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William A. Eddy

for his fine grasp o f ideas and his ab ility  to in flam e 
the  m inds of others

for his warm  humor which makes the deep c le a r 
and the far close

for his liv ing  m ind operf to a ll yet ever steadfast 
to its own ideals

for dem onstrating  th a t re lig ion  in the deepest sense o f the word 
is being as w ell as b e lie f

and for his qu ie t strength . . .
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t h e  s e n i o r  s e c t i o n  
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IX  L ibrary  C oun c il
X  F INEST  Staff

T ick e ts  C om m it te e  fo r D EAR  BR U T U S  
M ad rig a l G roup  
L ib rary  C oun c il 
Tennis Squad

X I Editor o f UN D ERCO V ER  
L ib rary  C oun c il 
F INEST  Staff 
M adrig a l G roup

X II President o f  L ib rary  C oun c il 
F INEST  S taff
Joseph ine in M A D W O M A N  OF OH  ATT I O T  
M ad rig a l G roup  
S ch o o l Chorus
A m erican  F ie ld  Se rv ice  C om m itte e

Carol Park Armstrong

Take for exam p le  this:

if to the d ream ing  of sta rligh t 
to a m ore than cam eo  (which 
is h e rse lf and Cary and a ll 
fem inine) the wild 
m aine
is fe lt deeply, beau tifu lly

(just at the  d rift o f light) she surely
moulds an ivory poem  which w ill evoke
one o f the thousand selves who round her shine



IX  IN KLIN G  Staff
Understudy for M argare t and Lob in 

DEAR BR U TU S  
Prom pter for D EAR  BR U T U S  
Instrum ental G roup  
L ibrary C oun c il

X  F INEST  S taff 
IN KL IN G  Staff
T e leg raph  Boy in  TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  
Instrum ental T r io  
Instrum ental Group  
L ibrary  C oun c il
First Prize L IN K  Upper S choo l Prose Contest 
Jun ior V arsity  H ock ey  T e am  
Jun ior V ars ity  Lacrosse T e am

X I E d ito r - in -C h ie f  o f INKLING  
Penelope Sy cam ore  in 
Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  

Instrum ental T r io  
L ib rary  C oun c il 
Jun ior V arsity  H ock ey  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X II Assistant Ed itor o f  L IN K  
IN KL IN G  S taff
M i le . G ab r ie lle  in  M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
Instrum ental T r io
N a tion a l M e r it S cho la rsh ip  S em i-F in a lis t  
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am Elise Kathe Bruml

sp irit in fectious 
(& moving to always 
laughter) you sparkling 
exuberan t person

questing m ind (& 
awareness d e lic a te ly  
perceiv ing, m ag ica lly  
fun in the th ea te r

everyone m arvels 
but ch ie fly  the g ift of 
m aking anywhere cozy 
even Olympus

give us a m illion th  
part of o rig ina l 
qu ie tly  modest, 
your shining courage



IX  Business M anager o f F INEST  
IN KL IN G  S taff
Properties C om m itte e  fo r D EAR  B R U T U S  
Jun ior V arsity  H ock ey  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X  Advertising Editor o f IN KL IN G  
A lum nae Ed itor o f INKLING  
Properties C om m itte e  fo r  

TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  
Basketba ll M anager 
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

X I C lass President
Business M anager o f  IN KLIN G  
C ha irm an  o f T ic k e t  C om m it te e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
A m erican  F ie ld  Serv ice C om m itte e  
A th le t ic  P ocket Award 
Varsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am  
Honorary II Private S ch oo l Lacrosse T e am

X II A m erican  F ie ld  Serv ice  S ch o la r
H e ls in k i, F in land , First Sem ester 

Class President 
N ation a l M e r it Scho la rsh ip  

Lette r o f  C om m enda tion  
Varsity  B asketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

Mahala Lounsbury Busselle

if  anything's pressing th a t c an 't be done 
(and every th ing's worser 
than folks 
cou ld  know)
the bean iest polly w ill always set
(with a fun
laugh
the blondest you've met) 
each p roblem  as righ t as the sun

she's every th ing  v ineyard and sa iling  among 
(she's anyth ing fluen t 
in lan 
guages)
she's everalw ays organ ized 
(with a hop skip 
basket and goal)
she's wonderful young tim es young



IX  IN KLIN G  S taff
T ick e ts  and Programs C om m itte e  for 

DEAR  BR U TU S  
Pub lic ity  C om m itte e  fo r D EAR  BR U T U S  
L ibrary  C oun c il

X  Assistant Editor o f UND ERCO VER  
L ibrary  C oun c il
IN KL IN G  Staff 
Properties C om m itte e  for 

TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  
Prom pter fo r T H E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  
Shepherd W ord Study Prize

X I E d ito r - in -C h ie f  o f F INEST  
Secre ta ry  o f Class 
IN KL IN G  S taff 
Properties C om m itte e  fo r  

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT W IT H  Y O U  
Poster C om m itte e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  TA K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
Instrum ental G roup  
L ibrary  C oun c il
A m erican  F ie ld  Se rv ice  C om m itte e  
First Prize L IN K  Upper S ch oo l Poetry Contest 
H onorab le M en tion  L IN K  Upper Schoo l 
Prose Contest 

Tennis Squad
X II E d i to r - in -C h ie f  o f L IN K  

F IN EST  Staff 
IN KL IN G  S taff
P rom pter fo r M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
N ation a l M e r it S cho la rsh ip  S em i-F in a lis t 
N .C .T .E . Award in English 
Tennis Squad Elise Phillips Chase

*

because you hold peakhigh idea ls (instead 
o f being proud to w rite the  noblest poem 
or c a tch  w inged ideas or be ahead 
in groves o f A cadem e where others roam

because you love the rocks, the dunes, the sea 
(their mists, the ir moons, and moods, and depth-pulled 
because your hands so slender-swift besides 
revea l em otion, sensitiv ity

tides)



IX  Costum es C om m itte e  for D EAR  BR U T U S  
L ibrary  C oun c il 
Cheerlead er  
Badm in ton  M anager 
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X  C o -C h a irm an  of C ostum es C om m itte e  for 
T H E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  

M adrig a l G roup  
L ibrary  C oun c il 
Cheerleader  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am  
Honorary II P rivate S choo l H o ck ey  T e am

X I S ecre ta ry -T rea su re r o f D ram a tic  C lub  
M adrig a l G roup
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X II President o f D ram a tic  C lub  
M adrig a l G roup
S choo l C ho ir  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

Julie Anne Cornforth

i f  the re  are any heavens ju lie  w ill (with youall) have 
one. It w ill not be a th is tle  heaven  but 
a southern heaven  of honeysuckle and 
it w ill be a heaven  o f red red  roses

ju lie  w ill be (sweet like a rose 
gay lik e  a rose) 
standing near stage 
o rgan iz ing  our fa ll 
play)
with blossom ing charm  as she says 
Som ething w ith the vo ice o f a b e lle  re a lly  who 
is En-Tai-Sing and flows perfum e moves 
wrists
which jing le  
w ith m any b racele ts

(suddenly in  sunsets
He w ill bow,
& the whole garden w ill bow)



IX  Properties C om m itte e  fo r D EAR  BR U T U S  
Jun ior V arsity  Basketba ll T e am

X  Properties C om m itte e  for
T H E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  

V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X I Costum es C om m itte e  for
Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  

Basketba ll M anager 
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X II P roperties C om m itte e  for
M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  

Prom pter for M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  
Jun ior V ars ity  H o ck ey  T e am  
Varsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Jun ior V ars ity  Lacrosse T e am

Ruth Ann Davidson

Ann wears b rightred 
lip stick  & up co llars 
she is a ltogether a striking g irl 
as a live as she is qu ie t

when a dance comes, 
who puts on d iam ond black 
and moves down the room

with exoticness & mystery

-( and we wonder just how she is 
so n ice ly  coy or we wonder what she is)



IX  C lass Secre tary
Assistant C ha irm an  o f C ostum es C om m itte e  
for D EAR  BR U T U S

X P an tom im er in TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  
C o -C h a irm an  o f C ostum es C om m itte e  for 

TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  
L ib rary  C oun c il 
F ire W arden  
Cheerleader

X I Student C ou n c il R epresen tative  
IN KL IN G  Staff
C ha irm an  o f Costum es C om m itte e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
Cha irm an  o f P o rch  D uty

X II R ota tin g  Student C oun c il R epresen ta tive  
Advertis ing M anager o f IN KLIN G  
Chairm an  o f Properties C om m itte e  for

M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  
Lady  in M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
S ch o o l C ho ir

Julia Pearce Fulper

ju lie  lived close to yard ly town
(with up so driv ing a c a r pool down)
spring sum m er au tum n w inter
she sm iled  her sweetness she laughed her charm .

Sisters and friends (the class and more)
rode w ith ju lie  to the shore
they  swam the ir pleasure they tanned  the ir side
sun moon wave tide

when by now and gold by h a ir 
she graced her joy she gave her share 
dove by eyes and soft by doe 
ju lie 's  glow was w arm th to a ll



IX  M orav ian  P reparatory S ch oo l 
B e th leh em , Pennsylvania

X  Costum es C om m itte e  for 
T H E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEET H  

M adrig a l G roup
X I Poster C om m itte e  for

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
G lee  C lub  Represen ta tive  
M adrig a l G roup  
F ire W arden

X II Layout Ed itor o f L INK
G le e  C lub  R epresen tative  
M adrig a l G roup  
S ch oo l C h o ir  
F ire W arden
N a tion a l M e r it Scho larsh ip  

Lette r o f C om m enda tion

Sheila Parsons Long

the loya lty  o f sheila 
is friendly,

and i h ave  seen 
her sure a lto  voice 
w hich lies in a c learness 
o f w ater . . .

i say tha t always
benea th  her love for p recise ly  bach 
are la id  boulders o f strong sincerity



IX  Law rence Jun ior H igh  S ch oo l
Law rence Tow nsh ip , T ren ton , New  Jersey

X  Costum es C om m itte e  for 
T H E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  

L ibrary  C oun c il 
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
Jun ior V ars ity  B asketba ll T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X I R ota tin g  Student C oun c il R epresen tative  
INKL ING  Staff 
Costum es C om m itte e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
Jun ior V arsity  Basketba ll T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X II Student C oun c il R epresen ta tive
C ha irm an  of A m erican  F ie ld  Serv ice  

C om m itte e  
Business M anager o f IN KLIN G  
Lady in  M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
C o -C h a irm an  of T ick e ts  C om m itte e  for 

M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  
Prom pter fo r M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
Jun ior V ars ity  H o ck ey  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

Deborah Amelia Moore

gee we like to th ink of deb she means nearer because 
rea le r cu te r since funer than  dancing  the tw ist 
a t one end of the floor she’s too coo l to be 
b ea t and she's too n ea t to be hard and she's 
sharp and open and she loves, every old thing 
such as treh-en and people and liv ing

deb has th e  looks o f the sw ingingest ch ick  you've 
never m et she m aybe wears flats to everywhere 
and she means navy b lue and rea lly  you do see 
and you are My how g lad  she's every's friend 
and she'll never change



IX  S o c ia l S e rv ice  R epresen tative  
V ars ity  H o ck e y  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X  S o c ia l S e rv ice  R epresen tative
Represen ta tive to  Y M C A -Y W C A  P ro je c t 
C ha irm an  o f T ick e ts  C om m itte e  fo r  

T H E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  
Pan tom im er in  TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  
M adrig a l G roup  
A th le t ic  P ocket Award 
V arsity  H ock ey  T e am  
V arsity  Basketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am  
Honorary I Private S ch oo l H o ck e y  T e am  
Honorary  II T e am  Lacrosse P layday

X I T reasurer o f S o c ia l S erv ice  C om m itte e  
Represen ta tive to  Y M C A -Y W C A  
Assistant S tage M anager and Costum es 
C om m itte e  fo r Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
M adrig a l Group
C ha irm an  o f Inv itations C om m itte e  for 

Spring D ance  
V arsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
V arsity  Basketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am  C ap ta in  
Honorary  II T e am  Lacrosse P layday

X II C ha irm an  o f S o c ia l S e rv ice  C om m itte e  
Prom pter for M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  
M ad rig a l G roup  
S choo l C h o ir  
V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am  C ap ta in  
Honorary  I Private S ch oo l H o ck ey  T e am Fiona Morgan

much she is able) 
accep t the world: & bear 
always; and
cause her ceaseless strength to rich ly  grow

and, always 
know her helpfulness 
is m ore than most 
friendly (more than this

m ore than hearth fires o f fall) strongly 
she drives breath lessly  she 
laughs (like harvest fruit or 
earth  warm  leaves



Anne Tucker Ramus

IX  Properties C om m itte e  fo r D EAR  BR U T U S  
G le e  C lub  R epresen tative  
Instrum ental G roup  
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Basketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X  V ic e  President and Secre ta ry  of C lass
Miss T . M use in  TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH
G lee  C lub  R epresen tative
M ad rig a l G roup
Instrum ental G roup
Instrumental T r io
Jun ior V arsity  H ock ey  T e am
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X I Secre tary  o f  G le e  C lub
Student C ou n c il R epresen ta tive  
M adrig a l G roup  
Instrum ental T r io  
A th le t ic  P ocket Award  
V arsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X II President o f G le e  C lub  
Contest Ed itor o f L IN K  
Irm a in  M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
M ad rig a l G roup
A m erican  F ie ld  Serv ice C om m itte e  
N ation a l M e r it Scho larsh ip  

Le tte r o f  C om m enda tion  
Varsity  H o ck ey  C ap ta in  
V arsity  Basketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

and she is a Lady with 
c a lm  golden hands (who

dreams) a t sunset
and who-tosses-her
h a ir bowed down w ith laugh ter

"do not suppose she
who runs w ide the fie ld and loves a ll
th a t is swift
d iffe ren t from the i whose hand wanders

im m inen tly  over the whispering gu itar" 
to m e said she being  A lady w ith a deep 
m ind, who; sings of; a dream  
(at sunset)



IX  Scenery  C om m itte e  fo r D EAR  B R U T U S  
A th le t ic  A ssoc ia tion  Represen ta tive  
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Basketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am  
Honorary I Private S ch oo l Lacrosse T e am

X  M ad rig a l G roup  
H ock ey  M anager  
Varsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V ars ity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am  
Honorary  II Private S ch o o l H o ck e y  T e am  
Honorary I Private S ch o o l Lacrosse T e am

X I Art Editor for F a ll Issue o f F INEST  
Scenery  C om m itte e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
M adrig a l G roup
A th le tic  A ssocia tion  Represen ta tive  
C o -C h a irm an  o f D eco ra tion s C om m itte e  

fo r Spring D ance  
A th le tic  P ocket Award 
Varsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  C ap ta in  
V ars ity  Lacrosse T e am
Honorary  I P rivate S ch oo l Lacrosse T e am  
Scho la rsh ip  to  C am p  M erstead

X II President o f A th le t ic  A ssoc ia tion
Art Ed itor for Spring Issue o f F INEST  
Art Editor fo r  U N D ER CO V ER  
C ha irm an  o f S cenery  C om m itte e  for 

M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
M ad rig a l G roup  
S ch o o l C ho ir  
Varsity  H ock ey  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

Charlotte Ramsay Raymond

out o f the m oun tain  o f her soul comes
a steady quietness) such legs can
run a (who are lik e  ocean  strength) w ind’s

e te rn ity  (you see w ith in h e r poetry 
earth 's first sunrise) and her voice 
is deep like v a lley  (is b eau tifu l like 
evening) a ll around the se lf o f her

soaring are growing trees (rooted firm  
surging w ith endurance) and she's young 
w ith m ysteries (each of them  truly hers



IX  IN KLIN G  Staff
Assistant C ha irm an  o f S cenery  C om m itte e  

fo r  D EAR  BR U T U S  
C o -C h a irm an  o f S tage C rew  for D EAR  B R U T U S

X  Scenery  C om m itte e  for
TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H

X I Art Ed itor o f UN D ERCO V ER  
L ibrary  C oun c il
C ha irm an  o f Poster C om m itte e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
C o -C h a irm an  o f D eco ra tion s C om m itte e  

fo r  V a len tin e  D ance  
C o -C h a irm an  o f  D eco ra tion s C om m itte e  

fo r Spring D ance  
Tennis Squad

X II Art Ed itor o f  L IN K  
IN KL IN G  Staff
Set Designer fo r M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
N ation a l M e r it Scho la rsh ip  

Letter o f  C om m enda tion

Jane Susan Rose

in te ll ig en c e  and

Here Is a jan e  rose 
whose most ta len ted  
se lf c rea te s  Inspired 
art. (people adm ire 
scenery, people wonder at 
m obiles, people 
praise her link work) and

hErE iS a jan e  rose: 
w ith exo tic  connections 
in trigued  by the unusual 
, designs on ice

and oh ind iv idua lism -- 
the yes o f to ta l 
modern
sensitive, al.ways; d iffe ren tly :



IX  C ostum e C om m itte e  fo r D EAR  B R U T U S  
Instrum ental G roup  
L ibrary  C oun c il

X  C ostum e C om m itte e  for
TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  

T ick e ts  C om m itte e  for 
TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  

L ibrary  C oun c il 
C heerlead er  
Tennis Squad

X I C o -C h a irm an  o f  C ostum e C om m itte e  for 
Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  

L ibrary  C oun c il 
Chairm an  o f Lost and Found  
C ap ta in  o f C heerleaders  
Tennis Squad

X II S o c ia l S erv ice  R epresen ta tive
Pau le tte  in M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
C o -C h a irm an  o f  T ick e ts  C om m itte e  for 

M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
Costum e C om m itte e  fo r  

M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
Prom pter fo r M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  
S choo l Chorus 
L ibrary  C oun c il 
C ap ta in  o f C heerleaders  
Tennis Squad

Linda Anne Scasserra

when linda com es in to  the  room i t ’s 
just a l i t t le  lik e  g iggles, a 
li t t le  m ore like  sophistication  (say 
new york)

w ith ch ic  shoes and m akeup . . .

the  com ing  o f linda reca lls 
g racefu l b a lle t to my m ind,

you should see when we sit and ta lk  
w ith her how our most worry becom es less. 
And then  a ll her understanding is a 
b lack  kid glove

whose c a lm  g race  reaches suddenly us



X  Properties C om m itte e  fo r  
TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  

T ick e ts  C om m itte e  fo r  
TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  

C heerlead er
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

XI C ha irm an  o f A c tiv it ie s  C om m itte e  
Properties C om m itte e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
C ha irm an  o f V a len tin e  D an ce  
C heerleader
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

XII C lass P resident, First Sem ester 
Class Secre ta ry  
C ap ta in  o f B lue T e am  
Photography Editor o f L IN K  
Lady  in  M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  
Cha irm an  o f F a ll D ance  
N ation a l M e r it S cho la rsh ip  
Lette r o f  C om m enda tion  

Cheerlead er
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

Bubbly-laugh
jo ined  w ith husky vo ice 

c irc le  pin
e ffic iency
And resounding class m eetings

stage m anager incom parab le

w ith eyes a l i t t le  im pish 
Jean ie  com es

Jean Tyne Shaw



IX  IN KL IN G  S taff 
C heerleader
Jun ior V ars ity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X  C lass President 
IN KL IN G  S taff
Assistant C h a irm an  o f L igh ting C om m itte e  for 

TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T E E T H  
C ha irm an  o f Lost and Found 
Varsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am

X I Secre ta ry  o f  A th le t ic  A ssocia tion  
Sports Ed itor fo r IN KL IN G  
Advertis ing M anager for IN KLIN G  
C ha irm an  o f L igh ting  C om m it te e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
Varsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V ars ity  Basketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

X II S o c ia l S e rv ice  R epresen ta tive  
Advertis ing M anager for L IN K  
Sports Ed itor fo r IN KLIN G  
Constance in  M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
A th le t ic  A ssocia tion  Represen ta tive  
N ation a l M e r it Scho la rsh ip  

Lette r o f C om m enda tion  
V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

Sandra Clark Sidford

the re  (by yon w indy hockey fie ld  
she stands) this fine strong cheerfu l one, 
whose sp irit has so oft revealed  
enthusiasm  drive and fun.

- inca lcu lab le  zest!
P ictu re h e r as she'll rocke t soar 
w ith an id ea  by far the  best 
a tta in ing  heights not reached  before



Margaret Petrikin 
Smith

IX  Class President
Assistant C ha irm an  o f Properties C om m itte e  

fo r D EAR  BR U T U S  
Jun ior V ars ity  H o ck e y  T e am  
Jun ior V ars ity  B asketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X  S o c ia l S e rv ice  R epresen ta tive  
Sports Ed itor o f IN KLIN G  
Assistant C h a irm an  o f Properties C om m itte e  

fo r T H E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  
A m er ican  F ie ld  S e rv ice  C om m itte e  
Lacrosse M anager 
V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

XI S o c ia l S e rv ice  R epresen ta tive  
IN KL IN G  S taff
C o -C h a irm an  o f L igh ting C om m itte e  fo r  

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
M ad rig a l G roup
A m erican  F ie ld  S e rv ice  C om m itte e
H ock ey  M anager
A th le t ic  P ocket Award
V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am
V ars ity  B asketba ll T e am
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X II Student C ou n c il R epresen tative  
Business M anager o f  L IN K  
C ap ta in  o f G ray  T e am  
C ha irm an  of L igh ting C om m itte e  for 

M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
M ad rig a l G roup  
S choo l C h o ir
A m erican  F ie ld  S e rv ice  C om m itte e  
V ars ity  H o ck ey  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

it re a lly  must 
be N ice, always to

be dependable) or always
always to be the re  when peop le need  you (at
those class m eetings where next to nothing's
been

done) steadfast
(when som eone has
to fix ligh ting  for the play
and the re 's  a l l  sorts o f Link business th a t

has to be settled) i t  Must be
n ice  always to be b a lle t ing and to be
u tte rly  fem in ine
(and w earing peasant
blouses and fu ll w ide skirts)



IX  A m erican  F ie ld  S e rv ice  R epresen tative  
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
Jun ior V arsity  Basketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am  
Honorary II T e am  Lacrosse P layday

X  D rum  M a jo re tte  in TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  
Prom pter fo r TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  
A th le t ic  A ssoc ia tion  R epresen tative  
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
Varsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am  
Honorary  I T e am  Lacrosse P layday

X I T ick e ts  C om m itte e  for
Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  

Usher for Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
H ock e y  M anager 
A th le t ic  P o ck e t Award  
Varsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

X II Properties C om m itte e  for
M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  

Prom pter for M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
H ock e y  M anager  
N ation a l M e r it S cho larsh ip  

Lette r o f  C om m enda tion  
Varsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
Varsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

Nancy Read Smoyer

Nancy we like you
because you would like to p lay a gam e of 
lacrosse as w ell as deck  the halls 
w ith boughs o f jo lly

Nancy we lik e you because 
when w e're hard up you lend us your 
house to g ive a party and you're 
always ready

to d rive us p laces and
because you are con tinua lly  laughing
with peop le and
e spec ia lly  are fun



IX  M a k e -u p  C om m it te e  fo r D EAR  BR U T U S  
Instrum ental G roup
T IM E  Current A ffa irs Test S ch oo l Prize

X  Miss B a ile y  in  TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  T EET H  
G lee  C lub  R epresen tative  
M ad rig a l G roup  
Instrum ental G roup
T IM E  Current A ffa irs T est S ch oo l Prize

X I R ota tin g  Student C oun c il R epresen tative  
Exchange Ed itor o f IN KLIN G  
Grand Duchess O lg a  in 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
M adrig a l G roup  
Instrum ental T r io
A m erican  F ie ld  Se rv ice  C om m itte e
S ch o o l W inner Rutgers P oetry  R ead ing  Contest

X II C o -C h a irm an  o f A m erican  F ie ld  
Serv ice  C om m itte e  

Countess A u re lia  in M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T  
M ad rig a l G roup  
S ch oo l C ho ir 
Instrum ental T r io  
N ation a l M e r it S cho larsh ip  

Lette r o f C om m enda tion

Cynthia Weinrich

conversa tion  w ith my friend is p a rticu la rly

to enjoy the deep insis ten t vo ice  from which always 
resounds an in te llig en t D istinc t opinion w hile a 
penc il's c lu tch ed  in  her hand o f gestures

desp ite this aggressive tendency  her hands are seen 
frequen tly

p lay ing  the stirring  notes o f a bach inven tion  when 
swayingly w alk w ith some trudging steps the a l i t t le  
m arch ing  m idd leandupper schools adm iring

for my friend, ex ce lle n ce  is a sp ec ia l and dom inan t 
possession in her ab ilitie s  as a conv incing  actress 
studen t whose w hiteho t m ind however suddenly c h a l 
lenged w ill always qu ite  grasp the ideas which its 
keenness uncovers



IX  IN KL IN G  S taff
M a k e -u p  C om m itte e  fo r DEAR  BR U T U S  
Properties C om m itte e  fo r D EAR  BR U T U S  
Instrum ental G roup  
L ibrary C oun c il
HERALD  TR IBU N E  N a tion a l Prize for 

Essay on H UC KLEBE RR Y  FINN
X  INKLING  Staff

Miss M . Muse in  T H E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH
Instrum ental G roup
L ibrary  C oun c il
Jun ior V ars ity  Lacrosse T e am

X I Assistant Ed itor o f IN KLIN G  
D ram a tic  Ed itor o f IN KLIN G  
Art Ed itor fo r Spring Issue o f  F INEST  
Posters C om m itte e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
L ibrary  C oun c il
G reat D ecisions D iscussion G roup  
T h ird  P la ce  SPANJ Feature W riting

X II E d ito r - in -C h ie f  o f IN KLIN G  
P ub lic ity  M anager for 

M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T

*

Peggy Wilber

n(o)w
the

how
s tim u la te d  cleverly) m ind 

iS Struck: w ith; conV ictioN
i

at
which (shall) burstforth essays (of) wit 
and

STrong PO 
wER! iN

-dividualism  againstfleX  (confor
m ity  cliques)

Toevery
need

allherH eartO pen



Joan Catherine 
Yeaton

IX  Student C oun c il R epresen ta tive  
IN KL IN G  S ta ff 
Typ ist fo r F INEST  
L ibrary C oun c il 
Jun ior V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
Jun io r V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
V arsity  Lacrosse T e am

X  Student C oun c il R epresen ta tive  
Business M anager o f  IN KLIN G  
Assistant C ha irm an  of Program  C om m itte e  

fo r TH E  SK IN  OF O U R  TEETH  
C o -m an a g e r  o f Lacrosse  
Varsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am

X I Secre tary  o f Student C oun c il 
IN KL IN G  Staff
C ha irm an  o f Program  C om m itte e  for 

Y O U  C A N 'T  T A K E  IT  W IT H  Y O U  
A th le t ic  Pocke t Award 
Varsity  H o ck ey  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
Varsity  Lacrosse T e am  
Honorary  I P rivate S ch o o l Lacrosse T e am

X II President o f Student C oun c il 
IN KL IN G  S taff
Therese in M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  
Cha irm an  o f Program  C om m itte e  for 

M A D W O M A N  OF CH A ILLO T  
N ation a l M e r it Scho la rsh ip  

Lette r o f  C om m enda tion  
V arsity  H o ck e y  T e am  
V arsity  B asketba ll T e am  
V ars ity  Lacrosse T e am

she is a far g irl ( leader o f council) 
inside the force and the b e ll o f hurrying school 
-she is not daunted i f  harder work grows hardest, 
she is p leasan t when drab and grey m ake w inter

he r life  is the life  o f seven teen  and inge'nue; 
her m ind is a m ind of m eticu lous concen tra tio n  
(friendly and autum n and weekend and laughing) joan ie  
whose poise or perfec tion  is her n ice  and her na tu ra l



IX ,X ,X I ,X I I  L y ce e  de Jeunes F illes
de B lois

B a cca la u re a t p rem ie re  p a r t ie - -s e c t io n  A 
d eux iem e p a r t ie - -s e c t io n  
ph ilosoph ie

X II A m erican  F ie ld  Serv ice  
student from  France 

Student C ou n c il R epresen ta tive  
A m erican  F ie ld  Se rv ice  

C om m itte e  
S ch oo l C h o ir
C ostum es C om m itte e  fo r TH E  

M A D W O M A N  OF C H A ILLO T

H om e Address:
30  Rue des M in im es  
B lois
Lo ire  et C her 
France

Christine Durand

chris
tine

is
pix ie  jo 
v ia l

candy
cane

striped gay 
francaise
wonder fully y inqui 
sitive.

ta  king 
things

as
they

com e perk 
ing 
co f 
fee 
warm



Theodore Wood

H alle lu iah  . . . swinging cane  . . . the b e ll . . . first row . . . d ign ified  
w arm th . . . blue, tw ink ling  eyes . . . th e  Nassau C lub . . . deep, friendly 
vo ice  . . . jau n ty  . . . kind sm ile  . . . every gam e . . . 

for your loyalty , sp irit and love, we thank you.



C o J xju jeajTj-e,
r *

jJhsuJkou



*  •  .

C ^ n J 'lu O L

CX>Aji.bSr\ V \g_



?
J o an ie

C h e r r y



IMMORTAL WORDS MOST LIKErLY TO HERO

C a r y
(I/* « iiC l a o ha\/e a  b la s t S a t c h m o

Elfse "Oooh - n e a t " die o f  lead poisoning Winnie the Pooh

P o l l y " it 's  a  l i tt le de a r i e " trans late Post 
stories in to Finnish Pau l N e w m a n

T i b b y
" -j- II

1  me ah  -  r e a l  1 y stranqle herself lauqhinq e. e.

Julie C. "D a r linq . . .  
su/eeh’e . -- honey"

be a  
speed-car race r it varies

Ann “ l o t s a  f u n " be Homecaminq Queen Louis Jou rd an

Julie F "Q u ic k " qo u p tow n S cex

Sheila "H ones t ly  p e op le " convert A fr ica Albert Schw eitzer

D e b b i e "This we can do without" s t a r t  a  
drlvmq s ch oo l Southern G en t lem en

F i o i x / a u G od  b less  it I" have Q  c h i ld re n Salvatore 0a / i

Tucky “ Q U IG T I ! " be a
marriaqe coun se lo r T a r - z a n

Cheery
“ Aw, shucks, 
Mr. D il lon  "

race an  
A rab ian steed h e r  Sw ede

Jane "Oh, m y  " marry  a  sirUqqlinq a r 
tist and live in a qarret A lc i b i a d e s

Lfnda * What is th isT " open a 
charm school the Genera l -  tee

Jeanie
Okay, people, 

t h i s  is re a l ly  k e y " bubble over Rhett But le r

Sandy " Now, todies “ coach the Hun 
School f ield hockey team Bret Maverick

Tnika “Cool a s  a  moose " teach a t  M FS Gerr. Gearqe 
Gordon Meade

Nancy " What a  panic!" live on  a  ranch Frank S in a t ra

Cynthia ' B u t ... bu t . . .  but “ be Secy, o f  S tate Leonard Bernste in

Peggy
anythinq ove r 
fo u r  s y l la b le s

be the White 
House Press Secy. Muck Finn

Joan *Just FABULOUS1." me lt the Slopes Cary G ran t

Chr/shne “  Oh, z u t ! *' be adopted 
by the  Cooks Peter Pan

Class ' Trauma by Trauma" c ry  a t  g radua t ion H e a th c l i f f e



FO UND SONG LOST W ITHOUT CAM YOU IMAGINE HER

Spa rk l ing “ E b b  T i d e " m em o r i e s a  s t a t i s t i c i a n

curled up ' A Poqq y 
Day in London Town . . .

beinq a 
switchboard opera tor

mess in c j  around "All theThinqsYouAre" Mahxie a  concertviolmist

n e a r  food "M an h a t t a n " curudL . . . a. car-hop

b a c k  s t a q e " Get Me fa 
th e  Church on Time" Emily Po s t n o t  i n f a t u a t e d

under the sunlamp " Runninq B e a r " voluminous wardrobe a  s p i n s t e r

a t  1937 "You, Me and the Sea" Lonq Beach I s land in a  p r o f e s s i o n a l  
ro ller d e rb y

playinq Bach ‘There's Music in the Air" t h e  c roppe r runnincj a  
‘ s p e a k -  easy '

readmq “The PVmceM "Any thinq Goes" people majonnq in Physics

in he r  Valiant Cockeyed Optimist $ y w i th  a  pi me
hvmmt'nq 

'‘ AH My T r i a l s " "Mr. S a n d m a n " pluckinq chickens

o u t  si de. * T could Have 
Panced all k/iqht" t h e  Char les ton warkinq in cl 

Detroit assembly line

a t  Wilson Ladqe "Bewitched, Bothered 
and  Bew i lde red " he r  -US*

teach inq  Home £c. 
at Podunk Hiqh

tw i s h n q "Sophisticated 9wmqH a  'depress ' a  t om  boy

a+ LaVate's " Someday My 
Prince Will Come ' t h e  q roup' Sinqmq a t  t h e  Met

when needed " Let's Do I t  " h e r  cousins hav inq  
breakfas t  in bed

pirouehtinq 11 Happy T a lk " marb le  cakes livinq in Mew Haven

in t h e  S 5 R "Most Amazm' Marninq" t h e  c a r Poet Laureate

cheunnq  ice c ream Bid in' My Tme" rope t o w s an B an d s t a n d

Sithnq in trees "T  Wonder 
a s  X Wander" a  c a u s e con - f o rmmc j

doodlmq Q 3 3 B * Where The Soys Are" sea ,  ski ,  sun with Elise's notebook.

a t  PU  Hockey Games T est  Si Bon" hair pins an  I n d i a n  scou t

i n t e r r u p t i n g " Fools Rush In " Freshmen Heralds no t  hunqry



Shirley Davis 

Headmistress

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



L IN DA  V . C O R LETT  
Physica l Educa tion  
B .S . , M .S . ,  Un iversity  o f  
Pennsylvania

SA RA  H . BOUTELLE  
H istory
B .A . M ount H o ly ok e , 
Sorbonne.

JA N ICE  P. C IC ER O  
Physica l Educa tion  
B .S . W heaton . ELIZABETH  DAV IDSO N  

M usic
B .A . W e lle s le y , M .A . 
Un iversity  o f  C a lifo rn ia .

JEAN  M . BU RR ILL  
Physics , M a th em a tic s  
B .A . Sm ith , M .A . 
C o lum b ia ,

W ILL IAM  A . EDDY  
In troduction  to  R e lig ion  
B .A . P rin ce ton , S .T .B . 
New  York G enera l 
T h e o lo g ic a l Sem inary .

IRENE C . C O N R O Y  
G eog raphy , A r ithm e tic  
B .A . U n iversity  o f New  
Ham psh ire .

C A TH ER IN E  CAM PBELL H JZABETHJR_E IN I'
M a th em a tics
B .A . C on n e c t icu t , M .A .
C o lum b ia .

R U T H  M . CHERN ISS  
French
A .B . , M .A . U n ive rs ity  of 
C a lifo rn ia ,
Ph .D . C orn e ll.
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M EYERSD O R O T H Y  C . 
L ibrarian  
B .A . Douglass,

ISABELLE K . R A U B IT
SCHEK
Latin
B .A . Barnard, Ph .D . 
C o lum b ia .

N A N C I H A U G H T O N  
Crafts
B .S . New  Y ork  University .

OLGA  HOLENKOFF  
French
L icen se de Prof. de 
Franc;ais a 1 Etranger

FRANCES M . ROBERTS  
G overnm en t 
B .A . Agnes S co t t , M .A . 
St. John 's , Shanghai.

M A R Y  E. PECK
English
B .A . Syracuse
Un iversity .SUZANNE M . H U N T  

G eog raphy , H istory  
B .S . U n iversity  of 
Pennsylvania.

BARBARA  K . SCHLEYER
S c ien ce
B .A . R ad c lif fe .

ERNEST  G O R D O N  LAUDIE
B ib le  H istory
M .A . St. Andrew s, B .D . B .A . Sw
Edinburgh , H arvard
S .T .M . H artford .

A LISON  M . SHEHAD I
M a th em a tics
B .S c . M cG i l l  Un iversity .



ANNE B. SHEPHERD  
English , H istory  
B .A . Vassar; Un iversity  
of London ,
M .A . C o lum b ia .

M O YN E  R . SM ITH  
English
B .A . Un iversity  o f  Kansas, 
M .A . Western R eserve.

ARLENE H . SM ITH  
Art
D ip lom a , Newark  
S choo l o f  Fine and 
Industrial A rts, Art Students League .

MABEL H . W ADE  
French
B .A . M a r ie tta , M .A . 
C o lum b ia .

Administration

M A R T H A  K . BUSSELLE C A TH ER IN E  CA SH M A N
Adm in istra tive Assistant. F in an c ia l Secretary .

M ADELINE  WEIGEL  
H ead  of the Lower
S ch o o l , K indergarten . TH ELM A  C . Y O U N G

Business M anager.

G E R T R U D E  D . BROPHY , 
JA N ET  G . BROW N  R .N .
A ca d em ic  Secre ta ry . S ch oo l Nurse.
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BA CK  ROW : T on i O ppenhe im er , M arty S ic h e l , Son ia  B i l l , P resident; T assie  T u rk ev ich , C indy  Brown, C a ro l Fried , K itty  W a lk e r , K a te  Sayen , Pau la  
C o ok . M IDDLE R O W : M ary Liz K e eg in , J an ice  M illn e r , Sue W est, Suzi M athew s, G a il C o tton , K it  A dam s. FRON T  RO W : Sandy M axw e ll, Susan 
Shew , Judy A dam s . M ISSING  FR O M  P IC TU R E : C a ro l Estey.



BA C K  ROW : Bobbi S ch e id e , K le ia  R aub itsch ek , Joan  Knapp , Bonnie Strong, Bonnie G rad , Jane A resty , Laura Rogers . M IDDLE ROW : D ianne D rake , 
Anne M a cN e i l , Sara D re ie r , S a lly  C am pb e ll (P residen t), K athy  K ilg o re , G inny E lm er, A lic e  Jacobson , Prudie M organ . FRON T  ROW : V a l W ick s , Andy 
U pd ik e , E llen  Levy , C indy  B u ll , Liza M augham , C o lle en  C o f fe e . M ISSING  FROM  P IC TU R E : Pam  S id ford , G retchen Southard .



BA C K  R O W : C ary  Sm ith , Annie C lay  H arris , Bev W ilson , G a il P e tty . TH IR D  R O W : D ora  Lange , 
Jane Budny, N an cy  D av ison , Fran W o lf f , Barbara R ose , Penny P e tt it , Susan S ch ildk rau t. SECOND  
R O W : Jay  Edwards, Judy Scasserra , Liz A a l l ,  (P residen t), K a th le en  K ingsford , L inda C on roy , 
P risc illa  M ark . FRON T  R O W : K athy  T om lin son , A m y L au , Susan Jam ie son , Barbara T om o r , Susie 
M ou lton . M ISS IN G  FRO M  P IC T U R E : S tephan ie Judson .



VIII
BA C K  ROW : W endy B a ld rid g e , Barbara Shaw , Arden G reen . S IX T H  ROW : K a th ie  B ou cher , A lison  
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Snow
Snow,
White wonder,
G litte ring  in the b lue-black w inter n ight.

When we were ch ild ren  . . .
The snow was deep and soft,
And in the in tense silence o f night,
The snow sang

high and c lea r.

And we laughed
As we pulled the heavy  sleds up the padded h ill. 
Our breath

m ade steam-clouds in the co ld .

The wind
blew powdered cry sta l a t our faces,

As we flew down the icy  slopes o f heaven  
And sw irled among the stars.
Faster!
We sped in smooth confusion

ba lan ced  on the narrow line betw een 
the white and black,

U ntil we g lided to a frozen stop 
in a mound o f sparkling snow,

Cold, and sitting  on the ground.
The stars sm iled  down from far above.

It was so co ld  . . .
T rudging hom e through moon-bright snowy streets 

to dry our m ittens and warm our feet.

Late at n ight 
It snowed,
And we tip toed  barefoot to the window to look out. 

Snow.
W hite wonder,
S ifting through the blue-black w in ter night.



Storm
He w alked along the path  by the lake . Dead 

leaves lay m a tted  on the ground, wet from last n ight's 
rain . Wet chunks o f wood soaked deep brown and 
ro tting  soft lay buried in the leaves. He p icked up a 
stick  from the pa th  and fe lt i t c rum ble  w et and soft 
in his hand. The woods rose on one side o f the path 
and the s ti l l brown w ater o f the lake stre tched  far 
out on the o ther. In the w ater ripp led  green and brown 
and yellow  from the trees on the shore, b lending 
toge the r like the d irty  pa in t w ater in the  glass when 
he used his w aterco lors. And on this side o f the lake 
too the trees were green and brown and yellow  with 
the leaves dropping wet and soft to th e  path. He 
looked up through the bare p laces where the leaves 
were gone. Through the em pty  branches the sky was 
d azz ling  blue and cloudless and huge. The wonderful 
c le a r b lue of the sky in au tum n, wide and windy 
looking and beau tifu l. And so bright where the sun 
was and bright where the sun streaked the leaves 
a long the path w ith ligh t and bright on the s ti l l r ip 
ple o f the w ater. He w alked slowly w ith the w arm th 
o f the autumn day w rapping i ts e lf  about h im  and the 
soft crunching fee ling  of wet leaves wonderful b e 
neath  his fee t and the sleepy peacefu lness o f the i n 
sects hum m ing  in  the woods. Yes, and in a w eek his 
b irthday was com ing. He would be e igh t years old 
in a week. He was g e ttin g  very old. He was growing 
up. He laughed out loud a t the beau ty  o f the day.
The whole world was beau tifu l and right. Happiness 
f ille d  his soul.

T h a t even ing the rain  c am e . It ra ined  a ll night, 
and he lay  awake for hours lis ten ing  to the w ater 
pounding on the roof. It h am m ered  the roof, steady 
and hard. The thunder rum bled in the night, and he 
saw the flash o f ligh tn ing  through the darkness o u t
side his window. He sh ivered in the co ld  even though 
his window was only open a c rack . He sh ivered 
against the coolness o f the sheets and squirmed 
deeper down under the covers. It was ex c itin g  to 
h ear the pounding w ater on the roof and to h ea r the 
leaves being torn from the trees and whipped by the 
winds through the air. The winds blew  w ildly, 
sw irling the  w ater and rac ing  through the blackness. 
And then he saw a bright jagged gash o f ligh tn ing  in 
the  sky, and the  thunder cam e w ith it, loud and deep, 
tore the sky open and shook the house. It was closer 
and louder than  he had ever heard  i t  before, and a 
sudden sense o f helplessness swept over h im . He 
cu rled  h im se lf up tig h t in a l i t t le  b a ll and huddled 
there  alone in the  b ig bed w ith the ra in  s ti l l com ing  
and the ligh tn ing, and he could fee l the world sw ay
ing and shaken w ith darkness and thunder and winds, 
and there was noth ing he could  do . . .

T hey had lost severa l trees. He saw them  when 
he woke up the nex t morning. T hey lay. there  away

from the house near the p lace  where the woods 
began, the ir roots torn up w ith earth  s ti l l c ling ing  to 
them . And the ground was strewn w ith leaves. Leaves 
lay everywhere in patches o f wet color.

T he doorbell rang th a t afternoon, and he went to 
answer it. A m an stood the re  in rough workclothes, 
his shirt open at the neck  and his sleeves ro lled  up to 
his elbows. His h a ir was dark and curly . He was a 
large m an, not fat, but very large, and the re  was 
som eth ing strange in his eyes. His vo ice when he 
spoke was rough sounding as though he lived in the 
country.

"Is your mom  home?" h e  said. "T e l l  her I'd like 
to see her."

He went and to ld his m other, and she c am e  to 
the door. The m an was smoking a c igar, and his 
hands were a ll rough and sta ined from the tobacco .
He drew the smoke deep down in to  his lungs and 
then le t it out in puffs as he ta lked . T he smoke 
puffed out with the shape of the words.

" I'm  W ilbur Dufur,” he said. "I see you lost 
some trees last night. I can  ge t rid  o f them  for you 
and do a dam n good job, too. And you won't ge t a 
b e tte r price anywhere. T e ll  you what I ' l l  do. I ' l l  
get rid o f the lo t o f them  for six ty dollars. And you 
can  bet you won't find anyone w ho'll do i t  for less 
than  tw ice tha t. T he lo t o f them  for six ty do lla rs.”
He leaned  back against th e  side o f the house and 
puffed away a t the c igar. His hands were very rough 
and sta ined and d irt was im bedded deep  in his 
fingernails. His arms below the ro ll o f th e  sleeves 
were dark and hairy .

"W ell, I don 't know," he heard  his m o ther say. 
" I ' l l  te l l  you, Mr. Dufur, we o rd inarily  have the 
sam e m an tak e  ca re  o f this sort o f thing, and I 
im ag in e  my husband was p lann ing to have h im  do 
this too." She was very sm iling  and p leasan t, but 
there  was som eth ing s tiff about the sound of her 
vo ice. He tugged at her sleeve.

"M om , have h im  do it. H ave h im  do it, Mom."

"Jim m y, hush," she said. "L et me tak e  ca re  of 
this."

"T e l l  you one th ing," said the ha iry  m an. "W ho
ever you're th ink ing  of, he won't g ive you as good a 
price. I can  te l l  you righ t off, before you even ask 
h im , th a t he won't. You know why th a t is? It's b e 
cause these peop le have to use a lo t o f equ ipm en t to 
do a job th a t doesn't re a lly  need a ll th a t."  He low ered 
his vo ice and looked down at her. "You know what?"



he said. " I  can  do th a t in h a lf the tim e  by myself. I 
can  saw righ t through those trees and i t  won't tak e  a 
b it o f fancy power equipm en t, I can  te l l  you tha t." 
And then he turned to Jim m y, grinned a t h im , the 
c ig a r stuck in one corner o f his mouth. "I bet you'd 
like to watch tha t, w ouldn't you, kid? I ’d have tha t 
done in no tim e . And I ' l l  te l l  you why. I grew up in 
New Hampshire, and when I was just about your age,
I could fe ll a tre e  b e tte r'n  anyone around. I grew up 
w ith a saw and ax. Me and my dad and my g rand 
father. And le t m e te l l  you this, m a ’am ," and he 
turned back to Jim m y's m other, "you won’t find any 
one around here  who'll do a b e tte r job for you and 
do i t  as cheap . If you c a n ’t do your job w ithout a 
lo t o f expensive power stuff you c an 't do i t  w ithout 
a lo t o f h igh prices. And you 'll never know how good 
I can do th a t job i f  you h aven 't seen m e .”

She was s till sm iling  tha t co ld ly  p leasan t sm ile . 
And her vo ice was p leasan t too, but it was not real. 
"I'm  sure that's so, Mr. Dufur. But I rea lly  th ink my 
husband is p lanning to have someone else. I want to 
thank  you very m uch for com ing, though. Perhaps we 
can  use you some o the r tim e ."

"T e l l  m e one th ing," the ha iry  m an said to her. 
"Just one thing. You've had h im  before, you know 
how m uch he charges. W ill he give you as good a 
price?"

She was looking a t h im  and sm iling . "No, I 
don't im ag in e  he w ill," she said. "But as I to ld you,
I th ink  my husband is expec ting  to use h im , and I 
don't th ink I b e tte r confuse things on the chance  
he 's spoken to  h im  already ."

"T ha t's  a ll I w anted to know," said th e  m a n ." l  
cou ld 've to ld  you th a t anyway." He took a puff on 
the c igar. "Look, I ' l l  g ive you my address and you 
can  keep it in case you ever want to get in touch 
w ith m e. I liv e  just a few m iles out of town. R.D. 1. 
And the nam e's spelled  D-u-f-u-r. W ilbur Dufur."

"F ine, Mr. Dufur. Thank  you very much. I ' l l  
w rite it down as soon as I go inside. Thank  you very 
m uch for com ing ."

Jim m y saw h im  walk down the driveway and out 
in to the road. He turned back once m ore before he 
left, b ig and t a l l  and rough, and even th a t d istance 
away there  was the strange look in the eyes. Almost 
like an old m an . . .  But when h e  was young in the 
m ountains. J im m y cou ld  im ag in e  th e  mountains and 
the way he must h ave  been when h e  was a boy. 
Strong, and h e  cou ld  fe e l th e  strength and the  swing 
of the ax and the power in his arms. Growning up in 
the m ountains and strong and a liv e  and wonderful!

"M om ," he said, "M om , why d idn 't you le t h im  
do it? He was so n ice, Mom. He was so n ice , and 
you know you don't h ave  to have Mr. Davis. You 
only had h im  once before, and you know there's no 
reason why Dad wants you to have  h im  this tim e.
And he wasn't nearly  as n ice as this man, you know 
he wasn't. Mom, why d idn 't you le t h im  do it?"

His m other laughed. "D on 't be silly, dear. You 
don 't know anyth ing about this sort o f thing. Why, 
he probably hasn 't even any insurance. If he had an 
a cc id en t or something, he m igh t sue us and take 
every th ing  we own. You c a n ’t just trust everyone 
you see th a t w ay.” She laughed again  and went back 
into the k itchen .

"But, M om ,” h e  c a lled  a fte r her, "M om , why 
c an 't you? He's a n ic e  man. You could  te l l  tha t.
And there's nothing phony about h im , e ither, he's 
re a l . . . Mom, don't forget to w rite down his nam e 
like you said you would."

But the w ater was running loudly out in the 
k itchen, and she probably h adn 't even heard h im .

T ha t n igh t afte r dinner his m other and father 
were s ittin g  in  the liv ing  room . He was about to go 
in, but he heard  them  ta lk ing  and w aited  out in  the 
h a ll for a m om ent.

"Such a strange m an," his m other was saying. 
"C om p le te ly  rough and uneducated . From New 
Hampshire, I th ink he said. Really, I c an 't im ag ine 
what he's doing around here. His nam e sounded 
French . . . Probably French-Canadian. I th ink there 
are a lo t o f them  up around there. I c an 't rem em ber 
what i t  was exac tly . Som ething like Druer, although 
th a t’s not it."  T here  was a silence, then  she laughed. 
"N eedless to say, J im m y loved h im  and cou ldn 't 
understand why I w ouldn't have h im  for the job."
She laughed again. Her vo ice sounded very ligh t and 
amused.

He turned away and tip toed  back to his room so 
th a t they wouldn't know he had been going to com e 
in  . . .



Last n ight
S trangely to destroy sleep 
And fo rgetting  c am e  the winds: stormwinds 

tra ilin g  
leaves

o f sw irling water,
S trangling winds o f co ld  dark

(Wide awake now . . . the window's open)

Invading com fo rtab le  w arm th c am e  winds,
And though you're unab le  to see them  rea lly  
You know and fee l for one m om en t

(through the window le ft slenderly  open)

when we were young we thought we would harness the winds, 
and rid ing chario ts a ll afire

race  w ild leaves o f storm ing water, 
we thought we would conquer the n igh t w ith our bare hands 
and ligh t fin a lly  for the world

Cand les o f Day

Somewhere
Now beyond the window 
Stormwinds are loud w ith con tem p t 
And laughing a t you

(they know you won't answer)

Quickly, now,
Let's step out on the co ld  floor

( it'll only tak e  a m inute)
And close the window so they  c an 't com e near . . .
You want no th ing to  do w ith them  . . .

Under the covers again  now
All warm  and cozy and shut off from things
Like storms and winds and rain

S leep in secure com fort;
Be care fu l to forget you ever knew.

Elise Chase, XII 
H onorable M ention 
Upper School Poetry



Incident on a Bus

I could s ti l l h e a r the shouts o f v ic to ry  com ing  
from Pa lm er S tadium , as th e  four o 'c lo ck  bus pu lled 
away from the Miss F ine's bus stop. It was raining, 
and the regu la r drip o f the ra in  b lended w ell w ith the 
loud hurrahs. It was a powerful thing--this P rince ton 
v icto ry-- that could m ake peop le so happy in such 
fa tigu ing  w eather. But when I cou ld  no longer hear 
the chee ring , I rem em bered  the ra in  and p repared 
m yself for a long th irty  m inu tes before I reached  the 
T ren ton  bus te rm in a l.

I usually amuse m yself on bus rides by try ing to 
spe ll words ou t of th e  le tte rs  on the licen se  p la te s of 
th e  cars th a t pass th e  bus, but the l i t t le  rivu le ts of 
ra in  on my window m ade i t  im possib le to  see e ith e r 
th e  licen se  p la tes or the cars today. I had  to occupy 
m yself w ith the peop le on the bus, and th is m ade 
perhaps the best am usem ent of a ll.

T he lady nex t to m e on the a is le  was w hat I 
would describ e  as an "ap p le  dum pling lady ." Not 
on ly did she h ave  the shape o f an app le  dum pling, 
but I also though t o f he r as th e  flaky crust w ith the 
de lic iou s app le  h idden  way, way benea th  it a ll.

T he re  w ere two Negro lad ies b ack  o f  me who 
said a few friendly words to each  o the r and then sat 
s ile n tly  s ta ring  around a t everyone. T he rest o f  the 
bus was a lm ost en tire ly  N egro, too, ex cep t for one 
ra th e r stringy looking m an who sat in the back  of 
the bus, the apple-dum pling lady, and m yself. When 
I looked b ack  a t th e stringy m an and saw a ll the 
dark faces sea ted  around h im , I though t g rim ly  of 
the Belgians in  the Congo. For once we d idn 't have 
the upper hand, and I honestly  fe lt a l i t t le  uneasy 
abou t it.

It seem ed  as i f  a ll these peop le w ere th e  chorus 
o f a play, and soon the p rin c ip a l ch a rac te rs  would 
com e on the bus and take the few rem a in in g  seats.
I was the aud ience  w aiting  anxiously for the curta ins 
to open.

I was suddenly severed  from my thoughts when 
th e  d river stepped  on his brakes, and the bus stopped. 
Two Negro boys, abou t sev en teen  or e igh teen , got on 
the bus, dropped th e ir th irty  cen ts in the box and 
swaggered co ck ily  down the a is le  to  the two seats 
behind th e  two lad ies who were s itting  back o f  me 
and th e  apple-dum pling lady. T he  apple-dum pling lady 
c ringed  sligh tly  and c lasp ed  he r purse tig h tly  against 
h e r  s tom ach as th ey  w ent by. I, by some unknown 
in stinc t, m oved a l i t t le  c lo se r toward the window.

T he  bus stopped again, and this tim e  a short, 
sh riveled , grubby-looking m an, who had  obviously 
tip ped the bo ttle  a few too m any tim es th a t m orning, 
c lim b ed  through the door and was swung toward the 
d river as the bus s ta rted  m oving. T he  m an pu lled  
two quarters from a ragged pocket and dropped them  
in to the fare box.

"W hy did ya do th a t, buddy," said th e  driver.
"T h e  fare's on ly th irty  cen ts."

"I won't need  it,"  said th e  drunk. "K eep  i t  for a 
tip ."

"You m igh t want i t  som e day," said the driver, 
and he handed th e  m an tw en ty cents. The m an

d idn 't say anyth ing . He ju st tu rned and swerved down 
th e  a isle, grasping the seats for support. He sat down 
on the sea t across from the two Negro boys. For a 
w hile  h e  just sa t th ere , s ta ring  a t his fee t and p ick ing  
a t his fingers, bu t th en  h e  looked over a t th e  two 
boys. T he  ra in  stopped, as if by some unseen order, 
and it  was very c a lm  and s ile n t ou tside and in the 
bus. But suddenly the drunk stood up unstead ily  and 
lu rched across th e  a isle. He stood over th e  two 
Negroes for a m om en t and then opened his mouth 
as if  h e  were going to take  a g ian t swig.

"You boys th ink  you're p re tty  ho t, don’t ya," he 
said. "You s ittin g  he re  w ith a ll your kind. But I know 
w hat you re a lly  are. Y ou're BLACK, and I'm  WHITE." 
He stopped for a m inu te  to le t the sharp edge o f his 
s tabbing con tra st dig in  deep ly . I was ge ttin g  scared , 
hav ing  never w itnessed any th ing  like  th is before, and 
my first in stin c t was to  go stand a t th e front o f the 
bus where I c ou ld  g e t o ff qu ick ly, but I was curious, 
and I w anted to see w hat was going to happen next. 
T he  drunk con tinue . "Y ou’re b lack , and I'm  white. 
Y eah, I 'm  good, and you're bad. I ’m c lean , and 
you’re dirty. I’m right, and you're wrong."

"D on 't rub us," said one o f the boys. "W e can  
punch rea l ha rd ."

T he drunk stopped for a second in his speech, 
but the liquor had g iven h im  too m uch strength . His 
whiskers m oved dangerously up and down as h e  said, 
"You th ink  you can  figh t," but no d irty  n igger can  
h i t  lik e a good w hite ."

T he boys d idn 't say anyth ing , but th ey  both got 
up toge the r and began v iciously  b ea ting  the drunk. 
T he m an tried  to figh t back , but h is liquor w eighed 
h im  down. The two lad ies back o f m e grabbed the 
boys and pu lled  th em  off the m an.

"You le av e  h im  a lone," one of the lad ies said. 
"D on 't bother yourself w ith his kind. Let som eone 
e lse  k i ll h im . H e 'll ge t it  som eday ."

T he drunk and the two boys sat down in th e ir 
seats. T hey  g lared  a t each o the r m alic iou s ly . T he 
drunk pu lled  the cord, and, when the bus stopped, he 
swerved back  down the a isle  and o ff the bus. At the 
nex t stop the two boys got off. Only then did I n o tic e  
th a t it  had begun to  rain  again .

What was le f t o f th e  tr ip  was uneven tfu l. Noth ing 
cou ld  h ave  been m ore po ten t than the past in c id en t, 
and everyone seem ed to be th ink ing  about it  to h im 
self. T he  fu ll power o f the in c id en t d idn 't g e t to me 
un til I got o ff th e  bus and fe lt th e co ld  air. But then 
the whole th ing  reach ed  ou t and h i t m e hard in in 
face. I knew I w anted to forget every th ing  th a t had 
happened , bu t I cou ldn 't. Only th en  did I re a liz e  how 
foolish I re a lly  was, how li t t le  about the world and 
peop le I rea lly  knew, how p re jud iced  my unp re ju 
d iced  ideas w ere. T he thought o f a ll these things 
scared m e te r rif ic a lly . I hu rried  for a cab . I w anted 
to g e t hom e qu ick ly  and gu lp down a whole quart of 
co ld  m ilk . It seem ed  to be the only th ing  th a t could 
save m e from a life- long depression.

Jane  Aresty, X 
Honorab le M ention 
Upper School Prose



The Ripest Peach Grows Highest on the Tree
"Awake, thou im age of idleness, or thou shalt be 

late ."
"Aye, Mistress Grimes. The porridge shan't steam  

long ere I descend."
"I would you were . . ."
"Have cheer, mistress, for today is a holiday.

Make not so much ado over trifles, but be gay !"
"Enough of your impudent retorts. Make haste, 

for there is much to be done." With tha t the sharp 
scolding ceased, and the sounds of a m eal in the 
making recommenced. The sun stream ed in through 
the tiny window at the far end of the a ttic, trans
form ing the ordinarily gray specks of dust into m inute 
golden particles tha t danced and flitted  through the 
air. The fam iliar sounds of the blazing hearth  and 
boiling ke ttle  combined with the contented sc ra tch 
ing of chickens in the yard to form a melody worthy 
of only the finest May Day. Monica lay in the little  
cot thinking of the day tha t was yet to be. "There 
will be feasting, and dancing, and even a May pole," 
she thought to herself. "EVEN A MAY POLE! How 
gay! HOW I wish tha t I had been chosen as Queen of 
the May. But when the Earl's son sees me, and re 
quests a dance of me, they shall know. THEY shall 
know tha t I was m eant to be the May Queen, then 
how sorry they shall be tha t they picked Eliza Valery. 
T hey 'll c a ll her Queen Eliza. How very pleased I 
shall be if her nose turns bright crimson righ t before 
the Earl." With these last thoughts she arose, and 
made her way to the old oaken chest where she kept 
her clothes.

In the kitchen the huge fire roared and crack led, 
the pot of porridge sent up clouds of fragrant steam, 
and above a ll cam e the odor of freshly baked bread. 
The board was spread with c lean  crisp linen at the 
far end of the room, and already seated before it were 
Master Grimes and his two apprentices, Edward and 
W illiam . Old Mistress Grimes hurried back and forth 
fetching food and drink, and m uttering the while.

Monica descended the ladder into the kitchen, 
sm iling, but wishing tha t she could have slept ten 
m inutes longer. "Good day, Master. Good day M is
tress. Hast seen the skies this morn? They be certa in ly  
bluer than usual,” she said as she took her place at 
the table.

"Aye, they be very blue," agreed Master Grimes.
"But not as blue as your hide shall be i f  you do 

not do your work as should be," scolded Mistress 
Grimes.

"Yes, M istress,” Monica answered. As she sat 
eating her porridge and bread she watched the lines 
on Master Grimes' face move m ethod ically  up and 
down as he talked  of the morning chores. He was a 
spindly litt le  man, but he had a kind face and gentle 
ways. He could read, add sums, and weave be tter 
than any other man on Weavers Street. He had many 
fine patrons, for he never overcharged, and his wares

were of the finest quality. W illiam and Edward took 
great pride in learning from him , but who wouldn't? 
To be able to weave like Master Grimes would give 
you the power to put the fields of rippling wheat, 
the blue skies, the songs of the thrush, the gushing 
brooklets, and the tiny crickets into one skein of 
clo th. M onica had often wished she were a boy, so 
she could learn to weave. "The closest I ever get to 
weaving," she thought, "is darning holes in the heels 
o f stockings, and how very dull tha t is." Monica was 
working for the Grimes as a hired girl. Not because 
she liked working, but because her fam ily needed 
extra money for food and rent. With her three or 
four shillings a week they could buy more food for 
her five brothers and sisters. She was proud to be" 
able to help support them , but she detested the co n 
tinual badgering and bickering tha t issued forth 
daily from Mistress Grimes. "She's such an old shrew 
today," thought Monica as she finished her bread.
She awoke from her daydreams to hear the scolding 
voice of Mistress Grimes calling  to her from the 
yard.

"Monica . . . Monica! Come here at once and 
feed the chickens."

"Yes, Mistress," Monica replied, and went to 
the woodshed to fetch the grain. Feeding the chickens 
was fun on nice days. The warm sun filtered down 
through the leaves of the solitary old oak and sent 
splotches of light dancing across the ground. The 
grain fe lt velvety soft as it sifted through her fingers 
and fell like rain to the ground. Today she hurried 
with the feeding though, for she wished to start off to 
the festiv ities before the others. She wanted to go to 
the meadow and make a wreath of daisies. "A fter 
all," she thought, "an  attendant to the May Queen 
rea lly  ought to wear a wreath. Especially i f  the 
Earl's son is to be there." She returned the bag of 
feed to the woodshed, and started toward the house. 
"Mistress, if it  please you, m ight I be excused now?" 
she asked.

"And why should ye be? There is yet much work 
to be done. You may take this b it o f cake to Dame 
Towers, but make haste."

"Yes, M istress,” she rep lied with a sinking heart. 
"Now I w ill have no tim e to go to the meadow," she 
though reproachfully. "No, i f  I hurry I m ight." With 
this last thought she quickened her pace and in no 
tim e at a ll she was knocking at the door of Dame 
Towers. Dame Towers was a pleasant woman, not 
at a ll like Mistress Grimes. She was a little  plump 
and always had a good word for everyone. "Dame 
Towers, my mistress sends you a piece of nut cake 
to help you celeb ra te  the holiday," said Monica 
when the good dame appeared at the door.

"Why, thank ye, thank ye kindly indeed! How 
very good of Dame Grimes. Ah! It be a piece of 
goodly size too! Be you going to the festivities 
today?" asked Dame Towers.



"Oh yes! I am to be an attendan t of the May 
Queen."

"An attendant! 'Tis a worthy position for one as 
pretty as you."

"Thank ye, Dame Towers. I had best be going 
now. I was hoping to start early .”

"Oh yes, yes indeed! An attendant must start 
early," rep lied the kindly dame. "Godspeed!"

With these last words she hurried off. She returned 
to the shop, and entered the kitchen. Mistress Grimes 
was bending over a caldron of hot soup, and muttering 
to herself.

"Mistress Grimes, may I be excused now?" she 
asked.

"M onica Brinkly! We pay your father four shillings 
a week so tha t you can live under our roof, eat our 
bread, and ne'er do enough work to be worth your 
board. Nay, ye 'll stay and work, and ye 'll leave when 
we leave, nor before!"

"Good wife Grimes," said Master Grimes who 
had been quietly mending a loom up to this tim e.
"Let the child go i f  she wants. It be a holiday that 
com eth but once a year. Let her have her fun."

"Good man! She does nought but have fun every 
day of the Lord's year."

"N e'er the less, 'tis a holiday. Let her go," he 
said, dismissing her with a nod.

"Thank ye, Master Grimes," she said with a 
curtsey. "Good day, Mistress Grimes." With tha t she 
ran out of the door, through the village, and down to 
the meadow.

The v illage common was a sight to behold that 
day. In the cen ter a sm all platform  had been erected, 
and bedecked with gay streamers and flags. A huge 
May pole had been placed directly before the p la t
form, and dancing about it were the v illage folk. 
Everyone wore his best clo thes and brightest smiles, 
for today was the first tim e in over twenty years that 
the ir May Day revels were to be visited by the Earl. 
What was even more exciting was the well known 
fact tha t he was to be accompanied by his young son. 
Every young girl had taken great pains in dressing 
that morning, for each secretly hoped that the Earl's 
son m ight make it her good fortune to be sm iled 
upon.

Monica wandered through the rows of booths.
Each sold something different, m eat pies, lit t le  cakes, 
toys, pipes, ribbons, laces, sweetmeats or lemonade. 
She sighted two of her friends at the side of the 
common, and hurried over to greet them . "Good day, 
Cherry. Good day, A lice. When didst you arrive?"

'"Only a m inute ago," said A lice, the ta lles t of 
the threesome.

"Hast heard of the Earl and his son yet?" asked 
Monica.

"Nay, what of them?"
"They be on their way right now!" she replied 

knowingly.

"H eavens!"
"So soon?”
"Aye," said Monica with a pert nod of her head.
"Hast seen Eliza Valery yet?" asked Cherry.
"Aye, she be passing fair. I should not wonder if  

the Earl's son requests a dance of her," replied Monica.
"And the attendants?" asked Alice.
"I be one of them ," said Monica proudly.
"Oh, Monica! How very exciting!" gasped Cherry; 

but before their girlish cha tte r could continue a fan
fare of trumpets rent the air, and all eyes were turned 
toward the dusty highway.

"T he Earl! It is h e !” whispered one lady to 
another.

"I must go to the ten t and help with the p repara
tions for the crowning," said Monica to her friends, 
and walked off toward the ten t from which the May 
Queen would make her entry.

A cavalcade was beheld com ing over the rise to 
the north of the village, a mass of streamers, banners, 
flags, gay costumes, and bright silver trappings which 
advanced rapidly toward the common. The horses' 
coats shone in the warm sun, and the tiny silver bells 
jingled from their reins. The bright armor g littered 
and sparkled. The party dismounted at the gate of 
the common, and the villagers stood back to make 
way for the Earl and his son. The man and the youth 
whose names had been spoken of so much in the last 
two weeks strode down the path c leared for them, 
and took their places on the platform .

The crowd held its breath as a second fanfare 
was sounded. The flaps of the white and gold ten t 
parted, and the May Queen stepped forth. Followed 
by her six attendants, she walked to the platform 
and took her place between the two noblemen.

A third fanfare was sounded as a litt le  page boy 
bravely walked up to the Earl, and presented him  
with a crown of rose buds. Not a sound was to be 
heard as the Earl stepped forth, and pronounced her 
"Queen of the May." A great shout arose from the 
crowd, and the music and dancing recommenced. 
Monica watched with envy as the Earl's son offered 
his arm to Eliza, and the two went off to join the 
dancers. She was still staring at his empty chair 
when a voice startled her.

"Miss Monica, may I have the pleasure of this 
dance?"

"Oh . . . why yes . . .  of course you may, Giles."



Visions

Som etim es they  com e to m e
as in a dream ,

F loa ting  on clouds they  look,
oh, so supreme.

They  com e to m e som etim es
in one long parade,

And when I wake up, I
wish th a t I'd stayed.

They com e to m e when I
do d ream  in th e  day,

At n ight when I'm  sleepy
I chase them  away.

They  som etim es have  voices
and som etim es have  not.

When my sp irit is down
why they "ju s t h it the spot." The Sunrise

They  som etim es w ill say to
m e, "b e  good, my dear,"

And som etim es they  are just
a bad th ing to fear. It was dark in the  heavens

Som etim es th ey 're  love ly  and Except for th e  moon and the stars
often qu ite  bright. T h a t God had set the re  the n igh t before

Oh, my visions are gone Then in  the east
and I sleep through the night. A l i t t le  ray o f ligh t appeared,

K atherine H all, V And the moon and stars slow ly sank
H onorable M ention As though they  feared
M iddle School Poetry The g leam .

The ligh t grew bigger,
And the sky was p ink and blue. 
Then, as an orange ball,
T he  sun c am e  through.

P am ela  Aall, V 
First P rize
M iddle School Poetry



Congratulations to the Class of 1961

Dr. Henry Abrams 
Dr. William V. Abrams 
Dr. John R. Burbidge 
Dr. William P. Constable 
Dr. G. Edwin Manser 
Dr. Louis Rampona 
Dr. J. Mercer Rampona 
Dr. David J. Rose 
Dr. Benedict B. Scasserra 
Dr. Alfred D. Summers 
Dr. Seth Welling 
"A Friend”
”A Friend”
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WE SALUTE THE CLASS OF 1961

We are proud of their Achievements:

Academic, Artistic, Athletic.

We love them all for their

Grace, Good humour, Gaiety and Generosity.

We wish them Success  and Happiness 

in the

WIDE, WIDE, WORLD.

Compliments of 
Two fond parents



Honorable Mention for Middle School Poetry was awarded to 
Christine Foss, V l l l ,  for "T h e  Wind," and Honorable Mention for 
M iddle School Prose to Ophelia Benson, V l l l ,  for "Adam Come 
Back." The LINK regrets tha t because o f lack  o f  space we are un 
ab le  to p rin t these entries. However, both have appeared in issues of 
the FINEST.

The Editorial Board o f the LINK extends the ir warmest thanks to 
the following judges o f the l i te ra ry  contest: Mrs. W illiam Boutelle, 
Mr. Nathan ie l Burt, Miss E lizabeth Davidson, Mrs. C lare  Guttman, 
Professor Dudley Johnson, Mrs. David Porter, Mrs. Arthur Sherwood 
and Mrs. Blackwell Smith.

The LINK wishes to thank Cherry Raymond for drawing the  class 
history's illustrations and Joan Yeaton for doing a ll calligraphy.

We will always be indebted to tibby and elise for the ir pa t ience  
unfailing spirit and Hard Work in soldering our link . . .

And now we too are priv ileged to know why each senior class has 
felt a special bond with Mrs. Shepherd.
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100 attractive guest rooms. Cocktail lounge. Private function rooms.

Quiet, gracious, friendly.

_____ *  P R I N C E T O N ,  N .  J .

“The place to get a square dea l”

THE FOOD MART

r

/



T h e  R e a d e r ’s D i g e s t

ASSOCIATION

Sends 
Best Wishes to the 

CLASS of 1961 
of Miss Fine’s School



?

1 >



Fine Furniture—Rugs Accessories—Gifts

NASSAU INTERIORS

Interior Decorating

162 Nassau St.
Princeton N.J.

7^TIGER
magazine

wishes to extend a hearty paw

and
CONGRATULATIONS

to
Miss FINE’S SCHOOL

THE CUMMINS SHOP

96 Nassau Street

Princeton New Jersey 
Telephone WAlnut 4-6831 

WEDDING GIFTS

^PRINCETON IAN
36 Univers ity Place, Princeton, N. J.

Subscribe to the Prince 

Princeton’s Only Daily Newspaper
KEEP TABS ON THE 

LARGEST LOCAL SUPPLY OF

MEN

Subscription Length 
Two Terms One Term 

□ Mail $11.50 □ Mail $6.75
n  I0!"1 $13.50 n  I ° r  $7.75*— ' D e live ry  —  D elivery

BROPHY’S INC.

FINE FOOT WEAR

PALMER SQUARE*PRINCETON, N.J.

ZINDER’S

TOYS-STATIONERY 
HALLMARK CARDS

102 Nassau St., Princeton, N.J.



YOU’RE ALWAYS WELCOME AT

Whether you enjoy spending your money foolishly, or for 
something that even Great-Aunt Agatha will approve— 
you can be sure it will be in impeccable taste if you buy 
it at the University Store!



THE THORNE 

PHARMACY

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

168 Nassau Street Cranbury Road 
Princeton, N.J. Princeton Jet. 

Tel. WAlnut 4-0077 SW 9-1232

SMOKERS’ SUPPLIES

and

MAGAZINES

SKIRM’S SMOKE SHOP

BELLOWS
IMPORTERS

210 Nassau Street 
Princeton, N.J.

Walnut 4-3221 

Spec ia l is t s  in Women’ s and Children’s Apparel

Compliments

PENNINGTON

PHARMACY



N O TIO N S -  DRY GOODS

J - l\  P d  L y t# n

Lingerie—Sweaters SHOE STO RE
Gloves—Jewelry

140 Nassau Street

Phone WAlnut 4-0086 Palmer Square

Over Fifty Years of Continuous Building Service to Princeton and Its Environs

“2Ve are /frieucC to /lave frantcccfiatecC ae (Uubtexe ck t£e 
coHet'u* cti&rc a# m any  T^xcKCeteti 4 etu tcvuH j ^ tu ld cH ^e:

£,«<{«rcn<2 (̂ oKetxuctcoH. 2 .ualcty a t t&e "THaet ScoHetnceal 
(?a*»t*M €M A u>iate (? e4 t

MATTHEWS CONSTRUCTION CONPANY
296 A LE X A N D E R  STR EET PRIN C ETO N , N E W  JE R S E Y



DOROTHY LEE

FLOWER SHOP

601 EDGEWOOD AVENUE 

TRENTON 8 , N.J.

MRS. EVA R. BLAKE
President

Telephone 
EXport 2-5116

Phone WA 4-0899 Est. 1899

Princeton’s First and Finest Dry Cleaner

Delivery
Serv ice

FRENCH DRY CLEANING
Sanitary Sponging 

and P re ss in g

Storage
a c i l i t ie s

Tulane St. Princeton, N.J.

Carrier
Weathermakers 
Air Purifiers 
Humidifiers

^ Heating 4

G°

V s

COMPLIMENTS
OF

FARR HARDWARE

PRINCETON FUEL OIL CO.

216-220 Alexander Street 
WA 4-1100

WATCH FOR THE ORANGE TRUCKS

LAHIERE’S HOTEL AND 
RESTAURANT

French Cuisine

5 & 7 WITHERSPOON ST. 
PRINCETON N.J.



Congratulations and Best W ishes to

the Class of 1961

RADIO CORPORATION OF 

AMERICA 

RCA LABORATORIES

David Sarnoff Research Center Princeton, N ew  Jersey





Compliments Compliments
of

DARTMOUTH
HARVARD

B u t  S e a r c h  ih e . land o f  liv / n a  mere.
U h e re  u i i l t  "thou, - find  + h e ir  l i b  o ^ e n . ?

5ir Wal4er ScoH

f t V s  a n d  H a r t u

Compliments Compliments

°f of

PRINCETON YALE



LOUISE MAAS-FINE CANDY

52 Nassau Street

Rosemarie de Paris 
Imports Novelties

Packages Mailed

WAlnut 4-0089-4-2488

LYONS MARKET

F in es t Prime Meats for Over 50 Years 
Fresh K illed Poultry and Game in Season 

Frozen Foods and Dairy Products
8 Nassau Street Princeton, N.J.

Free Delivery

CONGRATULATIONS 
CLASS OF 1961

BUDNY’S TIRE SERVICE

1920 Brunswick Avenue 
Trenton New Jersey

Phone EXport 4-3143

Compliments o f

FINE APPAREL  

73 Palmer Square

GROVER LUMBER CO.

194 ALEXANDER STREET 
PRINCETON N.J. 

PHONE WA 4-0041



You Got Somebody You I\ant To Send to the Moon?

ARAP

AERONAUTICAL RESEARCH ASSOCIATES OF PRINCETON, 
INC.

50 Washington Road—Princeton, N.J.



Compliments
o f

RENWICK’S

A PRINCETON LANDMARK

PRINCETON RESEARCH SERVICE

240 Nassau Street 
Tel. WA 4-3178

Best of Luck 
to ’61

Compliments o f

LATIN AMERICAN TOURS
S. A.

Avenida de Las Americas No. 6—19 
Zona 14, Guatamala 

Guatamala, C.A.

LAWRENCE NORRIS KERR
REAL ESTATE

32 Chambers Street 
Telephone WAlnut 4-1416

Sateswomen

Cornelia Dielhenn Marjorie Ensminger 

Sarah Griswold 

Ethel Shelburne Ann Stockton

The
KING’S COURT

In the Court
At Number 28-30 Witherspoon 

Street in Princeton, New Je r s e y
For Your Reservations Call Walnut 4-5555

Compliments 
o f the

NELSON GLASS COMPANY



IS ^C E JO T l/ B W
B O U Q U E T 4

ancLBOUTIQUEPRiMCfTON ,

Meet Your Friends at

VIEDT’S

‘the finest in foods and snacks”

Compliments

A FRIEND”

Co/ypjine.M/.s of'-

&

JF elew (Jaw (leve
Rial Estate 

PrintrtoH, Srw Jtrtty

Town and Country Properties 
9 Mercer Street Tel. WA 4-0284





Compliments of

CASCADE POOLS

TOWER CONSTRUCTION 

COMPANY

★

90 Nassau Street • Princeton • New Jersey



A NEW YOU DOLORES -  HAIR STYLIST

230 Nassau Street 
WA 4-5667

Open Thursday Nights- 
Closed Monday

G. R. MURRAY,INC

Specialists in Insurance

29 Palmer Square W.

Princeton New Jersey

COMPLIMENTS
OF

JAMES R. PIETRINFERNO 

ACCOUNTANT

G T
Hminv. a — <  ^  i ,» c  /

(joed. >K tW ;  c 'L< i d rL S i-p A  - 

' P i ?  i  y> i - p  * * *



SCHAFER’S MARKET

Phone WA 4-3130

350 Nassau Street
Princeton N.J.

Compliments

KINGSTON FOOD MARKET

TIGER BUS LINE INC.

CHARTER BUSES

OUT OF STATE TRIPS 

CONVENTIONS 

SCHOOL TRIPS AND EXCURSIONS 

CHURCH GROUPS

AIR CONDITIONED 41 AND 45 PASSENGER BUSES

285 JOHN STREET

WA 4-1008

SAFE,COURTEOUS DRIVERS

PRINCETON

BEST WISHES OF A FRIEND



C O M P U v u e w r s  ( A - W u l  
T u e s H m E w



at Sprincj noon
the macadam was sunbaked 

( & pre qqm ) 
and barbieandfv'o ran

1-3-3- 4- fi veslxsevenei'qhtpineten 
REPLIG H T  !!! 

and the sandpile was full of castlebuijdinq 
and foucetwater 

as we skipped dotted eiqhthnotes 
fthomas brouqht m ilkandcrackers)

tvishandtn'ka puton paper-qold halos 
to be Christmas anqels

miss weiqeNc^ad st Iuke
then

allcfasuaden

we were fourthqradetoqefher 
and it was amahl and polJq had a 
Box

( my box t mq box, mq beautiful box) 
full of licorice and stones, 
we shook qraduafion hands with m

4

and then it was wednesdaq afternoon 
white qloves and doe tin

(trudi brouqht a w ate rp istal) 
jacks an diariesand

CODES

"bonjour tikiniki 
je suis taki

qui es +u? 
allons ensemble

cherrq tan horse wild around the tree 
and

WHOOSH
m elissa and nancq jumpro



dutch brouq h f us arva. and fort meyer 
and carefree and senate 

and the icecreaman came 
when PCD was at the monume 

and it was
Sprin q . . ..

candlelight was hush
(and there were) 

white dresses and tuckq's voice soarinq 
as siJver-lovelq as the free Silent nt'qhf

sute was irvinq foam 

and

carq peterpump kinned 

Sptinqs were termpapers win ter mef fin q

bq firestone and filecards and m aqnolias

and falls were football (mixers and
p e n n a n t s  a n d  w i n d q  n o v e m b e r  in q s k q )

\ \-fri daqs  were  m a r q u a n d  and  b u s e s  a n d  a p p  ( e t u r n o u e r s
(once there were lilacs and our

m a q d a q i n g  and  joan w a s  q u e e r i ' i

a n d  t h e n  i t  Was  n ow \  /
d e b b i e a n d l i n d a  (c rzzed in t h e  S S R  
wh i l e  c h r i s f i n e  a n d  ja n e  q i q q l e d  f r e n c h  
a n d  c q n t h i a  f o u n d  h e r  f e a t h e r  b o a

then it was fir-snort and hem lockspruce pine 
fmrs busselle with icecream and 

, m rs shepherd with cake warm ful)
then

5 WHOOSH
a h a f a s u d d e n  

0  s t u d q i n q  w a s  s u n b a t h i n g

/

in the la s t  Spring . . . .












