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Patricia S. Osander
You stepped aboard in our senior year and helped us over

come, what for many of us, was the greatest trauma of our lives. 
You encouraged our aspirations and relieved our fears. You 
revelled with us in our moments of joy, and helped ease our pain 
in time of dejection. To many of us you were a friend whose 
laughter, concern, and advice will long be remembered. For this, 
and for so much more, we, the senior class, thank you.
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Douglas O. McClure 

Headmaster
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Tribute to Elizabeth B. Fine
In freta dum fluvli current, dum montibus umbrae lustrabunt convexa, polus dum sldera 
pascet, semper honos nomenque tuum laudesque manebunt. . .

Vergili Aeneidos: I, 607-9

/As long as the rivers flow into the seas, as long as shadows sweep the mountain slopes, 
as long as the stars graze in heaven’s vault, your honor, your name, your praises shall 
always remain.
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Mark Chibbaro

When the elephant is hurt, 
Even the frog kicks him.

Confucius
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Once upon a time and a very good time it was there was a moocow coming down along the road and 
this moocow that was down along the road met a nicens little boy named baby tuckoo . . .

James Joyce

David Blaxill
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Sam Martinuzzi

They’ll say you’re wrong 
Insist you’re right 
You might be wrong 
That’s true, you might 
So let 'em sue 
Let ’em win it, too
But don’t ever let them get the best of you.

Martin Mull



Ned Foley

Humanism does not consist in saying: “No animal could have done what we have done," 
but in declaring: ‘W e  have refused to do what the beast within us willed to do, and we wish 
to rediscover Man wherever we discover that which seeks to crush him to the dust.”  . . . 
there is beauty in the thought that this animal who knows that he must die can wrest from 
the disdainful splendor of the nebulae the music of the spheres and broadcast it across the 
years to come, bestowing on them messages as yet unknown.

Andre Malraux
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Victoria Howard

To be deprived of art and left alone with philosophy is to be 
close to Hell.

Igor Stravinsky
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Gay Barnett

For a human being tends to believe that the mood of the moment, be it 
troubled or blithe, peaceful or stormy, is the true, native, and permanent 
tenor of his existence; . . . whereas the truth is that he is condemned to 
improvisation and morally lives from hand to mouth all the time.

Thomas Mann
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David Lifland speak to the truth 
and they will believe you 

as feelings flow with open thoughts 
so one hand rests in another 

it will not hurt you 
and all will be well.
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Lisa Borie

I want by understanding myself to understand others. 
I want to be all that I am capable of becoming 
so that I may be a child in the sun.
Warm, eager, living life — to be rooted in life — 
to learn, to desire, to know, to feel, to think, to act. 
That is what I want.

Katherine Mansfield
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Drink! for you know not whence you came, nor why: 
Drink! for you know not why you go, nor where

Rubaiyat by Omar Khayyam
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“Adieu”, dit le renard. “ Void mon secret. II est tres simple: on ne 
voit bien qu'avec le coeur.
L ’essentiel est invisible pour les yeux . . .

Antone de Saint Exupery

Allison Lockwood
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Chris Willrich

Think of a boy with the stars in his eye, 
Longing to reach them but frightened to try. 
Sadly you’d say someday, someday.

But day after day 
The show must go on.
And time slipped away
Before you could build any castles in Spain.
The chance had gone by.

Alan Parsons
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High on a mountain 
The clouds down below,
I'm feeling so strong and alive 
From this rocky perch.
I’ll continue the search 
For the wind 
And the snow 
And the sky.
I want a lover,
I want some friends,
And I want to live in the sun,
And I want to do all the things that I never have done.

Dan Fogelberg

Vivienne Pellettieri

21



Anne Merrick

“Pooh, promise you won’t forget me ever?”
“Not even when I ’m a hundred?”  Christopher Robin asked. 
“ I promise,” Pooh said.
Still with his eyes on the world Christopher Robin 
put out a hand and felt for Pooh's paw.
“Pooh, ” said Christopher Robin earnestly,
“ Whatever happens you will understand won’t you?” 
“Understand what?”
“Oh nothing." he laughed and jumped to his feet.
“Come on.”
“ Where?”  said Pooh.
“Anywhere.” said Christopher Robin.

A.A. Milne
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Thought: Why does man kill? He kills for food. And not only food: 
frequently there must be a beverage.

Woody Allen

David Edelman



Allison Duncan

The comfort of light
left behind from this morning,
Streaks the grass of the kitchen door.
Where the day would sit and rest behind me 
“ the way to go is down the hill, to the left 
and thinking about nothing in particular. 
Leave nothing back. Do this. Don’t speak. 
Just walk, and shut the gate behind you."

J.S.
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Harriette Brainard

-4s years quickly pass by, and as one is swept up into life’s excitement — remember to save thoughts 
for those who have cared, and time for yourself to see the full glory of the beauty surrounding you 
and the possibilities awaiting you.

H.P.B.
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You call me a fool,
You say It's a crazy scheme. 
This one’s for real,
I already bought the dream.
So useless to ask me why, 
Throw a kiss and say goodbye. 
I'll make it this time,
I’m ready to cross that fine line.

Steely Dan

Ward Taggart
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David Weiner
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Dream lofty dreams, and as you dream, so shall you become. Your 
vision is the promise of what you shall one day be; your ideal is the 
prophecy of what you shall at last unveil.

James Allen
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Mike Shannon

Every man shines in that, and pursues that, and devotes 
the greatest portion of the day to that in which he most excels.

Eurypides
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Scott Green

Ideals are like stars; you will not succeed in touching them with your hands. 
But like the seafaring man on the desert of waters, you choose them as your 
guides, and following them you will reach your destiny.

Carl Schurz
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Laura Farina

We could stretch our legs 
If we’d half a mind
But don't disturb us if you hear us trying
To instigate the structure of another line or two
'Cause writin's lightin’ up
And I like life enough to see it through.

Bernie Taupin
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Phil Maltese

Ticking away the moments that make up a dull day,
You fritter away the hours in an off-hand way.
Kicking around on a piece of ground in your home town, 
Waiting for someone or something to show you the way.

Every year is getting shorter, never seem to find the time. 
Plans that either come to naught or half a page of scribbled 
lines.
Hanging on in quiet desperation in the English way,
The time is gone, the song is over, thought I ’d something 
more to say.

Roger Waters 
Pink Floyd
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Chris Price

Any way the wind blows doesn’t really matter to me.

Queen
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Evan ran through the halls yelling, "I must hurry, I must 
hurry." “Where are you going?" asked his friends. “To 
procrastinate," he replied.
It’s cool.

— von

Evan R. Press
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Nick Donath
“It's always something. ’



William Jacobus

But I reckon I got to light out for the territory ahead of the rest, 
because Aunt Sally sh e’s going to adopt me and sivilize me, and I 
ca n ’t stand it. I been there before.

Mark Twain
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Catherine White

No friend like music when the last word’s spoken 
And every pleading is a plea in vain:
No friend like music when the heart is broken,
To mend its wings and give flight again.

D.W. Hicky
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Dave Fitton

Modern man thinks he loses something — time — when he does not do 
things quickly; yet he does not know what to do with the time he gains
— except kill it.

Erich Fromm
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Don’t stop thinking about tomorrow 
Don’t stop — it’ll soon be here 
It'll be better than before — 
Yesterday's gone,
Yesterday's gone.

Fleetwood Mac

Dawne Taylor

Renew thyself completely each 
day: Do it again, and again, and 
forever again.

Henry David Thoreau



Judith Brainerd

The older I grow the more I distrust the 
familiar doctrine that age brings wisdom.

Henry Louis Mencken
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Ralph Ross

I often wonder what he is feeling, 
Has he ever heard a word I ’ve said. 
Look at him in the mirror dreaming, 
What is happening in his head.

Peter Townshend

41





Candy Beagles
She's the sunflower of nature’s seeds 
A girl that some men only find in their dreams 
When she smiles it seems the stars all know 
Cause one by one they start to light up the sky 
S h e ’s a girl that ca n ’t be beat 
Born and raised on ghetto streets 
S h e ’s a devastating beauty 
A pretty girl with ebony eyes.

Stevie Wonder
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John Ager

'Unting is all that's worth living for — all time is lost wot is not spent in 
'unting — it is like the hair we breathe — if we have it not we die — it's the 
sport of kings, the image of war without its guilt, and only five-and-twenty 
percent of its danger.

'Unting fills my thoughts by day, and many a good run I have in my sleep. 
Many a dig in the ribs I gives Mrs. J. when I think they're running into the 
warmint(renewed cheers). No man is fit to be called a sportsman wot 
doesn't kick his wife out of bed on a haverage once in three weeks!

Robert Smith Surtees
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Don't pretend that you know me, ’cause I don’t even know myself.

Peter Townshend

Louis Guarino
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Mr. Sunshine Joe Lapsley
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Seldom seen
A scarecrow ’s dream
I hang in the hopes of replacement.
Castles tall 
I built them all
I dream that I ’m trapped in the basement.
And if you ever hear me calling out 
And you’ve been by paupers crowned 
Between the worlds of men and make-believe 
I can be found.

Dan Fogelberg

Jeffrey Hudgins
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Erica Frank

Don't be afraid to get your feet wet.

E.F.
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Martha Tanner

KP Newservice Feb. 31,2000 — Martha Tanner, the renowned scientist, today announced the publication of 
"a study of unprecedented scope and of great importance to the scientific community." Her work is 
entitled Mucking Out Cow Barns: A_ Definitive Study of the Physical, Chemical, Philosophical and Moral 
Aspects of_ Skilled Manure Handling. The 3000 page book is written entirely in rhymed couplets. Tanner 
hinted that her next project will involve a spherical body of yellowish red hue and approximately .762 
meters in circumference. She did not reveal the use of this object, only saying, “I hope it bounces."

Harold M. Tanner
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Christopher Horan

I'll always remember the good times 
Football, Hockey(J.V.1 and 11!), parties . . . 
Lancer?(Alvin) . . . all my good friends. 
Farewell P.D.S.
“Two things to aim for in life — to get 
what you want and enjoy it. ”

Chinese Fortune cookie
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I've had dreams enough for one 
And I ’ve got love enough for three 
I have my hopes to comfort me 
I’ve got my new horizons out to sea.

But I ’m never gonna lose your precious gift 
It will always be that way
And I know I ’m gonna find my own peace of mind 
Someday, someway.

Moody BluesCarrie Roeser
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“O, Kate! nice customs curtsy to great 
kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be 
confined within the weak list of a 
country’s fashion.”
"Why, there’s a wench!
Come on, and kiss me, Kate.”

William Shakespeare

Kate Jeffers
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Jay Nusblatt

Virgin land of forest green, dark and stormy plains, 
here all life abounds 

Sunlit valley, mountain fields, unseen in the rain, 
here all life abounds 

No man rules this land, no human hand has soiled 
this paradise

Waiting patiently, so much to see, so rich in Earth’s 
delights

Painted deserts, sequined sky, stars that fill the night, 
here all life abounds 

Rivers flowing to the sea, sunshine pure and bright, 
here all life abounds 

No man rules this land, no human hand has soiled 
this paradise

Waiting patiently, so much to see, so rich in Earth’s 
delights.

Kerry Livgren
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James Bennett

In all the history of science there is no completer example of the triumph of 
crass stupidity over untamable genius than is afforded by the all too brief life 
of Evariste Galois. The record of his misfortunes might well stand as a sinister 
monument to all self-assured pedagogues, unscrupulous politicians and con
ceited academicians. Galois was no “ineffectual angel,” but even his mag
nificent powers were shattered before the massed stupidity aligned against 
him, he beat his life out fighting one unconquerable fool after another.

E.T. Bell

56



Gerard Leo

I would rather fail if I could not be the greatest. 
(Thanks, Mark)

G.L.
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Laughter is a tranquillizer with no side effects. Ann Warner
Arnold G las
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She is a portrait of a rainbow. Her colors glow red, blue, and yellow. The red 
bursts burning hot, then subsides, allowing the blue to blossom like an 
innocent child. It is, however, the yellow that is the dominant color, full of 
life, full of friendship and full of confidence. If ever I was to create a 
masterpiece it would be of her, for in her frame I see the life that is the 
center of the universe.

Steven Cragg

Sarah Woodworth
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Ben
Dubrovsky

Silence is the only goo0 
substitue for intelligence.

Yiddish folk saying
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Susan Wiener

Your greatest achievement in 
life is making others happy.

A.M.N.

I am not so much interested in what 
I do with my hands or words as what 
I do with my feelings. / want to live 
from the inside out, not from the 
outside in.

Hugh Prather
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David McCord

Breathe, breathe in the air
Don't be afraid to care
Leave but don’t leave me
Look around and choose your own ground
For long you live and high you fly
And smiles you’ll give and tears you'll cry
And all you touch and all you see
Is all your life will ever be.

Pink Floyd
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Andy Jensen

Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 
Life is but an empty dream!
For the soul is dead that slumbers, 
And things are not what they seem.

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow
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Sam Bryan

I love my work, and how many people can truthfully say that? That's 
what life is all about as far as I am concerned — doing what you love 
most. Sometimes it doesn’t come cheap, but sometimes you get away 
with it.

Mario Andretti
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Jennifer Hamel

Two children together in a sandbox. One with a
pail, one with a shovel. Together they build a sandcastle.
A big beautiful sandcastle.

The child with the pail sm ashes the sandcastle.
The other child buries his shovel deep in the sandbox. 

And walks away, without a shovel, without a tear.

JPH
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Anne Nevius

Finding true friendship is like finding 
the pot of gold at the end of a rainbow. 
The journey is long and hard, and one 
can never be sure of reaching it 
until one is there. But once one finds 
it, it adds indescribable pleasure to one's 
life. We have found our pot of gold.

Susan Wiener
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Mel von der Schulenburg

Rien n ’est simple. 

S. Sempe

67



Betsy Mayer

Gone are the days we stopped to decide 
Where we should go, we just ride.
Gone are the broken eyes we saw through in dreams 
Gone, both dream and lie.

Life may be sweeter for this, I don’t know 
Feels like it might be alright 
While Lady Lullaby sings plainly through you 
Love still rings true.

Grateful Dead

There's Mom & Dad 
And good & bad 
And we’re all happy 
To be here.

G enesis
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Juliette Rougny

We are what we pretend to be, So we must be careful about what we pretend 
to be.

Kurt Vonnegut Jr.
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Vance Camisa

Don’t you realize the things we did were all for real, not a dream. I just can’t 
believe, they’ve all faded out of view.

ELO
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Vic Kuzmicz

Music can only be really alive when there are listeners who are really alive.

Aaron Copland
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Marc Cozzarin

Come on, come on,
We really got a good thing going 
Come on, come on,
If you think we're gonna make it 
You’d better hang on to yourself.

David Bowie



John Hollister

For as long as possible live free and uncommitted.

Henry David Thoreau
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Jeremy Leader

The sooner you get behind, the more time you have to catch up.

Anonymous
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Andrew Gerb

Life is a game in which all players eventually lose and the only object is to 
have fun.

Anonymous
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The past three years have come and gone quickly. 
V\/e will be forced to go our separate ways soon. 
Things will change as they must but the memory 
of what has been will always be. Nobody can alter 
it now it will never again be the way it is now, but 
that’s cool 'cuz we did exist once!

C JR

Laurie Knowlton

u & i I took off for a weekend 
last month 

just to try and recall 
the whole year 

all of the faces and all 
the places 

wondering where they all 
disappeared

I didn’t ponder the question 
too long 

I was hungry 
and went out for a bite

Ran into a chum with 
a bottle of rum 

and we wound up 
drinking all night

Jimmy Buffet



John Hall

To be persuasive, we must be believable, 
To be believable, we must be credible,
To be credible, we must be truthful.

Edward R. Murrow

77



m  \\\v\v\v\vV“ u v t
\\IV\U\\\UV\V«V tv 
\u .\V'WV\\\\W\» «vv.. .nvtAVtV  

\n̂ vCvvv*AVi 

w\ \\\\. v i  \v\\w  %\vV v g vv»^xvxi\V

V O :  • "

John Sweeney

MERE...DON'T FORGET 4DUR LUNCH SURVIVE!
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Jeff Horrigan

I've got my own life to live
I ’m the one who's got to die when it’s time to die
So let me live my life the way I want to.

Jimi Hendrix
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Kassie Litz
If I could say it I wouldn’t have to dance.

Isadora Duncan

80



Caroline Hartshorne

Men may doubt what you say, 
but they will believe what you do.

Lewis Cass
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Eric Slighton

It seems indeed that nature, to console us for our wretched and puny state, has bestowed on us 
only presumption.

Montaigne
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Whoso would be a man, must be a non-conformist. He who would gather immortal palms must not be 
hindered by the name of goodness, but must explore if it be goodness. Nothing is, at last, sacred but the 
integrity of your own mind.

Ralph Waldo Emerson

In a world of individuals, comparison is a senseless activity.

Wayne W. Dyer
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Gordon Rubenfeld

Before God! — Now, however, this God hath 
died. Before the populace, however, we will not be 
equal. Ye higher men, away from the marketplace.

Well! Take heart! ye higher men! Now only trav- 
aileth the mountain of the human future. God hath 
died: now do we desire the Superman to live.

These masters of today — surpass them, O my 
brethren — these petty people: they are the Super
man's greatest danger!

Surpass, ye higher men, the petty virtues, the 
petty policy, the sand grain considerateness, the 
ant-hill trumpery, the pitiable comfortableness, the 
“happiness of the greatest number”!

Friedrich Wilhelm Nietzsche
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One does not know — cannot know

Geoffrey George

the best that is in one.

Friedrich Nietzsche
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Frances Weisberg

Two plus two does not necessarily equal four.
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Gail Barsky

Life so they say is, but a game 
and we let it slip away . . .
We may never pass this way again.

Seals and Croft
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Pam Kulsrud

All you touch and all you see is all your life will ever be.

Pink Floyd

Don't it always seem to go, that you don’t know what you've got 'till it’s gone?

Joni Mitchell

Someday we’ll all look back at this and laugh, love it blue.
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. . .  A hawk clutched with his talons a gaily colored nightingale and bore her aloft into the clouds 
when she wailed piteously pierced by the crooked claws, the hawk said arrogantly: “Wretch! Why 
do you shriek? One much stronger now holds you and you must go wherever I take you singer 
though you are."

Hesiod

Diane Barry
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Muna Shehadi

I want to be strong, I want to laugh along,
I want to belong to the living.

Alive, alive, I want to get up and live.
I want to wreck my stockings in some juke box dive.

Joni Mitchell
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Cornelia Powers

All this struggling and striving to make the world better is a great mistake; 
not because it isn't a good thing to improve the world if you know how to do 
it, but because striving and struggling is the worst way you could go about 
anything.

G. B. Shaw
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David Mantell

For the Times of Your Life.
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Katrina Jannen
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Stephen Carter

. . . Well I woke up this morning 
Got myself a beer 

Well I woke up this morning 
Got myself a beer 

Well the future’s uncertain 
The end is always near . . .

James Douglas Morrison
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Hazard Zenzie

when in doubt, mumble.

Boren’s First Law
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Jane Henderson

It's only going to take a word or a gesture or a few notes from an old song 
to bring it all floating back. It’s hard to believe that it ’s over but as I move on 
I will carry the memories and the people I love with me. Yes I ’m going to 
miss them — just a little. I might even cry but I’ve been crying too much 
lately, so I ’ve decided to laugh instead. So if I laugh at you, friend, I ’m 
saying, I love you.

But i t ’s been too long a time since last I crossed that vast Nantucket Sound.

James Taylor
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You can if  you think you can.

Mr. Pricer

lllegitimati non carborundum.

Joseph Stilwell

Gordon Harrower
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Richard Sacks-Wilner

Whatever the answers, this is one monkey who's going to keep climbing and looking around to see 
what he can see as long as the tree holds out.

Robert Anson Heinlein
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If I cannot be remembered for the good things 
I have done, I don’t want to be remembered at all.

Seth Chilton
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The more it
SNOWS -  tiddely — pum 
The more it
GOES — tiddely — pum 
The more it
GOES — tiddely — pum  
On
Snowing 
And nobody
KNOWS — tiddely — pum  
How cold my 
TOES — tiddely — pum 
Are
Growing.

A. A. Milne

Debbie Ford
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Eric Reichard

To believe is very dull. To doubt is 
intensely engrossing. To be on the 
alert is to live; to be lulled into 
security is to die.

Oscar Wilde
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Kent Wilkinson
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Lost Souls

Jeffrey Abramavitz 
Karen Albert 
Cary Allen 
Alan Balcomb 
Philip Bamford 
Jacob Bardin 
Edward Bialas 
Wing Biddle 
Jim Billington 
Chuck Blake 
Randy Blume 
Michelle Broadway 
Alan Brody 
Emily Brower 
Mark Brunner 
Joe Claffey 
Grant Dewey 
Linda Eglin 
Henry Fischer 
Katherine Fox 
Robert Frey 
Adam Gibson 
Ann Gillespie 
Steven Graff 
Suzy Greenberg 
Martha Gubb 
John Gutman 
Laurie Habgood 
George Harrop 
Lowry Heussler 
Jeffrey Hirsch 
Mike Jakubik 
Dudlay Johnson 
Ken Keuffel 
Naomi King 
Chuck Kohli

Teresa Lane 
Brian Lee 
Sara Lowe 
Mary Luth 
Leslie MacLeod 
Libby Mapes 
Malcolm McKinnon 
Christopher Meli 
Wilma Mirande 
Jake Nunes 
Libby O’Shea 
Elizabeth Pardee 
John Partridge 
Karen Polcer 
David Pollack 
Bill Pritchard 
Jay Pyne 
David Quigley 
Thomas Rebman 
Jay Rorty 
David Rosenbloom 
Drew Rosenberg 
Flippy Ruben 
Niki Russo 
Katherine Sachs 
David Settle 
Jack Smart 
Delia Smith 
Scott Smith 
John Spackman 
Emily Stember 
Jeff Sussna 
Dave Swanckamp 
Charles Tauchert 
Cynthia Tregoe
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Who’s Who in the Baby Pictures:

A Geoff G. S The Chiltons
B Austin W. T Martha H.
C Laura U Malu, Buff, Toof
D Ben V Laura
E Marc W Mel
F Doug X Jane
G Debbie Y Cathy, Anne G., Anne M
H John Hall Z “ The Lottery”
I Allison L. AA Judy
J Dawne BB Muna
K Jeff J. CC Gay
L Carrie DD Eric R.
M Jeff Hudgins EE Katrina
N David M. FF Vivienne
0 Katie GG David L.
P “ Mouldy Manor” HH Ned
Q Allison D. II 7th Grade at Blairstown
R Harriette
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PRINCETON DAY SCHOOL DRAMA CLUB
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SAC: Miriam 
Chilton, Martha 
Hicks, Anne Nevius, 
Cynthia Beagles, Liz 
Wexler, Gay 
Barnett.

Math Club: Dan Leaf, 
Jerome Hazony, David 
Edelman, Mr. Migliozzi, 

Donald Shaw, Andy 
Gerb, Jeremy Leader, 

James Bennett.

119



Key Club: 1st row: Victor Kuzmicz, Chris Horan, John Scott, Chris Wallace, Evan Press, Tim Murdoch, 
Kara Swisher, David Carpi, Jane Gerb; 2nd row: Katie Jeffers, Doug Fein, Jane Henderson, Jeff Freda, 
Sally Robinson, Debbie Burks, Suzanne Albahary, Lisa Carpi, Liz Segal, Cynthia Griffin, Gaye Gilbert, 
Sara Cooper, Susan Goldman, Carolyn Carr, Howard Powers, Gregg Raymond; 3rd row: Stratos 
Athanassiades, Joe Warren, Doug Bailey, Wade Speir, Kirstin Elmore, Linda Littell, Elizabeth Tregoe, 
Chris Willrich, Eva Mantell, John Hall, Beth Ann Hartman, Emily Spanel, Gail Barsky, Winnie Stoltzfus, 
Betsy Stephens, Liz Wexler, Mr. Skvir, Mrs. Baker, Doug Matthews.

Cymbals: 1st row: Jon Hochman, Abby Stackpole, Cathy Rhett, Liz Cagan, Gaye Gilbert, Diane 
Edelmann; 2nd row: Nick Donath, Bill Jacobus, Stefan Gorsch, Ned Foley, Hilary Bennett, 
Suzanne Usiskin, Beth Ann Hartman, Liz Wexler, Sharon Pachter; 3rd row: Jennifer Brannon, 
Henry Urbach, Alex Frosztega, Sam Martinuzzi (Editor), David Edelman, Katie Jeffers, Suzanne 
Albahary; 4th row: Gregg Raymond, John David, John Scott, Liz Segal, Susannah Rabb.
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Athletic Association: 1st row: Jim Blechman, Bill Haynes, Chris Wallace; 
2nd row: John Sweeney, Kent Wilkinson, Sarah Woodworth, Laura Farina; 
3rd row: Margaret Petrella, Barbara Zeitler, Betsy Mayer.

AFS: 1st row: Harriette Brainard, Kristen Metzger, Lisa Borie, Megan 
Lamb, Jane Vawter, Loren Barsky; 2nd row: Katie Jeffers, Trebie 
McLaughlin, Karen Fein, Liz Cagan, Sara Cooper, Austin Wilmerding, Mrs. 
Webb, Liz Wexler, Anne Merrick, Betsy Stephens, Liz Stewardson, Sally 
Robinson, Ann Warner.
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Community Council

Drama Club
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Upper School Orchestra

Upper School Glee Club
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Spokesman

2nd Row: Stratos Athanassiades, Beth Ann Hartmann, Kathy Rhett, 
Kara Swisher, John Sieverts, Rick Ramsey, David Edelman, Jerome 
Hazony, Stephen Gorsch, Hilary Bennett, Jon Hochman, 1st Row: 
John Sacks-Wilner, Jane Henderson, John Marshall, Kristen Branson, 
Suzie Rabb, Suzanne Albahary.

Madrigals

2nd Row: David 
Blaxill, Sam Borden, 

Mike Leahy, Suzie 
Rabb, David Lifland, 

Fran Weisberg, 
Doug Patterson, 

Cory Powers, Jon 
Rabb. 1st Row: 

Mandy Katz, Kristen 
Metzger, Muna 
Shehadi, Trey 

Anastasio, Vivienne 
Pellettieri, Eric 
Hatke, Kristine 

Anastasio, Frank 
Jacobson.
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1st row: James Laughlin, Jay Marcus, Joe Kearns, Hani Morgan, Robert Leahy, Carl Hill, Andrew 
Lichtstein, Robert Jordan, Barnet Mezey, Robin Hauben, James Groome, David Harrower, Richard 
Lazovick, Gay Gilbert, Beth Anne Hartmann, Samuelle Klein, Holly Lichtenstein, Stefan Gorsch, 
Larry Pierson, Jonathan Hochman; 2nd row: Douglas Matthews, Neil Munroe, Tim Murdoch, Bill 
Haynes, Treby McLaughlin, Nick Osborne, Kathy Harwood, Jonathan Peter, Joanne Kamer, Joy 
Power, Susan Goldman, Sharon Pachter, Stephen Pagano.
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Grade Eleven

1st row: John Sacks-Wilner, Stephen Wheeler, Gregg Raymond, Richard Ramsey, James Walcott, 
Jono Rush, Tim Thomas, William Ross, Elizabeth Stewardson, Howard Powers, Chris Wallace, 
Judith Sands, John Scott; 2nd row: Lynn Shapiro, Kathryn Rhett, Kate Shaplen, Henry Urbach, 
Elizabeth Segal, Elizabeth Wexler, Tom vonOehsen, David Whitlock, Randy Shelton, John Sieverts, 
Abby Stackpole, Suzanne Usiskin, Emily Spanel, Winifred Stoltzfus, Sally Robinson.

1st row: Hilary Bennett, Suzanne Albahary, Karolyn Carr, Karen Fein; 2nd row: Laura Dennison, 
David Carpi, Jeff Freda, Stratos Athanassiades, Doug Atkin, Jed Gibson, Jennifer Brannon, Adam 
Barton, Virginia Ferrante, Diane Edelmann, James Burke; 3rd row: John Banse, Alex Frosztega, 
James Bartolomei, Nicolas DeCandia, Scott Bevensee, John David, James Cox, Tony Dell, Sara 
Cooper, Elizabeth Cagan, Claire Dinsmore, Sally Fineburg.
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1st row: Glenn Barnes, Matthew Crocker, Joe Warren; 2nd row: Mark Akselrad, Charlotte Erdman, 
Sean Clancy, Ellen Gips, Kristine Anastasio, Colleen Clancy, Jane Gerb, Nora Cuesta, Deborah 
Bogart, Lisa Carpi, Mark Fletcher, Kitty Ager, Simon Barnett, David Blair, Doug Bailey, Doug Hamel; 
3rd row: Catherine Edelmann, Camie Carrington, John Drezner, Lily Downing, Peter Bordes, John 
Denny, Hilary Bing, Jonathan Brush, Mike Dobkowski, James Bonini, Andrew Charen, Sam Borden, 
Scott Egner, Deborah Burks, Sarah Burchfield, John Furth.



Grade Ten

1st row: Ruth Hite, Kathryn Kilbourne, Andy Ross, Julie Rodgers, Marcus Maryk, Gary Hatke, Shana 
Leader, Sandra Kimbrough, Jeff Rodney, Gail Nicholson, Steven Thomas, Josh Kounitz, Chana 
Hauben; 2nd row: Elizabeth Gutman, Laura Jacobus, Robert Kersey, Richard Hawkes, David Frierson, 
Chris Pey, Floyd Roberts, Kevin Johnson; 3rd row: Kristen Metzger, Megan Lamb, Tim Rahr, John 
Marshall, Michael Leahy, Kleyton Parkhurst; 4th row: Eva Mantell, Amanda Crandall, Linda Littell, 
Cynthia Griffin, Amy Lonergan, Kim Hillier, Kevin Groome, Serge Rizzo, Jeff Olsson.

1st row: Eric Sanders, Jane Vawter, Suzanne Spiegel, Liz Tregoe, Penny Webster, Barbara Zeitler, 
Sarah Sword, Linda Yuan, Rosalind Waskow, Mark Sweeney, Lindsay Stoner; 2nd row: Dan Thomp
son, Mark Zaininger, Michael Southwick, Michael Surowiec, Wade Speir, Wendi Rottweiler, Lawrence 
Shannon, Peter Yocum, Alicia Williams.
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1st row: John Vine, Aaron Woolf, Newell Thompson, Christopher Thomas, John Rue; 2nd 
row: Susan Stoltzfus, Elissa Sharp, Elizabeth Stewart, Laura Stifel, Tina Thompson, 
Cecelia Trolle, Stefani Weisberg, Robert Wisnovsky, Charles Shehadi, Donald Shaw, Sam 
Woodworth; 3rd row: Drue Anne Schreyer, Mr. Kuser, Margaret Westergaard, Jonathan 
Rabb, Lindsay Suter, Michael Sugerman, Ira Shull; 4th row: Gregory Wolfe, Lisa Ruben, 
Christopher Swan, Carl Taggart; 5th row: Michael Schlicher, Robert Szuter, Greg Sand
ers.



GRADE NINE

1st row: Matthew Richter, Cedric Harris, Louis Goldberg, Suzie Haynes, Hilary IIlick, Lisa 
Litt, Anne Metcalf, Michelle Hautau, Gil Preuss, James Herring, William Rossmassler, 
Deborah Levy, Amy Ross; 2nd row: Laird Landmann, Beth Geter, Lauren Goodyear, 
Anne Gilbert, Wendy McCabe, Doug McClure, Erik Jensen, Cam Johnson, Lindsay 
McCord, Jerome Hazony; 3rd row: Ellen Itkin, Linda Lin, Margaret Petrella, Carolyn 
Kuenne, Joel Mann, Tom Marshall, Jeff Perlman, John Jacobus, Marc Roth; 4th row: 
Kristen Naumann, Amanda Lake, Kate Murdoch, Laura Lockwood, Jessica Hopfield, 
Roger Holloway, Barry Lamb.

1st row: Mark Egner, Jim Blechman; 2nd row: Emily Bennett, Will Eglin, Daniel Beskind, 
Steven Eisenstein, Peter Cottone, Robert Bowen, Alantha Carter, Kristin Branson, Eliza
beth Emery; 3rd row: Anne Desmond, Ruth Edelman, Wendy Donath, Lynne Freeman, 
Jessica Drezner, Lea Erdman, Molly Frantz, Alison Boyer; 4th row: David Abrahams, Marc 
Daubert, David Bogle, Henry Bowers, Stefan Schirber, Trey Anastasio, William Brennan, 
David Becker, Donald DeCandia, April Barry, Wendy Marshall, Tracy Eskridge.

135



136

EIGHTH GRADE: 1st row: Kenny Menken, Erik Schwiebert, Jon 
Erdman, Peter Hatfield, Ebe Metcalf, Erik Ott, Adam Sugerman, Eric 
Hatke, Mark Waks, Frank Chut; 2nd row: Carolyn Cuesta, Beth 
Barclay, Rita Sweeney; 3rd row: Katherine Lonergan, Holly Hegener, 
Sarah Cragg, Carrie Stewardson, Keri Sheehan, Peggy Stabler, 
Stewart vonOehsen, Cecily Rhett, Bonnie Bershad, Ellen Pinkus, 
Julie Burrows, Gwen Hanawalt, Dan Lockwood, Aaron Schmidt; 4th 
row: Joe Pagano, Philip Lam, Jack Stephenson, Macky Alston, Joe 
Christen, Andy Hawkes, Geordie McLaughlin, John Jennings, Louise 
Matthews, Chris LaRiche, Janet Zawadsky, Noelle Damico, Karrie 
Bowen, Elisabeth Reichard, Julia Katz, Amy Sibeud, Sarah Leaf,

Lorna Mack, Amy Brewer, Sarah Kuser, Laurie Gallup, Karen Atha- 
nassiades; 5th row: Victor Fedorov, Craig Phares, Frits Besselaar, 
Clay Smith, Ben Horrigan, Michael Willrich, Philip Clippinger, Bob 
Miller, Chris Meserve, John Hoff, Peter Stabler, Steve Schluter, Polly 
Warner, Dan Goldman, Ashley Ammidon, Michael Sand, Sylvia 
Wills, Cynthia Hudson, Rachel Egger, Rena Whitehouse, Susan 
Charen, Zoe Nicolich, Victoria Curtin, Leonard Graff; 6th row: Marc 
Knowlton, Franklin Howard, Beth Ramsaier, Laurie Toot, Kelly Lam
bert, Katie Barrows, Meg Merle-Smith, Andrew Thornton, Andrew 
Cross, Chris Franz.



SEVENTH GRADE: 1st row: Jonathan Leaf, Greg Gigliotti, Hilleary 
Thomas, Shelley Straut, Megan Nape, Wendy White, Karen Hamel, 
Lisa LaRiche, Andrew Lesher, William Peter, Gala Westheimer, 
Bruce Miller, Lawrence Tena, Greg Bevensee, Andrew Bing; 2nd 
row: Jeff Kirschner, Eberhard Faber, Evan Williams, William Blech- 
man, Jake Goodyear, Eric Hastings, Andrew Naumann, Marjorie 
Wallace, Amy Mayer, Sarah Griffin, Madzy Besselaar, Phoebe 
Vaughn, Susan Yuan, Ned Desmond, Fred Haitch, David Silverstein, 
John Nicolai, Jonathan Mezrich, Brian Sanders; 3rd row: Suzanne 
Kulsrud, Seema Byahatti, Naomi May, Chris Dingle, James Zahner,

Ward Colt, Jennifer Lamb, Toria Emery, Chris Carrington, Sarah 
Benioff, Lynne Faden, Chris lllick, David Anderson, J.B. Hillier, Ted 
Irenas, Ted Willard; 4th row: Andrea Sherwin, Tory Chen, Deborah 
Edelman, Valerie Bennett, Nina Moore, Lynne Bowers, Donald Cog- 
sville, Andrew Chooljian, Peter Wendel, Anthony Cross, Stephen 
Bordes, Todd Devin, Stephen Kreisler, Olga Dedulin, Kim Helm, Edith 
Spanel, Liza Gilbert, Sally Snedeker, Whitney Ross, Graham Barnett, 
Niki vonder Schulenberg, Jim Burley, Albert Cooper, Janney Dawes, 
Scott Roberts, David Stifel, George Belshaw, David Kahn, Garry 
Heher, Ted Curtin, Brad Powers, Doug Holmes, Herbert Mihan.



SIXTH GRADE: 1st row: Robert Levy, Charles Zenzie; 2nd row: 
Elizabeth O’Leary, Nancy Vawter, Meredith McCredie, Elizabeth 
Reeves, Mimi Lawson-Johnson, Samantha Levine, Lara Magarello, 
Louise Elsea, Jeremy Kronman, Peter Gallup, Richard DiBianco; 3rd 
row: Jamison Suter, Jay Gemski, Stuart Magruder, Stephen Sinaiko, 
Peter McClure, Chanda Willis, Jane Erdman, Lynne Erdman, Irene 
Usiskin; 4th row: David Litt, Joe Speciale, Donald Gray, Becky 
Stoltztus, Marisa Petrella, Veronica Fedorov, Sara Woolf, Caroline 
Stalins, Kim Devin, Douglass Tucker, John Gigliotti; 5th row: Rick

Freese, Greg Zaharchuk, Andrew Wilson, Patrick Courtney, Tonya 
Elmore, Jennifer Taback, Kim Thornton, Jon Abrahams, John Hen
derson, Jason Mraz, Peter Wisnovsky, Peter Hoogenboom, Peter 
Patk, David Maxwell, Karen Callaway, Jack Zahner, Laura Bennett, 
Mike Lamelza, Sal Fier, Paul VanHorn, John Roach, Kevin Cragg, 
Joe Leddy, Kenney Becker, Scott Meserve, John Hartmann; 6th row: 
Mark Sienkiewicz, Chris Thanner, Ted Power, Sean Fisher, Bill Hoff, 
David Haynes, Dan Panitz, Peter Merle-Smith.
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FIFTH GRADE: 1st row: Sara Willig, Kim Reinhart, Leslie Elmore, Rad 
Roberts, Marty Scasserra, Andrew Bushnell, Ben Tregoe, Grant 
Gund, Paul Baum, Scott Fulmer, Anna Barrows, Vanessa Chase, 
Nicole Rosenblad, Heather Kahn; 2nd row: Monica Massaro, Tammy 
Campbell, Manfred Yu, Susan Franz, Karim Zaki, Bill Haumann, Tony 
Faber, Col Krueger, Robin Vann, Scott Haveson, Whip Burks, Paul 
Wegner, Blaine Johnston, Peter Legrady, Mikaela Rosenblad, Missy 
Whitehouse, Cristina Bordes; 3rd row: Charles Lee, Sean Cullen, Ian 
Harkess, Robert Chibbaro, Jennifer Sovetsky, Elspeth Knill, Julia

Shear, Liz White, Steven Anderson, Robert Skriloff, Tim Leddy, Rus
sell Matthews, Susan Hockings, Mollie Roth, Henry Wang, Sam 
Lambert, Ann Miller, Rebecca Stefan, Andrew Smith, Blair Hopkins, 
Cathy Jones, Helen Kreisler, Alexa Richman, Elizabeth Zenzie, Mr. 
Merle-Smith, Miss Matthews; 4th row: James Trowbridge, Jonathan 
DeRochi, Tom Thompson, Louisa Toot, Christianne Curtin, Chris 
McCabe, Aaron Bruce, Cary Paik, Thomas Rossmassler, David 
Knight.



Fourth Grade
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Kindergarten and First Grade
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CO

TRIBUTES



Parry Jones

Anne Rothrock

Herbert McAneny

149



B usiness: P h illis  
Ward, W. Radcliffe 
Jones.

Administration: Dan Skvir, Pete Jacques, Larry Kuser, Sara Schweibert, Joan Baker, 
Douglas McClure, Markell Shriver, Sandy Bing, Beverly Williams.
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Office: Ledlie Graham, Jean Smyth, Marge Claghorn, Trudy Brophy, Blanche Waters, Pat 
Osander.
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Upper School English: Donald Gilpin, Donald Roberts, Dale Griffee, Judy Michaels, Clare Lockhart, 
Steve Lawrence.

Anne B. Shepherd
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Upper School Math: Nicholas U. Migliozzi, James Walker, Graham Cragg, Thomas 
Pears, Alison Shehadi, Lawrence Q. Kuser.

Science Department:
John Jameson, John Ross, Sanford B. Bing, Ruth Knight, Stuart Robson, Todd Samet, 
Barbara Nape, Frank Walter, Larry Kauffman. (Jane Grigger missing)
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Lower School Faculty: Virginia Reynolds, Jean Jansen, Cindy Frederick, Laurie Davis, Molly 
Houston, Madeline Weigel, Nina Francomano, Dawn Sharapoff, Sally Paterson, Chris Hutter, 
Barbara Roberts, Sallie Leach, Sara Schwiebert, Barbara Cragg, Pat McCord. Missing: Nancy 
Miller, Margaret G ilbert, Betty Ann Fort.

Religion: Daniel Skvir, 
Janet Stoltzfus, Rev. 
Carl D. Reimers.
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Upper School Language: Quinn McCord, Elizabeth Fine, Pierre Mali, Nora 
Cuesta, Tassie Skvir, Dan Skvir, Priscilla Grindle, Marcelino Cuesta, Marie 
Louise Noel.
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Photography: Robert Denby.

Art: Jean Duff, Eilleen Hohmuth, Arlene Smith.
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Industrial Arts: Andrew Franz, Robert W hitlock, Ronald Meldrum.

Maintenance: Tom Bernhard, Tony Procaccini, Ricky Lenz, Mike McGavisk, Roy Jackson, 
Tom Bankins, A lberto Petrella, Ed Dobkowski, Bill Walker.
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Middle School Language: Pat Echeverria, 
Sandy Sharp, Pierre Mali, David Turner, 
Shaila Sadrozinski.

Middle School Math: John Howe, Marna Matthews, Alison Howard, 
Alice Alston, Harry Rulon-Miller.
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Middle School English: Deeni Schoenfeld, Susan Wilson, Mike Merle-Smith, Nancy Wilson, Robert 
Krueger, Bonnie Howarth, Robert Miller, Lucy Haagen.

Library: Virginia Reynolds, Kathleen Webb, Barbara Cragg. 161



Middle School Math: John Howe, Marna Matthews, Alison Howard, Alice 
A lston, Harry Rulon-Miller.

History: Quinn McCord, Bud Tibbals, Gary Lott, Wes McCaughan, Anne Roth- 
rock, Bob Miller, Bob Krueger, Eamon Downey, Pete Jaques.
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Music Department: Margaret Gilbert, Louise Topp, Frank Jacobson, Regina 
Speigel.
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Boys’ Varsity Soccer?

Boys’ Varsity Soccer: 1st row: Jay Nusblatt, David McCord, 
Doug Fein; 2nd row: Mr. Jameson, Stratos Athanassiades, Gregg 
Raymond, Geoff George, Bill Jacobus, Joe Lapsley, John 
Sweeney, Evan Press, Ralph Ross, Tim Thomas; 3rd row: Jim 
Burke, Jim Laughlin, Larry Pierson, David W hitlock, Howard 
Powers, John Scott, Jono Rush, Bill Ross, Steve Pagano, Sam 
W oodworth, Tony Dell, Chris Wallace. Missing from picture: Jed 
Gibson.
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Boys’ Varsity Hockey: Andy Jensen, Jeff Johnson, Mike Shannon, Kent W ilkinson, Ward Taggart, 
Phil Maltese, Scott Egner; Mr. Rulon-Miller, John Drezner, Doug Matthews, Trey Anastasio, Jon 
Peter, Jeff Olsson, John Sweeney, Chris Horan, Sam W oodworth, Kevin Johnson, Jon Brush.
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Boys’ Varsity Basketball: 1st row: Kleyton Parkhurst, David Edelman, Stratos Athanassiades, 
Richard Ramsey: 2nd row: Mr. Taback, Mike Leahy, Carl Hill, Bill Ross, Tim Murdoch, Randy 
Shelton, James Bonini, James Cox, James Bartolomei, Vince Pacino, Robert Leahy, V ictor Kuzmicz, 
Steve Pagano.
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G irls’ Varsity Soccer: 1st row: Jessie Drezner, V irginia Ferrante, Debbie Ford, Laura 
Jacobus, Caroline Hartshorne, Laura Lockwood, Kristine Anastasio, Sara Cooper, Jody 
Kamer, Susannah Rabb; 2nd row: Buzz W oodworth, Kathryn Kilbourne, Colleen Clancy, 
Ruth Hite, Anne Merrick, Melaine von der Schulenburg, Betsy Mayer, Diane Edelmann, Liza 
Stewardson, Sue Goldman, Muna Shehadi, Jenny Dutton, Laura Farina, Corey Powers, Mr. 
Taback.
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Girls ’ JV Soccer: 1st row: Rosalind Waskow, Kim Hillier, Anne Metcalf, Stephanie Trock, Tina 
Thompson; 2nd row: Sarah Sword, Margaret Petrella, Elissa Sharp, Carolyn Carr; 3rd row: Lea 
Erdman, Jane Vawter, Lindsay McCord, Molly Frantz, Elizabeth Emery, Susan Stoltzfus, 4th row: 
Margaret Westergaard, Maureen Nosell, Jennifer Paine, Mandy Katz, Liz Gutman, Jane Gerb, 
Clooie Sherman, Ellen Gips.

-  •>
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Boys’ Jr. Soccer: 1st row: Jon Erdman, Geordie McLaughlin, Robbie Bowen; 2nd row: Fred Haitch, 
Peter Wendel, Bill Rossmassler, Andy Hawkes, Chris lllich, Peter Hatfield, Andrew Bing, Joe 
Pagano, William Peter, Andy Lesher, Eric Schwiebert, Ebe Metcalf, Michael W illrich, Michael Blaxill, 
Donald Cogsville, Todd Devin, Steve Schluter, Tom Haroldson, Eric Ott, Henry Bowers, Andrew 
Cross, John Puchine.
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Boys’ JV Basketball: 1st row: Tom von Oehsen, An
drew Charen, James Bonini; 2nd row: Mr. Jameson, 
Gary Hatke, Bob Leahy, Kevin Groome, Dave Fryer- 
son, Jono Rush, Adam Barton, Gregg Raymond, 
John Marshall; 3rd row: Jeff Freda, Mike Leahy.
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Varsity Cross Country: Mike Schlicher. 
Missing from picture: Nick Osborne, 
Luke Fernandez, Jim Groome, Steven 
W illrich, Sam Bryan, Eric Reichard, Katie 
Jeffers

JV Cross Country: John Marshall, Amanda Crandall, Donald Shaw, Richard Hawkes, 
Jerome Hazony, Martha Tanner, John Hollister, Kitty Ager, Jeff Rodney.

176

*»
t



Varsity and JV G irls ’ Volleyball: 1st row: Katrina Jannen, Betsy Mayer, Sally Fineburg, 
Hilary Bing; 2nd row: A lantha Carter, Jennifer Paine, A licia Williams, Debbie Ford, Anne 
Merrick, Laurie Lockwood, Sarah Burchfield, Linda Yuan, Ellen Gips.
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Varsity Girls' Field Hockey: 1st row: Harriette Brainard, Laura Dennison, Allison 
Duncan, Suzie Haynes, Sarah Burchfield, Laura Stifel, Barbara Zeitler; 2nd 
row: Lisa Carpi, Ann Warner, Sarah W oodworth, Linda Littell.
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JV G irls’ Field Hockey: 1st row: Liz Wexler, Deborah Burks, Joy 
Power, Sandy K imbrough, Penny Webster, Kitty Ijams, Lindsay Sto
ner, Drue Schreyer; 2nd row: Lisa Borie, Lily Downing, Camie Car
rington, Cynthia Griffin, Ann Nevius.
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Boys’ JV Soccer: 1st row: Lawrence Shannon, Jamie Burrows, Steven Eisenstein, Trey Anas- 
tasio, Marcus Maryk; 2nd row: Ian Rothrock, Simon Barnett, Gary Hatke, Sam Borden, John Vine, 
Cam Johnson, Mark Roth, David Blair, Doug Patterson, Tom von Oehsen, Mike Southwick; 3rd 
row: Andrew Charen, Kevin Groome, Kevin Johnson.
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Varsity Football: 1st row: Sean Clancy, John Denny, Robert Jordan, Doug Matthews, Andy Jensen, 
Chris Price, Tim M urdoch, Scott Egner, Joe Warren; 2nd row: Jeff Olsson, David Harrower, David 
Carpi, Floyd Roberts; 3rd row: Mike Dobkowski, Andy Lichtstein, Gordon Rubenfeld, Mr. Walker, 
Chris Horan, Neil Munroe, Bill Haynes; 4th row: Mike Leahy, Serge Rizzo, Gordon Harrower, David 
Fitton, John Banse.
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Girls Varsity Hockey: Judy Sands, Sarah W oodworth, Cornelia Powers, A llison Duncan, Jenny 
Hamel, Joy Power, Melanie von der Schulenburg; 2nd row: Lindsay Stoner, Anne Desmond, Kristine 
Anastasio, Kirsten Elmore, Camie Carrington, Kate Kilbourne, Deborah Burks, Linda Littell, Anne 
Metcalf, Buzz W oodworth, Cynthia Griffin, Laura Jacobus, Lily Downing, David McCord.
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Junior Varsity Hockey; 1st row: Will Eglin, Steven W illrich, Robbie Bowen, Dan Beskind, Mark 
Egner, Bill Rossmassler, Lawrence Shannon, Jamie Herring, Jim W alcott, Jeb Blechman; 2nd row: 
Jane Vawter, Eric Jensen, Mike Dubkowski, Tim Rahr, David Carpi, Laird Landmann, Tim Thomas, 
Doug Bailey, Roger Holloway, Newell Thompson, John Marshall, Megan Lamb. (M issing coach Brad 
Mather)
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JV G irls’ Basketball: 1st row: Maureen 
N osa l, A m a n d a  Lake , L in d s a y  
McCord, Kate M urdoch; 2nd row: Lisa 
Ruben, Kitty Ijams; 3rd row: Susie 
Haynes.

Varsity G irls ’ Basketball: 1st row: Jessie Drezner, Sandy K im brough, Kitty Ager; 2nd row: Lisa Carpi, 
Suzanne Usiskin, Margaret Petrella, Laura Farina, Martha Tanner, Miss Tumilty.

185



Junior Girls Basketball — 8th grade: 1st row: Liza Gilbert, Rena Whitehouse, 
Carolyn Cuesta, Ashley Ammidon, Janet Zawadsky, Louise Matthews, Beth 
Barclay, Kelly Lambert, Bonnie Bershad; 2nd row: Holly Hegener, Laurie 
Gallup, Lorna Mack, Elizabeth Ramsaier, Polly Warner, Kathryn Bowen, Julia 
Katz, Keri Sheehan, Carrie Stewardson. (Missing from  picture Miss Baker, 
Sarah Cragg)

Varsity A-V
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Junior g irls ’ Basketball — 7th grade: 1st row: Nina Moore, Hilleary Thomas, Deidre Douglas, 
Melinda Bowen, Hilary Bever; 2nd row: Amy Mayer, Margie Wallace, Sarah Griffin, Lynne 
Bowers, Madzy Besselaar, Sarah Benioff. (Missing coach, Mrs. Hatfield)
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Squash: 1st row: Lisa Carpi, Cam Johnson, David Bogle, Aaron Woolf, Kate Shaplen, 
Stephen W illrich, Robert W isnovsky, Mark Zaininger; 2nd row: Mr. Jaques, Mr. Bogle, 
David Blaxill, Chris W illrich, Chris Wallace, Doug Atkin, Kleyton Parkhurst, John Scott, 
Matt Crocker, Howard Powers.
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Aquaman
r

craning his neck 
he stood 
under the water 
and waited 
to become a fish 
but instead 
he became 
a bird 
shocked
he flapped his w ings 
and swam away

Vicki Howard XII



Isolation Ward at Night

She lies between white sheets
on the white bed
in her white room
in the white hospital
in the black night —
black night full of
red, blue, black
sounds which drown out
silent screams
of lonely people
in gray rooms
in lonely tenements
and white rooms
in white hospitals
with disinfected tubes
in their infected bodies.

Mandy Katx X

Shana Leader X

Prostitute

harsh lam plight encircled her
and the drifting silver dust she radiated —
particles swimming in the n ight air.

deep cobalt shadows hid the grimy walk, 
concealing the crushed bottlecaps of midday, 
and rich n ight applauded her stage.

platinum hair waved enticingly — glittering, 
mixing with the wispy lilac smoke 
of a gold-tipped cigarette.

spike heels marked her territory, 
bored holes in the smooth pavement, 
and the cold night left her bejeweled 

and alone.

Kathy Rhett XI
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Silence.
It permeated the cell in which the young man sat waiting. It hung heavy on his mind, filling his 

nostrils, crushing his spirit. It was intensified by the sounds of people on the opposite side of the 
great iron door; people whose lives remained unaffected by the p light of this man. Or so they 
thought.

The young man sat on a wooden bench in a corner of the cell, surrounded by silence. His beard 
was matted and dirty, his clothes torn and caked with dried blood, his feet swollen and bleeding. 
His drawn, haggard face evidenced the ordeal through which he had suffered. His eyes, large, 
brown, plaintive, clearly illustrated the emotions that fought fo r supremacy in his fatigued mind. 
Anger, resignation, indecision but, most importantly, fear. For th is was a condemned man.

A loud clanging outside the cell door broke the silence and brought the young man to his feet. 
The door swung open and the warden strode in. The young man slowly sat down, acknowledging 
the warden’s presence with a perfunctory nod. The warden smiled at this calculated insolence and 
pulled up a rickety stool that stood on the corner. As he sat down he said quietly, “ Why is it that 
you refuse to belive that I’m trying to help you? I see the in justice in your case and with your help I 
can prevent your death.”  The young man glanced up furtively, a glimmer of hope in his eyes, but it 
died as quickly as it had come.

The warden continued, “ Oh, granted you ’re a troublem aker and a nuisance, but that hardly 
warrents death. I mean, w hat’s one more heretic in a city full of religious fanatics? Again, I admit 
that your particu lar philosophy does creat quite a d isturbance but then, so do dogs that a ren ’t 
housetra ined.”

The young man shot him a venomous look that fo r a moment slowed the warden in his biting 
monologue. He glared at the young man for a second and then, with a shrug of his shoulders and a 
light-hearted laugh, continued, “ Now then, I’ve shown that I’m willing to cooperate to bring about 
your release; it ’s your turn to do the same.”

It was the young m an’s turn to laugh. He rose from  his chair and began to pace the length of the 
cell saying, “ Cooperation is a pleasant euphemism for plea bargaining. But no matter what the 
term, my answer is still no .”  The warden stiffened involuntarily and then, making a conscious effort 
to contro l his temper, said “ You fool! Don’t you realize I hold your life in my hands? The young man 
responded coldly. “ You hold noth ing in your hands. Any power you have is lim ited to the physical, 
not the psychological. It is brief, violent, useless but for the train ing of curs .”

The warden, stunned by the ferocity  of the young man’s words, retorted, “ You may change your 
mind as to the scope of my power when your time comes. Until then, I remain at your disposal to 
come to terms in any manner feasible.”  W ith that, the warden swept out of the room, his exit 
accom panied by the hollow  sound of the iron door slamming shut. The loud clanging seemed to 
echo for m inutes in the small confines of the dank cell. Then, once again, there was silence.

The young man sat down in the bleak semi-darkness of the cell and leaned wearily against the 
cold stone wall. He closed his eyes and waited, the silence once more enveloping him. The cuts in 
his back began to sting unbearably.

Calvary loomed large on the horizon.

Kevin Groome X
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Vicki Howard XII
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Vivienne Pelletteiri XII

Yemen Red

’I am the sta te ’ of Yemen,
I’ve felt the dirt beneath me 

being crushed by my overgrown roots.

I am the overthrown king.
I ruled the people. How?

They were contro lled by tradition and force.

I am the intricate hemp.
I feel my roots being destroyed 

by an herbicide poured on my dirt.

I am the powerful herb.
I’ve been desposed and now 

I must fight the Republic of Yemen.

John Hollister XII
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Power to Destroy

Drooping eyes behind the glass,
Hands gone limp, mind gone blank.
A shape ahead beside the grass,
Glowing beacons in the night.

Reflex slowed, the fo o t’s too late;
Burning rubber, tinkling glass.
The shape falls struggling, fighting fate;
The eyes lose brightness; movement stops.

A muffled sob, a strangled cry,
Hands clenched tightly, mind awhirl.
Then drag the shape away and sigh . . .
Continue on into the night.

Muna Shehadi XII
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Laura Jacobus X



The Nearest Point Can Often Stay Unseen

The nearest point can often stay unseen,
And goals are often set beyond one ’s scope. 
Horizons shadow even from the keen.

A man knows where he’s going as a teen,
And all he really knows is how to grope;
The nearest point can often stay unseen.

A man sees power, stares until he’s green,
And running, trips, and dashes every hope; 
Horizons shadow even from the keen.

A young boy wants to seem a libertine.
He does not love the girl, but they elope;
The nearest point can often stay unseen.

It seems so clear; one does not see the screen. 
The shock waves hit; one can no longer cope. 
Horizons shadow even from the keen.

To know not where one is or one has been 
Is all to many m en’s sad horoscope.
The nearest point can often stay unseen; 
Horizons shadow even from the keen.

David Edelman XII 

Jed Gibson XI 

Liza Stewardson XI



Claire Dinsmore XI

Claire Dinsmore XI
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The Bed

He was gone. That was what her father had told her. Everyone told her that he w ou ldn ’t be 
com ing back, but Coulter had been gone for a while and he had come back. Now he sat in a big 
bed in the den. They had brought the bed from the hospital. Allison wanted one like it in her room, 
but when she had asked her father, he had told her that she was being foolish and that she should 
never mention it again.

She planned to ask her mother about it, but the right time hadn’t come yet. Her mother spent a 
lot of time alone now. When she did come downstairs she d idn ’t feel like talking. When Allison did 
ta lk to her mother, her m other's voice quivered and tears came to her eyes. A llison though t she 
had said something wrong and d id n ’t talk to her again.

Bedtime wasn't the same w ithout her mother. Now her father came into the room and w ithout 
giving a backrub or telling a story he turned out the Igihts. It took a long time to fall asleep w ithout 
a backrub or a story.

Coulter stayed in the bed in the den all the time. It wasn’t fa ir now that school had started. He got 
to stay home and play all day. He had plenty of new games. Everytime a friend would stop to see 
her parents they brought a present fo r Coulter. A llison ’s favorite one was a maze with lights that 
blinked when you reached the end. She w asn ’t allowed to play with it very much. Once she had 
said she wished she were Coulter so that she could stay home and play all day. Her father had hit 
her hard. She never said it again, but she wished it every day.

Her sister never fe lt like playing anymore. Even when Allison had offered to play anything she 
wanted, Cree had told her to go back to her room. One day Allison asked Cree when Tui was 
com ing home. Her sister had told her that she was too young to understand. But Cree was only two 
years older and her mother always told her that a person’s age d id n ’t matter.

Finally her mother started to come downstairs. Her eyes were hardly red anymore and Allison no 
longer felt that she was doing something wrong. Her father was not so harsh and at night he came 
in and told marvelous stories. A llison stopped waiting for Tui to come home. Coulter got out of bed 
and got to walk around on crutches.

Then one day they came fo r the bed. They took a long time taking the whole thing apart. She 
watched as they loaded it into a van. Her father signed a slip of paper and they drove away. She 
decided to remember to ask her father for the bed in a couple of years. He probably just thought 
that she was too small for such a big bed. She decided that she’d remember to ask where Tui had 
gone also.

Allison Duncan XII
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Deidre Dube

Deirdre Dube; she had 
freckles, nice name

her mother was 
an actress never home

divorced 
Her brother was 17 

real old his room was 
purple and black neato 

W e flushed his
pot down the toilet, mixed 

toothpaste and
shampoo in the sink, 

ran away to the park
W e came back, called up 

Laura,
told her mother she was

FAT
hung up fast 
laughed 

My mother said we were 
"Bad  News” 

but
W e were Best Friends

She was on a commercial 
“ Cross at the Green 

not in between” 
blue dress, smocked, red and white 

flowers 
Deirdre Dube, Deidre Dube 
Saw  her last night on 

the tube

Kathy Harwood XI
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Shana Leader X
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John Denny X

Rosalind Waskow X
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Charlie’s Angels

The Link Car of the Year: “ RUP” the Wunderkar



See no evil, speak no evil, hear no evil — have no 
fun.

A typical PDS student.

211



STUDYING?
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TO THE STAFF

OUR NEXT 
YEARBOOK 
DEADLINE 

IS

Please help us achieve o u r goa l o j having  

o u r y e a rb o o k  out on lime
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Do you remember

when life was finger-pain ting and recess with Mrs. Weigel . . . when 1st and 2nd grade 
seemed a long way apart . . . the big move down the hall . . .  “ A Trip to the L ibrary” . . . 
Mr. Ivors . . . Libby O ’Shea kissing Ralph in the middle of class . . . Science class and 
crayfish . . . Muna being better than the boys at soccer . . . David L ifland’s outdoor 
slumber party . . . Ralph reading the ravages of the savages . . . the Barclay-Roberts- 
IIlava rivalry . . . A llison Duncan forcing Chuck Kohli into marriage . . . “ W ide Awakes”
. . . Commander Fischer teaching us algebra . . . being the firs t class to enter the 
middle school and not have to wear jackets and ties . . . Madame Crutchet . . . Evan as 
"Z e u s ”  . . . Medieval Day . . . Osmand Mardon not understanding Halloween . . . 
“ Bono”  and “ Sim py’ ’ says . . . Chinese fire alarms . . . Mr. M iller’s undies . . . Make-out 
parties . . . the 1st trip  to  Blairstown, when we were good . . . Allison getting “ stoned” 
in “ The Lottery”  . . . “ The Mystery of Mouldy M anor”  . . . The breakdown of Simmons 
with an I . . .  ski trips . . . Teresa Lane's class party . . . Cynthia Tregoe’s I.P.S. Party 
. . . Goopium Tests . . . Yo-Yo fights . . . Sussna, Brody and Donath getting through the 
middle school . . . the last trip  to Blairstown, when we were bad . . . “ Ringing the Bell” 
. . . Moose jokes . . . Eric breaking his collarbone skiing . . . Jane Henderson’s class 
party . . . make-out parties . . . Great Adventure . . . laughing at PSATs . . . crying at 
SATs . . .  Dr. Vishniak . . . watching the last barrier between us and seniorhood 
graduate . . . senior privileges . . . redecorating the lounge . . . make-out parties . . . 
laughing at deadlines . . . crying at deadlines . . . waiting for it all to end . . . crying 
when it did.
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To “ Tw o Rea! C h ic B roads” :
I decided that Link ads are worse than angel 

food cakes. They never tu rn  out the way you want 
them to.

All of my attem pts sounded either like epitaphs 
or H allm ark friendsh ip  cards. Let's face it, the gift 
of w ritten  expression was never in my blood and I 
am not about to  com e up w ith any great profundity 
at th is late date. However, I can give good advice, 
like:

— Never accep t rides from  strange men in white 
Buicks

— Floss after eating ta rta r sauce to prevent 
tooth  decay

— Always take precautions when dealing with 
s ta tic c ling  (especia lly tu rtles and people w ith 
b io log ica l problem s)

This is advice that I would only give to my 
dearest friends, and, as I consider us as close as 
Siamese trip le ts  jo ined  at the elbows, you two 
certa in ly  qualify.

Use it well,
Love, The Other One

Anne, Phil, Jeff, Hudge and everyone 
else — it’s been one long party. Anne, I’ ll 
always keep the w indshield wipers going 
for you. I’m going to miss you all terribly.

Love, Laurie 
Carrie — Ever since cheerleading we’ve 
our ups and downs. Let’s just remember 
the ups O.K.? I love you kiddo — don ’t 
change. I’ ll miss you, Laurie 
Pam — Here come the Marines. Let’s 
sleep in the barracks, morning girls — I 
thought you m ight want something to 
d rink.”  Exalon, the Danish Marines & 
Arm y. L e t’s do it aga in . Lots of 
love, Laurie

P.S. Are you going to die a turtle?

Miriam and Martha:
I want to thank both of you for making 

this year the best I’ve ever had and for 
making me get o ff my butt to go places 
and do th ings (Boston, skiing, New 
Hope, Charlie ’s). I also want to thank 
your for understanding me enough to 
put up with my garbage.

Much love,
Judy

Harry R-M: Thanks fo r three years o f my greatest 
p leasure at P.D.S. I hope that the few  ups eased the 
d ifficu lt downs. I don ’t know if I can face the fu ture  w here 
I'll be a part o f P.D.S. hockey — only from  a distance.
J.J. Thanks fo r four years o f your advice, teachings, and 
friendship. Good luck wherever you may go.
EE & OhOh: E.E., So m uch w e ’ve had, yet I can never call 
it my own. I can never go through it again. But once was 
w orth it. UhOh — Your sm ile  hides that M onday m orning 
— good grie f — UhOh O h /N o  — Oh why?
Lisa: The times w e’ve had and the ta lks w e 've shared, I 
w ill never forget. Y our ups and downs were my ups and 
downs. My ears w ill be forever open to  you.
Chris: W ho'd believe all that we have encounte red  on this 
road we are traveling. It ’s all in now as we reach a fork. I 
hope that the path you choose w ill lead all your ambitions 
to the greatest happiness.
Jens: I’ve w atched you grow  since 6th grade. It’s been a 
long grow th and it was fun to have been a part of it. Good 
luck in the fu ture  wherever I may end up.
Kevin: W ho would have thought, while  we lived so long 
on that footba ll fie ld that one day ou r games w ould be 
in terrupted by college? W hile we drew our plays in the 
dirt, d id you ever notice the pursuing past? W ell it caught 
us and it ’s a ll in m em ory now. But the fu tu re  w ill someday 
be a memory too — make it a happy one.
Mom and Dad: You know that w herever I may go from 
here, I'll always com e home. And when I do, do n 't ever 
stick me in a guest room.

Love, Jeff

Mrs. Hohmuth
— Art is a step in the known 

toward the unknown. (K. Gibran) 
Thank you fo r showing me 
that the step was there.

Love always,
Vivienne
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Lisa — I w ill always carry your poem.
Harriette — Someday w e ’ll get together . . .  or else.
Kent, Jents, Swenz, W ardo — The bu rnout line w ill never be replaced on or o ff the ice.
Chris H. — M inor gig Alvin, Major s tiff involved, apparent dirt.
Mac, Geoff, Sam — 3 o f my best friends through H.S. We must stay in touch fo r the sake of humanity.
John “ Big G uy”  Hall — We did it! We did it! (I hope we do n ’t get in trouble for it) W e've been through a lot 
together. Tha t’s w hy we are so short.
Sam M ar-ti-nuz-zi — W ith yoyr brawn and my bra ins who knows what havoc we can cause.
Dawne — From afar you came upon high heels. You brought an accent, joy and frizzy hair. You leave us 
memories.
Phil — Boy do we have stories fo r our grandch ild ren ! You have been a part o f my life. What can I say?
Jeff H. — Be cool and don ’t do anything I w ou ldn ’t do.
Sarah, A llison and C aroline — You 3 have been a big part o f my life over the years. I am grateful and lucky.
Lou and Cozz — If everyone thought like you guys, we m ight be better off.
Seth and M ir — The nicest tw ins I w ill ever know. Maybe the nicest people too.
The Rollins Gang — If we 5 stick to g e th e r . . . cool. If we don ’t le t’s stick together through our memories.
Annwa — The cutest southern belle I know.
Nus — Second, short, p itcher, ca tcher, I’m still confused. It's been great.
Cory — I hate to  adm it it, but I’m really gonna miss you.
Doug — Basically, w e 're  outta here. It’s been real.
Ralph and G ordon — Breezy Point shall overcom e. I refuse to say goodbye to  you guys.
Nancy, Viv, Kassie, V icky — A fearsom e foursom e to be sure. I don 't fear you, I thank you.
Lapper — Remember Kovalski. Things have changed. I don ’t fear him anymore. Let’s take over the r igh t side of 
the Phillies infie ld.
Cathy — We should have been best friends. Maybe we w ill be.
Jeff J. — With o r w /o  your knees, yo u ’re my friend. Remember me.
W eins — We have had some h ila rous moments. Jews of the w orld  unite.
Erica and Cynthia — You both left me but I made it anyway . . . somehow.
Ben, Edels, Mark and Vance — You are all unique in your own little  way. Check that, yo u ’re all really strange. 
Laura F. — Keep shouting and do whatever keeps you the same as you are.
Scott — I w ill always be proud to say we were and are friends.
Vic — Y ou ’re the best accord ian playing basketball player in the world, New Jersey? our school? the Senior 
Class? Y our’re the ta llest anyway!
Anne M. — "M o s t like ly to be the n icest” . You get my vote and my love.
Fit — Fla., B-Bell and com paring our zany antics. I don ’t know w ho is crazier. It's been fun. Let's not end it. 
David L. — Looking back over it all, I d on ’t know how we even survived your s lum ber party.
Jenny — Y ou ’ve changed over the years and its been a pleasure know ing all o f you.
Dory — We have com e too fa r not to  keep in touch.
Haz — W e’ve drifted  apart th rough the years but deep down w e ’ re still both s ick. You've been a true friend.
— Insley turned tra ito r but we pulled it o ff anyway.
Fran - -  You ’re an honorary fu ll-fledged nut. Stephanie & L ily — The nutsy gnomes. I hope you enjoyed the meal 
and the friendship. I did and w ill con tinue  to do so.
Cynthia T., Jay P., G rand D., and everyone else, now hear this. We are not saying good-bye, we are going 
A.W.O.L. tem porarily . P.D.S. has been my life and w ill largely a ffect my fu ture  decis ions and actions. I cannot 
say good-bye so how about see ya later and thanks.

Evan
Betsy: M cD ’s here we come! No really — I’ ll remember you fo r m ore than munchies.
We are proud o f you. You have made it fun.
R icardo — my proudest achievem ent is that I have had you in several classes and I still managed to graduate. 
Ju lie tte  — If I d o n 't know you by the tim e you read th is I w ill be mad.
Judy, Stephen, Diane, Jim B., Ned, Eric S., Debby F., Jeremy, Andy, John H., Gerard, Lisa H., Martha T., 
Katrina, Katie, Pam, A lison L., Me., Betsy S., and Betsy M. — You have all helped make P.D.S. a special p lace 
for me. I hope I have done som ething fo r you.

Evan
Lindsay S. — My favorite  underclasswom an. You are the nicest creature  presently roam ing the cam pus and I 
am glad I got to know you.
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“ Merde alors! Je  suis R eduit ause m ots!”  It’s true  — what 
to say?
Je ffe r’s fam ily: You've done so much for me. Thanks a 
m illion!
Mr. M cC lure and all at Thanks. You made me very 
welcom e.
Devine household: G reat to  know I’m part o f the family. 
Must remember my toothbrush!
V ivienne: I love ya ’ sister!
Viva, Nancy, KH: You real ch ick  broads worked wonders! 
W here ’s the floss?
Seniors: Sh ift your ars!
Long live peanut butter David. I’m your little Firehose 
Evan and Chris. Open house to everyone in England. 
Thanks to all I know.
Dawne — alias Your Majesty.

“ We love you and admire you 
for your fa ithfu l love of 
people and your anim als”

Mother and Dad

Senora Cuesta
— Don’t be dismayed at goodbyes. 

A farewell is necessary before 
you can meet again.

And meeting again,
A fter moments or lifetimes, 
is certain fo r those who are 

friends. (R ichard Bach)
Love,
Vivienne

Uncle and Aunti climax 
say: Operation jump will 
live on forever, but it 
could take years and 
cost m illions of lives.
Remember, blessed are 
the weird for they shall 
inherit the earth and a 
penny earned a in ’t worth . . .
Thank you for warping my years 
at P.D.S.

Christopher Woods Hole Price

Lizzie: Every p icture tells 
a story, don ’t it.

Chris
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CONGRATULATIONS 
TO THE CLASS OF ’79

The Princeton Area is noted for its many fine 
residences, and this very day some of its most 
desirable properties are available through these 
offices . . .  in a wide price range.

We represent all types of properties — 
residential, commercial,and land investments 
in both Mercer and Hunterdon counties.

Come talk to us.

JOHN T.

HENDERSON Inc. 
REAL TORS

HOPEWELL
Hopewell House Square
Hopewell, New Jersey 08525 PRINCETON 
(609) 466-2550 4 Charlton Street

Princeton, New Jersey 08540 
(609) 921-2776

Phone at any time
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MULLU: Thank God for the blunt, flaw-filled, 
forgiving, honest friend that you know you 
will have forever.

ANN: (Oh . . . ) Well, I dunno . . . It’s weird . . . 
I love . . . Y ou ’re the key to my happiness . . . 
Stay young . . .  Do you know EWYM?

SAM: I guess you can ’t come with me . . . I’ ll 
be lonely w ithout you.

TOOF: You were a part of me and always will 
be.

MR. LOTT: M iddlebury Bread and so cool — 
I’ ll never forget you!

SANDY BABY: Believe it or not I love you. 

MAX: A silver tear appearing . . .  I love you.

Moo, Bean, M unch, Banann, Ellen, Linda, H ilary and Ruff 
W e are second in the state. We alm ost made it, but 
remember the im portant th ing is not w hether you win or 
lose but where you stop to eat. Keep that "AW E SO M E” 
sp ir it going. I love you all, Chevy.
P.S. In heaven there is no beer . . .

M iss Lockhart you have put up w ith me through three 
years of English, fa iled gram m ar tests, and co llege 
app lica tions w ith out stamps. You have been a friend. 
Thank you fo r all your years of to lerance and support. 
Have a great tim e in Hawaii 
Love Debbie

Dear Trina, We made it: W e’ve com e all the way from  Mr. 
M cCaughan's A nc ien t H istory class — getting  lost try ing 
to find  C201 not know ing what the C stood fo r — through 
Blairstown — stealing ligh t bulbs and playing cards all 
n ight — Great Adventure — “ I'm never going on the rolle r 
coaster aga in !”  — running fo r class president — ski trips
— m unching out at the mall — reunions — “ Have you met 
the trip le ts?”  — graduation parties — G reat Adventure, 
again — Brattleboro Mem orial — spending the n ight at MY 
house — I'll always rem em ber you, A ffrin  and K leenix in 
hand, try ing to  get Louis o ff your bed — Straton — 
Austrian ski instructo rs — to  th ird term pro jects — a few 
m iles between us can never hurt th is  friendship, we've 
proved that w ith four years of long d istance phone calls. 
Have you parents gotten rid of those tim ers? Keep in 
touch. Be care fu l (I know  its too much to  ask you to be 
good). A friend always, Love Debbie

Town Shop
OF P R I N C E T O N ,  N. J. I

6 7  P A L M E R  S Q U A R E

C ongratu la tions to the Class of 1979
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MOO — m unching out and tipp ing out always persecuting 
you. Sorry but M oo ’s are prone to  such treatm ent. 
M arshm allows, wa-wa and the snow plow  — Cheers to 
con tinu ing  our practice.

H arrie tte  — Remember the UPs and when I fell off 
trum pet. "60  crazy" or get a b rick in the face.
Doug — “ Sit tight, Take hold, Thunderoad” ! to Squabs 
and Oysterstewbanks, bien-tot.

Love, Ann

Explosive energy 
W ogetta. W hy not? 
Youth & yesterdays 
Many more to  come.

Always, Ann

“ PRINCETON 
CATERERS, INC.”

BON APPETIT TO THE CLASS OF ’79

Serving Princeton Day School

Bill Arland Peter Vielbig
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Bill — Besides myself you have helped me more 
and w ill continue to help me more than anyone I 
w ill ever know. I w on ’t say the corny s tu ff . . . well, 
maybe a little, If I make it, take 1 /2  credit. Evan

Jeff -  Pillows, Staps, domes, G.A.C., Janet, oh 
never m ind . . .  I m ight start to  cry. Le t’s take over 
broadway. Evan

Chris — W hat the heck am I supposed to say to 
you?O.J., D.P., much quarked shoboughs involved. 
Let’s keep help ing each other and I’ ll see you in 
reform  school. Evan

Nick — or should I say Bert? You put up w ith my 
antics and aid in tim es o f crisis. As w ith everyone 
on th is  page there is too much to say. The heck 
w ith it, Let's go to V ic to r ’s. Evan

B urkie — jees, if you were only 
in my grade w e 'd  be best of 
friends. W ait a m inute, we are 
anyway. I'll always be there  so 
call me. Evan P.S. Go fo r it.

M ike — We made it! Others 
have changed while  we have 
rem ained the same. So w hat do 
we win??? (Pro sports? Why 
not.) Evan

Eric — Hi grandpa! We 
argue and disagree, yo u ’ re 
weird and I’m not. Why are 
we 'cause mommy said yo 
b e .  G o l d  r u s h  a n d  
Elizabeth. Evan

B l a x  — B o w d o i n  a n d  
W illiam s know it. We are 
b o t h  v e r y  l u c k y .  
Thanks. Evan

Thank You

Cynthia — Candy Beagles? What a name!!! Y ou ’re a 
special person. Let’s get married. Love Evan

Muna — It started w ith a chaperoned double  date 
. . . The end w ill never come. Love, Evan

Jane — The king and the queen o f gossip. 
Someday we w ill rule Bell Telephone. Need I say 
keep in touch? Love, Evan

Madeline Mara — We have som ething unique and 
special. We have som ething unique and special 
and we w ill always have som ething unique and 
s p e c i a l .  I w o n d e r  w h a t  i t  i s? I L o v e  
You, Evan P.S. Maybe th a t’s it.

Mr. Kuser, Mr. B ing — look at me. I'm a high school 
grad . . .  or did you just want to get rid o f me? 
Thanks, Evan.
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To: Lolli, Lisa, Jane, Banana, Ann W., and Mike; 
There is so much to  say to  you guys, but 1 can 't 
here because it w ou ld  take too long — except that 
is just what we have — time, many m ore years. Our 
friendsh ips are strong enough to always remain no 
matter what. Thank you fo r being there  is not 
enough, so how about — " I ’ ll see you tom orrow ."

Harriette

Buff, Jenny, Mullu, Laura, Lindsay, Evan, Chris P., 
N ick, Chris H., Jeff, John, Chris W., Doug, Andy, 
Kent, Seth, Bo, Tim  and Chris — and everyone 
else, Thanks fo r the g rea t tim es — ju s t make them 
stay.

Harrie tte

r

Laurie — It's hard  to  see the end when w e 're  
beginning. Babe we have had so many dreams, yea 
1 know that everybody has a dream . . . And th is  is 
my dream , for you to com e and see vic to ry in a 
land called fantasy, loving life for you and me. I’ ll 
m iss ya lots! Always, Sue.

P.S. If we had the chance to do it all again, would 
we?

To:
Evan: Who lives next door, so call me ton igh t when 
you get home.
Mrs. Baker: Because from  the firs t name you called 
me 1 loved you. "1 LOVE YO U."
Just the lower school: To the ga ls ’ w ho help 
brighten up all my days . . .  1 never want to  see 
another Halloween!
Miss Lockhart: W ho 1 would have died w ithout. 
You’ re som ething special.
Cathy: Thanks for everything.
Everyone: Same as above.
“ W hat the hell else should 1 say?”
DPC: May we never be dry.
Parties; I’d die w ithou t them.

Thank you all — Love, Hudge

X

Wine & Game Shop

Finest Imported and American 

W IN ES and LIQ U O R S

6 Nassau Street

924 -2468  Fr*« Delivery

Martha, Judy and Candy, 1 wish 1 was able to  express my 
feelings in w ords but 1 can 't. All 1 know is that 1 love you 
all. You made life all tha t much happier. Remember me 
always. I’ ll always rem em ber you! Miriam.
Seth (to my crazy b ro ther from his crazy sister) Hatred 
maybe, love always. Thanx for the understandings and 
m isunderstandings. Our friends m ight not believe th is  but 
1 love you! M iriam
Miss Lockhart: Y our con fidence  in me made me succeed, 
your love made me try, your friendsh ip  was always there. 
A ll 1 can say is thank you. I’ ll always rem em ber you. 
M iriam
Swenz — The Scupper, our parties and m orning coffees 
have made a beautifu l friendship. You were always there 
when 1 needed you. Thanx. Good luck forever and ever. 
M iriam
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Candy — b lack is beautifu l — thanks for a ll the 
good times.
M iriam  — thanks fo r your shirtta ils.

Ann and Buff — Two hats, two pair o f boots, and 
the best laughter I’ve ever heard — 1 love you guys.

1 don 't want c lever conversation 
1 never want to  w ork that hard 
1 just want someone that 1 can ta lk to 
1 w ant you jus t the way you are. (B.J.)

I'll m iss you,
A llison
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TO THE SENIORS

Through the years your lives have changed,
The upper schoo l’s been re-arranged.
New one ’s in, the old one 's out, 
life is fine w ithou t a doubt.
The 9 ’s com e in not know ing a th ing 
And feel resentm ent fo r Mr. Bing.
But when th ings calm  down and all is well, 
they get to  know Bing and th ink he’s swell.
The twelves get eager, it's  the ir last year, 
then they can leave and start new careers.
They tease the 11 's, 10's and 9's. 
they make us th ink all th ings are fine.
But as we grow  older, so do our dreams,
’cause life a in ’t g rand as it may seem.
So we envy the Seniors fo r all they ’ve done 
like, do the ir w ork and still have fun.
As all bad th ings must soon subside 
the 12's are filled  w ith joy  and pride.
Bikes to cars and m opeds to Hondas 
and everything else that we are fond of.
The Seniors have p rio rity  to us 
i t ’s no big deal or no great fuss.
T here ’ll be lonely n ights when you are stuck 
but don ’t stop trying, and Seniors GOOD LUCK!! 

From W endy M arshall and the 
Class o f '82

Miriam and Kristen — Y o u ’ve been my tw o closest 
friends at P.D.S. Anyone w ho knows you two w ill 
find that hard to believe but then again anyone who 
really knows you like I do w ould understand. 
M iriam  w e ’ve been through a lot o f changes 
together. Over coffee or over the phone you’ve 
helped me a lo t and I hope I've helped you. Kristen, 
if I had a little s ister she would be you. Y ou ’re a 
beautifu l young woman in every way and someday 
you and everyone else are going to realize it. I just 
w ant to  say thanx fo r being my friend. To everyone 
else — Seth, Lou, Ralph, Martha, Judy, Evan (two 
fingers it ’s yes, one finger it's  no). Chris, Gail, “ Uh- 
O h” , Mom, Boo, Sharon, and my Baby — Thanks 
fo r getting  me sanely through P.D.S.

Nancy, Kassie, Dawne and Betsy —

They don ’t have enough pages in this 
book for me to say it all. I love ya lots! 
Hey, when we are old and married and 
have kids and varicose veins, let’s still 
be friends.

Love always,
Vivienne

Candy,
Friendships like ours are rare, 
and ours has been well done. (Ha!Ha!) 
W henever I needed someone to laugh 
w ith, cry to, or ta lk  to 
you were there.
You understand me and accept me for 
w hat I am.
That means a lot to me.
I’m gonna miss ya Beags!
Have a blast in college!
When you com e home at 
Christmas I’ ll drive you to . . .

Love Ya!
Kristen

To: Mr. Lott, Mrs. Michaels, Mrs. Os- 
ander, Miss Baker (Ye olde), and Mr. 
Bing, Thanks fo r all the help and under
standing you have given me. Mr. Jones
— as a teacher, advisor and friend you 
are the be s t I’ ll miss you — Thank you 
for everything. And Mom and Dad, who 
have given me so much to be thankful 
for — I just hope you know how grateful 
I am.

Harriette
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If you are on this list, you are in trouble.

Mrs. O, Mrs. S., Mrs. W., Mrs. B., the rest o f the o ffice  crew , Jansen, Barclay, Ivors, Houston, W eigel, Melvin, 
Frothingham , Jaques, Samet, Janet, Tim W ilson, Ur, Mr. Moles, Tink, Mrs. W alker, Povia, Mrs. Sharp, The Prices, 
Jacobuses, Donaths, B laxills, Georges, Reichards, Fittons, Franks, M illers, L indenthals, Stratos, Doug A., Banse, 
Loren & Gail, Barts, (H ubba) Adam, Jennifer, B., Carp, Karolyn, Sara, Cox & Hill, J.D., Anton io  Dell, Lolli, Jenny D., 
the Edelmanns, Karen, V irg in ia  & Philip, Freeds, Alex, Jed, G.G., Sue G., Stefan & Jon, Jim & Kevin G., David & 
Dory, B.A.H., Kathy, Cathy H., Robin, B illy H., Kearnside, Jordan, Jody, Laugh (p ronounced Lock), the Leahys, Bro 
Matthews, Treby, (cuz jr.), Hani, Neil, Murds, P.G., (gonad), Patty & Von, (no doubt) Piers, V ince, Howie, R ick R., 
Gregg R., Kathy R., Rossi, Jono, the W ilners, Judy Bo, (Harrie tteeee), Lynn, Kate, Randy, Sievs, Abby, Lizzie, (and 
even Dana), Jeremy, Kara, Tim T., the Trocks, Hank, Suzanne, Flask, Wally, (K ill that w itch), Liz, Wit, Press & 
L ipkow itz people, Aunt Louisie and Comp., relatives, T.A.P. students, Mark Akselroad & Sweeney, Kristy, Ellen, 
Jayne, Kim, Jam ie B., Hilary, the Barnetts, Sam & Peter B., Bordes, Burthie, Deb, Andy, Erdman, Andy C., Amanda, 
Matt, Dob, Drez, Kirsten, (cutie ), Luke, the Gutmans, Hatkes and Shannons, Laura & John J., Kevin & Je ff J., (We 
made it Jeff), Sandy, L inda L., Eva & Mants, Je ff Rodney, Ian, Patricia & Kristen, W endi R., Sanders, M ike 
Southw ick, (all in your head), Sarah S., Dan T., Liz T., Kim W., Joe Warren, Ros, Steve W., Zain inger, Barb, The 
T roubles and the rest o f you silly im mature 9th graders, (I was never like you), Joe Giles, people I have met and 
been involved w ith from  Peddie, Montgom ery, Hun, Pennsbury, close associates from  Larryville, High School Land, 
Stuart, people not m entioned due to neg ligence and people I w ill meet after having w ritten this. You people make 
up my life, and there is no way you w ill ever leave it.

Thank you, Evan
P.S. I almost fo rgo t A lum ni, m aintenance, DuKoda & bestial creatures.

Mr. Cragg — You epitom ize what teachers and people should be like, not only at P.D.S., but 
everywhere — Evan

Madame Ech, Mr. McAneny, Sue Tapper, Mrs. G ilbert and Mr. Gilpin — Your efforts 
com bined with my own have created Evan Press the actor. A ren’t you ashamed of 
yourselves?

Thanks anyway and much love, Evan

Mr. McCord and Mr. DeVito — Both of you and your families have helped me so much as a 
person. I have learned by my mistakes, your mistakes and the Ouija board.

Thank you, Evan

Mrs. Cragg and Mrs. Webb — You have been brave, Evan.

The Cuestas — “ Sique, Evan” will ring in my ears forever and as for friendship, I hope ’till 
eternity. You have been great to me. Evan

Mrs. Sharp — Gustabas, Oh well. Thanks Thanks, Evan

J.J. — You and were honest.
Thanks, Evan
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CONGRATULATIONS TO THE 
1979 LINK STAFF

Gordon Rubenfeld 
Ben Dubrovsky 
Sarah Woodworth 
Doug Fein 
Gail Barsky 
Katrina Jannen

Eric Reichard 
David Lifland 
Vicki Howard 
Caroline Hartshorne 
Corey Powers 
Deborah Ford

Melanie von der Schulenburg

PRINCETON PUBLISHING INC.
Anne: W e’ve been at th is  p lace so long and have stayed 
friends through all of it. Remember m iddle school — 
R.C.'s jokes, J .G .’s lobster tie, kimbies, seances — 
rem em ber general parties, TH EY’RE NOT HERE! Ithaca, 
Toot. It’s been a riot!
Seth — I can safely say it w ou ld  not have been the same 
w ithout you! Remember all those parties, the shore and 
general roudiness. IOD SGNOBM Thanx.
Judy: Remember room ing at B lairstown and the Canarys, 
m opedding, shark fishing. Friday n ight d iscussions.
Mir: They say a firs t im pression’s lasting one but I guess 
not in our case. Remember my parties (you sure can 
impress my parents), the shore!, tha t incred ib le  ride we 
w ent on, your p ic ture  on the can, coffee talks. Love is a 
rose.
M ir and Jud — M id-day breaks at Juds, Good Time 
Charlies, the shore, corn  muffins, Almaden, BOSTON!!! 
Thanx for all o f it! W ou ldn ’t have made it w ithou t you. 
Y ou ’re two of the best!

Love, Martha
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Mom, Dad, Kate, Sandy, Koontz, and T iger: No family
could ever compare. I love you. The M iddle
Laurie: 4AM cigs, the disastrous phone call that almost
killed us, senior p ic tu re  taking, Island Beach State Park at
$2 a shot, Drakes C orner Road . . .  I always have room.
Thanx fo r three great years. Love, Carrier
Anne: From decorating Christmas trees to g irls  locker
rooms, we ought to  go into business. '71 Cadillacs are
bad fo r the heart. The EGG! W ill you ever fo rget ITHACA,
I w on ’t. Stay happy. I'm sorry . . . always, the Paranoia
Kid.
Kate: Thanx for understanding, Love, Carrie.
Jeff: You are fina lly  getting out of th is insane asylum. 
Keep buzzed. Carrie.
Hudge: I know  I’ ll be seeing you again. You always pop 
up when I least expect you. Take care, Carrie.



Frances,
Lastest but not leastest.

Glenna, Orren and Mommy

I

Anne and Mel: I only hope I run into 
more of your kind of insanity in college. 
Harriette: For the times we missed and 
the times we had. It’s been good.
Jens: No rock too high, no m ountain too 
far. Go for it!
Jeff: Buddies, companions, friends — 
le t’s keep it.
Mr. Griffee, Mom Dad, and family: 
Thanks fo r the help, encouragem ent, 
being there.

Chris

Sar-Bear Remember:
— those neighborhood football games
— our fights with the Colt’s (Jimmy’s mom)
— our tunafish picnics with Jimmy
— playing hockey on Jimmy’s pool
— your brilliant save (Tiger at the Institute)
— sledding and coming home to cocoa
— making blanket forts in the Green room 

with Jimmy
— our great two week trips (Dyre-Dinking)
— with Buzz (on Christmas vacation), 

going on a holiday skate (that curve!!!)
— all those late nights with 

Malu, Ann, Steven and Jimmy
— especially Ann and your party
To Ann — remember Sarah field-hockey party 
To Malu — all those crazy nights 
To Steven — all those Funny,

Funny Saturday Night Lives!

Well, Sar I became a hundred percent close 
to you and this year has been the best. So, 
have a real good time in Vermont!

Love You 
Sam
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J.J.
What can 1 say except that it has been a 
great six years in every aspect? Thanks 
for being there, in the classroom, on the 
soccer field, and most of all as a person
al friend.

Bill

Congratulations on graduation 
Although, you would we knew.
How w e’ve enjoyed commiseration,
The good times really flew.

You know w e’ll miss you lots next year, 
We hope you ’ ll write us often.
Have a ball & never a fear,
In time, come home again.

Thanks for coping with your sisters, 
Even though w e’re often blisters.

Love,
Wendy and Liz

Kent,
A lthough I’m crushed that you never 

got your ear pierced, 1 hope you ’ ll re
member me when yo u ’re sitting on some 
big rock in Colo. Thank you for talking 
and making me do the same. Y ou ’ve 
been very special and 1 hope your future 
is lined w /g ir ls  in black velvet pants.

All my love, G.

Mrs. G ilbert, Mrs. Speigel, Mr. Jacobson and Mr. 
McAneny — Through lower, m iddle and upper school, 
you ’ve given me encouragem ent, opportun ities and 
friendship. 1 ca n 't begin to  say how much 1 owe you but 1 
know 1 will never forget any of it.
C harlie  — “ Oh brother, bro ther . . .  1 love you like no 
o ther.”
C.K. going to miss you, you bippy!
In memory of Risa and Janet who 1 was able to  laugh with 
fo r such a short time.
Cathy — W hat haven ’t we laughed at? Halle lu jah . . .  ha 
. . . I’ ll never fo rge t that. W e’ve shared so much. You ’ve 
always been special.
Hudge — W e’ve had fun together no m atter w hat w e ’ve 
done. You ’ve always had a shoulder and a smile.
Evan — It’s been a long, bumpy road but i t ’s been worth 
the trip.
Chris P. — Divots, U. of Mars, Mean Values, frogs . . . 
W e ’ve found laughter in th ings no one else could. I’ ll miss 
you. Susi — My one and only W ild and Crazy! "Y o u  are 
the sunshine of my life ”  S.W.
Cory — W hat haven’t we shared? Passions, fun, 
crazyness! Remember Ruddigore and the pig under the 
sink? That was The Beginning. “ If 1 keep on ta lk ing  now, 
I’ ll on ly start repeating myself and all 1 can say is 1 love 
you, 1 love you, 1 love you ." J.T.

Muna

W ould you know me, if 1 to ld  you, tha t I've known you, 
since 1 can remember?
Here are some clues:

W heatsheaf, brook, L ittlebrook, Andrew , Liz, D.H.S., 
Halloweens, Sparse Vocabulary, Bahamas, Kitsune 
(Mom wonders w here you left you lunch) . . . Void . . . 
N an tucket, sk iing , B io logy  (w as you r M other 
suspicious?), W orry wart, P rom /V ic to rs /C A R E F U L 
when you release the c lu tch , my reun ions shrink, your 
lum inescent shirt, spaghetti and brew and drive-in too, 
D inner at Harbor House, Run Run Run, Dibs on the 
fron t seat, "The  S crap ".

If you wear white ta ils  and are walking into a sunset 
on the Q uidnet Beach, and find a girl w ith  unticklish  
feet, she w ill make you many sandwiches and will 
always have enough food to have for dinner.

"O oo, 1 get by w ith a little help from  my friends."
The Beatles
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Vivienne and Kassie:
" i love you, not only to r what you are . . . 
but fo r what i am when i am w ith you. 
i love you not only fo r what you have made of 
yourself, but fo r w hat you are making of me . . . 
i love you because you have done more than any 
creed could have done to make me good, and more 
than any fate could have done to make me happy, 

you have done it w ithou t a touch, 
w ithout a word, w ithou t a sign, 

you have done it by being y o u rs e lf . . . 
perhaps that is w hat being a friend 
means after all . . .  ”

The w ords belong to  someone else but they come from my 

heart. You both know w hat I’m try ing to say. Me.

Sam and Hank: ‘ ‘No distance of space 
or lapse of time can lessen the friend
ship of those who are thorough ly con
vinced of each others worth . . . ”

I am.
Vicki and Richard: Thank you both for 
being the w onderfu l friends that you ’ve 
always been. I love ya both. Keep in 
touch. OFTEN. Love, Nancy 
Senora, Mrs. Shehadi, Mr. Bing, Mr. Skvir 
and Mr. McAneny: My sincere gratitude 
for all of your guidance and friendship. I 
will miss you all. Thanks. Nancy 
Dawne: Knowing you has been a true 
pleasure. Thank you. See ya in Lon
don. Love, Nancy
Mom and Dad: I don ’t say it often 
enough but I do love you both very 
much. Thank you for all that you ’ve 
done for me that has led up to today . . . 
and the future.

All my love,
Nancy

Kassie, Nancy and Dawne,
Together w ith Vivienne and Yvette, you fille d  our 

home w ith laughter and live w ith pleasure.
Health, W ealth and Happiness 
and tim e to enjoy,

Mr. and Mrs. Devine

Y ou ’ve come a long way baby —

Sm  I ' D l l O i l / ]  0 Wine & SpiritsT * . O  Merchant* Since 11937
51 PALM ER SQUARE PRINCETO N, N .J.

(Opposite the Greenhouse o f the Nassau Inn)

Hours : 9 a.m. - 10 p.m. — Monday through Saturday (609) 924-4949

write o r call fo r our NEWSLETTER
— Parking in Rear

m

Viv and Kassie: May your future years be 
as bright as those you have brightened 
for Nancy at P.D.S.

Love,
The Rosenbergs
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Dear Debbie,
“ Hello, Jannen reservation center? Yes, I’d like to  make a reservation from  Septem ber 1975 through June 1979. What! My 

room is taken from  Septem ber 1977 through June 1978. Yes, I understand. No thank you, the garage or the ham m ock does 
not meet w ith my approval. Thanks anyway — G ood-bye."

So now that your stay is about to end there  are a few  th ings tha t I hope you w ill remember . . . playing cards in the m iddle 
of the n igh t at B la irstown . . . G reat Adventure (both tim es) . . . " I ’ ll never ride that ro lle r coaster aga in ”  . . . banana figh ts  . . . 
Saturday nights . . . “ H ow ’d you like  the love boat?”  . . . Rocky H orror P icture Show (both  times) . . .  all in term ittent flings . . . 
The L ink . . . S tratton (how  cou ld  you fo rge t) . . . and of course a whole lot more.

So Debbie, now tha t you are about to  leave the nest take care  and try  to  stay ou t o f m ischief (I know  tha t's  asking too 
m uch)

A friend always, T rinz 

Dear David:
W riting  th is  is very hard because whatever I want to say you probably a lready know. First, I want to thank-you fo r keeping 

me com pany in the darkroom  and p rov id ing me w ith transporta tion  (even before the snow tires). But second and most 
im portant, I want to thank you for being there  to  ta lk  to. I w ill never fo rge t our never-ending conversations. I hope everything 
goes well fo r you and take care.

A friend always, Trinz

Dear Mrs. M ichaels,
It ’s on ly  after fo u r years that I realized that I never really thanked you fo r you r support in my endeavors, as d iffe ren t as they 

were. I hope tha t being my advisor w asn ’t too try ing because it is ce rta in ly  a task I w ou ldn 't want to  take on. Again, thanks for 
all your help and support.

Your advisee, Katrina

To my teachers —
Learning is find ing  out what you already know.
Doing is dem onstrating that you know it.
Teach ing is rem inding others that they know 
ju s t as well as you.
You are all learners, doers, teachers.
(R ichard Bach)

Vivienne

M adrigals — I guess you all know it but I love you all!
Viv(ienne)

P.S. See you next summ er in Europe!

David L. — ca n ’t believe all these years yo u ’ve had it 
w rong about w h ich Lifland I noticed first. “ I'll buy this 
round !”

Ti vy/vniiy :
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JroTn i(ic (Juniors ~ 

'Qorit stop ifiinkintj adoui ioworroiu 
'Dester J a y s  cj one... 
J)on l look f>acH... 

~  To ifie S eniors

V ivianne,
You are THE BEST sister and I will 

miss you.

Love,
Yvette

Philip: Though it was really one laugh w ith a tear in the 
m iddle, I counted it as two.
Seth: If I know how,

I would tell him,
"Y ou  are not alone, friend,
I’m here, too ."

Anne: Yet we have gone on living,
Living and partly living.

Judy: . . .  no fo rce  can abolish mem ory . . .
Jane, Cory, Muna, Anne M., Hudge, Evan, David: I count 
myself in nothing else so lucky as in rem em bering my 
good friends. Mr. Bing, Mr. McClure, Mr. Roberts, & Mrs. 
Fine: Thou wert my guides, philosophers, and friends. 
Mom, Dad, Wendy, & Lizzie: So much to say I c a n ’t even 
believe it. How can I thank you fo r all the grief, the tears, 
the laughter, the silly  memories? Mom and Dad, thanks 
fo r pushing me jus t a little  b it too hard. W endy and Liz, 
here ’s to our fu tu re  friendsh ips w ith each other. I hear 
that co lleges are now offering courses in S ister 
Apprecia tion. I love you and I’ ll miss you.
Do they miss me at home — do they miss me?
'Tw ould  be an assurance most dear,
To know that th is  m oment some loved ones 
W ere saying, "I w ish she were here.”
My love to all o f the above — Cathy
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Alison —

All love, good luck, and congratu la tions 
the world can give you.

Kara, David, Mrs. Carney, and Kat

Congratulations and all best wishes to: 
Gay, Nicky, David E., Ned, Erica (now in 
Smith), David L., Betsy Mayer and Muna, 
whom 1 first taught in English VIII Hon
ors and have enjoyed knowing, teach
ing, and in some cases, advising, ever 
since.
“ Who will believe my verse in time to 
come,
If it were filled with your most high 
deserts?”

Shakespeare, Sonnet XVII
Anne Shepherd

Jeff,
The tim es 1 spent w ith you have been some of 

the happiest tim es of my life. L ike everyone w e ’ve 
been through some happy and sad tim es but look 
at us now, w e ’ve survived it all. I’ve learned that 
there  is so much in  life  to look forw ard to and that 
those crazy ideas o f m ine were really dumb. I’ve 
enjoyed doing so m uch w ith you, from  getting lost 
that firs t night, to  selling apple cider, to  the 
c rack ling  o f a fire. Good friends last forever. I’ ll 
miss you. Good luck.

Love,
Judie

To the morning.

Love,
Jeff

William —
Congratulations and much love 

Marget, Hughie, Laura, 
John, David and Mom

Bill -
Good luck and Best Wishes 

Grandma and Grandpa

HINKSON’S
STATIO N ER Y -O FFIC E SUPPLIES

82 N A SS A U  STREET 

PRINCETON. N. J. 06540

924-0112

Dear David,

Congratulations; you made it! 

Love,
Mom and Dad
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Dear Poons,
Yuli, Yuli!! heater fights, kids meetings, Stowe, Bolten 

Valley, Em arld Isle (I'm  tanner than you), 5 m inute pit 
stops, BOD., The Boss, Turn the table around, hell-o out 
there! Everyone’s asleep and w e ’re eating oatmeal, what 
can 1 take from  your closet? W hat can we make? 
Preservatives anyone? 1 want to be on the road no later 
tha t 7:30, Your car??, scratched w indshie ld, Lishead, 
W hatever happened to your trip  out west?, the famous 
dive, O ’days nailed again, w ho is who?, W ishbone 
victories, stat. W e ’re looked back and it does seem funny. 

Love and Best of luck,
D ickster and Krin

Dear Andy,
Good luck and 
congratu la tions

Love,

Mr. W hitlock Mrs. Michaels 
Mr. Bing Eric 
Mr. Lott Nick 
Mr. McClure Evan

You have all had a great effect on me. 1 have 
watched, listened, argued, and at the same 
time admired and enjoyed, but most im por
tantly 1 have learned from all. 1 thank you.

John

To Mrs. Shepherd —

THANKS

Nick

CONGRATULATIONS

i  J
1 « v £ >

FOUR GOOD YEARS 
28.4 Miles 
Love from 

Mom, Dad, and Reynard

Many thanks to Mr. Bing (even though yo u ’ re so hard to 
find) Mr. Roberts, Mr. McC and Mrs O (oh and Mr. J — 
how the grafitti?)
Remember . . . Lisa (Lahieres and the poconos) Jenny 
(our affairs, Hoyt, Peter and endless notes) Chris P. (a 
letter from  the Cape) Mel (w ine and cheese before lax) 
Loza and Stephanie (ou r bathroom  — lets escapte to 
Nan.) Cathy and Betsy (our Dear Abby ta lks) Ann Wa 
(Am elia and Nantucket)
W ords o f advice . . . Chris H. (1 do make sense — just 
listen) Laurie (w ater him !) Joe (keep s inging — even 
though it is o ff the w all) Phil (sorry 1 never did style my 
ahir) Viv (1 NEVER giggles thru and ENTIRE class) 
Ju lie tte  (te ll them you live in YOUR house not Donalds) 
John (Hey Fresh, Grows up!) Lolli (1 stayed home last 
night) Doug (Lets have a truce) Sara Burch (D on ’t hit me 
anymore — need a ride?)
Thanks to  . . . Tim  M. and John B. (Y ou ’ve been Big 
brothers) Linda ( “ Happiness is doing th ings not . . .  ” ) 
Evan (the endless gossip — mishum — herf, you pervert!) 
H arrie tte  (theres so m uch to  remember — or maybe forget 
— everything from  carpoo ling to Johnny, Craig — and 
Burch — w here are the GORGEOUS guys? — — NOT 
HERE! Don (L 'V ille /H ig h  School traum as!) looking for 
Slater under bushes (w hat the hell?) W ild parties and 
w hiskey sours and wanting to run FAR away — “ A good 
mood is a th ing to treasure but once lost takes only a 
friend to  rega in .”

Lots o f Love,
Jane

P.S. M ikey — My car needs help!
Can you fix it — please?
P.S. Jeff, D rink some tea!
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Vivienne

Wit, gentleness, understanding 
Richly given 
So gratefully enjoyed.

Love you,
Mother and Dad

Mom and Dad — 1 cou ld  never thank you enough for all 
that you have given me. We have been through th ick and 
thin and we always com e out together, tha t's  what 
counts.
Max — 1 don 't know who else w ould  have put up w ith me 
as an advisee. You were always there in tim es of need. 
Thanks.
Martha — It's been e ight years of constan t change and 
w e ’ve rem ained friends th roughou t all. The m em ories are 
countless, Thanks and keep in touch.
M iriam  and Seth — Both of you have added adventures, 
laughs, and friendsh ip . I’m glad you were a part o f my 
days at P.D.S.
Laurie, Hudge — Thanks fo r the w ild  m em ories and 
maybe w e ’ll con tinue  them.
Phil — W e're fina lly out of here! You were alwyas around 
when 1 need a good laugh. W e've had our ups and downs 
but we've wound up friends. 1 can ’t thank you enough for 
the memories, but maybe they 'll con tinue  after P.D.S.
Je ff — 1 know it w ill be hard fo r you to leave P.D.S. but 
I’m sure that where ever you go you w ill en joy it just as 
much.
Carrie — At th is  po in t who knows w here we w ill end up. 
We have had tons o f good times and you m ust not forget 
“ Ithaca” . I'm sure the good tim es have ju s t begun, so 
look out!

Mr. Kuser — Advisor and friend o f five years, how do 1 
ever thank you enough?
Mr. Roberts — Your teaching, inspiration, and caring w ill 
be greatly missed.
Senor y Sehora, Mr. Lawrence, and Mr. Lott — Thank you 
fo r the challenges.
Toof and Mel — It ’s the quality, not the quantity.
Good luck to my fe llow  grads.
B-ball team and Coach Tum ilty — One reason I’m sorry 
fo r leaving, but please invite  me to ho liday practices.
Judy and Jill — Thanks kids, it sure beat S.A.
Mom, Dad, Chuck and Bob — Thanks fo r always getting 
up w ith me.

All my love,
L.F.

Harriette —
W e've been through a lo t together, five years of 

m em orable tim es and people. 1 don 't th ink  anything or 
anyone could replace the tim e spent getting  to know you. 
Y ou ’ve been one person whom I've never hesitated 
ta lk ing to, always knew 1 cou ld  con fide  in. Someone 1 
cou ld  always find support in and knew w ou ld  always care 
no m atter what. 'The only ones who do and the only ones 
who do n ’t ’ . Thanks fo r your con tinua l support and 
friendship. Know that W hen you call out my name, I’ ll be 
there — you've got a friend.
Lolli — thanks fo r the fine times, our long talks, yo u ’re 
always open ears, and your loving sm ile. You 're  a te rr ific  
friend.
Jeff, Alison, Chris, Evan Duff, Anne, Andy, Betsy, Chris, 
Anne, Kent, Doug — Thanks fo r the many specia l times. 

Love, Lisa

Carrie, Laurie and Anne
Carrie: how many tim es have we gone out fo r the 
necessities of life? How many tim es have we looked and 
looked fo r Bosky. How many figh ts  have we had? How 
many notes have we w ritten and passed? How many years 
have we known each other? Did we really like Chapin? 
Are you glad it ’s over? W ill our friendsh ip  never end? 
Many, always, tons, m illions, six, no, yes, never.

Laurie: “ D on 't k ill the cupcakes! . . .  Oh by God, it's  made 
out of concre te ! . . . Get up Laurie! . . .  I’m sorry, you 're  
kissing is d istrub ing people! . . .  Oh my God!! 1 was so 
BLITZE D '1 Let’s go to  Stuart!! It’s been cosmic.

Anne: Hi . . . “ H i”  (M cD onalds) W e've had the m unchies, 
driven Seth home, gabbed, GABBED AND GABBED, 
laughed, never read the English, R elig ion or History. Run 
up phone bills, p lo tted against people. Sneaked out of the 
house, gone to a massage parlor, looked at empty signs, 
and said, . . .  Oh God . . . It's  a cop!! Its all been 
unforgetable!!

Love you all, Hudge

To Rhona,
The lady who gave us the 20 — Ring — 

Answer 
&

Evan
Nick & Chris
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To Nick, who beat me in tennis and skiing but 
never made me feel I had lost;
To Betsy, who took my best and my worst 
and made me see myself;
To Cory, who would always talk or sing 
with me, low or high;
To Sue and Erica, the ones who should be 
here, who helped me laugh;
To all my singing and acting friends, who 
supported, directed, and made it all worth 
while;
To my teachers, who gave me more than I 
could hold;
To my family, who watched and inspired; 
To Jenny, who brought me love;

You pulled me through and I hope you ’ll 
always be near. I love you all.

David

Best w ishes fo r a happy 
and prosperous future 
to the class of 1979 

D.L.

(609) 921 • 1062

The Nassau Gallery, Inc.
20 Nassau Street 

Princeton, New Jersey 08540
Framed

and
Unframed

Fine Art Posters

CONGRATULATIONS MUSIC MAKER! 
The theme of life —

The tone is rich.

The melody of love —
The harmony is friends.

The key of happiness —
The mode is smiles.

The rhythm of work —
The tempo is con brio.

The meter of motivation —
The measure is success.

Love,
Mom and Dad

239



Photographers:

Ben Dubrovsky
Debbie Ford
Katrina Jannen
Caroline Hartshorne
Melanie von der Schulenburg
John Marshall
Jamie Bonini
Mark Zaininger
Jeremy Sugerman
Doug Bailey










