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mer. We began to see the things that were really im
portant.

Our class motto is "Sursum Corda" — Lift up your
hearts. We must look up if we wish to leam. Just as
looking down is dangerous when climbing the heights
of a great mountain, so is it unsafe in our lives to look
back on our past achievements. It is easy to become
complacent. If are to go on learning, we must
realize that our past actions are never in proportion to
our potential: that in fact we can never fully realize
this potential. The oldest and most learned member
of the human race is potential; he is still learning. We
have in these four years at least begun to learn.
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SURSUiM CORDA

The flood of years sweeps by with majesty
And leaves but silent dust-tears in its wake

To gather and collect. It does not take
Minute detail of day that we may see
In it a purpose; seeing, so might be
Humbled in reverence mute to truly make
Us fearing-wise. Thus spirit-freed we slake
Our thirst for Light in all eternity
If we, in loving, give ourselves. O may
The vaulted heavens hear the centuried cry
Lift up your hearts." Then let truth's shining sword
That points path-wearied souls to endless day, 1
So smite our wills, that we, in echo high, ^
May sing, "We have raised them to Thee, O Lord."

Sister M. Norbert, O.P. '56
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MARY ALLEN

Mary is a substance and accidents kind of per
sonality. There are the studied mannerisms, the

artistic vocabulary, the mtindane views on literature,
the consciously modulated laughter. And because
these are so much on the surface, she appears a little
forbidding. But the point is that they are on the sur
face; she is a deeply sensitive, retiring person who
finds it necessary to establish a delicately devised rap
port between herself and those who know her.
An extremely well-organized and efficient person,

she brings a finesse to all her accomplishments; she has
a real sense of perfection which appreciates a task
skillfully done and brings under censure the shabby
performance. Although a genuine artist who ordinar
ily observes and interprets life situations on an even
keel, she is at her best in moments of supreme beauty
or violent upheaval. Then her extraordinary human
quality wrests from its nook the caution that usually
permeates her doings and actually hurls itself out from
unplumbed depths. And if — in these moments of
spontaneity and sympathy — generosity took human
form, it would be hers.
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DIAN APPEL

Obviously DIAN is no introvert. Where the
crowd is most dense, there she is in the midst

nodding her bobbed head, waving an artistic hand,
and relating her latest, oddest experience. She is en
thusiastic about innumerable things, but ecstatic over
art, sailing, swimming, and the sun. And she sighs ap-
pealingly, "I do so like people who laugh at my jokes."
This is not to suggest that there is anything subtle or
fuzzy about her sense of humor. It is perfectly straight
forward and fluent; and her confreres enjoy her jokes
— well, almost as much as she does. Her deep-set green
eyes and tanned face reflect a real sunniness of spirit.
She is consistently the retriever of her friends' morale.
She is vivacious, friendly, a person of superlatives —
her world falls into categories of things "fabulous" or
"hysterical." She lives in the proverbial pink cloud.
With an over-plus of energy, she darts about organ
izing social functions, collecting her "odd assortment"
of men and her various relatable experiences. She
loves life and people, and not just superficially. She is
intelligently and critically aware of the Avorld around
her.
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MARYBETH BARRETT

Beth is blue-eyed, tall, bright red-haired, and
wears a temperament to match. A social mer

curial being, she likes milling about in the midst of
great enterprises. Particularly, she likes being in the
line of fire; for example, she likes to preside, and can
do so with distinction — whether it be at one of the

"rare" jam sessions in the Edgehill kitchen to the beat
of progi essive jazz tempo, or whether it be in front of
the Radio Players' microphone to background music
of another sort. She is "drama" to the bone, and fits

into any role. Last year she played a charming Meg
in Little Women; this year, a jovial king in The Prin
cess Marries the Page,, and a most persuasive Lady
Borgia in The Plot to Overthrow Christmas. She can
simulate an appearance of ease in virtually any situ
ation. Actually, her most dramatically heightened
exclamations are emitted when a moth or any flying
thing veers into her orbit.
Though she is possessed of a keen sense of order,

she is given to procrastination — even so, her articles
and woodblocks for school publications and her term
papers somehow beat the deadline. Inevitably, order -d-7
dominates over other considerations. Whether in an M /
academic or an aloof or a jovial frame of mind, Beth ^
is always unique, interesting, and likable.
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MARTA BATTHA

MARTA intrigues everyone with her captivating
smile, sparkling eyes and inquisitive expres

sion. When conversing she shows genuine interest in
all acquaintances and their experiences and usually
adds an anecdote from her own wide background of
experience gathered in her travels half way around
the world: Hungary, Austria, Holland, Switzerland,
and the United States. Paramount in Marta's dreams

is a desire to visit again her native Hungary.
Perhaps it is this cosmopolitan flavor which works

the magic. Perhaps it is her attractive simplicity.
Whatever it is, it is effective, for Marta always "gets
a man at a mixer," a unique feat. The answer might
lie in her dancing, for Marta has a love and talent for
dancing — whether it be ballroom, folk, or modem.
Her movements are graceful and polished.

Marta is not only skilled in the art of the dance, but
also in the art of designing, painting and weaving. In
spare moments she sketches unusual scenes that at
tract her artistic eye. As she scans a fashion magazine,
innumerable ideas arise for handmade original out
fits for her wardrobe; she weaves unusual textiles; and
she handles charcoal, water color, and oil paint with
care and ability.
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MARIANNA BLOOM

SHE IS perseveringly and painstakingly conscien
tious. A perfectionist, she sees implications of

duties that most of us cannot grasp. When she is in
charge of something it will inevitably and unerringly
come to ftuition — whether or not she has had much

cooperation. But Marianna seldom has trouble re
ceiving cooperation; her fidendliness is quite disarm
ing. Circumstances, not people, sometimes conspire
to form pitfalls to her earnestness; she grows and trans
cends the difficult to real achievement. And in her

lighter moments she laughs roundly at the occasional
tenseness of her attack. In these lighter moments she
will rhapsodize on the glories of the Russian River
and particularly of the gracious old summer cottage
which (Marianna has a mind for the particular detail)
has been in her family since 1906. Or she will lament
the passing of the "Bomb," the 1940 Packard whose
exhaust was the harbinger of Marianna's arrival on
the scene.

Straight and direct, she counts any effort of her own
as insignificant if she can be of help. She couldn't ex
ecute a bluff if she tried. One feels safe in the con

sciousness of her loyalty.
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ELEANORE BURCHETT

SHE IS HAUNTED by reality. She is an idealist
who too keenly perceives the gulf that yawns be-

ttv^en tvhat is and what might be. Such perception has
bred a kind of discontent tvith herself and tvith the

tvorld, but also a wonderful readiness to laughter even
in moments of near despair. Swift to apprehend the
incongrous, facile with words, Eleanore has always the
apt phrase to embalm the moment's flaw. Invariably,
she is good company. "Anything to escape reality,"
she mutters, as enticed from her books, she goes talk
ing into the night. But reality pursues her. Too much
of a perfectionist to hand in an assignment not ex
quisitely done, she spends the late hours scrounging
about for the exact quotation — polishing and per
fecting. Or, perversely, she refuses to hand in the as
signment at all. One of the better English majors, she
does not — curiously enough — escape in the literature
of the past. She disclaims liking any book written be
fore 1900. She reads the moderns — T. S. Eliot, Dylan
Thomas, Hemingway, Bernanos, Graham Greene.

She- hates the pretentious, the sentimental, the
"phony." Her charity is real — the trenchant, cryptic
remark often goes unspoken. Her greatest fault is a

too spontaneous generosity.
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