
i iat u ir
COEDS

COEDS—that’s what makes 
a college alive and pulsating...

No one can avoid looking at 
that young lady over there, pen­
sively browsing over her assets 
and liabilities. . .but what an 
asset she is! Radiant and beam- 
ly” ocompish figure (Charing 
to more intimate ones, of 
course) was formerly of the Sta.
Theresa’s College; Manila. Miss Ro­
sario Gonzales (strictly speaking) goer, 
in for excitement and animals (men ex­
cepted tho’ . . . tsk . . tsk . . ) We
can dream . . . can’t we? Too personal.

“If eyes were only made for seeing, 
then beauty is its own excuse for being” 
. . . that’s Edna de los Santos to any­
body. Just proper for a Hollywood role 
. . . just proper. Good at singing, bet­
ter at painting, best at the piano and ex­
cellent at dancing. Taking up Foreign 
Service, she is majoring in English. 
Camo from the Sta. Scholastica College, 
Manila. Just looking at her . . .we can 
only hope and say . . . this is the time 
that try men’s souls ...”

Our first day in college was dry. 
Second day proved even worse-arid. 
Third day we met Irene Carino . . . with 
the dulcet eyes, svelte figure, and a 
basketball of dreams. (The days arc 
bright and gay again.) Very reserved 
in tongue and thought, but gracious anel 
gay when the need arises. Hopes to be 
a school mom someday. We are at ú 
loss to toll you ... if only . . . if . . .

You haven’t seen anything yet. 
Something entirely different. And when 
we say different, it’s different. That’s 
Mildred Picart in any language. Very 
amusing, good-naturedly complaisant, 
the embodiment of “Bobby Sox” finesse 

and smartness. Graduate of 
the Holy Family College, she’s 
now taking up Foreign Service. 
Looks like Foreign Service is a 
good course, doesn’t it? To us; 
it is very inviting indeed! What 
“it” ?

Miss Lourdes Mitra really 
can cut a figure all her own. 
Proof: she has been elected re­
presentative to the student coun- 

And a new-comer at that. T^ll 
brilliant, she wears a very expres­

sive face fittingly framed by a high pom­
padour. That’s for personality, eh 
Luly? Another product of the Sta. 
Theresa’s College, Manila, she goes in 
for the nobler profession—medicine . . . 
how many hearts can you cure, Luly?

Undoubtedly, this day has carried 
you too far. Presently, you arc smiling 
again, smiling at someone . . .oh, oh, 
she is returning your smile. You smile 
again (those smiles have to stop some­
where!) Why, it’s Sally—rosy cheeks, 
dancing eyes, and doll-like face. An 
aiumna of the Baguio City High School. 
Very amiable. She is now enrolled in 
the College of Liberal Arts.

“I like Baguio Colleges—that’s why 
I’m here” . That’s Carmen de la Rosa’s 
quotation. Mameng (of course you met 
her at the Acquaintance Party) hopes 
to be a Portia someday; adores dancing 
and loves novels. A sub-Secretary of 
the student council, she is a balm for the 
weary mind (we know or don’t we . . ?)

We are indeed fortunate for having* 
with us Miss Fortunata Lozarraga. (the 
F.E.U. is at the other end of the rope) . 
Demure, sedate and simple, charming in 
a beautiful way, accentuated by serene­
ness. Her Spanish complexion betrays 
her Spanish ancestry. She is majoring
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