks of country roads.
But more than all this, France was people: aged peas-
ants with lovely lined faces, silvery hair, and patched
homespun; completely individualistic characters of every
kind everywhere: gay uninhibited studious children with
their youth and old-world influence so harmoniously
blended; people of fierce opinions on everything from
manners to the Algerian question; people above all,
human, their way of live affected by their background
and traditions — but underneath, as warm and friendly
as the finest folk found .anywhere.
Linda Fuson
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Smedley C. Ambler William W. Beck, Jr. Joyce E. Berry Henry Bourne Somuel K. Bryan

220 El Toyonol 5 Willing Way, Westhaven 120 High St 444 Hothomne Dr 200 Boulder Troil
Orindo, Colif Wilmington, Delo. Hinghom, Mass Danville, Va Bronxville, N. Y.
(Lyon, Marsaille) (Bar-la-Due) (Boulogne sur Seine) [Paris, Carolles) fle Puv)

Nancy L. Campbell
432 Chestnut Ave,
Son Bruno, Colif

(Croix, Nord)

Molly B. Cleland
Rt. 2, Box 853, Clockamas River Dr.
Oregon City, Ore.
[Lyon)

Bettina A. Burbidge
219 Prospect Ave.
Princeton, N, J. Joe H. Campbell
(Montlucon) Lone Pine Auto Court
Hood River, Ore
(Strasbourg)

Jerome S. Cohen
309 Barrert St.
Wilmington, Dela
[Orne)

Linda A. Cochran Calvin S. Drayer David G. Forney
5221 Putney Woy 1104 Mason Ave, 1 Glenview Road
Boltimore 12, Md Drexel Mill, Pa St. Lovis 24, Mo.

(Monthucon) (Lille) (S, Cloud)
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Joanne Fulton Linda L. Fuson Walter J. Groman Elizabeth Hale Edward H. Hayman

10042 Volley Springs Lane, 6020 N. 45 Highway 60 Thomniley St 132 Brantle St 12937 Rutlond
North Hollywood, Calif Parkville, Mo New Britain, Conn Cambridge 38, Moss Detroit 27, Mich
{Loire) (Orleans) (Nancy) (Nancy) [Menton)

Linda G. Irvine

40 Pine St
Carol J. Inge Salinas, Calif
4818 North 15th St (Paris)
Arlington 5, Va
(Houte-Savoie) |

o>

Anne C. Kuppinger
128 Woodbine Ave.

Donald M. Kerr Eost Rochester, N. Y.
212 Heatherwood Rd. (Paris)
Philodelphio 18, Pa
{St. Amand)
Melanie P. McGilvra Lucy F. McTeer William R. H. Martin Gay Mills John Moxon
5 MHorris Rd 16536 Cherrylown Shore Rd. 19 Senith St Oley, R. D. No. 1
Princeton N, J Detroit 21, Mich Sold Spring Harbor, L. I, N. Y. Sodus, N, Y. Berks County, Penn,

(Letouquet, Paris) (Nice) (Paris) (Nancy) (Albi)
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Charles Owens Monita Parrish Marsha Patch Penny Saunders Arthur Sherwood
133 W, 144th S 1118 Loke Shore Dr 53 Colony Rd 49 Moplewood St 82 Croigmoor Rd
New York 30, N. Y Oswego, Ore Lexington, Maoss. Larchmont, N. Y. West Hartford, Conn.

St. Amand) [Nice) (Lyon) (Paris) (Paris)

Juli Smock
475 Lo Lomo Rd
Posadena 2, Calif

Antoinette Stackpole
[Montreuil)

19 Sun Hill Se

Milton 86, Moss John Stromberg
|Albon) 27 York Dr.
Piedmont 11, Colif

[Macon)

Sally Shineman
63 Indian Spring Lone
Rochester 18, N. Y Bill Slights
[Dijon) 83 Craigmoor Rd
West Hartford, Conn

(Paris)
‘
Elvin Tilton Ralph Towle Judith Wager Fred Wilcon Susan Ziman
16505 Linden Dr 74 Hillside Ave 3414 K. S, 465 Welland Rd, 2202 S. 107th St
Wayzata, Minn Hastings-on-Hudson, N, Y Vancouver, Wash Brookline, Moss. West Allis 14, Wis.
(Paris) (Paris) (Vieux - Thann) (Cozouls-les-beziecs)

(Paris)




CAMERA SHY
ASHDOWN, ANDREA, Ballston Lake, N.Y.
ELLIS, SALLY, 15 West Bells Mill Rd., Philadelphia 18, Pa.
GRIGGS, KATHERINE, 794 Linwood Ave., St. Paul 5, Minn.
LELL, MILLICENT, 203 W. Chestnut Hill Ave., Philadelphia 18, Pa
MERRIAM, RICHARD, 118 Oxford Rd., Waukeska, Wisc
MOORE, ARRY, Rt. 1, Hereford, Texas
THIEM, LINDA, 113 Wimbleton Rd., Rochester 17, N.Y.
THORON, SAMUEL, 3019 P St., N.W., Washington 7, D.C.

Eiffel Tower

1o the indescribable beouty of your Louvre
And there are other memories: a cruise along the Seine

in the warmth of afternoon 8

Paris was almost sleeping by her banks, unaware of
the swirling currents
The waters now brilliant with sunlight
The golden hues softening to palest green, os dusk
falls gently

Yet fishermen linger still ot the river's edge ond
the dark outline of the cathedral Notre Dame rises
with majestiy, beyond

Night has fallen along the Champs-Elysee and | am
there under the fountains, watching the play of
water in the lights . The stone, smooth.sculpted

and glowing with wetness-

And the tumult of the folling water is a throshing,
clean sound — a freshness in the night air

So close | was, that the cool spray sifted over my face
How good it was then to live, to savour Paris with

the senses,
- 30 carelessly free, ond young
Triumphal Arch The darkness of the Avenue wos bejewelled with

many coloced Hghts,
Their wavering strength yielding an excitement into
the night
By day, there was the long climb unto Montmartre
Our path over the worn cobblestones hod grown

weary,
Yet fotigue was forgotten in the fascination of the
IMPRESSIONS OF PARIS winding streets
Paris—Lost in your tortuous cobblestone streets, your —Patternless streets that were like deepening alley
curiosities, your beauties, are scarcely five days of one ways,
lifetime. Yot it wos oll as the pogeant of on afterncon —Narrow, forgotten streets of ancient Paris
at one of your sidewalk cafes; like the sipping of For the flavour of age filled the dusty, quiet shops
sporkling “limonade”, as the life of Paris moves, un olong our way,
noticing, before me. — Or like the dream, even, of And in the air was the spice of many tiny cafes

one summer night So quickly was it all passed -
and yet your very name recolls a myriod of emotions
Shadow of the Eiffel Tower over you always

How often did | see this iron frame, so high and sharp
in the sky black against softest blue

It rose beyond, imparting a sort of strength to you
Paris ~

And where | stood, sunlight fell burning, | remember
on the bronze figures and the flogs of several
nations rose and fell gently with the wind;

Yet again, in the mist of that first moming: o soft
rain had begun to fall, ond | wos standing among
the others as we waited to ascend

. Many minutes later at the summit, | sought o silent
ploce, away from the same level where they were
selling trinkets and cheap souvenirs;

| knew | would need none of these 1o remember how
beautiful and still Paris lay below me-—

Or how the flights of stairs fell, one upon the other,
as we descended scaffolding of iron and steel
around us everywhere,

And the rain folling fast, coming harder and harder
until at lost we were once ogain upon the ground

exhausted, yet refreshed
Yours also, Paris, is the great Louvre a massive
structure, yet perfect

Within these doors prevails a sort of timelessness, as
one is drawn into the enchanting maze of tapes-
tries, — round sculptured forms,

The expressions of many peoples are there

The dreams of many peoples too, are there
resting in the gentle gardens of the middle oges,
and ogain, painted vividly in the blood-stained
bottle-grounds of time

And the wide halls reoch out to one another, lead
onward deep into the ages. So | followed, lost

Notre-Dame




Their doorways curtained with strings of hanging

beads
The artists were gathering on the narrow rims of
sidewalk, 2 -7 LTY VY ’.)-‘));
Their easels and canvos before them, " .
For Montmartre was theirs, ond o part of them ’
More than any other Parisien quarter- E p . ‘
Even as they were to me, a part of Montmartre . - g -~ v J
Expression flowed into colour in the golden ' 2J TR Do 2y ¥
morning sunlight \‘_‘
And the streets, ever-climbing, melt into the heights of o' \L g"‘
Paris. ’ “ a -l

Here at the summit, is the watch of your most beou-
tiful cathedral over her city
An oura of peace emanates outward, downward
Falling, os blessing, into the heart of Paris
~—bare below us
Yet within, Sacre Coeur holds paintings rich with age,
And the encircling grottos are each separate altar
where smooth-carved figures figures know the
flickering of o thousand candle flomes Champs-Elysees
as gentle consolement,
—warmth wavering upon the harsh stone
Along the walls the cool basins of holy water seem
also vibrant, almost trembling—
And the candles themselves splutter and dreom in
the dampness

they wore a freshness
and the cold air of efficiency

Figures stir among the soft shadows . . . | see them Yot these olone did not give impressions,
golht;‘nng upon the crude, dorkwood benches in nor explain the meaning of this building in o
worship.

war-torn city of the ages
For beyond the founded walls were the modern
ideals, the inspiration of nations united in o
single couse.
And peoples who had shared only hatred in the
dark years of former time were now beside one
another in friendship, and the ways of peace
Protection of our free world!
this an urgent goal,
demanding much in armament, in bases, in po-
tential
And even as they strove for this, o new conception
was born among them—
One that reoches still further, beyond the materials
of military effort;
That of using their united strength in answering the
human needs of many lands
So in the gray morning we sat within this very building
and asked the questions of our minds,
and listened through the long hours
We discovered here the realization of many plans,
and heard the hopes and dreams yet untried
Outside the moy flogs curled and lopped at the
wind, — flashing color in a bleok sky
As the shades of dusk lingered again over Paris, we
walked upon the block sidewalks of Pigolle,
ond the night wos with us — gathering, deepening
Yet you feed upon the night, Paris There is some-
thing of you that wakens in the dusk,
growing intense, drawing o kind of strength with
the renewal of night
And you are reckless, and alive. Undercurrents of
emotion run free and loose in the tangled streets,
And explode in the wild loughter and the noise of
The Opera House those who pass
I felt that we were moving almost blindly, amid the
excitement of the throng,
For the lights stared and flashed out at the darkness,
mingling with reaching shadows in on intimate

And their prayers of Latin tongue rise into the high
dome and fall echoing,
mingling with newly told supplications in an un-
dulating rhythm, a chont
Even as the buming candles tell their faith in
the dim light of Sacre Coeur.

interpla
So life ripples over Paris — ignorant of a deeper circu- The warmyred hues glowed in our foces,
lation and were broken by a spell of burning white.
that throbs beneath the very surfoce of her city Again and again, the colors struck and foded
For beyond the cathedrals, and beneath the sunlit
streets

Stairwoys cut downward into the earth,
ond a network of grovelling tunnels
forsoke day for the cold radiance of artificial
lighting.
These are the arteries of Paris, the vital organs; the
Metro,
I remember how we walked the lobyrinthine passages
once when the hour wos late,
The streaming activity hod ceased, and we were ol-
most alone
Save a poir of lovers, drawing into the shodes of a ‘

Church of La Madeleine

bleak hallway—
among crumpled popers, and the rabble of the

day-end . . .
In this ploce of perpetual night,
And as we moved — our words, our laughter, our

steps followed us, ringing back, hollow and lonely
in the damp emptiness
The air was heavy with the smell of troins
Later we felt them screaming as the wheels ground
into the tracks, drawing us on in the confusion of
this Parision® underworld
Supreme Heodquarters of the Allied Powers of Europe
this wos only a name until that day when we
come and knew ourselves the work of the free nations
together
Amid the old world,
gleaming white walls seemed foreign and strange;
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Yet the lights were deceitful,
And they lied in this night-world—
rendering beauty where there was none,
playing a strange charm over reality
Yet all the time it was folse, folse
And underneath, Life is o fast, hard game,
—sordid with the sins of this ploce,
It is all written in the foces of the watching women
who cling to the dense shadows,
restless, and waiting
Their dark eyes search the confusion of we who
pass,
And their lips are bitter with red color
ond know no troce of joy
I think they cannot smile, these women,
these porasites of the night | What they give
to you, Poris, is a cruel thing, and tragic.
Yet this is the gay quarter of shining names;
the Folies Bergeres and the Moulin Rouge.
—1 remember the red blades of a windmill glow-
ing in the sky :
And the air of Pigalle wos cool and soft
Faint strains of music drifted from the cabarets,
entreating us to come within
and share their celebration of this night
So we ascended the winding staircase,
ond the sounds of the street were forgotten
Our footsteps faded into the thick, crimson carpeting
as we mounted, ond the way grew dim
For the room itself was almost dark,
save the luminations of an oval stage
And even these were inconstant—
flickering, poling into many hues
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Pont et Place de la Concorde

The Champagne come in buckets of crackling,
silver ice.
It was cool, and one delicate glass held all the
colors of the stoge
-sparkling, and true
It wos as though the whole performonce played
again in bubbling lights
And | was drinking it in,
golden and soft
The fascination of music and dancing and light
fell together like o dream,
and held us with them .
Until suddenly the evening was spent,
ond we were almost running through the night
to meet the last Metro,
home from Pigalle.
Yet the coming of doy soothed you, Paris,
and you were calm once again.
We had followed the Champs-Elysee
and waoited now in the shelter of your Arc de
Triomphe,
ond the avenve reached beyond us,
shining,
—washed in the warm sunlight of late afterncon
In the great shadow of the arc, they had laid flowers
by a grey inscription
And upon the stone, the lettering was severe and
cold — recolling the pain of what man hod
wrought so blindly,
in a thing called war.
Only the faint color of the flowers,
ond the wearing of many years,
softened these words

Le Sacre-Coeur

A golden flome burns here always
It is o gentle fire,
and the glowing swirls fade into one another
with a level strength
I couvld not take my eyes from it,
and the warm hues melted together exquisitely
And in the flame, it was though | saw
faith, and promise, and truth
So it is with fire .
Yet there were so many others here—
Neither were they Parisians,
and | knew them to be strangers, even as |, in your
city
Eoch was seeking something of you, Paris,
and | wondered how it was they had come,
ond what they found here;
—what they longed to find
Then | knew somehow that everything | had sought
had known fulfillment,
for this burning flome was as your soul,
ond the day, very beautiful
. . | wondered if life would bring us ever again
to stand so before this flame.
Yet | knew that coming again to Paris
could never be the same
os the joy of those few days.
“For it was all os the pogeant of an ofterncon at
one of your sidewalk cofes;
~Or like the dream, even, of one summer
night . .. "
And yet your name,
your very name, Paris,
shall recall these dearest memories
through the long years . . . and forever
Molly Cleland

Place de la Concorde




GERMANY

General Chairman: Max Case. Division Chairmen: Bill Baldwin, Bill Dunphy, Mary Gage, Phil Ginsberg, Mox Ramenofsky.
(310 students went to Germany)

“Little things make Germany a lovely
place:
Small square fields whose cabbages
grow red,
Fire glowing on blue tiles,
Flowered cloth around a feather bed."
Josephine Miles

A.F.S.ers and German brothers and sisters viewing production of local newspaper
in Bamberg. (L. to R.) Hiltrud Erhord, Margit Maier, Susan Goodspeed, Dave
Snyder, Mike Schmidt, Cecilia Parker.

Sandy Hughes and her German Family

In the fomily car: Margot Christensen and her
German sister and father, Conni and Mr. Kmant.

Paul G. Heimer and brother, Udo Groll, with Mr. Grolland Mr. Bielen-
berg at an open-air restaurant along the Rhine River near Bonn.
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THE WATCH OF LIFE

As | remember it now, it was a warm, sunny day in
mid-July. My German father had taken me to the neigh-
boring town of Koln to spend the day with an old friend
of his, Mr. Brieter. Mr. Brieter was an elderly man of
73 who had spent most of his days in Berlin, but now in
the twilight of his life he had moved to this famous

the German people. It
is now my most sincere
desire to once again re-
turn to Germany and
associate with these fine

old city. . people who taught me
And today he wanted to show this newcomer to Ger-

many of the lessons of
many, some of the color and some of the legends that life

made Koln what she is. As we wandered through
the narrow cobblestone streets, he would stop and
point out an old building and at the same time give
a narrative about some interesting event which had
taken place there. Or he would come upon a silent
statue and he would make it come to life through p
vivid words of explanation.

Along about mid-day we stopped to eat at a
crowded sidewalk cafe, in the
shadow of the famous Cathe-
dral of Koln. He spoke several
words of German to the waiter,
‘made a gesture with his hands
and with a twinkle in his eye
turned to me. He then took a
pencil and paper from his pock-
et and drew a large circle on
the paper. He sketched
in a pair of clock hands
pointing at 11 o'clock,
and he said to me,
“Dave, this is the Watch

Dave Peterson.

mSJeﬁn
E .'Bmleieu

ﬂa\tern *Gueterslah

Of Life‘ | am an Old (A bochum
man and the hands rep- ul m ‘s?’
resent my life span, M e‘ .uss ]JobortMMana”.

pretty near the end.”
Then he drew in another
set of hands, these
pointing to 3 o'clock
and he said, ''‘These
hands represent your
life, just beginning,
many hours lie ahead
of you and what you
make of your life is up
to you. All roads lie
open.”

It was through experi-
ences like these that |
came to know and love

Ko lne '?e::;cke icl
Bonn
Kablenx
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Paul Abbott Thomas E. Abernethy Robert J. Afton Thomas Ammerman Mary S. Anderson

192 N. Lonsdowne Avenue 523 Westview St 108 Eost 32nd S, 202 E. Scribner Ave 162 Juniper St
Lonsdowne, Po Lenoir, N, C Minneopolis 8, Minn DuBols, Po. Maohtomedi, Minn
(Ost-See) (Hesse) (Mulhein-Ruhe) (Berlin) [Fiensburg)

Judith Armstrong
2435 No. Arona
St. Paul 13, Minn
(Stuttgart)

Patrick L. Barnes
1831 Spruce St
So. Posadeno, Colif
[Dusseldorf)

Robert G. Anderson ™
2208 So. 7th S
Minneapolis, Minn Margaret E. Andrews
(Berlin) 1427 Priscilla Ave
New Port Beach, Calit Eileen R. Arbour
(Solingen) 6316 Riverside Dr
Vancouver, Wash
(Heilbronn -3
Lynn F. Beard
Elizabeth J. Barr Frederick M. Baver David J. Bauhs Virginia J. Baxter 113 Blue Rock Rd
18 Benning Rd 821 Coventry Rd 321 Montono Ave 323 Elm S Edgewood Hills
Radnor Green, Cloymont Delo. Berkeley 7, Colif So. Milwaukee, Wis Russell, Konsos Wilmington 3, Delo

(Bod Salzuflen {Breman) (Guetersioh) |Amberg) (Krerell)
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David Beckwith Jock Bergstein Margaret A. Bergstrom Robert A. Berkoff Byron L. Berntson
2209 W. 11th St 1341 Leeds Ave 7036 Marriet Ave 5260 Sonta Monica 85 18th Ave No
Lorain, Ohio Monessen, Po So., Richfield, Minn Milwoukee 17, Wis Fargo, N. D
(Sod, Torain) * {Itzehoe) (Gaildrof) (Bod Godesberg) {Tuttingen)

Lawrence F, Betts
5634 N. 11 Dr
Phoenix, Arizono
Hattingen)
James M. Berry
729 South 123 &t
West Allis 14, Wis
Bielefeld)

Yvette M. Boe
128 Eost Winifred St
Lynn Blake St. Poul, Minn
Box 674, RFD No. 1 |Bonn)
Cleorfield, Utah
(Post Burgebreeh)

Jean R. Bouttell Charlotte K. Brazil Zack Brewer Gretchen Briese Carla Lee Brooks
1003 Linwood Ave 640 E Collidge St 1513 N. Rodney St 1912 Eleanor Ave 173 Beverly Rd
St. Paul, Minn Llong Beach 5, Calif Wilmington, Dela St. Poul, 16, Minn Syracuse 4, N. Y
(Hildesheim) (Dortmund) (Remogen) (Reutlingen) (Salem)




Roger W. Brown Philip L. Bruner Doris J. Bryson Barbara F. Buckhorn Judith A. Burgess

Orchord Rd 1817 So. Main St 352 Highlond Rd 7538 S E 28 Ave 55 Corroll Se,
Wheaton, il Rocine, Wis. Pittsburgh 35, Po. Portlond 2, Oregon Now Bedford, Moss.
[Witten) [Hennef /siay) (Homburg) (Dusseldorf) (Kassel)

Beverly A, Burlend
311 Minnesota Dr
Rockford, 11
(Berlin)

Mary Jo Burke
910 Wayne
Topeko, Konsos
(Stardarf b.)

Helene D. Carpenter
501 W. Ocotillo Rd
Phoenix, Arizono

(Mulheim-Ruhr)
J Joel E. Carey
1 4119 Kentucky Ave
Berkeley 7, Colif
[Essen)
Carol J. Butcher
29 Costle Acres Dr
Webster, N. Y
’ (Nurnberg)
Linda K. Carson Mox E. Case Margo Jean Christensen Theresa Cimino Jean Clark
25 E. Elizobeth St 1213 Stevens 984 E. Hyocinth Ave 349 Eim Ave 993 Lloma Visto
Skoneateles, N. Y. Richland, Wash S, Poul 17, Minn Burlington, N. J. Santa Povla, Calif

(Ratzeburg) (Krefeld) (Schleswig-Holstein (Heide) (Hamburg) (Brounschweig)




William F. Clarke Patricia E. Cody Robert H. Collier IlI Donald J. Colquhoun Susan A. Cotter
422 N. W. 8th St 150 Tusealoosa St 5706 Lutie Rd. 45 Fowler Ave 216 Pershing Dr
3 Pendleton, Ore Mobile, Ala Knoxville 18, Tenn Yonkers 2, N. Y Ocklond 11, Calif
Heldelberg) (Glindo) (Gladbeck) (Doetmund) (Varel)

Mary L. Davidson
18120 W. Greenfield Ave.
Wovkesho, Wis Jeanne C. Davis
(Wuppertal Elberfeid) 2625 No. 50th St
Lincoln 4, Nebr
(Erlangen)

Rosemary D. Cox
503 Wolnut Lane

Sworthmore, Po

’ (Dusseldorf)
| Mary Low Craft
15 Romopo Terroce
l Fair Lown, N. J Nancy C. Cummings
| (Olpe) 10 Corte Alegre
| Greenbroe, Kentfield, Colif
| (Garmisch)
Noncy E. Davis Norma Deedrick Georgia Dennis Judy De Rocher Barry Dowsett
4238 Towond Troil R R Neo ! 6170 Wash. Cirde 616 Ullion St 11510 S W. Milisary Cr
Knoxville, Tenn Dover, Minn Wouwatosa 13, Wis Watertown, N. Y. Portland 1, Oregon
(Oldenburg) (Vollendor) [Hamberg) (Buderrich) (Petersdorf)
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“Berlin Summer

Kids™

with Al Llongolius (Returnee Chairman)

holding Berlin flag in Dusseldorf station.

St. Peter's Cathedral, Bamsberg

Shoemaker in Madelon Wilhelm's German town, Himmin-

keln,
near Holland.

‘Munster Bruke', Solingen-Wuppertal

The picture shows wooden shoes, for the town was

MY SECOND

The Rhineland in Germany is truly a paradise on earth.
It is of old and new put together in such a way that it
creates a beauty unsurpassed. The people along the
Rhine River are of the highest caliber. They are a friend-
ly funloving group and | found they accepted us with-
out the slightest doubt or fear. The homelife is close,
with pleasure shared by all in every activity. Dancing
is their main interest; others include hiking, swimming,
travelling, canoeing, bicycle riding and movies.

The Rhineland is mostly industrial, however, there are
some small farms which raise a few animals, and which
have some fruit trees.

The scenery is the main attraction. The banks of the

HOME

Rhine are flanked with gently rolling hills covered with
huge trees and vineyards, and sprinkled with quaint
villages and old castles. People of this area are espec-
ially proud of their many beautiful castles. Most of the
castles are situated on top of hills allowing for a won-
derful view of river and valley. The descendants of
today have retained original furniture and with atmos-
phere there is great excitement in visiting a castle.

The Rhine tour which climaxed our stay in Germany will
always reign high in all our memories of Germany and
| will always consider the great and beautiful Rhineland
my second home.

Norma Deedrick
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UNDERSTANDING IS WHAT THEY HAD
On July 10, 1956 my family met me in Hamburg, Germany. This
day in itself would be memorable but my family did more than just
meet me — they understood.
You see, July 10 was my seventeenth birthday. | had not expected
anything from my new family. | consoled myself with the knowledge
that my family and relatives in America had all wished me a happy
birthday before | left.
To tell this story, it is better to start with the first glimpse | had of
my family so that | may demonstrate their boundless effort to make
me feel needed and not homesick. Getting off the train was rather
hard; we were saying goodbye to all our A.F.S. friends with whom
we had spent the past two weeks. Everyone looked around for their
respective families.. | saw a tall, brown-haired girl and knew im-
mediately it was my sister, for | had studied her picture for hours
beforehand. She hugged me and pushed a lovely bunch of seven-
teen red roses into my hand saying, “Happy Birthday" with her
peculiar accent. No two words ever meant more to me than these.
Our mother was beside me, supplying a handkerchief when needed.
I was happy, excited and thankful for such a family.
We walked through the city to our apartment. They told me to wait
outside the living room for a moment. Grandmother Omah greeted
me and | was ushered into the room. On a small table were seven-
teen candles, each one representing a year, the last the most bene-
ficial and rewarding of them all. Propped against a beautiful vase
of flowers were two pictures my family had sent ahead to my foster
family. These words that my mother said to me in her broken Eng-
lish will never be forgotten by me, "even if they aren't here physi-
cally to share this with you, they are remembering their seventeen
year old girl in their minds and praying she will have a good time."
I looked at those pictures as | opened the two presents my family
gave me. My sister made me o scrapbook — “‘for the pictures we
hope you will take,” and mother presented me with a silver tray
inscribed in German. How could | thank these people? About the
only phrase | knew was danke-schon (thank you). This was all |
could manage to say, yet | feel sure they understood. Understanding
is what they had.

Judy Macleon

In Frankfurt, Bob Sphall, Gretchen Stabbert, Kirby Bennett, Barbie
lang, Gary Walker.

Details of Cologne Cathedral

MY GERMAN HOME

The 3500 population of my German village,
Hamminkeln, near Wesel, did not merit a spot
on a standard map. What a quaint village! The
scenery was all new to me, but soon that en-
vironment became my "home'. At either end
of the main street, which was a block long, were
a Catholic and Evangelical church. Flanking this
street, on both sides, were various types of
stores: a bread store, pastry shop, drug store,
brewery, post office, and of course, the familiar
candy store with its large jars of “‘pfenning’”
candy. Hamminkeln had no movie theater, dance
hall, or bank. As a result there was much fam-
ily life. I'll never forget the first time | entered
the shoemaker's shop. His room resembled a
fairytale picture! Even though there were stores
in the village, a trip to the egg farm, to a friend's
orchard, or to a farm house to buy potatoes was
frequently on the agenda.

Our house, located off the main street, was a
community built house. (Different villagers
loaned a "'Helping hand™ in the construction of
each other's homes). Life in Hamminkeln was
very different from the “hustle and bustle” of
life in an American city.

Madelon Wilhelm
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Brent R. Drum
31 20th Ave. N. £
Hickory, N. C
(Hamburg)

Michoel B. Edwards
760 Oronge St
Yuba City, Calif

(Hamburg)

Catherine E. Falz
810 Fourth St
Kiel, Wisconsin

(MESCHEDE)

Williom W. Dunphy
382 N. Montgomery St
Newburgh, N, Y.

Judy Eisold
2426 North 22nd St
Sheboygan, Wisconsin

(Homborn)

Gail E. Farnum
110 Hillside Ave
Tenofly, N. J

(Breemen)
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Patricia M. Dyer Arthur C. Echternocht Gordon P. Eckley, Jr.

542 Putnam Rd 728 Crost Ave P. O. Box &1, 32162 Avenido Los Amigos
Merion Station, Pa Fort Dodge, lo San Juan Capistrano, Colif
[Erndtebruck) (Bielefold) (Gmuend)
Kay K. Ellison
3000 N. W. Grand Bivd
Oklahoma City 7, Okla Helen K. Emmons
[Hannover) 601 Eost Division St

Codilloc, Michigan
(Mulheim)

Mary A, Fawver

Norman J. Farquhar

100 Andrea Dr Rt. No. 3, Box 272
Wainut Creek, Colif Canby, Ore.
(Berlin) (Plockhorst, near Peine)
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Esther Featherer Gordon Finley Frederick Forbes James Forman
2 Lofayette Rd 280 Morgarito Dr 4413 Fulton Dr % Rochelle's Inc
Fenwick Park Comeys P1., N, J San Rofael, Colif Fountain City 18, Tenn 58 M1 Auburn St
" (Berlin) [Dusseldorf) (Schleswig) Watertown 72, Moss
[Berlin)

Peter Frink Mary Gage
706 Sunset Rd 1580 West Wood St
State College, Po Martha Fromm Decatur, Il
[Rermscheid) 34 No. State St [Neudorf-Plakedorf)
Dover, Dela

(Glom b. Munchen)

Barbara Gambrill
Old Bedford Rd
Gay Gallivan [Xoln)

17 South 12th East St

Salt Loke City, Utah

(Goeppingen)

Thoman Gates Emma Gee Charles Ginise Phillip Ginsberg
411 West North Shore Dr. 3534 So. Sixth Ave 2117 Webster St 11 Bishop Ploce

South Bend, Ind Tucson, Arizona Sanger, Colif Lorchment, N. Y.

(Rheinland-Platz) (Hamburg) (Koblens) [Sicrksrade)
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Robert Glass Thomas Glavin Susan Goodspeed Mike Goodwin Robert W. Gough
1418 Sunny Hill Lone 2100 North Rd 29 Cortland St 111 Eost 5 St 834 Yole St

Havertown, Pa Scomaville, N, Y Norwick, N, Y Tempe, Ariz Santa Monica, Calif
(Saverlann) Homburg) [Bomberg) (Erlangen) (Tuttlingen)

James Gren
2138 N. E 53 Ave

Gabrielle Greer David Grinstead Portland 13, Ore
1010 Fowler St 409 Elm Rd [Alfeld /Leim)
Falls Church, Vo Barrington, 1l

(Guterslon) (Mulheim

Don Hancock
1305 Josmine

Emily Haas McAllen, Texos
5526 Crestwood Dr [Solingen-Weyer]
Konsos City, Mo
(Koin)
Robert Harrison Robert Hartman Paul Heimer Valerie Henson Mary Hill
552 Ravenscourt Rd 613 South Howes 334 West Second St B1 W, Shorpnock St 2014 lincoln Ave
Hillsborough, Calif Fort Collins, Colo Medio, Po Philodelphio, Po St. Paul 5, Minn
(Bochum) (Emden) (Hogen) [Aumuhle) [Olucksburg)
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Albert F. Hills

516 So. Manlius St

Fayetteville, N. Y.
(Duisburg)

Jay P. Hornbacher
706 S. Llincoln St
Redwood Falls, Minn
(Coburg)

John Hunter
8301 Hartford Ave
Silver Springs, Md

[Wiesbaden)

Judith A, Holleman
403 Meeker St

Fr

Morgan, Colo
(Neuss)

Susan Hubbard

2021 , Wood Place

Milwoukee, Wis
(Walsrode)

Judith L. Hutto
220 Green St
Tipton, Ind
[Hamborn)

Richard L. Hopkins
649 Flint Ave
Long Beach 14, Colif
(Fensburg)

Louise T. Honda

449 South 2nd Eost

Salt Loke City, Utah
[Homberg)

Joyce R. Honebrink
1232 E. Seventh 51
St. Poul 6, Minn
(Langenfeld)

Susan M. Houser
520 43rd St
Des Moines 12, lo
(Remsheid)

Ralph W. Huenemann
2938 N, 9th St
Milwaukee 6, Wis
[Hochemmeich)

Sandra J. Hughes
344 Kenmore Circle
Council Bluffs, lo

(Berlin)
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Helen M. Jacobs
1028 N. Sheridan Rd
Waukegan, Il
(Berlin)

Marilyn M. Jewett
5715 Clinton Ave. S.
Minneapolis 10, Minn
(Mulheim /Rubr)

Norman J. James
3366 N. 92nd St
Milwaukee 16, Wis,
(Hannover]




The Dom and the Rhine, Cologne.

A MEMORABLE EVENING IN COLOGNE

The evening twilight cast strange shadows through the
trees as | left the house to walk into the city. On either
side of the street the bombed war ruins were hardly
seen in the haze of evening. But now | had become ac-
customed to seeing them.

The moon was out in all its glory and cast its ray of
light upon the magnificent cathedral, “"‘Dom". Even
though | had been to the Dom several times a day for
the two months | had been staying in Germany — never
had | grown tired of seeing it, and even then | felt my
heart beat faster as | stood there looking upward at it.
| turned down the next street and began to wind my
way down the gentle slope leading to the Rhine. | loved
to see the lighted steamers along the Rheinufer — filled
with happy people.

As | neared the Tanzbrunnen, the faint sound of dance
music came to my ears. The notes drifted down the
Rhine, and as | walked over the huge railroad bridge,
each step brought me nearer to the music. Soon | be-
came one of the many people streaming towards the
sounds. At the gate a man collected our tickets which
had been sold in a glass-enclosed booth. By now
everyone was anxious to get inside the gate, for the
music was no longer a jumble of sounds but the clear
cut notes of rhythm and blues. A wide path led me to
a spot overlooking the Tanzbrunnen.

Suddenly | stopped short. There before me | saw the
raised circular platform — the moving dancers and the
spray of water that came from the fountains underneath
and surrounding the platform. The white flood lights
lighted up the dancing water and the figures. Spotless
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white benches surrounded the circular design of the
Tanzbrunnen and in the back were many garden tables
with waiters dressed in black Kurrying to and fro. The
restaurant was enclosed in glass and served only the
most unusual refreshments.
The band was also enclosed in glass in front of which
was seated a large audience. Huge trees grew in clus-
ters about the bandstand and multi-colored flowers
were everywhere. The stars and moon were out in all
their splendor by this time and certainly helped to en-
hance the already enchanting atmosphere.
Out of the corner of my eye | saw a vacant seat and it
was no time at all before | had joined the hundreds of
other people, listening and dreaming while sitting under
the stars. Time meant nothing to me as | sat there, and
I was very much surprised and unhappy when | dis-
covered it was time to leave for home. The hour | was
there had seemed only a minute. :
| walked home along the Rhine seeing the towering
image of the Dom, a maijestic dowager, spreading her
skirts before the night. As | gazed at the age-old sky-
line of Koln, | 'wondered just how many other people
had done the same thing, seen the same sight. The
Dom had been standing for centuries — what wonder-
ous sights must have confronted its old eyes! There she
stood, a misty figure, holding her head high above the
city, confronting day, night, even time with her mighty
bulwark. Turning away, | had a strange feeling that |
was turning my back on one of my most memorable
evenings.

Barbara Gambrill.



ABOUT THOSE PETTICOATS

If | were asked to choose the one article of clothing that
best typifies the American girl, I'd by-pass blue jeans
and bermudas and give the bouffant petticoat (or crin-
oline or can-can) top honors.

The basis of this choice lies in my experience this sum-
mer, for, hard to pack and unmanageable as they were,
my petticoats in Europe accounted for some of my fun-
niest (and most embarassing) moments.

Much to my amusement, one of the first topics of con-
versation among the members of my German family
was ‘‘what makes Karli's skirts stand out.”” | made my
explanation in halting German which soon had us all
slightly hysterical. The petticoat that | had brought for
my sister, Gerhild, was a tremendous hit, and | was
very glad to have a “‘companion in crinoline.” However,
Ger's having a petticoat did not solve all my problems,

Our welcome in Mulheim

In Berlin. Heiner Neumann (Gary's German Brother), Sandy Hughes, Gary Walker,
Frau Neumann, Brigitte Neumann.

for my skirts were still fuller than hers, and thus at-
tracted more attention.
As we walked down the streets of Wiesbaden together,
skirts and petticoats billowing in the breeze, Ger assured
me that EVERYONE was watching us and wondering
what kind of petticoats we were wearing. This seemed
to please her greatly, but | had my doubts about the
wisdom of becoming known for this rather dubious
merit.
My reservations were lightly brushed aside, however;
and, by the end of August, | could maintain my poise
(with an effort, | admit) while curious salesladies, wait-
resses, and even perfect strangers on the streets inspected
my petticoats, and Ger told them smugly, "Gibt's es
kein wie ihren in Deutchland!™

Karli Jo Webber

Fomily of Herr Ernest Meltsen,
Polly Ralston’s hosts.

51



Gene H. Jones Karen E. Judson George L. Kenyon Theresa E. Kindred Robert J. Kirkpatrick

Ri. 2, Box 130 6759 No. 24th S 103 Lourel Lane 202 Edgewood Dr. 3315 Ruth St
Clamskanie, Ore Omaha 11, Nebr Wilmington 4, Dela Thomasville, Ga Rockford, Il
(Gruiten) (Mannheim) (Berlin) (Heiligen-heus) [Bochum)

John S. Kwas

1516 W. &th St

Racine, Wis Thomas W. Lachman
{Bad Driburg) 214 Kells Ave
Newark, Delo
[Solinger-Waln)

John C. Kirkland

RFD 2
Solomon, Konsos Terry A. Kotas
[Haomburg) 1135 South Webster
Green Bay, Wis Noel H. Kuhrt Jr.
(Essen) 195 Rye Rd
Rochester 13, N. Y
(Wallestaden)
Barbara A. Lang Margaret C. Lawler William E. Lemen Il
603 West 18th S 602 Memorial Phwy Joyce P. Lee 509 Via Almar Linda Ann Levy
Cedar Folls, lo Rochester, Minn Phoenix, Md Palos Verdes Estates, Colif 1801 Guilford Lone

(Borlin) (Frelburg) {Flenburg) {Overath) Oklohoma City, Oklohoma




I\"N )

Downa J. Lalmaugh Bruce P. McBean Alan R. MacDonald Jane McFadden Nancy J. McGovern
Re. 1, Box 2820 838 Bollis Pkwy 16 Forest Rd 193 West Essex Ave Q10 4th S
Marysville, Colif Oradell, N. J Greenwood, Moss Lonesdown, Po Rochester, Minn.

(Hannover) (Mutheim /Ruhr) {Julien-Sud) [Boan) (Stutigart)

Judy T. Macleod

51 Loyrel Dr

Alan MacKenzie Needhom 92 Moss
5002 Worthington Dr [Hamburg)
Washington 18, D, C

(Korboch)

Y

Marilyn Markell

\\\ Rr. 3 Box 149
-
. \ - Vera J. Mares Chopel Hill, N, C
Box 139, Rr. 3 Willis RD, (Beeyell]
Raymond E. Mack Dundalk 22, Md
49 Fora Dr (Oldenburg)
Stamford, Conn,
(Itzehoe)
Carol L. Marty Lawrence K. Meade Claire M. Meo Sandra J. Metildi
326 Borkeley Dr 318 Elwood St 67 Robbins Rd 340 Beresford Rd Thomas J. Mikulecky
Syrocuse 10, N. Y Redwood City, Calif Arlington 74, Mass Rochester 10, N. Y Glencoe, Minn

(Koin)) (Buchum) {Koln) (Ludwigsby) (Koln)




Paul J. Minor Williom S. Moody Frederick C. Moore

2530 13th Ave 14425 Foust Box 203
Detroit 23, Mich Diablo, Calif,
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Lawrence C. Moore

Peter R. Moore
2401 Amsley Court 2504 Bird D«

Chaorlotte, N. C
{Bochum) [Mulhelm /Rubr) (Berlin) (Hamburg) (Rhoydt)

Forest Grove, Ore Waesleyville, Po

John G. Mulrooney

102 Westwood Dr

Judith Moss Maonkato, Minn
1981 Siggord Dr {Aachen)
Salr Loke City, Utah
(Munchen)
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Sharon Sue Nugent
614 W. Butler Ave
Wesr 5t Poul 7, Minn
(Viebert)

David N. Ness
2415 West 22nd St
Minneapolis 5, Minn
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Donald L. Nelson

6065 Central Ave, N. E

Minneapolis 21, Minn [Rheingau)
(Schellbronn)

Thomas J. O'Keefe Wayne R. Olmsted James A. Olson Jon D. Olson William A. Orwig
4409 S. Abbott 507 S. 6th St 4122 Mineral Point Rd 412 N. Sixth St 2100 Calvert St
Minneapolis, Minn. Brainerd, Minn Madison, Wis Patterson, Colif Lincoln, Nebr
(Usingen) (Kossel) (Lage) (Dusseldorf) (Celle)




Williom L. Owens
924 McKevert Rd
Sonta Poulo, Calif

(Heilbronn)’

Polly A. Parsons
284 Kenilworth Dr
Akron 13, Ohio
(Mulheim)

Frederic L. Pierce

Rd 2
Concnsburg, Pa

(Hosse)

Penny Pockard
9735 N. E. Skidmore
Portland 20, Ore

(Bochum)

Jerome E. Partch
761 Colima St
Lo Jolle, Calif

(Honnover)

Larry W, Poland
102 E. 12th St
Winono Loke, Ind
[Bremerhaven)

Elizabeth J. Padgett

712 North 7th St

Brainerd, Minn
(Bochum)
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David A. Peterson
231 Barcloy Ave
Millbroe, Colif

[Dusseldorf)

Peter Radding
83 Nonticoke Acres.
Seaford, Delo
Solingen)
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Cecelia K. Parker
1416 Taylor St
Hood River, Ore

(Bamberg)

Leslie Pettit

1619 40th Ave
Seattle, Wash
(Scharbeutz)

Polly A. Ralston
Four Maples Form Box 55
Niebull, Po
Schleswig-Holstein)

Wilma Paker
RFD No. 1, Box 326
Yreko, Colif
{Dortmund)

Thomas G. Pfaehler

Hinsdole Rd. Ry, &
Waukesho, Wis
(Mwibeim]

Max Ramenofsky
550 W. Beridge Lone
Phoenix, Arizono
(Stutrgort]




A group of German and A.F.S.er girls on picnic in Berlin

‘Swimming hole” near Made-
lon Wilhelm's German town,
Hamminkeln.

Along the Rhine River

Departure day of A.FS.ers ar
Bochum,

A.FS.ers and German brothers and sisters on o boat-picnic
in Berlin.

Saying '‘good-bye' to
German mother and
sister.



Teenagers, Susaon House, David McKucher, and his Ger-
man brother, Wolfgong Komm in Remscheid.

Paul Heimer,
Hans-Dieter Saverland

A WONDERFUL SUMMER

What a wonderful summer it was for all of us. | will
always be grateful that | was chosen to spend this past
summer in Essen, Germany, as a member of the Heinrick
Kleibrink family. | had never traveled before so it was
all a new experience. It was nice to visit our own United
States Capitol, Smithsonian Institute, United Nations
Building and other places of interest. The boat trip was
GREAT. It was wonderful meeting so many other boys
and girls from all parts of the United States. When we
arrived in Germany our group was under the supervision
of the Dusseldorf Committee. The Youth Conference,

Berlin, Germany

Summer Ball, and many other activities they planned
for us | shall never forget. My German family were
really wonderful people and | shall always remember
them. They did all they could to help me learn about
Germany, and just before | left they took me on a tour
along the Rhine and Mosel Rivers stopping at various
places of interest, thus giving me an opportunity of
seeing some of their country. This program is one that
the European and American youth gain so much from,
and | know the friendships made will be lasting.

Leroy C. Scheiber

Berlin, Germany



Barbara Rapley
1928 1é6th St
Rock lsland, 1IN

(Nurnberg)

Fred Robinson
21 Hale Count
Burlington, Vi

(Koln)

Leroy Scheiber
P. O, Box 589
Diomond Springs, Colif
(Essen)

Toni Rappold Joe Reymann
1400 Butler Ave 1017 Eighth Ave. S. W,
Salt Loke City 2, Utoh Faribault, Minn,
(Berlin) {Koln)

Rosanne Rodgers
505 West Summit

Shenandooh, lo Tom Roe
(Bremen] 201 Ookdale Rd
Salisbury, Md.

(Fronkenthal)

Nancy Schmulbach

822 19th St. 5. E John Schroeppel
Cedar Rapids, lo Winthrop, Minn
(Weissenbrunn) Jever)

M. Kay Richards
RFD No. 3
Cozenovia, N. Y
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William Sabis
912 Glencove Rd
Syrocuse 6, N. Y.

(Burg Dillkreis)

Sharon Seiffert
Box 389
Minot, N, D.
(Celle)

Quentin Roberts
& Seneco Rd.
Winchestor, Mass.
(Saloch)

James Sargent
3852 Yosemite Ave

St. Louis Park 16, Minn

(Herborn)

Donald Seligman
4419 Josmine Ave
Culver City, Calif

(Dusseldorf)



Kathleen A. Shannon

2403 Ash St 18 Lo Vuelto
Billings, Mont Orinda, Colif
(Bayern) (Bochum)

Carol S. Sloan
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Jean F. Silvia Clyde, N. Y
27 Ash St |Beauweiler)
Cohasset, Mass
Oldenburg)

William J. Steigerwalt
7345 W. 90th S
Los Angeles 45, Colif
(Schleas-Holstein)

Allen H. Shapiro

Robert E. Shearer
1 Highland Ave. Winona Loke, M. D

NO. 15
Newbourgh, N, Y
[Heilbronn)

Loring E. Smith
73 Dover Rd
Westwood, Mass
(Berlin)

Ann L. Stone

2027 Fronkell Ave

Pirsburgh 21, Pa
[Berlin)

William B. Shepherd

2197 Folwell Ave
Se. Poul 8, Minn
|Dortmund)

David M. Snyder
7839 S. Mc Connell Ave
Los Angeles 45, Colif

(Bamberg)

Merrill M. Stuart
889 Hubbord St
Green Bay, Wis

(Oldenburg)

Robert A. Shpall

5547 West 124th S

Hawthorn, Caolifornio
[Berlin)

Gretchen A. Stabbert
210 Sixth Ave. N, E
Faribault, Minn
|Berlin)

Luther E. Sturtevant
9321 N. Richmond Ave
Porland 3, Ore
(Bamberg)
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John Summers
2117 North 25th Ploce
Phoenix, Ariz
(Hessen)

Penny Tyler
12109 W. Howord Ave.
Milwavkee 14, Wis.
(Berlin)

Valerie Van Ham
47 Fisher St
Westwood, Mass
(Bod Hersfeld)

Elizabeth Temple
1901 W. Prospect Ave.
Appleton, Wis.
(Detmold)

Richard Ullman
Newport Gop Pike (RD No. 1)
Hockessin, Delo
(Coburg)

Linda Veotch

714 Jomestown Rd
Willamburg, Va

(Solingen)

Carol Thomas David Titus
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David Van Looy
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Bend, Ore
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1527 North 13th S R, 2, Box 7-A
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Joe Turner
100 Corvel St
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New Castle, Delo,
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Beth Varco
436 North 22nd St
Lo Crosse, Wis
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Pat Walker
522 Anopomu St Apt. D
Santa Barbara, Calif.
[Langenberg)
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Michele Kotz

2912 17th Ave. N,
Minneopolis 11, Minn

(Bod Godesberg) (Galkhousen)

Katherine Marbut
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Sand Point, L I, N, Y,
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BERGER, ROBERT E., 53 Thomson Rd., West Hartford 7, Conn.
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CROWN, ONJA L., 48 Madison St., Bangor, Maine

BROYLES, BENA M., 38 the Prado, N. E., Atlanta, Ga.
CARTER, VIRGINIA ANN, 100 Nesper Rd., Oak Ridge, Tenn.
CHAMP, ROBERT B., 816 Second St., Liverpool, N.Y.

CLARKE, MARTIN L., 25 So. Second St., Madison, Wisc.

CORDELL, LETHA J., 10429 Ruffned St., Granada Hills, Calif.

COSTIGAN, PATRICK W., 3030 Quail Ave. No., Minneapolis 22, Minn.

DANIELS, SUSAN J., Allen Ave., Ross, Calif.

DARROW, FRANK W., 2909 Milton Ave., Syrocuse 9, N.Y.
DAVIDSON, ANN R., 1117 Griston Ave., Stockton, Calif.
DEVOE, CAROLYN A., 25 Westvale Rd., Milton 86, Mass.
DONAHUE, PATRICK E., 719 No. First St., Montevideo, Minn,
DUGAN, SAM, 221 Pierce Ave., Hamburg, N.Y.

DYE, LYLA J., 335 So. Eleventh St., Marion, la.

ERWIN, ROBERT J., Summit Dr., Richland Center, Wisc.
FARRAND, STEPHEN, 2215 Lambert Dr., Pasadena, Calif.
FARROW, RICHARD, 210 No. Third St., Dubois, Pa.
GARTLAND, PHYLLIS, 723 So. Shore Dr., Madison, Wisc.
GILBERT, RICHARD, 470 Country Club Rd., Oswego, Oregon
GOODMAN, MARY ANN, 2195 Barad Ave., St. Paul 16, Minn.
HAHN, KAY LYNN, 1945 Orange St., Muscatine, la.
HART, TERRY H., 6119 Reinhardt Dr., Mission, Kansas
HIGGINS, JOHN S., Jr., 125 lrving Ave., Providence 6, R.I.
HOHN, SHIRLEY MAE, Knife Lake, Rt. No. 3, Mora, Minn.
HORSTICK, RUTH A., 145 Marston Ave., Eau Claire, Wisc.
JOHNSTON, WILLIS S., 4050 Queen Ave. N., Minneapolis 12, Minn.
JONES, MARY C., 35 Walgrove Ave., Dobbs Ferry, N.Y.
KAYLOR, J. CALVIN, 250 Stratford Dr., Tucson, Arizona
KENT, VIRGINIA A., 1 Berwick Place, Norwood, Mass.

Mary Margaret Carlson
9438 Inwood Rd

Gerald Rooney
RFD No, 1, Breezy Hill Rd.
Dallas, Texos Springfield, Vi.

[Flensburg) {Post Hohen)
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LAWLER, AGNES V., 1601 East Mulberry St., Goldsboro, N.C.
LINN, BETTY L., Rt. 1, Box 403, Battle Ground, Wash.
MCcALISTER, LINDA L., 8856 Claden Ave,, Los Angeles, Calif.
McCABE, THOMAS K., 120 Main St,, lrvington, N.Y.
McDANIEL, MOREY W., Rt. 9, Box 874, Springfield, Mo.
MacDONALD, JEANNE, 60 Cedar Lane, Westwood, Mass.
McKERCHER, DAVID, 4202 Arlington Rd., Royal Oak, Mich.
MaclAURY, JAMES C., 238 Morgan St., Oberlin, Ohio

MARBUT, KATHERINE L., Bridle Path, Harbor Acres, Sands Point, L.1., N.Y.

MARTIN, WILLIAM G., 1170 Morton Ave., Elgin, 1ll,

MASON, GERALD A., 66 N. Hillcrest Rd., Springfield, Pa.
MAYLONE, ROGER R., 3 Park Rd., N. Syracuse, N.Y.

MILLER, WAYNE A., 50 Clark St., Orchard Park, N.Y.
MITCHELL, JAMES R., 9125 Birwood Ave., Detroit, Mich.
MITCHELL, JOHN R., Roosevelt Rd., Westport, Conn.

MOHN, SANDRA, 2709 St. Anthony Blvd., Minneapolis 18, Minn,
MOILANEN, MARGARET, 8501 S. 112th St., Seattle 88, Wash.
GILDEA, JOHN, 1721 Eost Jackson Blvd., Elkhart, Ind.

MUST, JAMES, 408 N. Cascade St., New Castle, Penn.

NEAL, JERRY, 821 E. Mulberry, Kokomo, Ind.

NEUKOM, BARBARA, 124 Warren Rd., San Mateo, Calif.
O'CONNER, DENNIS, 108 Third Ave., Haddon Heights, N.J.
PHILPOTT, JERRY, 1426 Richard Ave., San Jose 25, Calif.
PORTERFIELD, CHARLES, 7303 S.E. Adler St., Portland 16, Ore.
QUAGGIN, THOMAS, 1609 Amapola Ave., Torrance, Calif.
SALOMONE, JEAN, 17032 Arlington Ave., Torrance, Calif.
SCOULAR, SANDRA, 1119 So. 80th St., Omaha 6, Nebr.
SHIMMIN, W. Lee, 18921 Arata Way, Cupertino, Calif.
SMITH, NAIDA, Rt. 1, Box 642-A, Carmel, Calif.

SPENCER, MARGARET, 1125 So. Third Ave., Arcadia, Calif.
STREITENBERGER, WINIFRED, 605 Prospect St., Red Oak, la.
SUNDWALL, KAY, 280 Mountain View, Murray, Utah
THALACKER, DONALD, Lowell Court, Bloomfield Hills, Mich.
TISKA, JOAN, Masonville, N.Y.

TRIGG, JOHN, 2112 lllini Rd., Springfield, IIl.

WESTLEY, JOHN, 246 Adelia St., Elmhurst, 111



Garmisch, Bavaria — Nancy Cummings and her German
sister, Gudrun



REECE

Chairman: Jerry Hrabal
(30 students went to Greece)

“"Athens, the eye of Greece, mother of art and eloquence."
Milton

A bit of the past among the present

Sue Fisher and Carol Drake at the Theater of Epidanrus

Greek students waiting for a bus to toke them to their hotel in Paris

PVLWL T T [

Athens, Greece



Do you like sleeping, eating, swimming, hiking, or talk-
ing? Most of us like to do these things, but we seldom
take more than the bare minimum of time to "gulp
down food,” “catch a few winks,"” or really enjoy our-
selves. The Greek people, on the other hand, have per-
fected a life of easy living. Undaunted by thir problems,
the Greeks have retained some very likeable traditions:
eating large meals containing everything from cheese
to wine, sleeping in the afternoon, staying up late in the
cool of the evening, and sleeping until nine o'clock in
the morning.

The exchange students to this sun-blessed land found

CAMERA SHY
CONDIFF, CHRISTINE, Birchfield Farm, South Dartmouth, Mass.
RUHA, SUSAN, 131 20th Ave. N., Hopkins, Minn,
WHIPPLE, BRYAN, 15470 Prevost Ave., Detroit, Mich.

Bryon Whipple on burro

that their occupation of securing information and knowl-
edge was actually no job at all. Our Greek brothers,
sisters, and friends appeared to be walking and talking
history books as they pointed out buildings, ruins, and
statues on our numerous hikes and trips. Swimming
excursions gave us the opportunity to informally discuss
politics, customs, and the hopes and dreams of the
Greek people. Thus it was that the Greek people, in-
formal by nature, made us welcome. We always shall
remember them and be reminded of them by the sun
above — bright and cheery above the wind and rain.
Jerry Hrabal
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Dave Coffey
3608 Eost Burnside
Portland 15, Ore

|Athens)

Ronald Goldman

603 No. Beverly Dr

Boverly Hills, Colif
[Athens)

Jay B. Hunt
114 Kingabury Ave
Lo Porte, Ind
(Arhens)
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Nancy Cox
Rr. 1, Box 8BA [N |
Woodlond Pr. Lane 4

., Wing Rd
Rexford N. Y
Mound Minn, (Athens)

[Athens)

Joseph Gunter
1619 Lomar Ave

Mobile, Ala Lucie Herbert
[Athens) R 2, Box B34
Carmel, Colif
(Athens)

John Irwin

3241 No. 48th

Lincoln, Nebr
[Athens)

Jocelyn Dow

Carol Drake
2748 Via Campesino
Palos Verdes Estates, Calif
(Athens)

Jerry Hrabal

R 3, Box 497

Cregon City, Ore
[Athens)

David K. Krecke
214 Berkley
Dearborn, Mich
[Pirceus)

.

£

Sue A. Fisher
4400 S. W. Folrview Bivd
Portland 1, Oregon
{Athens)

Linda Hull
30 Northwood Dr
San Francisco, Colif

[Corfu, Athens)

Sarah E. Lewis
75 Howard Dr.,
Williamsville, N. Y

Harris Hill

{Athens)




Catherine Logan Alice McCormick
1755 N. Church St 603 W. Locust St
Decatur, 11 Seaford, Delo

(Athens) (Athens)

Judy Skinner
6546 Muirlonds Dr
la Jolla, Calif
(Athens)

Diane Scharfeld
4301 Moss, Ave. N. W. No, 3012
Washington 15, D. C
(Athens)

Barbara Whiting
12 Roosevelt Rd
Newton Center, Mass

Mary Zeller
9818 N. E Shover St
Portland 20, Oregon
(Athens) (Athars)

Marion Miller
511 Cresheim Valley Rd. 53 Adams §t

Anne Merritt

Helen Louvise Read
1536 E. Goodrich Lone
Milwaukee 17, Wis

(Piroeus) (Athens) (Athens)

Philodelphio, Po Gorden City, N, Y

Prudence Tully
1961 So. Queen Ave
Minneapolis, Minn

vane Stein
D (Athens)

3038 37th Ave. S
Minnecpolis 6, Minn
(Athens)

Berenice Smith
260 Whittier Ave
Kent, Ohio
(Athens)

Judith Reeves
141 Pine St
East Aurcra, N. Y.
(Athens)




Micheal Voda Street, Athens

Along the beach, Greece

A.F.S.ers and Greek brothers and sisters

Sight-seeing in Greece

The cathedral, Greek Orthodox Church




’ B Alice McCormick and her Greek sister

Seeing ancient buildings of Greece

Greek students on the Arosa

The Lineup’’ on the Greek Beach

Arosa Kulm at East Asiatic Pier, June 1956



ITALY

Chairman: Claire Henderson
(16 students went to Italy)

“"How has kind heaven adorn'd happy land, and
scatter'd blessings with a wasteful hand!" J. Addison.

This past summer | lived in a little Appanine mountain
village of about 30 inhabitants. The village is located
about 150 miles from Italy’'s modern city of Milan. The
village is set up on a mountain in the midest of very
rough terrain, but in spite of the terrain the people are
wheat farmers. During my stay it was harvest time and
the people worked from morning till night, harvesting
the crops of wheat which grow on the slopes of the
mountain. The people are poor and have no modern
farm equipment, so they reap the harvest with only a
sickel and their hands. Oxen are the beasts of burden
and haul wooden sleds with wooden runners because
of the terrain which is very muddy after a rain storm,
and which lasts this way for many days. At harvest
time they must work hard and fast for they have no
warning as to when a hail storm might occur. A hail
storm in Northern Italy is a devastating sight. The hail-
stones are as large as eggs and rage down in great
fury causing the loss of many valuable crops. When |
was first told of these storms | actually could not believe
them to be as bad as described, but after witnessing
one | can imagine the fear which these people have of
these trechrous hail storms.
Kenneth P. Barclay
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HAMBURGERS

The first subject my Italian brother, who'd been in the
States with the A.F.S. until August, mentioned to me was
n;:‘s;c. He loved rock'n roll. The second subject was
food.
By the time he'd been home a week he was hamburger-
hungrier than | was—the poor lad—so we put our heads
together and this is what happened . . .
The night of the hamburgers was a warm, clear, Italian
night, the setting was beautiful, the company was
charming, but . . . from the kitchen came muffled laugh-
ter and a delicious smell (at least we thought it was
good). My brother, Frank, stood bent over a hot stove,
his hungry eyes lit with anticipation. On the kitchen
table were tomatoes, catsup, mustard, lettuce, and
onions (all easily obained). On the griddle, toasting,
sat three buns [not so easily obtained). Actually these
were round ltalian breads, at least twice the size of the
average Stateside hamburger bun, and, being Italian,
hard as rocks.
The hamburg, beautiful meat, sizzled and snapped next
to the pot of pasta and pan of pork chops. A family
with a great sense of humor, but Italian appetites, my
parents and sister Piera had declined our treat; but my
sister's fiance, Gigi, was dining with us. A brave lad,
he said he'd like to try something new! (Little did he
know). So he, too, stood watching as Frank and | worked.
We slathered the buns and sliced the vegetables. Even
Gigi was getting hungry, we took so long. The ham-
burgers looked dreamy as we paraded triumphantly
into the dining room. We sat down, picked up our four
inch mountains of . . . food; and with a sudden effort
we bit down . . . and bounced offl We tried again.
Frank broke through his; | cracked mine; and Gigi sawed
away. All eyes swiveled to Gigi. He'd cracked his bun!
He bit down and a piece of tomato squirted onto the
table. Grinning, he tried again. This time a piece of
hamburg fell out. Then Gigi's whole handful came apart
into two pieces. He dropped one and grabbed for the
other, but it was hopeless, and he finished with a f~rk!
Ann Willcox



PALERMO

Are you a camera bug who delights in snapping
beautiful scenery? Do you like swimming in nice,
warm, clear, blue, salt water? Do you enjoy eating
delicious, filling, fattening food? Do you like friend-
ly hospitable people? The obvious answers are yes!
Where is such a place? Why, Palermo, Sicily, of
course! Yes, the capital city of that island just off
the toe of Italy.

You'll love Palermo the minute you arrive there. The
scenery truly offers a photographer's paradise: tall
mountains blending into a rugged coastline, a beau-
tiful city surrounded by green farm lands and
touched by the blue waters of the Tyrrhenian Seq,
and well kept buildings of both ancient and modern
architecture showing the influence of various races
of people.

GENE XELLY

N o
(e "wdin) | wugerds!

i/

- /
“HEY , ENRICO T HAVEN T

A REAL (TALIAN MOVIE VET',

Just a few miles from the city is the kell-known
resort beach of Mondello. Here one can swim,
lounge, absorb the sun, eat, and just plain relax!
Here one need never worry about being hungry.
From snacks to staples you can't go wrong! Can
you imagine anything better for in-between snacks
than ltalian pastries, ice cream “gelati” (a type of
ice cream cake), ice cream cones with whip cream,
coffee granita with whip cream, or bread and whip
cream? And with food such as spaghetti, pizza, and
ravioli you could never be hungry!

Yes, Palermo is truly an ideal vacation land!!

Dorothy Johnson

- oNOVARA *BERGAMD
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L
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PALERMO
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A —————___

Susan Avery Mike Axelrad Kenneth Barclay John Berendt

3815 Droper PI. 123 27th Ave 34 Sherburne Rd. 214 Combridge St.

Lawrence Park Son Froncisco 21, Calif. Lexington 73, Moss. Syrocuse 10, N. Y
Erie, Po. (Suzzoro) (Milan) [Turin)
(Rome)

Robert La Fortune

48 Osgood St
Kate Haggie Claire Henderson Gardner, Mass
2317 So. 27th % 43 Fairview St (Rome)
Lincoln, Nebr. Westwood, Mass
(Turin) (Pessoccio di Vervania)

Barbara Lee

217 Hostings Ave.
Missoula, Mont.

[Romae)
Phil Leonard
1125 N. 12th
Duncon, Okla.
(Bergomo)
1
|
Irene Matthews Craig Parker William Stoneman Ann Willcox
6524 Ookman Bivd. 4039 Wyne 366 Morsh St 76 Brompton, Rd
Dearborn, Mass Houston, Texas Belmont, Moss. Garden City, N. Y.
(Rome] (Novi Ligure) (Rome) (Milen)

.
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Dorothy Johnson
7600 N. E. Sacromento St
Portland 13, Ore.
(Palermo, Sicily)

Well, here's the gang from lItaly,

the best of all, as you can see!

With brains and talent and good looks too—
we invaded Italy through and through!

In the list below you'll find each name,

and also, the reasons for each person's fame!
(It was impossible to go from taller to shorter,

so we're listed here in alphabetical order).

The first on our list is Miss Susan Avery,

known for bad manners and writing poetry!

Next we come to Mike Axelrad,
if all his talking didn't warn ya'
I'd better tell you, he's from Californial

We remember Ken Barclay as being in a hurry

to be the successor to Arthur Murray!

That John Berendt was a funny kid,
his subtle jokes made you flip your lid!

Little Miss Haggie was full of wrath,

‘cause all summer she'd not had a bath!

Claire Henderson thought Italian males were just fine,

maybe that's why she's going back there sometime!

Seemingly happy all the while,
Dot Johnson wowed us with her cute smilel

CAMERA SHY

McGOVERN, EARL, 4817 30th Ave. So. Minneapolis 17, Minn.
PIERCE, ANN, 219 W. 19th Ave., Hutchinson, Kansas

Italy

Bob LaFortune was with a girl all the time,

we wonder why he just couldn't stand wine!

An awfully sweet gal was Barbara Lee,

where her heart was we could easily see!

Although Phil Leonard was really his name,

wild dancing earned Oklahoma his fame!

If there was trouble, McGovern was always there,

but Tiger was more noted for his chin full of hair!

Among the girls Irene Matthews caused a shake-up,

‘cause she got along without any make-up!

Qur own Craig Parker hasn't a care,

why, he was a Texas millionaire!

A dark haired beauty was Miss Anne Pierce,

her infectious giggle was really fierce!

Bill Stoneman’s not as stony as he seems,

for on the Kulm he found the girl of his dreams!

On the boat Ann Willcox was forever in demand,

and she was always lending a helping hand!

And thus we close our list of sixteen,

whose summer in Iltaly now seems like a dream,
but though ‘56 has already gone,

our wonderful memories live on and on,

and now we all await the day,

when, in the good Italian way,

to each other "Ciao” we'll say!



LUXEMBOURG

Chairman: Kirk Knight
(3 students spent all summer in Luxembourg)

“One of the Godlike things of this world is the venera-
tion done to human worth by the hearts of men."
Carlyle

in the North, witnessing the mining and operations of the
steel industry in the South, visiting the old fortifications
at Luxembourg City and the ancient castle at Vianden,
swimming in the cool, fresh mountain rivers and strolling
for hours at a time in the beautiful community parks.

The Bernard's home seen from the large yord in the reor. Cruising at a moderate speed it takes a jet plane only
Hore. Kirk spent the summer. three minutes to cross over the entire country of Luxem-
bourg. The inhabitants number three hundred thousand.
This nation, though small in size and population, of-
fered a rich environment of friendly and happy people.
For many centuries Luxembourg was the Gibraltar of
the North. The country has been placed under the in-

The American delegation in Luxembourg shared many fluence of many for.eign peoples and has acquired some
common experiences. These included bicycling across of the characteristics of each, though Luxembourgers
fertile farmland and through winding mountain valleys still retain their own individual mannerisms. For in-

stance, the inhabitants are masters of both French and
German, but they also speak a native tongue completely
foreign to their former occupants.

One of the finest attributes of the Luxembourgers is their
warm, humble spirit. This was ever present in the eyes
of those Americans who came to know the people and
their country so well.

Kirk Knight

Kirk's oldest European sister, Andree, with her fionce

Kirk's oldest Europeon brother, Maurice Bernard, and
his bride, Sylvie.
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Kirk L. Knight
12 Hall Mile 2d

Marguerite C. Huth
Milwoukee | Wis Hopkins, Mine
scher

Bicycle companions of Kirk Knight in Luxembourg

erevenmacl'\er

A refreshing dip in the farmer's cool well

L.uxe mLo urg
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NETHERLANDS

Chairman: Pat Brown
(22 students went to Netherlands)

“The Netherlands have been for many years. The very
very cockpit of Christendom, the school of arms, and
rendezvous of all adventurous spirits.”

"Goodbye, Reverend! Goodbye, Mrs. Bender! Thanks for
a wonderful time. Goodbye, Els! Bye, Wim! Bye, Hans!
You too, Mieka!"

The bus driver threw my bags into the luggage compart-
ment. | climbed aboard and found a seat next to a win-
dow. The door slammed shut. The driver blew a blast
on his horn, and we were on our way.

| leaned back in my seat and looked out at the Friesland
country side, now rolling by swiftly. With genuine re-
gret | had said farewell to Pastor Bender and his family
and the pastorie in which they lived in Leeuwarden. It
had been a grand two weeks that the American Field
Service had arranged for me. With eager anticipation
| looked forward to meeting the Schreuders, the dentist
family in Den Helder in North Holland where | would
spend the next ten days. To get there, the Benders had
told me | would have to cross the Zuider Zee. | hadn't
asked how, but assumed that | would take a boat or
perhaps the bus would cross on a ferry.

Before long we arrived in Harlingen, the last town in
Friesland.’ | left my seat, preparing to leave. The driver,
who must have been told by the Benders to keep an
eye on me, waved me back. “Nay! Nach niet,” he said.
| sat down, puzzled. The stop at Harlingen was a short
one and soon we were again speeding down the broad
paved highway. | looked out the driver's windshield.
Before us stretched the vast ocean. There, to my amaze-
ment, | saw a highway, the very one on which we were
traveling, continuing on out over the water, running
along the top of a wide earthen causeway, stretching
out between two rows of trees in a straight line ahead

James Howell

for as far as the eye could see. Through the windows
on the opposite side of the bus lay the Zuider Zee,
calm and peaceful and sparkling in the morning sun.
To the right, the choppy waters of the North Sea lapped
angrily at the shoreline below me. | left my seat and
stood beside the driver. "“What is this?"' | asked him,
pointing down the roadway.
In a mixture of simple Dutch and broken English, he
told me that we were traveling along the top of the
dike which had been thrown across the mouth of the
Zuider Zee. Over to our right, he said, lay the North
Sea. Behind the dike lay the Yselmeer, formerly the
Zuider Zee, now in the process of being reclaimed from
the sea as land for land-hungry Hollanders.
“You mean that is a dike?"' | asked
“Yaa," he smiled.
“But | thought - - - - " He didn't allow me to finish.
“You thought that a dike is a tiny wall. How could
that hold out an ocean? You have read a story in a
story book? Yaa? A story about a kliene Nederlanden
yongen who put his finger in the dike and saved the
town? Nay! Nay! Such a story was written by an Amer-
ican who never saw Holland or a dike."
He grinned at me. "But if you go down to the city of
Amsterdam, you will see there a nice statue of a little
Dutch boy with his finger in a crack in a little dike. It
was put up — | think maybe by the travel bureau — for
the benefit of romantic Americans who read that story
in the story book . . . like you."
C Douglas Holmen.




Twenty-two American teen-agers were given the op-
portunity for learning first hand knowledge about the
Netherlands not only by living with their Dutch families
throughout the wonderfully friendly low lands, but also
through the two main sightseeing trips planned by Miss
Ann de Gardyen, Miss Puck van Ameyden van Duym
and Bob Meyer. The first of these was to the Hague,
the political capital of Holland, and it was there, during
our first two days in our adopted country that we began
our life as Dutch teen-agers. I'm sure we will never
forget the sightseeing trip through Madurodam, the
small “Holland within Holland" nor the stop over at
Culture Commissioner Bulch's house for cokes, cake and
American small talk. And of course there was that never
to be forgotten romp on the beach at Schevening, and
our excursion to a Dutch night club who's marquee
boasted '‘real Dixieland jazz."

After a wonderful, but tiring week-end in the Hague,
we left by train early Sunday morning to meet the peo-
ple who would compose our family for the next few
weeks. Needless to say, for | don't doubt that all
A.F.S.ers felt much the same, we were both hopeful and
scared. What would the summer in Holland hold for us?
After spending about a month with our first family . . .
for most Hollanders had two families . . . we met in
Amsterdam for another mass meeting. Here we swap-
ped experiences and caught up on all the latest news.

—

PWESIENAAR o UTRECHT
©THE HAGUE

Our activities while in Amsterdam, the legal capital of
Holland, included a trip around Loostrecht Lake in the
same boat Queen Juliana had ridden in a few weeks
befare, a canal boat ride through some of the many
canals of the city, a visit to a diamond cutter's business
house, and some self-conducted tours which took us to
various famous parts of the city.

Following the stay in Amsterdam, we departed for our
second family. | think the true meaning of our summer
as exchange students to Holland can never be fully ex-
plained . . . it's something you feel much too deeply
to ever be able to put into words, but a good idea of the
feelings we had for our families was expressed as all
twenty-two climbed onto the train with fond memories
in our hearts and tears in our eyes.

Pat Brown.
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Linda K. Boyle Seona C. Brainard Patricia F. Brown Phyliss Campobasso

1709 Ave. 8 266 24th Ave. S. W. 109 N. Herman St Bedford Dr. R. F. D.
Billings, Mont Cedor Ropids, lo Goldsboro, N. C Mass.
(Heermstede) (Briello) (Bennekoen)] (Luxembourg)

Douglas J. Holmen
950 Lincoln Ave
St Paul 5, Minn
(Leowarden)

Churchill Carmalt
R, 2, Box 256

Carmel, Calif Janice K. Ebrecht "
[Wessenaar| 923 W. Southern Ave
Muskegon, Mich Harry A. Haines
(Haarlen) University Ave
Missoula, Mont.
{Apeldoorm]
Joyce Lindebo Judith L. Meyer Mary Ann Michie Sharon L. Rains’
2440 So. 80th S 1145 Putham Ave 1104 Freeborn St 2107 W. Flower St
West Allis 14, Wis. Red Wing, Minn Austin, Minn Phoenix, Arizono
[Leiden) (Hogue) (Kerkbrink) [Amersfoort)
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Patricia Sundberg Grace Weiner

1214 30th Ave. 340 Knickerbocker Rd
N. E. Minneopolis 18, Minn, Englewood, N. J
(Bennekon) (Wassenoar)
CAMERA SHY

DONALD BURDICK, 1890 S. W. Crest Dr., Oswego, Ore.

DEBORAH LEWIS, Paper Mill Rd., Newark, Dela.

SHARON McCOY, 648 S. McCann Ave., Springfield, Mo.

PHILIP MEYER, Salt Box Lane, Norton, Conn.

FREDERIC MUEGENBURG JR,, 522 S. Helberta St., Redondo Beach, Calif.
JUDITH SYSKO, 35 Jefferson St., Carney's Point, N.J.

WILL WILLIS JR., 5 Townsend Dr., Duncan, Okla.

ALAN J. ZEHNTBAUER, 4224 S. E. Hull Ave., Milwaukee 22, Wisc.




NORWAY

Chairman: Barnes Ellis
(35 students went to Norway)

"But every house where love aludes, and friendship is a guest,
Is surely home, and home, sweet home,
For there the heart can rest.”” Henry Van Dyke

An old Norwegian farm

Norway's contribution to Renais
saonce architecture. An old church

n d as a m m. c '
W use e Steinkjer, Norway

Up in the mountains, taking stim-
vlating walks — always with our
The Skjerve Waterfall. An P . : olncoats
abundance of such water-

falls are in Norway

The Holmenkallen ski

jump—looking




Thirty-five students went to Norway last summer. We
were with the problem, as were many others, of learn-
ing a new language. But with the help of Nils Sejersted,
our Norwegian counselor, language classes were con-
ducted each day — at an extremely early hour. And al-
though we were not all fluent when the Arosa docked
at Bremerhaven, we were certainly all eager to try our
new phrases.

For the next fifty hours, stopping at Bremen for the day,
and travelling by train and ferry through Germany, Den-
mark, and Sweden, we worked our way towards our
homes. Train connections, as any of us will attest, were
extremely close, but none were missed. The sight of our
first fijord was enough to convince us that we had come
to the right place.

We were met at Oslo by Aase Danielsen and several
other members of the Norwegian Committee. And
before any of us really knew what had happened,

we were whisked off to our families. For some

this required three or four days travel by boat, i
but others met their families that day. For

two months we remained spread out from

Oslo to Bodo to Tromso. While some

were viewing the marvels of the Mid-

night Sun, others swam and sailed

in the southern fijords. The sum

mer passed much too rapidly. s\
All of us convened at Oslo a

day or two early, and o
toured the city seeing ’

RRISTIANSAND
DAL

the famous sights such as Holmenkollen ski
jump, Vigeland Park, Kon Tiki, Fram, and

the Viking Ships. That night we went to a
party at the home of a returnee, and then left for

Paris.

But this was not the end of our summer as a group,
for on the return voyage the Vikings, with gayly col-
ored sweaters and native costumes, put on a very suc-
zessful skit for International Night. Friendships were
strong, and shouts of “"Morgen, Morgen' passed back
and forth for the duration of the voyage. At the end
this changed to “Morgendag’ which translated means
that we would all see each other again sometime, some-
where, possibly back in Norge.

Barnes Ellis

One evening Randi, my sister, and | decided to take a
bicycle ride around the island on which we lived. While
passing the Marine Base near our house we came upon
a Norwegian sailor trudging along the road to town. He
explained that he had missed the bus to town and asked
us to give him a ride on one of our bikes. | offered to
do this, and away we went.
The road down was a steep grade into town, so we ar-
rived there traveling quite rapidly. We went streaming
down Main Street laughing and enjoying our speed. Our
joy was short-lived, however, when we realized that we
were being chased by two policemen and their husky
German shepherd. They began writing me a summons
for reckless bicycle riding. In my limited vocabulary |
explained that | was an American and didn't know the
laws. Their angry glares changed to smiles, and they
tore up their summons and wished me a pleasant stay
in. Norway
Sometimes | wonder how much money | would have
paid in fines if the A.F.S. had permitted us to drive cars,
and the Norwegians had been less understanding.
Mary Lou Hart
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Tom Page’s Norwegian hosts with their trusty German car at their

From Holmenolleuverin, o view of the city of Oslo

SOUVENIRS

My friend has bought a souvenir;
A coin in her collection to be.
She was very proud of it

And showed her coin to me.
She polished it and put it away;
Cherished it only a little while
And now, there it lies forgotten
Hidden amongst the pile.

Sharon Janike with her Norwegion mother and sister, Ellen

A very lovely garden for the employees of the Rena Box Factory.
Their homes are around the park — within walking distance of
the factory.

My souvenir | hold not in my hand.
It is an inward fellowship
That binds one man to man.
An experience, a memory,
A thing within my heart.
| have a golden souvenir
With which I'll never part.
Grace De Larme.
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SPAIN

Chairman: Ted Schmitt
(22 students went to Spain)

Fair land! of chivalry the old domain

Land of the vine and olive, lovely Spain.

Though not for thee with classic shores to vie

In charms that fix the enthusiastic pensive eye;

Yet hast thou scenes of beauty richly frought

With all that wakes the glow of lovely thought.
Felicia D. Hemans

Students who went to Spain: Row 1: Peter Keenan, Sue Zirkel, De De High, Helen Hougen, Karen Jones, Judy Cope, Sue McMakin,
Nancy Dougery. Row 2: (standing) Madalynne Holt, Ted Schmitt, Lamar Curtis, Tom Allen, Tom Urmston, Mace Mavoleon, Jane
Reuter, Tim Giles, Barbara Cooney, Tom Stone, Arlene Tobin, Arkle Koehl, (Spanish A.F.S.er to the U.S.A.).




As | sit here on the T.S.S. Arosa Kulm, gazing out over
the broad blue Atlantic, my thoughts start to drift away
and | . . . It seems like only yesterday that | eagerly
opened that clean white envelope with A.F.S. written
on it and found out, to my joy, that | would spend the
sumer in Spain.

The days seemed to fly, and soon | was in the midst
of the great gray buildings of New York City. Seven
hundred strong we boarded the Arosa and ten short
days (and 1000 oranges) later, arrived in France. See-
ing the grand Eiffel Tower standing out in the distance,
| realized that-| was in Europe.

The train ride was short, and by the time we neared
Barcelona, | was extremely excited and very nervous.
Spain, Barcelona, my family!!l As | think back to my
first day, | remember Senor Riviere saying, ''Today we
speak English, tomorrow we shall speak Spanish.”” This
simple statement took off the tension and | was all set
to enjoy life in Spain.

The delicious food is one thing that is outstanding in
my memory. | remember, too, the cool clear nights at
the large but friendly country house. We would sing

@ MADRID

both Spanish and American songs, or we would gaze
at the most beautiful moon ever seen.
My journey to San Sebastian is another high point. |
found that Spain is a land of fields and deserts, moun-
tains and lowlands — truly a land of contrasts. But in
every place the people were wonderfully kind and cour-
teous.
My days in the Costa Brara are a heppy memory of
swimming and loafing. After what had seemed like but
a few fleeting moments, it was time to leave. | left
Spain with a much better idea of Spanish thinking
(thanks to explanations of Senor Riviere), of Spanish
culture and customs. My summer in Spain showed that
all peoples, even though they speak a different lan-
guage and practice customs different than ours, are,
with us, citizens of One World.
As | look up from this | see the sun, breaking through
the clouds and shining on the sea, the sea linking two
nations, Spain and the United States in a bond of last-
ing friendship.

Tom Stone

e ZARAGOZA

Re&Lowa

Mnubo% Q
< ““OR

[~

87



a

Tom Allen Barbara Cooney Judith Cope Lamar Curtis Nancy Dougery
21 Bellain 548 So. Grove Ave 114 Crescent Dr 1306 So. Pine 182 Kenyon Ave

Horrison N. Y. Barrington, I Pitsburg 28, Po Brady, Texos Berkeley 8, Colif
[Modrid) (Grandesa) (Madrid) (Modrid) (Barcelona)

$ - |
e
Madelynne Holt !
418 Showolter Dr {D
Tim Giles Midwest City, Okla §7
8 South Clinton Ave [Madrid Lo Corong)
Hostings-on-Hudson N. Y Albert Koehl

(Malaga) North Moutain Dr
Ardsley-on-Hudson, N. Y

(Barcelona)

Karen Jones

c 521 Record
b) V¢ Mankato, Minn
. (Alburquerque)
)
=
.
Helen Hougen
2332 South 10th S
Sheboygan, Wis.
(Modrid)
Sue McMakin Nancy Nieman Sally Petzinger Jane Reuter
620 Pullmon Rd 5321 Upton Ave, S 2295 32rd Ave 317 Eowt Acoclo Rd.
Hillsborough, Colif Minneapolis 10, Minn. San Fromsisco 16, Colif Milwoukee 17, Wis
(Madrid) (Modrid) (Madrid) [Madrid)

=

88




Ted Schmitt Tom Stone
1980 Ook St 6335 N, Berkeley Bivd
Pasodeno, Calif Milwoukee 17, Wis
{Zorogoza) |Barcelona)
CAMERA SHY

HIGH, AUDELIA, 3429 Princeton, Dallas 5, Texas
KEENAN, PETER, 276 East Quaker St., Orchard Park, N.Y.
MAVROLEON, MACE GWYER, 15 Bgadford Ave., Rye, N.Y.
TOBIN, ARLENE, 396 Bauer Place, Mineola, N.Y.
ZIRKEL, SUSAN; 2202 So. 107th St., West Allis 14, Wisc.

MALLORCA

About fifty miles off the mainland of Spain is found the most
beautiful island in the Mediterranean called the Isle of Mall-
orca. The Mollorquins have their own history, culture and
language though they are a part of Spain. The language is
a combination of French, Castillano, Catalon and a little
Arabic. There are still traces of the Moorish and Roman
influence from years back when there were Roman and
Moorish inhabitants. Their typical dances and dress are
also distinct from those of the mainland. The Mallorquins
also had their own king, Jaime |, about three hundred years
ago, so today they are very proud of their history and con-
sider themselves first, Mallorquins, and then Spanish.
She has a moderate climate throughout the year so there
are only about two very hot months and one month of cold
weather. As you drive along you can see miles of orchards
of apricots, grapes and oranges and fields of melons, wheat,
and rice. The main industry is shoemaking and these are
exported to Europe and the United States. Their artificial
pearls are famous and popular, as is their Mallorquin em-
broidery.
Of all the things | shall remember of my two months stay
on this lovely island are the friendly people, and the beau-
tiful star-filled nights.

Arlene Tobin

Tom Urmstrom

905 Augusto Rd.

Wilmington, Delo
(Barcelona)

Ted Schmitt and his family in
Madrid.

Spanish group on their way to a swim in the Seine in Paris,
first day there.




SWEDEN

Chairman: Joe Miller
(40 students went to Sweden)

“Friendship! mysterious cement of the soul,
Sweet'ner of life, and solder of society."

Ormnskoldsvik

A WEDDING IN SWEDEN

My first month in Sweden was spent in Falun, and dur-
ing that month it was my privilege to be invited to a
Swedish pre-wedding celebration in Sundborn, a town
near Falun. We, my family and |, were guests of friends
of the couple who were to be married.

Three weeks before the wedding the friends of the
couple get together to give the young newlyweds to
be, a shower. The celebration is at the home of the
prospective bride and from miles around, whether they
know the engaged couple or not, people come to the
party. There were at least four hundred people gath-
ered there. Everyone chips in to buy two pine trees
which are cut and brought to a place near the bride's
home. ‘

The ceremony begins with the young couple and their
parents coming out on the porch, supposedly surprised
at all the commotion. Soon, from far off in the distance,
comes a man on horseback, riding for all he is worth.
He rides up to the porch and asks if it is true that this
couple plan to be married. The answer is ‘Yes', so he

Blair

AF.S. Committee in Sweden, Jan Kronholm, Ingor
Joderholm.

rides pell-mell down the road again. The next to appear
is an old horse and buggy coming slowly down the
road. In the buggy are a man and woman, the man
dressed as a preacher, and the woman as the preacher's
wife. When they arrive at the porch they very pompous-
ly ask the couple questions and make a long speech. All
the people laugh very much . . . the speech ended with
a chorus of hurrahs by the spectators and by the pres-
entation of a big bouquet of flowers to the bride-to-be.
No sooner had the hurrahs ended when sounds of music
and merrymaking came from down the road. All the
couple's friends in Swedish costumes were coming, led
by a small band of musicians, Behind them came a
team of horses dragging the tree trunks behind them.
These trees are used to make furniture and are the
wedding gift from the people. After the ceremony a big
dance was held and that was most merry — everyone
was having a wonderful time. The people of Sweden
have the gift of making enjoyment from every day ex-
periences.
Mary Hicks



A Swedish lake

Linda Ogilvy with some of her Swedish family
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THE DAY THE CLOTHES WERE WASHED

Doing the laundry is no idle undertaking in Sweden.
My Swedish family was definitely traditional and the
laundry was done only once a month during the sum-
mer. | was with my family for six weeks, and in that
time the washing was done just once. That once was a
time to remember.

Briefing began a day in advance. At dinner my Swedish
“Mother’” ("Mom’ to me) looked up brightly from her
boiled potatoes and said, "Tomorrow ve wash.” My
“father™ looked depressed, and my “brother,”” who was
17, said something in Swedish. My ‘'sister,” Birgitta,
19, said “Lars!” and Mom looked shocked.

The day began when Mom rapped on my door, demand-
ing any dirty clothes | might possess. Since it had been
fully a month and a half since | left home, | obliged
with a full armload. She marched down to the base-
ment (or "kellar,"" as she called it) with the pile. Around
the hall | could see multi-colored stacks of dirty clothing.
No sooner were the clothes downstairs than houseclean-
ing began. Fru Francean, the laundress, must not see
one speck of dirt. Activities continued at a fever pitch
all morning until at twelve o'clock the doorbell rang
and Mom rushed to open it. There was a muffled ex-
change of “God dag, god dag’ (good day) out in the
hall, and a small, mousy woman appeared. She nodded
to Birgitta and me, then opened her voluminous hand-
bag and proceeded to change her red print silk street
dress for her red print cotton house dress. She added
a huge blue apron, a small white scarf, changed her
shoes, and was ready for work.

Chattering in Swedish, Mom led her downstairs and the
house settled into uneasy calm. Birgitta and |, banned
from the basement because we inexperienced ones
would probably wreak havoc in the super-organized
efficiency below, sat in the sitting room and read Amer-
ican paperback mysteries while we listened to German
translations of American hit songs.

At four o'clock Mom appeared, marking the end of ac-
tivity. Her arms were red and wrinkled to her elbows
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from the near-boiling water (Mom was firmly convinced
that washing machines just did not clean things thor-
oughly). Shortly thereafter Fru Francean emerged, shared
our coffee and flaky Swedish pastry with us, and then
stood ceremoniously.

Mom produced her purse and gave her a ten kroner note
(a little less than $2.00), and they thanked each other.
Finally Mom ushered her to the door, and waited polite-
ly while she did her changing ritual in reverse. Then,
with a last “Tack™ (thanks) Fru Francean was gone, and
the washing was, officially, finished.

Mom shut the door. "'There," she said. “True.”
“Through,"" Birgitta corrected.

Mom frowned, "Ja,”" she agreed. Then she brightened.
“Until next week. Then we do the ironing."”

Getting off the boat in Bremerhaven




SWEDEN

Sweden, the land of the middle way, has escaped the devastation of two world wars, and
through it all has developed into a striking example of democracy at work.

This is the country which | was fortunate enough to visit this summer under the direction of
the American Field Service. | stayed with a family in Kiruna, in northern Sweden, which is
sometimes known as the “Land of the Midnight Sun," or Lappland. Liruna, which has many
modern developments, is centered around the huge iron ore mine. It is located approximately
125 miles north of the Artic Circle.

My trip began immediately after school last year when | left by plane from San Francisco
with several other AFS students from the peninsula. Landing in Washington, D.C., we spent
a wonderful two days touring the nation's capital. After a short bus trip we arrived in New
York and saw everything from Basin Street to Ebbetts Field. But our adventures were just be-
ginning as we soon boarded the good ship “Arosa Kulm" for almost two weeks of ‘‘unstable
stomach' and fun at sea. Arriving in Bremerhaven, Germany, we caught the next train for
Malmo in southern Sweden and after two sleepless nights reached our destination.

My Swedish family met me here; and after a few days of sightseeing, we began the long trip
north. Traveling through Sweden by train, you see the beautiful rolling farmlands in Skane, end-
less miles of forests and lakes in the central part, and many mountains and wasteland in the
north. You are immediately impressed by the general cleanliness of both city and country. In
the country are traditional century-old red cottages with white trim; while in most cities you
can see fine housing centers and many modern apartments, both of which are attempts to
ease the acute housing shortage.

Playing around nearly every housing development are many healthy-looking children. The peo-
ple, except for minor complaints, seem to be a good-natured group. The Socialist dominated
government provides the people with a rare program of social welfare. They have been espec-
ially effective in the field of public health, old age and child care.

Many of the educated people—not only in Sweden, but in most of Europe—speak English. There
is a notable interest in the U.S., especially at this election time of year, for they wonder whom
the American people will select as their national executive. Their interest in most cases stems
from possible changes in our foreign policy. The Swedes are avid newspaper readers and show
a great deal of interest in world affairs. They have internal problems, however, as we do. Peo-
ple complain of taxes, although they have good incomes.

This summer, as | worked, played, and studied with the young people of Sweden, | found
that they like a good time as American young people do. And they, too, are concerned with
the welfare of our small world. They, too, are looking for the key which will open the door to
peace.

Bruce Johnson



SWITZERLAND

Chairman: William Mac Lean
(31 students went to Switzerland)

“Those who visit foreign nations, but associate only
with their own countrymen, change their climate,
but not their customs. — They see new meridians,
but the same men; and with heads as empty as
their pockets, return home with travelled bodies,
but with untravelled minds.”" Colton

The Swiss group at Montreux

Swiss group being drenched by a wave

Water Tower and Chopel Bridge of Luzern with Rigi mountains in the
bockground.

In Paris



A PERFECT HOLIDAY

The sun rose August first to an unusual welcome, for
there were no storms to threaten the sun's humor. In-
stead, the sun looked down on excited, lively activity,
for it was Switzerland's national independence day, and
people were preparing for the evening's festivities.

My family and | had been shopping the day before, up
and down the narrow, cobblestone streets, under the
arcades and into dim, atmospheric shops or crowded
department stores in Bern. The streets had been crowded
with bicycles and Volkswagons, and the sidewalks had
been teeming with people from all over the world. Flags
were flying, people were talking in a dozen tongues,
and all wre buying lanterns, fireworks, flowers and tasty
meats and cheeses for the holiday ahead.

On the morning of the first my brother took me swim-
ming in the river Aare where | was nearly swept away,
and the afternoon was filled with busy preparation for
the evening feast. My sister and | made cheese fondue
with “‘Mother'"" while my father and brothers bought
French pastries and decorated the porch with lanterns.
After the meal, which was unusually good, the family
set a firecracker off outside the house, twenty-two can-
tonal flags bursting from it, which they gave to me. We
then set off for the Muri pro-gymnasium, the center of
our festivities. In the dusk the lighted lanterns bobbed,
looking pretty and gay. Small children ran about with
sputtering tapers and multi-colored lights. A few coun-
try people came in costume and every expression im-
aginable could be seen on the people's faces.

First on the program a group of boys did strong, yet
graceful gymnastics and dancing. Before the mcin
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speech was given, all twenty-year olds were called onto
the stage, because after the speech they were given
certificates of citizenship, which included, in the case of
men, the right to vote.

The speech was in Zurich-Swiss-German; how | wish it
had been in French! The speech was very serious, and
no one laughed or even smiled throughout it. | found
out later what he talked about, but can only briefly
relate it here. In the beginning he spoke of Switzerland's
past, the beginning of Swiss confederation, its growth,
problems and strengths. Then, changing to the present,
he spoke about the problems of today, and the necessity
of all Swiss people to be well-read on Switzerland and
the changing world. In shifting to the future he strongly
advised the young people to take an active interest in
their country's politics and government because the des-
tiny of the country would soon rest on their shoulders.
After the citienship certificates were given out, we were
entertained with flag-throwing by a group of boys.
Then, after fireworks, the national anthem was sung and
we returned home.

At home, we lit the lanterns on the porch and set off
fireworks. Then we sat silently watching her, the lighted
cathedral far away, and the fires burning on every
mountain-top, an old custom begun the year after the
confederation was established, because the Austrian
castles on mountain-tops were burned to gain inde-
pendence. At about eleven o'clock we walked to a
nearby inn for Casata (ltalian ice-cream) and by mid-
night we were walking home again in the pouring rain,
our lighted lanterns serving as a guide.

Linda Rein'l
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JESSE LANEHART, JR., P.O. Box 1553, Williamsburg, Va.

JOHN NATHAN, Rt. 6, Box 852, Tucson, Arizona

JAMES O'CONNOR, JR., 13 Pinewood Ave., Saratoga Springs, N.Y.
WALLACE ROGERS, JR., 1212 11th Ave. No., Fort Dodge, la.

A Swiss Farm House




In France

THE SWISS “"BUNDESLAGER"

One of the most interesting experiences during my sum-
mer stay in Switzerland was the week and a half spent
at the Swiss National Boy Scout Camp. It was in the
mountains in the French-speaking part of Switzerland
near Saignelegier. Fifteen thousand Scouts attended this
camp. Four A.F.S. boys stayed for a week and one of the
girls from the program came for a day.

The camp was divided into four areas. In each one were
Scouts from many parts of the country. In our area were
boys from German and French Switzerland, as well as
a troop from England. Because of the four notionolilon-
guages, all of the official business was carried on in at
least French and German, and often in Italian, too. Un-
fortunately, none of it was in English, so we Americans
had to follow along with the rest. The Swiss Boy Scouts
are very similar to ours, only more independent. They
require very little adult leadership. The thirty boys |
knew stayed for ten days with three eighteen-year olds
as leaders.

The boys had to hike the last few miles from the station,
carrying everything they needed for the camp except
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some food. They set up a camp with twelve tents, which
included two for supplies, a stove made of grass sod,
and a totem pole. Here, they cooked, ate, played, and
slept for their entire stay.

The setting was beautiful. The camp was in the midst
of green, rolling hills, spotted here and there with a
rock fence or grove of pine trees. The sky, when it wasn't
raining, was a deep blue and in the evenings it became
a stage for the most beautiful sunsets | have ever seen.
There were many cows grazing, and at night all that
was heard was the constant jangle of hundreds of cow-
bells.

The activities were well-planned and numerous. Aside
from cooking and washing, the boys were kept busy
doing projects to earn awards. Every evening there was
a show at each of the arenas. Here there was enter-
tainment, games, singing, and announcements in Ger-
man and French about the progress of the "'Bundeslager”
or “Camp National."” There were hikes that the groups
could make to near-by or more distant points of interest.
There was always something to do.

After ten days of this excitement, only slightly damp-
ened by the practically daily rain, we were ready to go
home. Most of the leaders were looking forward to the
comfort of a bed and warm water for washing. In the
afternoon we rolled up our beds and tents, put them in
our packs and cleaned up the campsight. Finally, we
put out our fires and started towards the station. As
we looked back over our shoulder and saw the cows
nibbling at the grass that had been our camp, we
thought to ourselves, “We will never forget the wonder-
ful Swiss Bundeslager."

A Swiss Barn
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John Nathan reading “'Willy Tell"

FRENCH SWITZERLAND

Along with 31 delegates to Switzerland, | was the only
one to go to French Switzerland. Lusanne was the name
of the city where | stayed during my summer stay in
Europe. The population is 100,000 people plus thous-
ands of students who study there during the year. When
| arrived, | all but knew what the city looked like be-
cause my American family had the pleasure of having
a Swiss born boy stay with us last year. Through him
we learned all about his family and his friends, so | had
a fairly good idea what my Swiss parents would be like.
| have often been asked what | did all summer in a city
like Lausanne. Situated on the Lake of Geneva, one
could find many students, not only of Swiss blood but
students from every nation in the world. In the lake we
would enjoy swimming, water polo, water skiing, and
pretty girls. With all these students around, many times
we would discuss world problems as youth sees them.
Problems such as World Peace, customs and habits of
different nations, and many times we would talk about

how we as adults will someday have this problem of
World Peace. We had plenty of fun every evening for
if it wasn't a house party it was a jazz concert, a city
dance, or maybe just a movie in French.
My family was not a typical Swiss family as an Amer-
ican would think of a Swiss family. Yes, they were a
Swiss family as the Swiss really live. They dwelt in a
city so they didn't have a big farm with sheep and
cows, and they didn't yodel from mountain to moun-
tain. My Swiss father is a very well known lawyer. He
is respected by everyone in the city and is one who
will help anyone who is in trouble. My Swiss mother is
a very important woman in Swiss industry which is un-
usual for a European woman. She is well respected by
all who know her. Our twenty room house was for three
people and it has stood there for over three hundred
years. My Swiss brother was a very popular person in
California as he is in Switzerland.
Being without Francois for the first three weeks, | really
found out how the Swiss express their world known
friendliness. Not only are they happy to meet someone,
but they make it a point to introduce you to all their
friends. This is a good example of how warm hearted
the Swiss people really are.
Travelling in Germany, Holland, Belgium, Luxembourg,
France and Italy, | found life very different in each coun-
try, but the people are all courteous, helpful, and friend-
ly, and always busy. In Switzerland it is really an ex-
perience to see how the German, Italian and French
areas differ.
As an A.F.S.er this experience showed me how others
live, and someday through my experience | hope | can
help to establish a neutral world like the Swiss have
established — a land of liberty and peace. Experiences
like mine will really make a success future to our whole
world.

Bill Fairfield

Rain! Swiss costumes at Sion




TURKEY

Chairman: Barbara Baldwin
(14 students went to Turkey)

Know ye the land where the cypress and the myrtle
Are emblems of deeds that are done in their clime
Where the rage of vultures, the love of the turtle
Now melt into sorrow, now madden to crime? . . .
Where the virgins are soft as the roses they twine
And all save the spirit of man is divine?"

Byron

A home of the villoge farmers
near the Marmara Seo.

Cathy Clark smoking a very long Turkish pipe.

The whole "‘Turkish group™
on the Arosa Kulm with our
great leader, Steve Rowan.

Reunion at Babbit Baldwin's in December of the East-coast
“Turks" that could come.

Some of our Turkish hostesses
all set for a cort ride through
a villoge,



Excited, nervous, scared, a little apprehensive all de-
scribe the feelings of the ""Turks'’ as we flew into Instan-
bul on that never-to-be-forgotten night of July 8, 1956.
As the fourteen of us descended the steps from the huge
Air-France plane, our families were there, waving and
shouting “"A.F.S., AFS.” Little did we know then what
those words would mean to us by the end of the sum-
mer. Looking back over our stay in Turkey, it seems
unbelievable that we had such a wonderful time. The
people were so nice to us, very friendly and outgoing,
and made us feel right at home. Even though in most
cases only one member of the family spoke English, we
got along perfectly with our small vocabulary of Turkish,
and of course, sign language. Last year there were only
two A.F.S.ers in Turkey, so we felt especially lucky to
be the first fairly large group to live in Turkey, helping
to increase the A.F.S. program there. Both on the boat
and in Turkey, we were a very united group. Most of
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us lived near Instanbul which meant that we saw each
other frequently during the summer to go sightseeing,
picnicking, or have parties. We had a great variety of
experiences such as taking a Turkish bath, participating
in a traditional village wedding, going to mosques and
palaces, shopping in the covered bazaar, and driving
along the Bosphorus, so picturesque and beautiful at
night. Every day this country' which had sounded so
strange and different at first, became more and more
a part of each one of us as we came to know and under-
stand Turkey.

It could not have been a more perfect summer, with
only one regret, that it ended too soon. However, we
will never forget the memorable days spent this summer,
and, most important, we will always have the strong
friendship of the wonderful people of Turkey.

Babbie Baldwin
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Marjorie Althouse Barbara Baldwin Peter Barnes Lila Ann Birdsall Catherine Clarke

53 Dogwood Rd Waverlea 517 Waestview St, 120 No. Chestnut S 202 College Ave
West Oronge, N. J Whitemarsh, Po Philodelphio, Po Waestfield, N, J York, Nebraska
(Edremit] (Istanbul) (Istanbul) {Cerizili) (Istanbul)

CAMERA SHY
Cooper, Caroline

2142 Seneca, Dr. So.
Virginia W. Judson

Merrick, N.Y.
21 Evelid Ave
Hostings-on-Hudson, N. Y
(Istanbul)
Jane Hewett
421 Eost Plum S
Redwood Falls, Minn
{Istanbul)
Judith D. Jennings
201 Keiser Ploce
Collins Park, New Castle, Delo
{1stanbul)

Blair H. Klein Nadene B. Mason Barbara A. Place Kipp M. Sturdy Susan J. Williams
768 Goodrich Ave 1017 S. E. 23rd Ave 7350 Cold Spring Lane 14 Boulevord Pkwy 901 Honover St
S, Poul, Minn Portland 15, Ore Birmingham, Mich Rochester 12, N. Y Solisbury, Md

[Istanbul) (Istanbul) (Istanbul) {1stanbul (Burso)




The best

One of the two males in our midst,
Pete Barnes,

A.F.S.ers on board the Aresa Kulm

Morgy and Bonnie recording the exciting
events of a day in Paris.

chaperone ever, Blair's
brother, Sibei Tanberk.

Bloir relaxing beneath
Turkish sun.

the warm

Cathy displaying her Turkish souvenirs

Only one piece of French bread for all
these hungry "'Turks''!

Jane and part of her family enjoy
a Turkish treat — eating corn by
the roadside.
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WE WERE CHOSEN To APPLY NEWS ARRIED IN APRIL .....WE

WERE CHOSEN BUT WE DIDN'T KNOW WE GOT OUR PASSPORYS
WHERE WE WERE GOING

oS W.6.0 I AS i
“The SPIRAL” |
e- WwE LEAVE FOR NEW YORK

NEW YORK STAGGERS
WE SAIL ON THE uSs

AROSA KULM .

23 A==

THE BOAT IS GOOD,SLOW,
AND CERTAIN

P -

w.aD.

WE ARRIVE WE MEET OUR FAMILY WE LEARN NEW WAYS

WE HWAVE A WONDERFUL
SUMMER
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Some 696 American teenagers left New York in June, 1956, together with chaperones, to spend six weeks
with European families in sixteen countries. These teenagers will live with European families, mingle with
people in their communities, and bring back a wealth of experiences and understanding of life in the typical
homes and cities where they lived. European teenagers, meanwhile, were off in the United States living in typi-
cal homes in our country.




Arriving in Bremerhaven, Germany

Summer students meet Mr. Golatti ot Bremerhaven. Jan Wythers, Carol
Berman, Mr. Galatti, Pete Raisbeck, Gerald Sokura,

Gail Farnum, “Miss 1000", representing 1000th student
coming abroad under the A.F.S. program.

Hilde Speer (returnde) conducts German closs oboard
“Arosa Kulm."

Returnees who have been active as chairmen in their
countries obroad. They chaoperoned the summer stu-
dents, held language classes and orientation sessions
on the East bound voyage. Row 1: Christina Lundquist
(Sweden), Annie Combes (France) Row 2: Eckard
Heintz (Germany), Hanna Knoke (Germany), Fioretto
Bracei (Italy), Anja Luukanen (Finland), Hilde Speer (Ger-
many). Row 3: Klaus lorenzen (Germany), Niels Sab-
belov (Denmark).



In Bremerhaven
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German returnees meet 1956 summer students at the
dock in Bremerhaven.

First group of A.F.S. students on land, with the 'Bremer
Roland."

Tom Gates and other A.F.S.ers with luggagel

Waiting for customs inspection




Leaving for their destination for the summer

Row 1: Frank Weinstein to Krefeld, Carol Thomas to Bonn. Row 2: Burkhard Brehm, AFS chairman from Bonn,
Donald Seligman to Duesseldorf, Robert Berkoff to Bonn, Thomas McCabe to Oberkassel, Phillip Bruner to
Hennef, Juergen Blankenburg, AFS chairman of Duisburg.

Chairmen waiting for their AFS students, Bremerhaven—1956
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We, the Central Committee, kindly thank those who contributed their time and ability to
making this book:

Miss Rhe N. Nelson, our book adviser.

The chairman of each country visited, who gathered much of the material.

The staff of The Yearbook House, Monrovia, California, U.S.A., who was
most patient, and who gave us no “deadlines.”

Mr. Berg, and his Office Practice Class which typed most of the material.

The El Solano Staff (yearbook) which read the galleys.

Mr. Bryden, and his Second Year Typing Class which typed all the

addresses.

Miss Nelson's Period I, U. S. History Class which copied most of the
dummy.

Darlene Bigler who drew the pictures for Netherlands and copied those
for ltaly.

Gayron Downs who drew the cartoons on page 106.
The New York Office of the American Field Service which was so very
kind and generous in sending us so many excellent pictures.

The Central Committee,
Jean Clark
Gerald Fulstone
Carrie Lee Matthews
Bill Owens
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