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OFF THE CUFF

- THE E L E V A T O R >

THE LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT OF A
dying editor

Many have been disappointed with the latest 
issues of the Elevator. They do not like t 
or the paper, the form news or the absence of form 
news. I agree with you and even add my

CnSome believe that the editor’s only job of mention 
is to write an editorial explaining how much work 
and sleepless hours go into the finished Elevator. 
This is chiefly his own fault—a properly managed 
magazine is a pleasure, not a burden.

The Elevator’s editorial staff is not a working 
form. There is no incentive to lesser members and 
no connection between their work and the editor s 
conception of the magazine: thus a great deal of re- 
editing is necessary to preserve any semblance of 
unity. The editorial staff should be smaller and 
should work with the editor throughout the year. 
A small staff of copy readers and technical helpers 
would lessen the burden on the editor. A reporter 
and camera system not unlike that of a newspaper, 
covering the major events, would be invaluable. 
The two facing pages of candid photographs should 
be increased to four—by allowing expenses to 
amateur photographers throughout, a sufficient 
variety of pictures could be obtained. Material and 
art work should be excepted and paid for if printed 
—no prizes given except for photography. Co
operation between the art staff and the editorial 
staff through the year would ensure sufficient illus
tration and a unity with the material.

Then there is the question—should we print more 
than one Elevator a year? If the preceding sug
gestions were carried out, and sufficient advertising 

'provided, this would be quite possible. No one 
has evsr looked into the idea of installing a printing 
press. This is quite feasible: the subject itself 
could be introduced into the technical curriculum.

. . . Therefore I do bequest to the next editor-in- 
chief, the Elevator and the Elevator room messy 
as it is, with the sincere hope that that person will 
enjoy and benefit from the experience.

—Ed.

THINGS YOU CAN'T UNDERSTAND AND 
ANYTHING ELSE I FORGOT

I sit down with pen. . . . This year’s magazine 
is centred around the theme youth. The cover 
represents a youth being helped over the obstacles 
to happiness, education, fame, fortune and 
success. ... Off the cuff is the editorial section of 
the magazine . . Re. the illustration on page 
forty-three, the lower left corner: this is Mr 
Archibald . . Anticipating a flock of request ’ 
the staff informs you that the girl under the corridor 
scene on the right hand page of candid shots is

n Harold Williamson. ... Re. 
unknown to all save teen> dear readers, the
the illustration on pag ' h the reflection
black thing is a telephone, 
^X.”raami.s that his story is sotno- 
C|lat aulohiographical-somewhat.

the royal visit
With ths arrival of Their Majesties. Cancans 

„il| mlness somet >ii>e tfie privilege
' 'TSe of the BrSh Isles only, or more 
of the pe p , With our monarch, as 
peHiaps3^'^ no other head of state, are the 
trappings of royalty, the ceremonials and uniforms 
most fittingly connected for they are the visible 
symbols of customs and traditions that, 
in accumulating, have shaped the history of this 
whole vast and unique Empire. Let us not gaze at 
the royal couple as upon a spectacle, a curiosity, 
but rather let us display our admiration and warm 
welcome to an English gentleman and his wife who 
have been called upon to fill an office that carries 
with it such tremendous tasks and never-ending 
duties and who are so graciously and conscientiously 
fulfilling the obligations thrust upon them by fate.

In anticipation of their coming. Canada is under
going what might be termed a general house
cleaning to the end that we may present a country 
of clean streets and tidy homes. It would be a 
vitally important accomplishment and one that 
would fittingly commemorate an historical occasion, 
if this visit were to mark the beginning of an 
invisible housecleaning, an awakening of a national 
consciousness in our people. The word “folkdom” 
has become synonymous with dictatorship but it 
has a meaning we might well ponder. If the visit 
ot the sovereign brings home to us the fact that, 
t oug we be Ontarionians, Quebeckers. Maritimers, 
we are essentially Canadians, citizens of a Kingdom 
will ]na 1 en bave served a purpose that 

11 have far-reaching consequences for the life of 
of Wp t10" and,?mPire- much-quoted “Statute 
an^mrn k W°Ufld cons^ted more than 
proven. P Te -h had included amo"g its 
“Kingdom”3 Th^^ ' v name “Dominion” to 
at present mi t 1 eeling of kinship, so lacking 
now. ’ gh HaVe beCome mstilled in us before

Joyce Porritt.

"IN PRINT"

At the beginning of this year, the only oppor
tunity that was afforded to any of the school’s 
budding writers to get their names in print was 
through the medium of the Elevator. Early in 
October, however, a new column put in its appear
ance in various corners of our city newspaper, “The 
Ontario Intelligencer”.

Appropriately christened “Collegiate News”, the 
column keeps the general public informed about 
school activities, and ranges in subject matter from 
athletic and social events to sleigh-rides and reports 
on various school organizations. Some of the 
highlights recorded were our field day, the Bay of 
Quinte Drama Festival and the annual school dance, 
while every tea dance and form party received due 
attention. The task of inspiring and then collecting 
the material is in the capable hands of Miss Priest.

Up to date this item has been successful, in our 
eyes, at least, and with the continued co-operation 
of The Ontario Intelligencer in allowing us space, 
should continue to be so. Our sincere thanks is 
extended to this paper for making our weekly news 
possible.

—Lois Ban kier.

DO OUR PUPILS WANT WAR?

They asked me . . . Do the pupils want war? 
Want war! How could we?

Although at first glance it seems we are not the 
ones to be hardest hit, unless the boys would be old 
enough to leave school for the front, we still would 
have to suffer the disastrous after-effects, when we 
should be at an age to enjoy life and work for the 
future and not be trying to pull the remains of the 
shattered world onto its feet.

There is not much glamour attached to modern 
war. The stories our fathers tell of the last may 
not sound so brutal but they do not speak, for the 
most part, of the horror and desolation of trench 
warfare; they prefer to remember the brighter 
spots. Many are still suffering physical and mental 
disablements as a result of the four years between 
1914-18.

Our fathers fought to end all wars, to save their 
children from what they suffered. To make the 
next generation go through all that, and worse, 
would be madness. Perhaps some feel it would be 
worth a war, and the ruin of millions of lives, to 
end the present explosive situation, but it is 
extremely doubtful if it would help in the long run. 
The last war only made matters worse, after a brief 
respite; how can we expect another to clear up the 
trouble?

No, we do not want war; we hate the thought.

J. s.

School Spirit
or

The Ghost in the Closet
I sing that thing the which we lack 
In sports or drama or in track. 
At least I’ve heard we lack the thing 
In winter, summer or in spring.
I hear them shout it loud and long 
This doltful and annoying song; 
W hat we need fstill I seem to hear it) 
Is lots of genuine school-spirit.

What is this ghost they talk about?
Where does the longed-for spook hang out? 
What would they have the spectre do?
Parade the halls the whole night thro? 
I wonder what the school would say 
If once the spirit came its way.

Imagine in the dead of night
This scene of terror and affright;
A Board-meeting is draggin on
While spectators have not yet gone 
From seeing some great sports event 
When suddenly the air is rent 
With the most blood-curdling of howls 
As thro a corridor there prowls 
A headless figure, stark and grim 
And horrified each her and him 
Flies from the school in one great rout 
To noise the dread news round about 
That B.C.I.’s School Spook once more 
Is stalking thro the corridor.

The moral of this is so plain 
That I repeat it once again. 
This thing school spirit is a fable 
Just like that other hackneyed phrase 
About those long-lost good old days— 
Forget about it if you’re able.

—Ahem.
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Year Poem THE VOYAGE HOME
troubled a,,<l fT'A^raueht with fear 

gAtslti-,,, 

h last September when the fate 
Of Britain’s Empire seemed m doubt 
And then the pupils all ^d°u 
To hear the premier s gfeatad^SS 
Which peace was happily to bless.

This year our teams did not compete 
With other schools except to meet 
The O.S.D. and Albert, yet 
We bested all with whom we met. 
The field day took place in the fall 
Instead of spring! In basketball 
Our senior team quite easily 
Won over all save O.B.C.
These sports alone must needs suffice 
We had no team upon the ice.

The Thespians trod the boards once more 
First in a drama of the war, 
A three-act play called Journey’s End 
Depicting horrors that wars send;
Then “To The Dead Man” twice they played 
At home, in Kingston undismayed 
By competition of the great 
And won much praise upon each date 
While younger actors now appear 
With promise for the coming year.

Our school has never lagged behind 
In pastimes of a gayer kind 
And this year passes all the rest 
With swing and rhythm of the best 
bach dance was better than the last 
And merrily the time was passed 
M tea-dances until this phase 
Of school life in the middle days 
Of winter reached its highest peak 
lls °f the Sch°°l At Home I speak.

I hls history must be incomplete 
In order that it yet may meet 
Requirements of time and space 
r,nd co™e at last unto its place

Pon the neatly printed page 
J jllVator f°r Ms age

Harold Bankier.

FIRST PRIZE SENIOR STORY
JUDY SCOTT

It was morning. Through the porthole a grey
green sea swelled up from nowhere and descended 
again. She rolled over and shut her eyes imagining 
herself perfectly still in her bed at home. For a 
while this succeeded but as an interfering heave 
thrust its head up somewhere under her feet, her 
tummy gurgled, then imagination held sway for a 
time. From all parts of the ship came alarming 
creaks and groans as though this poor wallower of 
the deep were nearing its end. At Cherbourg a 
fiery sun sinking behind the purple hills, a rainbow 
bridging the town to the east, had seemed a glowing 
forecast for the voyage; but now all illusions were 
over.

Finally deciding that it would be better on deck 
she struggled forth. A few hardy and well- 
seasoned passengers were pacing back and forth, or 
trying to hearten the remaining few who lay on 
deck chairs with eyes closed and lips compressed. 
Four nuns sat side by side lips murmuring, their 
Rosaries slipping through their fingers. All through 
the night they had been singing hymns, to the 
annoyance of their worldly neighbours. All day 
the girl lay miserably on deck, but finally giving 
up all attempts at resistance, she retired to her 
cabin.

Next morning, although the gale still whistled 
around the hatchways and whipped the spray over 
the side, the girl had gained her sea legs and she 
climbed cheerfully up on deck to look at the sea. 
Two immigrants from third class came up to the 
tourist deck and stopped close to her. The man 
hugging his tattered coat about him, clumped away 
again, leaving the woman weak and ill slumped on 
the bench. Over her head was tied a dirty red 
kerchief nearly hiding her face from view. Her 
full, patched, woollen skirt partly covered by an 
apron hung nearly to her ankles. Her bare feet 
were thrust into worn, felt slippers. After some 
time she revived enough to pull on a bedraggled 
pair of stockings. The girl wondered what hopes 
and fears these two had for the future. Were 
they leaving home and friends in a war-torn land 
for peace and security in the new world: more 
important still, would they find it?

In the evening, on the way down to watch the 
dancing in the cabin-class dining-room, she passed 
by the tiny common room of the third class. These 
passengers seemed to have revived, for they xfere 
singing gaily some of their native folk songs. The 
girl stopped for a moment to listen before she 
passed on.

She had come down by way of the promenade 
deck to the bow of the boat. Descending the 
narrow iron steps from one deck to another in the

- 11

semi-darkness, with the wind whipping her hair 
into her eyes and the noise of the sea all about her, 
she recalled the story an officer had told her that 
afternoon of the woman who had been lost over
board some years before. All that had been found 
was a bit of necklace, caught on the ship’s rail. 
The husband was suspected of pushing her over
board, but nothing could be proved. How easy it 
would be for a person to be lost; how hopeless the 
chance of being rescued.

Watching the dancing from the balcony she 
nicknamed those below . . . Romeo, dark and 
debonair, Juliet, his pretty, gay partner, Bluebeard 
in an old red blazer, and his eighth wife, a 
predestined old maid. A squat dark man dubbed 
the maharajah, piloted a large bespangled creature 
who clutched her full skirt from under her spike 
heels.

In the lounge the next morning, there was a 
sudden commotion among the passengers. On 
asking what was wrong, she was told that a woman 
had lost a diamond. This was startling enough, 
but when she saw who it was that could thus afford 
to scatter jewels about, she received an even greater 
shock. The woman was of tremendous girth, yet 
only of medium stature. Heavy brows nearly met 
over a prominent wart. The droop of her lips gave 
her square face a grim despondency. An ancient 
green cardigan of coarse wool was stretched across 
her massive shoulders and pinned in front. Her 
greying and unruly hair was pushed under a heavy- 
net. She had been in Marseilles with her daughter, 
waiting for the boat to Egypt where they were 
going to spend the winter; however, the war-scare 
had seized them and driven them westward on the 
first boat leaving for Canada. Suddenly she 
exclaimed with relief; her diamond was in her bag! 
Peace and boredom once more descended upon the 
tourists.

Life began to pall for the girl after this minor 
excitement. The weather was still too cold and wet 
for playing deck tennis or shuffleboard, and after a 

(Continued on page 54)
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CAN’T
PARIS DO SOMETHING?

f,MTP"Z0EX WEAKER SEX

-What in Heaven’s name!” shout thousands of 
astonished fathers and “Merciful Heavens!” echo 
millions of horror-stricken mothers.

This sudden show of emotion is due to the 
impression which Mamma or Pappa receive m en 
they gaze upon Johnny’s of Mary’s first purchases 
in wearing apparel without parental advice. T e 
modern youth of to-day seems to derive moie 
pleasure from wearing screaming plaids and 
atrocious stripes than Grandpa did from his sub
dued Eton jackets and stiff collars of which he was 
so proud when he was a boy.

Boys seem to be the worst offenders for they have 
absolutely no taste for colour harmony. Can you 
imagine any gentleman of father’s day wearing a 
salmon pink shirt, with blue grey and black 
horizontal and vertical stripes spread lavishly 
over it. Cerise tie patterned in blue and green and 
a baby pink sweater with brown trimming to com
plete the nauseating effect?

Plaids seem to be a general favourite with both 
the boys and the girls of to-day, but any High
lander. on seeing the preposterous creations which 
we call Clan Tartans would promptly denounce his 
country and call himself a Zula or anything but a 
Scotsman.

Not so many years ago, gentlemen and boys wore 
sweaters in more conservative colours of navy, dark

Youth
Who was it said:
Wl^ mU? its fling”?
Is nro^ thing
,S Pr°bably dead, anyway. 
\outh is great stuff.

Ted Hinchey.

12 )§<.._

. Jark areen. and the more daring wore 
brown, o Qne gent]eman seen
maroon, but to-day • • • ““ »wandering around our corridors in a dazed con
dition was actually wearing a sunflower-ytellow 
sweater and over a pale blue shirt. Around his 
neck was an article usually referred to as a tie, but 
in this case looking more like an artist s painting. 
Other well dressed youths wear powder blue, 
mellowed green, geranium red and violet sweaters 
to-day.

In the days of yore our dear sedate grandfathers 
thought it most daring to wear a white shirt with 
pale blue and pale pink vertical stripes but this 
younger generation thinks nothing of wearing a 
maroon shirt with a brick red tie. a navy shirt with 
a leaf green tie or a maroon shirt with a yellow tie, 
which on the whole presents a horrible effect and 
makes the girls wish they had brought their sun
glasses along.

Boys’ sox are not very often seen, but when they 
are. the effect is ghastly. The masculine minds 
seem to think that their already graceful (?) ankles 
look much more devastating when encased in multi
coloured silk hose of such shades as heliotrope, 
pink, yellow, etc. To compensate themselves for 
wearing shorter stockings than girls, they lay as 
much colour in that region as the space will permit.

lerefore I say if girls fall for boys to-day it is 
only because their eyesight has been ruined.

SEA FARING MEN
BRUCE CRONK

Yes sir, I said to Freddie, as we strolled 
indolently along the wharf, “there is sea-faring 
blood in my veins ... no doubt of it. When I 
smell the fresh breeze with that elusive, weedy tang 
in it. I just want to jump off the dock and become 
a shiny little old wave, rolling onward and on for
ever, with no Latin to do and just the gulls . . .”

“And what,” interposed J. Frederic Farmer, Jr., 
for the twelfth time removing his prized fedora 
with its shorn brim, feminine names, and trinkets, 
and with deft but grimy fingers creasing it into a 
more daring creation and then surveying it with 
critical eye at arm’s length, “what might be on 
your small percentage of feeble wit now?”

“I was thinking how pleasant it would be to 
become a wave.”

“You were not,” Freddie emphatically declared. 
“You have some ulterior motive behind this out
burst of words, come, tell Uncle Frederic all.”

“Freddie,” I whispered hoarsely, catching him 
by the skinny arm, “I want to buy a boat.”

“What!” he exclaimed, disgustedly drawing away 
from me in a manner that suggested he had just 
acquired a whiff of skunk odour, “are you tired of 
the good ol’ Model T already? Besides where 
would you get enough money to buy a boat?”

“Gents,” a voice drawled from the rear, “I trust 
you will pardon this intrusion but I believe I might 
be of some service to you.”

With a stiffening jerk we stopped our sauntering 
and peered about, our wandering eyes finally 
coming to rest on a tall man, attired in a musty 
black suit with checked vest, smiling benignly upon 
us. As we gazed he removed a frayed cigar from 
between his sparse teeth and blew out a dense cloud 
of smoke which, combined with an odour of bottled 
hops, when it reached Freddie’s freckled nose served 
only to heighten the disgust on his face.

“To be brief m’boys,” elucidated the Gaunt One, 
“I will sell you that white sailing punt, tied to the 
dock there, of which I am the proud owner, for 
your Ford car which you mentioned and any spare 
moneys you may perchance possess on your person. 
It’s a bargain, boys, a bargain. Why only yesterday 
I was offered five hundred dollars for her and was 
about to accept that offer this afternoon but after 
hearing this touching declaration, I have searched 
my heart and I cannot find it there to let my greed 
for gold come before the happiness of two yearning 
young lads.”

At this point he drew forth a huge red handker
chief from a capacious pocket and flicked a tear 
from his eye and at the same time ejected from his 
mouth the tortured butt of the cigar which landed 
with a smack on the oily waters of the harbour.

Freddie and I now gaped amazed at this truly 
unselfish man. Our pockets yielded a knife, 
quantities of string, ticket stubs and a dollar and 
eighty-five cents, mostly in buffalo-head nickels. 
Taking the money and being informed that the car 
reposed behind the red boat-house, he bade us 
farewell and hoped that we might enjoy all the 
pleasure in the world.

We speedily lowered ourselves into our hearts’ 
desire (even Freddie’s now) and with many “gosh’s” 
and “gee’s” were inspecting every block and rope 
of the trim little craft when a stentorian voice 
bawled from above in such tones that a shiver 
seized my spine like a darky getting in the initial 
bites on a watermelon.

Looking up, Freddie and I perceived a mountain 
of flesh, accoutred in yachting attire, demanding to 
know what in blazes we were doing in his boat. 
In offended tones Freddie informed the Mountain 
that we just bought and paid for the craft, whereat 
the Mountain bellowed out a tirade about “vicious 
young blackguards meddling with other peoples' 
property”, “no sense of decency these days” and 
“the impudence of young fellows telling him that”, 
etc., etc.

At last the light dawned in our eyes: our king- 
hearted friend had never owned the boat in the first 
place. Coweringly we withdrew and hastened down 
the wharf. When at a safe distance. Freddie 
languorously resettled the fedora in a more stream
lined effect and, looking at me askance, began to 
whistle “All Ashore” with an innocent expression, 
ducking as a handy loose portion of wharf whizzed 
over his head.
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E. PENNIFAIR POTTER
LOIS BANKIER

—Illustrated by Bruce Cronk

Any set of misguided parents who would 
deliberately give their offspring a name like E. 
Pennifair Potter might know the child would never 
come to any good. Therefore, that explains why 
this story is entitled “The Undoing of E. Pennilair 
Potter”, instead of “The Success of E. Pennifair 
Potter”, or “Mr. Pennifair Becomes a Senator . 
To say that the thought of success had never even 
remotely entered Pennifair’s head would have been 
to do that gentleman a very grave injustice indeed. 
Thoughts of this nature certainly had lodged in his 
head at various times, but at the age of fifty all 
such ideas had gone the way of similar ones before 
them. One way of explaining this would be that 
Mr. Potter, not having achieved success at the age 
of fifty, despaired of ever doing so; yet if we are to 
believe the author who says—“Life Begins at Forty” 
—Pennifair was at the beguiling age of ten years 
with considerable of life still before him. No, the 
truth of the matter is, that the undoing of E. 
Pennifair Potter did not come from the fact that he 
had not achieved any distinctive success at the age 
of fifty years, but rather from that frightful name 
that his parents, Homer and Mary Potter, had 
lovingly bestowed on him many years ago.

It came about in the following way. As a boy 
Pennifair dreamt! This would not be at all 
astonishing, were it not for the following three facts 
—first, that he always dreamt the same dream, 
second, that this occurred on only one day of the 
year, namely his birthday, and third, that he 
dreamt deliberately. Penny had been born on 

- U

April the first, and whether this had anything to do 
wkh the matter or not, I shall leave to you to judge. 
On his tenth birthday, some distant relative gave 
him a copy of the “Arabian Nights and un
wittingly paved the way for his future downfall.

From that day on, the boy read avidly every 
book of similar nature, and withdrew into an 
adventurous world of his own, which excluded all 
stuffy grown-ups, schools and horrid, unbelievable 
names like E. Pennifair Potter. This magic world 
of his culminated every year in a grand finale, when 
he met all his heroes and heroines in dream-like 
reality in bed on the night of his birthday. 
\eedless to say, he was the most valorous and 
frequently depicted figure in this world of knights, 
fair ladies and brave deeds.

The night of his thirteenth birthday, Pennifair 
went to bed exceedingly early, determined to win 
the prize at the tournament that evening, and have 
the coveted honour of receiving it from the hand of 
the lair Lady Ethel herself. Hardly had he screwed 
up his eyes and composed his determined little mind 
than he was there with all the other knights and 
ladies, very strong and tall in his shining armour 
and plumed helmet. The great moment came and 
he reined his horse up in front of his opponent, 
hxed his ance and charged. After a few minutes 

breathless fighting, it happened. Catching his 
opponent o guard, he sent him crashing to the 
deliXd t Che7.ar°Se froni the crowd, who were 
d ghted to see this strange knight unseat his proud 
enemy. Dismounting he strode up to the Lady
Ethel to receive his prize. Asked his name, without 
thinking and due, no doubt, to long practice, e 
boomed out—Sir E. Pennifair Potter. For a few 
minutes there was a stunned silence, terrible to fee . 
Then the inevitable happened, some damsel giggled- 
In a moment the spectators were rocking with 
laughter, as the ladies weakly wiped tears from 
their eyes and the knights slapped their armoured 
knees. Turning blindly away, Pennifair fled. Fled 
from those mocking witnesses of his humiliation, 
back to bed.

From that day to this, he has never been per
suaded to appear on a platform, or to take part in 
any public performance of any description. The 
day he received his high school diploma he would 
not go to school to be presented with it. Any spark 
of genius he may have hidden away in him will 
never appear, for he cannot bear the thought of 

eing presented at a banquet, receiving a prize, or 
even being written up in the papers in glowing 
terms, as E. Pennifair Potter. It has never occurred 
to him to legally change his name and I doubt if it 
ever will.

Nature’s Paradise
PRIZE POEM

The sunset fades with rosy after-light, 
And dusky twilight’s velvet canopy

Is spread o’er mirrored lake and shadowed lea, 
While nature waits the coming of the night.

The loon shrieks out its weird, wild haunting cry;
The whippoorwill’s celestial ecstasy 

In sweet strange notes of mournful melody
Is poured into the ever-darkening sky.

The night descends, a wild impassioned thing 
Of windy fury blasting through the trees, 

Of elfish pranks and fairy fantasies
And owls, like hooting nightmares on the wing.

The mystic radiance of moonlight gleams
Upon the eerie, silent earth below, 

Bathing the world in a ghostly golden glow, 
Like filmy gossamers of fairy dreams.

Then comes the dawn with rare, alluring grace.
A blushing maiden, wakened from repose,

As sweet as morning dew upon the rose, 
Or fragrant incense borne through airy space— 

A pearly rainbow, dawn of hopes new-born, 
Mother divine of all the joys to come

Now, o’er the misty hills appears the sun 
To banish night, and smiling, greet the morn.

—-Kathleen Morrison.

The Garret Room
Four staunch walls of dullest gray 
Patterned with a bold square 
Gas lamp modelled out of clay. 
Giving off a blue glare.

Strange and eerie is the room; 
Mystic stories dreampt there, 
Spirits forming in the gloom, 
Magic hours spent there.

Every wintry night and chill, 
Spectres sigh a wierd doom. 
For those souls who wander still. 
To that strange forgotten room.

—Gertrude B. Poste.
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WHERE
Speaking of great men, it is disturbing o no 

that no new names of any considerable impor an 
seem to be appearing on the horizon, that among us 
there seem to be no comparatively young. youne 
prodigies to whom we can look to be the great men 
of tomorrow. I believe that, on the whole, it is 
safe to say that this is true. Naturally no one can 
say with complete authority why this is so, but 
dealing with the dearth of new names in music 
have a theory of why this is so. Suppose we discuss 
it a bit.Most men of genius, in music at least, show 
unmistakable signs of their powers in their late 
thirties and early forties. The promise of their 
younger years begins to be fulfilled. At forty, 
Bahms, Wagner, Bach, Beethoven and a host of 
others were pretty generally admitted to be great 
men. Schubert and Mozart never reached that age, 
but they flowered early. If a composer shows no 
talent before reaching forty the chances are ten to 
one that he never will, but again the exception 
proves the rule.

There are at least 44 living European composers 
who may be called distinguished. They are not all 
geniuses but every one of them has written at least 
one work that raises him above the level of 
mediocrity. America is omitted from rav list for 
an obvious reason.

Among Europe's 44 living and distinguished 
composers, just seven are under 45 years of a<m. 
Of these seven only three are under 40. Of the 
entire number only ten are under 50, The burden 
of creative music in Europe today is largely carried 
by men between the ages of 50 and 80 years of age

What does this mean? It it natural that men of 
advanced years should be the most famous But

Its a Mess
The more I think about foreign affairs
The more I know why politicians and diplomats 

and dictators get grey hairs;
It seems to me that the best way to deal with the 

whole situation
Would be for Mussolini and Roosevelt and Hitler 

and Chamberlain to take a vacation.

—EDIC.

________T H E ELEVATOR>------------------------  

HAVE OUR GENIUSES GONE?
THE THINKER 

discounting that fact, doesn't it seem peculiar that 
the following seven men should be the only dis
tinguished composers in Europe who are under 45 
years of age? Their names are Shostakovich. 
Mossoloff. Korngold. Hindemith, Poulnec, Goosens 
and Weinberger. Highly talented as these men are 
1 doubt if any one would rate them with Brahms or 
Strauss. Why aren't there fifty distinguished 
composers under 45 in Europe?

Let’s figure back. A musically talented boy 18 
vears old in 1914 would normally have been in a 
conservatory of music. Today at the age of 41 he 
would be emerging into his most fruitful period of 
creative activity. But in 1914 those boys were in 
the army. They were at the front facing death and 
most of them died and the stronger, the healthier 
the more alert and intelligent they were the more 
cei am they were of being taken and of beino- killed England lost 900.000 men- France r billed.

lost 1.000.000R™."’’ an' 
was 2 000 000 mi P Russia s total

2.UUU.000. killed—not casualties NOW 4^ 'OU know what hecam» r.f 1 I I’VW do
t hecame of a whole generation of

potential composers, painters, poets, novelists, play
wrights. architects, sculptors? Europe murdered 
them ... a whole generation of them. Somewhere 
among those heaps of skeletons lying in Flanders 
Field are those who should have been the geniuses 
of today. If great men are to walk this earth again 
we must look to the ones who were too young to go 
"Over There' 23 years ago. And if the world keeps 
its feet on the road it seems to be walking it may 
be that even that generation may be murdered too.

e shall have to give up hoping for great art and 
artists until the race of man has grown intelligent 
enough to avoid this bloody, profitless, imbecile 
business that he calls WAR.

COLOSSAL CONCEIT

“I wonder if she’d go, I wonder if she’d go,” he 
mused. “She went out with Bill last week . . . 
and he’s a screwy looking nut.” Surveying his 
physiognomy in an always convenient mirror which 
was propped up along with his feet on a well 
cluttered desk, he allowed an audible sigh of satis
faction to simmer out from beneath his tiny 
moustache. He didn’t see how the girls resisted 
him. Last night’s discovery . , . that would prove 
it! Hastily he arranged the desk lamp so that his 
profile was thrown in a shadow silhouette on trie 
nearby wall. Then, through the use of the mirror 
placed at the correct angle, he was able to examine 
his profile carefully. There was no doubt about it, 
he possessed a prodigious amount of sex appeal 
. . . remarkable, he thought, for a boy of his 
intelligence.

She was swell. He liked her very much. He 
got sort of warm and nice when she talked to him, 
weak all over . . . you know. He liked her a lot. 
He wished he could tell her so . . he knew he 
wouldn’t ... he was too frightened of her. He 
thought maybe she liked him; she was always 
looking at him during the study period.

Slowly, but with the utmost courage, he reached 
for the telephone, counted to fifty to compose him
self and then plunged. “1516 please,” he asked.

It was an easy number to remember: her age, 
then his. He hoped the old hag didn’t answer. 
Girls’ parents were nuisances. In his best masculine 
tone, soft and resonant, he inquired:

“Hello, is Heather at home?”
“Speaking,” a soft contralto voice murmured.
“Hi-yah, this is me.”
“Oh?”
He didn’t quite like the tone of her voice.
“I haven’t seen you for quite a while,” he said- 

“Where do you hide yourself?”
“I’ve been rather busy . . . you know, here and 

there. Is there anything you wanted?”
“I thought perhaps you might like to go to the 

show this evening.”
1 m sorry . . .

“It’s a good picture . .
“I’m not feeling very well ... a headache . . .”
“The night air would clear your head on the 

way there and back.”
“I’ve seen the picture, anyway.”
“See it again.”
“Well, I think I’d rather not. . . . Sweet of you 

to ask me.” Her words fairly dripped condescension.
“Okay, well, I suppose . . .”

EDIC

[<

“Well.” A long uncomfortable silence ensued- 
“Goodbye.”
“Goodbye.”
He frowned darkly and muttered dire things. He 

should have said ... oh well, it was done- 
Women were like that: as soon as they knew you, 
they got temperamental towards you. He didn’t 
blame her much for turning him down ... he 
wasn’t a woman’s man, he guessed. A strong silent 
man, martyred to keep the cogs of civilization 
moving, that was him. He thought this over lovingly.
... Or he could be an artist ... a musician, that 
was it! He ran his strong hands through his hair. 
He had lovely hair, sort of curly-like. It would 
look nice long. His legs weren’t hairy like most 
boys. They were strong. . . . When he was 
younger, he thought hair took the strength out of 
legs. ... He still thought so.

He looked out the window. The city was in 
moonlight. All the old houses seemed fine and 
wise. Perhaps he would go for a walk as soon as 
he didn’t do his homework.

She was swell. He liked her a lot. They would 
get married some day, he thought.

The Sky
This is not a very good poem 
It doesn’t rhyme well you can see 
But the teacher said we must write a poem 
So this is my poem to be.

Sometimes 1 wish that I could fly
Up to the very top of the sky
To see if the clouds are really wet 
Or if they’re a home for fairies to-let.

Sometimes the sky is a dull shade of gray 
And sometimes a beautiful tint of blue 
But when it shows the sun’s bright ray 
That’s when I like it best. Don’t you?

—Jean Yard. 9-H.
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MAYNOOTH LETTER
WILL MAYNOOTH SECEDE?

The wind seemed to cut his face, as it swept down 
in icy blasts from the north and a feel c 
desolation struck him as he looked arou" him 
the ice flats, barren and bleak, surrounding him. 
Softly he lav down on the ice and snow, probat> y 
to take his last sleep, and fell quietly into slumber.

Suddenly he was awakened by a cold h«le nose 
stuck into his face and, hearing a sharp little bark- 
looked up into a pair of eyes, a soft brown, hid 
behind cute little whiskers, and a black nose like a
dog’s.

He leaped up and aside in surprise and was 
astonished to see the thing follow him on small fins 
and often emitting a tiny shrill bark. ith the

, j .. arm and looking around he 
baby seal un e had looke(] like
SaW Tf r all a"es and sizes, from old wrinkled 
StOnewhh huge whiskers and tusks to little smooth- 
Zned ones They were either basking in the sun 
or swimming with great alacrity.

Suddenly he was startled by a strange cry and 
looking around he saw a queer man standing behind 
him about twenty paces off. The man startled 
Bobinson extremely, for he was dressed in a very 
beautiful black and white dinner suit. He had 
webbed feet, a nose like a bird’s and hands that 
looked like wings. Robinson bowed to the three 
foot gentleman and gave him salutations, but the 
stranger ignored him and went back to some sort 
of houses, built of stone, where more of the gentle
men lived.

All at once the sun broke out from the clouds 
and where everything had seemed dreary before, it 
now was changed into a blazing fairyland. Robin
son was dazzled by the sun reflecting on the ice, 
and rainbows shone in the crystals. The gentlemen 
laughed and cried at each other, the seals barked 
and swam and the placid surface of the ocean was 
broken into ripples by the passing of thousands of 
little fish. Everything was bliss and happiness.

Gone to Press or Midnight in the Madhouse
While walking on the second floor 
We paused before a bolted door 
(I deign to use the royal we 
Although there’s really only me) 
And listened to the fearful din 
That was proceeding from within. 
(Henceforth what I say is quote 
/ d have my gentle readers note):

Where is that blank-blank sporting page?
Lome on now Linton, act your age.” 

“Why can’t we cut a cut in two?” 
“The printer just says no can do.” 
“Wh^e’ve the alumnuses gone from here?” 
uZ,flere are the leaves °f yester-year?” 

The editor is getting mad,”
“Teh. tch. ain’t that just too bad 
“Watch your step there or you’ll sink

In that foot-deep pool of ink ” 
Ready or not we’re guine to press— 
Sixteen stories more or less, 
Thirty pictures, throw them in. 
Stir it round and watch it spin,
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P,ffUr. on more Mt und add some glue, 
1 will be dawn before we’re through. 
Everyone takes off their shoes, 
Irample round upon the news, 
1 ear the cover plan in three

that what R was meant to be 
one can guess and none can tell.

W , Printer’s ink!
and Sink- '^es m debt! miles in debt! 

Iu„. ffm,Uw,WiU ra;
s‘ hemr A"ui

, fc paper’, comi

“> ™ "race

1 ""With a great an^r ra\S.ed flair 
The drunken staff

staff made revelry.

B.C.I. Ghost.

Will May-nooth see-seed?
With deop regret we ar at las’t forsed to fays this 

all-imp't qeschun.
Angurd buy thu slyting neeglet uv thu ressed uv 

thu provints, the goode citysens uv May-nooth, that 
thryvig litul metropolice uv thu midul north-east, 
ar cawnsiderig wether too joyn up whith New
found-land ore Prins Edward Island—or is it 
Prins Edward cownty?

Cut awf frum thu resud uv thu werld fore 51 
weiks owt uv evry 52, thiss litul groop uv shaks and 
sub-shaks, iz grooped abowt a lunch-waggin and a 
malebocks.

It’s pepul, awl 8 uv them, ar uv haredy pinere 
stawk, descendence uv thu roming leejunarys hoo 
vaynlee atemted too conker Bankroft in thu layt 
60’s.

Thayr greevaces is az foloes. Thu las’t threa 
provinsial mis-guvermence have prawmist may- 
nooth that if thayr candidayts wur e-lekted, 
(Franklin D Goodwin, Herbert L Goodwin, and 
John Garner Goodwin), one uv thees nu-fangld 
nicolodeons wood be instald. Ten yeers hav past 
since thu ferst uv thees e-lections, butt no nicol- 
odeon haz bin forth-cumig.

A town meatig wuz held lass’d nyt at thu residents 
uv Mr. J. Welington Goodwin, that threa-rumed, 
vary ayr-cundishunn’d mantion. Alloud reporrt uv 
thu dee-bayt folows.

Thu dis-cushon wuz opened bi yure humbell co- 
repond’t, hu stayted thu qeschuns to be deesided.

Zekekiah Goodwin (scraching hiz lefft ere whitm 
hiz rite foot, a feet of wich he iz vary prow d): 
“T’ch T’ch!”

Ephraim Goodwin (risig frum hiz seet on thu 
flore, and straytenig hiz beerd) : “Awww Shuks.

Grampa Snazee Goodwin (frum his seet uv onner 
on thu famlee stove)*: “Ah don no wut seesessun 
meens, butt ef ut’l hert them thar ablitionists Ah m 
all fer ut!”*

Thiss clozd thu de-bayt, and a vot wuz taykn 
acordig to cusstum. Thu citysens spittng tu thu 
rite owtnuberd those spittig tu thu lef 4 to 3, 
(wimin in these parts baint aloud ted vot, and Dan 
Goodwin wuz de-taynd bi thu mowntees), and a 
cummity wuz apoyntd tu intryvoo thu dook uv 
New-foun-land.

Yurs tu next mail (Oct. 19), Beverly Goodwin 
# (his mark)

Editor’s Notes.'
* 1. Beverly Goodwin was the first of the May- 

noothians, as Donald is the second, to come south 
and get “eddikated”. Unfortunately he has since 
spent some years in his home-hamlet, and has for-
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By BEVERLY GOODWIN

gotten most of the knowledge which he has so 
laboriously acquired. I have omitted the stains of 
tobacco juice and catsup which adorned the original 
wrapping-paper manuscript and have succeeded in 
making it almost legible.

2. Re the family stove. In Maynooth, as in 
most other towns on the far side of the pole the 
top of the stove is the only comfortable seat and is 
left to the elders.

3. Grampa Snazzie recently celebrated his 
139th birthday. He is unaware that the Civil War 
is over; but then, history was never the Maynooth- 
ians’ strong point.

(Any reference in this account to persons living 
or dead is purely coincidental.)

Youth
“This younger generation, 
Is a disgrace to our nation,” 
Says Granny as she shakes her long white hair. 
“I’ll be eighty next October, 
I have always remained sober, 
And my only fun was at the County Fair.”

“Now Granny, please remember. 
I’ll be eighteen in September,” 
Says Bessie, as she buttoned up her bustle. 
“Now listen very sweetly 
And do my hair up neatly.
’Cause the gang is here and you must help me 

hustle.”

“There is really nothing to it. 
No need for you to rue it.
For you know, Granny, Youth must have its fling. 
We are full of vim and vigour.
And must keep our girlish figure. 
We just get in the groove and jive and swing.” 

“Youth must go to dances, 
Youth must have romances, 
Just “puppy love” you understand, no doubt. 
With jolly, joyous chatter, 
The jitterbugs will clatter. 
But the flame of Youth will flicker and go out.” 

“Youth at last grows tired, 
The pep you once admired, 
Slips stealthily and silently away: 
So please don’t sit and shiver 
When I say jump in the river, 
And let us all enjoy it while we may.”

—R. G. D.. Special Ind.
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SOCIETY
Editor: MARGARET BLAKESLEE

SOME EVENTS

SCHOOL DANCE
Our annual school dance was held in the gym- 

asia on Friday, the third day of February. The 
decorations were in keeping with St. Valentine’s 
Day. Behind the orchestra stand was a huge heart 
in the middle of which two figures were silhouetted. 
Lighting effects were provided by heart shaped 
lanterns and by spotlights turned on a revolving 
ball of mirrors. Great credit is due to Miss Ash 
and Mr. Ferguson and all who worked with them for 
the very attractive decorations.

We were fortunate in having that popular 
orchestra, the Commodores, supply the music 
featuring Jimmy Elliott with his trumpet and Reg 
Scriven on the traps.

A “floor show” was presented by three of our 
well-known students (?) They expertly enacted 
“Ferdinand the Bull” while Bill Finkle, Harold 
Williamson, and Tom Carruthers sang the popular 
song. The anterior quarters of the animal were 
capably filled by Claude Mulholland, the posterior 
by Don Goodwin. The handsome Picador was 
played by Ronald Warren.

At midnight an appetizing supper was served, 
through the efforts of the refreshment committee.

Early the next morning one of our most success
ful dances came to an end.

The major feature contributing to the success of 
the dance was the cooperation shown by the masters 
and students in the preparations.

There were one hundred and ninety-five couples, 
made up of staff, student body and alumni. This 
is a record for our school, but one which we hope 
will be broken next year.

TEA DANCES

The tea dances this year have definitely been a 
success. At last we have found something to which 
the whole school will attend. These tea dances are 
inexpensive, easily arranged, and a great deal of 
fun. The music is supplied by a Nickolodean.

The Hollowe’en tea dance was the first one. The 
gym was very nicely decorated in orange and black. 
This dance was very well attended. Lower School 
turned out very well. At first they were a little 
backward about dancing but after much persuasion 
and help really got down to the business of learning 
how.

The next tea dance was just before Christmas. 
Mr. MacLaurin looked very fine in a red suit and 
long white whiskers. Everyone got a paper hat. a 
whistle, a horn and a hot dog. It could hardly be 
oiled a dance . . . massacre would be a more 
appropriate word. Both gymns were a moving 
mass of howling non-dancers and would-be dancers. 
Roughly, about 99.9 per cent of the school attended.

Shortly after the Christmas holidays our third 
tea dance took place. As usual there was a long 
stag line. No one could take more than a few steps 
without getting tagged. This kept everyone happy.

I he last tea dance was after the basketball game 
with Trenton. It was rather poorly attended but 
this was because it was the day before the holidays 
and very few were at school.

* )ne informal dance was held in the evening.
Ml in all, these dances have been very well 

atten u . and incidentally they are an excellent wav 
Ft t'vat lnp ^hey were sP°Bsored by the

w°n A thanks from the Elevator go to 
making6" T'd th°Se Wh° WOrked with her for 

g these dances such a great success.
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COMMENCEMENT

One of the most impressive and impartant events 
of our school, commencement took place this year 
in the fall. The staff and members of the Board of 
Education solemnly filed into the auditorium 
followed by the students who were to receive 
scholarships and diplomas. The imposing effect 
produced by the masters in their hoods and gowns 
brought the audience to its feet.

Formerly no great significance was attached to 
commencement in our school; it was merely a 
necessary thing, an opportunity to present prizes. 
Now it has become a landmark in the life of a 
student, his graduating day fittingly observed in all 
its dignity.

Dr. Kenneth Taylor from McMaster University, 
Mr. MacLaurin’s Alma Mater, gave an address 
which was both inspiring and instructive.

OPEN NIGHT

Open night was held early this year, on March 
the sixteenth. The school as usual was decked out 
in its finest form due to the efforts of the pupils and 
teachers. A programme was presented in the 
auditorium featuring the work of the technical and 
commercial classes and ending in a pantomime 
which someone aptly called “The Busy Bee”. In all 
the technical shops, laboratories, and classrooms 
demonstrations of student ability were given. A 
huge crowd jammed the building which became a 
veritable nightmare of sound and colour. The 
Elevator sponsored the sale of refreshments on 
second floor.

ELEVATOR 1940

The editor would like to acknowledge this 
magazine which has been distributed among the 
pupils. It is an excellent satire on the 1939 
Elevator.

LADYBROOK CHOIR

On Wednesday, February 8th, we were privileged 
to hear this fine choir from Hazel Groves, England, 
under the direction of Miss Elsie Harrop. The 
concert was for the purpose of raising funds for 
the music department of our school. In one of the 
finest demonstrations of school spirit, the student 
body and the band escorted the choir from the 
north station to the Collegiate.
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DUO PIANISTS, HALLET AND POOLE

Seldom have two young musicians appealed to 
our pupils as Hallet and Poole did. They played 
selections easily understood and appreciated by all. 
One or the other maintained a running comment 
between these selections. Of chief interest was the 
selection “Dance Macabre”. Its music is familiar 
to most young people. Ghosts and their nocturnal 
adventures are depicted, starting with the clock 
striking midnight and ending with cock crowing 
and the coming of day.

This was the only concert of the Canadian Con
cert Association series to be heard by our pupils.

THANKS

The staff is indebted to Miss Kathryn Gallagher 
of the Corby Public Labrary for judging the stories, 
to Miss Priest for judging the poetry, and to Miss 
Ash for judging the art work entered in our com
petitions.

The editor wishes to thank Mr. Cordes of The 
Ontario Intelligencer for his invaluable advice and 
help in producing this magazine.

All those who worked with the editor should take 
pride in the work which they did and merit the 
sincere thanks of the student body as a whole.

REGRETS

Members of the Board of Education, members of 
the teaching staff and all the students of the 
Belleville Collegiate and Vocational School regret 
very much the serious illness of Mr. J. B. Findlay. 
Secretary-Treasurer of the Board of Education. 
Belleville. Ontario.

Mr. Findlay will be away from his office duties 
for some time but a welcome is awaiting him from 
everyone on his return.

The members of the teaching staff of the 
Belleville Collegiate and Vocational School and all 
the students regret very much the serious and pro
longed illness of Mr. George Bear, who has had 
charge of the Woodworking Department for the 
past ten years. During his absence his work is 
being looked after by Mr. F. Helson. who has 
recently been doing work in the Peterborough 
Collegiate Institute and Vocational School. We are 
pleased to learn from the Western Hospital in 
Toronto, where Mr. Bear is a patient, that his 
condition is somewhat improved.
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GREEN ROOM CLUB
Editor: BILL BUSH

stage crew
S Tcrry’ R Ashmore, R. Vanner, A. Moon W F

.a. Moon, W. Ferguson, J. Gilmore.
(Reference to Facing Page Photo)
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THE SCHOOL PLAY
“Journey’s End” by Sher riff

The choice for the school play this year was the 
difficult and well known “Journey’s End”. All 
difficulties were overcome and a fine performance 
was given. Could it be because of the purely 
masculine cast?

Because of the present international situation and 
renewed controversy of war, it was especially 
appropriate. Truly it was the finest staged play 
the Green Room has put on. The difficult lighting 
for this play was done by the stage crew under the 
direction of Mr. Ferguson and Mr. Bennett. The 
painting of the scenery by Miss Ash added to the 
effect greatly.

Just before the final curtain fell, the dug-out in 
which the whole play took place caved in, a beam 
crashed across the stage; the audience gasped, then 
sat back relieved to find themselves in the B.C.I. 
Auditorium. This was the conclusion of a most 
successful play.

The Cast
Captain Hardy I capable, experienced in 

war)............................................. George Baldwin
Lieut. Trotter (portulant, happy-go-lucky, inter

ested in wine, women and song)....... Paul Bradley
Lieut. Raleigh {enthusiastic youngster just

out of school).................................... Jim Graham
Lieut. Osborne I elderly, sincere, a former

school master)................................... Gerald Atyeo
Leut. Hibbert {whose nerves collapsed at the

continued strain of the Front Line)..Jack Dickens 
Captain Stanhope (fine officer, drinks heavily,

admired by the men).....................Tom Carruthers
Colonel {typical behind the lines

official)................................................ Irving Kroch
Private Mason {Stanhope's batman)..........Bill Bush
A Soldier....................................................Bob Hunter
Sergeant-Major.............................Harold Williamson
German Prisoner....................................... Bill Pigden

Stage Crew—Manager. Stan Terry, Bill Ferguson. 
Ari Moon. Bob Vanner. Ralph Ashmore, and Jack 
Gilmore.

Properties—Joyce Porritt. Jean Archibald. Kay 
Seed, Peter Linton.

BAY OF QUINTE DRAMA FESTIVAL
At our annual Drama Festival, six plays were 

presented:
“Nellie McNabb”—Madoc.
The Power and the Glory”—Albert College. 

“Buddy Buys An Orchid”—Stirling.
“To the Dead Man”—B.C.I
“Heaven On Earth”—B.C.I.
“The Prince Who Was a Piper”—B.C.I.
The casts for the three Belleville plays were as 

follows:
“To the Dead Man — Tom Carruthers. Gerald 

Atyeo. Doug Cannon.
"The Prince Who Was a Piper”—Norma Correll. 

Norma Smith. Helen Lambrose. Phyllis Dickens. 
Esther Kroch. Kathleen Morrison. Ralph Atyeo. 
Joy Putman. Bob Gibson, Bill Boynton.

“Heaven On Earth”—Tony Forster. Marie Mun- 
nings, George Baldwin, and James Graham.

Mrs. G. B. Reid was the adjudicator for the two 
days of the Festival and she awarded the Milburn 
Cup to Stirling for its fine dramatization of “Buddv 
Buys An Orchid”. Stirling also won the cup for 
the best actress on the six plays. Marion Symons’ 
fine characterization of the Mother in this plav won 
her this cup. The cup for the best actor was 
awarded to Phillip Flagler for his part as Cardinal 
in “The Prince Who Was a Piper”.

Among those who made their first appearance in 
school plays this term were: Mary Lou Lazier, Joy 
Putman, Ralph Atyeo, Bob Gibson. Bill Boynton. 
Norma Smith and Norma Correll.

At the first of this term a series of classes were 
conducted bv Joan Maraskas for the Lower School 
in dramatic arts. This proved very successful and 
we have been able to use many of the pupils that 
she turned out.

The club wishes to express their whole-hearted 
thanks to Mr. Hunter and the band for their 
presence at the different occasions and especially 
for the war time music that was arranged by Geo. 
Hunter for “Journey’s End .

Jm Hunter was responsible for the excellent 
sound effects.

(Continued on page 54)
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band
STANDING—G Hunter, Mr. I’ MacLaurin. Mr. R. Hunter. I

BACK ROW-B. Bush, N. Bradford. D. Payne. M Anti..... .. H. Willi......on D. McMulle, D W-aU U Roblin, B. Boyle,

Hunter. W. Ketcheson, M. Graham. B. Cronk. H. Darnels. G. Spaflord, G. Stobte. T. Horton, J. Zufeit.

CENTRE ROW-E. Fry, K. Graham. ). Todd. W. Tn .. E Van Stcenburg, N. Pomeroy, L. Wannamaker, L. Armstrong. 

FRONT ROW-T. Hinchey. J. Mitchell, J. Hector, J. Hickey, A Argue, R. Gregory. I. Black, I. Bridge, O. Sine, L. Downey.
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MUSIC IN THE SCHOOLS
BERNICE SAUNDERS

'-‘-oat, uh GRADES X C-F-H
STANDING BACK—C. Bedal, R. Hav F Fzlm i

y, ■ Edmondson, B. Balyx, G Hvde p pi i
STANDING—R. Ashmore, L. Browning, D. Harr,son, R Lynch R K , ,, g '

R Cameron, J. Hunter, A. Cunningham, A. Bridge, E.’ Van Steenbur T A M' Fay"S’ Mr’ R Huntcr’ S' Wood’
SEATED—A. Blaind, A. Cavanaugh, G. Burley, S. Potter L. Sine » n , T’ C' R°'UX,> K' Ch"ry’ R' Bri<l8e'

R. Calbury, M. Graham. F. Ward, j’ Vieker,' ( ' H Grc“°ry’ L Krocl>. E. Sine, J. Little, L. Shepard,

SEATED FRONTON. Fair. G. Rcld, G
• J. Lownsbury, D. Ketcheson.

The years 1938-1939, have seen the study of 
music introduced into the schools of Canada. This 
time not only as an extra subject, but also in the 
general courses.

In the Primary Schools, under the best teachers 
the younger children are being taught musical 
appreciation, and the first principles of singing and 
playing. These are brought forth in a simple and 
interesting manner, which not only enables the 
children to enjoy, but to remember them.

In Secondary Schools, this work is carried on to 
greater advantage. This especially applies to the 
young boy entering the ninth grade. As we all 
know, taken at the average, the normal youth is in 
his fourteenth year at this time, his voice has begun 
to change, and it is now a blank. In most cases, he 
probably had formerly enjoyed singing and it was 
perhaps his only musical contact. While he has no 
voice, he is liable to lose all interest in music. 
This is overcome by the general nature of the Grade 
Nine course, which acts at times as a stimulus and 
at other times a relaxation. Five per cent of the 
student’s time is now devoted to music. During

this time, whatever aptness he may have along 
musical lines, is brought out.

Should the student (boy or girl) choose music as 
a major interest in the second year, facilities are 
provided by the new regulations, for further 
progress in this subject, along theoretical lines, as 
well as the practical. School bands, glee clubs, 
orchestras, classes in music appreciation are doing 
much to develop the talent unearthed by the Grade 
Nine plan.

We are perhaps led to believe that most of the 
geniuses of the world along musical lines, were 
born across the ocean, and it is because thev are of 
Italian or French descent, that they are musicians. 
That is not so, and it is safe to say. that the musical 
temperament of the average Canadian is not less 
than that of any other.

School bands are now the order of the day. and 
the present curriculum has brought much talent to 
light. The band plays a great part in their training; 
it banishes self-consciousness and gives excellent 
practice. Today our school is the only school in 
the province to have regular classes in instrumen
tation in the curriculum. Whole classes are provided 
with instruments, learning to play them during 
regular music periods. We, students of Belleville 
Collegiate, are proud to say that our school was 
and is still the pioneer in this great work.

The Band
Two girls plus thirty-odd boys. 
A band master and his baton, 
Horns and drums—that are not toys 
That's the school band—hoot-mon! 
Every morning rain or shine 
You find us in our seat, 
We come in happy and ever on time 
To play a tune—your feet, they beat! 
The National Anthem is our pet 
For we always have it to play, 
I don't think we’ve done it quite right yet 
But we’ll try it again next day.
We never laugh at the others’ mistake 
Though you may laugh at them all 
For we know the beating we’ll have to take 
If OUR music happens to fall.
Being the only two girls in the band 
We have the best of the fun, 
The audience stare and give us a hand 
And we sure keep the boys on the run.

—Queenie.
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• FIFTH FORM GRADUATING CLASS
BACK ROW-1). McMullen, B. Stiver, H T eobald. J. Zufelt, V. P tcher, G. Farquharson P .Everett, M A etcher. F. Robertson, 

F. Johnson, G Spafford A Miller, W. Htnze, |. Luffman.-
I ROVI ROW M Burton, K Crerar, 0 Tre non L Sha R Whitfield, D. Douglas, I. Porritt, F. Wallbndge, M. Pound, 

M. Everett, K. Hogle, J. Archibald, A. O’Connor.

BACK ROW-H. Smith, C. Platt. J L" “ J,” ■ £ R * DB*T ING CLASS

THIRD ROW-J. Spring, J Proctor, T. IT11®' ^"namaker' O'C°nnor' B' Stew^t. M. Jack, R. Boyd,

E. Empson, A. Vermilyea, C McGee I' w.i Alderman, I). Rcdner, M Miles R c, i
SECOND ROW-M. McPherson. S. Gerstal, A Upo« kV r^’ M Cook<-' D Lazcnbv B v°U1<’ ’ Si"S’ B' Baird'

’ .VI.tpore, K.. Brown, C. Seed, I Timm- by’ Jenkins, K. Terril.
FRONT OR FIRST ROW-A. Miller, T. Horwood^! iow< m°L H°Uck’ M- H' PCPPCF’ B’ G‘lbcrt’ P* Gccn’

" L'n,On' L ^>™n""'G\rLC7°L;uPghBra<1'Cy’ ’■ B°>“- C- Tripp, D. Goodwin,
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COMMERCIAL GRADUATING CLASS

BACK ROW—B. Thompson, B. Pigden, R. Lancaster, R. Gibbons, I. Corby, G. Soaft, K. O'Neill, V. Grant. R. Donnelly, E Buker, 
W. Stirland, E. Spencer.

FRONT ROW—B. Ridley, E. Flail, J. Richardson, B Clarke, N. Duesbury, D. Meyers, D. Staple). A. Shorts, F. Smith. O. Markle. 
M. Pigeon. B. Branscombe.

- SPECIAL COMMERCIAL
HACK ROW—H. Williamson, N. Cancaster, P. Bradley, M. Haffcy, T. Carruthers. 1 McAuley. K. Peacock. A. Forster, C Lepore, 

D. Browning, G. Cherry, W. Sly, Mr. Grafton.
FRONT ROW—B Day. H. Thompson, P. Wilson, P. Webster, V. McElrath. I- Thompson, B Stock. V. Lindenberg. J. Babcock, 

M. Reid, M. Culhane, B. Fairman.
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Alumni
Editors: MARY LOUISE KINNEAR, BETTY STOCK

-the elevators-

BACK ROW M aPRONTROW-,. B^T’smeT? ,Ohn“"' 

’ M- Aman. M. Salisbury.
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BOYS’ TECHNICAL GRADUATING CLASS
BACK ROW—Wm. Wright, J. Rose, J. Bryant, S. Marcus, W. Ferguson, A. Moon, M. Graham, R. Herman, E. Fry, J. Todd. 
FRONT ROW—G Spafford, M. Anderson, D. Dempsey, R. Vanner J. Black, T. Accera, R. Gregory, A. Dunning, C. Sherry. 

ABSENT—A. Ethier.

Working our way through college 
On the old mans dough.

Tom Patterson is attending New Brunswick’s 
University.

Edward Porter is attending Queen’s University. 
Irla Richards is attending Queen’s University. 
Ruth Spafford, Kemptville Agricultural College. 
Phyllis Archibald, Queen’s University.
Doug Chant, Queen’s University.
Harriet Crook, Queen’s University.
Doris Waddel, Albert College.
Louis Wise, Queen’s University.
Ken Kellaway, Queen’s University.

At other Schools and Colleges.
Margaret Houston, Whitby Ladies’ College. 
Marion Calnan, Ontario Business College. 
Jack Cooper, Ontario Business College. 
Jack Dickens, Ontario Business College.
Nellie Werden, Peterborough Normal School.
Katherine McElheren, Westdale Collegiate In

stitute, Hamilton.
Jack Peoples, Ontario Business College.
Bill Shaw, Ontario Business Colelge.
Jean Stobie, Branscombe Hall, Toronto.

For Mercy’s Sake.
Maxine Dupreau is training at Belleville General 

Hospital.
Annie Lazariuk, Belleville General Hospital.
Ruth Kelly, Hotel Dieu, Kingston.
Lois Gorman, Sick Children’s Hospital, Toronto. 
Thora Gerow, Belleville General Hospital.
Ardith Everett, Kingston General Hospital. 
Marion Fargey, Belleville General Hospital.

It seems to be an act of fate.
That each year there should emigrate 
From Belleville unto other places 
Too many old familiar faces.

Allan Todd is living in Kingston.
Claire Hainault is living in Toronto.
Edward Gailey is living in Ireland.
Garnet Adams is working in Montreal.
Wesley Semple is working in Kitchener.
Tom Hughes is working in Toronto.
Eric Knudsen is working in Owen Sound. 
Clarence Langabeer is working in Lindsay. 
Phyllis Lewis is working in Trenton.
Thomas Long is working in Trenton.
Audrey Lucas is living in Kingston.
Ralph Lucas is living in Kingston.
Charlie Day is playing in Sid Fox' Orchestra in 

Kingston.

Malcolm McClelland is working on the Canada 
Steamship Lines.

Robert Zufelt is working for Ontario Institute 
for the Blind.

At home.
Margaret Martin, Grace Mitchell. Lois Moorman. 

Hilda Murray, Kathleen Reid. Feme Rollins, Jean 
Sprague, Frances Stoliker, Barbara Turvey, Stewart 
White, Arthur Fudge.

Here are the boys of the labour brigade.
Offices, workshops or else some trade.
They’re all snatched atvay be it sooner or later 
From out of the bosom of Alma Mater.
Dorothy Aiderman is working at Woolworth's.
Robert Aman, Stephen Licence Sports Store.
Betty Anderson, Bank of Montreal.
Gerald Atyeo, Canadian Departmental Stores.
William Brennan, McCarthy Theatre.
Harold Brintnell, Loblaw Groceteria.
Dorothy Burke, Big “A” Company, 
Betty Calcutt, Guild Restaurant.
Dorothy Carr, Canadian Departmental Store.
Ralph Clapp, C. R. Clapp Garage.
Edwin Clendenon, Bank of Commerce.
Gerald Couture, Belleville-Sargent.
Jessie Cunningham, Haig Bros. Insurance.
Sidney Denyer, Bank of Commerce.
Thelma De Schene, McCarthy Theatre.
Graham Diamond, MacLaurin's.
Marvel Duffin, Guild Restaurant.
Ruth McLaren, Bank of Montreal.
Manley Mitchell is on the farm.
Madeline Reid, Doyle’s Drug Store.
Raymond Reid. Walker’s Departmental Store.
Bruce Ross, Home Appliance Company.
Lee Rowsome, The James Texts.
Ross Schryver, Schryver’s Pharmacy.
John Sills is working for A. A. Sills.
Betty Shorey, Cash’s.
Albert Stapley, Stapley’s Express.
George St| Denis, Corbin Lock Factory.
Dorothy Tucker, Weaver’s Music Store.
Michael Flagler, Trudeau Motor Sales.
Jean Gazeley, Zeller s.
Edna Gilroy. Belleville General Hospital.
Bettv Holland. Deacon Shirt Company.
Don Ketcheson. Pauley’s Drug Store.
Bryson Leslie, Leslie’s Shoe Store.
Gladys Lummiss, Kresge’s.
Ken Weller, Canadian Department Store.
Constance Williams. Office Belleville Collegiate.
Webster Wilson, York Trading Company.
Helen Wotten, Wotten’s Ladies’ Store.
James Ketcheson. Typewriters and Service, Inc.
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Exchange
Editor: KATHLEEN CRERAR

In the past year many excellent magazines have 
come to us through our Exchange. As we lack 
space to comment on all, we will just say to the 
staff of each of the following magazines “thank 
you”.

The Alibi—Albert College. Belleville, Ont.
The Argosy of Commerce—High School of 

Commerce, Ottawa, Ont.
The Arcus—Sault Ste. Marie, Ont.
The Boomerang—Brockville, Ont.
The Canadian—Ontario School for the Deaf-

Belleville. Ont.
The Grumbler—Kitchener-Waterloo. Ont.
Hermes—Humberside Collegiate. Toronto, Ont.
Loyola College Review—Montreal. Que.
Lux Glebana—Glebe Collegiate, Ottawa, Ont.
The Kelvin Year Book—Winnipeg. Man.
New Era—Brandon, Man.
Nexus—Pembroke. Ont.
O.A.C. Review—Guelph, Ont.
Oracle—Fort William. Ont.
The Pibroch—Strathallan School. Hamilton.

Red and Grey — Canadian Academy, Kobe. 
Japan.

School News—Royal Belfast Academy. Belfast. 
Ireland.

The Twig—University of Toronto Schools, Tor
onto, Ont.

Vulcan—Central Tech.. Toronto, Ont.
Westward Ho—Western Tech., Toronto. Ont.

We would like to add these few criticisms of 
outstanding magazines:

Lux Glebana—Your cover and binding is ex
ceptionally smart. Your material is original and 
well-arranged.

Vulcan—A magazine with excellent illustrations 
and “humorous” humour.

Argosy—Your numerous school activities supply 
plenty of material for your magazine.

Grumbler—Your stories and humour are ex
cellent. Exceptionally good sketches.

Pibroch—Truly a girls’ magazine with a very 
good poetry section but lacking in jokes.

Oracle—Form news could be more varied in 
style but your magazine has very smart candid 
camera shots.

Westward Ho—A school magazine with spark
ling form news and good stories.

Hermes—You are noted for your excellent maga
zines and this year’s is no exception. Nice work. 
Humberside.

New Era—More variety in your form news and
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few more stories would improve your book

greatly.Red and Grey—One of our best exchanges. Your 
form news and photography are especially mention
able.

SAMPLE CHUNKS
Definition of a small boy: “Noise, with a lot 

nf dirt on it." -The \ ulcan.

Tom. Tom. the Piper’s son.
Stole a car that would hardly run.
The engine knocks were heard for blocks.
Ind note Tom's making little rocks.

One day as I chanced to pass, 
. 1 heaver was damming a river, 
And a man who had run out of gas. 
If as doing the same to his flivver.

—Argosy of Commerce.

Ben be nimble.
Ben be quick.
Ben fell over the candlestick.
Ben burnie.

—The Twig.

Martha Raye’s brother was in a music store to 
buy a mouth organ. He was shown every type of 
mouth organ in the store but was still not satisfied-

Look here, said the assistant, “We’ll have to 
measure you for one. Just try your mouth along 
the piano.

Ode To Our Editor
MacDonald stood at the pearly gate.
His face was worn and old.
He meekly asked the man of fate 
Admission to the fold.
"What have you done,” St. Peter asked.
“To seek admission here?”
“Oh I ran the Glebite magazine
On earth one student year.”
The gate swung sharply open 
As St. Peter touched the bell, 
“Come in,” he said, “and take a harp. 
You’ve had enough of—trouble.”

—The Staff of Lux Glebana.

Spotted
Some people in our school always seem to be in 

the limelight. Ninth graders look up at them; 
the upper forms are proud of them. Because of 
the lack of space, some pupils of high merit were 
of necessity left out. We beg their pardon. The 
Elevator Spotting Committee throws the limelight 
on the following:

Edcar Muir—“Hot” is outstanding in athletics. 
On the rugby field as quarterback, players felt his 
generalship. This winter “Hot” was a great help 
in carrying out the inter-form basketball leagues. 
His hobby for many years—going to school.

Marjorie Hitchon—Our best girl athlete, excels 
in basketball, badminton and track and field 
activities, an expert cook: after all, she runs the 
cafeteria. She is a real lady—always has a smile 
and a word for everyone—boys, girls and teachers 
all think she is swell.

Perry Everett—Very popular with the boys; 
the girls love his profile. Senior field day cham
pion, he plays basketball and is outstanding as a 
badminton player. He seems to know—

Jean Archibald—Social highlight, has pep, poise 
and personality—keeps any stag line busy—has 
been in several school plays—is director of bad
minton. Jean is easily identified by the freckles 
on her nose.

Ross Clare—Everybody knows “R. C.”, an all- 
round athlete and one of the best sports in games. 
He excells in rugby and hockey. Why some girl 
hasn’t hooked him yet, we can’t see.

Joyce Porritt—Nice to look at, nice to talk to, 
Joyce shines at athletics—badminton, skiing (best 
girl skier), basketball and track and field. Capable 
assistant editor of the Elevator, property manager 
of the Green Room Club. Difficult to find any 
activity in which she isn’t interested. She’s lots of 
fun.

Tom Carruthers—Another veteran around the 
school, Tom is our best actor. Critics and audiences 
alike have praised his acting. Played Stanhope in 
“Journey’s End” so convincingly that he seems to 
be Stanhope. He is quite a man about towm.

Kay Seed—Our petite blond from the States— 
does not let her popularity interfere with her 
studies, nice going. Keeps everyone guessing by 
wearing something new darn near every day.

Charlie Tripp—Our editor- first fourth form 
editor in a decade. Among other things, plays 
rugby and figure skates. Squints his eyes when 
amused. Works with zeal: sometimes tackles more 
than he can handle. He likes brunettes—he’ll get 
along.
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Marjorie Reid—Blond, blue eyes—good bad
minton player and keeps things humming on a 
basketball floor. Writes “Girls’ Sports” for the 
Elevator.

Harold Williamson—Push behind the School 
dance, a perfect success, came from Harold. He 
plays in the band, sings, manages the Elevator 
photography, acts—and has lots of fun too. don’t 
you worry.

Joyce Watson—Knows all, sees all. has a finger 
in all school activities—must have spent her child
hood on board ship, judging by her walk.

Gordon Griffin—Stamina means a good athlete. 
Gord won the Harrier race, one of the hardest tests 
for this against sterling competition. One of our 
best skiers. It seems that Gord always has a smile.

Helen Scott — Red hair, so far no sign of 
temper; basketball enthusiast. A certain outside 
interest seems to absorb her.

Bill Pigden — The only student to hold an 
Ontario championship. He is outstanding in track 
and field events; won the championship in pole 
vaulting. Bill likes girls.

Margaret Miles—Another red head — helps 
manage most social functions, tea dances, etc.— 
look at her and you know she’s good-natured—plays 
badminton and really puts her weight behind the 
bird, oh boy!

Stan Terry’—Stage manager. Responsible for 
the best set of the year, the dugout scene in 
“Journey’s End”. His first year in B.C.I.—climbed 
right into things. Plays excellent badminton.

Vere Pitcher—Our tall scholar with the smile 
—-won the Memorial scholarship last year—plays 
badminton.

Mary Geen—Nurse at Hotel Dieu, Kingston. 
B.C.I.V.S. regrets to lose a very popular student.

Harold Bankier — The most casual fellow 
around. Writes reams of poetry without the slightest 
encouragement. His well-filled figure is practically 
a landmark in B.C.I.V.S.

Bill Boyle—A real go-getter on the advertising 
staff—canvassed over thirty ads. Bill plays the 
traps as a hobby—interested in all forms of swing.
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Chub Clatter
GIMELSWITCH

Every year fresh enthusiastic clubs spring up in 
the school; older clubs flourish. Some die at an 
early death, others establish themselves firmly in 
the life of the Collegiate. Good fellowship per
vades at the meetings—future leaders are developed. 
Fine work is done educating and helping others. 
Our pupils, particularly Lower School pupils, are 
urged to enter club activities—they develop public 
spirited men and women.

The Red Cross Club. Proud? They should 
be proud! Our Red Cross Club is reputedly the 
only club of its kind in Ontario. The club was 
founded two years ago by Miss Dwyer ... its 
function is to carry on charity work in the city. 
Articles of wearing apparel are knitted by the 
members and distributed by the Red Cross. This 
year membership reached fifty — four groups of 
approximately twelve each—knitting was done in 
pairs. On Wednesday, March 1, Miss Dwyer held 
a delightful tea. Mrs. MacLaurin poured tea. The 
following letter speaks for the efforts of Miss 
Dwyer’s fine club ... we wish them the best of 
luck in the future.

His Majesty The King, Patron 
Belleville Branch

75 Victoria Avenue.
January 29. 1939. 

My dear Miss Dwyer;

The Belleville branch of the Canadian Red Cross 
Society wishes to thank the Collegiate Red Cross 
workers under the efficient leadership of yourself, 
for the very acceptable articles of wearing apparel 
knitted by the members of the group. The donations 
of Miss Merry and of Miss MacPherson’s group are 
gratefully acknowledged.

Many children are much warmer and happier for 
the unselfish effort made by you and your workers.

Sincerely yours,
Florence M. Lazier.

The Stomp Club. The youngest active club in 
the Collegiate. Its membership is chiefly from the 
third form—president, Margaret Coulby; secretary, 
Ben Ogilvie; librarian, Betty Skelcher; auctioneer, 
Bill Colby; sales circuit manager, James Mills. 
Meetings are carried on in business-like fashion— 
stamps are valued and auctioned. Featured speakers 
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-Mr. G. M. Janies who displayed his priceless 
collection including the “twelve penny black”, 
worth $10,000; and Mr. D. W. Moore. They 
flatter themselves by calling the club the Collegiate 
Philatelic Society. What a mouthful!

Debaters' Club. Chief interest at the Debating 
Club meetings was a talk given by Mr. Alan 
Sprague, prominent young lawyer. Jim Hunter is 
the president and Lois Bankier vice-president. 
Near the close of last year a very successful Lower 
School oratorical contest was held. Thirty-five 
candidates gave speeches. From the candidates, 
Mr. MacLaurin, the judge, picked Jim Hunter, 
first and Joan Bennett, second. Jim’s name was 

graved on the Walker Hardware Shield.

Writers' Club. Died a natural death early in 
the vear. after an attempt to remodel it. Let’s try 
to unearth it next year.

Art Club. An active organization sponsored by 
Mi — Ash claiming an excellent membership. Louis 
Wilkin, president; Betty Skelcher. secretary. In 
th Fall the members held a weiner roast on Zwick’s 
I-kind . sketched everything in sight.

Stoop and Pick Up Club. Organized this year 
bi Mr. MacLaurin to keep the halls clear of refuse. 
I1 - dead too. the poor thing.

Library Club. A hard working bunch . . . get 
very little thanks. They deserved the theatre party 
Miss Bunting arranged for them in the spring. 
Wil. so long ... see you at a club meeting.

-VH E ELE V ATO R>

LIBRARY CLUB
LEFT TO RIGHT—M. Adams, f. Bridge, P. Webster, R. Lancaster, J. Watson, W. Clarke, P. Barlow, 

Miss Bunting, P. Clapp, J. Redfern, B. Cormier, A. Hogle, R. Whitfield, 
H. Thompson, R. Calbury, B. Lloyd, M. Cooke.

ABSENT—B. Wilson, L. Vermilyea, F. Arnott, E. Juby, L. Bankier, B. Moult, M. Baragar, M. Doyle.

Library Club Book Fair
To me, the most significant thing about a library 

is not so much the quantity of books it contains, as 
the quality of the volumes. This year most of our 
quality additions have been in the reference class. 
Of these, “Who’s Who”, the three author books 
(“Living Authors”, “Authors Today and Yesterday” 
and “The Junior Book of Authors”) and Hoyt’s 
“Cyclopedia of Practical Quotation s”, have 
answered many questions. The purchase of second 
hand books has partially solved the quantity and 
budget stretching problems. Thirty-three of these 
have been added to the library at a grand total cost 
of S6.83.

Another fascinating, and to the student body, 
almost unknown source of information is contained 
in our files. Practically every subject and every 
country in the world is adequately covered as the 
result of ceaseless work on the part of our Librarian, 
Miss Bunting, and the capable president of the 
library club, Joyce Watson.

The library club has made itself responsible for 
the daily routine and smooth functioning of the 
library. Its members regularly do all the checking 
in and out of books, record the daily circulation, 
care for and keep records of all magazines, trace 
over-due books, and collect fines.

Other work carried out from time to time, by 
individual members of the club, has been poster 
making, preparing and marking of cards and books 
for circulation, typing of hundreds of catalogue 
cards, inventory taking, and in connection with the 
filing cabinet, clipping, pasting, and filing. We 

(Continued on page 56)
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The first Book Fair to be held in Belleville was 
an outstanding success. The Collegiate Library was 
transformed into a fairyland of books ranging from 
“Ferdinand the Bull” to “Hints on How to Figure 
Skate” and to “Westminster Watch Tower” by 
Beverley Baxter. This exhibit was arranged by the 
Belleville Public Library.

About one half of the library was devoted to a 
complete and interesting collection of historical 
items of our own fair city and the surrounding 
country, collected and arranged by the Queen 
Alexandra Home and School Club under the super
vision of Miss Stewart Marson. The exhibits 
included Boyne Bible which was presented to Sir 
Mackenzie Bowell when he was head of the Orange
men in Canada, a picture of Major Rogers, and his 
sword and powder horn, and many other objects of 
historical interest.

Belleville was fortunate in having Lady Tweeds- 
muir open the Fair who in her usual charming 
manner delivered a witty and interesting address.

On the following afternoon Mrs. McDonald (L. 
M. Montgomery) spoke delightfully on the trials 
and tribulations of her early career and encouraged 
enterprising authors “to stick to it”.

Flowers were presented to Lady Tweedsmuir and 
to Mrs. McDonald by Francis Jean Finkle.

Tea was served in the model apartment by the 
Social Committee under the direction of Mrs. R. S. 
Hamilton.

In a prominent position in the library, a table 
stood containing copies of popular books written

(Continued on page 56)
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GIRLS’ SPORTS
Editor: MARJORIE REID

FIELD DAY
In the year 1938 two track and field meets wrere 

held at the Fair Grounds. One in May, our 37-38 
meet and one in September, our 38-39 meet. 
Henceforth our annual field day will be held in the 
fall of our school year instead of the spring.

MAY
Due to the fact that the school year was drawing 

to a close, and therefore time was precious, the 
student body was not allowed a holiday for this 
occasion. Although the day was very warm, a large 
number of keenly enthused competitors treked up 
to the Fair Grounds. One and all were out to fight 
for the field day honours, and before the day was 
over records of the previous year were broken.

Marjorie Hitchon was crowned senior champion 
with 25 points to her credit. As well as carrying 
off the first in every event Marjorie smashed all 
previous records. Joyce Porritt was second with 
9 points and Ardith Everett third with 5.

In the intermediate class Dorothy Lazenby came 
out on top with 13 points. Second and third places 
were won by Elaine Cook and Barbara Leslie with 
10 and 5 points respectively.

Helen Richardson obtained the junior champion
ship with 10 points.

It was unanimously agreed that Field Day had 
been a success. The Form Shield was won by V-A.

SEPTEMBER
Again in September the athletes of the school 

returned to the Fair Grounds to test their respective 
abilities. The day which had promised earlier to 
be fair brought rain in the afternoon, thus dis
appointing the student body who had been given a 
holiday for the occasion. However, many including 
the band went up to support the contestants.

Marjorie Hitchon repeated her performance of 
the spring by again winning every senior event and 
carrying off 25 points. Audrey Nichleson, Gena 
Hicks and June McKenna tied for the intermediate 
championship with 8 points each, Marion Diamond 
became junior champion with 10 points. Grade 
XG won the Form Shield with 15 points.

GIRLS' ATHLETIC SOCIETY
This year the Girls’ Athletic Society with 

Marjorie Hitchon as president undertook new 
projects.

Early in the fall term the Society planned and 
arranged a very successful weiner roast for the 
Xth Grade girls. The purpose of this party was 
to acquaint the girls with members of the executive, 
who along with several senior girls coached them 
for their basketball series.

The Society also helped during the basketball 
series in refereeing, keeping time, keeping score, 
etc.

BASKETBALL
Convener: Joyce Porritt

Grade X Series
The teams in the Xth Grade series were evenly 

matched and the games played were close. Passing 
was emphasized but the girls very quicklv picked 
up pivoting and bouncing.

The championship was determined in a final 
game between X-E and X-F refereed by Miss 
Allison. X-E proved to be the better team and 
they defeated X-F with a score of 9-1. Bernice 
Cordon, Jean Brockway and Wilma Clark, forwards 
of the winning team, all played equally well, while 
Helen Garrow proved to be an exceptionally good 
guard. Marjorie Hales and Agnes Blaind played 
well throughout the games but Marjorie obtained 
the lone point for the losers in the final game. 
Better luck next year X-F.

Senior Series
The senior games were fast and exciting, and 

were met with more interest than usual on the part 
of the student body. Most of the teams were evenly 
matched, and the competition was keen.

The game between IV-A and HI-C which decided 
the championship of Middle and Upper School, was 
very fast and thrilling. In the first half the score 
was 7-6 for IH-C, but in the last half IV-A scored 
nine points while IH-C only scored three making 
the score 15-9 and IV-A senior champions.

Betty Gilbert and Dorothy Lazenby made the 
points for the winners, with Marg Miles doing her 
part. Marjorie Aiderman and Jean Henry did 
some fine guarding allowing their opponents to 
gain only nine points. Ardell Smith was the high 
scorer for the losers with Jean Sherry and Judy 
Scott closely following. Miss Allison refereed the 
game with joyce Porritt at the sidelines.

Belleville vs. Trenton
On Friday, March 17, a picked team from Fourth 

and Fifth Forms, and a picked team from Grade X 
journeyed up to Trenton to compete with the 
Trenton seniors and Grade X respectively.

(Continued on page 53)

37



------T H E ELEVATOR

BACK ROW—W. McBride. C. Gardiner. D. Bockus. 
FRONT ROW—J. Cearly, 11. Burkholder, W. Gannon.

BOYS’ SPORTS
Editor: ALAN ARGUE

BADMINTON CLUBBACK ROW—T. Carruthers, V. Pitcher, G. Butler, H. Williamson, P. Everett. 
FRONT ROW—J. Mitchell, T. Berry, G. Stobie, J. Zulelt.
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B.C.I.V.S. FOOTBALL
Football was carried out in the same six man base 

of last year. As they had the experience of last 
year, better rugby was seen, which proved six man 
teams are here to stay.

Senior League—Mr. Laughlin chose four cap
tains from fourth and fifth forms—R. Clare. J. 
Thorne, E. Muir and S. McBride who captained 
respectively.

Varsity completed their league undefeated making 
playoffs unnecessary.

The team was composed of Ross Clare, Gord 
Farquharson, Jack Zufelt, Charlie Tripp. Norm 
Lancaster, Don Goodman, Doug Cook and Fred 
Vandewater

Clare’s punting and open field running plus 
Farquharson’s plunging contributed much to their 
success.

Third Form League—The system of appointing 
captains and choosing teams was the same as that 
of the senior league.

The honours went to McMaster who defeated 
O.A.C. 22-1, 17-5 and R.M.C. 12-5 although they 
put up a stiff battle.

Members of winning team were A. Ethier, captain. 
W. Mills, B. Cronk, J. Black, J. Mason, T. Accera, 
E. Harrison, C. Manore

Grade 10 League—Six man rugby replaced 
twelve man in grades 9 and 10 this year. Mr. 
Laughlin helped much by explaining the funda
mentals of the game to the grades.

Because of large numbers of forms Grade 10 was 
divided into two leagues. 10A completed its 
schedule with a clean slate and was proclaimed 
champion of Grade 10 without a playoff with 10F 
the winner of first section.

Grade 9 League—They had one league of six 
teams. 9F was far superior and didn’t suffer a loss 
throughout the season. Although these boys were 
in the primary stage of rugby education, these 
games were keenly contested.

The team was composed of G. Theobold, N. 
Babcock, W. Spring, J. Yome, E. Shortt. T. Burke. 
M. Sargent, M. Maguire.

Exhibition Games — This year games were 
played outside the regular inter-form games making 
a step farther in having intra mural and inter
scholastic football. As B.C.I. did so well against 
Albert we hope that we will be soon again affiliated 
with the C.O.S.S.A.

Much success of B.C.I. must go to our line who 
held out the large (but not so hard) boys of Albert 
and made large holes for the backfield to make 
their long gains.

The first game was a tie 6-6. The next Abert 
had a slight edge and made two more points than 
B.C.I. The last we had the game all the way and 
trampled over them for a 12-6 victory.

B.C.I.V.S. has some up and coming young stal- 
wards in D. Bocchus, R. Weller, W. Gannon, J. 
Cearly, W. McBride, C. Gardner, R. Bunnet, A. 
Burkeholder. These boys not only won Grade 10 
championship but also played against Albert and I 
may add played well. We hope to enter teams in 
inter-school athletics next season.

FIELD DAY, 1937-38
Senior—Senior champion was Perry Everett with 

26 points, followed closely bv “R. C.” Clare with 
21 points. Perry took the 100 yards, shot put, 
broad jump, discus and pole vault. Clare won the 
220 yards, 440 yards, high jump and established a 
new record of 9 min. 11 sec. in the three mile 
bicycle race.

Intermediate—Bill Pigden broke four records. 
He did 440 yards in 56 seconds, 880 yards in 2 
min. 16 sec., broad jump (16 feet) in 11 min. and 
he pole vaulted 10 ft. 1 in. He also won other 
events which made him intermediate champion. 
Gord Farquharson set a new record in shot put of 
34 ft. besides winning and placing in other events.

Junior—Wilfred Mills easily won with 20 points, 
his closest competitor having 13 points. Mills set 
records in 220 yards in 25 min. 1 sec., and high 
jump .4 ft. 8 in., also winning two other events.

Harrier—Gord Griffin established a new record 
for the three mile cross-country run. The course 
was run in 23 min. 33 sec. but was not official as 
the course was shortened. Bill Pigden and Neil 
Babcock were close second and third.

FIELD DAY, 1938-39
Senior—Perry Everett repeated his spring per

formance massing 25 points. T. Clark was closest 
competitor with 12 points. Everett placed first in 
every event he entered. Clark broke a record in 
the 880 yards, 2 min. 13 sec.

Intermediate — Bill Pigden also was again 
champion. He broke three records in 880 yards, 

(Continued on page 53)
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9B BASKETBALL TEAM
H. Welsh, J. Yome, N. Babcock, T. Burke, B. Kerr, G. Theobald.
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WEE WILLIE WINCHELL SAYS
(Alias Joe Bloomfield)

... I sit down with tears in 
tny eyes to write this news-item 
for a marvelous grand and 
glorious school, B. C. I. V. S., 
and in case you’re wondering 
what connection the tears have 
with the news, I don’t know

but you can call room service and find out.
... I am thinking that you Belleville boys are 

lucky that a “weigh in” dance hasn’t been held here 
because in this Belleville most of the girls are big 
and husky and you poor fellows would soon end up 
broke. ... If you don’t know what a “weigh in” 
dance is, it is a dance in which the sucker, pardon 
me, 1 mean the fellow pays for the number of 
pounds his girl weighs at one cent a pound. It’s 
an eggstra-ordinary way, . . . let’s have one some 
day.

. . . Since everyone knows of Jack Zufelt, Mr. 
Hunter’s first mistake, I will let you into 
his private life unaccustomed as I am to 
public snitching. I will tell you the name 
of the girls, I mean the girl that “Chuckie” 
visits every night, she is . . . don’t tell 
anyone I told you, she is . . . are you 
sure you won’t tell a soul from the song 
of the same number . . . she is . . .
yes, here is it . . . Mrs. Zufelt, yah, I fooled 
you!

. . . I’m beginning to think that the Romeos and 
Juliettes of this school must leave their school 
spirits at home because in order to get them down 
to a school basket-ball game it is necessary to 
bribe them by offering a dance with the games, or a 
three pair of pants suit or sumping, to each comer
downer. Now aren’t you all ashamed of yourselves 
and me too you dope.
... On the subject of Cy. Redfern I must tell 

you why he is not having his hair cut. It seems 
that he’s saving his hair for the summer time cause 
he goes up north then and last summer he promised 
all the girls a lock of his hair. He told me he 
doesn’t want to become bald, so he saves his hair 
all winter and gives it to the lucky girls in the 
summer. What a system. I’ll bet he sells it ten 
cents a bunch, like onions.

■ . . Shame on Vere Pitcher, I saw him flirting 
and making goo-goo eyes at Fred Johnston. But 
poise will be poise as one model said to the 
other.

. . . Again it has been rumoured that Mr. Hunter 
never loses his temper when any of the band 
members go off key. I don’t blame him ’cause 
he’d be a wreck now if he did so, but all kidding 
aside we have a swell band even if they can’t play 
“Jeepers Creepers”.
... By the way that perfect play, “Journey’s 

End” really made a hit with most of Belleville. 
. . . When I told Harold Bankier that in the next 
war he would be cannon fodder, he started to cry 
and said that if he couldn’t be cannon mudder he 
didn’t want to go.

. . . Here are a couple of inventions to invent 
all you great Math.. Chem., and Phy. (pronounce 
that if you can) proffesseurs.

1. Ink with the spaces already in it, so 
you won’t have to lift the pen off the paper 
when writing a letter or sumping.

2. Eyeglasses with vertical stripes on 
them for bank tellers or jail birds so they 
can recognize their friends on the street.

3. The Belago—a bell that when you 
press it, it rings ten minutes ago. This is

mostly for getting firemen to your fire before it 
starts.

. . . Oh, I almost forgot and I’ll bet you wished 
I had, here’s something strange. Announcing a 
locker romance. It seems that Bertram Stiver and 
Harvie Theobald are trying to get Miss Airhart (1 
can’t spell Iladell) to decide which she picks for 
her great lover at noon and four.

. . . Anita O’Connor seems to be in love. Why 
several times during the year teachers have caught 
her in the sort of a dream which comes upon those 
in love. ... I should know, I haven’t come out of 
my dream since I met that 
lovely nurse three years ago 
when I had the measles. I 
asked her for a kiss and she 
said politely. “Nurse to you, 
punk.” Now how do you like 
that?
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FIFTH form on parade 
JOE BLOOMFIELD

n„j of the Upper Scho°l ou.' ?"
The first I'll expose is Cv’to dance,
^rwome^etssjes they wear the pants.

Now the nicest of all in the room grade five "A”, 
Is Jean Archibald, all think she s okay 
She's so full of charm, has a beautiful sm le, 
And she wrinkles her nose in her cute little style.

Well, I come to dear Perry, Sir, Mr. Everett. 
He’s a regular guv, the nicest I ve met, He desenS all Jean's love and ev en much more, 
But he's told me in secret, Jean s all he 11 adore.

It seems that I'm getting much too domantic, 
I'll soon be driving the censors all frantic, 
So I’ll tell you of Iladell, without dispute, 
In four little words. ‘‘Miss Airhart, you’re cute!!

Don’t let him fool you, he’s not such a tuffman. 
The guy in this verse is my pal Jackie Luffman. 
He’s the teacher’s pet and his mother s joy, 
With a flat foot floogie and a floy floy.

She said she could tap-dance, I really thought so, 
But one can be wrong about such things, you know, 
Yet Kay Crcrar. should not have a care, 
She knows lots of steps though she’s not A-staire.

Frank Robertson may be a star when he’s swimmin 
But kinda backwards at cornin’ forward with women, 
Should a real pretty miss stop to straighten his tie, 
I'm sure that from blushing the poor boy would die.

When she walks by, I’m almost a gonner,
She does things to my heart, does Anita O’Connor,
For one sweet as her I’d climb a mount, 
But the boys there ahead of me would be hard to count.

Don McMullen, the trombone whiz. 
I don’t think so but he thinks he is, 
For there's only one thing that I can’t place. 
That’s how that long trombone fits in his face.

Greg Butler, a true man about town,
Is making many girls’ hearts, ‘truck on down',
With a heart of gold and teeth to match.
What a find he’d make for goldiggers to snatch.

Though modern history’s not her line, 
At basketball she seems to shine;
Now guess her name but please don’t hit me, 
Without a doubt it’s Elizabeth Pitney.

I’ll kick him and then rub his face in the mud,
I’ll kill him to death, then I’ll bury the dud, 
TTien that guy Eugene Lang will know where his place is 
He 11 be one of those angels with dirty faces. ’

It isn’t an epitaph, it isn’t song,
It s not a biography, boring and long,
It is only a name and it seems very clear, 
I give you that debutrampc, M. L. Kinnear. (Mary Louise). 

He's not the kind who acts like a slicker,
Nor does Gerald Spafford partake of liquor,
I guess he figgers, ''What's the use, 
I’m getting husky on good cow juice.’’

Happy is he for he’s certainly smart
He's quite a nice lad and no gal's got his heart, 
But of feminine qualities and feminine looks
Vere Pitcher will have none, just give him books.

I... hl". » a
,f ’"I ^'fV^nkkXr'h^'^bim “Snuff)", 

is something On loathing,
He's only a wolf in sheep s clothing.

Dorothy Douglas it's plain to see, 
iVill marry before she can reach twenty-three, 
Fo she's smart and she knows how to get the men coming. 
If She goes out with B.C.I. guys, she is slumming.

Bert Stiver will always be sure to wear,
Grade A-l car grease in his hair,
With his hair greased up he’ll give you them smiles, 
Cause per gallon of oil he gets five hundred miles.

She has no relations in far Hollywood, 
Miss Conne Temple’s one gal who is good, 
She goes to bed early, after each date, 
In early morning, oh what a fate.

He’s a soldier, for Canada he will fight,
He stays up late to study how, morning and night, 
Harvey will war, 'till he's all black and blue, 
Yes Theobald will fight all guys under four two.

Isabel 
Isabel 
Isabel 
Isabel

Sharpe. Isabel Sharpe, you have lovely eyes,- 
Sharpe, Isabel Sharpe, you’re heaven in disguise, 
Sharpe, Isabel Sharpe, this is not the bunk, 
Sharpe, Isabel Sharpe, I think that I am drunk.

As I write this poetry I feel just like a cad, 
I hate myself, I am a rat, oh boy I sure am bad, 
It seems a shame to insult all I know as friend, 
Where do you think it will get me? ... Tn the end?

Who is the smartest of all the gals?
Who knows more answers than all her pals? 
If you don’t know I’ll now her mention, 
Olive Treverton, with nary detention.

Katherine Hogle to you I say, 
"Why do you sleep in school all day?
Do you stay out all night and paint the town red, 
Or has some tired crook stolen your bed?

Nancy Walker’s a timid soul,
But tougher than rocks, she could shovel coal, 
Nie s the smartest in school, well pretty near, 
And she wants to be a gal engineer.

Marjorie Hitchon is teacher's pet
Cause Marjorie Hitchon ain't been bad yet,
With r\S an SBc B'ayS ,Brough fiic flowers all day, 
With a hey nonny nonny and a whoe dee hay.

Now I Wi|| ,ry quite carc(ull
Eo cover the students in five "B"
I S far ' thCn men ’ Wi" revi'«r' 

k f°r your ^d I do mean you I

Eliz’beth, with second name, Kinnear
Gets more studious year by year
She saTrshe'i's su ' U'yi"g ” leaVC fifth form’ 

’ ' “ Stay,n« 'hey keep the room warm.
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She’s assistant editor of this grand book,
At most women editors, it’s hard to look, 
But at Miss Joyce Porritt it’s nice to stare, 
If she don’t black your eyes and pull your hair.

She’s a real nice girl to have around,
You’ve guessed it, I do mean Marion Pound, 
She’s been cutting up frogs, owes them an apology, 
She’ll now use B.C.I. apes for Zoology.

Muriel Baragar can hardly wait.
For winter to come, for she knows how to skate, 
When she puts on her skates, skate suit and all. 
She pads herself up to soften each fall.

Audrey Thomas, that pert little miss,
The one who’s so cute, but don’t steal a kiss, 
She’ll scratch out both your eyes without fail, 
’Cause she cultivates finger and plenty of nail.

Margaret Blakeslee, said to me with a smile, 
“Wearing my hair piled on top’s a swell style”, 
So I said to her, “Don’t be afraid, my dear, 
Without it, a man you would get, no fear.”

Each hair in place, as you all know,
It’s Ruth Whitfield, our Miss Garbo,
In a whispering voice, she ever is found, 
I think we should have her wired for sound.

What all men admire of women, she’s got,
There’s no “DOOTES” about it, I mean Helen Scott, 
She has poise and charm and lots of grace, 
I’m convinced ’cause she slapped my face.

Mary Burton of five “B”
Is one of the nicest girls to see, 
Not only at her is it pleasant to look, 
But bclieve-it-or-not, boys, she can cook!

Frances Wallbridge, T’m sure she is known 
As Female Wrestler, many men she has thrown, 
She’s so big and so strong, can chin any bar, 
Run after her, boys, she owns her own car.

She’s not a farm girl, so hold on there pardner ,
You know very well that I mean Frances Gardner, 
She’s a shy out-door blond, who s not a bit flirty, 
She must be athletic, her face is so dirty.

Cosmetics really make her look healthy,
To buy ’em all, Betty Moult sure must be wealthy, 
Without all that war paint you’ll have to admit, 
She'd end up an old maid with stockings to knit.

Margaret Everett is liked by another,
He loves her, adores her, but shucks it’s her brother, 
And she needn’t worry ’cause in the long end. 
She’ll grab her a husband, his money she’ll spend.

Please don’t feel bad, girls, for now you’re all done, 
And all those bum wise-cracks were just meant in fun, 
So now I’ll begin to show you some joy, 
Watch how I tell about each little boy.

Let’s all give Jack Zufelt a welcoming hand, 
’Cause of forty members he’s one in the band,

A better “tooter" you’ll never see, 
He’s the one with the horn who remains off key.

He’s just got to study and study says Pa, 
So Maxie will study and study for law, 
But I’m quite sure that the son of sire Vcchter, 
Will turn out to be a garbage inspector.

Alvin Miller, the algebra flash,
Has figured out what gave Einstein a rash, 
The old boy couldn’t add X and Y, 
Al proved it is easy as eating pie.

Many girls have told me they yearn,
To be adored by Cy Redfern,
BUT although at many he casts his glance, 
He takes none out, he has ants in his pants.

He started the year with the rest of us men. 
But Gerald quit, I don’t know just when, 
He was always quite able to come and to go, 
Like the snow in dear Belleville was G. Atyeo.

The king of rugby, R. C. Clare,
A ferocious, rough, man-eating player, 
You all know him by the name of Ross. 
He’s one man no one throws for a loss.

He’s as full of pep as a lazy man.
He never hurries when he can,
An excuse for a man is Walter Hinze, 
Still he occupies many girls' minds.

He wants to be a ladies' man.
Does Freddie, who tries as hard as he can, 
But by trade no women will be in his region, 
For Johnson will land in the good foreign legion.

He comes to school and says he works hard. 
That plump Harold Bankier is quite a card, 
He works all the day with nary a care. 
Sleeps through two work periods, awake six spare.

You’ve heard of the name of Johnnie Walker, 
Unlike our David he’s not such a talker.
For David says that on bottles of gin. 
To put his first name would be to sin.

Francis Youker is not a bit fat.
So please say no more and leave it at that.
It would be quite a shame though if in his tight pants. 
He should over exert himself while doing a dance.

Joe Bloomfield, that’s me, I wrote this queer bit,
I'm noted for comedy, humour and wit, 
I’m always sure to hand you a laugh, 
Yet I’m not quite a wit. I'm only a half.

All persons mentioned or in this poem read. 
Bearing resemblance to persons living or dead. 
Is not of coincidence, so don't get tough, see. 
It was done quite on purpose, so try and get me.

So now I will close with no epitaph, 
’Twas all done in fun, hope it gave you a laugh, 
For humour have I, I really don t lack it, 
Yes, I’m off to buy me a new straight jacket.

THE END
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THIRD FORM NEWS

This year’s Fourth and Fifth Form sleigh drive 
was promoted and directed by Hinchey and Bate
man Enterprises Inc., IV-A. The snow was found 
to be just perfect and most of the girls had from 
three to five layers of make-up washed off. . . • 
We think it was unkind of Marg Miles to sit on 
defenceless li’I Alvin Miller on the sleigh. It took 
five minutes of artificial respiration to bring him 
around. . . . After the drive we danced in the gym 
to the music of all the best orchestras we could 
scratch out on a phonograph.

It seems that IV-A is doing Hunter no good, he 
is all gone to “seed”. (Who wouldn’t?)

‘Slats” Lazenby must get awfully tired of school 
with two periods a day.

We notice Baldwin’s enthusiasm for candid 
camera work around the school waned when Doc 
Howard threatened to wrap his camera around his 
neck.

This guy Carson is quite the lady-killed . . . 
he’ll tell you so himself. He is one of those “killer- 
dillers” . . . “The Lonely Hearts”.

It seems that all the perty co-eds hereabouts got 
together and decided what the Clarke Gables of the 
school should wear: brown brogues, green fedora 
and pipe. So. fellas, get ’em quick.

Who was the boy in IV-A who took it for granted 
that he was taking the twin B.S. to the school dance 
and then got fooled?

—Ted Hinchey, IV-A.

THE "JEEP" MAKES AN ANNOUNCEMENT
You all know the “Jeep”—the killer-diller of the 

school. Somebody talked him into making an 
announcement in assembly and this is how it went.

“Mr. MacLaurin, members of the staff, and 
fellow—-(lemme see, ‘stooges’ won’t do, that one 
laid an egg years ago)—‘Jitterbugs’,” he says with 
a wide grin and stands there waiting for a loud 
laugh. He is somewhat disappointed however, as 
he receives only a few disheartening titters from 
the Grade IX children, a couple of hisses from the 
band, and a suggestion from the back of the hall to 
go lie down. He goes on—

“Tomorrow night we are holding another fan 
dance, I mean tea dance, otherwise known as a 
shag party.” He stops again for the laugh. This 
time we are all laughing, not at what he says but at 
the way he stands on one foot swinging the other 
to and fro.

“It’s only gonna cost you a dime to dance to the 
slap-happy rhythm of Kernel Corn and his five 
piece Wurlitzer. I want to see all youse guys out 
there dancing.”

He stands there for a minute, looking uncomfort
able, gulps, says “t’anks” and scurries off the stage.

—Ted Hinchey, IV-A.

FOURTH FORM NEWS
DIR T

What boy working in his father’s shoe store keeps 
one of Special Commercial’s girls in a daze?

Which teacher has joined the Society called 
Jitterbugs? Must we name him?

Special Commercial has acquired two Jitterbugs 
this year. How’s it coming, boys?

We wonder if a certain girl in fifth misses her 

phone calls at 9.30 p.m.Who knows why the little yellow roadster travels 
up and down Victoria Avenue hill?

Dirt would like to advise a certain boy who has 
just returned to school not to break up the romance 
between our school Romeo and our “petite Ameri-

can Friend”.
One ot the boys in Miss McLaren s form must be 

thinking of becoming a Stokowski so we think. 
The barbers will be going bankrupt Cy.

What A.C. student broke up the romance between 
a certain restaurant proprietor’s son and one of our 
fifth form girls? Or was it a little brunette from
O.B.C.? . ■

We wonder why a certain young brunette in 10th 
grade blushed so much when a certain blonde 
Romeo was transferred to her form.

We all know the little brunette in Special Com- 
menial who makes eyes at a certain boy in that 
form.

We wonder why the Guild Restaurant is so 
popular after four. Eh girls!

\nd you all know the teacher who worries about 
what his dog is doing when it is out of his sight. 
Why not bring it along?

V ho is the boy in Special Commercial who 
spends much of his time hitch-hiking to Picton?

Why is the little “red head” in fifth looking so 
blue lately? Because Jack has left school?

e hear that Fifth Former is being given the 
daugtr rUn'ar°Und by a teacher’s

We guess the telephone operators will have a rest 
from 9.30 to 10.30 p.m. now. Eh girls!

Where do Kay and Mary Louise go for Sunday 
walks? Nice country isn’t it girls?

The nurses at the hospital are really nice this 
year. Don’t you wish you were sick, Cy?

We wonder who the young lady in Fifth is who 
is so fond of the song “I Cried For You”.

Who is the young lady in Fifth who has got it 
bad for an O.B.C. boy? How about it, Audrey?

What’s the attraction in skating this year, Shir
ley ? Is it the tall dark one?

Why do the cars all go across the bay on Friday 
nights? Gilead must be a great attraction!

Toronto is a great place to go. Especially after 
a Spinster’s Dance, isn’t it, Vivian?

How about taking a Tripp, Barbara?
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The third form skating party was a success as far 
as it went, but then how far did it go? The ice 
cracked the next morning in the administration of 
severe rebukes about such trivial matters as pieces 
of chocolates, several pickles and sandwiches stuck 
on the cafeteria walls after a royal battle.

This is more or less an epitaph to the late 
member of third form, Irene Michaud, who moved 
to Peterborough, February 15, 1939, leaving behind 
her many friends. The farewell party was very 
successful. The library was appropriately decorated 
in red and white. Although the boys moaned the 
loss of mistletoe, every one had a grand time. Irene 
was presented with a compact.

3A is very good at ticket selling (aren’t they 
modest, though). They won both prizes for selling 
the most tickets.

Third form is in the news. It seems that some 
contemptible scandal scavenger wrote a third form 
scandal column linking, well—just linking—wait 
till we get our hands on that person!

CANDID CATNIP . . .
HERE, THERE AND EVERYWHERE

What two intellectual people in 3A and 3C seem 
to have caught the love bug and also the usher’s 
goat by appropriating unreserved, reserved seats at 
the hockey match way back in January.

P.S.—We humbly apologize to Bruce for the 
wrong under which he suffers. It seems he had 
tickets. Why didn’t he use them then?

A certain girl in 3A seems to be somewhat 
flighty! At the third form skating party she was 
escorted by a 3C boy and at the Quinte Drama 
Festival she turned up with another 3C boy. Both 
tall, beglassed and homely.

We wish Mabel Adams’ ulterior motive would 
get a toupee or some hair restorer.

Apparently Helen Walker and Phyllis Barlow 
didn’t do so well with the two O.S.D. lads because 
Helen rebounded right into Walt’s open arms.

We’re glad that figure skater in the bear rug 
finally hooked “dear Wade” but Elaine’s persuasive 
charms didn’t seem to work on Doug (or vice
versa).
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Dell and Mal-colm seem to have settled things 
satisfactorily (at odd times, at least).

Why did Lois Wilkins hang around Eaton’s 
epartment Store so much—she’s deserted it now.
Mary Geen seems to be serious about that Picton 

boy.
Bill Bush had to go to Stirling to find a girl tall 

enough, it seems! (He should have met Woo! 
Woo!).

Late news: Mabel’s “ulterior motive” can save his 
money because “she doesn’t care any more any 
way”.

The B.C.I.'s unique “Stoop and Clean Up Club” 
will likely save the janitors, but meanwhile we look 
like a bunch of ostriches (both of us).

Why don’t Mary Cooke and Margaret Coulby 
quit fighting over possession of a 3C boy? (Take 
your pick, David.)

Why does Dr. How’ard call all the girls “Miss”? 
After all, we aren’t targets! ... or are we?

Do Ralph “Rube” (Ruby lips to you) Atyeo and 
Elaine talk about Algebra in period three?

Why does Richard Doxee visit Marsh Hill so 
much? He goes skiing (pronounced the Nor
wegian way), so there.

Irving Kroch should keep away from Kingston— 
if he is going to keep on talking about some girl 
down there.

Why don’t we hear more about Lyle . . . June?
Was Bruce disappointed when Judy went to the 

School Dance with Charlie? No.
What did Betty Trueman mean by those “Hums” 

after Ardell. Elaine and her names, in Sunday 
School, describing what happened when they “went 
to see Kentucky”?

Why does a certain I. S. always blush when 
“Ducky” comes into Assembly?

Why does a certain boy in the band (with the 
solid gold trumpet) always let his eyes wander to 
the balcony in assembly? a t
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10 JUNIOR REPORT
In the second week of January and February, 10 

Junior held two parties which took the form 
sleigh-drives. f >

On the first one Mr. Thomas took an awful 
beating in the way of being dumped off into the 
snow along with a few others.

On the second drive Mr. Thomas was unable to 
participate in the fun. due to an attack of the u, 
but he brought along his assistant who served t e 
purpose verv well.

With some of the fellows the sleigh and snow 
didn’t mean much, it was the moon and the stars 
and . . . well, you know the rest.

After both drives we came back to the school and 
played games and had lunch with Miss Ash and 
Miss McLaren assisting.

It can be truthfully said that a good time was 
had by all in good old 10 Jr.

—Ted E. Dobbs. Form Reporter.

Jan.
Jan.

Jan.

Jan.

DIARY OF 10-A — WINTER TERM
3 to 24—Nothing important—(school).

25—Skating Party. In which someone fell, 
leaving her escort shaking with nervous
ness. He was seen to kneel down beside 
her and ask in a shrill voice—“Are vou 
dead?” She revived but didn’t thank her 
partner for his consideration.

26—Mr. Youdale has the idea that we are to 
dramatize Julius Caesar. Oh boy!

2? School play, in which some members of
our form took part.

Jan. 28-30—Welcomed week-end.
Jan. 30—Blue Monday. No Latin finished, etc.

Jan.
Feb.

Feb.
Feb.

Feb.

Feb.

Feb.
Feb.

. . . Boys lost basketball game.
31-Feb. 2—Nothing much.

2—Mr. Youdale has started Julius Caesar in 
earnest now. Our hero, Julius, is played 
by Randall Berry. His wife. Calpurnia 
is played by Peggy Doolittle. Brutus is 
played by Bill Coulby and Brutus’ wife 
by Eileen Robinson. Some fun.

3-6—Nothing interesting.
6—Miss Dwyer away. You know what that 

means. Poor Mrs. Townsend.
6-15—Mrs Townsend develops many gray 

hairs Everybody , having a grand old 
time. Oh no, I don t mean to say we take 
advantage of our supply teacher but 
well, you understand.

15—“Miss Dwyer is back!” Cough, cough. 
Utoi Ak. idden y becomes Me angels, 
lo-zl—Absolute peace.
22—Moving pictures in Assembly until the 

end of third period. Missed Latin any! 
way.

TENTH GRADE NEWS
Feb. 23—We ... •“kbi« C“”' E”B

class' „ tn stab Bill Coulby today feb. 24-0“ M.^financial re..«ni.6

• Eaj»yrt....h«»
with pianists this afternoon in last

period. —Peggy Doolittle.

10-C BOY'S NEWS COLUMN
10-C has sacrificed a period of Latin French, 

Science and Mathematics in order to study harmony, 
fi is great fun to be down in Mr. Hunters room 
with the doors closed and to start playing on our 
violins or horns, etc.

Of course some of the class takes art instead of 
music. Some take both. Four of our girls painted 
the sets for the Drama Festival.

Philip Flagler, who was Chancellor in the play, 
"The Prince Who Was a Piper”, carried away the 
cup from all boy entries. Other boys from our 
form in the play were Elgin Van Steenburgh, who 
was king and Morley Anderson and Alex Cunning
ham who were the valets.

Jim Hunter is the form representative of Grade 
10 for the Art Club.

Our rugby team which unfortunately did not win 
game though they put up a good performance 

was composed of Alex Cunningham, Morley Ander
son, Jim Hector, Lloyd Downey, Elgin Van Steen- 
burgh, Bob Knox, Gerald Hyde and Roderick 
Cameron.

Elgin \ an Steenburgh was the only boy from 
10-C to enter Field Day.

Our boys also entered the basketball field but 
were eliminated early in the season.

The band has claimed four of our members. 
an^I 1 M?ney Anderson’ Jim Hector, Jim Hunter 
and Lloyd Downey.

A
A

Roderick Cameron.

YES, WE HAVE NONE

A 
A 
A 
A

Frost but no Winter. 
Parliament but no members. 
Clark but no Gable.
Gibson but no Red Light 
Koss but no Barney.
Jamieson but no Bone.
Kate but no Smith

An Aiderman but no Mayor.

10 E Form News

c JAN You IMagine ?

y -’ne without rouge?

Sylvia Potter quiet?
Shirley Wood with her shirt tail in?
Mr Jury with straight hair?
10-F in line?
Jean Leeman not looking blank?
Marjorie Fayers not talking?
10-F quiet in assembly?
Jean Vickers writing Form News?
Mr. Jury letting us out of a period of Julius 

Caesar?
Rita without Bill?
Jean Vickers’ shoes not squeaking?
Marjorie Day with her homework done?
Stewart Hayes tall?
Laura Sine with 95 in Geography?

10 F Form News

And now I come to typing—my pet, 
irst you shift and then you fret, 

Juniors, especially need lots of pluck, 
For they all have beginner’s luck.

But we re past that, we fourth form crew. 
And though there is only just a few, 
Open night found us all displayed, 
Cause we all managed the sixty grade.

—K. O.

THE LOST PATROL

Ten little students. 
Waiting in line, 
Elsie failed in shorthand, 
And then there were nine.

THIRD TECHNICAL GIRLS

Do you know that class of skirts and curls? 
Why sure ■ . . the third year technical girls. 
They started with a form of twenty-two 
And now they number only a few, 
Ten in all, but that’s enough
For they have proved ready and rough. 
When it comes to sewing anything in haste 
They make you a dress, and always baste 
’Cause if they don’t, alas and alack 
They’ll have to rip the seams all back. 
In the cooking room we all excell.
Our cake and pies . . ■ that lovely smell 
That floats around third floor 
Are the pride and joy of the corridor. 
We take art too, we’re not so bad 
Though our puppies and horses look so sad, 
Perhaps we just haven t the knack 
But give us a chance, don’t turn your back 
For we do well in historic costume 
Learning what Caesar wore; what perfume 
Cleopatra used, how Boadicea fought at home 
And Caractucus was carried to Rome. 
Altogether we’re not too bad 
So we’ll stick together and soon be glad 
That we stuck three full years of high 
And now can all make apple pie. qieenie

COMMERCIAL 

fourth form news

A dot, a dash and then a curve.
An upward stroke, a downward swerve. 
And we must make it look our
If we are going to pass the test.
Miss Brown says, “1 ou must rci"rm.'' 
Get down to work and learn sho f. 
And then contractions you must ■ 
Or ‘curtains’ will be spelled for you.
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Nine little students 
And most of them late, 
Ivy missed assembly 
And then there were eight.

Eight little students 
On their way to heaven, 
Jean changed her mind 
And then there were seven.

Seven little students 
Thinking up new tricks, 
Jerry made a slip 
And then there were six.

Six little students 
All of them alive.
Betty P. kicked the bucket 
And then there were five.

Five little students 
Passed through the door. 
Betty R- passed with honours 
And then there were four.

Four little students 
Went on a spree.
Ruth took sick 
And then there were three.

Three little students 
With nothing to do.
Kay tried to study 
And then there were two.

Two little students 
Set out on a run. 
Rita H. lost her way, 
And then there was one.

One little student 
Last of the ten. 
Rita L. found a position 
And lost it again.
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THEY’RE
MASCOT

Once there was a girl named Mabel
At dancing she was very able
But when it came to doing Algebra and 

Trigonometry
To do her work she was not Cable. „

Ed. Note: This has appeared in the “Elevator 
so often that the staff out of courtesy has decided to 
print it every year!

Mr. Jury (who to illustrate the development of 
art. had drawn a sketch of the front of a house on 
the board)—“Now what do we have to add to make 
this look more like a real house?’

Connie (from Corbyville)—“Well don’t most 
houses have a little shed out behind? ’

Man—“I hear that yur mother-in-law’s a card.” 
Poor Ditto—“Yeah, a visiting card.”

“If you want to see a girl in her true light, just 
put it out.”

Perry Everett—“Nothing is impossible.”
Bob Hunter—“Did you ever try to ski through a 

revolving door?”

Miss Priest—“What is a myth?”
Bart—“A female moth.”

"Do you know Theresa Green?”
“No.”
"Well they are.”

Miss Merry—“Lois, what is Burlesque?”
Lois Bankier—“A take off.”

"Pardon me. may I have this dance?”
“No, I m too danced out.”

Shucks, kid you’re just pleasantly plump.”

Mr. Shiels (starting on problem)—“R man swam 
a river three times before breakfast.”

Bright 9th Grader—“Why didn’t he make it four 
and get back to where his clothes were?”

p A- n»W Way t0 ?pe" Chamberlain: “J’aime

E V A T 0 R >-----------

GETTING
Teacher of Astronomy—“This star is Venus, it 

was named after a very beautiful woman.”
Small voice—“Was that the star the wise men

followed?

Every year
college deans pop the routine ques

tion to their undergraduates: "Why did you come 
" - —Traditionally the answers match the 

But last year one co-ed 
ifided: “I came to be went with—

to college?' 
questions in triteness, 
unexpectedly conn----
but I ain’t yet.’ *

Fred Johnson pawned his nice suit of clothes and 
didn’t want his mother to know about it. He finally 
redeemed them and brought them home in a suit
case. While he was busy in his room, his mother 
in the parlor, started to unpack the suit case. She 
found the pawn ticket on the coat and called:

“Fred, what is this tag on your coat?”
Fred lost very little time in calling back. “Oh, I 

was at a dance last night and checked my coat.”
A moment later mother came across the trousers, 

tagged the same way. With a puzzled tone she 
asked bred, what kind of a dance was that?”

\ young man’s hardest problem is to find a girl 
attractive enough to please him, yet so easily pleased 
as to like him.

Lady Golfer—“You’ll drive me out of my mind!”
Caddy—“Lady, that wouldn’t be a driv< 

be a putt.”

“If Mayor Bone were only Principal.

“Do you know Ella?”
“Ella who?”
"Elevator, ha! ha!”

-that’d

Wheel

"Ay,” exclaimed Mayor Bone, “Scotland’s the 
finest place on earth.”

"Then what made you leave it. since you liked it 
so much?” asked a school teacher.

“Ah. well,” he chuckled, “it was like this. In 
Scotland everybody was as clever as mosel and 1 
couldna mak' muchle progress. But here—here 
I’m getting on verra week”

WORSE ’N WORSE
The hawse is a noble 

animal. He has four legs, 
one on each corner. The 
hawse has a hed on one end 
and a tale on the other, 
which is very different from 
an elephant who has a tale 
at each end. There are many 
kinds of hawses. There is 
the black hawse, white 

hawse, and gray hawse, chestnut hawse and hawse 
chestnut; also the reddish hawse and the hawse 
reddish.

Irene at locker puts on overshoes and then takes 
a note out of her pocket. “I like to read this, it 
makes me feel good.”

Mrs. Naven standing by calmly remarks: “It 
must be pretty slushy when you have to put your 
overshoes on first.”

Bart—“Shay baby, I think I’ve been kidnapped.”
She—“How come?”
Bart—“Well, when I went to my houshe a little 

while ago, I looked in my bed and I was gone.”
★ ★ ★

Farmer Parsons had told his sons to cut a hole in 
the side of the new barn so the cat could get in and 
out. When he came back from town he was much 
displeased. His shout brought them running.

“Can’t you do anything right?” he snorted. He 
seized the door and flung it open. The door covered 
the hole.

“Now where’s your cat hole?” he demanded. 
“How in the name of sense can the cat get into the 
barn when the door’s open?”

An Important Letter
Dear Friend: I hate to write you this letter for 

fear of annoying you but the time has come when I 
must ask your advice on a serious question; con
templation of which caused me many restless nights 
and corresponding days of anxiety.

You w’ill understand my writing regarding a mat
ter of such importance when I tell you that homes 
have been upset, and even lives lost by similar 
troubles, still I feel you should know the worst at 
once for in all sincerity it may mean life or deat 
to me. I dare not communicate this state of my 
mind to any of my friends except you.

I know I am asking a great deal of you u 
friendship will warrant it and on deciding t is, ay 
aside your friendship and loyalty and tel me r09J 
the bottom of your heart. “Do you think Jr w 
ever grow taller than Mutt?”

1 -..diner] VYours very A Friend.
—D. M. S.

try^op necking” °f P°Uce * goil* t0

should think he would-a man of his

Englishman—“I say, what are they doing?” 
American— They re dancing.”

they?”1Shman~ They get married later- don’t

“To Some Conceited Puppies”
By Bloomfield

I like myself. I think I’m grand.
I went to a movie and I held my hand.
I got so fresh I slapped my face,
I ain t takin myself any place.

It is easy enough to be pleasant 
When nothing at all runs amiss. 
But the man worth while
Is the man who can smile
When he reads a verse like this.

"Mary, Queen of Scots, was playing golf when 
word was brought to her of the birth of her only 
son and heir.”

Teacher to graduating class—"And to think that 
in a few years you will be scattered all over.”

Lil’ Butch—“Yeh, all over Europe.”

Our advice to the first forms is: “In case of fire 
take your time. Green things don't burn readily”.

A Southern Irish soldier who was fighting in 
France during the war received a letter from his 
wife saying she was going to dig the garden herself. 
Pat replied and at beginning of his letter he wrote: 
“For goodness sake don’t dig up the garden, that’s 
where the guns are!” The letter was duly censored 
and in a short time a lorry of men arrived at Pat’s 
house and proceeded to dig the garden from end to 

end.Bridget wrote back to Pat in desperation saying 
she didn’t know’ what to do as the soldiers had dug 
up the garden. Pat’s reply was short and to the 
noint. “Put in the spuds.”point.

Master Donald Goodwin is leaving us shortly to 
Maynooth, where he will officiate at the 
connected with the Royal visit to thatreturn to 

functions
hamlet.

A divinity student named Tweedie 
Refused to accept a degree, 
For it’s bad enough being Tweedie 
Without being Tweedie—D.D.

Goldy: “Say, fellows, did you ever hear about 
the butcher who backed into the meat chopper and 
got a little behind in his orders.”
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B.C.I.V.S. 
CLASS PINS

AND

RINGS 
---•---

Agents for : 
BLUEBIRD DIAMOND RINGS 

and 
GRUEN AND BULOVA 

WATCHES

Angus McFee
PHONE 128

216 FRONT STREET

V A T 0 R >-

COMPLIMENTS 

OF

QUICK & 
ROBERTSON

- -•-

The Home of

Good Clothing

- T H E E L E V A T O R >

DR. MORLEY A. DAY
DENTIST

COMPLIMENTS OF

Norman tbfoarbs
Lyisiqlit Specialist

Phone: Office 523-w

2711/2 Front St. Belleville

Summer Holidays
Let us plan your VACATION for you 
now and avoid a disappointment later

J. w. DAVISON
Rail and Steamship Agent

31 Bridge Street - Belleville 
Phone 829

EYES THAT NEED GLASSES 
DESERVE THE BEST

Official Eye Examiner for the Canadian 
National Railways.

288 Front St. Phone 185

BILL COOK
Cigar Store

223 Front Street 
Phone 1509

Belleville 
Burial Company 

FUNERAL HOME 
J. W. Imlah, Prop.

27 Campbell Street 
Phone 774-w

IMLAH INVALID COACH 
IN CONNECTION 

HOSPITAL BEDS TO RENT

DAY AND NIGHT

50

With Best Wishes 
to the Students 
of the B.C.I.V.S.

Bank of Montreal

The Canadian Bank 
of Commerce

The Dominion Bank

The Royal Bank 
of Canada

OUTFITS MARKED WITH

INDIVIDUAL WOVEN NAMES 
WEAK LONGER BECAUSE THEY 

LAST LONGER!
A positive, personal botl-proof-

clothing by student with our NO SU, 

water-proof cen^nt' , no. 12 doz. $3 003 doz. $1.50; 6 doz. $2.00 1
TRIAL OFFER-—Send 17CEMENT, 

own first name and sample tube ot N
J- U J. CASH INC.. BeUeville Ont.

167 Grier St. _____________ __________

COMPLIMENTS OF

Big “A” Co. Ltd.

Everything in Radio and 

Electrical Supplies

----------------------------- 51

CICERI’S FOOD MARKET
PHONE 926

FREE DELIVER!

Corner Victoria Ave. and Front St.

BUY now!
TESTED SEEDS, BULBS 

and

LAWN GRASS

BISHOP’S SEED STORE,
172 Front St.
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Albert (finlkgr 
“An Aid to Success’’ 

Belleville, Ontario 
Founded 1857

A Message to B.C.I.V.S.
Graduates :

Albert College offers a thorough Business 
Administration and Commerce Course as 
well as Second Year University work in 
Arts (Queen’s). Plan now to take advan
tage of these opportunities while living at 
home, and save money.

Our new illustrated Prospectus mailed 
on request.

Rev. Bert Howard, D.D., Principal.

Phone 2250

COMPLIMENTS OF

FOY & IRWIN
BOTTLERS OF

KIK

Delicious and Refreshing

harper method
Graduate in Attendance

Get a large bottle from your 
corner store on your way 
home and treat the family |

We Deliver to the Home

CALL
PHONE 142

Violet
Lewis

Beauty
Salon

W2 Front st.
Phono 9901

-<€f 52

BOYS' SPORTS
(Continued from page 39)

44,0 yards and pole vault. He won high jump and 
broad jump.

Junior — Gordon Theobald was the only new 
champion. He was outstanding as he won every 
junior event. There was a noticeable scarcity of 
competitors in the junior class.

BASKETBALL
Grade 9—9F consisting of Kerr, Yome, Welch 

Babcock, Theobold and Burke completed their 
schedule undefeated. They didn’t know much about 
basketball but with more experience and practice 
some good players might be turned out. This league 
was run off in the noon hour which tended to make 
many defaulted games.

Grade 10 — 10A and 10D were the only ex
perienced teams in the league and played off in the 
finals. The result being 10A won 33-18. 10A with 
Gannon, Weller, Bockus, Daniels Gardner and 
Cearley had an advantage as they were all on the 
junior team. The leading scorers were Gannon, 
Weller and Cearley.

Due to the lack of interest in Middle and Upper 
School their leagues stopped after a few games. 
Perhaps some of the boys had to work but this 
should have been arranged before-hand.

Next year we hope to be back in the C.O.S.S.A. 
in both junior and senior and it is hoped that more 
interest will be shown in it.

Some exhibition games were played by both 
junior and senior teams. The seniors defeated and 
doubled Albert’s score every time they played. 
O.B.C. defeated the seniors by a small margin each 
time. All O.B.C. players were former senior players 
of B.C.I.V.S.

The juniors played Albert three times. They lost 
the first two due to lack of practice but won the 
third. At Picton they barely lost the game 19-14. 
In the second game at Belleville they doubled th®'* 
score 34-17. Belleville juniors could have raised 
34, but doubling is so neat.

GIRLS' SPORTS
(Continued from page 37)

The senior game was quite fast, but due to the 
lack of team organization on the part of our girls, 
and the ball-handling and scoring ability of the 
Trenton girls, Trenton was victorious, with the 
final score at 47-17. Phyllis Burrows was high 
scorer for the winners sinking 13 baskets, while 
Ruth Cory and Jennie Langdon closely followed. 
Betty Gilbert and Joyce Porritt were the scorers for 

°ur girls.Belleville—B. Gilbert (11), J. Porritt (6), D. 
Lazenby, I. Corby, J. Sherry, M. Reid, J. Pigden. 

M. Aiderman, K. O’Neille.The Grade X teams were quite evenly matched 
but our team managed to gain an extra point and 
defeated the Trenton team by 9-8. Jean Brockway

-4

and Ruth McClelland were the scorers for the 
winners, and Ruth Jones and Jean McDonald scored 
for their team.

Belleville—J. Brockway (7), R. McClelland (2). 
M. Hales, B. Cordon. H. Garrow, M. Fair. M. Good
fellow.

BADMINTON
Convener: Jean Archibald

1 he Badminton Club was a little slow in starting 
this year but a tournament was drawn up which 
drew the girls into more active play. Twenty-four 
members of the club meet on Tuesdavs and on 
Fridays when possible.

About seven members of the club went to Trenton 
with members of the Boys’ Club. While there, 
tournaments were played and everyone had an 
enjoyable time. The Trenton players proved to be 
too much for our players, but we feel that with 
more practice the competition will be keener when 
they return the visit.

GIRLS' GYM COSTUME
At last we have found the satisfactory gym 

costume!
It is true that it is both practical, and smart in 

appearance. A choice may be had of either the 
romper or tunic in the same colour. Both styles 
are equallv popular with the girls, and in the class 
they give the effect of uniformity. Blue sockees 
and white running shoes complete the costume.
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TOWNSEND’S

Sport Shop
“It Pays to Play”

BASEBALL - SOFTBALL 
TENNIS - GOLF

Complete Assortment of Slazenger’s 
Famous Wimbledon Tennis 

Equipment.

TENTS FOR RENT

See the new Soft Ball Shoes approved 
by the O.A.S.A.

“We Play Ball With You” 
25 Campbell St. Phone 66-M
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THE VOYAGE HOME ...
(Continued from page 11 

time even ping-pong and darts lose their interest. 
Indeed, one morning she and her friend were 
driven to building match houses on the lounge 
tables. Gladly welcomed was the sight of the blue 
hills of Quebec on the last day out- Once more 
the sun was shining and all but the boy with the 
cold were on deck enjoying it.The boat docked at Quebec in the night. Through 
the porthole, when she awoke in the morning, the 
girl could see the cement pier backed by the huge 
custom’s sheds. The town of Levis, across the 
river, was misty and warm with the early autumn 
colourings, as the sun rose higher over the hills. 
Church spires pointing their cross-tipped pinnacles 
toward the blue vault of the sky, gleamed in the 
light. Along the river bank, as they passed slowly 
through the narrow channels from Quebec to 
Montreal, they could see the little white farm houses 
seemingly stretched in one continuous village 
Here and there a larger house and once a chateau 
its red-roofed turrets held high above the surround 
ing cottages and out-houses, stood out from the 
rest. At last after the sun had set. thev saw ahead 
the twinkling lights of Montreal. As thev drew 
nearer, the separate docks took shape, vaguely 
illuminated, mysterious and lonely. To arrive by 
day was exciting, but to arrive at night was to 
experience some magic of a fairy tale. Tugs took 
possession of the liner and drew her to her berth 
They had returned from their wanderings.

For the Latest and Best in 
BOOKS, GIFTS and SCHOOL 

SUPPLIES

THE QUINTE BOOK 
SHOP

Joy Nichols • 281 Front St.

PHONE 1547 
EVERYTHING FIRST CLASS 

LONDON LUNCH 
FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 

JOHN KIKES, Manager.

MEALS 35c UP

174 From St. (Open Day and Night) Belleville

UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO

Mtliueraity (Unllrgt-
University College is the Provincial Arts College, maintained by the Province of Ontario. 

It is non-denominational but not non-religious. There are residences for men and for women. 
A spirit of unity and co-operation pervades the whole college.

University College offers thirty-two (32) scholarships at Matriculation and many scholar
ships and prizes in course.

Substantial Bursaries are granted to able students who have difficulty in bearing the total 
expense of a university education. Preference is given to applicants from schools not situated 

in Toronto.For information on residences, scholarships, entrance, choice of course, and for a free 
copy of a beautifully illustrated descriptive booklet, write to the Registrar. I niversity College, 

University of Toronto, Toronto, Ontario.

For information on courses in Arts, Medicine, Applied Science and Engineering, House
hold Science, Education, Forestry, Music, Graduate Studies, Dentistry. Social Science, Nurs
ing, etc., write the Registrar of the University. For particulars regarding the Pass Course for 
Teachers, Evening Classes, Summer Session, courses ;n Occupational Therapy, in Physio
therapy, and in Aerial Navigation, write to the Directoi of University Extension.

BAY OF QUINTE DRAMA FESTIVAL
(Continued on page 25 1

The officers of the Young Thespians during the 
last year are:

President—Gerald Atyeo.
Secretary—Bill Bush.
Treasurer—Stewart McBride.
Loretta Stark was honoured at a party arranged 

by the club before she left for Owen Sound and was 
presented with a beautiful locket. Loretta now has 
shown her Green Room training by playing a 
difficult part in “The Swan”.

Sylvia Tett. who has been in London for quite 
some time, has recently gone to Inverness in Scot
land. Miss Tett’s recent plays are: “Night Must 
Fall”, “Baa. Baa. Black Sheep” and “The Two Miss 
Carols”. We all wish Miss Tett the best of luck.

COMPLIMENTS OF

BELLE THEATRE
--- ----

•‘WHERE HITS ARE 
A HABIT”

COMPLIMENTS OF

“George! George!”
“What, ma?”
“Are you spitting in the fish bowl?”
“No. but I been cornin’ pretty close.”

Stewart—“What are you doing?” 
Watson—“Writing a joke.”
Stewart—“Tell her “hello” for me.”

SHOE 
STORES

i QUALITY SHOES 
. . . Properly Fitted !

I Always the First with the Latest

I 242 Front St. Phone 919
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YOU ARE WELCOME AT THE

GUILD
RESTAURANT
After School Hours, Shows, 

Dances, Any Time !

TROPHY-CRAFT
Limited

SCHOOL AND CLUB 
JEWELLERS 

Class Pins, Trophies, Badges 
and Felt Crests

Write for Catalogue 
102 Lombard St., Toronto

ONTARIO BUSINESS COLLEGE
Belleville, Ontario.

(71st Year) thorough andCanada’s best known and most widely attended business college conducts the most thorougn a..u 
practical courses in Bookkeeping, Stenography, Typewriting, Secretarial Studies and other 
Commercial subjects. Special features here are low cost, individual instruction, rapid progress, 
experienced teachers, good equipment and fine new quarters. Ask for free catalogue. Address: 

ONTARIO BUSINESS COLLEGE, Limited,BELLEVILLE. ONTARIO.

275 FRONT STREET,
- 55 >-



--------------- 4 THE EL E V A T 0 R >- THE ELEVATOR >

LIBRARY CLUB (Continued from page 35) 

demonstrated these different aspects of librarian
ship on Open Night.

The outstanding event in our life, as a library 
club this year, was the Book Fair, memorable for 
the visit of Lady Tweedsmuir. Many members 
were present in various informative capacities, and 
enjoyed the Fair to the utmost.

Up to. and including the time of writing, this has 
been a very successful year in the eyes of the 
library-minded, and it is expected to finish up in a 
like manner.

Library Club:

Mabel Adams 
Evelyn Allison 
Muriel Baragar 
Lois Bankier 
Phyllis Barlow 
Irene Bridge 
Rosella Calbury 
Phyllis Clapp 
Wilma Clarke 
Mary Cooke 
Betty Cormier 
Anna Hogle 
Eva Juby 
Rita Lancaster 
Barbara Lloyd 
Mavis Mantle

Betty Moult 
Jean Redfern 
Mary Redfern 
Helen Thompson 
Lenore Vermilyea 
Joyce Watson 
Ruth Whitfield 
Barbara Wilson 
President: 
Joyce Watson 
Executive: 
Lois Bankier 
Irene Bridge 
Betty Moult 
Joyce Watson, 
Ruth Whitfield

PITMAN BOOKS on
Art
Aeronautics

Psychology

Radio

Craftwork Home Economics

Woodworking Metalworking

Photography Beauty Culture

Languages Public Speaking

Advertising Salesmanship

Shorthand Typewriting

Economics Banking

History Geography

Law Science

English Accountancy

Dancing Theatre

Music Sports

Write for free descriptive catalogues!SIR ISAAC PITMAN & SONS (CANADA) LIMITED
383 Church Street Toronto

— NO FURTHER AWAY THAN THE PHONE —

B. W. BROWN, Shoe Repairing
NEATLY AND PROMPTLY DONE — WORK CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED 

10 Campbell St., Phone 1317 BELLEVILLE 4 Bridge St.. Phone 779

CAMERON & CAMERON
BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS, ETC.

C. A. CAMERON, K.C.. M.P. —A. R. CAMERON
OFFICE: Dominion Bank Building. TELEPHONE 455

we deliver CLARK & MILES phone 2100
184 FRONT STREET

MOST LITTLE PIGS GO TO MARKET BUT THE BEST LITTLE PIGS COME HERE TO BE 
MADE INTO OUR FINEST PORK SAUSAGE—TRY A POUND TO-DAY

BOOK FAIR

by the Tweedsmuir

—Louis Bankier.

(Continued front page 35)
family and by L. M. Mont___,-- - ..j — 1'1. lUUIll- 

gomery. Her Excellency and Mrs. McDonald 
graciously autographed various copies of these 
books for the library.

Dr. Pratt and Mr. Corbitt each gave an interesting 
talk on subjects which particularly applied to them.

After three record-breaking days, the Book Fair 
was brought to a close with the presentations of 
prizes for essays and posters.

After the presentations, Mrs. Finkle, president of 
the Queen Alexandra Home and School Club, was 
presented with a bouquet of chrysanthemums by 
Deanna Gibson.

The band was in attendance during the whole 
Fair and several girls from our own Library Staff 
assisted in the Library. Several older boys acted 
as ushers.

FOR YOUR DANCING PLEASURE
VISIT THESE

-MART RENDEZVOUS

TRIANON BALLROOM
Royal Bank Building

OAK LAKE CASINO
OPENING MAY 10th

Under Same Management 
For Bookings Phone 1887M or 618

LESLIE’S SHOE STORE
FOR HIGH CLASS FOOTWEAR AND TRAVELLING GOODS

WE SPECIALIZE IN QUALITY AND FIT AT PRICES THAT ARE RIGHT
225 Front St. SEE OUR NEW SPRING STYLES Phone 553

S. S. POTTER - Florist
CUT FLOWERS AND PLANTS • ARTISTIC FLORAL WORK

24 McAnnany St. PHONE 516 Belleville

SMITH HARDWARE
Kitchen Furnishings - Hardware - Stoves - Plumbing - Furnaces 

Tinsmithing - Paints - Oils - Glass

Much credit for the 
due to Miss Adams 
everything.

success of the Book Fair is 
Who so capably supervised

Compliments of

McCarthy

THEATRE
Place Of Belleville”

Joyce Watson, III-C.
Phyllis Barlow, 1II-A.

AIR CONDITIONED 
R.C.A. High Fidelity Sound

FLOWERS
FOR ALL OCCASIONS

DOROTHY F. QUICK
PHONE 2031 

Flowers By Wire

Compliments of

J. W. Merklinger. 
Store Manager in 

Belleville.

238 Front St., 
Belleville.
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ED. THOMAS
CIGARETTES - TOBACCOS 

ALL THE LATEST 
MAGAZINES

LIVE BAIT OF ALL KINDS

182 Front St. Ph°ne 592

FRAUGI'S RADIO SERVICE
ALL MAKES OF RADIOS REPAIRED

Agents for
VICTOR AND DECCA RECORDS 

(All work guaranteed 90 days) 
27 E. Bridge St., Belleville

Phone 1491
Specialists in Car Radio Repairs

BUDDING NEW

Summer Frocks
For the High School Miss

AT

WOTTENS LIMITED

FUR 
COATS 

for the smart
CO-ED

WOODLEY 
• FURS •

273 Front St.

COMPLIMENTS OF

THE KEYES SUPPLY CO. LIMITED

150 Pinnacle Street

BELLEVILLE. ONTARIO

The time has come Williamson said 
To look at many things, 
At Yank and Bart and Little Butch 
Vice-Principals and Kings.

PHOTOGRAPHY THAT IS DIFFERENT
SEE US AT OUR AEW ADDRESS

McCORMICK’S STUDIO
216i/2 Front St. (Over McFee’s Jewellery Store) PHONE 177 

- Special Border Print For Amateurs

Harold—“I wanna come in.”
Joyce—“No, you tan’t turn in.”
Harold—“Why can’t I?”
Joyce—“Because mama says boys shouldn’t see 

little gurls in nitedowns.” Short silence. “You 
tin turn in now; I took it off.”

Advice to girls: “If you’re looking for a real 
thrill, try kissing a boy with hiccoughs.”

A deaf but pious English lady visiting a small 
country town in Scotland went to church, armed 
with an ear trumpet. The elders had never seen 
one and eyed it with suspicion. After a short con
sultation, one of them went to the old lady just 
before the opening of the service and wagging his 
finger at her warningly, whispered, “One toot and 

ve’re oot”.

WEAVER’S STORE
General Electric Refrigerators, 

Ranges and Washers
Victor Radios

Connor Washers 
Heintzman & Co. Pianos

217 Front St. Phone 1031

WALKER HARDWARE CO., LTD.
SHELF AND HEAVY HARDWARE

PAINTS, OILS, GLASS, FISHING TACKLE 
and HOUSEHOLD GOODS

---- •----
248-250 FRONT ST.

PHONE 163
58 >-

A cow has got two legs in front and two more 
in addition,To help hold up her chassis, her rear end and 

transmission.
The doctor was visiting Rastus’ wife to deliver 

her twelfth offspring. While riding along with 
Rastus he saw a duck in the road.

Doctor—“Whose duck is that?”
Rastus—“Dat ain’t no duck. Dat’s a stork with 

his,-legs wore off.”
A sailor, after placing some flowers on a grave in 

a cemetery, noticed an old Chinaman placing a 
bowl of rice on a nearby grave, and asked:

“What time do you expect your friend to come 
up and eat the rice?”The old Chinaman replied with a smile—“Same 
time your friend come up to smell flowers.”

Kay Seed—“For an hour I puckered up my lips 

waiting . . .”Perry Everett—“Yes, what happened?”
Kay Seed—“He thought I was going to whistle.”

For . . .

Pep - Poise - Personality 
Health - Happiness - Friends

Join the
Y.M.C.A;

GYM CLASSES - SHOWERS 
SWIMMING INSTRUCTION

Swim all year round in our large 
pool of Filtered Water. 
FOR BOYS AND MEN 

FOR GIRLS AND WOMEN 

— at a Minimum Cost —

59 >-
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RIGGS 
MOTOR SALES

DISTRIBUTORS 

PACKARD AND NASH 
LAFAYETTE CARS

Supertest Wonder Gasoline and 
Gold Standard Motor Oils

100 Per Cent. Service in All 
Garage Depts.

HOTEL 

QUINTE
--- •---

Belleville, Ont.

------------------------------------------- THE ELE

Compliments of

GREEN’S MEAT MARKET
FRESH AND CURED MEATS

WE DELIVER
----•----

Phone 109 181 Front St.

V A T O R >----------------------------------------

'(Empler’s Iflofopr
WM. G. ROWLAND

1 14 Campbell Street

FLOWERS FOR ALL 
OCCASIONS 

-----•-----
"We Telegraph Flowers Anywhere”

Phone 116 224 Pinnacle St., Belleville

FEATURING

Deanna Durbin Models
Style - Quality ■ Service and Satisfaction 

IN COATS AND DRESSES

The J. A. McNABB LTD.
254 Front St. Phone 444

BROOKFIELD BUTTER
QUALITY PRODUCT 
Produced in Belleville

Swift Canadian Co.
limited

BELLEVILLE. ONT.

GREENLEAF COMPANY
Machinists and Welders 

Fire-Escapes 
Scale Repairs, Etc. 

and Electricians
--- •---

10 Foundry St. Phone 83

J. W. MacLAURIN
GROCERIES - FRUITS

“WE DELIVER” 
---- •----

186 Front St. Phone 1490

LADIES’ AND MEN’S

Made -to- Measure

SUITS
Finest Tailoring . . . Guaranteed Fit

COMPLIMENTS 
OF

Underwood Elliott 

Fisher Ltd.

COMPLIMENTS OF

NEW QUEENS 

HOTEL

COMPLIMENTS

S-S- KRESGE’S COMPANY
5c’ 10c, 15c, 25c STORES

——-•----
Something to eat 
18 always a treat 

Ar OUR FOUNTAIN

-sf 60

EXCLUSIVE AGENTS FOR I

CORTICELLI HOSIERY
The Choice of the Discriminating

--- •---
JOHN BROWN BELFAST

IRISH LINENS

McIntosh bros.
257 Front St. Phone 802

-•€[ 61

135 Victoria Street, 
Toronto 

-----•----

UNDERWOOD 
TYPEWRITERS
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Please!

expert

JOB PRINTING
Skilled craftsmen can give you the best of 

printing service. Our printers and designers 

are experts on jobs of all kinds. If you want 
the best for least. . . call us!

LETTERHEADS - ENVELOPES - MENUS 

BILLHEADS - INVITATIONS - CIRCULARS 

ANNOUNCEMENTS - PROGRAMS - CARDS

i
telephone 98 or 99

(Ontario Sntflligenrrr
JOB DEPARTMENT
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— SCHOOL SUPPLIES —

TYPEWRITERS - ADDING MACHINES 
SPEED-O-PRINT DUPLICATORS

AUTOMATIC - M9-50 
(Unequalled at Double the Price) 

TYPEWRITER RENTALS - S3.00 PER MONTH

LAURIE LEWIS

©rinitg (Jnllrgr
in the University of Toronto

TRINITY COLLEGE, FEDERATED WITH THE UNIVERSITY, IS ONE OF THE ARTS COLLEGES OF THE 
UNIVERSITY AND INCLUDES :

1. A Faculty of Arts providing instruction for students in classes of limited size in ail subjects taught by the Colleges. 
g“ u.T "■;,hLlhc University, instruction by its professors, qualification for its scholar-

3 A F3enhvd f n-' Laboratories and Athletic facilities and membership in Hart House.
\lnSfor ^^^ChuTST ““““ “ UnlVCrSi,>' °f “nf'™g and

J m?tXTofUn^a^Tff ,i0DS fOr -d for women students-St. Hilda’s; also for

For information concerning Scholanhi^ Exhibitions. Bursaries, etc. address: THE REGISTRAR, 
innity College, Toronto 5.

A TREASURE 
of ART and 
HISTORY—
This old English castle is but 
one of many notable creations 
of architectural beauty as well 
as historical romance. Art to
day can be faithfully re
produced through a line or 
half-tone engraving if skilfully 
handled.

Many of the Univeisities, Col
leges and Collegiate Institutes 
throughout Canada have been 
using our organization for years 
in planning and illustrating 
their books. We have an ex
ceptional service to offer and a 
discussion of your requirements 
with one of our experienced 
representatives will place you 
under no obligation.

WAVERLEY 3891 (Ten lines to Central)

Books - Stationery
School Supplies 

Wall Paper

Office Supplies 
- Magazines 

Lending Library

PHOTO ENGRAVERS & ELECTROTYPERS LIMITED
TORONTO

91 GOULD STREET

COMPLETE LINE OF GREETING CARDS

222 Front St.
SILLS BOOK STORE

Belleville, Ont.
-------------------- -------- Phone 1829

-«6f 64 ‘

motor sales
FORD DEALERS

IMPERIAL OIL SERVICE

„ Tweed - BloomfieldBelleville - iweed _________

348-350 Front St. Tel. 704-705

J. B. BOYCE
GIVES

THE FINEST THERE IS FOR 
YOUR MONEY

IN

CAR DEALS and GARAGE SERVICE

-*( 65
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THE

HOUSTON CO. LTD.
Belleville, Ontario 

---- •----
BUILDING MATERIAL

75 St. Paul St. Phone 1677

WHITE’S

HARDWARE

MONTROSE DAIRY
MILK AND 

CREAM 

d 

Phone 374

Mac Bonter - Wes Moore

TOBACCONIST
and

BARBER
Mac Bonter - Wes Moore

T. G. WELLS
leather goods store

WE REPAIR BAGGAGE

12 Campbell Street 
Phone 1317-J Belleville

COMPLIMENTS OF

Metropolitan 
Stores 

Ltd.

“Ron” Steele,
Store Manager 236 Front St.,

in Belleville. Belleville.

The Home of Quality Clothes 
and Furnishings”

SHAW’S
MEN’S WEAR

Fit and Workmanship 
Guaranteed.

T H E ELEVATOR >-----

MEET ME AT

THE BELMONT

BELLEVILLE’S BEST

UlrUlaatrr
Uniuprstty

Over thirty courses leading to 
degrees B.A., M.A., B.Sc., B.D.

One hundred acre campus with 
playing fields. Residences for 
men and women.

Write for the illustrated booklet “Camera 
on the Campus” to

The Registrar, McMaster University. 
Hamilton, Ontario.

-- •--
See announcement respecting scholarships 

for competition in Ontario.

FOLLOW THE CROWD 
TO

FRED SYMON’S
BARBER SHOP

42 Bridge St. East

Your Patronage Solicited

DR. R. H. EMPSON
DENTIST

249y2 Front Street 
Phone 462

PORTRAITS

Robt. R. Turney
Photographer

25 Bridge Street East 
PHONE 2365 

Belleville

DRINK

“Ives’ Jamaica Dry”
GINGER ALE

J. B. IVES BOTTLING WORKS
BELLEVILLE

66 >-
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fflrllrbillr Collegiate & lloeatioual School

NIGHT SCHOOL
Instruction is offered in Night School Classes in Oxyacetylene Welding. Woodworking, 

Machine Shop. Mathematics, Motormechanics, Business Practice, Bookkeeping, Penmanship, 
Shorthand. Typewriting, Draughting, Cooking, Sewing.

DAY SCHOOL
Grade IX is a general course for all first year pupils. This course includes English, 

French. Mathematics. Art. Music, Health Education. Social Studies (History and 
Geography), Business Practice and Penmanship. Science (Agricultural), Shopwork (Wood
working. Machine Shop. Motor Mechanics and Draughting) for the boys and Cooking and 
Sewing for the girls.

Grades X. XI, XII and XIII offer Academic General Courses. \ ocational Courses and 
Commercial Courses and the Vocational Courses and Commercial Courses as outlined below 
will be continued on for some time as the other courses are being introduced.

ACADEMIC COLRSES—These prepare candidates for entrance to the Normal Schools, 
the Universities, and Professional Schools. Attendance for four years or more is required 
to complete these courses.

\ OCATIONAL COURSES — These prepare girls for Scientific Home-management. 
Clothes Designing and Salesmanship, and includes Dressmaking, Millinery, Home Nursing, 
Cooking. Costume Design, Textiles and Applied Arts with the subjects of a general edu
cation Three or more years are required to complete the course. Upon successful com
pletion of the course the student is granted a Certificate.

1 OMMERCIAL COURSE—A High School Entrance Certificate is required for entrance 
t< u three-year Commercial Course. The curriculum of Commercial Course requires at 
least three years for its completion. Special Courses in Commercial subjects may be com- 
p cd in one year by students who have the equivalent of three or more years of successful 
v rk in other departments. Students who satisfactorily complete the work of the one-year 
>pe ial Commercial Course receive certificates. Students who complete the work of the 

tl rear course obtain a diploma. Such diplomas entitles them to recognition as experienced 
stenographers, bookkeepers, or office executives under the Minimum Wage Law. and is pre
paratory to a business career.

F. R. WOTTEN. Chairman Board of Education.
P. C. MacLAURIN, Principal.

F. G. CUSHING. Chairman Vocational Committee.
J. B. FINDLAY. Secretary Board of Education and Vocational Committee.
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THE DEACON SHIRT COMPANY
----------------------------- MANUFACTURERS OF:---------------------------

SHIRTS OF ALL KINDS
SPORTS WEAR FOR SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

BLAZER COATS RAIN COATSGRENFELL CLOTH JACKETS '

SKI SUITS CRESTS

SOLD EVERYWHERE

ONTARIO

BELLEVILLE ______________-

(i^upnt’a llitiurfLiitij 
KINGSTON - ONTARIO 
Incorporated by Royal Charter 1841 

. . . situated in the oldest city in Ontario; 30 modern build
ings; annual registration about 4500; health insurance provided 
during session; placement office gives free service to graduates.

ARTS—Degree courses in Arts and Commerce. It is possible to get a pass degree or 
to complete three years of an honours course through extramural and Summer 

School study.
SCIENCE—Degree courses in Chemistry, Mineralogy and Geology, Physics, and in 

Mining, Chemical, Civil, Mechanical, and Electrical Engineering.
MEDICINE—Courses leading to the degree of M.D., C.M. and to the Diploma of 

Public Health.Matriculation Pamphlet, obtainable on request, includes list of 
scholarships and prizes at Pass and Honour Matriculation levels. 

Queen’s in Pictures sent on request.
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