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THEME

We, the young, the strong, step forward to
build a bright new world. The world is ours, and
time is ours — the Past, the Present, and the
Future.

Behind us are our years at the Hall, giving
us broader vision, deeper understanding, a code
of lile. Wiih us is Today, swift, urgent, exhilarat-
ing. Before us is the thrilling adventure of the
Future.

On our memories of Today's laughter and
Todaoy's tears we build our shining Future. The
memories shift and merge into the mists of the
Past; the Future lies before us, radiant with
dreams.

We give you this book:

A memory of Yesterday,
An expression of Today,
A dream for Tomorrow.
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DEDICATION

To one who has been inspiration ond guid-
ance to many Hall girls we dedicate this
book.

This is our way of saying “thank you™.

Thank you for selfless giving of yourself
to us in your years at the Hall

Thank you for your wonderful sense of
humor and charm.

CAROLYN BOWERS COLLETT Thank you for unfailing understanding of
our troubles and weaknesses.

Thank you for giving us the ideals by which you live, ideals founded on
the deepest faith.

Thank you for inspiration, for your ability to draw out the best in others.

Thank you for your friendship.

To Corolyn Bowers Collett we dedicate this book




THE REVEREND LEONARD C. WOLCOTT

CHAPLAIN'S MESSAGE

Let no man despise thy youth. —I Timothy 4:12

It 1s o commonplace that the good are still young when they die Have
you ever thought why this is true? 1 think it 15 becouse the good cling tast
to idealism and loyalty, two qualities inherent in youth and needed by the
ogeless world which men try to age—qualities which, lost by the average
adult through selfishness and cowardice, are considered by him to be stark
madness-foolishness. Yet | am certain that they are qualities of the never
oging God. They are the foolishness of God, which St. Paul declared was
wiser than the wisdom of men. They are the attributes of unspoiled, eager
youth. They lead from thoughts ond hopes through courage to an act of
foolishness—to sacrifice. This, too, is madness, foolishness to the learned
—the Greeks. But io the Called it 1s Christ, the power and the wisdom
of God

So, as you go forth, keep youth within your hearls always!

LEONARD C. WOLCOTT
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GERTRUDE HOUK FARISS

DEAN'S MESSAGE
To the Class of 1945 —

Lecving behind the familiar, the loved; daring the hazards of stormy
seas and unknown shores; trusting in God and His core, sailed those who
were destined to give to the world a new nation. With tears for all that
they had left with unflinching determination and unshaken faith, they
held firmly the proud banner of their ideal.

Across interminable miles of desert and prairie and mountain, through
hozord and want ond fear marched courageously the endless procession
of those who had determined that they would give to America new fron-
tiers, a new horizon. Eyes straining toward the West, hearts set upon build-
ing a new land, they pressed steadily forward.

Strengthened by the courage and the traditions and the ideals of those
stalwart ones from America's glorious Past, march we of Today, pledged
to save, with our abilities and our energies and even our lives, the cherished
concepts and the precious way of life which is our heritage from them. Set
faces and stricken eyes bear too frequent evidence of the price we pay, but
we are driven on by the silenced voices of those millions who have mode
equal sacrifices to give us that which we must now save

Into the minds and hearts of you of Tomorrow pass the strength and
the courage and the vision from America’s Past and her Present. To you is
given the grave responsibility and the rare privilege of translating the
glories of the Past and the strivings of the Present into the peace and
security, the justice and honesly, the tolerance and understanding of the
world of which America will be o part Tomorrow. May you, with a faith
in God as great as theirs who have gone before you, carry on

GERTRUDE HOUK FARISS.
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Sophomore Class Officers

JUNE RICHARDS

Ediior, Scintilla
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Scintilio Stoll

H.Club

BERNICE ASHKAR

Vice-president Student body
Choirmon . Student council
Deltc Psi Omego

Vice-president IR C

JOANN ELLIOTT
LRVE
H-Club
Gul
MARY HELEN DUFFY
Delto Pyi Omege
H Club
Sextel
ed ent Unit
VIR 4 FR /
Vice csiden! r ]
LR
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Secretary Studio Club
Red C )
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BARBARA YOUNG

Sophemore Cl

HELEN TIM
Delta Psi Omega
Sextet

Talent Trovpe
Understudy

May Fete Commillee

Secretory-Treasurer
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BEVERLY
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All yesterdays are dreams that slowly pass,
Today is life with April in the trees . .

Tomorrow is the wind that laughs and grieves.
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1944
JULY 27

FEB. 14

FEB. 28

MARCH &
MARCH 1416

MARCH 15
MARCH 30
APRIL 7
MAY 1
MAY 1011 .

MAY 16

MAY 18

JUNE 2

JUNE 3

JUNE 3

JUNE 6

CALENDAR

Everglades prospective freshmen . . . hot dogs, cokes, potato chips, and, thank you,
focully! Watermelon excited sophomores, anxious for school to begin . . . cool water,
songs by the fire .. Hall girls and those who would be Hall girls.

Here come girls from every corner Freshman week . . . new faces . . . redecorated
college rooms intraductions, activities . . . classes may begin in earnest next week, but in
the meantime
Ah! sighs of relief . . | freshmen in lipstick again no more horrible hairdos, green bows . . .
Freshmen nitiation, that fiendish ordec| over!

Tea time scene: the Recreation room . . . daughters serving , . . mother and faculty chatty
over tea cups . . . getting acquointed, exchanging plans for the Mothers’ Club . . . whot @
delightful social beginning for a college year

The hour of the Freshmen . . . Sophomores as little boys and girls . . . “Oh mummy, a spook
show al! for us! grand fun ond frolic wonderful refreshments.

Salem eond the Intercollegiate Conference at Willamette University . . . meetings, councils . . .
student leaders orgamizing for better understanding of caompus problems and government.
First term final exems over the slate wiped clean Christmas is coming at the
Christmas program candlelight, carols the angel ond the story of Bethlehem . . .
vocalhon see you next year

Open hause for the entire school tea visitors grocious young hostesses greeting guests,
conducting them through the halls

No Coward Soul” .. symbolicol costumes purple heather . . . “to thine own self be true”

enthusiastic audience . . . Charlotie Bronte's little painiing . . . flowers . . . candy . . . tears

and smiles.
Studerit Body sileni, woiting, our traditional surprise Hoppy Birthday, Mrs. Fariss!™”
beautiful album of records, Otelfo
Red Cross Charter granted to college group . . . first such charter in Multnomah County
many celebrities present something to be proud of.
“"Work, work, work; produce, produce, produce!” . moto tor exam week

No Coward Soul” given for Red Cross Benefit six dollars maintains the Red Cross for a
second . . how many seconds does $130.00 buy?
Daisies bloomed in the Quadrangle today
There s a gypsy in the first day of Spring Vacation.

Party Bohemian . . . checquered table cloths guests, men from Barnes General Hospital

dancing . a floor show coke 'n cake .. and what music! Bill can certainly “pound

the wories

Robins chirping “Cotton Doy! Miss S.H.H.J.C. in corton frock, flowers in her hair . .
Spring sunshine

Sophomore class sponsored play, "Old Acquaintonce” . My, we've gone sophisticated.
Will she really light that cigarette? . . “Everyone needs old friends—or an old friend . . . "

. Campus Day—High-ho! and off to work we go—mops, pails, buckets—lownmowers, rakes,

clippers everywhere a teom Spring house-cleaning . . . oll new and bright and spark-
fing .. - and then the reward—Everglades!

May Cornival Coronation of Queen . . . Maypole dance . . . jesters - . . color, laughter,
gmcly

Delta Pss Omega Awards Tea . . . whole student body present . . speculation, onticipation
satistoction

Baccalaureate Sunday . Trinity Episcopal Church . . , grey-robed sophemores in solemn
processional to us the messoge, inspiring steadfast purpose

Torchlight . . through the campus twilight sophomore processional . . . deep stillness of
solemn tiadition . . tepping of new Angelas members . . . laurel crown for the representative
freshman girl reception for sophomores and parents.

Finally we are here—ot Trinity church—our hearts in our throats, graduation a commence-
ment of memories, ranging over two years spent in learning, crealing, building . . . in service,
in friendsiip . . . of continuation of a lasling loyalty as we travel new roads . . “Onward,
ever onward, guide our footsteps sure N

MARY-HELEN DUFFY.




BACK ROW: G. Pate, J. Eagink, M. Johnson, G. Adams, L. Colderweood, V. Fraser, J. Holbrook, S Kading, L. Cochron K. Palterson

FEONT ROW: N. Kaoloury, 7. Arnreiter. S. Kooken, B Holey. M. Leicht

FRESHMAN CLASS

September seventh brings another Freshmon Week to St. Helen's Hall Junior College. Sumner Hall
recreation room welcomes us, the new group of freshmen, eager, interested, excited, a little bewildered
Angelos members, outnumbered and therefore very busy, introduce us, put us at ease. Sophomore “big

sisters”, each with several "hitle sisters , answer our questions. At iea-time we mee! our instructors and
spend the next hour trying to fit their taces to their names and their names to their courses. The less said
ocbout entronce exams, the better! Other memories of Freshman Week are soon ours: the wishing well
physical exams, all of us decked out in sheets like homeless ghosts; campus tours; the scavenger hunt,
Everglodes ond garlic breod, mmmm

Work starts in earnest. Names begin to stick to faces. We devoully hope the sophomores appreciate
our pretty green hair ribbons and our entrancing new hair styles—ugh! With freshman initiction finally
over, we really begin 1o feel that we “belong” now. With great dignity we elect our own officers. Life
becomes a round of chapel services, back seats, places on committees, memberships in clubs, work, ond fun
After much argument and preparation we give the sophs a return party. They come all decked out in sailor
suits ond pinofores. It is as much as we con do to handle them!

As the year wears on, we gradually learn Hall traditions and ideals. We become an integral port of
Hall life. We help move sewing leb ond “rec” room. We get the “our Hall” feeling. In rapid succession
come dances and parties, rehearsals for the talent unit, sports ond games, achivities galore. We lose our
timidity. We learn to “speck up" in studen! body meetings. We go 1o classes, of course! and noturally!
ond but definitely! We undergo term papers and grodes. Mutual suffering binds us together! We learn to
find our places in the Hall scheme of things

In the spring a young maid's fancy but we find we have no time for fancy, what with the spring
play, the May fete, compus doy, daisies blooming in the quad, boccaloureate, commencement. At last our
freshmon year is over. We bid a reluctant farewell 1o our big sisters. We wish we could live it all over
again.
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I. Richards, Y. Torgeson R, Wacker, Mrs. Fariss, B. Triplent, E Polliock

ANGELAS

came into being in memory of the inspirational lite ot one who contributed immeasurably to

the g and to the early years of St Helen's Hall Junior College. It is a sophomore service honorary
ch strives tor those qualities of womanhood so truly evidenced in Sister Katherine Angela. A deep blue
Maltese cross is the emblem of service to the College and of the Angelas ideals for inspirational living.

Angelas members look forward to each new college year and to the fun of greeting old friends and
new freshmen. The activities of Freshman Week bring the spirit of the Hall to the freshmen. Picnics, hikes,
teos, and sports fill a busy week and reach their culmination in the all-college get-together at Everglades
This enchanting retreat invites to swimming, food, and chatter. As twilight comes and the girls gather round
the huge fireplace singing songs, in one still moment the true meoning of the Hall is clearly established for

every one. The singing of the school hymn ends a perfect dcy

November brings crumpets and fea for the Faculty in the wing lounge. Candleglow and firelight set the
atmosphere for this intormal hour of pleasant companionship. Eager Angelas members, preparing and serv
ing refreshments, notice quiet amazement registered on the faces of facully members Oh, dear, aren't
crumpels supposed to be cul in half?

Christmas—and once more Angelas decorates the college 'rec” room. It is a beautiful tree—well, just
a wee bit lop-sided. But fluffy popcorn balls; bright red cranberries; and Lux soap, whipped into a won
derful semblonce of snow, certainly provide the atmosphere. Candlelight and Christmas carols fill the
room, in which goodwill and peace abound. The day after Christmas is filled with exciting preparations for
tea and crumpets ot Mrs. Fariss’ home. Nervous but eager Angelas members wait to meet the alumnae of
whom they have heard so much. Pleasont conversation by the fireside and Christmas carols result in a
grand time for every one

St. Valentine's Day brings a surprise birthday porty for Mrs. Fariss. Remember the heart-shaped coke
ond beautiful gold earrings? What fun it is to see Mrs. Fariss' face light up when she is surprised!

Spring at the Hall reaches its culmination in the Torchlight Procession under the stars in the Quadrangle
The thrill of tapping new members fades gradually into the inspiration of the candlelight initiation in the
college chapel—and the new Angelas members are ready to carry on the guiding light of the flames
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pleir, k. Pollack

ANGELAS

came into being in memory of the inspirational hife of one who contributed immeasurably to
the early rs of St. Helen's Hall Junior College. It is a sophomore service honorary
womanhood so truly evidenced in Sister Katherine Angela. A deep blue

o the Col ege and of the Angelos ideals for inspirationa living

ook forward lo each new college yeor ond to the fun of greeting old friends ond
tivities of Freshman Week bring the spirit of the Hall to the freshmen. Picnics, hikes,

and reach their culmination in the oll-college get-together at Everglades

» swimming, food, and chatter. As twilight comes and the girls gather round

place singing songs, in one still moment the true meaning of the Hall is clearly established for

every one. The singing ol the school hymn ends o perfect dey.

November brings crumpets and tea for the Foculty in the wing lounge. Candleglow and firelight set the
atmosphere for this informal hour of pleasant companionship. Eager Angelas members, prepar ng and serv-
ing refreshments, notice quiet amazement registered on the faces of faculty members. “"Oh, dear, aren't

crumpets supposed to be cut in half?

Chrisimos—and once more Angelas decorates the college “rec’ room. it 1s a beautiful tree— well, just
a wee bit lop-sided. But flufty popcorn balls; bright red cranberries; and Lux soap, whipped into o won-
derful semblance of snow, certanly provide the atmosphere. Candlelight and Christmoas carols fill the
room, in which goodwill and peace abound. The doy after Christmas is filled with exciting preparations for
tea and crumpets at Mrs, Fariss home. Nervous but eager Angelos members wait to meet the alumnae of
whom they have heard so much. Pleasan! conversation by the fireside and Christmas carols result in a
graond time for every one

St. Valentine's Day brings a surprise birthday party for Mrs. Farniss. Remember the heart shaped cake
and beautiful gold earrings? What fun it is to see Mrs. Fariss face light up when she is surprised!

Spring at the Hall reaches its culmination in the Torchlight Procession under the stars in the Quodmug!g
The thrill of tapping new members fades gradually into the inspiration of the candlelight initiation in the

college chapel—and the new Angelas members are ready to carry on the guiding ligh! of the flames
college g




DELTA PS! OMEGA

The members of the Saro Siddons Cast of Delta Psi Omega, netiona! honorary fraternity in dramatic

orts, strive to maintain within the College on active interest not only in the creative arts of the theatre but |
the ort of living, since the stage must receive its ultimate inspiration from lite itself. Membership in 1
orgonization i1s conferred only upon those who haove freely and willingly given of themselves and of their

time to all dromotic productions within the college, who have consistently maintained high scholastic stand
ards and tine ,’_‘;('")D'W()i ideals, and who have undergone and completed the responsibilities and tasks of the

pledging period

College Doze'’, o traditional port of Freshman Week, begins the Delta Psi Omega calendar for the

year. There is much excitement and backstage giggling as the profs and students of the mythical "'dear ol
Shucksford™ prepare o royal welcome for the quaking Freshmen Hot dogs and cokes served to audience

ond cost alike complete the collegiate evening. Farewell, alums
|

October brings Chinese Stunt Night. After much cc g Chi valks and
aoccents, stern prachicing of concentration while kowlowing e Show IS omplete with Chinese banners

(folling unexpectedly), weeping willows, honorable Mandarins, and wretched 'prop-prop’ man. Shall we
ever forget the almond|(!) cakes and Chinese tea (hm! tastes like alfalfa) that our dear president risked life
and honor to procure?

Christmas brings its traditional dramatization of the birth of Christ Later there is the beoutiful candlelit
pledging ceremony, replete with pink roses and wonderful foed (as usual) ot Mrs Collett's. The dedication
of the candles will not soon be forgotten

Delta Psi Omego brings in the New Year by giving a Bohemian dinner party for Understudy Club. Inter
nationa! intrigue is the order of the evening—spaghetti, grope-juice in wine decanters, checkered table
cloths, Gestopo members, and the Underground

Februory oand March—and we oll live and breathe the creation of our roles—the crystallization of our
ideals in octing

Morch brings with it the solemn beauty of initiation, the sweet poignancy of the final pledging for
the year.

May is the fullest month under the sun. In the "time of Roses™ there is so much to accomplish—the lasi
ploy of the year; the Awards’ Tea with its recognition of those who have most fully lived Delta Psi ideals
another initiation; one lost foast “that our hearts may be forever bound in this one brotherhood—just striv
ing oll together for the things which we hold good
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music the soul is expressed fully and delightfully. The aim of the Glee Club is to perfect the

) and to seek ofter creative expression of thar beauty

o]

A complete reorganization is the tirst achievement of the ar for Gl Club ,
ungerigke strenuous T:V;»y’,,r:'f}. rehearsals. which seem at hirs! o combination of beautlul plario o ompaniment
ond sour notes, playing havoc with the harmony. December, however, finds Glee Club ready for the fir
public cppearance ot assembly, highlighted by the ethereal quality of backstage i The Christr
song-test at Mrs Toppl"’:}: home tairly brims over with cor and Christmas spirit. Another Christr arty

at Helen Tims' home gothers members of Glee Club, Delta Psi Omega, and Undersiudy for a big tree

games, gifts (especiolly Thusnellda, o goldfish given to June Richardsj, and lots of foo

January is a red-letter month because of the organization of the sextet and i1s appearance at the Y W
C. A. "Quick, what are the words? Whew, it went over successtully Lunch together afterwards is lot
of fun. Another appearance follows quickly—only this time at Barnes Hospita Jeeps, no piano Wel

we kept on tune, didn't we?

February aives the Glee Club o chance to entertain tor the Mothers’ Club. The box of chocolates a
surprise gift from the mothers, makes every one plead, Let's sing here more often

help the war effort! Men—1T

March finds us ot Barnes again! What a wonderful way in a

Ra-Loo-Ra—St. Patrick's Day—green ribbons and shomrocks everywhere—all of these impressions blend
into ¢ perfect memory of Barnes.

l.'\ay and the May Fete again offer Glee Club an opportunity for entertaining. Pastel colored formals

ore ¢ ‘erywhere. Lilting melody, music shared with others for the love of beauty, bring true inspiration
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H-CLUB

H-Club is the honorary which is the heart of the college Athletic Association. lts purpose is to further
interest 1n physical educotion. Membership is gained after girls earn one hundred points through ten hours

ot active parlicipation 1n sports

September brings with it H-Club’s first activity of the year, initiation, followed by a slumber party
n

Slumber? Well, one or two hours, perhaps, but principally H-Club members indulge in food and fun

During an October assembly H-Club letters are presented. Each one represents twenty-five hours of work

in various sports. Sweaters odorned with letters appear everywhere

Remember the roller skating party at the Rollerdrome in February? Girls whiz by on skates. "Oh, if
only | had a pillow!" The one lone man present reminds every one again of this man shortage! But members

find solace in cokes around a cheery fire during the after-skating party

Mas

ay, os always, means plans for the annual May Fete. Excitement runs high during the election of the
May Court. Who will be queen? Secret smiles are everywhere, until the excited announcement on Cotton
Day. The H-Club year reaches o perfect climax in the beautiful May Festival, ruled over by the gracious
Queen of St. Helens and filled with the carnival spirit and entertainment of her devoted subjects. Fortified
by the delicious supper served by the Mothers' Club, every one gives herself up to enjoyment of the gay

pageant, replete with fantasy and fun. The Kingdom of St. Helens adds another year to its colorful history!
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v A. Johnsor

understonding of today s world and an i prejudiced view

Members ot | sirive to

R. C
of world offairs. |. R. C, sponsored by the Carnegie Endowment International Peace, receives monthly
pomphlets and publications concerning world offairs. These events are discussed at meetings, and opinions

are expressed and debated

Orgonization and interesting plens fill the fall. D the College by H t h
Father Wolcolt giving cooking hints to the girls—a combination of cotfee and chocolate 1s by tar the mosl
interesting—make the meetings something reolly to anhcipate. Baked potatoes and scrambled eqgs prove
that |. R. C. members can really cook! Students willingly join I. R. C., especially if they happen to wander
by the foods lab. during dinner preparations

Spring reminds us of the approach of one of the tavorite college events iton Day causes skirts and

sweaters to vanish as if Dy magic Instead, ;_u-ll» y cotlon dresses in gay colors or d original styles appear on

Il sides Woalk up on the stage and slowly turn around Oh. 1sn't that dress (g;;.(‘,-,(q,? Who will win2

Q

m

aculty ond fashion experts judge. "Let's do this agoin nex! year

Reqular meeti

gs through the year are filled with discussions of the Atlantic Charler, of Dumbarton
OO'S, Oé bOOL reports of '.,’)t"’:rf:' interes! oll r-*;;w_-;fj':-:’: with serious angd det p thinking about ¢ hzenship

mointaining universal peace and security—the world’s future
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RED CROSS COLLEGE UNIT
he R _ross Coliege L was organized at the Hall this year, the tirst college unit to be formed in
Portland. Its aim is to aid in the relief human sutiering. Activities are many and varied
ptember introd s members to their lirst activity—the nulrition course. Busy girls conjure with calories

and try 1o fiqure out what kind of fruit should be served witt

sork. From six until eight on Thursday even-

ings, when every one else s eating in peoce and comfort, they are leorning to feed others. Finally come

-anteen and actual practice 1in using recently acquired skills
the meaontime qirls are sewing on diapers, every one volunteering to tinish at leacst one Student
weceling, with s many industriously hemming, 1s quile @ ',u;l.' one has to learn sometime!

real Christmas spirit 1s evidenced by the peocking of twenly-four boxes sent to the boys overseas
Practically every one in the student body runs into the “rec room in between classes to help wrap the gifts

e sent. Merry Christmas,

in scads of tissue paper and with brig olored ribbon. Well, they are all ready t«

)
ol

soldier

The Talent Unit Smile at those boys ot Barnes Hospital. That's what they need—a friendly
il Pe nances o chedule, once every month. Those evenings are 1 ntorgettable: dinner
at school—aqurls perfecting last-minute touches beftore the performance—walking down hospital corridors

appreciative sm iles of the soldiers visithing and 4,}11_”\.!1(“1 by the beds Say my girl sings, 100 Can you sing

te Chrisimas? a wonderful time! Let's go more often
The droama department presentation of No Coward Soul as a Red Cross benefit is a uge success. The

mont raised will h¢ p save mq y es
o - " 1
It costs six dollars a second to maintain the American Red Cross all over the world. Let's help Think
ut such matters, the Colleae embarks on the Red Cross War Fund drive (:wy'\p;:' tive sides. taking

sart in what is called the Gold-Diggers Contest, succeed in collecting the quota in five minutes. A coke
party re wards the winning team
The crowning glory ol the year comes when the American Red Cross presents its official charter to the

St Helen s Hall Junior College Unit. It

o recognition not only of the work of the members but also of the

p . \ y o
aclive participahon in Red Cross work ol the enhire stude boday Inps to the Blood Bank are frequent
accurrences. Common purpose brings compiele unily oﬁj ceaseless stniving toqether tor the banishment of

want ond sulfering
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:
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UNDERSTUDY CLUB

Understudy C ubD, sponsorea -O'“ s an active and indispensable par! of the d {
of the college gonization supplies the stage crews ond technical statt for all productions throughe
the year. Membership 1s open to any student who 15 willing to give before on open meeting some proof of her
nterest in ony phaose ot gromathic ort

The installation of new officers 1s always an impressive ceremony, e pecially wher fensitied by candlg
iaht. There are v s to be mode, conarotulations to be extended: and then the tormality is er Yummy
refreshments of hot colate and fresh g nger bread just out of the oven complete the meeting

("‘ nese 3‘4”‘ f“ gn! IS here l,)"l_J e Quaitornum g mess C, ye I1C Ihe rescue, aimos! singlie-handaegly

arronges Oll the chairs and mops the tioors

Now come the

costumes made. Costu

the acting people lose

lined up? It really tok

weeks of preparotion for Experimental Night, Materials mus

be fitted—ond re-fitted—and re-fitted—and re-titted ad infinitum. Why do

so much weight? Are they doing it just to plague us? Do we have all the properlies

es ,')(_",Or‘roful, to wheedle antiques out of crochety owners. Oh. those light and curtain

cues! Will we ever live through this?

At lost it's over and we re shll here. But no rest for the wicked, as the saying goes. We mus! be terribly

wicked; for now we have to find sophisticated dinner gowns and divisional style modern furniture, oh, yes

ond ¢ louis XIV set thrown in for good measure One thing the drama department has, and that's variety

Never o dull moment

June—Commencement—peaoce ot last. Farewe

[l Understudy: Delta Psi, here we come!

PPN 00008880 08888888 0088008888 588888888 88M°78088+®
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M. Leichl B Ashiar, B Young, J. Richards, B. Holey

Presenting Her Majesty,

QUEEN BARBARA |

of the Kingdom of St. Helens

Her majesty decrees that the evening of the eighteenth day of May shall be one of feasting and merri-
ment for her court and loyal subjects

Prior to this royal proclamation which officially cpens the May Carnival of 1945, Her Royal Highness,
Princess Barbara, and her ladies-in-waiting, the Princesses June Richards and Bernice Ashkar, together with
oll other members and guests of the court, have been served by the Mothers' Club a delicious royal banquet
(chicken and all sorts of good things!)

The coronation ceremonies beginning with the royal processional, the jesters prancing along in mock
dignity beside their petite ruler, have progressed to their climax as the Prime Minister {Mrs. Fariss) places the
crown of white flowers on the head of the new sovereign, proclaiming, | crown thee Queen Barbara ™.
Now comes the tirst royal edict of Queen Barbara, ofticially opening the evening to merry-making. The cere-
monies are placed in the hands of the Mistress of Court Entertainment, Margaret Rogers .

"Her majesty's loyal subjects welcome spring.” (A doubtful spring, with intermittent showers)

Music, dancing, a kingdom of color and laughter . . .

"For the pleasure of your gracious majesty

Fairyland comes to the Hall for a brief moment with the never-failing enchantment of Peter Pan and
Wendy.

Lost of all comes the traditional May-pole dance. Girls in pastel formals weave a symphony of color
around the white pole . . .
With a low curlsy the Mistress of Court Entertainment declares the program te be at an end. The

recessional music begins . . . the queen rises and is helped from the throne by the jesters. Another May
Carnival becomes a memory.




DRAMA DEPARTMENT

Rehearsals started even before school began; and if the drama depariment continues to run true to
form, rehearsals will undoubtedly still be going on long after school is out; for productions seem to go on
forever! During Freshman Week, the new students were to be introduced to the drama department via
College Daze, the first performance of the year. After a series of fun-packed rehearsals, the play was ready
to be presented. A Lowly Freshmon, portrayed by Ruth Wacker, under the wing of an Academic Guide,
played by Mary-Helen Duffy, was led through the trials and tribulations of a mythical college life, in which
she underwent registration, sorority pledging, psychological tests, nursery-school Iraining, ond selected
classes. Hoping that the audience would return at later dates for more serious productions, the drama depart
ment bade adieu to what might well be described as “low" comedy.

Christmas seemed to come earlier than usual, for some reason, and with it came more rehearsals. This
time, however, the mood was quite different from the first show of the year. Peace and hope were the mes-
sages the girls worked to convey through the production of Women of Bethlehem. Joyous music from two
choirs, combined with the soft glow of lighted tapers, added greater meoning to the Angel's prayer for a
war-torn world: ... and may the light that filled the world on that blessed night so long ago bring the
promise of peace to all nations and the richness of love to each of you .. . "

Christmas vacation brought the beginning of a new year; and with that new year, plans were made
for the first mojor production of the season, the Student Players' seventh onnual experimental night. The
date was set for February ninth. An original script was compiled by Mrs. Carolyn B. Collett from books and
plays about the three Bronte sisters of Howorth, England. The title, “"No Coword Sou! , was taken from
the last poem ever written by Emily Bronte; and the nine scenes of the ploy were iniroduced by excerpis from
poems written either by Emily or by Charlotte Bronte. Into the roles of the famous sisters were cast Virginia
Torgeson as Charlotte Bronte, June Richards as Emily Bronie, and Beverly Triplett os Anne Bronte.

“The crection of a human soul is an unforgetable experience . .. " To the cast of "No Coward Soul
came the tremendous responsibility of portraying characters who had really lived. Each girl approached
her role with humility, realizing that any misinterpretation on her part would be a blasphemy against o
“"human soul”. Several weeks of research acquainted each girl with the intricacies of the character she was
to depict, including even the minute details of personal correspondence

In the staging of this experimental production, the “fourth wall”, or proscenium arch, was actuelly used
in the set. A dork purple drapery was hung to stage left, just inside the outer stage curtain, only its border
revealed. This drapery represented a window in Haworth Parsonage. Whenever an actress stood by i1, she
was gozing, in her character's mind, upon the dismal moors which so influenced the lives of the Bronte
sisters.

Experimental in noture, also, was the costuming of the play. All of the costumes were stylized, being
made exactly alike in accordance with one, simple, period pattern, differing only in color. The symbolical
value of color was employed to denote the essential qualities or core of each character to be portrayed.

On the opening night, the "before-curtain” hush back-stage was momentarily broken when Mrs. Collett
brought in @ small hond-painted picture of pale blue horebells. The picture had been pointed by Charlotte
Bronte herself almost one hundred years ago, and had been brought to the play by a great-niece of Arthur
Nicholls, Chorlotte's husband. It was os though the very spirit of the moors had entered Scadding Hall.
Each girl went on stoge more resolved than ever to do justice to the siory of the Brontes

“No Coward Soul . . . " was twice repeoted during March for the benefit of the Red Cross War Fund
Having once given the play for their own creative and aesthetic satisfaction, the girls were anxious and
villing to repeot it for such a couse ond in this way to prove that the theatre can hove o definite place in o
world at war.

Reluctantly, oh, so very reluctantly, the girls closed the prompt book for “"No Coward Soul . . . ™ and
begon rehecrsals for the spring play, John Van Druten’s Old Acquaintance. A far cry from Haworth Parson-
oge on the Yorkshire moors and from the Pensionnat Heger in Brussels, o duplex flat in Greenwich Village
and a Park Avenue apartment in New York were the new stage sets for Scadding Hall. The girls were now to
learn thot even so-called “'sophisticated comedy’ must be created with truth and absolute sincerity. As the
rehecrsals progressed, the underlying drama was revealed. The girls realized that to feel intense emotion
ond cover it with sparkling repartee took even grealer ability than to portray unconcealed emotion.

Moy tenth and eleventh saw the final performances of the Student Players of 1944-1945 The academic
yeor had been filled with rehearsals, rehearsals, rehearsals; but each girl tound herself infinitely richer in
human experience and understanding aofter even a brief submerging of her own personality in another char-
octer; for, although the performance is the technical goal of rehearsals, the perfection of a role may often
be reached in the rehearsal room. Truly each girl learned to develop " . . . the creative spark which burns
os a flame in the soul of each of us.”
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JUNIOR COLLEGE HONORS

FRESHMAN AWARDS

The Nelson Shield goes each year to the freshman who has contributed most to the activities of the
school. This year the award goes to Bevins Haley.

From every freshman class a representative girl is chosen. She is the girl whose character, ideals, and
activihies seem most truly representative of the ideals of St. Helen's Hall Junior College. The Representative
Freshman Girl this year s Lois Calderwood

DELTA PSI OMEGA AWARDS

The Delta Psi Omega Honorary Award goes to the non-member of the fraternity for outstanding service
“behind the scenes”. This year the freshman whom the members consider as having contributed rmost self-
lessly to the dramatic activities of the school is Bevins Haley.

The Director's Award . . . to a member of Understudy who has contributed most in o specialized field teo
the dramatic activity of the school. This year the award goes to Lois Calderwood

Tk Director s Award . . . to o member of Delta Psi Omega who has most selflessly and consistently partici-
pated in all dramatic productions in her years at college, in large ways and small ways, holding as her
goal the advancement of college dramatics. This award goes to Beverly Triplett.

ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION AWARDS

The Freshman Award . . . to the girl who is the most outstanding in athletics and has contributed most to the
Athletic Association is presented this year to Bevins Holey.

The Sophomore Award . . . to the girl who has shown loyalty, sportsmanship, and achievement in her years
at college goes to Katherine Joslin
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Like birds in April, future winds I'll brave

B e
Through darkness on some far but certain flight. L lte 161 l“

—Jesse Stuart,
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THE SPIRIT OF THE HALL

"Day is done — and the darkness
Falls from the wings of night . .. "

The lost forewell wos sounded, the lost locker closed. The outside door banged once cg Lae
dust sifted slowly through the quieting air. Absolute silence—then a faint whispering sigh gatl -=c 1 ¢
Hall. Before o door—in the locker room—down the corridor—nothing visible, but surely the air v +*
echo, perhaps, not yel dead. . . . Or a wish not quite tulfilled. . . . Or o memory too new to res: O
of the book store @ murmur arises. Not a sound—no, not a sound; for there is no sound wher= .- . w:vc v o
ears to hear. But could mortal ears now listen, would they then hear sound?

The dusk thickens, and in the library the pages of the scrapbook rustle on the table 1w+ ¢ - -nt"
old Scintillas a little putf fHloats, seems to drift toward the scropbook. Softly from the chopel .n -
est of organ chords, softer than the flicker of an aliar candle. A living silence—aond @ mutr ¢ ' "0 L.
more in the librory For now the assemblage i1s complete, the Spirit of the Hall is gathered.

The echo of each year takes its place at the long table, and one is noted that is more - . e
rest. This is the newest of them all, too near yet to its own birth 10 be adult, too recenti~ - = o
adieus of the year's perpetuctors to be tear-dried. Anxious to present its true account, to 1 =1, °,
place in the sequence, yet foo closely bound to recent life to wish to leave it, reluctantly the ... ARSI
to the roll.

As the head-scribe questions, however, the eche answers truly, ' . .. few in number, ¢
of honest hearts . . . traditions loyally observed and faithfully upheld . . . keenly felt tha + O
cherished . .. worked ever for the goal we held possessed a pride in that which wasv. = = . ¢
gained a deep, enduring love and counted parting sorrow, yet left with richer heartsc¢ +a 2~
of purpose . . . built for life, yet fashioned of memories . . . refused ever to forget the p : > siag e
forward. . . . Each left o bit of heart within these walls, and yet retained a fuller heart tha
she entered here

Then the eldest spirit speaks, “"Welcome here . . . for truly you are of us. Knowyou. - <% == “auh
you are a living part of the Hall Spirit—never to die, or to be forgotten . . . preserved al« R
throb of all Hall hearts.”

And the scrapbook turns another page, exposing a clean leaf; the dust settle * ¢l
Scintillas, covering the newes! year book, too; and the Spirit of the Hall sinks into (+ « =, . o %
new year . ..



INDELIBLE INTERLUDE

Through the eyes of a disinterested observer, the small Naval Air Station is indeed smell, but through
the eyes and heart of a mother, sweetheart, or sister of an LTA sailar, the station is magnificent, cruel, excit
ing, ond yet heartbreaking. From every state in the Union come these men, from Mexico, Cubo, Alaske,
Howaii, and the Philippine Islands. They come noi io fight ihe “battle of the blivy boas , as they describe it
but to see the world or to win the war from a flat top or battle wagon. They come from all walks of life, after
cll types of training, to be lighter-than-cir men on this small base. Maony are dissatisfied, but here they are,
working together ond taking care of their “blivy bags', the non-rigid airships commonly known as Novy
blimps

Here in the wee small hours of morning of Thanksgiving Day, they move through the patches of mist
possing the immense buildings with their weird shadows. The only light is the shifting beam of green, the
ceaseless beacon, guiding the way fo the main hangar

Things are "jumping " in the hangar, but no more so than usual The vibrant hum of mators, the finkle
of tools dropping from tired honds 1o the cement, even the voices of weary men produce a bustling aclivity
not unlike thet of a farmhouse kitchen. But there is liiile thought here of Thanksgiving Day!

"Bill, d'ya think we'll ever get this damn engine tinkin' again?

“Ah cain't tell you-cll, mate. Ah jest know that, effen we doan’t soon, ah'm jest goin' to fleke oul right
heah.”

Hear that whistie? That's for the shiphandlers. They pour from the borracks, corridors, offices The boys
ore struggling into their dungarees and heavy |ackets now, as they run onto the slippery tield. Huddling in
a small group, shivering, teeth chattering, the boys waich the huge splinter of silver floot earthward

"Cripes, you'd think they'd wait until a decent time of morning 1o bring that domn thing down

Gimme a cigarelte, Pete.'

“Con't. No smoking on field. Some fool Nip's liable to see it 'n blow us up."

The knot of men breaks up as the cables swing to the field. The huge balloon glides claser, closer, only
o foot more to go. A gust of wind, ond the ship is carried to the opposite end of the field The men run
there and bock, to the right and to the left, until ship and men are united, oll disoppearing into the hangor

The work continues quietly during the better part of the morning Little is said; much is done. At 1100
comes the sound of another whistle, unlike the shiphandler's signol. [t must be important, Each man has o
sef, determined frown on his face os he “folls i, and soon the O D. marches up, smartly salutes, and snops
out his orders. Another crew strides out and boords a ship. Another follows, another, and still another Once
more comes o blast of the mighty siren, “oll hands turn to”". The huge doors are rolled back with @ mighty
groon, and ¢ blast of driving rain sweeps in. Soon four shimmering beauties are in the air, lunging through
the storm. Destination: penl

One hour passes, two, three, four. The silence is broken only once. "Anybody gein’' up for chow?
Some one shoots the sailor a scornful glance. Every man has a fearful look on his face. Each is thinking of
the crews of those ships. One poor fellow “out there” is expecting an addition to his family any hour
Another is lecving tomorrow. Eoch mechonic is meditating on his engine, the one he swears at, spits at, and
kicks. But right now he’s calling her "honey™ ond pleading with her to bring her cargo of men home safely
Each fobric mon is dreading the thought he trieds to bonish, the thought of hard machine gun blasts, plunging
the carriage of human lives into o cold, beating ccean  More slow hours poss. Radics are shill silent: not a
sound con be heerd, only the pounding of rain. Occasionally a man lifts o tired hand to wipe perspiration
from his brow. Al 1900 the silence is broken

"K33 calling ABC tower. Roll back those pearly gates, mates. We're comin’ home

The men jump to their feet, dash out into the storm, ond pull the giant balloons to sefety

Cheers go up os the landing crew spy the empty depth cherge racks and notice the absence of bombs
Each ship is empty of her ammunitien, and each flight erew hos completed its mission

“Well, Joe, ‘spose we con still find some turkey and dressing woitin' for us?"”
"Gosh, it is Thonksgiving, isn't 112"
—PATRICIA MOORE
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STAR-LIGHT

God looked down ond sow a world black-as the Pit with sin and hote and greed. He saw his children
stumbling over the racks, for they were blind in the absence of light; shivering, for they were cold in the lock

And he leaned over and loosed the fastenings of a tiny star, so thot it swung free from heaven and

drifled-—dnfted low till it floated among the children of earth
The little star sow what God had seen; and it knew God's purpose, so it gleamed brilliantly, shedding
s glow thot the children might see. Under the shining of the star, the children lifted their heads and, behold-

ove them, walked more surely; for the way was now light. Coming close to the sfar,
they iifted their arms lo clutch it, so that they might hold it always, as a candle in the dork; but they found

d nol touch the star and were disappointed. The star gave counsel to comfort them, soying,

I canne Id; but open your heerts, and | will enter.’

Hearing this, the children obeyed; and God, looking down, sew the rays of the star flashing in mirror-
like gleams from within the children’s hearts

An ongel osked of Gad, "Now will you bring the little star back? For they have seen its light, and their
own hearts reflect it

And God replied, "Not yet. A mirror-like heari is not enough

So the tiny stor burned brighter, more fiercely, so that the children began to feel the warmth of its
beams. And that which was ice within them melied. Their frozen hearts thawed and began to feel the pulse
of life

Agoin fhe angel turned to God, asking, "Now will you bring the star back? For they have felt its
warmth

But stll God answered, "Nol yei. One moment more.”

Then into the beating hearts of the children the stor cast its strongest rays: and in the souls of the chil
dren the sparks caught fire and glowed of their own accord. With wonder, the children watched and fanned
the sparks gently, nursing the flame

And as the heart-fires arew, the tiny star rejoiced; and the angel turned to God, who smiled and said,
'‘Go now, and bring the star home

Bul when the angel arrived 1o carry the star back to heaven, the children wept ond cried aloud until
the stor itself silenced them, saying, "Weep not for me, nor consider me as gone, for | em warmth and light
Theretore, os long as my flame burns in your hecrts, | am here. Now go aond spread my fire, that | may be
with you always.”

So the children scattered and carried the flame 1o the darkest corners of the earth. And to the tongues
of the children, when they spoke of the star, came many different names. Some called it "Hope™, some

Faith”, and some 'Kindness'. But more often than by any other name, it was called “Love'.

—BEVINS HALEY,
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“LET FREEDOM RING!"

Anthems echo from the gate

Of Ged's great realm obove;
Ageless tunes reverberate

New words of sacred love;

For marching feet no more resound
Upon the earthen floor;

Psalms of joy, long-lost, are found
Within men’s hearts once more

Notes of rapture, touched with prayer
Ring out through all the world;
Chords from Heaven's shrine, so fair —

Breothe peace on flags unfurled
Within this new day s glorious scope
Which dims all mortel pain

Stroins from Angels lutes bring hope
To wor-torn homes again!

—HELEN L TIMS

PEACE
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The highway stretched before me, long,
Like o silver nbbon streaming

The moon wos bright,

The breezes lighs;

And all the werld was dreaming —

=

Around, the untamed prairie ranged
In solemn stillness wreathed
Tumbleweeds ployed,

And wild soge swayed

While | their perfume brecthed

The cactus raised its prickly arms
In endless supplication -
A calf forlorn,
Alone since morn, —
Bawled out its consternation

A pungent sweetness filled the air
And sent my senses reeling

A desert hare

Leoped here ond there

With o spirit | was teeling

The sun-scorched hills and yawning voids
The plains which never cease

This scene portraoyed

To me conveyed

An everlosting peace

—VIRGINIA FRASER
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DORE

Studio of Photography

X

PITTOCK BLOCK
S. W. 10th and Washington Streets

Compliments of

ETNA’'S FOOD SHOP

N ‘S"{\,‘ S DELICATESSEN
N b
: "“The Shop where Hall girls like to eat”
Se/em‘ea(éyé woman of taste
top/eﬂe o ojtﬁ!te./ 1507 S. W. 13th Avenue

BO8 S.W.Alder . . . . Seccond Floor

LUBLINER
FLORIST BURT’'S BAKERY
® 1111 S. W. Montgomery St.
PORTLAND, OREGON
616 S. W. Morrison BR. 0559
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Give Gilts

; 3 GILLS o« s
Best Wishes RoE

To The Class of June, 1945

A FRIEND

The Store for Home

Entertarmment’
e

THE ]. K. GILL CO.

S. W, FIFTH AVENUE AT STARK
ATWATER 8681

UNTIL VICTORY
AND AFTER

The Same Friendly

Service
®

THE

BANK OF CALIFORNIA

NATIONAL ASSOCIATION
In Portland—S. W. Sixth al Stark

%é%{ [%// Zé 7 SAN FRANCISCO «.su'm.r: . TACOMA

Portland's Leading Furrier
SW. MORRISON at NINTH

Prtt fYFuiter THTT pe————

Commercial Foreign Savings Trust




Gladys Gilbert

Portland’s Leading Portrait Photographers
°
Caters to People of Refinement
and Artistic Inclination

708 S. W. MORRISON
515 SWETLAND BLDG.

Moderate Pricing Is Part of Our
Coucefition of Truly Helpful Service

vhich we are
o S on an im
porfance not measured by e
its cost; and the desire to
bring consclation to each
family is a vital concern of
every member of our staif

HOLMAN -LUTZ

“Colonial Mortuary”
N. E. 14th and Sandy Blvd.

G. F. JOHNSON MUSIC COMPANY .

JEFFERSON 5c AND 10c STORE
OSCAR AUESTAD

SHEET MUSICSERVICE. ... .. ........

A FRIEND

..1022 S. W. Morrison St., BE 8131
1123 8. W. Jefferson St.
315 S. W. Pine St., BE 4347

........... .618 S. W. Park, BE 0466




ATwater 1171

JACK FIELDS
WHOLESALE FURS

HOTEL PORTLAND
Portland, Ore.

ATwater 2795

ROWANNE'S

Distinctive Costume Jewelry
Charms and Charm Bracelets

928 S. W. Morrison Street

Near Tenth Avenue

"“A Beauty Aid for Lvery Need"

MARY ELIZABETE SHOP
PENTHOUSE BEAUTY SALON

BEccon 7308 602 ALDERWAY BLDG

Fire Fighting Equipment
Fire Hose and Extinguishers
for
Schools and Colleges

®
MUNNELL & SHERRILL

400 S. W. IST AVENUE

- -

THE BEST INVESTMENT IS IN OUR

GOVERNMENT

BUY WAR BONDS
°

Compliments of

WM. GREENBERG

STEFFENS-COLMER STUDIO

Distinctive Photographs

Weddings, Charm Panels, Family Groups
and All Other Types of Portrait Photography
305 Alder Park Shoppes Bldg
808 S. W. ALDER

Telephone BEacon 7618

SAVINGS ACCOUNTS
WELCOME AT

THE

UNITED STATES

NATIONAL BANK
Portland, Oregon

MEMBER F.D.L.C.

SHAW SURGICAL CO.

LABORATORY CHEMICALS
and
HOSPITAL SUPPLIES

902 S. W. YAMHILL
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This page is dedicated to
the former students of
St. Helen’s Hall Junior College
who are now serving in the

Armed Forces

St. Helen’s Hall Junior College
MOTHERS’ CLUB
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