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Gr^de IX is a general course for all first year pupils. This course includes 
English, French, Mathematics, Art, Music, Health Education. Social Studies (History 
and Geography), Business Practice and Penmanship, Science (Agricultural), Shop
work (Woodworking, Machine Shop, Motor Mechanics and Draughting) for the boys 
and Cooking and Sewing for the girls.

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

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

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

The course for boys requires at least four years. Students who complete the 
course are granted a Diploma issued by the Department of Education which is equal 
in standing to the Ontario High School Certificate. In addition to the subjects 
essential for a good general education, instruction is provided in the practical subjects 
of Draughting, Machine Shop Practice, Woodworking and Motor Mechanics.

It also prepares students for entrance to the Engineering Colleges of the 
Universities. It is generally conceded that this course offers the best preparation for 
those who intend to train for any branch of Engineering.

COMMERCIAL COURSE—A High School Entrance Certificate is required for 
entrance to the three-year Commercial Course. The curriculum of Commercial 
Course requires at least three years for its completion. Special Courses in Commercial 
subjects may be completed in one year by students who have the equivalent of three 
or more years of successful work in other departments. Students who satisfactorily 
complete the work of the one-year Special Commercial course receive certificates. 
Students who complete the work of the three-year course obtain a diploma. Such 
diplomas entitles them to recognition as experienced stenographers, bookkeepers or 
ofc „„d„ *. Minunun, Wag, Law, .„d i, p’repP„.w'ry „ . E “

C. L. HYDE, Chairman Board of Education.
P. C. MacLAURIN, Principal.

W. J. HARRISON, Chairman Vocational Committee.
J. B. FINDLAY, Secretary Board of Education 

and Vocational Committee.

'So

(L JHacTanrin, 

foe take pleasure in bebicaiing tlje 1938 fclebator 

in commemoration of a quarter-century 

as principal of 

^ellefolle (Uollegiaie anb Vocational ^clfool

A man I sing whom destiny hath placed 
In charge of Belleville’s youth. What adjective 
Can best describe him? What attributive 
Can tell his doctrines on good judgment based 
His work by time can ne’er be quite erased 
While yet descendants of that band shall live 
Whose characters he strove to mould and give 
Not merely knowledge but their young minds laced 
With finer, nobler things. He now hath seen 
A score and, five full years of service here 
And here shall guide our sons as many more. 
In memory of the good years that have been 
Alumni of our school both far and near 
Their principal do honour as before.

—Harold Bankier.
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Principal s Message
From Grade Nine to Grade Thirteen or from the 

year 1937 to the year 1942, you may spend allthis time 
or part of it in the Belleville Collegiate and Vocational

School.
These years may be profitable to you and also be 

filled with real pleasure and satisfaction. Then after 
that you may be in business, in university, in the home, 
or in some profession or trade. These years also may 
be profitable to you and filled with pleasure and satis
faction.

What is the relationship between your Secondary 
School years and- the years which follow? You will 
note the Secondary School years precede the other 
years and on this account are preparatory and 
foundation years for those which are to follow.

Five preparatory years well spent in acquiring 
correct habits of work and correct habits of thinking 
and correct habits of living, is not too long a period, 
notwithstanding the fact that some say it is. These 
years must be well spent and that is the important 
thing for each girl and boy to remember.

My sincere wish is that you may succeed one and 
Y^'bomT WSheS tm thC success 01 the 1938 s'hool
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Editorially Speaking
OVER THERE

With the Sino-Japanese and the Spanish Civil 
wars in progression, it is small wonder that an 
adians give thanks that they do not live over there. 
Europe and Asia always have been in the centre ot 
things, and, to the eyes of an onlooker there seems 
to be no noticeable let-up in those turbulent 
countries, many of them governed by the iron hand 
of dictatorship. Dictatorship! . . . reaching out 
greedily to grasp everything within sight, and 
ultimately destined to destroy itself in its headlong 
rush for power.

Over there the Russians are trying to build up a 
strong, fertile country, determined to protect them
selves and their new-born ideas at any cost. Mean
while the ugly power that is Fascism is spreading 
its tentacles out in every direction, and Japan is 
once again laying waste Chinese homes and fields. 
While all this pandemonium of ambition and hate 
is raging, England keeps an anxious eye on all and 
sundry, hoping for the best.

People may say that conditions here in Canada 
are bad, and shake their heads as they watch the 
younger generation grow up. In my opinion they 
should be thankful that the youth of our country is 
in a land where they are allowed to grow up—good, 
bad or indifferent—and not in some Fatherland, 
regimented as cannon fodder.

—Lois Bankier, II-A.

THE NEW COURSE AND THE 
OPPORTUNITY IT OFFERS

The new course includes what was formerly 
matriculation, technical and commercial work. The 
result is that grade nine pupils study English 
French, mathematics, science, household economics’ 
wood working, business practice and penmanshin’ 
The students are taught health education along wffh 
the.r physical training. The cultural aspects of 
education are not forgotten, for the pupils smdv ar 
and music several periods each week. Y

This new course offers to the pupil a wido. . 
for his study. All now have th I a Wlder scope 
studying French. Music is given a defiTh"117! °f 
on the school curriculum. Penmanshipbu ' 
practice are studied by every grade nL T*”688 
introduction to further commercial studi^T “ 
hold economics is studied by every ‘ H 
while wood working, motor mechanics JndTf8 " ’ 
are on the course of each grade nine ky/ f g

Hence the pupils are given an opportunity to 
delve into many subjects. As they advance to 
higher grades, thev will choose those subjects which 
they prefer. Any choice, providing it contains the 
right number of subjects, will lead to a High School 
Graduation Diploma. In this way the pupils are 
®iven an opportunity to follow the line of work for 
which they are best adapted, and no difference will 
be seen between the diploma of a student who has 
chosen technical subjects and the one who has 
chosen commercial or matriculation subjects.

—Lily Craig

MUSICAL APPRECIATION

By musical appreciation I mean teaching pupils 
in schools to appreciate classical music, for not all 
pupils are able to distinguish and love good music. 
This appreciation should be cultivated just as early 
in life as possible. I think the school should do 
its part in fostering this movement, for our school 
life interests should teach us how to find things that 
will give us future enjoyment. If we learn the true 
value of music while at school, perhaps when we 
sit down at night when seventy years old we will be 
able to listen to good music and be satisfied, rather 
than torment other people with our many aches and 
pains.

If our schools could devote about two hours a 
week to allow us to hear good music it would 
having th V j ^i"r Scbo<d *s doing something by 
mornFn baad P^y at least one selection in the 
now Zl H°I.WeVer mUCh m°re could be for 
and if fh?\°T °n1\he radio are given ‘0 this, 

. e school would encourage it bv spending 
these itZ^ Us listen and e"joy
m ny chook <eMain y be “Uch farther ahead than 
on aVitr fa* t0 P°Und 

what are the j ,? ,r n.ot carlng in the least 
room. These ’°Un^s ryhich issue forth from the 
the lives of the^o ° S °U'd brst be interested in 
the music. The othe^J°SeTSi-and tben interested in 
on the radio and the a programmehs different formsfa°U"Cer Scribed,a river in 

and then as it frOm the spring,
river flowed int(farger and larger until the 
Played a selection d and then the pianist

Some”051 interes‘ing'r lng “ music,
sooth theXahgeS beaaj”that lmUsic has charms to 

these charms?^ So why should we not find

10 I*- —Isabel Sharpe, V-B.

THE DISEASE IOF MANKIND
War is a disease to which man is very susceptible. 

More or less regularly it breaks out, spreads over 
this tiny globe, and reaps its havoc. Then, having 
taken its toll and sated its bloodthirsty lust, it goes 
into a dormant period whence, when the time 
arrives, it breaks out afresh.

To-day that dread fever has been contracted in 
many spots upon this sphere, and is fast spreading. 
Ethiopia has felt its inroads; Spain has succumbed 
to it, and writhes in delirious pain; Germany and 
Italy, never having a strong resistance to this 
particular malady, are catching the sickness; Japan 
and China are gripped in the throes of its delirium; 
in Palestine its foul traces are appearing. Every
where its taint has been felt. Few are those 
fortunate enough to escape entirely.

Other diseases have been remedied, cured, pre
vented. Why not this . . . this most terrible disease 
to which man is subject. Is there no prevention? 
Alas not for many years to come, if ever, is this 
likely to be discovered. Yet who can say what 
little discovery might set us free from the bondage 
of this malignant tyrant. Hope is our only hope. 
Then let us hope!

—Fred Johnson, V-B.

WHY STUDY LATIN ?
Every day, students bemoan their fate because 

they have to take Latin and the little rhyme of 
“Latin is a dead, dead language” is oft repeated.

Latin may be a dead language but it is just as 
important to us as those so-called living languages. 
The other languages such as Spanish, French and 
German may be living but very few of us have use 
for them after we leave school. Even if we do, our 
study of them does not enable us to converse in 
them. Some time ago I had an experience which 
illustrates this point. I was admiring a carpet on 
display in a Frenchman’s window when the owner 
came out of his store. I inquired the price in what 
I thought was good French. The man stared at me 
blankly and then began jabbering and waving his 
arms in all directions. After a half dozen other 
fruitless attempts I wisely beat a retreat and left 
him probably wondering why they were allowing 
lunatics to run free.

Latin is, however, of great use to us. We speak 
Latin every day, although we little realize it. More 
than half of our words are derived from Latin and 
it also forms the basis of many a foreign language. 
From this fact alone it can be seen that no one can 
be truly conversant in the English language without 
some knowledge of Latin.

I am optimistic enough to believe that most of 
us come to school not from dislike of the switch in 
the woodshed but from a genuine desire for learn
ing. A thorough knowledge of Latin is a very 
substantial stepping stone in crossing the pool of 
enlightenment and education.

—Vere Pitcher, V-B.

HOW THE "ELEVATOR" IS PRODUCED
We believe that many of our student readers and 

even some members of the Elevator staff are quite 
unaware of the great amount of time, work and 
money embodied in the publication of our 
magazine. This article attempts to give some small 
idea of the value you receive when you buy your 
copy of the year-book.

Every page of the Elevator, and there are about 
eighty, costs almost six dollars for paper and 
printing alone. Our engraving bill is one hundred 
dollars. Photography, attending the convention, 
business and art supplies, sales tax, prizes and 
other incidentals account for an additional hundred 
and fifty dollars. As you can quite readily under
stand, the actual Elevator sales, even in a record 
breaking year like 1938, cannot begin to meet the 
high cost of publishing the magazine. Sale of 
advertising space has to make up the large differ
ence and is definitely the principal source of our 
revenue.

Concerning the actual make-up of the literary 
section, all material submitted is typed, carefully 
read, and the stories and poems judged by dis
interested persons. The material to be included in 
the magazine is then taken to the printer who 
prepares a “proof”, that is, a copy of the article or 
story on cheap paper. These proofs are pasted in 
the “dummy” in the respective positions they will 
occupy in the finished product. This “dummy” is 
a blank duplicate of the magazine as to size and 
number of pages. All departments, such as sports 
or dramatics, are treated in the same manner. The 
advertising is similar, except that all advertisements 
must, of course, be solicited—in itself a great 
undertaking which not only includes canvassing 

[Continued on page 60]

THE SCHOOL UNIFORM
This last year an attempt was made to have the 

girls in this school wear a uniform but it did not 
turn out as well as it might have.

Why don’t the girls want *10 wear a school 
uniform? Some are of the opinion that they are 
too expensive; but they really do not cost any more 
than a skirt and some sweaters, or a dress. Others 
do not like to be dressed exactly like every one else.

But school uniforms have advantages. Every girl, 
when dressed in the uniform, is as good as any other 
girl in that school. Many a girl feels she would 
rather stay home from school because she lacks 
clothes as nice as some other girl.

When outsiders see a girl dressed in uniform they 
immediately connect her with the school and she 
feels more a part of the school when wearing the 
school uniform.

The next time the subject of the school uniforms 
is brought up, let us all agree to adopt the wearing 
of a uniform.

—Fern Rollins, IV-A.
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Grade Nine Reacts Prize Poem
SIR ANTHONY EDEN

The international situation appears worse now 
that Anthony Eden has resigned as foreign 
secretary. There were times in the Baldwin Gov
ernment that Mr. Eden’s loyalty to the League 
would force him to give up his portfolio but some
how something always came up to stop it. Lord 
Cranbome, his chief under secretary resigned with

Mr. Eden is the third foreign secretary who has 
been forced out. The first was Sir John Simon 
succeeded by Sir Samuel Hoare. Simon and Hoare 
resigned because they compromised Britain as a 
League member and Mr. Eden resigned because of 
his devotion to the League and the Covenant.

We have not heard the last of Mr. Eden. Out
side the Government he will have wider freedom to 
clarify the great issues that the nations with great 
armies such as Germany and Italy are confronting 
humanity. In any case he is favoured by giving up 
his office, rather than his principles.

—Bob Gibson.
ARE BRITISH COLUMBIA FISHERIES 

CANADIAN OR JAPANESE ?
It is a matter of growing concern that Japan is 

more and more taking over control of our salmon 
fishing interests on the Pacific coast.

This has been forcefully brought to the attention 
of the Canadian people by the recent utterances of 
Mr. Thomas Reid, M.P., from New Westminster, in 
the present session of Parliament.

Mr. Reid reports that the Japanese fishermen have 
exercised dictatorial authority for some months 
over the salmon fishing industry. He also added 
that the Japanese have even assaulted Canadian 
fishermen at the mouth of the Fraser River. Every 
soeid m r Cr7ing nrm.ber °f licences have been 

d to Canadians of Japanese extraction. This 
will, without doubt, lead to the control of our vast 
hand"8 lntereStS PaSSing entirely int0 Japanese

These Japanese fishermen are leealizerl j- 
bu, ,he, „

to Japan and practically make an Y P > 
issue out of a private maUer. ntemational

Mr. Reid asks Parliament for greater sunervt • 
over the "ranting of i- aler suPervisionWaters” g g fish'ng 1,cences « “Pacific

( —Jim Hunter.
SCRAPS" ON CURRENT EVENTS

W.e a school scrap book of
informs me oVL^^^ valuab™ 

looking in every source for information Viatek 

years this .nay be a reference book of value to me 
f things forgotten. It will ring back memories 

of school days and, this hobby is for both young 
and old You can continue with it all your life.

I have many interesting things in my book. 
Each pa"e deals with a different topic. The famed 
Helen Keller, the deaths of Ralph Connor and Sir 
George Perley and the resignation of Anthony Eden 
are a few of the various things which make up the 
current events of my scrap book.

—Lillian Kroch, 9-C.
ENGLAND LEADS AGAIN

The “Hawker Hurricane” fighting plane of the 
Royal Air Force was headline news on February 
10th and 11th, the reason being that Squadron- 
Leader J. W. Gillan flew 327 miles, from Edinburgh 
to Northolt, west of London, in forty-eight minutes. 
Written in plain facts it means he flew at an average 
of 408.75 miles an hour. The dangerous adventure 
was made at night but with full military equipment 
and a normal load of petrol.

Another feat of the dangerous undertaking was, 
that the cabin window was frozen over during most 
of the journey but he landed unharmed.

This leaves Britain in the lead in all air activities.
—Marion James.

WHY I LIKE FRENCH
I like French because it is a most interesting 

and easy subject. Yes, I say easy because in most 
cases you can guess what it is, especially in reading, 
and if you pay strict attention to your French 
eacher there will be no difficulty. I find it in- 
heaTfkr56 learned of Places I never 
th j f befor.e’ ?uc£ as the Garden of the Tuileries, 
t and m, k"^ lhe ?aHery °f Versailles’ 1 l^e to 

ones like °Ut words’ especially the tricky 
Xr many

“ P'™d lh' d‘? “

—William Lucas, IX-H.
RmII I COLOURED shirts

‘he W : laUnd7 k To’day ‘he nations of 
Shirts. recognized by the colour of their 

from her alli^BHr^ '*1 J?17’ ^ussia broke away 
!«■. rr"“- U's-A- “d 
n> Russia. The^eaderQ r Germany at Bresthtofsk 
Communists and their fl ^uss’a at ‘hat time were 
^.gathering was 0LrS^ and *e first 
This is where the first Square of Moscow.

The next colour^ W—d.
‘he world war, Italv f ts,aPPeared in Italy. After 

y faCed a horrible depression.
[Lontl,>ued on page 50]

De Pace
Methought I heard a war-trump’s distant sound 
While over Europe deep war-clouds did lower 
And monarchs governed by the lust for power 
Their boundaries with iron barriers bound. 
The olive tree has wither’d to the ground 
Mars seems o’er every other god to tower 
His armour is the symbol of the hour 
Where greed and selfishness and hate are found. 
Now turn to where Atlantic breakers roar 
Unto an island shining in the sea 
Whose people cling to peace, year after year 
O may her cannon echo never more!— 
Yet if the need arise to keep her free 
They’ll hasten into battle without fear.

—Harold Bankier.

Candid Comment
We are indebted to Miss Kathryn Gallagher of 

the Corby Public Library, and to Miss Agnes M. 
Gallagher of The Ontario Intelligencer, for the 
competent manner in which they judged the thirty- 
five stories entered in our Junior and Senior com
petition. Their interesting comments are quoted 
below.

“We found the stories on the whole very good, 
with a wide variety of timely themes, Chinese, 
Russian, The Big Apple.

“The junior stories show much originality and 
the vote was very close between the winners.

The Senior stories show good character studies 
as compared with the good descriptive passages of 
the juniors. The vote was very close for second 
and third place.”

First Prize Senior Story—Fred V andewater.
The writer has mastered the difficult art of a 

dialect story. He does not lapse into any phrase or 
sentence out of keeping with the character telling 
the story. The story itself is witty and told with 
an easy, flowing style with great variety of sentence 
structure.

Second Prize Senior Story—Grace Mitchell.
This is an interesting story with a good choice of 

words used and the interest sustained throughout. 
It brings out clearly the character of this unusual 
lumberman and is a character study as well as a 
good story. The author has command of a good 
choice of words.

--el 13

Third Prize Senior Story—Kathleen Reid.
This is a good story built around an every day 

theme. The writer has a grasp of the importance 
of character studies in a story. She has used it to 
build up good contrasts and develop her idea. 
Stories such a this have a wide appeal as the 
popular theme of the moment is “How To Win 
Friends and Influence People’.

First Prize Junior Story—Bruce Cronk.

The theme and choice of words in this story is 
excellent. The story holds the interest of the reader 
from the opening paragraph and closes on a note 
that leaves a picture in the mind. The whole rings 
with an air of authority, both for its use of sea 
terms and its description of the buccaneer char
acters and dress.

Second Prize Junior Story—Judy Scott.
This is a gay little story in the proper spirit of 

the eighteenth century romance of which it speaks. 
The theme is very slight but the author has handled 
it with a light, easy touch.

Third Prize Junior Story—Ruth McQuigge.
This story reveals a grasp of the quaint simplicity 

of the peasant life of which it speaks. The author 
has in a charming fashion reproduced the style of 
an old legend or fairy tale. The idea is well
handled although the theme of the lark could have 
been emphasized more clearly.

12
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The Champion
Liberty Mogaxine" Contest

Prize-winner in a

“Did I iver tell yez how Micky O’Shay knocked 
out the Black Champion?” Patrick Molloy finished 
his drink as he said this. Someone quickly refilled 
it for him, a story from old Pat was well worth it.

“Well,” began Pat, “it was 
at a fair out West. The Black 
was in one av the boxin’ 
booths, an’ givin’ anny man 
ten dollars that would stand 
up to him for three rounds. 
There was a big crowd there 
but divil a man would stand 
up and fight wid him. A man 
wid a white stiff shirt and a 
high hat comes forward thin 
and shouts, “Ten dollars folks 
for just keepin’ clear av this,” 
and he lifts the Black’s glove 
up, ‘'three rounds av two min
utes and you git ten bucks. 
Walk up boys! Walk up!”

Suddenly Micky digs me 
wid his elbow, “Ten dollars 
would come real handy to us, 
Pat, let’s take him on,” says 
he. “Sure,” says I, “it would 
that but Och, Man, he is only 
takin’ on one at a time.”

“Sure,” says he, “an’ it’s 
meself that s for havin’ a cut 
at the big beast, I am.”

I looked at him. “Quit your 
blether, says I, for Micky 
was not a big fellow, but he 
had the divil’s own pluck, so 
he had.

uv 
By Fred Vondewater, IV-A.

But the next thing I saw was me boold Mickv 
makin for the ring. Whin me wits comes ba k to 
me I went after him. Mickv nm. .... k- l \ 
“It’s meself will fight the champion,” say^he “on 
one condition. ' “ on
BrSderSayS’ “Name the condition.

“Me one condition,” savs Mickv
friend Patrick Molloy be the Referee n me 
and Timekeeper.” e e ’ an Umpire,

Fair enough,” shouts the crowd.
Where is Patrick Molloy?” sav. .l

the white shirt. ' ay man wid
Here I be,” says I

stage. The man wid the white °n ann?a“--- t 

me bein’ referee, umpire and timekeeper. Then he 
introduces me as one of the greatest sports in the 
land.

“You say your little piece, he says, says he.
“Friends,” says I, “me name

as yez have all heard is 
Patrick Molloy, a name, 
though I say it meself, which 
has always been honoured in 
the land av Saints and schol
ars. I am more used to a 
fight itself than refereein’ in 
one, but friends I am Irish to 
the backbone an’ I will see 
fair play.”

The crowd cheered agin an’ 
agin. I was for entertainin’ 
thim a bit longer but the 
white shirt says, says he, 
''We’ll git on wid the works 
now Pat, if ye don’t mind.”

Well they got started. At 
first the Black was playful, he 
just flicked Micky on different 
parts av his body an’ thin did 
a soort av a war dance 
grinnin’ all the while. Thin 
Micky did git one in, the 
crowd roared, but there was 
more sound in that punch 
than medicine. The Black just 
shook himself like a dog. 
Then he swings one to Micky’s 
head an’ Micky went down, I 
nearly did too. It saved a 
wee bit av time for until I got 

not count. Micky was lookin’me wind I could
hke a dead man, so he was I .---------7—

“ONF ” r ■, Was' 1 began to count.
“TWO” a l°ud vo'ce-

the sake av Hi™ m- i°°rt av 8oft an’ low, “For
“THREE” ” ^lcky Pul1 yourself together.”

«e^.r’re s°in’ “
“FIVE” ' ’ Hrjb* wan! Think of the ten spot- 

y’are? ’ ‘ Holy M°ses, Micky, is it killed 

“SIX” . . Mi b .
' °“«rie^fraid av him. * 'e B'ack has yez licked' 

olVEN” Ok! n
disgrace t° auId Ireland M’"1 a shyster’ a 

B|ack‘ i^^^^ered to his feet. The 

b™ and bowin*t„ a" over ropes, 
gl0Ved hand to where fX"owd ,an wavin’ his 

I Continued on page 64]

Camouflage
BRUCE CRONK, ll-A.

Through the light fog the ship was indistinctly 
silhouetted against the early gray of dawn, and its 
grotesque, black shadow increased and receded 
according to the whims of the incoming, oily- 
smooth rollers. From the forepart of the ship a 
lanthom glowed like a dim, red eye, and somewhere 
an old sea-dog was softly whistling “Spanish 
Ladies”, adding his own variations as only sea- 
dogs can.

The sun rose dripping from the blue Carribean 
Sea that July morning in the year sixteen hundred 
and ninety-three, and activity gradually increased 
on board the three-masted ship, on whose stern, in 
crude legend, were the words, “Le Bon Vivant . 
The “Bon Vivant” commanded by the dark, ruthless 
French buccaneer, Etienne d’Orlemont, lay at 
anchor in the bay of Santa Nina Island, one of the 
least-frequented of the Windward Group. Here 
she had been undergoing repairs and taking fresh 
water aboard.

The motley crew presented a picturesque scene; 
they were dressed in all sorts of gay and outlandish 
dress that appealed to their adventurous spirits. 
They were an ill-tempered lot; greedy of their 
fellow’s gains and careless of their own. They 
were at their various tasks; some were polishing 
the fourteen brass cannons, which seemed to lick 
their powder-burned lips as if in anticipation of a 
bloody feast, some were swabbing the decks and 
others polishing the various brass fittings. All were 
gay and happy, for they soon planned to sail in 
search of plunder, and their singing and shouts of 
laughter mingled with the harsh screams of the 
parrots and macaws on the island.

Monsieur le capitaine Etienne Rene d’Orlemont 
paced the deck in an absent-minded and ruminating 
manner. He was attired in the latest fashionable 
clothing and was armed with an elegant sword of 
fine Toledo steel. Beneath his three-cornered hat 
his finely shaped lips curled in a sinister expression. 
Truly he was a dangerous man.

He aroused himself with a start, as a cry from the 
lookout man rang through the ship. Peering through 
his long spy-glass he was both surprised and elated 
to see a harmless-looking merchant vessel sailing 

towards the island. This was apparently easy prey 
and he planned to trap it. His plan, as he ex
plained to the men, was to hide the cannons under 
canvas covers and sail out to meet the stranger, gain 
her confidence and overpower her suddenly.

After a few moments of rapid work the “Bon 
Vivant” took on the look of a peaceful Portuguese 
trader. The cannons had disappeared and in their 
place were cotton bales. One by one the sails were 
loosed and sheeted home and with a flailing of 
gear and rattle of tackle-blocks the ship sailed 
majestically out of the bay to meet the stranger. 
Closer and closer came the two ships in the light 
breeze, both flying merchant flags. When a few 
hundred yards of each other, d’Orlemont gave the 
signal. The change was astonishing! The simple 
cotton bales disappeared and the fourteen cannons 
took their place; the deck was crowded with yelling 
demons and up to the masthead fluttered the black 
flag of piracy, the “Jolly Roger”.

To the amazement of the crew of the “Bon 
Vivant” the strange ship also changed, from a 
peaceful merchant ship to a man-of-war. with 
eighteen cannons grinning at them from one side 
and at the foremast flew the English ensign. The 
pirate ship’s cannons crashed their challenge. For 
a moment the English ship lay silent, shaking under 
the pirate volley, then a wall of flame leaped from 
the guns followed by a dense cloud of smoke and a 
terrific roar. The “Bon Vivant” staggered in her 
course and down came the masts, hampering some 
of her guns and strewing the deck with ropes and 
gear. In vain d’Orlemont tried to clear the decks 
and man all the guns. Under the terrific pummeling 
of the British guns the ship was in a sinking con
dition and half her men dead. Knowing well the 
fate of captured pirates and with the shadow of the 
noose hanging over him d’Orlemont seized a 
burning torch, descended below deck and ran for 
the powder magazine.

“Le Bon Vivant” blew up with a deafening ex
plosion. Hollowly the echo rolled back across the 
calmly-rolling sea from the distant mountainous 
islands. The man-of-war circled the spot, overhung 
with a dense pall of smoke and strewn with 
wreckage, but found no survivors. Successful on 
her mission she set her course for Jamaica, under a 
cloud of billowing, white sails. In the purple 
afterglow of sunset she was barely visible on the 
far horizon, a tiny speck on a vast sea.
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Pacem Petivit
GRACE MITCHELL, 5-B.

Thev sav that life in a lumber camp is dull, but 
if you have a “bit of the philosopher in you. ; 
will soon know better. I have spent t P 
7f my life in them and I know from first-hand 
experience. You meet all kinds of men up there— 
doctors, stone-masons, sailors, circus-men, convicts, 
farmers, plumbers and we even had aJaw yer once. 
As long as they are able to do a good days work, 
no questions are asked.

I can remember one lumberman who was a 
remarkable example of this. 0 Connor had not 
always been a lumberman, we were certain, but 
beyond learning that he was well-educated, we knew 
little. On occasional nights he would bring out 
some battered old books from under his bunk and 
would pore over them. His favourite was a copy 
of the fourth book of Caesar written in Latin.

He was a big, silent, brooding fellow, who seemed 
to keep himself apart from the noisy camp life. 
He was not popular with the men; for few are who 
can not add some gaiety or entertainment to this 
existence. Surprisingly though, he took a notion to 
me. He would sit near me for hours with only an 
occasional remark. Often I wondered what went 
on behind that gloomy despondent exterior as he 
sat placidly smoking, but in a lumber camp, it is an 
unwritten law that a man’s past is his own.

However, I was to learn about him sooner than I 
expected. Injured, one day, by a falling tree, he 
had three ribs cracked with internal injuries and 
was not expected to live. When the pain subsided, 
he thought he was near the end and began to talk 
of his past.

It was the old story of a man with more brawn 
than brains, when he came to deal with a woman. 
He had married one whose ambitions exceeded 
their means. He had been daytime tutor for a hov 
m a well-to-do family. J

Then the mistress of the house had lost a 
Jk k 7^’ and every°ne connected with 
the houshold had come under suspicion. But the 
thief was not found, nor was the necklace. After a 
while the excitement died down and the insurance 
company made good the loss. insurance

One 8tormy afternoon, sometime later as 
V Connor was ndins home in hi. i , ’ as 
he dropped his small change purse "^6°^ S k^’ 
down to pick it up. he could find •" he 
Rut in his searching, he found a m"l1 SIg" ‘t- 
hmng down the side of the car ius^ the
He drew out his purse and fastened U7 
long lost necklace. Stunned by the di2- 
mechanically stuffed it in his pockett wiS he 
No one had seen him take it out h " money- 
suspect him . . It would bring p,™

8 peace, happiness 

and contentment to Elsa, his wife, and that mattered 
above all to him. It was a great temptation.

In a short while he was able to dispose of it 
iedv and to shower the proceeds on his wife. 

She took it gladly, for money was money no matter 
what the source. She did not ask where it came 
from and he did not tell her. But already his 
conscience was bothering him as he began to fear 
exposure. His wife was becoming more incessant 
in her demands for money. The poor fellow was 
driven to desperation. On top of all his worries, 
his wife was killed in a motor-car accident. It 
almost drove him insane. But through the dragging, 
black days, and the long, aching nights, one thought 
predominated ... he had stolen someone else’s 
property ... he was no better than a common 
thief! It worried and preyed on his mind. At 
last he realized there would be no peace until he 
had paid the money back.

He left his job and went to work as a common 
day labourer, saving every cent. It had taken a 
long time and many years of hard work, but he had 
finally sent it all back with an anonymous note 
explaining what it was for. But worry was not 
over yet for he could not forget what he had done. 
He brooded over it still, fearing the justice of man, 
but above all, now, the justice of God. It was in 
such a condition that he had come to us.

As I sat by his bedside, I wanted to do something 
for him, even though it did seem impossible. But 
despite the doctor’s statements, O’Connor did not 
die. Knowing his story now, I felt a twinge of 
pity, for in death he would at least have found 
peace. In the days that followed, he became 
attached to me even more than before, for I seemed 
to be a link with a part of the past which he liked 
to remember. In spite of everything, he still loved 
his wife.

en he was up and able to get around, he was 
kVeu,a ®reater worry than before, for I was haunted 
roti 'e fear he would try to seek death 
r "r a" '[e' A® strength returned to him, my 
moJ^ ased- I°r he became more reckless and 
his lifar'nF’ ta^n8 Sreat chances and often risking 
drawn 7 '‘spite, of themselves, the men were 
shrank h 't" adrn*rat'°n. But at night he 
without i'1 n' h's °'vn corner, and life flowed on 
still was nm misslnS ^is presence, for he 
eyes 1 foil among them. With wondering

'a, „W ,ui„ k„owi„;
annual brwt T'.k Apnl "ighl bril,Si,1S the 
expected it river-ice. We had not

soon, and it caught us unprepared 
[Continued on page 49]
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To London to See the King
MURRAY CLARE

■‘Buzz” went the telephone in Miss Wallen’s room. 
That “buzz” ended temporarily the French lesson 
and permanently my High School education; very 
quietly: “You’re wanted in the office, Murray”.

On the way down I thought carefully over my 
recent conduct trying to decide what misdemeanour 
warranted this personal invitation.

Still uncertain, I reached the office, and received 
from Mr. MacLaurin a letter. I recall only the 
odd word—“We thank you for the splendid in
formation . . .” and ended up with “We are glad 
to inform you that Murray Clare has been chosen 
one of twenty boys to represent Ontario at the 
Coronation”. In a dream I returned to the French 
class and the following weeks were a dream. Time 
passed quickly and at last came the magic day. I 
tried to sleep that afternoon as I had not been in 
bed before midnight for over a week. That night 
I went direct from a party to the two o’clock train 
so didn’t get to bed at all but who wanted to sleep? 
/ was going to the Coronation!

A huge crowd saw us off amid streamers, school 
yells and cheers (for the Canadian troops aboard). 
The trip over might be summed up in very few 
words; the sea was rough, the boat was crowded, 
our quarters cramped, and I was very sick. At Le 
Havre, a few gendarmes looking very smart in their 
dark blue uniforms with red stripes on the side of 
the trousers, and of course the inevitable mustache 
—met the boat and inspected the luggage.

We docked at Southampton the following morn
ing and were amazed at the greenness of everything. 
Every house had a flower garden and lilac trees. 
We were met by buses and taken to King George's 
House, a boys’ hostel, where we stayed while in 
London, and almost before we knew it Coronation 
Day was at hand.

By that time we had seen so many strange and 
wonderful sights that even the crowning of a king 
and queen—the very thing we had come to see— 
failed to arouse in us the excitement we should 
have felt. It was just another day.

Note: The six snaps at the top of the opposite 
page were taken by Murray Clare while on his trip 
and show Buckingham Palace, a view from Big 
Ben on the Parliament Buildings, the quadrangle 
of King’s College, Cambridge, a Yeoman of the 
Guard at the Tower, the Tower Bridge and Murray 
aboard ship.

We left the house at 4.45 a.m., lunch in hand, 
and walked three miles to our stand, reaching it at 
6.30. We passed through several police barriers 
and had to show our tickets at every one. Our 
stand and another, together with Buckingham 
Palace, formed a triangle around Victoria 
Memorial. Quoting from a letter home:

“Am writing from my seat before Buckingham 
Palace. The Palace Guards in red coats, busbies, 
etc., line all approaches to the palace. They are 
marvellously well-trained. Cars keep coming from 
the street on the right, around the Memorial and 
out the Buckingham Palace Road. All kinds of 
troops have gone through—Canadians and Indians 
in about two dozen different kinds and colours of 
uniforms. There are a lot of top hats around and 
a few horse-guards. The Indian Navy are down 
before our stand now. The Palace has only three 
or four floors but some of them apparently have 
very high ceilings. I should say it was about the 
size of Eaton’s College Street store.

“8.30 a.m. A special guard just went past—four 
Mounties, four Australians, four New Zealanders 
and four South Africans. The Mounties were the 
best looking of the lot. The first procession en
tirely of cars has just gone through—I saw one 
Chrysler Airflow, also one Studebaker among the 
Rolls Royces, etc. At 9:15 the Prime Ministers 
and representatives went past—King of Canada was 
second. The Horse Guards in dark blue dress 
uniforms with shiny hats, then the Royal Air Force 
followed. They were better than perfect. Three 
coaches just came from the Palace and went up the 
Mall to get Queen Mary and the royal children. 
Those horse soldiers are better than any pictures I 
have ever seen. The royal children and some 
members of the nobility went past in gilded coaches. 
Horses of cavalry were all black.

“10 a.m. All sailors, guards, air force men 
have sloped arms. A mounted band has just passed, 
all in gold cloth. On their back is GviR in a 
beautiful monogram. At 10.35 the State Coach 
came out of the central arch of the Palace. I 
borrowed a pair of field glasses and got a good 
view of the King and Queen as they passed about 
200 yards in front of me and we all stood at 
attention.

“Shortly before 3 o’clock it started to rain and is 
still raining. About 3.15 the procession started 
back again. Most of the soldiers were soaking wet 
although they didn’t show it. This time the pro
cession came by our side of the Memorial and we

[Continued on page 24]
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The Gang
KATHLEEN REID, V-B.

THE ELEVATOR

THE DUEL
JUDY SCOTT, 11-A.

“Gwan! You can t play!
The stocky little red-headecI chap valiant^ 

doubled up his sturdy young fists, the J 
defense he knew against this steady hoshliy. lh 
boys onlv derided harshly and went off 
raucously. George stood all alone with clenched 
fists, his teeth gripping his lips and two tears in his 
fierce blue eyes. Then he turned slowly to trudge 
off home all by himself again.

It had been like this for two weeks now and two 
weeks is a tragically long time when you are just 
seven years old.

That night George told his mother when she was 
tucking him in that he did not want to go to school 
any more. She was a little startled, and George s 
mother hated being startled or worried. She hated 
anything that bothered her enough to disturb her 
reading. She was a bookworm, utterly irresponsible 
and shiftless. But George did not know that. He 
did not know that other fellows did not have to 
“wait until mother finishes this chapter”, whenever 
they wanted anything, even something to eat. He 
did not understand that some boys had dinner at 
the same time every day at a nicely set table. It 
had never occurred to him until he had started 
school two weeks ago that other boys were so much 
different from himself. They invited friends to play 
in their back yards and were invited back again. 
George had never played like that with other boys 
in all his life, even with mother. She had just told 
him to go and read. It had always been that way. 
All his life George was used to being told to stay in 
his own yard so that mother could find him without 
any bother when she wanted him. George had 
always played alone. There were no children on 
his street and there was no father at his house either 
He had scarcely known all these things just two 
knnksi ^°' A°"„he.knew’ 31,(1 k was the bitter 
knowledge of disillusionment.

“But dear, you can’t!” his mother was savina 
contest?” °nt y°U rememEer ab0Ut the reading 

rX:Onte?k ‘he

to the best reader in his class Gwrarh5^ 1“ PnZe 
to read before he ever went to schoof Oh r3rned 
was sure that he could read the very bS’ 
Just M’d good-night to mother Y ‘ S° he 

xi s J* 

excitement. He drew himself dellghted
and held his book in one hand X tiVh’ 
This piece was easy for him H • j ,, had said,
clearly and sensibly He Sald a11 the words

George won the reading prize. Teacher told him 
that he could choose what he wanted. George did 
not know just then, but even thinking about it made 
his eyes shine. The teacher smiled at her pupil’s 
saucer-eyed pleasure and told him kindly that he 
might decide and tell her after four.

Very importantly George waited behind all the 
rest, when the bell rang and a little timidly he 
approached the teacher’s desk. It had been a 
momentous decision, this, and it had required a 
long time to think it out. Imagine deciding what 
you wanted most in all the world! But George 
knew.

“I’d like a pair of skis, please,” he announced 
smiling confidently into teacher’s eyes.

If teacher looked amazed, George didn’t notice. 
In fact there were a number of things that George 
did not know. For some reason, he had not known 
that the prize was to be chosen from the five books 
that were arrayed on the shelf at the back of the 
room. And George never knew that his trusting 
blue eyes had sapped all teacher’s impulse to tell 
him his mistake. A week later George had his skis.

Now he could go with the other boys. They had 
been skiing those other nights when he had been so 
cruelly left out.

Perhaps it was caution burned in by recent 
experience but George waited furtively behind after 
school until all the other boys had gone to the hill. 
Then he gathered up his new skis, that he had 
wanted most in all the world, and followed them.

The boys saw him coming. George had been 
hoping that they would not notice. If only they 
would not pay any attention to him and not laugh 
at him.

Where d ya git the skis?” demanded someone. 
Quite simply and very proudly George told them, 
i ow maybe they would like him a little bit when 

e had skis that were newer and shinier than the 
others!

Somebody giggled; they all roared and poked 
fun at him about his reading prize. George felt 
hurt, uncomprehending like a beaten animal. Two 
boys, older than he, about nine, were standing aside 
talking and looking at him.

“Hey, gimme yer skis!” one of them commanded, 
threatening, whereupon George showed his fists in a 
menacing manner. The other grinned scornfully-

Huh! Want to fight?” He gave George a 
heavy shove and knocked him down. The gang 
cheered.

Good boy, Joe! Dare ya ta go down on them! 
Joe couldn’t miss a dare. It is against every 

[Continued on page 57]

Slowly the grey light of dawn crept through the 
trees. A light mist shrouded the wood in its grey 
mantle. The birds were just beginning to waken 
and stir in the bushes when two men muffled in dark 
cloaks came from among the trees into the glade. 
They stopped and I, sitting up in my tree, (for I 
was out bird-nesting) could hear them, faintly- 
talking to each other. Shortly after, two other men 
came into the glade. Distinctly I heard the taller 
speaking as he strolled forward.

“Good morning gentlemen. I am sorry if we 
have kept you waiting. It’s devilishly cold, is it 
not?” and he shivered slightly beneath his mantle.

Three of them, for a minute or two, conversed 
earnestly together, but the tall man, after his 
greeting, stood a pace apart, seemingly uninterested, 
as though such things were all too common. Then 
one of those who had arrived first said:

“Sir! we are ready.”
They took off their cloaks and broad-brimmed 

hats which had concealed their faces and now I 
could see them. Instinctively one looked at the 
tall man first. He was clearly a nobleman. His 
arrogant features, though not handsome were very 
striking.

The other was rather an excited young man, 
clearly angry and anxious to begin.

They now stood in their white shirts, swords 
drawn, bodies tense.

“On guard!” called the younger and the swords 
rang sharply in the still air. Fiercely the youth 
assailed his opponent, his rather boyish face tense 
and set. For quite a while the two circled, thrust, 
parried and circled again. The tall man seemed to 
be playing, enjoying himself, for he made no
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attempt to break the other’s guard but fenced 
easily as if waiting some better opportunity. Now 
the young man was a little breathless, not quite so 
fierce and as the nobleman pressed him harder he 
had difficulty in defending himself.

Suddenly the tall one began to hum, softly at 
first, then louder, a wild little tune, to which he 
kept time.

“Ah! Lord Philip is in earnest at last,” I heard 
his second say and the other man watched his 
friend nervously.

Then, from the wood, the way the first two had 
come, galloped a lady. She drew in her horse 
sharply, jumped down and ran to the two seconds.

“Oh sirs, can you not stop them?” she cried.
A sudden exclamation came from the young man 

and his sword lay on the grass before him. The 
girl ran forward.

“Philip! Edward! What is this stupidness!”
Lord Philip turned, already sheathing his 

weapon, and bowed to her.
“Gentlemen, how can you be so unkind to me? 

1 have been galloping all over the countryside 
trying to find you to stop this foolishness. And at 
such an hour! Why the sun is only now up.”

Edward started to explain, “Merideth, this 
gentleman had the audacity, the . .

“Yes,” Lord Philip interrupted him, smiling most 
disarmingly, “yesterday evening we were discussing 
your charms. I said that in my opinion you were 
a selfish and conscienceless little flirt.” She pouted. 
"And Edward who was. I fancy a trifle heated, 
immediately demanded of me the time and the 
weapons. What could one do?”

He shrugged his shoulders and put on his cloak. 
With a curt “Good morning ’ he bowed to his 
adversary and the lady and strode off with his 
second.

She called him back.
“Lord Philip!” I will accompany you, if you do 

not mind. I do not care for riding alone in the 
country so early in the morning. Good-bye 
Edward, and the next time do not choose the best 
swordsman in the country to pick a quarrel with, 
even for me.”

She smiled and leading her horse, disappeared 
with the two men into the forest. Edward started 
after her, then mournfully donned his cloak and 
hat and muttering something about the fickleness of 
women, walked off w’ith his companion.

I clambered down from my perch and made off 
for home as fast as I could go. About a month 
later, Mrs. Fleming, a flighty woman, always raving 
about society folk, told mother of a very fashion
able wedding. Lord Philip Bourne was the bride
groom and he had married my Lady Merideth 
Somerville.
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Official Programme for the Opening 
of Belleville Collegiate and Vocational School

December Twelfth, 1928

“P.c.”—A JUBILEE

Afternoon (Academic)—3 O'Clock

1. Invocation Rev. Dr. Malott
2. (a) “God Save the King”

(b) “Rule Britannia” . Public Schools Choir
3. Chairman’s Address .... John Elliott

Evening—8 O'Clock
1. (a) Invocation . Rev. A. Hilliard Jones, B.A. 

(b) Doxology
2. Address by the Chairman of the Board 

of Education................................ John Elliott

4.

5.

6.

“March of the Men of Harf choir

Address by the Minister of ^John S. Martin 

Canadian Patriotic Chorus®^ choir

3.

4.

5.

(a) “0 Canada” (JFeir) Lavellee
(b) “The Empire Is Our Country” (Chisholm) 
20 Cadets from King George, Queen Mary, 
Queen Alexandra, Queen Victoria Schools.

7. Address by the Bishop of Ontario
6.

8.

9.
10.

11.

12.

13.

14.

. . . Right Rev. C. A. Seager 
“Annie Laurie”

Solo Parts by Boy Medallists with 
Humming Chorus.

Address by Principal . . P. C. MacLaurin 
Addresses by Wardens of Hastings and Prince 

Edward Counties.
Choruses..................... Public Schools Choir
(a) “Gliding Through the Meadows” 
(b) “John Peel”
Address by the Principal of Albert College

. . . Rev. Dr. Bishop 
Address by the Principal of Ontario 
Business College........................... I. L. Moore
Visiting Guests.

National Anthem
V. P. Hunt, Supervisor of Music.

7.

8.
9.

10.
11.

12.

13.
14.

15.

16.

Song by the Architect of the School
. . . J. Arnold Thomson 

Address by the Principal of Queen’s 
University .... Rev. Dr. Bruce Taylor 
Ladies’ Quartette— 
(a) Sylvia (Oley Speaks) 
(b) The Argument (Loomis) 
Mrs. G. H. Stobie Mrs. Leo B. Riggs, Mrs.

Glen McKinnon, Mrs. M. P. Duff. 
Addresses of Welcome by Students of the 
Collegiate . Florence Barber, Alan Sprague 
Address by the Minister of Agriculture

Belleville High School in September, 1912, when 
Mr. MacLaurin became principal, was vastly 
different from the imposing structure which now 
occupies the same site. A small building, rather 
the worse for wear, it housed only six teachers and 
two hundred students.

Our principal may well look back over his 
twenty-five years as headmaster with pride for 
within that time, due in no small measure to his 
own efforts, he has seen the school grow to its 
present size—a thousand pupils and thirty-five 
teachers in one of the most modern and well- 
equipped Collegiate and Vocational Institutes in 
the Province. This fine building was officially 
opened in 1928 and is the fulfillment of one of Mr. 
MacLaurin’s fondest hopes, realized only after he 
had, with difficulty, convinced the citizens and the

Board of Education of the necessity for a new 
school.

Another of Mr. MacLaurin’s activities was the 
raising of the fund which purchased the Memorial 
Tablet, in honour of our ex-students who served in 
the Great War, and also provided for a Memorial 
Scholarship, awarded annually to the student out
standing in his third and fourth form work.

Every activity in the school, be it the Elevator, 
sports, dramatics, class party or sleigh drive has 
the benefit of Mr. MacLaurin’s sanction, support, 
and his presence whenever possible. It is the hope 
of all who know him that for many more years to 
come, the school and the community will continue 
to benefit from his interest and industry.

—D. 1. W.

Song
. . Hon. John S. Martin 

. . . James D. Bankier

Members of Board of Education
John Elliott, Chairman; H. W. Ackerman, F. S. 

Anderson, D. G. Bleecker, Mrs. Florence Boyes, E. J. 
Butler, J. W. Cook, W. V. Fairbairn, Ernest A. Geen, 
Wm. Harvey, A. Jones, Mrs. Agnes McFee, Arthur 
McGie, Geo. F. Ostrom, Col. W. N. Ponton, Fred B. 
Smith, A. R. Schryver, A. F. Stillman, G. A. C. Weir. 
Members of Advisory Vocational Committee

F. S. Deacon, H. W. Ackerman, F. S. Anderson, 
E. J. Butler, T. H. Coppin, Wm. Harvey, A. McGie, 
Geo. F. Ostrom, W. C. Springer, G. B. Smith, W. R. 
Tidmarsh, E. W. Worth.

Officers of the Board
W. Jeffers Diamond, J. B. Findlay, H. J. Clarke. 

B.A.. H. D. Ransom, Miss M. F. Ross, R.N., Dr. M. 
J. Clarke, Prof. V. P. Hunt, Mrs. J. W. Lapum. 
Miss Pearl Jose.

Address by the Dean of the Faculty of Arts, 
University of Toronto . A. T. DeLury, M.A. 
Song by a Member of the Board . A. F. Stillman 
Address and Dedication by the Bishop of 
Ontario .... Right Rev. C. A. Seager 
Address by the Representative of the Ontario 

Department of Education.
Song...................................... James D. Bankier
Addresses by the Representatives of Colleges 

and High Schools and Visiting Guests.
Address by the Mayor of Belleville

. . . Morley P. Duff 
“The Past and Present Here Unite” 
IF. J. Diamond, C. M. Reid, W. N. Ponton.

Arthur McGie.
National Anthem 

Leo. B. Riggs, Accompanist.

SCHOOL SPIRIT
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Members of Teaching Staff
P. C. MacLaurin, Miss C. Hitchon, Miss Madeline 

Young, K. S. Hill, Miss B. B. Billings, J. W. How
ard, J. S. D. Nation, Miss H. Agnew, I. T. Cutler, 
Miss W. Chambers, E. Burgess, Miss A. Saunders, 
S. Messina, Miss E. England, J. L. Shiels, Miss H. 
McLaren, Miss E. Stagg, Miss N. P. Merry, Miss U. 
K. Brown, G. Ferguson, A. D. Archibald, Miss A. F. 
Sutherland, G. Bear, Miss M. Smith, C. O. Green
leaf, Miss I. Everson.

Principals of Schools
P. C. MacLaurin, A. C. Wilkins, M. W. Mott, C. 

1- Frederick, Chas. F. Simpkins.

K

Ten years ago there was an event of major 
importance in the life of every high school-aged 
boy and girl in Belleville. This was the completion 
of the new Collegiate Institute and Vocational 
School. The new school has two gyms, a large 
auditorium, well equipped labs, and everything 
that we take for granted today. But the old school 
had something which we have not got, and that was 
the co-operation of every student in every phase of 
school life.

Ten years ago, or more, when the pupils wanted 
to put on a play, they selected the people to take 
part in it, and practiced it hard, just as we do now. 
But they did more than that. They all supported 
it. And this support did not stop at going from 
door to door, trying, in a half-hearted way, to get 
rid of the tickets which had been forced upon them. 
They were enthusiastic about it. They got people 
interested in what the school was doing.

When there was a basketball game, not in the 
gym, but down at the “Y”—they all came to see

1937

their side win, not to get out of helping mother 
prepare dinner.

There is also another phase of school spirit, 
besides supporting the activities. This is the pride 
in our school and a loyalty to it. If we were all 
proud of this building we would not, for instance, 
leave our overshoes peeping out from under our 
locker, or the strings of our note-books hanging 
from it. And if we were loyal to the school, we 
would do our bit to keep its appearance up to par.

Then, a really more serious matter, in the eyes of 
our parents . . . work. If we all co-operated by 
doing our homework, think how much more time 
we would have after four to shovel the front walk.

With the co-operation of each student, the plays 
we get up would be more apt to win the Festival, 
and our hockey team would be more likely to defeat 
Picton.

Why not inject a little school spirit into our 
veins?

—Barbara Jenkins, III-A.
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The Lark
RUTH McQUIGGE, 9-D.

In a quaint and very olden time, in the small 
mountainside village of Krushanisk, lived brown 
eyed Nadia, with her brother Benje and mother and 

^The homes in which the people of Krushanisk 
dwelt were of stone. In each there was a fireplace 
which possessed a large black kettle. There was 
also a loom, and, while there was only a small 
amount of food in each cupboard, there was a 
sturdy home-made candle. What a beautiful light 
they gave!

Oh! Very thrifty and frugal the people of 
Krushanisk had to be! Not the tiniest crumb was 
wasted. Even the very young gathered the acorns 
to make acorn stew to add to the millet dumplings 
and mug of milk.

One morning Nadia’s father gathered the men of 
the village. “My friends,” said he, “as you know, 
we of this village are builders and craftsmen. Our 
work is to make the world a beautiful place. We 
have taken our families away from the wars of 
Serbia. We builders must carry our tools to foreign 
countries where we can earn a wage.”

“You have spoken well,” agreed an artist. “I 
shall set out for Vienna where I shall paint in the 
king’s palace.”

So the men of the peaceful village planned to set 
out on their long journey.

Nadia’s father spoke to the children of Krushan- 
'Sk' „“W8,1,eave ma“y tasks in y°ur hands, little 
ones, said he. “What will you do to help?” Two 
little girls said they would help their mothers spin 
and weave Another sturdy lad declared he would 
keep die chimney pots cleaned. “It is well,” aereed 
Nadia s father. oMy s.nce ,s ed

house save Benje, how will you help while your 
lather is away building?

Nadia’s thoughts began to whirl, she wanted to

Whd t<\learn the beautiful art of embroidery°1^ 

taghttr. while („h„ js „
So she answered in a valiant little voice “1 1 1I 

take the goats to feed nn mA.. » • ' shall
earth from the river bed to "mT tr3' S and ^etcb 
garden.” ‘° make °ur mountain 

Had her father suspected how she 
the things her friends were doing?

So hard days began for Nadia. Each 
she set out driving the goats over the

wanted to do

morning 
mountain

trails. Four trips a day she carried the canvas bag 
to the river to make up the garden.

Daily, as she trudged over the trails, she 
reminded herself she wore no bright ribbon around 
her chin as her friends Benda and Maraavia did. 
Often when she thought of these things tears would 
spill down her rosy cheeks.

Father Nivik, the good shepherd of Krushanisk, 
cuessed what was wrong and asked why she didn’t 
sing a daily song of thanksgiving.

The people of the village soon began to listen to 
the voice of Nadia, which had grown as clear as the 
call of a canyon wren. Little did Nadia realize 
that her songs also cheered the hearts of the village 
folk, as well as her own.

Slowly the months of the year rolled around. 
One morning Father Nivik told the people of the 
village that Eastertide was near.

A sudden mist of tears gathered in Nadia’s eyes. 
Must she wear her herder’s clothes to church on 
glorious Easter Sunday? Must she dance the 
“Kolo”, the favourite of Serbian dances in her 
shabby clothes?

But just in time Nadia remembered her song of 
thanksgiving.

Nadia sped toward home. There were voices 
calling triumphantly, “Our dear ones are coming 
back from distant lands . Far down the rocky trail 
that led to the lowlands, Nadia could see the men 
coming to the village to their loved ones.

adia was the first little maid of the village to 
run fleetly down the trail.

See. my little Nadia,” said her father, “I have 
t you an adopted brother from Budapest. 

His name is Karlo. We shall teach him our 
an/.3^’ an<L ke sba“ do tbe work of the garden 
and tend to the goats.
now'r/T j £°°d tb*n?s were to come; her father 
So ararf0 ° l mt° Part and handed her a bundle, 
home °US curtsey*ng she ran fleetly back to her 

Before her'l ef'n" bngers Nadia untied the bundle.
Feas, da, 

day ones N l °eneatE these were her every- 
"eaving and a? learn sPinning

Early Easter S° 3 beautiful art of embroidery, 
day garments morning Nadia dressed in her feast- 
Karlo, made he accomPan*ed by her new brother

Shegeared ‘° ^ tiny church’
was said that $ 3 W'id mountain rose, and it 
beautifully than Nadia" danced the “Kolo” more 
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Picture of An Ancient World
Before my eyes a scene is laid— 
A temple wall, a veil of jade, 
A priest in robes of purple hue— 
A gong! The time for prayer is due. 
From out the trees the slaves appear 
In flowing gowns of something sheer, 
A sacrifice, some lovely maid 
Is on. the altar gently laid.
The slaves begin an eerie chant, 
Some ancient oriental cant.
The knife is raised! The blood is spilled! 
The craving of the God is filled.
The slaves now start to whirl and spin 
The ceremony to begin. 
Fantastic lutes and lyres play, 
This will continue all the day.

The dancing o’er, they disappear. 
The ancient temple yard is clear; 
The body on the altar lies 
Beneath those ancient starry skies. 
The scene begins to slowly fade 
Behind the veil of smoky jade— 
/ open wide my startled eyes 
To modern days and cloudless skies.

—Jean Shorey.

School Days
School days, school days, 
Dear, romantic school days, 
Latin and French and subjects galore 
Are all very well but the things we adore 
Ard spares that give us a breathing spell 
And all our troubles and secrets tell. 
To the ones we like best 
And you know the rest— 
Romantic and happy school days.

—Marian Adams, ILA.

Evening on the Trent Road
1 saw the sheen of moonlight on the bay 
Looking far down the hill, across the marsh; 
As on the calm still waters soft it lay, 
There seemed in all that scene no colour harsh.

The lighthouse redly gleaming seen afar.
The lights of passing shipping met mine eyes, 
While on the marsh road, car on passing car. 
Shone in the night like swarms of fire-flies.

N orthward the stately college buildings stood 
Shrouded in darkness, for the term was o’er. 
Southward the Moira yields its springtime flood. 
Eastward I heard the city’s traffic roar.

-4

Long stood 1 silent by this scene enchained 
While all around me peace and beauty reigned.

—Harold Bankier.

Wut’ s in a Name?
T’was in the year of 1910 
(The old coledjet flurishd then) 
That I wud fain tayk up my tayl 
(I post it bi this evning’s rnayl) 
In hoaps that it wil plees yur eer 
Or e’en mayhap wil bring you cheer.

The Lecend

Thru cracks and fishers in the wals 
The wind mones sadly thru thu hals. 
Wile on the vary topmoast flor 
Behind a barrd and boalted dor 
A grupe uv desprut men and modes 
Desparing az the dailite fayds 
Du rak thair weery brayns in vayn 
Thore nobul faces drawn with pane. 
The caws uv there chagrin I wis 
I now shud tell yu, it is this 
Thees be a band uv bellevilles best 
Whu, labring at thair schule’s behest 
Have striven long and stroven hard 
Bowth wrighter, artist, scrybe. and barred 
Tu mayk a hyschule magazeen 
The ferst won that the schule has seen. 
Thair task is dun. thair wurk is ore. 
The jernal lys its staf befour 
Demanding but won fynal tuch. 
But that won maters vary much;
I now confes the payper’s shaym. 
It laks won thing, and that’s a naym. 
Thal’s wy there spending frantick ours 
In Belleville hyschule’s draftee tours. 
The our is vary layt and sow 
The editers prepayr tu go 
But az thay sey Fl sea yu layter. 
“Wy havnt wea an elevayter?’ 
A knew voys crys, az bent with cayrs 
It’s oner stagers up the stares 
And stum bls ore the pres-rume sil 
But all within iz silent, stil 
Fore all the staf iz speachles struk 
Such uterlee unherd uv luk.
Now ar thay fri to brake there fast 
The problem deap iz solvd at last 
For frum that day until hour own 
Az yu by this tym must hav nown 
Wut kneed iz ther tu tel the rest 
Fore long ago yu must hav gesst 
Tu tel yu this I blush with shaym. 
That’s how hour payper got it’s naym.

—Homer F. Virgil.
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TO LONDON TO SEE THE KING 

[Continued from page 17]

.X Quee.
surrounded by glass) were very plain. Shortly 
after their arrival at Buckingham PalacJ , 
members of the Royal Family appear^ at the 
windows on the second floor, and the King P 
few words. We arrived home at 5.30 p.m. sopping

That night I went to bed inspired by the 
brilliance and splendour of the scene—-for the most 
part one of glittering colour—that had enacted 
itself before my eves that day.

During the days that followed we attended special 
services in St. Paul’s Cathedral and saw the graves 
of Nelson, Wellington. Turner and other famous 
people. In Westminster Abbey we attended a Youth 
Service. The Abbey was still in its Coronation 
setting, and the Crown Jewels were still there. The 
service was conducted by the Archbishop of Canter
bury. The Canadian boys sat in the peers’ seats, 
the girls directly opposite in the peeresses’ seats. 
Every seat had a small place card; mine had the 
Earl of Carlyle’s name on it. To our left sat some 
Indian ladies, the hems of their garments glittering 
with jewels.

On May 17 Admiral Pinks of the Royal Navy 
gave us a very interesting address on conduct aboard 
His Majesty’s Fleet. By this time we knew the 
more fortunate of us were to be guests of the 
Admiralty during the Review of the Fleet off Spit
head, so we conscientiously absorbed every word. 
On the 19th just as we were leaving Westminster 
Abbey, buses met and took us to Portsmouth. The 
Royal Yacht was anchored in the harbour. It 
appeared to be almost new and had very racy lines. 
Guns lined the shores of the harbour showing us 
that England does not entirely depend on her fleet 
for defence As we entered Spithead, between the 
Isle of Wight and the mainland, the Queen Marv 
moved ouL making even the largest battleship look 
small. Three other boys and I were assigned to 
Sil?yC °P? depot Sh,IJ for the first submarine

expired Ute^wTf“J Were

■ , „ complete circuit of the fleet, passing within
Sew yards of the Hood, Rodney, Nelson, and other 
well known ships, including many visiting foreign 
ones The following morning on our way into the 
harbour we saw the Saguenay and the Skeena, 
Canada’s two representatives in the review.

kt Hamworth Airdrome we saw modern fighting 
machines in the process of manufacture and a 
Inckv few including myself, were given a ride over 
London At Albert Hall 12,000 youth of the 
Empire were addressed by the Duke of Gloucester 
and by Stanley Baldwin in his last public speech as 
Prime Minister. At St. Paul’s Cathedral on Empire 
Day we attended a special service—sat just a few 
seats from the King and Queen—about twenty-five 
members of the royalty were present.

At Oxford we spent a very interesting morning in 
the Morris Assembly Plant and saw cars built right 
from a pile of nuts and bolts. It takes nine hours 
to build a car including painting and finishing. 
We walked down the assembly line watching a car 
built as if by magic before our eyes; it seemed only 
a few minutes but it really took us two hours to 
walk from one end to the other.

On the first of June we were divided up into 
small groups, few exceeding six, and sent to various 
schools. I went to Watford Grammar School. The 
purpose was that we should see English methods of 
education which differ from ours chiefly in that 
co-education simply does not exist. While attending 
the schools we stayed in private homes of the 
students of the particular school. A boy from St. 
John, New Brunswick, and myself were absolutely 
spoiled. We were offered the use of cars, bicycles, 
private tennis courts and swimming pools, and were 
invited to play in inter-school cricket games when 
the result meant much to both teams and the 
\oungest boy in the school could have done better 
than we. Each one took a personal interest in us 
and tried to make our stay a pleasant one. Every 
a ternoon we were taken to some place of interest 
I.'? as '' hipsnade Animal Preserve, Harrow and 
-on c ool, Main British Motion Picture Studios, 
en ey wing Course and Wembly Motorcycle

r l 'to1 a doubt’ two weeks I spent as 
home ° r M Watf°rd Grammar School and in the 
amoniAt k and Mrs- Walker will be numbered 
among the happIest in my life.
on the^Lct,^6?111 ^Une we went t0 Folkestone 
Folkeston $ °r a„weeb" From there we visited 
Cathedral' ^or girls, Canterbury
stone Parish Chi^h C°^eFe’ Dover Castle’ Folke- 
A.D bv th Churcb which was founded in 630 
Thorncliff Ca granddaaghter of King Ethelbert, 
soldiers are h B Wlere thousands of Canadian 
Channel to spenT! J 8"d reVen Went across the 
which had been C aY ln,Prance- We saw hotels 

ana ran hospitals during the war, 

[Continued on page 51 ] 
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The Substitute Teacher
JOYCE PORRITT, V-A.

Ting-a-ling! (representing the bell).
Out rushes one class and after an interval of 

about two minutes, the next class strolls laconically 
in, one by one. They glance around. A look of 
mild interest breaks through the usual sleep
walking expression. Soon a slight stir of excite
ment, a rising hope, runs through the class. Then 
there is an expectant pause followed by an excited 
exclamation from someone at the back of the room. 
Everyone starts to talk. No one listens to anyone. 
Girls start to giggle. Boys attempt horrible 
imitations of radio comedians. Someone starts to 
whistle. Books begin to fly through the air. The 
room is in a deafening uproar. Shrieks of laughter 
from one corner, a whispered consultation among a 
group of girls, in the middle of everything a boys’ 
quartette giving a perfect illustration of discord, 
people at the back of the room shouting to people 
in the front. And to think that all this can arise 
from the mere utterance of two words, “No teacher”.

Suddenly there is an ominous silence. The door 
opens and in walks a substitute teacher. She goes 
quickly to the front of the room trying to assume 
an air of complete self assurance and sincerely 
hoping that she has inspired a feeling of awe by 
that firm step. Poor Mortal! It is quite obvious 
to everyone but to her, that “the spirit is willing 
but the knees are weak”.

Briskly she sits down and directs a stern regard 
on the class. This is returned by a stony gaze. 
She is slightly taken aback and her gaze begins to

By Way of Diversion
KATHLEEN REID, V-B.

The magazine advertisers confidently call it five 
o’clock fatigue but it is unanimously agreed among 
we high school students that four o’clock fag is 
more like it. So when entertainment is provided 
for us around that time, it is as welcome as the 
flowers in spring. That has occurred three times 
this year and we wish that it would happen once a 
week at least.

Operatic singing became very attractive to most 
of us when Kenneth Sakos’ vivid personality was 
behind it. Mr. Sakos sings for the Chicago Opera 
Company and his clear tenor voice became gener
ally appreciated when he made his concert tour 
through Canada this winter. On the first of 
December, we felt highly privileged in hearing the 
several selections he rendered during the last period 
of the day.

Our big snowstorm, shortly before Christmas, 

wander rather hesitatingly from face to face. As 
she looks at each bleak face, a look of appeal creeps 
into her eyes. It is of no use. Those cold relentless 
eyes keep up a steady stare. She becomes completely 
nonplussed. She fights down the desire to rush out 
of the room. Panic seizes her. She picks up a 
book. It is an encyclopedia on entemological 
matters. She looks hard at a boy in the front row. 
Stammering she inquires what homework they had 
prepared for to-day.

No one knows. Some one gives some vague 
suggestions. She eagerly pounces upon it and gives 
out work to be handed in at the end of the period. 
Everyone looks around listlessly wondering if it is 
necessary to do it and finally concluding that it is 
not. All carry on whispered conversations with 
the person nearest to them. The room resumes 
something of its former atmosphere before the 
appearance of this outsider. She glances up and 
then hurriedly she picks up a book and diving into 
the serious matter of entemology and pretends to be 
entirely oblivious to the din. So the period drags 
on. The clock is diligently watched. At about 
two minutes before the hour everyone sits up 
straight and alert. No one speaks. The bell rings. 
The class rushes out. Luckily no one looks back. 
The substitute teacher heaves a deep sigh and 
collapses in her chair.

After two weeks of complete rest she was seen 
on the street, although it must be admitted, a wisp 
of her former self.

delayed Mr. Wallace Havelock Robb, the Canadian 
poet-naturalist who was passing through the city, so 
that he was able to address us. Mr. Robb is a 
former student of this very school. He described 
his Abbey Dawn Sanctuary near Kingston and his 
well-known bell as well as telling us something of 
the birds, wild life and poets. He recited effectively 
one of his typically Canadian poems telling of the 
life of an Indian woman.

The Concert Association’s second concert brought 
us Adolph Koldofsky, a violinist, and his wife, 
Gwendolyn Williams who accompanied him on the 
piano. Gertrude Huntley displayed her art in a 
pleasing selection of piano compositions, among 
which was the ever interesting “Music Box”.

All this has been very enjoyable and we rather 
suspect, educational. But when these two opposites 
are made to jibe we like it.
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The Oracle-Woodstock Collegiate Institute. 

Woodstock, Ont. , c„Lnn|The Bugle—Crescent Heights High School, 

Alberta.
The Purple Quill—Galveston, lexas.
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School, Pembroke, Ont.
Lux Glebana—Glebe Collegiate. Ottawa, Ont.
Pibroch—-Strathallan School. Hamilton, Ont.
Alibi—Albert College, Belleville, Ont.
Hermes—Humberside Collegiate, Toronto, Ont.
La Raconteur—Hamilton, Ont.
Vulcan—Central Tech, Toronto, Ont.
Twig—University of Toronto Schools, Toronto, 
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mercial School, Toronto, Ont.
Oracle—Oakwood Collegiate Institute, Toronto, 

Ont.
Northland Echo—North Bay Collegiate, North 

Bay, Ont.
The Columbian—College of St. Columba, Rath- 

farnham, Co. Dublin, Ireland.

Who is the man— 
With a lid on each eye, 
And a bridge on his nose, 
With drums in his ears, 
And nails on his toes; 
With palms on his hands 
And soles on his feet, 
And a large Adam’s apple 
To help him to eat. 
With a cap on his knee. 
On each shoulder a blade, 
From bottom to top. 
He’s the queerest thing made.

—The Oracle. Woodstock.

Borrowed Bits
What’s the time?—ten to nine. 
Oh! to get there right on time. 
Up the stairs, three by three, 
Now to find my locker key. 
Where s those notebooks and my texts 
Typing, History, oh what next?
There’s nobody round, where could they be? 
Are they down in assembly?
Flying down the corridors, 
Sliding on the marble floors, 
Till I come to dear 3A 
And then find out it’s Saturday!

—Northland Echo, North Bay.

Adam and Eve Ate Lots of Apples

The vicar said he felt sure they ate only 1.
The curate said that he didn’t think that could 

be right, because Eve 81 and Adam 812, making a 
total of 893.

The warden said that both were quite mistaken 
because Eve 814 herself and Adam 8124 himself. 
Total 8,938.

The sexton said that both were all wrong. He 
said Adam 8142 know how it tasted and Eve 81242 
know what it was like. The total therefore is 
89,384!

—The Oracle, Toronto.

Dizzy Definitions and Snappy Sayings

When bored, say the wrong thing to the right 
person at the wrong time, and things may liven up

The pool moth it spends the winter in a bath
ing suit.

A blotter is something you spend your time look
ing for while the ink is drying.

nvisible mending—one darn thing after another. 
dnwn°tke nr °j °Ve *n §lass houses should pull 
oown the blinds.

activities
designed and cut by Allan Todd

Jonny: ^w pop, I don-t wanter

able to figger up baseball DOt be
ages? Never! and battlng aver-

—The Vulcan.

She:
He:

“Gee, but you’ve got a lot of crust.” 
Lan t help it, I was bread that way.'

26

R . Phe Scotsman’s Telegram 
‘flo^infSiouVde^d868 aff°rd erected analy®is hurt 

wrecked it and^P 1S-byrt’ 116 raced a Ford’ he 
a"d Alice is hurt too, in fact she’s dead. -•H 27



THE ELEVATOR

Writers’ Club

danabian Cross JBomtg
BELLEVILLE BRANCH

His Excellency, The Governor-General, 
National President.

His Honour, The Lieutenant-Governor, 
Honorary-President, Ontario Division.

December 22, 1938. 
My Dear Miss Dwyer:

This branch of the Red Cross Society wishes 
to thank you and your Collegiate Circle for the 
lovely work you have done—the knitting and 
sewing are beautifully done.

The mittens have been given to the Fire 
Brigade for distribution and their Annual 
Party for the needy children, the babies’ jackets 
will be presented by the V.O.N. to some of 
their clinic patients, the rest of the garments 
will be distributed by the writer.

We hope the group will find time to continue 
the knitting of mittens—a much needed article 
this year, I am informed.

With best wishes for a happy holiday and 
again many thanks.

Sincerely yours, 
Florence M. Lazier.

Pro Bono Publico
JUNIOR RED CROSS

Pro Bono Publico! ! And aren’t we proud of 
ourselves! Oh, we aren’t conceited or anything 
you know, but we admit that we are rather proud of 
our Red Cross Club, for it is the only one in any 
high school in Ontario. Under Miss Dwyer’s 
capable management the club has progressed very 
well.

We certainly enjoy it. If you want proof of just 
how much the club is enjoyed by one and all, there 
is the fact that many former II-A-ites, now in third 
form, are still carrying on the good work, “pro 
bono publico”. Many thanks to them!

On the subject of our work (ahem!) we have 
produced quite a bit. We have outfitted three 
layettes. And the mitts! One nimble-fingered 
expert has made as many as twenty pairs and 
promises yet more.

But “all work and no play makes Jill a dull 
girl” so we had our party. Incidentally we invited 
the “Jacks” too. It was a masquerade and took 
place on the evening of February 25th in the 
library.

Gay Romany maidens, gallant toreadors, dainty 
Victorian misses, and sailors all joined in the fun. 
And it really was a lovely party.

Mr. and Mrs. MacLaurin were there, as well as 
Mr. and Mrs. Hunter, Miss MacLaren and Miss 
Dwyer. Mr. Hunter played the Grand March, during 
which we paraded up and down the library, feeling 
that we all looked quite nice.

Prizes for the costumes were awarded to Marian 
Adams, a lovely Spanish senorita; Nancy Cone, a 
prim little lady of Grandmama’s day; Richard 
Doxsee, a count complete with goatee, and Ralph 
Atyeo, a ferocious looking mandarin.

Then we began our games. Ping-pong balls, 
ping-ponged all over the floors and occasionally off 
the table and usually ended their adventures behind 
the piano in the corner. Players sat in deep thought 
(?) over checker and chess boards. Then too, 
there were Pickers-up of Sticks and croquinolers. 
Bridge was also played. Dorothy Lazenby won the 
games prize.

After a delicious lunch, we wended our way 
homeward, and were so bright the next morning!

To make you feel we really earned our party, I 
must tell you some more about our work. On 
several Wednesdays we have met in 218 where the 
' arious conveners have meted out work to our eager 
and aspiring fingers.

[Continued on page 63]

SENIOR RED CROSS
The senior group, though much smaller, is no 

less interested in their work. We are much busier 
with school work than we were last year and there
fore have not been able to accomplish as much for 
the Red Cross. This year we have done greater 
variety of things, not only knitting, but also sewing 
and crocheting. We were well represented at the 
masquerade. One of our members, Dorothy Lazenby 
won the prize for games. We did not win any 
prizes for costumes but that was because we wanted 
the juniors to have all the glory! Next year we 
hope that the Red Cross will continue and that 
everyone who is a member this year will renew 
their membership next year.

m . -
Jeane Henry.

The Writers’ Club was formed this year by Mr. 
Jury. Meetings are held in the Green Room. The 
purpose of our club is to instruct the members in 
some of the finer points of writing, and to develop 
each individual’s style.

So far we have had two guest speakers, Miss 
Priest and Mr. Thomas. Miss Priest gave us some 
much-needed pointers on poetry, Mr. Thomas on 
short story writing. To both these visitors we 
extend our sincere thanks.

Besides the store of information we have reaped 
from these guests, Mr. Jury has undoubtedly en
larged our literary scope. He has been the guiding 
spirit of our organization and his efforts have been 
deeply appreciated.

As our first year of membership draws to a close, 
we of the Writers’ Club pleasurably anticipate 
several more.

—Lois Bankier.

The Writers’ Club is well represented in our 
literary section and on the Elevator staff. 
Members who have contributed to this edition 
include Norman Bradford, Charles Tripp, Bruce 
Cronk, Marjorie Cook. Judy Scott. Joan Bennett, 

and Lois Bankier.

Scholarship Winners

Bruce Cronk—-First Form—Kiwanis Club.

Phyllis Geen—Second Form—Board of Educa

tion.
Louis Wise—Memorial Scholarship—Third and 

Fourth Form.
Betty Clarke—First Form Commercial—Argyle 

Chapter, I.O.D.E.
Betty Ridley—Second Form Commercial—Cath

olic Women’s League.
Phyllis Lewis—Third Form Commercial—Gold 

Medal.

Fable
Miss W and Miss X as they walked one day 
With moral discourse cut shorter the way. 
“’TH great.” said one, “to make justice our guide.” 
“We give no detentions,” the other replied. 
While thus they proceeded, Miss Y with vice-like 

grip
Seized a fair student before he could slip 
Away out of danger down a stair. 
No use, he was caught by the hair. 
“Young man, now listen to me, 
Come here tonight ’til four-twenty-three.” 
Miss W stood astonished, Miss X aghast. 
While Miss Y held him fast.
Later that day, Miss W in spite any moral, 
“That exercise, ten times, tomorrow.” 
And Miss X chancing to see, 
A pupil, coming in at five to three. 
“Five minutes late, five hundred lines 
You’re late so many, many times!” 
Miss Z who happened to hear 
Stood horrified, “Oh dear 
These teachers are terrible to give impositions. 
And began to check up on her detentions. 
Now dear reader, the moral is plain, 
But the problem is to guess each name.
You see them all on a certain floor, 
Each standing before her open door 
Hand poised ready at last 
To grasp each suspect as he walks past.

—N. Bradford.

Bob Soaft—Second Form Boys’ Technical—Mr. 
F. S. Deacon.

Mary Carter—Third Form Girls' Technical— 
Miss Robina Templeton.

Doris Waddell—Prize for English—Miss Nellie 
P. Merry.

Murray Kean—Frise Prize for History—Mr. 
Thomas.

Bob Stevenson—First Prize for Music in Boys’ 
Technical—Donated by Mrs. Valiere Esty.

John Haggerty—Second Prize for Music in Boys’ 
Technical-—Donated by Mrs. Valiere Esty.
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1X-D on "Ivanhoe”
Robin Hood s Men

Through the shadowy forest, 
Where run the timid deer.
Slowly winds a bugle note, 
Silvery, loud and clear.

From the silent greenwood 
Where Locksley rules the land, 
A half-score men, in Lincoln green, 
Leap forth at his command.

First there comes Will Scarlett, 
Young, adventurous, free, 
Hoping for some humourous prank 
With which to trouble thee.

Running through the tall trees 
Appears a man of brawn, 
He’s the strongest of the band. 
Of course it’s Little John.

Here’s the merriest of all 
The greedy Friar Tuck, 
He holds a bottle of red wine 
And a pasty made of buck.

Where’s the outlaw chieftain?
He is not in the vale
Then who did blow the bugle horn? 
’Twas daring Allan-A-Dale.

Kathleen Morrison.

Diary of a Jewish Girl
Second Day of the New Moon, 1242.

Dear Diary: Men of an accursed race have 
taken my dear and only possession, my father, 
legally Isaac of York, who is tiring of his weary 
limbs trying to find a champion for me.

My Ivanhoe, my beloved, I wonder how thou art 
to-night, when thou hast ridden thrice ten leagues, 
after my careful nursing, which the Grand Master, 
Lucas Beaumanoir, calls witchcraft. If I am doomed 
to die, I hope I shall as a noble Jewish girl. And 
Jewish I shall be till my final end.—Rebecca.

Third Day of the New Moon, 1242.
Dear Diary: It has been a very lonely and 

desolate day. More so when the horrid preceptor, 
Brian came up to visit me. He wanted me to go 
with him to Palestine and be queen on the heathen 
throne, which he had been given by the terrible 
leader Saladin.

My poor old father! 1 dread to think what fate 
has in store for him.

1 shall pray to the Almighty God. to-night for
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freedom and if not that, as peaceful a death as can 
be had in the flames of ruin.—Rebecca.

Last Day of the New Moon.
Dear Diary: To-morrow comes the fatal day of 

the execution, with the Grand Master to carry out 
the judgment.

I hope my father has found me a champion. If 
he has, Wilfred of Ivanhoe, my beloved will not be 
able to fight because of his weak and wounded 
limbs. Brian has called on me again in my castle 
room. He was pleading with me to go to Palestine 
with him and be queen on the heathen throne. He 
visited me later wanting to be my champion and 
lover. However all ways did I refuse. If I have 
to die I shall die a Jewish maiden as I have lived. 
—Rebecca.

First Day of the Half Moon, 1242.
Dear Diary: Yesterday was to be my execution, 

however I am miles from the horrid and spooky old 
building, Templestone. Ivanhoe was my beloved 
champion who fought and killed Brian. The cruel 
Lucas was very sorry, for what he called “the 
faithful Knight and preceptor”.

[Continued on page 59]

Young Manners

9-A has embarked—an ambitious ship 
We sail along at a steady clip, 
To explore the New Course in every nook. 
To write it. in this, our first log book.

The New Course includes many things that are new 
Besides French, music and cooking too. 
Of course, as you know, no Latin have we 
And escape many hours of homework you see.

When others on this New Course do sail
They have the mariners to hail;
Success depends on this educational trip 
Aboard 9-A—that ambitious ship.

—Dorothy Clarke.

IMPRESSIONS OF THE NEW COURSE

I am sure each and every Ninth Grader has aged 
considerably since September. We are the Trail 
Blazers, introducing a new path for all the Ninth 
Grades to follow.

I know the upper forms think we have it easy this 
year, when we really have a very trying time. We 
spend many hours being experimented on with new 
subjects, and wondering what the climax of the 
situation will be.

Anyone passing our French class stops and stares, 
when they hear us “parlez-vousing” with the 
greatest of ease, or perhaps lustily singing 
“Alouette”.

Music is a great joy to us all. It is a recess in 
the day where we release our pent-up feelings in a 
series of la-a-a-as and ta-a-a-as.

Then there is Business Practice. This subject 
has a very wide scope stretching from the Cash 
Book, to the Telephone. Any Ninth Grader can 
scribble off a cheque, send a telegram, or make out 
a money-order with very little effort.

Cooking and sewing are subjects enjoyed by 
everyone, although they give little time for repose. 
We rush into the cooking room, don our aprons, 
rattle pots and pans, mix and bake, finally sitting 
down to a dish of porridge, pudding, or a bowl of 

steaming soup.
In sewing we hem, and knit, our clicking needles 

and shirring machines voicing how busy we are.
Spelling and writing are not strenuous subjects 

but require concentration and attention.
That, my readers, completes our new and in

teresting course, with which some of you may have 
been unfamiliar. —Betty Cook.
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SEWING
Mondays and Wednesdays you can have a laugh 
At 9-A plodding to the sewing class
With square brown boxes under our arm, 
Tape line, thread, scissors and yam.
We sew and rip cause ’course its wrong
And stitch and stitch till the bell has gone.
Miss McPherson thinks us not so bad. 
But sometimes she looks so very sad 
When we Ninth Graders act very dumb, 
Pricking our fingers and our thumb.

—June Buck.
PARLEZ VOUS FRANCAIS?

According to Upper School students the French 
of Grade 9 is more interesting than that of previous 
years.

We enjoy our classes very much. We sing songs 
such as Frere Jacques, in the form of a round. 
Alouette. A La Claire Fontaine and others. We 
read and learn verbs, while throughout, French 
conversation prevails.

You do not feel the slightest embarrassment when 
receiving a “calling down” as you do not know 
what the teacher is saying although it is humiliating 
to answer “oui” when asked if you are sleeping.

As for me, I think that French is a very interest
ing subject. —June Crosby.

THE ENGLISH CLUB
Our form has an English Club which is called 

the “Young Mariners”. The officers are two in 
number, namely the captain and first mate. Our 
program is as follows.

A meeting is called to order by the captain and 
the theme song “Anchors Aweigh” is sung. The 
captain then calls on the first mate to read the 
minutes of the last meeting. If the minutes are 
correct the captain initials them, thus approving 
them. Five or six speakers are called upon to 
give a short talk on various topics. We appoint 
someone each week to give us current events, 
believe-it-or-nots, and fashion flashes. These we 
find very interesting. Someone is also appointed 
to collect the boners which are made in class 
periods. Some boners are exceptionally good and 
enjoyed by all. The critic is then called upon to 
give her criticisms of the speeches. The business 
is then brought up and after the discussion, the 
meeting is adjourned and we are dismissed only to 
go to another class. —Acnes Blaind.
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Green Room Club
Dramatic Editor: IRLA RICHARDS

According to our policy of previous years we 
tried to get the first formers interested by casting 
them in two one-act plays after school. In this 
way we get a good idea of what material we have 
to work with in the next few years. Several of 
them were so good that they were cast in public 
performances later on.

The Knave of Hearts” produced by Marie 
Munnings had the following cast:

King of Hearts 
Lady Violetta 
Knave of Hearts 
Chancellor 
Manager 
Ursula
Two Heralds

Yellow Hose 
Pdue Hose

Six Pages

Kathleen Morrison 
Mary Lu Lazier 

Kathleen Moorcroft
Ruth McQuigge 
Jean Anderson 
Corrine Mantle 

( Jean Muir 
( Margaret McLean 

. . Gloria Norris 

. Ruth McClelland
Phyllis Pigden 
Helen Richardson 
Margaret Moore 
Kathleen Moore 
Olive McCoy 
Sylvia Potter

Later “Elegant Edward” was produced by Jean 
Shorey and Margaret Miles. The cast was:

Elegant Edward . .Jim Graham 
Mrs. Treherne . . Marie Carscallen 
Burglar Bill .... Philip I lagler 

( Gerald Hyde
Policemen ... | Morley Valleau

It was twenty years ago that dramatics began to 
play an important part in the school s life. Known 
first as the Literary Society, our club has become in 
recent years better known as the Green Room 
Club” or simply the “Dramatic Society .

Our dramatic vear was a little late in beginning 
this year, due1 partly to the epidemic and partly to 
the confusion over the new curriculum.Nevertheless 
it has certainly made up for lost time.

We made our debut with our annual school play. 
"Tilly of Bloomsbury”. From all reports this 
gay comedy made its way farther than usual into 
the hearts of the audience. The cast.

Abel Mainwaring . Thomas Patterson
Milroy................................Robert Hunter

(Butler to Mainwarings)
Sylvia......................................Jean Stobie

(Mainwaring’s daughter)
Lady Marion . . - - IHa ,Rlt:l2ar,j 
Rev. Adrian Rylands . . Alan Todd
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Constance Darner Antoinette Forster
Richard..................... Edward Porter

(Mainwaring’s son)
Tilly..................... Phillis Archibald

(Welwyn’s daughter)
Percy (Welwyn’s son) . Gerald Atyeo
Amelia..................... Jean Archibald

(Welwyn’s daughter)
Grandma Banks . . Thora Gerow
Mr. Metha Ram Robert Hunter

(A law student)
Mrs. Welwyn . . . Margaret Miles 
Lucius Welwyn .... Irving Kroch 
Mr. Samuel Stillbottle William Bush
Mr. John Pumpherston Eugene Lang

For some unforeseen reason a good many neigh
bouring schools dropped out of this year’s Bay of 
Quinte Drama Festival. In spite of this the two 
remaining schools, Napanee and our own, went “on 
with the show” and succeeded in covering them
selves with glory. Mary Forster completed the 
program with a play of her own direction which 
although it was not entered in the festival was none 
the less just as interesting.

Mrs. G. B. Reid of Kingston, director of the 
Queen’s University Dramatic Club, acted as adjudi
cator and presented the Milbum Trophy to our 
entry, “The Boor”. Tom Raby of Napanee and 
Irving Kroch of B.C.I. won cups for best individual 
performances. While she was here, Mrs. Reid also 
did us the favour of helping us with our Regional 
Festival play, “Suppressed Desires”.

The casts1 were:

“Dust of the Road”
Presented by Napanee Collegiate.

Peter Steele . . . Wes Alkenbrack
Prudence Steele .... Rita Elliot 
An Old Man .... Jim McGraw 
A Tramp.......................... Tom Raby

“The Boor”
Produced by Belleville Collegiate.

Helena Ivanovna Popov . Jean Stobie 
(A young widow)

Gregorji Smernov . . • Gerald Atyeo 
(A country gentleman)

Luka (a servant) . . • Jack Dickens

“The Finger of God” 
Directed by Mary Forster.

Strickland..................... Irving Kroch
Benson..........................Eugene Lang
\ Girl.....................Antoinette Forster

[Continued on page 53]
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Social Record
UMrs:

HARPER-EVANS-In Toronto at Grace■Church on 
Hill, on February 27, 1937 Ahce Uis Evans 
daughter of J. W. Evans and the ate Mrs- E^ 
this city became the bride of Mr. f
Harper of Toronto. Alice, who is an ex-student 
B.C.I. will reside in Vancouver.

Simmons-Donaldson—The home of Mr. an 
Mrs. John Donaldson. R.R. 1. Belleville was the 
scene of a wedding on March 30, 1937, when their 
daughter, Mary Kathleen, was united in marrla?e 
with Mr. John R. Simmons, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Warner Simmons of Cobourg. Rev. W. Keough o 
Belleville officiated. Mary is an ex-student of the 
B.C.I.

Kokesh-Tufts—On Tuesday, April 23, 1937, at 
the Manse, Brighton, the wedding of Miss Florence 
Maryanne Tufts, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. M. 
Tufts, Belleville, to Mr. James William Kokesh, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. William Kokesh, Belleville, took 
place. The marriage was performed by Rev. S. 0. 
Jamison.

Walters-Chant—On Saturday, May 23, in the 
Church of St. Thomas, Dorothy Gertrude, daughter 
of Dr. and Mrs. Joseph Chant, was married to Dr. 
Charles Henry Walters, son of Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Walters. Rev. A. Beauchamp Payne was officiating 
clergyman.

Smith-Knudsen—At the home of Captain and 
Mrs. E. K. Knudsen, 224 Albert St., their daughter, 
Eva, became the bride of Mr. Barnet Joseph Smith, 
son of Mr. G. B. Smith and the late Mrs. Smith of 
this city, the Rev. G. G. Wright, Rector of Christ 
Church, officiating.

Moore-Monck—At Bridge Street Church. Satur
day, June 12, Beatrice Lillian, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. A. D. Monck, became the bride of James P. 
Moore, elder son of Mr. and Mrs. Peter Moore. 
Dr. Semple officiated.

James-Thompson—At Christ Church, Mayfair 
London, England, on June 2, 1937, Frances Marv’ 
daughter of Mrs. F. P. Thompson, and the late Mr 
1 hompson. formerly of this city, was married to 
George Wallace, son of the late Mr. and Mrs Geo 
James, of Toronto.

IL H. Redfern and the late Mrs. Redfern, on June 
30. The ceremony was performed by Rev R B 
Eut"'Mr-M'"" - «U

«... 
w M„ W w. Wil,..,
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bride of William Wesley, son of Mr. and Mrs. D. 
M Farrell, of this city. Both are former students 
of B C.I. and are now residing m Vancouver.

KtNNEAR-RoBUN-On July 12 Manon Elizabeth 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs F. James Roblin. and 
Edward Frederick Clarke Kinnear, son of Dr. and 
Mrs. James W. Kinnear, were united in marriage. 
Rev. A. J. Wilson officiated.

Ryan-Gartley—On the 7th of August, Miss Ana 
Florence Gartley, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W.E. 
Gartley, became the bride of Mr. Clive Ryan. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. David R. Clare. 
The happy couple are residing in this city.

Bishop-Ostrom—Clara Loyst, daughter of Mr. 
George F. Ostrom and the late Getta E. Ostrom, was 
united in marriage to Alfred Wesley Bishop, son of 
Rev. Alfred Bishop and the late Mary Windsor 
Bishop, on the 16th of August. Rev. J. C. Torrence 
officiated. Mr. and Mrs. Bishop are living in Port 
Arthur.

Sinfield-Mossman—On September 4, Dorothy 
Lillian, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George H. 
Mossman, became the bride of Garnet, son of Mr. 
and Mrs. S. P. Sinfield. Rev. A. L. Geen officiated.

[Continued on' page 54]

The School Dance
On January fourteenth some two hundred fine 

senors and fair senoritas assembled for the Great 
Fiesta at the Belleville Collegiate. Music was 
provided by Senor Fairman and his Tophatters.

ie lucky spot-dance was won by Senor and Senora 
avies. At about eleven-thirty, all the guests were 

v?|,ed C°'ne 'nto tbe large dining-room of the 
Villa where they sat down to a very delightful 
lunch, served by the beautiful senoritas under the 
supervision of Senorita Grout.

lu?eh’ dancing was resumed. At about 
™«’ 5^1'’“ m“h io"" 

si/iiXS slrSs-”' srr “a 

and Senorita Brown. d Se"Ora Fereuson-

Tea Dances
daS wyaesarintroThLng- neW in the form °f tea 

dances, which werev 'nt° “h00'- These tea- 
girls’ gym from f P°Pular’ were held in the 
formal and u"a ± 1° were
as by the fifth. Can'll en)oyed by the first forms 
of this and of the arl Y ^aS 8old and proceed® 

the admission went to the Elevator.
r*-

Al I HM
designed and cut by Dorothy Paste
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Of Our Famous Graduates

William J. Hume
The late Mr. Hume was bom in 1891. A boy 

with ordinary opportunities he received lus sec- 
ondarv school education at the Belleville High 
School. In common with many of our other 
graduated Mr. Hume entered the sen-ices of one ot 
the large firms near Belleville—in his case the 
Corby Distillery at Corbyville, and proved himself 
ambitious, energetic and reliable. He received early 
advancement and, on the organization of the Can
adian Industrial Alcohol Company Limited, was 
appointed assistant distillery manager. Mr. Hume 
rose rapidly—in a short time he became vice- 
president. In 1926, at the age of thirty-seven, he 
resigned to become vice-president of the Hiram 
Walker Distillery and its subsidiaries and later 
accepted the position of president which he held 
until his death.

Mr. Hume died Sunday evening, February 13th, 
1938, in Rome, Italy, where he had been spending 
some time for the benefit of his failing health.

Although a millionaire and superior to many of 
us in this intensely practical world, Mr. Hume was 
a man w'ho possessed a sense of loyalty to his early 
associations. He gave valuable assistance to sport
ing circles in Belleville and his interest in skating 
and hockey led him to support the construction of 
the local arena. He was also a staunch and active 
member of the Bay of Quinte Country Club, the 
Yacht Club, and the Belleville Club.

Mr. Hume’s was a kind and likeable personality 
and his generosity will long be remembered by the 
citizens of Belleville. The students of our Collegiate 
and Vocational School pay him tribute.

Richard D. Arnott, K.C.
A man still in his thirties Mr l to In fa <fa„ fa* ‘H™’ £

piXTXS to1M.I and iXXX'd1^

Arnott received his legal education A'

“""b" ■>“J

In 1935 he ran for Alderman arid his political 
popularity became evident when he received the 
Hest majority. Mr. Arnott was chosen president 
offfie Young Canada Club in the same year In 
1936 he again became an Aiderman and the follow- 
in. year was elected Mayor-one of the youngest in 
the Province—with a majority of 1377, a fact which 
surprised no one. In 1937 he entered the Ontario 
Legislature as Conservative member for West 
Hastings, defeating Dr. Faulkner by a majority of 
1400 votes. In the same year he became a K.C.

Mr. Arnott’s interests are divided. As well as his 
academic activities he played hockey while at 
school and now enjoys golf, swimming and tennis. 
He took piano and violin lessons for several years 
and has a fine baritone voice.

Our school is proud to include Mr. Arnott among 
its alumni and the people of Belleville may well 
expect great things from him.

Doctor J. B. Collip
Doctor Collip was born in the second concession 

of Thurlow and attended a country school near the 
C.N.R. roundhouse. When he matriculated from 
Belleville High School he entered the University 
of Toronto.

After graduating he taught science at the 
University of Alberta in Edmonton, and later was 
appointed head of the department of science at 
that university.

About this time, Dr. Banting and a co-worker 
discovered a cure for diabetes, called insulin, but 
it was not adaptable for human use. Further 
research work was carried on at the University of 
*“ronto a”d among those so employed was Dr. 
Univ^ \ ° ad “Stained leave of absence from the 
Umversny of Alberta for this purpose. He worked 
believed Tk7. kf °Wn and in January 1922, 
benefit h 3 dlscovere(l a way for it to efcfc# n* H StiU fulfill his
wm su f Flna F’ Ma? of the same year he 
Collip rnelhoUd anp discovery is now called the 

He has been alfroaiT^1^ a”d ^ree Mildren, 
science. Verv m several times in the interests of 
even attend dinn ° 6S- and retiring, he does not made m™ ofch— He has 

research work McGiH “fc '

Jean I. Gunn, O.B.E.
One of the most outstanding nurses in the world 

is Miss Jean Gunn. Bom in our fair city on Feb 
11, 1882, she attended the Belleville High School 
and later Albert College. When she had finished 
her secondary education, she taught school for two 
or three years in the small towns near Belleville. 
She then took her first step to fame. Going to New 
York City, she trained for the nursing profession 
at the Presbyterian Hospital School of Nursing. 
Here her genius for nursing asserted itself. She 
remained at the Presbyterian Hospital until 1911. 
In that year Miss Gunn accepted the appointment 
as superintendent of the Morristown, New Jersey. 
Hospital, where she continued to guide the health 
of many people until 1913, when she received her 
present appointment as superintendent of the Train
ing School for Nurses, Toronto General Hospital. 
During the war, Miss Gunn aided in Red Cross 
work in Toronto. A true businesswoman. Miss 
Gunn has an astonishing ability to promote a great 
many charitable works at the same time. She has 
been for six years president of the Canadian Nurses 
Association.

In 1937 she was greatly honoured on being 
elected vice-president of the International Council 
of Nurses, whose members number two hundred 
thousand for the thirty-two countries in the council. 
Miss Gunn has been a member of the grand council 
of the Florence Nightingale International 
Foundation since its organization. In Ontario she 
is a prominent member of the Council of Nurse 
Education, and has been for twelve years. She is 
also a member of the Canadian Nurses Association 
and the Registered Nurses Association of Ontario. 
Since 1926 Miss Gunn has been honorary advisor 
in nursing of the Canadian Red Cross Society. She 
has been awarded the Agnes Snively Memorial 
Medal and in 1935 she was decorated with the 
Florence Nightingale Medal. Miss Gunn is a fellow 
of the Order of the British Empire.

Her present life is a busy one. She lectures three 
times weekly outside Toronto. Besides her wor 
for charitable causes hundreds of families receive 
baskets at Christmas through her work.

Miss Gunn graduates more than eighty nurses 
each year. She has friends, particular y ormy 
patients, all over the world. At Christmas un re s 
of cards reach her from them in taken o a wor 
wide appreciation.

Of Miss Gunn it has been said. “She is known and 
admired throughout the world by nurses a 
patients alike, has clear judgment, broa 
a deep understanding ’. In truth s e is 
Bonification of all that is perfect in woman

Claire H. Hitchon, M.A.
For over twenty-five years Miss Hitchon has been 

instilling in the youth of Belleville and district a 
knowledge of the times and history of Britain, our 
own country and of the world. If perchance in the 
years to come a student can recall only that “Dun
can defeated the Dutch” or “Lord Howe he fought”, 
he will not fail to remember the teacher who had 
inculcated those two indisputable facts in his mind.

Born and educated in this city. Miss Hitchon was 
for many years the only teacher with a Master of 
Arts degree in Belleville High School, from which 
institution she herself had graduated.

When the Elevator was in its infancy and 
appeared twice yearly she was one of its early 
editors, and was also the first lady teacher 
appointed to a position on the Students’ Council. 
Field days found Miss Hitchon industriously and 
cheerfully measuring countless yards of every 
variety of jump. V-A to this day may count on 
her enthusiastic support as they go forth to battle 
for athletic honours.

Her reputation as a teacher who always gets 
results requires no further mention here. The 
Department of Education has shown its recognition 
in the number of times it has bidden her to act on 
committee in the History section and by her 
appointment as teacher in Summer School.

The high regard in which Miss Hitchon is held 
by the masters as well as by the thousands of 
students with whom she has come in contact during 
her years of teaching is further exemplified by the 
fact that none have ever seen her angry, undignified 
or at a loss for a quiet and witty rejoinder with 
which to squelch a would-be trouble-maker early 
in his career.

Thumb-Nail Biographies
Tom Byrnes, a graduate of B.C.I.V.S. who has 

made good in the R.C.A.F. and is now instructor in 
rigging-

Horry J. Clarke was a teacher of science in our 
old High School, for a number of years. He has 
served as Inspector of Public Schools m South 
Hastings for over twenty-five years.

Allan C. McFee attended business college after 
he left Belleville High School. He is now Chief 
Dominion Inspector of Excise in Ottawa.

Clare Stuart was an Elevator illustrator who 
Studied art after he left school. Worked for some 
time in England and is now a commercial artist in 

Toront [Continued on next page]
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Dr. Douglas Smith, one of our star debaters. 
Won the third Carter, ^rvlffi Is now a 
professor Tf^c^-Alberta University

Mathematics. At present is trying for. his M.A. 
Queen’s University.

Sylvia Tert was one of our finest actresses. When 
she left school she went to Toronto where she 
appeared in many amateur stage productions under 
the direction of Nancy Piper of Hart House. She 
produced the annual school play last year, inn 
year she is in England where she is appearing in 
pantomime.

Ralph Ashton was another of our actors. When 
last heard of he was a member of a touring 
theatrical company in the North of Ireland.

Mitchel Gillen did stage designing for several 
school plays. He studied art in New York and 
painted in Mexico. He is now a portrait painter 
in New York.

Murray Bonnycastle, art editor of Elevator 
for several years and now resides in Toronto. He 
is an amateur painter and actor of great promise.

Alan Sprague was president of the Literary 
Society and winner of the “Star” debating trophy. 
He is a graduate of Queen’s in Arts and of Dal- 
housie University in Law. Took a post-graduate 
course at London, England and was called to the 
bar in Halifax. Is now with the law firm of 
Cameron and Cameron”.

Frances Evans won the general proficiency 
prizes in first and second form, the Memorial in

“i-he FirstLCarter a"d Bishop Strachan 
n fifth. This year she is head of St. Hilda’s Col
lege at Toronto.

Alice Evans is one of our graduates of whom we

“ P~d .f W T
success in the future. “ hes her every

Agnes Gallagher was
-ary Society and was 1nter " L°f tha Lit- 
public speaking. She w« fk c ln bating and 

The Ontario Intelligencer She is a member of the 
Canadian Women’s Press Club.

Kathryn Gallagher is in charge of the Junior 
Corbv Public Library. Her sister was the first 
student editor of the Elevator m the old High 
School, and Kathryn was the first student editor 
when the present school was built.

Empson McCormick is now living in New 
York. He toured twice from coast to coast with 
John Goss and his singers. He won a scholarship 
worth 35,000 from the Royal College of Music in 
London. England. This gave him three years in 
London where he studied under Harold Samuels.

Dr. Charles Sankey is head of the research and 
chemical departments of the Ontario Paper Com
pany at Thorold. He is chairman of the committee 
for standardization of newsprint. A. B.Sc. of Tor
onto University and a Ph.D. of McGill, he won 
scholarships and bursaries while at college, and is 
a Gold Medallist in modern languages.

Betty Burrawes, former editor of the Elevator, 
is now Women’s News Editor of the Varsity paper. 
She is a member of the Journalistic Fraternity— 
Sigma Phi. In her first year at college she was a 
reporter on a newspaper. After her graduation 
this year she intends to be a dramatic critic.

Dick Logie is now attending the University of 
New Brunswick. He is on the rugby team, hockey 
team and took part in the play competing in the 
Eastern Drama Festival.

Colonel William Ponton attended Belleville 
High School, then went to Upper Canada College, 
on to University of Toronto and from there to Os- 
goode Hall. He was one of the first associate editors 
of the Varsity paper and also editor of the Upper 
Canada College “Times”. In 1881 he was called 
to the Ontario bar, and in 1908 became K.C. He 
non t ree medals and a championship cup of the 
Hfteenth Regiment Argyll Light Infantry. He 
entered that Regiment as lieutenant in 1882; he is 

ow onorary colonel. He holds decorations for 
fXMeCd\^ 1935 aWarded King’9

She won
from *1 a 8ra<luate in piano and voice
the aold Tor°n‘° Conservatory of Music. 21______ 

Canada and h "r S1?6,ng’ tbe highest honour in 
Boston ’and Net Yo^ InV/' V°'Ce education !" 
she has i •' ln ac*dltlon to concert work, both th2 in f0Ur iead>ng churches in 

interest in bird*6^ R?bb haS taken a great 
Published manv no "d °ther wild life has 
a bird sanctuaryPatnAbI^ nntUre- He established 
and also has a I. “bey Dawn, near Kingston, 
there. arge arm of thoroughbred stock

Where’s Who
Editors: P. Wi|son p Lewis, j

Attending Albert College:
Doreen Bryant

In Training at Hospitals: 
Margaret Clarke

Frank Clarke 
Everett Close

Lorraine Sexsmith
Maxwell Scott 
Morgan Shane 
Bernard Sherrv

Lois Carter 
Doris Juby

Elizabeth McGee 
Isobel Martin

Frank Collyer 
Gwendolyn Cleelton

Doris Pyne Helen-Mary Schuster Alfred Cooper Elmer ShoreyHelen Smith Margaret Scott Bob Cretney Don StricklandJames Johnson Don Doolittle Lena Sutherland
Ernest Reid Attending Other Ruth Ewenson Olive Sword
Foy Wright Collegiates: Lena Ewenson Jack Sharland

At University: Beverly Biggs Margaret Forster Ken Shoener
Lorne Colbourne Doris Gardner Jack Thomas

Haddow Baird Muriel Dinner Verna Garrison Herbert Thompson
Dick Logie Robert Dinner Melville Gariepy Margaret Truney
Lillian Anderson Nai da Drew Alwyn Geen Dorothy Tucker
Elizabeth Davidson Fred Gordon George Gill Verna Walmsley
Margaret Leslie William Gordon Wilfred Hales Lillian Wager
Arlo Pitcher Jack Hall William Harvey Regis Whalen
Audrey Proctor Carolyn Holton Doris Horton Warren Williamson
Wilbur Countryman Joan Parker Jack Holland Catherine Williamson
Oliver Smith Maud Parks Roger Hollinger Don Wood

Bruce Wilson Jack Jackson Don Wright
At Other Schools:
Jamie Bone 
Olive Anhart 
Ed Gailey

Betty Wilson

The following have 
moved away:

William Juby 
Eleanor Johnston 
Howard Kerr 
Bill Kyle 
Robert Kidd

Lenore Wilkes

At the Air Force:
Jack Bone
Donald Clarke

At Normal School: May Angell Fern Langabeer Reg Graham
Alartha Gerow Evelyn Angell Kathleen Lafferty
Phyllis Wright George Allen

Ruth Garrison
George Ling 
Bob Little

At Home:
Audrey Allin

Attending O.B.C-: Robert Henthorn Cavell Losee Jean Aikins
Harold Arthurs James Hindle Stuart McElrath June Aikins
Pearl Brummel Huntley Johnson Ethel Lee Stanley Amo
Gordon Edward- Jack Irvine Molly McLaren Evelyn Badgley
Frank Cowan William Mullin Harry McGuire Shirley Brown

Spencer Evans 
Ailsa Farquharson 
Rachel Gerstel 
Roberta Kingston 
Bryson Leslie 
Evelyn Licence

Barbara Patterson
Roy Pearson 
Acie Robinson

Grace Mills 
June McKenna 
Douglas MacDonald

Evelyn Bedell 
Ruth Brintnell 
Vernon Cameron

Raymond Thompson 
Orval Wiskin

The following are

Dorothy Mouck 
Dorothy Moorman 
Dorothy Peck 
Jeanne Orr

Jean Cole
Eric Cole 
Ethel Cooper 
Geneveen Court

James Lynch working: James Pigden Gladys Dafoe
Frank O’Neill
Muriel Scott 
Marguerite Sharpe

Elsie Adams 
Betty Adams 
Garnet Adams

John Ramsay 
Madeline Reid 
Arthur Redner

Eveline Doucet 
Bernice Demosly 
Ralph Downey-

Harold Sutherland Charles Anderson Philip Renouf Margaret Drummond
Mary-Vose Thomson Cecil Arthurs Hazel Richardson Vivian Elliott
Phyllis Twiddy Dorothy Asselstine 

Ruth Barlow
Phyllis Rosevear Charles Edgar

Doris Wallbridge Roy Ridley Phyllis Frost
Ilene Williams

The following have 
entered Banks:

Mildred Breach 
Helen Boynton 
Betty Burke

Sylvia Reddick 
Milton Row 
Stewart Salisbury

Nellie Hagerman 
Marie Fisher 
Margaret Griffin 
Kathleen Griffiths

Murray Clare 
Lewis Milligan 
Isaac Stephenson 
John Bigham

John Bush 
Mary Carter 
Douglas Carr 
Jack Clarke

Bessie Salisbury 
Gladys Samain 
Wesley Semple

39
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A TREASURE of ART 
and HISTORY. ..

This old English castle is but one of many notable 
creations of architectural beauty as well as historical 
romance. Art today can be faithfully reproduced 
through a line or half-tone engraving if skilfully handled.

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

WAVERLEY >821 I Ten lines to Central)

PHOTO ENGRAVERS & ELECTROTYPERS LIMITED
91 GOULD STREET

TORONTO
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Girls’ Corner
Editor: Morgoret Houston

To set the cause above re^n’ . 
r„ the game above the prize. To love the ga _Henry Newbolt.

Basketball was originated in January, 1892 by 
James Naismith, and was first played with a foot
ball. There were up to forty players but it was 
recommended that a team be composed of nine men. 
The rules were very much like those in force today 
although somewhat more simple.

The game has developed tremendously and is 
gaining in popularity every year. In Indiana, the 
high schools conduct a four weeks’ tournament 
which attracts around 300,000 people. At the semi
final game last year, a record breaking crowd of 
18,000 people attended.

BASKETBALL
This year a new basketball scheme is being given 

a trial in B.C.I.V.S. Instead of entering a league 
with the schools of the Bay of Quinte district, as 
was the custom in former years, we are experiment
ing to find out how much good we can obtain from 
the game by inter-form competition, thus giving 
everyone a chance to play. In the school, twenty 
teams have been organized and eighty-four games 
have been played by these twenty teams. On the 
twenty teams there are one hundred and thirty-two 
actual members which results in the astounding 
statement that “there have been six hundred and 
ninety entries on the basketball door in eighty-four 
games”.

In contrast to this it has been calculated that in 
past years only two picked teams consisting of 
eighteen team members have had the privilege to be 
coached and play in just fourteen interscholastic 
games. In addition to these two startling contrasts 
there is still another advantage in interform basket
ball. Miss Allison has kindly given the more 
experienced players opportunities of refereeing 
several of the games. As anyone who has ever 
refereed a game knows, there is no quicker way to 
yeourseKOre 3 e""' tha” by SUp™g *

SENIOR LEAGUE 
4-A vs. 3-Commercial

The final game for the possession of the senior 
shield was a good clean game plaved off k

£ £ 

forwards with their long shots and'exT" 
luck in sinking them in fhe basketd ForTf7 S°Ld

• 4 ur the 

best scorer was Betty Ridley, while Jean Stobie on 
^defeated team upheld 4th very well by^obtaining 
the sole five points for their score. The game ended 
with 3-Com. obtaining fourteen points and 4-A five 
points, thus making 3-Com. senior girl champions 
of the school. Joyce Porritt refereed the game with 
Miss Allison at the sideline.

Worthy Efforts of lll-C.
Three exciting games were played between IH-C 

and the other third forms, A, B and 3-Com. The 
1II-C team had great hopes of winning the cham
pionship but they lost out to Commercial by three 
points. C. Tufts, B. Gilbert and P. Rawson should 
be complimented on their good passing combina
tion. It certainly made their games swifter and 
gave the players the appearance of having some 
experience.

V-A, with two games to their credit, and III-B 
with one. turned in valiant efforts but were not quite 
strong enough to walk off with the honours.

JUNIOR LEAGUE
ILC vs. IX-B.

The junior champions were determined in the 
final and rather one-sided game between ILC and 
IX-B. Owing to the brief experience of our first 
year students, they were at a big disadvantage in 
playing against second form students—winners in 
Lower School last year, as well as this.

On the II-C team some very good combination 
playing was worked out between Ruth Oliphant, 

orothy Price and Margaret Rowbotham. The rest 
ot their team also seemed to be putting forth their 
best efforts.

IX-B girls by next year will probably be cham- 
smn’ Il * r bad to be content as winners
of the' 6 rade X f°rms- They found in most 
felt evt gam>eS Lrml\ Stiff competition and at first wJh fX y baffle1d but finisbed schedule 
tSff ‘° ‘h6" Credi‘ and S€Cond pla« in 

undone int"-fo™ ba^tball tilt, ILA lost 
their form rompe^o^ Vl,8 H T S6C°nd am°7 
up of verv enti, ■ •’ , e U'A team was made 
together so bettP a?ers who worked well

IX E in th n UCk neXt Tear> U-A.
feated by a small ™ agalnst IX-B were de- 
their second and third^eam C Lmbed t0 victory in 
>" ’heir fourth game let By tying with IX C 
among the Grade Nin £Were Put ln second place 

c 11 lr>e forms.

Other Lower School teams which helped to make 
inter-form basketball a success this year were ILB 
who won four games; ILD, 3; ILB Com., 2; and 
in Grade Nine where there were not as many games 
played, IX-A and IX-D both won two games.

BASKETBALL CLUB
There are a number of enthusiastic basketball 

players in the school this year, so Miss Allison 
decided to form a club which meets every Wednes
day night to play basketball. To close the basket
ball season a picked team of this club met and 
played the district champions, Picton C.V.S. Due 
to the lack of practice for our team and the regular 
two days a week practice since October for the 
opponents, the Picton girls had a big advantage 
over the B.C.I.V.S. team in ball handling and 
scoring. The game was quite fast throughout with 
Frances McMullen as the high scorer for Picton and 
the points being quite evenly divided among the 
B.C.I.V.S. forwards. In this game with numerous 
subs, all members of our team played well con
sidering their lack of team organization. The final 
score was 36-9 in favour of Picton.

Picton line-up — F. McMullen, Capt. (20), I. 
Mallet (7), N. Rorke (7), B. Carman (2), B. Mc- 
William, B. Browne, M. McMullen, E. Rohlin.

Belleville line-up — B. Shorey, Capt. (4), M. 
Hitchon (3), J. Porritt (2), H. Scott, P. Lewis, M. 
Rowbotham. Subs, C. Tufts (fwd), B. Gilbert 
(fwd), D. Douglas (fwd), J. Sherry, H. Chumbly, 
I. Corby, M. Reid.

Referee—R. Townsend, Belleville.
BADMINTON

Badminton is steadily becoming a more popular 
game each year. A badminton club for fourth an 
fifth forms was formed this year in the gymnasium 
with a membership of twenty-one girls. ese 
members hold their periods for playing regular y 
every Wednesday and Friday nights at four p.m. 
In order to provide competition, a schedule was 
drawn up. The series was played with Arditti 
Everett winning the honour of singles champion 
and Dorothy Carr and Betty Shorey the doubles 
champions.

One of the main activities during their successful 
year was a badminton party held on February first, 
to which the boys’ badminton club was invited. 
During the evening, badminton doubles were played 
with Ardith Everett and Bob Hunter winners. The 
players then had lunch and spent the rest of the 
evening dancing to Ken Bray’s music on the piano.

FIELD DAY

Towards the end of May, on a very warm day- 
last year, our track and field meet was held at the 
Fair Grounds. A large number of competitors 
turned out eager to fight for the honours, thus 
making close competition throughout the events. 
This year the discus throw and the hop, skip and 
jump were new events among the girls. These 
proved to be quite popular judging by the number 
which entered them. Other events were high jump, 
running broad jump, 100 and 75-yard dashes, base
ball throw and a slow bicycle race.

Doris Gardiner and Margaret Griffin tied with 15 
points for the senior championship, while Marjorie 
Hitchon became intermediate champion with 23 
points. There was again close competition for the 
junior championship but Winmfred Soady obtained 
it with 11 points while Dorothy Price and Audrey 
Nicholson came close behind her each with 10 
points.

district track meet
The annual Bay of Quinte track meet of 

Secondary Schools was held in Napanee last year 
BCIVS girls did very well in obtaining points 
Fnr the number of entries they had. Although 
Trenton High School on the whole made more 
Joints than Belleville, the individual sportsmen of 

^U^etSoffwithdose competition.

Hitchon with 2S points. w g u points
wSed'tied with a competitor from Picton.
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Boys’ Sports
Editor: Russel Collins

The sports column of the Elevator this year will 
seem strange and foreign to the casual rea er. 
Instead of reading that old B.C.I.V.S. has dratn 
triumphed in its inter-scholastic campaigns one will 
read that inter-form competition has come to the 
fore—and I might add—with a bang.

Mr. Laughlin, athletic instructor, felt that with 
each form having a representative team in some 
inter-form activity more students would be able to 
participate, thus allowing those not quite capable 
of playing in interscholastic company to take part 
in some inter-form activity. The result was that 
approximately two hundred and fifty boys assumed 
a part in the B.C.I.V.S. curriculum this year, in
cluding inter-form football, basketball, hockey, 
bowling. An energetic badminton club has also 
been formed by those enthusiastic followers of the 
“birds” and at the present time boasts of twenty- 
five members. A tournament is to be run off which 
will produce the badminton champion of the school.

Although golf is not a school activity I think it is 
fitting to mention that one of the B.C.I.’s golfing 
enthusiasts entered the Canadian Amateur Golf 
Tourney at Ottawa last fall. I refer to Tommie 
Carruthers, who. although defeated in the early 
stages of the tournament, has decided to enter the 
Canadian Amateur at London this year and has 
high hopes of advancing into the upper bracket of 
golfdom.

Inter-Form Football
Inter-form football, a new venture in itself, was 

accompanied by the innovation of six man football 
And after seeing the manner in which that pigskin 
was hurled about on lateral plays and forward 
L’ ■ he advocLators this type of football 
certainly seem to have a fine argument.
.aviTr fT V " T be bcst summarized by 
.aying Fifth Form was the” team h ko ilast vears “C O s c A ■’ . . " has several

D. Chant. G. Farquharson a bunch If ‘ J' DjCkenS'
if there ever were anv (thL “ h fLprlma donnas
picture in the Elevator I the team'd‘heir 
single game and were a
school champions. y uuea Upper

The Middle School award went to III C u 
team included a number of L ■ . "hose 
but nevertheless thev had stiff rmer JUn‘°r PlaXers 
Other third forms, ill B and IH A^'d? fr°m tbp 
Commercial and II-TI of the Technian|dnr°m Third

At the close of the season Fifth p Department. 
got together for sixty minule8 of and IlbC 

knocks to decide the school championship. How
ever the school title was not the only issue at stake. 
Fifth Form's prestige and III-C’s honour were other 
main points of interest and at times they seemed 
more important than victory. The final result was 
a 15-10 victory for Fifth whose clean slate remained 
unblemished.

Lower School football was conducted on a twelve 
man basis as there were more players available. 
The Lower School honours went to IXK with a team 
composed of J. Stewart, R. Finkle. L. Peets, A. Sills, 
K. Sherry, J. Simmons, J. Stock. M. Smith. B. Mit
chell, D. Reid, S. Reid, W. McBride.

The Lower School group embraced six grade nine 
teams and rivalry was keen throughout the schedule. 
IXF gave the champions a run for their title right 
to the finish and the game between IXK and IXF 
was the crucial game of the schedule. The warriors 
of IXK came through with flying colours though 
and sounded a warning note for the Middle School 
teams of next year.

Inter-Form Basketball
Basketball up to time of the publication of the 

Elevator has been confined to Upper School 
activity almost entirely. A few games in the Lower 
School and Middle School competition have been 
played, but as yet no winners have been declared.
However the quality of the Upper School com
petition made up for the lack of games.

In order to arrange a balanced league Mr. 
Laughlin chose five players from Fifth Form and 
allowed each to pick a team from the remaining 
players of fourth and fifth. This resulted in a 
closely-contested group and aroused plenty of 
spirit. The teams were known as McGill, Queen’s. 
Western, Varsity and McMaster and captained by 
Jack Dickens. Gerald Atyeo. Russ Collins, Ross 
Clare and Edgar Muir respectively.

The opening game pitted McMaster against 
Western and in the ensuing thirty minutes Western 
came out on top 9-7. That started the ball rolling 
and from January until the middle of March 
gym was the scene of some tidy struggles.

The results of the games follow: Queen’s 
Mc(,ill 9; McMaster 15, Varsity 12: Queen’s 

estern 8; McGill 20, Varsity 10; McMaster 
Qu^en s 13: Queen’s 15. Varsity 13; McMaster

12’ ^estern 16, Varsity 18; Western 
McGill 11.

the

13.
15,
17,
22.

forsecond pule^whh three leams tied
P e w»h McMaster in first position.

[Continued on page 50]

Are You in Favour of Interschool Sport?

PRO
Interschool games together with a loyal school 

spirit have disappeared from our school. Every
one who has taken part in them, and those who 
have just entered the school and were looking 
forward to them, is disappointed. They helped 
unite the pupils and taught them to play for the 
good of a common cause, not for personal reasons.

Interschool games promoted a friendly feeling 
between the schools even though they really 
brought the pupils into rival teams. Even if you

CON
This year we inaugurated a new system of school 

athletics. Working on the principle that what is 
good for a few is good for many; we are trying to 
spread competition over more of our boys and girls.

Every boy and girl is assessed one dollar as a 
school fee, of which one third is to be used for 
athletics. This money has been spent to further 
athletics and send teams around representing this 
school. The student body as a whole, however, got 
little or no return for this fee. A study of the 
situation revealed that approximately thirty or 
forty boys were doing all the playing, using all the 
equipment, spending all the money and using all 
the teachers’ spare time. That is, less than ten per 
cent of the boys were monopolizing everything.

With the changing of the system and laying the 
stress on the intra-mural teams, we have had over 

An Action Story...
To us a prescription tells a story of action ... a fight 
against an unscrupulous enemy called Disease, some
times against tremendous odds. Our part is to provide 
the arms with which the fight is won. in the form of 
medicine carefully compounded from drugs of highest 

standard.
YOUR BELLEVILLE DRUGGIST

did not make a team you had plenty of fun, exercise 
and enjoyment while trying out for one.

When the basketball teams went to other schools, 
after the game they had a lunch prepared by their 
rivals. There is much more interest taken in games 
when they are between schools than when forms 
play. It is sometimes hard to get a team from a 
form but when one is chosen from the entire school 
everyone willingly does his best to retain his 
position.

—Elizabeth Pitney. IV A.

two hundred boys playing rugby, basketball and 
hockey. Some of these may overlap but 1 would 
say that we now have well over three hundred boys 
competing in the various athletic activities of the 
school. I feel sure that the school as a whole 
appreciates this change and is enjoying it. Even 
the boys who were formerly on school teams are 
getting more and better games out of it.

I do not contend that the system now in use here 
is perfect; I believe the ideal system is to have 
primarily an intra mural program and secondly an 
inter-school program. I hope that in time we may 
work around to that and again have our school 
represented in interscholastic competition. If this 
is done, however, it should not be at the expense of 
the entire student body.
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the elevator

MONTROSE 
milk and 

CREAM

Phone 374

COMPLIMENTS OF

Big “A” Co. Ltd.

Everything in Radio and 
Electrical Supplies

drink ...

“Old Quinte”
Pale Dry Ginger Ale

J. B. Ives Bottling Works
BELLEVILLE

ED. THOMAS
CIGARETTES - TOBACCOS

ALL THE LATEST 
MAGAZINES

LIVE BAIT OF ALL KINDS

182 Front St. Phone 592

GREENLEAF COMPANY

MACHINISTS, WELDERS, 
FIRE-ESCAPES, SCALE

REPS, ELECTRICIANS

10 Foundry St. Phone 83

GO TO 

dickens 
FOR GOOD THINGS TO EAT 

HOME MADE CANDIES 
BAKERY GOODS 

ICE CREAM, ETC.

BROOKFIELD BUTTER
QUALITY PRODUCT 
Produced in Belleville

Swift Canadian Co. 
limited

BELLEVILLE, ONT.
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names for pictures FACING PAGE 9 

"Elevator Staff"
Standing—K. Reid, F. Stoliker, S. McIntosh, 

H. Wotten, M. Lickfold, D. Ferguson, C. McElheran, 
K. Crerar, M. Blakslee, B. Stock, P. Wilson, g’ 
Hunter, D. Douglas, C. Langabeer, L. Bankier, H. 
Williamson, J. Mitchell, J. Sills, R. Collins, Mr. 
Thomas, C. Mulholland.

Seated—S. Gerstel, I. Michaud, J. Pigden, J. 
Porritt, Miss Bunting, D. Waddell, B. Soaft, H. 
May, P. Lewis, A. Thomas, M. Kinnear.

Library Staff
Left to right—I. Michaud, J. Watson, Miss Wel- 

banks, M. Barragar, B. Moult, R. Whitfield, G. 
Lummiss, M. Cook, D. Bourke, R. McLaren.

Red Cross Club
Standing—I. Bridge, K. Brown, M. Cook, B. 

Jenkins, A. Lepore, P. Barlow, J. Cook, L. Huck, 
T. Coon, H. Pepper, M. Coleman, Miss Dwyer, L. 
Stark, V. Scott, J. Scott, D. Poste, E. Cook, M. 
Adams, J. Proctor, A. Cow'an, J. Timmerman.

Seated—H. Moorcroft, J. Sharpe, M. Adams, L. 
Bankier, M. Colby, J. Bennett, M. Anderson, M. 
Cook.

Art Staff
Standing—A. Todd, J. Cooper, Miss Ash, J. 

Dickens, J. Zufelt.
Seated—H. Moorcroft, J. Anderson, A. Lepore, 

D. Poste, B. Skelcher, G. Poste, L. Wilkins, M. 
Carscallan, J. Scott, W. Clarke, J. Archibald.

NAMES FOR PICTURES FACING PAGE 16

Cadet Officers
Back Row (1. to r.)— Dr. Howard, J. Dickens, R. 

Graham, R. Clapp, D. Logie, F. Clarke, 0. Smith. 
B. McGee, P. Renouf, R. Schryver, F. Cormier, 
G. Cherry. ,

Second Row-R. Reid, B. Kidd, D.Krtcheson, 
W. Semple, G. Hunter, J. Gilmour, G. Baldwin, G. 
Atyeo, L. Wise, F. Collyer, H. Kerr, A. Pitcher, A. 
Morris, E. Gailey, B. Long. n

Front Row—M. Vechter, A. Todd, B. Hunter, D 
Reynolds, V. Pitcher, J. Sword, S. on yes, „ 
Lough, J. Haggerty, J. Sharland, B. aw, 
Browning, R. Clare, J. Ketcheson.

Scholarship Winners
Standing-B. Cronk. B. Soaft, J. Haggerty. L.

Seated—P. Geen, P. Lewis. B. Ridley, M. Carter, 
B. Clarke.

Apprentices w
Back Row—D. Robertson. H. R°^rts°"- h Hiddleston, E. Graham. R. Bell. N. Yarrow. H- 

AiFrontIRow—N. Entwhistle, G. Tulc, S Luffman. 

Mr. Ferguson, C. Davis, 0. Gibson, 
(absent).

n 1 n Writers' Club
Bradf°rd' C TriPP’ B- Bush, Mr.

Seori"^0"^ oKeller’ M- Cook’ A- Smilh- L 
Scott, J. Watson, J. Bennett, H. Walker.

tront Row—L. Bankier, L. Stark, W. Soady.
NAMES FOR PICTURES FACING PAGE 32 

Band
Back Row (1. to r.)—H. Brintnell, J. Sills, H. 

Williamson, G. Hunter, B. Zufelt, N. Muncaster, 
Mr. Hunter, H. Wiskin, J. Hunter, Mr. MacLaurin, 
J. Zufelt, A. Fudge, D. Gannon, M. Mitchell, G. 
Stobie, B. Ketcheson.

Inside—J. Ketcheson, E. Whitney, K. Bray, P. 
Bradley, K. Graham, J. Mitchell, E. Fry, C. Day, 
A. Sager, Frank Lancaster (absent).

Junior Bond
Standing (1. to r.)—S. Marcus, B. Bush, H. 

Daniels, G. Baldwin, J. Thorne, D. McMullen, G. 
Hannah, B. Ferguson, D. Wannamaker, B. Cronk, 
E. Kleinsteuber, M. Graham ,W. Tripp, J. Todd. M. 
Anderson, J. Bryant, L. Wannamaker, T. Horton, 
J. Rose, E. Harrison.

Seated—A. Argue, A. Ethier, E. Usey, R. Cam
eron, N. Pomeroy, H. Beaumont, V. Keene, 0. Sine, 
Mr. Hunter, I. Bridge, M. Salisbury, M. Pigeon, H. 
Collins, J. Black, J. Locke. W. Van Steenburg. A. 
Dunning, N. Bradford, V. Clapp.

On Floor—N. Halsey, R. Gregory. B. Faulkner.
G. Spafford,

Absent—E. Van Steenburg, J. Haggerty. B. 
Stevenson.

Glee Club
Standing (1. to r.)-W. Wilson, M. Houston Mr. 

Hunter, J. Henry, G. Hunter A. Acera. G. Bald
win. L. Rowsome. A. Todd, J Crozier. H Wilbam-

’ G Atveo, B. Wilson. K. Bray, C. Williams. H. 
Brintnell. D. Aiderman, M Aiderman J. Ketcheson,

D. cTr B ShomkT. Deshane. M. Green. B. Fenn.

Absent—F. Lancaster. T. Carruthers.
NAMES FOR PICTURES FACING PAGE 33

Stage and Property Crew

...........

"Finger of Goa
I Kroch, M. Forster. E^Lang. A Forste.

"Suppressed Desires
I Richards, M. Thomson. E. Porter.

"The Boor
J. Dickens, J- Stobie, ^CgntinueJ on 63]
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Comic Supplement
Editors: G. Hunter, M. Lickfold, S. McIntosh, F. Stoliker.

Mr Smith—“Your wife used to be so nervous. 
Now she seems quite cured. ,

Mr. Brown-"Yes. and it was so easy, the 
doctor simply told her it was a sign of age.

“When I got to the wedding,” replied the Irish
man, “I saw a fellow all dressed up like a peacock. 
’An’ who are you,’ says I. Tm the best man, he 
say’s and begorra, he was too.’

“Yo cain’t draw no money out dis bank, big 
boy,” the teller announced.

“Why cain’t I?” clamored the depositor.
“Yo money been in heah so long, de interest 

done eat it all up.”

First Lady—“I can’t bear to have my children 
kissed by strangers.”

Second Lady—“Neither can I, but it can’t be 
stopped.”

First Lady—“Yes it can, if you give the nurse
maid strict instructions to prevent it.”

Second Lady—“But my children are all over 
eighteen.” 

"Young man.” said the stern mother, “I saw you 
in the park with my daughter.”

Young Man—“Yes?”
Mother—“I saw you kiss my daughter.”
Young Man—“Yes.”
Mother—“Have you anything to say?”
Young Man—“Yes, if you can’t look after your 

daughter better, you’d better let me.”

Wife—“The couple next door seem to be very 
devoted—he kisses her every time they meet. Why 
don t you do that?” 7

Husband—"I don't know her well enough yet.”

Johnny7;.'Papa. are you still growing?” 
FohnnT Nr ' makes you think so?” 
Johnny— Because the top of your head L „ mg through your hair.” Y ad 'S COm’

sooner.” eS' wh’’ dldn ‘ you come

Father was standing at the edge of a cliff ad
miring the sea below, the sandwiches clutched in 
his hand. His son approached him and tugged his 
coat. “Mother says it isn’t safe here,” said the boy, 
“and you’re to either come away or else give me 
the sandwiches!”

Wife—“My dear, what are you opening that can 
with?’

Husband—“Why with a can opener. What did 
you think I was doing with it?”

Wife—“Well, I thought from your remarks that 
you were opening it with a prayer.”

“Lady,” said a drunk, “you’re the homeliest per
son I ever saw.”

“And you sir,” replied the spinster, “are the 
drunkest man I ever saw.”

“Maybe so, lady,” countered the drunk, “but I’ll 
be okay tomorrow.”

"Dear Teacher,” wrote an indignant mother, 
“you must not whack my Tommy. He is a delicate 
child and isn’t used to it. At home we never hit 
him except in self-defence.”

Mr. Jury—“Do you play with blocks?”
Mary Lickfold—“Oh no, sir.”
Mr. Jury—“Well stop scratching your head or 

you 11 get a sliver in your finger.”

Jean Archibald—“What are you sitting out here 
for, aren’t you cold?”

Catharine McElheran—“I was given TO pages of 
outside reading, and I still have 20 pages left.”

Shirley M.—“You drive fast, don’t you.” 
Mary Geen—“I hit 65 yesterday.”' 
Shirley—“Did you kill any of them?”

Johnny (answering the door bell)— “Mother, 
\jaa lnat?mat door with heavy eyebrows.” Mother-“Tell him we don’t want any.”

Safler 0 night out, woke up and 
_ „e, lair brush instead of the hand mirror) 

OW' he claimed, “but I need a shave.”
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pacem petivit
(Continued from page 76] 

on all sides. Hardy, our boss, had his share of 
troubles, too. There were still several hundred 
logs back in the woods and the snow was going 
fast; we had left some of our equipment out on the 
ice and it was washed away by the oncoming logs; 
and we were still quite a bit short in bringing out 
the amount specified by the contract. We men 
knew the circumstances and lamented them. The 
company would just break even this year and there 
would be no bonuses in our pay checks as there 
were in especially good years.

CICERI’S FOOD MARKET
PHONE 926

quality meats
FRUITS - GROCERIES 

FREE DELIVERY

Comer Victoria Ave. and Front St.

But the company’s troubles were not over yet. 
About a mile below our camp a dreaded jam 
occurred. Some fallen trees along the side, with 
the aid of a number of huge boulders, had stopped 
the logs and had wedged them in tightly. They 
refused to move and almost formed a dam across 
the river, with some of the water slowly flooding 
the area back of them. It looked as if dynamite 
would be needed to clear out the mass of logs. We 
all looked grave for that meant the loss of more 
timber and of more money, with perhaps even 
smaller pay checks for us.

However, there was a way to avoid this, although 
very few realized it, probably because it was so 
dangerous. If someone went out with an axe and 
chopped free the ends of the centre logs in front, 
the power of the water and the logs behind would 
very likely wash the rest right through the breach. 
But the problem was to cut away those first few 
logs. A lumberman may be quite at home on the 
logs,' as they float down stream, but when they are 
piled half a dozen deep, a seething, shifting mass 
in spots, you will find him shying away from them 
as from a plague. The boss knew and we, who 
stopped to think, knew that sending anyone out 
there would probably mean death. One might reac 
there, but before that fury of wood and water, 
there was just one chance in a million of returning.

We decided we would have to dynamite it, but as 
nothing could be done in the darkness and rain, we 
went back to our bunks. A few slept, but mos o 
us were just waiting for the daylight. W en i w » 
about half an hour away, an uneasy premonition 
took hold of me . . - was O’Connor aInght- 
Through the darkness, I felt my way to is 
It was empty! Now I was worried. W ere 
he be? What was he doing? Had he 8on^ , 
walk on a night like this? Or had he jus g 
a breath of air? I called his name lou y’ a ■ 
ing the sleepers, and startling those a rea y 
No answer and no information. I o °ne thick 
him! I rushed to the door butjn 
blackness, I could not see anythin^,. do
his absence to the boss, but there was no 
but wait. I sat there, on the edge of the bunk, my 
agitation mounting with the minutes.[Continued on page

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

J. W. DAVISON
RAIL AND STEAMSHIP AGENT 
31 Bridge Street, Belleville

PHONE 829

COMPLIMENTS OF 

^f^^STORES 

QUALITY shoes 
. Properly Fitted !

Always the First with the Latest

T. G. WELLS 
leather goods store 

we repair baggage

12 Campbell Street
1017 I BellevillePhone 131 i-J
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THE EL

TOWNSEND’S
Sport Shop
“It Pays to Play”

BASEBALL - SOFTBALL 
TENNIS - GOLF

Complete assortment of Slazenger’s 
famous Wimbledon Tennis equip

ment.

TENTS TO RENT

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

“We Play Ball With You”
25 Campbell St. Phone 1981-w

TROPHY-CRAFT
Limited

SCHOOL AND CLUB 
JEWELLERS

Class Pins, Trophies, Badges 
and Felt Crests

Write for Catalogue 
Kent Bldg. 102 Lombard St., Toronto

E V A T O R

BOYS' SPORTS [Continued from page 441
Western drew a bye and Varsity and Queen’s were 
drawn to decide third place. The final score read 
14-13 for Varsity in what proved the tightest game 
of the year.Western and Varsity then met for the right to 
play McMaster and although the first half was 
close Western went wild in the second half to 
outscore Vareity 13-0. The final tally read 26-6 
for Western.The final game between McMaster and Western 
created a great deal of interest about the school 
and numerous wagers were made as to the outcome.

The game itself was a close-checking affair and 
numerous fouls occurred due to the rivalry of the 
players and the tight defensive systems. At half 
time Western led 3-2. Martin’s basket and Porter’s 
foul shot accounting for Western’s points and 
Thorne’s basket giving McMaster a tally.

The second half saw Western outscore their 
opponents 4-3 and thus capture the game 7-5 and 
title along with it. The members of the winning 
team include Collins, Martin, Redfern, Porter, 
Baldwin and Wannamaker.

Inter-Form Bowling
Inter-form bowling did not prove very popular 

with many of the forms but Fifth Form, Third 
Form Commercial and 3-C did enter teams and had 
a fine time knocking over the pins. Fifth Form 
proved the best marksmen and markswomen and 
retained the trophy they won last year.

Inter-Form Hockey
Hockey at this writing has not yet completed its 

schedu'e. Each Wednesday four games are played 
at the Arena with each team sharing the expense. 
M.ld weather and O.H.A. games have set the 
finkhU 6 ®eme but they are hopeful of 
dme V A bef°re),he eLnd °f March. At the present 
he rt 7 the Upper Schoo‘ grouPJ ^ird e^ioi ‘ gr°Up and 9K ^wer School

OUTFITS MARKED WITH

INDIVIDUAL WOVEN NAMES
WEAR LONGER BECAUSE THEY 

LAST LONGER I
A positive, personal identification can be fixed to 

clothing by student with our NO-SO, a boil-proof
water-proof cement

3 doz. $1.50; 6 doz. $2.00; 12 doz. $3.00
TRIAL OFFER—Send 15c for 1 dozen of your 

own first name and sample tube of NO-SO CEMENT. 
J. & J. CASH INC.,

167 Grier St. Belleville, Ont.

COLOURED SHIRTS
[Continued from page 12] 

An army leader named, Mussolini formed an army 
of Fascists, all wearing black shirts, and here is 
where Fascism was originated. Then he marched 
on and captured Rome with results that to-day 
Mussolini is dictator of Italy.

The next shirt, this time in khaki, appeared in 
Germany. A man bearing the name of Adolph 
Hitler who served as a corporal in the German 
army, organized a Fascist party in the City of 
Munich, in Bavaria, and also organized storm 
troops, all wearing khaki shirts. To-day the same 
man dressed in a khaki shirt is dictator of Germany.

And so rests the nations’ laundry shirts!

—Esther Kroch, 9-C.

PACEM PETIVIT
[Continued from page 49]

Our relief at sight of the first grey streak of 
dawn, is easier imagined than described. Haggard 
and weary-eyed we stumbled down to the cook
house to mechanically eat a breakfast which few 
of us wanted.

When we emerged from the cook-house, a cold 
gray dawn had dropped down over us, made even 
more eery by the dripping of the water from the 
trees. We walked down to the river’s edge, and on 
down the river, giving our own opinion as to what 
should be done. Then one of the men noticed a 
small, black object moving out on the great heap of 
logs. At first we thought it must be some unlucky 
animal or perhaps just another log. But those 
farther down were sure it was a man and he 
seemed to be striking at something.

Then in a flash it all came clear to me. The man 
out there was O’Connor, and he had taken the risk 
on his own shoulders of freeing the logs and 
breaking the jam. A wave of horror went over 
most of us, for though we often faced death, we 
seldom watched a man walk right to his doom.

Then with grinding and crashing noises growing 
in volume, swelling to a roar, in lashing fury, the 
mighty mass of logs started to move. Faster it 
went, and faster still. Nothing could stop that 
sweeping force. For a few seconds we strained 
our eyes towards O’Connor, as he struggled futilely 
to keep on top. Then he dropped from sight, and 
we knew it was the end.

A great silence dropped over our camp, for the 
world always admires bravery, courage and daring 
feats, no matter where they find them. Perhaps, in 
that whole crowd, I was the only one who felt like 
rejoicing, for I was glad that O’Connor had at last 
found the peace he sought.

DR. R. H. EMPSON
DENTIST

249% Front Street
Phone 462

Dr. Harold J. Fahey
DENTIST

Robertson Block Phone 1158

TO LONDON TO SEE THE KING
[Continued from page 24] 

railway lines which had been bombed daily, the 
town square of Boulogne still shows evidence of 
bombing, and we visited the third largest cathedral 
in France.On June twenty-third we left Folkestone for 
Liverpool where the boat awaited us. I was glad 
that we had to change trains at London for the 
interval was sufficiently long that we viewed the 
completely streamlined Coronation Scot train. Our 
voyage home was uneventful until we reached the 
St. Lawrence where we ran into a bad fog. It was 
raining when we landed but that could not dampen 
our spirits. We were home.Words will never be able to express the pleasure 
and real value that I derived from this trip. My 
only regret is that I did not know the history and 
geography of the country better—my only hope 
(hat I may some day go again.
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COMPLIMENTS OF 

Borman Wuarbs 

^gesigh* ^penalist

EYES THAT NEED GLASSES 
DESERVE THE BEST 

Official Eye Examiner for the Canadian 
National Railways.

DR. MORLEY A. DAY 
DENTIST

Phone: Office 523-w

271% Front St. Belleville
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COMPLIMENTS 
OF

Underwood Elliott
Fisher Ltd.

COMPLIMENTS OF

G. Gestetner (Canada) 
Ltd.

117 King Street West, 
Toronto, Ontario

135 Victoria Street, 
Toronto

UNDERWOOD 
TYPEWRITERS

Manufacturers and Distributors 

of

GESTETNER DUPLICATORS 
AND SUPPLIES

A. E. WONNACOTT
RELIABLE JEWELLER

LORIE, CYMA, ELGIN and ROTARY 
WATCHES

DIAMOND RINGS AND WEDDING RINGS 
AT ALL PRICES

WE SPECIALIZE IN REPAIRING 
EXPERIENCED WATCHMAKER

Phone 1539 Next to Loblaw’s

COMPLIMENTS
OF

METROPOLITAN STORES 
LTD.

236 Front Street

WHEN YOU THINK OF FURS 
THINK OF

DELANEY
EXCLUSIVE FURRIERS

FUR REPAIRS ■ STORAGE 
CLEANING

17 Campbell St. Phone 797

PHONE 1547 
EVERYTHING FIRST CLASS 

LONDON LUNCH 
FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 

JOHN KIKES, Manager.

OUR NEW SPECIAL MEALS 35c UP

Fr°n' St (Open Day and Night) Belleville

TH E elevator
green room club —

[Continued from page 33) 
The year’s activities were more or less completed 

by the presentation of this year’s Regional Drama 
Festival entry, Susan Glaspell’s “Suppressed 
Desires”, said to be one of the most promising 
plays yet attempted by our club. On the same 
program, “Outide the Bathroom Door” proved 
an entertaining curtain raiser and gives us promise 
for future presentations.

Between the two plays Mary Forster gave a 
fascinating half hour’s program of her pupils 
which was greatly enjoyed by everybody.

Through it all we must thank Mr. Hunter and 
his band who have supported us in every program, 
fdling in the gaps and rounding off the corners, as 
it were.

This year we are pleased to welcome back an
other of the club’s staunch supporters, Alan 
Sprague, past president and actor. Two of the 
plays in which he did himself great credit are “The 
Intimate Stranger” and Shaw’s “You Never Can 
Tell”. Besides being a principal member of the 
Green Room Club he was a member of the Debating 
Club, winning the shield twice and coming second 
place in the Star Public Speaking Contest for the 
Province. He also played on the rugby team and 
was commanding officer of the cadet corps the first 
year we had the band. __

Later at Queen’s he kept up his good work on the 
debating team there as well as being Chief Justice 
of the Student Corps of the Arts Society. His mili
tary interest was kept alive in the Officers Training 
Corps.

After graduating at Queen’s he went to Dalhousie, 
N.S., where he won two scholarships, was C.O. of 
the Officers Training Corps and attained his cap
taincy and majority at the Royal School.

Last September he went to London, England, in 
association with the Ford Harris Co., and took 
lectures at the University of London.

At the first of this year, receiving an offer from 
Cameron and Cameron, he decided to give up his 
London career in favour of practising in his own 
home town. We only hope that we can renew his — 
interest in the Green Room Club. For, students 
come and students go but the Green Room Clu — 
lives on.

Just as the magazine goes to press we have to 
report that twenty-three members of the reen 
Room Club journeyed to Kingston for the astern 
Drama Festival on Saturday, March 19. Our senior 
members, known as the “Young Thespians , pre 
sented their play, “Suppressed Desires as the as 
play of the Festival. We have nothing to report as 
we did not win the shield, but our many nen 
the audience reported that it was the best p ay 
had done yet. . j,-.niav

When open night comes, we are going P 
to the public our Green Room, a very useful apari 
ment which we furnished this year with c u
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Albert ©nllrgp
The College with a Purpose” 

Belleville, Ontario

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

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

Complete Information on Request. 
Rev. Bert Howard, D.D., Principal.

PHONE 2250

CHAS. J. SYMONS

FURNISHINGS, CLOTHING, 
HATS AND CAPS

206 FRONT ST. 
Belleville - Ontario

HAIG BROS. Limited
GENERAL INSURANCE

168 Front St. Phone 168 
BELLEVILLE
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COMPLIMENTS OF

GREEN’S MEAT MARKET
FRESH AND CURED MEATS

WE DELIVER

Phone 109 181 Front St'

COMPLIMENTS OF

THE J. A. McNABB LIMITED

Specialists in High Grade
WOMEN’S AND MISSES’

READY-TO-WEAR
Style, Quality, Service, Satisfaction

254 Front St. Telephone 444

COMPLIMENTS OF

QUICK & 
ROBERTSON

The Home of 
Good Clothing

[Continued from page 34]

Haines-Allore—Doris Veronica, daughter of 
Mrs F. AHore, and Elmer John, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. B. Haines, were united in marriage on 
Sept. 21. Monsignor J. F. Nicholson performed 
the ceremony.

Houch-Denike—Susan Margaret, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. P. G. Denike, became the bride of J. 
Wilson Hough, son of Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Hough 
on Sept. 25.

McDo.nald-Davison—The marriage of Helen 
Bernice, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J ,W. Davison, 
to Mr. Richard David, son of Mr. and Mrs. A. B. 
McDonald, was solemnized by Rev. A. Beauchamp 
Payne on Oct. 11.

Colling-Adams—On October 26, Mary Margaret, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Adams, became the 
bride of Mr. Cleo B. Colling, son of Mrs. R. E. 
Colling, and the late Mr. Colling. Rev. G. G. 
Wright officiated.

Baxter-Denike—Helen Gertrude, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. P. G. Denike, and Mr. John Donald 
Baxter, son of Mr. and Mrs. J. Edwin Baxter, were 
united in marriage by Rev. Dr. James Semple on 
November 6th.

Rowbotham-Wallbridg'e — Margaret Ruth, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Harry Wallbridge, be
came the bride of Mr. Victor Rowbotham, son of 
Mr. and Mrs. George Rowbotham on November 11.

Roberts-Deroche—On January 8, Helen Clar
issa, daughter of Judge and Mrs. Deroche, and 
Frederick Greer Roberts, son of Mrs. and the late 
Archibald A. Roberts, were united in marriage. 
Dr. Mallott of Smith’s Falls officiated.

WHERE'S WHO
fContinued from page 39]

Reta Stock 
Cecile Stoliker 
Mary Sutherland 
Marjorie Scriven 
Harold Thompkins 
Bernice Teney 
Eleanor Taylor 
Elsie Trotter 
Margaret Trow 
Douglas Welch

Unlocated: 
Mary Babcock 
Grace Bleu 
Raymond Carr 
Roscoe Faulkner 
Mildred Hallet 
David Huffman 
Ruth Jordan 
Margaret McCormick 
William Ross

UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO

UniiiFrattg (finllege
Ontario- 11 la’ non-dSomtlijS b' ""
men and for women. & There are residences for

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

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

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

For information on courses in Arts, Medicine, Applied Science and Engineering, 
Household Science, Education, Forestry, Music, Graduate Studies, Dentistry, Social 
Science, Nursing, etc., write the Registrar of the University. For particulars regard
ing the Pass Course for Teachers, Evening Classes, Summer Session, courses in Occu
pational Therapy and in Physiotherapy write to the Director of University Extension.

Clarence Hay 
Olive Howes 
Greg Haight 
Lorraine Hycke 
Marion Jamieson 
Edna Jobson 
Wilma Jordan 
Jack Ketcheson 
June Lynch 
Marie McIntosh 
Bill McGee 
Eileen Mills 
John Mucklewee 
Jean Muirhead 
Willet Pitman 
Bernice Rosatti 
Viola Rich 
Jane Sharpe 
Muriel Shorey 
Douglas Stork 
Charlotte Stork
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LESLIE’S SHOE STORE
foe HIGH CLASS FOOTWEAR AND mVELUNG^ODS

WE SPECIALIZE SPRING STYLES _____________ P1“”" 553
225 Front St. ______________ __________________________________________

_ NQ AwAY THAN THE PHONE -

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

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

MARINELLO BEAUTY PARLOR
MRS. E. CUMMINS. Prop.

PERMANENT WAVING MARCELLE, FINGER AND COMB WAVING, FACIALS, SCALP 
^^'tREATMENT^ 'hAIR TINTING. MANICURING, ELECTROLYSIS SPECIAL

212y2 Front Street____________ • *______ ______________Phone 1011

WE DELIVER CLARKE & MILES
184 FRONT STREET

PHONE 2100

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

H. B. WILSON
Real Estate

KRESGE BLDG.
Insurance

PHONE 391

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

ma p + q. Tinsmithing - Paints - Oils - Glass 
314 Front St. BELLEVILLE PHONE 204

CAMERON & CAMERON
BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS ETC

C. A. CAMERON, K.C MP 1
OFFICE: Dominion Bank Buildin. ' A‘ R' CAMER0N
----------------- -------------------------Z______________  TELEPHONE 455

s. S. POTTER .
CUT FLOWERS AND PLANTS

Florist

24 McAnnany St.
PHONE 516

artistic floral work

Belleville
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the gang
[Continued from page 18] 

boy’s unwritten code. He put on the skis with the 
hero’s bravado and started down the incline. The 
skis were new and hard for an amateur to steer. 
Joe missed the curve in the track and careened 
uncontrollably over the steep snow bank and down 
toward the railway track.

Just then they all saw it . . . the smoking death 
monster, the grim oncoming train! Joe was going 
faster and faster. He hadn’t seen the train. At 
the same instant twelve boyish voices shrieked 
horrified warnings.

“Lie down! Joe! Joe! I tell ya!”
Joe was just touching the track. The train was 

so near that each of the breathless boys on the hill 
felt its every chug like a painful heart beat.

And then the train was blaring past hot and 
horrible. Joe, they couldn’t see any more.

It was centuries after, when it had passed. Eleven 
boys stood still and frightened. The twelfth 
dashed down the hill, his short legs wallowing 
determinedly through the deep snow. It was 
George. He reached it first,—that prostrate figure 
on the other side of the track. There was red in 
the deep whiteness of the dull snow and blood was 
all over Joe’s face.

George looked at him intently. His nose was 
bleeding. Why, George, knew all about that. His 
own nose had bled dozens of times. He wiped Joe’s 
face off with some snow and the end of his scarf. 
He didn’t have a handkerchief.

“Get up!” he ordered. Joe did. It had been 
just his nose. The sudden impact of the whizzing 
skis on the bare steel had thrown the boy,—out of 
the way of the train. The skis lay splintered and 
broken on the track. Eleven white faced youngsters 
grouped silently around Joe and his matter-of-fact 
companion.

The train was stopping. A man came running 
back. He was so relieved that no one was hurt 
that the reaction made him angry. The gang were 
really awed into terror.

“Whose skis are they?” he asked panting.
“His,” said the boys pointing at George.
“What was he on them for?” the man asked 

George. The gang held its breath guiltily.
“I let him have them,” George answered stout y.
At length the trainman went away after warning 

the boys.
Joe looked at George a little sheepishly.
“It’s a darn good thing you didn t squeal. u 

he said it without malice. It was his way of saying 
thank you. ..

The twelve boys moved off in a huddle ee mg 
nearer together than they ever had Been e ore 
They all promised not to “squeal and tha me ’ 
George knew, that no one else would ever 
about the incident. , „ col

[Continued on page

J- W. MacLAURIN
GROCERIES - FRUITS

“WE DELIVER”

186 Front St. Phone 1490

MEET ME AT

THE BELMONT

BELLEVILLE’S BEST

COMPLIMENTS

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

Something to eat 
Is always a treat 

AT OUR FOUNTAIN

“The Home of Quality Clothes 
and Furnishings

SHAW’S
MEN’S WEAR

Fit and Workmanship 
Guaranteed.
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— SCHOOL SUPPLIES —
In addition to the Regular Good Value always available in Supplies at our store, watch 
for the new low priced MECHANICAL PENCILS we are offering at 15c and 39c, and 
the finest PENS we have ever been able to offer at 59c and $1.00. The latter have 14- 

k. gold nibs. ~ ----- 1

| IINDFRWOOn & REMINGTON PORTABLE TYPEWRITERS ■ 22.50-45.00
STANDARD UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITERS - RENTALS SW PER MONTH

PHONE
739KB? LAURIE LEWIS

©riittig QnlUgp
in the U nicer sity of Toronto

the gang
[Continued from, page 57]

George felt all warm and glowing to be inside 
the gang—to be one of them. It was a new joy and 
in its splendour it eclipsed all others in George’s 
seven year life. He put his hands in his pockets 
and puckered his lips in a laborious whistle. That 
meant he was happy.

The sky was a chill black. The stars looked lost 
and frightened in its cold depths. The ground was 
a still grey-white all over the sleeping-town at mid
night. Only one shadow was moving at the foot of 
the hill by the railway tracks. It was a valiant 
little form picking up the sticks that remained of 
the new skis. It had been his reading prize and he 
wanted to keep a little bit of it. It was too bad,— 
these useless splinters, but it was worth it. Now he 
knew, that most of anything in all the world he 
had wanted to be in the gang. He was!

So it was whistling, in the darkness, so no one 
would see him, that George carried home the stubs 
of the broken skis to keep.

HOTEL 
QUINTE

--- •---

Belleville, Ont.

Trinity College, federated with the University of Toronto, is one of the Arts Colleges of the 
University and includes: . .

1. A Faculty of Arts providing instruction for students in classes of limited size in all 
subjects taught by the Colleges.

2. The full advantages of Federation with the University, instruction by its Professors, 
qualification for its Scholarships and Degrees, with its Library, Laboratories and 
Athletic facilities and membership in Hart House.

3. A Faculty of Divinity in which Trinity exercises its university powers of conferring 
degrees and prepares candidates for the ministry of the Church.

4. Residences under college regulations for men—"Trinity House”; and for women 
students—"St. Hilda’s"; also for members of the academic staff.

5. The Scholarships offered by the College have recently been revised and largely increased.
Full particulars will be supplied on request.

For information concerning Scholarships, Exhibitions, Bursaries, etc., address
THE REGISTRAR, Trinity College, Toronto 5.

Books - Stationery - Office Supplies 
School Supplies - Magazines 

Wall Paper - Lending Library 
--- •---

COMPLETE LINE OF GREETING CARDS

SILLS’ BOOK STORE
222 Front St. Belleville, Ont. Phone 1829

DIARY OF A JEWISH GIRL
[Continued from page 30]

I am very happy for my freedom and am still 
Jewish and never shall be a gentile.—Rebecca.

Second Day of the Half Moon, 1242.
Dear Diary: My father and I are going back to 

the Holy Land on the first boat we can get, where 
we can live in peace and comfort. We will not be 
bothered by this troublesome race of people, the 
gentiles.

I have bidden Rowena and my beloved champion, 
Ivanhoe farewell.

I am happy to be going back to my childhood 
home.—Rebecca.

—Ruth McQuicce

Employer—“Surely, Miss Lewis, you know the 
King’s English?”

Phyllis L.—“Of course! Why, I’ve never 
thought of him as anything else.”

Teacher—“Compare the adjective cold.
Bradley—“Cold, cough, coffin.”

Jack Peoples (pointing to an item on the menu) 
—“I think I’ll have some of that, he said.

“Sorry sir,” said the waiter, “but the orchestra 
has to play that later on.”

Hawkin—“Have you called your house Simla 
because you’ve been in India?” ,

Dawkin—“No, because it’s simla to all t e o 
houses in the road.”

Belleville 
Burial Company 

FUNERAL HOME

J. W. Imlah, Prop. 
---- •----

27 Campbell Street 
Phone 774-w 

---- •----

IMLAH INVALID COACH 
IN CONNECTION

DAY AND NIGHT
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HOW THE "ELEVATOR" IS PRODUCED
[Continued from page 77]

local business houses but also the manufacturers of 
products in other cities—and prepared to the 
specifications of the merchant who buys the space.

Practically all the illustrations are made from 
rubber cuts by the art staff, a new venture and a 
very economical one which has reduced our engrav
ing bill. The title pages are also a departure from 
previous methods and have radically changed the 
general appearance of the magazine.

When the photographs have all been taken, the 
worries of the editor of that department are only 
beginning. The positions they will occupy in the 
pages of the dummy have to be planned, certain 
pictures reduced proportionately and all trimmed 
and mounted in their respective places. They are 
then sent to the photo-engravers where plates are 
made and these are then used by the printer in 
reproducing the photographs.

The above is but a bare outline of the work done 
for the Elevator by nearly sixty staff members— 
you must agree that it should be well worth the 
modest sum of thirty-five cents.

Our 1938 edition is a school number, commemor
ating a double anniversary — Mr. MacLaurin’s 
twenty-fifth term as principal and the tenth birthday 
of the present school. As a special feature you 
will find an interesting section devoted to some of 
our more prominent alumni. The form project 
prepared by Grade Nine has replaced the old style 
of form news and we think you will agree that it 
is an improvement over the former system.

A new method of circulation, stimulated by the 
attractive prize of a banquet for the form selling 
the greatest number of copies of the Elevator has 
produced most gratifying financial results, as our 
sales will exceed those of last year considerably. 
Individual prizes were awarded to the best sales
men and the second highest form was taken to a 
matinee.

It is the sincere hope of every member of our 
11 J at you’ who have purchased an Elevator 

plea£ure from its contents, as 
we who publish it, have had in its preparation.

—D. I. W.

THE EL
T H E ELEVATOR

RIGGS 
MOTOR SALES

DISTRIBUTORS 

PACKARD AND NASH 
LAFAYETTE CARS

--- •---
Supertest Wonder Gasoline and 

Gold Standard Motor Oils

100 Per Cent. Service in All 
Garage Depts.

--- •---
Phone 116 224 Pinnacle St., Belleville

Uiiwnaitu
KINGSTON - ONTARIO

NINETY-EIGHTH SESSION OPENS SEPTEMBER 1938. 
SIX WEEKS’ SUMMER SCHOOL OPENS IULY 4,1938.

situated in the oldest city in Ontario; 25 modern buildings; 
annual registration about 4300; health insurance provided 
during session; placement office gives free service to graduates.

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

SCIENCE—Degree courses in Chemistry, Mineralogy and Geology, Physics, and in 
Mining, Chemical, Civil, Mechanical, and Electrical Engineering.

MEDICINE—Courses leading to the degree of M.D., C.M., and to the Diploma of 
Public Health.

Matriculation Pamphlet, obtainable on request includes 
list of scholarships and prizes at Pass and Honour 
Matriculation levels. Queen’s in Pictures sent on request.

BUY NOW!

TESTED SEEDS, BULBS 
and

LAWN GRASS

BISHOP’S SEED STORE
172 Front St. - Phone 283

PHOTOGRAPHY THAT IS DIFFERENT
SEE US AT OUR NEW ADDRESS

McCORMICK’S STUDIO
216^2 Front St. (Over McFee’s Jewellery Store) PHON

Special Border Print For Amateurs

NEW CENTRAL 
BARBER SHOP 
NAPHAN and SHERRY, Props.

. years of experience 
have been our teacher”

178 Front St. Belleville, Ont.

A fat negro, who got on the street car, was 
smoking a cigarette. After a while the conductor 
said, “Can’t you read that sign? It says no smok
ing.”

The negro asked, “Well, do 1 have to obey all 
those signs?”

“Yes,” replied the conductor.
The negro anxiously pointed to an advertisement.
“Do you mean to tell me I have to wear reducing 

corsets?”

WALKER HARDWARE CO., LTD.
SHELF AND HEAVY HARDWARE

PAINTS, OILS, GLASS, FISHING TACKLE 
and HOUSEHOLD GOODS

248-250 FRONT ST. PHONE 163
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ONTARIO BUSINESS COLLEGE
Belleville, Ontario.

(70th Year)
Canada’s best known and most widely attended business college conducts the most thorough and 
practical courses in Bookkeeping, Stenography, Typewriting, Secretarial Studies and other 
Commercial subjects. Special features here are low cost, individual instruction, rapid progress, 
experienced teachers, good equipment and fine new quarters. Ask for free catalogue. Address:

ONTARIO BUSINESS COLLEGE, Limited,
275 FRONT STREET, BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO.

YOU ARE WELCOME 
AT THE

GUILD
RESTAURANT
AFTER SCHOOL HOURS, 

SHOWS, DANCES, 
ANY TIME!

HORLICK ORIGINAL 
“MALTED MILK”

W. H. OSBORNE 
Barber

2271/2 FRONT ST.

Y°UandPmoaranCe costs 
and means so much.

COMPLIMENTS OF

FRALICK’S RADIO SERVICE

SPARTON AND GENERAL
ELECTRIC DEALERS

Geo. E. Fralick - Howard E. Fralick
27 East Bridge St. Pk— 1

JUNIOR RED CROSS
[Continued from page 28] 

After some scramblings with lost stitches, and 
“exterminatings” of unruly hems, we finally handed 
in our work, and it proved not too bad after all.

Our honourary member, Mrs. Merry, has again 
kindly helped us, and has contributed two pair of 
dainty bootees and a pair of men’s sox. We all 
think it is very lovely of her and we thank her for 
her gifts and her inspiring interest.

The boys have given us their moral support and 
valued opinions, and have even wound wool! Very 
kind of them.

Here is a complete list of our results so far: 
forty-five pair mitts, three layettes, eight sweaters, 
five pair bootees, one bonnet, two scarves, and two 
pairs of sox.

In these days of wars and floods, when we hear 
of the work of the Red Cross it is so nice to think 
that we are part, if only a very small part, of that 
great organization.

—Joan Bennett.

[Continued from page 47]

"Tilly of Bloomsbury"
Back Row—I. Kroch, T. Gerow, B. Hunter, B. 

Bush, A. Todd, A. Forster, E. Lang, T. Patterson, 
D. Chant.

Front Row—M. Miles, J. Archibald, P. Archi
bald, E. Porter, J. Stobie, I. Richards.

NAMES FOR PICTURES FACING PAGE 41 
Boys' Badminton Club

Standing (I. to r.)—E. Porter, T. Patterson, G. 
Butler, B. Hunter, E. Knudsen, G. Atyeo, J. Sills, 
C. Redfern, P. Everett, T. Carruthers, H. William
son, K. Bray.

Kneeling (1. to r.)—D. Ketcheson, D. Chant, B. 
Bateman, G. Hunter, J. Dickens, R. Schryver.

Grade IX Hockey Champs
R. Langabeer, J. Locke, C. McGuire, R. Mc

Cormack, K. Ingram, M. Jones, R. Lynch, W. 
Kokesh, H. Middleton.

Basketball Champs
A. Martin, G. Baldwin, R. Collins, E. Porter, C. 

Redfern.
Middle School Rugby Champs

N. Lancaster, W. Shadfolt, F. Cavanaugh, A. 
Martin. D. Reddick, J. Thorn, J. Watson, B. Gerow.

Field Day Champs
Standing—D. Bockus, D. Burns.
Seated—W. Soady, M. Hitchon, M. Griffin.

Girls' Badminton Club
Back Row—I. Airheart, J. Archibald, C. Mc- 

Elheran, H. Cronk, P. Archibald, J. Thompson. 
M. Everett, K. Crerar.

Middle Row—0. Treverton. N. Werden, L. Gor
man, A. Everett, M. Reid, D. Douglas, R. Kelly-

Front Row—G. Mitchell, D. Carr, B. Shorey, F. 
Rollins.

E V A T 0 R

tyuuteaiv
MOTOR SALES

FORD DEALERS

IMPERIAL OIL SERVICE 

Belleville - Tweed - Bloomfield

COOKE’S REPAIR SERVICE

Car Keys - Car Locks

Specializing in Bicycle Repairs

C.C.M. BICYCLES

142 Front St. Phone 1138-F

COMPLIMENTS 
OF

ODORLESS 
CLEANERS

©

Phone 54
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It’s a pleasure 
to serve the 
Co-eds from 
B.C.I.V.S.

WOODLEY 
•FURS’

273 Front St.

FOLLOW THE CROWD 
TO

FRED SYMON’S
BARBER SHOP

42 Bridge St. East

Your Patronage Solicited.

DR. J. W. KINNEAR,
DENTIST

----- •------

Office Over Eaton Groceteria 
---- •----

PHONES: Office 439 - Res. 799-w

278 FRONT ST.

THE CHAMPION
[Continued from page Z4]

Micky had lain. It was thin Micky flew at him an’ 
planted a big swing to the jaw. Och, that Black 
went down like a log, raising a terrible dust.

The crowd was yellin’ like mad. If only he 
would stay there nine seconds, the thought came to 
me sudden, divil a one would know in the din I 
told meself. I started the count.

“One, two, three, four an’ two is six an’ two ten. 
Ye’re out ye Black divil.” The Black jumped up, 
lookin’ like a thunder cloud, just as I shouted, 
“Ten an’ out.” “Order,” I yells, wid the voice that 
niver failed me yet. “I declare,” says I, “Micky 
O’Shay to be the winner.”

Thin the Black wint mad. He took after us 
around the ring till the man wid the white shirt 
came in an’ got him quiet again. Micky an’ meself 
were for scootin’ while the goin’ was good but he 
called us back, an’ as Micky got into the ring he 
handed him the money wid a flourish. Thin he 
said to the Black, says he, “Don’t be a bigger fool 
than you are. To pay up sometimes is the most 
profitable.” Thin he says to Micky, he says, “I 
don’t want no thanks,” says he, “but it’s right you 
should tell the crowd that you got your money.”

Micky did it. The crowd roared in delight whin 
he sympathized wid the Black. “Av coorse,” he 
says, “He doesn’t know it’s meself that keeps a 
private graveyard.” Thin the white shirt had to 
hold the Black back an’ havin’ pacified him at last, 
he makes a wee speech. He finishes up by sayin’, 
“That the management owed a deep debt av grati
tude to Patrick Molloy av Ireland for the capable 
manner in which he acted as referee ... an’ 
timekeeper. A cheer for Patrick Molloy, sports- 
men.”

An that, boys, is how Micky beat the Cham
pion, said old Pat.

“One niver knows,” he murmured, “whin a little 
finuX”” may U9efu1' 1 WaS a'WayS quick at
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Flowers By Wire

“What do you call a man,” he asked, “who keeps 
on talking and talking when people are no longer 
interested?”

“Please sir,” replied a boy, “a teacher.”

‘There’s one more point,” said the lady. “Are 
you sure this parrot doesn’t swear?”

“’E certainly don’t swear much, ma’am. But 
what he does swear is beautifully loud and clear.”

“Young man, I don’t mind you taking an hour 
or two to say goodnight to my daughter, but, out of 
consideration for the rest of the family, you might 
take your elbow off the bell-push.”

COMPLIMENTS OF I

BELLE THEATRE
“WHERE HAPPINESS 

COSTS SO LITTLE”
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4
It Is Really Good for You 1

Whistle - Vess Dry 
Kayo

Scotsman had bought two tickets for a golden 
J>attSC^nd had won the first prize, a motor car. 
When friends came round to congratulate him, they 
found him looking a little glum. “Aren’t you 
satisfied?” they asked.

“Well, it’s that other ticket that’s worrying me,” 
he said. “Why I ever bought it, I can’t think.”

“This is where I shine,” said the girl as she dis
covered she had forgotten her vanity case.

Mr. Jury—“Do you believe a rabbit’s foot ever 
brings good luck?”

Mr. Heard—“You bet I do. My wife felt one in 
my pocket and she thought it was a mouse.”

Dick Logie failed to pass a very important ex
amination. Wishing to break the news gently to 
his parents, he sent the following wire to “Cho.”

“Have failed to pass exam. Prepare father.”
The following day he received a telegram from 

‘Cho.’’. It reads: “Father prepared — prepare 
yourself.”

Visitor— Ron’1 y°u crY wh™ your father whips

THE elevator

Have a Case in Your Home 
PHONE 142

R. A. WYATT, Ph.C.
Electro Coagulation of Tonsils

Rheumatism and Neuritis 
a Specialty

288 Coleman St. Phone 900

COMPLIMENTS OF

NEW QUEENS 
HOTEL

Beverley Q.—“What’s the use, the old man’s 
deaf.”

Mary Louise—“Bob told me I was the eighth 
wonder of the world.

Audrey T.—“What did you say?”
M. L.—“I told him not to let me catch him with 

any of the other seven.

Bryson L.—“I don’t want to get married for two 
years.”

Jean T.—“Why of course not Bryson, I think we 
ought to get married for a least five years.”

Harriet Cronk—“Oh, see the funny looking fish, 
Perry.”

Perry E.—“Yeah, a jelly fish.”
Harriet—“I wonder what flavour.”

Eric K.—“I hear you had all the trees on your 
ranch chopped down.”

Gerald (Butch)—“Yes, would you like to see my 
stump collection?”

Mr. Grafton—“Iceland is about as large as 
Siam.”

Claude (Goldie) writes—“Iceland is about as 
large as teacher.”

Ralph Winters—“Do you know how to dance the 
‘Big Apple’?”

George Tulk—“Sure, I take five stiff highballs 
and then try to waltz.”

Eugene Lang,—“Everyone says you’re a loafer— 
that you haven’t worked in years.”

Jack Peoples—“Oh, that’s just a lot of idle 
gossip.”
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Science Courses—preparing for industrial chemistry, ™™ng> ex
perimental farming, research, and the scientific aspects ot 
business.

Business Courses—including economics, banking, accounting, and 
commercial law, qualifying for a career in the fields ot busi
ness administration and commerce.

Professional Courses—leading to social service, journalism, lib
rary work, teaching, civil service, the fine arts, and law.

McMaster Employment Service aids many undergraduates and 
graduates in securing positions.

Many Valuable Matriculation Scholarships
For Information apply to E. J. BENGOUGH, B.A., Registrar

Belleville Young Men’s Christian 
Association

Pep — Poise — Personality
Health — Happiness — Friends

SUMMER CAMPS - NATURE STUDY - SUPERVISED OUTINGS 
For Boys and Men - For Girls and Women

—at a Minimum Cost.

JOIN THE “Y”
FOR PHYSICAL, MENTAL AND SPIRITUAL GROWTH
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Jean Stobie—“Do you know that stuff you’re 
drinking is slow poison?” y
huJorn Patterson—“That’s all right. I’m in no

Don Foster-’-Where did you get the notion that 
Cleopatra was a flat iron?”

Chuck Parks—" ’Cause it says in this book, ‘Mark 
Antony pressed his suit with Cleopatra’.”

Employer—“Can you come to work tomorrow?” 
Jack Vickers—“No, you see, I’m marching in a 

parade of the unemployed.”

Employer—“Well, did you read the letter I sent 
you?”

Ralph (Torpor) Lucas—“Yes, sir, 1 read it in
side and outside. On the inside it said, ‘You are 
fired and on the outside it said return in five days’, 
so here I am.”

Bill—“You remember that girl that shoved you 
in your locker, don’t you?”

Ken .—“I don’t recall her face but her knees are 
very familiar.”

“My dear, it was awful! Bill and I sat down on 
a newly painted seat and he absolutely ruined his 
clothes 1”

Janet—“Jack says he can read you like a book.”
Olive—“Yes, and darn him, he wants to use the 

Braille System.”

Jemima saw a zebra—“Rastus, what kind uv a 
animal am dat?”

Rastus—‘Why Jem, dat ere are a sport model 
jackass.”

MAPLE VALLEY DAIRY CO. LIMITED
BUTTER - 

DISTRIBUTORS OF
Belleville—Phone 37

Yes, Mary, I heard a noise and there under the 
bed was a man’s foot sticking out.”

‘‘Good heavens Alice, a burglar?”
“Not on your life. It was my husband’s. He’d 

heard the noise first.”

The minister called at the Jones’ home on Sunday 
a “rno°n little Willie answered the bell.

Pa ain’t home,” he announced. “He went over 
to the golf club.”

The minister’s brow darkened, and Willie hast
ened to explain: “Oh, he ain’t gonna play any golf, 
not on Sunday. He just went over for a few high
balls and a little stud poker.”

Nurse—“Doctor, my patient keeps calling for a 
girl named Eleanor.”

Doctor—“Well, we haven’t any Eleanor now. 
Ask him if a Betty will do.”

Little Jack—“Are you the man what gave the 
kitty to my little sister las’ week?”

Big-hearted Joe—“Yes, my little man.”
Little Jack—“Well, Ma says to come over and 

take them all back.”

Hubby—“Well, I suppose you’re plenty angry 
because I came home drunk last night with this 
black eye?”

Wife—“You didn’t have that black eye when you 
came home.”

Mose Sanders—“I’se good to mah wife, I is. I 
helps her wid de house work.”

Rastus Cole—“How so, big boy?”
Mose Sanders—“Well, Monday I washes de 

dishes wid her. Tuesday I dust wid her. An’ to
morrow I’se agoin ’to mop up de floor wid her.”

MILK - CREAM
VICO CHOCOLATE DRINK

Picton—Phone 39

Budding New Fashions for Spring in
SUITS COATS AND DRESSES — NOW ON DISPLAY AT

WOTTENS LIMITED
Misses’ Sizes a Specialty
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As he sat chuckling to himself in the train, a 
fellow passenger asked him what was the joke, 

“Well, I’ve had ’em this time,” he replied. 
“Had who?” he was asked.
“The railway company. They’ve had me several 

times, but this time I’ve taken a return ticket, and I 
ain’t going back!”

“And how’s yer brither getting along, Sandy— 
the one that became a doctor?”

“Fine! He’s so weel off noo that he can afford 
to tell some o’ his patients there’s naethin’ wrang 
wi’ them!”

“Do you know anything about electrical appar
atus?” said the foreman to the young applicant.

“Yes, sir,” said the boy, brightly.
“Well, what’s an armature?”
“It’s a footballer who plays for nothing, sir.”

“What a funny little dawg,” said one of them.
“This is a Pekingese dog, my boy, not a dawg,” 

corrected the lady.
“Sorry, Miss, but it looks like a dawg.”

“What are you doing there?” said the policeman.
“Thish ish my house.”
“Why don’t you go in?”
“The doorsh locked.”
“Then why don’t you ring the bell?”
“I have rung it.”
“Then why not ring it again?”
“Not me! Let ’em wait! ”

Connie Cearley—“Was dad violent when you 
said you wanted to marry me?”

Reg. Roberts—“Yes. indeed, he almost wrung 
my hand off. &

Teacher—“Can anybody tell me what a canary 
can do that I can’t?”
saucer” ChaPman-“Ple^- miss, have a bath in a
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were first known in Southwestern Asia

THE origin of the almond is a 
matter of conjecture, so long has it 
been known. It is supposed to be a 

native of Southwestern Asia and the 
Mediterranean region. There are two 
types, the bitter and sweet. The bitter 
almond appears to be the original, the 
sweet may have been an accidental 
variety. Today the latter is grown 
extensively in Southern Europe and 
in California. The almond was known

in England in the 11th century as the 
“Eastern Nutte-Beam.” It is used to 
some extent in medicinal and other 
preparations, but the nuts are chiefly 
used for eating. There are hard shell, 
soft shell and some specially thin- 
shelled varieties known as paper shells. 
The long almonds of Malaya, known 
as Jordan almonds and the broad 
almonds of Valencia are the most 
valued.
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