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This Space Is Taken With the Compliments of the Undernoted Banks

SIH !
This Fine All Wool Botany 
Serge Suit With 2 1 rousers

182*
And it is specially designed to meet the de
mands for a smart, well tailored suit that 
wih give you the maximum amount of wrar 
and satisfaction. Read the following specifi
cations—they are only a few of the many 
that help make it of outstanding value:

READ THESE FEATURES:
1. Material—all wool.
2. Pocket stays of linen.
3. Lining best quality wool or lustre.
4. Collar closely padded.
5. Lapels—three rows of padding stitches to

1 inch.
6. All canvas used of linen.

It’s an Eatonia !

CANADIAN DEPARTMENT STORES

INSURE FUTURE PROSPERITY BY 
CULTIVATING THE HABIT OF 
SYSTEMATIC SAVING.

Bank of Montreal 
Canadian Bank of Commerce 

Dominion Bank 
Royal Bank of Canada Stephen Licence

Bicycle and Sport Goods 
299 Front Street BELLEVILLE

Telephone 985
Page One

Ride a

Bicycle
“C C. M.”

> “ Quinte”
“ Cleveland ”

Light 
Hearts
Make 
Light 
Work

It 
Pays 
To 

Play
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get the HABIT !
----- Stop at the-——

Quinte Barber Shop
for a

Neat Collegiate 
HAIRCUT

Prompt Attention 
Assured

; NORM GARBUTT, Prop.

_________ J
Mr. Burgess—“Mickey, are you here 

again without a pen?”
Mickey—“Yes, sir!”
Mr. B.—“What would a soldier do 

if he went to war without a gun?”
Mickey—“He wouldn’t fight.”—2T. 

r---------------

Compliments of

NEW QUEEN’S 
HOTEL

A Good Place to 
Eat

Page’ Two ' * '------ ---------
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Young Men and Young 
Women of the Belleville 
Collegiate:—

We Make a Specialty 
---------- o f-------------

Correct Stationery
for your Social Cor
respondence. Add to 
its distinctiveness by 
having it engraved 
at a nominal cost.

Jennings & Sherry
FRONT at VICTORIA <

----------------------------------- -r
Teacher—“Parse the sentence, Jack 

Married Rose.”
Pupil—“Jack is a noun because he’s 

the name of something; married is a 
conjunction because it joins Jack to 
Rose; and Rose is a verb because she 
governs the noun—II D.

MdNTOSH BROS.
DEPARTMENT 

STORES
AT

BELLEVILLE
COBOURG 

MADOC 
NAPANEE

The Stores of Better
Values

MODERN 
Cleaners and Dyers

192 Front St. Phone 723
BELLEVILLE

If Modern Cleaned — 
It’s C-L-E-A-N

Miss H. — “Dorothy, how many 
marks did you receive?”

Dorothy—“Fifty-five, Miss Hitchon."
Miss H.—“But there were only fifty 

given-”
Dorothy — “Oh, Jean thought my 

answers better than yours.”—ID.

Magazines 
Papers 
Confectionery

Wholesale and Retail 
TOBACCONIST

B. J. BLACK
196 FRONT ST.

There’s a sweet little cherub at Ewell 
Whose fond mother calls him a jewel, 

A pet, and a joy—
His mother’s own boy—

(You should hear what they call him 
at school).

HOTEL QUINTE

Belleville, 
Ont.

Page Three

SAY!
WHO IS YOUR 

DRUGGIST?

WHY

DON G. BLEECKER
Phone 11
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DAY CLASSES
The School is under the management of the Board of Education and 

'and Evening Classes In academic and 
vocational courses of study. All day Courses provide a liberal education 
in English, mathematics, Science, History and Geography. Additional 
subjects are offered to suit the requirements of the student. The follow
ing notes will be found helpful and should afford guidance to parents 
and pupils.

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

VOCATIONAL COURSES—These prepare boys and girls for commer
cial, business, industrial and home-making pursuits. The program of the 
Commercial Course requires two or three years for its completion. Special 
Courses in commercial subjects may be completed in one year by students 
who have the equivalent of two or more years of work in other depart
ments. Technical and Industrial Courses are offered in Drafting, Machine 
Shop Practice, Woodworking and Auto Mechanics. The Practical Arts 
Course for girls prepares for scientific home management and includes 
Dressmaking, Millinery, Home Nursing, Cooking and Applied Art. Three 
or more years’ attendance is recommended for all day pupils.

CONDITIONS OF ADMISSION
The Entrance Certificate or its equivalent is required for all regular 

courses. Under special conditions pupils with Senior Fourth Book stand
ing may be admitted to a preliminary course in the Technical Department 
if judged able to undertake the work.

EVENING CLASSES—BOTH COLLEGIATE AND VOCATIONAL 
classes from October until the end of March. During 1929-30 

instruction was given in the following subjects
ine AElen^nf^aniC^’ ^keeping, Cooking. Dietetics, Drafting, Dressmak- 
Ace’tvlene WeldTno- nJllsh’ Machine Shop Practice, Mathematics, Oxy- 
ing, Woodworkin/’E-lVfo Sbow‘Card Writing, Stenography, Typewrit- 
bra, Trigoncmetiy, Geometry^1^’ Eng’ ComP°3ition> French Latin, Alge- 
Prov?dehdetiS bs 0Pened upon application,

are charged "or ^he N^ht Vasses^ flTSt We<?k *n Octobsr- Nominal fees 

of Education. offeied have the approval of the Provincial Department
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Our Principal’s Message

MY message for the year is a message of congratu
lation to one and all who have contributed and 
who are contributing to the successful estab
lishment and development of a great Secondary 

School in the beautiful City of Belleville.
Co-operation must remain the foundation principle 

in the school programme if everyone is to secure the 
advantages of a good Secondary Education. Congratu
lations to the Citizens, Members of the School Board, 
Members of the Advisory Vocational Committee, Teach
ers and Students who are faithfully making this co
operation and success possible.

A new school, a new day, a larger programme, a 
happy, contented, progressive student body, an ener
getic and competent teaching staff, efficient officers 
and assistants of the Board, all working in harmony 
and bringing about one great result—Success, Success, 
Success. Well done, Belleville. Well done, every
body! Let us go happily into the larger programme 
of success which has been started with the New School.

P. C. MacLaurin.

Page Nine
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SCHOOL SPIRIT

SCHOOL spirit may be defined as that intangible influence which causes students 
to feel a certain reverence and regard for the school. School spirit goes hand in 
hand with school activities. Good athletics, not necessarily successful athletics, 
encourage and stimulate school spirit. In turn the school spirit helps other 

activities.
In spite of the friendly feeling existing between the students and staff, we have 

felt of late that the expression of our school spirit was at a low ebb. The fostering 
of a sense of loyalty to the school and all that it signifies is one of the primary 
reasons for the establishment of such school projects as the Elevator, the School 
Play, the Boys’ Band and the athletic teams.

If pupils become interested in school activities in their early years at school, the 
fondness for the school grows upon them. If they remain outside the pale of school 
activities, the school is little different from other civic institutions as the City Hall 
or the gas works. Therefore, to foster school spirit we must interest pupils in our 
school life and other activities. Once interest is aroused, enthusiasm will do the rest.

School spirit is like patriotism. It is often found in unexpected places. The 
seemingly careless student is not always the one who lacks school spirit. School 
spirit cannot be destroyed but it can be weakened in many ways. School spirit 
should not be invoked to maintain discipline in the school. Infractions of the school 
regulations should be dealt with bv those in'authority in the time-honoured methods.

School spirit ebbs and flows at different times. When the school wins a great 
athletic victory, or some academic distinction, or when one of our ex-students dis
tinguishes himself, school spirit reaches its height of intensity. Between these 
periods the influence of "school spirit seems to lapse and alas, it sometimes seems to 
expire completely.

It is with these ebbing periods we must cope and we can do this in several ways.
We must impress on all new-comers the traditions and ideals of the school, that 

they may commence with a proper sense of the fitness of things. They must realize 
also that school spirit means more than an outward ostentation; that school spirit 
is the driving impulse which inspires the student to good work in the classroom and 
on the campus.

We must have thriving organizations like the Boys’ Band, the Junior Literary 
Society, etc., which will, in the functions of their duty, impress the new-comers with 
the conception of organized activities.

And lastly we must have standardized yells for, after all, yelling is one of the 
primitive emotions and appeals to most of us. With these yells we should have

Page Eleven
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early in the year an occasion somewhat similar to the old Commencement, in which 
the affiliations of the forms were clearly recognized by the gaily decorated form 
banners and the distinctive form yells which made each form realize that it was a 
real unit in a more important and larger sphere—the School.

EDWIN LILL. Editor.

THE GROWING SPIRIT OF FELLOWSHIP BETWEEN THE SCHOOLS

AS a matter of principle, one always looks upon the writing of an editorial 
as a particularly loathsome duty. (I suppose this is an editorial, even if I 
am not a full-fledged editor.) Nevertheless, I am rather glad to have an 
opportunity of drawing your attention to a certain matter. That is, the 

growing spirit of fellowship between the surrounding schools and us.
This was impressed upon us a few days ago when one of the nearby schools 

wrote to the Literary Society, asking for permission to present a programme in our 
auditorium. Unfortunately we could not find a night convenient to us both. But 
the point is, don’t you think it shows a rather nice spirit? And it is only one ex
ample of the increasing spirit of friendship between the neighbouring schools.

It is really only since the building of the new school that this has been so. 
It is true that a few ardent enthusiasts followed the plavers to the games, but only 
a few. Then, of course, there was no use of the pupils from the other schools com
ing here, as we had no place in w hich to entertain them. This was the great obstacle.

Among the many things about our school, for which we should raise an eternal 
hymn of gratitude are the splendid facilities which we have for entertaining. I 
think that going without these advantages for so long has made hospitality much 
dearer to us. It is a continual pleasure to offer suitable entertainment to visitors 
from other schools. Because of this important factor we have made a good many 
friends with pupils from the neighbouring schools.

Gradually we have become closer and the one-time spirit of jealousy has given 
way to one of friendly rivalry and fellowship. So often now we hear, "I think the 
kids at Trenton, Napanee, or whatever the case may be—are fine. They give us 
such a good time.” I suppose the spirit was always there, although rather clouded 
over, but only lately do we seem to have realized this.

Because of this growing fellow feeling the magazines put out by the various 
schools have taken on a new interest for us. Formerly they were ' just a maga
zine,” to be compared rather critically with the “Elevator. Now, whenever we 
come across one of the other schools’ publications we find ourselves leafing through 
them in search of photographs or mention of people we have met at the other schools.

This is all very pleasing, but I don t think we have made the best of our oppor
tunities yet. The incident which I mentioned at the first has opened for us an alto
gether new road. Wouldn’t it be rather nice to invite our neighbours to present 
programmes at the Collegiate? The idea offers innumerable chances of strength
ening the bond of fellowship between us. Do you not think, fellow students, that 
we ought not to let it go unheeded?

B. Burrowes.

THE TECHNICAL DEPART MEN!

Page Twelve
MANY boys fail to succeed because they take the first job offered. These who 

choose a trade sometimes choose a wrong one—one for which they are not 
suited—with the result that they are not as successful as they might other
wise have been, had they selected some other trade.

The choice of a trade should be a matter of serious consideration. No sudden
Page Thirteen
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impulse should be allowed to decide the question, and the advice of friends should 
not be acted upon, unless intelligently given.

The boy in many cases is not capable of making a selection because he is 
ignorant of the trades, the kind of work they call for, and the opportunity for ad
vancement afforded by the various trades.

The wide range of subjects which are offered in the Belleville Technical School 
afford the boy an opportunity to find out before it is too late whether or not he is 
likely to be a success or failure as a skilled workman. If he has the natural quali
fications and ambition, the courses in the Belleville Technical School will help him 
toward the goal of success.

One of the best features of our Vocational School is the Machine Shop. As 
one enters this shop one is inspired by the lines of work benches, tools and the more 
inspiring outlines of the various machines. The lathes, miller shaper, drills, forge 
and hack saw and welding apparatus are of the highest standard- Mr. Ferguson 
gives instruction in the use of these machines. His course teaches one to be extreme
ly careful, especially when one find that a week’s work goes for nothing if a meas
urement is out the minutest part of an inch.

Under the instruction of Mr. Greenleaf, the Auto Mechanic’s course pro
vides one with the rudiments of the mechanism of the motor car. It also teaches 
one the repairs necessary for all kinds of cars, with the installation of the over
head crane, work is done more thoroughly on the cars which are brought to the 
School and repaired by the students.

The Woodworking Department is contained in a large bright room in the 
northeast corner of the school. With Mr. Beare in charge, all the fine points of 
the woodworking trade is taught. This shop, too, is fully equipped so that the 
boys can do all sorts of cabinet making and carpentry.

Draughting, taught by Mr. Bews, our new teacher, offers perhaps the most 
interesting course in the Vocational School. This course, which includes mechani
cal and architectural draughting, takes three years to complete and prepares one on 
graduation to enter an office as a junior draughtsman.

S. Samuels.

COMMERCIAL EDITORIAL

THE outstanding feature of the Commercial Department this year is the addi
tion of a “Special Class.” We started twenty strong, but succumbed somewhat 
to the ravages of surgical operations and thus lost two aspirants to Commercial 
honors. We have gradually augmented our numbers for special subjects by 

the addition of a dozen students and ex-students who are not taking the complete 
Commercial course. Thus our common objective has brought together about thirty 
students garnered chiefly from 5th, 4th, 3rd, and 2nd form Collegiate of last year 
and previous years.

Bookkeeping, shorthand and typing are the essential subjects and we live con
tinually in their thraldom. There is one subject, however, just as new as we are to 
the Commercial curriculum, namely, Economics. The third form also study history 
of Commerce for the first time but our full time tables saved us this year.

The great innovation of last year was a typewriting contest and we hope the 
literary society is planning to hold one annually as the Specials expect to enter a 
speed team. It is rumoured that this year the contest will be in May and the four 
new contest machines with their big, clear-sounding bells, will be used by the win-Page Fourteen
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The senior champion of last year has departed for 
„e„ in the yet her mantle has not fallen on a successor,
other fields »f la . . , year were:

The winners of last . jed Gold Pin.
Senior-R°se Wds°n- A dervoort. Awarded Bronze Pin.
Intermediate—Jenm ‘ , nior Certificate.
Junior-Oliver Co 1 ye . practising strenuously in order to add the name 

o(X^^X's'totheIi!t»f„ez.May.

Watch them!

Letters to the Editor

Belleville Collegiate and Vocational 
School Staff.

COLLEGIATE.

To the Editor: most im.AT the time one o fine
portant pro e |d the ^b- 
“'k °ta-«Clusivele for

5 I Irt the nupils who are 
""fttaryZ allowed to do school 

work there? v;«ited by almost 
The Library is visited uy

every pupil in the Collegiate and Vo
cational School at least twice each 
week. There are some pupils who u 
these one or two periods in the Lib
rary as they would use any ordinary 
study period. The others, however, use 
this period, as I think it should be used 
and that is in reading. There are, how
ever, exceptions to this rule. There are 
always a chosen few in each form who 
always have to look up this or that in 
a certain book so that they may get 
some information for their class. These 
certain few I think, should be allowed 
in their library classes, to hunt up 
whatever information they desire and 
do any writing that they wish to do 
in the library on this subject. Every 
pupil knows that the library is an ex
cellent place for those who choose to 
make the teacher’s life an uncomfort
able one. The long rows of tables as
sure ample protection from the spy
ing eyes of the always alert teacher 

who is trying to find who caused all 
the trouble at the back of the room. 
This commotion is almost always 
caused by pupils who are trying to do 
school work. Everything may go all 
right for a while but their attention is 
easily diverted from their work and 
thus they never get very much of their 
work done in the library. On the other 
hand, the pupil who is reading his fav
orite book rarely causes the teacher 
any trouble as he is so engrossed in 
his reading. However, if those who 
are reading are continually bothered 
by those who are supposed to be doing 
school work they will not enjoy their 
books very much. As the library is a 
place where reading should be done, 
I think that every pupil who goes in 
the library should get a book and read 
it. There are a sufficient number of 
books there on almost every subject 
that could be of service to the stu
dents. This enables everyone to get 
a book to his or her liking. If everp 
one in the room has a book in which 
he is interested, instead of half of the 
class reading and the other half work
ing, I think that the library would be 
a much more enjoyable place for tie 
student.

R. Champaign, 4B.

.Chemistry, AgricultureMacLaurin, B.A., Principal.

Com. Law, Arith., Rap. Cal.

.Machine Shop, Supervisor of Shops

.Gen. Science, Motor Mechanics, Electricity

Isaac Cutler, B.A........
Kenneth S. Hill, B.A.

P. C.
Helen- 
Bessie 
Willa

J. L. Shiels, B.A.........
Madeline Young, M.A. 
Mary H. Dwyer, B.A....

D. W. Bews, B.Sc........
Charles O. Greenleaf.

George Bear .........
Una K. Brown. B.A. 
Iva Everson, H.S....
George Ferguson....

G. Agnew, B. A....
B. Billings, B.A.,. 

Chambers, B.A.......

.............................Arithmetic, Algebra 
English Literature and Composition 
..................................Geography, Latin

.......British History, Physical Culture 

.English Literature and Composition 

............................... French and German 

..................Physical Culture, Geometry 
....Physiography, Agriculture, Biology

Alexander D. Archibald, B.A.
Physiog., Bookkeepin:

Gen. Science, Domestic Science 
...............................Draughting

.Woodworking
.Typewriting, Shorthand, Economics 
............. Arithmetic, Household Arts

A. Erie Grout, B.A.—
Algebra, Physiog., Geog.

Nellie P. Merry, B.A.—Can. Hist., Br. Hist., Eng. Lit. and Corresp., Eng. Comp.

Marion Smith, B.A.—Shorthand, Typewriting, Spelling, Penmanship, Geography, Br. Hist.

W’. Palmer Youdale. B.A.—Eng. Lit. and Comp., Arithmetic, Can. Hist., Geog., Physiog.

Claire H. Hitchon, M.A.—
Grammar, Br. History, Can. History, Modern History 

James W. Howard, B.S.A.............. Psysiography, Agriculture, Physics
Hilda McLaren, B.A.........................Geometry, Algebra, Trigonometry
Salvatore Messina, B.A., Ph.D.........................Latin, Ancient History
Alice I. Saunders, B.A.—
„ English Literature and Composition, French

VOCATIONAL.
Elton Burgess, B.A.—Gen. Science, Eng. Lit. and Comp, History, Rap. Cal., Algebra
Evelyn Stagg, B.A.................History, French. Art, House Decoration

Page Seventeen
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BOYS’ BAND WITH MEMBERS OF THE KIWANIS CLUB.

The Glee Club

THE major event in the year’s 
musical programme was the 
Minstrel Show and Concert, 
given by the Glee Club on Nov.

29, 1930. This was the first public 
appearance of the reorganized Glee 
Club and it made a decidedly favour
able impression on our student body 
and citizens generally. The Auditor
ium was filled to capacity and the 
audience was friendly and apprecia
tive.

The first half of the program was 
presented by the Boys’ Section of the 
Glee Club and took the form of a 
Minstrel Show, arranged in traditional 
style—Mr. Interlocutor in the centre, 
surrounded by eight fun-making end
men; a chorus of thirty-five, and the 
orchestra of seven; Mr. Youdale pre
siding at the piano. Jokes were hurled 
back and forth, the fun giving way at 
times to musical numbers which were 
well done without exception and the 
closing chorus brought to an end a 
performance that was without a hitch 
from beginning to end.

When the lights came on and the 
curtain rolled back, a very pleasant 
Page Eighteen

sight greeted the audience. Black-faced 
comedians had given place to Mr. 
George Lee, President Bell/eville Ki- 
wanis, and a few Belleville Kiwanians 
—including our Principal, Mr. Mac- 
Laurin, and Mr. Hunter, Supervisor of 
Music. Mr. Lee in a few well chosen 
words presented a set of twenty-one 
band instruments to the school as a 
gift from the Belleville Kiwanis Club. 
Mr. MacLaurin replied in a neat speech 
of acceptance on behalf of the school, 
stating that the boys were here to use 
the instruments and without doubt a 
band would be formed in the Collegi
ate and that this new item in the school 
programme would have his whole
hearted co-operation.

1 he display of highly polished in
struments on the stage in full view was 
very inspiring and it is to be hoped 
that they will be put to use immedi
ately. The boys of the Glee Club had 
the first chance in trying out for the 
band.

The second half of the programme 
was given by the Girls’ Section of the 
Glee Club, accompanied by Miss bill- 
lngs. This group presented five two- 

part choruses in a manner that would 
have done credit to any similar body 
of singers, regardless of age or experi
ence. Their attack was at all times 
firm, their enunciation faultless and 
not one discord showed itself in the 
whole performance.

A word must be said about their 
stage presence for they truly presented 
a charming sight. Sixty-five of our 
girls would command admiration any
where, but when dressed in our neat 
school uniform, arranged in rows be
hind footlights — well, they captured

Ross Hunter
Extract from "Canadian Musician**

MUSICAL Canada takes great 
pleasure in presenting this 
month Mr. Ross Hunter, of 
Belleville, Ont., another of 

those enthusiastic Canadian musicians 
who are helping to make their com
munities musical. Mr. Hunter is or
ganist and choirmaster of St. Thomas 
Anglican Church, Supervisor of Music 
in Belleville Collegiate and Vocational 
School, Bandmaster of the Boys’ Band 
(sponsored by the Belleville Kiwanis) 
Club), Conductor of the “Y’s” Men's 
Festival Chorus, besides being first 
bass of the “Radio Four” male quar
tette and violinist of the “Quinte Trio.” 
Besides these activities he finds time 
to teach violin and voice.

He was born in Harrowsmith, Ont., 
in 1889, and received most of his mus
ical education in the U. S. Of his 
teachers, Wm- H. Hyde, of Buffalo, 
well-known teacher of violin, and John

An Essay

GIRLS are the sisters of boys an’ 
has long hare, wares dresses an’ 
powder. The first girl was 
called Christmas Eve, though I 
never cud see why. Most every 

family has one girl an’ some of ’em 
that is in hard luck has two or three. 
We have one in ourn who is my sis
ter. Girls can grow older an’ get 
younger. My sister has been twenty- 
five for three years an’ some day we 
may be twins. Girls play planners an’

their audience before they sang a note.
The boys came back on stage for the 

finale—“Rule Britannia”, “0 Canada”, 
then “God Save the King” — which 
brought to a close an effort that was 
real entertainment from beginning to 
end.

In preparing this minstrel show and 
concert the Glee Club put in a lot of 
hard work and it is pleasing to record 
that their efforts were crowned with 
success, and that a more extended mus
ical programme has been launched in 
our school.

G. Stephenson, the vocal teacher of 
New York, were among the most noted.

During his sojourn in the U. S. he 
was conductor of the Plymouth Or
chestral Society, a symphony of some 
sixty members, and organist and choir
master of Plmouth Episcopal Church, 
Buffalo, N. Y.

He has also been bandmaster of the 
Hastings and Prince Edward County 
Regimental Band, and the Marmora 
Citizens’ Band. Several string trios 
and quartettes and violin pieces com
posed by Mr. Hunter are to be found 
in the Theo. Presser Co. catalogue.

This month we present as a music 
supplement “A Little Snow Flurry,” a 
pianoforte composition by this Cana
dian composer.

The citizens of Belleville are to be 
congratulated on having a musician of 
Mr. Hunter’s calibre in charge of the 
high school music.

on Girls
talk about each other. Fat girls wanna 
be thin an’ thin girls wanna be fat 
an’ all of ’em want to marry doods. 
Why the Lord made girls nobody nos. 
but I think it were to go to church an’ 
eat ice creme. They is three kinds of 
girls — blond girls, brunet girls and 
them that has muney. Girls is afraid 
of mouses an’ bugs, which makes it 
fun to put ’em down their necks.

Anonymous
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Commencement Exercises

THE commencement exercises for 
1928-29 were held in the Col
legiate Auditorium on Wednes
day, May 15, 1929, at 2 P.M.

After a Scripture reading and prayer 
in which we were led by the Rev. A. 
H. Jones, Mr. John Elliott, Chairman 
of the Board of Education, gave the 
opening address.

During the afternoon, many presen
tations were made by various members 
of the Board, and the different or- 

: ganizations of the city. Among these 
there were the presentations of the 
medals and cups to the Field Day 
Champions of 1928, by Mrs. W. J. 
Boyes and Mr. C. A. Cameron; of the 
Board of Education Cup, by Major E. 
A. Geen; of the Kiwanis Club Scholar
ship, by Mr- A. B. Collins; of the cup 
for the school semi-finals of the Ora
tory Contest which was won by Orland 
Pinkston, and presented by Mr. John 
Elliott; and also many others which 
are too numerous to mention here.

The speaker of the afternoon was 
the Rev. Canon Allen P. Shatford of 
Montreal, who gave us a very interest
ing address in which he said that “com-

Dr.
An Appreciation 

EVER since the Great Beginning of 
Things, the medical man, either 
as a religionist or the dispenser 
of charms or nostrums, has been 

going about doing his little bit for 
humanity.. Some place along this trail 
Science intruded itself and today we 
find the two—Medicine and Science— 
working manfully together for the 
benefit of all.

How painstaking scientific investiga
tion has supplanted Empiricism with 
its quackery and almanac diagnosis is 
a story most fascinating but too long 
for the purpose of this article.

The Staff and pupils of the Belle
ville Collegiate Institute (and this 
should include all the citizens of Belle- 

mencement" was an unusual word with 
which to describe closing exercises, but 
he explained that it really was a well 
applied word. Canon Shatford com
pared our school life to a toboggan 
slide—just as a slide gives direction, 
and momentum to the toboggan, .so our 
school life is giving us the direction 
and momentum for our life work. In 
closing Canon Shatford said that ships 
use shorelights as their guides, so he 
would give us three lights to guide us. 
The first of these lights was Truth; 
the second, Beauty, and the third was 
Service.

During the afternoon there was an 
address by Dorothy Boyle, the vice- 
president of the Literary Society. Mrs. 
G. H. Stobie. Dr. A. B. Haffner, Mrs. 
Riggs, Mrs. McKinnon and Mrs. Duff 
gave a pleasing variety to the pro
gramme by several delightful songs.

This year, instead of having the 
pupils go on the platform to be pre
sented, they were given their awards 
before, and just stood at their places 
while the speeches of presentation were 
made.

Margaret Hardy.

Collip
by a Local Doctor.

ville) are most proud of the great part 
taken in the scientific investigation of 
the human machine, by Dr. Collip. 
Having taken his preliminary educa
tion in Belleville, it was for this bril
liant, persevering, and energetic young 
man to prove himself, in association 
with Dr. Banting, in the development 
of Insulin, which has been a great boon 
to diabetics the world over. Not sat
isfied, Dr- Collip steadfastly pursued 
his way until as chairman of the Re
search Department of McGill. Univer
sity, he has again achieved universal 
attention by his discovery of another 
internal secretion the application and 
use of which will remove many of the 
ills of womanhood. Thus he is wrest-
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ling with nature and harnessing her 
secrets for the benefit of humanity.

Having given so much already to 
the world, what may he not give in the 
years to come and what an inspiration 
he should be to the students of the

Belleville Collegiate! With test-tube 
microscope and work, all may he 
achieved.

Who will be the next, I wonder? Our Scholarships

Mr.
Mr. J. S. D. Nation came to the old 

Belleville High School in September, 
1926, to take the position of classics 
master. From that time, until he left 
to accept a similar post in the Park- 
dale Collegiate Institute, Toronto, the

Nation
the school was not fortunate enough 
to have cither a gymnasium or a coach. 
In all matters of interest to the stu
dent body he was never unwilling nor 
too busy to give his lime, energy and 
talents.

respect and esteem which, from the 
first, he commaded in both staff and 
students continued to increase.

Many of the older boys and gradu
ates of the school remember, with 
gratitude. Mr. Nation's keen interest 
in the basketball team at a lime when

Although the staff and students are 
sorry to lose a man who lent dignity, 
gentlemanliness and scholarship to the 
school and to the teaching profession 
they are glad to see such qualities re
warded and wish him the best of good 
fortune.

CONTEST took place in the 
gym the other day which tern- 
.porarily, disrupted our gym. 
class. Bucky claimed that he 

could walk around the horse on his 
hands and come back to the square 
from which he started. Alfie bet that 
he could not and thus held the stakes. 

Bucky started out but w a s upset 
when Alfie suddenly bellowed in his 
ear, "Lookout Bucky, the horsie will 
kick you!”

Extra! Extra!
back his ducats, 
had not and so

Alfie insisted that he
CICELY COLLYER

Scholarship, coming third in the con
test and winning forty dollars. He, 
like Tom Latta, is at Queen’s this year.

the greatest argument 
of recent years broke out.

A second attempt was more 
ful and Bucky succeeded in returning 
almost to where he had started from. 
Then he let his feet fall in the square 
and tried to claim that he ’

success-

had w<on

Alfie insists that Bucky's right eye
lash was not in the square but Bucky 
is equally certain that it was. Buckey 
wanted Arthur Liddle and some more 
of his friends to utterly demolish Al
fie but Alfie told the teacher and was 
saved because he gave the five cents 
to the Home for Blind Mice.

Buckey says that Alfie can t walk 
up the stairs on his hands and Alfie 
retorts that if Buckey would like to 
set an example no one is restraining 
him. If you think it is easy to walk up 
stairs on your hands—try it.

No Prizes Awarded; An Explanation 
regrets to announce 
rere awarded in th» c_

The Elevator i
that no prizes wc._ awarded in the 
Senior Story and Special Article Con
tests. After the judges met it was dis
covered that there existed a rule which 
rendered ineligible any contributions 
from members of the Elevator Staff 
and when the entries from this
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had been eliminated the dearth of ,,ia 
terial of literary value made a contes 
impossible.

I he judges recommended that t 1 
rule be rescinded and that next ?e3[ 
arrangements be made so that 3 
might participate.

LAST year we were particularly 
fortunate in the winning of 
scholarships. Let us hope that 
this good fortune will oentinue 

and give our school a reputation for 
scholarship winning.

Cicely Collyer won the Scholarship 
for General Proficiency at McMaster 
University. This scholarship entitles the 
winner to two years’ free tuition and 
a prize of one hundred dollars in cash. 
However, Cicely was not content with 
bagging this prize alone. In addition 
she won the first Carter Scholarship, 
worth one hundred dollars. Cicely is 
now attending McMaster University at 
Toronto and we hope that she is doing 
her homework regularly.

Tom Latta was successful in winning 
the Malcolm Scholarship offered for 
the highest number of marks in any 
four subjects. This scholarship is val
ued at two hundred dollars. Tom is at 
Queens this year.

Douglas Smith also won a Carter DOUGLAS E. SMITH
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The Tiger Hunt

h

STORY
it came that awful piercing call the 
the flapping of wings. I could discern 
the dark figure of a bird flying in 
circles about the trees. In the°dis 
tance I could hear the snapping of 
twigs, and then a great growling. J 
clutched my rifle. Cold perspiration 
broke out on my brow. The suspense 
the quietness, was terrible. Suddenly 
over to the right something moved. In
to the moonlight a man leaped. His 
clothes were ragged, his face was hag
gard, lined, and horribly evil, mixed 
with cunning and cruelty. He carried 
a large club, and was very lean, as 
though he had been starved for months. 
His muscles stood out all over his 
body- He was the strangest looking 
man I had ever seen. He stood in the 
open, about three full moments, long 
enough to make me shudder, and then 
disappeared. Had I been dreaming? 
That was my first thought.

“However, no other tiger came that 
night.

“For some nights I waited, but I saw 
no more of him. One night, just to 
have some company, I brought five 
friends with me, to await him, hoping 
he would appear. And appear he did. 
We fought a terrific battle, but finally 
he was overcome.

“Later we discovered that he was 
Dr. Grimthorpe, of Germany, who ha 
been reported dead. He had been out 
hunting one day and came face to face 
with a great lioness, but it struck h»” 
and knocked him unconscious. When 
he regained consciousness, he had °s 
his memory. He evidently had hve 
in the jungle and being a hunter ) 
nature, he still hunted and barely sus 
tained life. . ,

He was sent to the nearest hosplta 
and after many long months of cal ’ 
•ecovered his memory, but needless 
say, he had no recollection of his so 
journ in the jungle, and the terror 
caused.”

Doris Dimone-

PRIZE 

when I

Several years ago 
was exploring m Africa, 
very strange phenomenon oc
curred. I had just returned 

to my guest-house, when the superin
tendant of police came to me with a 
weird tale of the suffering of the vil
lages from the actions of a tiger. A 
buffalo and other cattle h a d b'den 
killed, he said; a woman carried off, 
and a man killed in the dead of night.

u

The village was in a panic. I was 
startled, and. when he asked me to go 
out and deal with the brute, I was even 
more startled. Finally, after much 
arguing, I consented.

'"The very famous hunter, who had 
been tracking this animal, and had met 
with an accident, lived near me, so I 
went over to him to learn some more 
about the beast with which I was to 
deal. He told me that I would know 
of his approach long beforehand, and 
that he would know he was in danger, 
unless I kept myself under perfect com 
cealment and was very still-

” ’And how am I to know of his ap
proach?’ 1 asked.

‘Just as the moon rises, a bird will 
call, and then will rise into the air 
and circle around above the trees. Then 
you wdl hear snarling and scratching 
at the foot of the tree. And, remem 
caTsethimr11’ Mtil

'he slZlTX wvanwt° 

trackers built a nl-nf y natlve 
about twenty feet'al "1?" a tree 
and I climbed on to it" Mv 
^parted, and I was left ) Y ackers 
very heart of the jungle T^r’ the 
[ailing- Suddenly''it’ / ,lght Was 
birds and beasts could T ,Cark’ the 
some time; then everythin f°r
Such a deathly stillness! S StilL
forget it. Suddenly X 1 sha11 never

the moon appearedpT any Warn' 
■”S '»"!< dark ’«», eM[
Page Twenty-Four ’ d Wlth

si o o fi
- o >
a

Eh o

= 
h

Page Twenty-Five



“ The Ivory Door
. .rriHE IVORY DOOR.” chosen “ I bv the Senior Literary So-

1 ciety as their annual dra
matic production this year, 

was presented three times, on Thurs- 
dav and Friday evenings, Feb. 6 and 
7.'and on Wednesday afternoon, feb. 
12.

After writing directly to the author, 
Mr. A. A. Milne, permission was fin
ally obtained to produce the play, and 
the work of producing it went smooth
ly ahead.

The play takes you into the land of 
legend. There you find all the charm 
of mediaeval romance—princes, kings, 
a beautiful princess and a mysterious 
door. There is an old legend which 
says that anyone passing through this 
door will not return. The young King 
Perivale on the morning of his wed
ding day goes through the door to grat
ify his curiosity. In accordance with 
the custom of his country he had never 
seen his betrothed, but the story has 
been circulated that they had met in 
the woods one day dressed as hunter 
and peasant girl and had fallen in love. 
Tins was another legend in that coun
try: the people liked to think the royal 
marriage a love match. When Perivale 
returned unharmed to the castle his 
fhe0^ r t0 belieVe that he’ was 
he king Just at this time Princess 

Lda arrived at the court, but as she 
has never seen the kin" sb " ° 
identify him Sho 1° ° cannot

Accordingly J,.’ tal1'" the 
through the ivory l,as,KS
hours returns safelv Tk d a few 
fess to find a differene^ ?C°P e Pro' 
heve that she like tll , her and be-
seized by evil’ splitsbeen 
kinS and princess ar’ r°r a tlme the 
rhcir live,, but B and !," T' »t 

help, theith'k,n8’u body, 
through the ivory door ' apfe again 
though not kin" and 1 3 lfe where,

"o and queen, We page Twenty-Six feel 

happiness awaits them.
Years later we hear another kin? 

telling his son the story of King Peri\ 
vale’s disappearance after he had pass
ed through the ivory door. “And, so 
the legend goes on.”

Mr. Milne is showing us that it takes 
much courage to pass through the ivory 
door of legend into the land of Truth 
which lies beyond. Most people pre
fer the safety offered by a locked ivory 
door; it takes a brave man like young 
King Perivale to break through the 
door of tradition and find what lies 
outside.

After a play is over it is interesting 
to hear the comment of the audience 
on the various actors. In “The Ivory 
Door” it was particularly gratifying to 
hear so many different ones chosen 
as favorites.

Some chose Mitchell Gillen, the 
dashing, blustering Bruno, captain of 
the Guards; others chose Ralph Ash
ton, whose robust comedy in the role 
of the mummer brought down the 
house; others chose Ted Hughes, who 
with his excellent voice and fine stage 
presence, was splendid as the chan
cellor. Allen Dawson, as little Prince 
Perivale, was a general favorite; and, 
indeed, no one could have played the 
part of the eager little prince in a more 
natural manner. Barnet Smith was 
just as convincing as the kindly, gra'e 
King Hilary. Of course, the most di • 
ficult role of the play was that of King 
Perivale. All agreed that Louis Mar- 
askas acting justified fully his choice 
for this stellar part. Louis rose to iea 
heights in his portrayal of this iron it a • 
kindly young king. Betty Burrowes an 
Doris Houston, who played Prinn - 
Lilia on alternate nights, were 
’ harming. As one of the local papel 
said, they succeeded in putting on re
alty. Archy Boyd, as old Bepp°> ". 
had seen two kings vanish in10 
air, and Catherine Smith, as Anna, 
king s old nurse, received much piaI

Tom Lazier, as Brand, the king’s loyal 
body-servant, had a chance to show 
originality in the part and succeeded. 
Dorothy Boyle and Marjorie Hill, who 
played Jessica on alternate nights, 
showed real ability in making a small 
part stand out. Harold Mott and Mal
colm Blakeley never forgot that they 
were soldiers of the guards, and in 
Act V they provided the audience not 
only a good laugh but also a real thrill 
by staging the beginning of a realistic- 
looking dagger duel. Ernie Mouck as 
Count Rollo, delivered his presentation 
speech in a manner reminiscent of 
“great orators I have heard,” while 
Mary Roblin and Maurice Barlow made 
perfect little pages. Fred Forster, 
whose part as chorus made it possible 
for the audience not to miss Milne’s 
clever introductions to the acts, was 
exceptionally good. Kenneth Grills, 
as tbe self-important Anton and Claud 
Burt as Simeon, ever ready with sug
gestions, both made the most of minor 
parts. Austin Smith, as the last king, 
and Maurice Barlow as the prince, were 
seen only as vignettes, but they played 
their parts well.

Nor must we forget the soldiers, peas
ants, and attendants who though they 
had not speaking parts, added mate
rially to the atmosphere of the play. 
These were Evelyn Rice, Frances 
Thompson, Tom Golden, Albert Beare, 
and Ralph Champaign.

The scenery for this play was de
signed by one of the actors, Mitchell 
Gillen, and built in the school under 
the supervision of Messrs. Ferguson, 
Greenleaf and Bear. The costumes 
were designed and made by Miss Ever
son and the members of the Upper 
School Household Art Class. This re
flects great credit on the vocational 
section of the school and indeed all but 
the play itself was a product of our 
institution. Perhaps in a few years we 
will be using our own plays!

Much credit is due Miss Young for 
her splendid work in making the play 

a success and also to Miss Leona Riggs, 
who assisted at many critical points. 
At the end of each evening Miss Young 
was presented with roses by the caste.

On Friday evening the members of 
the caste held a dance to celebrate their 
success and after the dance refresh
ments were served in the cafeteria.

Persons of the Play.
(In order of their appearance) 

Chorus................................Fred Forster
Servant..................................Albert Bear
King Hilary..................... Barnet Smith
Prince Perivale............... Allen Dawson

THE PLAY. 
King Perivale............... Louis Maraskas
Brand, his body servant..... Tom Lazier
Anna.............................Catherine Smith
Thora...........................Blanche Coulter

..........Bernice Arbuckle 
The Chancellor................... Ted Hughes
Jessica............................. Dorothy Boyle

................Marjorie Hill 
Anton.............................. Kenneth Grills
Old Beppo........................... Archie Boyd
Simeon...................................Claude Burt
Count Rollo....................... Ernie Mouck
The Mummer.................. Ralph Ashton
Titus, Soldier of the Guard

................................Malcolm Blakely
Carlo, Soldier of the Guard 

................................. Harold Mott
Bruno, Captain of the Guard 

.......................... Mitchell Gillen
Princess Lilia............... Betty Burrowes

“ ................. Doris Houston
A Glimpse Into the Future— 
The King........................... Austin Smith
The Prince................... Maurice Barlow
Soldiers, Attendants, Peasants, etc.—

Evelyn Rice, Frances Thompson, 
Tom Colden, Albert Beare, Ralph 
Champaign, Ernie Mouck, Austin 
Smith, Mary Roblin, Maurice Bar- 
low.

Business Managers—
Mr. P. C. MacLaurin, Alan Sprague 

Stage Manager............... Lloyd Langton
Property Man...................Arthur Liddle
Electrician........................Hubert Turley
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BEHIND THE SCENES— 'THE IVORY DOOR.1’
Mr. Bear, Sidney White, Clairwyn Countryman, Hubert Turley, Mr. Ferguson. 

Martin La Rue, Joe Miles, Rene St. Denis, Mitchell Gillen, Harvey Hall. Douglas 
Mylchreest. Miss Yeung, Miss Everson, Borden Sherry, Lloyd Langton, Clifford Bar
riage, Arthur Liddle. Absent—Mr. MacLaurin, Mr. Greenleaf, Alan Sprague.

The Power
THROUGHOUT countless centur-

tion.

, ies man has been striving after 1 ideals. Primitive man. crouched 
in his cave, set food and warmth as his 
ideal. For years this was his arnhn

The striving for this ideal im
proved the race, and once the desire was 
satisfied the race turned to new ideals, 
such as power over surrounding na
tions, art. literature and other pursuits. 
Each generation has a new ideal en
larged and magnified from a previous 
generation. Generations pass and in 
time their ideals are realized and bene
fit their children’s children. In this 
way we obtained our cjvil liberties 
and are working that our descendants’ 
existence on this earth will not be 
fraught with war and strife. All that 
we have and are, is the result of the 
power of an ideal.

Ideals have lived through ages of 
disorder, decay and destruction. The 
striving after an ideal is the breath that 
blows upon the embers of creation and 
Page Twenty-Eight

of an Ideal
keeps the spark of progress and ad
vance alight. Tyrants, calamities, dis
asters, merely hinder the attainment of 
an ideal. Ideals are unquenchable and 
like a rising tide without an ebb—thei 
slowly but surely undermine all h'at 
hinders them. Ideals are eternal. Mal1 
has been better than a beast only since 
he established his conception of an 
ideal life.

Ideals become better as the "01^ 
becomes more civilized. I'1 01111 
times the ideals of countries were c® 
nected with a lordship of theii nei^ 
hours, and warlike arts were ent0 
aged. Thus a warlike ideal g>e'^ 
Now the situation has changed 
what for the better and men o P 
and commerce are glorified a~?veene. 
warrior who may devastate 115 n 
’nies’ country. this ideal has 
fostered by the warlike ideal. aI1 
yoted their time to preparing |)t. 
ideal war and they made it s0. t:ngly 
ful and deadly that they m1"1 

forced the ideal of universal peace 
upon a blood-bespattered world. The 
ideal of conquest, too, opened up trade 
and communication and thus in divers 
ways the ideals have grown or created

SENIOR LITERARY SOCIETY EXECUTIVE.
Back Row—Ernest Mouck. Albert Bear, Josephine Cruiji, Edwin Lill, Ralph 

Elliot. Front Row—Betty Burrowes, Catherine Smith, Miss M. Young, Dorothy 
Boyle, Frances Evans.

Senior Literary Society
One of the important events of the 

school is the election of the Senior 
Literary Society. Following is the re
sult of the election:

Honorary President—Miss M. Young
President—Dorothy Boyle- 
Vice-President—Alan Sprague.
Secretary—Kathryn Smith.
Treasurer—Ralph Elliot.
Fifth Form Representative — Edwin 

H. Lill.
Fourth Form Representative—Betty 

Burrowes.
• Third Form (Coll.) Representative
—Ernest Mouck.

Third Form (Tech.) Representative 
—Albert Bear.

a new standard of understanding which 
in turn elevated ideals.

Perhaps we shall eventually make 
this earth a paradise by the attainment 
of our ideals.

The Literary Society was very for
tunate in having for speaker at its first 
open meeting Dr. Charles W. Gordon 

I Ralph Connor) of Winnipeg. Dr. 
Gordon gave a very inspiring talk on 
“Education.”

The “Avon” players, under the aus
pices of the Literary Society, presented 
MacBeth.

The Ivory Door, by A. A. Milne, 
the annual school play, was a decided 
success this year.

The Literary Society is now carry
ing on debates in the Middle and Up
per School. The next open meeting 
of the Literary Society wi I be the 
Senior Oratorical Contest-
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Grace 
Dick-

JUNIOR LITERARY Rlchie Potter. Borden

“ <T'HJunior Lifcrurt/ Society

THE Junior Literary Society con- TJ 
sists of all first and second forms 
in the school. It was created for 
the purpose of allowing the 

younger pupils to take part in school 
activities; to encourage literary talent 
among the lower forms; and to train 
pupils for positions in the Senior Lit
erary Society. Formerly, all the first 
forms had only one representative on 
the Literary executive, and all the sec
ond forms one, but now every first 
and second form has a literary repre
sentative.

I he officers of the Junior Literary 
Society are elected from second forms. 
They are: a president, two vice presi
dents, a secretary and a treasurer. The 
two vice presidents must be from dif
ferent departments of the school than 
the president, and at least one of them 
must be of a different sex than the 
president-

The executive of the Junior Literary 
Society for 1929-30 is as follows: * 
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Honorary President.
President................
1st Vice President. 
2nd Vice President. 
Secretary...................
Treasurer..........

......Miss 
Frances

Merry 
Evans

1A ... 
IB . 
IC ... 
ID . 
IE .. 
IF .
1TA . 
1TB

I orm Representatives

...Jack Murphy 
...... Ola Rickett 
....Fred Forster 
.Helen Findlay

The Late Wellington Jeffers Diamond.......Clela Symons 
.Katharine Meens 
....... Will Murphy 
......Fred Sprague 
........ Helen Doyle 
....James Wallace 
....Bordon Sherry 

.......................................... Joe Miles
• girls) ..............................Grace Day

, , D .................................... Ana Gartley
.... ......................................Richie Pottei
।, p.................................... Jean Dickens

1 Commercial ................Helen Wilson
I* (girIs) ................... Mary Donaldson
n ,ys .......................Lloyd Langton
the Junior “Lit.” held its first open 
f(tmg jn November. The meeting

in? qUite successful, and an interest- 
c Pegram was presented.

The death of Wellington Jeffers Dia
mond on Dec. 1, 1929, deprived our 
school of an old and valued friend.

For fifty years Mr. Diamond was 
a trusted and efficient officer of the 
Board of Education. Not only was he 
secretary-treasurer, but also the solici
tor of the board. In this latter capa
city his services were invaluable.

Mr. Diamond had always bfcen a 
friend of the teachers and had taken 
an active interest in all school activi
ties. After September, 1928, the Col
legiate students claimed him as their 
very own.

Old age treated Air. Diamond in a

kindly manner. To the last he was 
mentally alert and interested in the 
world about him, especially in its edu
cational affairs. We of the school will 
not soon forget the splendid speech he 
made at the official opening of our 
new Collegiate last year.

Mr. Diamond was a prominent Ala- 
son, acting as secretary of Eureka 
Lodge from December, 1885, till his 
death. He was a public spirited citi
zen, serving the city at one time as 
mayor. He was, also, an active mem
ber of the Bridge Street United Church-

The Elevator extends to his daughter, 
Aliss Alay, and to his son, Air. F. D. 
Diamond, sincere sympathy.
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Good Reading
T WONDER if we1anderStandDUtb?ic 
I usefulness of libraries, public 1 Sch ol or home, with their rows on 

X rows of books - great books by 

areat authois. .
° If we are fully able to appreciate the 
chance we have in our school days to 
plunge deeply into the well ° eain 
ing. don't you think we should take 
the chance?

I shouldn’t have used ‘ chance. I 
should have said Golden Opportunity 
spelled with capital letters! Golden 
opportunity—and they say "Opportu
nity knocks but once.” Are we seizing 
this as we should, or are we letting it 
slip through our fingers? On the sec
ond floor of our school we have a good 
library—in it are enough books to suit 
each individual taste. It is easy enough 
to find, fellow-students, and I know 
that a great many have found it but 
net all. Jo those last I am speaking.

My friends, we mav go through 
school from first form to fifth and we 
will probably be thought educated, 
to a certain extent - after that per
haps some of us will g0 through uni- 
'ersity and upon graduation will be 
i ecognized as learned. But only by

Editors’

THE High School Editors’ Conven
tion was held at Convocation 
Hall, Toronto, November 29th 
and 30th. The Belleville dele

gates left on Thursday afternoon by 
automobile and we arrived in due 
course at Toronto. Toronto gave us 
a cold reception for the weather was 
considerably below zero all the time 
we were in that metropolis.

The Convention opened on Friday 
morning with a speech by Sir Robert 
Falconer. Miss Iris Robinson, presi
dent of Sigma Phi Women’s Journal
istic Fraternity then welcomed the del
egates. Mr. W. J. Dunlop, explained 
the purpose of the convention and till 
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reading good books can we become 
educated in the real sense of the word 
We may know all the Algebra, Geoniei 
try and Latin that our brain is capabh 
of holding, but if we have - 
Browning, Kipling, 
many other authors

le

We are lamentablyignorant.
By readin;ig good books our concep. 

tions are widened, our minds are 
broadened, our sympathies are awak
ened, our sense of humour is quick
ened. We become more able to ap
preciate nature, art, life. We are bet
ter men and women.

Boys and girls, don’t be afraid of 
literature; when you hear your teacher 
say, “I would like you to read that 
book as it is very good,” don’t shrug 
your shoulders and think:

“Oh, what’s the use of me reading it
-—it is probably too heavy for me.” 

No! Look forw-ard to reading it, and 
make a special effort to get the book 
—and read it. Your teachers know 
better than to recommend books which 
are too old for you; you can rely on 
their literary taste more often than you 
can on your own. Which is as it should 
be—yet!

Eunice Cretney. 

convention
four o’clock, with a recess for lunch, 
various matters concerning High School 
publications were discussed.

At four o’clock the delegates visited 
the new Star Building at 80 King Street 
West. This marvellous structure, which 
towers 340 feet into the sky,_ is a not- 
able contribution to the rapidly bios 
soming beauty of the heart of loiono- 
Inside it is finished in marble and p° j 
ished brass, and looks like a Pa*atl‘’ 
hotel. Noiseless elevators move 
floor to floor and competent gu* . 
explain everything. We saw the to - 
tor in his office and, contrary to P°P 
lar impressions, he did not have 1

feet on his desk. Everywhere is clean
liness and plenty of light.

In the press room the gigantic 
presses were printing 175,000 Stars an 
hour and the noise was such that it 
was impossible to hear any one speak. 
After passing through the Rotogravure 
Department which prints the coloured 
portions of the Weekly Star, the dele
gates had tea at Stoodleigh's and de
parted, marvelling at the great and ef
ficient organization just revealed to 
them.

At eight o’clock that evening a ban
quet was held in Burwash Hall and 
after several toasts and speeches, Dr. 
E. J. Pratt read his poem, “Ice Floes,” 
and explained all the incidents in the 
life of a sealer. The Riverside Col
legiate publication, “The Hermes” was 
awarded the shield for the best High 
School magazine and after several other 
talks the delegates adjourned till the 
next day.

The Convention opened at Hart 
House Theatre on Saturday morning. 
Mr. Brigden gave a highly technical 
talk on “Art in a High School Maga
zine,” explaining the preparation and 
types of cuts. Mrs. Edith Groves gave 
a delightful talk on poetry and chil
dren, and read selections from her own 
work.

R. E. Knowles, staff interviewer on 
the Daily Star, explained how to inter
view people; Napier Moore, editor of

The Grammar Lesson

THE other evening my young 
brother approached me cau
tiously and informed me that 
they had taken, that day, a new 

lesson in grammar. He wished me to 
help him. Now, I am a very strict ad
herent to the policy of no help with 
children’s studies at home but did not 
have the strength of will to send him 
about his business. The lesson started.

I wonder if you remember those sen
tences in grammar in which you had 
to substitute “they” or “them” accord
ing to whether a subject or object was 
required. If you don’t you probably 

MacLean’s Magazine, announced that 
he would answer as far as possible any 
questions which the delegates might 
care to ask him.

One delegate asked how he could 
obtain original j okes.

“I wish I knew the answer to that 
conundrum, myself,” replied Mr. 
Moore. “I believe there are only seven 
original jokes in existence.”

Mr. Moore advised the standardiza
tion of the covers and certain features 
of school publications so that it would 
be possible to maintain the same stan
dard from year to year. It was all 
very w’ell for magazines with a large 
circulation and a large bank account 
to change their covers because they 
could afford to buy the best of t h e 
large selection offered to them. How
ever school magazines have not such 
wide opportunities and consequently 
the standard of their covers, etc., fluc
tuates from year to year.

The Convention was closed by Dr. 
George H. Locke, chief librarian of 
Toronto, who gave a lecture on books 
and printing.

We take this opportunity of thanking 
the Sigma Phi, Women’s Journalistic 
Fraternity for the help and valuable 
advice we received at this Convention. 
We hope that the next number of our 
school magazine will bear witness to 
the efficacy of the Convention.

will by the time you have finished 
reading this, and if you do, so much 
the better. You will grasp the sub
ject much easier.

The first sentence was—“It was------
whom we met.”

“Which do you use, ‘they’ or ‘them’? 
I asked.

“ ‘Them’,” he promptly guessed.
“No!” I said, not very loudly, “You 

use ‘they,’ because the verb ‘to be’ never 
takes an object.”

The next was: “The book is for you 99 or --------- .
To my question, he replied “they.”
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“Oh, you idiot,” I breathed gently. 
As the last syllable of "idiot issued 
from my lips—yes. he had the good 
grace to wait until I had finished speak
ing—he said “Them.”

“Well,” I said, slightly mollified, 
“Why ‘them’?”

“Because,” he replied instantly, it 
is object of the preposition ‘or’.”

“‘Or’ is not a preposition!” I said 
sternly.

“Object of the verb ‘for’ then.”
“Oh Cicero—object of the verb ‘for’. 

Sonny.” I said, becoming grave as I 
realized the serious condition of my 
brother’s grey cells so far as grammar 
was concerned, “can you or can you 
not tell a verb when you—?”

“Oh, sure I can," he exclaimed ex
citedly- "Any sentence you like to 
bring on and I—.”

“I am not talking about any 
tence. I am talking about this 
tence. What is the verb in this 
tence’”

sen- 
sen- 
sen-

be-

“ ‘Is’,” he replied, doubtfully. 
“Well, then, what is ‘for’? ” 
At last the light of knowledge 

gan faintly to glimmer.
“ ‘Why, er-er-r-a preposition.”
“Right,” I said brusquely, pursuing 

my advantage. “Why do you use 
‘them’?”

He told me at last!
“What'are ‘you’ and ‘doing’?” was 

the next and as usual my brother said 
“them.”

It seemed to me a good opportunity 
to initiate Socrates and I attempted to 
use his method but I realized for the 
first time that the patience of Socrates 
must have been marvelous—mine isn’t! 
I started out, however, gently enough.

“Why would you use ‘them’?” I 
queried.

“Object of the verb ‘and’.” 
“ ‘And’ is not a verb.

it.” ’’ and You know
“Well, object of the verb S 

Socrates vanished completely 
used my own method.

“Look here, simpleton, are 
ing to get down to busir
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were’.'
and I

'siness Or°U S°' 
or aren’t

you? I just said the verb‘m k , 
took an object.” to he

He was struck—I became 
asked:

neve.

“Well, when there is no 
something, what is it?”

“To my
“Wrong.”

Sutler an( 

’eason f0,

surprise he
answered

Quite right,” I rpn]- , 
cheerfully. “Which do you 9 ID'lost
sentence?”

“You use ‘they’ bee; 
the verb ‘were’.” ■ause

"Hurrah!”
< The next exercise was 
whom .

Use in that 

it is after

‘who’ or

had taken
“We did not see ------  he

with him” was the first sentence. Evi
dently, Sonny was becoming a good 
guesser, for he said:

“Whom.”
“Why ‘whom’?”
Sonny suddenly chirped out as mer

rily as a robin.
“Oh, Emmie, look at the lightning 

over there!”
Now it was mid-winter and I saw 

through him at once, but much to my 
chagrin I smiled and he thought he 
had won. However, his triumph did 
not last long for now that we had 
started I was determined that we should 
finish—properly, too!

So, “Why ‘whom’?” I repeated, 
glowering.

“Oh, object of the—” Hope loomed 
bright — “preposition”—. Despair 
transcended hope.

"Where, with the eyes of an ordinary 
mortal, do you see a preposition 
there?”

“Well, then, object of the verb "e 
did not see’.”

'That is not right, ‘did see is dl 
verb of the principal clause.

There was only one answer left bu 
he sang it out with as much pride as 
gardener in his new spring potatoe- 

"Object of the verb ‘had taken■ 
And so the lesson progressed 

my brother becoming more and nr 
stupid and bewildered as we went

Perhaps my way of teaching was not 
satisfactory; perhaps it was the nat
ural antipathy which boys seem to have 
towards grammar—but why question

Let’s Go
4 ( X 7 HAT a beautiful day!” 

\A/ murmured Dick, as he 
V V stood gazing out of the 

window. “Isn’t there 
something that we can do?”

“Eh?” drowsily inquired Bob White 
from the depths of a big armchair.

“Come on! Snap out of it!” cried 
Dick, as he made a rush for his friend. 
“Perhaps you'll listen in a minute.”

“Ow! Stop that! Quit tickling me' 
Listen, now, I can hear you. Hey, 
cut it out! howled Bob with Dick on 
top of him.

Laughing, Dick rolled to one side 
and allowed his friend to regain his 
breath and then, dropping his arm 
around Bob’s shoulder he pulled him 
to the window.
I “Here! Just look at those trees. I 
know a peach of a place to put in a 
day. Imagine yourself lazily playing 
on the bank of a stream, maybe tempt
ing the fish----- .”

“Whoa! Did I hear you mention 
fishing’” interrupted Bob. “Now you 
are talking. Continue with your tale 
of woe. It falls like music on my 
ears.”
[ “I don’t doubt that,” smiled Dick, 
“you always did dislike fishing, didn’t 
you? Yes, you did! But to be serious, 
Bob, how about packing up a lunch, 
and fishing tackle and spending the 
day exploring the trout pools along the 
stream.”

“Oh, boy!”
“And we won’t have to be bothering 

with ’phone calls, or people dropping 
in, or anything. Doesn't that sound 
good? Oh, I forgot, perhaps you 
don’t want to be away from Dorothy 
a whole day.”

Laughing, Dick ducked as a pillow 
came hurtling at him.

Crash!

any more? The result was plain. Son
ny had known more grammar before 
the lesson began than when it ended.

Eunice Cretney.

Fishing
Dick turned around as Bob gave a 

smothered gasp- The pillow had found 
a mark, but it was not Dick’s head.

"I guess we had better go fishing,” 
exclaimed Bob. gazing ruefully at the 
remains of the ill-fated vase on the 
floor.

“Never mind that little thing,” cried 
Dick. “let’s get ready or we’ll never 
get out of the house in time to avoid 
callers.”

Together, the two chums left the 
room and ran up the stairs to their 
bed-rooms. Both boys had been friends 
since public school days. They had 
attended the same High School and 
were now at the same college. At 
present Bob was staying for a few 
weeks of his vacation at his friend’s 
country house.

At a near distance from the Harlem 
home stood another dwelling. Here 
Dick and Bob could be found most of 
the time. We know of no reason for 
this except there were two girls there. 
Like Bob, one of the girls was visiting 
her friend whose father owned the 
home. Mildred Brown and Dorothy 
Lyle were considered very attractive 
by others than Dick and Bob, and for
tunate indeed did they consider them
selves to be so near to these girls dur
ing the summer months.

Dressed in sporting togs the two 
young men soon were ready.

“All set?” asked Dick.
“All set. Here are the poles and 

tackle,” said Dick as he rummaged in 
a drawer in the corner of the room.

“We’ll take the short-cut by that 
old shed next to the rear of our land. 
I’m leaving a note for Mother and 
Dad when they arrive from town. They 
are coming out today to stay, you 
know.”

Talking and singing they proceeded
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towards the stream- When they arriv
ed there, they turned to the left enter
ing heavy woods. At the end of an 
hour they came into a large clearing.

“Let’s stop here,” suggested Bob.
“It looks like a good place.”

“No, it is better farther down,” re
plied Dick. “Just a little way down 
where we came out of the woods.”

On they went but they had only pen
etrated the woods several hundred feet 
when they heard the faint crack of a 
rifle.

"Somebody shooting,” said Bob.
“I guess so, but yet I have never 

heard of anything worth shooting in 
these woods. There are only a few wild 
rabbits here, and a rifle isn’t needed 
to shoot them. Let’s hurry and see 
who it is.”

Now running, now forced to a walk

of a gun quite near.
“Stoop down,” whispered Dick. 

“That bullet came too close for com
fort. We had better go on. easy or we 
won’t be able to go at all.

Hardly had he spoken when an
other shot was heard. Instinctively 
they dropped.

‘■That fool is likely to kill some
one,” said Bob. “Just wait until I get 
my hands on him.”

On they went until suddenly, as they 
turned around a bend of the trail, they 
saw a man lying behind a bush care
fully sighting his rifle at a bit of blue 
that could be seen several hundred feet 
ahead. The blue thing moved and as 
it moved the man pulled the trigger of 
the gun- Immediately the bli 
jumped up and — ‘ 
boys saw it was
The boys turned __  dL c
another and with one accord started to 
sneak up on the man who was lying 
prone on the ground. They crept to 
within a few feet of him and were just

as it ~‘Ue thing • & 

“d ‘°°^ at “S;

Page Thirty.Six

rising to their feet to spring when 
twig snapped under the boys’ feet. Lil 
a flash the man turned but turned to 
late, for the boys were almost on to 
of him by then. The breath Va 
knocked out of him as they land* 
astride him and he lay impassive whil. 
they took his rifle and got up to le 
him stand up. Fearing that the police 
man might be hurt, Dick sent Bob tl 
him, but Bob had hardly started wher 
he saw the policeman start up on the 
other side of the clearing and run 
towards him.

"Did you get him?” eagerly asked 
the officer, as he came up to Bob. “Oh. 
I see that you did. That was fine work, 
my lads. He escaped from the car 1 
was chasing, when it turned over and 
I ran into it. His confederates and 
he have just robbed the bank in town 
but luckily the force got the message 
before they had a very good start. We 
went on different roads and I had 
enough good luck to strike them on 
the one over there to the right. I’m 
afraid he might have escaped if you 
fellows hadn’t come along. ’

“Listen!” cried Dick. “Let me say a 
word. Who was the president of th? 
bank that was robbed?”

“Oh, a-a-a-a-Mr. Brown, ’ responded 
the officer.

“Have you the other men who helped 
this fellow?” asked Bob.

“Yes. They are under lock and ke) 
by now. The two officers with me 
took them back-” „

"Good-bye! WeTl see you later, 
cried Dick, as the boys wheeled an 
started towards the highway. “We are 
going to collect the reward for the cap 
ture of this man. You can handle 1,11 
now.”

"What reward’” yelled the off’, 
after them. "I didn’t hear of any- , 

“No, but you didn’t bear t a, 
president had a daughter, either- 
plied Bob, laughing as they 
peared from view.

Austin Smith-

MOTORING NEWS

SEVERAL of our students are pos
sessors of motor cars and have 
had some interesting experiences 
with them. Louis Maraskas pur

chased a McLaughlin Buick, which was 
a new show model—in 1914. Unfor
tunately the garage in which the pecu
liarity was housed was buried in snow 
at Christmas time. As a result the 
roof fell in and buried the venerable 
relic. Louis possessed neither a snow 
shover nor enough mabition to tunnel 
through the iceberg and left the car 
in cold storage all winter. The owner 
was a trifle apprehensive as to the 
effect of the freezing snow on the slight 
knock in the twelfth cylinder which 
bothered Louis last fall.

Hubert Turley also possesses an an
cient chariot, the second of the same 
make which he has possessed. Every 
Friday night Hubert fills his car with 
gas and ambles out to the great fishing 
town of Frankford. Hubert, when in
terviewed, was doing his Trigonometry 
on the back of a two-cent stamp and 
was very reticent in discussing his ex
periences.

“How do you tell how fast your car 
goes?” inquired the ’reporter.

“When I go ten miles an hour, the 
rear lamp rattles; when I go fifteen 
miles an hour, the mudguards rattle; 
when I speed up to twenty - five, the 
whole car rattles, and if I go thirty- 
five my teeth rattle,” replied Hubert.

“What would happen if you went 
fifty miles an hour?”

“I don’t know but I think I would 
go to Heaven,” returned the mathemati
cal wizard.

“Have you had any unusual experi
ences in your weekly trips home?” was 
the next question.

“Well, one time the gas line froze 
up and we had to sleep with a farmer 
on the road. It took us fourteen hours 
to go to Frankford that night. An
other time during a fierce blizzard I 
followed another car along the road 
and it got off the road into the ditch.

We drove through several fields, over 
two fences, through a couple of hay
stacks, across a creek, through a barn
yard and finally got stuck by a rail
road embankment. By this time I real
ized that we must be off the road, and 
retraced my course. I met a farmer 
who knew me and he pulled us both 
back onto the road. I think I shov
elled about a thousand cubic feet of 
snow that night.”

ARTHLR LIDDLE possessed a 
car of the same vintage as Hub
ert’s and had some hair-rais
ing experiences with it. Going 

to Presqu’ Isle all the springs on the 
port side suddenly gave up the ghost 
and as a result the car developed a de
cided lean to port. In this state no 
one was willing to drive and as the 
engine expired at the same time, all the 
crew went to work on that section of 
the car. A few minutes of “repairing” 
made it certain that the car would have 
to be pushed the rest of the voyage 
and after flipping to see who would 
steer while the others mushed, Louis 
lost and was forced to take the rudder. 
Before climbing in Louis declared he 
had four sticks of gum in his suitcase 
and in the event of the car tipping into 
the lake he desired this gum to be sunk 
with him.

This same car, while touring in the 
Oak Hills stopped suddenly at the foot 
of a long hill. On examination it was 
discovered that the engine had fallen 
out two miles back. A prolonged dis
cussion took place to decide whet he,' 
the car should be pushed back to the 
engine or the engine dragged to the 
car. Arthur tried to prove that the 
amount of work was the same in either 
case, but the other passengers refused 
to believe this.

A little boy came along with a baby 
carriage and while Arthur amused the 
baby the other eight tourists comman-
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deered the carriage and went hack for 
the engine.

The rest of the tour was finished 
without incident except that the car 
ran over a turnip in the road, and as 
a result of the concussion the running 
board and radiator fell off.

Another car owner took a group of 
friends back to Baptiste Lake to shoot 
ducks and treated his passengers to a 
very rough ride. Indeed, it is rum
oured that all but the driver were sea
sick. though the ocean was over a thou
sand miles away.

Answers to Correspondents
Q. My car will not climb hills at 

all. What can I do to remedy this 
state of affairs?

A. Try it °n the down grade.

Q. Recently I purchased a car for 
five dollars. I now believe that I have 
been the victim of a high pressure sales
man. Who should I interview in this 
case?

A. The high
pressure salesman.
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Q. Sometimes my self-starter refy- 
to work. How can I start my car?

A. Start using a crank.

Q- What is the 
for “Free Air?” pr°Per Price t0 n 

10 pai
A. I don’t kn 

any. iow. T

Q. I own a 1900 model Cacklehack 
How should I drive on the highway:

A. Carefully.

Q. Do you think the technical de
partment can fix the rattle in my car! 

A. They will fix it. Don’t 
will never rattle again. Worry, J|

Q. How can I determine the velocity 
per hour of my car?

A. Count the spokes and multiply by 
the root of X.

Keith—What kind of a car have you 
got, George?

George—1 don’t remember, but i! 
starts with “F.”

Keith—That’s funny, 
with gas. Mine starts

How The Elevator was Named

THE year 1913 is of especial sig
nificance for pupils of the 
school, for in that year the Lit
erary Society and the Elevator 

came into being- The meetings of the 
Literary Society were held in the old 
auditorium and at these meetings the 
idea of a school magazine originated.

The school magazine was read at the 
meetings and was an account of the 
activities of the student body. Then 
it was decided to publish the magazine 
and sell copies to the students.

As a result of this decision, the nec
essary officers were elected. Harold 
Ingram was appointed Editor and 
“Pat” Yoemans, Business Manager. 
Audrey Arnott and Nina Yoemans also 
played an important part in the issu
ing of the magazine.

The first issues agitated for the right 
to play basketball in the back yard at 
the students’ expense and dancing in 
the school and other questions of vital 
interest to the student body. It was 
also thought that a school magazine 
should focus the spirit 
and thus impress upon

of the school 
the citizens of

w 6an19
OF The ELEVHTOK

Belleville the absolute need of a new 
building to replace the old and obso
lete accommodation.

A school crest was designed after 
hours of patient thought and later a 
motto was devised and carefully in
scribed on this crest.

After the Elevator was issued it was 
discovered that the imposing Latin 
Motto, instead of meaning, “Let us all 
work together,” meant “Let us all col
lapse together.” However, the Editor 
got around this difficulty by saying 
that the idea was that all should co
operate.

The name was suggested by the busi
ness manager after he had climbed up 
and down the stairs of the old editorial 
room down at the “Intelligencer.”

While the staff were trying to choose 
a title for the new publication the busi
ness manager burst in and exclaimed: 
“Say. we need an Elevator around 
here.”

The title was appropriate and wag 
adopted forthwith. And, as you see, it 
has lasted through the years as the 

magazine.name of our school
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KISMET
* LL Gaul was in revolt and the 
A Gallic tribes about Ludovicum 

£~\ were besieging the winter camp 
of Cornelius Nepos. The re

volt had burst out suddenly Word ran 
like fire through Gaul that Caesar had 
been ambushed in a defile and killed 
with three of his legions by the German 
tribes of Ariostus. In two days the 
best horses and messengers of Gaul 
had borne the magic words to the far
thest corners of the new Roman prov
ince; response was everywhere instan
taneous. At last the Gauls seized a 
chance to avenge the loss of their mili
tary glory and their inter-tribal rights.

To Cornelius Nepos the word of 
Caesar’s death came by a messenger 
from Cincero, the officer in command 
of \iandocus. “Caesar is dead. Gaul 
is in revolt. Retain your glory and die 
like Romans. I charge you, Nepos, 
for the friendship you bore Caesar to 
carry out his last principles.”

Thus the siege began- A day after 
the message the Gauls came to the 
camp and in a spirit of bravery at
tempted to carry it by storm. The 
centurions stood on the walls with 
«piriorOtheim'"\,he fa“ls- "W « 
swords, rushed toward ^in ^d

to° unequal and finally the^ 
warriors withdrew. th glgantlc

‘‘Empty the ditches „ j 
spikes and other sip-,,. i r ( Prepare 
landed Nepos The Rdefences!” com- 
frth a"d emptieTdhethRp°-ans swarmed 
the Gauls had filled f Utbes which 
P'aced in blocks of Spikes Were 
around the camp to hi?/ placed 

afantry. Pit-falls were ner enemy in" 
a new ditch du" tl prePared and 
all thre'7Vithin their for";/-116 R°mans 
al1 ‘he silent watches of 10ns and 
dered at the apparent night Won- 

T,dlstant Gallic camo f arou"d 
The next morning HPWflflret

page Forty ’S C ear’y Per

man
ceived that the Gauls had adopted Ro 
man siege methods. Fourteen tower- 
were under construction as well as sev 
eral great battering rams. Nepos sent 
out a body of cavalry to intercept a 
party of Gauls building a tower.
Gauls turned fiercely upon them and 
slew them all to a man.

Two days later the Gauls began to 
fill in the ditches and to move for- 
ward the great battering rams. Nepos. 
himself, led an attack on one of the 
rams and burnt it. Undeterred the 
Gauls continued their work and in an
other day had completely filled the 
trenches. Then they brought forward 
the huge toivers and rams and under 
heavy guards these machines of war 
were left near the walls. The next day, 
being windy, the Gauls tied bundles 
of straw to javelins, lit them, and hurl
ed these blazing torches into the thatch 
roofs of the camp. The roofs quickly 
took fire and under the cover of this 
distraction the battering rams were 
rushed to the walls and the great tow
ers, brought forward, began to shower 
missiles into the camp. Two of the 
towers came close to the wall and their 
occupants began to swarm on to the 
wall. The centurion of the seventh 
called his men from the nearby fire 
and advanced on these invaders. A 
short fight took place and the Rom
ans drove the Gauls back into their 
towers and up to the topmost stories.

Here a terrible struggle for the rul
ership of the top took place which was 
augmented as more Gauls and Romans 
climbed to the tops and there she 
their life-blood. While the Struggle 
was at its fiercest the wind change 
and blew the flames from the huts, 
or> to the bottom of the towers. pl a 
minute the flames licked up the w'ic 
m defenses and went soaring to the 
•eavens. The warriors forgot t if-1 
struggle and leaped down from tie 
Pyres. However, as was inevita e’ 
many were burned alive, and, when 111 

ally one of the towers crashed to the 
ground, it crushed many of the Rom
ans, who were defending a breach made 
by the battering rams.

At nightfall the Gauls drew off and 
the Romans, ready to fall asleep where 
they stood, wondered how much longer 
they must endure the unequal combat. 
I “We must die like Romans. Mars 
will award us our deserts,” proclaim
ed Nepos and the majority were of his 
opinion.

The next day the Gauls attacked in 
a different place and, by skilful tactics, 
managed to place one of the battering 
rams against the wall. Instantly the 
Romans, who were defending that part 
sprang down to destroy the ram, and 
a terrific combat took place. In the 
centre two hundred of the biggest 
Gauls pushed and pulled with a long 
swing and every time the sweating, 
swearing mass surged forward the iron 
snout of the ram shook the founda
tions of the wall. The men working 
the ram were oblivious of the combat 
around them. When one of them was 
struck with a javelin, he merely fell 
and another took his place. Outside 
this core of determined engineers the 
guard of the ram contended with the 
Roman guardians of the wall and here 
the fiercest fighting took place. The 
air was filled with yells and death 
cries. Bloody swords flashed in the 
air. Men fell screaming with arrows 
and javelins transfixing them. In the 

I center of the combat the warriors were 
so close together that they could not 
move but could only glare and curse 
at their lifelong enemies, who stood not 
three inches away. Every time the 
mass swayed these unfortunates moved 
with the crowd and only when the 
rear ranks were cut down could the 
vanguard get room to move. On the 
outskirts of this struggling mass, a few 
soldiers were looting 'the dead and 
turning their swords on one another 
if they thought the division was not 

| equitable. Those on the wall poured 

boiling water and molten lead on the 
strugglers below or dropped burning 
tarred hoops on those who essayed to 
climb the wall.

Thus the siege continued for two 
weeks and the iron-snouted rams bit 
deeper and deeper into the walls every 
day.

Then the rumour of Caesar’s death 
was disproved, and Caesar showed 
himself very much alive by defeating 
Ariotangus, a Belgian leader in the 
north. In due time word came to him 
of Cornelius Nepos’ plight. Cornel
ius Nepos was one of Caesar’s dearest 
friends and was the Roman who, with 
Caesar, captured a pirate galley in the 
Tyrrhenian Sea. Since those youthful 
days they had been devoted friends.

To encourage Cornelius Nepos in his 
struggle Caesar sent word to him by a 
Gallic messenger that he was coming 
with all the soldiers he could obtain.
The messenger was given a message 
written in Greek letters which w a s 
wrapped about the handle of a jave
lin. This javelin was prepared with 
an especially sharp head so that if 
the messenger could not get within 
the camp he could deliver his message 
by hurling the spear within the ram
parts. Thus prepared, the Gaul set out.

The Gauls had withdrawn their at
tack for the evening and were camp
ing near the walls of the camp in little 
groups. Cornelius Nepos felt that his 
ancient desire to be killed in battle 
would be gratified before many days, 
for the Romans had numerous wounds 
and few were fit for resisting a siege 
any longer. The Gauls, too, were 
showing an unusual skill in the attacks 
and were breaking up the walls more 
quickly than they could be repaired. 
The last drop of water had been used 
that evening in administering to the
wounded.

Cornelius Nepos and Cunctilus, his 
subordinate, were standing on the ram
part, just after dark, watching a weary 
band of men fill a gap in the wall. 
Several were hardly able to move and
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one was insane from the noise, heat 
and bloodshed of the last week.

“We can but die, now,” said Nepos 
quietly to Cunctilus, who stood beside 
him. “We have endured like Rom
ans; we can die like Romans and with
out disgrace to Roma Dea- Well, thus 
is a soldier’s life, and I have lived mer
rily. My friends have died in this 
revolt and I will follow perhaps to

Lord Willing dem’s Visit
1S EXCELLENCY, the Governor 
General, visited Belleville on 
October 30th. The students as
sembled in the Armouries 

where the citizens and public school 
pupils had already gathered. The Col
legiate Cadet Corps acted as a guard 
of honour and fulfilled that service 
creditably. Lord Willingdon entered 
and spoke to some of the war veterans 
and to Barnett Smith and Jack Carter 
who, while on their recent trip to the 
Scout Jamboree were received by Lord 

11
Mr. B. (to pupil whose voice he Teacher (lecturing)- j kn°'* 

thinks is much too lady-like).—“Speak is an intelligent form, an ahead
right out! Don’t whisper sweet noth- everyone here is trying 10 °
ings to me.” (ahead!).”
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morrow. How can a soldier die better 
than in battle with swords and blood? 
Hark! Are our friends, the Gauls 
coming?”

A fierce altercation had broken out 
around the nearest fire. A Gaul on a 
black horse was struggling with sev
eral of the besiegers. He raised his 
javelin to strike. The attackers drew 
back in fear, but with a fierce cry he 
hurled his weapon over their heads to
ward the Roman camp.

Cunctilus observed the motion of the 
Gaul and thought it but the action of 
a hate-filled enemy. An instant later 
there was a soft thud beside him and 
with a gentle groan Nepos stepped 
back. He stood swaying for an in
stant and then with a crash he fell to 
the wooden rampart floor.

Cunctilus, in amazement, examined 
his superior officer. The message had 
indeed been delivered. The javelin 
had gone right through Nepos’ un
guarded throat.

The same night a Gaul with an eye 
missing, a wounded shoulder a n d a 
slashed thigh reported to Caesar. 
“Mighty Caesar. Your message is de
livered.”

Willingdon at the Citadel, Quebec.
Mayor Greenleaf read an address of 

welcome and the assembled scholars 
sang “0 Canada,” “Rule Britannia.” 
and “The Maple Leaf Forever.”

1 he next day and a half was pro
claimed a school holiday by the Gov

say,ernor General and, needless to 
this announcement was greeted wil 
prolonged cheering.

After the reception at the ArmoutW’ 
the Vice-regal party inspected 1 e 
school.

GIRLS' ATHLETIC EXECUTIVE.Miss H. Agnew (inset), Emma Sager, Nora Truaisch, Audrey Burgess. Grace Ar
nott, Dorothy Boyle, Gladys Urch, Clara Ostrom, Betty Davison, Miss E. Grout, Mar
garet Chant, Lenore Stafford, Grace Embury, Jean Wallbridge. Marion Fairbairn, 

Eugenia May, Dorothy Davison, Frances Thompson.

Girls’ Athletic Society

THE Girls’ Athletic Society is an 
organization to promote and 
carry on girls’ sports. Every 
girl in the school belongs to this 

organization, the executive of which 
consists of officers, and representatives 
from each form. The society has been 
progressing rapidly, supported by the 
students’ enthusiasm which seems to 
grow with the school.

Much credit is due our Honorary 
President, Miss Helen Agnew, who has 
given so much time and thought to 
make the society a success. Miss Grout 
has proved invaluable as convener of 
the social committee, while Mr. You- 
dale is the able coach of the junior and 

senior teams-This year the association has been 
able to buy gold pins for the execu
tive, and the two basketball teams. In 
addition, the inter-form basketball

“And now it has all come to naught,” 
said Hubert, as he subtracted two from 

two.”—V.

champions will receive crests.
Executive

Hon. President.............Miss H. Agnew
Hon. President............... Miss E. Grout
President.......................Margaret Chant
1st Vice-President..... Jean Wallbridge
2nd Vice President......... Marion Lyons
Secretary...........................Betty Davison
Treasurer..................... Lenore Stafford
Social Convener.............Dorothy Boyle
Business Manager........... Clara Ostrom

“ ..............Grace Arnott
V-Form Rep...................... Gladys Urch
IV-Form Rep................ Grace Embury
II-Form Rep............ Frances Thompson

“ ..................Nora Truaisch
III Com...............................Emma Sager

“ ......................Marion Fairbairn
I Com.........................Dorothy Davison
I Collegiate........................Eugenia May

................... Audrey Burgess

Mr. H. — “They certainly collected 
all the gramophones and put them in 
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BOYS’ ATHLETIC SOCIETY EXECUTIVE.
Back Rew—Mr. Cutler, Alfred Higgs, Mr. Shiels, "Mac” Blakely. Front Row—Tom 

Lazier. Arthur Liddle. Jack Murphy, Angus McFee.

Track and Field

Boys’ Athletic Society

EARLY in the fall a meeting of 
the boys of the school wai 
called for the purpose of choos
ing a Boys’ Athletic Executive 

for the current year. After a short de
liberation a President was found in 
Arthur Liddle, and a Vice-President in 
Barnett Smith. Alfred Higgs was 
elected Secretary, and Tom Lazier, 
Treasurer. “Mac” Blakely became Mid
dle School representative. For Lower 
School. Jack Rogers was elected, and 
for the Technical Department, Jack 
Murphy.

These were chosen to deal with any 
business or affairs which might come

BOTANY There should be no monotony, 
In studying your Botany;

It helps to train, 
And spur the brain, 

Unless you haven’t got any. 
It teaches you, does Botany, 
To know the plants and spot any,

And learn just why, 
They live and die, 

In case you plant or pot any. 
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up concerning boys’ athletics, such as 
field day, etc.

The bulk of the work is done by 
the Treasurer, he, having control of 
the money. For this great credit is due 
to Tom Lazier, who has carried out 
his duties and duties that should be 
performed by others, very efficiently. 
He has kept the books, paid the bills, 
looked after transportation and many 
other things requiring time and labour.

Credit is also due to Mr. Cutler, the 
staff representative, for his sound ad
vice and help in all business concern
ing the Boys’ Athletic Society.
,_______ Arthur Liddle.

_____ ——' 
You learn from reading botany, 
Of woolly plants and cottony, 

That grow on earth, 
And what they’re worth, 

And why some spots have not any- 
F on sketch the plants in botany, 

ou learn to chart and plot any, 
Like corn or oats, 
Fou jot down notes, 

If you know how to jot any.

—Don C., H D-

LAST spring the track and field 
team went to the district meet at 
Kingston. Eight of the nine 
boys who journeyed down to 

the meet won one or more places in 
the events, with three qualifying for 
the Ontario finals- The nine boys 
amassed a total of 65 points and came 
second in the meet to K.C.I., which 
had a total of 73 points and easily 
twice as many entrants. Mr. Cutler 
was in charge of these boys and spent 
much time with them during the 

FIELD DAY CHAMPIONS.
Back Row—Jack Graves, Alfred Higgs, Bobs Bell, John Moore, Don Ridley. Front 

Row—Grace Day, Tom Byrne, Emma Sager, Angus McFee, Marion Mac-Lean.
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spring. Another track and field team 
will take part in the district events 
again this year and it is to be hoped 
that they will bring the Black, Helio
trope, and Scarlet to the fore again.

Field Day was held on Thursday, 
26th of September. One of the things 
to be regretted is the absence of com
peting atheletes from surrounding 
schools. The morning events were held 
on the campus in front of the school. 
A number of the staff acted as judges 
and clerks of the course very efficient-



A new system was adopted this 
year in the juvenile and junior classes. 
A preliminary was held to eliminate 
many of the contestants before Field 
Dav and this greatly speeded up events 
and gave better opposition. In the 
morning events, Angus McFee took 
first in nearly all, while in the after
noon Byrne was the high score. Mc
Fee made a record in the javelin throw 
for the Seniors with a heave of one 
hundred and forty-two feet three inches 
<142 3 ). The contestants for hon
ours in the senior class were so close 
that the championship was not decided

RUGBY TEAM. Blakely, BiHFirst Row—Louis Maraskas, “Cy” Williams, Jack Graves, ‘ Mac
Morgan, Jack Murphy, Garnet Rowsome. ., MOtt, <Jack

Second Row—Lyle Twiddy, Clifford Yerrow, Clair Countryman, Cy
Rogers, “Chic” Champaign.

Third Row—Tom Byrne, HaroldGillen.
Fourth Row—Mr. Shiels, Charles Dolan.

Mott, Vincent Loney, Alfred Higgs, Mitchell

Rugby 
were divided in

Picton Collegi- 
.. ^Mege and Belleville Collegiate formed one 

group, with Napanee, Deseronto and 
Trenton Collegiate forming the other. 
The winners in these two groups play
ed off. These turned out to be Albert 
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'•JE rugby teams
t0 tvvo groups. 
a^.’ Albert Coll. 

until the half mile was run, the f 
event in Field Day. Byrne, win'-a| 
this, tied McFee for the championsl-1? 
Graves was winner of the intermedia! 
championship, being hard pressed Ji 
the way by Champaign and Maraska! 
It might be stated here that Maraska< 
ran a fine 440 to win from Champai? 
The junior merits went to Bobs Bell 
a new student, and the Juvenile, a new- 
class in Field Day. to J. Moore- DUr. 
ing the day Byrne and McFee made 
32 points out of a possible 45. Graves 
30 out of 45. Bell finished with 17 
out of 25, as did Moore.

and Trenton, with Albert winnin? 
Trenton by some twenty - five Agelf, 
1 renton gave a good account 0 
although it was only its fi,s*- ollr
rugby. But now to get back 
own rugby team. , - los-

Mr. Shiels had some hard hu 
ing two of his quarterbacks, °u

Mac Blakley and Cy Williams, who 
came to the school a couple of years 
ago from Glebe Collegiate, Ottawa.

Although B. C. I. rugby team did not 
win the league, it was far from being 
disgraced. In fact, if P. C. I- had de
feated Albert College, B. C. I. V. S. 
might have won and tied the league.

In the first game against Albert Col
lege. B.C.I.’s end runs and tackling 
were very poor. The tackling on the 
part of most of the team remained so 
all year. Albert’s backfield in this 
game ran wild and they defeated the 
Collegiate, 12—0.

The second game showed a much 
better backfield, but the line could not 
stop the plunges of Picton Collegiate’s 
middles. P.C.I. plunged the whole 
length of the field for a touchdown, 
gaining yards every time- The score 
this game was 11—5.

The third game, which was played

Basketball
HE Bay of Quinte League was 

composed of the same teams this 
year as last — Napanee C. L, 
Belleville C. L, Trenton H. S. 

E. O. A. B. A. INTERSCHOLASTIC CHAMPIONS

SENIOR BASKETBALL TEAM.Back Row—Harry Ridley, Tom Byrne, Angus McFee, Alfred Higgs, “Bucky” 
Cather. Front Row—“Cy” Williams, Harold Mott, Mr. Cutler, Louis Maraskas, Dick

Bradley.

against Albert, proved to be the best 
game of the year. Albert got the first 
touchdown, and then Champaign 
kicked for two points. Albert pressed 
hard and gained two points more and 
B.C.I., to relieve the pressure, tried a 
forward pass. Mott passed the ball 
twenty-five yards to Graves, who ran 
another twenty before being downed. 
Early in the second half B.C.I. began 
a determined match for the College 
goal. Gillen and Maraskas on two- 
shot end runs brought the ball from 
the middle of the field to the touch 
line with Maraskas carrying the ball 
over after a twenty-five yard run. The 
last part of the half was hard fought 
and the score remained deadlocked, 
7-all. In this game the work of Twiddy 
was a great aid and was so all year. 
The bucking of Higgs, C. Mott and 
Countryman was good also.

and Albert College.
The first game in the league was 

played in Trenton. B. C. I. Juniors 
were never in danger of losing. The
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jiguwrgg
final score was 17—12. The Tren
ton Seniors threw a scare into the 
Collegiate Senior^ when they ran in 
four baskets in quick succession to 
gain the lead part way through the 
last half. B. C. I. then went to work 
and overcame this lead. The final 
score was T. H. S., 26; B- C. I., 31. 
One of the fastest games of basketball 
played in the league was B. C. I. at Al
bert. The Albert players were hosts 
to the visitors at dinner before the 
game. The Albert players, although 
much taller than the Collegiate, failed 
to hold them and B. C. I. took both 
games. The Collegiate Juniors were 
victors by a 24—22 score, while the 
Seniors were on the long-end of a 32— 
25 score.

both B. C. I. teams were successful 
in their first games against Napanee 
at home. The Junior game was not 
very close, B. C. I. winning by 28—13- 
lhe fou shooting of the Juniors was 
very bad, not one faul being made in 
eight shots. The Senior game was 
more exciting and ended with the fair
ly close score of 32_ 21 for tk c iThe school yells2/^'^ 
were noticeable by their absence T 
supporters apparently „ ' ■“h«her their teams w’„„ X. a™S 

home There were"1”1""! Albert al 
dents on band who o nUmber of slu- 
f«st and thrillin., baseklh 11° “'a SWne 
»ere certainly »"d they
•""lor game was cUeaPP?i",ed- The 
soon the heavy artil?! r flrst but 
Maraskas, Bradely Grill® ° j llakIeV’ 
,nto action and tli’ ° and Co., n-ot 
final score for this mounted- The 
fl Albert C„ B. C. I.
ga"e 'vas much closer th Se"ior 
.W,"V'ke'! was S°»'At

Was especially sn™ score- Thio 

were , • naI whistle u centre. 
winners, 26—23 ? ew’ Albert
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The next game for B C I 
Napanee. The Juniors won al 
and thus clinched first place in hr 24> 
of Quinte League. The • tbe ®av 
not so lucky, only emerging 
18—18 tie. Out of the 18 nn' 'itk an 
by B. C. I., ten were ij’8 
shots. Byrne made five foul T f°u| 
a row before missing. Manv S.°^S 'n 
followed the team to Napanee and?8 
the first time this year were theirt i?' 
heard to advantage. r yel,s

IA.G tbe fact that both Al 
Aci-T'

Faulkner and McFee were d?
qualified for playing will, tJle J, 
wile Intermediates, two home and 
home games had to be played 
points to count.
bJ. BecfTttlaLfK°Jftl’e«ame at Al' 
& I;’ L grabbed a six point lead, 
due to the good work of Ridley. Byrne 
and Cather on the forward line, this 
soon vanished early in the last half 
under the attack by Yuil, Purchase & 
Co' 1 he game ended with Albert hav
ing a seven point lead for their re
turn game at B. C- I. The score was 99 or r , • xiic Btuie was
z lor this game.

1N the final game of basketball 
against Albert, B- C. I. entered the 
name seven points down, the score 
board reading 32—25, for Albert.

• • • started off fast and inside
en minutes scored seven points to AI- 

iierts none, and had the round tied 
nj ' । this point in the game the 

j' 0 tne Collegians were heard both
oudly and strongly. Albert then put

a couple of baskets, but when half 
uie ended B. C. I. were ahead one 

Point on the round and 15-7 for the 
^ame. fn lhe ]ast haJf, R c j again 
.l'--3", stronS1y and kept on piling UP 
thro1 In this half Ridley sank 
. * askets from midway down the
(.i r V5 n,ake Collegiate’s hold on the 
tin 1T1h’onship firmer. The combina- 
v ” 0 father, Byrne and Ridley was 
am? n-°0d in t41is game, while Smith

'Sgs played their best game ot

the year, checking closely, and also 
adding a scoring punch, the two jun
iors who graduated to the senior ranks, 
Maraskas and Bradley, helped the 
cause greatly. The final score for the 
game was 30-12 for B. C. I. B- C. I.

CHAMPIONS BAY OF QUINTE LEAGUE

JUNIOR BASKETBALL TEAM.
Mr. Cutler (coach), Dick Bradley, Jacob Goodman, Ken Grills, Louis Maraskas, 

Albert Bear, Isaac Tobe, Bill Morgan, “Mac” Blakely.

Hockey

OWING to Trenton and Picton 
Collegiates withdrawing from 
the league, Albert College and 
the Collegiate were left to play 

for the championship.
On January 16th, B. C. I. and Albert 

College played their first league hock
ey match at the new Belleville Arena. 
The play was somewhat slow at first, 
but in the last two periods it speeded 
up considerably.

In the first period Albert got a goal 
on a fluke shot. The puck hit the goal 
post and bounded over to lhe blue line. 
The Albert goal judge flashed the red 
light. B.C.L protested but to no avail. 
In the last part of the second period 
and early in the third, Albert scored 
twice. With but five minutes to go it 

thus won the round, 55—44, and the 
right to enter the provincial play-offs.

The Basketball team next plays 
Pickering College for the right to en
ter the Ontario Finals.

looked hopeless for B.C.L However, 
the Collegiate managed to score two 
goals and tie the game. Ten minutes 
overtime was played but the score re
mained deadlocked. Graves, for B. C. 
L, scored two goals and MacDonald 
one. The period scores were 1—0; 
2—1; 3—3.

In a fast game of hockey, B.C.L de
feated Albert. 4—0. B.C.L scored one 
in the early part of the second period. 
Towards the last of the third period 
Albert sent four men upon the attack. 
B.C.L forwards evaded their checksand 
skated in on the Albert goal .scoring 
three goals to clinch the verdict. Graves 
scored 3 goals and MacDonald 1.

In the third game against Albert, the 
College brought the play to the Col-
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legiate for nearly two periods and they 
finally managed to score one. For the 
rest of the game B. C. I. pressed hard. 
With but a little over two minutes to 
go the B. C. I. supporters thought 
everything lost, as Albert were lead
ing, 1—0, but not so the team. An 
Albert defense player rounded his net. 
MacDonald skated in. stole the puck 
off his stick and placed it neatly in the 
corner of the net, to tie the score. Ten 
minutes overtime was played, and this 
same player scored two more in the 
first five minutes. In the rest of the

the third period, the play became ra, 
•red. In the last two periods B. Q 
scored three goals, holding their rf, 
als scoreless. In this game, Champaio 
and Barriage were given their first re, 
chance and showed up to good aJ 
vantage. for B. C- I. MacDonal, 
scored two: Byrne, one, and St. Deni, 
one.

game B. C. I. played defensive hockey 
and ragged the puck.

On Monday, March 3rd, B. C. I. 
journeyed to Port Hope to play the 
first game in the inter-scholastic semi
finals. There were many students who 
followed the team. In fact, there were 
more there from the Collegiate than 
from Port Hope. The game was fast, 
but inclined to be somewhat rough. 
B. C. I. scored the first goal, but Port 
Hope came back strong and tied it 
up. The combination in the first and 
second period was very good, but in

The return game against Port Hop 
High School was a hard checking a( 
fair. The Port Hope team came inti 
the game three goals down and prompt 
ly rushed the play to the Collegiate 
The B. C. I. team seemed disorganizec 
for the first two periods, either becaust 
of the strong attack or because the] 
were relying on their three-goal lead 
The game was featured by wonderful 
goal tending- McKinnon turned aside 
shot after shot rained upon his citadel, 
and whether they were long drives oi 
from close in. he played them coolly 
and carefully. The game in the early 
part was marked by individual rushes. 
Hughes, for B. C. I., was robbed of a 
couple of goals after solo rushes down 
the ice. He was either shooting into

the boards or in the goa'.ies’ pads. In 
the third period B. C. I. played a real 
passing game and scored two goals. 
When the final whistle blew the Port 
Hope team were all on the attack and 
shooting at McKinnon at every oppor
tunitv. As a result of this 2—0 vic
tory! B. C. I. defeated Port Hope, 6—1 
on the round and also won for them

selves the right to enter the finals. 
For B. C. I., Graves and MacDonald 
each scored one.

At the time of going to press the 
school is in the finals with Oshawa for 
the Central Ontario Hockey Cham
pionship.

ONTARIO HOCKEY LEAGUECHAMPIONS OF CENTRAL

RUNNERS-UP TO THE ONTARIO INTERSCHOLASTIC
Back Rew—Harold Mett, Earl MacDonald., Mr. Shiels, Chic . p.mP 

St. Dennis, Arthur Liddle. Front Row—Tom Byrne, ‘ Cy” Barr aO“> 
Kinnon, Jack Graves, “Ted” Hughes.

Page Fifty Tom Byrne.

CADET OFFICERS.
Front Row (left to right)—Claude Burt, Harry Ridley, Arthur Liddle. Ben Yan- 

over, “Mac”’ Blakely. Second Row—Frank Hitchon, Ralph Elliot, Alan Sprague, 
Mr. J. Howard, Angus McFee, Cyril Mott. Mitchell Gillen. Third Row—Harold Mott, 
Tom Lazier, Ralph Champaign, Lyle Twid-dy, Edwin Hill, Alfred Higgs. Jim Moore. 
Earl MacDonald. Fourth Row—“Cy” Williams. Clair Countryman, Don Dalrymple.

HE shooting teams gave a good 
account of themselves again this 
year- The first team made the 
excellent score of 958 out of a 

possible 1000 and gave the school sec
ond place in the Laura Secord Com
petition. First place was won by Ot
tawa Collegiate. By coming second

Shooting
each person on the team was the reci
pient of a two-pound box of Laura 
Secord chocolates. The second team 
came thirteenth in the competition. Mr.

■ -r
Howard, 
teams is 
showing.

who was in charge of the
to be congratulated on their

Skating
At the Kiwanis’ Karnival, Jack Mur

phy represented B. C. I. V. S., in the 
race for surrounding Collegiates. Mur
phy got off to a good start and at the 
finish turn, had the inside position. 
Murphy gradually increased his advan-

finally finishing, better

half a 
petitor.

than 
com-loop ahead of his nearest 

In the open half mile event,
Jack won.i, but only by inches, from
Shensel of Trenton.

Page Fifty-One



Field
iHE morning of our Annual Field

I Lay- which was held on Septem- 
A her 26th, dawned, much to our 

delight, bright and fair.
The first event of the morning was 

the Junior Running Broad Jump. Mary 
Jarrel taking the much coveted first

as:
awDairn, second, and Marv w n bridge, third. Emmie So 7 Wal1’ 

first place in ttJ e ger attained 
Davisonwoi sLond n:°tS’ WhUe Be”v 
Thompson, third. P and Fr°"-Ces 

broad j mip.
,°n’ Dorothy Davison ■ comPeti-

P'ace and Eugenia Ma lng first
;vith only one-quarter ofSeC°nd place> 
terence. CatU • » 0* an inch JiffTI": ’«eS e.me h ■ 

Bs‘her Moncrieff Were c’ose also 

tCE"0"4 a"d<» Thelmae winning Senior Wilson, thirJ 
SbeTwaRb'-H

The *J.„n<l8,e. <Hrd. d a"d

«me fj" 'he ’"lermejj y (Pav‘- 
wa'A,v0'„-

Day
and Ruth Sills, third. Frances Thomf 

7 took fust; Lenore Stafford sa 
ond; and EveIyn Rice, 
the Senior.

This concluded the morning even. 
A ■ "7 3 , met again at 130 at tk 

gncultural Grounds where the re 
maining and most exciting items of th 
pr°gra™me were played off.

Ihe first event was the 50-yard dask 
e winners among the Juniors wen 

Catherine Meens, first; Kathleen Gen 
e/eax’ second, and Dorothy Davison.

17 ' Grace Day, Marion Fairbairr 
an, ora Truaisch won first, second 
JU1C 1 nr<^ places, respectively, in the 
intermediate. In the Senior,' Beatrice 
wallbndge won first place, Emmie 
thif^’ SeC°nd’ and Isabei Wallbridge.

In the 75-yard dash the successful 
Kain'8 Were Catherine Meens, first: 
Still een Genereux, second, and Ruth 

,n'an’ tbird. Honours in the Intel’ 
YX/0?.1,316, went to Grace Day, Mar' 

' ’ridge and Marion Fairbairn. Thf 
bria°r dasb Was won by Beatrice Wall’

Se, Isabel Wallbridge took second 
Th and Gmmie Sager, third.

ram 6 fneXt event was the fast bicycw 
Mari ° 22° yards. In the Junior5’ 
Davi °n ^ac'Lean came first, DorotM 
third S0,Tl SeC°nd’ and Dorothy Maso11'

Ihe Intermediate winners were

Marion Fairbairn, Thelma Green and 
Nora Truaisch. Frances Thompson 
came first in the Senior and Edith 
Locker, second, and Betty Davison, 
third.

Then followed the slow bicycle race, 
an incident of the programme which 
caused much laughter and excitement. 
Marion MacLean came first in the 
Juniors Audrey License second, and 
Ruth Stillman, third. In the Interme
diate, Marion Fairbairn was success
ful in winning first place, Grace Day 
coming second. Ihe Senior winners 
were Emmie Sager, first; Edith Look
er, second, and Lenore Stafford, third.

Basketball

THE Bay of Quinte League, for 
the year 1929-30, consisted of 
Napanee, Trenton, Picton and 
Belleville. The season opened 

with a game at Napanee on October 
18th. The Napanee Juniors and Sen
iors were victorious in both games. On 
October 25th, Picton played in Belle
ville. Belleville Juniors were success
ful but, unfortunately, the Seniors lost

SENIOR BASKETBALL TEAM.
, Alice Pott°r Mr Youdale (coach), Grace Arnott,

AnJoanS. TX Stated .eapt... Gladys Urab. Betty Davison.

The last event was of great interest 
to every form in the school—the Inter
form Relays. The Lower School Relay 
was won by 1 E the Middle and Upper 
School by V form.

The champions of the day, after 
summing up all the points, were as 
follows: Marion MacLean. Junior 
Champion; Grace Day, Intermediate 
Champion; Emmie Sager, Senior 
Champion.

After computing the points made by 
the various competitors, we find that 
Fifth Form emerged victorious. Con
gratulations!

to Picton. At Trenton, on November 
1, both the Junior and Senior teams of 
B. C. 1. V. S. carried off the honours. 
Napanee came to our collegiate on No
vember 13th, and again they distin
guished themselves by winning both 
the Junior and Senior games with a 
splendid score. A week later, Trenton 
played in Belleville. B. C. I. V. S. won 
both Junior and Senior games by a
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great many baskets.Napanee had the star teams, winning 
both the Senior and Junior Champion

ships for this district.The Senior line-up: Forwards, Len
ore Stafford, (capt.), Gladys Urch; 
centre, Veronica Guay; side centre, 
Ana Gartley; guards, Alice Potter,

JUNIOR BASKETBALL TEAM.
Annie Cruji, Helen Doyle, Mr. Youdale (coach), Julia McNabb, Sally Stillman, 

Doris Vandervoort, Bertha Gilbert (capt.), Marion Fairbairn.

INTER-FORM basketball was keenly 
contested this year. Every form 
put in a team and the games were 
played off after four in the girls 

gymnasium to the music of a very en
thusiastic cheering on the part of the 
supporters. The teams were classed 
in two groups — Lower School, and 
Middle and Upper School.

The series began about three weeks 
before Christmas. There was so many 
teams this year that two games were 
played every night until the final one, 
on Feb. 18th.

Near the conclusion of the schedule, 
the games became more exciting until 
there was hardly a person not inter
ested. On February 11th, 3B and 4A 
played for the Middle and Upper 
Page Fifty-Four

Jean Fairbairn; subs., Grace Arrw, 
Betty Davison, Ena Blaker-

The Junior line-up: Forwards, Ber 
tha Gilbert, (capt.), Annie Cruji- Cen 
tre. Julia McNab; side centre, MariOtl 
Fairbairn; guards, Sally Stillman, Hei- 
en Doyle; subs., Doris Vandervoort 
Doris Blaind.

School Championship, They were 
both good teams and were very close
ly matched. When the whistle blew 
for time, the score was 12—12 ano 
when the score wras still a tie, 15 L5- 
after playing overtime, Miss Ague" 
declared 3B and 4A joint Middle an 
Upper School champions.

1’orm IE proved victorious in t e 
Lower School games, but on Feb. • 
the Lower School champions suffere 
defeat at the hands of 3B. However 
IE have a good team and some o ll 
Players will probably be valuable to 
the intercollegiate teams in forthcon 
ing years. 5

1 he championship of the school "a 
now between 3B and 4A, who agal 
played each other on Feb. 18th.

Interest in the game pervaded the 
school and, after the four o’clock bell, 
the students crowded into the gallery 
to see the last game of the league. They 
were more excited than they would 
have been at an intercollegiate game. 
The players appeared on the floor in 
their smart uniforms and the game was 
on- Both teams played well, one side 
scoring a goal and then the other. AI-

though 4A put up a good fight, 3B fin
ally carried off the honours, thus win
ning the Riggs’ Shield for Girls’ Inter
form Basketball.

3B line-up—Forwards, Betty Davi
son, Bertha Gilbert; jumping centre, 
Veronica Guay; side centre, Isabel 
Wallbridge; guards, Sally Stillman. 
Mary Wallbridge; sub., Julia McNabb.

t, Sally Stillman, MaryCHAMPION INTER-FORM TEAM.
Miss H. Agnew (inset), Isabel Wallbridge. Betty Davison, 

Wallbridge, Bertha Gilbert, Julia McNabb, Veronica Guay.

Chief Dey oka’s Visit
N February II, we were fortu
nate enough to have a real In
dian chief speak to us at Assem
bly. This chief is an Iroquois 

of the Six Nations, and bears the Black
foot title of Chief Deyoka. In every
day life he becomes Mr. Cook. Chief 
Deycka appeared in a warrior’s com
plete outfit and sang several songs 
from the Indian tribes of Canada.

The Mother’s Song and the Indian 
Mother’s Prayer were very soothing to 
the ear and revealed a beautiful tender
ness which many may not have sus
pected in the legendary Indians. The

was a real treat and
terror in any enemy, 

medicine
Ojibway war-cry 
enough to inspireChief Deyoka exhibited a medicine 
man’s rattle over three generations old 
and a tomahawk made at Three Rivers, 
Quebec, by the French, three hundred 

years ago.Chief Deyoka’s appearance changed 
many conceptions of Indians. It is too 
bad that we think only of them as de
stroyers and nomads. They had their 
own distinctive culture and crafts which 
unfortunately have been almost wiped 
cut by the misunderstanding white 

men.
page Fifty-Fn e



WATER
(PRIZE POEM) 

R ater, water, always cool, 
Sometimes very gentle; 
Caressing coloured pebbles, 
And all the grey ones, too; 
Sometimes brutally wild 
Fighting with the high rocks, 

nd jumping at things out of reach 
It swirls and whirls upon the beach, 

ater laps the shingle 
locking tiny pebbles;
- °W it is a gentle mother 
WaLS1Z \Cr°Oning luIlab’. 
With the whites0"108 3 War 101d 
A"d beneath. theTow TvithX 

force, *unous
Stabbing and slashing at th 
w-. ° ‘ the reeds.
water. watar L

weed; e tragrant sea-
Hater twirls the soft
9Jn?lng to some ai f ■ m°sses, 
P ater is a summer ?enJ f°^ils.
n°r the swift black Wghway
’Ugs ‘hat race and ? ater buSs>
“S‘ “ dot

Watar g a*wav.
a bleXeC’ated *<*, ' 

Q“«cbin. ij.:10 "s >H.

M ?s "* Xe ,„fC,SClad'-
' X Mis for ’ bi? l«rbine 

Lo'"se &, ""r lime ’
Pa« WS1S "E«- II D

THE BELLS OF FAIRYLAND 
I Honorable Mention) 

All the bells of fairyland, 
n raging out a tune

,by a sandY seashore, 
hi the light of a silvery moon.

7 he fairies were dressed in rose and
geld.

Xid"‘heirgreenwaiste»«s»«

" by a silent, moonlit sea!

A°" >Obe?Sk me What thcSe be,ls couW 

,lat were ringing over the summer 
sea, 
tell you, though, it’s as plain 

as can he.
the bluebells swaying their heads 
merrily.

Audrey Rowland.
Form I D.

In SnMEM0RIES OF SPRING
Ido riI1^‘‘lnie> when the flowers 
mocm,

And all h
Com?® , ,e.W’orld from out the gloom. 
1 of?i'”g X ,the “e*4 »f da,i 
To wait f h°Se who’ve gone before 
And vet iUS at Haven’s door. 
With ,|i ,i°rd' some day we will be 

shar e ,nartyrs and with Thee
With fJ y?Ur Serious Home of Gold 

old 'ends and strangers, new’ a,l“

Brutus Apology for His Life

YOU friends and followers of mine—nay. now. 
Because of my past actions must 1 say, 
Vou enemies of mine?—Brutus begs of you 
Attention, you who once were pleased to say, 

“Brutus is my master”—of such I pray 
That memory of those days may act upon you 
As intercessors for a now-lost cause— 
For Brutus knoweth that his cause is lost— 
Knows that your tongues, once nimble with his praise, 
Now speed as eagerly to revile him 
I do not plead for mercy. Sufficient 
It is that, searching of my weary soul, 
I say, “Thou hast done as thou knewest right.” 
Rather let it be that when some erstwhile friend 
Shall, puzzling, say, “Can it be that Brutus, 
Prompted by envy or even baser motive, 
Hath done this crime’”—Then let these lines of mine 
Be his answer. Think not that I do claim
Virtue that is not mine. When I protest 
That I sinned not I may in justice
Uphold my words, for sin cometh from the heart. 
And though you may receive with tongue in cheek 
My explanation, yet shall I maintain 
That even as I cleaved Caesar’s flesh 
The sorrow of a friend was overcome 
With golden rapture of a conscious virtue.
There are those among you who will say, He saith 
He sorrowed; a man who thus treacherously 
Can slay his friend, he knows not sorrow. 
But is there one among you, if he knew 
That in his keeping lay a pearl, invaluable.
But upon which lay the germ of some disease— 
I say—is there one of you who. knowing 
That this germ might mean death to lov’d ones, 
Would not fling it off and gladly do so? 
So with me. Caesar was dearer to me 
Than all others. Yet, knowing that if, selfishly, 
I let my love for Caesar weigh with me. 
Rome would suffer; therefore I slew Caesar. 
That is my onlv plea; that what I did 
Was done' for Rome. There may be those who say 
“Let him smooth it o’er with noble words. 
Jealousy alone drove home his dagger.
In view' of men who will thus sneer, shall 1 
Bare myself of all pretence of modesty. 
And say, “You all do know that lealousy 
Was not in Brutus.” I acknowledge 
That some faint envy stirred my heart 
When I have watched an orator cast
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PREFERENCE
A cord of golden words about a mob
But why should Brutus envy Caesar’s rank?
Had I so wished I might have heaped with gold
My stores; I might have worn the highest honours.

But never have I done so.“I did it not of envy; all was done for Rome.”
This is my explanation; 1 beg you to consider it
And there may yet be those who Brutus’ name shallBETTY BURROWEsTvb

memories
I love a day in spring: 
It suits my fancy fine, 
"Tis then my memory wanders 
Back to the good old time 
When as a child I whiled the hours 
So merrily away.
But now I’m old and feeble 
And think no more of play— 
But the spring recalls the memories 
Of my youth so gayly spent. 
And, oh, the happy times I had 
When my mind on fun was bent! 
But now that I am old and gray, 
And sit helpless in a chair, 
My mind doth live again 
Those joyful days without a care. 
Oh, I’ve drunk the cup of pleasure, 
As I hope you’ll do the same, 
For I’m content to stand afar 
And watch others play the game. 
Now 1 live with memories, 
That are wafted on the breeze 
And I recall those years of happi

ness
When I look at the budding trees. 

E. B., IIB. ’

TO LENA
Oh, distant, fair, majestic globe, 
Attired in the silv’ry robe— 
Pale goddess of the skies— 
Each star, to thee, 
Bows at thy knee, 
And in its envy sighs.
Such pulchritude, so strange and rare, 
(Embodied in thy form so fair) 
In thy strange radiance lies;

Empress supreme of Night’s Domain. 
Of thy sereneness would I fain 
Have knowledge, ’stead of more sur-

Oh, I like the broad, green country 
much better than the town,

Where, on the top of painted hills, you 
can watch the sun go down, 

And see the lovely rays 
over nature’s face,

1 am sure I would rather 
any other place;

So watch the cows come 
home over a wooded hill,

And watch the change made in the sky 
by our Maker’s hand and skill,

So watch the silver brook flow down 
a lovely hill of green,Here you may see the charms of earth, 
that in a town remain unseen.

Clare Carter.

it

be

sheds all

here than

straggling

THE DRAGON
Over the hills 

And far away, 
There stands a castle, 

So they say.

And from that castle, 
In dead of night, 

Come roaring sounds, 
And flashing light.

They say it’s the dragon 
From over the hill;

He goes to the castle 
The princess to kill.

And then, when he finds her 
Not there at all, 

He roars and stamps
In the dining hall.

He roars up the staircase 
Two steps at a time— 

That terrible dragon
To the tower does climb.

And then he vanishes
Clean out of sight!

Because, you know, 
It’s the end of the night-

I he people here tell me 
He’s afraid of the day, 

And that is the reason 
Why he won’t stay-

Georgie Skelchek-

ALL the students did not attend 
Field Day Sports. Some went 
fishing, some went hunting and 
some merely stayed at home 

and mowed the lawn. It was a great 
day for fishing and the fish realized 
this important fact in a manner which 
was very gratifying to the fishermen. 
In addition the fishermen consumed a 
large quantity of provisions, including 
peaches, pears, apples, watermelons, 

SNOWFLAKES

Softly, softly falling, 
Through the misty air, 

What a precious token
Of our Heavenly Father’s care.

Light as a feather,
Soft as a cloud, 

Wrapping the world 
In a fairy shroud.

What is your purpose
Oh, wee little flake?
Why! to whiten the world, 

For God’s own sake.
R. B., V.

A Fishing Trip
etc. A passing loon entered into a 
yodelling contest with the sportsmen 
but departed abruptly on being smit
ten amidships with a piece of water-

melon.When the catch was shown in Belle
ville it caused quite a bit of excite
ment and a high official in the Boys’ 
Athletic Society was heard to express 
deep sorrow at being absent from such 
a perfect fishing expedition.

page Fifty-Nine
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Teacher (to indolent pupil) — 
around in your seat and put your 
in your desk.”

toPupil — 
Kings.”—IC.

j)r ]\p_ “With whom did Achilles
fi<*ht the battle of Troy?

Pupil—“Pluto.”
Dr. M.—“Wrong, try again.”
Pupil—“Nero.”
Dr. M— “Nero! How did you—.”
Pupil — “Then it must have been 

Hector. 1 knew it was one of our three 
dogs ”

Bob. — “Why do you stand in th? 
doorway wringing your hands vigor
ously’”

Don.—“Because the doorbell’s out 
of order.”—Ex.

1 ed — "I believe 
haunted.”

Ken—“Why?”
led — "They are 

about school spirit.”

this school is

always talkin'

Pedestrian —“Well r»iTNS maTi

Ceo. Ostrom—“I Wqit .;|1 
10 go home.”—Ex. ‘ 1

‘jctty-Where has my dip
Dorothy — I j . \ 'P 

one. “nt know

it’s time

gone?
you had

Barbara—“Let\ ,
Alan-“You donh "a6 iUp a yel1-” 

need to.”-IV A
Miss Agnew — “w.

dld Parliament brin^1 new Powers 
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Boost Our Boosters

M. D- (in a loud voice).—“I don’1 
like little boys—.”

Mr. H. (appearing at the moment) 
—-“You’re not like most of the girls 
in this form.”—II A.

Miss Merry (in the library). - 
"Where in the world is Ivanhoe?”

F. E. (considering).’—“It’s some 
where in northern or central Hastings.

Miss M. — “No wonder I couldnt 
find it.”—II A.

Miss McL.—“I said Theorem 7, yo“ 
thought I said Theorem 6, so you di 
Theorem 5. What a mercy you didnt 
get into minus numbers!’

XN the advertisements appear 
the names of those people 

who are the real boosters of the 
Belleville Collegiate and Vocational 
School. Their willingness to co
operate in financing The Elevator 
each year has proved this.
The Elevator Staff vrges each 
B. C. I. & V- S. student to boost 
these boosters of his school.

BtTyFromThose Who Buy From Us

A rumour is whispered about, con 
cerning the approach of a song by 1 
Ross Weese. It will be depreciated 

Ma>b

leacher—“Jack, do you study aS 
tronomy ?”

Jack—-“No, sir; why?”
Teacher—“Oh, I notice you 

ways star-gazing.”—II D.
* * *

Teacher—“Fermez la porte, 7" then 
Mary looks blankly aroun , .

gets up and puts her gum in *ie 
et- II Comm.



oral COMFfSS"^
Of all the periods J

The one to me the
Is where the pupi * » a regt.

And the teachei take.
Our honoured P«id'n‘£

Right in the teacher ss
Each faceWh smiles a d nnrtt

This change is only tan.

The meeting opens with a sor g,
No, that’s not it I fear, _ 1

Well, if sometimes I get things wrong, 
Don't think it very queer.

The minutes of the previous week,
Are read and then confirmed,

And from the desk a voice doth speak, 
The first victim’s doom is sealed.

It’s nice to lean back in your seat,
And just enjoy the fun,

But when you’re called upon your feet, 
Your misery has begun.

My speech today is all about-—■ 
Er-a-ladies and gentlemen,

I ve got a cold, I cannot shout, 
111 do the best I can.

Your fingers flutter to and fro.
Your knees keep splendid time, 

With trembling voice and accents low.
i ou break the pantomime-

A giggle from one corner comes
A snicker from another, 

• ear. "loud give enormous sums 
Those awful sounds to smother.

Si-
Through endless hours v 

on, ‘ Fou druggie

Before gladly m/’"'
YA"d,k.eir"'sMat',ii11

Y«« Uugh to?”"?8 I--great relief 
Pass,

Page Sixty.Two Form 1 E

Latin Teacher—Give me the 
..no. of the word for “man.”

Jim-—“Hobo” (homo).

Miss S. to D. B.—“If you dar 
any more 1 H make you eat 
words.

p. B.—“Ice Cream.

Nom.

e say 
your

Miss C. to M. T.—Translate, 
est la femme de Monsieur Ribot-’

Make Your Motor Car Earn a Salary!
Combine business with pleasure when 
shopping by purchasing your Meat at

CLARK’S
The Saving Will be Worth While. 

EVERYTHING IN MEATS
“Elle 188 FRONT STREET

M. T.—“She is Mr. Ribot’s woman” 
* * *

C. M.—“I’m a mind reader.”
E. R.—“Can you read my mind?”
C. M.—“No; I left my magnifying 

glass at home.’’ 
«• * *

Alfred — “How do you manage to 
pass the time in a spare?”

Alan—“Oh, Art looks at the clock 
and tells Harvey; Harvey tells George 
and George tells me.”

■VERY QUICKLY WE'LL 
APPEAR —- WHEtfL____ _ Your cry

FOR HELP
| \NE HEAR!

Book and Stationery 
Store

Miss McL. (after looking at Lenore 
Stafford’s running shoes in the aisle) 
—‘ Bert, why don’t you keep your run
ning shoes out of the aisle?

Hubert—“What do you think of my 
latest wisecrack?”

M. H.—“Terrible! It isn’t worth the 
flivver it’s written on!”

# #

Man (to Harry Plummer)—"Where 
is your father?”

Henry—“Downtown winding up 1S 
business.”

Man—“I didn’t know he had su 
fered a financial loss.” „

Henry—“He hasn’t; he sells clocks- 
—2T.

-x- * w

F red A. would make a good machi 
ist if he didn’t take all the grease 
Put on his hair.”—2T.

* -X- *
Miss McL—“Don’t you know ^at 
mean when I say ‘stop talking • 
A- H.—“Certainly I do. Cease, 

c°ntinue, desist, leave off, halt! -

PHONE 452
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Garn Dobbs’ “Little Plumber.
We’ll be there shortly after 
trouble starts if you phone for 
help. Give us full information 
and we’ll come full speed ahead.

We Know Our Business and 
Attend to It—Str.ctly.

GARN. E. DOBBS
Sanitary and Heating Engineei 

12 Victoria Ave. Phone 1397

For

School Supplies 
and

Fine Stationery
212 Front Street 

PHONE 1829

NO FURTHER AWAYJT4ANJH£-^^

B. V/. BROWN 
Shoe Repairing 

, promptly doneNEATLY and PROM phone’1317-W
-77Q 10 Camobell bt. r

4 Bridge St. Phone 7 bELlEVILLE
Work Called for and Delivered



THE BROOK 
Between the ferns and rushes 

Runs a little brook;
It gurgles in the sunlight, 

And it runs in every nook.

Farther is the larger stream, 
To it the brooklet doth go,

Running in the sunlight, 
The little brook doth flow.

Barnett—“Why didn't you wear your 
rubber boots today, Bucky?”

Bucky—“Aw, there was no water to 
walk in.”—V.

Miss Y. — “What does Andrea del 
Sarto mean by half-men?”

Don—“Married men.”—V.

Who is this "General Case ' Miss 
MacLaren is always talking about.''

* *
Dr. M. (as V Form Latin class filed 

in for last period).—“What time is 
the funeral?”

A. S. (looking at the clock).— 
"Twenty after three.”

* « *
Ross W. (beginning a debate). — 

"Ladies, gentlemen and teachers.”— 
IV A-

We won’t disclose the name of the 
teacher who, in a hasty moment, said: 
“Is ‘that’ the object of ore?”

if
_  I ve a good mind to tell my 

opinion of you.”
B—“Go on. 1 need something fun

ny for the Elevator.”—-V.
* * *

Mr. H.—“We’ll make it 301 lines 
this time, just for a change. 1 get so 
tired of looking at 300 lines.”—II A.

* * *Miss — “Are there any more girls 
besides Floyd who want tickets?”— 
11 A.

* * *Mr. H.—"Really, 1 don't know what 
would happen to this form if I hadn’t 
a sweet temper.”—II A.
Page Sixty-Four

Mr. MacLaurin — “To win 
ships, distinction, glory — We 
What do we need, Alfred?”

Alfred — “I dunno, but I 
haven’t got it.—V.

# * *

M. H. (translating).—-“The 
had been cropped.”

Scholar. 
need^

guess |

harvest

Father—“Who is the laziest 
your class, Harry?”

Harry—“I dunno.”
hoy in

would
Father—“I should think you 

know. When all the others are in- 
dustriously writing or studying their 
lessons, who is it that sits in his seat 
and watches the rest instead of work
ing himself?”

Harry—“Teacher.”—IV B.

First—-“Boy, she gave 
look.”

Second—“Who?”
First—“Nature.”—IT. 

* * *
Harold M.—“Where’s 

McFee?”

down in theMr. McFee—“Oh, he’s down in me 
barn sharpening phonograph needles 
lor the dance tonight.”

* * *

The band of the Belleville Collegiate 
just finished rendering a selection. As 
they sat, perspiring, Claud asked:

"What’s the next piece?”
"The “Last Rose of Summer,” an

swered Mr. Hunter.
"Wot? ' ejaculated Claud, “That s 

just what I finished.”—HA.

First Student—“Let’s go to the ‘Cov
ered Wagon’.”

Second Student—“Can’t; I’m broke- 
First Student—“Oh, that’s all right, 

I know the driver-”—ID.
* % *

Mr. Y.—“Stop that noise! This cla- 
and the band practise downstairs a 
unbearable.”—ITB.

* *
Mr- Y. (to ITB).—“Why don't )°u 

waste your time doing something 11 
ful?” &

Attractive Work—The Kind That Produces 
Results Is the Secret of the Popularity of Our 
JOB PRINTING DEPARTMENT.you an awful

THE DAILY ONTARIO
JOB PRINTING DEPARTMENT.

Angus, Mr.

Headquarters for
A Complete Line of Auth

orized Text Books 
Always on Hand

SCRIBBLERS 
FOOLSCAP 

FOUNTAIN PENS 
EXERCISE BOOKS 

LOWER, MIDDLE and 
UPPER SCHOOL 
EXAMINATION

REPRINTS

The James Texts
183 Front St., Belleville

Efficiency Depends Largely
on

GOOD VISION ;
WITHOUT I
EYESTRAIN

See Leybourne and j
See Better. j

Eyesight Specialist )253^2 Front St. Phone 64 I
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(Continued on

Elh>1

A wonderful car is a Nash, 
For a rip and a zip and a dash;

But it on a curve,
Aou carefully swerve, 

A crash! And your Nash is a hasM

Sixty-six

I am placed in a form called H a 
And I never have time to play ' 

For they all are so clever ’ 
I can’t catch up—ever,

That remarkable form called II \

Our girls had a basketball team 
The shield they would win it a-j

A defeat, it was borne, K Sef
Now they sorrowf’lly mourn

The girls of II A’s lonely team
board,

And the following morn 
W hen we heard her sweet horn,

He was pulling her round with a cord. 

I hitched on the back of a truck 
When out on the road ran a duck,

The driver did curve,
And round it did swerve, 

And 1 ended up lying in muck.

We once had a car called a Fold, 
It shook when one got aboard,

It jerked and jumped,
Till a tree it bumped, 

And skyward it finally soared.
Said a teacher to us: “You make such 

a fuss,
Coming into the class—you rattle the 

glass;
I will have it no more,
Come down after four,

And parade in and out through the 
door.”

I went up in an aeroplane—
I came down like Lupino Lane;

I broke my arm,
But I’m far from harmed, 

Enjoying a great deal of pain.

Page 112)

PLAY!
and enjoy a 
better game 

with
WILSON

equipment

Whether it’s tennis, base
ball, golf or soccer there’s 
a lot of satisfaction in 
knowing you are playing 
with equipment that will 
stand the test.
It Pays to Order From 
-------------THE--------------

Harold A. Wilson
COMPANY, Limited 

299 Yonge St., Toronto

CLASS PINS 
MEDALS 

TROPHY CUPS 
CRESTS 

PRINTING and 
EMBOSSING

DISHER
Steel Construction 

Co., Ltd.
80 Commissioners St. 
TORONTO : ONT.

Recent Steel Contracts 
Fabricated and Erected 
by Us in Belleville. Ont.:

Belleville Collegiate
Belleville Arena 

Metropolitan Store 
J. J. Cash Building 

Steel’s Store

Large Stock of 
STEEL BEAMS, ANGLES, 

COLUMNS, PLATES, 
Etc.

Ready for Immediate 
Shipment.

----- — ~ ^geSixty-Seven



isof speech 

’he.”
Ujpil-^p

Paae Sj . tense of 
° Slxty-Eight

“hw4 c-ww’p,*n

Miss Y.—“That example is too ab
stract. Give me a concrete one.”

D. D.—“A sidewalk.”—-V.

OVEMBER 15th! What doe the 
date convey to you Ah or 
course, High School Dance! Is 
there anyone who attend* d it 

and does not remember it. Absurd. 
We will try to be modest, but really 
bragging is pardonable.

The decorations were superlative. 
Streamers in the School colors I and 
even the most prejudiced is compelled 
to admire the combination of our black, 
heliotrope and scarlet) hung from the 
ceiling and balcony railings of the 
gymnasia. At one end Mr. Greenleaf 
had built a false fireplace which was 
so realistic that one hated to leave its 
coziness. But Tommy Mason’s Orches
tra soon enticed even the most warmth
loving to the floor. If you have ever 
enjoyed Tommy Mason’s music, no 
more need be said; if you have been 
denied that pleasure, well — mere 
words are inadequate.

Ihe Art Committee were fortunate 
in their selection of favors. They got 

", moSj c ellghtful assortment of blow
outs and horns in all forms from bab
ies soothers to wooden soldiers. But 
the clunax-even the m(Wt —-

cated could not resist those luscious 
colorful balloons. They hung in hug 
gay bunches’ at the ends of the gym 
nasia galleries and at an appointei 
time the strings were cut and dow 
they floated, to be fought over by th 
mob below. The balloons alone wouli 
have made the evening a success.

The Refreshment Committee conceiv
ed the rather excellent idea of havin’ 
people eat in relays. I know that 
sounds rather like a Pie-Eating Contest 
but “such was not my intentions.” Each 
couple was given a number (one, two 
or three) and, when the time came 
went up to the cafeterias in groups, In 
this manner everyone was waited upon 
efficiently. And I mean efficiently- 
for the Refreshment Committee cer
tainly outdid themselves. But I 
desist—it would really be cruel to 
into details.

Above all, everyone exclaimed at 1^ 
beauty of the colorful, merry crow 1 
dancers.

All too soon the fated hour cameaI1 
the strains of the last waltz gave 
to God Save the King.’_________ -

C.—“What is a polygon?
Leland S.—“A dead parrot. 

<:• *
Teacher—Let me hear how far J 

can count. m
Pupil—1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 

■Jack, Queen? King.

Sweets Araby’/
Chocolate of a super-smooth and delicious quality that comes from far off 
tropical climes—ripe and luscious fruits brought from beautiful sunny gardens 
and orchards—nuts that were the very pick of the crops in Spain and 
other far away lands and pure cane sugar from the Indies—all these are 
made into delicious Chocolates for you by Neilson’s master confectioners.

When you buy Chocolates to give to someone—let it be a box of Neilson's 
—then you are sure of having the best. The QUALITY is the same in 
all Neilson’s packages—it’s the assortment that makes the difference in price.
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Edeline Cnnp *-•
Pupils may come and pupils may go, 

the school goes on forever. Yes, but 
still we sometimes wonder what has 
become of all the pupils we once knewI tat now «'S»"e0 lisl as ’’

I have tneJ 10 " ho have left

i»«Alma
I doing- . e first’ The n'°-

Who should co ! am afiald I important, certain i y, n theI d° that f° thi we should begm 

1 MS'^i^VXatta, Gladys 

mX a”d Lillian Parsons are at ’ Q“Sl„ Jones and Geel, Coll,er are 

“X^ofTurXXenls are at the 

OBC. Here is the list: Doris Emp-
Clifford Yerrow, Orland Pinkston, bX'S«o, caolff Ashley. Annie 

Kennedy, Florence Barber, Donsi Sam
uels Marjorie Mooney, Austin Walsh, 
Helen Ryan, Sophie Safe, Bernadette 
Black, Gerard Buckley, Aletha Bird, 
Marjorie Stewart, Grace Givins, Lillian 
Naylor and Francis Elkington.

At Home — Earl Elliott, Rosalind 
Ray, Pat Lee, Mary Grass, Mary An
derson. Bluma Tobe, Eleanor Kells, 
Frank Wallbridge.

Desmond Bonnycastle is at U. T. S. 
Helen Tilley decided to leave Geen’s 

in search of higher knowledge.
Marguerite McLeod is a most cap

able assistant to the secretary-treasurer 
at our own General Hospital.

Eileen MacLaurin has gone further 
afield and is in training at Montreal. 

Mary Lou Robinson is attending 
Wellesley Hospital in Toronto.

Pat Campbell and Dorothy Connor 
are both in Toronto hospitals. Pat is 
at St. Michael’s. Margaret Fairbairn 
Page Seventy

Edeline Cone got tired of the ru.i| 
and noise of Belleville and is nwi|
nursing in New York. |

Albert College now enrolls Farlerl
Faulkner in its ranks. I

Art has claimed Leslie Pearsall anil 
he is studying dramatic art across till 
border- I

Our band master of two years agn.f 
Bill Farrell, has graduated and is nod 
a pharmacist at LaVoie’s Drug Store.!

jean MacLaurin 
aie both studying 
Toronto.

Doris Irwin is

, •Jiure,
and Betty Faulkner 
at Branksome Hall

the stenographer at__ — vpi 1-ijJllUL dl Butler’s law office.
Mary Lee is at Brunswick College.
Mary Drummond is selling candy at 

the C. D. S. L.
Andy Gray says he is working on a 

steamship which has its home ports at 
Cobourg. Wouldn't you like to be the 
captain?

Shorey’s Express Truck is being cap
ably driven by Nelson Murphy.

Marguerite Russell says ‘'Thanh 
you, ’ after you give your number 
the telephone. ■

If you are thinking of getting a ne" E 
suit you will probably see Lum nJ I 
lam, who is assistant manager at teH 
lip-top. ..I

Beatrice Moynes is designing 011_ | 
nal models at Campbell’s. . ■

Flossie Wheeler decided to ,llu1 
shirts at the Bell Shirt Factory.

Doyle’s Drug Store now emp0 
” illiam Rodbourne. |ife

Jim Jarrel says, “Farming is the 
for me. ’ Jim Noakes, too, is 011 
farm. 1 [o

Marion MacDonald has mo'et
Ogdensburg, N.Y. lfj

Lucy Foster and Rhoda Bru’11 i
are both going to Toronto ^ol

5

Photography That Is Different
— AT —

McCORMICK’S STUDIO
GET YOUR APPOINTMENT 

Phone 177W 
Special Border Print for the Amateurs

FOR THE
BUSY MAN!

This modern Barber 
Shop is equipped for 
the man who wants 
expert attention 
without waste of 
time. You’re next!

Front Street

SULLIVAN’S 
BARBER SHOP

When
Jan., 1931,
Rolls Around—

—he will be an en
tirely different boy. 
Start his New Year 
with a photograph, 
that you and he will 
treasure through the 
:: years ::

The Clarke Studio
232 Front St.

FINKLE ELECTRIC CO.
Contractors

128 FRONT STREET PHONE 2050

___ _____ J
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while Eva ^TXrTu^Nomab^ 

are going to e ru|ar because
Farming seems P P h it for 

Jack Cousins is occupied 

‘^rLttimer is at Silverwood’s 

DaS "s a secretary on the

Ann Schuster is attending King s 
Hail. Comton, Quebec.

Twomey Black is working with his 
father at’ Black’s Confectionery.

Don Ridley is learning the trade at 
Deacon’s.

Eugene Morden is studying at Jarvis 
Street Collegiate, Toronto.

We have several young bank clerks, 
namely, Jack Darlington, Arthur Til- 
brook, and Leonard Chumbley, at the 
Bank of Commerce; Mac Moorman, 
at the Bank of Montreal, and Stephen 
Burrowes at the Dominion Bank.

Don Cook was making ice at the 
Belleville Arena.

Arthur Looker is with the Hydro.
Eleanor Malott is living in Winni

peg-
Ethel Reid is working at the Do

minion Stores.
Mildred Lauder is with the T. Eaton 

Co.
The secretary at Graham’s office is 
lose Wilson is working at the Do 

minion Bank. Uo’
Vncent Loney is attending Frank 

ford High School. ° ank’
Bob Muir is at the A C <Sk
Helen Turnbull is in'T Sh°PS’ 
Folbourne is the addresTTo^n 

any mail written to Phyllis An PU • °n
Albert Cnli y Augustine.

agS86 ™“lled

Tommie Pedder ;
J- & J- Cash. working at the

1 * corridor, cau? shiny 
glances in a|| j- n $ terrified 

n°"e carne "histlin^ dlrectlon- Some- 
ner' In a flash the ® nd the eor- 
page Seventy.Two ysterious one 

Andrew Walen and William R i [ 
inson are both living at home. J

Jacques Belisle works at the Metro 
politan Store.

Kellaway’s Grocery employs Clar 
ence Buker.

James Asseltine is at the Belleville 
Hardware.

Audrey License is living in Toronto
Jack Bell is simply killing himself 

working on the farm.
Gertrude Boulter is working at Scant- 

lebury’s.
Don Carman is taking up stockbrok

ing at Turner Biggar & Crawford’s.
Jerry Connors is working in a fur

niture factory in Toronto.
When “Bud” Day was last seen he 

was driving a truck.
Abe Diamond is working at his 

father’s store.
Don Duncan got tired of working as 

a bellhop and is now staying at home.
Dick Ellis is learning the printing 

trade at Embury’s.
Hazel Brown is in Rochester.
When you get your books changed 

at the library you will see Kathryn 
Gallagher.

Lenore Elliot is a busy bookkeeper 
at Smith s Hardware.

Muriel Parry is working at Halls 
Hardware.

I he printing business claimed How 
ard Robinson.

Chuck Shannon is working 
att s Bake Shop.

The Belleville Creameries 
Inez Thrasher.
John Townsend rides a bicycle 
nold s Groceteria.

at Hie

employ

for Ai-

Maxwell Porritt works at the J- $ 
J- Cash.

Ross Weese.

had disappeared into the garbage can 
A moment later when all danger seeHie 
Past he crawled out, looked up al' 
d°wn the hall, crawled on his hand 
and knees to the corner, and listen6

INSURANCE
PLACE YOUR INSURANCE WITH

DAVISON & DAVISON
Purchase Your Canadian Pacific Railway and 

Steamship Tickets from

J. w. DAVISON
31 BRIDGE STREET E. PH0NE 829

Drink—
Orange Crush

the only Orange 
Drink bottled that 
contains the Vita
mins.
Only Spring watei 
used and bottled 
under sanitary
conditions.

J. B. IVES 
BOTTLING WORKS 

107 STATION ST.
PHONE 445

SEE OUR LATEST 
STYLES IN—

New Spring Suits 
and

Top Coats
The Best in 
Furnishings

OAK HALL
j. G. SHAW



■ i o par to the floor. 
for an instant withi on , nine-

“Ninety- ninety-one. j gafe.
ty.three;- hemuttered^^ 
cracker as he a last
over the steel door un.
!1Urkrie]d httlTsteel^ox in the wall and 
locked a little There was a

A‘s a » 
the terra cotta floor. With a muttered 
imprecation the slinking person began 
to cram all these articles back into the 
little steel cell. His fingers closed 
tightly on a shiny object and a deter-

Scissors

MY LORD,” breathed Harold, 
“it can’t be true!” 

“What can’t be true,
darling?” inquired Mrs. 

Lyle across the marmalade.
Harold gazed reflectedly out the 

window before he replied, “Did Aunt 
Helen seem very well last night?”

“The doctor said the operation had 
been eminently successful.”

Without a word, Harold passed the 
newspaper across the table and con
tinued to explore the possibilities of a 
jar of marmalade.
be nue”" °f SCiSS°rS’ Har°ld- Jt can’t

marma-
mQ Sil“« »Ueh
lade jar reproachfully^ His^
at least two inches lY n Sp°on Was 
be rather a sensation ” h?? H must

' “p ~™i„g an°h.r7|. ">« 
®elf a portable cutlerv k flnd V°ur- 
hear‘hemclicLrm7urSeh?P- 1 Shall 
old? VtT y°U Say such a thin- H

11 the scissors were Yr 1F’ ,Har’ 
Page Seventy-Four 1 a11 sharp 

mined look of despeiate resolve came 
in those hard, blue eyes. Finally t]le 
door was cautiously shut and with a 
triumphant chuckle the evil-doer was 
about to turn away when he became 
aware of a stern figure standing at the 
corner and watching—watching him.

The red-headed one shivered and 
then clenched the shiny steel object 
firmly.

“Well, Kenneth,” said Mr. MacLaur- 
in, “that will cost you ten cents. How 
often have I told you not to break the 
rules by this rank disobedience?”

Kenneth Parks shivered and dropped 
his bright new Geometry set on the 
floor.

TOILET ARTICLES
LAURA SECORD CHOCOLATES
KODAKS
FOUNTAIN PENS
DOLAN THE DRUGGIST, Phone 138

the results may be fatal.”
“Does she know,” inquired Harold, 

as he stood the jar, mouth downward, 
on his plate, “of her recent acquisi
tion?”

“No,” replied his mother, after con
sulting the paper, “the doctor missed 
them only this morning.”

At this point of the proceedings, steps 
were heard on the stairs and Harold, 
after a vain attempt to conceal the 
paper in his pocket, dropped it under 
the table.

"I am, observed Aunt Helen as she 
strode into the room, “as hungry as the 
proverbial shark; I’ve had nothing 1 
could sink my teeth into for the last 
three days.”

“Ah,” thought Harold, “the scissors 
have evidently sharpened her appe‘

Don’t you think, my dear,” ven’ 
tured Mrs. Lyle, “that you had better 
not eat a great deal the first day- 

"Why not?” retorted Aunt Helen. aS 
she helped herself to a double portion 
of everything that had not been al
ready moved beyond her reach.

. J standing on your foot, Ha* 
°ld, or yours, Mary?”

ft s not mine,” returned Harolc •

The
White Hardware 

Company
SHELF 
and 
HEAVY 
hardware

Paints, Oils, Glass

267 Front Street 
Telephone 323

W. H. OLIPHANT
Electrician

EASY WASHERS 
McCLARY’S ranges 
LIGHTING FIXTURES

ELECTRIC WIRING

29 BRIDGE ST. E.

“The Dress Shop for the ^ulal. Prices
ISize 13 1-2 to 17 1-2 »nd 16 t0 2°'



the house?” she protested.“Nor mine, added Mrs. LyIe.
“Well. I'm sure I’m standing on 

f something—why it’s the newspaper!
She glanced at it casually and some 
headline catching her eye, she paused 
to examine it more closely. There was 
a creak as she shoved her chair back 
to retreat to the window.

“Will you have a muffin?” sug
gested Harold, helpfully. His attempt 
to break the oppressive silence met with 
little encouragement. He rubbed his 
ankle ruefully and avoided the searing 
glance that was hurled at him from 
the window seat.

Then as if in answer to an unspoken 
query. And I will not have another 
operation. Ihe old fool might leave 
a saw next time.”

"Possibly,” proposed Harold, “if 
}ou were to take a concentrated dose 
of sulphuric acid, the scissors might

“Now, now,” remonstrated ]\jr 
Lyle, “remember he is your nephew.’’

“That’s right,” Aunt Helen, weakly 
retorted, “blame it all on me.”

The ’phone whirred and Harold 
luctantly lifted the receiver.

“Doctor Green? What do you ex-
re-

-— dissolve.” , • j
“Harold, you’re an idiot,” exclaimed 

Aunt Helen, starting up from the win
dow seat.

“Helen, Helen,” entreated Mrs. 
Lvle, “do be still. The scissors might 
slip or something.”

Aunt Helen turned pale and sub
sided on a nearby lounge only to start 
up again as Harold •clinked his spoon 
on the marmalade jar.

“Why do you have to keep him about

....... vziccii. wiiat do you ex
pect us to do about it? I don’t care 
if they were your best pair; we ab
solutely refuse to have another opera- 
tion.

“We!” moaned Aunt Helen, “We.” 
After holding the receiver to the 

mouthpiece in a deliberate attempt to 
deafen the doctor, Harold replaced it. 
“You certainly have made a mess of 
things,” Harold declared. “If you 
don’t return his property the doctor 
threatens to sue you.”

“I'll die first,” declared Aunt Helen. 
“You probably will,” Harold agreed.

”,el a

_______Min, narold agreed. The ’phone intruded once more. 
“You’ve found them, doctor? A jun
ior student borrowed them?” Behind 
him a shadow was rising slowly. “That 
whirring noise when I rang off? That 
must have been Aunt Helen grinding 
her teeth.”

"Dear me,” murmured Doctor Green, 
“I seem to have been cut off; I won
der what can have happened.”

So did Harold.

DOUGLAS BANKIER

50c
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Erasmus Wills 
SALTS

COOLING, 
REFRESHING, 

LAXATIVE

McKeowns Drug 
Store

RO

THE OUTSTANDING 
CHEVROLET OF 

CHEVROLET 
HISTORY

J. T. WARREN 
Chevrolet and Oakland 

121 Front St.
Phones: Garage 933 Res. 613

phone 602

GEORGE A. LEE
“My Valet”

CLEANING 
PRESSING 
and 
REPAIRING

Agent for
Special Order Clothing

SUITS, COATS 
$2 4.0 0 UP!

Belleville Ontario

Eyes That Need 
Glasses 

Deserve the Best.



Cream Shippers Will Get Greater Returns in tu T 
by Shipping their Cream to Us ”'f' Run

CITIZENS’ DAIRY LIMITED
Operating Plants at Belleville, Whitbv no, i , and Tweed Havelock

OFFICE ON COLEMAN STREET TELEPHONE 236

r

DURING the past year we have 
received a number of exchanges, 
all of very high order. We 
wish to thank the schools who 

have been kind enough to send us their 
publications, although we were unable 
to return the compliment, due to an 
unexpected shortage of “Elevators.”

In nearly all our exchanges there 
were comparatively little to criticise. 
So much so that we fear that Exchange 
Columns will soon be merely societies 
for mutual admiration.

We trust that such remarks as we 
aie about to make will be regarded 
rather as suggestions, than as "objec
tions.
Xcto Victoriana — Victoria College, 

University of Toronto.
The editor poured out another glass 

of prussic acid and wrote an article 
on “Freshettes and Other Evils.’ This 
alone would have been worth the price 
of admission, but when you add such 
features as “The Book Review,” and 
such verse as “Reflection,” words fail. 
Vox Lycei—Lisgar Collegiate, Ottawa.

Your motto seems to be “Read Vox 
Lvcei and Meet the World.” Your 
“Travellogues” deserve every success. 
But why advise us to learn shorthand 
while we are immersed in the athletic 
section, or place “The Shoes That Fit” 
in the middle of one of your most in
Page Seventy-Eight in-

teresting stories? Such advertisements 
would be enjoyed for more if they 
were kept together in one section.
Reveille—Riverdale Collegiate Insti

tute.
Your articles and stories cannot be 

praised too highly, especially your ar
ticle on Reveille’s former editor, Mor
ley Callaghan. Why not brighten up 
your page with a few cartoons?
Allaboutus — Stamford High and Vo

cational School.
Do you think that you selected the 

most effective colour scheme for your 
cover? Your historical number has 
indeed shown that your school has a 
tradition of which to be proud- The 
magazine has more than come up to its 
standard.
Le Rouge Et Noir — Stirling High 

School.
Extremely good for your first at

tempt. You have several original fea 
tures, notably your “Educational Sec
tion. Next year why not include an 
Exchange Column?

f ox Collegiensis—St. Catherines Co 
legiate and Vocational Institute.

It has given us great pleasure 0 
read your magazine. You have mad 
a fine success of your cuts and P1C 
tines. Do you not think that it ta e

Frigidaire

Majestic Electric Radio 
Rogers Batteryless Radio

Hibbard Bros.
Electrical Contractors 

and Supplies

We do expert Electric 
Work and Radio 

Service

333 Front St. Phone 395
Try Us

BILL COOK’S
NEWS STAND

Tobaccos 
Pipes 

Sundries

223 FRONT STREET

VALLANCE SHOE 
SHINE

In Rear
Our Motto: “Service”

PHONE 1509

ECLIPSE
WATERMAN’S

WHEN YOU NEED A
FOUNTAIN PEN

See Our Fine Assortment

SHp , $1.00 to $10.00SHEAFFER’S PARKER'S

SCHRYVER’S PHARMACY
_ —~ page Seventy-1



from your jokes to surround them by 

advertisements?Acta Rostra —Guelph Collegiate and 

\ ocational Institute.Your magazine is one of the most 
interesting among the Exchanges. I ou 
seem to indulge greatly in sports. Your 
cuts are excellent. Couldn't your boys 
and girls increase the number of short 

stories ?The Scarboro’ Bluff — Scarboro’ High

School.lour photography is of exception
ally high order. You are evidently 
blessed with an abundance of artists 
and poets.
'lhe Garnet and White — Picton Col

legiate.
l our redeeming feature is your joke 

jechon. Why not include a few more 

nc Purple aud nile-Kmma High

School.
I See that you are gifted with g00(j 

artists, but your humorists are few anc) 
reading your French is no joke, j 
am afraid few would benefit from y0Ur 
Exchange. How about a little criti
cism in place of remarks?
The Blue and White — Walkerville 

Collegiate-
Your magazine is especially interest

ing. May I congratulate you on your 
poetry? Both boys’ and girls’ gym. 
suits are snappy and add greatly to 
your paper. Your “Around the Room” 
section is very interesting and original. 
The L.C.C.I. Review—London, Ont.

A magazine that is complete in every 
way. Your composite photography 
was surprising, to say the least. One 
of the best if not the best of our Ex-
changes. It was an 
edit your form news

excellent idea to 
as a newspaper.

CHAS. J. SYMONS
MEN’S 

OUTFITTERS

Clothing 
Hats and Caps

206 FRONT ST.

BELLEVILLE, ONT.

WHERE BUYING IS A 
PLEASURE

JOHN LLOYD 
Gasoline

Service Station

Prompt Service

Coleman and Bridge Sts, 
PHONE 420

A Business

I THINK I’ll improve my car a 
little,” said Hector one day.

-It needs it badly,” remarked
Bill Sampson, one of his friends.

“Yes.” continued Hector, ignoring 
this thrust, “I think I will- I1} M a 
new glass for the light that fell off 
last week and a new horn- 1 wonder 
what that will cost? I might even 
give her a paint’. ’

Hector’s car was one of the old or
iginals, but still moved under her own 
power. The car, no doubt, made a 
little noise, but was that to be consid
ered where progress was desired? Not 
at all, decided Hector, as he went mer
rily on.

Examination of two price lists threw 
Hector into deep gloom. The glass 
would cost him a dollar and a half and 
his total resources at that time were 
fifteen cents less than the aforemen
tioned price. He mentioned this to a 
friend who suggested a way out of the 
dilemma.

"Go down to the police station. They 
are having an auction sale of all the 
stuff they have picked up and which 
Page Eighty

T ransaction
hasn’t been claimed. Maybe you will 
get a glass there.”

Hector went. When he arrived a 
curious throng was eddying in and out 
of the yard looking at various decrepit 
models of cars, carts, wheelbarrows 
and a hundred other articles. There 
were cars there in every state of de
composition. Cars with tops missing, 
cars with engines missing. Hector no
ticed a car like his own with a fairly 
good top and two good lamps. Another 
was almost as good and Hector re
solved to buy the necessary articles if 
he could possibly do so without resort
ing to violence.

1 he bidding commenced when the 
auctioneer had taken up his position- 
He was a small fat man with a lour 
checked suit, a purple tie, brown shoe* 
and a fierce Prussian moustache. He 
spoke very loudly and made Hectoi 
1 link that he was just reciting a PaI 
he had already learned. At last he 
1 ame t° the car with the good lamp3 
and top.

“How much am I offered for thlS 
car- he roared. “How much?’
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said a high school
“Fifty cents,’ 

boy.“Sixty cents," said Hector.
“I am offered sixty cets for this car- 

Who will give me seventy-five?” chant

ed^X^d the high school boy.
“Ninety cents,” said Hector m des- 

Pe-ra\Odollar,” chanted the other.
“Going at one dollar; going at one 

dollar. Who will offer more? sang 
the auctioneer.

“A dollar thirty-five,” said Hector, 
with a last look at the articles he 
wanted.

The other had stopped bidding. He, 
too. was at the end of his tether.

“Going at a dollar thirty-five. Go
ing. Sold to the highest bidder! Next.”

Hector paid the cashier and went 
over to the car in a daze. He had 
come out to buy the lamps and he had 
bought a whole car. An examination 
showed him that it would not even be 
safe to ride down hill in the car, so, 
stripping off the top and lights he pre
pared to carry them away. Just as he 
gathered the articles into a bundle a 
voice said to him: “Here, none of that 
now You’ve got to take the whole 
car.

of his 
would
moved-

Hector gasped. What was he to do 
with two cars? Wild thoughts of flight 
rushed through his brain but he real
ized that that was impossible as the 
cashier had his name and address. He 
looked around to see if perchance any 

friends were present. They 
surely help him get the car 

Jliuveu- Not one greeted his glance. 
He would have to move it himself. Ex
amination showed that there was still 
a little gas and oil left in the wreck. 
The spark coils were still working, al
though weakly, and after some stren
uous cranking the car started with a 
roar. Hector climbed in, oblivious to 
the looks of amazement bestowed upon 
him, and tried to proceed. The car 
refused to move a bit, either backward 
or forward. Ihe noise was terrible. 
Even the auctioneer had to stop his 
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roaring. People heard the noise and 
held their ears. Hector, meanwhile 
was trying to produce some movement’ 
but none seemed forthcoming. Climb! 
ing out he looked around and saw the 
cause of the trouble. Someone had put 
bricks under the wheels to keep the 
car from being blown away and now 
they were keeping it from being driven 
away. Hector quickly removed them 
and climbed in.

He prepared to advance and put the 
gears in low. The car shot back about 
twenty feet and then stalled. Some 
amateur mechanics had experimented 
with it before it came to the bone-yard, 
and hence its queer movements. Hec
tor put it in reverse. There was a se
ries of bangs and a great cloud of 
choking blue smoke. The spectators 
were laughing; the auctioneer almost 
apoplectic. With a jerk the car started 
and swung out through the gate. Then 
in a cloud of smoke it disappeared.

Hector tested the brakes and was 
horrified to find that they did not 
work at all- However, just then the 
supply of gas failed and the engine 
stopped its uproar with a consumptive 
cough. Hector guided the car to the 
curb and bumped it on the concrete. 
The result was more startling than he 
had anticipated. There was a slight 
crack and the front end slowly sank 
toward the roadway. This continued 
till the radiator was pushed out of 
position. Then the rear end dupli
cated the feat. When Hector climbed 
out of his latest acquisition the running 
board was almost level with the ground- 
He surveyed the scene ruefully? an 
one glance told him that never again 
would this contrivance clank its way 
along the highway. He thought of g° 
ing back and asking for a refund, u 
recollecting that he still had the lamp5 
he decided against this course.

Ihe most important thing was to 1 
Pose of this junk. Hector climb®® 
over the back and sat down to t m’ 
what he would do. He was disturb^ 
m his reverie by a policeman who >
O|med him that he was allowed 0
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thirty minutes for parking and that he 
had been there twenty minutes already. 
This acted as a spur to his brain, so 
getting out, he walked to the corner 
drug store, where he was allowed to 
use the telephone. He called up the
Auto Wreckers.

“Say, is that the Auto Wreckers? 
I’ve just had an accident with my car 
on Pine Street. I want to get rid of 
it. How much will you give me for
it?”

“Five dollars,” said a voice on the 
other end. Hector breathed a sigh of 
joy. At least he would not have to 
give it away.

“All right. Come up right away,

.11 9”will you?
“Sure,” said the voice-
Five minutes later the auto wrecker 

came up.
"Well I’ll be darned!” said one 

“This can isn't worth five dollars!”
“I sold it to you for five dollars,” 

Hector reminded him.
Grudgingly the man handed over fiV(! 

dollars, congratulating Hector on be- 
ing a grand business man. Hector went 
round the corner where he had placed 
the lamps and top and then went cheer
fully homeward, richer by a top, two 
lamps, and the sum of three dollars 
and sixty cents, and more experience 
than money could buy.

CAME smilin'. Avtt snnling into room 210, 
his ^3 rvi 

Joned in «nd;
opra& ■ v’c shin and grinned 

vocabulary, winked at all the Xis and then burst into a low^sonor

ous whistle. Doctor Messina had re 
carded these actions with amazement 
which turned to surprise as the meh- 
fluous notes of the whistle were wafted 
gently about the room.

“X,” he asked severely, "why do you 
whistle and look so happy?

“Me?” returned X. “Well, to make 
a short story long. I have found a meth
od of translating Latin which is sur
passingly easy in ten lessons. I can 
translate the passages of Caesar, the 
poetry of Horace, the writings of Livy, 
the compositions of Terrence, and the 
works of Plautus. In fact, all the 
great and fundamental literature of the 
illustrious Roman people is an open 
door now. In two more lessons I shall 
be able to translate all the intricate 
works of Homer and the other epoch
marking poets of ancient and mythical 
Greece. I dote upon Horace; I memo
rize his lines; I read Virgil all the live
long night; Plautus, I have completely 
mastered, and I have just finished all 
the Roman literature down to the time 
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Latin Made Easy
of Odoacer, the Barbarian. Sir, can 
you suggest to me or even recommend 
to me, any more of those deep and 
mysterious renditions so ably and 
even nobly written by our dear friend, 
Cataline, of Ciceronian fame?”

“And how, X, have you done all 
this?”

“Ah, sir, that is a secret and, as Ter
rence says, ‘A secret is a secret only 
as long as it is secret.’ Howei 
will tell you a little. I have just 
nletp<-l ° ------

However, I
— a little. 1 have just com

pleted a correspondence course in Latin 
literature—easy, free and instructive. 
It costs five dollars and one of the 
chief secrets is the constant repetition 
to, and by, the translator of the mystk 
words ‘Ego bujo; Spandilus Bellum 
cajolerincus easiloriamgunque’, whic> 
mean in English, ‘I am invincible, 
can translate anything. I know what 
this means, and some more mystic f°‘ 
mula which was recently dug up m a" 
ancient Babylonian tomb-’ ”

Well, X, here is a simple passa?
°f Caesar. Demonstrate.” . I

Caesar in Galliam Haec Celete110^ I
et conmiutationem ad Alesiam- Caesa I 
was hiked into Gaol for stealing I 
ery while collecting commutation e I 
at Alesia.” B
YouMook are -Z°U laughinS at’ T?p’’ 
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Correct Footwear

get the habit-
Buy Your Watches and Emblems at

BORBRIDGE’S
and be insured against dissatisfaction

PHONE 554 26 BRIDGE ST. E.

LESLIE SHOE 
STORE

Worthmore Shoes for the
Young Man

Stylish Shoes for the 
Modern Miss

Everything in Travelling 
Goods.

255 Front St. Phone 553

For Men’s Furnishings 
Hats, and Caps and 

Made-to-Measure 
Clothing

— TRY —

JACK FAHEY

Suits to Measure 
Special at $23.50

178 Front Street 
Phone 1350W

ONTARIO BUSINESS COLLEGE, Limited
BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO business pOSl-ticn °v C' courses wil1 Prepare you qaicklyJ^in/here from allmer^ 

ari^' Z°r many years students have been ja the West of the 
da Newfoundland, the United States. ®ein“dthe thoroughness o 

Guiana South America, attracted,Xer students. Ask for 
training and the success of our former



Ip has” murmured Alan 
‘•Perhaps he has,

B. Sprague. R t bother
"To tune,

reading the may followtranslate slowly so tnaiy
me. That is all right, is it nor, 
Messina?’ „

“Yes, X, go on.
“After being attacked in the rear by 

to kill the public plan. While he was 
exterminating this, word came o i 
from the plumber, Sabinus Make-em- 
leak, that the post was being attacked 
by a lion. Caesar sent two parts of the 
public plan to be buried by the Senate 
and ignored the message from his 
partner. This year, the Gauls were dis
gusted with the new tax on chariots 
and determined to avoid paying the 
extra tax on hay. By the light of no 
moon and some stars, the soldiers were

difficulty, that day stretched itself t 
twenty-seven hours, many being killed 
and the woods being thoroughly ScareJ 
so that they retreated in terror, tramp, 
ling on many of the attacking Gauls’’

“Did you follow me? I can trans. 
late any Latin selection like that, fe|. 
low students. Now is your chance to 
get in on a big thing. A complete 
course in Liddle’s easy method of 
translating written and unwritten Latin 
for only five dollars. Now is your 
chance- Everyone seize it now or for
ever be disappointed.” He ceased and 
sat down.

“I think your translation is won
derfully funny, and for wasting our 
time 1 shall let you write it out one 
hundred times.”

“0, sir, spare me. Anything but 
this.”

“Then send an account of this to the
forced to withstand a severe atta,ck- 
while they slept on their horses’ hay. 
A fierce attack developed. With no

Editor of the “Elevator.” He may 
give you ten dollars for the story.”

X did this.

A Week-End Trip

WE WERE under orders to 
bring from Toronto two 
cars, purchased for the Vo
cational Department.

First we presented ourselves at the 
llome-yf-of the Knight, but alas, 
we found him unfit to travel under his 
own power.

By C. 0. Greenleaf.

As was common to the Knights of 
the Round Table our k„- u r >

1»e" first we J
arrived, like To i ’ . UK just 
worsted in a joust, ol shall'w'“'"“i Y 
Ittnd the wrecking truck , d u b'' 
Pen cable. We y a ^ein'
g’ance, then fled? leavin' .Penetrating 
fate< just where h hlm to his 
“•fr-«. his 1Mt-
d>g him up and try first q T We maY 
™Otor (Pull motor) So °i a pub 
hrst engagement. ’ b ended our
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From there we proceeded to The 
Automart, where many curjous can- 
traptions and gadgets that are neede 
about all well-behaved cars may be ha 
at a nominal sum—and then some 01 
carrying them awray. We liked what 
we got all right, but as wrapping paPel 
was not included in the bargain, 
something which appeared to be a sec 
tion of a discarded shirt was called i»t‘ 
action. This bundle, so suggest!'e‘ 
a tramp’s equipment, we felt might i>a 
peril our dignity as we boarded a stirt 
car, so we cunningly secreted this >’ 
fending bundle at the feet of an e 
ly gentleman who wms fortunate^ 
having a street, the other Passe%a(j 
would merely think it his lunch- • 
to relate, this kind gentleman soon 
the car, thus leaving us with the 
sponsibility of fathering the stray-

On arriving at the garage wheic 
had obtained the Franklin Coupe,
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ONT.
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and manager

sx.i A’from t f' p“up” 
Xv stood ab»“> Xer ■>"<' an°n

furtively removinD 
eyes- .. air-cooled,

This car, they te aaping rent Jas-

in lhe bX rllemn «»*• We 
they spoke the s’len Auntie
mediately chit- prim, with
Hankie. There she sab so p^ 

'>« f,rmt , ““iiuie tohbers projottag 
her, her cut . rimmed
from underneath hei q R
Masses set he^eyes.‘unaccus-
the ^un was haici o , ,tomed as she had been to sunliglit ( she 
had kept closely indoors of late \ea ■ 
the poor dear! Her "Pholst«y «' 
the best dove colored mole skin (the 
dove had evidently been m the ash 
cam and she had dome fasteners and 
three dome lights and a handy ankle 
light on the left or larboard side for 
incoming and departing guests- Lat
terly, this served as a tail light, for we 
found that the tail light provided wink
ed. mostly winked.

After a light lunch, at which Auntie 
got away with gallons of petroleum 
products we saw that all was ready and 
that our hosts were weakening under 
the strain, so after feeling out her 
gears, and finding that she went be
hind when it was usual for cars to go 
ahead, and that the clutch acted all the 
time like the penurious Scot, we startled 
the traffic on Bloor Street.

At seven o’clock on a Saturday eve
ning traffic is fairly heavy. In the 
midst of this we found that her speak
ing voice was gone—asthma, no doubt 
—but as she had the hiccoughs, we 
heard the hum and hum of her interior 
above the traffic we knew that a horn 
was really superfluous.

Before this we had been weary be
cause of a strenuous day in the big city,

i kittenish mood was bound to 
but such a we come to a stop sign? I 
affect us. turning across our
WaS J ^She didn’t care; she was rar- 
b°WS’ 1 " off After leaving the lights 
infgthe city, we found that her eyesight 
of 1 . V or in plain language, her 
was wea ’ noOr. We now under- 
V1S1’’l ’lust'whaF Lindy meant by dead 
St°kon n- because that was what we 
reck° , Auntie by. The foot accelera- 
^^l^d no relation to acceleration; the 
“lyty we could stop her was to 

choke her and to throttle her.
All went well until we neared Osh 
■ when her right rear lung breathed 

hUast. Before that she had hummed, 
'Haitthe conquering hero comes as 
we sailed along, but now her tun 
changed; she seemed to have a lump in

her throat.
that the news

We stopped and found 
was too true, but on due

^’deration we decided to proceed,

as was; but not so Auntie. Is she
home-sick already? Why do herhe« 
throbs cease? The way we fooledI er | 
was io lei on she was going back home 
by pushing her down a hill, °* 
wards.

We came right through Oshawa with 
haste, not wishing to stir up any Jea 
ousy in that admirable town. Aun 
went along very well for seveia nn 
but she got the hump worse an 
until she seemed to prefer the 1 c 
We stopped at John D. Rocke e er 
and there a good Samaritan e P , 
Auntie change her rubbers, after w 
she felt much better.

The rest of the journey was witho 
conspicuous incident, except ma 
lights all went so dim that the °n^o 
way we could make any speed was 
use the light of a car which was to 
ing and try not to run over our sha 0

We are now thinking of presenting 
Auntie to our Principal, as he ’ie<L0 
something to take his mind of 
much school work.
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The Trapper’s Story

THE wind is howling and blowing 
wildly. The snow, which is al
ready many feet deep, is piling 
and drifting about the door. It 

is the kind of night that, even if the 
snow does drift through, the chinks 
and crevices in the wall, the shelter of 
a log-cabin feels very protective.

Before the roaring fire on rude, 
home-made benches, are seated four 
figures. Two of them are bent and 
round-shouldered with much hard 
work. The third, a strong, lithe fig
ure, is seated on a pile of furs farther 
back in the shadows. The fourth is 
tall, straight, strongly-built with a 
rugged appearance-

The conversation has come to an 
end, and a pause follows which is pre
sently broken by the prospector re
marking :

“This is a good night to be inside 
four walls and under a roof.”

“Yes,” answers the trapper, “It 
couldn’t be much worse. It was just 
such a night as this on which my two 
companions and I were lost in the 
Arctic Circle.”

“How did it happen?” asked the old 
pioneer.

“It was this way,” answered the 
trapper. “Some five years ago, or 
maybe longer, my two partners and 1 
—we were in the fur trade then—were 
starting northward from Edmonton to 
trap. We couldn’t afford a dog team 
so we bought a hand-sleigh. We piled 
all our possessions, which consisted of 
a couple of Hudson Bay blankets 
apiece, suitable food and utensils into 
a large piece of canvas which also 
served as a tent. Thus equipped with 
all the necessities and a few luxuries, 
we dumped the canvas bag on the sleigh 
and started forth.

“Our large snow-shoes carried us 
swiftly over the hard banks of snow; 
our sleigh ran smoothly and the pros
pects seemed good. If the fine weather 
held we would make Fort Chipewyan 
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in two weeks, at the longest a month. 
That night we reckoned we had cov
ered fifteen miles, which wasn’t bad 
considering our late start. The weather 
remained clear, cold and dry for ten 
days. On the evening of the tenth 
night, as we made camp, Jim remarked 
that it looked like stormy weather, but 
Pete and I laughed at him, calling him 
a pessimist.

“Next morning when I awoke the 
roof of the tent was almost touching 
us. I untied the flap and tried to 
throw it out but it wouldn’t go. I 
pulled it in and a wall of snow con
fronted me. For a second I could not 
understand; then it came to me—we 
were snowed under! How would we 

the mutual life assurance
COMPANY OF CANADA

get out? How far below the snow 
were we? Would the tent roof fall 
in? All these thoughts raced through 
my brain in an instant. I awakened 
Jim and Pete, and we decided the best 
thing we could do would be to tunnel 
our way out. Fortunately, our snow
shoes were inside, so we set to work 
using them as shovels. The next dif
ficulty was what to do with the snow 
after we got a snow-shoeful- There 
was nowhere to put it but in the tent. 
If we got out it would be all right, but 
if we didn’t, our tent would be full 
of snow. Well, we dug away as best 
we could, and about an hour later we 
came above snow.

After that we always picked our 
site with extra care before making 
camp, and things went pretty fair. We 
made Fort Chipewyan in seventeen 
days; took it easy for a day or two; 
added to our supplies, and went on up 
the Slave River. A day’s tramp from 
Chipewyan we made a temporary 
camp. Early the next morning we 
each set out in a different direction, 

loaded with traps. Tw'o days later 
"f each set out again, this time with a 
arge sack, prepared to return with a 

e>oo catch. Luck was with us, and in 
about two months we had all the furs
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we could take to the fort The 
son Bay Company offered us eacn 
;ood roll of bills for them and we 
cepted, well satisfied.

“With our pockets stuffed 
j our slei'di loaded with sup- 
surted tk for Edmonton.

We had only tramped two days_ when 
a blizzard blew up from the northwest. 
We made the tent secure, cut and aid 
in a good supply of wood, and settled 
down for the storm to pass over. Well, 
it blew like fury for two weeks with
out letting up. Meanwhile, the food 
supply was getting rather low. It the 
storm lasted another week we would 
be without food. We cut down on the 
meals, but still the supplies went down 
noticeably. Three days later the storm 
let up and we started back to Fort 
Chipewyan. About ten miles from 
Chipewyan we ran into another bliz
zard, and we were forced to cfamp 
again. Four days later we were still 
there and everything was gone except

The Lure of

IF there is one thing which is univer
sal, I think, it is the desire to travel. 
Everyone wants to see the places 
one reads about and to hear and 

see the people one is told about. The 
farther distant the place or country is, 
the more attraction it holds for us’. 
There is an old saying that “Far fields 
look greenest.” this has been true 
since the earliest ages when man first 
began to travel.

We have no record of the first trip 
of the first explorer, but scientists tell 
us that man originated in one place 
and then tell us that people have lived 
m Egypt, Babylon, Syria, Crete and 
many other places, for thousands' upon 
thousands of years. Therefore it is 
easy to imagine that distant lands held 
a Jure even for primitive man. Whv

tmancially-indeed. manv ’t 
poverty, teause .11 their 
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a little tea. Next morning we started 
out again but the wind was so strong 
that we made very little progress- That 
night we finished our tea. If the 
storm did not cease by morning all 
would be over for us.

“Anxiously, we scanned the sky in 
the °rey, frosty dawn the next morn- 
ins. " It was no longer snowing. Great
ly relieved we started out again, but 
at nightfall no settlement appeared. 
Had we travelled in the wrong direc
tion? Could we make it in another 
day? That night there was nothing 
for supper. We tramped all next day. 
Still no settlement came within our 
range of sight. Desperately that night 
we cut the twigs from a scrub tree and 
boiled them; the water was bitter, but 
it was something. The next day we
staggered 
were fed 
people.”

into Fort Chipewyan and 
and cared for by kind

. A
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Distant Places
gone in financing expeditions. But the 
desire to travel, to see some place no 
other man has seen, to explore some 
land no other person has explored be
comes a passion with them. They can
nel stop; an indefinable something 
calls them on. The wanderlust gets 
into their blood.

Even we, poor ordinary mortals, are 
always planning where we are going 
when we become rich. And if we once 
do travel, we talk about it for years 
and determine that we are going again 
just as soon as we have collected suf- 
icient money to pay expenses-

I? myself, had always wished to 
tiavel (what young boy has not?) 
1 hen, unexpectedly, I got a trip to 
-ngland. 1 am sure I must have given 

a ere3t many people a desire to kick 
me or throw me out this fall after I 
emm rack. I COuld say nothing but 

in London I—, in Liverpool I—, at 
" l|ke of Connaught’s I—” until I
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must have bored people to tears or 
made them so ragingly jealous that 
they would have liked to strangle me. 
Now I am pleading to go back again, 
or to Europe, or to Western Canada— 
any place but to stay at home.

Another great desire which I have 
—and I find that it is shared by other 
fellows—is to take a canoe trip into 
the north of the Province. I want to 
see the rivers and lakes which are 
hardly named, and the wild animals; 
I want to make portages, camps, and 
to take long paddles on still rivers, as 
one reads about.

Then there is another side to the 
picture. There is no place quite so

attractive, so dear, or quite so far off 
as the home you have just left, when 
you leave it for the first time. Often 
we do not appreciate the good things 
of home life, the little and big things 
which our parents do for us. But once 
we are away from home, we lose 
all the little things, we miss them and 
begin to long for the home we did not 
appreciate. We would give anything 
to be back again if only for a little 
while.

Then one realizes that it is the dis
tance which lends enchantment to the 
“far fields.”

Distributors of Goodrich 
Tires

AL’S TIRE SHOP
F. A. Hitchon, Prop.

TIRES, TUBES AND 
ACCESSORIES

! Ed. F. Dickens &
i Son
I BAKERS
1 and
j CONFECTIONERS

Barnett J. Smith.

The Value of a Musical Education

MUSIC, as taught by the masters 
of the art is one of the most 
wonderful studies that one 

could make. When I say mas
ters I do not refer to the world-known 
masters alone, but also to men who 
have a very sound understanding of 
this art, and are able to convey, through 
their knowledge, some of its beauties to 
their pupils.

In our school there is a chance for 
every pupil to grasp some knowledge 
of music. One may join the Boys’ or 
Girls’ Chorus of the Glee Club, which 
is under the skilful supervision of Pro
fessor Hunter. Professor Hunter is 
one of the most efficient teachers of 
music in this district and a man to 
whom the citizens of Belleville owe a

great deal, for he has brought the in
fluence of music into the lives of their 
children. In the case of a boy wishing 
to play an instrument, he may join the 
Boys’ Band and so fulfill his desire. 
The singing in the morning is a great 
help to anyone who has not an ear for 
music. By listening to the songs the 
pupil soon picks up the tune and is 
then able to take part in the singing.

By bringing the music into the school 
this way, each pupil has the advantage 
of receiving a musical education, which 
in a great many cases would have been 
lost to that pupil. The opportunities 
lor a musical education in the B. C. I.

• S. are outstanding.

Jack Rogers.
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The Value of Public Speaking
■* ' i ____ . nan Qr

« /TAlNY pupils of our collegiate 
\/Ttarn sure, are often interned 
VI in their conversation with the

father or other grown-up on 
the question of modern methods of ed 
ncaticn as compared with former idea 
of a good education. One point trough 
up during these heart-to-heart talks - 
tween fathers and sons is the privilege 
that the young boys are getting today, 
in learning how to speak in public. 
Many men of today wish that they 
could have had a chance to learn this 
useful art. Had they had this oppor
tunity they would be more influential 
among men than they are, under the 
present circumstances. Do the stu
dents who, in their English classes 
learn public speaking consider it a 
privilege to be able to get a chance to 
have the practice in talking on their 
feet? Do we pupils realize the ad
vantage given us?

Today almost every one is called on 
to speak in public. There are so many 
societies, clubs, and public meetings 
where a good speaker has a chance to 
influence his listeners. Did you ever 
stop to consider who the high officials 
are in the various organizations of our 
city? In many cases they are men

The Ranting of a
by Bessie

We are at schooL 
W Wake UP brother Under- 

▼ ▼ woods, we are at school!
“My, how our black 

shine|eSLogoktein ”1 °Ur keyhoards 
bells-’ Of °Ur g’ .clear's°unding 
four in I- Se y°U know that w: 
machi'e, , ™“nde7 7*"'" 
•HI appreciate Is. 'L“e'!>T 

apprehensive? JUSt tke least bit
“Here comes the first d 

^dapeacLa^TaSi 
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and women who can speak and express 
their thoughts while on their feet. Look 
at the advantage a good speaker in 
church societies, in clubs and at col
leges has. In such places a man who is 
a uood speaker and believes strongly 
in any question, say for instance, peace, 
prohibition or tax reduction, can make 
his belief felt more than one who is 
untrained. In this age of competition 
in the business world the salesman who 
can talk well in explaining his goods 
is the most successful.

Public speaking teaches a boy to 
organize his material while many un
trained speakers are handicapped by 
not knowing how to arrange their ma
terial well. This training in speaking 
helps a boy to speak clearly and over
come nervousness in facing his class
mates. By the honest criticism of his 
speeches in school he is enabled to cor
rect his faults. How many places out
side of school in a boy’s life is he crit
icised so severely?

Boys and other students of our col
legiate should not look on oral com
positions and debates as a drudgery, 
but as a privilege and as a good train
ing for future life.

C. Blackburn-

Contest Machine
Connell.

table!, Well, all I hope is that she 
r°eJnt start spoiling my digestion by 
?c ing it to me along with the paper 

Sh! ’aserts in my roller.
•at s just the way not to become a 

good typist. Pound all the keys at 
°nuewatnd 10tk them together!
roller t p fearful twirl she gave that 
r» • i i Daper wasn’t being inserted 
quickly enough, I guess!
t /°pe the teacher sees that eraser 

am full of rubber shavings.” 
of . \e teacher is explaining the use 
neprUri' *i* Wiater’ and as we won’t be 

c t e rest of this period, I guess
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dress. What a disillusionment! She’s 
parking her gum under my lovely new 

I'll take a nap.“Why, I've slept the whole period 
away, and here comes the third class. 
Hope I get a real typist.

“Nice quiet looking boy! No, he’s 
going to move and let a girl sit here. 
We new typewriters must be the at
traction because the rest look longing
ly at those seated in this row.

“She appears to know something 
about a machine. Her hands just car
ess me and stay so close to the keys! 
How silly of me to forget even for a 
moment that this is the third form. 
R hat is she saying to the girl across 
the aisle? Oh, how my ears burn!

The Burning of the Chateau

T
he moon was shadowed, the 
stars were shadowed; the village 
was dark. Its inhabitants were
clustered around the fountain 

waiting. The great chateau stood in 
silence, a massive pile of stone, a dark 
blot in the dusky landscape—waiting. 
The very wind, which had been blow
ing a gale earlier in the evening died 
down to a whisper—it, too, was wait-

Then, from the four corners of the 
great building, flickered four tiny 
longues of flame. Forty liny tongues 
of flame! Four hundred now, and 
four thousand, no longer tiny, but 
great, flaring sheets which enveloped 
ihe chateau in their arms, and pulled

In Praise 
tT must be made clear that in speak- I ing of apples, 1 refer to apples of 
L the present date. That is, the twen

tieth century. I will admit that in 
the past the apple was responsible for 
a good deal of trouble, and there are 
some people who have never forgiven 
it, notably those who pay dressmakers’ 
bills; but I believe in letting bygones 
be bygones, and treating the apple, 
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She said I was a ‘ducky machine.’ ] 
don’t know what that means, but it 
must be a compliment.

“A speed test! How this girl’s fin. 
gers fly! She must be writing over 
sixty words a minute. Ah, sixty-five 
I heard her say.

“After all. I have had a perfect day. 
because there is someone who appreci- 
ate me in this school and she can write 
sixty-five words a minute. My heart 
is lost completely! I’ll wait eagerly for 
the third period tomorrow. Hope my 
brothers have done as well. They are 
all asleep now, so I can’t ask them. 
I’ll go to sleep and dream about my 
‘Princess Charming’ in the Third 
Form.” 

it down to death. The wind howled 
around it, blowing the flames yet 
higher, and sending the billows of 
black smoke now to the east, now to 
the west, but not to heaven. The vil
lagers down below placed candles in 
their windows. “Let us light up, breth
ren; the chateau is lighted, and we 
must follow the example of our lords.

Charred remnants of black stone, 
smoking ruins—the strong walls stand
ing lonely and deserted beneath the 
open sky—and yet, how much better 
is this than the nest of oppression, 
tyranny and injustice that stood here 
yesterday.

Frances Evans.

of an Apple
since its reform, as a wholly respect 
able fruit.

An apple, in the first place, offe‘-s 
variety. If yOU are given a banana, 
you know just what it will taste 1 e' 
h may be green, or ripe, or over-upc’ 
but essentially it is like all the pre
ceding bananas. But there are many 
different kinds of apples. There ma 
be different kinds of bananas in Affl ’
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but we don’t get them. There are ap
ples at our door.You can depend to a certain extent 
on ail apples. Some varieties are 
nicer than others, but the nastier ones 
look nasty—they are not deceptive. 
You do not bite into a crab-apple and 
expect the juicy lusciousness of a Mc
Intosh Red. But how many of the red
dest cherries are disappointingly sour? 
The largest oranges have the thickest 
skins. As Mr. A. A- Milne says, “Plums 
are never ripe!”

Apples are Canadian. There is 
something very patriotic about refus
ing a California orange, and pulling 
out a good, honest, home-grown apple. 
One says to oneself, between munches, 
“I am assisting the farmer who grew 
this apple. I am assisting the state. 
I am assisting aiy province. I am a

Embarrassing Moments

IN one of our local newspapers we 
have been able to follow a series of 
embarrassing moments in picture 
form. I do not think that we need 

to go to a newspaper for amusement 
when we are fortunate enough to at
tend a school of seven hundred pupils.

If I may be permitted, I would like 
to give a small list of amusing inci
dents that I have noticed and heard 
about. For convenience, I have put 
the subject in second person:

(1) Caught at your locker at the 
end of the second period and you had 
been told in the first period not to go 
there-

(2) Not having your work done, you 
told the teacher your book was not 
here and just as you had given the ex

That Duck Hunt

SOME of our students spent their 
Thanksgiving holidays in the 
Northland. However, these nim- 
rods returned with no mighty 

tales of adventure or feats of arms. 
After a long and arduous trip over 
northern roads they finally arrived at 
Page One Hundred

public benefactor. The only person 1 
am not assisting is the doctor!”

An apple provides something fjrtn 
to hold while eating. It is not like the 
pear, which requires two or three 
hands, and a wash-rag afterwards. The 
core is too big to swallow—which is 
an advantage over the cherry. It may 
be thrown away in an instant—an ad
vantage over the banana (also an aid 
to marksmanship). It can be easily 
removed when cooking apples, and 
does not stick to your fingers—an ad
vantage over the strawberry. Apples 
do not have to be peeled—an advant
age over the peach. They are not ex
pensive — an advantage over a great 
many things. There is only one thing 
that can take the place of an apple in 
Canada today, and that is another ap
ple. Frances Evans.
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Shoe Repairing
of Quality

cuse your book drops on the floor from 
under the desk.

(3) You had just told your fellow
students that you had told the teacher 
what you thought of him for lecturing 
you in public when you turn around 
and see the discussed person not two 
feet away.

(4) You are imitating the principal 
at the head of the class when he walks 
into the room.

(5) You walk into a class-room and 
not seeing the teacher you sat down 
in in a seat with the nearest girl—and 
she was the teacher!

• 6) You decide to miss a period and 
walk out the side door—and meet the 
principal coming in.

Austin Smith.
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f their destination and slept the sleep 0 
the tired. Early the next morning Ce 
ric. an enthusiastic hunter, woke, 1,1 
tending to go forth and slaughter some 
ducks before breakfast. His comrades 
objected and refused to go at that 
early hour, whereupon Cedric witi
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Wat presence of mind divested ,henl 

“are you going 

ks can't see in the dark” 
replied Louis, rolling himself up 

* U&i delays they set on, a, 
last, armed with a diversity of weap 
ons, a good supply of ammunition. am 
Louis pulling at the oars ike a joyful 
valley slave. Arrived at their destina 
lion 'they waited a while. Then they 
waited a little longer, by which time 
Cedric had run out of fish stories and 
begun to hold forth upon a snake-fight 
he had seen down in the Congo.

At this juncture a hell-diver swam

The School Band
S you all have heard, the school 
band is our latest and most in
teresting organization, at least 
it is the most interesting from 

the point of view of some of the boys. 
Those whose rooms are situated over 
the boilers have been conscious for 
some time of musical activities from 
below.

When the subject of a school band 
was first broached, those who knew of 
the difficulties of learning to play 
thought that students would not carry 
it through. In order to gain the in
terest of the boys a minstrel troop was 
first organized, and. as a result, the 
pupils put on one of the best shows of 
its kind seen here in many a day. It 
has been rather interesting to note that 
the technical students have taken great
er advantage of this musical opportu
nity than those of the collegiate.

The Kiwanis Club was "then ap
proached about instruments, and soon 
we had twenty-one instruments on the 
way from Toronto. 

Rip these seams out!
Sew them again! Every morning comes dressmaking?
We hear this order, shine or rain. the teacher will have no faking
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innoceritly into range All hands pre. 
pared for a broadside and when the 
signal was given a great hail of shot 
whitened the water around the victim’s 
head Then with a squawk the poor 
bird expired. This duck confirmed 
Cedric’s opinion that the lake was a 
aood place, but it was the only bird 
which came within sight. After a great 
feed (the hunters returned home with 
one poor little bird that can hardly 
be classified as a proper duck.

Curiously we have heard little of 
this expedition and seen none of the 
slaughtered ducks. This is very queer, 
as the hunters had promised to distri
bute a dozen or so as proof that they 
had really been successful.

The boys of the minstrel show were 
given first choice, and I might say that 
up to date only two boys have given 
up their instruments, and these mainly 
because they did not have time to prac
tise. This is 
ord and one 
proud.

The varied 
merly issuing

a most remarkable rec- 
of which we should be

and mixed sounds for- 
from the auditorium on

Monday and Thursday afternoons may 
have caused some to doubt as to our 
future, but we feel sure that the sweet 
liquid notes now produced reassure 
them of our success.

At present the band is divided into 
three groups- These are the ones who 
are able to keep up with the pace, and 
the others in the second and third are 
promoted when they can play well 
enough.

We ask for the support of the stu
dent body, and any of the students 
wishing to learn to play an instrument 
will be heartily welcomed by the band

Frank Hitchon.
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KolkwitzraThe Outpost
• Na clearing in *e centre 0
I 8"™ 'SI iJ'abin. It1 Sered ftnr the wind °f 

was sheltere surrounding
the ArTwaseone of the far outposts

TnheCdmeawanS aXte Saturday evening 

pr^ram^pr^p^red Xpreial^for these 
□ on tEe outpost of the wor d was 
on the air. In the cabin were six sil
ent men, the only voice being that ot 
the radio announcer. They had listen
ed to the broadcast for three hours. 
It was now two o’clock- The announ
cer said that his station was signing 
off. to return to the air a week from 
that time, with a similar program.

The six men in the cabin were as 
follows: the first three were regular 
garrison of the cabin, consisting of two 
constables and a sergeant who was in 
charge. The fourth man was about 60 
years of age with a bronzed weather
beaten face, tall, lithe and strong look
ing. He was an inspector of the 
Mounted Police posts and had come to 
the cabin on his tour of inspection. The 
fifth man was a mining engineer and 
surveyor employed by the Northern 
Aerial Mineral Explorers. He was to 
inspect the mineral deposits along, and 
in the neighborhood of the Copper- 
mine River. The last man was the 
monoplane pilot also employed by the 
N. A. M. E. His present job was 
transporting the engineer and the po
lice inspector. The inspector’s name 
was Bradley, the name of the engi
neer was Bill Vanalstine, that of the 
pilot was MacKinley, but he was 
known as just “Mac.”

When the broadcast had finished, 
stories of the men s lives who were in 
the cabin were suggested. Then there 
was a general silence, broken only by 
the men’s breathing. Suddenly In
spector Bradley broke the silence by 
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starting to tell his life-history.
“I first joined the Mounted Police 

when I was 20 years of age. Our ser
geant was one of the present commis
sioners of today in the reorganized 
Royal Canadian Mounted Police. Our 
first big job was in 1882. Surveyors 
were out on the prairie and Saskatch
ewan River district mapping out and 
dividng the country. The half-breeds 
and Indians had a superstitious dread 
of the surveyors’ instruments. Riel, 
who was back in the country, after 
having been driven out by the down
fall of the Red River Rebellion, used 
the superstitious fear of the breeds and 
Indians as a foundation for what was 
known as the Northwest Rebellion. Our 
job was to stop outlying tribes and 
bodies of Indians or half-breeds from 
joining the main party under Reil and 
Dumont, who was a buffalo hurtter 
from the United States- At the time 
Batoche fell we received orders to re
inforce the 65th Winnipeg Rifles. We 
arrived in time to participate in their 
triumphant entry. Batoche had fal
len. We were disappointed for a 
while but soon got over it as we had 
plenty to do upholding the Dominion’s 
law in the north.

"In 1900 the South African War 
broke out and a company of Mounted 
Police were picked out for cavalry 
duty in South Africa. I was lucky 
enough to be included in this com
pany.

We had a fairly easy voyage across 
after our training period. When we 
landed we were given one day’s leave, 
and told to report back at headquart- 
prs prepared for action at 9 o’clock 
t e next day. We were soon at the 
iont lines seeing actual service. Our 

' onipany was doing duty as an advance 
tiUarc before the main body of infan-

We had numerous adventures 
p11.1 ?le Boers and some hand-to-hand 
G 'tmg where I had some narrow es

capes. Another time we were nearly
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ambushed in the hill country of South 
Africa. When we were beginning to 
enjoy it all, peace was signed and we 
embarked for home.“We did routine duty in Canada and 
in 1914 the Great War broke out. I 
immediately tried to get over there, 
but my superior officers said I was 
more useful at home. During the war 
I was in the Intelligence Service at 
Ottawa, translating coded telegrams or 
letters and messages of various kinds. 
Ife also had to look after the safety 
of armed training camps and munition 
plants to see that no over - patriotic 
German was allowed to blow the plants 
sky-high. This was exciting work, es
pecially when we had to investigate 
mysterious or suspicious actions in 
some of the plants. Peace was signed 
on November 11th, 1918. About a

and we were snowbound for three days 
Our plane was in the lee of a big drift 
and the only inconvenience caused by 
the storm to the plane was that the 
oil in the engine congealed and nearly 
froze. We worked for three hours 
warming the oil, before the engine fin- 
ally fired. We soon continued our 
journey none the worse for our experi
ence.

“During the summer my pilot and 
I covered about 40,000 square miles 
territory and made notes on the area 
covered. The whole of Northern On
tario and other parts of Canada con
sists entirely of what is known as the 
pre-Cambrian shield, the greatest min
eral bearing rock in the world.

“If the lignite beds around the 
Blackwater River prove as valuable as 
expected, Ontario will not need to im

hold. teU te‘
“ml proceeded, “I entered Queen’s 

University in my twentieth year, with 
a group of about twenty other young 
men for a course in mining engineer
ing. One group remained intact prac
tically all through college and fide 
years later seventeen of us graduated, 
full-fledged mining engineers. I made 
a lour of all the mines in Canada and 
most of those in the United States,, in
specting all. from the asbestos mines 
of Quebec to the iron mines on Van
couver Island.

“At this time the Northern Aerial 
Mineral Explorers were formed and I 
joined them as a mining engineer and 
surveyor. I made numerous trips to 
t h e mineral properties of Northern 
Canada by monoplane, equipped with 
pontoons in summer and skiis in win
ter. On these trips I took photographs 
of mineral areas and collected speci
mens of different rocks to be assayed 
by the company’s assayers in Winni
peg. We were forced down at Lake 
Athabasca last winter, and we took 
refuge in a Hudson Bay Company’s 
post. A blizzard was raging outside, 
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port any mineral from the United 
States. I was doing work in that area, 
when I received orders for a month’s 
holiday, and the Coppermine River 
job which I am now on. My life story 
is not as long as the inspector’s, but 
I still have a long life to live yet, I 
hope.”

“Well, Mac,” said Bill, “I suppose 
you are aching to tell your story?

Mac started. “My real interest in 
aviation started at the time when Can
ada had been a year at war. When 
volunteers for the Air Force were called 
I sent in my name. After trying effi
ciency tests and passing a medical ex
amination, I was picked from the 
many volunteers for Air Service- My 
first training base was at Camp M°‘ 
hawk, in Southern Ontario. During 
my training period I had one slight 
accident. In landing after my first 
solo flight, the nose dipped and bro e 
a propeller blade. Another time my 
motor stopped right in mid-air. I waS 
I Tightened for a moment, but I ma e 
a safe landing.

We were shipped to England aftci 
nine months’ training in Canada, where 
we completed our flying course. After 
this, I was sent to an observation P‘an^ 
eamp in France. My job was to P110 

a large double-seater plane. My ob
served would get artillery ranges, re
port the nature of the country and 
take protographs while I did the fly- 
in0-. My plane was one of the few 
equipped with a Lewis machine gun. 
It was mounted so as to command any 
point in the heavens.

“While flying over Cambrai during 
the Allied drive toward Germany, we 
were attacked by two black Fokker 
Scouts. The firing of my engine pre
vented my hearing their gun, but I 
soon saw that one of the enemy planes 
was in action because a series of round, 
black holes appeared in my lower- 
wing. I swerved and was in time to 
catch one of the German planes in 
my gun-sights for a moment. I let 
loose a short burst, which shattered 
the German’s engine and propeller. As 
we had finished taking our photo
graphs and notes, we had headed home
ward when attacked. We were now 
over the Canadian line and the other 
undamaged German plane was escort
ing its sister plane to a safe landing 
behind the German lines.
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After this I was transferred to the 
190th Scout Flight. My plane was a 
speedy Bristol single-seater, tricky to 
handle. I did not have any more act
ual encounters wtih German planesq 
but participated mostly in straffing the 
retreating German army.

“When the armistice was signed I 
returned to Canada, working at odd 
jobs until in 1927 I joined the N-A.M. 
E. Since then I have carried prospec
tors to and from the Arctic Circle, car 
ried passengers and freight and trans
ported N.A.M.E. officials and engi
neers. There is a great future for av
iation in Canada. I have finished the 
story of my life up to the present 
moment.”

It was now three o’clock and the 
partv broke up to go to bed. The 
three bunks of the cabin were given up 
for the use of the visitors and the ser
geant and the two constables aid their 
blanket, on the floor and slept, As 
the, slept, perhaps dreaming *” 
outside world, the howbng ».nd Mew 
mournfully through the trees, past the 
cabin, and toward



In an
NCE. wpon a time, years and 
years ago, a great Egyptian 
governor, Abdul Magdene, sent 
out a proclamation. This is

how it read:
“High Governor Abdul Magdene an

nounces to his many subjects his re- 
■ —cent decision. Since the governor 

such a great passion for stories, he 
announced that he will leave the whole 
of his lands at his death, to the finest 
story-teller in the land. Every day

Old Egyptian Palace
palm out into the blazing furnace. My 
two companions, Bragg and Sander
son, were white men, travellers from. 
Spain. They wore wide-rimmed, white 
hats and white uniforms. One was a 
very short, stout man with bright 
red hair and squinty little eyes shaded 
by a large pair of sun-glasses. The 
other was tall and slim with a loim 
Grecian nose and a rather distinguished

has
has

from ten to five o’clock the Governor 
will listen to stories.’’

This story-telling had been going on 
now for several months, and the Gov
ernor knew that he was about to die. 
He, therefore, sent messengers through
out the land, telling the people that 
the next day would be the last day of 
the great Story-telling Contest.

The morrow came and the Governor 
dressed for dinner. The sun shone 
down through the great windows on to 
the polished marble floors of the pal
ace. The low table was set with deli
cious fruits and nuts; huge goblets of 
wine shone red in the light, and pretty 
maids rushed to and fro, like butter
flies.

Presently, when the assembly had 
finished luncheon, the Governor spoke, 

“My friends, tomorrow we will know 
who, of all my subjects, shall be Gov
ernor after my death. I feel that the 
time is very near. But I will not sad
den the occasion with my tale of woe, 
so now proceed.”

A young sheik, sitting on the right 
side of the Governor, arose with dig
nity.

“Sirs,” he began, “I will tell you 
today of a little adventure of mine. 
Five years ago, this very day, I left 
Khartum for a trip in a desert. It was 
a very, very hot afternoon, 98 degrees 
under the shadiest palm tree, and I 
felt reckless, and uneasy- We rode 
past the last straw hut and ragged 
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smile.
“I had met Sanderson at one of the

bazaars buying a quaint little image
of a .Mohammedan at prayer. He
seemed to be in trouble, so I stepped 
forward. It seems that the seller wished 
a rather large sum for the image and 
Sanderson was determined not to pay 
it. After a time I succeeded in squar
ing him. and we walked away, arm in
arm. We soon became fast friends. 
Then I was introduced to Bragg who 
suggested a trip through the desert.

This was arranged. Our equipment 
was very scanty, so on our way through 
the city we stopped often to add to it; 
canned foods of all kinds, water-bags, 
blankets and sun-glasses, were a few of 
the most important of our purchases.

“Presently we left the city and even 
the shade of the palms.

All day we rode, stopping only for a 
small lunch when we felt that it was 
noon, and in the evening came’ to a 
small clump of about seven huge 
palms. Being tired and dusty we be
gan supper, which consisted of cold 
beef, tea. and fine white bread and 
butter. Later in the evening^ when 
all our utensils had been cleared away, 
'\e lay long, in silence, watching the 
leautiful tints of the western sky. It 

auS 'lard t0 "et to sIeeP th31 night. 
AH was so different, so wonderful. The 
• tars, so large and near, seemed to be 
living masses of flame. The faint 
rr eze that rustled the huge palm trees 

''as music to our tired ears and minds.
am sure Bragg and Sanderson lay

awake, as 1 did, although they made 
no sound-

“Day dawned. I awoke and gazed 
out over the great stretch of unmarred 
sand. Bragg had arisen, but Sander
son was still snoring softly. After 
about an hour and a half we were 
again on our journey. All that day 
and night we spent precisely as the 
first day and night.

“On the third day we encountered a 
very heavy sand-storm. It was after
wards reported the worst in years. The 
day, which had as usual been very hot, 
turned much cooler about four o’clock. 
The sudden change seemed to tell of 
impending disaster.

“ ‘San,’ said Bragg, ‘I—I don’t feel 
safe.’

“ ‘Well, do you think I can help 
you,’ retorted Sanderson sharply. The 
last three days in the desert heat had 
made him unusually peevish.

” T --------------naarp.
llJLClUC 1U1H _ ____________ J x-

“Let’s eat now,” I suggested, peace
ably. This seemed to straighten the 
matter considerably. The water sup
ply was getting pretty low, but by our 
chart we were due at an oasis at least 
by tomorrow noon.

“While we were gathering together 
our supper dishes and preparing our 

• beds, the blow fell. The sand after a 
few mischievous pranks, began to at
tack us in deadly earnest. The camels 
must be brought to a more sheltered 
spot. Hurriedly we repacked with sev
eral of the usual interruptions. Great 
gusts of fine sand were blinding us. 
Covering our heads with thick blank
ets, we mounted our camels- All night

the storm continued. The next noon 
I cautiously peered out. The place had 
so changed that I thought at first the 
camels had moved in the night. I 
looked around, I was all alone. Where 
were Bragg and Sanderson? A feel
ing of great loneliness crept over me. 
My camel was knee-deep in sand so I 
hadn’t very far to jump. Having eaten, 
I started out, whither I knew not, to 
look for my friends. The sun shone 
down serenely again, but its smile 
seemed to say, ‘Aha, now find your 
way.’

“For days I travelled, perhaps in a 
circle, perhaps straight ahead—I never 
knew. But on the ninth day I came in 
sight of a tall, stoney hill. There I 
stopped and ate my lunch. Then ty
ing my camel to a cactus plant, I went 
in search of an oasis. I had nearly 
given up hope of ever seeing Bragg 
and Sanderson again, and I felt lonelyCtllU. UunuvxuM*. ____
and dejected. After roaming around 
vainly all afternoon. I decided to spend 
the night in the shelter of the para
pet.“Later, as I lay on my damp blank
ets I was awakened by the soft buzz 
of talking; away down the corridor 
was a faint sparkle of light. On tip
toe I drew nearer, and to my immense 
amazement saw before me two very 
familiar backs.

“‘Hello!’ I breathed.
Both jumped.
“ ‘Bragg.’“In an instant they were at my side. 

Most of the night we talked. It seemed 
that they had miraculously kept to-
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getlier. When the storm ended they 
found themselves in a canyon with 
huge rock walls on each side. For 
davs they had lived sparingly on the 
food from the packs, and that very 
evening they had been planning to at
tempt a return trip.

“Next day we set out, and came upon 
an oasis where we replenished our 
water supply. In eight days we came 
upon a native tribe who after some 
bribing gave us enough food to suffice 
till we reached home.

“We must have been a very sorry 
sight, trudging through the streets of 
Khartum, with our ragged hair and 
torn clothes.

“I have since crossed the desert seven 
times and never have I met with such 
misfortunes.

“Sirs, I thank you.”
“That was rightly a very danger

ous trip, Sheik Aumardo,” remarked 
the king. “We will now hear from 
Ramos Abouden a silk merchant, I be
lieve.”

“Rightly spoken, honorable sir,” 
quoth the merchant, and began:

“When I was a small boy in India, 
my parents sent me to train as a silk 
merchant. I was to act almost as their 
own son. They fed, and clothed me. 
and allowed me to sleep at the rear of 
the shop. In return I was to stand all 
day on the street, shouting my wares, 
and bringing in customers. Our hard
ships and privations were many in 
those days. Each night at nine the 
store closed and re-opened at eight
thirty. I learned to cut and mark 
great bands of cloth, and to exchange 
goods for the highest price possible.

“When at sixteen years, I ran away, 
my father never forgave me. For 
years I wandered aimlessly back and 
forth across the continent, never set
tling, never working. I became a well- 
known vagabond- My money and 
goods were taken from me in payment 
of my overdue debts and every where 
I was abhorred. Growing worse, I 
conceived an idea. I went to Greece as
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a Turkish Lord. While visiting a very 
rich governor I secreted millions in 
valuables in a bag pinned inside my 
cloak. I had every difficulty, hut 
managed to carry them to my apart
ments. Next morning, I left by camel 
for a point about two hundred miles 
south. There 1 traded the valuables 
for a large sum of money and wended 
my way, disguised, back to my old 
home town. Having spent almost half 
of my money I began to grow careless.

“Then one evening I learned that 
my mother and father had died and 
my younger sister had travelled west. 
Nothing else was known of her where
abouts.
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“I became very sorry for my wrong 
doings and decided to take a dangerous 
step, I went into business. Knowing 
something of the silk trade, I succeeded 
and soon made a great deal of money. 
My theft kept pricking my conscience. 
At last I decided to repay it.

“After reaching my destination, I 
hesitated. It was no easy matter to 
confess a theft, especially so many 
years later. It seemed miraculous 
that 1 had never been caught. Hav
ing passed through t h e great ante
chambers, I came face to face with a 
grey-haired old man. He smiled at me 
kindly.

Well, my good friend, what do 
you wish?’
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“I told him the whole story. At 
first’consternation and then joy filled 
his face-
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“ ‘Sir,’ he said, ‘I am glad, very glad, 
that you have come to me yourself, 
even after all these years. I will for
give you with all my heart.’

“Sirs. I thank you.”
The Governor arose.
“I have surely a very hard task be

fore me in deciding the winner of this 
contest. Friend, your story has been 
very entertaining, and I will announce 
my decision tomorrow.

“So, adieu.”
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■■■ JOKES ______________

----------------- - (Continued : 
A PICTURE NO ARTIST CAN PAINT 
Picture a leisurely Fifth Form crowd 
Picture our Angus not laughing out 
Pictm^’a lesson where Midge hasn’t

been, ,
Picture a movie that Don hasn t seen 
Singing young Gladys with tunes that 

are quaint,
There’s a picture no artist can paint.

Picture our Harold out driving his bus, 
Picture him trying so hard not to cuss, 
Picture our Alfred when cranking that 

car,
Picture us laughing at them from afar, 
In Geometry picture us there when we 

ain’t—
There’s a picture no artist can paint!

Picture Bucky and Cedric, Cyril and 
Art,

All in the class when it’s ready to start, 
Picture Doris and Margaret arriving 

on time,
When the bell rings for assembly at 

five to nine;
Or picture our Louis acting the saint— 
There’s a picture no artist can paint!

* * *
Evelyn—“Don’t you think the flam

ing youth of college students is pass
ing?”

Marie—“No; flunking!”—V-
* «• *

II B
A hardy class is our 2B—
A good class, oh, undoubtedly,
Made up of innocents indeed, 
Who come to school to learn to read 
And write—and other things.

We also come to school to see
Just what is Geometry,
And Algebra and Latin, too, 
And if a reptile really flew
Page One Hundred and Twelve

n Page 66)
Some people say they do.
The form enjoys life on the whole,
And answers when teacher calls the 

roll, .
We stand up when she speaks, 
In fact, we’re very mild and meek;
Oh. yes, indeed we are.

FIFTH FORM
Belleville had a little school. 

They tore in down and built, 
Right here upon this very spot 

This fine new Institute-

Now out of all the forms here, 
The fifth form does surpass, 

In everything done in this school, 
From the first thing to the last.

Now, the play we did put on, 
’Twas called the Ivory Door.

And many actors in that play, 
Came out the fifth form door.

Louis the leading part did take, 
And played the king so fine, 

That all who heard this actor’s voice, 
Thrilled at it every time.

The princess was a lady fair, 
Played by our friend, Doris, 

While in her wake did follow, 
A few of fifth form glorious.

The Captain, the war-like Bruno, 
By no one could be played, 

Except by a fifth form student, 
Mitchell the part did play.

And Brand, a faithful servant, 
And King Hilary, too;

Soldiers and peasants also, 
boo many to name for you.

Y '.s ?ot ,aU Hie fifth form gave, 
10 help that wondrous play.

A property man and prompters, 
Ushers to show the way.

Our hockey team would have lost 
A few games here and there, 

If Earl and Harold had not played 
Their respected places there.

The boys are not the only ones, 
Who gave our form a name, 

The girls have been a great success, 
And how, I will make plain.

Two, Isabel and Gladys,
They’re held in high esteem, 

Helped the Junior and Senior girls, 
To form two well-known teams, 

Whom could you find much better, 
For our Senior Literary, 

As president and member, 
Than Ted and Dorothy?

The Elevator staff, too,
A very busy one,

Is helped along by all fifth form, 
There’s many more than one.

Perhaps you’ve often wondered, 
Who the great artist is.

Well, Arthur Liddle does the pain - 
ing,

That nobody wants to miss.

But you’ll not forget, I trust, 
A member of the staff, 

The finest teacher in the school, 
She’s the teacher of our class.

And so to all is told at last, 
The story of our form,

The finest class of this our school, 
The finest school all o en r

c- r n f’ I and the bannerSing a song of B.C.l. anQ
form IV B, nll

Five and thirty students as me
can see; > ap

When the form door closes, tney
begin to play, Ymin" is

Now is it any wonder Mis
growing gray?

Sing a song of hookey, IV B is at the

WeVeXry proud of Ralph Champaign

and left defense man, Ted.
When the school plays basketball, to 

help the Juniors win,
We send Mac, Jake and Ken Grills to 

put the baskets in.

And then to keep the Senior team for
ever at the top,

We send them Sid and Harry, who 
make all opponents hop;

When the school band started, Archie 
was right on hand,

And now our Francis plays a horn 
the biggest in the land.

Sing a song of Senior Lit. and the an
nual big play,

We wonder how they’ll run it when 
IV B goes away.

Why, we gave them six good actors, 
and Austin was a king,

We also sent a princess, pretty as any
thing.

We look charge of all the Hghti“8- 
Ao.XX.SYhXX,-. polite 

We’re 'helping make The Elevator a 
wonderful success.

Our Betty is an editor-she has talent, 
you’ll confess.

girls, and good 

IV B. ready for
Sing a song of pretty 

sports, everyone, 
Four and ten in Form
Wk™'W' chorus opens, our

girls begin to sweet
Don’t ’before the king?

enough to sing

. . song B-C.I- - " sch“°'
sm°' 3 son© j
Sev»thndYsl>uaeniS. a happy. 

WlmnYfmms are surveyed, and IV B

, -rXhXX lorn, of the dear

B. C. !■? Form IV B.
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Behind the Scenes

D Scenes,” we shall attempt to give 
them a glimpse behind t 

scenes, and show what work is neces
sary to prepare for a play.

First, it was necessary to choose a 
cast—this year a very large one. This 
task took several days, as some times 
there were several people trying out 
for the same part. By January 11, we 
had chosen the leading actors, and 
practising began in earnest. We had 
twenty-two practices, varying in length 
from one hour to four. Practising is 
not play, either, as the caste can testify. 
It was impossible to give each mem
ber af the caste a book at $2 per copy, 
but Miss Brown came to our aid and 
had typewritten copies made by two 
of her clever night school students. It 
meant a tremendous amount of work, 
but the girls did it quickly and accur
ately. To them and to Miss Brown, 
we wish publicly to extend our thanks.

Very little acting can be done until 
the lines are memorized. It is neces
sary to get into the spirit of the part 
—to forget for the time, that you are 
Jennie Coon or Tom MacNarna. You 
must be Princess Lilia or King Peri
vale or the Mummer. You must learn 
not only your lines, cues, exits and en
trances, but your position on the stage 
for your various speeches. The direc
tor is apt to take you up sharply for 
mispronunciation, to insist that you 
talk out towards the audience, or listen 
to what others are saying. Of course, 
you do fool a good deal, and this an
noys the director greatly. After a 
while you get a little tired of your part 
and wonder why you ever thought vou 
wanted to act. Then' the night comes

A.khUr 1 9Why tl,ey pLycaols 
on the ark?

Jim—I’ll bite.
Arthur —Because Noah sat on the 

deck.
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for the play to be produced. You feel 
excited. Everybody in the caste is 
crowded into the dressing rooms. You 
begin to put on your make-up or get 
someone else to put it on for you. You 
aet into your costume. You are warned 
not to peek out through the curtain, 
but can’t resist the temptation.

Finally you are herded off the stage, 
the auditorium lights go out, the cur
tain goes up—and suddenly your turn 
comes. In the excitement you do bet
ter than you thought you ever could. 
It is really as if you were the charac
ter you are portraying.

Most of our practising was done 
after four, but the last week we prac
tised every night. At our first dress re
hearsal on Monday night we were at 
school from 7 to 11:45. During this 
time we had an intermission when Miss 
Grout gave us cake, coffee and sand
wiches in the Domestic Science rooms. 
The first dress rehearsal is always full 
of laughs as we see each other for the 
first time in our costumes, which look 
better from the other side of the foot
lights. This year Louis’ ermine gave 
him much trouble. It was batting, and 
he shed it at every move. Miss Ever
son decided that the batting would have 
to be changed or King Perivale would 
lose his kindly Milne character.

I here is a familiar tradition that a 
bad dress rehearsal is a good omen, 
while a good dress rehearsal should 
make you fearful of a flop in your 
irst night. Most dress rehearsals are 

ghastly affairs, however. This year 
our last dress rehearsal on Wednesday 
mr it was better than either of our per
formances - at least so Miss Young 
says. e

day?” C’ (in SymL—“No shoes to- 

Boys—“No, sir.»
ba^!”-iV a." right‘ Behind the
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AUTOGRAPHS CONTINUED

Health - Happiness - Friends

— FOR —
Physical, Mental and Spiritual Growth

Join the “Y”

BELLEVILLE YOUNG MEN’S CHRISTIAN 
ASSOCIATION

MEMBERSHIP FOR THE FULL YEAR—
Boys 10 and 11 years, $3.00.
Boys 12 to 14 years, $4.00.
Boys 15 to 17 years, $5.00.
Ladies and Girls, $3.00.
Business Men, $10.00. Senior Men, $8.00.

Worthy Canadian Books
YOU SHOULD KNOW

OUR WONDERFUL UNIVERSE
By C. A. Chant, M.A., Ph.D.

This is a very understandable and human introduction to astronomy. 
In clear and simple language the universe is described and its various 
members are made to stand out vividly. The illustrations, humorous and 
particularly attractive, are from negatives taken at the world’s greatest 
observatories and from special drawings made for this book. $1.50.
BUILDERS OF THE CANADIAN COMMONWEALTH

Ry (xeorg"e TT.
Tells of the building of the nation by means of epoch-making speeches 

of thirty-two of our outstanding statesmen. These addresses are arranged 
chronological y and each is preceded with a brief biographical sketch from 
Dr. Locke’s pen. Decorations by C. W. Jeffereys. $2.00.
JACK MINER ON CURRENT TOPICS

By Jack Miner (himself).
A host of new pictures from the Miner Bird Sanctuary at Kingsville, 

features this second Jack Miner book in which is discussed various mat
ters of common interest pertaining to wild and bird life. Large size. $2.50.

From Your Bookseller, or

THE RYERSON PRESS
Publishers TORONTO
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Grand Wazir of Khorassan
"Let him approach at once. Hold back these envious hordes. What hof 
'— a princely Gift. O marvellous! — a package more rare than jewels. 
O gold-and-white covered cubes of ecstasy! Long have I wanted a box 
of that great Western comfit "Neilson’s Jersey Milk Chocolate” and never 
could I get one through because of the greed of my attendants. Let this 
thrice welcome stranger be rewarded above the first of my subjects."

In such impassioned terms did the Sultan of Khorassan greet Jacky Canuck 
from Canada as that intrepid lad journeyed East in search of adventure 
and, having saved the greatest of his trading treasures, a 5 dozen box of 
Neilson's Jersey Milk Chocolate Bars, for the eye of the Sultan alone, was 
duly and properly rewarded with the lordly position of Grand Wazir of 
Khorassan. Then by establishing a fleet of aeroplanes between the Court 
and the Neilson plant in far away Toronto he was able to maintain a 
constant stream of cases of Neilson’s Chocolate Bars for the Sultan’s private 
Use and thus made his position doubly secure. Of course, in due time, he 
shared the Sultan’s throne and bossed the Kingdom.

THE
BJeitaoris MJ
HE BEST MILK CHOCOLATE MADE lalU.-s-CHOCOLATE MADE


