
elevator 7374







A Memoriam

. . . like one whom sleep comes over in a swoon, 
I stumbled into darkness and went down.

Dante
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Jim Roblin will be remembered by all whose lives he touched. Although he was not active in 
clubs, he participated in many interform sports. He was a very dedicated member ot the Yardmen 
Drum and Bugle Corps, and his high spirits made people happy all through his life.



principal’8 Message
nf -hallenge decision and change at B.C.I.

This has been a year 01 a > new demands on our staff and facilities but it
f Crade 9 occupations programme nuo

The introduction o ■ educatjona| advancement for all students in our school community.
has also provided a greater opp> rtun Semestered System in 1974-75. Staff members and

ttep„,ince ln year. Hopefully

XX" 2—-ni,nd s,""“'*"ne ed““-
tional experiences. Innovations, do not, in themselves, improve the quality 

of education. It is the interaction between people - students 

and staff-- that creates the educational climate in which 

meaningful learning can take place. I know that the excel

lent co-operation between staff and students which is 

traditional at B.C.I. will continue to be an important factor 

in our school’s high record of academic and extracurricular 

achievement.

My thanks to Mrs. Werkhoven, Sandra Closson, Michelle 

Alexander and the rest of the Elevator staff for their diligent 

efforts in producing this 1973-74 edition of the yearbook.

Mr. Walker

President’s Message
which 1 have been fortanateMorZrh6^0731516” PreS'den' °f the Student Council. The many activities 

assemblies dances th? 3 P3rt as very successful chocolate drive, winter carnival,
-heX~^

president,Suzzane Campbell secretar E ' tXetU"Ve’SteVen Culhane ’st vice-president, Sandra Closson 2nd vice- 

and Mr. Leal staff advisor has been outsta d nin^am treaswer, Lee Vardy chairman of the Assembly committee 

close as we have this year. $ s*udent council executives in the future can work as

I hope that everyone in B.C I has
is school year and that everyone has an abundance of success in the

Paul G. Woodley

Editor’s Note
Sharing with others can be a unique 

experience. This we have found to be the 
case in compiling our yearbook. In this act 
of sharing we are recording our memories 
in a permanent form, in other words, cata
loguing history as it happens.

To complete such a book of memories, 
two elements are essential if success is to be 
achieved: namely, experience and co-opera
tion. Although many of us had no previous 
experience, we made up for this through 
sheer effort, determination, and above all, 
co-operation.

In putting together the 1973-74 
Elevator we had invaluable support from peo
ple who were not actual members of our staff.

Our sincere thanks are extended to:
Mr. Walker for his sympathetic ear and 

his endless interest that gave us the moral 
support that we needed;

Mrs. Werkhoven for her infinite patience and understanding
while we were trying to cope with and overcome our own inexperience;

Mr. Leal and his marketing class who did all the footwork for 
our advertising;

The Camera Club who donated their talents and supplied us 
with many of our group pictures;

The custodial staff who had the enormous task of returning 
our room to some semblance of order after those nightly visits;

The office who did those many small but important tasks that 
we never found the time for;

Janet Chow who laboriously gathered the vast majority of our 
candid shots;

Susan Boyd, the designer of our cover, title page and various 
other drawings scattered through the book;

Teachers whose patience and co-operation made our job all 
the more pleasant;

And to the ones who made this book the success it is, at the 
same time surviving our daily prodding and tongue-lashings:

John McFarlene, Penny Barber, Jane Rowe, Paul Woodley, 
Kay Warren, Deborah Doxtator, Janet Chow, Karen Hamelink, 
Marsha Fraser, Ken Benson, Steven Lear.

Thank Youll!
Best of luck to those who assume this undertaking next year.

Sandra Closson & Michelle Alexander 5



The People Behind The Scenes

SECRETARIAL STAFF

Mrs. Tomlinson
Mrs. Korell
Mrs. Newman
ABSENT:
Mrs. Dafoe
Mrs. Lovering
Mrs. Garghan

CUSTODIAL STAFF
BACK ROW: Mr. Taylor, Mr. Mays, Mr. Bosma, Mr. Sprague, Mr. Lloyd. FRONT ROW: 
Mr. Salt, Mr. Wessells.

CAFETERIA STAFF
Linda Woodall 
Betty Roberts 
Zella Dixon 
Anne Mahar 
Jane Orton 
Olive Woods 
Carol Lee Hunt
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Exchange Students

Rosemary Downs
In this age of foreign exchange students, one of our most be

loved was Rosemary Downs. She came to us in January of 1973 
and cheered our halls for a full yeat. Now attending the University 
of Queensland in Australia, in a Physiotherapy course, she was 
actively involved in many interschool activities. Founder of the 
S.K.S. and a dedicated member of the G.D.C. club, she has left 

her mark in our hearts forever. Good luck in all you do, Rosemary.

German Exchange Students

About a year ago, an announcement 
was made in schools in Belleville that there 
would be a student exchange with Lahr, 
Germany. At the same time, a similar 
announcement was made in Lahr. Those 
interested were to apply. Luckily for we 
students at B.C.I., Haymo, Erhard, Jurgen, 
and Reinhard applied and were accepted.

Upon their arrival in Belleville, the 
boys were a bit bewildered by what they 
saw, but after about two months, they 
were able to manage much better because, 
they say, the people here are so friendly 
and outgoing - “It’s so easy to get to know 
them . Now, all of the boys say they have 
quite a few good friends here.

LEFT to RIGHT: Haymo Kurz, Jurgen Frank, Erhard Lamparter, Reinhard Bar.
All four of the boys - Haymo, Erhard, 

Jurgen, and Reinhard -- found school here 
quite different. While in Canada, they have 
been going to school from nine o’clock inw -------• — —..wiiiiiinvvGlUUN.nl
noon,withwhoo/on &tu^ bome *n tbe boursare a cluarter to eight in the morning until

ow"15,0 ' hat B C L is°a pS good^Jsdrool ad)UStnient W°Uld bee" diff‘CUlt' The 8enera‘ 

some sports, such as broombah^nd^n^mr'hn0'^11 ac,ivities- Volleyball and many other sports were tried - even 
dances and part.es our Germa! foie!. Z’ a h'Ch they had neVer PlaVed before- Then too, there were all of those 
around has added much to our davs pcnn nr an extra touch of gaiety to the atmosphere. Just having these guys 
to be questionable in their translations P y '°r S°me W"° bave sPent ‘heir time learning German words which seem 

going on to university for variou^st'iidu^UM Reinhard will be finishing their high school education and then
The general consensus of opinion m r ' Wu h ,bem the best of luck-

ever get another chance to come to Canada the e ?|U<r ?oys is tbat tbe year bas been a huge success, and that if they 
have enjoyed having the boysTnd we hopi ioS ^return m^ be“er- F°r °Ur Pa'‘’ We * BC‘
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TOP ROW: Lynn Athey, Sherry Bellis, Peter Boyce, Patti Burnett. SECOND ROW: Bob Cooke, Gail Dawson, Erin Foley, Mary Hitchon. 
THIRD ROW: Laura Lynch, Pat McWilliams, Bonny Mitchell, Kelley Phillips, Mary Pickell. FOURTH ROW: Ross Rands, Robin Selman. 
Terry Sinclair, Brian Wheeler, Pam Woodley. ABSENT: Susan Callow, Phillip Cowan. Chris Ferguson, Ron Kellar, Kelly Mitchell, Wayne 
Price, John Thompson, Gord Van Vliet.

12

13



tSda’shZ*' u°W Joanne ^P61^, Susan Cross, Allan Davis Ann

y cooper, Debbie Hunt, Heather Kyd, Arthur Postma.

TOP ROW: Jane Acton, Mark Adair, Cathy Bentley, Lorr Cain. SECOND ROW: Mavis Carnrike, Stephen Clancy, Doug Corneal. Richard 
Demorest, Ron Doornbos. THIRD ROW: Darlene Fransky, Gord Green, Chris Harvey, Joanne Hughes, Darlene Lawrenson. FOURTH 
ROW: Barry McAllister. Pat McWilliams, Amanda Morrell, Lyla Moy, May Post.
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SECOND ROW: Christine Thrasher, Bruce Walt, Bob

9E

TOP ROW: Clarence 
Wright, Jamie Yeotes

Pronk. Tony Rivers, Connie Shier Matt Sine, Janice Taylor. 
ABSENT: Sue Bonisteel, Richard Moon.

TOP ROW: Joe Bourette, Sheila Cameron. SECOND ROW: Jane /j’oURTHROW^Gree Mulvihill. Nancy Murray, Dave
THIRD ROW: Earl Hill, Debbie Hunt, Noella Leger, Beth Lloyst. Kim Lundy. I OUK1H KUW. or g Mike (
Raymond, Pam Reis, Dawn Rodgers. FIFTH ROW: Mahmood Savji. Gwen Skmkle. Tammy
ABSENT: Debbie Archer, Mary Lou Bishop, Patrick McMurter, Erval Rhode.
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Tommy Thompson
Walter Vos
Cheryl Wannamaker
Jim White

9G

TOP ROW: Larry Aylesworth, Beth Bacon, Bonnie Bristol, Rick Brohm. SECOND ROW. J®^Cass. JaneChaK Jeg Ci n^ 
Heather Douglas Wayne Eros. THIRD ROW: Larry Farrell, Ray Geertsma, Wendy Gotkiewicz, Mark Grills, Linda Gulh r. 
ROW: Rowan Holt, Miriam Johnston, Diane Lott, Harry McDonald, Cathy Mikel.
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9H

TOP ROW Julie Nightingale, Jeff Ogborne, Jane Saunders. Debbie Sweeney, C aria Vanderherberg. SEC
OND ROW: Jim Weese. ABSENT Lynn Mattis, Bob Rosatte, David Whiting, Dennis Williams.

Secrets!!

TOP ROW: Debbie Archer, Harvey Barriage. SECOND ROW: Steven Brohm. John Chase, Kim Christopher. Doug Fargey, Sue Goulah. 
HURD ROW Janette Heighten, Brian Ingram, Kathleen Iones. Stephen Lough, Lyn Mattis. FOUR HI ROW : 1 dvs.ird Marineau, Wayne 
Milligan, John Oakes, Doug Rapino, Doug Shaw. I II TH ROW: Yin Chung Sit. Wendy Terry. Nancy Weagant, W ilham Whittaker, Valerie 
Woods. ABSENT: Donna Calladine, Barry Cairns. Dana Fitzgerald, Cindy Haggis. Mark McKenna, Laurie Overton. Jett Pearce.
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10A BACK ROW: Perry Hubbs, Allan Portt, John Guthrie, David Morey, Alan Fledderus. MIDDLE 
ROW James Bently, Cameron Orr, Randy Farrar, Ron Cox, William Westerveld, Derek Hume. 
FRONT ROW: Donna McDermott, Heather Carleton, Wendy Tracy, Marilyn Cole, Angela Rol
lins, Nancy Slaughter, Janice Parsons. Brenda Moyle, Sheela Savji. ABSENT: Richard Attfield, 
Karen Begley, Stephanie Evenden, Debbie Fergusson, Shaida Hirji, David McNally, Deidre 
O'Doherty, Gordon Spafford, Patricia Weese. IOC BACK ROW: Colin Rushlow, Jim Rowe, Jerry Jensen, Tom Belch. MIDDLE ROW: Bob Craw

ford, Naushad Damji, Stephen Wiggett, Peter Hazelwood, Don Cowie, Paul Thompson, Gary 
Zandbergen. FRONT ROW: Rita Korver, Doris Gotkiewicz, Wendy Guthrie, Cathy Thompson, 
Lorna Williams, Janice Boyle. ABSENT: Cheryl Campbell, Dean Fitzgerald, Patricia Maher, 
Cindy Moulton, Dorothy Semark, Nicholos Stein.

Q Chris Cousins, Alex Arming.,' B^®man> Edwin Moshynski, Mark Anderson, Tom Calbury,
Sherry White, Brenda WannVmv .sack’Tim^^ MIDDLE ROW: Rosemary Marmeau, 
Empey, Bonny Noyes She^v Win’ D°"^ Wctheral1’ Carolyn Rochan, Ruth Randle, Denise 
Laughlin, Robin Rosatte Cin<W ru S’ K»ly Stewart- FRONT ROW: Carol Brown, Charlene 

^aien Dawson. ABSENI ^<>nda Hall, Lynda Fielding, Linda Graham. Alta
Thirault. 'WLNT. Cynthia Cole, Carissa Greer, Sandra Hughes, Ian Taylor, Cindy

10D BACK ROW: Bill Mulvihill, Michael Krock, Bob Phillips, James Lynn, Ronald Bell, Steven 
Heard, Kirby Ruthven, Joe Booth. FRONT ROW: Dibra Wood, Vicki Fleming, Susan Forbes, 
Lynn Knox, Cynthia Dibben, Lynn Barrow, Sue Griffith, Sue Travers. ABSENT: Joanne 
Boulter, Paul Bunnett, Marie Heurtt, Eddy Keuning, Rhonda Russell, Michael Willman, Scott 
Wishart.22
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10F
Brohm, Mike Mofb^ABan Kard ,Ma.r,?cle’ Kevin Vardy, Wayne Woodall. Steven Rogers. Mike 
Scott Woodley, Willee Chow Cn'^ rx IP^LL ROW Linda Henry, Patti Savage, Rod Manns, 
Ann Dodson, Dawn Mel adden cd°a D»«Vries’ Mervin Shannik, Marianne Weese. I RON I ROW 
Voscamp.Trenny V,eau rZ’h u MO"'S Norma MacQuarrie, Rebecca Pulver, Arlene Campbell, John Geen Gme ll« a Munro, Penny Lee McIntyre. ABSENT: John Boothby, Colin 
Rodrigues, Randy Ryekman Sher’. .'^Olhy Moon> Rhonda Papke, Robbie Prewer, Rick

■ ____
BACK ROW: John LaBarge, Mike Zufelt, David Henderson, Warren McCann. MIDDLE ROW 
Monica Wood, Janet MacDonald, Juliet Gautreau, Verna Goldfarb, Rhea Ruthven, Sue Twa, 
Penny Woodcock. FRONT ROW Penny Butler, Nancy Townsend, Karen Ryekman, Gilda 
Marshall, Jennifer Orton, Susan Murcott, Vicki Bennett. ABSENT: Rick Chiasson, David 

Coonegy, Claire Lamer, Jane Milliken, Steven Pine, Alan Reid.

10G

BACK ROW: Terry Gilbert, Steven Downes. Rick Radway, Chris Adams, Paul Vardy, Peter 
Bourdeau, Doug Dixon, Brian Tom. FRONT ROW: Gertie Mutswairo, Judy Shewchuck, 
Nicole Chartrand, Sandy Young, Debbie Reis, Joanne Carlisle, Bonnie Loft, Betty Moult. 
Allison Clapp. ABSENT: Suzanne Haggarty, Richard Hobbs, Kerry Locke, Lisa Vincent, 

William Templeton, Robin Clapp, Kim Beimers.

10H

BACK ROW: John Ellis. John Luscombe, Kevin Allin. Daniel Radcliffe. Jim Carley. Ducan 
Boyce. FRONT ROW: Moureen MacKinnon, Diane Gordon. Linda Hanilton. Margaret McDougall. Mabel Richardson, Sandra Nelson, Joy Loucks, Nancy Ng. ABSENT Rhonda Fn 

Linda Hedges.
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[ Do You Remember. . .
when our parents were scandalized by Mr. Stockton’s speech at the Graduation Exercises 

... the days we got our report cards (or do you WANT to?)

... Mr. Retallick’s frog

... Friday afternoon at the races -- who will get out first, the students or the teachers?

... the contest between Messrs. Ross and Ewashkiw for the worst joke

... our first (and definitely NOT our only) experience with the “little man in the Coke machine” in Chemist

... the day all of Mr. Retallick’s History class actually showed up on time

... the day Miss Kelly finally got caught chewing gum in the library

... the times we swam in the halls of second floor

... the endless weeks we had student teachers! 

... when we wondered if Mr. Green’s math problems could ever be solved 
... drinking” your lunch finally became possible?

To eat, or not to eat: that is the question: 
Whether ’tis nobler in the stomach to suffer 
The agony and hearburn of overindulging, 
Or to take refuge in a weak refusal, 
And by refusing, shun them. To eat; and eat 
Some more; and by this food to say we end 
The hunger and the days of constant yearning 
That flesh is heir to. Is it a consumption 
Devoutly to be wished? To see, to eat; 
To eat: perchance enjoy: ay, there’s the rub; 
For in that act of life what pain may come 
When we have finished off these many pies, 
Must give us pause.

Apologies to Shakespeare
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BACK ROW: Steven Gilbert. Steven Bonisteel, John Calbury, Ron Calbury, Rick Selman, Rod 
McKenacher, Ted Jianopoulos, Robert Thompson. MIDDLE ROW: Shirley Gulliver, Ainslie 
VanVliet, Deborah White, Sherry Sinclair, Mary Beth Cronk, Carol Hinchy. FRONT ROW: 
Karen Phillips, Linda Wright. Holly White, Loretta McWilliams, Susan Lennox, Barb Pultz, 
Denise McDonnell. ABSENT: Don Cowan, Ron Harrison, Leslie Morgan, Pamela Thrasher.11A

11B
28

BACK ROW . Steven Lear, Vince Stein, Peter Hart, Kelvin Pope. MIDDLE ROW : Nelson Carr, 
Rungano Mutswairo, David Fargey, Mike Moyle, Steven Archer. F RONT ROW. Marion DeVries, 
irV11 }!r,on' Debbie Fleming, Lorraine Zufelt, Joanne Reid, Mary Wonnacott. ABSENI 
Whh'aker am’Barbata Hannah>]ean Lott, Ann MacKay, Evelyn Sine, l oin Thorn, Roseman

lie
BACK ROW: Tim Haller, Reinhard Bar. Steven Rodrigues, Jeugen Frank, David Weagant. Tony 
Morrell, Claude Ferguson. MIDDLE ROW: Cheryl Hannah, Brenda Clarke, Kathy Sloan, Shirley 
Rhode, Carol Anne Fort. FRONT ROW: Patsy Sager, Penny Dibben, Diane Pomery. Mildred 
Tracy, Joanne Cooper, Nancy Bronson. ABSENT: Sharon Alexander, James Fraser, William 
Greer, Michael Harvey, Calvin Hyderman, Gerard Lynch, Rob Michael, Eric Powell, Richard 

Soble, Karen Symons, Carolyann Turner, Henry Windeler.

11D

BACK ROW: Ron Wickens, Steven Turner, Ken Bailey. Jim Cole, Steve Harrison MIDDLE ROW 
Dan Dennis, Larry Lough, Bruce Walt, John Heidstra, William Fledderus. FRONT ROW Debbie 
Doxtator, Marlene Closson, Debbie Wilson, Debbie Fradette, Lorraine Rodgers, Barbara Mac-

Laurie Dodson. ABSENT: Peter Gunsolus, Denis Hubert. Gary Milligan, Karen Milligan.
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he
BACK ROW: Paul Murray, Gordon Wilcox, Doug Misener, Tom Lumbers, Bruce Milliken, Rick 
Chatterson, Don Copeland, John Henderson. FRONT ROW: Carolea Hunt, Colleen Donly, 
Roxanne Trumble, Sharon Warner, Karen Milligan, Sharon Avery, Laura Conners, Willy Winters. 
ABSENT: Julie Bradshaw, Greg Guthrie, Karim Karim, Patti Manns, Amis Mawani, Judy 
Mclssac, Jerry Minnie, Kim Pedersen, David Stein.

30

UG

Marsha I ra^ rAath^K V,ncent- MIDDLE ROW: Tracy Reis, Edith Pickell,
McDonald, Sherry Williams Kav w °^r!'.ans- FRONT ROW: Wendy Donoven, Kathy 
ABSENT Ten Geertsma Sheth HanR^ob.n RKate" Shcrro1 McDonneU-

UH

BACK ROW: Mike Foster, Lee Vardy, William Hannah, Gordon Butcher. Brent Walmsley MID
DLE ROW: Roberta Demorest, Brenda Joyce, Fred Berkhuisen, Guy Marshall. Nick DiTomaso. 
Stanley Burchill, John Pickett. FRONT ROW: Patsy Weagant, Janice Dowin, Pat Barrett, Karen 
Little, Ginger Meeks, Trudy Walmsley, Marlene Freeborn. ABSENT: Gina Brauer, John Haggis, 
James Mahar, Jonathan Robb, Sharon Safe, Sheila Walsh.

BACK ROW: Gary Doyle, Chris Wannamaker, Mike Crawford, Gordon Wright, Lee Hamilton. 
Steven Harns. MIDDLE ROW: Peggy Minaker, Debbie Higgins, Dwayne Doxtator, Glen 
Woodley, Ray Thompson, Dale Mountney, Eddie Freeborn. FRONT ROW: Barbara Frost, 
Joan Vanderherberg, Ruth Anne Keller, Diane Johnson. Sandra Power, Judy Theuerkauf, 
Karen Empey, Debbie Post. ABSENT: Doug Black. Dean Burns, Don Colton. Dianne 
Vandervelde. 31



12A

F IRST ROW: Pat Bailey Debra Brown a r\
i3"]";5?"- THIRD ROW: Steve Kirbv. Lind^u?^ ROW: Marcel Gautreau Marv v ..

FIRST ROW: G«, Adams *.1. .rojro. R^
Harold. Byron Holm... S»»n rob. THIRD ““ f“™ L„„, s.memlla,
SS™“ S™ A»“nT: 1-- H^. >l»«.h I—. Dd, 

Kingston, Bruce McDonald, Lorraine Rivers.
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12C

ray, Glen Watson, Gary WetheraU, Paul

SECOND ROW: Peter Edwards, Cathy Finkle, David Frank-FIRST ROW: Mike Barrett, Shirley Buchanan, Louann Delong Swww — •— w'ik'T fourth ROW Tim

Mitchell.

34

35



12F

L. d pLovette Webb. Henrietta Westerveld. Cathy’wriXLangabeer'Jane °r,on' Kim Pntty^FOURTH ROw'srevenTa Debbie FIRST ROW: Lorie Anderson, Cathy Doyle. SECOND ROW: Donna Halpin Karen Hamelink Dana Lear, Debbie Morton. 
THIRD ROW: Doug Pape, Joanne Pronk. Glen Ross, Richard Ross. FOURTH ROW: Steve Sully, Paul Yarmola. ABSENT
Russ Simonds.
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12G 12H

FIRST ROW. Wendy Anderson, Cheryl Bonter, Karen 
Calder. SECOND ROW Brian Carey, Brad Handy, Phil 
Harvey, Julie Hinton. THIRD ROW: Brian Kaiser, 
Micheline Langman, Ray McFadden, Wes Moult. FOUR 1 H 
ROW. Doug Ridley, Debbie Row, Debbie Skinkle, Dave 
Soble. FIFTH ROW: Fran White, Larry Wilson. ABSENT: 
Joanne Flemming, Anne Woodcock.

FIRST ROW: James Cameron, Debbie Conley, Kam Ming Lam. SECOND ROW: Mary Jean Langevin. Shirley Lapalm, Gloria 
Lough, John Luxon. THIRD ROW: Sarah Midland, Terry Murphy, Joy Peacock. Connie Petrick. FOURTH ROW: Glen 
Rushlow, Doug Sweeney, Susan Terry. ABSENT: John Boyce, Sharon Keays, Brenda Russell.

39



13A

MICHAEL BELL
“You’ve got to believe!” 

and red-headed “Dewey Rogers" 
is a number one believer. A mem
ber of our star senior boys’ basket
ball team, Mike is a firm believer 
in the I.S.S. Hamilton’s McMaster 
University will be getting a piece 
of the action as long as Mike 
doesn’t break any more fingers! 
Good luck to you!

DAVID NGAI
“Loud Speaker” has a nful- 

titude of hobbies. He likes to sing, 
swim, play basketball and soccer, 
and go on picnics (wonder who 
he’s with, then?). No matter. All 
the best in the future, David!

NAZNIN PUNJANI
To meditate on the Milky 

Way seems to be the motivating 
force behind “Naaz’s” very exis
tence. As for other activities, 
Naznin says she is too lazy to 
exert herself. Well, when you get 
to Greenland, you may want to 
exert yourself just to keep warm. 
No comment.

A

SUSAN BOYD
Our best girls’ hockey coach 

ever, “Crutch” Boyd literally loves 
“horse-ing” around. If another one 
of those beautiful white plaster 
legs is not added to Susan’s ward
robe, she will become an X-ray 
technician - or perhaps she will 
make her fortune as an impover
ished artist in “la belle Paris”?

SUZANNE CAMPBELL
Without Suzanne, our 

Student Council meetings would 
never be quite the same - after 
all, who would forget the roll to 
call if the secretary wasn’t there? 
The one and only “Kampbell 
Kid” is destined to visit Lahr, 
Germany and to become fully 
and completely able to speak 
the native language, or perish in 
the attempt.

ANDY RICKETTS
Andy is active in all intra

murals, as well as occupying him
self with lacrosse, and especially 
with one M.M. “Ricketty”, a 
hockey player himself, hopes to 
be the stick-carrier for the Leafs, 
but he will, in all probability be 
head of the garbage disposal crew 
at Loblaws.

DONALD ROBB
The amazing Donald is here 

to do a trick for you! Z-z-z-z-z ... 
Oh well, maybe next time?! At least 
we have one consolation - the 
amazing Donald is here to hold up 
the walls for us.

PAK-KA CHAN
One of the math class wiz

ards, Pak-ka is interested in any 
sport - table tennis, swimming, 
track and field, soccer. What next 
year holds for this guy, we don’t 
know, but whatever it is, good 
luck!

SANDRA CLOSSON
One of our hard-working 

Elevator co-editors, “Sandy Squaw” 
faces bigger and brighter things 
in the future. What other person 
would be so lucky as to become 
the official scrub-woman for the 
Department of Indian Affairs? 
It’s either that or Canada’s first 
lady Prime Minister (after all, 
she has plenty of experience).

DAVID VANVLIET
Among Dave’s numerous 

activities are soccer, basketball, 
food, and girls - not necessarily 
in that order. Although his dream 
has been to become a hermit, 
“Harlem” finds he is forced by 
circumstances beyond his con
trol to attend Queen’s. Oh well, 
“that’s Life”!

JOHN WEBSTER
If ever one wants to find 

this guy, the lunch room is as 
good a bet as any for a place to 
look. There he will be found 
playing at cards or ping-pong or 
just doing nothing (a very com
mendable occupation).

GERRY INGLIS
“Ingles” is yet another of 

our distinguished I.S.S. members 
as well as contributing to the 
G.D5. (Green Door Society). 
Mr. Green would certainly be 
surprised if he knew that Gerry 
had the most terrible desire to 
blow a gigantic bubble, right in 
he middle of Calculus class 

(to break the world’s record) 
Happiness in future, Gerry!

PATRICIA KROCK
"... to sleep, perchance to 

dream . ..” and there will be found 
one Pat Krock - with a little music 
tossed in for good measure. Fresh 
from the village of Toronto to 
our bustling metropolis came Pat, 
to enjoy her last year of school 
at B.C.I. If she can wake up long 
enough, Pat will train to be a 
nurse; is she can’t..............

SIMON WONG
Simon is one of the lunch 

room ping-pong champions, and 
one quick game will prove that 
he is an almost unbeatable op
ponent. Being a mathematical 
genius is Simon’s goal, although 
why, we’ll never know, because 
that’s what he is already! Good 
luck, Simon.

VINCENT WONG
“Big B” is a really great 

guy - lots of fun to be with, and 
he has a real wit. His main in
terests are ping-pong and swimm
ing, although he’s willing to try 
anything, at least once. Univer
sity will be seeing a lot of this 
guy next year, and he can't 
help but succeed.

ROSEMARIE KROCK 
■ Like her twin, Rosemarie 
is a new addition to our happy 
family, and says B.C.I. is the 
the’)6? SCh°01 ar°Und <d°esn’t 
she.). In any case, the teachers 
are great, especially MsG - she\ 
got some real heavy stuff to th,® about! Fortherestyofher ltfe °W 
Rosemarie will keep a spot in her 
heart for B.C.I.. that is. if she 
ever gets out!

JAMIE MASON
If it’s free, “he’s impressed”, 

and he’s right there to take ad
vantage of it. “Maislin” Mason is 
an interested soccer player, and 
is a faithful follower of the Grand 
Spruce. Next year, it’s Queen’s 
to learn the basics of good Christ
mas tree salemanship (that is, if the 
“realics” are still around any
where!).

ZODAK WONG
Zodak is quite a music man. 

Whatever has a tune, you can be
lieve he likes to hear it (he’s 
working on a way to put math 
to music, right now). Besides 
music, Zodak likes to try his hand 
at ping-pong now and then, and 
he seems to be an upcoming 
champ.

JEFF YORK
Jeff is a student who comes 

to us from the Cheshire Home, 
right next door. He always has a 
happy word for us, and is active 
in many school activities. All of 
us have been happy to know 
Jeff, and we wish him all of the 
best in the future.
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MICHELLE ALEXANDER 
“Why me!” - Miche’s fu

ture goal is to become a nurse. 
Looks like some lucky (?) hos
pital will be fortunate (?) enough 
to have Michelle as either an 
“angel of mercy” or a member 
of the cleaning staff. In any case, 
they can’t lose. Michelle is co
editor of the Elevator, and her 
contribution is appreciated. So, 
luck to ya, Miche.

PETER LEBARON
“A spruce, A spruce! My 

kingdom for a spruce!”, and Peter 
is off to play basketball and foot
ball wherein lies success. Besides 
putting off until tomorrow what 
he can do today, Peter enjoys 
talking to all of those lonely 
spruce trees? Why not? Good 
luck, Peter.

GRANT McCULLOCH
Every night Grant dreams 

of becoming a chartered accountant 
- will he make it? The world must 
wait! Despite this dream, Chet will 
probably become a speech ther
apist (what did you say?) - if 
someone doesn’t come along and 
steal all his books!

PENNY BARBER
How heavenly the world 

would be if one could only be 
potted in a greenhouse listening 
to nasty German expressions 
(a K.B. specialty). “Pebbles” sighs 
and drowns her disappointment 
in the Elevator Club, the volley
ball team, Keyettes, the band and 
the S.K.S. Perhaps at Waterloo 
Penny will forget this great 
disappointment?

JILL BLAKE
Charming “Charmin” gives 

that extra something of herself 
that will make all those who have 
known her, remember her as a 
happy and outgoing person. Jill 
always has a smile for everyone 
(most especially, F.S.). A bright 
future seems to be in store for 
Jill as she trains to become part 
of the nose-powdering secretarial 
brigade.

MARTIN NG
“No problem”. That’s how 

it is for Martin. After escaping 
from Mr. Green’s terrible Calculus 
tests, Martin is heading for Water
loo, where he will train to be
come the star photographer for 
the one and only Penthouse Mag
azine - like he says, “No problem".

STEPHEN PAPE
At the head of “Mario’s” 

long list of activities is the Yard
man’s Drum Corps where he is a 
distinguished member. The wide 
open spaces are in the cards for 
Steve if only he can give up his 
addiction to flippin’ burgers at 
the D.Q. What a terrible hang-up! 
Maybe one of your friends at 
the G.D.C. or the S.K.S. will help.

ROBERT BROAD
The man with the poker 

face - that’s Robert Broad! One 
look at him, and you still don’t 
know what he’s thinking. The job 
market will swallow him up soon, 
but who knows, years from now, 
we may hear of this man being 
the world’s greatest poker winner.

STEVEN CULHANE
Here’s to one of B.C.I.’s 

two Vice-Presidents, believe it or 
not! If help is needed in any quarter 
just ask Steve, and if he feels like 
it, he’ll put in a good word for 
you. Good luck in the future, 
Steve!

RICK SCARLETT
Besides sleeping, eating and 

inciting minor riots among the 
girls in his corner of the home
room, Rick likes to beat anyone 
and everyone at ping-pong in the 
lunch room. Rick aspires to be
come Ping-Pong Champion of the 
World, but he will probably find 
his life’s work is head handle 
cutter for a ping-pong paddle 
company.

DAVID VANALLEN
David is one of those much 

envied guys who eats everything 
in sight and still stays thin. Some 
people have all the luck! What 
Nemesis holds in store for this 
guy, we don’t know, but what
ever it is, good luck to you, David!

Gary davidson
, Our champion pie-eater and 
“Feedee” has a recurring night
mare - keeps getting a pie in the 
face. Wonder why? Gary enjoys 
soccer, hockey and is lucky 
enough to be able to work at M. 
F.M. In years to come, it’s Law 
or Computers (or Ann) for Gary 
Yeah!

CATHY GRAHAM
Second period in the lunch 

room, you’re sure to find champ
ion “Kate” Graham facing G.D. 
at the ping-pong table, winding up 
for her fast backhand shot. Cathy 
is planning to major in French, 
so she’ll be able to teach in an 
igloo in the Northwest Terri
tories? Well, “bonne chance!”

CATHY WILSON
Cathy doesn’t know what the 

future holds for her (but then, do 
any of us?) and furthermore, as 
long as she gets out of B.C.I., she 
doesn’t much care. No one seems 
to have as much trouble getting 
into their lockers as Cathy - three 
times, and she’s still not in! Let’s 
hope the years ahead hold some
thing less aggravating.

BRYAN YARMOLA
An active Keyclubber and 

intramural sportster, “Mort” 
is great fun to have around, even 
though he seems to get perverse 
pleasure out of poking certain 
females in the ribs! As far as 
Bryan’s concerned, the greatest 
place to be is the Redwood - 
aside from driving one of those 
good old funeral coaches, right?

PAUL HEALY
Some people never see 

this chap around the school, and 
there is a rumour that he doesn’t 
even exist. Well, now those con
cerned cannot doubt Paul’s 
solid flesh! The reason no one 
sees him is his constant studying 
— don’t you believe it?!

KEN HURFORD
Ken wmV0?8 as ,here is speech, 
Ken will find a way to add 
b udvimAOlife(,hat ‘Mf heTnot 
histo^v tZ?ri°Te ol his fav°urite 
II < y fests). Trent or Queen’s 
U. (whichever) will be getting 
~avystufttrom^g
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KEN BENSON
Hey, has he got a joke for 

you - no, not the girls, those guys 
over there by the ping-pong table- 
and have you heard the latest in 
nasty German expressions? you 
haven’t? Go see Benny Bear. All 
the teachers have a spot in their 
hearts for this guy, especially 
Mrs. W. and Mr. F. and Mr. E. 
- right? Better agree or the 
Black Hawk’s future stick boy 
will get you! (Hey, what’s 
happening?)

HAYMO KURTZ
Haymo is one of our Ger

man exchange students from Lahr. 
He is an avid music lover as well 
as an excellent student. Since he 
came to us late in the school year, 
we did not get to know Haymo 
very well. We are sorry to have 
missed this opportunity. Best of 
luck to you, Haymo.

ERHARD LAMPARTER
“Lampi” is yet another of 

our German exchange students. 
Having school the w-h-o-l-e day is 
Erhard’s pet peeve. Dancing the 
jive, listening to good music and 
chasing girls are Erhard’s favourite 
pastimes. After he’s finished school, 
“Lampi” will sell refrigerators to 
the Eskimos - that is, if he’s not 
doing an appendectomy!

A

A

LOUISE BOURDEAU
A retired gymnast and 

basketball player, Louise loves to 
“ride the range” and play hockey 
in her spare time. With aspirations 
to become Dr. Dolittle II, “Port
uguese” says her probable des
tination is an animal hospital on 
the mental ward.

JANET CHOW
Everyone watches his step 

with this mad shutterbug on the 
loose - the most embarrassing 
moments CAN be caught on film! 
It seems that life’s greatest trials 
come in the form of tests, exams, 
and anything that has to be handed 
in (so Janet claims). In future, 
“Kris” is heading to a hospital to 
fly about the wards as a “minister
ing angel”.

TED McBRIDE
“Waiter, one more over 

here!” cries “Eddy Bear”, a future 
Queen’s Med student who hates 
Last Call. To get money for his 
education, Ted likes to collect 
pop bottles from Front St. gar
bage cans - that’s so he can train 
to be a janitor for Brenan and 
McBride Insurance Adjusters if 
he doesn’t happen to make it to 
Queen’s.

MERIBETH McINTOSH
“Mac’s” favourite activities 

are hockey games, being stick girl 
for the Bobcats and blowing 
bubbles, while her most detested 
is dieting. Meribeth wants to go 
into a career of nursing, but she’ll 
probably end up as a part-time 
employee in an illegal massage 
parlour.

PETER CRAWFORD
“What’s the name of the 

game?” You name it, “Pete the 
Greek” plays it. Our most ardent 
sport man may like sports, but 
he likes cheerleaders even better. 
Before he ends up six feet under, 
Pete hopes to graduate from 
good ole B.C.I.

NADIRSHAH DAMJI
“Radar” Damji is looking 

forward to entering the field of 
Veterinary Science, but he’ll 
probably end up as back-up man 
for the Drum and Bugle Corps. 
Nadir likes everything but one 
thing - that’s staying up late for 
tests. Oh, Boy!!!

PAUL MORTON
To walk off the edge of 

the world is Paul’s greatest desire. 
Unfortunately, since he may 
never attain his goal, Paul must 
be satisfied with moving up in 
the ranks of Cherney’s to the 
station of Head Gopher. Will it 
satisfy him? Only time will tell!

HEATHER OAKES
“Fearless Heath” has been 

trying all year to beat the absentee 
record at B.C.I. - most likely she 
has succeeded! The most terrible 
times for Heather are the hours 
from 9 am to 4 pm from Monday 
to Friday. In future, besides 
sleeping and eating, Heather may 
become a part-time waitress at 
the friendly local greasy spoon.

KATHY EROS
Kathy is a first class hockey 

player and she loves to cook and 
bowl. In her spare time, she finds 
amusement in reading and listen- 
ng to music. After this year, Kathv 

win Ahnifurd Fleming where she 
polish green pepper from all

VALERIE GEEN
If all the people who yank 

her hair and call her “Vai” were 
done away with, “Hop Sing” 
would be much happier. After 
this year of basketball, gymnastics 
and much-hated dieting, Valerie 
is heading to an Arts course at 
university, although she’ll pro
bably end up as a statistician for 
Simon Fraser (and P.L.).

JANE ROWE
Another of our hard-work

ing Elevator staff, “Rosie” plans 
to go into some field in agricul
ture and will end up “who knows 
where”. One of our more illus
trious students, Jane shares every
one’s love of spares. Pet Peeves? 
Oh, the early bus, and homework 
- isn’t that just plain ridiculous?

MORLEY SHAW
B.C.l.’s own “Bearded Won

der”, although he wants to become 
a farmer, has a dread of continuing 
to walk the halls of this school. 
When asked what he likes most, 
the typical Shaw response is, 
“Wine, women ... and more 
women!” — he hasn’t “lost his 
bird”!

BRUCE GRAHAM
the nath'nf i-rS rocketing down 
activities as Junind .enj°ying such

manager Bruce u. u Con!e a hotel 
become head ofm Pr°bably 
Wino Club f h fnendly '°cal

KEVIN ISAAC
“Zeke” will most likely 

spend the greater part of his life 
winning, chasing women and 
making song. He has set a good 
precedent - he’s in the Trumpet 
Section of B.C.l.’s orchestra. 
Kevin wants to be “Herb Alpert 
11” but will probably end up a 
Campbellford Pool Shark.

WAYNE WARNER
“Hey Boys! It’s Friday 

afternoon!” and it is apparent to 
all who are near that Crash is 
on the loose! Since in all likeli
hood he will not become manager 
of the Red Barn, Wayne must 
content himself with becoming 
the all-time heavyweight champ 
of B.C.I.

J



RICHARD CHARLES BURROWES
Richard is yet another of our 

much-acclaimed senior boys’ bas
ketball players, and he will probably 
be remembered most for his superb 
back-up action. The world can 
hardly wait for “Reechar” who is 
destined to become the ace pizza 
delivery driver.

BONNIE PARTRIDGE
Bubbling with good-natured 

enthusiasm, this cheerleader takes 
part in intramural sports and is a 
member of the Keyette Club. Also 
known as “Bonnie Birdseed”, 
Bonnie plans to go into nursing, 
or become head floor sweeper at 
C.T.C. - that’s what comes from 
hard work, Bonnie. Oh, that’s 
dumb.

GLORIA PENN
With the destination of 

head banana-splitter at D.Q. firmly 
in mind, “Pencil” Penn plans to 
attend university, (probably to 
increase her skills) hopefully 
where she will never find three 
flights of stairs. Another enthus
iastic cheerleader, Gloria plays 
intramural sports and is a mem
ber of the S.A.A., that is, when 
she’s not at the M.M.

tom bond
“Fingers” thinks he would 

like to be a colonel, but then, he 
also thinks he will probably be a 
K.P. orderly. Such is Destiny. 
Escape from Casey’s math tests 
shall come soon Tom! Good luck 
in future.

GARRY DONOVAN
Sports, listening to girls, 

and talking to girls (one C.G., 
especially) are what “Arnie” finds 
most pleasurable right now. And 
what is Arnie’s ambition? Why, to 
become a yogi, of course! - but 
if you can believe it, he most 
likely will be a goaltender for the 
Brazilian National Soccer Team! 
(“Fat chance,” SOMEONE says.)

CAROL RENDELL
It’s university next year 

for Carol, and we all are positive 
that in whatever she majors in, 
Carol will find success. A great 
lover of spares and all other un- 
studious activities, Carol will most 
probably become an educated 
bum, after astounding the campus 
with her charm and wit.

FRED SWA1NE
“You’re wrong, Sir!” 

“You’re right, Fred!” Of course, 
with a brain like his, Fred has got 
to be right! As long as he’s not 
writing any of Mr. “E’s” English 
tests, Fred is happy at whatever 
he’s doing (especially at pester
ing J.B.). Despite the fact that 
Fred plans to be an M.D., he will 
probably become a permanent 
in-patient at the friendly local 
hospital (all those pretty nurses!)

ROBIN FARQUHAR
“Birdie” has only one pet 

peeve, and that’s school. She 
"Can’t stand it!” Besides J.C., 
Robin’s activities are coming one 
day late for tests, and J.C. Even 
though she wants to go into 
nursing or social work, Robin will 
probably spend her life hitch
hiking through Europe.

LYN HINCH
The familiar sound of “Let’s 

go down for a coffee” announces 
to all present that “Hyn” is once 
again sick of the deadly routine. 
Aside from conquering her con
quests, Lyn plans to go into nurs
ing at Kingston or Belleville. Well, 
good luck, Lyn, in all you attempt.

CATHY THOMPSON
As captain of the cheer

leading team, Cathy gets to meet 
a lot of people, and she loves it. 
What the future years hold for 
Cathy, nobody knows, but she 
will most likely be found as clean
up lady for the Drum and Bugle 
Corps. Anyway, good luck.

TOM WIEN
Watch out for that little 

red Datsun over there! It’s that 
Tom burning up the pavement 
again! Everyone knows Tom 
- he’s the one who writes terribly, 
but who looks so intelligent that 
the teachers give him the marks 
he deserves anyway. As soon as he 
escapes from history tests, Tom 
plans to go to Queen’s where he 
will practise his sarcasm on the 
poor, and inexperienced profes
sors.

CHERYL LLOYD
In Cheryl’s opinion, the 

world would be made a whole lot 
happier if only chemistry tests 
were removed from the list of 
prerequisites for passing. If not 
found hard at work at Corby 
Library, “Alky” is to be found 
at home practicing for the next 
Ch°e7v|H^Ur’ F“tUre years wil1 s>=e 
Uhcrj I become a second Florence 
Nightingale. Good luck.

BRAD LUMBERS
To be the world’s best is 

“Bush’s” great ambition in life, 
but really, he’ll only go to Har
vard. Last summer is Brad’s fav
ourite pastime. Good luck in the 
future, Brad!

John McFarlane 
hiswayAtrXtn«iSt?J.?hn iso" 
^footstersS^^in 

John I composers of our time

LINDA WOODALL
Life flows so smoothly 

without tests and exams! There 
is “Blondie’s” philosophy, in a 
nutshell. And who among us can 
argue? After this year, Linda 
may become head pan-scrubber 
at Kresge’s. Best of luck.

MARK WALMSLEY
Mark is an ardent member 

of the G.D.C. and,as such,is 
probably destined to become a 
dissolute old man with an eye for 
the comely wenches (P.B.). Sports 
are Mark’s forte. He enjoys the 
intramural activities, as well as 
football and the Green Door.

JULIA NIBLETT
“Keep smiling!” — that’s Julia’s 

philosophy, and she lives up to it. 
Sports of any kind and, of course, 
her spares make “Green Jeans” an 
even happier person. If she doesn’t 
go to university for Nursing Science, 
Julia will probably become the 
Jolly Green Giant’s Helper (HO! 
HO! HO!). (P.S. Our apologies 
for the misplacement!)

BRIAN S. WYATT
When questioned about his 

favourite pastimes. * Earp replies, 
“Imbibing intoxicating spirits, 
inhaling the fumes of the common 
tobacco plant, disputing the wis
dom of the ages, and making my
self generally disagreeable to 
others!” To which we intellect
ually reply, “Eh?!”
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Memorandum
To All Students

Re:
Standard Procedure

Instructions On
Death Of Students

It has recently been brought to the attention of the administration that many students have been dying while in 

class, for no apparent reason, and furthermore, the same students are refusing to fall over after they are dead.

This practice must stop at once! On and after January first. . . any student found sitting up after he dies will be 

expelled from school at once, without investigation, under regulation #29, section 8 of the constitution.

Where it can be proved that a student is being held up by a desk, filing cabinet, bench, locker, or any other sup

port which is the property of the school, a ninety day period of grace will be granted.

The following will be strictly'adhered to;

If, after several hours, it is noticed that a student has not moved or changed positions, the principal will investi

gate.

Because of the highly sensitive nature of our students and the close resemblance between death and their natural 

working attitude, the investigation will be made quietly so as not to disturb the student if he is asleep.

If some doubt exists as to the true condition of the student, extending a holiday is the final test. If the student 

does not jump for this, it may be reasonable to assume that death has occurred. NOTE; In some cases, the instinct is so

strongly developed, however, that a spasmodic jumping action 

In all cases, a statement signed by the dead person 

must be filed on a special form provided for this purpose. 

Fifteen copies will be required: three for the School 

Board, two for the deceased, and the others to be promptly 

lost in the institution files.

THE ADMINISTRATION

may occur. Do not let this fool you.
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Story
The stars stood sentinel as the spacecraft plunged through the black void. They burned with an intensity never 

seen from thesurface of any planet. There was a great wealth of them, too; they lay scattered as heav.ly over the inky 

baCkdZ clSnoHhTship stood on the bridge, staring moodily at the viewscreen It showed no planets as of yet; no 
sign of life at all He turned slowly away and dropped into a swivel seat, his eyes meditative. Faron was the youngest 
spaceship commander in the Fleet, but he had already earned the grudging respect of even the most starchy and old- 

fashioned of his fellow commanders. . .At this moment he was more tired than usual, however, and when the First Mate appeared at his side and coughed 

discreetly, he snarled “What do you want now?”The First Mate jumped back, then regained his nebulous composure. After all, he hadn’t wanted anything before, 
and he didn’t want much now anyway, so the captain’s attitude seemed rather unreasonable and definitely unsociable.

“Ah, the Navigation department has some sort of foul-up, and they’d like your advice.”
Seeing this superior eyeing him with a slightly belligerent air, he added defensively, “1 don’t know anything about 

it, sir, but they said that it was important.”
The captain grimaced, running a hand through his hair in an agitated manner. This 

whole trip seemed to be an endless succession of pseudo-crises; if the coffee machine 
wasn’t sending jetstreams of coffee hither and yon, then the intercom was garbling mes
sages or the electric door system was threatening to give up the ghost. Still, he knew 
that he would never trade his job for any other.
. Chubby and balding, the Chief Navigator stepped forward as the captain entered, 
and handed him the computer card which he had been holding. The captain sighed in 
helpless agreement as he examined it, then he flipped it down on the table.

“Hell, yes,” he muttered in disgust. “It’s a good thing that the computer did 
reject that route - it would have taken us right through Cassimeran space. And con
sidering that we ve teetered on the brink of war with them for nearly a century, sailing 
right through their territory wouldn’t be too wise.”

He shook his head again in annoyance, then said, “Draw up a new course and 
quickly. One thing not in surplus here is time; at least not now.”

They had been in space for six weeks.

The glory of the desert stars held the man motionless. He stood silently on the dry 
rocky ground at the foot of the mountain, his gaze fixed on the sky.

He was a tall, spare man, with a solemn face and eyes. He was clothed in a simple 
woollen robe, and leaned tiredly on a staff made of wood. His feet, in old leather san
dals, were white with dust from walking on the roads on such a dry day.

His eyes were what one noticed, though. They were an odd shade of blue that 
sparked strangely against his tanned skin and sun-bleached hair, and they held an 
extraordinary inner fire that made one look twice at this otherwise normal-looking 
man.

Behind him the mountain slumped, as though exhausted; below him huddled the 
town. Tiny flickering lights inside some of the buildings could be seen, causing the 
narrow, rambling alleys to appear only as darker areas outlining the paler shadows of 
the adobe houses.

The man shifted his feet slightly, and took another breath of the night air, savour
ing it like fine wine, and feeling an intangible sadness surrounding him like an aura. He 
didn’t want to die; his spirit rebelled at the idea, fighting his passivity. It was only 
natural for him to have second thoughts about the possibility of having to give his life 
in order to set an example.

Yet when the muffled thud of footsteps drew nearer from behind, when his ear 
caught the scuffling sound of metal on leather, he did not run or even flinch. He turned 
to face the soldiers, murmuring, “Greetings, men of Rome. I had been waiting.”

As he marched, his arms bound behind him, Krankor thought bitterly that now he would never again see home. 
His eyes again darted to the sky, as if pleading with something to let him be spared; his lips moved in silent prayer, until 
he finally fell into a type of numbness and no longer heard or felt or saw anything at all.

The image of the Commissioner flickered lightly on the telecom screen in the captain’s quarters. Faron sat morosely 
before it, drumming his fingers on the desk where the Commissioner wouldn’t be able to see them. The nasal, droning 
voice finally dropped off, and Faron tried to appear alert and interested.

“Uh, yes, sir,” he began valiantly. “Krankor should be aboard and heading for home by tomorrow.”
He really hadn’t the faintest idea of when the search party would be able to locate the agent; there was a great deal 

of area to be covered by a relatively small group of searchers. Even so, it was better that the Commissioner should think 
that the mission was all wrapped up and under control.

The Commissioner, unaware of this tactful stretching of the truth, beamed at him with pleasure.
“That is excellent, Captain, really splendid. Ah, it would be nice if you would prepare a report to the Federation 

this instant.” Here he paused to waggle a playfully admonishing finger at the captain, who had been quietly falling asleep 
at his desk, “I repeat, the instant that the Agent has been brought aboard ship. Is that quite clear?”

Faron nodded, and wondered why in God’s name he hadn’t chosen a nice cushy job like a dust sample technician’s 
or that of a synthetic diamond salesman. At times, this type of life seemed to be one 
large pain in the abdominal area, and this was one of those times.

The ship was now less than a half-day’s journey from Terra, and everywhere one 
looked, crew members were scurrying to put the finishing touches on the reconnaissance 
skimmer and on the preparations for the ensuing journey back to the Federation base. 
The First Mate, leader of the search party, was poring over a map of the area in which the 
Agent had been stationed, and had been thus absorbed for several minutes when he felt 
a touch on his shoulder, and looked up. The captain stood beside him as though in a daze, 
eyes unfocused and staring.

The man jumped up. “What’s wrong, sir?” he asked. Faron let drop the sheet of 
paper that he had been holding, then turned away. As he read the words on the page, 
the Mate’s breath shuddered in him softly. “Written by the Thetan agent;” he repeated 
aloud, his head whirling as he reread the rest of the message.

The captain of the ship stood transfixed on the bridge, eyes shut to the stars. He 
wondered whether Krankor had had hopes of rescue until the very last, or if he had 
taken comfort in the Teachings and had gone submissively and resignedly to his fate. 
Faron felt a sudden wash of revulsion for this Third Planet and all of its inhabitants. 
They were obviously unworthy of the generous efforts of the Federation to lift them 
from the gutter, so to speak.

He again picked up the paper and read the hasty message:

“Cancel search efforts re: Agent Krankor. He was con
victed on charges of‘false proclamation and treason’, and 
was executed alongside of two common criminals. The exact 
definition of the ceremony is a ‘crucifixion’.”

Karen Little
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B.C.I.’s Lurid Past
I wish I could say that the history of Belleville Collegiate and 

Vocational School was shrouded in mystic reactivity. I wish 1 could say 
it was founded by Romulus in 735 B.C., was a virtual powder magazine 
for the American Revolution and homebase for Laura Secord, but 1 
can’t. There’s a lot of things I wish I could say, but some silly editor 
keeps insisting that 1 use facts. The fact of the matter is that prehistoric 
B C I. didn’t even exist until 1927 when somebody decided to lay a 
cornerstone for it. Actually, it wasn’t a somebody at all. but just a min
ister of Agriculture who no doubt had just finished turning someone 
else’s educational sod. The blessed event occurred on October 5, 1927 
officiated by the Honourable J.S. Martin who also officiated at the 
grand opening on December 12, 1928.

Before venturing further into the deep abyss of time, it might be 
polite to pause a moment to examine the historic vibrations surrounding 
the days before there was a B.C.I. By that I mean the career of that illus
trious institution called the Belleville High School. B.H.S. was a “revolu
tionary” structure erected in 1874, just west of the original “Senior 
County Grammar School”. Revolutionary, I suppose, because it was 
constructed of bricks, but in the beginning, the local School Board held 
B.H.S. in such high esteem as to place in their basement the entire 
Central Public School. Eventually, new public schools were built, and 
B.H.S. had the entire building to themselves.

In those days, school spirit was at high tide, with student nights 
games, entire plays and debates (shudder that I should mention the 
word). In sports the boys participated in rugby, hockey, baseball, basket
ball and “shooting”, the latter of which was conducted at the armouries 
of some other relatively safe locality. It seems that the girls were unduly 
restricted to such things as basketball and advanced basket-weaving until 
suddenly, in one magnificent smash for Womens’ Lib, the entire student 
body gave birth to a Girls’ shooting team. Terrible, wasn’t it? First, they 
gave us the vote, and then a gun. A surprising number of people showed 
up at the armouries on Saturdays to watch, probably wondering where 
the poised lady shooter kept her bullets.

Anyone who has any degree of observance would be aware of the 
origins of our present school colours. Anyone, that is, except me, who 
has always been, draped in utter innocency.in matters concerning the en
tire colour wheel, let alone Black, Scarlet or Heliotrop. In the proper 
sequence, the first letter of every colour cleverly spells out B.H.S. It 
sounds like another one of Mr. Handley’s nonsensical Math theorems, but 
I have been assured that its mathematical significance in vector geome
try is purely directed.,

It was from this wonderfully colour co-ordinated background 
that in 1913, the Literary Society and the Elevator came into being. The 
purpose of the first Elevator was amazingly radicaL Its existence was 
not to preserve sage sayings of former principals; it was established to 
“impress upon the citizens of Belleville the absolute need for a new 
building to replace the old.” It was thought that a school magazine 
should focus the school spirit and explore all the innumerable areas of 
vital interest to the student body such as, the right to play basketball 

| in. the backyard and the possibility of “dancing in the school”.
“At first, some regarded it as a joke, others as quite an impos

sible feat for a single school to have its own journal”. But the Elevator 
staff had high hopes of uniting the school and creating a greater inter
est in studies. Evidently you can’t keep such noble thoughts down, as 
the Elevator did indeed get off the ground. The first Elevators were 
really magazines that were published and sold quarterly at ten cents 
each or three for twenty-five. In addition to great student participation, 
the early Elevators had an ENTIRE room all to themselves indivisible 
- not invisible like our broom closet. 1 don’t wish to be misunderstood, 
as one could say many good things about our Elevator office. But no 
one wilL Where else can one take in the breath-taking view of all four 
walls at once? In fact, our closet has many advantages when one con
siders how much easier it is to keep clean.

In those days, the Elevator staff travelled to the utter ends of 
the earth (Toronto) to receive helpful hints on journalism. It was all 
very exciting and perhaps that explains why they used three pages in 
one edition just talking about the train ride.

Perhaps you have always wondered how the Elevator ever re
ceived such as unusual name. It’s not very likely, but perhaps you have. 
At any rate, I feel it my literary duty to recount to you the age-old 
legend of “HOW THE ELEVATOR WAS NAMED”

~'i ’ . Many moons ago in far off old editorial room at big white beaver 
°uge called “Intelligencer”, paleface Business Manager carry canoe up 

Jhany waterfall (stairsteps too). At this point the filthy savage was 
oared to quite impolitely mutter, “I say, we’um need’um elevator 

namf "ere”' As the other chiefs were in the process of selecting a 
sav mJ tbe Publication, the name stuck. To what, legend does not 

y. 1 a hate to think what they would have called it if the fellow had 
has'bo1IlaskjnS f°r a pastrami sandwich. If you don’t understand what 
von » ep. 80ln8 on for the last lurid paragraph and a half, I heartily refer 
y U t0 ‘he 1959-60 Elevator for all the dry details.
and ... "Y ‘"e 1920’s the school was officially denounced as “too old ,

°o small”. One student put it this way:

keen thTSdH^u ^etS itS new we think they should
coUection of S h°° a mus,eu™ because of our form’s wonderful 
collection of art - one picture, a clock and two calendars”.

, Ventdation of our form is wonderful. No one ever has a cold or 
oufim °Lthn f“te ventilation in the wall and the natural
outlet in the ceiling which might fall in any day”.

.Thua ’fm^’ the close of the school term in 1927, workmen
1° dem°bsh the old building to make way for our beloved Col- 

legiate. Some felt great sentimental remorse at the passing of B H S
its death’ cheerfuUychan’^.

Some even got mellowly poetic about the whole thing.
Build us a new collegiate, O trustees, 
Ere the swift seasons roll, 
Leave this school, its day is past, 
Let our new building, nobler than the last, 
Bring you great credit, us a work more vast...” 

Now, doesn t that just tear at every one of your vital organs? Me neither 
and no matter how many times I read it, I keep wondering if whoever ’ 
issued that poetic licence ever revoked it.

neW Cchcgjate was designed by J. Arnold Thompson Archi
tect, ot Ihompson and Johnson Associate Architects, then of 224 Front 
Street, Belleville. The first Elevators issued forth from the visionary 
structure had nothing but praise to offer,

T he whole magnificence of the new school centres in the audi
torium. Well lighted on the darkest day by walls of glass with a stage of 
generous dimensions, and furnished with a motion picture projecting 
room - it s a real inspiration”, Alfred Ellis, student. Yes, well perhaps 
Mr. Ellis wore glasses, or someone has greatly darkened those walls of 
glass. Everybody .was marvelously pleased, but as one Elevator editor 
aptly said, “One is not overwhelmed by its beauty”.

When speaking of the establishment of the school, I was told that 
was impolite not to mention the school flag. “What flag?” I asked, 
amazed that I could have missed that too. It seems that a school flag 
was placed in the auditorium, probably during the year of 1958-59, as 
the result of some fleeting whim of the Student CounciL It’s probably 
still there, too, unless the moths have got it. After a group of students 
returned from a tour of the United Nations, the idea of a B.CJ. flag 
was suggested on the principle that if Bulgaria can have a flag, so can 
B.C.I. Who knows, maybe they thought they’d let us join if we declared 
ourselves a country'. Naturally, the actual task of selecting a suitable flag 
was given to the Student Council, as they are very useful for that sort 
of thing. Imagination failing, the Council sponsored a contest wherein 
all interested students were to submit a design. The entries were nar
rowed down to the three best designs; the student body voted for the 
best one, and promptly forgot about it. Unfortunately, the name of the 
winner was, is, and fcrever shall be unknown.

While we’re on the topic of obscure things, perhaps I should men
tion the school crest which came about so that the Elevator would have 
something picturesque to put on the front cover. But only after hours 
of patient thought was a motto devised, and carefully inscribed on the 
crest. One quick glance does not distinguish our crest from another, but 
more detailed examination reveals that it is a very symbolic cross be
tween a beaver, Aladdin’s lamp and a hatchet. Another distinguishing 
feature is the Latin motto, which is supposed to read, “Let us all work 
together”, but in truth, more accurately states, “Let us all collapse to
gether”. This unfortunate translation was not discovered until, after all 
that careful inscribing had taken place, so the editors decided to let it 
stand, or not stand, refusing to change their motto.

On the topic of the School Song, I am at a loss of words, not be
cause I would not say any, but merely because there is a lack of inform
ation. One source carefully explained that the words were the handi
work of a Mrs. John Deacon. Another source says “Of course not!” 
and insists the words came about as the result of a contest. Very well, 
I am willing to concede that the words of the B.C.I. School Song were 
written by a forty-two year old lady then attending school in the year 
during which the contest was sponsored.

It is only fitting that the remainder of this article be submitted 
to some of the juicy morsels of trivia unearthed and heretofore unnoticed 
in dusty old Elevators.

DID YOU KNOW THAT ...
Moira Secondary School received its name from 275 entries in the 
B.C.I. “Name the School” Contest?
Mr. P. C. MacLaurin was principal of B.C.I. from 1912 to 1942, the 
longest term of service by any principal?

. in 1948, the first Purple “B” was given out in recognition of out
standing work in extracurricular activities other than athletics? 
Mrs. Newman of the present office staff (nee Barbara Joan Houston) 
was a cheerleader and a member of the senior volleyball team? 
(we won’t tell what year) ,

. in 1952, Beth Wilbur was the only female member of the stage crew? 
" the first’project of the newly-organized Science Gub was cleaning 
"out the bird cages on the third floor? (nasty, nasty minds)

Joan Allen and Janet Robertson interviewed Barbara Ann Scott? 
\. Not only good things must come to an end?

Deborah Doxtator, 3D
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MR. WALKER, HONOURED GUESTS, STAFF, FELLOW GRADUATES, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN

When one must studiously sit down and reflect on five years past, as 1 had to do in order to speak tonight, reflec

tion came in a series of flashbacks - flashbacks of friends’ faces, my Grade Nine homeroom, seemingly non-ending exams, 

cheering crowds at close basketball games, lunch hours in Corby’s Park, and nervous first dates. Images surfaced in fast 

and furious succession and, surprisingly enough, 1 found myself feeling nostalgic and at the same time regretful, for I 

realized I had not appreciated all the “good” times enough while they were happening.

Upon entering Grade Nine, we were eager to accept the fact that for forty hours each week B.C.I. would essenti

ally be home. Our friends were here - it was here that we planned our weekends and discussed past weekends, and quickly 

and unconsciously absorbed its goals - success or failure to meet these goals became our personal definitions of success 

or failure. It was, in a way, a very small and safe world, but it was our world. We, as graduates, hoped we would, and so, 

tonight is just as much their night, as it is ours. We have graduated and this, in itself, is no small accomplishment.........

B.C.I. & V.S. encouraged much more than our diplomas recognize. Participation in Student Council, the Student 

Athletic Association, Kampus Kapers, numerous clubs and school teams were all needed to extend high school beyond 

the classroom. Many tried this and liked it. However, many tried it and didn’t like it, but attempted to institute change. 

We found this to be slow work, but work that inevitably led to reform. For B.C.I. has changed over the last five years. 

Nonetheless, whatever our role, either as spectator or participant, the full impact of what we were offered in this build

ing, what we designed to accept or refuse during our stay here, confronts us. Now we are left to judge ourselves and 

question whether or not we gave and, in response to our giving, received an equivalent in learning, measured not in 

academic attainments, but rather, in psychologicial - sociological growth as individuals.

This growth is closely linked, whether we want tn .accept the fact or not, to this school, for it was here that we 
survived some of our worst moments, and experienced «nmP nf . aexperienced some of our best, during a period in life that has proven difficult 
for each generation in turn. But curiously enouah we have hntk • ay 'ougn, we have both survived the encounter and benefited from it. Both of 

us have changed and in changing gained in experience. For this, we should be equally grateful.

The change I keep mentioning is not half as startling or eye-catching as the annual coat of fluorescent pink paint 

on the third floor washroom, but it too, is something that comes annually, with each successive flood of new students 

in September. It is an accumulation of events over the past fives which, when viewed overall, reveal that B.C.I. has re

flected the atmosphere of the 70 s - an atmosphere that demanded change to be taken in stride. Dress codes were the first 

to go. Looking back now, it seems ridiculous that these regulations were enforced, but they were, and their abolishment 

in Grade Ten marked the first step towards other reform. In addition, B.C.I. was not immune to such things as student 

walkouts and demonstrations. Student demonstrations concerning a conflict over student year cards provided discussion 

and argument for days, as did student support of the Amchitka blast. Even the Intelligencer was on our front campus for 

the event! These were some of our more radical moments, if you can call them that, and they revealed that the students 

were aware of what was happening. Student Council became Student Parliament; a new Student Athletic Association 

we started, and activities originally thought obsolete or impractical, such as Winter Carnival, School dances, and Grade 

Nine Night were renewed successfully! A lagging school spirit gained momentum and in the past year, when Parliament 

became Council once again, something thought extinct returned - The Assembly!
Having thoroughly broken with B.C.I.

after having spent a Summer and a Fall in the 

“unreality” of a new routine, either working 

or furthering our education elsewhere at col

leges or universities, we are experiencing the 

freedom we yearned for during our last days 

here. The responsibility for ourselves is on our 

shoulders now and gladly, probably, do our 

parents relinquish this responsibility. No 

longer do our teachers have to drill their sub

jects into uncomprehending heads. We are on our 

own and love it. .. but could never have reached 

there without the concern and guidance of both 

these parties. To our parents and our teachers I 

say thank you, an inadequate expression in it

self, but one meant in all sincerity on this 

special night.
It is to my fellow graduates that I direct 

these last sentences. It seems unbelievable that 

our high school days are really over, for all of 

us at some time or other have felt they never 

would be. We’ve finally succeeded in graduat

ing and our lives beyond this point will be as 

diverse as we choose to make them.

Good Luck and Thank You!
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B.C.l.V.S. SCHOOL SONG

When we think of B.C.l.V.S., 
We always smile with pride; 
And everyone looks up to it, 
In schools both far and wide. 
For it stands for something really great, 
It's a credit to its name, 
And through the years you may be sure 
We will help to win it fame.

With Apologies To The Rabbit
I was making my way to Chemistry class one day not so 

long ago, when 1 had a very strange experience. The hall was full 
of its usual hustle and bustle, locker doors slamming and people 
tearing off to classes, except in the area surrounding room 312. 
This hall was peculiarly empty and quiet, so quiet in fact, that as I 
reached the corner 1 thought I heard muffled sobs at the other end 
of the corridor. Being a kindly student at heart, 1 stopped and 
looked inquisitively towards the source of the noise. The sobs 
grew louder and louder, then the cause of the noise rounded the 
corner.

Feet dragging and head bent was a nine foot white rabbit 
with a pink nose, wearing a waistcoat and carrying a large gold 
watch. He shuffled despondently towards me, big tears running 
down his cheeks and forming a river down the middle of the hall. 
His large white ears drooped and he was altogether a tragic figure.

I stopped in amazement, and watched him, fascinated. In 
my varied career at B.C.I. 1 have seen many strange things, but a 
woebegone nine foot rabbit was not normal, even for B.C.I.

The rabbit, meanwhile, saw me and stopped in front of me. 
He raised his sorrowful head and his big blue eyes looked directly 
at the wall four feet above me.

1 decided to stop and find out what was the matter. After 
all, B.C.I. is a friendly place.

I took a deep breath, “Ex-excuse me, sir. Is there some
thing wrong?”

In sports we all are very keen 
And our clubs are of the best; 
In all we do we are a team 
With a goal that means success; 
And our teachers always beam with joy 
When we pass exams and tests. 
But the reason is we’re all so proud 
Of our B.C.l.V.S

The rabbit looked down at me and 
sighed heavily. When a nine foot rabbit sighs 
heavily, he doesn’t just move the oxygen 
particles around. He creates a gale force wind. 
I was flattened against the wall, and my books 
scattered around.

“Oh, oh, 1 am sorry,” said the rabbit, 
attempting to pick up my books and man
aging to trip over most of them.

“Oh,” he wailed, “I’m so clumsy.” 
Big tears started to form again.

“Now, don’t worry,” I said soothingly, 
dodging his feet and collecting my books, 
“It wasn’t your fault. Whatever is the matter, 
anyway?”

The rabbit started to sigh again, and 
then stopped himself.

“It’s just that I’m so tall,” he said 
mournfully, “I’m always causing trouble. 
Why, oh why did I let Alice persuade me to 
eat that mushroom?” He sobbed again and reached into his poc
ket for a large red and white handkerchief.

At this point I was beginning to wonder what kind of 
mushroom had been slipped into my chocolate milk at lunch. A 
nine foot rabbit? However, I decided to humour the rabbit and 
try to help him.

“You can’t help it,” I said, “And what’s this about a mush
room?”

The rabbit looked sheepish and replied, “Alice said it would 
make me bigger. See, I was so small before. So I took a big piece 
out of the mushroom and I just kept growing and growing until I 
got so tall the Red Queen threw me out of Wonderland.” His 
voice trailed off hopelessly and he looked even more pathetic 
than before.

“Well, I really don’t know what to suggest. Won’t they let 
you back into Wonderland?”

The rabbit shook his head, “Not until I’M back to normal 
size.”

1 was stumped. What could I do to help an oversize white 
rabbit who was silly enough to listen to an Alice? Alice? Wonder
land? White rabbit?

“You’re the rabbit!” I exclaimed, “the one who’s always 
late.”

“Yes, that’s right,” said the rabbit, “But it doesn t matter 
anymore. I’ll never be able to go back.”

“Now, now,” I said hastily, to stop him flooding the entire 
! ird floor, “Surely we can do something. As I remember Alice 
had an antidote, didn’t she?”

“Yes,” said the rabbit, “but she ate it all.”
“Oh, dear. Well, 1 really don’t know what to suggest. Right 

now 1 have a Chemistry class to go to ...”
“Yes, 1 understand, 1’11 be seeing you.” He started to shuffle 

sadly off down the hall.
1 tore after him and grabbed his coattails, “No, 1 didn’t mean 

it like that. 1 have to go now, ’cause Mr. F. gets kind of upset if 
you’re late. Maybe we could work something out during my spare.” 
By now I was getting quite used to talking to the rabbit in the 
middle of the hall. The rabbit looked grateful and murmured, 
“Thank you, thank you so much.” He looked like he was going to 
start crying, again.

Just as 1 was getting desperate, rabbits are emotional crea
tures, Mr. F. looked enquiringly out of his classroom door. He 
took one look at the rabbit and groaned, “Oh no! Not another one. 
I thought this was strange, since other students had passed us and 
had apparently not seen the rabbit.

However, Mr. F. saw the rabbit and seemed to recognize 
him. He crossed the hall and gave the rabbit his famous “Have 
You Done Your Homework, If Not Let’s Hear Your Excuse”, 
look.

The rabbit looked even more sheepish and hung his head.
Mr. F. shook his head and said in a reprimanding tone, 

“When will you people in Wonderland stop experimenting with 
mushrooms?”

I was flabbergasted. A white rabbit nine 
feet tall with a height problem was one thing, 
but when your Chemistry teacher starts coolly 
treating him like a student, it’s a different 
story!

The rabbit was trying to explain to Mr. 
F., “Alice said it would be all right, sir. 1-1 
guess it got out of hand.”

“Out of hand!”
The rabbit winced and then, as the 

thought struck him, he looked hopeful, “Are 
you the wizard from the Mad Hatter’s Ad
ventures?”

Mr. F. nodded. “Yes every time some
one from Wonderland has too much mush
room, I wind up giving them a helping hand 
back home.”

The rabbit beamed delightedly, “Then 
you are the wizard! The Mad Hatter said all 
you had to do was wave your magic wand 

over him, and he went back to normal size.”
Convinced now that this was all a figment of my imagination, 

I watched Mr. F.’s reaction.
He looked impatient as he did when someone destroyed a 

scientific theory by using slang. However, he smiled back at the 
rabbit and replied, “Yes. You could put it that way.” He caught 
my eye and grinned again, “If you and the rabbit will stay here, 
L’ll just run and get my ‘wand’.’’

I nodded, utterly dumbfounded. Mr. F. disappeared into 
312, assigned the class some homework, and reappeared brand
ishing a 100 metre stick and a flask of blue powder.

Obeying instructions I encircled the rabbit with the blue 
powder and then stood back to watch. Mr. F. climbed on the 
window sill and waved his metre stick. There was a poof!, a 
flash of red, then a cloud of blue smoke. The rabbit had dis
appeared, it seemed. Then I caught sight of a six inch replica 
running down the hall.

“Goodbye, Mr. Rabbit,” I called. He stopped and waved, 
then scampered round the corner.

Mr. F. smiled, “Now do you believe me when I say there’s 
a little man in the Coke machine?”

- Kay Warren 3F
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Homework
It springs like a tiger, 
And lands like a ton 
Falling on you all at once. 
You struggle beneath 
Yet, held as if chained, 
You must soon get this homework all done.

Susan Boyd

Waves lap at the shore 
While gulls, against the blue sky 
Glide atop the breeze.

Amanda Morell

A
pebble falls 

into the stream 
of life and ripples 

begin to form, growing 
wider and wider until they 

increase to nothing 
and fade into 

the endless
future.

Michelle Alexander

Creative Writing Class

Trying new things, 
failing in some, 
finding a new word to use. 
The joy that it brings, 
that pen and that thumb, 
to substitute joy for those blues.

Susan Boyd

What is Love?

A feeling that eludes all to define
A feeling that can be enjoyed just once;

or many times over
A feeling that can be shared with all;

or kept solely within one’s self. 
Something beautiful,
Though sometimes sad;
Something eternal,
Though sometimes brief;
Something filling countless lives with ecstacy, 
Though sometimes plunging to deepest despair;
Feelings that can grow to enormous proportions: 
Though sometimes never even felt at all.

These random thoughts, that can be best, 
Be felt by few, and elude the rest.

Sandra Closson

This poem was received from Rosemary Downs 
on the eve of her departure of January 9th. She re
quested that it be shared with all of her friends.

Now that I know the warmth
Your smile can bring to me 
I want to tell you 
But the words you do not know.

Once, when my eyes were closed
You opened them for me
And now we journey through our lives 

To what will be.

Dwell not upon the swan
But on the joyful dove 
For he shall sing our song 
Of friendship and of love.
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“Forty Years 
From Now”

vertically. Whole blocks, in the midst of cities, will be given 
over to aeroplane hangars, the roofs of which will form 
landing fields. A speed of ten miles per minute will doubt
less be obtained. A new fuel of vastly increased power but 
of infinitesimal bulk will supersede gasoline. In the auto
mobile, the engine and transmission will be in one unit 
placed at the rear of the machine. Medicine which is 
really in its infancy will advance by great stages until by 
1974 the origin, cure and peculiarities of such mysterious, 
incurable diseases as cancer, leprosy, tuberculosis, etc., will 
be known to all. Every six months there will be compulsory 
physical examination of every man, woman and child in 
the world. Thus death by disease will be practically neg
ligible but the new inventions in warfare will aptly solve the 
problem of how to get rid of excess population.

The working week will consist of four six hour days. 
Women’s dresses will be shorter ; women’s dresses will be 
longer; women’s dresses will be shorter ; then women’s 
dresses will be longer. Men’s clothing will be rational, 
comfortable and much criticized. Music and musical in
struments will be revolutionized and given immeasurable 
new resources by the division of the whole tone into 
sixteenths instead of the present day halves.

There will be cruelty and intolerance. There will 
still be generosity and unselfishness. There will still be 
workers and drones. In other words, there will still be 
... men and women.

Sheila Burrows, 12B

This article was published in the 1934 Elevator 
dieting what would take place in the next dO^ears^nj?. 
proved to be surprisingly accurate in its prophesies. aS

People, forty years ago did not visualize the many 
changes that would take place in the near future. The tele
phone, radio, automobile and aeroplane are all compara
tively recent inventions which then were deemed ridicu
lously impossible. Let us consider the probable changes 
which will have come about forty years from now.

Houses, structurally, have changed but little since the 
days of Queen Elizabeth. The styles of the past were excel
lent in their day; but this, most emphatically is not their 
day. For hundreds of years, it has been considered impos
sible, in temperate climates, to build houses with flat roofs, 
because the weight of accumulated snow during winter 
was too great for them to bear. With steel construction or 
better still another alloy of half the weight but equal 
strength, it is perfectly possible to have a flat roof and so 
provide the house with much more space. On account of 
the expense of land, modern houses are being built with 
less and less garden space around them. Here the flat 
roof comes in conveniently, instead of having a tiny gar
den which is overshadowed by the building around it, we 
can put our garden on the roof.

All rooms will probably be soundproof. Windows, 
while admitting violet rays, will not open. Ventilation will 
be carried on by artificial means, washed air, heated or 
cooled according to the season will be delivered from the 

central plant.
Every floor will have one or more terraces. So that 

such terraces shall not cut off light from the floor below, 
even small houses will be built with setbacks, as are sky
scrapers today. With these improvements in houses, life 
will be infinitely more healthful and comfortable.

Now let us consider some scientific changes which 
are possible. Rainfall will be under the control of man 
and crops will be artificially stimulated. The power of 
ocean tides will be harnessed to serve us. Paper will be re
placed by material which does not depend upon the slow 
growth of trees for its production. Electricity will replace 
steam on railroads. Great developments will take place in 
aircraft. Aeroplanes will be able to land and take off

■

T
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STUDENT COUNCIL EXECUTIVE

I FI T to RIGHT: Sandra Closson, 
Vice-President; Paul Woodley, Pres
ident; Ellen Cunningham, Teasurer. 
ABSENT: Suzanne Campbell, Sec
retary; Steven Culhane, Vice-Pres
ident; Lee Vardy, Assembly Com
mittee.

STUDENT COUNCIL
B.C.I. moved from the parliamentary system of government back to a student council form of government this 

year. A planning session at Camp Mazinaw started the organizational process for the year’s activities. Hopefully this 
experience at Mazinaw will be an annual event. Plans at the camp resulted in an active and productive year for the 
students at B.C.I. Many student activities were planned and throughout the year these plans were put into action. Such 
activities as the chocolate campaign to assist student clubs; both old and new, the assemblies for the year, the Winter 
Carnival and Spring Fling; were the successful results of student planning and organization. Also club activities in the 
school took on a new look with such new activities as the Gourmet Club, Collegiate Singers, Camera Club, Ski Club, 
and Junior Achievement. All of the members of the Council would like to thank all of the staff and students for their 
assistance throughout the year and the new Council executive looks forward to an even more productive year next 
year. All of the members of Council are to be congratulated for a very successful year.
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BACK ROW: Marsha Fraser, Kay 
Warren, Debbie Doxtater, Jane 
Rowe, Penny Barber. Paul Woodley 
FRONT ROW: Steven Lear, Janet 
Chow, Michelle .Alexander, Sandra 
Closson, Karen Hamelink.

THE ELEVATOR SOCIETY
Owing to a lack of enthusiasm in the student body, the Elevator Society has had a fairly small membership this 

year. This, coupled with minor technical difficulties, has made production of our yearbook somewhat difficult, but as 
a result of the great dedication of our editors and a handful of interested members, this yearbook is going to be another 
B.C.I. great. Elevators were sold during one hectic week which was moderately successful, but which proved to be lots 
of fun for the people who became involved. B.C.I. should thank its lucky stars for such volunteers as these.
Editors: Michelle Alexander and Sandra Closson
Staff Advisor: Mrs. Werkhoven

BACK ROW: Ginger Meeks, Jen
nifer Robertson, Randy MacKer- 
racher, Mr. Holt, Steve’Pape, Lee 
Hamilton. Jeff Pearce. MIDDLE 
ROW: Tom Thorn, Stan Burchill, 
John Scott, Lorrie Dodson, Trent 
Hutchenson. Steve Lear. Steve 
Bonisteel. FRONT ROW: Debbie 
Wilson, Julie Nightingale. John 
Pickett, Jane Acton, Cindy Haggis.

OUTERS’ CLUBI liixo CLLb
Ihe B.(.1 V.S. Outers Club has been in operation for the past three years. It began as a small group on a bicycle 

trip and has grown into one of the school’s largest and most active clubs. The total membership in the club is about 
forty and generally, about twenty members would be on an outing at any given time.

This past year, the club went camping in September, and shortly after, went spelunking -- exploring caverns, com
plete with stalactites and bats. Several fall and winter camping weekends at places like “No-tellee Lake” improved the 
outdoor skills of the members.

This was the second year of our Moira River White Water Run - a weekend canoe trip from Tweed to Plainfield 
through numerous rapids - even if Mr. Mills made it through without going down backwards. The only casualties were 
a few wet feet.

The highlight of th<> vn«r..-..-n.- -The highlight of the year is usually a five day canoe trip to Algonquin Park. However, with the introduction of 
semestering to B.C.I., the staff advisors, Mr. Holt and Mr. Mills, were too involved with year-end work and the trip 
was, unfortunately, cancelled.

Next year, the club should be even more active, as the semester system will give the members more time for pre
paration.

BACK ROW: Grant McCulloch, 
Bryan Radcliffe. William Fledderus, 
Fred Swaine, Simon Wong. MID
DLE ROW: Allan Fledderus, Jeff 
Cunningham. Robert Avery, 
Stephen Lear. FRONT ROW: 
Jamie Yeotes, Max Post, Anne 
Maher, Marie Hewitt.

MATH CLUB
Almost every Wednesday for the past year at noon hour in Room 109, you may have seen a few students hard at 

work doing extra mathematics. The reason? . . . training for the various mathematics contests which are held in the 
months of March and May. This year B.C.I. did extremely well in the Junior Contest, with our top student William 
Fledderus placing on the Canadian Honour Roll. Performances in the Senior and Descartes Contests were not too good 
in 1974. but we are hoping for a better showing next year. During the months of September, October and May -- Math 
games are played at noon hours in Mr. Handley’s room.

DRAMA CLUB

BACK ROW: Debbie Rogers, Mary 
Wannacott, Jennifer Robertson, 
Rosemary Farmer. Marcel 
Gaurtreau, Tammy Thorton. 
Laurie Dawson, Meribeth < ronk, 
Karen Calder. I RONT ROW Kay 
Warren, Cathy Parsons, Marsha 
Fraser, Jamie Yeotes.

One of our older clubs, the drama club, under the student direction ot Cathy Parsons and the stafl supervision of 
Miss L. Shuter, has displayed many talents. At the beginning ol the year, the members joined other clubs in the promo
tion of membership. This was done at an assembly, where the drama club in particular, gave its audience an excellent 
example of what it could really do. In our Kampus Kapers show, the drama club again joined rank with the school body 
in its production of “Darkest Before the Dawn” in which, as always. Good triumphs over Evil. The public was treated 
to a glimpse of the club at work on Open House Night in April, as the members put on a display of a drama workshop. 

All in all, the Drama Club has had a good year.
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BRASS
BACK ROW: Nick DiTomaso, Kevin 
Issac, Cathy Thompson, Brad Ross, 
Lee Vardy, Steve Vanner, John 
McFarlane. Preston Kerr. FRONT 
ROW: John Scott. Marcell Gautreau, 
Gary Wetherall, Marsha Fraser.

JUNIOR BAND
BACK ROW Rhonda Hall. Lynda Fielding, Steven Lear, Jennifer Robertson. Tom Calbury, 
Jeff Pearse. Brad Ross, Gail Dawson. Penny-l.ee McIntyre, Rebecca Pulver. I RONT ROW: 
Patti Savage. Cynthia Cole, Valerie Woods. Sue Griffith, Donna Wetherall, Bernice Karn, 
Miss Morris, Nancy Townsend. Rosemary Farmer. Cheryl Champbell, Linda Henry. Gertie 
Mutswaino, Chris Yeotes.

PERCUSSION
LEFT to RIGHT: Jennifer Robertson. 
Paul Woodley.

This e SENIOR BAND

theme from “The Godfather”. OutS by ,he band’s performance of a nerW vests' An additional splash
schools were made during the third term 3 part,ciPant in the second annual mawtt °f ?US‘C by Chica&° and the

resident: I aid Woodley. Vice-President M band and trips t0 various other
Barbcr- resulent. Margaret Cairns. Secretary Treasurer- t- ..

surer. 1 ma I leyduck. Past President: Penny

WOODWINDS
BACK ROW: Carol Hinchy, Karen 
Calder. Pam Thrasher. Julie Hinton. 
Tina Heyduck. Tim Prewer. Tom 
Prewer. Tom Thorn. Cathy Parsons, 
Mildred Tracy, Debbie Rowe. Rob 
Thompson, Steve Lear. FRONT 
ROW: Penny Barber. Ann Douglas, 
Ellen Cunningham. Mary Wonnacott. 
Steve Rodruges, Iris Vardy. Meribeth 
Cronk.
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LEFT to RIGHT: Maribeth Cronk. 
Karen Calder. Rosemary Farmer, 
Mary Wonnacott. Mr. McKnight, 
Cathy Parsens, Debbie Rogers, Kay 
Warren. Marsha Fraser.

BACK ROW: Rob Thompson, Bruce 
Milliken, Doug Ridley, Phil Harvey, 
Paul Yarmola, Richard Hounslow. 
FRONT ROW: Kim Shipton, Mary 
Mischenko, Brent Walmsly. Barb 
Graham.

COLLEGIATE SINGERS
Once more, in the halls of B.C.I. are heard the uplifted voices of many aspiring singers. Thanks to two able staff 

advisors, Mr. McKnight and Miss Morris, this revival of the Glee Club has provided an outlet for the school’s numerous 
people with musical ability. Even the fact that there are few members does not disguise the reality that here, our 
venerable institution has found a talent worthy of our pride and our praise.

THE STUDENT ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION
Owing to the fact that B.C.I. is very sports-minded, the S.A.A. is the largest club (naturally). This club has been 

responsible for hosting many tournaments during the past school year. In its third year since the B.A.A. and the G.A.A. 
were amalgamated, the S.A.A. is composed of form reps - two from each class - and an executive. This year, the 
association put on its first annual Mid Winter Madness, which introduced such new activities to the school as: a cider 
drinking contest. Jack and Jill day. and Golden Skate Day - all of which were great successes.
Presidents: Kim Shipton and Richard Hounslow.
Staff Advisor: Mrs. Davie

BACK ROW: Raul Yarmola, Anne 
Maher, Joan Murray, Gary Wetherall 
Tory Holway, Marg McDougall. Doug 
Pape. FRONT ROW: Cindy Haggis, 
Jane Acton, Debbie Wilson, Marlene 
Closson, Julie Nightingale, Sue 
Wilson.

LEFT to RIGHT: Sandra Closson, 
Paul Woodley, Penny Barber, Edwin 
Moshynski, Karen Hamelink.

around KJ excellent ski sl<X °f approximately forty students,
season for the club was a success " nd °'V!d had a time - eve?Xe M~ f°Od (and so were conditions

7n and P°'ntS Out tha‘ “ was made X& staff agrees that the
70 P vldlly so oy those crazy ski instructors.

THE BRAINSTORMERS

The brainstormers club began in the middle ot the yearThe brainstormers club began in the middle ot the year with randomly it be refined and put into use by
a week during a school period to try to come up with any new and wild ideas w tic , 
the school. It was a lot of fun and it is hoped that it will be continued in the following year..
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LEFT to RIGHT: Carolea Hunt. 
Penny MacIntyre, Linda Fielding. 
Heather Douglas. Linda Woodall, 
Chris Rastall.

BACK ROW: Paul Yarmola, Doug 
Pape, Paul Woodley. FRONT ROW: 
Cameron On. Gary Wetherall. 
Grant McCulloch.

PIONEER CLUB
At meetings of this club, the members study the Bible, in which is found God’s Word. In praying and sharing what 

God has done in their lives with others, those involved glorify God and come closer to Him. They discuss mutual pro
blems. and try to come to a better understanding of them. Members extend a warm welcome to all interested in their 
club.
Staff Advisor: Mr. Shaver.

KEY CLUB
The Key Club is a community service club which raises money to promote fellowship within the community. Even 

though this year’s Key Club has not had a large membership, the club has still been having its weekly Wednesday meet
ings and is still doing a great deal of good. Thanks go to the Key Club for its many services to the school this year. 
President: Gary Wetherall
Secretary Treasurer: Grant McCulloch
Staff Advisor: Mr. Fletcher

LEFT to RIGHT: Anne Maher, 
.Mary Wannacott, Miss Kelly, Debbie 
Wilson, Carol-Lee Woods.

LEFT to RIGHT: Mr. Holt, Ginger 
Meeks. Trent Hutchinson.

LIBRARY CLUB
The Library Club began the year with an afternoon visit to the library at Loyalist Community College. The Loyalist 

staff took them on a full tour of the Loyalist library, including the work rooms. The visit began with a short film and 
ended with instruction in the use of audiovisual materials. Although a very small group this year - the regular workers 
numbering only eight - they have done a great deal to help the library function. Besides the normal work of shelving 
books, carding books, pasting books, filing, etc. they have helped put displays in the library showcases and on Open 
Night two girls ran the filmstrip projector for the library programme.

CAMERA CLUB
Just this year, the students of B.C.I. welcomed the Camera camera^overs have gone wild

enabled its members to purchase a camera suitable tor taking sc°r ■ found their way between the covers ot
Pursuing the desire of their hearts. Many of the photos taken by the club hare 
this yearbook. For this we are suitably grateful.
Staff Advisors: Mr. Holt and Mr. Mills
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JUNIOR ACHIEVEMENT

GOURMETCLUB
If it’s culinary excitement you’re in search of, the 

Gourmet Club is the place to look for it. All year long, 
the great chefs of our school have been practising their 
art, often producing quite unusual and exotic master
pieces. Of course, with Mr. Robertson, the master of 
exotic taste, as staff advisor, the final results cannot help 
but be excellent.

LEFT to RIGHT: Ken Benson, Gary 
Davidson, John Pickett, Steven 
Hames, Grant McCulloch, Tom 
Lumbers.

KEYETTE CLUB
This female counterpart of the Key Club is open to 

every girl in the school. At the beginning of the school 
year, many girls were initiated, but as the year went on, 
the usual enthusiasm for its activities seemed to dwindle. 
The club did, however help in Fund-Raising Week, usher 
at Commencement and help with Kampus Kapers. 
President: Karen Little
Staff Advisors: Miss Hay and Mrs. Boyce

One of the new student involvement activities started at B.C.I. this year was J unior Achievement. A number of 
our students participated in this worthwhile business learning situation. Students, advised by business leaders formed 
companies, and functioned as complete businesses in miniature. Three students from B.C.I. were president of their 
companies, accompanied by other students that fulfilled other management and labour functions. The year was 
terminated with company liquidation and the Factories Unlimited Banquet. This pioneer group of achievers has laid 
the foundation for the continuation of a future learning experience in business procedures and operations at B.C.I. 
Next year as many students as possible should involve themselves in this educational experience.

BACK ROW: Paul Yarmola, Harold 
Curwain. FRONT ROW: Ian Acton, 
Doug Pape, Bruce McDonald.

STAGE CREW
The Stage Crew had provided the school with the best possible in technical assistance and the best possible in 

auxiliary sound systems in various school-sponsored activities. We must remember as well, that the stage crew has 
done a terrific job for the school s assemblies and our annual Kampus Kapers production. From everyone, “thanks 
fellas” for all the time and effort you have put into this year.

74

POSTER CLUB
The poster club was formed at the first of the year 

for all students who were interested in both art and in 
serving the school in some fashion. The members supported 
many of the other clubs by helping to advertise coming 
events with an artistic flair.

NOON-HOUR CLUB
The noon-hour club meetings were held in Mr. 

Soden’s room every day throughout the year. Math and 
chess games were constantly being played, and everyone 
was welcome to join in the fun.

DANCE CLUB
The Dance Club was initiated by the German ex

change students and the staff advisor was Mr. Green. 
The patient European teachers showed how to dance 
the march, fox trot and the jive. It was fun, and most of 
the students came out feeling that the “old time” dancing 
wasn’t as bad as it was ever made out to be.
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Assemblies
Opening - Welcome by Mr. Walker 

Club Assembly - Presentations of Old & New Clubs 

Films - Wes Moult

Remembrance Day Assembly - Sandra & Jamie lay wreath 

Christmas Assembly - Santa Claus (Ken B.)

Key Assembly - Speaker - Mr. Kanary 

Elevator Assembly - Film

Drum & Bugle Assembly - Film 

Atomic Energy - Film 
The International - approx. 12 Gospel singers 

Bell Canada Film

Med ’74 Assembly 

Theatre 5
Roaring Twenties from Ottawa 

Marlisto the Magician 

Quinte Band 

B.C.I. Band

p « 9
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Winter 
Carnival

Week 
Mid-Winter 
Madness 
Greaseball

Day

Mid-Winter Madness was an attempt made by the S.A.A. to rid the 
school of the February blahs. Noon hours were filled with such events as a 
relay race, a game of Monsterball on the front campus, a cider drinking 
contest and games time. The week ended successfully with a Lumber Jack 
and Jill Day and a Pancake Lunch on Friday. Even though it was a first 
attempt, the week was great fun and will be remembered by all.

The Student Council’s winter 
carnival was held from January 21 
to the 25. Numerous activities were 
planned for this week, such as an 
obstacle course, to be run indoors 
and out; a pie-eating contest, which 
ended in somewhat of a free-for-all; 
a dance in the gym; and various 
competitions which tested the 
strength of the students against that 
of our worthy teachers.

Man. have you got it made 
in the shade! The whole school 

turned the clock back twenty 
years to those days ot “greasy 
kid stuff’, bobbysocks and 
saddle shoes. Even the teachers 

went crazy and caught a piece 
of the action - couldn't tell 
them from the rest of the dudes. 

Everybody made the scene at 
the soc-hop and came alive with 
jivin’. Well, hang in there baby; 
don't lose your cool, hear ?!1



For some, Med ’74 started one to two years prior to the actual departure. The long wait finally paid off as we left 

B.C.I. March sixth.
After waiting several hours at Toronto International Airport, we flew to Gatwick, London and a “waiting tour” 

which lasted all morning. Tired, yet not wholly exhausted, we spent the afternoon doing as we pleased.
At noon the following day we flew to Naples and our “home away from home” -- the “S.S. Nevasa”. Women’s Lib 

had not yet hit the ship as the girls found themselves on the lowest deck in a dormitory, while the boys relaxed in the
privacy of their cabins three or four decks above.

The majority of the students spent the next morning touring Pompeii and the afternoon in Naples. The rest went
to Rome. The next day, we were at Solfatara - the sulphur pits - where there was still some volcanic action.

We sailed from Naples at noon on Sunday. That night we passed Stromboli, an active volcanic island. We arrived at 
Itea, Greece on Tuesday morning. Some time was given to shopping in the small port of Itea before venturing up a road 
that circled the mountainside to Delphi. The first Olympic Games were held there at the stadium. It was late afternoon 
when we returned to the ship.

Wednesday was spent on the ship. Students had a regular timetable with classes encompassing deck games, assembly 
hall lectures, classroom sessions with our group leaders - Mr. Holt, Miss Hay and Mrs. Charles - and private study periods. 
Girls and boys alike attended to such domestic chores as laundry and writing to Mom and Dad. Every night that we 
spent on board ship there were various dances, and for the more intelligent students -- a quiz (our school came third in the 
finals - the top Canadian school).

Thursday we arrived in Heraklion, and spent half the day visiting the Palace of King Minos at Knossos. These ancient 
rums re arti acts rom periods throughout history - mainly the Minoan Era. Native Cretan dishes were sampled during 
the afternoon r

The h^litm n?7ere Spent SOaklng Up the Mediterranean sun on the upper decks of the ship.
religious cenFres^f Na7prpth'Pr 0^lIT'aIn, se^ond-last stop - Israel. In the next two days, we visited the main
Chnr. h r,f rhn Motiv.t,, .u? ru,a \ee?rrhe River Jordan, and Jerusalem. Some of the places visited were the

Idest kibbutz, the Wailing Wall in Old Jerusalem and the

Jewish Memorial. One bus was taken to an orange 
plantation and free samples of Jaffa oranges were an 
added bonus. The roads were lined with soldiers, both 
male and female, machine guns slung over their should
ers, who were free to stop any car and fill any empty 
spaces. That night, Israeli dancers and folk singers came 
on board and entertained the students.

Heading in the general direction of home, our 
ship sailed for Athens. Our final tour took us into the 
hills of Athens, to the Acropolis. Students spent the 
evening in Piraeus for a parting meal. We visited the 
famed flea market Thursday morning, then returned 
to Piraeus and the airport.

Our flight to London took us over the Alps. Back 
in London, we spent the evening at the well-renowned 
Tiffany’s - a posh nightclub in Picadilly. Late the next 
morning, we boarded the DC-10 for Toronto. From 
there we took a bus back to Belleville. Enjoyment of 
being home was climaxed by an awaiting band and the 
warm welcome by parents and friends.

Pat Bailey & Barb Graham
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Elevator Week
The week Elevators were sold was a particularly busy week for the hard

working staff who spent their time running from class to class gathering orders 
for our fantastic yearbook -- in some cases, with not too much success (owing 
to lack of school spirit). On Tuesday, Canada Yearbook (our publishers) put on 
an inspiring presentation of slides showing what might be found in a yearbook 
such as ours. Wednesday saw the teachers and the students pitted against one 
another in a long-awaited floor hockey game. Unfortunately, although the 
students made a valiant effort, and went down kicking, they were defeated by 
the teachers team. Everyone got together on Friday in the gym for a sock-hop, 
harking back to the early sixties. As usual, all had a great time, and thus, Ele
vator Week was brought to a very successful close.



SOCIAL EVENTS
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Our annual variety show, Kampus Kapers, opened with 
the traditional singing of “Hi Ho” by the entire cast. The 
Master and Mistress of Ceremonies, Steven Lear and Marion 
DeVries, appeared shortly after, and guided the audience 
through the performance. The show was highlighted by the 
Staff Act, presentations by the Boys’ and Girls’ Gymnastics 
teams, a one-act play from the Theatre Arts Club, and various 
acts performed by individual members of the school. The 
variety and professionalism of the show made it one of the 
finest on record.

After the Cheerleaders’ “Hello”, the Boys’ Gymnastics 
Team took the stage. Then came “Chester’s Jesters” - Debbie 
Morton’s version of a do-it-yourself circus. Returning after a 
debut in Kampus Kapers ’73, was B.C.l.’s Chamber Music 
sextet -- six of our teachers performing Mozart’s “Eine Kleine 
Nactmusik Mr. McWilliams’ flawless direction was the main 
feature of the performance, as he drew an inspired rendition 
from the other teachers.

Appetites starved for music were sated as some of our 
school s more talented people “did their thing”. Anne MacKay 
and Marion DeVries enthralled the audience with their inter
pretation of Cat Stevens' “Silent Sunlight”. Accompanied on 
the piano by Maribeth Cronk, Cathy Parsons sang two delight- 
lul songs. Anne MacKay returned to sing, accompanied by

David Henderson on the guitar. The First Act drew to a close 
with a talented display by the Girls’ Gymnastics Team.

During the Second Act, the band gave a wonderful per
formance which was very pleasing to the ear. Marcel Gautreau, 
with some piano music followed the band, and then, the Thea
tre Arts Club illustrated their ideas of a silent movie: “Darkest 
Before the Dawn”. Erhard Lamparter did a brilliant pantomime 
of an appendectomy -- “Lamparter-style”! The student portion 
of the act was concluded with songs sung by Mary Wannacott. 
Toga-clothed announcers (bearing a striking resemblance to 
Messrs. Handley and Ewashkiw) introduced the Staff Act, a 
special performance called “The Olympiad”, in which other 
teachers attired in togas cavorted about the stage in a re-enact

ment of the first Olympic Games.Again, following tradition, the show was closed with the 
entire crew of over fifty people singing a revised version of

Thanks for the Memories”.Special thanks are extended to the Staff advisors and 
producers: Mr. Ewashkiw, Mr. Handley and Mrs. Hitchon. We 
also thank all those who worked so hard on and before Feb
ruary 1 5th and 16th (including the Stage Crew and the Pro
duction and Promotion people) to make the twenty-eighth 
version ot Kampus Kapers such a tremendous success.





B.C.I. Displays. . •

... its physical capabilities. .. . its dissecting techniques.

OPEN HOUSE

The halls of B.C.I. were once more invaded by the pub
lic as we held our annual open house night. The curious 
throngs were treated to a number of delightful and interest
ing presentations ranging from the superb body co-ordination 
of the gymnasts to the highly intellectual arguments about 
history put forth by the debating teams. For those who were 
scientists, there were the displays in the biology, chemistry, 
and physics rooms. If one was of a more world-minded bent, 
there was a discussion concerning world nutrition. Slides 
taken during various school trips were shown, teachers 
illustrated their methods of imparting their valuable infor
mation, and the home economics people displayed various 
cooking and sewing arts. Refreshments were served to those 
who wished to partake of them, and the night was a great 
success, as usual.

... its victories?

• •. its cooking methods.
(would you eat it?)

At long last, the night arrived. 
The largest attendance ever (85 cou
ples) marked this as a very special 
event. Refreshments and munchable 
goodies were supplied by the Spring 
Fling Committee and Trent Huchen- 
son took pictures in the Trent Room.

After much deliberation, the 
May Queen Judges made their an
nouncement - Kim Shipton was 
chosen as May Queen, while Cathy 
Thompson and Debbie Rowe were 
chosen as princesses.

Our most important social event 
of the school year was a success both 
socially and financially. Everyone had 
3 good time, and it was an event which 
will be remembered for years to come.

Early in April, the Student 
Council Executive began the ser
ious planning of our annual spring 
formal. After no small amount of 
thought, and with the careful guid
ance of Mr. Leal, the executive 
members decided that the Four Sea
sons Park Room would be the best 
location for the great event. More 
deliberation, and “The Men of Note” 
were chosen as musical entertainment. 
The date was set for May 10 and the 
time for the dance was for 9:00 p.m. 
to 1:00 p.m., with the receiving line 
starting at 8:30.

Tickets went fast, and as the 
time drew closer, the pressure was on 
for all to be ready. Flowers were 
ordered in abundance and presents 
were purchased for May Queen and 
her princesses.

■ . . its sewing skills.
(would you wear it ?)
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LEFT to RIGHT: Karen Little, Sue Wil
son, Mabel Richardson, Anne Dodson, 
Nancy Bronson, Holly White, Norma 
McQuarrie, Lisa Vincent, Mag McDoug
al. FRONT: Janey MacDonald.

The B.C.I. cheerleaders had a fan
tastic year. Early in the fall, they cheered 
at the Western Ontario Cheerleader 
Championships and placed fourth. Later 
on, they competed in the Bay of Quinte 
Championship and took first prize. These 
victories didn’t stop then -- the cheerlead
ers went on to place second at the East
ern Ontario Championships. Besides cheer
ing the B.C.I. teams on to successes, the 
cheerleaders showed where the school 
SPIRIT was at.

Congratulations to the cheerleaders 
for a great year!

JUNIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL
The Junior Girls’ Basketball team ended up tied for first place going into the Bay 

of Quinte final. They had an 8-2 win loss season. At Bay of Quinte they went out to de
feat Moira by 10 points and then edged Trenton for the Bay of Quinte title by 2 points. 
High scorers were Holly White and Lisa Vincent.

At COSSA the girls won their first game against Lake Ontario II, but unfortunately 
were beaten by four points in the final game by Dunbarton.

During their season, the girls won the Cobourg East-West tournament and although 
they put up a good fight at Renfrew, they did not make it to the finals.

The team members were: Marg McDougall, Deb Rees, Karin Little, Holly White, 
Anne Dodson, Sue Wilson, Nancy Bronson, Mabel Richardson, Lisa Vincent and Norma 
MacQuarrie.

The girls would like to thank their great coach, Mrs. Davie and their faithful and 
patient manager Janet McDonald for their constant encouragement throughout the season.

BACK ROW: Sheila Walsh, Kim Shipton, 
Pat Bailey, Trudy Walmsley, Barb Gra
ham. MIDDLE ROW: Mary Green, Judy 
Wannamaker. FRONT ROW: Dianne 
Woods.

SENIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL
The senior girls’ basketball team had another good year in the 1973 season. The team 

was undefeated in all their regular season games. They defeated Quinte by three points in a 
closely fought game to win the Bay of Quinte Championship and then went on to win 
COSSA by defeating two Oshawa teams. In exhibition games the girls lost to Queen’s Varsity 
team by five points and lost the Renfrew tournament by one.

The offense was ably manned by Mary Mischenko, Fran White, Kim Shipton, Maida 
LaBaron, Sheila Walsh, Barb Graham and Trudy Walmsley. However, offense alone does 
not win games. B.C.I. was fortunate to have a strong defense made up of Judy Wannamaker, 
Julia Niblett, Mary Geen and Valerie Geen.

The team would like to thank Mrs. Finner who worked us, yelled at us and occasion
ally got angry. If it were not for excellent coaching, we could not have done what we did. 
Thanks also go to our manager, Pat Bailey, and others who helped the team.

BANTAM GIRLS’ BASKETBALL
BACK ROW: Francine Hounslow, Jane Milliken. Angela Rollins, 
Cindy Dibben, Janice Boyle, Cheryl Campbell. F RONT ROW. 
Donna McDermott, Deane Lott. Denise Greer. Jane Acton, 
Brenda Wannamaker, Donna Wetherall.



BACK ROW: Tina Heyduck, Penny Barber, Sheila Alexander, 
Karen Little. FRONT ROW: Karen Hamelink, Debbie Wilson, 
Ainslie VanVliet, Trudy Walmsley.

SENIOR GIRLS’ VOLLEYBALL
The girls’ senior volleyball team, while not 

leading a very successful season, did improve 
their play and enjoyed themselves immensely in 
the process. The girls worked hard at those daily 
seven o’clock (a.m.) practises, and by the end of 
the season, they were playing together as a team.

Thanks go out to Ms Finner for her pa
tient coaching and understanding, and to Ainslie 
VanVliet, who served as manager, stats keeper, 
and as waterboy (girl?). The girls would also like 
to thank the fans who came out now and then 
to cheer them on.

The members of the team were: Sheila 
Alexander, Penny Barber, Barb Graham, Karen 
Hamelink, Mich Langman, Mary Mischenko, 
Trudy Walmsley, Debbie Wilson, Tiina Heyduck 
and Karin Little.

JUNIOR VOLLEYBALL

Although B.C.l.’s Junior Volleyball did 
not have a very successful season, they had 
loads of fun. Mrs. Haider’s coaching brought 
out more of the girls’ skills and B.C.I. became 
a tougher team to defeat. They were not a 
complete loss, as at a Picton match they played 
two games and defeated both Picton and 
Nicholson. In most matches when the team 
appeared to be doing well, the tension be
came too much causing a defeat.

Members of the team were: Jane Acton, 
Janice Boyle, Heather Carlton, Marilyn Cole, 
Linda Graham, Sue Griffith, Donna McDer
mott, Mag McDougall, Debbie Ries, Karen 
Rykman, Lisa Vincent and Donna Wetherall. 
They were managed by Mabel Richardson.

The team wishes to especially thank 
Mrs. Haider for using her own time to coach 
Junior Volleyball.
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BACK ROW: Janice Boyle, Karen Ryekman, Lisa Vincent, Mabel 
Richardson, Marilyn Cole, Sue Griffith, Mag McDougall. FRONT 
ROW: Heather Carleton, Jane Acton, Donna McDermott, Donna 
Wetherall, Linda Graham.

Girls’ Gymnastics
Many, many hours of hard work, a lot of very 

dedicated girls, two great managers and - the deciding 
factor - a FANTASTIC coach were the ingredients 
making up this year’s gymnastics team. The dedication, 
excellence, and perfection are clearly evident in the 
results of the Girls’ Gymnastics Team’s fourth con
secutive Bay of Quinte victory.

The Bay of Quinte competition took place on 
Wednesday, April 10 at Bayside Secondary School, 
where B.C.I. placed in the following categories and 
events:

Novice

— Beam — 5th Anne Dodson
6th Sue Wilson

— Floor — 2nd Denise Grier
4th Anne Dodson
6th Sue Wilson

— Unevens — 2nd Janice Empey
5th Roberta Demorest

- Vault -

Intermediate

1st Barb Graham

— Beam — 1st Karen Empey
6th Holly White

— Floor - 3rd Maida LeBaron
3rd Karen Empey

— Unevens — 1st Holly White
5th Mary Geen

— Vault — 2nd Holly White
4th Maida LeBaron

Advanced

5th Karen Empey

— Beam — 1st Wendy Donovan
2nd Fran White
3rd Valerie Geen

— Floor — 1st Wendy Donovan
2nd Fran White
3rd Valerie Geen

— Unevens — 2nd Wendy Donovan
3rd Fran White
4th Valerie Geen

— Vault — 1st Fran White
2nd Wendy Donovan
4th Kim Shipton
5th Valerie Geen

B.C.I. not only walked off with the trophy but 
also with top individual honours in each category. 
Wendy Donovan was the top individual advanced per
former, earning the two top marks of the day (8.15 on 

the beam, and 8.4 on the floor). Holly White was the 
top all-round gymnast, and Anne Dodson’s perfor
mances gave her top individual honours in the novice 
category.

The top six individuals in each category qualified 
to compete in the Central Ontario competition (C.O. 
S.S.A.) which was held in Whitby on Saturday, April 
20. Again this team’s top quality was evident and B.C.L 
captured its third consecutive COSSA win! B.C.I. 
placed in the following categories and events:

Novice

— Floor — 2nd Denise Grier
4th Anne Dodson

— Unevens —

Intermediate

1st Janice Empey

— Beam — 3rd Holly White
— Unevens — 2nd Mary Geen

Advanced

4th Holly White

— Beam — 1st Wendy Donvan
2nd Fran White

— Floor — 1st Wendy Donovan
- Unevens — 1st Fran White

5th Wendy Donovan
- Vault - 4th Kim Shipton

6th Wendy Donovan

B.C.I. once more walked away with more than 
just the COSSA championship with Wendy Donovan 
placing at the top in the all-round advanced category 
and Fran White placing second. Holly White placed 
third in the intermediate all-round category.

Other members of the team were Jane Milliken 
(beam), Chris Yeotes (beam), Brenda Wannamaker 
(floor), Anne Douglas (beam and floor), and Norma 
McQuarrie (bars).

The team expresses many thanks to the managers 
- Judy Wannamaker and Jennifer Robertson -- who 
were as dedicated as the rest of the team and spent 
many arm-developing, back-breaking hours spotting 
and encouraging the gymnasts.

A gymnastics team has to be dedicated and skill
ful and this team, as mentioned before and as can be 
seen by its outstanding performances at the competitions 
was all that and more, but what really tipped the 
scales in the B.C.I. team’s favour was its coach. Mrs. 
Davie, whom the team cannot thank enough for the 
infinite giving of her time and self.
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Girls’ Track
BAY OF QUINTE RESULTS
High Jump Barb
Javelin Maida 

Judy 
Mary

Discus Maida
80 Metre Hurdles Maida 

Anne 
Fran

100 Metre Hurdles Fran 
Wendy

Shot Put Fran
Long Jump Anne
100 Metre Anne
800 Metre Holly 

Kim
1500 Metre Kim

OFSAA RESULTS
High Jump Barb
Discus Maida



GIRLS’ SOCCER
This year B.C.I.'s girls’ soccer team had a very successful season. Owing to the 

excellent coaching of Mr. Handley, Gary Doyle and Brian Kaiser, we had very little 
trouble in defeating all opposition.

The girls participating on the team were: Janice Empey, Arlene Voscamp. De
nise Empey, Rita Korrier, Karen Empey, Sheila Alexander, Betty McDonald, Sharon 
Alexander, Heather Grant, Lovette Webb. Shirley Gulliver, Ainslie VanVIiet, Marion 
DeVries, Karen Hamelink, Jane Orton, Janice Dowin, Wendy Tracy, Kelly Phillips, 
Wendy Donovan, Kathy Haslip. Jane Acton, Norma McQuarrie, Kelly Stewart, Dar
lene Lawrenson, Lisa Vincent and Joanne Summerville.

Thanks go to Mrs. Davie for arranging the girls’ league with other schools; Mr. 
Handley, for coaching; and all those who participated. Here’s hoping that next year 
will show just as large a turnout.



SENIOR BOYS’
This year was a disappoint 

but the players deserve commend 
mistic at the start but the team 
main obstacle facing our team 
but a lack of depth, and thus 
offense and defense. Special men 
Larry Wilson, Russ Simonds, Peter 
their extra efforts to try to get 
the future to all the players.

JUNIOR BOYS'
The junior team, the pre 

not fare any better than the sen
Most of last year’s team had 

and the inexperience was too 
and coaches deserve credit as they 
enough to make the team go. Let’s 
year for both B.C.I. teams, and 
near future.

football
ing year for the boys in black, 
ation. Coach Bill Miller was opti- 
finished without a single win. The 
was not an absence of ability, 
many players had to play on both 
tion is made here of the efforts of 
Lebaron and Dave Van Vliet for 
the team on track. Better luck in

FOOTBALL
vious year’s COSSA champs did 
iors this year.
graduated to the senior squad 
much to overcome. All the players 
did their best... but it wasn’t 
hope this was merely a rebuilding 
that a Bay of Quinte title is in the
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Boys’ Soccer

GOAL: Phil Scero. FULLBACKS: 
Rick Chatterson, Larry Woodley, 
Gary Doyle. HALFBACKS: Gary 
Adams, Garry Donovan, Dave Van 
Vliet. FORWARDS: Tom Bond, 
Peter Crawford, Jamie Mason, Brian 
Kaiser, Charles Nestorovski. MAN
AGER: Nadir Datnji. COACH: 
“Mouse” Handley.

SENIOR BOYS’ SOCCER
The B.C.I. “Wanderers” romped to their third 

straight Bay of Quinte title. A 3-2 loss to Lakefield 
at COSSA was the only major disappointment. The 
Seniors also fared well at the All-Ontario tourna
ment at Newmarket winning their first game, but 
losing a tough 1-0 contest to Courtice.

Charlie Nesterovoki was again the offensive 
leader with 15 goals during regular league games. Brian 
Kaiser also was an offensive standout. Phil Scero was 
great in goal, recording 6 shutouts through the sea
son. He was aided by a sturdy defensive unit led by 
the steady play of Garry Donovan and Dave VanVliet. COSSA LAKEFIELD 3 BCI 2

The Season Scores Were: BCI 3 QSS 1
BCI 5 NCC 0
BCI 3 MSS 1
BCI 3 MSS 1
BCI 7 OSD 0
BCI 5 CHSS 0

Bay of Quinte Play-offs BCI 3 TRENTON 0
BCI 3 BAYSIDE 0
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JUNIOR BOYS’ SOCCER
This was a good season for the junior squad. A 4-1-1 record carried them to the Bay of Quinte play-offs 

where they lost a hard fought game to Trenton. Rungano Mutswaro was the team s top scorer with 12 goals. 
Goalie Ken Bailey was very steady, recording 4 shutouts during the season. Congratulations on a fine year to 
our junior team and their coach Mr. Hart.
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SENIOR BOYS’ BASKETBALL
The bright spot in B.C.I. sports this year was 

the boys’ senior basketball team. The highlights of the 
squad’s year were the Christmas-time victory of the 
prestigious Queen’s Tournament and the winning of 
the COSSA AA championship. It was a great team 
effort all the way, with our boys never giving up in 
any game, and it paid off handsomely.

Larry Wilson was the offensive leader in almost 
every game showing great ability under the boards, at 
centre. He was aided by the good shooting of his for
wards Russ Simonds and Pete Lebaron.

The defense of Garry Donovan and Dave Van 
Vliet, was very steady all season, always putting pres
sure on opposing forwards, making them frequently 
“cough up” the ball.

In other season play, the seniors made it to the 
semifinals of the B.C.I. tournament before bowing 
out to North Albion. Quinte beat us for the Bay of 
Quinte championship. But these decisions were greatly 
overridden by the tournament victories.

Coach Brian Mackenzie is congratulated for 
pushing our teams to the heights they attained this 
year.

MIDGET BOYS’ BASKETBALL
BACK ROW: John Guthrie, Ken Bailey, Dan Smith, Ron Bell, Doug Shaw, Peter Bourdeau, 
Phil Cowan, Mike Wright. FRONT ROW: Mr. Perlberg, Kevin Mitchell, Dennis Greer, Gord 
Van Vliet, John Geen, Brent Walmsley, Pat Bailey.

BACK ROW: Mike Bell, Peter Lebaron, Richard Burrowes, Russ Sim
monds. FRONT ROW: Mr. MacKenzie, Dave VanVliet, Garry Donovan, 
Steve Kirby, Mr. Smith. ABSENT: Larry Wilson.

JUNIOR BOYS’ BASKETBALL
The Mediteranean Cruise ruined the Juniors’ 

COSSA chances, taking most of the players with it, but 
it was still a very good year for the team. They topped 
the Richmond Tournament, beating South Carleton 
convincingly in the final game.

Brian Bell was the offensive leader in most games. 
Other scoring punch was provided by Gord Wright, Glen 
Watson, Jamie Mason and Chris Lachman, the latter two 
anchoring a good defense.

Coach Bill Miller’s team made it to the Bay of 
Quinte finals, but lost that crown to Nicholson. They 
clinched a berth in COSSA but, as previously mentioned, 
they were stopped by the Med ’74 cruise.

Congratulations on another fine year.

BACK R°W: Gary Adams, Chris Lachman, Glenn Watson, 
Mr. Miller. FRONT ROW: Jamie Mason, Mitch Hannah, 
Gord Wilcox, Brian Bell.
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BOYS’ GYMNASTICS

LEFT to RIGHT: Glenn Ross, John Haggis, Steve Sully, Peter Crawford, Greg Guthrie, John Geen, Ron Bell, Randy Ryckman, 
Bill Greer.

The Boys’ Gymnastics Team had a team much-improved over last year’s. They had more members and their 
routines were improved also. Nine boys were involved in this year’s effort -- six seniors, and three juniors. At Bay 
of Quinte, the boys placed third in team competition and at COSSA they placed eighth. Only one senior, Steve 
Sully, placed in both competitions. He was fourth in Bay of Quinte, and sixth in COSSA. John Geen from the 
Junior Team placed first on the high bar at Bay of Quinte; Randy Ryckman and Ron Bell placed second and third 
respectively on the parallel bars.

Although the boys had no full-time coach, they were well-assisted by Mrs. Davie, who gave up her free time 
to help them. The team also performed in the Kampus Kapers show and received a good response from the crowd. 
Thanks goes to Mr. Green who kindly donated his time and his car to drive the team to the COSSA competition. 
These boys should be congratulated for a fine effort this year. Keep up the good work. Team Members: SENIOR: 
Steve Sully (captain), Peter Crawford, John Haggis, Greg Guthrie, Glenn Ross (Hollywood), Bill Greer. JUNIOR: 
John Geen, Randy Ryckman, Ron Bell.



The Class

This year, the teachers 
our the graduates of 1974. 
ience the happy-sad feeling that 
high school as they gathered 
relaxed atomosphere. Everyone 
ice cream (often going back 
ings) and then, Mr. MacKay 
Walker, who could not be pre 
best in the years ahead. On be 
Alexander expressed apprecia 
words. Student Council presi 
Mr. MacKay, Mr. Smith, Mrs. 
Hitchon and Mr. Martens with 
Students and teachers alike fo 
enjoyable way to end the scho

excelled in their effort to hon- 
Students had a chance to exper- 
comes with the completion of 
“en masse” in a friendly and 
enjoyed strawberries, cake and 
for large second and third help- 
addressed the students for Mr. 
sent, wishing them the very 
half of all of the grads, Michelle 
tion for the vice-principal’s kind 
dent Paul Woodley then presented 
Richardson, Mrs. McRae, Mrs. 
lovely desk sets as parting gifts, 
und this a highly successful and 
ol year.



IF YOU WILL BE UNEMPLOYED WHEN YOU GRADUATE BECAUSE 

YOU LACK ADVANCED BUSINESS SKILLS NEEDED BE EMPLOYERS

See us today at Victoria and Grey.

VG The senior Trust Company 
devoted entirely to serving 
the people of Ontario.

VICTORIA^GREY
TRUST COMPANY SINCE 1889

ONTARIO BUSINESS COLLEGE CAN HELP YOU

In 12 months or less you can be working in the fields of Medicine, Law, Science, Publishing, Ad
vertising or Finance as a Legal, Medical or Executive Secretary.

In 15-18 months you can be graduating from a Business Administration or Accounting Career 
Course giving you a head start in the business world.

Get the facts about careers in the business world from the people who know. Telephone 
962-0870 for your outline of these career courses or better still visit us at:

ONTARIO BUSINESS COLLEGE
EST 1868 LIMITED

54 Victoria Avenue 
Belleville, Ontario

"CANADA'S OLDEST PRIVATE BUSINESS COLLEGE"
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Introducing

Compliments of

DIXIE LEE 
FRIED CHICKEN

TAKE-OUT
"Meet Your Friend at

Dixie-Lee"

211 Coleman St. 962 71

WE CAN HELP 
MAKE IT HAPPEN!
If you would like advice or information on 
any of our helpful services, why not drop 
in soon. Well be pleased to help you in 
any way we can.

Sewing 
Machines

SINGER

ROYAL BANK
serving Ontario

Sales & 
Service

Vacuum Cleaners

Fabric

What's New for Notions Tomorrow is at Singer TODAY! 

Your SINGER Fashion Centre is at:

225 Front Street 
Belleville 

962-0885

XOCES
Seminars

How XOCES works for you. . .
1 Strengthen and develop a healthy family relationship

2 Find the means to an immediate increase in income

3 Develop a person's self-image and build confidence

4 Teach one how to set specific goals and lay out a workable plan of action to 
reach them

5 Encourage and develop leadership qualities

6 Eliminate a good deal of the dis-ese in a person's life

OF SPECIAL INTEREST TO SALESMEN: LEARN HOW TO SUBSTANTIALLY INCREASE 
YOUR CLOSING RATIO

OF SPECIAL INTEREST TO TEENAGE STUDENT: Understand HowTo Write Yoyr
Own Report Card At The Beginning Of The Year

Learn how to excel in sports activities

Learn how to select a career.

For More Information, Or Your Free Brouchor Call:

Mr. Kanart At 96

Compliments of

TELEPHONE

ANSWERING
SERVICE

1 West Bridge St.

Belleville, Ontario

371 FRONT ST., 
BELLEVILLE

962-5333

OPEN MONDAY THROUGH SATURDAY
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BELLEVILLE
JEWELLERS' ASSOCIATION

Compliments of

CABLEVUE
Compliments of 

Ronald Keel Jewellers Ltd. 
Ed Logan Jeweller 

Stroud's Jewellery and Gift Shop 
Coles Jewellers 

Bert Lewis Jeweller

160 FRONT ST. 
BELLEVILLE, ONT.

Doug Jones Jeweller

TOWNSEND 
TOWING SERVICE

BELLEVILLE

24 Hr. Towing Radio Dispatched

968-5376

Compliments of

TROPICAL GARDENS 
PET SHOP
A full line of Aquarium

&
Pet Supplies

H & M VARIETY
Corner of 

Ann & Dundas

Phone 967-1047

OPEN - Mon. - Thru. - Sat. 8 a.m. - 11 p.m.

Howard & Marion Vardy
Proprietors

Hours: Mon., Tues., Wed., Thurs., Sat. 9 - 5:30 p.m.

Fri. 9 - 9 p.m.

McNEIL’S FABRICS
37 Bridge St. East at Front St.

968-6966

- DOWNTOWN -

Compliments of

McIntosh bros.
STORES LIMITED

Dry Goods * Men’s and Boys’ Wear 
Women's and Children's Wear 

Gloves and Hosiery
Floor Coverings * Home Furnishings

257 FRONT ST. 968-5706

Compliments of

GEEN'S prescription 
PHARMACY

276 FRONT STREET BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO

962-4551

Compliments of

COULTER’S HARDWARE 
LIMITED
Building, Plumbing

& 

Houseware Supplies

109 N. Front St. 962-4928
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Compliments of

frontier shop
COMPLIMENTS OF

lgvis

WRAYS
Furniture & Carpet 

Since 1917

COMPLIMENTS OF

ALEXANDER

vending

306 FRONT ST.

BELLEVILLE
968-4551

May we suggest a
Save-for-the-Little-Things-

you might-otherwise-never-buy Account?

CANADIAN IMpppi a
BANK of commerce

WITH COMPLIMENTS

PAUL’S PLACE
THE HAIR CARE PEOPLE

24 Victoria Ave.

968-4418
Belleville's Foremost Hair Stylists

COMPLIMENTS OF

TORONTO-DOMINION BANK

The Bank Where People

Make the Difference

202 FRONT ST. 
968-6744

143 NORTH FRONT ST.
966-3347

125



CENTRAL TAXI
LEASING AND SALES

(BELLEVILLE) LIMITED

200 Front Street, Dial 962-5353

Belleville, Ontario

Compliments of

COSY GRILL

207A Front Street
Belleville, Ontario
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Compliments of

BELLE CLEANERS
356 Coleman St.

Belleville

Ontario

Compliments of

O Neil Stationery &

Office Equipment

PHONE 966-2550

117 121 FRONT ST.
BELLEVILLE
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CANADA YEARBOOK SERVICES LTD
628 Kent Street




