GARDNER AT RANDOM

Until his graduation two years ago, George W. Gardner was
this magazine's regular photographer. Returning to the
campus recently — after Africa, a military stint, and

much successful free-lancing —he was asked to photograph
whatever interested him. He visited one of his former
professors, Carl H. Chapman (below). An old cyclist himself,
he liked the row of motorcycles parked near classrooms.
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Finding something new, the
marker for the Columns,
Gardner promptly recorded
the striking view at left.

A teacher in deep thought
provides another subject
for the photographer

on his campus rounds.
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Some things are timeless . . .
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The horseplay . . . the contented mascot dog . . . the boy and girl
beneath a tree. However long one is away from the campus,
he finds on his return many familiar scenes unchanged.
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