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“Thank you, Miss Merry.” The words are bold, blunt, inadequate. Are they too much so I wonder 

as I write: will those who read them think it poor recognition for a generous thoughtful lifetime? I am 
afraid they will, until they realize with me the thousands of voices which would wish this opportunity 
to offer their love and gratitude, the hearts and minds which warm and colour the simple until they 
mirror a remembrance and a thanks which can never be simply expressed.

For most, such a measure of success brings ‘fame and fortune’. We offer you only our love and 
thanks — for sharing some of the best and most carefree hours, for showing us the laughter of life, 
while living its dignity. You challenged us until we had to respond. You offered us freely warm 
friendship, understanding, and experience, sympathy, support, and strength. For each of us the 
abstract words are living memories full of cherished knowledge, ideals, much laughter, a few tears.

It is a lonely gift, although given unstintingly, unless you realize that with the words goes the 
heartfelt wish to return to your living room, curl reflectively or lazily around on a cushion, and listen 
to a room full of boys and laughter, girls and chatter. If each one of us. some grown up having 
children, some at universities, or business, some at the B.C.I.V.S., all of us, could only come home, we 
would say this: that the worlds greatest citizens have been teachers, Miss Merry, and you have been a 
great teacher.

The Alumni and Students of B.C.I.&V.S.

| MODEL AIRPLANES, BOATS, CARS, TRAINS AND SUPPLIES^

STEPHEN LICENCE LIMITED
299 FRONT ST. ALEX M'CLSSH0N

BELLEVILLE

Not long ago a successful young man from Toronto who had grown up in Belleville, visited our home. One of his 
first questions was, “How is Miss Merry?” I replied, “She is fine”. Of course, I meant she was well. Later I realized 
how much more I meant. Miss Merry is “fine” in many ways. IT'her ever old B.C.I. students meet, the question is asked. 
“How is Miss Merry?” The answer may be differently phrased but the meaning is the same—“Miss Merry is fine". 
Few teachers are so well remembered.

Mr. George Wishart, M.Sc.
Chairman of the Board.



Fugitive Memories of Miss Merry
At last, Nell, ’‘heaven, or the Elevator has given us 

the opportunity to tell you what we think of you.” 
Just in case you recognize it let us hastily admit that 
this is a direct quotation from your presentation speech 
to a respected colleague, Miss Hitchon, many a long 
year ago. Just another example of debts piled up to 
your account.

Now let us get out of that difficult second person 
and frankly gossip about Miss Merry. Every school 
with its ivy and its tradition, call it school spirit if 
you will, must have one authentic “character”. For 
long in the past, then B.C.I.V.S. has had its Miss Merry 
stories; and most probably in the future will be heard 
the “Do you remember Miss Merry . . . ?”

How can you presume to sum up the variety of im
pressions Miss Merry has left with those she taught? 
Ask a thousand people, (she must have taught many 
times that number) and you will receive as many 
answers. One factor will be common to all the opinions 
you gather: the recollections, whatever they may be, 
will be vivid. That sharp, immediate memory evoked 
is a tribute to the force of the personality from which 
it stems.

That is more important than it sounds for this rea
son: There are two main ways of judging a teacher, 
one popular and the other exact. You may average 
the marks of her students and compare them to the 
national mean to arrive at a partial answer, or you 
may say to yourself, “How many of her students did 
she interest in her subject? How deep and lasting was 
the interest aroused?” This latter course defies the 
popular statistical approach, but reveals the stature 
of the woman.

♦ * *

A Belleville dentist tells in the following paragraphs 
of the ingenuous way in which Miss Merry combines 
those two qualities.

“I am certain that it can be truly said that if you had 
not been exposed to the warm and human personality 
of Miss Merry, you had not attended B.C.I. For in 
this ageless lady are some of my strongest memories 
of the Collegiate, memories of English classes that 
were always bright, full of laughter, whether she be 
discussing Pooh’s temperature, (a fat blonde spaniel 
that I attempted to exercise in Grade 9), or Thack
eray’s Vanity Fair, or even rescuing the class above 
her room which had been locked in during lunch hour 
I by a former principal, as punishment). Despite this 
seemingly casual teaching, Nellie P's students absorbed 
a tremendous knowledge of English, which immediate
ly becomes apparent by examining the records of those 
of her classes who went on to University, for all these 
boys and girls did exceptionally well in many varied 
courses. I know’ I enjoyed my University English 
courses much more than many of my classmates who 
sometimes wondered why so much of th ■ dental calen
dar was allotted to English. This may be partly due 
to the fact that her teaching methods in Grade 13 ap
proximate those of the Universities. Those whose edu

cation was unfortunately stopped at the Grade 13 
level for one reason or another, absorbed a certain 
bit of culture that sets them apart to-day. One only 
has to mention Jeep Lang’s music programmes on 
CJBQ, or Bill Bankier s success in Montreal air-waves 
to appreciate this.

Miss Merry leaves other memories too. Despite her 
oft repeated disdain of men, she seemed to favour 
boys, and there were always a group of them about 
her, be at home or school. It is doubtful that anyone 
will ever know how many “boys” she has assisted in 
straightening out their problems and careers. We all 
felt that here was one person who as a sort of friendly 
lather confessor, could dispose of troubles in a quiet 
little talk.

In a sentence, Miss Merry is that all too infrequent 
type of teacher who affectionately hammered a great 
deal of culture into a lot of thick little heads, with the 
maximum of enjoyment on both teacher’s and stud
ent s sides, much as an anxious mother might raise a 
large family.”

* * *
The following letters, written by friends, colleagues, 

and ex-pupils serve only to accentuate what we already 
know, that Miss Merry has taken a parent interest in 
each and every one of her “children”.

’’The plays, the poetry, the prose that so often are 
allowed to become a bore to the student become lively 
things, things of immediate application and interest 
in her classes. The discussions in her home, the re
hearsals for the annual play, the often biting comment 
on articles for the school magazine, all are part of the 
magic that keeps interest awake and eager. Here is 
teaching as it should be, and so seldom is—not, not 
merely confined to the working day but alive and 
stimulating, an exchange of ideas rather than endless 
rote to ward off the devil of approaching departmental 
examinations.”

“In an evening, she can toss off some dozen superb 
and startling ideas, literary for the ELEVATOR, work
able for the class play, original for form parties, high 
brow for the school library or the form magazine, low 
brow for a skirmish with a manual minded first form, 
or whatever is the problem of the moment, so that 
anyone in an evening before the fire or in the garden, 
can acquire painlessly, fascinatingly, sometimes hilari
ously, a whole text book of knowledge. The nice thing 
is that when the neophyte uses these. Nell enthusiasti
cally congratulates him on his smart ideas. One can 
even toss them back as an original contribution to 
pedagogy, and get away with it.”

♦ ♦ ♦
"Not content merely with the duties of the dav. she 

took an intense interest in every member of her classes, 
always alert for unusual abilities to be nurtured, en
couraged and guided. In spite of heavy personal re
sponsibilities, her home was never merely a home: it 
was a stage when plays were rehearsed, a sounding 

(Continued on page 41)
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THE PRINCIPAL’S MESSAGE
The Bay of Quinte District High School Board

Belleville - Ontario
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Mk. George Wishart. M.Sc.
Chairman of the Board

City of Belleville Representative
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Chairman Quinte Purchasing Committee, 

City of Belleville Representative

Mr. A. C. Campbell
Chairman Finance Committee 
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Mr. Enos David
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Mr. James B. Durrant
Chairman Property and Supply Committee 

Township of Thurlow Representative

Mr. Archie L. Greatrix
Township of Thurlow Representative

Mr. Clieeord Barber 
Vice-Chairman of the Board 

Ameliasburg Township Representative

Mr. William McMechan 
Township of Tyendinaga Representative

Mrs. Ralph B. Morden
( hairman Advisory Vocational Committee, 

Belleville Public School Board Representative

Mr. Harold C. Seldon
(.hairman Sites and Accommodadtion Committee 
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Mr. Roy Sills
Chairman Transportation Committee 
Township of Thurlow Representative

Miss Josephine Tickell, B.A. 
Chairman Collegiate Management Committee 

City of Belleville Representative

Mr. John J. Trudeau
Separate School Board Representative

THE ADVISORY-VOCATIONAL COMMITTEE

Mrs. Ralph B. Morden. Chairman
Mr. Brooks Allen. B.S.A.
Mr. Jerald Anderson

Mr. Wallace Bell

Mr. Milton Bi rtt

Mr. A. O. Drysdale. B. Eng.

Mr. John J. Trudeau

Mr. George Wish art. M.Sc.

Secretary-T reasurer
Mr. R. 0. Dulmage, M.B.E.

Mr. G. R. Currie, B.A., B.Paed., Principal

Once again the Elevator is going to press and once 
again there must appear on its pages “The Principal’s 
Message”. For me, this is likely to be the last that I 
shall be privileged to pen for dear old B.C.1A .S.

1 have been thinking over the past nine years, and. 
in spite of looking forward to the new. there is a feel
ing of nostalgia for the old. They have been good

years. They were sometimes happy: sometimes sad. 
There were the “Ups and Downs ’. But memory is 
kind. She retains only the pleasant and leaves with us 
the happy reminders. Right now. I seem to see a long 
procession of Commencements. School Plays. Bovs' 
Nights which later evolved into Karnpus Kapers. the

(Continued on page 11) I
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Belleville is experiencing a period of rapid expansion. New industries are build

ing and older firms expanding. Keeping pace with industrial growth, there are the 
new housing developments; while new schools and other facilities such as streets, 

water, sewers and hydro are planned for the immediate future to serve new customers.
Situated between Canada's two largest cities, Belleville is served by both the 

Canadian National and Canadian Pacific Railways. It is the crossroads for three 
Provincial Highways and is served by eight bus lines and many transport companies.

We can be proud of our many fine schools, and colleges, our city owned Hospital. 
Public Utilities Commission. Memorial Arena and many services rendered to our 
citizens.

The City Council, Board of Education, Industrial Commission. Planning Board 
and your Chamber of Commerce are constantly serving Belleville and its citizens, 
endeavouring to meet your requirements and planning for the future.

Belleville’s population is now approximately 25,000 and increasing. Our many 
industries have an annual output of over 824.500.00 per year and provide employment 
for 4,200 men and women.

Belleville is the county seat and the gateway to a rich and beautiful unspoiled 
tourist area in the Highlands of Hastings.

Mayor
J. BOTH

WM. A. ARGUE
J. F. BRADFORD 
HARRY J. CLARKE 
W. J. COUNTRYMAN 
ANGUS B. DUFFY

Assessor
J. ALLAN SMITH

Aidermen
GERALD B. HYDE 
ART. KEEGAN 
DOUGLAS MOXAM 
BRYSON REID 
BENJAMIN SAFE

Clerk-Comptroller 
H. D. BATEMAN

Assessment Comm. 
G. L. THOMPSON

BRUCE H. SMITH 
ROBERT TEMPLE 
DONALD A. THOMAS 
CLAUDE D. TICE

Solicitor
R. A. PRINGLE, Q.C.

Treasurer
D. S. DENYES

Engineer
C. A. MOTT

JANET ROSS 
ALUMNI

PETER UPPER 
SPECIALTIES

ROSS BURTT 
EDITOR

VITO TARGON 
BUSINESS MGR.

JOAN CHURCHILL 
MUSIC

MARION ATWELL 
FORM NEWS

SHIELA CURRIE 
SOCIAL

BARBARA KEEL 
TYPING

BERNICE STEPHENSON 

CLUBS
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II

NEW TEACHERS TEACHING STAFF

MISS BOWRON. A newcomer to B.C.I. this year 
is Miss Bowron our dark-haired English and Occupa
tions teacher. She is a recent graduate of 0. C. E. 
and also of the University of Toronto where she ma
jored in English and French. Miss Bowron s hobbies 
are badminton, swimming and music of all kinds. 
Travelling is also on the list of Miss Bowron’s interests 
and she has travelled extensively in Western Canada. 
This coming summer she plans to go to England. We 
were happy to learn at this interview that Miss Bow
ron in the not too distant future intesds to be married.

MR. SMITH. Another young English teacher to 
come to B.C.I. this year is Mr. Smith. A graduate oof 
\ ictoria College Mr. Smith was formerly a teacher at 
Sydenham. His many hobbies include fishing, hunting, 
and still life photography. Mr. Smith served some time 
in the Navy, and like many others enjoys travelling, 
having spent last summer in England.

done considerable travelling in North West Europe 

and England.
Among his many activities are music, both popular 

and classical and a unique hobby of making home 
movies.

MR. THEIJSMEIJER. We are happy to welcome 
to B.C.I. Mr. Theijsmeijer our blond blue-eyed draft
ing instructor who is a native of Holland. Mr. Theijs
meijer who comes to Belleville from the Canadian 
Aluminum Laboratories at Kingston was a draftsman 
and technician working on the testing of the Kitimat 
Project. Besides his busy schedule of classes Mr. 
Theijsmeijer finds time to pursue his favourite hobbies 
which are woodworking and bicycling.

♦ + *

He: “May I hold your Palmolive?”
She: “Not on your Lifebuoy.”

Mr. E. Burgess Mr. A. Cooper Mr. J. Field Mr. J. Fry Miss R. Silvester Mr. C. Sloan Mr. J. Snetsinger

MRS. WALKER. Another world traveller, Mrs. 
Walker, currently teaching Commercial subjects to 
Grades 9, 10 and 11, comes to us from Waterdown, 
near Hamilton. Mrs. Walker is a graduate of McGill 
University holding a degree in Law as well as Arts. 
Her main periods of relaxation are devoted to reading 
and cooking.

MR. WESTON. A completely new course in elec
trical shop-work is being offered this year at B.C.L 
Teaching this course is Mr. Weston, a graduate in 
Electrical Engineering of the University of Toronto, 
formerly of the Ford Motor Company.

Mr. Weston who served in the army for 4 years has

He: “Then I am out of Lux.” 
She: “Ivory formed.”

Compliments of

ORLAND A. PINKSTON 
JOHN D. LUSCOMBE

AMBULANCE Phone FUNERAL

SERVICE 2295 CHAPEL

60 Victoria Ave. at Church St.

T 
Ml
III
III

Mr. A. Archibald Mr. Countryman Miss E. Grout Mr. M. Hancock Mr. J. Musgrove Miss N. Merry Mr. L. Reid

Miss E. Smith Mr. N. Smith Mr. D. Stirling Mr. E. Tindale Mr. H. Townsend Mr. C. Heard Mr. F. Bradley-

Compliments of
Mr. K. Hill Mr. L. Lambert Miss B. Linnen Miss H. McLaren Miss McPherson Miss D. Martinson

BELLEVILLE SHOE RETAILERS
Agnew Surpass

Bata Shoe Store 

Lincoln Shoe Store 

Leslie Shoe Store

Neill’s Shoe Store 

Pollock’s Shoe Store 
Reward Shoe Store 

X ermilyea Shoe Store
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editorials
OVER THE EDITOR S SHOULDER

Another Elevator, another school magazine with the 
usual paper cover, staple binding and all the other old 
characteristics which mark it as "The never changing 
Elevator". This was probably the first thought that 
entered the student's mind when they were confronted 
with our annual pre-sale. However the rusty wheels in 
our fiendish little minds began forming an idea, and 
we decided to confuse the students this year by offer- 
ing them an entirely new magazine.

This year you can truly judge the hook by its cover. 
The new shiny plastic cover goes hand in hand with 
the binding which allows the book to open wide, so 
it no longer has the aggravating tendency to fall 
shut. Between the covers you will find two page divid
ers in various colours which serve to introduce the 
reader to each new section. Between the dividers we 
have placed the best material that we could gather 
within B.C.I.&V.S.

We have increased the amount of photography so 
that practically everyone can find his or her picture 
some place in the magazine.

The Elevator would never have been produced with
out the willing, capable assistance of Mr. Tindale and 
his art department. The guidance of Mr. Read, our 
literary advisor and Mr. Snetsinger our financial ad
visor was greatly appreciated many times throughout 
the year. The willingness of the students to supply 
material and their all-round co-Operation with the 
Elevator staff each year, is actually what makes the 
magazine a success.

THE STUDENT’S FAREWELL 
TO MR. CURRIE

This year we have experienced many emotions of 
excitement and anticipation as we look forward to the 
opening of the new school next September. Tempering 
these feelings now however is the sadness of saying 
farewell to our principal. Mr. Currie.

The man who has played a key part in everyone’s 
advancement through this high school during the past 
nine years and who has always been present to lend 
a guiding hand when someone faltered is leaving us 
Mr. Currie, who has made so many people happy on 
Commencement Day by handing them their graduation 
diplomas and extending to them warm congratulations 
■s mormg to St. Catharines, Ontario. We envy the 
Students of that school, and tell them how fortunate 
hey are in obtaining such an understanding man as 

their principal. Always fair, always firm, in demanding 

the best from us, he has earned our affection and re

spect. , ...
Even though Mr. Currie is leaving us. he will remain 

in the minds and hearts of the Alumni and students of 
B.C.I.&V.S. We wish him great success and happiness 
in his new position.

SPECIAL ASSEMBLIES
An assembly is a welcome respite from the regular 

weekly school schedule and is anxiously awaited, both 
by students and teachers. The assemblies this year had 
a little extra dash in the way of providing a well- 
rounded display of the talents of our fellow students, 
good entertainment and food for intellectual thought. 
One of the many outstanding assemblies was one I am 
sure you all remember.

"We take you now to that gay nightspot, Chez Wil
bur.” The same voice of our bilingual M.C., Sid 
Alcorn, welcomed us to the Chez Wilbur, informing 
us we were just in time for the floor show. “Darling 
Darlene Dalrymple” gave us three songs — the last, 
an encore, had the boys swooning. Then, Liberace 
I alias Graham Beeby) informed us sadly, that because 
of an accident he must decline from playing for us, 
but fortunately his brother George would favour us 
(?) with a violin solo. Because of the temperament
ality of the violin, we again were disappointed...........  
terribly disappointed when George had to
leave...........the excuse, I believe, something about a 
T.V. engagement with Jack Benny. Those “golden
haired ” boys of B.C.I., the Rockefeller Five (minus 
Doug, unfortunately) sang songs for us — among 
them a terrific group of Negro spirituals. Doug Asel- 
stine, Spike Jones’ donation to our alma mater, was, 
as usual, nothing less than tremendous............he al
ways manages to fascinate everyone with his “mouth
ing of those records. Of course, Chez Wilbur would 
not be a French night club without dancing girls and 
to bring to a close our assembly, we were presented 
with a bang-up Can-Can.

International Brotherhood, a widely discussed topic, 
was brought home to us in the address given by His 
Excellency Ranji R Saksena, India’s High Commis- 
sioner to Canada. Mr. Saksena brought the real mean- 
1aIitShoLhnttbnaitl0na} BroftherhJood b> Panting out that 
althouBh the luxuries of modern living such as news- 
SS’thae 1 anL m°VieS .bri.ng ‘° US the events of ‘he 
world they also bring a clash of the ideas and ideals 
o other nations He pointed out that there is still a 
hope for peace though not through force. We realize 
poveru enemieS °f mankind are disease a"d

Miss Naismith and her form (C-10-B) presented a 
Gerling performance of “The Five SparkeUes” jBar- 

bara Thrasher, Deanna Mansfield, Gail Hendricks, 
Clara Hull and Sondyra Randle I. Sondyra then gave 
us a solo performance in a lively tap-dance to the 
“Carioca”. To top off this excellent assembly Diane 
Whitehead and Hazel Lloyd presented some of their 
unique duets.

November 11 is a day for remembering and even 
the most boisterous students became quiet this year 
at the sight of the white crosses amid sleeping poppies. 
The Remembrance Day Address followed “Lord of 
the Lands” and the responsive reading of “Psalm 91”. 
The inspiring poem by John MacRae “In Flanders 
Fields” brought a little closer the ideals for which the 
Heroes of B.C.I. gave their lives in both World Wars. 
A one minute silence and “Reveille” were followed by 
the hymn “Abide With Me”.

Education is certainly the concern of every B.C.I. 
student and the “Value of Education” in the navy, 
as well as in business was very humourously and in
terestingly pointed out by Lieut.-Commander Peter 
Ross. This was exemplified by an excellent picture on 
the Canadian Navy in Korea which showed the oppor
tunities available in the navy for young men with an 
education.

The changes that have occurred in our daily life 
during the past few years are amazing and interesting, 
all the more so when presented as they were in “Pre
views of Progress.” The many extraordinary feats 
presented might read like a magician‘s handbook 
minus the hidden wires and tricks of that trade. I am 
certain that the sight or sound of a jet plane will re
call to any B.C.I. student the deafening sound of that 
tiny jet on the auditorium stage. I do not think that 
the mysteries of science developed by man for his own 
use have ever been so well presented to the students 
or so well understood by them.

LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear Editor,
Finding the editorial page unbiased in opinion we 

feel we would like to voice a few remarks.
Attention! Grade niners. Keep calm, keep cool, keep 

collected. This is B.C.I. not a bargain basement. Re
member the teachers are no more eager to see you 
than you are to see them.

Rush hour in New York City has nothing on the 
Third Floor Cafeteria. Your life is in your own hands 
in attempting to hold your place in “line .

Boys strut around the corridors like peacocks prun
ing their feathers. “We know you’re there. We under
stand your head’s high, chest out. shoulders back for 
inspection day.”

Girls we know we have hunks of male pulchritude 
in our form, but don t you think their ego is inflated 
enough? If you must gaze on their countenances have 
you not anything better to do than form a harem at 
our back door?”

Mooning couples should be more subtle in their ad
oration. Men have been attracted to women since Eve. 
yet the hallowed halls of B.C.I. are not quite the 
Garden of Paradise.

With this we say adieu.
The Girls of G-12-A.

We were glad to receive your letter. Your class 
seems to have a problem. Perhaps this will help 
remedy it.

THE PRINCIPAL’S MESSAGE
(Continued from page 5)

installation of the Memorial Organ and the beautiful 
new curtains and drapes in the Auditorium, plus in
numerable other evidences of staff and student initia
tive, leadership and close co-operation. Nine times, I 
have had the pleasure of announcing Examination Re
sults which would make the heart of any teacher swell 
with pride — we have steadily forged ahead.

Each year a large group of students has left our 
school and gone out eager-eyed and full of hope and 
ambitions of making their marks in the world. Some 
have already done so; others will perhaps take a little 
longer to reach their hoped-for goals. It has been a 
most rewarding experience for me to have plaved some 
part in helping each along his way.

Some teachers have come to our school and after a 
short stay have gone on to other fields. However, the 
majority of the present Staff were either here when I 
came or arrived shortly after. They have been close 
associates and loyal friends of mine over the years 
and our working together has left on impression on 
the lives and characters of all of us which time will 
not erase. They have been a splendid group and I wish 
them well.

The strength of our School has been based on the 
premise that we have all worked together as a team— 
students, teachers, office staff and myself — united to
gether with one purpose in mind, a good, sound edu
cation. and I think for the most part, we have been suc
cessful.

And now it is my turn to "go out”; to bid farewell 
to the teachers and students of B.C.I.V.S. As I have 
said many times, it is not without a feeling of sadness 
that I give my final message to all of you.

The school must and will go on. If what has been 
built into it in the past is worthwhile it will endure 
for only the best endure and it does so because it is the 
best. A most worthy and capable successor has been 
selected to take my place. May I urge that you give to 
him the same generous measure of loyalty and co
operation which you have given to me! In closing I 
wish you all well. May success attend your efforts, 
may your hopes and dreams be fulfilled and may God 
bless you all!
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ROBERTA ALLEN: As president 
and a very talented member of the 
Dramatic Club, Roberta is kept busy 
learning lines. Next year she is go
ing to teach school and then she 
plans to go to university. Ambitious

J ACQUELINE AVERY: Alias Mol
ly. had a leading part in the Oper
etta. is in Girl’s Hi-Y, interform 
basketball and is student’s council 
representative. Next year she is go
ing in training at Victoria Hospital 
in London.

GORDON BABBITT: Caruso of 
B.C.I.. divides his time between the 
Glee Club and the Key Club. Gord 
is determined to make his way to 
O.A.C. He claims his main ambition 
is sleeping in class.

ANNE BENNETT: The athletic 
type. Anne plays Senior volleyball, 
and interform basketball and she 
and Barb are Sr. badminton champs. 
She is also in the Girl’s Hi-Y and on 
the Elevator Staff. Next year Anne 
will learn how to soothe feverish 
brows at Kingston General Hospital.

BARBARA BENNETT: Barb is in
terested in taking Physical Educa
tion at Queen’s University??? This 
year she spends her “spare” time in 
the Girl’s Hi-Y, Senior Volleyball. 
Art Club, badminton, inter - form 
basketball and on the Elevator staff.

MARY BERTRAND; Mary is off to 
Teacher’s College at Peterborough 
next year. She is in the Glee Club 
and plays basketball. Why does Mr. 
Countryman tease you about Albert 
College, Mary?

JACK CANNING: Next year Jack 
plans to work as an apprentice to 
an accountant and then take a 
course to become a Chartered Ac
countant. His school activities, 
mainly along the athletic line are, 
ice hockey, floor hockey, rugby, 
softball and house league basket
ball.

MARION CAMPBELL: Marion is 
in the Girl's Hi-Y, Senior volleyball 
and is form news representative for 
her form. She will probably go to 
Queen’s University to get a B. A. 
(but why Queen’s???)

PAT CAMPBELL: Pat's experienc
es as a model and in the Art Club 
should aid her next year when she 
takes Art and Archaeology at Vic
toria College. She is treasurer of the 
Student's Council, in Girl's Hi-Y, 
badminton, and on the Elevator 
staff. Her main interest is, however, 
in Toronto.

TONY CAVERS: Tony who danced 
the gavotte in the Operetta is also 
in Boys’ Hi-Y. Next year Tony will 
take engineering at Queen’s Uni
versity.

JOAN CHURCHILL: While sing
ing in the Operetta and being music 
editor for the Elevator, Joan is 
practising to sing lullabys to her 
patients. She is going to train at the 
King Edward VII Memorial Hos
pital in Bermuda next year. Balmy 
breezes, exotic atmosphere, hand
some internes! Sounds terrific, Joan!

MARY CREEGGAN; Is the Presi
dent of the Girl's Hi-Y this year and 
plans to go to Bishop’s College, 
Lennoxville, Quebec, to get her 
Bachelor of Arts degree. What day 
does Christmas fall on this year 
Mary?

JOHN COE: Is a director in the 
Key Club. As for next year he may 
go to university to take an engin
eering course but he doesn’t know 
for sure yet.

LYNN COLE: Is a member of the 
rifle team. Next year he may go to 
Queen's University to take up Pure 
Science where he will try to baffle 
the professors just as he has done 
here at B.C.I.

FLOYD CUMMINGS: Has came 
back to B.C.I. to obtain his senior 
matriculation, after working for 
several years. He plans to work in 
industry for four years and then 
teach. Talk about ambition!

BILL DEACON: Is Lieutenant Gov
ernor of Ontario, Quebec, Mari
times district of the Key Club. He 
still finds time to take part in vari
ous events that take place at B.C.I., 
keep up his sudies and take out 
Maureen. His plans for next year 
are to take Engineering at Queen’s 
University.

SYLVIA DICKIE: Sylvia is one of 
the quieter members of the class and 
does not belong to any school clubs. 
She plans to take a general arts 
course at the University of Toronto 
next year.

MARY ELLIS: Is on the make-up 
crew and in the Glee-Club. Her 
interests seem to be musical and 
she hopes to study music in To
ronto next year. How DID you break 
your ribs that time Mary?

BERNADETTE FARRELL: Bernie, 
who belongs to the Science Club, is 
going to Teacher's College at Peter
borough next year. Her ambition is 
to skip P.T. and not get caught.

LEO FOX: Is an officer in cadets. 
President of Boys Hi-Y and in the 
Boys' Athletic Society. He may join 
the gang at Teacher’s College in 
Peterborough next year.

JEAN FROST: Was an active mem
ber of Leaders Club and is a mem
ber of the Keyette Club. Outside of 
school Jean is in Scott's Y. P. U. 
and Junior Farmers. Jean really had 
us puzzled this year. She will prob
ably be a farmer’s wife.

FRANCES GORHAM: Takes an
active part in the Library Club. She 
hopes to go in training at Kingston 
General next year.

RONALD GREENE: Ron doesn't 
belong to any clubs in the school 
but he says he wouldn't mind join
ing the Keyette Club. Teacher's Col
lege is Ron's goal for next year.

GARY’ HALL: Spends his leisure 
time ballet and tap dancing. His 
plans for next year include Engin
eering at the University of Toronto.
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KITH HARRIS: Is in the Girl’s 
Hi-Y and the Science Club. She is 
another recruit for Teacher’s Col
lege next year, then she wants to go 
to Queen's University.

JIM HILL: Is President of the Key 
Club, on the rifle team and was a 
delegate to the International Key 
Club Convention in Los Angeles. 
Jim will return to haunt the halls 
of B.C.I. again next year.

GEORGE HOSANG: “Moneybags” 
is treasurer of the Key Club and of 
the Boy's Athletic Society. He is 
also on the rifle team and is active 
in cadets. He attended the Coron
ation as a scout representative for 
this area. Next year George plans to 
go to R.M.C. to take mechanical en
gineering and should some day turn 
out to be a fine aeronautical en
gineer.

CLARENCE JONES: Spends his 
spare time in Geen’s Drug Store. As 
for next year it is still a question 
mark for Clarence.

NEIL JUDGE: Is an officer in the 
Sea Cadets and is planning to go to 
Royal Rhodes to take engineering 
and then join the navy. Question: 
How will Marlene like being the 
wife of a sailor?

JACK LAFFERTY: Attention! Jack 
is commanding officer of the Cadet 
Corp this year. He is also a mem
ber of the Key Club. Next year he 
plans to attend R.M.C.

BUD LANCASTER: Is our sweet 
potato and harmonica player. He 
takes an active part in interform 
sports. As for next year, your guess 
is as good as his. His interests out
side of the school centre around one 
person.

DAWN LaRL'E: Is a director of the 
Keyette Club and a member of the 
Leaders Club. She shows her ath
letic prowess on the Senior volley
ball team. Dawn plans to go to 
Teacher’s College next fall. Poor 
girl!

DIANA LEWIS: Is the secretary of 
the Keyette Club and is also in
terested in (the president of) the 
Radio Club. Diana is going to St. 
Hilda’s University of Toronto to get 
her B. A. in chemistry.

LEIGHTON LONG: Famous man
ager of the stage crew also takes 
part in interform sports. He is un
decided whether to go to Ryerson 
Institute or Trinity College or re
turn to the hallowed halls of B.C.I. 
Leighton seems to favour the girls 
in Trenton.

DOUG McILRAITH: This year 
Doug is an active member of the 
Radio Club and is also humour 
editor of the Elevator. He is a mem
ber of our celebrated Rockerfeller 
quintet. Depending on his marks 
this year he is either going to enter 
Queen’s or go to work for CJBQ.

HARRY MacKAY: Intends to take 
the teacher’s summer course and be
come a public school teacher. After 
teaching for several years he hopes 
to become a salesman. This year 
Harry is in the signal club, rifle 
club and cadets. Harry is one of 
Mr. Countryman’s better chemistry 
pupils.

CAROLE MARTIN: Carole is in the 
Glee Club and in all interform 
sports. Her greatest desire, and I 
quote, is “to be an old maid school 
teacher”.

JOYCE MILES: Is our harassed 
form representative for the Student's 
Council. She is social convener for 
the Girls’ Hi-Y and also advertising 
manager of the Elevator. Next year 
she plans to go to Ryerson to study 
fashion

LAWRENCE MOORE: “Salty” is 
president of Student’s Council, a 
member of the Key Club and a 
good rugby player besides. Although 
he hasn’t definitely decided on his 
career, Lawrence has aspirations to 
go into either engineering or archi
tecture at university.

STEWART ROBERTSON: “Stu” is 
a member of the Boy’s Hi-Y and an 
invaluable player on the rugby team 
where he plays halfback. His hob
bies include photography. Stewart 
plans to go to college next year 
I probably Queen’s.)

JANET ROSS: Is a newcomer from 
Trenton this year but she has al
ready made many friends at B.C.I. 
She is the Alumni editor of the 
“Elevator” and she is famous for 
her escapade as the Library Club’s 
mad villain. Next year Janet plans 
to go to Queen’s.

MALCOLM ROWAN: Malcoolm 
“Bliter” for short, is a member of 
the Boy’s Athletics. He is our out
standing halfback on the interform 
rugby team. Malcolm intends to en
ter Queen’s to study engineering 
next year.

DORIS SMITH: Who already has 
her R.N. has returned to B.C.I. to 
get her upper school. She is a mem
ber of the Elevator staff this year. 
Her plans for next year include 
Nursing Science at Western Uni
versity. How's the hair restorer com
ing along, Doris?

BERNICE STEPHENSON: Bunny 
is President of the United Nations 
and is Club News editor of the 
“Elevator”. She has directed her 
aims toward nursing, and will enter 
training at Western General in To
ronto, next year.

PHILIP STEWART: Phil, who is a 
threat to Miss Merry is on the 
school rifle team and an excellent 
marksman. He intends to enter Ry
erson to study electronics.

FRANCES TAYLOR: Is an active 
member of the Glee Club and a 
graduate of the Driver's Training 
Course. Teacher's College is her 
destination for next year. She’s a 
real whiz at algebra!

NORMA VAUGHAN: Norma in
tends to enter the University of To
ronto next year to take dental hy
giene. That is unless she is married 
... or buried beforehand.

GLENNA WANNAMAKER: Glen
na's greatest ambition this year is to 
have a front seat in Mr. Tanner’s 
room. She's going to Teacher’s Col
lege next year.

DAVID WHITE: Seems very sports- 
minded for he takes an active part 
in rugby, basketball and tennis. Dave 
is undecided about next year.

HERB WHITFIELD: Herb’s hob
bies start with skiing, his skiis usu
ally preceding him down the hill 
and end with hunting. In between 
times he collects stamps and coins, 
and he loves to take 'pictures. Herb 
is planning to study.
is planning to study engineering at 
Queen’s.

BARBARA WILLIAMS: Barbara is 
in the Glee Club this year and she 
takes part in all interform sports. 
She plans to be a teacher, poor 
mixed-up kid.

MAUREEN WYATT: Is in the 
Girls' Hi-Y and was the ballet danc
er in the Operetta this year. She is 
not quite decided on what to do 
next year although chances are she 
will go to Queen's. We are still 
wondering what Maureen was doing 
underneath the seat in French class 
one day.
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alumni
UNIVERSITY

Margaret Anderson. Queen’s 
Thomas Barber, O.A.C. 
Walter Bird. R.M.C.
Douglas Boyle, University of Toronto 
William M. Campbell. R.M.C. 
Donna Cameron, Queen’s 
Terrence Clifton. Ryerson Institute 
Gerald Cousins, University of Toronto 
Alberta Fox, Ryerson Institute 
John Hinchey, Queen’s 
Eva Harachovec, Queen s 
Keith Latchford, Ryerson Institute 
Robert Legate. Carleton College 
Robert Lough, O.A.C. 
Richard Morden, Queen s 
Anne Morrall, Ryerson Institute 
John McComb, O.A.C. 
Jarka Novak, McMaster 
James Pine, Ryerson Institute 
Garnet Sills, O.A.C.
Marilyn Spencer, Western University 
Carolyn Thompson, University of Toronto 
Hilda Trembuch, Ryerson Institute 
John Woods, University of Manitoba

TRANSFERRED

George Andrews, Prescott High School 
Barbara Bonisteel. Brighton High School 
Fred Bothwell, Albert College 
Helen Brant. Hamilton High School 
Jennifer Bridger. Kingston Collegiate and V.S. 
Barbara Brown, London 
Ralph Bruhn, Toronto 
Gordon Brunet, Verdun 
Marilyn Carter, O.B.C. 
Lois Casson, O.B.C.
Geraldine Caton, Edmonton 
John Chapman, Albert College 
Joanne Clarke. O.B.C.
William Cook, .Mimico 
Neill Cournyea, Toronto 
Armando DelBosco, Quebec 
Glen Deline, Albert College 
Eugene McAvoy, Oshawa 
Mary McAvoy, Oshawa 
Heather McGregor, Barrie 
John McPartlen, O.B.C. 
Dan Peacock, Ottawa 
James Peoples, O.B.C. 
Fred Perlini, Sault Ste Marie 
Beverly Pigden, O.B.C. 
Marion M. Reid. O.B.C. 
Shirley Reid, O.S.D.
Var; Richardson, Picton Collegiate Institute 
Shirley Mae Scea, Unknown
Archie Stoco Sault Ste. Marie Technical and Com- 

merci al School

Fred Therrien, Chapleau
Allen Thom, Prescott High School
Marion Thom. Prescott High School
John Thomas. Sir Adam Beck Collegiate, London
Sandra Tory, O.B.C.
Helen Tweedie, Peterborough
John Vance, Unknown
Janet Wardle, Cornwall Collegiate
Glenna Webster, Kingston Collegiate and V.S.
Margaret White, O.B.C.
Haroldeen Wilkinson. Trenton Business College
Douglas Wright. O.B.C.
Karl Young Kingston

BIBLE COLLEGE

Jean Faulkner 
Joan Shindell

TEACHER’S COLLEGE

Marilyn Barber 
Barbara Bristol 
Maribeth Bristol 
Mary Farrell 
Robert Horwood 
Donald Lockyer 
Robert Marner 
Nellie Sprague 
Sylvia Tonkin 
Douglas Trumble 
Margaret Walkom 
Margaret Weddel 
Carolyn Weston 
Elizabeth Wilbur 
Roger Wilkins

NURSING

Janice Beattie. Royal Victoria Hospital. Montreal 
Mar lyn Cormier, Kingston General Hospital 
Shirley Fox, Kingston General Hospital 
Marlene Hartwick, Wellesley Hospital, Toronto 
Shirley Hermon, Kingston General Hospital 
Nadine Lawrence, Kingston General Hospital 
Eleanor Mitchell, Victoria Hospital, London 
Margaret McLauren, Kingston General Hospital 
Donna McNish, Wellesley Hospital 
Joan Robinson, Belleville General Hospital

WORKING
Lyle Abrams. Aluminum Company 
Earl Adams, Eaton’s
Howard Adamson., Woodson Mills 
Donald Alexander, Elliott Motors 
Nancy Alexander, Kresge’s
Garry Alexander, Ontario Intelligencer 
Clinton Archer, Canadian Pacific Telegraph 
Douglas Archer. Beuhler’s Meat Market 
Harry Baker, Navy
Dennis Ba n, Bloomfield Gara»e

John Baker, C.N.R. Express
Ronald Batchelor, Smith Hardware
Ronald Bates, Northern Electric
Robert Beale. Unknown
Lorraine Belshaw, McFarlane Woodenware
Marilyn Bird, Unknown
Shirley Bird, Corbin Lock
Robert Bovay, Stewart Warner 
Robert Bleecker, H.E.P.C.
Lorne Bradford, Wilson’s Automotive 
Bob Brant, Bata Shoe
Helen Brant, Northern Electric
Lorne Brant, Toronto
Sherman Brant, Northern Electric
Rosemary Brennan, Unknown 
Donna Brinklow, Bata Shoe 
Marlene Browning, Bell Telephone 
Mary Buckley, Northern Electric 
Gordon Bulmer, Northern Electric 
George Burkitt, Quinte Hotel 
Gerald Burley, Bakelite 
Lionel Burton, H.E.P.C.
John Campbell, Apprentice Chartered Accountant 
William J. Campbell, National Cash Register 
Elwood Carman, Ransom Survey 
John Carson, C.N.R.
Bruce Casey, Agnew Surpass
Pauline Cassidy, Unknown
Darrell Cavers, C.J.B.Q.
Sylvia Choinard, Bell Shirt Company
Doris Chumbley, Trudeau Motor Company 
Gladys Clapp. Singer Sewing Machine Co. 
Fred Clarke Unknown
Harry Cole, Bell Wood Co.
James Colletti, Navy
James Cooke, Holway’s Garage 
Allan Cooney, Bata Shoe Co. 
Sharon Conway, Loblaw’s 
Mary Corey, Trader’s Finance 
Violet Coulter, Mead Johnson 
Thomas Kralik. Bata Shoe Co. 
Leo Labelle. Bank
Lawrence LaRue, Northern Electric
Terrence Latchford, Canadian National Telegraph 
Wallace Lavergne, Leslie’s Shoe Store
Anita Leavitt, Singer Sewing Machine, Trenton 
Carmel Lewis, Bell Telephone Company 
Robert Lott, Northern Electric 
Irene Loughman, Bell Shirt Co.
Marina Mastin, J. Bone and Co.
Robert Mars, Unknown
Ward Maracle, Unknown
Donald Matthews, Corbin Lock
Marilyn Meeks, Northern Electric
Marion Messer, Unknown
James Miller, Dominion Bank
Philip Miller, Loblaw’s
Betty Milligan, Loblaw’s
Floyd Milton. James Texts
James Mott. Mott’s Lumber
Marion Mulville, Unknown
Diane Murray, Northern Electric
Marjorie Murray, Cheese Producers
Ralph Murray, Bank of Nova Scotia. Kitchener

DAY S TAILOR SHOP
Cleaning and Pressing

•

ALTERATIONS AND 
MADE-TO-MEASURE CLOTHES

•
2501 Front St. Phone 602

Templer Flower Shop
Wm. G. Rowland

BELLEVILLE’S LEADING
FLORIST

Directly Opposite Upper Bridge

395 Front St. Phone 1900

Compliments of

Robb, Ross, Cass & Hurley
♦

BARRISTERS AND 
SOLICITORS

15 Campbell St. Belleville

After School Theatre Parties or Dances 
You Are Welcome at . . .

THE GUILD RESTAURANT
Belleville's most home-like 

friendly place to eat

245 Front St. Belleville. Ont.
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Ray Murray, Bill Deline 
James MacDonald, Hydro 
Bettv McBride, Tel. Accountant 
Marilyn McColl. Hair Dressing, Trenton 
Stanley McCormick, Bata Shoe Co.
John McCreary, Famous Players Theatre, Welland. 
Donald McCurdy, Hydro 
Shirley McFarland, Bank of Montreal 
Keith Mclnroy, Hobb s Glass 
David McKenna. Ontario Cheese Producers 
Vincent McKenny, Unknown 
Lois McMullen, Conger Coal Co.
Dorothy Macauley, Brantford 
Mary Nickle, Northern Electric 
Robert O’Connor, Ireland s Appliances 
Evelyn Olmstead. Royal Bank 
Shirley Parker, Dr. Clarke, Dentist 
Beverly Patrick, Bata Shoe Co. 
Donald Patrick, R.C.N.
Ralph Petrie, Belle Cleaners 
Ronald Philp. Northern Electric 
Mary Pitt, Bell Shirt Co. 
Sheila Preston, Deacon Shirt Co. 
Marilyn Purdy, Metropolitan Store 
Gwen Radford, Unknown 
Faith Rees, Bell Telephone 
James Reid, Unknown 
Audrey Reid. Children’s Aid 
James Reid, Bakelite 
Stanley Reid, Foley Foundry 
James Rickley, Belleville Creameries 
Raymond Rion, Oakville 
Joseph Cox, Northern Electric 
Gordon Crake, College Motors 
Audentia Cross, Bank of Commerce 
Helena Cross, Cheese Producers 
Patricia Cross, Bell Telephone 
Maxine Cross, Northern Electric 
Arthur Culloden, Ontario Intelligencer 
John Dafoe, Army 
Jacquelyn Day, Chain Store 
Gerald Derushie, Unknown 
Ruby Dickie, Chain Store 
Ralph Dickson, Unknown 
Marina Down, Unknown
Royce Doxtater, Farm and Contracting 
Chesley Drouillard, Harry’s Cakes 
Sheila Ervine. Canada News 
George Fairhead, Tobe’s 
Ronald Fettes, Royal Bank 
Shirley Finkle, Dr. Edwards 
Ruth Findley, Tip Top Cleaners 
Sylvia Flanagan, Walker’s Store 
W illiam Plunder, Star Aluminum 
William Foster, Bata Shoe Co. 
Patsy Fox, Bell Telephone Co. 
George Frederick, Bakelite 
Patricia Gallagher, Woolworth’s 
Carole Garrison, Northern Electric 
Lois Gee, Northern Electric 
Erle Gilbert, Unknown 
Edward Green, Factory 
Barbara Hardinge, ,Avon Jewellery 
John Harnes. Bank of Nova Scotia

Our 50th Year in Belleville

Woodley Furriers
l/n Belleville Since 1904]

★

273 FRONT STREET

Compliments of

R. E. KUNTZE and SONS
GENERAL ELECTRIC 

APPLIANCES

217 Front St. Phone 5170

Compliments of

BELLEVILLE MOTOR CAR CO.
limited

Mercury - Lincoln - Meteor Cars 
Mercury Trucks

A Good Place to Deal!”

14 Bridge St. West Phone 887

Marilyn Harvey, Unknown
Milton Harvey, Ontario Intelligencer 
Francis Hayes, Bank of Nova Scotia, Consecon 
Doris Hill, Ontario Intelligencer 
Fred Hillman, Bank of Montreal 
Lorna Hinchey, Northern Electric 
Gwendolene Hood, Cash’s 
Shirley Horsley, Bata Shoe Co.
Nancy Hosking, Northern Electric 
Jacqueline Hull, Household Finance 
Joan Ireland, Ireland Appliances 
Wallace Istead, Farm 
Mellville James, Quinte Hotel 
George Jones, Unknown
Dorothy Jordan, Belleville Creameries 
William Jordan, Unknown 
Alice Jose, Symons’ Cigar Store 
Getha Joslin, Belleville Creameries 
Robert Juby, Yukon
Frederick Kelly, Corbin Lock Co. 
Diane Kenny, David’s Electric 
Jay Kent, Hydro
Joan Kerr, Victoria and Grey Trust Co. 
Shirley Kerr, Bank of Nova Scotia 
Lorna Rogers, Unknown 
Betty Ross, Unknown 
Paul Russell, Loblaw’s 
Gary Sager, C.N.R.
Pansy Sampson, Belleville Cheese 
Sydney Samuels, Northern Electric 
Helen Savark, Bata Shoe 
Bruce Shaddock, Hydro
Yvonne Sharpe, Northern Electric 
Florence Shaw, Bell Telephone 
Gary Sherman, Cheese Producers 
Shirley Sherrard, Bata Shoe 
Earl Shorey, Cash’s 
Gary Sills, Northern Electric 
Joan Simpson. LaPalm’s
Gerald Sinclair, Buckley’s Food Market 
William Sinclair, Scarboro College 
Lorne Sine, Royal Bank 
Glenn Sine, Glen Roy Creamery 
Howard Skully, Ellis Printing 
Audrey Smale, T. Eaton Co.
Garry Smith, Ryerson Institute 
James Smith, Unknown 
Joan Sopha, Kresge’s
Marjorie Spencer, Bank of Montreal 
Carole Stanley, Royal Bank 
Thomas Stoliker, C.N.R.
Eleanor Terry, Northern Electric 
JoJan Thompson, ,Teaching 
Barbara Thurgood, Accountant’s Office 
Percy Tyrrell, Guild Restaurant 
Gilbert Waite, Belleville Motor Car Co. 
Merrit Waite. Zeller’s Ltd.
Joan Walsh, C.P.R. Telegraph 
Alma Wannamaker, Batawa 
Cecelia Whalen, Unknown 
Shirley Wickerson, Canada News 
Annie Williams, Bata Shoe 
Lois Wilson, Unknown

CLARK & MILES

QUALITY MEATS

— WE DELIVER —

184 Front St. Phone 578

Compliments of

Footbridge Shoe 

Repairing 
♦

PHONE 1189-W

J.S. BARBER & SONS
FLORISTS

ARTISTIC CUT

FLORAL FLOWERS

WORK and PLANTS

24 McAnnany St. Phone 516

VICTORIA and GREY TRUST 
COMPANY

Savings Accounts

160 Front St. Belleville
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Commencement Exercises
Mr. Gray confirmed in our minds by relating his 

experiences a popular conviction, the conviction that 
a truly successful and happy life is not to be had 
through material luxuries but through using the gifts 
that God has bestow'ed on us. In that way we will be 
happy, and it must be granted that happiness is suc
cess.

Mr. Gray was warmly thanked by Mr. Stirling who 
was one of Mr. Gray’s pupils when he was teaching 
at St. Thomas Collegiate Institute.

Miss Donna McNish, the lovely valedictorian, con
cluded the exercises with her address. Donna is now 
attending Nursing School at Wellesley Hospital in To
ronto. Her school years at B.C.I. were compared to a 
staircase, our teachers likened to guard rail. Donna 
felt that the development of academic subjects is neces
sary to successful citizenship but she also stressed 
that extra curricular activities play an important part 
on the growth and development of young people. 
Donna noted also that education is never finished and 
that graduation marks achievement and in addition 
presents a new challenge.

Special “thank-you’s” are extended to Miss Dwyer 
who was responsible for the beautiful stage decora
tion. to Miss Cara Butler and James Phillips who 
entertained us so well at intermission time, to our 
stage and sound crews who set up the stage and the 
amplifying system, and to everyone who contributed 
to the success of the evening.

The Commencement Formal held after the close 
of the exercises proved to be a gala affair. The colour
ful gowns, low lights, and splendid decorations blend
ed together to make this formal a wonderful “good
bye” for the graduates. Many new friends were made 
and many old acquaintances were met. Just when 
everyone was feeling hungry, an announcement by the 
master of ceremonies heralded a visit to the milk-bar 
where a lunch had been prepared.

Of course the evening would not have been complete 
without grinning into the lens of a camera and later 
ripping apart in five minutes the decorations which 
the Art Club had taken a month to complete.

Presentation of Purple Bs: Mr. H. G. Bates pre
sented the Purple B’s which are given each year to 
students outstanding in the fields of non-athletic extra 
curricular activities. These were given to: Margaret 

Anderson, Ross Burt, Wm. Cooke, Marilyn Cormier, 
Wm. Deacon, John Hinchey, Leighton Long, Jarka 
Novack, Nellie Sprague, Douglas Trumble, Elizabeth 
Wilbur.

Presentation of Red B’s: Red B’s are presented to 
students who accumulated sixty points in the school 
athletic programme. Receiving Red B’s were:

Anne Bennett. Alberta Fox, Jean Frost, Eve 
Hrachovec, Sandra Winter. Joan Thompson.

Bud Batchelor. Don Cherry. Terry Clifton, Phil 
Bennett, George Farmer. Jack Kane, Wayne Bovay, 
Jack Canning, Bob Marner, Donald Lockyer, Law rence 
Moore, Malcolme Rowan, Bruce Varcoe.

They were presented by Mr. Townsend.

HEY GANG

THE MILK BAR
IS

WHERE YOU’LL MEET 
YOUR FRIENDS!

Take-out Service

12 Bridge St. E. Phone 4647-^

Jamieson Bone & Co.
General Insurance

163 FRONT STREET

P.O. BOX 326

Belleville Ontario

The annual commencement exercises were held in 
the school auditorium on October 30. 1953.

The table at the centre of the stage was adorned with 
a silver vase in which were placed magnificent white 
Chrysanthemums mixed with exquisite red roses. The 
stage was occupied by the guests and teachers while 
the middle section of the auditorium was occupied 
by the students receiving diplomas. A packed audi
torium heard the Rev. Mr. Hornsby of St. Andrew’s 
Presbyterian Church pronounce the invocation.

The speaker for this occasion was Mr. G. L. Gray, 
District High School Inspector. He was introduced by 
Mr. Currie.

Mr. Gray opened his address by saying that he had 
always found a very friendly spirit at B.C.I.V.S. Mr. 
Gray also noted that several of his former students 
are now teachers on the school staff. A poem called 
“Victoria Days” was recalled by Mr. Gray. In this 
selection two distinct types of men are contrasted, the 
man who is healthy and successful by worldly stand
ards, but distrustful of every trait of human kindness, 
and the man who was less successful but had found 
happiness in looking for the good in man. “Which 
type will you choose?” said Mr. Gray. “You must 
decide to accept or reject the sword of learning along 
with the standards it implies.”

ED. THOMAS
Imported Cigarettes and Tobaccos 

English Candy and Box Chocolates

Serving Belleville tor 
Over 115 Years

THOMPSON-FUNERAL-CHAPEL
MODERN CHAPEL EQUIPPED WITH 
CHI RCH PEWS AND HAMMOND 

ELECTRIC ORGAN 
ADJOINING SLUMBER ROOMS

AMBULANCE SERVICE

38 Everett St. Phone 62
BELLEVILLE'S ONLt FUNERAL CHAPEL

Page 23
Page 22





PRIZE WINNING UPPER SCHOOL ESSAY
Leipzig. 1945 — A gust of wind sweeps across the 

East Railway Station and leaves us shivering in the 
dark, cold night. Of the once glass panelled halls that 
covered the platforms there is nothing left except the 
hare iron structure which looks like a huge skeleton 
of a prehistoric monster. There was an air-raid two 
or three hours ago which has left its terrible marks all 
over the stricken area. The floor is strewn with glass, 
ten yards from us a bomb has formed a hole in the 
platform like a giant crater and twisted railway tracks 
project into the air giving the place an almost unreal 
look. All the lights are blown out and a jumble of 
cables and wires makes it extremely dangerous to walk 
around. For the last half hour a group of workers 
have tried to fix some of the lights — without success 
and only a few petrol lamps are there to light the 
whole station — maybe it is better so; the darkness 
hides the worst part of the chaos.

We are sitting on our two little suitcases; that is all 
we have left, all our earthly possessions and like 5 
millions we share the same fate: we are fleeing — 
fleeing for our bare life — away from the Russians— 
awav from the East. The platform is crowded with 
people like us, waiting, hoping for a train that will 
take us some place west. On all lips is the question 
"How far is the “Iwan” and a general reply is that 
the Russians are at Staupen, 50 km. from here. My 
mother holds me tightly, “Oh, God,” I pray feverishly, 
"let us not fall into the hands of the Russians,” over 
and over again until my mind is a little calmer. An 
old man with a cold pipe in his mouth leans against 
the wall over there. He has his eyes closed but I won
der whether he sleeps or if he just does not want to 
see all the despair around him.

Right beside me a baby girl plays happily with the 
buttons of her mother’s coat, laughing, crowing, for
getting everything surrounding her. Oh, how I envy 
this lucky being! A few Red Cross sisters have ar
rived from downtown and hand out hot, black coffee. 
How good it is! And even better to see those calm, 
friendly — yes almost cheerful sisters.

Then suddenly the train does pull in, a long train 
but already overloaded. We rush forward with the 
crowd — everybody has only thought: to get on this 
tram, and possessed by this idea all men become sel
fish. — guided only by the one instinct: the drive to 
live. Inside, we have hardly room enough to breathe- 
men are climbing on the roof, the bumpers are al
ready crowded and still there are more people left 
outside that push, cry, swear — All at once the train 
starts moving, in a last frenzy people jump on the 
steps and try to get a hold somehow. Above deafen
ing noises of this turmoil the shrill voice of a child's 
voice outside is heard outside crying: “Mamieeee — 
Mamie in tones of highest terror and despair. Some- 
where in the train the mother is trying to back out 
a dozen hands reach for the emergency brake — it is 

out of order. The train moves faster and faster—west
ward — separating the mother from the child. “Will 
they ever, ever find each other again? Oh God. Help 
that mother to bear her burden ...”

The railway station is left behind, but the child’s 
voice is still in my ears and I know it will be there 
forever, a symbol of the full meaning of the word

War. —Monica Brickman

WINNER OF UPPER SCHOOL SHORT 
STORY

It was May, 1942. Holland, the land of the tulips 
lay all around. Keith Wells looked about him at the 
mass of flowers, and the few cyclists on the road-way. 
No, this was not his homeland, as you may have guess
ed by his name. He was born and bred in Columbus, 
Ohio, U.S.A., but he was in Holland fighting the Ger
mans.

At the present time, Keith was off on a weekend 
pass, standing along the roadside and thumbing a ride. 
Or rather he tried, but autos were few, and he ended 
up walking to the next village. The sound of guns 
could no longer be heard. There were no friends to 
visit in this strange land, and museums and places of 
that type, if still open to visitors, held no interest for 
him at the moment.

He sat down by the canal that went through the vil
lage, and watched the few boats left by their trade. A 
scrawny, little boy sat near him presently; eyeing him 
with a scrutinizing glance. At last Keith spoke. “What 
is your name, sonny?” No answer. “Candy?” he asked 
and handed over a chocolate bar. The youngster ac
cepted it eagerly but he did not eat it. He must have 
been afraid to. Keith pondered on this a moment and 
then decided the boy must not want it. He reached out 
to take back the bar. Tears welled in the little boy’s 
eyes, and he clutched the bar tighter. Much later, 
after a great deal of gesticulating the two were able 
to communicate with one another a little and the boy 
took Keith to his home.

The family’s name was Vandermeer and though 
they were poor, the welcome they gave Keith made 
him not notice the meagre food and bare home. Every
one was impoverished by the war. The whole group 
got along so well that Keith found himself going to 
see the family every time he got leave, each time taking 
them some badly needed food or clothing or candy 
for the children. It was especially fun because two of 
the children had learned a little English at school.

A year passed in this way and Keith had gone to 
see them nearly a dozen times. Then as two months 
passed, then three, then four, and Keith had not been 
to see them in all that time, the Vandermeers began 
to wonder about him. One fine Sunday in August. 
1943, the family went walking and stopped to look at 

the rows and rows of crosses, marking the graves of 
Americans and Canadians killed in action in Holland. 
A great many of the graves had flowers planted on 
them. Others had only the white cross for an adorn
ment. Mr. and Mrs. Vandermeer wandered about re
marking on the flowers, while the children found it 
interesting to read the names on the crosses. Suddenly 
little Jan screamed. He had been the one to bring 
Keith home. Now he stood crying beside a plain white 
cross, on which was inscribed “Keith Wells, Colum
bus, Ohio, U.S.A.” and his rank, number and division.

It was a sad day for the Vandermeers. This man had 
brought laughter into their home, amused the children 
with stories and songs, and helped them in many dif
ferent ways. Now he was gone forever.

The whole family stood there dazed, for a long 
time. Then they wandered slowly home. That night at 
supper, Jan Vandermeer announced the decision he 
had made. It was the least they could do to keep 
Keith’s grave neat and cared for. Everyone agreed, and 
so once a month or on special holidays, the whole 
family w'ent to the cemetery to pull weeds and plant 
flowers.

Time passed, and there came a day when the Ger
mans surrendered. Some months later the Japanese 
did so also, and the war was over. Peace came at last 
to Holland and to all of Europe.

How sad, Mrs. Vandermeer thought, for Keith’s 
family, that he would not be going home with all the 
other soldiers. Perhaps they would be somewhat con
soled if they knew that his grave was being cared for; 
but how could the Vandermeers write to Keith’s family 
if they did not have their address? Mr. Vandermeer 
made many inquiries and finally decided to write to 
the American consul in The Hague. It was months be
fore he received an answer, which told him to write to 
the War Office in Washington D.C. He wrote to that 
office including Keith’s rank number and division. It 
was only by chance he had that information, but even 
with that much, there would be difficulty. Goodness 
knows haw many Keith Wells there were in all the 
U.S.A.

Fortunately the War Office was successful in finding 
the home address of Keith Wells, Sergeant First Class, 
number PF-776483, Rainbow Division, U. S. Army, 
killed in action in Holland in July, 1943. His family 
was still living at 1246 Lincoln Park Drive, Columbus 
2, Ohio, U.S.A. The whole Vandermeer family com
bined efforts to write the letter to the Wells family in 
the best English they could manage. They told how 
they had come to meet Keith; how he had come to 
see them so many times; how they had found out he 
had died and how sorry they were for the Wells family 
and said themselves that Keith had been killed. So 
sincere was the letter that it went straight to the hearts 
of Mr. and Mrs. Wells, Keith’s younger sister Jean, 
and brother Jack. They replied immediately and a cor
respondence developed between the two families.

They discussed many things in their letters, besides 
Keith. The Vandermeers wrote about their family, and 
described Holland while the Wells wrote about their 
family and America. There was such a great differ
ence between their respective countries. It was a secret 

wish of the Vandermeers to move some day to Am
erica, where everything seemed to be so wonderful, 
and everyone so prosperous. It is no wonder, then,, 
that they would happen to mention something like 
that in their letters to the Wells family. They never 
dreamed their wish would come true. It costs a lot for 
a mother, father and five children to move across the 
ocean, especially when the children are too young to 
earn a part of the cost.

For months the Wells searched their mind for ways 
to repay the fine Dutch family who had been kind 
to their son. Both families had exchanged family por
traits. To the Wells, especially Jean, the Dutch family 
appeared to be so happy and attractive. It was Jean, 
who suddenly came out with the great idea to help 
the Vandermeers move to America. Her mother and 
father and young Jack accepted the idea whole heart
edly and started at once to make plans. They would 
have to see not only about tickets, but first to see if 
immigration authorities would allow the family to en
ter the country. Then they would have to have a place 
for the Dutch family to stay on their arrival in Am 
erica and also try to get a job for Mr. Vandermeer.

It took months for Mr. Wells to get final permission 
from the Immigration Centre for the Vandermeers to 
enter the U.S.A. Then he wrote to Jan Vandermeer and 
told him that it was his family's greatest wish that they 
sponsor the Vandermeer’s trip to America.

To the Vandermeers it was almost too good to be 
true. Jan Vandermeer replied that he would accept the 
plan; but only if Mr. Wells understood that they were 
to repay him as soon after their arrival as possible. 
This condition was agreed to and the plans were put 
on their way to reality.

First of all for the Vandermeers to do was to sell 
their home. This was easily accomplished with all the 
soldiers, who had come back from the war, looking for 
places to live. Then Jan had to put in his resignation 
to the company where he was employed as a plumber.

In March, 1948, he received seven one-way tickets, 
three of them half-fare for the younger children, on 
the Rotterdam, sailing from Rotterdam to New- York, 
on May the third. Working fast, the family completed 
all the last minute tasks such as selling all their furni
ture. packing their clothes and saying farewell to all 
their friends. On May 2, the family paid their last visit 
to the grave of their friend Keith Wells. They had al
ready arranged for a sister of Mrs. Vandermer to care 
for it from then on. The next morning they boarded 
the train for Rotterdam. It took them nearly to the 
docks and they sailed out of Rotterdam at three 
o’clock, saying good-bye to their homeland for a long 
time if not forever.

They are settled in America now in their own home 
in Columbus, Ohio. Jan has a good job in a big 
plumbing company in Columbus. The children go to 
American schools and they have learned to speak Eng
lish very well. They all go often to see their friends, 
the Wells. They also go to church to praise God for 
the many blessings He had given them. You and I 
know they are happy because they gave happiness to 
a lonely stranger.

—Marlene Letman. G-12-A
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FAITH
He reached for his diary, turned to a fresh page, 

and wrote in broad definite hand-writing. Today, 
April 18. I have lost all faith in humanity. He studied 
the sentence earnestly: he sincerely believed what he 
had written. Snapping the book shut, he flung • o 
the floor, and with this dramatic gesture, left the room.

Why had he lost his Faith? There are innumerable 
reasons. It happens to all of us eventually. Because it 
is inevitable we must be prepared. Distrust in man
kind is like a living thing, an animal which, when 
nourished with hate, suspicion, and doubt, germinates.. 
grows and swells into something too powerful for the 
most audacious to contravene. Thus begins the war 
within a man: with the forces of good and evil pull
ing. and gnawing until one gains precedence over its 
foe.

When he reached the street he looked upward hop
ing for some thread of comfort from the heavens. An 
army of grey clouds marched slowly, steadily across 
the sky. and allied with billowing, black factory-smoke, 
succeeded in blotting out the sun. and any sympathy 
it might have held.

In his confused mind lodged contempt for all. He 
longed for an escape from this cruel, demanding world. 
His war within was well begun.

Suddenly he heard a tiny voice singing the strains 
of a familiar melody. For an instant his tense face 
relaxed, and he gazed, almost fondly at the ragged 
child playing peacefully at his feet. Then his muscles 
tightened, and fondness turned to disgust. Why should 
this shivering child with pale sunken cheeks be con
tent in the filth of a city street.

He turned and walked down the narrow7 street. 
People plodded past. To him all people were machines. 
Each morning their main-springs are wound — they 
move mechanically through their daily duties, until 
they are covered by the blanket of night, and their 
springs are uncoiled once more. Sometimes the spring 
is wound too tight; it snaps, and all is lost.

Turning the corner he observed a leafless aged oak 
which sprung like a skeleton from the cold grey pave
ment. Its black branches, like crippled fingers, groped 
and struggled upward in a never-ending fight to grasp 
the dying sun.

He paused before an antique chapel and noted, 
with aversion, the unpainted doors, the shattered win 
dow panes and worn wooden steps. He turned abrupt
ly and almost stumbled over a small elderly woman 
perched before a medieval-type easel. He mumbled 
an apology, and was about to move on, when he 
glanced at her painting.

The only resemblance between the church depicted 
in her painting, and the actual building, was the archi
tecture: otherwise no similarity could be discerned.

In the picture, the church stood, not is a dusty city 
lot but on a small hill, carpeted with soft green grass 
S/V V Weeds Stran^led o'her in the 
fight for life, slender stems, bending low with burst

ing blooms bordered the stan steps of her church. She 
had replaced the shattered windows with rich stained 
glass. The whole scene took on an air of enchantment.

He looked again at the real church at the one tn 
her painting; then he turned to the old woman as it 
he were about to speak. The woman looked up at him 
with smiling eyes, and said, “I have painted the chapel 
like this, because it will always look this way to me.

He turned away, and hurried down the street, blink
ing back the tears that blinded his eyes. The war with
in continued.

A push-cart, piled high with fresh ripe fruit rumbled 
over the cobblestones of the old street. He paused to 
watch it. and noticed a small thin girl stealing softly 
along behind the cart. The cart stopped to serve a 
customer. No one was aw'are of the child s presence. 
She reached out to grasp a large peach; then she 
stopped, and pulled her hand away. She stood there a 
moment, bowed her head with shame, then hastened 
homeward.

Why had the child pulled her hand away?
He was pondering this question when he reached 

the bridge. He leaned over the iron railing and stared 
at the rolling torrent below. He tried to concentrate 
on all the evils of life, but questions began flashing 
through his mind: “Why had the pale child been con
tent to play alone in the streets?” . . . “Why had the 
old woman seen beauty in the old church?” . . . “What 
divine power had caused the little girl to pull her 
empty hand away?”

Suddenly he noticed a woman bending far over the 
bridge-railing, looking down into the rushing river. 
Without hesitation he shouted “Wait! Don’t be a fool! 
Don’t jump! It’s a wonderful life, if you . . . have . . . 
faith.”

The woman, who had merely been studying the river 
current, eyed him suspiciously, then turned and hast
ened down the street, muttering “The very idea!”

He stood on the bridge and laughed; not at the 
woman, but at himself. He rushed back to his room. 
The war within was over.

When he arrived home he looked out the window. 
The grey clouds, like large steel curtains, had parted, 
and the sun shone through in all its majesty.

Smiling through tears, he reached for his diary, 
turned to a fresh page, and wrote thus:

Faith lost: April 18. 6:00 P.M.
Faith restored: April 18, 7:00 P.M.”

Joan Fern Shoemaker, G-ll-C.

IT HAPPENED ONE DAY IN CLASS
Suddenly they were there! The whole sky seemed 

to vibrate with the hateful buzzing and dronin- of a 
squadron of heavy bombers. No siren, no forewarning 
7hich d^ Te ‘n lhe SmaH' °ne-class cou"‘rv school 

hich did not even have an adequate cellar. It was too 
late to go home and take refuge in a fortified air-raid 

cellar. Most of the smaller children started to cry im
mediately and we others were trembling with fear and 
terror. “All here to this corner, away from the window, 
grade one and two in the middle,” our teacher’s con
cise voice was heard and instantly everybody was on 
the indicated spot. “There, look!” — All eyes turned 
upward; through the window we could see the bomb
ers, silvery, high up in the clear blue sky, like a train 
of birds, their wings glittering in the morning sun — 
what a beautiful picture! Then suddenly — a black, 
death-burning spot dropped from one of the planes— 
racing to earth with a hissing sound before our hypno
tized eyes —- growing bigger and bigger — there, a 
universal scream from all of us, a crash, glass flying 
around — and above all a powerful but calm voice, 
was it our teacher’s? — Starting “Our Father,” at 
first timidly then getting stronger and stronger, we 
joined in — a prayer out of the deepest fear of death 
— gradually growing into a prayer of thanks, of 
thanks for a new given life!

—Monica Bruchmann, G-12-A

THE KILLER
WITHOUT A MOTIVE

Greensboro was a large city, not unlike any large 
city, with its accidents, suicides and murders. The 
Savoy Hotel was a large hotel in the midst of the 
city and had most of the tourist business. It was on 
Forty-Second Street, where traffic and people rushed 
about, either going or coming from work or just 
going shopping. Jake was an elevator attendant in the 
hotel and knew nearly all that had happened, was hap
pening or w7as going to happen in the city. The topic 
of conversation recently was of the kill-crazy murderer 
who had been stabbing people in the back with a 
knife. Every night for a week now, one person had 
been cold-bloodedly murdered with a knife.

Ross Stevens, a man of about thirty-five and a po
lice detective, was just coming from seven o’clock 
dinner and noticing Jake standing idly beside the 
elevator strolled over to talk to him. Jake and he were 
good friends and always liked to chat together about 
coming events or the weather. Tonight they were talk
ing about the kill-crazy maniac and they both agreed 
that sooner or later, and for the good of all may it be 
sooner, that he was going to make a wrong step and 
be caught.

“Yep,” Jake said. “He’ll try killin’ a cop or some
body next and sure ’nuff he’ll end up at the wrong 
end of the rope.”

“Yeah, I guess so,” replied Ross, “I w’onder what 
it is that makes some guys do those things anyway?’

“I dunno. Must be mental or somethin’. Gettin’ so 
a body’s afraid to step outside at night for fear some
body’ll come up behind them and jab a knife in their 

back. Oh well, I sure hope they get this fool soon any
way.”

And me too. Well I’ve got to go to work and see 
if we can’t trap him somehow. So long Jake. See ya 
tomorrow.” “Night Ross.”

Ross went to his room, put on his coat and hat and 
left the hotel for the night. His job was to roam the 
streets after dark and try to lure the killer to him. He 
pulled up his coat collar and pulled down his hat and 
began walking the streets. He walked endlessly up one 
street and down another and all the time traffic and 
crowds of fun-seeking people thinned out. Hour upon 
hour he walked, but still no sight or sign of the killer.

A large clock somewhere rang out the quarter hour. 
It was fifteen minutes after twelve and Ross’ legs were 
becoming heavy with fatigue. Then he noticed for the 
first time that footsteps were following him. Were 
they the footsteps of the killer? Ross quickened his 
pace. The footsteps behind him quickened. He felt a 
cold sweat break out on his face. His hands felt clam
my and he knew that if he looked around he might 
scare off his prey. The street was long and the neon 
signs blinked on and off with their colours of crimson, 
blues and greens. Ross decided to slacken his pace and 
see if the person following him w’ould slow down or 
keep on and pass him. He felt a w eird tingle rush down 
his spine as the footsteps behind slowed down to keep 
even distance behind him. If only he could find an 
open drug store or restaurant into which he could duck 
for safety.

Ahead he saw the bright sign of a Rexall drug store. 
He prayed that it might be open. In his eagerness his 
pace quickened. The footsteps behind him quickened 
and Ross heard them quicken even more. Maybe the 
person sensed that he was heading for the drug store 
and intended to reach him before he got there. Ross 
hurried on now. The store was only a little way off. 
Now' a new thought entered his mind. How could he be 
sure? How' could he get the person even if he w'as 
sure? The drugstore. It was open. Ross uttered a sigh 
of relief and pushed inside. As he was entering he 
noticed the man, short and stocky, w earing a dark coat 
turned up at the collar and a hat, the brim pulled low 
over his eyes.

Ross went over to the cigarette vending machine and 
bought a package of cigarettes. He tore off the wrap
per and shaking hands applied a flame to the end 
of a cigarette. He inhaled deeply and blew the smoke 
out, watching it rise slowly to the ceiling. Then he 
noticed the man pass by the drug store window7. Ross 
threw7 down the cigarette and stepped on it and went 
out once again into the night.

The streets were dark now. No one except himself 
and the man he followed were on them. The man 
then turned right at the next corner and Ross fol
lowed. The man went to the far end of the street, stop
ped and leaned up against a street light. Ross felt the 
police revolver firmly tucked under his left arm pit 
and feeling reassured approached the man.

With the agility of a cat Ross leaped, put one arm 
around his neck and stabbed him in the back!

—Denny Farnsworth. G-13-A.
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THE CASE OF THE 
ABSENT MINDED PROFESSOR

THE RIGHT WAY

Joe Black was a professor of English at a small 
town university in New York State. Life was never 
dull when he was around. Due to his absent-minded
ness he was constantly getting into some kind of 
trouble requiring legal attention. However, he manag
ed to keep out of jail. That is, up until about a year 
ago.

At that particular time during the month of July, 
he had been invited to spend a week with some friends 
at their cottage. He accepted the invitation with ala
crity for it was not often that he got a chance for a 
holiday in the country.

And so things began to happen at the Black resi
dence. Mrs. Black bustled around, packing her hus
band’s cases as well as her own. She knew that be 
would forget something so it would be easier to do it 
herself. She was planning to spend that week at her 
mother’s.

Finally, the day of their departure arrived. She went 
back upstairs to get something she had forgotten while 
he waited by the front door.

Suddenly she noticed that the hall closet door was 
open. She must remember to get those snap-shots out 
of there on the way down.

Meanwhile Joe had been getting impatient in his 
waiting, and decided to leave anyway. But wait! Had 
his wife not told him to lock the closet door? Well, 
he would lock it and show her he was not as absent
minded as she thought he was.

Later that night, he arrived at his friends’ cottage 
with all of his luggage, but minus his hat. Since it 
was past his bed time, he excused himself and retired 
to his room to rest. Sinking into the luxurious depths 
of sleep he wished that his wife was there with him. 
He would miss her this week. Suddenly he opened his 
eyes. What was that noise? It sounded like someone 
gasping for breath here, in this very room, but it 
could not be that. Had he not locked his door himself’ 
I hen, what was it? He closed his eyes. Suddenly a 

vision of his wife appeared. How clear it was! He 
could see the horror in her eyes. Horror in her eyes. 
Horror of what?

The next morning he awoke in a terrific sweat. Ihen 
he remembered his dream of the night before. It must 
have been a dream. What else could it be? He laughed 
rather shakily and hurried with his dressing. his 
room gave him a queer feeling which bothered him 
and he could not understand it.

He did not mention the incident to his friends. 
After all, it was only just a silly dream. However, the 
next night it was the same, only more realistic. It 
scared him. It terrified him. It terrified him. He awoke 
to find that it was a bright, sunshiny day, a day for 
laughter and cool drink, a day for enjoyment. But he 
could not enjoy it.

He decided that he could not stand much more. It 
was not the vision that bothered him but his terrible 
sense of shame and guilt which came over him after he 
saw his wife staring at him with fear in her eyes. If it 
appeared again to-night, he was going home.

That night, it was the same as the others had been. 
Then and there, he made up his mind. He was going 
home in the morning. But first he would telephone 
his wife at her mother’s just to see if she had arrived 
safe and unharmed. He did not know what he was 
going to tell his host but he would have to think of 
something. He just could not stand another night here. 
He had to know. He would know.

The next morning, on the train, the only thing he 
could think of was his telephone call to his mother-in- 
law. He could not understand it. He could not under
stand it at all. She had said that his wife had not even 
been there! No, she might have stayed in the city. But 
it was not like her to change her mind like that. It 
decidedly was not like her at all. He was deeply wor
ried, to put it mildly.

When he arrived at his home, he rang the door
bell. No one answered. He rang it again. Then he re
membered. He had not locked it when he left. With his 
heart in his mouth, he opened it and entered the hall. 
There was the hall door closed. He remembered lock
ing the door. He moved towards it instinctively. En
gulfed in the sickening horror of the truth, he ad- 
u n5fd‘owards iL His feet were like pieces of lead. 
Ugh. There was a bitter taste in his mouth. He knew 
this was just a dream. This person was not him. He 
reached the door and fumbled with the key. After an 
eternity it turned and he opened the door. He knew' 
what was there or did he? His wife had probably gone 
out to the market before he had arrived. She was visit
ing the neighbours probably. She could not be here 
tlm floor?n°‘ here ‘he C1°Set- BU‘ Wh° Was that on

Suddenly, he laughed. He could not help it. It rose 
within him and ended in a sharp, piercing shriek.

Lois Spepncer, G-ll-A.

After our Christmas English papers were returned 
the teacher had customary question to ask me. “Vito,” 
she said, “I don’t know what it is but you always man
age to get the poorest marks in poetry.” I could make 
no reply to this then, but since then I have devised a 
new method of teaching poetry, which I will pass on 
to my students once I become a teacher.

I will merely tell the class to put themselves in the 
place of the poet when he wrote the poem. Pay no 
attention to the meaning of the printed lines but read 
between them and you will have mastered it. By this 
method just about everyone will get a different mean
ing out of the same poem, so on a examination who 
is the teacher to judge who is right or wrong? They 
are all right and hence everyone gets a perfect paper.

The first and the last time I ventured to expound 
my theory in a classroom was when the teacher asked 
why Grey wrote his “Elegy In A Country Church
yard.” It was rumoured about the classroom that he 
did it as a tribute to a dead friend, but alas rumors 
did not fit into my theory. When the teacher asked me 
the question, I looked at the poetry, read between the 
lines and replied, “This Grey fellow was quite a hep 
character in the old days. The day before he wrote it 
he had lost his shirt at the horse races and the mort
gage on his sedan chair was coming due, so he figured 
that he had better turn out a piece of poetry soon and 
there it was.

She didn’t believe me, in fact she threatened to kick 
me out of the class if I ever came up with such a pre
posterous idea again. Since that moment I have not 
dared to expound my theory in class again but I have 
considered myself a martyr going down for the cause.

In the next page I shall try to explain what this new 
theory is. If after reading it you agree with my method 
of teaching poetry, I will even endeavour to try to 
make a dry fellow like William Wordsworth live and 
talk as if he were right beside you.

I expect that all modern English teachers within the 
next year or two will be teaching poetry in the fol
lowing manner:

The teacher walks into the room and begins, “Hello 
Students, Our new piece of poetry is Wordsworth’s im
mortal “Solitary Reaper.” The old fashioned teacher 
would have begun by saying that this poem abounded 
with beautiful imagery and political suggestions.

The modern teacher then struts to the front of the 
class, picks up his book and begins.

This poem, children, was written by one Bill Words
worth an Englishman of the eighteenth century, he 
began it thus:

“Behold her single in the field.’’ Apparently this 
fellow Wordsworth while walking down a country 
road with his wife saw this girl in a field. His wife 
went into a forest to pick flowers and Wordsworth 
began by saying to himself in a most dramatic way, 
“Behold her!” Single in the field. Apparently he 
thought this girl wasn’t married and immediately his 

crude mind conceived the idea of ditching his present 
spouse and going off to a rendezvous with this new 
species of the feminine gender.

“Yon solitary highland lass”. I don’t know how Bill 
knew she was a Scotch lass, probably by the kilt she 
was wearing. He was already to go over and talk to 
this ravishing beauty from the high hills of Scotland 
when the third line read:

“Reaping and Singing by herself.” Bill was all 
ready to jump the fence and see this girl singing by 
herself when suddenly he realized that reaping means 
she has a sickle and he knows that from previous ex
perience in the past, that talking to a lone girl in a 
field with a sickle in her hand can lead to some pretty 
bad gashes.

“Stop there or gently pass.” Bill didn't know why 
he put this line in himself. He needed something to 
rhyme with lass in the previous line, I guess. He tried 
glass, no that seemed out of place. Then he tried a 
pass in the right place and for his trouble he got a 
gash. Hence the line “Stop there (don’t you venture no 
farther said the cute little girl in the kilt) or gently 
pass.”

“Alone she cuts and binds the grain.” This poor 
girl Bill sees is cutting and binding this grain all bv 
herself. Obviously Bill was trying to impress upon the 
people how shorthanded the farmers were at harvest 
time.

“And sings a melancholy strain.”
“0 listen for the vale profound is overflowing with 

the sound.” Bill sees this girl open her mouth and try 
to imitate an opera singer she once saw by singing a 
light, gay aria but it comes out so sad and so loud 
that the whole valley (Bill calls it a vale I is echoing 
and re-echoing with this sound that the girl somehow 
manages to regurgitate from her throat.

That students, is the first verse of Wordsworth's 
“Solitary Reaper.” I need not teach the last two as 
they are not comparable with the first, and all critics, 
of poetry, join with me in saying that the first verse 
of Wordsworth’s “Solitary RReaper” was the best of 
the three.

Vito Tarcon, G-12-A
THE END

Compliments of
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A CLIMB ■ SHALL 
XEVEB FOBIJET

I will always look upon the day I climbed the stairs 
for the first time the most happy in my life. You see, 
this was an extraordinary feat for me, for I had been 
born a cripple. Of all things 1 desired it was to climb 
those fourteen steps. I had practised for twelve years 
to raise my feet eight inches and that day I was 
termined to climb the stairs.

I started my climb when no one was around, tor 1 
wanted it to be my achievement. The first was the 
hardest for the stairs loomed above me like a dark, 
sombre, tower and it seemed an impossible task. By 
some great struggle I made the first step and mounted 
the rest with doggedness and pursed lips; two, three, 
four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven, twelve, 
thirteen,—.

At the thirteenth tortuous step I nearly met with 
disaster. This step seemed extra high and by this time 
I was completely exhausted. My heel caught on the 
carpet and I lost my balance completely and teetered 
there like a boulder on a cliff edge. I swayed back
ward and frantically grabbed the bannister. Saved.

Now' for the last step. Up, up and over for my left 
foot I grabbed the bannister firmly and with a super
human effort boosted my remaining foot over the 
step. What an exhilarating feeling had come over me. 
I had accomplished what I had been striving toward 
since birth.

—Mike Galway, G-10-A

THE INTERVIEW
He walked with hesitant steps towards the for

bidding double-door which opened into the huge 
book-lined study. Usually, he would run or skip 
through the large, richly panelled hallway, barely 
noticing the beauties of the exquisite architecture 
around him. Now,, as he passed the wide straight 
stairway leading to the floor above., he longed to race 
up those familiar steps and dash into his own com
forting bedroom. But with a sigh, he reached the tall 
dark doors. Before knocking timidly, he straightened 
his shoulders, and. telling himself that he was a big 
boy now — after all, hadn’t he had his ninth birthday 
in February? — rapped lightly on the door. A boom
ing “Come in” answered him, and he opened the door 
and entered.

Inside, he saw his father, a tall, large-boned man 
whose usual calm face was now frowning at his son’s 
rather frightened one. As the boy stood just inside the 
door waiting to be beckoned further, he thought, as 
one often does, of things having no connection to the 
present situation. He heard a busy shuffling of feet 
from some distant part of the large house and 
wondered w ith a detached part of his brain if it were 
his brothers and sisters playing, or if it were Dinah 
starting to prepare dinner. He mentally shrugged his 

shoulders, and noting his father’s beckoning finger 
he stepped forward, praying his pounding heart 
could not be heard. , ,

So far. his father had not uttered a sound, and the 
lad hoped this was a good sign, although he could not 
be sure. The desk at which the man sat backed on th 
tall large-paned windows at the front of the house. 
The light of the brilliant late spring morning stream- 
ing through the windows prevented the boy from 
seeing much but a bold outline of his father s face.

As he stood silently before the paper-strewn desk, 
he heard his father’s voice — not loud, and astound- 
ingly, little more than curious.

“Now George, what’s this I hear about the cherry
tree?"

—Pat Campbell, G-13-A

THE STAR
Sarah stood in the doorway looking out over the 

crowded courtyard. She was the innkeeper’s wife, a 
stout, determined woman. Her hair was graying, her 
nose prominent, her mouth firm but her steel-blue 
eyes softened as she beheld the Bethlehem sunset. It 
was a beautiful sunset, the kind artists always paint 
but never seem to capture. It was God’s awful good
night to His people.

Sarah had learned of this God at the Synagogue. 
The Scriptures had said a Son of God was to be born 
here, in Bethlehem. Often she had thought of this say
ing, wondered, hoped and prayed, such as she knew 
how, that this King might be born in her lifetime.

The snap of the whip, the excited milling of men as 
they led their camels into place, the sparks shooting 
up from the fires over which the people were already 
preparing their evening meal, brought Sarah back 
from her daydreaming. She turned abrutply and, as if 
ashamed of her thoughts started quickly across the 
crowded courtyard calling as she went to her daugh
ter who was playing with a small white lamb in the 
corner. Mary Ruth loved her lamb dearly for it was 
all she had to play with and she was pleased when 
people would say, “Hello, Mary Ruth,” and would 
call her lamb the “lamb of Mary Ruth.” But when she 
heard her mother call she put her little lamb back into 
its pen and limped painfully across the courtyard for 
Mary Ruth was a cripple. Sarah stopped suddenly, her 
eyes filling with tears to gather her golden - haired 
daughter into her arms. “My poor little lamb”,, she 
murmured “It was just a mule’s kick just four years 
ago that hurt your poor little back and made you 
lame. 7

Never mind mother my back doesn’t ache to-day 
and lately, when the light of the strange new star 
shines down I feel so much better. Mother why is the 
star so bright and beautiful?”

“Never mind child,” replied Sarah, “let us go and 
find your father. I wonder what keeps him.”

As Mary Ruth and her mother drew near she heard 
her father say, “But I tell thee 1 have no room left n 
the inn for thee to stay.

“I care not for myself, but my wife is ill.” There 
was open pleading in the tall man’s voice. He was 
obviously a Nazarenan carpenter with his massive 
rippling muscles, his sandy hair and pointed beard, 
his fine stern face. “My wife, my Mary is ill” he be
gan again his facial muscles twitching as if trying to 
absorb some of the pain she was now enduring. He 
had helped her alight and she now was leaning heavily 
against her snow-white mule. Mary Ruth never forgot 
the picture that it made. Mary, a young Nazareth girl 
with sparkling black eyes now dimmed with suffering, 
creamy complexion smeared with the heat and toil of 
the days’ journey and her fine forehead aged with 
wrinkles. Mary Ruth saw her slender arms escaping 
from the pale blue robe that hung loosely about her 
tired body, those hands that clung so tightly to Jo
seph’s. Already Mary Ruth was tugging at her mother’s 
gown.

“My Mother, the cave is warm and dry where my 
little lamb sleeps.”

“It is as the child says the straw is clean and warm. 
It is all we have to offer.” The carpenter humbly bow
ed his thanks and gently led his wife to the stable. That 
is how the lamb of Mary Ruth gave up its manger to 
the Lamb of God.

After taking to Mary a bowl of steaming porridge 
Mary Ruth went to bed. It seemed to her that the 
new star shone down even more brightly upon the bed 
where she lay. It soothed her tired little body until 
she fell asleep. She dreamt that the beautiful bright 
star burst forth in all its glory and out of it came 
countless angels who sang in the night, “Glory to God 
in the highest, peace on earth, good-will toward men.”

And then suddenly it was morning and mother was 
kneeling over her saying, “Amake, awake, little Ruth. 
Mother has something to tell thee.” Then as her eyes 
opened slowly her mother said, “Angels came in the 
night, little one, and left a baby in your tiny lamb’s 
manger. Arise and eat and then we shall go to the 
stables.”

That afternoon Ruth went with her mother to the 
well. Her mother talked to the other women about the 
strange things they had heard and seen the night be
fore but Ruth went on and sat down by the edge of the 
well. She was not frightened, for strangers came often 
to the well, but never before had she seen men who 
looked like the three who now came tow’ard her. The 
first one. a tall man with a long white beard came 
close to Ruth and said. “Cans’t tell us, child where he 
is that is born King of the Jews.”

“I know no king,” answered Mary Ruth, “but last 
night a baby was born in my lamb’s manger.”

“That must be he. Wilt thou show us the way to 
Him child?”

So Ruth, a small crippled child led these three men 
to Christ and when they saw the child they rejoiced 
with sxceeding great joy, and opening their gifts, they 
presented unto Him gold and frankincense and myrrh 
but Mary Ruth saw only the baby asleep in the man
ger. Here by His side she spent many happy hours.

First she w'ould only stare at Him wonderingly and 
then when He was a week old. Mary seeing the longing 

in Mary Ruth s eyes placed the precious bundle with
in the folds of those trembling arms.

The lamb of Mary Ruth was neglected because his 
mistress preferred to go to Jesus. She would give up 
her meals, her sleep, her playtime first to be at His 
side. Only when Mary would gently say, “Go little one, 
while the babe sleeps,” would she leave His side. Each 
time it hurt her less and she was certain she was get
ting better.

Then one morning Mary, Joseph and Baby Jesus 
were no longer in the stable. They had slipped away in 
the night.

Mary Ruth is a grown woman now. She still lives in 
Bethlehem, the wife of a merchant. She hears rumours 
of a carpenter Jesus of Nazareth that calls Himself the 
Son of God. She hears how many rebuke and beat 
Him even though He makes the blind see, the dumb 
speak and the lame walk. They scorn Him and say 
“How can any good come out of Nazareth.” But Mary- 
Ruth is content. She knows that this is the Jesus, the 
same Jesus that she held in her arms, whose mere 
touch had made her straight and strong. Deep down in 
her heart Mary Ruth knows that this lowly carpenter 
is the Son of God.

—Connie Sills, G-12-C.

PRIZE WINNING LOWER SCHOOL ESSAY 
CHOSEN BY THE BOY’S HI-Y

(Should Grade Nine Vote In Students’ Council
Election ?)

Deciding if grade nines should be allowed to vote 
for the Students’ Council is purely a matter of opin
ion.

It is like being a congressman and trying to decide 
if men and women should be permitted to vote at 
eighteen. Millions of people are expected to go out to 
work, or join the armed forces at this young age. If 
they are considered old enough to carry this responsi
bility, are they not old enough to vote? I think they 
are.

To decide if grade nines should be allowed to vote 
is a similar problem to the one above. A grade niner 
is expected to do his or her homework, the same as 
the older students. They are asked to present an 
assembly, are invited to join a different number of 
clubs. If a collection is taken up for certain needs they 
are asked for donations. In all these activities are not 
older students found?

Of course there are a few reasons why someone may 
object to the grade nines voting for example: Since 
the grade nines are fairly unacquainted with the older 
students and the school ways, it would be rather hard 
to vote for an unfamiliar nominated student. But I 
feel that if the students are at all interested they should 
be able to obtain information from the nominated 
students’ speeches and from their friends.

Therefore I feel that the grade nines should be al
lowed to vote.

Barbara Corlies C-10-A.
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DAY IX STRATFORD-ON-AVOX

The little town of Stratford-on-Avon, stdl one of 
the most beautiful in the green Midlands of England, 
lies in a Warwickshire Vale, about ninety-two miles 
from London.

As we were staying only twenty miles away, in a 
small Worcestershire village, I felt that I could not 
return home without a visit to Shakespeare s birth
place, so one fine day in July, we motored through the 
pretty country lanes, and within an hour came in sight 
of the picturesque town, which today attracts so many 
visitors from all over the world.

We went first to visit Anne Hathaway’s typically- 
Elizabethan thatched cottage, (which, along with 
Shakespeare's birthplace has been carefully pre
served. I Through a low door, we entered and found 
nurselves in a stone flagged passage, with several 
rooms leading off. All the rooms were small, with low 
raftered ceilings, and stone floors. Very little light 
managed to creep through the small latticed windows, 
with their diamond-shaped panes of glass. It was cool 
and dark even on that warm summer’s day, and the 
Buttery down the hall was a perfect refrigerator!

The room I most remember was the kitchen, which 
must have looked much the same as it did in Anne’s 
day. The whole end wall was taken up by the huge 
fireplace, the kind you can walk in, and look right up 
to the sky. On either side, were two built-in ovens, 
which were used to bake bread, and also for storing 
bacon after it had been cured. In the adjoining room, 
known as the “Best room”, near the fireplace stands 
a beautiful oak settee, on which it is said, Anne Hath
away was courted by William Shakespeare. In Eliza
bethan days, rushes were strewn on the stone floors. 
In one of the upstair’s bedrooms can still be seen 
Annes big four-poster bed. We came down the creaky 
old stairs, and went out into the beautiful little garden. 
As 1 walked down the narrow paths, between the yew 
hedges, and past the lovely flower beds, I thought of 
Anne Hathaway as a young girl, walking in the same 
garden, never dreaming that her cottage would one day 
become famous as the home of the wife of William 
Shakespeare, the great writer of plays.

We next went to see William Shakespeare’s birth
place. which was a much more dignified house than 
Anne's cottage. He was born in 1564, and was the firs 
son of a good middle-class family of those days, so 
received a good education. His father, a prominent 
Mover was at several times, Mayor of the town, and 
very highly respected. Every day. throughout the year, 
crowds of visitors come to this house, and 1 was 
amazed to see around me people of all ages, and o 
many creeds and colour. There were negroes from the 
States, dark-skinned students from the West Indies, 
Hindus from Pakistan, all asking questions from the 
guide, and taking notes. The questions which arose in 
my mind then were why should this place attract so 
many visitors from all over the world, and why should 
we know something about Stratford? I realized that 
here was the birthplace of the greatest writer of Eng
lish plays that the world has ever known. His charac
ters. with their thoughts and problems are as alive to
day as they were when they were first made famous, 
and are typical of people in every nation.

For me, the best part of the day was still to come. 
It was a visit to the Shakespeare Memorial Theatre, 
which is the second theatre to be built in Stratford in 
honour of William Shakespeare, the first having been 
destroyed by fire in 1926. An open contest was held 
in England for the new design, and this was won by 
a woman architect, Elizabeth Scott. Opened in 1932, 
there has been much criticism about the very modern 
exterior of this theatre, as many people say it is not 
in keeping with the rest of Elizabethan Stratford. I 
personally liked the exterior of the theatre very much 
indeed. It stands on the west bank of the River Avon, 
and is set in beautiful spacious gardens. Dominating 
the entrance to these gardens, is a large marble statue 
of William Shakespeare himself, and around the base 
are inscribed quotations from his plays. Around this 
are life size figures representing some of the characters 
in his plays. Those I can remember best were Lady 
Macbeth, Jfamlet, and Falstaff.

With a crowd of excited people, we entered the 
vestibule of the theatre. Hung on the walls were pic
tures of some of the actors, and scenes from the plays 
that had been presented there. At the foot of a long 
flight of marble stairs, a fountain played, the cascades 
of water reaching to the height of the stairs. We pre
sented our tickets, and entered the auditorium. This 
theatre is so well designed that you can see and hear 
perfectly from every seat. We were to see the play 
King Richard the Third”, which was also the same 

play that was produced in our own Stratford, in On- 
ta"j’. Y-the firSt Shakespearian Festival ever to be 
held in Canada. I thoroughly enjoyed this wonderful 
performance with Marius Goring playing the title 
role Alter the performance we went and had tea on 
ftl.eTe; which is built along the whole of the side 

ot the theatre which overlooks the river.
Later in the early part of the evening, we went down 

b T V'Ver 'n aJm°tOr boat’ 1 was amazed at the 
beautiful homes, and property which extended down 

I

to the river’s edge. We passed by the stately Church 
of the Holy Trinity, where Shakespeare lies buried. 
Weeping willows growing on the banks overhang the 
water’s edge in several places.

The never changing peacefulness and serenity of the 
river contrasts with the busy Stratford. Here we can 
pncture side by side the Stratford of the first Eliza
bethan Era, and we can see the growing Stratford of 
our new young Queen Elizabeth the Second.

—Anne Tooth, G-9-A.

MARIE’S
EMANCIPATION

“Marie dear, are you nearly ready? Marie! Marie, 
where are you?”

“Huh? Were you calling me Mother?”
“Yes, dear. I asked you if you were ready yet for 

the party.”
“Oh! Yes Mother, I'm almost dressed.”
It was a beautiful, warm June day, and Marie, a 

pretty young girl of eighteen years, with blonde hair 
falling gracefully on her shoulders, was gazing out of 
her bedroom window. Her thoughts were obviously far 
away because she had not heard her mother call.

She jumped up from the window, sat down at her 
dressing table and put on the finishing touches of her 
make-up. She was now ready to go to the ball that 
Mrs. Manning was having. Her mother and father 
were impatiently waiting for her in the drawing
room.

“Aren't you just thrilled to be coming with us to
night, Marie?” Mrs. Hamilton asked as they stepped 
into their limousine.

“Oh Mother, you know I don t want to go. It just 
isn't the life I want. Did you see the bunch of fellows 
and girls going to the Community Club House this 
afternoon? Gosh. I’d give my right arm to go along 
with them.”

“Marie! Do not let me hear you talking like that 
any longer! We have brought you up to make us proud 
of you, and it is your responsibility to follow your 
father’s and my social life. You must make friends in 
our own circle, dear, not with those girls that go to 
the beach and clubhouse w ith those boys.”

The conversation ended as they pulled up to the 
Manning estate.

The next morning, Marie was out in their yard 
playing with Sarge, her red setter, when she noticed 
a girl of her own age walking up to their front door
step. She left a few minutes later. When Marie went 
back into the house, she asked “Who was that girl 
who called Mother?”

“Oh she was from the Community Young People’s 
Club. She wanted a donation. I told her to come back 
tomorrow afternoon when your father will be here, 
and he will have it ready for her.”

“Oh,” and Marie walked away, kicking the dog’s 
ball on the way.

Marie was sitting in the front sun-porch, reading, 
when the girl came again the next afternoon. She was 
dressed in white tennis togs, and was swinging her 
racquet as she walked through the gate and up the 
walk.

"I suppose you want to see Dad,” asked Marie as 
she got up.

Yes, I do. Is he busy? Marie noticed particularly, 
her sweet smile and voice.

“Oh, no. I’ll get him for you. Won’t you come in?”
Marie went back to her reading after leaving her 

father with the girl. It was not long before they were 
through, and as the girl was leaving. Marie asked. 
“How’re things going with your latest project?”

“We’re doing quite well, thanks, but it does take a 
lot of time and effort. We could certainly use a few 
more members!”

‘‘My name is Marie Hamilton.” She had not real
ized that she did not know the girl to whom she was 
speaking.

And I m Joan Scott. That s a handsome dog vou 
have.”

Thanks. It looks like you’re going to play tennis. 
It certainly is a perfect day for it!”

“Yes, I am. Do you play?”
“Well, I try.” And so the girls talked for a short 

while. After Joan had left the Hamilton home. Marie 
was happy that she had met a girl whom she liked so 
well, but she was also sad because Joan had left, and 
she was home alone again, with just Sarge. She went 
into the house and began to tell her mother of her 
talk with Joan. She also asked if she could invite Joan 
home one day and have her stay for dinner. Mrs. 
Hamilton flatly refused. Marie was disappointed, but 
did not give up all hope as she asked, “Mother, Joan 
invited me to go to the beach this coming Friday 
afternoon. They will be going after dinner and be 
home before supper. Oh. Mother, I’m so excited! 
Please may I go?”

“No, Marie, no. I have told you previously that 
those girls are not the girls for you. So just get all 
those ideas out of your head.”

Marie left the room before her mother could see 
her tears. What could she do? Should she disobev her 
parents and go swimming with Joan? She supposed 
the right thing to do was to try and forget all about 
Joan and swimming and the Community Young 
People’s Club.

When Joan phoned Marie to make plans about their 
swimming date, it was one of the hardest tasks Marie 
had ever had to tell Joan she could not go.

It was several days later when Mr. Hamilton noticed 
that Marie was ‘not herself, and realized that some
thing was wrong. After supper that evening, he called 
Marie into his study, and asked her what was troubling 
her. Marie was closer to her father than her mother, 
and welcomed the chance to pour forth her troubles. 
She told her father everything. When she was finished, 
she pleaded with him to let her go out with Joan and 
her friends. Mr. Hamilton thought about it for a few 
minutes and, realizing how unhappy Marie was he 
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consented to let her go out with them for one after
noon or evening. . ...

"Thank you. Dad. thanks very much. Marie left 
the room happier than she had been for quite a tew 
days. .

The first thing the next morning, she phoned Joan, 
and after a short chat, the girls planned to go to the 
beach the next afternoon. The rest of that day jus 
would not go quickly enough for Marie. She was 
readv and waiting to go in plenty of tune, and was 
sitting on the front lawn when the girls came to get 
her Thus they set off for the beach. Mane got on 
noticeably well with all the girls and likewise with the 
fellows who joined them in ‘Petes’ having a soda.

No one said anything at supper that evening, but 
her dad asked her after supper about her afternoon. 
Marie thought she detected the faintest smile, perhaps 
of satisfaction, as she told her father what a wonder
ful time she had had.

In the days that followed, Marie kept hoping for 
another chance to go out with her newly - made 
friends.

It was about two weeks later, when Marie met Joan 
while she was downtown shopping. Joan suggested 
that thev have a coke, so they did. While they were 
in ’Pete’s’, Ted, Joan’s steady boy-friend, and his pal 
Bill, came in and sat with them. Marie noticed a wink 
and a nod of the head between Ted and Joan then 
Ted said, “Sav. Marie, are you going to be busy this 
Saturday night?”

“No, not that I know of,” replied Marie, her eyes 
widening.

Bill took the conversation from there. “Well, how' 
would it be with you if we all went to the show Satur
day night?”

Marie could hardly keep herself from screeching 
with delight, but she calmed herself and answered, 
"That sounds swell to me.”

“W hat do you say we take in a couple of games of 
bowling first? Bill put forth. The response was “all 
for it.”

"How d it be if we meet at the bowling alley about 
eight o’clock, then?”

Because Bill lived quite near Marie, he walked 
home with her. He was to pick her up about seven 
forty-five Saturday night.

Marie was so thrilled and overjoyed about things, 
that she had not stopped to think whether she would 
be allowed to go or not. Suppose she could not go— 
what would she do? She put these horrible thoughts 
out of her mind quickly.

After supper, she told her father of her afternoon 
happenings. He was very doubtful as to whether to 
consent to her going, and as Mrs. Hamilton was away 
at her mother’s home for a few days, the decision rest
ed on Mr. Hamilton’s shoulders. Marie was more 
thankful than she could express in words, when her 
father gave his consent.

Marie did not know how she could ever wait for the 
next few days to pass, but somehow, they did. She took 
longer to dress that Saturday night than she had ever 

though there were butterflies in it a.
door-bell. >

Mr. Hamilton was sitting in the living-room when 
Bill arrived and from the moment they met, they 
seemed to get along well. Much to Marie’s surprise 
when she re-entered the living-room a few minute 
later, she found her dad and Bill talking heartily about 
cars, a topic in which she knew both of them were 
particularly interested.

As Marie and Bill left the house. Mr. Hamilton 
said, “Have a nice time, kids!

They met Ted and Joan and had a lot of fun bowl
ing After the show, they went into “Pete’s” for some
thing to eat. When Bill held Marie’s hand on the way 
home, she thought her heart would beat itself out of 
her chest.

After Marie had gone into the house, her father did 
not need to ask what kind of a time she had had — it 
was written all over her face. He simply said, "Bill 
seems to be a nice fellow', dear. I enjoyed talking with 
him.” Marie was glad her father liked Bill.

When Mrs. Hamilton came home, and found out 
what Marie had done, she was furious. She said nasty 
things to Marie, and refused to let her go out any
where for many weeks. She had nothing to do with
Marie in the days that followed.

It was about a week later when Bill phoned, 
asked Marie to go with him to a tennis party that 
of his friends was having. Marie almost broken 
heart as she told Bill she could not go.

As the long weeks passed, Marie became pale 
lost weight. Her life consisted of any thing that 
could find to occupy herself around the house.

He
one 
her

and 
she

After a month or so, Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton came 
to realize that something was seriously wrong with 
Marie. They began to think a great deal about it, and 
became quite worried about her. During one of their 
serious talks, they decided to phone Joan. They did 
so, the next day, and invited Joan to come to their 
house the following afternoon. Joan did come.

Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton had planned it so that Marie 
was out with Sarge. Mrs. Hamilton found that she 
liked Joan and after a lengthy talk, they decided to 
have a big surprise party for Marie on the following 
Saturday night at their home. Joan invited all the new 
friends Marie had made and the party was planned 
right down to the cost of the prizes

On Saturday night, all the boys and girls met at 
Bill s house, which was nearest to Marie’s home. Marie 
was in the den reading when the knock came at the 
door. The expression on her face when she opened 
the door and saw all her friends, could never be ade
quately described in words. The party was very gav 
and everyone had a wonderful time, but the two who 
had the best time were Marie and Bill.

This was only the beginning of close family under
standings in the Hamilton home, a ten thousand dollar 
donation and faithful support to the Community 
Young Peoples Club from the Hamiltons, wonderful 
mies with their new friends, and a steady friendship 

between Marie and Bill. H
Marion Atwell, G-12-C.

TWO WEEKS BEYOND THE GRAVE
I was on to the routine by now although I had only 

arrived a week ago. It was hard to remember that 
when one got up in the morning all one had to do to 
make the bed was to fluff up the top cloud. Then you 
straightned your wings, gave your halo a polish and 
straightned it. The days were busy ones, though, for in 
just — let us see — one, two, three, four, five •— full 
short days I was to appear before the Highest of An
gels. My invitation had arrived the other day re
questing the “pleasure of an audience” with me on 
June fifth.

Ding, dong ding! Would I ever get used to those 
musical chimes! It was Angel Judy, already a great 
friend and fond advisor of mine. Judy had been 
through the presentation a month ago and she came 
over every day to make sure I knew exactly what to do.

“Good morning, Judy. Lovely day isn’t it?”
“Yes, of course, it always is.”
“Do you want to run over your lines today?” she 

asked as I poured her a cup of honeyed dew.
"Well, I have to go for a fitting this morning and 

I have a harp lesson this afternoon. Why don’t you 
come and see my robe? It’s spun spider’s webs stud
ded with chips of the stars left over from the star 
polishing expedition.”

“Sounds heavenly!”
“You have to see it to appreciate it so do come 

down with me. I can practise on the way.”
As we walked to the dress makers we passed the 

pearly gates, huge arches of solid pearl, in front of 
which stood St. Peter with his book of names.

We entered the robe ship and Judy gasped as they 
brought out my exquisite gown.

“Earth was never like this,” I agreed.
When I had the robe on we decided that my old halo 

would never do. So Judy and I went shopping. My 
thoughts were higher than the clouds when—w'ham— 
I bumped into a man.

“Do you know who that was?” Judy giggled.
“No, who?”
“Just Christopher Columbus, that’s all!” she 

chortled.
“Oh I’m sorry,” I called after his retreating figure.
We finally decided on an emerald-studded halo to 

contrast with the white of my gown.
At my harp lesson that afternoon my teacher. Mr. 

Bach said, “You’ve got that very well. I’m sure you’ll 
be a credit to the orchestra. (We were playing the 
night of the presentation.) This lifted my spirits con
siderably for I was beginning to get nervous already.

I was awakened on June 5 by Angel Judy ringing 
the door bell.

“What’sa matter?” I yawned.
“You’d better hurry,” she told me “it’s only an hour 

till you have to be in line.”
“Will you help me get ready?” I asked, suddenly 

really awake.
Judy got breakfast as I put on my gown, smoothed 

the feathers of my unaccustomed wings, combed my 
hair and placed the emerald halo above my head.

“My, but you look angelic,” Judy said.
We had a hurried breakfast then flew down to get 

in line. My hands were trembling and 1 had butterflies 
in my stomach.

Don t be nervous,’ Judy tried to reassure me.
Oh no it s probably only the most important event 

of my after life,” I said sarcastically.
I found myself between two other angels who were 

just as nervous as I. We were near the first of the line, 
that was a comfort. Judy just had time to whisper 

You 11 do all right, angel,' before she had to leave.
I had the feeling of being left on a desert island as 

she walked away. The girl ahead of me, whom I learn
ed was Angel Marilyn kept smoothing her feathers 
nervously. I smiled wanely at the angel behind me as 
the line began to move slowly forward. Time and my 
nervousness passed slowly then panic overcame me as 
a young man just four ahead of me passed through the 
door. Angel Marilyn turned and grabbed my hand w ith 
icy fingers. I gave her what I hoped was a reassuring 
smile and said through stiff lips, “Don’t worry, we 
all have to go through with it.”

Two more people went in. Then it was Marilyn’s 
turn. After several eternal minutes the door opened 
and somehow I walked in. Then all my nervousness 
was gone as an indescribably gentle voice said. “Come 
forward, won’t you?”

—Joyce Miles, 13-B.
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MOON MAGIC THE COUONATION

The soft fluffy snowflakes were falling lightly on the 
barren countryside transforming it into a land of fairy 
white when the moon crept out from behind a cloud 
to shine down on the new fallen snow sparkling its 
message out through the night. Slowlv the moon 
climbed higher in the heavens until a band of crystal 
light came streaming through the great French win
dows. I sat overcome with awe as the light penetrated 
the gloom and, as if guided by some mysterious pow
er. illuminated the many old treasures which the an
cient drawing-room possessed. It glided lightly over 
the heavy velvet drapes which cloaked the windows, 
reached its silver fingers across the magnificently car
peted floors, and climbed up the ornate fire-place, to 
linger only a moment on the portrait of my great
grandfather. and then sweep in a great arch and final
ly come to rest on the century old opera glasses rest
ing on their velvet pillow in a tiny glass case.

I felt drawn by magic and moved across the room
along a silver path to where those tiny glittering rio,c- 
es lay bathed in moonlight. Gingerly 1 lifted them 
from their long repose and noticed that even with the 
loving care they had received throughout the years the 
ivory had turned yellow and there was a very tiny 
chip out of one side. As I raised the glasses to my 
eyes the room filled with music and there before me 
sat a graceful little lady in an exquisite gown of the 
fashion of great grandfather’s time. In her hand she 
held a pair of tiny ivory opera glasses. The music 
swelled and grew until it seemed to soar above me 
and all at once the curtains parted on a glittering stage. 
The dancers floated gracefully into view and knelt 
quivering in expectation. The music mounted to a 
climax and as it ebbed away the stately Queen of 
Swans leaped majestically and fluttered softly down 
among her beautiful subjects. The swans moved with 
ease and natural grace but always in the foreground 
and shining above all the rest in beauty and graceful 
movement was their Queen.

The sound of laughter broke over the crest of the 
music and the vision slowly faded away but for a few 
moments I remained motionless, filled with sheer ec
stasy- Before my wondering eyes had danced the Swan 
Queen of all time; the immortal "Pavlova." Then 1 
very gently replaced the priceless treasure on its vel
vet pillow in the tiny glass case. At the door I turned 
to take one last look and the moon sent down a shower 
of moon beams more brilliant than ever before. They 
flooded the room with light and made the dainty mys
tic opera glasses glow like a thousand tiny jewels. A 
moment later the moon glided behind a cloud and 
plunged into the black abyss of night.

—Willow Wilks, G-ll-A.

ON BOOKS
"There is no frigate like a book to take us miles 

away.” wrote Emily Dickenson, and few words were 
ever more true. A reader’s pier is the library and 
from here you secure your ticket to the present, past, 
or future. What other ticket office offers you such a 
choice? Next, your ship for the journey is the one 
place you put above all others, your home. Now, your 
destination chosen, you turn to the first page and your 
voyage has begun. You travel with soldiers, crusaders, 
queens, and pirates. You stop at present day London. 
Moscow, Paris, or go back in time and visit Nero's 
Rome and Cleopatra’s Egypt. Visits to the future 
cities on Mars and Venus are next on your journey. 
You love with Romeo and Juliet, work alongside Ma
dame Curie or fight with Napoleon. Longfellow and 
Shakespeare are old friends whom you meet on your 
trip. Then you go back to Bible times, meet John the 
Baptist, follow Our Saviour, and be a Martry for 
Christianity with Peter. Everyone and everyplace, in 
any age, is w ithin your reach when you travel by book 
and only then. No frigate, even as mighty as the 
Queen Mary, can compare in this way with a book.

Rosetta Campbell, G-7O-A
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QUEEN SCOUT — GEORGE HOSANGE

On last March the sixth came the pleasant news that 
1 had been chosen as one of two Scouts to represent 
Eastern Ontario Boy Scouts at the Coronation of Her 
Majesty Queen Elizabeth the Second in June.

The morning of May the seventeenth we held a 
church parade to St. George’s Anglican Church in 
Montreal. We were later taken on a very comprehen
sive tour of the Canadair Aircraft plant, outside 
Montreal, where they build F-86 Sabrejets and T-33 
trainers.

The following afternoon, after some drill, we march
ed to the Royal Montreal Regt. Armouries to be in
spected by Major-General Spry, Chief Executive Com
missioner.

After parading to Windsor Station, we boarded a 
“sleeper” for our trip to New York city. In the morn
ing, we thirty-two boys, representing Canada from 
Vancouver to St. John’s, found ourselves riding 
through New York at the end of the first lap in our 
journey.

Rockefeller Centre was first to be besieged by the 
contingent. The U. N. Building was our next target.

Later in the afternoon, we proceeded to Pier 92 to 
embark for Southampton on the Motor Vessel “Georg
ie.”

On board, we had the “run of the ship.” and enjoy
ed walking about. We could play deck tennis and other 
deck games, or go to the cinema; when we were not 
eating, of course.

Our first port of call was Cobb, Ireland.

Across the channel, we stopped at Le Havre, 
France.

On May the twenty-eighth at five o’clock we docked 
at Southampton. About two hours later we were on 
the boat train headed for London. The following day 
we visited St. Paul’s Cathedral in the morning. In the 
afternoon we went to the Guildhall Library Museum.

At the British Museum next day we inspected main
ly the Egyptian section. Mme. Tussaud’s was our next 
stop. The dummies were extremely lifelike, and we 
expected them to speak to us any second.

Next day we went to the Imperial War Museum. 
That night we were put to bed early so that we could 
get up early in order to get to our position to see the 
parade.

Early is right; we struggled out of bed at 3:30 a.m. 
and went to our place in Parliament Square, arriving 
about 6:30.

About 10:00 o’clock the procession to the Abbey 
passed by a short way down the street. About 11:30 
the service from the nearby Abbey was being broad
cast over the loud speakers in the stands. At 12:34 
she was proclaimed Queen. Following the rest of the 
service, the parade from the Abbey started to pass.

First came the military contingents — the repre
sentatives of the British Empire’s armies, navies and 
airforce — the Colonial Contingents, those of the Com
monwealth — Southern Rhodesia, Ceylon, Pakistan. 
South Africa, New Zealand. Australia, and Canada.— 
the British forces — the R.A.F., the Army, the Royal 
Navy and the Royal Marines.

The uniforms of all these units were spotless, the 
marching was almost flawless, and as the detachments 
passed, the crowds applauded them. I think of all those 
in the military part of the parade, those that attracted 
the most attention were our own scarlet-tuniced Moun- 
ties, the Household Cavalry with their gleaming breast
plates, tossing plumes and shining black horses, and 
the Royal Marines whose expert precision was appar
ent to even the layman.

Following these came the carriage procession of the 
colonial rulers. Perhaps the most notable here was 
the six-foot, rotund Queen of Tonga in her bright 
dress. As she passed, quite a cheer arose from the 
crowd.

Next were the carriages of the Prime Ministers, in
cluding of course Mr. St. Laurent and the incompar
able Sir Winston Churchill with his familiar “\ for 
victory sign.

The lesser Royalty followed, and the Queen Mother 
with Princess Margaret.

The Queen’s procession succeeded these. She was 
preceded by her aides, chaplains, chiefs of staff and 
other honorary ranks and service heads. After the 
Mounted Band of the Lifeguards and a detachment of 
the Household Cavalry, had passed and the Royal 
Marines lining the route in front of us had done a 
“Royal Salute, present arms.” the crowds in the 
stands began to rise, and as the Queen’s Gold Coach 
drew nearer, the cheering rose in a crescendo as 
though it were being turned on. When they were in 
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front cf us the cheering was so loud that it left one 
awestruck. I do not suppose that we had ever seen any
thing that meant so much to the spectators, and al
though we were from a full-fledged nation-status Do
minion. we had to take a back seat to that remarkable 
Britisher: it was his day, and you could hear him 
proclaiming it. as though the whole world were listen
ing to him. The whole of the centuries-old pageantry 
seemed to hit you all in that one eternal second as you 
saw the graceful and beautiful young Queen holding 
the Orb and the Sceptre gently smiling to her ever
loving people, with her husband the Duke beside her 
in his Admiral's uniform typifying strength of charac
ter and the masculinity which seemed to fortify the 
woman beside him.

The following day we made our official visit to Im- 
periol Headquarters — the British Empire headquart
ers of Scouting — and the room of our founder Lord 
Baden-Powell.

On the fourth we visited the famous Tower of Lon
don. For most intents and purposes, the Tower is now 
used as a showcase of various types of old armour, 
swords, knives, guns and so on. and guardian of Crown 
Jewels.

June the fifth was moving day. We packed our bags 
and proceeded to Gilwell Park, an international train
ing centre for scoutmasters. Pitching in together, we 
soon had our tents up and campsites in good shape.

Sunday we attended a chapel service at Gilwell and 
later boarded a bus which took us to Westminster 
Abbey for the Commonwealth Youth Service. The 
Abbey is a very imposing structure, and with its 
Coronation face-lifting, appeared quite a striking and 
not unpleasant combination of its own older archi
tecture and the modern touch. The interior was very 
pleasingly decorated.

The following day was scheduled as our visit to 
Lady Baden-Powell, the wife of the Chief Scout, at 
Hampton Court Palace.

On the ninth, we were summoned, along with the 
other Commonwealth contingents to Marlborough 
House to be inspected by H. R. H. the Duke of Glou
cester.

Next day we broke camp, packed up all our tents 
and camping equipment ready for the trip home, and 
said au revoir to each other for a week to do our visit
ing.

On the eleventh I decided to brave the crowds and 
try to get a view of the Trooping of the Colour. I 
squeezed my way around to just inside the Mall. Final
ly the queen rode by, looking like a moving statue.

1 he Royal Tournament was next on my agenda and 
1 have never seen any exhibition or show that came 
even close the Tournament. It takes the form, in some 
parts of a competition among the various branches of 
the services.

On June the thirteenth, I decided to visit Windsor 
Castle. From the bus, the Round Tower of the Royal 

esidence of XX indsor could be seen peeking through

r Ward, the Round Tower 
in the

the trees. The beauty of the Castle can really only be 
seen from pictures — the Horseshoe Cl0^8/^.^: 
George's Chapel in the Lower 
in the Middle Ward, and the State Apartments
Upper Ward.

Later that afternoon the Queen drove to the Castle 
for a weekend visit.

At London Airport I took a ride in a plane for an 
air tour around London — my first airplane ride, and 
over London. England at that.

A« 1 had been determined to see the Naval Review 
at Spithead even before I left home, I decided it would 
be best to travel at night and avoid the crowds. Upon 
arriving at Portsmouth my plans developed two gaping 
holes through which my heart quickly sank. Ports- 
mouthians are very hydro-conserving people it seems, 
as there were about two lights on in the whole place. 
The second was where was I to sleep, or even go. 
Figuring all the sailors getting off would head for the 
waterfront, I started after some of them. I found out, 
however, that I had come the wrong way and had to 
go about two miles in the direction I had just come 
to reach the waterfront. I never did get to sleep what
with the wind and rain.

At 3:30 the following afternoon H. M. S. Surprise, 
“the Royal Yacht entered the lines of ships. Immedi
ately a salute was fired by every ship in the Review. 
After the “Surprise” passed through the lines, she 
anchored near the battleship Vanguard.

As the ships were quite a distance away, 1 decided 
to take a speedboat ride in between the lines after the 
flypast was over.

When it became dark the illumination of the fleet 
began, followed by a fireworks display.

Again deciding to travel by night, I went right back 
to London.

On the seventeenth we reassembled as a unit at 
Roland House.

Our last day in England — up at 6:00 o’clock. The 
boat traiti left London at 10:02. At Southampton we 
boarded the S. S. Samaris for the return trip.

So we left England, with no complaints whatever, 
full of love for that beautiful, yet staunch land, full 
of admiration for its wonderful people, of love for the 
Queen we had seen crowned, and full of many, many 
pleasant memories, never to be forgotten.

The trip back was a pleasant one, although we kept 
mostly to ourselves, as the ship was divided into first 
and tourist classes.

We landed at Quebec in the middle of the night so 
that on the morning of the twenty-seventh of June we 
were lying in the harbour. After disembarking and 
clearmg through the customs, we began our au revoirs 
o the fellows we had been with for the past six weeks, 

some of whom we might never see again, but of whom 
there were cherished memories.
Maestro.10 anFlnd^MrlP t0 ‘he Coronation of Her 
Majesty Queen Elizabeth the Second.
f * th'nk any °f us on that contingent will ever 
forget the crowning of our Queen in that remarkable 
Britain of those remarkable Britons. emarKable

Fugitive Memories of Miss Merry
(Continued from page 3)

board when the Pen Club met, a council hall where 
futures were planned. Among her multitude of friends, 
many learned to resign themselves good mturedlv to 
being enlisted in aid of some deserving youngster.

For myself, admission to that select group at 183 
Ann St. was a privilege which I shall always treasure. 
I can see it now. The glowing fireplace the chintz- 
covered sofa opposite, Miss Merrv in her arm chair 
serving tea, with portly Pooh beside her, growing 
fatter and fatter and snoring louder and louder, all 
lent an atmosphere of calm and serenity in which 
problems shrank from hideous ogres to mere challeng
ing adversaries. And always there was saintly Miss 
Merry to intercede for us.

Among so many admirable qualities, her zest for 

life, her tact, her unflagging sense of humour, it is 
difficult to select one more worthy of mention than 
the others. Yet, as I look back. 1 am particularlv im
pressed by her tact. Never, bv the slightest word or 
gesture, was I ever made to feel less than a complete 
equal. Not a hint of a smile was there to suggest that 
I was not completely mature, that my opinions were 
other than the most sage and considered wisdom that, 
in later years my first cigarette was smoked with less 
polish than the most debonair of movie heroes. XX hat 
a shock it was recently to hear her reminisce about the 
“children”!

“Retirement for Miss Merry? Never! Redirection of 
effort, perhaps. But so long as gems sink to the ocean 
floors, so long as flowers blush unseen so long will 
she march on. pestering, prodding, nagging if neces
sary, determined that that most precious of commodi
ties. talent, shall not go astray, and earning love and 
affection such as few people gain. As I gaze at my 
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to find such a friend and mentor as Miss Mem.
“I remember coming to Belleville, now young, and 

strange. with a letter of introduction to Miss Merry, 
but with the advice that “The Merry s would never 
take a boarder.” But after an afternoon tramping the 
streets they did, and then began my qualification tor 
writing this, as well as some of the happiest four years 
of my life, exposure to Miss Merry’s scintillating mind, 
acid comments, omnivorous reading, eighteen-hour 
dav, and succession of hobbies and animals. Remem
ber Sam? Remember Pooh? Remember Carrie, and 
all their successors canine and feline, till Mrs. Merry 
firmly said “The next dog who moves in, I move 
out.”

Or do you remember when the commercial graduat
ing picture was inadvertently omitted from the Ele
vator. before my time, thank God . . . Someone, un
derstandably perhaps, breathed fire and brimstone. 
The student editor stayed cowering at home for two 
weeks. Impasse. Then the Merry tact and the Merry 
charm went into action. Tea in front of the Merry 
fire, and a solid evening’s hard work for Nell, and 
the student editor was able to slink back and all was, 
if not well, at least patched up on the Elevator front.

I remember how even at second hand, her enthusi
asm could make English live. Edgar Jones, with the 
departmental exams looming alarmingly close, let fall 
the information that he sat through V (a), (b), and 
(cl English at 9, 9.45, and 10.30 a.m., and when 
asked bewilderedly if he really needed the one class 
three times, silenced the questioner with “But you 
don’t think Miss Merry ever says the same thing 
twice?” So Edgar, now a respectable paterfamilias, 
had his three completely different fifth form English 
classes and thanks thereto, he passed. More important, 
he conquered his distaste for English.

And I remember Jack Carman, a valued ELEVATOR 
editor of the 30’s. The High School Editors’ Conven
tion was on in Toronto. Some not unusual transpor
tation hitch occurred, which left Jack and the staff 
advisors to travel together for five hours by bus to 
Toronto.

Now' five hours is long enough to learn all the past 
and most of the glowing future hopes of even an 
ELEA ATOR editor: and one of the facts Jack di
vulged was that while he loved to read and to write, 
he had never enjoyed literature classes until “one 
year when we had LES MISERABLES with Miss 
Merry. The staff adviser listened sympathetically, 
but she nearly burst. She was much too green and 
unsure to divulge the other side of this lovely story. 
1 hat was the year Miss Merry became head of the 
English department, oversaw the ELEVATOR be
cause the staff adviser was new, entered a couple of 
plays in the Governor-General’s drama festival, started 
a Bay of Quinte drama contest, did something in the 
Library, reorganized debates, and among other achieve
ments. taught LES MISERABLES in second form, 
th fT'ed ‘°r °m,t frOm her cro"ded time-table 
the little chore of reading it. (She had read almost 
everything in English but as with all of us. there was 
U.xt gap, and it was unfortunately LES MISER-

ABLES Now the staff adviser had read approximately 
1 /87th of what Miss Merry had, but as will also hap- 

j i, j m have been exposed quite recently pen, had chanced to nave nee l h Mjer®. 
to LES MISERABLES in English, and LES MISEK 
ABLES in French. Thus she told the story every even
ing to Nell, and if they got behind an evening. the 
class had to do something else in English, and to the 
end of the year Nell never did get around to reading 
it But just the same, at second hand, Miss Merry put 
it across, so that one of the brightest boys in the class 
could say it was his first glance into real literature.

Do you remember the girl cadettes and the brave 
show they made? Miss Merry furnished the driving 
power and enthusiasm to start them in the 40 s. Me
thinks I remember hearing something about them in 
the 20’s too. Enthusiasm can span the decades.

I remember a delightful evening with Literature, 
(Yes please, editor a capital “L”), Wilson MacDonald 
and Nell Merry. No doubt with Mr. MacLaurin’s en
thusiastic support, for he always supported worthy 
ventures, Miss Merry had imported Wilson MacDonald 
to read his poetry, as only he romantically can, but 
unfortunately the night clashed with a date Nell had 
to invest in a new dog. The stage was beautifully set. 
Miss Merry charmingly introduced Mr. MacDonald. 
We both firmly and ostentasiously registered our 
presence with everyone in sight, collected autographs 
from Mr. MacDonald, thoroughly sponsored Liter
ature and then when the lights went down, we folded 
our tents like the Arabs and quietly stole away, for a 
drive to Toronto through the moonlight, to investigate 
dogs — a pleasant memory — and we found another 
dog.

Or are you of the generation that tells the story 
I well authenticated) of a first form of long ago, who 
remember that they were cheered and sundry bets 
were collected when Miss Merry lived up to expecta
tions, and wore a different dress for every one of the 
first ten days, (or do I mean five, or was it fifteen?) 
in any case beautiful dresses, and an inspiration in 
their way to perhaps some hitherto drab little life. 
And her firm advice to me. “If you haven’t prepared 
your work, for heaven’s sake at least wear a new 
dress. Give the kids something.” Good sound pedagogy.

Or were you at the meeting of the School and In
termediate Library Association, the other year, when 
Miss Merry addressed them on Library clubs. And to 
this very earnest group, intent on “taking culture to 
the adolescent”, she began “The Belleville School 
Library Club is founded on a firm foundation of food ” 
And a pretty good foundation too. And who knows 
whether the heights reached by the club ever could 
nave been anywhere near attained without it It is on 
record that when she had finished telling this group 
nil fl? *he B.C.I.V.S. library club accom 
th i Ik' he S-h°°, and for their own development, 
h? f3 l lr T* ’ibra,rians were also converted to 
vh fo°dth,eory’ but did they realie that it only works 

the Mel ‘e<L W'th h jmethln" of the Merry charm and 
the Merry drive and energy?

Or were you or your parents in the group of first 
form techs when Miss Merry and Kenneth Taylor 
now deputy minister of finance in Ottawa to»L I ’ 
Picnic, and finally ended up with the whole form a" a 

theatre. The ticket seller, thinking it a little family 
party asked how many, and Miss Merry firmly replied 
“Thirty-seven”, and thirty-five small boys had had a 
day to remember.

For all that Miss Merry is the best read and most 
literary minded teacher that B.C.I.V.S. is ever likely 
to see, a great deal of her best work was done with 
first and second year techs with whom she practically 
lived for some years as the technical school was being 
organized. Her enthusiasm, projects with a meaning, 
not merely projects for the sake of a project, started 
many a first form tech on a reading career, and I can 
think of at least one, Walter Hilton, whom it carried 
through to university. (And there have been teachers 
who have found techs difficult). Little wonder that the 
technical inspectors treated with the deepest gloom 
her transfer to the collegiate side as head of the Eng
lish department.

And do you remember the heyday of school plays, 
when Miss Merry had the effrontery to enter school 
casts in the Dominion drama festival to compete with 
the polished Ottawa little theatre people and others? 
And her plays were placed. Do you remember THE 
MONKEY S PAW. THE QUEEN’S HUSBAND. THE 
IMPORTANCE OF BEING EARNEST, and the dra
matic (in every sense of the word) trips to Kingston?

The following interjected note is written by one of 
the boys w’ho acted in some of these plays.

“I will always remember “Nellie P” for her support 
and guidance of the “Little Theatre” at the B.C.I.V.S. 
Even though the cast were green, a key member tem
peramental and some of the properties missing, she 
perservered. She would coax, prod and explode but 
never spared herself until on opening night the curtain 
went up on a production which was a pleasant surprise 
to no one more than to her.”

“Do you remember the synchronizing of characters, 
scenery, costumes, feeding the players and not losing 
any, and finally getting the same favourable comments 
from the adjudicator as some sophisticated adult group 
from Brockville? Do you remember when Miss Merry 
had personally to bale out an invaluable bridge of four 
stage hands, who unwisely mixed two skills behind the 
footlights. Fortunately Mr. MacLaurin too knew the 
value, on occasion, of a Nelson eye, but it took some 
rather fast talking. Do you remember picking out bits 
of the Merry furniture in every play? Almost every 
piece must have spent long periods of its life on the 
school stage, until Mrs. Merry was moved to remark 
plaintively, that anything could go, and she would say 
nothing, but she wanted to draw the line at her bed.

Miss Merry had the ELEVATOR off and on. Miss 
Merry started a companion piece, The “Escalator” of 
considerably longer life than the average form paper 
and infinitely higher calibre. Miss Merry did more 

than her share for debating. Miss Merry had the girls’ 
sports and instilled such enthusiasm into the girls 
that in the early days of the new school, they reached 
the provincial finale. Again food entered. The girls’ 
athletic dinners were something to see, — and eat. 
And the momentum lasted for some years after she had 
transferred her own immediate interests to drama, 
and the headship of the English department. But it 
was not all extra-curricular. In these days of watered 
down curriculums, and “so little for the mind”, while 
she could always make a subject interesting, awake 
perhaps a latent flair for history through local history 
projects, her own scholarship was sound.

Consciously and conscientiously, I shall go on record 
with this sweeping statement, and with no slightest 
fear of contradiction, that no teacher in the whole his
tory of the B.C.I.V.S. has contributed so much to the 
good both of the school and of hundreds of individual 
pupils as Miss Merry. The only possible runner-up 
would be a principal, Mr. MacLaurin. I have often 
said, and say again, she is worth the rest of us put to
gether.

Early in my career in Belleville, and all through it, 
I was constantly fascinated by the way Miss Merry had 
of always attracting around her some of the best and 
most interesting brains of the school. (From the point 
of view of other teachers it seemed a bit unfair?), 
but to a newcomer in the house it was a revelation 
and a treat to have the gang, and that is a most dis
respectful term because they were always in large 
measure the elite of the school, dropping in at all 
hours. The maid had strict orders, (yes. those were 
the days when one had a maid l. always to have cookies 
on hand, and she always did, one would come in and 
see chess in one corner, bridge in another, checkers on 
the floor, food everywhere, and always stimulating 
conversation. Where are they all now? Well come May 
of each year, most were willingly or unwillingly put 
into the Merry car, driven down to Kingston, and 
firmly registered at Queen’s. (Ever heard a story' be
ginning “When I was at Queen’s”?). And then when 
they had done time at Queen’s — the odd one did 
occasionally slip through her fingers and land in To
ronto — they were to be found, and are to be found, 
nearing the top in all the professions and businesses, 
up and down the length and breadth of Canada. A 
gathering of these clans would be fascinating. Of the 
first group that I personally remember, Douglas 
Bankier is professor of Mathematics at McMaster, and 
Frances (Evans) Ireland in the office of the president 
of the University of Toronto — only two average ex
amples out of scores of rather superior people, started 
or encouraged on their way by Miss Merry, sometimes 
with actual cold cash, always with intense interest.”

A former student of Miss Merry writes, "without 
substantial financial assistance from her. I should
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never have gone to university at all and the entire 
course of my life would have been altered. She helped 
many young people to go to university in this way, 
borrowing on her insurance to do so. She found them 
summer employment, encouraged them to go on, loan
ed them books: her home was always full of young 
people. The dozens of graduation photographs around 
her home express thanks for many such services. When 
one of her more realistic colleagues told her that she 
would never get her money back, she answered, “I 
don't care if I ever get it back”. Words such as these, 
I fear, will only be a source of embarassment to Miss 
Merry. Her reward, I hope, lies in the knowledge that 
she made many careers possible and in the fact that 
her “children” are influencing other students as she 
would have done.”

"Never was a Coronation medal more thoroughly 
earned. Thirty-five years of outstanding and deeply 
individual service to the youth of Belleville and the 
citizens of Canada.”

Did you ever hear the story of Miss Merry’s first 
school? Come September, and she was not quite sure 
which of the two applications she had made was the 
successful one. In the first she had obligated herself to 
teach English and Spanish (which she had never had) 
in the second, English and bookkeeping, (which she

had never had). It was bookkeeping. And it was a 
grand year, in spite of a certain vagueness about debits 
and credits. And I have a feeling it was a grand year 
for the bookkeepers too, and I doubt whether they 
ever suspected the awful secret. A perfect situation for 
an aducational project.

And now this is her last school and her last year. 
Well. Miss Merry is not a peron whom retirement 
could ever bore. Which hobby will it be ? prize irises, 
Persian cats, Sam the dog or Pooh, a dream house, 
plays, libraries, English for New Canadians, nephews 
and nieces, everything there is to read? But always 
people, and always the pupils of the B.C.I.V.S. And 
their stories, their adventures, their failures too, but 
also their successes, when they return to Belleville and 
drop in at 183 Ann Street to tell Miss Merry all about 
it. That is a teacher’s reward, and it will be in full 
measure, Miss Merry’s.

It was Nell, who long ago, before they were done 
on the stage, introduced me to Laurence Housman’s 
plays. This is what he literally overheard in the crowd 
at Queen Victoria’s jubilee, and in VICTORIA RE
GINA he makes the Queen herself overhear it, and 
thus concludes the play. “There was a great crowd 
there — of course it ought not to have happened — 
but I heard them say: ‘Go it. Old Girl! You’ve done 
it well! You ve done it well! Of course, very unsuit
able — the words, but so gratifying! and oh I hope 
it’s true! I hope it’s true’.

And in this case it most certainly is.”

Symons Coffee Bar

CREAMY - MILK SHAKES - SODAS 
TASTY MEALS - SANDWICHES

Clean and Efficient Service

281 FRONT STREET PHONE 1340

Qu£SLtL6u, lAnivfUt&ihu
KINGSTON - ONTARIO

Incorporated by Royal Charter 1841

Situated in the Oldest City in Ontarlo — 34 Buildings 

Health Insurance Provided During Session.

ARTS—Courses leading to the degrees of B.A. and B.Com. Part of the work 
may be done by Summer School and correspondence.

SCIENCE—Courses leading to the degree of B.Sc. in Chemistry, Geological 
Sciences, Physics; and in Mining, Metallurgical, Chemical, Civil, Me
chanical and Electrical Engineering.

GRADUATE courses in Arts and Science leading to the degrees of M.A., 
M.Com., M.Sc. and Ph.D.

MEDICINE—Courses leading to the degrees of M.D., C.M.. and M.Sc. 
(Med.); Diploma of Public Health, and Diploma in Medical Radiology.

NURSING SCIENCE—Courses leading to the degree of B.N.Sc.

COMBINED COURSES in Arts and Physical and Health Education leading 
to the B.A., B.P.H.E. degrees.

Matriculation Pamphlet, sent on request, includes com

plete list of scholarships and prizes awarded on entrance 
and on University work.

Excellent facilities are provided for athletics — intercollegiate and intramural — in

cluding football, track, swimming and diving, hockey, skiing, skating, tennis, 

basketball, badminton, archery, boxing and wrestling.

Write to The Registrar for a copy of

“QUEEN’S IN
PICTURES”.
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GIRLS' ATHLETIC
SOCIETY

Second Row 
(secretary),

First Row 
president.)

_  Sharon Workman
June Ramsbottom 

treasurer)

— Barb Annis (vice
Sandra Winter (presi

dent)

SENIOR VOLLEYBALL 

TEAM
Back Row (left to right) — B. 
Bennett. J. Frost. Mrs. McVey. V. 

Kazaks. M. CampbeR

Middle Row — 0. Simpson. J. 
Townsend, S. Winter. A. Bennett

Front Row — S. Stokes, T. Miller, 
D. LaRue

JUNIOR VOLLEYBALL
Back Row — M. Pappas, J. Monde- 
ville. Miss Martinson, N. Wessels, 

B. McElraith

Middle Row — B. Rose, P. Hall.
B. Musclow, B. \nnis, C. Pringle.

P. Row land, L. Wagg

Front Row — I). Ray

GIRLS’ SPORTS
GIRLS’ ATHLETIC SOCIETY

President—Sandra Winter 
Vice-President—Barbara Annis 
Secretary—Sharon Workman 
Treasurer—June Ramsbottom 
Advisor—Miss Martinson

This year the Society has been very active in many 
projects. We decided that first of all, our junior school 
team needed new uniforms. With the help of H-12, 
the team was outfitted. Next we held the annual Sadie 
Hawkin’s Dance with its midway, dough-nuts and 
Kickapoo Joy Juice. This project turned out to be a 
howling success, (special mention must be made about 
that smooth orchestra!)

So far this year we have had two monstrous candy 
sales. We sold school colours and sponsored an excit
ing volleyball game between the Junior C. 0. S. S. A. 
Volleyball Champions and ten of our more athletic, 
muscular men teachers. (They tried hard — better luck 
next time men.)

Future projects include a new second hand piano 
for the girls gym, (do we need it!) and a super colos
sal dance. Noon hour square dancing classes are to be 
held in the near future.

We have had so far a very successful year. We 
would like to thank all those, both staff and students, 
who have helped it to be so.

VOLLEYBALL JAMBOREE

The highlight of the volleyball season is the Jam
boree, held annually at the 0. S. D. usually some time 
in November. This year there was a terrific cheering 
section, thanks to many of our students and our cheer
leaders. Believe me, as a member of one of the teams, 
I can speak for all of us when I say that the support 
we had was most encouraging.

This year our Juniors in their smart new red uni
forms walked off with the C.O.S.S.A. title. They all 
played wonderful ball and deserve many congratu
lations.

The Seniors did not win but they played much bet
ter than was expected — especially against Trenton. 
In the first half of the game against Trenton, the com
petition was very close but in the second half B. C. I. 
seemed to fall apart. Incidentally Trenton won the 
Senior C. O. S. S. A.

Many congratulations to Miss Martinson, who 
coached both teams. Members of the teams were as

follows:
JUNIOR—Donna Ray (captain), Barbara Annis, 

Betty Rose, Pauline Hall. Pat Rowland. Mondo 
Pappas, Linda Wagg, Barbara McElrath, Norma 
Wessels, Betty Musclow, Jeanine Mondeville, Carol 
Pringle.

SENIOR—Anne Bennett (captain), Sandra Winter, 
Barbara Bennett, Jean Frost, Vija Kazaks. Diane 
Simpson, Joyce Townsend, Ruth Goodman. Dawn 
LaRue. Shirley Stokes, Toni Miller.

SENIOR BADMINTON

Girls in grade twelve and thirteen participated in 
the Senior Badminton Tournament. Unfortunately a 
few of the girls had to default a number of their games 
because of the Operetta practice. However, the tour
nament was quite successful. The winners of grade 
twelve, Ruth Goodman and Sharon Workman played 
the w inners of grade thirteen. Grade thirteen won after 
a very close and exciting game. The winners were 
Barbara and Anne Bennett.

Even an egg goes bad

just sitting around

Join Today
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CHEER LEADERS
Back Row — D. Halsey, M. J. 

McNally, D. McDonald

Front Row - R. Fordyce, P. Hall, 
D. Foray

JUNIOR BASKETBALL
Third Row (left to righty — D. 
Ray. P. Hall. C. Pringle. B. Yeotes, 

M. Pappas

Second Row — L. Batchelor, P.
Rowland, Miss Martinson, C. 

Adams, E. Loft

First Row — D. Halsey, B. Annis, 
B. Rose

LEADER’S CLUB
Back Row — B. Rose, T. Miller, D. 
LaRue, P. Rowland, D. Ray, A. 

Pearce, C. Bonter

Middle Row — J. Mondeville, R 
Fordyce, P. Hall, Miss Martinson, 

C. Adams, M. Pappas, B. Yeotes

Front Row — B. Annis, N. Wessels, 
B. McElraith, J. Lowe, N. Bisdee

CHEER LEADERS

1 his year the cheerleader contest was rather disap
pointing, as there were only ten juniors competing 
and no seniors, due to the fact that there was no Senior 
Rugby Team.

Out of the ten juniors, eight girls were to be picked, 
six regulars and two substitutes. The eight chosen were 
Deanna Halsey, Ronna Fordyce, Sheila Fisher, Donna 
Ray, Carol Rion, Pauline Hall, Mary Jane McNally 
and Donna MacDonald.

These girls are to be congratulated on their fine 
work, especially since all but three of them are new
comers.

JUNIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL TEAM

This year we thought the Juniors migh have a 
chance to win the C.O.S.S.A. title, but although they 
fought hard they just couldn’t seem to beat Napanee, 
the only other team in Group A whom they had to 
defeat in order to go to Toronto.

They met Napanee first on Napanee’s floor. The 
large floor proved to be quite a disadvantage to our 
girls and they seemed unable to get accustomed to it. 
However when Napanee returned the visit to Belle
ville, they couldn’t get used to our floor. This game 
was a thriller. With only one minute left to be played 
in the game and the score tied. Donna Ray saved the 
team by sinking a lovely dog-shot. At the sound of the 
final whistle the B. C. I. girls went wild because of 
their victory, and nearly raised the roof. Since each 
team had won one game, a deciding game was to be 
played at O.S.D.

In this game B.C.I. forwards had trouble with their 
shots and couldn’t sink enough to keep up with Napa
nee. The guards played exceptionally well, and did 
some fine checking. The final score for this game was 
21-8 in favour of Napanee.

The Juniors played exhibition games against Tren
ton and O.S.D. and lost both of them.

Next year most of these girls will be together again 
and we hope they will have better luck.

Members of the team were as follows: Barbara 
Annis (captain), Donna Ray, Pauline Hall, Deanna 
Halsey, Pat Rowland, Carol Pringle, Betty Rose, Eve
lyn Loft, Lois Batchelor, Mondo Pappas, Carolyn 
Adams, Beatrice Yeotes. The coach was Miss Martin
son.

SENIOR INTERFORM BASKETBALL

This year’s basketball series showed an exceptional 
display of keen sportsmanship. The games got off to 
a good start, with many girls participating. The final 

games were really exciting with a crowd of enthusiastic 
spectators cheering for the teams.

Unfortunately the Junior Interform Basketball is 
just commencing and will not be written up. However 
we wish the girls the best of luck.
The following are the winners:

Grade 11 — Betty Rose (captain), Pat Rowland, 
Clara Hull, Barb McElrath, Linda Wagg, Jeanin" 
Mondeville, Josephine Hurst, Anne Forrester.

Grade 12 and 13 — Barb Bennett. Myrtle Uens, 
Connie Sills. Mary Creeggan. Sharon Workman. Flora 
Clark Kay Homan Paula Freeman.

LEADERS GROUP

This year the leaders group is under the leadership 
of Miss Martinson who trains the members in numer
ous sports activities. In the fall they are trained in 
volleyball. The girls referee and umpire at the in
terform volleyball games and a couple of girls went 
to the Jamboree as officials.

A great deal of time is spent on learning apparatus 
and mat work, then the leaders assist in instructing the 
lower school students the proper methods of assisting 
at the aforementioned activities.

The leaders trained in the fundamentals of basket
ball, referee and umpire at all the girls’ interform 
basketball games.

KEEP FIT
. . . ask your Druggist 

for SUGGESTIONS for 

the proper

VITAMINS
to keep you energetic!

YOUR BELLEVILLE

DRUGGIST
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JUNIOR RUGBY
Back Row (left to right} — Gary 
Little. Fred Hagerman, Bob Galway, 
Stan Jackson, John Barber, Jim 
Ablarde. Joe Kennedy, Graham

Beeby

Middle Row — Bill Jones, John 
Fuke, Allan McCann, Barry Ray, 
Mr. Fred Bradley Coach, Stu Rob
ertson, Bob Bateman, Allan Sills, 

Gerald LaBelle

Front Row — John McLaurin, Paul 
White. Gord St. Louis, George Beer, 

Gary Purdy, Jini Green
Absent — Ted Batchelor, Fred 
Deacon, Lionel Bovay, Jan Geneja

JUNIOR BASKETBALL
(Left to Right) — B. Jones, B. 
Burleigh, R. Walmsley, T. Batchelor, 
F. Deacon, J. Ablarde, L. Bovay, 
J. Geneja, C. Kingston, D. Smith, 

E. Jackson, J. Barber, B. Varcoe

SENIOR BASKETBALL
(Left to right) — J. Doig, R. Burtt, 
B. Gault, J. Matthews, D. Armstrong, 
G. Farmer, P. Bennett, T. Ewing, 

G. Parkhurst

BOYS’ SPORTS
JUNIOR RUGBY 53-54

This year our Juniors had it tough, without any 
Junior A competition in this area they were forced to 
play in a Sr. B group, composed of Albert, St. Mikes 
and Campbellford. It was stiff competition.

Playing a total of eight games, the Juniors won 1 
and lost 7, beating only St. Mikes 2-0 in an exhibition 
games, Jan Geneja booted both rouges.

Swinging into the regular schedule a week later, the 
Juniors played the Albert Seniors at Albert. Badly 
outplayed and outweighed they met a staggering 22-0 
defeat at the hands of the Albert crew.

Next on the list was St. Mikes. The game was play
ed at OSD, and the Juniors suffered a 24-12 loss, 
mainly due to the passing of Wayne Fox the St. Mikes 
quarterback. Bill Jones accounted for the two BCI 
touchdowns on end runs.

The following week the Juniors came up against 
their third defeat, at OSD field, where they played host 
to a powerful Campbellford squad. The score was 
12-0 for Campbellford.

Next week the team met Albert for a second time. 
Bolstered by the aid of a few Seniors the score was 
kept to 13-6. The BCI touchdown was scored by Gary 
Little, on a pass from Stu Robertson.

Journeying to Campbellford the following week, the 
Juniors suffered their fifth straight loss. The score 
being 6-0 against them.

In the last scheduled game, the Juniors met an
other loss at the hands of St. Mikes. Fred Deacon 
scored BCI’s sole point in the 8-1 defeat.

The following Saturday the team travelled to Osha- 
wa for the COSSA Jr. A semi-finals. The game was 
played in freezing weather and in two feet of snow, 
and no Stan Jackson. Two costly fumbles set up the 
Oshawa TD’s. The final score was 12-0 for Oshawa 
Central High.

GAMES
BCIVS 2 •— St. Mikes 0
BCIVS 0 — Albert College 22
BCIVS 12 — St. Mikes 24
BCIVS 0 -— Campbellford 12
BCIVS 6 — Albert College 13
BCIVS 0 — Campbellford 6
BCIVS 1 — St. Mikes 8
BCIVS 0 — Oshawa COSSA Jr. A 12

SQUAD
Captain, Bill Jones b; F. Deacon fb; S. Jackson b; 

C. Little fw; J. Kennedy fw; T. Batchelor qt; B. Ray 
b; S. Robertson b; J. Geneja fb; B. Galway fw; L. 
Bovay c; A. McCann i; A. Labelle i; A. Sills i; J. 
Fuke i; J. Green e; F. Hagerman e; J. Ablarde e; J.

Barber e; C. St. Louis e; P. White e; C. Purdy m; G. 
Peeby m; B. Bateman m and H. Carmichael m.

Key — b-back; m-middle; i-inside; e-end; fw-flying 
wing; fb-fullback; qt-quarterback; c-centre.

JUNIOR BASKETBALL 53-54

This year’s Junior team was the best team to come 
out of BCI in 11 years. They went through their 
schedule with only one loss, that one being to Trenton 
and one point was the margin of victory. Then the 
climax of a successful season came, the squad took the 
COSSA Jr. “A" crown in the plavdowns at Toronto.

The J uniors played eight league games and won 
seven, lost one. The league was made up of teams from 
Trenton, Picton, O.S.D.. Napanee, Albert, and B.C.I.

Taking into account the two games played in the 
COSSA final, the Juniors scored a total of 680 points, 
an average of 62 points a game. The opposition scored 
360 points against them. This is an average of 33 
against.

The first league game was against Picton at Picton. 
Completely overcoming the Picton team in the first 
half the Juniors rolled out a 31-7 lead. At the end of 
the game the score was 66-22 BCI. Ted Batchelor was 
high scorer with 24 points. Stan Jackson had ten.

The second game was played a Trenton. Here the 
Juniors incurred their only loss of the season. Bur
leigh of Trenton scored a basket with seconds left to 
give them a 32-31 win. Batchelor was high scorer for 
BCI with 16 points. Burleigh of Trenton scored 13.

The following week the Juniors played host to Albert 
College, and racked up another win. They scored 57 
points to Albert's 37. Ted Batchelor and Don Smith 
were high scorers with 13 points each. Jim Ablarde 
scored 11 as did Stan Jackson.

The week after the Juniors trounced the OSD squad 
63-23, in the OSD gym. The high scorer for BCI was 
Ted Batchelor with 31, Jackson had 11.

At Napanee the following week, the team defeated 
the Napanee Juniors by a 15 point margin. The score 
being 74-39 for BCI. Batchelor was the high scorer 
with 28. French of Napanee had 24 to his credit.

In a thrilling game at Albert, the Juniors came from 
behind in the dying seconds of the final quarter to tie 
the Albert Juniors 50-50. With three seconds remain
ing Fred Deacon scored a field goal to give BCI a 
52-50 win.

BCI played host to OSD and defeated their Juniors 
by a score of 60131. The OSD team put up a great 
fight but BCI’s more experienced juniors were too 
much for them. Ted Batchelor was BCI high scorer 
with 30 points while Stan Jackson scored 14.

The last regular league game was with Napanee at 
Napanee, and the Juniors came through with a fine 
effort to win their last game 66-25. Now come the 
COSSA playdowns.”
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SENIOR BASKETBALL 53-54
The Senior basketball team did not have as good 

luck as the juniors but do not have to ang t eir 
heads in shame. They played ten league games and 
„on eight and lost two. They also lost a pre-season 
exhibition game to Albert 66-53. The seniors played in 
a league composed of Albert College Trenton. OSD 
Napanee, Picton. Campbellford, and BCI. In thes 
ten league games the Seniors scored 48/ points for 
and had 435 scored against them.

Their first game was against Picton at the Picton 
Armouries. The Picton team outscored the Seniors in 
the last half to defeat them by the score 54-42. Denny 
Farnsworth was high scorer with 9 points while Don

Niagara Fall., and St. Col-
le„e Aurora. Ontario. The winners of the first two 
games were to play off for the championship at seven 
in the evening. BCI was to play SAC in the semi-finals. 

In the first quarter of the BCI-SAC game, the BCI 
team was a little nervous, and were five points down 
at quarter time, but the roof fell in during the second 
quarter. St. Andrews scored 19 points to BCI s 8. BCI 
started a rally in the third quarter and brought the 
score up to 42-31 but SAC scored 26 points in the 
final quarter to take the game by a 29 point margin. 
St. Andrew lost to Niagara Collegiate in the finals 
97-66.

HOUSE LEAGUE BASKETBALL
This league consists of boys from 9 and 10, and 

coached by junior and senior basketball players. They 
practise at noons and after four. Each team plays a 
game a week until the regular schedule is over. Then 
come the playoffs.

The team coached by George Parkhurst won the 
tournament defeating Sammy Gault’s team two games 
to one.

On the team were: G. Beeby, J. Calnan, B. Booth, 
G. Durno, F. Murphy, S. Schwab, E. Moody, Strome, 
Rollins.
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FAMOUS FABRICS

Harris had 8.
The following week at Trenton the Seniors defeated 

the Trenton squad by 3 points scored in the final min
ute by George Parkhurst, who was high scorer with 
11 points.

In the next two weeks they won over Campbellford, 
by a score of 46 to 23. Albert College in a thriller, 
51-48 and O.S.D. by a score of 54-31.

After this, the team played host to Napanee and 
defeated them by a score of 54-36. Jack Mathews was 
high scorer with 15 points while Sam Gault had 
11. McAllister was high man for Napanee with 16

COMPLIMENTS

OF

R. D. Arnott, Q.C.

TOWNSEND TROPHY
This trophy is awarded annually to the outstanding 

athlete in BCI by Mr. Townsend. P.T. director at 
B.C.I.

The 52-53 winner was John “Shake” Baker, a rug
ged competitor in most B.C.I. sports. He was quarter
back on the Senior rugby team, a star in floor hockey, 
ice hockey and softball. He was on the Boys’ Athletics 
as well.

SENIOR RUGBY
There was no senior rugby at B.C.I. this year due 

to the fact that not enough boys turned out for prac
tise. It is hoped by all that next year will be a different 
story, and B.C.I. will once more be represented by a 
Senior Rugby team.

INTO

SPORTSWEAR

FOR

FAMOUS PEOPLE

Grenfell Jackets

Viyella Shirts

Scots Greys Shirts

points.
The following week the squad played Albert College, 

and came up with a very convincing win over the Al
bert crew, the score being 59-44 for the home team. 
George Parkhurst was high scorer with 16 points and 
was followed by Batchelor and Mathews with 14 and 
10 respectively.

Next on the agenda was O.S.D. The O.S.D. team 
put up a very stiff fight aided by the help of Batchelor 
and Ablarde. The B.C.I. seniors came out on top how
ever and the final score was 58-51. George Parkhurst 
was high scorer with 21 points while Jackson had 8.

At Napanee the following week, the Seniors ran 
into their second defeat of the season. The Napanee 
team opened the game with a strong offensive and 
were in control of the game from beginning to end. 
Diamant was high scorer for Napanee with 24 points. 
Gault and Bovay scored 11 and 9 respectively for 
BCI.

In the last game of the regular schedule, ths team 
journeyed to Campbellford. The squad was severely 
handicapped by the small floor surface of the Camp
bellford gym, and at half time were down five points. 
The score was 20-15. But the second half was a differ
ent story, the BCI team scored 34 points to Campbell
ford's 9 to take the game 49-29.

On March fifth the team travelled to Toronto to 
take part in the COSSA Sr. “A” playdowns being 
held in Hart House. The other teams present were

MEDALS 
TROPHIES 
PENNANTS 

CLASS PINS 
PRIZE CUPS 

PRIZE RIBBONS 
RIBBON STREAMERS 

FELT EMBROIDERED AND 
CHENILLE CRESTS 

CELLULOID BUTTONS 
CRESTED SWEATSHIRTS 

SCHOOL INSIGNIA JEWELRY

TROPHY-CRAFT 
LIMITED

102 Lombard St. Toronto

JUVENILE RUGBY
This was a team coached by Mr. Townsend and com

posed of boys eligible for Junior next season. They 
were not entered in any league, but were out for ex
perience. They played one exhibition game against a 
much bigger Albert Junior team, and lost 24-0. Here’s 
hopes for next year.

KEN COLLING MEMORIAL TROPHY
This trophy is awarded to the winner of the five 

mile cross country run, held in the spring. It was do
nated to B.C.I. by Mr. Cleo Colling.

There were six entries in the race last spring and 
five finished. Hugh Petrie broke the tape to finish in 
top position, he was followed closely by Harv Stoliker, 
then Marion Mofina. The race was run at a good 
pace but above that of record time. All entries received 
crests.

HOUSE LEAGUE ICE HOCKEY
With six teams and a total of sixty players, the ice 

hockey schedule got underway January 24th. at the 
Memorial arena. These games are played on Monday, 
Wednesday and Fridays from 12.30 to 1.00. Each 
team plays five games before the playoffs, the top four 
teams entering into them.

The captains of the six teams were: (1) Canning, 
(2) Buskard, (3) Kellet, (4) McCann, (5) Bovay, 
(6) Wager. At this time team number six is in first 
place and will probably win the championship.

omp

Oj
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McCarthy

CAPITOL
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UPPER SCHOOL
RUGBY CHAMPIONS

Back Row (left to right) — Fred 
Deacon, Phil Bennett, Jim Abladge, 

Jack Doig
Front Row — Don Cherry, Don
Bush, George Parkhurst, Bruce 

Beddell, Bruce Varcoe
Absent — George Farmer.

LOWER SCHOOL
RUGBY CHAMPIONS

Back Row — J. Hanna, E. Rose, T. 
MacKay, R. Twiddy, D. Smith

Front Row — G. Beeby, J. Mathews, 
D. Lynch, B. Foster, R. Jones

BOXING CLUB
Front Row — V. Targon, C. Coulter, 

G. Maracle, B. Read, R. Brant
Mr. Musgrove

UPPER SCHOOL RUGBY

As usual, the Upper School Rugby Schedule started 
in the early fall. 12.30-1.00 on the front campus. The 
loss of two games eliminated the team from further 
competition.

This year G-12-A came over from the one loss side 
of the schedule to meet a much weaker undefeated 
G-12-C team. G-12-A won the series 2 games to noth
ing. On this team were G. Farmer, J. Doig, J. Ablarde, 
B. Bedell, F. Deacon, G. Parkhouse, D. Bush, D. 
Cherry, B. Varcoe and quarterback Phil Bennet.

LOWER SCHOOL RUGBY

The schedule in lower school differs from that in 
Upper School in that it is a single elimination sched
ule. The loss of one game bars a team from further 
games.

Meeting in the finals were T-10-B and T-9-B. T10 
took the honours by defeating T9 27-0. The T-10 team 
were only scored upon once during the entire schedule 
while running up a total of forty odd points against 
their opponents.

On the team were: Beeby, McKay, Twiddy, Lynch, 
Foster, Rose, Smith, Mathews. Hanna, Jones.

C.O.S.S.A. TOURNAMENT

The B.C.I. Juniors journeyed to Toronto on March 
the Fifth to take part in the annual COSSA Jr. “A” 
playdowns, which were held in Hart House this year.

The team was scheduled to play the Orillia juniors 
at two p.m. The BCI squad had little trouble in de
feating the Orillia team. At quarter time the score 
was 19-8. BCI. The juniors increased their lead by 
half time to 28-15. and in a savage last half offensive 
left the Orillia team far behind. Final score 60-42 BCI. 
Ted Batchelor and Jim Ablarde were high scorers 
with 18 and 13 respectively, but Stan Jackson was the 
standout, especially7 under the backboards.

The Juniors advanced into the finals against Lind- 
well Collegiate from Thorold. Ontario, who had de
feated Peterborough in the other Junior semi - final 
game.

The BCI Juniors got off to a very shaky start and 
the Lindw'ell team soon took advantage over their 
nervousness, and at quarter time BCI was down ten 
points. Score 20-10. The second quarter was a disas
trous one for BCI, for Jim Ablarde, captain and star- 
guard fouled out of the game. Lindwell increased her 
lead to 33-19.

The third quarter proved to be the turning point of 
the game, BCI started to roll, and started to score, 
she-cut the Lindwell lead down to ten points and in
jured her morale.

By the start of the fourth quarter everyone in Hart 
House was cheering for BCI, the underdogs. The BCI 
team put on a great defensive and offensive show. 
Halfway through the 4th quarter, Stan Jackson, Bruce 
Varcoe, and Jan Geneja, fouled out, leaving a second 
string team on the floor. Ted Batchelor was the only 
one playing his regular position. Lindwell was held 
to a measly six points while BCI scored 16 to overcome 
a 14 Point deficit and tie the game up w ith only three 
seconds remaining.

Three minutes overtime was decided on. Lindwell 
scored two quick baskets to go into a four-point lead. 
John Barber scored for BCI and then Ted Batchelor 
scored, to tie it up, the Lindwell team then scored an
other and were two up. Don Smith scored on a beauti
ful pass from Batchelor to tie the game up 56-56. A 
foul was called against Lindwell with 11 seconds re
maining. Don Smith made both shots to give BCI a 
tw7o point lead. With three seconds remaining a foul 
was called against BCI. The first shot was good, and 
then tw o coaches aged ten years in half a second, tw o 
teams stood tense, the second shot hit the rim and 
rolled out. BCI became COSSA champs for the first 
time in 11 years.

Compliments of 

THE BIG “A” CO. LTD. 
♦

179 Pinnacle St. - Phone 849

Belleville, Ont.

Compliments

of

Lafferty’s Billiards
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SPORTS HIGHLIGHTS
UPPER SCHOOL FLOOR HOCKEY

In upper school floor hockey this year there were 
six teams captained by: ID Cherry. (2) Canning, 
(31 Stoliker. I ll Farmer. (51 Harris, (6) Rowan. In 
the semi-finals were teams 2-5, 4-6. After a pro
longed series. Canning’s and Farmers teams met in 
the finals. Dutchy Canning’s team took the champion
ship for the second straight year 2 games to 1. On 
the team were: Captain Canning, Farnsworth. Bovay, 
White. Redner, Meyers, LaBelle — goal Charlton.

Don Harris was voted the ALL-STAR Floor Hockey 
Player of 53-54.

TRACK AND FIELD 52-53
Main standout in BCI track and field last year was 

Barrv Rav. In the annual meet with Albert College 
Barrv won first place in all three events in which he 
entered and broke the 100 yard and 220 yard dash 
records.

In the Ontario Championships held in Kingston. 
Barry broke these records for the above and is the 
Eastern Ontario champion in the 100 and 220 yard 
dash.

■ K
DOWA RAY

BARRY RAY

TRACK AND FIELD 52-53
The annual C.O.S.S.A. track and field meet held at 

Albert College draws competitors from both secondary 
schools in Belleville and all the surrounding district 
Due to the keen competition, it is necessary for each 
person to give their very best performance. Donna 
Kay did exactly this and proved herself to be outstand
ing. She captured the “Junior Girls’ Championship” 
for good old B.C.I. and V.S.

CROSS COUNTRY RUN 52-53
I he annual five mile cross country run is one of 

the outstanding events at B.C.I. and V.S.
La*t year there were five boys competing for the "Ken

j’S. ^"jorial trophy which is the winner’s re- 
Hard. Hugh Petrie. Harvey Stoliker, Marion Mofina, 
Jack Mathews and Don Harris were the five competi
tors. Hugh Petrie won in 32 minutes and 25 seconds.

HUGH PETRIE
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nursing
OFFERS

THE PROFESSION FOR YOUNG WOMEN

OF

TODAY

KNOWLEDGE
culu open 
menu dooes

KI nowledge is the key to accomplish

ment. Knowledge is power ... to live successfully
IN YOUR COMMUNITY

BELLEVILLE GENERAL HOSPITAL
SCHOOL OF NURSING

QUALIFIED INSTRUCTORS IN ALL FIELDS

Sciences - Nursing Arts - Clinical 
Affiliation in Paediatrics and Psychology 
Active Student Body in Recreation and Culture

ENTRANCE REQUIREMENTS: MIN1MUM AGE 17 YEARS
SECONDARY SCHOOL GRADUATION DIPLOMA

lor School Calendar — Further Information
Apply DIRECTOR OF NURSING, Belleville General Hospital 

and happily. Knowledge is many things to many people. Nobody knows 

everything. Everybody knows a great deal about something . . . his job, his 

profession, his business, his particular hobby or interest.

But a further requirement in today’s world is to excel in your chosen 

vocation. Knowledge . . . and proficiency in your occupation . . . will help 

you to achieve a fuller, more fruitful life.

ONTARIO INTELLIGENCER LIMITED
Publishers of

THE ONTARIO INTELLIGENCER
Craftsmen in

QUALITY JOB PRINTING

Page 60 Page 61





\7irtnria (Jnllrgr
in the

UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO
Founded by Royal Charter in 1836 “for the general education of youth 
in the various branches of Literature and Science on Christian Principles.

As one of the Federated Colleges in the Faculty of Arts of the University of 
Toronto. Victoria College enrols students in all courses leading to the degrees 
of Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Commerce and preparatory to admission to 
the schools of Graduate Studies. Divinity, Education. Law and Social Wotk.

In the Annesley Hall Women’s Residences accommodation is available lor 
women students of Victoria College. In the \ ictoria College Residences accom
modation is available for men students ol the College.

For full information, including calendars and bulletins, 
apply to the Registrar, Victoria College, Toronto.

STUDENTS’ COUNCIL EXECUTIVE
FRONT — Mr. Bates, R. Phillip. L. Moore. M. Atwell, Mr. Stirling

BACK — E. David. P. Campbell. Miss Naismith, E. Clarke

pop

Your Continued Success

northern Electric
COMPANY LIMITED

BELLEVILLE

THE STUDENTS' COUNCIL
President—Lawrence Moore
Gen. Vice-President—Marion Atwell 
Voc. Vice-President—Ritchie Philips 
Recording Secretary—Elaine Davis

Corresponding Secretary—Eleanor Clarke
Treasurer—Pat Campbell
Staff Advisors—Miss Naismith, Mr. Stirling. Mr. Bates
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This year, the Students’ Council has been under the 
capable leadership of our president, Lawrence Moore. 
We have attempted to administer the wishes of the 
student body and to co-ordinate the activities of clubs 
and organizations within the school.

As our first project we undertook the photograph
ing of all students and the selling of the photographs. 
We also purchased a filing-cabinet for the use of pre
sent and future Councils.

The Council this year has expressed quite a keen

interest in the new High School which is now being 
built. Instead of undertaking another major project, 
we are waiting to see if we can do something bene
ficial, either material or financial for this new school.

This year the Point System which was drawn up by 
last year’s Council was put into effect. It is hoped that 
the results desired by this are being achieved.

We of the Executive have endeavoured to serve you 
faithfully and hope that our efforts have been worth
while.
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GIRLS’ HLY

BackWinter. B. Fox. J. Avery, M. Wyatt, 
D. Halsey, C. MacLauren, J. Cornish

Middle Row - P-
Pappas. B. Yeotes, M.,, 
Davison, B. Bennett, E. Clarke, M. 
Atwell, C. Holgate, J. Ramsbottom

Front Row — J- 
er, M. Creegan,

. Miles, Miss Sylves- 
A. Bennett, M. Kane

BOYS’ HLY
Back Row—T. Cavers, S. Robertson, 
L. Kellett, D. Asselstine, B. Vaughn, 

D. Moore

Second Row — J. Delong, D. Powell, 
G. Parkhurst, S. Jackson, B. Jones, 

T. Batchelor

Front Row — D. Cherry, D. Harris, 
Mr. Frazer, L. Fox, J. Kane

BOYS’ ATHLETIC

SOCIETY
Second Row — C. Buskard, M.
Rowan, P. Bennett, B. Varcoe, G.
Farmer, B. Jones, L. Fox, B.

Lancaster. Absent — R. Burtt

First Row — J. Doig, D. Cherry, 
Mr. Townsend, C. Hosang, B.

Deacon

GIRLS’ HI-Y

President — Mary Creeggan 
Vice-President — Marg Kane 
Secretary — (Jean Draycott) Myrtle Uens 
Treasurer — Ann Bennett
Social Convener — Joyce Miles 
Club Advisor — Miss Sylvester

The Girls’ Hi-Y consists of twenty-five girls doing 
service work for B. C. I. and the Y. M. C. A.

On October 22 our annual Induction Service was 
held at the Y. M. C. A. with seven new members being 
inducted. This service which was combined with the 
Boys’ Hi-Y was witnessed by many friends and par
ents.

The “Jean Jump” opened our activities for the year. 
This was the initiation for our new members which 
helped to make it a big success.

Our projects for the year include the purchasing of 
a large mirror for the girl’s washroom, a clock for 
the Y.M.C.A. and a painting for the front hall.

We catered for the Commencement Formal, helped 
to teach the new Canadians how to Square Dance, 
and ushered for the Operetta.

As usual we held our private Christmas party which 
was a big success. It was a Progressive Party held at 
the homes of Joyce Miles, Mary Creeggan and Pat 
Campbell.

One of the most important events of the year was 
the party for the Senior students of 0. S. D. in which 
the other three service clubs joined the Girls’ Hi-Y 
to make it a big success.

By doing these things we, the Girls’ Hi-Y, do our 
best to carry out our purpose, which is to create, main
tain and extend throughout the home, school and com
munity high standards of Christian character.

THE BETA KAPPA BOYS HI-Y

Once again, we report to you the activities and 
accomplishments of the Beta Kappa Boys’ Hi-Y.

President—Leo Fox
Secretary—Don Cherry
Treasurer—Jack Kane
Staff Advisor—Mr. Frazer
Y.M.C.A. Advisor—Lloyd Skeaff

The Boys’ Hi-Y Club has been successful this year 
in maintaining and extending its numerous school 
projects, such as looking after the lost and found 
room every noon hour Monday through Friday. We 
have held several splendid dances this year and at a 
future date plan to hold our annual Tri-Hi Hop at the 
“Y” as well as our annual Boy’s Year, or begin our 
startling year of activities, Parents, Y’s Men and

Board of Directors members were invited to an im
pressive induction ceremony of both Bovs’ and Girls’ 
Hi-Y held at the Y.M.C.A.

The club has distributed time-tables and Christmas 
song sheets throughout the school, sponsored an essay 
and short story writing contest, ushered at the Barber 
Shop Quartet Harmony Night, checked coats at the 
' Y ”, and put up placards for the Red Feather Com
mittee. Our main project is to renovate a games’ 
room in the V -M.C.A. and at the moment it is well 
under way. The members of the club are easily 
recognized by the smart white sweaters that we wear 
with the official Hi-Y crests on the pocket. This 
Easter a convention is being held in Windsor and 
each one of our members hopes to be a representative.

With the Compliments of

J. J. Cash (Canada)
Limited

BELLEVILLE. ONTARIO

Compliments

of

McKinley Rankin

Sun Life Assurance Co. of Canada

9 Humewood Dr. Phone4016-.T
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library club
3rd Row - B. Stickle. S. A Young, 
P. Simmons. F. Gorham, C. Stewart, 

M. Gariepy

2nd Row — D. Walker, J. Watson, 
L. Roberts, J. RRoss, C. Little, B. 

Brown, E. Gill

1st Row — C. Lowe, M. Lampros, 
Miss Merry, J. Hurst, S. Kells

UNITED NATIONS CLUB
Third Row — J. Buchan, L.

Tucker, S. Choy, E. Moody.

Second Row — A. Elgie, E. 
Bourgeois, E. Campbell. L. Plane, 
J. Hall. M. Elliott, A. Clapper, J.

Velleau, J. Daniel

First Row — L. Donaldson, S. 
Shier, Miss McNabb, B. Stephen

son, J. Hunter

ELEVATOR ASSISTANTS
Back Row — R. Watson, P 
Campbell, M. Uens, B. Bennett, 
A. Forrester, S. Davison, P. Row- 

land
Front Row — M. Slavin, E. Davis 

B. Payne, S. Kells, W. Wilkes

THE RADIO CLUB

Once again the Radio Club has brought you a year 
of enjoyable radio entertainment. This year we have 
been able to bring you four programmes on CJBQ. 
These have been divided into two groups, and these 
groups are presented on alternate Saturday afternoons.

Group 1:
H TIME—From 4:05 till 4:30, you will hear a 

delightful programme of talent, school news, 
interviews, plays and many more features.

TEENS AND THE TUNES—From 4:30 till 5:00. 
listen to the newest tunes out and see if you 
agree with the teen-agers on the panel as they 
air their views on this music.

Group 2:
GUEST DISC JOCKEY—From 4:05 till 4:30. 

your Guest D. J. will play some of his favourite 
music and you will probably find some of the 
tunes are your favourites too.

TEEN-AGE BLUES—This is the Radio Club’s 
newest show and stretches from 4:30 till 5:00. 
Problems sent in by you, the student, are dis
cussed thoroughly and the teen-age panel on 
the show will tell you of its solution to your 
problem. This show is spiced with a few of the 
top tunes on the Hit Parade.

1 he Radio Club hopes you enjoyed these shows and

we invite you to listen next year. This year our execu
tive is:

President—Sid Allcorn
Secretary—Margaret Arnott

Our staff advisor is Mr. Weston and our thanks to 
him for all his help.

SCIENCE AND CAMERA CLUB

The Belleville Collegiate Science and Camera Club 
was formed last year and is making acclaim for itself 
very quickly. The thirty members meet every other 
Wednesday at 12:30 for the Science Club and the 
alternate Wednesdays for the Camera Club. In the club 
we have had many interesting films, speakers and dis
cussions. Mr. Tanner is our staff advisor. Ruth Watson 
our president, and Sandra Kenny the secretary
treasurer. The club has bought a camera and is in
tending to take and develop pictures for the Elevator. 
This is an interesting club and is going to grow and 
be a great asset to the school. As an example of what 
we have had are the following speakers:

Dr. Baldwin, Mr. Watson, Mr. Lanner and Mr. 
Kedley James, also three films on Camera Study and 
two on Science Clubs. As the project for the Science 
Division, we have a tropical fish aquarium and a 
Camera for the Camera Division.

Compliments 
of

B. B. FARBAB
(BELLEVILLE) LTD.

Home of GIBBARD and SNYDER

FINE FURNITURE

32 - 36 Bridge St. E. Phone 793

55 EVERETT ST. PHONE 4413

MARTIN’S SHOE REPAIR

FREE PICK-UP

AND DELIVERY

(Trinity (Tnlhyr 
IN THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 

FACULTIES OF ARTS AND DIVINITY
Open to any student entering the Faculty of Arts in the University of Toronto.
Excellent accommodation for men students at Trinity College and for women students at St. Hilda s College. 
Full advantages of Federation with the University, qualification for its scholarships and degrees, with its 
Library, Laboratories and Athletic facilities in Hart House.
A number of Scholarships and Bursaries are available. For information concerning fees. Scholarships. Bur
saries and conditions of entrance, address

THE REGISTRAR, TRINITY COLLEGE, TORONTO 5
The Registrar will be glad to see interested students by appointment.
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dramatic club
Third Row - p. McLaughlin, P. 
Freeman, C. McLean, C. Reid, . 
Pavette, G. Pulnam. B. Ireland. I). 
Moore. J. MacDonald. S. Allcorn, 
M. Grandame, B. Gannon. D. ( larK, 

D. Carr
Second Row — M. Clark, N. Os
borne. C. Fox. S. VanEverdingen 
R. Robb. K. Homan. M. Uens, M. 
E11K K. Watson. B. Dever. C. Hull, 
B. Brown, S. LaRue, D. LaFrance, 

E. Davis

First Row — Mr. Sloan, R. Allen, 
C. Daniel, Miss Bowron, Mr. L. 

Smith

ART CLUB
Back Row — R. Gatland, N. Mat
thews, C. Hull. S. Clarke, B. Dever, 
H. Lewis, B. Payne, H. Burkitt, G. 
Smith, K. Payne, J. Anderson, B.

Dobbs, J. Putman

Second Row — G. Casey, J. Town
send, M. L. Cook, D. Breach, M. 
Pierce, B. Bennett, P. Campbell, J. 
Hurst, S. Robson, M. Gariepy, P. 

Metes, W. Martin, A. Tooth

First Row — J. Cornish, I. Bonny, 
B. Fox, Mr. Tindale, A. Forrester, 

J. Mondeville

THE DRAMA CLUB

Phis year the Drama Club instead of putting on 
one big play decided to produce a number of one act 
plays and to present these in school assemblies. At 
the time of going to press, two such plays had already 
been presented and a third was in the process of 
preparation. The first play presented was “The Happy 
Journey which had the following in the cast: Paula 
Freeman, Roberta Allen, Shirley LaRue, Carl Reid. 
Jack McDonald, ,Bob Ireland and was directed by Mr. 
C. Sloan. This play was also produced for the Home 
and School Association. 1 he second play presented 
was “Thank-you Doctor” which had the following in 
the cast: Kay Homan, Myrtle Uens, Bruce Gannon, 
Dick Moore, Melvin Grandame and was directed by 
Mr. L. Smith. The third play in process of production 
is called “Let’s Make Up” which has the following in 
the cast: Beverley Brown, Ruth Watson, Barbara 
Dever, Cynthia Daniel, Clara Hull, Sid Alcorn, Jack 
McDonald,, Jerry Putman, Buddy Payette and is 
directed by Miss G. Bowerman.

The officers of the Drama Club this year are: 
President—Roberta Allen
Secretary-Treasurer—Cynthia Daniel

The girls on the make-up crew are as follows: June 
Ramsbottom. Mary Ellis, Beatrice Yeotes, Sandra 
Winter, Sheila Fraser.

The advisors for our club are Mr. C. Sloan, Miss 
G. Bowerman and Mr. L. Smith.

II

GLEE CLUB
Row 5 — J. Barber, N. Smith, J. 

Bedford

Row 4 — W. Musgrove, R. Poste, 
J. Evans, P. Watson, D. Cherry, K. 
Kappas, C. Reid, B. Varcoe, G. 
Babbit. J. Marshall, W. Muirhead, 
G. Walker, T. Hobbs. R. Waite, B.

Judge, C. Hull

Row 3 — S. Cavers, B. Davidson, J. 
Barber, J. Churchill, G. Reid, M 
Huddlestone. B. Cross, D. Walkom, 
M. Kane, H. Bertrand, B. Williams, 

C. Martin

Row 2 — Mr. Templer, J. Bowerman, 
W. Wilkes, M. Whalen, J. Cornish, 
C. Hatfield, B. Briscoe, D. Bonter, 
D. Johnson, B. Briscoe, A. Glen, H. 
Lloyd, S. Cross, S. Culloden, Y. 

Poste, B. Digby, Mr. Read

Row 1 — B. Hughes, C. Bonter, S. 
Skinner, M. Brickman, E. Loft, B. 
Doreen, S. Parsons. D. Dalrymple, 
J. Ramsbottom, J. Avery, D. White- 
head, N. Matthews, A. Campbell, 

F. Taylor

THE ART CLUB

With the executive consisting of:
President—Beverley Fox
First Vice-President—Jean Cornish
Second Vice-President—Anne Forrester
Secretary—Isabel Bonny
Treasurer—Jeanine Mondeville
Staff Advisor—Mr. Tindale

. . . we of the Art Club have enjoyed every minute 
of poster-making, banner painting, and our own 
private art excursions.

Compliments of

Ontario Business College
Limited

I. L. MOORE, PRINCIPAL

275 FRONT ST.

Phone 44 Belleville, Ont.

On December 4th we helped everyone recover from 
exams with the Recuperation Romp featuring photo
graphs “down on the beach” and two big door prizes.

This term we are planning to present to the school 
two prints by Canadian artists.

In the decorations for the Commencement Formal we 
endeavoured to present a true “graduation theme” 
illustrating vocations and university crests in the boys’ 
gymnasium and school subjects symbolized in the 
girls’ gymnasium.

We are at present occupied in metal craft and we 
are planning the decorations for the Spring Formal.

Compliments of

BILL WARREN
BARBER SHOP

♦

17 Footbridge - Belleville

Compliments of

J. B. BOYCE & SONS LTD.
PLYMOUTH - CHRYSLER - FARGO

30 Years of Quality 

Service and Products

Phone 2049-J Trent Road

The Blue Inn Motel
21 Rooms with Showers

Belleville H. C. Hall. Prop.

Page 71



SCIENCE CLUB
Back Row — J. Lewis. I). Heard, 

Massey, W. Bates
Middle Row — K. Addams, R.
Harris, D. Bonter, M. Bertrand, B.

Brown, Y. Poste, A. Daniel

Front Row — B. Farrel, R. Watson, 
Mr. Tanner, S. Kenny, J. Bedford

RADIO CLUB
4th Row — R. Evans. B. Jordan, D. 
Catton. J. Fuke, M. Haig. P. Gander, 

B. Ireland. C. Parker

3rd Row — D. Slade. P. Skillicorn, 
P. Gibson, J. Anderson, A. Hunter, 
S. Currie, B. Brown. S. Sutton. B. 

Robb, S. Kells

2nd Row — S. Ghent, S. Stanton, 
S. Clarke, J. Duesberry, M. Wilson, 
A. Forrester, J. Hurst. D. Lewis, H. 

Lewis, P. Freeman, C. Spafford

1st Row — M Arnott, S. Alcorn, Mr. 
Weston. P. Sargent, D. Mcllraith

II
II
II

THE LIBRARY CLUB

The Library Club has a membership of 18 girls and 
the executive is as follows:

President—Josephine Hurst 
Vice-President—Sheila Kells 
Secretary—Maria Lampros 

Treasurer—Colleen Lowe

We started the year by selling second-hand books, 
an activity which proved to be a great help for 
students of all grades. With the money we earn, we 
buy all the supplies needed by the library, provide 
books for students who cannot afford them, and con
tribute to any emergency of the Junior Red Cross. 
We have bought three new plants for the library, to 
brighten it up considerably. Each girl checks books 
in the library at noon or at four once a week. We also 
check coats for concerts and plays which are held in 
the school. We meet twice a month in the library to 
mend books in need of repair, put plastic covers on 
new books, and dust the shelves. Miss Merry, our 
amiable and capable advisor, gave a Christmas party 
for us at her home. We had a wonderful time as we 
always do at her parties. Our initiation, ,in the form 
of a Hallowe’en party, was a very gruesome affair for 
the new members and great fun for the older ones.

UNITED NATIONS CLUB
Our executive this year is:

President—Bernice Stephenson 
Vice-President—Lorna Donaldson 
Secretary—Sheila Shier 
Treasurer—John Hunter
Staff Advisar—Miss McNabb

In the fall we held a very enjoyable weiner roast. 
We also had a visit to Queen’s University where we 
had a delicious dinner. On that occasion Rev. A. M. 
Laverty was our guest speaker. Before the dinner we 
had a short tour of Kingston and after dinner we had 
a tour of some of the University buildings.

This year we have undertaken to draw up a consti
tution for our club. Our regular programs consist of 

films, guest speakers, discussions, quizzes, film strips 
and debates.

During the Christmas holidays we had a delightful 
party at Lorna Donaldson’s to which we invited the 
members of last year’s club.

We are looking forward to our dance which is to be 
held in February, and to the many interesting pro
grams planned for the future.

Coed—“Is it true you fraternity boys are interested 
only in wine, women and song?”

Boy—“Aw, we don’t sing so much.”

Compliments of

CANADIAN 
TIRE 

CORPORATION

W. H. OLIPHANT
Electrical Contractor 

292 Front St.

♦

WIRING - FIXTURES 
SUPPLIES

CAMERA CLUB
Third Row — W. Bates, ------, B.
Carter, B. Ireland, C. Hall, ------,

D. Heard, ------ Massey

Second Row — C. Mazer, B. Owen, 
D. Bonter, C. Sills, B. Brown, Y. 
Poste, J. McDonald, K. Addams, 

A. Daniel

First Row — J. Lewis, N. Smith, 
R. Watson, Mr. Tanner, S. Kenny, 

J. Bedford

HOUSTON’S
Specialists in All Types of Materials 

and Millwork Since 1886
75 St. Paul Street Phone 1677
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keyettes
Front Row Heft to rights — R- 
Fordyce. S. Snider M.ss Bowron, 

S. Cavers. D. Lewis 
hi Xtste *

Hack Row — T. Miller. B Rose, B 
Keel. A. Pearce. J. Mondeville, D.

Hales, C. Adams, S. LaRue

KEY CLUB
Third Row — G. Durno, J. Coe, B. 
Deacon, B. Galway, J. Kennedy, P. 
Smith, L. Langlois, G. Musgrove

Second Row — B. Payette, J. Laf
ferty. V. Targon, L. Moore. J. Fuke, 
F. Hagerman, G. Babbitt, M. Galway

First Row — A. Sutton. F. Deacon, 
Mr. Musgrove. .1. Hill, G. Butler

BAND
Back Row — B. Waite. G. Beebee, 
R. Miller, J. McDonald, G. Farmer, 
P. Buchanan. G. Campbell. R. 
Evans, D. Lawrence, J. Denyes, 

----- , M. Grandame, A. Lennox

Middle Row — P. Watson. B. 
Langdon. J. Barber, C. Booth. 
------------, B. Garrison, C. Kingston, 
B. Cornell. B. Booth, B. Foster, T. 
Soule, D. Branscombe, J. Mathews, 

J. Doig, J. Phillips

Front Row — R. Graham, B. Judge, 
T. Hobbs, W. Muirhead. D. Punch
ard. B. Davidson. K. Adams, M. 
Kane, D. Heard, N. Smith, A.

Burley, Mr. A. Cooper

KEYETTE CLUB REPORT
Executive for 1953-1954:
President—Suzanne Cavers
Vice-President—Ronna Fordyce
Secretary-—Diana Lewis
Treasurer—Sheila Shier
Directors—Ann Pearce, Toni Miller, Dawn LaRue
Staff Advisor—Miss Bowron
This year the Keyette Club is in its fourth year at 

B.C.I.V.S. Ours was one of the first Keyette Clubs 
formed in America, here are twenty-three girls in the 
club this year, willing to work for both the school 
and community.

So far this year we have sponsored three dances. 
The most successful, and best attended dance of the 
year, was the “Hillbilly Jamboree”, held in mid
October. During the intermission of this dance our 
eleven initiates, garbed in odd clothes were put through 
their paces. We had the first square dance of the year 
at this dance.

Our annuol dance on New Year’s Eve, this year was 
given a new name. It was the “Frosty Frolic”. The 
choosing of Mr. and Miss New Year highlighted the 
evening, with Barry Kells and Pat Campbell as the 
winnerh.

The “Have It Your Way Dance” was the last dance 
we have held, before the writing of this report. Every
one came and did whatever he or she wanted to do, 
because it was his privilege, as indicated by the title 
of the dance.

As well as sponsoring those dances we have com
pleted several projects, some of them are as follows:

1. A Christmas donation to the Children’s Aid 
Society.

2. Packing toys at Christmas for the Firemen to 
give to needy children.

3. Participating in the Inter-Service-Club-Dance, 
held for the senior students of the O.S.D.

Our plans for the rest of the year:
1. Usher at Kampus Kapers.
2. Complete a Key-Keyette Project.
3. Send a child to a fresh air camp.
We feel that we are enjoying a most successful year, 

especially due to our enthusiastic president, Suzanne 
Cavers, ,and we wish to thank everyone else who has 
contributed to our efforts.

THE KEY CLUB

Again we report to you a few of the activities and 
accomplishments of the Belleville Key Club. The 
officers for 1953-1954 are:

President—Jim Hill
Vice-President—Fred Deacon
Treasurer—George Hosang
Secretary—Art Sutton
School Advisor—Mr. Musgrove
Kiwanis Advisor—Jack Kuntze (Charter President 

of the Key Club)
Directors—John Fuke, Bud Payette, John Coe and 

Charles Mazer.
Last year’s president. Bill Deacon, is now a Lieuten

ant Governor of Ontario, Quebec and the Maritimes 
District of the Key Club.

The Belleville Key Club is one of the most octive 
Key Clubs in Canada, and we are classed very high on 
the International Key Club activity list. We were the 
third Key Club in Canada and our achievement report 
placed third in our district at last year’s convention 
in East York, near Toronto.

Our president, Jim Hill, attended the 1953 Key 
Club International Convention held in Los Angeles. 
California.

Here are some of our accomplishments and plans:
1. Key Club sponsors “Clean-up Week” in the 

school every year.
2. We have sponsored several school dances.
3. The Key Club plans to help other organizations 

by ushering, and selling refreshments, etc.
4. The Key Club plans to send delegates to the 

O.Q.M. convention in Riverside near Windsor, 
this Easter.

5. We also plan to send delegates to the Key Club 
International Convention at Philadelphia, Penn.

6. We have aided the Kiwanis Club in their first 
annual “Kids’ Day” at the Fair Grounds this fall.

7. We also have sold Coca-Cola at the Kiwanis 
Travel Talks.

8. Lastly, we hold a public speaking contest an
nually in the school.

9. The Key Club, ,above all. promises to serve the 
school and the community fulfilling our motto— 
“We Build”.

There are many things the Key Club* has done to
ward this end, which are too numerous to mention. 
You can be sure that all the members of the Belleville 
Key Club are striving to be good Canadian citizens 
and good citizens of the world. It is an honour and a 
responsibility to be a Key Clubber.

THE BAND

When it comes to clubs with a large membership in 
B.C.I. & V.S. your band ranks second, only to the 
Glee Club. I wonder if this was taken into consideration 
when they exiled us down to the “Black Hole of Cal
cutta” (the welding room) for practices.

However, Mr. Cooper, an old soldier who doesn t 
ever fade away, has brought his boys through in grand 
style. The Belleville Collegiate Band is held in very 
high esteem by those who have heard bands from other 
High Schools in Ontario. There are few Collegiate 
Bands that can sit in an auditorium and quite capably 
plav selections from “South Pacific ’ or "Oklahoma 
and then turn around and not only lead a large cadet 
corps but also capture top honours as the outstanding 
marching and playing cadet band in its district. These 
are a few of the accomplishments of your band. The 
boys are always on hand for school functions such as 
Kampus Kapers and the play as well as assembly 
every Wednesday morning. Many hours and much 
hard work are donated to every selection the band 
presents for your enjoyment. But don’t ever think that 
we don’t really enjoy it, because we certainly do.
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STAGE CREW
Front
Jones,

Row (left to right) — B. 
C. Mazer, A. Sutton. L. Long

Second Row (on ladder) - 
Casey, J. Putman, B. Owen

Kneeling - B. Dobbs. L. Gerow 

Missing - G. Stewart, R. Row- 
botham

SIGNAL CLUB
Back Row — B. Carter, H. MacKay, 

R. Masse

Front Row—K. Adams, L. Finnigan, 
J. Buchan

B.C.I.V.S. RIFLE TEAM
Back Row — H. MacKay, A. Robb, 
G. Musgrove, secretary, N. Smith, 
J. Hill. Mr. Field. G. Hosang, J. 
Hunter, W. Bates, R. Poste, J.

Green

Middle Row — E. Green, W. Guth- 
ridge, M. Taft, W. Jones

Front Row — D. Wallbridge. R. V. 
Owen, captain, W. Morris, P. Stew
art, captain, L. Cole, R. Morris, C.

Coulter, G. Wallbridge

Absent — W. Latchford, L. Fox P. 
Millard

STAGE CREW

The Lighting and Properties Department under the 
direction of Leighton Long assists in the presentation 
of weekly assemblies, Friday night dances, concerts, 
school entertainments, and all other functions which 
require the use of the school auditorium and gym
nasium.
Sound Department

The Sound Department under the direction of 
Charles Mazer makes it possible to broadcast the 
weekly assemblies to the classrooms. The sound equip
ment is used extensively for Friday night dances, as
semblies, lectures and concerts.

We of B.C.I.V.S. extend our heartiest thanks to the 
boys of the Stage Crew for their splendid work and 
faithfulness throughout the year.

THE SIGNAL CLUB

President—Harry MacKay
The Signal Club has started training in code so 

that we can pass a ten word-per-minute test. After the 
Morse-class has finished we will train for the inspec
tion. This training will include operating the No. 58 
and No. 19 and also the line telephone. The club will 
practise erecting the twenty-foot aerial. Last year the 
aerial was erected in forty-five seconds.

CADET RIFLE SHOOTING

During the 1952-3 season, three cadets have par
ticularly distinguished themselves. George Hosang led 
our D.C.R.A. team with an average of 92.6. The 
winner of the Strathcona Crest for the best shot in our 
Cadet Corps was Phil Stewart, with an average of 88.8 
in all the inter-school competitions we entered. While 
he was at Ipperwash Cadet Camp during the summer. 
Harry MacKay took part in the Cadet Hundred Com
petition, which was fired with the service rifle at 200 
yards and 500 yards. The results recently published 
show that Harry stood 21st in the whole Dominion, 
our first marksman to reach the select Cadet "Hundred 
Roll”.

The Interform Shooting Competition was held as 
usual just before Christmas. The judges decided that 
both awards shoould go to the lower school leaders, 
since middle and upper school participation had not 
been wide enough to create a good contest in that 
section. Accordingly, the Hanna Cup was awarded to 
the G-9-E team, composed of George Reid. Gerald 
Wallbridge. Ron Sine and Lowell Yorke. The runners- 
up, the G-9-B team of Ian Finnigan, Ronald Poste. 
Jim Green and Andrew Vos, received the Strathcona 
Shield. The top scorers in the two sections of the 
competition were Bill Latchford. T-12, and Jim Wall
bridge, A-10.

This fall our team averaged 88.8 in the Department 
of Education Match, standing 36th out of 63 teams 
participating. At the moment of writing, we are about 
to fire the three rounds of the D.C.R.A. match. Last 
winter our average was a fraction short of 88. which 
placed us 113th of the 277 teams competing. Our 1954 
objective is to break 90.

BUY YOUR SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
AT THE

Quinte Book Shop 
♦

48 Bridge St. E. . Phone 5129-M 

Belleville

Phone 4755-4756 356-368 Coleman St.

Belle Cleaners & Dyers
DRY CLEANING - LAUNDRY 

COLD STORAGE

•

Belleville - Ontario

Compliments of 

TRUCK & FARM SUPPLY 
LIMITED

♦

SALES and SERVICE 
Farm Machinery • Refrigeration 

International Trucks
128 Church Street Belleville

Compliments of

Quinte Dry Beverages
Division of Seven-Up Ontario Limited 

♦

Bottlers of SEVEN-UP
Quinte Quality Flavours
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FLOWERS WELLER'S
♦

375 Front St. - Belleville

Phone 2597

Il YOU can't say it . . .
say it with FLOWERS !

Compliments

of

BELMONT RESTAURANT

She—“Who said you could kiss me?” 
He—-“Everybody.”

Say it with flowers, 
Say it with eats. 
Say it with kisses. 
Say it with sweets; 
Say it with jewellery. 
Say it with drink. 
Rut always be careful 
Not to say it with ink.

Compliments of

THE GREENLEAF CO.
REPAIRS

♦

Machine Shop - Welding - Electric

10 Foundry St. Phone 83

The girl who swears she has never been kissed has 
a right to swear.

* * *

I wish I were a moment 
In my teacher’s class, 
For no matter how idle moments are. 
They always seem to pass.

Senior—“Say, will you lend me a dime? I want 
to call a friend.”

Freshman—“Here’s twenty cents. Call all your 
friends.”

Compliments of

E. D. MOTT ■ LUMBER
♦

TO SERVE YOU BETTER 
WITH THE BEST

370 Front St. Phone 1653

McMaster university
with which is affiliated

HAMILTON COLLEGE
REGULAR COURSES in General Arts (B.A. >

Science (B.Sc.) 

Nursing (B.Sc.N.)

POST GRADUATE COURSES leading to the Master’s and Doctor’s Degree (Ph.D.)

A COMPLETE PROGRAMME OF ATHLETICS

For detailed information concerning Fees 
Scholarships 
Residence 
Student Employment Service 
etc.

Apply to: THE REGISTRAR, McMaster University, Hamilton, Ont.

LEARN TO TYPE ||| € II T

L C Smith & Corona Typewriters of Canada Ltd.
HEAD OFFICE — 30 Bertrand Ave., Toronto, 13
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the operetta

01IP ICaiiiJ At ill? Smart

On February 11 and 12. the Glee Club presented 
an Irish musical fantasy, "The Lady of the Terrace . 
Set against a simple background of cedar trees with a 
terrace and a real working fountain, the show offered 
a real musical treat to all who attended.

The chorus of brightly dressed peasants ably upheld 
the principals, who all did a fine job. The story con
cerned a young Irish Lord, SirGeraldofCraughmont 
and his aunt. Lady Eileen Stanford (Gordon Babbitt 
and June Bowerman I who rented their historic Craugh- 
mont Castle to Mr. John Chandler, a New York million
aire and his daughter. Clare (George Farmer and 
Suzanne Cavers) for the summer. The Irish servants. 
Molly and Dennis O’Hara (Jacqueline Avery and Don 
Cherry) objected to Gerry’s renting the castle, but 
Squire Michael (Bruce Varcoe, Gerry’s uncle and 

holder of the inevitable mortgage, was naturally 
favourable. Humorous romance entered with the 
apparently hopeless love of an English cousin. Sir 
Clarence, for Peggy Craughmont (Neil Smith and 
Darlene Dalrymple). The moonbeam dancers with 
their Queen and the stately grace of the Gavotte added 
to the legend of the Castle, while the beautiful, hoop- 
skirted castle guests provided a gay, colourful diver
sion. All of you who saw it will remember that in the 
end love and virtue triumphed and the finale left 
nothing to be desired as a very colourful review of 
the entire show.

Due to other events which are occupying the 
students time between now and Easter, the Glee Club’s 
activities are being curtailed but we should like to 
thank the students and teachers for their wonderful 
support during our major activity of this year.

Compliments of

WM. E. RILEY
PHOTOGRAPHER

♦

224 Front Street 
Phone 3157

Compliments of

BOOTH RADIO
AND

TELEVISION
170 Front St. Opposite City Hall

UnderwoodMERNSTYPEWRITERSUIIUUI llUUU There are more Under
woods in schools because 

there are more Underwoods in offices. . . . 
Good positions await Underwood-trained 
typists. Rent an Underwood for home practice 
from your local Underwood office.

Underwood Limited
hi All Principal Canadian Cities

Compliments of

RIGGS MOTOR SALES LTD.
HOME OF

FORD - MONARCH CARS—FORD TRUCKS
Ford’s English Consul-Zephyr Prefect Anglia
WHEEL WHEEL

ALIGNMENT BALANCING

224 Pinnacle St. - Phone 116
Specialists in Genuine Ford Parts and Service

Compliments of

Graham Food Products
LIMITED

♦

367 Front St. Phone 2100

Best Regards to Elevator and Staff 

ROBLIN DAIRY 
♦

194 Coleman Street

Phone 1598

Compliments of

The Bell Shirt Company
Limited

A. SAFE AND SON LTD.
IRON - STEEL - METALS

STRUCTURAL STEEL

52 Station St. Belleville
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KAMPUS KAPERS

The “Greatest Show on Earth” didn't have a thing 
on the '54 edition of Kampus Kapers what with the 
tumbling, dancing, gymnastics and the music, which 
gave the students and the citizens of Belleville an idea 
of why “Red” is going bald.

The show was a corker from the first curtain to the 
last. Suzanne Cavers. June Bowerman, and Darlene 
Dalrymple accompanied by Elaine Davis started the 
“Kapers” off on the right foot when they sang the 
‘ v ine Covered House” and "Blue Moon.”

As soon as they were finished Neil Judge. Dean 
Smith. Bill Mason. Ron Donaldson and Garv Walker 
held the audience spellbound while they went through 
some difficult feats on the parallel bars that most of 
the rest of the male population of the school wish they 
could do.

Vhile the sets were being changed Mary Slavin 
mystified the audience with feats of “black” magic. 
She made handkerchiefs change places, produced miles 
of paper ribbon from a small tube and for a finale 
changed confetti into candy which the boys in the band 
seemed to enjoy when she gave it to them.

The Chattanooga Shoe Shine Boy was slightly 
reminiscent of the early ’40s with some very good 
jitlerbugging. Jacqueline Avery sang a solo while Phil 
Bennett shined some shoes after which the chorus line 
appeared and did the Can-Can.
Then while the scenes were once more being changed 
Davey Branscombe and Jim Phillips played a cornet 
duet The selections included "The Pals” and “When 
Francis Dances With Me.”

Next on the programme was a skit called “The Man 
on the Curb”. Paula Freeman and "Duke” Mcllraith, 
under the direction of Mr. Sloan, doubled the audience 
up with the tale of a no-good “gentleman” who was 
seen picking up butts from the street. The well-to-do 
woman offered to save all her husband’s cigar butts 
for this “poor” chap.

Next was a ten minute intermission and this reporter 
could hear the audience talking to one another about 
very little other than the excellence of the show.

After the intermission was over the girls took over 
the show with a tumbling act entitled “The Old Woman 
in The Shoe’ . It was a masterpiece of timing and for a 
real windup one of the more daring of the cast of 
tumblers, made a dive 'over all the rest of the other 

eleven of the cast. After a couple of false starts, she 
made it.

Then the best musical talent to come out of the Col
legiate in many a year took the spotlight and gave out 
with a couple of “real cool” songs. They were namely 
the Rockefellers, consisting of Don Cherry, Jack Doig, 
Phil Bennett, Bruce Varcoe and Doug Mcllraith.

Peter Smith then entertained with a piano solo. He 
played “Malaguena” and “Schwanda”.

The scenes were again changed while Bruce Varcoe 
told the tale of “Christmas Day in the Cook House”.

Don Cherry and Company went through a series of 
intricate manoeuvres on the box horse.

Doug Aselstine stole the show with his pantomime 
of three Spike Jones Records. He brought down the 
house and could have stayed on stage for probably as 
long as the records held out if time had permitted.

Then came the hardest part of the show to produce, 
the Pyramids. It can be truly said that the boys and 
girls of the pyramid club really worked hard to bring 
about some of the beautiful effects that they did.

All in all, as was stated before, it was one of the 
best performances ever staged by the combined Boys’ 
and Girls’ Athletic Societies. A lot of credit is due to 
the genial P. T. instructors, Red Townsend, Miss 
Martinson, and Mr. Bradley. Without their untiring 
efforts, the show could not have gone on.

Compliments of

Dyble’s Leather Goods
BELLEVILLE'S GIFT SHOP

AND

LEATHER SPECIALISTS
“J Grip for Every Trip"

21 Eridg? St. E. - Phone 1008

Compliments of

Belleville Memorial Arena
PHONE 686

Compliments of

Belleville Paint and Wallpaper 
Association

QUINTE PAINT AND WALLPAPER 
DARRAH’S PAINT AND WALLPAPER 

STRADWICK (BELLEVILLE) LIMITED 
THE COLOUR CENTRE 

SCHWAB’S

DUFFY S SERVICE STATION
Cities Service Products

BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO 

♦

WASHING - TIRES - GREASING 
BATTERIES

130 Front St. Phone 551

For the Best in

RADIO and TELEVISION SERVICE

May We Suggest 

HITCHON RADIO 
Your Electrohome Dealer

4 Bridge St. W. Phone 854

Compliments of

BRENMORE BEAUTY SALON
Belleville, Ont.

♦

136 Victoria Ave. . Phone 813

Page 84 Page 85



CADET INSPECTION

difficult to make the display appear realistic in theDue to unpleasant weather, the Cadet Inspection for 
1953 could not be held at the Fair Grounds as plan
ned. However, it took place on the campus and was 
just as big a success. Lt. Colonel Sisson took the salute 
and was assisted by Captain Done. They com
mented on the steadiness of the boys while they were 
marching and while at attention.

The band was as good as could be expected from 
the band which, the year before, won the trophy for 
being the best cadet band in the Central Ontario Com
mand.

armories.

The platoon tactics display, under the tutelage of 
Mr. Field, was in complete battle garb. The only 
trouble which was due to the weather was that it was

The rifle display was up to its usual par, as was 
the map reading display. The signals corps proved 
itself to be very efficient and satisfactory in the eyes 
of the cadet training inspector.

The precision like movements of the girls' P.l. dis
play proved to be a period of relaxation and morale 
stimulant to both the cadets and inspecting officers.

The biggest moment of the cadets’ day came with 
the forming of the hollow square for the presentation 
of the Strathcona Cup. to the best Company on parade. 
1 his mark of distinction was awarded to “D” Company 
which was under the command of Cadet Major Lynn 
Wagar.

Compliments of

BELLEVILLE RETAIL MENS' WEAR

J. DIAMOND AND SONS

BEN YANOVER

GOODMAN’S STORE FOR
MEN

ASSOCIATION
MEAGHERS’ MENS’ WEAR

QUICK AND ROBERTSON
CLOTHING

SHAWS’ MENS’ WEAR

TIP TOP TAILORS LIMITED

NEWT WILBUR

WALKERS' MENS’ AND
BOYS’ WEAR

Compliments of

CHECKER RADIO TAXI
(BELLEVILLE. LTD.)

PHONE 498

Plan a Career in

THE CANADIAN ARMY
Opportunities for £oung Men Who Want 

ADVENTURE!
ADVANCEMENT! 

AND A GOOD FUTURE! 

THE REGULAR OFFICER TRAINING PLAN 
OFFERS YOU A COLLEGE EDUCATION 

WHILE TRAINING FOR 
THE QUEEN'S COMMISSION

For Further Information Write
THE REGULAR OFFICER TRAINING PLAN 

SELECTION BOARD

NATIONAL DEFENCE HEADQUARTERS
OTTAWA. ONTARIO
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"©itr” Mr. IJmtiialr SOCIAL

Mr. Youdale was born in 1888 in Scotland. He 
fought in the First World War and was unfortunate 
enough to fall victim to a gas attack. He has been 
suffering from lung ailments ever since. It was due to 
this that he had such a long illness during the winter 
of 1950-51.

Mr. Youdale was the genial head of the Signal Corps 
for a number of years, and instructed many boys who 
used the invaluable training during the Second World 
War.

Mr. Youdale was a student in innumerable fields of 
endeavour. One of his favourite pastimes was playing 
the Oboe. We of the Belleville Collegiate and Vocation
al School will never forget the contribution made by 

Mr. Youdale the Wednesday morning assemblies when 
he led the band.

One of the older and better liked teachers of the
Belleville Collegiate and Vocational School passed 
through the hallowed halls as a teacher for the last 
time, in June of 1953, after twenty-three years of 
service to the Community in that capacity.

Although he is gone physically from the school into 
a well deserved retirement, the memory of Mr. Youdale 
will long linger in the minds and hearts of the students. 
For who could ever forget the legend of Mr. Youdale 
which was built for those twenty-three years.

Nothing can warm anyone’s heart more than to 
know that everyone is on his side and that is just the 
way it was during the winter of 1950-51 when Mr. 
Youdale had a close brush with the Grim Reaper.

September 18—The first dance of the year began 
with a Hi, Hello, Oh gee, did we have fun. Yes kids, it 
was "THE GET ACQUAINTED DANCE”, sponsored 
by the ever faithful Key Club. There was a hoard of 
good records and cases of mixed drinks. The grade 
nines seemed to enjoy themselves thoroughly and 
looked starry-eyed and excited. Congratulations to the 
Key Club for starting the year off with a bang.

* * +
September 25—Oh, those poor little newly chosen 

Hi Y members rolling a peeled onion down the length 
of the gym with their blackened noses. Yes, it was the 
fun-packed Girls’ Hi Y "JEAN JUMP", where the new 
members of the Hi Y were initiated. Everyone turned 
up in their oldest blue jeans and Pop’s plaid shirt. 
Thanks for a wonderful evening Hi Y members.

* * *
October 2—Why it’s the Key Club again with their 

lively "LET’S DO IT AGAIN DANCE”. Albert and 
St. Michael’s were invited and seemed to have a 
wonderful time. I think the greatest event of the 
evening was the free cokes. That was really a shock to 
us all. There was a terrific selection of records with 
spot dances, and peels of laughter which came from a 
certain party consisting of famous personalities like 
G. F. and B. V. in their version of “Swing Your Dolly”. 
Keep up the “bon ouvrage” Key Club.

October 9—Here comes the new Keyettes and Key 
clubbers at the “HILLBILLY JAMBOREE” dancing 
the length of the gym on their knees What outfits— 
ribbons, lipstick and streamers everywhere gave the 
new members an initiation they will never forget. 
Square dancing in one gym provided great fun for 
those who love whirling and twirling. Then, in the 
other gym the lights were dimmed to a hazy yellow 
with dancing to an excellent selection of records. Oh 
yes, and for those who are Scotch—it cost five cents 
per foot. We had loads of fun, Keyette Club.

* * *
November 6—All the gals brought their chosen 

man to the yearly “SADIE HAWKINS DANCE pre
sented by the Girls’ Athletic Society. In one gym there 
was dancing to the smooth rhythm of Dan Fairman 
and his orchestra. In the girls’ gym portraits were 
drawn and a host of other interesting and amusing 
games. Our gypsy fortune teller was a real surprise 
when she revealed herself as a very popular ex
student. Beth Wilbur. Later the great floor show with 
B.C.I.’s famous talent personalities including Margaret 
Slavin with her magic from beyond, and that famous 
quintette with their "Them Bones”. Everyone finished 
the evening off with one last dance, and of course, a 
Sadie Hawkins Dance would not be complete without 
kick-a-poo joy juice. Thanks for heaps of fun. girls.

November 20—Everyone left their Algebra and 
French for the one last Friday night outing at the 
LAST CHANCE DANCE”. I think they all forgot 

their troubles of the coming exams for a while when 
floating down the gym floor of good old B.C.I. Peppy 
records and cases of drinks helped make the evening 
a real success.

December 4—The long desperate week is over, for 
better or for worse. We don’t know. Yes, it’s the 
"RECUPERATION ROMP" presented by the Art 
Club. Here we got back to normal again and into a 
gay and fun-loving mood with good records and cokes. 
The Art Club also displayed their talent with "Down 
On the Beach where everyone stepped in behind and 
got their pictures taken. Nice going Art Club, re
member "Happiness is the formula to complete suc
cess”.

December II—Christmas is on its way and the first 
to think about this was the Girls’ Hi Y with their 
"CHRISTMAS CAN DANCE . One can of food and 
twenty-five cents got you in for a wonderful evening 
of dancing and fun. Thanks girls for the swell dance 
and we hope you received an adequate supply of cans 
for the poor.

* *
December 18—The gayest time of all the year, 

Christmas, brought the "HOLLY HOP” presented by 
the “Elevator”. Yes, it was the last dance of 1953 
packed with fun. Two beautifully lighted Christmas 
trees gave the gym the Christmas atmosphere. There 
was mistletoe and to top the evening off right, in walked 
Santa Claus who asked all the little B.C.I.’ers what 
they would like for Christmas. Mixed drinks, good 
records and candy canes lent a hand in giving everyone 
a swell time. I wonder if Mr. Currie liked the candy 
cane which was presented to him by M. A. I think 
the “Elevator” did quite a job, don’t you?

* * *
January 1—The school gyms transformed their 

rather bare appearance into a snowy wonderland filled 
with snow men, quaint park benches, streamers and 
balloons. There was an unusual soft and deliberate 
atmosphere that night as the couples floated around in 
their graceful billowing dresses and good suits. Yes. it 
was something new and different — the “FROSTY 
FROLIC FORMAL” held on New Year’s Eve. When 
the bells and chimes of the city tolled out the old year 
and brought in the new, the gyms of B.C.I. also filled 
with fun as everyone blew on their noise-makers and 
donned the gay colored hats. Beautiful photos and a 
buffet style lunch made the evening perfect. Harry 
Cole’s orchestra provided a wonderful variety of 
music to suit the occasion. At one o’clock when the 
doors of B.C.I. swung shut, many tired but happy 
couples drifted home. Congratulations to the Keyettes 
for the lovely formal they presented.
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January 8—After about ten days of fun we're back 
at the brain factory again. That of course means back 
with the school activities. Yes, the first Friday night 
back brought the "KEY CLUB KAPER” presented by 
the Kev Club. It was fun for all. dancing to swell 
records and being with the old gang again.

January 15—The Girls' Hi Y “JANUARY JAM
BOREE” brought heaps of fun to those who didn't 
mind coming out and weathering the storm. But down 
in the gym of B.C.I. everyone soon warmed up with 
the Girls’ Hi Y as their host and a selection of ex
cellent records and refreshing drinks. Thank for all 
the fun Hi Y.

* * +
January 22—Jeans or Junipers, anyway you wanted 

it was what the Kevette Club had in mind when they 
presented their “HAVE IT YOUR WAY DANCE”. 
Everyone came as they liked and did as they liked. 
Dancing was great to the nice selection of records the 
Keyette Club brought us.

January 29—All the service clubs in B.C.I. gave a 
dance for the senior students at O.S.D. Dancing in 
one gym and games in the other provided lots of fun. 
Sid Alcorn made an excellent M.C. Good records and 
free cokes gave the O.S.D. pupils a completely suc
cessful and most enjoyable evening. Thanks goes to 
all the service clubs.

COURSES FOR THE 
BACHELOR'S DEGREE 

Arts ® Science ® Commerce 
Journalism • Public Administration

GRADUATE COURSES
Public Administration

CERTIFICATE COURSES
Engineering • Public Service 

Studies

SINGLE SUBJECTS 
DAY AND EVENING CLASSES 
SCHOLARSHIPS • BURSARIES

Information from the Registrar 

Carleton College 
OTTAWA

JhfL dAAodjcdion. (B&llswillsL 

(pJWpJUSlio/lA,

CANADIAN HOTEL DOCTER'S HOTEL

CITY HOTEL HOTEL BELVEDERE

CRYSTAL HOTEL HOTEL QUINTE

NEW QUEENS HOTEL

S ELECTROLUX S
SALES - SERVICE

Compare Quality Before Buying

— TOO LATE AFTER —

5 HIGHLAND AVE.

CHAS. L. HYDE AND SON
LIMITED

Plumbing and Heating 

♦ 

Rural Water Systems 

PHONE 38

Compliments of

Belleville’s 
Hardware Merchants

WILLS HARDWARE

•
WALKER HARDWARE

o
SMITH HARDWARE

SEYMOUR HARDWARE

o
FOLLWELL SUPPLY CO.

YOUR BELLEVILLE RETAIL JEWELLER 

AND GIFT SHOP

AVON JEWELLERY LIMITED 

ANGUS McFEE JEWELLER LTD. 
W. WONNACOTT & SON 

STROUD’S GIFT SHOP

'♦5^

ELITE CREDIT JEWELLERS 
PAUL MERCIER

RONALD KEEL JEWELLER
A. E. WONNACOTT

“GIVE GIFTS THAT LAST"
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QUOTATIONS FROM 13-A
Roberta Allen — “Work and worry killed a girl. So 

why should I take a chance?”
Peter Annis — "Lord, give me the strength to keep 

my mouth shut until I know what I’m talking about.”
Douglas Armstrong — “Richard Hudnut, Toni and 

Rayve. How else do you think he could get that

Jacqueline Avery — 
want to be rich anyway

Gordon Babitt — 
with wits."

Anne Bennett — "I 
mostly I just sits.”

‘A wit with dunces, a dunce

‘Sometimes I sits and thinks, But

Barbara Bennett — "The more 

;olden but 1 didn t

I see of men, the
more I like dogs.”

Mary Bertrand — "Chatter, chatter as I go. And I 
go on forever.”

Ross Burtt — "Genius is 2G inspiration and 98% 
perspiration."

Marion Campbell — “Why take life too seriously?
You'll never get out alive.”

Pat Campbell — “I can resist anything but temp
tation.”

Jack Canning — "Work, work, work. I love it; I 
could lie down beside it and watch it all day.”

Anthony Cavers — "An innocent face is oft’ mis
leading.” f

Joan Churchill — “Of waltzes, tangos or the fox
trot. why does Joan like to dance the gavotte?”

John Coe — “A miss is as good as a mile but I’d 
rather have a miss.”

Lvnn Cole — “Einstein’s rather smart too.”
Marv Creeggan — “It’s most enough to make an 

Archdeacon swear.”
Flovd Cummings — "Marriage is a thing you’ve got 

to put your whole mind to.”
Bill Deacon — "The brain can only absorb what 

the seat can endure.”
Sylvia Dickie — “In school, quiet and demure, Out

side. don’t be too sure.”
Mary Ellis — “An innocent face has fooled the 

wisest of men.”
Bernadette Farrell — “1 think that I shall never 

see some French that isn’t Greek to me.”
Denny Farsnworth — “Cherchez la femme.”
Leo Fox — “Leo rushes in, where angels fear to 

tread.”
Jean Frost — “1 came, I saw and now I’m leaving.”
Eddie Gajdgicar — “Where'd I come from — I 

dunno — I just pushed back the covers and there I 
wuz.”

Ronald Greene — “A little knowledge is a danger
ous thing.”

Gary Hall — “As innocent as a new laid egg.”
Jim Hill — “I have a great aptitude for my work— 

a fierce determination to do none of it.”
George Hosang — "By George, that’s as well said as 

if I had said it myself.”

— “Born a little shaver, a little 

“Live and learn — not first learn
Clarence Jones 

shaver still.’
Niel Judge — 

and then live.

13-B

Barbara Clarke — All this and brains too!
__ Goodness me! Look at all the

little boys!Marjorie Kellett — Cute. Just think there are only 
five more days left until the weekend.

Bernice Stephenson — Greatest determination to be

cheerful.
Ruth Harris — Short and ever so sweet!
Doris Smith — I’m going to throw’ a tantrum.
Frances Gorham — Ah! Just made it!
Janet Ross — Jolly good fun.
Dawn LaRue — Blond and beautiful.
Sandra Winter — Full of sound and fury, signifying

nothing.
Lynn Wagar — Hates sleeping in mornings.
Joyce Miles — “I yike you!”
Stewart Robertson — Chrysler Casanova.
Carol Martin — When will she settle down?
Lawrence Moore — Well - - - - had-de-dah! Our 

President.
Diana Lewis — Always willing.
Doug Mcllraith — Sophistication itself.
Norma Vaughan — Never in a hurry.
Harry Mackay — Keeping Miss McLaren busy.
Glenna Wannamaker — I don’t know’ nuthin’.
Leighton Long — I’m bored.
Barbara Williams — What do we have today?
Bud Lancaster — Do you get what I mean?
Maureen Wyatt — The sleeper that knows no wak

ing.
Jack Lafferty — Romeo.
Dale Wyatt — I’m so happy (sob).
Bruce Law — Tall, blond and............?
Malcolm Rowan — The strong silent type.
David Wilcock — As scientific!
Roger Sprague — Just ask you-know-who.
Philip Stewart — A threat to Gillette.
David White — Ever so quiet?
Herbie Whitfield — Well - - - uh - - - er.

SMITH HARDWARE

Kitchen Furnishings - Paint 

Hardware - Tinsmithing 

and Stoves

311 Front St.

Compliments of

Quinte Battery Service Station

4-6 DUNDAS ST. EAST

3150 - TELEPHONES - 3451

Compliments of

S. S. KRESGE CO.

LIMITED

Phone 201 150 Front St. Phone 5360

VANDVSRy lg

329 Front St. Phone 3955

Compliments of

Harry's Cake and Pastry 
® Bread Baked Fresh Daily . . . 
Honey-Dipped and Jelly Doughnuts 
Pies . . . Pastries . . . Cookies 
Wedding Cakes Made to Order

370 Pinnacle St. Phone 4265

All Forms of General Insurance
Let Us Insure Your Cameras, Sporting

Equipment, Bicycles etc. on an

“All Risks” basis

Belleville’s Largest Insurance Office

Lorne McDougall
insurance Agencies Limited
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G-12-A
Hack Row - B. Galway. D. Cherry.
J. Kennedy, P. Bennet, 
W. Bovay, P- lJPPfr-

L. Byrne. "

Third Row

A. Sutton,

Parks, S.
Ablarde, 
Albert

_  G. Parkhurst, D.
Deacon, B. Bedell, V.

Targon, K. Kappes, G. McDonald, 
P. Smith

Second Row — A. Gaylord, A. Gill, 
B. Booth, N. Ross, M. Lampros, 
C. Corrigan, E. Clarke, P. Giffin. 
J. Slavin. J. Brown. B. Stickle, B.

G-12-A
Miss Smith — Tres chic n’est-ce pas?
Marlene Letman — All the nice girls love 

(or sea-cadet) eh Marlene? a sailor

First Row (seated) — 1). talker, 
M. Bruchmann, Miss E. Smith, Bob 

Bateman. E. Davis

Joe Kennedy — He was a star in Oshawa.
Beverley Booth — Has Mr. Hancock got a crush on 

you?
Karl Kappas — He’s got something. But?
Peter Smith — Liberace or Einstein?
Elaine Davis — Boy, Mr. Countryman’s been around 

eh?
Vito Targon — Who will be driven crazy first, Miss 

Merry or Johnnie Field?
Joyce Brown — Wooler must be missing some

thing.
Peter Upper — Watch this boy, Mr. Carver.
Monicka Bruchmann — Our very capable Form 

Rep.
Ted Parks — Ted seems to be that strong-willed 

silent type.

G-12-B
Fourth Row — W. Stewarl. J. Buck- 
ley, K. McLean. A. Embury. G. 
Craig. W. Charlton. J. Hazzard, R. 

Payne

Third Row — C. Mazer. R. Owen, 
G. Campbell. T. Ewing, S. Alkorn, 
R. Donaldson. W. Dever, W. Currie

Maria Lampros — Say, what did you do New Year’s 
Eve?

George MacDonald — Stay out of Vat 17, George. 
Pat Giffin — What’s so attracting at Queen’s, Pat? 
Annette Gaylord — Our clever gal from Lonsdale.
Nancy Ross —- Quote from 311 “Where’s Nancy?” 

— From Orillia to London! Not bad

Second Row — N. Bisdee, V.
McWilliams, A. Enright, A. Parks, 
0. Allen, M. Vermilyea, H. Petrie, 
A. Pearce, J. Ramsbottom, A. Brant, 
G. Ritchie. D. Johnston. B. Yeotes

Jane Slavin 
eh ?

Aileen Gill — Slaughtered any more chickens, 
Aileen?

Bob Galway — Bob’s the school’s jack-of-all-trades, 
but Master?

Front Row — C. Tilbrook, 
Steward. Mr. Countryman. L. 

ford, C. J. MacLaren
Bui-

Art Sutton — Prime Minister or bust.
Stan Albert — B.B.C. burned. Hm-m-m-m! 

Rate is out of business Hm-m-m-m, and now 
about Jean’s catastrophe? Dum-de-dum-dum.

Catherine Corrigan — History and Catherine 
mix.

Cut 
what

don’t

G-12-C
Back Row — E. McConnell, G. 
Sinfield, K. Jeffreys, J. Barber, G. 
Farmer, D. Morton, D. Branscombe, 

H. Wittaker, R. Smith, J. Evans

Third Row — B. Breerley, C. Keery, 
G. Grills, J. Matthews, S. Jackson, 
S. Franklin, D. Powell, D. Staring, 

L. Johnson, J. Doig

Second Row — R. Fox, H. Taft, D. 
Ray, V. Hunt, P. Mairs, P. Free
man, C. Lowe, J. Haight, M. Atwell, 
C. Holgate, D. Halsey, H. Mowers, 

D. Dalrymple

Front Row — B. Harvey, C. Sills, 
Mr. Pead, M. Kane, J. Foote

Leo Byrne — Say, who are those girls down around 
Reid?

Eleanor Clarke — Boy, she’s got quite a camera. 
Barb Stickle — Say by gee, where’s my shadow?
Barb Stewart —- Alrighty, here I am.
Bob Bateman — B. L. H. Never play the radio with

out your motor on eh, Bob?
Diane Walker — Our pert little redheaded nurse.
We can thank the following fellows for the 1953 

RUGBY CHAMPIONSHIP.
IMMIGRANTS from B. and C.

George Farmer — The prodigal son of George the 
Oracle.

Jack Doig — The whole town’s talking about the 
Lloyd girl.

Phil Bennett—Now that we know where your brains 
are, Phil — no more 50-cent week-ends.

Jim Ablarde — Forsooth what manner of man is 
this that holds two female hearts in a vice-like grip?

Bruce Varcoe — Casanova had nothing on this boy 
— Napanee, Trenton, Montreal. Picton. Need I go 
further?

Fred Deacon — What! No more contraltos, Fred- 
A„a

Bruce Beddell Beddle — was he a boy on a man s 
errand to Oshawr?

Don Cherry — Doug Hepburn the second, and not 
only that, he sings.

Wayne Bovay — Welcome back. Wayne. How did 
the mean world outside treat you?

Don Bush — They tell us Don would make an ideal 
spouse but as a man he’s no “mouse”.

George Parkhu st — Senior basketball was Leo’s 
aim but he lost h s heart to a darn nice dame.

G-12-B
G-12-B is our title, lor a poem ice think is vital 
To let you know how we fare, 
In representing both country and city air.
First of all we have a teacher who knows all.
Sees all, and of times acts as preacher.
He rings us m with bell so fine and rings us out again 

on time.
In case you haven’t guessed it's MR. COUNTRYMAN 

at his best.
For a duet we turn to CONNIE AND KENNON, 
Who appear to disappear “le meme jour,” 
Just thought I'd mention.
Then there's WINSTON KOI RI who's generally in a 

hurry
Is at his best while putting Wally’s books to the test, 
WALLACE DEFER in return makes everybody 
Yearn to learn to bowl like he.
TED EWING AND BILL CHARLTON help turn 
The crank for sports, along with a 
Cohort HUGHIE P1ETRIE 
Who is strong, just like a fort.
Of BEATRICE YEOTES AND MR. SHIELS.
The question is — who will yield? 
DOROTHY ALLEN, what a smile. 
It would make “Winnie” walk a mile. 
For LORNA and CAROL JEAN it is 
Necessary to lose any rhyme scheme and say — 
“Good Things in little packages come”.
ANN PEARCE gives a lesson, be silent and safe. 
Silence never betrays you.
BOB PAYNE well represents Pt. Anne.
As he caught up with much work on hand.
While MARG. VERMILYEA surprises us all 
With her marks in French. I tell you-all.
PETE BUCHANAN is working on 
Squatters rights at the Commodore.
While RON DONALDSON believes in travelling on 
To be a typewriter fiend forever more.
A saboteur is in our midst, 
RUTH WATSON’S candy twists? 
CHARLIE MAZER and BOB OWEN 
Are a team quite well known, 
For their bells, cows and such 
Bring us humour, a little tough. 
ANN ENRIGHT has a way 
Of making you feel very gay.
While WARREN STEWART is out for recruits 
To pack on the back of his motor-scoot.
Then we have GOOD! ELLOU, a boy. plus HAZARD, 

a boy,
Who have names they live up to and employ.



Of course ARDETH and her dimples get along. , 
While our GLEN CRAIG, is still new to B. C. I. s 

throng.
Tres petite et tres jolie
Is Miss McWILLIAMS, yes siree.
ALEC EMBURY is slowly going mad 
Over Molecular II T. tis sad. tis sad. 
For book leaves entirely loose, 
It’s J. BUCKLEY the teachers pet?????
GLENNA RICHIE drives em mad, with a whisper, 
While G. STEWARD drives em mad. (no whisper). 
JUNE RAMSBOTTON shines 1 declare 
When passing a certain person on the stair. 
GORDON CAMPBELL in our form 
Represents the band with his bass horn.
KENT McLEAN though rather small.
Seems to be heard, somehow, above it all. 
Lastly DONNA JOHNSTON and N. BISDEE 
Add spark to the class when necessary. 
Say SID. whose D. L.?
And why does the Radio Club make you yell? 
Well that’s it, there’s G-12-B
All 37 of the best, I think you’ll agree.

G-12-C

Here is a poem about G-12-C 
Especially prepared for you by me. 
Deanna Halsey sits alone, 
But Stanley Jackson walks her home. 
Don Morton is a drugstore man. 
Whilst our radio girl is Paula Freeman 
Davey Branscombe blows a Cornet, 
But C. T. Powell prefers a bayonet. 
Nancy Casey and Colleen Lowe, 
These will help complete the row, 
John Barber has such very long legs, 
Harshaw Taft collects the eggs. 
Gerald Grills and Charles Keary 
Also live outside the city.
We also have in our room. Marg Kane, 
Do not confuse her with Marjorie Main. 
Harry Whitaker works for his money, 
Ron Smith and Don Dalrymple think work is “crum

my”.
I’m not too sure about Earl McConnell
He lives in Point Anne on the outskirts of Belleville. 
George Sinfield is handsome; Doug Starring comes 

late.
And to help out my rhyme scheme I’ll mention Joan 
Haight.
Howard Mowers, Lyle Johnson, they fit in here swell. 
And likewise Carrol Holgate and Marion Atwell.
Ron Fox and Bob Brearly these two go together.

Shirley Davison seems to dislike rainy weather. 
Joan Foote, Connie Sills, Donna Ray are all right. 
Most of us you will find, go to bed every night.
Ken Jeffrey, Stan Franklin, and Betty Lou Harvey 
I almost forgot, are the life of the party.
Valerie Hunt and Patricia Mairs 
Are not very good at changing flat tires. 
Jack Matthews is good at athletics they say, 
It's too bad that athletes don’t get any pay. 
Mr. Read is our teacher, and I’m sure you’ll agree 
Thal he is as kind as a teacher can be.
) our reporter’s Jack Evans and this is my plea, 
If you’ve any complaints, just let them be.

Remember If It’s Glass We Do It

Belleview Glass and Mirror

24 VICTORIA AVE. 

BELLEVILLE

Courtesy of

Belleville Retail 

Furniture Dealers

TOASTMASTER
Best Ever Tasted or Toasted

Canada Bread Co. Limited
164 Moira Street East 

Phone 36

ASHLEY FURS
• CUSTOM FURRIERS •

♦

294 Front St. - 323 Coleman St.

Belleville, Ontario

Britannia Beauty Salon
312 Front St.

Ethel E. Burkitt

Cec lia M. Weir

Phone 5044 By Appointment

G. FITZGIBBON
SHELL SERVICE STATION

♦

Washing - Lubrication 

Tires - Batteries

PHONE 3155

Belleville Ontario

R. G. COULTER
General Merchant

FRESH MEATS, GROCERIES 
and HARDWARE

♦

109 North Front St. - Phone 1112 

Belleville, Ontario

Compliments of

Elliott Motors
PONTIAC - BUICK - VAUXHALL 

G.M.C.

General Motors Parts and Accessories

24 Dundas St. W. Phone 3520

Compliments of

Weston Bakeries
LIMITED

BELLEVILLE

Compliments of

American Optical
COMPANY

Canada Limited

LENS MANUFACTURING DIVISION

Belleville, Ont.

STRADWICK’S LIMITED
390 Front Street

BELLE VILLE

★
PHONE 3288
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C-12-A
Third Row — A. Latchford, E. 
McCrory, K. Malcolm, E. Reilly, J. 

Rowland, R. Goodman, J. Wood

Second Row — M. Lockwood, J. 
Maracle. D. Wellman, J. Joyce, B. 

Gow, A. Elvins, S. Workman

First Row - F. Brant, H. Musclow, 
Mr. Archibald, M. Hull. D. Bonter

C-12-B
Second Row — J. McNally, M. Uens, 

K. Homan, G. Pearson

First Row — Mr. Snetsinger. M. 
McHenry. J. Kane, F. Clarke, Miss 

Gibson

H-12
First Row — D. Bonter, S. Kenny, 

Miss Grout, Y. Poste, F. Adams

Second Row — P. Walker, J. Town
send, V. Kazacs, D. Simpson, K. 

Wright, B. Digby, M. English

Third Row — R. Kilburn, S. Stokes, 
A. Roper, M. Wood

C-12-A
In the middle of the night 
1 jumped from bed and began to write, 
In feverish haste I wrote away 
To hand this in on time today. 
Maxine from down Point Anne way 
With Bill will settle down some day. 
Ephriam is our only boy 
Marjorie Melvyn s constant joy, 
Sharon with her dark eyes flashing 
Prefers all men that are tall and dashing! 
Dorothy likes it east and west 
Kingston? Picton, which is best? 
Joan always makes it just at nine, 
The bell rings out, she’s just in time? 
Donna keeps her dates with Bill 
They’ll have a home just over the hill.
Heather’s going to lake up farming? 
IPith Gerry we find it not alarming! 
Nan and Bev together chum 
Janice is a lot of fun.
Elinor keeph the teachers busy 
IPith all her questions she makes us dizzy. 
Joan Maracle and Kay cannot decide 
Whether in Belleville to resde?
Florence is the quiet one, 
Ruth! Complaints? She has none. 
Jean hails from Frankford way. 
Alma keeps us up-to-date today. 
With Mr. Archibald at nine and one 
We register. Our day begun.
These antics we will keep in store 
And now my story is done and o’er. 
So back to bed I now will scramble 
Or on and on I might ramble.

C-12-B

Good Things come in small packages. The small 
package is C-12-B and the Good Things are:

Ernest Belch: Ernie is our scholar when he’s at 
school. He is employed at present with the Templer 
Flow’er Shop. We are certain that whatever Ernie 
chooses for his life’s vocation he will make a success 
of it.

Flora Clarke: Flora is our sweetest member. She 
participates in all inter-form sports and is also a lively 
classmate. Next year Flora will probably go back to 
her home in Shillington near North Bay and obtain a 
good position as a Bookkeeper, Typist or Filing Clerk.

Kathleen Homan: Kay is our faithful supporter of 
the farm. She is an active member of the Keyette Club; 
plays all inter-form sports, and was a member of the 
cast in Mr. L. Smith’s Drama Club play, “Thank You 
Doctor”. Besides participating in school activities she 
is an active member in Junior Farmers and Young 
Peoples. We won’t be surprised if she obtains a posi
tion as a farmer’s assistant in Prince Edward County.

Jack Kane: Jack is treasurer of the Boy’s Hi-Y. He 
plays on the Senior Basketball team, inter-form rugby 

and basketball. Next year Jack plans to take a long trip 
to nowhere and live on a liquid diet.

Margaret McHenry: Marg hails from Trenton. Last 
year she attended St. Mikes. Their loss has been 
B.C.l.’s gain. Next year she hopes to obtain a position 
in the civil service.

Mary Jane McNally: Jane left St. Mikes to attend 
B.C.I. last September. She is a Junior Cheerleader and 
is also an active Keyette Club Member. Jane’s plans 
for next year are to remain in this city unless Corn
wall can supply something better.

Grace Pearson: Grace is a resident of the village of 
Frankford. What is the matter in Economics Grace? 
Can’t you concentrate when Mr. Frazer is in the room? 
Grace hopes to get a good position in the office at 
Bata or in an office in Trenton.

Harvey Stoliker: Harvey has left school now but we 
feel that he deserves mention in the “Elevator”. He 
took an active part in all boys sports and played on 
the All Star Floor Hockey Team. We miss his melo
dious voice in our spare on Thursday. Harvey is em
ployed by the C.N.R. at present.

Myrtle Uens: “Murt or Mike” which ever you pre
fer to call her is an active member of the Girls Hi-Y. 
She plays in all inter-form sports. Murt was a member 
of the cast in Mr. L. Smith’s Drama Club play “Thank 
You Doctor”. Too bad Harvey left school, eh, Murt!!! 
Murt plans to obtain a position in this city upon leav
ing school.

As of yet we have had no form parties out of school 
but we have been enjoying ourselves while here. Our 
popular saying for the form is “Ha comma. Ha com
ma, Ha comma. Ha explanation mark.”

This year I don’t know whether we were too hard to 
handle or not but we had two form masters. We had 
Mr. Snetsinger until Christmas and then we were 
transferred to Miss Gibson. We have enjoyed our stay 
in both rooms.

H-12

We from H-12 are a team. 
Always ready and right on the beam. 
When together we number fifteen, 
And now to get on with my theme. 
We come in pairs except for one trio. 
Which consists of Shirley. Ruth and Marg-“O -. 
We’re always together, never apart 
Our plea to our Masters, — “Ah! Have a heart. 
The couple in lead are Vija and Joyce, 
To agree on the better, there is no choice.
Yvonne and Francis come next in line.
Always to be friends, of yours and mine. 
Here comes Dianne B. and happy Sandy, 
Full of laughs, we like them just dandy. 
Bev and Pat always together. 
Discussing last night s date or reviewing a letter. 
Annette and Marilyn, the best of friends. 
We hope this friendship never ends.
Kay and Dianne tall and sedate. 
Bring this form’s news up to date— 
Except for Miss Grout, the Captain of our team. 
The very best teacher we ever have seen.
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T-12
Mastered by J- L. Lambert 

News by Chief
Machine — Auto — Wood — Drafting

T-12 is made up of several different kinds of 
Gentlemen, who have the physique of men but the 
child-like disposition of thirteen.

Machine Special by Mr. N. Smith
John Craig—(Mad Scientist ???)—He has the 

ability to do things but he likes attention and acting 
foolish. His main trouble — girls who detest him. 
John is planning on going to work for Northern El
ectric next year.

Milton Watson—(Crane Neck I—Charlie says "Ten
nessee Milt" spends too much time on third floor with 
one of his students (Caroll, but why should he worry, 
he was young once.

Donald Harris—(Clancel—He is a funny little 
mite. He is always going to quit school and yet hasn’t. 
He is "Mr. Floor Hockey’ along with his athletic ab
ility. He is planning cn taking an art course at Ryer
son next year.

Auto Specials by Mr. A. Wilson
George Kenney—(Fingers)—He says he could kick 

himself for not going with the girl with a shapely 
figure (Mary Ann I. He is planning on going to work 
with his father next year.

Allan Rogers—(Coozie or Sleepy)—There is noth
ing Coozie likes better than wine, women and song, 
but he might make a mechanic some day. Coozie plans 
on finishing his apprenticeship with his father.

Bruce Walker—(Shark)—The shark likes playing 
pool but is planning on going into a garage as a me

chanic next year.

John Wannamaker—(Brains)—Who is a high 
graduate of Tech twelve and should make a prominent 
citizen next year. John doesn t like girls and might be
come Dr. Einstein’s right hand man.

Lloyd Kellett—Wuzz—Is the red headed fireball 
of Tech twelve and all he is after out of school life 
is something he can not get. He might become a mech
anic some day but he says he is going to retire next 
year.

Edward Coughlin—I Ed I—When Ed gets married 
he isn’t going to be a hen-pecked husband because all 
his girl friends are shorter than the usual ones. He 
will probably be working in a garage next year.

Wood Specials by Mr. J. L. Lambert
William Latchford—(Bill) — (If Bill is short for 

William would it be correct to say "I saw a robin on 
the lawn picking up a worm with his william’’.) There 
is one thing wrong with “Wee Willy”, he likes arguing 
and he doesn’t know what he is arguing about. He 
plans on attending Ryersons next year.

Dave Ihompson—(Tombstone)—He is a funny fel
low. It s hard to tell whether he is a friend or enemy. 
7 et he will make a good undertaker next year. He 
plans on finishing his apprenticeship next year with 
Thompson’s Funeral Business.

Harry Reid—(Plainfield Kid)—He is the youngest 
fellow in our room, and at times 1 don’t think he has 
his diapers off. He doesn t like school and therefore 
is planning on working at Northern Electric next 
year.

Roland Maracle (Chief)—Is an ambitious fellow 
woodworker who tries to do what’s right. He is think
ing of attending Ryerson Tech in the future, unless 
other matters should detain him such as marriage, but 
Ma and Pa say no, he is too young.

Drafting Specials by Mr. F. Theijsmeijer
Ron Austin—(Aus)—Ron isn’t a bad fellow but 

you ought to see him drool when a nice piece of ma
chinery waddles by. He is planning on working next 
year, or living off his steady girl friend.

Ray Labrash—-(Laplander)—Ray specialized in 
drafting so he could take over the management of 
Kresges next year. Ray is talking of going to work 
next year which I doubt.

Lionel Bovay—(Roundhead—Is a funny fellow who 
is athletically minded and likes girls for one date 
only. He is planning on returning to school next year 
for Special Commercial so he can be a Draftsman and 
his own Secretary.

John Delong—(Pink)—Pink goes to Picton every 
once in a while for something Belleville can’t give 
him but he might make a good Draftsman if he follows 
up his course.

Carman Nobes—(Nob) — (Creature)—Nob has sev
eral girl friends. He plans on going to Chicago Vo
cational School next year. But if he lets his beard grow 
much more he will look like the Creature.

Arthur Gooding—(Art)—Art has nice cousins and 
he wants to keep them all to himself. But in the long 
run he is planning on going to work for the Hydro 
next year.

Marvin Haynes—(Spider)—Marv has long legs like 
a spider and teeth like a Gopher but he likes to hunt 
deer especially the two legged ones in Trenton. He is 
planning on working for the C. P. R. as an apprentice 
in machine.

Ted Batchelor—(Bull Dog)—In an athletic minded 
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student of Tech twelve. His mind is always on sports 
like Henry VIII’s mind was on his wives. He will prob
ably work at Smith s Hardware next year and continue 
in sports.

Roger Pierce—( Pimp I—If you see a Draftsman 
driving a ’53 Ford with a nice redheaded girl sitting 
beside him, it will be “Woger” driving his father’s 
car taking his sister home from school. Roger plans on 
working for Woolworths next year if he passes.
NOTE: There is a small percentage of this which is 
true but on the whole this is a swell bunch to work 
with.

Form Master: Mr. J. L. Lambert is overrun by too 
many pupils in the woodworking class at once, but he 
manages to accommodate them all

Compliments of
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NOTARY PUBLIC

Belleville, Ontario

Compliments of
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G-ll-A

Shiela Kells — You haven’t seen anything ’til you’ve 
seen Shiela do the Samba.

Don Smith — Parties are fun too, Don!
Jo Hurst — Jo, Jo always on the go.
Mac Haig — Question: What kind of chickens keep 

Mac so busy he hasn’t time for homework?
Collin Parker — our party sparker.
Anne Forrester — What secret tactics has Anne 

that she can’t reveal in a speech about men?
Dawson Catton — Travel Information Bureau of 

G-ll-A.
Willo Wilkes — if you want to keep your past a 

secret be the Form News Rep.
John Hunter — Did you know that John has a 

perm? (All those curls can’t be natural)
Lois Spencer — one girl in a million who complains 

of too curly hair.
Bob Jordan — they say “Still Water Runs Deep”.
Mildred Fleming — good things come in small 

packages.
Randy Hoodspith — “Good afternoon” in French 

had Randy stumped. He says if it had been “Good 
night” he’d have had no trouble—hmmmmm!

Sheila Currie — she just keeps Bob-bob-bobin’ 
along.

Ruth Phillips — Let’s not get the car stuck too often 
in the snow. We can’t spare six strong men.

Margaret Allore — Gentlemen Prefer Blondes.
Isabel Bonny — Sixty-four dollar question: Is it a 

compliment or not to be told that you remind some
one of an African?

Earla Wilson — Who does Earla know on the H. M.
C.S. Athabaskan?

Lorna Donaldson — there’s a track being worn 
down to second floor.

John Fuke — If you want to go to the formal Fuke’s 
the boy.

Margaret Corrigan — Why don’t we see that smile 
more often?

Evelyn Blakely — “Fred. Freddy, Frederick... ” 
G11A

Beverley Fox — “Sweet Harmony Brown” of
Theresa Pitt — Is Tessie studying Latin roots 

(routes I on the way home from dances.
Marilyn Gariepy — American girls aren’t good 

enough for Allan.
Seigfried Quickert — Fresh Air Fiend of G-ll-A.
Cara Butler — Is the pleasure of Saturday night 

worth the pain of Monday morning?
Edward Green — Why does Edward dislike to read 

Romeo?
Max Watts — Ashes to ashes, Dust to dust, if Pink

ston’s don’t get you, Bush’s must.
Fred Hagerman — 0, Romeo, Romeo! Wherefore 

art thou Romeo?
Beverley Brown — Bev. changes her models each 

spring but she still sticks to red hair.
Larry Tucker — We know, but do you know how 

Larry blushes so beautifully?

Sheila Shier — Why are boys stampeding the Pub
lic Library these days?

John Roper — Please do something daring so we 
can put it in the Elevator.

Mr. Hancock — If only Mr. Hancock could find 
some simple method of imparting his knowledge of 
Latin to us how much more pleasant periods in 307 
would be.

G-ll-B

Mr. Tanner — Thinks the Student’s Council is rich.
Bob Browning — Dig that crazy brush cut.
Bill Cutheridge — I got friends, and I know them 

too.
Bill Morris — He likes an assortment of girls.
Bob Gilham — Now which one will I take out to

night?
Bill Carter — I try so hard, I can’t do it.
Carl Hall — Pinky, Don’t look now, but your blush

ing.
Carl Reid — What does he do at the back table 

besides a bit of physics.
Don Reid — D. K. — Wait a minute now.
Russ Carter — I have no reason. Miss Silvester.
Jan Geneja — He needs two bits for a shave and a 

haircut.
Jerry Putman — Why so touchy about the apples 

on the Rose Trellis.
Gerald Williams — Reads too many science fictions.
Dick Moore — Lover Boy.
Pat Smith — I’m going to pass, don’t worry.
Keith Barnett — What did I say that was funny?
Dick Trounce — But teacher I don’t want to speak 

any longer. Someone might hear me.
Raymond Mase — A name like that and he has 

trouble with French.
John Bedford — Bozo would be lost without his 

comb.
Bob Ireland — Our Big Brave Hero from Batawa.
Jack McDonald — I hate posed pictures.
Albert Lennox — Never could make up his mind, 

if he was a redhead or a pin-head.
Toni Miller — No relation to a home permanent.
Suzanne Cavers — Our Lady of Song.
Freda Vincent — Her earrings are her prize pos

sessions.
Darlene Dalrymple — She thinks radios are much 

better than T.V.
Shirley Kellar — Has a hard time fighting the 

magnetism of G-12-B.
Mondo Pappas — Our lady athlete.
Sue Smith — She is so conSYDerate.
Barb Keel — One of Sprague’s famous top quality 

tomatoes.
Peggy Parks — Please, my name is Margaret.
Jim McLaughlin — The one and only unsolved mys

tery in our files.
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G-ll-C

Our claim to fame
Is not our name
But it our famous expression.
We offer you
Our age-old blues
And hope there’ll be no questions.

Carolyn Adams - "Oh raise the flag, here comes 

Don ” „
Barbara Annis — "Oh joy! „
Yvonne Belch — "It’s as clear as mud. Mr. Bates. 
June Bowerman — "That s for sure!
Doreen Breach - "Hug your lockers girls, here 

comes Mr. B.”
Jean Cornish — “Gee whizz.
Cynthia Daniels — "May I borrow your math?" 
Barbara Dever — “I don’t know that, do you?
Ronna Fordyce — "Oh kids! Guess who the hand- 

some boy is.
Arlene Glen — "Did I ever have fun last night.’
Pauline Hall — "Alright already.”
Clara Hull — "Are you going to the dance this Fri

day night?”
Carolyn Little — “I got a letter from Jacque to

day.”
Jacqueline Lowe — "I didn t put that, did you?
Beverley Mastin — “Did you see “I Love Lucy 

last night?”
Barbara McElrath — “Alrighty!
Margaret McLeod — “I'll probably hatch something 

up.”
Jeanine Monderville — “Alright, already. ”
Carrol Poste — “Gee kids, I wish I had an aunt in

Kingston.”
Carol Pringle — "Holy lif’n.”
Gloria Reid — “I'm going to see my man in To

ronto this week-end.”
Betty Rose — “You only live once.”
Pat Rowland — “What am 1 supposed to do about 

it?”
Joan Shoemaker — "I saw the smartest hair style 

on T. V. last night.”
Shirley Stewart — “You don’t know, do you?”
Carol Stewart — “I haven’t a clue!”
Lorna Wallis — "Holy Christmas what kind of a 

soup did we run into?”
Sally Ann Young — "We don’t take shorthand Mr.

Bates."
Patricia Simmons — "Would you like a date with 

a hayseed from Hay Bay?”
Charles Payette — “I’m going home to study Phvs- 

ics.” ’
Robert Meyers Buddy, may I borrow your His

tory ?
Peter Robson Gee I wish I was six foot.”
Jim Walks — “We were late for math because we 

had to put the tools away.”
Douglas Wood - Gee kids I had a ride home in a 

Buick last night.

Each day ice take a new lesson
Our Mr. Sloan will say“You should have taken that in grade nine.'
Or “H ere you away that day?”

"Doing anything Saturday night?”

“Nope.”“Could I use your soap?” 
* * *

A bar gain is a good buy.
A goodbye is a farewell.
A farewell is to part.
To part is to leave.
My girl left without saying goodbye.
She was no bargain anyway.

Compliments of

C.R.CLAPP&SON
NASH SALES and SERVICE

138 Front St. - Phone 482-483

Peggy’s Beauty Salon
Offers a

FRIENDLY AND PERSONAL 

SERVICE

All Operators Specialize 

In Shaping and Styling 

and Permanent Waving

MRS. G. ROSE PROP.
26 Bridge St. W. Phone 4121

G-ll-D GOSSIP COLUMN

Douglas Asselstine — How’re the girls at Club Com
modore. How’s Albert, Doug?

Doreen Alyea — Why does she like B.C.I. better 
than T.C.I. We wonder.

Lily Brant -— Silent — but who knows what she is 
thinking!

Donald Buck — “You can take the pink slip down.
I just saw Carolyn.”

Cameron Buskard — What’s the attraction at the 
back of the room in Goegraphy, Cam?

Cameron Coulter — He may live on a farm, but, 
watch out for him, Club Commodore!

Jim Corlies —- Who is it in G-ll-A Jim goes to see 
everyday?

Beverly Eaton — Has a knack of losing marks on 
English exams.

Faye Ferguson — What’s the attraction in Toronto, 
Faye? Say, ever find those eggs.

Bill Gault — (Our basketball star) “Faye, how are 
you fixed for blades?”

Jim Horwood — What’s Regiapolis got that B.C.I. 
hasn’t Bev?

Sharon Hunter — Has a fascination for a certain 
redhead and junior basketball.

Elmer Jackson — He and Jim Horwood are two of 
a kind.

Donna MacDonald — She has a hard time making 
decisions, eh Donna?

Bill O’Sullivan — “I’m sorry, but I’ll have to argue 
with you on that statement.”

Donald Pringle — That was a pretty good speech 
Don. Do it yourself?

Jack Rushnell — Is it really a car that Jack thinks 
is pretty nice?

Margaret Seeley — Trenton has some pretty nice 
sights, eh Marg?

Ralph Sine — It’s best to keep away from him and 
his Meteor.

Neil Smith — Pretty determined about something, 
aren’t you, Neil?

Marlene Thompson — She just came from P.E.I.,, 
but she learned about Belleville quickly.

Donald Thrasher — Has a weakness for dancers.
Joyce Valleau — Jim McLaughlin’s pet peeve.
Barbara Wicket —- Our pride and joy for exam 

marks.
Donald Wallbridge — If you see a maroon Stude

baker coming at you, don’t worry, it’s just Don.
Bob Vaughan — “Will somebody do the form 

news? I’ve got to see Jean tonight.”
Mr. Bates — Say, did you like two certain students 

in the Operetta?

c-u
C-ll started the year with 43 students and now has 

35 faithful students left. Of the ones that have left, 
five are working (Larry Brohm, Bob, Denike, Joan 
Slade, Jean Faul and Barbara Ireland). The other 
three have moved (Sharon Goldie, Shirley Hall and 
Carol Rion).

Until Christmas we registered with Miss Gibson but 
since then we are registering with Mr. Snetsinger.

The remaining 35 of the class are accounted for in 
the following:

Girls
Beverley Action — likes making collars, 
Lorraine Arnott envies scholars, 
Shirley Askey has trouble with shorthand, 
Lena Bradshaw writes form news beforehand, 
Beverley Briscoe spills candy on the floor 
Joan Bull does Jack Douglas adore 
Jane Gibson is always cheerful 
Barbara Hendrick can give you an earful 
Doreen Hollomby to England did float 
Betty Hubble isn’t one to gloat 
Joan Jeffrey is a friend of all she meets 
Shirley Johnston thinks that Joe Sheppard is sweet 
Florence Kemp has trouble, her boy friends choosing 
Nancy Kennedy with laughter is oozing 
Shirley MacDonald hasn’t a worry 
Carol Maxwell is never in a hurry 
Audrey Michell is a quiet lass, 
Jean Montana is bashful in class, 
Helena Moravacik never gets mad
Audrey Morris teases Shirley about a dream she had. 
Shirley Mumby tells us that she has sweet dreams 
Edith Pearson is very quiet it seems, 
Nancy Pomeroy stays the same 
Donna Ray likes gymnastic games 
Eileen Ray is a friend of all 
Eileen Reid thinks that Don is a doll.
Suzanne Scotti has a middle name now
Anne Shurtleff is interested in Wayne Gow, 
Marlene Twiddy likes Harry a lot
Linda Wagg and Norma Wessels a friendship have got, 
Sandra Wood comes last on our list
And Sandra is one girl we couldn’t have missed.

Boys

Fred Furmidge is so business like.
Howard Sowden asks the questions, it seems. 
And Mr. Snetsinger reigns supreme.
Bill Workman blushes at the girls.

Compliments of
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RAMBLING THROUGH T-ll
Harold Alton — Harold — I’m a ding-dong-daddy.
George Beer — Power House — I wonder if Betty 

still loves me?Don Brant — Don — “Once there lived an Indian 

maid". . ,Clyde Brooks — Webb — L-l-love that redhead. 
Robb Burrows — Scabber — Ain’t I beautiful.
Orein Calver — Toad — On. I’m a Napanee cow- 

bov. ,Howard Carlton — Howie — Oh — you mean that

One- -11 TJim Clemens — Clem — Just wait till I grow up 

honev.Lorne Cronkright — Two Gun — I love them (in 

the movies).Phil Cornel — Curly — Quit messing my hair, Mac.
Charley Demill — Larue — You don’t know, do 

you?Clare Dingman — Dingy — Got any large sausages?
Elwood Duhnage — Doe Doe — Math? Sure I can 

add.Bob Frederick — Ferdie — Hey gang, looky, it’s 

Barb.Melbourne Fraser — Meeme — I don't think. 1 
KNOW I'm good.

Peter Gander — Peta Gada — Hi, Barb-um-gee- 
gosh.Bob Hanthorn — Sleepy — All I want for Christ
mas is my two front teeth.

Charley Hilton — Hurricane — Vote for me!
Bill Jones — Molly — Gotta get through that line. 
Gary Little — Moo — Over age 40? Good enough. 
Gerald Labelle — Frenchie — Aw, quit holding me

Sloany.
Ron Lucas — Lucky — Look out Wilson, here I 

come.
Lloyd Mainprize — Scholar — Always tooling 

around.
Allan McCann — Whip — We’ll beat em cause 

we re good.
Carl McMechan — Champ — Dern right we’ll beat 

Cannifton.
Fred Miller Farmer — I like farmin' women.
Marion Mofina - Moat — Looky Red. aint I good?
Richie Philp — Tulips — Come’re Scab. I’ve got a plan. B
Ron Redner — Roy — A Rednersville outcast.

S C H WA B' S

222 Front Street

Reg Williams — Reg — “Let’s follow them girls, 

Howie”.Mr. Theijsmeijer — Freddy — “How he loves us 

all."Bob Schamerhorn — Shamy — I don’t know nuttin 

about nuttin.Mason Taft — Senator — “There’s 3 rooms in this 
school I ain’t been in”.Ross Vivian — Sharpy — Let old mother nature 

have her way.Gerald Wager — Duke — Junior Gene Autry.
David Walker — Wiener — Gosh, can I have it too.
Jack Weese — Weasel — I got dizzy walking Helen 

around.Paul White — Whitey — She’s just plain hogwash.

College Motors
G. CRAKE, Prop.

General Repairs
195 East Moira Street 

Phone 2939

Morally
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♦

247A Front St. Phone 530

Everything in Flowers

anI Seioof Sttppfy ^tore

Phone 2449 or 2450

G-10-A

Miss Sylvester — Oh! Haven’t we taken that?
Eric Moody — Do all redheads try to sing?
Dick Hurst — Our 8.55 A.M. hustler.
Gordenia Cummings — Thanks for the Squash bug.
Sheila Hamilton — The bus must be late.
Pauline Gibson — Redheads, Uuuuuggggghhhhh!
Jo Ann Hall — A party fiend?
Judy Anderson — Keep trying Judy, you’ll get him 

yet.
Jack McLaughtin — Typical American school-boy.
Fred Mossman — One of the finer specimens.
Margaret Arnott — Don’t burn out the brains with 

the Midnight Oil.
Ruth Purviss (with an English accent) — “I forgot”. 
Marilyn Elliot — She shows no mercy with a lipstick. 
Dean Kemp —- Aha! What have we here? A redhead? 
Dick Pearce — Well — anyway he comes from Bata- 

wa.
Bruce Dobbs — The laddy with the gold in his hair. 
June Dickens — slim — slimmer •— slimmest.
Mary Jo Farnsworth — The poor kid’s Denny’s sister. 
Diane Hales — Doing anything to-night Dickie-boy? 
Barbara Joan Fairman — What gave you your first 
clue?
Mary Catherine Clare — Here’s to Andrew, he’s true 

blue.
Gary Durno — He’s a drunkard through and through. 
Ken Adams — Here’s to Andrew bold and brave.
Larry Langlois — He tried to go to heaven but he 

went the other way.
Paul Bertrand — Ooooohhh! That curly hair and those 

blue eyes!
Greg Butler — Liberace’s little brother.

Al Daniels — He spent April in Portugal.
George Musgrove — Can I try the whole thing?
Ardelle Hunter — To Ricky, Vicky and Roy, Aunt 

Francis.
Rosetta Cambell — Stop fighting with your neigh

bours.
Gary Aquino — This boy (and his jokes) have got to 

go!
Leslie Anderson — Used to take execution lessons. 

Mary Ann Cowles — Our literary entertainer.
(Continued on page 110)
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DUNDAS AT FOSTER

H-ll
This is Monday morning which is usually blue. 
But not for Hl 1 during period two. 
Our present novel is Henry IVth. 
And you’ll hear Miss Boweron say 
“Now class we shall al once commence to act the 

play.”
First speaks the King with a voice hardly little 
His part is played quite branely by our famous Gloria 

Whittle.
Peggy who is usually meek and mild 
As Hotspur, she gets really riled! 
Now Edna Rose, she sticks to prose 
’Cause novels aren’t her style. 
Despite the smirk on Doreen’s face 
And Muriel's Colgate smile 
Now we shall begin ag’in 
With our one and only Barbara Milligan. 
Poor Mr. Bates by us is driven gray 
Someone pulled out the plug 
During an experiment the other day 
Do you suppose it could be Carol Bonter? 
She’s the one who is the farmer’s daughter. 
But Eleanor, she’s just the opposite 
She’s our only city slicker.
And Donna sits and sobs
While Gloria and Marilyn talk about their Bobs. 
Our form teacher whom I almost forgot to say 
Is Miss McPherson who quotes passages from the 

play.

BISHOPS
"The Seed People"
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G-10-A 
(Continued from page 109)

Meme Wilson — We just want the facts Mam, just 

the facts.
Andrew Robb — Classroom Cassanova.
Micke Malway — How can I get out of going to this 

party?Dick Downy — There’s something about the Army.
Sharon Clarke — Has a roving interest in Albert Col

lege.George Casey — He's Form Rep of G10A but takes 

his classes with G10B.

G-10-B
Sharon Clarke — What's so funny in Latin Sharon ? 
Bob Anderson — “I love Social Studies.”
Ross Alexander — “What course can I take that 1 

can get away from English?
Ken Arbuckle — Speedy don’t comb your hair in 

class.George Bothwell — Herchimer Hayseed is a Math 

whizz.Eric Beeby — Beeber. meet you at the National. 
John Wagar — John’s hobby is training his hair.
Paul Kennedy — French and Miss Linnen (Wow) 
George Casey — Mr. Hancock never sees Nipper. 
Larry Purvis — Flying low at dances, eh Wiggles. 
Garry Stephenson — Just think he would rather 

have English than Science.

Bush’s Ambulance

Phone 3100

Jim Wambolt — “Wimp” wine, women and song. 
Paul Watson — Our famous architect and musician. 
Ronald Barry — “I’ll be good Mr. Phillips.” 
Carson Strathron — “L’il Nip is a real hustler.” 
Pat Brearly — Mighty female in the hen’s world. 
Sharon Tompson — the shrimp of our form. 
Diane Slade — Physically tiny, mentally large.
Marilyn Belch — Did you say you got to school at 

two minutes to nine? Early, eh!
Dawn Danford — Blond genus of G10B.
Doreen Burkett — Doreen doesn’t seem to like 

Science.
Pam Skillicorn — How long does it take to cross 

the ocean?
Marilyn McFee — I wonder what she’s thinking 

about now?
Ann Lundy — Our pretty form rep.
Gloria Bushil — Who’s she with now?
Molly Buchan — Loves parties, lots of friends, and 

lots of laughter.
Anne Bilanski — Tall, dark and quiet.
Merle Rosen — Her ambition is to come first in 

G10B.
Helen Burkett — Our red-headed genius.
Shirley LaRue — What’s her favourite colour, 

brown, red or blond?
Sylvia Mountney — Who keeps Shirley busy in 

Science ?
Mr. Stirling — Form master of all these scholars.

Belleville, Ont.

G-10-C

This year G-1O-C has had two form parties and right 
now the girls are planning another one. The first was 
sponsored by our own committee and held at the 
Kiwanis Centre; this turned out to be a big success. 
The other was when G-1O-B cordially invited us to 
theirs and to them I would like to extend my hearty 
thanks for the splendid time my classmates and I had.

We made a try at rugby but didn’t get anywhere; 
now we expect to make a better try at basketball.

Remember the time when Mrs. Townsend was teach
ing us Social Studies; it was on Friday afternoon in 
Health period with Social Studies following when Bob 
Elliot and “Red” were making up poetry. Red came 
out with “Ashes to ashes and dust to dust, if Pinkston 
doesn’t get you Bushs must” and Elliot came back with 
“Ashes to ashes and dust to dust, if Health doesn’t 
get us Social Studies must.”

THESE ARE THE “G-10-C’ers” OF B.C.I.

Huddleston, Combell, Ducette and Gent
Are our chorus of gigglers who (censored) sent. 
Gattlond, Elliott and Dicky appear to be so dull, 
But you really have to watch them, 
Because they are quite tricky.
Gail, Margret-Ann and Janette are so serious 
They could play a role on Dragnet.
Ferguson, Evans and Booth 
Are really a bunch of gluttons, 
But 12 hot chocolate between the three. 
Really popped their buttons.
Betty, Gaila and Helen 
Are a three you always hear, 
And when the boys come prowling round 
They let them know they’re near.
Dorothy and Judy are a very quiet pair 
But if you step upon their toes 
They let you know they’re there. 
If you think that Deacon’s shirts 
Would make a blind man swear 
You should see his pok-a-dot underwear. 
Mary Lou and Janet stand out in the light, 
Mary Lou goes with one, but Janet’s still in blight. 
That Larry runs the store may be just a foolish whim, 
But G-10-C’ers know the Stoney sure runs him. 
Anna is a calm girl, nothing to make you gawk, 
But even she can make a racket, 
When she makes that violin squawk.
Louis and Jack say they are as strong as a bull.
But they come from the country and they have the 

pull.
Carolyn and Maureen are quite a devilish pair 
And if you show your teeth for spite;
They say that you’re a square.
Betty is a happy girl
You’d think that nothing could shake her 
But if you want to hear her swear. 
Just call her “a Point Anne Dust Maker.” 
With Jim and John the truth is quite plain 
John’s a G-10-C’er but Jim is sane.

Dick and Stan are our exceptions
As they have a brain, because in G-1O-C
You’re lucky if you’re sane.
This is the form news of G-1O-C
And after you have reached it, you’ll know that we 
Sincerely enjoy each other’s company.

G-10-D
Bob Ewing — Tall, dark and ????
Melvin Grandame — What’s down by the window 

that always makes Melvin late for class?
Carl Hagerman — Click, click, click, here comes 

that Carl again.
Ted Hobbs — “Hobbsies” the boy who likes school 

but when he sees Diane L. he begins to drool.
Jack Horwood — The smallest boy in the class and 

usually has the most to say.
Esther Juby — Hey Esther! Why does “Bubbles” 

call you “Oscar”?
Bruce Judge — “Jughead”. The original Benny 

Goodman.
Tom Key worth — The English Scientist.
Charles Kingston — Chuck’s the athlete of the class 

and he certainly played a good game for the All Star, 
Blue Floor Hockey game.

Alta Lang — Alta’s the old woman who lives in a 
shoe. She has so many friends she doesn’t know what 
to do.

Jim Lewis — Jim wants to be an English teacher 
like ! ! ! his ideal.

Diane Little — Aren’t those boys awful when you 
want to plan a form party.

June Livingston — Who’s the cowboy in Texas 
you’re writing to, June?

Donna Loft — Is there a secret love between Donna 
and a certain John?

Fred Lucciola — Fred’s okay when we see him. 
but, we don’t, half the time.

Patsy Luck — Patsy’s our good natured one es
pecially when L. M. is around.

John MacLaurin — John thinks he likes English, 
but he can never manage to stay in a class long enough 
to find out.

Deanna Mansfield — The same this vear as last—•
“D.T.”

Bill Mason — “The class clown.” He'll do anything 
for a girl, nothing for a boy.

Pat McGurn — Miss MacLaren’s little "PATTIE '.
Tom McGurn — Madly in love with Flossie!
Gwen McKillop: “What’s Picton got that Belleville 

hasn’t?
Bab Meale — The silent type?? We think!!
Marvin Millard — Why does Marvin like French?

Is it the language or a certain teacher ?
Helen Milligan — I don’t think you find a girl so 

easy going.
Margaret Moorcroft — Remember that episode in 

math about someone’s necklace?
Betty Musclow — Betty is the only girl in Grade 

10, on the Junior Volleyball team, and we all agree 
she plays a good game.

Nancy Oliphant — Have you noticed the ring on 
Nancy’s finger lately?
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Carole Osborne — Larry seems to manage to take 
up most of Carol s time.

Shirlev Parsons — What did you say...
Barbara Payne — Barb is a very pretty girl, active 

in the Kevette Club and the practice basketball team.
Kathleen Payne - Kate, our little giggler is quite 

the violin player.
Mary Pearce - What kind of hair dye does Mary 

use9 (Of course we're only kidding. > J. tv.
Gan Walker - “Franky” (Sinatra I of Frankford.
Mr. Ried — Wouldn’t it be wonderful if everyone 

in the room got 100% in Social Studies.

G-X-E

Our form is B.C.I. s first GNE 
Also the last, so they say— 
MR. FRAZER is our form-master; 
He lores us more every day.
He’s leading a one-man crusade
Against fedoras and women
And for men’s rights, bow-ties and tarns 
I’ve heard he looks well in em! (tarns) 
SANDRA ROBSON heads our class— 
A really exceptionally clever lass.
LOIS PLANE is “Sandy’s” pal—
A very athletic, lively gal.
’Tis said (We here with a secret part)
That Lois loves Gym and Sandra loves Art!
GAIL SMITH likes “J. H.” and basketball
And Art Club and puzzles and — guess that s all! 
GAIL RODGERS goes out every night with Glen— 
Next week she’ll do it all over again!
She wears smart clothes — (so does MARG POTTER) 
And skips half-days more than she oughter.
Speaking of Marg, she’s another athlete;
The way she helps a pyramid is really neat!
FRANCIS TI CKER — “Frank” likes “L. C.” —
Is quiet as a mouse—
The opposite of BARRY WEBB.
Whose replies bring down the house.
Barry and NORM STOLIKER are gents (? ( that pre

fer blondes.
MARJOR} }OSEPENKO likes to swim in poonds. 
Oshawa’s Marj’s favourite town.
DON ALDA WALKOM’s a musical clown— 
“Denny” loves Russia, no doubt about that— 
She’d join with the Reds before y o’ayudsS The oldm 
She d join with the Reds before you’d say “Scat!,, 
FRANK ML RPH) S a nut — brains are his lack — 
He loves getting discussions far off the track. 
SHI RLE} WARDLE’s blonde and pretty — 
Forever humming some small ditty.
SYLVIA WODZAK likes “C. R.”
Is that why her math’s not up to par9
Warning to ROSS WALMSLEY - look out. Ross! 
A gal from C-10-A aims to be your boss!
/1.1\ PHILLIPS quiet (in the classroom, that is') 
im,atDau! Ĉ,enfn ^aUbridge, Ivan was a whizz!
JIM rnILLIPS plays a cornet

And goes with Sandra Read.
With Patsy Luck and artistry.
LEIGH MELDRUM takes the lead.
JIM STAFFORD in Science is a brain— 
First thing you know he’ll be making it rain. 
TULA YEOTES, our athletic Rep., 
And of things athletic is really hep.
WAYNE MUIRHEAD had fallen for Marilyn Monroe 
Before she was stolen by DiMaggio.
In sleep FRED RIKELY’S school-hours are spent 
But we’ve heard that after dark that s different! 
BEV. REDNER comes from Rednersville— 
She gave the place its name;
ELAINE WANNAMAKER chums with Bev.
And shares our form’s wide fame.
WALT PARSONS is another card— 
He runs the store Dominion, 
ART ROGERS is a photo-fiend— 
Can he snap it with him in one? 
AL RANKIN’s “Silent Sam” in class— 
“Nobber” is his chum—
BOB NOBES, that is. who adores French — (ha, ha) 
“STEVE SCHWAB, throw out that gum!”
SANDRA STOCKS and THELMA PREST are never 

seen apart—
They share nearly everything except things of the 

heart—
Then Sandy likes Niagara Falls (the U.S. side—Dons 

there!)
But Thelma likes a boy whose name — “Oh, Marg! 

You wouldn’t dare!”
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Hold on to your valuables when MARG SLAVIN nears 
Her hand is quicker than your eye, or so it appears! 
That, I guess, is all of us—
A wild lot, you’ll agree—
(I know this rhyme has made you wince—
Marg S. wrote it, you see!)

THE TECH TEN “A” CELL BLOCK
(Name — Nickname — Ambition)

Arnold Abbott — Mr. Consecon — to grow some 
hair

Tom Alkema — Alcatras — To be a Bookworm.
Leonard Ashton — Professor — To pay off the loan 

on his yo-yo
Don Ashby — O’Holy One — To go to church
Marvin Bailey — Mole — To buy some razor 

blades.
Harold Baker — Lover Lips — To be the Reeve of 

Frankford.
Ron Baker — Tiny — To become a bus driver.
Bill Belch — Tub —• To buy a comb.
Earl Bennett — Boxcar Benny — To learn to shave.
Fred Blake — Fat — To Run away from home.
Don Bishop — Dizzy — To become a Pro-hockey 

player.
Cliff Booth — Hot lips — To follow in Harry 

James’ footsteps.
Don Bowmen — Weasel — To get a vacuum clean

er.
Ken Bradshaw — Gopher — To become an Ad

miral.
Dave Brown — Toothless — To learn to dance.
Dean Brown — Professor — To acquire wipers 

for his glasses.
Arlen Burleigh — Oscar — To acquire an outslip 

pad of his own.
Bob Burnett — Midget England — To attend the 

next Coronation.
Doug Camp —• Fuzzy — To grow some hair.
Allan Clazie — Farmer Boy — To get to the head 

of the class.
Bill Cornell — Lady’s Man — To get around 

Marney.
Ed De Luw — The Flying Dutchman — To take 

after his ideal Mr. T.
Bruce Cannon — Glamour Boy — To become an 

Actor.
Bill Hanthorne — Wild Bill — No ambition at all.
John Shebnicky — “John” -— To go back to the 

old country.
Barry Ray — Nature Boy — To shoot a jackrabbit.
Francis Shamdraw — Goldilocks — To get a girl 

friend.
Doug Werden — Mousey — To be just like ‘Hoppy’.
Mr. Mott — Barney — To have a mass funeral for 

his form class.
T10B ‘?
“We won the Lower School Rugby Championship” 

(Name — Nickname — Weakness — Ambition) 
Graham Bebby — Muscles — Girls — To learn to

play the trombone.

Norris Empey — Lightning — Window’s — Dart 
throwing.

Harley Farsnworth — Tex — Girls — To buy a 
horse.

Bill Foster Ghosty — Anne — To make the 
N.H.L.

Bruce Guay — Giggles — Not known — To be
come mayor of Point Anne.

Jim Haggerty — Snort — Tony — Mr. Rice.
Jack Hanna — Jack Bear — English — To visit 

Sing-Sing.
Manson Jones — Knobber — Golf — To be an

other Ben Hogan.
Ron Jones — Sambo — Politics — To become 

mayor of Trenton.
Bill Lake Mud — Math — To go hunting.
Bob Langdon — Big Louis — Food — To join the 

R.C.M.P.
John Lasher — Speedy — People — To be an 

undertaker.
Dick Lawrence — Chaser — Shirley — To be a 

pool shark.
Claude Lucas — Mouse — School — Elaine.
Dick Lynch Shark — Work — To get out of 

work.
Jim Marsden — Chief — Criminals — Police Chief.
Jack Mathew's — Jazzbone — Betty — To get some 

money.
Tom McKay — C est si bon — Women over 25 — 

To be principal of B.C.I.
Ken McKillop Sweedy — Math — To play hoc

key.
Scott McLean — Skeeter — Drums — To be a 

great lover.
Jim McLeod — Scooter — Hockev — To play hoc

key.
Harvey McRea — Spike — English — To be early 

for school.
Earl Rose — Skid — Eating — To lose weight.
Dean Smith — Tojo — Women Killer — P.T.
Bob Storms — Hunter — Women — To be a ma

chinist.
Ray Twiddy — Raymore — Girls — To sleep in 

math.
Bruce Vallance — Trout — Girls — To get a steady 

girl.
Mr. Burgess — Boy! What he puts up with.
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T-10-C
Mr. Burgess — Mathematical genius — easy to get 

along with. But stay on the right side of the fence 
with him.Igor Moravcik — Alias Iggy — Small. Dark and 
Gruesome. Likes to play basketball — ambition — to 
have a girl friend.Norman Mowers — Stands 5’ 3” — spare usher at 
the McCarthy — ambition — to get a steady girl 
friend.Tom Munro — Alias Alamo — stands 5’ 3”, blond 
hair, and hazel eyes. Works at the McCarthy Theatre.

Karl Patrick — There is no one as bad as Phyllis 
to him. Plays basketball. Ambition — to get a girl 
friend.Russell Phillips — Alias Rusty — stands 5’ 10”, 
brown hair and blue eyes. Plays basketball. Ambition 
— to get a girl friend.

Duane Reid — Alias Reidy — stands 5’ 6”, light 
brown hair, blue eves and fair complexion. Works at 
A & P.

John Ruttan — Occupation — sleeping and telling 
tall tales. John also works at Ed. Thomas’.

Clark Savage — Alias Sparky — the quiet man. 
Works at the McCarthy Theatre. Ambition — head 
usher.

William Savage — Plays basketball — head usher 
at the McCarthy theatre — there’s no one like Lois 
Kemp.

Jack Sherrard — Stands 5’ 10”, red hair, hazel 
eves and fair complexion. Jack’s ambition is to come 
first in class.

Ron Simpson — Stands 5’ 10”, black hair, blue eyes 
and fair complexion. Ron, commonly known as the 
locker fiend.

Elton Smith — Alias Smitty or the wild man from 
Borneo. Ambition — mayor of Ameliasburg.

Jim Lens — Another of these small dark and grue
some lads. Jim also plays basketball. Ambition — 
bring the right book.

Gerald Wells — This tall lad is a Tweed resident— 
hospital here I come. Ambition — counting his pen
nies.

.Murry White — Tall, dark and stupid. He has 
to be different so he works at the Bell instead of the 
McCarthy.

Harold Wood — Alias Woody, Curly and Wood
pecker. Works at the McCarthy — sleeps on the job.

A-10
(Name — Weakness — Ambition)

John Anderson — Joan — To be another Mario 
Lanza.

Charles Cannons — Melba — sleeps 24 hours a day. 
David Craig — gum — earn S90. a week.
Garry Goodfellow — dreaming — play hockey.
Wayne Gow — girls — picking on Watson.
Leslie Haight — drafting — to get in trouble.
Bob Hough — red shirt, black pants — go to Alaska 
Bob Hunt — eating — to be Mr. Smith’s honour 

student.

Jim Jones — school — no ambition.
Bob Keene — girls — to collect them.
Melvin Maracle — strength — to complete 1954. 
Sheridan Maracle — Elaine — to speak louder. 
Lorne Meeks — work — to get out of it.
Lorne Reid — Casanova — come first in class. 
Joe Summers — eating candy — to be a farmer. 
Jim Wallbridge — Linda — to be a farmer. 
Kevin Walsh — forgetting attendance board — to

remember it.
Bartley Watson — playing pool — get out of A10. 
Mr. Wilson — Alt) — get rid of us.
During the 1953-54 school year A10 accompanied 

by A9 visited the International Plowing Match held 
at Cobourg, Ontario. Two months later the combined 
classes journeyed to Toronto where they attended the 
Royal Winter Fair.

C-10-A

(Nmne _ Nickname — Weakness — Ambition) 

Patrick Brown - Pat - School - Admiral 
Keith Helm — Eyes — long blond hair — to take 

her out?
James Mathers — Smiley — nerves — to get over 

there , , ,
Joseph Shewchuk — Joe — Girls — to behave in 

class
Ann Adams — Western music — to pass.
Nora Anderson — Blacky — Earl — to get E. B. 

back
Elizabeth Ashton — Daisy — her blood — to prove 

it’s royal
Lois Batchelor — Batch — Gym — Sports
Evelyn Binstead — Evie — Bookkeeping — to pass 

her year
Beverly Birdie — Birdy — laughing — to over

come it
Gwenyth Bush — Gwyn — Young Peoples — to 

get new members
Margaret Campbell — Marg. — Italy — to please 

Mrs. Walker
Jean Cooney — Cooney — the country — to move 

to Belleville
Barbara Corlies — Barb — Mrs. Walkers — to 

learn Bookkeeping
Shirley Conkwright — shirttail — Eddie Fisher— 

to sell Cokes
Muriel Curlette — Shorty — shortness — to grow' 

tall
Sheila Douglas —- Dougy — Army — to get mar

ried
Barbara Downey — Barb — school — to avoid 

work
Betty Iurguson — Pet? Bet — school — to get him?
Carol Fitzgibbon — Fitz — Okay — to become 

Mrs. 0.
Rosemary Flindal — Rosey — Dan — C-ll-B
Shirley Foote — Footie — Shanninville — to live 

there
Beverly Hammet — Bev — talking
Ethel Hill English — to get 100% in all subjects 
Betty Keitel — Ban — Stew — to become Mrs. G?

Basketball — Marion Rowland
Put all these together and you’ll have our form 

teacher, Miss Linnen.
Form Representative — Marion Rowland 
Athletic Representative — Mary Annis

G-9-A
Bob Alexander — shines in French.
Judy Aselstine — Which way is St. Mike’s?
William Bates — His ambition is to be a poultry 

man.
Jean Barber — I bet Gramma makes good meals.
Diane Brown — The angel with the biggest halo. 
Joy Butler — Where is the attendance board?
Sandy Casey — Those Albert College B-o-y-s.
Ian Cooper — One in every port.
Norma Fair — Has her pick of Batawa boys. Luckv 

girl!
John Foster — John divides his time between his 

French and trying to get a certain Miss X.
Larry Gerow — Ambition; and I quote, is to get 

highest marks in French.
John Goodman — I haven’t been told who the Miss 

X is so next time you see John ask him.
Phyllis Harrison — Phil is President, secretary and 

treasurer of the G. A. Fan Club.
Gail Henricks — Gail’s ambition is a certain party 

on second floor.
Linda Keel — You have to look for Lynn’s hidden 

talents.
Joan Kimmett — Joan is either mad at Helen or???
Rudy LaRocque — Bashful?
Joe Locke — Eaney, Meeny, Miney, Moe! Which 

one Joe?
Nancy Mathews — Nancy’s favourite animal? Why, 

Leo the Fox.
Paul Masse — Mrs. Walker’s “petit” angel.
Alex McLeod — Ambition: to get the attendance 

marked at nine o’clock.
Paul Millard — Paul is saving his money to buy 

a loud speaker to wear on his back.
Marilyn Onderdonk — The girl who should have 

been twins.
John Plumpton — When things get dull ask John 

to tell you what happened in B.G.H.
Richard Rowbotham — Tall, dark, and sinister.
Janet Saltz -— George is one of the girls who hopes 

to help fill up Florida’s bathing beaches.
Luella Scero -— Favourite saying: “Oh! drop dead. ” 
Barbara Smith — Our Bay of Quinte Queen. Oh 

for the boating life!
Fay Smith — A ship from Frankford.
Helen Spearman — Still waters flow deep.
Sheila Stanton — Strictly for the birds.
Jane Townsend — Oh! You know what I mean!
Anne Tooth — What’s the attraction in G10A Anne?
Joyce Turner — Joyce is out of circulation—except 

for R. A.
Bob Wood — Occupation: Selling pictures of him

self to girls in G9A and G9B.
Ruth Worsley — Gabby!
Lois Wright — Please Sir, I can’t think; I hit my 

head on the locker.
Mr. Field—If you want to be heard, speak up. 

If you want to be seen, stand up. 
If you want to be appreciated, shut up!

BOYS OF G-9-B
Bob Garrison — Paula — Oh Paula-a-a-a-a.
Don Wilson — scored on his own team in basket

ball.
Norman Jamieson — looks and acts like Jerry Lewis. 
Bill Musgrove — the pious redhead.
Ian Finnegan — Mr. Army himself. 
Allen Sills •— tall — dark — handsome. 
Charles Wright — “What a hunk of man!” 
Gary Chambers — He’s the studious type. 
Colin Adams — Miss Dwyer’s pet.
Glenn Stewart — Nature Boy.
Gord Young — looks like Claude Dauphin, the ro

mantic Frenchman.
Ron Poste — The man with the halo.
Jim Green — Breathing down Bob Garrison’s neck 

(Second Fiddle).
Andrew Vos — The Flying Dutchman.
Reg Wilson — George Farmer’s right-hand man.

GIRLS
Edith, came first she’s very smart;
Paula, that’s me, is fond of art. 
Carol, she has short brown hair. 
Marlene and she make quite a pair; 
Sharon, she has flashing tresses; 
Beverly’s sure, she never guesses. 
Peggy’s aiming to be a nurse 
She’s trying to make people better, not worse. 
Grace she is a squadron leader, 
Mary, nice if you ever met her.
Lynne to music is devoted, 
Judy someday hopes to be noted. 
Carol, that’s a different one 
Goes with Rosemary and has lots of fun. 
Barbara who’s a very nice blande.
Goes with Dawn of whom she is fond. 
Beverly, who’s quite a sport.
Is opposite to Elaine, who’s also short. 
Joan likes her hair to be quite long 
Lorraine never likes things wrong. 
And with Mr. Tindale we all agree, 
The best form there is, is G1B.
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Cecilie Labelle — Cec. — front desks — to move 

back
Hazel Lloyd — Haze — boys — to sing
Evelyn Loft — Evie — John?? or who? — to keep 

her high marksDoreen McCaw — Dorie — School — to quit
Alice Muir — Aggie — to get a man.
Verla Nelson — Han — H. E. P. C. — to get mar

riedJean Stapley — Chuckles — boys — to get out of

C-10Delores Seamark — Dilly — boys — to get one and 

hold himShirley Stoneburg — Stoney — Furniture Stores — 
to save §2000.

Monica Whalen — Aggie — Mrs. Walker — to 
stand first in the class

Mrs. W alker — C-10-A — to have all her students 
get 100% in Bookkeeping.

C-10-Bees

Joyce Craig is the artist. 
While Jeanette Twiddy is the smartest. 
Darryl Carr is just the card 
While Janet Whitehead works very hard. 
Elaine Weese is small but mighty, 
Doun in the gym, Diane was caught in her nightie. 
Jean Yateman is Mr. Shiels’ screams
And Marie McFarlane giggles with Irene Seams. 
Marion Richards is smart at typewriting 
While Jacquie Toms concentrates on Poem Writing. 
Sandra Read looks on Mr. Frazer motherly 
And who is asking questions? Shirley SutherbyU! 
And now we come to Donna Trumble
Like Helen Maracle she’s taken a tumble
Betty Lou Stewart, is the news representative, 
As for Jackie Roberts she is very attentive. 
Dorothy Walsh is proud of Marysville
And Shirley Smith charges things to her mother’s bill. 
Our fairy is Sandra Randle who dances well 
While Hilda Morris thinks Harry is swell. 
Shirley Tracey believes in thick eyelashes 
And Mary Ann Ray sometimes wears glasses.

Pera Harris is from a school in Trenton
While Ella W'atson (getting Carl mad) is bent on.
Mrs. Walker’s pet is Joyce Post
And Joan McKenzie likes her hair cut short, most.
Bancroft is Beverley Salisbury’s attraction
W hile Shelby Wood is poor at subtraction.....................
Barbara Ritchie, from the boys receives attention 
And Elaine Wickerson, from the teachers gets many a

detention.
Winnie McMahon is our student new. 
And to help her is something Joan Parks would do.
Doris W'atson has names on her jacket
And Carole Marner has trouble with her skirt placket.
Our matehhematician is Marlene Smith
And last but at all not least conies Miss Naismith, 

(who has to put up with us all)

HERE IS H-IO’S IDEA OF A 
“PERFECT GIRL”

Hair — Mary Annis 
Nose — Carole Hannifin 
Mouth — Marie Dairs 
Eyes — Barbara Hall 
Teeth — Marilyn Dickens 
Lips — Dorothy Genereaux 
Dimples — Marylou Roseberry 
Complexion — Jean Sanford 
Voice — Helen Bertrand 
Waist — Elaine Lyons 
Legs — Florence Jones 
Figure — Marilyn Justus 
Height — Shirley Zwart 
Eyelashes — Kathleen Bell 
Eyebrows — Helen Bell 
Personality — Marguerite Cole 
Intelligence — Rita Rees 
Sparkle — Shirley Parks 
Sewing Ability — Gail Parsons 
Cooking Ability — Elaine Bain 
Muscles — Carolyn Lawrence 
Sense of Humour — Shirley Skinner 
Walk — Pat Cleaver 
Blush — Ann Rekker
Smile — Beverly Faulkner 
Athletic Ability —

Volleyball — Louise Harris

GEE-9-SEE

GIRLS
Margaret Armstrong — Hear no evil, see no evil, 

speak no evil.
Shirley Brockhurst — Shirley is going to be the first 

lady lumberjack.
Margaret Cooney — Book enthusiast of G-9-C.
Marlene Carter — I think Campbellford has some

thing Belleville hasn’t.
Beth Davidson — I hear Beth is pretty busy these 

days (playing her clarinet?)
Audry Elgie — A certain redhead has been known 

to like this certain blond.
Brigid Hughes — Don’t forget to stand at the be

ginning of Science eh, Brigid.
Mary Johns — Latin is hard, (to pronounce)
Donna La France — Homework is LOTS of fun.
Heather Lewis — ADVERTISEMENT — Bring 

your problems to Lew, she’ll fix them.
Wanda Martin — Wanda is our future Rembrandt.
Barbara Robb — I hear Barb is hoping for a 99.9% 

at Easter.
Nancy Sherman —- Our Silent brain.
Joy Smith — Martha Ray of G-9-C.
Sharon Sutton — Dig that crazy red hair.
Jane Wallbridge — Our room wouldn’t be complete 

without a future lawyer.
Jackie Watson — Neighbours are nice in G-9-C.,, 

aren’t they Jackie?
Ann Wilkinson — I hear Ann is pretty good at

BELLEVILLE LADIES' and CHILDRENS' WEAR 

ASSOCIATION

BOYS
Dave Armstrong — We come to school for basket

ball, don’t we, Dave.
Russel Bateman — Our own silent Romeo.
John Buchan — It’s one minute to nine. Early this 

morning eh, John.
David Coe — Now we know wThy gum is so scarce.
Jim Dolan — Did we say, QUIET?
Bob Fraser — Uh — oh — um — yeah.
Raymond Harry — has brains but doesn’t use 

them.
Doug Heard — Doug is good with his studies, with 

his clarinet and uh—(censored)
Bill Hubbs — Yoo hoo, Mr. Hancock. Are you going 

to ask me to-day?
Bob Miller —- Bob gets a kick in science and out of 

science.
Brian O’Niel — Known to all as BonBon.
David Punchard — Brains, Brains and more Brains.
Dave Roseberry — He chases the girls but he never 

catches them.
Thorburt Smith — 1 wish John would keep my 

locker clean.
Roger Walters — Small but cute.
Paul Yanover — B.T.O. (Big Time Operator) 

learning phrases from the “Merchant of Venice.”
Lois Williamson — Lois has so many on the hook 

she can’t count them.
Carolyn Wyatt — I hear that the climate down in 

Florida is good for homework.

Compliments of

BELLEVILLE OPTOMETRISTS
R. MOONEY. R.O.

N. E. EDWARDS. R.O.

J. M. LOCKE. R.O.

J. A. McFEE, R.O.

S. C. ROSE. R.O.

G. S. WONNACOTT. R.O.

MILADY SHOP

J. A. McNABB CO. LTD.

ARTISTIC LADIES’ WEAR

GEORGIA SALON

WILLIAMS’ LADIES’ WEAR

ALBERT’S STYLE SHOP

CARSON ELLIOTT

SALLY SHOPS

TINY TOT TOWN

CHILDREN'S SHOP
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Miss Dwyer — 1 don't know what B.C.I. would do 
w ithout this teacher. 1 am sure she is the best English 

teacher B.C.I. over had.

G-9-D 
Form Master — Mr. Heard

Alard Banga — He and Tom Bell love to be in 

science. . ,Marion Clarke — Fingernail specialist.
Tom Bell — Speak of the Devil and he doth appeal.
Joanne Purvis — The studious type.Dick Parker — He'd like to have about fourteen 

"'john Emerson — John loves to get in the lab. with 

111 Helen Kralik — She'd like to get rid of Tommy Bell.
Keith Johnson — The guy from Sleepy Hollow.
John Jones — Either. John’s voice is fading or he’s 

afraid of Mr. Field.Nancy Osborne — She’s our Student Council Rep.
Melvin Alyea — Melvin’ll give his English Book to 

someone, so he can look on with a girl.
Shirley Kirkey — Quiet but intelligent.
Helen Moynes — Her giggling is arresting.
Donna Hunt — She likes to find out every method 

in math.Sharon Casselman — Needs to grow a little.
Richard Poste — Dick’s ambition is to be a million

aire.Betty Nichols — Should be definite about what she 

says.
Curtis Day — “Little Boy Lost.”
Carol McLean — She’d like to have a form party 

with G9A.
Wayne Beaver — Wayne shines in Latin.
Allan Vancliff — Good for having his homework 

done.
Bernice Walsh — Always with a smile.
Bill Ritchie — His hair is his pride and joy.
Gordon Atwell — Strictly the lady’s man.
Jacqueline Laney — The bump-into type.
David James — I’m known as “Dave”, I write the 

form news.
Hilda Geertsmo — All the way from The Nether

lands.
Barbara Thrasher — Fairest of them all. so D B 

thinks.
Leona Nolan — She’s always looking over her spec- taeles. r
Gloria Stewart — Woody’s life savings.
Lenard Bedford — knows his farming.
Shirley Culloden — always adding more boys to 

ner collection.
Pat McLaughlin — how is Harold. Pat?

G-9-E
Form Master — Mr. Templer

Margaret Brickman — “Future politician from G9E” 
Marg Buckly — “It came from outer space.” 
Helen Conway — One of the quiet type.
Shirley Fisher — “She answers questions correctly.” 
A. Dickey — “She answers questions so grace- 

jllv.”

Rudy Gadjicar — Oh! What a doll.
Earl Goodman — “There are rumors about him and 

Margaret.”Allan Gurnett — He wishes his time table was all 

French Classes.
Ellen Henthorn — Another of the quiet type.
Bessie Hill — Ugh! Me heap big injun.
Gordon Keary — the kind of kid every teacher 

likes to have in his or her room.Bob Lessels — Has trouble growing hair on top of 

his bean.Lillian Love — Wish her imitation singing would 

get a sore throat.John Marshall — Just can’t wait to get to French 

class.Don Martinson — Trying to make his head as big 

as his waist.Irene Mathesion — Always day dreaming about 

Dave.Lorna Moses — Ugh! Me heap big Injun too.
Gail Patrick — The six foot monster.
Dorothy Pipe — Gives the same answer for every 

question.Jim Ramsbottom — The wizard of Latin.
George Reid — The genius of Latin.
Norman Rushlow — The non-mischief kid from 

G9E.Cameron Shaw — A student who never misses a day 

of school.Ron Sine — So round, so firm, so fully packed.
Grace Stone — Wears herself out walking around 

the halls.Marilyn Thurgood — The future poet from G9E. 
John Van de Ploeg — The kid that knows every bit 

of English.Pauline Van Dusen — The secret lover of G9E.
Sydna Vermilyea — Always wondering what Bob’s 

doing.Gerald Wallbridge — They tell me he’s a marksman. 
Margaret Walsh — She’s Marg’s sister.
Marg Walsh — She’s Monica’s sister.
Monica Walsh —- She’s Margaret’s sister. 
Jacqueline Wilson — Still another quiet one. 
Lowell Yorke — The future Mr. Field from G9E.

// you are walking down the hall, 
And hear a person screech or call, 
Don’t get alarmed, as you will see, 
It is only a pupil of G1XE.

Some are good, but most of us bad, 
This is what makes the teachers mad. 
And when the teacher turns his back, 
Then we start to yackty, yack.

The pupils that are really good, 
And pay attention as they should, 
Shouldn t be in this room you see, 
For this is the room of GIXE.

Some will sit and laugh and giggle, 
Some get restless and start to wiggle, 
A few of the faces are broad and stern, 
1 rying to take in all they can learn.
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But GIXE isn’t really that bad,
Although we do make the teachers mad, 
And when we do they yell, Oh gee!
This must be the form of GIXE.

When the homework is being assigned, 
Everyone groans with a miserable mind, 
And then the detentions start to pour out. 
And everyone sits there without a pout.

And then the ringing of a bell,
And everyone’s glad and starts to yell. 
Then the teachers will give us a blast. 
As everyone rushes for dinner al last.

And in this dull dreary afternoon, 
We all look around the same old room, 
And looking out the window, at the big old tree, 
Then there’s a yell GIXE.

And then the bell of four o’clock,
All the pupils voices will start to sing, 
And then the teacher will gasp; and say, 
Oh! what a terrible, terrible day.

Then a pupil rushes down the stair,
And trips and falls, with a fractured knee, 
The teacher helps you with a glassy glare, 
You must be a pupil of GIXE.

TOBE'S
COUNTY GARDENS

“The Teen Agers' 
Rendezvous'’

k
EASTERN ONTARIO’S 
DINING and DANCING 

CENTRE

★

Special Attention Given to Parlies, 
Banquets, Clubs and Social Meetings

k
Just over the Bay Bridge 

Rossmore, Ont.
Phone Mt. View 50

DO YOU KNOW THEM C-9-A
They’re a wonderful bunch of guys and gals 
They all fight, but they’re still pals, 
They work together to do their best
They’re proud of their teacher and like the rest.
They keep their lockers clean and neat; 
Oh! this is a class that can’t be beat.
Most love laughter and loads of fun, 
They get along well with everyone. 
Who is this? You’ve probably guessed 
But if you don’t know upon request 
I’ll tell you with both pride and joy, 
It’s Lynda Canning, it’s Sonny Choy. 
It’s: Shirley Ackerman. Carl Adams. Ruth Angevine, 
Helen Ashley, Carol Bartlett, Bea Blackburn, Sharon

Booth,
Jim Campbell, Carol Carter, Tom Cathcart, Gail Clapp, 

Anne Clapper,
Joyce Cleaver, Helen Cooper, Sharon Cross, Joan 

Cummings,
George Daniels, Barb Davis, Joan Day, Janice Denyes, 

Joan Dickey,
Beverley Easton, Doreen Embury, Marion Faulkner, 

Connie Fox,
Don Meeks, Edna Palmer, David Ross, Sandra van 

Everdingen,
Mansfred Young, Kenneth Vogelsang and Bea Doreen. 
These guys and gals you all should know. 
For they know you, do like them or no?
They’re all wonderful in every way 
So I give three cheers and a big “hurray”, 
For the best little class it’s “C-9-A”.
Their Form Teacher:
She’s never been beat by a teacher yet. 
But we can’t figure out just who’s her pet. 
Of course you know who she is too.
She’s Miss McNab — Who else!

C-9-B

(Name — Weakness — Favourite Saying)
Lois MacDonald — English —- boy is it hot.
Joan MacDonald — Eddie Fisher -— Your wingy.
Shirley Kilpatrick — George Farmer — You don t 

know do you?
Phyllis Henlev — Norman Mowers — Isn't he a 

doll?'
Donna Lockhart — Bill Jordan — Are my nylons 

straight?
Elsie Hutt — Buddy High — There goes George 

Shirley.
Fern Holland — Math teacher — I mustn't forget 

my math book.
Helen Kelly — Harold Woods — Do you know him?
Marion Kelly — Bob Meyers — Are you going to 

Tobes?
Edyth Dean — Percy Badgley — You have my 

sympathy I’m sure.
Geneva Morgan — Dean Smith — Are you going to 

the Bowl-O-Drome Dean?
Mary Freeman — Jack Kemp — What are you 

doing now?
Marie Keitel — Jack Doig — May I have an outslip
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Mr. Tanner?Wilma McCaffrey — Fred Furmidge — that there.
Mary Lessels — Jim Uens — take a pill.
Faye Bygott — Bob Burne — How come? Mr.

Tanner..Melba Nolan — Barry Box — Faye there’s Barry.
Maurice Maracle — Boys — Oh. Mr. Tanner, I

Bettv Hooper — Cecil Reynolds 
Carolyn Hull — Don Parker - 

- Yay Lindsay!, 
Hi Shirley babe.

hows George?Margo Insley — Gene MacDonald — For Petes

sake. ,,1Sheila Kirby — Penmanship — I don t know.
Carol Kemp — Keeping her eyes on her own book 

— Donna have you any typing paper?
Donna Golding — John Marshall ?
Doris Hannah — chewing gum — Oh come on, 

please!Sandra Pridmore — green cars like Taylor s 
Shirley, have you seen Bill?

Beryl Waite — Hairdos — I don t know how to do 
it. Wynona Terrall — Mr. Frv — How is Fred and 
Bud?Shelbajcan Lott — Gary Chambers — Gosh there’s 
Gary.

Lois Lucas — Not being able to stay on a diet — 
Ben got another detention.

Jay Lake — P.T. — shut up!
Lois Kemp — Bill Savage — Have you got any gum 

Bill?
Gladys George — Mr. Tanner — Drop dead!
Shirley Alyea — Mr. Snetsinger — Holy Smokes!
Connie Woods — Frankford Bus — He’s my dream 

man.
Helen Houston — T.V. — I don’t know how to do it.
Lois Hall — Eugene Bennett ?
Donna Johnson — Bob Wannamaker — Oh! shut 

up.
Mr. Shields — C-9-B — Why haven’t you got it 

done?

C-9-C
Marv Sero — quiet but nice. Seems to get along 

with the pupils.
Shirley Seeley — very quiet, very cute, very pretty 

and very small.
Pat Workman — likes to talk in Science class.
Norma Sages — seems quiet, but is always game 

for fun.
Pat Simpson — likes to talk to Pat Workman in 

Science class.
June Reid — full of “get up and go” power; always 

willing to try.
Ada Vincent — Small but sure of herself.
Marion Parks — always trying to learn something.
Donna Orr — Donna likes to use her hands.
Linda Clark — very big: misses a lot of school; 

works on curb at Bons.
Marian McFarland — goes around with Carol.

Pauline Morris 
out.

Rosalie Taylor —
Mary Pattrick — 

for math.
Jo Anne Moore —

doesn’t like to work in school or

likes to go to parties.
1 isten to Mr. Shiels in his room

Barbara Shoemaker 
and very smart.

Shirley Watson — 1 

ast time — "Boys .
__ very quiet, but such a lot,

Shirley is full of life but you'd
never know it.

Fresa Whalen — 
Sharon Rump

is always in mischief, 
biggest brain in the class.

[lasses and isBertha Partridge — Bertha wears
always full of fun.

Valeni Sheppard — very smart and likes to talk of 
England.

Grace Shepard — Grace tries hard but not hard 
enough.

Margaret Phillips — likes to have fun in class and 
out.

Louise Pitt — Mr. Shiels is still trying to figure out 
how she made her marks.

Deanne Smith — Deanne likes the Capitol Theatre. 
Donna White — likes to answer Mr. Fry’s questions. 
Gloria Sexsmith — Gloria likes to tease Deanne. 
Ann Snider — talks in a whisper to the teachers. 
Mary Lou Roper — shouldn’t fall off pyramids.
Carol Wannamaker — very quiet, hasn’t much to 

say.
Yvonne Rochon — should listen to the teachers. 
Joyce Woodcox —- early to school and late to leave. 
Sandra Slade — Sandra’s sick a lot but is losing 

weight.
Gail Stewart — always trying to keep up with Jerry 

Lewis.
Shirley Waite — likes to have help with her home

work.
Janet Potts — seems quiet but likes to help you.
Judy Thompson — Judy doesn’t like to do anything 

new.
Elinor Rothwell — when Is'she coming back?
Pauline Munns — likes to look serious but is reallv 

fun.

H-9
We number 24 in class happy go lucky as ice pass.
Gail Adams — she stands first
Marie Boldrick — she’s always last.
Nell Clark comes by hook or by crook.
Ruth Cole — she causes a laugh.
Freda Daley — is always mailing.
Janet Fralick — is always trailing.
Mary Ann Jaarsma — she’s standing by.
Frances Ferr — is always there, welcomes us every

where.
Phyllis McPherson — as you know.
Always keeps us on the go.
Sharon O’Shaughnessy—tells the tale.
Roberta Pursey — would make you wait.
Nancy Philbin — turns about.
June Reid — is on the lookout.

Carole Rowland — keeps this rolling.
Isabel Seymour — is always stalling.
June Scott — our form rep.
Jacqueline Skinner — is right on the bit.
Heide Tischbein — high and mighty keeping.
Marion Vader — from hiding.
Beverley Vieau —- can put on the show.
Shirley Weese -— can really blow.
Winnifred Wood — she stands last you know.
And she can tell you where to go.
Miss Bowron — is standing by watching us as we fly 

by.

Compliments of

CITY

Cleaners & Dyers

PHONES 2626-3030

160 Moira Street East

132 Pinnacle St. Phone 1025

Thos. J. Holland Co.
Plumbing, Heating, Tinsmithing 

Oil Burners and Supplies

♦
Belleville Ontario

T-9-A
T-9-A in sports are not the best but we tried. In 

Lower School Rugby we got as far as the finals before 
Ted Wallbridge got his head hurt. The other members 
of the team were Bob Cruji, Jack Calnan, George Bey, 
Jack Houston, Joe Sanford, Dale Beer, Butch Car
michael, Bob Hughes, Floyd Kleinsteuber, and Frank 
Cris. Laurie Ablard is our “Basketball Star”.

We have our out of town dwellers like Ron Dickson, 
Doug Consul, David McFarland, Floyd Kleinsteuber, 
Kenneth Labrash, John Cooke, Laurie Ablard, Reg 
Loader, Tom Anderson, and Mervin Bador.

We have "Lover Boy Box” who belongs to the Rifle 
and Art Club.

Our only injuries were Jim Sopha who broke his 
collar bone and Ted Wallbridge who was in the hospital 
with a case of cluttered-up brains. Mr. Bradley has a 
sore throat from yelling “Quiet” so softly.

News Representative........................  Arnold Barclay
Student Council Representative .... Ted Wallbridge

T-9-B
(Name — Nickname — Noted For — Favorite Saying 

Ambition — Probable Destiny)
Eugene Bisdee — Butch — playing hockey — ah 

common — machinist — machinist.
Jack Gill — Gilly — Cleaning off the ice at the 

Arena — Just don’t get smart that’s all — professional 
hockey player — water boy for Belleville Memos.

Ralph Graham — Bugs — getting in trouble with 
Mister Heard — your gunna get a swatt — he dunno 
— janitor at B.C.I.

Jack Green — Greeny — bumming cigarettes — got 
a cigarette — Motor Mechanics — running a service 
station.

Jack Grindrod — Soup — always having money to 
spend — you don’t know, do you? ■— Civil Engineer 
—Manager of Lipson’s.

Allan Hacket — Al — Brains —- I dunno — tool 
and die maker — tool and die cut maker.

Harry Hegan — Peg — going 85 miles per hour in 
an Austin — get out — to go ninety in an Austin — in 
hospital driving a wheel chair.

Larry Hedger — Hedge — Not having his home 
work done — you wanna bet —- Mounty — Private

Gordon Irwin — Gord — playing Floor Hockey — 
did you see that? — Pilot •— Pilot.

John Jeffs — Jeffy — doing things wrong — look 
at him — mechanic — Grease Monkey.

Peiter Kappes — Pete — speaking two languages — 
Holy Cow — Draftsman — designing bird houses.

Robert Kent — Bob — getting his notes all mixed 
up — Ah! come on — a radio Technician — selling 
television sets.

Robert Laughlin — Bob — knowing who’s going to 
win the next hockey game — ooooh! — motor mech
anic — sweeping floors in Trudeau’s Garage.

Bernard Lee — Berny — Wanna bet — Pilot — 
flying saucers.
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Harold Lee — Lee — Brown eyes — You don t 
know do you! — has none — drawing unemployment 
insurance.

Archie McNeil — Arch — taking the blame—you re 
crazy — Heating Engineer — shovelling coal on the 

Bayfax.James McRobert — Jim — not saying much He s 
the quiet type — Mechanic — fixing Kiddy-Cars.

Richard Maracle — chief — following girls to the 
restaurant — go on with you! — Mounties — Cop in 
Bancroft.

Jack Mott — Mutt — driving his old man’s motor 
cycle — Okay Boy! — to drive his own motorcycle— 
driving truck for Mott’s Lumber.

Eric Nappseppa — Napp — Picking on somebody 
smaller than himself — Oh Yea! — Electrical En
gineer — driving school bus from Batawa to Belle
ville.

Jack O’Neil — O’Neil — playing basketball — 
Okay Boy — Electrician — Electrician.

Fred Papkes — Freddy — Driving his motorcycle 
as fast as it will go — Oh gowan! — a machinist — 
machinist.

Donald Parker — Don — his red hair — come on 
with me ! — a Civil Engineer — working for the 
city.

Lawrence Parkhurst — Lank — peculiar sense of 
humour — well here I am — hasn’t made up his mind 
yet — nobody knows.

Jack Thomas — Jake ■— hanging around the pool 
rooms — come on down to Lafferty’s — to be a cop 
— a cop.

Ronald Terry — Terry — missing school bus — 
come on you guys — Dentist — Floor walker.

Peter Schurm — Pete — his hair cut — you want 
a smash. — Diesel Engineer — farmer.

Robert Waite Bob — the way with women — 
Go away. — Mounty — Henpecked husband.

T-9-C

(Name — Alias)
Alexander Campbell — Scotty-
Donald Clark Red
Dennis Ferguson — Furgooson
Jack Ellatte — Flattop
Wayne McLeod — Side-step Carson
John Loweth — Limey
Ron Philips — Skid-a-long Seymore.
Glen Powers — Oscar
Rowland Worsley — Waterbug
Jim Willson — General Jim
Don Wood — Woody
Bill Woods — Knothead
Bill Wright — Hopalong Catastrophe
Gord St. Louis — Hank
Bill Harry — Stool-pidgon
Rod Sharpe — Sharpee
Roger Stacy — Stac
Gary Purdy — Lover-boy
Alan Scrimshaw — Scrimmy
Harold Shanik — Hank
Lenord Shanique — Legs
Alex Schadan — Curly
Leslie Weagant — Uncle Wiggily
Larry Terry — Meatbail
Bill Stephens — Gravey 
John Sherry — Slim 
Student Council Representative — Gordon St. Louis

HI
III
III

On the 18th of November 1953 T-9-C had a form 
partv in the B. C. I. gym at which H9 were their 
guests. The party got under way at about 7.30. Since 
most of the boys could not dance Marie Boldrick and 
Don Clark started it off with a Bingo Dance. The 
dancing was halted a couple of times for games and 
pictures, but that didn’t discourage some of the danc
ers and Mr. Weston shone the camera on them like a 
spotlight. At 10.45 the dancing ceased and all went 
down to Mr. Weston’s room for sandwiches and soft 
drinks. The party broke up at about 11.00 p. m. I 
think that I am safe in saying that everyone had a good 
time.

TIRE TREAD 

COMPANY

In football T-9-C was beaten 36-6 by A9.
Our team consisted of: Gord St. Louis, quarterback: 

Alex Schadan, left halfback; Scotty Campbell, right 
halfback; Garry Purdy, centre snap; Bill Wright, 
right end; Rod Sharpe, left end.

Subs. — A. Scrimshaw, B. Stephens, D. Woods, J. 
Spafford.

Names and Aliases of boys in our room.
2 Dundas St. E. Phone 197

III 
III 
III 
III 
III
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EATON'S

^T. EATON C?,M1TED
BELLEVILLE BRANCH

A-9

Garry Anderson — is a very ambitious boy in P. T. 
“especially on the High Bar”.

Tom Anderson — is a very good dancer especially 
with C. R.

Harry Atkins — Harry’s greatest ambition is to ob
tain 100 per cent.

Donald Bowers — I wonder why Don is so interest
ed in C9C. Is it because of C.P.S.?

Russel Brant — has a habit of landing up twice in 
P. T.

.1. J. Cain — John is always on first floor. Is it be
cause of Susan Ghent?

Allan Conklin — is a very experimental man “es
pecially with Gun Powder”.

Robert Cruickshank — is a very shy boy with girls 
“as far as we know”.
Don Doyle — why doesn’t he learn to skate?
Eric Emerson — is the shy but very romantic type.
Donald English — Donald’s greatest weakness is of 

course “Marie Walsh”.
Clarence Greene — has a slight liking for Elaine 

Green.
Clayton Green — is becoming quite a P.S.
Garnet Hart — has a very sincere liking for teach

ers, especially Mr. H.
Eldon Sine — the witty guy, “full of jokes”.
Clarence Sine — how is Ruth coming Clarence?
Donnie Lee Vance — Don’s greatest hobby is his 

girl Marlene Smith.

Raymond Wallbridge — how’s the hunting coming 
Ray? What are you hunting? “girls”?

Gerald Walsh — is the smallest in the form and is 
sly and tricky.

David Wilder — his pride and joy is “Janice Den- 
us”.

Ron Williams — We hear you’re writing love let
ters to secret girls.

Manley Brant — Hey, Manley, the Christmas Holi
days are over!

Bob Hart — was the brush cut cool. Bob? We see 
you’re losing it.

Gerald Hill — Well. Gerald, you’ve got us beat, we 
don’t know who it is.

Garry Kelly — Why is Garry always on the look 
out for Sharon Cross?

Bob Lang — is slightly in love with Lillian Love.
Ambrose McCombridge — has a bad habit of miss

ing the bus. “Is it accidental or on purpose?”
Glenn Maracle — is very interested in June Ried.
Larry May — Larry likes to raise his (chicks!.
Bob Morris — Why is it that Bob visits 309 so 

much. “Is it because of Sydna Vermilyea”?
Roger Redner — What will Roger do with the hat 

when w inter’s over. We hope he burns it.
Doug Rollins — We all like Doug’s laugh and his 

smart cracks.
Charles Rowbottom — The girls all know Charles.

“We sure don’t know why”.
Arthur Rupert — Arthur is one of the “Brain

Wavers” in A9.

STEPHENS-ADAMSON MFG. CO.

OF CANADA LIMITED
Belleville - Ontario

CONVEYORS - HOISTING MACHINERY - ELEVATORS 
REDLER CONVEYOR and 

POWER TRANSMISSION EQUIPMENT

Factories: Aurora, III. Los Angeles. Cal. Belleville. Ont.
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DO YOU REMEMBER WHEN . . . ?
... A certain girl's shoe was passed up and down 

each aisle and finally landed up on the blackboard by 
the pencil sharpener?
... A certain French teacher burned incense to cul

tivate her students’ minds?
... A certain girl’s kerchief got tied on the door in

side the boys’ washroom? Wonder how she got it out? 
Better still, how did it get in?

. . . Everybody brought their Social Studies books, 
all dav? Mr. Field has never forgotten his, either.

. . . Miss Merry's cigarettes were too strong for a 
certain young man of our acquaintance?

. . . Orange juice got splattered all over Miss Sil
vester’s back wall?
... A certain bright Latin student translated “os- 

culum” (meaning kiss I as “scelus” (meaning crime) ? 
"A kiss is not a crime." was Mr. Hancock’s clever re
mark.
... A certain Physics teacher lost his prism? 

(Shades of Miss Merry!)
... A certain young lady slapped another young 

lady s face on the Monday morning after the Saturday 
evening that a certain young man spent at the 
second girls house? (We thought it was complicated 
tool.

. . . The strange smells from Mr. Countryman’s room 
pervaded the third floor corridors? (They still dot

-k -k -k

Aviator—“Wan’na fly?”
Young thing—“Oooooooh yes!”
Aviator—“Wait, I'll catch one.”

First steno.: “Surely you’re not going to let that 
red head steal your boy friend.”

Second ditto: “Certainly not. I’ll dye first.”

"No Bennett! The four seasons are not Rugby, Hockey. 
Baseball and Vacation!”

owner of one of the tiny auto- 
of gasoline and a teaspoon ofMiss Merry: (proud 

mobiles) “I want a cup
oil please." 

Mechanic ■And shall I cough into the tires?”

Miss Merry: “Correct this sentence: Girls is natur
ally better looking than boys.Eleanor: “Girls is artificially better looking than 

boys.”

She—“You can take me to the dance tonight if 
you like . . . unless (coyly) you meet someone more 
attractive in the meantime.”

He—“I say! That’s jolly sporting of you. We’ll 
leave it like that then, shall we?”

Gent from West: “Waiter, take this steak out and 
have it cooked.

Eastern Waiter: “But, sir, that steak is cooked.”
Gent from West: “Cooked, my eye! I’ve seen a 

cow hurt worse than that get well again.”

There was a young girl in the choir, 
Whose voice went up hoir and hoir, 
Till one Sunday night
It went out of sight
And they found it next day in the spoir.

Sickness and Accidents Happen 
Without Warning

Protect Yourself and Your Family against 
Hospital and Doctor Bills with a

CANADA HEALTH AND ACCIDENT 
ROYAL SECURITY POLICY

Local Representative

CLIFF A. BROWN
30 Ridley Street, Belleville

Phone 1782-M

Also Representing

CROWN LIFE INSURANCE CO.

Mary: “A certain young man just sent me flowers.”
Joan: “Never say certain young man. He is never 

certain until you have him.”

“Can I lead a good Christian life in New York City 
on twenty dollars a week,” a young man asked his 
minister. “My boy,” was the reply, “that’s all you can 
do.”

“We got peach and apple pie” said the waitress. 
The man ordered apple. Later he called to the wait
ress. “Say, what kind of pie did you bring me?” 
“What does it taste like?” she inquired. “Tastes like 
glue.” “Then it must be apple. Our peach pie tastes 
like putty.”

♦ -k *

“I like the shy demure type of girl,” observed a 
sailor. “You know — the kind you have to whistle at 
twice.”

-k -k -k

In a certain English class the students were instruct
ed to express themselves on the subject “The Most 
Beautiful Girl in the World.” A lazy lad in the back 
of the room pondered briefly, and wrote a single line 
and lapsed into slumber. Curious the teacher read 
over his shoulder: “My girl—too beautiful for words.”

-k -k -k

Egotist—A person of low taste, more interested in 
himself than me.

from

MEN’S SHOP

209 Front St. - Tel. 125

“as usual the unusual”

Speed Fiend—“Don’t you feel glad you’re alive?” 
Timid Passenger—-“Glad isn't the word. . . . I’m 

amazed.”

They told him it couldn’t be done.
With a smile he went right to it.
He tackled the thing that couldn’t be done. 
And found he couldn’t do it.

Mary had a little watch.
She swalloived it. It’s gone.
Now everywhere that Mary walks.
Time marches on!

V/A TSOS
“This is highly irregular!” 

-k -k -k

The great big beautiful car drew up to the curb 
where the cute little coed was waiting for a bus. A 
young man stuck his head out, and said “Hello, I’m 
driving west.”

“How wonderful,” said the girl, “bring me back 
an orange.”

She—“How about giving me a diamond bracelet?”
He—“My dear, exxtenuating circumstances perforce 

me to prelude you from such a bauble of extrava
gance.”

She—“I don't get it.”
He—“That’s what I said.”

-k -k -k

/ think that I shall never see
A girl refuse a meal that's free;
A girl whose hungry eyes aren’t fixed
Upon a drink that’s being mixed;
A girl who won't forever wear
A bunch of junk to match her hair;
A girl who looks at boys all day
And figures ways to make them pay.
Girls are loved by jerks like me
’Cause who would want to kiss a tree?

Have you heard about that new soap they’re putting 
out now? LUMPO, it’s called. Doesn’t lather, doesn’t 
bubble and doesn’t clean. Just company in the tub.
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A man was sitting beside the deathbed of his part
ner. The partner knew he was doomed and said with a 
sigh of repentance. "I've a confession to make, part
ner. I robbed the firm of §500,000 and sold the blue
prints of the secret formula for §250,000. I stole the 
letters from your desk that got your wife a divorce, 
and ....

Partner: "Oh. don’t worry, old chap. 1 poisoned 
you.”

In the old days, when a guy told a girl a naughty 
story, she blushed. Nowadays, she memorizes it.

One worm met another worm and said. "You’re 
pretty. I’d like to marry you! The other worm said, 
"Don’t be a dope. I’m your other end.”

St. Peter, guard at the Pearly Gate, was suffering 
from a streak of boredom. They just hadn’t been get
ting the right kind of people in Heaven for the past 
few years, and he w as getting discouraged. A knock on 
the gate, and the famous keeper perked up his ears 
with hope. “Who’s there?” he called.

A suave, cultured voice responded, "It is I.”
With a groan of despair. St. Peter growled, “Get 

out of here. We have all the college men and school 
teachers we can stand now.”

* * *

The efficiency expert will tell you that if a farmer’s 
boy can pick sir quarts of cherries in an hour, and a 
girl five quarts, the two of them together will pick 
eleven quarts. But any farmer knows that the two of 
them together won’t pick any at all.

* * -K

"Now. said the saleslady in a hat shop, “Here is a 
number that will never go out of style. It will just 
look ridiculous year after year.”

-k -k -k

Old Sailor (in newly decorated barroom): “I sup
pose it’s all right, but I miss the old spittoon.”

A lunch-counter patron ordered four poached eggs 
and chips, a doen oysters and a grilled steak. After 
wading through these he finished off with four dough- 
nuts and two cups of coffee. When the waiter had 
finished serving, he commented, “You must enjov vour 
meals. 7

"No,” said the man, “No; it isn’t that — but I’m 
nuts about bicarbonate of soda.”

♦ * -k

Mabel: “Elmer, do you love me?”
Elmer: “I’ll say.”
Mabel: “Do you think I’m beautiful?”
Elmer: “You bet.”

my eyeS the loveliest have ever

Elmer: “Shucks, Yes.”
Mabel: “Is my mouth like a rosebul9”
Elmer: "Uh-huh.”

neMsomtmf?re'^'mer’ y°“ nicest thinSs! Te»

Husband: “I don’t think that man upstairs likes to 
hear Johnnie play his drum, but he’s certainly tactical 
about it.” , ,

Wife: “This afternoon he gave Johnnie a knite and 
asked him if he knew what was inside the drum.

* * *
Maiden’s prayer: "O Lord. I ask nothing myself, 

but will you please send dear mother a son-in-law.
♦ * -k

One of the chorus girl’s letter to another, who had 
just stolen her sweetheart read as follows:

“Look here you little cat, you know blamed well 
we had been going together for months. Wait till I lay 
my hands on you, you good-for-nothing bleached 
blonde, I’ll scratch your eyes out, pull your hair, your 
teeth and throw acid on you.”
P.S.: Please excuse pencil. Yours truly, R. J.

* * *
Arthur and Mary were seated on a suitably placed 

seat in a park. For a time there was a silence, and 
then Arthur sighed: “I wish I were an octopus”. 
“Whatever for?” asked Mary. “Because I should then 
have eight arms to hold you with,” returned her com
panion. Again there was a lengthy silence broken at 
last by Mary. “Why don’t you use the two that you 
have?”

* -k -k
The seven ages of the woman:
The infant, the little girl the miss, the young wom

an, the young woman, the young woman, the young 
woman.

DAVISON AND DAVISON
General Insurance and 

Tourist Agency

Reservations made for all Rail, Air 
and Steamship Lines

31 Bridge St. E. Belleville

Compliments of

F. LaPALM LTD 
furniture movers 

and storage
local and

COAST TO COAST MOVING

Trent Road
Phone 4712

Sure I II marry you. What’s your name?” 

* * -k

HOWLERS
(From Mr. Field’s exam papers) 

Is one yours?
Franklin sailed N.E. to find the N.W. Passage.

larllroneUry * “ SmaU HVer rUnnin- from a

^Gettysburg Address was made by George Washing-

* * -k
Napoleon had a long coastline.
H.tler worked himself into the position of cancellor

* -k -k
water"106 3 Ci‘y Italy Which is made raostly °f 

* * *
victory01” Went t0 3 m°Vie ‘° celebrate the North’s

* -k -k
^The treaty of Versailles was signed in London, Eng-

* ♦ -k
England got in Dutch with Holland.

■k -k -k
New France is in Alaska and the United States.

* -k -k
Puerto Rico is an island off Labrador.

* -k -k
The fighting ended in 1963.

* * *
The difference between a slave and a serf is that the 

slave is the same as the serf, so there is no difference
* * *

Comment at the end of 13th page. I’ll try harder at 
Easter.

* * *
Dick, old man, can you let me have five . . ”

“No . .
“. . . minutes of your time?”

. . . trouble at all, old scout.”

I see doctor?”
‘“Which doctor?”
"Do you think I’m a heathen?”

The one who thinks our jokes are poor 
w ould quickly change his views 
Could he compare the jokes we print 
with those we did not use.

First Former—“I don’t know.”
becond Former—“I’ll have it in mind.”

hird Former—“I am not prepared.”
fourth Former—“I don’t remember.”

to wlat EelieVe 1 Can add an'thing
io what has been said.

* * *
I serve a purpose in this school 
On which no one can frown;
1 always go to every class 
To keep the average down.

Onward, move onward.
O time in the jlight.
And make the bell ring 
Before 1 recite,

"Hello.”
"That you Jake?”
“Yep, this is Jake.”
"Are you sure thi is Jake?”
“Sure, this is Jake.”
This is Henry . . . lend me fifty dollars.”

‘All right . . . I’ll tell him when he comes in.”

May I have another cookie?”
“Another cookie, what?”
“Another cookie, please?”
“Please what?”
“Please Mother.”
"Please Mother what?”
Please Mother dear.”

‘ No dear, you’ve had six already.”
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“What position do you play on the football team ?
"Oh. sort of crouched and bent over.

Two girls were discussing men. “Which would you 
desire most in a husband." asked one. “brains, wealth 
or appearance?

“Appearance.” snapped the other, "and the sooner 
the better.”

-k -k -k

Worried Student—“I'm so flustered over my exams. 
I’ve got butterflies in my stomach. ’

Counselor—“Take an aspirin — the butterflies wdl 
go away.” ,

Worried Student—"I took the aspirin — they re 
placing ping pong with it.

Teacher—"Will you boys at the back of the room 
please stop exchanging notes?

Student—“They aren’t notes, sir, they’re cards. 
We’re playing bridge.”

Teacher—"Oh. I beg your pardon. '

The scientists don’t seem to be sure whether splitting 
the atom was a wise crack.

-k -k -k

Professor—“This exam will be conducted on the 
honour system. Please take seats three spaces apart 
and in alternate rows. ’

-k -k -k

He—“Something came into my mind and then it 
went out again.”

She—“Maybe it was lonely.”

A circle has no corners,
An oval has no corners too,
But not so nearly no corners as a circle has.

"Hev bur, whatcha doing, fishing?”
“Naw, drowning worms.”
Irate Landlady (to tenant who has been keeping 

everybody awake with his loud and long piano-play
ing)—“Do you know there’s an old lady sick up
stairs?”

Tenant-Musician—“No, but hum the tune, and I 
might pick it up.”

There are three words — the sweetest words
In all the human speech:
More sweet than all songs of birds,
Or pages poets preach.
This life may be a vale of tears,
A sad and dreary thing;
Three words, and troubles disappear,
And birds begin to sing.
Three words will dissipate the gloom,
Turn water into wine.
Three words will cheer the saddest day . .
“I love you?” Wrong, by heck!
It is another, sweeter phrase . . .
“Enclosed find check.”

* * -k
Hickory dickory dock,
Two mice ran up the clock,
The clock struck one, 
But the other one got away.

da8ne gM‘° a1no*er-“Then he said ‘Happy birth- 
ay . and then he kissed me seventeen times . . . and

it wasn t even my birthday.”
* * -k

He May I kiss you?”
She—(silence).
He—“May I please kiss you?”
She—(more silence).
Re Say, are you deaf?”
She—“No, are you paralyzed?”

Compliments of

Grant Funeral Home 
♦
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Belleville Ontario
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How fat she is 
She used to wasn t, 
The reason is 
She daily doesn't.

You kissed and told. 
But that's all right, 
The one you told 
Called up last night.

-g -g -g

Girls when they went out to swim 
Once dressed like Mother Hubbard.
Now they have a different whim 
And dress more like her cupboard.

They parted at the corner, 
She whispered with a sigh, 
“I’ll be home tomorrow night.” 
He answered, ‘“So will I ”

♦ * *

She—“Do you love me?”
He—"Yes."
She—"Would vou cry if I died?”
He—"Yes.”
She—“Show me how much you would cry.”
He—‘“Die first.”

-g -g -g
One girl to another—“Of course, I wouldn’t say 

anything about her unless it was good, and Oh Boy, 
is this good!”

♦ -g *
Voice on phone—“John Smith is sick and can’t 

attend class today. He asked me to notify you.”
Prof.—“All right. Who is this speaking?”
Voice—“This is my roommate.” 

* * *
Prof.—“Why are you late this morning?” 
Student—"Class started before I got here.”

Mother—“Why don’t you eat your jello?”
Little Boy {watching jello closely)—“It’s not dead 

yet.”

Traffic Cop (bawling out a woman driver)—“Don’t 
you know what I mean when I put up my hand?”

She "I ought to — I’ve been a school teacher for 
twenty-five years.”

Esquire Grill
“WE NEVER CLOSE”

FULL COURSE MEALS 

CHICKEN A SPECIALTY 

HOME MADE ICE CREAM

188 Front St. Phone 3946

Ed. Kellaway
WEST SIDE MARKET

Potatoes by the Carload

20 WEST BRIDGE ST.

Here's the snooty girl
And the cutey girl
And the girl who likes to pet;
Here's the silly girl
And the frilly girl
And the girl who’s hard to get.
Here’s the classy girl
And the brassy girl
And the girl who never smokes;
But the girl for me
Is the clever she
Who will laugh at all my jokes.

-g -g -g
Itches—Something that when both hands are full, 

your nose always.

Arthur A. Sills and Son
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES 

•

ROOFING and FLOORING 
CONTRACTORS

©

285-287 Coleman St. ■ Phone 1584

Belleville, Ont.

11
11
11
11
11
11
11
VI 
n

“Not that I mind staying after school, 
are beginning to talk.”

but people

Eddy: "I had to kill my dog this morning.” 
Nick: “Was he mad?”
Eddy: “Well, he didn’t seem any too pleased.”

Miss Smith: “What’s necessary to make a nasal 
sound when saying a French word?”

Mike: “A nose.”

Father: “Well, son. how are your marks?” Son: 
“They’re under water.”

Father: “What do you mean, under water?” Son: 
“‘Below “C” level.”

■g -g -g

Patron (in a restaurant) : “What does this mean? 
There’s a cockroach in the bottom of my teacup.”

Waiter: “Listen, bud, if ye wantcha fortune told, 
go see a gypsy.”

-g -g -g

Gail: “Is Miss Jones very strict in History class?” 
Lois: “Strict? Say, you remember Willie don’t you? 

Well he died in class one day and they propped him 
up until the lesson ended.”

-g -g -g

/ bought a wooden whistle but it wooden whistle. 
So I bought a steel whistle, 
But steel it wooden whistle, 
So I bought a lead whistle. 
Steel they wooden lead me whistle, 
So I bought a tin whistle, 
Now I tin whistle.

-g -g -g

Eleanor: “How' can I write the word ‘book’ when 
there only one ‘o’ on this silly typewriter?”

-g -g -g

Ralph: “How was the dance last night?”
Dick: “Wonderful. The light defects were perfect.” 

■g -g -g
Sailor: “There’s a very important question I’ve been 

wanting to ask you for days and days.”
Carol: “Go ahead. I’ve had the answer ready for 

months and months.”

RED TAPE LANGUAGE
Herewith a glossary of red-tape officialese as noted 

in war-time:
Under Consideration: Never heard of it.
Linder Active Consideration: Will have a shot at 

finding the files.
Has received careful consideration: A period of in

activity covering the time lag.
Have you any remarks? Give me some idea of what 

it’s all about.
That project is in the air: Am completely ignorant 

of the subject.
You will remember: You have forgotten, or never 

knew, because I don’t.
Transmitted to you: You hold the bag awhile. I'm 

tired of it.
Concur generally: Haven’t read the document and 

don't want to be bound by anything I say.
In conference: Gone out—and don’t know where 

he is.
Kindly expedite reply: For God’s sake try and find 

the papers.
Passed to higher authority: Pigeon-holed in a more 

sumptuous office.
In abeyance: A state of grace for a disgraceful state.
Appropriate action: Do you know* what to do with 

it. We don’t.
Giving him the picture: Long confusing and inac

curate statement to a newcomer.

McIntosh bros.
STORES LIMITED 

cordially invite you and your friends 
to come in and visit our

READY-TO-WEAR DEPARTMENT
Complete Ranges (12 and up) 

of
Corsets - Brassieres - Girdles 
Panties of All Styles and Materials 
Slips - Nightgowns - Pajamas 

and Dresses
•

Your patronage will be 
appreciated.

McIntosh Bros. Stores Limited
257 Front Street Belleville, Ont,

Page 135Page 134



"But officer, everybody needs a hobby.”

A sensible girl is more sensible than she looks be
cause a sensible girl has more sense than to look 
sensible.

Lipstick is something which gives new flavour to 
an old pastime.

Pearl swears she has never been kissed — isn’t that 
enough to make any girl swear?

Bob Hope says: "I speak just enough French to get 
my face slapped.”

I don’t like to repeat gossip, but what else can you 
do with it?

Lightning never strikes twice in the same place—it 
doesn’t have to.

Doug: “I wish I had a nickel for every girl I’ve 
kissed.”

Roger: What would you do? Buy a package of 
gum?”

♦ * -k
Steward on Steamship: “Your lunch will be up in 

a minute, Mr. Krupp.”
Mr. Krupp (seasick I : "So will my breakfast.”

Julia — “Going to Marie’s party?”
Bertha — “I shall be out of town that night.”
Julia — “I wasn’t invited, either.” 

* * -k

He: “I would like to throw you a kiss.
She:! “Don’t you know that it is impolite to throw 

things at people?
* * *

Tramp: “Say, boy, your dog bit me on the ankle!” 
Boy: “Well, that’s as high as he could reach. You 

wouldn't expect a little pup like him to bite your neck, 
would you?”

* -k *

Saleslady: “Here’s a pretty card with a nice verse, 
“To the only girl I ever loved”.

Neill: “Good. I’ll take a dozen.” 
* -k *

Bob: “What are you running for?”
Jack: “To stop a fight.”
Bob: “Who’s fighting?”
Jack: ::Me and another fellow.” 

-k -k -k

Miss McLaren: “Now, the last question in the el- 
gebra exam was really too hard for you. So each pupil 
must add twenty marks to his total.”

Mac: “Hurray, I’ve got twenty.” 
-k -k -k

Miss Martinson: (in P.T.) “When I give the com
mand “Halt! if your right foot is in the air place the 
left one beside it and stand motionless.”

Compliments of
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ll Teacher: “Give me the present tense of the verb to 
laugh in French.”
Pupil: je smile

tu giggles
il laugh
nous roarons
vous splittez 
ils bustent

* * *
We editors may dig and dig, 
Until our fingertips are sore, 
But we’ll always have that nut who says 
“I’ve heard that one before.”

Teacher: “Now, tell me where the elephant is found.” 
Pupil: “The elephant, teacher, is such a large animal 

it is scarcely ever lost.”
* -k -k

Airman (after crashing into a tree): “I was trying 
to make a new record.”

Farmer: “You have. You’re the first man to climb 
down that tree without climbing up it.”

-k -k -k
Jim: “I throw myself into everything I undertake.” 
Sharon: “Well, go out and dig a hole.”

-k * *
Down by the riverside they met — did Romeo and 

Juliet.
Her hand in his he placed, and said, “Fair Juliet, I 

would thee wed.”
“Indeed?” she queried, “come let us go”. Get in the 

boat and Row-me-o.”
And as the hours quickly sped a lunch before his love 

he spread.
Says he “Come let us eat, my pet,” and Romeo rowed 

while Juliet.
-k -k *

She: “What’s the difference between dancing and 
marching?”

He: “I don’t know.”
She: “I didn’t think you did. Let’s sit down.”

-k ' -k *

Carol: “Where is bill?”
Sheila: “Well if the ice is as-thick as he thinks, he’s 

skating, but if it’s as thick as I think he’s swimming.”

“Everybody out?

Teacher: “Why did you put the quotation marks at 
the beginning and end of your paper?”

Randy: “Well you see. I was quoting from the boy 
in front.”

A woman flees from temptation, but a man crawls 
away from it in the cheerful hope that it mav overtake 
him.

-k -k -k

Definition of school: Something to kill time between 
weekends.

-k -k -k

B.C.I.V.S. students never sleep at home if they can 
sleep at school.

■k -k -k

O, MLE, what XTC
I always feel when U1C
I used to rave of UN’s eyes
For LC I gave countless sighs.
For KT too. and LNR
I was a keen competitor— 
Now each one’s non NTT 
For UXL them all, UC.

-k -k -k

Sandra: “I thought you were going to drown your 
troubles.”

Anne: “I was, but Harry wouldn't go swimming 
with me.”

-k -k -k

Joan: “Does his girl have her own way?”
Betty: “Does she? Whv she writes her diary a week 

ahead."
-k -k -k

W arm breath on my cheek 
Soft cheek on my shoulder, 
Little face close to mine 
Eeeek, who let the cat in?

-k -k -k
Sergeant: “What made you so late getting back with 

the supplies?'
Soldier: “Well I picked up a chaplain along the 

road and from then on those mules couldn’t understand 
a word I said.”
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YOU ARE INVITED TO DISCUSS
EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES

with

CANADA PACKERS LIMITED
for positions leading to important careers in scientific, production 

and commercial fields.

We shall be happy to interview you at any of our 

principal offices.

Head Office: Toronto, 2200 St. Clair Avenue West
Plants at: Charlottetown, Montreal, Hull. Peterborough, Toronto, 

Winnipeg, Edmonton and Vancouver

PATRONIZE OUR

ADVERTISERS

It is largely through their co-operation 

that this magazine was possible

Compliments of

Pinder Motors
LIMITED

Distributors of 
Dodge and Desoto 

and Dodge Job Bated Tricks

Locations at
125 Front St. and 163 Dundas St. East

Phone 4500

COOPER AND WHALEN
Real Estate - General Insurance
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338 Pinnacle St. Phone 4652
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YOU GET GOOD MERCHANDISE

AT MONEY-SAVING PRICES

when you shop at Simpsons-Sears

PHONE 3580
BELLEVILLE ORDER OFFICE 

212 FRONT STREET
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It is a striking fact that many of the out
standing athletes train on chocolate because 
it is a food and an energy producer.

Chocolate is a creator of vigor and nerve 
force and supplies the body with that extra 
energy—that added punch—that is necessary 
to win.

Jersey Milk Chocolate is the finest of all * 
milk chocolate. Experts say the habit of ~ 
eating a bar of Jersey Milk Chocolate every — 

t day is a healthful one to form.

-Veil
BAR ">« tv^°.UTt BARS


