
Gerald George Harrington

“ I’ll sweep up the Grill this Friday.” “ Pardon me for acting 
stupid. Mr. Gregory, but don’t you think. . . .? ” Rebels at the 
sight of encyclicals . . .  “ I don’t know, I’m just depressed.” . . . 
“ Me, I’ll be a lawyer someday,” or glamour Boy No. 1 in Peoria. 
. . . Obit: Hypertension of the Ego and self-blasphemy. . . .

The Bonhomme Cosmopolitanite.

“I don’t know. There must be 
something to this sleep after 
all.”
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Peter Anthony Ierardi Jr. 

Bachelor of Science 

Erasmus Hall High

Indicator Club I, 2, 3, 4; Mendel Club I, 2, 3, Treas­
urer 4; Burschenschaft Edelweiss 2, 3, 4; Religion 

Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Orchestra 3, 4; Sodality.

Hobby is the movie theatres . . . between Court and Flatbush 
Avenues. . . . “ Got any Natural Theology notes. I must peruse 
them for a mid-term in three minutes.” . . . Peeved at location in 
title page picture. . . . “ Just call me M.D.” . . .  a major-domo of 
dissection in a chain butcher shop. . . . Vale: Final success at 
getting point . . .  of dissecting needle.

The Craftsman in Cheese Splicing for Histologicals

“Throw the bomb out.”
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