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William A. Eddy

for his fine grasp of ideas and his ability to inflame
the minds of others

for his warm humor which makes the deep clear
and the far close

for his living mind operf to all yet ever steadfast
to its own ideals

for demonstrating that religion in the deepest sense of the word
is being as well as belief

and for his quiet strength . . .
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with apologies o e. e. cummings

(the verses in the senior section
reflect certain of his poems)



IX Library Council

X EINEST Staff
Tickets Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Madrigal Group
Library Council
Tenni$ Squad

X1 Editor of UNDERCOVER

E

Libra ¥C ouncil

FINES Staff
|gal roup

XII of Library Council

to

[ Staff
e in MADWOMAN OF OHATTIOT
M Group
/S_\ch Chorus

merican Field Service Committee

Carol Park Armstrong

Take for example this:

if to the dreaming of starlight
to a more than cameo (which
is herself and Cary and all
feminine) the wild

maine

is felt deeply, beautifully

(just at the drift of light) she surely
moulds an ivory poem which will evoke
one of the thousand selves who round her shine



IX

XI

X1l

INKLING Staff ,

Understudy for Margaret and Lob in
DEAR BRUTUS

Prompter for DEAR BRUTUS

Instrumental Group

Library Council

FINEST Staff
INKLING Staf
Telegraph Bo¥ in THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
strumental rio
Instrumental Group
Library Council
Flrst rize LINK Upper School Prose Contest
Junijor Varsjty Hock egl Team
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

Editor-in- Ch|ef of INKLING
Penelope Sycamore in

YOU CAN'T_TAKE IT WITH YOU
Instrumental Trio

Library Council

Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

Assistant Editor of LINK

INKLING Staff

Mile. Gabrlelle in MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Instrumental Trio

National Merit Scholarship Semi-Finalist

Junior Varsity Hockey Team

Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

Elise Kathe Bruml

spirit infectious

(& moving to always
laughter) you sparkling
exuberant person

questing mind (&
awareness delicately
perceiving, magically
fun in the theater

everyone marvels

but chiefly the gift of
making anywhere cozy
even Olympus

give us a millionth
part of original
quietly modest,
your shining courage



XI

X1l

Business Manager of FINEST

INKLING Staff”

Properties Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Junijor Varsity Hockey Team

Junior Varsity Basketball Team

Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

Advertising Editor of INKLING
Alumnae Editor of INKLING
Properties Committee for
THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Baskethall Manager
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Baskeéthall Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Class President

Business Manager of INKLING

Chairman of Ticket Committee for
YOU CAN!T TAKE IT WITH YOU

American Field Service Committee

Athletic Pocket Award

Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Honorary 11 Private School Lacrosse Team

American Field Service Scholar
Helsinki, Finland, First Semester
Class President ,
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation
Varsity Baskethall Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Mahala Lounsbury Busselle

if anything's pressing that can't be done
(and everything's worser

than folks

could know)

the beaniest polly will always set

(with a fun

laugh

the blondest you've met)

each problem as right as the sun

she's everything vineyard and sailing among
(she's anything fluent

in lan

guages)

she's everalways organized

(with a hop skip

basket and goal)

she's wonderful young times young



IX INKLING Staff
Tickets and Prosqrams Committee for
DEAR B

PUb|ICIt Commlttee for DEAR BRUTUS
Library Council

X Assistant Editor of UNDERCOVER
Library Council
INKLI G Staff *
Propert|es Committee for
E SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Prompter for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Shepherd Word Study Prize

X1 Editor-in-Chief of FINEST

Secretﬁr of ]gilass
Properties C mittee for

YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Poster Committee for

YOU CAN T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Instrumental Group
Library Council
American F|eId Service Committee
First Prize LINK Upper School Poetry Contest
Honorable Mention LINK Upper School
Prose Contest
Tennis Squad

XII Editor-in-Chief of LINK
FINEL?,\T‘S taff

INKLING Staff
Prompter for MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
National Merit Scholarship Semi-Finalist
¥ C.T. E Award in English

n

s Squat Elise Phillips Chase

because you hold peakhigh ideals (instead
of being proud to write the noblest poem
or catch winged ideas or be ahead

in groves of Academe where others roam

because you love the rocks, the dunes, the sea

(their mists, their moons, and moods, and depth-pulled tides)
because your hands so slender-swift hesides

reveal emotion, sensitivity



IX Costumes Commlttee for DEAR BRUTUS
Lib rar?/ oun0|
heerleade
Badmlnton Manager
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

X Co-Chairman of Costu
THE SKIN OF OUR T
Madrigal Group
Library Council
Cheerfeader
Varsity Lacrosse Team
Honorary Il Private School Hockey Team

mes Committee for
EETH

X1 Secretary-Treasurer of Dramatic Club
Madrigal Group
Varsity Lacrosse Team

XII' President of Dramatic Club
Madn?al Group
School Choir
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Julie Anne Cornforth

if there are any heavens julie will (with youall) have
one. It will not be a thistle heaven but

a southern heaven of honeysuckle and

it will be a heaven of redred roses

julie will be (sweet like a rose
gay like a rose)
standing near stage
organizing our fall
play) _
with blossoming charm as she says
Something with the voice of a belle really who
is En-Tai-Sing and flows perfume moves
wrists
which jingle
with many bracelets

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



IX

X

XI

XII

Properties Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Junior Varsity Basketball Team

Properties Committee for
THE SKIN OF QUR TEETH

Varsity Baskethall Team

Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

Costumes Committee for

YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Baskethall Manager
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
JuniorVarsity Lacrosse Team

Properties Committee for
MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Prompter for MADWOMAN OF
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Baskethall Team
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

CHAILLOT

Ruth Ann Davidson

Ann wears brightred

lipstick & up collars

she is altogether a striking girl
as alive as she is quiet

when a dance comes,

who puts on diamond hlack
and moves down the room
with exoticness & mystery

-(‘and we wonder just how she is
so nicely coy or we wonder what she is)



Julia Pearce Fulper

julie lived close to yardly town
(with up so driving a car pool down)
spring summer autumn winter

she smiled her sweetness she laughed her charm.

Sisters and friends (the class and more)

rode with julie to the shore

they swam their pleasure they tanned their side
sun moon wave tide

when by now and gold by hair

she graced her joy she gave her share
dove by eyes and soft by doe

julie's glow was warmth to all

XI

Xl

Class Secreta ry
Assistant Chairman of Costumes Committee
for DEAR BRUTU

S
Pantomimer in THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Co-Chairman of Costumes Committee for
THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Library Council
Fire Warden
Cheerleader

Student Council Representative
INKLING Staff

Chairman of Costumes_Committee for
YQU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU

Chairman of Porch Duty

Rotating Student Council Repre sentatlve

Advertising Manager of INKLING

Chairman of Properties Committee for
MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT

Lady in MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT

School Choir



IX Moravian Preparatory School
Bethlehem, Pennsylvania

X Costumes Committee for
THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Madrigal Group

XI Poster Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Glee Club Representative
Madrigal Group
Fire Warden

ayout Editor of LINK
lee Club Representative
Madn?al Group

Echoo Choir

N

Xl

ire Warden ,
ational Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation

Sheila Parsons Long

the loyalty of sheila
is friendly,

and i have seen

her sure alto voice
which lies in a clearness
of water . . .

| say that always
beneath her love for precisely bach
are laid boulders of strong sincerity



IX Lawrence Junior High School
Lawrence Township; Trenton, New Jersey

X Costumes Committee for
THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Library Coupncil
Junior Varsity Hocke% Team
Junior Varsity Basketball Team
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

X1 Rotating Student Council Representative
INKLING Staff
Costumes Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Junjor Varsity Basketball Team
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

X1l Student Council Re_presentaI ive

t
Chairman of American Field Service
Committee
Business Mane\lﬁer of INKLING
Lady in MADWQMAN OF CHAILLOT
Co-Chairman of Tickets Committee for
MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Prompter for MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Junior Varsity LacrosSe Team

Deborah Amelia Moore

gee we like to think of deb she means nearer because
realer cuter since funer than dancing the twist

at one end of the floor she’stoo cool to be

beat and she's too neat to be hard and she's

sharp and open and she loves, every old thing

such as treh-en and people and living

deb has the looks of the swingingest chick you've
never met she mayhe wears flats to everywhere
and she means navy blue and really you do see
and you are My how glad she's every's friend

and she'll never change



IX

XI

Xl

Social Service Representative
Varsity Hockey Team
Junior VarsityBasketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team
Social Service Representative _
Representative to YMCA-YWCA Project
Chairman of Tickets Committee for
THE SKIN OF TEET
Pantomimer in THE SKIN
Madrigal Group
Athlefic Pocket Award
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team
Honorary | Private School Hockey Team
Honorary Il Team Lacrosse Playday

H
OF OUR TEETH

Treasurer of Social Service Committee

Representative to YMCA-YWCA

Assistant Stage Manager and Costumes

Committee for YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU

Madrigal Group = ,

Chairman of Invitations Committee for
Spring Dance

Varsity"Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team )

Varsity Lacrosse Team Captain

Honorary Il Team Lacrosse Playday

Chairman of Social Service Co
Prompter for MADWOMAN O
MaanaI Group

School Chair

Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team _
Varsity Lacrosse Team Captain
Honorary | Private School Hockey Team
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Fiona Morgan

much she is able)

accept the world: & bear

always; and

cause her ceaseless strength to richly grow

and, always

know her helpfulness

is more than most
friendly (more than this

more than hearthfires of fall) strongly
she drives breathlessly she

laughs (like harvest fruit or

earth warm leaves



IX Properties Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Glee Club Representative
Instrumental Group
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Junior Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

X Vice President and Secretary of Class
Miss T. Muse in THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Glee Club Representative
Madrigal Group
[nstrumental Group
Instrumental Trio
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

X1 Secretary of Glee Club _
Student Council Representative
Madrigal Group.

Instrumental Trio
Athletic Pocket Award
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

XII President of Glee Club
Contest Editor of LINK
[rma in MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Madrigal Group , ,
American Field Service Committee
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation
Varsity Hockey Captain
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Anne Tucker Ramus

and she is a Lady with
calm golden hands (who

dreams) at sunset
and who-tosses-her
hair bowed down with laughter

"do not suppose she

who runs wide the field and loves all
that is swift

different from the i whose hand wanders

imminently over the whispering guitar"
to me said she being A lady with a deep
mind, who; sings of; a dream

(at sunset)



IX

Xl

X1l

Scenery Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Athletic Association Representative
Junior Varsity Hockey Team

Junior Varsity Basketball Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Honorary | Private School Lacrosse Team

Madrigal Group

Hockey Manager

Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Honorary Il Private School Hockey Team
Honorary | Private School Lacrosse Team

Art Editor for Fall Issue of FINEST

Scenery Committee for

YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU

Madrltgal Group . _

Athlefic Assoclation Representative .

Co-Chairman of Decorations Committee
for Spring Dance

Athletic Pocket Award

Varsity Hocke% Team ,

Varsity Basketball Team Captain

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Honorary | Private School Lacrosse Team

Scholarship to Camp Merstead

President of Athletic Association

Art Editor for SR‘rlng Issue of FINEST

Art Editor for UNDERCOVER.

Chairman of Scenery Committee for
MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT

Madrlf;al Group

Schoof Choir

Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Charlotte Ramsay Raymond

out of the mountain of her soul comes
a steady quietness) such legs can
run a (who are like ocean strength) wind’s

eternity (you see within her poetry
earth's first sunrise) and her voice
is deep like valley (is beautiful like
evening) all around the self of her

soaring are growing trees (rooted firm
surging with endurance) and she's young
with mysteries (each of them truly hers



IX INKLING Staff
Assistant Chairman of Scenery Committee
for DEAR BRUTUS
Co-Chairman of Stage Crew for DEAR BRUTUS

X Scener g Committee for
THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH

Art Editor of UNDERCOVER

Library Council

Chairman of Poster Committee for
CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
airman of Decorations Committee
alentine Dance

airman of Decorations Committee
for Spring Dance

Tennis Squad

XII Art Editor of LINK
INKLING Staff
Set Designer for MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
National"Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation

X1

hairm
YOU
Co-Cha
for V
Co-Ch

Jane Susan Rose

intelligence and

Here Is a jane rose

whose most talented

self creates Inspired

art. (people admire
scenery, people wonder at
mobiles, people

praise her link work) and

hErE iS a jane rose:
with exotic connections
intrigued by the unusual
, designs on ice

and oh individualism--

the yes of total

modern

sensitive, al.ways; differently:



X1

X1l

Costume Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Instrumental Group
Library Council

Costume Committee for
THE SKIN OF QUR TEETH

Tickets Committee for
THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Library Council
Cheerleader

Tennis Squad

Co-Chairman of Costume Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Library Council

Chairman of Lost and Found

Captain of Cheerleaders

Tennis Squad

Social Service
Paulette in MA

v
AN OF CHAILLOT
Co-Chairma

0 TicketsLCommlttee for

N
m m
MADWOMAN
Prompter for MADWOMAN
School Chorus.
Library Council
Captain of Cheerleaders
Tennis Squad

CHAILLOT

Linda Anne Scasserra

when linda comes into the room it’s
just a little like giggles, a
little more like sophistication (say
new york)

with chic shoes and makeup . . .

the coming of linda recalls
graceful ballet to my mind,

you should see when we sit and talk

with her how our most worry becomes less.
And then all her understanding is a

black kid glove

whose calm grace reaches suddenly us



Bubbly-laugh
joined with husky voice
circle pin
efficiency
And resounding class meetings
stage manager incomparable

with eyes a little impish
Jeanie comes

XI

XII

mittee for
"QUR TEETH

ittee for
SKIN QUR TEETH
eerleader

ior Varsity Hockey Team
sity Lacrosse Team
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C
Ju
Va
Chairman of Activities Committee
Progertles Committee for

YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Chairman of Valentine Dance
Cheerleader

Junior Varsity Hockey Team

Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

Class President, First Semester
Class Secretar

Captain of Blue Team
Photography Editor of LINK
Lady in MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Chalrman of Fall Dance
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation
Cheerleader

Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

Jean Tyne Shaw



IX INKLING Staff
Cheerleader
Junior Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity LacroSse Team

X Class President
INKLING Staff o )
Assistant Chairman of nghtlng Committee for
THE SKIN OF QUR TEETH
Chairman of Lost and Found
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team

X1 Secretar(\{_of Athletic Association
Sports Editor for INKLING
Advertising Mana?_er for INKLING
Chairman ‘of LI‘?h ing Committee for

YOU CAN'T TAKE'IT WITH YOU
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

XII' Social Service Representative
Advertising Manager for LINK
Sports Edifor for INKLING
Constance in MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Athletic Association ReR,resentatlve
National Merit Scholarship

Letter of Commendation

Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Sandra Clark Sidford

there (by yon windy hockey field

she stands) this fine strong cheerful one,
whose spirit has so oft revealed
enthusiasm drive and fun.

-incalculable zest!

Picture her as she'll rocket soar
with an idea by far the best
attaining heights not reached before



Margaret Petrikin
Smith

it really must
be Nice, always to

be dependable) or always

always to be there when people need you (at
those class meetings where next to nothing's
been

done) steadfast

(when someone has

to fix lighting for the play

and there's all sorts of Link business that

has to be settled) it Must be

nice always to be ballet ing and to be
utterly feminine

(and wearing peasant

blouses and full wide skirts)

XI

X1I

Class President

Assistant Chairman of Properties Committee
for DEAR BRUTUS

Junior Varsity Hocke )6

Junior Varsity Basket

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Social Service Repr sen

Sports Editor of INKLING ) ,

Assistant Chairman of Pr%pertles Committee
for THE SKIN QF OUR

American Field Service Committee

Lacrosse Manager

Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Social Service Representative
INKLING Staff _
al Committee for

o-Chairman of Li htm
Yé)U ITH YOU
a

CAN T TAK
r|gaI oup

meri can F|eId Servme Committee
e

At hIetlc Pock&t Award

Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Team
all Team

entative

C
M
A
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Student Council Representative

Business Manager_of LINK

Captain of Gray Team ,

Chairman of Lighting Committee for
MADWOMAN™OF CHAILLOT

MaanaI Group

School Choir

American Field Service Committee

Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Basketball Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team
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XI

Xl

American Field Service Representative
Junior Varsity Hocke)é Team

Junigr Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Honorary Il Team Lacrosse Playday

Drum Majorette in THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Prompter ‘for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Athletic Association Representative

Junigr Varsity Hockey Team

Varsity Baskethall Team

Varsity Lacrosse Team

Honorary | Team Lacrosse Playday

Tickets Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Usher for YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU

Hockey Manager
Athletic Pocket Award
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Properties Committee for
MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Prompter for MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Hockey Manager _
Nationial Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

Nancy Read Smoyer

Nancy we like you

because you would like to play a game of
lacrosse as well as deck the halls

with boughs of jolly

Nancy we like you because

when we're hard up you lend us your
house to give a party and you're
always ready

to drive us places and

because you are continually laughing
with people and

especially are fun



XI

X1l

Cynthia Weinrich

conversation with my friend is particularly

to enjoy the deep insistent voice from which always
resounds an intelligent Distinct opinion while a
pencil's clutched in her hand of gestures

despite this aggressive tendency her hands are seen
frequently

playing the stirring notes of a bach invention when

swayingly walk with some trudging steps the a little

marching middleandupper schools admiring

for my friend, excellence is a special and dominant
possession in her abilities as a convincing actress

student whose whitehot mind however suddenly chal-

lenged will always quite grasp the ideas which its
keenness uncovers

Make-up Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Instrumental Group
TIME Current Affa|rs Test School Prize
Miss Bailey in THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Glee Club”Representative
Madrigal Group
Instrumental Group, )
TIME Current Affairs Test School Prize
Rotating Student Council Representative
Exche(ij e Editor of INKLING

ran

chess Olga
YOU CAN T TA
Madrigal Group.
Instrumental Trig
American Field Service Committee
School Winner Rutgers Poetry Reading Contest

E IT WITH YOU

Co-Chairman of American Field
Service Committee
Countess Aurelia in MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Madrl? al Group
School Choir
Instrumental Trio
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation



XI

Xl

INKLING Staff

Make-up Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Propertles Committee for DEAR BRUTUS
Ins rumental Group

Library Council _
HERALD TRIBUNE National Prize for
Essay on HUCKLEBERRY FINN

INKLING Staff

Miss M. Muse in THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH
Instrumental Group

Library Council

Junior Varsity Lacrosse Team

Assistant Editor of INKLING
Dramatic Editor of INKLING
Art Editor for Sprin Issue of FINEST
Posters Committee

YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Library Council
Great Decisions Discussion Group
Third Place SPANJ Feature Writing

Edjtor-in- Chlef oleKLING
Pu CW anager for
OMAN OF CHAILLOT

Peggy Wilber

n(o)w
the
how
stimulated cleverly) mind
IS Struck: with; conVictioN
|
at
which (shall) burstforth essays (of) wit
and
STrong PO
WER! iN
-dividualism againstfleX (confor-
mity cliques)

Toevery
need
allherHeartOpen



IX Student Council Representative
INKLING Staff
Typist for FINEST
Library Coupncil
Junjor Varsity Hocke% Team
Junior Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

X Student Council Representative
Business Manager of INKLING )
Assistant Chairman of Program Committee

for THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH

Co-manager of Lacrosse
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team

X1 Secreta&y of Student Council
INKLING Staff ,
Chairman of Program Committee for
YOU CAN'T TAKE IT WITH YOU
Athletic Pocket Award
Varsity Hockey Team
Varsity Basketball Team
Varsity Lacrosse Team
Honorary | Private School Lacrosse Team

XI1 President of Student Council
INKLING. Staff
Therese in MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
Chairman of Program Committee for
MADWOMAN OF CHAILLOT
National Merit Scholarship
Letter of Commendation

Joan Catherine Varsity Hockey Team
arsity Basketball Team
Yeaton

Varsity Lacrosse Team

she is a far girl (leader of council)

inside the force and the bell of hurrying school

-she is not daunted if harder work grows hardest,
she is pleasant when drab and grey make winter

her life is the life of seventeen and inge'nue;

her mind is @ mind of meticulous concentration
(friendly and autumn and weekend and laughing) joanie
whose poise or perfection is her nice and her natural



[X X X1XI1I L(YCEBEI de Jeunes Filles
e Blois

Baccalaureat premjere partie--section A
deuxieme partie--section
philosophie

X1l American Field Service

student from France

Student Council Representative

American Field Service
Committee

School Choir

Costumes Commit
MADW

—
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D
—
o
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e Address:
e des Minimes

|re et Cher

Hom
30 R
Blois
Loi
France

Christine Durand

chris
tine
IS
pix ie jo
vial
candy
cane
striped gay
francaise
wonder fully y inqui
sitive.
ta king
things
as
they
come perk
ing
cof
fee
warm



Theodore Wood

Halleluiah . . . swinging cane . . . the bell . .. first row . . . dignified
warmth . . . blue, twinkling eyes . . . the Nassau Club . . . deep, friendly
voice . . .jaunty . .. kind smile . . . every game . ..

for your loyalty, spirit and love, we thank you.
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Cary
Elfse
Polly
Tibby
Julie C
Ann
Julie F
Sheila
Debbie
Fioix/a
Tucky

Cheery
Jane
Lfnda

Jeanie

Sandy
Tnika
Nancy
Cynthia
Pegay
Joan
Chr/shne

Class

IMMORTAL WORDS
(Ig € i

EX0

"Oooh -neat"
"it's a little dearie"
T meah - real ly "
su/t;e%er I.i_r] T ey"

“lotsa fun"

"Quick"

"Honestly people”

"This we can do without"

uGod bless it I"

“QUIGTI"

“Aw, shucks,
Mr. Dillon "

"Oh, my "

* What 1S thisT"

Okay, people,
this is really key"

"Now, todies
“Cool a5 a moose

"Whata panic!"

‘But... but... but *

anything over
bl syllables

*Just FABULOUS!"
“Oh, zut!*

'‘Trauma by Trauma"

MOST LIKErLY TO
ha\le a blast

die of lead poisoning

translate Post
storlaes Into F?nnish

strangle herself laughing

be a
speed-car racer
be Homecaming Queen

o uptown

convert Africa

start a
drlvmg school

have Q children

be a
marriage counselor

race an
Arabian steed

marry a siryqqling ar-

tistand livein'a garret

open a
charm school

hubble over

coach the Hun
School field hockey team

teach at MFS
live on a ranch

be Secy, of State

be the White
House Press Secy.

melt the Slopes

be adopt
byet%eo%gos

cry at graduation

HERO
Satchmo

Winnie the Pooh
Paul Newman
ee
it varies
Louis Jourdan
Scex
Albert Schweitzer
Southern Gentlemen
Salvatore 0a/i
Tar-zan
her Swede
Alcibiades
the General - tee

Rhett Butler

Bret Maverick

Gerr, Gearqge
Gordon Meade

Frank Sinatra
Leonard Bernstein
Muck Finn
Cary Grant

Peter Pan

Heathcliffe



FOUND SONG LOST WITHOUT
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Snow

Snow,
White wonder,
Glittering in the blue-black winter night.

When we were children . . .
The snow was deep and soft,
And in the intense silence of night,
The snow sang
high and clear.

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

made steam-clouds in the cold.

The wind
blew powdered crystal at our faces,

As we flew down the icy slopes of heaven
And swirled among the stars.
Faster!
We sped in smooth confusion

balanced on the narrow line between

the white and black,

Until we glided to a frozen stop

in a mound of sparkling snow,
Cold, and sitting on the ground.
The stars smiled down from far above.

It was so cold . . .
Trudging home through moon-hright snowy streets
to dry our mittens and warm our feet.

Late at night
It snowed,
And we tiptoed barefoot to the window to look out.

Snow.
White wonder,
Sifting through the blue-black winter night.



Storm

He walked along the path by the lake. Dead
leaves lay matted on the ground, wet from last night's
rain. Wet chunks of wood soaked deep brown and
rotting soft lay buried in the leaves. He picked up a
stick from the path and felt it crumble wet and soft
in his hand. The woods rose on one side of the path
and the still brown water of the lake stretched far
out on the other. In the water rippled green and brown
and yellow from the trees on the shore, blending
together like the dirty paint water in the glass when
he used his watercolors. And on this side of the lake
too the trees were green and brown and yellow with
the leaves dropping wet and soft to the path. He
looked up through the bare places where the leaves
were gone. Through the empty branches the sky was
dazzling blue and cloudless and huge. The wonderful
clear blue of the sky in autumn, wide and windy
looking and heautiful. And so bright where the sun
was and bright where the sun streaked the leaves
along the path with light and bright on the still rip-
ple of the water. He walked slowly with the warmth
of the autumn day wrapping itself about him and the
soft crunching feeling of wet leaves wonderful be-
neath his feet and the sleepy peacefulness of the in-
sects humming in the woods. Yes, and in a week his
birthday was coming. He would be eight years old
in a week. He was getting very old. He was growing
up. He laughed out loud at the beauty of the day.
The whole world was beautiful and right. Happiness
filled his soul.

That evening the rain came. It rained all night,
and he lay awake for hours listening to the water
pounding on the roof. It hammered the roof, steady
and hard. The thunder rumbled in the night, and he
saw the flash of lightning through the darkness out-
side his window. He shivered in the cold even though
his window was only open a crack. He shivered
against the coolness of the sheets and squirmed
deeper down under the covers. It was exciting to
hear the pounding water on the roof and to hear the
leaves being torn from the trees and whipped by the
winds through the air. The winds blew wildly,
swirling the water and racing through the blackness.
And then he saw a bright jagged gash of lightning in
the sky, and the thunder came with it, loud and deep,
tore the sky open and shook the house. It was closer
and louder than he had ever heard it before, and a
sudden sense of helplessness swept over him. He
curled himself up tight in a little ball and huddled
there alone in the big bed with the rain still coming
and the lightning, and he could feel the world sway-
ing and shaken with darkness and thunder and winds,

and there was nothing he could do . . .

They had lost several trees. He saw them when
he woke up the next morning. They lay. there away

from the house near the place where the woods
began, their roots torn up with earth still clinging to
them. And the ground was strewn with leaves. Leaves
lay everywhere in patches of wet color.

The doorbell rang that afternoon, and he went to
answer it. A man stood there in rough workclothes,
his shirt open at the neck and his sleeves rolled up to
his elbows. His hair was dark and curly. He was a
large man, not fat, but very large, and there was
something strange in his eyes. His voice when he
spoke was rough sounding as though he lived in the
country.

"Is your mom home?" he said. "Tell her I'd like
to see her."

He went and told his mother, and she came to
the door. The man was smoking a cigar, and his
hands were all rough and stained from the tobacco.
He drew the smoke deep down into his lungs and
then let it out in puffs as he talked. The smoke
puffed out with the shape of the words.

"I'm Wilbur Dufur,” he said. "I see you lost
some trees last night. 1 can get rid of them for you
and do a damn good job, too. And you won't get a
better price anywhere. Tell you what I'll do. I'll
get rid of the lot of them for sixty dollars. And you
can bet you won't find anyone who'll do it for less
than twice that. The lot of them for sixty dollars.”
He leaned back against the side of the house and
puffed away at the cigar. His hands were very rough
and stained and dirt was imbedded deep in his
fingernails. His arms below the roll of the sleeves
were dark and hairy.

"Well, 1 don't know," he heard his mother say.
"I'll tell you, Mr. Dufur, we ordinarily have the
same man take care of this sort of thing, and |
imagine my hushand was planning to have him do
this too." She was very smiling and pleasant, but
there was something stiff about the sound of her
voice. He tugged at her sleeve.

"Mom, have him do it. Have him do it, Mom."

"Jimmy, hush," she said. "Let me take care of
this."

"Tell you one thing," said the hairy man. "Who-
ever you're thinking of, he won't give you as good a
price. | can tell you right off, before you even ask
him, that he won't. You know why that is? It's be-
cause these people have to use a lot of equipment to
do a job that doesn't really need all that." He lowered
his voice and looked down at her. "You know what?"



he said. "I can do that in half the time by myself. |
can saw right through those trees and it won't take a
bit of fancy power equipment, | can tell you that."
And then he turned to Jimmy, grinned at him, the
cigar stuck in one corner of his mouth. "I bet you'd
like to watch that, wouldn't you, kid? 1’d have that
done in no time. And I'll tell you why. I grew up in
New Hampshire, and when | was just about your age,
| could fell a tree better'n anyone around. I grew up
with a saw and ax. Me and my dad and my grand-
father. And let me tell you this, ma’am," and he

turned back to Jimmy's mother, "you won’t find any-

one around here who'll do a better job for you and
do it as cheap. If you can’t do your job without a

lot of expensive power stuff you can't do it without
a lot of high prices. And you'll never know how good
| can do that job if you haven't seenme.”

She was still smiling that coldly pleasant smile.
And her voice was pleasant too, but it was not real.
"I'm sure that's so, Mr. Dufur. But I really think my
husband is planning to have someone else. | want to
thank you very much for coming, though. Perhaps we
can use you some other time."

"Tell me one thing," the hairy man said to her.
"Just one thing. You've had him before, you know
how much he charges. Will he give you as good a
price?"

She was looking at him and smiling. "No, |
don't imagine he will," she said. "But as | told you,
| think my hushand is expecting to use him, and |
don't think | better confuse things on the chance
he's spoken to him already."

"That's all | wanted to know," said the man."|
could've told you that anyway." He took a puff on
the cigar. "Look, I'll give you my address and you
can keep it in case you ever want to get in touch
with me. | live just a few miles out of town. R.D. 1.
And the name's spelled D-u-f-u-r. Wilbur Dufur."

"Fine, Mr. Dufur. Thank you very much. I'll
write it down as soon as | go inside. Thank you very
much for coming."

Jimmy saw him walk down the driveway and out
into the road. He turned back once more before he
left, big and tall and rough, and even that distance
away there was the strange look in the eyes. Almost
like an old man ... But when he was young in the
mountains. Jimmy could imagine the mountains and
the way he must have been when he was a boy.
Strong, and he could feel the strength and the swing
of the ax and the power in his arms. Growning up in
the mountains and strong and alive and wonderful!

"Mom," he said, "Mom, why didn't you let him
do it? He was so nice, Mom. He was so nice, and
you know you don't have to have Mr. Davis. You
only had him once before, and you know there's no
reason why Dad wants you to have him this time.
And he wasn't nearly as nice as this man, you know
he wasn't. Mom, why didn't you let him do it?"

His mother laughed. "Don't be silly, dear. You
don't know anything about this sort of thing. Why,
he probably hasn't even any insurance. If he had an
accident or something, he might sue us and take
everything we own. You can’t just trust everyone
you see that way.” She laughed again and went back
Into the kitchen.

"But, Mom,” he called after her, "Mom, why
can't you? He's a nice man. You could tell that.
And there's nothing phony about him, either, he's
real ... Mom, don't forget to write down his name
like you said you would."

But the water was running loudly out in the
kitchen, and she probably hadn't even heard him.

That night after dinner his mother and father
were sitting in the living room. He was about to go
in, but he heard them talking and waited out in the
hall for a moment.

"Such a strange man," his mother was saying.
"Completely rough and uneducated. From New
Hampshire, | think he said. Really, I can't imagine
what he's doing around here. His name sounded
French . . . Probably French-Canadian. | think there
are a lot of them up around there. I can't remember
what it was exactly. Something like Druer, although
that’s not it." There was a silence, then she laughed.
"Needless to say, Jimmy loved him and couldn't
understand why 1 wouldn't have him for the job."
She laughed again. Her voice sounded very light and
amused.

He turned away and tiptoed back to his room so

that they wouldn't know he had been going to come
in...



Last night
Strangely to destroy sleep
And forgetting came the winds: stormwinds
trailing
leaves
of swirling water,
Strangling winds of cold dark

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

Invading comfortable warmth came winds,
And though you're unable to see them really
You know and feel for one moment
(through the window left slenderly open)

when we were young we thought we would harness the winds,
and riding chariots all afire
race wild leaves of storming water,
we thought we would conquer the night with our bare hands
and light finally for the world
Candles of Day

Somewhere
Now beyond the window
Stormwinds are loud with contempt
And laughing at you
(they know you won't answer)

Quickly, now,
Let's step out on the cold floor
(it'll only take a minute)
And close the window so they can't come near . . .
You want nothing to do with them . . .

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

Sleep in secure comfort;
Be careful to forget you ever knew.

Elise Chase, XII
Honorable Mention
Upper School Poetry



Incident on a Bus

I could still hear the shouts of victory coming
from Palmer Stadium, as the four o'clock bus pulled
away from the Miss Fine's bus stop. It was raining,
and the regular drip of the rain blended well with the
loud hurrahs. It was a powerful thing--this Princeton
victory--that could make people so happy in such
fatiguing weather. But when | could no longer hear
the cheering, | remembered the rain and prepared
myself for a long thirty minutes before | reached the
Trenton bus terminal.

[ usually amuse myself on bus rides by trying to
spell words out of the letters on the license plates of
the cars that pass the bus, but the little rivulets of
rain on my window made it impossible to see either
the license plates or the cars today. | had to occupy
myself with the people on the bus, and this made
perhaps the best amusement of all.

The lady next to me on the aisle was what |
would describe as an "apple dumpling lady." Not
only did she have the shape of an apple dumpling,
but I also thought of her as the flaky crust with the
delicious apple hidden way, way beneath it all.

There were two Negro ladies back of me who
said a few friendly words to each other and then sat
silently staring around at everyone. The rest of the
bus was almost entirely Negro, too, except for one
rather stringy looking man who sat in the back of
the bus, the apple-dumpling lady, and myself. When
| looked back at the stringy man and saw all the
dark faces seated around him, I thought grimly of
the Belgians in the Congo. For once we didn't have
the upper hand, and I honestly felt a little uneasy
about it.

It seemed as if all these people were the chorus
of a play, and soon the principal characters would
come on the bus and take the few remaining seats.
| was the audience waiting anxiously for the curtains
to open.

| was suddenly severed from my thoughts when
the driver stepped on his brakes, and the bus stopped.
Two Negro boys, about seventeen or eighteen, got on
the bus, dropped their thirty cents in the box and
swaggered cockily down the aisle to the two seats
behind the two ladies who were sitting back of me
and the apple-dumpling lady. The apple-dumpling lady
cringed slightly and clasped her purse tightly against
her stomach as they went by. I, by some unknown
instinct, moved a little closer toward the window.

The bus stopped again, and this time a short,
shriveled, grubby-looking man, who had obviously
tipped the bottle a few too many times that morning,
climbed through the door and was swung toward the
driver as the bus started moving. The man pulled
two quarters from a ragged pocket and dropped them
into the fare box.

"Why did ya do that, buddy," said the driver.
"The fare's only thirty cents."

"l won't need it," said the drunk. "Keep it for a
tip."

"You might want it some day," said the driver,
and he handed the man twenty cents. The man

didn't say anything. He just turned and swerved down
the aisle, grasping the seats for support. He sat down
on the seat across from the two Negro boys. For a
while he just sat there, staring at his feet and picking
at his fingers, but then he looked over at the two
boys. The rain stopped, as if by some unseen order,
and it was very calm and silent outside and in the
bus. But suddenly the drunk stood up unsteadily and
lurched across the aisle. He stood over the two
Negroes for a moment and then opened his mouth

as if he were going to take a giant swig.

"You boys think you're pretty hot, don’t ya," he
said. "You sitting here with all your kind. But | know
what you really are. You're BLACK, and I'm WHITE."
He stopped for a minute to let the sharp edge of his
stabbing contrast dig in deeply. | was getting scared,
having never witnessed anything like this before, and
my first instinct was to go stand at the front of the
bus where | could get off quickly, but I was curious,
and | wanted to see what was going to happen next.
The drunk continue. "You’re black, and I'm white.
Yeah, I'm good, and you're bad. I'm clean, and
you're dirty. I’m right, and you're wrong."

"Don't rub us," said one of the boys. "We can
punch real hard."

The drunk stopped for a second in his speech,
but the liquor had given him too much strength. His
whiskers moved dangerously up and down as he said,
"You think you can fight," but no dirty nigger can
hit like a good white."

The boys didn't say anything, but they both got
up together and began viciously beating the drunk.
The man tried to fight back, but his liquor weighed
him down. The two ladies back of me grabbed the
boys and pulled them off the man.

"You leave him alone," one of the ladies said.
"Don't bother yourself with his kind. Let someone
else kill him. He'll get it someday."

The drunk and the two boys sat down in their
seats. They glared at each other maliciously. The
drunk pulled the cord, and, when the bus stopped, he
swerved back down the aisle and off the bus. At the
next stop the two boys got off. Only then did I notice
that it had begun to rain again.

What was left of the trip was uneventful. Nothing
could have been more potent than the past incident,
and everyone seemed to be thinking about it to him -
self. The full power of the incident didn't get to me
until 1 got off the bus and felt the cold air. But then
the whole thing reached out and hit me hard in in
face. | knew | wanted to forget everything that had
happened, but I couldn't. Only then did I realize how
foolish 1 really was, how little about the world and
people | really knew, how prejudiced my unpreju-
diced ideas were. The thought of all these things
scared me terrifically. | hurried for a cab. | wanted
to get home quickly and gulp down a whole quart of
cold milk. It seemed to be the only thing that could
save me from a life-long depression.

Jane Aresty, X
Honorable Mention
Upper School Prose



The Ripest Peach Grows Highest on the Tree

I "Awake, thou image of idleness, or thou shalt be
ate."

"Aye, Mistress Grimes. The porridge shan't steam
long ere | descend.”

"l 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 that the sharp
scolding ceased, and the sounds of a meal in the
making recommenced. The sun streamed in through
the tiny window at the far end of the attic, trans-
forming the ordinarily gray specks of dust into minute
golden particles that danced and flitted through the
air. The familiar sounds of the hlazing hearth and
boiling kettle combined with the contented scratch-
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 that 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 that | had heen 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 that | was meant to be the May Queen, then
how sorry they shall be that they picked Eliza Valery.
They'll call her Queen Eliza. How very pleased |
shall be if her nose turns bright crimson right 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 crackled,
the pot of porridge sent up clouds of fragrant steam,
and above all came the odor of freshly baked bread.
The board was spread with clean crisp linen at the
far end of the room, and already seated before it were
Master Grimes and his two apprentices, Edward and
William. Old Mistress Grimes hurried back and forth
fetching food and drink, and muttering the while.

Monica descended the ladder into the kitchen,
smiling, but wishing that she could have slept ten
minutes longer. "Good day, Master. Good day Mis-
tress. Hast seen the skies this morn? They be certainly
bluer than usual,” she said as she took her place at
the table.

"Avye, they be very blue," agreed Master Grimes.

"But not as blue as your hide shall be if you do
not do your work as should be," scolded Mistress
Grimes.

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

were of the finest quality. William 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
cloth. Monica had often wished she were a boy, so
she could learn to weave. "The closest | ever get to
weaving," she thought, "is darning holes in the heels
of stockings, and how very dull that is." Monica was
working for the Grimes as a hired girl. Not because
she liked working, but because her family 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 con-
tinual badgering and bickering that 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
voié:e 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 felt 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 festivities hefore the others. She wanted to go to
the meadow and make a wreath of daisies. "After
all," she thought, "an attendant to the May Queen
really ought to wear a wreath. Especially if 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, might I be excused now?"
she asked.

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

"Yes, Mistress,” she replied with a sinking heart.
"Now | will have no time to go to the meadow," she
though reproachfully. "No, if I hurry I might." With
this last thought she quickened her pace and in no
time at all she was knocking at the door of Dame
Towers. Dame Towers was a pleasant woman, not
at all 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 celebrate 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! | am to be an attendant of the May
Queen."

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

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

"Oh yes, yes indeed! An attendant must start
early,” replied 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 | be excused now?" she
asked.

"Monica Brinkly! We pay your father four shillings
a week so that 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 time.
"Let the child go if she wants. It be a holiday that
cometh but once a year. Let her have her fun."

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

"Ne'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 that she
ran out of the door, through the village, and down to
the meadow.

The village common was a Sight to behold that
day. In the center a small platform had been erected,
and bedecked with gay streamers and flags. A huge
May pole had been placed directly before the plat-
form, and dancing about it were the village folk.
Everyone wore his best clothes and brightest smiles,
for today was the first time in over twenty years that
their May Day revels were to be visited by the Earl.
What was even more exciting was the well known
fact that 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 might make it her good fortune to be smiled
upon.

Monica wandered through the rows of booths.
Each sold something different, meat pies, little 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, Alice. When didst you arrive?"

"Only a minute ago," said Alice, the tallest 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.

"Heavens!"

"S0 soon?”

"Aye," said Monica with a pert nod of her head.

"Hast seen Eliza Valery yet?" asked Cherry.

"Aye, she be passing fair. | should not wonder if
the Earl's son requests a dance of her," replied Monica.

"And the attendants?" asked Alice.

"l be one of them," said Monica proudly.

"Oh, Monica! How very exciting!" gasped Cherry;
but before their girlish chatter could continue a fan-
fare of trumpets rent the air, and all eyes were turned
toward the dusty highway.

"The Earl! 1tishe!” whispered one lady to
another.

"l must go to the tent and help with the prepara-
tions for the crowning," said Monica to her friends,
and walked off toward the tent from which the May
Queen would make her entry.

A cavalcade was beheld coming 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 glittered
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 cleared 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 tent
parted, and the May Queen stepped forth. Followed
by her six attendants, she walked to the platform
and took her place hetween the two noblemen.

A third fanfare was sounded as a little 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 | have the pleasure of this
dance?"

"Oh ... whyvyes ... of course you may, Giles."



Visions

Sometimes they come to me
as in a dream,
Floating on clouds they look,
oh, so supreme.
They come to me sometimes
in one long parade,
And when | wake up, |
wish that 1'd stayed.
They come to me when |
do dream in the day,
At night when I'm sleepy
| chase them away.
They sometimes have voices
and sometimes have not.
When my spirit is down
why they "just hit the spot."
They sometimes will say to
me, "be good, my dear,"
And sometimes they are just
a had thing to fear.
Sometimes they're lovely and
often quite bright.
Oh, my visions are gone
and | sleep through the night.
Katherine Hall, V
Honorable Mention
Middle School Poetry

The Sunrise

It was dark in the heavens
Except for the moon and the stars
That God had set there the night before
Then in the east
A little ray of light appeared,
And the moon and stars slowly sank
As though they feared
The gleam.
The light grew higger,
And the sky was pink and blue.
Then, as an orange ball,
The sun came through.

Pamela Aall, V

First Prize

Middle School Poetry
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WE SALUTE THE CLASS OF 191

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, VIII, for "The Wind," and Honorable Mention for
Middle School Prose to Ophelia Benson, VIII, for "Adam Come
Back." The LINK regrets that because of lack of space we are un-

able to print these entries. However, both have appeared in issues of
the FINEST.

The Editorial Board of the LINK extends their warmest thanks to
the following judges of the literary contest: Mrs. William Boutelle,
Mr. Nathaniel Burt, Miss Elizabeth Davidson, Mrs. Clare 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 all calligraphy.

We will always be indebted to tibby and elise for their patience
unfailing spirit and Hard Work in soldering our link . . .

And now we too are privileged to know why each senior class has
felt a special bond with Mrs. Shepherd.
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at Sprincj noon

the macadam was sunbaked
(& pre qgm)

and barbieandfv'o ran
1-3-3- 4 fiveslxsevenei'ghtpineten

REPLIGHT !

and the sandpile was full of castlebuijding
and foucetwater

as we skipped dotted eighthnotes

fthomas brought milkandcrackers)

tvishandtn'ka puton paper-qold halos
to be Christmas angels
miss weigeNc™ad st luke
then

allcfasuaden
we were fourthgradetogefher

and it was amahl and pollg had a
Box

(my boxt mq box, mqg beautiful box) 4
full of licorice and stones,
we shook qgraduafion hands with m
and then it was wednesdaq afternoon
white gloves and doe tin

(trudi brought a waterpistal)
jacks andiariesand

CODES

"ponjour tikiniki qui es +u?
je suis taki allons ensemble

cherrg tan horsewild around the tree

and
WHOOSH
melissa and nancq jumpro



dutch broughf us arva. and fort meyer
and carefree and senate
and the icecreaman came

when PCD was at the monume
and it was

Spring. . ..

candlelight was hush
(and there were)
white dresses and tuckq's voice soaring
as siJver-lovelq as the free Silent nt'ghf
sute was irving foam
and

carg peterpump kinned
Sptings were termpapers win ter meffin g
bg firestone and filecards and magnolias
and falls were football (mixers and
pennants and windgq novembering skq)
fridags were marquand ‘and buses and “app (eturnouers
(once there were lilacs and our

. _ . /
magdaging and joan was queeri'i
and then it Was now \ ;
debbieandlinda (crzzed inthe SSR
while chrisfine and jane gigqled french
and cqnthia found her feather boa
then it was fir-snort and hem lockspruce pine
fmrs busselle with icecream and
, mrs shepherd with cake warmful)
then
5 WHOOSH
ahafasudden
0 studging was sunbathing

in the last Spring .. ..
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