Nineteen-Thirty-Two

Many were called but few were chosen. The Elite of
the Military Ball, plus a chosen few. amid the dignity
of the Cincinnati Club sway to the candor of symphonic
music. As it has heen in the past and no doubt will be
in the future, each bit of glistening brass and immacu-
late tan made the evening seem like a bit of old Wesl
Point. The usual, rather intricate, march steps. graced
by the name of dancing, provided a lurking, subtle hu-
mor and tended to remove that hushed atmosphere of

Military sedateness. To those who had striven to place
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William Rippey
Robert Ziegler
James Seltzer
Norbert Cochrane
Clarence Meese
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