Essay

CAROLINE BELL and her Maltese,
named Nicholas Taylor Bell, stand in
.. the foyer, which features a player

" plano and mural of the Amalfi coast
of ftaly The library, top right, provides
a perfect semﬂ'g'fgr the avid readers.
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“If I were to wish for anything, I should not wish for wealth and

power, but for the passionate sense of the potential — for the eye,

which, ever young and ardent, sees the possible.”

— Seren Kierkegaard

t is said that with age comes wis-
dom. While most of us hope that's
true (I'm still waiting), it is safe to
say that with experience comes
clarity of one’s purpose and sense
of self. Meet one of these centered
and enlightened souls and you will
know it in an instant; there’s a sort of
glow that emanates from them.

Caroline Bell has it in spades.

When you meet Caroline, you'll first
be struck by her beauty; after speaking
with her for mere moments, you will
know that those attractive features are
also her satellite dish, radiating a warm
and sincere light from within. In fact,
Caroline is the epitome of charm, put-
ting you immediately at ease. You may

begin talking all about yourself, when
you're supposed to be interviewing her.
Ahem.

Caroline no doubt always possessed
a special spark, but it was her courage
- her ability to act on her desires - that
began her successful path toward self-
fulfillment. She always did her own
thing, regardless of her environment.
Growing up in conservative San
Antonio, she was passionate about art —
but not the conservative kind. As a teen
she dabbled in abstract contemporary
designs, much to the bewilderment of
her parents.

“They didn't know what was wrong
with me!” she laughs, “They thought I
was off the wall because I didn't paint
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