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(Shir ffiatr Uinnarrl)
By Barbara Arnott

We are grieving to-day for a monarch. This 
monarch held dominion over a vast populace and over 
many lands. Yet our grief is not for the death of such 
a monarch but for a man who by his unfailing courage, 
endeavour, sincerity and selflessness has given us a 
broader concept of kingship. To Albert, second son of 
George V, this being king was no rightful perogative, 
no result of personal ambition, God-given opportunity. 
Although he was asked to rule after his brother abdi
cated, there was no real choice. “He was ascending a 
throne vacated by a royal idol, at a time when the free 
world was facing a forbidding future.” The shy, 
rather frail boy, grown to a man, left the peace and 
security of a life he loved, and became king. We might 
feel pity for such a man with such a task, but for his 
personal dignity, inherent in his every action and his 
cherished belief that with God’s help, he would prove 
sufficient. This certainty so sustained him that he, in 
turn, w'as able to reassure the millions looking to him 
for guidance.

In these words he pledged himself at his Coron
ation:

“Throughout my life, it will be my constant en
deavour to strengthen that foundation of mutual trust 
and affection on which the relations between the 
sovereign and the peoples of the British Empire so 
happily rest.”

To his peoples around the world, following the 
Coronation, he broadcast these words:

“Your good-will in the streets to-day, your countless 
messages from overseas and from every quarter of 
these islands, has filled our hearts to overflowing. I 
will only say this, that if in the coming years I can 
show my gratitude in service to you, that is the way 
above all others that I should choose.”

Then he commenced a series of visits to all parts of 
the Empire. You will remember that Canada was 
visited at this time. It is said that he had the gift of 
making firm friendships, and that he was unaware of 
class distinctions, for everyone felt at ease with him. 
We would say, rather, that he had a great under
standing.

At the same time, his dry, quiet sense of humour 
added spice to his relationship with all around him. 
His love of family, and the happiness he felt when 
with them, were a deeply satisfying example to his 
subjects.

“The simple dignity of his life, his many virtues, 
his sense of duty—alike as ruler and servant of the 
vast spheres and communities for which he bore 
responsibility, his gay charm and happy nature, his 
example as husband and father in his own family 
circle, his courage in war or peace, all these were 
aspects of his character which won a glint of admir
ation now here, now there, from innumerable eyes 
whose gaze fell upon the throne.” This is Mr. 
Churchill’s tribute to him.

Then the war, which had been threatening his

Dominions, was declared. What man in the British 
Empire would reproach himself more bitterly for 
what had come to pass, and what man was more 
powerless to prevent it? We are a selfish, childish 
people to demand protection, guidance and reassur
ance from a man we have placed on a pedestal, and 
from whom we have stripped all power. Trulv our 
king is a symbol only. Yet we all know, how, through
out the years of death and destruction, King George 
remained in London, encouraging evervone by his 
example. Again he was a symbol, this time of the 
“valour and uncomplaining grief of England”. By 
frequent broadcasts, he reached out to reassure his 
Dominions. He said, “We can only do the right as we 
see the right,” and later, as he called his people to 
pray for help to God, he told us this: “We shall not 
ask that God may do our will, but that we may be 
enabled to do the will of God”. Everyone remembers 
one of his Christmas messages which began. “I said to 
the man who stood at the gate of the year, give me a 
light that I may tread safely into the unknown.” Bv 
heartfelt messages such as these, he asked and en
couraged us to carry on.

And then the war was over. To all of us who have 
seen pictures of the king taken during those years 
came a deep sense of shock as we realized how deeply 
King George had tried himself. At that time, doctors 
predicted that a year of rest would lengthen his life 
by ten years, but such warnings were useless. Africa 
was calling to her King. Elizabeth was married. The 
King underwent his first operation. Now events began 
to move with an ominous rapidity. Canada and 
Australia called to their King. He was needed in 
England, for England was struggling desperately to 
throw' off the effects of war and austerity was the 
rule. People even reproached their King for his trip 
to Africa. Meanwhile. King George was ill again. The 
world did not realize this until the fall of 1951. Up 
to that time, if Albert had doubted himself or his 
people, had faltered or was heartsick, no one ever 
guessed. With his recovery, the English world drew' a 
deep breath of relief. Elizabeth came to Canada. Then 
she must go to Australia. As he stood at the airport 
and waved good-bye to his beloved daughter Elizabeth. 
King George was smiling. The cold, raw wind ruffled 
his thinning hair. People say now that he knew that 
he did not have long to live, it is probable that he 
deeply wished to have all his family near him, but the 
narrow', wearying path that he had trod so long 
offered no alternative. It was his duty to answer the 
call of his people.

“In the end death came as a friend and after a 
happy day of sunshine and sport. After “Good Night 
to those who loved him best, he fell asleep as every 
man and woman who strives to fear God and nothing 
else in the world may hope to do.

And so our shy, resolute monarch. George VI, 
(Continued on page 8b
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ELLEVlLl k is experiencing a period of rapid expansion. New industries are build- 
in® and older firms expanding. Keeping pace with industrial growth, there are the 

new housing developments; while new schools, new fire halls and other facilities such 
.is streets, water, sewers and hydro are planned for the immediate future to serve new 
customers.

Situated l>etween Canada’s two largest cities, Belleville is served by both the 
i dian National and Canadian Pacific Railways. It is the crossroads for three 
I’ vim ial Highways and is served by eight bus lines and manv transport companies.

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

it' -ns.
he City Council. Board of Education. Industrial Commission. Planning Board 
on Chamber of ( ommerce are constantly serving Belleville and its citizens, 

i -avourin’ to meet your requirements and planning for the future.
Belleville’s population is now approximately 25.000 and increasing. Our many 

of istrii- have an annual output of over 824,500.00 per year and provide employment
t"r 4.200 men and women.
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Belleville Retail Men's Wear 
Association

! Diamond and Sons
Quick & Roberts^on Clothing

-squire for Men
Shaw s Men's Wear

Goodman's Store for Men

Meagher's Men's Wear
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MEET YOUR VE" TEACHERS

telling myself as I pre
teachers” - but some-

“They are human,’" I kept
pared to interview the “new 
how the words sounded hollow and unconvincing. As 
the years go by teachers seem to “mellow with age"

but “new teachers” . . .
“Ladies first,” I muttered 4s I entered Miss 

Tamblyn’s room. (Such a sweet, shy woman to be 
teaching such sour subjects as physics and zoology!) 
The Blyth Public Schools lost a prospective school 
teacher when the Clinton High School graduate 
grabbed a chance to go to Western. (Whew!) She is 
interested in “badminton, reading, movies and” . . . 
here she stopped, a wild gleam entered her eyes. “I 
dislike students who talk when I do, in fact some day 
I am going to make /Aem teach the class."’ What a 
fate!

Mr. Kerr has only been in the school a few months 
but already his popularity is established — the boys 
think he is wonderful and the girls think he is hand- 
sir His fiiendlv. relaxed attitude ; at me at ease 
and I decided new teachers certainly are human — at 
least after four. Hie“ Queen City” Central Technical 
School lost a student and O.C.E. gained a “would-be 
teacher”. Armed .ith a certificate Mr. Kerr came to 
1 r' i.V.S, to teach drafting— nd he like- it here very.

ich. 5 dimming and badminton are his favorite 
s’ its. (Just about every teacher plays badminton —

like an occupational ha ird.t His main diffi- 
-uh. . keeping the boys from fighting — he does not 
teach the girls!

® Rame on ‘he door reads “Miss 
poked my head i> ” ' ’ ___  Shields”. 1 

ir, ide. looked around, noticed the 
r-j a “cute girl jn a 'black

the teacher

room was empty except for a —
watch suit’,” and decided to go on as t' _ .—..ci 
obviously was not there. 1 was halfway down the hall 
before I realized that “cute girl” was Miss Shields. 
Since that time I hear the Inspectors made the same 
mistake. Miss Shields came from Smithville, Ontario 
and spent the “best years of her life” at McMaster. 
She has many interests such as men, food, clothes 
and chess. She loves to travel “especially on Friday 
nights out of Belleville”. Seriously she says she likes 
B.C.l. and teaching Social Studies and English. Her 
“pet peeve is sly grins” and her ambition is to install 
an “elevator” in B.C.l. (Is this a pun?)

w *
Miss Naismith looked lovely in her new mauve dress 

and 1 settled down for a pleasant interview. We 

talked of many things: of Kemptville Collegiate where 
she taught languages for six years, of her years as 6 
student at Queen’s and Shaw’s Business School, and of 
her aspirations to teach both commercial subjects and 
languages. Clothes, badminton, bridge and skating 
claim her attention after school. She thinks it would 
be wonderful "to teach students who do not talk in 
class — good students that is.”

TEACHING STAFF

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

At the mention of the word “interview” I thought 
Mr. Gough was going to call a lawyer. Instead he told 
me about life in Stamford Collegiate and Queen’s. 
He taught in Smith’s Falls and Owen Sound and the 
only “drawback to teaching is uncourteous students”. 
His interests are his wife, music and “Hilda”. Hilda! 
— “ah what a chance for blackmail,” I thought, but 
I was disillusioned. — Hilda is his English car! I 
murmured my thanks and was walking out the door 
when he yelled at my retreating figure, “Bv the way. 
on February eighteenth I will have been married six 

. . . whole . . . months!
Ah! — these new teachers. . . .

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

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

J. S. Barber & Sons
FLORISTS

•
ARTISTIC FLORAL WORK

CUT FLOWERS and PLANTS

WE GROW OUR OWN . . .

TRY OUR CORSAGES

Mr. R. Meyer Mr. H. Mott Mr. R. Phillips Mr. L. D. Read Miss N. Redfern Mr. N. Reid

Mr. Gough Mr. G. Kerr Miss Naismith Miss M. Shields Miss Tamblyn Mr. C. Templer Mr.W.Youdale

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

24 McAnnany St.
Phone 516

ABSENT: Miss M. Dwyer - Mr. H. Bates
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EDITORIALS
IN THE EDITOR S CONFIDENCE

Well it took a lot of pushing, coniving, arguing, 
coaxing and rushing, but at last the 1952 Elevator 
is out and its staff can sit back and relax.

This year there are several changes which we think 
make the magazine better than ever. We have added 
two new columns: “Most Memorable Assemblies of 
the Year” and “Letters to the Editor”. Perhaps the 
most novel feature of the new Elevator is the contest 
in which you match the names of teachers with their 
baby pictures. We hope you have as much fun match
ing them as we did collecting them!

The staff this year was exceptionally good and 
without them a magazine would have been impossible. 
We would like to extend our sincere thanks to Mr. 
Riley, our very capable photographer, the Librarians 
for judging the Literary contributions, the Commer
cial Department, Mr. Cordes and the Ontario Intelli
gencer, the Art Department and the students. The 
staff advisors deserve a special word of thanks for 
their untiring efforts.

The response for photos, literary material and form 
news was overwhelming. We hope you will enjoy 
reading the magazine as much as we enjoved editing 
it. ' °

And readers: please excuse the errors in spelling 
as we used the Chinese system of proof reading—le1! 
the readers find the mistakes themselves!

SCHOLAR OR SOCIETY SEEKER?

“Say, Henry, how would you like to work on the 
staff of the school magazine?”

Why, sir, I should like very much to do so but I m 
already in the Radio Club and taking the Drivers’ 
Training Course and I think that that in addition 
would be too much.”

“Well, it needn’t take up too much of your time. 
Think it over and tell me tomorrow will you?”

Most of us well know what happens tomorrow. 
Henry goes to the teacher fully intending to politely 
but firmly decline the offer, saying that he has enough 
extra-curricular activities already, and then is talked 
into accepting by the teacher. It isn’t just for this 
particular job, though; it can be for any job. The 
main trouble is that instead of Jim, or Tom, or Shirley 
doing the other jobs, the work falls on the willing 
horse, and Henry is approached for every job that 
comes along as soon as it is discovered that he likes 
to work and is willing.

This at first, since nearly all Henry’s are fairly 
brilliant students (being the ones capable of handling 
affairs) has no great effect on his schoolwork, as he 
usually starts by or before Grade XI. However rela
tively unknown to the lower grade students, the 
amount of homework per night increases vastly be
tween Grades XI and XII, and XII and XIII. Thus, 
when Henry is called upon to put as much or more of 
his time on extra-curriculars (and this is almost in
evitable) he has only the same or a smaller amount 
of time in which to do and learn his homework. In 
this manner, the averages of many brilliant students 
have come, are coming, and (if no one reads this 
article) will probably continue to come down.

This article is not intended to encourage any 
student to give up all his or her activities because 
“all work and no play makes Jack a dull boy”, and 
every one needs some fun and relaxation; however, it 
is to remind the extra-curricular-engaged people that 
the primary purpose of coming to school is to learn, 
and to remind the students that there is such a thing 
as fun. It is easy to go to extremes in either direction, 
and we have tried both. We have found, as we hope 
this article will help you to find, that there is a 
happy medium.

SPECIAL ASSEMBLIES
The assemblies this year constituted an extremely 

wide range as to quality, ingenuity and theme. Many 
of them consisted of one or two skits or other enter
tainment numbers and then a film. Among the more 
outstanding of these skits (and numbers) was the 
ballet of the “Nimble Nine” of T-ll, Mr. Kerr’s form. 
Most of us will long remember the boys dressed as 
Gods on Mt. Olympus, and the mortal who tried in 
vain to rouse them from their deep slumber, and how 
after the mortal had disappeared the Gods awoke, 
danced at first modestly, and then gave us a stream
lined rendition of a modern chorus line. Another of 
these skits was that staged by H-ll and H-12, “The 
Highwayman’ . It was very effectively staged and I 
am sure all who saw it fell in love with Bess and her 
long black tresses.

A Bachelor’s Reverie,” put on by Miss Naismith s 
form, C-10-B, was very amusing. In it, as you will 
remember, the bachelor fell asleep and dreamed of the 
type of girl he most wanted to marry. He dreampt of 
all types, from the Belle of the Ball to the Soldier Lass 
and ended up with a pretty compromise. This was all 

accompanied from off-stage, which proved very 
effective.

I know we will all remember the morning when we 
tuned in to Station OUQT on Network INVU. That 
was the morning of the Radio Club’s assembly. We 
were favoured with a baton twirling number by Elaine 
Mills, which was well received; a very comical duet 
with Doug Mcllraith on the piano and Sid Alcorn on 
the drum; and a fine piano solo by Phyllis White. 
These were followed by a top notch demonstration of 
the Charleston and after that to the audience’s amaze
ment (and the horror of certain members of it) 
several people were called to the stage. There followd 
the oddest, yet most comical show that I saw all year. 
The dancers of the club taught (?) the people from 
the audience how to do the Charleston. The program 
was over in good time, but everyone left in high 
spirits.

The assembly of G-12-A and G-12-C was the fastest 
moving, hardest hitting show of the year. It sup
posedly took place in the office of the Minister of 
Wealth and Hellfare in Russia. Between General 
Yumpoff who descended via his parachute every 
moment or so, the janitor with his fold away banana, 
the Minister himself and the Olympic Team the show 
was a success from start to finish and it was over in 
good time leaving everyone happy.

The Sloppy Gang, produced by the Keyette Club 
and sponsored by the “Sloppy Lipstick Company” 
was a very successful take-off on the Happy Gang. 
Marilyn Andrews as Pearl Bert, Mistress of Cere
monies, carried the show along very well. The girls 
mixed real talent with slapstick comedy and everyone 
(in the club) participated. Some one had many 
original ideas and the assembly was a real success, 
being well liked by the audience.

This year we were fortunate enough to be paid a 
visit by a Canadian poet, Mr. Wilson MacDonald. 
Mr. MacDonald attended McMaster University where 
he enrolled at the age of fifteen. Always the poet, he 
was also a clever musician and a fine artist. He 
graduated from McMaster in 1906, and to-day ranks 
among Canada’s foremost poets. When he left school, 
Mr. MacDonald had to make a very difficult decision. 
Was he to accept a position in a great family-owned 
industry and give up his poetry (a family stipulation) 
or was he to continue writing his poems? The former 
meant wealth, prominence, power and position while 
the latter meant hardship, disappointment and a bitter 
struggle. He decided, however, that he could not give 
up his poetry and chose the second course. It has 
indeed been a long, hard struggle but he is, at last, 
reaping his rewards.

Mr. MacDonald recited a few of his poems for us, 
among them the Caw Caw Ballads and the bell-known 
Song of the Ski. He tied the poems together by ex
plaining the situation under which he had written 
each, and the audience received him well.

LETTER TO THE EDITOR
The Elevator Staff.
B.C.I.V.S.

We, the students of the Vocational Department, feel 
justified in bringing forth a complaint which for manv 
years has seriously troubled us.

Although the school is both Collegiate and 
Vocational, it appears that the Vocational students 
are sometimes neglected in such a way that we often 
feel inferior. Among other things, we wonder why the 
General graduating students have their pictures in 
the Elevator individually, whereas the Commercial, 
Technical, Agricultural, and Home Economics 
students are grouped to-gether.

We were informed at one time that the expense 
would be too great to photograph all the graduating 
students. If it is too expensive to put all the pictures 
in, why bother with any.

We are sure you will understand this problem and 
make such adjustments as will promote unity in the 
school.

Yours truly.
The Vocational Department

We were glad to receive your letter, as we are 
alw ays interested in hearing what the students like or 
dislike in our magazine. However, we do w ish to point 
out to you that those students who have individual 
photos printed are receiving Honour Graduation 
Diplomas whereas those who have pictures taken in 
groups are receiving Graduation Diplomas. These 
groups include Grade Twelve Technical, Commercial. 
Agricultural, Home Economics and General students.

Page 10
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BUSH’S AMBULANCE
ances

Phone 3100 Belleville, Ont.
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MOIRA FUELS, LIMITED

STORIES
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For a moment the baby stopped crying and Bertha 
could hear the eerie tones of Loti as he chanted the 
prayers of sacrifice. And here she was trying to quiet 
Sala, when she should be out there with the rest of the 
peasants. Her thoughts were interrupted as Sala re
gained her breath and started to wail again.

“Hush! Go to sleep!” Bertha cried violently. But 
the wailing persisted. Her impatience had almost 
turned to rage and she screamed, “If you’re not quiet, 
so I can go, Loti will put “the curse” on all of us and 
then may Roodmare take you first!” The baby, as if it 
understood her spiteful words, stopped crying and lay 
trembling in its wooden cradle. Almost instantly 
Bertha regretted that she had uttered these fateful 
words against her only child. But it was done and she 
must go lest she be missed by the witch-doctor. If he 
should notice her absence, then her threat would be
come only too true.

Leaving the baby. Bertha ran out of the hut where 
she lived with her husband and continued running 
through the dark until she came to the sacred grove 
where the offerings of the peasants were being sacri
ficed to Roodmare, the giver of life and death.

Each year in May, at the Finnish feast of Roodmas. 
Loti, the witch-doctor repeated these ancient rites.

O O D M A R E ?
Senior Story by Eva Hrachovec

First he laid the gifts of food and domestic animals on 
the huge stone altar. Then he mumbled some words 
which only he could translate. Finally, his assistant 
lighted a fire before the altar and the offerings were 
thrown in while Loti recalled the heathens who had 
given them in his pagan chant.

Bertha found her husband among the grovelling 
peasants who encircled the altar stone. As she knelt 
beside him, she felt certain that Loti was looking at 
her and she shuddered at the thought.

Later in the night, while she was feasting on pork 
and roasted chestnuts, she noticed Loti, standing alone 
in the receding light of the fires and—was he looking 
at her or was it her imagination? With a start she 
remembered her baby lying alone in the dark. She 
began to run. She heard someone call her name but 
she could not turn—she must reach Sala. As she ran 
through the dark, her hut seemed more distant than 
ever before; the narrow slit of a moon seemed to 
taunt her and the rocks seemed to place themselves 
in front of her feet so as to trip her. At length she 
reached the little wooden cradle and saw her child 
sleeping undisturbed.

■‘What was that? Did she hear something coming?” 
She snatched up the baby and held it tightly against 
her body. “No—she would not let Roodmare take her 
Sala.” Her arms tightened around the little child and 
as the footsteps drew closer, her tension gave way to 
a faint-like stupor.

hen the door opened and her husband entered, 
he found Bertha standing, as if in a trance holding a 
crushed, lifeless, little body.

* * -k

THE FISHERMAN’S CALENDAR

In April, with its sunshine, at every brook and rill
The fisherman seeks with ardour, for trout, his creel 

to fill.
In May, with all its flowers, by some deep, shady 

brook
The green-backed pickerel is the aim of many a baited 

hook.
In June, when young mens fancies turn to thoughts of 

love
The angler seeks the mighty pike, in far flung stream 

and cove.

Then, in hot July and August, by some deep shadowy 
pool

J he ardent angler tests his skill, the wary bass to fool.
I hen later, in September, on many a wind-filled day
I he true fisherman seeks the haunts where lordly 

lunge may play.
And then the season closes, and with many wistful 

sighs
The angler dreams of spring again and gazes fondly 

at his flies.
—L. Cole, 11-A

ON WINDOW-GAZING
Prize Senior Essay by Marilyn Spencer

usually stare, fascinated, at the washing hung out 
behind the house next door or at the ceiling of the 
room as if trying to determine the quality of the 
plaster?

But these are only a few examples of the benefits 
of window-gazing. Likely, in the course of my career 
in it, I will discover many more. But right now, I see 
that aforementioned young lady has just started her 
canning again. I would not miss this for anything. 
Would you care to join me?

SPRINGTIME IN THE NORTHLAND

Window-gazing is a very entrancing art. To those 
of you who have never experienced the extreme satis
faction which can be derived from this pastime, I can 
only say you are missing one of the most fortunate 
experiences life can bring. It can be used to great 

advantage.If you have sat through a week of Napoleon’s 
various antics on and off the European continent, and 
you begin to feel just the least bit bored with school 
when he finally stalls at Waterloo, I can recommend 
nothing better than gazing fixedly out of the window. 
This can be very entertaining at times especially if 
the window happens to look into a neighbouring 
residence. I can remember, one morning, accompany
ing a young lady through the entire process of canning 
pickles. That was the morning Napoleon got himself 
stranded on some island for misbehaving—the whole 
thing intensely uninteresting.

Another handy use for window-gazing is when you 
get an uncanny feeling that the pedagogue is going to 
ask you a question. This dire fate can be avoided if 
you suddenly wave enthusiastically at some fictitious 
personage outside the window. The teacher will 
immediately crane his neck to see if it is some one he 
knows, while you innocently ask the person next to 
you for the answer.Speeches are always an eagerly awaited event for 
me mainly because it is during speeches I do my best 
window-gazing. It is amazing how conductive 
elocutionary efforts are for putting one in a gazing 
mood. Have you ever noticed how many speakers, 
when they are delivering their oratorical efforts,

When it’s springtime in the Northland 
And the geese are flying north. 
When it’s springtime in the Northland 
Then my spirit journeys forth.

Over miles and miles of barrens 
And marsh and timber-land, 
Over cot and town and hamlet 
And clay and muck and sand.

Along the winding roadways. 
Macadam or just mud, 
Over rock and field and goldmine 
And the flowers that are in bud.

In ways silent and lonely 
Or filled with roar of crowds, 
I go with the spring in the Northland 
In sunshine and in cloud.

When it’s springtime in the Northland 

And the snows have gone away.
When it’s springtime in the Northland 
Then the cold grey rocks grow gay.

Pin-cherries are in blossom
And crows and sparrows fly; 
New life comes to the Northland 
When the sun shines warm and high.

And up there in the Northland
Is the place I’d like to go;
And springtime in the Northland
Is the grandest spring 1 know.

—Flora A. Clark, G-ll-A 
(This poem was broadcast from CKGB, 

Timmins, Ont.)
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THE WHITE TEHHOIt
Prize Junior Story by George Hosang, G-ll-A

“Help!” shouted the hysterical voice on the tele
phone as the young officer lifted the receiver The 
next tow n was covered by an enormous avalanche that 
blocked everything, even doors and windows. Hans 
told his platoon. They were lined up and readv to 
leave for Grunz to aid in the rescue work and with 
the digging, inside of a few minutes.

As he and his brother Johannes had left Hulda at 
their house outside Ches, he had no thought of any 
danger to his own home and family. Neither had 
Hulda as she stood there with Marta and little Fritz 
tugging at her skirt, not knowing quite what to make 
of the whole affair.

They filed onto the train. Unconscious of the quiet 
starting. Hans wondered what lay ahead. Soon the 
train halted as a huge bank of snow blocked the track. 
He knew even if the snow was cleared the catenary 
would be down, and the train could not continue. 
Fortunately the power-giving line was unbroken. 
While his men fastened on their skis Hans impressed 
upon them once more not to make any loud sounds 
on the sides of the mountain, in order to obviate any 
further chances of another avalanche.

Nearing Grunz they could hear the confused shout
ing of the few survivors. As they rounded the moun
tain they saw these poor souls running hither and 
thither. On they slid, watching for the officer who 
would direct their movements.

“Number three platoon reporting sir,” said Hans. 
He watched as the sombre colonel directed him with 
his outstretched arm towards three houses showing 
only their chimneys through their enveloping captor. 
The two officers saluted stiffly. They set to work with 
a will, soon uncovering two adjacent windows. Hans

limbed in and began his careful search for the occu- 
,"nts He and Johannes passed the unconscious forms 
'm" through the windows."Suit living them artificial respiration,” Hans 
G reeted He disappeared downstairs into the darkness 
to look around for others. Outside the men continued 

their frantic digging. .As she watched the train, carrying her husband 
Hans and the other rescuers, gather speed, she was 
va"uely aware of the mayor coming towards her. At 
|e„„th'he reached her side and said, “Hulda, I am 
afraid we will have to evacuate the villagers. Some of 
our men are going up this afternoon to shoot down 
the avalanche.” He pointed to a steep valley between 
the two mountains. Starting up the side, already mere 
specks on the great expanse of whiteness, were four 
men armed with rifles.Realizing that staying would be foolish, she set to 
work preparing to leave. To Marta and Fritz she said.

“The soldiers are going to make the snow come 
down, but first they have to get everybody out of Ches 
in case the snow should come down the wrong way. 
So. go and get any things you want to take with you, 
and we will start out. ’The air was cold and crisp as they made their way 1 
to the next village; the opposite direction to which I 
Hans had gone, though. Conversation was sparse, as 

ach wondered how far up the soldiers on the moun 
tain were. Finally they reached the village where the' 
friendly countrymen offered them the hospitality oi 
their homes.

A short, sharp shot echoed through the valley an 
the tell-tale rumble was heard. Half an hour later they j 
started back, everyone talking now, as they hurried 
along knowing that the danger was past. Marta and 
Fritz were forever glancing up at the descending men 
who were gliding down the steep slopes in a graceful 
slalom. Coming into Ches, Hulda’s sister invited her 
and the children, who were tired and cold, to come 
into her house and have a cup of coffee before going 
on up home.

Gratefully she accepted, and the children imme- 
< iati \ brightened up at the prospect of exploring 
lien aunts house. While she helped herself to a 

cup of coffee, a wind, that every Swiss knows 
am reads, rattled the shutters and whistled through 
the streets.

An avalanche! The words dropped from their 
ps simultaneously. The children stood stalk still. The 

unlit ']0"n rum^ing Was audible; it grew and grew 
Ton n o■<; > tlley would be caught themselves, 
their .VlV tOi m?ye’ stoo<i there like statues,

Annar ' 7 ■ L^htg them, until it was over.
thev did /a* h,ad missed them, but by how little 

“I mn"i" /T know- Hulda shakily exclaimed:
falling snowg whhT’” She Went out into the softJy 
after her ' ^er two children following closely

vied wearily out of the window to see that 

their efforts had not been in vain, for they saved and 
revived five out of six occupants. The rest had cleared 
the other two houses and were airing them out.

They formed up and descended to the emergency 
relief stand. Inside were men and women sent in to 
give the rescuers hot coffee and kirsch. They had come 
on the train as far as the bank of snow across the 
track. On the way, while passing through Ches, they 
had seen the track behind them also blocked by an 
avalanche that had come down the face of the moun
tain. They were all talking about it, as never before 
had an avalanche descended at that particular point.

Hans was stunned as he pieced together the story 
from the excited chatter. Finishing his drink with a 

gulp, he said to his men:“We must get back to Ches, for another avalanche 
has fallen upon our own homes!” The men, as though 
suddenly fired, got up and ran towards the spot where 

they had left the train.“File on,” he directed as they reached it. He ran 

to the engine.“Take us to Ches,” he panted and climbed in to 
help the engineer. The giant electric engine hummed 
into activity, though all too slow for the impatient 

Hans.Hardly had the train begun to slow down when 
figures were seen jumping off. Passing his sister-in- 
law’s home, he soon caught up to Hulda. Together 
they hurried home, not expressing their hopes and 
fears to each other. They turned up the slanting 
street, out at the end of which was their home. They 
soon came upon its place, but shockingly that is all 
it was—its place. It had been swept off the face of 
the earth, by this great and terrible force. They stood 
there motionless, too awestruck to speak, just looking. 
It was they who now needed help.

MY MAN

(A Mother’s Prayer) 
The first was when he’d reached the age of three, 

He grinned at Dad, then said to me, 
“1 love you mother, all I can 
Because, to-day I am a man.”

The years sped by, he was sixteen, 
He brushed his hair into a sheen, 
To-night I dance with Mary-Ann, 
Gee Whiz! I guess I am a man.

And then to-day, nineteen, no more, 
He came a soldier through my door, 
“I’ve joined,” he called, “they’ve said I can,” 

Gee Whiz! I really am a man.

And yet my heart bereft of joy, 
Cries out, Dear God, protect my boy.

—Grace Pearson. G-ll-A

TO A BLUEBIRD

You sit upon an apple tree, 
Singing your song so sweet;
I ou sound as though you’re on a spree 
To give some one a treat.

A harbinger of spring you are, 
A cheer from ’way down south;
You spread the news of spring afar 
By only word of mouth.

And so to you I pay respect. 
In thankful tone and word; 
An homage you can ne’er collect 
Because you are a bird.

—Evelyn Blakely, G-10-A

THE NIGHT BEFORE MONDAY 

’Twas the night before Monday when all through 

my mind.Came the vision of what the dentist would find. 
My teeth were polished with utmost care, 

In hopes that the dentist would find nothing there. 
My mind was jar from the things of the present. 
On to-morrow’s appointment which would be un

pleasant.Not yet asleep, though it was half-past three. 
My hopes for slumbering were beginning to flee 
When outside my window there arose such a clatter. 
1 sprang from my bed to see what was the matter 
When, what to my wondering eyes should appear. 
But a vision well known to those far and near; 
A big black chair perched high in the air, 
And I knew in a second what else would be there. 
Then in a twinkle I saw up above, 
The drill which all of us so greatly love.
As 1 drew in my head and was turning around. 
In came the dentist himself with a bound. 
He was dressed all in white from his head to his foot. 
And behind him came a nurse who carried a book. 
She opened the pages and gave him a wink. 
And promptly he turned to wash at the sink. 
His eyes how they twinkled, his dimples how merry, 
His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry. 
My poor shaking knees were beginning to bend. 
In a matter of seconds for me they would send; 
He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf, 
But 1 shook when I saw him in spite of myself.
He spoke not a word but went straight to his work 
And laid out the tools and turned with a jerk. 
Glancing his eves at the list in the book.
And giving a nod, straight at me took a look. 
The nurse came to the door, to me gave the sign 
That the chair on the inside was note all mine. 
Came a sudden awakening, as I gathered my might. 
A voice said. “Almost time for the dentist, 
Hope you had a good night”.

—Sylvia Dickie. G-ll-A
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A HOLIDAY IN ISRAEL
Prize Junior Essay by Paula Freeman

THE OUTCAST
Nellie was sitting on the low brick wall idly swing

ing her legs and clicking the bricks with her heels. As 
she sat there, meditating .and dreaming by herself, 
her solitude was rudely interrupted by mad shouts and 
shrill screams as several of the children came careen
ing around the side of the orphanage on the new red 
coaster, which had been sent by one of the trustees. 
Having been thus brought so abruptly out of her 
dream world, Nellie watched the little girls wistfully, 
her face changing slowly from a sort of pensiveness, 
which made her small irregular features take on a sort 
of plain beauty, to the face of a very sad little waif. 
She was a gangly, painfully unattractive child with 
annoving mannerisms and secretive ways that set her 
apart from others. Shunned by the children and 
openly disliked by her teachers, the poor child often 
had nothing better to do than to sit by herself and 
create wonderful things in her imaginary world. In 
her dreams, she always pretended that she was a 
beautiful princess, loved and adored by everyone, 
and waited on by her devoted maids and friends.

Today she had been dreaming that Amanda had 
asked her to be her best friend and she was just about 
to consent when her dreams were shattered. Suddenly, 
feeling she could bear it no longer, Nellie jumped up 
and started for her room. She returned a little later, 
her grimy little face streaked with tears but with a 
determined smile on her face. In her hand she was

PaRe

I would like to tell you how the holiday of 
Channukah is celebrated in Israel. Channukah means 
"Feast of Lights” and commemorates the victories of 
Judah Maceabee and his army. Channukah comes 
around the same time as Christmas. It is a very happy 
holiday and everyone decorates his house in prepar- 
ation for it. The holiday lasts for eight days and 
during this time presents are exchanged. The symbol 
of Channukah is the menorah, a candelabrum with 
nine holders—one in the middle and four branching 
out from either side. On the first night, the middle 
candle is used to light one of the other candles; the 
second night it is used to light two candles and so on 
until all the eight candles are lighted on the ei»-hth 
night. Each night before the candles are lit, a blessing 
is said. There are large menorahs put up on all the 
public buildings and a larger one on Mount Zion 
The people sing, dance and feast on one of the 
happiest holidays of the year.

carrying a piece of paper folded in a neat square. 
Running to the fence, she was up in a moment and 
had put the paper in the fork of one of the lower 
branches of the gnarled old oak tree which overhung 
the fence. Then she sat down again and resumed her 
dreaming.

Unknown to her, Amanda, the girl who was her 
unwilling room mate had been slyly observing Nellie s 
actions. Upon seeing this happen, Amanda smiled 
knowingly to herself, tossed her head, and marched 
briskly to the office of Miss Sprackett, the head
mistress, to whom she reported that Nellie was carry
ing on a correspondence with somebody outside the 
orphanage. "Eve seen her write these notes every day 
for a week now, she reported. “Just a little while ago 
she took one of them and hid it in a tree near the 
brick wall.”

some other way, could
We’ll soon get to the

ig at her assistant.

The head of the institution, who longed only f°r a 
legitimate excuse to pack her off to a reform school, 
or get her out of the place 
scarcely conceal her elation. ci 
bottom of this, she agreed, winkin; 
“Show us where she left the note.”

Sure enough, they found the note in the branches 
of the tree. The headmistress pounced on it, read it> 
then slowly she hung her head in shame, and passed 
it silently to her assistant.

It read: “To whoever finds this: I love you.’

—Ann Robertson, G-13-B

SHALOM FROM ISRAEL
By Leo H. Marcus

Jerusalem, Israel—
Far removed from the merry sound of voices in the 

corridors of B.C.I. and the sound of dance music at 
the Friday evening affairs in the gymnasia, I sit in the 
Holy City of Jerusalem writing to my “alma mater” 
“The Elevator”. Space does not permit me to write 
in detail about any of the social, political or eco
nomic difficulties facing this young and dynamic 
State of Israel. However, through the medium of this 
short article I will attempt to give you a brief 
description of some of the scenery I have viewed 
during my various travels through Israel, from Dan 
at the north of the State, to Elat, the Red Sea port of 
Israel in the south, and the gateway to the East.

Every visitor to the State of Israel admires the 
splendour of its scenery. This scenery changes rapidly. 
At one time he may be impressed by the magnificent 
view from the top of Mount Carmel, clothed in green, 
looking out over the Mediterranean seaport of Haifa 
and the sparkling blue waters of the bay lying below, 
and after a short bus ride southward he will be 
fascinated by the huge sand dunes of the desert of the 
Negeu, and the Young Israel pioneers who are 
attempting to conquer the desert and make it agri
culturally productive.

As he looks at the desert wasteland, or the barren 
Judean hills, he recalls how much the country has 
suffered during thousands of years of neglect and 
desolation. The ruinous wars which were fought on 
the soil of this ancient land have left deep scars on 
every battlefield. Even the Israel War of Independence 
in 1948, in spite of what it did for the Israeli people, 
certainly did nothing to improve the scenic beauty of 
the country. In your travels along the highways, you 
are constantly struck by the number of abandoned

FEMININE
The “hallowed halls” of B.C.I.V.S. teem every 

recess with the mass of humanity known as the 
student body. Hear that dull roar? That is caused 
mostly by about 55% of the aforementioned group. 
Of course, I am speaking of the boys. Although they 
come in many types and styles (e.g. the short blond 
type, the tall, dark type, the short dark type, etc.), 
they all seem to have one thing in common—the way 
they treat girls. Is it just this present generation, or 
have women all through the ages had to put up with 
it? That is a debatable question.

But looking back over the different eras, you find 
the Age of Chivalry. The fair damsel, the dropped 
handkerchief, the fluttering sigh all brought hand
some gallants to her side. Then, there was centuries 
later, the Victorian Era where the women were re
spected, even though they were not “equal" to men. 
Nou; look at the situation, if you dare. The young 
men, (I use the term loosely) of the present day are 

orchards, whole blackened trees bear fatal witness to 
the waste and destruction caused by the battles of the 
last few years. Here and there you still see forsaken, 
destroyed villages, whose discouraging appearance 
makes one disinclined to approach too closely.

Despite all this, Israel possesses certain features 
which are lacking in many other countries. These are 
the historic associations which meet the observer at 
every turn.

As you stand at Capernaum on the north shore of 
the Sea of Galilee you cannot help but think of the 
miracle of the loaves and fishes that took place there, 
or the famous sermon on the mount which took place 
in that vicinity. As you wander through the narrow 
streets of Nazareth you try to visualize what this 
famous town must have looked like in the time of 
Christ. When one travels to Elat, one marvels at the 
wild and stricken panorama, full of the richest and 
most varied colours of the artist's palette. But unless 
the traveller recalls the Exodus from Egypt, the 
giving of the Law to Moses and the wandering of the 
tribes of the Israelites in the desert of Sinai, the 
Negeu. Edom and Moab, it is doubtful whether he 
will obtain true spiritual satisfaction and find what 
he is seeking.

Indeed, there is not a place in Israel which does not 
awaken memories of the past, from Abraham the 
Patriarch to the battlefield upon which the Defense 
Army of Israel inflicted defeat upon its enemies and 
determined the fate of the State of Israel.

To-day the Israeli people are trying to turn this 
ancient land into a modern state. It is their hope that 
the time will come when the bright future will super
side the glorious past of the nation. Then Israel will 
have a firm and stable present.

VIEWPOINT
blissfully ignorant of any manners whatsoever. How 
many times, girls, have you accidentally dropped a 
book either in the halls or in class? And how many 
times have boys picked it up for you? Now think 
carefully! Twice? Three times at the most! Or how 
often have you walked up to a door, only to have 
same door slam right in your face? I won’t wait for 
the answer to that one!

Some boys look on girls as the lowest form of 
humanity, and treat them as such. They expect them 
to be constantly at their beck and call. Six o’clock 
Friday night, they phone up—“You’re going out to
night with me. Be ready at eight o’clock.” What can 
vou do? They barely give you time to refuse!

But, after all this, the only thing we can do is to 
sit back and take it. In the immortal words of some
body, we have to put up with them because “they are 
the only opposite sex we’ve got.”

—Pat Campbell. G-ll-B78
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LITTLE MISS INBETWEEN
By Joan Walden, G-13-B

Cynthia Forester, otherwise known as Cindy, was 
tail for her twelve years and solidly built. From her 
shoulders to her knees she was entirely shapeless. 
Beneath her short skirt her stocky little legs were 
covered with scratches. Her hair hung limply in a long 
bob on both sides of her shiny face. Over her left eye 
hung an especially limp piece that was supposed to 
represent a bang. She wore a baggy sweater that had 
seen better days and was once a bright blue. Her 
right wrist was adorned with two charm bracelets and 
her left with a small dog’s collar. Around her neck she
wore a small locket. In
small dog and a clea [ outgrovvn her de-
from a movie ma?a®’" ’ , ti|( „ot a lump in her 
votion for Alan Ladd but she still .ot
throat when she thought o ghe fe]t she was

Cindv was at thatt in e w too young to

to ,h' “ '""bd

S W -de .1- M

that Cindv considered herself to be a joung • 
She no longer wanted childish things like dolls and 
doll’s clothes: she wanted grownup things like lip
stick, lounging pyjamas, kid gloves, a nylon blouse 
and of course high heeled shoes.

In her bedroom Cindy sat and looked at the various 
gifts she had bought for her family, and were already 
to be wrapped. She was proud of her gifts this veat 
because she had earned the money for them all Lei 
self, minding Mrs. Bradley’s little baby. It wasn't as 
if she had to either, because her father, a prominent 
lawyer in town, would have given her money if she 
had asked for it; but Cindy didn’t, she thought there 
would be more feeling behind them if she bought 
them with her own money. They may not have been 
as elegant as some of the gifts she had bought other 
years but they were all hers, and different to say the 
least. For instance, for her sister Karen who was 
seventeen, she bought an orange scarf with mauve 
dots. She had been assured by the saleslady that it 
was the only one in town.

Cindy jumped when her mother called. Her father 
had come home with the tree and they were waiting 
for her to come and help decorate it. Paper and 
stickers flew and in a few minutes her parcels were 
wrapped. Maybe they weren’t as neat as her mother’s 
or Karen’s but they were certainly colourful. Cindv 
got up off the bed and hitched up her skirt. She often 
wondered how Karen kept her zippers at the side be
cause hers were always slipping around to the back 
or front.

In the living room her mother and father 
standing before the tree and Karen was standi 

Were
standing i.

Page

front of the window with her usual far off expression 
Cindy thought she was probably thinking of her latest 
rave.' Melvin Tilbrook. She often wondered where 
Karen could possibly dig up so many drips. They 
either had brains or brawn and as for the latest she 
didn’t think he had either. To Cindy he was just a

Mrs. Forester turned as Cindy came pounding into 
the room. She sometimes wondered if Cindy had an 
eternal spring. She never walked into a room like 
anyone else but it always seemed as if she had just 
catapulted from a sling shot. “Oh mother, the tree is 
a [>et. Can I put all those little silver bells and red 
Santas on the tree? What’s she dreaming about? 
Mel-l-l-vin?” Cindy had an exasperating way of say
ing Melvin that made Karen fairly grit her teeth.

Karen ignoring Cindy, turned and as if it was the 
first time she had noticed the tree said, “It’s just 
beautiful. I have a splendid idea; let’s do the whole 
ii in blue and silver balls.” 

( mdv let out a wail. “You mean not use all our 
,1 and green snowmen and coloured candy canes? 

>h nother, tell her not to be such a drip.” 
But it was Mr. Forester who came to Cindy’s aid. 

[hat ould be silly. Karen, when we have so many
Itv coloured bulbs, and to finish the matter lie
. d up a bright red ball and placed it on the tr B 

i he little tree looked very beautiful with all its 
.ht decorations and the beautifully wrapped H

- underneath. But there was one thing lacking; -9 
not exactly lacking, but different from ot r 

- Mrs. Forester noticed it first and remarl I 
it was the first time in seventeen years that theie 3 

■n t anv toys under the tree. Her remark v is M 
bi ! by a loud laugh from Karen and she sai 1. 

■ il 1 don t see why there aren’t any under it tl s 
ear. You would think she was already in her tee: 

A hi 1 got a doll when I was twelve.”
twelve years, ten months and twenty-four da', 

ami besides, said Cindy, trying to stretch up to h< r 
tallest lour foot eleven inches, “I think dolls a M 
silly. Wh) 1 haven’t played with dolls in ages and 
you know it.”

Mr. forester, to prevent further argument, sug
gested that the girls get their stockings and put them 
over the fire place. This seemed to solve the problem 

i ey went blithely into the bedroom in search of
1 11 m. iter they were hung, Karen dropped a small 
package into Cindy’s stocking.

Mr. Forester said. “How would it be if we all went 
o a movie to-night? We haven’t been out together 

m a long time.”
Oh daddy 1 just couldn’t. Melvin is coming and 

u^g0,n? skating.”
“DaJrr'™ a.nd your mother and I will go- 

house to.n' I could go down to Suzies
Jerrv I ' a"d watc^ television. Dean Martin and

Mr For1S.arerr' and 1 iust love Dean Martin.” 
rester looked hopefully at Mrs. Forester. She

smiled, shrugged her shoulders and said, “Now 
George, we can go on to the show, besides, the child
ren have a long day tomorrow and they will be home 
earlier if they don’t go with—” She was interrupted 
by a ring at the door.

Cindy almost broke her neck getting there; she 
thought it was the new milkman whom she and Suzie 
thought looked just like Tony Curtis. “Oh Karen, 
Mel-l-l-vin’s here.” She walked away from the door 
humming a once popular tune, “Melvin the Goat 
Boy”. Before she went into the bedroom to get her 
coat she said, “Love might be wonderful but it would 
really have to be before I would go out with someone 
like that.” Her only answer was a rubber flung in the 
direction of her head. Karen and Melvin left under a 
shower of apologies on Karen’s part but much to 
Cindy’s disgust she heard him say that it was quite 
all right, he had a younger sister too.

The night seemed to last an eternity even though 
Dean Martin sang his best and Jerry Lewis was his 
funniest. But nevertheless at eleven o’clock when Mrs. 
Forester looked in on the girls they were both 
sleeping.

Then morning was there. It had begun to snow 
during the night and the soft fluffy white flakes were 
floating down to the ground. Cindy had been so 
afraid that it wouldn’t snow for Christmas. When she 
sat up in bed and saw it she let a whoop out of her 
that should have wakened the whole block. As it was, 
only Karen woke up. She began to scold but when 
she saw the snow she sighed and said, “Isn’t it 
beautiful?” Just like a big white blanket covering the 
earth.”

Although Cindy didn’t quite agree with this defin
ition she said, “Yes,” and they sat there for several 
minutes just looking out of the window. But on a 
Christmas morning who can sit still very long? 
Certainly not Karen or Cindy and they were soon both 
out of bed laughing and talking and arguing about 
the bathroom. But on Christmas morning no one can 
argue very long, and soon both of them were sitting 
on the floor in front of the tree ready to open their 
presents and to see what “Santa” had left for them 
in their socks.

Paper and ribbons flew until it looked as if the 
whole tree was buried under piles of red, white and 
green tissue paper. The family was very pleased with 
Cindy’s gifts, even Karen gave her a sound smack on 
the cheek. Cindy got her high heeled shoes. It is 
impossible to imagine what she looked like standing 
there in her pyjamas proudly showing her father how 
she could walk. And he had to admit she did walk 
very well, in fact he had never seen any one walk on 
their ankles quite that well before.

The funniest moment of all was when Cindy opened 
the small package Karen had put in her stocking. It 
was a small plastic doll crib with a little doll in it and 
blanket over it. They all laughed and laughed. Karen 
said, “That’s why I laughed last night, I knew there 
was going to be at least one toy under the tree.”

After the papers had been cleaned up, breakfast 
had been eaten and Karen had gone to her girl 
friend’s Mary Lou to show her her new green satin 
lounging pyjamas, Mr. and Mrs. Forester decided to 

go and visit Mr. Forester’s boss. Cindy decided not 
to go along.

She took her presents from under the tree and 
began to put them away, that is, everything except the 
small doll’s crib. She wouldn’t have'breathed this to 
anyone else, but deep down she too missed all the 
toys under the tree. She was able to carry her things 
in one armful and she was soon back standing in the 
living room. Her eyes seemed to draw to that small 
crib under the tree. It looked so lonesome. Walking to 
the tree she stooped down and picked it up and then 
she sank to the floor. She put the crib on her lap 
unpinned the blanket, smoothed it and then pinned it 
tightly under the baby’s chin. “Go to sleep,” she said 
softly and rocked the cradle lightly with her finger.

TEENAGERS AND
TELEPHONES

Teachers often complain about the lack of home
work that is done because of students watching tele
vision but little do they realize that even more to 
blame is an instrument which nearly every family has, 
namely, the telephone. Teenagers are the sole 
possessors of these instruments and they are found bv 
them to be a source of entertainment as well as use
fulness.

Our teachers can be thankful that it is so easy for 
us to learn what homework was assigned in class (we 
of course were busy with other things at that time). 
All that we have to do is telephone a friend and ask 
what we were supposed to do. However by the time we 
have finished this conversation there is usually no 
time left to do any homework.

Parents sometimes get angry because we spend so 
much time on the telephone. We cannot be expected to 
make any phone-call shorter than half an hour as this 
would be rude and our friends would get the impres
sion that we were trying to get rid of them. The time 
spent on the telephone is not so long when we con
sider that we can discuss the whole day in school in 
one short hour.

It is much easier to get angry and tell a person your 
opinion of him on the telephone rather than facing 
him. This is the type of conversation that usually ends 
by one of the parties involved getting in a last word 
and slamming down the receiver before the other 
person has a chance to explain or to think of a retort.

The telephone was not originally intended for 
teenagers alone but to-day the family telephone is our 
exclusive property. We can thank Alexander Graham 
Bell for inventing this marvellous instrument for if 
we had to walk a mile or so to speak to a friend, I 
wonder how many of us would decide that what we 
had to say was not very important after all.

-—Bernice Stevenson, G-ll-A

* * *

Jack Benny’s wedding was something to see—guests 
throwing old shoes and Jack stopping and trying 
them on.
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ART IN HER SOUL
By Joan White, 13-B

The outer door of the apartment slammed, there 
was a thud, a mild curse and then silence, nsi e, 
Paula looked with satisfaction at the cod ot blacK 
hair which she had just swept into place and giving 
it a final languid pat. floated gracefully, if a trifle 
affectedly, into the living room. Standing in the door
way, she eyed, with a rather superior smile, the small 
blonde girl who was kneeling on the floor, hastily 
gathering up apples which were rolling in all 
directions. Annabelle was very sweet, of course, but 
she was—well, really quite without poise. She was 
twenty-five now, not twelve, and if she didn’t grow 
up soon, she probably never would.

“Hello, Annabelle,” said Paula, almost unconscious
ly pronouncing the name with distaste. Of all names, 
why Annabelle? It was so—so typical of Annabelle 
herself, a little impossible, to say the least

“Oh, Paula!” said Annabelle, a little breathlessly. 
“I bought some apples, and the bag burst, and just 
look what I found! She waved a clumsy parcel at 
the vaguely interested Paula. “It’s something for the 
apartment,” she continued, setting it on the table and 
beginning to unwrap it, her round face pink with 
excitement.

"Annabelle, dear, it's sweet of you but I thought we 
agreed not to spend a cent more on the apartment.” 
raula glanced around the spacious, newly-decorated 
room with its ultra-modern furniture and lar^e 
afford JTZT; H had C°St them 111 thev could 
afford hutjt had been worth it. After all, one’s back- 
took"the t°Uld reHeCt °“/S Personality- Annabelle 
her Jt d "raPP,n? off her parcel and looked at

■*

(hink it will make a—well a sort f"^' don ‘ y°u 
Without waiting for an answer 3 P°int?” 
gaily across the room and set '. Annabelle skipped 
bookshelf. Paula shuddered inwardiv M3SUre °n tbe 
An"abele do such a thin»’ Hadd sh H°W C°uld even 
soul? She uttered a silent nraver f he n° art in her 

Annabelle, you know it’s quit Md Patie"ce.
have picked up a valuaM? P°SS,ble ’hat you 
°oked delighted.) “But this ;antl’ue” (Annabelle 
(Annabelle looked defiant i “ a'8 a m°dern room” 
°n a grey and coral col andy°u know we decid A 

fits

one pronounced it ‘vace’.) th * purPle vase—”

“It's not a ‘vace’,” said Annabelle childishly, “jt’s 
VAR7 and / think it’s just what we need to make plot look mor. homey.” Homey!! The „rd 

trated on Paula’s ears. If there was one thing she 
could not stand in a room, it was hommess!! ,

“Alright Annabelle, sighed Paula. Let s not 
arvue any longer. You know’ it gives me a headache,” 
she added with a touch of reproach.

"Oh Paula, I'm sorry, cried Annabelle repentently. 
“You just sit there and I'll get you an aspirin and—” 
her words trailed off as she vanished into the kitchen.

Paula smiled. Annabelle was so easily taken in. She 
would soon remove that monstrosity and the room 
would be the way it should be again.

The next morning at breakfast. Paula launched her 
attack again.

“Annabelle,” she began, “you know very well my 
nerves are bad and last night I dreamed that there 
was a snake, a big purple snake, in my bed and I’m

“I told you not to eat those canned frogs’ legs. Just 
looking at them made me feel sick,” Annabelle replied 
from behind the lurid cover of “The Case of the 
Bride's Bouquet”.

Really, Annabelle wras being deliberately provokin 
And how could she read such utter trash?

"Annabelle, you know quite well that frogs’ legs 
have never affected me before, canned or otherwise 
said Paula sharply. “I am asking you as a favour t 
me to move that—that—”

“YARZ.” supplied Annabelle, “and it’s staying rigl 
there.”

Paula opened her mouth to say more and then shu 
it firmly. How ridiculous it was to let a mere trifb 
upset her like this! But then how childish it was o 
Annabelle to insist on having her own way. Paul 
left feeling distinctly annoyed.

Coming into the empty apartment for lunch, Paul, 
glared with dislike at Annabelle’s “monstrosity”.

It s a A ACE, she muttered angrily and threw her 
iat at a chair and lit a cigarette. Suddenly her face 
grew thoughtful. Supposing she had an accident 
^upposmg the vase just happened to get knocked 
p’"n' She walked quickly towards the bookshelf 

roppe up against the vase was a paper on which 
was written "Don’t you dare!”

au a gave a rather forced laugh and stubbed out
<r cigarette with more energy than was strictly 

smv tVy‘ |Hr rke Annabelle! As if she’d touch the 
even mTn n she d be tbat Petty! As if it really 
that va ered- But all the same she would not have 
un the ln? tbe room any longer. She picked

“Hello Bnfll3"d .dialed a "Umber 9-ckly.
Bill there’ l IIS 's Paula—oh, fine but listen, 
no nothin! j?,metblng I want you to do. What?—Oh. 
a> work anAefher1 T ]° ph°"e Annabelle 

continued for „ r . Paula lowered her voice, 
°f triumph in h * " minu^es and then hung up, a look

“Annabelle’s worst weakness,” she said aloud, “is 
that she likes money.”

Later that afternoon, Annabelle came in looking a 
little worried, and, after wandering around aimlessly 
for several minutes, stopped in front of the bookshelf.

“Paula,” she said, trying to appear casual, “If 
you had something that some-one would pay you a 
lot of money for and you wanted some money, it 
would be rather silly not to sell it, don’t you think?”

“I certainly do,” said Paula.
“Well,” Annabelle went on, “a man rang up to-day 

and said that he’d heard that I had bought the purple 
vase from Williams’ shop and that he’d pay fifty 
dollars for it, so I guess I’ll sell it.”

Paula smiled. This had been easier than she had 
expected.

“That’s very sensible of you, dear,” she purred, 
“but what do you want the money for?”

“Oh,” said Annabelle excitedly, “I’ve seen the most 
wonderful antique grandfather clock. It’s two hundred 
years old!”

“Darling, nothing’s wonderful at that age,” pro
tested Paula, a feeling of horror rising within her.

“Well this really is,” Annabelle enthused, “And I 
got rid of that vase just to please you. Now, when I 
buy the clock we’ll both be satisfied. I think it’ll look 
wonderful in that corner, don’t you?”

Paula moaned. Why did this have to happen to her? 
Twice! Not just once but twice! She crossed her 
fingers.

“Annabelle, dear,” she began.

NERVOUS
NOONHOURS

Two minutes, one minute; you lean forward in your 
seat; your heart beats faster and the tension increases. 
Finally the bell rings and it’s twelve o’clock at last. 
All around the room you hear shouts of “Hurry and 
get me two chocolate milks!” You are just outside the 
door when you hear a bellow: “Get back here and 
line up properly.”

You hurry back, sorrowfully watching the others 
rushing to get their lunches. Your teacher makes you 
march slowly down the hall but once out of his sight 
you make a dash for it. Amidst pushing and shoving 
you arrive at the lunch room. You notice one vacant 
table about half way down the room so you start to 
walk towards it.

Dashing up to the counter you buy a bottle of milk 
and then you sit down almost too tired to eat. You 
reach for the usually dull sandwiches when you hear 
a crash. This is the daily event of a bottle of milk 
going all over the floor.

Looking up you notice a boy pushing food into his 
mouth as fast as he can. It is doubtful whether he 
chews it or not. About ten after twelve he gets up and 
dashes down to the gymnasium and it’s a wonder to 
everyone that he does not get an awful case of in
digestion.

Then your eye falls on the fat girl who just came in 
and as usual she did not bring any lunch. She smiles 
and says, “Oh! I’m not hungry to-day.”

She goes up to the counter and buys two bottles of 
milk, doughnuts and a double order of ice-cream. 
She sits down and eats her dinner usually managing 
to get over half of yours. This is the type of person 
you try to keep away from.

Your eyes drift over to the corner where you see a 
boy and girl mooning into each other’s eyes. They are 
unaware of anyone else in the room. These are the 
“lovers” who whisper sweet nothings to each other 
over their lunches.

Say! I had better get going as it is twelve-thirty, 
and I have to run. These noon hours go so fast that 
you never get anything done. I wonder why you have 
to eat anyway.

—Joan Thompson

ON HATS
A hat is a device worn on the head to keep the ears 

warm, to keep the hair in place, or, as most women 
look at it, to try and see how’ much the feathers and 
various attachments can get in the way of the people 
seated behind them in a show. The long and vivid 
history of the hat likely begins with Eve, of garden 
fame, who draped a fig leaf over her left ear so as to 
match her other fig leaf. .

Through the years each country or part of a country 
has developed a hat which has become the trade-mark 
of that country or locality. These trade-marks are 
recognized the world over. What is a Frenchman 
without a small beret tilted on the right side of his 
head? Because of tradition many hats are not at all 
suited to their job. Take for instance the hat worn by 
the navy; it is one of the hardest hats to keep on the 
head. Imagine being perched atop of the bridge in a 
brisk nor’wester.

Many hats are of little use other than to keep your 
hair in place. Of course there are many hats suited to 
a purpose, the parka hood, the Texan’s ten gallon 
hat which is said to keep the sun out of your eyes, 
and the Foreign Legion cap which serves as a cover
ing for the back of the neck as well as a head covering. 
I believe the most useful head covering ever invented 
is the steel helmet which serves as a cooking pot and 
water container. The fedora which is the hat most 
commonly worn in our locality is of no use at all. 
The hat loses its shape in the rain; it has a habit of 
blowing off during a windstorm, and either sits on 
the crown of your head or rests on the ears. The 
fedora invariably ends up being used by boys playing 
cowboys and Indians.

—Don Alexander 

♦ * *

A bachelor is a rolling stone who gathers no boss. 
Most people have more respect for “old-age” if it 

is bottled!
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THEY ALWAYS
Ray Larue plunged on through the endless white 

waste. The wind was a screaming, icy dagger t a 
stabbed at his eyes and cheeks and nose and c in. 
face and ears were cores of cold pain, bringing tears 
to his eyes, only to freeze on his frost-bitten and raw 
cheeks. With leaden, numbed feet he struggled after 
the sled. Even the huskies seemed at the point of col
lapse. Reluctantly he yelled to them to stop, dragging 
his feet in the snow to speed the operation.

He unhitched the dogs, kicking viciously at one 
which edged away from his approach. He threw small 
rations of meat at them. Let them starve! He built a 
small fire, heated a can of beans and finally curled up 
close to the fire.

He stared up at the sky and the thickly strewn 
jewel-like stars. They were a meaningless jumble to 
him. The Eskimos and Mounties apparently found 
their way by them—but he depended on his compass 
to guide him through the trackless white.

The Northern Lights began to flicker and waver in 
the heavens, their unearthly magic and beauty glow- 
ing in breath-taking brilliance. They edged the 
horizon in coloured, cold fire, radiating into a 
fantastic arch which dominated the sky—changing, 
quivering, vanishing and reappearing. Their cleansing 
purity had little affect on Ray Larue.

Jim Hart, sergeant of the mounted police, thought 
with grim, humour of the phrase “they always get 
their man”. He had his man to get, and even though 
the trail led to the frozen depths of the Arctic Circle 
he followed without hesitation.

But he was close upon his quarrv. He was even 
following his sled tracks. As he travelled through the 
wmstlmg wind, behind his dogs, his thoughts dwelled 
with determination upon the man ahead.

Ray Larue was the most cruel, evil and un
scrupulous villain of the north. A fiend with a treach 
erous. twisted mentality and complete indifference to 
fellow human beings. But cunning. Cunning, t ekv 
and dangerous to those whose paths he crossed S ' 
dead victims were proof of that And he It u'en 
was the equalizing force, the aim of the law rT

and his heart beat high. For-rntte" U ? l” ?'.S ,broaL 
cold. The game was about to end '^VJh knife'ed8ed 
only one winner. ' tbere could be

““ ™l ""“I the

T1" -nd h„W
iflz LtajT -V...........  

of relief and relaxation sweoFn,^’ A wave 
swiftly and pocketed the Z hlm’ H<- bent 
resting by Larue’s hand. mat,c and compass

Rage

GET THEIR MAN
Larue 

Enraged
stirred. His eyes blinked—then shot open, 
comprehension and wild fury twisted his

features.
"A Mountie! he breathed.
Then suddenly with a lightning leap he threw him- 

self at the sergeant, wresting the gun around. The 
mm went off. A queer sigh issued from Hart’s lips. 
He crumpled and fell backwards on the snowy crust. 
Blood rushed down his ear. He was dead.

An evil smile of triumph leered out on Larue’s raw 
face as he regarded the permanently still figure.

The Mountie’s thick lashes swept his cheek. With 
relaxed mouth and peaceful countenance he looked 
somehow very young, and boyish, and vulnerable. 
Like Joseph. Like Joseph lying on the cheap cot in 
the poverty-stricken tenement, dying while his brother 
watched.

Ray Larue brushed his forehead and his eyes 
caught the gun in the snow. The wicked smile again 
spread across his face. His eyes hardened. Slowlv 
and deliberately he emptied the gun upon the dead 
sergeant—shooting repeatedly the arms, 
body, the shots blasting the stillness.

He then calmly prepared to continue 
east—and freedom. The compass! Where

the legs, the

towards the 
was it? The

Mountie must have it! It was the key 
endless ice field, this barren, bitter expanse.

Impatiently he rifled the pockets of the red tunic. 
He disliked touching the still warm, bullet-riddled 
body. With a cry of triumph he discovered the 

out of this

compass.
The cry changed abruptly to a scream of terro) 

I he compass had been shattered by a bullet.
—Joan Brown

ox learning to 
SWIM

loti can say what you like about all the benefits 

I. hl Ti'"' '"'mrn’n& but I am a confirmed land 
. . m’gbt be due to the unusual circum

^nces m which I was taught to swim, or then again 
m>mi^t not have been fish.
ahi " and 1 first got acquainted one dark night 
Partv wh° *g°- Being the °"*y -ember of the 
my suit. andTth" * IT'i”’ ' naturabY had not brought 
said I could V8 unt^ one

“Oh I i dr ner, m°ther’s.
she cut me short'with—ant t0 ber’” 1 began’ but

“Oh weii ”0iulttjust.lo^t0 let >ou use it;’
The darn thi^S a il won’1 fit”

paP that came with beaut'fuHy, but the bathing 
if would leak It d'id 3 broben strap and felt as 
warm wjr” T '"to ™hat they called “beautifully 

ten-th.rty at night (personally I 
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thought it was freezing) and proceeded to dunk each 
other. What fun!

The rest of the party climbed up on the dock and 
began diving. On being urged to imitate them I finally 
clambered up, picked a fairly shallow spot and 
jumped. Three minutes later I came to the surface, 
full of water and firmly convinced I was drowned. 
The spot had been shallow enough, but I had landed 
in a crouch and then fallen flat on my face, striking 
my knee on a rock and bruising it rather badly.

My bathing cap was then leaking like a sieve and I 
could see myself getting a new permanent.

One of the girls then decided she would teach me to 
swim. We waded out further, she grasped me firmly 
around the waist and forced me into a horizontal 
position on the water.

“Now,” she told me, “you kick with your feet and 
stroke with alternate arms, okay?”

“Yeah, sure,” I muttered.
“I’ll hold on to you at first and then let you go by 

yourself,” she went on. “That’s the way. Now—”
She let go and for a minute I did not know what 

had happened and then started to sink.
“Help!” I roared, swallowing a mouthful of water, 

“help!”
I went down, hit bottom, and started back up. The 

girl, even more scared that 1 was, grabbed me, and 
between the two of us I regained my feet.

“Let’s try again,” she began. “This time I’ll—”
“Oh no you won’t,” I declared as I limped slowly’ 

into shore. “I’m not going to die tonight.”
Now do you see why I cannot swim?

—Margaret Anderson, G-12-A

SCIENCE
School is such an educational place. We even learn 

the scientific method of killing a chicken.
Yes, do you not remember the Monday morning 

when a certain science teacher proceeded to kill a 
chicken? The tools were spread out like a doctor’s 
set, on his desk. The patient, a nice plump chicken, 
was hanging upside-down blinking those big, grey 
eyes at the class.

Now the operation—we were tense. The killing
knife was placed so carefully in the chicken’s mouth. 
Snip! We left the bird to bleed. It was that simple.

In a few minutes the teacher went to take down the 
chicken. It squawked and fluttered; a girl screamed. 
The teacher’s hands quickly encircled the chicken’s 
neck and tightened. With a sigh of relief he relaxed 
his grip, the chicken was motionless. But not for long, 
it began to squirm. In a flash its head was held near 
a gas jet and the gas turned on. No use! The scalding 
water for plucking was near. Into this went the 
squawking, flopping chicken. A foot was placed on top 
of the hen to keep it from splashing. It did not 
drown! With a cry of anger, the teacher seized a 
large butcher knife and with one mighty blow the 
chicken was decapitated. The mangled head rolled 
down the aisle between the blood-spattered desks.

The sreaming terrified mass of hysterical students 
were soon quieted.

The lesson was over except for reviving the 
students who had passed out. We know now how to 
kill a chicken but I think it was more barbarous 
than scientific.

—Ron Maxwell. G-12-C

ON HAVING AN
OPERATION

Have you ever had an operation? Isn’t it interest
ing? Certainly I mean interesting! An operation must 
be interesting because everyone talks about it, and 
many people have one too. Some people, like Mrs. 
Bab A. Lott, are ever envious. She is left out of the 
gossip because she never had one. Yes mine was most 
interesting. I must tell you about it!

My only preparation was to build up emotional and 
physical tension, but the nurses had more to do. They 
must have taken courses on interior and exterior 
decoration because they made an excellent job of 
painting me with mercurochrome and iodine. I wasn’t 
particularly fond of the colour scheme, though! I was 
then wheeled toward a large door.

On the other side of the door???—The operating
room. of course. It was brightly lighted and appeared 
to have modern art on the ceiling (just spots of colour 
before my eyes). The interior reminded me of a 
carpenter shop with saws and various other tools 
hanging around. Everyone was dressed in white (this 
gave me a vision of angels) with the exception of one 
in black who hovered at the door. He was the Belle
ville Burial at this great event.

The operation was about to begin! It seemed that 
the doctor’s tools were quite dull. Once he grabbed a 
whetstone to sharpen a knife. Carefully my various 
organs, such as my liver, appendix and gizzard were 
placed on the table beside me. It gave me an empty 
feeling but the doctor was able to peer in easier. 
Finally a nurse held the organs in place while the 
doctor fastened them with Scotch tape. He then care
fully sewed one up with coarse linen thread, and to 
ensure my security he also stapled me together.

I slowly recovered from this operation! much to 
Jack Bush's sorrow). I guess the doctor accidentally 
left the pliers inside because I quite often receive a 
violent pinch in that region.

I would advise you to hesitate before having an 
operation and consult your budget, because you must 
eat more to fill in the cracks and empty spaces left 
as a result.

Now, are you convinced that operations are inter
esting?

—Marion Sills
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that kid SISTER

By S.

Bob Curran, eighteen, looked across the living room 
at his fourteen year old sister. Ellie, and shuddered. 
Ellie, a tiny pert-looking girl with reddish-blonde 
hair, caught the look and answered with an impish 
grin.

Bob scowled and turned complainingly to his 
mother. “You can’t do this to me. You can’t stick me 
with Ellie for a whole week-end while you and dad go 
off to that convention. What am I supposed to tell 
the gang—that I’m baby-sitting?”

With sarcastic sweetness, Ellie retorted, “My big 
brother has his whole week-end planned even to a 
going-away party on Saturday night for that little 
blonde, Arlene, who has been visiting next door.”

Bob looked at his sister as if he could have strangled 
her. Sure I invited the gang over for a coke but they 
will have to go home at 10.00 when Ellie goes to bed.” 

Bob, startled, heard his mother say, “Ellie and I 
have talked it over and decided that for one night she 
can stay up late with the rest of the gang.”

Ellie smiled triumphantly.

Bob’s heart was heavy as he S00  ̂
narents and he was glum as he stood beside Ellie on 
the porch and watched the family car roll down the ieJt But by the night of the party he had to admit 

that Ellie wasn't as helpless as he and his parents h 
thought. She had an uncanny way with decoration, 
and the basement rumpus room, when she had tin- 
ished. had the warmth and homely atmosphere of a 
well, a barn dance. It was really different. She had 
some wonderful-looking sandwiches which fairly made 
his mouth water. But his appreciation was not whole
hearted: he was still waiting for her to spring some
thing. Especially at those times when Ellie paused in 
whatever she was doing to look at him with a secret 
smile in her eyes.

By the time he called for Arlene, all that was for
gotten. He and Arlene lingered on the way back. The 
night was soft, the moonlight like magic and Bob 
looked forward to an evening of couples dancing 
together and Arlene in his arms in their own private 
world.

As they walked into the rumpus room, Bob realized 
with abrupt, startled wonder that things were already 
underway but not the way he had planned. What he 
heard was the rollicking strains of “Spanish Cavalier” 
and the voice of the caller shouting, “And swing with 
your Spanish Cavalier-o”. A square dance! No chance 
to build up again that intimate feeling he and Arlene 
had shared as they walked in the moonlight. This 
meant that he would see Arlene only once as they 
circled the room, and then only to link elbows. Oh. if 
he could get his hands on Ellie!

He looked around the room, mouth set and eyes 
blazing. His attention was drawn to a girl standing on 
the other side of the room who darted little looks in 
his direction. It was easy to see that she was fright-
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ened. He had to move closer to her before it dawned 
on him that she was Ellie.

She looked different. She was wearing lipstick and 
she had done something to her eyes. 1 he kid was pre- 
tendin" to be grown-up. Despite his anger he wanted 
to Iau"h. Why, the brat was barely out of pigtails.

He "started across the floor toward her. She was 
going to have to go upstairs and get cleaned up and 
if she refused, he would drag her. In fact, he’d enjoy 
putting her in her place for once.

Arlene moved in front of him to block his way. 
“Don’t, Bob. If you do anything to embarrass Ellie, 
I’ll never speak to you again.

Bob scowled and remarked bitterly, “I suppose that 
it doesn't matter that she has worked out this whole 
thing to make a fool of me at my own party.”

Arlene smiled. “Oh, Bob, don’t be so stuffy. She has 
made a wonderful party out of it. Just look at her! 
The other boys don't think she is such an infant. This 
is her coming-out party. Don’t you dare spoil it for 
her!”

Bob looked across the room at Ellie and she did 
look different—rather cute too, although he certainly 
would not let her know it. Then there was the way she 
had surprised him with the decorations and food. 
Maybe Arlene was right; Ellie was through being 
someone he had to wait on and watch over. He felt 
himself relax, maybe he would let her be one of the 
gang if that s what she wanted. He looked at Arlene 
and smiled.

I he caller sang out. "Square your sets! Honour 
your partners all!”

Bob caught Ellie s eye and they smiled and winkt I 
at each other as if they shared a secret. Which thev 
did.

How to get to school 
at one minute to nine

Being an expert on this subject I feel it is my duty 
to pass on these few helpful hints.

The first time your mother calls you in the morning 
answer her so she will know you are awake. Then turn 
over and go back to sleep. She will not bother you 
again for a while. When she discovers you are not up 
she will call you again. Answer her and go back to 
sleep. This may be continued several times until you 
decide it is time to get up.

I ake your time getting dressed. It is a good thing 
never to decide what you are going to wear until you 
begin to dress. Also, if you can remember to do so 
the night before, hide your shoes where you will not 
be able to find them.

Breakfast is an important meal. It is only fair to 
your health to eat a large breakfast. Remember to 
1 ew each mouthful twenty times. If you get the 

morning paper it is very relaxing to read the comics 
and the sports page while you eat.

When you have your coat on and are ready to dash 
out the front door, suddenly remember that you left a 
book upstairs, or that you forgot to comb your hair. 
By this time you may find it necessary to hurry a bit. 
This can be done by running as far as the next corner; 
but do not over-exert yourself. Be sure to drop at 
least one book on the way to school, the one with the 
loose pages is most suitable, especially if it is a 
windy day.

When you reach school go directly to your locker. 
By turning the dial carelessly you may use up a con
siderable amount of time making your lock open. If 
anyone is around you can find out what books to take. 
If there is no one to ask take the first ones you come 
to.

At this stage you will find it necessary to “run” up 
the stairs. If you run fast enough you may even have 
time to stop at the drinking fountain outside your 
room. Now you can enter the classroom and sit down 
just before the nine o’clock bell rings.

Of course, if you get a little behind schedule just go 
to the office when the bell rings. After several visits 
there you will discover which office-girl is the most 
understanding.

—Carol Weston, G-12-A

DESTINY
By Ralph Cornish, 13-B

It was a huge station. Big enough to hold three 
rugby fields, he thought. The ceiling appeared to be 
miles away. Such vastness impressed upon him a feel
ing of smallness and made him feel strangely alone. 
But he was not alone. A parade of people was con
tinually passing by. All kinds of people. Victims of 
the draft in uniform, incredibly young-looking, haul
ing ponderous duffle bags. Black mixing with white. 
Rich and not so rich mingling with the poor. It 
seemed like a stage on which a troop of minor char
acters stalked about. Or was it more like a human 
menagerie? Yes, to him they were as lacking in feel
ing as wild animals.

Lyle had lived a lonely life in a small town in 
northern Wisconsin. Neither his mother nor his 
father had ever taken particular interest in him. He 
had always felt that he was more like a “boarder” 
than a son. It was not on the spur of the moment that 
he had taken his savings and some clothes and hitch
hiked to the bus depot. No, he had thought it over for 
a long time before deciding to strike out on his own. 
When he did, he suddenly realized a world colder and 
more indifferent than the one he had left.

Approaching the information desk he inquired 
about the train to St. Louis. An unseeing desk clerk 
mutely showed him a huge chart on the wall listing 
the train times. There it was. The St. Louis Express 
leaving Chicago at 2.40 a.m. and arriving at its 
destination at 8.00 a.m. Just another half hour to 

wait. Why didn’t the Milwaukee train go right 
through to St. Louis? It certainly was tiresome waiting 
in such a busy place. Besides, the police might be 
searching for him now.

Lyle rested a tired head on a tired arm. It was a 
squarish head, topped with curly brown hair. Steady 
brown eyes stared out under heavy eyebrows. They 
were honest eyes, and shallow like those of a child. 
Lyle was never outstanding in school. Academic 
studies did not hold any interest for him. He mi"ht be 
termed as “just average”. But Lyle did not feel that 
he was “just average”. He had visions of great things 
for himself. What these great things were, he was not 
exactly sure. He only dreamed. Maybe some day he 
would make a name for himself.

The train had arrived on time. Comfortably reclin
ing in his seat, Lyle closed his eyes and pictured him
self at his destination. Three hundred more miles. He 
had come over four hundred already from Woodruff. 
They must be worried about him, he thought. Well, 
let them worry. They would never see him again.

A consciousness of people moving about caused 
him to open his eyes. St. Louis at last.

After descending from the train he found a place 
to sit down and thought out his next move. An aunt 
whom he had remembered from childhood lived in 
the Maplehurst section of St. Louis. She had onlv 
visited his parents once, when his grandfather in 
Woodruff had died. Because of this, he believed that 
he would be safe in taking refuge at her place, at 
least for a short while.

First he must consult a telephone directory and find 
out exactly where she lived. She could hardly refuse 
him a meal if he came to her door. He found a 
directory and finally singled out "Baccombe. Miss J. 
A., 1075 Seneca”. It must be the right one, for her 
name was Jean and she was unmarried.

Some time later, after many inquiries. Lyle boarded 
a pasty coloured street car. It was the first time he 
had ever travelled in this fashion. How frightened he 
was! The ancient trolley rocked and swayed as though 
it were trying to shake him loose. The rest of the 
passengers seemed to be unmindful of its antics but 
Lyle felt a growing fear of the old vehicle. He knew 
there was no reason for it. Still, his apprehension 
increased with every jerking stop and jolting start. 
Why did he feel that way? It must be the constant 
lurching and swaying. It reminded him of the time 
he had been caught in a storm on Lake Michigan. 
The boat had plunged and lurched like some wild 
horse. He had been afraid then. too. But this was 
different. Not a violent fear, but a silent dread began 
to creep upon him. He began wishing that he could 
get off but he could not seem to bring himself to it. 
What was it?

Suddenly there was a screech of rubber tires on 
pavement. The motorman applied the brakes. Too 
late! There was a terrible crash. Flames licked up the 
oil spilling from a huge truck imbedded in the 
trolley’s side. Screams pierced the air.

Hours later, the last mangled body was withdrawn 
from the wreckage. It was never identified. Lyle’s 
dreams had failed to come true. Fate had not even 
left him a name for the gravestone.
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During the early days of this century

Industrial expansion and shifts of population 
present new problems. The Canadian scene is 

never static and this is especially true today, as 
Canada rises to the challenge of a changing 

world and increased industrial tempo.

Northern Electric established the policy of 
opening distributing houses in order to give 

on-fhe-spof service. We are now represented - 
from St. John's, Nfld., to Victoria, B.C.

proving that Canada's spirit is neither dead nor 
dormant, for njw frontiers are opening and 

opportunity beckons all
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year. This year he is m a t*

BARBARA ALLEN: Barb pans to 
•o to Peterborough Normal next 
year. Well — two teachers would 
have a lot in common! As they say, 
the teaching profession has an ap
peal all its own.

KEN ALLEN: The rugged type, 
Ken was a member of the senior 
rugby team and the Boys Athletics. 
Next year, he plans to work as a 
brakeman for the railroad. Natur
ally his ambition is to be president 
of the C.N.R.

SHIRLEY ALYEA: Shirley is 
president of the Girls’ Hi-Y, and 
belongs to the Dramatic Club, and 
the Students’ Council. Next year she 
is going in training at Toronto. 
Stamps are a big drain on the bud
get, aren't they, Shirl?

MARILYN ANDREWS: Although 
Midge is the most petit 13’er she is 
a giant in school activities. In her 
final year alone, she is a member of 
the Elevator staff, treasurer of the 
Students’ Council, director of the 
Keyette Club, chairman of the Stud
ents Council Conference as well as 
serving on various committees and 
acting in “Clarence". Her plans for 
next year. . . . Normal or retail 
merchandising at Ryerson.

BARBARA ARNOTT: One of our 
o Uke H,gent Td''ntS’ Barb Plan* 

to take Honour Arts at Queen’s next 
mar t,ma,Orrin? in Enelish- She is a 
member of the Junior United 
hons and was the “voice" behind 
Kampus Kapers. nin<1

NORMA BATES: Norma is going 
to Peterborough Normal next year. 
Poor Norma has to give up dancing 
during the hockey season.

MARY BOLDRICK: Mary plans to 
go to Peterborough Normal next 
year, and become a grade school 
teacher. Favourite saying, “I don’t 
know who she is, but he was with 
some girl.’

FRANK BOULTON: “Lover Boy” 
is a member of the Boys’ Hi-Y. 
After changing his mind several 
times, Frank has finally decided to 
attend the Ford school in Windsor. 
Whatever the final decision Frank’s 
future plans will probably include a 
Ford and a red-head.

MARLENE BRANT: Despite me 
of the examples she has seen t ese 
past five years, Marlene may a 
high school teacher. Wonder if s ell 
give much homework? She’ll p ob- 
ably go to Trinity next year.

BARBARA BRISTOL: Barb is m 
active member of the Girls’ HiY. 
Next year she is going to Peter
borough Normal. Her ambition is to 
spend the rest of her life in a cot
tage at Crowe Lake.

JOAN BROWN: Joan’s ambition is 
to be a kindergarten teacher. For 
this she is going to Peterborough 
Normal next year and Varsity the 
year after. This year she is an active 
member of the Keyette and Art 
Clubs.

SHEILA BYRNE: Sheila is another 
of the form’s future teachers. 
There’ll be a big reunion in Peter
borough! But we think Sheila 
should be a hairdresser. Did she 
reallv cut those bangs herself?

PERCY CAMPBELL: One of the 
brainier boys, Percy is considering 
taking Applied Science at either the 
University of Toronto or Queen’s. 
At present, he participates in many 
interform sports, especially floor 
hockey.

ALEX CATHCART: Interested in 
international affairs, the president 
of the Junior United Nations Or
ganization and a Key Clubber, Alec 
is also a member of the Glee Club 
and the Boxing Club. Next year, he 
plans to take Applied Science at 
Queen's. Alec is one boy who will 
never stay in trouble very long. If 
talking and fighting do not work he 
can always use dynamite.

RALPH CORNISH: Most likely to 
succeed, Ralph or ’’Doady” plans to 
take the retail merchandise course 
at Ryerson. He belongs to the Box
ing Club, Boys’ Athletics, Students’ 
Council and Boys’ Hi-Y.

BARBARA DIX: Here is one girl 
whose future is assured. Next year, 
Barb intends to enter Normal, that 
is if she can tear herself away from 
David's Electric.

IRMA EMBURY: Irma is going 
through for a public school teacher, 
for which she will likely go to 
Peterborough Normal next year. 
Pity her pupils when she’s in a 
bad mood!

JOAN FAULKNER: Mr. Country 
man's pet tease, Joan is a member 
of the I.S.C.F. and of the girls’ 
senior volleyball and basketball 
teams. Her plans for the future in
clude the mission field with training 
at the Bible College either in Peter
borough. Ontario, or in Springfield, 
Ohio.

FRANCES FINKLE: Frances is an 
active member of the Glee Club and 
vice-president of the Keyettes. Next 
year she is going to Varsity to take 
the arts course. Remember the time 
she backed a car into Faulkner's 
front porch?

JOYCE FIRTH: This steady char
acter plans to teach kindergarten 
and is going to Peterborough Nor
mal next year. She is an active 
member of the Girls' Hi-Y’ and Art 
Club. Favourite saying: “Bob said 
the cutest thing last night.”

JI ANITA FOX: “Peanuts” (I’m 
sorry. Juanita! is another of the 
form's future teachers. She is going 
to Peterborough Normal next year. 
This year she is an active member 
of the I.S.C.F.

DIANE GIBSON: The Girls’ Hi-Y, 
senior basketball and club, take up 
most of Di’s time. Next September, 
Diane journeys to Toronto's Western 
where she will exchange her basket
ball uniform for that of a nurse. 
She will probably end up with only 
one fevered brow to soothe.

EVELYN GIFFIN: “Nature Girl,” 
a typical minister’s daughter plans 
to enter Queen's Arts. This year 
however her favorite pastimes seem 
to be long distance telephone calls 
to Sharbot Lake, hunting?, and not 
coming to school on certain Mon
days.
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BARBARA GOODMAN: One J
our scholarship hopefuls Qr
of the Junior Dinted 0( the 
ganization and a ? garb is

nursing course at Queens.

BETTY GOODWIN: “B. J., a 
newcomer to B.C.I.V.S. from Etobi
coke Collegiate in Toronto, has ri
ready established herself. This year 
she is a member of the senior 
basketball team and next year too 
most likely, for B. J. intends tore
turn to these hallowed halls before 
training at the Royal Victoria in 
Montreal.

PETER GRAY: Pete is another of 
B.C.I/s athletes. He plays senior 
rugby and basketball and is a mem
ber of the Boys’ Hi-Y.

JOHN HINCHEY: The “major”, 
who is very active in cadets and sig
nalling, plans to return to B.C.L 
next year to gain further back
ground before taking dentistry at 
Varsity. His weakness for French 
and hunting have got him in trouble 
more than once.

BILL HUNT: The organizer of the 
Boxing Club and a member of the 
Boys HiA and the Elevator staff. 
Bill is interested chiefly in science 
in which, in the future he plans to 
take a course. He is also the form 
representative to the Students’ 
Council and as such, is always full 
of school spirit.

JOYCE: Here is another 
ho ^Jicis t0 rpturn to B.C.L next 

year. The other half’ is now in the 
would bk .’T* baske,ba11 but 
ani' If \ LC°n'e a c°mmercia] 
artist. If his history projects are 
good examples of his talent. Terry 
should certainly succeed in this 
competitive field.

DAVID KANE: “Steve” is presid 
of the Boys Hi-Y and vice-president 
of the Students’ Council as well ' 
being Mr. B.C.I.V.S. He also pj “ 
senior rugby, basketball and fl0L 
hockey. Next year he’s going to 
(you won’t believe this) WORK I

DORIS KERR: A girl who knows 
where she is going and is sure to 
succeed, “Nit-Nit” plays senior 
basketball and volleyball, is secre
tary of the Junior United Nations' 
Organization as well as being an 
honour student. Music and the boy 
across the road take up the rest of 
her time. Next year Doris plans to 
attend Queen’s to take an Arts de
gree in Math’s and Sciences.

MARGARET LANGMAN: Margie 
is going in training at Toronto Sick 
Children’s next year. But what if 
she mixed her patients up. like she 
does her Jacks and Johns?

WALLACE LAVERGNE: Wally's 
going to struggle through special 
commercial if, quote, “he ever fin
ishes fifth form”. Then he will - rk 
at something in a commercial I ne. 
He seldom misses a hockey garni

BOB MARSH: Bob is that intelli
gent (?), horn rimmed, executive 
type of person. Always has ready 
cash. Next year he may spend an
other year at B.C.L His eventual 
goal is something in law’ (in-law?)

JIM McAVOY: A sportsman. Jim 
enjoys hunting and fishing. His am
bitions are to miss a complete week 
of school instead of only three days 
and to be at school when Miss 
Merry is there so that once again 
she may remember what his face 
looks like. Jim wants to join the 
Marines.

LEROY McBRIEN: A member of 
the senior rugby and basketball 
teams as well as the Boys Hi-1, 
Leroy has no ambition or definite 
plans for next year. Perhaps his life 
work will have something to do with 
billiards as he is the Hi-Y pool 
champion.

ED McCLAY: Mundy is a retired 
star basketball centre and a member 
of the senior rugby team and the 
Boys’ Hi-Y. A science fiend, Ed will 
probably be confusing the professors 
of electronics at Ryerson next year.

ELINOR McCORMICK: Another 
all-round student, Elinor plays sen
ior basketball and is a director of 
the Keyette Club. In her school 
career she has been Miss B.C.I.V.S., 
member of Girls Athletics, Glee 
Club. Art Club. Elevator Staff and a 
cheer leader. “Cooner” also loves to 
swim, watch rugby games and is 
interested in art and music. Next 
year she plans to attend Queen s 
University where she will take, a 
course in either architectural engin
eering or business administration.

SHIRLEY McKERROW: “Sam” is 
going in training in Toronto next 
year. Weakness: Television. Fav
ourite saying: Did you hear Mario 
Lanza on the radio last night?

GORDON MILLER: The strong, 
silent type and the cross of every 
reporter is interested in selling 
magazines. His favorite pastime is 
staying away from school.

BRUCE MILLIGAN: A second 
lieutenant of the reserve army, 
Bruce is attempting to get his upper 
school in five months instead of 
nine. His four years of commercial 
should also stand him in good stead. 
A skating whiz, Bruce is looking for 
any kind of a sinecure position.

KEN MOORE; The C.O. of the 
Boys’ Cadet Corps, organizer of the 
Conservation Club, member of the 
senior rugby team and the Rifle 
Club, as well as a Scout Leader and 
anchor man in Kampus Kapers, Ken 
has all the qualifications for his 
future career as a member of the 
R.C.M.P.

RICHARD MORDEN; Another ath
lete, Dick plays senior rugby and 
basketball and is a member of the 
Boys’ Hi-Y. Also, according to some, 
he shows promise as a writer. He, 
however, wants to become a pros
pector and find a new mineral which 
will make him rich.

MARION RAWSON: -Poochie” 
plans to go to Peterborough Normal 
next year. She is an active member 
of the Keyette Club. Love those 
conventions! Pastime: Burning up 
the road between here and Paudash.

EVELYN ROBBINS: A member of 
the Senior Basketball and \ olley- 
ball teams, Eve is also the academic 
and artistic type. Next year she 
plans to take art at Ryerson and be
come a commercial artist. Eventually 
she wants to marry a millionaire.

ANNE ROBERTSON: Anne wants 
to do something in the advertising 
field. She hopes to go to Queen s 
next year. This year she is an active 
member of the Keyette Club. Either 
I can't understand or she cant ex
plain.

HELEN ROSE: Helen is going in 
training at Kingston next year. 
Can't vou just see her taking tem
peratures and soothing fevered 
brows? A very good basketball 
player.

ROSEMARY SHAND: Another 
graduate of the school's recently in
augurated Drivers’ Training Course, 
Rosemary also is a member of the 
U.N. Club. Next year she plans to 
return to her home town, Toronto, 
and take physiotherapy at Varsity. 
Flash! Why do Rosemary s eyes get 
misty at the mention of Hawaii .
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ROY TAYLOR: Roy is a boy with 
a head for business. Last year h 
was business manager of the tae- 
vator". and this year is ‘he ctrcula- 
tion manager. Now a clerk a - 
Men’s Wear. Roy plans to enter 
retail men’s wear next year. His 
ambition? ... to own a store of

HARRIET THOMPSON: Harriet 
has been an active member of the 
Library Club. U. N., Drivers’ Train
in'! and last year was editor of the 
“Elevator”. She intends to take 
Physiotherapy at McGill or Varsity 
next year or perhaps work a year 
before training in Kingston General. 
From the way she revives the fish in 
Zoology she should make a hit.

JOHN THOMPSON: John plays 
hockey for the Belleville Juveniles, 
works at the A&P and is a member 
of the Boys’ Athletics and the Box
ing Club. Next year, he may go to 
O.B.C. if he does not become the 
new manager of the A&P first.

J ACQUELINE VARCOE: Next year 
Jacky is going to take Phys. Ed. at 
Toronto. Then she will be able to 
handle “Fearless”. She plans to 
honeymoon in Shannonville.

LYNN WAGAR: The athletic type, 
Lynn plays Junior Rugby and 
Basketball and works at the Belle 
Theatre. He plans to come back to 
B.C.l.V.S. next year and bother 
Wilbur again before entering the 
R.C.A.F. or medicine.

JIM WAGG: Nee Ralph Backstraw. 
is naturally, a member of the Glee 
Club, in whose production he had a 
star role, and also of the Junior 
United Nations and the Boys’ Hi-Y. 
Mthough at present Jim is a bell
hop at the Quinte, he plans to take 
Arts at Varsity or to attend Normal 
in the future.

MARILYN TILLEY: This is the 
new addition from Batawa. Marilyn 
plans to take occupational therapy 
next year and become an occu
pational therapist. Well, that fol-

MARGARET WAKEFIELD: Mar 
won the prize for the hospital essay' 
She is secretary of the Girls’ HiY 
this year. Next year she’s going jn 
training at Toronto Western. (R„, 
why Toronto?)

JOAN WALDEN: “Waldo” is upto 
her neck in extra curricular stuff. 
President of the Students’ Council, 
member of the Girls' Hi-Y, Art 
Club, senior basketball and volley, 
ball teams, she still finds time for 
class and Stevie.

DONA WAMBOLDT: The question 
is: Can Dona see or can’t she? Next 
year she is going in training at To
ronto Western. Eventually she will 
be an airline stewardess. She is an 
active member of the Girls’ Hi-Y.

HELEN WESTON: A n o t h er all 
round student, Helen plays asket- 
ball and is a member of the Girls’ 
Hi-Y. Her other interests ie in 
music, art, astronomy and t: e sec
ond, third and fourth letters of the 
alphabet.

JOAN WHITE: Joan hopes to go to 
Normal School at Peterb ough
next year unless 
mind again. We 
be a writer, her 
terrific.

BILL WILSON: Bill may go *” 
London (Ontario) Normal next 
year. On the other hand he might 
take the arts course at Queens. 
Either way he’ll end up as a 
teacher. Too bad, he was a good kid.

BEATRICE WOOD: Beatrice plans 
to go to Peterborough Normal next 
year. But the hotel business will 
probably grab her off first. We • 
she would have been a good teacher.

COMMENCEMENT EXERCISES
The Commencement Exercises took place on 

Friday, October 26, 1951. Guest speaker for the 
occasion was Professor H. L. Tracy, B.A., Ph.D. of 
Queen’s University who spoke on “Heroes”. Professor 
Tracy, who is head of the classics department was 
introduced by Mr. N. Reid and was warmly thanked 
by Mr. M. Hancock.

Mr. Arnold Campbell was chairman for the exer
cises and Reverend Duncan McTavish pronounced 
the invocation.

The prelude of organ music, the processional and 
the recessional were played by Mr. C. Templer. 
Musical numbers were rendered by Joan Shindell 
and by an instrumental quartet.

Miss Pauline Sprague was valedictorian for the 
outstanding graduating class of 1950-51. Pauline re
called the main events of each year, mentioning 
especially the trip to Ottawa when the class was in 
grade eleven, the year G-12-A “ran” the Students' 
Council, and the trip to New York by the United 
Nations Club in 1951. Pauline said that education 
should train students to be publicly useful and 
privately happy and that if B.C.L could not train 
students thus, neither could any other school. This 
address was enjoyed by all those who were present.

The presentation of diplomas, special awards and 
scholarships was the highlight of the ceremony.

Following the exercises many of the students 
attended the formal in the beautifully-decorated gyms 
where Arnold Carter’s orchestra supplied the music.

she chang her 
think she nould 
stories are -ally

THE VALEDICTORY ADDRESS

The following is a much-shortened precis of the 
Valedictory Address given bv Pauline Sprague.

“Mr. Campbell, Mr. Currie, guest speaker, teachers, 
parents and fellow members of the graduating class, 1 
feel proud to-night to have the privilege on behalf ot 
such a class, of bidding farewell to our own B.C.l.V.S,

“During these past few months, since graduation, 
we have each gone our own way and feel verv much 
as we did during the first few weeks of Grade Nine— 
that is quite strange and sometimes bewildered. Per
haps we regret not coming to B.C.I. every morning, 
meeting the pals we have known for five years and 
spending the day together. Although we may feel 
that these ties are difficult to break, yet the time has 
come for us to expand our knowledge of the world, to 
take a firm stand and grow as we have never grown 
before. This is a challenge which we must accept.

“I think that we all agree that some of our best 
times were experienced in the classrooms where we 
were together—-whether in a forum in history where 
a good hot argument was being carried on or a period 

of chemistry where everyone heeded his own experi
ment but also kept a suspicious eye on a certain 
member of the class whom one disliked to trust in 
a lab.

“It has been said that the aim of education is to 
make an individual publicly useful and privately 
happy. Our experiences at B.C.l.V.S. have certainly 
helped us to understand ourselves. If B.C.I. could not 
train a student to be publicly useful, then that 
student is one who cannot be trained.

“As the years go by we shall miss each other, but 
we shall also miss our teachers whom we have alreadx 
come to realize as some of the best friends that we 
shall ever have. So to all of you, from all of us. I 
say ‘thanks’ for your leadership, not only in the 
classroom but also in extra-curricular activities. I 
may also add that we appreciate the tolerance which 
you showed when we, in our eager youth, felt that 
we knew so much when we actually knew so little. 
We thank Mr. Currie for his guidance and consider
ation for here is a man who is never too busy to 
take time to talk to the individual student.

“To you, our alma mater, whether we are in British 
Columbia, Bermuda, Israel or right here in the 
auditorium, we the graduating class say “Hail and 
farewell!”

PRESENTATION OF RED B’S

Red B’s are given to students who show outstanding 
athletic ability throughout the school year. They were 
presented by Eva Hrachovec of the Girls’ Athletic 
Association and Mr. Townsend to Marilyn Adams. 
Don Barclay, David Bews, Keith Cameron, Claude 
Carr. Violet Coulter, Harry Davis, Diane Gibson, Iona 
Goodman. Barbara Greatrix, John Hagerman, Joan 
Harback. David Kane. Nadine Lawrence, Tom Lewis. 
Leroy McBrien. Edmund McClay, Betty Seldon. Ann 
Semark, Doug Soule and Joan Walden.

PRESENTATION OF PURPLE B S

Purple B’s are presented to students who have de
voted much time and effort to the improvement of our 
school life through participation in non-athletic extra
curricular activities. Mr. L. F. Reid presented these 
letters to Marilyn Andrews, Bill Babbitt, Donna Cam
eron. Frances Finkle, Bob Langlois, Murray Lennox. 
Harriet Thompson and Joan Walden.

* * ♦

A serious thought today
Is one that may cause us dismay
Just what are the forces
That bring little horses
11 all of the horses say “Nay?”
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alumni
Are you interested in where last year s flame is 

hiding himself? Further, are you interested in what he 
(or she) thinks of this hiding place? Sure you are, 
hut do you know where to obtain this information? 
It’s easy! Simply read your alumni column.

In this year’s Alumni, special mention should be 
made of Ann James, who is nursing in Bermuda; of 
Leo Marcus who is studying in Israel; and of John 
Hagerman who is attending Royal Roads Military 
College in Vancouver.

A big thank-you goes out to al! those who helped 
to make this year’s Alumni nearly complete as well as 
accurate.

University of Toronto

p Campbell. Joan Harback. Bob Reid and 
rauiine bpra°'ue.
liflVl0^ giT “s a View of 
life at the University of Toronto. Received from 
Paulme Sprague, December, 1951.

Dear Doreen:
How lucky you are to he finished vour Ch," ,

Placed on ba Cl^
House basL ball ',e
O"t for the Vic horkev e°w V 
deeded welt th. m morabT' 1°

do enjoy m.W,

e>pooialf 1 '"M all Of j

Love.
Pauline.

0.77:'"^
May Griffiths 'Jie,lpv,lle 

j hir,ey SmalT B^l]e^l?r0Ugl, 
“eTfr T”“t ' 

V^an Wil?"5’ ^"oville 
W,ll,a^ Relief

The following letter, received from Merilyn payne 
gives us an idea of what these girls think of nUrsi'’ 
Received December, 1951.

Dear Doreen:
I’m sorry I've been so long writing, but I’m so 

busy that it is hard to get down to such a “minor” 
detail as writing. I was very pleased to hear from 
you as I seldom get a chance to find out any news 
about B.C.l.

We are right in the middle of our Probie 
exams and it reminds me of those hectic times at 
B.C.l. Would you do me a big favour and tell Mr. 
Countryman that 1 got 77 in my final chemistry 
exam? I know that he will have a hard time be. 
lieving it. I was surprised at what I remembered 
—even the experiments that Janet Robertson did 
for us.

I really am enjoying my training but I have to 
admit that my knees were pretty shaky and my 
stomach a little shakier the first few weeks, but I 
like it so much now that I overlook most of the 
nasty little details.

We get our caps in January and what a great 
day that will be! I’ll be glad to get rid of the 
"Probie” tag forever. We are beginning to feel 

more like nurses now but we are still quite green 
when we troop on wards with long faces and big I 
eves.

Oh. by the way, if you were like me you would 
have thought that you were finished writing ess :s 
forever when you became a nurse, but, brother, 
was 1 mistaken! It seems to me that is all we do; H 
thanks to Mr. Read Ive been able to pull of a 
lair mark every time.

11 ell. so long, and good luck with yo r 
Elevator” this year.

Sincerely,
Merilyn Payne

Transferred
Barbara Adams, Oshawa 
George Bain, Denver, Colorado 
Margaret Bain, Denver, Colorado 
Betty Barber, Whitby 
Teresa Bennett, Wooler 
David Bews, Kingston 
Dorothy Byles, Barrie 
Gerry Byrne, Toronto 
Eleanor Colden, Picton 
Ernest Crispe, Deseronto 
Nancy David, Albert College 
John Desjardins, Brockville 
David Dill, Toronto 
Maureen Evans, Exeter 
Leo Farrell, St. Michael’s 
Mary Farrell, St. Michael’s 
Lois Flockhart, St. Michael’s 
Keith Foster, Kingston 
Sheila Fraser, Brockville

Shirley Green, Lindsay
Ulva Greenwood, Peterborough
Winona Greenwood, Peterborough
Bill Guthridge, Trinity
Tom Hardwick, Vancouver
Bill Harback. Ottawa
Bernard Harvey, Peterborough
Bruce Hefkey, Toronto
John Houston, Trinity
Carl Jackson, Stirling
Arthur Laft, Detroit
John Luscombe, Toronto
Miriam Matheson, Kingston
George Novis, St. Catharines
Carol O’Flynn, Toronto
Dorothy Penny, Camp Borden
Robert Penny, Camp Borden
Ross Sarles, Wooler
Dorothy Sayer, Brampton
Shirley Sayer, Brampton
Allan Scott, Trenton
Myron Shestowsky, Oshawa 
Jane Slavin, Albert College 
Brian Smith, Picton 
Joyce Smith, Bancroft 
Marilyn Smith, Toronto 
Ann Stirling, Timmins 
Shirley Teney, Kingston 
Shirley Thompson, Toronto 
Yvonne Thompson, Ottawa 
Jean Vanclief, Trenton 
Helen Walsh, Deseronto 
Mary Walsh, Deseronto 
Don Wannamaker, Wooler 
Sandra Yanover, Albert College

Teaching Staff

Miss Barlow, Welland
Mr. Irwin, North Toronto
Miss Smith, Married

Queen’s University

Jack Burrows, Keith Cameron, Burnett Creeggan, 
Harry Davis, Bob Gibson, Eleanor Sprague, Bob 
Wesley and Carol Wishart.

Meet me at the

BELMONT
RESTAURANT

289 Front St. - Phone 4695

Compliments of

WISEMAN'S 
FASHION SHOPS LTD.

•

313 FRONT STREET 

PHONE 282

Bible College

Lloyd Faulkner, Peterborough

Ontario Agricultural College

Bill Babbitt, Guelph

O.B.C.
June Frederick, Verna Freeman, Pat Gingras, Diane 

Hagar, Vivian Hubbs, Joan Langabeer, Lorraine 
LaRocque, Richard Reid, Bob McPartlin, Zdenda 
Savara, Beverley Tufts, Elizabeth White, Jean Wood 
and Ann Marie Wotten.

THE HOUSTON CO.
LIMITED

Belleville - Ontario

•

ALL KINDS OF BUILDING 

MATERIAL

75 St. Paul Street

Phone 1677
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Normal School

Marilyn Adams, Peterborough
Shirley Robinson, Toronto
Betty Woodley, Peterborough

For those students interested in Normal School, 
here is a letter from Shirley Robinson, received

January, 1952.

Dear Doreen:
The motto of the Toronto Normal School is 

“Docendo Discimus”. This perhaps tells you the 
nature of the work we do. Nothing brings more 
pleasure to a Normalite than a week of teaching at 
one of the city schools. During that week a student 
is completely alone except for the notes he has 
taken of the wise words of the teachers at Nor
mal. He is alone to make his own decisions and to 
decide on the best method of teaching a lesson.

There are not many things 1 miss about B.C.I. 
because we hare the same clubs, students’ council, 
choir, etc. However, I do miss the familiar faces. 
During the first week at Normal I seemed to live 
in a new world with a great many strange people. 
Even now I walk through the halls and notice 
people I have never seen before.

1 am sure there are a few teachers at E I who 
know how I feel about Toronto Normal since 
1 'O', ' . attended .he school.

hank you, Doreen, for wriong to me to Ms

wrs truly,
Shirley Fobinson

Married
Betty Kellar (Lawson) 
Bernice Laurence (Dupre) 
.Margaret MacDonald 1 Gartland) 
Phyllis McMurter (Brunson) 
Wilma Redner (McKay) 
Marlene Rikley (Phillip) 
Leona Uens (Hinchey) 
Geraldine Wright

Military College

Bob Fulton. Kingston
John Hagerman. Vancouver
Jay Howard. Kingston
Peter Kouri. Kingston
Murray Lennox. Kingston

Thinking of going to Military College? There’s a 
lot of hard work behind it, but front all reports it js 
quite an enjoyable life. The following is a letter 
received from Murray Lennox in January, 1952

Dear Doreen:

I think that the best thing I can do in this letter 
is to describe the life down here. I shall start with 
an average day. We get up al 6.30, clean our 
rooms, and then eat breakfast at 7.15. We have 
classes from eight until one and then have dinner. 
Alter dinner we have more classes, followed by 
sports from four until five. These sports include 
rugby, soccer, tennis, squash, boxing, volleyball, 
basketball and shooting. At six o’clock we have 
supper and the rest of the night is spent studying.

What the boys miss most of all is getting out at 
four, and co-educational classes. It gets rather dull 
when you don’t have girls to cheer you up during 
classes.

Our academic year ends in April and the. we 
have a week or two of holidays. During the m- 
mer we go on summer training for sixteen weeks, 
another two weeks of holidays, and then ck 
again for the fall term.

If you hear of anyone who is thinking of 
coming here next year, tell them that it is a st ell 
place and that we really have a wonderful ti ne. 
If they would like any information, please I we 
them write to me and I shall try to help the;

I can t think of anything else to tell you, bi I 
would like to say, “Best wishes for an excel nt 
magazine.”

Sincerely, 
Murray Lennox

Working

Shirley Adams, Bata Shoe 
Bob Adamson, C.N.R. 
Bob Alexander, C.N.R. 
Mavis Alexander, Hospital 
Frank Allin, Stephens-Adamson 
Paul Allore, Allore Lumber 
Don Anderson, Hydro 
Howard Anderson, Walker Hardware 
Mary Lee Appleby, Farm 
Don Ashline, Machinist’s Apprentice 
Muriel Ashley, Dominion Bank 
Lyla Mae Ashbury, Office at Corbyville 
Jack Asselstine, American Optical 
Joanne Atkinson, Symon’s 
Ronald Atkins, Home 
Marlene Badard, Bata Shoe 
Gerald Badgley, Quinte Hotel 
Helen Bailey, Bata Shoe 
Owen Baker, Factory 
Joan Ball, Loblaw’s, Toronto 
Gerry Batchelor, McIntosh Bros. 
Mary Bates, Stewart-Warner 
Roland Belanger, with Father 
Jean Bennett, Dr. Forrester’s 
Roy Bennett, Bata Shoe 
Marcia Blatherwick, CJBQ 
Jim Rotting, C.P.R.
Shirley Boulter, Bell Telephone 
Peter Bourgean, Boyce’s 
Merle Brant, Home 
Gerald Brennan, Construction 
Glenda Brown, Bank of Commerce 
Marlene Brown, Burr’s 
Lewis Buckley, Home 
Gordon Burley, Home 
Ken Burroughes, Navy 
Yvonne Bush, Home 
Bill Cairns, 
Pauline Cannons, Home 
Bill Campbell, with Father 
Marilyn Canning, Clerk 
Claude Carr, Northern Electric 
Bill Carr, Northern Electric 
Jean Carruthers, Home 
Lois Casson, Clerk
Richard Chapman, C.P.R. Telegraph 
Ray Chisholm, C.N.R. 
Betty Chumbley, Home 
Ken Clarke, C.N.R. Telegraph 
Ray Clarke, Farm 
Charles Cleaver, Navy 
Georgina Coueland, Airport 
Robert Cook, Boyce’s
Marlene Cooke, Belleville Creameries 
Violet Corey, Home 
Barry Cornish, C.N.R. 
Eugene Coulter, Farm 
James Corlies, Coca-Cola 
Glen Cornell, Northern Electric 
John Culbertson, Belleville Lock 
Keith Cummings, Farm

HEADQUARTERS FOR
A Complete Line of Authorized Text Books 

alivays on hand . . .

SCRIBBLERS ■ FOOLSCAP 

FOUNTAIN PENS - EXERCISE BOOKS 

FINE STATIONERY

Rustcraft, Coutt’s, Norcross 
GREETING CARDS FOR ALL OCCASIONS•

L. C. Smith and Corona Typewriters
For Sale or Rent - S5.00 Per Month

THE JAMES TEXTS LIMITED
Educational and Art Publishers 

179-183 Front Street Phone 892
Belleville. Ontario

Compliments of

Dobbs Plumbing
AND

Heating Limited
authorized dealer

Timken
silent automatic

WALL-FLAME OIL BURNERS
SCHWAB'S 

e-IU; Of,.VJ..Js.„t, s„.
222 Front Street

Phone 2449 or 2450
318 Pinnacle St. Belleville, Ont.
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Ronald Day, Polisher and Plater 
Charles DeLong, Bellevue Finance Co. 
Douglas Dempsey, Farm 
Arlene Dickey. Stewart-Warner 
Don Dolan, Office at Corbyville 
Jim Dowsett, Coca-Cola 
Claire Doucet, Home 
John Douglas, Farm 
Bob Dutton, Keyes Supply 
Barbara Dyer, 
Barb Easterbrook, 
Ron Eaton, Swift’s 
Mary Elliott, 
Lois Elmy, Northern Electric 
Ron Elmy, Leslie’s 
Lois Elvins, Dicken’s 
Joan Ferguson, Home 
Clarence Finnegan, Bata Shoe 
Earl Fitzgerald, Home 
Warner Flanagan, Air Force 
Bob Flindall, Northern Electric 
Beverley Foote. Woolworth’s 
George Foster, Northern Electric 
Frederick Fox, C.N.R.
Fred Fulters, Farm 
John Fulters, Farm 
Peter Gardner, Northern Electric 
Bill Garrison, Trenton 
Audrey Geertsma. Farm 
Carman Gibson, Farm 
Pat Gilbert, Hospital 
Gloria Gill. Bonn’s 
Ralph Godden, C.N.R.
Art Goodenough, Bakelite 
Donald,Goodfellow. Corbyville 
Allan Gray, Bank of Nova Scotia 
Evelyn Gray, Ontario Cheese Producers 
Edith Green, Toronto 
Ken Greene, Butcher 
Ruth Guasolus, Eaton’s 
Donald Hall, Farm 
Doris Halsall. Bata Shoe 
Ann Harrington York Trading

S!nith TransP°rt 
John Hi es, Northern Electric 
Lois Hillman. Hospital 
John Holcroft,

Stella Hughes. Woolworth’s 

” s'”''

Cnee luby. Bel Skin 
Arnold Kelly, Farm 
R°hk *\e"nedy- C.N.R 
Richard Keyworth, Farm 
p d, K'ngyms, 

aul Kouri, James Texts 
Robert Lafferty, Air Force

Ernest Laney, C.N.R.
Rose Mary Lee. Belle Cleaners
Kent Lewis, Quinte Battery 
Tom Lewis, Coca-Cola 
Frank Lyons, with Father 
Harley MacDonald, Home 
Marlene MacDonald, Point Anne 
James McKay. Farm 
Bruce MacPherson, Home 
Jim MacPherson, Hydro 
Gordon Maracle, McCrory Construction 
Thomas Maracle, Home 
Shirley Marriott, J. & J. Cash 
Mary L. Martel. Bata Shoe 
Margaret Matheson, 
Howard Meeks. Farm 
John Meyers. Truck and Farm 
Jim McKillop, 
James Miller, 
Mary Moon, Home 
Margaret Monk, 
Allin Moring, 
Lillian Moxam, Rossmore 
Blake Moynes, Hydro 
Bill Muirhead. City Hall 
Jack McBride, Avon Jewellery 
John McCrory, Construction 
Don Mclnroy, Shorey’s Delivery 
Bob McLuskie, Clerk 
Norman Newton, Lanning Hat Co. 
Lorraine Nolan, 
Larry Palmer, Ottawa 
Ron Palmer, Ottawa 
Stanley Papke, 
Agnes Pascoe, Napanee Drugs 
Bill Pearce, 
Doreen Pearson, Ontario Cheese Producers 
Welma Pennell, Hospital 
Bill Philp, Northern Electric 
Shirley Pitt, LaPalm’s 
Leonard Pothier. R.C.A.F. 
ferry Quinn. McConnell Garage 
Frank Ray, Farm 
Sybil Redner, Home 
Bill Redquest, Surveyor 
Everett Reid, Farm 
Francis Reid, Farm 
Leonard Reid, Navy 
Janet Robertson, CJBQ 
I'aye Rollins, Home 
Carol Ross, Eaton’s 
Joan Rothwell. Home
David Rowbotham, Northern Electric 
Jacqueline Rushlow, Canning Factory 

arles Ryan, Ontario Intelligencer 
Stanley Sanderson. C.N.R. 
Ed Shamerhorn, C.N.R.
Harry Shamerhorn, C.N.R.

rancis Scotti, Dominion Store 
Laudavenia Scrivir, Home 
Dorothy Seames. Eaton’s

?eames- Bell Shirt 
a WaI Seeley, Agnew-Surpass 

nn Semark, Smith Fuel and Ice

Helen Semark, Northern Electric 
Betty Sinfield, H.E.P.C. Office 
Harry Smith, Finkle Machine 
Melford Smith, with Father 
Bob Smith, Northern Electric 
Ross Smith, 
Warren Snell, Acme Plumbing 
Doug Soule, Northern Electric 
Ken Sprackett, Northern Electric 
Marjorie Stapley, Home 
David Stephens, Woolworth’s 
Joyce Stevens, Bell Telephone 
Lois Stoneburg, London Life 
Agnes Summers, Home 
Eunice Summers, Avon Jewellery 
Don Sutherland, Cannifton 
Bill Syms, Corbin Lock 
Mildred Taylor, Office at Corbyville 
Royce Tinlin, Hospital 
Mabel Tuck, 
Ruth Tucker, Bank of Nova Scotia 
Shirley Tweedy, Woodstock 
Jack Valleau, Acme Plumbing 
Barbara Vaughan, Winnipeg 
Harry Vesterfelt, Acme Plumbing 
Carol Waite, Woolworth’s 
Bob Wallbridge, Northern Electric 
Phyllis Walmsley, Kingston 
John Wannamaker, Farm 
Wilmer Wannamaker, Bata Shoe 
Linda Weagant, Home 
Jack Weeks, Northern Electric 
Margaret Weeks, Factory 
Allan Weese, Hewitt Woodworking 
Bob Weese, Farm 
Denny Wessels, Navy 
Maurice Whalen, Northern Electric 
Max White, Royal Bank 
Bob White, Construction
Don Whiteman, Ontario Intelligencer 
Marjorie Whitworth, Bell Telephone 
Shirley Wilson, Corbin Lock 
Bill Wilson, Jury’s 
Max Wodzak, Belleville Lock 
Helen Wood, Bank of Commerce 
Larry Wood, Construction 
Vivian Wood, Bata Shoe 
Don Wright, Construction 

To Barbara Greatrix 
whom are convalescing 
pital, I would like to 
recovery on behalf of 
B.C.I.

Compliments of

INDUSTRIAL ACCEPTANCE 
CORPORATION LIMITED

•

34 BRIDGE STREET EAST 

BELLEVILLE

Compliments of

THOS. J. HOLLAND COMPANY

Plumbing, Heating, Tinsmithing 
and Storage

132 Pinnacle St. Phone 1025

Compliments of

F. LaPALM LTD.
•

Moving 

Storage

Chatham. N.B. Summerside. P.E.I.

and Verna Freeman, both of 
in the Kingston General Hos- 
extend wishes for a speedy 
the students and teachers of

Things Mr. Sloan would like to have his doctor 
explain: Why a baby never sneezes unless he has his 
mouth full of cereal.

Compliments of

QUINTE BATTERY 
SERVICE STATION

•
AUTOMOTIVE ELECTRIC 

CARBURETOR EQUIPMENT
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exchange
i k a very important part ol 

Y<,„r change »l««” „..
>“ । , ine, „hich I have 

returned within a week.
To all the schools with whom we

this year we send out congratulations as

have exchanged
well as a

big “thank-you”. —Doreen Ellis, G-13-B

Acta Nostra—Guelph C. and V.S., Guelph, Ont.
Argus—Sault Ste. Marie C.L, Sault St. Marie, Ont.
Echoes—Peterborough C. and V.S., Peterborough?

Ont.
Grumbler—Kitchener-Waterloo C. and V.S., Kitch

ener. Ont.
Lookout—Revelstoke H.S.. Revelstoke, B.C.
Northland Echo—North Bay C. and V.S., North 

Bay, Ont.
Ocacle—Fort Wiiliam C.L. Fort William, Ont
Red and White—St. Dum -n s Lr " ersity, Char- 

ttelown, P.E.I.
Spotlight—Trenton H.S . Trenton, Ont.
The Student—Welland H. and V.S., Welland, Ont.
The Torch—University H.S., Edmonton, Alta.
Vox Colleciensis—St. Catharines C.I. and V.S., 

St. Catharines, Ont.
Vulcan—Central Tech School, Toronto, Ont.
Westward Ho - Western Technical-Commercial 

school, Toronto, Ont.
Ye Flame—Central C.L. Regina, Sask.

W hen. Grandma had a caller 
They met with timid heart. 
And when they sat together

SAT Tllls FM

ff'hen grand-daughter meets her J 
Pe greets her with a kiss 
1"^" sit l'Wther 
1HE} SlTVpCbOSELIKETHIS.

~prom “Vox Co giensis„ 
'• '"marines, Ont.

Who Say No Harm?

Fine night
Full moon

Girl sing 
Good tune

Me drive
One arm

Me see
No harm

Plenty fellow
One-arm drive 

Plenty fellow 
Still alive

Me smart
Me fast

Never let
Chance pass

Me like
Pitch woo

Me marry
Soon too

Another year
Times fly 

Wife sing
Lullaby

1 wo Southern farmers
a mule with distemper, 
yours when he had it?” 

"Turpentine.”

line night
I ull moon 

W ife sing 
Off-tune

Me frown
No like

Walk floor 
Half night

Baby cry
Me sigh

Happy days 
Gone by

Woe Woe
That’s me

Sadness 
Envelopes me

Who say 
No harm 

Drive only 
One arm

From
Northland Echo 
North Bay. <

* *

met on the road. “Si. e got
What’d vou give that one of

A week later they met again.
Say Si, I gave my mule turpentine and it billed 

him. ’
Killed mine too.”

lee grills dairy
YOUR FRIENDLY MILKMAN

Look for the Red and White Wagon 
on your street in the morning

PHONE 860
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IWULETIES^

The^ve graduated into a world of

” up of young folks, full of 
d and unafraid.

M, world of competu^

* many «,s mJ yr^.. with

l^n. sluJe^ is
0 primary requi.. . S ~~ printing is

■ ^’‘l^rysuccessfulbus.ne^

VOLLEYBALL 
BASKETBALL 
FOOTBALL 
HOCKEY 

CHEERLEADERS

°NTA"0 intELLIGENCER L|M|TED
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SENIOR VOLLEYBALL

BACK ROW — L. Mitts, E. 
Robbins, D. Burgess, Miss Red

fern. H. Weston, J. Walden.

FRONT ROW — V. Coulter, B. 
Cook, D. Kerr, N. Sprague, 

B. Blue.

GIRLS’

SENIOR BASKETBALI

BACK ROW - D. Kerr, H 
Weston. D. Gibson, Miss Red 
fern, J. Walden. E. McCormick 

C. Weston.

FRONT ROW E. Robbins, D 
Gourley, B. Bennett, B. J. Good 

win, B. Wilbur.

SENIOR 

CHEERLEADERS

B. Wilbur. J. Doig.

D. Lawrence, C. Weston, 

o. Gourley, N. Russell

GIRLS’

-GIRLS' SPORTS
VOLLEYBALL

Students vs. Teachers

“On behalf of the senior girls’ volleyball team I 
would like to challenge the lady teachers to a game of 
volleyball in the girls’ gym.” This statement started a 
training programme for the teachers. Every night you 
could see them in the gym spiking, serving, assisting 
on serves and playing.

When the day finally came the ladies came out in 
full force. But despite all their training the teachers 
were not good enough to defeat the seniors. However, 
they played a very good game, and made many out
standing plays.

The line-up for the teachers was as follows: Miss 
Silvester, Miss Redfern, Miss Martinson, Miss Shields. 
Miss Naismith, Miss Tamblyn, and Miss Linnen.

After defeating the lady teachers the girls decided 
to try their luck with the men teachers. The men 
seemed to give the girls more competition than the 
ladies did. Their fast returns, spikes and hard serves 
were something to watch. However, they did not win.

The line-up for the men was as follows: Mr. Field, 
Mr. Snetsinger, Mr. Bradley, Mr. Townsend, Mr. 
Linton Reid, Mr. Mott, Mr. Kerr, and Mr. Tindale.

SENIOR BASKETBALL

We are really proud of our senior basketball team 
this year! In their new mauve and black uniforms, 
they sailed through the district league, defeating every 
team in their path. This naturally earned them the 
right to enter the finals in Toronto, where only after 
a last valiant stand, they were forced to realize defeat. 
Most of the girls have played in C.O.S.S.A. games 
before and show it in their flashing yet smart playing. 
A pat on the back to Miss Redfern, their coach.

Team: Barbara Bennett (captain), Diane Gibson, 
Diane Gourley, Elinor McCormick, Carol Weston, 
Helen Weston, Doris Kerr, Beth Wilbur, Eve Robbins. 
Betty Jane Goodwin, Nadine Lawrence, Joan Walden, 
and Joan Faulkner.

An infant was parked in front of a shop by his 
mother while she went inside to make some purchases. 
Several minutes later, a young woman walked up to 
the carriage and chucking the child under the chin, 
cooed, “Whose iddle dumplin is ooooo?” The baby 
stared blankly at her. The woman pinched the baby’s 
cheeks and persisted. “Whose little cootchie-coochins 
are you?” Finally the kid kicked up his feet and 
snapped, “How the hell do you expect me to talk 
when I’m only three months old?

VOLLEYBALL JAMBOREE

This fall, the annual Volleyball Jamboree was held 
at the Ontario School for the Deaf with every high 
school in the district well represented.

In the senior division our hard-fighting deter
mined seniors, immaculate in their white uniforms 
brought top honours home to B.C.l. by defeating 
Stirling in the finals. The girls, under the capable 
direction of Miss Redfern went through the day with
out a defeat.

In the junior division the girls, in their black and 
scarlet outfits, proved to be stiff competition for the 
best of teams. This was the initial appearance of 
most of the girls in real competitive volleyball and 
Miss Martinson deserves a great deal of credit for 
whipping these juniors into fine shape. Although the 
juniors did not make the top slot in this Jamboree 
they furnished a team of which we are mighty proud.

Team: Senior Volleyball—Joan Faulkner. Doris 
Kerr (captainI, Helen Weston, Eve Robbins. Violet 
Coulter, Joan Walden, Nellie Sprague, Lois Mitts. 
Denise Burgess, Beverley Blue, and Bettv Cook.

Team: Junior Volleyball—Jean Tonkin (captain I. 
Donna McNish, Pat Campbell. Joan Thompson. Jean 
Faulkner, Connie Tilbrook, Margaret MacLaurin. 
Anne Bennett, Miriam Mathieson. Jean Draycott. Jean 
Frost, and Marilyn Duval.

A faith healer ran into his old friend Max and 
asked him how things were going.

“Not so good,” was the pained reply, “mv brother 
is very sick.”

“Your brother isn’t sick,” contradicted the faith 
healer, “he only thinks he is sick. Remember he only 
thinks he is sick.”

Two months later they met again and the faith 
healer asked Max, “How is your brother now?”

“Worse,” groaned Max. “he thinks he is dead."

Compliments of

F. W. Woolworth 

Co., Limited
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GIRLS’

JUNIOR BASKETBALL

BACK ROW — J. Faulkner, E. 
Hracliovec, J. Clarke, E. Clarke, 
A. Fox, A. Bennett, M. Mac- 

Laurin, Miss Martinson.

FRONT ROW — M. Kellett, S. 
Winter, D. McNish, A. Parks, 

D. LaRue.

GIRLS’

JUNIOR VOLLEYBALL

BACK ROW — J. Thompson. 
P. Campbell, D. McNish, Miss 
Martinson. M. MacLaurin. A.

Bennett, J. Faulkner.

FRONT ROW — J. Frost, J 
Draycott, J. Tonkin, C. Tilbrook

M. Duval.

JUNIOR

CHEERLEADERS 
BACK ROW — S. Davison, G. 

Stewart, J. Clarke.

FRONT ROW — S. Winter, P- 
Campbell. M. Wakefield.

JUNIOR BASKETBALL

Our junior team this year displayed several new
comers to the basketball floor and we are glad to see 
them doing a creditable job. The girls, wearing black 
and scarlet, exhibit all the necessary enthusiasm, 
vitality, and skill to complete a good, solid, junior 
team, and if they lack in anything it is only experience 
on the basketball court. They are certainly setting a 
pretty pace this year and feel confident of a cham
pionship next year. Three cheers for Miss Martinson, 
their patient coach.

Team: Donna McNish (captain), Dawn LaRue, 
Sandra Winters, Joanne Clark. Eva Hrachovec, Anne 
Bennett, Marjorie Kellett, Margaret MacLaurin, 
Eleanor Clark. Alberta Fox, Arlene Parks, and Jean 
Faulkner.

INTER-FORM VOLLEYBALL

Grade IX

You often hear people say that the best athletes are 
tall, but this year the girls in G-9-C certainly proved 
that statement to be false. These first year students 
battled their way through to the volleyball champion
ship defeating their opponents with little trouble. 
They may be small, but they certainly had power 
behind their volleyball team.

They were: Betty Rose, Barbara McElrath, Patricia 
Rowland, Diane Murray, Heather McGregor, Gloria 
Reid, Jacqueline Lowe, Barbara Helm. Carol Poste, 
and Rose Kleinstuber.

Grade X

This year the Grade 10 inter-form volleyball was 
won by a Commercial Form, C-10-B. It’s nice to see 
these girls defending the vocational part of the school. 
Way to go, girls! Their team consisted of: Maxine 
Hall, Shirley Bird, Joan Maracle, Kay Malcolm, 
Shirley Gillespie, Ruth Goodman, Carmel Lewis, and 
Carolyn Ormond.

* * -k

Confessions may be good for the soul, but they are 
bad for the reputation.

Roluf's Music and Camera Store
Sheet Music

Radios

Musical Instruments

Records

Record Players

16 Victoria Avenue

THE CHEERLEADERS
The day of the cheer-leading contest found the 

gallery of the girls’ gymnasium filled to capacity. 
Everyone was anxious to see who the new cheer
leaders for 1951-52 would be.

The method of voting this vear was slightlv 
different from previous years. At the front of the gvm. 
tables were set up for the judges, consisting of the 
Physical Education teachers, representatives from the 
various school teams, representatives from the Bovs’ 
and Girls' Athletic Societies and representatives from 
the Students’ Council. The girls tried out alone or 
in groups of two or three. Each group gave on? 
compulsory yell and one original veil containing a 
somersault and a cartwheel.

The Seniors chosen were: Beth Wilbur. Dime 
Gourlev. Nadine Lawrence. Carol Weston and Jean 
Doig.

They appeared at all senior games in their red 
tartan skirts and caps, and white turtle-neck sweaters, 
and added greatly to the morale of the teams.

The Junior Cheerleaders, wearing white tartan 
skirts and shocking red sweaters deserve an extra 
word of praise. Bv means of a candy sale and a needle 
and thread, thev supplied themselves with these new 
skirts, while the Girls' Athletic Societv bought them 
new sweaters. Thev were: Mary Wakefield. Pat Camp
bell. Joanne Clarke. Gwen Stewart. Shirlev Davison 
and Sandra Winters.

W. H. OLIPHANT
Electrical Contractor

292 Front St.

•
U WIRE US AND WE'LL 

WIRE U

Phone 3788
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GIRLS’ ATHLETIC 
SOCIETY EXECUTIVE

E. Ilrachovec - C. Weston

B. McBride - B. Bennett

GIRLS’ ATHLETIC SOCIETY
President—Eva Hrachovec
Vice-President—Barbara Bennett
Secretary—Betty McBride 
Treasurer—Carol Weston 
Advisor—Miss Martinson

During the past year the Girls’ Athletic Society has 
been particularly active and under our capable 
director Miss Martinson, each of its projects has been 
successful.

At the beginning of the year the annual Pep Rally 
was held. Throughout the term we sponsored a num
ber of well attended dances, one of them being the 
Sadie Hawkins Dance which brought everyone out in 
Dogpatch finery.

We also have purchased new uniforms for the Senior 
Basketball Team and the Junior Cheerleaders.

BM

LEADERS’ CLUB

THIKD ROW — B. Wilbur. D. 

Lewis, A. Bennett, D. Gou iey, 

M. MacLaurin, J. Thompson, 

J. Avery, N. Stantial.

EECOND ROW — S. Winter, 

J. Faulkner, D. McNish, J. Frost, 

Miss Redfern. C. Weston, A. 
Fox, V. Coulter.

FIRST ROW — B. Bennett, M 

Creeggan, M. Wakefield. 1’ 

Campbell, B. L. Hogle, M. Duval.

LEADERS’ CLUB

Under the direction of Miss Redfern the Leaders’ 
Club this year has been quite successful. There are 
nearly double the number of girls that there were last 
year. These girls learn the fundamentals of basketball, 
volleyball, badminton and tumbling. They also teach, 
assist and officiate in all girls’ sports.

We are proud to have in our club five fiirls who 
obtained their basketball referee’s A, B or C rating. 
These girls are Violet Coulter. A; Anne Bennett. A; 
Carol Weston, B; Beth Wilbur. B and Barbara Ben
nett. C.

* * *

An American tourist in Paris was endeavouring to 
use some of high school French to order his luncheon. 
“Garsong,” he said after a lengthy study of the menu. 
“Je desire consumme royal, et un piece of pang et 
burr—no. hang it—une piece of burr—”

“I’m sorry, sir.” said the tactfid waiter, “I don’t 
speak French.”

‘Very well,” snapped the tourist, “for heaven’s 
sake, send me someone who can.”

NORMAN E. EDWARDS, R.O.
OPTOMETRIST

McCarthy Theatre Building

Phone 185

Compliments of

Footbridge Shoe 

Repairing 
•

PHONE 1189-w

DAY S TAILOR SHOP
Cleaning and Pressing

•

ALTERATIONS AND 
MADE-TO-MEASURE CLOTHES

• 

2504 Front St. Phone 602

Compliments of

Edward E. FollweH

BARRISTER - SOLICITOR 

NOTARY PUBLIC

Compliments of

Reddick's Bakery 
• 

CAKES — BREAD 
PIES

Phone 1301 304 Front St.
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JUNIOR RUGBY

THIRD ROW — D. Alexander, 
R. Smith, J. Bedford, D. Da] 

rymple, G. Sine, D. Morton.

SECOND ROW — T. Soules, D 
McCurdy, J. Macdonald, R 
Baker, Mr. Bradley, G. Farmer, 
J. Doig, J- Matthews, J. Ray 

B. Smith.

FIRST ROW — L. Kellett, B. 
Batchelor. B. Adamson, G. Fred
erick. M. Rowan, B. Beddell, 

G. Goyer, L. Wager.

SENIOR RUGBY

THIRD ROW — T. Clifton, L. 
McBrien, D. Barclay, I . Moore, 
K. Allen, J. Thompson. B. Smith.

SECOND ROW — E. McClay. 
D. Powell, D. Cherry. W. Wad
dingham, B. Nickle, Kane, 

D. Morden.

FIRST ROW — P. ray, E. 
Brooks, L. Buskard, W O'Hara. 
J. Woods. K. Moore, t Fettes.

BOXING CLUB

K. Cornish, P. Campbell. 

J. Ray,

B. Hunt, A. Cathcart, 

Mr. Musgrove.

■==boys' sports
JUNIOR RUGBY

The B.C.l. juniors had a verv successful season this 
year. Under the able coaching of Mr. F. Bradley, they 
fought their way to the Bay' of Quinte championship 
and then in Oshawa trounced the Lakeshore cham
pions 18 to 5. In this game good team spirit plus a 
willingness to win told the tale. Although trailing at 
the half 5 to 1 our boys gave it everything they had 
and came romping home with a victory over the 
Lakeshore champions. This victory was the first in 
thirteen years over the Lakeshore district.

Unfortunately our juniors got away to a bad start 
and were unable to defeat Port Colborne for the 
C.O.S.S.A. championship, but you can bet vour school 
books they will be in there trying next year.

SENIOR RUGBY

Our senior rugby team was the new member of a 
very tough league this year, playing against Oshawa 
and Peterborough. They were unable to break into the 
win column but still made a creditable showing.

In one game at our new field playing against 
Oshawa. our boys played very well and with a little 
more luck would have come off the field the winners.

INTERFORM RUGBY

Each year in the latter part of September, entries 
are taken for interform rugby. The school is split into 
two divisions with Grades 9 and 10 in Lower School 
and Grades 11, 12 and 13 in Upper School.

The Lower School title this year was won by T-10-A 
with Captain Gerry Goyer and team mates Lloyd 
Kellet, Don Ashlev. Phil Miller, Lionel Bovay, George 
Foster. Ted Batchelor, Bob Holway and Dave Thomp
son.

Upper School Rugby was taken by Form G-ll-C. 
This team went through its schedule without a defeat 
and in final game won by a score of 16-5 over G-13-B 
and G-12-C combined. Members of winning team were 
Jack Matthews. Doug Parsons, Bruce Varcoe, Malcolm 
Rowan, Jack Doig, Tony Cavers, George Farmer. Bill 
Hannah. Bill Yeotes and Don Kellaway.

♦ * ♦

A woman stepped off the penny scales and turned 
to her husband. He eyed her appraisingly and asked. 
"Well what is the verdict, a little overweight?

H “Oh no,” said his wife, “I wouldn't say that; bui 
according to that height table on the scale 1 should 
be six inches taller!”

KEN COLLING MEMORIAL TROPHY

This trophy is awarded annually to the winner of 
the five-mile cross country run and was donated to us 
by Cleo Colling in memory of the late Mr. Ken Colling 
who was a sports writer in Belleville for a number 
of years.

This year there were six entrants in the exhausting 
five-miler. By defeating Sherman Brant, who was a 
close second and John Houston who placed third, 
Harvev Stolicker became the winner of the trophv and 
the race. He ran a hard race all the way. and his speed 
was just too much for his competitors.

TOWNSEND TROPHY

The Townsend Trophy was presented to B.C.L bx 
our own well-liked athletic director. Mr. Townsend.
It is presented to the boy who has been chosen as the 
outstanding athlete during the school vear.

The winner of the Townsend Trophv for the vear 
1950-51 was Doug Soule. Doug is now employed at 
the Northern Electric. He excelled in rugby and 
basketball.

HOUSE LEAGUE ICE HOCKEY

All games in ice hockey are played during noon 
hour at the Belleville Memorial Arena. All boys except 
those in O.H.A. hockev are welcome to play in this 
league with the exception of the team captains who 
are Jacklin. Lalande. Barclav, Therrien. DeGrax and 
Harry Brown, who play junior hockey. In the finals. 
Therrian’s team with members Ashley. Ducette, Can
ning. McDonald. Bedell. Jordan. Stolicker. Barr. Reid. 
Law and McKenna proved to be the champions.

Compliments of

METROPOLITAN 

STORES
BELLEVILLE
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BOYS’

ATHLETIC SOCIETYR Cornish K ALLEN*- BUSKARD

JUNIOR BASKETBALL

The junior basketball team this year is very fast 
and strong in all ways on the court, due to the very 
good coaching of Mr. Townsend who has really put 
the boys through their paces during practices. This 
has shown up in their performances against other 
school teams. They went through their schedule with
out a defeat and came out on top of the district 
league. With March 13, the date the boys go to To
ronto, fast approaching, they are eagerly waiting to 
match their skill against that of other top teams of the 
province.

Scores for the games were:
Napanee ...................... 23 B.C.1............................... 35
Napanee ...................... 26 B.C.1............................... 41
Campbellford ............. 33 B.C.1............................... 59
Campbellford .............  22 B.C.1............................... 41
Albert ........................... 42 B.C.1............................... 50
Albert ..........................  23 B.C.1............................... 67

SENIOR BASKETBALL

JUNIOR

B \SKETBALI

BA( K ROW — p. Brun. B. 
Gauh. B. Campbell. C. Fh r. 
S. Jackson. T. Soule*. B. '

FRONT ROW — J. Maul •.
B. Batchelor. G. Goyrr. I.. W >r.

W. Bovay.

The senior team this year have a combination of 
speed and accuracy but could just not use to the full 
capacity but tried very hard to do so.

In their schedule this year the boys had to play 
only four games instead of five as last year. Out of 
their four games the boys only dropped one losing 
to Albert College. At Albert B.C.I. won the return 
game to get even. In Toronto the team put up a good 
showing against their opposition but just did not 
have that extra something to put them on top.

JUVENILE BASKETBALL

In our juvenile basketball this year we have four 
teams instead of one as last year. These four teams 
headed by boys who know the game will not play out
side the school, but will play among themselves. Each 
of these teams consists of boys in Grades 9 and 10, 
and the members of the championship team are: 
Varcoe, J. Kane, Yeotes, Ted Batchelor, Ewing, Buck. 
Jordan. Hunt and Cronkright. .

SENIOR

BASKETBALL
BACK ROW — B. Page. B 
Marner. S. Kane. J. Wood?. P- 

Gray. I). Morden. R. Fette*.

FRONT ROW — B. Smith. B. 
Biddick. T. Joyce. L McBrien. 

D. Barcley.

HOUSE LEAGUE BASKETBALL

All boys in Grades 9 and 10 qualified to play House 
League Basketball. When the teams were chosen they 
were given able assistance by a few Upper School 
boys who acted as coaches. The teams practised well 
ahead in order to prepare for their schedule.

At the start of this schedule Bud Batchelor’s and 
Jack Matthews’ team lost three straight games, but 
pulled through in the finals by overcoming Bruce 
Varcoe and Wayne Bovay’s team. They did not falter 
here but also won against Bill Campbell and Lyn 
Wager’s team. This gave them the right to claim 
House League Basketball championship.

Members of this team were: Ted Ewing, Phil 
Miller, Duane Warren, Bob Day, Lloyd Kellet, Don 
Buck. Ross Walmsley and Bill Gault.

INTERFORM BASKETBALL AND 
SOFTBALL

These two sports are played on the same basis as 
inter-form rugby being Upper and Lower School 
Leagues. Basketball begins this year in March some
time, while softball does not start until Spring.

HOUSE LEAGUE FLOOR HOCKEY

This is one sport in the school which really draws 
the crowd, and why not? Floor hockey is the game 
with plenty of thrills and spills.

The boys who brought you these things in Lower 
School were Gerry Goyer’s team who went through 
their schedule successfully and in semi-finals even won 
three out of four games and also won by points gain
ing the right to enter the finals. They glided through 
these games also and won Lower School Floor Hockey 
championship by points.

In Upper School Steve Kane’s team fought hard all 
the way through their stiff schedule losing only two 
games all fall, this gave them the right to claim Upper 
School Floor Hockey championship. In the All-Star 
Floor Hockey game between the “Red ’ and "Blue 
all-star teams, George Farmer was picked as the all- 
star player.

JACK McNAB

“TRAVEL WITH OUR LUGGAGE” 
“PLAY WITH OUR EQUIPMENT” 

206 Front St. Belleville
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dramatic club

Compliments of

ROYAL BEAUTY SALON

330 Front Street

Phone 3226 Open Evenings

ASHLEY FURS
• CUSTOM FURRIERS •

0

294 Front St. - 323 Coleman St.

Belleville, Ontario

Compliments of

LIVESEY'S 
MEAT MARKET•

18V2 Bridge Street West 

Phone 2280

BON’S
Famous

Hamburgers

Massassaga Road

This year the Dramatic Club presented a tl 
comedy, entitled “Clarence”. Although the 
the performance came just one week-end8 T 
Christinas exams, the students worked very h" 
make their play the success that it was. Con^ ’’ 
lions go to the director and assistant, Mr. c’m"1’’ 

and Eva Hrachovec.
“Clarence” is the story of a rather stiff and pro 

wounded soldier (Bob Langlois) who comes toT 
Wheeler's office looking for a job, after he has^' 

injured at practice at Army Camp. He later comes 
contact and lives with the whole Wheeler famil " 
very typical, and very mixed up group, whose 
fusion is shared by Mr. Wheeler’s secretary (Mar„ 
aret Walkotn). Marilyn Andrews and Doug Mac 
Braith play the parts of a very typical brother and 
sister. Cora and Bobby Wheeler. These two never see 
eve to eye on anything and have the audience roarin« 
at thir frequent outbursts of temper.

Mr. Wheeler (Bruce Smith)) is a very confused 
business man who is driven to near insanity by the 
antics of his daughter and jealous wife (Jarka Novak).

Bill Cook made an excellent butler and Jean Doi" 
was splendid in her part as the Irish m; id.

The maid threatening to sue Bobby V. heeler for his 
"breach of promise” to marry her, Cora falling in love 
with Clarence, Mrs. Wheeler fearing th. t her husband 
is in love with Cora’s governess, Miss Pimm (Donna 
Cameron) who is also being pursued y a Mr. Stem 
i John Campbell I and everyone seeking Clarence's 
help in their love affairs—all go to make a very 
rollicking performance. Clarence, the st.: r of the show, 
was excellently done by Bob and sur| -ed everyone 
bv marrying Miss Pimm. Congratulations go to all 
the actors and actresses for a job well one.

Thanks are due to the make-up crew tor their work 
in making the play a success and also to the stage 
crew.

Our portly neighbour who hasn t gone shoppy 
with his wife for ten years demanded to know w eri 
all the grocery money was going. She told him 11 
stand sideways in front of the mirror.

FLOWERS L WELLER’S

8 Bridge Street East 
BELLEVILLE

If YOU can’t say it • • 
say it with FLOWERS ! Page 59
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B.C.LV.S. BAND

OPERETTA

"J
two-act operetta. H. ■ untiring efforts o

Mr. Templer 
success. The

This year we tried bv Joan Wood the
ro)e of ‘‘Buttercup was P second nlght.
first night, and by a nPrformance.
Both girls gave an

The cast was: 
Buttercup

excellent performance.

Under Mr. Cooper s capable supervision, the i 
is even better this year than it has been other d 
At every assembly, the boys play in their Usuafats- 
style, and at club performances, the band is aj ' hn' 
hand to provide the music.

Do my eyes deceive me, or do I really see a ., 
playing in the band this year? (“Atta gid, S .^1

Every year at cadet inspection, the band d0P ' 
wonderful job and 1 know it will not let us down thi’ 

^Thanks, Mr. Cooper and band members, for a i i 
well done: we hope you will keep up the good work

Captain Concoran

Josephine
Ralph Rackstraw 

.Sir Joseph Porter

Hire
Dick Deadeye

The Boatswain

Joan Wood 
Marilyn Barber 
Gordon Babbitt 

Jarka Novak 
......  Jim Wagg 

Doug Trumble 
Marion Sills 

....... Duane Warren 
.. Bill Wilson

Sisters, Cousins and Aunts 
Girls from the Junior Glee Club 

Sailors Seni°r Glee Club

This cast made the operetta very entertaining 
everyone was excellent in his performance, 
chorus sang the rollicking songs with the vim

and 
The 
and 
Thevigour necessary to the success of the operetta, 

fast-moving plot was humorous and everyone seemed
to enjoy it.

To

Club

add to the entertainment the Dramatic Club 
a one-act play. “The Bear”. The actors and 

s in the production did a wonderful job, and 
is proud of them.
the last night of the Operetta and Play, tbe Key 
sponsored a dance, which put just the right 
ng touch to a very enjoyable evening.

Crossing the street one morning, I was nearly run 
flown by an antiquated car literally over-flowing with 
aSLAb ' "4™- Since the Hght been

GLEE CLUB

No doubt about it. the B.C.I. Glee Club is “bigger 
and better than ever” because this year we have a 
Junior Glee Club as well as a Senior Glee Club. The 
Juniors meet on Thursday and the Seniors on Tues
days. Mr. Templer and Mr. Read certainly have their 
hands full now.

Due to the Christmas exams, the Glee Club was 
unable to sing in the Choir Festival, but it was on 
hand at the Christmas Assembly and sang many 
beautiful carols from foreign lands. This assembly 
was broadcast and we received many compliments 
from the radio listeners.

Of course, as you all know, the Operetta “H.M.S. 
'inafore” was the big production of the year. After 
any weeks of hard work by both the cast and the 

ctors, the performance was a success.
At the Memorial Assembly for His Majesty the 

ite King George VI. the Senior Glee Club led in the 
aging of the hymns.
AU in all. it has been a busy year for the lub. and 

nder the capable supervision of Mr. Templer and 
Ir. Read, we shall probably have another busy year 

in 1953.

* -k -k

A young man discusses the theory that wearing 
rubbers indoors is bad for the eyes.

He says: “It’s a fact, because every time wake up 
in the morning with my rubbers on I have a head
ache.”

° ■ GENERAL insurance

Requirements

McDougall l„Surance Agencies uj

lo° Front Street ' Ln'gest durance Office”

-------------  Telephone 168
Page 61
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FRED T. SYMONS
d MILK BAR

Milk Drinks

Phone 1340

Sodas ’ Luncheons

Imv&Aity.
ON - ONTARIO

Incorpura by Royal Charter 1841
J";' 1 !'lest city in Ontario — 34 buildings

h*- insurance provided during session.

.. ." . ...... ... - " C- .1 *. b. done by S—.

' " ' 1 leading to the dearee of R S. • cl . . . .f: 1 h' "‘Stry. Mineralogy and Geology, Physics; and in Mining,

t,KADl 4TI ’ ' ' an'Cal and Electrical Engineering.
1 I ...... ('rt' “d leading t0 ,he Agrees of M.A., M.Com., M.Sc. and Ph.D.
’ b” ■ in .,1 RadiologyMD’’ CAI and M-Sc. I Med.); Diploma of Public Health, an<

MaTRICClation Pamphi' Jn ' Ii al,h Education leading t0 the B A” B PH.E. degrees. 

scholarships and pri'^’T'l incIudeS crlmplete list of
l '" H,ni facilities are provided for ,ki "" "llrance an(l on University work.

"" “"l ‘llV'ng' hock''y’ ’Wing, skating, tennisrh01Leia,e a"d intramur*l — including football, track.

rite to Thf Rn 3 ^,a^’ ^dminton, archery, boxing and wrestling-

1 hegistkaii Inr____  " '°py °f QUEEN’S IN PICTURES”

279I/9 Front Street
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KAMPUS KAPERS

Complimenis of

5 $ KRESGE CO.

LIMITED

Compliments of

BHITVILLE MOTOR MR CO.
LIMITED

MERCURY and LINCOLN CARS 

MERCURY TRUCKS

•

14 Bridge St. West Phone 887

----------------------------------------------- .

KEEP FIT
... ask your Druggist 

for SUGGESTIONS for 

the proper

VITAMINS
to keep you energetic!

YOUR BELLEVILLE 

DRUGGIST

In previous years, one of the outstanding j- 
bv the students has been Boys’ Night. This L SpS 
ever, it was decided to combine the talents j S 
bovs and girls into one performance. The resuh 
„f the most terrific, extra-ordinary, SUn„, . nt 
Lu-, ever l« reach B.C.I.V.S. Th. „X’'ISl 
areat production, in case you haven’t already e, th,s 
was Kampus Kapers, a show written, produced 
directed by the students and teachers of B.C 1 anJ

Everyone in any way connected with the slim 
remember the many long hours that went int 
preparation and organization. The effort was not * 
vain, however, for, from the grand opening and ? 
singing of our new school song, “Torch of B.C I V 
to the final curtain, the performance was thorough] 
enjoyed by everyone present. The audience lau4 J 
at the beauty contest, held its breath during" th 
pyramids, and cried during the melodrama. ° *

The show was an outline of all the major events of 
the school year, as seen through the eyes of a Grade 
13 student. She recalls, with the help of her diary 
such events as the girls’ tumbling display, the “fair” 
trial of Shirley Jackson, the assembly put on bv the 
dancing class, and, of course the can-can. She well 
remembers the day they peeked through the key-hole 
of the boys’ gym to watch the boys on the horse, the 
performance of the school orchestra and the pre- 

ision squad at cadet inspection.
All in all. Kampus Kapers was entertainment fit 

for a king, and congratulations for a job well done 
go to the directors and to everyone who participated.

* 4c *

I he owner of a big Cadillac brought back to his 
irage in a horribly battered condition
The attendant asked, “What in the vorld hap

pened?”
A Ford hit me,” the owner replied grimly.

1 he attendant took another survey of the damage 
and inquired, “How many times?”

* -tc 4c

A teacher wrote on one pupil’s report: It is a 
pleasure to work with David.”

Just try working against him,” the boys father 
wrote back.

Compliments of

Saiz & Son Furniture
and

Janet’s Fashion Shop
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LEFT! RIGHT! LEFT!
MR. VXD MISS B.C.I.V.S.

May 18* dawned with e^tra

Cadet Inspection only at
Promptly at nine o’ clock p!sre

SXbeS but the girh had not, and 

quentlv, they viewed the ankle-high grass with 
siderable trepidation. There were so mans holes to 
(all into and they did want to appear at east as good 
as the boys. However, they managed to line up w it i 
out any confusion and stood quietly watching the boys 
as they were inspected by Brigadier Fulton. Captain 
Hislip and Lieutenant Colonel Porritt. After the boys 
had marched past the reviewing stand, the loudspeaker 
announced that the girls would be inspected next. 
Their C.O., Marilyn Payne, had told them they would 
not be inspected until after the boys’ field manoeuvres 
and P.T. display, so there was a hasty scramble as 
those who had broken ranks hurried back to their 
places.

As soon as the girls’ inspection was over, they were 
allowed to break ranks and watch the boys’ and girls’ 
P.T. display and the boys in the jeeps and trucks. 

They lined up once more to await the awarding of 
prizes for the best company. What a shout went up 
when “B” Company in both boys’ and girls’ section 

was chosen and John Hinchey and Ann Janies went 
forward to receive their cups. Brigadier ulton com
plimented C.O.’s Jack McBride and A rilyn Payne 
for the splendid performance given by 1 th girls and 
hoys. He seemed especially pleased over le voluntary 
turn-out of so many girls. Following hi iddress, the 
adets marched down-town on parade.

Arriving at the school very hot and su burned (the 
coolness of the morning had turned ii o scorching 
heat I the cadets were given ice-cream id told that 
the rest of the day was theirs.

Two weeks later, we learned that our bi id had "on 
second place in the district competition

* * *

Men’s faults are many, 
Women have but two— 
Every single thing they say 
And everything they do.

* * *

Ninety-six tomato cans, baked in an oven. 
Sixteen more added, kicked in or shoven, 
Ind when the heat's abated add a Hide ta^ 
phus we have created a rattling good I °r c°

As in previous years the Elevatok again sponsored 
the Mr. and Miss B.C.I.V.S. contest.

This year the competition for both honours was 
keen, but particularly so among the girls.

Wednesday. Februarv 27. we all hurried to the 
auditorium because there we would learn the results 
of Tuesday’s election. The curtains slowly parted and 
there they sat—Beverley Blue. Miss B.C.I.V.S. and 
David “Steve” Kane, Mr. B.C.I.V.S.

Beverley was crowned by Miss B.C.I.V.S. of 1951. 
Elinor McCormick, and was presented with a silver 
trophy. Doug Soule, last year’s Mr. B.C.I.V.S., 
crowned Steve and presented him also with a silver 

trophy.
Both of these students have a high academic stand

ing and are active in extra curricular activities. 
Beverley is in the Glee Club, a representative to the 
Students’ Council, on the Senior Volleyball Team and 
is a member of the Drivers’ Training Course.

Steve is Vice-President of the Students' Council. 
President of the Bovs' Hi-Y. and a member of the 
Senior Rugby and Basketball Teams.

Congratulations, kids!

Miss Merry (to boys coining in late*—“Well, a fine 
pair you three make if there ever was one. The next 
time you come in late, don't come."

Joan—"Doug, in exercise B. sentence four, what 
does the word “nee” mean?"

Doug—“Oh. I don't know. I haven t rtarted yet."

A fellow was shaving in the open air. A friend came 
by and inquired: “Do you always shave outside?”

“Of course.” the shaver said, “do you think I’m 

fur-lined ?”
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VZtrturia GolltBr
UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO

, . iii 1836 "for the general education of youth 
Founded b) Royal C w""and Science on Christian Principles.” 
in the various branches of Lite

, r J med Colleges in the Faculty of Arts of the University of 
one of the Fedeistudents jn aR courses leading to the

Toronto, , rBachelor ol Commerce and preparatory to admission to
Divinity.Wue..H«r", Law and Social Wor^

l„ the Lesley Hall Women’s n es, accommodation is available for 
women students of Victoria College. In the Victoria College Residence accom- 
nwdation is available for men students of the College.

For full information in A’Ung calendars and bulletins.

apply to the Re^ ' 'i toria College, Toronto.

STEPHENS-AD ISON MFG. CO.
OF CAN DA, LIMITED

Be! lew - Ontario

CONVEYORS - HOISTING MACHINERY - ELEVA ,RS 

REDLER CONVEYOR and
POWER TRANSMISSION EQUIPMENT

F^rles: Aurora Hl

bos Angeles, Cal.
Belleville. Ont.
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SOCIAL
Friday. September 14, 1951

Dear Diary:The first dance of the school year 1951 -1952. the 
“GET-ACQUAINTED DANCE”, was sponsored by 
the Students’ Council. A very special invitation was 
extended to the new students and grade niners. Danc
ing in both gyms was enjoyed to the music of Dan 
Fairman. My it was nice to get in the groove again. 
With the numerous Paul Jones and girls’ tags, no one 
could help but get acquainted with everyone else. By 
the looks of the large crowd, everyone seemed to be 
having a good time and we hope the rest of the 
dances this year will be enjoyed as much as this was.

* * *

Friday. September 28. 1951 
Dear Diary:

Everyone flocked to the school to-night, in jeans and 
old shirts to see whose handsome faces were going to 
be smeared over our rugby field this year. Tit at s 
right, our senior and junior rugby teams have been 
picked and from the looks of these “he-men” we mi' 
really go places. This PEP RALLY was sponsored bv 
the Girls Athletic Society. Dancing started '.b, 
evening off, while at intermission we all gathered in 
one gym where we were led in rounds of yells by m;r 
verj capable unior and senior cheerleaders, who 
also led us thr ugh the corridors of B.C.I.V.S. in a 
Snake Dance . \ rollicking time was had by all.

Dear Diary : Fndaf- October 26, J J .

The social event of any school year is, of course 
the COMMENCEMENT FORMAL, and our school i= 
no exception. Perhaps the most distinctive feature of 
this dance was the decorations which consisted of 
brilliant colours woven into a North Pole setting in 
the boys’ gym and a South Pole setting in the girls' 
gym. Music was supplied by Dan Fairman and his 
orchestra. About 11:30 a lunch of sandwiches, cookies 
and cokes and ice cream was served in the corridors 
after which dancing was resumed until -

°ne o’clock.

Dear Diary; Frid^ November 16, 195]

'lays

Tonight the Girls’ Athletic Society staged their 
annual SADIE HAWKINS’ DANCE. The few <L,= 
preceding the dance slightly resembled an auction sale 
as it was a case of first come, first served, as far as 
getting a man was concerned. There was a midway in 
one gym, round and square dancing in the other, while 
doughnuts and Kick-a-Boo Joy Juice were on sale. 
From what I saw I think everybody had a swell time 
... I know I did.

„ n- Friday, December 11 ,
Dear Diary: 13, (g^

Tonight the Girls Hi-Y sponsored tk ■ 
annual CHRISTMAS CAN DANCE and ev 
to bring a can of fruit or vegetables for ad^0"6 Was 
help make Christmas a happier one for s m'ssion-to 
needy families in the district. The main 
the evening was a vollevball game betwp» rrtlOn 
Hi-Y and the Boys’ Hi-Y. The final scores ?rls' 
in favour of the girls, of course. Dancimr '3S 
until 11:30 and I think everyone enjovedl'th°ntlnU^ 
immensely. emselves

* * *

Dear Diary:
Thursday, December 20,1951

To-night was the night of the biggest informal dance 
of the year, the "ELEVATOR CHRISTM AS DANCE” 
Bv special permission of the Students' Council, thev 
were allowed to have Dan Fairman and his Orchestra 
provide the music for this gala occasion Despite the 
blustery winter weather, there was a good turn out. 
md the dance was a huge success. The ni in attraction 
was Santa Claus, who patiently listened to all the 

■quests of his ardent admirers. The gym was colour- 
fully decorated with Christmas trees lights, and 
mistletoe which put everyone in the Chi tmas spirit. 
I here were many prizes for the various s, cial dances, 
rnd cokes and candy canes were on sal Im sure a 
ood time was had by all.

* * *

Monday, December 31,1951 
Dear Diary:

1 o-night the Keyette Club sponsored their second 
annual New Year’s Eve formal, "TH1 IL DOLPH 

OP . Both gyms were very beautifully decorated 
with winter scenes, streamers, Christmas trees and 
balloons. Everyone enjoyed dancing to the music 0

I he Night Owls”, a newly formed orchestra fr°® 
B-C.I.V.S. itself. This was their first appearance and 
I m sure it will not be their last. ,

Lunch, which consisted of sandwiches, cakes a 
relishes, was served in the snack bar, and noise ma er 
and paper hats of all sizes and shapes were also pr^ 
v>ded. These were put to use as twelve o’clock ro 
around when it was very difficult to hear yoU 
think.

' eggy Campbell was chosen “Miss New Yea । 
'lr' appropriate choice. At one o’clock every®11 
arrving with them memories of an evening nC 

to be forgotten.

Friday, January 18, 1952 
Dear Diary:

The first dance of the year 1952 was sponsored by 
the “Students’ Council ”. This was something really 
different. For only one nickel a person, you could see 
an hour of movies (all cartoons) and enjoy two hours 
of dancing to your favorite records. Even cokes were 
on sale for a nickle. The name of this dance, if you 
haven't already guessed it, was “NICKLE NIGHT”. 
There was a large turnout, and we hope our Students’ 
Council will have more of these “Nickle Nights”.

Compliments of 

Sally Shops 
•

199 FRONT STREET 

PHONE 3284
Friday, February 1. 1952 

Dear Diary:
To-night was the girls’ turn to ask the boys. The Art 

Club sponsored a dance which may only take place 
once every four years, and the name of this very enter
taining dance was “THE LEAP YEAR HOP”. The 
girls called for the boys and presented them with 
beautiful vegetable corsages. The many novelty dances 
appealed to the crowd, especially because of the 
wonderful prizes which were given away. A prize was 
given for the best corsage and this was won by Jean 
Tonkin.

Pictures were taken of the couples with “Bruno”, 
that handsome brute of a man?

Homemade candy and cokes were on sale. This 
dance was certainly a great deal of fun. I’m sure 
everyone had a good time and will be looking forward 
to February 1st, 1956.

Compliments of 

Bowl-O-Drome 
•

14 ALLEYS 

and SNACK BAR

369 Front St. Phone 3070

Friday, February 8, 1952 
Dear Diary:

The Girls’ Hi-Y again sponsored their very original 
“VALENTINE SWEETHEART DANCE”. Dancing 
was first on the agenda and then from the gym at 
intermission we made our merry way down to the Milk 
Bar where sandwiches, cookies and punch were served 
up buffet style. After everyone had had sufficient, 
valentines were given out in the gym and dancing was 
once again resumed.

Friday, February 29, 1952
Dear Diary:

Well, here it is Leap Year, and the girl’s chance to 
get her man. To give us this chance, the Students' 
Council sponsored a “LAST CHANCE HOP”. “If you 
can't get a man now girls, you never will,” was their 
slogan. Our senior boys’ basketball team think they 
are pretty good—so good in fact that they invited the 
Chaeropractors’ College from Toronto to play an ex
hibition game of basketball. The dance was a complete 
success, everyone had a wonderful time. .There were 
excellent records, cold cokes and soft lights. The pro
ceeds from this dance went to help pay for our new 
curtains, and from the crowd. I’m sure a fairly large 
deposit was made. Oh, you want to know who won the 
basketball game? We lost, 71-39, but it was a good 
game, believe me. and we took our loss all in fun.

CLUB 
COMMODORE 

(EXHIBITION PARK)

presents

REGULAR DANCING 
all year ’round 

WITH MUSIC BY

The Commodores Orchestra

The Club or Orchestra also available 
for other engagements. . . . Please 

consult the manager.
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Compliments of
THE STUDENTS’ COUNCIL

TOBE'S
COUNTY GARDENS 

“The Teen Agers 
Rendezvous”

*

EASTERN ONTARIO’S 
DINING and DANCING 

CENTRE

★
Special Attention Given to Parties. 
Banquets. Clubs and Social Meetings

★
Just over the Bat Bridge 

Rossmore. Ont.

Phone Mt. \ IEw 50

ST. LAWRENCE CONTRACTING 
COMPANY, LIMITED

•

GENERAL CONTRACTORS
•

21 Wallbridge Road

Phone 2990

lleville, Ontario

mcmaster university
with which is affiliated

STUDENTS' COUNCIL EXECUT'. F

BACK ROW — S. Kane, J. Shindell. M. \ndrews ' 

FRONT ROW — Mr. Bradley. J. Walden. Mi-

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

Science (B.Sc.)

Nursing (B.Sc.N.)

P0S1 GR.ADl \H ' ol USES leading to the Master’s and Doctor’s Degree (Ph.D.) 

A COMPLETE PROGRAMME OF ATHLETICS

For detailed in/ormntion concerning Fees

Scholarships
Residence
Student Employment Service 
etc.Apply to: THE REGISTRAR, M«M„1„ Hamikon>

I he executive of the Students’ Council for 1951-52 
< iisists of our competent president Joan Walden, 
v e-president David Kane, Vocational vice-president 
Bruce Casey, treasurer Marilyn Andrews, secretary 
Joan Shindell, and our able stall advisors Miss H. 
M' Laren and Mr. F. Bradley.

^e, as members of the Students’ Council, are en
deavouring to maintain and promote good relations 
between staff and students and co-ordinate the various 
functions and activities of organizations within the 
school.

Each year, it is customary for the Students Council 
t" undertake some project which will benefit the 
s< hool as a whole. This year, therefore, the Students 
Louncil is undertaking the purchase of new curtains 
f°r the school auditorium. This project will benefit 
"ut only the students of our school, but also the 
dizcns of Belleville as a whole.

In addition to this, the Council has . o.npleted th< 
project of a School Aihltj. Field whi< »as begun 
by former councils. We L-. that i'c cer.ii i|s 
began this project deserve much , n (hi ' r their un
tiring efforts in negotiation and investigation in order 
to initiate such a worthy undertaking.

♦ * *

The much preoccupied professor walked into the 
barber shop and sat in a chair next t , a woman who 

was having her hair bobbed.
"Haircut please, ordered the professor.
“Certainly,” said the barber, “but if vou really 

want a haircut, would you mind taking off vour hat 

first?”The customer hurriedly removed his hat. “I’m 
sorry,” he apologized as he looked around. “I didn't 

know there was a lady present.
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BOYS’ HI-Y

Outside Row (left to right) — E. 
AlcClay. J. Wagg, Mr. Kerr, S. Kane, 

C. Joyce, Mr. Read, B. Hunt, 
D. Morden.

J.Inside Row {left to right) — 
Woods, D. Cherry, J. Matthe 
F. Boulion. B. Page, P. Gray, 

B. Yeotes, T. Joyce, T. Clifton, 
J. Kane.R. Cornish,

Matthews,

GIRLS’ HI-Y

Oil Row (left to right) — S. 
Davi-on. 8 Winter, M. Creeggan, 
Ai Bristol, B, Bristol. D. McNish, 
Al Shields, S. Alyea, C. Weston, 
V vlacLaurin, D. Ellis, J. Firth, 

Al. Duval, J. Walden.

I i - Row [left to right) — D.
A. Bennett. P. Campbell, 

A! 1 8. Hermon. M. Wakefield.
■ Fox. AI. Weddell. H. Weston, 

P -er. J. Hartlieb. D. Wamboldt, 
J. Varcoe.

BOYS’ HI-Y

Around a nucleus of eight of last year’s members 
the 1951-52 Senior Boys’ Hi-Y was formed. Fifteen 
new members were invited to join our fellowship so 
that our club now has 2,3 members. The foliowins 
executive was formed:

President—David Kane
Vice-President—Leroy McBrien
Treasurer—Clive Joyce 
Secretary—Bruce Page

Our two new advisors are Mr. Kerr representing the 
staff, and Mr. Linton Read representing the school 
and the Y.M.C.A.

In the past year we sent four delegates to the 
National Convention in Ottawa and during the sum
mer Ralph Cornish represented the Belleville Boys’ 
Hi-Y at the International Convention in Cleveland. 
With these members brimming with ideas we look 
forward to a successful year. For this year one project 
is a proposed trip to Watertown High School where 
we can observe the American System of Education.

Some of the services performed in the school by the 
Boys’ Hi-Y are:

1. Running of the Lost and Found.
2. Auction of all unclaimed articles.
3. Ushering at school and public functions.
4. Sponsoring Friday night and Tea dances.

Being in part an athletic club, the Boys’ Hi-Y par
ticipates in many athletic functions. Thus far we have 
defeated the Key Club in floor hockey but have been 
defeated by the Girls’ Hi-Y in volleyball. A basketball 
game with Kingston is planned for the near future.

The Hi-Y’s motto is, “to create, maintain and extend 
throughout the school and community, high standards 
of Christian living.” We hope that this year’s club 
will succeed in this worthy aim, as our predecessors 
have done.

I.S.C.F.
EXECUTIVE

Rack Row — V. Rogers, C. Sine, 
J. Fox, J. Shindell.

Front Row — J. Beattie, Miss 
Silvester, D. Trumble.

GIRLS’ HI-Y
We are a group of 25 girls doing service work at 

‘he Y.M.C.A. and B.C.l.V.S.
This year’s executive is as follow’s:

President—Shirley Alyea
Vice-President—Carol Weston
Secretary—Margaret Wakefield
Treasurer—Donna McNish

I he club advisors are Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. Wakefield 
•parent) and Miss M. Shields (staff).

On October 12 girls were inducted into member
ship at a candlelight service at the Y.M.C.A. before 

ov2,r $0 parents and friends.the club also has its social life. We have had two 
Parties, a hardtime initiation party and a very suc- 
<essful private formal. One Sunday night a month we 
attend a church service with the Bovs Hi-Y and 
return to the Y.M.C.A. for a speaker, a film, or a 
discussion.

We have had two Hi-Y Facultv Teas but our most 
successful project this year was the "Hi-Y Facultv 
Banquet’ in November. We had an evening of fellow
ship. good food and an excellent address bv Dr. Bert 
Howard. Principal of Albert College.

We have held our “Christmas Can Dance” again 
this year, donating the food to the Salvation Anny.

A “Sweetheart Supper Party’’ is being planned for 
February.

We are planning on attending the Conferences at 
Montreal and Toronto during Easter week and we 
hope to take a trip to the U.S.A, in the spring.

It is our purpose to create, maintain and extend 
throughout the school and community high standards 
of Christian character.

We stand ready at all times to sene B.C.IA -S.

LIBRARY CLUB

We started the year off with the selling of second
hand books which proved again to be a help to the 
students of all grades. Each member of the club 
checks books in the library one night or two noon 
hours a week and looks after the tidying of a secti 
of books. We also check coats at concerts and mend 
books in need of repair.

Meetings are held every other Tuesdav evening at 
the home of one of the members. These meetings are 
always a combination of business and pleasure.

The initiation took the form of a Hallowe’en partv 
at the Walkom home. The eerie sounds and terrifying 
screams which came from the kitchen that night were 
enough to chill anyone's blood. M- Merry, out 
amiable and very capable advisor gav a partv at her 
home after Christmas for our chi: md everym e 
present had a good time as thev always do at her 
parties.

Our club has a membership of fifteen girls and our 
executive is as follows:

President—Donna McNish
Secretary—Carolyn Thomson 
Treasurer—Jean Tonkin

The Library Club's most recent project is providing 
the lunch at the meetings of the new High School 

Board.

With the Compliments 

of 

G. T. LANNING LTD.

Belleville ■
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U.N.O.
KEY CLUB

, O „ — W. Kouri, R. Burtt, 
Third Ro" ,, ,,

G. Bothwell. K. Moore.

second Row - R- Shand B. Good- 
ian M. Campbell. J- Avery, 

m. Wyait. M- Cormier.

President—Jack Barr. 
Vice-President—Larry Buskard 
Secretary—Bob Langlois 
Treasurer—Bill Deacon 
School Advisor—Mr. Musgrove 
Kiwanis Advisor—Mr. Widdyfield

First Row H. Thompson, S. 
Hermon, Mr. Reid, A. Cathcart, 

D. Kerr.

Directors include Gordon Babbitt, Jerry Cousins. 
Jack Doig and Bruce Varcoe. Jerry Cousins is the 
treasurer for the Ontario, Quebec, Maritime District 
of Key Club. The Belleville Key Club was the second 
Key Club formed in Canada.

Some of our achievements and plans are:
1. Sponsored a Public Speaking Contest in the

school.
■? Helped with the advertising for Kampus

KEYETTE CLUB

i ..r i Row — J. Finkle. B. Allen, 
j. MacLaurin, D. LaRue, S.

<.aihers. P. Angus, J. Tonkin, A. 
Fox. B. Wilbur, M. Wakefield.

k ' ond Row — B. McBride. D. 

a. ron. E. Hrachovec, S. Finkle. 
I Rawson, J. Brown, M. Bell. 

D. Cavers. J. Novak.

brst Row — J. Doig, M. Andrews, 
Robertson, Miss Redfern, N.

' Hague. F. Finkle. E. McCormick.

Kapers.
3. Sent members to weekly Kiwanis meetings.

4. Presented a trophy in commencement.
5. Sponsored and assisted in directing several 

school dances.
6. We plan to send members to the O.Q.M. con

vention in Ottawa and to the International 

convention in Chicago.
With these achievements and plans you can be sure 

each “Key Clubber” will live up to our motto —

We Build".

KEY CLUB

Left Side (back to front} — J- Hill, 
B. Langlois. L. Buskard, B. Varcoe, 
.1. Lafferty, D. Mcllraith, T. Cavers, 

R. Sprague.

Right Sided (back to front) — J- 
Barr, G. Babbitt, G. Hosang, D. 
Armstrong, A. Cathcart, R. Burtt, 
Mr. Musgrove. .1. Cousins, A. Sutton, 
J- Doig, B. Deacon, B. Brearley.

KEYETTE CLUB
The Keyette Club this year is made up of twenty- 

five girls all brimming with ideas. We meet every 
other Friday noon at the Kiwanis Centre.

This year’s executive is as follows:

President—Nellie Sprague
Vice-President—Frances Finkle

Secretary—Donna Cameron
Treasurer—Jean Finkle
Staff Advisor—Miss Redfern
Directors—Ann Robertson, Jean Doig, Marilyn 

Andrews and Elinor McCormick.
I he Keyette Club has been very active this year. 

Our largest project was the Rudolph Hop, which was 
the New Year’s Eve Formal. It was a terrific success. 
Our next project was the Student Council Banquet, in 

ebruary, to which we invited twenty schools from 
‘he surrounding district. We also acted as guides for 
1 'e new students in September, helped supervise the 
small children when the “Royal Tour” came to Belle- 
।1 e, held a home cooking sale and packed Christmas 
b°xes for the Children’s Aid Society. We usher at 
many of the social functions held at the school. ie 

eyette Club serves both the community and t e 

school.

ART CLUB
President—Keith Latchford 
Secretary—Suzy Smith 
Treasurer—Joyce Firth

Our meetings are held in the Art Room every 
Wednesday noon. Here we discuss our business, 
usually posters which we do for a quarter each. The 
Art Club (or Keith’s Harem as it is sometimes known! 
decorated the gymnasia for the Commencement For
mal. the boys’ gym as the Arctic and the girls 'as the 
Tropics. Both gyms looked terrific!

We are sponsoring the Leap Year Hop in Februarv. 
As a special feature at this dance we are having trick 
photography with the one and only “Bruno .

We are also planning a party for the near future.

Compliments of

FOLLWELL SUPPLY 

COMPANY

343 Front St. Phone 232

SUPPLIES OF INDUSTRIAL

ALCOHOLS FOR ALL PURPOSES

Canadian Industrial
Alcohols and 

Chemicals Limited

ONTARIO 
CORBYVlIDt
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LIBRARY CLUB

Third Row - J- Churchill, M. 
Walkom, J. Hurst.

JUNIOR RED CROSS

Second Row — C. Poste, J. Wardle, 
F. Gorham, W. Durie, S. Currie, 

E. Clarke.

First Row — J. Thompson, D. Mc
Nish, Miss Merry, B. Wilbur, 

J.Tonkin.

Absent — C. Thomson.

RED CROSS CLUB

k Row—B. Farrell, M. Cormier, 
M. Blakely.

H. nt Row •— R. Harris. M. Ander
son, B. Brown.

ART CLUB
Back Row — J. Brown, J. Delong, 
S. Albert. S. Kane, K. Latchford, 

Mr. Tindale.

Front Row — I. Bonnie, P. Hall, 
M. Bell, J. Firth, B. Fox, R. For
dice, J. Blakely, A. Forrester, S. 
Smith, J. Walden, M. White, V. 

McWilliams, B. Annis.

This year’s executive is as follows: 
President—Margaret Anderson 
Secretary—Ruth Harris 
Packing Convener—Marilyn Cormier

'This year the Junior Red Cross has decided to 
organize only for emergencies. We will, however, be 
sending parcels to the Red Cross Hospital at Whitney, 
^e will also try to complete last year’s project of 
buving a wheel chair for the local Red Cross.

THE UNITED NATIONS CLUB
The United Nations Club under the guidance of Mr. 

Leslie Reid and led by President Alec Cathcart, aims 
to teach its members the structure and problems of the 
United Nations, and to inform the school of the acute 
world problems of today. Meetings are held weekly, 
and a supper meeting is held on the last Wednesday of 
each month at which the club is addressed by a 
speaker. The club arranged a special assembly for 
United Nations Day last October, and during the 
Christmas holidays a party with the former members 
of the club was held at the home of Shirley Hermon. 
Inter-club forums are interspersed with our meetings, 
the most successful being a discussion of “Nationalism 
in Canada” with the Girls’ and Boys’ Hi-Y. We are 
hoping to have an inter-club visit with a United 
Nations Club in Toronto.

IN ER-SCHOOL CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP
I he I.S.C.F., an interdenominational group, has 

now been functioning for over a year. The main 
purpose of the I.S.C.F. is to give students the chance 
to spend one noon hour a week in helpful Bible study. 
Also it was formed to give the school a true school 
spirit based on the principle of truth and love.

The I.S.C.F. has held several enjoyable get togethers 
through the year both in and out of school. We started 
the year with an opening rally at which one of the ex
students George Ewald was the speaker.

The executive for this year is as follows: 
President—Douglas Trumble 
Vice-President—Joan Shindell 
Secretary—Joan Rollins 
Recording Secretary—Janice Beattie 
Advertising Manager—Ernest Belch 
Social Convenor—Juanita Fox 
Treasurer—Carol Sine 
Advisor—Miss Sylvester

We are also grateful to Mr. Gough for helping us 
ut on several occasions.

Compliments of

Belleville Retail 

Furniture Association

B. B. FARRAR. BELLEVILLE LTD. 

LIPSON’S FURNITURE STORE 

MODEL HOME FURNITURE CO. 

PERCIVAL FURNITURE CO.

WRAY’S HOME FURNISHERS

Compliments of

RECREATION 

BOWLING ALLEYS

29 BRIDGE STREET EAST
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SIGNAL CLUB

Back Row—J. Wallis, J. Bedford, 
J. Westerhof. B. Payne.

Front Row—H. MacKay, — 
M. Taft. R- Burtt,-------- .

STAGE CREW

Back Row—J. Mott, N. Firman. 
B. Wilbur, C. Mazer.

Front Row—L. Long, D. Warren.

RIFLE CLUB
fourth Row — Mr. Bates, Mr. 
Bradley, Mr. Field, Mr. Phillips. 

Mr. Musgrove.

Third Row — K. Moore, G. Frost, 
B. Milligan. J. Barr. D. Buck.

Second Row—P. Stewart, H. Mac- 
Kay. G. Hosang, T. Parks, B-

Gilham, ------------- .

First Row — J. Lafferty, L. Fox, 

M. Taft.

SIGNAL CLUB
President—Ron White
Secretary-Treasurer—John Westerhof
Vice-Secretary-Treasurer—Harry MacKay

This year the Signal Club tried out a new pro
gramme, that of learning the code in the winter 
months and radio in the fall and early summer. We 
erected an aerial on top of the school and with it have 
communicated with Roanoke. Virginia and Lehigh 
University in Bethlehem, Pennsylvania. The first 
croup of the Club will try their code exam the last 
week of February. The group consists of:

Fok 6 W.P.M. (award $10.00 each)—Jim Wallis, 
Raymond Masse, Bill Morris, Bob Paygne, Jack Evans’ 
Ross Burtt, Winston Currie.

Fok 12 W.P.M. (award $10.00)—Ernest Belch.

OFFICE STAFF
As usual the office staff stands forever faithful for 

our use. Mrs. Parkhurst is at the head of the staff and 
is assisted by Mrs. Elliott. Miss Mary Bell and Miss 
Keeler. We were very sorry to have Miss Gerow 
leave us but we wish her every success in her new 
life. She was presented with a large silver tray from 
the school as a body and with a smaller matching tray 
from the Students’ Council.

RADIO CLUB
“Hi Gang!’’ These are the familiar words which 

open our programme “Hi Time,” presented by the 
Radio Club of B.C.I.V.S. every Thursday night at 
7:45 p.m. over CJBQ.

This year has seen some changes. Because of a 
larger enrolment, the club was divided into three 
groups. A different group each week planned and 
produced the programme.

Our staff advisor is Mr. Stirling, and this year s 
। cutive is as follows:

President—Doug Mcllraith 
Past President—Bill Deacon 
Secretary—Joan Rowland

On our first programme, September 27th. we in
troduced the topic of Education on Radio, explaining 
just how radio operates. This was continued through 
till October 25th. with each group participating.

Our assembly was held on January 16th. The main 
feature was the Charleston, with members from the 
audience participating. . ,

Remember, “Hi Time” is your own B.C.I.V.S. 
broadcast brought to you by the members of the 
Radio Club.

-k -k *

OUR LATE MONARCH
(Continued from page 31

passed away. In retrospect, his reign may have 
seemed to him to be the most terrible in history, or 
it encompassed the most terrible World War. et it is 
predicted that this reign will be known as t at c 
George the Good. . ,

Albert Frederick Arthur George Windsor, wrn 
°ec. 14, 1895, ascended the throne Dec. 11. 
and died Feb. 6, 1952.

God bless our King.

Compliments of

B- B. FARRAR BELLEVILLE 
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elevator assistants

Back Row—D. Mcllraith, B. Hunt, 
B. Langlois, L. Long.

Front Row—P- Campbell, J. Miles, 
M Weddell, M. Anderson, and 

C. Thomson.

DRAMA CLUB

Third Row—B. Smith, B. Cook. 
D. Mcllraith.

Second Row—B. Langlois, J. Novak, 
M. Walkom, E. Hrachovec, and 

J. Campbell.

First Row—D. Cameron, J. Cousins, 
i . Roberts. Mr. Sloan, M. Andrews, 

B. Wilbur.

RADIO CLUB

1 hird Row—M. Potter, P. Upper, 
H. Catton. S. Alcorn. L. Fox, P- 

Stewart, C. Parker, J. Maracle.

Second Row—P. Sargeant, D. Ray, 
1 - Rowland, F. Vincent, M. Kellett, 
M. Mintz, D. Breach, S. Kellar, 

J. Hurst.

First Row—A. Brown, P. White, B. 
Beacon. Mr. Stirling, D. Mcllraith, 

J. Rowland. S. Bird.

JUNIOR

GLEE CLUB

SENIOR

GLEE CLUB

B.C.I.V.S. BAND
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ET AIRBORNE NOW! 
win your wings and fly 
as a PHOT wit the

oyal Canadian - r Force
If you are physically fit,between 18 and 24and have inovM.atriculation 

or equivalent-apply right away to your nearest RCAF Recruiting Unit— 
or write today to

COMMANDING OFFICER, R.C.A.F. RECRUITING UNIT, 
120" Bay Street, Toronto, Ont.. RA-1315

CAF BOM
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G-12-A

Fourth Row — B. Lough, T. Barber, 
B. Bird, D. Trumble, J. Peoples, 
J. Barr, G. Bulmer, D. Lockyer, 

D. Mcllraith.

Third Row — D. Armstrong, N. 
Sprague, J. Tonkin, M. Walkom, 
C. Weston, A, Fox, V. Coulter, 

S. Hermon, R. Fettes.

Second Row — G. Sills, M. Cormier, 
J. Churchill, M. Spencer, M, Bristol, 

J. Thompson, D. McNish, 
R. Sprague.

First Row — M. Anderson. B. Thur
good. B. Langlois, Miss Smith, 

M. Weddell, S. Fox, B. Wilbur.

G-12-B

Fourth Row — R. Horwood, R. 
W'ilkins, L. Sine, B. Marner, G.

Babbitt. G. Frost, E. Belch. R. 
White, F. Kelly.

Third Row — J. Campbell, B. Wil- 
~on. M. Barber, M. Sills, N. 
A aughan. B. Hamilton, V. Rogers.

Second Row — J. Wood, B. Girling, 
M. MacLaurin, N. Alexander, M. 
Reid. A. Briens, L. Wood, J. Beattie, 

C. Sine.

l irst Row — J. Novak, D. Cameron, 
llrachovec, D. Lawrence, Mr.

Countryman, M. Bel], B. Smale, 
J. Shindell.

G-12-C

third Row — P. Russell, J. Can
ning, B. Law, D. McCurdy, K. 
Kehoe, B. Campbell. G. Jacklin, 

J Cousins, D. Alexander.

Second Row — J. Reid, R. Belnap. 
G. Ward. F. Taylor, S. Finkle, F. 
Gorham, N. Judge, R. Maxwell, 

B. Batchelor.

E irst Row — D. Gourley, B. Mc
Bride, M. Mastin, Mr. Read, J. Ellis, 

J. Doig, S. Ervine.

form
STATISTICS ON G-13-A

Age as of June 31, 1952: for boys, 19; for girls, 18. 
Height: for boys,, 6 ft. 2 ins.; for girls, 5 ft. 5 ins. 
Shoe size: for boys, 8; for girls. 7.
Colour of hair: brown.
Colour of eyes: blue.
Activities: for boys—rugby, basketball. Boys’ Hi- 

Y; for girls—basketball.
Decrease of activities especially for girls: three. 
Conclusion: more studious students.

* * *

The shortest dramatic criticism read: “. . . such 
and such a show7 opened last night. Why?”

* * -k

G-12-A

I really don’t know what to say 
But here’s the tale of G-12-A.

11SS SMITH tries her level best 
But the noise we make gives her no rest. 
BUDDY BIRD, we call him Tweet, 
MARILYN CORMIER likes to eat.
HIRLEY and MEG are always gabbing, 

;n French it’s MAC who does the blabbing. 
BOB and MARG are actors fine, 
Ind TRUMBLE’s singing all the time. 
AROLYN and ‘BERT’ have hair of red, 

Of NELLIE and DOUG nothing more will be said. 
GORDON’S car is always handy, 
f IOLET COULTER thinks that’s dandy.
II hen GARNET sends a special glance 
JEAN’S little heart begins to dance. 
In Latin scheming eyes did meet 
When DONNA and RON had to share a seat. 
SHIRLEY visits R.M.C.,
T ho’s down there is plain to me. 
Who is MARILYN’s secret flame? 
What is better than PETER’S game? 
JACK has the Key Club under his wing, 
MARI BETH and JOAN are girls who sing. 
BOB’s expression is so mild 
When he has been a naughty child. 
THOMPSON’S a bull-dog Miss Merry claims. 
And MARGARET has black eyes all aflame. 
IOM and ZEKE are playing pool 
But that’s not in the Golden Rule. 
carol’s the one who’s always late, 
Now where’s BETH going at such a rate? 
DONALD LOCKYER note plays in a band. 
On New Year’s Eve he was simply grand.

hile I end this gruesome fable 
PEOPLES and THURGOOD are still up and able.

This after-thought I wish to shout 
The 12-Aers will get you if you don’t watch out.

news
G12 c GOSSIP COLUMN

Don Alexander — A little bit goes a long way.
Bud Batchelor — “Go west, young man. go west.” 
Ron Belnap — “I just love French Fry’s.
Bill Campbell — The author of the awful MESS’. 
Betty McBride — Hidden talent.
T 1Jack Canning
Jerry Cousins 

women.

Mr. Read s most exalted student.
1 ~ His weaknesses are French and

Jean Doig — The brains and beauty of G-12-C. 
Joan Ellis — Joan -j- History — Revolution. 
Sheila Ervine — I’m a good girl now. 
Shirley Finkle — Oh! that yellow sweater. 
Diane Gourley — A real basketball “star”. 
Francis Gorham — Best ten o’clock student (except 

the author).
Marilyn Hodgen — Silence is Golden
George Jacklin — He shoots!! He scores!!
Ken Kehoe — justice of the Peace.
Neil Judge — Swim for it. you Navy bum.
Bruce Law — The wild “Chevrolet kid
Marina Mastin — Oh! that Mr. Field 6#!! — o’
Don McCurdy — “That big diamond I gave Jean 

cost 29 cents.”
Ron Maxwell — Miss Smith’s dream boy.
Wayne O'Hara — Airplanes and a girl named 

Terry.
Jim Reid — The “Foxboro Foxlio .
Paul Russell — Have pity on Loblaw s
Gary Sherman - Stop! Lok! L.-.n! - before 

you cross the street. 9„
' Francis Taylor - “Parlez-vous ^^1®.

Garv Ward — Drummer and Jazz-Artist. SonXd -' Write « 20 toes - W 

just 10 times.'
■k * *

Boot-Black—“Light or dark, sir?" 
Absent-minded Professor—“I am not particular.

but please don’t give me the neck.”

Compliments of

BUCKLEY S FOOD MARKET

295 Front Street

4400 - Phone • 4401
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T-12
Back Row — B. Nickle, B. Pearce, 

R. VanStone, D. Preston.
Second Row—P. Baldwin, M. Bow
ers, D. Barclay. R. Nelson, D. Kouri. 

First Row—W. Jordan, R. Murray, 
Mr. Lambert, F. Hilman, and 

R. Standon.

H-12
Back Row—D. Sills, Miss Grout. 

J. Lott.
Front Row—R. Bailey, S. Motley, 

E. Herbertson.

C-12-A

• o irtli Row—E. Brooks, J. Penazka.

Third Row—W. Bell. W. Wadding- 
j-n. B. Cook, W. Gryce, S. Thomp- 
i B. Grandame, C. McCauley,

F. Burd.

"• ond Row—A. Wood, E. Orser, 
i Smith, J. Rollins, E. Hill, S.
mt. M. Fritz. K. Fraser, B. Blue.

t Row—C. Holway, L. Ray, L.
■obald, Mr. Archibald, B. Wood, 

D. Cornell, L. Sills.

C-12-B

Third Row—S. McKeown, L. Mitts, 
A. Bey, P. Angus.

Second Row—J. Edwards, F. Mit
chell, F. Roberts, B. Smith, J- 

Hartlieb. J. Finkle, M. West.

First Row—J. Wittaker, D. Burgess, 
Mr. Archibald, B. McFarland, 

L. Bonter.

G-12-B
Class Reunion — 1962

_ years have passed since we left 12-B, 
' our Class Reunion—what changes I see! 

There’s that M. Bell, still trying to decide 
II with Duane or Jerry, the knot should be tied! 
Ind P°or sh«s gotten so-o-o thin
she looks just like a bent, brass pin! 
Listen! our chubby Chuck DeLong 
Is singing the Bellevue Finance song. 
I'he three close pals—Eva, Jarka, Donna C. 
Have become famous actresses since they left 12-B. 
Lorne sits in the corner with a patch on his head, 
dime jilted him for Archie, ’tis said. 
Our fickle Barb G. hasn’t decided to marry, 
IFill she choose Ollie, Fay, Tom, Dick or Harry? 
Dene Lawrence is here with hubby John, I see; 
Their son is just four but he’s five foot three. 
Ah. our pair of bachelors McKillop and Kelly 
Are passing around the dishes of jelly.
And now, with the sandwiches, comes former Shindell, 
Her voice is still like a tinkling bell.
G. Babbit has finally given Barber a ring, 
He can afford it—he’s the Apple King! 
Campi ell and Spencer stand tall and straight 
’Cans they joined the R.C.M.P. of late. 
J. W od and G. Frost munch a lemon drop. 
She 'tight him at the ’52 Leap Year Hop! 
Mar. %s head is in a dizzying spin; 
She an’t find Edmund Jr.’s diaper pin. 
Mrs. ?!! Sine (nee Marion Sills) 
Huru frantically for her energy pills.
Bari 'it S. now Mrs. Kenwood Green, 
Scot' her twins, John and Jean.
Tom "nd Ross married Batawa belles, 
Nou Ata shoes each of them sells. 
Cam and Vida are still close friends 
The piaster’s life each recommends. 
Ron hite has gained world-wide acclaim 
Ham radio is how he reached his fame. 
Mai: ed to Bob Marner is Hilda Trembuck. 
Tha girl seems to have loads of luck!
Nancy is still at Kresge’s, they say, 
Their first woman manager she’ll be some day. 
There s our famous artist Loretta Wood.
R- Wilkins, with accent says, “’Er paintin’s er good!!” 

Our l.rnest, for just a flat old neckel, 
Will remove your appendix, faster than Jekyll!
Our concert pianist. Barb H.. plays a tune 

ffde Horwood and his wife simply swoon. 
T,e former J. Beattie has a family of four, 
pe amazing thing is SHE WANTS MORE!!

oor Mr. Countryman can’t be here today, 
e s been ill since reading this poem, they say.

$ e ■ everyone’s tired now—/ am, too, 
°> dear old. classmates, the reunion’s through.

* * *

Our form put on the first assembly of the year and. 
j-VersatiIe M- C- Chuck DeLong simply floored the 

tence with his imitation of Arthur Godfrey and the 
a hit*011 ^ea Show. His oversized tea bag was real y

Our form party was a hayride held at Marilyn 
Barber’s home. It was a huge success and Mrs. Barber 
was presented with a lovely cup and saucer for her 
warm hospitality.

HOW C-12-A RATES
Wesley Slowpoke Bell — 90% accurate with a rifle 

10% not accurate = 100%>-
Beverly “Blondie” Blue — 35% “Goughie” + 10% 

Athletic Society + 55% a boy’s girl = 100%.
Shirley “Shorthand” Brant — 33-1/3% Donny + 

33-1/3% Ward + 33-1/37, Joey = 100%.'
Ernest “Killer” Brooks — 50% bruteful 4- 50'7 lady 

killer — 106' <.
Francis “Twirp” Burd — 90' < midget -J- 10% Eng

lish = 100%.
Betty “Slim” Cook — 80% B.G. -J- 20% cooking = 

100%.
Doris “Do Do” Cornell — 20% writing letters % 

30% C.P. + 50% persuasive — 100%
Kay “Point Anne” Fraser - 757 loves bookkeeping 

+ 25% when it balances = 100%
Marilyn “Smarty” Fritz - 85% Christmas average - 

157o steals other girls boy friends — -00 <.
Bernice “Lizzy” Grandame - +

857c brotherly struck -- 100 . •
Winnie “Greasy” Gryce - V h sailor - ' ban 

= 100%.
Eilleen “Economics 'Hill —'r’“

Youdale = lOOyc-
Catherine ‘Sport;” ■ : - r ’ x 20

sports gal = 100%.
Shirlev ‘Kid J % - • su , : -
| Robb = 100%.
Colin' Freckles ' V ■ ' . ;GOlm25% to obtain s — 1007
Eva “Copper” '

Air Force + 53x'.%' Ar:-,

Edna “Tiny19% undecided ~ 10C
Joan “Shy Rollins — 507 W.E
Joan ......

100%.
John “Muscles 150% wears Batawa shoes 100'%
Lorna “Skinny” Ruy — 75% T.T. - %% %- 

ette = 100%.Lois “Junior Farmer” Sills — 85 % Ted 15% 0 P 

= 100%.Betty “High Heels” Smith — 60% Samm, J- 10' 

good lookin' = 100%.Lois “Joker” Theobald — 60% R.T. -f- 40', Quebe< 

= 100%.Wayne “Pant Pant’’ Waddingham — 507 handsome 

+ 50% cute = 100%. 'Aneita “Red” Wood — 10% meany % 907 Frank

ford blondes = 100%.Barbara “Babs” Wood — 75% speedy + 25% no 

comment = 100%.Mr. “A. D.” Archibald — 100% perfect = 100%.
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G-ll-A
C-12-B

H-12
Form Students (Name, Nickname. Ambition)

Ruth Bailey — Goofy — To go away. 
Dorothy Dudgeon — Dot — To get married. 
June Hamilton — Hamie — To own public library. 
Eleanor Herbertson — Herbie — To be a nurse. 
Joyce Lott — Joy — To go to Moira.
Sylvia Motley — Sliver — CJBQ and Aurora 
Doris Sills — Hank — To be a nurse.

Off to school we go each day, 
If e’U let you know it isn’t to play. 
But when you look at our intelligent faces; 
You’ll know we’re off to unknown places. 
Dorothy is crazy over Don old boy;
Joyce is all for Mclnroy, 
Miss Grout has fitted us for household tasks. 
And Eleanor is ready before “he” asks. 
Doris and sun are bound to have “Rays”. 
And Ruth’s off to “Whitby” one of these days.
Slim? at CJBQ di the rime.
To 'ome to scho, v A , is June’s hard limb, 
The teachers we he r cire rash sighs of relief, 
We are likely their ' st heartache and grief. 
Bur -e’ve sure had in the good old place. 
And we won I be back, e won the race.

* + *
learse in L.S ■ , i mtle reminder as a 

license plate number — 7 ’ "

Form Master — Mr. Archibald

Students’ Council Representative — Jean Finkle 

Athletic Representative — Faye Roberts

The first notable event of the 1951-52 school year 
was a very successful weiner roast at Optimist Island 
After routine studies for two months we were faced 
with a problem—Christmas exams. Fortunately, we all 
survived. In January, we had a form party at Mara- 
Mle West’s home in Stirling, with the evening con
sisting of tobogganing, skating and dancing. It was a 

great success.
As this is our last year (?), may we leave a suc

cessful recipe with you?
CUHlDmv.
2 cups sugar — McFarland and McKeown.
] cup finely chopped nuts—Mitchell and Edwards.
J cup coloured Mitts.
2 tsp. sweet Roberts.
1 pinch Burgess.
Add one p ‘•'mith to 13 parts C-12-B.
Flavour wj rtleib and garnish with Finkle.
Serve on a r dish and let Whit-ta-ker to IFest 

Bey street to be distributed in the business
world.

* ♦ ♦

Todav— mbat means battling with your 
landlord ov: vision.

Our form master is Mr. Hancock and our class 
resident is Lawrence Moore. There are thirty-three 
Pf us this year and we all get along fine.
” To start us off right, we had our form party early 
It was at Jean Frost’s home, was well attended and 
mUch enjoyed.

Our form’s assembly went off pretty well. Lawrence 
was not at practice the first few days so Jeannie and 
I led the group through the routine. It was pleasant 
helping them.

We keep losing class-mates. Beverly Cowan is in 
Xova Scotia. We miss some of the shenanigans we 
had when she was here. Happily she is having a good 
time down there.

Leo Fox helped usher in New Year by walking bare
foot through the snow' at the party given by Eleanor 
Mitchell for some of our form.

Denny Farnsworth is goalie on a floor-hockey team 
that seems to be doing okay for itself.

Mar Wakefield keeps up the cheerleader practic
ing. I wonder if she remembers the time back in 
grade I n when she and some others went to cheer for 
our fc n boys at rugby and they lost. They say it 
was b ause . . . Oh, well . . . because.

We ho go to Physics learn a lot. Barry Kells likes 
to exe iment on his own. Result? One day he got a 
mout ri of ink and was blue in the face for the rest 
of the jeriod.

Bill Cook seems to be all set for the Canadian ver
sion Dan Dailey. He’s really stage-struck.

Bo1 Bleeker was heard to say that he wished he 
were Moslem. We thing it is because Moslems are 
perm ed four wives.

Th e are some newcomers to B.C.L in our form. 
Ruth arris hails from Barrie. Grace Pearson comes 
from renton and Brighton and is fond of fishing. 
(“It is that long, honest, but it got away”.)

I vs told (repeat told) to ask, “Why does Berna
dette .ike Mr. Bates’ room so much?” 
^Ha anyone noticed Barb’s poodle cut? Woof! 

, ‘Hey! Janet Wardle, are you still practicing play- 
lng basketball from a reclining position? ”

Mary Creeggan’s specialty is giving small sermons 
and keeping track of Lynn Cole.

Glenna Wannamaker is the one who answers Bob 
meeker’s questions.
. H°w do you like “Ad Nauseam” by Margaret Blake- 
D- According to Dick Shaw of “Colliers” the phrase 
means “I’m sick of Commercials”.

Most of us will meet in some form of grade twelve 
year. So, until then, Ad astra, per aspera. “Go 

0 e Astor and get me some aspirin.”

* + *
I know a woman who was married four times a 

’"‘•honnaire, then an actor, then a preacher, and 
^"‘dly an undertaker—one for the money, two for the 

°W’ three to get ready and four to go.
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G-ll-B

G-H-B this year consists of 33 pupils most of 
whom are a constant annoyance to the teachers. We 
are very fortunate in having such a capable form 
representative as Nancy Stantial. Peter Miller (rest 
his soul), was our first form rep but at the beginning 
of the new year he left us and is now going to Albert 
College. Joyce Miles is now our second form repre
sentative. Pat Campbell has proved to be the form 
genius as shown by the Christmas exam results. We 
are privileged to have in our room a famous celebritv 
He is the renowned radio announcer, Sid Allcorn.

Social

Compliments of

FRANK TULK

TOBACCO 

CANDY

26 Victoria Ave.

MAGAZINES

ICE CREAM

Belleville

Compliments of

Robb, loss 4 Cass

Up to the present time we have had two form 
parties. The first was a weiner roast at Flat Rock. !what happened to our chaperons?). Our second was 
a dancing partv at Mary Bertrand’s cottage, but one 
minor detail was overlooked. Nobody brought any 
records. Still, we managed to have a very good time 
on both occasions.

Sports
For the most part the boys of the form are not 

athletically inclined. However, two boys did play 
senior rugbv. Thev are Terry Clifton and Don Cherry. 
In the interiorr: rugby we fared very poorly.

The girl in our form take part in most athletic 
activities. A few outstanding ones play on the school 
basketbail r levball teams. They are Sandra 

ne Bennett, Connie Tilbrook, 
Barbara Bennett. Most of the girls 
rm sports. So far, we have not had 

rform games are not yet finished, 
live is Pat Campbell. Also we 

ara Bennett, vice-president of the Girls Athletic Society.

G-ll-C

BARRISTERS
SOLICITORS

15 Campbell St.

AND

Belleville

For the Best in

RADIO and TELEVISION SERVICE 

May We Suggest

HITCHON RADIO 
4 Bridge St. E.

Bhone 854

Girls
Pat Any Bat looks neat standing on the 

shoulders I >oy's in Kampus Kapers. She doesn t
seem t mind the nigh spots. _

Bett irath—‘Diapers” leads quite a social life, 1 
hear!! Betty is Miss Silvester’s favourite French pupil-

Lorna Bulf < - Hey Red”!! Did you say you 
wanted a new . ar so you could get someone to go 
steady with? Personally, I don’t think you need a car.

Shirley Davison—When Ted is on the rugby field 
boy how she can yell, but when she is in History she 
is as silent as . . .!!

Marina Down—“Marina” seems very interested in 
Vincent Massey, his money and his plans for the 
future.

Gloria Edwards—“Killer” your sandwiches 
'erT n'ce thread covered with cracked grain).

lary Ellis—When she had her hair cut 
tightened her head. She wishes

some teachers get sick to lighten her work.
Nn('a I'raser “Gorky” said she is going to be a 

ion illustrator. I am certain she will succeed.
wl ariAn Galsthorpe—She is one of our quiet specials.

!' " 11 to art she is excellent.
teirfi311 l a!^”t Joanie said when she becomes a

*r s e is not going to teach any history.

sound

off it 
would

Kathleen Homan—“Kay is our prof, farmer. I 
j-dn’t see much of you the night of the form party 
d Marjorie Kellett—Marjorie Kellett is not very tall 

‘ vou should see her play basketball.
bUnawn LaRue—Dawn plays on the basketball team 
(junior). When she becomes a teacher I’m sure she 

II teach her pupils some excellent passes.
" Lily Maraele—Her main ambition is to get out of 
Grade IL I’m sure she wil1 with the helP of the Grade 
9 boys 1 see her with.

Carol Martin— Freckles is going to be a school 
teacher and teach in the large city school at Frank- 
^Shirley McFarlane—“Mickey” wants to be an air

line hostess, and after this very interesting career she 
will likely retire in Point Anne.

Carol Jean McLaurin—What happened to all that 
brain power? Could anyone in U-D have affected it?

Joan Meyers—“Maud”, where would you rather live 
—Foxboro or Deseronto? What does “W. T.” mean? 
I See it written in your books.

Shiela Preston—“Weasel”, are you going into 
business with Marlene by digging graves for her 
customers?

Audrey Purdy—“Sam” wants to work at “Burley 
Mot< . I wonder if “G. B.” has anything to do 
with this?

Ma lene Stinson—“Red,” what’s this I hear about 
your becoming an undertaker? At least you’ll never 
run ut of business.

B Bara Williams—Barb is our Cannifton-Corby- 
ville representative. Why does that red slip show 
ever time you wear your black skirt?

M Sloan—“Will this bunch pass, or is it 999
Que. : Street?

Boys
John Buckley—Run ... he might have a meat 

cleaver in his hand.
Pat Corigan—Bus students think he should take the 

Drivers’ Training Course.
f ny Cavers—This guy’ll either be a professional 

poolist or play the second clarinet for Spike Jones.
Jim Cooke—“Brains” will be an auto wrecker or a 

gymnast expert.
Jack Doig—Fast stepping backfielder for junior 

rugby, gets practice chasing Mary.
George Farmer—Achieved his math brains by 

adding up the touchdowns he made for Sir Bradley.
Ted Haggerty—Miss Tamblyn’s pet (peeve).
Lyle Johnson—What a mean character! There goes 

reddy Gardener’s only hope of a living.
Bon Kellaway—Who ever heard of a sailor running 

a grocery store?
Jack Matthew’s—Is his weakness basketball or a 

certain “J. S.”?
Malcolm Rowan—Starry lineman for junior rugby, 

ne is learning the rules of floor hockey.
Bruce Varcoe—Jerry says “What happened to the 

emaJe population.” He’s a sure star one in 1957 for 
)Unior basketball team.

Bill Yeotes—Always behind the eight ball, aren t 
"°u Smiley?

348-350 Front St. Phone 704-705

J. B. BOYCE & SONS LTD.
GIVE

THE FINEST THERE IS FOR 

YOUR MONEY

IN
CAR DEALS AND CAR 

SERVICE

General Tires • Nn-Bte Sunoco

BEST IT1SHES 

from

DIMD’S ELECTRIC
Y O L' R

WESTlKGHOusl

RW10 . RECORDS ■ TELEVISION
RA home appliances

e

-ffe sell ite 
‘te

Belleville
340 Front St.
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YOUR BELLEVILLE RETAIL JEWELLER 
AND GIFT SHOP

AVON JEWELLERY LIMITED 

ANGUS McFEE JEWELLER LTD. 

W. WONNACOTT & SON 

STROUD'S GIFT SHOP

ELITE CREDIT JEWELLERS

PAUL MERCIER

RONALD KEEL JEWELLER 

A E. WONNACOTT

VE GIFTS THAT LAST"

Cnimb and /deit ' od 1

★

CANADIAN HOTEL
CITY HOTEL D°CTER'S HOTEL

CRYSTAL hotel HOtel belvedere
NEW queens hHotTel QUINTE

Page 94 ------------------

G-ll-D
Vision of the Future

“For I dipped into the future far as the 
eYe could see; saw the visions of the world 
and all the wonders, that would be.”

—Tennyson
1962

Tis is your former teacher H. Bates bringing you 
n to date on my class of Grade 11 students for the 

“ear 1951-52. 

This morning Professor Wayne Bovay, mathematics 
teacher at Queen’s University was accused of bigamy. 
His wife, the former Marylin Meeks accused him of 
being married to the former Marie Reid while she in 
turn°accused him of being married to former Nancy 

Casey.
A statement from professor Bovay stated, “I wish I 

was single again.

Tonite in the Masonic Temple the two sharpies and 
a Ab! Bud Biddick, Jay Kent, Jack Kane and Alma 
Cori li will entertain with a group of negro spirituals 
unde: the auspices of the Harry McKay and Helen 
McK any youth organization. Refreshments will be 
unde the direction of Honey Brennan and her little 
ban: jf busy bees.

L t night about midnite cab driver “Tiny” Woods 
was eriously beaten.

v nesses to the scene, Messrs. Jack Lafferty and 
Sta: Reid stated to Constable Whyatt that his wife 
sen sly objected to his spending money on pin ball 
ma. ines.

Petrie, Ralph__u, ..
Philips, Ronald - Motors - T™11?"’- 

°ule, Theodore — Miss n ,, fo make a hotrod.
assistant. SS Redfern — Mr. Heard’s 

Smith, Bruce__w

Dorsey. UeCtnc,ty ~ Another Tommy

RUrueSJie;LeOnard ~ Mr. Mott - ?
Belch, Clifford — JUne r t 
Rradshaw, Ron — Science-—T° marry Jc"e 
Cox, Joseph - Bowling - tI° “■ 

Fairhead, George-WOrk
Kerr, Kenneth - GirU 7 6 3 CarPenter'
Leavens, Lyall — Singing — To Hog call 
Milton, Floyd - Soules - Minister.
MacDonald, George — His feet —
Philp. Ron — Women — To own a distillery 
Shorey, Earl — Tall women — Bachelor.
Waite Guilbert — Mr. Heard — Pilot the ford. 
Stoliker Harvery — Girls — To be a cowboy. 
Cooney, Wayne — Girls — To shoot a bear.
Frederick, George — Nancy Rus ’’ — to own a hot

rod.
Ketcheson, Griffin — Fighting — Farmer.
Lott, Robert ■—• Hockey — To tend goal.
Hunt, Carl — Girls — To grow tai'.
Jones. George —- 3 period. of ’ ■. ' — Millionaire.
Long, Leighton — Wi m — 1 : dot
Brant, Sherman — Mr. Heard —• Pori c rk. 
Mr. Ken — Miss Shields — Fori . T-ll.

L t night at the Bowl-O-Drome it was stated by pin 
boy 111 Whittaker that Sharon Conway and her team 
trot ced Frank Burton to the tune of “Tell Me AVhy? 
Dav, J White led the attack cleaning up with dustbane 
and spick and span. And with the antics of Jack Evan 
we found ourselves rolling down the alleys and were 
only prevented from a disaster by pin boys Pete 
Annis. David Wilcock and Keith Latchford.

T-ll
Form Students (.Name, Weakness, Ambition) 

Adamson, Howard — Shirley — To get Shirl. 
Alexander, Donald — Cars — To get his car running. 
Baker, John — Sharon — Sell bananas.
Bradford, Lorne — Gloria — Marry Gloria. 
Casey, Bruce — Miss Shiels — Scientist.
Chapman, Jack — Wood — To make chairs. 
Crake, Gordon — Mr. Heard — Scientist. 
Crawford, Glen — Cats — Run a cat farm. 
M’gh, Albert — Blondes — To own a motor bike. 
MacDonald, James — Women — Millionaire 
Maracle, Roland — Women — To get married. 
McCreary, John — Plaid Hats — To be an usher. 
Murray, Ray _ Mr. Heard — To be a motor teacher, 

a mer, Lorne — Science — ?

H-ll

Thirteen unlucky! Uh, UI not ' A our 
thirteen girls have been well Shield ved,.

We started ou. sc. year o. y \ 
living a big weiner roast Optimist Island and were 
honoured by the presence of x -U-

We recovered from that party, ana before , 
our noses to the grindstone we deemed
Miss Shields that none of
hold Science by entertaining • Household
prepared by our l0

joyable evening was ended. , e
After passinD 1051 by having a Christ-

brought to a close the y the exchange
mas Incheon in our form room,^
Of gifts, and o cou se

S Xrr.ll » toI »»«« “
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C-ll-A

Compliments of

LAFFEBTY’S BIHIABBS

TOBACCO
GOLDEN FRIED CHIPS

SUNDAES

In our room we boys have fun. 
The girls outnumber us six to one; 
The boys at sport are really a flop, 
And even the girls are not so hot.

Audentia wishes to be a farmer, 
Dorothy wants to be a railroader, 
Doris would like to have twelve kids, 
1 wonder could his name be Sid.

Compliments of

WHITE’S MEAT MARKET
9

FRESH at d CURED MEATS 

FREE DELIVERY

Phone 171 18^ McAnfiany St.

Compliments of

c. R. CLAPP & SON
NASH SALES and SEPtVICE

338 Front St. . Phone 482483

DAVISON AND DAVISON
Tourist Agency

Getha likes to get up with the sun. 
Our laughter comes from Davidson.
Jim and Miss Naismith are the best of pals 
While Gordon gets all the—WELL!.

Francis likes to blow his horn, 
Mr. Gough thinks Keith should reform.
Beverley’s weakness is red hair, 
Jacqueline is quite a dare.

Av ’,ey as a banker s wife 
I’ i’ dd ad a rather idle life.
Olr stCi ' ants to be an dancer
A 1 ' ■ would be Foster.

‘our o’clock in the morning
■ - 's is very charming;
' r greatest skipper,
T'C , little trouper.

fare Joan and Lorraine
' Dorrw are quite the same, 

f ovays in a stew
just what to do.

' ' left Evelyn.

e°; ‘.,11, viu ;h„ goZ

nrZa;'"’>^

S 7^777^7’ pl- 

- Fr“ch ~ T° hi.

E„|, Wilson - Jokes - lo ,top ], hj 
Ted Parks — t — 1 o be a farmer.
Barbara Smith - Mario Lanza - To leart Mathe- 

niatics.
Doug Wannamaker — French — To work 

ning factory. a can’
Sharon Hunter — Boys — To do homework 
Fred Deacon — Ice cream — To learn to snell 
Peter Smith — Girls — To be a pianist P ’ 
Marion Mintz — J.G. — To learn Latin.
Freda Vincent — B.R. — To be a “Wac”
Fay Ferguson — Mr. Hancock — D.S
George MacDonald — Girls — To get one
Bob Browning - Mr. Youdale - To be a pool

Barbara Stewart — A.S. — To have a r 1 form party. have a successful

Glenna Ritchie — Clothes — To talk louder
Stanley Jackson — F.F. — “Science”
Marlene Letman — Making 100% _ To b 

gen -:s.____________________________________________ a
D ne Walker — Her Voice — To be a singer
E bara Stickle - R.M. - To remember Math 

enu iations.
F bert Brearley - Yelling in people’s windows - 

to irn to play a sax.
’ x Watts - Social Studies - To have a hair cut.

Sutton — B.S. and B.S. — Not to be beaten
< olyn Little - French - To join the Airforce, 

lyn Blakely — Dancing — To learn to waltz. 
Giffin — “Science” — To stop talking.

1 anor Clarke — Basketball — To referee a game, 
me Davis — B.V. __  W.S

id ..•*£■" -Tom“rls -To
’ ’chard Moore — Sleigh rides — Girls.

11 Kappas His smile — To comb his hair.
1 Upper — To be a grocer — Acting.

th in Peanuts — Not to be caught eating

Maria Lampros—Mr. Philips—To be a journalist.

^plitnents

ot

BELLE

McCarthy
CAPITOL

theatres

O'HARA'S

FRIENDLY SEI iCE

STATION
Corner Church and Dundas Sts.

Creations maJe/or
and Steamship Lines ’ Al'

Compliments of

31 Bridge St E.
Believe
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Fa G40-A
0Rm StldENts ( a,

3tan Albert — V Vi leakness’ Ambition)
1111 Cril]s—Nl M "77 T° survive T R tp 1

Boulogne ’ F,d nurses”-To tests’ .
George Parkin ~~ EnKlish — To U ?rn ‘° dnve’ 

arkhur^ Basketball
to score points.

Flo-Glaze Paint

Housewares

Phone 4584

General Hard

Marine Supplies 

^1 Front St.

TRY OUR LUBRICATION 

AND TIRE SERVICE

PHONE 4480
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(^onipumentd of

BELLEVILLE LADIES' WEAR 

ASSOCIATION

J. A. McNABB CO. LTD.

MILADY SHOP

WISEMANS FASHION SHOPS LTD.

ARTISTIC L WIES’ WEAR

GEORGIA SALON

WILLIAMS’ LADIES’ WEAR

A! CRT’S STYLE SHOP

: VS LIMITED

HARVEY » = COMPANY
LIMITED f|H

Road Building
and

General Construction

G-10-B
Form Students {Name. Nickname, Ambition) 

Mr Stirling — Don — to own CIBQ.
Marion Atwell — Snooks — midnight shows.
John Barber — Caesar — a low mark.
John Bedford — Bulldozer — keep a girlish figure.
Man BeUh — Muscle-bound — fifth form.
Peter Buchanan — Leeky to see Vancouver.
Gord Campbell — Supe — make 100%.
Anne Enwright — Cuddles — to be a nurse.
Sylvia Flannagan — Blondie — unstacked locker. 
Joan Foote — Boots — no more assemblies.
Lois Gee — Red — turn brunette.
Ed Green — Sleepy — educated bum.
Betty Lou Harvey — Louie — settle down.
Gerry Jerome — Norm — to grow up.
Margaret Kane — Killer — murder.
Gary, Little, — Shnard — no more romance. 
Gerald McGurn — Sunshine — lady killer. 
Elaine Mills — Tweetie Pie — lead the band. 
Jackie Morrison — Boser — to own Wriggles. 
Don Morton — Mort — get out of Grade 10. 
Dick Murray — Muscles — to be a girl.
Kathleen Parsons — Kathy — a good job. 
Dick Powell — Gabby — more horsepower. 
June Ramsbottom — June Bug — find romance. 
Annette Roper — Rusty — Mrs. Logue.
Bill lose — Curly — stay blond.
Bett Ross — Blue Eyes — a millionaire.
Da; Rowley — Rocks — live in Toronto.
Pat mith — Joy Boy — warmer gloves.
Ror mith — Smitty — a born bachelor.
Sue mith — Sid — housewife.
Fra es Slingerland — Franny — Mrs. Keller.
Joa: Slade — Bubbles — no more zippers.
Mat i Taft — Speedy — install elevators.
Joy Valleau — Silent — to be less silent.
Cec a Whalen — Bugsy — have appendix removed. 
Ph; s White — Phil — charleston.

G-10-C

KINGSTON

ONTARIO

Form Teacher — Mr. Youdale

Form Representative •— Bob Gilham

Boys’ Sports
In September we entered a team in the interform 

rugby league. We won our first game against G-10-A 
16-0. Our next game with G-10-D proved to be a total 
oss (for us) from the starting kick-off. (There were 

* ree kick-offs in this game. One for the first half, one 
oi the second half and one when Phil Bennett was 
icked off the field for blasphemy (or maybe because 
on Donaldson was seen doubled up after a really 

sly play).
Meyers and Bennett are captains of floor hockey 

earns. Ewing, Meyers and Bennett are trying out for 
sc ool basketball squads. Bedell and Buskard arc 
rymg ice hockey.

k i|ni^e Dalrymple and Starring are trying to 
^ themselves on the parallel bars while Thrasher and 
‘ '1Uer are falling off the high-bar. Owen and Gilham 
re still trying to get on the horse.

Girls’ Sports
This year our volleyball team did not prove too 

successful but during the basketball season we hope to 
show more progress. We have a number of girls in 
Kampus Kapers; we are also represented on the 
junior basketball team.

Hush-Hush Column by Chas.
A singer needs inspiration. Now 

looks at Dagmar all day.
What was Marg. W. doing in the art room askin; 

for her skirt?

we know why Phil

Vicki is learning how to train animals. She is 
practising on a panda bear.

What is it about the art room that warps Charlie’s 
mind?

Why is it that Florence is always pulling chairs 
from under Home Economics Teachers?

Height of Ambition
Gilham—To know geometry thoroughly so that he 

can study the lines and curves of some of the class.
BENNETT—-To sing like Frankie Laine, (he’ll prob

ably get laryngitis first).
Carter—To speak perfect French so she can inter

view prospective French husband'-.
Watson—To save Ted from the d-v-1.
Thrasher—To get Miss McLaren to know his 

name. ,
Freeman—To weigh one hundred pounds.
Mazer—To master the front rob.
Ewing—To buy a television s '■ he can watch 

DBUSKARI>-To buy a cow so he car ’ -ehot beef 

sandwiches and chocolate null sha: ow ,■ day.

C-10-F

Miss Naismith

“Ye Old Model C-10-B
Manufactured in the vm- 105: hy CRAWFORD 

and LATCHFORD in .
Bought BRAN(t) new WILSONS supply two gaL 

Ions of GILLESPIE and ORMOND.
SHIRLEY (B) SHIRLEY (?y ) my GOODMAN.
’Tis a MARACLE this SHARPE. BROWN, W00D- 

en, CARR.
A CUMMING (s) RAT of sunshine.
If greased WELLMAN by JEFFERY and MAL

LORY.It will be ROWLAND from the HALL of fame.
Do not LEWIS (lose) KEE(GAN) oi LOCKWOOD 

if MALCOMBES CHUMBLE(y) along the highway.
For all necessary repaiirs take to SMITH and 

HANIKE.N.B.—And boys to make an extra hit with that 
new girl take along a SCOTTIE. If after following 
these directions you cannot start off with a bang 
then (Mc)CAUL(ey) on us and money will cheerfully 

be refunded with a smile.
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Compliments of

American Optical
COMPANY

Canada Limited 
LENS MANUFACTURING DIVISION

Belleville, Ont.

Compliments of

CANADA BREAD
COMPANY LIMITED

•

164 Moira Street East

Phone 36

BLACK’S WHOLESALE 
LIMITED 

• 

Confectionery - Tobacco 

Fountain Supplies

196 Front Street Phone 379

Belleville, Ont.

C-10-A
Form Students (Name, Weakness. Ambition) 

Jean Belch — Allan — to keep him. 
Jacqueline Bennett — Navy — to catch Bob. 
Dorothy Bonter — movies — secretary. 
Earl Brinkert — girls — to be a husband. 
Jean Draycott — men — to be a wife. 
A"nes Elvins — laughing — to quit laughing. 
Albert Farrar — pool — to be a pool shark. 
Neil Finnan — women — to be a hunter. 
Roscoe Garrison — math — shoe salesman. 
Beverly Gow — Ken — stenographer. 
Maxine Hull — Mr. Meyers — to get out of reach. 
Joan Ireland — John — Jimmie.
Janice Joyce — jokes —■ to know more. 
Florence Kemp — men — to be a glamour girl. 
Hugh Ly ons — girls — to be a shoe maker. 
Shirley Mallette — men — form parties. 
Jim Mott — late nights — to drink more. 
Heather Musclow — Ralph — doing nothing. 
Gn pim - love letters — Sharon.
Jewel Ray — rugby — to grow taller. 
' 'aim ''I. — talking — Prime Minister.

Haxine — throwing paper.
! un - Mr. Shiels — to get more men. 

son — basketball — to get 100%. 
md Don — to get him.

school — to get out 
- Wayne - an easv job. 
n — Lorne — housewife.

1 ~ Gilbert - housewife, 
iker — cooking — to be a cook 

nson — Bob — to nlav tho ’

t0 get married. 
-IM-Tde .! Two Cities.

BUY YOUR SCHOOL SUPPLIES 

at the 

Quinte Book Shop 
•

18 Bridge St. E. - Phone 246-M 

Belleville

A-10
Ft m Teacher — Mr. Wilson

i in . itvnts (Name, Nickname, Weakness)
, a k — Baldy — Evelyn Olmstead.

.. Brant - The Kid” — Shirley Hill.
Bill Corfield — Nature Boy — School.
Jack Craig — Screwball — Opening doors for gir s.
Garry Cranston — Slugger — Girls.
Jack Hall — Big-boy — Hunter.
Wayne Harrington — Half-pint — My sister ( E.B. > 
Don Harris —- Star — Betty Cross.
Bruce Hune — Bugsy — Barbara Ireland.
Charles Keary — Show-off — To lick Hayter.
Kay McAvoy — Mac — Girls.
Edward Hayter — Hayseed — To lick Keary.
Bernard Walsh — Burn — Girls.
Walter Rush — Wally — Patsy Fox.
Harold Rushwell—Glamour Boy—Beverley Pigden.
Keith Richards — Ricky — Girls.
Harold Morris — Fingers — English.
Johnny Westerhof — Dutchy — Ann.
JarrY Bcid — Porky — Cecelia Whalen.
Bruce Walker — Unlucky Lott — Girls.

GEE-TEN-DIMWITS
Form Students (Name, Ambition, Weakness) 

Davy Branscombe — bandleader — his horn. 
Don Buck — to grow a beard — women. 
non Bush — undertaker — billiards.
Ron Donaldson — accountant — first class honours 
Aleck Embury — to be a “Cassanova” — French. 
Ron Fox — to be a Scout Master — not a girl. 
Dianna Halsey — to own a gum factory — math. 
John Hazard — 75% in French — French. 
Jim Horwood — ditchdigger — his height. 
Elmer Jackson — no more school — my cigarettes. 
Donna Johnston — to get a 6 ft. 4 man — Elmer? 
Ruth Juby — to pass — school.
Barbara Keel — a diamond from Keel’s — Mr. R. 
Hector LaLande — N.H.L. — hockey 
Colleen Lowe — 100% in everything — high marks. 
Thelma Marner — non-existant — a man? 
Earl McConnell — gravedigger — P.T. 
Kent McLean — 75% in math — math.
Jimmie Miller — to get out of G-10-D — 203. 
Arlene Parks — 66% average — deep secret. 
Bob Payne — another brain — has he any? 
Ann pearce — 75% in science — science. 
Donna Ray — to be Mrs. ? — Al?
Lois Scriven — to grow two feet — her height. 
Joan Sopha — no more school — Mr. Ph. 
Gwe i Steward — best dressed woman — Don. 
Warren Stewart — commercial teacher — commercial. 
Bol- Swain — to be a (soda) jerk — Vickie.
Fre Therrien — no more women •—- hockey.
My ? Uens •— president of S.C. — St. Co. 
All Vance — to find the right girl — Myrt? 
Ma iret Vermilyea — a rich man — men. 
Doi Wood — to be an all star athlete — French. 
Be; ice Yeotes — no more science — who knows? 
No; tan Reid — another G-10-D. 1952-3 — G-10-D.

MclNTOSH BROS.
STORES limited 

cordially invite you and your friends 

to come in and visit our 
READY-TO-WEAR DEPARTMENT

Complete Ranges (12 and up) 

of
Corsets - Brassieres - Girdles 

Panties of AU Styles and Materials 

Slips - Nightgowns - Pajamas 

and Dresses

•

Your patronage will be 
appreciated.

9

McIntosh Bros. Stores limited
257 From Street Mlevill., Ont

Complimmts G

C-9-A
The form C-9-A has a total class of 31 pupils with 

19 iris and 12 boys, form teacher Mr. Fry, and 
form room 211. Our Students’ Council representative 
is Joan Bordeau with her alternate Fred Furmidge; 

oui Athletic Representative is Ruby Dickie.
' -9-A has had a very quiet season so far with no 

form parties, and nothing much of interest, except 
during the rugby season when Chuck Adams had his 

arm broken during a game with A-9-A.
Now I would like to discuss a few of our characters
I ete Gander, rightly deserves the name, as he is 

always quacking about something; the shortest person 
ln the class is Ruby Dickie, who is about four feet 
high. The next two persons I would like to mention 
are the chewing tobacco champions (as Mr. Myers 

escribes them) who can never be found when they 
are not chewing gum. They are Veleta Brennan and 

Shirley Askey.. Adding C-9-A up, I would say they are a good 

hunch of students though they are rather quiet.

Page

H. W. GOURLEY 

MOTORS 
LIMITED

Pontiac * Buick ' Vauxhall 

G.M.C. Trucks

t f - Ontario Belleville
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H-10

Compliments of

QUME DRY BEVERAGES
Division of Seven-Up Ontario Limited

Bottlers of SEVEN-UP

Pepsi-Cola and Wishing Well Flavours

Compliments of

JOHN LEWIS COMPANY
LIMITED

265 Front Street 

Phone 4020

FOR BETTER PHOTOG .h ' 

CALL 2500

Meyers Studio

229 Front St.
Belleville. Ont.

Compliments of

LIPSON'S STORES

limited

BeIlevi"c ■ Ontario

Toge 102

I Let’s take a peek into B.C.I.’s one and only H-10.
I See if they still are gabbing just like a flock of

old hens.

Look! there’s Francis Adams, tiny and shy 
She’s the gal we never pass by.
And see there’s Dianne Bonter, H-10’s little gossip 

sprout
Tell her something that’s new news and it’s sure 

to get about.
Then of course there’s Barbara Bell
And we all think she’s really swell.
Ah see there’s that Gwen Carter, 
Remember the time she lost her garter? 
Oh see! there comes that darn Marg. English 
Who of course is kinda lingerish.
Then there is our Peggy Holcroft, 
She doesn’t eat her dinner in any old trough. 
By 'he way here's Nancy Hosking.
Boy! you otta hear her sing.
Then, again there’s Miss Vya Wazaks, 

’ Ac : the best on Wacs.
fra enny now comes next, 

i " ’ " here s always a text.
"urn. our little jour eyes, 

J all to wow the guys. 
' - rr md Rossy Parks 

e two lovin’ larks.
ourse there’s Doreen Lott 

r heard one of her little plots?
-f-J almost forgot our own Barbara 

r heard any of her corny jokes? 
onald sisters I couldn’t forget 

’^separable set; 8 
:s by far the funniest, 

curse is always the sunniest

^irley1^

She comes °pera ^1, 
^ry SulherOland etlMurray Canal- 
Relieves in having ,r°VlnS kind> 
Margaret T , . r/am good ti 
Now that she\ SUre,‘° dick
U°"a S^n anTKe1*0? Tr™on chicks.
Bothel iuSt like tu,°
I together thev ,1 'rownxen^do st'ck.

Tumour "" *$ ^ht. 

s,"°^of*^hZSydPepag^

Shirley Van Wyk, our cute little chick 
Never misses a fashion trick.
Marilyn Woods, the jitterbug queen 
Knows all the steps and all the schemes. 
The quiet type is Patsy Walker, 
She is also no squawker.
Kay Wright is lanky and tall
But still she is the best for basketball.

Miss Linnen, our Form Teacher
Never tries to be a preacher;
Every time you pass her by 
She always has a friendly “Hi”.

Compliments of

FRENMORE BEAUTY SALON
Belleville, Ont.

34 Bridge St. E. - Phone 813

S- R. McCrory 

Construction Co

Stirling — Be e v i 11 e

368 Phone 3596

ESTHER LILLIAN STUDIO OF BAf LET
CACCHETTI METHOD

Children and Adult Classes
LADIES KEEP FIT CLASSES — ENJOY EXERCISE TO MU5 ,C

INSTRUCTION BY

LILLIAN LATCHFORD Studio
Phone 2661-J 25 Hillside Street

HARRY MORRISON SCHOOL OF BALLROOM DANCING
Affiliated with ESTHER LILLIAN STUDIO

Learn to dance in an Atmosphere ofFriendship and Sotial Con

JOIN ONE OF OUR GROUP CLASSES

INSTRUCTION BY
Ch,din- 25 Hillside StreetMR. HARRY MORRISON - 5tud10'

Page 103



GEE-9-EE

Compliments of

BRYSON REID

REGENT SERVICE STATION

21 Bridge St. W. Phone 3588

For JI Students (Name. Ambition, Weakness) 
Nickle, Mary — to please Linton Read — boys. 
Peacock. Dan — veterinarian — girls.
Pigden, Beverly — to marry — Harold.
Preston, Jaquelyn — to see less of Mr. Currie ■__  L

Compliments of

KEN SODEN
PUBLIC ACCOUNTANT 

and AUDITOR

•

Bank of Montreal Bldg.

neau.
Royle, Marie — to be a glamour girl — clothes. 
Rushnell, Jack — school teacher — too short.
Sherlock. Margaret — to be a skater — broken legs. 
Shoemaker, Joan — school teacher — ?
Simmons. Pat — school teacher — French.
Sine. Ralph — carpenter — girls.
Smith. Don — to get in less trouble in Math class — ? 
Spencer. Lois — teacher — pen pals.
Stewart, Carol — to get a real boy friend — Richard. 
Stewart, Shirley — be a comedian — horses.
Stoneburg. Shirley — to have a career and not to 

marry — ?
Tapp, Ai1 ert — to get 100 in French — Pat.
I ii.'mps, Sharon — to grow tall — boys.

'I rounce. Dick — ? — ?
T ker. Larry — lawyer — food.

: m Ro«s — to be a professor — girls.
. V na — nurse — Gerrit.

VICTORIA and GREY TRI M 
COMPANY

Savings Accounts

160 Front St- Belleville

] > pilot — science.
:;e. Don — ? — quietness.

Gm —to be a city slicker — ?
ma — get through school as soon as pas- 

wearing blouses outside her skirt.
:1a — to do better in French — being late.
ill — to study harder — Miss Shields.

illow — a champion figure skater — skater.
. . i:- Barry — ?

Hrgaret — kindergarten teacher — Carman.
— Thompson special — money and Ron.

>all; Ann — to be a nurse — food.
I ' : Icr — ? — G-9-E.

■in has a very excellent and well liked form
■ li- Mr. Templer.

h. j. McFarland
CONSTRUCTION 

COMPANY
LIMITED

C-9-C
Win n we started to school September 3rd. we went 

to the auditorium and found out that out °Vn 
teach r was to be Mr. Shields. Now, on with the 
form news.

Susan is the smart one;
But oh hoic Nancy can spell,
Joan is the shy one,
But Eleanor Terry, oh boy!

That Margaret Potter, she’s a rip.
And Donna Ray, she’s just so fast she’s slow, 
I hat Pat Bush and Margaret Wilson they get me 
Always chasing BOYS, you know.

I hat Beverly Patrick, she’s always late 
On account of that darned old bus, she says, 
When Clara, Doris and Verna Stapley get here 
1 ou can almost call it afternoon.
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3n ^entoriam
We, the Students and Teachers, deeply mourn the loss of a Dear Friend 

and Student,

“Jesus said. 'Suffer the little children to come unto me; for of such is the Kingdom of God’.”
—St. Mark 10:14

J/n Mrmnriam
We shall always remember our Beloved Friend whom God called Home

Sark Franks
^or height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to separate us from the love of God, 

which is in Christ Jesus our '.ord.” —Romans 8:39

This is the form of G-9-D.
If you visit us you are likely to see:

Leslie Smith — the glamour boy 
Toni Miller — a Helen of Troy. 
Carolyn Adams - the sitter of babe,. 
RobertIreland -the dream of a maid. 
, H^ngton. eyes - are blue as the ,ky 
E^^-^'s 0 Algood guy.
Edith Stone — u sorta coy, 
But Jan Geneja — oh boy! 
^ora Anderson - the “Slow Poke”. 
Clare Dtngman - i, always broke. 
Darlene Dairy-mole_ _  „ ■ , 
Kenneth Arbuckle — creates'th 'Wnbe,r' 
John Whitfield - a whiz in French '

lardyn Ganepy and Caroi p-^ 
Thd L n a,m°Sl be C0U"led S’le 
1 hey both came first in th 1 &
And both excell n 'he ^port 
Graham Heel

Poss Walmsley - P°°l shark.
Peggy Parks - shed D a',d barks. 
^andP^

** "'"2.^4" f • *-• 
' suppose.

C-9-B

:ast we made it, even if it did take eight years 

are big shots because
ne. In

“™""JfcS”l™Ser.n<ltl>ere„e34

" form representatives are-

« di«= Ke„„,
J*Lr RwrUlire i, J.„e Cil>,„„.

' -e?reWM,e is Veda

. ........................

G-9-B
'■'ohm Master - Mr.

tl Form Room 320

our form party but\ JaVe s°mething to write 
Z ,h,‘near ^.^^-‘-Pecttohaveit 

nd return to the Kiwanis c ntend to d° some skating 
a lunch. S Cen‘re a"d Play some games 

*here are 3] ..
‘ a"1" £>21*'’l,ich 'w< »

death but th01"10?’ °Ur rugby teaT6"131"6 ‘° the 
1 girls’ volleyball t .. met a sudden

Page 106 eam did fairly well.

Compliments of

AIRWAY SANITIZOR 
VACUUM CLEANER

•
Not only an efficient Vacuum 

Cleaner, but is also a highly 

sanitary cleaning unit. . . . The 

company also maintain a store 

in Belleville for service and 

repairs for Air-Way customers

146 Front St. Phone 3059

C^ompumenti of

BELLEVILLE RETAIL 
SHOE STORES

•
Agnew-Surpass Shoe Stores Ltd.

Kent Shoe Store

Leslie’s Shoe Store

Lincoln Shoes (Canada) Ltd.

Neill’s Shoe Store

Reward Shoe Stores 

Vermilyea Shoe Store

INSURANCE
«'» front st.

PB0NS •’»«
B^LEvn.LE, 0NTarw

BELLEVIEW GLASS & MIRROR
Remember- “If it’s glass we do it” 

•

WINDOW, AUTOMOBILE GLASS

and MODERN STORE FRONTS

24 Victoria Ave. BelleviBe

Compliments

THE OHEEMLEZ ' CO. 
REPAIRS

•

Machine Shop ■ Welding - Electric

10 Foundry St. Phone 8-:

“For Better Buildings . . . Use 
Beaver Lumber”

BEAVER LUMBER
COMPANY, LIMITED

101 Church Si. MW'
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A-9

Form Students (Name. Weakness, Ambitions)

Bain — Peggy — farmer.
Balcanquel — strength — farmer.
Beet — cadets — farmer.
Brooks — Sang Musclow — horseplay.
Brant — girls — farmer.
Cotey — pool — champion.
Schamerhorn — height — goaly.
Mainprize — study — farmer.
Hycke — girls — piano player.
Whittle —who knows — farmer.
Lucas — mouth — to keep awake in school. 
Musclow — Jack Brooks — horseplay.
Hart — girls — to read six comic books.
Cross — forgetting his books — farmer.
Nobes — Peggy — farmer.
Hill — girls — mechanic.
Hunt — pool — mechanic.
Redner — Dorothy — farmer.
Doxtator — hunting — to be hunted.
Read — work — telephone line man.
Corrigan — keeping awake — to go to sleep. 
Connell — Jew’s harp — to go to heaven. 
Wilson — being a public nuisance — farmer. 
I revert on — Pat — farmer.
Haney — detentions — to farm if he can.
Gore — detentions — mechanic.
Mofma - P.T. -to be a Bata citizen.. 
" eese — water guns — farmer.

Westerof — keeping his desk clean — farmer. 
Conbright — girls — mechanic.

G-9-A
PRESENTS

“The First School Morning of 1952”
Scene: Home Room 311

Characters (as they appear) . . .
Seigfried is the first in as usual, with his geography 

book. Millie enters and proceeds to comb her hair. 
Here comes the modern Robin Hoods. Ed and Marv. 
Collin joins them. Now Barbara. Pauline and Ronna 
enter with a “Tally ho, old bean”; “Howdy, Clem”; 
and “Hi Kids!” respectively. Fred comes bravely in, 
greeting everyone with a gay “good morning”. Don 
and Bob V. come in. followed by Cara who announces 
“Do you know what? So and So is going to have a 
parti. Isobel and Bev F. walk in talking about "uess 
what? Jo and Anne hurry in to interrupt Bev F. and 
Isobel. Bev B. follows. George, Ross and Allen cascade 
in and join the huddle of John F„ Bob J., and 
Dawson. Sh ila K. bounces in with Ruth coming slow
ly in after her. Everybody in the meantime has built 
a tremendous roar of conversation. John Hunter 
‘•nnrcT^inDS "ith Mr- Field- Field say® gently 
QI IL I . Peace reigns broken by a few last minute 

'■ hisuers. Sheila C. and the nine-o’clock bell arrive at 
tne same time.

Here we come teachers of G-9-A. Beware, we’ve 
some new tricks for 1952. e

WALKER HARDWARE 
COMPANY, LIMITED

•

HARDWARE • HOUSEWARES 
SPORTING GOODS

•

218-250 Front Street

Phone 4950

•

' at Fair Prices”

Page

I Arthur A. Sills and Son
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES

•

ROOFING and FLOORING 
CONTRACTORS

•

28°'287 Coleman St. p.
Phone 1584

Belleville, Ont.
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T-9-A
Form Master: Mr. F. Bradley

Form Representative: John Carson

Bob Frederick — Freddie — Girls.
Harry Baker — Spade — Cardshark.
Barry Blakely — Lank — Too short.
George Calbury — Cuffer — To get a dog tag.
Howard La Guff — Bones — To be fat.
Robb Burrows—Scabby—To be a pro ball player. 
Charles Hilton — Atlas — To be a wrestler.
Gerald Derushie — Dodie — To be a professor.
Bill Dennis — Dimples — Sandra’s boy.
Hill Haslip — Lips — To be a softball pitcher.
Bill Jones — Suck — To be an athlete.
Garry Jackson — Loverboy — Great lover.
John Carson — Ozark — Another Joe DiMaggio.
George Casey — Nipper — Bachelor.
Bob Day — Killer — Auctioneer.
Manson Jones — Knobber — Golfer.
l arry La Rue — Laxative Kid — Druggist.
Bob Storms — Dumbo — Draughtsman.
Boger Hill — Chief — Run Canada.
' rl Adams — Weasel — Hunter.

irold Alton — Brains — Professor.
mes Clemmens — Admiral — To be in the Navy.
Ie Abrams — Pegleg — To buy a comb.
an Forestal — Smiley — To Keep smiling.

Ion Butcher — Butch — Women.
harles Memille — Clock watcher — Gov.-General.
om Findley — Skip-Along — To be a cowboy.

ierry Latchford — Bugs — To grow some hair. 
7en Bradshaw — Beaver — To be a soldier.
Bob Alexander — Butty — Belleville’s biggest butt 

h ger (B.B.B.B.).
Peter Gilbert — Speedy — To be a speed demon.
Douglas Grant — Grunt — To be a pro hockey 

player.
Mr. Bradley — Omar — To become a teacher.

In The Class Room
i here is nothing Mr. Bradley likes more than to 

get an argument going on a certain subject he is 
teaching and to sit back and listen to a couple of 
fellows arguing back and forth on the subject he has 
just talked about. Sometimes when everybody gets 
Rito the argument he will cool us down and have a 
debate on the subject.

Sports
I-9-A played two inter-form rugby games during 

‘he month of October. Their first game was with 
'■9-A in which T-9-A defeated them only to have 
'9-A defeat them and put them out for a chance o 

-<>wer School championship. A-9-A was also defeate 
y T-9-B for the Lower School championship- 15 

spring T-9-A is expected to go a lot further in soft- 
bal1 than in football.

CompHments of

BATEMAN MOTORS
LIMITED

Belleville - Ontario

Compliments of

RIGGS MOTOR SALES LTD.
HOME OF

FORD AND MONARCH CARS
•

224 Pinnacle St. - Phone 116 

BELLEVILLE

Compliments of

THE BIG “A” CO. LTD.

179 Pinnacle St. - Phone 849

Belleville, Ont.

Compliments of

TRUCK & FARM SUPPLY
LIMITED

SALES and SERVICE
Farln Machinery - Refrigeration 

International Trucks

128 Church Street 
Belleville

Russell Street 
Madoo
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Compliments of 

booth radio
AND 

television
170 Front St. Opposite City Hall

Compliments of

Seymour Hardware 

•
363 Front Street

Phone 776

Compliments of

WM. E. RILEY 
PHOTOGRAPHER

•
224 Front Street 

Phone 3157

WEST SIDE MARKET 
Corner of Bridge and Everett Streets 

ED. A. KELLAWAY

•
GROCERIES

Fresh and Imported 
FRUITS and VEGETABLES

- WE BUY POTATOES BY THE CARLOAD —

Compliments of

Brickman's Feed Store

PET SUPPLIES
12 McAnnany St. Phone 27

Compliments of

R0BLIN DAIRY
•

194 Coleman Street

Phone 1598

DICKENS & SON
BELLEVILLE

BAKERS and CONFECTIONERS

•

“Where you get good 
things to eat”

Compliments of

E D. MOTT • LUMBER

TO SERVE YOU BETTER 
WITH THE BEST

370 Front St
Phone 1653

DO YOU REMEMBER . . .
—When Miss Merry came to school at 8.30 at night, 

thinking it was just another dull morning.
—When Mr. Read came to school with a big black 

bruise on his forehead. (He said he got it from 
playing with his daughter’s toys (ha!).

__The senior volleyball team’s games against the 
teachers.

—The time Miss Tamblyn called Wagg “Jim”.
—The time a bunch of 12-B girls smeared John Camp

bell with stick cologne.
—The time Joyce Hartleib found her shoes in the 

filing cabinet under “S”.
__The time Dene turned redhead for the Leap Year 

Hop.
—The time Paul Russel brought a cherry pie to school 

with him.
—The time Doug Trumble killed a chicken in agri

culture class.
—The time Mr. Hill examined under the microscope a 

strange fungus which turned out to be a hair off 
Bob Marsh’s leg.

—The day George Farmer scored the goal that won 
the Upper School floor hockey crown for the other 
team.

—The time Jack Alexander could not come to school 
because he had to buy a new pair of shoes.

—The time Shirley said “coax me” to Keithums on 
New Year’s Eve.

—The time the Students’ Council threw an iron cur
tain dance and Mr. Currie was afraid people would 
think B.C.I. was a nest of communists.

—The day, according to Helen Weston, the great 
artist “Rudolf” visited our school.

—At Commencement, Miss Merry divided the English 
prize “between” the three graduates.

—Miss Merry’s definition of a typical student . . - 
one who sits on his books instead of reading them.

—The day a Grade Nine boy fell asleep while Mr. 
Hancock was reading a story and slept through a 
Grade Twelve Latin class.

—The practice for Kampus Kapers when the drapery 
fell off one of the Greek gods.

•—The day Miss Merry asked: “Where did you come 
from?” Clarence replied: “From up above.

—The measle epidemic the week of the Operetta an 
Play.

—Miss Merry replying to a call from office asking 
where Mr. Fry was. Miss Merry: “I live here, he 
(Mr. Fry) is only here sometimes.”

—Mr. Field asked: “How high is the level of mtelli- 
gence of people as a whole?” Beth replied. ver 
age”.
The day Jean T. questioned Mr._ Countryman s 
statement that soap made a white ring aioun 
bathtub.

prates,,, who 
the answers questions while he gave

One sweet young thing to another—“I like men 
last°X ” ngS' Like Mr’ WiD910W’ he made S50’000

Little boy (to parents hurrying out to carl—"What 
do 1 do if the stork comes while you’re gone?”

He Asked For It
I want to tell you, sir, that I m engaged to your 

daughter.”
“Well, don’t tell me your troubles. What else did 

you expect after hanging around the house every 
night for months?”

Mr. Hancock — “Doug, decline the Latin verb 
“deveo’.’

Doug—“Deveo, devire, devivi, devetum.”
(Pronounced—day-weh-oh, day-wir-e, day-wi-wi, 

day-wettum.)

A General is a guy who thinks an Admiral is a 
television set.

Miss Merry (in a grocery store)—"Is that the head 
cheese over there? ”

Salesman—“No ma’am, that is one of his assist
ants.”

And then there was the moron who thought that the 
children of the Czar were called Czardines.

Mr. Hancock—“The Latin word “day” is usually 

masculine. .
Roger_-What about Mothers Day.

Nowadays girls are hard to please; if you don’t 
give them the world with a fence around ,t. thev g.ve 

you the gate.
like to write a book about the ten great lovers 

Of all time- but I just can’t think of the names of the 
other nine.”—Douc McIlkaith.

PARTY LINE—Candidate: A man who stands lor 
whaae thinks the people will fall o.

Absence makes the heart 
presents bring better results.

fonder — hut
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DAFFYNITIONS

Tempter Flower Shop
“Wm. S. Rowland”

•
BELLEVILLE’S LEADING 

FLORIST

(Opposite Upper Bridge)
395 Front St. Phone 1900

Office and Store Equipment

Underwood Typewriters

Odhner Adding Machines

159 Front St. Phone 3796
Belleville, Ontario

The machine that “speeds” 
the World’s Business

Underwood
and in the home an 
Underwood Portable

Underwood Limited
135 Victoria St. Toronto

Stradwick Limited

390 Front St. - Phone 3288

Belleville, Ont.

R. G. COULTER
General Merchant 

FRESH MEATS, GROCERIES 
and HARDWARE

•

109 North Front St. - Phone 1112 

Belleville, Ontario

GRAHAMANOR
On the Shore of Lake Ontario 

Wellington, Ontario

O
Housekeeping Cottages - Overnight Cabins 

Rooms and Board
No Charge for Second Helping

Mrs. J. W. Graham, Prop. Phone Wellington 136

An egotist is a guy always me-deep in conversation.

A bachelor is a man who has not any children to 
speak of.

♦ * *

Will Power—The ability to eat ONE salted peanut. 

* * *

A snuff manufacturer is a man who goes around
putting his business in other people’s noses.

* + *
Pink Elephant—A beast of bourbon.

* ♦ *

MODERN 
CLEANERS and DYERS 

LIMITED

•

Phone 2277

An optimist is a fellow who doesn’t know what is 
coming to him.

* * *

Diplomacy can be defined as lying in state.

* * *

Luck is what happens when preparation meets 
opportunity.

* * +

Education is learning to like the right things.— 
Plato.

♦ * ♦

TRAVEL in COMFORT and SAFETY by

COLONIAL COACH LINES 
CANADA - U.S.A.

•

Information and Tickets

BELLEVILLE BUS TERMINAL

45 Dundas St. E. Phone 624

Where can a man buy a cap for his knee 
Or a key for a lock of his hair?
Can your eyes be called an academy
Because there are pupils there?
In the crown of your head what jewels are found? 
Who crosses the bridge of your nose?
Could you use in shingling the roof of your mouth. 
The nails on the end of your toes?
Could the crooks in your elbows be sent to jail?
How could you sharpen your shoulder blades?
Could you sit in the shade of the palm of your hand? 
Or beat on the drum of your ear?
Does the calf of your leg eat the corn on your toe? 
Then why grow corn on the ear?

Letter of Recommendation
The bank president was strolling through the 

cashiers’ cages when he spied an unfamiliar character 
'riskly counting thousand dollar bills.

You look like a bright young fellow,” commented 
* te banker. “Where did you receive your financial 
training ?”

Yale,” the character.
Fine,” beamed the banker, “and what did you say 

y°ur name was?”
Yohnson,” was the reply.

Compliments of

The Bell Shirt Company
Limited

Compliments of

J. S. MacKenzie & Son

YOUR PURINA DEALER
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Box Cars

SPAFFORD and VAN OSTEN
B.A. PRODUCTS

Towing
General Repairs

Phone 1151 Belleville, Ont.

It seems that the gate broke down between heaven 
and hell. Saint Peter appeared at the broken part of 
the gate and called to the Devil: “Hey, Satan, it is 
your turn to fix it this time.”

“Sorry,” replied the boss of the land beyond the 
Styx, “my men are too busy to worry about fixing a 

mere gate.”“Well then,” growled Saint Peter, “HI have to sue 
for breaking our agreement.”

“Oh yeah,” said the Devil, “where are you going to 
get a lawyer?”

* * *

“Well, son, what have you been doing all morn
ing?” , „

“Shooting craps, mother.”
“That must stop. Those little things have as much 

right to live as you have.”
+ * *

One young school-boy was asked by his history 
teacher to name the principal contribution of the 
Phoenicians. The youngster’s answer, given without 
hesitation, was: Blinds.

* * ♦

More little pigs go to market, 

but the best little pigs go to . . .

CLARK & MILES
QUALITY MEATS

— WE DELIVER —

184 Front St. Phone 578

Doug—“The opposite of impede is stampede.”

* * *

Flower Lane
William Jardine

247A Front St. Phone 530

The Nazis had just taken a Belgian town, and the 
commanding officer had taken up his quarters in the 
city hall, where he was interviewing citizens. One 
inhabitant kept annoying the German by boasting of 
what a vigorous and brave defense the Belgians had 
made. After a while, he could stand it no longer.

“Either you take an oath of allegiance to Der 
Fiirher or I’ll have you shot.”

The boaster chose to take the oath.
“That’s better,” said the German, “now you are one 

of us and can come and go as you please.”
The Belgian was just going out of the room when 

he stopped and said: “Say, didn’t those Belgians 
give us a hell of a fight?”

Compliments of

Belleville Paint and Wallpaper 
Association

•
QUINTE PAINT AND WALLPAPER 

DARRAH'S PAINT AND WALLPAPER 
STRADWICK i BELLEVILLE) LIMITED 

THE COLOUR CENTRE 
SCHWABS

♦

For dotter ’tis very improper, 
To be caught in the parlor by popper; 
But if she insists she wants to be kissed. 
Is it proper her popper should stop her?

* * *

BUEHLER S MEAT MARKET
It’s the man’s business to earn 

and the wife’s business to save

SHOP AT

BUEHLER'S MEAT MARKET
205-207 Front St. Belleville

A broker sought admission to the pearly gates. 
“Who are you?” said Saint Peter.

“I am a Wall Street Broker.”
"What do you want?”
“I want to get in.”
“What have you done that entitles you to admis

sion?”
“Well, I saw a decrepit woman on Broadway the 

other day and gave her three cents.”
“Gabriel, is that on the records?”
“Yes Saint Peter, it is marked down to his credit.
"What else have you done?”
“Well, I crossed the Brooklyn bridge the other 

night and met a newsboy half frozen to death and 
gave him a penny.”

"Gabriel, is that on the records?”
"What else have you done?”
“That’s all I can think of.”

What do you think we ought to do with this guy. 
Gabriel?”

Give him back his four cents and tell him to go to 
hell.”

Mr. Hancock—“What is the past tense of the Latin I 
verb “peto”, “petere”, which means “to seek”.

Roger—“Sook.” 
+ * ♦

There was a young lady of Worcester 
Who uscest to crow like a rooscester;
She uscest to climb
Two trees at a time,
But her siscester uscest to bouscester her.

* * *

The shades at night were falling fast, 
When for a kiss he asked her;
She must have answered yes, because 
The shades came down much faster.

* + *

Isn’t school awful, 
Isn’t school funny, 
We do the work 
While the teacher gets the money.

* * *

One of the briefest musical criticisms on record 
appeared in a Detroit paper: “An amateur string 
quartet, played Brahms here last evening. Brahms 
lost.”

* * *

Time tells on a woman—especially a good time.

* + *

A widow is a most fortunate woman. She knows all 
about men, and all the men that know anything about 

her are dead.
♦ * *

Weather Report: Tomorrow—snow, followed by 

little boys with sleds.
-k ♦ ♦

‘Look here, who said you could kiss me?” a girl 

indignantly asked her escort.“Well,” the guy answered, “if you must know, just 

about everybody.”
* * *

The old-fashioned girl who stepped out as fit as a 
fiddle now has a daughter who comes home as tig 
as a drum.

Page

Belleville’s Oldest
Established Furriers

•

Woodley • Furriers
(In Belleville Since 19041

273 Front Street

G. FITZGIBBON
SHELL SERVICE STATION

Washing - Lubrication 

Tires - Batteries

Belleville • Ontario

ERIC COOPER
Real Estate - General Insurance

SERVICE PLUS EFFICIENCY

Phone 4652 
29 Market St.
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Boulton's Cigar Store

COUTT’S CARDS 

CONFECTIONERY

345 Front St. Phone 1571

The prize for paralyzing puns this year falls into 
the lap of the perpetrator of the following horror:

Waitress—Hawaii Mister? You must be Hungary?” 
Gent—“Yes, Siam. And I can’t Rumania long 

either.. Venice lunch ready?”
‘I’ll Russia table. What'll you Havre?

Waitress-

MATCH THE TEACHERS

Aix?”Gent—“Whatever’s ready. But can’t Jamaica cook 

step on the gas?”
Waitress—“Odessa laugh! But Alaska.”
Gent—“Don’t do me favours. Just put a Cuba sugar 

Compliments of

PAPPAS 
BILLIARDS

BELLEVILLE

in my Java.”Waitress—“Don't you be Sicily big boy, Sweden it 
yourself. I’m only here to Serbia.”

Gent—"Denmark my check and call the Bosphorus. 
I hope he’ll Kenya. I don’t Bolivia know who I am.”

Waitress—"Canada noise! I don’t Caribbean. You 

sure Ararat.”
Gent—Samoa your wisecracks? What’s got India? 

D you thing this arguing Alps business? Be Nice! 
Matter of fact I gotta Smolensk for ya!”

Waitress—“Attu don’t Kiev me that Boulogne! 
Alamein do! Spain in the neck. Pay your check and 
scram, Abyssinia.”

Finnish

Compliments of 

Belleville Cheddar Cheese 
Limited 

•
364 Pinnacle Street 

Phone 228

* -k ♦

Groucho Marx saw a friend standing in the rain in 
front of a swank Hollywood night club.

"What are you going to do?” he asked. “Stay out
side and get wet or go in and get soaked?”

* * -k

A contestant on a quiz program, asked to name 
three ways of saying good-bye, replied, “Adieu, Adios. 
and Arsenic.”

♦ * *

The minister's wife died rather suddenly, and such 
was his grief, that he felt he could not go on with his 
sacred duties for the rest of the week. Perhaps it was 
his grief, too, which was responsible for the following 
message which he wired to his bishop:

"Regret to inform you my wife has just died. 
Please send substitute for week-end.”

Compliments of

BELLE CLEANERS

Don’t worry if your tasks are small 
Or your rewards are few, 
Remember that the great big oak 
Was once a nut like you.

-k -k -k

PHONE 4755

contest, well this is something a little 

i B.C.l. and V.S. We are asking you to

Brown’s fishing venture had been a flop and on his 
way home he entered the local fish market. When the 
dealer asked what he wanted, Brown said: “Just stand 
over there and throw me five of the biggest trout you 
have.”

“Throw ’em? What for?” asked the dealer in 
amazement.

“So 1 can tell the wife I caught them,” replied 
Brown. “I may be a poor fisherman, but I’m no liar.”

You have all heard of the famous Match the Twins < 
different. Above are the baby pictures of six of the teacher in 

match the names with the baby pictures. The coirect answer

MR. LINTON READ 
MISS SILVESTER 
MISS MERRY 
MR. COUNTRYMAN

'Ar All entries in the contest must

MR. MOTT 
MISS MARTINSON 
MR- TEMPLER 
MR. HILL

among the following: 

MR. TOWNSEND 
MR. PHILLIPS 
MR. STIRLING 
MR. FIELD

An ' Lie handed in to Mr. Linton Read or the Editor within a week,
collect answers will be placed in a box and a lucky winner will be drawn. He or she will receive

a two dollar prize for the entry.
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FOR COMPLETE ENJOYMENT 
of rich, delicious 

Canadian or Chinese Foods 
in an atmosphere of

PEACE AND BE AUTY . . . IT’S

J Jul PahaqMu
“Belleville’s Smartest Restaurant”

CATERERS TO

PEOPLE OF DISCRIMINATION

„ . Phone J
195 Front St. Belleville, Ontario
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