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ELLEN BOONE

Eor Tory all seasons are merry; all hours are gay.
She whirls through her days as if on a merry-go-

round, and her presence brings a tang like that
of peppermint—fresh and delightful—to any group.
Long-legged and lithe, she more often skips than
walks; she frequently approaches coltishness. Appro
priately, her smile dominates her features: it is
brilliant, unaffected, and ever-ready. Laughter forms
a part of the atmosphere in which Tory lives. Tory
expects the unexpected, and with good reason, for
her vivacity seems to invite surprises. If a trip to
Europe was an adventure, a walk to the bookstore
is at least a minor event. She always takes a giant
step.

Not of a scholarly bent, Tory however possesses
an inventiveness of mind that would qualify her for
the role of fairy godmother. She has been known
to "invent" the French language anew, with an ac
cent and fluidity that would have deceived the
French Academy: all of it, non-words, gestures, and
inflection as Parisian as her native Portland.

She is intrigued by the gossamer brightness of
F. Scott Fitzgerald's "Golden Era," yet is perceptive
enough to see its darker undercurrents. So too, as
a lover of good times and occasional flightiness, Tory
IS never so frivolous as to slight another, and her
kindness is as spontaneous as her smile. Tory, briefly,
is never blase.



JUDITH BOSS

PASTELS and small stripes and whimsey reinforced
by an illuminating smile seem in opposition to

Judy's organized and hard-headed efficiency. Follow
ing the straightforward motto of "a lot in a little"
Judy has proved the effectiveness of such policy by
obtaining both diploma and credential in three and
a half years while maintaining a droll, and slightly
off-beat sense of humor. In despite of a classroom
reserve, Judy has marched through the Grove, tri
color flag over her shoulder celebrating the glory of
La Belle France; she has automobiled her way across
the United States with Carolina Clare and she has
tunefully plunked the lead instrument of the Cut
Bucket Band. Her determination to "get things done
thoroughly and well" shows as she studies on the
front porch of her Grand Avenue home, voices her
participation in campus government, or undauntedly
carries through a project so daring as the "See San
Francisco on a Dollar" scheme.
Judy ably gamers an abundance of happiness from

a minimum of expenditure; there is much satisfac
tion in a breakfast of French bread and cheese or in
a re-reading of Lg Petit Prince, but a quiet walk and
picnic with her fiance bring the quietest and deepest
contem. In all things big and little, Judy's goodness
w as freshly bright as her blond hair and as con-

ently unassumed as the religious sincerity her
umor never contradicts but only enriches.
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LINDA BRICHER

I^Vtrawberry blonde head bent over the keyboard,
eyes scanning critically a Beethoven orchestral

score, ear trained appraisingly to a recording of
Glenn Gould playing Bach: Linda is electrically alert
to all things musical. In the classroom, Linda's high-
keyed presence creates a magnetism which, fortu
nately, she has always been able to communicate.

Musically, Linda apprehends the new in advance
of her colleagues, many of whom have not yet caught
up with Stravinsky. On the other hand, she has not
yet overcome her fear of octaves. But Linda has the
broad view. Never one to sing the "all work, no
play" theme, she cherishes many non-musical inter
ests: horseback riding, French novels, and an enter
tainment she fondly labels, "Dinner for Two."

Linda is a personality with a positive charge.
People who know her well praise her for her loy
alty to principle, her liberality, level-headedness, in
dustry and purpose. But there is indeed something
electric about Linda. Moods are flashes, smiles are

brilliant and transient illuminations of a high-ten
sion world. Witty sallies are electric shocks; and
there are endless undercurrents, crossing and collid
ing. When she is interested, Linda never gives less
than her all. Perhaps the eyes have it: one always
feels that Linda's flares of temper will produce vis
ible, and tangible, sparks. Perhaps they would, if
Linda did not make such an effort to be equable.



ANN CLARK

The "aloha!" ringing down the Pennafort halls
could come only from Annie. Tall, bronzed,

coconut-hatted and muu-muued, she steps out of her
rooms to display new Hawaiian decorations. Or, hair
piled elegantly, Ann emerges in cocktail sheath for
dinner in Caleruega. Always she is spontaneous. One
arm around a friend, she asks permission to "tell ya
something" about surfing at Waikiki, Ernie Heck-
shire's music, her beloved Giants or 49'ers, or Notre
Dame, Indiana. A part of her belongs to everyone
she meets. She responds to the painstaking note of
a fifth-grader, to the timidity of an elderly gentleman
secretly tickled by Annie's expansive personality, to
the foreign student who wonders how an American
girl could be so interested in China or Italy. A flood
of tears accompanies a sad movie, the dreadful
thought of a farewell, the memory of a friend's wed
ding; Annie is unreservedly and indiscriminately
sympathetic.
"Mixed-up and crazy" Annie tolerates the mistakes

of others. Whether it be a bus that leaves two hours

early or a date that arrives two hours late, Annie
knows how to overcome every obstacle with relative
self-possession. She knits together; she never tears
apart.

Success in life, as in the molding of a vase on the
potter's wheel, takes strength, honesty, coaxing, a bit
of rashness. Annie knows this. She once borrowed a

dime from Father Blank.
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CATHERINE CLARK

^iPYjURSE in hand, red hood on head, Cathy launches
into the day armed with plans, books, and a

prayer. If Cathy appears absent-minded as she bobs
her head and adjusts her glasses in a mid-morning
greeting, she may be engrossed with the pattern and
symbol of the immediate scene or a private appre
ciation of Chaucer's quiet clerk. Unexpectedly she
may exclaim, "De Colores!" at the sight of a crisp
burnt-red autumn leaf.

Slow to speak in common talk, Cathy is adept in
theological or philosophical discussion. Insisting on
approaching the listener through his own door,
Cathy often finds herself, amusingly, exemplifying
abstract ideas in an analogical triviality. "Details"
are Cathy's cross and crown; she loves the simple
repetition and variation of Gregorian chant, the
plain, uncluttered symbolism of the new liturgical
movement; she loves the homey comfort of "peas-
anty things," but loathes the disconnected and mean
ingless detail.

Achieving responsibility, for Cathy, is like "fixing
the holes in a leaky squirt gun." When dismayed by
the non-essential, Cathy mutters "Blast it!" With a
wry grin she hangs on in pursuit of truth. Cathy has
the ability to laugh last, though late, and to laugh
at her own naivete. Plans, books, and prayer conceal
a private pleasure in all things great and small, what
soever they be, God's creatures. Cathy is a Christian
epicure.
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LYNDA CLARK

HEN THINKING of Lynda, one is tempted to en
dow her with the Scout virtues; for she is

loyal, trustworthy, friendly, helpful, courteous, cheer
ful, thrifty, brave, clean, and reverent—well, almost
always reverent. Indeed, she is periodically dubbed
with the hated quality of "wholesomeness." She is
not, however, particularly reverent about Scouts, and
spent a memorably short stay among the Brownies.
And those who categorize her as a barefoot tomboy
who would be contented sitting the rest of her life
out by the river, chewing on a straw and whistling
a Hank Williams tune, neglect Lynda the student,
Lynda the humanitarian, and Lynda the poised
young lady of fashion.

Lynda's charm is a lasting charm. She is adapt
able to most temperaments, at ease in most situa
tions, competent at most tasks. She has an easy
femininity, so genuine that it must be called woman
liness. Her rich, low voice pleases the ear as her smile
delights the eye and the heart.
As Lynda's lovely "grandmother-knitted" sweaters

and voguish evening clothes complement her taste,
so do her womanly graces aid her in her generous
desires to help the less fortunate. She spent the sum
mer growing wiser among emotionally disturbed chil
dren, and hopes to continue these missions of good
will as a welfare worker. She remembers her experi
ences with much pleasure and satisfaction. But when
you dine with Lynda, don't hang the silverware!

^38
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ELLEN COSTELLO

^f^LLEN is at once a conscientious woman and a
carefree school girl. She is a lady in the most

enviable sense: she possesses femininity without affec
tation. As a model in a fashion show, as the hostess

for a bridal shower, Ellen is the essence of elegance,
an essence which allies with the silver strands streak

ing her dark hair. There is always a thoroughness in
whatever Ellen sets out to do. In studying she am
bitiously strives to perfect an art project or to trace
the lineage of European monarchs; on her perpetual
diet, she makes ample room for bubble gum, and
spoonfuls of peanut butter or mustard. No one rel
ishes "good times" water skiing at Lake Tahoe more
than Ellen. She plunges into activity with gusto.
Her poise and confidence camouflage Ellen's main

fault: self-criticism. To see her with those with whom

she is comfortable and relaxed is, however, to see

displayed her talent for impromptu slapstick—such
as dancing a dead-pan Charleston in silver costume
and shoes, that match the silver in her hair, she says.
When asking an opinion, Ellen expects frankness,

and, in turn, her own to-the-point criticisms are
usually things which need saying. "Emily" will re
spond to almost any statement with an "Are you
serious?" and whether you are or not, she is inter
ested in what is being said ... unless it is a suggestion
that she is not really Irish, but Italian.

^41^



SHARON CROSS

Cy HARON is blonde, gentle, clear-voiced, clear-eyed.
As she strides across campus, scarfed head bowed

and shoulders hunched against the wind, she possesses
the pensive air of one whose reasoned determination
to achieve order in her life mirrors an inner tran-

quility and maturity of character.
Sensitivity to sights, sounds, feelings, experiences,

makes Sharon's attraction to beauty more fruitful
than most. A former resident of Edgehill, Sharon
never ascends the slope without a wistfully apprecia
tive glance at the cedars and the hawthorn. Spring
time acacia on the hillside, or the venerable old clock

in the hallway, may inspire a poem, a charcoal draw
ing, a water-color greeting card for someone special,
a well-performed dramatic role. She dislikes loud and
jarring voices. Possibly her own voice is her most
attractive characteristic: pleasant, slightly hesitant,
high and girlishly emphatic when excited; given to
humming or whistling, or simply to expressing a de
lightful personality with a quaintly Latinate vocab
ulary gradually submitting to the infiltration of
Japanese. For the native San Franciscan's interest
in the Orient has deepened in Sharon into a whole-
souled appreciation of an ideally harmonious way
of life.

Sharon has always been happily able to coordinate
her dreams and her sensibilities with straight-backed,
studious efficiency over a book or a ditto machine.
She will probably achieve the perfect balance be
tween the active and the contemplative life.

^42^


