
i 

i 
I 

1969 

\ 
\ 
\ 
' i 
l 

. i 

•;, 



. ~ . . , ,· 
\.~,·· 

-~ ~-:' . .,. : ·. ~ 

. . 

·. ·:~ ' 

------~J\: 
.. ., 

5~ ~MUs Kt~~ S~ho,i 
s~i,m-, ~,Mkusttt, 





2 

Z)edication ...................................... 3 

Seniors .......................................... 5 

etass Jlistoru. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 17 

Memories. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 18 

J!a/Ju ZJau .................................... 2 0 

Activities ...................................... 22 

Student £,ife .................................. 28 

"rite Jlappiest Millionaire"............ 34 

Senior rrip .................................. 38 

"rltere's A Place 1or Us" .............. 40 

etass ZJau ........................... ······· .. 42 

Qraduation .................................... 44 



To our Super Sophomore Nun -

Who taught us -

"If you can't be a pine on the top of the hill , 

Be a shrub in the valley but be, 
The best little shrub by the side of the hill, 

Be a bush if you can't be a tree. 

If you can't be a bush be a bit of the grass, 

And some highway happier make, 
We can't all be captains - we've got to be crew, 

There 's something for all of us here. 

If you can' t be a highway, then just be a trail. 
If you can't be the sky be a star. 

But whatever you be, 

just remember this please, 
Be the best whateve r you are . " 

What more can we say but . .. 

Thanks, 

The Seniors 
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DENISE AUDETTE 

Alive to the music 
of friendship. 

EVE BICK 

Lover of life, 
moving at a merry pace. 

DIANNE AUDET 

Quiet femininity 
halo of peace . 

DOROTHY BRADLEY 

Unpred_ic table, 

a happy son of rebel. 



KATHLEEN BURKE 

Of keen mind, 
an obliging spirit. 

LEE ANN COLLINS 

With notes of reserve, 
perhaps tomorrow. 

KATHY CARR 

Refreshingly winsome, 
spontaneous wit . 

MARY LOU CAWLEY 

Fun-loving, 
a sensitivity to life. 

7 



8 

MARY ELLEN COOK 

Sympathizing heart, 
compatible personality. 

CATHERINE DOLAN 

Bridging the serious 
with the light. 

VIRGI NIA CONNELLY 

. Mischievous , 

a persistent intellect . 

PAULA IXJBE 

Channel of g iving, 
aware of a ll. 



VIRGINIA ENG 

Playful eyes, ready 
to la ugh and live. 

ANNE HOGAN 

Ever confident, 
a smile for everyone. 

JACQUELINE GAGNON 

Perfection of the practical, 
conscious of life . 

PATRICIA GREENE 

Infect ious laughter, 

openly amiable 
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LINDA KARPINSKI 

Tasteful patterns of 
natural sophis tication. 

CAROLE KIRK 

Sincerely considerate, 
g iving now 

CHRISTINA JERSYK 

Casual observer, 
a wry commentator 

SUSAN MANDEVILLE 

Natural simplicity, 
a genuine friend. 



DONNA McGINNIS 

Lyrics of laughter, 
sunshine and shade. 

MARY ANN MURPHY 

Earnestly sincere, 
uniquely a lady 

CATHERINE McKINNON 

Diligently alert, 
sincerely aware. 

t 

ELLEN MOORE 

Quiet praise, 
a prism of love. 
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MARY O 'Brine 

Enthusiastic participant, 
rarely discouraged. 

ELLEN O'DONNELL 

Tomorrow's challenge 
sought today 

PATRICIA NELSON 

Loquacious, 

leisure with a flair. 

ANNE -MARIE O'KEEFE 

Thoughtful of others, 
ready to serve. 



ELAINE PELLETIER 

Spirited su pporcer, 
in search of fun. 

MARY QUINN 

Unlimited spirit. 

our favorite comedienne 

JANICE PELLETIER 

Reach for tomorrow, 
remember, yesterday. 

ROSE PINTO 

Unabashedly frank, 
out going. 
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CHRISTINE RY AN 

Pleasing certitude, 
ability to succeed. 

DEBORAH SANTOS 

Remembering always, 
refus ing never. 

KAREN ROCHE 

Carefree la ughter 
unexpected seriousness . 

HELEN SLAGER 

Cheerful nature, 
receptive to all. 



SUSAN SWINIARSKI 

Gentleness in every word 
knowing naivete. 

t 

EILEEN WALSH 

A warm nature , 
a gentle happiness. 

CATHERINE E. TELLIER 

Aware of duty: 
soft -spoken ease. 

, 

KAREN WALSH 

A-love to share, 
with a lining of laughter. 

KATHERINE V. TELLIER 

Quietly independent, 

willing to share. 
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September 8, 1965 f9und 48 Freshmen eagerly awaiting admittance to Saint James 
High. We were greeted by our homeroom teac~er, ~r. Mary St. Therese, who won a 
special spot in our beans right away. After being happily initiated fnto the school by 
our Senior mothers, we immediately set to the work of the year which was, of course, 
the s·tudy of Japanese culture. June brought the departure of the Class of 1965, and a 
vacancy for the title of mischief-makers of the school, which we readily assumed. 

September 1965 came with the return of 45 Sophomores. By the first week we 
had accepted the new face of Karen Roche, but try as we did, we never adj lliited to 
Sr. Noreen Patricia's rapid-fire speech. A year of mock trials, talent shows, missing 
gongs, Typographical. Errors, and spaghetti suppers, was climaxed with Super Sopho
more Week. While the corridors_rang with the boasts of "We are the ideal Sophomore 
Class," our classroom was filled with prophecies for our future which included pole 
vaulters, secret agents, and lay missionaries. The end of the year saw us tearfully 
singing to Sr. Noreen such songs as, "Blue Irish Eyes," "See you in September," "We 
Shall See, " and "The Sounds of Sophomores. " 

Returning for our Junior year we discovered that we were missing Janet, Maureen, 
and Peggy, but that Ellen and Pat had joined our ranks. It took a while but we finally 
got used to Sr. Ann's glaring "baby blues." This year was a year filled with the works 
of Nathaniel Hawthorne, protests at gym class, which led to many laps around the 
gym, marriage courses, and Christmas caroling in the corridors. Ring Day came in 
May, and with it, the feeling that we were about to become the Seniors. 

Spring '68, brought a flood of tulips and tissue paper flowers and 420 sore fingers. 
But the success of class day and our windmill made it all seem worthwhile. The end 
of the year saw us sadly parting from Sr. Ann, but looking forward to becoming the 
"mighty Seniors" under Sr. Johanne 's guiding influence. 

Senior year brought new privileges and responsibilities. Baby Day 1968 brought 
out the maternal instict in all of us as Toyland came alive. How can any of us ever 
forget Chrissy Jersyk's awakening of the toys. Our attention turned from our "pretend 
children, " to the real children of Salem as we began to collect Christmas toys. 

April saw us boarding a Northeastern Yellowbird destination Washington, D. C. 
We'll never forget Mr; Chop, the !'fOt Shoppes, or the 898 steps to the Washington 
monument. Having ~afely returned from our journey, we began looking forward to 
our Prom, "There's a Place For Us, " which proved to be the best yet! 

Exam week came and went and we were soon caught up in the activities of Senior 
Week. A Beach party and a day of recollection started things off, but Class Day was 
the awaited climax. "The Sounds of Seniors" in Austria was a success on all counts, 
but particularly in reminding the Seniors of all their happy experiences. C?f course, 
on Class Day, no one woulcl've known that either the Seniors or the faculty could 
think of anything happy. 

The end, and more tears came quickly and "June 1" was suddenly ''today." 
The reality of this day brought a greater sadness, but also new hope, as we look for
ward to our futures, knowing that wherever we go, we'll bring a little of St. James 
with us and hoping that St. James will always keep a little of us there. 
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SR. JOHANNE 

A sincere and deep "thank you" for all you have 
done for us. We will never think of our Senior year 
without thinking of you. Our gratitude seems small 
compared to what you deserve. Thank you again. 

SR. AGNES EDWARD 

A salute to our favorite Latin teacher, librarian, 

and study period proctor for all your patience and 

generosity during the past three years. 
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SR . AGNES MARGUERIT E 

MRS . CAMENGA 

REV . PATRICK CURTIN 
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SR. MARIE HELEN 

SR . WANDA 

SR. PA ULA MARIE 

SR. NOREEN PATRICIA 

33 



......--

tc 



> 



1• 

l , 
' ) t.o.._ l () 1 

36 



37 



38 



39 





41 



ffu,,f- Stai--





44 



45 



't 

- .iiii2! 



47 



r.----- --:--

~~ K€AK-T WILL 

Lie f'e~~fut 

48 




