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CALENDAR OF EVENTS 

January 

3 - Classes begin for all students 
4 - CAR PT - 2 p.m. Academic Dean's Office 
8 - Department Chairmen Mtg. 12: 30 p.m. 

10 - Committee on Academic Affairs - 12: 30 p.m. 
11 - CAR PT - 2 p.m. Academic Dean's Office 
15 - Marks will be issued for first sem ester courses 
18 - CARPT - 2 p .m. Academic Dean's Office 
18 - Last day to en ter a new class 
22 - Faculty m eeting - 12:30 p.m. 
24 - Committee on Academic Affairs - 12:30 p.m. 
25 - CARPT - 2 p .m. Academic Dean's Office 
31 - Committee on Academic Affai rs - 12:30 p.m. 

February 

1 - President's holiday 
5 - Department Chairmen Mtg. 
7 - Committee on Academic Affa irs 
8 - CARPT 

14 - Committee on Academic Affairs 
15 - CARPT 
22 - CARPT 
25 - Spring study session begins 
26 - Faculty meeting 

March 

4 - Classes recommence 
5 - Depar t ment Chairmen Mtg. 
7 - Committee on Academic Affairs 

8 - C AR PT 
14 - Committee on Academic A ffai rs 

15 - CARPT 
22 - CARPT 
26 - Faculty Meeting 
28 - Committee on Academic Affa i rs 

29 - CARPT 

ART GALLERY DATES 
November 28 - January 6 Oonark-Pangnark 

Eskimo Prints and Sculpture 
Courtesy National Museum of Man 

December 5 - December 23 Mezzanine Galler y 
A Chr istmas Fantasy 

January 8 - Febr uary 3 Betty Galbraith-Cornell 
Landscapes 

February 5 - March 3 Contemporary Canadian Indian Art 
Loaned by G lenbow Institu te in 
Calgary, the Royal Ontario Museum 
and the Winnipeg Art Gallery 

March 5 - April 28 Artists' Media - Organized by 
Mrs. Marie Elwood 

Sister Catherine Wallace, president of 
Mount Saint Vincent University, is shown 
presenting a copy of Silversmiths and 
Related C raftsmen of the Atlantic Provinces, 
by Dr. Do,wld Mackay, to J. Lynton Martin , 
director uf the Nova Scotia /lfoseum, as 

Insight is published by the Public Rela lions and 
Develo pment Office of Mo unt Sain t Vincent 
Un iversi ty , Halifax, N.S., four times each 
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Dr. MacKay looks on. The presentation took 
place at the opening of " Silversmithino by 
Nova Scot.ia J\,Jaste rs'·, an exh ibition ° 
compiled by Dr. Mackay for the Mount's 
galle ry w hich was displayed October 15-28. 
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The MacDonald Rare Book Collection 

by Sister Marie Agnes. Professor Emeritus 
of English 

The story of the MacDonald Rare 
Book Collection , which is the pride of the 
university library a t Mount Saint Vincent, 
began with the friendship of two people, a 
man and a woman, who never met until 
they were past sixty, but who were drawn 
together by a common love of book s. 
Sister Francis de Sales first heard of Mr. 
William MacDonald through his sister, 
Sister M. Aquinas, a member of the 
Sisters of Charity of Ha lifax , who was 
well known, both for her services to 
education in the Province of Nova Scotia 
and as a member of the coun cil general of 
h er congregation. 

Through Sister Aquinas, Mr. 
MacDona ld became interested in the 
Mount Saint Vincent library , and was 
persuaded to donate a part of his famil y's 
collection o f Canadiana. This gift was 
m ade a year or two before the disastrous 
fire which destroyed Mount Sain t 
Vincent on the night of January 3 1, 
195 1. T he catastroph e wiped ou t not 
only the recent gift of Mr. MacDonald, 
but the Motherhouse of t he Sisters of 

2 

Charity, the Novitiate, Mount Saint 
Vincent College, and Mount Saint 
Vincent Academy. Books, paintings, 
furniture, and above all, records and 
documents, were reduced to ashes. Yet 
within a year Mount Saint Vincent 
College emerged in its first building on 
campus, Evaristus, which contained the 
new library. 

Sister Francis d e Sales Kelly, college 
librarian, had already d esigned the library 
wing. While her plans were yet taking 
shape in stone and mortar, she moved in 
s ix months after the fire, in June, I 95 I , 
with several hundreds of cartons that had 
come fro m friends and sympathizers a ll 
over Canada and va rious countries 
abroad. Universities, public libraries, 
publishers, and individuals of a ll ages and 
professions sent books to fi ll the empty 
shelves of the new library. Sister Francis 
de Sales was well kno wn to librarians 
across Canada as a m ember of the 
Canadian Library Associat ion and a 
charming personality. Who that once m et 
Sister Francis de Sales could ever forget 
her? At the time of the fire she was 
sixty-one years old and had spent h er 
entire life at Mount Saint Vincent. She 
had come at the age of six teen from 
Chicago as a pupil to Mount Saint 
Vincent Academy, where her grand-aunt, 
Sister de Sales Dwyer, had been mistress 
general for more than thirty yea rs. 
Beautiful, accom plish ed, gifted in many 
ways, she entered the Sisters of Chari ty 
when she was eighteen, and after her 
novitiate started her teaching career. With 
a master's degree, and later a Ph.D., she 
ranked among the most inspiring of 
educators. 

The School o f Library Science, 
founded by Sister Francis de Sales, 
continued to turn o ut trained librarians 
until I 939, when it was closed beca use o f 
the impossibility of m eeting A.LA. 
sta ndards for accredita tion in a lib rary of 

this size. Meanwhile Sist er had opened a 
library for Rockingham residents 
(especially childre n) in the li t tle house by 
the no rth ga te known as Le Gras Cottage, 
which was the first home of the Sisters 
whe n they settled on the properly in 
I 873. IL was in this cottage tha t Sister 
Franc is de Sales, a long with a few o ther 
sisters, look refuge o n the night o f the 
fi re, January 31, 195 I . From its windows 
she wa tched the Mount library (and the 
in itial MacDonald Co llec tion) go up in 
flames. 

Apart from her personal loss, she was 
embarrassed for Mr. William MacDonald , 
but he, undeterred by the catas trophe, 
stoo d by his origi nal int ention, and so 
Sisl er F ranc is de Sa les could loo k forward 
to the fulfilm ent o f her drea m. Before 
lo ng, co nsignments of carto ns from 
Sydney, Cape Bre ton. began to arrive a t 
the service door and we re unpacked with 
te nd er, loving care, and somet imes 
amazement. 

By September 195 1 the nor th wing of 
Evaristus Hall was ready, a nd a vast 
emp ty space awaited t he new libra ry. 
Sister Francis de Sales had planned every 
inch o f ii , the colo rs and patterns of the 
floors, the window drapes, the steel cases 
(sh ipped fro m England). With specia l ca re 
she designed the room set aside for the 
Ma cDonald Collec tion. A large square 
room (26 X 3 1) to t he right of the main 
library entrance was, und er her cl irection. 
equipped with cabi nets and she lves to 
hold the "rare books." Now, with the 
shelves fill ed, the room is a delight to the 
eye. Four large windows on the no rth 
side give t he proper light ing. The 
wo odwork is painted in a light brown 
with a dull " antique" finish, no t unlike 
the surface of ca lf-skin leather, a lo ne 
which ha rmonizes with t he rich bindi ngs 
in glowing co lo rs that line the she lves. 
The to tal ef fect is rest ful. Seve ral items 
are from the MacDonald hom e in Sydney, 
the gift o f Mr. William himself a nd his 
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sisters. Dark red drapes add richness to 
the effect. 

Visitors to the Rare Book Room read 
an inscription on a brass plate on the wall 
just inside the door, as well as on the 
door itself: 

GIFT OF MR. WILLIAM 
MACDONALD OF SYDNEY, NOVA 
SCOTIA and the question usually 
follows: Who was MR. WILLIAM 
MACDONALD? 

The answer can best be gleaned from a 
sheaf of let ters which bear dates between 
195 I and 1959. The writer of these 
letters, which are addressed mainly to 
Sister Francis de Sales, was a bachelor in 
his late sixties, who occupied a house 
known as "Brook lands" at 755 George 
Street, Sydney, a long with his two 
maiden sisters, Katherine and Minnie. The 
father of this family was elected to the 
House of Commons in the new-born 
Confederate Government of Canada at 
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the age of thirty-five, and served as one of 
"the Old Guard" of Sir John A. 
MacDonald until 188 I. In 1884 he was 
made a member of the Senate. He died in 
Glace Bay, July 4, 19 16. 

Young William MacDonald followed 
his father to St. France Xavier University, 
and after graduation began a financial 
career which eventua lly brought him a 
fair-sized fortune. T hus he was able to 
indulge his two-fold hobby, 
book-collecting and ga rdening. T he joy he 
found in the garden during the 
summer months was transmuted during the 
winter to his delight in books. From 195 1 
until a few months before his death on 
September 2 1, 1959, the Mount library 
occupied most of his thoughts. He never 
relaxed in his self-imposed task of 
selecting, packing, and shipping cartons 
of books, accompanying each allotment 
with a sheaf of type-written notes which 
describe in detail each volume, sometimes 

noting the price of a choice item , and 
here and there adding a shrewd comment. 
These notes are contained in four 
volumes of loose-leaf books, which, until 
the cataloging is done, constitute the sole 
source of in formation as to the nature 
and the value of the treasures this 
collection conta ins. The items are se t 
down in alphabetical order according to 
author, and exact information is given . 
The total number of entries, starting with 
January 28, 1951 , is 13 ,803. Of these, 
First Editions number 2 ,873. 

William MacDonald's letters reveal a 
man clear-headed , systematic, busy, 
rangy, unprofound perhaps in abstract 
ideas, but keen, witty, with a dry humor 
full of crochets. His collection is a mixed 
bag, some items of mere passing interest, 
many of rare value, with occasional 
duplicates. The whole assembly indicates 
a man of imagination and cultivated if 
not soph isticated, taste. He had a ' 
typically C~ltic penchant fo r the dreamy, 
the romantic. T he weird and t he occult 
attracted him ; tales of fairies, goblins, and 
ghosts he found irresistible. The Arabian 
Nights in various editions and translations 
with exquisite illustra tions was a favorite 
buy. Fairy Tales of various ethnic origin , 
often beautifully illustrated form 
another group. "Queer Books" about 
queer people, - gamblers, thieves, and 
men and women of fantastic tastes and 
reputation he sprinkled among the serious 
tomes, with what one might suspect was a 
mischievous grin. The proportion of 
Scottish writers indica tes a partiality fo r 
his "ain folk," with Bobbie Burns leading 
in numerous editions (notably the 
Kilmarnock) and Sir Walter Scott a close 
second. James Hogg, "the Ettrick 
Shepherd" trails after them, and of 
course, Robert Louis Stevenson holds an 
honored place. 

The English Romantics also find 
generous space, particularly Coleridge, De 
Quincey and She lley; and in st riking 
contrast there are the eighteenth century 
poets and novelists, with heavy emphasis 

on the journalists, - Defoe, Pepys, John 
Evelym and above all, Boswell and Sam 
Johnson. Lovers of the Age of Reason 
will delight in these rare editions of rare 
old writers. The seventeenth century, too, 
is well represented, with John Donne, 
George Herbert, Robert Herrick, and 
Andrew Marvel. Apart from an illustrated 
"Paradise Lost", Milton does not figure 
largely; nor does Shakespeare, except for 
the splendid "limited" editions of 
individual plays by famous illustrators. 

The nineteenth century writers form a 
considerable array. Among the treasures 
of the Victorian period are some original 
editions of Thackeray, Dickens, and 
George Eliot, in their paper-back 
magazine form. Late nineteenth century 
writers occupy a place apart. There are 
f irst editions of Hardy and a splendid 
collect ion of Oscar Wilde and Aubrey 
Beardsley. The Yellow Book, too, in its 
original form and all its volumes, is found 
here. The moderns also have their place: 
Conrad, Masefield, Galsworthy, 
Drinkwater, Walter de la Mare, in 
complete editions. Then there are the less 
known but delightful au thors: W. H. 
Hudson, Maurice Hewlett, George 
Gissing, and others, coming down to D. 
H. Lawrence and the Sitwells and T . S. 
Eliot. 

An item that attracts the visitor is the 
array of rare bindings, private presses, 
autographed copies of limited editions by 
celebrated illustrators. This section is 
probably the most expensive part of the 
collec tion. Here are volumes that delight 
the connoisseur, enriched by the hands of 
such artists as Arthur Rackham, Willy 
Pogany, Edmund Dulac, Hugh 
Thompson, Eric Gi ll, and other famous 
illustrators. Limited editions from private 
presses bear such names as Chiswick, 
Nonsuch, Dropmore, Aldine, Hogarth, 
Kelmscott, from England; Cuala from 
Ireland, and others from France and 
Italy. 

Another striking feature is found in 
the examples of book-binding at its 



finest, in such volumes as a green, 
hand-tooled morocco binding of a 
two-volume edition of The Co mp/eat 
Angler, and another of A lice in 
Wonderland. In the collection, too, are 
samples of famous book-binders, such as 
Sangorsky and Sutcliffe. 

The curiosity of the visitor is likewise 
excit ed by the collection of fifty-six 
fore-edge paintings, which exhibit a lost 
art. When viewed in a normal position 
these volumes show a gilt edge which 
appears slightly discolored. T he surprise 
comes when the leaves are spread and a 
delicately wrought paintings appears of 
an English o r Scottish scene. Several of 
these vo lumes have a double fore-edge 
painting; that is, the leaves turned in the 
opposite direction reveal a second 
painting. The books which carry these 
" trick s" are themselves, as a rule, of no 
special value ( excepting one tiny First 
Edition o f Rasselas). Since the art of 
fore-edge painting seems to have 
disappeared, these volumes should 
increa se in value as time passes. 

Among the most useful items is the 
collec tio n of books on art and the history 
of painting, la rge tomes filled with 
magnificent illustrations. Fo r the 
horticulturist there are books on 
gardening, and fo r lovers of the sea books 
on ships. 

A price-tag has never been affixed to 
the MacDonald Collec tion. Many have 
wandered past its shelves a nd a few have 
browsed thro ugh some o f the volumes 
and could only guess wildly at its va lu; . 
Many items, moreover , are still hidde n 
away in the stacks. It will be the task of a 
skilled ca taloger to set the whole in o rder. 
When this job is finished these treasures 
will be ava ilab le to scho lars and students. 
As to marke t va lue, book lovers can only 
shrug o ff the question and ask -How do 
you price a un ique book with a " h idden 
picture" o r which bears the name-plate o f 
some o nce iJlustrious book man now 
forgo tten? 
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Over My Shoulder 
hy Helen Champion Waugh. 

September, 1907. My arrival at Mount 
St. Vi_ncent Academy was pure adve nture . 
Surpnses were the o rder o f the da y from 
the moment m y mot her left m e and the 
huge front door closed behind her. 

Having had my early schooling as a 
boarder Hi a French co nve nt, where the 
nuns swished along silent ly and sole mnly 
111 graceful black habits with white coifs 
sweeping veils and clicking rosaries I wa's 
now faced with cheerful fri endly \; om en 
111 the very worst looking clothes I had 
ever seen. Heavy black skirts of immense 
yardage, black capes, a cruc ifix 
somewhere, and odd black o ilcloth 
bonnet s with a stiff bow und er t he chin. 
Later, it was explained t o m e that the 
order was found ed by the sain tly looking 
woman , Mother Elizabet h Ann Se ton 
whose portra it hung in the entra nce !;a ll. 
She wo re the same costum e. When I read 
the li fe o f Mother Se ton I realized ho w 
little the outfit mattered. It was what she 
did and what t he Sisters of Chari ty have 
done 111 the yea rs since Mo ther Seton's 
time that have made the Orde r o ne o f the 
most respec ted o f a ll religious educational 
communities in Canada. 

Our day com menced a t 5:30 a.m. , 
ended at 8 p.m. Lights out at 9 p.m. 
when the De Profund is be ll was rung 
fro_m o ne o f the towe rs and ou r sleepy 
voices responded to the Psa lm " Out o f 
the depths, 0 Lord ," Disciplin~ was 
strict. Lines must be straight , students 
used one staircase, the siste rs the opposite 
one. Sile nce in all corrido rs except du ring 
recrea tio n hours. The heav ies t pena nce 
imposed on any pupil , (and it was onl y 
for a majo r o ffe nce) , was having to atte nd 
Father Maclsaac's Mass. The clea r o ld man 
was spend ing his last y ears a l the Mo unt. 
He sa id his Mass da ily but it too k no t less 
tha n two and o ne-half hours so the 
attending pu pil had am ple ti:i, e fo r 

reflection. 
The honor system w as impressive. 

Every evening we ga thered in t he o ld 
recreation ha ll where each gir l was called 
by name to report her misdeeds of t he 
day. You fa iled eit her in o rde r, obedience 
o r po liteness, or you st ood up and said 
smugly, " I have complete, Sister." That 
meant you had had a perfec tly harmless 
day, no doubt a dull one ! The resul t o f 
t h is evening session was sol id ified 0 11 

Sunday mornings at an ordeal known a s 
Prune . T he schoo l was assembled in fron t 
o f Mo ther G eneral and the teaching sta ff 
_Y0 \1r week ly misde mea nors were · 
111d1cat ed by a little wh it e card w hich you 
accepted meekly, then backed u p to your 
seat. No o ne ever turned their back o n 
Mo ther Genera l. The fa culty gave out 
marks o f_ scholast ic p rogress, no t nearly 
so hum_i1Iat1'.1g as that nasty little card. 

S_e111or d1vi_sion classes were in the charge 
o f Sister Aqumas a nd Sister de Chantal 
\~ho must have ranke d as two of the 
fmest teache rs of the ir day. Wha t you 
learned from t hem stayed wit h you . They 
knew how to make the student enjoy t he 
subJect , and by enjoying, remember. 
There were m edals t o be competed for in 
all sec tio ns. Competit ion was keen . a 
tnbute to the interest we all had in' 
makll1g t ~ie most of ou r educa tion. 

Learnmg was no t con fi ned to t he 
pages of a book. The prac tical side was 
equally stressed. Astro nomy took us up 
to St. Joseph's moun t on starry n ights 
where t he o ld t elescope was set up and 
the who le sky was ours. Anatomy, in its 
most u nglamorous fo rm, was taught by 
the dissectio n of dead ca t s, frogs o r 
whatever, 111 one o f our classrooms. Girls 
fain t ed like ladies, but most of us stood 
up to the gory business. Marine bio logy 
was no_t on the school curriculum ' b ut we 
cal led 1t that whe n we had e xpedit io ns to 
the sho re to collect periwinkles w hich 
were boiled fo r us in the pharmacy 
k itchen. We fished them o ut o f t heir 
shells with long ha tpins and ate t hem 
Result , ind igestion ! Bo tany took us t~ 

the greenhouses where S ist er Dom it ilia 
ru led the roost. She was an im mense 
woman, close to 300 pounds which 
necessitated t hat she go sideways t hrough 
the doo r. Willie, her slave, a lad of sixteen 
o r so , carried t he fla t s, pushed the 
wheelbarrow a nd often gave cheeky 
answers. Sister Domitil la handled her 
pla nts and seed lings w ith the touch o f an 
art ist. Her results were seen in the 
corridors o f the school and especially in 
the Chapel. 

Sport s were important . No mat ter 
what the game, baseball , basketball , 
t ~nnis, skating o r hockey, one of the 
Sisters played it wit h us. T heir 
voluminous skirts h itched up, they would 
work as ha rd as we did and they took 
their bum ps and fa lls like t he rest o f us. 
Sister Blanche, t he d isc iplinaria n, had a 
tennis serve t hat left us gasping. The gym 
teacher could whip a fencing fo il out o f 
you r hand w hen you were sure you had 
her "touche" 

Bed ford B~sin was a quiet spot in 
those ea rly days. The pota to boa t would 
arrive in t he early autumn with the 
season's supply fo r the school. T here was 
o ne memorable day when t he whole 
Ca nadian Navy, in t he form of HMS . 
Niobe, No. I stea med up to t he 
ra mshackle dock . Handsome m ale 
creatures in spruce naval uniforms came 
up to give us a dissertation on fl ag signals. 

I never saw the Bas in when it was 
filled with sh ips in convoy ready for trips 
across the A tlant ic. Three of our sons 
were t here. T he fourth one, too young 
fo r war , got h imself a summer job in 
Halifax. On his week-e nds he would go 
out to the Mount to have tea with d ear 
Sister Maura . The school never went out 
of my life, although I never had any 
daughters to se nd there. My years at the 
Mount remain among my happiest 
memories. It is my fo ndest ho pe that t he 
un iversity w ill not lose t he human touch 
t ha t was so strongly felt w it h in the walls 
of t he old Academy. 
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Not only «To Minister 
to the Sick» 
By Jo Brazel, Student 

Let us stop for a moment to take a 
closer look a t our health care system and 
at the people involved in it. What parts do 
all these people play when we are 
required to enter the system? We are all 
familiar with the doctor and the nurse, as 
well as the physiotherapist, the social 
work er and the lab technician. But let us 
focus on one m ember of this team who is 
very vital and who often is sterotyped. 
This person is the nurse. 

What is a nurse and what is nursing 
anyway? Nurses traditionally are seen as 
modern Florence Nigh tingales whose job 
primarily is " to minister to the sick" . 
This, h owever, is only a very small part of 
their duties in ou r modern changing 
society. It is one hundred and twenty 
yea rs since Florence Nightingale was 
coined " Lady of the Lamp"; nursing has 
evolved and revolved tremendously since 
then. To day there are unl imited 
challenges in nursing; nurses are no longer 
remaining primarily at the bedside bu t 
they are finding positions in the 
community, in clinics, as occupational 
nurses, in prisons, in day-centres, as nurse 
educators and instructo rs. 

Along with a change in role and new 
career opportunities comes the need and 
desire for further educat ional 
advancement. There are probab ly few 
fie lds t hat provide as much diverseness 
as nursing. In Canada we have basically 
th ree main programs: two o r three year 
diplo ma programs either in a hospital or 
community college leading to a R.N. 
diploma; Bacca laureate degree programs 
offered at a university level leading to a 
B.Sc.N. or B.N. degree ; and Master's 
degree programs at universi ty level 
leading to M.ScN. or MSN. Very soo n a 
do ctoral program in nursing will be 
available to Canadian nurses. Upon 

8 

graduation from a diploma or d egree 
program there are innum erable sh o rt 
courses available in such areas as: 
cardiology, psychiatry, outpost nursing, 
nurse practitioner, public health , etc. 

It is obvious that our concept of the 
function of a nurse " to minister to the 
sick" has been shattered by socia l 
evolution and change. Nursing now must 
be viewed as an art and a scie nce. The 
nurse is not prepared solely to care 
physically for a patient's body ; she can 
care for the patient as a whole pe rson -
body, mind and spirit. She is a lso 
concerned about the patient's 
environment - his social life, his family 
as well as his community. The nurse is 
attempting to move with the 
ever-changing health care system so that 
she can provide comprehensive yet 
personalized care. 

Compassionate Care 
for the Dying 
By Marilyn K elly , i nstructor of Nursing 

Close your eyes, now imagine tha t you 
have closed t hem never to open them 
again. How do you feel, what are you 
thinking? Could you really place yourself 
in the position of the person who is 
dying, knowing that in t he near future 
children will be born, the seasons come 
and go, and that you will no longer be 
here to participate in the o rdinary joys 
and hopes of life - the striving o f each 
person to fulfill a un ique place in 
mankind 's history. 

Life! What does it m ean to you, to me, 
to the stud ent , and to the person possibly 
dying alone in a hospital bed isola tecl 
from loved o nes. The family may feel 
relieved he is being cared for by 
professiona l sta ff a ncl that "everyth ing 
possible is being clone", but what is the 
perception o f t he patient, and the 
student , in accepting this human situation 

- the aspects of pain, suffering, and 
dea th, by which both are confronted. 

The person dying is, in a sense, faci ng 
the sa me situation as the person wh o has 
lost a loved object. He may express 
fee lings of hostility, resentment and guilt 
- thinking he is a fai lure, gradually 
withdrawing from the daily patterns of 
life that were mea ningful, to reflect more 
and more abou t t he past trying to resolve 
what his life has been, and has m eant to 
himself and o thers. 

This person must be a llowed and 
assisted to work through a process of 
adaptation, to fa ce and accept the reality 
of his situation. Dying mea ns depende nce 
upon others for care which can be very 
threatening to his concept o f self; but as 
he moves towards ad aptation he is ab le to 
accept this, prov ided he is assu red of the 
nurse's availa bility, com petence, and 
concern for him as an individual. She is 
the pers~:>n who can accept his fee lings, 
support111g a nd guiding him to a sta te of 
resolut ion aware of his specific need s 
throughout the different stages of his 
illness, meeting those needs w ith 
professional competence a nd compassion. 

Advanced scientific and technological 
changes have grea tly influe nced modern 
man's perception o f dea th. Because we 
have been shielded from faci ng the rea li ty 
of death, we a re unprepared to cope with 
one of the m ost poignant experie nces of 
our life. And what of the students in 
health and helping professions who are 
bei~g educated to care for the d ying 
patient? Tension is experienced between 
varying degrees of identification with the 
patient, - b ut the student must come to 
experience empa thic suffering, and realize 
the need to learn professional skills that 
wil l l each them how to care with 
compassion. 

The students of the Dalhousie-Mount 
Saint Vincent University Schools of 
Nursing and others in the paramedical 
hea lt h fie ld sha re many learning 
experiences which assist them to reflect 
on their own feel ings, concerns, and fears 

rela ting to death, as they are confronted 
by patients experiencing varying degrees 
of suffering and crisis. Only as they com e 
to terms with their own feelings will they 
be able to develop increased self 
awareness and thus relate with their 
patients trustingly, personally and 
professionally. Compassion involves a 
spiritual dimension in a pe rsonal 
relationship, it cannot be taught from a 
t heoretical concept. The instructor must 
live what she hopes the student will 
b ecome. She must be concerned, loving, 
and empha tic in h er relationships with 
patients, families, and a lso the student, 
whb, experiencing qualities of 
compassion in professionalism, can 
become tha t person to the dying patient. 

T he professional person who is open, 
supportive, caring, ca n respect and 
cherish the personal uniqueness of t h e 
patient confirming him in his human 
dignity as worthy of utmost concern, and 
thus p rovide a dim ension of compassion 
in the shared experience of their 
relationship which is life-giving in spite of 
the process of clea t h. 

Each of us is seeking to express our 
uniqueness, to ful fi ll the potentialities o f 
being human. In that process we m ake 
choices that reflect a special dim ension of 
our selves and in the varying phases of 
illness these cho ices a re revealed. A man 
may be no longer able to control his 
ex ternal or in ternal environment but h e 
can choose his own a ttitu de towards 
death, accepting and affirming life and 
death, o r denying both in his unique way. 

The relatio nship developed with the 
caring member of the staff will a lso help 
prepare t he dying person to emerge from 
feel ings of gu ilt , denia l, resentment, 
bitterness, and hostility to an attitude of 
accepta nce. He can find hope and 
meaning in all that has been experienced 
and all that will be, and come fi na lly to a 
deep appreciatio n o f what it means to be 
human. Thus he can become aware t hat 
in his death he is actua lly fu lfi lling a part 
of the history of mankind . 
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A 
FABLE 
By Betty-A 1111 Lloyd - Student 

It was wintertime and all the magic of 
ice-blue living surrounded Freddy. 
Four-year-old-Freddy was remembering 
this winter - the first winter he would 
ever remember. Four-year-old-Freddy was 
waiting for his first-remembered 
Christmas. 

"A spec ial present," his mom had said. 
"A present for a growing boy," his dad 
had said. 
This Christmas he would receive h is 

first-remembered Christmas present: a 
finger-paint set like Susan's or maybe 
building blocks like John's or a tricycle? 
What was a present for a growing boy? 
"A young man" was what his mom had 
said. Christmas ca me a nd 
four-year-old-Freddy stayed awake all 
night th inking about th is grand present. 

" I'm going to get a young man's 
present," he had t o ld his friends. 

His m om woke him Christmas morning 
(she didn't even know he had never gone 
to sleep!) and he ran downstairs. Under 
the Tree were piles of presents. 

"All right ," hi s dad said , "here it is." 
And four-year-old-Freddy was given a 

box that filled his a rms - a present he 
quick ly began t o open. There were so 
many pieces' First a round peg, then a 
square peg, then a tria ngle peg, then a 
star-shaped peg, then a diamond peg. 
Finall y there was a peg t hat swirled a nd 
twisted in his hands. Each of these 
smooth, glossy pegs Freddy touch·ed , 
arranged on the floor - building more 
and more shapes. 

"Stop!' there's more!'" 
"More?" thought Freecly and he dug 
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down d eep and he found a board with 
holes. Holes just like the pegs, on ly 
empty. Then a hammer. 

Four-year-olcl-Freclcly kissed his mom 
and hugged his dad and sat down 
a rranging the pegs in a ll so rts o f funny 
ways. It was fun! He had never seen so 
many shapes. 

"Stop'!" 
"Young man," said his clad, "don't 

you kno w how to play w it h your 
peg-board?" 

Peg-board ! That's what it's ca lled! 
"Yes, I rea lly like it" , said Freddy" I am 
playing with it." 

"That's not t he way to p lay with it." 
"Oh." 
"Here," said his mom , " I' ll show 

you." She took the hammer, and the 
smooth, round peg, and she pulled t he 
board between the m , and she lifted the 
hammer and HIT the round peg in the 
empty round ho le - whic h was full now. 

Freddy jumped. 
"You see," said his mom, "you p ut 

the pegs in the hole that they belong in. 
You do it." 

Now, Freddy didn' t really wa nt to hit 
his pegs - so he took the diamond-shaped 
peg and sq ueezed it into the sq uare hole. 

"Stop!! a diamond isn't squa re." 
"Oh!" 
Well, fina lly, Freddy's mom and 

Freddy's clad taught him how to play 
with h is peg-board , and, finally, F reddy 
decided it was fun hamm ering the pegs 
in to their proper holes and the n jabbing 
them out again. I n fact, Freddy decided 
that everythi ng really must have some 
emptiness to fill up somewhere, so 
everything he saw he kept until he found 
the space for it. 

One day, F reddy was getting dressed 
all by himself w hen he looked in the 
mirror. " Hey," he said , " I wonder where 
my emptiness is. I be t there's a ho le t hat I 
can fill up." So, a ll day and a ll week a nd 
all mo nth a nd all yea r Freddy looked fo r 
a hole that he could fi ll up. And , you 
know, eventually he found one. 



l m<lJ Jlocy and CJrulyn 
Rc,,:l,1ral 1nn, l 1>7 \ 

Christmas 

is the reality 

of a new-born Child , 

loved and wanted , 

despite poverty and inconvenience. 

May some of the joy, peace , and 

wisdom this child brought lo the 

world be yours this Christmas. 

~ ~ 



A Malyasian Looks at Canada 

By Lai Leen Chew, Student 

I was graduated from Sultan Abdul 
Hamiel College in Malaysia in November, 
1972, and this is my first year al the 
Moun t. I arrived at Halifax in July, 1973, 
after a long a nd tir ing trip which took m e 
to Lo ndon and then to Hal ifax. It was my 
fi rst experience of travel.ling so far away 
from ho m e to a place of which I o nly had 
a reading know ledge. 

I am from the state o f Kedah, north 
Malaysia, which is the "rice bowl" o f my 
cou ntry; I lived in Malaysia until I came 
to university in Canada. Ma laysia is an 
equatorial cou ntry w here the average 
temperature is abou t 88° F during the 
hot season and about 84° F during the 
ra iny season. The four seasons are not 
experienced and this comi ng winter will 
b r ing my first exciting experience o f 
see ing rea l snow . 

Malaysia has a popu lation o f Indians, 
Malays, C h inese and ot her races. Ma lays 
and Chinese arc predominant in this 
cou ntry o f approx imate ly eleven and 
o ne-half m ill ion people. Formerly English 
was the national language but now it is 
Malay. I'm sure this language is not 
known to many people in lhe West. I was 
educat ed in a co nvent un t il high school. 
so luckily I clo no t have a ny language 
problems communicating with the 
Canadians. In the co nvent. discip line was 
most importan t with emphasis upon 

neatness, good be havior, and mora lity. I 
am glad I was educated in the convent, 
for I lea rned to be well d isciplined as well 
as independen t. 

I find Canadia ns to be more open in 
a lmost every respect than Malaysians, 
who a re generally more conservative. The 
people in Halifax are as fri e ndl y as the 
Malaysians but t he majority of Canadians 
are more sociable than the people of 
Malaysia . I have noticed that the people 
here are more refined. I a ttribute this to 
the compulsory primary education. In 
Malaysia , primary education is not . 
compulsory ; therefore o ne can still fmd a 
certain percentage o f rural people who 
a re illiterate . However, the Malaysian 
government is looking into the problem 
of illite racy. 

I was surprised lo see that Hal ifax is 
thinly populated a nd that the buildings 
are mainly one-storey houses. The 
woode n houses are also situated quite far 
apart. In Malaysia, houses a re mainly 
built from bricks and are double-sto ried 
buildings. In the bigger towns a nd c ities. 
offices, department bu ildings. and 
research cent res are at least five stories 
high. Hot e ls are now even twelve stories 
high. 

Ma laysia is well noted for its rice and 
rubbe r production. coconuts. maize and 
p inea pple canning industries. In l he stat e 
whe re I came fro m. if you travel out o f 
town during tht' padiharvesting season. 
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the country-side is filled with uniform 
long stalks of yellow padi grains waving 
with the gentle breeze. During the 
planting season, however, it's all green 
with clear crystal water flooding the 
fields. It makes a beautifully composed 
picture during sunrise and sunset with the 
golden re flections of the sun on the 

water. Travelling anywhere in Malaysia, 
you will observe the neat rows of rubber 
trees alo ng the roads a nd highways. In 
other parts of Malaysia, coconut trees are 
predominant. The trees are abou t 40 feet 
tall fiLled with fresh green coconuts. We 
have pineapples, papayas, bananas, guava, 
jackfruit , watermelcm, durians, 
ram bu ta ns, langsats, margos and a large 
number of other fresh fruits. In Nova 
Scotia, I find that there is a Jim ited 
variety of fruits. I do enjoy the apples 
h ere, because they are crisp and juicy. In 
Malaysia , imported apples are already a 
little soft by the time t hey are eate n. In 
geography I learned tha t Halifax is a 
fishing port. Since it is situated near the 
Grand Banks, I expected plenty of fresh 
fi sh. To my surprise, I find that fish here 
is expensive and there is not as wide a 
variety of seafood as t here is in Malaysia. 

Since I came from a multi-rac ial 
country, I have witnessed a grcal variety 
of customs a nd lradiliol)S. Differe nt races 
celebrate their New Year at different 
tim es o f the year, and so we have m any 
festiva ls. To Lhe Chinese ch ildre n, New 
Year is the best time as they will receive 
"ang pows" or red packets containing 
mo ney from their parents, elde rs, and 
relatives. Christmas is a lso celebrated in 
Mala ys ia but t here is no snow to 
accompany ii , so I am really e11ger lo see 
how Ca na dians ccle brntc the ir fesliv,ils 
ancl especially Christ mas about whid1 I 
have heard so much. 

Universities in both countries are big 
and beautiful. Tile professors are equally 
helpful ancl considern te too. Students 
he re seem lo he more relaxed though 
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some are absolutely serious. Malaysian 
students are , on the whole, more serious 
but tha t may be due to the pressure that 
is put on them. As a foreign student, I 
find the work here more evenly 
distributed though, at times, very 
pressing. 

Long hair, I presume, is allowed in 
Canada. In Malaysia, the government is 
very strict on this point and many male 
student s w ilh long hair have been 
punished when attending schools. 
However, many university students are 
st ill fight ing for th is freedom of keeping 
long hair. 

Socially speaking, the boy-girl 
relationship here is freer than in Malaysia 
where society is such thal if a boy and a 
girl were to go out together, people 
would assume lha l they were e ither 
engaged or at least had quite a definite 
understanding with each other. The 
younger Malaysia n genera tion is gradually 
try ing to prove that this is an 
o ld-fash ioned way of thinking. 
In terestingly, there is also another part of 
the younger age group that sti ll ho ld to 
the old attitude. 

As I understand , Canada is a young 
country , with many potentials for furth er 
development. My main inte rest lies in my 
studies; however , apart from that , I like 
meeting people of o ther nationalities and 
observing their way of li fe. m 

gef¥leffi~elo/ w~eFfo/ 
w i11/er, 1955 
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Student Newspaper 

By Laura Purdy, Editor "Picaro " 

Anyone taking a long hard look at 
student journalists can and does find a 
good deal to criticize; our grammar is not 
always the best, our spelling is frequently 
innova tive and our facts are occasionally 
incorrect. However, despite all these 
faults the student journalist has one 
important , redeeming quality ; he or she is 
an involved student, and considering the 
wide spread student apathy of the day, 
that is quite an accomplishment. 

T he student journa lists on t he 
PICARO staff are also hard working, 
unpaid volunteers who are willing to give 
up their personal time to inform their 
fe llow students. The twelve or sixteen 
pages published every second week are 
the result of many hours of plain hard 
work on t he part of PICARO staff. 

T he paper starts to take shape at the 
Wednesday night staff meetings held a fter 
every Tuesday edi tion of the PICARO. 
After taking care of any details invo lved 
in running a newspaper office, t he staff 
gets do wn to business, the pa per. First we 
go through the most recent edition of the 
PI CARO noting technical, grammatical 
and fac tual mistakes. Staff t he n discusses 
how we can bes t avoid making the sam e 
mistakes in future issues, and ways in 
which we can im prove the quality o f the 
PICARO. 

After discussion on the past issue has 
been comple ted, staff decides w ha t is 
taki ng place on o r o ff campu s that might 
be of in terest t o the stude nt constitue nts. 
Whe n sta ff has decided on a number of 
news, fea ture, a nd e nter ta inm ent a rticles 
that are of interest , individ ual sta ff 
membe rs t hen accep t responsibility to 
wrile up pa rticu lar ar ticles for t he next 
edition of t he PI CA RO. There is, however , 
more involved than mere ly s itting do wn 
and wri t ing a sto ry . 
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Except for a few articles known as 
fi llers, each story requires a good deal of 
work. To complete one article, the w riter 
will probably have to inte rv iew a 
minimum of three people about pertinent 
details and spend t ime checking times, 
dates, places, and people. This procedure 
will hopefully, insure that t he st aff writer 
has a complete and factua l background in 
the subjec t matter. 

When all the facts have been collected 
and t he interviewing is complete, t he 
writer organizes the facts and insights he 
o r she has uncovered into an a rticle that 
will be printed in the PICARO. The 
majority of stories which appear in the 
paper are due a week from the 
Wednesday sta ff meeting, whic h means 
tha t the student journalist has seven days 
to research and write a ny si ngle article. 
Freque ntly , there are sto ries which come 
to not ice after the Wednesday deadline 
and t hese ar ticles may be resea rched and 
writte n as late as the Saturday before t he 
Sunday afternoon printer's deadline. 

However, writing articles is only half 
the work that goes into each PICA RO. 
When an article is com pleted , it must 
then be edi ted fo r factual content, 
grammar, and spelling. The st yle o f 
writing is left up to the individual staffer. 
When an article has been edited to the 
satisfaction of the writer a nd th e edito r 
it is then ready to be typed in co lumns.' 
The typed columns a re referred to a s 
copy, a nd PICARO types all its own 
copy. 

Picaro editor , uwrn Purdy , is shorv11 
d isc11ssi11g th e s t11de11t 11ews1u11ier's 11ext 
editio11 1,;ith staff 111 e111/ier, Pa11/ Z1vicker. 

The PICA RO is printed by the offset 
method a nd every page must be camera 
ready whe n it reaches th e printer. To 
insure tha t each page is camera ready, 
PICA RO sta ff devote approxi ma tely 
25-30 ho urs per issue lo lay ing out copy; 
fitting copy into a 9½" X l 5" page; 
letrasett ing heads; a nd proof rea ding the 
fin ished pages. Altogether t his acids up to 
a good number of working ho urs. · 

Why are students will ing to give up 
time and put so much energy into t he 
student newspa per? Each sta ff member 
wi ll , of course, have his or her personal 
reasons, but t here is a single reason 
common to all - accomplishment. Staff 
members are given concrete evidence of 
wha t they are capable of achieving with 
every edi t ion of the PICA RO. The paper 
is an ac tua l, physical proof of t heir own 
personal abilit ies and potentia l. 

15 



Current Issues 
in Political Science 
hy Robert Vaiso11 , Assis tant Professor of 
Political Studies 

It is sometimes said that nothing is 
really new in human wisdom. As regards 
the study of government and politics, 
there is truth as well as a misleading 
quality to this statement. 

First its element of truth. Students of 
government from the classical Greeks 
down to our time have ail wrestled with 
many of the same vital issues: Who 
should rule? Are class divisions 
immutable? Are they indeed a good 
thing? Can we plan in equitable and 
practical ways for future developments? 
Is justice best realized through force, or 
via social morality, or again by 
recognition by the community of some 
pre-ordained natural ord er? Whether we 
study America under Nixon and 
monopoly capitalism, Germany under 
Hitler and racist nazism or China shaped 
by Mao's brand of personalized 
communism, the same basic issues have a 
way of cropping up. And so they should. 
Men and women still seek the best public 
solution for their particular 
circumstances. They still disagree with 
the choice of others. 

As students of government a nd 
political policies we analyse a nd we judge. 
Comprehension of what we see is more 
and more possible with accumulated 
knowledge as long as judging is 
recognized as precisely tha t. To 
understand is not to judge - though it 
should be a prerequisite. Thus most 
Canadians are really unable to judge 
events in contemporary China owing to a 
lack of c lear understanding and honest 
anlaysis upon which to base j udgment. It 
befalls students o f politics to acqui re and 
present such a basis. For such stude nts 
continue a ve ry long tradition, a tradition 
encompassing both knowledge and 
assessment. Which o f the latter should 
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weigh more heavily remains an issue in 
political studies - much as it did when 
Aristotle countered Plato. 

So there abides an underlying truth in 
our opening observation: human wisdom 
in matters political and otherwise cannot 
but build on inherited insight. It is the 
responsibility of each generation to 
recognize this and to apply accumulated 
learning to exist ing reality. Marx and 
Machiavelli are much more than mere 
entries in a chronology of political 
thought. 

In a more limited sense, though, each 
discernible period in a discipline's history 
begins at some starting point. Of course 
this sta rting point may only clearly 
emerge with hindsight: different 
practitioners of the same disciplina ry arts 
may and often do carry differing 
conceptions of where their field of 
endeavour is 'at'. For some today, the 
study of matters political is happily 
centered around gathering as much 
empirical (better yet, quantifiable) data 
as increasingly sophisticated techniques 
perm it. Such a perception is, in its extent 
of dominance of the discipline, a 
mid-twentieth century phenomenon. It 
has produced and developed hand in hand 
with a consciously new theoret ical 
framework within which political stud ies 
has downgraded what used to be called 
metaphysical speculation, as well as what 
should properly be seen as due attention 
to inherent values a nd moral/socia l 
choice. Aping of the natura l sciences has 
revealed its hazards. 

This fundamental issue is as far fro m 
definitively laid to rest as it has a lways 
been. Recent efforts to initiate a 'new' 
political science - both in the United 
States and elsew here - have found 
considerable suppor t especially from 
younger practitioners and student s. It has 
struck responsive chords in those 
discouraged with a n academic world 
which passively accepts or sometimes 
quite tangibly assist s perpetration of 
o bscenities like the Indochina war. 

Because polit ics concerns man's 
collective actions, and because such 
collective ac tions inevitably favour some 
at t he expense of others, t he study of 
politics will always be character ized by 
division over questions of methodology 
and of scope, and by dispute focused on 
the subj ectiveness of research a nd 
operative frameworks. Several current 
issues serve as illustratio ns. The very 
nature of democracy, seem ingly so 
instinctive to us all, is such an issue. 
Virtually a ll nations describe t hemselves 
as democratic: clearly the term mea ns 
different things to differen t people. A b it 
of reflection will show this as not very 
surprising. The representative capitalist 
democracy evolved in and for the nations 
of western Eu rope and t heir fragments is 
not appl icable to states in other parts of 
the globe. Different democracies a re 
carved from different experiences and 
conditions: does th is make one 'the' right 
one? So also for development and 
progress that a ll areas of o ur spaceship 
Earth earnestly seek. Clearly our own 
near-sacrosanct path to polit ica l a nd 
economic mat urity ( if we can still call it 
that) is not on the face of it transferable 
to states under drastica lly changed 
circumstances. Models are built and 
discarded: the plight of three-quarters of 
mankind remains unchanged and even 
worsening. We can only do bet ter when 
we remove our blinders. Bu t students of 
politics, in spite of t heir train ing a nd 
percha nce because of it , wea r heavy 
blinders. 

Perhaps this brief essay can be 
su mmed up as follows: Political st ud ies 
mirrors the pol itica l and cultural situation 
in which it is found. The accuracy o f t he 
refl ection of that mirror remains a task 
which perpetua lly lies ahead of us. But, 
broadly speaking, the fac t that political 
studies reflects its cultural and political 
background was as true of Pla to, 
Machiavelli a nd Marx as it is for our 
academically well-ensconced 
contemporaries. Pol itical studies is 

concerned with politics, yes;·but politics 
has to do with the accepted va lues of 
communities of people a nd poli tical 
scientists are, inevitably, full members of 
one community o r another. 

Sister Mary Albertus 
Appointed Mount 
President 

Early in November, Miss Florence 
Wall, chairman of the Mount Saint 
Vincent University Board of Governors, 
a nnounced t he appointment of Sister 
Mary Albertus, Ph.D. as fifth president of 
the university. The t hree-year 
appointment will be effective July I, 
1974. 

"In assuming the position of president 
of Mount Saint Vincent University, Sister 
Mary Albertus brings with her a wealth of 
experience in university teaching and 
administration. Her elections and 
appointments to committees and other 
offices, both within and outside the 
university, attest to the very high regard 
in which she is held," Miss Wall said. 

" A warm welcome awaits Sister Mary 
Albertus and we look forward to the 
further contribution which she w ill make 
to the university, as she commences her 
duties as president next July," she 
continued. 

Siste r Mary Albertus, who succeeds 
Sister Catherine Wallace, is a na tive of 
Lawrence, Massachusetts, where she 
received her primary and secondary 
education. She received her B.A. from 
Dalhousie University with distinction in 
English, Latin and French , and then went 
on to Boston College for her M.A. Sister 
Mary Albertus ea rned her Ph.D. in 
educational psychology at Ford ham 
University in New York City. During 
197 1-72, she held a post-doctora l 
fellowship at t he University of F lo rida. 

A member of the faculty at Mount 
Saint Vincent since 1962, Sister Mary 
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Albertus served as chairm an of the 
Education Department from 1964-197 1. 
Before coming to the Mount, she served 
as head of the Latin department at St. 
Pat rick's High School. Her experience 
before teaching in Halifax included 
assignments in U.S. schools. 

During 1972, she participated in an 
Inte rnational Comparative Education 
Seminar under the sponsorship of Dr. 
Gerald Reed of Kent State University, 
and visited educational institutions in the 

Alumnae Fund Drive 
and Fall Tea 

Mrs. Ala11 M"cD,,,w/d, lef t . <111 <1/11111 11" of 
Mo1111/ Sai11/ Vi11,-e11/, ""d Mrs. lvlox 
Ro11/sto11 , <1 jon,,er studenl of N ou<1 Scotia , 
(Ir/isl 11111/ polle r, Alice H"ge )I. "d111ire " 

Fund offi cials report a trend to wa rd s 
group do natio ns as the Fund Drive goes 
into its second year. Toro nto Chapter 
raised extra money at t heir meetings 
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U.S.S.R. , Bulgaria and Paris. 
Sister Mary Albertus holds 

memberships in the Canadian Society for 
the Study of Education, the Canadian 
Ed ucation Association, the Canadian 
College of T eachers, and several American 
professional associations. 

She will continue in her present 
position as professor in the Department 
of Education unti l her appointment 
becomes effective. 

pholO{!.''"Jlh of J'vlrs. H11ge11 which , 11/011g w it/, 
/,iogrnphical i11forn1(1/i1m, u;a.1· ,,laced 11c11r 
lwr rcorks i11 Rosaria I 1<11/ jollmci11g the 
a/1111111<1<' fall tea. 

throughout the year in various ways (a 
"White Mouse" sa le o f sma ll odd s and 
ends: a pot-luck supper a l which recipes 
were auctio ned) and sent a cheque to the 

fund. Following a successful five-year 
reunion held at Seton Academic Center 
on Sept. I , the Class of 1968 voted to 
liquidate their bank account and donated 
the entire balance of S 19 1. And, the 
rocking chair pictured is being raffled by 
The Birch Cove Chapter. The rocking 
chair raffle is an ambitious project 
undertaken especia lly to enable this 
newest a lumnae chapter to make a 
donation to the Fund Drive. Currently on 
display in the alumnae office, t he chair is 
Roxton rock maple; has the university 
crest in Birks sterling affixed to its back, 
and everyone wants it ! 

On Sunday, October 14, fifty 
members of the alumnae met in Assisi 
Hall at a tea held in conjuction with the 
formal dedication of the art gallery in 
Rosaria Hall to t he late Alice Egan Hagen. 

Early in I 966 Alice Hagen, then in her 
94th year, selected from her collection 
what she considered to be the finest 
examples of her paintings, pottery, 
glassware, glazes and lustres and 
presented them to her school. As a 
consequence, Mount Sain t Vincent 
University has one of the most complete 
exhibits o f the work of this 
internationally recognized artist. 

On October 14, Mary Sparling, 
director of Mount Saint Vincent's art 
gallery and museum, fo rmally dedicated 

the Rosaria gallery to this permanent 
collection. A photograph and 
biographical sketch of Alice Hagen now 
hangs in the gallery. Rachel Hagen 
Dickinson came from Bridgewater for the 
occasion at which Mrs. Max Roulston, a 
pupil of Mrs. Hagen's, was the guest 
speaker. 

Following the ceremony, alumnae 
attended Benediction in the university 
chapel. Convenor for the event was 
Annemarie Macdonald of Rockingham. 

Spilled Ink 

By David B. R oe, Assistant Professor of 
Education 

As Sam Levenson says, if you wan t a 
helping hand you' ll find one at the end of 
your arm. 

In the first newspaper o ffice in which I 
worked there hung on the editor's wall a 
bold faced plaque which read: 

IF YOU WOULD A VOID CRITICISM 
SAY NOTHING 
DO NOTHING 
BE NOTHING 

Seton Academic Centre was designed 
in the round to bring us a ll together, to 
engender interchange of ideas, at least to 
exchange normal pleasantries of courtesy. 
I don't know whether I walk the circle in 
the wrong direct ion but I do know that 
I'm gett ing fed up with uttering a cherry, 
"Good morning, beaut iful day!", only to 
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be greeted by averted eyes and an 
unintell igible grunt begrudgingly given. 
Do I travel the wrong round, or am I the 
one who is o ut of step? 

One of the secrets of happiness is 
learning the art of wanting what you have 
- not having what you want. 

Everyone today seems worked up 
about the ecology and pollution of air, 
wa ter , green areas. No one seems to be 
too disturbed about language pollution. 
Does abusage become usage and does 
usage make "any thing go"? Typical 
acceptable example of contemporary 
small talk: "Jew go?" . " Naw, Jew?" 

If you your ears would keep from jeers 
Five things keep meekly hid ; 
Myself and I and mine and m y 
And what " I said and did" . 

- Anon. 

Incidentally, apocryphal as it may 
seem I was informed the other day by 
o ne ~f my stud ents that Anon and Ibid 
are the most prolific authors in literature. 
The sam e student asked me if "sic" in a 
quotation was an edi toria l comm ent by 
the "quoter" or a confession by the 
"q uo tee". 

Here's an old chestnut to bake in the 
oven of your mind : Character is what you 
are; reputat ion is what others think you 
are. 

Nuisance mail. Gad, it infuriates me. 
Glossy, high-cost come-ons for shoddy 
goods I don' t want and didn't seek. And 
all this at a time of h igh cost and material 
shortage. The same is true o f much of the 
" inter-office memo" that floats about 
academic corridors. Surely we could care 
enough to pile it neatly and call the 
student re-cycling service . The waste can 
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is not a good enough answer to this 
mo unting problem . 

Speaking about re-cycling. Why is it 
we come up with ingenious ideas a bout 
re-cycling to resto re to use paper and 
bottles and beer cans. What about 
people? Is a person finished and ready for 
the incinerator at 55? Can't we re-cycle 
him or her to useful purpose and 
function? 

Teaser : Some of my post 
baccalauerate students have had problems 
punctuating this sentence: that that is is 
that that is not is not. So much for liberal 
arts or cold science. Can you do any 
better? 

Poser: How many friends can one 
have? 

I' m not anti-American but I am 
pro-Canadian - and not in a nat ionalis t, 
jingoistic sense . But I burn w hen our 
publicly financed CBC calmly announces, 
"Our programming tonight will be 
interrupted to bring you live coverage of 
President Nixon's address to the nation". 
Mr. Nixon is not my president and this is 
not his nation. 

ln an age whe n the word "sensitivity" 
is a lmost over-worked it seems to me that 
there is less sensitive human inte r-relation 
than ever before in my adult life. What 
does it mean to be human? 

Let's project - amidst a ll our 
problems - happiness. Smile and give 
your face a holiday! 

Campus Personality 

Whether or not one makes a conscious 
attempt to avoid sterotyping people in 
given professions, it comes as a surprise to 
meet Mount Saint Vincent University's 
comptroller. Such a responsible posi tio n 
requires someone with excellent 
credentials and experience, and Maureen 
Lyle fits that need . So her professional 
background is not the surprise. What 
stands out is her extroverted , easy 
approach to her work and her apparent 
poise in handling eve ry situation. 

Maureen Lyle is a native of Australia 
and completed her schooling there. She 
studied accountancy and received her 
certifica tio n through the Australian 
Society of Accountants. Then she began a 
career that has taken her to England 
twice, back to Australia once, and finally 
to Canada. In between she took a year o ff 
for travel. 

Her rich professional background has 
included experience in bankruptcy, 
financial research a nalysis, aud it ing a nd 
comptroll ing with firms of chartered 
accountants, with stock brokers, and with 
a proper ty development company. 

Whe n she isn't working, Mrs. Lyle 
might be fo und sailing, canoeing, skiing, 
cooking, or reading. She used to enjoy 
swimming b ut finds the Nova Scotian 
water too cold fo r an Australian. She and 
her husband a lso are suppo rte rs of t he 
Atlantic Sympho ny a nd Neptu ne 
Thea tre. 

Recently Mrs. Lyle's a t tent ion has 
tu rned to a new interest. T his year she 
and her husband purchased the Sawyer 
House, a restored historical ho m e tha t 
once belo nged to Nova Scotia's Uniacke 
family. Since the Lyles would like to 
furnish their new home with period Nova 
Scotia an tiques, Mrs. Lyle now a ttends 
classes in antiques a t the Nova Scot ia 
Muse um, and she is beginning the search 
for pieces that will one-day make he r new 
ho me a show-place, both insid e and ou t. 
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