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In kindergarten, when all the littls boys
waould try to kiss her, Brooke Jackman
wiaild apdt at them. Years later, when
classmates vated her “most beautiful® and
“best-dressed,” Jackman tried to divert
the attention from her appeamnee.

“Those weren't important things to
her,” said her mother, Barbarn Jackman,
whal whas impartant wns “*what ahe could
do to help peaple.” And while sho eventu-
ally ememe to enjoy kisses from bove, she
remained Rereely independent, deter-
mined and compassionate,

The night before she was lost in the
Sgpt. 11 attack, Jackman, 23, told her
mather she was applying to the Universi-
ty of California at Berkeley School of
Social Welfnre. Jackman had already
enrollad in & review course to prepans for
the Gradumie Record Examination, “She
gaid There is more to hife than making
money, * Berbare Jackman recalled,

Jackman had just started working as
an asslstant bond trader at Cantor
Fitzgorald, one of two positions for which

70 candidates had applied. It was & depar-

ture for a young woman who had speat
her high sehosl and college career volun-
teering in soup kitchene and working as a
teacher's assistant. But afler a 1||.lﬁ.|‘:lpﬂail'|.'[-
ing stint in publishing, Jackman, o gradu-
ate of Columbia University, decided to
g’i'-'\{' Will Strest a Lry.

And even Wall Street couldn't break
her independent spirit. Co-workers re-

membered Jackman's distinetive sarrings

i barbell shape in one ear and three

Classmates voled Brooke Jackman “most beaulital, "

tiny hoops in the other ear, “Brooke was
tatally independent and she had her own
mind.” ankd her mother. "You could talk wnatil
wvou were blus in the face. She would liston,”
and then she would do her own thing, and it
woas usually the right decision, Barbara
Jackman said

Dwoing her own thing incdluded making
daily visits 10 a bookstore near her Manhat-
tan apariment on the way home from waork.
She would read almost & book o day, suid
her mother, and ahe'd jot down passages or
qun:lt.ntiqmn whs ].H.l.rLl.l.'u]ErI:r EI:'II:iIJI:d'L"l.i. Jask-
man alss loved to walk, covering miles at a
time with hor water bottls, hnnk‘pru:k irel
snenkers,

But mostly she enjoyed helping people. At
her memorial service hold last month, a
crownd of 1500 attended. Strangers told
stories of how Jackman had befriended them
when everyone else had ignored them.
“Brooke sought evervbody out,” said BRarbara
Jackman, “She measured people by the size
of their hearta.”

In Brooke Jeckman's memory, the fumdly
started a foundstion to benefit children: The
Brooke Jackman Foundation for Children in
Need, P.O. Box 354, Mill Neck, N.Y. 11785,




