THE CLASS OF 1962

HISTORY OF THE CLASS OF 1962
And we mean to say it poured, the whole confusing, losing-out-way, choosing-our-bedspread,
amusing-our-roommate and oozing-ourselves-into-the-niche, prepared.for-us-at-C.C.
week. But we survived and they promised us sun, a laugh or two, and a chance to make good. When we could
finally peak out from under the umbrella to see what in truth was going on, we discovered that
while we were just beginning our journey, we were actually in the midst of a ,:,ery special history.
We realized that we were contributing to the growth of an academic institution;
we were not
heading the parade, but we were swelling its ranks. Most important of all, it began to dawn on us
that others had done it before us and we could th,refote pull the ripcord with some courage and
confidence. We were a class of firsts and lasts, but pr, dominantly a class of change.
As Freshmen, we witnessed many beginnings: the unveiling of Larrabee, the completion of the
expansive, all-purpose Rec. Hall (whoops, pardon us, we mean Croziet-Williams),
the first
change in the rules for Compet Sing, the first campus literary magazine, Insight, and countless other
innovations. And there were some lasts, too, notably those attained by the class of '62 in its effort at
Compet Sing ("When My Soul With Wings Provided")
~nd Compet Play (Maxwell Anderson's
UWinterset"). We were the last Freshmen to questioh the presence of an honor system, when we
were required to sign slips proving we had attended chapel; later in the year our question was
answered and the system ameliorated. We were the first Freshman class to be guided by Dean
Johnson and the first to be integrated into upperclass dorms. We viewed the change in our newlyacquired surroundings as C~W was sprouting, and we wer~ forced to relearn our way to the gym
(from W.M.I.) and to the snackshop (from Grace Smith's basement). At any rate, we muddled
through and began to understand a little of why we were here, what could be gained, learned and
remembered. We melted into the traditions, designing our !banner, eating our strawberries for break.
fast, singing to our Junior Sisters on their banquet nig1t, being serenaded Christmas-Carol style
by the Shwiffs and ConnChords. Some of us tried our rings and joined the various extra-curriculars, whose wares had been barked out at the Freshman Bazaar. Some of us buried ourselves in
our work, while others slept in the library. We listened Ito Eleanot Roosevelt; we felt the Aboretum in its first throes of spring; we were learning, and soon before you could say Crozier-WilIiams, Sophomore year was upon us.
Now we had a year to look back on; we knew where a stand in the New London Station
in order to get a seat on the train; we relinquished our rfoms in the all-Freshmen dorms and were
coming suspiciously close to being upperclassmen. We no lbnger hula-hooped or wrote ditto marks
on the sign-out sheets. We were growing! And there ,ere still more additions to the campus,
when we arrived for registration. The Post Office was larger and the boxes more expensive; the
book shop had moved, had been enlarged, and was also rather wallet-pinching at the starr of
the semester. We'd lost a few from our ranks but werelundaunted.
October brought what seemed like the first indications of the deptession and deliriumj caused by sophomore slump, but indeed
it was only bloomer-clad, helter-skelrer Mascot HJnt. The time lost in trying to write a paper
while curled upside down in a dorm basement closet I eluding the enemy enabled us to slump even
further, as the mid-term grades gleamed in our mail boxes. However, we managed to keep the
Juniors from discovering our pillow-hidden bannerl while we, on the other hand, decoded the
mascot with five minutes to spare. To increase what we delighted in writing off as the traditional "slump", we pulled another last place in our Compet Play production of "Twelve Angry
Women". But we recovered and grand-slammed a victory with "Set Down Servant". The auditorium rocked and we felt a good deal better about the worthiness of our class. We had escaped
"freshman [undies" by the "skin of our teeth; posture pictures were over and done with; we felt
slightly mature. Even the excitement over Conn. College for Men, which was our first recognition
of Miss Park's progressive educational policies, faded into the background as we selected majors
and began to notice a purpose and direction in our diverse goals. We chose outside activities with
seriousness and enthusiasm, keeping them in mind as our contributions to the growth and betterment
of the school, its systems, traditions and organizations, as well as additions to our own personal
gain. Spring came and with it Twilight Zone and the Pirandello, both retreats for the artistic and
the intellectual, both escapes to the offbeat from diurnal concerns. It was the year of Segovia, Frost
and U-2. We protested a few administrative decisions. We did not (most of us) get up at six a.m.
to dance around the maypole and we illegally picked a daffodil from school grounds. And yet we

c.c.

were drawn into the pattern of
life and we knew we belonged. Marriage, rransfer and other
unmentionable reasons for departure took its toll and we were changing with the seasons.
Junior year was big - we really came into our own - it was a year of firsts for the class
of '62. For the first time, we won with our Comper Play entitled "The Maids" by Jean Genet,
and considering the competition with which the Seniors confronted us, we were just a little hit
proud. We captured the Com pet Sing blue ribbon for the second year in a row with our rousing
arrangement of "It's a Big, Wide, Wonderful World" and were mildly ecstaccic at the prospect
of retiring the trophy, should we gain a third victory in our Senior year. Experience had made us
the wiser, so that we emerged from Mascot Hunt with the discovery of the banner, completion of
the three meetings and complete lack of detection by the sophomores of any of our secret cornmittee members. We staged a fabulous Junior Show, proving ourselves capable of "dreaming" and
being "wild about life" at rhe same time; the audience was unmistakably "Charmed, I'm Sure"
and the show had brought our class together in spirit and reality in a way hitherto unknown. It
was a year of awareness, too; we sat by the radio half the night, listening to the election returns,
and read the New York Times for more than a mere satisfaction of the Government 3-4 requirement. We visited Lyman Allyn of our own accord; we were inspired by Paul Tillich. The
theme of change was still with us, as we, noticed another increase in the mail box rates, a whiter
and shinier face on the ConnCensus, a change in rules to allow men in Seniors' rooms on Sundays,
a new approach to the annual Service League drive in the form of a cotton-candy, dart-throwing Spring Whing Ding, the withdrawal of Wig and Candle from Cabinet, the introduction of official voting machines for campus elections, and the successful invention of chapel plays. There
were ends as well as beginnings: the Pirandello flourished and then died for reasons beyond its
control, and Connecticut College renovated its curriculum, proposing a reduction to four courses a
semester, thus amplifying the educational opportunities for which the college has become famous.
Progress and modernity were to be found on all sides; with an accent on the Western Tradition,
the class of '62 was moving into its final innings and as we departed for our last collegiate summer, Morrisson and the other new dorms were inching their way up into the characteristic New
London fog, promising more students, better facilities, and the fullest of our four years.
Suddenly, incredibly, we were Seniors; the months flew by, and we barely had time to
reminisce or savor the experiences which we knew would be our last, for there was newness and
change all around us. We saw the defeat of House Courts in an unprecedented double Amalgo, and compulsory chapel was abolished by student vote. Alongside the stimulating experimentation with and self-discovery of the four-course system, went a welcome cut in the physical education requirement to twice-a-week classes. Our Senior Melodrama signified a return to the original purpose of this annual production, and with no script and barely an hour or two of rehearsal under our belts, we roared through the twenties, shouting "Curses, Stewed Again!" and
allowing Lily White Rock's virtue to triumph over Al Kohol's vice. Lambdin and Hamilton
Houses were officially opened for occupancy to the tune of Ray Charles and "twisting" in the
snow, with Marshall, Park, and Wright Houses to follow. We are proud of Connecticut's advancements and eagerly participated
in the college's fiftieth anniversary. We are to be the last
class under President Park, and we witness her leaving with sorrow and yet wordless praise and
gratitude. We are «ear-graduates
now; we, the sneaker class, have lined our sales with a unique
combination of intelligence and fun-lovingness; we have bounded ahead and have landed sprawlingIy at the feet of a world we used to call small, peaceful, ordered and secure. We move into a
globe that fluctuates and erupts daily, into lives of salaries, shopping lists or further study, into
work dedicated in some way to prove that we were worth the tuition provided by our parents and
the endless patience, opportunity
and faith awarded us by the faculty and administration. If.
we leave behind the secret santas and the peter pans, we take with us the youthful curiosity,
imagination, and determination which has been born, sharpened, and mellowed over the four
years. If we leave behind the memorized fact and the Saturday morning class, we take with us
insights, inter-relationships
and over-all perceptions which will serve us well and which will contribute to the fond memories of the educational background received on the Hill of which each
member of the class of 1962 is unchangingly

proud.

by Betsy Carter,

Class Historian

IRENE DAMARIS ALEXANDER
1336 BOLTON ROAD
PELHAM MANOR, N. Y.
HISTORY

The happiest people seem to be those
who have no particular cause for being
happy except that they are so.
W. R. INGE

JEAN ELIZABETH AMATRUDA
52 EDGEWOOD WAY
NEW HAVEN, CONN.
ECONOMICS

I swear to you there are divine
things more beautiful than words
can tell.
WHITMAN

NANCY GAY ANDERSON
NECK ROAD
MADISON,

CONNECTICUT

HISTORY

For solitude sometimes is best society,
anU short retirement urges sweet return.
MILTON

JANE LOUISE ANEWALT
WENDY ROAD, GREENFIELDS
READING, PA.
ZOOLOGY

I count myself in nothing else so happy
As in a soul remembering my good friends.
WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE

MARY ELIZABETH ASWELL
.00 CANYON ROAD
SANTE FE, NEW MEXICO

ENGLISH

You and I are but a pair of infinite
isolations, with some fellow islands a
little more or less near to us.
WILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY

LINDA BAILEY
32 GREENWOOD TERRACE
SWAMPSCOTT,

MASS.

CHEMISTRY

Only you can prevent forest
fires.
SMOKEY BEAR

ELEANOR

HAGGARD

BALDWIN

81 PHILLIPS ST., APT. 3
BOSTON 14, MASS.
HISTO~Y

rrReeling and Writhing,

of course,

to

b~gin with," the Mock Turtle replied,
"1nd the different branches of ArithmeticA,m~j~ion;, Distraction,
densJon.

Uglification,

and

LEWIS CARROLL

CAROL BANKHART
48 WALNUT STREET
ARLINGTON, MASSACHUSETTS
ECONOMICS

By degrees we may come to know the
'primitive sense of the permanent

objects of

nature, so that the world shall be to u1 an open
book, and every form significant of its hidden
life and final cause.
RALPH WALDO EMERSON

JOAN SHEILA BARNET
409 BARRY ROAD
ROCHESTER, N. Y.
ECONOMICS

Happiness makes up in height
for what it lacks in length.
ROBERT FROST

LINDA GAY BARNETT
127 BALLARD DRIVE
WEST HARTFORD, CONN.
PHILOSOPHY

Her smile was not meant

to be seen by anyone and
served its whole purpose
in being smiled.
RAINER MARIA RlLKE

SANDRA JOAN BARTLETT
23 ABORN AVENUE
WAKEFIELD, MASS.
HISTORY OF ART

A child said, What is the grass? fetching
it to me with full hands;
How could I answer the child? I do not know
what it is any more than he.
WALT WHITMAN

JUDITH ELLEN BASSEWITZ
188 N. BROOKSIDE AVE.
FREEPORT, NEW YORK
FRENCH

A goal attained
cup runneth oyer."

. "My

PAULA MARION BERRY
36 ASPEN ROAD
SCARSDALE,

NEW YORK

HISTORY

And now let us believe in the long year
that is given to us, new, untouched,

full of things that have never been.
RAINER MARIA RILKE

YOLANTA BERZINS
KENT SCHOOL
KENT, CONNECTICUT
FRENCH

And forget not that the
earth delights to feel your
bare feet and the winds long
to play with your hair.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

JUDITH

FAITH BIEGEL

2838 CHESTERFIELD
WASHINGTON,

PLACE N.W.
D. C.

SOCIOLOGY

We shall not cease from exploration
A nd the end of all our exploring
Will be to arrive where we started

And know the place for the first time.
T. S. ELIOT

FRONI LEE BIGGARD
1311 MAL VERN AVENUE
PITTSBURGH

17, PENNSYLVANIA

PSYCHOLOGY

When one of you falls down he falls
for those behind him, a caution against
the stumbling stone. Ay, and he falls
for those ahead of him, who though
faster and surer of foot) yet removed
not the stumbling stone.
KAHLll. GffiRAN

CHRISTYNA M. BODNER
392 A NINTH STREET
BROOKLYN 15, NEW YORK
ENGLISH

The only wisdom we can hope to acquire
Is the wisdom of humility: humility
is endless.
T. S. ELIOT

IRENE DOROTHY BOGDANSKI
200 COMMONWEALTH

AVENUE

NEW BRITAIN, CONN.
MATHEMATICS

We may ... speak of Goodness
as Love in conduct; of Truth as Love
in thought; of Beauty as Love in selfexpression, in whatever medium.
RICHARD ROBERTS

CAMILLA

ADELE BOITEL

2110 CENTRAL PARK AVENUE
EVANSTON,
HISTORY

Work

ILLINOIS

OF ART

is love made visible.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

MARCIA

LEA BRAZINA

2702 LIBERTY ST.
EASTON,

PA.

ENGLISH

spring
when the world is puddle-wonderful
e. e. cummmgs
and not to be young is a mere
disguise

CHRISTEL BRENDEL
CANFIELD ROAD
CONVENT, NEW JERSEY
HISTORY

It eluded us then, but that's
no matter-tomorrow

we

will

Tun

[aster, stretch out our arms
farther ...
So we beat on, boats
against the current, borne back
ceaselessly

into

the past.
F. SCOTT FITZGERALD

f

LOUISE EDITH BRICKLEY
77 RED HILL ROAD
PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY
HISTORY

I carry the sun in a golden cup,
The moon in a siiver bag.
W. B. YEATS

CYNTHIA BROWN
WEST SWANZEY
NEW HAMPSHIRE
HISTORY

The
The
Has
And

way a crow shook down on me
dust of snow from a hemlock tree
given my heart a change of mood
saved some part of a day I rued.
ROBERT FROST

P. DEBORAH BROWN
100 IVY WAY
PORT WASHINGTON,
CHILD

N. Y.

DEVELOPMENT

On the low-tide beach
Everything we stoop
To pick ...
Moyes in OUT fingers
CHIYO·NI

ANN BUCHSTEIN
4541 EAST LAKE HARRIET BLVD.
MINNEAPOLIS 9, MINNESOTA
ZOOLOGY

Well, there is one obvious conclusion that I have always held to,
Which is that if Nature had really
intended human beings to get up, why
they would get lip naturally and wOllldn't
be compelled to.
OGDEN NASH

WENDY GAY BUCHANAN
45 EDGEWOOD ROAD
SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY
RELIGION

Only so much do I know, as I have
lived.
RALPH WALDO EMERSON

SUSAN RUTH MILLER BURKE
IllO OCEAN AVE.

NEW

LONDQN,

CONN.

ZOOLOGY

When
educate
When
educate

you educate a man, you
an indiyidual;
you educate a woman, you
a family.

ANN BUROS
14 CABOT STREET
WINCHESTER, MASS.
PSYCHOLOGY

Where we love is home,
Home that OUT feet may leave, but not our
hearts.
OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES

BARBARA DIANE BURRIS
4235 ALTON RD.
MIAMI BEACH 40, FLA.
GOVERNMENT

The years teach much which
the days never know.
RALPH WALDO EMERSON

LEILA ELAINE CALIENDO
7606 NARROWS AVENUE
BROOKLYN, NEW YORK
RELIGION

If I am faithful to the .duties of
the present, God will provide for the
future.
BEDELL

CAROLYN CAREY
56 NORWELL ROAD
DEDHAM, MASS.
ENGLISH

I saw the best minds of my
generation destroyed by
madness ...
ALLEN GINS ERG

We walk by faith, not by sight.
B

LE

ELIZABETH

ALLEYNE CARTER

604 KINGSTON ROAD
PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY
HISTORY

OF ART

We were free . . . to be
and go lickety-splitting with
song in hand
To a loye·filled Never-N eyerland
For this week it was spring.

ELIZABETH
50 NORTH
WASHINGTON,

J.

CIAFFONI

AVENUE
PENNSYLVANIA

FRENCH

When love beckons to you,
Though his ways are hard
And when his wings enfold
TI!ough the sword hidden

follow him,
and steep.
you yield to him,
among his

pinions may 'Wound you.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

NANCY G. CLARKE
PUTNAM

PARK ROAD

REDDING, CONN.
ECONOMICS

A world to be born under
your [oouteps ...
ST.-JOHN PERSE

CYNTHIA HOPE CLEMENTS
131 TOBEY AVENUE
WINDSOR, CONNECTICUT
PHILOSOPHY

To be what 'We are, and

to become what we are capable
of becoming, is the only end
of life.
S!EVENSON

ELIZABETH EYRES CLIFF
26 NOTTINGHAM

ROAD

SHORT HILLS, N. ].
PSYCHOLOGY

He who bend; to himself a Joy
Doth the winged life destroy;
But he who kisses the Joy as it flies
Lives in Eternity's sunrise.
WILLIAM BLAKE

MARGARETT A P. CONDERMAN
OLD LYME, CONN.
HISTORY OF ART

May you live all the days
of ~our life.

SWIFT

JOAN POPIOLEK COPE
19 MOORE AVENUE
NEW LONDON, CONN.
RUSSIAN

Language is a city to the building
of which every human being brought a stone.
RALPH WALDO EMERSON

MARGOT MOFFETT CORY
RD. #1
DRYDEN, NEW YORK
HISTORY

History has many cunning passages, contrived corridors
And issues, deceives with whispering ambitions,
Guides us by 'Vanities.
T. S. ELIOT

JUDITH CRANAGE
399 SUNSET LANE
GLENCOE, ILLINOIS
HISTORY

And the people sat down to
eat and to drink, and rose up
to play.
EXODUS 3H

JANE FRANCES CRANDELL
1120 KEYSTONE

AVENUE

RIVER FOREST, ILL.
SOCIOLOGY

Life passes swiftly, fair sandsifter; put away your glass and
let the sands run freely before
days and nights bid a sorry farewell.
"THE GROUP"

JEAN ANN CUTINELLE
CRANBURY CIRCLE
CRANBURY, NEW JERSEY
HISTORY OF ART

If you're looking for something to
be brave about, consider the fine arts.
ROBERT FROST

ANN DAVIDSON
414 WEST FIFTH AVENUE
WARREN, PENNSYLVANIA
H STORY OF ART

The mind ought sometimes

to be diverted,

that it may return the better to thinking.
P\;IAEDRUS

ALICE ROSEMARIE DAWN
15 GREENACRES AVENUE
SCARSDALE, NEW YORK
FRENCH

Life is a train of moods
like a string

of beads, and as we

pass through them they prove to be
many-colored lenses which paint the
world their own hue and each shows
only what lies in its focus.
RALPH WALDO EMERSON

NANCY JONES
26 NAMEAUG
NEW LONDON,

deFOREST
AVE.
CONN.

CHILD DEVELOPMENT

Is it so small a thing
Iia have enjoy' d the sun
To have lived light in the spring
To have loved, to have thought,
to have done.
MATTHEW

ARNOLD

CAROL JEAN DE LUCA
645 ESPLANADE
PELHAM MANOR, N. Y.
HISTORY

Look within. Let neither the
peculiar quality of anything nor its
value escape thee.
MARCUS AURELIUS

DONATA ANN DELULIO
5 BEACH ROAD
GROTON LONG POINT, CONNECTICUT
ECONOMICS

To

him

who

gi'Yes

IS

gz'Ven.
MASEFIELD

MARY SHERMAN DEMING
60 MERRIWEATHER

ROAD

GROSSE POINTE, MICHIGAN
ENGLISH

A little rebellion now and then is
a good thing.
THOMAS JEFFERSON

MARGUERITE
325 HOBART

PIERSON

DEY

AVENUE

SHORT HILLS, NEW JERSEY
ISTORY

Make thy claim to wages a zero,
then, thou hast the world under thy feet.
THOMAS

JOAN DICKINSON
WILHELMINALAAN 3
WASSENAAR, NETHERLANDS
RUSSIAN

There is nothing too small,
but my tenderness paints it

large on a background of gold.
RAINER MARIA RILKE

MARYANN

DONINGTON

99 MORRIS AVENUE
SPRINGFIELD, NEW JERSEY
SOCIOLOGY

Caution!

Be SUTe brain
is engaged
before putting
mouth into
gear.
ANa

OUS

CARLYLE

DIANE FRANCES DOOLEY
BERMUDIANA HOTEL
HAMILTON,

BERMUDA

GOVERNMENT

o

'Woman! in our hours of ease,
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please,
And variable as the shade
By the light quivering aspen made;

sm

WALTER SCOTT

LINDA ATWOOD

DRYDEN

404 EAST 66TH ST.
NEW YORK 21, N. Y.
CLASSICS
"TON

KAAON

A6.0NA

HllONIOi\IAI."

" TIMOTHY,

SUSAN MARY ECKERT
845 HILLCREST ROAD
RIDGEWOOD; NEW JERSEY
SOCIOLOGY

Life without
living.

hope is not worth
KIERKEGAARD

IV, 7.

LINDA HERMANSON

EDER

l' ELMGROVE AVENUE
PROVIDENCE, R. I.
ART HISTORY

When love beckons to you,
follow him ...
KAHIL GmRAN

LEILA BONNER KNIGHT

EDGERTON

THE INN
BUCK HILL FALLS, PA.

I
I

ENGLISH

The world is so full of a
number of things,
I'm sure we should all be as
happy as kings.
R. 1. STEVENSON

BARBARA M. EDWIN
20 CORNELL WAY
UPPER MONTCLAIR,

N. ].

SOCIOLOGY

In spite of everything I still
believe that people are really
good at heart . . .
THE DIARY OF ANNE FRANK

KATHERINE

EITHIMION

38 MARLBORO ROAD
WEST HEMPSTEAD,

L. I., NEW YORK

SPANISH

El arte es la vida.
DEMETRIUS BASDEKIS

JOAN CORRIGAN ENGELHARD
UNDEN

POINT ROAD

STONYCREEK, CONNECTICUT
HISTORY

A man cannot be said to succeed in this life
who does not satisfy one friend.
HENRY DAVID THOREAU

BARBARA SANDRA FARINOLA
179 W. CENTENNIAL

AVE.

ROOSEVELT, N. Y.
HISTORY

OF ART

Lots of truisms don't have to be
repeated but there is one that has got
to be which is that it is much nicer to
be happy that it is not to be ...
OGDEN NASH

SUSAN E. FELDMAN
35 MIGNON RD.
W. NEWTON,

MASS.

HISTO/lY

We must laugh before we are
appy,
[
est we should die without
a>Jn~ laughed.
FRENCH PROVERB

JUDITH LYNN FIELD
8 ADDOMS STREET
PLATTSBURGH,

NEW YORK

PHYSICAL EDUCATION

If a man does not keep pace
with his companions,

Perhaps it is because he hears
a different drummer.
Let him step to the music which
he hears,
How~'Ver measured

or far

away.

I

H. D. THOREAU

JOYCE FINGER
8 BELCHER AVE.
BROCKTON, MASS.
FRENCH

Le coeur a ses raisons que
La raison ne connait point.
BLAISE PASCAL

MARGERY LYNN FLOCKS
4848 LOUGHBORO, RD., N. W.
WASHINGTON,

D. C.

HISTORY

l'd rather learn from one bird
how to sing than teach ten
thousand stars how not to dance.
e. e. cummings

BEVERLY IRMA FOLGMAN
37 EAST RIDGE DRIVE

WATERBURY, CONNECTICUT
HISTORY

Life is like the sea, always rolling
over the pebbles.
GEORGE REDO

ELLEN FORBES
ROUTE

Z

SHERIDAN, WYOMING
HISTORY

There's

a magical tie to the land of

our home,
Which the heart cannot break, though
the footsteps may roam.
ELIZA COOK

ELLEN FREEDMAN
63 WEST MAIN STREET
FREEHOLD, NEW JERSEY
FRENCH

VIi1lez, si m' en croyez,

n' attendez

a

demain:

C eilles; des aujoHTd'hui
dlla vie.

NANCY STARR FREEMAN
64 HIGH STREET

SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY
HISTORY OF ART

And

now here is my secret, a 'Very

simple secret: It is only with the
heart that one can see rightly; what
is essential is invisible to the eye.
SAINT-EXUPERY

DAMON REED GARDNER
42 PLATT STREET
NEW LONDON, CONNECTICUT
GOVERNMENT

Let your life lightly dance on the edges
of Time like dew on the tip of a leaf,
RABINDRANATH

TAGORE

les roses
RONSARD

MARGERY BETH GENAT
406 TITUS WAY

..

EAST WILLISTON, NEW YORK
MATHEMATICS

Wisdom, it seems, is certainly
the 'Virtue of some diviner faculty,
which never loses its power, though
its use for good or harm depends on
the direction towards which it is
turned.
PLATO

T AMSON EVANS GEORGE
BEAVERBROOK RD.
OLD LYME, CONN.
ART

I know not if I know what true
love is,
But if I know, then, if I 10Ye not him,
I know there is none other I can love.
TENNYSON

NORMA JEAN GILCREST
21222 ELLACOTT PARKWAY
WARRENSVILLE

HEIGHTS,

OHIO

HISTORY

I slept and dreamed that life was
Beauty,
I woke, and found that life was
Duty.
ELLEN S. HOOPER

NANCY RUTH GLASSMAN
115 THOMASTON STREET
HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT
HISTORY

They say best men are moulded out of
faults and for the most become much the
better for being a little bad.
WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE

NANCY

S. GOLDBERG

201 EAST 66TH ST.
NEW YORK, NEW YORK
ENGLISH

The highest compact we can
make with our fellow is, "Let there be truth between
us two forevermore."
RALPH WALDO EMERSON

BARBARA GOLDSTEIN
124 PINECREST ROAD
MANCHESTER, NEW HAMPSHIRE
ENGL SH

Ah, leave me still
A lit Ie space for the rose-breath
to fill!
W. B. YEATS

JACQUELINE GOODSPEED
8 PAUL REVERE ROAD
WORCHESTER

9, MASS.

MUSIC

So long as you live, be
radiant, and do not grieve at all.
Life's span is short and time exacts
the final reckoning.
GREEK SEIKILOS SONG

MARTHA McCOY GORBY
FAIRFIELD ROAD
GREENWICH;

CONN.

PSYCHOLOGY

The

supreme

happiness of
that

life is the conYiction
we are loved.

VICTOR HUGO

ELLEN GOTTLIEB
86 LONGFELLOW ROAD
WORCESTER, MASS.
SOCIOLOGY

I had no shoes and complained
until I met a man who had no feet.
ANONYMOUS.

ROSALIND

CAMPBELL

GRATTAN

9 BEDFORD ROAD
KATONAH,

NEW YORK

HISTORY

But is there any comfort to be found?
Mt:J.n is in love and love's what 'Vanishes,
VVihat more is there to say?
W. B. YEATS

SUSAN

P. GREENE

4 JOAN.REE

BAYONNE,

TERRACE
N. ).

HISTORY

It.

. .

is

not for me to leave the
world and retire to a cloister,
but to live in the world and love
the objeMs of the world, not
indeed for themselves, but for
the Infinite that is in them . .
MAUGHM

BARBARA ELIZABETH

GRISTEDE

I72 ROSE HILL AVENUE
NEW ROCHELLE, NEW YORK
HISTORY

The sea neyer changes and its
works, for all the talk of men, are
wrapped in mystery.
JOSEPH CONRAD

BETTY JANE GROSSMAN
81 HAZARD AVENUE
PROVIDENCE 6, R. I.
ENGLISH

r

These were the things she]
enjoyed: an unexpected face} the
[eel of a glass in [her hand,low'Voiced confidences that went on
until dawn and were succeeded by
exhaustion.

1

•

FRANCOIS SAGAN

JOAN ADESS GROSSMAN
195 ADAMS ST., APT. 16B
BROOKLYN HEIGHTS

I, N. Y.

ENGLISH

All knowledge is vain save when there is work,
And all work is empty save when there is love.
KAHIL GffiRAN

CAROLYN GRUBE
2925 HIGH STREET
LOGANSPORT,

INDIANA

MATHEMATICS

The most useless day of all is that
in which we have not laughed.
SEBASTIEN

CHAMFORT

ELIZABETH HAINES
MAMACOKE ROAD
QUAKER HILL, CONNECfICUT
BOTANY

The best
Thing we can do is to make wherever we're
lost in
Look as much like home as we can.
CHRISTOPHER

SUSAN BANCROFT

RY

HALL

157 CLYDE STREET
CHESTNUT HILL 67, MASS.
HISTORY OF ART

Peoples may be wiped from
of the earth, but Art Is.

the face

JAMES ABBOTT MCNEILL WHISTLER

EMILY E. HAUGEN
244 ORCHARD HILLS DRIVE
ANN ARBOR, MICHIGAN
HISTORY OF ART
FOT without
words, in friendship,
all thoughts, all desires, all expectations are born and shared, with joy
that is unacclaimed,

KAHLIL GIB AN

I

-

ADA M. HAWKINS
AMERICAN EMBASSY
MADRID, SPAIN
ENGLISH

Two roads diverged in the woods, and I I took the one less traveled by,
And that has made all the difference.
ROBERT FROST

LINDA WALLACE HAY
41 WESTWAY
OLD GREENWICH,

CONN.

ART

The .. il color of wrong had
been lost in the bright color
of right, and together they had
become d color more beautiful
than the color of right alone.
WILLIAM SAROY AN

JOYCE DIANE HEAL
39 TOWER ROAD
HINGHAM,

MASS.

ECONOMICS

A nd there are those who have the truth
within them, but they tell it not in words.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

GLORIA ROS HENRIQUES
207 COROMA AVENUE
PELHAM, NEW YORK
CHEMISTRY

the way is dark and the road is long;
Help me, dear Lord, for I cannot see
Give me a lip,ht to guide me on;
Teach me with patience to follow Thee
MARGARET HOLL

ND

BARBARA HOCKMAN
PROSPECT
SHEPERDSTOWN, W. VA.
HISTORY

Every man has to learn the points
of the compass again as often as
he awakes, whether from sleep. or
any

abstraction.
THOREAU

PATRICIA

ANN

INGALA

125 BUNKER HILL AVENUE
WATERBURY,
ITA

CONNECTICUT

AN

Hap~iness is difficult. It takes a kind
of cburage most men are never masters of the tourage just to be - to live each moment
like the last that ever will be, each like
the irst that ever was.
ANONYMOUS

ELISE ELL WOOD IRVING
615 ACADEMY AVENUE
SEWICKLEY, PA.
ART

But alert and healthy natures
remember that one sun rose
clear.
THOREAU

CONSTANCE

DOROTHY

75 HIGHLAND

KALLFA

AVENUE

WESTFIELD, MASS.
RELIGION

Lord, I believe; help thou mine
unbelief.

HILDA JANE KAPLAN
230 4TH AVENUE
GREENPORT, LONG ISLAND, NEW YORK
PSYCHOLOGY

A little surprise
is a little
joy ..•
is a little love ...
is living.

JUDITH

BOOMER KARR

125 PROSPEcr

STREET

SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY
GOVERNMENT

For in the dew of little things the
heart finds its morning and is refreshed.
KAHLIL GmRAN

ALICE R. KATZ
20 ROXEN ROAD
ROCKVILLE CENTRE, N. Y.
HISTORY

Reverse cannot befall that
fine Prosperity
Whose sources are interior.
EMILY DICKINSON

CONSTANCE

PAGE KAUFMAN

844 PROSPECT AVENUE
WINNETKA,

ILLINOIS

ENGLISH

I would rather sit on a
pumpkin and hove it all
to myself than be crowded
on a velvet cushion.
HENRY DAVID

THOREAU

ANNE HOVEY KIMBALL
257 CONCORD ROAD
SUDBURY, MASS.
HISTORY

Neither the sky nor the sand had made
the least sign to me; but two dragonflies
and a moth had spoken.
ANTOINE

JUDITH

ANNE KLEIN

97 PEMBROKE STREET
HARTFORD, CONN.
CHEMISTRY

Like one that stands upon a promontory,
And spies a far-off shore where
he would tread,
Wishing his foot were equal with
his eye.
WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE

ELIZABETH

LEE KNOWLTON

341 FLOSER AVENUE WEST
WATERTOWN,

NEW YORK

ECONOMICS

Afoot and light-hearted I take to the
open road,
Healthy, free, the world before me ...
W ALT WHITMAN

DE SAINT EXUPERY

DEBORAH KORNBLAU
113 LANCASTER AVE.
MARGATE, NEW JERSEY
ENGLISH

This race and this country
and this life produced me, he
said. I shall express myself
as I am.
JAMES jo CE

ELIZABETH

ANN LANGE

44 STONER DRIVE
WEST HARTFORD, CONN.
ENGLISH

And in the sweetness of friendship
let there be laughter, and sharing of
pleasures.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

EDITH

MERYL LANNING

801 BRADFORD A VENUE
WESTFIELD,

NEW JERSEY

ENGLISH

Each, separate instant is unto
itself a drop of golden
completeness.
Live it; for the time is Now.

LINDA JANE LEAR
139 EADE STREET
GLENSHAW, PA.
HISTORY

This I have learned;
If love does indeed sometimes
generate pain, it is not itself
born with pain.
KIERKEGAARD

BONNIE LESSALL
45 SUTTON PLACE SOUTH
NEW YORK, NEW YORK
SPANISH

There's a time fOT some
things, and a time for all
things; a time [or great things,
and a time for small things.
MIGUEL DE CERYANTES

JANE ASCH LEVENE
10 CAMPBELL ROAD CT.
BINGHAMTON,

N. Y.

HISTORY

The most useless day of all is
that
In which we haye not laughed.
SEBASTIEN R. N. CHAMFORT

JOAN CAROL LEVENTHAL
67 BARBERRY LANE
ROSLYN, NEW YORK
FRENCH

Nous ecoutons, tout bas
helees, fa chose en nous
proche et I Ires lointaine ...

Ires

ST. JOHN PERSE

JOANNE LEVITT
"AIBIDALE"
HUNTINGDON

VALLEY, PA.

ECONOMICS

The firefly only lights when
on the wing; so it is
with the mind; when we
rest, we darken.
BAILEY!

ANNETTE

DIANE LIEBERMAN
1615 AVENUE

I

BROOKLYN, N. Y.
GOVERNMENT

You
Rive
It is
that

give but a little when you
of your possessions.
when you give of yourself
you truly give.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

LORRAINE NAOMI LIEBMAN
1552 BOULEVARD
NEW HAVEN. CONN.
PHILOSOPHY

Come now, and let us reerron
together.
ISAIAH U8

ROSALIND MAXWELL LISTON
15 DABNEY ROAD
NEW CANAAN, CONNECTICUT
ENGLISH

La Connaissance d'un etre "est un sentiment negati/; le sentiment positi!, la realite, e'est l'angoisse d'etre toujours etranger a ce qu'on aime.
ANDRE MALRAUX

LINDA JEANETTE
3917 COMMANDER
COLLEGE HEIGHTS

LOVELL
DRNE

ESTATES, MARYLAND

HISTORY OF ART

A gateless garden, and an open path;
My feet to follow, and my heart to hold.
EDNA ST. VINCENT MILLAY

/

SANDRA WHITELY LOVING
GREENVILLE
WILMINGTON

7, DEL.

ENGLISH

And each to each a child, Attempted
What neither understood.
las, that wisdom is 50 large
lind truth so manifold!

to expound

1

EMILY DICKINSON

BARBARA ANNE MAC MASTER
36 GLEN OAKS A VENUE
SUMMIT,

NEW JERSEY

ENGLISH

To be without some of the things you
want is an indispensable part of happiness.
BERTRAND RUSSELL

ANNE VICTORIA MAC MICHAEL
5210 PEMBROKE PLACE
PITTSBURGH

32, PA.

ZOOLOGY

and, please heaven, a little
claret-wine cool out of a
cellar a mile deep ...
a strawberry bed to say your prayers
to Flora in.
JOHN KEAII"S

KATHL YN L. MAC MULLEN
73 JESSWIG DRNE
HAMDEN, CONN.
SOCIOLOGY

The ultimate in Sociology:
Marriage.
ANONYMOUS

MATILDA ANN MAC NAUGHTON
4339 PANINl LOOP
HONOLULU

16, HAWAII

CHILD DEVELOPMENT

I didn't begin to learn anything until
after I had finished my studies.
ANATOLE FRANCE

JUDITH

ERMA MacPHERSON

2601 N. E. 26TH AVENUE
LIGHTHOUSE

POINT, FLORIDA

HISTORY

The most useless day of all is that in
which we have not laughed.
SEBASTIAN SHAMFORT

ELLENBETH MAGGIN
11 SOUTHGATE ROAD
GREAT NECK, NEW YORK
ENGLISH

In the midst of winter, I discovered
that there was In me an invincible
summer.
ALBERT CAMU~

CAROLYN MANDELL
3140 HUNTINGDON

ROAD

SHAKER HEIGHTS 20, OHIO
SOCIOLOGY

Where am I going? I don't quite know.
What does it matter. where people go?
A. A. MILNE

LYSBETH

ALLYN

MARGaLO

148 EAST AVENUE
NORWALK,

CONN.

GOVERNMENT

in~o the strenuous

briefness

Li{e:
lavender and balloons
twilight, mucbness
. I
Iaug hing.
I C harge
e. e. cummmgs

CAROL ANN MARTIN
2 SHOREWOOQ

ROAD

MARBLEHEAD, MASS.
ART

The happiness of life may be greatly
increased by small courtesies in which
there is no parade, whose 'Voice is too
still to tease, and which manifest them-

selves by little kind acts of attention.
STERNE

ANDREA MATTSON
6904 MARBURY ROAD
BETHESDA, MARYLAND
PHILOSOPHY

A toms in the sun vibrated and

their trembling filled all
space.
ALDOUS HUXLEY

ANNE BOWMAN McCLAIN
27 PINE RIDGE ROAD
WHITE PLAINS, NEW YORK
ZOOLOGY

Dearer

to me than the e'Yenmg star

A Packard car
A Hershey bar
Or a bride in her rich adorning
Dearer than any of these by far
Is to lie in bed in the morning.
JEAN KERR

FLORENCE B. McCREA
1034 VAN HOUTEN

AVE.

CLIFTON, N. J
HISTORY

I still find each day too short
for all the thoughts I want to
think, all the walks I want to
take, all the books I want to
read, and all the friends I
want to see.
JOHN BURROUGHS

ELIZABETH McGUIRE
133 LOWER BLVD.
NEW LONDON, CONN.
ENGLISH

Yet

the deepest truths are

best read between

the lines,

and, for the most part, refuse
to be written.
AMOS BRONSON ALCOTT

CAROL ANN McKECHNIE
4149 WOODMONT

ROAD

TOLEDO 13, OHIO
BOTANY

Our main business is not to
see what lies dimly at a distance,

but to do what lies clearly at
hand.
THOMAS CARLYLE

SUSANNAH

MILLER

EAST HADDAM, CONNECfICUT
ECONOMICS

the thing perhaps is
to eat flowers and not to be afraid
e. e. cummings

ANN KEARNES MORRIS
10 FOX HILL ROAD
WELLESLEY HILLS, MASS.
HISTORY

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

LINDA CHRISTINE

MORRIS

BITBURG, GERMANY
ZOOLOGY

To Live To Love
To Learn
To Be with my Friends,
That is my Ambition.
LINSEY

ANN SCHOFIELD MULLIN
5620 DUNMOYLE
PITTSBURGH

STREET
17, PA.

ART

Ready am I to go, and my eagerness

with sails full set awaits the wind.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

MARINA NERIS
119 SLEEPING GIANT DRIVE
MT. CARMEL, CONNECTICUT
CHILD DEVELOPMENT

One can acquire anything in solitude except character.
STENDHAL

NANCY ROSS NEVITT
66 NEW ENGLAND
SUMMIT,

N.

AVE.

J.

HISTORY

Too

much

learning

does not

teach the mind.
HERACLITUS

BARBARA WILLIAMS NICHOLS
88 LAWRENCE STREET
GARDNER, MASS.
HISTORY

If I am not for myself,
Who will be for me?
But, if I am for myself only,
What good am I?
HILLEL

ANNE LYNETTE

NIELSEN

CORSICA
CENTREVILLE, MARYLAND
HISTORY OF ART

[e suis comme je suis
[e suis faite comme ca.
JACQIES PREVERT

ELLEN CATHERINE

NIMS

8 DEERFIELD ROAD
WILTON, CONNECTICUT
HISTORY

Pass through this tiny span. of time in
accordance

with nature and come to thy jour-

ney's end with good

grace, just as an olive

fall's when it's fully ripe, praising the
earth that bore it and grateful to the tree
that gave it growth.
MARCUS AURELIUS

HELEN FERGUSON OSBORN
2319 ARDLEIGH DRIVE
CLEVELAND HEIGHTS

6, OHIO

PHYSICS

Contentment with the present or the
knowledge of ultimate reality would remove all
meaping to one's life. That is why it is man's
nature always to be in a hurry but never on
time.
ANONYMOUS

PAMELA DE BLOIS PAGE
56 ANNANDALE

DRIVE

CHAPPAQUA, NEW YORK
GOVERNMENT

To live, to struggle, to be in love
with life in love with all life holds,
joyful or sorrowful - this is fulfillment.
BETTY SMITH

MARGARET MIRIAM PARSONS
SKY.HY
LITTLE SILVER, N.

J

ENGLISH

We had the sky up there, all
speckled with stars, and we used
to lay on our backs and look up
at them, and discuss about whether
they was made or only just happened.
MARK

AIN.

ALIX W. PAULL
1040I CUFF DRIVE
CLEVELAND 2, OHIO
ART

That I might drink, and leave
the 'World unseen.

And with Thee fade away into
the forest dim:
JOHN KEATS

CARLA HELINE PETERSON
241 WEST CEDAR STREET

NEWINGTON

II, CONNECTICUT

ART

1 have learned, in whatsoever state
I am, therewith to be content.
PHILIPPIANS

IV, 11

CAROLYN JANE PHILLIPS
BASS RIVER PARKWAY
BASS RIVER, MASS.
ENGLISH

When life's all love, 'tis life:
A ught else 'tis naught.
SIDNEY LANIER

JUDY ELLEN PIPER
711 WEAVER STREET
LARCHMONT,

NEW YORK

ART

The eye captures the fleeting
vision. The mind orders, and the

heart cherishes.
GEORGES ROUAULT

BARBARA BUEHN PLATZ
8 EDGEWOOD

I

MILLBURN,

TERRACE

NEW JERSEY

BOT.oiNY

Toujours

je vive,

J'attends,
]'espere
Pour ['avenir,
ANONYMOUS

DOROTHY DALE POLLOCK
11 MURVON COURT
WESTPORT, CONN.
HISTORY

An inch of time is an inch of
gold.
CHINESE PROWERB.

'.

ANN BREWSTER POPE
62 BARLOW PLAIN DRIVE
FAIRFIELD, CONN.
ENGLISH

Oh, for a bee's experience
Of clovers and of noon!
EMILY DICKINSON

PAMELA CHAPMAN POPPE
153 TENNYSON DRIVE
SHORT HILLS, N. j.
ENGLISH

April, April,
Laugh thy girlish laughter;
Then, the moment after,

Weep

thy girlish tears.
SIR WILLIAM WATSON

ELEANOR POWERS
246 NORTH MAIN STREET
STONINGTON,

CONNECTICUT

GOVERNMENT

Behind every historic action is

the individual human being, each
giving of his courage and his devotion.
DAG HAMMARSKJOLD

SUSAN RAYFIELD
1433 NORTHCLIFFE ROAD
SYRACUSE, NEW YORK
ZOOLOGY

1 ha'Ye come to know that tiny core of
stillness within me
like the eye of a violet,
and yet I must also know of the bors
flashing into the dark.

SALLY PAGE RAYMOND
56 JENNY'S LANE
BARRINGTON, RHODE ISLAND
ZOOLOGY

A halo can get to be quite a nuisance
if you lrave to explain it.
ANONYMOUS

SUZANNE

WICKS RICH

111 FAIRVIEW AVENUE
MARIETTA, PENNSYLVANIA
HISTORY

There is good and bad in everything,
To a more or less degree;
But the side that you are looking at,
Is the side you are apt to see.
ANONYMOUS

ELISABETH

RICHARDS

205 PLEASANT STREET
PAXTON, MASSACHUSETTS
PHILOSOPHY

There is more faith in honest doubt,
Believe me, than in half your creeds.
TENNYSON

MARGARET CURTIS RISLEY
22 LINDEN PLACE
SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY
GOVERNMENT

To win the secrets of a weed's plain

heart.
JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL

PRUDENCE
ROUNDWOOD

G. ROBERTS
ROAD Rt. 3

CHAGRIN FAlLS, OHIO
SPANISH

Knowing is not enough; we must apply.
Willing is not enough; we must do.
GOETHE

SUSAN CHRISTINE ROBERTSON
1 COLLIDGE AVENUE
GLENS FALLS, NEW YORK
SOCIOLOGY

For in the dew of little things the
heart finds its morning and is refreshed.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

ELIZABETH CAROLE ROOT
133 HIGHWOOD
LEONIA,

AVE.

N. j.

ZOOLOGY

Adopt the pace of nature;
her secret is patience.
RALPH WALDO

EMERSON

ROBERT A ROSEN
50 OVERLOOK

CIRCLE

NEW ROCHELLE,

N. Y.

SPANISH

Faith is the substance of
things hoped for, II,. evidence
of things not seen.
BIBLE

SUSAN JANE ROSENBERG
MALVERN ROAD
STAMFORD, CONN.
HISTORY

And since you are a breath in

God's sphere, and a leaf in God's
forest, you too should rest in reason
and mO'Ye in passion.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

LOUISE DOROTHY ROSENTHAL
910 BALDWIN ROAD
HIGHLAND

PARK, ILL.

HISTORY

If there's another world, he lives
In

bliss;

If there is none, he made the best
of this
ROBERT BURNS

BONNIE P. ROSS
3120 GLENWOOD ROAD
BROOKLYN 10, NEW YORK
GOVERNMENT

it

Intellect
to emotion as our
clothes are to our bodies: we could

not ver-y well have ciyilized life
without

clothes) but we would

be in

a poor way if we had only clothes
without bodies.
ALFRED NORTH WHITEHEAD

SUSAN ELIZABETH ROWE
557 NORTH MAIN STREET
GREENSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA
ECONOMICS

Human reason needs only to will more

strongly than fate, and she is fate,
THOMAS MANN

CYNTHIA GAIL SACKNOFF
313 DEERING AVENUE
PORTLAND, MAINE
PSYCHOLOGY

Grant us the serenity to accept the
things we cannot change

And the courage to change the things we can,
And the wisdom to know the difference.
ANONYMOUS

SALLY SOMERVILLE SCOTT
41 DEEPWOCD
CHAPPAQUA,

DRIVE

NEW YORK

ART

They are the Kings of the world who
give color of their present thought to
all nature and all art , . . .
EMERSON

MARGERY ANNE SHAW
2'8 MULBERRY PL.
RIDGEWOOD. N. J.
ENGLISH

And if there come the singers
and the dancers and the flute
players, - buy of their gift'
also. For . . . that which they
bring, though [asbioned of
dreams) is raiment and food for
your soul.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

LINDA LEE SIEGEL
132 GIRARD STREET
BROOKLYN 35. NEW YORK
ENGLISH

Each day ought to bring
sunlight - at least within the
sphere of our intentions.

SEYRIL RUTH SIEGEL
2414 FAIR AVENUE
COLUMBUS 9. OHIO
GOVERNMENT

All thin!!.s are difficult
Before they are easy!
CHINESE FORTUNE COOKIE

MARTHA

SMITH

3000 HUGHES ST.
AMARILLO, TEXAS
ART

I didn't know what you were
molded for; you just disappeared
under the pink side of the bridge.
THURSTON

ANNETTE

JOEANNE

SPERA

80 MAPLE TREE AYE.
GLENBROOK, CONN.
PSYCHOLOGY

What
What
What
ask of

may be taught I learn,
may be [ound I seek.
may be prayed for I
God.
SOPHOCLES

MARION ROSE STAFFORD
216 PADDlNGTON

ROAD

BALTIMORE 12, MARYLAND
HISTORY

We had sand in the eyes and the ears
and the nose,
And sand in the hair and sand between
the toes.
A. A.

ILNE

MARROW

SUSAN PRISCILLA STERNER
228 EAST MARKET STREET
BETHLEHEM,

PENNSYLVANIA

AMERICAN HISTORY

If even small upon the small you
place
And do this oft, the whole will
soon be great.
HESIOD

KATHRYN

MARIE STEW ART

JUDD HILL ROAD
MIDDLEBURY, CONNECTICUT
ZOOLOGY

For now we see through a glass, darkly;
but then face to face: now I know in part;
but then shall I know "en as also I am known.
I CORINTHIANS

MARJORIE ANNE STIMMEL
921 PHELPS ROAD
TEANECK, N.).
ENGLISH

Why did they make birds so
delicate and fine as those
sea swallows when the ocean
can be so cruel?
ERNEST HEMINGWAY

13:12

BARBARA BERGER STONE
418 MORAINE STREET
BROCKTON, MASS.
PSYCHOLOGY

When all at once I raw a crowd,
A host, of golden daffodils;
I gazed - and gazed - but little thougljt
What

wealth the show to me

DOROTHY

MARTHA

h~~:~~~j~TH

SW AHNI

PARK AVENUE
MATTITUCK,

LONG ISLAND

HISTORY

And if I laugh at any mortal man, Tis
that I may not weep.
B RON

RUTH

DEBORAH

407 W. MASONIC

SWIFT

VIEW AVE.

ALEXANDRIA,

V A.

HISTORY

1t i. no small art to sleep:
to achieve it one must keep
awake all day.
F. W. NIETZSCHE

SUZANNE EDNA THACHER
TOWER HILL
WEIRS BEACH, NEW HAMPSHIRE
GOVERNMENT

If tired of trees I seek agam.
mankind.
ROBERT FROST

HEATHER TURNER
HISTORY

Trust the dreams, for in them is hidden
the gate to eternity.
KAHLIL GIBRAN

SUSAN ELIZABETH VAIL
PEACH LAKE
BREWSTER, NEW YORK
HISTORY

It matter not how long we live,
but how.
PHILIP JAMES BAILEY

JOANN VEDDER
285 DIXON AVENUE
MT. LEBANON, PA.
ENGLISH

elight is to him-a far, far upward,
nd inward delight-who against the proud
gods and commodores

of this earth, ever

I tand) forth his own inexorable sel].
HERMAN MELVILLE

ELIZABETH KATHARINE von AU
14 PRESCOTT STREET
MERIDEN, CONNECTICUT
GERM~N

Doch alles, was uns anruhrt; dich und mich,
nimmt un! zusammen wie ein Bogenstrich,
der aus zwei Saiten eine Stimme rieht.
RILKE

LESLEY ROSE W ANSHEL
SPANISH COVE ROAD
LARCHMONT,

NEW YORK

I

GOVERNMENT

I have heard that two negatives make an
af!i"yative; but never heard that two
nothmgs ever made anything.
DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM

DORIS ADAIR WARD
ALBRO LANE
CEDARHURST, NEW YORK
RUSSIAN

'Twas brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe:
All mimsy were the borogoves,
And the marne ratbs outgrabe.
LEWIS CARROLL

VIRGINIA HAMILTON

WARDNER

64 HIGH FARMS ROAD
WEST HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT
HISTORY

Seek out reality, leave things that seem.
W. B. YEATS

ELLEN W. WATSON
R. D. #1, RIVER ROAD
NEWBURGH, NEW YORK
FRENCH

Le coeur a ses raisons que la raison ne
connan point.
PASCAL

SONJA

SOL VEIG WEILAND

Il WHITE

HORSE ROAD

PHOENIXVILLE,

PA

ART

As the sun colors flowers,
So does art color life.
SIR JOHN

BARBARA L. WEINBERG
100 WEST COLD SPRING LAKE
BALTIMORE 10, MARYLAND
ENGLISH

Speak in French when you can't
think of the English for a thingturn out your toes when you walkand remember who you are!
LEWIS CARROLL

ABIGAIL JANE WELCH
6006 LAKE MANOR CT.
BALTIMORE 10, MD.
SOCIOLOGY

Some say that life's the thing;
As for myself, 1 prefer reading.
ANONYMOUS

LUBBOEK

JANE LOUISE WELLER
4848 ROCKWOOD PARKWAY, NW
WASHINGTON

16, 0 C.

ECONOMICS

It takes Life to Love Life.
EDGAR LEE MASTERS

MARY CALVERT WELLER
36 MAKALAPA DRIVE
HONOLULU,

HAWAII

HISTORY

Besides, let's not beat about
the bush; I 10 ve life that's my Teal weakness.
ALBERT CAMUS

LYNDA J. WIELAND
100 EVERGREEN HILL ROAD
FAIRFIELD. CONNECTICUT
MUSIC

There

is no truer truth

obtainable

By Man than comes of music.
ROBERT BROWNING

CAROL ANN WILLIAMS
326 LOMBARD STREET
NEW HAYEN, CONN.
MATHEMATICS

Time is not lost, though 'haps consumed

-

An instant-life and death.
There is Eternity beyond
A nd in our mortal breath.

MARY ANN WILLY
[55 SPRING LAKE
WINNETKA,

ILLINOIS

SOCIOLOGY

No person who practices an art with skill
and pleasure really wants his labor saved:
he wants it used.
LEWIS MUMFORD

ROSEMARY WILSON
4655 KENMORE

DRIVE

WASHINGTON

7, D. C.

ART

To study art should be
To study life imaginatively,
ALEXANDER

ELIOT

KATHLEEN CHUI LING WONG
440 ALAMEDA ITU
JARDIN AMERICA
SAO PAULO, BRAZIL
ART

Art is the economy of feeling;
it is emotion culti'Yating good form.
HERBERT READ

SARAH WORTHINGTON
2604 WEST 17TH STREET
WILMINGTON 6, DEL.
GOVERNMENT

Oh, give me land,
lots of land under starry skier above,
Don't Fence Me In
COLE PORTER

JANET KINGSBURY WRIGHT
18114 CLIFTON ROAD
LAKEWOOD 7, OHIO
SOCIOLOGY

There can be but one secure foundation
for peace and [ustice in the world. That
foundation must be in the hearts and minds of
men.

RALPH BUNCHE

ROBERTA YELLIN
4525 HENRY HUDSON

PARKWAY WEST

RIVERDALE 71, NEW YORK
GOVERNMENT

We judge ourselves by what we feel
capable of doing, while others judge us by
what we have already done H. W. LONGFELLOW

CAROLYN ANN YOUNG
178 BOULEVARD
MOUNTAIN

LAKES, N.

J.

ECONOMICS

Though we travel the world over
to find the beautiful,
We must carry it with us, or we
find it not.
RALPH WALDO EMERSON

DARA ZEIBER
3 STUYVESANT

OVAL

NEW YORK 9, N. Y.
GOVERNMENT

Grow old along with me!
The best is yet to be
ROBERT BROWINING

DIANE KALDES SWARD
MAC DOWELL COLONY
PETERBOROUGH, N. H.
ENGLISH

o

chestnut tree, great Tooted blOHomer,
A re you the leaf, the blossom or the bole?
body swayed to music. 0 bri!(htening glance,
How can we know the dancer from the dance?

o

WILLIAM BUTLER YEATS

