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You dreamed the voyage and saw the way
For eager sailors, sheltered in the bay;
With you we glimpsed the endless, shiny seas,

The surface and the shoals, the mysteries.

Time and love surveyed the rough design
Of smaller craft, distilled thoughts deepest wine
For untried casks; such are we,

You have prepared the Odyssey.

We lift hearts' heavy anchor as we say
Farewell, to you who eased the way
With spirits" stores, unstintingly,

For us and for our Odyssey.



Anne Barlow Shepherd

"The use of language, the wind-swift motion of the brain”
Sophocles, ANTIGONE



Mrs. Augustus K. Mills

"And what is noble every heart loves best”
Euripides, THE BACCHAE
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SENIORS

"May wide and towerin% heaven collapse upon me in all its bronze and terror, catas-
trophe to the people of earth, on that day when I no longer stan% by my companions."
Theognis



IX INKLING Staff _
Member of Library Council
Scenery Committee and Stage Crew for
TRIO ON THE THAMES
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

X Class President
INKLING Staff
FINEST Staff _
Member of Library Council
Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Stage Crew for DEAR BRUTUS

X! Secretary of the Student Council

Scenery Committee and Stage Crew for
THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH

Junior Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Honorary Il Private School Lacrosse Team
New Jersey Lacrosse Association _
American Field Service Summer Scholarship
to Finland

XII President or the Student Council
American Field Service Committee
Uggedstudy for Alice in YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH
Scenery Committee and Stage Crew for

Etleen Elizabeth Baker o oA e L o

Varsity Lacrosse Team
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation

All have _heard of the miraculous birth of Athena and how she sprang forth from
the head of Zeus. But not many have been told about another birth of similar nature.
It took Place when a sage of atiny Aegean island, who, while contemplating the great
truths of the world, gave hirth to a young maiden. From the very beginning It
appeared that she was endowed with his great intelligence. A group of fun-loving
nymphs soon heard of this marvelous creature and hurried to her, begging that she
become their ruler. She agreed, and not long after, settled in the midst of their little
city. Unfortunatelﬁz she began to find her duties unpleasant. For the spirits were
rebellious %oun%t Ings who either forgot or refused to obey the simple laws she had
aet up for their benefit. They did not seem to understand how hard it was for her to
scold them. But she was determined to continue in her position. At last she realized
that her wisdom and perseverance had received their due reward. The nymphs were
happier than ever before.



IX Member of Library Council
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Junior Varsity Basketball Team
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

XINKLING Exchange Editor
Member of Library Council
Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Co-Manager of Hockey Team
Varsity Baskethall Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Xl Athletic Association Representative
Member of Library Council
Activities Committee
Scenery Committee for THE SKIN OF
OUR TEETH
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

XHCaptain of Blue Team
Scenery Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Jazz Group
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Whenever Poseidon lost his temper, he would vent his anger by creating the most
fearful tempests. One daK_he became o irate that for a week he swam the oceans,
leaving no calm behind him. The e|?hth day found him near the island of Delos,
where he suddenly bumped into a golden-haired sea nymph, who was gaily chatting
with her younger sisters. Not recognizing Poseidon, she said, "Sir, please don’t splash
so much. You'll scare my sisters.” Poseldon, amazed at this nﬁmph's audacity, stared
at her in wide -eyed surprise. He beheld a iovely creature with beautiful eyes. She
looked at him and Iaugh_m_g coyly said, "Won't you come play with us?" Poseidon
thanked the nymph and joined i her games, quickly forgetting his anger.



Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Junior Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Tennis Team

X Student Council Representative
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Tennis Team

Xl Chairman of Activities Committee
Make-up Committee for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Tennis Team
New Jersey Field Hockey Reserve Team
Chairman of Valentine Dance

XII Student Council Representative
Captain of Gray Team
Madrigal Group
Captain of VarsﬂY Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Tennis Team

Nancy Carol Davis

Zeus wes very depressed. For ages and ages he had been doing wonderful things
for all the world. But why? No one seemed to be any happier for these gifts. So he
decided to take a long vacation. He went to Mount Parnassus and watched the world.
As he sat with his head in his hands, he saw a graceful wood nymph skipping up the
mountainside. Zeus decided to ask this young nlymgh why she was so cheerful. Not
recognlzm Zeus, she replied, "Why shouldn’t I'be? The  world is happy and gay, and
all the gods do wondrous things for Us. Aren't you happy too?" Zeus thought this over
for a long time, and suddenly he realized his mistake; people were thankful for his
gifts, and there was no reason for him to be unhappy.



IX INKLING Staff

X INKLING Staff
Make-up Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Varsity Tennis Team

Xl Glee Club Representative
Conveener in THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Make-up Committee for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Varsity Tennis Team. .
Chairman of Decorations Committee for
Valentine Dance
Chairman of Decorations Committee for
Spring Dance

XII Editor-in-Chief of THE LINK
Make-up Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Varsity Tennis Team

Elizabeth Guttman

~ There was once aqharminP, pug-nosed wood nymph. Even though she refused to fit
into the myths of the time, all the nymphs loved and admired her for being different.
She loved to study the habits of swans and never ceased talking about them. Only a
few of her companions realized the true meaning behind her words. They sometimes
laughed at her, not knowing that they were the real subjects of her conversation. One
day she discovered a swan who bore @ magnificent red crest on the top of his head. To
her amazement the swan suddenly changed its form, and Apollo appeared. Apparently
he, t00, had become interested in swans. The two then began a fascinating intellec-
tual discussion, and soon they realized that they were in love. To preserve the
togetherness of their love, Apollo took his nymph up to Mount Parnassus, where they
lived forever after.



IX Athletic Association Representative
Scenery Committee for TRIO ON THE THAMES
Stage Crew for TRIO ON THE THAMES
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team
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INKLING Staff

Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Stage Crew for DEAR BRUTUS

Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team
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XII President of Athletic Association
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Sally Elizabeth Hagen Sereny Commite o ly

Varsity Baskethall Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

One evening Hermes and Hephaestus were seated on a lofty peak of Mount
Olympus, discussing the news of the gods. Hermes told Hephaestus that he had just
completed a record race. "There is no one, mortal or god, who can run faster than
l," he said.

"I know someone who could beat you," said Hephaestus. "There is a Spartan
maiden at the games. She runs as swiftly as the winds.” o

"Nonsense,” replied Hermes. "A S}Fartan gil? Ha! Tomorrow I'll go, disguise
myself, and enter the race with her." The next day as he lined up for the race, he
beheld the most bequiling maiden he had even seen. He could scarcely take his eyes
off her. As soon as the race be?an, he and the maiden found themselves far ahead of
the other runners. It appeared to all that it would be a tie, but astheY neared the
finish line, Hermes could not resist giving his lovely opponent a last look. She took
advantage of this and surged ahead, winning the race.



IX Social Service Representative

Properties Committee for TRIO ON THE THAMES
Varsity Tennis Team

X Editor-in-Chief of THE FINEST _
Secretary of the Social Service Committee
First Prize Winner in the VOICE OF DEMOCRACY
Contest of Princeton
Properties Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Varsity Tennis Team

Xl Assistant Editor of THE INKLING
FINEST Staff
Conveener in THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Varsity Tennis Team

XII Assistant Editor of THE LINK
FINEST Staff .
Assistant Chairman of Properties Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Varsity Tennis Team
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation

Penelope Patton Hart

~All Mount Olympus was in a very worried state. Four years had elapsed since the
writing of their last Code of Godly behavior, and it was high time for a new one to be
written. Every god knew exactly what should be said, but alas no one knew how to say
it. Finally Aphrodite had a wonderful idea. She knew a young maiden who was re-
nowned for her grace and friendly spirit, as well as for an eloguence which surpassed
that of all the gods. Aphrodite called upon this fair maiden to come to Mount Olympus
and compose a new code. She agreed and wrote it in an amazingly short time. The gods
were o pleased with it that they followed it from that day to this--and they have been

a very well-behaved group of gods.



IX Junior High School Number Three
Trenton, New Jersey

X Secretary-Treasurer of Class
Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS

Xl Social Service Representative
Member of Library Council
Make-up Committee for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Ticket Committee for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Cheerleader

XII Social Service Representative
Assistant Photography Editor of THE LINK
S\c(eonﬁry Committee for YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH

Cheerleader

Nancy Etta Lavine

Zeus and Hera often fought. One of their most famous battles concerned the way
Zeus spent his time amongi mortals. Hera said he wasted time, and that there was not
a mortal maiden who would not agree with her. Not knowing how to settle this
argument, Zeus and his irate wife decided to ask Athena. Athena said that since this
was a question that concerned mortals, a mortal should be asked. She suggested a
lovely, dark-haired maiden who was known for her truthfulness. Zeus and Hera went
in disguise to Delphi, where they found the girl seated on the steps of Apollo's temple
Hera asked the maiden if she knew of Zeus" visits among mortals. When the girl
answered that she did, Hera asked, "What can you tell me about them?"

"l do not know what you wish me to answer," replied the girl. "I know him as a
ﬁOd to be revered and admired." This answer shamed Hera, for she realized that she
ad no right to question Zeus.



IX Glee Club Representative
Usher for TRIO ON THE THAMES
Refreshment Committee for Valentine Dance

X Glee Club Representative
Decorations Committee for Fall Dance

X Secre_tarY of Glee Club
Madrigal Group
Decorations Committee for Valentine Dance
Decorations Committee for Spring Dance

XII President of Glee Club
Adve[tlsmg Editor of THE LINK
Madrigal Group
Jazz Group _
Decorations Committee for Fall Dance

Amanda Belknap Maugham

Ayoung maiden was driving the family chariot along a country road. She sped
along, loving the wind in her hair and the warmth of the sun on her face. She was
smiling to herself and to the trees as she passed them, and she even began to sing.
Sudderly she caught sight of a fellow charioteer. Pulfing her horses sharf)ly aside, she
tried to avoid a collision, but she was too late. When she could at last glance back, she
saw to her consternation absolute chaos behind her: an overturned chariot, fallen
horses and a mud-spattered young warrior. She ran back, murmuring broken phrases of
dismay and apology. The young man, hero of manﬁ a bloody battle-field, strode to-
ward her with clenched fists and tense face, but when he looked down into her soft eyes
and heard her mellifluous tones, he fell, an easy captive. Relaxing his fists and
allowing a smile to show through the whiteness of his face, he said quietly, "It's all
right. I have another one at home.”



X Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Stage Crew for DEAR BRUTUS
Organizer of Badminton Games

Xl Class President
Assistant Chairman of scenery for
THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Stage Crew for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
American Field Service Scholar in
New Zealand for second semester

XII Class President
Art Editor of THE LINK
Chairman of scenery for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Gay Wellington in YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Junior Varsity Hockey

Pauline Iselin Mills

‘Aphrodite was upset. Eros" birthday was in four days, and she had not yet thougiht ol
a gift for him. She decided to seek inspiration from the oracle at Delphi. After a long
period of reflection, she suddenly envisioned the ideal present. She would have a
glonous temple built for him, the most magnificent temple ever. But how? Who could
esn.in such a thing? She knew no god who could do this. As she passed the home of the
oracle, she noticed a lovely maiden, who was slttlngi on the steps sketchln? a beautiful
building. At once Aphrodite realized that this girl alone could design her femple. The
?odgﬁssblegidthe maiden up to Mount Olympus so that she could begin to make plans

or the building. N

On the mornin_(r] of Eros' hirthday, the temple was finished, and all the gods came

to see the new building. It was so breathtakingly beautiful that everyone was awed by
its splendor, and even to this day the gods go there to find peace of mind.



IX and X Princeton High School
Princeton, New Jersey

Xl Secre_tarY of Class
Madrigal Group
Junior Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Tennis Team
Ticket Committee for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Invitations Committee for Spring Dance

XI1 Business Manager of THE LINK
Athletic Association Representative
Chairman of Properties Committee for

YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Madriga GrouB
Varsity Basketoall Team
Varsity Tennis Team
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation

Wanda Jeanne Mills

_ Som_ethingi_was wrong. For fourteen days neither the sun nor the moon had risen at
its ap{gomted ime. Often the moon would whirl across the sky in the middle of the
daK. he cause of this unusual Fhenomenon_was that the master "sun and moon
schedule” had fallen from Apollo's chariot into the deepest part of the ocean, and no
one was able to find it. The Latonian twins, com Iete(ljy distraught, spent hours
walking through the fields near Mount OIy_mFus. One day they came upon a maiden
Who was sﬂtmg alone in the middle of a field writing mathematical calculations.
They greeted her, and suddenly Artemis could not help but blurt out the truth. Upon
hearing their predicament, the maiden only smiled and said, "I think if you could
wait an hour or so, I could figure out anothier schedule for you." Within a half hour's
time, the fair computer had completed her mathematical reckonings, and to this day,
the sun and moon run on that schedule.



IX Junior High School Number Three
Trenton, New Jersey

X INKLING Staff
Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS

Xl Student Council Representative
Member of Library Council
Scenery Committee for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Make-up Committee for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Junior Varsity Tennis Team
Cheerleader

XII Layout Editor of THE LINK
INKLING Staff
StaEe Manager of YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Make-up Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Junior Varsity Tennis Team
Member of Library Council

Joan Patricia Nadler

One morning Poseidon decided to challenge the famed wisdom of Athena. He
remained alone, seated in the depths of his vast sea domain, and meditated. At last
he fell upon a riddle which he thought unanswerable and immediately Presented it to
her. The Eoddess found herself in a dilemma. She had only seven days to discover a
solution. For five of those days she wandered throughout Greece, trying to solve the
riddle. On the sixth day she came upon a dryad, frolicking on the hills. The creature's
very short, dark hair made her seem a bit different from others of her kind. Athena,
taking on a mortal appearance, began to speak to the _%IH and soon found that this
dryad was wondrously wise. The goddess revealed her identity and told the nymph her
problem. When the young creature instantly supplied the answer, Athena was greatly
Impressed--so impressed that she took the dryad up to Zeus, in order that he too
might admire her sagacity. The father of the gods showed approval by making this
nymph a prophetess at Delphi.



IX Student Council Representative
Scenery Committee for TRIO ON THE THAMES

Varsity Tennis Team

X Social Service Representative
American Field Service Committee
Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS

Varsity Tennis Team

Xl Treasurer of Social Service Committee
Stage Crew for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Varsity Tennis Team .
American Field Service Summer Scholarship
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XII President of Social Service Committee
American Field Service Committee

Jazz Group
Alice in YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU

Varsity Tennis Team

Catherine Goodrich Otis

Apollo wandered through a deep forest in the land of Argos. He was wearied of
men and the wazs of their world. Seeklng a laurel tree, he lay down to pluck his
golden lyre. Unknown to him, these woods were the home of an engaging maiden, a
happy creature to whom it seemed all the animals ran to be loved an encoura%ed. When
she fieard his beautiful music, she began to dance. The god caught sight of her
gracefully weaving among the green of the forest and felt that here was the essence
of J)oetry. He carried her up to Olympus, where even now she dances for her pleasure
and that of the gods.



Louise Schelde

IX INKLING Staff

Scenery Committee for TRIO ON THE THAMES
Stage Crew for TRIO ON THE THAMES
Properties Committee for TRIO ON THE THAMES

X Student Council Representative

Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Properties Committee for DEAR BRUTUS

XI Student Council Reﬁresentative

INKLING Photographer _

American Field Service Committee

Member of Library Council

Madrigal GrOup

Properties Committee for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH

XII Student Council Representative

Secretary of the Library Council

INKLING Photographer ,

American Field Service Committee

Madrigal Group

Jazz Group

Prompter for YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Refreshment Committee for Fall Dance

The day Aphrodite lost her temper, the heavens shook, and even the great Zeus
trembled with fear. Jealousy of a lovely Athenian maiden was the cause of Aphrodite's
anger. This mortal was said"to be the most beautiful maiden in all of Greece. Both
Hermes and Ares had fallen in love with the golden-haired beauty. Aphrodite asked
Hermes who was more beautiful, she or this mortal maiden. Hermes, being truthful,
said that the Athenian girl was the more lovely. This enraged Aphrodite, Who then
decided to go to Athens to meet her rival. Upon seeing the golden-haired beauty, she
was amazed, for indeed the girl WAS lovely. Aphrodite revealed herself to the young
maiden, who told her that her one wish was to dedicate her life to the care of
Aphrodite's shrine. Upon hearing these gentle words, the goddess was so touched that
she asked Zeus to transform her after death into a bright star.



[X Scenery Committee for TRIO ON THE THAMES
Stage rew for TRIO ON THE THAMES
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Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
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Xl Secretary of Library Council
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Co-Chairman of Tables Committee for Fall Dance
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Judith Hanson Taylor

It was well known to all that Zeus, becoming enraged with Hephaestus, had sent
a bolt of lightning throu?h his leg. Astime went by, the wound hecame more and
more painful. He could find no one, god or mortal, who could cure him. One day,
while walking to Corinth, he heard a sweet melody. He followed the sounds and soon
came upon a young maiden. She smiled, and noting his limp, asked what had caused
it. He rei)lled that this was the living proof of Zeus" ire, and that for the rest of his
immortal years he was destined to live with this wound. The girl looked up at him and
said, "I think perhaps | could help." Hephaestus, not really believing that she could
cure his leg, was so enthralled with her charm, that he agreed to let her try. In a
little while the maiden had so cured his leg that he no longer felt the pain, although
he was still destined to limp. And today, as he limps through the heavens, he thinks of
the maiden with the magical charms.



[X Hillsdale School
Cincinnati, Ohio

X Costume Committee for DEAR BRUTUS

Xl Class President for Second Semester
Chairman of Lost and Found Committee
Junior Varsity Tennis Team

XII Chairman of American Field Service Committee
Rotating Member of Student Council
Photography Editor of THE LINK
Costume Committee for

YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU

Jazz Group_ .

Junior Varsity Tennis Team

Chairman of Decorations Committee for
Fall Dance _ .
Chairman of Entertainment Committee for
Fall Dance

Co-Chairman of American Field Service
Dance Committee

Martha Eliza Thompson

All the animals in that little forest near Corinth gathered around the young maiden.
They were not afraid of her hecause she always smiled, and it seemed that they had
known her for a long time. Perhaps they felt this way because she had often visited
them in their dreams; or perhaps, she herself often dreamed that she was among the
lovely trees and flowers of that unknown wood. On this ﬁarncular day she was singing
to her animal friends. Her clear, natural voice drifted through the forest, until some of
the inhabitants of Corinth heard the delightful song. They hurried to the scene of this
wonder. When they at last reached the sgot, they were stunned with the purity and
simplicity of her voice. But these Corinthians were wise people, and they left the
mantjen and her creatures at peace, hoping they might always continue their happy
existence.



IX Pennington Central High School
Pennington, New Jersey

X Instrumental Group _
Understudy for Mrs. Coade in DEAR BRUTUS
Co-Chairman of Make-up Committee for DEAR
BRUTUS
Prompter for DEAR BRUTUS

XI Secretary-Treasurer of Dramatic Club
Chairman of Make-up for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Junior Varsity Tennis Team .
Decorations Committee for Valentine Dance
Decorations Committee for Spring Dance
Chairman of Invitations of Spring Dance

XII President of Dramatic Club
Treasurer of Class
Contest Editor of THE LINK
Madrigal Group
Jazz Group
Mrs. Kirby in YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Chairman of Make-ui) Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation

Susan Harvey Valentine

The heavens were in an uproar. This was the day Zeus had promised the people of
Greece a magnificent thunderstorm. Unfortunately eghaestus had gone away on
vacation, and Zeus could not remember how to assemble a thunderbolt. He decided to
vent his anger by pacing from mountain top to mountain top. Suddenlr he stumbled
upon a shepherd girl who was tending her flock. "By Saturn!", he exclaimed,"I'llnever
find anyone who can make thunderbolts." . _

"EXcuse me, Sir," replied the fair-haired maiden, "but | think I could make you
some." Within an hour’s time the shepherdess had made enough thunderbolts to last

Zeus through seven magnificent storms.



IX,X,XI' Theresianum
Ingenbohl 1SZ
Switzerland

X1l American Field Service student
from Switzerland _

Student Council Representative
Assistant Art Editor of THE LINK
American Field Service Committee
Glee Club Representative
Jazz Group ,
Decorations Committee for Fall Dance

Home Address:
NeIkenwsg 5
Oberwil /1B
Switzerland

Erika Antonia Bauer

Loneliness plagued APoIIo 8 he drew the sun across the sky. But as his horses
charged forward, he saw far across the sea a small golden light shining from the
earth. He drew in the reins because the light was as anht & the rays he spread about
him, and because he was mystified. Pulling the steeds from their course, he drove
close enough to see that this brilliance came from the head of a young girl. Suddenly
Apollo did not mind that he had been rivaled. He resolved to leave each day's final
beam for this girl, that he might become a part of the brightness that was hers.
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Shirley Davis
Headmistress

B.A. Swarthmore, M.A. Middlebury
French



JEAN M. BURRILL
Physics, Mathematics
B.A. Smith, M.A. Columbia

CATHERINE CAMPBELL
Mathematics
B.A. Connecticut, M.A. Columbia

RUTH M. CHERNISS

French

A.B., M.A. University of California,

Ph. D. Cornell
ELIZABETH N. COBB
Physical Education
B.S. Beaver

ELEANOR COLLINS

Science

B.A. Western Maryland,

M.A. Columbia

IRENE C. CONRQOY
Georgraphy, Arithmetic
B.A. University of New Hampshire

LINDA V. CORLETTE
Physical Education

B.S., M.S., University of
Pennsylvania

ELIZABETH DAVIDSON

Music

B.A. Wellesley, M.A. University
of California

WILLIAM A. EDDY
Comparative Religions

B.A. Princeton, S.T.B. New York
General Theological Seminary

ELIZABETH B. FINE

Latin

B.A. University of Wisconsin
Ph. D. Yale



MARCIA M. GEER
Science
B.A. Radcliffe

ERNEST GORDON

Bible

M.A. St. Andrews, B.D. Edin-
burgh, S.T.M. Hartford

NANCIHAUGHTON
Crafts
B.S. New York University

OLGA HOLENKOFF

French

License de Prof. de Francais
a | 'Estranger

MARY E. PECK
English
B.A. Syracuse University

LAUDIE D. PORTER

English, History

B.A. Swarthmore, M.A. Harvard
School of Education

[SABELLE K. RAUBITSCHEK
Latin
B.A. Bamard, Ph. D. Columbia

ALISON B. SHEHADI
Mathematics
B. Sc. McGill University

ANNE B. SHEPHERD

English, History

B.A. Vassar; University of London,
M.A. Columbia

MOYNE R. SMITH
English

B.A. University of Kansas
M.A. Western Reserve



SUSAN N. SMITH

Art

A.A.S. Briarcliff, Carnegie Tech.
Art Students League

ELIZABETH D. STEWARDSON
Librarian
B.A. Mount Holyoke

HELEN T. STOKES
History, Government
B.A. Smith

MABEL H. WADE
French
B.A. Marietta, M.A. Columbia

Administration

MARTHA K. BUSSELLE
Administrative Assistant

MADELINE WEIGEL
Head of the Lower School,
Kindergarten

JANET G. BROWN
Academic Secretary

CATHERINE CASHMAN
Financial Secretary

THELMA C. YOUNG
Business Manager

GERTRUDE D. BROPHY, R.N.
School Nurse
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Class Prophecy

The night was clear and starless. Below, blue
lights illuminated the restored stoa at the foot of
the Agora. Off to the right could be heard the
sound of digging. Marty stumbled across the market
place, camera in hand. "Oh, where are the
clouds?" she sighed. "I need them in the picture."

"Darn it, look where you're going!"

Marty halted at the sound of a familiar voice.
"Liza, is that you?"

A fuzzy head appeared from a big hole. "Of
course. Now who did you think it was? Martha,
please look out for my excavations!"

Just then three figures rose from a second hole.
"Hi, Marts!" Eileen, Louie and Joanie scrambled up.
Joan brushed the dirt from her khakis and added,
"How're you doin" kid?"

Louie coughed and launched a heated argue-
ment as the dirt fell on her page boy below. "Oh,
now | have to go home and wash my hair."

"Will you people, please be quiet!" Ei banged
on her miniature bell, usually used as a dinner gong
(first call to dinner). "I think I hear someone
coming."

"Well, guess who's here'," Joanie called as

Carts appeared with a beaming Erika. "Look what
we have." Erika drew out the new plan they had
drawn up for a restored monument in the middle of
the Agora.

"Oh, how divine! At last a monument!" gasped
Cathy, dashing off to the proposed site.

"All right, all right," put in Liza. "Let’s get on
with it."

All at once Ei yelled, "Hey, people! Look what
I've dug up. Do you suppose it's petrified? Bring
me the formaldehyde quick, Lou!"

"Just a minute. | have to take out the baby
guinea pigs first."

"Never mind. It's just me," and Hagie crawled
out onto the ground. "I was merely following those
roots for biology class. Miss Collins said | could
finally pass that way." She burst into gales of
laughter.

In the ensuing silence there came the roar of a
Volkswagon bus. Through the sound of grinding
gears and the smoky air, giggles were heard rippling
through the air.

"Good grief. That must be Penny."

"Never fear. |am here," she called as she



jumped from the driver's seat. "Have you seen
Mandy? We're going sightseeing tonight."

"Help, get me out of here!" From one of the
excavations was a cry. Aseveryone pulled her out,
Mandy sputtered, "Cripes, why can’t | watch where
I'm going? But the guide book said . . . Oh, well
... Anyway, I heard you all were here so | came to
invite you to the Glee Club reunion." To the re-
sulting groans she exclaimed, "Don't tell me
you're not going! Well, that's O.K. 'cause
neither am 1. What are you weenies doing here
anyway?"

There followed an explanation of the excava-
tion.

"You see, Val knew this Princeton guy who was
forming an expedition to restore the ancient wine
cellars and we volunteered. Right now she's off
exploring Mars with her new husband. He's a
scientist, you know. But we expect her any
minute."

Wooosh! A rocket suddenly landed right beside
the stoa. Sue popped out, followed by Nancy Davis.

"Look who I found up among the stars!"

" was lost," said Nancy.

"Wait a minute," Liza said. "I hear a noise be-
hind excavation 1960. Isn't that Lavine's dig?"

"Wait, wait. | just have one more drawing to
do for the LINK and I'm sure there must be a good
frieze here somewhere." Nancy Lavine dragged
someone with a flashlight out from behind the ruins.

"Oh, it's just Pauline."

"Hi, gang! | missed my boat to New Zealand
and 1 was just crying alone, when Nancy found me
and told me I could help you guys and that | could
catch another ship from Athens."

Judy rushed up. "GUESS whom I just saw!
Wandy!! She's been pacing the stoa and here she
comes now.”

"Hi, keeds. They say those old philosophers
got their great ideas while pacing that stoa. Well,
| paced and paced and didn't get a single idea . . .
but | sure did get sore feet."

"Hey look," Mandy explained, holding the
flashlight over the guide book. "It says that the
Acropolis is lit tonight. Why not excavate some
boys and have a party in the Parthenon?"

"0Oh, God!" said Liza.









N\OST  IWMORTALVICRDS BESETTING SN SING GRItCE
EILEEN  tactful  DEORbeuEN  uomijing  Serenity

ERTKA special rea .  Clmeotanslang  sparkle

SUSAN flirtatious doxrn it ! calories domestici+q
NANCY D mistq ab({gq%?e pigeon toes  common sense

UzZM impulsive ~ Ereuisaqs....  fingemails  crganication

SALLY  qood humored geh..qeh tgeh h'é‘fcuhéﬂq\é‘ktes social qrace
['ve never b«en

PENNY  unpredictable ~ soem! arre\/sed imfagtmlation onginahtg

NANCY L. emqrnochc Hi | perfectionism uuit

AfWANDA effervescent  qou uocenic  helter-skelter-ness  povsc

PAN\ fun notqetVing her

neat dnvmq permit humour

are qo .
WANDY adaptable  gome| dpfourc ~ Munchmg versatility
JOAN ccendid ~ don'tsuoeat it outbursts laexgh
CATHY ethereal ~ havea hiash ! lengtoes thest voink

LOUIE magruY»€ue tjou're kidding nail-hrting

JUDY talkative _Ive 9(}4% cunositg qenerositg

chortie

/WARTY interested  idon't getit.  naiveto helpfulness
SUE reasonable  people ...reallq dHQdSES&SPC%m understand ing

CLASS social It'sCjreek to me notclgaﬂgg the  conscientersness



Bete no\re  IDEAL MAN Lost without WHEREGRWHEN MOSTLIKELY TO

insincerity Heathcliff  McMullen blouses  the present ho-a-yuny

uriooturod o on his hvtle  form a Swiss -

Koux ~ JernyheuotS my ro'o'f00 i MO%PHR: g‘ﬁr?ucfhagr%uggghneer

note-takmcj  cxCjuadquiy  that pm tf'lzemo%%n%?%ébl be forced to buy

o - save the Kleenex
circle pins Qpollo clsp>crqum th%e%ee man  Co.from) bankruptci

ﬂ??ﬁleel\r’vg\(/)vr%a%\khe ShelleyBerman History COS.  the fetui e meuﬁac%%w e'?rn
clgln%retpgs beachcomber the spriny  lose her head

0E s, otp I%B(r)hgm mlﬂg%eduontiry the Sorhonne ~ openthe window

Worriers *Snoopy Capez.0S hoatnhney =20 hocpgyareferee

. . "Tahiti with ~ turde a neuo Wax
being rushed ~ Clauyoio yoyurt O(qr%slslélvlétlrt Zealand encaclopasdia

class meets ~ CnarlieBrown Lindg pens Darﬁ?ect)yes sin<g UOIth £1V/is
homework Sp?noza khexVi pants uoi\t/ISr I%em e%eifoorn}grlaLyi(f)gt!

school CLncient Baqpt live ina
marqarine. ~ Carc\Chunttoe-shees under ToETiOaEn  ~Suli Chalet

dog catchers  Li’1CLbner érﬂcaﬁoliﬁg?y Jg&ﬁﬁ'ﬁg&d Inhabit ctepee
social cots  Tony Perkms paapnerao[ote thmpr?q u%ggty plaf.&wsec%ttch

V\Poer?ptlgygl]gm Certain Pussian thatcamera! harrﬁh%juarTer have a happq e
that stage J thethantom Caoada-brycmte Wtf?ﬂ Cja_ridlzezr;sr %Yo\)glzi% I )(Zied
competition  QLdoms men !t e %\pg%ecneDaup foryehaxch <5ther



| Forgot Where | Was

When Fanny opened her eyes the world was
rocking softly like a huge cradle. It swung and
rocked and hummed in the half darkness.

Mama was still asleep, her profile calm and
distant; her hand, palm upward, on the green plush,
with fingers slightly curled. Fanny wished she had
something to put in it; a little surprise for Mama to
find when she woke up: a ring with a big shiny
stone in it, or a piece of candy or a very small doll.

She turned to the window and carefully holding
her breath, pinched the shade and lifted it a crack.

It was morning, all right, but early. The whole
marching world was purple and blue and pink, and a
big white star ran along the sky beside the train.
Planted fields opened out like fans one after the
other and beyond them the tall woods flowed
swiftly sideways.

Fanny noticed with pride the leaves and grass
and flowering weeds. It took bears and snakes
many months to sleep away the winter, but they,
she and her mother and the other people on the
train, had slept it away in a single night.

Some of the passengers were awake now,
straightening out their creased clothes and faces,
stretching and yawning in the unpleasant waking of
those who have slept sitting up all night in the stale
air. Women in housecoats made their staggering
way to the ladies' room, hair wound up on curlers
and arms full of corsets, coldcream jars, stockings
and toothbrushes.

Mama slept on. Fanny stood up and peered dow
down the aisle. Peggy Madison, the little girl she
had played with yesterday, must still be asleep too.
All Fanny could see of her was the soles of her
shoes and the back of her mother's blond head.
Peggy, though better than nothing, had not been a
very interesting playmate. She thought the
CINDERELLA story was "silly," she thought all fairy
tales were "silly;" all she cared about was paper
dolls and her constantly quoted older sister Mary-
Jane, an experienced girl of nine, grown important
with absence.

The porter snapped on the overhead light with
cruel suddenness. "First call for breatfast! Break-
fast first call!™ Mama winced out of sleep frown-
ing, but when she saw Fanny she smiled and curved
her hand around the back of her daughter's neck.

"When did you wake up, little one?"

"Long time ago. When | woke up there was
still a star in the sky."

Carrying their toothbrushes, they, too, went to
the ladies' room. It was full of stout women and
smelled of hair and face powder. Nobody spoke to
anyone else. Jiggling and lurching in furious
silence, they spat water in the basin, worked on
sleepwarped faces and puffed clouds of powder in
their armpits. Their necks and arms had the damp,
puffed look of bread dough rising in a warm place.
Big people are horrid, thought Fanny. I'm never
going to be big like that, with all my fatness
shaking when | ride on trains.

When she and her mother went into the closet
where the toilet was, suddenly through the door
they heard the voices of women speaking together,
and a single high sharp laugh. Yet when they came
out all was suddenly as silent as before. One of
them pushed Mama, giving her a strange colorless
look. "Pardon ME,” and vanished through the
waving green curtains.

"Come, Fanny, wash your hands,” Mama said.
"First push the button that says 'Drain" and then the
one that says "Hot!"

Fanny hoped that these ladies realized from her
mother's words that she could read. She remem-
bered with pleasure what her teacher had said to
Mama, "Well, Mrs. Wellington, you’ve got a bright
one there. Only six years old and already she can
read better than the girls in second grade."

She read aloud the names on the buttons, "Hot.
Cold. Drain. lce Water. Soap."

"Don't fill it too full. Watch what you're doing,"
said Mama around the toothbrush.

Fanny wahsed her hands carefully with the soap
that squirted from the soap machine.

They didn’t go to the dining car, but stayed in
their seat and ate a breakfast of crackers and milk
and oranges. The flat country fled by the window
all soft and green and brownish-red. In the forests,
veils of small white flowers floated from the trees.

"Are we at the South now, Mama?"

"Yes, honey. Look, see the plamettos?”

"Those things like flat green hands with a lot of
fingers?"

"Yes, those. When you see them it means
you're in the South."

Later the train went over a trestle.



"See, Fanny, cypress trees. It's a cypress forest."

Tall trees growing out of black water. Thin
trees that rose from swollen bases, hundreds and
hundreds of them. It looked still out there, and old
and lonesome. Among the farthest trees there was
a white flickering of wings. A swan's wings,
maybe?

"Cypress,” chanted Fanny, loving the sound,
"Cypress, cypress, cypress, cypress."

"Wipe the milk off your mouth," Mama said.

Peggy Madison came over and leaned her fat
stomach against the arm of the seat.

" was to the dining car already. Why wasn't
you, Fanny?"

"We thought we'd have to wait too long,"
Mama told her. "We don't like waiting for our
breakfast, Fanny and 1."

"I had sliced bananas to begin," Peggy said
reminiscently. "Then I had a egg, some toast and
jam, strawberry, and a whole lot of bacon. I bet |
had ten pieces of hacon.”

"Didn’t you have any milk?" questioned Fanny
haughtily, knowing better than to put crackers and
oranges up for competition.

“I'had milk with coffee in it. Real. My mother
put it in for me just like she does for Mary-Jane,
My sister Mary-Jane always--"

"Listen, Peggy," Fanny interrupted. "Let's go
out between the cars."

It was exciting to stand in that passageway.
There was a thrilling bang and clatter out there,
and up through the cracks, stronger than the smell
of iron and cinders, came a warm fragrance of
leaves and earth.

"It smells of down South," Fanny said drawing
in her breath so hard she choked.

"It smells like a train to me," Peggy said.
"You're silly."

"I am not," retorted Fanny, but with no heart
for battle.

"Who do you like best, your father or your
mother?" Fanny asked after a while. It was a stock
question like how old are you, when is your birth-
day, and do you like school?

"MY father.”

"I 'like my father and mother the same," said
Fanny.

"MY father's a soldier."

"S0's mine.”

"MY father's stationed in Miami."

"Mine was in France Killing Germans. We
don't know when he'll be back," said Fanny
proudly. THAT was better than sliced bananas for
breakfast. "We're going to live with my Grandma
till he comes home."

Houses appeared on the flat land and now more
and more sprang up till there were enough to make
a town. The train slowed down and the conducter
came bursting out of the door. "Skedaddle kids! |
gotta get them steps down."

Back in the seat, Fanny looked out at the
station with its red flowered bushes. She looked at
the people greeting each other, at the tall, dark
man leaning against the wall with his foot tucked
up behind him like a stork. She read the names
above the two entrances.

"W-H-I-T-E. White, ” spelled Fanny.
"C-0-L-0-R-E-D. Colo-red. Mama, what does
colo-red mean?"

"Not colo-red, Fanny. Colored.”

"Why? Why does it say colored?"

"It means that the door is for colored people to
use, honey."

"Colored people? Like you and me, Mama?"

"Yes, little one.”

The train came to life again. A quiver ran
through it and slowly, very slowly, the station, the
dark man and the red bushes slid away.

"Why do they have different doors for different
colored people, Mama?"

"I don’t know, honey. They just do, that's all.
They just always have. It's a--It's a custom in this
part of the country."

"Oh. And what were those bushes with the red
flowers on them?"

"I'm not sure of the name. But Grandma has
some in her backyard. Did you like them?"

Yes. | think I'm going to be hungry again
pretty soon."

"We'll get to Hamilton about noon. We'll take
a bus into town, but I guess there'll be a counter at
the station where we can get a bite first."

It was a long morning. Heat pressed against the
windows and the plush was full ofsoot and crumbs.
The grown people were aware of the bones in their
necks and backs. Fanny and Peggy Madison played,



grew tired of each other, fought and separated ana
then repeated the process all the weary morning.

"I can read and | bet you can't," said Fanny.

"I can too, | read my father's newspaper every
day. All of them."

“Liar, liar, pants on fire, Hang them on a tele-
phone wire."

"Anyhow, I'm not black."

"Anyhow, I'm not white," retorted Fanny. "So!"
But when the time came they departed as
friends and with some reluctance. Peggy's mother
smiled a wide, easy smile and spoke to Fanny's.

"You sure got a bright girl there . . ."

Fanny carried a small suitcase, a present for
Trandma and her doll. Mama carried the two big
uitcases, lurching from side to side under their un
aven weight. The strap of her shoulder bag kept
slipping down her arm causing the bag to knock
against her ankles.

"Pull my bag up, noney.”

And Fanny would put the suitcase and the pre-
sent and the doll down and push the strap hack up
over Mama's shoulder.

The station was big and new with push-open
glass doors, tiles on the floor, huge pictures on the
wall and a big glassed-in lunchroom at the end.

Is this what Southern food smells like? Fanny
wondered: she lagged behind her mother's heels
and looked at the food on people's plates; mashed
potatoes and meat in swimmy brown gravv, scraps
of lettuce and bread, cake crumbs,and ice cream.
One little boy was eating ice cream.

There was a sharp rapping suddenly and a voice
called, "Just a minute!"

The cashier was leaning forward in her narrow
glass case, a dime between her fingers. Rouge was
scrubbed into her long cheeks and above them the
eyes had the colorless, flat look that Fanny re-
memberde in the eyes of the woman on the train.

As they approached, her little pale-pink mouth
seemed to quiver with uncontrollable wrath. "This
restrant ain’t open to anyone. |It's reserved for
white folks only. We don't cater to niggers here.

If you're hungry you'll find a lunch wagon out hack
across the street."

"I see," said Mama, cold and quiet, "For a
minute or two | forgot where I was . .. Come on,
Fanny. Let's go find the lunch wagon." She stooped

lor the suitcases again.

"Pull up my bag, will you, honey?"

They went out of the lunchroom and through
the station and out into the warm street. There
were more bushes with red flowers and some with
yellow ones. A very delicate clattering sound came
from the palm trees overhead. Fanny walked be-
hind her mother. A dog looked up at her and wagged
its tail, but she did not put out her hand to pat it.
Three pigeons dropped out of the air and walked
beside her on pink cross-stitched feet, but she
didn't speak to them.

Something queer was happening everywhere,
something she had known about long ago and had
forgotten about and was now remembering. The
world seemed to have slid a little; each object,
each tree, house, face had slid slightly to one side
showing the edge of what it had been concealing.
Once on Hallowe’en, when Fanny had been walking
with her aunt, a big boy about twelve years old had
come toward them holding a mask over his face; a
clown mask with a round red nose and a red cres-
cent mouth. She had laughed to see it, and then,
just as he was passing her, the boy had snatched the
mask away to give a glimpse of white eyeballs and
red skin. That's what was happening to the world.
But Fanny couldn't see the whole face behind the
mask, only the queer beginning of it.

Something pressed and swelled, a tide rose in-
side her. Something pushed and struggled to be let
loose. Was it a going-to-be-sick feeling? Was it a
going-to-cry?

It was a going-to-cry.

Fanny stood still and refused to more. Her
mouth opened wide showing its whole interior, ton-
gue, white baby teeth, even her quivering palate.
Her eyes closed, and out from between squeezed
lids the tears came darting like minnows.

"Fanny, what's the matter? cried her mother.
"What is it, honey? Do you feel sick? Did some-
thing scare you? Are you hurt?"

"Don't want to g-go to Grandm-ma's." wailed
Fanny, in shaking sobs. "I want to go h-home!"

| hate it here, I hate it! | wantto g-go hu-
home!"

Her mother set the suitcases down and knelt be-
side her. She put her arms around her and kissed the
wet cheeks.



"Listen, darling. Now listen to Mama a minute.
Why, you're going to live it down here, little one!
Grandma's got the cutest little house with a palm
tree in front and a yard in back with those red
flowers and a swing ..."

Fanny drew deep trembling breath and paid at-
tention to Mama.

"She's got chickens and a rooster and--and an
old-fashioned music box; she's got long skirts for
you to dress up in, and-no, honey, listen, don't
cry-you know what else she's got? She’s got a cat
with three new kittens, she wanted to surprise you,
she's going to let you name them . . ."

But none of this was what Fanny was crying to
hear. This did not change the newly emerging

queerness of the world. Her mouth was open again
to its limit and again the hot tears scurried down
her cheeks like rain.

Fanny's mother knelt beside her, rocking her in
a close embrace. Rocking her back and forth, back
and forth, and knowing that the things she had to
offer in the way of comfort weren’t good enough, or
even any good at all. But they were all she had at
her disposal: only these kisses, only these words
about kittens and trifles, and a clean handkerchief
to blow on.

Wanda Mills, XII
First Prize,
Upper School Poetry

A Storm

It was still, The water sat, still, without a ripple
on its black surface. It was water shadowed with
the dark glows of the angry eye above.

Becalmed, a small vessel drifted with its rigging
slapping the deck and its hooms very undecidedly
going from side to side. The great face above
stared down upon the tiny vessel with black eyes.

The water was silently disturbed by little ripples
appearing on the black surface. They soon turned
to white caps, standing out on the black deep.

The eyes were becoming darker and angrier.
Whyhaditbecomesoangry? No-one knew, but this
time the dark pupils were infuriated.

The little caps became larger, as the face be-
came darker. The caps became rolling boulders.
The boulders became larger as if they were swelling
from a hard blow.

The little vessel, with its little white sails, on
its straight mahogany masts rocked as its booms
swayed. The vessel tossed and swayed as it rode
the great swells with trouble. It bobbed and bobbed
as the black eyes watched it with anger.

With great strength the wind came. | came
with its silent strength and stirred the air. The
crew fought it as they struggled to hold the tugging
halyards. Itrustled their hair. The mainsail tore
with a ripping sound that rang in the crew’s ears.

The next step, the rain, came as a shy dog, but
became mad as it grew stronger. It sprinkled the
sails with a damp coating as the wind seemed to

tug it down, pulling it with great strength. The
rain slapped the decks as the sea seemed to cover
them.

Was the vessel losing the pressing Dattle? Were
the angry eyes winning? But wait, what was this?
What was this thing trying to push its way through
the tar black pupils? This thing trying to peek
through the black eyes. What was it?

Struggling, the bright light pushed its way
through. Looking down on the shattered vessel with
great compassion, the bright light blinded the ex-
hausted crew. The black eyes seemed to melt
away with the light from the burning ball. The
wind seemed to lose its strength and stop tugging
the rain, which seemed to shy away and just leave
the sails with the coating it had leftin the begin-
ning. The boulders began to lose their majestic
fierceness and the white caps became little ripples
on the dark water.

It was beautiful. Itappeared in the north, with
many colors, as it always had. As it had been
promised years before, the crew received their re-
ward after their challenge. It curved across the
sky with great beauty. It was something the crew
and the little vessel would never forget.

Nan Carey, VII
First Prize
Middle School Prose



A Second Spring

The sky's flung wide above my head,
A pale blue curtain, softly spread

To shield this tiny world below

From cares the heavens only know.
The earth is bathed in peace today:
Beside my cheek a yellow spray

Of Blossom whispers in the breeze
And nods to leafy, new-born trees.
And life is such a precious thing
This moment, in the calm of spring.

Perhaps the sun will always bless
The earth with warmth and happiness
As she is doing now--and yet

My heart is doubtful, and a threat
So ominous | seem to hear,

That suddenly I'm filled with fear!

And even as | stand and gaze
Upon the sky, a burning haze

Of cloud descends, envelopes me,
Till nothing's left to feel or see
But swirling heat and smokey gray,
Hiding the beauty of the day.

| close my eyes against the sting.
Praying that some god may bring
Relief from troubles such as these,
And calling, sink upon my knees.
But all is flame and clouds of dust,
And learn to bear life's care's | must.

To bear them--yes! But not to stand
And suffer, never lifting hand

To help myself! And so I rise,

And raising arm to shield my eyes,

| blindly run--no matter where--

To leave this place is all I care.

And now, with passing of the years,
My flight continues. Oft’ the tears
Refuse to stay within my eyes

But overflow. My courage dies

So many times, but always then
Returns to me just once again.



How long can such a life as this
Endure? Oh, God, to know that bliss
Which once | knew in days of spring
When suffering was a distant thing!

To feel the swaying grasses sweep
Cool and green beneath my feet.
To watch the veils of evening fall.
Casting their shadows over all

The world and painting brilliant red
The darkening sky above my head.

Such joys as these can never be
Completely separate from me!
Although the road I travel now

Is one of pain, perhaps somehow

In days to come I shall behold
Once more life's beauties manifold.

And thus renewed with faith, | know

That this is truth. Where e'er | ?0
From this day forth, my soul shall be

So strong and brave that | shall see
Beyond a moment's cares and strife
To glorious joys of future life.

The sunlight danching on the grass
And sparkling over bounding stream,
As clear to me as in the dream

| carried always in my heart
Through troubled days is now a part
Of all which is reality!

And all is given unto me.

Elise Chase, Xl
(written in Class X)
First Prize

Upper School Poetry



Ballad of Spring, Summer and Fall Flowers

Spring is a season in the year.

Spring is the time the flowers appear.

The daffodil in her blue-green gown

Wears a yellow bonnet when she goes to town.

Lady Snowdrop and her pet pussy-willow,
With smooth gray fur as soft as a pillow.
Her sons and daughters and closest kin

Go down to the brook by way of the wind.

Young Spring Beauty with her pale pink skin
Goes to get married, her life--long whim,

She wears a long and leafy dress,

And the groom is forsythia, as you might guess.

Jack-in-the-pulpit is glued to his chair.

He has no eyes, nor mouth, nor hair.

He's a bundle of seeds wrapped up in a leaf--
His pulpit is green with a stem underneath.

Summer is long and dry and hot.
A cool, shady pool is what I sought.

The grassy meadows looked cool and lush,
In the afternoon the birds would hush.

Fall was short and pleasantly cool.

The wild asters grew 'round a pool.

Their purple bonnets swayed in the breeze,
Their green arms reached each other with ease.

The Golden rod was the highlight of fall
Their starry blossoms and stalk were tall.
Golden rod's the most beautiful of all,
But then cold winter seemed to call.

The flowers curled and writhed with pain,
From winter's cold and freezing rain;
The robins and sparrows ceased to sing;
The winter, the winter now is King.

Sally Behr, VI
First Prize

Middle School Poetry



Siegfried

There once was a dragon, Siefried by name,

Who loved to set houses and country aflame.

He was brave, young and handsome, or so he did think,
Till one day he saw, while taking a drink ... A Monster.

This monster was green, this monster was hairy,
This monster had teeth that looked pretty scary.

Then Siegfried he quickly peeked over his shoulder
But all he did spy was a mouldy old boulder.

Every bush this old dragon carefully eyed,

But nary a monster did he ever spy.

By this time our dragon was nothing but nerves,

He was running in circles, he was running in curves.

He went to the pool and there he did spy

The horrible monster with only one eye.

He hopped up with fright and the monster hopped, too,
And then our old Siegfried the truth now he knew.

No long he thought himself brave, young and handsome,

No longer he held pretty girls for a ransom,

For this dragon a lesson he had now learned

Never think yourself handsome till a mirror confirms . . .
That you are.

Annie Clay Harris, VIII
Honorable Mention
Middle School Poetry



Honorable Mention for Upper School Prose was awarded to
Elise Chase, XI, for "Somewhere" and Penelope Hart, XIlI for
"Wave to Me." Both these stories appeared in the February issue
of the FINEST.

Honorable Mention for Upper School Poetry was awarded to
Wanda Mills, XII, for "Frozen Fire" which appeared in the Feb-
ruary FINEST and December INKLING.

The Editorial Board of the LINK extends their warmest thanks and deepest
appreciation to the following judges of the literary contest: Mrs. Harold
Cherniss, Professor George H. Ford, Mrs. Samuel H. Guttman, Mrs. Felix Op-
penheimer, Mrs. David Porter and Mrs. Robert Whitman.

The class of 1960 thanks Susie Matthews of Class X for her most generous,
voluntary help in their advertizing campaign for the LINK.

Tribute

To Liza and Joanie, without whose energy,
enthusiasm and patience, this book would
CERTAINLY never have gotten to Hannibal!

--From their class.



There is one story
that Virtue has her dwelling place above rock walls
hard to climb
with a grave chorus of light-footed nymphs attendant
about her.
and she is not to be looked upon by the eyes
of every mortal,
only by one who with sweat, with clenched concentration
and courage, climbs to the peak.
Simonides

G. M. and N.



Complijnents
of

PENNINGTON
PHARMACY

Compliments

A FRIEND

THE MERCER -
PRINCETON

REALTY COMPANY

21 Chambers Street
Princeton, New Jersey

Walnut 1-7282

Congratulations
to the
Graduating Class
from

THE NASSAU OIL CO.



DOROTHY LEE Telephones WA 4-0166 and WA 4-0169

Princeton, N.J.
FLOWER SHOP
J. B. REDDING & SON, INC.

601 EDGEWOOD AVENUE
TRENTON 8, N.J. PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTORS

MRS. EVA R. BLAKE 234 Nassau Street

President OIL BURNER SALES AND SERVICE

Telephone
EXport 2-5116

CONGRATULATIONS
from

FRANK E. SOUTH S
GLEN HUDLER S

FALLSINGTON MOTOR
2-4NASSAU STREET
COMPANY PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY

CADILLAC ---OLDSMOBILE
Sales and Service

GARAGE, INC.

MORRISVILLE, PENNSYLVANIA

Walnut 4-2350



Wm. H. FULPER, INC.

BROKERS IN REAL ESTATE
MORTGAGE BANKERS
INSURANCE

Distinctive Town and Country Homes in
Historic Mercer and Bucks Counties

INDUSTRIAL SITES
COMMERCIAL LOCATIONS

300 W. State Street
Export 4-5341

I

Visit our Markets in Pennington and Trenton
during our 50th Anniversary Year. Special
Anniversary Catalog free on request, with
listingsof all types of plant material and many
helpful suggestions on home landscaping.

NASSAU PHARMACY
80Nassau Street

PRESCRIPTIONS

Open Daily 8:30 AM. to 10 P.M.
Sunday 10 AM. to 10 P.M.

S. R. Willard, R.P.

SERVING TRENTON FOR OVER A\CENTURV

f 11 1 f 4

KUNG PING TRADING CO.,

15 Witherspoon Street
Princeton

Inc.

N.J.



Congratulations and Best Wishes to

the Class of 1960

RADIO CORPORATION OF
AMERICA

RCA LABORATORIES

David Sarnoff Research Center Princeton, New Jersey



Walter B. Howe

REAL ESTATE — INSURANCE

94 Nassau Street

Telephone: 1-00% 1-00%5

Compliments

of

Smith and Vandyke

Esso Service

Pennington Circle, Pennington, N.J.

MATHEMATICA

Princeton, New Jersey

RESEARCH FOR BUSINESS AND GOVERNMENT

BELLOWS

IMPORTERS

210 Nassau Street
Princeton, N.J.
Walnut 4-3221

Specialists in Women's and Children’s Apparel



'Congratulations to the Class of 1960’

Dr. William Z. Abrams
Dr. Ashby Adams

Dr. Harold L. Davis

Dr. Sidney B. Lavine

Dr. Irvin Levy

Dr. Louis Rampona

Dr. J. Mercer Rampona

Dr. Benedict B. Scasserra
Dr. Benjamin K. Silverman
Dr. A. W. Stults
Compliments of the Dentists
"A Friend"

"A Friend"



THE LAMPLIGHTER RESTAURANT

Serving Complete Dinners 5P.M. to Midnight Monday Through Saturday
Noon to 9 P.M. on Sunday
Special Menu Available from 9:30 P.M. till Midnight

Systematic Saving
Secures Success

OPEN YOUR ACCOUNT NOW

at

PRINCETON BANK AND TRUST
COMPANY

Hopewell Princeton Princeton Township
Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation

Our T25th Anniversary Year
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"Well, Sir, here we are again. We want to say
thanks once more for everything You've done for
us.”

— Hart and Kaufman

YOU CANT TAKE IT WITH YOU

Congratulations . . .

The Dramatic Club



GROVER LUMBER CO.

194 ALEXANDER STREET
PRINCETON N.J.
PHONE WA 4-0041

HOWE TRAVEL SERVICE

Specializing in Foreign Travel
Cruises and Conducted Tours
Independent
Travel Arrangements

9 Mercer St. Princeton, N.J.

Compliments of

CASCADE POOLS

LAWRENCEVILLE HARDWARE COMPANY

Hardware, Paints, Housewares.
Garden Supplies and Shrubbery

Lawrenceville Telephone:
New Jersey Twin Oaks 6-0200

MILHOLLAND & OLSON

8 Stockton Street
PRINCETON NEW JERSEY

INTERIORS-ANTIQUES



PRINCE CHEVROLET

362 NASSAU STREET

PRINCETON

NEW JERSEY

COMPLIMENTS

OF
A

FRIEND

Princeton’s First and Finest Dry Cleaner

Delivery Storage
Service Facilities

FRENCH DRY CLEANING

Sanitary Sponging
and Pressing

Tulane St. Princeton, N.J.

PRINCETON FUEL OIL CO.

Carrier

AIR CONDITIONING
Which is the Best Way to

Air Condition Your Home?

Call:

HUMIDIFIERS DEHUMIDIFIERS



There be many shapes of mystery;

And many things God brings to be, past hope or fear.

And the end men looked for cometh not,

And a path is there where no man thought. LM
Euripides, ALCESTIS o
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THE PRINCETON PACKET

New Jersey’s Oldest Weekly Newspaper

More Princeton families buy and read the Packet
than any other newspaper published anywhere.






ANNEX
Restaurant

128V2 Nassau Street

*kk for
Job Printing, Too. FINE FOODS and COCKTAILS
ORGAN MUSIC

CONGRATULATIONS
CLASS OF 1960

BUDNY 'S TIRE SERVICE

1920 Brunswick Avenue
Trenton New Jersey

Phone EXport 4-3143

COMPLIMENTS
Compliments OF

of

PRINCETON MUSIC CENTER

FRAZEE'S SEAFOOD MARKET
CONGRATULATIONS CLASS OF 1960



COMPLIMENTS
OF

HOMASOTE COMPANY

TRENTON NEW JERSEY

VARSITY LIQUORS

FOR GOOD SPIRITS! HEEREMANS
234 NAUSSAU STREET The Princeton Flower Shop
PRINCETON NEW JERSEY
FREE DELIVERY 423 Nassau Street
WA 4083
ICE CUBES-GLASS RENTAL-PARTY SNACKS Whlnut 0%

LOWEST PERMITTED PRICES



THE CUMMINS SHOP

96 Nassau Street

Princeton New Jersey

Telephone WAInut 4-6331
WEDDING GIFTS

THE THORNE
PHARMACY

E. E. Campbell, R.P,
P. A Ashton, R.P.

168 Nassau Street
Princeton, N.J.
Tel. WAInut 4-0077

COMPLIMENTS
OF

FARR HARDWARE

“The place to get a square deal”

THE FOOD MART

SHOE STORE

140 Nassau Street

COMPLIMENTS OF

xtU Uc



Compliments of
DOHM & KERR MOTORS, INC APPLEGATE’'S FLORAL SHOP

FLOWERS FOR ALL OCCASIONS

140 University Place
47 Palmer Square West

Phone WA 4-0121

Princeton New Jersey 1D Memh
.T.D. Member
HINKSON'S
A School Supplies
Kodaks and Supplies
74 NASSAU STREET
Phone WA 4-0112
HARIERES HOTEL AND Fine Furniture—Rugs Accessories—Gifts
RESTAURANT
NASSAU INTERIORS
French _ _
Cuisine Interior Decorating
5 & 7 WITHERSPOON ST. 162 Nassau St

PRINCETON N.J. Princeton N.J.



OPINION RESEARCH CORPORATION

Tabulated returns from 1960 nationwide probability surve
reveal that 52% of the people are women and all of them tavor
men. Ergo . . .

GIRLS ARE WONDERFUL!

PRINCETON NEW JERSEY

TOWER CONSTRUCTION CO.

90 NASSAU STREET
PRINCETON N.J.

Compliments

THE PRINCETON MEDICAL GROUP



Johann Sebastian Bach, William H. Scheide

Julius Baker Bernard Greenhouse
Robert Bloom Jan Peerce

Frank Brieff Carol Smith

Eileen Farrell Paul Ulanowsky
Norman Farrow Maurice Wilk

Otherwise known as

THE BACH ARIA GROUP

Compliments of

AMTICO RUBBER AND VINYL TILE
COMPANY

TRENTON NEW JERSEY



You'll find the kind of personalized service at the Princeton
University Store that will make shopping a pleasure. Store
hours: Daily 9:00 to 5:30. Open all day Saturday. Free parking
across from store.

WELCOME
TO THE INNER SANCTUM OF THE
AMERICAS MOST WIDELY CRITICI
WEVE BEEN TOLD WE CANT WRITE, WE
FUNNY... THEN WHY IS IT WE'RE SOFABUOLOUSLY R
THE ANSWER TO THIS INTRIGUING QUESTION MAY

B
FILLING OUT THE ATTACHED SUBSCRIPTION BLANK BELOW.
THE PRINCETON TICER ... DELIVERED ANYWHERE IN

$2.50 for ten issues ... published monthly during the academic year.



LaVAKE REID’S

Princeton N.J.

Jewelers

Silversmiths

Via Trita Via Tuta

Dux Femina Facti

Carpe Diem, Tempus Fugit
Excelsior 1960!

Meet Your Friends at

VIEDT’S

“the finest in foods and snacks”

SMOKERS’ SUPPLIES
and

MAGAZINES

SKIRM’S SMOKE SHOP

BA 1-2468 & WA 1-3748

WINE & GAME SHOP

6 Nassau Street
PRINCETON, N.J.



The

First National Bank of Princeton

Main Office West Windsor Office

90 NASSAU STREET 40 WASHINGTON ROAD

'THE BANK OF FRIENDLY SERVICE”

Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation



BROPHY’S INC.

FINE FOOT WEAR

PALMER SQUARE*PRINCETON, N.J.

Compliments
of

RENWICK’S

A PRINCETON LANDMARK

Classical, Popular, and
Jazz Piano Instruction
Beginning and Advanced
Practice Rooms
Available, Day or Night, Weekends

JOHN DIELHENN

THE DIELHENN
MUSIC SCHOOL

18 Nassau St. Princeton, N.J.

Carnegie Hall, N.Y.C.
WAInut 4-0238

MARSH & COMPANY

PHARMACISTS

Over 100 Years of Service

30 Nassau Street WA 4-4000

established 1896

fine clothes

PRINCETON, N. J.



ROGERS PEET CLOTHES

Exclusive

with

DOUGLAS MacDAID

20 Nassau Street

Princeton

THE

SAVING FUND SOCIETY

New Jersey

RENTON

123-125 East State Street

Trenton

N.J.

SCHAFERS MARKET

Phone WA 4-3130

350 Nassau Street
PRINCETON N.J.

THE CLOTHES LINE
ON

THE
SQUARE



GALLUP & ROBINSON, INC.

ADVERTISING AND MARKETING RESEARCH

WAInut 4-4998

ANTHONY'S

"The House of Coiffures”

343 Nassau Street Princeton, N.J.



Best Wishes If Your Hair Isn’t
from Becoming to You
You Should Be
Coming to Us

DR. AND MRS. F. ROSS VALENTINE
JACK HONORE'S

W SANDEAN CONSTRUCTION, INC.
Individually Planned and Built Homes—Use
Your Plans or Qurs.
Builders of Brynnwood at Princeton
LL Y Poe Road, Princeton, N.J.
Walnut 1-8195

ROYAL SCARLET STORES
GROCERIES, FRUITS, VEGETABLES
Cold Meats—Table Luxuries

Phones
1-0491-1-0492

236 Nassau St.

COMPLIMENTS
OF

"A FRIEND™
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We hate to
gou graduatC.’

WSMC Snleogtafléll —
Work hard, have -fan,

From -0oe |
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