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It's the Marian Year, 

There's a Mary-Flag unfurled; 

And our hearts' ow loved Madonna 

Walks the roadways of the world! 

We march forth--a strong battalion-

As she calls us to her aid 

"Sacred Heart" must serve its Lady 

In this Marian Crusade ! 

Yes, we hear the voice of Mary 

"Penance, Prayer , and Purity!" 

And each Senior signs the contract 

To march onward valiantly. 

.:.--- - -~ 

. ·- :-=-~ 



, 

We come clad in snow-white raiment 

To give pledge of fealty 

In our hand blue-tied diploma 

In our souls her purity t 

First, we kneel before our Bishop 

For the Marian accolade! -

We salute our Pope, and Pastor 

Who have blessed our new crusade. 

Then with friends' congratulations 

Ringing gaily in our ears 

Our hearts pledge eternal service 

Thru life's wondrous, untrod years. 
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We pledge allegiance •••• 

to our Holy Father, Pope Pius XII 

to our Archbishop, Most Reverend Richard J. Cushing 

to our Bishop, Most Reverend Christopher J. Weldon 

to our Pastor, Reverend John D. Sullivan 

to our Parish Assistants 

and to all their successors 

to the end of our lifetime. 

and to the 

Holy Roman Catholic Church 

which they represent, 

one, holy, Catholic and apostolic 

promising to us 

the reward of eternal salvation 

with CHRIST, OUR KING! 
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Blessed Julie Billiart, 

thru her Daughters 

the Sisters of Notre Dame de Namur 

who urged us on 

to sanctity throughout 

our High School days 

certainly encouraged and inspired us 

to live holily •••• 

serving God, 

loving our neighbor, 

being true to ourselves, 

to live apostolically ••.• 

replacing error by Truth, 

,,. 
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hatred by love; 

to live courageously ••••• 

as Mary Immaculate 

would live in the world of today. 

To Blessed Julie Billiart, then, we offer 

sincere gratitude for the past, 

childlike trust for the present, and 

ardent prayers for the future 

that we may bring 

t o society the 

,,. riches of God which "Notre Dame" 
' 

•, .' has given to us! 



Oh our souls are brave and sinless 

As we pass i n dress parade 

For our aim is Mary-likeness 

In this Marian Crusade. 

And our hearts are r i fe 'With memories 

As we take a backward look 

To the days of happy childhood 

To the land of story book-

When with uniform symbolic 

We marched school's prosaic way-

That by dint of honest effort 

We might learn "the Marian Way!" 

Do you wish to know the backgroWld 

Of this Unit proud and grand? 

Do you wish to meet each member 

Of this fearless little band? 

Here' s the Personnel, dear reader!-

One by one we now appear 

Charming, sweet, and gaily youthful 

In this blissful Marian Year! 

You will see "Cadettes" in line-up 

Yl1U will r ead each hopeful face 

And you' ll know we meet life ' s morning 

With our souls alive with grace! 
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GAIL ALLEN 

Gail ' s ability to make friends 
easily is a determinant for 
happiness in her chosen field. 
"The Artist of the Class of 54" 
Gail was always ready f or the 
interior decorating and art 
work that put the touch of color 
into every ordinary surroundings. 
No doubt, we will all miss her 
daily accounts of her week-end 
activities. 

Good luck to you, Gail.' May 
your sparkling personality con
tinue t o glow in the years to 
come! 

Q..«) 

CAROL BEDORE 

Carol i s always quiet and well
mannered . Can we ever forget 
the unfai lingly good example 
she has given us? No assigned 
task has ever been left undone; 
no appointment has ever been 
broken by her ! The world need.e 
your loyalty, your steadiness 
o'f pur pose, your stability of 
character, Carol , and the teach
ing profession will certainly be 
enriched by your entrance into it ! I 



PATRICIA BRENNAN 

A quiet girl who shelters be
neath a disciplined exterior 
a wealth of j oy and fun. Pat 
has ·been on the Debating Team 
for two years, has won two 
essay contests in her senior 
year, and has held one of the 
"leads" in the school play! 
She hopes to be a nurse in 
her future life. Good luck, 
Pat! We hope you succeed! 
Wherever you journey in those 
unknown years you will carry 
with you the sincere good will 
that deserves and obtains 
happiness. 

MAUREEN COLLINS 

She is the typical Irish col
leen--roguish, witty, sincere! 
Her readiness to lend a help
ing hand whenever needed,makes 
her worthy of our remembrance. 
She never lacks friends because 
she has the ability to be a 
real friend herself. Loads of 
luck, Maureen. May your life 
be one long St. Patrick's Day! 



NANCY CRANE 

Cheerful and friendly "Nan" is 
always a lot of fun. She is a 
tiny colleen -with a tremendous 
personality. But can she do an 
Irish jig! A loyal and helpful 
friend to everyone, she can 

never be forgotten in our remi
niscences of '54, Stay just 
as you are, Nan, and you are 
bound to be a success ! All 
the luck o' the Irish to you! 

b.u 

VIRGINIA DECHRisrOPHER 

To the delight of her audience 
Virginia has many tJJnes tripped 
across our stage on gi.fte:l feet. 
The curl~ auburn hair and smil
ing countenance have endeared 
their owner to our hearts. Af
fable, gerrlal, carefree Virginia 
enjoys life to the full but 
does not forget the things of 
God while so doing. Continue 
to be the truly fine Catholic 
girl, Virginia, while quM'fing 
the ct:p of j by and pleastife !' 

\ 



TREASURER 

HELEN DINEEN 

"A Little Bit of Heaven" is 
our Helen. As class treas
urer, she is always willing 
to take our money whether 
for dues, missions, or a 

million and one other things. 
Sweet, charming, decorous, 
she smiles and the world 
SD'.iles back! Her enchant
ing laughter will ring in 
our hearts forever. In joy 
and in sorrow we have found 
her worthy of sincere friend
ship. We all join in wish
ing you a bright and sunlit 
future, Helen ! 

LINDA DOWNS 

Linda 1 e outstanding participa
tion in school activities, such 
as debates and dramatics,bas 
made her an essential part of 
our class. An earnest i nter
est in studies and a contagious 
enthusiasm are characteristic 
of "Lin." Her ready smile has 
endeared her to all her class
mates, friends, and rivals 
alike. We are sure that Linda's 
efforts will always gain for 
her high honor. "Cheerio !" 
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NANCY DUDLEY 

Dark-eyed, little Nancy has been 
with us even from grammar school 
days, so we have long and last
ing memories of her, Serious in 
mind, kind in heart, and s i ncere 
in spirit, she has shared in her 
quiet way all our school activi
ties. We hope that your skies 
will always be blue and l ife 's 
road strew with the fairest of 
life' s blossoms, Nancy. 

MARGARET FAGNAND 

Petite Margaret is a wonderful 
friend. She has a pleasing 
personality, that has touched 
the hearts of her classmates. 
A pleasant countenance and a 
brisk sense of humor are not 
the least attractive of her 
natural gifts. She never re
fuses anyone a favor and is 
always ready and willing to do 
her share in all social acti
vi ties, We wish you all the 
happiness and good fortune 
life can bestow, Margaret, as 
the years unfold their wonders 
for you! 

~ 



MARY LOU GIBBONS 

What would the cla~~ of 1 54 
be without our favorite al t o, 
Mary Lou? It would be hard 
to have to accept life with
out her dry htur.or and her 
favorite expression, 11AJ.l 
rightee!11 She has all.Jays 
been good humored enough to 
take with good grace our 
kidding and our little songs 
and, for this very reason, 
Mary Lou will be an asset 
to any group she joins. Keep 
the slow smile and the 
pleasant drawl, Mary Lou, 
and may you never go so far 
i'rom us that the echo of 
your laughter 'Willnot cheer 
our way! 

MARILYN GIGUERE 

There is never a dull moment 
with "Our Mar. 11 Her love of 
fun and ready humor make her 
a friend we will always re
member. Original, musical, 
sociable---she is always an 
interesting companion. With 
Marilyn one can be sur e that 
whatever she does will be 
new and different! Gcod luck 
and God bless you! You will 
always hold a bright spct in 
our hearts, "Miss Slow Poke 
of 1 54 !" 

~ 



CC!UIF.SPONDiliG SECRETARY 

VIRGINIA RAFEY 

Tall, blonde Virginia finds en
joyment :1n what every day brings. 
Often the butt of merciless 
teasing, she never becomes hurt 
and certainly affords hearty 
laughter to all who know her. 
Who does not smile at the remem
brance of the nhoodless" blue 
car filled vi th rollicking teen
agers? You have been a good 
friend to us, Virginia! May 
your gentle, courteous ways and 
personal poise continue to win 
you loyal friends wherever you 
go. 

EILEEN HEELON 

Eileen i s one of those quiet 
but friendly members of the 
Class of '54. To be sure, 
she has gone through her high 
school years fulfilling well 
every duty required of her . 
She has done justice t c her 
studies as has been shown by 
her fine marks. A singularly 
sweet arrl likable personality 
endears her to her friends. 
She 'Will l cng be r emen,bered 
by us as we go through l jfe . 
Stay as sweet as you a.re, 
Eileen! 



KATHERINE HICKSON 

The humor and quick wit of Kay 
will long be remembered by her 
classmates. "Hicky," as she 
is kno\/Il to her friends, has 
laughing blue eyes, bromi hair 
and is passionately proud of 
her Irish stock. Because of 
her generosity and tactfulness 
she has been a pleasant addi
tion to the Class of 154, and 
we all wish Kay the best of 
luck while at St. Francis Hos
pital as well as in all her 
future years. 

~ 

CAROL HOPKINS 

Carol has lovely dark eyes, and 
dark hair, a tiny pug nose and 
sparkling, white teeth. Well
groomed, tri~, and neat, she 
handles the chores of every day 
as ingenuously as the occasional 
task which demands originality. 
Carol loves to be with the crowd 
--the pure, the happy crowd that 
knows how to entertain itself! 
Carol has become a sincere friend 
to everyone of us, and we shall 
not easily forget her. Good 
luck :In your college year~ Carol ! 



BARBARA HOULE 

As years go by we may forget a 
lot of people, but not 11Houlie. 11 

Barbara bas a charm all her ow. 
We are certain that she will 
never lack friends because she, 
herself, is so friendly and 
sociable. A trait, which will 
be a valuable possession in 
mature years, is her sense of 
humor. To a wonderful girl 
and "terrific" friend, we 'Wish 
all the happiness and success 
that the world can hold for 
her. We are counting on you, 
Barbara! 

KATHLEEN KAVANAUGH 

A terrific girl is Kay 'With a 
wonderful realization of what 
it means to live honorably an:i 
well! Her sparkling eyes are 
kind; her winning smile is 
sincere. Cheerfulness, and 
ability to respect people are 
great assets to her. Kay al
ways gives a helping hand 
whenever and wherever it is 
needed. May you be as gay in 
your future years as you are 
today! 
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CELINE LANDRY 

Proud of her aucestry is Celine 
in spite of the fact that it 
brings her much embarrassment 
on St. Patrick's Day. Yet, we 
shall gladly remember her love
ly voice singing "Did Your 
Mother Come from Ireland?" for 
our entertainment. The sweet 
tones and the good sportsmanship 
make us regret that our years 
with Celine are at an end. Cap
able and earnest as she is she 
is, she will now bring joy and 
satisfaction to other hearts 
than ours. Continue through 
life, Celine, with a beautiful 
song on your lips to uplift the 
world • 

MARY LEE 

A warm personality and a pleas
ing smile have won ~ary many 
friends . She gets along well 
with all her classmates. Al
though Mary gives the impres
sion of being quiet she is 
really full of life and spirit. 
The sparkle in her eyes reveals 
her appreciation of humor, How 
would the City of Springfield 
get along if it were not for 
Mary' s capable collecting of 
truces? Best wishes for a happy 
future! 

1 



BECOBDiliG SECRETARY 

REGINA MAROON 

Regina has a contagious grin that 
has become very dear and familiar 
to her classmates. Her dark eyes 
reflect the intelligent mind that 
is God's gift to her. During our 
Senior Year, her quick intelli
gence composed the thoughts on 
"Advertising" that won for Regina 
a prize of fifty dollars. We pray 
that a bright future~ lie in 
wait for you, Regina, beyond the 
happy years you hope to spend in 
college. 

PRF.SIDENT 

EILEEN MC OONNELL 

"You do well to call me chief. " 
As Senior Class President "Mac" 
has taken her office very seri
ously and has accomplished her 
duties admirably. Her good 
humor and sincerity have added 
much good spirit to our class 
assemblies. We know that her 
native ability combined with 
her Irish wit will make her path 
through life a pleasant one. 
Good wishes for a happy future, 
Eileen! 



ELLEN MC FADDEN 

Our tiny Ellen never fails to 
find happiness in the incon
spicuous things of daily life. 
Her engaging Blllile and trust
ful eyes instantly reveal a 
sunny personality. Who will 
ever forget her persistent 
queries that kept us so busy 
finding answers! "Who! What! 
When?"---Hers is a searching 
mind. Al ways cheerful and 
helpful, El has been a great 
asset to her class. We know 
that with all these qualities 
she will be successful in 
whatever she attempts. 

VICE PRESIDENT 

ELEANOR MOYNAHAN 

Valedictorian, class officer, 
and most co-operative of stu
dents is Eleancr ! Every school 
actlvity has received her in
terest and enthusiasm plus her 
earnest work. She has brought 
glory to Sacred Heart High by 
outstanding success in Debat
ing and Orato~ical Contests. 
Underclas s students arrl SeniCTS 
appreciate Eleanor's friendly 
attitude and gentle, affable 
nature. You have been an out
standing member of our class , 
Ellie--we hope for great things 
from you in future years! 
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NANCY 01 FLYNN 

A bit of genius mixed -with pixie
like humor, friendliness and .abi
l ity t o make everyone like her 
will al-ways keep Nan close to our 
hearts. She has a strong deter
mination to do what she thinks is 
right. Quite a mathematician, 
interior decorato~ and scientist, 
she plans to develop by a college 
education her eager, questioning 
mind. Your winning of a scholar
ship to Emmanuel College, Nancy, 
is only the beginning of a long 
line of victories for you! 

FRANCES RIV ARD 

Frannie---Everyone 'Will remem
ber the girl who always had a 
good word upon her lips. Her 
musical fingers and dancing 
feet made melody 01 many festal 
occasions. Love for the "rink" 
was a vitalizing force in her 
life. Frances will always be 
true to her friends because she 
is loyal. Her spar kling eyes 
and warm smile -will help her 
to reach her goal easily and 
surely. Keep your hopes and 
spirits high, Frannie ! 



BARBARA ROOS 

A little bit of everything good 
is Barbara. Her friendly smile 
gains many friends for her. She 
is always ready to assist the 
overburdened and consequently 
is deeply appreciated as a class
mate. In office or at home she 
will be a pleasant associate 
because she seems to have ac
quired early in life a very 
mature sense of responsibility 
to others ! Keep up your good 
reputation, Barbara! 

MARJORIE SOHAY 

Fair-haired, brow-eyed Margie 
is a friend to eTeryone. Her 
quiet demeanor and cheerful 
smile suggest a calm, depend
able personality. She enjoys 
herself wherever she goes---
always a l oyal friend. We are 
sure, Margie, that you will 
succeed as a medical secretary. 
Best of luck! May your future 
be a bright and happy one! 



DOLORES ST. MARTIN 

"Dody" is everybody's friend! 
She dispels gloom and floods 
the world with sunshine as 
she fair]y bounces along life's 
way. Grateful, fun-loving, 
childlike, she lays open for 
all who pass her way the 
riches of her heart as readi 
ly as her temporal posses
sions. "If we had our way, you 
would never grow old," Dody ! 
Indeed, a disposition so lov
able and merry "1lll carry with 
it always the glow of youth! 

THERESA SULLIVAN 

Theresa always knows just what 
to do and does it well; knows 
just how far to go and never 
oversteps. There is so much 
of the Hibernian in her that 
were there not St. Patrick's 
Day we would fear an explosion 
of Gaelic mirth and good humor. 
She sings, and dances, and does 
all things whole-heartedly as 
only the Irish can do. We know 
you will always be as sincerely 
devoted to Sacred Heart as you 
are t oday, Theresa! 

n 
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Do you vant to share sweet Memories 

Of the "Class of 154"? 

Would you like to meet our parents 

And to learn our school-day lore, 
~ 

To behold our Junior sisters, 

~ 
Sophomores, and Freshmen, too? 

We shall furnish candid flashes 

That will make us known to you. 

Turn the pages 1 Live a moment 

The exciting, merry hours 

Of our happy, high-school free time 

Faded nov like summer fiovers. 
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As we march forth in the Marian A:rmy, each of us knows 
that two souls thrill with pride in our noble venture. 
A man and a woman stand watching a girl--not with pass
ing admiration, not with superficial interest--but with 
love, and joy, and pride that the gl.rl in cap and gown 
belongs to them. They have been watching like this 
every day for seventeen years - wondering, worrying, 
fearing, hoping sometimes, but unfailingly loving the 
child of their sacrifice. For them, their daughter's 
Graduation Day is but an opportunity given the world t o 
behold the unfolding of a lovely girl they have always 
know, 

To you then, dear parents, valiant Father and devoted 
Mother, the heart of a girl - your girl - turns first 
to say: 

Thank you for giving me life, 
for nourishing my infancy, 

for caring for my childhood, 
for understanding my adolescence 

for planning my future, 
for arranging that my dreams 

may all come true! 
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Oh! a de_ep, religious program 

Flooded soul and heart with grace i 

Just beyond school's wide-flung portals 

We behold Christ's own dear Face. 

He has arms outspread in welcome 

To each girl of "Sacred Heart" 

And from Him we've learned to cherish 

Always first - "the better part!" 

As you scan the following pages 

You will see activity 

That was truly Marian guided 

In its wealth of piety! 
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Our Lady is the blueprint of every Notre Dame girl's i deal. 

Therefore, every heart rejoiced when Our Holy Father, Pope 

Pius XII, proclaimed an entire year i n honor of Heaven's 

Queen. Immediately Sacred Heart High hummed with plans for 

Mar lan year activities ! These were to be spiri tu.al 

as well as temporal. The pivotal event occ\L-red on 

February 11, 1954 when Mary Lee, in the name of her 

classmates, crowned Our Lady in the school auditorium. 

A Communion Breakfast, and an Oratorical Contest on 

the subject: "Is the Marian Life Worth Living?" 

were the highlights of t he program. At the close 

of this "blue day" every member of Sacred Heart 

High had pledged herself to her Queen, and Our 

Lady had undoubtedly best owed untold blessings 

on her proteges. 



the steps we marched each morning-

Often straight from Holy Maas-

To renew our Christian Doctrice 

In the homeroom of our class 

Then we typed, did mathematics, 

Practised how to "Parlez-vous?", 

Used up sheets of ledger paper, 

And were scientific, too, 

We learned English, granunar, history 

And stenography as well--

All begun and ended daily 

By a prayer-laden bell! 
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After adjusting ourselves to the new and wonderful atmosphere of the Senior class
room we began to prepare for the first big event of the year--Debates. This meant 
many'hours of research. Many times we were just about ready to "give up the ship," 
and perhaps would have done so except for the welcome encouragement given us by our 
coach. Our negative team, upheld by Linda Downs, Margie Cavanaugh, Eileen Fitzgeral d 
and Eileen Carroll emerged victorious in the debate against St. Mary's of Westfield . 
The members of the affirmative, Pat Brennan, Ellie Moynahan, Marcia Wright and Jeanne 
Ricker tried their best to defeat St. Joseph's of North Adams, but lost by a narrow 
margin of 2-1. 

"If at first you don't succeed, try something else!" That's exactly what we did. 
Shortly after debates, Sacred Heart was represented by Linda Downs in the "Voice of 
Democracy" contest. We were all pleased when Linda,competing against six boys and one 
girl, won a beautiful pen and pencil set. 

What was next on the agenda? This time it was essay contests . Several seniors 
submitted their versions of "My Responsibilities under the Bill of Rights" to the 
local Real Estate Board, and we eagerly awaited results. Sacred Heart again produced 
a winner!--none other than our dear Pat Brennan. She received a $25 Bond at a banquet 
given in honor of the winners. 

"Never a dull moment." Spurred on by the success of her classmates, Ellie Moynahan 
entered the American Legion Oratorical Contest and spoke on "The Constitution, Guardian 
of the People's Rights," against six boys and one gir l. The gruff voices of her male 
contestants didn't scare Ellie and she captured the ten-dollar prize. 

Essays, Essays, and more Essays! Undaunted by work, we were always ready to try 
something new. Our topic this time was "Safety." Sacred Heart had a victor in this 
contest, too. Again, it was Pat Brennan (by the way, Pat is no advertisement for safe 
driving!). As a reward for this contest, Pat appeared on a quiz show over radio 
station W.M.A.S, 

"No rest for the weary." Our destination for the next contest was Worcester. 
Ellie Moynahan delivered her speech, "The Marian Life is Worth Living'~ at Ascension 
High. The "foreign accent" of the other speakers was quite noticeable to the Sacred 
Heart cheering section, but apparently the judges wer e unimpressed. In this contest, 
Ellie was winner of first prize. The return trip to the "big city" was a joyous one. 

One may truly say that "dear old Sacred Heart" was put on the map by the Class 
of 1 54 by her many victories in essay and oratorical contests . 
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COIGRATULATIOIS 

TO OUR SCHOURSlllP WIDERS 

Nancy 0 1 Flynn and Carol Hopkins -
half-tuition scholarships to Emmanuel College 

Regina Maroon 
partial scholarship to a college of her choice 

To our essayi s t s 

Patric i a Brennan 
Regina ,:o.roon 
Vi rginia Rafe y 

T our orator 
. o El eanor :•TLoynaha n 

• 
To our artis t 

Ga i l Allen 
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We went out to meet the world--.Q!! Career Day when we joined all Spring-

field Seniors to witness a well-planned program at Commerce High School. 

We garnered various bits of information which we hope to use to advan

tage in the future. 

at Anna Maria College "'here a dramatic presentation, "Nine Girls, 11 

provided adequate entertainment 

and at Our Lady of the Elms College where numerous former "Sacred 

Heart" girls gave us intimate glimpses of college life, 

on Good Government ,!2y 

when our elected representative, Eleanor Moynahan, journeyed to the 

State House on March 13 to become part of the great Junior Legisla

tive Body of Massachusetts. Eleanor acted as CODIIllittee Chairman 

for the introduction of bills into the Student House of Representatives. 

Im 
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The world came in to see us ••• at Christmas time when our Senior Dramati c 

Club produced 11The Alien Star. 11 In this drama every senior played a part 

either as very impressive "stare" or as silent, pious-looking angels 

against a midnight sky. 

Back stage there was wonderful Yuletide spirit prevalent in the atmosphere. 

Everybody decorated the classroom windows, doers, and in fact every avail

able object capable of supporting pine boughs; everybody exchanged gifts 

around our magnificent tree, sang carols, and made memories for everybody 

else. Yes, it was all- out, unanimous unselfishness that made the Christ

mas of 1953 so unforgettable ••• 

and again at Easter when springtime loveliness touched the city. Audiences 

seemed impressed and delighted by our performance of "These Golden Days" in 

which Virginia Hafey played the part of "Sally": Nancy 0 1Flynn was Grace; 

Patricia Brennan, Pat Gordon; Li nda Downs, Helen; Eleanor Moynahan, Alice; 

Maureen Colli ns, Dorothy; Carol Hopkins, Marian; Dolores St. Martin, Phyllis; 

Margaret Fagnand, Eleanor; Kathleen Kavanaugh , Mrs. Leeds ; Regina Maroon, 

Adele; Katherine Hickson, Marjorie; Mary Lou Gibbons, Beatrice; Nancy Crane, 

Elizabeth and Celine Landry, Claudia. 
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Was there tun? Ah! yes, good spirit 

Filled the youthf'ul atmosphere 

As -we planned our social program 

For our happy Senior year; 

There was Ring Day, Class Day, Prom Day; 

And Initiation, too, 

There were untold expeditions 

And surprises not a few! 

Oh ! we loved these Marian pleasures 

And "19 cannot overpraise 

All the happiness experienced 

In our precious 





The ring - the bond that syrr.bolizes our endless union with our Alma 
Mater - is a beautiful thing. The seal of Notre Dame engraven on 
gold reminds us that all the best traditions of a world-wide educa
tional system has been ours. The culture of the Old World and the 
New has been the background of our childhood and adolescence; it 
has been the seed which will grow until the Divine Harvester cones 
to garner the ripe grain of our maturer years. The blue stone syrr.
bolizes truth, and honesty, and sincerity - everything that a Cath
olic mind associates with the blue of the Madonna. With this pre
cious ring, solemnly blessed by the Church on a day we shall never 
forget, we go forth t o bear the ideals of youth into a world of 
failing faith and dim horizons! 
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"Loveliest Night of the Year" 

It reall y was as gay, young figures i n taffetas, 
and nets, and laces swirled graceful]y around 
our sch~ol hall. The wals, whi ch daily hear 
young v~i ces raised i n formal public speaking 
or in m~rry recreation, reechoed to the melodies 
of our jance orchestra. Colcrful decorations, 
glowing lights , and fragrant flowers assured the 
hundred teen-agers that "it is spring, and youth 
is the best part of life !11 

And that night lives on - every delightful mi n
ute of that last pr om i n our own school hall! 

May all of us Seniors who enjoyed it together 
never l ose the light-hearted innocence of its 
Precious hours ! 
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On Class Day the Juniors took over. Most skillful]y and artistically 

they traced music through the ages and consequently provided a very 

enjoyable entertainment for the Class of 1954. 

The Cap and Gowned Seniors 

just sat back to enjoy 

the day' s activi ties -

the music, laughter, 

t easing, the refreshments 

and of course, the formal 

recital of our Class 

Hi story. There were 

poignant moments, too, 

moments when we realized 

to the f ull what separation 

from old, and dearly loved 

friends would mean. 

------. 
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CLASS PROPHECY 

Who am I? Well, I am a roem-

of the S.H.H.S. Class of 1 54. I 

have something very interesting to tell 

in order that you may understand my tale, you 

be acquainted with my ancestry. You see I am re

that great personage known as 11Rip. 11 He is not my 

but my great grandfather. Our entire family has been 

with his great gift of sleep, and as my classmates of 1 5/4 probably 

a great inclination to drift Lethe-ward. Each member of rr.y family has had a 

certain time designated when he is to sleep for a long period. This period of time diminished gradually 

from g . eneration to generation. In fact, my era specializes in brief naps after meals. I have just just 

a~akened from a most strange but i nteresting dream. Since you are interested, I shall describe it to you. 

It all started in the big city of New York. I found myself i n Radio City Music Hall mingling with an enor

mous crowd of people. The Ballet de Russe was making its traditional appearance. Everyone had seated him

self as the pleasant strains of the violins were heard throughout the hall . The curtain opened.,,and whom 

Bhouia I see before my eyes, starring as that most elegant "Swan", but Maureen Collins. My! She did a 

magnificent job! After the performance, as I dashed back stage to congratulate her, whom should I bump 

into but Maureen's cheerful, little side-kick, Theresa Sullivan. I really gave her a bump and caused her 

to drop the entire case of make-up all over the floor. I was surprised she didn't retaliate with some 

Colorful Irish verbiage, but she explained that since she joined a French Ballet Company she had to 

amply with that composure of the French. 

t/1 -



Out on the open streets again I noticed a huge sign which read, "Always Keep That Shiny Glow" 
use "Gleam-Beam Tooth Paste." Why the face on that poster looked familiar! Those beautiful. 
teeth ! Who was it? She was wearing a green scarf. Oh ! I remembered ! It was Eileen McDon
nell. 

Then, as in all dreams which jump from place to place without any apparent connection, I found 
myself peering through a big window into a famous dance hall in France. "L'Etoile Petillante" 
was the name, I believe. Much to my astonishment, I beheld a line of chorus girls doing that 
frustrating dance called the French Can-Can. Guess who I saw right in the midst of the line? 
No other than that fabulous Virginia Hafey. Her dance had not improved a bit tor there could 
le no room for improvement. However, as she passes the window, after the show I heard her 
utter a descriptive "Magnifique!" which I am sure she did not learn to pronounce in her school 
days. 

As I headed down a nearby street, what should I spy but a fluttery couple in a horse-drawn cab. 
The lady had long, black hair, a French-styled gown, and a white ermine cape. Her escort was 
rather distinguished-lcoking in top hat and tails. As they came closer, I observed her immense 
earrings and her dashing blue eyes. Then it hit me like a bolt lightning! She opened her mouth 
to speak, and inunediately I recognized her intriguing "Oh! Oh!" It was Dody and Junior. 

As I progressed, I passed the famous Maxim's which was decorated with signs saying, "American 
Bomb Shell." Drawn by interest and curiosity, I entered. Dressed in pinafore and cap, who 
should be collecting men'e hats but Mary Lou; and as I passed her, I could bear those famous 
strains of "Blue Moon." As the door opened, I sav Celine surrounded by handsome Frenchmen 
gracl.ously harmonizing the melody. 

Then, unexplainably I found myself in Alaska - Alaska? Why there? Well,my glory, here appeared 
a team of huskies. The sled had big letters on it, "M.D.D." The sled stopped at a little house. 
As I approached it, I read "Dr. O'Flynn, Veterinarian." The village vas very small, but as I 
passed the Post Office, I read on the bulletin board, "Downs & Brennan", Expeditions to the Top" 
and in small print I read, "Sponsored by Hopkins Funeral Service." That's quite a set-up, I 
thought, but nevertheless I continued. 

No sooner had I found myself in Alaska than I felt as if I were going up and then down. First, 
I saw the sky and then the ground. "What's this thing I 1tt on? Eek! It's a kangaroo& Stop!" 
I shrieked, "Let me down!" I crawled off dizzily as the animal stopped at 'fff1 command. The animal 
trainer was laughing bisterically and as I came closer, I recognized her. It was Nancy Crane. I 
was going to speak to her, but I don't think she could have heard me for she was doubled over with 
laughter. I must admit I wasn't walking a straight line by any means. 

Entering the nearest Australian town, I approached a huge crowd of people. I asked what was going 
oD but they all looked at me ldth astonishment. As I pushed my way through the mob, over the loud 
speaker I heard an announcer shout, "6-4 in favor of the American, kiss Babs Houle; and ladies and 
gentlemen, that ends the Wilbiton Tennis Finals tor 164. I am proud to present Miss Barbara Houle 
with the World's Championship for 19641" Unable to get any clcser to observe the victor and former 
classmate of mine, I turned about and headed down the nearby street. As I passed the many parked 
cars and trucks, I noticed a brightly colored truck with huge letters oD it saying, "WORLD'S FAMOUS 
PIZZA PIES MADE BY DECHRISTOPHER". Golly could that be the same De Christopher of my girlhood? As 
I came closer Isaw Virginia--her hair tied back severely in a bun, setting the little portable 
tables she had in the truck. 

Then, presto'· chango ! I found myself in Washington, n.c. Golly! it seemed good to be back on U.S. 
soil again! Knowing no one in the big city, I paid a visit on our nev Congresswoman, Eleanor 
Moynahan, a powerful lady in the Republican Party. As,~ en.tered her office, she was bent over a 
small short-wave set listening intently. I heard, "Tune in tomorrow for more true news from behind 
the plastic drapery by your second-hand reporter, Regina Maroon." As Eleanor snapped off the set, 
she exclaimed, "Remarkable woman, been broadcasting from there for three years and they haven't 
dusted yet !11 

Back I sped to the Hibernian Headquarters on the East Coast. At a long table a group of people 
were talking business. The familiar figure of International Chairman, Kay Kavanaugh, was at the 
head of this group and her secretary, Carol Bedore, one of the highest paid and brightest girls 
in the co\llltry took dictation. 



And what would any visit to New York be without a visit to Yankee Stadium? It was a crucial 
game between the Red Sox and the Yankees. The crowd roared as a slightly built figure vith 
short dark hair slowly walked out to home plate. I gasped as I recognized Eileen Heelon in 
a Red Sox Uniform. Arter swinging two mighty strikes, Eileen connected and out of the ball 
park sailed the ball for a grand-slam. A radio announcer later inquired, "Miss Heelon, would 
you say a few words to our home audience? Besides being the only woman in the American 
League, you are the only woman to ever hit a grand-slam." Out came the famous Heelon words, 
n1 did, didn't I?" 

Then in a nash, I f'ound myself at Samson Air Force Base in Upper N. I. State. The airplanes 
were zooming overhead and the tramp of hundreds of feet made me realize that a Plrade was en 
route. There I was standing in the midst of eight plump, healthy-looking children all shout
ing joyfully. Their mother was no other than my old school chum, Nancy Dudley, whose husband 
was C.o. there and her dearest wish of having eight children had come true. The parade ended 
and she left, calling each child by a vfrY Irish name ! 

Lights blazed all over as I found myself right in the heart of Broadway. I was carried along 
with a group of people who hurried into the theater. "What is this I see before me?", came 
the inquiry from the stage. Upon looking at the program I knew that this was the great 
Shakespearian actress of all times, Barbara Roos. 

Clouds seemed to obscure my vision and when they cleared, I was on Washington Street, Boston, 
before a huge store, 11So~'s Comb &nporium. 11 I entered and walked to the Manager's office 
through aisles lined with counters of lovely combs. When leaving, I wondered if she got the 
inspiration for her business from the twelve-thirty period of our school day's in which she 
had always put her product to good use. 

Then the pattern of my dream took me over the miles to St. Francis Hospital in Hartford, where 
I lunched with a famous Medical Authority and National President of Nurses. Key Hickson and I 
had a lovely chat, and I was thankful that the generous, cheerful, understanding girl of the 
Past had become a symbol of her profession, a second Florence Nightingale. 

From there I was transported to Paris and landed with a thud at the door of a large fashionable 
pal.ace. The sign on the door read, "Madame Gail, Fashion and Modeling Schoel." I pushed the 
door open and walked in. Several people vere seated in a sumptuously furnished room waiting 
for her esteemed personage to arrive. Madame had designed a new creation and her best model, 
Frances Rivard, was going to display it today. In swept Madame Gail ! "Gail Allen of 1 54, n I 
gasped audibly. She looked very chic as she sat gracefully in a large chair at the front of 
the room. She clapped her hands and low music started. A curtain parted and the fai;hion show 
began. Under the glare of many lights, Frannie Rivard appeared in the newest Gail frock-a 
green jumper with a gold emblem on the left side. It was vorn with a long-sleeved, vhite blouse. 
Madame Gail informed the enthusiastic audience that this original was to be produced by the 
Eisenburg and O'Hara Company. · 

On to Australia ! I landed right in the heart of the Bush. A colony of Bushmen seemed to be 
having a festival. Weird shrieks pierced the air and the danced wildly around a couple in the 
middle. The smaller of the couple, Ellen McFadden, recognized me and rushed forward. Her com
Panion was Mary Lee. They were White Sister Missionaries and loved their vocation of bringing 
God to these pr:iJnitive people. 

Then back to the United States and into a seat at the Minneapolis Stock Car Races and hardly 
settled when car No. 9 shot out and crossed the finish line! As the red-haired driver stepped 
out to receive her trophy I wondered if Margaret Fagnand still trained on State Street. 
My last visit tock me back to Springfield t~ meet the Pig-Latin expert or our century, Helen 
Dineen. Proudly she says, 111 loved Latin when I was in school and constant study and attention 
have been the secret of my success ! I recommend more Latin homework for all Classical students. 11 

Gosh ! Where am I now? 
is it? Who am I? •••• 

What's that cold object I'.m touching? Why, it's the bed post! What day 
I 'm Marilyn. 



So we kneel before our Bishop 

On our Graduation Day 

That brings glorious termination 

To our childhood's winding way, 

And we promise to keep marching, 

Fighting, striving if need be, 

To receive a soldier's honors 

In the badge of sanctity. 

Yes, our hearts are stallllch and loyal 

And our faces glow with pride 

As we hope for certain victory 

With Our Lady at our side! 

Life will find us in the combat 

Of the Church's vanguard fine 

In the office, home, or convent 

Seeking first the King Divine. 

Oh ! ve do not know what duties 

Will await us on the way 

But we'll meet them with the fervor 

Of our Graduation Day! 

Modest, prayerful, Mary-loving, 

In our hand the Rosary, 

We will bring the world to Mary! 

We'll know Mary's victory! 






