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Miss Dauphinee's Message 

June, 1952 

My dear girls, 

As you come to the end of the first stage of your joumey-through-
life-and prepare to change horses for the next stage-l et us look back 
over the journey and see just where this particular horse, H.L.C., has 
brought you. You have accluire~ a few facts and _ a few mechanical skills, 
we hope you have developed a sense of worthwhile values, and some de-
gree of self-discipline. In short, you are no longer a child, but an adult 
individual. 

Examine these two wo rds carefully. Adult-what does it mean to be 
an adult? First and foremost, it means to accept responsibility for your 
own actions, to be able to fill your place i11 the world of people smoothly, 
without the cushion of parents or teachers. We all know the person who 
is "touchy", whose feelings have to be catered to; the person who loses her 
temper when a situation becomes difficult; the person who ca~not be 
relied upon to carry out orders· as they are given; whose lack of punctual-
ity drives you mad; who is always the sorry victim of unforseen circum-
stances, bad luck, bad tools, anything but her own incompetence; the person 
who cannot acknowledge frankly that she has made a mistake, and who 
is not prepared to reetify it herself; who cannot accept a disappointment 
or a loss with a good grace. We say they are "childish" in their relation 
to life. The adult then is a person who has acquired some measure of 
self-discipline. 

So much then for "adult". What is an "indi.vidual '"! This generati on 
seems to be losing the sense of the individual. We tend to do things in 
herds, and to look on, rather than to do. "Let's do something" today 
usually means "Let's watch somebody else doing something." During your 
school career we have encouraged you all to do things yourselves. Whether 
you did them to the best of your ability, and I think you have found a good 
deal of satisfaction in this. We hope that you will carry this on into 
your life, as that you will come, not only to play for yourselves and to 
act for yourselves, but to think for yourselves. 

'fhus it is to you as persons in your own right, not to the children 
we knew, that we say "God Speed". 

Yours very sincerely, 

MARION DAU PHINEE 
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GRADUATES 
ADELINE MELLOR CLARK 

''Romro , Romeo , w hnrf<n r O•t thou H.omrQ? 

The small girl who first came to us in the 
kindergarten is now the veteran of the 
school, a young lady in the Fourth Collegiate, 
Adeline Clark When she first came she had 
short hair, then long light brown braids 
which she cut off upon reaching the Col-
legiates. 

She is Head Prefect and has been a valu-
able a nd, we might add, enjoyable member of 
both the basketball and ground hockey teams. 
Dee's extra curricular activities center mainly 
around F riday and 15-aturday nights. 

Her plans for next year are not definite, 
but we are sure she will be successful in 
whatever she does. We know that she will 
bring as much happiness into the lives of her 
new friends as she did into ours. 

J UD ITH M A RIE CLOUSTON 
"All thP W"'/ffs a .<lflf(.f." 

Judy came to J I.L.C. in Prep. VII. Full of 
pep and vitality, she 1has been very active in 
a!! school sports and th is year was our games 
capta in and a very capable one, too. Her 
extra curricular activities consist mostly of 
acting with a Halifax dramatic group. She 
has taken part in three plays alread y and is 
looking forward to more in the future. 

She is one of the most stalwart members 
nf both hockey and basketball teams. 

J udy is undecided about her future but 
whatever she chooses we know she will be 
successful. The Fourths of '52 extend theil' 
best wishes to Ju dy. 

BEATRICE MARIE MARRIOTT 
Shr'.< al-.l;ays ROOd~natu ,fti, 
r.rmd l11m,,n.rrri •H•d fru. 

" Bee" bega n her long jaunts by bus to 
H.L.C. last year when she ente red Collegiate 
III. \Ve are conti nually amazed to see her, 
rain or shine, coming cheerfully to school, 
earlier than anyone else. The long di stances 
which she has to t ravel each day have not 
stopped her from taking a large and very 
dependable part. in all our basketball and 
hockey games. "Bee", lucky gi r l, is also a 
good student and shi nes in geometry class. 

After graduation, she intends to become a 
nurse. We feel sure that her tal ents will be 
put to good use in this profession. 



OLLA PODRIDA 

AMY CHRISTIAN McKEAN PU LLEN 
A wi1ming smile, ii haf>P." filer, 
fo all 01.r hra rt.1 J /ir fo ~ 11 d fi r.<t p/aa. 

Jn the f all of 1943, a sma ll brown hail'ed 
girl called "Tinker" walked quietly into Prep. 
IL She soon became welli liked and known as 
the little gi!'I who popped up with the answers. 
She is now one of the prominent members or 
the F ourth Co!lcgiate. Though quiet and re-
served, her bright smi le and genuine friend-
liness have mad e hel' extremely popular. Still 
popping up with the right a nswers, with a 
twinkle in her eyes, she comes to the rescue 
of eve ryone during those unprepared lessons. 
She is one of the Prefects, and a dependable 
member of both basketball and hockey teams. 
She is also very interested in dramatics, and 
took part in much work in this field outside 
school. As our Advertising Manager, she is· 
<loing a capable job. 

She is looking forward with glee in hopes 
of Dalhousie next yea1·. We hope she makes 
it. and all th e best of luck goes with her! 

DELORES JOAN S IM.ON 
Word.! - <L'Ords ~ words 

On a bright fall day, ·Delores ca me panli-ng 
into Collegiate II l'OOm, after climbing all thl' 
stairs to the th ird floor. She soon made a 
place for herself and beca me a central figu rl' 
in th e class. Th is year Delores has concen-
t rated on her studies , with no sports. In 
othe r ,Yea rs she took part in both games and 
gym . She has brightened our classes wi th 
her enthusiasm and lively manner. 

Delores hopes to go to college in Arizona, 
though she is undecided as to the classes she 
will take. Wherever you go, best of luck, 
Delores! 

CARO L ANNE VINCENT 
"Sh l''s lirrlf, b ut .•he's wi.<e , 
Sh!'"satr rr or f m- lu r siuf" 

One fine autumn day in 1943, Carol 
bounced happily into Prep. Ill. "Vince's" 
bright smile, and her unfailing interest in 
everything going on around h er, earned her 
the likin g and respect of all the members of 
her class. Needless to say, she has gone on 
"win11ing fri ends and influencing people" for 
nin e years. During her time in the Co\\e-
g iates, Carol took a very active part in all 
school sports . 1playing forward on both basket-
ball and hockey teams. Now, in her final 
year, she is our very popular head-g irl and 
the Oll a Podrida's capable editor. Next fall, 
Carol plans to begin a course in nursin g, 
combin ing it with a university degree. We 
know that she will have just as great a suc-
cess in her chosen career as sh e has had a t 
H.L.C.! 
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Our school days are ended, school days spent at a small pr ivate school. 
F'r.equently we have been aware of some doubt in the minds of friends 
and acquaintances as to whether such schools provide the same oppor-
t unities, academic and social, as the public schools. ,Sometimes we have 
found these questions rather hard· to answer, even when we ourselves have 
been sure that we have at least equal advantages at om· school. 

We are, perhaps, most often asked whct·her s mall classes can provide 
the same companionship as large classes. It is t rue that in large schools 
we could meet more pe-0ple and make friends with people of many dif-
ferent -types. With so many to choose from however, it seems probable 
that we would choose only people of our own type and would make no ef-
fort to unde rstand others. To be happy in a small class, one must be 
friendly with everyone. There are rarely two g irls with exactly the same 
t&stes; the11efore, each gid must learn to accept and understand the ideas 
of others, all grow out of these close companionships. By being friends 
with, instead of just being wit.h girls from many different backgrounds, 
one is better prepared to deal with the variety of people one may meet in 
later life. We f eel, the1·efore, that the social advantages of a large school 
are mon apparent than real and that the true advantage is with the 
small school. 

When we turn to the question of academic standards one advautage 
of the small school is immediately apparent. Small classes certainly 
allow for more individual attention; they allow the teacher to teach 
students instead of subjects. The qualifications of our teachers compal'e 
weO with those of the public schools and it is, after all, the teachers and 
not the equipment that make a good school. Although it is not generally 
know.n, our Collegiate IV diploma has mol'e requirements tha.n a Grade 
XI certificate, inasmuch as it r equires as compulsory subjects not only 
English and History but also Mathematics, Science and one language. 
This in itself s·hould be enough to convince the skeptic of the adequacy 
of our standards; in addition, the lack of compulsory subjects in \High 
Schools allows the i'Tlexperienced student to spedalize too early, whereas 
our school requires a ~eneral course. 

Celtainly all of us know the facts t hat have been stated above and 
we should have them ready to explain to those who question us about 
our school. We have every reason to be proud to say that we are g radu-
ates of the Halifax Ladies' College and loyalty demands that we be 
prepared t.o justify that pride. 
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Class Prophecy 
Boinng! ,Boinng! rang the gate-bell beside the Pearly Gates. "I'm 

coming", cried Miss ,9alton, and, her celestia l robes f lapping about ·he r, 
she rushed to unbar the gates and let in the latest prospective member of 
Paradise. She had been appointed St. Peter's assistant g ate-keeper 
shor tly after the H.L.C. class of '52 graduated, in compensation for the 
years of suffering they had caused her. 

To her surprise, she recognized the person who had rung the bell. It 
was A my Pullen, of the class of '52. 

" Amy, so soon?" 

" Oh, Miss Salton", Amy wailed, just as she used to, "I've been under-
secretary t o the under-secretar y to t he secretary of Lower Slobbivia for 
so many years that I just can't bear it any longer!" 

"N-ow, my dear, you go right down to earth and try again. Be patient." 

"Very well", she sulked, t urning to trudge slowly back down to earth. 

Sighing, Miss Salton turned back to her gate-house t o wait for the 
next arrival . While she waited, she looked at the Great Book in which 
were written all the acts and deeds of everyone on earth. 

Suddenly, an entry caught her eye : "Beatrice Marriott-missionary to 
the '&outhcrn Australian kangaroos. Deserves g reat r eward." Miss Sal-
ton sighed in satisfaction, "J ust the type!" 
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Just a s she' was deeiding to fi nd out what had happe ned to J ud y 
Clouston, the bell rang raucously . One of Adeline- -'s little boys was 
lea ning hard against it, an expression of pleasure on his small freck led face. 

"Charles! Stop that at once!" cr ied Adeline crossly, nestling a young 
ba by in h er arms, and trying to control the noisy swarm of childre n 
a round her. 

"Miss Salt on, don't you think it's time I had a rest'! These children 
a 1·c driving me mad!" 

''Yes, my dear, come right in. I'll unbar t he gates at once. 

In they all trooved, carrying their bundles and bags, but as they en-
tered the gates, the crea ses disappeared from Adeline 's forehead, t;hc 
ba by s topped howling, and the children immediately became angelic. 

"Have you any news of t he other g irls of my class ? " asked Miss 
S alton, h opefully. 

" Yes, I have. 1 was talking to J udy only yesterday. She was just 
married for the thi1·d time in New York, you know, after the fina r per-
fo1·mance of her new play Anas tasia Wondel's Why. I hea1· she's g oing 
t o do a movie in Hollywood before long. 

"Well, I hope sh e g et s a n Oscai- for it. Have y ou heat"d from Delore1:1 '!" 

" Yes, she 's on iher t hird wor ld tour. She married a Fre nchman from 
Jndo-China two years ago. Judy tells me that th ey live in a very posh 
mansion on the Riviera. It's ve ry close to the villa that she owns." 

J ust as Miss .Salton and Adeline were settling down to a good gossip, 
the g ate-bell rang again and off Miss Salton dashed to open the gate for-
Carol. 

To he r surprise, Carol looked very ill. 

" I'll never go near· a s ick dog a gain", the former vetina1·ian groaned 
hoa l'sely. "They wouldn't le t me nurse humans, dogs don't a g ree with me, 
:;o I s uppose I'll have to start 0 11 insects!" 

" Poor dear ," comforted Miss Salton, "you go along with Adeline and 
he r ch ildren . Just rest and relax, a nd you'll soon feel much better". 

As she watched them go up t he heavenly path, the bell rang again. 
I t w as Amy Pullen. 

"Oh , Miss Salton,'1 she wailed, "I've t l'ied and I'rve tried--" 

"Nonsense/' said Miss Saltou firmly, "you just gQ i·ight down there 
a 11t.I t ry again. You must earn your reward; the others have." 

Miss Salton felt q uite worn out. And as usual, the class of '52 had 
cuused her \veuriness. A. P. 
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THE ALUMNAE 
I t is indeed a privile·ge a nd honour to be asked to contribute to the 

OLLA PODRIDA and on behalf of the President, Mrs. A. E.· Aines, and 
members of the Alumnae, I wish to take this opportunity to write a few 
notes on our activities for bhe school year 1951-52. 

Our first meeting for t he season was held in September, and as we 
had been previously asked by the Board of Governors to raise a certain 
sum to undertake a special project, arrangements were made for a Br:idgc 
Party to be held at ithe •Lord Nelson 'Hotel, and on October 16th this 
proved to be a most successf ul a11d delightful evening. A ll prizes were 
generously donated and Mrs. Abbie Lane graciously presented them to t he 
fortunate winner !-;. 

At Christmm; time, Mrs. Robert Musselt and her assistants made up 
Christmas Stockings for all the little patients at the Children's Hospital. 
May we extend our special thanks to Mrs. Mussett ·and: her co-helpers for 
their time and effott and the wonderful selection of toys. 

We are holding out· Alllmal Spring Tea and Sale at Armbrac on 
Saturday afternoon, April 26th. Spring flower s iu the school colours of 
purple and gold will predominate throughout the College ·and we a re all 
busily working to make this a very successful afternoon. Besides 
the many other attractions, there will be fortune-telling ,by Mrs. H . 
.Christie Bauld, so do come and see what the cards hold for you. Mrs. 
Bauld is our representati·ve to the Parent-Teachers Association a nd keeps 
us posted ait all times on the current year's work . 

. T he Graduation Dinner will be held in June when we look forward to 
meeting this year's Graduates a nd welcoming them into the Alumnae and 
at t he same time renewiug om· friends'hip with all alumnae members. 

What we have accomplished throughout the yea r is due t o the won-
de rful co-operation of all member s. 

Let's make the sixty-fourth year of the life of t he College a banner one! 

H. 'It. MACMILLAN, 

Secretary. 
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Last Will and Testament 
We, the girls of Collegiate F our, being of sound mind ( '! ), do de-

clare t his to be our last w ill and testament. 
\Ve give, devise and bequeath unto J anet, J udy's many baudages, 

hoping the)'< are used a:t more opportune times. 
We g ive, devise and bequeath unto Rosy, Dee and Cal'ol's day-

dreams during Chemistry. 
We give , devise and bequeath unto L inda, Bee'8 desk upstairs by the 

window during Latin. 
We give, devise and bequeath unto Sarah, Tinker's path over the lawn, 

used at 8.59 a .m. each morning. 
We give, devise a nd ·bequeath unto Shirley, J udy's abilit y to look 

bright in Geomt;Jlry, while understand ing nothi11g. 
We give, devise and bequeath unto Hwinah, Dee's ability to make 

explosives during Ohern. lab. 
We give, devise and bequeath unto Janet, Tinker's hate of themes. 
We give, devise and ~equeath uuto Barb, Bee's sense of humour and 

love of jQkes. 
We g ive, devise and 1bequeath unto Rosy, Delores' cubbyhole in prayers. 
We give, devise and bequeath unto anyone dashing for the phone, 

Carol's comment, "It's downstairs". 
We give, devise and bequeath unto Hannah, J udy's task of avoiding 

day~boarding.. • 
We give, devise and bequeath unto Shirley, J udy's holey smock. 
We give, devise and bequeath unto Rosy, Carol's job of avoiding the 

"wrong" people. 
We give, devi;;e and bequeath unto Janet, Delores' chair outside the 

dool'. 
We give, devise and 1bequeath unto Hannah, Delores' aimless talkiug 

during French. 

We give, devise and bequeath unto Sarah, Tinker's love ·of fresh air. 

We give, devise a-nd ·bequeath unto Rosy, Dee's Frid:Uy nig.ht 
excursions. 

We give, devise and bequeath unto Sarah,' Carol'H desk with those 
"precious" iuitials on it. 

We give, devise and .bequeath unto Coll. UI, the now unequipped 
Chem. lab. ' 

We give, devise and bequeath unto Coll. III La.tin class, Coll. IV Latin 
class' business discussi<>n on Olla Pod. 

We give, devise and bequearth unto Coll. III, our ability to use these 
gilts, hoping they will be able to use them to better advantage thau we have. 
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AN UNHAPPY TRIP TO THE TWENTIETH 
CENTURY 

( A chapter from the diar y of a medimval s tudent) 

Dear Diar y, 

13 

Goodness me, I don't know whether I shall be ab le to write th is, or 
not, I'm so •tired, but I'll fry. I just got back from a trip into the 
twentieth century, a-nd I'm still dazed from the shock of it. I landed in 
a small school' in a city called Halifax, which was in Canada, wherever 
that mig ht be! 

The school was called the Hal ifax Ladies' College. This was stupid 
because there were absolutely no ladies at tending, just saucy young g irls. 
The school was entil'ely composed of girls; t he re were no men at all. I 
felt very much out of place. How queer this seemed! Girls would never 
think of going to a University here! Their clothes seemed to be quite 
like ou rs, except that they were all the same style, a.nd all were black. 
Were they mourning ,for .;;omeorie? I learned later that 1tlhey were un i· 
forms which a ll the students had to wear. Their dresses were like the 
tunics wh ich the laborers wear here. They were not at all like the clothe(' 
our upper classes wear, though all these girls came from noble families. 
I joined a group of older students, feeling qu~te out of place even with 
them. I imagine I created a hit o.f excitement among them. 

We starte<l off the morning hy si nging a hymn and saying a prayer . 
I t was simply terrible. The tune of the hymn went up and down and a ll 
over <tihe place. l simply could 11ot si ng, even t hough I consider myself a 
good musician . There was no p riest to lead· them in prayer, so they j ust 
went ahead and said it themselves. Jt wmm't even in Latin, hut in Eng· 
lish so that everyone coulrl understand , and t hey didn't kneel while saying 
it. I was qu ite shocked! Immediately afte r, we \vent upstairs to a nice 
clean room on the second f loor. We Wlmt up stairs with a beautiful rail· 
ing and carpet on the steps. Imagine that! In a schMl, tool 

Instead of s itting on the flool', we had separate chairs with tables 
f aste:ned to them to write on. The instructress sat behind a large table 
at the front , facing us. She seemed much too young to know enough to 
teach somebody something! Behind her wAS a piece of black wood on 
which she wrote with a w.hite stick. Most peculiar! The floors were 
clean and shiny. I couldu't find straw anywhere. There were large pots 
of some clear substance hanging from the ceiling . Suddenly tney all lit 
up, as if somebody had lit candles insicie them. Yet no one h ad gone 
near the m! My! it frig~tened me. 

W hen we 1began to study, the books they used were very odd. T•hey 
were a ll written in little black letters. All were bhe same s ize and. mone 
we re joined together as in our ·books . The fact I judged to be extremely 
pCi:uliar was the fact that Aristotle was not mentioned once during the 
day. Could it be that these ignorant people had never heard of h im? 
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When we had finished studying for the morning, we wrnt outside t o 
the front of the school. 1_\here, wait ing for the students, were all k inds 
of carts. They we1·e very funny ; they were closed in at the top, and were 
the queerest shape. What was most peculiar was the fact that all the 
drive rs had· let their horses go and feed on the grass somewhere out of 
sigiht. This sern1ed silly, as everyone was very anxious t o get home. Oh 
well, these people wei·e odd anyway. r got hi a ca1t with one of the 
girls aud waA' waiting for .t hem to fetch the horse, when sudde nly I heard 
a huge roar. I t was almost indescr ibable ! It sounded like a huge wind 
in giant tree tops, and then like a great lion purring and roaring. Just 
as I was getting used t o the noise the driver began to move a little lever 
a ll around. T,hen, glory be t o A ristotle , we started to move without t he 
horse! I covered my face w ith my hands and sat there shaking all the 
way to the girl's home. She wa s kind enough to take me to her house for 
the noon-day meal. The food was wonderful. To quote my .frie nd, "thP 
dinner was simply scrumptious!" 

The afternoon turned out to be even more startling than the morning 
had been. First, we went into a small building beside the school. Here 
the g irls put <Jn stockings that only reached their ankles, and shoes with 
rubber soles. \Vhe11 everyone was ready the teachers gave a command. 
No one will evc l' bel ieve what happened, but the girls got down on the 
f loor and' began to rn1\ a round. It was simply ghastly ! (This is one of 
t he quaint s:iyings: r picked up while there .) I was so shocked that I j ust 
stood there with m y mnuth open. When they had .finished rolling a round 
they beg an to run :lrQund, jumping as hig h as they could, every once in 
awhile. Goodness, it was so strang e! Some one even made the sugges-
tion t hat I join them. Did they think that r also wanted t o be ·put in a 
dark corner of a prison for lunatics when we were caught behaving in 
this way'! I know that much more would have driven me insa ne, but, 
thankfully t he class ended in a few minut es. When the girls had put 
the ir decently long- stockings on, we returned to the main building. 

Here we went down to a room in the cellar. The g irls too'k from a 
bottle of evil smelli11g liquid some dead toads of some type. They were 
still sof t, as if they had just been killed, but had turned an unusual 
colour. Soon, to my horror, they began to cut them apart. They sa id 
they wanted to see the insides of the animals. Good heavens ! Why would 
anyone wish to see the ins ides of a toad? I became quite s ick, a nd had 
to leave. When the other girls came out, they said' t hat t hey were going 
to take me to see a movie, what.ver that might he. 

We had to go quite fa r -from the school and so rode on a huge horse-
less cart. There were many people on it when we got on, and we had to 
put money in a box at the front. Odd, eh. ? All the way to ou r destina-
tion I staredi at the bea utiful houses and the clean streets. It was so dif-
ferent, almost unimaginable! If l thoug.ht that everyone ,there dressed 
similar to our styles, I was mistaken. T saw all along the street s, men 
with long, loose, baggy, pants which reached their ankles, and women 
with dresses up to their knees. H ow indece nt! 
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We went in a large playhouse after getting off the huge cart. 
thought that their "movie" was another name for a play. But no, instead 
of actors on a stage, there were large pictures of people moving across 
a large white screen. At least, that was how the girls e xplained· it, and 
I was too puzzled to doubt t hem. There were women in the pictures, too. 
How scandalous! The story seemed a bit silly tOI me. It was about a man 
who went back two hundred years into the eighteenth century. How silly! 
Any intelligent person knows you can't possi bly do that. Dear me , what 
am I saying? 

It was soon after coming out of the playhouse that t he little scorpion 
in my pocket bit me and I returned to my own time. My, was I glad to 
get back to my· dirty little room. The sight of filthy streets, straw-strewn 
floors and good old horses was quite a relief after the terrors of' the 
twentieth century. 

Well, goodnight for now, dear diary. 

THE END 
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THIS IS MY CANADA 
The Maritimes-where the- ocean beat::: the coai::ts 
In tremendous fury and shakes the ground 
And inland round the little bays, the boats 
Lie peacefully at rest-and in the distance a hound 
Bays in the cool calm of evening-
This is my Canada! 
Quebec-French Canada with all the joy 
And happiness of its two extremes. 
The quiet peacefulness of the peasant boy, 
And t he amusing sophistications of the city boy. 
Then the tall, towering, majestic cities-
Thi s is my Canada! 
The prairies wi th their famed cowboys, 
The rodeos, and the excitement of harvest. 
The cities, Regina , Winnipeg and Calgary, 
Risi ng out of the undulating plains of dust, 
This is my Canada! 
British Columbia with her cold 
Hard, rocky, steeps of the Rocky Mountain;;;. 
Victoria, a city of placid, old 
Beauty, and the f lowe1·-stauds that line thf' street;;;-
This is my Canada ! 

JUDY CLOUSTON 

THE FIRST ADVENTURE 
One day two little mice went up to the barn for some corn. When 

they got there, one little mouse saw something that looked· like two eyes. 
So into the barn they ra11, and after them ran a cat named Sylvester. The 
little mice, Flip and Dip, ran intol the hay . Sylvester was almost on them. 
The mice went way up in the hay. Flip said, "Let's go down the pipe". 
S~·lvester saw Flip and Dip, and he ran after them. Flip and Dip were 
safe! After they got down the pipe, they ran for home. 

CA ROL NICOLL, 
Prep. V 

THE LITTLE BEAR THAT TALKED 
I saw a little bear one day, and I asked him how he was. H e said, 

''I am fine". I said, ""\Viii you be mine?" "No, I won't", he said, "!be-
cause my mother will be worried. Then he said goodbye and· went trotting 
by, and I never saw the little bear again . 

ANN MEUSER, 
Prep. JI 
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MARGARET FIELD-MOUSE 

Little Margaret Field-Mouse !ived with ·her friend, Cl'Ocus Frog, at 
the bottom of an elm tree. 

The thing Margaret liked best in the wodd, after Crocus, was smell-
ing cowslips, and the thing she hated' most of all was spl"ing-cleaning. So 
\\·heu one fine morning Crocus said, "It's time we did some spring-
cleaning", Margaret said. "Oh ibother!" But when Crocus stamped his 
foot and looked stern Margaret said, "Oh, very well". 

So in we11t Margaret to help with the spring-cleaning, grumbling like 
:rnything. "Silly old spring-cleaning", she said. 

All at once they heard a very strange noise overhead. Eve1·ything 
rnttl ed . Margaret ran upstairs to see what it was. She saw the loveliest 
coloured wagons rolling by. Margaret stared at the enormous animal at 
the end. "Can you tell me what this animal is'!" asked Margaret. "It's 
an elephant, of course," said the spaiTow who went everywhere and knew 
everything, "What do ele phants do?" asked Margaret. "They just stand 
at .the fair and people give them nice things tot eat." "Po they do spring-
cleaning?" asked Margaret. "No", said the sparrow. , 

Later among the cowslips Margaret t hought how nice- it would be 
to be an elep:hant and not have any spring-cleaning to do. A moment 
later Margaret heard a voice say, "Hello, Margaret! Did I hear you wh;h 
for something?" It was the fairy Pimpemel. 

"Oh, yes. Please turn me into an elephant so I won't have any 
spl'ing-cleaning to do." 

"An elephant!" said' Fairy Pimpernel, "that would be very- difficult 
magic. But I might make you as big as one." 

"Yes, -please do!" 

"Then shut your eyes". 

Fairy Pimpernel got our her wand. Margaret got <bigger and bigger. 
When she got home, her friends ran away because they were so frightened 
to see her. So Margaret went away and wis·hed that she were small again. 
Soon, in flew Fairy Pimpernel and granted her wish. 

Wasn't Margaret surprised when she found herself small again. She 
rnshed home. Her friends were delighted to see her, and they lived 
happily lugelher. 

UETH. BOYLE 
Prep. II 

/' 
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MIRACLES DO HAPPEN 
The midnight train is just going past the last house in the sleepy 

town of Kent. As the thick smoke screen lifts from the city, we see the 
flickering lights in a small shabby home very near the edge of the tow11. 
In the house is a small seven year old boy, Johnnie. Johnnie's mother, 
Mrs. Hards, is kneeling sadly over her little sort's bed. 

Johnny is a very sick lad and his mother weeps as she waits for the 
doctor to come to see her little son. She is remembering the time when 
her husband was Jiving, and the'y lived in the big white house on the 
corner of Maple Street; but when he died they lost everythi11g they had 
and she and Johnnie moved into this little house on the edge of town. 
No trace could be found of the stocks and bonds which her husband had 
put away in case something happeued to him. If only they could be 
found! But alas, for three years she had tried to find them, but all in vain. 

There was a knock at the door. At last the docto1· had come. But 
when the door opened she saw the doctor accompanied 1by two other men 
whom she recognized as lawyers at the town court. What were they doing 
here? She was soon to fiud out. The doctor went into the shabby bed-
room to examine the boy, but the two men sat in the kitchen with Mrs. 
Hards. 

The elder of the two stated their business to Mrs. Harris. They had 
found a strongbox containing some old and valuable stocks and bonds 
which were identified as belonging to her deceased husband. They wanted 
Mrs. Harris to come down to their office in the morning t o prove her 
ownership -0f -them. Just then, the doctor rejoined the group. .Yes, the 
boy is going to live, and he would soon be able to run around like the other 
children of his age. The doctor left his inst ructions with Mrs. Harris, and 
the three departed. 

When they had gone, Mrs. Harris could be seen crying by the bed-
side of her little son, who would soon be well again. The tears started 
rolling down her face again, but they were tears of joy. Miracles do 
happen! 

Today as I went down Maple Street, I saw a little boy playing in the 
yard around the house at the corner. Yes, you'<ve guessed it. It was 
little J0hnnie Harris! 

BEATRICE MARRIOTT 
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KOREA 
Jiorca-tnnd of the mol·ning calm. 
A land that lay in peace and solitude 
'Til war arid strife walked in 
And all other things ceased 
'Neath the blue of the sky 
And amid the calm of the air. 

Korea-now a land of hunger; 
A land of trouble and misery; 
A land whose people can never regain 
The beauty and serenity of farms, 
Stretching, rnw on row, 
As far as one can see over the hills. 

Korea- a land where men fight 
And kill men they have never before seen. 
Korea-a country torn apart 
Because of the cold ruthless ambition 
Of one man's heart! 

JUDY CLOUSTON 

THE WIND AND THE HATS 
The stiff brisk wind out of the no1t:h 
Huffles my hair, and tints my cheek; 
Skirts are blowing, and hats are rolling, 
The wind is reaching its highest peak. 

There goes a man in a sombre derby, 
Whoops! It's golle the way of the rest; 
Along comes a maiden who chases her bonnet, 
The man chases it with a new-found zest. 

He's retrieved' her hat but not his oWn, 
She thanks him sweetly for bringing it back. 
He replies with a bow and a few quiet words 
Then they both set off down the very same track. 

The things that happen because of the wind 
Would never happen without its aid. 
The man with the derby has lost a hat, 
But never again will be stiff and staid. 

CA ROL VINCENT 

19 
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ART CLASS 
Art class has been full of life this year, under the capable guidance 

of Miss Archibald. A great deal of time was spent on pen and ink de-
signs. There was also sketching of the various statutes in the studio and 
trips to the Public Gardens for sketching of live subjects. An oil painting 
of one of the studio statues has been d'one by one of the pupils. 

1 do not k11ow1 wh ether I should reveal the things which g·o on in Art 
Class, but nevertheless, I shall try to give you a picture of what happens. 
This I shall do -by telling you the experiences of just one Monday aftel'noon. 

I, since I take att myself, slowly dragged up the back stain,;, which 
led to the studio. Here,. Miss Archibald, was playing some of the school's 
classical records., while waiting for her torturers. I said "hello" and pro-
ceeded to a small cuplioard in which supplies were kept. In here, I was 
drawing a picture of a ;;111all :;talue. .Ju;;t as I had :-;ettled dow11, then: 
wa;; a 1 oud crash and a buzzing of mm1y voice:;. Instinct wanied me to 
move to one side of the door to the cupboard, which was lucky, for a 
moment ur so after I had done- so, in came a small stampede of the othe1· 
students seeking their various supplies . Then out they rushed to their 
seats and immediately a chorus for "Miss Archibald" rang1 through the 
studio. I shut the cupboard door, but this did uot help much. Poor Miss 
Arch~bald ! She tried for at least half an hour before she was able to 
quiet and settle her noisy pupils. Finally, everyone was silent and peace 
reigned. I still could not get myself to draw. What was wrong? Now 
it was too quiet. This did nQt last, however, a.s you can probably guess, 
for soon Carol Nicoll's pitiful cries for "Miss Archibald" began. Carol 
'has had a bad haliit of hurrying, and just wher1 everyone thinks she has 
drawn a good picture, she hurri es or add's a few mixed ideas of her own, 
which means, of course, that she must ·begin her picture again. As soon 
as Carol has been quieted, Loretta takes he!' turn in the noisemaking. I 
was mistaken in thinking that now everything would be peaceful, for I 
had forgotten the MacLaren twins, who got the bright idea of locking me 
in the supply cupboard, which idea they immediately put into force. This 
helped in one· way though, for it prevented them from running in and out 
of the cupboard. Of course Miss Archibald let me out as soon as she 
discovered my plight. From this time until about a quarter to five, when 
we all packed up, with an inspection of each othe rs work, evel'ything went 
along smoothly. At last everything had· been gathered up and we were 
off for another day. We say "good-bye" to Miss Archibald and, 
leave, peace returns to the studio once again. 

We all have fun up there in the stu<lio. Wou't you join us sometime'! 

Af!ELINE CLARK 
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THE ROY AL VISIT 
November 8, 1951. ThP day of Her Royal Hi~hnesR' visit to the Hali-

fax Ladies' College. 
Everybody was terribly excited about the affair and therf' was litt\f' 

order anywhere. 
At 9.00 o'clock everyone was to be at the school in full school uni-

form and ready to go outside to see P ri ncess E.Jizabeth. It was very early 
considering the fact that she was not due to reach t he school until 10,04, 
but as soon as people knew that she would stop ,here, they •began to come 
ve1-y earl y and they lined the sides of the street. 

About 9.15 we went outside and lined up in a section that had been 
blocked· off for u s. The children in the Preps. sat on chairg along t hf' 
curb and the Collegiates stood behind them. 

The weather duri ng her complete v isit was d readful, although during 
the morning there were times when we half ex pected the sky. to clear up, 
but it did not. 

Our parents were there giving us umberellas as the rain started, and 
taking them away when the rain stopped. 

There were news photographers there taking pictures, and amateur 
photogrn.phers taking more pictures. 

The head-girl, Car ol Vincent, and the Pullen twins, Helen and Frances, 
who were to give the Princess a beautiful bouquet of yel low rosebuds with 
small purple flowers scattered among them, were very pretty and neat. 
They were also very nervous. The newspaper photographer took thei r 
picture and it was publ ished in the following afternoon's paper. 

About 10.15 people .bega n comin g through t he Dalhousie woods from 
the Princess' last stop. 

At 10.20 the first cars of the Royal Party came into view and the 
cro\vd all began •to clap and cheer. Then t he black limousine with the 
plexiglass top came into view and the great moment arrived. The car 
was well lit up. and we could see the Princess and the Prince beautifully. 

The car stopped momentarily in front of the school and the girls gavr 
them the flowers which the Priucess accepted charmingly . 

·s·he waved to the people and then the car started. and drove away. 

Befor e it got entirely out of sight t hough, the Duke turned a nd waved 
to us, and the Royal Visit to our school was o:ver . 

Since then the King has died and Elizabeth has been proclaimed 
Elizabeth the Second of England. 

We are deeply sorry that the King is dead', but we all rejoice that 
E lizabeth is now our Quee n. 

J UDY CLOUSTON, 
Coll. IV 
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A GARDEN 
One day I walked into a Garden. The first flowers I saw were a 

group of iviolets, nestled in soft moss, beside a quiet pool. There was 
one violet which seemed a little larger than the others, standing by itself 
in front of them and giving the appearance of a choir singing a lullaby 
as they stood erect under an oak. 

A little farther down from the still pool, the stream started to babble. 
Here on t he bank was a large group of Lily-of-the-Valley , swaying in, time 
with the brook like the members of a syinphony orchestra fol!owing their 
CfJnductor, in an exquisite symphony by one of the masters. 

Around the lily-of-the-valley were forget-me-nots, quietl y sitting in 
the shmt grass like an attentive audience of the symphony. 

Out in the sunlight, red and yellow roses were bending, nodding and 
swaying like pleased peop le, laughing and talking while they danced to 
a Strauss waltz. 

The deep purple, blue and wine, pansies wit h some bright streaks in 
them looked like brooding composers who composed heavy sounding sym-
phonies, but the bright streak. was the light fantastic dances they wrotf' 
'vhen t hey were not moody. 

The 1bright nodding zinnias, nodding· with such enthusiasm, looked 
like concert artists on a beautiful- grand piano, playing a Chopin polonaise, 
while the daises gave the same impression, a light minuet instead of a 
polonaise . 

A vine climbing.· up a tree with many leaves, all trying to get to the 
top, looked like the membel's of an 01·chestra rehearsing a crescendo, striv-
ing to hit the top note perfectly, yet failing; ·but finally they will r each 
it. to end their perfomrnnce . 

VllRGINIA DUNLOP, 

BIRDS 
Birds are mostly beautiful things 
All flying about on the prettiest wings. 
They all build a nest of mud and sticks 
Gathered from the farmer's ricks. 
And in every bii·d's nest 
Their lovely eggs to l'est. 

Collegiate r 

HEATHER MACLAREN, 
Prep. V 
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THE LAST WEEK BEFORE EXAMS 
The H.L.C. ship of state t ook the waves of knowledge steadily over 

her prow. We had begun our voyage in early October when our captain, 
Miss Dauphinee , and our executive officer, Miss Salton, had manned the 
g ood ship "Armbrae" wit h a sturdy crew and ·begun their yearly vent ure 
into the sea of knowledge. The officers, commander!'\ Chipman, Arc hibald, 
Kaye, Trueman and Johnson took charge of t heir respective departments, 
while the petty office rs , headed by chief petty office r Carol Vincent , took 
up their duties. Leading sea men were appointed t o s peak for each mess ; 
everythin)? began to run smoothly. 

On the day my story begins, the captain was pacing the deck, keenly 
watching the crew, who were going about their duties in an orderly fashion. 
Despite t he seeming cheerfulness of the crew, howevel', she not ed a cer-
tain tension and strain in the air. Going aloft , she saw a sight wh ich 
ver y nearly made her fall from the rigging to the deck be low. 

" Exam rocks ahead!" she cried in a desperate voice. The effect of 
this cr y vn the busy sceue below was startling, to say the least. T he 
office rs turned pale, t heir shoulders sagging a good inch. The crew and 
pet ty officers became the colour of t he sea, which a t tha t moment was 
pea-green. Some of the petty office rs d'as hed to the wheel, wrestling wit h 
it, and t rying to put t he ship on a different course. But it was no use, 
t he "Armbrae" was caught in an exam current, which would cany the 
ship, slowly but surely, 011 the waiting exam rocks. The captain climbed 
s lowly down the rigging, and, on reaching t he deck, solemnly shook hands 
with t he waiting office rs, who were now armed with unusually bright 
s miles, and who now carried their "shoulders unnaturally high. The crew, 
a lthough n ot fooled by the changed looks of their officers·, d id as t hey 
we-re told, and set to their work with a will. 

As the week continued', the Armbrae, caught in the exam current, 
drew steadily on towa rds t he rocks . A da rk cloud covered the gloomy 
ship, and it was only from the st ern t hat , far away, s unny seas and blue 
s kie11 could b~ seen. 

The crew, who had a fascination for the subject, continually talked 
of the rocks and their impending dooom. Occasionally members of the 
crew would come to stand in the bow to look at the rocks, littered with 
ends of pencils, bit s of foolscap, and here and there a bone dry mind. And 
always in their ears, the t ired crew and officers could hear the cease-
les s pounding of the sea of knowledge on the craggy boulders. 

The silence of t he doomed ship was unbroken except for the odd, h igh 
laug hte r of some high unstrung seaman losing her mind. 
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The ship hit the rocks exactly one week after the captain had s ighted 
them. There was a tenific noise as the ship struck, and some of the 
crew, losing their heads, jumped into the water, where they struggled 
desperately, calling for help a nd cursing t he rocks. The captain and the 
officers wcrked hard, going about. the ci;ew and telling them to keep calm. 
They tried to rescue the people who were in the water but succeEded in 
g-Ptting only a few. 

The ship was caught on the rocks for about a week, when the sun 
sudd~nly broke through the clouds, and a11 unknown force took the i:1hip 
off the l'OCks and set her on a calmer course. She limped on in sunnier 
Sf'as for two 01· th1·ee days while t he crew patched he r together ai:rain . 

The captain announced two weeks rest and leave for all. The crew 
took this with greater joy than the officers who only smiled wanely, for 
!hey knew t hey had a great deal of patching and' 1·epairing still to be done. 

Howevet', evei·yone eagerly packed up their kit-bags and joyously 
sC't off to en.ioy two weeks leave in the happy land of Holiday. 

AMY PULLEK 

GYM CLASS 

The Pullens, lat co as usual, :arrive in time to scream with t he oth('rs 
ns Hannah goes over the horse, nose fi rst. Mrs. Knop dashes up to in-
s pect. the mat for 1lamagef:l. Thif:l being ~l common occurence, nothing moi·e 
is t hought of it. 

H.L.C. gym class,-ah! what fond memories that recalls! \V('cks of 
sore legs and a'ching backs! But now that is all past. To f:lee us swing 
cur arms and bounce over the spring-board, who would think of the t or-
ture and misery that is all over- almost. The groans we hear when lyi ng 
flat on our backs and waving our legs in the breeze, a re mere figments 
of the imagination. The sighs as we dangle our arms to our ·toes, al'e but 
il,lusions. The glum looks, as bleary-eyed we cavort around the floor, 
al'e but faults in our vision. And then, when the clock says three, do we 
st~gger from the floor? No! Wi~h a care-free swing we gambol to our 
coats. Do we rush to the door and freed'om? No! With many a back-
ward glance, we gently f:lidle out. Ah! gym class-will we ever forget it't 

S'A RAH PULLEN, 
C1)1l. Irt 
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TRANQUILITY 

As we walked up the road in the ear ly afternoon, the tall stately trees 
seemed to form a guard, protect ing us from t he forest and the forest 
from us. 

Before long we saw an opening in the trees and ducked through. 

In fronti of me I saw the most beautiful sight I •had yet seen. 

There wns a strenm about twelve feet across with pine treei:: on either 
side, bubbling and tumbling into a quiet pool. As the stream splashed 
aud laughed, t he sun shone on it through the pines and was reflected on 
the water like hundreds of tiny diamonds. 

The pool, which shone like crystals, was almost round, but about one 
hundred f eet from where the strea m first entered, it again began it s happy 
laughing course through the woods. On eithe r side of the pool, tall dig-
nified oak trees stretched t heir branches into the sky. 

There were, on the water, beautiful white aud yellow water-lilies, and 
near the edge of the shore, there were beautiful larvender colored flowers 
growing. 

Near the top of the pool was a large flat rock, which looked' as if it 
had been ·baked by the sun. 

Overhead in the treetops, a bird utte red its soft, sweet song at intcr-
,·als, hut this did not affect the tranquility of t his scene. 

We left at ~bout five o'clock in the afternoon, but I was so impressed 
that I had to return that night. 

By moonlight, the stream seemed to be made of sapphires of the 
purest blue. It did not laugh as much now, but went on its way with peace 
and serenity. It appeared to be a great path leading up to a cathedral. 

T he .pool was like a sacred place , wjth the tall trees on each side, and 
the stars shining and the r eflection of the moon and stars so clear on the 
deep blue of it, that when you looked at the wate r, you had the f eeling 
that you were above t he heavens, looking down on them. 

The sound of the crickets seemed to be the music of this beautiful 
place. Even though the air was :filled with their music, the tranquility 
and calm was d}vine. 

As I walked up t he road with the noise of the crickets still echoing in 
my ears, J was sure I had never seen or never would sec a place' so l>eRuti-
fu l and completely alone, as nature intended, again. 

JUDY CLOUSTON, 
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THE LAST DAY BEFORE CHRISTMAS VACATION 
Ah! that wonderful last day before vacation starts! Everyone 

throughout the school is cool, calm, and collected. Of course that is the 
day examination marks are given out, but who cares about that? School 
begins at 9.30 so eve ryone arrives at 8.45, and waits until 9.30 very 
quietly. After the marks are given out, each cia'ss presents a play 1be-
fore the rest of t he school. While waiting for the return of marks, there 
are last minute preparations. The Collegiates, on the whole, are con-
cerned about their marks. The Preparatories have nothing on their 
minds except the plays and Christmas. Passing through the Upper 
School one can hear . 

"Oh dear, I just know I didn't pass in Geometry! Whatever will I 
do? Please, some'body, tell me!" wails a Coll. Four. 

"Who cares about exams? These marks don't count in the finals so 
what's the difference?" answers another Fourth. 

"I didn't pass in anything, so why do you worry?" asks a typical 
Coll. Three. "Tell me, are you going to Twixteen tonight? I hear that 
it's going to be simply marvellous!" 

"You know, I'm afraid I made a mistake in one question in Algebra! 
Would11't that be terrible?" questions an intelligent Fourth. 

"Well, I think I passed everything·, anyway!" remarks a Coll. Two. 
"Well, naturally! What would happen if I didn't?" says a bright 

Coll. One. 
"I've left my hair home! Oh! here it is!" exclaims a frenzied First, 

looking for some red wool for their play. 

Eavesdropping on the excitement' of the Preps , , . 

"Do have a sunflower seed, Chaffinch," parrots a small Prep. Five. 
"Quiet! I'm trying to learn my Jines, too!" orders a Prep. Six. 

"Oh, dear, I left my costume home!" giggles a Prep. Three. 

"Has everyone got their Christmas card from me?" queries a Prep. 
Four. 

"I can't wait to begin! Isn't it going to be fun?" exclaims a Prep. 
Two, jumping up and down. 

"I'm so excited! What do I do?" asks a tiny Prep. One, running 
around iri circles. 

At last the bell rings and the marks are returned' to the girls. Then 
everyone assembles downstairs to hear the Honour averages and Dux of 
Forms read out. Coll. Four look slightly green, but are smiling .bravely, 
or trY.ing to! Will they ever realize that Miss Dauphinee knows what she 
is talking about? Coll. Three still have that "who cares, I don't" look. 
Coll. One and Two appear very pleased. No one has anything to wony 
about. The Preps are just one mob of excited girls. They want to get 
over to the p lays. 
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At last the trying ordeals are over. Everyone goes over to enjoy 
t hemselves a t last. Small P rep. One shyly presents a play entitled 
" l\tl other Goose in Healthland." Then Prep. Two show us what toys might 
say if they could talk, in a play called "Santa's Toys". 

T he stor y of the Nativity is nex t depicted in tableau form by Preps. 
Three and Four. 

Prep. Five and Six now surprise us with a discussiou between the 
birds who go south for the winter and t hose t hat don't. This is called 
"Goodbye, Swallows". Then Coll. One and Two startle us with an ex-
tremely good comedy written by their teacher, Miss Archibald, ent itled 
"A :Melodrama". It is a parody on the handsome prince and beaut iful 
pr incess who fall in love at first sight and live happily evcl' after. 

Coll. Thl'eC and Foul' wind up the plays by s inging a group of F rench 
carols instead of performing the usual French play. 

The1·e is one slight disturbance in the last performance. A small girl 
in the mid{ile of the front row suddenly bou11ds off with a nose bleed. 
However, the girls finish singing and then dash off after her to see what 
had happe ned. 

A t last everything is over and it is time to go home. The Preps. are 
sa id because everything is over. However, they all have one consolation. 
The end of school means a quick arrival of Christmas and Santa Claus. 
The younger Collegiates hurry home to "do something for a change." 
The older ones reluctant ly drag t hemselves home to tell their parents the 
bad news. The teachers usher the students out the door with obroad 
smiles and loud Meny Christmas'! Then, as the ' last :girl departs, t hey 
di-op into the nearest chair, put their feet up on anothe r, and "pass out"! 

CAROL VINCEm' 

GYM DISPLAY 
As this year's Olla Pod goes to press we are busil y pr2paring for our 

Gym -Display. It will be held a t the Dalhousie Gym in about the middle 
of May. 

Our gym is under t he supervision of Mrs. Knop. ·we are going to 
have a f ew new folk dances aud are t rying hard to make this display 
better than any other that we have had. 

With much practice and patience on the part of both Mrs. Knop and 
the pupils, we will t ry to present tol our fr iends and families the best gym 

d isplay t hey have ever seen ! 
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TRIALS AND TRIBULATIONS OF A PREFECT 
Being chosen a prefect is considered a vet'y high honour, but after 

the first day, you have no time for t'he glories of your position as you 
struggle to accustom yourself to the half pronounced words, an occasional 
yell for a "precept", and then a scream. 

"Precept, she hit me and I don't like her." 
"Please Suzie, try to be good," comes my pleading voice. 
"I don't want to be good and I ain't <loin' what you tell me." 
"Suzie, if you dou't ·be good, I will make you write lines- " 
"Precept," comes a wail from the othel' room, "I can't get my boot off". 
As I dash madly into the other room to hush the seething child, I 

leave Suzie pouting in a corner and I think of how I got into this mess. 
The ·boot is half off the child who had just called for "Precept", when 
the 9.00 a.m. bell l'ings. 

Suzie came dashing out to med me as I strnggled to get the children 
in line. "Prect:!pt, I wanua be last." 

"No, Suzie'', I answered her, "June m;ked me first-but tomo1-row 
morning you may be~" 

"No! " screamed the child, whose boot was still half off, "I'm being 
last tomorrow, you said I could." 

"Precept! Precept! PRECEPT!" screamed Su~ie, "I ain't goin' in ther' 
unless I c'n be first". 

"Very well Suzie", I arn;wered her, "You may 'be first''. 
"That isn't fair, I should be last today-" 
"No, I should ;te!" screamed June. 
That was all I ueeded to restore me to my changing mind. 
"Class-shut up! Suzie is last and June is first. 
"But, pre----" 
"Quiet", boomed my voice ove1· the quibbling mob. "Those are my 

orders, and I want them carried out." 
Carol, the child with the boot still half off, came tearing around the 

corner of the door. I stuck out my hand and grabbed her, and in all her 
life her boots had never come off so quickly . 

As the second bell tang, my "class" filed slowly into prayers, safe, 
i,;ouud, and looking like angels. After prayers and four "shut-ups" later, 
I returned to my class room very late. 

"Shirley," came the voice of my teacher, "Surely you aren't having 
any trouble with those children, are you ?-Anyway, will you try to get 
to your classes on time. 

l<Qh, !01· Pete's sake," I said to myself, "here we go again!" 

SHIRLEY WALKER, 
Coll. III 
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FROM A CLOUD 
My name is William Shakespeare. 'I'·hese are my impressions of 

twentieth century life as r v iewed it from a cloud. My first impression 
of twentieth century life as I peered over the edge of my cloud at t he 
ea rth below, was one of noise. I could hear the screeching, clamouring, 
clanking noises of horseless covered carts which moved about at t he 
greatest speed. I thanked Zodiac and all my lucky stars that I was upon 
my safe cloud, secure from all thi;.; irritating noise which arose from the 
ea1t h beneath. 

f\ The second f eeling which "hit" me- 1 picked up that vulgar cx pl'es-
s ion just now- was the dangerous tallness of t his strange large town's 
buildings. In the London where 1 used to live, three or four stories at 
the most was considered sufficient. E ven great Queen BeRs' palace wasn't 
as tall as these buildings. 

As I had a curiosity to see what went on in one of these large build· 
ings, I drifted down beside one of the many windows. Oh ! my ears, they 
ache yet. More noise! And more bustle and confusion than at one of our 
actor's banquets in the old Globe Theatre ! 

However, I passed on a few windows until I saw a woman standing 
by one of them. She was so iudecently dressed- not a skir t touching t he 
n.:shes-that I covered my eyes a nd quickly passed on. I had gained 
anothe r impl'ession of. twentieth century life. I decided that women were 
much more beautiful in the sixteent h century. Why, that woman couldn't 
compare with any of the beauties iu the boxes of the· Globe Theatre ! And 
t he paint she had on! Even we actors used less than that! 

Taking up courage, I passed to the next window, where I saw a 
child standing-, peering out. l was surprised, for he looked so healthy. 
"\\'hat r ound sturdy legs! And what J'ed cheeks! T had received one more 
impression, and th is time it was favourable. Twent ieth cen tury ch ildren 
are much more healthy than any of our English 'could ever hope to be. 

I passed on a.gain, to the window on the corner of the building. 
heard a noise which was diffe re nt. My cloud' came neare r, and suddenly 
T stiffened with horror. One of the most vul gar, ra ucous, voices was 
singing , "Brush your t eeth with Colgate-". Thi s frightful noise was 
coming from a small box ins ide the room. i\•l y poet's mind could not bear 
it any longer. 'rhat horrible song was not like any of the lovely madri-
gals that they sing in Enghtnd ! The words to~so, so, vulgar! Another 
impression of twentieth century life- music ii. awful, and they have lost 
the a rt of writing good lyrics. 

I steered my cloud away up into t he blue. Sud'denly, I w a s being 
buffeted by an enormous wind. A great silver bird was flying over me. 
H elp! 

I , William Shakespeare, have decided that twentieth century life is 
"not f or me", to use one of the most horrible of all twentieth centu1·y 
expl'essions! 

AMY PUJ, LEN 
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THE BOY AND HIS BUNNY 
Once upon a time there was a little boy. He had a big box of toys. 

He had a little woolen puppy dog, a rag doll, five little tin sold iers, and 
a little bl ue bunny. T he little bunny was the prettiest of all the toys. 
He had a big pink bow tied around his neck. The little boy liked h is 
bunny ·best of a ll. The other toys envied tthe little bunny. The rag doll 
said, "Let us teach him a lesson". "We must get rid of him", said the 
puppy, " The boy gives all of his time to the bun ny". T hey ta lked of a 
plan . T he next nigh t they went to the box in which the bunny slept. 

"We will grab him ", wh ispered the soldiers. 

Soon they had the bunny in a corner. The puppy growled and snapped, 
the rag doll took his pretty pink bow, the soldiers pecked at him with 
thei r swords. Soon bhei. bunuy was just a rag. 

l n the morning the little boy saw his bunny. He cried all the day. 
Lale in the da y his Nanny cam e to h im and said, "Do not cry, give me 
your bunny and go to bed. Do not worry about him". She paused a 
moment to dry his tears and then continued , "'When you awake in the 
morning he will be sitting on a stool by your bed". In the morning when 
he awoke, he b li nked his eyes, he sat up in h is bed, he looked all around 
and there, sure enough , was his little bunny. There was his big pink bow. 
He picked him up and hugged him. He was just a" pl'etty as befo re. 

J ust then he looked up and saw Nanny 1'tanding in the doorway. She 
smiled, he sm iled too. 

What Nanny di d with the little blue bunny was never known, but he 
Jived happily with the little boy foreve r after. 

CONNI E P OO LE, 
Prep. IV. 

THE SONGS AND SA YIN GS OF COLLEGIATE FOUR 

DEE-" Honeybun"-Holy Cats! 

JU DY-"Come On Gel H appy"-Let's go to DAL now. 

BEE-" 'S Wonderful !"-Oh my gosh! 

TI NIK-"All th e N ice Girls -Love a Sailo r"-May I open the window? 

DEL-"Undecided"-No foo ling? 

V1NCE-"Only Ma ke Believe"-Eeee-Gads! 

CLA.SS---"l 'm as Corny as Kansas in Augusl"-TOO much homework ! 
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LIMERICK 
There was a young man from Dalhousie, 
Who at Physics was simply lousie, 
He got everything Wl'Ong, 
And before very long, 
He departed the halls of Dalhousie. 

SA,RAH PULLEN, 
Coll. Ill 

THE SECOND CINDERELLA 

31 

Once upon a time, long ago, there lived a sweet lit tle· girl and her 
name was Cinderella. She was ,very poor and she had no moth er or 
fathe r to look aft er her. 

One day a f airy came and said, "I am y9ur fairy-godmothe r". She 
gave her a magic slippe r so that every year on t hat day her wish would 
come t rue. And at that she vanished. 

Cindere lla wished t hat ,Jim, the boy across the road, would come to 
see her. And at that minute there was a knock a nd who do you think 
it was? Jim, t he boy across the road! 

Then she as ked Jim if h e would like to go to -fairyland and he said, 
"Yes, I would". So she wished them to fairyland, and then she wished' 
th ey were the same s ize as the fairi es and elves. Then she wished they 
could play with the fairi es, and suddenly the re wer e laughs and gurgles 
and crowds of elves 3.nd fairies came dancing and skipping, flying and 
sing ing, having a wonde rful time. They played' hide -and-seek with Jim 
and Cinderella, then , after tea, she wished to go home. 

Aft er they got hom e shP asked Jim if he would marry he r and he 
said "yes" . So they were marri ed and had a lovely wedding and the 
fairy g-odmot her came t o see the wedding , and then she took the slippel' 
saying, "You are happy now, so I will make someone else happy". And 
a ~ she said these words she vanished. And' .Jim and Cinderella lived 
happily ever after. 

THE ELVES 
In a little clearing wit h a soft, mossy floor, 
Dwell the dearest little elves behind a tiny door / 
That is hidden in the -bottom of an old birch tree. 
And I'm sure they're there now waiting 
To romp and play with me. 

Prep. TII 

VIRGINIA DUNLOP, 
Col l. I 
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COLLEGIATE FOUR 

The life of a g irl in Collegiate _Four 
Is not quite as calm as you thought before 
The little ones like you, t hey really do 
(You notice it now here except Prep. Two.) 

The prefect's life hoids HO attraction, 
It rather ca n lead one into distraction 
From clean ing th e fish bow ls, mopping the floor 
To teaching the tots that three ones make four. 

The little girls ask with a piercing call 
To g ive the m the bell to ring in the ihall, 
The one that so wins is your fri end foreve r 
The rest start tomorrow in the ir endeavour. 

Yes, the life of a girl in Collegiate Four, 
Oi- that of a prefect is r eally more 
Than any plain human can t1·uly stand. 
Oh, Cocoa is tasty with Prep. One sand! 

CAROL VINCF.NT. 

IN THE FOREST 

In the forest, at the break of day, 
The wind blows the trees and their branches sway. 

The birds of the fo1·est fly down from t heir nests, 
And look for food after a long night's rest. 

The re are many squirrels and many chi pmunks, 
Gathering nuts for the cold winter months. 

Suddenly one hears a very loud clatter, 
And _here comes a rabbit in a flurry of chatter. 

The news he tells is happy and clear, 
1<"'01· a hun te r near by .has killed t he bad bear. 

As the sun disappears from t he darkening sk y 
Two full-grown deer prance swiftly by. 

They stop by t he stream to drink their fill-
Aud everything is qu iet, peaCeful and still. 

BARBARA PIERCEY, 
Coll . "I 
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THE TRAINS 
Therf' once was a train, 

That went out in the rain, 
The wind was blowing a g al e. 

The trnin was not able 
To reac.h the train stable, 
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So he drove right from thf' rail. 

And when two more trains came, 
They we1·e so fearful of their frames, 

That the drivers were so busy 
To avoid a dreadful crash, 

That the 1 ightning sent a flash 
.-\nd left them all quite dizzy. 

It was an awful crash, 
It was an awful smash, 

That the poor old engine took. 
Theu some people came to see 

What had happened to t he three, 
And they had a lovely look. 

And this is the end of my tale, 
Of the t rains that left the rail, 

And let it be a warning, 
To drive on ly in the morning, 

And when the sun does shine, 
And when th e weather is quite fine. 

NANCY S'l'UART, 
Prf'p. IV 

Blue is for sky with 3 cloud sailing by. 
White is for kite and maybe light. 
Black is fol' sack arid maybe a tack. 
Silver is for money and maybe some honey. 

MY DIXIE-LEE 
I have a dog· named Dixie.Lee, 
She is as cute as cute can be. 

G ILL MACLAREN, 
Prep. U 

And when I come home from school, 
I :im sure she smiles at me. 

l~YNN! GRANT, 
Prep. HI 
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MAGIC 
Tllf're was a gypsy fairy, 
Singi ng; on the lawn, 
A bo y thought he heard her, 
LookP<l, she wm;; )!one! 

WENDY MACLAREN, 
Prep. V 

THE SQUIRREL 
There was a little squinel, 
His name was Burl, 
He had a very red, red, coat . 
On the day be fore 
He w ent down to the shol'e, 
And got out his big, big., boal. 

Mr. and Mrs. Squ irrel, 
The pa and ma of Burl, 
That day had been asked out to tea. 
When a dog called Rover 
Pushed the boat over, 
And Burl cried out "Eee! Eeee!" 

The dog called Ro.ver, 
Who pushed the boat over, 
Chased little Burl up a tree 
But he cried "Help! Help!" 
And' jumped to a shelf 
And laughed and laughed " He! Hee !" 

MARGOT PULLEN. 

MY LITTLE MOUSE 
1 had a little mouse 
Who had a little house 
Right down the bottom of the w e\\; 
Now don't you go too close 
0l' you will scare my little mouse, 

Prep. VI 

And then he'll have 110 place to dwell. 

CHRISTINE ANDREWS", 
Pl'ep. IV 
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THE ELFMAN 
There once was an elf, 

Who lived by himself, 
Jn an oak ti·ee that st~od 

At the edge of a wood, 

He wanted a boat 
That was able to float. 

" I'll get wood from my tree 
And make one", said he. 

On a river called Nood, 
That flowed through the wood, 

He sail ed all day Jong 
As he sang this wee song. 

;,The kind old oak tree 
Made a boat house for me, 

So I'll live here instead, 
With the stars o'er my head." 

KAREN BURTON, 
Prep. Ill 

THE FIRST DAY OF SCHOOL 
The first day of school 

I was happy as can be, 
Do I know my work? 

1 think I'd better seE>. 
As soon as I got there, 

I sat down in my seat, 
The teacher read a story, 

And tol d me to repeat, 
Today it will snow 

The north wind will blow, 
·But I won't mind 

Because fun I can find. 
So when I went hoqie 

(and sat down to eat) 
I told my mother what I had to repeat. 

LORETTA NAIRN, 
Prep. VJ 
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MY DOLLS 
Have you met my doll family ? 

One, two, th ree, four, five. 
They are all so lovely 

I wish they were alive. 

Annabelle is my walking doll 
Wit h pretty blonde pig-tails 

And Vicki is my bride doll 
With he r long white dress and veil. 

l\f y baby doll is Candy 
Who is as sweet as she can be 

And Sally has a Saran wig, 
Which combs so easily. 

My r ubber doll is Belinda, 
Just loves her bath every day. 

Now you have met my fami ly, 
Would you like to come and p lay '! 

MARY ,fANE GILL, 
Prep. Hr 

THE LITTLE RABBIT THAT TALKED 
Once upon a time there was a baby bunny rabbit. He was .born in 

the wood. His mummy swung him in a hammock. \Vhen he g rew up, 
his mummy wanted to give him a party. He was havinA' hi~ first birth-
day . He invited a ll his frieuds . Hl.s name was John. 

On his second birthday his mummy gave him a bicycle. Ever y day 
he played with the older rabbits. One day a little girl was going for a 
walk in the wood, and s he saw him playin g with his friends by the 
stream. She thought that he was t he cutest of them all. One day a 
little boy was walking in the wood's. He was the little g irl 's brothe l' 
a nd she had told him about the baby bunny rabbit. That was why he 
went for a walk too. You see he wanted to catch the bunny. 

ELIZABElTH BURTON 
P rep. II 
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THE PREPS' HALLOWE'EN PARTY 
One bright October afternoon the Halifax ·Ladies' College was ring-

ing with the shouts and squeals made by the Preps. at their annua l Hal-
lowe'en Party. 

T he party was held downstairs in the Prnps' rooms. The children 
arrived at four o'clock, dressed in an amazing variety of costumes. 

Mauy games were played and t he g irls all had an enjoyable afternoon. 
The highlight of t he party came when Miss Johnson ente red the room, 
dressed' as n little baby. 

Prizes were won by Carol Ann Nicoll, dressed as Mortimer Snenl, 
fo r the most comical; and }<"'ranees Pullen, dressed at Tweedledee for the 
most orig inal. All are looking forwai·d to next year's party. 

THE LITTLE GREY MOUSE 
The little grey mouse was a very, · ver y funny mouse. Oue day he 

went to his g randmother's . When he got thel'e, his grandmother gave 
him a cookie. 

"Thank you very much. I am going home". "I am ver y hungry," 
he said to h imself. 

"Mummy, may I go sec g randmother again?" 

" Yes, you may," said mother. So he went. She gave him some m ilk 
which made his whiskers curl. Alter that •he stayed home. 

BELLE CLAYTON, 
Prep. II 

THE MONKEY 
Once a little monkey 
Climbed up a t ree, 
But when he got up there, 
He was stung by a bee. 

For far up in the tree, 
Was a nest of bees. 
It was a ri awful sting, 
'Cause, " Ow! Yow!" was in the breeze. 

WENDY MACLAREN., 
P rep. V 
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SAILING 
I like sailing when the boat keels over. It feels as if t he boat would 

upset, but it doesn't. The reason why, is, because there is a piece of lead 
on the bottom of the keel. When you are saili ng, you have the wind in 
your face-it feels lovely. 

If the day is windy, the spl'ay is always hitting you. When you go 
about, there is usually quite a noise, as the sails al'c loose and flapping. 
The boom swings over aud the sails are hauled in and everything is 
settled. 1t is quite hard to cat.ch the mooring when you get back, as the 
rope is under water. 

When it is caught, the sails are lowered' and taken off and we all 
go back to land. 

BARBARA WOOD, 
Prep. V 

THE CHESTNUT FILLY 
I had a chestnut filly 
Who wasn't trained at all, 
He always went to Billy 
He sometimes jumped the wall. 

1 told him he was very bad 
When he jumped o'er the wall 
l said one day I would be sad 
If he should have a fall. 

BARBARA WOOD, 
Prep. V 
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HOCKEY 
"Splash". As we look up to see what has happened we see that a11-

other girls has been hit 1by a wildly aimed ground hockey ball! Hockey 
this year was carried out in much the same manner as last yeai-, (prnctices 
every Wednesd'a y and Friday) except fo1· a few minor accidents. 

Instead of playing t wo hockey games wi th Edgehill thii; year, we played 
only one, which was just as well, because we lost this- by one rpoint. 

Mrs . O'Dell coached us and . the members of the team were as follows: 
Adeline Clark, Judy Clouston (captain), Bee Mal'l'iott , Tinker Pullen, Carol 
Vince11t, Hannah Hoffman, Rosie Murray, Janet MacLennan, Shirley 
Walker, Sarah Pullen , Barbara Kerridge, l\1ary Macintosh, Aune Clowser 
and Barbara Pi ercey. 

BASKETBALL 
" Hurrah!" yells the opposing team. 
"Oh no, not another basket!" is heard in a chorus from the H.L. C. 

girls. From this, you can get th e general idea that we did not have a 
very successful basketball season this year. 

We played seven games, (lost six, won one) , in the City High School 
Basketbai1 League. The main thing is that everyone had lots of fun. The 
games were all played in good spirits, and' no one was very disappointed 
when we !ost. 

Mrs. Roberts of the Y.W.C.A. coached us through the season, with 
basketball practices every Wednesday and Friday. 

We played both .games with Edgehill this time and, unfortunately, 
both teams lost. W e went up by bus, and were not quite as cheerful com-
fog home as we were goi11g up. The Edge'hill girls showed us wonderful 
hos pitality and we had a lovely time. 

Our ibasketball team included: Judy Clouston, fol'ward (captain); Carol 
Vincent, fonva1·d; T inker Pullen, forward; Adel ine Clark; Mary Macintosh, 
forward; Sarah Pull en, forward or guard; Rosie Munay, forward or guard; 
Hannah Hoffman, guard; Bee MatTiott, guard; Janet MacLennan, guard ; 
Barbara Piercey, g'Uatd. 
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SKATING 
This year the skati ng sessions were on Tuesday:; and Thm·sdays, at 

the new Dalhousie Memorial Rink. Miss Archibald superv ised on Tues-
days, and Miss .Johnston on T hursdays. They were well attended, especially 
br the P reps. 

The fancy dl'ess carnival was held at the end of the season, with a 
program of rnces and a displa y of fancy skating. 'rhe costume awards 
went to : 

Rita Gardnel'- funniest-M a rag doll. 
Lynda Johni:;ton-most orig inal-as a daffodil. 
S•he ila Mullin!'i-prettiest- a s Little Bo-P P.ep . 

. Honorable mention we nt to Miss Archibald as t he Parson, Mrs. Chip-
man as "G1·anny", and Reggie Cla yton as a snowmau. 

In t he races-
K inderga rten-won by Pat Fairn. 
Prep I- Marcia Colwell 
Prep. JI- Margie Camernn. 
Prep. III and IV-Connie Poole. 
Prep. V and VI- Elizaheth R itchiP 

Preps. V and VI had to rac<~ t wicf' thC' length of the l'ink nnd t.h('n 
skat<" around coffe€' tins on thP ice. 

The judges wel'e Mi's. H. Vincent, Mn1. D .Murray, and Mrs. S. E . 
Clow,..er . 

JUDY CLOUSTON, 
Games Capb.in 
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STUDENTS DIRECTORY 
Agnew, Jane . 
Am yot, Grant 
A11drews, Christine 

Bethune, Graeme 
Booth, Gillian 
Bowes, Janeen 
Boyle, Beth 
Burgess, Beverley 
Bmton, Elizabeth 
Burton, Karen 

Cahoon, P eter 
Cameron, Barry 
Carnernn, Margaret 
Ca r na!l, Sheila 
Charl~s, Anne 
ChaZ"les, John 
Clurk, Adeline ... 
Clayton, Isabelle 
Clayton, Reginald 
Clouston, J udi th 
Clowser, Anne . 
Colwell, Marcia 
Cook, Stephen 
Cooper, Christopher 
Carston, Heather 
Crease, J anet 
Croft, Carol 

Dickim;on, Kathl een 
Dimock , Sharon . 
Doyle, Dorothy . 
Dube, Terence 
Duffus, Sylvia .. 
Dunlop, Virginia 
Dunsworth, Margot 

E garten, Coro! 

Fai rn, P atricia 
Fisher, Robert 
Fleming, J eanette 

Gardiner, 1Rita 
Gill, J ane ... 

. . 101 LeMarchant Street 
....... 100 Connaught Avenue 

. 271 Barrington Street 

.... 100 Oxford Street 
3 Fenwood Road 

10 Pacific St reet 
36 Edgehill Road 

.. J ollimore 

.. Jollimore 
. Jollimore 

22 ·Ma yfield Avenue 
.134 Edward Street 

.4 Wa egwoltic Avenue 
7 Waegwoltic Avenue 

. ' · 10 Connaught Avenue 
10 Connaught A venut! 
14 Ogilvie Street 

... Rockingham 
. Rocki ngha m 

22 Bland' Street 
43 Bellevue Avenue 

... 216 Ju bi lee Road 
.. Mulgrave Park 

. 303 Tower Road 
92 Beech Street 

6 Birchdale A venue 
7 Cambridge Street 

52 Inglis Street 
11 Belmont Road 
52 Charles Street 

. 244 Gottingen Street 
3 Fraser Street 
9 Rockwood A ve11uc 

. 143 Elm Street 

....... 142 Young Avenue 

7 Bi1·chdale Avenue 
I 7 Rockcliffe Street 

140 Jubilee Road 

. . ti!::IO liarringtoH Street 
18 Oxford Street 

Gill, Virginia ............ , . , . 18 Oxford Street 
Gordon , Elaine 
Grant, Lynn .. . . . . . 
Greenshields, .Barbara 
Griffin, J ane .... 
Gut freu nd, .Juris 

2 Connaught A venue 
. . . . 16 Hanis Street 
.... Armdale 

45 La1·ch Street 
.. 114 Cedm· Street 
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Hagen, Anne .... 
Hankinson, Robert 
l-lanima n, Beverley 
Hart, Gordon . 
Hatfield', Keith . 
Haverfield, Pixie 
Hawkins, Vicki 
Healy, Robert .. , . , 
Hennigan, Stephen . 
Hoffman, H annah 
Hoffman, Mi11a 

Jsnor , Robert 

Jackson, Judith 
J ohnston, Lynda 
J ohnston, Suzanne 
J osey, Mary Louise . 

Kerridge, Barbara 
Kirk, Drena 

Landry, Barbara 
Langille, 1Sharon 
Leask, Bryan .. , 
Longard, Nancy 

Macintosh, Mary 
Maclaren, Gillian 
Maclaren, H eather 
Macla ren, Wendy 
MacLennan, J anet . 

Mahon, Ma1-y . .... 
Manchester, Judith 
Manuel, Doris . 
Manuel, Linda .... 
Maniott, Beatrice 
Martin, Winna 
Meuser, A nn .. 
Mitchell, Linda ........... . . 
Mossman, Dorothy 
Mullins, •Sheila 
Mur ray, Rosemary 
Mur phy, Winifred 

Nairn, Loretta 
Napier, Mary . ... 
Newcombe. Linda . 
Nicholson, Michael 
Nicoll, Carol Anne 

Offm:.111, M:.trk 

18 Colmrg Road 
39 P!'eston Street 

227 Chebucto Road 
14 1 Inglis Stl'eet 

29 Armcrescent East 
19 Oakland Road 
34 Heinish Avenue 

. i\l u lgravc Park 
3 Duncan Street 

61 Pepperell Street 
6 1 Pepperell Street 

8U MacDomdd Street 
. 282 Tower Road 
282 Tower Road 

l U South Park Street 

2tl4 Wys~ Ruud, Dartmouth 
15 William ,Hunt Avenue 

84 Connaught Avenue 
. . 251 ~ l\1aynard Street 

73 Oakland Road 
7 Seldon Street 

. .. . . 81 Coburg Hoad 
... .. . 277 Tower Road 

. 277 Tower Road 

. 277 Tower R oad 
28 Mott Street 

84 Vernon Street 
63 Henry Street 
21 Prince Street, Dart mouth 
10 AnncJ"escent West 

. . ... . . F airview 
13 ~2 Waegwoltic Avenue 

. ... .. R. A. Park 
. . .. . Armdale 

52 Seymour Stred 
91 Oakland Road 

. J ollimore 
50 lng-lis Street 

6 Leanien Street 
. . 91 Inglis Strret 

Port Wallis 
..... 348 South Street 

39 Ne,vton Aivenuc 

28 Newton Avenue 
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Pace, Edward .............. . . 169 Chcbucto Road 
Petite, J ulia Anne 
Piercey, Barbara 
Poole, Connie 
Pullen, Amy 
Pullen, Frances 
Pullen, Helen 
Pullen, Margot . 
Pullen, Sarah 

Hisser, Reginald 
Rit ch ie, Elizabeth 
Roberts. Susan . 
Ryan, Lorne 

S haw, Linda 
Simon, Delores ... 
Slaughter, David 
S-nair, Cynthia 
Somers, Martha 
Stanbury, Pamela 
Still. Susan ..... 
St oddard, Karen 
Stual't, Nancy 

V i11ccnt, Ca rol 

\\lalkc1·, Shirley 
Webb, Edna .. .. 
Welland, Michael . 
Wood, Barbara .. . 

Zcbberman, David 
Zinck, 'Frederick 

. . . 86 MacLean Street 
.. 210 Dutch Village ·Road 

11 Joseph Street 
. . Commodore's House, H.l\'l.C.S. Stad. 

. Commodore's House, H.M.C.S. Stad. 

. Commodore's House, H.l\1.C.S. Stad. 
... ... Commodore's House, H.M.C.S. Stad. 

. Commodore's House, H.l\1.C.S. Stad. 

~ Edgewood A venue 
168 South Street 

47 Churchill Drivl' 
85 Jubilee Road 

137 Jngli:; Street 
. . . 6 Oxford Street 
.. 171 Coburg Road 
.. Black Point 

1 Lorne 'l'e1Tact 
3 Dutch Village Road 

16 Tupper Grove 
. . 106 Oxford Street 

40 Larch Street 

11 Bloomingdale T errace 

. Jollimore 
. ... 259 Dutch ViJlage Road 

. 720 Gottingen Street 
6 Rhuland Street 

.... 23 Greenwood Avenue 
.. 156 University Avenue 

McCURDY PRINTING CO., LTD. 
Printers of 

OLLA PODRIDA 

.54 Argyle St. ....,, Halifax, N. S . 
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Com))iim cn ts of 

BOUTILIER'S LIMITED 
Seafood s - Meats - Poultry 
Butter - Eggs - V cgetablcs 

llEUFO IUJ HO W HJ\ LIFAX, N. S. 
J 2 Phones - 3-636 1 

Miss Salton : Why are you late? 

'f inke l' : Cla:,;s i,;larled Uefore 1 g·ot here . 

• 

Mis:; llcatlic: What is ·nitrate uf sodiu1n '! 

Di;:c : Half the day rah!, [ suppose. 

ALFRED .J. BELL & COMPANY LIMITED 
G·ENERAL INSURANCE AGENTS 

ARC HIBAL D CHEA SE, P res id ent 

• 
Fi rs t Class Compa nies Prompt Settlements 

Office : MARBLE BLDG., 452 BARR INGTON ST. 
209-2 11 Hollis Street Ha li fax, N. S. 
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Com plimt'nl!'l of 

Vincent Brokerage Company 

• 
2 Prince Street Halifax, N. S. 

Complime nts of 

WALLACE BROTHERS 
Specialists in Teen Styles 

• 
-11:> BA HIHNGTON S'I'. HALIFAX. N . S. 

Com plimt'nls of 

FADER'S STUDLEY PHARMACY 

Compliments of 

Carter & Smith, Limited 
Electrical Contractors 

279 Q UJNPOOL ROAD HALIFAX, N. S. 
Phonl' 3-848:1 

49 
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WILLIAM MACNAB & SON 

7 Bedford Row Halifax, N. S. 

SAFETY 
COSTS NO I\.1 0 RE 

To have the terms of your Will administered by our thoroughly 
experienced and responsible 01·ganization is to make ceitain t hat 
its terms will be canied out in complete accordance with your 
wishes. Yet the cost is the same as for an individual executor. 
We invite your consultation. 

Eastern Trust Company 
Head O ffi ce - Ha li fax, N. S. 

Cha rlottetown, P.E. J. 
St. John's, Nfld. 
Yarmouth, N. S. 
Vancouver, B.C. 

Cable Address, " H e nry" 

Branchei- at : 
Moncton, N. B. 
Montreal, Que. 
New Glasgow, N. S. 
Lunenburg, N. S. 

Saint John, N. B. 
Toronto, Ont. 
Calgary, Alta. 

Telephone 3-7281 

STEWART, SMITH, MACKEEN, COVERT, 
ROGERS, SPERRY & COWAN 

BARR ISTERS AN D SOLICITORS 

P. O. Box 997 :n9 Roy Building 
HALIFAX - CANADA 
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Complimc>nt s of 

Arthur Fordham & Co .• Ltd. 
Leather and Shoe Findings 

168 GRANVlLLE STREET HALH' AX, N. S. 

Halifax 

LEE & MARTIN 
CHAHTERED ACCOUTANTS 

• 
Monet on Saint John 

St. John's Fre dC' ricton 

Payzant and King Limited 
Wholesale Grocers 

• 
Dis tributors of Libby Famous Foods 

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Silverware 
China and Pottery 

• 
COOLEY BROTHERS LIMITED 

.Jewelle rs and Watch Specialists 395 BARRINGTON S'f. 
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A COMPLETE MUSIC SERVICE 

1-IALJFAX NOVA ~C01'1A 

Miss Dau phi nee: What U l'e the s ini:; of omi>ision '! 

Dee : They're the s ins we ought t o have commit t('d, a nd haven't. 

• 

" EVERYTHING IN BOOKS'' 

THE BOOK ROOM 
CHRO N ICLE RU JLIHNG 

SLICED HOLSUM 
WHITE BREAD 

Best for Sandwiches - Perfect Toast 
Easier to Spread - Every Slice Perfect 
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Mcinnis MacQuarrie & Cooper 
BARR ISTERS, SO LI CITORS, Etc. 

Donald Mcinnes, Q.C. 
J. T. MacQuanie, Q.C. 
A.G. Cooper 

G. P. Flavin, Q.C. 
J. H. Dickie 
G. B. Robertson 

Cable Address "Mel nncs" - 35 Bedford Row 

HAL I FAX, N. S. 

LESLIE R. F AIRN , F.R.A.LC. 

ARCHITECT 

HA LI FAX 
41 Argy le St rcc l 

Tel. 3-7670 

W()LFV I L L E 
432 ,]\fain Street 

Te l. 26 1 

R. B. SEETON & CO., LIMITED 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 

IM PORTEHS EXPORTERS 
S ince 1845 

609-613 BA RHI NG'l'ON STHEE'I' - HALIFAX 

Barrow, Nicoll & Macintosh 
CHARTERED ACCOUNTANTS 

• 
MONCTON HALIFAX S YDNEY 
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Roy O'Brien Compan~

Wholesale Fruits and Vegetables 

• 
HALI F AX, NOVA SCOTIA 

Tinke r: Which would you prefer to be, Mary Stuart, who was beheaded, 
or J oan of· Arc, who was burned? 

Carol: J oan of Arc, because I prefe r a hot stea k to a cold chop. 

Phones: 3-9163, 3-7861 
28-30 BLOWEH:S STREET 

THE VERY LATEST IN FURS 

THE GREEN LANTERN 
RESTAURANT 

"The Sign of a Good Meal" 

BAUUING'l'UN STUEET H A LIFAX 
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Cleve's Sporting Goods Ltd. 
Ar.l(yle at Blowers Street, Halifax, N. S. 

Telephone 3-9:171 

Spalding and C. C. M. Dealers 
Locksmithing, Gunsmithing and Outboard 

Motor Repairs 
EV EHY KIND OF EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY KI ND OF SPURT 

Nightingale, Hayman and Company 
Chartered Accountants 

Halifax, Sydney, Dartmouth, New Glasgow, Bridgewater 

Res. Phone :1-34 70 Office Phone 3-950'6 

W. R. GATES 
Radios - Refrigerators - Washers 
Electric Appliances of all kinds 

China and Jewellery 
1 WRIGHT AVE. HALIFAX, N. S. 

C. H. Stuart & Co., Limited 
GENERAL INSURANCE 

308 ROY BLDG. HALIFAX. N. s. 

McNeil Drug Stores Limited 
CHEMISTS and DRUGGISTS 

183 Quinpool Rd. Lady Hammond Rd. at Uobie St. 
Phone 3-7663 Phone 4-0634 

PRESCRIPTIONS CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED 
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L. E. SHAW LIMITED 
For Beautiful Brick Homes 

H BEDFORD HOW HALIFAX, N. S. 

Miss Salton: Now, Mina, if yon µut ~'our hand in one pocket and p~lled 
uut seventy-fiYe cents, and thc11 put your hanrl in t he other pocket and 
pulled out seventy-five cents, what would have? 

.M ina : Some body els e's blazer. 

• 
H e: l 've never seen s uch drea my eyes. 

Hosie: You've never stayed so late before, 

Compliments of 

37 BLOWERS STREET 

RAINNIE & COMP ANY, LTD. 
Insurance Brokers 

• 
178 HOLLIS STREET HALIFA X 
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YOU'LL ENJOY 
SHOPPING 

at 
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LEED'S LIMITED 
Leading Ladies' Styles and Everything 

For The Bride 
489 BARRI NG.110N ST. PHONE 3.95 11 

Halifax, N. S. 

The Goodman Textile Company 

wish the Graduating Class of t he Halifax Ladies' 
College the best 1of luck. 

MILLS BROTHERS CO., LIMITED 
100 SPRIN G GARDEN ROAD 

" Foremost. in Fashion" 

Imports from England, France, Italy, Austria 
and United States 

Crowell, Balcom & Company 
Chartered Accountants 

HALIFAX NOVA S('O'l'I A 

MACLAREN HOPE LIMITED 
General Insurance Brokers 

151 HOLLIS STHEET 
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WALl(ER 
THEATRES 

Halifax, N. S. 
Sydney, N. S. 
Hai:itsport, N. S. 
Shubenacadie, N. S. 
Spryfield, N. S. 
Sackville, N. S. 
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38,000 DEALERS 
In Canada and the U. S. A. 

to Ser ve You. 

COMPLI MENTS 

MARITIME FURRIERS 
• 

Eastern Canada's Largest Fur House 

• 
52 SACKV ILLE STRE ET 
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ZELLER'S (N.S.) Limited 

Phone 4-3023 

• 
RETAILERS TO 

THRIFTY CANADIANS 

DOYLE'S FINE FOODS 
GROCEl!IES & FINE FOODS 
FRESH FRUITS IN SEASON 

We Deli\1er 

HALIFAX, N. S. 

Compliments of 

ARTHUR & CONN LTD. 
E LECTl!ICA L CONTl!ACTORS 

105 Agricola St. 

Phone: 3-9337; 3-9388 - Argyle and Buckingham Sts. - HALI FAX 

Compliments of 

T. J. DAVIS 
OPTOMEll'RIST and OPTICIAN 

564 Barring ton S treet 

Compliments of 

Carrie E. Kinley Drug Stores 
182 Spring Garden Road 

Phone 3-603<1 

Windsor Street 
Phone 4-1474 
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Always TELEPHONE First 

In ·order to avoid disappointment always tele-
pho11e first to make sure tha;t '~he party you wish 
to· see will be available. 

It's efficient - It's t he modern way 

Maritime Telegraph & Telephone 
Co., Limited 

W e~ster, Smith Company 
Limited 

CHINA, GLASS and CROCKERYWARE 

• 

174-176 Granville Street at Buckingham 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 

LUCILLE'S LIMITED 
Smart Fashions for Women and Misses 

Phone 3-6665 
454 IJAIUU NG'l'ON ST. HALH'AX, N. S. 

Compliments of 

THE BAY MARKET 
Quality Meats and Groceries 

PHONE 4-1350 AR1\1DALE, N. S. 

NU-WAY DRY CLEANERS LTD. 
"Look New the Nu-Way" 

QUALITY and S ERVICE 

Corner Cunard & Agricola Sts. T ele phone 4-3773 

HALIFAX, N. S. 

3-1839 Insurance 3-8139 

DALE & COMPANY, LTD. 
FIHE - AUTOMOBILE - MAHIN E 

8 PHINCE STHEET - HALIFAX, N. S. 

J. A. Leaman & Co., Limited 
MEATS and GROCERIES 

6-7-1 0 BEDFORD now. HALJFAX, N. ~-

2 Phones-3-8135 and 3-8136 
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"Do you promise to love, honour and send his 
clothes to COUSINS for Sanitone cleaning PLUS C-L-Tex ?" 

Where Quality leads-Thrifl follows. 



Sai nt John 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 

J. & M. MURPHY LTD. 
WHOLESALE DRY GOODS 

Halifax, N. S. 
With Branches at 

Sydney 

ACADIA UNIVERSITY 
Wolfville, N. S. 

Charlottetown 

A residential un iversity on one of t he most beautiful campuses 
in North Amer ica, fronting Cape Blomidon and the blue tidal waters 
of t he Minas Basin. 

Coeducational. F aculty of A rts and Science. School of Theology. 
School of Home Economics. School of Engineering. School of 
Education . School of Secretarial Sc ience. School of Mus ic. 

F'o r information a pply tu the Registrar 
Acadia Unh'ers it y, Wolfvill e, N, S. 

F. G. MARTIN CO., LIMITED 
Fine Diamonds and Watches 

Gift s for Eve ry Occas ion Trophies for A ll SJJorts 

129 S prin g Garden Road 3-7487 and 3-8081 Halifax, N. S. 

Burchell, Smith, Jost, Meagher & Burchell 
Barristers, Solicitors, Etc. 

Hon. C. J. Burchell, Q.C. 
F. D. Smith, Q.C. 
W. H. J ost, Q.C. 

Ca ble Address : "MacBu rral" 

S. P. Chisholm 
A. J. Meagher 
C. W. Burchell 

Ca nadian Pacific Building 

HA LIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA 
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HILLIS AND SONS LIMITED 
Stoves, Ranges, and Kitchen Utensils 

Heating and Plumbing 
Nickel and Silver Plating 

209-2ll HOLLIS STRE ET l:IALll"AX, N. S. 

MAHON'S STATIONERY LTD. 
CommercJ.al and School Organizations 

Stationery Supplies of all kinds 
88-90 SP RING GARDEN ROAD 

BALCOME'S · HARDWARE 

PHONE ·'1 - 1820 

P. L. Balcome, J r .. P ropr ietor 

Elect r ical Supplies 
a nd 

General Hardware 

Co mpliments of 

J. H. HOFFMAN 
ll UCKI NG HM I STJ{E K I' 

A RMDA LE, N. S. 

RUTLEDGE, MACKEIGAN & CRAGG 
BARRISTERS, SOLICITOUS, &c. 

J ames Edward Rutledge, Q.C. 
Edward F. Cragg Ian M. MacKeigan 

CHRON IC LE BU ILDING HALI FAX. NOVA SCOTI A 
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Congratulations to 

THE GRADUATING C:LASS 

• • 

Eastern Canada Savings & Loan 

BIRKS 
have enjoyed the privilege of supplying form pins for 
Halifax Ladies' College for many years and they also 
have in stock lOK rings selling at $13.50. 

Your college rings or pin is impor tant to you and to us. 
BIRKS have a special department to look after your 
requirements. Take advantage of our experience. 

Write at any time for designs and prices. 

Henry Birks & Sons (Maritimes) Limited 
Halifax, N. S. 
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Your 
Grandmere headquarters 

FAMOUS 

"smoothies" 
ALWAYS IN STOCK 

HUDSON'S 
446 BARRINGTON ~'T. 

]t does not seem <to add up that one can oontin-
uously ·over ea:t yet uffer the ill's and discomforts 
of malnutrition. 

Nevertheless, it appears to be a common occur-
ence. 

'Lt would have no sense to worry too muoh over 
what we should eat and what not, but it should be 
go'od advice to make certairn that our diet includes 
plenty of milk, Nature's most nearly perfect food, 
as a safegum1d against malnutrition. 

FARMER'S LIMITED 
HALIFAX, N. S. 

Distributors of Farmers' Premi·um Milk 
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'My Bank' 
IS 

Canada's 
First Bank 

"MY BANW 
BANK OF MONTREAL i'i'l 'ffj 

WORKING WITH CANAD IANS IN EVERY WALK OF LIFE SINCE 1817 

PIERCEY'S 
BUILDING MATERIAL 

Forests Products - Asphalt Roofs 
Masons' Supplies - Wallboards 

Interior Finish - Hardware 
"TltY OUll SERVICE" 

• 
PIERCEY SUPPLIES LIMITED 

Wholesale and Retail 

736 Robie St. Halifax, N. S. 
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A LESSON TO 
REMEMBER 

Electricity 
IS TODAY'S 

BIGGEST BARGAIN 





EATON'S 
Halifax Store 
Your Shopping 
Headquarters 
All The Year 'Round' 

SHOP for all your needs-at EATON'S! . · .. Our Departments 
feature clothing and accessories for all occasions-including 

smart apparel for vacation-time, general or business wear, and 
snappy sport togs for holiday activities. 

Our Sporting Goods De1>artment on the Granville Street 
Level Offers a Selection of Equi1nnent For All Sports in 
Season. 

HALIFAX CANADA 
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