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EDITORIAL

Set all your mind upon the steep ascent,
Upon the broken, crumbling battlement,
Upon the breathless starlit air.

WILLIAM BUTLER YEATS

HE OTHER EVENING while I was reading of Laputa
Tin Gulliver’s Travels, 1 was amused to happen
upon Swift’s passages ridiculing the Royal Academy
of Sciences. Fantastic envisionments—an ingenious
machine capable of literary creation, a slip of paper
with the power to enlighten and instruct through the
swallowing. Was Swift satirizing speculative knowl-
edge or man'’s desire to attain the truth without the
quest? Whatever his intention, the timeliness of the
passage for today was readily apparent.

Swift’s brilliance is everywhere admitted, but he
is seldom considered a prophet. Perhaps Swift was
only advancing what he considered to be farcical
notions of the eighteenth century—probably he never
dreamed that such ridiculous suppositions would one
day become a reality. But now in the mid-twentieth
century, a writing machine does not seem at all un-
likely. A recent issue of Time carried an article on
such a computer. Though it only composes simple
TV Westerns and beatnik verse, perfecting will un-
doubtedly widen its scope and its achievement. And
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as for Swift’s digestible paper scraps, already book-
stores are filled with outline books, digests, abstracts.
In every field there are condensations of major books
and theories, handy guides to the major concepts,
the essential facts. To be sure, knowledge has so pro-
liferated that it is impossible for one man to take all
knowledge as his province; he must, in some cases,
submit to the short-cut. But too often “the helpful
guide” becomes a substitute to the student for hard
study and arduous thought. The temptation is to
take the easy way out. The result is that such outlines
train the memory, but never the mind. Spoon-fed
lectures may amuse, but they do not tax the intellect.
On campuses where lecture notes are provided, the
necessity of class attendance itself is eliminated.
With so many brain-saving devices, so many short-
cuts to knowledge, it is a wonder that colleges and
universities continue to exist, that the student is not
as defunct as the dinosaur. In fact, it is probably
more difficult to be a student today than ever before.
Today, the one who is to become a scholar must be
caught young and brought to realize the distinction
between facts learned through memory or through
osmosis and the knowledge gained by hard thinking—
and, perhaps more important, that the knowledge is
less important than the process of thought. In the
words of Henry Adams, “What one knows is, in
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youth, of little moment; they know enough who
know how to learn.”

Youth is by nature visionary, even idealistic. In
even so skeptical and pragmatic an age as our own,
the reading of the traditional authors, if not nature
itself, has instilled the notion that the way is up-
ward—the ladder or stairway the symbol—and the
stars, the goal. Yet to climb step by step is difficult.
The temptation is to take the escalator or the eleva-
tor or, to shift from metaphor, the outlines and the
digests, ultimately the computer—forgetting that the
men who made the computers climbed the stairs.

In the “dark wood” of college life, it is the stu-
dent’s goal that too often becomes obscured in the
pressures of the here and now. Is the goal no more
than to pass the Monday quiz or even the senior com-
prehensive? Or is the student looking for an educa-
tion, or at least seeking the tools to gain one?

There is such a thing as satisfaction gained in the
climbing the stair, a satisfaction derived from the
pride of conquest or perhaps from the sheer delight
of the task—a joy in a Shakespeare soliloquy, or in
Chaucer’s language; an interest in personalities, dia-
logue, action and reaction that cannot be communi-
cated by an outline plot. And there is the facility
gained for further climbing, a facility in the use of
tools.
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The journey is always upward. There are those
who these four years have climbed the stairs one by
one, and these surely will continue to climb. There
are those who only caught the fascination of the jour-
ney in the third or fourth year—late, but not too late;
they are just now beginning the ascent. And there
are those who never saw beyond tomorrow’s quiz,
who have never begun the ascent. Where after com-
mencement? is a question each student must answer
for herself. For each now has her own stair to travel,
each seeks her own particular star.

P. H.

N 12K



NI3K



G | y%

|
V) , (
y A

“\ 1’(‘ L

A2
l%
27



tHE CLASS or 1965



ANGELA BONICA

ER CLEAR, sweet, melodious voice caresses the
night air. Her admiring audience clamors for
more. Her father always said, “Angela, don’t be a
prima donna.” And she isn’t. She gives herself will-
ingly to every demanding audience upon request.
Whether her song be romantic or burlesque, Angela
is at the fore, giving it her all.

Impeccably groomed, Angela insists her outfit
be “chic.” So attired, she turns upon the world her
cheerful smile as she calmly proceeds through each
day. Yet beneath this gracious surface lies a fire and
determination evident in her surprising enthusiastic
bursts of song, “I'm the greatest star” or “I'm
Sadie, Sadie, Married Lady.” Angela does not accept
the world as it is. And she does not accept with
acceptance. For herself, she measures and weighs
“values” in her mind. She then chooses, and her per-
sonal standards are high. But she never stops wish-
ing that somehow, some way she could help people
S€E. ...

As the portly Yiddish Mrs. Jacobi or the Middle
English, skipping Dr. Ironheart, Angela’s grasp for
dialect interpretations is magnificent and side-rol-
licking. She entertains with talent, not buffoonery.
Angela lives in an emotional world, inherently regu-

lated by her own ideals. One cannot but hope that
her world does become rosy.
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Mercer Island, Washington
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MARGARET ANN BRADILEY
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PEGGY BRADLEY

EGGY wakes up happy. In her friendly way she

chatters with sunrise cafeteria goers about last
night’s phone call and about that chapter of French
history which she “just loved” (adding quickly that
she is not a student) . As she talks, it is obvious that
people can’t help liking her; it is as obvious that she
enjoys people. Hospitable in the classic sense, she
offers her home, including the services of a young-at-
heart mother and a teenage brother as Disneyland
tour guide. As a veteran party giver who wants every-
one to come, she handles rides and dates.

Peggy’s Dominican years have been characterized
by an openness to new interests—this year she has
been learning the piano. Timely subjects, especially
civil rights and the Mass in English, draw her atten-
tion. For the many excursions she can’t pass up, a
convincing “never know whom you’ll meet” guaran-
tees company in the Bradley-wagon. Peggy is fun,
up-to-date on everything. Yet she has been called a
straight arrow; and true, she can’t be coaxed to break
even the little rules. In friends, she prefers the “still
waters’’; Peggy admires depth and insight. Though
daydreams, restlessness, an article in America or
Glamour may waive duties at hand, Peggy is ulti-
mately responsible. She is blithe, not blasé; only her
roommate knows how small worries tax and how
anticipation quickens excitement—both of which
ebb to proportion with a good night’s sleep.
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CATHERINE BRADY

NTENSE blue eyes and a low whispering voice mark

Katie from the crowd. She approaches to ask the
time of day as if she were delivering a matter of “top
intelligence.” She is in areas of business all earnest-
ness and concern. A very special virtue is her prac-
tice of looking directly at the person to whom she is
speaking. Such directness reveals a deep well of sin-
cerity and courtesy. Apt to over-worry and to over-
study, Katie may be brought by calories and thesis-
deadlines to a traumatic state.

Blue is Katie’s color and rightly so. It matches her
eyes, describes her personality, and dominates ninety
per cent of her wardrobe. She may readily be found
in an afternoon daydream, caught up into the blue,
adrift on a cloud of fancy. Her less imaginative
friends are intrigued by these occasional states of
levitation as well as by her sincere belief in the
“ideal.” She seeks excellence even in recreation.
Tennis, the Flamenco guitar, modern art, picnics,
Italians, all hold a fascination. But Katie, an intelli-
gent and able student, will not be lured from the
books until studies are done.

Tardiness is her béte-noire—ironically, for Katie is
at least ten minutes late for every engagement. This
is not the only irony! A staunch Republican she
spent the summer working in a Democratic Head-

quarters. As may be seen, Katie is a delightful indi-
vidual.
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CAROLYN ANN BURKHARD

Escondido, California
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CAROLYN BURKHARD

AROLYN’s heart is on her sleeve and her moods,
O always evident, run the full gamut from the
darkest blues to the most brilliant reds. Carolyn,
prismatic-like, reflects the many contradictions, sen-
sitivities and emotions that have been traditionally
ascribed to woman. Paradoxically, her world is a
serious one. Carolyn weighs and measures things
carefully and critically. People are important to her,
and their happiness or distress, whatever the cause,
affects her. If her friends are unhappy, she seeks out
the cause, doing her utmost to eliminate it. If she
fails, her spirits fade. But sunshine and party spirits
above all insure Carolyn’s “wonderful day.”

A sociology major was inevitable. Her strong ma-
ternal instincts make her the admitted “mama” for
many a wayward student. As a dependable alarm
clock or as a catch-all for keeping track of dining
cards, Carolyn is in demand. Always organized, al-
ways on schedule, Carolyn is the envy of many. She
goes about her work quietly, conscientiously and
methodically. For Carolyn nothing is insignificant.
In her years at college she has never succumbed to
the bobby sox and loafer routine. Carolyn has not
slipped into new modes of sleeping, dressing and
eating as so many students do. Ever orderly, she re-
sists temptation—she is one of the few that still saves
that first bite of pie for last.
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MARY CLARA CASSIDY

HE MosT IRISH person present is Mary Clara.

About her is the aura of new flowers, the joy of
a jig, and a dark cloud of naturally curly hair (“Oh,
the responsibility of it!”") disciplined by a head band:
the suggestion of fresh and rural life. She professes a
deep devotion to anything Irish: leprechauns (of
which there are yet a few), Irish names, and stew.
Mary Clara flourishes in company and activity. Her
Irish sense of society then reveals itself in heightened
color and swift speech.

Sometimes her ability to express herself falters,
but she possesses still her especial superlative, “rah
rah choo choo Dada’s sweetheart”: she would not be
Irish without this little bit o’ blarney; yet Mary Clara
is an extraordinarily sincere person. There is nothing
of indirection or extremity about her, unless one con-
siders how rare a genuinely normal person is. She
has the sort of benignity which remains unperturbed
by small things—like overflowing waste-baskets. Al-
though she cannot cook anything more difficult than
Wheaties, she keeps the dormitory supplied with gro-
ceries; and her strongly maternal disposition provides
her friends not only with food, but also with under-
standing and —sometimes unrequested —advice. Mary

Clara is a gatherer of simples, and things are the
better for her Irish folk medicine.
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MARY CLARA CASSIDY

San Jose, California
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MARGARET CLOHERTY

0op GrIEr” is the strongest phrase likely to ema-
@ nate from the lithe redhead who has spent half

a lifetime skiing. Better known by her nicknames:
Mags, Rags, Magnolia, Blossom Flower, Chlo.rophyll
and Flaming Weed, Maggie is an outdoors girl who
gravitates towards canyons and mountair'ls be‘ they
Sierras or Wall Street. At home in Greenwich Village
or North Beach, her most special afternoons are spent
in perusal of the latest art exhibitions. However,
it is not in passive, but in active recreation that she
finds true release.

Simplicity in speech, dress, and enthusiasms is her
overriding characteristic for she believes it is in the
simple that the most profound mysteries may be
studied. Her periodic faraway look could signal day-
dreaming, but more often is induced by the deep
concentration of a conscientious planner. She is inno-
cent not ignorant, natural not naive.

A pennypincher who gives, a listener who usually
knows, Margaret is one psychology student who re-
frains from amateur dissections. If the pleasant, con-
notations of a redheaded Irishman are fitting, the
more derogatory aspects are noticeably absent. Some-
how she managed to escape the fiery temper while
being able to retain the fiery glow of her humanity.
The diversity of her activities and interests is per-
haps best delineated by the diversity of the personali-
ties who so eagerly seek her.
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JEAN COMERFORD

PARKLING with kitten-like curiosity, eagerness

and enthusiasm, Jeannie roams the world, pur-
suing answers to the old insistent questions. She
queries life itself and restlessly seeks answers that
only time or, perhaps, eternity can give.

She has a disconcerting habit of becoming wildly
excited about something as insignificant as the break-
fast menu, then of almost ignoring an earth-quaking
statement with a slightly raised eyebrow and a quiet
“Oh really?” It is a characteristic indicative of much.
To Jeannie, life is exciting, but she must think about
big things before she reacts openly, before she com-
mits her views to the world. When she does express
her opinions, you may be sure that they are worth
pondering—that they have solid metaphysical under-
pinnings.

Because Jeannie’s energy fills a room, she would
rather be outside in the sun. But when she is inside,
she is neat and organized and is perplexed by the
lack of these qualities in others.

Jeannie is a person who will go on seeking answers.
She will not stop growing intellectually because she
will always set before her a goal that is a personal
challenge. For Jeannie the world is big and new and
interesting, but not too frightening; she goes out to
meet it with open arms and with an open mind.
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JEAN EVELYN COMERFORD

San Francisco, California

MA JORD HISTORY
MINOR: EDUCATION
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DENISE DELL’ERA

RESSED in a tailored brown skirt and a beige
bulky knit, Denise appears to be quite the con-
servative. Upon first meeting, some have even sensed
an innate shyness and fragility. However, her multi-
colored personality has a different tale to tell. She is
actually a vital and vibrant young woman who is
keenly alert to the varying social and political cur-
rents eddying about her. She does, however, com-
bine a feminine charm with her intense love of “the
right”’; and all done with a delightful loquaciousness.
An extremely able student, Denise has acquired
the virtue of a wide prospective. In discussing prob-
lems she rises above opinions and prejudices in
pursuit of the truth. No mere theorizer, Denise is
altruistic and unselfish. She spends numerous hours
aiding the unfortunate and the mentally ill. Among
her fondest activities are collecting presents for needy
children, listening to troubled souls, and collecting
stray cats. And her altruism extends to her friends
for whom she cooks excellent dinners. She loves to
share both her gifts and her enjoyments. Her warm
enthusiasm has enabled her to make friends easily;
her integrity and unselfishness have kept them.
Denise is best framed in green. Whether strolling
through a wooded area, wading in a secluded stream,
admiring a jade ring, or laughing with her hazel
eyes—it is generous green which captures the real
Denise.
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MERRI SUE DEMATTOS

MULTIPLE exposure would be more represent-

ative of Merri Sue. One recalls her, fingers
twining hair, bent in deep absorption over a math
problem; scrutinizing a miniature score and making
light marginal pencillings of observation; or design-
ing “a bad dragon” for a linoleum block. (There are
also good dragons; and Merri Sue is prepared to ex-
plain the class, order, family, genus, and species of
any such Worm.) Again, one catches a blurred im-
pression of her blue eyes in the maelstrom of a bas-
ketball game, of her gleeful voice in the soprano
section of Schola, or her uplifted baton in command
of the Madrigal Singers. A habituée of Angelico Hall
remembers Sue’s grueling afternoons of practice—
following her announcement that she had “taken up
practicing” in preparation for her Senior Recital;
and the brave, ranging virtue of Sue’s music, ringing
in piano tones up the hallways, or filling with organ
thoughts the auditorium, quiet heart of Angelico’s
clamor.

Merri Sue seems to have that syncopated motion of
asilent film; egg-eater (yolks only), she devours four
at breakfast; all during the day she makes bounding
trips to her room to catch half-hour naps—and it is
some sort of wonder that she has the time or the
energy to nap, for she shares of both as liberally as
of the delicatessen in her bottom desk drawer.
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JOANNE RUTH DONOVAN
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JOANNE DONOVAN

IVELY brown eyes and a warm smile express an
E inner merriment. Joanne looks happy, and in
this instance looks are probably not deceiving. The
tranquillity that comes with happiness is hers. She
likes people; strangers quickly become friends; and
she adapts easily to new places and situations. There
1s one exception: a talented young pianist, Joanne
shudders at the very thought of performing before
a large audience. That she does it is a measure of her
discipline. It is typical of Joanne to believe that her
view is not necessarily the only view. Open-minded-
ness prompts her to announce any bias that she may
harbor. She even suggests reasons for seeing the thing
in a different light than she sees it. Obviously, she
dislikes intolerance.

She also dislikes tightwads. She herself is extraordi-
narily generous—with her time, her home, and her
car. A ride in her tiny Volks is always offered to those
in distress. From her knitting-needles flow what ap-
pears to be an endless wardrobe for nephew and
neice. In addition, her hair-cutting and hair-dressing
talents have found renown in the college dorm.

Classical music and dancing are leisure hour diver-
sions; so too, the playing of both piano and clarinet.
Performing in the orchestra is one of her favorite
pastimes she asserts, “even though some people might
think it's square.”
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KAREN ERICKSON

AREN is instinctively “anti-in”’; her personal
]K selectiveness is of an order that makes stereo-
typing not only difficult but impossible. Deceptively
passive in her casual contacts, Karen will often be
found to have surprisingly firm notions on a wide
range of subjects, social, political or moral.

While her normal stance is on the conservative
side, her paintings are probably more revealing of
her temperament than are her utterances. Any re-
straint in the application of color is done as a con-
scious effort and in some canvases the colors run wild.

Though she is not a native-born Californian,
Marin County and San Francisco are her “cup of
tea.” Her preference is based upon a wide frame of
reference for she has moved through life as a mem-
ber of an Army family. The year two thousand will
doubtless find her a long time resident of the Bay
Area.

Karen plans to be an elementary school teacher
and at present looks forward to a future in the
classroom. Whatever the future holds for her, one
may be sure that it will be involved in painting.
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KAREN ERICKSON

AREN is instinctively “anti-in”; her personal
E selectiveness is of an order that makes stereo-
typing not only difficult but impossible. Deceptively
passive in her casual contacts, Karen will often be
found to have surprisingly firm notions on a wide
range of subjects, social, political or moral.

While her normal stance is on the conservative
side, her paintings are probably more revealing of
her temperament than are her utterances. Any re-
straint in the application of color is done as a con-
scious effort and in some canvases the colors run wild.

Though she is not a native-born Californian,
Marin County and San Francisco are her “cup of
tea.” Her preference is based upon a wide frame of
reference for she has moved through life as a mem-
ber of an Army family. The year two thousand will
doubtless find her a long time resident of the Bay
Area.

Karen plans to be an elementary school teacher
and at present looks forward to a future in the
classroom. Whatever the future holds for her, one
may be sure that it will be involved in painting.
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CAROL ANN FINN
Fairfax, California
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MINOR: FDUCATION



CAROL ANN FINN

RECKLES, earnestness, wit, large bows and an end-

less variety of hairstyles characterize Carol Ann.
Adrift in a commuting world, stressing the non-inte-
gration of dayhops into campus life, she remains most
vivid to her on-campus contemporaries. It is her en-
dearing frankness and wit that so individualize her.
She has a unique talent for recognizing the off-beat
side of life. Hers, too, is the obvious comment no one
else has the directness to discover or the courage to
express. Her seemingly naive, actually very perspec-
tive, blunt retort often brings spontaneous laughter
to otherwise tense moments. An appreciative audi-
ence encourages gross exaggeration, and uproar is
quick to follow. Carol Ann loves to make the most
of any situation.

Surfacely she may ridicule respected English bards,
assignments, school in general. Actually such spout-
ing is merely a release from the pent-up hours trying
to study, usher and work the box office simultane-
ously—much of her off-campus “leisure” is spent at
her theatre job. Carol Ann finds her reward for the
“‘agonizing years” in student teaching, to which she
now devotes all of her time and energy. She adores
children, “eats up on” teaching them. Summer
months are spent instructing swimming classes to
round out her schedule. Here her sincere dedication
to the ideals of education displays itself—regardless
of blatant statements to the contrary.
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MELAINIE FITZSIMMONS

ELAINIE “‘daaling” not only has personality but

is a personality. Dullness is antithetic. She
wears clothes that startle; she likes classes that chal-
lenge, and people with character and fire. A sense of
the theatrical, of near perfect timing, of the distinctly
colorful—developed possibly working with the Hono-
lulu Community Theatre and intensified by aca-
demic study—lend an air of drama to her native joie
de vive. While admittedly on occasion a “ham,”
Melainie usually prefers a “tongue-in-cheek” ap-
proach which enables her to bring out the best in
others while bringing out her own opinion of each
discussion-item on the agenda.

In spite of the fact that, or maybe because, Melai-
nie has changed colleges three times in four years,
she relishes every new contact made. She is a social
being, a lover of people and of excitement. That she
is also a girl of the sun and surf is painfully clear to
her pale peers when she returns from Christmas
vacations in the Islands. “Hi, daaling,” is her greet-
ing for all and sundry.

If maturity is that quality which enables one to
override disappointments, to laugh at her own blun-
ders, to derive the most from each experience, then
she is well toward its attainment. Melainie is not
waiting for life to open up for her at Commencement
time—she is waiting for it to catch up.

N0



¥

MARY ELAINE FITZSININONS

Honolulu, Hawaii

MAJOR: SPEFECH and prA
MINOR: ENGLISH

Fransferred from University ol Oklahoma ‘63

Caxillon Stall 61 Froupers ‘64,765
Ivish Club ‘61, ‘65



VICKT ANN FOX

Sacramento, (.;lli'“llllll

MA JORD SOCIOLOGY
MINORD ART HISTORY

Cartllon Stafl "614 Social Committee '64
House Regulations Committee 61 Choral 62, 63



VICKI FOX

VICKI’S is a bright and sunny disposition. Not
unaware but as yet untroubled by the darker

aspects of reality, she wishes that she would never
have to grow up. Her merry giggle and earpiercing
scream may even now be induced by the latest rock-
and-roll record or star, a skateboard, a phone call, or
just someone remembering her in a small way. She
is refreshing. Her effervescence, her excitement in
planning a practical joke, her delight in arranging
a trip to Tahoe bubble and spill over to those that
surround her—even to the melancholic.

Vicki accepts life thankfully as it comes day by
day. Although she wears the proverbial rose-colored
glasses, she is not unseeing. She analyzes situations
with childlike simplicity, but with surprising insight.
With a single word or look she will let you know she
understands. Central to Vicki’s being is her strong
sense of decorum which springs perhaps from her
close family ties. She is always conscious of the cor-
rect way to act, whether it be performing introduc-
tions, saying the “right thing,” or choosing the right-
toned shoes. And unlike the rest of us, she knows
precisely where every penny has gone. It is the
decorum that tempers Vicki’s spontaneous flights
toward the impractical and exciting. In such instances
one realizes that Vicki, although desiring to be an-
other Peter Pan, has already crossed the threshold
to adulthood.
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PAMELA FRASE

FLOWER in her hair, a radiant smile, and a fas-

tidious but easy grace are of the essence. Pamela
is the gracious lady; she looks and acts and is the
part. But a lady has many facets. Perfumes and pinks,
bows and blues there may be, but of a sudden the
gentle voice can shift into the strident sounds of
“Cloie”—to the surprise and amusement of those
gathering about. And yet gradually the unexpected
becomes the expected from Pam. She is a master of
the straight-faced joke, of dull-edged sarcasm and the
quicksilver pun. Her humor, while never impinging
upon propriety, reduces the world to its proportions
and corrects the myopic view. More important, her
spirits appear weatherproof, and her smile isn’t sea-
sonal.

Pamela manages to maintain her personal femi-
nine glamour in all circumstances and at all hours.
Her femininity is not compromised by the fact that
she is keen competition on the tennis court, that at
a football game she cheers with personal and intense
interest, that she spends her summers counseling
camp in the mountain wilds. In fact, where there is
work to be done or a worthwhile experience to be
had, Pamela is there with facile banter, an encourag-

ing word, and with her sleeves rolled up—and every
hair in place.
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GENIE GABEL

o soME, Genie is a novel mixture of cheery
Tspring dresses and worn-out tennies—a girl de-
termined never to be caught looking “collegit.” To
all, she is as mysteriously beautiful as the pottery she
creates. Pottery, she feels, is one of the finest expres-
sions of man due not only to its form, but also to its
compositional use of the four basic elements of mat-
ter. Accordingly, Genie strives to mold her being
into the pot whereby they almost become one. In
knowing and understanding Eugenia, one can under-
stand her art. . . . Or perhaps the reverse is true.
A perfectionist who closely identifies with her work,
she can almost always be found in San Marco. How-
ever, the same mood rarely prevails—fortunately for
its variance finds expression in the diversity of me-
dium and color she employs.

A devotee of Thoreau, Genie follows the “drum-
mer”’ which she hears. In pursuing the dictates of her
own being she is sometimes, and rightly, accused of
nonconformity—but never for the sake of noncon-
formity.

With hobbies of modern dance and ballet, Genie
understandably is enamored with the grace of butter-
flies. In total absorption she will follow their flights
and will try to analyze their extraordinary patterns
of color. The simple living design found in the com-
mon mushroom enthralls Genie. Her life is a search,
perhaps for her own being, perhaps for life itself.
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MIMI GEIGER

STRANGE relationship between the illogical and

the strictly practical is found in the life of Mimi
Geiger. The illogical can be seen in her often occur-
ring mile-a-minute monologues composed of but a
few words, much gasping laughter, and with em-
phasis flashing from her eyes (which she insists are
turquoise in color). In these moments, those about
her find themselves overwhelmed with spontaneous
laughter though they haven’t the slightest ability to
follow her line of thinking. Here, Mimi seems to be
the curious occupant of a whirlwind world of her
own creation. The rules of this world are written in
a language others can learn to appreciate, but which
only Mimi can understand.

Despite the seeming incongruity, within Mimi lies
a solid core of practicality. Her actions are impercep-
tively guided by firm purposes which are evident only
when their results seems to magically appear. Mimi
is one of the very few who has followed exactly the
plans for her college career formulated in her fresh-
man year. Her unspoken plan was always there.

This unique co-existence of the illogical and the
practical produces most unusual results. Gifts for
the unexpecting; laughter and tears together; infinite
patience at one instance, none the next—all such
characterize Mimi. It is the simultaneous presence
of unresolved opposites which makes Mimi the ap-
pealing quicksilver-like creature that she is.
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MARY GIANELLI

HAT SURPRISES about Mary is her utterly aston-

ishing ability to vibrate sympathetically with
all kinds and varieties of people. No easy tolerance,
this; nor even a Chaucerian busyness and curiosity
in the minute variants of the human species, but
rather a genuine affability, an openness and an ap-
preciation of the ultimate worth of every individual.
It follows that Mary is as much at ease with adults
as with her contemporaries, with her friends as with
strangers. Possessing a gift for happiness, she is easy-
going, is not readily perturbed—is not, that is, until
caught up in the red-tape or in some other sinister
aspect of the Registrar’s office.

For all her friendliness, Mary is the kind of person
you know for a long while before it suddenly occurs
that you really know nothing about her at all. She is
not much given to talking about her own thoughts
or her own problems. Occasionally, an impish grin
with over-tones of brattiness suggests a will stronger
than you might have suspected. And an off-hand
candid remark when least expected, but when most
needed, illumines a keener knowledge of the world
than you thought possible. Just because Mary’s judg-
ments are sane and her tastes conservative, her per-
sonal integrity and independence are not immedi-
ately visible. Their presence, however, might have
been detected in her triumphal walk.
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SHEILA GILLESPIE

rTH pIMPLES in her chin, Chanel Number Five

behind the ear, and a “Voguish” costume of
blues and greens, Sheila is both arty and artistic. Her
curiosity about people, world events, life, books,
philosophy—anything, everything—greatly facilitated
her job as one of the Carillon’s most outstanding edi-
tors. This same curiosity melded with a penchant for
new experiences makes her a natural social chairman.

“I'm jazzed” usually signifies the discovery of some-
thing or someone wonderful, especially anything
fashionable; and the opposite emotion can be de-
tected whenever scissors meet finger-nails. Fascinated
by intelligence and attracted by warmth, Sheila de-
lights in developing the art of conversation. Whether
backed by or confronting a legion, she gives more
than lip service for what she believes.

More than once has Sheila rued the over-indul-
gence in raw cookie dough or chocolate ice cream,
the necessity for fish on Friday, and the discipline
of punctuality. She is an executive with a filing cabi-
net symbolizing intent if not signifying action in that
direction.

Sheila may appear to be the “glass-penthouse-in-
New York” type, but in reality she yearns for rain-
washed trees and a shingled home with a warm fire-
place, Persian rugs, lots of books, and happy children.

N 52K



SHIELA JOHANNA GILLESPIF

Pasadena, Calitornia

MA JOR: AMERICAN CIVILIZATION
CONCENTRATION: ART HISTORY
Cartllon Stall, 63, "6 Social Chairman '65H
Editor 61 French Club '63



GAYLE MARIE GRADY

San Ralael, Calilfornia

MAJORD BIOLOGY
AINORD CHENISTRY



GAYLE GRADY

HE MICROscoPIC world of the protozoa and the
Tfungus has become as familiar to Gayle as the
Dominican campus. And the campus is familiar.
Though technically a non-resident student, Gayle is
much in residence; there are, of course, the long
labs; but, too, Gayle’s intellectual curiosity draws
her to on-campus lectures; her sociability brings her
at night to Pennafort, and forgetfulness sometimes
keeps her there. That forgetfulness has not been as-
sociated by chance with the scientific mind is prag-
matically and inductively demonstrated by Gayle
who habitually misplaces and forgets; purse, sweater,
umbrella have been “lost” all within the hour.

Her bent toward the scientific extends into several
fields. She cooks with the same joy and precision
with which she performs a chemical experiment. The
results, as tested by her colleagues, prove that she
is a mistress of the saucepan as well as of the test
tube. Her unsurpassable love of tinkering has made
her a do-it-yourself advocate and has actually lured
her into the role of TV repairman.

Gayle’s energy super-charges her spare time as
well as her study hours. She seems never to tire—
not even of waterskiing, that most tiring of sports.
New projects stimulate. It is all fun: obtaining a
driver’s license at twenty-one or conducting a nature
class for three-year-olds at the local museum. Obvi-
ously, this scientist’s mind is more agile than absent.
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JOANN GRANIERI

OANN is probably the only girl in this world who

forgets to remember. Despite continual notes to
herself, she forgets. Because, unfortunately, she for-
gets to read her notes. Carefree and lackadaisical, she
greets the world with a smile and a shrug. “Never do
today what you can put off until tomorrow” is her
motto. And she adheres to it with gusto. JoAnn’s
bright view of life is contagious. When unable to
point out the brighter side, she will ridicule the dim-
mer to the point of absurdity. You have to laugh.

Escape from the demands of her college career is
no problem. Bridge is one of her hobbies. Ian Flem-
ing and Ayn Rand are others. If these fail, her guitar
is always handy—or her bed, for one of her overindul-
gences is sleeping.

Quick to sympathize with others no matter what
their problem, she is an attentive listener. An objec-
tive analysis from her unusually quick mind will
speedily bring all difficulties down to a number of
possible solutions, although not always helpful, at
times ludicrous. Ever predictable, she appreciates life
to the full and savors each moment. Confident in her-
self and the future, JoAnn takes each day as it comes

—benefiting from the past mistakes, but always re-
fusing to dwell on them.
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ALRENE GRIALOU

tainly not the same thing as knowing her well.
As elusive as a shadow is her true personality and
being. She seems a wild mixture of things which
seem to appear only one at a time. Her humor is such
that she can tell of a man crossing the street, and her
listeners grow helplessly hysterical. However, her
ability to evoke laughter never prevents Alrene from
keeping her own feet firmly planted on the ground.
She sees things as they are. She can spot insincerity
a mile away and is always wary of it. Because of her
own sincerity, she is often called upon for the un-
biased opinion. She is objective; yet her sensitivities,
attuned as they are to the personality of others, allow
her to find the best in everyone. Thus, her many
and loyal friends.

Alrene’s most ardent desire is to lead an active and
exciting life. Her college life has been a preparation.
She delights in venturing out; the least element of
danger whets her appetite for discovery. She confronts
all that she sees with the<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>