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HE FATLL

Almost in the heart of Portland stands a beautiful, old
brick building, St. Helen's Hall, from whose windows
one may see the distant snow-capped mountain peaks.

Since the founding of the school in 1869 it has continued

to thrive and grow until today il comprises not only a
grade and high school but also a pre-school and Junior
College. For thirty-three years the Sisters of St. John
Baptist, by their untiring efforts, have been fulfilling the
hopes and dreams of Bishop Morris, the founder of St.
Helen's Hall; and today it is one of the oldest and most
outstanding schools for girls in the West.
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MOUNT HOOD FROM LOST




MT. HOOD

Like a great sentinel it stands, in snowy splendour, as
though it were the guardian of the city far helow.
Tllroug]\ the wind and rain of centuries it has stood,
overlooking a beautiful \'a"cy in which today is situated

the city of Portland.

Against the cold grey skies ol winter, its peaks look
ingged and cruel: but, in truth. it is a fricn(”y mounlain
as il lends its ruqaed sides to the adventurous mounlain
climbers who scale the (|izzy heights of its summit. On
ils glazed slopcs ski trails have been made, and with
the swiltness of a swooping cagle down comes the skill-

ful skier into a SnO\\')'-\\'Il“(_‘. world below.
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DEDICATION

To Sister Waldine Lucia, our Sister Su-
perior, whose unusual, diversified talents have
been so ably demonstrated in the masterful
manner in which she has guided thev'lmild-
ing. growth and activities of St. Helen's
Hall: to her keen sense ol humor and sympa-
thetic understanding of our problems, which
have made our years so pleasant as well as
profitable, we lovingly dedicate our 1937

annua].
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OFFICERS AND INSTRUCTORS

Reclor

THE RIGHT REVEREND BENJAMIN DUNLAP DAGWIELL,
THE BISHOP OF OREGON

Chaplain
THE REVEREND RICHARD F. AYRES

General Superintendence

THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST
(Holy Scripture, Church History)

Rur Brace 0 q . . S 5 5 . . . Science
University of Minnesota, B.A., M A,

Harrier BRanpT . : : . : : ; . Iome Economics
Orcgon State C()”ugc. BB.S.

Estier Burcn . E 5 History, English
Reed College, BA.
MarcueriTe Jackson DuLiey ; - 3 . 3 . English. French
\\’c"cslu)‘. BA.
University of Californin, M.A.
sofl)("\“c. l?rllll(‘(‘
JaNer EAsTERDAY B : : French, Latin, History

University of Oregon, A B.
College de ln Guild, Paris, France
Dorormny Lacyuno Harvey ; ; : Physical Education
Orcgon State Co"cgc, B.S.

University of Calilornia

; Rurn Jackson : : ; History, English
+F
: Nebraska Wesleyan
4 Pennsylvania State Teachers” College
University of California
New Mexico Teachers” College
Denver University
Evpress Jubp Pllysical Education

University of Calilornia
University of Oregon, B.A.
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Rev. Louis B. Kerrer

Lorine Pererson

Fanva Scureser

VTELEN SHUMAN

!v ENE DOEHREN

Gene Way

Heven Bested
Davio CampBELL
Caret Denton

Ruey Pace Euwer

JoceLyn Foulkes

Jonun Wartace Granam

Heven Hovvister

Ruti PaTreErson

Page Nine

Sacred Studies

Carleton College. A.B.
Seabury Western

French, Spanish

Reed College, AB.
Muwson Editorial College

B . . Gemm
Junior College, Russia
College, Dresden, Berlin, Germany
Nice, France
i'\'nplcs. llnly
. 5 3 . Mathematics
University of Oregon, B A.
Columbia University, New York
z : 5 French
Mills Co”cgc, B.A.
; : . Physical Education, Science

Columbia Co“cuc. South Curolilm. A.B.
University of Olcgon
Harvard University

MUSIC AND ART

Chorus, Piano
. Piano
A Piano

- . Dramatics
Emerson, Boston

- - . . ; . Piano
Violin
Piano
. : ¢ Art
Mills College, B.A.

Cas'alto School, Italy
Ad League, New York
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M. Francis, C. Boyden, 1. Broughton, I
L. Back. C .\lvym. C. Abbout, J. Anders,

BELIREFIC STAFRF

Insert: Jean Groves.

Editor-in-Chiel

Lilcmr_\' Editor

Assistant Literary Editor
Calendar

Business Manager

Assistant Business x\lanng(-r
Old Girl Notes

Art Editor

Athletics

Humor

Exchanges

Music and Entertainment
Advcrlisinu k\’]unaucr
Assistant f\d\'crtising Manager

Adverlising Stalf

Hobbie, B. J. Shown,
. N Swlte, B, Sumner

Jean Giroves
Ankey Larrabee
Betty Jo Shown
Catharine Kern
Dorothea James

lilil.ll)('lll Nichols

I('dl] ‘\n(!(‘l,\’

Nanc v .\lnllc-
IFrances Hu\\nrl[l
{ Laura Back
i Eliza Hobbie
{ Betty Sumner
I( Anne \]( [.(-.m
Cavell Abbott
Elsie Lou Green
Catherine Boy(lvn
Jean Broughton
( Marjorie Francis
{ Evelyn Manning
Curol_\'n vaycr

\ Doris Rudesill
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lean Groves Dorothea James

STUDENT BODY

Four vears ago the Student Body was organized. Each year has seen it grow more
successful and this year its aclivities were enthusiastically supported and enjoyed by
all. A Barn Dance was held in the fall and in the spring a May Day lormal was
given. A Valentine formal was planned and all arrangements were made but unlor-
tunately it had to be cancelled due to an influenza epidemic. During Christmas
vacalion the annual party for the children from the Day Nursery was a gala event.
In addition to these activities, lwice a month an oulside spcal\'cr addressed the
Student Body. Jean Groves made an unusually splendid and capable president of
the organization during the fall term, and Dorothea James ably took over the presi-

(l('mj\' for the second term.

In November the Student Body presented lighl-rcsislanl window-shades for the
St. Helen's Hall auditorium. This enables us to have motion-pictures during the

day. ”\cy are very allraclive and were grcal[y apprecialc(l.

Page Eleven
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Elsie Lou Green
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Elizabeth Nichols Betty Jo Shown

STUDENT COUNCIL

Student government at St. Helen's Hall has been found successlul indeed (luring
the past years. The purpose of this organization is to assist the girls in learning and
keeping the school regulations. This year the council, composed of Alpha Theta
members, was under the leadership of Elsie .ou Green. We feel that the organi-
zation has been of great help to the girls and that it will continue to be a competent
form of government.

HALLTONIAN

The Halltonian, organized three years ago, has completed a very successlul year.
Elizabeth Nichols was editor during the fall term and Betty Jo Shown, a Junior, in
the spring. The new mimioscope for illustrations, presented to St. Helen's Hall by the
Student Body was found extremely useful in each publication. The paper has con-
tinued to grow and we feel that it was unusually clever and original this year.

Page Twelve
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ELIZABETH ANN SUMNER
PRESIDENT OF CLASS

“Vivacious and Loyal”

ANKLEY LARRABEE
VICE-PRESIDENT OF CLASS

“Frank and Whimsical”

CATHERINE ANN BOYDEN
SECRETARY-TREASURER OF CLASS

“Friendly and Appreciative”
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EDITH CAVELL ABBOTT

“Musical and Conscienlious”

SO

JEAN PICKRELIL. ANDERS

“Cordial and ]uivn-sima“

LAURA D. BACK
“\'\’i”ing and f\[fablo”

Page Fourteen
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JEAN BROUGHTON

“Vivacious and Cooperative”

MARJORIE ELIZABETH FRANCIS

“Unaflected and Sweet”

ELSIE LOUISE GREEN

“Fastidious and Enthusiastic”

Page Filteen
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LIZABLETH GROVES
‘Sincere and Charming”

AN

-
=

HAWORTH

FRANCES E.

"/\grvoulwlv and Pensive”

ELIZA E. HOBBIE

recise and Calm”

“p

Pa ge Sixteen
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DOROTHEA W. JAMES

“Poised and Convincing”

CATHARINE C. KERN

“Warm-hearted and lrrlp(lrli((["

EVELYN M. MANNING

“Original and Fun-loving”

Page Seventeen
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ANNE COOPER McLEAN

"Composml and Earnest”

CAROLYN M. MEYER

o . ™
Sincere and Generous

ELIZABETH JANE NICHOLS

"IO_\'OUS ﬂll(l LO)‘(ll“

Page Eighteen
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DELPHIC

CLASS HOPES AND WILL

Dear reader, below discover the final will and wistful aspirations ol the Senior
Class of 1937. To the Seniors, we leave our delightlul unconcern toward the duties
of our class. To the Juniors, a respect for dignity. To the Sophomores, silent charm:
and to the Freshmen, our subtle wit. The cighth grade will receive our lact and

poise; the seventh grade our financial embarrassments. So now at peace with man,
we bid a fond farewell.

I, Cavell Abbott, owner of a racing stable in Kentucky, will my musical talents o
the Mead twins.
I, Jean Anders, world-renowned radio singer, will my interest in the Chi Psi's to

Ruth Condon.

, Laura Back, a wealthy traveler, leave my roommate, Pat Tracy, to Marly Thurtell
~may heaven help them both!

—_—

» "Calhy" Boyden. a l)uycr [or Lor(l nn(l Taylor's. Ioa\'o | foo[ llml leay ing is suf-
ficient unto itsell.

I, Jean Broughton, financially independent, will a Beta to Arvilla Bates.

I, Marjorie Francis, organist in a large cathedral, will my ability lo gel what I 'want
to any underclassman in need.

I. Elsie Lou Green, member of the foreign diplomalic service, will my cousins lo
Nancy Stratton.

I, Jean Groves, dress designer for Saks, Fifth Avenue, will my greeting of “Have
yvou that Delphic material?”" to next year's editor. She also has my sincere good

wishes and sympall’ny.

I, Frances Haworth, a journalist, will my red hair to Jeanne Miller.

. Eliza Hobbie, a surgical nurse, will my quiet dignity at the dinner table to Wilma
Roesch.

—

. Dorothea James, doer of the unusual, will my good points to those who find them.

—

, Catharine Kern, the second Florence Nightingale, will my ability to spend each
week-end at the beach to some homesick boarder.

S
-

Ankey Larrabee, English Literature teacher at an exclusive finishing school, will
my abilily to be charmingly frank in classes to Eilean MacDonald.

Page Twenty
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I, Evelyn Manning, successor of William Randolph Hearst, will my extra inch to
Fral]ces (‘.Ongcr.

I, Carolyn Meyer, a famous Archeologist in my old age, leave the Civics Class to
Ruth H()ppcr.

I. Anne Mcl.ean, an Anesthetist, will my ability to miss Junior Symphony scale
praclice every Salurday morning to Dickie Word.

I, Elizabeth Nichols, a United States Diplomat in Turkey, will my ability to detect

humor in Pat Livesley’s jokes to Belty Simpkin.

I, Doris Rudesill, Private Secretary to the President, will my excellent grades in
Civics to the next sulferer.

[, Naney Stolte, second Anthony Eden, will my dislike to wear my “specs” to Sue
iUt [

[, ety Swmner, another Horace Greeley, will my ability to behave in Gym. to

Patsy Livesley.

CLASS PROPHEECY

\s Iwas walking in the yard of the State of Blank's Refuge for Rovers, something
white fluttered along the ground a few paces belore me. Pushing aside several pink
elephants, | advanced and retrieved this object—it was a newspaper dated June 21,
1945,

On the [ront page was a column concerning the exploits of one Mrs. Yehudi
Menuhin, nee Cavell Abbott, who is now giving a concert tour with her husbhand
in Siberia. The headlines were al least six inches high: “Dr. Jean Broughton Dis-
covers a Whiskered Protopudgobia — Scientists Stumped by New Menace to the
Clover Bee." Looking through the pages | beheld a notice of the latest screen success
of Marjorie Francis, co-starring with the aging Tyrone Power in a stirring drama of
death on the Panama Canal.

On page three was a heading which read, “Senator Elizabeth Nichols and Rep-
resentalive Belly Sumner battled over Bill 0472-J." On reading further, Bill 0472-]
proved to be for the propagalion of elastic teeth braces with which palienls can
fidget, thus eliminating [ingernail chewing. In Ripley's now antiquated “Believe It
or Nol" was a picture ol Prolessor Frances Haworth who, after working six years
in her laboratory near Los Angeles, has palented a device for dyeing rabbits all
colors. The Easter egd era is now oul of date.

Page 'l'wlrnly-unc
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DELPHIC

The third anniversary of Miss Jean Ander's finishing school in Minneapolis was
commented upon on page sixteen. The students have classes twice a week, for a
period of fifteen minutes; — quite sullicient for the training of our modern girl!

In New Yorlc. the opening of Miss Catherine Boy(lo:r's musical review “Hiall-
spots of Harmony™ was received with applause. La Boyden is Gotham's leading
blues singer. Carolyn I\'Ie)'er is spending six months in Indo-China, where she will
produce one more novel of superior zoological quality. Her latest. you will recall,
was Elephants and Aphids, My Finest Friends.” In the personal column, 1 per-
ceived the McLeans’ frantic appeals to their daughter Anne, who recently joined
the crew of a lumber boat, bound for Kamchatka and poinls wesl.

The President has created the new office (that is to say, new lo our country) ol
Poet Laureate, to which the famed Catharine Kern has been officially appointed.
She wrote a sonnet in honor of the recent election, entitled “Sunflowers, Blood, and
Bottles.” This inspiring eulogy of our triumphant parly is a great lavorile, especially
among school children.

Evelyn Manning sails tomorrow for London, where she will he the master of
ceremonies at a dinner at Scott's Restaurant where all royalty will be present. Miss
Manning still holds the title of “Little Miss America.” There was a candid camera
shot of Miss Nancy Stolte marching to her Senior Spanish class. umbrella in one
hand and cighl volumcs lucl(e(l ncnl'y un(lvr l)or arm. SII(‘ Ims‘ nnly red vnl[y recov-
ered from a poisoned apple offered to her by one of her pupils. Doris Rudesill is
again compeling in the motor-races al ln(limmpolis. Her twin sons ride on the car-
buretor, acling rcspcclivcly as ballast and good-luck charm.

Dorothea ]ames is now Health Commissioner for Oregon. She tours the pu])lic
schools, giving demonstrations in the use of dumb-bells and rowing mac hines. This
journal. from which I read, was puh]islmcl by Jean Groves, who has forced Hearst
to retire because of the dcploml)le decrease of his circulation. There were two interior
views of the world-famous home of Elsie Lou Green, the renowned [urniture con-
noisseur. Last week, she bought a Chippendale bookcase valued at two million
dollars. She is lucky to have for a hushand, a Vanderbilt who is able and willing
to finance her little fad of collecting.

The Hobbie School of Beauty in New Mexico is producing more and more
lovely girls each year. The founder, Eliza Hobbie, is kept very busy turning away
superfluous applicants. Brigadier-General Laura “Cat-o-nine-tails™ Back and her
bloodthirsty “Amazonians,” as she calls her female cohorts, are marching north to
quell the riotous Esquimaux.

A chill wind arose, so | tossed away my [inished paper, put on a cozy straight-
jacket, and resumed my walk.

ANKEY LLARRABEE.

Page Twenty-two
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1 Catherine Ann Boyden
2 Laura D. Back

3 Edith Cavel Abbott

4 Jean Pickrell Anders

5 Elizabeth Ann Sumner
6 Elsie Louise Green

7 Doris Louise Rudesill
8 Jean Broughton

9 Ankey Larrabee

10 Eliza E. Hobbie

———————




1 Carolyn M. Meyer

- 2 Frances E. Haworth
3 Anne Cooper Mcl ean
4 Catharine C. Kern
- 5 Jean Elizabeth Groves
6 Nancy Kay Stolte
Z Dorothea W. James
8 Elizabeth Jane Nichols
- 9 Evelyn M. Manning .
10 Marjorie Elizabeth Francis
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JUNIOR CLASS
vewcomb, M. Ditto, . Olliver, K llmm;nun I-. Gribbin, R ()u‘nuru [= M. Robinett,
K her, R Hopper, N Stratton, M. Rauch, N. Falkner, J. Streibig, M. Bissell, D. Dicks
I I Kernan, \V. Jerman, P. Livesley, B. Simpkin, S. West, J. Miller, B, J. Shown, B. Morfit.,
( S. Kennedy, R. Nelson

SOPHOMORE CLASS

Back Row — N, Browning. N. Wollum, N. Watkins, S. I.ake, M. L Vincent, S. Sigel, B. D. Kick, N. Hos-
ford, M. Deacon, N. Latoure tte, S. Wolle, K. Kamm, S I-.uylnlnun-r. R. Freeman

Froxt Row — J. Christensen, ). Maguire, P. Palmer, P. Tracy, M. Thurtell, B. Johnson, E. Brant, J. Barnes,
A. Gregory, R. Condon, B. Wade, M'Liss Loeding, W. Roesch, M. M. Blackler

P.lgu- I'w enly five
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FRESHMAN CLASS

Back Row — L. Karg, B. A. l':(H)'. A. Alton, D. A. Stauller, C. Haskins, M. I bart, 1. 1. Pearson,
D. En[!lclmrl. M. Slllll'l. G Huusulnn. | D8 .'\ulvrmn, M. F. Johnson
Fronxt Row — M. F. Ross, C. J. Ruxl)ur_\'. D. Simpkin, E. MacDonald, M. \Waord, 1. Cormwall, A Moore,

J. Kernan, G. Squires, T. Amacher, J. Callohan, E. Conley, M. Cake.

s A

N R T

TR

SEVENTH AND EIGHTH GRADES

1' Back Row — C. I\lnguinr. P. A\Iugi”, J. Lewis, H. Banfield, C. Williams, B ‘\|<~ml, B. Bean, G B.\]«lri(luv.
; B J Colclnlm. }\. Slo(ldnrd,
-"',"t Froxt Row — M. Aldrich, J. Lestoe, M. Sumner, . Darling, J. Morrison, P. Mead, C. Scott, M. Renton,
'! ?l' A. Kimball, R. Thurm.
z: “: Page Twenly-six
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SCHOOL HONORS

JUNE 1936
The Holford Cup for Sacred Studies y : 5 . Alice Freeze VI
American le gion Ce rtilicate of Merit S . Eve[yn Ireland II
\\\ ard for Good Citizenship in the Boarclmg Dcparlmcnl . Billie Wade Il
Gilt from Mrs. John S. Parke to the Most Courteous and

Helplul Girl ; . Barbara Jones VI
Alumnae Pin Given to:the Senifor of Good Scholarslnp Who Has

Contributed the Most to School Lile . G . Alice Freeze VI

| Immr.nl I( \I( ‘nlion . . . Rull) Rose R:chardson V[
The V iolin De partmentl Sc lml«lrslnp . . . Ermn Darlmg "

Emblem Awarded for Progress in Her \Vork . ; Evelyn Ireland Il

In the Fidac Essay Contest, conducted by the Portland unit of the American
| .egion \u\|||.|rv the [0”0\\11115 prizes were awarded:

First Prize . . ; ; 3 2 : Victoria Hartwell IV
Sccond Prize p ‘ : : . - . Betty Lou Roberts VI
I'hicd Prize , ‘ Betty Jo Shown IV
In the Hssay Contest \])lln\()r(‘(l by ‘the l‘ormun Trade Department of the
| ‘ortland Chamber of Commerce, the following prizes were given:
[First Prize in the School & 5 /s 5 5 Bclly Jo Shown IV
Second Prize in the School 5 . . 5 ) Robin Nelson IV
Sceond Prize in the City s : : : . Betty Jo Shown [V
[liivd Prize in the City : . Robin Nelson IV
[u the Statue of Liberty Essay Contest <pon<ored l)y the La(hes Auxiliary
to the Veterans of Foreign Wars, the [ollowing awards were made:
[First Prize in Multnomah County S 5 : Betty Jo Shown IV
H ble Ment ; Molly McGuire IV
onorable Mienlion . . . . - . Susan \'VCSt lV
[First Prize in Oregon Betty Jo Shown IV
The National Society of C slontal Dnuuhlcr; Medal an(l Cerllrxcalc of
Merit for the Best Essay on a Patriotic Subject . Jane Taubman IV
Jean Maguire [lI
, S M'Liss Loeding Il
Other winners ol Certificales of Merit \ Mary Louise Vincent Il

Sally Bowerman Il
Margaret Renton [l
In the “Noted Picture Contest” the lollowing prizes were awarded:
First Prizes - 5 s Syl)il Kcnnedy v
? : : 5 : ¢ Eilean MacDonald I
In the annual Beekman Essay Conlest sponsored by the Oregon Historical
Sociely the fn”m\mu award was made:

Honorable l\l(nllon 5 . . . Cavell Abbott V
TESTIMON IALS
The First Testimonials are awarded to pupils allaining an average for the year ol:
00% in every study
00% in attendance
05% in order and puncluality
099% in conduct

Cathryn Collins VI Ruth Richardson VI Bette Morfitt IV
Dorothy Dixon VI Peggy Lou Smith VI Robin Nelson IV
Alice Freeze VI Jean Groves V Betty Jo Shown IV
Charlotte Lee VI Nancy Stolte V Jane Taubman IV
Georgia Littlepage VI Mary Justine Gilbert IV Ruth Condon 111
Phyllis Natwick VI Victoria Hartwell IV Lisa Gill 111

M'Liss Loeding I11 Jean Maguire 111

Page 1 wenly-seven
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The Second Testimonials are awarded to pupils attaining an average for the

vear of: 85% in every study

90% in attendance
95% in puncluality
98% in conduct

Barbara Jones V1 Betty Nichols V Jean Shorts 1V
Frances Paris VI Carol Mount 1V Susan West IV
Elsie Lou Green V Molly McGuire 1V Jean Barnes Il
Dorothea James V Barbara Sasnett 1V Rillie Wade 111

HIGH SCHOOL ATHLETIC AWARDS

BASKETBALL
Letters and First Stars
Betty Jo Shown Sybil Kennedy Ankey Larrabee
Second Stars:
Dorothea James (Captain) Frances Haworth Susan Wesl
Peggy Lou Smith Ruth Rose Richardson  Carolyn Kamm
Phyllis Natwick Georgia Littlepage Betty Lou Roberts
Alice Freeze Marjorie Kernan

TENNIS SINGLES (ADVANCED)

First Prize ; : . Betty Lou Roberts (Silver Cup) Athletic Association
Second Prize . - 5 Dorothea James (Silver Ball Medal) Alpha Theta

TENNIS DOUBLES

5 ’ I Betty Lou Roberts (Gold Tennis Ball Medal)
First Prize . . . . Dorothea James (Gold Tennis Ball Medal)
L Athletic Association

BEGINNERS' TENNIS SINGLES
First Prize 2 . ] - Dorothy Wells (Silver Ball Medal) Alpha Theta

DECK TENNIS SINGLES
First Prize d ; . . : : : - Barbara Sasnett (Numeral)
Second Prize . 5 : > 5 : 3 Georgia Littlepage (Numeral)

.‘\||)|m Theta

SEVENTH AND EIGTH GRADE DECK TENNIS SINGLES
First Prize ; . > . : Ida Johnson (Monogram)
Second Prize 5 5 : ; . ? Jean Morrison (Monogram)

Alplla Theta
VOLLEY BALL
Letters given by the Freshman and Sophomore Classes:

Betty Lou Roberts Elinor Bakke Suzanne Sigel
Dorothea James Lisa Gill Peggy Lou Smith
Phyllis Natwick Verna lee Franklin Barbara Jones
Barbara Sasnett Bette Morfitt Sybil Kennedy
Carolyn Kamm Jane Taubman Carol Mount

Charlotte Lee

Page Twenty-eight
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EDITORIAL

“The end is but the beginning.” How true is this statement when applied to the
members of our Senior Class as we find ourselves fast approaching the day towar:
which our every effort has been directed since we severally enrolled in dear St.
Helen's Hall. Then, as questioning [reshmen, we were happy in the opportunity that
was to be ours of attending an institution that has stood for so much in the education
and development of young women in our Northwest. Diligently we have applied
ourselves to the tasks set for us by our Sisters and instructors in charge. Month by
'“““lll. term by term, and year l))' year, we ha\'e seen ourselvcs clrawn nearer lo our
goal, but now that it is almest within our grasp, what shall we do with it?

“The end is but the beginning.” On June seventh the members of our class of
nineteen hundred and thirtv-seven will have reached the end of their high school
road. As we march out of our beloved Trinity Church, we shall realize that it is not
the end. but rather the crossing of the threshold toward a beginning which promises
grealer advancement: greater luture opportunity.

Beloved by all who have seen its rugged and snow-capped summit, standing like
a sentinel heckoning to those of sturdy limb and stout heart to come out of the level
ol crowded, whirling industry; leading to greater heights and clearer visions of
broader opportunities stands Mt. Hood, the challenge and inspiration of all who
sce il So stands our St. Helen's Hall, beloved not only by this year's class but by

all who have been privileged to go from class to class, led forward and urged upward
lo grealer attainment. As Mazamas, coming down the trail toward timberline, look
back and say, “We have been there,” so each St. Helen's girl points with pride to

Ler davs in the Hall. For us. however, the trail leads up not down.
The end is but the beginning.” Again, | say: What shall we do with it?

“Isn't it strange, that princes and kings
And clowns that caper in sawdust rings
And common flolk like you and me
Are builders of Eternity?

“To each is given a kit of tools,
A shapeless mass and a book of rules;
And each must build ere life has flown
A sluml)ling block or stepping stone.”

Yes, “The end is but the beginning.” What shall we do with it?
Jean Groves, Editor-in-Chiel.

EDITORIAL

This vear, bwenly girls will be leaving St. Helen's Hall and entering a life which,
at present, seems [ull of excitement and promise. During the years which we have
spenl here, we have accumulated a vast store of l(nowlcdge. The Sisters and teachers
have not only given us an education of superior quality, but also encouragement an
fri(-n(lship.—h\'o greal and marvelous gills.

There are many bonds which we hate to break. Our lives have been so much
fuller and richer since our advent to the Hall. When we allow ourselves to dream for
a moment. scores ol happy memories come. Yet we hesitate between the past and the
future. It would be idyllic to turn back, and remain forever with our [riends here:
yel the great outside calls us and we must answer.

We have an overwhelming debt to pay. We come from an institution of the
finest quality, bearing a name which we dare not smirch. Each one of us hopes to
attain fame and have the world as “her oyster.” Time and fate may tarnish our
aspirations. A few names may be remembered, but the rest will sink into oblivion.
Yet, whatever may be our future, we have “our shield, the truth, to cherish.” and
the example which is set by our Sisters, one of physical fortitude and moral purity,
by which to live and conquer. ANKey Larraseg, Literary Editor.
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CHAPEL

“Lord, the newness ol this day
Calls me to an untried wav:

[Let me u|.u“_\' take the road

Give me strenglh to bear my load,
Thou my guide and lu-l;n-r be —

I will travel through with T hee.”

Hesry Van Dyke.

In the quietness of morning and belore the rush of the dayv has begun, chapel
I)rings to each ;,'irl the spirit of faith and religious guidance essential in her lile. To
])egin the day with God's l)lcssinu is an inspiration and a gratilication which will
continue throughout the day. The knowledge of God's cternal love and understand-

ing is one of the fundamental principles of St. Helen's Hall.

Berry Susiner, '37.
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THE MEANING OF A MIDNIGHT HOWL

Charley was fast asleep, but about one o'clock was awakened by a mournful
howl, coming from somewhere downstairs. It was low at first but increased until it
was cuile loud. Clmrlcy froze in his bed. He had heard of ghosls and had never
believed in them, but right now he could have been easily convinced that there were
such things. While he sat in bed it gradually died down, but all of a sudden it
started again. Charlie dropped below the covers and stayed there for a long while.

Slowly he drew himself out and then he felt braver. He lelt for his flashlight and
snapped it on. He had heard that ghosts, il a ghost it was, were alraid of light. He
crept down the stairs. lhrough the kitchen, and was about to turn into the dining
room when the howl came again from the basement. Down those stairs he went an
sighed with reliel when his lashlight revealed his dog. sitting on the floor with his
head up and mouth wide open and the lamily cat, Tabitha, in his doghouse. His
dog was very glad to see him and more so when Charley put the cat on her own bed

and lelt the doghouse for him.
Sacry Jerrcotr, Lower VI

SOMETHING TO REMEMBER

When you are sad and |oncly
Just turn to Him, my dears,
And tell Him all your troubles,
Your sorrows and your fears.

For He will give you strength again,
If you will just be true.

And give Him all your heart and soul
He gave His life for you.

Naba Skiomore, Lower V1.

SPRING

Hear the little birdies sing;
Don't their voices ring?
Crocuses are turning blue,

I'm sure it's Spring, aren't you?

The sun is shining all around,

On flowers and trees and on the ground.
It makes them all ook very bright

Don't you think it's a pretty sight?

Sanpra Nicor, Lower IV.
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SPRING

Essence of Spring — the scent of the rose.
The quiet hush of the evening

While the gentle wind blows,

And bright stars hover near.

Essence of Spring — the song of the bird,
Its melody al early morn
Is the sweelest ¢'er heard
On the season’s crisp air.

Essence of Spring — the call of the soul
o [ar-away dreamlands,

And you make them your goal

When you wake up from sleep.

Frances Haworth, '37.

! I.

Fee|ing the sorrow mirrored in your cyes

Down lhrouglx my aching heart in silence
torn

Words that rise Ircml)ling. lalter. cease lo
be —

Die yet unborn. ;

Perhaps il other years had brought vour face
and touch of hand —

As litting lhrough the rainbowed (Iays. |
could not understand —

And all the l)eauly and the joy valued above
all cost

"That | have found and loved in you, might
have died young and lost.

Berry Sumner, 37.

MY GARDEN

I know a garden sometimes [air,

WWith lovely flowers and fragrance rare.
And people passing, pause awhile,
Ulpon my garden, just to smile.

But sometimes people hurry by,

And then I know I have not tried

To keep my garden always fair

With lovely flowers and fragrance rare.

A sincere heart — the mother earth

DELPHIC

REACE

The sun went down hehind the hill,

The shadows lcngllmnod_ all was still;
And then the moon came [orth and shone
Upon a silent tomb, and lone, —

The unknown soldier’s grave.

Three shadows lurked beside the grave,
[n unilorms of soldicrs brave

“I died amidst the greal World War,
To bring world peace forever more,”
Spoke one in tones so grave

“Ave. brother, so did I. hut still
The wars continue yel 1o kil

Brave men are dying lelt and right,
And still they want to kill and light.
| say, there is no peace!

Thus the second soldier ~.u>|\-'

And then the third the silence broke
“World peace will never come from war,
And arvo(ly leaders wishing more

And greater wealth al cost of lives.

A lllcy'(l but slop lo think, l||<~)'(l find

That peace is really in the mind.

If ll\cy'(l but listen to their soul,

Then we would reach our long-sought goal —
A perlect peace with all mankind.

Marcarer Rexron, Upper L.

BLUE

B

Where is that tiny ellin sprite

For whom 1 search each starry night?

She who paints my garden [lowers
With blue [rom heaven's dowers.

The lupine bold with rugged air.
She s;)'aslms him with paint lo spare.

Forgcl-mc-nols from blue skies down
To earth she I)rings lo scalter round.

The |)IUC "O\\'CI’S nod ill\(l smilc an(| say

T'hrough which kind thoughts and deeds have birth, The loveliest color of all are they.

Make fragrant and lovely my garden fair
For those who pass to stop and share.

Nancy StratTON, '38.

Il T could find her., T'll confess,

I'd ask her please to paint my dress.
Evizasern Concey, '40.

Page Thirty-two

I ——IE

b



 — DELPHIC

A PERFECT SENIOR

From out the porlnls ol the Hall
0 seniors on Lheir way.
” we could keep a parl of all
Their memories would stay.
I'd take the lorm of Nancy, slim;
A‘\llau’lr the head of James.
F]ﬁlu- curls of Groves would make a rim
For a lace of many names.

There'd be the black-lashed Hobbie eyes,

With Betty Nichols™ brows:;

And Catharine’s nose is just the size
:\ll(rnlmn lo arouse.

The lxmn-l_\' wit of Larrabee,

And \I-IHIHII!}.\ ru;uly lnirtll: Tllc l)ir(ls. \\'llo sang so gay: H

With skin of Mever, vou will agree, But now, I lear, their song has changed. 1

Would give perfection birth. “Why did you go away?” 1

The lovally of Frances ;
hetalont af Cavalls

1!::‘ 'l; ; ,.’ f‘| 4 ( :l\l(.\“ Told "l'hc little brooklet down the gorge, — i :
Be voiced by Rudesill. Twas there we used to say,

-Hn- winning ~|nil(‘ ()[ |.1\Llril Bﬂ(‘]\'.

.‘\nn[ \H<[l‘l~ Ciasy |il”\'

Completes the Sumner charm, but lacks
The casy Broushton walk.

The disposilion of Anne Mclean, —
Ability ol Green:

And Marj's friendliness would gain
The image of a (\)llm_‘n!

Bl“l'l'\' Al() Sll()\\’N. .‘-)S.

“"LONELY"

The woods through which we used to stroll,

"Twas in the month of May.
Avre void of life, caressing warmth —
“Why did you go away?

The leaves are growing limp and brown,
They darken day by day.

And as they drop they seem to cry —
“Why did you go away?”

The birds. (we used to watch them fly)

That this one spot was made for us.
“\'\/ll)' did you go away?

The world is lonely. cold. and chill.
"Tis now the month of May,

But Nature has not blossomed yet.
“Why did you go away?"

JeannE MiLLER, '38.

THE PILOT STAR

We have sel our sails; we have p|annc(l our chart;
We have tested each mast and spar.

Yet the thing that must guide us or ever we fail,

Is not the mast and is not the sail,

But a bit of steel in the vessel’s heart

That points to the pilot star.

For masts have broken and winds will veer,
And storms have driven afar;

!
{
{
>

And under the wreckage of many a wave,

All tarnished. unheeded and |)0werless lo save,
A compass true, that was given lo steer,

Still yearns for its pilol slar.

And though you win to a wonderful mart,

[t isn't the masts or the spar,

But the faith that can pierce through the clouds in the skies,
And cleave to the star that is hid from the eyes.

Thank God for the Something, dcep in the heart,

That is kin to the pilot starl Crinnana K s
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“"THE ROCKING CHAIR”

The aged rocl(ing chair stood against the chimney wall. i had, at last,
reached its downfall, but it still stood maijestically in the dusty and cobwebbed
corner. As it glanced around, it remembered its exciting and, you might well say.
flamous life. ]

It recalled that the first time it had seen the world outside of the lactory, it was
in a little country shop in France. It was really a very allraclive little rocking chair
then: it had wine-colored leather covering and faintly carved lion heads on the back.
It was rather shy but, nevertheless, the owner of the shop displayed it right up in
[ronl. to the amazement of all the older clmirs; and it remembered the voung v_!irl who
passed the shop daily. She always looked in longingly and finally bought the little
rocking chair. Then it recalled the happy days they spent together, just the three
of them: the young girl, the girl's mother, and the rocking chair: and it thought of
the day the girl came home to find her mother dead in its restful arms.

Then the little chair remembered that there was hustle and bustle, cleaning.
sweeping and packing. and that one day it was wrapped and stuck awav in a dark
box. It didn't remember much then, but it could tell that it was traveling. and il
recalled how dizzy it got one day when it was hoisted high into the air It could
remember roug}\ talk, and for about five or six weeks it felt rather up-and downish.
Then it was again hoisted and put on some traveling vehicle which was exceedingly
rough and bouncy. One bright and sunshiny day it was again brought out into the
world. How happy the little mistress was and how she sang and worked! Then, one
day lhey had a newcomer: the little chair could remember seeing something like
it before. Oh yes! now it remembered: this person was like the chair's lirst master.
The chair remembered that sometimes the new master would come home at night
and instead of rocking and singing he would lall asleep immediately, while the
little mistress would sit and knit for hours and hours. Then, one day, the little chair
saw something new, somcllling it had never seen before. It was roly-poly. soll and
pink ~ the chair soon discovered that this was little Janie.

As the years rolled by the lamily increased, and the little chair, which was
growing older and a little weak and rickety, was still the pet chair of the home.
The home also had grown and was now very elaborate and beautiful. Then, when
the little mistress (who was now o[d) died, the little chair was no longer a lavorite.
It was pushed and shoved about; and, alter many pondcrous and ](,-nullly debates,
was finally relegated to the attic.

There. the little old chair sang a beautiful song that it had heard its mistress
sing and slowly and gently rocked itsell to sleep. Witsa Roescrr, 30,

ROMANCE AT HER FINGERTIPS

The eager young girl gently galhcred her gingham skirts aboul her as she
mounted the musty attic stair. Dust descended upon her as she pushc(l open the
door; and as she walked slea]lhily across the floor, cobwebs brushed her arm. She
reached a curious]y carved oak chest and lal)oriously lifted the lid — revcalinu relics
of romantic yester-years. She lovingly lifted the dainty dresses and held them up
admiringly to her shoulders. Her eyes sparkled as she slipped off her simple dress
and slithered into a shimmering satin gown. Its silky soltness enveloped her slender
body and felt deliciously cool and smooth. The folds of the skirt reached the floor
and the heavy train slowed her slep as she somy hummed to the solemn tempo of the
Wedding March. She loved the swish of it about her ankles and she thrilled to the
smoothness under her fingers. She fondly lifted the long filmy veil and put the
wreath of stars about her soft hair. It floated about her like a cloud and settled at
her heels. She l)egan wa"dng down the stairs and the hcavy fringc of lace gently
tugged at her head — holding it high. Berry Jo Stown, '38.
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“THE GALLOPING GOOSE"

My mother always complained of the despicable state in which her car was lelt
alter a trip to the beach. It was gritty with sand lor months altersard and both the
upholstery and paint ruined by the salt water. One night Dad announced at dinner
that he had solved the problem of ruined cars at the beach. He made the startling
statement that he had bought a third-hand car for the princely sum of eighty-five
dollars. However, he said, the man had told him that the engine was in good order
and the tires praclica“y new.

When the machine arrived the next day, it turned out to be a 1924 model Essex,
as square as a cracker box. We took one ride in it and promptly dubbed it, “The
Galloping Goose.” The name was quite appropriate as the Goose,” on starting,
completely left the earth and then seltled down to moving, first with a lurch forward
and then with a waddle sidewise. The noise that issued forth from under its rusty
hood sounded like a flock of wild ducks at close range. But don't think that this
masterpiece was spurned by our family because ol its deliciencies — rather we took
to it as we would have to a stray pup or kitten. And from that day on the "Ca"oping
Goose™ was firmly established in our family

[ow we got it down to the beach | can neither remember nor imagine; ])ul. some-

how. it <alely reached its destination. Mother decided it needed paint; and when
she found a nice conservative tan in the the basement she started ambiliously lo
sandpaper and paint the ancient vehicle. By the time she had finished the body. the
painl was all gone and the only color lelt was some Chinese Red which had been
used lo paint the breaklast nook. The spo[{es and the trimmings were decked out

in this very festive color and the “Galloping Goose™ was ready for use. It held up
reallv quite well all that first summer, sometimes making as much as twenty miles
an hour, on the level. The only tragedy that took place that summer occurred on the
way Lo the regatta in Astoria. "The Goose™ is a respectable [ive-passenger car bul
on that memorable day we had loaded in ten. This was too much for it; the battery
lell out of the bottom.

The second summer “the Goose” was unable to make the hills between Cannon
Beach and Seaside. It would stop on the slope, pull, gasp. and give out; one just
sal until it got its strength again and cooled down enough to make the top.

The third summer we didn’t even attempt to make a gradual ascent and, in order
to shilt. one had to kick the gears with all the strength one could put into the blow.
The onl_\- thing that had any real power left was the horn!

Then it sln\\'[y dawned on us that “the Goose' was aging. For the last few
summers il has rested in the garage, only being taken out for a jaunt to the grocery
store once in a greal while. My brother still tinkers with the motor and the whole
family lives in the hope that some day the “Galloping Goose™™ may make a grand

and glorious come-back. Mary Louise VincenT, '39.

SIGHT

With a grudual sweep of the arm, nigllt drew a film of rain over the hills. Above
a shining lake, the tendrils of mist eddied and curled fantastically like a slow whirl-
pool of moonlit grey. The slmggy islands crouched gloomily in the black water, with
morose shoulders hunched high in the slnr-pcppcrcd sl(y. One broad road of moon-
light streamed down, and billowed with the waves. Far to the south, a shore was
dcsignalccl by the occasional glow of ruddy palches~ distant beach fires leaping
and retrealing in the cold, velvety shadows. A lone. yellow point of |ight warned
passershy of the wickedly obscure reefs. Its fellow tossed fitfully on the masthead of
an invisible ship, in a waste ol darkness; borne onward through the phosphorescent

surl. ANKEY LARRABEE, 37.
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PROGRESS OF DANCING

Years ago, in Grandma's day.
They danced the polka with a smile.
Big rulfled skirts of lancy lace

And bonnets were in slylc.

Mother danced the minuel,

o the sweet old-fashioned song,
Also that same Blue Danube Wallz
That remained with us so |ong.

The music changed from slow to fast,
And lhe fox-lrol was the rage;

But that was very modest

To the dances of this age.

The songs keplt getling fasler,
Until at last we find

The Charleston and the Rhumba.
Which leflt the rest behind.

s,

TS D

yaw

Now thal we are so up~lo~(|alc.
The high-school dance we know,
Isn't like the olden (Iays.
It's just “Swing High — Swing Low."”
Rurtt Coxpon, 38.

53

AN AUTUMN MEMORY

The slanting rays of warm Oclober's sun

Cast lacy shadows on the rippling stream,

Diffusing in all the atmosphere a glow

That lingcrs with me as a cherished dream.

Our feel bathed in the water’s cooling (lcplll

We wandered down the streamlet’s windinu way;
i Upon our faces shone that slrange, sweel warmth

51 ! Brought only by an Indian-summer day.

And on the banks, the goldenrods we lound,
Tousled to fringy soltness at the lips.

We galhcrcd armluls of the goldcn stalks,

And with the sweet wild grapes we stained our lips.
What beauly was there in that lrnnquil day

That calls to me through years, when I have seen
The roaring sea, majeslic walerfalls,

The haunting beauty of a desert scene?

Far grander these and well remembered, too;
But all their gran(]ness can not strike the sparl{
That l(ceps the memory of that autumn day

A thing alive and glowing in my heart.

CatHariNe Kern, "37.
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MAGREGOR

Mﬂt!"';!or. al the age of ten months, [elt that he was as wise as most dogs and
could, therefore, look even the largest of them in the eye and not be afraid. He also
felt that he knew just what to do upon every occasion. On this certain occasion
that Imppmm(l to he at the beach he had cxplorcd all the nearl)y territory and suc-
ceeded in gelting sand up his nose, to say nolhing of in his eyes. All this was very
new and exciling for him: and he wasn't satisfied, until he had become thoroughly
drenched by a cold ocean wave, to settle down to normal living. Soon he learned
not to snill at the sand and to stay a respectable distance from the surf. Nothing
pleased him more than to lie on the hot, dry sand and let the sun bake down on
his back; but he never could lie still long enough rca“y lo enjoy il. Along in the
alternoon, Magregor disappeared for nearly an hour and when he returned it was
under the heavy burden ol nearly ten [leet of kelp which he had proudly dragged
lor a great distance. Because it did not move or show any signs of lile, he naturally
thought it was dead and the only respectable thing to do was to bury it. He buried
the large end first and conlinué(l on down the whole lcnalll of it until the l(elp
had disappeared from sight. Aflter this feat he was proud but tired. and lay down

to rest for a while. Soon he became curious to see how the kelp was getting along
and so he dug it all up again. Alter he had (lll{! it up and buried it some thrce
times, he pulled it off to one side and started to chew it, but it had an extremely
disagrecable taste and he abandoned it to chase seagulls. Magregor never seeme

quite the same alter that beach trip, and I am sure that he has had many a longing

lo struggle with another piece of |\'c|[). :
Naxcy Warkins, 39.

PENNIES FOR SALE

Her feet hurt as she stood behind the jewelry counter. The department store was
crowded. Before her swarmed endless waves of humanity that pushed and shoved
like tired travelers who have wearied of their journey. The Neon sign that hung high
above their heads on the north side of the wall seemed to drive them on, as it llashed
the words “Three more shopping days until Christmas.” She had watched that sign
for what seemed 1o be years and had seen the number of days dwindle from eighteen
to the present three and, as the numbers declined, business increased.

The insistent drum of the piano in the music (lcparlmenl throbbed over and over
“li\'(-r_\' Time It Rains, It Rains, Pennies From Heaven.” It seemed to be obsessed with
the song that it played and replayed. On the counter belore her lay glittering bits of
tin and brass disguised in the form of rings, c]ips and bracelets. She was suddenly
aware that one of the travelers had addressed her. He was eagerly thumping his
(linuy dime on the velvel edgc of the bracelet section. Scarcely tall enough to reach
her hand in which he placed the money, he babbled in his high, shrill voice how
he had found it in the streel "iusl as the |ighls were changing." He knew exaclly
what he wanted and he pointed prou(“y to the gleaming gold chains from which
dangled five new pennies. She watched him as he disappeared in the crowd and
saw him reappear at the door. Outside a soft snow sifted lllrough the air and the red
Santa whose bell had rung heedlessly on as the crowd surged by shivered as he
gazed into his almost empty kettle. The little Loy standing beside him labored
induslrious]y as he pulled the pennies one by one [rom the ﬂimsy chain. When five
bright objects lay in his palm, he pushed his way to the Santa and dropped the
pennies one by one into the kettle. With each clink the Santa smiled. When the last
penny had fallen the boy, rubbing his little hands, trotted merrily on — he had given
his contribution.

Berry Sumner, '37.
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AN AVERAGE MAN

He was an insignificant man. There was nothing startling about him to make
people gaze in wonder as he walked down the street. Indeed, people rarely favored
im with even a glance. He was that average. He was neither small enough, large
enough, ugly enough, handsome enough, clean nor dirty enough to compel people’s
atlention. He walked with a common-;‘)|acc gail, had a common-place look and was
llloroughly trite. His only claim to in(|ividuﬂi|y was a wen on the end ol his nose:
ut even that was so infinilesimal that no one ever noticed it.

For years he had walked the streets unnoticed and alone. Neither [riend nor
enemy had he: he was even too colorless for that. When he was filty-two, life be-
came almost unbearable; he developed insomnia thinking of his condition. His
appelile (always normal) fell off sligh(ly (])ul nol enough to be alarming.)

Early. one dark morning, as he Iay s|1i\'cring and s|oop|('ss in his bed, his lJody
revolted to all this mistreatment in the only way it knew. He dozed. then slept.

When he awakened. he glanced unconcernedly at his watch — then stared
wildly. It was 8:55. He had overslept! He jumped convulsively, pulling the covers
over his head in a [utile attempt to drive from his mind the repulsive face of that
watch. He leaped from bed and dressed in a mad frenzy; his collar butions were
missing, but he didn’t care. The unthinkable had happened — Le was late! His tie
was purple, his suit blue — but things like that no longer mattered. This thought
threatened to bring on an attack of apoplexy. His regular morning egg even deco-
rated his shirt front with a gooey, yellowish smear.

Once outdoors, he elbowed old ladies and stepped on kiddies' toes in his frantic
efforts to board the street car. He was so preoccupied that he sat in the last vacant
seat, withoul noticing a woman who was eyeing him with a balelul expression. The
average man would have offered his seat to her; but not this average man: he was
past all that now. With one hand on his hat and the other [lying disjointedly oul to
one side, he cavorted down the streel 1o his office, arriving len minules late FEveryone
gapcd at him, but the boss only said, "Don’t let it ]mppcn again.’

he next morning the people on the car stared at him, jabbing their neighbors

with sharp elbows and whispering in awe-struck voices: “Look at that man over

there. There, the one with the wen on his nose. Have vou heard? They say he's
crazy.” This last remark was made with a kind of shudder.

hen the average man heard these words he glowed visibly. People were staring

at him and talking about him: he wasn't particular about what they said. He de-

veloped a swagger and a benevolent smile — he had found the insignilicant man's

Ulopia . . . Jeax Macuire, '30.

SUNSET IN THE SOUTH WEST

As the emerald-green mountains in the distance slowly turn into a deep blue
and the sage brush between the ro”ing sand dunes takes on a delicate violet hue,
the clear blue of the sky and the snow-white of the few drifting clouds suddenly
burst into a rich goldcn yc”ow: and, as the sun slowly sinks, they gradually turn
to a deep, rich shade of orange and the whole of the heavens seems to be on fire.
The few snow peaks of the distant mountains become a delicate shade of pink and
the winding, ribbon-like Rio Grande has the appearance of a molten stream of gold.
The sun sinks lower and lower until, at last, it is completely out of sight: and,
before we can realize it, everylhing has changed its aspect. The mountains have
turned to a vclvely black. the snow peaks have a weird, silvery appearance and
the sagebrush of the rolling p'ains is transformed to a dccp. rich shade of purplc.

1en we realize that evening has pulled down her curtain of shadows over the sun
and night is upon us. Euza Hossig, 537.
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RAIN

The rain is falling steadily,

To settle on the ground with a sigh,

To beat against my window, trying to gel in.

I laugh, I'm warm and dry; those drops of cold. damp rain
Can’t touch me, can’t chill me

With clammy:, icy fingers.

The rain L‘ccps fa”inu slcn(lily.

But Lﬂrudua”y a brightness fills the sky:

The sun | love comes pouring from above.

| laugh: its warmth and liahl will send away the rain,
And will caress me. it will warm me,

With solt, glowing fingers.

The rain is lalling steadily,

Bul the sun is shining o'er the heaven's how —

A lovely arch of color, a rainbow made of harmony
Of sun and rain.

The sun I loved, the rain I hated,
I'hey are one,
United.

Tl)rm\'inu wide the window,

I lean [ar out to feel the cool, moist lingers of the rain
Upon my cheek:

And feel the warm, light fingcrs of the sun

Upon my brow.

To gaze, cnraplurcd, at the |0vely sighl before me,

A pcrfccl pro(lucl of the harmony of two joyous loves;

The rain, still falling steadily,

And the sun, its [ace so l)rigllt. Susan Wolrk, 39.

A SYMPHONIC NIGHTMARE

Solt, sweet music lightly lloated around me. as I lay basking in the sun beside a
deep, clear pool. The musical strains, accompanied l)y the rllyll)mic lapping of the
wavelels, was snoll\inu lo my ears. [ felt at per[ccl peace with the world: free from
worry and anxiety, my mind cleared at last. The music scemed to sense my [eelings
as it throbbed louder and louder, only to die away again in a tender sigh. My eyes
turned skywnr(l to behold the |)rcat|1mking loveliness of an azure sl-(y. framed by
swaying poplars. | lazily lel my hand [all into the waler, so cool and re[rcshing. and
the peacelulness that I [elt is indescribable.

Jusl as my happiness seemed quite complete, the music swelled mad({cningly.
until it burst forth with a thundering crash that made my ears ring and my heart
pound. The sky became dark with menacing clouds and the trees shook violently.
The little pool boiled turbulently as | quicHy withdrew my hand, which had grown
cold and clammy. Seized with fear, | jumped to my feet and started to run. Faster
and faster | ran; louder and louder grew the musical din until a terrible feeling of
fear and apprehension took hold of me as I sank to the ground, unable to continue
my helpless flight. The music roared victoriously at my bitter plight, when sud-
([enl_v — silence — my window — my bed. A wave of reliel and thankfulness surge(l
over me as | wondered, “Could that mad Ihing have been a dream?”

Patricia Livestey, '38.
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THE OLD CLOCK

Time. Time. The continual passing ol time, the constant swing ol the pendulum
of the old clock that monotonously licked away the eventful, dull, happy, sorrowlul,
never-to-return hours of every day. Year alter year — generalions pasl, presenl and
[uture, the old clock ticked away moments: some [orgolien, some remembered, some
scorned and some cherished by the generalions of inhabitants of the great brick
mansion. Moments — none forgotten by the old clock before whose face passes the
cavalcade of time.

The old clock stands at the fool of the massive oak staircase. It is tall and has
the stately pride that the family possesses. The clock, although it can not speak. is,
without doubt, the most Irequently consulted member of the family and it is brimful
of the I(nowleclgc of generations. Belore its po|ishcd lace passes the continuous story
of the family.

If one should ever stop to consult the clock upon any happening in the past
family history, he would receive a detailed account. even to the color of the lace
petticoat that unintentionally peeped out from under the dancing lrock of a guest or
to the kind of cake and brand of wine served at a certain ball fifty vears previous.

The clock treasured many secrets, also. No one will ever know how Miss Jane
cried the nighl her brother and Ronald left for the “War Between the States.” No
one will ever guess that Vicki once hid a skunk in the clock because he had found
it outside, chilled, and Vicki had a passion for offering the warmth ol the house
to any less fortunate creature. No one will ever know the exaclt words that were
cruelly passed bclwcen alhcr nn(l son, \\‘Imn young ,lu]m Ihlll |--lmn~-|| lrom an
outlandish escapade.

The clock had seen tears, too. Tears of sorrow at the deaths that darkened the
days: tears of acule pain when Arnold had been thrown from his lavorile mare:
tears of injured pride and. perhaps, something else when Margy had been turned
over father's knee alter the dining-room drnpcrics had mysteriously been cul into
grotesque designs; tears of lmppincss when Bess returned; when Martha descended
the stairs all in white satin and tulle, looking so lovely that a lump uncontrollably
rose in one's throat.

Gaicly. too, had had a generous p|u(‘c. The colorful annual hunt-balls, when
lovely ladies from behind open [ans, coyly lowered their lashes at handsome men in
hunting attire. When laughter rang through the great halls and [ather. on hot
summer days. conlcnlcdly sippcd mint iuleps with his friends.

The clock knows all the stories that play their part in the tableaux ol generations.
No secrets are hidden from its sleepless eyes. It is, alter all, a good thing that clocks
can't talk, for all tales are safe within the shiny mahogany casing that tells of and
sees the passing ol time.

Euzasern Nichors, 37,

SOUND

She had a crisp taffeta dress. She danced in it once for her young daughter.
With heels clicking in an airy rhythm, like fairy castanets, she pirouetted aboul the
dark room — to the awed delight of her single spectator. There was a loose board by
the door, which gave an involuntary groan under her lighl sleps, squeakcd out a
surly apology and yawncd back into its former position. Her dancing lransportcd
one to the autumn woods, where the bracken hums in a crackling voice to the wind's
song; and the warm rain taps merrily down the broad leaves, pattering out an un-
heard tune . . . But the dance ended too soon, and she slipped through the waiting
door, her skirts whispering little bursts of melody to her — and tip-toed down the
emplty hall, out of her daughler's heaven. ANKEY LLARRABEE, '37.
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DELPHIC
THE BOY WHO WANTED A SPANKING

Jerry and Wilbur were on their way home [rom school. Each had' received his
reporl card. Wilbur's showed a very [avorable reporl as usual. but Jcrry s was decke
with C’s and D's. o

“Gee,” said Wilbur, “what'll your mother do when she sees that report card?
“Oh, she'll probably just give me another spankin’” replied Jerry, imporlant!y.
“Does it hurt awlul?” asked Wilbur, “I've never had one.” “That's why YORIS
such a sissy,” said Jerry. “Il va wanna be a man you gotta be spanked. It do'r'l t hurt
much il you're prepared. but, boy. il ya ain't — | “Are you prepared today? asked
Wilbur. “Sure.” replied Jerry. “I won't even feel it.” “What do you do'lo get
spankings?” asked Wilbur. “Oh, most anything bad. report cards, throwin" rocks,
lyin, but swearin’ mostly.” Jerry replied. They had arrived at the wall which led to
Jerrv's house. ™ By, Sissy,” said Jerry.

Wilbur walked slowly down the street towards his own home. Everyone

called him “sissy” because he had never been spanked. Wilbur decided definitely,
that he wanted to be spanked. He decided he would try swearing. That oughl to do
it.”" he thought to himsell.

That evening at the dinner table his big chance came. “Eat your potatoes, dear.'
caicd NMrso Johnson, Wilbur's mother. Wilbur abruptly answered “No! I don't

wanl to cat ‘em.” Surprised. his mother said, “But, Wilbur dear, you must eat Iherp'
<o that vou will grow up strong like your father.” Wilbur replied, “Oh! dam! dam!
“\Williur,”" shrieked his mother; Mr. Johnson gasped. “Oh, my dear little boy. you
must he ill. Call the doctor quickly, Ronald,” cried Mrs. Johnson in one breath.

Thoroughly disgusted, Wilbur was rushed off to bed with a hot water bottle and
a dose ol distasteful medicine.

Wilbur lay awake in his bed halfl the night, pondering over his difficult problem.
Finally o plan entered his head. If his father refused to give him a spanking he’
pretend he had. He wouldn't be called a sissy any more.

The next day Wilbur pretended that he was dreadfully ill. and remained in bed
for the three following days. When he again went to school he was greeted with —
“Well, sissy. did you eal something thal was too strong for you?" or “Couldn’t you
take it, sissy?” Wilbur had a surprising answer for them. “My Dad spanked me so
hard that | had to go to bed to get over it.” he said. The boys were astonished. All
through school there was a buzz about Wilbur Johnson's terrific spanl(ing: Wilbur
became exceedingly popular. Alter school several little boys fought to see who
would be the honored one to walk home with Wilbur.

Jerry won. Jerry had never asked Wilbur to stop at his house before, but this
alternoon he insisted upon it and Wilbur told Jerry's Irish mother the tale of his
spanking.

Mrs. Ryan was terrilied. She immediately went to tell her next-door neighbor.
“Sure, 'n I'll not be letting such things be a goin’ on in this town while I can help
it,"” she said to her neighbor. “Whippin' such a nice little boy like that. People
that have a lot of money think they can be a gettin’ away with murder. Methinks
the police ought to be a hearin’ about this.” Mrs. Ryan and her friend went to the
polico and told Wilbur's story.

When the policeman reached Wilbur's house, Mr. Johnson had just returned
home from work. He did not know what the policeman meant when he began ques-
tioning him about beating his son. Mr. Johnson immediately called Wilbur, who
had returned from Jerry's house earlier in the afternoon. “Wilbur, did I whip you?"
asked his father. “Yes,” answered Wilbur. Mr. Johnson and Wilbur were taken to
headquarters for further questioning. “For the tenth time, Wilbur, did I whip you?"
shouted Mr. Johnson. Wilbur's answer was still “Yes.”

Mr. Johnson was asked to pay a twenty-five-dollar fine.
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There were a few words between Mr. Johnson and Wilbur as they returned home.
When they entered the house Mrs. Johnson met them in the hall, where Mr.
Johnson blurted out furiously, “Marion, you have had charge of this child long
enough. Why he told this atrocious lie, I don't know, but I do know that he is going
to have lh.e kind of punisl\menl I used to gel for such lllings. A uuml old-fashioned
5panking. Wilbur marched triumphantly up to his father's room. He was going to
gel a spanking but it wasn't going to hurt, because he was prepared.

Mr. Johnson began to give Wilbur a severe spanking with his hair-brush. Wil-
bur was taking it like a man! Not a tear did he shed! After a slight investigation
M. Johnson found the true cause of Wilbur's bravery. Wilbur had stuffed a small
pillow into the seat of his little breeches. Having made this discovery Mr. Johnson
was overcome with amusement. How well he remembered having done the same
thing when he had been a boy. However, the lact still remained that Wilbur had
told a disgraceful lie. Considerable reasoning between father and son resulted in
Wilbur's true confession, “Well, everybody said | was a sissy ‘cause I'd never been
spanked.” Mr. Johnson promised, “You'll have every spanking you deserve [rom now
on, my boy. To be a man you have to be spanked. Right?” "Right.” ¢choed Wilbur.

Patricia Tracey, 38.

THEY WON'T STAND FOR IT

Nervously, Mr. Jackinthorpe pushed the black elevator button with o trembling
finger. Already. he could see the small shining tools used by dentists 1o torture
their victims. Too soon he was carried sky-ward in the familiar little cave which
stopped with quick jerks, sending shivers down Mr. Jackinthorpe's spine. Perhaps
the dentist would be on a vacation or out to lunch. Why hadn’t he taken the time
to make an appointment? As he opened the door of the ollice. Mr. Jac kinthorpe's
last hopc fled. The room resembled a six o'clock street car. The two chintz-covered
chairs were filled to the brim with two stout and elderly matrons. busily engaged in
rcading magazines. The chintz-covered couch had been lcmpomri|_\- transformed into
an airport, where two small boys diligently kept up an incessant din to accompany
their toy air lanes of tin. Their mother, a forbidding creature with smudges ol rouge
riding her ctccl( bones, glared at Mr. Jackinthorpe as he approached the couch. A
young girl leaned against the radiator, lost in a current movie magazine. Mr. Jackin-
thorpe wondered where the nurse was and walked across the room to the window.
Alter three minutes of slaring into in[inily and rain, he shifted his wcighl to the lelt
foot and scowled in the general direction of the couch. Why weren't there more
chairs? Five minules later he leaned against the wall and the floor beneath him
moved as the microscopic rug slipped forward. Grabbing the radiator, Mr. Jackin-
lhorpc saved himsell from ma ing a complele forced landing. Roaming over to the
window again. he busied himselfl by watching two raindrops scooting down the pane.

“Il the fatter one reaches the bottom first, the dentist won't pull that tooth.”
said Mr. Jacl(inthorpe.

The drop perverse]y sloppcd to visit with a fly which buzzed up and down.
Mr. Jaclcinthorpe groancd. and at this moment the door to the inner den opcne(l and
a nurse stepped toward him. It was not Miss Hicks, his dentist's nurse. No. Miss
Hicks had never been so young as this girl.

“Did you want to make an appointment for a psychological examination?” she
smiled at him.

Mr. Jackinthorpe gulped and backed out of the door, stammering excuses. There
was no point in telling her that he was in the wrong office. He [elt dejected alter
standing so long. The dentist could wait. As he walked down the street he saw a
line of people nearly a block long, standing before a theater. Mr. Jackinthorpe
mechanically fell in with them. Berry: SUMNER: 237,
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bACK ourctte, R. Condon
Mivowr Row D). James. S. Kennedy, S, West, ). Morrison
b Morlitt, S, Giliner, B. J. Shown, M. Kernan, J. Kernan

BASKETBALL TEAM
Caplain — Beltty Jo Shown

Marjorie Kernan, Joan Kernan
Betty Jo Shown, Dorothy James

Bette Morfitt, Shirley Giltner

SUBSTITUTES
Jean Morrison, Dorollly Newecastle

L\]nry [ ouise Vincent, Sue West

Robin Nelson, Betty Doris Kirk

YELL LEADERS

Nancy lLatourette and Ruth Condon
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BASKETBALL GAMES
ST. HELEN'S HALL VS. LINCOLN HIGH SCHOOL

. March 5, our first game of the season was played with Lincoln High School on

their floor. Our team was in good form and, alter a hard-fought game, we won by
a score ol 26-20.

ST. HELEN'S HALL VS. WASHINGTON HIGH SCHOOL.
March 12, we accepted the challenge of Washington High School and played

on their loor. Our girls fought hard but were unable to defeat the powerlul Wash-
ington team. The game ended with a score of 35-11 in their favor

ST. HELEN'S HALL VS. WASHINGTON HIGH SCHOOL.

March 18, we played a return game with Washington which was very exciting,
as both teams were fighting hard. Washington won by a score of 22-18

ST. HELEN'S HALL VS. THE JUNIOR COLLEGE

April 8, we played the Junior College in a very fast and exciting game. In spite
of the hard fight put up by our girls we lost with a score of 25.21.

ST. HELEN'S HALL VS. MISS CATLIN'S SCHOOL
April 12, we played Catlin's School on our [loor. The game was one of the most

exciting we had and ended in a score of 20-26 in [avor of Catlin's. This was the
last game of the basketball season.
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THE NEW GYMNASIUM AND TENNIS COURT

This year we are very fortunate in having an inside gymnasium. It has a large
floor and is very convenient during the cold weather when we are unable to pla.)'
outside. It occupies the second floor of the building which used to be Miss Gabel's
School. The Hall purchased it last year and converted it into the Lower School
l)(lil(lil]‘_!.

Another attraction in the field of sporl is the new tennis courl. It is on the
grounds of the newly acquired building and is conveniently placed so that the sun
does not shine directly on it. It is larger and more level than the old court and has
a higher fence surrounding it. Athletics have always played an important part in
the lives of the girls at St. Helen's Hall and we are all extremely grateful for this new
gymnasium and lennis courl.

QUILL AND INK

['his vear marked the second and third-term history of Qui” and Ink, the Literary

sociely ol St. Helen's Hall. It was originally organized February, 1936, under the
leadership of five girls: Victoria Hartwell, president; Jeanne Miller, vice-president;
Jane Taubman, treasurer; Molly McGuire, secretary; and Mary Justine Gilbert,
seroeant-at arms. The head of the English department, who automatically becomes
the laculty adviser, is, al present, Mrs. l\’laruucrilc Du"cy.

I'his society was formed for the purpose of encouraging. in the school, ability
and sincere interest in the Fine Arts.

I'he bi-annual activities consist of a dinner at the Uni\'crsily Club. held the
first \WWednesday in each term, followed by a meeting to welcome formally, as
pledges, those girls in the high school who have given proof of their literary ability,
and a contest for the best lilcrnry composilion judgcd for its originalily of theme,
style and skill in presentation. The award for the contest is a perpetual trophy with
the winner's name inscribed thereon and is awarded l)y the Q'f'lccn of the 1\'|ay Fete,
held cach May at St. Helen's Hall. Ankey Larrabee was the first winner of the
trophy for her essay entitled, “On Having a Friend.”

May, 1036, the first Silver Tea was held at the home of l\‘lary Justine Gilbert.
This was an exceedingly beautiful event with the Gilbert gardens for its setting
i]n(l was most .\"“('('('.\‘.\.I‘“[-

Iast winter, Quill and Ink presented Ruby-Page Euwer in two miniature plays
al their second Silver Tea, held in the school auditorium. Mrs. Euwer's interpreta-
tion of the plays was one of inspiring beauty and was greatly appreciated by the
girls of the sociely.

The first Quill and Ink initiation was held at the beach house of Victoria Hart-
well at Neah-Kah-Nie, Oregon. Miss Deborah Smith was an exceedingly adequate
chaperon and added much to the success of the trip. Four girls were initiated: Belty
Jo Shown, Martha Ditto, Robin Nelson and Lisa Gill.

December, 1057, Jean Maguire, Mary Louise Vincent, Jean Shorts and Billie
Wade were formally taken into the society at an initiation held at the home of Robin
Nelson in Portland.

May 8, 1957, Robin Nelson was again the hostess at a Quill and Ink initiation
at her mountain home. Anne Alton, Alice Gregory, M'Liss Loeding, Margaret
Thurtell, and Patsy Tracy are now members. With the forest as a background, a
rousing good time was had by all alter the informal initiation. Mrs. Dulley and
Miss Gene Way were sporting chaperons.

The officers for 1936-57 are as follows: Jeanne Miller, president; Robin Nelson,
vice-president; Betty Jo Shown, treasurer and Martha Ditto, secretary.
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Sue Wolle, Betty Jo Shown

ARCHERY

An /\r('llcry Club was nrguni’/.w[ again Lhis vear by the girls intere sted in the
sporl. They practiced as much as possible in their free periods, as well as during
their rcgu|ar “gym.” |)C‘ri0(|.\‘ and many are bhecoming quile experl in the handling ol
the bow and arrows. The target was |)|.u'(‘(| in the vard ol the lower s hool where

lhosc interested in ur(‘ln:r_\' congregale.

NMOLLEYS BAILL

\’o”c_\' ball was (-_\tr(-lncly popu]ur this year and several leams were organized
The compelilion was keen and the games were very exciling. This sporl is hegin-
ning lo come into its own al school and almost all the girls parlic 1|m|n~<[ in the inter-
mural games.

Instead of classes playing againsl one anolther, as last vear, the leams were com
poscd of members of the various classes and therelore were more evenly malched
Thcrc was a greal controversy as lo whether we should |)|.|\ interscholastic \'()”«_‘_\'
ball or basketball. Several spccrlws were made, some advocaling hasketball, others
vo”cy hall. after which a vote was taken and il was decided that we should retain

our interscholastic basketball as in former years.
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RIDING

Riding has become extremely popular with the Hall girls this year and many of
them attend the weekly riding classes held at Hithan(ls Riding Academy. Thcy
enjov many a happy canler over the beautiful trails and are becoming quite expert

rir]n'r\

Those in the class are:

Marjorie Kernan Barbara Johnson
Joan Kernan Caroline Collier
Dorothy Dicks Margaret Renton
Evelyn Manning Patricia Tracy
Shirley Giltner l\'[ary Bissell
Elsie Lou Green Jean Anders
Jean Br()ualltnn Dorothea James

TENNIS

The tennis tournamenls were very interesting this year, with many gir[s turning
oul for the games. No distinction was made between the beginners and the more
advanced players. The games were playcd alter school hours and the competition
was very keen. We seem lo have some future tennis champions in our midst. Due
to the rainy weather the tennis maltches were not comp|ctcd in time lo publish the
names of the winners.

l’nuv l“url.\"sc\'cn
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Back Row — B. Siln]len. P I.nnwlt'_\'. W. Jerman, B. Wade, S. Kennedy, ( Bovden, N \incent
D. Julll(‘.\‘. I, .\li”vr. S Wea, R .\<-|~un. IF. Flaworth
FFroxt Row — M I)munn, N, Sl:)lh‘, M Kl'llhlll. C. Abbott, Miss Judd (adviser). 15 L. Green, A ] arrabe

J. Broughton, S. Giltner, B. Morfitt, R Condon, B. 1. Sk wn, B, Sunminer

ATEREHA THETA

.‘\lplla Theta is the athletic organization ol St. Helen's Hall and occupies an
important position in the school. It is an honorary as well as an athletic club: and
only those uirls who have lliuh scholastic slmu’|ing and who take a prominent parl
in school activities are accepled for membership.

This year it has the added responsibility of acting as the Student Counc il. The
Student Body has been very |1c]|).ru| in doing ils parl in co-operaling with Alpha
I'heta and hclping il to make a success ol its [irst vear as a Student Council.

As Jas year, "Posture Week' was again sponsored and prizes were given al the
end of the week for the best poster, essay and poem. Ten awards were also made
for the most perfect postures and a short skit on poslure was given by some ol the
girls. On the whole, it was an extremely benelicial week lor all, and the students
have derived much good from iL.

The first term officers were: Elsie l.ou Green, president; Betty Jo Shown. vice-
president; Bette Morfitt, secretary.

The second term officers were: Elsie Lou Green, president; Beltle Morfitt, vice
presidenl; Marjorie Kernan, secrelary.
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Princess Dorothen James, Princess Doris Rudesill, Princess Elizabeth Nichols, Qmw-n Nancy Stolte, Crown
Learer Sally Colwell, Princess Elsie Lou Green, Master ol Ceremonies Betly Jo Shown, Princess Jean
\i Princess Carolyn Mever

THE MAY. EESTINV/AIS

[he St. Helen's Hall May Fiesta, held on May 12, was a very beautilul alfair
this year, although obliged to be indoors because ol the uncerltainty of the weather.
I'he auditorium was decorated to resemble a hacienda of Early California and
n'u-r\llpinu had a S|).|n&~|| or Mexican touch.

The first event was the crowning of the Queen by Betty Jo Shown, master of
ceremonies. The Queen, supposedly English, was visiting at the hacienda with her
princesses I II(‘ servanls ()I ”l(' rilll(’IIO !__"il\'l_‘ i\ll'.\i(‘illl (lill\('CS in }]Cr [IOI]OF illl(l mem-
bers ol the household performed the Spanish numbers. Everything was very gay as
they danced in their colorful costumes to the clinking of castanets. It made one [eel
as il one were really in California in the days of the great Spanish [iestas, the gaiely
and [un going on all around serving to make the illusion more complclc. Then, as
a litting climax to the Festival, there was a real Spanish May Pole dance.

This beautiful fiesta was lollowed l)y the New Girls' parly lo the Old Girls.
The New Girls presented all the entertainment and thus ended an exciling and most
enjoyable (lu)'.

['hie Queen was Nancy Stolte and her royal court included:

Elsie lou (‘{r('('n Doris Rudesill
Elizabeth Nichols Jean Anders
Dorothea James Carolyn Meyer

|’.|gv Forly-nine




[’ngu H[I)’

DELPHIC

—
—_— - — —
e £ s e —— -
= P




“The Prince Who W as a Piper”

“The Cream of the (Senior) Crop”

“Westward Ho!"”

“The Four Stooges”

. “Three Amazons and a Boat”

“Everglade”

. “Young Russia”

“The Pride of the Boarding
Department’’

. "Reactions”

. “Smile, please.”

. “All Visitors Ashore™
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CALENDAR
. SEPTEMBER
EPTEMBER 4

“Hello there!” “How tanned you are!” “Are you glad to be back?” The Boarders
arrived with packed trunks and sunburned noses.

SEPTEMBER 3
First day ol school with the New Girls wandering around~ the halls asking.
“Where is Room V7" New Seniors occupying the back seats in Study Hall.

Serresser 18
The first Alpha Theta social is held at the home of Frances Haworth.

Serresser 20
I'ie Alpha Thetas have their first Rush Luncheon, at which five girls became
pledges, at the (,lnnpl)v” Courl Hotel.

Strri MpeEr 50
Nanny Wood Honeyman gave the Student Body a very interesting talk on “The
Woman in |’|)'i“('\'.”

OCTOBER
Ocroper |

Big vellow bows in the hair of the New Girls. A scared look. Why? The annual
initiation ol the New Girls into St. Helen's Hall, conducted by the Old Girls.

Ocroser 7

Dr. Percy C. Hopper tells the Student Body of some of his experiences while
traveling in Europe. Commissioner Riley also spoke to the Student Body on “Fire
Prevention Week.”

Ocroner 16
The intermural games are started by Alpha Theta. These games are intended
to bring out some new athletic talent in the school.

Ocroser 21
We learn about the Olympics from Mr. Robert Krohn, gymnastic director of the
public schools, who was sent as a representative from Portland. My! it was inter-

esling.

Ocroser 23
Pumpkins, chickens, rakes and a real scarecrow grace the Hall's first dance of
the season. What fun!

Ocroser 28
The faculty met the parents at the Faculty Tea, at which the Seniors always do
the serving. We really enjoy this opportunity of getting acquainted.

OcrosEr 30
The second Alpha Theta social was held at Bette Morfitt's home.

Page Filty-three




v e

S Al s s gy o e

LA 4 3535 I oy ¢

——

e e S PN NI

DELPHIC

NOVEMBER

Novemser 4

Miss (:J_ibson. buyer for Ungar's, gave the Student Body some very praclicul
advice on “Choosing a Wardrobe.""

Novemser 10

The Dramatics Class presented an Armistice Day play. This year's Senior Class
formally presented two rose bushes to St. Helen's Hall, and then planted them.

Novemser 18

We learned to distinguish the rhythms of different countries. when the Public
Works Administration orchestra played flor us.

NovemBer 19

President Jacques of Scripps College gave the Student Body an interesting talk
on the co"egc. which many of the Seniors found benelicial.

NovemBEr 25-30

“Um! Turkey!” Thanksgiving vacation to us, but “Home" [or the Boarders.

DECEMBER
Decemser 4
An Alpha Theta social was held at the home of the president, Elsic LLou Green.

DEcEMBER 7
With the consent of Sister Superior, a group of talented girls organized the St

Helen's Hall Music Club.

DEceMBER 12

The Alpha Thetas have their initiations. The informal meeting was held at
Frances Haworth's home; the formal initiation taking place at the Hall's lake house,
“Everglades.

DEcemBER 16

“Noell Noell” Christmas carols by the Junior College Glee Club and an address
by Bisllop Dagwc" on the “Christmas Spiril." We a|ways enjoy having him with us.

DEcemBER 17

The Boarders gave their Christmas Cantata and invited a few “Day Dodgers”™ to
join them in a [east alterwards. My[ what a wonderlul time we had!

DEeceMBER 17-JANUARY 5

Christmas vacation! Three whole weeks away from our studies. VWhat marvelous
times we had!

DecemBer 22

Belly Sumner invited the Senior Class to dinner, and alterwards we went car-
oling. This was one of the most enjoyable of our Christmas parties.
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DEecEMBER 23
Santa Claus made his annual personal appearance at the party we gave for lh-e
children of the Fruit and Flower Mission. It is difficult to decide who enjoyed this

more, the guests or the Hall girls.

: JANUARY
JANUARY 16

The Alpha Thetas gave a Rush Tea at Betty Sumner's house. Five nervous girls

I)(‘( ame new ])I(‘(IL'('S.

JANuARY 25-20
Much “cramming” is going on this week! Why? Mid-Term Exams]

FEBRUARY
Frnruary |
Due 1o the terrilic siege of snow which Portland had, only two day students

altended school today.

Fesruary 3

School settled back into the usual routine and we elected new Student Body
officers. Dorothea James, president; Wilda Jerman, vice-president; Mary Louise
Vincent, secrelary; Ruth Condon, treasurer; Sue Lake, sergeant-al-arms.

[FEprRUARY 5
An Alpha Theta social meeting was held at the home of Catherine Boyden.

FeBrRUARY 253
Members of the Civies Class and all the Seniors spent an exciting day visiting
Salem and the Houses of the State Legislature.

MARCH

Marcu 5
Our baskethall team is victorious over Lincoln High School with a score of 26-20.

Marc 12
We plaved Washington High and, although our team played its hardest, Wash-
ington won with a score of 36-11.

March 18
Washington played the return game on our floor. Again the [ates were against
us and we lost 22-18.

March 19
Robin Nelson, with her genial hospitality, was hostess to the Alpha Thetas.

Marcn 31
The Alumnae Tea, at which the Seniors served, was held at the home of Mrs.
Lyle B. Kingery. We always enjoy this opportunity to meet the alumnae.
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APRIL

APRIL 1-7

The Spring vacation! It is longer this year in order to give us time lo recover
from that disease dreaded by us and our teachers, “Spring Fever'!

ArruiL 8

We played the Junior College in a very exciting game. They won with a score
of 25-21.
ApriL 12

We played Catlin’s School on our own floor but lost with a score of 20-26. This
was the last game of the basketball season.

~ APRIL 17 aND 18

The last informal gathering of this year's graduating class was held at the “Ever-
glades.” An enjoyable week-end was spent. Bishop Dagwell conducted services for
us in the lovely Chapel.

ApriL 19
Frances Haworth was hostess to the Seniors with a picnic on her vacht “Phan-
tom”. Many Seniors arrived at the Class Play with sunburned noses

The Seniors’ knees are knocking. “Will 1 be able to remember my lines?” This
was the usual remark coming from back-stage as the Seniors of 1037 prepared to

present their Class Play, “The Prince Who Was a Piper.”

MAY
Mar 1

The Student Body gave a closed Formal Dance. The surroundings and the music
helped to make the dance a huge success.

May 8
The Quill and Ink Club of St. Helen's Hall spent the week-end at Robin

Nelson's mountain cabin. From all the yawns in classes Monday, they had a grand
time.

May 10
Bishop Johnson of Colorado spokc to the Student Body. It was mosl interesting.

May 12
The New-Girls gave a lovely party for the Old-Girls today. Everyone had a
grand time and the refreshments were delicious.
he Pre-School had its first open-house. Many interesting drawings were made
by the young pupils and the parents enjoyed seeing their children’s efforts.

May 12

The annual May Fete was held with great lestivity. Nancy Stolte was crowned
Queen and Betty Jo Shown acted as master ol ceremonies. The Princesses were

Elsie Lou Green, Elizabeth Nichols, Dorothea James, Doris Rudesill, Jean Anders,
and Carolyn Meyer.
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May 15

The Alpha Thetas had a wonderful day at the Hall lake house, “Everglades.

May 20

The Boarder who had the fewest order marks received a prize from Sister Su-
perior. There is always a greal deal of rivalry for this honor.

May 22

The Alumnae Tea for the graduates. The Senior Class became members of the
Alumnae Association of St. Helen's Hall. We had, at last, received this great honor.

May 27
The luture Seniors entertained the Class of '37 at a Tea. Tllcy must have been in
ity 1o bhecome Seniors. We didn't blame them: it has been a grand year.
JUNE
Mav31-Juned

Final exams. The Senior Class will soon be leaving us, just when we are realiz-
ing what grand pals they were.

June 5

I'he Lower School presented a very charming play for the entertainment of the
Seniors

In order to bid a tender larewell to the Seniors, the Juniors gave their “Prom."”
Johnny Callahan’s music, solt lights, and a beautiful night made it one of the best
“PProms” the Hall has ever had.

June 6

Baccalaureate Sunday. The services at Trinity Church began at eleven o'clock
with the Reverend Lansing E. Kemplon delivering the address. Then we returned to
the Hall for lunch with Sister Superior; and at 1:30 the traditional awarding of the
school honors and the unveiling of the Senior Picture took place.

June 7

Commencement Monday! There was a queer feeling in the hearts of the Seniors.
Tears were shed as we bade “Au revoir” to our happy, but all too short, years at St.
Helen's Hall. The Right Reverend Benjamin Dunlap Dagwell delivered the gradu-
ating address at the Commencement exercises at cighl o'clock.

Following the Commencement services the Junior Class gave a delightlul dance
for the Class of 1957 at Oswego Country Club. A more picturesque setting could
not be found. Graduates and new Seniors, and their escorts, spent a most enjoyable
evening dancing to the accompaniment of the soft and melodious strains of Dan
Flood's orchestra. Truly, a happy ending to a most eventful day.
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E. Nichols, J. Groves, D. James, N. Stolte, C. Boyden, A. Larrabee, E. L.
L Back, C. Meyer. B. Sumner. E. Manning. J. Broughton, E.
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'N\'n 2
.. \

Green, D Rudesill, F ”;n\nrlll.

Hobbie, M. Francis.

SENIOR CLASS PLAY
“THE PRINCE WHO WAS A PIPER"

The King
Prince Denis
Jegu the Lord Chancc”or
Bernez, equerry to Denis
A Senlry
Princess Maie
Lizina, the Governess .
Tephany. the Maid-in- Walllng
Marzinne, a Peasant Girl
Helene, a Shoemaker’'s Daughter
Three Peasant Girls:

Christina

Mareanna

Angela
Dancers

Stage Setlmg = Coutlesy of Ungar. Inc

Catharine Kern
Dorothea James
Ankey Larrabec
Jean Groves
Doris Rudesill
Nancy Stolte
Catherine Bo_vden
Elizabeth Nichols
Elsie Lou Green

Jean Broughlon

Frances Haworth

Carolyn l’lcyer

: Bctly Sumner
Laura Back, Evelyn Manning
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THE OLD GIRL NEW GIRL PARTY

The first party of the season was the “Old Girl, New Girl Party” given on Octo-
ber 1st by the old girls for the purpose of initiating all new members of the Student
Body. Costumes of all shapes, sizes and colors were exhibited in the Grand March.
alter which the teachers, who acted as judges, announced the winners. Alter two
hours of hilarious laughter at the peculiar incidents which occurred during the
initiation, refreshments were enjoyed by both new and old members of the Student
BU(I)‘ ol 1036-37.

DANCES

OF the numerous activities during the busy scholastic year, two which will be
long remembered were the Student Body dances. At the first dance in October the

hall was transformed into a barn, with handsome farmers swinging their farmerettes
in and out among the haystacks and pitch forks to the music of Jollnny Callahan
and His | [arvesters.

On May 1st, to the soft strains of the orchestra, gracelul couples swayed to and
Iro under the quiet lights of the Spring Formal.

DRAMA

On several occasions the Dramatic Art Class, under the capable direction of
Ruby-Page Euwer, offered its bit to the entertainment and amusement of its

audiences.

WINTER SPORTS

From Oclober to March, Mt. Hood, Oregon’s winter playground, was deemed
the most popular spot for week-end vacationists. Down the snowy-wllile Timberline
Trail many Hall girls, at various times, attempted to learn the dilficult art of skiing,
while others took the most dangerous curves with ease and agility.
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STUDENT BODY ASSEMBLIES

Throughout the year we were especially lortunate in having interesting programs
and speakers for our Student Body entertainments. Some of these were: Dr. Perry
Hopper, who spoke on his travels in Europe; the illustrated talk on “The Olympic
Games,” given by Robert Krohn: Miss Gibson from Ungars, whose topic was
“Choosing a Wardrobe,” and the Christmas program at which Bishop Dagwell
spoke to us about the “Christmas Spirit,” and the College Chorus completed the
program with carols.

One of the nicest assemblies, however, was the concert given by Miss Mildred
Roberts, a young violinist. It was especially enjoyable because Miss Roberts grad-
uated from the Hall in the Class of 1020.

SYMPHONY AND OPERA

The Ellison White Bureau this year, as usual, offered great altractions for the
music lovers. The artists who, without doubt, were the most popular in this concert
series were: Fritz Kreisler, Nelson Eddy and Richard Crooks. Other interesting pro-
grams of the year were: the concert given by Serge Rachmaninoll; Gregor Piatigor-
sky, world-famous cellist, and Poldi Mildner, youthful pianist, hoth soloists with
the Portland Symphony. and the two lovely ballets, Joose European Ballet and the
Ballet Russe. The Sunday matinee concerts, given by the Portland Symphony,
were well attended this year and the music varied from the lighter compositions of
Strauss to the heavy but beautiful Beethoven Symphonies. Belore closing this
paragraph we should like to mention the Junior Symphony concerts which were
quite outstanding in quality for such youthlul musicians. The Opera Week in
March again brought the San Carlo Opera Company to Portland and once more
we were able to hear the famous arias from Carmen, Madam Butterlly, and others.

MUSIC CLUB

In November of this year a music club was organized under the direction of
Wallace Graham, Jr., the members consisted of Mr. Graham's students and others
who were interested in music. This organization, named the Triad Club, is one which
will grow, and in the future years will be of importance to all student-musicians of

the Hall.
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OLD GIRL NOTES
1936

Elinor Bakke is o member of Gamma Phi Beta, Oregon State College.

Cathryn Collins is o member of Kappa Alpha Theta, University of Oregon.

Marion Condon is o member of Kappa Alpha Theta, Oregon State College.

Dorothy Dixon is studying at St. Helen's Hall Junior College.

Verna Ll!(.‘ Franklin is a member of 1\|p|m Chi Omega, Oregon State Co"egc.

Alice Freeze is studying at St. Helen's Hall Junior Co"cg(n

Louise C. Good is a member of Kappa Alpha Theta, University of Oregon.

Charlotte Hill is attending Willamette University, Salem, Oregon.

Barbara Jones is o member of Delta Gamma, University of Washington.

Carolyn Kamm is a member of Kappa r\lplm Theta, Oregon State Co“cae.

Charlotte Lee is a student at the St. Helen's Ha“ Junior Co"cnc.

Georgia Littlepage is in Russia with her parents, and sister, Jean.

Barbara Minahan is studying at the St. Helen's Hall Junior College.

Nunette Moore is o member of Phi Beta Phi, Orcgon State Co"euc.

Phyllis Natwick went East in the fall, but is now at her home in Camas. Washington.

Frances Paris is studying at the St. Helen's Hall Junior College.

Marguerile Peters is a member of Kappa Alpha Theta, University of Arizona.

Ruth Rose Richardson is a member of Kappa /\||)]m Theta, Qrcﬂon State College. Enrly in
April she left with her mother for an extended trip in the East.

Betty Lou Roberts is a member of Kappa Kappa Gamma, Universtiy of Oregon.

Peggy Lou Smith is a member of .‘\lpll:\ Delta Pi, University of Orcgon.

Daorothy Wells is studying at Stanlord University.

1935

\nne A. Berkey is studying at Pine Manor. Wellesley, Massachusetts.

Peggy Bernard is nnpluyul al &'u'n'_\' Insurance Coulpnn)‘.

Lillian Brooke, now Mrs. Robert Austin, is living at Oregon City, Oregon.

Mary Louise Blodgett is o student of St. Helen's Hall Junior College.

\nita M, Cadonau, after lier retuen from Europe this year. is attending St. Helen’s Hall Junior
College

Byrl Browne is a member of Delta Gamma, University of Arizona.

Frances Caroline Corle is at home this year.

Peggy Carlton is a member of Chi Omega, University of Washington.

|‘uwlh) Jane Furnish is .ullc-m|mu Mills Co”cuc‘

Maryalice Enos is slu(l\'mu at Monmouth ND!IIIIII Sclwo'

Dorothy Good is a member ol Kappa Alpha Theta, University of Oregon.

Phyllis Jane Elder is o member of Kappa Kappa Gamma, University of Oregon.

Helen Ladd Green is o member of Kappa Alpha Theta, University of Oregon.

Phyllis Grenlell is employed at Loose Wiles Biscuit Company.

Geraldine Hanny is a member of Phi Beta Phi, University of Washington.

Margaret Holford is studying at Reed College.

Nancy Ann Hilton is a Kappa Alpha Theta, University of Oregon.

Peggy Krumbein is attending Seripps College, California.

Nathalie Frances Lewis, now Mrs. Robert Baxter, is living in Seattle, Washington.

Jeanne Latourelte spent the winter, with her mother, in Palm Springs. California.

Lucile Clay Latourette is n.-mplu)'c(l at the Oregon Housing Corpomlion.

Margaret Mary Mann is studying at Mills Co"cac.

Jane Wecks Mount is studying at Reed College.

Mary Helen Pruitt is a member of Pi Beta Phi, University of \r\'nsllinglon.

Mary Kathryn Shoemaker is a Kappa Alpha Theta. University ol Oregon.

Marion Rosenblatt is at home this year.

Marian Siegfrm(l is a member of Chi Omcga. orcgon State Co"cut.x

Elizabeth Stone is a member of Delta Gamma, University of Arizona.

Helen Stone is studying at the St. Helen's Hall Junior College.

Caroline Stratton is studying Home Economics in Portland.

1934

Betty Watkins is altending Stanford University.

Betty Baker is o member of Pi Beta Phi, University of Oregon.

Betty Pownall is a member of Pi Beta Phi, University of Oregon.

Betty Zehnbauer is at home this year, -

Gretchen Smith is vice-president of Alpha Delta Pi at the University of Oregon and of the
Women's Athletics Association.

Martha Burkhart is a member of Pi Beta Phi. University of Washington.

Helen Jenkins, now Mrs. Gordon Noel Coward, has a son whe was born last July.

Esther Jobes is a member of Alpha Phi, University of Washington.

Grace Natwick is employed in the office of the Crown Willamette Paper Mills at Camas,
\'\’ushinglon.
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Edith Kolhase is at home this year.

Jean Bay was married last fall to Arthur Gillis.

Wahnita Mills is attending the University of Oregon.

Sally McCune and her mother are visiting England for the coronation.

Billic Reynolds is a member of Pi Beta Phi, Oregon State College.

Dorothy Hill is a member of Pi Beta Phi, Oregon State College. We are proud 1o say
that Dorollly is president of her sorority house.

Ruth Johnson is & member of Alpha Phi, University of Oregon.

Jean i\"oir. now Mrs. Lawrence Wheeler, is |wi||;.' mn Portland.

Ruth Smith is attending Oregon State College, Corvallis.

19033
Bcll)‘ Tubbs, now Mrs. Peter Watzek, is living in Eugene. Oregon
Mrs. Karl F. Neupert (Elcanor Luper) has o daughter, Maelyn Louise, born January 24, 1037.
Frances Watzek is president of Pi Beta Phi, University of Oregon.
Kathleen Aston is a Kappa Alpha Theta at Oregon State College.
Betty Jane Barr is attending Mrs. Holmes™ Seerctarial School
Barbara Bcrgcr is al home this year.
Louise Harlan is graduating [rom Stanford this June
Rebecea Hopkins is oltending the University of Washington and is a n mher of Chi Omega.
Lois K. Jones is attending the University of Washington and is a member ol Delta Gamma,
Jannette Jones is teaching kindergarten in Portland.
Joscphine McGilchrist is graduating from the University of Oregon this June and is a member
of Kappa Alpha Theta.
Frances Miller is president of Gamma Phi Beta at the University of Calilormia at I ckeley

1032
Jane H. Campbell is studying at Reed College.
Martha A Cnrpcnlor is at home
Nnncy L. Cullers reccived a sclw'nrs"ip 1o Northwestern L"nu»hll‘\, Chicago, Hlinois
Catherine M. Dahm is now Mrs. Joseph Howard.
Margaret D). Downs is now Mrs. Almon Baker.
Katherine A. Espy is working for Bert Gording in Portland
Shirley V. Fulton will be graduated from Marylhurst College this June
Mrs. Albert Berg (Mariette D'Lorah Jones) is living in Portland
Mrs. Hnrry Wolle (Ann Latourette) is now living in Dallas, Oregon.
Mrs. John Gerald Donnell (Jean E. Luckel) is now living in Los Angeles, California
Jane E. Meyers is on assistant proflessor in the chemistry department at the University of
Oregon and is also lnking prc—lnudicul work.
Virginia M. Proctor is al home.
Elizabeth Reeves is at home this year.
Irene . Sochren is teaching French at St Helen's Hall.
E\'cl)'n R. Zehntbauer is at home, studying music

1931

o

o -

I\'lm)’ Beckwith is at home.

June Clancy is at home.

Peggy Cullers is employed at the Haslett Wareliouse.

Domllly Enos is at home.

Barbara Finke is at home in Portland.

Katherine Gilberl is al home this year.

Mrs. Robert Walker (Vivian Howe) is living in Portland.

Helen Hoflmann is at home this year,

Mary Katherine Johnson is teaching at Corvallis.

Susan Sargent is visiting in the East with Betty Holman.

Helen Stratton is working at the United States National Bank.

Mrs. David Clarke Steele (Hannasue Watls) is now living in Portland. She has a daughter,
Winnie Elizabeth, who was bomn last July.

1930

Mrs. Ccoruc Sheehan (Marion Denton) is now li\'ing in Gearhant, Oregon. She has a lml),\-
girl, Ailcen Marion.

Muriel Gabriel is working as secretary for the School District.

Nancy Nevins is employed at the United States National Bank.

Jane Dutton is living in Long Beach, California.

Mrs. Henry B Cllnncy (Elizabeth Berger) is now living at Waverley Heights, Portland.

Katherine Goodpasture is living in Portland.

Elizabeth O'Rci"y is living at home this year.

Katherine O'Reilly is teaching music in Portland this year.

Mrs. Kevin G. Cooke (Josephine Willi n) is living in Portland. Her marriage was an
event of September 4, 1936.

o
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”vl!)’ Lou Hudson is living at home with her mother.

Mes. Taylor Eccles (Mary Luddemann) is living here.

Jane Fales is employed at the United States T lational Bank. y d
Jane Forbes is employed at the Resettlement Administration Regional Office, Portland.
Marjoric Mautz is living at home.

Mrs. Robert (‘-i”cv (Frances Sl(:\'cns) is li\'ing ||('r4‘,

Mrs. David Eccles (Alice Devereaux) is Ii\'ing in Portland.

1929

Mes. Chas. Barker (Constance Green) is living in Portland this year and doing pro\'isional
work for the Junior League.

Mildred Roberts recently announced her engagemient to Palmer Dawes, a nephew of ex-Vice
President Dawes.

\'uu-nm ln<|v_\- is 4,|oinu prm'isumnl work for the Junior Lcaguc.

Ilizabeth Bond is visiting in San Francisco.

Mes. Henry Edward Dunn (Margaret Proctor) is now living in New York.

Mes. Howard Warner (Katherine James) is now technician in the laboratory of the Good
Samaritan ”ospllul.

lanet Wentworth, now Mrs. Philip Church Smith, was married July 4.

1928

Mrs. 1 E Day (Marjory FHolman) is doing provisional work for the Junior League.

1027

Mrs. Francis Heitkemper (Jane Cullers) has a daughter, Frances Letitra, who was born Ju'y 1.

Meso L. Melndoe (Imogen Wentworth) has a son, Bates, who is seven months old.

Mrs: Carl Carlmack (Mary Elizabeth Wheeler) and her aviator husband are now living in
Urbana, [llinois, after having been stationed in Hawaii for two vears. They made a six-
months” tour of the Near and Far East, and Africa.

Chancey Devercaux, now Mrs. Lewis C. Cook, was married January 20, and is now living in
Hollywood, California

Mrs. Thomas C. Burke (Dehorah Ball) is now living in Eugene, Oregon.

1924

Mrs, George ). Alstadt (Irene Brix) is treasurer of the Alumnae Association.

1923
Mrs. W Keith Blair (Lillian Luders) is living in Melbourne, Australia. Her husband is with
Jolin Sharp & Sons, lumber dealers. They have two children.

1916

Mrs. John L. Riddell (Ethel Malpas) is a member of the Executive Commiittee of the Council
of Social Agencies, Los Angeles, California; chairman of the Committee of Social Legis-
lation of the Council of Social Agencies: corresponding secretary of the Board of the
Children’s Protective Association and chairman of their Children's Service to Children;:
legislative chairman of the Los Angeles League of Women Voters; secretary of the Social
Service Department of the Women's Auxiliary of the Diocese of Los Angeles: chairman
ol Social Relations, Southern California Council of the Federated Church Women and
member of the Advisory Commiittee of the W.P.A. Mrs. Riddell also has two daughters.

1014

Mrs. James W. Crawlord (Susan Elizabeth Truby) is corresponding secretary of the Oregon
League of Women Voters and Americanization chairman of Willamelte Chapter of the
Daugll!crs of the American Revolution.

1909

Mrs. Loyal H. McCarthy (Vieve Cecil) has moved to Portland [rom Burns, Oregon.

1905

Mrs. W. R. Reed (Winifred M. Van Dusen). of Astoria, Oregon, is active in Church work,
the Garden Club and the Daughters of the American Revolution.

1898

Mrs. Elmer P. Dodd (Stella Alexander) is living in Hermiston, Oregon. Her daughter, Ruth,
is altending St. Helen's Hall Junior College.

Marion Bauer, who is a composer. lecturer and writer, is |ivinu in New York, where she is
associate professor of music at New York Uni\'crsil)'. She also is the New York editor and
critic of the "Musical Leader.” Miss Bauer gave St. Helen's a book she wrole on music,
entitled “Twentieth Ccn!ury Music.™
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EXCHANGES

The Delphic stafl wishes to acknowledge the following exchanges. We have
received several clever editions during the past years and are gratelul to those schools
which have shown their interest in the Delphic by exchanging with us.

“CantoriA” . . . . Saint Nicholas School . . . . Secattle. Washington
“CaroiNaL” . . . . Lincoln High School . . . . . Portland, Oregon
“Patura” . . . . . SaintJohn Baptist School . . . Mendham, New Jersey
“Re-WAaA-NE” . . . RenoHighSchool. . . . . . Reno. Nevada
“LaReora” . . . . SaintMary'sHall. . . . . . San Antonio, Texas
“CroFroniaAN” . . . Crofton House School . . . . Vancouver, B.C.
R Ferrv. Hall .- . . . . . . Lake Forest, Illlinois

“Ferry TALEs™
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Whenever possible we urge our readers to patronize
those whose advertisements appear in this magazine.
It is largely through their co-operation that the publi-
cation of the DELPHIC is made possible.

BUY INSURANCE — Not because someone is going to die, but

because someone is going lo live — and that someone may be you.

T. HOWARD GROVES

AGENCY MANAGER
The Equitable Life Assurance Society of the U. S.
710 Public Service BI(IQ., Portland AT 8531
“Is there any good shooling around here, son?” asked a city man out in the
country with a gun.
“Well. no.” said the boy, “no deer or rabbits or birds or anything like that, but
our school teacher is taking a walk just over the hill.”

Happy Wishes 1o the

ONNY CALLAHAN GRADUATING CLASS
J and his CARTOZIAN BROS., Inc.

ORCHESTRA el D

Compliments of

—

(Chemistry Class)

J. Groves: I don’t know."

£ L. Green: “I'm not prepared.”
D. James: "I don’t think I can add anything to what has already been said."”

Telephone BRoad\\'n)‘ 6515

W. W. SHIPLEY CO.

DODGE BROTHERS MOTOR CARS AND TRUCKS PLYMOUTH MOTOR CARS
Used Car Lot 16th and West Burnside
East 6th and Couch o East Grand and Couch

ALDER AT SIXTEENTH PORTLAND, OREGON
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Compliments of

PIGGLY WIGGLY
HOME OWNED STORES

(From the Literary Digest)
Have you heard about the Scotchman who was too stingy lo travel, so he staved

home and let his mind wander?

Compliments of

Crout Grocery Company

Regale Uniforms

31314 Studio Building
|’nr||nn(|, Oregon

“It's funny | don't remember limping when 1 lelt home,” said absent-minded
Ankey as she walked along with one loot on the curb and the other in the gulter.

Let’s Go, Hostess!

FAMOUS

Malted Milks
and

Sandwiches

Meet your friends at

HOSTESS SHOPS
929 - 616 S.W. Broadway

Paul Feldenheimer, Inc.

Jewelers

607 S. W. BROADWAY
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ATwacrozio | | PORTLAND LAUNDRY
CLARKE BROS. COMPANY

BROADWAY FLORISTS Launderers and Dry Cleaners
Flowers for All Occasions -
Hlliqlll\\ \I)', near .\Il)rfl\llll
Portland, ()n'g(m Ef\sl 1166 — 1740 S.E. Union A\'e-

BN T T

QUESTION BOX

\What intelligent Junior thinks Zane Gray wrote “The Girl of the Limberlost?”
—I1=. M. Robinette.

\Wha thinks a pool hall is a place to swim? — M. Adair.

\What intelligent Senior thinks John Masefield was Poet Laureate of England
during the Romantic Period 7—C. Boyden.

\What enthusiastic cooking student thinks “basting a fowl”” means sewing it up
with needle and thread?7—J. Anders.

Frances: “Have you Lamb's Tales?”
Laura: “This is a m;rary: not a meal market.”

PORTLAND’S OWN STORE

Extends Congratulations to the

Class of 1937

W %’
FIFTH, SIXTH, MORRISON AND ALOER

PORTLAND'S OWN STORE
Now Celebrating “80 Years in Portland”
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Compliments of

HUDSON, DUNCAN & CO.
WHOLESALE GROCERS

Boyden, the speed fiend (as she slowed down a bit): “Whee! Don't vou feel
glad you're alive?”

Anders, timidly: “Glad isn't the word for it. I'm amazed!”

Compliments of Congratulations, Class of 1937
Paulsen’s Pharmacy J. C. Penney Co.
4246 N. E. Sandy 5th and Washington

Her mind is like the moon — there's a man in it.

Chumley Fashions . .

Gay.’ Carefree.’ made
([ for youth! made for
action! are exclusive with

(HARLE/F BERG
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WHY NOT BANK
THAT ALLOWANCE?

A savings or checking account here at the U. S. National will
be of “first aid” to you in conserving that allowance.
Interest on Sauings

UNITED STATES NATIONAL BANK

Broadway and Sixth, at Stark PORTLAND., OREGON
MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INS. CORPORATION

Compliments of Complimonls of
Zell Bros. Highland Motor Cars, Inc.
- .

Compliments of

CADILLAC, LA SALLE AND
Bates Motor Ramp Garage OLDSMOBILE
R. C. BATES

The BANK OF CALIFORNIA

National Associalion

Member of the F. D. 1. C.
Total Resources over . . .  $136,000,000.00

Corner Sixth Avenue and Stark Street PORTLAND. OREGON
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FINK STUDIO

Congmlulali(ms and Besl Wishes

, to 1937 CLLASS
].ll (‘r”l\\l ,'\IflAl

313 Alderway Bldg. BR 1545

We build [or Tomorrow l))‘ the (‘mnplimunl\ ol
Service of Today

DAVIS

BUTTON AND PLEATING
SHOP

Costumes oo
734 S. W. Tenth Ave. Portland, Oregon D‘)/ F /// >3 /;'

BEacon 9754

]
15
W
N

HENRY BERGER, ]r.

Studio of Photography

N7

e eur s

>
e -

T
e e o s —

715 SOUTH WEST SALMON ST. PORTLAND, OREGON

Next to Hotel Heathman
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KARL J. KLEIN
(‘nmplimonfs o[ @ my,f
Green, Tanner & Boesen
Manufacturers of
LAW FIRM ST. HELEN'S HALL
PINS AND RINGS
142 Broadway PORTIJ\ND_ ORE.
Courlesy
W.E. FINZER & CO., INC.
3128 S, W, Siark St Portland, Oregon
Dinetl
Por lldl:’d Cle;melnt Co. The Bush Pharmacy
3 I( ,‘:I\v:,'r)” ;‘,::h“‘ Cor. S. W. 11th Ave. and Montgomery Streel
603 LUMBERMANS BUILDING Phone BEacen 6726 Portland. Oregon

Compliments of

FRANCIS BROS.

Jobbers and Dealers in

HEAVY BUILDING MATERIALS
PAINTS AND ROOFING
POULTRY AND DAIRY FEEDS
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Congratulalions G

GRADUATES of ST. HELEN'S HALL

Portland’s most satisfactory Department
Store extends to you and your

families our congratulations

ROBERTS BROS.

Third and Morrison

Compliments of

ALPHA THETA
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CONGRATULATIONS o o »

to the JUNE, 1937
GRADUATION CLASS

OLDS

WORTMAN &

KING

Broadway 7711

Teacher: “"When did the revival of learning take place?”

Dorothea: "Just before semester exams.”

Oregon Marine Supply Co.
Marine Hardware

i Paddles, ctc.
Sun Freeze Ice Cream Boal C"sph;,oyﬁ; ':f-’.,cﬁ, s

417 S. W. FIRST AVENUE

(‘mnplim(’nls of

The only night shilt the modern youth knows about is the gear shift.

Compliments of

Simonds Saw and Steel Company
PORTLAND, OREGON
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DREGON ENGRAVING

& ELECTROTYPING CO.

31 NNW.NINTH AVE.
PORTLAND, OREGON

The
IRWIN-HODSON CO.

PRINTERS . ENGRAVERS
LITHOGR APHERS

7

Printers and Lithographers of
SCHOOL ANNUALS and CATALOGS

L4

N. W. FIFTEENTH AVENUE AND GLISAN STREET
PORTLAND, OREGON

Page Seventy-four

el S






Gfufaqmp/zs







